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THE

PREFACE

HILE we fing the Praiſes of our ,

God in his Church , we are em
W

ploy'd in that part of Worſhip

which of all others is the neareſt

a-kin to Heaven ; and 'tis pity that this of all

others ſhould be perform'd the worſt upon

Earth . The Goſpel brings us“ nearer to the

heavenly State than all the former Diſpenſa

tions ofGod amongſt Men : And in theſe laſ

Days of the Goſpel we are brought almoſt

within light of the Kingdom of our Lord ;

yet we are very much unacquainted with the

Songs of the New Jeruſalem, and unpractic'd in

theWork of Praiſe . To ſee the dull Indif

ference, the negligent and the thoughtleſs

Air, that fits upon theFaces ofawhole Affen

bly , while the Pſalm is on their Lips, might ;

tempt even a charitable Obſerver to ſuſpect

the Fervency of inward Religion; and is

much to be fear'd that the Minds of inoſt of

the Worſhippers are abſent or unconcern'd.

Perhaps the Modes of Preaching in the beſt

Churches ſtill want ſome Degrees of Refor

.mation , nor are the Methods of Prayer fo per

: fectas io itand in need ofno Correction or

mprovement : But of all our Religious So
n
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nag’d. That very Action which ſhould ele :

vare us to the moit delightful and divine Sen- :

ſations, doth not only flat our Devotion , but

too often awakens our Regret, and touches

all the Springs of Uneaſineſs within us .

I have been long convinc'd , that one great

Occaſion of this Evil ariſes from the Mata

ter and Words to which we confine all our

Songs. Some of 'em are almoſt oppoſite to

the Spirit of the Goſpel: Many of them fo

reign to the State of the New Teſtament,

andwidely different from the preſent Cir

cumſtances of Chriftians. · Hence it comes

to paſs, that when ſpiritual Affections are

excited within us, and our Sculs are rais'd a

little above this Earth in the beginning of

a Pfalm, we are check'd on a ſudden in our

Aſcent toward Heaven , by ſome Expreſſions

that are more ſuited to the Days of Carnal.

Ordinances, and fit only to be ſung in the

Worldly Sanfluary. When we are juſt entring

into an Evangelick Frame by ſome of the

Glories of the Goſpel preſented in the

brighteſt Figures of Judaiſm , yet the very

next Line perhaps which the Clerk parcels

out unto us, hath ſomething in it fo ex

treamly Jewiſh and cloudy, that darkens our

Sight of God the Saviour : Thus by keep

ing too cloſe to David in the Houſe of God,

the Vail of Mofes is thrown over our Hearts

While we are kindling into Divine Love by

the Meditations of the loving Kindneſs of God,

and the multitude of his tender Mercies, within

1 few Verſes fonie dreadful Curſe againft

Men is propos’d to our Lips ; That God
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would add Iniquity unto their Iniquity, not let

'em come into his Righteouſneſs, bút blot 'em out

of the Book of the Living, Pfal. 69. 26, 27 , 28,

which is ſo contrary to the New Command

ment of Loving our Enemies ; and even under the

Old Teſtament is beft accounted for, by refer.

ing it to the Spirit of Propherick Vengeance.

Some Sentences of the Pfalmift that are ex

preflive of the Teinper of our own Hearts,

and the
Circumſtances of our Lives , may

compoſe our Spirits to Seriouſneſs, and al

Jure us to a ſweet Retirement within our

s felves, but we meet with a following Line ,

which ſo peculiarly belongs but tô one Ac

tion or Hour of the Life of David or of Aſaph,

that breaks off our Song in the midt ; our

Conſciences are affrighted, left we hould

ſpeak a Falſhood unto God : Thus the Pow

ers of our Souls are ſhock'd on a ſudden , and

our Spirits ruffled before we have time to

reflect , that this may be ſung only as a Hi

ftory of ancient Saints : And, perhaps, in

ſome. Inſtances , that Salvo.is hardly ſufficient

neither . : Befides, it almost always fpoils the

Devotion by breaking the uniform Thread

: of it. Forwhile our Lips and our Hearts

run on ſweetly together, applying the Words

to our own Cafe, there is ſomething of Di.

vine Delight in it : But at once we are for

ced to turn off the
Application abruptly, and

our Lips fpeak nothing but the Heart of

David : Thus our own Hearts are as it were

forbid the Purſuit of the song, and then the

Harmony and the Worſhip grow dull of .

meer necefſity.
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Many Miniſters and many private Chri

ftians have long groan'd under this Incon

venience, and have with'd rather than at

teinpted a Reformation: At their importu

nate and repeated Requeſts I have for ſome

Years paſt devotedmany Hours of leiſure to

this Service. Far be it from my Thoughts

to lay aſide the Book of Pſalms in publick

Worſhip ; few can pretend fo great à Value

for them as my ſelf: It is themoſt Artful,

moſt 'Devotional and Divine Collection of

Poely ; and nothing can be ſuppos’d more

proper to raiſe a pious Soul to Heaven than

ſome parts of that Book ; never was a piece

of experimental Divinity. ſo nobly written,

and ſo juſtly reverenced and admired : But

it muſt be acknowledged ftill, that there are

a thouſand Lines in it which were not made

for a Church in our Days, to aſſumeas its

own : There are alſo many Deficiencies of

Light and Glory, which our Lord Jeſus and

his Apoſtles have ſupply'd in the Writings

of the New Teſtament ; and with this Ad

vantage I have compos'd theſe Spiritual Songs

which are now preſented to the World . Nor

is the Attempt vain - glorious or preſuming ;

for in reſpect of clear EvangelickKnowledge,

The leaſt inthe Kingdom of Heaven is greater than

-all the Jewiſs Prophets, Mat. 11. 11.

Now let me give a ſhort Account of the

following Compoſures.

The greateft' Part of 'em are ſuited to the

general State of the Goſpel, and the muit

common Affairs of Chriftians : I hope there

will be
very

few found but what may pro
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perly be uſed in a religious Affembly, and

not one of 'em butmay well be adapted to

ſome Seaſons, either of private or of publick

Worſhip . The moſt frequent Témpers and

Changes of our Spirit, and Conditions of our

Life are here copied , and the Breathings of

our Piety expreff according to the Variety

of our Paffions, our Love, our Fear, our

Hope, our Deſire, our Sorrow, our Won

der, and our Joy, as they are refined into

Devotion, and act under the Influence and

Conduct of the Bleffed Spirit , all converſing

with God the Father by the new and living

Way of Acceſs to the Throne, even the Per

ſon and the Mediation of our Lord Jeſus

Chrift . To him alſo , even to the Lamb that

was pain andnow lives, I have addreſs'd many

a Song ; for thus doth the holy Scripture

inftruet and teach us to worſhip , in the va

rious ſhort Patterns of Chriſtian Pſalmody

deſcribed in the Revelations . I have avoid .

ed the more obfcure and controverted Points

of Chriſtianity , that we might all obey the

Direction of the Word ofGod, and ſing his

Praiſes with Underſtanding, Pſal. 47. 7. The

Contentious and Diſtinguiſhing Words of

Sects and Parties are ſecluded , that whole

Affemblies might aſlift at the Harmony, and

different Churches join in the ſame Worſhip

without Offence .

Ifany Expreſſions occur to the Reader that

favour of an Opinion different from his own ,

y yet he may obſerve theſeare generally fuch

zs are capable of an extenſive Senſe, and may

be uſed with a charitable Latitude. I think

A. 'tis
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Pris'moſt agreeable, that what is provided

for publick. Singing, ſhou'd give to ſincere

Conſciences as little Diſturbance as poſſible.

However, where any unpleaſing Word is

found, he that leads the Worſhip may ſub

ftitute a better ; for ( Bleffed be God ) we

are not confined to the Words of any Man in

our publick Solemnities.

The whole Book is written in four forts

of Metre, and fitted to the moſt common

Tunes. I have ſeldom permitted a Stop in

the middle of a Line, and ſeldom left the end

of a Line without one, to comport a little

with tħc unhappy mixture of Reading and

Singing, which cannot preſently be refor

med. TheMetaphors are generally funk

to the Level of vulgar Capacities. I have

aim'd at eaſe of Numbers and ſmoothnefs of

Sound , and endeavoured to make the Senſe

plain and obvious. If the Verſe appears ſo

gentle and flowing as to incur the Cenſure

of Feebleneſs, I may honeftly affirm , that

fometimes it coſt me Labour to make it fo

Someof theBeauties of Poeſy are neglected ,

and ſome wilfully defaced : I have thrown

out the Lines that were too ſonorous, and

have given an Allay to the Verſe, left a

more exalted Turn of Thought orLanguage

ſhould darken or diſturb the Devotion of the

weakeſt Souls . But hence it comes to paſs ,

that I have been forc'd to lay afide many

Hymns after they were finiſh'd , and utterly

exclude them from this Volume, becaufe of

the bolder Figures of Speech that crouded

themfelves into the Verſe, and a inore un

confin'd
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confin'd Variety of Number, which I could

not eaſily reftrain .:

Theſe, with many other Divine and Moral

- Compoſures, are now printed in a ſecond

Edition of the Poems entitled Hore Lyricæ ;

for as in that Book I have endeavour'd to

pleaſe and profitthe politer Part of Mankind,

without offending the plainer ſort of Chrifti

ans, ſo in this it has been my Labour to

promote the pious Entertainment of Souls

truly ſerious, even of themeanent Capacity,

and at the ſametime( if poſſible) not to give

Diſguft to Perſons of richer Senſe, and nicer

- Education ; and, I hope, in the preſent Vo

lume, this Endwill appear to be purſu'd with

much greater Happineſs than in the first

· Impreſſion of it , tho' the World affures me

the former has not much Reaſon to com

plain .

The whole is divided into Three Books.

In the Firft, I have borrow'd the Senſe

and much of the Form of the Song from

ſome particular Portions of Scripture, and

have paraphras?d moſt of the Doxologies in

the New Teſtament, that contain any thing

in 'em peculiarly Evangelical, and many

Parts of the Old Teſtament alſo, that have

a Reference to the Times of the Meſſiah . Ia

theſe I expect to be often cenſur'd for a tou

religious Obſervance of the Words of Scrir

ture, whereby the Verſe is weaken'd and

debas'd according to the Judgment of the

Criticks : But as my whole Defign was to

aid the Devotion of Chriftians, ſo more el

pecially in this part : And I am fatisfyd I

that
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Jhall hereby attain two Ends, ( viz .) affift

the Worſhip of all ſerious Minds, to whom

the Expreſſions of Scripture are ever dear

and delightful, and gratify the Taſte and In

clination of thoſe who think nothing muſt

be ſung unto God but the Tranſlations of his

own Word. Yet you will always find in this

Paraphraſe dark Expreſſionsenlighten'd, and

the Levitical Ceremonies and Hebrew Forms

of Speech chang'd into the Worſhip of the

Goſpel, and explain'd in the Language of

our Time and Nation ; and what would

not bear ſuch an Alteration is omitted and

laid aſide. After this manner Should I re .

joyce to ſee a good part of the Book ofPſalms

fitted for the Uſe of our Churches, and

David converted into a Chriftian : But be

cauſe I cannot perfuade others to attempt

this gloriousWork , I have ſuffered my ſelf

to be perſuaded to begin it, and have, thro'

Divine Goodneſs, already proceeded half

way thro '.

The Second Part confifts of Hymns, whofe

Form is of meer Human Compoſure, but I

hope the Senſe and Materials will always

appear Divine. I might have brought ſome

Text or other, and apply'd it to the Mar

gin of every Verſe, if this Method had been

as uſeful as it was eaſy. If there be any
Po

ems in the Book that are capable of giving

Delight to Perſons of a more refin'd Tafte

nd polite Education , perhaps they may be

ound in this part ; but exceptthey lay afide

the Humour of Criticiſm , and enter into a

devout Frame, every Ode here already de

ſpairs
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ſpairs of pleafing. I confeſs my ſelf to bave

been too often tempted away from the more

Spiritual Deſigns 1 propos'd , byſome.gay

and flowery Expreſſions that gratify'd the

Fancy ; the bright Images too often pre-

vail'd above the Fire ofDivine Affection ;

and the Light exceeded the Heat :: Yet I

hope, in many of them the Reader will find

that Devotion dictated the Song, and the

Head and Hand were nothingbut Interpre

ters and Secretaries to the Heart : Nor is :

the Magnificence or Boldneſs of the Figures

comparable to that Divine Licenſe which is

found in the Eighteenth and Sixty Eighth

Pſalms, ſeveral Chapters of Job, and other

Poetical Parts of Scripture : And in this Re

fpe &t I may hope to eſcape the Reproof of

thoſe who pay a ſacred Reverence to the

Holy Bible.

I haveprepar'd theThird Partonly for the

Celebration of the Lord's Supper ,, that,

in Imitation of our Bleſſed Saviour, we

mightſing an Hymn after wehave partaken .

of the Bread and Wine. Here you willfind

ſome Paraphraſes of Scripture, and ſome

other Compoſitions. There are above an

Hundred Hyinns in the Two former Parts

that may veryproperly be uſed in this Ordi

nance, and ſometimes perhaps appear moře.

ſuitable than any of theſe lait : But there

are Expreffions generally us’d in thefe which

confine 'em only to the Table of the Lord;

and therefore I have diſtinguiſh'd and let'em

by themſelves.

m
a

P
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If the Lord who inhabits the Praiſes of

Ifrael, ſhall refufe to ſmile upon this Attempt

foć the Reformation of Pſalmody amongft

the Churches, yet I humbly hope that his

Bleffed Spirit will make theſe Compoſures

ufeful to private Chriftians ; and if they

may but atiain the Honour of beingefteem'd

pious Meditations, to’aflíft the devout and

the retir'd Soul in the Exerciſes of Love,

Faith and Joy, 'twill be a valuable Compen

ſation of my Labours : My Heart ſhall re

joyce at the Notice of it, and my God fhall

receive the Glory . This was my Hope and

Vow in the first Publication, and 'tis now

my Duty to acknowledge to him with

Thankfulneſs, how uſeful he has made theſe

Compoſitions already, to the Confort and

Edification of Societies, and of private Per

fons ; and upon the ſameGrounds I have a

better Proſpect and a bigger Hope of much

more Service to the Church by the large Im

provements of this Edition, if the Lord who

dwells in Zion , Thall favour it with his con

. tinu'd Blefling.

Advertiſements concerning,

theſecond Edition .

THere

Here are almoſt iso new Hymns ad

ded , and one or more ſuited to every

Theme and Subject in Divinity . Having

found by Converſe with Chriſtians, what

Words
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Words or Lines in the former made them

lels uſeful, I have not only made various

Corrections in them , but have endeavour'd

to avoid the ſame Miftakes in a }l the new

Conxpoſures. And whereas many of the

former were too particularly adapted to ſpe

cial Frames and Seaſons of the Chriftian Life,

almoft all that are added have a more gene

ral and extenſive Senſe, and inay be aflùin'd

and ſung by mof Perſons in a worthopping

Congregation. adidas

2.About 14 or 15 Pfalms that were tranſla

ted in the firft Edition, are left out in this,

becauſe I intend ( if God afford Life and

Affitance to convert the biggeſt. Part of

the Book of Pſalms, into Spiritual Songs for

the Uſe of Chriftians , yet the fame Num

bers are ſtill apply'd to the Hymns, that

there inight be no Confufion between the

firſt and ſecond Edition .

3. In all the longer Hymns, and in ſome

of the ſhorter, there are feveral Stanza's in

cluded in Crotchets thus, E ), which Stan

za's may be left out in Singing, without di

Hurbing the Senſe . Thoſe Partsare alſo in

cluded in ſuch Crotchets, which contain

Word's too Poetical for meaner Underſtand

ings , or too particular for whole Congrega

dionstofing. But after all, 'tis beft in pub

lick Pfalmody, for the Minifter to chufe the

particular Parts and Verſes of the Pfalm or

Hymn that is to be ſung, rather than leave

it to the Judgment or caſual Determination :

of him that leads the Tune.

T
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1

1

4. The Effay concerning the Improvement

ofPſalmody by the uſe of EvangelicalHymns,

which took up many Pages of the laſt Edi

tion , is quite left out here, partly left the

Bulk ſhould ſwell too much, but chiefly be

cauſe I intend a more complete Treatiſe of

Pſalmody, in which the Subftance of that •

Eday willbe interſperſed , and Ihope with

fuller Evidence of the Duty of finging new

Songs to him that fits upon the Throne, fince.

the Lamb is aſcended thither too ...

April, 1709

Note, Since the Sixth Edition of thisBook

the Auther has finiſhed what he had ſo long

promis’d, (viz .) The Pſalms of David, imita

ted in the Language of the New Teſtament , which

the World ſeems to have received with Ap

probation, by the Sale of ſomeThouſands in

à Year's time. There the Reader will find

thoſe Pfalms which were left out of all the

latter Éditions of theſe Hymns, inſerted in :

their proper Places. It is preſumed, That

that Book,in Conjunction with this, mayap

pear to be ſuch a ſufficient Provifion for Pral-

mody, as to anſwer moft Occaſions of the

Chriftian Life : And , if an Author's own

Opinion may be taken , he eſteems it the

greateſt Work that ever he has publiſh'd , or

ever hopes to do, for the Uſe ofthe.Churches:

March 3 ; 171

A Table
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a.

ch a . 25

b. 105

b. 110

W

>

C.

b. 130

a .

b.
123

A Table to find any Hymn by the firſt Line.

Note, The Letters a, b, c , denote the I. II. or III.

Book : The Figures direct to the Hymn .

A.
B. H,

Dore and tremble, for our God

42

bleed b.
9

All mortal Vanities begone

And are we Wretches yet alive

And muft this Body die

And now the Scales bave left mine Eyes b . 81

Ariſe, my Soul, my joyful Powers b. 82

At thy Command , our deareft Lord
19

Attend while God's exalted Son

Awake, myHeart, ariſe, my Tongue
20

Awake, our Souls, away our Fears
a. 48

Away from every Mortal Care

B.

Ackward with humble Shame we look a ,

57
Begin ,my Tongue, ſomebeavenly Tbeme b . 69

Behold bow Sinner's diſagree

131Behold tbe Blindtheir Sight receive

Bebold the Glories of the Lamb

Bebold the Grace appears

3Behold the Potterand the Clay

Bebold the Roſe of Sharon here

Bebold the Woman's promis’d Seed

Bebold the Wretch whoſe Luft and Wine

Bebold what wond'rous Grace

a . 64
Bleft arethe bumble Souls thatfee

a. 102

Bleft be the everlafting God
26

Bleft be the Father and his Love
26

Bleft is the Man whoſe cautious Feet

31
Blef Morning ! whofe young dawning Rays b. 72

Bleft with theFoys of Innocence

Blood has á Voice that moves the Skies

Bright King of Glory, dreadfulGod b .
51

Broad is the readthat leads to Death

a .

b .
13716

a . I

a. 117

. 68

b. 135

2 .: 123

a .

bs 128

b. 118

b. 158
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8.- 91

a . 96

CС

b .
170

a . 119

b. 84

4. 135

bi 103

1

1

5 b. < 30

Bury'd in Shadowsof the Night

Butfew among theCarnal Wife

C.

A N Creatures to Perfection -find

Chriſt and his Croſs is all our Theme:

Come, all harmonious Tongues

Come, deareft Lord, deſcend and dwell !

Come, happy Souls, aproach your God ..

Come hither, all ye weary Souls a . 127

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove
bi

-34

Come, let us joyn a joyful Tuner € . 8

Come, let us joyn our chearful Songs a . 62

Come, let us lift our joyful Eyes b. 108

Come, let us lift our Voices high
c . 21

Comewethat love the Lord..

D.

ao 12

Dear Lord, behold ourſore Diſtreſs

Deaneſt of all the Name's above

Deathcannot make our Souls afraid.

Death may diſolve my Body now 27

Death ! ' Tis a melan boly Day

Deceiv’d by.ſubtil Snaxes of Hell

Deep in the Duft before thy Throne

Defcend from Heav'n, Immortal Dove

Do We not know that folemn Word a . 122

Down headlong from their native Skies

Dread Sovereign, let my Evening Song 7

E. ( a.

ER the blue Heavens were ftretchdabroad

Eternal Spirit, we confers

Foto

Aith is the brighteft Evidence
a . 120

Daughte
r
ofSion,come,behold

b. 163

b. 148

b . 49

a . 109

a . 124

b . 23

b. 96

bo

Eternal Sovereign of the Sky
b. 149

b ., 133

1

World,be gone b. 115

Father, I long , I fainttoſee

Father, we wait to feelthy Grace

Firm and unmou'd are they

b. 68

c. -24

de 23

Firm
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b . 75

G b. 140

C.

b. 59

C 27

2 .

b. 70

b. 27

a .

Firm as the Earth thy Goſpel flands 2. 133

From Heav’n the finningAngels fell. b.
97

From thee, my God , my Foys ball riſe

,

Entiles by Nature webelong a . 114

Give me theWings of Faith to riſe

Glory to God the Trinity 29

Glory to God that walks the Sky

Glory to God the Father's Name

God is a Spirit juſt and wife a . 136

God of the Morning, at whole Voice 79

God of the Seas, thy thund'ring Voice

God, the Eternal Awful Name

God, who in våriousMethods told 53

Go preach myGoſpel, ſaith the Lord a . 128

Go worſhip at Immanuel's Feet a . 146

Great God, how infinite art Thou b .: 67

Great God, I ownthy Sentence fuft
à ..- 6

Great God, thy Glories ſhallimploy

GreatGod , to what a glorious Height
b . 112

Great King of Glory and of Grace

Great wasthe Day, the Joywas great

AD I the Tongues ofGreeksand Jews a .
134

Happy the Church,(thon facred Place
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[ 1 ]

HYMNS

A N D

Spiritual Songs.

BOOK I.

Collected from the Holy Scriptures,

' B

1. A New Song to the Lamb that was

ſain, Rev. 5. 6 , 8 , 9, 10, 12.

Ehold the Glories of the Lamb

Amidſt his Father's Throne :

Prépare new Honours for his Name,

And Songs before unknown.

Let Elders, worſhip at his Feet,

The Church adore around ,

With Vials full of Odour's 'werer,

And Harps of ſweeter Sound .

3 Thoſe are the Prayers of the Saints,

And there the Hymns they raiſe ;

B
Jefai

2



Hymns and
B. I.

Jeſus is kind to our Complaints,

He loves to hear our Praiſe.

[4 Eternal Father, whoſhall look

Into thy ſecret Will ?

Who but the Son ſhould take that Book,

And open ev'ry Seal ?

5
He Thall fulfil thy great Decrees,

The Son deferves it well ;

Lo, in his Hand the Sov'reign Keys

Of Heav'n, and Death , and Hell .]

6 Now to the Lamb that once was Nain,

Be endleſs Bleſſings paid ,

Salvation , Glory, Joy remain

For ever on thy Head .

7 Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls with Blood ,

Haft ſet the Pris'ners free,

Haft made us Kings and Prieſts to God,

And we ſhall reign with thee.

8 TheWorlds of Nature and of Grace

Are put beneath thy Pow'r ;

Then ſhorten theſe delaying Days,

And bring the promis'd Hour .

II. The Deity and Humanity of Christ,

John 1 , 1 , 3 , 14. & Col. 1. 16 .

& Eph. 3. 9, 10.

( broad ,

E’ER

ER the blue Heav'ns were ftretch'd a.

From Everlaftingwas theWord ;

With
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With God he was ; the Word was God,

And muſt divinely be ador'd .

2 By his ownPow'r were all things made ;

By him ſupported all things land ,

He is the whole Creation'sHead,

And Angels fly at his Cominand .

3 E'er Sin was born, or Satan fell,

He led the Hoſt of Morning-Stars ,

( Thy Generation who can tell,

Or countthe Number of thy Years ? )

But lo , he leaves thoſe Heavenly Forins,

The Word defcends and dwells in Clay,

That he may hold Converſe with Worms,

Dreft in ſuch fecble Flefh as they

s Mortals with Joy beheld his Face,

Th’Eternal Father's only Son ;

How full of Truth ! how full of Grace !

When thro’his Eyes the Godhead None !

O Arch-Angels leave their high Abode,

To learn new Myft'ries here, and tell

The Loves of our deſcending God,

The Glories of Emanuel.

III , The Nativity of Christ, Luke 1 .

30, &c. Luke 2. io, &c.

I BEhold, theGrace appears,
The Promiſe is fulfillid ;

Mary the wondrous Virgin bears,

And Jeſus is the Child.

Ra TheB
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1 : The Lord, the Higheſt God ,

Calls him his Only Son ;

He bids him rule the Lands abroad,

And gives him David's Throne.

3 O'er.Facob Thall he reign

With a peculiar Suay ;

The Nations Thall his Grace obtain ,

His Kingdom ne'er decay .]

4. To bring the glorious News,

A heav'nly Form appears ;

Ile tells the Shepherds of their Joys ,

And baniſhes their Fears .

5 Go, humble Swains, ſaid he,

To David's City fly ;

The promis’d. Infarrt born to Day ,

Doch in a Manger lye.

6 With Looks and Hearts ferene

Go viſit Chriſt your King ;

And ſtrait a famingTroop was ſeen ;

The Shepherds heard them fing.

7 Glory to God on High ,

And heavenly Peace on Eartli,

Good-will to Men , to Angels Foy,

At the Redeemer's Birth.

[ 8 In Worſhip ſo Divine

Let Saints imploy their Tongues;

With the Celeftial Hoft we join,

And loud repeat their Songs.

2 Glory to God on High,

And heavenly Peace on Earth,

Good



B. I. Spiritual Songs. 5

Good -will to Men , to Angels Fuy',

At our Redeemer's Birth. ]

IV. Referred to the end.Pfalm .

V. Submifſion to Affli&tive Provi.

dences, Job 1. 21 .

NAked as from the Earth wecame,

And crept to Life, at firit,

We to the Earth return again ,

And mingle with our Duft.

2 The dear Delights we here enjoy,

And fondly call our own,

Are but Short Favouns borrow'd Now;

To be repay'd Anone

ị 'Tis God that lifts our Comforts high ,

Or finks them in the Grave.

He gives , and (bleſſed be his Name )

He takes butwhat he gave.

4 Peace, all our angry Pagions then ,

Let each rebellious Sigh

Be filent at his Sovereign Will ,

And every Murmur die.

s If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives,

Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread ,

And we'll adore the Juſtice too

That ſtrikes our Comforts dead.

B 3
VI. Tri.



Hymns and B. I.

VI. Triumph over Death, Job 19.

25, 26 , 27.

i Great God , I own thySentence juft,

And Nature must decay,

1 yield myBody to the Duit,

Todwell with Fellow-clay .

2. Yet Faith may triuinph o'er the Grave,

And trample on the Tombs :

My Jeſus, my Redeemer lives,

My God, my Saviour comes.

3 The mighty Conqu’ror Shall appear,

High on a Royal Seat,

And Death , the last of all his Foes

Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet.

4 Tho' greedy Worms devourmySkin,

And gnaw mywaiting Fleſh ,

When God ſhall build by Bones again ,

He clothes 'em all afrette

Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely Face

With ſtrong immortal Eyes ,

And feaſt upon thy unknown Grace

With Pleaſure and Surprize.

VII. The Invitation "of the Goſpel ;

or, Spiritual Food and Clothing ;

Ifa . 55. 1 , 2, & c.

L.

ET ev'ry mortal Ear attend ,

And ev'ry Heart rejoice,

The

1

1



1 B. I. Spiritual Songs, 7

The Trumpet of the Goſpel ſound's

With an inviting Voice .

9

2 Ho, all ye hungry flarving Souls,

That feed upon the Wind ,

And vainly strive with earthly Toys

To fill an empty Mind .

3 Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd

A Soul-reviving Feaft,

And bidsyour longing Appetites

The rich Proviſion taſte .

4 Ho, ye that pant for living Streams,

And pine away anddie,

Here you may quench your raging Third

With Springs that never dry ..

5 Rivers of Love and Mercy here

In a rich Ocean join ;

Salvation in abundance flows

Like Floods of Milk and Wine.

(6 Ye periſhing and naked Poor,

Who work with mighty Pain ,

To weave a Garmentof your own

That will not hide your Sin.

y Coine naked, and adorn your Souls

In Robes prepar'd by God,

Wrought by theLabours of his Son,

And dy'd in his own Blood. ]

i 8 Dear God , theTreaſures of thy Love

Are everlaſting Mines,

Deep as our helpleſs Miſeries are ,

And boundleſs as our Sins .

B.4 9. The
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3

9 The happy Gates of Goſpel-Grace

Stand open Night and Day,

Lord , we are come to ſeek Supplies,

And drive our Wants away.

VIII. The Safety and Prote&tion of

the Church , Iſa .26. 1 , 2 , 3 , 4 , 526.

How.honourable is the Place

Where we adoring ſtand,

Zion the Glory of the Earth ,

And Beauty of the Land .

2 Bulwarks of mighty Grace defend

The City where we dwell ,

The Walls of ſtrong Salvation made

Defy th ' Affaults of Hell .

3 Lift up the everlaſting Gates,

The Doors wide open fing,

Enter ye Nations that obey

The Statutes of our King.

4 Here Mall you tafte unmingled Joys,

And live in perfect Peace,

You that have known Jehovab's Name,

And ventur'd on his Grace.

s Truſt in the Lord , for ever truft,

And banish all your Fears ,

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells,

Eternal as his Years .

6 What tho' the Rebels dwell on high ,

· His Arm Shall bring them low,

Low as the Caverns of the Grave

Their lofty Heads ſhall bow .

W

7 On
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; On Babylon our Feet ſhall tread,

In that rejoycing Hour,

The Ruins of her Walls ſhall ſpread

A Pavement for the Poor.

IX. The Promiſes of the Covenantof

Grace, lſa . 55: 1, 2. Zech, 13. 1 .

Micah 7. 19. Ezek. 36. 25 , & c.

í

I N vain welaviſhoutour Lives

To gather empty Wind,

The choiceſt Bledings Earth can yield

Will ftarve a hungry Mind ,

2 Come, and the Lord ſhall feed our Souls

With more fubftantial. Meat ,

With ſuch as Saints in Glory love ,

With ſuch as Angels cat.

3 Our God will ev'ry Want ſupply ,

And fill our Hearts with Peace ,

He gives by Cov’nant and by Oath

The Riches of his Grace.

4 Come;and He'll cleanſe our ſpotted Souls ,

And waſh away our Stains

In the dear Fountain that his Son

Pour'd front'his dying Veins.

Is Our Guilt fhall vaniſh all away

Tho'black ae Hell before,

Our Sins ſhall ſink beneath the Sea,

And Mall be found ņo inore .

6 And left Pollution fhou'd o'er-ſpread .

Our inward Pow'rs again ,

Hie

☺

f
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His Spirit ſhall bedew our Souls

Like purifying Rain. ]

7 Our Heart, that finty ſtubborn thing,

That Terrors cannot move,

That fears no Threatnings of his Wrath,

Shall be diffolv'd by Love.

8 Or he can take the Flint away

That wou'd not be refin'd ,

And from the Treaſures of his Grace

Beftow a ſofter Mind.

There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell,

And deep engrave his Law,

And ev'ry Motion ofour Souls

To ſwift Obedience draw..

10 Thus will he pour Salvation down,

And we ſhall render Praiſe,

We the dear People of his Love,

And he our God of Grace.

9.

X. The Bleſſedneſs of Goſpel-Times :

Or, The Revelation of Christ to

Jews and Gentiles, Ifa. 5. Zug 7, 8 ,

9 , 10. Mat. 13. 16, 17.

1 HOWbeauteousare their Feer

Who ſtand on Zion's Hill,

Who bring Salvationon their Tongues ,

And Wordsof Peace reveal !

2 How charming is their Voice !

How ſweet the Tidings are !

4. Zion
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« Zion , behold thy Saviour King,

He Reigns and Triumphs here ...

3 How happy are our Ears, ':

That hear this joyful Sound,

Which Kings and Prophets waited for , ',

And ſought, but never found !

4 How bleffed are our Eyes,

That ſee this Heav’nly Light ;

Prophets and Kings defir'd' it long,

But dy'd withoutthe Sight !

5 TheWatchmen joyn their Voice,

And tuneful Notes employ ;

Jeruſalem breaks forth in Songs,

And Deſarts learn the Joy.

6. The Lord makes bare his Arnt :

Thro' all the Earth abroad,

Let ev'ry Nation now behold

TheirSaviour and theirGod.

1

XI.. The Humble enlightened, and.

Carnal Reaſon humbled :: Or, The

Sovereignty of Grace, Luke . 10 .

21 , 22,

THerewas an Hourwhen Chriftrejoycd,

And ſpoke his Joy in Words of Praiſe ;

" Father, I thank thee, mighty God,

Lord of the Earth and Heavens and Seaso

2." I thank thy- Sou'reign Pow'r and Love,

" Thatcrownsmay Doctrinewith Succeſs

4 A
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" And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn

“ The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths

(of Grace.

3 " But all this Glory lies conceal’d

" From Men of Prudence and of Wit :

4 The Prince of Darkneſs blinds their Eyes,

" And their own Pride refifts the Light.

Father, 'tis thus , becauſe thy Will

“ Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be fo ;

“ ' Tis thy Delight t'abaſe the Proud,

" And lay the haughty Scorner low .

5 “ There's none can know the Father right,

« But thoſe who learn it from the Son ;

« Nor can the Son be well receiv'd ,

" But where the Father makes him known.

6 Then let our Souls adore our God,

That deals his Graces as he pleaſe ;

Nor gives to Mortals an Account

Or of his Actions, or Decrees.

XII. Free Grace in revealing Christ,

Luke 10. 21 .

Eſus the Man of conftant Griet,

A Mourner all his Days ;

His Spirit once rejoyc'd aloud ,

And turn’d his Joy'to Praiſe.

2 Father, I thank thy wondrous Love

That hath reveald try Son

To Men'unlearned ; and to Babes.

Has made thy Goſpel known ..

3 The
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· The Myft'ries of Redeeming Grace

Are hidden from the Wife,

While Pride and carnalReas'nings join

To ſwell and blind their Eyes.

4 Thứs doth the Lord of Heav'n and Earth

His great Decrees fulfill,

And orders all his Works of Grace

By his ownSoieign Will.

XIII. The Son of God incarnate : Or,

The Titles and the Kingdom of

Christ, Ifa. g . 2, 6,7.

I

THE
*HE Lands that long in Darkneſs lay

Now have beheld a heavenlyLight ;

Nations that far in Death's cold Shade

Are bleft with Beanış divinely bright.

2 The Virgin's promis'd Son is born ,

Behold th' expected Childappear ; *

What ſhall his Namesor Titles be ?

The Wonderful, theCounſellor.

( 3 This Infant is the Mighty God

Come to be fuckled and ador'd ;

Th ' Eternal Father, Prince of Peace,

The Son of David ,and his Lord .] in

4 The Government of Earth and Seas

Upon his Shoulders ſhall be laid :

His wide Dominions still increaſe,

And Honours to his Name be paid.

5 Jeſus the Holy Child ſhall fit

High on his Father David's Throne,

Shall



14 Hymns and B. I.

.

Shall cruſh his Foes beneath his Feet,

And reign to Ages yet unknown.

XIV. The Triumph of Faith : Or,

Chrif's unchangeable Love, Rom ..

8.33, & c.

· WHO hall theLord'sEle &tcondemn ?
'Tis God that juftifies their Souls,

And Mercy like a mighty Streain

O’re all their Sins divinely rolls.

2 Who ſhall adjudge the Saints to Hell ? ;

' Tis Chriſt that ſuffer'd in their ſtead ,

And the Salvation to fulfil

Behold him riſing from the Dead ..

3
He lives, he lives, and fits above

For everinterceding there

Who fhall divide us from his Love,

Or what should tempt usto deſpair ?

4 . Shall Perfecution, or Distreſs,

Famine, or Sword , or Nakedneſs ?

He that hath lov'd usbears us thro ',

And makes us more than Conqu’rors too .

5 Faith hath an over-coming Power,

It triumphs in thedying Hour';

Chrift is our Life, our Joy, our Hope,

Norcan we fink with ſuch a Prop.

6 Not all that Men on Earth cap do,

Nor Pow’rson high , nor Pow'rs below ,

Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove,

Qr:wean our Hearts from Chriſt our Love,

3

XV .
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Spiritual Songs.

II.

?

3

XV. Our own Weakneſs, and Chriſt

our Strength , 2 Cor. 12. 7 , 9, 10 .

LF

ET me but hearmySaviour ſaya

Strengthfall be equalto thy Day..

Then I rejoice in deep Diſtreſs,

Leaning on all-ſufficient Grace.

2 I glory in Infirmity,

That Chriſt's own Pow'r may reft on me ;

When I am weak, then am I ftrong,

Grace is my Shield , and Chriſt my Song

I can do all things, or can bear

All Suff rings, if my Lord be there

Sweet Pleaſures mingle with the Painsy,

While his Left- hand my Head ſuſtains. **

4. But if the Lord be once withdrawn,

And we attempt the Work alone,

When new Temptations ſpring and riſe ,

We find how great our Weakneſs is .

s So Sampſon, when his Hair wasîloft,

Met the Philiſtines to his Coſt,

Sbook bis vain Liiņbs with fad Surprize,

Made feeble Fight, and loſt his Eyes.

XVI. Hofanna to Chriſt, Mat. 21..97

Luke 19. 38, 40.

Hofamatothe Royal Son
Of David's antient Line .

His
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His Nature's Two, his Perſon One,

Myſterious and Divine.

2 , The Root of David here wefind ,

And Offſpring is the ſame ;

Eternity and Time are joyn'd

Emanuel'sName.

Bleft Hé'that comes to wretched Men

With peacefulNews from Heav'n ;

Hoſannas of the higheſt Strain

ToChriſtthe Lord be giv'n .

4 Let Mortals ne'er refuſe to take

Th’Hoſanna on their Tongues,

Left Rocks & Stones ſhould riſe,and break

Their Silence into Songs.

XVII. Victory over Death, i Cor.

15. 55, 6 cm

For an overcoin
ing Faith

To chear my dyingHours,

To triumph o'er the Monſter Death,

And allhis frightful Pow'rs.

2 Joyful, with all theStrength I have,

My quiy’ring Lips ſhould Gng,

Where is thy boaſted Vi&tory, Grave ?

And wherethe Monſters Sting ?

3. If Sin be pardon'dI'm ſecure,

Death hath no Sting beſide ;

The Law gives Sin its damning Pow'r ;

But Chriſt, my Ranſom, dy'd .

4 Now
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I

4 Now to the God of Vi& ory

Immortal Thanks be paid ,

Who makes us Conqu’rors while we die ;

Thro'Chriſt our Living Head .

XVIII. Bleſſed are the Dead that

die in the Lord, Rev. 14. 13.

(claims

HEarwhat the Voice from Heav'npro

For all the pious Dead,

Sweet is the Savour of their Names,

And ſoft their ſleeping Bed ,

2 They die in Heſus, and are bleft ;

How kind their Slumbers are !

From Suff'rings and from Sins releas'd,

And freed from ev'ry Snare .

i Far from this World of Toil and Strife,

They're preſent with the Lord ;

The Labours of their MortalLife )

End in a large Reward .

XIX. The Song of Simeon ; or , Death

made deſirable, Luke 1. 27, & C.

LO

Ord, at thy Temple we appear,

As happy Simeon came,

And hope to meet our Saviour here ;

O make our Joys the ſanie !

2 With what Divine and vaſt Delight

The good old Man was fillid,

When

3
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When fondly in his wither'd Arms

He claſp'd the holy Child !

3. Now I can leave this World, he cry'd,

Behold thy Servant dies,

I've ſeen thy great Salvation , Lord ,

And cloſe my peaceful Eyes.

4. This is the Light prepar'd to foine

Upon the Gentile Lands,

Thiñe Iſrael's Glory, and their Hope

To break theirfavillo Bands.

[ 5 Jeſus, the Vifion of thy Face

Hath overpow'ring Charms,

Scarce ſhall I feel Death's cold Embrace,

If Chriſt be in my Arms.

6 Then while ye hear iny Heart- ſtrings break ,

How ſweet my Minutes roll !

A mortal Paleneſs on my Cheek,

And Glory in my Soul.]

XX. Spiritual Apparel, ( viz .) The

Robe of Righteouſneſs, and Gar

ments of Salvation, Iſa. 61. 10..

AWake myHeart,ariſemy Tongue,,

Prepare a tuneful Voice,

In God the Life of all my Joys

Aloud will I rejoyce.

2 'Tis he adorn'd my naked Soul ,

And made Salvation mine,

Upon a poor polluted Worm

He makes his Graces ſhine.

I

3 And
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>

3 And left the Shadow of aSpot

Should on mySoul be found,

He took the Robe the Saviour wrought,

And caſt it all around.

How far the heav'nly Robe exceeds

What earthly Princes wear .

Theſe Ornaments, how bright they ſhine !

How white the Garmentsare !

3 The Spirit wroughtmyFaith and Love,

AndHope andev'ry Grace ,

But Jeſus ſpent his Life to work

The Robe of Righteouſneſs.

6 Strangely, my Soul , art thou array'd

By the great Sacred Three :

In ſweeteſt Harmony of Praiſe

Let all thy Pow'rs agree.

XXI. A Viſion of the Kingdom of

Chriſt among Men, Revel. 21. 1,

2 , 3 , 4.

0, what a gloriousSight appears

To our believing Eyes !

The Earth and Seas are paft away ,

And the old rolling Skies.

2 From the third Heav'n where God refides,

That holy, happy Place ,

The New Jeruſalemcomes down

Adorn'd with ſhining Grace.

3 Attending Angels ſhout for Joy,

And the bright Armies fing,

Mor

Lº
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Mortals, behold theſacred Sect. si

of your deſcending King : 1 .

4 The God of Glory down to Men

Removes his bleft Abode,

Men the dear Objects of his Grace,

And he shë loving God.

5 His ownſoft Handfallwipe the Tears,

From ev'ry weepingEye,

And Pains,and Groans, and Griefs, andFears,

and Death it ſelf ſhall die.

6 How long, dear Saviour, oh how long

Shall this bright Hour delay ?

Fly ſwifter round, ye Wheels of Time,

And bring the welcome Day .

XXII, & XXIII. Referrd to the 125th Pſalm .

1

XXIV . The rich Sinner dying ; Pſal.

49. 6 , 9. Eccl, 8. 8. Job 3. 14, 15.

I !
N vain the wealthy Mortals toyl,

And heap their ſhining Duft in vain,

Look down and ſcorn the humble Poor,

And boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain.

2 Their Golden Cordials cannot eaſe

Their pained Hearts or aching Heads,

Nor fright nor bribe approaching Death

From glittering Roofs and downy Beds.

3 The lingring, the unwilling Soul

The diſmal Summonsmuſt obey,

And
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And bid a long, a fad Farewell

To the pale Lump of lifeleſs Clay. : ?

4 Thence they are huddled to the Graye,

Where Kings & Slaveshave equal Thrones,

Their Bones without Diſtinction lie

Amongit the Heap of meaner Bones .

The reft referråd to the 49th Pfalm .

3

Y
XXV. A Viſion of theLamb ; Révél.

5 , 6, 7, 8 , 9 .

I

Sal.

3

LL Mortal Vanities be gone,

Nor tempt my Eyes, nortire my Ears,

Behold amidit th'Eternal Throne

A Viſion of the Lamb appears .

[ 2 Glory his fleecy Robe adorns;

Mark'd with the bloody Death he bore;

Sev'n are his Eyes, and Sev'n his Horns,

To ſpeak his Wiſdom and his Pow'r.

3 Lo, he receives a ſealed Book

From him that fits upon the Throne ;

Ffus, my Lord , prevails to look

On dark Decrees, and Things unknown. ]

4. All the affembling Saints around

Fall worſhipping before the Lamb,

And in new Songs of Goſpel.ſound

Addreſs their Honours to his Name.

[ s The Joy, theShout, the Harmony

Flies o'er the Everlaſting Hills,

WorthyAnd
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Worthy art thou alone (they cry)

To read the Foot to looſe tbe Seals. ]

6 Our Voices joyn the Heav'nly Strain,

And with traniporting Pleaſure fing ,

Worthy theLamb, that once was ſlain,

To be our Teacher and our King.

7 His Words of Prophecy reveal

Eternal Counſels, deep Deſigns ;

His Grace and Vengeance ſhall fulfil

The peaceful and the dreadful Lines.

8 Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls from Hell

With thine invaluable Blood ;

And Wretches that did once rebel

Are now made Fay'rites of their God.

9 Worthy for ever is the Lord,

That dy'd for Treaſons not hissown,

By ev'ry Tongue to be ador'd ,

And dwell upon his Father's Throne.

I

XXVI. Hope of Heaven by the Refur

rection of Chriſt; 1 Pet. 1 , 3 , 4 , 5.

Left be the Everlaſting God,

The Father of our Lord,

Be his abounding Mercy prais d ,

His Majeſty ador'd.

2 When from the Dead he rais'd his SOR;

And call'd him to the Sky ,

He gaveour Souls a livelyHope

That they ſhould peverdie .

a What
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3 What tho' our inbred Sins require

Our Flesh ro ſee the Duft ,

Yet as the Lord our Saviour roſe,

So all his Followers myft.

4. There's an Inheritance Divine

Reſerv'd againſt that Day,

' Tis uncorrupted, undefild,

And cannot waſte away .

s Saints by the Pow'r of God are kept

Till the Salvation come ;

We walk by Faith as Strangers here,

Till Chriſt ſhall call us home.

3

4.

XXVII. Aſurance of Heaven ; or, a

Saint prepard to die ; 2 Tim .

6, 7 , 8,18.

[1 DEath may diffolve myBody now,
And bear my Spirit home ;

Why domyMinutes move ſo flow ,

Nor my Salvation come ?

2 With heav'nly Weapons I have fought

The Battles of the Lord ,

Finiſh'd my Courſe ,and kept the Faith ,

And wait'the fure Reward .)

3 God has taid up in Heav'n for me

A Crownwhich cannotfade

The Righteous Judge at that great Day

Shall place it on my Head.

4 Nor hath the King of Grace decreed

This Prize for me alone;

But
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But all thatlove, and lovg to ſee

Th’ Appearance of his Son.

s Jeſus the Lord ſhall guardme ſafe

From ev'ry ill Deſign ;

And to his heav'nly Kingdom keep

This feeble Soul of mine.

6 God is my Everlaſting Aid ,

And Hell ſhall rage in vain ;

To hina be higheſt Glory paid ,

And endleſs Praiſe . Amen .

1, 2, 3 , & c.

XXVIII. The Triumph of Chriſt over

theEnemies of his Church , Iſa. 663.

€

1 W Hat Mighty Man, or MightyGod,

Comes travelling in Staté ,

Along the Idumean Road

Away from Bozrah’s Gate.

2 The Glory of hisRobes proclaim

' Tis ſome Victorious King : 130

“ _' Tis I, the Juſt, th ' Almighty One ??

56 That your Salvation bring 9-1

3 Why, Mighty Lord, thy Saints'enquire,

Why thiné Apparelred ? .. 17

And all thy Veſture ſtain'd like thoſe

Who in the Wine-preſs tread2A

< 1 bymyſelf have trbd the Preſs, d'un

" And cruſhd"thy Foesalone,

« My Wrath has ſtruck the Rebels dead,

" My Fury ftamp'd 'em down . ' '

4

5. Ti
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į “ 'Tis Edom's Blood that dies my Robes

" With joyful Scarlet Stains,

“ The Triumph that my Raiment wears

Sprung from their bleeding Veins.

6 “ Thus ſhall the Nations be deſtroy'd

“ That dare inſult my Saints,

co I have an Arm t'avenge their Wrongs,

« An Ear for their Complaints .

4

2

XXIX. The Second Part : Or, The

Ruin of Antichrift ; ver. 4, 5, 6, 7.

1 " ILiftmyBanners, faith the Lord;,

“ Where Antichriſt has ſtood ,

“ The City of my Goſpel-Foes

" Shall be a Field of Blood .

“ MyHeart has ſtudy'd juſt Revenge,

« And now the Day appears ,

“ The Day of my Redeem'd is come

“ . To wipe away their Tears.

Quite weary is
my

Patience
growng

" And bidsmy Fury go ;

“ Swift as the Lightning it ſhall move,

" And be as fatal tao.

" I call for Helpers, but in vain :

“ Then has my Goſpel none ?

“ Well , mine own Arm has Might enough

" To - cruſh my Foes alone.

5 “ Slaughter and mydevouring Sword

" Shall walk the Streets around,

с 1 Babel

3
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“ Babel ſhall reel beneath my Stroke,

And ftagger to the Ground .

6 Thy Honours , O vi&torious King,

T'hine own right Hand ſhall raiſe,

While we thy awful Vengeance fing ,

And our Deliv'rer praiſe.
i

XXX. Prayer for Deliverance an

fwered ; Iſa. 26. 8— 20..

I

>
IN

N thine'own Ways, O Godof Love,

We wait the Vifits of thy Grace,

Our Souls Deſire is to thy Name,

And the Remembrance of thy Face.

2 My Thoughts are ſearching, Lord, for thee ,

'Mongſt the black Shades of loneſom Night,

My earneft Cries falute the Skies

Before the Dawn reſtore the Light.

Look how Rebellious Men deride

3

The tender Patience of myGod ;

But they ſhall ſee thy lifted Hand,

And feel the Scourges of thy Rod .

4
Hark , the Eternal rends the Sky,

A mighty Voice before hin goes,

A Voice of Mufick to his Friends,

But threatning Thunder to his Foes.

s Come Children to your Father's Arnis,

Hide in the Chambers of my Grace,

Till the fierce Storins be overblown,

And my revenging Fury ceaſe .

6 My
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6 MySword ſhall boaſt its thouſands flain,

And drink the Blood of haughty Kings,

While Heav'nly Peace around my Flock

Stretches its ſoft and ſhady Wings.

XXXI. Referr'd to the iſt Pfalm .

XXXII. Strength from Heaven; Iſa.

40. ver. 27, 28 , 29, 30.

1

( ariſe ?

· WHence

Hence do our mournful Thoughts

Andwhere's our Courage fled ?

Has reftleſs Sin and raging Hell

Strook all our Comforts dead ?

2 Have we forgot th’AlmightyName

That form'd the Earth and Sea ?

And can an all creating Arm

Grow weary or decay ?

3 Treaſures of Everlaſting Might

In our Jebovah dwell ,

He gives the Conqueſt to the Weak ,

And treads their Foes to Hell.

4 Meer mortal Power Shall fade and die,

And youthful Vigour ceaſe,

But wethat wait upon the Lord

Shall feel our Strength increaſe.

s The Saints ſhall mount on Eagles Wings

And tafte the promis'd Bliſs,

Till their unwearied Feet arrive

Where perfect Pleaſure is.

C 2 XXXIII.
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I

XXXIII, XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI, XXXVII,

XXXVIII, Referr’d . to Plal. 131 , 134, 67 , 73, XD

90 , & 34.

XXXIX . God's tender Care of his

Church ; Iſa. 49. 13, 14 , & c.

Now fallmyinward Joys ariſe
And burſt into a Song,

1

Almighty Love inſpires my Heart,

And Pleaſure tunes my Tongue.

2 God on his thirfty Sion -Hill

Some Mercy. Drops has thrown,

And folemn Oaths have bound his Love

To ſhower Salvation down.

3. Whydo we then indulge our Fears,

Suſpicions and Complaints ?
5

Is he a God , and ſhall his Grace

Grow weary of his Saints ?

4. Can a kind Woman e'er forget

The Infant of her.Womb,

And ’niongſt a thouſand tender Thoughts

Her Suckling have no room ?

.. Yet, faith the Lord, foould Nature change,

And Mothers Monſters prove,

Sionftill dwells upon theHeart

Of everlaſting Love.

6 Deep on the Palms of both my Hands

i have engrav'd her Name,

My Handsfall raiſe her ruin'd Walls,

And build, her broken Frame.

XL The
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XL. The Buſineſs and Bleſſedneſs of

Glorify'd Saints ; Rev. 7. 13 , 14,

į 15, & c.

WHat
"Hat happy Men, or Angels, theſe,

That all their Robes are Spotleſs white ?

Whence did this Glorious Trooparrive

At the pure Realms of Heav'nly Light ?

2 From tort'ring Rack and burning Fires,

And Seas oftheir own Blood they came :

But nobler Blood has waſh'd their Robes,

Flowing from Chrift the dying Lamb.

3 Now they approach th'Almighty Throne

With loud HoſannasNight and Day,

Sweet Anthems to theGreat Three-One,

Meaſure their bleft Eternity.

4 No moreſhall Hunger pain their Souls,

He bids their parching Thirft be gone,

And ſpreads the Shadow of his Wings,

To -skreen 'em from the ſcorching Sun.

The Lamb that fills the middle Throne

Shall ſhed around his milder Beams,

There ſhall they feaſt on his rich Love,

And drink full Joys from living Streanis.

6 Thus ſhall their unighty Bliſs rencw

Thro' the vaſt Roundof endleſs Years,

And the ſoft Hand of Sovereign Grace

Heals all their Wounds, and wipes their

( Tears.

C3 XLI . The
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XLI. The Same : Or, The Martyrs

Glorify'd ; . Rev. 7. 13 , &c.

1

THefe Glorious Minds how bright they ſhine !

Whence all their white Array ?

Howcame they to the happy Seats

Of everlaſting Day

2 From tort'ring Pains to endleſs Joys

On fiery Wheels they rode,

And Arangely waſh'd their Raiment white

In Fefus dying Blood.

3 Now they approach a ſpotleſs God,

And bow before his Throne,

Their warbling Harps and ſacred Songs

Adore the Holy One.

The unvail'd Glories of his Facę,
4

Amongſt his Saints refide,

While the rich Treaſure of his . Grace

Sees all their Wants ſupply'd.

5

Tormenting Thirft ſhall leave their Souls,

And Hunger flee as faſt :

The Fruit of Life's immortal Tree

Shall be their ſweet Repaft.

6 The Lamb Thall lead his heavenly Flock ,

Where living Fountains riſe,

And Love Divine ſhall wipe away

The Sorrows of their Eyes.

XLII. Di
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7
XLII. Divine Wrath and Mercy ;

from Nahum 1 , 1 , 2 , 3 , &c.

ADore and tremble, for our God
Is a * Conſuming Fire, * Heb . 12.291

His jealousEyes his Wrath inflame,

And raiſe his Vengeance higher.

2 Almighty Vengeance, how it burns !

How bright his Fury glows !

Vaft Magazines of Plagues and Storms :

Lie treaſur'd for his Foes.

3 Thoſe Heaps of Wrath by ſlow degrees .

Are forc'd into a Flame,

But kindled , oh ! how fierce they blaze !

And rend all Nature's Frame.

4 At his Approach the Mountains flee,

And ſeek a watry Grave ;

The frighted Sea makes hateaway,

AndMrinks up ev'ry Wave.

5. Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks

Are Iwift as Hail- ftones hurl': :

Who dares engage his fiery Rage,

That Makes the Solid World ?

6 Yet, mighty God, thy Sovereign Grace

Sits Regent on the Throne,

The Refuge of thy choſen Race

When Wrath comes ruſhing down .

7 Thy Hand ſhall on Rebellious Kings

A fiery Tempeſt pour,

While .C 4r
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While we beneath thyſhelt’ring Wings

Thy juſt Revenge adore.

XLIII. Referr'd to the 1co Pfalm .

XLIV . Referr'd to the 133 Pfalm .

XLV. The Laft Judgment ; Rev.

21. 5 , 6, 7, 8

I SEEwhere the greatInc
arnate God

Fills a Majeſtick Throne,

While from the Skies his awful Voice

Bears the Laſt Judgment down .

- [ 2 " I am the Firſt, and I the Laft,

« Thro' endleſs Years the ſame :

" I AM is myMemorial ftill,

“ And my Eternal Name.

3 " Such Favours asa God can give

“ My Royal Grace beſtows,

" Ye thirſty Souls, come taſte the Streams

" Where Life and Pleaſure flows. ]

[4 « The Saint that triumphs o'erhis Sins,

" I'll own him for a Son ,

The whole Creation ſhall reward

“ The Conqueſts he has won.

5
" But bloody Hands, and Hearts unclean,

16 And all the lying Race ,

« The faithleſs and the ſcoffing Crew ,

“ That ſpurn at offer'd Grace ;

6 " They ſhall be taken from my sight,

« Bound faſt in Iron Chains,

" And
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36 " And headlong plung’d into the Lake

** Where Fire and Darkneſs reigns.]

7 O may I ſtand before the Lamb,

When Earth and Seas are fled !

And hear the Judge pronounce my Name

ev With Bleflings on my Head !

8 May I with thoſe for ever dwell,

Who here were my Delight,

While Sinners banish'd down to Hell

No more offend my Sight .

XLVI, & XLVII, Referr'dato Pſal. 148. &- 3 .

XLVIII. The Chriſtian Race ; Iſa.

40. 28 , 29, 30, 31 .

AWakeour Souls(away our Fears ,

Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gone)

Awake, and run the heavenly Race,

And put a chearful Courage on .

2- True, 'tis a ſtrait and thorny Road,

· And mortal Spirits tireand faint,

But they forget the Mighty God

That feeds the Strength ofev'ry Saint.

3 The Mighty God, whoſe matchleſs Pow'r

Is ever new and ever young,

And firm endures while endleſs Years

Their everlaſting Circles run.

4. From thee the overflowing Spring,

Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply,

CS While
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While ſuch as truft their native Strength

Shall melt away, and drop, and die.

5.
Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air,

We'll mount aloft to thine Abode,

On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall fly ,

Nor tire amidſt the heavenly Road.

XLIX. The Works of Moſes and the

Lamb ; Rev. 15. 3 .

? HowftrongthineArm is, mighty God!

Who would not fear thy Name?

Fefus, how ſweet thy Graces are !

Who would not love the Lamb ?

2. He has done more than Moſes did,

Qur Prophet and our King ;

From Bonds of Hell he freed our Souls ,

And taught our Lips to fing.

3. In the Red Seaby Moſes Hand

Th’Egyptian Hot was drown'd ;

But his own Blood hides all our Sins,

And Guilt no more is found .

4 When thro? the Deſart Ifrael went,

With Manna they were fed.;

Our Lord invitesus to his Fleſh ,

And calls it living Bread.

5. Moſes beheld the promis'd Land,

Yet never reach'd the Place;

But Chriſt fhall bring his Followers hope

To ſee his Father's Face.

6 Then
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6 Then ſhallour Love and Joy be full,

And feel a warmer Flane,

And ſweeter Voices tune the Song

Of Moſes and theLamb..

I

L. The Song of Zecharias, and the

Meſsage of John the Baptiſt ; or,

Light and Salvation by Jeſus Chrift ;

Luke 1. 68 , & c. John 1.29, 3.2 .

NOW
OW be theGod of Iſrael bleſt,

Who makes his Truth appear,

His mighty Hand fulfils his Word ,

And all the Oaths he fware.

2 Now he bedews old David's Root

With Bleſſings from the Skies;

He makes the Branch of Promiſe grow ,

The promis'd Horn ariſe.

( 3 John was the Prophet of the Lord ,

To go before his Face,

The Herald which our Saviour -God

Sent' to prepare his Ways.

4. He makes the great Salvation known,

He ſpeaks ofpardon'd Sins ;

While Grace Divine and Heavenly Love

In its own Glory ſhines.

5. " Behold the Lamb of God , he cries ,

That takes our Guilt away

" I ſaw the Spirit o'er his Head

« On his Baptizing Day . ] .. /

644 Es
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6 “ Be ev'ry Vale exalted high ,

« Sink ev'ry Mountain low ;

« The Proud muft ftoop, and humble Souls

" Shall his Salvation know.

7
« The Heathen Realms with Iſrael's Land

u Shall join in ſweet Accord :

" And all that's born of Man ſhall ſee

“ The Glory of the Lord.

8 « Behold the Morning-Star ariſe,

“ Ye that in Darkneſs fit ;

" He marks the Path that leads to Peace,

" . And guides our doubtful Feet.

LI. Perfevering Grace ; Jude 24, 25.

TO God the only Wiſe,

Our Saviour , and our King,

Let all the Saints below the Skies

Their humble Praifes bring.

2 'Tis his Almighty Love,

His Counſel, and his Care,

Preſerves us fafe from Sin and Death,

And ev'ry hurtful Snare.

3 Hewill preſent our Souls

Unblemiſh'd and compleat,

Before the Glory of his Face,

With Joys divinely great.

Then all the choſen Seed

Shall meet around the Throne,

Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace,

And make his WondersknowA.

$ 70
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To our Redeemer God
5

Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs,

di Immortal Crowns of Majefty,

And everlaſting Songs.

LII. Baptiſm ; Mat. 28 .
Mat. 28. 19. Acts

2. 38.

I

' Twas

"Was the Commiſſion of our Lord,

Go teach the Nations, and Baptize,

The Nations have receiv'd the Word

Since he aſcended to the Skies.

2 He Gts upon th'eternal Hills,

With Grace and Pardon in hisHands,

And ſends his Cov'nant with the Seals,

To bleſs the diftant Britila Lands.

3 Repent, andbe Baptiz'd , he ſaith ,

For the Remiſion of your Sins ;

And thus our Senſe affifts our Faith ,

And ſhows us what his Goſpel means.

4 Our Souls he waſhes in his Blood,

As Water makes theBody clean ;

And the good Spirit from ourGod

Deſcends like purifying Rain.

5 Thusweengage our felves to Thee,

And feal our Cov'nant with the Lord :

O may the great Eternal Three

In Heaven our folemn Vows record .!

LIII. The
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LIII. The Holy Scripture ; Heb. 1 .

1. 2 Tim. 3 : 15, 16. Pfal. 147 .

19, 20.

i God who in various Methods told

His Mind and Will to Saints of old ,

Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace,

To teach us in theſe latter Days.

2 Our Nation reads the written Word,

That Book of Life, that ſure Record :

The bright Inheritance of Heav'n ,

Is by the ſweet Conveyance giv’n.

3 God's kindeft Thoughts are here expreft,

Able to make us Wife and Bleft ;

The Doctrines are divinely true,

Fit for Reproof, and Comfort too . '

Ye Britis Illes who read his Love

In long Epiftles from above Ś

(He hath not ſent his Sacred Word

To ev'ry Land ) Praiſe ye the Lord .

LIV. Electing Grace'; or, Saints bem

loved in Chrift ; Eph . 1.3; dr

1 YESUS, we bleſs thy Father's Name;

;

Whatbeav'nly Bleffings from his Throne

Flow down to Sinners thro ' his Son ?

2. Chrift
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2 Chriſt be my firſtElett, he ſaid ,

Then choſe our Souls in Chriſt our Head ,

Before he gave the Mountains Birth ,

Or laid Foundations for the Earth .

3 Thus did eternal Love begin ,

To raiſeus up froni Death and Sin ;

Our Characters were then decreed,

Blameleſs in Love, a holy Seed.

4 Predeftinated to be Sons,

Born by degrees, but choſe at once ;

A new regenerated Race,

To praiſe the Glory of his Grace.

s With Chriſt our I ord we ſhare our Part

In the Affections of his Heart,

Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov'd

Till he forgets his firſt -Belov'd.

LV. Hezekiah's Song : Or, Sickneſs

and Recovery ; Iſa. 38. 9, & c.

1 WHenweare rais’dfrom deep Diſtreſs,

Our God deſerves a Song ;

We take the Pattern of our Praiſe

From Hezekiah's Tongue,

2. The Gates of the devouring Grave

Are open'd wide in vain ,,

If he that holds the Keys of Death

Commands them faft again .

3 : Pains of the Fleſh are wont t'abuſe

Our Minds with flaviſh Fears ;
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Our Daysare paſt, and wefhall loſe

The Remnant of our Years.

4 We chatter with a Swallow's Voice,

Or like a Dove we mourn ,

With Bitterneſsinſtead of Joys,

Adicted and forlorn .

5 Jehovah ſpeaks the healing Word,

And no Diſeaſe withftands :

Fevers and Plagues obey the Lord ,

And Ay at his Commands.

6 If half the Strings of Life ſhould break,

He can our Frąme reſtore :

He cafts our Sins behind his Back,

And they are found no more .

LVI. The Song of Moſes and the

Lamb :: Or, Babylon falling ; Rev.

15. 3. 1-6. 19. do 17.6.

WEfing the Glories of thyLove,

We found thy dreadful Name ;

The Chriſtian Church unites the Songs,

Of Moſes and the Lamb.

2 Great God , how wondrous are thy Works

Of Vengeance and of Grace !

Thou King of Saints, Almighty Lord,

How juſt and true thy Ways ?

3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy Name,

Os worſhip at thy Throne ?

Thy
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Thy Judgments ſpeak thine Holineſs

Thro ' all the Nations known.

4 Great Babylon that rules the Earth ,

Drunk with the Martyrs Blood ,

Her Crimes ſhall ſpeedily awake

The Fury of our God :

§ The Cup of Wrath is ready mixt,

And ſe muft drink the Dregs ;

Strong is the Lord her Sovereign Judge,

And ſhall fulfil the Plagues .

LVII. Original Sin :Or, The firſt and

ſecond Adam ; Rom. 5. 12, C.

Pſal. 51.5. Job 14.4.

1

Ackward with humbleShamewe look

On our Original,

How is our Nature daſh'd and broke

our firſt Father's Fall !

2. To all that's Good averſe and blind,

But prone to all that's Ill';

What dreadful Darkneſs vails our Mind !

How obftinate our Will !

[ 3 Conceiv'd in Sin (O wretched State !)

Before we draw our Breath,

The firſt young Pulſe begins to beat

Iniquity and Death.

4 How ſtrong in our degenerate Blood

The old Corruption reigns,

And mingling with the crooked Flood ,

Wanders thro ' all our Veins ! ]

ET

[ 5 Wild
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[ 5 Wild and unwholſome as the Root

Will all the Branches be ;

How can we hope for living Fruit

From ſuch a deadly Tree ?

6 What mortal Pow'r from Things unclean

Can pure Productions bring ?

Who can command a vital Stream

From an infected Spring ? ]

7 Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous Love

Can make our Nature clean,

While Chriſt and Grace prevail above

The Tempter, Death, and Sin.

8. TheSecond Adam ſhall reftore

The Ruins of the Firſt,

Hoſanna to that Sov’reign Pow'r

That new - creates our Duft .

LVIII. The Devil vanquiſb'd :: Or,

Michael's War with the Dragon ;

Rev, 12. 7.

I

L
ET mortal Tonguesattempt to fing

The Wars of Heav'n, when Michaelſtood

Chief General of th ' Eternal King,

And fought the Battles of our God.

2 Againſt the Dragon and his Hoſt

The Armies of the Lord prevail :

In vain they rage, in vainthey boaſt,

Their Courage finks, their Weapons fail.

3. Down
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3 Down to the Earth was Satan thrown,

Down to the Earth hisLegions fell ,

Then was the Trump of Triumph blown,

And ſhook the dreadful Deeps of Hell .

4 Now is the Hour of Darkneſs paft,

Chriſt has affum'd his reigning Pow'r ;

Behold the great Accuſer caſt

Down from the Skies, to riſe no more.

5 'Twas by thy Blood, immortal Lamb,

Thine Armies trod the Tempter down ;

' Twas by thy Word and pow'rful Name

They gaind theBattle and Renown .

6 Rejoice ye Heav'ns ; let every Star

Shine with new Glories round theSky

Saints, while ye fing the heav'nly War, ó

Raiſe your Deliverer's Name on high.

1. LIX . Babylon fallen i Rev. 18.

20, 21 .

I

ye Saints,

IN
N Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone

Lyes, a fair Type of Babylon :

Prophets, rejoice, and all

Godfall avenge your long Complaints.

2 He ſaid , and dreadful as he ſtood,

He funk the Milftone in the Flood :

Thus terribly ſoall Babel fall,

Thus, and no more be foundat all.

LX. The



44
B. I.Hymns and

LX. The Virgin Mary's Song :Or, The

promiſed Meſſiah' born ; Luke 1 .

46, & c.

"

UR Souls ſhall inagnify the Lord,

In God the Saviourwe rejoice :

While we repeat the Virgin's Song,

May theſame Spirit tune our Voice.

[2 The Higheſt ſaw her low Eftate,

And mighty ThingshisHandhath done :

His over-ſhadowingPower and Grace

Makes her the Mother of his Son .

3 Let ev'ry Nation call her bleft,

And endleſs Years prolong her Fame ;

But God alone muſt be ador'd :

Holy and Reverend is his Name.]

4 To thoſe that fear and truſt the Lord,

His Mercy ſtands for ever fure :

From Age to Age his Promiſe lives ,

And thePerformance is ſecure .

5 He ſpake to Abra'm and his Seed,

In thee fall allthe Earth be bleft :

The Memory of that antient Word

Lay long in his eternal Breaſt.

o But now no more Shall Iſrael wait,

No more the Gentiles lye forlorn :

Lo, the Defire of Nations comes ;

Behold the promis'd Seed is born.

LXI. Chrift
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I

Lord

2

Lone

LXI. Chriſt our High Prieſt and

King ; and Chriſt coming to Judg

ment ; Rev. 1 , 5, 6, 7 .

NOW to the Lord thatmakesus know
The Wonders of his dying Love,

Be humble Honours paid below,

And ſtrains of nobler Praiſe above.

'Twas he that cleans'd our fouleft Sins,

And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood ;

'Tis he that makes us Prieſts and Kings,

And brings us Rebels near to God.

3 To Jeſus our Atoning Prieſt,

To Jeſus our Superior King ,

Be everlaſting Power confeft,

And ev'ry Tongue his Glory fing.

4. Behold, on flyingClouds he comes,

And ev'ry Eye Shall ſee him move ;

Tho' with our Sins we pierc'd him once,

Then he diſplays his pardoning Love.

s The unbelieving World Shall wail ,

While we rejoice to ſee the Day:

Come Lord ; nor let thy Promiſe'fail,

Nor let thy Chariots long delay.

i

1

LXII . Chrift

Try
f
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LXII. Chriſt Jeſus the Lamb of God,

worſhipped by all the Creation ; Rev.

5. 11 , 12 , 13

Come let us.join our chearfulSongs,

With Angels round the Throne;

Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues,

But all their Joys are one.

2. Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry,

To be exalted thus ;

Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply,

For He was ſlain for us.

3 Jeſus is worthy to receive

Honour and Power Divine ;

And Bleſlingsmore thanwe can give,

Be, Lord, for ever thine .

4 Let all that dwell above the Sky,

And Air, and Earth , and Seas,

Conſpire to lift thy Glories high,

And ſpeak thine endleſs Praiſe.

5 The whole Creation join in one,

To bleſs the Sacred Name

Of him that fits upon the Throne,

And to adore the Lamb.

LXIII . Chriſt's Humiliation and Ex

altation ; Rev. 5. 12 .

WH
Hat equal Honours ſhall webring

Tothee, O Lord our God, the Lamb ,

When
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1

gut

When all the Notes that Angels fing,

BA Are far inferior to thy Name ?

Rp 2 Worthy is He that once was flain,

The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'd,

Worthy to riſe, and live,and reign

At his Almighty Father's fide,

3 Pow'r and Dominion are his Due,

Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar :

Wiſdoin beløngs to Jeſus too,

Tho' he was charg'd with Madneſs here.

4. All Riches are his Native Right,

Yet he ſuftain'd amazing Loſs ;

To him aſcribe Eternal Might,

Who left his Weakneſs on the Croſs.

5 Honour Immortal muſt be paid,

Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn :

While Glory ſhines around his Head,

And a bright Crown without a Thorn,

6 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb,

Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men :

Let Angels found his Sacred Name,

And ev'ry Creature fay, Amen.

LXIV . Adoption ; : John 3. 1 , & c.

Gal. 4. 6.

5 1 BEhold what wondrous Grace
The Father hath beftow'd

On Sinners of a Mortal Race,

To call them Sons of God !

3

i
2 ' Tig
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2 ' Tis no ſurprizing Thing

That we ſhould be unknown ;

The Jewiſh World knew not their King,

God's everlaſting Son ,

3 Nor doth it yet appear

How great we muſt bemade ;

But when we ſee our Saviour here,

We ſhall be like our Head.

4. A Hope ſo much divine,

May Trials well endure,

May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sin,

Ås Chriſt the Lord is pure.

s If in my Father's Love

I ſhare a filial part,

Send down thy Spirit like a Dove

To reft upon my Heart.

6 We would no longer lye

Like Slaves beneath the Throne

My Faith ſhall Abba Father, cry ;

And thou the Kindred own.

1

T

0

;

LXV . The Kingdoms of the World

become the Kingdoms of our Lord :

Or, The Day of Judgment ; Rev.

II . 15 .

LET the Sey’nth Angelſound on high,

Let Shouts be heard thro ' all the Sky,

Kings of the Earth with glad Accord ,

Give up your Kingdoms to the Lord.

I

2 Al
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4

My Soul ſhall fly into thine

Armsing

2 AlmightyGod, thy Pow'r affume, +

Who waft and art, and attitocome: oT

Jeſus the Lambi who once was flain , 11:0).

For eyeri liverfor ever reign !li bro74 .

3
The angry Narions fred and roangi T

That they can 1.ay the Saints no more ,

On Wings of Vengeance fios our Godt

To pay the long Arrears.of Blood.it

Now muſt the riſing Dead appearslidVI

Now the deciſive Sentence hear , vol 9H

Now the dearMartyrs of the Lond ) 100

5 Receive an infinite Reward." 11 bra

..

LXVIJ Chrifti the Kinguat hisv Table ;

Sol, Song 4.2, 3 , 4% 55 12;-13,

17,912 A qu': od lloc absol szolo8 y M

LET

ET him einbrace iny Soul, and prove

Mine Intereſt in his heavenly''Love :

The Voice that tells hoie, Thou artimine,

Exceeds theBfellings offthe Vine.sliai

On Thee th'anointing Spirit came,

to And fpreads the Savour ofthy Naniel,

1 That Oil of Gladneſs and of Grace

Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy,Face.

3. Jeſus, allure meby thy Charhis,

7

To the fair Chambers of theKing.

WO1911 91001019 SinioT

S voir ! ; havis dis

D ( 4 Won
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[ 4_Wonder and Pleaſure tunes our Voice,

To ſpeak thy Praiſes,and our Joys :

Our Meinory keeps this Loveofthine

Beyond the Taſte of richetWine ] 10

5. Tho'ipour felves deformild we are, di

And black as Kedar Tents appear ,

Yetwhenwe put thy Beauties on

Fair as the Courts of Solomon.si :

[ 6 While at his Table fits the Kingyi voli

He loves torroerus fuile and finge wat

Our Graces are our beftPerfume i

And breathe Jike Spikenard round the

(Room .]

1 AsMyrrh new bleeding from theTree ,

Such is a dying Chriſtto megno od

And while hemakesmysoul his Guest,

My Boſon , Lord , Shall be thy Reft .

[ 8No Beams of Cedar or of Fir, 1

Can with thy Courts on Earth compare;

And here we wait until thy Love

Raiſe ys to gobler Seatsabover] 2b99gxi

Jan 11citrone":I; 95 :1Too

LXVII Seeking the l' Paftures of

Chriſt the Shepherd ; Solomon's

Song 1. 7

2:10 ) Ydi s 27.50

THOU whom iny
mySoul admiresabove

All earthly Joy and earthly Love, ' i

Tell me, dear Shepherd,let me know,

Where doth thy ſweeteft Paſture grow ?

2 Where
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-2 Where is the Shadow of that Rock,

That from the Sun defends thy Flock ?

Fain would I feed among thy Sheep,

Among them reft, amongthem ſleep.

3 Why ſhould thy Bride appear like one

That turns afide to Pathsunknown ?

My conftant Feet would never rove,

Would never ſeek another Love .

[ 4. The Footſteps of thyFlock I fee :

Thy ſweeteſt Paftures here they be ;

A wondrousFeaſt thy Love prepares,

Bought with thy Wounds," and Groáns,

( and Tears .

ş His deareft Flesh hemakesmyFood,

Aod bidsme drink his richeſt Blood ;

Here to there Hills nrySoul will come,

Tillmy Beloved leadmehome.]

LXVIII, The Banquet of Love

Song 2. 1, 2, 3 , 4 ,6, 7.

* BEholdtheRofeofSharonhere,
The Lilly which the Vailies bear ;

Behold the Tree of Life that gives

RefreMhing Fruit, and healingLeaves.

2 Amongſt the Thorns To Lillies ſhine ;

Amongſt wild Gourds the poble yine ;

So in mine EyesmyBaviourproves,

Amian a Thoufandmeaner Loves...10

3 Beneath hiscooling Shade 1 fat,

To ſhield me from the burning Heat ;

Of

1

; Sol.

pl D 2
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Of heav'nly Fruit he ſpreadsa Feaft,

To feed my Eyes, and pleaſe my Talle.

[ 4 Kindly he broughtmeto the Place

Where ſian Is the Banquetof his Grace,

Heſaw me faint, and o'ermy Head

ThePanner ofhis Love he fpread!

5 With living Bread , and generous Wine,

He chears.this finking Heart of unine 3.

And opening his ownHeart to me,

He ſhow spis Thoughtshow kind sheybe .]

6 Onever let myLord depart, r

Lye down and reſt upon myHearts

I chargemy Sins not once to move,

Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve my Love.

LXIX . Chriſt appearing to hisChurch,

and ſeeking her Company i Sol.

Song 2. 8 , 9 , 10, 11 , 12, 13 .

ITHE Voice of myBeloved ſounds

Over,theRocks and riſing Grounds,

O'er Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief,

He leaps, he Aies to myRelief.

2 Now thra'the.Vail of Fleſh, I fee, ! *

With Eyes ofLove he looks at me ; .

Now in the Goſpel'scleareſt Glaſs

He ſhows the Beautiesof his Face .

· Gently,he drawsmy,Heartalong,

Both with hisBeauties andhisTongue ;

Rife, faith.my Lord, makehaſte away,

Nomorral Yoys are'wprth thy Stay:

2

4. The
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The Mifts are fred, the Spring-comes on , od 1

Theſacred Turtle-Dove que bear o I y 1.76 ! ; )

Proclaim the New , the joyful Year. i. ! : 112

s Th’ Immortal Vine ofheavenly Ripot, 13:11

Bloffons and buds,and gives ber Fruit. l 2011

Lo , we arecometotaſte the Wine52 Mo

OurSoulsrejoiceand bleſs the Vine,

& And when wehear our Fejusfag, 1.2004

Riſe up, my Love, make baſte away?.

Our Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind,

And leave all earthly Loves behind.

: LXX. Chriſt inviting, and the Church

anſwering the : Invitation ;
Sol

Song 2. 14, 16, 17

0

(1 HARK, theRedeemerfromon high

Sweetly invites his Favourites nigh ;

From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubr,

2 My Dove, who hideft in the Rock ,

Thine Heart almoſt withSorrow broke

Lift up by Face, forget thy Fear,

Andílet thony Voice delight mine Ear :

3 Thy Voice" to mé founds ever ſweet ;

My Graces in thy Count'nance meet';

Tho' tbe vain World thy Face deſpiſe,

' Tis bright and comely in mine Eyese

4 Dear Lord , our thankful Heart receives

The Hope thine Invitation gives :

T3 To
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To thee our joyful Lips ſhall raiſe : T

The Voice of Prayer, and of Praiſe.)

[ s I am niy Love's, and he is mine; 19T

Our Hearts, our Hopes, our Pallions joyn

Nor let a Motion , rora Word,

Nor Thought ariſe ragrieve 'my Iord.

o My Soul to Pafturesfairhe Peads,

Amongit the Lillies where he feeds;
.La

Amongſt the Saints (whole Robes are white

Waſh'd in his Blood ) is his Delight.

7 Till the Day break , and Shadows flee,

Till the ſweet dawning Light Pfee,

Thịne Eyes to meward often turn ,

Nor let my soulin Darkneſsmouen.

8 Be like aHartonMountains green ,

Leap o'er the Hills of Fear and sin

Nor Guilt, por Unbelief divide

My Love, my Saviour from my fide. ]

LXXI. Chrift found in the Street,

and brought to the Church , Sol

Song 3: 1 , 2, 3 , 4 , S.

1 FtenI ſeekmyLord byNight,

Jeſus, myLove, my Soul's Delight ;

With warın Defire and reſtleſs:Thought

I ſeek him oft, but find him not.

2 Then I ariſe and fearch the Street,

Till I my Lord , my Saviour meet ;

I ask the Watchmen of the Night,

IV.here did youfee my soul's Delight ?

C. 3. Some
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3 SometimesI find him in myWry:

Directed by a heavenly Ray 11

I leap for Joy to ſee his Facebo1] de

Apd hold him faſt in nine Enibrace . )

[4 I bring hinytomy Mother's home, 15

Nor doesmy Lord refuſe to come, 104

To Sion's ſarred Chambers, where I

My Soul firft drew the vital Airosli317.01

5 He gives me'therehis BleedingHeart,

Pierc & fur iny Sakewithdeadly Sinart

I givemy Soul to him , and there in

Our Loves their mutual Tokens ſhare.

6 I charge you all , ye earthly Toysa sis.si

Approach not to diſturbmy Joys ,

Nor, Sin , nor Hello,comenear my Heart, I

Nor cauſe

my Saviour to depart:

LXXII. The Coronation of Chriſt,

Landi Efpauſals of the Church ; Soter

Song 3. 20 :9 i obice moje

1
1

Daughter of Sion, Cobře,behöld o.
The Crown of Honour and of Gold,

Which the glad Church with Joys unknown

Plac'd on the Head of Solomon

2 Jeſus, thou everlaſtingKing,

Accept theTribuce which we bring ;

Accept the well-defervdRenown , Ĉ

And wearour Praifes asthy Crown.

3 every Actof Worſhip be

Like our Eſpouſals , Lord, toThee ;

D.4. Like

Let every AA of'
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At the same raised to

No
te

Like the dear Hour when from above

We firſt receiv dithy Pledge of Love ( 1

4 The Gladnefsdfdichavhappy Dayz oli

Our.Hearts would with it fong to ftay, A

Nor let ourFaith forſake its hold ,

Nor Comfort fink, nor Love grow.cold .

5 Each following Minute as it Aies, icon

Increaſe.thy Peáile, insprove our boys, I

fing ,shy Name 9H

Suprer of theLamb iT

6 0 that theMonthswould roll away , it ?

And bring that Coronation Day !

The King of Grace ſhall fill the Throne

With all his Father's Gloties om...

8101(IC: 1h 11. nsso ! : JA

LXXII : The ChurchesChurchesBeauty in

the Eyes of Chrilt , sol. Song 4 .

* 1, 10 , 11,197, 9 , 8. JIZI

KIN D is theSpeech of Chriftoar Lord,

Affection four.ds in every Word, o ?

[ 2 Suest are thy Lipsy thy pleaſing Pontes

Sulutes mine Ear with Jecret:Fojsy'n «BEST

No Spiceſo much delights sbe Smill, ed as

Nor Milk nor Honey tafte so well, sq .

3 Thou art all Fair, myBride, to':medi : 4520A

I will behold no Spot in thee,10 bind?

What mightyWonders Love performs,

And puts a Comelineſs on Worms!

Doves
:

4 Defil
a



B. I. Spiritual Songs.
57
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4 Defil'd and loathſom as we are,

He makes us White, and calls us

Adorns us with that heavenly Drels,

His Graces, and his Righteouſneſs.. i

s My Siſter and my Stouſe, he criesgars I wis

Bound to
ту. Heart by vanjous. Ties,

ThypowerfulLove my Heart detains

InſtrongDelight and pleaſing Chains.

6 He calls mefrom the Leopard's Den,

Froin this wildeWorld of BeaſtsandMen ,

To Sion where his Glories are ;

Nos Lebanon is half ſo fair.

7. Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow'ry Plains,..

Nor- earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains

Shall hold my Feet, or force my ſtay,

When Chriſt invites my Soul away.

LXXIV: The Church the Garden of

Chrift ; Sol. Song 4. 12,14, 15.30

"

5. 1 .

I

WE

TEare a Garden wall around ,

Choſen andmade peculiar Ground ;

A little Spot, inclos'd by Grace,

Out of the World's wide Wilderneſs.

2. Like Trees of Myrsh and Spicewe ſtand

Planted byGod the Father's Handy.

And all his Springs in Sion flow,,^ . I

To make theyoung Plantation grow ..

3 Awake, O heavenly Wind, and conie

Blow op this Garden.of Perfumnę.;

Spirit
DS
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1

Spirit Divine, deſcend and breathe

A graciousGale on Plants beneath ,

4 Make our beſt Spices flow abroad

To entertain our Saviour God :

And Faith, and Love, and Joy appear,

And every Grace be activehere.

['s Let my Beloved come and tafte

His pleaſant Fruits at hisown Feaft.

I come, my Spouſe, I come, he cries,

With Love and Pleaſure in his Eyes.

6 Our Lord into his Garden comis,

Well pleas'd to ſmell our poor Perfumes,

And calls us to a Feaſt divine ,

Sweeter than Honey, Milk , or Wine .

7 Eat of the Tree of Life, my Friends,

The Bleffings thatmy Father ſends ;

Your Taſtefall all myDainties prove,, ; ?

And drink abundanceofmy Love.

8. Jeſus, we will frequent thy Board ,

And fing the Bounties ofour Lord:

But the rich Food on which we live

Demands more Praiſe than. Tongues can

( give.]

LXXV . The Deſcription of Chriſt the

Beloved , Sol. Song 5. 9, 10, 11 ,

12 , 14, 15, 16.

| THE wond'ring World enquiresto know

Why I ſhould love my Jefus fo :

What
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Now on the Throne of his Command

What are lis Charms, ſay they, above

The Objeffs of a mortal Love ?

2 Yes, my Beloved, to mySight

Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White:

All Human Beauties, all Divine,

In myBeloved meet and ſhine.

3 : White is his Soul, from Blemiſh free ;

Red with the Blood he ſhed for me ,

The faireft of ten Thouſand Fairs :

A Sun amongſt ren 'Thouſand Stars.

(4 HisHeadthe fineſt Gold excels, "

There Wiſdom in Perfi etion dwells ?

And Glory like a Crown adorns

Thoſe Temples once beſet with Thoras,"

5. Compaffions in his Heart are found,

Hard By the Signals of his Wound

His facredSideno more ſhall bear

The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear. )

[6 His Hands are fairer to tehold

Than Diamonds fer in RingsofGold ;

Thoſe heavenly Hands that on the Tree ***

Were rail'd , andtorn , and bled for me.

7 Tho'sonce he bowed his feeble Knees,

Loaded with Sinsand Agonies,

.
His Legşlike Marble Pillars Handi ]

[ 8 MisEyesare Majetty, and Love,

T'he Eagle terper'a with theDove,

Nomore Than etiekling Sorrowstoll

Thro thoſe dearWindows of his Soul. ]

#

9 Hins
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9 His Mouth that pour'd outlong Complaints ,

Now ſmiles, and chears his fainting Saints

His Countenance more Graceful is

Than Lebanon with all its Trees.

10 All over Glorious is my Lord ,

Muſtbe belovºd , and yet ador'd.

His Worth if all the Nationsknew,

Sure the whole Earth would love him too .

E > N ) .

!

LXXVI. Chrift dwells in Heaven ,

but viſits on Earth i Sol Song 6.

1 , 2 , 3 , 12 , 1st:itin ! .!!;; indi

h !

1 WHEN Strangers ftand and hearme tell

What Beauties in my Saviour dwell ;

Where he is gone, they fain would know,

That theymayſeek andlove him too. [

2 Mybeſt Beloved keeps his Thrones :

On Hills of Light, in Worldsunknown ;

But he deſcends, and ſhowshis Face :

In the young Gardens of his Grace. !

[ 3 In Vineyards planted by hisHand, 1791

Where fruitful Trees in orderftand ; odT

He feeds among the ſpicyBeasi va bahan

Where Lilliesſhow their ſporleſsHeader i

He has ingroſt mywarmeft Love,

No earthly Charmsmy Soul,can move :

I have a Manſion in hisHeart, ' n

Nor Death nor Hell ſhall make uspart,

es He
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[5 He takes my Soul e'er I'm aware,

And ſhows we where his Glories are i

No Chariot of Aminadib

The heavenly Rapture can deſcribe.

6 O may my Spirit daily riſe

On Wings of Faith above theSkies, X

Till Death fhall make iny lat Remove

To dwell for ever with my Love .) ei

LXXVII. The Love of Chrijl to the

ge to

Proviſions for bex ; Sol . Song: 7.

5, 6, 9, 12, 13

NOW in the Galleries of hisGrace

Appearsthe King, and thus he ſays,

How Fair my Saints are in my Sight ! 101

My Love how pleaſantfor Delight .

2 Kind is thy Language, Sovereign Lord,

There's heavenly Grace in every Word :

From that dear Mouth a Stream divine -

Flowsſweeter than the choiceft

the choice Winssa s

3. Such wondrousLoveawakesthe tip

Of Saints that werealmoſt aſleep,

Toſpeak thePraiſes of thy Name,

Andmakes our cold Affections flame.

4. Theſe are the Joys he lets us know :

In Fieldsand Villages below , it's

Gives us a Reliſh of his Love,

But keeps his nobleft Feaſtabove. ribu

I

4

s la
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59
In Paradiſe within the Gates

An higher Entertainpient waits ;

Fruitsnew and old laid up in ſtore,

Where we ſhall feed , but thirit no more ,

LXXVIII. The Strength of Cbriff's

Love, and the Soul's Jealoaſe of

her own , Soli Song 8. 5 , 6 , 7 ,

13, 14 .

[ WHO, is thisfair One

V That travels from the Wilderneſs ?
ein Diftreſs,

And preſs'd with Sorrows and with Sins,

On her beloved Lord the leans.

2. This is the Spouſe of Chriſt our God,

Bought with the Treaſures of his Blood :

And ber Requeſt and her Complaint

Is but the Voice of everySaint . ]

" O let.my Name ingraven ſtand ,

“ Both on thy Heartand on thy Hand :

“ Sealmeupon thine Arm "; and weari

« Thar Pledge of Love ' for ever there.

· Stronger than Death thyLove is known, ;

" Which Fleeds of Wrathibould never

20.f71121 Yarown ;.

6 AndHell and Earth in vaincontine

“ To quench a Fire- fo much divine.

53 " But I am jealous ofmyHeart,

" Left it should once from the depart';

" Then letetly-Name be well impreft
1

** - Asa fair SigneronmyBreaſt..

64 " Till

3 "
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I

3

1

Tháppointed Daties of the Day's

« Till thou hat broughtme to thy Home,

1 Where Fears and Doubts can never come,

• Thy Count'nance let meoften fee

56 And often thou fhalt hear from me .

" Comemy Beloved, hafte away,

2 6. Cut fhort the Hours of thy Delay,

“ Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe

• Over the Hills where Spices grow .

LXXIX. Ä Morning Hymn ; Pſalm

19., 538 73. 24,250 !5

OD of the Morning, at whoſe Voice

The cbearful Sun makeshafte to riſe ,

And like a Giant doth rejoice jauh

To run his Journey thro’ the Skies. 1.

2. From the fair Chambers ofthe Eaſt

The Circuit of his Race begins,

And without Wearineſs or Reft

Round the whole Earth he flies and Thines.

3 O likethe Sun may 1.fulfil !

With ready Mind and active Will un

March on and keepmyheavenly Way. T

[ 4 But I shall roue andlofe the Race,

If God , my Sun, ſhould diſappear,

And leave me in this World's wild Maze

To follow every wand'ring Star, ya

5 Lord , isbiy Commandăare clean and pure,

Inlightning our beclouded Eyes,,

Tbys
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Thy Threat’nings juſt, thy Promiſe ſure,

Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe . ]

6 Give me thy Counſel for my Guide,

And then receive me to thy Bliſs ;

All my Deſires and 'Hopes befide 1

Are faint and cold, compar'd with this. "

LXXX. An Evening Hymn; Pfalm

4. 8. & 3. 5,6 . i143. 8.

:
Thus far his power prolongs my Days ;

And every Evening hall make krown.

Somefreſh Memorial of bis Grace.

2 Much of my lime has run to wafte,

And I perhaps ain near my Honte

But he forgives, way Follies paftar me :

He givesnic Strength for Days to come.

3 I lay my Body down to ſleep,

Peace is the Pillow for my Head,

While well appointed Angels keep 1:

Their watchful Stations round puyBéd .

4 In vain theSons of Earth or Hellsid

Tel: inela Thouſand frightful Things

My God in Safety makesmedwell's

Beneath the Shadow of his Wings.

( s Faith in his Name forbidsmyFear,

O may thy Preſence de'éridepart ! TOT

And in the Morning makemeheard »

The Love and Kindne {s, of thyHeart .' !

& Thus
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1

6 Thuswhen the Nightof Death ſhall come,

MyFleſh ſhallreſbeneath the Ground,

And,wait thy Voice to roycemyTomb,

With ſweez Salvation in the Sounde] 11.

LXXXI. A Song for Morning om

Evening ; Lam . 3. 23. Ifa . 45.7.

Áovi su stillino75o 1.13

MyGod 49W

Thy Gifts are every Evening nevi

49w endleſsis thy Love ?

And Morning Mercies from above

Gently diftil like early Dew .. os

2 Thou ſpread :At the Curtainsof the Night,

GreatGuardian of my deeping Hours :

Thyşqyereign Word,reforesigheLight

And quickensall puy drowzy:Powereiih

3 I yield my Powers to thy Command ,

To thee I conſecrate my Days ,

Perpetual Bleffings fromthine Hand

Demandépespesyal Songs of Praiſe. Jina

8

LXXXII. God far above Creatures :

Or, Man vain and mortali; Job 4

17 21.1

SHALLthe vile Raceof Fleſh and Blood

Contend with their Creatot, God ?. A.

Shall mortal Worms preſume to be

More Holy, Wiſe, or Juft, than He ?

c

2 Ben
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– Behold , he puts his Truft in 'nonie

Of all the Spirits round his Thrones,

Their Naturet, when compar'd with His,

Are neither Holy , Juft, norwile si

3 But how much meaner Things are they

Who ſpring from Duft, and dweltinClay !

Touchd by the Fingerlafi thy:Wranh,

We faint andvanish like theMoth .

4 From "NighttoDay, from Dayto Night,

We die by Thouſands in thy sight

Bury'd -in Duft'whole Nations lye

Like a forgotten Vanity.

** Almighty Power, to Thee we bow ' ; !!

How frailarewe !! How Glorious Fhou !

No more lthe Sonsof Earth'fhair aatre

With an'eterbay God comparesup

bap:08901ET!

LXXXIII. Apictions and Death

under Providence :0 Job 150 ch,

: 231142 ) seruan mbovDIXXI

NOTfrom thie DuftAdi&tiongrows,

Nor Troubles riſe by. Chauce 1

Yet we are born to Caresand Woes,

b ) A fad Inheritapce.trsilliin

2: A's Sparks break out from 'burning Ceals,

AndHill are upwards born ;

So Grief is rooted in our Souls,

And Man grows up to mourn.

7., 8.

3. Yet
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3 Yet with myGod I leave myCauſe,

And truft his promis'd Grace ;

Herules me byhis well known Laws

Of Love and Righteouſneſs.

4 Not all thePains that e'er I bore

Shall fpoil any future Peace,

Fof Death and Hell cando nomore

Than what my Father pleafe:

LXXXIV. Salvation, Righteouſneſs,

and Strength in Chrif ; Iſa

21-25;

Ehovah ſpeaks; let Iſrael heat , 1

Let all the Earth rejoice and fear ,

While God's eternalSon proclaims

His Sovereign Honours and his Names.

# 2. “ I am the Laſt, and I the Firſt ,

6. The Saviour God, and God the Juſt ;

" There's none beſide pretends to ſhews

« Such Juſtice and Salvation too . ?

( 3 “ Ye that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell,

“ Juſt on the Verge of Death and Hell,

« Look up tomefrom diftant Lands,

« Light, Life, and Heav'n , are in myHands.

" . I by my holy Name have fworn ,

« Nor Thallthe Word in vain return ;

" To me ſhall all Thingsbend the Knee,

" And every Tongue fhall ſwear to me.]

1

4

5
1. In:
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5s “ In mealone ſhallMen confefsi ... }

“ Lyesällcheir Surength and Righteouſneſs:

u But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my Naine,

« l'Ir clothe 'emwitheternal Shame.

6 « In me the Lord ſhall all the Seed

« Of Iſrael from their Sins be freed ,

“ And by their ſhining Gracea prove.

“ TheirJor'red in my pard’ning Love.

citarian LXXXV: The Samia.

iTHE Lord on high proclaims
His Godhead from his Throne

Mercyand Juſtice arethe Names

Bywhich Iwillbe known.

2 Ye dying Souls thatfit

In Darkneſs and Diſtreſs,

Look from the Borders of the Pit

To myrecovering Grace.

3. Sinners ſhall heár.the Sound ; )

Their thankful Tongues ſhall own,

Our Righteouſneſs andStrength is found

In Thee ,, the Lord, alone.

4 In Thee fhall Iſrael truſt,

And fee their Guilt forgiv'n ;

God will pronounce the Sinners juft,

And take the Saints to Heav'n.

21 : , :

í

LXXXVI..
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I
' If he contend in

Righteous

Race

LXXXVI. God Holy, Juft, and ſo

vereign ; Jab: 9. 210.

H

. Tovindicate in'y Words and Thoughts

I'llmake no niore Prérence ;

Not one of all my Thouſand Fad's

Can bear a juft Defence.; .AT

.

3. Strong is his Arm , his Heart is wife,

What vain Prefumers dare l'id "

Againſt their Maker's Hand do riles 1 »

Or tempt th ' unequalWár?!

(4 Mountains by his Almighty Wrath

From their old Seats are torn ,

He ſhakes the Earth froin South to North ,

And all her Pillars mourn.o ..

s He bids the Sun forbear to riſe,,? !!

Th' obedient Sun forbears ;

His Hand withSackcloth ſpreads the Skies,

And ſeals up all theStars. i del

6 He walks upon the ſtormy Sea,

Flies on the formy Wind's 13?? ...

There's none can trace his wond'rous Way,

Or his dark Footſteps find .]

21

LXXXVII.

:: TOTT

F
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LXXXVII. God dwells with the

Humble and. Penitent ; Iſa ." 57.

15, 16.

3

?

HU S faith the high and lofty One,

“ I fit uponmy holy Throne,

" My Nameis God, Idwell on High,

6. Dwell in myown Eternity. ..

" But I defcendito Worlds below ,

« On Earth I have a Manfion too,

“ The humble Spirit and contrite

" Is an Abode ofmy Delight. i

" The humble Soulmy Wordsrevive,

“ I bid the mourning Sinner live,

« Heal all the broken Hearts I find,

“ And eaſe theSorrows of the Mind.

[ 4 " When I contend againſt their Sin ,

« . I make them know how vilethey've been;

“ But ſhould my Wrath for ever ſmoke,

“ Their Souls would fink beneath my

= 27 3e for 0 : 0 ( Stroke.

5
Omay thy pard’ning Grace be nigh,

Left we ſhould faint, deſpair, and die !

Thus ſhall our better,Thoughts approve

The Methods of thy chaft’ning Love.)

V ti 30.how 21.03. 11 " non

Ctxit210 1:52:14 )

LXXXVI
II.
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10.

LXXXVIII. Life the Dayof Grace

and Hope , Ecclef. 9.4, 5, 6,

LIFEisthe Timetoſerve the Lord ,
The Time t'infurethe great Reward;

And while the Lamp holds out to burn

s The vileft Sinner may return,

[ 2 Life is theHourthatGod has giv'n

To’ſcape from Hell and fly to Heav'n ;

The Day of Grace, and Mortals may

1 Secure the Bleſlings of the Day. )

3. The Livingknowthat theymuſt die,

But all the Dead forgotten tye,

- TheirMensory and their Senſe'is gone, è

Alike unknowing and unknown.

[ 4 Their Hatred and their Loveisloft

Their Envy buried in the Duſt ;

They have no Share in all that's done

Beneath the Circuit of the Sun.]

s ThenwhatmyThoughtsdefign,todo

My Hands withall your Might purſue,

Since no Device, not work is foana ,

Nor Faith , nor Hope, beneath theGround

5 There arenoAas of Pardon paft

In the cold Grave, to which wehaſte ;

But Darkneſs, Death , and long Deſpair,

Reign in eternal Silence.sheke.

ditu ) I

LXXXIXXIX

1
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your 1 )

And give a looseit

al kesir

And thro ' all Nature rove ,

VZXXI

LXXXIX. Youth and Fudgment;

Ecclel. 11. 9 .

Y &Sons of Adam rain and young ,

Indulge your Eyes, indulge your

Digt , ( Topgue,

Taſte the Delights yourSoulsSouls defire ,

1116 Coitool T

2 Purſue the Pleaſures you defigna, i (Wine,

And chear your Hearts with Songs and

Injoy,the Dayof Mirth ; but know . IT :

There is a Day ofJudgment too.

z Godfron enhigh beholdswour Thougtits,

HisBook records your ſecret Faults ; n.

The Works of Darkneſs have done ,

4 The Vengeance to your Folliès due (thro :

Should Atrike your Hearts with Terror

How will ye landbefore hisFase

maiOranfwerfor KiS mara Grade?

01149 Ingil 100 10 Whack va

5 AlmightyGodo turn off their Eyesəniz

From theſe alluring Vanities, diuino

And letthe Thunderof thy Word

Awake their souls to fear the Lora :9.IT

101 9w doldu 01 51110 17099 : sit

quisqlu gaol has his cloudy. 138

Xli. Theid ameots ni ngiosi

*

Ful

su :
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Fulfilthe Wiſhes of their Eyes ,

And taſte the Joys they love.

They give a looļe to wild DeGres;

But let the Sinners know

The ftri & Account that God requires

Of all the Works they do .

3 The Judge prepares his Throne on high ,

The frighted Earth and Seas

Avoid theFury of his Eye,

And flee before his Face.

4 How ſhall I bear thatdreadful Day,

And ſtand the fiery Teft ?

I giveall mortal Joysaway

To befor everbleft.

· XCI. Advice to Touth ; Or, Old Age

and Death in an unconverted State ;

Eccleſ. 12. 1,7. Ifa.65.20.
of

N

OW in the Heat of youthful Blood

Remember your CreatorGod,

Behold,theMonths comehaft'ning on,

When you ſhallſay, My Joys are gone.

ż Behold, theagedSimergoes,

Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes,

Down to theRegions of the Dead,

With endleſs Curſes on his Head.

3 The Duſt returns to Duſt again,

The Soul in Agonies of Pain

quod or chucdi niwon411

-To
E Aſcends
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I

66 And built them , I was there only

Aſcends to God ,' not there to dwell,

But hears her Doom , and finks to Hell.

4 Eternal King, I fear thy Name,

Teach me to know how frail I am ;

And when my Soul muſt hence remove,

Give me a Manſion in thy Love... in

XCII. Chriſt the Wiſdom of God ;

Prov. 8. 1,29-33-32.!....

SHHALL Wiſdom cry aloud , 11

And not her Speech be:héardı?, !

The Voice of God's eternal Word , :,

Deſerves it no Regard ?

was his chief Delight, 1 TOX

“ His everlaſting Son ,

Before the firſt of all his Works

“ . Creation wasbegun... Doll

[ 3 " Before the flying Clouds,

« Before the ſolid Land,

* Before the Fields, before the Floods,

“ I dwelt at his RightHand.is
Dr

« When he adorn'd , the Skies ,

, ,

" To orderwhere the Sun Thould riſe ,

" And marſhal every Star. !

5 " When he pour'd out the Sea,

“ And ſpread the flowing Deep IT

" I gave the Flood a firm Decree oor!

« In its own Bounds to keep . ]

6 * Up
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6 “ Upon the empty Air

v The Earth was ballanc'd well 2

* With Joy I ſaw the Manſion where

6 The Sons of Men Should dwell.

Z “ Mybuſy Thoughts at firft

* On their Salvation ran,

* E'er Sin was born , or Adam's Duft

" Was faſhion'd to a Man.

8 “ Then come receive my Grace,

“ Ye Children, and be wiſe,

" Happy the Man that keeps myWays3 .

« The Man that uns them dies.

XCHI. Chrift , or Wiſdom , obey'd tri

refifted ; Prov. 8.34-36.

1 THUS faith the Wiſdom of the Lord ,

6. Bleftisthe Man that hearsmyWord,

Keeps daily Watch before my Gates,

“ And at myFeet for Mercy waits.

« The Soul that ſeeks ine ſhall obtain

“ Immortal Wealth and heavenly Gain 3

« Iminortal Life is his Reward,

“ Life, andthePavour of the Lord.

: 3
.. But the vile Wretch that flies from me,

Doth his own Soul an Injury ;

« Fools that againft my Grace rebel

* Seek Death ,and lovethe Road to Hell.

2

i
E 2 XCIV.

-
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I

XCIV. Juſtification by Faith, not' by

Works; Or, The Law condemns,

Grace juſtifies; Rom. 3. 19-22.

VAIN are the Hopes theSonsofMen

On their own Work's have built ;

Their Hearts by Nature all unclean ,

And all their A &tions Guilt .

2 Let Few ,and Gentile ftop their Mouths

Without a murm'ring Word,

And the whole Race of Adam ſtand

Guilty before the Lord.

3 In vain weask God's righteous Law

To juſtify us now ,

Since to convince and to condemn

Is all the Law can do .

4 Jeſus, how glorious is thyGrace,

When in thy Namewe truſt !

Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs

That makes the. Sinner juft.

XCV. Regeneration ; John 1. 13. do

3 : 3 , & c.

I

NOT

OT all the outward Forins on Earth,

Nor Rites thatGod has giv'n ,

Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birth,

Can raiſe a Soul to Heav'n.

2 The Sovereign Will of God alone

Creates us Heirs of Grace ;

Born
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3
?

Born in the Imageof his Son,

A
new peculiar Race.

The Spirit likefome heavenly Wind,

Blows on the Sons of Fleſ ,

New-models all the carnal Mind,

And forms cheMan afrelho

4. Our quickned Souls awake, and rife,,??

From the long Sleep of Death ;

On heavenly Thingswe fix our Eyes,

And Praiſe imploys our Breath .

XCVI. Election excludes Boafting ;

Cor. . 26 31.

riina'
s

1

BUT
UT few among the carnal Wiſe,

But few of noble Race

Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes,

Almighty King of Grace,

* He takes theMen of meaneft Name,

For Sons and Heirs of God ;

And thushe pours abundant Shame

On honourable Bloud,

3. He calls the Fool, and makes him know

TheMyft'ries of his Grace,

To bring aſpiring Wiſdom low,

And all its Pride abaſe.

4 Nature has all its Glories loft

When brought beforehis Throne ;.

No Fleſh Shall in his preſence boaſt

But in the Lord alone.

E 3 XCVII.
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XCVII. Chriſt our Wiſdom , Rightea

oufneſs, & c. 1 Cor. 1. 30.

Bury'd
in Shadows of the Night

Welye till Chriſt reſtores the Light ;

Wiſdom deſcendstoheal the Blind,

And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind ,

2 Qar guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears

Till his atoning Blood-appears,

Then we awake from deep Diftreſs,

And fing, The Lord sour Righteorfneſse 7

3. Our very Frame ismix?d with Sin ,

His Spirit makes our Natures clean ;

Such Virtues from his Suffrings flow

At once to cleanſe and pardon too ,

4 Fefus beholdswhere Satan reigns,

Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains

He fets the Pris'ners, free , and breaks :

The Iron Bondage from ourNecks.

5 Poor helpleſs Worms in thee pofter's ,

Grace ,Wiſdom , Power, and Righteouſneſs ;

Thou art our mighty All, and we

Give our whole felves, O Lord , to thee .

XCVIII. The fames in

H
OW heavy is the Night

Thathangs uponour Eyes,

Till Chriſt with his reviving Light

Over our Souls ariſe !

2 Our
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2 Our guilty Spirits dread

To meet the Wrath of Heaven ,

Butin hisRighteouſneſs array'd

We ſee ourSins forgiv’n.

3 Unholy, and impure

Are all'our Thoughts and Ways,
.

His Hands infected Nature cure

With ſanctifying Grace.

The Pow'rs of Hell agree

To hold our Souls in vain ;

He fers the Sons of Bondage free,

And breaks the curſed Chain .

5 Lord, we adore thy Ways

To bring us near to God,

Thy SovereignPower, thy healing Grace,

And thine atoning Blood,

XCIX . Stones made Children of A

braham : Or, Grace not conveyed

by religionis Parents; Mat. 3. 9.

1
VAIN are the Hopes that Rebelsplace

Upontheir Birth and Blood,

Deſcended from a pious Race ;

( Their Fathers now with God .)

. He from the Caves of Earth and Hell

Can takethe hardeſt Stones,

And fill the Houſe of Abraham well

With new -created Sons.

E.AL 3 Such
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.

16 , 17,

3 Such wondrous Pow'r doth he poffefs :

Who form'd our naortal Frame,

Who called the World from Emptineſs,

The World obey'd and came.

C. Believe and be ſaved ; John 3 .

18 .

NOT to condemn the Sons of Men

Did Chriſt, the Son of God, appear :

No Weaponsin his Handsare feen ,

No flaming Sword, nor Thunder there.

2 Such was the Pity of our God,

He lov'd the Race of Man ſo well,

He ſent his Son to bear our Lead

Of Sins, and ſave our Souls from Hell,

3 Sinners , believe the Saviour's Word,

Truſt in bis mighty Name, and live ;

A Thouſand Joys his Lips afford,

His Hands a Thouſand Bleſſings give.' }

4
But Vengeanceand Damination lycs

On Rebels who refuſe the Grace ;

Who God's eternal Son deſpiſe,

The hotteſt Hell fall be their Place

CI. Joy in Heaven for a repenting

Sinner ; Luke 15.79.10.

WHO can deſcribetheJoysthat riſe,

Thro' all the Courts of Paradiſe,

To ſee a Prodigal return ,

To ſee an Heir of Glory born ?

1

2 With
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2 With Joy the Father doth approve

The Fruit of his eternal Love ;

The Son with Joylooks down and ſees

The Purchaſe of bis Agonies.

3 The Spirittakes Delight to view

The holy Soul he form'd anew ;

And Saints and Angels joyn to fing

ja The growing Empire oftheir King.

- CII. The Beatitudes ; Mat. 5 : 3-12..

[IBLEST are the humbleSouls that ſee

Their Emptineſs and Poverty ;

Treaſures of Grace to them are giv'n ,

i And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'n .]

F2 Bleft are the Men of broken Heart,

Who inourn for Sin with inward Smart ;

The Blood of Chrift divinely flows

A healing Balm for all their Woes. ] 1.

( 3 Bleft are the Meek, who ftand afar

From Rage, and Paſſion , Noiſe ,and War,

God willſecure their happy State,

Andplead their Cauſe againit the Great. ]

[4 Bleft are the Souls that thirt for Grace,

Hunger and long forRighteouſneſs,

Theyſhall be well ſupply'd , and fed

With living Streams and living Bread. ].

ile [ s Bleft are theMen whoſe Bowets more :

And melt with Sympathy and Love ;

From Chriſt the Lord ſhall theyobtain

Like Sympathy and Love again .}

(6 Bleft1 :
Es
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1

[6 Bleft are the Pure, whoſe Heart is clean

From the defiling Powers. of Sin ,

With endleſs Pleaſure they ſhallfee

A God of fpotlefs Purity .]

[ , Bleft are theMen ofpeaceful Life,

Who quench the Coals of growing Strife ,

They Thall be call’d theHeirsof Bliſs,

The Sons of God, theGodof Peace . ]

18 Bleft are the Sufferers-who partake

Of Pain and Shame for JelusTake;

Their Souls Thall triumph in the Lord ;

Glory and JoyaretheirReward .]

CIH . Not aſhamed of the Goſpel;

2 Tim. 1 , 12,

Minotafham'd to own my Lord,,

Or to defend his Cauſe,

Maintain theHonour of his Wordg.,

The Glory of his Groſs.

2. Feſteso, my God ; I know. his Name,

His Name is all my Truft;

Nar will he put my Soul to Shame,

Norlet my Hope be loit.

Firmas his Throne hisPromifeftandsg.

And he can well ſecure

What I've committed to hisHands,

Tillthe deciſive Hour,

Then willhe ownmyworthleſs:Name :

Before bis Father's Face,

Andin the New Jerufalem

Appoint may,Soul áPlace.

1

3:

CIV .
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1 ,

, '

4. O fop

CIV. A State of Nature and Grace ;

eig Cor.6. 10, 11.

N

OT theMalicious, or Profane,

The Wanton, or the Proud,

Nor Thieves, nor Sland'rers, Thall obtain

TheKingdom of our God.

2. Surprizing Grace ! Andſuch were we

ByNature, and by Sin,

Heirs of immortal Mifery,

Unholy and unclean.

We're pardon'd throhis Name;

Andthe good Spirit ofourGod

Has ſanctify'd ourFrame.

To keep thy juft Commands !

We would defile ourHearts no more ,

Nomorepollute our Hands.

i

CV . Heaven inviſible and holy ;;

1 Cor. 2.9, 10.Rev. 21. 27,

1-NOREye bas ſeen, nor Ear has heard,,
Nor Senſe, nor Reaſon knowing

What Joys the Father has prepard,

For thoſe that love the Son .

2. But the good Spiritof the Lord

Revealsa Heav'nto come ji

Thec

17
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1

But Foll'wers of the Lamb.

TheBeams of Glory in his Word

Allure and guide us homę.

3 Pure are the Joys above the sky,

And all theRegion Peace ;

No wanton Lipsnor envious Eye

Can ſee or taſte the Bliſs.

# Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar,

Pollution, Sin, and Shame;

None fall obtain Admittance there

5 Hekeeps the Father's Book of Life,

There all'their Names are found ;

The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ftrive

To tread the heav'nly Ground, i

CVI. Dead to Sin by the Croſs

Chrift ; Rom . 6. 1, 2, 6.
우

ISHALL we go on to fini !

Becauſe thy Grace abounds,

Or crucify the Lord again,

And
openall bis Woonds ?

vo

Forbid it mighty God,

Nor let it e'er beſaid,

That we whoſe Sins are crucify'd,

Should raiſe them from the Dead .

3 Wewill be Slaves no more,

SinceChrif hasmade us free,

Has naild our Tyrants to hisCroſs,

And boughtour Liberty.

CVII.
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1

CVII. The Fall and Recovery of Mar ;

Or, Chriſt and Satan at Enmity;

Gen. 3: 1 15; 17. Gal.4.48 Gol.

2. 15.2 57 : 5 . sio u 91.1

DE
Eceiv'd by ſubtle Snares ofHell,

Adam our Head, our Father fell ,

When Satan in the Serpent bid, i

Propos’d the Fruit thatGod forbid. 1 : 1

2 Death wasthe Threatning : Death began

To take Poffeffion of theMan ;

His unborp Race receiv'd the Wound,

And heavy Curſes (mote the Ground. u

But Satan found a worfe Reward

Thus faith the Vengeance of the Lord,

Las averlaſting Hatredbe zaVs1XI .

Betwistthe Women's Seeds and Theed is

The Woman's Seed foallbemy SongsOT

HeMailldeſtroy what fbau haft dones )

Shall break thy Head, and only feel it

Thy Malice raging af bis Hello it Awuo'T

( s Heſpake; and bidfourThouſand Years

Roll on ; at length his Sonappears 5.:/

Angels with JoydeſcendtoEarth,

And fing the young Redeemer'sBirth

6 Lo, by the Sons of Hellhe dies .;Y

But as be hung, twixt Earth and Skies,

He gave their Prince a fatal Blow quo

And triumph'd o'er the Pow'rsbelow .].

3

4

CVIII
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3

CVIIL Christusfeerens and belowed ;

photo Pet... 12

ON Twith our smartal Egestivo
Have we beheld the Lord ...

Yet we rejoice to hear his Name,

And love him in his Word.

- CI ?
2. On Earth we want the fight

Of our Redeemer's Fade 2 mily

Iet, Lord , our inmót Thoughts delight:

To dwell upon thy Grace.si

And when wetalte thy Love,

Our Joys divinely grow ,

Unſpeakable like thofe above, usd is .

And Heav'n begins belost.1.152 :8

292123; Voisin? 208

CIX. The Value of Chrift anda bis :

Righteousness Phil. 3:7,839.

O more,myGod, Iboaſtno more.

Ofallthe Duties Ihave done ;

I quit the Hopes'I held before,

To truftthe Merits'ofthy Son . T

2.Now
w for the love beat His Name ]

What was“myGain|count my Loſs,

My former Pride"I call my shame A

And -nail' my Glory to his Croſs

2. Yes, and'r manand will efteem oo

AllThings "But Loſs for efus fake ?

O may mySoplabe found in him , a

And ofKis Riglitebulneſs partaketan

SI

4. The
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4 The beſt Obedience ofmy Hands

Dares notappearbefore thy Thronę

But Faith can anſwer thy Demandsl . )

Bypleading whatmyLord has done:

$

CX . Death and immediate Glory

2 Cor. 5.1,58.

1 THere isa Houſe notmade with Handsa.

Eternal, and on High,

Andhere my Spirit waiting ſtands

Till God'ſhall bid it fly .

2. Shortly this Priſon ofmy Clay

Muft be diffolv'd and fall,

Then, O my Soul, with Joy obey

Thy heav'nly Father's Call. *

3: ' TisHe by his Almighty Grace

Thatforms thee fit for Heay'ng. I'

And as an earneft of thePlace

Has his own Spirit giv'm ... you

4. We walk by Faith ofJoystocomes,

Faith lives upon his Word ;

But whilethe Body is ourHome'

Wefe abſent from the Lord. PAT

53 'Tis pleaſant to believe thyGrace,

But we had rather ſee ,

Wewould be abfent from the Fleſh

Andpreſent,Lord ,with Thee,

1

OXI.
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CXI, Salvation by. Grace ; Titus 3 .

3. -7.

PLORD,we confeſs ournumrous Fau'ts,

How great our Guilt has been !

Fooliſh and vain were all our Thoughts,

And all our Lives were Sin .

2 Bur, O my. Soul, for ever praiſe,

For ever love his Name,

Who turnsthy Feetfrom dang’rous Ways,

Of Folly, Sin, and Shame.]

( 3 ' Tisnot by Works of Righteouſneſs

Which our own Hands have done

But we are lay'd by Sovereign Grace,

Abounding thro' his Son.]

4 ' Tis from the Mercy of our God,

That all our Hopesbegin;

'Tis by theWater and the Blood

Our Souls are waſh'd from Sin .

s 'Tis thro' the Purchaſe ofhis Death ,

Who hung upon the Tree,

The Spiritis fent down to;breathe

On ſuchdry Bones as we.

6 Rais'd from the Dead we live anew;

And juftify'd by Grace,

WeThallappear in Glory too,

And ſec,our Father's face.

***
CXII.
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5

&

1

1 -; fono : 1

CXII. The Brazen Serpent; Or, Look

ing 10 Jeſus ; 3 John, ver. 14.- 16.

i So did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe

The brazen Serpent high,

The Wounded feltimmediate Eaſe,

The Camp forbore to die.

2. Look upward in the dying Hour,

And live, the Prophet cries,

But Chriſt performsa nobler Cure

When Faith lifts up her Eyes. vid

High on the Croſs the Saviour hung,

High on the Heav'nshe reigns:

Here Sinnersby thold Serpentftung,

Look, and forget their Pains,

When God's own Son is lifted up

Adying World revives ;

The Jew beholds theglorious Hope,

Th’ expiring Gentile lives.

CXIII. Abraham's Blefing on the

Gentiles ; Gen. 17. 1. Rom . 15. 8.

Mark 10. 14.

HOW
O W largethe Promiſe! How Divine,

To Abrabam and his Seed !

I'll be a God to Thee and Thine,

Supplying all their Need.

2 The Words of his extenſive Love “ .

From Age to age indure ;

The

4
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The Angel ofthe Cov'nant proves,

And ſeals the Bleſſing ſure.

3 Sefustheantient Faith confirms,

To our great Fathers giv'n ;

He takes young Childrento his Arma

And calls them Heirs of Heaven .

4 Our God, how faithful are his Ways?

His Love endures the ſame ;

Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace

Blots out the Children's Name,

CXIV. The Same; Rom. 11. 16, 17

* Gentiles by Nature we belong

Grace took us from the Barren Tree,

And graffe us in the Good.

2 With the ſame Bleflings Grace endows

The Gentile and the few ;

If Pure and Holy be the Root ,

Such are the Branches.too.

3
Then let the Children of the Saints

i Be dedicate to God ;

Pour out thy Spirit on them , Lord,

? And waſh them in thy Blood.

4. Thus to the Parents and their Seed.

Shall thy Salvation come,

And numerous Houtholds meet at latt :

la ene eternal Home,

stbui sa mais

CXV.
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CXV . Conviation of Sin by the Law ,

Rom . 7. 8 , 9 , 144, 24.

L

ORD, how ſecuremy Conſcience was,

And felt no inward Dread !

I was alivewithoutthe Law , ito ?

And thoughtmySins were dead.

9 MyHopes ofHeav'n were firm and bright's

But fince the Precept came,

With a convincing Pow'r and Light,

d find how vile I am ,

(3 My:Guilt appearld but ſmall before,

Till terribly I faw 3.1

How Perfe & , Holy, Juift, and Pure,

Was thipe eternal Law .

4 Then felt my Soul the heavy Load,

My Sins reviv'd again ,

I had provok'd a dreadful God, . , !

And all my Hopes were ſlain. ] 1 )

s I'm like a helpleſs Captive fold,

Under the Pow'r 'of Sin ;

I cannot do the Good I would , -

Nor keep my Conſcience clean .

6 My God, I cry with every Beeath ( 1 :]

For ſome kind Pow'r to fave,

To break the Yoke of Sin and Death,

And thus redeem the Slave.

iii

CXVI.
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1

CXVI. Lave to God 'and our Neighs

bour ; Mat. 22. 37-40.

*Hus faith the firſt, the greatCommand,,

Let all thy inward Pow'rs unite -

" Tolove thy Maker, and thy God ?

“ With utmoſt Vigour and Delight.

2." Then Shall thy Neighbournext in Place

+ Share thine Affections and Efteem ,

“ And let thy Kindneſs to thy ſelf,

“ Meaſure and rule thy Love to him .

3 This is the Senſe that Moſesſpoke,

This did the Prophets preach and prove,

For want of thisthe Law is broke,

And the whole Law's fulfill'd by Love.

4. But O ! how baſe our Paſſions are !

How cold our Charity and Zeal !

Lord , fill our Souls with heavenly Fire,

Or we ſhall ne'er perform thy Will.

CXVII. Election Sovereign and Free ;

Rom. 9. 21 , 22, 23, 24.

Ehold the Potter and the Clay,

He forms his Vefſels as he pleaſe:

Such is our God, and ſuch areWe,

The Subjects of his high Decrees.

2 Doth not the Workman's Pow'r extend

O'er all ebe Maſs ; which Part to chuſe,

[ BE

And
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PA

)

And mould it for a nobler End,

And which to leave for viler Uſe !] ,

3 May not the Sovereign Lord on high

Diſpenſe his Favours as he will,

Chuſe fonie to Life, while others die ,

And yet be juſt and gracious itill ?

[ 4What if to make his Terror known,

He lets his Patience long indure,

Suffering vile Rebels to go on,

And ſeal their own Deſtruction ſure ?

s What ifhemeansto ſhow his Grace,

And his electing Love implays,

To mark out ſome ofmortal Race,

And form them fit for hear’nly Joys ?]

6 Shall Man reply againſt the Lord,

And call his Maker's Ways unjuſt,

The Thunder of whoſe dreadful Word

Can crush a Thouſand Worlds to Duft ?

7 But, O my Soul, if Truths ſo bright

Should dazle and confound thy fight,

Yet ftill his written Will obey,

And wait the great deciſive Day.

8 Then ſhall he make his Jyftice known,

And thewhole world before his Throne,

With Joy , or Terror, shall confer's

The Glory of his Righteouſneſs.Lai

©

8

11

CXVIII.
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CXVIII. Moſes and Chriſt ; Or,

Sins againft the Law and Goſpel;

Joho i. 17. Heb. 3 : 3,5,6. 10.

28 , 29

1

THE
"HE Law by Mofes came,

But Peace, and Truth , and Love,

Were brought by Chriſt (a nobler Name)

Deſcending from above .

2 Amid the Houſe ofGod

Their different Works were done ;

Moſes a faithful Servant ſtood ,

-But Chriſt a faithful Son .

Then to his new Commands

3

Be ftri & Obediencepaid ;

O'er all his Father's Houſe he ſtands

The Sovereign and the Head .

4 The Man that durft deſpiſe

The Law that Moſes brought ;

Behold ! how terribly he dies

For his preſumptuous Fau't.

Butforer Vengeancefalls

On that rebelliousRace,

09 ... by

Who hate to hear when Jefus calls,

And dare relift his Grace.

falls ?

O
Š

Y.X
СХІХ,.
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| CXIX. The different Succeſs of the

Goſpel ; i Cor. 1, 23, 24. 2.Cor.

2. 16. I Cor. 3.6,7.

CHriftand his CroſsisallourTheme;

LOF Are Scandal in the Jews Eteem ,

me). And Folly to the Greek .

2 Bát Şouls enlightned from above

With Joy, receive the Word ;

They ſeewhat Wiſdom , Power, andLove;'

i Shines in their dying Lurd. )

3. The yitąl Savour of his Name.

Reitores their fainting Breath

But Unbelief perverts 'the fame )

1.Ta Guilt, Deſpair,andDeath T
4 Till God diffuſe his Graces down

Like Showers of heavenly Rain ,

In vain Apollos fows the Ground,

And. Paul may plantin vain.

CXX. Fairle of Things unfeen'sHeb.

11, 1, 3 , 8, 10.

FAI
AITH is the brighteſt Evidence

Of Things beyond ourSight,

Breaks thro ' theClouds of Fleſh and Senſe,

And dwells in heavenly. Ligtit.1. TI

. یو.

I

2 It
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2 It ſets Times paſt in preſent View,

Brings diftant Proſpects home,

OfThings a Thouſand Years ago,

Or Thousand Years to come.

3 By Faith we know the Worldswere made

ByGod'sAlmighty Word ;

Abram to unknown Countries led,

By Faith obey'd the Lord.

4 He fought a City fair and high,

Built by th'eternalHands;

And Faith affures us , tho ' we die,

That heav'nly Building ſtands.

CXXI. Children devoted to God;

Gen. 17.7, 10. Acts 16. 14,15,33•

(For thoſe who pradife Infant Baptifm .) .

I THHUS faith the Mercy of the Lord,

ru be a Gud to thee ;

I'll blefs thy num'rous Race, and they

Shall be a Seed for me.

2 Abram believ'd the promis'd Grace,

And gave his Sons to God ;

. But Water ſeals the

once waswas real'd
WithBlood.

3 Thus Lydia lariétifyed her Houſe,

When ſhe receiv'd the Word ;.

Thus the believing Jaylor gave !!.

His Houſhold to the Lord .

ditulis

4 Thuslater Saints, eternal King, 56

Thine antient Truth embrace ;

То

mo
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To thee their Infant-Offspring bring,

And humbly claim the Grace.

I

CXXII. Believers buried with Chriſt

in Baptiſm ; Rom. 6. 3 , 4, & c..

DO

O we not know that ſolemn Word ,

That we are bury'd with the Lord,

Baptiz'd into his Deatb , and then

Put off the Body of our Sin ?

2 Our Souls receive diviner "Breath ,

Rais'd.from Corruption , Guilt and Death ;

So from the Grave did Chrift ariſe,

And lives to God above the Skies.

3 No inore let Sin or Satan reign

Over our mortal Fleſh again ,

The various Lufts we ſerv'd before

Shall have Dominion now no more.

CXXIII. The Repenting Prodigal ;

Luke 15. 13 , 6 ° C.

BE
Ehold the Wretch whoſe Luft and Wine

Had wafted his Eftate ,

He begsa Share amongſt the Swine,

Totate the Husks they eat .

2 1. die with Hunger here, he cries,

Iſtarve in foreign Lands,

My Father's Houfe kas lärge Supplies,

And bountegus are bis Hands.

F 3 I'll



98 B. I.Hy
mn
s

an
d

3 I'll go, and with a mournful Tongue

Fall down before his Face,

Father, I've done thy Juſtice urong,

Nor can deſerve thy Grace.

He ſaid , and hafned to his Home,

To ſeek his Father's Love ;

The Father ſaw the Rebel come,

And all his Bowels move,

5 He ran , and fell upon his Neck ,,

Embrac'd and kiſs'd his Son ;

The Rebel's Heart with Sorrow brake

For Follies he had done.

o Take off bisClothes of Shame and Sin ,

( The Father gives Command)

Dreſs him in Garments white and clean,

With Rings adorn his Hand.

7. A Day of Feafting I ordain ,

Let Mirth and Joy abound ;

My Son was dead, and lives again ,

Wasloft, and now is found.

CXXIV . The Firſtand Second Adam;

Rom. 5. 12, & c.

DEEP in the Duſt before thyThrone
Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own ;

Great God, we own th ' unhappy Name

Whenceſprungour Nature and ourShame ;

2 ddam the Sinner : At his Fall

Death like a Conqueror ſeiz'd us all ;

A



3.B. I. Spiritual Songs. 99

A thouſand new -born Babes are dead

By fatal Union to their Head.

3 But whilft our Spirits fill'd with Awe

Behold the Terrors of thy Law,

We fing the Honours ofthy Grace ,

That ſent to ſave our ruin'd Race.

4 We fing thine everlaſting Son,

Who join'd our Nature to his own ;

Adam the Second from the Duft

Raiſes the Ruins of the Firſt.

s By the Rebellion of one Man

Thro' all his Seed the Miſchief ran ;

And by One Man's Obedience now

Are all his Seed made righteous too .

6 Where Sin did reign and Death abound,

There have the Sons ofAdam found

Abounding Life ; there glorious Grace

Reigns thro' theLord our Righteouſneſs.]

CXXV. Chriſt's Compaffion to the

Weak and Tempted ; Heb. 4. 15;

16. & 5. 7. Mat. 12. 20.

1

WIthToywe meditate theGrace

Of our High- Prieſt above j

His Heart is made of Tenderneſs,

His Bowels melt with Love.

2. Touch'd with a Sympathy within

He knows our feeble Frame,

He knows what ſore Temptations mean,

For he ha's feltthe fame.

F 2

I

Ô But
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3 But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure

The Great Redeemer food ,

While Satan's fiery Darts he bore,

"And did reGft to Blood .

4. Hein the Days of feeble Fleſn

Pour'd out his Criesand Tears,

And in his Meaſure feels afreth

What every Member bears.

Is He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax,

But raiſe it to a Flame ;

The bruiſed Reed he never breaks,

Nor ſcoros the meanett Name. ]

6 Then let our humble Faith addreſs

His Mercy and his Power,

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace

In the diſtreſſing Hour.

CXXVI. Charity and Uncharitable

nefs; Rom. 14. 17, 19. 1 Cor. 10. 32.

I OT different Food or different Dreſs

Compoſe the Kingdom ofour Lord,

But:Peace and Joy and Righteouſneſs,

Faith and Obedience to his Word.

Whenweaker Chriftianswe deſpiſe,

We do theGoſpel mighty wrong ;

For God the Gracious and the Wiſe

Receives the Feeble with the Strong.

3 Let Pride and Wrath be baniſha hence, :

Meekneſs andLove our Souls purſue :

Norſhall our Practice give Offence

To Saints, the Gentile or the Jew .

CXXVII.
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CXXVII. Chriſt's Invitation to

Sinners; or, Humility and Pride ;

Mat. II . 28
30.

COM

OME hither all ye weary Souls,

“ Ye heavy laden Sinners come,

" I'll give you Reſt from all your Toils,

“ And raiſe you to my hear’nly Home.

« They ſhall find Reft that learn of me ;

« I'm of a meek and lowly Mind ;

“ - But Paffion rages like the Sea,

And Pride is refleſs as the Wind .

3 « Bleft is ihe Man whoſe Shoulders take

“ My Yoke, and bear it with Delight';.

“ My Yoke is eaſy to his Neck ,

“ My Grace ſhall make the Burden light .

4 Jeſus, we come at thy Command,

With Faith and Hope and humble Zeal

Refign our Spirits to thy Hand,

To mould and guide us at thy Will .

CXXVIII. The Apoſtles Commiſſion ;

or, The Goſpel atteſted by Miracles ;

Mark 16. 15, &c. Mat. 28. 18,

c.

Gº preach myGoſpel,ſaith the Lord ;

“ Bid the whole Earth my Grace

(receive ;

F 3 66.He



102 · Hymns and B. I.

1

1

4

“ He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my Word,

“ He ſhall be daman'd that wo'nt believe. -

[ 2 " I'll make your great Commiſſion known,

" And ye ſhall provemyGoſpel true,

“ By all the Works that I have done,

• By all the Wonders ye ſhall do.

3 “ Go beal the Sick , go raiſe the Dead ,

« Go caſt out Devils in myNadie ;

“ Nor let my Prophets be afraid ,

“ Tho'Greeksreproach ,& Jews blaſpheme.]

" Teach all the Nations my Commands,

“ I'm with you till the World ſhall end ;

* All Pow'r is truſted in my Hands,

“ I can deftroy, and I defend.

5 He ſpake, and Lightfoone round hisHead,

Ona bright Cloud to Heav'n be®tode ;

They to the fartheſt Nationsſpread

TheGrace of their afcended God .

CXXIX . Submiſſion and Deliverance ;

or , Abraham offering his Son ;

Gen. 22. 6, C.

Saints; at your Father's heav'nlyWord

Give up your Conforts to the Lord ;

He ſhallureftore' what you reſign ,

Or grant you Bleſſingsmore divine .

2 So Abraham with obedient Hand

Led forth his Son at God's Command,

The Wood, the Fire, the Knife he took ,

His Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke.

7

1

3 Abr'ha
m
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re

3
Abr'ham, forbear, the Angel'cry'd ,

Thy Faith is known, thy Love is try'd ;

Thy Son fall live, and in thy Seed

Shall theu bole Earth be blefi'd indeed .

4 Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſing Hour

The Lord diſplays deliv’ring Pow'r ;

The Mount ofDanger.is the Place

Where we ſhall ſee ſurprizing Grace .

CXXX. Love and Hatred ; Phil. 2.

2. Ephef. 4. 30, & c.$

1 ow by the Bowels of my God,

His ſharp Diſtreſs, his ſore Complaints,

Byhislaſt Groans, his dying Blood,

I charge my Soul to love the Saints.

2 Clamour and Wrath and War be
gone,

Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe,

Let bitter Words no more be known

Amongſt the Saints, the Sons of Peace.

3 The Spirit like a peaceful Dove

Flies from the Realms ofNoiſe and Strife ;

Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love,

Whó ſeals our Souls to heavenly Life ?

Tender and kind be all our Thoughts,4

Thro' allour Lives let Mercy run :

So God forgives our num'rous Fau'ts

For the dear Sake of Chriſt his Son.

1

F4 . CXXXI.
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CXXXI. The Phariſee and Publican ;

Luke 18. io , & c.

· Behold how Sinners diſagree,
The Publican and Phariſee !

One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaimi,

The other owns his Guilt and Shame.

This Man at humble diſtance ftands,

And cries for Grace with lifted Hands ;

That boldly riſes near the Throne,

And talks of Duties he has done.

The Lord their diff'rent Language knows ,

And diff'rent Anſwers he beſtowsS ;

The humble Soul with Grace he crowns,

Whilft on the Proud his Anger frowns.

4 Dear Father, let me never be

Joyn'd with theboaſting Phariſee ;

I have no Merits of my own ,

But plead the Suff'rings of thy Son .

3

I

CXXXIJ. Holineſs and Grace ; Tit.

2. 10 mars 13 .

so let our Lips and Lives expreſs

The Holy Goſpel we profeſs,

So let our Works and Virtues ſhine,

To prove the Doctrine all Divine.

2. Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad

The Honours of our Saviour God ;

When the Salvation reigns within,

And Grace ſubdues the Pow'r of Sin .

3 Our
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3 Our Fleſh and Senſe muſt be deny'd,

Paſſion and Envy, Luft and Pride ;

While Juſtice, Temp’rance, Truth and

Our inward Piety approve.

4 Religion bears our Spirits up ,

While we expect that bleffed Hope,

The bright Åppearance of the Lord,

And Faith ftands leaning on his Word.

(Love

CXXXIII. Love and Charity; 'ı Cor.

13:27,13

LET Phariſeesofhigh Efteem
Their Faith and Zeal declare,

All their Religion is a Dream ...

If Lovebe wanting thére.

2 Love ſuffers long with patient Eye,

Nor is provok'd in haite,

She lets the preſent Injury die ,“

And long forgets the paſt .

( 3 Malice and Rage, thoſe Fires of Hell,

She qu'enches with her Tongue ;

Hopes, and believes, and thinksno III,

Tho the indurelthe wrong.1 .,,- 3

(4 She nor defites nor feeks'to know

The Scandals of the Time,

Nor looks with Pride on thoſe below ,

Nor envies thoſe that climb. ]

-5 She lays her own Advantage by

To ſeek her Neighbour's Good ;
, Se

6 ,

F 5
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So God's own Son came down to die,

And bought our Lives with Blood .

6 Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow'r,

In all the Realmis above ;

There Faith and Hope are known no more,

But Saints for ever love.

1

CXXXIV. ' Religion vain without

) Love ; 1 Cor. 13. 1,2, 3.

H AD I the Tongues of Greeks and Fews,

And nobler Speech that Angels uſe,

if Love be abſent, I am found

Like tinkling Brąſs, an empty Sound.

2 Were I inſpir’d to preach and tell

All that is done inHeaven and Hell ,

Or could ny Faith the World remove,

Still I am nothing without Love.

3 Should I diſtribute all my Store

To feed the Bowels of the Poor ,

Or give myBody to the Flame

To gain a Martyr's glorious Name. ! .

4 If Love to God and Love to Men

Be abſent, all my Hopes are yaina

Nor Tongues , por Gifts, norfiery Zeal,

The Work ofLovecan e'er fulfil,

id:

CXXXV .
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1

CXXXV. The Love of Chriſt foed

abroad in the Heart
Eph. 30

16, &c.

С Ome, deareft Lord, deſcend and dwell

By Faith and Love in every Breaſt ;

Then Thall we know, and taste, and feel.

The Joys that cannot be expreft.

2 Come fill our Hearts with inward Strength,

Make our inlarged Souls pofſeſs,

And learn the height,and breadth, and

Ofthine unmcafurable Grace . (length

3 Now to the God, whoſe Power can do

More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know,

Be everlaſting Honours done

By all the Church , thro' Chrift his Son.

CXXXVI. Sincerity and Hypocriſy ; .

or, Formality in Worſbip ; Joha 4 .

24. Pſalm 139. 23, 24 .

1 GOD is aSpirit Juft andWife,

He ſees our innoſt Mind ;

In vain to Heaven we raiſe our Cries,

And leave our Souls behind.

2 Nothing butTruth before his Throne

With Honour can appear,

The painted Hypocrites are known ,

Thro' the Diſguiſe they wear.

3 Their
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3 Their lifted Eyes ſalute the Skies,

Their bending Knees the Ground ;

But God abhors the Sacrifice .

Where not the Heart is found.

4 Lord, ſearch my Thoughts, and try my

And make my Soul fincere ; ( Ways,

Then ſhall I fand before thy Face,

And find Acceptance there.

CXXXVII. Salvation by Grace in

Chrift ; 2 Tim . 1. 9,10 .

NOU

OW to the Pow'r of God Supreme

Be everlaſting Honours giv'n ,

He ſaves from Hell (we bleſs his Name)

He calls our wand'ring Feet to Heav'n.

2 Not for our Duties or Deſerts,

But of his own abounding Grace,

He works Salvation in our Hearts,

And forms a People for his Praiſe.

3 'Twas his own Purpoſe that begun

To reſcue Rebels doom'd to die ;

He gave us Grace in Chrift his Son

Before he ſpread the Starry Sky.

4 Jefus the Lord appears at latt,

And makes his Father's Counſels known ";

Declares the great Tranſactions paft,

And brings Immortal Bleſſings down .

5 He dies, and in that dreadful Night

Did all the Pow'rs ofHell deftroys '

Rifing he brought our Heav'n to light,

And took Poffeffion of the Joy .'.. !

CXXXVIII.VIII
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)

3 Amid
f Temp

taio
ns

Tharp and long A.

CXXXVIII. Saints in the Hand of

Chriſt ; John 1o. 28, 29,

Firm

Irm as the Earth thy Goſpel ftands,

My Lord, myHope, my Truſt ;

If I am found in Jeſus' Hands

MySoul can ne'er be loft .

His Honour is engag'd to ſave

The meaneſt of his Sheep,

All that his heav'nly Father gave

His Hands ſecurely keep.

3 Nor Death , nor Hell ſhall e'er remove

His Fav'rites from his Breaft,

In the dear Boſom of his Love

They muſt for ever reft.

CXXXIX . Hope in the Covenant ;

or, God's Promile and Truth una

changeable ; Heb . 6.17-19.

Но

OW oft have Sin and Satan ſtrove

Torend my Soul from thee, my God ?

But everlaſting is thy Love,

And Jeſus ſeals it with his Blood:IT"

2 The Oath and Promiſe of theLord

Join to confirm the wondrousGrace';

Eternal Pow'r performs the Word,

And fills all Heav'n with endleſs Praife .

?2law A

My Soul to this dear Refuge flies

Hope

1

with
en
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Hope is myAnchor, firm and ſtrong,

While Tempeſts blow, and Billows riſe.

The Goſpel bears mySpirits up ;

A faithful and unchanging God

Lays the Foundation for iny Hope

In Oaths, and Promiſes, and Blood.

4

1

he

CXL. A Living and a Dead Faithe

collected fromſeveral Scriptures.

MI

Iftaken Souls ! that dream of Heav'n,

And make their empty Boaſt

Of inward Joys, and Sins forgiv'n ,

While they are Slaves to Lust.

2 Vain are our Fancies, airy Flights,

If Faith be cold and dead,

· None bur'a living Pow'r unites

To Chriſt the living Head.

3. ' Tis Faith thatchanges all the Heart,

'Tis Faith that works by Love,

That bids all finful Joys depart,
SLOT

And lifts the Thoughts above .

'Tis Faith thatconquers Earch and Hell

By a Cæleftial Power,

This is the Grace that ſhall prevail

İn the deciſive Hour.

[ s Faith muſt obey her Father's Will,

As well as truſt his Grace :

A pard’ning
'ning God isjealousſtill

For his own Holineſs.

4

6 When
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I

• And make his Kingdom fand,

6 When from the Curſe he ſets us free

He makes our Natures clean,

Nor would he ſend his Son to be

The Miniſter of Sin.

7 His Spirit purifies our Frame,

And ſeals our Peace with God ;

Jeſus, and his Salvation came

By Water and by Blood.]

CXLI. The Humiliation and Exala

tation of Chriſt; Iſa. 53. 1. -

IO I 2 .

WHOhas believ'dthy Word,

Or thy Salvation known ?

Reveal thine Army Almighty Lord,

And glorify thySon .

2 The Jews efteem'd'hiin here

Too mean for their Belief:

Sorrows his chief Acquaintance were,

And his Companion, Grief.

3. They turn their Eyes away ,

And treated him with Scorn;

But 'twas their Griefuponhim lay

Their Sorrow's hehas born .

4 'Twas for the ſtubborn Jews

And Gentiles then unknown

TheGöd ofJufice pleas'd to bruiſe

His beft-beloved Son ,

5
* But tu prblong hisDays,

,

1ܝܬ

6 My
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[ 7's

[ 8 “

“ My Pleaſure ( ſaith the God of Grace)

“ Shall proſper in his Hand.

[ 6 " His joyful Soul ſhall ſee

« The Purchaſeof his Pain,

" And by his Knowledge juſtify

“ The guilty Sonsof Men ..]

• Ten thoufand Caprive Slaves

« Releas'd from Death and Sin,

“ Shall quit their Priſons and their Grages,

" And own his Pow'r Divine . ]

* Heav'n hall advance my Son

" To Joys that Earth denyd ;.

" Who ſaw the Follies Men had done,

" And bore their Sins, and dy'd .]

CXLIT: The Same ; Iſa.
: 53:6-9.12.

Like Sheep wewent aftray,
And broke the Fold of God,

Each wand'ring in a diff'rent way,

But all the downward Road,

2 How dreadfulwas the ,Hour

T

When GodourWand'ringslaką,

And did at once his Vengeance

Upon the Shepherd's Head! 221231281

117 V 0110 our

3 How gloriouswastheGrace,

When Chrif Tuftain ' theStroke ! A

His Life and Blood'the Shepherd pays

A Ranſom for the Flock 15 103 9.IT

absold.tad ail

4 His Honour and his Bread ua "

bA

1

Were taken borh awa82ec3 buA " Join'd
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Join'd with the wicked in his Death ,

And made as vile as they.

S
But God ſhall raiſe his Head

O'er all the Sons of Men,

And make him ſee a num'rous Seed

To recoinpenſe his Pain.

6 F'll give him ( faith the Lord)

A Portion with the Strong ;

Hefall poſseſs a large Reward ,

And bold his Honours long.

1

CXLIII. Characters of the Children

of God . Fromſeveral Scriptures. ]

SO new -born Babesdeſire the Breaft,

To feed, and grow, and thrive ;

So Saints with JoytheGoſpel taſte,

And by the Goſpel live.

[ 2 With inward Guft their Heart approves

All that the Word relates ;

They love the Mentheir Father loves ,

And hate the Works he hates .]

[ 3 Not all the flatt'ring Baits on Earth

Can make them Slaves to Luft :

They can't forget their heav’nly-Birth ,

Nor grovel in the Duft.

4 Not all the Chains that Tyrants uſe

Shall bind their Souls to Vice :

Faith like a Conqu’ror can produce

A thouſand Vi &tories .]

( s Grace
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[ s Grace like an uncorrupting Seed

Abides and reigns within ;

Immortal Principles forbid

The Sons of God to fin .]

[6 Not by the Terrors of a Slave

Do they perform his Will,

But with the nobleft Pow'rs they have

His ſweet Commands fulfil. ]

7 They find acceſs at every Hour

ToGod within the Vail ;

Hence they derive a quickning Pow'r,

s And Joysthat never fail.

8 Ohappy Souls ! O glorious State

Of over- flowing Grace !

To dwell fo near their Father's Seat,

And fee his lovely Face !

9 Lord, I addreſs thy heavenly Throne ;

Call me a Child of thine,

Send down the Spirit of thy Son

To form my Heart Divine.

10 There ſhed thy choiceft Loves abroad,

And make my Comforts ftrong ;

Then ſhall I ſay, My Father, God ,

With an unwavering Tongue.

CXLIV . The Witneſſing and Sealing

Spirit ; Rom. 8. 14, 16. Eph. 1 .

13 , 14.

Why ſhouldthe Children ofa King

Go mourning all their Days ?

Great
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Great Comforter, deſcend and bring

Some Tokens of thy Grace.

2 Doft thou not dwell in all the Saints,

And ſeal the Heirs of Heav'n ?

When wilt thou baniſh myComplaints,

And ſhow my Sins forgiv'n ?

3 Affure my . Conſcience of her Part

In the Redeemer's Blood ;

And bear thy Witneſswith my Heart,

That I ain born of God.

4. Thou art the Earneſt of his Love,

The Pledge of Joysto come,

And thyſoft Wings, Cæleftial Dove,

Will ſafe convey me home.

CXLV. Chriſt and Aaron, taken

from Heb. 78 & 9.

JE

ESUS, in theeour Eyes behold

A thouſand Glories more

Than the rich Gems and poliſh'd Gold

The Sons of Aaron wore .

( brought

2 They firft their own Burnt-Ofrings

To purge themſelves from Sin ;

Thy Lifewas pure without a Spot,

And all thy Nature clean .

[ 3 Freſh Blood as conſtant as the Day

Was on their Altar ſpilt ;

But thy 'one Off'ring takes away

For ever all our Guilt.)

[4 Their
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[4 Their Prieſthood ran thro' ſeveral Hands,

For mortal was their Race ;

Thy never changing Office ſtands,

Eternal as thy Days. ]

( s Once in theCircuit of a Year,,

With Blood but not his own,

Aaron within the Vail appears,

Before the Golden Throne. I

6 But Chriſt by his own pow'rful Blood

Afcends above the Skies,

And in the Preſence of our God ,

Shows his own Sacrifice . ]

Ź Jeſus, the King of Glory, reigns

On Sion's heav'nly Hill ;

Looks like a Lamb that has been flain ,

And wears his Prieſthood Atill.

8 He ever lives to interceed

Before his Father's Face :

Give him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to plead,

Nor doubt the Father's Grace.

CXLVI. Characters of Chriſt, bor

rowed from inanimate Things in

: Scripture.

iCº worſhip atImmanuel's Feet,

See in his Face what Wonders meet ;

Earth is too narrow to expreſs

His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace.

[ 2 The whole Creation can afford

But ſome faint Shadows of my Lord :

Na
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S,

!

Nature to make his Beauties known

Muft mingle Colours not her own .]

[ 3 Is he compar'd to Wine or Bread ?

Dear Lord , our Souls would thus be fed ;

That Fleſh , that dying Blood of thine,

Is Briad of Life, is heav'nly Wine .]

[4 Is he a Tree ? The World receives

Salvation from his healing Leaves :

That righteous Branch, that fruitful Bough

Is Dauid's Root, and Offspring too.]

[ s Is he a.Roſe ? Not Sharon yields

Such Fragrancy in all her Fields :

Or if the Lilly he aſſume,

The Valleys bleſs the rich Perfume.]

[ 6 Is he a Vine ? His heav'nly Root

Supplies the Boughs with Life and Fruit :

O let a laſting Union join

My Soul the Branch to Chrift the Vine ! ]

[ 7 Is he the Head ? Each Member lives ,

And owns the vital Pow'rs he gives ;

The Saints below, and Saints above,

; Join'd by his Spirit andhis Love.]

[8 Is he a Fountain ? There I bathe,

And heal the Plague of Sin and Death :

Theſe Waters allmy Soulrenew ;

And cleanſe iny ſpotted Garments too.]

[ 9. Is he a Fire ? He'll purge my Droſs,

But the true Gold furtains no Lofs;

Like a Refiner shall he fit,

And tread the Refuſe, with his Feet. ]

(10 IS
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(10 Is he a Rock ? How firm he proves !

The Rock of Ages never moves ;

Yet the ſweet Streams that from him flow

Attend us all the Deſart thro'. )

(14 Is heaWay ? He leads to God,

The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood ;

There would I walk with Hope and Zeal,

Till I arrive at Sion's Hill. ]

( 12 Is he a Door ? I'll enter in ;

Behold the Paſtures large and green ;

A Paradiſe divinely fair ,

None but the Sheep have freedom there.)

(13 Is he deſign'd a Corner-Stone,

For Men to build their Heav'n upon ?

I'll make him my Foundation too,

Nor fear the Plots of Hell below.]

( 14 Is he a Temple ? I adore

Th' indwelling Majeſty and Pow'r ;

And fill to this moſt holy Place

When e'er I pray, I turn my Face . ]

( 15 Is he a Star ? He breaks theNight,

Piercingthe Shades with dawningLight ;

I knowhis Glories from afar,

I know theBright, the MorningStar.]

( 16 Is he a Sun ? His BeamsareGrace,

His Courſe is Joy and Righteouſneſs :

Nations rejoycewhen heappears

Tochaſe their Clouds, and dry their Tears.

17 O let meclimb ehofe higher Skies, ¿

Where Storms and Darkneſs never rife !

There
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There he diſplays his Pow'rs abroad,

And Shines, and Reigns th'Incarnate God. ]

18 Nor Earth , nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars,

Nor Heav'n his full Reſemblance bears ;

His Beauties we can never trace,

Till we behold him Face to Face.

CXLVII. The Names and Titles of

Chriſt, from ſeveral Scriptures.

[ 1 '
T'S

IS from the Treaſures of his Word

I borrow Titles for my Lord ;

Nor Art, nor Nature can ſupply

Sufficient Forms of Majefty .

2 Bright Image ofthe Father's Face,

Shining with undiminiſh'd Rays ;

Th' Eternal God's Eternal Son , rei

The Heir, and Partner of his Throne .)

3 The King of Kings, the Lord moſt high

Writes his own Name upon his Thigh :

He wears a Garment dipt in Blood ,

And breaks the Nations with his Rod.

4 Where Gracecan neither'melt nor move

The Lamb reſents his injur'd Love,

Awakes his Wrath without delay , ?

And Judah's Lion tears the Prey.

5 But when for Works of Peace he comes,

What winning Titles heaffumes ?

Light of the World , and Life ofMen 3

Nor bears thoſe Characters in vain .

6 With
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6 With tender Pity in his Heart

He acts the Mediator's Part;

A Friendand Brother he appears,

And well fuláls the Names he wears .

; At lengththe Judge his Throne aſcends,

Divides the Rebels from his Friends,

And Saints in full Fruition prove

His rich Variety of Love.

CXLVIII. The ſame, as the 148th

Pſalm .

[ 1 WIthchearful Voice I fing

The Titles of my Lord,

And borrow all the Names

Of Honour from his Word ;

Nature and Art

Can ne'er ſupply

Sufficient Forms

Of Majeſty.

2 In Jeſus we behold

His Father's Glorious Face,

Shiningfor ever bright

With mild and lovely Rays:

Th' Eternal God's

Eternal Son

Inherits and

Partakes theThrone.]

3 The Sovereign King of Kings,

TheLord of Lordsmoſt high,

Writes his own Name upon

. ? His Garmentand his Thigh.

His
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His Nane is call'd

TheWord of God ;

He rules the Earth

With Iron Rod.

L :

4. Where Promiſes and Grace

Can neither melt normove,

The'angry Lamb reſents

The Injuries of his Love';

Awakes his Wrath

Without delay ,

As Lions roar lt.

And tear the Prey.

55 But when for Works of Peace

The great Redeemer comes,

What gentle Characters,

What Titles he affumes ?

Light of the World, in

And Life of Men ;

Nors will he bear

Thoſe Names in vain.

6 Immenſe Compaſſion reigns

In our Immanuel's Heart,

Whenhe deſcendsto act

A Mediator's Part.

He is a Friend ,

And Brother too ;

Divinely kind,

Divinely true.

7 At length the Lord the Judge

His awful Throneaſcends,

And drives the Rebels far

From Favouritesand Friends.

G

ردیو

Then
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Then ſhall the Saints

Compleatly prove

TheHeights and Depths

Of all his Love.

CXLIX . The Offices of Chriſt, from

ſeveral Scriptures.

I

JOTE

Oin all the Names of Love and Pawer

That ever Men or Angels bore ;

All are too mean to ſpeak his Worth,

Or ſet Immanuel's Glory forth.

2 But what condeſcending.Ways

He takes to teach his heav'nly.Grace ! j

My Eyes with Joy and Wonder ſees

What Forms of Love he bears forme.

" baina
[ 3 The Angel of the Cov'nians ſtands

With his Commiffion in his Hands,

Sent from his Father's milder Throne

To make the great Salvation known. ] 1 )

[4 Great Prophet, let une bleſs thy Name

By Thee thejoyful Tidings came,

Of Wrath appeasid, of Sins forgiv'n ,

Of Hell ſubdu'd, and Peace withHeav'n .]

( s My bright Example, and my Guide,

I wouldbe walking near thy fide;

O letmeneverrun aſtray,

Nor follow the forbidden Way !]

[6 I love my Shepherd , he ſhall keep

My wand'ring Soul amongſt hisSheep :

Hc
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He feeds his Flock, he calls their Namies,

And -in his Bofom bears the Lambs.]

[ 7 My Surety undertakes my Cauſe,

Anſwering his Father's broken Laws ;

Behold my Soul at freedom ſet ;

My Surety paid the dreadful Debt.]

[ 8 Jeſus my Great High-Prieſt has dy'd,

I ſeek no Sacrifice befide ;

His Blood did once for all atone,

And now it pleads before the Throne.)

[9 My Advocate appears on high,

The Father lays his Thunder by ;

Not all that Earth or Hell can ſay

Shall turn my Father's Heartaway. ]

(10 MyLord, my Conqu’ror, and nay King,

Thy Scepter and thy Sword I ling's

Thineis the Viet'ry , and I fit

A joyful Subject at thy Feet.]

( u Aſpire, mySoul, to gloriousDeeds;

The Captain of Salvation leads ;

March on, nor fear to win the Day,

Tho' Death and Hell obftruct the Way.]

( unknown

12 Should Death , and Hell, and Pow'rs

Put all their Forms of Miſchief
on,

I ſhall be ſafe ; for Chriſt diſplays

Salvation in more SovereignWays .

1

G 2 CL. The
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CL. The Same ; as the 148th Pfalm .

Oin all the glorious Names

JoohOf Wiſdom , Love, and Power,

That ever Mortals knew,

That . Angels' ever bore:

All are too mean

To ſpeak his Worth ,

Tuo mean to ſet

My Saviour forth .

But o what gentle Ternis,

What condeſcending Ways

Doth our Redeemer uſe

To teach his heav'nly Grace !

Mine Eyes.with Joy

And Wonder ſee

WhatForms of Love

He bears for me.

[ 3 Array'd in Mortal Fleſh

He like an Angel ſtands,

And holds the Promiſes

And Pardons in his Hands :

Commiffion'd from

His Father's Throne,

To make his Grace

To Mortals known. ]

(4. Great Prophet of myGod,

My Tongue would bleſs thy Name ;

By theethe joyful News

Of our Salvation came ;

The joyful News

Of Sins forgiv'n ,

OF
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Of Hell ſubdud,

And Peace with Heav'n .]

[5 Be thou my Counſellor,

My Pattern , and my Guide";

And thro' this Defart Land

Still keep menear thy ſide,

O let my Feet

Ne'er run aftrayi

Nor rove, mor ſeeks,

The crooked Way !]

[ 6 I love my Shepherd's Voice,

His watchful Eyesſhall keep

My wand'ring Soul among

The thouſands of his Sheeps

He feeds his Flock ,

He calls their Names,

His Bofort beats

The tender Lambs. ]

[ 7 To this dear Surety's Hand

Will Icommit my Cauſe ;

He anſwers and fulfils

His Father's broken Laws.

Behold my Soul

At Freedom fet !

My Surety paid

The dreadful Debt.]

[ 8 Jeſuismy Great High -Prieſt

Offer'd his Blood and dy'd ;

My guilty Conſcience feeks

No Sacrifice befide.

G3 His
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His pow'rful Blood

Did once atone ;

And now it pleads

Before the Throne.]

[ 9 My Advocate appears

Formy Defence on high,

The Father bows his Ear,

And lays his Thunder by.

Not all that Hell

Or Sin can ſay,

Shall turn his Heart,

His Love away.)

( 10 My Dear Almighty -Lordi

My Conqu’ror, and myKing,

Thy Scepter, and thy Sword,

Thy reigning Grace I lingu

ſhine is the Pow'r ;

Behold i fit

In willing Bonds

Before thyFeet .)

[ii Now let my Soul ariſe,

And tread the Tempter dowd ;

My Captain leads meforth

To Conqueſt and a Crown.

A feeble Saint

Shall win the Day, .

Tho' Death and Hell :

Obſtruét the Way.)

12 Should all the Hofts of Death ,

And Pow'ss of Hell unknown ,

1

Put
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Put their moſt dreadful Fornis

Of Rage and Miſchief on ;

I ſhall be ſafe,

For Cbrift diſplays

Superior Power

AndGuardian -Grace .

TheEnd of the Firſt Book,

G
4 HYMNS
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HYMNS

AND

Spiritual Songs.

BOOK II.

Compoſed on Divine Subjects.

1. A Song of Praiſe to God from

Great -Britain.

Ature with all her Pow'rs ſhall fing

God the Creator and the King :

Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies,

(nor Seas

Deny the Tribute of their Praife.

[ 2.Be.

N
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[ ź Begin to make his Glories known ,

Ye Seraphs that fit near his Throne ;'

Tune your Harps high, and ſpread the

To the Creation's utinoft Bound. ) (Sound

(3 All mortal Things of meaner Frame,

Exert your Force and own his Name,

Whilft with our Souls and with our Voice --

We fing his Honours and our Joys]

14 To him be ſacred all we have

From the young Cradle to the Grave ;

Our Lips ſhall his loud Wonders tell ,

And ev'ry Word a Miracle . ]

[ s. This Northern Iſle, our Native Land,

Lies ſafe in God th'Almighty's Hand :

Our Foes of Vict'ry dream in vain ,

And wear the captivating Chain.

6 He builds and guards the Britiſh Throne,

And makes it gracious like his own,

Makes our fucceffive Princes kind,

And gives our Dangers to the Winch ]

7. Raiſe monumentalPraiſes high,

To him that thunders thro ' the Sky,

Andwith an awful Nod or Frown

Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant down. id

[8 Pillars of lading Braſs proclaim

The Triumphs of th ' Eternal Name ;

While trembling Nations read from får

The Hopours of the God ofWar. ]

9 Thus let our faming, Zeal imploy

Our loftieft Thoughts and Toudeſt Songs :

Britain ,

2

G5
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Britain, pronouncewith warmelt Joy:

Hoſanna from ten thouſand Tongues.

10 Yęt, mighty God, our feeble Frame:

Attempts in vain to reach thy Name ;

The ffrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe

Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe .

11. The Death of a Sinner.

My Thoughts on -awfulSubjects rolly,
Dainnation and the Dead;

What Horrors ſeize the guilty Soul

Upon a dying Bed .

2 Lingring about theſe mortal Shores -

She makes a long Delay,

Till like a Flood with rapid Force

Death ſweeps the Wretch away .

3. Then fwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends

Down to the fiery Coaſt,

Amongſt abominable Fiends,

Her ſelfa frightful Ghoft.

4. There endleſs Crouds of Sinners lyez

And Darkneſs makes their Chains ;

Tortur'd with keen Deſpair they cry ,

Yet wait for fiercer Pains.

3 - Not all their Anguiſh and their Blood .

For their old Guilt atones,

Nor the Compaſſions of aGod

Shall bearken to their Groans.
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6 Amazing Grace, that keptmy Breath ,

Nor bid my Soul remove,

Till I had learn'd my Saviour's Death,

And well inſur'd his Love ! "

HI. The Death and Burial of a Saint.

WHY

T.HY do we mourn departing Friends?

Or Shake at Death's Alarms?

"Tis but the Voice that Jeſus ſends

To call them to his Arnis.

2 Are we not tending upward too

As faſt as Timecan move ?

Nor would we wiſh the Hoursmore flow

To keep us from our Love.

3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey

Their Bodies to the Tomib?

There the dear Fleſh of Jeſus lay,

And left a long Perfume.

4 The Graves of all his Saints he bleft,

And ſoftned every Bed ?

Where ſhould the dying Members reſt,

But with the dying Head ?

s Thencehe aroſe, afcending high,

And Thew'd our Feet the Way ;

Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall fly,

At the great Riſing Day.

* Thenlet the laſt loud Trumpet ſound,

And bid our Kindred riſe ;

Awake ye Nations under Ground,

Ye Saints, afcend the Skies. -

I Vi Sall
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IV. Salvation in the Croſs.

НЕ

"Ere at thy Croſs, my dying God,

I lay my Soul beneath thy Love,

Beneath the Droppings of thy Blood,

Jefus, nor ſhall it e'er remove.

2 Not all that Tyrants think or ſay ,

With Rage and Lightning in their . Eyes,

Nor Hell ſhall frightmy Heart away,

Should Hell with all its Legions' riſe.

Should Worlds conſpire to drive methence,

Moveleſs and firm this Heart ſhould lie ;

Reſolv'd ( for that's my laſt Defence)

If I muſt periſh , there to die.

4 But ſpeak , my Lord, and calm my Fear ;

Am I not ſafe beneath thy Shade ?

Thy. Vengeance will not ſtrike me here,

Nor Satan dares my Soul invade .

5 Yes , I'm ſecure beneath thy Blood,

And all my Foes ſhall loſe their Aini .

Hoſanna to mydying God,

And my beft Honours to his Name.

V. Longing to Praiſe Chrift better.

(roll

LO
Ord , when my Thoughts with Wonder

O'er the ſharp Sorrows of thy Soul ;

And read myMaker's broken Laws,

Repair'd and honour'd by thy Croſs.,

2 When
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2.When I behold Death , Hell , and Sin,

Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood of thine,

And fee the Man that groan'd and dy’d,

Sit Glorious by his Father's side.

3. My Paſſions riſe and ſoar above,

I'm wing ?d with Faith , and fir'd with Love ;

Fain would I reach eternal Things,

And learn the Notes that Gabriel fings.

4.But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains,

For want of their immortal Strains

And in ſuch humble Notes as theſe

Muft fall below thy Victories.

5 Well, the kind Minute muſt appear

When we ſhall leave theſe Bodies here,

Theſe Clogs of Clay, and mount on high

To joyn theSongs above the sky.

j

VI. A Morning Song.

ONCE

NCE more, mySoul, theriſing Day

Salutes.thy waking Eyes, y

Once morej miy Voice, thy Tribute
рау

To him that rólts the Skies . ili 5K

2 Night unto Night his Name repeats,

The Day renews the Sound,

Wide as the Heaven on which he fits

To turn the Seaſons round of Ouna

3 'Tis he ſupports my mortal Fråthe, it

My Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Praife ; } .

Mv
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My Sins would rouze his Wrath toflame,

And yet his Wrath delays.

[4 On a poorWormthy Pow'rmighttread ,

And I could ne'er withſtand :

Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd medead ,

But Mercy held thine Hand.

5 - A Thouſand wretched Souls are fled

Since the laſt ſetting Sun,

And yet thou lengthneſt out my Thread, -

And yet my Momentsrun .] *

6 Dear God, let all my Hours be thine; ' :

Whilft I enjoy the Light,

Then Shall my Sun in Smiles decline,

And bring a pleafing Nightå

VII. An EveningSong.

[" D Read
Sov'reign, letmy EveningSong :

Like 'hoły Incenſe riſe ;

Affilt the Offerings ofmy Tongue

To reach the lofty Skies.

2 - Through all the Dangers of the Daya

Thy Hand was-tillmy Guard,

And still todrive my Wants away..

Thy Mercy ſtood prepar'd. ]

3. Perpetual Bleffings from above

Incompaſsme around,

But O how few. Returns of Love

Hath my Creator found !

4.What have I done for him that dy'd

To ſave my wretched Soul ?

How
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How are my Follies multiply'd,

Faft as my Minutes roll.

5.Lord, with thisguilty. Heart ofmine -

To thy dear Croſs I fee,

And to thy Grace mySoul reſign

To be renew'd by thee.

6 * Sprinkled afreſh with pard’ning Blood.

I lay me down to reft, -

As in th ' Embraces of my God,

Or on my Saviour's Breaft.
5

VIII. A. Hymn for Morning op

Evening.

1. Hofanna
, with achearfulSounds

To God's upholding Hand,

Ten Thouſand Snares attend us tound ,

And yet ſecure we ſtand.

2. That was a moft -amazing Power

That rais'd us with a Word,

And every Day and every Hour :

We lean upon the Lord .

3 The Evening refts our weary Heads

And Angels guard the Room ,

We wake,andwe admire the Bed

That was not made'our Tomb.

4 The rifing Morning -can't affure

That we ſhallend the Day, " ; T

For Death Handsready' at the Door

To ſeize our Lives away .

5. Our
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s Our Breath is forfeited by Sin

To God's revenging Law ;

We own thy Grace, Immortal King,

In every Gaſp we draw. ' ,

6 God is our Sun, whoſe daily Light

Our Joy and Safety brings ;

Qur fee blé Fleſh lyes ſafe at Night

Beneath his Shady.Wings..

I

IX. Godly " Sorrow ariſing from the

Sufferings of Christ.

ALASI and did my Saviour bleed,
did

Would he devote that facredHead

For ſuch a Worin as K ?

[ 2 Thy Body Cain, ſweet Jefus, thine,

And bath'd in its own Blood,

While all expos'd ,to Wrath divine, " T

The glorious Sufferer ftood ? ]

3
Was it for Crinies that I had done :

He groan'd upon the Tree?!

Amazing Pity Grace unknown ! ».

Ánd Love beyond degree ? si lini

4 Well might theSun in Darkneſs hide

And shut his Glorie's in , it is

When God the mighty Maker dy'do

For Man the CreaturesSin.

5 This might Ihidemybluhing Face

While his defrCrofsappears,

Dir
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Diffolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs,

And melo my. Eyes to Tearsa 1...

6 Butdrops of Grief can ne'er repay

The Debt of Love I owes

Here, Lord, I give my ſelf away,

'Tis all that I can do 15

I

X. Parting with Carnali Joys.

MySoul förlakes her vain Delight,

3

Baſe as the Dirt beneath my Feet ,

' Hell
L - 1 2

2 No longer will I ask your Love,

Nor leek your Friendſhip more ;

The Happineſs that l'approve

Lyès not within your Power.

3 There's nothing round this ſpacious Earth

That ſuits my large Deſire ;

To boundleſs Joy and Tolid Mirth :

My nobler Thoughts'afpire.nl

(4 Where Pleaſurerolls its living Flood

From Sin and Droſs refin'd ,

Still ſpringing from the Throne of God,

And fit to chear the Mind . ”

5 Th’Almighty Ruler of the Sphere,

The Glorious and the Great;

Brings his own All- fufficience there,

To make our Bliſs complear.]

6 Had I the Pinions of a Dove,

I'd climb the heay’nly Road ;

There
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There fits my Saviour dreft in Love,..

And there myſmiling God ..

XI. The Same.

> I Send the ToysofEarth away
Away ye Tempters of theMind,

Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful Sea,

And empty as the whitling Wind.

a Your Streams-were floating mealon

Down to the Gulf of black Deſpair,

And whilft I liften'd to your Song,

Your Streams had e'en convey'd me there.

3 Lord, I adore thy matchleſsGrace ,

That warn'd me of that därk Abyſšg

That drew me from thoſe treacherous Seas,

And bid me ſeek ſuperior Bliſs.

4. Now to the ſhining Realmsabove

I ftretch my Hands, and glance mine Eyes,

O for the Pinions of a Dore,

To bear me to the upper Skies !

There from the Bofom of my God

Oceans of endleſs Pleafure roll,

There would I fix my laſt Abode,

And drown the Sorrows of my Soul.

XII. Chrift is the Subftance of the

Levitical Prieſthood.

THE true Mekah nowappears,

The Types are all withdrawn';

Se

$
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So fly the Shadows and the Stars

Before the rifing Dawn.

-No ſmoaking Sweets, norbleeding Lambs,

Nor Kid, nor Bullock Nain ;

Incenſe andSpice of coftly Names

Would all be burnt in vain.

3 Aaron muft lay his Robes away,

His Mitre and his Veſt,

When God himſelf comes down to be

The O'ring and the Priest .

4 He took our mortal Fleſh toſhow

The Wonders of his Love,

For us he paid his Life below ,

And prays for us above.

5 Father, he cries, forgive their sins,

For I my ſelf havedy'd ;

And then he ſhowshisopen'd Veins,

And pleads his wounded.Side.

XIII. The Creation, Preſervation ,

Diſſolution, and Reſtoration of this

World .

SIN

ING to the Lord that built the Skies,

The Lord that rear'd thistately -Frame, -

Let half the Nations found his Praiſe, .

And Lands unknownrepeat his.Name. .

2. He form'd the Seas, and form'd the Hills,

Made every Drop and every Duft,

Nature and Time, with all their Wheels,

And puth'd them into Motion first.

3 : Now
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Andfemme
bissait

es near,

3 Now from his high 'Imperial Throne ,

He looks far down upon the Spheres,

He bidsthe ſhining Orbs rollon,

< And round he turns our hafty Years.

4 Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt

Till all his Saints are gather'd in,

Then for the 'Trumpets dreadful Blaſt

To Shake it all to Duft again !

5 Yet when the Sound ſhall tear the Skies,

And Lightning burn the Globe below ,

Saints, you may lift your joyfulEyes,

There's a new Heaven and Earth for you..

XIV. The Lord's Day : Or, Delight

in Ordinances.

i W Elcome ſweet Day of Reft Iē

Thar ſaw the Lord ariſe ;

Welcome to this reviving, Breaft,

And theſe rejoycing Eyes !

1:11

to Day ,

Here wemay fit, and ſee him here,

And love, and praiſe, and pray.

3 One Day amidſt the Place :

Where my dear God hath been ,

Is ſweeter than Ten Thouſand Days

Of pleafurable Sin . !

4 My willing Soul would ſtay : 1.7

In ſuch a Frame asthis,

And fit and fing her ſelf away

To. everlafting Blifs.

$

XV.
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XV. The Enjoyment of Chriſt: Or,

Delight in Worſhip.

1 FAR from my Thoughts,vain World, be

Let my religiousHoursalone : ( gone,

Fain would my Eyes my Saviour ſee,

I wait a Vift, Lord, from thee.

2 MyHeart grows warm with holy Fire,

And kindleswith a pure Defire :

Come, my dear Jeſus, from above,

And feed my Soul with heav'nly Love.

[ 3 The Trees of Life Immortal ſtand

In flouriſhingRows at thy Right Hand,

And in ſweetMurmurs bytheir fide

Rivers of Bliſsperpetual glide.

4 Haftethen, but with a ſmiliüg Face,

And ſpread the Table of thy Grace :

Bring down a Tafte of Fruit Divine,

And chear my Heart with ſacred Wine ! )

5 Bleft Jeſus, what delicious Fare !

How ſweet thy Entertainments are !

Never did Angels taſte above : ...

Redeeming Grace anddying Love.

6 Hail, great Immanuel,all Divine,

In thee thy Father's Glories ſhine

Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireft One,

That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels knowń.

XVI .
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XVI. Part the Second .

· LORD, what aHeaven of ſavingGrace,
Shines thro ' the Beauties of thy Face,

And lightsour Paffions to a Flame !

Lord , how we love thy charming Name..

8 When I can ſay, MyGod is mine,

When I can feel thy Glories ſhine,

I tread the World beneath myFeet,

Andall that Earth calls Good or Great.

*9 While ſuch a Sceneof Sacred Joys

Our raptur'd Eyes and Souls imploys,

Here we could fit, and gaze away,

A long, an everlaſting Day.

: 10_Well, we ſhall quickly paſs theNight,

Tothe fair Coaſts of perfe & Light ;

Then ſhall our joyful Senſes rove

O'er the dear Object of our Love.

( Bliſs,

( 11 There Shall we drink fullDraughts of

And pluck new Life from heav'nly Trees:

Yet now and then, dear Lord , beſtow

A drop of Heaven on Wormsbelow .

12 Send Comforts down from thy Right Hand,

While we paſs thro ' this barren Land,

And in thy Temple let us ſee,

A Glimpſe ofLove, a Glimpſe ofThee.]

!

XVII.
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XVII. God's Eternity.

3

" Rife,rifemySoul, and leavethe Ground,
Stretch all my Thoughtsabroad,

And rouzeupevery tuneful.Sound

To praiſeth ' eternal God.

2 Long e'er the lofty Skies were ſpread

Jehovah fill'd his Throne ;

Or Adani form'd , or Angels made,

The Maker liv?dalone.

His boundleſs Years can ne'er decreaſe,

But ſtill maintain their Prime ,

Eternity's his Dwelling Placę ,

2 ..And Ever is his Time.

4. While likeaTide our Minutes flow ,

· The preſentand the paſt,

He fills hisown Imunortal NOW,

And ſees our Ages waſte.

$ The Sea and Skymuſt periſh- 100,

And vaſt Deſtruction comes

The Creatures, look, how old they grow,

And wait their fiery Doom !.

'6 Well, let the Sea ſhrink all away,

And Flame melt down the Skies,

MyGod Shall live an endleſs Day

'When th' old Creation dies..

XVIII.
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XVIII. The Miniſtry of Angels.

· H GHind a Hill
of dazling Light,

The King of Glory ſpreads his Seat,

And Troops of Angels ſtretch'd for flight

Stand waiting round his awful Feet.

2.* Go, faith the Lord, my Gabriel, go,

Salute the Virgin's fruitful Womb ;

+ Make' haſte, ye Cherubs, down below ,

Sing and proclaim the Saviour camé ..

3 || Here a brightSquadron leaves the Skies,

And thick around Elifa ftands;

Anona heavenly Soldier flies,

ſ And breaks the Chainsfrom Peper's Hands.

4 Thy winged Troops, O God of Hofts :)

Wait on thy wand'ringChurch below ;

Here we are ſailing to thy Coaſts,

Let Angels be our Convoy too...

5 * Are they not all thy Servants, Lord ?

At thy Command they go and come,

With chearful Hafte obey thy Word, T

And guard thy Children to their Home.

Cizí: *11 (170'sins

* Luke 1. 26. 14 Lake2. 13. 12 Kings 6.17.

S A&s 12. 7. * Heb. I ult. dio :

XIX .
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XIX. Our frail Bodies, and God

our Preſerver.

1

3 "

ET others boaft how ſtrong they be,

j

But we'll confeſs, O Lord, to thee,

What feeble Things we are.

2 Freſh as the Graſs our Bodies ftand,

And flouriſh Bright and Gay,

A blaſting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land,

Andfades the Graſs away.

; Our Life contains a Thouſand Springs,

And dies if one be gone :

Strange ! that a Harp of Thouſand Strings

Should keep in Tune ſo long !

4. But 'tis our God ſupports our Frame,

The God that built us firſt ;

Salvation to th ' Almighty Name

That rear'd us from the Duft.

[ s He ſpoke; and Arait our Hearts and Brains

In all their Motion's rofe ;

Let Blood, ſaid he, flow round the Veins,

And round the Veins in flows.

6 While we have Breath, or uſe our Tongues,

Our Maker we'll adore ; !

His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs,

Or they would breathe no more..]

HН XX.
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I

XX. Backſlidings and Returns : . Or,

the Inconftancy ofour Love.

HY is my Heart ſo far from thee,

My God , my Delight ;

Why are iny Thoughts nomore byDay

With thee, no more by Night ?

[ z Why Mould myfoolish Paſions rove ?

Where can ſuch Sweetneſs be .

As I have taſted in thy Love,

As I have found in thee ?]

3 When my forgetful Soul renews

The Savour of thy Grace,

My Heart preſumes I cannot loſe

The Reliſh all my Days.

4 Bute'er one fleetingHour is pari,

The flatt'ring World employs,

Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize my Taſte,

And to pollute my Joys .

[ s Trifles of Nature or of Art

With fair deceitful Charms

Intrude upon mythoughtleſs Heart,

And thruft theefrommy Arms.]

6 Then I repentand vex my Soul

That I Thould leave thee fo ,

Where will thoſe wild Affections roll

That let a Saviour go ?

(7 Sins promis's Joys are turn'd to Pain,

. And I am drown'd in Grief ;

But
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But ny dear Lord returns again ,

He flies to my Relief.

8 Seizing my Soul with ſweet Surprize,

He draws with loving Bands ;

Divine Compaffion in his Eyes,

And Pardon in his Hands. ]

[ Wretch that I am to wander thus

In chaſe of falſe Delight !

Let mebe faltend to thy Croſs

Rather than loſe thy light.]

( to Makehaſte,myDays, to reach the Goal,

And bring my Heart to reſt

On the dear Centre of iny Soul ,

My God, my Saviour's Breaſt .]

1

XXI. A Song of Praiſe to God the

Redeemer .

1

LET the old Heathens tune theirSong

Of great Dian , and of fove,

But the ſweet Theme that moves my

Is my Redeemer and his Love. (Tongue

2 Behold a God deſcends and dies

To ſave my Soul ícom gaping Hell ;

How the black Gulph where Satan lies,

Yawnd to receive mewnen I fell !

3 How Juſtice frown'd, and Vengeanceſtood

To drive me down to endleſs Pain !

But the Great Son propos'd his Blood ,

And heav'nly Wrath grew nild again,

5

нэ
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4. Infinite Lover, gracious Lord ,

To thee be endleſs Honours giv'n ';

Thy wondrous Nameſhall be ador'd

Round the wide Earth and wider Heav'n .

XXII. With God is terrible Majeſty.

I TErrible God, that reign'f on high ,

How awful is thy thund'ring Hand !

Thy fiery Bolts, how fierce they fly !

Nor can all Earth or Hell with ſtand.

This the old Rebel Angels knew ,

And Satan fell beneath thy Frown :

Thine Arrows ſtruck the Traytor thro',

And weighty Vengeance ſunk him down.

This Sodom felt, and feels it ftill,

And roars beneath th ' eternal Load,

With endleſs Burnings who can dwell,

Or bear the Fury of a God ?

4 Treinble, ye Sinners, andſubmit,

Throw down your Arms before his Throne,

Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet,

Or his ſtrong Hand ſhall cruſh you down,

5 And ye, bleſt Saints, that love him too,

With Rev'rence bow before his Name,

Thus all his heav'nly Servants do :

God is a bright and burning Flame.

3

XXIII.
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XXIII. The Sight of God and Chrift

in Heaven.

I

DE

Eſcend from Heav'n, immortal Dove,

Stoop down and take us on thyWings,

And mount and bear us far above

The Reach of theſe inferior Things.

2 Beyond , beyond this lower Sky,

Up where eternal Ages roll ,

Where ſolid Pleaſures never die,

And Fruits immortal feaſt the Soul.

3
O for a Sight, a pleaſing Sight

Of our Almighty Father's Throne!

There fits our Saviour crown'd with Light,

Cloath'd in a Body like our own.

4 Adoring Saints around him ftand,

And Thrones and Pow'rs before hin fall ;

TheGod ſhines gracious thro' the Man,

And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all .

sowhat amazing Joys they feel

While to their golden Harps they fing,

And fit on ev'ry heav'nly Hill ,

And ſpread the Triumphs of their King.

6 When ſhall the Day , dear Lord, appear

That I ſhall mount to dwell above,

And ſtand and bow amongſt ' em there,

And view thy Face, and ling, and love.

H 3
XXIV
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XXIy . The Evil of Sin viſible in the

Fall of Angels and Men.

(Skies,

1 WH

HEN the great Builder arch'd the

And form'd all Nature with a Word ,

The joyful Cherubs tund his Praiſe,

Andevery bending Throne ador'd.

2 High in the midſtof allthe Throng

Satan a tall Arch-Angel far,

*Amongſt the Morning Stars he ſung

Till sin deftroy'd his heav'nly State .

( 3 'Twas Sin that hurl'd himfrom his Throne,

Groveling in Fire the Rebel lyes :

How art thou funk in Darknefs down,

Son of the Morning, from the Skies.]

And thus our two firit Parents ſtood

Till Sin defil'd the happy Place ;

They loſt their Garden and theirGod,

. Andruin'd all their unborn Race.

Is Soſprung the Plague from Adam's Bower,

And ſpread Deſtruction all abroad ;

Sin, the curft Name, that in one Hour

Spoil'd fix Days Labour of a God ] '.

& Tremble, my Soul , and mourn for Grief,

That ſuch a Foe ſhould ſeize thy Breaſt ;

Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief;

O may he lay this treacherous Gueſt.

* Job 38. 76 , 4 Ila , 14. 12 ;

7 Then
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7 Then to thy. Throne, victorious King,

Then to thy Throné our Shouts ſhall riſe ,

Thine everlaſting Arm we fing,

For Sin the Montter bleedsand dies.

$

I

XXV. Complaining of ſpiritual Sloth .

MI drowzy Powers, why fleep ye ſo ?

Awake my ſluggiſh Soul !

Nothing has half thy Work to do,

Yet nothing's half ſo dull .

2 The little Ants for one poor Grain

Labour, and rugg, and ſtrive,

Yet we who have a Heaven t' obtain

How negligent we live !

3. We for whoſe Sake all Nature ſtands,

And Stars their Courſes move;

We for whoſe Guard the Angel-Bands

Come Aying from above ;

4 We for whom God the Son came down,

And labour'd for our Good ,

How careleſs to ſecure that Crown

He purchas'd with his Blood :

& Lord, fhall we lye ſo faggiſh ftill,

And never act our Parts ?

Come, holy Dove, from th' heavenly Hill;

And Grandwarm our Hearts.

6 Then ſhall our active Spirits move,

Upward our Souls ſhall riſe :

With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love

We'll Ay and take the Prize .

XXYI.H.43
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XXVI. God Inviſible.

I LORD, we areblind,weMortals blind,

We can't behold thy brightAbode ;

O'tis beyond a Creature-Mind,

To glance a Thought half way to God !

2 Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky

The great Eternal reigns alone,

Where neither Wings nor Souls can fly ,

Nor Angels climb the topleſs Throne.

3 TheLord of Glory builds his Seat

Of Gemis inſufferably bright,

And lays beneath his facred Feet

Subſtantial Beams of gloomy Night.

4. Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious Eyes

Look thro' and chear us from above ;

Beyond our Praiſe thy Grandeur fies,

Yet we adore, and yet we love.

XXVII . Praiſe ye him all his Angels;

Pſal. 148. 2.

GOD! the eternal awfulName

That the whole heav'nly Army fears,

That Shakes the wide Creation's Frame,

And Satan trembles when he hears.

2 Like Flames of Fire his Servants are,

And Light ſurrounds his Dwelling Place ;

But , Oye fiery Flames, declare

"The brighter Glories of his Face . -

3 'Tis
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!

3 " Tis not for ſuch poor Wormsas we

To ſpeak ſo infinite a Thing';

But your immortal Eyes ſurvey

The Beauties of your Sov'reign King.

4. Tell how he fhews his ſmiling Face,

And clothes all Heav'n in bright Array ;

Triumph and Joy run thro' the Place,

And Songs eternal as the Day .

5. Speak ( for you feel his burning Love)

What Zeal it ſpreads thro'all yourFrame;

That ſacred Fire dwells all above,

For we on Earth have loſt the Name.

[6 Sing of his Pow'r and Juſtice too,

That infinite Right Hand of his

That vanquiſh'd Satan and his Crew ,

And Thunder.drovethem down from Bliſs.]

[ 7 Whatmighty Storms ofpoiſon'd Darts

Were hurl'd upon the Rebels there !

What deadly Jav'lins naild their Hearts

Faft to the Racks of long Deſpair !]

58 Shout to your King, you heav'nly Hoſt ;

You that beheld the finking Foe,

Firmly ye ſtood when they were loft 3

Praiſe the rich Grace that kept ye ſo. ].

9 Proclaim his Wonders from the Skies,

Let ev'ry diftant Nation hear ;

And while you found his lofty Praiſe,

Let humble Mortals bowand fear.

1

H - S XXVII.
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( riſe,

XXVIII. Death and Eternity.

i Stoop down, myThoughts, that uſe to

Converſe a while with Death :

Think how a gaſping Mortal lyes,

And pants away his Breath .

2. His quiv'ring Lip hangs feebly down,

His Pulſes faint and few ,

Then ſpeechleſs with a doleful Groan ,

He bids the World adieu.

3 : But, O the Soul that never dies !

At once it leaves the Clay !

Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it flies,

And track its wond'rous Way.

4. Up to the Courts where Angels dwell,

Itmounts triumphing there,

Or Devils plunge it down to Hell

In infinite Deſpair.

5.And muſt my Body faint and die ?

And must this Soul remove ?

O for ſome Guardian Angel nigh

To bear it ſafe above !

6 : Jef14 , to thy dear faithful Hand

My naked Soul I truſt,

And my Fleſh waits for thy Commands

To drop in:o my Duft.

XXIX
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XXIX . Redemption by Price and

Power.

I ESU S, with all thy Saints above,

7 be

Would ſound aloud thy faving Love,

And fing thy bleeding Heart.

2 Bleft be the Lamb, my deareft Lord,

Who bought me with his Blood ,

And quench'd his Father's flaming Sword

In his own vital Flood..

3 The Lamb that freed my Captive Soul.

From Satan's heavy Chains,

And ſent the Lion down to howl

Where Hell and Horror reigns.

4. All Glory to the dying Isamb, il

And never ceaſing Praiſe ,

While Angels live to know his Name,

Or Saints to feel his Grace .

XXX. Heavenly Joy on Earth.

[ : COME, we that love the Lord,

And let our Joys be known ;

Join in a Song with ſweet accord,

And thus ſurround the Throne.

2.The Sorrows of the Mind

Be banilh'd from the Place !

Religion never was deſign'd

Tomake our Picalureslera.]

Lier
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3 Let thoſe refuſe to fing

That never knew our God,

But Fav'rites of the heav'nly King

May ſpeak their Joys abroad.

[4 TheGod that rules on high,

And thunderswhen he pleaſe,

That rides upon the ſtormySky,

And manages theSeas.)

5 This awful God is ours,

Our Father and our Love,

He ſhall ſend down his heav'nly Pow'rs.

To carry us above.

6 There we ſhall ſee his Face,

And never, never fin ;

There from the Rivers of his Grace

Drink endleſs Pleaſures in,

7 Yes, and before we riſe

To that immortal State,

The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Bliſs

Should conſtant Joys create .

58 The Men of Grace have found

Glory begun below ,

Celeſtial Fruits on earthly Ground

From Faith and Hope may grow .I

2 The Hill of Zion yields

A Thouſand ſacred Sweets,

Before wereach the heav'nly Fields,

Or walk the golden Streets.

10 Then let ourSongs abound,

And ev'ry Tear be dry ;

We're
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1

We're marching thro' Immanuel's Ground

To fairer Worlds on high .

XXXI. Chriſt's Preſence makes

Death eafy.
coffe

WHL Should we ftartand fear to die?What

Death is the Gate of endleſs Joy, (are!

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 ThePains, the Groans, and dying Strife

Fright our approaching Souls away;

Still we ſhrink back again to Life,

Fond of our Priſon and our Clay.

3 O, if my Lord would comeand meet,

My Soul fhould ſtretch herWings in hafte ,

Fly fearleſs thro' Death's Iron Gate,

Nor feel the Terrors as ſhe paſt.

4 Jeſus can make a dying Bed

Feel ſoft as downy Pillows are ,

While on his Breaſt I lean my Head,

And breathemy Life out ſweetly there.

XXXII. Frailty and Folly.

HWſhort and hafty is our Life!
How vaſt our Souls Affairs ! .

Yet.fenſeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive

To laviſh out their Years.

2 Our Days run thoughtleſly along,

Without a Moment's ftay,

Juſt
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Juſt like a Story or a Song

We paſs our Lives away.

3 God from on high invites us home,

But we march heedleſs on ,

And ever haſt’ning to the Tomb,

Stoop downwards as we run.

4 How we deſerve the deepeſt Hell

That night the Joys above !

Whar Chains of Vengeance ſhould we feel

That break ſuch Cords of Love !

5
Draw us, O God, with Sovereign Grace,

And lift our Thoughts on high ,

That we may end this inortal Race,

And fee Salvation nigh.

XXXIII. The bleſſed Society in Heaven .

* RAiſethee,mySoul, Ay up and run

Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street,

And ſay, There's nought below the Sun

That's worthy of thy Feet.

F2 Thus will we mount ou ſacred Wings,

And tread the Courts above ;

Nor Earth , nor all her mightieſt Things

Shall tempt our meaneſt Love. ]“

3. There on a high majeſtick Throne :

Th’ Almighty Father reigns,

And ſheds his glorious Goodneſs down

On all the bliſsful Plains...!

4 Bright, like a Sun, the Saviour fits,

And ſpreads eternal Noon ;

No
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,

No Ev'nings there, nor gloomy Nights,

To want the feeble Moon.

5. Amidt thoſe ever -fhining Skies

Behold the ſacred Dove,

While baniſh'd Sin and Sorrow flies

From all the Realms of Love,

6. The glorious Tenants of the Place

Stand bending round the Throne ;

And Saints andSeraphs fing and praiſe

The Infinite Three-One .

[ 7. But what Beains of heav’nly Grace

Tranſport them all'the while !

Ten thouſand Smiles from Icfus' Face,

And Love in every Sinile ]

8. Jefus, and whenſhall that dear Day,

That joyful Hour appear,

I

. ?

XXXIV . Breathing after the Holy.

Spirit ; Or, Fervency of Devotion :

deſir’d .

Ome, Holy Spirit, Heav'ndy Dove,

With all thy quick’ning Powró,

Kindle a Flame of ſacred Lovę,

In tbefe cold Hearts of ours.

. Lcok , how wegrovel here below ,

Fond of theſe trilling Toys ;

Qur Souls can neither fly nor gosin

Toreacb.eternalJoys.

1

9+

3. In
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3 In vain we tune our formal Songs,

In vain we ftrive to riſe ;

Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues,

And our Devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord ! and ſhall we ever lie

At this poor dying rate ?

Our Love ſo faint, lo cold to thee ?

And thine to us ſo great ?

s Come, HolySpirit, Heav'nly Dove,

With all thy quick’ning Pow'rs,

Come, ſhedabroad a Saviour's Love,

And that ſhall kindle ours.

XXXV. Praiſe to God for Creation

and Redemption.

LETthemnegle & thy Glory ,Lord ,
,

But our loud Song ſhall ſtill record .

The Wonders of thy Praiſe .

2 We raiſe our Shouts, O God, to thee ,

And ſend them to thy Throne,

All Glory to th' UNITED Three,,

The Undivided One.

3 ' Twas He (and we'll adore hisName }

That form'd us by á Word, -

'Tis He reftores our rùin'd Frame :

Salvation to the Lord !

4. Hofanna ! let the Earth and Skies

Repeat the joyful Sound,

Rocksys
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Rocks, Hills and Vales reflect the Voice

In one Eternal Round,

XXXVI. Chriſt's Interceſſion.

WE11, the Redeemer'sgone,

appear
before our God,

To ſprinkle o'er the flaming Throne

With his atoning Blood .

2 No fiery Vengeance now,

Nor burning Wrath comes down ,

If Juſtice call for Sinners Blood,

The Saviour ſhows his own.

3 Before his Father's Eye

Our humble Suit he moves,

The Father lays his . Thunder by,

And looks, and ſmiles, and loves.

4. Now may our joyful Tongues

Our Maker's Honour fing,

Jeſus the Prieſt receives our Songs,

And bears 'em to the King.

[ s We bow before his Face,

And ſound his Glories high,

« Hoſanna to the God of Grace

6. That lays his Thunder by.]

6 " On Earth thy Mercy reigns,

" And triumphsall above j

But, Lord, how weak are mortal Strains

To ſpeak immortal Love ?

[ 7 How jarring and how low

Are all the Notes we ſing ?

Sweet

.
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Sweet Saviour, tune our Songs anew ,

And they ſhall pleaſe theKing .)

XXXVII. The fame.

L

IFT up your Eyesto th'heav'n
ly Seats

Where yourRedeemer ſtays ;

Kind Intercenor, there he fits,

And loves, and pleads, and prays,

2. 'Twas well, my Soul,he dy'd for thee,

And ſhed his vital Blood,

Appeas'd fern Juftice on the Tree,

And then aroſe to God .

3 Petitions now and Praiſe may riſe,

And Saints their Off'rings bring,

The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice

Preſents then to the King.

(4 Let Papifts truft what Names they pleaſe.

Their Saints and Angels boast ;

We've no ſuch Advocates as there,

Nor pray to th ' heav'nly Hoft .]

s Jeſus alone ſhall bear my Cries

Up to his Father's Throne :

He ( deareft Lord) perfumes my Sighs,

And ſweetens ev'ry Groan,

[6 Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King,

Hofanna in the high'ft ;

Tenthouſand Thanks ourSpirits bring

To God and to his Chrift. ]

XXXVIII.
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i

XXXVIII. Love to God.

UCH

* HAppythe Heart where Gracesreign,
Where Love inſpires the Breaft :

Love is the brighteſt of the Train,

And ſtrengthens all the reſt,

2 Knowledge, alas ! ' tis all in vain,

And all in vain our Fear,

Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign,

If Love be abſent there.

3 'Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet

In ſwift Obedience move,

The Devils know and tremble too ,

But Satan cannot love.

# This is theGrace that lives and fings

When Faith and Hope Shall ceaſe ;

'Tis this ſhall Arike our joyful Strings

In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs.

s Before we quite forſakeour Clay,

Or leave this dark Abode,

The Wings of Love bear us away

To ſee our ſmiling God.

XXXIX. The Shortneſs and Miſery

of Life.

10

UR Days, alas ! our mortal Days,

Are ſhort and wretched too ;

Epilt
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* Evil and Few , the Patriarch fays,

And well the Patriarch knew.

2 'Tis but at beſt a narrow Bound

That Heav'n allows to Men,

And Pains and Sins run thro' the Round

Of Threeſcore Years and ten.

3 Well, if ye muſt be ſad and few ,

Run on, myDays, in Hafte.

Moments of Sin, and Months of Woe,

Ye cannot fly too faſt.

4 Let Heav'nly Love prepare my Soul,

And call her to the Skies,

Where Years of long Salvation roll,

And Glory never dies.

XL. Our Comfort in the Covenant

made with Chrift.

I

OURGod,how firm his Promiſe ſtands,
Ev'n when he hides his Face

He trufts in our Redeemer's Hands

His Glory and his Grace.

2 Then why, my Soul, theſeſad Complaints

Since Chriſt and we are One ?

Thy God is faithful to his Saints,

Is faithful to his Son.

3 Beneath his Smiles my Heart has liv'd,

And part of Heav'n poffeft ;

* Gen , 47 : 9:

1
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I praiſe hisNamefor Gracereceiv'd,

And truſt him for the reſt.

XLI. A SightofGod mortifies us to

the World .

[ 1 UP to theFields where Angels lye,

And living Watersgently roll,

mes Fain would my Thoughts,leap out and fly,

But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul.

2 Thy wondrousBlood, dear dying Chrift,

Canmake this Load of Guilt remove ;

And thou canſt bear me where thou fly'ft,

On thy kind Wings, Celeſtial Dove !)

3 O might I once mount up and ſee

The Glories of th' eternal Skies,

What little Things theſeWorlds would be !

How deſpicable to my Eyes !

od 4
Had I a Glance of thee, my God,

Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh foon ,

Vaniſh as tho' I ſaw 'em not,

As a dim Candle dies at Noon.

5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave,

I ſhould perceive the Noiſeno more

Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf,

While rattling Thunders round us roar .

i 6 Great All in all, Eternal King,

Let me but view thy lovely Face,

And all my Pow'rs ſhall bow and fing,

Thine endleſs Grandeur, and thy Grace.

XLII .
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XLII. Delight in God.

iM

Y God, what endleſs Pleaſures dwell

Above at thy Right Hand !

The Courts below, how amiable,

Where all thy Graces ſtand !

2 The Swallow near thy Temple lies ,

And chirps a chearful Note ;

The Lark mounts upward to thy Skies,

And tunes her warbling Throat.

3 And we, when in thy Preſence, Lord,

We ſhout with joyful Tongues,

Or fitting round our Father' Board ,

We crown the Feaft with Songs.

4 While Jeſus Shines with quick’ning Grace,

Wefing and mount on high ;

But if a Frown becloud his Face,

We faint, and tire, and die .

Is Juſt as we ſee the loneſome Dove

Bemoan her Widow'd State ,

Wandring ſhe flies thro'all the Grove,

And mourns her loving Mate.

Juft fo our Thoughts from thing to thing

In reftlefs Circles tove,

Juſt ſo we droop, and hang the Wing,

When Jeſus hides his Love. ]

WS

:, : ; pivoTVC :

Sand )
XLHI
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XLIII. Chriſt's Sufferings and Glory.

N

OW for a Tune of lofty Praiſe

To Great Jehovah's Equal Son !

d Awake, my Voice, in Heav'nly Lays,

Tell the loud Wonders he hath done.

Sing how he left the Worlds of Light,

And the bright Robes he wore above,

How ſwift and joyful was his Flight

On Wings of everlaſting Love.

i [ 3 Down to this baſe, this finful Earth,

He came to raiſe our Nature high ;

He came t'atone Almighty Wrath ;

- Jefus theGod was born to die.]

[4 Hell and its Lions roar'd around,

His precious Blood the Monſters ſpilt,

While weighty Sorrows preſt him down,

Large as the Loads of all our Guilt .]

s Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death,

Th’Almighty Captive Pris'ner lay :

Th’Almighty'Captive left the Earth ,

And roſe to everlaſting Day.

6. Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light,

Up to his Throne of ſhining Grace ,

See what immortal Glories fit

Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face.

7. Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs 112

313i ciú

1 Jeſus the God exalted reigns,, A

His facred Name fills all their Tongues,

And ecchoes thro’the Heav'nly Plains.

XLIV .
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XLIV. Hell; or, The Vengeance

of God.

1 WIth holy Fear , and humbleSong,

The dreadful God our Souls adore

Rev'rence and Awe becomes the Tongue

That ſpeaks the Terrors of his Pow'r .

2 Far in the Deep where Darkneſs dwells,

The Land of Horror and Deſpair,

Juftice has built a diſmal Hell,

And laid her Stores of Vengeance there.

( 3 Eternal Plagues, and heavy Chains,

TormentingRacks and fiery Coals,

.And Darts t infiet immortal Pains ;

Dy'd in the Blood of damned Souls .] ,

[4 There Satan the firft Sinner lies ,

And roars , and bites his Iron Bands 3

In vain the Rebel ftrives to riſe ,

Cruſht with theweight of both thy Hands.]

s There guilty Ghoſts of Adam's Race

Shriek out and howl beneath thy Rod ;

Once they could ſcorn a Saviour's Grace,

But 'they incens'd a dreadful God .

6 Tremble, my Soul , and kiſs the Son ;

Sinners, obey, the Saviour's Call ;

Elſeyour Damination haftens on ,

And Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall ,

I

[

XLV.
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XLV. God's Condeſcenſion to our

Worſbip.

1

THY
*HY Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls ;

Will the Eternal dwell with us?

What canſt thou find beneath the Poles,

To tempt thy Chariot downward thus ?

2 Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne,

And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs ;

But th ' heav'nly Majeſty comes down,

And bows to hearken to our Tongues.

3 Great God, what poor Returns we pay

For Love ſo infinite as thine ?

Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay,

But thy Compaſſion's all Divine.

I

XLVI. God's Condeſcenſion to Hue

mane. Affairs.

UPP to the Lord that reigns on high,

And views the Nations from afar,

Let everlaſting Praiſes fly,

And tell how large his Bounties are .

[2 He that can ſhake the Worlds he made,

Or with his Word, or with his Rod...

His Goodneſshow amazing great !

And what a condeſcendingGod! ]

[ 3 God that muft ftoop to view the Skies,

And bow to ſee what Angels do,

I
Down
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Down to our Earth he cafts his Eyes,

And bends his Footfteps downward too .] .

44. Heover -rules all mortal Things,

And
managesour mean Affairs ;

On humble Souls the King of Kings

Bestows his Coupſels and his Cares.

5 Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour

Into the Boſom of our God ,

He hears us in the mournful Hour,

And helps us bear the heavy Load.

6 In vain might lofty Princes try .

Such Condefcenfion to perform ;

For Worms were never rais'd ſo high

Above their meaneſt Fellow-Worm .

- O could our thankful Hearts deviſe

A Tribute equal to thy Grace,

To the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould riſe,

And teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe:

1

XLVII. Glory and Grace in the Per.

Son of Chriſt.

NO

OW to the Lord a noble Song !

Awake my Soul,awakemyTongue ;

Hoſanna to th' eternal Name,

And all his boundleſs Love proclaim .

2 See where it ſhines in Jeſus' Face,

The brighteſt Image of his Grace :

- God in the Perfon of his Son

Has all his mightiest Works out done:

3 The
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· The ſpacious Earth, and ſpreading Flood

Proclaim the wiſe , the pow'rful God,

And thy rich Glories from afar,

Sparkle in ev'ry rolling Star.

4. But in his Looks a Glory ſtands,

The nobleſt Labour of thine Hands

The pleafing Luftre of his Eyes

Out- thines the Wonders of the Skies.

ş Grace ! 'tis a ſweet, a charming Theme;

My Thoughts rejoice at Jeſus' Name :

Ye Angels, dwell upon the Sound,

Ye Heav'ns, reflect it to theGround .

60 may I live to reach the Place

Where he unvails his lovely Face ,

Where all his Beauties youbehold,

And fing his Name to Harps of Gold !

XLVIII. Love to the Creatures is

dangerous.

НоO W vain are all Things here below !

How falſe, and yet how fair !

Each Pleaſure hath its Poiſon too ,

And ev'ry Sweet a Snare.

2 The brighteſt Things below the Sky

Give but a flatt'ring Light ;

We fhould fufpect ſomeDanger nigh,

Where we poffeſs Delight.

3 Our deareft Joys,and neareſt Friends,

The Partners of our Blood ,

I 2 How
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How they divide our wav'ring Minds,

And leave but half for God.

4. The Fondneſs of a Creature's Love,

How ſtrong it ftrikes the Senſe !

Thither the warm Affections move,

Nor can we call 'em thence.

s Dear Saviour, let thy Beauties be

My Soul's eternal Food ;

And Grace coinmand my Heart away

From all created Good .

XLIX . Moſes dying in the Embraces

of God.

3
DEat!

Eath cannot make our Souls afraid,

If God be with us there

We may walk thro ' her darkeſt Shade,

And never yield to Fear.

2 I could renouncemyAll below

• If my Creator bid,

And run if I were call'd to go,

"And die as Moſes did .

· Might I but climb to Piſgah's Top,

And view the promis'd Land,

My Fleſh it ſelfſhould long to drop,

And pray for the Command.

.. Claſpt in my heav'nly Father's Arms,

I would forget my Breath ,

And loſe myLife among the Charms.:(

Of fo divine a Death .

L. Com
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L. Comfort under Sorrows and Pains.

NOW
OW let the Lord my Saviour ſmile,

And ſhow my Nameupon his Heart,

I would forget my Pains a -while,

And in thePleaſure loſe the Smart.

2 But oh ! it ſwells my Sorrows-high

To ſee my bleffed Jeſus frown,

MySpirits fink , my Comforts die,

And all the Springs of Life are down.

3 Yet why, my Soul, why theſe Complaints?

Still while he frowns his Bowels move ;

Still on his Heart he bears his Saints,

And feels their Sorrows and his Love.

4 My Name is printed on his Breaſt ;

His Book of Life contains my Name;

I'd rather have it there impreft,

Than in thebright Records of Fame.

5 When the.laft Fire burns all Things here,

Thoſe Letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand ,

And in the Lamb's fair Book appear

Writ by th? Eternal Father'sHand ."

6 Now ſhall myMinutes-ſmoothly run,

Whilft here I wait my Father'sWill :

MyRifing and my Setting Sun

Roll gently up and down the Hill .

I 3 LI.
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LI. God the Son equal with the

Father.

BRight King of Glory,dreadfulGod !

Our Spirits bow before thy Seat,

To thee we lift an humble Thought,

And worſhip at thine awful Feet.

[ 2 Thy Pow'r hath form’d , thy Wiſdom fways

AllNature with a Sov'reign Word ;

And the bright World of Stars obeys

The Will of their ſuperior Lord . ]

( 3 Mercy and Truth unite in one,

And ſmiling fit atthy Right-Hand ;

Eternal Juſtice guards thy Throne,

And Vengeance waits thy dread Command.]

4 A thouſand Seraphs ftrong and bright

Stand round theglorious Deity ,

But who amongſt the Sons of Light

Pretends compariſon with thee ?

5 Yet there is one of humane Framne,

Jefus, array'd in Fleſh and Blood,

Thinks it no Robbery to claim

A full Equality with God .

6 Their Glory ſhines with equal Beams ;

Their Effence is for ever one,

Tho' they are known by different Names,

The Father -God, and God the Son.

7 Then let the Name of Chriſt our King

With equal Honours be ador'd ;

His
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His Praiſe let every Angel fing,

And all the Nations own their Lord .

. I

21

:)

LII . Death dreadful or delightful

DE
Eath ! ' Tis a melancholy Day

To thoſe that have no God,

When the poor Soul is forc'd away

To ſeek'hér laft Abode .

2. In vain to Hea'vn ſhe lifts her Eyes,

But Guilt, a heavy Chain ,

Still drags her downward from the Skies

To Darkneſs, Fire, and Pain ,

3 Awake and mourn ye Heirs of Hell,

Let ſtubborn Sinners fear,

You muſt be driv'n from Earth , and dwell

Along For - ever there.

4 See how the Pit gapes wide for you ,

And fafhes in your Face, ..

And thou , my Soul, look downwards too,

And fing recov'ring Grace.

ş He is a God of Sovereign Love

That promis'dHeaven' to me :

And taughtmy Thoughts to foar above,

Where happy Spirits be.

6. Prepare me, Lord, for thy Right-hand,

Then come thejoyful Day ,

Come Death , and ſome Celeftial Band,

To bear my Soul-away.

14 LIII.
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i

LIII. The Pilgrimage of the Saints ;

or, Earth and Heaven.

· Lord ! What a wretched Land is this,

That yields us no Supply?

No cheering Fruits, no wholſome Trees,

Nor Streams of living Joy.

2 But pricking Thorns thro' all the Ground ,

And mortal Poiſons grow ,

And all the Rivers that are found

With dang’rous Waters flow .

3
Yet the dear Path to thine Abode

Lies thro * this horrid Land, ....."

Lord ! we would keep the heav'nly Road ,

lorlAnd run at thy Command

[4 Our Souls ſhall tread the Defart thro'

With undiverted Feet ;

And Faith and flaining Zeal ſubdue

Cj ? The Terrors that wemeet. ]

ís A thouſand favage Beaſts of Prey

Around the Foreſt roam ,

But Judab's Lion guards the Way,

And guides the Strangers home. ]

[6 Long Nightsand Darkneſs dwell below ,

With ſcarce a twink'ling Ray ; ::

But the bright Worldto which we go

Is everlaſting Day. ]

[ 7 By glimmering Hopes and gloomy Fears

We trace theſacred Road ,

Thro

€
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1

Thro' difmal Deeps and dangerous Snares

We make our Way to God.]

8 Our Journey is a thorny Maze,

But we march upward ftill ;

Forget theſe Troubles of the Ways,

And reach at Zion's Hill .

[9 See the kind Angels at the Gates

Inviting us to come;

There Jeſus the Fore runner waits

To welcome Trav'llers home. ]

10 There on a green and flowry Mount

Our weary Souls ſhall fit,

And with tranſporting Joys recount

The Labours of our Feet.

[ i No vain Diſcourſe ſhall fill our Tongue,

Nor Trifles vex our Ear,

Infinite Grace ſhall be our Song,

And God rejoyce to hčar.) i

12. Eternal Glories to theKing

That brought us ſafely thro ' ; ..

Our Tongues ſhall never ceaſe to fing,

And endleſs Praiſe renew.

LIV. 'Gods,, Preſence is Light
in

19 , !: Darkneſs.

MYGod, theSpring of all my,Joyez." ;
The Life of my Delights, I

The Glory ofmy brighteſt Days,

And Comfort of my Nights.

15 à la
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z In darkeft Shades if he appear ,

My Dawning isbegun !

He is my Soul's ſweet Morning-Star,

And he my rifing Sun.

3 The op’ning Heav'ns around me Shine

With Beams of ſacred Bliſs,

While Jefus ſhows his Heart is mine,

And whiſpers, I am his.

4 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay

At that tranſporting Word,

Run up with Joy the ſhining Way

T'embrace mydeareft Lord .

s . Fearleſs of Hell and ghafly Death

I'd break thro' ev'ry Foe ;

The Wings of Love , and Arms of Faith

Should bear me Conqu’ror thro'.

I

LV . Frail Life, and ſucceeding E.

ternity.

THHEE we adore,Eternal Name,

And humbly own to thee,

How feeble is our mortal Frame !

What dying Worms are we !

[ 2 Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter Aill ,

As Months and Days increaſe ;

And ev'ry beating Pulſe wę tell

Leaves but theNumber leſs.

3 The Year rolls round, and feals away

The Breath that firſt it gave ;

What
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What e'er we do, where e'er webe,

We're trav'lling to the Grave.]

4 Dangers ſtand thick thro ' all the Ground

To puth us to the Tomb,

And fierce Diſeaſes wait around

To hurry Mortals home.

5 Good God ! on what a Nender Thread

Hang everlaſting Things !

Th ' eternal States of all the Dead

Upon Life's feeble Strings.

6 Infinite Joy or endleſs Woe

Attends on every Breath ;

And yet how unconcern'd wego

Upon the Brink of Death !

19 Waken, O Lord , our drowſy Senſe

To walk this dang'rous Road ;

And if our Souls are hurried hence

May they be found with God .

' LVI. The Miſery of being without God

in thisWorld ; or, Vain Proſperity.

Nº;
O , I ſhall envy them no unore

Who
grow profanely Greata

Tho' they increaſe their golden Store,

And riſe to wond'rous Height.

2 They taſte of all the Joys that grow

Upon this earthly Clod ?

Well, they may ſearch the Creature thro ,

For they have ne'er a God.

3 Shaks
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3 Shake off the Thoughts of Dying too,

And think your Life your own ;

But Death comes haſt’ning on to you

To mow your Glory down.

4. Yes, you niuft bow your ftately Head,

Awayyour Spirit flies,

And no kind Angel near your Bed

To bear it to the Skies.

5 Go now , and boaſt of all your Stores,

And tell how bright you ſhine ;

Your Heaps of glitt'ring Duft are yours,

And my Redeemer's mine.

LVII. The Pleaſures of a Good Con

ſcience.

i Lord,how ſecure and bleftare they

Who feel theJoys of pardon d Sin ?

Should Storms of Wrath ſhake Earth and

( Sea,

Their Minds have Heav'n and Peace within.

2 The Day glides fweetly o'er their Heads,

Made up of Innocence and Love;

And foft and filent as the Shades

Theirnightly Minutes gently move.

( 3 Quick as their Thoughts their Joys come

But fly not half ſo faft away, (on ,

Their Souls are ever brightas Noon,

And calm as Summer-Evenings be.

4. How oft they lookto th ' heavenly Hills

Where GrovesofLiving Pleaſure grow !

And
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And longing Hopes and chearful Smiles,

Sit undiſturb'd upon their Brow.] ,

Ś They ſcorn to ſeek our golden Toys,

But ſpend the Day and Share the Night

In numb’ring o'er the richer Joys

That Heav'n prepares for their Delight.

6 While wretched we like Worms and Moles

Lie groveling in the Duſt below,

Almighty Grace, renew our Souls,

And we'll aſpire to Glory too.

IS

LVIII. The Shortneſs of Life, and the

Goodneſs of God.

to

Time

Ime ! What at empty Vapour 'tis !

And Days how ſwift they are !

Swift as an Indian Arrow flies,

Or like a ſhooting Star .

[ 2 The preſent Moments just appear,

Then Nide away in hafte,

That we cannever ſay, They're here,

But only ſay, They're paſt.] i.

[ 31Our Life is ever on the Wing,

And Death is ever nigh ;

The Moment when our Lives begin

We all begin to die.]

4. Yet, Mighty God, our fleeting Days :

Thy laſting Favours Mare ,

Yet with the Bounties of thy Grace

Thou load'At the rolling Year.

A

s ' Tis
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'Tis Sov'reign Mercy finds us Food ,

And we are cloth'd with Love :

While Grace ſtands pointing out the Road,

That leads our Souls above.

6 His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round ;

All Glory to the Lord :

His Mercy never knows a Bound ;

And be his Name ador'd .

Thus we begin the laſting Song,7

And when we cloſe our Eyes,

Let thenextAge thy Praiſe prolong

Till Time and Nature dies.

!

1

LIX. Paradiſe on Earth.

I GLory to Godthatwalksthe Sky,

And ſends his Bleſſings thro ',

That tells his Saints of Joys on high,

And gives a Taſte below .

[2 Glory to God that ſtoops his- Throne,

That Duit and Wormsmay ſee'o ,

And brings a Glimpſe of Glory down

Around his Sacred Feet..

3 When Chriſt with all his Graces crown'd

Sheds his kind Beams abroad, ! .

'Tis a young Heaven on earthly Ground,

And Glory in the Bud.

4. A blooming ParadiſeofJoy

In this wild Defart fprings ;

And ev'ry Senſe 'I ftrait eniploy

On ſweet Celeſtial Things. We

5 White
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+

s White Lillies allaroundappear,

And each his Glory ſhows :

The Roſe of Sharon blofſoms here,

. The faireft Flow'r that blows.

6 Chearful I feaſt on heav'nly Fruit,

And drink the Pleaſures down,

Pleaſures that flow hard by the Foot

Of the Eternal Throne . ]

7 But ah ! how foon my Joys decay,

How ſoon my Sins ariſe,

And ſnatch the heav'nly Scene away

From theſe lamenting Eyes !

8. When ſhall the Time, dear Jeſus, when

The Shining Day appear,

That I ſhall leave thoſe Clouds of Sin,

And Guilt and Darkneſs here.

, Up to the Fields above the Skies

My haſty Feet would go,

There everlaſting Flow'rs ariſe,

And Joys unwith’ring grow.

+

31.1 :

LX. The Truth of God the Promiſer ;

or , The Promiſes are our Security.

· Praiſe, everlaſtingPraiſebepaid

To him that Earth's Foundationslaid ;

Praiſe to the God.whoſe ſtrong Decrees

Sway the Creation as He pleaſe, -

2 Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord

Who rules his People by his Word,

And
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And there as ſtrong as his Decrees

He ſets his kindeft Promiſes.

( 3 Firmare the Words bis Prophetsgive,

'Sweet Words on which his Children live ;

Each of them is the Voice of God,

Who ſpoke and ſpread the Skies abroad .

4. Each of them pow'rful as that Sound

That bid the new -made Heav'ns go round ;

And ſtronger than the folid Poles

On which the Wheel of Nature rolls.]

( ariſe ?

s Whence then ſhould Doubts ard Fears

Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes ?

Slowly, alas, ourMind receives

The Comforts that our Maker gives.

6 O for a ſtrong, a lafting Faith

To credit what th ' Almighty faith !

T'embrace theMeſſage of his Son ,

And call the Joys of Heav'n our own.

7 Then ſhould theEarth's old Pillars ſhake,

And all the Wheels of Nature break ,

Our fteddy Soulsſhould fear no more

Than folid RockswhenBillows foaro

8 Our everlaſting Hopes ariſe

Above the ruinable Skies is

Where the Eternal Builder reigos,

And his own Courts his Power fuftains.

1 .

Lani's 1, Roglic

u . i cilit os

LXI.
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LXI. A Thought of Death and Glory.

3

=

C

MY

Y Soul, come meditate the Day ,

And think how near it ftands,

Whenthou' muſt quit this Houſe of Clay,

And fly.to unknown Lands.

[2 And you mineEyeslook downand view

The hollow gaping Tomb,

This gloomy Priſon waits for you

When e'er the Summons cuine.]

O could we die with thoſe that die ,3

And place us in their fead ,

Then would our Spirits learn to Ay,

And converſe with the Dead.

4 Then should we ſee the Saints above

In'their own glorious Forms,

And wonder why our Souls ſhould love

To dwell with Mortal Worms.

( Fleſh ,

[ How we ſhould ſcorn theſe Cloaths of

Theſe Fetters and this Load !

And long for Ev'ning to undreſs,

Thatwe may reſt with God .]

6 We ſhould almoſt forſake our Clay

Before the Summons come,

And pray, and with our Souls away,

To their eternal Home.

1

LXII.



186 B. II.
Hym

ns
and

2

LXII. God the Thunderer - mor, The

Laft Judgment and Hell * .

i Sing to the Lord ,ye heav'nly Hoſts,

And thou, O Earth, adore,

Let Death and Hell thro' all their Coafts

Ştand trembling at his Pow'r.

2 His ſounding Chariot ſhakes the Sky,

He makes the Clouds hisThrone,

There all his Stores of Lightning lie,

Till Vengeance dart them down.

3 His Noftrils breathe out fiery Streams,

And from his awful Tongue

A Sov'reign Voice divides the Flames,

And Thunder roars along,

4 Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Day

When this incenſed God

Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea,

And fing his Wrath abroad.

What ſhall the Wretch the Sinner do ?

He once defy'd the Lord ?

But he ſhall dread the Thund'rer now,

And fink beneath his Word.

6.Tempefts of angry Fire ſhall roll

To blaft theRebel-Worm ,

And beat upon his naked Soul

In one Eternal Storm.

* Made in a great ſudden Storm of Thunder, Aug.

20th, 1697.

LXIII .
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LXIII. AFuneral Thought.

HArk ! from the TombsadolefulSound !

My Ears attend the Cry ,

“ Ye livingMen , come view the Ground

" Where you muſt shortly lie .

« Princes, this Clay muft be your Bed

" In ſpight of all your Tow'rs ;

“ The Tail, the Wiſe, the Rev'rend Head

" Muft lie as low as our ours .

3 Grear God , is this our certain Doom?

And are we ftill ſecure ?

Still walking downwards to our Tomb,

And yet prepare no more?!

4 Grant us the Pow'rs of quick’ning, Grace,

To fit our Souls to fly ,

Then when we drop this dying Fleſh ,

We'll riſe aboye the Sky .

LXIV . God the Glory and the De

fence of Sion.

Happy the Church , thou facred Place,

The Seat of thy Creator's Grace

Thine holy Courts are his Abode, .

Thou earthly Palace of our God.

2 Thy Walls are Strength , and at thy Gates ,

AGuard of heav'nly Warriers waits ;

Nor Sall thy deep Foundations move,

Fixt on his Counſels and his Love.

I

3. Thy.
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3 Thy Foes in vain Deſigns engage,

Againſt his Throne în vain they räge,

Like riſing Waveswith angry Roar ,

! That daſhand die upon the Shore.

4 Then let our Souls in Sion dwell ,

Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell ;

His Arms embrace this happyGround

Like brazen Bulwarks built around .

5 God is our Shield , and God our Sun ;

Swift as the fleeting Moments run

On us he ſheds new Beams of Grace ;

And we reflecthisbrighteſt Praiſe.

LXV. The Hope of Heaven our Sup

port
under: Trials at Earth.

i When I can read my Title clear

To Manfions in the Skies,

I bid farewel to every Fear,

And wipe my weeping Eyes.

2 Should Earth againſt my Soul engage,

And helliſh Darts be hurl'd ,

Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage,

And face a frowning World .

33. Let Cares like awild Delugecome,

And Stormsof Sorrow fall,

May 1.but ſafely reachmyHome, ik...

My God, my Heaven, my All ..

4 There ſhall I bathe my weary Soul

In Seas of heav'nly Reſt ;

And
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And not a Wave of Trouble roll

Acroſs my peaceful Breaft.

LXVI. A Proſpect of Heaven makes

Death eaſy.

1 THere isa Land ofpureDelight

Where Saints immortal reign ;

Infinite Day excludesthe Night,

And Pleaſures baniſh Pain ..

2 There everlaſting Spring abides,

And never-with’ring Flow'rs:

Death like a narrow Sea divides

This heav'nly Land from ours.

[ 3 Sweet Fields beyond the ſwelling Flood

Stand dreſt in living Green :

So to the Jews:old Canaan ſtood,

While Jordan, roll'd between.

4' But timerous Mortals ſtart and ſhrink

To croſs this narrow Sea,

And linger ſhiv'ring on the Brink,

And fear to lanch away. ]

5 O could we make our Doubts remove

Theſe gloomy Doubts that riſe,

And ſee the Canaan that we love ,

With unbeclouded Eyes,

6 Could we but climb where Mofes ſtood,

And view the Landskip o'er,
(Flood,

Not Jordan's Stream , nor Death's cold

Should fright us from the Shore.

LXVII,
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LXVII. God's Eternal Dominion.

i Great God ! how Infinite artThou !
What worthleſs Worms are we !

Let the whole Race of Creatures bow,

And pay their Praiſe to Thee.

. Thy Throne Eternal Ages ſtood

É'er Seas or Stars were made ;

Thou art the Ever-living God,

Were all the Nationsdead.

3 Nature and Time quite naked lie

To thine immenſe Survey,

From the Formation of the Sky

To the great Burning-Day.

4 Eternity with all its Years

Stands preſent in thy View ;

To thee there's nothing Old appears,

Grear God, there's nothing New.

5 Our Lives thro' various Scenes are drawn,

And vex'd with trifling Cares ;;

While thine Eternal Thought moves on

Thine unditurb'd Affairs.

6 Great God ! how infinite art Thou !

What worthleſs Worms are we !

Let the whole Race of Creatures buw

And pay their Praiſe to Thee.

7

LXVIII.
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LXVIII. The Humble Worſhip of

Heaven .

! FAther, Ilong, ! faint to ſee

The Place of thine Abode,

I'd leave thy, earthly Courts and flee

Up to thy Seat, my God !

2. Here I behold thy diftant Face,

And 'tis a pleaſingSight :

But to abide in thineEmbrace

Is Infinite Delight .

33. I'd part with all the Toys of Senſe ,

To gaze upon thy Throne :

Pleafure ſprings freíh for ever thence,

Unſpeakable, Unknown.

[4 There all the heav'nly Hoſts are ſeen ,

In ſhining Ranks they move,

And drink inimortal Vigour in

With Wonder and with Love.

5 Then at thy Feet with awful Fear

Th' adoring Armies fall ;

With Joy they ſhrink to ŃOTHING

Before th' Eternal ALL. (there,

6 There I would vie with all the Hoft

In Duty and in Bliſs,

While LESS THAN NOTHING I could

* And VANITY confefs. 2. (boaft ,

* Ifa. 40. 17.

7 The
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7. Themore thy Glories ftrike mine Eyes,

The humbler I Mall lie ;

Thus while I fink,my Joys ſhall riſe

Unmeaſurably high .

LXIX. The Faithfulneſs of God in

his Promiſes.

[1 BEgin my Tongue,ſomeheav'nlyTheme,

And ſpeak fomeboundleſs Thing,

The mighty Works, or mightier Name

Of our Eternal King.

2 Tell of his wond'rous Faithfulneſs,

And found his Power abroad ,

Sing the ſweet Promiſe of hisGrace,

And the performingGod.

3 Proclaim Salvation from the Lord

For wretched dying Men ;

His Hand has writ the facred Word

With an Immortal Pen.

4 Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs

The mighty Promiſe ſhines,'

Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raſe

i Thoſe everlaſting Lines, ] ..

[5 He that can daſh whole Worlds to Death,

And make them whenhe pleaſe,

He ſpeaks, and that Almighty Breath

gál. Fulfils his great Decrees.

6 His very Word of Grace-is ftrong

As that which built the Skies,

The
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The Voice that rolls the Stars along

Speaks all the Promiſes.

7 He ſaid , Let the wideHeav'n be ſpread ,

And Heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad
;

Abrah'm , I'll be thy God, he ſaid ,

And he was Abrah'm's God .

8 O inight I hear thine heavenly Tongue

But wbiſper, Thou art Mine,

Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song

ToNotes almoſt Divine,

9 How would my leaping Heart rejoyce,

And think my Heaven ſecure !

I truſt the All- Creating Voice,

And Faith defires no more. ]

LXX . God's Dominion over the Sea :

Esc.
Pfal. 107. 23 ,

I

GO
OD of the Seas, thy thund'ringVoice

Makes all theroaring Waves rejoyce,

And one ſoft Wordof thy Command

Can link them filent in the Sand.

2 If buta Moſes:wavethy) Rod,

The Sea divides and owns its God

;

The ſtormy Floods their Maker knew ,

And let his choſen Armies thro'.

3.The ſcaly Flocksamidit the Sea

To thee their Lord a
Tributejpayi.

The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the Flood

Leaps up, and means a Praiſe to God.

K ( 4. The
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(4 The larger Monſtersof the Deep

On thy Commands Attendance keep,

By thy Permiſſion ſport and play,

And cleave along their foaming Way.

If God his Voice of Tempeſt rears

Leviathan lyes ftill and fears,

Anonbe lifts his Noſtrils high,

And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky.]

6 How is thy glorious Power ador'd

Amidſt theſe watry Nations, Lord !

Yet the bold Menthat trace the Seas,

Bold Men, refuſe their Maker's Praife.

[ What Scenes of Miracle they fee,

And never tune a Song to thee!

While on the Flood they fafely ride,

They curſe theHand that ſmooths the Tide.

8 Anon they plunge in watry Graves,

And ſome drink Death amongtheWaves :

Yet the ſurviving, Crew blaſphemie,

Nor own the God that reſcu'd them .]

Q for ſome Signal of thine Hand !

Shake all the Seas, Lord, Ihake the Land,

Great Judge deſcend , left Men deny

That there's a God that rules the Sky.

From the yoth to the 108th Hymn, I hope the

Reader will forgivethe Negle &t ofRhyme inthe Firft

and Third Lines of the Stanta. -

LXXI.
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LXXI. Praiſe to God from all. Credo

til tures.

HE GloriesofmyMakerGod

My joyful Voice Shall fing,

And call the Nations to adore

Their Former andtheir King.

2 " Twas hisRight Handthathap'd ourClay,

And wroughtthis Humane Frame,

But froën his own immediate Breath

Our nobler Spirits came.

Webring our mortal Powers to God,

And worſhip with our Tongues :

We claimfomeKindred with the Skies

And joynth' Angelic Songs.

4 Letgroveling Beafts of every Shape,

And Fowls of every Wing,

And Racks,and Trees, and Fires, and Seas,

Their various Tribute bring.

s Ye Planets to his HonourShine,

And Wheels of Nature roll,

Praiſe him in your unwearied Courſe

Around the fteddy Pole.si

The Brightneſs of our Maker's Naine

The wide Creation fills,

And his unboundedGrandeurAlies

Beyond the heavenly Hills.

K LXXII.
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3

LXXII. The Lord's Day ? Or, The

Reſurrectionof Chriſt.

· BLeft Morning,whoſeyoungdawningRays
Behold our rifing God , 11

That ſaw him triumph o'er the Duft,

And leave his dark Abode. !

-2 . In the cold Priſon of a Tomb seur

The dead Redeemer lay,...) ???

Till therevolvingSkieshad brought, '!

The Third, th' appointed Day.

Hell , and the Grave,unite their Force

To hold our Godin vain,

The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe .

And burft their feeble Chain . !;

4 To thygreat Name, Almighty Lord, i

Theſe ſacred Hours we pay, ban

And loud Hoſanna's ſhall proclaim itoy

The Triumph of the Day: ' *

[ 5 Salvation and in mortal Praiſe :- !!

To our victoriousKing, :71

Let Heaven, and Earthand Rocks,andSeas,

With glad Hoſanna's-ring. } hist

LXXIII. Doubts.fcatter'd : Or, Spie

ritual Joy reſtor’d.

HEnce from my soul fad Thoughts, be

( gone,

- My

1
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Till

My Tongue hall triumph in my God,

And make a joyfulNoiſe.

2 Darkneſs and Doubts had vail'd my Mind,

And drown'd my Head in Tears,

Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears.

3. what immortal Joys I felt,

And Raptures all Divine,

When Jeſus told me, I was his,

And my Beloved, mine.

4. In vain the Tempter frights my Soul,

And breaks my Peace in vain ,

One Glimpſe , dear Saviour , of thy Face

Revives my Joys again .

LXXIV. Repentance from a Senſe of

Divine Goodneſs : Or, A Complaint

of
Ingratitude

. piss

Is this thekind Rerurn,
And theſe the Thanks we owe,

Thus to abuſe eternal Love,

Whence all our Bleſſings flow ?

2 To what a ſtubborn Frame titi

Has Sin reduc'd our Mind ?

What ftrange rebellious Wretcheswe,

And God as ſtrangely kind ?

[ 3 On us he bids the Sun

Shed his reviving Rays,

For us the Skies their Circles run it !

To lengthen out our Days...'o il

4. The

I

K 3



198 Hymns and B. II,

3

4. The Beutesobey their God,

And bow their NeckstoMen ,

But we more bale, more bratite Things

Reject his eafy Reigne]

& Turn, turn us mighty God ,

And mould our Souls afreſh , - !

Break, Sov'reign Grace, theſe Hearts-of Stonie ,

And give us llcarts of Fleches

6. Let old. Ingratitude

Provoke our weeping Eyes, " 58

And hourly asnew Merciea fall sti 23 !.

Let hourly Thapkisavice...

Esparrint
is

LXXV. Spiritual and Eternal Foys :

Oc, The bearific Sight af Chritt,

I

3

FROM Thee,myGod,myJaysfhall biſe .

And run eternal Rounds,

Beyond the Limits of the Skiesin

And all created Bounds.

2. Theholy Triumphsof my Soul

Shall Death it felf outbrave,

Leavę dull Mortality behind :

And fly beyond the Grave .

3. Therewhere my ble fled Jeſus reigns

In Heav'nsuameaſur'd Space,

I'll ſpend a long Etemiry:

In Pleaſure and in Praile,

4. Millions of Years w /y wondring Eyes, **

Shall o'er thy Beauties rove,

And
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And endleſs Ages I'll adore

The Glories of thy Love.

( s Sweet Jeſus, every Smile of thine

Shall freſh Endearments bring ,

And thouſand Taſtes of new Delighe

From all thy Graces ſpring.

6 Haſte, 'niy Beloved , fetch my Soul

Up to thy bleft Abodo,

Fiy, for-asy Spiritlongs to ſee

My Saviour, and my God.]

2

LXXVL The Reſurrection and Afcena

foon of Christ. t : iss

€ ) 1111 ,

Hofamnato thePrince ofLight

That cloath'd himſelf in Clay,

Enter'd, the Iron Gates of Death ,

. And tore the Bars away.

2. Death is no more the King of Dread,

Since our Emanuel roſe , ? ; !; '

He took the Tyrant's Sting away,

And fpoil'd our helliſh Foes.

3 See how theConqu’ror mounts alofi,

And to his father flies , till

With Scars of Honourin his Fleſh ,

And Triumph in his Eyes. ". !!

4. There our exalred Saviour reigns, .

And ſcatters Bleffingsdown ,

. Our Jefus fills the middle Seat ;

Qf the Celeftial Throne;

K4 (s Raiſe
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-

[ 5 Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues,

To reach his bleſs'd Abode ,

Sweet be the Accents of your Songs

Toour jrcarnate God..

6 Bright Angels, frike your loudeſt Strings,

Your ſweeteft Voices raiſe ;

Let Heaven and all created Things

Sound out Emanuel's Praiſe.]

LXXVII. The Chriftian Warfare.

[" STandup ,my Soul,ſhake off thy Fears,

on

March to the Gatesof endleſs Joy,

Where thy great Captain - Saviour's gone.

Hell and thy Sins refift thy Courſe,

But Hell andSin aré vanquiſhid Foes,

Thy Sefus nail'd'em to theCroſs,

And ſung the Triumph when he roſes) -

[ 3 What tho' the Prince of Darkneſs rage, a

And wafle the Fury of his Spight,.3

Erernal Chains confine him down

To fiery Deeps and endleſs Night.s.in

4 What iho thine inkard Lufts rebel ;

' Tis but a ſtrugling Gafp for Life ;

TheWeapons of victoriousGrace

Shall flay thy Sins , and end the Strife . ]

s Then let my Soul march boldly on,

Preſs forward to theheavenly Gare, ,

There Peace and Joy eternal reign,

And glitt'ringRobes for Conqu’rors wait.

6 There

2
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WHE 1

6 There ſhall I wear a ſtarry Crown,

And triumph' in AlmightyGrace,

While all the Armies of the Skies

Joyn in my glorious Leader's Praiſe.

LXXVIII. Redemption by Chriſt.

HEN the firſt Parent's of our Race

Rebell'd, and lot their God,

And the Infection of their Sin

Had tainted all our Blood ;

2 Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart

Of the eternal Son ,

Deſcending from the heavenly Court

He left hisFather's Throne. 1 bin

Aſide the Prince of Glory threw ?

His moſt Divine Array,

And wrapt his Godhead in a Veil

Of our inferior Clay.

4 His living Power, and dying Love,

Redeeni'd unhappy Men,

And rais'd the Ruinsof oor Race

To Life and God again.

s To thee, dear Lord , our Fleſh and Soul

Wejoyfully reſign,

Blett Jefus, take us for thy own,

For we are doubly thine.

s Thiné Honour fhall for ever be

The Bufineſs of our Days,

For ever shall our thankful Tongues

Speak thy deſerved Praife.

LXXIX .

3

K5
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gur

LXXIX. Praiſe to the Redeemer.

PLungdina Gulph ofdark Deſpair

We'wretched Sinners lay,

Without one chearful Beam of Hope,

Or Spark of glimm'ring Day.

2. With pitying Eyesthe Prince of Grace

Beheld our helpleſs Grief,

Heſaw ,and ( O amazing Love !), 1.- ;

He ran to our Relief.

3. Down from the ſhining Seats above.

With joyful hafte he fled ,

Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh , sia

And dwelt among the Dead .

He ſpoild the powers of Darkneſs thus

And brake our Inon Chains ;

Fefus bas freed our captive Souls

From everlaſting Paiņs,

[ s. In vain the ballied Prince of Hell zum F

His curſed Projectstries,

We thatwere doom'd hisendleſs Slaver

Are rais'dabove the Skies. ]

& for this Love let Rocksand Hille

Their laſting Silence breaks,

And all harmonious Humane Tongues

The Saviour's: Praiſes ſpeak

[ 7 Yes, we will praiſe Thee, deareft Lord,

Our Souls areall on Flame,

Hoſanna raund the fpacious Earth

Tothine adared Name

8 An
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8 Angels, afist our mighty Joys,

Strike all your Harps of Gold ;3

But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes

His Love can ne'erbe told . )

LXXX . God's awfæl Power and

Goodnefs.

10 The Almighty Lord !
How matchleſs is his Power !

Tremble, O Earth , beneath his Word,

While all the Heavens adore .

2 Let proud imperious Kings

Bow low before his Throne,

Crouch to his Feer ye haughty Things

Or he fhall tread
you downr.

3 Abovethe Skies he reigns,

And with amazing Blows.

He deals unfufferable Pains

On his rebelFious Poes.

4.Yet ,everlaſting. God,

Welove to -fpeak thy Praife ;

Thy Scepter's equal to-rhy Rod,

TheScepterofthy Grace

s TheArms ofmighty Love,

Defend our Sioramello

And heavenly Mercywall&us round.

From Babylon and Hell.

6 Salvation to the King

That fits enthron d'above

Thusweadore theGod of Might,

And bleſs the Godof Love.

LXXXI2
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I

aThatis

LXXXI. Our Sin the Cauſe of Chriſt's

Death. sijali :

AN

ND nowthe Scaleshave left nine Eyes,

Now I begin to ſee ; !

Oh the curft DeedsmySins have done !

What murtherous Things they be !

Monſters, that ſtain'd thoſe heavenlyLimbs

With Floods of purple Gore ?

3 W'as it for Crimes that I had done

My deareft Lord was ſlain ,

When Juſtice ſeiz'd God'sonly Son

And put his Soul to Pain ?

4 Forgive myGuilt, O Prince of Peace,

l'il wound myGod nomore s

Hence from my Heart, ye Sins be gone

For Jeſus I adore.

5 Furniſh me, Lord, with heavenly Arms

From Grace's Magazine, Co

And I'll proclaini eternal War or2

With every darling Sin.

LXXXII. Redemption and Protection

Spiritual Enemies. 1., 16A

Wor ' .

ARISE, mySoul, myjoyful Powers,

And triumph inmyGod ;

Awake, my Voice, and loud proclaim
I

His glorious Grace abroad,

:

fro
m
Sp

I

* 2 He
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. He rais'd me fromthe Deeps of Sin,

The Gates of gaping Hell,

And fix'd iny Standing more fecure

Than ' twas before I fell.

· The Arms of everlafting Love it !

Beneath mySoul he plac'd , : ? !

And on the Rock of Ages ſet

My Nipp’ry Footſteps faft.
Bioci

4 The City of my bleft Abode 1ET

Is wallid around with Grace, i. bio

Salvation for a Bulwark ftands,

To ſhield iheſacred Place.

s Satan may vent his ſharpeft Spight, in

And all his Legionsroar,

Almighty Mercyguards my Life,

And bounds his ragingPower. I

6 Ariſe my Soul, awake my. Voice,

And Tunes of Pleaſure fing,

Loud Hallelujahs shall addreſser

My Saviour, and myKing. di iT

sygalivitu do bad

LXXXIII. The Paſſion and Exalta

53 tign of Chrift 9oT

THus faith theRuler of the Skies,

Awake my dreadful Sword ;

Awakemy Wrath, and ſmité'theMan

My Fellow , ſaith the Lord.
13 :

24:6 :3
Emma

2 Vengeance receiv'd the dread Command,

And armed down the flies,
i :

Fefus
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[ 3 Alas, the cruel Spear

.

Jefus fübmits & bis Father's Hand;

And bows bis Headand dies.

3 But oh! the Wiſdom and the Grace

That join with Vengeance now . !

He dies to fave our guilty Race ,

And yet ble riſes too.

4 A Perſon ſo divine was he

Who yielded tobe ſain,

That he could give his Soul away ,

And take hisLife again .

5 .
Live, glorious Lord , and reign on high ,

Let ev'ry Nation fing,

And Angels ſound with endleſsJoy

The Saviour and the King.

LXXXIV . The famo

Ome all harmonious Tongues,

Your noblef Mufiok bringstid

' Tis Chriſt the everlaſting .Godsondern

And Chriſt the Man wefing,

- 2 Teli hawbatänk pur.Fleſhi XXX

To take away oun Guilt,

Sing the dear Dropsof ſacred Blood

That helliſh Monſtersſpilt.

7

Went deep into his side;

And the rich Flood ofpurple Gore;

Theirmurth'rous Weapons dy'a. ]

64 TheWaves af fwelling Grief &

Did o'er ltis Bofom roll,

Pilia
ria

Andi
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And blefs his
Saints

a

And Mountains of Almighty Wrath .

Lay heavy on his Soul )

5 Down to the Shades of Deaths

He bow'd his awful Head ,

Yet he aroſe to live and reign

When Death it ſelf is dead .

6 No more the bloody Spear,

The Ciofs and Nails no more ;

For Hellit ſelf fhakes at his Name,

And all the Heav'ns adore. 100 )

7.There, the Redeemer fits inh

High on the Father's Throne ;

The Father lays-bis: Vengeance by::

And ſmiles upon his Sonouno

8 There his full Glories ſhine

With uncreated Rays, VXXX

ToeverlafingDay's.

LXXXV. Sufficiency of Dardana

1 Why doesyour Face;ye humbleSouls,
Thoſe mourafulColours wear ?

What Doubts are there that wafte your

And ngunith ,your Deſpair ? ( Faith,

2 What shor your num’rous Sins exceed

The Starsthatfillvrhet Skikes, she

Andaiming an th ? Eternal:Throne; In T

Likepointed Mountains riſe ?.. ☺

3. What tho"yourmighty Gaile beyond

The wide Creation Dwell,

And
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1

And has its curft Foundations laid

Low as the Deeps of Hellor ?

4 See here an endleſs Ocean flows." ;

Of never failing Grace, og o !

Behold a dying Saviour's Veins

The ſacred Flood increaſe :

s It riſes high, and drowns the Hills,

' Tha's neither Shore nor Bound

Now if we ſearch to find ourSins,

Our Sins can ne'er be found .

6 Awake our Hearts, adore the Grace

That buries all our Faults, food

And pard’ning Blood that ſwells above

Our Follies and our Thoughts! A

9012, 2.3 lut29196'T ô

LXXXVI. Freedom from Sin and

Mifery inHeaven. :

I QURSins,alas,how Atrong they be !

And like a violene Sea,

They break our Duty (Lord)to the

therr

And hurry asawayanislc T

2: The Wavesof Trouble how they rife !

How loud the Tempets roar ! inh

But Death {hall landour weary Souls ? :

Safe on the heav'nly Shore alT

3 There to fulfil his ſweet Commandsor. A

Our ſpeedyFeer Niallmove,asii

No Sin Thal} clog our winged Zeal, cd {

Or cool our burning Love, * 980

4 There
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4. There ſhall we fit, and ſing, and tell

The Wonders of his Grace,

Till heav'nly Raptures fire our Hearts,

And Sinile in ev'ry Face.

§ For ever his dear ſacred Name

Shall dwell upon our Tongue, la

And Jeſus and Salvation be

The Cloſe of ev'ry Song. XXI

LXXXVII. The Divine Glories above

our Reafon.

HO

OW wondrous great, how glorious

Muſt our Creator be, tu (bright

Who dwells amidit the dazling Light

Of vaſt Infinity ? :22

Our roaring Spiritsupwards riſe

Tow'rd the Celeſtial Throne, 12

Fain would we ſeethe Bleffed ' i'hree,

Lyco

3 Our Reaſon ftretches all its Wings,

And climbs above the skies,??XXX1

But ftill how far beneath thy Feet

Our groveling Reaſon lies!

[4 Lord, here we bend our humble Souls,

And awfully adore ,

For the weak Pinions of our Mind

Can ſtretch a Thought no more .]

5 ThyGlories infinitely riſe
d

Above ourlab'ring Tongues antici

In

2

1

1
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[ 6 In humble Notes our Faith adores

The great myſterious King,

While Angels train their nobler Pow'rs

And fweep th’immortal String ?

LXXXVIIK " Salvation .

ŞAlvatian! Orhejøyfal Sound'! "

'Tis Pleaſure to our Ears ;

A Sov'reign Balın for every Wound,

A Cordial for our Fears .

VOH

2. Bury'd in Sorrow and in Singo ,

AtHell's dark Dloor ve bay,

But we ariſe by Grace Divine

To ſee a heav'nly Day,

3 Salvation ! let the Eccho fly

...

Conſpirę to raiſe theSound.

LXXXIX. Chriſt's Victory ouer

wo 3

2
Satan

1

1.Hfame to ourconquringKing ,

The Prince of Darknefs fies,

His Troops rufh headlong down to Hell

Like Lightning from theSkies.

2 There bound in Chains the Lions roar,

And frightthe reſeu'd Sheep,

But
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But teavy Bars confine their Pow'r

And Málice ro the Deep.

, Hoſanna to our conqu’ring King,

All hail, incarnate Love !

Ten thouſand Songs and Glories wait

To crown thy Head above.

4 Thy Viet"ries and thy deathleſsFame

Thro the wide World ſhall run,

And everlaſtig Ages fing,

The Triumftis rhou haſt won.

XÇ. Faith in Chrift for Pardon and

Sanitifſaation

>

I
НоOW fad our State by Nature is I?

Our Sin how deep it Rains !

And Satan binds our captive Mindsis :

Faft in his ſlavish. Chains.

2 But there's a Voice of ſovereign Grace

Sounds from the ſacred Word,

H .,.qe deſpaining Şinners.comex

And truſt upon the.Loriche

3 My Soul obeys th’ Almighty Call

And runs to this Relief,

I would believethy Promile, Lord ' ; ' .

Oh ! help my Unbelief.

(4 To the dear Fountain of thy Blood : 1

Incarnate God, lily ,

Here let me wat myſpotted Soul

From Coimis of deepeſt Dye.

.
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5 Stretch out thine Arm , viełorious King,

My reigning Sins fubdue,

Drive the old Dragon from his Seat,

With all his hellish Crew. ]

O A guilty, weak , and helpleſs Worm T

On thy kind Arms I fall : al

Be thou'my Strengıh and Righteouſneſs,

My Jefus, and niy All.

ri !!

XCI. The Glory of Chriſt in Heaven.

20 The Delights, theheav'nly Joys,22 %

The Glories of the Place

Where Jeſus fhedsthe brighteſt Beams

Of his o'er flowing Grace !

2 SheerMajefty and awful Love

Sit ſmiling on his Brow ,

... id
And all the glorious Ranks above

At humble Distance btw.

( 3 Princesto his Imperial Name

Bend their bright Scepters down,

Dominions, Thrones, and Pow'rs rejoyce

To ſee him wear the Crown ]

4 Archangels found this lofty Praiſe

Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street,

And lay their higheſt Honoursdown

Submiffive athis Feet,

5 Thoſe ſoft, I thoſe bleffed Feet of his

That once rude Iron tore,

High
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And all the Saints adore.

6 His Head, the dear Majeſtick Head,

That cruel Thorns did wound,

See what immortál Glories Thine,

And circle it around ,

7 This is the Man , th'exalted Man

Whomwe unſeen adore ;

But when our Eyes behold his Face ,

Our Hearts ſhall love him more.

10.IT
[ 8 Lord , how ourSouls are all,anFire

To ſee thy bleft Abode,

Our Tongues rejoyce in Tunes of Praiſe,

To our Incarnate God .

ST
9 And whild our Faith enjoys thisSight,

We long to leaveourClay, 2

And with thy fiery Chariots, Lord ,

To fetch our Souls
away :

Enemies
diſappointede biront

Compoſed the son of non admit a
gth of November, 1694 {

SHoutto the Lord,andlet out Joys.?
Thro ' the whole Nation runs

Ye Britiſ Skies reſound the Noiſe

Beyond the riſing Sun.

2 Thee, mighty God, our Souls admire,

Thee our glad Voices fing ,

I

And
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And weth

Ànd join with the CeleſtialQuire

To praiſe th ' Eternal King.

3 Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules,

And on the Atarry Skies ,

Sitſmiling at theweakDeſigns

Thine envious Foes deviſe .

.

4 Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage,

And with an awful Frown

Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plors,

And Thakes their Babel down .

( s Their ſecret Fires in Cavernslay.

the Sacrifice':

But gloomy Caverns Atrove in vain

To fcape all-ſearchingEyeś.

6 Their dark Defigns were all reveal'd,

Their Treaſons all betray'a :

Praiſe to the God that broke the Snare

Their curſed Hands had laid .) T.

7 Invain thebuſy Sons of Hell

Still new Rebellions try ,

Their Souls Thall pine with envious Räge,

And vex away and die.

8 AlmightyGrace defends ourLand

From theirmalicious Pow'r,

Let Britain with united Songs

Almighty Grace adøre.

Ol

1

t've DOC " L'O)Lepizo

XGIII.
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XCIII. God all, and in all; Pſal. 73.25.

· Mi God,myLife,my Love,
To thee, to thee I call ,

I cannot live if thou remove,

For thou art all in all .

[ 2 Thy ſhining Grace can cheer

This Dungeon where I dwell ;

TisParadiſe whenthou art here,

If thou depart, ' tis Hell .]

[ 3 The Smilings of thy Face,

How amiable they are !

' Tis Heavento reſt in thine Enıbrace,

And no where elſe but there.]

[ 4 To thee , and thee alone,

The Angels owe their Bliſs ;

They fit around thy gracious Throne ;

And dwell where Yeroos is. ]

Is Not all the Harpsabove

Can make a heav'nly Plate,

If God his Reſidenceremove,

Or but concéal bis Face...

o Nor Earth , nor all the sky

Can one Delight afford,

No, not a Drop of real Joy 99110

Without rhy Preſence, Lord

7 Thou art the Sea of Love

Where all my Pleaſures roll,

The Circle wheremyParlons move ," ^ .

And Centre of my Soul. 9.1.

[8 T.
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& 131

[ 8 To thee iny Spirits fly.

With infinite Defire ,
1377

And yet how far from thee I lie ;

Dear Jeſus raiſe menigher.] V

1

XCIV. GodGod my only Happineſs ;

Pſal. 73. 25. :

MY

Y God, my Portion ,andmy Love,

My everlaſting All, yod, ti

I've none but thee in Heav'n above,
?

Or on this earthly Ball.

[ 2 What empty Things are all the Skies,

And this inferior Clod ? .

There's nothing here deſeryesmyJoys,

There's nothing like myGod , ]

[ 3 In vain the bright, the burning Sun IT

Scatters his feeble Lightija bluuta

' Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noons

If thou withdraw , 'tis Night.

4 And whilft upon my wreftleſsBed is

Amongſt the Shades Isoll, : d 11 )

If my Redeemer show hisahis Head,, a

' Tis Morning with my Soul.] :9

s To thee we owe ourWealth and Friends,

And Healthand ſafé Abode ; 1:_!!

Thanks to thy Nameformeaner Things,

6 How vain arToy:'is glitoring Wealth IT

If once compar'd to thee hai

Or

But thes .
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Or what's my Safety, or my Health ,

Or all my Friends to me ?

7 Were I Poffeffor of the Earth,

Andcall'd the Stars my own,

Without thy Graces and thy ſelf

I were a Wretch undone .

8 Let others ftretch their Arms like Seas,

And graſp in all the Shore,

Grant metheVifits of thy Face,

And I deGre no more.

XCV. Look on him whom they pier

ced, and mourn .

INfinite Grief! amazing Woe !

Behold my bleeding Lord:

Hell and the Jewsconſpir’d his Death,

And us'd the RomanSword.

2 Oh the ſharp Pangs of ſmarting Pain

Mydear Redeemer bore,

When knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns

His ſacred Body tore :

3 But knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns

In vain do I accuſe,

In vain I blame the Roman Bands,

And the more ſpightful Jews.

4. 'Twere you, my Sins, my cruel Sins,

His chief
Tormentors were ;

Each of my Crimes became a Nail,

And Unbelief the Spear.

L

Dil

5 ' Twere
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5 "Twere you that pull'd the Vengeance down

Upon hisguililefs Head :

Break, break my Heart, oh burft mineEyes,

And let my Sorrows bleed.

6 Strike, mighty Grace, my finty Soul,

Till melting Waters flow ,

Aud deep Repentance drown mine Eyes,

In undiffembled Woe.

1

XCVI. Diſtinguiſhing Love ; or, An

gels puniſhd, and Man ſaved .

Down

Own headlong from their native Skies

The Rebel-Angels fell,

And Thunderbolts of Alaming Wrath

Purſu'd them deep to Hell .

2 Down from the Top of earthly Bliſs

Rebellious Man was hurl'd ,

And Jeſus ſtoop'd beneath the Grave

To reach a finking World.

3 O Love of infinite Degrees !

Unmeaſurable Grace !

Muft Heav'n's Eternal Darling die,

To ſave a trayt'rous Race ?

4 Muft Angels fink for ever down,

And burn in quenchleſsFire,

While God forlakes his shining Throne

To raiſe us Wretches higher ?

5 O for this Love let Earth and Skies

With Hallelujahs ring,

And



B. II . Spiritual Songs,
219

7
And the full Choir of humanTongues

All Hallelujah fing.

XCVII. The Same.

1

From Heaven the finning Angelsfell,

And Wrath and Darkneſs chain'd'em

(down :

ButMan, vile Man, forſook his Blifs,

And Mercy liftshim to a Crown.

2 Amazing Workof Sovereign Grace

That could diftinguiſh Rebels ſo !

Our guilty Treaſons call'd aloud

For everlaſting Ferters too.

3 To thee, to thee, Almighty Love,

Our Souls, our Selves, our All we pay :

Millions ofTongues ſhall ſound thy Praiſe

On the bright Hills of heav'nly Day.

XCVIII. Hardneſs of Heart com .

plain’d of.

MY Heart,how dreadful hard it is !

How heavy here it lies,

Heavy and cold within my Breaft

Just like a Rock of Ice !

2 Sin like a raging Tyrant fits

Upon thisfinty Throne,

And ev'ry Grace lies bury'd deep

Beneath this Heart of Stone...

How ſeldom do I riſe to God, 11

Or taste the Joys above ?

irin This

L

La
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This Mountain preſſes down my Faith,

And chills my flaming Love .

4 When ſmiling Mercy courts iny Soul

With all its heav'nly Charms,

This ſtubborn , this relentleſs Thing

Would thruſt it fron , my Arms.

5. Againſt the Thunders of thy Word

Rebellious 1 have ſtood ,

MyHeart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath

And Terrors of a Gud.

6 Dear Saviour, ſteep tbis Rock of nine

In thine own crimſon Sea !

None but a Bath of Blood Divine

Can melt the Flint away.

I

XCIX . The Book of God's Decrees .

LET thewhole Race of Creatures lie
Abas'd before their God :

What e'er his Sov'reign Voice has form'd

He governs with a Nod.

[ 2 Ten thouſand Ages e'er the Skies

Were into Motion brought,

All the long Years and Worlds to come

Stood preſent to his Thought .

3 There's not a Sparrow or a Worm

But's found in his Decrees ;

He raifes Monarchs to their Thrones,

And finks them as he pleaſe ] 911

4. If Light attends the Courſe I run oil :

,' Tis he provides thoſe Rays ;

And
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And 'ris his Hand that hides my Sun,

If Darkneſs cloud my Days.

s Yet I would not be much concern’d ;

Nor vainly long to ſee

The Volume of his deep Decrees,

What Months are writ for me.

6 When he reveals the Book of Life,

O may I read my Name

Amongft the chofen of his Love,

The Foll'wers of the Lamb.

C. The Preſence of Chriſt is the Life

of my Soul..

["HOW fullof Anguiſh is the
Thought,How it diftracts and tears my Heart ,

If God at laſt, my
Sovereign Judge,

Should frown, and bid my Soul, Depart.}

2 Lord , when I quit this earthly Stage ,

Where ſhall I Āy but to thy Breast ?

For I have ſought no other Home;

For I have learnt no other Reft .

3. I cannot live contented here,

Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face ;

And Heaven without thy Preſence there

Would be a dark and tireſome Place.

4 When earthly Cares ingroſs the Day,

And hold my Thoughts aſide from thee,

The ſhining Hours of chearful Light

Are long and tedious Years to me.

L 3
5 And
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ş And if no Ev'ning Vifit's paid

Between my Saviour andmy Son),

How dull the Night ! how fad the Shade !

How mournfullythe Minutes roll !

This Fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon

To live, yet partwith all my Blood ,

To breathe when vital Air is gone,

Or thrive and grow without myFood.

( 7 Chriſt is my Light, my Life, my Care,

My bleſſed Hope, my heav'nly Prize ;

Dearer than allmy Paſſions are ,

My Limbs, my Bowels, or inyEyes.

8 The Strings that twipe about my Heart,

Tortures and Racks may tear them off ;

But they can never, never part

With their dear hold of Chriſt my Love.]

[ 9 My God ! and can an humble Child

That love's thee with a Flame ſo bigh

Be ever from thy Face exila

Without the Pityof thine Eye ?

19 Impoſſible. — For thine own Hands

Have ty'd my Heart ſo fan to thee ;

And in thy Book the Promiſe ſtands,

That where thou art thy Friendsmuftbe. ]

CI. The World's Three chief Temp

tations,

1 W Hen in the Lightof Faith Divine

We look on Things below , ...

Honour,
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Honour , and Gold, and ſenſual' Joy,

How vain and dang’rous too ?

[ 2 Honour's a Puff of noiſy Breath ;

Yer Men expoſe their Blood ,

And venture everlaſting Death

To gain thatairy Good.

3 Whilft others ſtarve the nobler Mind,

And feed on ſhining Duſt

They rob the Serpentof his Food

T' indulge a ſordid Luft .]

4 The Pleaſures that allore our Senſe

Are dangerous Snares to Souls ;

There's but a Dropof Aatt'ring Sweet,

And daſh'd with bitter Bowls.

5 God is mine All -ſufficient Good,

My Portion and my Choice :

In him my vaſt Defires are fillid ,

And all my Pow’rs rejoyce.

6 In vain the World accofts niy Ear,

And tempts my Heart anew ;

I cannot buy your Bliſs ſo dear,

Nor partwith Heaven for you.

I

CII. A Happy Reſurrection.

NO, I'llrepine atDeath nomore,

But with a cheerful Gaſp refign

To the cold Dungeon of the Grave

Theſe dying, withering Limbs of mine.

Ź Let Worms devour my waſting Fleſh ,

And crumble all my Bones to Duſt,

L4 My
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My God Shallraiſemy Frame anew

At the Revival of the Juft.

3 Break, facred Morning, thro' the Skies,

Bring that delightful, dreadful Day,

Cut ſhort the Hours, dear Lord, and come,

Thy lingring Wheels , how long they flay !

. [4 Our weary Spirits faint to ſee

The Light of thy returning Face,

And hear the Language of thoſe Lips

Where God has shed his richest Grace. ]

( 5 Hafte then upon the Wings of Love,

Rouſe all the pious ſleeping Clay,

That we may join in heav'nly Joys,

And fing the Triuniph of the Day : ]

CIII. Chriſt's Commiſſion ; John 3 .

16 , 17

Come,happySouls,approach your God

With new melodious Songs,

Come render to Almighty Grace

TheTribute of your Tongues.

2 So ftrange, ſo boundleſs was the Love

That pity'd dying Men,

The Father fent his .equal Son

To give them Life again .

3 Thy Hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd

With a revenging Rod,

No hard Commiffion to perform

The Vengeance of a God .

4 But
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4 But all was Mercy , all gas mild ,

And Wrath forſook the Throne,

When Chriſt on the kind Errand came,

And brought Salvation down .

5 Here, Sinners, youmay heal yourWounds,

And wipe your Sorrows dry ;

Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name,

And you ſhall neverdie.

6 See, deareft Lord, our willing Souls

Accept thine offer'd Grace ;

We bleſs the great Redeemer's Love ,

And give the Father Praiſes

CIV. The Same.

R Aiſe your triumphant Songs

To an immortal Tune,

Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds

Celeſtial Grace has done .

2 Sing howEternal Love

Its chief Beloved choſe,

And bid him raiſe our wretched Race

From their Abyſs of Woes..

3 His Hand no Thunder bears,

Nor Terror clothes his Brow ,

No Boltsto drive our guilty Souls

To fiercer Flames below .

4 'Twas Mercy fillid the Throne,

And Wrath itood Gledt by; "

When Chriſt was ſent with Pardons down ?

To Rebels dooni'd to die .

L 5
$ . Now ,
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1

5 Now , Sinners, dry your Tears,

Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe ;

Bow to the Sceptre of his Love,

And take the offer'd Peace.

6 Lord, we obey thy Call,

We lay an humble Claim

To the Salvation thou haſt brought,

And love and praiſe thy Name.

CV . Repentance flowing from the Pas

tience of God.

ANDare we Wretches yet alive ?

And do we yet rebel?

' Tis boundleſs, 'tis amazing Love,

That bears us up from Hell.

2 The Burthen ofour weighty Guilt

Would fink us down to Flames,

And threat’ning Vengeance rolls above !

To cruſh our feeble Frames. :

3 Almighty Goodneſs cries, 'Forbear,

And ftrait theThunder ſtays :

And dare we now provoke his Wrath,

And weary out his Grace ?

4 Lord, we havelong abus'dthy Love,

Too long indulg'd our Sin ;

Qur aking Hearts e'en bleedto ſee

What Rebels we have been.

5 No niore, ye Lufts, ſhall ye command,

No more will we obey ;

Stretch out, o God , thyconqu’ring Hand,

And drive thy Foes away.

CVI.
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2,

CVI. Repentance at the Crofs.

01

If my Soul was forni'd for Woe,

How would I vent my Sighs !

Repentance ſhould like Rivers How .

From both my ſtreaming Eyes.

' Twas for my Sins my deareft Lord

Hung on the curſed Tree,

And groan'd away a dying Life

For Thee, my Soul , for Thee.

3 O how I hate thoſe Lufts of mine

That crucify'd myGod ,

Thoſe Sinsthat pierc'd and nail'd his Fleſh

Faſt to the fatal Wood .

4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die,

My Heart has ſo decreed ,

Nor will I ſpare the guilty, Things

That mademy Saviour bleed .

5 Whilft with a melting broken Heart

Mymurther'd Lord I view ,

I'll raiſe Revenge againſt my Sins,

And flay the Murth'rers too.

CVII. The everlaſting, Abſence of

God intolerable.

T

HAT awful Day will ſurely come,

Th’appointedHour makes haste,

When I muitº ftand before my Judge,

And paſs the ſolemn Teit.

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys,

Thou Sov'reign of my Heart,

How

1
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How could I bear to hear thy Voice

Pronounce the Sound , Depart ?

( 3 The Thunder of that diſmal Word

Would ſo torment myEar,

"Twould tear my Soul aſunder, Lord ,

With moſt tormenting Fear. ]

[4 What, to be baniſh'd from my Life,

And yet forbid to die ?

To linger in eternal Pain,

Yet Death for ever fly !]

ş Owretched State of deep Deſpair,

To ſee my God remove ,

And fix my doleful Station where

I muſt not taſte his Love ;

Ó Jefus, I throw my Arnis around

And hang upon thy Breaſt ;

Without a gracious Smile from thee

My Spiritcannot reft.

. ; Otell ine that my worthleſs Name

Is graven on thy Hands,

Showme fome Promiſe in thy Book

Where my Salvation ſtands.

[ 8 Givemeone kind afſuring Word

To fink my Fearsagain ;

And chearfully my Soul Shall wait

Her threeſcore Years and ten . ]

CVIII. Acceſs to the Throne of Grace

by & Mediator.

СО

Ome let us lift our joyful Eyes

Up to the Courts above ,

I

And
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1

And ſmile to ſee our Father there

Upon a Throne of Love.

2 Once itwas a Seat of dreadful Wrath ,

And ſhot devouring Flame ;

Our God appear'd Conſuming Fire ;

And Vengeance was hisName.

3 Rich were the Drops of Jeſus' Blood

That calm'd his frowning Face,

That ſprinkled o'er the burning Throne,

And turn'd the Wrath to Grace.

4 Now we may bow before his Feet,

And venture near the Lord ;

No fiery Cherub guards his Seat,

Nor double-faming Sword .

5 The peacefulGates of heavenly Bliſs

Are open'd by the Son ;

High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe,

Ănd reach the Almighty Throne.

ti

6 Tothee ten Thouſand Thanks we bring,

Great Advocate on high ;

AndGlory to the eternal King

That lays his Furyby:

?

1

CIX. The Darkneſs of Providenice.

L

ORD, we adore thy vaft.Deſigns; s ;

.)
Th' obſcure Abyſs of Providence ,

Too deep to ſound with mortal Lines,

Too dark to view with feeble Senſe.

2 Now thou artay't thine awfal Face va !

In angry Frowns, without a Smile ;

We
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We thro' the Cloud believe thy Grace,

Secure of thy Compaffions ftill .

3 Thro' Seasand Stormsof deep Diſtreſs

We ſail by Faith and not by Sight ;

Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs,

Through all the Briars and the Night.

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod

Reſolve to ſcourge us here below ;

Still we muſt lean upon our God ,

Thine Armi ſhall bear us fafely through.

· CX. Triumph over Death in hope of

the Refurrection.

I

1

ANDmuſt thisBody die ?

This mortal Frame decay ?

And muft theſe a &tive Limbs of mine

Lyemould'ring in the Clay ?

2 Corruption, Earth and Worms,

Shall but refine this Fleſh ,

Till my triumphantSpirit comes;

To put it on afresh .

3.GødmyRedeemer lives, TO

And often from the Skies

Looks downand watches all myDuft,

Till he ſhall bid it rife .

4 'Array'd in glorious Grace

Shall theſe vile Bodies thine, sh you'll

And every Shapes and every Facest wart .

Look beav'nly and divine, si Vhoto

5 Ther
e
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4 Navie
s thatrulet

he
Ocean wide

5 Theſe lively Hopes we owe.

To Jeſus' dying Love ;

We would adore his Gracebelow ,

And ſing his Pow'r above,

6 Dear Lord, accept the Praife

Of theſe our humble Songs ,

Till Tunes of nobler Sound weraiſe

With our immortal Tongues.

CXI. Thankſgiving for Victory : Or,

God's Dominion andour Deliverance.

I0 N rejoice, and Judah fing

;

Let Britain own the heavenly King,

And niake his Gloriesknown

2 The Great, the Wicked , and the Proud ,

From their high Seats are hurl'd ;

Jehovah ridesupon a Cloud,

And thunders thro' the World.

3 He reigns upon th'eternal Hills,

Diftributes mortal Crowns,

Empires are fix'd beneath his Smiles,

And botter at his Frowns.

1

Are vanquiſh d by his Breath ;

And Legions arm's with Pow'rand Pride ?

(Defcend to watry Death .

5 Let Tyrantsmakenomore Pretence

To vex our happy Land ;

Jebovah'sName is our Defence,

Our Buckler is his Hand.

10 [6 Long
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[6 Long may the King, our Sovereign, live,

To rule usby his Word ,

And all the Honours he can give ...?'s ;

Be offer'd to the Lord :}

CXII. Angels 'miniſtring to Chriſt

and Saints,

GreatGod,to whata glorious Height
Halt thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son ?

Angels in all their Robes of Light

Are made the Servants of his Throne.

2 Before his Feet their Armies wait,

And ſwift as:Flames of Fireithey inove

To manage his Affairs of States :

In Works of Vengeance or of Love.

3 His Orders run thro'.all; their Hofts,

Legion's deſcend at his Command3.7 . )

Tohieldandguardthe Britiſh Coafis

When foreign Rage invades aur Land.

Nowtheyare ſent to guide que Feętrı.

Up to the Gates of thine Abodé,:A

Thro ' all the Dangers that wemeeti'n.

In travelling theheay olx Road , sia

5 Lord ;when I leave thismortal Ground,

And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and came,

Send a beloved Angel down , nyT 1913

Safe to conductmy Spirit Home; oT

i

4

یپ،ناد(1234:نآرام.

jj CXIII.
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(

CXIII. The Same.

· THE Majeſty of Solomon !

How glorious to behold

The Servants waiting round his Throne,

The Ivory and theGold !

2 But, mighty God, thy Palace ſhines

With far ſuperiour Beams:

Thine Angel-Guards are ſwift as Winds,

Thy Miniſters are Flames.

[ 3 Soon as thine only Son had made

His Entrance on this Earth ,

A ſhining Army downward Aled

To celebrate his Birth..

4 And when oppreſt with Pains and Fears

On the cold Ground he lies,

Behold a heav'nly Form appears

T'allay his Agonies. ]

s Now to theHands of Chriſt our King

Are a! l their Legions giv'ns

They wait upon his Saints, and bring

His choſen Heirs to Heav'n ,

6 Pleaſure and Praiſe run thro' their Hoft

To ſee a Sinner turn ;
" ! i

Then Satan has a Caprive loſt,

. ?
And Chriſt a Subječi born.

7 But there's an Hour of brighter Joy

When he his Angels fends

Obſtinate Rebels to deſtroy ,

And gather in his Friends.

808
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8 O ! could I ſay, without a Doubt,

There ſhall mySoul be found,

Then let the great Arch- Angel fhout,

And the laſt Trumpet ſound .

CXIV. Chrift's Death , Vi&tory and

Dominion.

I SingmySav
iour's wondrousDeath ;

He conquer'd when he fell :

'Tis finifl'd , ſaid his dying Breath ,

And ſhook the Gates of Hell .

2 ' Tis finifl'd , our Emanuel cries,

The dreadful Work is done ;

Hence Mall his Sovereign Throne ariſe,

His Kingdom is begun.

3
His Croſs a ſure Foundation laid

For Glory and Renown,

When thro' the Regions of the Dead

He paſsid to reach the Crown.

4 Exalted at his Father's Side

Sits our victorious Lord ;

To Heaven and Hell his Hands divide

The Vengeance or Reward.

s The Saints from his propitious Eye ,

Await their ſeveral Crowns,

And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly '

The Terror of his Frowns.

2

CXV.
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CXV. God the Avenger of his Saints :

Or, his Kingdom Supreme.

High astheHeavens above the Ground

Reigns the CreatorGod, 16:16

Wide as the whole Creation's Bound

Extends his awful Rod .

2 Let Princes of exalted State

To him aſcribe their Crown,

Render their Homage at his Feet,

And caft their Glories down.

3 Know that his Kingdom is Supreme, zo

Your lofty. Thoughts are vain ;

He calls you Gods, that awful Name,

But ye muſt die like Men .

4 Then let the Sovereignsof the Globe

Notdare to vex the Juft ;:

Heputs on Vengeance like a Robe,

And treads the Worms to Duft. !:

5 Ye Judges of the Earth be wiſe,

And think on Heav'n with Fear ;

The meaneſt Saint that you deſpiſe

Has an Avenger there .

T

CXVI. Mercies
Mercies and Thanks.

How can I fink with ſuch a Prop "

As my Eternal God ,

Who bears the Earth's huge Pillars up,

And ſpreads theHeav'ns abroad ?

2 How
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2 How can I die while Jeſus lives,

Who roſe and left the Dead ?

Pardon and Grace my Soul receives

From mine exalted Head .

3 All that I am, and all I have

Shall be for ever thine, in

Whate'er myDuty bids me gives ... -

My chearful Hands reſign .

4. Yet if I inightmake ſopte Reſerve,

And Duty did notcall,

I love myGod with Zeal ſo great !

That I ſhould give him all.

zid 5...

CXVII. Living and Dying with God

preſent.

2

I

Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord,

My Life expires if thou depart :

Be tbou, niy Heart; fill near myGod,

And thou,my God, be near my Heart.

I was not born for Earth and Sin,

Nor can I live on Things ſo vile ;
b )

Yet I would Alay my Father's Time,

And hope and wait for Heav'n a while.

3. Then , deareft Lord, in thine Embrace

Letme refigniny fleeting Breath,

And with a Smile upon myFace

Pafs the important Hour ofDeath . ,, 11

3. Cu

CXVIII .



I B. II .
237Spirit

ual
Songs.

CXVIII. The Prieſthood of Chriſt.

· Blood has a Voice to pierce the Skies,

Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries ;

But the dear Streain when Chriſt was Nain

Speaks Peace as loud from every Vein.

2 Pardon and Peace from God on high ,

Behold he lays his Vengeance by,

And Rebels that deſery'd his Sword

Become the Favourites of the Lord .

3 To Jeſus let our Praiſes riſe

Who gave his Life a Sacrifice ;

Nowhe appears before his God ,

And for our Pardon pleads his Blood.

CXIX. The Holy Scriptures.

5

L Aden withGuilt, andfullof Fears

I fly to thee,myLord ,

And not a glimpſe of Hope appears

But in thy written :Word .

2 The Volumeof my Father's Grace

Does all my Griefs affwage ;

Here I behold my Saviour's Face 'Ti .

Almoft in every Page.

19

[ 3 This is the Field where hidden lies

ThePearl of Price unknown,

That Merchant isdivinely wiſe , + - ]

Who makes the Pearl his own

D

4 Here



238
B. II.Hym

ns
and

4 Here conſecrated Water flows

To quench my Thirft of Sin ;

Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows,

Nor Dangers dwells therein .

§ This is the Judge that endsthe Strife?

Where Wit and Reaſon fail :

My Guide to everlaſting Life,

Thro’all this gloomy Vale.

6 O nay thy Counſels, mighty God,

My roving Feer command ,

Nor I forſake the happyRoad

That leads to thy Right Hand.

CXX. The Law and Goſpeljoyned in

Scripture.

I

TH

H E Lord declares his Will,

And keeps the World in awe ;

Amidſt the Smoke on Sinai's Hill,

Breaks out his fiery Law ,

2 T'he Lord reveals his Face,

And ſmiling from above

Sendsdown the GoſpelofhisGrace,

Th’ Epiftles of hisLove.

3 TheſeſacredWords impart

Our Maker's juft Commands ;

The Pity of his melting Heart,

And Vengeance of his Hands.

[4 Hençe we awake four Feas.9 351

We draw our Coinfort hencers or

The
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The Arms of - Grace are treaſur'd here

And Armourof Defence.

5 We learn Chriſt crucify'd,

And here behold his Blood
j

All Arts and Knowledges beſide

Will do us little good. ]

6 We read the heavenly Word,

We take the offer'd Grace,

Obey the Statures of the Lord,

And truſt his Promiſes.

7 In vain ſhall Satan rage

Againſt a Book Divine ;

Where Wrath and Lightning guards the Page

Where Beams of Mercy ſhine.

CXXI. The Law and Goſpel diſtin

guill’d.

· THE Law commandsan
d
,makes us know

What Duties to our God we owe ;

But 'tis the Goſpel muft reveal

Where lyés our Strength to do his Will.

2 The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin,

And ſhows how vile our Hearts have been :

Only the Goſpel can expreſs

Forgiving Love and cleanſing Grace.

3 What Curſes doth the Law denounce

Againſt the Man that fails but once ?

: But in the Goſpel Chriſt appears

Pard’ning the Guilt ofnum'rous Years.

4 My
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4 My Soul , no more attempt to draw

Thy Life and Comfort from the Law,

Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives :

The Man that truſts the Promiſe, lives .

CXXII. Retirement and Meditation,xxii.

MyGod,permitme not to be

A Stranger to my Self and Thee ;

Amidit a Thouſand Thoughts I rove

Forgetful of my higheſt Love.

2 Why ſhould my Paſſions mix with Earth ,

And thusdebaſe my heavenly Birth ?

Why ſhould I cleave to Things below,

And let my God, my Saviour go ?

-3 Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe,,

One Sovereign Word can draw nie thence ;

I would obey the Voice Divine,

And all inferiour Joys reſign.

4 Be Earth with all her Scenes withdrawn,

Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone ;

In ſecret Silence of the Mind

My Heav'n , and there my God I find.

CXXIII. The Benefit of publick Or.

dinances.

AWAY from every mortal Care,

Away from Earth our Souls Retreat ;

Weleave this worthleſs World afares

And wait and worſhip near thy Seat ,

Ja

I

2 Lord
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3

2 Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace

We ſee thy Feet, and we adore ;

We gaze upon thy lovely Face,

Andlearn the Wonders of thy Pow'r.

While here our various Wants we mourn ,

-OR United Groans aſcend on high,

And Prayer bears a quick Return

Of Bledings in variety,

[4If Satan rage, and Sin grow ſtrong,

Here we receive fome chearing Word ;

We gird the Goſpel-Armour on

To fight the Battles of the Lord .

s Or if our Spirit faints and dies,

(Our Conſcience gaul'd with inward Stings)

Here doth the Righteous Sun ariſe

With healing Beams beneath his Wings.]

6 Father , my Soul would fill abide

Within thy Temple, near thy Side ;

But if my Feet muſthence depart

Still keep thy Dwelling inmyHeart.

CXXIV : Mofes, Aaron, and Jo

fhua.

) 21 :

I

' T'snottheLa
wofTen Commands

Or ſentto Men by Moſes' Hands,

Can bring usſafe to Heav'n .

' Tis notthe Blood which Aaron ſpilt,

Nor Smoke of ſweeteft Smeli

M Can
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Can buy a Pardon for our Guilt,

Or ſave our Souls : fron Hell.

3. Aaron the Prieſt reſigns his Breath

At God's immediate Will ;

And in the Deſart yields to Death

Upon th' appointed Hill .

4 And thus on Jordan's yonder fide

The Tribes of Iſrael ſtand ;

While Moſes bow'd his Head and dy'd

Short of the promis'd Land...

5 Iſrael rejoyce, now * Fofhua leads,

He'll bring your Tribes to Reſt ;

So far the Saviour's Name exceeds

The Ruler and the Prieſt.

1. dio

XXV . Faith and Repentan
ce

, Uno

belief andImpenitence.

L

Ife and immortal Joys are giv'n (done,

To Souls that inoutn the Sinsthey've

Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heav'n

By Faith in God's Eternal Son.

2 Woe to the Wretch that never felt

The inward Pangs ofpious Grief,

But adds to all his crying Guilt

The ftubborn Sin of Unbelief. 2 : 1

3 The Law condemns the Rebel dead ,

Under the Wrath of God he lies,

Son. ?

"

* Jolhaa theſame with Jeſus, and fignifies a Saviour.

He
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He ſeals the Curſe on his own Head,

And with a double Vengeance dies.

CXXVI. God Glorify’d in the Goſpel.

THE

HE Lord deſcending from above

Invites his Children near,

While Power and Thuth, and boundleſs

Diſplay their Glories here. ( Love

2 Here in thy Goſpel's wond'rous Fraine

Freſh Wonders we purſue ;

A thouſand Angels learn thy Name

Beyond what e'er they knew.

· Thy Nameis writ in faireft Lines,

Thy Wiſdom herewetrace ;

Wiſdom thro'all the Myft'ry ſhines,

And ſhines'in Jeſus' Face.

The Law its beft Obedience owes

To our incarnate God ;

And thy revenging Juſtice ſhows

Its Honours in his Blood.

5 But ſtill the Luftre of thy Grace

Our warmer Thoughts imploys,

Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays,

And more exalts our Joys.

CXXVII. Circumciſion andBaptiſm .

(Written only for thoſe who practiſe the Baptiſm of

Infants.)

ΤΗ

Hus did theSons of Abrabam paſs

Under the bloody Seal of Grace ;

The

TC

I

M 2
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The young Diſciples bore the Yoke,

Till Chriſt the painful Bondage broke.

2 By milder Waysdoth Jeſus prove,

His Father's Corinantand his Love ;

He ſeals to Saints his glorious Grace,

And not forbids their Infant -Race.

Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood ,

Their Children ſetapart for God.;

His Spirit on their Offspring ſhed

Like Water pour'd upon theHead.

Let every Saint with chearful Voice

In this large Covenant rejoyce ;

Young Children in theirearly Days

Shallgive the God of Abraham Praiſe.

CXXVIII. Corrapt Nature from

Adam ,

TBLeftwith the Joysof Innocence

Adam , ourFather, ſtood,

Till he debas'd his Soul to Senſe,

And eat th' unlawful Food.

2. Nowweare born a fenfual Race,

To finful Joys inclin'd ;

Reaſon has loft its Native Place,

And Fleſh inſlaves the Mind.

While Flela and Senſe and Paffion reigns,

Sin is the fweeteſt Good :

We fancy Mufick in our Chains

And ſo forget the Load.

3

A Great
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4 Great God, renew our ruin'd Franje ,

Our broken Pow'rs reftore ,

Inſpire us with a heav'nly Flame,

And Fleſh Tall reign no more.

s Eternal Spirit, write thyLaw

Upon ourinward Parts,

And let the ſecondAdam draw

His Image on our Hearts.

I

CXXIX . We walk by Faith not by

Sight.

T!

IS by the Faith of Joys to come

We walk
thro’Deſarts dark as Night ' ;

Till we arrive at Heav'n our Home

Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light.

2 The Want of Sight ſhe well ſupplies,

She makes the Pearly Gates appear ,

Far into diftant Worlds ſhe pries,

And brings eternal Glories near.

3 Chearful we tread the Deſart thro ',

While Faith inſpiresaheav'nly Ray,

Tho'Lions roar, and Tempefts blow ,

And Rocksand Dangers fillthe Way.

4 So Abr'bam by divine Command

Left his own Houſe to walk with God ;

His Faith beheld the promis'd Land,

And fir'd his Zeal along the Road.

M 3
CXXX.
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CXXX. The New Creation.

I

ATtend,whileGod's exalted Son
Doth his own Glories Shew ;

Bebold, I fit upon my Throne,

Creating all Things new .

2 Nature and Sin are paſs'd away ,

And the old Adam dies

My Hands a new Foundation lay ,

See the new World ariſe.

3 I'll be a Sun of Righteouſneſs

To the new Heav'ns I make ;

None buttheNew -born Heirs of Grace

My Glories ſhallpartake.

4 Mighty Redeemer, ſet me free

From my old State of Sin ;

O make my Soul alive to thee,

Create new Pow'rs within .

s Renew mine Eyes, and form mine Ears,

And mould iny Heart afreſh ;

Give me new Pallions, Joys and Fears,

And turn the Stone to Fleſh .

6 Far from the Regions of the Dead,

From Sin, and Earth , and Hell,

In the New World that Grace has made

I would for ever dwell.

!

CXXXI.
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I

CXXXI. The Excellency of the Chri.

ſtian Religion.

LET everlaſtingGlories crown

Thy Head,my Saviour,andmyLord ;

Thy Hands have brought Salvation down,

And writ the Bleflings in thy Word :

[ 2 What if we trace the Globe around,

And ſearch from Britain to Japan ,

There ſhall be no Religion found

So juſt to God, fo.ſafe for Man. ]

3 In vain the trembling Conſcience ſeek's

Some folid Ground to reft upon ;

With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks,

Till we apply to Chriſt alone.

4 How well thy bleffed Truths agree !

How wiſe and holy thy Commands !

Thy Promiſes how firm they be !

How firm our Hopeand Comfort ſtands !

[ s Not the feign'd Fields of Heathenilla Bliſs

Could raiſe Tuch Pleaſures in the Mind ;

Nor does the Turkilo Paradiſe

Pretend to Joys ſo well refin'd . ]

6 Should all the Forms that Men devifo

Affault my Faith with treach'rous Art,

I'd call them Vanity and Lies,

And bind the Goſpel to my Heart.

MA CXXXII.
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CXXXII. The Offices of Chriſt.

W
E blefs the Prophet of the Lord,

That comes with Truth and Grace ;

Jefus, thy Spirit and thy Word

Sball lead us in thy Ways.

2 We rev'rence our High Prieſt above,

Who offer'd up his Blood ;

And lives to carry on his Love,

By pleading with our God.

3 We honour our exalted King,

How ſweet are his Commands !

He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin

By his Almighty Hands.

4 Hoſanna to his glorious Name,

Who ſaves by diffrent Ways ;

HisMercies lay a ſuv'reign Claim

To our immortal Praiſe.

CXXXIII . The Operations of the

Holy Spirit.

E Termal Spirit, weconfeſs;

And fing the Wonders of thyGrace ;

Thy Power conveys our Bleflingsdown

From God the Fatherand theSon.

☺

2 Inlightned by thine heavenly Ray,

Our Shades and Darkneſs turn to Day ;

Thine inward Teachings make us know

Our Danger and our Refuge too .

3 Thy
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3 Thy Power andGloryworks within ,

And breaks the Chains of reigning Sin ;

Doth our imperious Lufts ſubdue ,

And forms our wretched Hearts anew .

4 The troubled Conſcience knowsthy Voices

Thy chearingWords awake our Joys;

Thy Words allay the ſtormy Wind,

And calm the Surges of the Mind .

1

CXXXIV . Circumcifion aboliſbed.

THEPromiſewas divinely free,
Extenfive was the Grace ;

I will the God of Abr'ham be,

And of his nam'rous Race.

2 Heſaid ; and with a bloody Seal:

Confirm'd the WordsHe ſpoke ;

Long did the Sons of Abr’ham feel

The ſharp and painful Yoke.

3 Till God's own Son deſcendinglow

Gavehis own Fleſh to bleed ;

And Gentiles taſte theBleffing now

From the hard Bondage freed.

4 The God of Abr'bam claims our Praiſe,

His Promiſes indure,

AndChrift the Lord in gentler Ways

Makes the Salvacion fure.

M 5 CXXXV .
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CXXXV. Types and Prophecies of

Chrift.

* Behold theWoman's promis'dSeed,

Behold the great Meffiah come 3

Behold the Prophets all agreed

To give hin the ſuperior Room .

2 Abraham the Saint rejoic'd of old

When Vifions of the Lord he ſaw ;

Moſes the Man of God foretold

This great Fulfiller of his Law .

3 The Types bore Witneſs to his Name ;

Obtaind their chief Deſign, and ceas'd ;

The Incenſe, and the bleeding Lamb,

The Ark , the Altar, and the Priest.

4. Predi&tions in abundance meet

To join their Bleſſings on his Head;

Jeſus, we worſhip at thy Feet,

And Nations own the Promis'd Seed .

CXXXVI. Miracles at the Birth of

Chrift .

ia

1 THEKing of Glory ſends hieSon

To make bis Entrance on this Earth ;

Behold the Midnight bright as Noong

And heav'nly Hoffs declare his Birth.

2 Aboutthe young Redeemer's Head

What Wonders and what Glories meet ?

An
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An unknown Star aroſe, and led

The Eaſtern Sages to his Feet.

3 Simeon and Anna both conſpire

The Infant-Saviour to proclaim ;

Inward they felt the ſacred Fire,

And bleſs'd the Babe, and own'd hisName,

4 LetJews and Greeks blafpheme aloud,

And treat the holy Child with Scorn ;

Our Souls adore th ' Eternal God

Who condeſcended to be born,

I

CXXXVII. Miracles in the Life,

Death and Reſurrection of Chriſt.

BEhold the Blind their Sight receive;
Behold the Dead awake and live ;

The Dumb ſpeak Wonders ; and theLame

Leap like the Hart, and bleſs his Name.

2 Thus doth th ' Eternal Spirit own

And ſeal the Miffion of the Son ;

The Father vindicates his Cauſe

While he hangs bleeding on the Croſs,

3 He dies; the Heavens in MourningHood ;

Heriſes, and appearsa God
;į

Behold the Lord aſcending high,
huid

Nomore to bleed, no more to die.

4. Hence and for ever from myHeart A.

I bid my Doubts and Fearsdepart,

And to thoſe Hands my Soul refign

Which bear Credentials fo Divine.

CXXXVIII.

1
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CXXXVIII. The Power of the Goſpel.

THisistheWord of Truth andLove,

Sent to the Nations from above ;

Jehovah here reſolves to thew

What his Almighty Grace can do.

2 This Remedy did Wiſdom find,

To heal Diſeaſes of the Mind ;

This Sovereign Balm, whofe Virtues can

Reſtore the ruin'd Creature, Man.

3 The Goſpel bids the Dead revive,

Sinners obey the Voice, and live ;

Dry Bones are rais'd and cloth'd afreſh ,

And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Fleſh .

[4 Where Satan reign'd in Shades of Night

The Goſpel ftrikes a heav'nly Light ;

Our Lufts it's wondrous Pow'r controlls,

And calms the Rage of angry Souls.]

( s Lions and Beaſta of favage Name

Put on the Nature of the Lamb ;

While the wild World efteems it frange,

Gaze,and admire, and hate the Change.]

6 Maybut this Grace wy Soul renew

The Word that ſavesmedoes engage

A fure Defence from all their Rage .

CXXXIX.
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1

CXXXIX. The Example of Chriſt.

Mydear Redeemer, andmyLord ,
I read myDuty in thy Word,

But in thy Life the Law appears

Drawn out in living Characters.

2 Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeal,

Such Deference to thy Father's Will,

Such Love, and Meekneſs fo Divine,

I would tranſcribe and make them mine.

3 Cold Mountains and the Midnight-Air

Witneſs'd the Fervour of thy Pray'r ;

The Deſart thy Temptations knew ,

Thy Conflict and thy Vi&t'ry too .

4. Be thou my Pattern , make me bear

More of thy gracious Image here ;

Then God the Judge Shall own my Name

Amongſt the Foll'wers of the Lamb.

CXL. The Examples of Chriſt and

the Saints.

32

i Givemethe WingsofFaith to rife

Within the Vail, and fee

The Saints above, how greattheir Joys,

How bright their Glories be .

2 Once they weremourning here below ,

And wet their Couch with Tears ;

They wreftled hard, as we do now ,

With Sios, and Doubts, and Fears.

31
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3 I
ask them whence their Viet’ry caine ;

They with united Breath,

Aſcribe their Conqueſt to the Lamb,

Their Triumph to his Death .

4. They mark'd the Footſteps that he trod,

(His'Zeal inſpir'd their Breaſt :)

And following their incarnate God .

Poffeſs the propis'd Reft.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our Praife

For his own Pattern givin ,

While the long Cloud of Witneffes

Shew the ſame Path to Heav'n.. '

!

CXLI. Faith allifted by Senſe ; or,

Preaching, Baptiſm , and the Lord's

Supper.

I

MY

YSaviour God, my Sovereign Prince

Reigns farabove the Skies !

But brings his Graces down to Senſe,1K .

And helps my Faith to riſe.

2 My Eyes and Ears Shall bleſs his Name,

They read and hear hisWords goi

My Touch and Taſte ſhall do the ſame

When theyreceive the Lord..i 3 sdt

3 Baptiſmal Water is defign'd

To ſeal his cleanſing Grace

While at his Feaſt of Bread and Wine

He gives his Saints a Place. flory HT

203 910 ou le pata di

4 But
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. 4 But not the Waters of a Flood

Can make my Fleſh fo clean ,

As by his Spirit and his Blood

He'll waſh my Soul from Sin..

5 Not choiceft Meats, or nobleft Wines

So much my Heart refreſh ,

Aswhen my Faith goesthro'the Signs,

And feeds upon his Fleſh .

6 I love the Lord that ſtoops ſo low

To give his Word a Seal ;

But the rich Grace his Hands beſtow

Exceeds the Figures ftill.

I

CXLII. Faith in Chriſt our Sac

crifice.

NOT all theBloodof Beaſts,

On Jewiſo Altars ſlain

Couldgive the guilty Conſcience Peace,ne

Or waſh away the Stain .

2 But Chriſt the Heav'nly Lamb

Takes all our Sins away ;

A Sacrifice of nobler Name, in : T

And richer Blood than they : imi

3 My Faith would lay herHand

On that dear Headof thine,

While like a Penitent I ftand

And there confeſs my Sin.

4 My Soul looks back to ſee

TheBurdens thou didft bear

When
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When hanging on the curſed Tree,

And hopes her Guiltwas there.

ş Believing we rejoyce

To ſee the Curſe remove ;

We bleſs the Lanıb with chearful Voice,

And fing his bleeding Love.

CXLIII. Fleſla and Spirit.

1

WHat

THat diff'rent Pow'rs of Grace and Sin

Attend our Mortal State ?

I hate theThoughts that work within,

And do the Works I hate.

2 Now I complain , and groan, and die,

While Sin and Satan reign :

Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high,

For Grace prevails again.

3 So Darkneſs ſtruggles with the Light

Till perfe &t Day ariſe ;

Water and Fire maintain the Fight

Until the weaker dies.

Thuswill the Fleshand Spirit ftrive,

And vex and break my Peace'; .

But I ſhall quit this mortal Life,

And Sin for ever ceafe,

زا۱۴۰۴دازونو

19 : , SCXLIV .
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3

CXLIV. The Effufion of theSpirit ;

or, The Succeſs of the Goſpel.

[1GReat was theDay, the Joy was great,

When the divine Diſciples met ;

Whilft on their Heads the Spirit came,

And ſat like Tongues of cloven Flame.

2 What Gifts, what Miracles he gave ?

And Power to kill , and Power to ſave !

Furniſh'd their Tongues with wond'rous

. ( Words,

Inſtead of Shields, and Spears, and Swords.

3 Thus arm’d , he ſent the Champions forth ,

From Eaſt to Weſt, from South to North :

Go, and affertyourSaviour'sCauſe,

Go, ſpread theMyft'ry of his Croſs.]

Theſe Weapons of the holy War;

Of what Almighty Fórce they are,

To make our ſtubborn Paſſions bow , .

And lay the proudeft Rebel low !

s Nations, the learned and the rude,

Are by theſe heav'nly Arms fubdu'd ;

While Satan rages at his Lofs,

And hates the Doctrine of the Croſs.

6 GreatKingof Grace , my Heart ſubdue,

I would be led in Triumph too,

A willing Captive to my Lord ,

And fing the Viet'ries of his Word.

CXLV.
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CXLV. Sight thro? a Glafs, and

Face to Face.

.

II Love the Windowsof thy Grace

Thro' which my Lord is ſeen,

And long to meet my Saviour's Face,

. Without a Glaſs between. :

2 O that the happy Hour were come ,

To change my Faith to Sight !

I ſhall behold my Lord at Home

In a diviner Light.

3 Hafte, my Beloved, and remove

Theſe interpofing Days ;

Then ſhall my Paſſions all be Love,

And all myPow'rs be Praiſe.

1

CXLVI. The Vanity of Creatures ;

or, No Reſt on Earth

MANhas a Soul of vaſtDefires,

He burns within with reftlefs Fires,

Toft to and fro his Paſſions fly

From Vanity to Vanity.

2 In vain onEarth we hope to find

Some ſolid Good to fill theMind, 1 ,

We try new Pleafures, but we feel >

The inward Thirft and Torment ftill.

3. So when a raging Fever burns

We ſhift froni fide to fide by turns,

And

1
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And 'tis a poor Relief we gain

To change the Place, but keep the Pain .

Great God, ſubdue this vicious Thirſt,

This Love to Vanity and Duft ;

Cure the vile Fever of the Mind,

And feed our Souls with Joys refin'd .

CXLVII. The Creation of the World.

Gen. 11.11

Now
let a ſpaciousWorld ariſe,

Said the Creator-Lord :

At once th 'obedient Earth and Skies

Roſe at his Sov'reign Word .

[ 2 Dark was the Deep ; the Waters lay

Confus'd , and drown'd the Land :

He call'd the Light ; the new -born Day

Attends on his Command .

3 He bid the Clouds afcend on high ;

The Clouds aſcend, and bear

A war’ry Treaſure to the Sky,
3

And foat on ſofter Air . '

4 The liquid Element below

Was gather'd by his Hand ;

The rolling Seas together flow ,

And leave the folid Land...

s With Herbs and Plants ( a flowry Birth ) ,

The naked Globe he crown'd ,

E'er there was Rain to bleſs the Earth ,

Or Sun to warm the Ground .

6 Then
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6 Then he adorn'd the upper Skies ;

Behold the Sun appears,

The Moon and Stars in Order riſe

To mark out Months and Years.

y Out of the Deep th' Almighty King

Did vital Beings frame,

The painted Fowls of ev'ry Wing,

And Fiſh of ev'ry Name.]

8 Hegave the Lion and the Worm

At once their wondrous Birth,

And grazing Beaſtsof various Form

Roſe from the teeming Earth.

9 Adam was fram'd of equal Clay,

Tho' Sovereign of the reſt ,

Delign'd for nobler Ends than they,

With God's own Image bleft.

Lo Thus glorious ió the Maker's Eye

Theyoung Creation ſtood :

He ſaw theBuilding from on high,

His Word pronounc'd it good.

11 Lord, while the frame of Nature ftands

Thy Praiſe Shall fill my Tongue:

But the new World of Grace demands

A more exalted Song.

CXLVIII. God reconcil'd in Chrift.

D Eareftof all the Names above,

My Jeſus, and my God,

Who can refift thy heav'nly Love,

Or trifle with thy Blood ?

cond

a ' Tis
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' Tis by the Merits of thy Death

The Father ſmiles again ;

"Tiş by thine interceeding Breath

The Spirit dwells with Men .

3 Till God in human Fleſh I fee,

MyThoughts no Comfort find ;

TheHoly, Juft , and Sacred Three

Are Terrors to my Mind.

4. But ifImmanuel's Face appear,

My Hope, my Joy begins ;

His Nameforbids my Naviſh Fear,

His Grace removes my Sins.

s While Jews on their own Law rely,

And Greeks of Wiſdom bonit,

I love th' Incarnate Myſtery,

And there I fix my Truſt. .

CXLIX . Honour to Magiftrates ; or,

GovernmentfromGod.

4 ETernal Sovreign of the sky,
And Lordoft all below ;

We Mortals to thy Majefty

Our firſt Obedience owe.

2 Our Souls adorethy Throne ſupreme,

And bleſs thy Providence

For Magiftrates of meaner Name,

Our Glory and Defence.

( 3 The Crowns of Britiſ Princes ſhine

With Rays above the reft,

Where
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Where Laws and Liberties combine

To make the Nation bleft . ]

4 Kingdoms on firm Foundations ftand

While Vertue finds Reward

And Sinners periſh from the Land

By Juſtice and the Sword.

s Let Cæſar's Due be ever paid

To Cæfar and his Throne,

But Conſciences and Souls were made

To be the Lord's alone. +

I

CL . The Deceitfulneſs of Sir .

si

IN has a thouſand treach'rous Arts

To practiſe on the Mind

With flatt’ring Looks the tempts our

But leaves a Sting behind . ( Hearts,

2 With Namesof Vertue the deceives .

The Aged and the Young :

And while the heedleſs Wretch believes,

She makes his Fetters ftrong..

3 She pleads for all the Joys ſhe brings,

And gives a fair Pretence ; ':

But cheats the Soul of heav'nly Things,

And chains it down to Senſe .

4 So on a Tree divinely fair 2dbora

Grew the forbidden Foods A10

Our Mother took the Poyfon there )

And tainted all her Blood.

CLI.
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CLI. Prophecy and Inſpiration.

3

1 ' TWas by anOrderfrom the Lord

TheAncient Prophets ſpokehisWord ;

His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire,

And warm'd their Hearts with heav'nlyFire.

( wrought

2 The Works and " Wonders which they

Confirm'd the Meſſages they brought ;

The Prophet's Pen fucceeds his Breath,

To ſave the holy Words from Death .

3 Great God, mine Eyeswith Pleaſure look

On the dear Volume of thy Book ;

There my Redeemer's Face I fee,

And read his Namewho dy'd for me.

4 Let the falſe Raptures of theMind

Be loit and vanith in the Wind gli

Here I can fix my Hope fecure,l'a

This is thy Word, and muſt indure .

CLII. Sinai and Sion . Heb.12.

18, C.

INOT to theTerrorsof the Lord,

The Tempeft, Fire, and Smoke,

Not to the Thunder af that Word A

Which God on Sinai ſpoke , 10

2 But we are come to Sion's Hill, 191

The City of our God ,

wali

Where

1
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Where milder Words declare his Will,

And ſpreadhis Love abroad.

3 Behold th 'innumerable Hoft

Of Angels cloath'd in Light;

Behold the Spirits of the Juft,

Whoſe Faith is turn'd to Sight.

4 Behold the bleft Affembly there,

Whoſe Namesare writ in Heav'n ;

AndGod the Judgeof All declares

Their vileit Sins forgiv’n.

s The Saints on Earth, and all the Dead

But one Communion make ; )

All joynin Chrift their living Head,

And of his Gracepartake.

6 In fuch Society as this

My weary Soul wouldreft ; .

The Man that dwells where Jeſus is

Muft.be for ever bleft . ..

I

CLIIỊ. The Diftemper, Folly

and

1. Madneſs of Sin.

SIN like a venomous Diſeaſe

Infects our vital Blood ; o , )

Theonly Balm is Sov'reign Grace ,

And the Phyſician , God 511

2 Our Beauty and our Strength are fled ,

And we draw near to Death ; 31

But Chrift the Lord recalls the Dead :

With his Almighty Breath.

3 Mad
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3

3
1

3 Madneſsby Nature reigns within,

The Paſſions burn and rage,

Till God's own Son with Skill Divine

The inward Fire affwage.

[4 Ve lick the Duft, we graſp the Wind,

And ſolid Good deſpiſe ;

Such is the Folly of the Mind

Till Jeſus makes us wiſe.

5 Wegive our Souls the Woundsthey feel,

We drink the poys'nous Gall,

And ruſh with Fury down to Hell

But Heav'n prevents the Fall . ]

[6 The Man pofſefs'd amongſt the Tombs,

Cuts his own Fleſh , and cries ;

He foams, and raves, till Jeſus comes,

And thefoul Spirit flies.]

CLIV. Self- Righteouſneſs Inſufficient .

W
(Lord)

Here are the Mourners ( ſaith the

“ That wait and tremble at my Word,

" That walk in Darkneſs all theDay ?

" Come, make my Name your Trult and

( Stay .

[2 No Works, norDutiesof your own

56 Can for thefmalleſt Sin atone ;

" + TheRobes that Nature may provide

Will not yourleaſt Pollutions hide.

I

* lfa. so. 10, 11 . # Ifa. 28 , 20.

N 3 “The
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3
« The Cofreſt Couch that Nature knows

“ Can give theConſcience no Repoſe :

4 Look to my Righteouſneſs, and live ;

“ Comfort and Peace are mine to give . ]

-4
« Ye Sons of Pride that kindle Coals

" With yourown Handsto warm yourSouls,

“ Walk in theLight of your own Fire,

Enjoy the Sparks that ye defire .

5
" This is your Portion at my Hands

“ Hell waits you with her Iron Bands,

" Ye ſhall lye down in Sorrow there,

• In Death , in Darkneſs and Deſpair.

CLV. Chrif our Paſſover.

IL

O the deſtroying Angel flies

To Pharaoh's ſtubborn Land !

The Pride and Flower of Egypt dies

By his vindictive Hand.

2. He paſs’d the Tents of Jacob o'er,

Nor pour'd the Wrath Divine;s

He ſaw the Blood on ev'ry Door,

And bleftthe peaceful Sign.

3 Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed

To break th' Egyptian Yoke's

Thus Ifrael is from Bondage freedor.

And 'Scapes the Angel'sStroke!

4 Lord , if my Heact were fprinkled too

With Blood ſo rich as thine ,

Juftice
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Juſtiçe nolonger would purſue

This guilty Soul of inine.

5 Jeſus our Paffover was ſlain ,

And has at once procur'd

Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain,

And God's avenging Sword.

CLVI. Preſumption and Deſpair : or,

Satan's various Temptations.

I
I Hate the Tempter and his Charms,

I hate his flate'ring Breath ;

The Serpent takes a Thouſand Forms

To cheat our Souls to Death .

2 He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams,

Or killswith flavish Fear

And holds us ftill in wide Extreams,

Preſumption , or Deſpair. '

3 Now heperſwades, bow eaſy 'tis

To walk the RoadtoHeav'n ;

Anon he ſwells our Sins, and cries ,

They cannot be fotgiv'n .

[4 He bidsyoung Sinners, Yet forbear

Tothinkof God or Death ;

For Prayer and Devotion are

But melancholy Breath.

5 He tells the Aged, They muſt die,

And 'tis too late to pray ;

In vain for Mercynowtheycry,

For they have loſt their Day.]

N2 6 Thus
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6 Thus he ſupports his cruel Throne

By Miſchief and Deceit ;

And dragsthe Sons of Adam down

To Darkneſs and the Pit.

7 Almighty God, cut ſhort his Power,

Let himn in Darkneſs dwell :

And that he vex the Earth no more,

Confine him down to Hell .

CLVII. The Same,

NOWSatan comes withdreadful Roar,And threatens to deſtroy ;

He worries whom he can't devour

With a malicious Joy.

2. Ye Sons of God , oppoſe his Rage,

Refift, and he'll be gone :

Thus did our deareſt Lord engage

And vanquiſh him alone.

3 Now he appears almoft Divine

Like Innocence and Love,

But the old Serpent lurks within

When he affumes the Dove.

4 Fly from thefalſe Deceiver's Tongue,

Ye Sons of Adam fly ;

Our Parents found the Snare too ſtrong ,

Nor ſhould the Children try.

CLVIII.
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CLVIII. Few ſaved : Or, The almoſt

Chriſtian , the Hypocrite, and Apo

ftate.

BRoad

Road is the Road that leads to Death,

And Thouſands walk together there ;

But Wiſdom ſhows a narrower Path

With here and there a Traveller.

2 Deny thy ſelf, and take thy Croſs,

Is the Redeemer's great Command ;

Nature muſt count her Gold but Droſs ,

If ſhe would gain this heav'nly Land.

3
The fearful Soul that tires and faints,

And walks theways of God no more,

18 but eſteem'd almoſt a Saint,

And makes his own Deſtruction ſure .

4 Lord, let not all my Hopes be vain,

Create my Heart intirely new,

Which Hypocrites could ne'er attain ,

Which falſe Apoftates never knew.

CLIX . An Unconverted State : Or,

Converting Grace .

[ !GReat King of Glory and of Grace,

We own with huinble Shame

How vile is our degenerate Race,

And our firſt Father's Name.]

N 3 3 From
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2 From Adam flows our tainted Blood ,

The Poiſon reigns within ,

Makes us averſe to all that's Good,

And willing Slaves to Sin .

( 3 Daily we breakthy holy Laws,

And then reje &t thy Grace ;

Engag'd in the old Serpent's Cauſe

i Againſt our Maker's Face. 1

4 We live eftrang’d afar from God , i

And love the Diſtance well ;

With hafte we'run the dang’rous Road

That leads to Death and Hell .

5 And can ſuch Rebels be reſtora !

Such Natures made Divine !

Let Sinners fee thy Glory, Lord ,

And feel this Pow'r of thine ?

6 We raiſe our Father's Name on high ,

Who his own Spirit ſends.

To bring rebellious Strangers nigh,

And turn his Foes to Friends.

CLX, Cuſtom in Sin .

1
LET thewild Leopardsof the Wood

Put off the Spots that Nature gives,

Thenmay the Wicked turn to God ,

And change their Tempers, and theirLives.

2. As well might Ethiopian Slaves

Wash out the Darkneſs of their Skin ;

The
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3

The Dead as well may leave their Graves,

As old Tranſgrefforsceaſe to fin .

Where Vice has held'its Enspire long

" I'will not endure the leaſt Controul ;

None but a Power divinely Atrong

Can turn the Current of the Soul.

4 Great God, I own thy Power Divine,

That works to change this Heart of mine ;

I would be form'd anew, and bleſs

The Wonders of Creating Grace.

CLXI. Chriſtian Vertues : Or, The.

Difficulty of Converſion

1 STraitis the way, the Door is ftrait
That leads to Joys on high ;

' Tis but a few that find the Gate,

While Crouds mistake, and die.

2 Beloved Self muſt be deny'd ,

The Mind and will renew'd ,

Paffion ſuppreſs'd, and Patience try'd;

And vain Defires fubdu'd .

[ 3 Fleſh is a dangerous Foe to Grace,

Where it prevails and rules ;

Fleſh muſt be humbled, Pride abas'd,

Left they destroy our Souls.

. 4 The Love of Gold be banilh'd hence,

(Thát vile Idolatry)

And every Member, every Senſe

In fweet Subjection lye.]

N
4

5
5. The
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5 The Tongue, that moſt unruly Pow'r,

Requires a ſtrong Reſtraint ;

We muſt be watchful every Hour,

And pray, but never faint.

6 Lord, can a feeble helpleſs Worm

Fulfill a Task ſo hard ?

Thy Grace muſt all my work perform ,

And give the free Reward.

CLXII. Meditation of Heaven : Or,

The Joy of Faith.

7
MYY Thoughts ſurmount theſe lower

And look within the Veil ; ( Skies,

There Springs of endleſs Pleaſure riſe,

The Waters never fail.

2 There I behold with ſweet Delight

The bleffed Three in One ;

And ſtrong Affections fix my Sight

On God's incarnate Son.

3 His Promiſe ftands for ever firm ,

His Grace ſhall ne'er depart ;

He binds my Name upon his Arm,

And ſeals it on his Heart .

4 Light are the Pains that Nature brings,

How ſhort our Sorrows are ,

When with Eternal Future Things

The Preſent we compare !

5 I would not be a Stranger ftill

To that Celeſtial Place,

Where
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Where I for ever hope to dwell

Near my Redeenier's Face. in

CLXIII. Complaint of Defertion and

Temptations.

DEar

Ear Lord, behold our fore Diftreſs ;

Our Sins attempt to reign ;

Stretch out thine Arm ofconquering Grace,

And let thy Foes be ſlain .

[ 2 The Lion with his dreadful Roar

Afrights thy feeble Sheep ;

Reveal the Glory of thy Power,

And chain him to the Deep:

i Mutt we indulge a long Deſpair ?

Shall our Petitions die ?

Our Mournings never reach thine Ear,

Nor Tears affect thine Eye ?]

4 If thou deſpiſe a mortal Groan,

Yet hear a Saviour's Blood ;

An Advocate fo near the Throne

Pleads and prevails with God :

5 He boughtthe Spirit's powerful Sword

To ſay our deadly Foes ;

Our Sins ſhall die beneath thy Word,

And Hell in vain oppoſe.

6 How boundleſs is our Father's Grace,

In Height, and Depth , and Length !

He makes his Son our Righteouſneſs,

His Spirit is our Strength.

N5
CLXIV .
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I

CLXIV. The End of the World.

WHH Y ſhould this Earth delight us ſo ?

Why should we fix our Eyes

On theſe lowGrounds where Sorrows grow ,

And every Pleaſure dies ?

2 While Time his ſharpeſt Teeth prepares

Our Comforts to devour,

There is a Land above the Stars,

And Joys above his Power.

3
Nature ſhall be diffolv'd and die ,

The Sun muſt end his Race,

The Earth and Sea for ever fly

Before my Saviour's Face.

4 When will that glorious Morning riſe ?

When the laſt Trumpet ſound,

And call the Nations to the Skies,

From underneath the Ground ?

CLXV. Unfruitfulneſs, Ignorance, and

unfanétifý'd Affections.

LON

ONG have I fat beneath the Sound

Of thy Salvation, Lord,

But ſtill how weak my Faith is found,

And Knowledge of thy Word !

2 Oft I frequent thy holy Place,

And hear almoſt in vain ;

How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace

My Memory can retain !

[ 3 My
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?

[ 3 My dear Almighty, and my God,

How little art thou known

By all the Judgments of thy Rod,

And Bleffings of thy Throne ! ]

[4 How cold and feeble is my Love !

How, negligent my Fear !

How lowmy Hope of Joys above !

How few Affe &tions there ! )

5 Great God , thy Sovereign Power impart

To give thy Word Succeſs ;

Write the Salvation in my Heart,

And make me learn the Grace.

[6 Show my forgetful Feet the way

That leads to Joys on high ;.

There Knowledge grows without decay ,

And Lave shall never die . ]

e

1

ME

CLXVI. The Divine Perfections.

OW ſhall I praiſe the eternal God,,

That Infinite unknown ?

Who can afcend his high Abode,

Orventure near his Throne ?

[2 The great Inviſible ! He dwelts

Conceal'd in dazling Light ;

But his All -ſearching Eye reveals

The Secrets of the Night.

3 Tho
re
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3 Thoſe watchful Eyes that never ſleep

Survey theWorld around ;

His Wiſdom is a boundleſs Deep

Where all our Thoughts are drown'd . ]

[4 Speakwe of Strength ? His Arm is ſtrong

To ſave or to deſtroy ;

Infinite Years his Life prolong,

And endleſs is his Joy ..]

( s He knows no Shadow of a Change,

Nor alters his Decrees ;

Firm as a Rock his Truth remains

To guard bis Promiſes. ]

[ 6 Sinnersbefore his Preſence die

How Holy is his Name !

His Anger and hisJealouſy

Burn likedevouring Flame.] .

7 Juftice upon a dreadful Throne

Maintains the Rights of God ;

While Mercy ſendsher Pardons down ,

Bought with a Saviour's Blood.

8 Now to my Soul, immortal King,

Speak ſome forgiving Word ;

Then 'twill be double Joy to fing

The Glories of my Lord.

Ś

CLXVII.
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CLXVII. The Divine Perfe&tions.

I

GR

Reat God ,thy Glories ſhall employ

My holy Fear, my humble Joy;

My Lips in Songs of Honour bring

Their Tribute to th' eternal King.

[ 2 Earth and the Stars and Worlds unknown

Depend precarious on his Throne ;

All Nature hangs upon his Word ,

And Grace and Glory own their Lord.)

[ 3 His Suvereign PowerwhatMortal kpows ?

If he command who daresoppoſe ?

With Strength he girds himſelf around,

And treads the Rebels to the Ground .]

[4 Who ſhall pretend to teach him Skill ?

Or guide the Counſels of his Will ?

His Wifdom like a Sea Divine

Flows deep and high beyond our Line . ]

[ 5 His Name is Holy, and his Eye

Burns with immortal Jealouſy ;

He hates the Sons ofPride, and ſheds

His fiery Vengeance on their Heads.]

[6 The Beamings of his piercing Sight

Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light ;

Death and Deftruation naked lye,

And Hell uncover'd to his Eye. ]

(7 Th' eternalLaw before him ftands ;

His Juſtice with impartial Hands

Di
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Divides to all their due Reward,

Or by the Scepter, or the Sword .]

58 His Mercy like a boundleſs Sea

Waſhes our Loads of Guilt away ,

While his own Son came down and dy'd

T'engage his Juſtice on our Side.]

[ 9 Each of his Words demandsmy Faith,

My Soul can reſt on all He faith ;

His Truth inviolably keeps

The largeſt Promiſe of his Lips .]

10 O tell me with a gentle Voice,

Thou art my God , and l’ll rejoice !

Fillid with thy Love, I dare proclaim

The brighteſt Honours of thị Name.

CLXVIII. The Same.

,

1 Ehovah reigns, his Throne is high,

His Robes are Light and Majeſty ;

His Glory ſhines with Beams ſo bright

No Mortal can fuftain the Sight.

2 His Terrors keep the World in Awe,

His Juſtice guards his holy Law ,

HisLore reveals a ſmiling Face,

His Truth and Promiſe ſeal the Grace.

3 Thro' all his workshisWiſdom ſhines,

And baffles Satan's deep Defigns;

His Power is Sovereign to fulfill

The nobleft Counſels of his Will

4. And willthis gloriousLorddefcend

To be my Father, and my Friend !

Then
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Then let my Songswith Angels joyn ;

Heav'n is ſecure if God be mine.

CLXIX. The Same ; as the 148ch

Pſalm .

I

ΤΗ.

HE Lord Jehovah reigns,

His Throne is built on high ;

The Garments he affumes

Are Light and Majeſty ;

His Glories ſhine

With Beams ſu bright,

No mortal Eye

Can bear thesight.

2 The Thunders of his Hand

Keep the wide World in awe ;

His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand

To guard his holy Law ;

And where his Love

Reſolves to bleſs,

His Truth confirms

And ſeals the Grace.

3 Thro' all his antient Works

Surprizing Wiſdom Thines,

Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell ,

And breaks their curs'd Deſigns,

Strong is his Arni,

And ſhall fulfill

His great Decrees,

His Sovereign' Will.

4 And can this mighty King

Of Glory condeſcend ?

1

And
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And will he write his Name,

My Father and my Friend ?

I love his Name,

I love his Word ;

Joyn all iny Pow'rs,

And praiſe the Lord.

CLXX. God Incomprehenſible and

Sovereign.

[* : CAN Creatures to Perfeétion find
Th'Eternal uncreated Mind ?

Or can the largeſt Stretch of Thought

Meaſure and ſearch his Nature out ?

2 "Tis high as Heav'n, 'tis deep as Hell,

And what can Mortals know or tell ?

His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky,

And all the ſhining Worlds on high .

3 Rut Man, vain Man, would fain be wiſe,

Born like a wild young Colt he flies

Thro' all the Follies of his Mind ,

And ſwells and ſnuffs the

4 God is a King of Power unknown,

Firın are the Ordersof his Throne ;

If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe,

Or ask himn why, or what he does ?

5 He wounds the Heart,and hemakeswhole ;

He calms the Tempeft of the Soul ;

+

empty Wind. ]

* Job 11, 7, Soco

When
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When he fhuts up in longDeſpair,

Who can remove the heavy Bar ?

6 * He frowns, and Darkneſs veils the Moon ,

The fainting Sungrows dim at Noon

+ The Pillars of Heav'ns ftarry Roof

Treinble and ſtart at his Reproof.

7 He gave the vaulted Hear'n its Form ,

The crooked Serpent, and the Worm ;

He breaks the Billows with his Breath ,

And ſmites the Sons of Pride to Death .

8 Theſe are a Portion ofhis Ways,

But who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face

Who can endure his Light ? Or ſtand

To hear the Thunders of hisHand ?

* Job 25. 5 .
+ Job 26. 11 , E9C.

The End of the Second Book.

HYMNS
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Prepared for theHoly Ordinance of

the Lord's Supper.

I. The Lord's Supper Instituted ;

i Cor. 11.23, &c.

( Night,

WAS on that dark , that doleful

When Powers of Earth and Hell

( aroſe

Againft the Son ofGod'sDelight ;

And Friends betray'd him to his Foes.

T

2 Be
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2 Before the mournful Scene began

He took the Bread , and bleit , and brake :

What Love thro'all his A &tions ran !

What wondrous WordsofGrace he ſpake!

3 This is my Body broke for Sing

Receive and eat the Living Food :

Then took the Cup, and bleft the Wine ;

' Tis the New Cov'nant in my
Blood.

[4 For us his Fleſh with Nails wastorn,

He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn ;

And Juſtice pour'd upon hisHead

Its heavy Vengeance in our ſtead.

s For us his vital Blood was ſpilt

To buy the Pardon of our Guilts

When for black Crimes of biggest Size

He gave his Soul a Sacrifice.]

6 Do this (he cry'd ) till Timefall end,

InMemory ofyour dyingFriend ;

Meet at my Table, and record

The Love of your departed Lord.

[ 7 Jeſus, thy Feaſt we celebrate,

Wehow thy Death, we fing thy Name,

Till thou return, and we ſhall eat

The Marriage Supper of the Lamb.]

11. Com
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II. Communion with Chriſt, and with

Saints ; 1 Cor. 10. 16, 17 .

[ F

ESUS invites his Saints

To meet around his Board ;

Here pardon'd Rebels fit and hold

Communion with their Lord .

2 For Food he gives his Fleſh ;

He bids us drink his Blood ;

Amazing Favour ! matchleſs Grace

Of our deſcending God ! ]

3 This holy Bread and Wine

Maintains our fainting Breath,

By Union with our living Lord,

And Intereſt in his Death.

4 Our heav'nly Father calls

Chriſt and his Members one ;

We the young Children of his Love,

And he the firft-born Son.

5 We are but ſeveral Parts

Of the ſame broken Bread ;

One Body hath its ſeveral Limbs,

But Jeſus is the Head.

6 Let all our Pow'rs be join'd

His glorious Name to raiſe ;

Pleaſure and Love fill every Mind

- And every Voice be Praiſe.

IH .
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III . The New Teſtament in the Blood

of Chrift ; Or, The New Covenant

ſealedo

THE

HE Promiſe of my Father's Love

Shallſtand for ever Good.

He ſaid ; and gave his Soul to Death,

And ſeal'd the Grace with Blood .

? To this dear Cov'nant of thy Word

I ſet my worthleſs Name ;

I feal th' Ingagement to my Lord ,

And make my humble Claim.

3 The Light and Strength , and pard'ning

And Glory ſhall be mine ; (Grace,

My Lifeand Soul, my Heart and Flefh ,

And all my Pow'rs are thine .

4 I callthat Legacy my own

Which Jefus did bequeath $ 73 90401

'Twas purchas'd with a dying Grpan,

And ratify'd in Death . 51

Sweet is the Mem'ry of his Name,

Who bleſs'd us in his Will,
O

And to his Teſtament of Lovelo

Made his own Life the Seal

IV. Chrift's dying Love . Or, Our

Pardon bought at a dearPrice.

HW.condeſcending and how kind
Was God's eternal Son ?

Our

1
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1

3

Our Miſery reach'd his heav'nly Mind,

And Pity brought him down. V

[ 2 When Juſtice by our Sins provok'd

Drew forth its dreadful Sword,

He gave his Soul up to the Stroke

Without a nurniuring Word .]

( 3 He ſunkbeneath ourheavy Woes

To raiſe us to his Throre ;

There's ne'er a Gift his Hand beſtows

But coſt his Heart a Groan . ]

4 This was Compaſſion like a God ,

That when the Saviour knew

The Price of Pardon was his Blood,

His Picy ne'er withdrew.

Ś Now tho' he reigns exalted high,

His Love is fill as great :

Well he remembers Calvary,

Nor lets his Saints forget.

[6 Here we behold his Bowels roll

As kind as when he dy'd ;

And ſee the Sorrows of his Soul

Bleed thro ' his wounded Side.)

[7 Herewe receive repeated Seals :' .:

Of Jeſus' dying Love:

Hard is the Wretch that never feels

One ſoft Affection move.]

8 Here let ourHearts begin to-melt,

While we his Death record ,

And with our Joy for pardon'd Guilt

Mourn that we piere'd the Lord.

V.
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V. Chriſt

the
Bread

of Life
; John

6. 31 , 35, 39.

ET us adore th'eternal Word,

3

Thou art our living Stream , O Lord,

And thou th’immortal Bread.

[ 2 'The Manna came from lower Skies,

But Jeſus from above,

Where the freſh Springsof Pleaſure riſe,

And Rivers flow with Love.

3. The Jew'sthe Fathers dy'd at laft,

Who eat thatheav'nly Bread i

But'chefe Proviſions which we taſte

Can raiſe as front the Dead . ]

4 Bleft be the Lord that gives his Fleſh

To nouriſh dying Men

And often ſpreads his Table freſh

Leftweſhould faint again !

5 Our Souls ſhall draw their heavenly Breath

While Jefus finds Supplies ;

Nor Thall our Graces fink to Death ,

For Jefus never dies.

[6 Daily our mortal Fleſh decays,

But Chrif bur Life Thallcome ;,

His unrefitted Power fhall raidelia

Där Bodiesfrom the Tomb.)

al
i

L.
VI.
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VI. The Memorial of our abfent Lord ;

John 16. 16. Luke 22, 19. John

14. 3 .

;

1 YESUS is gone above the Skies,

Where our weak Senſes reach him not ;

And carnal Objects court our Eyes

To thruſt our Saviour from our Thought.

2. He knows what wand'ring Hearts we have,

Apt to forget his lovely Face ;

And to refreſh our Minds he gave

Theſe kind Memorials of hisGrace.

· The Lord of Life thisTable {pread

With his own Fleſh and dying Blood ;

We on the rich Proviſion feed ,

And taſte the Wine, and bleſs the God.

4 Let finful Sweets be all forgot, 703

And Earth grow leſs in our Esteem ;

Cbrift and his Love fill ev'ry Thoughte)

And Faith and Hopebefixdonhim

.ş While he is abſent from our Sightto

'Tis to prepare our Souls a Place ;

That we may dwell in heav'nly Light,

And live for ever near his Face:

[ 6 Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills

Whence our returning LordShallıcaine ;

We wait thy Chariotsawful Wheels

To fetch our longing Spirits home. ]

VII.
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- VII. Crucifixion to the World by the

Croſs of Chriſt ; Gal. 6. 14.

1 WHen I ſurvey thewond'rous Croſs

On which the Prince of Glory dy'd ,

My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs,

And pour Contempt on all my Pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boalt

Save in the Death of Chriſt my God :

All the vain Thingsthat charm me moft,

I facrifice them to his Blood.

3 See from his Head , his Hands, his Feet,

Sorrow and Love flow mingled down i

Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet ?

Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown ?

[4 His dying Crimſon like a Robe

Spreads o'er his Body on the Tree,

Then am I dead to all the Globe,

And all the Globe is dead to me. ]

5 Were the whole Realm of Nature mine,

That were a Preſent far too ſmall
j

Loye fo amazing, ſo divine ,

Demands my Soul, my Life, my All.

VIII. The Tree of Life.

Paniel's ?

[Come let usjoyna joyful Tune
To

0 Ye
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Ye Saints on high around his Throne,

And we around his Board .

2 Whileonce upon this lower Ground

Weary and faint ye ſtood,

What dear Refreſhments here ye found

From this immortal Food ? )

3 The Tree of Life that near the Throne

In Heav'nļs high Garden grows:

Laden with Grace bendsgently down

Its ever-ſmiling Boughs. 1. assic

( 4 Hov'ring amongft theLeavestivere flands

The ſweet Celeftial Dove ;

And Jefus on the Branches hangs.

The Banner of his Love. ]

[ 5 ' Tis a young Heaven of ſtrange Delight

While in his Shadewe fit ;

His Fruit is pleafing to theSights

And to the Taſte as ſweet.

6 New Life it ſpreads thro' dying Hearts,

And cheers thedrooping Mind

Vigor and Joy the Juice imparts

Without a Stingbehind.]

why Now let' the flaming WeaponAand,

And guard all Eden's Trees :

There's ne.er a Plant in all that Land

That bears ſuch Fruits as theſe.

8 Infinite Grace our Souls adore ,

Whofe wond'rous Hand has made

This living Branch of Sov'reign Pow'r

To raiſe and beal the Dead .

IX,
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1

IX. The Spirit, the Water, and the

Blood ; John 5. 6.

[ 1 LET allourTonguesbeone

To praiſe our God onhigh,

& Who from his Bofom fent his Son

To fetch us Strangers nigh.

2 Nor let our Voices ceaſe

To fing theSaviour's Name;

Fefus th’Embaffador of Peace

How cheerfully he came!

3 It coft him Cries and Tears

To bring us near to God

Great was our Debt, and he appears

To make the Paymentgood.]

[ 4 MySaviour's pierced Side,

Pour'd our a double Flood ;

By Water we arepurify'd ,

And pardon'd by theBlood.

5 Infinite was our Guilt,

Buthelour Prieſt atones ;2013

On the cold Ground his Life was ſpilt, - : it

And offer'd with his Grpans..) beni

6 Look up, mySoul, to him

Whoſe Death was thyDefert,

And humblyview theliving Streaini

Flow from his breaking Heart,

toos

7 There on the curſed Tree

In dying Pangs helies,

5

O2 Ful
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Fulfils his Father's great Decree,

And all our Wants ſupplies.

8 Thus the Redeemer came,

By Water and by Blood ;

And when the Spirit ſpeaks the ſame,

We feel his Witneſs good.

. While the Eternal Three

Bear their Record above,

Here I believe he dy'd for me,

And ſeal my Saviour's Love.

( 10 Lord, cleanſe mySoul from Sin,

Nor let thy Grace depart ;

Great Comforter, abide within ,

And witneſsto my Heart.)

2 L

X. Chriſt Crucify'd ; The Wiſdom and

Power of God.

I NAturewith open Volume ſtands

To ſpread her Maker's Praiſe abroad ;

And ev'ryLabour of his Hands

Shows ſomething worthy of a God.

But in theGrace that reſcu'd Man

His brightest Form of Glory ſhines 3

Here on the Croſs ' tis faireitdrawn

In precious Blood, and crimfan Lines.

( 3 Herehis whole Nameappears compleat;

Nor Wit can gueſs, nor Reaſon prove

Which of theLetters beft is writ,

The Power, the Wiſdon , or the Love.] ·

2

7

4 Here
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Here I behold his inmoſt Heart

Where Grace and Vengeance ftrangely joyn,

Piercing his Son with ſharpeft Snart,

To make the purchas'd Pleaſures mine.

5 O the ſweet Wonders of that Croſs

Where God the Saviour lov'd and dy'd !

Her nobleft Life my Spirit draws...,. ?

From his dear Wounds and bleeding Side.

6 I would for ever ſpeak his Name

In Sounds to inortal Ears unknown,

With Angels joyn to praiſe the Lamb,

And worſhip at his Father's Throne.

XI. Pardon brought to our Senfès.

Lord, how divine thy Comforts are !

How heav'nly is the Place

Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred Feaſt

of his Redeeming Grace !

2. There the rich Bounties of our God

And ſweeteſt Glories Shine,

There Jeſus ſays, that I am his,

And by Beloved's mine.

3 Here, ( lays the kind redeeming Lord,

And ſhows his wounded Side)

See here the spring of all your Foys,

That open'd' when ,I dy'd.

(4 He ſmiles and cheers my mournful Heart,

And tells of all his Pain ,

O 3 A
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All this, ſays he, I bore for thee,

And then he ſmiles again .]

5 What fhall we pay our heav'nly King

For Grace ſo vaſt as this ?

Hebrings our Pardonto our Eyes,

And ſeals it with a Kiſs.

[6 Let ſuch amazing Loves as theſe

Be founded all abroad ,

Such Favours are beyond Degrees,

And worthy of a God.]

[ 7 To him that waſh'd us in his Blood

Be everlaſting Praiſe,

Salvation , Honour, Glory, Pow'r,

Eternal as his Days. ]

XII, The Goſpel- Feaft ; Luke 14:

16, c.

[1HOW rich are thy Provifions,Lord,
Thy Tablefurniſh'd from above,

The Fruits of Life o'er -ſpread the Board,

The Cup o'er- flows with heav'nly Love .

2 Thine antient Family the Jews

Were firſt invited to the Feaſt,

Wehumbly take what they refuſe,

And Gentiles thy Salvation tafte.

3 We are the Poor, the Blind, che Lame,

And Help was far, and Death was nigh ,

But at the Gofpel Call we came,

And every Want receiv'd Supply.

4 From



B. III. Spiritual Songs. 295

4 From the High -way that leads to Hell ,

Froni Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair,

Lord, we are comewith thee to dwell,

Glad to enjoy thy Preſence here.]

Is What ſhall we payth' Eternal Son

That left the Heaven of his Abode,

And to this wretched Earth came down

To bring us Wand'rers back to God.

6 It coſt him Death to ſave our Lives,

To buy our Souls it coſt hisown ;

And all the unknown Joys he gives

Were bought with Agonies unknown.

7 Our everlaſting Love is due

To him that raniom'd Sinners loft

And pity'd Rebels when he knew

The vaſt Expence his Love would coft. ]

XIII. Divine Love making a Feaft,

and calling in the Gueſts; Luke

14. 17; 22, 23.

HOW. ſweet and awfulis the Place
With Chriſt within the Doors,

While ever laſting Love diſplays

The choiceft of her Stores.

2 Here ev'ry Bowel of our God

With foft Compaffion rolls,

Here Peace and Pardon bought with Blood

Is Food for dying Souls.

( 3 While all our Hearts and all our Songs

Joyn to admire the Feaſt,

Each

I

O4
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Each of us cty with thankful Tongues,

Lord, Why was I a Gueſt ?

“ Why was I made to hear thy Voice,

s And enter while there's Room ?

" When thouſands make a wretched choice

u And rather farve than come. ]

s 'Twas the ſame Love that ſpread the Feaſt,

That ſweetly forc'd us in ,

Elſe we had fill refüs'd to taſte,

And perilh'd in our Sin .

[6 Pity the Nations, O our God,

Conſtrain the Earth to come ;

Send thy vi &torious Word abroad,

And bring the Strangers home.

z We long to ſee thy Churches full,

That all the choſen Race

May with one Voice, and Heart, and Soul

Sing thy redeeming Grace. ]

XIV. The Song of Simeon ; Luke 2.

28. Or, A Sight of Chriſt makes

Death eaſy.

(God,

1 NOW have our Hearts embrac'd our

We would forget all earthly Charms,

And wiſh to die as Simeon wou'd

With his young Saviour in his Arms.

2 Our Lips ſhou'd learn that joyful Song,

Were but our Hearts prepar'd like his,

Our Souls ftill willing to be gone,

And at thy Word depart in Peace.

3 Here
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3 Here we have ſeen thy Face, OLord ,

And view'd Salvation with our Eyes,

Tafted and felt the living Word ,

The Bread deſcending from the Skies.

4 Thou haſtprepar'd this dying Lamb,

Haft fet his Blood before our Face ,

Toteach the Terrors of thy Name,

And ſhow the Wonders of thy Grace.

5 He is our Light; our Morning-Star

Shall ſhine on Nations yet unknown :

TheGlory of thine Iſrael here,

And Joy of Spirits near the Throne.

XV. Our Lord Jeſus at his own

Table.

1

%

[+ THE Men’ryof our dying Lord

Awakes a thankful Tongue :

How rich he ſpread his RoyalBoard,

And bleft the Food, and ſung.

2. Happy the Men that eat this Bread ,

But double-bleft was he

That gently bow'd his loving Head;

And lean'd it , Lord , on thee.

3 By Faith ;the fame Delightswe taſte

As that great Fayourite did ,

And fit and lean on Jefus? Breaſt,

And take the heav'nly Bread .) ;

Down from the Palace of theSkies ,

Hither the King defcens,

« Come0.5.
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« Come, myBeloved, eat (hecries)

“ And drink Salvation , Friends.

[ s « My Fleſh is Food and Phyfick too ,

« A Balm for all your Pains :

" And the red Streams of Pardon fiow

" From theſe my pierced Veins. ]

6 Hoſanna to his bounteous Love

For ſuch a Taſte below !

And
yet h

e feeds his Saints above

With nobler Blethings too .

[ 7 Come the dear Day, the glorious Hour

That brings our Souls to Reft !

Then we ſhall need theſe Types no more,

But dwell at th ' heav'nly Feaft . ]

XVI. The Agonies of Chriſt.

NOWletourPainsbeallforgot,

Our Hearts no more repine,

OurSufferings are not worth a Thought,

When, Lord, compar'd with thine.

2. In lively Figureshere we ſee

The bleeding Prince of Love ;

Each of us hope, he dy'd for me,

And then our Griefs remove.

[ 3 Our humble Faith here takes her Rife

While fitting round his Board ;

And back to Calvary The flies

To view her groaning Lord .

4 His Soul, what Agonies it felt

When his own God withdrew !

And
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And the large Load of all our Guilt

Lay heavy on hiin too .

s But the Divinity within

Supported him to bear :

Dying heconquer'd Helland Sin ,

And made his Triumph there .]

6 Grace, Wiſdom , Juſtice joyn’d and wrought

The Wonders of that Day :

No morral Tongue, nor mortal Thought

Can equal Thanks repay.

7 Our Hymns ſhould found like thoſe above,

Could we our Voices'raiſe ;

Yet, Lord, our Hearts fhall all be Love,

And all our Lives be Praiſe.

TheXVII. Incomparable Food ; or ,

Fleſh and Blood of Chrift.

[ i W E fing th’amazing Deeds

That Grace Divine performs';

Th' Eternal God comes down and bleeds,

To nouriſh dying Worms.

2 This Soul-reviving Wine,

Dear Saviour, 'tisthy Blood

We thank that facred Fleſh of thine

· For this immortal Food. ]

3 The Banquet that we eat

Is made of heay'nly Things,

Earth hath no Dainties half ſo ſweet

As our Redeemer brings.

4 la
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4 In vain had Adam fought

And ſearch'd his Garden round,

For there was no ſuch bleſſed Fruit

In all the happy, Ground.

5 Th’Angelic Hoft above

Can never taſte this Food ,

They feaſt
upon

their Maker's Love,

But not à Saviour's Blood .

o On us th ' Almighty Lord

Beflows this matchleſs Grace,

Ąpd meets uswith ſome cheering Word,

With Pleaſure in his Face.

7 Come all ye drooping Saints ,

And banquet with the King,

This Wine will drown your fad Complaints,

And tune your Voice to fing.

8 Salvation to the Name

Of our adored Chrift :

Thro' the wide Earth hisGrace proclaini,

His Glory in the High'ft.

XVIII. The Same.

1 YEjus, we bow before thy Feet,

Thy Table is divinely ſtor'd: " ..

I hy Sacred Fleſh our Souls have eat,

" T " is living Bread ; we thank thee, Lord !

2 And here we drink our Saviour's Blood,

We thank thee , Lord,' ' tis gen'rous Wine ;

Mingled with Love the Fountain fowd -

From that dear bleeding Heart of thine.

3. On
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3 On Earth is no ſuch Sweetneſs found,

For the Lamb's Fleſh is heav'nly Food ;

In vain we ſearch the Globe around

For Bread ſo fine, or Wine ſo good.

4 Carnal Provifions can at beſt

But cheer the Heart or warm the Head,

But the rich Cordial that we taſte,

Gives Life Eternal to the Dead.

5 Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt,

HisName our Souls for ever blefs :

To God the King and God the Prieſt

A loud Hoſanna round the Place.

xix. Glory in the Croſs ; Or, not

aſham'd of Chriſt Crucify’d.

L ATthy Command , our deareft Lord ,

Here we attend thy dying Feaſt ;

Thy Blood like Wine adorns thy Board ,

And thine own Fleſh feeds every Guet.

2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love;

And trufts for Life in one that dy'd ;

We hope for heavenly Crowns above

From a Redeemer Crucify’d.

3 Let the vain World pronounce it Thame,.

And fiing their Scandals on the Cauſe ;

We come to boaſt our Saviour's Name,

And makelour Triumphs in his Croſs. A )

4 With joy we tell the ſcoffing Age od

He that was dead has left his: Toinb;

He
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I

He lives above their utmoſt Rage,

And we are waiting till he come.

XX. The Proviſions for the Table of

our Lord : Or, The Tree of Life,

and River of Love.

L

Ord , we adore thy bounteous Hand,

And fing the folemn Feaſt

Where ſweet Celeſtial Dainties ftand

For every willing Gueſt.

[2 The Treeof Life adorns the Board

With rich immortal Fruit,

And ne'er an angry iaming Sword

To guard the Paſſage to’t.

3 The Cup ſtands crown'd with living Juice ;

The Fountain flows above,

And runs down ſtreaming for our Uſe

In Rivulets of Love .]

4. The Food'sprepar'd by heav'nly Art,

The Pleaſures well refin'd ,

They ſpread new Life thro 'every Heart,

Andcheer the drooping Mind.

5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's Love

Ye Saints that taſte his Wine,

Joyn with your Kindred Saints above,

In loud Hoſannasjoyn .

6 A thouſand Glories to the God

That gives fuch Joys as this ,

Hoſanna ! let it ſound abroad,

And reach where Jeſus is .

XXI.
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XXI. The Triumphat Feaft for Chriſt's

Vistory over Sin, and Death, and

Hell.

[ 1 Come let uslift our Voices high,

High as our Joys ariſe,

And joyn the Songs above the Sky,

Where Pleaſure never dies.

2 Jeſus, the God that fought and bled,

And conquer'd when hefell,

That roſe , and at his Chariot -wheels

Drag'd all the Powers of Hell.]

[3 Jefus the God invites us here

To this triumphal Feaſt,

And brings immortal Bleffings down

For each redeemed Gueſt . ]

4 The Lord ! how glorious is his Face !

How kind his Smiles appear !

And O what melting Words he ſays

To every hunible Ear !

5 « For you the Children of my Love,

for
you I dy'd,

“ BeholdmyHands, behold my Feet ,

" And look into niy Side.

6. Theſe are the Wounds for you I bore,

" . The Tokens of my Pains ,

" When I came down to free
your

Souls

" From Miſery and Chains.

[ 7 “ Juſtice unfheath'd its fiery Sword,

“ And plung'd it in my Heart ;

" It was

16 In
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“ Infinite Pangs for you I bore,

“ And moſt tormenting Smart.

8 " When Hell and all its fpiteful Powers

Stood dreadful in my Way,

« To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of yours

“ I gave my own away.

9 " But while I bled, and groan'd and dy'd,

" I ruin'd Satan's Throne,

« High on my Croſs I hung , and ſpy'd

16. The Monſter tumbling down.

10 “ Now you muſt triumph at my Feaft,

" And taſte my Fleſh , my Blood ;

6. And live eternal Ages bleit,

“ For 'tis immortal Food.

a Victorious God ! what can we pay

For Favours fo divine ?

We would devote our Hearts away

To be for ever thine. ]

12 We give thee, Lord , our higheft Praiſe,

The Tribute of our Tongues ;

But Themes fo infinite as theſe

Exceed our nobleſt Songs.

XXII. The Compaſſion of a dying

Chrift.

1 OUR Spirits joyn t'adore the Lamb-;,,

O that our feeble Lips could move

In Strains immortal as his Name,

And melting at his dying Love.

2. Was
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$

y!

a

2 Was ever equal Pity found ?

The Prince of Heaven reſigns his Breath,

And pours his Life out on the Ground

To ranſom guilty Worms from Death .

Rebels, we brokeour Maker's Laws }"

He from the Threat'ning ſet us free,

Bore the full Vengeance on his Croſs,

And nail'd the Curſes to the Tree. ]

[4 The Law proclaims no Terror now,

And Sixai's Thunder roars no more ;

From all his Wounds new Bleflings flow ,

A Sea of Joy without a Shore,

5 Here we have waſh'd our deepeſt Stains,

And heal'd our Wounds with heav'nly

TBlood

Bleft Fountain ! ſpringing from the Veins

Of Jeſus our incarnate God. ]

6 In vain our mortal Voices ſtrive

Toſpeak Compañion ſo divine ;

Hadwę a thouſand Lives to give,

A thouſand Lives ſhould all be thine .

1

XXHI. Grace and Glory by the Death

of Chriſt.

[ Sitting around our Father's Board

We raiſe our tuneful Breath ;

Our Faith beholds her dying Lord,

And dooips our Sins to Death . ]

2 We
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2 We ſee the Bloodof Jeſus Shed,, iti

Whence all our Pardon's riſe

The Sinner views th ' Atonement made

And loves the Sacrifice .

3 Thy cruel Thorns, thy shameful Croſs

Procure us heav'nly Crowns ;

Our higheft Gain fprings from thy Loſs,

Our Healing from thy Wounds.

4 O'tis impoffible that we

Who dwell in feeble Clay,

Should equal Sufferings bear for thee,

Or equal Thanks repay.

XXIV. Pardon and Strength from

Chrift.

* FAther, we waitto feelthy Grace,

To ſee thy Glories ſhine ;

The Lord will his own Table bleſs,

And makethe Feaft Divine.

2 We touch , we taſte the heav’nly Bread,

We drink the ſacred Cup ;

With ourward Forms our ſenſe is ſed,

Our Souls rejoyce in Hope.

3 We ſhall appear before the Throne

Of our forgiving God,

Dreft in the Garinents of his Son,

And ſprinkled with his Blood.

4 We ſhall be frong to run the Race,

And climb the upper Sky ;

Chriſt
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Chrift will provide our Souls with Grace,

He bought a large Supply.

[ 5 Let us indulge a cheerful Frame,

For Joy becomes aFeaft ;

We love the Mem'ry of hisName

More than the Winewe rafte. ]

Croſs

Los

XXV. Divine Glories and our Graces.

I

Bio
HOP

O W arethy Glories here diſplay'd;

Great God, how bright they ſhine,

While at thy Word we break the Bread,

And pour the flowing Wine !

2 Here thy revenging Juftice ſtands

And pleads its dreadful Cauſe ';

Here ſaving Merey ſpreads her Hands

Like Felus on theCroſs.

3 Thy Saints attend with every Grace,

On this great Sacrifice

And Love appears with chearful Face;

And Faith with fixed Eyes.

4 Our Hopein waiting Poſture fits,

To Heav'n directs her Sight;

Here every warmer Paſion meets,

And warnier Pow'rs unite .

5 Zeal and Revengeperform their Part ;

And riſing Sin deftroy ;

Repentance comes withaking Hearts

Yet not forbids the Joy .

6 Dear
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6 Dear Saviour, change our Faith to Sight,

Let Sin for ever die ;

Then ſhall our Souls be all Delight ,

And ev'ry Tear be dry.

I Caninot perfuade_myſelf to put a full Period

to theſe Divine Hymns, 'till I have addreſs’d

a ſpecial Song of Glory to God the Father, the

Son, and the Holy Spirit. Tło the Latin Name

of it, Gloria Patri, be retained in our Nation

from the Roman Clurch ; and tho' there may

be ſome Exčeljes of ſuperſtitious Honour paid to

the Words of it , which may have wrought forme

unbappy Prejudices in weaker Chriſtians, yet I

believe it ftill to be one of the nobleſt parts of

Chriſtian Worſhip. The Subje&t of it is the

Do&trine of the Trinity, ubich is that peculiar

Glory of the Divine Nature, that our Lord Jeſus

Chriff has fo clearly revealed unto Men, and is

so neceſſary to true Chriſtianity. The Astion is

Praiſe, which is one of the moſt compleat and ex

alted Part of heavenly Worſhip. I have caſt the

Song into a Variety of Forms, and have fisted it

by a plain Verſion or a large Paraphraſe, to be

fering either alone, or at the Concluſion of another

Hymn. I bave added alſo a few Hofannas, or

Afcriptions of Salvation to Chrift, in the ſame

manner, and for the fame end.
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A Song of Praiſe to the ever -bleſſed

Trinity, God the Father, Son and

Spirit.

Peni

*

NA

XXVI. iſt. Long Metre.

Bleft be the Father andhisLove,
To whoſe Celeſtial Source we owe

Rivers of endleſs Joy above,

And Rills of Comfort here below.

2 Glory to Thee, great Son of God,

From whoſe dear wounded Body rolls

A precious Stream of vital Blood,

Pardon and Life for dying Souls.

3 We give the facred Spirit Praiſe,

Who in our Hearts of Sin and Woe

Makes living SpringsofGrace ariſe,

And into boundleſs Glory flow .

Thus God the Father , God the Son,

And God the Spirit we adore,

That Sea of Life and Love unknown,

Without a Bottom or a Shore.

4

XXVII.- Ift . Common Metre,

I GLory to God the Father'sName,
Who from our finful Race

Choſe out his Fay’rites to proclaim

The Honours of his Grace.

2 Glory
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2 Glory to God the Son be paid,

Who dwelt in humble Clay ,

And to redeem us from the Dead

Gave his own Life away.

3 Glory to God the Spirit give,

From whoſe Almighty Power

Our Souls their heav'nly Birth derive,

And bleſs the happy Hour.

4 Glory to God that reigns above

TR'Eternal Three and One,

Who by the Wonders of his Love

Has made his Nature known.

XXVIII. Ift . Short Metre.

1
LET God theFather live

For ever on ourTongues ;

Sinners from his firft Love derive

The Ground of all their Songs.

2 Ye Saints, imploy your Breath

In Honour tothe Son ,

WhoboughtyourSouls from Hell and Death

By off'ring up his own . I tu !"

3 Give to the Spirit Praiſe

Of animmortal Strain ,

WhoreLight andPowerand Graceconveys

Salvation down to Men.

4 While God theComforter
? : ??

Revealsour pardon d'Sin ,

O may the Blood and Water bear

The ſame Record within ,

To
1
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5
To the Great One and Three

That feal this Grace in Heaviny

The Father, Son, and Spiritbe

Eternal Glory giv’n .

XXIX. ed. Long Metre.

2

#

GLory to God the Trinity,

Whole Name has Myſteries unknown ;

In Efferce One, in Perſon Three ;

A focial Nature, yet alone.

2 When all our nobleft Powers are joyn’d

The Honours of thy Name to ráife,

Thy Glories over-match our Mind,

And Angels faint beneath the Praife. i

XXX. 2d . Common Metre.

1

2311

TH
HE God of Mercy beador'd,

Who calls our Souls from Death,

Who ſaves by his Redeeming Word ,

And new -creating Breathe

2 To praiſe the Father and the Son

And Spirit all Divine,

The Onein Three, and Threein One,

Let Saints and Angels joyn,

XXXI.
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XXXI. 2d. Short Metre.

LET God theMaker's Name

Have Honour, Love and Fear,

To God the Saviour paytheſame,

And God the Comforter.

2 Father of Lights above,

Thy Mercy we adore,

The Son of thy Eternal Love ,

And Spirit of thy Power.

XXXII. 3d. Long Metre.

TOGod theFather, God theSon,

And God the Spirit , Three in Orie,

Be Honour, Praiſe and Glory givind

By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n .

XXXIII. Or thus.

ALL Glory 9 thywond’roysName,

Father of Mercy, God of Love ,

Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb,

And thus we praiſe the heav'nly Dove.

XXXIV . 3d. Common Metre.

Now let the Father and the Son

And Spirit be ador'd ,

Wherethere are Works to make him known,

Or Saints to love the Lord .

XXXV.
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XXXV. Or thus.

Honour to thee, Almighty Three
And Everlaſting One ;

All Glory to the Father be,

The Spirit, and the Son.

XXXVI. 3d Short Metre.

YE Angelsround the Throne,
And Saints that dwell below ,

Worſhip the Father, love the Son,

And bleſs the Spirit too.

XXXVII. Or thus.

Give

Ive to theFather Praiſe,

Give Glory to the Son,

And to the Spirit of his Grace

Be equal Honour done.

XXXVIII. A Song of Praiſe to the

Bleſſed Trinity. The ijt as the

148th Pfalm .

ISGive immortal Praiſe
ToGod the Father's Love

XI

For all myComforts here is als

And better Hopes above bitrat

He ſent his own id :st :si

Eternal Son ,

To die for Sins

That Man had done.

Р 2 To
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2 To God theSon belongs

Immortal Glory too ,

Who bought us with his Blood

From everlaſting Woe :

And now he lives,

And now he reigns,

And ſees the Fruit

Of all his Pains .

To God the Spirit'sName
3

Immortal Worfhip give,

Whoſe new -creating Power

Makes the dead Sinner live :

His Work compleats

The great Deſign,

And fills the Soul

With Joy Divine.

4 Almighty God, to Thee

Be endleſs Honours done
j

The Undivided Three,

And the Myſterious One :

Where Reaſon fails

With all her Pow'rs,

There Faith prevails,

And Love adores.

XXXIX. The ad as the 148th Pfalm .

1 Thim that choſeusfirft

Before the World began ,

To him that bore theCurſe

To ſave rebelliousMan ,

To
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To him that form'd

Our Hearts'anew ,

Is endleſs Praiſe

And Glory due.

2 The Father's Love ſhall run

Thro' our immortal Songs,

We bring to God the Son

Hoſannason our Tongues :

Our Lips addreſs

The Spirit's Name

With equal Praiſe

And Zeal the fame.

Let3 every Saint above,

And Angel round the Throne,

For ever bleſs and love

The ſacred Three in One :

Thus Heaven Thall raiſe

His Honours high

When Earth and Time

Grow old and die .

XL. The 3d as the 148th Pfalm .

1 TO God the Father's Throne

Perpetual Honours raiſe ;

Glory to God the Son,

To God the Spirit Praile :

And while our Lips

Their Tribute bring,

Our Faith adores :

The Name wefing.

P 2
XLI
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XLI. Or thus.

TO

O our Eternal God ,

The Father and the Son,

And Spiritall Divine

Three Myfteries in One,

Salvation, Pow'r,

And Praiſe be given ,

By all on Earth

And all in Heaven .

The HOSANNA ; or, Salvation

afcrib'd to Chritt.

XLII. Long Metre.

Hanna to King David's Son

Who reigns on a ſuperior Throne ;

We bleſs the Prince of heav'nly Birth

Who brings Salvation down to Earth.

- Let every Nation, every Age

In this delightful Work engage ;

Old Men and Babes in Sion fing

The growing Glories of her King.

XLIII. Common Metre.

- Hoſanna to thePrinceof Grace,

Sion , behold thy King ;

Proclaim the Son of David's Race ,

And teach the Babes to fing.

2 Hofanna to th'Incarnate Word

'Who from the Father came ;

Aſcribe Salvation to the Lord

With Bleſſings on his Name.

XLIV ;
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XLIV . Short Metre.

CI
Hoſannna to the Son

Of David and of God ,

Who brought the News of Pardon down,

And bought it with his Blood.

2 To Chriſt th ' anointed King

Be endleſs Bleſſings giv'n ,

Letthe whole Earth his Glory fing

Who made our Peace with Heav'n .

iT Siri

XLV. As the 148th Pfalm.

1 Hºfaxa to the King

QF David's antient Blood ;

· Behold he comes to bring

Forgiving Grace from God :

Let old and Young

Attend his Way,

And at his Feet

Their Honours lay,

2 Gloryto God onhigh,

Salvation to the Lambi

Let Earth , andSea, and Sky

His wondrous Love proclaim :

Upon his Head

Shall Honours reſt ;

And ev'ry. Age

Pronounce bim blett .

The E - N DI
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To find any Hymn by the Title

or Contents of it.'.

Note, The Letters, a, b, c , fignify the

firſt, fecond, and third Book : The Fi

gures direct to the Hymn. If you find

not what Hymn you ſeek under one Word

of the Title, ſeek it under another, or by

Some Word that is of the fame Significa

tion, tho' perhaps not mentioned in the

Title of the Hymn.

A a.
b. 124

A.

Aron and Chrift a. 145.
Mofes and Jo

ſhua

Abraham's Bleſſing on the Gentiles
a. '60 . 113,

114. b . 134. Offering bis Son a. 129

Abſence and Preſence of Goch be 93, 94, 100.

From Godfor everintolerable

Acceſs

b. 107
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b. IOI

Acceſs to the Throne by a. Mediator b. 108

Adam bis Fall a , i , 7. Corrupt Nature from bim

b, 128, the firſt and the ſecond a . 57 , 124

Adoption a . 64, 143. and Election a. 54

Advocatc. See Chriſt's Interceſſion .

Affe & tions inconftant b. 20. Unfanétify'd
b. 165

Affii & ed. Chriſt's Compaſſion to them a. 125

Afflictions removed a . 87. Submitted to a. 5 , 129

b. 109. Support and Comfort under them b. 50,

65. And Death under Providence 2. 83

Almoft Chriftian b . 158

Angels Sinning b . 24. Standing and Falling b. 27 .

Praiſe ye the Lord b . 27. Puniſhed and Man fa

ved b. 96; 9.7. Their Miniſtry to Chriſt and

Saints b.18, 112 , 113

Ambition, c.

Anger of God. See Wrath, Vengeance, Hell .

Antwer tothe Churches Prayers a . 30

Anci.Chrift bis Ruin a . 29 , 55, 59. See Enemies.

Apoftate b. 158. Apoſtles Commiſſion a . 128 ,

Afcenfion and Refurre&tion of Chriſt b. 76

Alitance again Temptations a. 15 , 32. b . 50,65

Aſſurance of Heaven a. 27. b. 65. Of the Love of

Chriſt a. 14. b . 73. Of Faith a. 103

Antributes. See God.

B.

Abylon falling a . 56 , 59. See Enemics .

Backſlidings andReturns

Baptiſm , a . 526 Preaching and the Lord's Supper

b : 141. and Circumciſion a. 121. b. 127, 134.

Burial with Chrift

Beaticudes a. 102. Believe and be Sived

Believer baptized
a . 52 , 12 %

Birth , firft and ſecond a . 95 , 99. of Chrift,

Miracles at it

Bleſſed are the Dead in the Lord a 18. Society in

Heaven bi 33,75

Present Blela

BA b. 207

8. 122

a . 100

b. 130
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b. 134

C.

b. 23

b. 92 .

b. 3

b. 66,124

C

Bleſſedneſs and Buſineſs of Heaven a . 40 , 41 , b.

86. Only in God b. 93 , 94 , 100

Bleſſing of Abraham on the Gentiles a. 113, 114 ,

Blood and Fleſh of Chriſtis our Food c. 17 , 18 ,

The Seal of the New Teftament c. 3. The Spirit

and the Water C. 9

Boafting excluded a . 96

Bodies frail. See Life, Health, Fleſh .

Book of God's Decrees b. 99

Bread of Life is Chrift

Breathing towards Heaven

Britain'sGod praiſed b. ' . For Deliverance

Burial b. 63. with Chriſt in Baptifm a. 122. and

Death of a Saint

C.

Anaan and Heaven

Carnal Foys parted with b. 10, 11. Reaſon

bumbled a. Il , 12

Ceremonial. See Law, Types, Prieft.

Characters of the Children of God a. 143. of Chriſt

a . 146-150. Of Blefedneſs
a . 102

Charity and Uncharitableness a. 126. and Love

a , 130, 133

Children in the Covenant of Grace a . 113 , 114.

Devoted to God
a . 121. b. 127

Chrift. See Lord , and Aaron &. 145. and Adam

a. 124. bis Afcenfion
b. 76

Beatific Sight of bim b. 75. Beloved deſcribed a . 75 .

the Bread of Life
C. 5

His Care of the young and feeble a. 125 , 138. and

the Church, ſeeking, finding, &c. See Church .

Coming to judge a. 61. bis Commiſſion b. 103 ,

104. Communion with him a. 66-71. and

Saints a. 67 , 76. c. 2 . Compard to inanimate

Things a. 146. His Coronation and Eſpouſals

a. 72. His Croſs not to be aſhamed of c. 19.

Cry
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C. 10

c. 10,

bo Crucify'd, God's Wiſdom and Power

David's Son a. 16, 50. His Death caus'd by Sin

b.81. Grace and Glory by it c . 23. Vi& ory and

Kingdom 6. 114. bis Divine Nature a. 2 ; 13 ,

92. b .51. Dwells in Heaven, viſits the Earth

a . 76

jo Enjoyment of bim b.15, 16. bis Eternity à . 2, 92.

Example b. 139. Excellencies a. 52. b. 41

Faith and Knowledge of bim a . 103. bis Fleſh and

Blood our Food c. 17 , 18. Found and brought to

theChurch a , 71 ,

His Glory in Heaven b . 91. God reconcil'd in him

b . 148. Grace given us in him a. 137. b . 40

High-Prieſt and King a. 61. bis Humane and Di

vine Nature a . 2, 13 , 16 . Humiliation and Ex

altation a . 1 , 63 , 141, 142. b. 5 , 43 , 81 , 83 , 84or

16 .

His Incarnation a . 3 , 13. Interceflion b. 36 , 37

118. Invitation to Sinners a . 1 27 ,

The King at his Table a . 66. bis Kingdom among

Men a . 37. 21. Knowledge and Faith in him

a. 103

The Lamb of God a. 1 , 63. bis Love to the Church

a . 14 ; 17. under Defertion b.5o. phed abroad

in the Heart a. 1356 To Men a.92. Lifted up

Miniftred to by Angels b . 112, 113, Miracles af

the Birth of Chriſt b . 136. Miracles in his Life,

Death. and Refurrection be . 137. and Moſes

a . 118 , 49.

Names andTitles a. 147, 148. Natiti yi a . 3y 13

Obey'd or refifted a . 93. His Offices iae - 149, 150cm

Pardon and Strength from kim c. 24Our Pallo

ver b . 155. His Perſon glorious and gracious

a..7.5 . - 6 . 47. Our Phyſician a. 112. - His Pity .

to the rafflicted and tempted 20-1290: His Prief?

lood

a. 112

1

Pguro
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s
,

a. 93

a . 109

hood a. 154. b . 118. bis Preſence, ſee Preſence .

Prophecies and Types of him b . 135. Propbet , .

Prieft, and King a. 25. b . 132. Our Prophet and

Teacher

Redemption. See Redeem . Rejeled by the Jews

a . 141. Refurre &tion b. 72 , 76. is our Hope a.

.26. Refurre&tion, Life and Death miraculous

b. 137. Reveal'd ta Men a. 10. To Babes a . 11 ,

12. Righteouſneſs and Strength in him a . 8412

85 , 97. Righteouſnefs.valuable .

Mis Sacrifice b . 142. and Intercellion b . 118. Sal

vativn , Righteouſneſs and Strength in him a .

15, 84, 85, 97, 98. Our Sanétification a. 97,

98. Satan at Enmity. a . 107. Saints in his Hand

a. 138. Our Shepherd a. 8 , 142. Ike Subſtance of

the Types. b. 12. ferit by the Father,a. 100. b . 103,

104. His Sufferings c. 16. and godly Sorrow b. 9,

106. and Glory a. 1 , 62 , 63. b . 43, 81 , 83,

84. C. 10

His Titles and Kingdom a . 13. Triumph over out

Enemies a. 28, 29. Types and Prophecies of bim

Victory over Satan a . 89. Death and Hell c. 21.

unſeen and beloved

Wiſdom of God a . 92. our Wiſdom and Righteoul

nefs a . 97, 98. worſhip'd by the Creation 63

Chriſtian . See Saints, Spiritual, Esc. Religion its

Excellency b . 131. Almoft b. 158. Virtues b . 161.

Church. See Worship, Saints, Spiritual. Its

Safety and Protedion a. 8, 39. b. 64 , 22. Its

Enemies. Nain by Chrift a . 28, 29. Converſing

with Chrift: ( viz. ) ſeeking, finding, calling,

anſwering a . 66-71 . Under God'sCare a . 39 .

- Efpoufals with Chriſt, a . 724 Beauty in the Eyes

of Chrift a. 73. TheGarden of Chriſt a. 74

Circumciſion aboliſhed b . 134. and Baptifm a. 121 .

Clothing

b. 135

ai 108

a .

b. 327
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a .

85

.b.4

Clothing Spiritual a . 78-40

Comfort in the Covenant with Chrift b . 40. ;re

ftor'd b . 73. See Pardon. In Sorrows of Mind

and Body b . 50,65

Communion with Chtift and Saints6. 2. Between

Chirit and the Church 66
71. b . 15) 16

Compallion of a dying Chriſt C. 22. to the attitted

a. 125

Complaint of a bard Heart b. 98. of Defertion

and Temptations b. 163. of Dulneſs. b . 34. of

indwelling Sina. 115. of ingratitude b. 74. of

Sloth and Negligence b. 25 , 32

Condemnation by the Law a. 94 **

Condeſcention to our Worſhip b. 45. Affairs b. 46

Confeſſion and Pardon
a. 131

Conſciênce good, the Pleafures of it - b. 57. ſecure

and awaken'd a . IIS

Conftancy in the Goſpel

Contention andLove ai 130

Converſion a.-104. h. 1593 the Difficulty of it

b. 161. delay'd a . 88 www. gr. the Joy of Heaven

Convi &tion of Sin by the Law a. 94 , 115. by the

Croſs of Christ b. 81 , 95

Corrupt Naturefrom Adam a. 51. b. 128

Covenant of Grače 2. 9. Children therein a . 113,

(114. fealed and ſwoin a , 139. 6. 3. Hopet én is

a. 139. made with Chriſt our Comfort b . 40. of

Works. See Law andGoſpel.

Covetoufneſs, & c.
a . 24. b. 56 ; 101

Courage and Conftancy a. 14, 15, 48. b. 4. 65

Creation a. 92. b. 11 , 147. New b . 130. Preſer

vation , &c. of this World

Creatores praiſe the Lord b. 7. Love dangerous b . 48.

God Above them a , 82.-their Vanity b . 146

Croſs of Chrift- is our Glory c. 19. Repentance

flowing from it b. 106. Salvation in it b. 45 *

Grøcifixion

a, 101
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Crucifixion to the World by it

Curſe and Promiſe

Cuftom in Sin

D.

Angers of our earthly Pilgrimage b. 53. of

C. 7

a. 107

b. 160

na
b . 48

b. 109

ment

a . 106

tures

Darkneſs difpelld by Chriſt's Preſence b . 54. of

Providence

Day of Grace and Time of Duty a. 88. of Judg

a . 45, 61 , 65, 89 , 90

Dead in the Lord , their Bleſſedneſs a . 18. to Sin

by the Croſs of Chriſt

Death. See Cbrift. And Affi&tions under Provi

dence a . 83. terrible to the Unconverted a. 91.

made eaſy by the Sight of Chriſt c. 14. b.
31 .

by a sight of Hearen b . 66. God's Preſence in

i b. 49, 117.ou Fear of.it b: 31: defireable
2. 19. b . 61. overcome ao 17, triumph'd over ao

4. b. 110. prepared for a. 27. b . 63. of a Sin

ner a. 24. 6. 2. and Burial of a Saint a. 18. b.

J. and Eternity b. 28. and Glory a. 110. b . 61.

and the Reſurre &tion b. 3 , 102 , 110. of Moſes

At God's Command b. 49 , dreadful and delightful

b. 5%

b . 150

a . 88

Deccitfulneſs of Sin

Decrees of God .a .: IT, 12 , 96 , 117. 6.99

Deity of Chrift a ., 2 , 13 92 , b. 51

Delayof Converſion 91. b. 25 , 32

Delight in Worſhip b . 14. in God .b. 42, in Con

verſe with ChriA b.
15 ,

16

Deliverarce, b : 3. See Enemies, Church. And

Submiffion a . 119. from Spiritual Enemies a. 47

b . 65, 82. De pendance . See Faith .

Dolertian and Temptations complain'd of

Delite of Chriftis Preſence 6.100, See more in

Heavea , Chrift, Loxe, 86.

Deſpais.

b. 163

,
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b. 3450

b . 161

b. 13

| Deſpair and Preſumption ! a. 115. 6. 156, 157

21 Devil vanquiſh'd a . 58. See Vi&tory .

Devotion frequent defir'd

Difficulty of Converſion

✓ Diffolution of this World

Diſeaſe . See Sickneſs.

Diftemper, Folly and Madneſs of Sin

Diſtinguſhing.Love a, 11 , 12, 96, 117.

Divine. See God, Deity, Sc.

Dominion of God and our Deliverance b. 3. Eter

inal b. 67. over the Sea

Doubts and Fears fupprefto b. 33

Dulneſs Spiritual. 25

4

b. 153

b. 96,97

b . 70

b. 35

E

EArth, wo Reft on it b. 146. and Heavenab; 19;

b .
144

b : 164

a. 107

a . 130
29.

Etuſion of the Spirit

Election excludes Boafting a . 96. Free a . II , 12 ,

.54 . 117. See Decrees,

End of the World

Enemies of the Churcb diſappointed b. 90 , 92. Sal

vation from them b . 82. triumph'd over by Chrift

a . 28 , 29. See Church, Babylon, Michaels

Enjoyment of Chrift b. 15, 16 , See Worſhip.

Enmity betwixe Chriſt and Satan

Envý and Love cap,

Efpoufals of theChurch to Chrift a . 7%

Eſtabliſhment in Grince

Eternity of God. b. 17. of bi Tominion b, 67.

and ' Death b . 28. fucceeding this Life b. 55 .

See Heaven , Death .

Evening and Morning Hymn's a. 79, 80 , 81. $ .

6 , 7 , 8

Exaltation. See Chriſt, Glory , Sufferings, &c.

Example of Christ.b. 139. of Saints

Excellency ofthe Chriftian Religion

b . 82
2

b.: 140
bor

131
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s
.

F4

b. 73

F.

Aith in Things unſeen 2. 120. b. 129. and

Knowledge of Chriſt a. 103. Love and Foy

a. 198. and Unbelief b . 125. living and dead

a. 140. afifted by Senſe b. 141. its Fay b . 162 .

in Cbrift our Sacrifice b . 142. and Salvation

4. , 100. of Aſurance a . 103. and Sight a . 110.

b . 145. triumphing in Chrift a. 14. for Pardon

and San &tification b. 90. Faith and Reaſon

b . 87, 109

Faithfulneſs of God's Promiſes b . 40, 60 , 69

Fall of Angels and Men b. 24. and Recovery of

Man a . 107. ' b . 78

Fears ond Doubtsfuppreff

Feaft of Love a . 68. ofTriumph c. 21. of the Gof

pel a. 7. C. 12, 20. made, and Gueſt invited c . 13

Fellowſhip. See Communion.

Fervency of Devotion defirst

Few faved b. 158

Fleſh and Blood of Chriſt the beſt Food c..

our Tabernacle a . 110. and Spirit

Food Spiriturl a . ' 7 , 67 , 68 , 74. b . 15. See Feaft.

Folly and Madneſs of Sin b. 1530 Forbearance,

See Patience. Forgiveneſs. See Pardon .

Formality in Worpaip
à. 136

Frail . See Life, Health, Forgetfulneſs

Frailty and Folly, b. 32. Free. See Grace, Ele

& tion.

Freedom from Sin and Miſery in Heaven b. SGS

Faneral Thought b . 63. See Death , Burial.

1

b. 34

17, 18.

b. 143 ,

b. 165

G

??

Arden of Christ is the Church
2. 74 ,

Garment of Salvation: a . 7. 20 ,

Gentiles, Chrift revealed to them a. 10 , 13, 50.

C. 13 , 14. Abraham's Bleffing on them ao 1 137

114. br. 134

Gloria
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20.

b. 115

3 b . 35

Glorify'd Martyrs and Saints a . 40, 41. Body

b. 110

Glory and Death a . 110. b . 65. See Heaven . '

of God above our Reaſon b. 87. of Chriſt in

Heaven b. 91. See Chrift. - And Grace by the

Death of Chriſt c. 23. Juftification
and Sanéti

fication di 3:
To the Father, Son , and Holy

Gbof c. 26 41. of God in theGoſpel b. 126

and Grace in the Perſon of Chriſt b. 498 and

Sufferings of Chriſt b. 43. See Sufferings.

Glorying in the Croſs of Chrift C. 19

God' all and in all b . 93 , 94. bis Abſence. See

Abſence. His Attributes b . 51, 166, 169. glo

rify'd by Chrift b . 126. c. 10. the Avenger of

bis Saints

Care of bis Church a . 39. Condefcenfion to bumane

Affairs b. 46. to our Worfhip b. 45. the Creator

and Redeemer

Our Delight b. 42. our Defence a. 47. Dominion

over the Sea b. 70. Dominion , and our Delicies

rance b . III , dwells with the Humble a . 87

Eternity b . 17. Eternal Dominion b. 67. Everlaft.

ing Abſence intolerable b. TOO, 107

Far above his Creatures a. 82. the Father, Sons

and Spirit C. 26 yet. 41. bis Faithfulnefs to his

Promijes . b. 60,69

Glory and Defence of Sion b . 64. bis Glory's above

our Reafon b. 87. bis Goodnefs b. 38, So. bis

Grace. See Grace, Government from loim b. 149

Holiness, Juſtice and Sovereignty

Inviſible b. 26. Incomprebenfible

HisKingdom ſupremeb . 115. bis Love inſending his

Son a , 100

And our Neighbour loved a, 116

Our Portion or chief Good b. 93 , 94. Bis Power

b. 80. and Goodneſs b . 6 , 7 , 8. bis Praiſe. " Sce

Praiſe . Preſence in Life and at. Death b . 115

See

a , 86

b. 87, 170
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a. 139

b. 170

b. 60, 69

à. 42

See Preſence. Preferuer of our Lives b . 6,7,8,

19. Promiſe and Truth unchangeable

Sight of bim weans us from Earth b. 41. Sovereign

Terrible Majefty b . 22. and Mercy b. 80. his Truth

Vengeance b. 44, 62. Unity and Trinity c . 26-41

HisWord a. 53. Wrath and Mercy

Goodneſs of God b. 58 , 74. See Grace . And Power

of God a . 42. b. 80

Goſpel-Feaſt c. 12. See Grace, Feaft. Invitation

and Proviſion 2. 7. C. 20. Times, their Bleſſednefs

a. 10. See Scripture, glorifies God b. 126. No

Liberty to Sin a . 106 , 132, 140. Not aſham'd

of it a. 103. c. 19. and Law a. 94. 6. 120,

121, 124 finn'd againſt a. 119. its different

Success a. 119. b . 144. Miniſtry a. 110. atteſted

by Miracles a. 128. 5. 136, 137. its glorious

Effects

Government from God

Grace and Glory by the Death of Chriſt C. 23. of the

Spirit a. 102. Converting b . 139. in Exerciſe

c. 25. juftifies a. 94. Sanctifes and ſaves a. III .

not convey'd by Parents a . 99. all-ſufficient in Duty !

and Sufferings a , 151.32 , 104. given in Chriſt á .

137. Corenant a. 9. Children in it a. 113 , 114,

and Holiness: a. 132. Ele&ting a . 54, its Freedom

and Sovereignty 4. 11 ,12, 96,319..b .96, 97. and

Glory in the Perſon of Chrif b. 47. adopting a . 64

perſevering a . 51 : Promiſes a. 79. Throne ac

cefible by Christ
b. 36 , 37 , 108

Gratitude for Divine Favours web. 116.í

Great-Britain's God praiſed

b . 138

b. 149

b . 1

Hi

Appineſs. See Blefjed , Heaven ,

Hardneſs of Heart bi 98

Harred
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Fone

Hatred and Love
a . 130

Health preſerved b. 6 , 7, 8 , 19. Reftor'd a . 55

Heaven and Earth b. 10, 11 , 53. and Hell a . 101 .

Inviſible and holy a . 105. Meditation
of it b . 161.

foy therefor repenting Sinners a . 45. Its Bleffed

neſs and Buſineſs a . 40, 41. the Hope of it our

Support b. 65. Its Proſpect makes Death eaſy

b.66. Worſhip of it humble b . 68. Freedom from

Sin and Mijery there b . 86. hop'd for by Chriſt's

Refurre tion a.26. Inſured and prepared for a.27,

Chriſt's Dwelling-place a. 75. b . 91. Sight of

God and Chriſt there b . 23. bleſſed Society, there

b. 23. Defir'd 6. 68

Heavenly Mindedneſs b. 57. Joy on Earth b . 15 ,

30, 59

Hell and Death b . 2. and Judgment 1.45 , 107.

b . 62. or the Vengeance of.God b . 22, 44. The

holy Fear of it b. 107

Hezekiah's Song a . 55. Holy . See Spirit.

Holineſs.
See Grace, Spiritual, San &tification.

And Sovereignty of God a. 82, 86. and Grace a.

132, 140. its Characters a .' 102 .

Honour vrin b. 101. To Magifrates 6 , 149

Hope of the Living a. 88. gives Light and

Strength 6. 129. in the Covenant a. 139. of

Heaven by Chriſt's Refurrection a . 26. of Hea

ven our Support under Trials 6. 65. of the Re

furrection b .

Hoſanna to Chrift a . 16. C. 42 , &c.

Humane Affairs condeſcended to by God b. 46.

Nature of Chriſt a . 13 ; 23

Humble God's Dwelling a . 87. Enlightned a . II,

b . 6312, 50. Worſhip of Heaven

Humiliation
. See Chrift, Sufferings, Esc. And

Prayer publick

Humility andPride a . 127. and Meekneſs a . 102.

In Heaven

Hy.

1

3. 110

a . 30

b . 68.
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Hypocriſy and Sincerity a. 136. Hypocrite , or al

moft Chriftian b . 158

b. 165

b. 125

26

b. 20

b. 74

to 1511

C. I

b. 154

1.

Ealouſy of our Love to Chrift a. 78

Jeſus. See Lord, Chrift

Jews. See Moſes, Goſpel, Chrift, Gentiles.

Ignorants enlightned a . 11 , 12

Ignoranceand Unfruitfulneſs

Impenitence

Incarnation of Chriſt a. 2 , 3 , 13,60

Incomprehenſible God b . 37. and InviGble b :

Inconftancy of our Love

Infants. SeeChildren.

Ingratitude complaind of

Inſpiration and Prophecy

Inftitution of the Lord'sSupper

Inſufficiency of Self Righteouſnefs

Interceſſionof Chriſt b . 36 , 37 , 118

Invitation of Chriſt anſwerd a. 70, of the Goſpel

a . 79, 127. C. 13, 20

John the Baptift's Meſſage
a. 50

Joſhua, Aaron , and Moſes

Joy, Faith and Love ai 108. of Faith b . 162.

Carnal parted with b. 10 , 11. Heavenly upon

Earth a. 135. b . 30 , 59. Spiritual reſtored b . 73.

See more in Delight, Comfort.

Judgment Day a . 45, 65 , 89 , 90. and Hell b . 62 .

Chrift coming to it

Juſtice, & c. of God .

Juftification a. 14. See Pardon , by Faith not by

Works a ., 64. 109. and Sanctification 4. 7 , 20,

80 , 85. b. 90. and Glory a. 2

1

b. 124

a. 61

36a .

K

K.

Ingdom and Titles of Chriſt a. 13. of Chriſt

among Men a . 21, 65, of God Eternal b. 67 .

Sua

.
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it
Supreme b. 115

* Knowledge and Faith in Chrift a. 103. Saving

a . 11 , 12, 93from God

21
L.

b. 12

Law convinces of Sin a . 15. condemns a. 94.

and Goſpel b . 120, 121, 124. and Goſpel finn'd

againft a . 118

Levitical Prieſthood fulfilld in Chriſt

Life frail and ſucceeding Eternity b. 55. preſerv’d

b. 6 , 7, 8 , 19. mort, frail, miſerablea . 82. b. 39 ,

58. The Day of Graceand Hope a . 88

Light and Salvation ly Jeſus Chriſt a. 50. in

Darkneſs by the Preſence of God b. 54. given to

the Blind
4. il , 12

Long Sufferance See Patience .

Lord Jeſus, at his own Table a . 66. C. 15. Supper,

Preaching, and Baptiſm b. 141. Supper inftitu

ted c. 1. Day a . 92. Deligheful b . 14. Table

provided for c. 20. See more in Chrift.

Love of Chrift unchangeablé a . 14, 39. shed abroad

in the Heart a . 135. itsBanquet a. 68. c. 13. of

Chrift in Words and Deed , a . 77. of Chriſt

its Strength a . 78. unſeen a. 108. to Chrift b.

100. to God pleaſant and powerful b. 38. and

Faith and Foy a. 108. and

Charity a. 133. of God in ſendirg bis Son a . 100.

b. 103, 104. to God and our Neighbour a .

116. Religion vain without it a . 134. Peace

und Meeknefs a . 102. of Chriſt dying c. 41

22. to God inconftant bi 20. to the Creatures

dangerous b. 48. Diftinguiſhing a . 11 , 12.

Hatred a . 13.0

b. 96, 97

M.
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1.

MAdagiftratesbonoured

b. 153

b , 149

M.

Adneſs, Folly and Diftemper of Sin

Majeſty of God terrible
b. 22, 62

Malice and Love
a. 170

Man Saved and Angels puniſhed b , 96 , 97. more

tal and vain a. 82. bis Fall and Recovery a. 107

Martyrdom
a . 14. b. 4

Martyrs glorified
a . 40, 41

Mary the Virgin's Song

Mediator theWay to the Throne of Grace b , 108

Meditation of Heaven b. 162. and Retirement

N

N

à , 60

b . 122

b . 165

a . 128

Memory weak

Memorial of our abſent Lord c. 6

Mercies National b. 1 , 111 . See Grace, Wrath ,

Thanks.

Melliah born a. 60. come b . 12

Michael's War with the Dragon
a . 58

Miniſters Commiſſion

Miniſtry of Angels b. 18. of the Goſpel a . 10

Miſery and Sin banilld from Heaven 6. 86. and

Shortnefs of Life 6. 39. without Godin the World

b. 56. of Sinners. See Sinnet, Death , Hell.

Morning and Evening Songs a. 79, 80, 81, 5, 6, 7, 8

Mortality and Vanity of Man

Mortification to the World by the Sight of God

5.41 by the Croſs of Chriſt b . 106. C. 7

Mofes and Chrifta. 49,118. Moles dying ,b, 49.

Aaron and Joſhua b . 124

Mourning. See Complaint, Repentance.

Myſteries reveald

a . 82

a. II , 12

N.



A Table of Contents. 333

N.

National Mercies and Thanks
b. I , III

Nativity a . 2 , 3 , 13

Nature and Grace a. 104. Corrupt from Adam

a. 57. b. 128

Neighbour and God loved a. 116

New Covenant feald c.3. Promiſes a . 7. Song á. I

Creature a. 9. Teftament in the Blood of Chrift

c. 30 Creation. a. 95.b. 130. Birth

November 5th. A Song of Praiſe

a. 95

.b . 92

o

a. 126

O.

Bedience evangelical a. 140 , 143

Old Age, and Death of the Unconverted a. 91

Offence not to be given

Offices and Operations of the Holy Spirit b. 133.

and of Chrift a. 146-150 . b . 132

Olive Tree, the wild and good, ą . 114

Ordinances. See Worſhip , Lord's Supper.

Original Sin a . 57. See Adam , Nature.

b. So

Рід:

II

P.

Ains, Comfort underthem

Paradiſe onEarth b . 30 , 59

Pardon a Sufficiency of it b . 85 and Confeffion

a. 131. and Strength from Cbrift c. 24. bought

At à dear Price c. 4. and Sanétification by Faith

a . 2, b . 99. brought to our Senſas

Parents and Children a. 113 , 114. Convey not

Grace

Paſſover, Chrift is ours

Paffion. See Chrift, Sufferings, Anger, Love .

Patience under Afflictions a . 5, 129. b. 109. of

God producing Repentance b. 74, 105

Peace of Conſcience b. 57. and Contention a, 130.

See Comfort, Joy.

Per

a . 99

b. 155
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a. 14 PR

b. 53 pr

b. 1ol

b.35

Perfe & ions of God b . 166--169. Perfevering

Grace
a. 26 , 32, 48 , 51 , 138

Perſon of Chriſt glorious and gracious a . 75. b . 47

Perſecution, Courage under it

Phariſee and Publican
a. 131

Pilgrimage of the Saints

Pleaſures of a good Conſcience b. 57. of Religion
Pr

b . 30 , 59. Sinful forſaken b. 10, II. their Va

nity and Danger

Poverty of Spirit a . 102, 127

Power of God a . 86. and Wiſdom in Chrift cra

cify'd b. 126. c. 10, andGoodneſs of God awpp

ful a. 42. b . 80 P.

Praiſe imperfe &t on Earth b. 5. for daily Prote&tion

and Preſervation b. 6 , 7, 8. from Angels bo 27. Da

from the Creation b. 71. to the Redeemer b. 5 , 21 ,

29, 35 , 70. to the Trinity c. 26–41. for Cre

ation and Redemption

Prayer and Praiſe a. 1. for Deliverance anſwer ' ?

Preaching, Baptiſm and the Lord's Supper

Predeftination . See Election.
R.

Preparation for Death a. 2 ;. See Death .

Prelumption and Deſpair a. 115. b, 156, 157

Preſence of God in Worfhip b . 45. Light in Dark
R.

nefs b. 54. in Death a . 19. b . 31, 49. C. 14. in

Life and Death b. 117. or Abfence of Chrift b. so.
R

of Chrift in Worſhip a. 66. b. 15, 16. c. 15 .

of God our Life b. 93, 94, 100

Preſervation of this World b. 13. of our Graces
R

ra, 51. of our Lives b. 6 , 7 , 8 , 18

Pride and Humility a. 11, 12 , 127
R

PrieAhood Levitical ending in Chrift b. 12. of

Chrift
J * b . 118

ProdigalWepenting

Profit and Unprofitablenefs
? a . 118. b . 165

Promiſed Mefrab bora a .60, 101, 134

Pro

a .30

b. 141 R

à , 123
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ture .

b . 150

Promiſes of theCovenant a. 9, 39 , 107. See Scrip

And Trutb of God unchangeable a. 139.

our Security
b. 40, 60 , 69

Prophecies and Types of Chrift b . 135. and In

Spiration

Proſperity and Adverſity a. 5. vain b. 56, 101

Protection from Spiritual Enemies b. 82. of the

Church a, 8 , 22 , 23. See Church.

Providence b. 46. executed by Chriſt a. 1. over

** Afflittions and Death a . 83. its Darkneſs b. 109.

prosperousand affli&tive

| Provifions. See Goſpel, Lord's Table.
Fo

Pablick Ordinances. See Worſhip.

Publican and Phariſee

Puniſhment for Sin . See Hell
a. 100, 118

a. 5

a . 131

4ㅓ

R

2

b. 148

R.

Ace Cbriftian 48. b 53

Reafon feeble b . 87. Carnalhumbled a . 11 , 12

Recovery from Sickneſs 2.55

Reconciliation to God -in Chrift

Redemption in Chriſt a . 97, 98. b . 78. and Pro•

te &tion b. 82. by Price c. 4. and by Power b. 29.

See Chrift.

Regeneration a. 95. b. 130. See Ele & ion, Adop

sion, San &tification :

Religion negle & ted b. 32. vain without Love a. 134

Chriftian, the Excellency of it b . 1311 reveal'da

See Goſpel, Scripture.

Remembrance of Chritt **** c . 6

Repenting Prodigal

Repentance from God's Goodneſs and Patience 6 .

Humiliation a . 89..at the Croſs of

Chrift 6. 9. 106. and Imperitence b . 125. gives

Joy to Heaven
a . 101

Religgation. See Submillion,

Relur

a . 123

74, 105. And I
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b. 122

b . 20

b . 154

b . 14

Sabac

Refurre & ion 2. 6 , b . 102, 110, See, Death ,

Chrift , Heaven .

Retirement and Meditation

Returns and Backſlidings

Revelation of Chriſt. See Gentile, Goſpel.

Revenge and Love a. 130

Rich Sinner dying a . 24. b . 56

Riches, their Vanity b. 56, 101

Righteouſneſs and Strength in Chrift a . 84, 85i

97 , 98. of Chrift valuable a . 109. our Robe a .

i 17, 20. and Self -Righteouſneſs a. 131. our own

inſufficient

So ,

Abbath delightful

Sacrament. See Baptiſm , Lord's Supper.

Sacrifice of Chrift b. 142, and Interceffion b . 118.

Safety of the Church a. 8, 22 , 23

Saints. See Church , Spiritua ). God their. Avenger

b . 115., and Hypocrite a. 136, 140, their Ex

i ample b. 140. Characters of 'em a. 143. in the

Hand of Chriſt a. 138. Security , b :64. beloved

in Chritt a. 54. adopted a . 64. Death and Burial

b. 3. in Glory a . 40, 41. Communion

Salvation b . 88. f the worſt of Sinners a 104.

by Grace:2.111. in Corite a 137. See Chrift

Croſs,Grace, Heaver, Light, Redeem , Righte

Qulneſs,

San & ificacion, Jupificationand Glory 2. 3. and

Pardon a . 9. thro 'Faith , be 90

Satan and Chriſt at Enmity 4. 197. his various

Temptations b. 156, 157. conquer'd by Cbrift

b. 89. See Deyil.

Scriptare n. 53. b. 118. of theGerpelisa ora 10

Sea, under the Dominion of God do 1. tisk : 70

Sealing andwitnefing Spirit

Secure and awaken'd Sinner ado23.cija, 115
$93's902.,144

Security in the Promiſes
b. 40, 60, 69

Seeking

/ ? 1037
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b. 154

b. 141

b. 37. 39,

å. 55.

Seeking after Chrift a . 67 ,, ji

Self-Righteouſneſs a 131. Infufficient

Senſe ajiftingour Faith

SenſualDelights dangerous b . ll , 12, 48

Serpent, brazen
a. II2

Shepherd, Chriſt and bis Paftures a. 67

Shortneſs, Frallty and Mifery of Life

58

Sickneſs and Recovery

Sight of God mortifies us to the World b . 41. of

Chrift beatific b . 16, 75. and Faith a. 110 ,

120 . b . 129, 145. of Chriſt makes Death ealy

Co 14

Simeon's Song do 19. C. 14

Sinai and Sion 192

Sincerity and Hypocriſy a. 536

Sin the Cauſe of Chriſt's Death b . 81. and Mi

Jery banib' from Heaven a . Ios. bo 86

Original a. 57. pardon'd and ſubdued a. 9.

104. b. 9o . indwelling a. 115.
its Power

a. 115. b . 86 : the Ruin of Angels and Mex

b . 24. Cufton in it b. 160. Folly, Madneſs,

and Diftemper.of it b . 152 Conviction of it hy

the Law a. 115. Againſt the Law and Goſpel

a. 118. crucify'd a. 106. Deceitfulneſs of it

150

Sinning and Repenting

Sinful Pleaſures forſaken,

Sinner, the vileft fau'd a. 104. and Saints

Death , b , 121. invited to Chritt. a. 127.

cluded Heaven a . 104, 105. his Deatb terrible

a , 91. b. 2

Sloth Spiritual complain'd of

Society in Heaven bleffed

Son equal with the Father b . 52. See Chrif .

bo

b . 20

b . 10 , 11

3 b . 25

b. 53

Sons
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Sons of God a. 64 , 143.
Elect and new -born

ato 54

bi 92

3

12

Song of Angels a . 3. of Simeon a. 19. c. 14. of

Zechariah a . 5o. of Mofes and the Lamba.

49, 56. of Hezekiah a. 55. of Solomon paras

phras'd a. 65–78. ofthe VirginMary ! a. 600

for November 5th

Sorrow , See Repentance. Comfort under it b . so ,

69 " for the Dead relieved

Sovereignty a. 86. See Grace, Election, Goda

Sout ſeparate. See Death , Heaven, Help,

Spirit breath'd after a. 74. b 347 Water and

Bloodi c. 9. his Offices b. 133. Witneling and

Sealing a. 144. ' its Fruits

Spiritual Enemies, Deliverance a . 47. b . 65, 82

Warfare b. 77. Pilgrimage b. 53. Apparel a . 7,

20. Race- a. 45 . Sloth and Dulneſs b. 25 , 34 •

Foy b . 73 , 75. Meat, Drinkand Clothing a. 7 .

Food. See Featt.

d

Stare of Nature and Grace a . 104

Storm . See Thunder.

Strength from Heaven a . 15, 32 , 48. Righteorf

neſs and Pardon in Chrift a. 84, 85. c . 24

Submiflion and Deliverance a . 129. to Africtions

a. 102

a . So b. 109

Succeſs of the Goſpel a. 11 , 12 , 119. b. 144

Sufferingsfor Chrift a. 102. Ste Chrit. 12:44

Supper of the Lord Inftituted c. 1. Baptiſm and

Preaching

Support under Trials
bu 50, 65

Sympathy of Chrift

b . 141

a . 125

T.
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T.

TA

b. 163

Table of the Lord. See Lord .

Temprations, Hope wwder Pem ' a . 139. of

the World" b . 101. of the Devil b. 65, 156 , 157.

and Deſertion complain'd of

Tempted, Chriſt's Compaſion to ' em @it 125

Terrors of Death to the Unconverted birt 2,91

Teftament New in the Blood of Christ 11 C : 3

Thankſgiving for Viltory b. 111. for Mereies b.

116. National b . I

Throne of Grace. See Grace .

- ThundererGod b . 62

Time redeemid ai 88. ours, and Eternity God's

i b . 67

Tree of Life c. 8. ' and River of Love

Trinity pricifod
C. 26-541

Trials on Earth and Hope of Heaven

Triumph der Death a 6. b : 110. of Faith in

Chrift a . 14.". sta bajt 6. - 21. : bof Chrift over

our Enemies ja, 28

" Truft. See Faith .

Truth and Promiſes of God anchangeable 2. 139 .

b.160,69

Types b. 12. and Prophecies of Chrift: : iba 185

C. 20

b, 65

V.

VA

AinProſperity b . 56 TOI

Value of Chrift and this Righteouſneſs

a . 109

Vanity and Mortality of Man a. St , of Bouth

a : 898 901 of the Creatures habe 1146

Vi&tory , á Thankſgiving for it to a bogeri Death

a. 17. Sin and Sorrow a. 14. of Christuen Sa

a. 58. b. 89. See Enemies.

Q2
Virtues
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Virtues Cbriftian b. 101. See Holineſs, Love,

Saint, Spiritual.

Urbelief and Faith a . roo. b . 125. puniſhed

a . 138

Uncharitable
neſs

and Cbarity a . 126

Unconvérted State b. 159. Deathe terrible to them

Unfruitfulneſs

Onfanétify'd Affinitions

L'afeen Things, Faith in them 1. 120

0 a. 91

b. Jos

b. 165
1

W Andring Affektions b . zo . Tioughts in Wir.

b. 72

2

3
a. 126

a. 136

Warfare Cbriftinn

Water, the Spirit and the Blood c. 9.

Weak Saintsencourag‘d by Chrift 2 : 125. by tbe

Cburcb

Weaknefs our own , and Christ our Strength a. 15

wiſdom and Power of God in Chriſt crucify C. 10.

Carnil bumbled a. , II , 12

witneſſing andſealing Spirit
a . 144

Word of God a. 33. preach'd a. 10, 11 % . See

Goſpel, Scripture.

World, Crucifixion 10 it by the Crofs. c . 7.

Тbe

Temptations of it b . 107. Its End b. 164. Mor

tification to it by the sight of God b . 41. Its

Creation b . 147. and Preferu. tion

Worthip of Heaven humble b . 68. profitable b . 123 .

powdefanded to by Godb. 55. Chrift preſent

latit a . 66. b. 15, 16. c. 15. Accepted thro'

tv Chrift, b . 36 , 37. Formality in it a. 136. de

b. 14. 15, 16, 42

Wrath and Mercy of God 2. 42. b. 30. See God,

Hell.

b . 13

lighif
th

Y.



A Table of Contents. 341

Y.

7oke of Chriſt'eafy To 5 8. 127

Youch, its Vanities a . 89.90. adviſed a. gi

Z.

8. 50Echariah's Song and John's Meſſage

a. 48. b. 129.

1 and Love d . 14. for the Goſpel a. 103. b . 4.

as the want of it b. 25. againſt Sin : b . 106. for

me God

Zion, her Glory and Defence b . 64. See Church ,

b. 116

1

-3.0

Q3 A
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A TABLE of the Scriptures that

are turned into Verſe.

2. 8

22. 6 .

3.1 71

83

75

76

80

In the firft Book .

Hymn

Hymn Sol. So. 1 , 2 , 12, 17. 66

Gen. 3. 1 , 15, 17. 107
67

17. 7 .: 113
68

17. 7 , 10, 12I 69

129
2.145 70

Job 1. 21. 5

3.14. 24 3. 2. 72

4. 17 82 4. I , 10, :7-13

5.6 4. Iz 74

9. 2 , 10. 86 5. I. 74

14. 4. 57 5.9

19.25 . 6. 1 , 13 .

Pfal. 3. 5 .
7 : 5 , 9 , 12. 77

so 8. 5 , 8 , 13. 78

79 Iſaiah 5.2 , 7–
10

49.6, 9. 9.2, 6 , 7 . 13

51. 5. 57
26. I 8

73. 24- 79 30

139. 23, 24. 130 38.9 SS

80 < 40 , 27 9.2

347. 19, 20. 53 Thefame. 48

Prov . 8.1,2 %
45. 7. 81

93 45.214 84

Ecclef. 8.8 . Ibe ſame. 85

88 49.13 39

89
53. 1-5,12.141

Theſame. 90 53. 142

12 , 1 , ? 91
7

4. 8.

19.5, 8.

26.8

143
.
8.

8.34

9. 4 , 1o.
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Hymn
Hymn

The fame. 9
1. 29,32.. 50

5.7 . 19 87
3.3 95

6. Iỏ. 20
3. 14 112

63. I 28
3.16 100

. 63. 4 29
4. - 24. 136

65. 20 . 91 10. 28, 29. 138

Lam. 3. 23 81 | Acts
2. 38 .

Ezek . 36:25
52

9
121

Micah 7. 19 . 9 Rom .
30 19 94

Nah. 1. 1 42 56 12 -
57

Zech. 13.1, 9
124

Mat. 30 9 .. 99
106

503 102
122

JH28 127 -7.8
115

12. 20. 125
8. 14, 16.

16. 14,33 •

Thefame.

6. 1

6.3

144
13. 16. 10 8.33 14

16

28. 19 :

Mark 10. 14 .

16. I got

15.8.

{

1. 30 .

L3

21. 9.
21 117

22:37 : 116 tr716
114

28. 18 128
14.17 , 19. 126

-32
113

113 | 1 Cor.
1. 23 119

128
I. 26

Luke 1.27 96
19

97
1.30 Foefame.

98
1. 46 60

105
1.68 150 3.6

119
2. 10

13

10. 21

126
Thefame. 12

13.2
134

15. 7, 10 101
13 < 3

15. 13 123 15:55 · 17

18. 10.com 1312Cor. 2. 16.

119
19. 38, 40 16

5o. 1,5

Joho 1. 1, 3 , 14th

1. 13• 95 | Gal
107

b . 17 118

64

Fohe č.

610,
C104

10. 320

.133

2 IIO

12. 7, 9 , 10. 15
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Hymng ?
Hymn

diphef.: 1,3 54 25

1. 13 , 14. 144 Thefame. 62

3.9,.10 . Thefare. 63

-316 135 -9.13

4. 30 130 Thefame.

Phí. 2.2 . ' ' T 130 II . -15. 65

3. ) 109 12,707 $ 8

Col. t. 46.71 14. 13.

2015. .1 :1017
1530; +49; $ 6

2 Tim .- 1.9, 10 . 137 e 56

12 IT 103 17.6.1

3.-15.5 53 18.20, 21..; 59
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Publiſhed by the ſame AUTHOR.

Ora Lyrica : Poems chiefly of the Lyric

" HºKind. In three Bookse Sacred, I. To

Devotion and Piety. 2. To Vertue, Honour, and

Friendſhip. 3. To the Memory oftheDead.

Witḥ the Author's Effigies. The Fourth Edition,

corracted.

H. Hymns and Spiritual Songs, in three Books,

1. Colle &ted from the Scriptures. 2. Compoſed

on Divine Subje & s. 3. Prepared for the Lord's

Supper. The Eighth Edition ,

III...A Guideto Prayer :Or, a Free andRational

Account of the Gift, Grace, and Spirit of Prayer;

with plain Directionshow everyChưiftianmay ak

tain tħem . The Third Edition .

IV. Divine Songs, attempted in eafy Language

for the Uſe of Children. The Fifth Edition .

V. The Pſalms of David.jmicated in the Lan

guage of the New Teſtament, and apply to the

Chritian State and Worſhip. The 33 and 4th E

dition .

Vf. Fourteen Sermons on. various Subjekts :

Wherein many Things relating to Chriftian Expe

rience ; and the Future State , are ſet in a fair and

eaſy Light. Together with a Sacred Hymn annexe

ed toeach Subje &t.

VII. The Artof Reading and WritingENGLISH ";

or the Chief Principlesand Rulesof Pronouncing

our Mother-Tongue, both in Proſe and Verle ; with

a Variety of Inſtructions.for True Spelling. Writ

ten at firſt for private Uſe and now pablished for

the Benefit of all Perſons who deſire a bercer Ac

quaintance with their Native Language. The S «.

cond Edition

VIII.



Publiſhed by the ſame AUTHOR .

VIIT . The Chriſtian Do&trine of the Trinity :

OsFarhez. Son,and Spiris, Three Perrons and one

God, Aſſerted and proved ; with their Divine

Rights and Honours vindicated by plain Evidence

of Scripture , withoct the Aid or Incumbrances of

Human Schemes. Written chiefly for theUſe of

private Chriſtians.

IX. Death and Heaven ; or the Laft Enemy

Conquer'd, and Separate spirits made perfe &t:

Withan Account of the Rich Variety oftheir

Employments and Pleafare's ; Strethpted in Two

Funeral Difcoutfes, in Memoryof Sir John Hat

Topp Baroner,and his Lady deceaſca .

3

3

5081310n

BOO K 5 Printed for. RichardFord,

rate the Angel in the Poultry,
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R. Henry's Expoſition on the Old and

New Tefiament ': in fix Volames.

2. Mr.Flrovels- Works, 1TR wo Volumes. The

Second Edition .

3. Mr. Burkitt's Expoſition on the New Tefta

ment. The Seventh Edition.
***&!!,,

4. Dr. Bates's Works: The Second Edition.

OCTAV O's.

1. Biſhop Wilkins of Prayer and Preaching.

The Ninch Edition .

2. The Life and Trial of the late Reverend

Mr. Thomas Roſettel.it

3. Mr. Gordon's Geographical Grammar. The

Ninth Edition.

4. Mr. Rogers'sDiſcourſe concerning Troubleof
Mind, The Second Edition .

5. Mr. Maſon's Hymns. The Eleventh Edition.

one

6. Mr.



Books Printed for R. Fordi

tigne

6. Mr. Henry ofMeekneſs. The Second Edi.

7. Mr. Neal's Hiſtory ofNewEngland, in Two

Volumes. 1.9.A

S. Mr. Scofin's Help to True Spelling . The

Third Edition.

9. A Chriftian's Groans in the Mortal Body, and

Deſires of the Heavenly Happineſs.

10. The Scripture Conſolations in the Death

of good Men , w01 : 1

11. The Diving, Government, a Reaſon of Uni

verfal Joy. Thef, Three by Mr. W. Harriso

12. Mr. Tong's Sermons, May 28th , 1922. !

13. A Sermon preached at Hertford, at a Meet

ing of Proteftant Diffenting Miniſters, to which

are annexed two ſhort Differtations, viz . to Haw

wemay be aſſured, that the Scriptures are theWord

ofGod. 2. How we may altrivet at a reaſonable

Satisfaction, that we underſtand the Scriptures a

righe in all Things neceſſary . By Mr. Caleb.Wre.

14. Mr. Rothwell's Vindication of Presbyterian

Ordination and Baptiſm ..

15. A Brief Pra &tical and ' Pacifick Diſcourſe of

God , and of the Father, Son , and Spirit. By 10

joua Oldfield , D.D.), The Second Edicion.

16. Mr. Groſvenor's Sermon, May 28th, 1720.

17 M. Brown's Sermon , May 29th , 1721.

18. Ms. Robinfote's Sermon, May 28th , 1719

19. Reading madeEafy, ora Neceffary Prepa:

rative for reading the Bible: TheFifth Edition.

20. A Compasionate Plea for Infaörs, or Rem .
markson Da Gala's Reflections on Mr. Wall's Hi- l

ſtory of Infant Baptifm , pt. in three Letters to

Dr. Gale By Mr. Jofeplá Stokes.
,

21. The True Touchſtone, which hews both

Grace and Natunc ; .. 08 , a Diſcourſe concerning

Self-Examination, by which both Saints and Sin

ners



Book's Printed for R. Ford,

Dersmay come to know themfelves." Wherewoto

are added fundry Meditations relating to the Lord's

Supper. By Mr. NathanielVincent,

22. Mr. James Peirce's Remarks on Dr. Willi's

Leters . "

TWELVES.

1. A Colle &tion of Tunes, fuited to the various

Metres of Mr. Watts's Malms, Hymns, and Di:

vine Songe ,ficto be boundupwith either. To

which is added an Introduction to Pfalmody, in a

new.Method. The Second Edición.

2. Mr. Henry's Communicants Companion. The

Eighth Edition.

3 . His Directions forDaily Communi

on with God . The Fourth Edition .

4. HisScripture Catechiſm . The Fourth

Edition . ; 7 .

5. His Family Hymns. The Third Edi

tion .

6. His Plain Catechiſm for Children .

The Fifth Edition .

7. Mr. Vincent's Explanation on the Aſſembly's

fhorter Catechiſm .

8. Mr. Allein's 'Alarm to unconverted Signers,

whereunto is added divers Practical Cales of Cono

ſcience.

2. Mr. Vincent of Prayer. The Sixth Edition .

10. Mr. Mead's almoft Chriftian. The ' Thir

teenth Edition.

11. Practical Diſcourſes on Reading the Scrip

tures. ByMr. Reynolds, Mr. Newman, Mr. Earle,

Mr. Harris, Mr. Groſvenor, Mr. Bradbury.

12. OfHearing the Word, by the Game Hands.

13. Mr. Harris's Self-Dedication, both Perfos

pal and Sacramental.

14. Mr. Burkitt's Poor Man's Help. The Fif

teenth Edition :
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