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PREFACE.

U HILE we ﬁngtthraxfa of our
A1 God in his Church, we are em-
s§ ploy’d in that Part of Worthip
g &8 which of all others is the neareft
i Yo2X a-kin to Heaven ; and ’tis pity that
thls, of all others, fhould be perform’d the worft
" upon Earth. The Gofpel brings us nearer to
- the heavenly State than all the former Difpenfa-
.f tions of Godamongft Men: And in thefe laft
. Days of the Gofpel we are brought almoft within
fight of the Kingdom of .our Lord ; yet we are
- very much unacquainted with the Sopy of the
_New Ferufalem, and unpra&tis’d in the Work of
‘Praife. To fee the dull Indifference, the negli-
. gent and the thoughtlefs Air, that fits upon the
Faces of a whole Aflembly, while the Pfalm is -
, on their Lips, might tempt eveti a charitable Ob-
. ferver to fufpe& the Fervency of inward Reli-
“gion ; and ’tis much to be fear’d that the Minds
i Az - . of ..
i o °
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iv The PREFACE.

- of moft of the Worfhippers are abfent or uncon-
cern’d. Perhaps the Modes of Preaching in the
beft Churches, ftill want fome Degrees of Refor-
mation ; nor are the Methods of Prayer fo per-

fe&, as to ftand in need of no Corretion or Im-
provement : But of all our Religious Solemnities,
Pfalmody is the moft unhappily managed: That
every Action which fhould elevate usto the moft
delightful and divine Senfations, doth not only
flat our Devotion, but too often awaken our

Regret, and touches all the Springs of Uneafi- - !

nefs within us. :

"1 haye been long convinc’d, that one great
QOccafion of this Evil arifes from the Matter
and Words to which we confine all our Songs.
Some of them are almoft oppofite to the Spirit
of the Gofpel: Many of them foreign to the
State of the New Teftament, and widely dif-
ferent irom the prefent Circumftancesof Chri-
ftians. Hence it comes to pafs, that when fpi-

ritual Affe¢tions are excited within us, and our

Souls are rais’d a little above this Earth in the
Beginning of a Pfalm, we are check’d on a
fudden in our Afcent toward Heaven, by fome
Expreflions that are more fuited to the Days of
Carnal Ordinances, and fit only to be fung in
the W#orldly Sancluary. When we are juft en-
tring into an Evangelick Frame, by fome of
the Glories of the Gofpel prefented in the
brighteft Figures of Fudaifm, yet the very
next Line perhaps which the Clerk parcels out

unto us, hath fomething in it fo extremely"

 Fewi/h and cloudy, that darkens our Sighé:é‘

AR Lt L



The PREFACE. v
God the Javiour. Thus by keeping too clofe
to David in the Houfe of God, the Vail of
Mofes is thrown over our Hearts: While we
are kindling into’ Divine Love by the Medita-
tions of the loving Kindnefs of God, and the Mul-
titude of his tender Mercies, within a few Verfes
fome dreadful Curfe againft Men is propos'd to
our Lips; That God would add Iniquity unto

_their Inignity, nor let them come into his Righ-

vesufnefi, but blot thém owt of the Book of the
Living, Pfal.lxix. 25, 27, 28. which is fo con-
trary to the New Commandment of bving our
‘Enemies; and even under the Old Teftaments
is beft accounted for, by referring it to the Spirit
of Prophetick Vengeance, Some-Sentences of
the Pfalmif? that are expreflive of the Temper
of our own Hearts, and the Circumftances of
our Lives, may compofe our Spirits to Seriouf-
nefs, and allure us to a fweet Retirement within
our felves ;- but we meet with a following Line,

_ whichi fo peculiarly belongs but to one Action

or Hour of the Life of David or of Afaph, that
breaks off our Song in: the Midft; our Con-
fciences are affrighted, loft we fhould fpeak
2 Falthood unto God: T hus the Powers of aur
Souls are fhock’d on a fudden, and our Spirits
ruffled, before we have Time to refle&t that
this may be fung only as a Hiftory of ancient
Saints: ‘And, perhaps, in fome Inftances, that
Salve is hardly fufficient neither. Befides, it -

* almoft always fpoils the Devotion, by breaking

the uniform Thread of it. For while our Lips
and.our. Hearts run.on fwestly. together,. apply~
A3 o ipr



vi The PRE FACE.
ing the Words to our own Cafe, there is fome~
thing of Divine Delight in it: But at once we
ave forced to turh off- the Application abruptly,
and our Lips fpeak nothing but the Heart of
David. Thus our own Hearts are as it were
forbid the Purfuit of the Song, and then the
Harmony and the Worthip grow dull of meer
neceflity.
- ‘Many  Mintfters, and many private Chni-
ftians, have lorg grean’d under this Inconve-
nience, and have wifh’d ratlier tham attempted
a Reformation: At their importunate and re-
peated Requefts I have for fome Yeays paft de~
voted many Hours of Leifure to this Service.
Far be it from my Thoughts to lay afide the
Book of Pfalmsin publick Worthip; few can
“prerend fo great a Value for them as my felf
 Itis the moft Argful, moft Devotional and
Divine Collectien of Poefy ;. ard nothing' can
be fuppos’d more proper to. raife a pious Soul
to Heaven than fome Parts of that Book ;
never was a Piece of experimental Divinity fo
nobly written, and fo juftly reverenced and
admired: But it muft be acknowledged fill,
that there are a thoufand Lines in it which
were not made for a Church in our Days, to
aflume asits own : There are alfo many De-
ficiencies of Light and Glory, which our Lord
:&’;ﬁu- and his. Apoftles .haye fupply’d jin . the
ritings of the New Te}{amegt;, d°” with
thistAdvantage I : bave.composd thefe Spiri-
tual -Songs,: Iwhich are now ,prefentéd to the
‘World, Nor is the Attempt vain-glorious of
A L. N . o pre.
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_prefuming ; for in refpe of clear Evangelical
Knowledge, The leaft in the Kingdom of Heaven
is greater than all the Few/b Prophets, Matt.
xi, j 1. ‘ -

- Now let me givea fhort Account of*the fol-
lowing Compofures.
The greateft Part of them are fuited to the
geneéral State of the Gofpel, and the moft com-
~ mon Affairs of Chriftians: I hope there will be
p.yery few_found but what may properly be ufed
_jn‘a religibus Aflembly, and not one of them
ﬁ_",_‘rx‘j’aéﬁveﬂ ‘Beadapted to fome Seafons, either
of privatg or of ‘bublick Worthip.  The moft
. frequent Tempers and Changes of our Spirit
. and Conditions of our Life, are here copied,
and the 'Breathin? of our Piety-exprefs’d ac-
. cording to the Variety'of our Paflions, our
Love, our Fear, our Hope, our Defire, our
Serrow, our Wonder; and our Joy, as they
are refined into. Devotion, and a& urder the
Influence and Condut of the Blefled Spirit;
all converfing with God the Father by the new
and living Way of Accefs to the ‘Throne, even
the Perfon and the Mediation of ourLord Fe/us
Chriff, ‘To him alfo, even tc the Lamb that
was flain dud nbw hves, 1 have sddrefs'd many
& Song; for thus doth the Holy Scripture ine
firudt and reach u$ to worfhip, in the varion
fhort Patterns of Chriftian Pfalmody defcrib
_in-the Revelations.. I Bave-avoided the mo
" " obfoure ang controverted Points of Chriftianit
that we might all: obsy the Direttion of
A4 "Wo



vit  The PREFACE

Word of God, and ﬁrt'g his ?rafﬁ zp}&ﬁlm
derflanding, PR, xlvii. 7. " The ponmntlons‘
and dxﬁmgulihmg Words 3¢ §edts. and. Parti
are fectlided, that whole Aﬁembhes might all 1%;
at'the Harmony, and differen é Churches j Jom,,
in the fame Worfthip without Offence. .

1f any Expreflions occur to the Reader thar.
favour of an Opinion different from. his own,,
yet he may' obferve ‘thefe are generally fuch as.
are capable of -an extenfive Senfe, and may be
ufed with a charizable Latitude, I think ’tis
moft agreeable, that what is provided for pub-
lick Singing, fhould give to fincere Confciences
as litde Difturbance as poflible. However,,
where any unpleafing Word is found, he that
leads the Worfhip may fubftitute a better;
for (blefled be God) we are not confined to
the Words of any Man in our publick Solem-
nities.

The whole Book is. written in four Sorts. of
Metre, and fitted to the moft common T'unes.
1 have feldom permitted a Stop in the middle-
of a Line, and feldom left the end of a-Line
without one, to comport a little with the un-
happy Mixture of Reading and Singing, which
cannot prel>ntly be reformed.. The Metaphors.
are generally funk to the Level of vulgar Ca-
pacities.” 1 have aim'd at Eafe, of Numbers.
and Smoothnefs of Sound, and endeavoured to
make the Senfe plain and obvious. If the Verfe
appears fo gentle and flowing as to incur the
Cenfure of Feeblenefs, I may honeftly affirm,
that fomcnmes it coft me Labour. to make i ét fo:

. ome



The PREFACE. ix
Some: of: the Beauties of Pbefy. are negleted,
and fome-wilfully. defac’d : I have thrown out
the Lines that were too fanorous, and have
given an' Allay to. the Verfe, left a more ex-
alted Tum of Thought or Language fhould.
darken or difturb.the Devotion of the weakeft
Souls. But hence it comes to pafs, that I
have been forc’d to lay afide many Hymns
after they were finifh’d, and utterly exclude
them from this Volume, becaufe of the bolder
Figures of Speech that crouded themfelves into.
the Verfe, and a more unconfin’d Variety of
Number, which I could not eafily reftrain.
Thefe, with many other Divine and Moral
Compofures are now Printed in a Second Edi-
tion of the Poems; entitled, Horz Lyrice; for
as in that Book I have endeavour’d to pleafe
and profit the politer Part of Mankind, with~
out offending the plainer fort of Chrittians,
fo in" this it has been.my Labour to promote
the pious Entertainments of Souls truly ferious,
even of the meaneft Capacity, and at the fame:-
‘Time. (if poflible) not to give difguft to Perfons
of richer Senfe, and nicer Education; and I
hope, in: the prefent Volume this End. will
appear to-be purfu’d with much greater Hap~
pinefs than in the firft Impreflion of it, though
the World aflures me the former has not much.
reafon to complain. o ‘ N
The whole is divided into.three Books. '
In the Firf?, 1-haye borrow’d the Senfe and’
much of the Form of the Song from fome par-
ticular Portions of Scriptuse, and hive para~
CU % A.‘ 5.' : wm d.



x Tt PREFACE.

phrafed moft of the Doxologies in the New

Teftament, that contain any thing. in them-
peculiarly Evangelical ; and many Parts of the.
Qld.Teftament alfo, that have a Reference to,
she Times of .the Mcfab‘ In thefe I expe@

ta be .often cenfur'd for a too religious Obfer-

vapce of .the Words of Scripture, whereby. the

Verfe js weaken’d and debas'd, > according . to.
the Judgment of the Criticks : Butas my, whole

Defign was to aid the Devotion of Chriflians,

fo more efpecially in this Part: And Lam,fa-

tisfy’d I fhall. hereby attain two Ends, (wiz.)

aflift the Worfhip of all ferious Minds, to whem

the Expreflions of Scripture are ever dear and

delighttul, and gratify the Tafte and Inclie

nation of thofe who think nothing muft be

fung unto God but the Tranflations of his own

Word. Yet you will always find.in this Pa-

riphrafe dark Expreﬂ'xong enlighten’d, and the

Levitical Ceremonies and Hebrew Forms: of
Speech chang’d into the' Worfhip of the Gofpelg

aud explain’d in the.Language of our Time '
and Nation; and what would not bear fuch

an Alteration, is orpitted and laid afide... After

this Manner fhould I rejoice to fee a good Part

of the Boek of P/alms fitted for the Ufe of our

Churches, and David converted into a Chris

ftian : . But becaufe I cannot perfuade others to

aglempt ‘this glorious Work, 1 have fuffereg:
my felf to.be. perfuaded to begin ity and have,,
through Divine Goodpefs, already proc

Lalf way through.
See. e, . L . q‘he

o CRday .. 4



The PREFACE.  .:i

The' Second Part confifts of Hymns, who:z
Form is of mere Human Compofure ; hut I
hope the Senfe and Materials will alw ;5 ap-
pear Divine. 1 might have brought fome
Text -or other, and apply’d it to the Margin
of ‘every Verfe, if this Method had.been 2o
ufeful as it waseafy., If there- be'any Poems
. in the Book.that are. capable of giving Delight
to Perfons of a more refin’d Tafte and polite
Education, perhaps they may be found in this
Part ; but. except they lay afide the Humour
of Criticifm, and enter into a devout Frame,
every Ode here alieady defpairs of pleafing.
I confefs my felf to have been 1o often tempted
away from the more Spiritual Defigns 1 pro-
pos’d, by fome gay and flowery Expreflions
that gratify’d the. Fancy; the bright Images
toq often prevail’d above the Fire of Divine
AffeQtion ; 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 nothing but Interpre-
ters and Secretaries to the Heart: Nor ig
the Magnificence or Boldnefs of the. Figures
tomparable to that Divine Licenfe which is -
found. in the Eighteenth and Sixty-Eighth
Pfalms, feveral Chapters of .fsb, and other
Poetical Parts of Scripture: And in this Re-
fpe® 1 may.hope to efcape the Reproof-of
: g\igfer who pay a facred Reverence to the Haly -

kb ), : - ’ e T
A



xXi Tk PREFACE.

I have prepared the Third Part only for
the Celebration of the Lord’s Supper, that,.
in Imitation of our Blefled Saviour, we might
fing an Hymn after we have partakeh of the
Bread and Wine. Here you will find fome:
Paraphrafes of Scripture, and fome other Com=
pofitions. ‘There are above an Hundred
Hymns in the Two former Parts that may
very properly be ufed in this Ordinance, and’
fometimes perhaps appear more fuitable than
any of thefe laft: But there are Expreflions
generally ufed in thefe, which confine ’em
only to the Table of the Lord; and there~
fore I have diftinguifh’d and fet ’em by them-
felves. '

If the Lord, who inhabits the Prifes of
Zad, fhall refufe to fmile upon this Attempt

r the Reformation of Pfalmody amongft the:
Churches, yet I humbly hope that his Blefled-
8pirit will make thefe Compofures ufeful to-
private Chriftians; and if they may but awtain
the Honour of being efteem’d pious Medita-
tions, to affift the devout and the retir’d Soul!
in the Exercifes of Love, Faith, and Joy,
“twill be a valuable Compenfation of my La-
bours: My Heart fhall rejoice at the Notice
of it, and my Ged fhall receive the Glory.
“This was my Hope and Vow in the firft Pub-
Kcation 3 and ’tis now my Duty to aeknow-
tedge to him, with Thankfulnefs, how ufefuk
he has made thefe Compofitions already, to-
she Comfort and Edification of Socisties, and

of



The PREFACE.  xiii
of private Perfons: And upon the fame Grounds:
I havea Jetter Profpe&; and a bigger Hope of
much more Service to the Church, by the:
Rarge Improvements of this Edition, if the Lord-

who dwells in Zsz thall favour it with hls con+
tinud Bleﬂ'mg.

) ‘ o Advers



)
gﬁ&m&%&&&m

ddzzertzﬁmmts concerning
the Secoml Edztzorz.

D _,,,’ HERE are almoft 150 new.
; te Hymns added, and oneor-more.

\ Jeétmevmuy Having found -
8’ by €onverfe with Chriftians,
what Words or Lines in the former made them
lefs ufeful, I have. not only made various Cor--
reétions:in thein, - but have’ endeavour’d to
avoid the fame Miftakes-irr all the new Com-
pofures. And whereas many of the former:
were too particularly adapted to fpecial Frames .
and Seafons of the Chriftian Life, almeft all-
that are added have a more general and ex-
tenfive Senfe, and may. be aflum’d and fung:
by moft Perfons in, 3. worlhipping - (..ongrega
tion,

2. About 14 or 15 Pfalms- that were tran-.
flated in the firft Edition, are left out in this, .
becaufe 1 intend (if God afford Life and Af-.
fitance) “to convert  the biggeft Patt of the -
Book of Pfalms into Spiritual Songs, for the
Wfe of Chriftians; yet the ame Numbets: ;:11




- in-the Language of the New

Advertifements, &e. b 34

ftill apply’d to the Hymns, that ‘there might
be no Confufion between the firt'and fecond
Edition. - - '

* 3. Inall the longer Hymns, and in fome of
the thoster, there are feveral Stanza’s included
in Crotchets,, thus,. [ ]; whick Stanza’s may ba.
left out in. Singing, without difturbing - the
Senfe. Thofe Paris are alfo-included in fuch.
Crotchets,. which contain Words too Poetica]
for meaner Underftandings,. aor tao particular
for whole Congregations to fing. Butafterall,
’tis beft in publick Pfalmody for the Minifter
to chufe- the particular, Parts and Verfes of the.
Pfalm or Hymn that is to be fung, rather than.
leave it to the Judgment or cafual Determi-
tion of him that leads the Fune. , o

. 4. The Effay- concerning .the Improvement
of Pfalmody by the Ufe of Evangelical Hymns,.
which took up many Pages of the laft Edition,.
is quite left.out here, partly left the Bulk thould
fwell too much, but chiefly becaufe I intend
a moye compleat Trsatife of Pfalmody, - in.
which the Subftance -of that Effay will be in-
tegfpers’d, and.] hope with fulleg. Evidence of
the Dty of finging new Songs to Him that fits.
upon. the Throne, »fince the Lamb. is afcended
shither too.

- April, 1709,

Note, Since the ‘Bixth Edition of this Book
the Author has finifhbed what he had' fo long
promis’d, (viz.) The Pfalms ;[ David imitated;

eftament ; w!ﬁé:



t xvii - Advertifements, &c: ‘
 the World feems to have received with Ap>-
probation,- by the Sale of fome Thoufands in
a Year's Time. There the Reader will find
thofe P/falms, which were left out of all the
latter Editions of thefe: Hymns; inferted in their ~
- proper Places. It is prefumed that that Book,
in Conjun&tion with this, may appear to be
fuch a fufficient Provifion for Pfalmody, as to
anfwer moft Occafions of the Chriftian Life -
And, if an. Author’s own Opinion may be
taken, he efteems it the greatet Work that
ever he has publith’d, or ever hopes to do, for.
the Ufe of the Churches. .

" March 3, 1733
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i To find any Hymn by the Firft Line.
't -

{ Noté, The Letters a, b, c, denote the I*,
IIY or IIF® Book: The Figures direct to:
the Hyma., -

! A

¢ Dore and tremble, for our God
Alas, and did my Saviokr bleed

4l morsal Vanities be gone

And are wa Wresches yet alive'

4And mufi this Body dse

4nd now the Scales havs left mins Evyes.

Arife, my Soul, my joyfl Powers

4t thy Command, our deareft Lord

dttend while God’s exalted Son

Awake, my Heart, arife, my Tongus’

‘ Awake, our Souls,. away-our Fears.

| Away from every Mortal Gare

B

Ackward with humble Shame we look a s7

A Begin, my Tongue, fome heav’nly Theme b 69,

Behold how Sinners difagree g 13
a

e e TaTTorop e P
(]
(]

RBehold the Blind their Sight recéive 137
Behold the, Glories of the Lamb. -

1
‘ " "Behold:
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Bebold tboGr«rcppnm :
" Behold the Potter and she Clay.
Bebold the Rofs of Sharon here
" Behold the Woman's promis’d Seed .
Brhold the Wresch whofe Luff and Wine
- Beheld what wend’rous Grace .
Blef are the bumble Souls that foo
Blefh be the evorlafiing God.
Bleft be the Father nd his Lovs
Bisft is she Man whefe cautions Fest
Blefp Morning! whofe young dawning Rty:
Bleft with sbe Joysof Inmecence . -
.Blnz has a- V}m thas zo:;:ﬁ:bc Siees.
Bright King of Glory, dreadful
Broid is the Road ;:;:at leads to Dutb
Bury'd in Shadows of the Night

e q-{é'c'c'»‘n pepROTLLe
("]
L]

‘Bt fow among tba *Cdmal W:ﬁ R
C. " 1
4 N Creatsures to Pcrﬁﬁm; fnd 270

Chrift and bis Crofs is all oxr Tbmu
Come: all barmonions Tongues
Come, dearsft Lord; defecend and dwell
Come; haypy Soxls,. asproach your God:
Coms hiker alt ye weary Sossls
Come; Hily Spiris, heav'nly Dove:
Come, let us join &' joyfil Tune
Come;. let us join our chearfisl Somgs.
Comey les us lift our joyful- Fyes
Come, let us lifs our Voices high

ﬂ'eg-»ng,‘gc'orv_r :
. -' .
w e
R

Come, we thas love the Lord 30
: b |
Aughters of Sion, come, behold ' a ¢
Dear Lord, behold our fore Difirefs b 163 :

Dearsft of all the Namss abovs. S boud

\
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of the fiift Lines,

P %

Deathcannot make our Souls afraid
Death may diffolvevny Body now
Dearhd tis a wmelancholy Day
" Beceiv’d by [ubile Snares of Hell-
Deep in the Duft befors-thy Throune
‘Defcend from Heav'n immorial Dove
Do we not know that folemn Word .
Down. headlong from their nasive Skies
Dread Sou'reign, let my Evening Song

A
OEsernal-Soverdign of the Sky
Eternad Spirit, we-conffs - -

¢ i . '
\F Aith is the brighteft Bvidence-

Far frommy Thoughs, vaimiVorld, be gm?-

Father, I long, 1faim tofte »
“Fatfer, we Wit to foel thy Graos.- .
' Firty and unmov'd aré they .

.

“Firm as the Earth thy Gofpel ﬁanle )

"Frotm Heaven the finning Amgels fell - .
i ¢ From thee, my God, my Foys fhail vife:

) . G | ...
) Gl’mtﬂcs by Natmwre, we belong

Give me the Wings of Faith to riji'

i Y Glory ta God the Trinity

Glory to God that walks the Sky.

: Glory to God the Eather’s Name

God is a Spirit juft and wife

God of the Morning, ar whofe Voice
God of the Seas, thy thiund'ring Veics.
God, the Eternal Ariful Nome

* . God, who in varions Methsds. told

e

s,

‘E’ER_ the blue Kiavens were firetch’d abroad ;

b
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49
27
$3
w7
124
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149
133

- 130

121
(13
.24
| 23
138
97
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140
29
59
27
136
79
70
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53
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"G pranch my Gofpel, faith the Lord -
o worﬂ:if at lmmanuel’s Feer
Grear God, how infinite.art Th-uw
Great God, 1own 1hy Sertence jufi
Great God, thy Glories hall imploy
€vear God, 10 what a glorious Height
Great King of Giory and of Grace
Grear was the-Day, the Foy was great

H

Y. 4 D 1the Tongues of Greeks and Jews a 134
Happy the Church,. thou facred Place b 64

CgTow crn.;_&
3

Happy the Heart where Graces reizn b 33
Hark!' from the Tombs a doleful Sound b 63
Hark! the Redesser from on high a 5o
Hear what the Voice from Heav'n proclaims ~a 13
Hence from my Sowl fad Thoughss begone b 53
Here at thy Crofs; my dying God b 4
High as the Heav’ns above the Ground. b 11g
High en a Hill of dazling Lizhe b s
Hofanna, ¢zc. G 42-4¢.
Hofanna 10 our conquering King . b sq
Hofaana #0 the Prince of Lighs b ;e
HMofanna ¢0 the Royal Son a 16
Hofanna with.a chearful Sound ‘b 8
How dre thy Glories here difplayd’ ‘e Tas
How beauteous ars their Fegs a 1o
How can 1 fink with fuch a Prop. b 116
How condsfeending and how kind C 4
How full of Anguifh is the Thoughs: b 100
How heavy is the Night a 98
How honourable is the Place . a 8 .
How large the Promife, how divine- “a rrg
Fow of; have Sin and Satan firove- a 139
How rich.are thy Provifiess,. Lord. - SN - P

\ Hazo:



. of the firft Lines.

3} How [ad our State by Nature is
a1y How fhall I praife sh’ Esernal God

1 1 How fhort and hafly is owr Life

y A How fhould the Sons of Adam’s Race
1 ¢ How firong thine Arm is, mighty God
p o How fwees and awful isshe Place
b, How vain are all Things kere below

b of Bw wond'rous greats how glorious bright

b "
'“k I .

Cannot bear thine Abfence, Lord-

I 1 give immortal Praife

y of 1bate the Tempter and his Charms

b [ 1iift my Banners, faith the Lord

y o} Llove the Windows of thy Grace

1 4| Imnot afham’d to own my Lord

. I’,’ 1fend the Joys of Earth away

b

b

b

=

1 fing 1y Saviowr's wondsous Death

Jehovah fpeaks, les 1rael hear

Jehovah reigns, his Throne is bigh

b Jefus, in thee our Eyes bebold

cou| Jelus inuites his Saints

b o) Jefusis gone above the Skies

b 4 Jefus, zbe Man of conflart Grisf

o i} Jelus, wwe blefs shy Father's Name

, 1| Jelus, we bow before thy Feet

‘ Jelus, with all thy Saings above

a In Gabriel’s Hand a mighty Stone

i} I8 thine own Ways, O God of Love
W vain the wealthy Mortals toil

" In vain we lavifh out.our Lives
Infinite Grief! amaxing Woe

1} Join all the Glorious Names

Isshis the kind Reswrn
" : 3 . .

K]

e

Join all the Names of Love -and Power
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K

K‘I»l is the S&og:[g of _Chiiﬁ oxr Lord

o | ,LH

Aden with Guilt, and full of Fears -

- Let all our Tomgiies be one
Let everlafting Glories crown
Lst every mortal Ear attend -
ZLet God the Fasher live
Let him ambrace my Soul and live
Lot God the Maker's Nams L
Lot me but bear my Savieur fay
Lot Morsal Tonguss astempt s fing.
Let sthers boaft how firong they be
Lgt Pharifees of high Eficem
Let the old Heathens -tune their Songs
Let the Seventh Angel [ougd on high
Let the whole Rase of Creatures lie
Lot she wild Leopards of ‘the Wood
Lot shem neglet shy Glory, Lord
Let us adore 1k’ Ksernal Word
Life and immertal Joys are giv'a

- Lifeis the Time so ferve the Lord

Lift up your Eyes to th> heav'nly Seass
Liké Sheep we went afiray .

Lo the young Tribas of Adam rife

Lo what a ghorious Sight appears

Lo what an nmrtaim'ni Sight

Xong have 1 fet bensath the Sound
Look, gracious God, bow num’rows th
Zord, at thy Temple waappear- "
Lord, how divine thy Comforts are
Lord, how fecure and bleff ars they -

* Lord, bow facure mysConfcience was
‘ Lord, we adore'thy-bownstous Hand -

AT AD N LB LN TANT TR TEFbdabnp gn O
w
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 of -the firft Lincs.}

- Lud, we adore thy vaf Dcﬁgm

- Lerd, ws are blind, we Morsals blink

Lord, we confefs our num'rons Faults
Lord, what a feeble Pieve

Lird, what a Heav'n of faving Grase
Lord, what a thoughtlefs Wrerch was [
Lord, whas a wresched Land is shis

' Lord, when my Theughts wish Wender-roll

Loud Hallelujahs to the Lord
M

AN bas a Sesl of vaft Defires
M Miftaken Souls that dream of Hpav'n
My dear Redeemer and my Lord p
My drowfy Powsrs, why {lei.yeu [0
My God, how endle}: is P9 Lovg

My God, my Life, my Lové ' w
My God, my Portion, and.my Loue
My God, permit me not o be
My God, the Spring of all my Foys
My God, what endlefs Pleafures dwell
My Heart how dreadful hard it is ,
My Savious God, my Sovereign Prince -
My Soul come meditase the Day
My Soul forfakes her vain Delight
My Thoughts on awful Subjetts roll
My Thoughss [wrmosins thefe lowsr Skies
N

Aked as from-the Earth we came
N Nature with ali ber Power fhall fing
Nature with open Volums fiands .
No, I'll repine at Deasrh no more -

- Na, 1fhall envy them no more

No more, my God, I boaft no.mere
Nor Eye bas feon, nor Ear bashwrd

coroce oo ocos T
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xwxivn. A TABLE"

Not all the Blood of Beafls

Not all the outward Forms on Earth
Not different Food or different Drefs
Not from the Duft Affiction grows
Not the Malicious or Prophane

Not to condemn the Sons of Men

Not to the Terrors of the Lord

Not with our Mortal Eyes

Now be the God of 1{rael blef

Now by the Boweis of my God

Now for & Tune of lofty Praife

Now have our Hearts embrac’d our God
Now in the Galleries of his-Grace
Now in the Heat of youthful Blood
Now let a fpacions World arife

Now let our Pains be all _forgot

Now les the Lord my Saviour finile.
Now Satan comres with dre.dful Roar
Now fhall my inward Foys arife
Now to the Lord a noble Song

Now to the Lord that makes us know
Now to the Power of God Supreme

(¢)
OFor an overcoming Faith

O ! if my Soul were form’d for Woe

O the Almighty Lord

O the Delights, the Heavenly Hays
Often 1 fesk my Lord by Night

Once more, my Soul, the ri]tgng Day
Our Days, alas, eur mortal Days
Our God how firm his Promife fignds
Our Sins, alas! how firong they be
Our Seuls fhall magnify the Lord
Onr Spirits join & adore the Lamb

-
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of ‘the firft Lines.
P

P’Z.’éng'd in a Gulph of Dark Defpair .

Praife, everlafting Praife be paid

R :
Aife thee, my Soul, fly up and rus -
Raife your triumphant Somgs

Rife, rife, my Soul, and leawve the Ground

s . .
Hints, atyour Father's heavn’ly Word -

salvation | O the joyful  ound
See.awbere the great incarnate God
Shall the wile Race of Fleft and Blood -
Shall we go on to fin
Shall Wifdom cry aloud
Shine wighty God on Britain fbine
Shout to the * ord, and let our Foys

. &in bas a thoufand treacherous Arts

Sin. like a enomous Difeafe

Sing to the Lord that built the Skies -
Sing to the [ ord, with joyful Voice
Sing to the Lord, ye Meavenly HJaﬂ:
Sitting around our Father's Boar.
Sodid the Hebrew Prophet raife
So let our Lips and Liwves exprefs

0 new-born Babes defive the Breaft' -

 Stand up, my Sou’, fbake of thy Fears

Stoop dowwn, my thoughts, that ufe to rif@
Strait is the way fbe Davr is firait -

T
N Errible God, that reign’ft onhigh

. That awful Day will furely come
Thee'we gdore, Etcrual Name -
p O o

oro o

b 55

XXv

- B. H.

79
- 60
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Xxvi ATABLE

The Glories of my Maker God

The God of Merey be ador'd

The King of Glory fends bis Sen

The Lands that long in Darknefs lay
‘The Law by Mofes came

The Law commands, and makes us knorw:
The Lord declares his Will

The Lord defcending from above

The Lord Jehovah reigns

The Lord on bigh proclaims

The Majefly of Solomon

The Memory of our dying Lord

The Promife of my Fathe'rs Love

The Promife awas divinely free

The true Meffiah now appears

The Poice of my Belowed founds

Tbe wond’ring World enguires to know
There is a Houfe not made with Hands:
There is a Land of pure Delight

Ther's no Ambition faells .my. Heart.
There was an Hour awben Chrift rejoic’d
Thefz Glorious Minds, howw bright they fbine.
T3is is the Word of Truth and Love
Thou, whom my Soul admires absve
Thus did the Sons of Abraham pafs .
Tus far the Lord bas led me on

ubus faith the firft, the great ComMand '
“Thus faith the bigh and hofty One

Thus faith the Rulerof the Skies

Tus faith the Mercy of the Lord

1hus faith the Wiflom of the Lord

Thy Kavvours, Lord, furprize our Souly
Time, avhat an empty ¥apour’tis-
4is by the Faith of Foys to come
- is from the 1reafures of bis Werd':

=

»U'n‘a‘ﬂuc’»»up*»p*wv»n‘wwn:rg-nnc‘uo'c-o'a‘wm:rna'-
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of the fi ft Lines,

. Tir nof the Law of Ten Commands’
« o God the only Wife

- To bim that chofe us firff

- "Twas by an Order from the Lord
"Twas on that dark that doleful Night -
t "Tuas the Commifiont of our Lord

| v

VJ IN are the Hopes the Sons of Men
V' Vainare the Hopes that Rebels place
- Fubaken as the facred Hill
- U to the Field awbere Angels lie
~ Up tothe Lord that reigns on bigh

w

E ;;re a Garden 'wz‘ll,d dround "1
, e blefs the P. t of the Lord

We Jing the émCzing D:Z: 4
We fing the Glories of thy Love
Welcame fiveet Day of Ref,

/], the Redeemers gone -
What different Powers of Grace and Yin
Wi" Zgual Honours fball awe bring
at happy Men or Angels thefe

What ”"?Z{y Man, or'iigbg éod
Whence do our mournful 1 boughts arife
W,’”" I can read my Title clear

ben in the Light of Faith Divine
When 1 Jervey the wond rous Crofs
W RWe are rais'd from deep Diftrefs

ben Strangers ffand and hear me tell
Whey the firft Parents of our Race
When the great Builder firetchd the Skies

ere are the Mourners, faith the Lord
W can deferibe the Jop that rife

7
Wio




xxvii A TABLE,

Wha bas beliew’d thy Word
Who is this fair One in Difirefs
Who fball the Lord's Ele? condemn

Why did the Jews proclaim their Rage

Why does your Face, ye bumble Souls
Why do awe mourn departing Friends
Why is my Heart fo far from thee

Why flould the Children of a King

B by fbould this Earth deliyht us fo

Why foould we flart and fear to die
Bith cheasfulVoice I fing

Bith holy Fear and bumble Song

Hith J oy we meditate the Grace

Y
7 E Saints, bew lovely is the Place

§. 22 Sons of Adam, wain and young
2e that obey the immortal King

z
Z ION rejoice, and Jndah fing

8 0C 63
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X3S

HYMNS |

. : AND
Spiritual Songs.

-

BOOK L
Collected from fhc HolAy Séiipturés. .

1. A New Song to the Lamb that was
SJlain, Rev. v. 6,8, 9, 10, 12.

' Ehold the Gloriesof the Lamb, -
Amidft his Father’s Throne; -
Prepare new Honours for his Name,
And Songs before unknown.

2 Let Elders worfhip at his Feet,
The ‘Church adore around, '
With Vials full of Odours fweet,,
And Harps of fweeter Sound. -

3 Thofe are the Prayers of the Saints,
And thefe the Hymns theg raife:.

ﬁ

B
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2 Hymns and B.L :

Fefus is kind to our Complaints,
He loves to hear our Praife.

[4 Eternal Father, who fhall look
Into thy fecret Will? '
‘Who but the Son thould take that Book, i
And open ev’ry Seal? - o

5 He fhall fulfil thy great Decrees,
The Son deferves it well ; .

Lo, in his Hand the Soverelgn Keys = - .
Of Heav’n, and Death, and Hell.] -~ i

6 Now to the Lamb that once was ﬂam,
Be endlefs Blefings paid ; -
Salvation, Glory, Joy remain
For ever on thy Head.

2 Thou haft redeem’d our Souls with Blood,
™ Hatt fet the Pris’ners free,
Haft made us Kings and Priefts to God,
And we fhall reign with thee.

8 The Worlds of Nature and of Grace
Are put beneath thy Pow’r;
™% Then fhorten thefe delaying Days, -
And bring the promns’d Hour. i

II The Dezty and Humanity of Chri .
Johni. 1, 35 14 and Col. i. 16.
and Eph. it 9, 10.

1 E’ER theblue Heav’ns were ftretch’d abroad,
From Everlafting was the Word ;W )
' it



e

! B.L Spiritual Songs. 3

With God he was; the Word was God,
And mutt divinely be ador’d.

2 By his own Pow’r were all Things made ;
By hint fupported all Things ftand ;
. He is the whole Creation’s Head,
And Angels fly at his Command.

$ Eer Sin was born, or Satan fell,
He led the Hoft of Morning-Stars;
(Thy Generation whocan tell, .
*Or count the Number of thy Years?)

4 But lo, he leaves thofe Heavenly Forms, 3
The Word defcends and dwells in Clay, -

. That he may hold Converfe with Worms,  {
Dreft in fuch feeble Flefh as they. ‘

5 Mortals with Joy beheld his'Face, - 1
! Th’ Eternal Father’s only Son; <
How full of Truth! how full of.Grace! ~  }

~ When thro’ his Eyes the Godhead fhone! 1,
6 Arch-Angels leave their high Abode, !
To learn new Myft’ries here, and tell b
The Loves of our defcending God, PR %

The Glories of Emanuel, )

WL The Nativity of Chriff, Lukei.
’ 30, &c. Luketii. 10, &ec.

1 Ehold, the Grace appears,
The Promife is fulfill’d;
. Mary the Wondrous Virgin-bears,
And Fefus is ﬂi; Child.

[z The |



4 Hymns and B.1, |
(= Tl‘e Lord, the Highelt God,
Calls him his only Son ;

He bids him rule the Lands abroad,
And gives him Dgvid’s Throne.

3 O’cr Yacob fhall ke reign

With a peculiar. Sway ;
"The Nutions fhall his Grace obtain,
| His Kingdom ne’er decay.]
4 To bring the glotious News,

A heavenly Form appears 3 |
|, e telis the Sheplards of their Joysy
:And bapifhzs their Fears.

5 G, lumlle Swains, faid he,
To Davii's City fly;

Tioe premiy'd lufant born to Day,
Dith in a Alanger lie.

G TEith Locks and Hearts ferene

- Go vijt Chnt your King;

And frait a flaming Troop was feen 3

T he Shepherds heard them fing.

|

t 7 Glory ta God on High!

[ Aud Feavenly Peace on Earth,
i

'F

Good-willto Men, to Angels Foy,
At the Redeemer’s Birth! - :
[8 In Worfhip fo Divine
-Let Saints imploy their Tongues,
‘With the Celeftial Hoft we join, oL
And loud repeat their Songs, . .
9 Glory to God on bigh! ,
And heavenly Peace on Earth, Ciré
_ YL



3‘L B.1.  Spiritual Songs.

- Good-will 0 Men, to Angels Foy,
: At our Redeemer’s Birth 1]

1v, Reﬁrr’d to the 2d Pfalm,

V. Submiffion to Affliétive Provi-

dences, Job i. a1.

And crept to Life at firft,
We to the Earth return again,
And mingle with our Dutt.

" 2 The dear Delights we here enjoy,
“And fondly call our own,
Are but thort Favours borrow’d Now,
To be repaid Anon,

3 ’Tis God that lifts qur. Comforts hlgh,
Or finks them in the Grave,
He gives, and (blefled be his Name!)
He takes but what he gave.

" 4 Peace, all our angry Paffions then,
Let -each rebellious Sigh
Be filent at his Sovereign Will,
And ev’ry Murmur die.

- § If fmiling Mercy crown our Lives,
1ts Praifes thall be fpread,, .

" And we’ll adore the Juttice. toe
That Itnkes our Comforts dead.

o g,

Aked as from the Earth we came,

B 3‘\ o VI Tri-




6 Hymns and 'B. L

VL Triumph over Death, Job xix.
25, 26’ 27. ’ o (

1 'GR&t God, I own the Sentence juft,
And Nature muft decay ; .
1yield my Body to the Duft;
To dwell with F ellow-clay,

2z Yet Faith may triumph o’er the Grave, _.
" _ And trample on the Tombs:
¢fus, my Redeemer, lives,
y God, my Saviour, comes.

3 The mighty Conqu’ror fhall appear

High on a Royal Seat, -
And Death, thelatt of all his Foes, .

Lie vanquifh’d at his Feet. B

4 Tho’ greedy Worms devour my Skin,
And gnaw my watting Fleth, L
When God fhall build my Bones again,
He clothes ’em al] afrefh, :
§ Then fhall I fee thy lovely Face
With, ftrong immortal Eyes, “y
And feaft upon thy unknown Grace )
With Pleafure and Surprize. -

\

VIL Tke.Invitation of the Gofpels
. o, fpiritual Food and Cloathing
Ifa.lv, 1, 2, &c. -

1 LET ‘ev’ry mortal Ear attend,

And ev’ry Heart rejoice
. ’ The



i

i
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R :2 1 Spiﬁtual Songk. | A7

The Trumpet of thé Gofpel founds
"With an inviting Voice.
2 Ho, all ye hungry ftarving Souls,
That feed upon the Wind,
* And vainly ftrive with earthly Toys
To fill an empty Mind ;

3 Eternal Wifdom has prepar’d
A Soul-reviving Feaft,
And bids your longing Appetites
The rich Provifion tafte.

4 Ho, ye that pant for living Streams,
And pine away and die; - ]
Here you may quench your raging Thirft
th Springs that never dry.

5 Rivers of Love and Mercy here
Ina rich Ocean join;
Salvation in abundance flows,
Like Floods of Milk and Wine.

[6 Ye perithing and naked Poor,
Who work with mighty Pain,
To weave a Garment of your own,
“That will not hide your Sin; oA

7 Come naked, and adorn your Soulsys. -
In Robes prepar’d by God, :
Wrought by the Labours of his Son

And dy’d in his own Blood.] |
8 Dear God! the Treafures of thy Love
. Are everlafting Mines,
Deep as-our helplefs Miferies are,

And boundlefs as our Sins | A
. B4+ - 9 The



8 Hymns and B.T,

9 The happy Gates of Gofpel-Grace
Stand open Night and Day ;
Lord, we are come tp feek Supplies,
And drive our Wants away,

VIII. The Safety and Protection of the
Church, a. xxvi. 1,2, 3,4, 5, 6.

1 O W honourable is the Place
Where we adoring ftand,
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 ftrong Salvation made,
Defy th’ Affaults of Hell.

. 3.Liftup the everlafting Gates,
: The Doors wide open fling 3
Enter ye Nations that obey
The Statutes of our King,

4 Here fhall you tafte unmingled Joys,
~ And live in perfect Peace; .
_.You that have known Febcvab’s Name,
' And venturd on his Grace.
s Truft in the Lord, for ever truft,
And banifh all your Fears; -
Strength in the Lord Febovah dwells,
Eternal as his Years, .
6 Whattho’ the Rebels dwell on high,
His Arm fhall bring them low ;
. Low as the Caverns of the Grave
~_ Their lofty Heads thall bow. .
SR ‘ . 7 On
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BL Spiritual Songs. 9

7 On Babylon our Feet fhall tread,”
In that rejoicing Hour ;
The Ruins of her Walls fhall fpread
A Pavement for the Poor,

IX. Fhe Promifes of the Covenant of
Grace, Ifa. lv. 1, 2. Zech. xiii. 1.
Mic. vii. 19, Ezek. xxxvi. 25, e,

1 T N vain we lavifh out our Lives,
To gather empty Wind ;.
_The choiceft Bleflings Earth can yield
Will ftarve a hungry Mind.

2 Céme, and the Lord fhall feed our Souls.
With more fubftantial Meat,
With fueh a8 Saints in Glory love,
With fuch as Angels eat. _
3 Our God will ev’ry Want fupply,
And fill our Hearts with Peace; .
He gives by Cov’nant and by Oath.
The Riches of his Grace.

4 Come, and he’ll cleanfe our fpotted Sauls,
. And wafh away our Stains :
In the dear Fountain that his Son
Pour’d from his dying Veins.
{5 Our Guilt fhall vanith all away,
Tho’ black as Hell before 3
Our Sins fhall fink beneath the Sea,
And fhall be found no more.
6 And left Pollution fhould o’er-fpread - .
Qur inward Pow’rs again, . N
: Bs Hig

—— s -
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10 Hymns and =~ B.L
" His Spirit thall bedew our Souls R
Like purifying Rain.]
7 Our Heart, that flinty ftubborn T hing,
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 would not be refin’d,
And from the Treafures of his Grace - .
Beftow a fofter Mind.

9 There fhall his facred Spirit dwell,
And deep engrave his Law,
And ev’ry Motion of our Souls ot
To fwift Obedience draw. ‘
10 Thus will he pour Salvation down,
And we fhall render Praife;
‘We the dear People of his Love, 3
And he our God of Grace.

X. The Bleffednefs of Gofpel-Times s
or, The Revelation of Chrift to.
Fews and Gentiles, Ha. v. 2,7, 8,
9, 10. Mat. xiii. 16, 17. ‘

1 O W beauteous are their Feet -
. Who ftand on Zion's Hill,
Who bring Salvation on their Tongues,
And Words of Peace reveal !

. How charming is their Voice! @~ - *
_ How fweet, the Tidings are!

¥

< Ziomy



I B.L.  Spiritual Songs. ¢4
- ¢ Zion, behold thy Saviour King, =~ = '

¢ He reigns and triumphs here, - -

3 How happy are our Ears, =

A That hear this joyful Sound,
Which Kings and Prophets waited for,
«  And fought, but never found !
4 How blefled are our Eyes,

That fee this Heav’nly Light ;

Prophets and Kings defir’d it long,
But dy’d without the Sight !

5 The Watchmen join their Voice,
¢ - And tuneful Notes employ ;
Ferufalem breaks forth in Songs,

And Defarts learn the Joy.

. ‘ ;
76 The Lord makes bare his Arm : '
Thro’ all the Earth abroad ;. : Yo
Let ev’ry Nation now behold i
Their Saviour and their God. -

i XI. The Humble enlightened, and

i~ Carnal Reafon bumbled: Or, The

, Sovereignty of Grace, Luke x.
21, 22.

A e - -

I Here was an Hour when Chrifl rejoiced,
And fpoke his JoyinWords of Praife 3

. ¢ Father, I thank thee, mighty God,
_¢¢ Lord of the Earth, and Heavens and Seas.

2 ¢ I thank thy Sov’reign Pow’r and Love,
¢« That crowns my Dottrine with S:x‘cczf;‘i

e i




12 Hymns and B. L

¢ And makes the Babesin Knowledie learn

¢ The Heights, and Breadihs,-and Lengths

. _ (of Grace,
3 ¢ But all this Glory lies conceal’d

¢¢ From Men.of Prudence and of Wit;

¢¢ The Prince of Darknefs blinds their Eyes,-

¢ And their own Pride refifts the Ligfit.

4 *¢ Father,. ’tis thus, becaufe thy Will
¢¢ Chofe and ordain’d it thould be fo ;-
¢t °Tis thy Delight: t’abafe the Proud,-

¢ And lay the haughty Scorner low.-

§ ¢ There’s none can know the Father right,.
¢¢ But thofe who learn it fram the Son;
¢ Nor can the Son be ‘well receiv’d, .
s¢ But where the Father makes him known.””’

6 Then let our Souls adore our God,
That deals his Graces as he pleafe ;
Nor gives to Mortals an Account-
Or of his A&ions, or Decreeg.

XIL. Free Grace in revealing Chrift,
Luke x. 21,

1 jEﬁu the Man of conftant Grief,.
A Mourner all his Days ; .
" -His Spirit once rejoic’d “aloud,
- And turn’d his Joy to Praife.
a Fatker, I thanktty wondrous Love,
That bath reveal’d thy Son
To Men unlearned s and to Babes
Has made thy Gofpel known, )
I : ' 3 The



B.1I  Spiritual Songs. 13
3 The Myf'ries of Redeeming Grace :

Are bidden from the Wife, . . .
While Pride and carnal Reas’nings join
 To_fwell and blind their Eyes.

4 Thusdoth the Lord of Heav’n and Earth

His great Decrees fulfil,

And orders all his' Works of Grace

By his own Sov’reign Wilk.

XIIL. The Son of God incarnate :
Or, The Titles and the Kingdom of
Chrifty Ha. ix. 2,°6, 7.

1 ~J\HE Landsthat long in Darknefs lay,

 Now have beheld a heav'nly Light
Nations-that fat in Death’s cold Shade’
Are bleft with' Beams divinely bright. -

2 The Virgin’s promis'd Sen is born 3
Behold th’ expected Child appear:

" "W hat fhall his Names or Titles bed

- The Wondérful, The Counfellor.

[3 This Infantis the mighty God,

-Come to be fuckled and ador’d ;
T h’ Eternal Father, Prince of Peace,
T he Son of David, and his Lord.]

4 The Government of Earth and Seas
" Upon bis Shoulders fhall be laid; . :
His wide Dominions thall increafe,
And Honours to his Name be paid.

5 Sefas the holy Child thall fi
High onhis Father David’s Throne,

Shall



¥4 Hymns and B.L
Shall crufh his Foes beneath his Feet, "
And reign to Ages yet unknown.

XIV. The Triumph of Faith: Or,
Chrift’s unchangeable Love, Rom,
viil. 33, &e. ;

1 'HO fhall the Lord’s Ele& condemn?

' Tis God that juftifies their Souls,

- And Mercy, like a mighty Stream, .
O’er all their Sins divinely rolls.

2 Who fhall adjudge the Saints to Hell ?

*Tis Chrift that fuffer’d in their ftead ; _
And the Salvation to fulfil, 1
¢ Behold him rifing from the Dead.

3 Helives! he lives! and fits above,
For ever interceding there: : .
Who fhall divide us from his Love,
Or what fhould tempt us to defpair ?

4 Shall Perfecution, ‘or Diftrefs,
Famine, or Sword, or Nakednefs?
He that hath lov’d us bears usthro’,
And make us more than Conqu’rors too,

5§ Faith hath an over-coming Power,
It triumphs inf the dying Hour:
Chrift is our Life, our Joy , our Hope,
Nor can we fink with fuch a Prop. ‘

6 Not all that Men on Earth can do,

+  Nor Pow’rs on high, nor Pow’rs below,

Shall caufe his Mercy to remove,
Or wean our Hearts from Chrff our Love.

\ L)

\'\4\

e
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XV. Our own Weaknq/.'c and Chrift
our Strength, 2 Cor. xil. 7, 9 10. :

LET me but hear my Saviour fay, :
Strength fball be equal to the Day 5
Then I rejoice in deep Diftrefs, :

Leaning on all-fufficient Grace.

- 2 Iglory in Infirmity,

That Chriff’s.own Pow’r may reft on me;
When I am weak, then am 1 ftro :
Grace is my Shield, and Chriff my Song.

3 Lcan do all Things, or can bear
All Suff’rings, .if my Lord be there; .
‘Sweet Pleafures mingle with the Pains,
R While his Left-hand my Head fuftains,
4 Butif the Lord be once withdrawn,
And we attempt the Work alone,
When new Temptations {pring and.rife,
We find how great our Weaknefs is.

5 So & pfon, when his Hair was loft,
Met the Philiftines to his Coft ;
Shook hjs vain Limbs with fad Surprize,
Made feeble Fight, and loft his Eyes.

XVI. Hofanna fo Chrift, Matt, xxi. 9.
Lukc XiX.. 38 40.

1 Ofanna to the R gl Son
Of David’s antie; Lmea
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His Nature’s Two, his Perfon One,
Myfterious and Divine, - -

2 The Root of David here we find,
And Off-fpring is the fame ;
Eternity and Time are join’d
In our Emanuel’s Name.

3- Bleft He that comes to wretched Men

- » 'With peaceful News from Heav’n}
Hofannahs of the higheft Strain
To Chrift the Lord be giv’n!

4 Let Mortals ne’er refufe to take
Th’ Hofannah on their Tongues, ,
Left Rocks and Stones thould rife, and break
Their Silence into Songs. .

XVIL Viétory over Death, 1 Cor. xv.
55y &e. o :

t For an over-coming Faith
* ‘To chear my dying-Hours,
To triumph o’er the Monfter Deathy’
And all his frightful Pow’rs.

2 Joyful, with all the Stfength I have,
My quiv’ring Lips fhould fing,
Where 15 thy boafted Vit’ry, Grave?
. And where the Monfler’s Sting 2

3 If Sin be pardon’d, I'm fecure,
Death hath no Sting befide ;
The Law gives Sin its daning Pow’r 3
But Chrift, my Ranfom, dy’d,
' S 4 Now
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4 Now to the God of Victory
Immortal Thanks be paid,

‘Who makes us Conqu’rors while we die,
Through Chrift our living Head.

XVIIL. Bleffed are the Dead that die
in the Lord, Rev.xiv. 13.

claiims
1 E AR what the Voice from Heav’n pro-
) For all the pious Dead,
Sweet is the Savour of their Names, '
| And foft their fleeping Bed.
2 They diein Fefus, and are bleft ;
‘How kind  their Slumbers are! - ,
From Suff’rings and from Sins releas’d,
And freed from ev’ry Snare.
3 Far from this World of Toil and Strife,
They’re prefent with the Lord ;
The Labours of their Mortal Life
Endin a large Reward.

XIX. The Song of Simeon: Or, Death
made defirable, Lukei. 27, &c.

4 L O R D, at thy Temple we appear,
As happy Simeon came,
And hope ta meet our Saviour here; - -
O make our Joys the fame!

» With what Divine and vaft Delight

The good old Man was 'ﬁil’d, When



18 Hymns and B.L
When fondly in his wither'd Arms
He clafp’d the holy Child!

3 Mw I can leave this World, he cry’d,
Bebold thy Servant dies
Tuve feen thy great Salvation, Lord,
And clofe my peaceful Eyes,
4 Thisis the Light prepar’d to foine
. Upon the Gentile Lands,
Thine livael’s Glory, and their Hope,
T0 break their flavifh Bands.

[s Jefus, the Vifion of thy Face
Hath over-pow’ring Charms ; :
Scarce thall I feel Death’s cold Embrace, _ -
If Chrift be in my Arms, -
6 Tgn will ye hear my Heart-firings break,
. How fweet my Minutes roll !
A mortal Palenefs on my Cheek,
And Glory in my Soul. ] ;

XX. Spiritual Apparel (viz.) The 4
Robe of Righteoufnefs, and Gar °
ments of Salvation, Ha. Ixi. 10, I

2 Wake my Heart, arife my Tongus T
A Prepare a tunéful Voice ; ?

In, God, the Life of all my Joys, :
Aloud will I rejoice. : :

2 'Tis he adorn’d my naked Soul,
And made Salvation mine ;
Upon a poor polluted Worm

He makes his Graces fhine, .

v

3 And



. B.L Spiritual Songs. 19
3 And left the Shadow of a Spot '
Should on my Soul be found,
* He took the Robe the Saviour wrought,
And caft’it all around.,

4 How far the heav’nly Robe exceeds
What earthly Princes wear ! =
Thefe Ornaments, how bright they fhine! |
How white the Garments are!! .

S The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love,
And Hope, and ev’ry Grace';
But Fefus fpent his Life, to work .
T'he Robe of Righteoufnefs. .

6 Strangely, my Soul, art thou array'd
y the great facred Three:
In fweeteft Harmony of Praife
Letall thy Pow’rsagree. N
. XXI. A Vifion of the Kingdom of
_‘ Chrift among Men, Rev. xxi. 1, 2,
"3,4',- o .
¢ T O, what 2 glorious Sightappears 3
" To our believing Eyes! ™ " ..
T he Earth and Seas are paft away,
And the old-rolling Skies. -
2 From the third Heav’n, where Godrefidesy
That holy, happy Place, :
The New Ferufalem comes down
Adorn’d with fhining Grace.
3 Attending Angels fhout for Joy, - .-
And the bright Armies fing, -~ E ﬁ”

[ N
- (4
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Mortals, behld the facred Sear - -
Of your defeending King.
& The God of Glory down to Mien
Removes bis bleft Abode ;

Men the dear Objects of bis Grace,
And be the lving Gad.

5 His own foft Hand fhall wipe the Tears
rom ev'ry weeping Eye, '
And Pains, and Groans, and Griefs, and Fears,

And Death itfelf fpall die,

5§ How long, dear Saviour, oh how long,
Shall this bright Hour delay ?
Fly fwifter round, ye Wheels of Time,
And bring the welcome Day.

XXIlyand XXIIL Referrdtothe 12 sth Pfalm;

XXIV. The rich Sinner dying, PRl
“xlix, 6,9. Eccl. viii. 8. Job iii. 14, 15y -

1 I N #ain-the wealthy Mortals teil,
R And heap their thining Dutt in vain,
Look down and fcorn the humble Poor,. -
And boaft their lofty Hills of Gain.

2 Their Golden Cordials cannot eafe

eir pained Hearts or aching Heads,
Nor fright, nor bribe approaching Death °
From glittering Roofs and downy Beds.

3 The lingring, the unwilling Soul

"The difmal Summons muft obey,

‘And
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" Andbida long, a fad Farewel,
. To the pale Lumps of lifelefs Clay.

4 Thence they are huddled to the Grave,

" Where Kings and Slaves have equal Thronesy
Their Bones without Diftinction lie
Amongft the Heap of meaner Bones,

. Thereft referrd to the 49th Pfalm.

'tl XXV. A V%'/;'on qf the Lamb, RéV. V.:
. 6, 7, 8, 90

X L L Mortal Vanities be gone, )
Nor tempt my Eyes, nortire my Earss
Behold amidft th’ eternal Throne
+, A Vifion of the Lamb appears.

" '[2 Glory his fleecy Robe adorns,
' Mark’d with the bloody Death he bores.
I Sev'n are his Eyes, and Sev’n his Horns,
I To fpeak his Wifdom and his Pow’r,
3 Lo, he receives a fealed Book
. From him that fits upon the Throne ;
J l Fefus, my Lord, prevails to look
. On dark Decrees, and Things unknown.J:

"4 All the affembling Saints around
Fall worfhipping before the Lamb,

And in new Songs of Gofpel-Sound’
Addrefs their Honours to his Name.

.:f[5 The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony
Flies o’er the Everlafting Hills; :
4 ~ 2  Worthy

;’ i

T e WEEEET "=
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Worthy art thou alme (they cry)
To read the Book, to loofe the Seals.)

6 Our Voices join the Heav’nly Strain,

+ And with tranfporting Pleafure fing,
Worthy the Lamb that once was flain,
To be our Teacher and our King !

7 His Words of Prophecy reveal
Eternal Counfels, deep Defigns ;
His Grace and Vengeance fhall fulfil
« “The peaceful and the dreadful Lines.

8 Thou haft redeem’d our Souls from Hell
With thine invaluable Blood ;
And Wretches that did once rebel, :
: Are now made Fav’rites of their God.

9 Worthy for ever is the Lord,
‘That dy’d for Treafons not his own,
By ev’ry Tongue to be ador’d,
And dwell upon his Father’s T'hrone.

XX VI Hope of Heaven by the Refir-
reétion of Chriff, 1 Pet.i. 3, 4, 5.
I BLeﬂ: be the Everlafting God,
The Father of our Lord ;
Be his abounding Mercy prais’d,
His Majefty ador’d.
2 When from the Dead he rais’d his Son,
And call’d him to the Sky,
He gave our Souls a lively Hope
That they thould never die. ‘
; 3 What
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3 What tho’ our inbred Sins require’
Our Fleth to fee the Dutt,

Yetas the Lord our Saviour rofe,
So alt his Followers muft.

4 There’s an Inheritance Divine
Referv’d againft that Day,
*Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d,
And cannot_wafte away,

5 Saints by the Pow’r of God are kept,
Till the Salvation come;
We walk by Faith, as Strangers here,
Till Chrift thall call us home. .

23

XXVIL. Affurance of Heavens or a

Saint prepar'd to die, 2 Tim.

. 6,7, 8, 18.

(1 DEath may diffolve my Body now,
And bear my Spirit home ;
Why do my Minutes move fo flow,
Nor my Salvation come ?

2 With heav’nly Weapons I have fought
| The Battles of the Lord,
Finifh’d my Courfe, and kept the Faith,
And wait the fure Reward.]
3 God has laid up in Heav'n for me
A Crown which cannot fade ;
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;

iv.

B

" But
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Bat 41l that love, and fon o fee
Th’ Appesrance of his Son.'
5 Fefiis the Lord, thall guard me fafe
érom ev’ry ill Defign ;

And to his héav’nly 'ngdom keep.
This feeble Soul of mine.

6 God is my everlatting Aid, |
And Hell fhall rage in vain;
To him be higheft Glory paxd,
And endlefs Praife. Amen.

XXVIIL The Triumph of Chrift vver
the Enemies of bis C/Jurcb, Ifa Lxiii.
1,2, 3, Ke. :

‘ x 7 H AT mighty Man, qr- mlghty God,
Comes travelling in State,
Along the Idumean Road.

Away from Bazrah’s Gate.,

¢ The Glory of his Robes proclaim
*T'is fome Victorious King:
T I, the Juft, th’ Almlghty One,
% That your Salvation bring,.
3 Why, mighty Lord, thy Saints enquire,
Why thine Apparel red?
And all thy Vefture ftain’d like thofe
Who in the Wine-prefs trcadP
4% Ty my felf have trod the Prefs,
And crufi’d iny Foes alone;
¢¢ My Wrath has ftruck the Rebels dead, -
o My Fury ﬁ’amp’d “them down
w ’Tls
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5 ¢ *Tis Edom’s Blood that dyes my Robes

¢ With joyful Scarlet Stains; ‘

¢ The Triumph that my Raiment wears,
¢ Sprung from their bleeding Veins.

6 ¢ Thus fhall the Nations be deftroy’d,

“* That dare infult my Saints;

e ] have an Arm t’avenge their Wrongs,
*“ An Ear for their Complaints.

XXIX. The Second Part: Or, The
Ruin of Antichrift, ver. 4, 3, 6, 7.

1% I_Lift my Banner, faith the Lord,
' - Where Antichrift has ftood 5
 The City of my Gofpel-Foes

¢¢ Shall be a Field of Blood.

2 * My Heart has ftudy’d juft Revenge,

*¢ And now the Day appears,
¢ The Day of my Redeem’d is come
. To wipe away their Tears,
3 Quite weary is my Patience grown,
““ And bids my Fury go ;
¢ Swift as the Lightning it fhall move,
¢¢- And be as fatal too.

' 4 I call for Helpers, but in vain:

\
!

¢ Then has my Gofpel none ? A
- % Well, mine own Arm has Might enough
¢ To cruth my Foes alore.

5 “ Slaughter and my devouring Sword
*¢ Shall walk the Streets around,
C , ¢¢ Babel
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* Babel thall reel bencath my Stroke,
¢ And ftagger to the Ground.” :

& Tty Honours, O viftorious King,
Thine own right Hand fhall raife,
- While we thy awful Vengeance fing,
And our Deliv’rer praife. A

XXX. Prayer for Deliverance ane
Swer'd, Ia, xxvi, 8 ——20.

t T N thine own Ways, O God of Love,
We wait the Vifits of thy Grace;
Our Bouls Defire is to thy Name, -
And the Remembrance of thy Face. -

2 My Thoughts are fearching, Lord, for thee,
’Mongit the.black Shades of lonefome Night;
My earnefl Cries falute the Skies
Before the Dawn reftore the Light.

3 Lock how rebellious Men deride
‘The tender Patience of my God; -
But they fhall-fee thy lifted Hand,
And fecl the Scourges of thy Rod.
4 Hark, the Eternal rends the Sky,
A mighty Voice before him goes,
A Voicc of Mufick tv his Friends,
But threatning Thurider to his Foes.
. Come, Children; to your Father’s Arms,
- Hide in the Chambers of my Grace,
Till the fieree Storms be overblown,
4Ard my revenging Fury ceafe,
o : - 6My

b
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6 My Sword thall boaft its Thoufands flain,
And drink the Blood of haughty Kings,

- While heav’nly Peace around my Flock
Stretches its foftand fhady Wings.

XXXI Referr'd o the 1 P/&lm.

- XXXIL Strengtb from Heaven, Iﬁ.
: ~ xk 27,128, 29, 30. :

s 'W’ HencedoourMoumﬁﬂThOughts mfe’
And where’s our Courage ﬂed?
Has reftlefs Sin and raging Helt .
Struck all our Comforts dead ?

2 Have-we forgot th’ Almighty Name
That form’d the Easth and Sea?

~ And canan All~creating Arm
Grow weary or decay?

$ Treafures of everlafting Might
In our Febovah dwell ,
He gives the Conqueft to the Wcak
And treads their Foes to Hell,

. 4 Mere mortal Power thall fade and die,
And youthful Vigour ceafe,
But we that wait upon the Lord
-Shall feel our Strength increafe.

§ The Saints fhall mount on Eagles ngs, ‘
And tafte the promis’d Bhfé,
' TiM their unwearied Feet arrive.

fe@t Pleafure is.
- Where perfect leafu XXXHI, -
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XXXIII, XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI, XXXV,

XXXVIII sz:rr’d to Pfal CXXXi, cxxxw,
lxvn, lxxlu, xc, and Ixxxiv., = o

XXXIX Gods tender Care qf bis |

Church, 1a. xlix. 13, 14, ‘&c,

1.NT OW fhall my inward Joys. anfe
N And burlt intoa Song; ’
Alm:gh? Love infpires my Heart,
leafure tunes my Tongue..

God on his thirlty Sien-Hill e
.. Some Mercy-Drops has thrown, : . |
And:folemn, Oaths have bound:his Lave ;
. ‘Fqfhowr Salvation down.. . . .

3 'Why doiwe thery indulge our' Fws, 1, M L
\Sufpicions and Complaints? ..~ <2
Is he a2 God, and fhall his Grace.. ..~
Grow wearyof his Saints? . .,
4 Can a kind Woman eer. foxgct e
The Infant of het Womb, "+ .. .,

And ’imongft a theufand tender Thoughts,
Her Suckling have no.room? . . ..

g Yet, faith the Lord, Sbould Namn ;bmgt,

And Mothers Monflers prove, . -
Sion ffill dwells upon the Hears. g

. Of everlafting Leve. .. - SN

6 D:ep on the Palms of both -my Hami:
I bave engrav’d-ler Name s

-~ My Hands foall raife ber ruin’d Wallss. 1
And build ber brokm Frame.

\ . ' XL- The
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i LA e * .{x./ . FRYEY

b xn‘ ‘]’Z;g B:;ﬁng/lc and Blef/ea’n{(/}( of

Glorified Saints, Rev. vu I 3, 14,
I 5, &e. . :

H J T bappy Mm, or /!rzgels, :54’
That all their Robes are /)otle 5 19[;' ted
Wbm:e did this-Ghrious Troop arrive 4 4
At the pure Realmsof Heav'nly Light ?. A

2z From tort’ring Racks, and burning Fires,
And Seas of their own Blood they came :
But nobler Blood has wafh’d thexr Rubes
Flowing from Chrift the dying. Lamb, - *

3 Now they approach th’ ‘Almight Throne
With loud Hofennas Night and ﬁay :
Sweet Anthems to the Great Three Om ,
Meafure theirbleft Eternity.

4 No more fhall Hunger pain their Sonle
He bids their parching Thirft be gone,:.
And fpreads the Shadow of his Wings,
T fkreen 'em from the fcorching Sun, ;.

s The Lamb that fills the middle Throric
Shall fhed around .his. milder Beams ; - @
There fhall-they featt on his rich.Love,
And drink full'Joys from living Sttem&

6 Thus fhall their mighty Blifs renew->
Thro*.the'waft Round of endlefs Yearsy, 3
And the foft Haifd of\Sovireign Gracg
Healsall nhm.W' ounds, andwigesheisKears.

Y I ARG L L The
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XLI- Tbe ./dme N Of, ' 7773 Martyr‘
glorify’d, Rev. vit. 1 3 &q.

1 "Hefe glorious Minds, bow bright ¢ ine}
T Iflf' bence all the'r white Array ¢ Mﬁ)»\
Fow came they to the happy Seats
- Of everlujling Day ? : .

2z From tort'ring Pains to endlefs Joys

On fiery Wheels they rode,
And ftrangely wafh’d their Raiment white
In Fefus* dying Blood.
3 Now they approach a fpotkefs God;
And bow before his Throne,
Their warbling Harps and facred Songs’ .
Adore the Holy One.
4 The unvail’d Glories of his Face .
Amongft his Saints refide, A
While the rich Treafure of his Grace
Sces all their Wants fupply’d.

5 Tormenting Thitft fhall leave their Souls,
And Hunger flee as faft; -
‘The Frit of Life’simmorral Tree
Shall be their fweet Repaft.

6 The Lamb thall lead his heav’nly Flock
W here living Fountains rife,
And Love Divine fhall wipe away
The Sarsews of their Eyes,

e P XLI}Q
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y
f)

XLIL Divine Wrath and Mercys
from Nahum i, 1, 2, 3, &e.

‘1 Dol're 32& tremble, ;gr our God
. Isa* Confuming Fire; * Heb, xii.2g
His jealous Eyes his Wrtath inflame, -
And raife his Vengeance higher.

2 Almighty Vengeance, bow it burns?
How bright: his. Fury glows!
Vaft Magazines of Plagues and-Storms. -
Lie treafur’d for his Foes, -

3. Thofe Heaps of Wrath by flow 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 feck 2 wat’ry Grave; '
The frighted Sea makes hafte away,
And fhrinks up ev’ry Wave. »
s Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks
Are {wift as Hail-ftones. hur’d:
Who dares engage his fiery Rags,,
T hat fhakes the folid World &
6 Yet, mighty God, thy Sov’réign Grace
Sits Regent on-the Throne, | -
The Refuge of thy chofen Race
When Wrath comes rufhing down..
7 Thy Hand thalt on rebellious: Kings-

A fiery Tempeft pour .
: yremE P Wit
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Wh‘le we beneath thy‘lhelt’ring ngs '
Thy juft Revengeadore. ‘

XLIU. Referr’d'to the 1ooth Plaim.
. XLIV. Referr’d to the 133d Pfalm. ,

XLY. The Laﬁ :7udgmerzt Rcv. xxi.
C5 6,7, e,

i S EE where the great incarnate God :
Fills a majettick Throne,
While from the Skies his awful Voice
Bears the Laft Judgment down.

Iz ¢ Jam the Firft, and [ the Laft,
¢ Thro’ endlefs Years the famc,
¢ I AM is my Memorial fill,
¢ And my eternal Name.

3« Su%l'/} Favours as 2 God can give, -

) y Royal Grace beftows ; '
¢ Ye thirfty Souls, come tafte the Streams
¢¢ Where foe and Pleafure flows.]

[+ ¢ The Saint that triumphs o'er his Sms,
¢ I’ll.own him fora Son §
¢ The whole Creation. fhall reward
¢ The Conquefts he has won.

¢¢ But bloody Hands,. and Hearts uncjean, »
¢ And all the lying Race, :
~¢¢ The faithlefs and the fcoffing Crew,
¢ That fpum at offer’d Grace ;
6 v ’"hey fhall be taken from.my Sight, -
"¢ Bound faft in Iron Chaips, R
¢ And
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¢« And headlong plung’d into the Lake., .
‘¢ Where Fire and Darknefs ;eigxl;.f’],
" 7 O _may I ftand before the Lamb,, ... -,
When Earth and Seas are fled! =~
And hear the Judge pronounce my Nime..
With Bleffings on my Head!

8 May I with thofe for ever dwell,
‘Who here-were my-Delight,
While Sinners banifh’d down to Hell’
. No more offend my Sight.

XLVI, & XLVU. Referr’d to Plal. 148,.a%d 33

KLVIIL The Chriffian Race; Ma. xl:
28, 29, 30, 3.

1 - Wlake our Souls (away our Feats,. -
Let ev’ry trembling Thought be gone;)
Awake, and run the heav’nly Race,
And put a chearful:Cdurage on.

2 Thrue, ’tis a ftrait and thorny Road,. -
And mortal Spirits tireand faint;.
But they forget the mighty God,. .
That fesds the Strength of evry Saint:

3 The Mighty God, whofe matchlefs-Pow’r
Is ever new and ever.young, = -
And firm endures,. whilé endlefs Years
T heir everlafting Gircles run. o
4 Erom Thee, the overflowing Spring,-
Ous Souls thalldrink a frefh Supply,. =
s Cs . . - Whils
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While fuch a3 trutt their native Strength.
 Shall melt away, and drop, and dic.

§ Swift asan Eagle cuts the Air,
We'll mountaloft to thine-Abode 5
On Wings of Love our Souls thalt fly,
Nor tire amidft the heav’nly Road.

XLIX. Tre Works of Mofes and the
Lamb, Rev. xv. 3.

’ H O W firong thine Arm is, mighty Ged}
Who would not fear thy Name ?
Fefus, how fweet thy Gracesare?
Whe would not love the Lamb ?

2 He has done more than Mo/es did,
Our Prophet and our King;
From Bonds of Hell he freed our Soulsy,
And taught our Lips to fing.

3 In the Red Sea by Mofes’ Hand
Th Egyptian Hoft wasdrewn’d;
But his own Blood hides all out Sins,
And Guilt no mote is found.

4 When thro’ the Defart /frael went,
With Manna they were fed;
Otir Lord invites us to his Fleth,
And calls it Living Bread.
5 Aofes beheld the promis’d Land,
Yetnever reach’d the Place ; }
But Chriff fhall bring his Followers Fome
., . Tofeehis Father's Face, - '
! is ‘ Thm .
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6. Then fhall eur-Love and Joy be full‘ :
And feeta warmer Flame, - .

And fweeter Voices tune the Song,
Of Mjsfes and the Lamb.

L. The Song of "Zecharias, and the

M effage. of. John the Baptift; or,,

ight and Salvation by JeJis Chrifty,
Luke & 68, &e. Johat 29, 32.

" O W be the God of /frael bleft,
Who makes his Truth appears,
mighty Hand fulfils his Word,.
And all the Oaths he fware.

z Now he bedews old David’s Roet

With-Bleflings from. the Skies;

He makes the Branch of Promife g\'em
The promis'd Horn arife..” -

[3 Fobn wasthe Prophet of the Lordy.-
To-go before his Face,.
The Herald which our Saviour-God:
Sent to prepare-his Ways..
4 He makesthe great Salvationknown,. -
He fpeaks of pardon’d Sinsy - :
‘While Grace Divine and Heawnly Love 1
Initsown.Glory fhines.. -

§ ¢ Beliold the Bamb of God;. he cfiesy.
“« That takes our Guilt away ;- ,
% J{iw the Spirit o’er his Head: .- -

. thxs Baptmn@DhJJ & < B

~
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6 ¢ Be ev’ry Vale exalted high, -
¢ Sink ev’ry Mountain low ; o
¢¢ The Proud muft ftoop, and humble Seuls

¢¢ Shall his Salvation know.

7 ¢ The Heathen Realms with Ifrael’s Land
*¢ Shall join in -fweet Accord; -
*¢  And all that’s born of Man fhall fee
¢ The Glary of the Lord.
8 ¢ Behold the Morning-Stararife, - --
: ¢¢ Ye.that in Darknefs fit; :
¢ Hemagks the Path that leads to Peace,
*¢ And guides.our doubtful Feet.” !

L1. Perfevering Grace, Jude 24, 25-

i ’I"O "God the only Wife, Coos
Our Saviour and our King,
Lect all the Saintsbelow the. Skies. .
T heir humble: Praifes bring.
2z *Tis s Almighty Love,
HisCounfel, and his Care,
Preferves us fafe from Sin and Death,
" And ev’ry hurtful Spaze. . - .

3 He wil] prefent our Souls
Unblemifh’d and compleat,
Before tbe Glory of -his Face, .
With Joysdivinely greas .
4 Then aH the chofen Seed R
Shall meet around the Throhe, - ’
Shall blefs the Condu& of his Grace,
"~ And makg his Wonders known. T
. T - § to
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5§ To our Reedeemer God . . ., i ¢
Wifdom and Paw’ rbe)angg, RN

. Immortal Crowns of Ma}cﬁy‘ ER O A
And everlaﬁmgSongs, o

r EARAR

I.II. Baptifm, Matt. xxviii. 19 A&&
Ho38. T

Was the Commiffion of our Lo:'d
Go, teach the Nations, and Bapnz:: 5

T~hc Nations have receiv’d the Word
Since he afcended to the-Skies. :

2 He fits upon th’eternal Hllls, .
With Grace and Pardoh in his Hands,
And fends his Cov’nant with the Setlﬁ
To blefs thediftant Britif Lands

3 Repmt, .and be Baptiz'd, the faitb;. .
For the Remiffion.of your Sins ;
And thusour Senfe affifts our Faith,
_ And fhows us what his Gofpel means;; .

4 Our Souls.he wathes:in his Blood, -
As Water makes-the Body clean g
And the good Spirit from our God
Defcends like. purifying Rain.. | . .,

5 ‘Thus we engage our felves to 'l"hee, 0
And feal our Cow’nant with the Lord &

O may the great eternal Three. . +:
In Heav’n, aur, falemn Vows recordd " ¢

T TN L ,.
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LIIL. T%e Holy Scriptures, Heb. 1. 1.
2 Tim. i, 1§, 16. Pfalm cxlyii,
. 19, 20.

3 ©D who in various Methods. tofd
His Mind and Will to Saints of old}.
Sent his own Son with T'ruth and Grace,,
To teach us in th