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ey T is a true Obfervation I have
"‘Eg(‘ {omewhere met with, that
there is no Part of divine
ks Worfhip in which we more
ROEPAA refemble the Saints in Light,
than when we are finging the Praifes of our
Gop, As this is fo delightful an Exercife.
to all truly ferious Perfons, I can’t but
think :that every Attempt to render. it as .
edifying as poflible, will be acceptable. -

The Pfalmift fays, Pl xlvii. 7. Sing
ye' Praifes with Underftanding. But this can-
not be done where the Song aboundeth
with Phrafes, either abitrufe in-themfelves,
or beyond the Capacities of the Generality,

Again, it muft be allowed there'are Mat-.
tersof private Fudgment and mere Opinion,
concerning which 1t 1s far better to thinkand .
Jet tbﬁ, than to difpute 5 thefe fhould not.
appear, if by any Means they can be avoid-"
ed, m a Book, chiefly defigned for Socsal:
Worfbip : for we cannot join-ds we ought:
in Teaching and Admonifbing one another in
Plalms and Hymns. and [piritual Songs, if. .-
thep are mix’d withany Subjedt Matter fos
Difference and I}ifﬁgﬂtidn: | N

L ®,
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Neither can any Plan for this, or indeed
for any Part of Worthip be right, that is
not laid upon the true Foundaticn for all
the Praife that fhall afcend unto our Gop,
now and for ever, even Carist JEsus
Tr? Ricurzous. In this Refpect we
mult {ay, Other Foundation can no Man lay,
then that is laid, which s T ESUS
CERIST, 1 Cor iit. 11." Hence itis,
that the Pfalms of David are fo tranfcen-
dentiy delightful; they are full of CHRr1sT,
David tells us, Pf. xlv. 1. His Tongue
was the Pen of 4 ready Writer, becaufe fe:
Jpake of the Things be wmade touching the
King, And our Hymms, as well as our
Prayers and Sermons, if not made fouching
this everlafting King, are no better than
Nadab and Abihu’s firange Fire, an Abo-
mination tothe LORD. Whatfoever ye do
in Word gr Deed, do all in the Name of the
Lorp Jzrsus, giving Thanks to GOD and
the Father by Him, Col m. 17,

Firlt then, I have endeavoyred to {elect
fuch FHymns, as may be moft Ufef#l for
Edifcation in refpect of Plainnefs and Sim-
plicity of Expreflion. Not but teo many
will think [ have not fucceeded in this Point,
and .that there ate Expreflions here and
there as abltrufe as if they were written 1n

Arabic.  But let thefe Readers turn™o
| | 1-Cor.
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f Cor. 1. 14. and there they will find the
true Reafon why they don’t underftand
them, namely, becaufe.they are the wvery
Words, or have a very near Relation to the
very Words of that divine Book which was
oiven by the Infpiration of the Spirit of GOD,
In order to guide fuch, I have put Mar-
gwnal References where I have thought
needful, to keep them, if haply they may
be kept, from defpifing the Words of Gop
himf{elf, and ignorantly fall into the griev-
ous Sin of ridiculing the Scriptures, But
thefe may be allo ufeful for otbers, and if
rightly attended to, will point out many,
very edifying Paraphrafes in various Parts
of this Book, upon the facred Text.

2dly, I have endeavoured to avoid in-
ferting any thing that could tend to doudt-
ful Difputations, therefore have ;contrived
as far as poffible in colleéting this little
Volume, to lay afide all thofe Notfons, about
Non-Effentials, concerning which the Jef
- People haye and do differ, that with one
- Heart; as well -as one Voice, all Chrifiians
may join 1n’the-Praifes of our common
Lorp =1 fay all Chriftians, for Funda-
mentals there are we muft infift upon, which-
if any Man doth not maintein and believe,
we cannot allow him to be a Chriffian.. .

Ag Thefefore
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Therefore the Deiff, muft not be fur-
prized to find, the Dignity of fallen Man,
together with ‘the mortal Reéitude of His
-Nature, the Sufficiency of Reafon, and of the
Light of Nature, and every other Article

and Circumftance of the Infidel Creed, ut-
terly expunged.

| The Arian will be much difappointed, if
he expets to find any thing herein, that
in the leaft countenances the -Nonfenfe as
well as the Blafphemy of a created God, or
one Sentiment that tends to eclip fe the
g]orlous Beams of the SELF-EXISTENT
SuN oF RIGHTEOUSNESS.

The Socinian and Mabometan muft re-
nounce their * Koran, before they will be
-~ able to look upon. the Great Prophet, JEsus
of NAZARETH as IMManNvEL, Gop
WITH US, a Truth that lies at the Root
Of Chriftianity, confequently taught zbrough.
~ gut this Book.

" As for Papifts, either profeffed or dofirin-

;::1 they will find nothmg about the Merit
| of

" ® Korap, from the Arabic Karaa to read, fignifies
"4 'Baok.” The Koran is that Book which the Follow-
ers of Mabomet look upon as their Bible: which cor-
refponds with the Socinian Writers in allowing JESUS
40 be® Prepbet, and no amore.
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of Works, either before or after ?uﬁz fea~
tion, but the Whole of the Salvatien of
Sinners is afcribed to  the Atomement and
Merit of the Blood and Rngieau[mﬁ of J&-
HoVAH in our Nature, imputed and applied
thro® Faith, to the Sinner’s Heart and Con-
Jeience, _]u[hfylng his Perfon, and renew.
ing and fanéufying his Nature, thro’ the
Operatlon of the HoLy SpiriT, of which
he is thereby made a Partaker.

Hence the Antinomian muft exped but lit-
tle Contentment in peruﬁng the follewing -
Hymns, tor they maintain, that without Ho-
lingfs (perfonal Holinefs, wrought in the
Soul of a Believer, by the Sp1riT oF Gob,
delivering him  from the Dominion, and'
from the Love of all Sin,.whether mward
or outward) no Man fhall /é'e the Lard

Nor will the mere Formalif, whatevei"
outward Profeﬂion he makes, . whethef:
Churchman .or Diffenter, have much Tafte
for thefe Songs of Siom; for they .maine.
tain, coe Ly
No outward Forms can make us.clean,, ... .
The Lieprofy lies deep within, ~. = .. .

13’-*;:'-- )
'.J.

v'"' '

A D

3dly, "As due Care is taken io makethc)

Matter of thefe Flymns as Scrzptuml as.pofs,
. _frble,-

™
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fible, fo thou wilt find, gentle Reader,
(and mayft thou find its Power and Sweetnefs
tn thy Soul) that Jesus the Grear High
Prisft and blefled Apafile of our Profeffion, is
the grand Subjeft (either mediately or im-
mediately) of every Somg, as He doubtlefs
is of the whole Revelation of Gop — the
Teftimony of Fefusis the Spirit of Prophecy,
Rev. xix. 10. He i5s the Way, the Truib
and the Life; none can come to the Father,
but oy Him, John xiv., 6. CHR1sT 15
all and in all, Col.in, 11. He is the ALpHA
ard OMEGA, the FirsT and LAsT; the
Brcinxing and Exp, Rev. 1. 8. xxi. 6.
He therefore, m the Unity of the Eternal
GonHEAD, together with the Father and
~ the Holy Spirit, three divine Perfons in ene
. Self-exifient JEnovas, 15 the Gop of the
Chrifficns. To this glorious Lorp Gob of
Heaven and Earth, may we be enabled to
fing Praifes with Underfianding ! and to the
Harmony of our Voices, add that of our
Hearts and Lives! May thefe maintain a
happy Concord with the Word and Will of
Corift Fefus! until we meet before the
Throue of Gon and the Lams, and with
“an imnumerable Company of blelled Angels and

" - the Spirits of yufi Men made perfeéi, {hout

forth the never ending Prailes of Him that
was dead, and is alive again, and bath re-
deemed us unto GOD by bis Blood. So be

it, LorD JEsus! Amen, and Amen,
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A

COLLECTION

OF

PSALMSand HYMNS.

HYMN 1.
ISATAH LV. ver, 1. &¢.
I,

70! ev’ry one that thirfs, draw nigh,

_...! ('Tis Gob invites the fallen Race)
I Mercy and free Salvation buy,

—  Buy Wine, and Milk, and Gofpel-

[Grace.

il
.ome to the living Waters, come,
Sinners, obey your Meker’s Call;
Return, ye weary Wand’rers, home, " . .
And find my Grace reach’d out fo all,

B - See
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IIT.
See, from the Rock a Fountain rife !
For you in healing Streams it rolls ;
Money ye need not bring, nor Price,
- Ye lab’ring, burthen’d, Sin-fick Souls.
V.
Nothing ye in Exchange fhall give ;
Leave all you have, and are, behind ;
Frankly the Gift of Gop receive
Pardon, and Peace, in JEsus ﬁnd.

HY MN Ii

VENI CRY¥EATOR.
1.

("‘OML holy Spmt, heav’nly Dove,*
\ With all thy quick’ning Pow’rs,
Kindle a Flame of facred Love

In thefe coid Hearts of ours.

II,

Look how we-grovel here below,

Fond of thele earthly 'L'oys;
Our Souls how heavily. they go

T'o reach eternal Joys !
I11.

In vain we tune our formal Songs ;
Tn vain we ftrive to rile ;
Hofannas languifh on our Tongues,

- And our Devetion dies.
1V.

Dear Lorp ! and fhall we ever live

At this poor dying Rate ;
Our Love fo faint, fo cold to Thee,

And Thine to us fo great !

-
-
e

* Mat, iif. 10.
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V.
Ceme, holy Spirit, heav’n] y Dove,
With all thy quick’ning Pow’rs -

Come, fhed abroad 3 Saviour’s Love,

And that thall kindle outs.

HYMN' 1L
Prsaram i 10,

I
) For an Heart to praife my Gop !
/ An Heart from din-fet free,
An Heart that’s fprinkled with the BJogd#
So freely fpilt for me I
/ I,
An Heart refign’d fubmiffive, meek,
My dear Redeemer’s Throne,
Where only CuR1sT is heard to {peak,+
Where JESUS reigns alone.
I1I.
£1n humble, lowly, contrite Heart,
Believing, true, and clean,
Which neither Life, nor Death, can par
trom Him that dwells within.§
IV,
An Heart in ev’ry Thought renew’d,
And fill’d with Love divine,
Perfeét, and rizht, and pure, and oo0d,
A Copy, Lonrp, %f' Thise,
.
Thy tender Heart is ftil] the fame,
And melts at human Woe .
JEsu, for Thee diftreft am,
[ want thy Love to know.

“ Heb., x. 22, 1Pet, i 2. + Job xxii. 22,
"ﬂ :.: COT. }:iiil 5! I Heb. Xlili Sl
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vi. -
37y Heatt, Thou know'ft, caf never reft -
>Till Thou create my Peace, .

Tl of mine Ederr re-poflett,

Trom Self, and Sin, 1 ceafe.
VIIL

"Thy Nature, oracious LORD;

Come quickly from abeye,”
Wiite thy new Name .upon My
- Thy new,-beft Name of Lovce

1y M-N IV

Gop glorious, and Sinners faved.
L -
A ATHER, how wide thy Glory {hines i

3 h :
tt‘ ‘How high thy Wonders rife |
12 nown thro’ the Tarth by thoufand digns 3.

impatt,

He?;rf.';,

by thoufand thro® the Skies. 3 o
H. L '_;: S
Thofe raighty Orbs proclaim thy Powers ™ -
Skill :

Thofe Motions fpeak thy
And on the Wings of evry Hour "
We read thy Patence fhill, ] -
| . 1L |
- view thy great Defigit

Byt when W
bellious Worms s

To fave re
Where Vengeancé 1nd Coriipaffion join
T, their divineft Forms : '
T"'F"

3‘ ]
flere the whole DEITY is knowi,
Nor dares a Ureature ouels’
W hich

& Rev. i1, 17
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Which of the Glories brighteft fhone,
The Juftice or the Grace,
V.
Now the full Gloriesof the Lams:
Adorn the heavenly Plains,
Bright Seraphs learn ImnranvEL’s Name,
And try their choiceft Strains.
VI. .
O, may I bear fome humble Part
In that Immortal dong :
Wonder and Joy fhall tune my Heart,
And Love command my -Tengue.

HYMDN V,
PsaLnf lxgxix. 14, 15, 10, 17.

1. |
«:,-""3\ VWhat fhall T do, my 5aviour to praife;
L.) Sofaithful, and true, fo plenteousin Grace;
So ftrong to deliver, {o good to redcem
The weakeﬁBelievcr,,I that hangs upon him !
11,
How happy the man, whofe Heart is fet frce,
The People that can be joyfulin Thee
Their Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Face,
And {hill they are tall;}i;zfg of Jesus’s Grace. .
Their daily Delight fhall be in thy Name, -
They fhall, as their Right, thy Righteoufhefs

(claim :
Thy Righteoufuels wearing, and cleans’d by
(thy Blood,

Eold fhali they apnear iz the Prefence of Gob.

B3 -~ For
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1V,

For thou art their Bozft, their Glory, and Pow'r,

And T alfo truft to fee the olad Hour,

Ny Soul’s new Creauion, 2 Life from the Dead,
he Day of Salvation, that lifts up my Head.

V.

Yea, Lorp, I {hail fee the Blifs of thine own,

Fh et to me fhall {oon be made known:

For Sorrcw and Sadnefs, I ]ov fhal receive,

And (hare in the Gladnels of all that Believe.

HY MN VI
INVITATION-F
L.
CYININERD, obey the Gofpel-Word,
O Hafte to the Supper of}four LORD,
Be wife te know your gracious Dav,
hings are ready, come away |
IL.
e Father 15 to own,
kifs his ]ate returning Sen 3 §
e lovi S AVIOUR Pands,
u his bleeding Hands,

Lir.
p rit of his Love,
he {tony Heart to move ; |
£ d 339 f:fs with the Bl ood
=2 vrzfh and feal }ou, Sons of GOD.;_

Mo
=
-
—

1. A —~ A e s '
35::13’ for you the Angels wait,t

\
o ..mmm in vour bleft kitate :
L uning their : Harps, they long t

1--1---'

I'he Wonders of redeeming (race.

C I_Lke siv. 16, & Lukexv. z0. { Ez. %L ig,
CL-T 1- l-'“i

- l-]'ll
t-"-'l
=
'--li
1
¢
-5
[
i
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V.
Come then, ye Sinners, to your Lorp,
To Happnefs in CHRIsT reftor'd
His profter’d Benefits embrace,
‘Che Plenitude of Gofpel-Grace.

HY MN VIIL

Rev.iv, 11, and v, 11, 12,

I

7YOME, let us join our chearful S0ngs
With Angecls round the Throne ;
Ten thoufand thoufand are their Tongues,
But all their Joys are one.
I,
Worthy the I.an s that dy’d, they cry,
1o be exalted thus : -
Worthy the Lawms, our Hearts reply,
For he was flain for us !
I11,
JE<Us is worthy to receive
Honour and Pow’r divine ;.
And Bleflings more than we can give,
Be, "Lord, for ever thine.
IV,
1'he whole Creation join in one,
'T'o blefs the facred Name-
Of Him that fits upon the T hrone,
And to adore the Lame.

CHYMN
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VII.
Come, Defire of Nations, come,
Fix in us thy humble Home;
Rife, the Woman's conqu’ring Seed,
Bruife in us the Serpent’s Head,

| VIILL

Adam’s Likenefs now efface,
Stamp thine Image in its Place ;
Second Adam from above,
Re-inftate us in thy Love !

HYMN IX

PHIL. 1V, 4.
.
T@ EJOICE, the Lorp is King s
. Your Lorp and King adore ;
Mortals, give Thanks, and fing,
And triumph evermore :
Lift up your Hearts, hft up your Voice,
Rejoice, again %Ifay, rejoices
Tzsus the Saviour reigns,
The Gob of Truth and Love s
When he had purg’d our Stains,
He took his Seat above: ,
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice,,
Rejoice, again 1 fay, rejoice. |
I1L.
His Kingdom cannot fail,
He rules o’er Earth and Heav'n :
The Kevys of Death and Hell ®
Are to our JESUS givn: |
Lift up your Hearts, 1iit up your Voice,
Rejoice, again 1 fay, rejolce. |
* Rev. 1. 13, -
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Lift up your He art:, lif up your Voice,
cjoice, again I fay, rejoice,

‘vi

e
fhallh EET th’Archangel’s Yoice,®
ump of Gop fhall faund chlce..

- Vi .|. i
Lhe poor Sinner,
I
frﬁ‘i OD of my Szl ";.!:Eon., near.
“sl- And help me to believe ;
cimplv do [ now draw near, :
Py Blefling to receive.
i of Guilt alzs I 2T,
B :Eut to thy Wounds for Refuce flee : 4
Friend of Sinners, ipotlfﬂfs LA MB,
C iy Blood was thed for me.

Nothing
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iL,
Wothing have I, Lorp, to pay, |
Nor can thy Grace procure ;

Empty fend me not away,

tor I, thou know’ft, am poor;
Duft and Afhes is my Name

My All is Sin and Mifery :
Friend of Sinners, fpotlefs Lcm B,
"T'hy Blood was fhed for me.
I1.
Wi ithout Money, without Price,
I come thy Love to buy ;
From myfelf T turn my Evyes,
‘T'he Chief of Sinners 1,
Take, O take me as I am,
And let me lofe myfelf in Thee ; #

Yriend of Sinners, fpotlefs Lams,
‘T'hy Blood was fhed for me.

HYMN Xl
MALACHTI 1V, 2.
1,

@Sun of nghteoufnefs arife,
With Healing in thy Wings ;

To my difeas’d, my famtmg Soul
‘L'hy Light Salvation brings.
II.
Thefe Clouds of Pride and Sin difpel
By thine all-piercing Beam, -
Lighten mine Eyes with Faith, my Heart
With holy Hope inflame. ° -
[IL
My Mind by thy all-quick’ning POW T
¥rom low Defires fet free, o
-~ Unite

5 - PP
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Unite my fcatter'd Thoughts, and fix

My Love entire on Thee.
1V.

FATHER, thy long-loft Son receive 3
SAVIOUR, thy Purchafe own ;

Bleft ComFORTER, with Peace and Joy
Thy new-made Creature Crowit, |

HYMN XIIL

;1 Thefll v. 16. Rejoice evermore.

L
E JOICE evermore,
With Angels above,
In Jesus’s Power,
[n JEsus’s Love,
With glad Exultation
Your Triumph proclaim,
Afcribing Salvation
To Gop and thle Lams.* -
I,
“Thou, LorD, our Relief
In Trouble haft been,
Haft fav’d us from Grief,
Hatt {av’d us from Sin ;
The Pow’r of thy Spirit
Hath fet our Hearts free,

And now we inherit
All Fulnefs in Thee.

- I1I.
All Fulnefs of Peace,
All Fylnefs of Joy,
‘And fpiritual Blifs
* That never fhall cloy:

* Rev. vil. 10.

To
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To usitis given
In JEsus to know,
A Kingdom of Heaven,
An Heaven below,
IV,
No longer we join,
Where Sinners invite,
Or envy the Swine
Their brutifh Delight ;
Their Joy is all Sadnefs,
Their Mirth is all vain,
Their Laughter is Madnefs,
Their Pleafure is Pain
V., |
O may they at laft
.. With Sorrow return,
The Pleafure to tafte
For.which they were born !
Our JEsus receiving,
Our Happinefs prove,
The Joy cf Believing,
‘The Heaven of Love.

HYMN XIIIL

Heb. xi. 14, 13, 16.
I,

Tell me no more -
Of this World’s vain Store :
"The Time for. fuch Trifles
With me nowi is oler,
L.
A Country Pve found,
~ Where true ]oy(s: abbund 3
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To dwell ’m determin’d

On that happy ?round.
1.
The Souls that believe,
In Paradife live,
And me in that Number
Will JEsus receive.
1V.
My Soul don’t delay,
He calls thee away ;
Rife, follow thy SAVIOUR,
And blefs the glad Day.
V.
No Mortal doth knoW
What He can beftow,
What Light, Strength, and Comfort ;

Go after Him, go.
VI

And when I'm to die,
¢« Receive me,” Lll cry,
For Jesus hath lev'd me,

I cannot fay why.
VIL

And now I’m in Care
My Neighbours may fhare
Thefe Bleflings : To feek them
Will none of you dare ¢
VI
In Bondage, O why !
And Death will you lie,
~When One here affures you
Free Grace is fo nigh

HYMN
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HYMN XIV.

I.
O RD and Gob of heav’nly Pow’rs,
Hallelyjah,

Their’s, and © benignly our’s, Hallelujah.
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim, Hallelujah.
Woermsattemptto ch?lmt thyName, Hallelujah.
Bow thine Ear, in Metcy bow, Hallelujah,.
Hear,theWorld’s Atonement Thou,Hallelujah,
JEsus, in thy Name we pray, Hallelujah, -
Take, O take our Sfrjfs;away,'Hallelujah. |
111,

Thee to laud in Songs divine, Hallelujah.
Angels and Archangels join, Hallelujah.
We with them our Voices raife, Hallelujah,.
Echoing thine eternal Praife, Hallelujah, -

- IV.
Holy, Holy, Holy Lorp ! Hallelujah, -
Live, by Heav’n and Earth ador'd, Hallelujah,
¥ull of Thee, they ever cry, Hallelyjah. - .,
“ Glory be to Gop on'high,” * Hallelifjah. *

HYMN XV
Blind Bartimeus, Luke xviii. 35. ST
1, e

ORD, if now thou paffeft by mey © “v-
Stand-and call me unto Thee, R
Freely, fully, juftify me. ‘
Give me Eyes thy Love to fee ;

L]
J* :l
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* Luke i1, 14.



[ 16 ]

Love, that brought Thee down from Heaven,
Mzde my Gop a Man of Grief :

1 et it fhew my Sins forgiven ;
Help, O help miricI Unbelief !

Pong 1 for thy Love have waited,
Begging fat by the Way-fide,

Still T am not new created,
Still I am not fanétify’d,

Thou, O LorD, in great Compaflion,
Haft in Part my Sight reftor'd ;.

Shew me all thy full Salvation,
Make the Servant as hisLoRD. -

L.
ORD, if Thou the Grace impart,
Poor in Spirit, meek in Heart,
I fhall as my Matter be,
Rooted in Humility. I
. 1

From the Time that Thee I know,
Nothing fhall I feek below, |
Aim at Nothing great or high,
Lowly both in Heart aInd Eye.

[11.
Simple, teachable, and mild, -
Chang’d into a little Child,*
Pleas’d with all the LorD provides,
+ Wean'd from all the l“?\;orld befides.

" Fataer! fix my Soul on Thee,
Ev’ry Evil let me flee, | ~
* Mark x. 15.
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Nothing want beneath, above,. .
Happy, happy in thy %ove b

O that all may feek and find,
Ev'ry Good in JEsus join'd !

Him let Ifrael till adore,

Truflt Him; praife Him evermore !

HYMN XVIL

I{. xxxv. 8, 9, 10.

I. -

]ESUS my all, to Heav'n is gone,

J He whom I fix my Hopes upon ;

His Track I fee, and I'll purfue

The narrow Way, ’till Him I view.
II.

The Way the holy Prophets went,

The Road that leads from Banifhment,.

The King’s Highway of Holinefs
I'll go, for all his Paths are Peace..
II. |
No Stramger may proceed therein,.
No Lover of the World and Sin,.
No Lion, no devouring Care, -
No Sin, nor Sorrew fhall be there;
IV,
No, nothing may go up thereon,.
But trav’ling Seuls, and Tamoye:
Way-faring Men, to Canaan Bou‘iid,.
Shall only in the Way be found.
V.
This is the Way I long have fought,
And rourn’d becaufe I found it not;

i

C3
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My Grief a Burden long has been,

Becaufe I could not ce;fe from Sin.

.‘ Vi

The more 1 ftrove againt it's Pow'r,

1 {inn’d and ftumbled but the more, -

Till late | heard my SAvIOUR fay, oy

¢«« Come hither, SO‘%"” t I am the Way. i
I )

Lo! glad I come, and Thou, blefs’d .AME,

Shalt take me to Thee as I am;
Nothing but Sin I Thee can give,

Nothing but Love fhall 1 receive. ||
VIILL

Then will T tell to Sinners round ;
What a dear SaviouRr 1 have found 3
T’l] point to thy redeeming Blood,

And fay, ¢ Behold the Way to Gon.”}

HYMN XVIIL
L.

GLORY be to Gop on high,
Gop whofe Glory fills the Sky ¢
Peace on Earth to Men forgiv’n,
Man, the well belo;’d of Heav'n,

I,

#

1 amp of Gop for Sianers flain

Saviour of offending Man.
.

Bovf'

®Rom, vil. 14 &, 1 John xiv. b | Hofs
P xive 4t John 3. 20 o
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I11.
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
Hear, the World’s Atonement Thou,
JEesv’ in thy Name we pray,

Take, O take, our Sins away.
1V,

Pow'rful Advocate with Gobp,

Juftify us by thy Blood ; __

Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
Hear, the World’s Atonement Thou,

"HYMN XIX.

P{. xxui. Johnx. 11,

1 .,
HE Lorp my Pafture fhall prepare,
And feed me with a Shepherd’s Care
His Prefence fhall my Wants {upply, *
And guard me with a2 watchful Eye ;
My Neon-day Walks he {hall attend,
And all my Midnight Hours defend.
In. .
When in the fultry Glebe I faint, v
Or on the thirfty Mountain pant, "
To fertile Vales and dewy Meads .
My weary wand’ring Steps he leads ;
Whare peaceful Rivers, foft and flow,
Amid the verdant LaIm;ﬂ(ip flow. . . .
1. .
Though in the Paths of Death I tread,
With gloomy Horrors overfpread, . . :.". .. -
My ftedfaft Heart fhall fear do Ill;  .;pfr:

For Thou, O Lorw,. art with me ﬁm‘«g‘}; e

. Thy friendly Crook fhall give me Aidy ™+
And guide me through the dreadfil Shade:

[P TR 8
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) IV.

Tho' in a bare and rugged Way, .
Theo devious lonely Wilds I ftray,

Thy Bounty fhall my Pains beguile,

The barren Wildernefs fhall {mile,

With fudden Greens and Herbage crown’d,
And Streams fhall murmur all around.

"HYMN XX,
1 Cor. xv. 52. 1 Thef, 1v, 16,
1

«« £ NOME to Judgment, come away,

(Hark, I hear th’ Arch-angel {ay,
Summoning the Dead to rife)
« Hafte, refume, and I'ft your Eyes,.
¢¢ Hear ye Sons of Adam hear,
« Man before thy {zoD appear.

I1.. =
Come to Judgment, come awair,
This the laft the dreadful Day: -
Sov’reign Author, Judge of all,
Duft obeys thy quick’ning Call, *
Duft no other Voice will heed, -
Thine the Trump tIh?t wakes the Dead.
11 .

Come to Judgment, come away,
Ling’ring Man no longer ftay,
Thee let Earth at length reftore,
Pris’ner in her Womb no more,
Burft the Barriers of the Tomb,
Rife to' meet thine inftant Doom !

' | Come

* John v. 23. y
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Iv

Come to Judgment, come away,
Wide difpers’d howe’er ye ftray,
Lottin Fire, or Air, or Main, |
Kindred Atoms meet again,
Sepulch’red where’er ye refl,

Mix’d with Fifh, or\?u'd, or Beaft.
Come to Judgment, come away,
Help, O Curist, thy Work’s Decay:
Man is out of Order hurl’d,

Parcel’d out to all the World

Lorn, thy broken Concert raife,

And the Mufick fhall be Praife..

H Y M N XXI.

Lam 1, 12,

L
ALL ye that pafs by,
To JEsus draw nigh,
To you is it nothing that Jssus fhould dle_?
Your.Ranfom and Peace,
Your Surety he is ;
Come fee if there evelrlwas Sorrow like His.
For what you have done
His Blood muft atone,
TheFatnErhathpuni(b’ dfor you hisdearSon ;
The Lorn, 1 the Day *
Of his Anger, did lay

OurSins on the LAMI ?, and He borethem away
I,

He anfwer’d forall, = - .
O come at his Call g

And low at his Crofs w:th Aﬁomfhment fall J
| Rev, xx. 13..  *.If, llll 6.

Wl
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But lift up your Eyes
At JESUS’S Crle

Impaf'ize He luff'ers | Immortzal He dies !
iv.

or you and for me
He pray’d on the Trese,
The Pray’r is accepted, the Sinner is free s
The Sinner am 1,
Who on JEsUS ic.ly
And come for the Pardon Gop cannot deny,™
V.
My Pardon I claim.
Fora Sinner | am,
A Sinner believing in JEsus’s Name; §
He purchas'd the Grace

W m..h now 1 embrace, |
O FaTuER, thou know'{t he hath dy’d in my

=l

l*-r-j

(Place.

Vi,

His Death 1s mv Piea,
iy Acvocate fee, :
And hear the Blood {peak | that hath anfwer’d

] -
Accouiltted I was, (for me.

VWren he bled on the Crofs,
And by lofing his Life he hath carry 'd my

(Caufe.

T <7 T 5 T “rIrYT
: i & %
:..-_.!. T.L{ .L'frf... X .{S.XI.!LI

0.

I
ﬁ---'I"I
e
(gl
4
o
{-=J

!_*I

A0 ME Sinners to the Gofpel Fealt,
4 Let every Soul be JESU’S Gue{’c

= Tt 1. 2, Heb. vi, 1%, §ROII1- 1%, 23
i H-eb. xi1. 24. -
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Ye need not one be left behind,
For Gopn hath biddcnl?]l Mankind.
Do not begin te make Excufe,
Ah! do not ye his Grace refufe ;
This World’s vain Cares and Lufls forfake,
What JEsus freely gives ye takes
II1,
Have me excus'd why will ye fay,
From Health, and Life, and Liberty ;
From all that is in JEsUS giv'n,
From Pardon, Holinefs, and Heav'n'!
IV.
Come then ye Seuls by Sin oppreft, * .
Ye reftlefs Wand’rers after Reft,
Ye poor, and maim’d, and halt, and blind,
In CurisT an hearty Welcome find, |
V.
Come, and partake the Gofpel-feaft,
Be fav’d from Sin in JEsus’ Reft;
O tafte the Goodnefs of our Gob,
And eat his Flefh, and drink his Blood, + -
VI.
See him fet forth before your Eves, §
Behold the bleeding Sacrifice,
His offer’d Love make hafte, embrace,
And frecly now be fav’d by Grace.
VIL.
Ye who believe his Record true,
Shall fup with Him, .and He with you; H
Come to the Feaft, be fay’d from Sin,
For JEsus waits to take you in. Lo
'This

@ Mat, x1. 28 -I-JGhn vi. §1, §3. ‘§Ga],
M Rev., 11, 26.
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VIII.
This is the Time, no more delay,
This is the glorious Gofpel-day;
Come in this Moment at his Call,
And live for Him who dy’d for all.

HYMN XXIIL

~ ‘When they faw the STAR they rejoiced
Matt, ii, 10,

, L.
ONS of Men, behold from far,
Hail the long expected Star,
Facob’s Star, that gilds the Night,
Guides bewildred Nii;ure right,
Fear not hence that there fhould flow
Wars or Peftilence below;
Wars it bids and Tumults ceafe,
Uthering in the Princiz of Peace.
1.
Mild He fhines on all beneath,
Piercing thro’ the Shades of Death,
Scatt’ring Error’s wide-fpread Night,
Kindling Darknefs into Light.
IV,
Nations all far off and near,
Hafte to fee your Gop appear 3
Hafte, for Him your Hearts prepare,
“ Meet Him manifefted there.

D . They

® z2Pet i 19
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V. -
There behold the Day-fpring sife, *
Pouring Eye-fight on your Eyes;
Gop in-his own Light furvey,
Shineing to the pe'rfe{‘,;cIDax. .
Sing ye Morning-flars again, + |
Gob defcends on Earth to reign !
Deigns for Man his Life t employ, ... -
Shout, ye Soxs of Gob, for Joy b - ..;

HYMN XXIV.
L.
ESU, Friend of Sinners, hear,
Yet once again I pray,
From my Debt of din fet clear,
For I have nought to pay.
Speak, O fpeak the kind Releafe,
- A poor backiliding Soul reftore ; §
Love me freely, feal my Peace,
And bid me fin ne more, |
“ I1.
Sin’s Deceitfulnefs hath fpread
An Hardnefs o’er my Heart;
But if Thou thy, Spirit thed,
‘The ftony fhall depart ;
Shed thy Love, thy Tendernefs,
" And let me feel the foft'ning Pow’r;

Love me freely, feal my Peace, - .‘ .
And bid me fin no more. T
D - For

]

* Luke1 78. + Job xxxviil. 7. § Hef. xiv. 4
. | Jobnvmi, 11, .. 0
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111,

For this only Thing I pray,

And this will I require,
T ake the Pow’r-of Sin away,

T ake ev’ry vain Defire :
Perfe&t me in Holinefs, *

Thine Image to my Soul reftore;
Love me freely, feal my Peace,

And bid me fin no more.

HY MN XXV,

AMORNIN G Hymn.

I,
E SUS, the all-reftoring Word,
Our fallen Spirit’s Hope,
After thy lovely Likenefs, LoRD,

O when fhall we wake up °
I1.

Thou, O our Gop, Thou only art
The Life, the Truth, the Way ;
Quicken our Souls, inftru& our Hearts,
Our finking Footi}ei)s ftay.
11,
All that thou doft on Earth beftow,
Of Heaven, vouchfafe to give,
Give us, O Lorp, Thyfelf to know,
. In Thee to + wallf, and live, .
+ V-
Fill us with all the Life of Love,
In myftic Union join §
Us to thyfelf, and let us prove

- The Fellowfhip divine.
| - Open

@ 2 Cor, vil. 1.+ Cols ii, 6, § John XV. §»
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V i

Open the Intercourfe between

Our longing Souls and Thee,
Never to be broke off again
Thro’ all Eternity.
VI.
Grant this O Lorbp ! for Thou haft died
That we might be forgiv’n,
Thou haft the Righteou(nefs {upplied,
By which we meri¢ Heaven.

HYMN XXVI
An EVENING Hymn,

I.
ESUS, the all-atoning Lamb,
Lover of loft Mankind,
Salvation in whofe only Name
A finful World ca‘rll find :
11,

We atk thy Grace to make us clean,
We come to Thee, our Gop ;
Open, O Lorp, for this Day’s Sin,

‘The Fountain of thy Blood, *
| 11I.
Hither our fpotted Souls be brought,
And ev’ry idle Word, -
And ev'ry Work, and.ev’ry Thought, = .
That hath not pleas’d our Lorp, ...
v, -~ E
Hither our A&ions, righteous deem’d;, ~
By Man, and counted good, |
As filthy Rags by Gob efteem’d, + =
"Till fprinkled with thy Blood.

* Zech, xiiis 1. 4 I Idv: 6.
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HYMN XXVIL

The Wifdom of Gop Foolifhnefs with
Men. 1 Cor. 1. 23, 24 |

I. *
O Saviour, Thouthy Myfteries
Haft often cover'd from the Wife,
And Babes thy Glory fhew’d 5 ¥
Thy Wifdom far {urpafles all
What ftudious Mortals Wifdom call,
Thou holy LAMBIOfGOD.
’ ]
The nat’ral Man can’t right conceive 1
The glorious Things which we believe,
How thou did’ft us redeem ;
The Things thy Spirit teacheth us,
The Merit of thy Blood and Crofs,
Are Foolithnefs to him.,
1L
They this World’s Wifdom feck and gain,
The Wifdom which thou calleft vain,
But Oh! are Strangers {till
To that which make.. our Spirits wife,
And fets before our waiting Eyes
What is our SAvIouRr’s Will.
IV,
Thrice happy then are we, who prove
The Peace of Gop, his Truth and Love,
‘Things freely to us giv'n,
MThefe Earnefts are of greater Blifs,
The Earneft of that Happinefs
Which we fhall have in Heav'n.

HY MN

* Mat. X1, 23. + 1 Cor. 1. 14.
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HYMN XXVIIIL

The Sinner converted. If, xxxviii. 17, 19).

Thou baft in Love to my Soul delivered it Jrom the
Pst of Corruption 5 for thou haft calt all my
Sins behind thy Back, The Living, the Liy-
ing, be fball praife thee, as I do this Day.

L

WHEN with my Mind devoutly preft,

Dear Saviour, my revolving Breaft
Would paft Offences trace ;
Trembling I make the black Review,
Yet pleas’d behold, admiring too,
The Power of chalt;ging Grace.

This Tongue, with Blafphemies defil'd,
Thefe Feet to erring Paths beguil'd,
In heav’nly League agree,
Who could believe fuch Lips could praife,
Or think my dark and winding Ways
Should ever lead t(;g‘hee ?
Thefe Eyes, that once abus'd their Sight,
Now lift to Thee their wat’ry Light,
And weep a filent Flood,
Thefe Hands afcend in ceafelefs Pray’r,
O wath away the Stains they wear,
In pure redeeming Blood !
IV,
Thele Ears, that pleas’d could entertain
The midnight Qathi, the luftfyl Strain,
When round the feftal Board ;

v Y
| -

D3 -3,.  Now

1 e -
= "



ﬂ L 301
Now deaf to all th’ enchanting Noife,

Avoid the Throng, deteft the Joys,

And prefs to hear thy WoRD.
\Y%

Thus art Thou ferv’'d in ev’ry Part,
And now thou doft transform my Heart,

That droffy Thing refine :
Now Grace doth Nature’s Strength controul,
And a new Creature—Body—Soul—

Are, LorD, for ever thine.

HYMN XXIX,

Farewel to the World.

‘ I.
ORLD adieu! thou real Cheat,
Oft have thy deceitful Charms
Fil’d my Heart with fond Concett,
~ Foolith Hopes, and falfe Alarms :
Now I fee, as clear as Day,
How thy Follies pafsi away.
I.
Vain thy entertaining Sights,
Falfe thy Promifes renew’d,
All the Pomp of thy Delights
Does but flatter and delude :
Thee I quit, for Heav’n above,

Object of the nobleft Love.
I11L

Farewel Honour’s empty Pride,
Thy own nice, uncertain Gutt,
If the leaft Mifchance betide,
Lays thee lower than the Duft:
Wordly Honours end in Gall,
Rife To-day—To-morow falk
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Foolith Vamty—-Farewel—
More inconitant than the Wavae,
Where thy foothing Fancies dwell,
Purelt Tempers they deprave :
He, to whom [ fly from thee,
Jesus CHrisT fhall fet me free.,
V.
Let not, Lorp ! my wand’ring Mind
Follow after fieeting Toys,
Since, in Thee alone, I find
Solid and fubftantial Joys;
Joys that never overpaft,
Thro’ Eternity fhall laft,
VI
Lorp ! how happy is a Heart
After Thee while it afpires !
T'rue and faithful as Thou art,
Thou fhalt anfwer it’s Defires :
It thall fee the glorious Scene
Of thine everlafting Reign.

HY M N XXX

The Triumph of Faith.

I.
HEAD of the Church triumphant !
We joyfully adore Thee; .
Til T hou appear, - S e |
Thy .Members here. "
Shall fing like thofe in Glory,
We lift our Hearts and Voices
With bleft Anticipation,

And
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And cry aloud,
And give to Gobp

The Praife of our Salvation.
1.

While in AfliGion’s Furnace,
And paffing thro’ the Fire,
Thy Love we praife,
Which knows our Days,
And ever brings us nigher.
We clap our Hands exulting, *
In thine Almighty Favour,
The Love divine
Which made us Thine,

Shall keep us Thine for ever.
1.

Thou doft conduét thy People
Thro’ Torrents of Temptation,
Nor will we fear,
Whilft Thou art near,
The Fire of Tribulation.
The World with Sin and Satan
In vain our March oppofes ;
By Thee we fhall
Break thro’ them all,
And fing the Song of Mofes.
1V,
By Faith we fee the Glory,
To which Thou fhalt reftore us,
The Crofs defpife
For that high Prize
Which Thou haft fet before us.

And

¢ Plalm xlvii. 1. + Exod. xv. 13.
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And if Thou count us worthy
Weeach, as dying Stephen,*
Shall fee Thee ftand,

At Gobp’s Right—hand,
To take us up to Heaven.

"HYMN XXXI

Heavenly Joy on Earth.

I,
COME ye that love the Lorp,
And let your Joys be known,
Join in a Song with {weet Accord,
While ye furround the Throne,
IL
The Sotrows of the Mind
Be banifh’d from the Place ;
Religion never was defizn’d +
'T'o make our Pleafures lefs.

[iI.
Let thofe refufe to fino

Who never knew our Gop : :
But Children of the heav’nly King
Will fpeak their Joys abroad.
IV.
The Men of Grace have found
Glory begun below ;
Celeftial Fruits, on earthly Ground,
From Faith and Hope may grow.

‘T'he Hiil of Zion yiclds
_A thoufand facred Sweets,

‘Beéfore

* AQsvii. g5. 4+ Prov.iiii 17. 1 Pet. 1. 8.
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Before we rveach the heav’nly Fields,
Or walk the golden Streets. *
- VI.
Then let our Songs abound,
And ev’ry Tear be dry,
We’re marching thro’ ImmanvuEL’s Ground
To fairer Worlds on high,

HY MN XXXIIL

Refurreétion of CunrisT.

[ .

CHRIST the LoRr is rifen To-day !
Sons of Men and Angels fay,

Raife your Joys and Triumphs high,

Sing ye Heav'ns, anilIEarth reply.

Love’s redeeming Work is done,

Fought the Fight, the Battle won :

Lo ! our Sun’s Eclipfe is o'er,

Lo ! He fets in Blood no more.
I1.

Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal,
Curi1st hath burft the Gates of Hell
Death in vain forbids his Rife,
Curist hath Open’dlfraradife.

Lives again our glorious King,
Where, O Death, is now thy Sting !
Once He died our Souls to fave,
Where thy Vi&tory, O Grave !

Doar

* Rev, xxi. 18, 21,
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V

Soar we now where CHRIST has Jed,
Foll’'wing our exalted Head,
Made like Him, like Him we rife,
Our’s the Crofs, the f}rave, the Skies,
VL.
What tho’ once we perifh’d all
Part’ners of our Parent’s Fall,
Second Life we all receive,
In our Heav'nly Adam live.
' VIIL.
- Hail the Lor D of Earth and Heay’n !
Praife to Thee by both be giv'n!
Thee we greettriumphant now,
Hail ! the * REsurRrEcTION—THoU !
VIILI.
King of Glory ! Soul of Blifs !
Everlafting Life is this—
Thee to { Know—Thy Pow’r to prove,
Thus to fing, and thus to love,

HY MN XXXIIIL

ASCENSION.

I
AlL the Day that fees Him rife,
Ravifh’d from our wifhful Eyes !
CHR1sT a while to Mortals giv'n,
Re-afcends his native Heav’n,
‘T'here.the pompous Triumph waits :
¢ Lift your Heads, eternal Gates!
“ Wide unfold the radiant Scene,
“ Takethe King of Glory in !> ", .
| o Him:
* John xi, 25.. 1 John xvii.’ﬁ-;_'
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L.
Him the’ higheft Heav’n receives, -
Still He loves the Earth he leaves ;
Tho’ returning to his ‘T hrone,
Still he calls Mankind his own.
Qtill for us He intercedes,
Prevalent his Death he pleads ;
Next Himfelf prepares our Place, 4
Harbinger of humanIRace. I |

- 1L

Mafter (may we ever fay)
Taken from our Head To-day, 3
See thy faithful Scrvants, fee,
Ever gazing up to Thee ! §
Grant, tho’ parted frem our Sight,
Hizh above yon azure Height,
Grant our Hearts may thither rife,
Foil'wing Thee beyond the Skies.

IV,
Ever upward let us move,
Wafted on the Wings of Love,
Looking when our Lorp fhall come, .
Longing, gafping after Home.
There we {hall with Thee remain,
Partners of thine endlefs Reign ;
There thy Face unclouded {ee,
Find our Heav’n of Heav’n in Thee.

¥

HYMN

f

+ John xiv. 2. {j Heb. vi. 20. §2 Kings 1i. 3.
1 A@ts i, 9,10, 11, * 1 Thefl. iv. 17,



{37])
HYMN XXXIV.
Thc Same.

PsaLm xxiv. 7,

Lift upffout" Heads, f);ye Gates, and be
ye lift-up , ye Everlatting Doors, &c,

L.
UR Lorp is rifen from the Dead,
Qur JEesus is gone up on high,
The Pow’rs of Hell are captive led,
Dragg'd to the PcirItals of the Sky.
There his triumphal Chariot waits,
- And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay,
Lift up your Heads, ye heav’nly Gates,
Ye everlafting Doi){is give Way |
Loofe all your Bars of mafly "Eight,
And wide unfold th’ etherial Scene
He claims thefe Manfions as his Right,
Receive the King of Glery in'!
1V.
Who is the King of Glory, who?
The Lorp that all his Foes o’ercame, - .
The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o’erthrew; ..
And JEsus is the ‘j_:onqu’ror’s Name.
Lo! his triumphal Chariot waits,
And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay,
Lift up your Heads, ye heav’nly' Gates,
Ye everlatting Doors give Way, !
~ E — Who

e 4
*
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V1.
TWho is the King of Glorys who !
The LoRD of slorious Pow’r poffeﬁ,
The King of Saints and Angels too,
Gop over all, for ever bleft !

Y MN XXXV,

e

PsALy XCV. I.
| Ie
;ﬁ' W AKE, and fing the Song ™

-

% Of Mofes and the LAMB,
¥ zke ev'ry Heart 2nd ev'ry 1 ongue,
To praife the 04 v10UR’s Name.
11,
Sing of his aylng T.ove,
Sing of his riiing Pow’r,
Sing how Ha intercedes above
©or thole whoie Sins Ee bore.
111,
Sing till we feel our Hearts
Afcending with our ‘1 ongues,
Sing “till the Love of Sin departs,
And Grace infpires our Dongs:
I
Sing on your heav’nly Wayy
Ve ranfom’d Sinners iings
Sing on, rejoiCing ev’ry Day
5 CurisT th eternal Ring:
V.
Soon fhall ye hear Bim fay,
¢ Ve blefled Children cOME; S
Soon will He call ve hence away,
And take his Wand'rers home. |
gl

Y M N
2 Revy. X¥: 3¢ i‘“ ;\‘Iatt- XuV.e 34 H ch' xiii: L4
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HYMN XXXVIL

PsaLm xciii.

|

YE Servants of éon,ﬁ

Your Mafter proclaim,
And publith abroad

His wonderful Name
The Name all-viGorious
Of JEsus extol 5 -
His Kingdom is glotioy,
And rules over all.

- II.
The Waves of the Sea

Have lift up their Voice,
Sore troubled that we

In JEsvus rejoice : |
The Floods they are roaring,

But JEsus is here
While we are adoring,

He always is near, |
I11.
Men, Devils engage,
The Billows arife, !
And horribly rage,
And threaten the Skies
Their Fury thall never

Our Stedfaftnefs thock,
The weakeft Believer
Isbuilton a Rock, ~ -~ e
IV. B
Gob ruleth on high, . .
Almighty to fave,

| Matt, xviii, 20,
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And fill he is nigh,
His Prefence we have ;
The great Congregation
His Triumph fhall fing,

Afcribing Salvation
To JEsus our King.
- V.

Salvation to Gob. -
Who {its on his Throne,

Let all cry aloud,

And honour the SoN :
Our JEsus’s Pratfes
~ The Angels proclaim,
Fall down on their Faces,

And worfhip the {.;AMB.

+ Vi.

Then let us adore

And give Him his Right,
All Glory and Pow'r,

And Wifdom, and Might ;
All Honour and Bleffing,
With Angels above,
And Thanks never ceafing,

And infinite Love.

HYMN XXXVIL
I

FROM 211 that dwell below the Skics,
Let the CREATOR’s Praifeanfe;
Y,et the REDEEMER’s Name be fung, -
Thto' ev’ry Land by ev’ry Tongue.

| il
-Eternal are thy Mercies, LoRD,

' Etegnal Truth attends thy Word ; 3
Thy Praife thall found from Shore to dhore,

il Suns fhall rife and fet no more.
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HYMN XXXVIIL

Salvation by Grace in CHRIST.
. I.
NOW to the Pow’r of Gop Supreme,
Be everlafting Honour giv'n;;
He faves from Hell, (we blefs his Name)
He calls loft wand’ring Sewls to Heav'n.
IL
Not for our Duties or Deferts *
But of his own abounding Grace,

He works Salvation in our Hearts,
And forms a People for his Praife.
I1L
*T'was his own Purpofe that begun
To refcue Rebels doom’d to die,
He gave us Grace in CHRIST his Soxy +
Before he fpread the li;c‘_?.fry Sky. —*M‘"’ :
Jesus, the Lorp, appears at laft,
And makes his FaT HER’s Councils known, .
Declares the great Tranfactions pait,
And brings immortal Bleflings down,

HYMN XXXIX.

The New Creation.. Rev. xx1. 5.

' I.
TTEND, while Gop’s eternal Son
Doth his own Glories fthew :
« Behold ! I fit upon my Throne,
« Creating all Things new:

E 3. - - *Nas
¢ Titt iﬁ- 5- 'l" EPh: i- 4-: IEP_]P; l.';;:g':r.
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1.
¢« Nature and Sin are paft away,
s¢ And-the old Adam dies
¢« My Hands 2 new Foundation lay,

'H

¢ See a new World arife !
I11.
Mighty REDEEMER, fet us free
From our old State of Sin,
O -make our Souls alive to Thee,
Create new Pow’rs within !
1V.
Renew our Eyes, and form our Ears,
And mould our Hearts afrefh ;
Give us new Paffions, Jovs, and Fears,
And turn the Stone to Flefh !
' V.
Far from the Regions of the Dead,
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell3
Tn the new World thy Grace hath made,
May we for ever dwell ! e

" HYMN XL

| I. |
Come, thou wounded Lamb of Gop

Come, wath us in thy cleanfing Blood;*
Give us to know thy Love, then Pain

Is fweet, and Life or Death is Gain.
I1. |

Take our poor Hearts, and let them be
For ever clos’d to all but Thee:

Seal Thou our Breafts, ard let us wear t
~‘That Pledge of Love for ever there.

A

How

% y Johni 7. Rev.i.5. ¢ 2 Cori1. 22
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111

Fow can it be, thou heav’nly King,
That thou fhould’ft Man to Glory bring !
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne,
Deck'd with a never-fading Crown.
VI

Ah, Lorp! enlarge our feanty Thought,
To know the Wonders Thou haft wrought,
Unloofe our flamm’ring Tongue to tell
Thy Love immenfe, unfearchable.

V.
Firft-born of many Brethren Thou, 1
'T'o Thec both Earth and Heav’n muit bow ;§
Help us to Thee our All to give,
Thine may we die, thine may we live ! |

HYMN XLL
b o

17 Love divine, how fweet Thou art !
When fhall we find our longing Hearts
All taken up by Thee !
Oh make me pant and thirft to prove *
‘The Greatnefs of redeeming Love,
The Love of CurisT to me.
11. -
Gop only knows the Love of GoDymeame
O that it now were fhed abroad
- In each poor ftony Heart! .
For Love I'd figh, for Love I'd pine,
"T'his only Portion, LorD, be mine,
Be mine this better Part !

1 4
L]
L ) ]

i Rom. viir, 29, ’5 Ph;lkg ,mf
Il Rom. xiv. 8, .. ""1?1'r Sy
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I1l.
() +rat we cowid forever fity T
With Mary, at tae Mafter's Feets
B> this our napgy Choice !
Our only Cerey Delizht and Biifsy
} T . ~ ¥
Our Joy, our Heavnon Earth, be thisy
16 hear the Dridegroom’s Yoice: |

"‘l'"'l

Thy only Love may we requires
\iothing on Earth beneath defire,
Nothinz in Hezv'n above s
T o Earth and o)l its Trifes 20,

."'j.
..1.—!' Ty .

e ue, O Lorp, thy Love to know,

Give us thy precious Love I

HyYMN XLIL
he Second Advent. Kev. L 7.

1.

omes with Clouds defcending,
favourd Sinners ilain !

&

(! He

Deeply waiing,
Spat the True MEssIAH {ee, oy
v
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11

Ev’ry Hland, Sca, and Mountain, -
Heav'n and Earth {hall flee away 3 #
All who hate Him, muil, confounded, ||
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day :
Come to Judgment !

Come to Judgment! come away !
IV,
Wow Redemption Iong expedted,
See ! in folemn Pomp appear!
All his Saints, by Man rejected,
Now fhail meet Him in the Awr! +
Hallelujah !
See the Day of Gop appear |
V.
Anfwer thine own Bride and Spirit, |
Haften, Lorp, the genral Doam! §
'The New Heav’n and Earth ¢ inherit, §
‘T'ake thy pining Exiles Home:
All Creation *#
Travails ! groans ! and bids thee come !
VI
Yea! Amen! I et all adore Thee,

High on thine eternal Throne |
Saviouwr, take the Pow’r and Glory ;
Claim the Kingdom for thinc own !
O come quickly ! *
Hallelujah ' Come Lorp, come !

HY MN

[ |

* Rev. xx. t1. [[iMic. vit. 16, 17.+ t Thefl 1v.17.
I Rev. xx11. 17, § Vide Burial Service. T Rev.
}:."I.ll In '&Jﬁ Rom. '.Viiil zgj 231 ¥ REVI KXII; 204

-
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HYMN XLIII.

The Same.  Rev. X1, 14,

I

" es | he comes I the Judge fevere |

’ e {eventhh Trumpet fpeal's him near :
tnings flalky his Thunders roll,

icome. to the faithful Soul,

W eicome, welcome, welcome, welcome
welcome to the faithful Sou].

11,
From Heav'n, angelic Voices found,
Sce the Almighty Jecus crown’d !
(Girt with Omwipmenf"e and Grace,
And Glory decks the SAvVIOUR’s Face,
ory, Glery, Glory, Glory decks the

Saviour’s Face !

7}
1
)
I
O
5’

'.I'.'
mh‘
*E;

£

Gory (3lo

'

I,

Defcendinz on his Azure ‘Throne,

1ieiCeln

He clains th Kingdoms for his own
'The Kingdoms a! 1 obey his Word,
And hail AHim thmr triumnhant LORD

hlm thur triumpha ant Lor.D.
T
1V,
1 the People of the Sk,
the Saints of the \IOﬁT Hiec# :
Olitd G 2D, v.‘m now his Right obtains,

}"or ever and for ever relgns:
eyEr, EVET, EVET, ever and {Or ever reigns.

"The
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The FATHER praife, the Son adore,
The Seir1T blefs for evermore:
Salvation’s glorious Work is done,
We welcome Thee GREaAT Turee 18 Ong!
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, wel-
come Thee GREAT THREE 1N ONE !

HY MN XLIV,

Hymn to the TRINITY,

+ T
ILEAIL holy, holy, holy Lorp !
A R Be endlefs Praife to Thee!
Suprime, eflential One; adoy’d

In co-eternal Thiree,
11,

Enthron’d in everlafting State,
Ere Time its Round began,
Who join’d in Council to create
The Dignity of Man, *#
* I1I.
To whom + Ifaiah’s Vifion Thew'd,
The Seraphs veil their Wings,
While Thee JEnovaHn, Lorp, and Gob,
Th’ angelic Army {ings,
1V,
T'o Thee by myftic Pow’rs on high
Were humble Praifes given,
When John beheld with favour’d Eye |
'Th’ Inhabitants of Heaven. .

V.
All that the Name of Creature owns,

To Theein Hymns afptre ; |
May

E? Ge_rli il 26’ 27'! 1‘ If: ‘iii 23 3! ” ReV; iVu I, &Cn |
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May “we as-Angels on our Thrones
For ever join the Choir !
VI
Hail holy, holy, holy Lorp!
Be endlefs Praife to Thee;
Supreme, eflential One, ador'd
In co-eternal Three,

'H YMN XLV.
Another.,

E vive immortal Praife,
‘To Gop the FATHER’s Love ;

For all our Comforts here,
And better Hopes above :

He fent hisown

Eternal Son,

To die for Sins

That Man had done.
To Gop the SoN belengs
Immortal Glory too,
Who bought us with his Blood,
From cverlafting Woe':

And now he lives,

And now he reigns,

And fee the Fruit

Of all his Pains,
To Gob the Spir1T’s Name,
fmmortal Worthip give;
Whofe new creating Pow’s -
Makes the dead Sinner live 3
His Work completes
The great Defign,
And fills the Zoul

With]Joy divire. __

- Almighty
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Almighty Gop, to Thee

Be endlefs Honours done ;

The undivided THREE,

And the myfterious OxE !
Where Reafon fails
Wiih all her Pow'rs,
There Faith prevails
And Love adores.

HYMN XLV
ANOTH;R.

I
RAISE be to the FATHER given, -
CHRIsT He gave
Us to fave,
Now the Heirs of Heaven,
.
Pay we equal Adoration
To the Son,
He alone
Wrought out our Salvation,
I11.
Glory to th’ Eternal Spirit,
Us He feals, *
CHRIsT reveals, +
And applies his Merit.
. -1V,
Worthip, Honour, Thanks and Blefling,
ONE in THREE, ] |
Give we Thee,
Never, never ceafing !

F " HYMN
* Eph. i. 13, + 1 Cor,. xii. 3.
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HYMN XLVIIL

The brazen Serpent. -
INumb. xxi. 9. John. i 14

L.
, I T H fiery Serpents greatly pain’d,

Y When lir’el’s mourning T'nibes com-
plain'd,
And figh’d to be reliev'd,
A Serpent ftrait the Prophet made
Of molten Brafs, to View difplay’d,
The Patients look’d and hiv'd.

i,

But oh ! what healing to the Heart,
Doth JEsu’s greater Crols impart,
To thofe who fcek a Cure!

I’el of old, and we no lefs,
The fame indulgent Grace confefs,

Whilft Life and Breath endure.

II1.
To Reafon’s View, fo ftrange Eficét,
Self righteous Souls will fhill reject,
And perith in their Pride !
Not {o the ftung with din and Law,
Thefe all their rich Salvation draw,
From JEsu’s bleeding oide.
IV, *
May we then view the matchlefs Crofs,
And other Obje&s count but Lofs,
No other (3ain explore !
Here {till be fix’d our feafted Eyes,
 Teeming with Tears of glad Surprize,

And thankfully adore !
* Hail
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Flail, great Immanver, balmy Name !

T'hy Praife the Ranfom’d wil] proclaim,
Thee we Phyfician call ;

We own no other Cure but Thine,
T'hou the Deliverer Divine,

Our Health, our Life, our all..

I
OW {ad our State by Nature is, -
H Our Sin how deep it ftains | -
And Satan binds our Captive Souls
Faft in his flavifh Chains,
I,
But there’s a Voice of dov'reigh. Grace
Sounds from (Gob’s facred Word s
Ho ! ye defpairing dinners, come
And truft upon the Lorp.,
HI.
O may we hear th’ Almighty Call,
And run to this Relief |
We would believe thy Promife, Log D,
O help our Unbelief !
A
To the bleft Fountain of thy Blood,
Teach us, O Lorbp, to fly :
There may we wath our {potted Souls
From Crimes of deepeft Dye !
V.
Stretch out thine Arm, viGorious King,
Our reigning Sins fubdue ; - :
Diive
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Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, *
With his infernal Crew.
Vi, .
Poor, guilty, weak, and helplefs Worms,
Into thine Hands we Tall ;
Be Thou our Strength and Righteoufnefs,
Qur JEsus and our all !

HYMN XLIX.

1 John iv. 16. latter Part.

I.
LO V E divine, all Love excelling,

Joy of Heéaven to Earth come down !
Fix in us thine humble Dwelling,
All thy faithful Mercies crown;
Jesus ! Thou artall Compaffion,
Pure unbounded Love Thou art,
Vifit us with thy Salvation,
Enter every trembling Heart !
I1,

~ Breathe! O breathe thy loving opurit
Into ev’ry troubled Breaft !
- Let us all in Thee inherit,
- Let us find thy promis’d Reft : |
Take away the Power of linming,
A)pha and Omega be, + |
- End of Faith, as its Beginning, {
Set our Hearts at Liberty.
- I,
Come! ‘Almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy Life receive!

Suddenly

"¢ Rev. xii. g. | Matt. xi. 28.  Rev. i8:
t Heb. xu. 2. ‘
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Suddenly return, and never,

Never more thy Temples leave ! *
Thee we would be always bleffing,
Serve thee as thine [Hofls above,
Pray, and praife Thee without ceafing
Glory in thy precious Love. -

IV,
Finifh then thy new Creation,
Pure, unfpotted may we be,
Let us fee thy great Salvation,
Perfe&ly reftor’d by Thee !
Chang’d from Glor r into Glory, §
"Till in Heaven we take our Place,

"T'1ll we caft our Crowns before Thee, |-

Loft in Wonder, Love, and Praife.

HYMN L.
Thank{giving.
I.

M EET and right it is to {ing
Glory to our Gop and King

Meet in ev’ry Time and Place,
To rehearfe his folemn Praife,

I1.
Join,. ye Saints, the Song around,
Angels help the chearful Sound ;
Publifh thro’ the World abroad
Glory to th’ eternal Gob,

ILL.
Praifes here to Thee we give,
Gractous Thou our Thanks receive
Holy FaATHER, fov'reign Lorp,

]:v ry where be Thou ador’d !
+ F 2

¥ 2 COI’. Vi: 16' § 2 Cor' lli' !8' “t Rev"' i‘f 19,
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Thee gur Lorp and Gob confels. *

T2 1SE, mv Soul! adorethy Maker;
AN ANg cls Praife,

JO It tu) L:::.}
:t..r ;th tlim 3”‘ P Eke["

Ii,

;-
3OV FE iz LorD of ev'ry Spirit,
Ip {..1:1 L};ht
T ond e rioht
iead me rzghn.,
Ihre’ my saviou®r’s Merit.

L

Thou this Nizht was't my Protector,

- Honour, Thanks and bleiling,
O\E in { EREE
Give we T hee,
“zver pever ceafing !
HY MN
¢ JOh'ﬂ =% 28,



[ 55 ]

"HY M N*LIL
EVENING.

1 .
REI ﬂeE'p, for ey’ Iy F avour
This Day fthew’d
By my Gop,
I will blefs my Saviour.
Il. ,
O my Lorp !" what fhall Irendcr
To thy Name,
Still the fame,
Gracious, good, and tender !
- 1L
Lcave me not, but ever love me ;
Let thy Peace
Be my Blifs,
"Till thou hence remove me,
IV.
Vifit me with thy Salvation ;
Let thy Care
Now be near,
Round my Habitation,
V.
Thou my Rock, my Guard, my Tower,
Safely keep,
While I fleep,
Me with all thy Power.
VI.
30, whene’er in Death I ﬂumber,
Let me rife
With the Wife,
- ounted in their Number !

"HYMN
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HYMN LIL

The Same.

1.
O farther go To-night, but ftay,
Dear SavioUR, till the Break of Day:
Turn in, dear Lorp, with me; *
And in the Morning when 1 wake,
Me in thine Arms, my JEsus, take, T
And I'll go on with Thee.

HYMN LIV,

The Same. Pf. iv. 8,

I.
Will lay me down to fleep,
And fafely take my Reft ;

Me commend to Jzsu’s Grace,

And as upon his Breaft, §
So, if JEsus pleafe, I'll fleep; ‘

‘While Troops of Angels are my Guard,
O, my Shepherd! love and keep,

And be my great Reward !

HY MN LV.

The Pilgrim’s Song. -
I, *
RI S'E, my Soul, and ftretch thy Wings,
Thy better Portion trace ;

Rife from tranfitory Things,
Tow’rds Heav'n, thy native Place :

% Gen. xix. 2. with Gal. iii. 7. 1 Deut. xxxiii. 27,
§If.xL 11, Heb. 1. 14, -
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Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay,
Time fhall {foon this Earth remove ;
Rife, my Soul, and hafte away
To Seats prepar’d above,
I1.
Rivers to the Ocean run,
Nor ftay. in all their Courfe :
Yire afcending feeks the Sun,
Both fpeed them to their Source :
5o a Soul that’s * born of Gop
Pants to view his glorious Face, |
Upwards tends to his Abode,
To reft in his Embrace.
111.
Ceafe, ye Pilgrims, ceafe to mourn, 1
Prefs onward to the Prize ;
Soon our SAvioUR will return
Triumphant in the Skies :
Yet a Seafon 2nd you know
Happy Entrance will be given,
All our Sorrows left below, §
And Earth exchang'd for Heav'n,

HYMN LVI.

Public Thank{giving.

I. '
HOUT to the LorD, and let our Joys
Thro’ the whole Nation run ;
Ye Britifh Skies, refound the Noife
Beyond the rifing Sun,

 Thee

* John 1. 12, 13. || P{. xlii. 1, 2. 7 Heb. x1. 13.

§ I, xxxv, 10 .
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L

Thee, mighty Gop, our Souls admire,,
Thee our glad Voices fing,
And join with the celeftial Choir
To praife th’ eternal King,
I11.
Thy Pow’r the whole Creation rules,
And on the ftarry Skies,
Sits fmiling at the weak Defigns *
Thine envious Foes devife,
1V,
Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage,
- And with an awful Frown,
Flings vaft Confufion on their Plots,
And fhakes their Babel down,
V.
Almighty Grace defends our Land
From their malicious Pow’r
Let Britain with united Songs

Almighty Grace adore.

HY MN LVIL

Panting after Goo. Pf xli. 1.

I.
HOU hidden Love of God, whofe Height
‘A Whofe Depth unfathom’d no Man knows,
I fee from far thy beauteous Light,
Inly I figh for thy Repofe :
My Heart is pain’d, nor can it be

At Reft, till it find Reft in Thee.

Isc

* Pl il 4.
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11,
Is there a Thing beneath the Sun,
That {trives with Thee my Heart to fhare !
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone,
The LorD of ev’ry Motion there :
T'hen fhall my Heart from Earth be free,

When it has found Repofe in. thee.

I1T,

O hide this Self from me, that].
No more, but CHRIST in me may live ] ¥
My vile Affe&ions crucify, .
Not let one darling Luft furvive :
In all Things nothing may I fee,
Nothing defire, or feck, but Thee !

| IV,
O Love! thy fov’reign Aid impart,
T'o fave me from low-thoughted Care :
Chale this Self-will though all my Heart,
Fhrough all its Jatent Mazes there :
Make me thy duteous Child, that I
Ceafelefs may Abba FaATHER cry.§

Each Moment draw from Earth away
My Heart that lowly waits thy Call,
opeak to my inmoft Soul, and fay

I am thy Love, thy Gob, thy All!
To feel thy Pow’r, to hear thy Voice,
To tafte thy Love be all my Choice !

HYMN

* Gal. ii. zo. § Gal. iv. 6.
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HY MN LVIIL

Calling to follow ] zsus.

I.
COME, my FATHER’s Family, *
R Ye ranfon’d of the Lorb, |
Come, ye Sinners, who with me
Are ev’ry where abhorr’d 5 +
Let us gladly trace his Steps,
Who fuffer’d Death among the Jews,
- Whom the friendlefs “oul accepts, |
Whom all befide refufe.
I1.
Jesus, the defpis’d and mean,
Our Mafter let us own, §
He the Sacrifice for Sin,
The Saviour He alone:
Let us take and bear his Crofs, §
Defpis’d Difctples let us be:
Mock’d and flighted, as he was
For you, my Friends, and me.
111
None but JEsus will we {ing,
None elfe will we adore ;
He our Prophet, Prieft, and King,
Shall be for evermore :
None among the heav’nlv Pow'rs, 9
Nor one on Earth our Praife may claim,
None but Jesus call we ours, -

None but the bleeding LamB !
HYMN

&

* Eph. iii. t5. + Matt. x. 22, Jobn xviL. 14,
it Matt. ix. 12. }-Matt. xxiit 8, § Matt.
xvi, 24. Gal. vi. 14, ** Rev, xix. 10. ¥xil, 0.
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HYMN LIX.

For the Lor p’s Dav.
e

THE Lorp of Sabbath let us praife
1 In Concert with the Bleft,
Who Joyful in harmonious Lays
Employ an endlefs Rleﬁ.
1L

Thus, Lorp, while we remember Thee,
We bleft and pious grow ;

By Hymns of Praife we learn to be

Triumphant here below,
I11.

On this glad Day a brighter Scene
Of Glory was difplay’d * |
By Gob, th’ Eternal Worp, than when
This Univerfe was made.. |

1V,
He rifes, who Mankind hath bought
With Grief and Pain extreme ;
*T was great to fpeak the World from Nought -
Twas greater to redeem !

HYMN LX.

But the greateft of thefe is Love,

1 Cor, xi, 13,
I |
APPY the Heart, where Graces reign,
Where Love infpires the Breaft !
Love is the Brighteft of the Traip,
Agg perfects all the reft, - -

G ~ Know-
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II.
Knowledge, alas!’tisall in vain,
~ And all in vain our Fear:
Our ftubborn Sins will fight and reign,

If Love be abfent there.
I1I.

’T'1s Love that makes our chearful Feet

In {wift Obedience move ;
The Devils know and tremble to0=

But Satan cannot love.
IV.

This is the Grace that lives and fings,
When Faith and Hope fhall ceafe ;
"Tis this fhall firike our joyful Strings

In the fweet Realms of Blifs.
V

When join’d to that harmonious Throng,
‘T'hat flls the Choirs above,

Then fhall we tune our golden Harps *
And ev’ry Note be— Love.

HYMN LXL

PsaLM cxxxiv.

- I.
E Servants of Gop, Whofe diligent Care,
Is ever employed In Watching and Pray’r;
With Praifes unceafing Your JEsus proclaim,

Rejoicing, and blefling His excellent Name.
. I1.
*Tis Jesus commands, Come all to his Houfe,

And " lift up your Hands, And pay Him your
' Vows ;

And whilft ye are giving Your Jesus his Due,
The LorD out of Heaven Shall fan&ify you.-
| * Rev. xiv.-2.
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The Year rolls round, and fleals away
The Breath that fir

{t it gave ;
Whiie'er we do, where’er we be,

We're travelling to the Graye |

IV.
Dangers fland thick thyo? all the

To puth us to the Tomb,
And ficrce Difeafes wait around

Ground,

V.
Great Gob ! on what 2 flender Threag
Hang everlatting Things !
T’ eternal States of all the Dead
Upon Life’s feeble Strings !
VI.
Infinite Joy, and endlefs Woe,

Attend on ev'ry Breath ;
And yet how unconcern’d wc 00

Upon the Brink of Death 1 °
. P | . Wiken
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Waken, O Lorp, our drowfy Senfe, .

To walk this dang’rous Road :
And if our Souls are hurried hence,

May they be found with (Gop !

HyMN LXII

Complaining of Spiritual Sloth.

L.

MY drow(y Pow’rs why fleep ye fo?
Awake my fluggifh Soul & |
Nothing hath half thy Work to do;

Yet mrh'ing’s half fo dull,
I1.

Go to the * Ants—for one poor Grain
See how they toil and ftrive !
Vet we who have a Heav'n t'obtain,

How negligent we live !
I1L

We, for whom Gob the Son came down,

And labour’d for our Good,
How carelefs to fecure that Crown

He purchas’d' with his Blood !
IV,

Lorp, fhall we live fo fuggith fill,

And never att our Parts? -
Conie, LorD, thy  gracious Word fulfil,
And warm our frozen Hearts !

V.
Give us with active Warmth to move,

~ With vig'rous Souls to rife,
With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love

To fy and take the Prize.
' HY MN

® Prov. v. 6. 1 Matt. i 1. latter Part.



f65]
HYMN LXIV.

Pf exxxix. 7—13,

LORD, where fhall puilty Soyls retire,

Forgotten and unknownp ?
In Hell they meet thy vengeful Ire,
In Heav’n thy gloiilous Throne,
Should they fupprefs their vital Breath,
T efcape the Wrath Divine,
Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death,
And make the GraH: refign,
I1I.
It wing’d with Beams of Morning Light -
They fly beyond the Weft, . :
Thine Hand, which muft fupport their Flight,
Would foon betra¥ ‘;heir Reft,
If o’er their Sins they feek to draw
The Curtains of the Night,
Thofe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law,
Would turn the Shades to Light,
© V.
The Beams of Noan, the Midnight Hour,
Are both alike to. Thee ; ©
O may we ne’er provoke that Pow’r
From which we cannot flee !

. G 3 HYMNL
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HYMN LXV,

PsaLm cxlv. v, &ec.

L
W E E T is the Mem'ry of thy Grace,
My Gop, my heav’nly King !
Let Age to Age thy Righteoufnefs

In Sounds of Glory fing.
I.

Gop reigns on high, but not confines
His Goodnefs to the Skies ;
Thro’ the whole Earth his Goodnefs {hines,
And ev'ry Want flllpplies.
I11.
With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait
On Thee, for daily Food ;
Thy lib’ral Hand provides them Meat,
And fills their Mouths with Good.
IV.
How kind are thy Compaffiuns, Lorp !
How flow thine Anger moves !
But foon He fends his pard’ning Word,

To chear the Soul He loves.
V

Creatures, with all their endlefs Race,
Thy Pow’r and Praife proclaim

May we, who tafte thy richer Grace,
Delight to blels thy Name!

- f HYMN



HYMN LXVI

PsaLm cxlvii.

I.
PRAISE ye the LoRD ; ’tis good to raife
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praife ;
His Nature and-his Works invite
"To make this Duty ;)Iur Delight.
He form’d the Stars, thofe heav’nly F lames,
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names :
His Wifdom’s vaft and knows no Bound,
A Deep where all 40‘1ulrI iThoughts are drown’d,
Great is the LorD, and great hjs Might,
And all his Glories, infinite : -
He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juft,
And treads the Wicli%d to the Dulft,
Sing to the Lorp, exalt Him high,
Who fpread his Clouds around the Sky :
‘T'here He prepares the fruitful Rain,
Nor lets the Drops defcend in vain.
v,
He makes the Grafs the Hills adorn,
And clothes the fmiling Fields with Corn ¢
The Beafts with Food his Hands fupply, -
And the young Ravem; when thy cry,
VI,
What is the Creature’s Skill of Force ?
The fprightly Man or warlike Horfe ?
"The piercing Wit, the ative Limb?
All are too mean Delights for Him! n
ut
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VII.

But Saints are lovely in his Sight,
" He views his Children with Delight 5
He fees their Hope, He knows their Fear,
And looks, and loves his Image there.

- VIIL
Praife Gop from whom all Bleflings flow ;
Praife Him all Creatures here below ;

Praife Him above, ye heavenly Hoft,
Praife FATHER, Son, and Hory GHosT,

HYMN LXVIL

Curist our Wifdom, Righteoufnefs,
San&ification, and Redemption.

1 Cor. 1. 30.

* I
URY’D in Shadows of the Night,
We ie, ’till CHRIsT reftores the Light;
Wifdom defcends to heal the Blind,
And chafe the Darkm}fs of the Mind,.
I1.
Loft guilty Souls are drown’d in Tears,
*T'ill the atoning Blood appears ;
Then they awake from deep Diftrefs,
And fing the Lomp OIUII{ RIGHTEOUSNESS :
0 : ;
Jesus beholds where Satan reigns,
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains ;
He fets the Pris’ner free, and breaks
The Iron Bondage from our Necks.

Poo!
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IV.
Poor helplefs Worms in Thee poffefs
Grace, Wifdom, Pow’r, and Righteoufnefs :
‘Thou art our mighty All, may we

Give our whole Selves, 0 Lorp, to Thee!

HYMN LXVIIL

The Same,

L.

HOW heavy is the Night,

That hangs upon our .Eyes,
Till CERIsT with his revwmg Light

Over our Souls arife ! ;

I1.
Our guilty Spirits dread
To meet the Wrath of Heav'n:
But in his Righteoufnefs array’d,
We fee our Sins forgiv'n.

111,
Unholy and impure
Are all our Thoughts and Ways ;
His Hands infe&ed Nature cure,
With fan&ifying (I}race.
V..
'The Pow’rs of Hell agree
T'o hold our Souls in vain ;
He fets the Sons of Bondage free,
And breaks the curfed Chain.
V.
Lorp, we adore thy Ways
That brmgs us near to GoDp: -
Thy fov’reign Pow’r, thy healing Gracey..
And thme atoning Blood !
- HYMNM
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HYMN LXIX,

Offices of Curist.

I.
OIN all the glorious Names

Of Wifdom, Love, and Pow’r, |

T'hat Mortals ever knew,
That Angels ever bore :
All are too mean *
To fpeak his Worth,
Too mean to fet
Our SAviouR forth.
I1.
But, O what gentle Terms,
What condefcending W ays,
Doth our REpFEMER ufe
To teach his heav'nly Grace !
My Soul, with Joy
And Wonder fee
What Forms of Love
. He bears for thee.
I1I.
Great Prophet of our Gop,

Our Tongues would blefs thy Name !

By Thee the joyful News
Of our Salvation came :

The joyful News

Of Sins forgiv’n,

Of Hell fubdu’d,

And Peace with Heav'n,

‘ IV,
JEsus our great High Prieft,
Offer'd his Blood and dy’d ;

- ®Phil. 1i. o,

Thou-
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Thou guilty Sinner feek
No Sacrifice befide
His pow’rful Blood
Did once atone,

And now it pleads
Before the Throne.
V.

Thou dear Almighty.Lorp !
Our Conqu’ror and our King !
Thy Scepter and thy Sword,
Thy reigning Grace we fing:

Thine is the Pow’: ;

O may we fit,

In willing Bonds,

Beneath thy Feet !
HYMN LXX.
The Same.
I

RRAY’d in mortal Flefh,
Lo the GREAT ANGEL ftands |

And holds the Promifes
And Pardons in his Hands

Cemmiffion’d from

His Father’s Throne,

To make his Grace

To Mortals knmlvn.

I1.

Be Thou our Counfellor,
Our Pattern and our Guide !
And through this defart Land
Still keep us near thy Side !
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© let our Feet
Ne’er run aftrav,

Nor rove, nor feek

The crooked Way !
111.

We'd hear our Shepherd’s Voice, ¥
Whe’s watchful Eye doth keep
Poor wand’ring Souls among
The Thoufands of his Sheep :

He feeds his Flock, +

He calls their Names,

His Bofom bears
The tender Lambs.
IV.
To this dear Surety’s Hands, .
My Soul, commend thy Caufe,
He anfwers and fulfils
His FATHER’s broken Laws :
Believing Souls
Now free are fet :
For CurisT hath paid
Their dreadful Debt.
V.

Then let our Souls arife,
And tread the Tempter down;
Our Captain leads us forth
To Conqueft and a Crown:
March on ! nor fear
To win the Day,
Tho’ Death and Hell

Obftruét the Way.

HYMN
¥ JOhn Xe 27 1"- Ifa- x1. I,
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HYMN LXXL

[

C O ME thou Fm;nt of ev’ry Blefling }

Tune mine Heart to fing thy Grace!
Streams of Mercy-never ceafing,

Call for Songs of loudeft Praife : -
T'each me fome melodious Sonnet,

Sung by * flaming Tongues above ;
Praife the | Mount—I’m fixt upon it,

Mount of Gop’s + unchanging Love !

11.
Here I raife my 1 Eben-ezer,
Hither by thine Help I'm come ;
And I hope, by thy good Pleafure,
Safely to arrive at Home :
JEsus fought me, when a Stranger,
Wand’ring from the Fold of Gob,
He, to refcue me from Danger,
Interpos’d with precious Blood.
111,
O! to Grace, how great a Debtor,
Daily I'm conftrain’d to be !
Let that Grace now, likea F etter,
Bind my wand’ring Heart to Thee !
Prone to wander, LoRrp, I feel it.
Prone to leave the Gop I love—
Here’s mine Heart—O take, and § feal it !
Seal it from thy Courts above !

H HYMN
*Heb. i. 7. || Heb, xii. 18,25, Mal. iii. 6.

James 1. 17, ¢ 1 Sam vii, 12, § 2]Cer, i, 22.
--E_Phl il 13l * -
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H VM N LXXII.

For FLASTER-DAY.

I

~=HE Sun of Righteoufnefs appears,
_L To {et In Blood no more !
Adore the Scatt’rer of your fears,
Your rifing Sun adore !
11,
“aints, when He refign’d his Breath,
iclo ’d thﬂ'lr fleeping Exes ;
He breaks zcain the Bands of Death,
Aoain the 3e?d rife |
111.

Alone the dreadiul Race He ran,
Alone the Wine-Prefs trod ;
He dy'd and {ufrer'd as a Man
He rifes 2s 2 Gon !
V.
In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal,
Forbid an early Rife,
To Him who breaks the Gates of Hell,
An? opens Paradile,

E“"l
]

ne
7

HY MN LXXI,
A Prayer for Faith.

e

i,
ATHER, | ﬁretcH mine Hands to Thee,
t"‘ No othrr Help I know :
'L Thou withdraw Thyfelf from me,
An ! whither thall I go!
W hat
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I1.
What did thine only Son endure
Before I drew my Breath !
What Pain, what Labour to fecure
My Soul from endlefs Death !
I11.
O JEsu, could I this believe,
1 now fhould feel thy Pow’r ;
Now my poor Soul Thou would retrieve,
Nor let me wait one Hour,
IV,
Author of Faith, to Thee I lift
My weary, longing Eyes ;
O let me now receive that (Gift !
My Soul without it dies !

HYMN LXXIIL

Happy is the Man that feareth always.
Prov. xxviil, 14,

L.

OD of all Grace and Majefty |
T Supremely Great and Good !
If I have Favour found with Thee
Thro’ the atoning Blood ;
‘The Guard of all thy Mereies give,
And to my Pardon join
A Fear left I fhou’d ever grieve
The gracious Sp’iit Divine,
II.
If Mercy is indeed with Thee,
May I obedient prove,
Nor €'er abufe my Liberty,
Or fin againft thy Love :
‘This
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This choiceft Fruit of Faith beftow
On 2 poor + Sojourner:
And let me. pafs my Days below
In Humblenefs antlilfea_r. 1
Still may I walk as in thy Sight,
My ftrick Obferver fee,
And Thou by rev’rgnt Love unite
My Child-like Heart to ‘Thee,
Still et me till my Days are paft
At Jesu’s Feet abide :
So fhall He lift me up at laft,
And feat me by his Side,

HYMN LXXIV.
John xui1, g.
L
E S U S Thou art my Righteoufnefs,
) For all my Sins were Thine, §
Thy Death hath bought of Gop my Peace,
Thy Life hath made Him mine :
My dying Saviour and my Gop !
Fountain for Guilt and Sin! *

Sprinkle me ever with thy Blood, |

And cleanfe and keep me clean !
1L,

~ Wath me, 2nd make me thus thine own,
Wafth me, and mine Thou art,
Wath me, but not my Feet alone,
My Hands, my Head, my Heart !
Th’ Atonement of thy Blood apply,
" Till Faith to Sight improve,

4 1 Chron. xxix. 1.1 1 Pet.i.17. § If. Liii.
6. latter Part. * Zech. xiii, 1. || U Peti.
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Till Hope fhall in Fruition die,
And all my Soul be Love. !

=

HY MN LXXV,

- Haiah x1, 20.
. L.

SON of Gop ! thy Bleffing grant,
Still fupply my ev’ry ' Want,
T'ree of Life thine Influence thed, *

With thy Sap my Spirit feed !
II.

Tend’reft Branch, alas! am I,

Wither without Thee, and dje :

Weak as helplefs Infancy—

O confirm my Soul in Thee!

I11.
Unfuftain’d by Thee I fall, .
Send the Strength for which T call!
Weaker than a bruifed Reed,
Help I ev’ry Moment need.

IV.
All my Hopes on Thee depend,
Loveme ! fave me to the End !
Give me the continuing Grace——
Take the everlafting Praife 1

HYMN LXXVL

Ifaiah ix. 2.

I. ‘
LIGHT of thofe whofe dreary Dwelling
Borders en the Shades of Death, -
Hj - Come !

‘ : RGV: iil 7- - Jth xv,l 5' -



[ 78 ]

Come' and by thy Love’s Revealing, -
Diffipate the Clouds beneath :
The new Heav'n and Earth’s Creator, *
In our deepeft Darknefs rife!’
Scattring all the Night of Nature,
Pouring Eye-ﬁghtlt;n our Eyes!
Still we wait for thine Appearing,
Life and Joy thy Beams impart,
Chafing all our Fears, and chearing
Ev’ry poor benighted Heart :
Come, and manifeft the Favour

Gop hath for our ranfom’d Race 3
Come! ‘Thou univerfal SAVIOUR !

Come! and bringlitlle Gofpel-Grace !
Save us in thy great Compaffion,
O Thou mild pacific Prince!
Give the Knowledge of Salvation, ¥
Give the Pardon of our Sins ¢
By thine all-reftoring Merit,
Ev’ry busthen’d Soul releafe,
Ev’ry weary, wandring Spirit,
Guide into thy perfe&t Peace !

HYMN LXXVIL

2 Kings X. 15.
- I_
O MElet us afcend,
My Companion and Friend,
To a Tafte of the Banquet Above:
If thine Heart be as mine,
- If for JESUS it pine,
Come up into the Chariot of Love.
* Rev, %l L. 5. 4 Luke 1. 77
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11. o
Who in Jesus confide,
They are bold to outride
The Storms of Aflition beneath :
With the Prophet they foar {}
T o that heav’nly Shore,
And * outfly all the Ii?rrows of Death.
I,
By t Faith we are come
To our permanent Home,
By 1 Hope we tlie Rapture improve :
By § Love we ftill rife,
And look down on the Skies—
For the || Heaven of Heavens is Love !
IV.
Who on Earrh can conceive
How happy we live -
In the 4 City of Gop the great King !
What a Concert of Praife,
When our Jesus’s Grace, *
'The whole heavenly ‘(;ompany fing !

What a rapturous Song
When the:glorify’d Throng
In the Spirit of Harmony join !
Join all 1#53 glad Choirs,
Hearts, Voicesand Lyres,
And the Burthen is P."I;ircy divine.
Hallelu; ah they cry
To the King of the Sky, To

4l 1 Kingsii. 11. * Johnuxi. 25, 26. -]-'Heb: Xio 1.
1 Heb vi. 19. § 1 Cor. xiii. 13. [ 1 Johniv. 36.
latter Part, - 1 Phil, iii, 20, Heb, xu. 22, .
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To the great everlafting I Am,
To the Lams that was flain,
And liveth again, |
Hallelujah to Gop and the + LAmMB !

HYMN LXXVIIL

Ezekiel xt. 19. xxxv1. 2.6.

I.
Lmighty Gobp of Truth and Love!
In me thy Pow’r exert,
The Mountain from my Soul remove,
The Hardnefs of mine Heart :
My moft obdurate Heart fubdue,
In Honour to thy Son, -
And now the gracious Wonder fhew,
And take away the Stone.
I1.
I want a Principle within
Of jealous, Godly Fear;
A Senfibility of Sin,
A Pain to feel it near :
I want the firft Approach to feel
Of Pride or vain Defire,
To catch the Wand’rings of my Will,
And quench the ki:llIdling Fire,
I11.
From Thee that I no more may part,
No more thy Goodnefs grieve ;
The filial Awe, the flefhly Heart,
- The tender Confcience give :
Quick as the Apple of an Eye,
- O Gop ! my Confcience make, . . . .
L Awake

+ Rev, v, g, 10.
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Awake my Soul when Sin is nigh,
And keep it ftill awake |

HY MN LXXIX.

Jer. 1. 19,
Thy Blackflidings fhall reprove thee,
|

TESU! let thy pitying Eye
. Call back a wand’ring Sheep :
Falfe to Thee like Peter I
Wou'd fain like Peter weep :
Let me be by Grace reftor’d
On me be all Long-fuff’ring thewn,
Turn and look upon me Lorp,*
And break mine Heart of Stone !
II
SAaviovR | Prince! enthron’d above,
Repentance to impart, +
Give me, thro’ thy dying Love,
'T'he humble contrite Heart :
Give, what I have long implor'd,
A Portion of thy Love unknowie
Turn &ec.
IR

See me, SAVIOUR, from above,
INor {ufter me to die,

Life, and Happinefs, and Love,
Drop from thy gracious Eye :

opeak the reconciling Word,

And let thy Mercy melt me downese
‘Turn &c.,

Look,
® Luke xxii. 61, former Part. + A&s v, 31,
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Thou didft thv Follwvers ice,
€€ E;ur'- nters 0 f]emfa 11 ||

v My ' Gob de*ﬂor a |
And fhail 1 not mffe}f H2MOaL

VI

5 when tny languid Eye

s clos’d that we might live 3
¢ Fatmser | (at the Point to die
3i¥ SaVioUR galp d; forgive ! 7
Qorely with that dying TVord
Fi= turns, and look s, =nd Ccries ¢ tis Gone’ —=
my Dleg d-:lg-—]ov ny LORD !
hou break’it mine Heart of Stone !

2 Y MN LYYV,
Pusi{s 59 the E 2D E 1 M ER.

L.
L UNG'Dina Gulph of dark Defpair
— \Te wretched Sinners lay,
ichaut one chearful Bezm of Hope,
(Or Sparx of glimim'ring Day.
© Luxe vil. 30 :I Luke xxii, 28, I Luke
nxiii, 34, former Part,
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I1.
With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace
Beheld our helplefs Grief ;
He faw, and (O amazing Love !)
He came to our Relief,
I,
Down fram the fhining Seats above,
With joyful Hafte he fled,
Hnter'd the Grave in mortal F lefh,
And dwelt among the Dead.
IV.

Oh'! for this Love let'Rocks and Hills
Their latting Silence break,

And all harmonious human Tongues,
The SAviour’s Praifes fpeak !

V.,
~ Angels affift our mighty Joys,
Strike all your Harps of Gold ;

But when you raife your hizieft Notes
His Love can ne’er be told !

HYMN LXXXI,

PsarLwmC

1.
B EF ORE Jenovau’s aweful {'hrone,
Ye Nations bow with facred Jov, - .
Know that the Lorp is Gop alore !
He can create, and He aeitroy.

II.l
His fov’reign Pow’r, without our Aid,
Made us of Clay, and form’d us Men ;

'Ané
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And when like wand'ring Sheep we {tray'd,
He brought us to his Fold again, N

111,
wd thy uhte:; with thankful Songs,
a5 the Heav'ns our Voices raife ;
Farth with her ten thoufand "{'ongues
Sh :11 | £l thy Courts with founding Praife.
IV,
Wi de 25 the World is thy Command,
Vaft as Kternity thy Love,
Firmas a Rock Ln}f Truth muft {tand,
When rolling Years fhall ceafe to move,

Y M N LXXXIL

Humiliation.
1.
' ORD, we zre vile, conceiv'd inoin,

o

i
i 4 And born unholy and unclean ;
Sp ung from the Man, whofe cruﬂty Fall

borrums the Race, and taints us all |
IL.

Soon 28 we draw our Infant-Breath,
The Seeds of Sin srow up for Death‘
Thy Law demands 2 perte& Heart,
Buat we're defl’d in ery Part.

i
Dehold | we fall before thy Faces

Qur only Refuge is thy Grace 3+ &7
No outward Forms can make us cleai

Tke Leprofy lies deep within.
1V,
TEsvs, our Gop ! thy Blood alone
Hath Pow'r fufiicient to atone s
Toxp | let us hear thy pardning V 0*(:65
And make our down-caft Heart rejoice :
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HYMN LXXXIII

Psarym ol

I
PRAISE the Lorp, who reigns above,

And keeps his # Court below,

Praife the holy Gob of Loye,

And all his Greatnefs thew :
Praife Him for his noble Deeds, - .

Praife Him for his matchlefs Pow’r ;
Him from whom all Good procecds,

Let Earth and Heaven adore.

Il

Publith, fpread to All around,

The great ImmanveL’s N ame,
Let Trumpets’ martial Sound

Him Lorp of HosTs proclaim :
Praife Him ev'ry tuneful String,

All the Reach of heav’nly Art,
All the Powers of Mufic bring,

The Mufic of the Heart.

I11.

Him, in whom they move, and live,
Let every Creature fiig,
Glory to their Maker give,
And Homage to their King -
Hallow’d be his Name beneath,

As in Heaven on Earth ador’d,
raife the Lorp in every Breath ;

Let all Things praife the Lorn |
1 HY M N
Y oZech, nl, 7, -
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HYMN LXXXIV.

PSALM,Ixcix. I.

I.

GOD is King, ye Lands rejoice,

Lift, ye Ifles, a thankful Voice;
Ev’ry Throne by His controal’d,
Well fecures the paffive World,

- 11,
Higher than the Sons of Pridé,
He bids raging Waves fubfide 3
Whate’er Strifes the Nations fill,
The Whole centers Itci his Will.
II. -
O how deep his Counfel lies ! *
How unfathofnably wife ! -
Evry Way his Will-is done,
Bvry Way his PoW’-rIis-{howm
V.
Thoughts are vain againft the: LorD,
All fubferve his ftanding Word';
Gatan lets, and Men-objeét; - -~~~
Yet the Thing they ‘;hw‘art, effed.
Subjedts of the Lorp, be bold';-
Trsus will his Kingdom hold 5
Wheels encircling: Wheels mull runy
Fach in Place to-bring it'on. -
v,

Bleft is Faith, that trufts his Pow’r,

Bleft is Faith, that ‘waits hissHour s~ - =

" Hatfte, great Conqu'ror, bring it near,
Let-the-glorious Clofe appear !
¢ Rom- }Ii. 33' ! | T
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Behold I ftand at the Door-and knock,
&c. Rev. iil. 20, x
I T'It ' |
WE maghify, thy Grace, Q'Lorp:
How, plenteoully hatk thou prepar’d

A Supper for thy Saints |
All Things are ready, thou haft faid, *

A Table Thou haft richly fpread,

To anfwer all omi}IWaﬂts.* ;

Now, Lorp, allure dur:Souils to:Thee,
O kindly bid us come, arid l?el;,

And tafte how Geod-thori art; = -
Knock with the + Hammer of thy ;W ord,
Knock by thy pow’rful Spirit, : Lorp,

LoRDp, break hite,ae;tﬁ!t Heart !
Darknefs and-Ulibelief remove, - .. - ;
Replenith all oyeSouls with Love,., -

Caft out the Paw'r. of Sin 5
JEsus, attend our feeble Pray’r;

And for Thyfelf our Hearts prepare,

Come in; it Logp, -tome in! .«

: IV. VoL - Lo
Let Comfort, Lave, :and Joy, and:Peare,
Like Rivers flow, apd {tillincréafe, -
Unto the Ocean driv’h
Lorp, condefcend to {up with me,
And grant I now may be with thee,
And fup. at laft in Heay'n ! - . L
o . " :HY M.N
- %Luke xiv. 16, 17. 4 Jer, xxiii. 2.
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HYMN LXXXVL

Curist’s Commiffion,

I.

A 1S E your triumphant Songs
To an immortal Tune ;
Let the wide Earth refound the Deeds,

Celeftial Grace hasI done.
|

Sing how eternal Love -
Its chief Beloved chofe, -
And bid Him raife our wretched Race

From their Abyfslcil; Woes. .

His Hand no Thunder bears,
No Terror cloaths his Brow ;

No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls
To ﬁercer:Flameslbelew. _—
vV
*T'was Mercy fill'd the Throne,
And Wrath ftood filent by, - -
When CurisT wagdent with Pardons dowa
To Rebels doom’% to die. -
Now, Sinners, dry-your.Tearsy
Let hopelefs Sorrow ceafe ; |
Bow:to the Sceptre ofthis Love, |
And take the o&'er’d Peace
VI.
May we obey the Call !
And lay an humble Clalm -
To the Salvation He hatn brought.,

And love and pralfe hls Name!
.+ HYMN




[ 891

HY MN LXXXVII.

For New. Year’s Day.
Liuke xiii, 6,~—11,

I
THE LorD of Earth and Sky,.
‘The Gob of Ages praife !
Who reigns enthron’d on high,
Ancient of endlefs Days ;
Who lengthens out our Trial here,
And fpares us yet ano{l[ler Year,
Barren and wither'd Trees,
We cumber’d long the Ground:.
No E'ruit of Holinefs
On our dead Souls was found ;.
Yet did he us in Mercy fpare,
Another and anorheli Year,
I..
When Juftice bar’d the Sword
‘To cut the Fig-Tree down,
The Pity of our Lorp |
Cry’d ¢¢ Let it fill alone,”
The FATHER mild inclin’d his Ear,.
And fpar’d us yet another Year.
IV, .
JEsUs, thy ¥ fpeaking Blood
From Gob obtain'd-the Grace,-
Who therefore hath .beflow’d
On us a longer Space :
Thou didft in our Behalf appear, -
find lo, we fee another Year | -‘
I3 - Then:
- ¥ Heb. xii, 24, -
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v

Then dig about our Root,
Break up our fallow Ground,
And let our gracious Fruit
To thy great Praife abound :
O let us all thy Praife declare,
And Fruit unto Perfeétion bear! -

HYMN LXXXVIIIL .

ANOTH ER,

I.

O M E let us anew

Qur Journey purfue,
Roll round with the Year, - *

And never ftand ftill till the MASTER appear:

His adorable Will |
Let us gladly fulfil,
And our Talents improve,

By the Patience of Hope, and the Labour of
: O ~ Love,
I. |

Our Life is a Dream,
Qur Time, as 2 Stream,
Glides {wiftly away,
And the fugitive Moment refufes to ftay :
The Arrow is flown,
T he Moment is gone,
The * Millenial Yéar
Rufhes on to our Vi;}iti, and Eternity’s here !
O that each in the Day -
Of his Coming may fay 1
44

¢ Rev.xx 4 @
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T have * fought my Way thro’,

“ I have finifb’d the Work Thou didft give
o me to-do!

O that each from his LorD
May receive the glad Word,

““ Well and faithfully done,

“ 1 Enter into my Joy, and {it down on my

Throne,”

HY MN LXXXIX,

Haiah xxxv. 10.

L.
HILDREN of the heav’nly King,
As ve journey fweetly fing ;
ding your SAVIOUR’s worthy Praife,
Glorious in his Works and Ways !
I1.
Ye are trav’ling home to Gob,
In the Way the Fathers trod : }
They are happy now, and ye

Soon their Happinefs fhall fee..
II1.

O, ye banifh’d Seed, be glad ! |
CuRIsT our Advocate is made 3
Us, to fave, our Flefh aflumes,

Brother to our Souls becomes. §
IV.

Shout, ye little Flock, and bleft,
You on Jesu’s Throne fhall reft; .
There your Seat is now prepar’d,
There your Kingdom and Reward,
Fear

* 2Tim. 1v. 7, + Matt. xxv. .21,
1 Jer. vi. 16, § Heb, 1. 11,
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V.
Fear not, Brethren, joyful ftand
On the Borders of your Land ;
Jesus CurisT, your FATHER'S DON,

Bids you undifmay’d. go on.
VI

Lorp ! obediently we'll go,

Gladly leaving all below ;

Only Thou our Leader be,

And we ftill will follow Thee !

HY MN XC,

| Phil. 1. g, 10, II.

I.
¥ ET Earth and Heav'n agree,
Angels and Men be join'd
To celebrate with me
The SaviouR of Mankind ;
T’ adore the all-atoning LamB,
And blefs the Sound of Jesu’s Name,
- 1L '
Jesus! tranfporting Sound ; -
The Joy of Earth and Heav'n !
No other Help is found,
No other | Name 1s giv’n,
By which we can Salvation have—
But JEsus came the ??Iforld to fave.
Jesus ! harmonious Name !

It charms the Hofts above ! |
= They

'_f: John xx. 17, | A&s iv. 12,
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They evermore proclaim,
And wonder at his Love !
*Tis-all their Happinefs to gaze, .
*T’is Heav’n to fee, our JEsU’s Face, ¥

1V.

His Name the Sinner hears,

And is from Sin fet free ;
*T'is Mufic in his Ears,

"Tis Life and Victory
New Songs do now his Lips employ, ®
And dances his glad Heart for Joy !

HYMN XCI,

T E DE UM
I,

O W can-we. adore,
Or. worthily praifey
Thy Goodnefs and Pow’r
Thou Gob of all Gracel .
With Honour and Bleffing,
Before Thee we fall,
Moft gladly confefling,
Thee FATHEIR of all.
L
The Heav’ns and -Earth,
And Water and Air,
To Thee owe their Birth,
Subfift by thy Care ;
While Angels are finging
Thy Praifes above,
We Mortals are bringing
Qur Tribute of Love.

+ 1 Cor. xiil. 12. ¢ Pf. xl. 3.
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I1I.
Thou SAviour, art One
With Gob. the Supreme,
His eternal Son,
And equal with-Him :
Invefted with Glory,
On high doft Thou {it,
While Angels adore Thee,
And bow atthy. Feet,
- AV,
How great was thy Love!
Howwond’rous g}l}y Gracg
Thou cam’ft from above™
To fave a;loft Race ;
And, Man to deliver,
Of Woman waft born,
That ev’ry Believer
To Gop might return.
| V.
How foon will thy Seat
Of Judgment appear :
Prepare us to meet
And welcome Thee there!
Thy witnefling Spirit
In us thed abroad,
And bid us inherit

The Kingdom of Gop ! -

il

HYMN
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HYMN XCIIL

The Chriftian. Race, Héb, xii. 1, 2,
former Part,

I

W AK E our Souls (away our F cars,
Let every trembling Thought be gone)
Awake and run the heav’nly Race, -
And put a chearful Courage on.
L -
True ’tis a ftrait and thorny Read,
And mortal Spirits tire and faint ;-
But we forget the mighty Gobp,
That feeds the Stfmﬁ‘f-of ev'ry Saint.
O mighty Gop, thy matchlefs Pow’s
Is ever new and ever young ;- |
And firm endures, while endlefs Years
Their everlafting Circles run. |
IV,
¥rom Thee, the overflowing Spring,
Believers drink a-frefh Supply,
While fuch as truft their native Strength,
Shall fade away, and droop, and die.
Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air,
Oh may we mount to thine Abade ! o
On Wings of Leve, to JEsustly, . 3
Nor tire amidft the heav’nly Road !

HYMN



; ., O Women, we would know
1 \Whither {o faft ve move ;
s, calid ts lezve the T7orld belsw,
i one Abouz,

L.

1, we tirg Grace;

Thither we travel, nor intend
Short of tm.t Biifs to reft ;
1‘w} o, tl]in e Simner’s Frmzd

"”r.ufj E”J (‘?c:i]fﬂ

v
Triends of the B ":Jer*room we thall reign,
S . .
Ly

ViOUR, We2alino more

Ha:l Lams fCOD ﬁr szusiﬂafrz,

;’T 1102771 Hf:;’ *.rz Gn(} Eﬂ?ﬂ) ador:.

#: Heb, x1, 10;
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HYMN XCIV'

PSALMLCXV]I
: { il e L r,_!l 35 SE T

E Nations, who the Globe divide,

Ye num’rous Nations, fcatter’d wide,
To Gop v our, eratefyl Voices raife
To U his boundlefs Mercies thown,
His ('ruih to endlefs Ages known .

Require our endlefs Love and Praife,
1,

To Him who reigns enthron’d on high,
To his dear Son who deign’d to die,

Our Guilt and Errors to remove :
To that bleft Spirit who Grace imparts,
Who rules in all Believing iiearts,

Be ceafele(s Glory, Praife, and Love'!

HYMN XCV,
Ephef. i1, 13.

I.

F Him who did Salvation bring,
Lorp, may we ever think and ing !
Arile, ye guilty, he’li forgive ;
Arife, ye needy, helIt relieve.
L.

Eternal Lorp, Almighty King,
All Heav'n doth with thy Triuniphs ring !
‘Thou conquer’ft all beneath, above,

Devils. with Force, and Men with Love !

K -7 To
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I1L. -
T'o purge our Sins, CurisT fhed his Blood,

He dy’d to bring us nearto Gop :

Let 21l the World fall down and know,
“That none but Gob fuch Love could fhow.

HY MN. XCVL
| Heb ;_'x."4'._.-10. |

Faith in CuRrisT our Sacrifice.

| - L
OT all the Blood of Beafls
N On Jewifh Altars flain,
Could give the guilty Confcience Peace,
Or wath away thelgtain.
But Curist the heav’nly Lams,
"Takes all our Sins away ;
A Sacrifice of nobler Name,
And richer Blood illa?n they !
My Faith would lay it’s Hand *
On that dear Head of thine,
While a like Penitent I ftand -
And there confefs Imvy Sin.
My Soul looks back to fee |
The Burdens Thou didft bear, +
When hanging on th’ accurfed T'ree,
And hopes her Guilt was there.

Believing
$ Lev.i 40 41 Pet. i, 24,
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V.
Believing we rejoice
. To fee the Curfe remove ; $

We blefs the Lams with chearfyl Voice
And fing his bleeding Love.

HYMN XCVIL

To Jesus Carisr,

| 1.
Thou in whom the Gentiles truft,
Thou only holy, only juft,
Ch tune our Souls to praife thy Name,
JEsus | Unchangeaﬁille, the Same !
If Angels, whilftto Thee they fing,
Wrap up their Faces in their Wing, *
How fhall we finful Duft draw nigh
The great, the awefiulll Deity !
Glory to Thee, aufpicious Lamsp !
Thou holy Lorp, Thou great [ Am !
With all our Pow’r, thy Grace we blefs,
Our Joy, our Peacei {:;ur Righteoufnefs !
Live, ever glorious Jesus! live,
Worthy all Bleflings to receive !
Worthy on high enthron’d to it
With ev’ry Pow’r beneath thy Feet !

T

HYMN

¥ Galiii. 13, ®If. vi, 2 3. compared with
John xii, 41.
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H Y 3 N XCVIIL
The Saute.
I. |
’E_'_'%OLY I.anz, who I nce recewve,
& Whe in Thee beain to live, |
v and Nizght they ¢y to Thee,
Thouart, foletusbe!
IT. |
Fiy, O fx each wav'rinT Mind,
To thy Crois our Spirit Jind ;
Earthly Paffions far remove,.
Perfzétoall our Sculs in Love.
IR £ § PO
Duft 2nd Afhes tho’ we be,
Tull of Guilt and Milery 3
Thine we are, thou SoN of Gop !
Tale the Purchale of thy. Blood.
V.
RBoundlels TWildom, Pow'r divine,
Love unfpeakable-are Thines
Praiic by zll to Thee be giv'n,
Sons of Earth and Hofts of Heav'a!

> e

Y M N XCIX,

TInfruitfulnels.
1.
= O N G have we fat beneath the Sound
', Of thy Salvation, LoRrD,
Rut i1l how weak our Iaith is found,
And Knowledge of thy Word!

Oft
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IL,
Oft we frequent thine holy Place,
Yet hear almolt mn vain :
How fmall a Portion of thy Grace
Do our falfe Hearts retain!
Til.

Our gracious Saviour and our oD
How little art 'Thou knewn,
By all the Judgments of thy Rod,
And Bleflings of thy Throne ?

' 1V.
How cold and feeble is our Love,
How negligent our Fears!

How low our Hope of Joys above,
How few Affecions there !
V

Great Gop, thy fov’reign Aid impart,
To give thy Word Succefs ;

Write thy Salvation on our Heart,
And makes us learn thy Grace.

, VI

Shew our forgetful Feet the Way
‘That leads to Joys on high ;

Where Knowledge grows witheut Decay,
And Love fhall never die.

HYMN G
Curi1sT's Compaflion for the Tempted,
Heb. i1 17, 18.

En
‘“{E\\,")";{ 7 I T E Joy we meditate the Grace
V. Ofous High Prieft above; |
| K 3 His
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113 Heart 15 made of Tendernefs,
His Bowels melt with Love,
1.
Touch’d with a Sympathy within,
He knows cur feeble Frame :
He knows what fore Temptations mean,
For He hath felt the fame.
1.
He, in the Days of feeble Flefh,
Pour’d out his Cries and Tears, *#
And in his Meafure feels afrefh +
What every Member bears.
1V,
He'll never quench the fmoaking Flax, i
But raife it to 2 Flame,
't he bruifed'Reed He never breaks,
Nor fcorns the meaneft Name..
V.
'Tnen let our humble Faith addrefs
His Mercy and kis Pow’r:
Ve fhall obtain deliv’ring Grace
In the diftrefiing Hour.

bt =2

_I -
i'_ -

SPRING.
. .
}T_T;ARK, dull Soul, how ev’ry Thing
5. £ Strives t* adore our bounteous King !
tach double Tribute pays ;- = .
2ings its Part; and then obeys,
S . Na-
“Heb, v, 7. ¢ Heboiv 150 1 Ifl xlil. 3.

[ ‘ LI - —
Ivlat{. xii. 20,
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II.

Nature’s fprightlieft {weeteft Choir,
Him with cheéarful Notes admire ;
Ev’ry Day they chaunt their Lauds,
Whle the Grove their Song applauds.

- 111,
Tho’ their Voices lower be,
Streams too have their Melody !

Night and Day they warbling run,
Never paufe, but il fing. on.

IV,
All the Flow’rs that paint the Spring
Hither {till the Mufick bring ;
If Heav’n blefs them, thankful they
omeil more fweet, and look more oay.

V. -
Wake for Shame, my fluggith Heart,
Wake, and gladly fing thy Part ;
Learn of Birds, and Springs, and Flow’rs,
How t’ employ thy nebler Pow’rs.

VI. -
Call whele Nature tothine Aid, ;
dince ‘twas He whole Nature made 5
Join in one eternal Song,
Who to one Gob all belong.

VII.
Live for cver, -glorious Logp,
Live, by all thy Works adord,
One in Three, and Three in One,
All Things bew to Thee alone !

HYMN
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HYMN CIL

Tnvitation, Louke Xiv. 12.

1,
T__I ITHER ye poor, ve iick, ye blind,
ik A fin-diforder’d trembling Throng :
To you the Gofpel calls, to you
MEessiaH’s Bleflings all belong.
H.
Rezfon’s and Virtue’s boafting Sons *
Derive no Bleflings from his + Tree
For Sinners only JEsts dy'd——
Then 7ure I hear he dy'd for me !
| 111
*Twres with our Griefs MEssTAH groan'd 3
*Treas with our Guilt his Soul was try’'d !
Cir Punifhment he took, he bore,
And Sinners liv’d when JEsus dy’d !
1V,
Avrale ezch Heart, arife each Soul,
And join the blifsful Choirs above:
May nothing tune our future Song,
But heav'nly Wifdem, heav’nly Lovel

H Y MN ClHL
MORWING or EVENING.
I

. Gop, how endlefs is thy Love !

/ Thy Gifts are ev’ry Ev’ning new 3
And Morning Mercies {rom above,
Gently diftil iike early Dew.

'Thou.
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1T,
Thou fpread'ft the Curtain of the Night,
Great Guardian of our fleeping Hours ;
‘Thy Sov’reign Word reftares the Light,
And quickens all our drowfy Pow’rs.
111,
We yield our Pow’rs to'thy Command,
'T'o Thee we confecrate our Days !
Perpetual Bleflings from thine Hand
Demand perpetual Songs of Praife !

HYMN CIV,

On the LorD’s Dav.

I.
HIS is the Day the Lorp hath made ;.
He calls the Hours his own ;
Let Heav’n rejoice, let Earth be glad,
And Praife furrourIuIi the Throne,
To-day CuRr1sT rofe, and left the Dead
And Satan’s Empire fell ; ,
'T"0-day the Saints his Trlumphs fpread, -
And all his \«Vondleﬁs tell. |
Hofanna to th’ anointed King,
To David’s holy Son |
Help us, O Lorp, defcend, and bring
Salvation from thy Throne |
VL
Hofanna, in the higheft Strains
The Church on Earth can raife !
The higheft Heav’ns in which he reiphls
ohall give him nob]er Praife. |
HY M N
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HYMN CV.

Another.

- I.

WEET is the Work, O Gop,. our King

To praife thy Name, give Thanks, and fing:
"T'o fhew thy Love by Morning Light, |
And talk of all thy 'Il‘;uth by Night,
~ Sweet is the Day of Sacred Reft, +
No mortal Care fhould feize our Breaft ;
O may our Hearts in Tune be found,
Like David’s Harp, OIFI iolemn Sound !
Our Hearts thould triumph in Thee, Lorp,
And blefs thy Works, and blefs thy Word ;
Thy Werks of Grace, how bright ther fhine
How deep thy Coun}'els-! how divine!

V. .—

O may we fee, and hear, and know,
What Mortals cannot reach below :
May all our Pow’rs find fweet Employ
In CHRIsT’s eternal World of Joy

HYMN CVL

A Blefled GosrEer-
|

A The Gofpel’s joyful Sound,
Peace fhall attend the Path they go,

- And Light their Steps furround, - = i
‘e eia . | TW-H

LEST are the Sb::ls that hear and know ;

o
]
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II, +
Their Joy fhall bear their Spirits up,
Thro’ their REDEEMER’s Name :
His Righteoufnefs exalts their Hope,
Ner Satan * dareslcondemn.
1.
The Lorp our Glory and Defence,
Strength and Salvation gives :
Ifrael, thy King for ever reigns,
Thy Gob for ever lives!

HYMN C(CVIIL

Firft and fecond Adam.
I. |
DEE P in the Duft, before thy Throne,
Our Guilt and our Difgrace we owns -
Great GGop ! we own th’ unhappy Name,

Whence fprung our l\IT_ature and our Shame,
1

But whilft our Spirits fll'd with Awe,
Behold the Terrors of thy Law :

We fing the Honours of thy Grace,

That fent to fave ouﬁ iuin’d Race.

We fing thine everlafting Son,

Who join’d our Nature to hisown : _

Adam the fecond, from the Duft, }

Raifes the Ruins of tl}f&{f}Firﬁ.

Where Sin did reign, and Death abound, %

There have the Sons of Adam found .

Abounding Life ; There . glorious Grace .

Reignsthro’the | LoRoURRIGHTEOUSNEss !

¥ Rom.viii. 34. 11 Corxv. 22, +Rom.v, 20,
o | Jer. xxiin. 6.
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HYMN CVIL
Longing f’oi" the{Hdufe of G'gp.‘. T

PsaLm lxzxiv,
L
ORD ofthe Worlds above,
How pleafant and' how fair
The Dwellings of thy Love,
Thine earthly Temples are:! -
To His Abode,
My Soul, afpire, .
With warm Defire,
To fee thy ('i‘vIoD-! B
O happy Souls'that pray,
‘Where Gop appoints to hear! |
O happy Men that pay -
Their conftant Service there !
They praife CarisT flill ;
And happy they
That love the Way
To Zion’s Hill !
- HL -
They go from Strength to Strength,
Through this dark Vale of Tears;
"Till each arrives at length,
*Till each in Heav’n appears:
O glorious deat -
Of Gop our King ! ——meemm
- Lcrp, thither bring
Our willing Feet!
' | 1V,
The Lorp, his People lgves;;

His Hand -no Good with-holds -
, From
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From thofe his Heart approves,
From ¥ praying, + humble douls :
Thrice happy he, -

O Gob of Holls,
Whofe Spirit trufts
Alone in Thee!

HYMN CIX.

| Adoring CHRIST.

| I
RETHREN, let.us join to blefs
jesus CHR1sT, our Joy and Peace ;
Let our Praife to Him be giv'n,
High at Gob’s Righi-ihand in Heav'n !
Mafter, fee! to Thee we bow,
Thou art LorD, and only Thou ;
Thoy the blefled Virgin’s Seed,
Glory of thy ChurchI, ?nd Head.
1.
Thee the Angels ceafelefs fing,
Thee we praife, our Prieft, our King;
Worthy is thy Name of Praife,
Full of Glory, full of Grace.
IV,
Thou hatt the glad Tidings brought
Of Salvation by Thee wrought ;
Wrought for all thy Church ! and we
Worhip in their Company.

L We,

* Matt, Wiz + 10 IE“: 15
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V.
We, thy little Flock, adore
Thee, the Lorb for evermore!
Ever with us, thew thy Love,
*Tiill we join with thofe above !

HYMN CX.

Praife to CHR IST.

| I. .
AIL thou once defpifed JEsus :
Hail thou Galilean King !
Who didft fufter to releafe us,
Who djdft free Salvation bring!
Hail thou univerfal Saviour,
Who hatt borne our Sin and Shame,
By whofe Merits we find Favour,
Life is giv'n thro’ Ithy Name!
Pafchal Lamb'by Gobp appointed,
All our Sins were on Thee laid ! *
By Almighty Love appointed,
Thou haft full Atonement made :
Ev’ry 4 Sin may be forgiv’n
Thro’ the Virtue of thy Blood,
Open’d is the Gate of Heav’n, §
Peace is made ’twi’:ft Man and Gob.
1. .
Jesus Hail ! enthron'd in Glory,
There for ever to abide !
All the heav'nly Hofts adore Thee
Seated at thy FATHER’s Side :
There
* If. liii. 6. + 1 Johni 7.
§ Heb. x. z0.
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There for Sinners 1 Thoy art pleading +

¢ Spare them yet. another Year—" I
T hou for Saints art Interceding §

Till in'Glory they appear.
IV,
Worthip, Honour, Pow’r, and Blefling,
CHRIST is worthy to receivem——..
Loudeft Praifes ‘without ceafing

Meet it is for us to give !
Ficlp, ye bright angelic Spirits,

Bring your fweeteft, nobleft Lays,
Help to.fing our JEsu’s Merits,

Help to chaunt IMMANUEL’s Praife !

HYMN CXL

ANoTH TR,

I. .
C O ME, let us all-unite to praife
The Saviour of Mankind,
Our thankful Hearts, in folemn Lays,
Be with our Voic:fIs join’d,
But how fhall Duft his Worth declare,
~ When Angels try in vain,
Their * Faces veil when they appear
- Before the Son 0;‘ Man!
L IL
O Lorp we cannot filent be,
By Love we are conftrain’d. -
To offer our beft Thanks to Thee—
Our SAv1ouR and our Friend !

Thro’
! . N, vz, latter Part. t+ 1 John ii. 1,

I Luke xiii, 8, § Heb. vi, 25. *If, vi, 2.
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IV.
Tho’ feeble are our beft Effays,

Thy Love will not defpife
Our grateful Songs of humble Praile,

Our well-meant Sacrifice.

V.
Let ev'ry Tongue thy Goodnefs fhew,

And {pread abroad thy Fame,
Let ev’ry Heart with Praife o’erflow,

And blefs thy {acred Name!
VI.

Worthip, and Honour, Thanks and Love,
Be to our JEsus giv'n !

By Men below—Dby Hofts above==
By all in Earth and Heav'n'!

HYMN CXIL

SALVATION,

I. '
ALVATION! Othe.joyful Sound !
W hat Pleafure to our Ears !
A fov'reign Balm forevry Wound,
A Cordial for our Fears.

~ 11,
Salvation ! let the E_(:hp ﬂy ]
The fpacious Earth around —t—s
While all the Armies of the 5ky
Confpire to raife the Sound !

HYMN
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HYMN CXIII,

CurisT our great Melchifedec,

L.
HOU dear REDEEMER, dying LAME!
We love to hear of Thee ;
No Mufic like thy charming Name,
Nor half fo fweet can be !
O may we ever hear thy Voice,
In Mercy to us fpeak !
And in our Prieft will we rejoice,
Thou great § Meﬁhifedec!
QOur JEsus fhall be ftill our Theme,
While in this World we ftay,
We'll fing our JEsu’s lovely Name, -
When all Things elfe decay.
When we appear in yonder Cloud, ||’
With all his favour’d Throng, T
Then will we fing more {weet, more loud,.
And Curist fhall be our Song.

HY MN CXIV.

Delivered for.our Offences— Raifed again
for our Juftification, Rom. . 25,
L
E dies! the Frienp of Sinners dies !
Lo ! * Salem’s Daughters weep around! -
A folemn 4+ Darknefs veils the Skies ; - iz

A fudden Trembling: fhakes the. Ground ! ;
L 3, Come..

§Pl.cx. 4. || Col.iil, 4. 1 Jude 14..
* Lake axii, 27, 28, + Mat Xavid. 45. 55
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Come Saints, and drop a Tear or two,

For Him who groan’d beneath your Load ;
He fhed a thoufand Drops for you,

A thoufand Drops of richer Blood !

II.

Here’s Love and Grief beyond Degree,

The LorD of Glory dies for Men !
But lo! what fudden Joys we fee!

JEsus the Dead revives again !
The rifing Gop forfakes the Tomb !

( The Tomb in vain forbids his Rife !)
Cherubic Legions guard Him home,

And fhout Him welcome to the Skies !

I1I.

Break off your Tears ye Saints! and tell

How high our great Deliv'rer reigns !
Sing how He fpoil'd the Hofts of Hell,

And led the Monfter Death in Chains !
Say ¢ Live for ever, wond'rous Kingj'

“ Born to redeem ! and firong to fave ; ™
Then afk the Monfter—¢ where’s thy Sting ?

““ And where’s thy ViGory, boafling

Grave!”

HY MN CXV,

Gal. 1. 28. Col. 111. 11.

, L :
HRIST, from whom all Bleflings flow,
Comforting thy Saints below,
Hear us, who thy Nature fhare,
Who thy myRic Body dre ;
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Join us, in one Spirit join,
Let us ftill receive of Thine,
Still for more on Thee we call,
Thee who filleft al! in all.

I1.
Move, and altuate, and guide,
Diverfe Gifts to each divide;
Plac’d according to thy Will ,
Let us all our Works fulfil :
Never from our Office move,
Needful to the others prove,
Uje the Grace on each beftow’d
'Temper’d by the b]tifIi'ed G ob.

L.
Many are we now, and one,
We who JEsus have put on :
There 1s neither Bond nor Free;
Male nor Female, Lorp, in Thee!
Love, like Death, hath all deftroy’d,
Render’d all DiftinGions void,
Names and Se&, and Parties fall,
Thou, O CrRisT, artall in all!

HYMN CXVL

THANKSGIVIN G,

I. -
Y Soul, repeat his Praife,
Whofe Mercies are fo great:
Whofe Anger is fo flow to rife,
S0 ready to abate,
I1.

High_'_as the Heav'ns are rais’d
Above the Ground we tread,
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So far the Riches of his Grace,
Our higheft Thoughts exceed.
I11.
The Pity of the Lorp,
To thofe that fear his Name,
Is {uch as tender Parents feel :
He knows our feeble Frame.

1V.
Our Days are as the Grals,
Or like the Morning Flow'rs.
If one fharp Blaft fweep o'er thekield,

It withers in an.Hour.
V.
But thy Compaflions, Lorp,

To endlefs Years endure;
And Children’s Children ever hind
Thy Word of Promife fure,

H Y‘ M N CXViL
1 John in. 11,

I.
Let thy Love our Hearts conftrain,
Jesus the Crucified !
What hat Thou done our Hearts to gain,
Languifh’d, and groan'd, and died !
1.
Us into clofeft Union draw,
And in our inward Parts
Iet Kindnefs fweetly write her Daw,
Let Love command our Hearts.

SVh;)- )
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I11.
Who would not now purfue the Way
Where JEsu’s Footiteps fhine!
Who would not own the pleafing Sway
Of Charity divine ?
| IV.
O let us find the antient Way,
Our wondering ¥Foes.to move,
And force the Heathen World to fay,
See how thefe Chriftians love!”

HYMDN CXVIL

Nativity of CHR 18T,

I
O M E, thou long-expeéted Jesus !
Born to fet thy Peoplefrec; *
From our Fears and Sins releale us,
Let us find our Reft in Thee! =
Ifracl’s Strength and Confolatién,
Hope of all the Earth Thou art;
Dear Defire of every Nation, 4
Joy of every longilng Heart !
' [ ¢
Born thy People to deliver,
Born 2 Child, and yet 2 King ; 1
Born to reign § in us for ever,
Now thy gracious Kingdom bring !
By thine own eternal Spirit;
Rule in all our Hearts alone ;
By thine all-fufficient Merit,
Raife us to thy glorious Throne !

& Matt, i, 21, 4 Fag.ii. 7.~ 1 Matt, 1. 2,
| § Luke xvii, 21,
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HY M N CXIX,

I

O Gob the only wife,:
Our SavIour and our King,
Let all the Saints below the Skies
‘Their humble Pre}i{es bring.
*Tis His Almighty Love,
His Counfel and his Care,
Preferves us fafe from Sin and Death,
And ev'ry hurtful Snare.
[11.
He will prefent his Saints
Unblemifh’d and compleat *
Before the Glory of his Face,,
With Joys divinel}lr great.
V

Then all the chofen S.eed |
Shall meet around the Throne,
Shall blefs the Conduét of his Grace,

And make his Wonders known.
V.
To our Redeeming Gob,

Wifdom and Pow’r belongs,
Immortal Crowns of Majefty,

And everlafting Songs !

* Eph. v. 27.

HYMN
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HYMN CXX.

PsaLwm v

‘ I
O' LORD! incline thy gracious Ear,
My plaintive Sorrow weigh !

To Thee Tor Succour I draw near :
To Thee I humble pray.
Still will T call with lifted Eyes,
““ Come, O my Gop, and King,
Till Thou regard my ceafelefs Cries,
And full Deliv’rance bring,
II.
On Thee, O Gop of Purity,
I wait for hall’wing Grace ;
None without Holinefs fhall fee
T'he Glories of thy Face:
In Souls unholy and unclean
Thou never canft delight;
Nor fhall they, while unfav’d from Sin,
Appear before thy Sioht,
[11. |
But as for me with humble F ear,
I will approach thy Gate,
Tho’ moft unworthy to draw near,
Or in thy Courts to wait 3
I truft in thine unbounden Grace
Toall o freely giv'n,
And worthip 'ward thine holy Place,
And lift my Soul t(;} Heav'n.
IV.
Lead me in all thy righteous Ways,
Nor fuffer me o flide,

Point
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Point out the Path before my Face,
My Gop be Thou my Guide !

O may I neer to Evil yield,
Defended from above,

Ané kept, and cover’d with the Shield

Of thine Almighty Love'

L.
ORD, we come before Thee now,
-, At thy Feet we humbly bow :

Oh ! do not our Suit difdain,

Shali we feek Thee, ILt:J»RD,. in vain ?
I1.

IorD, on Thee our Souls depend ;

In Compaffion now defcend:

Fill our Hearts with thy rich Grace,

Tune our Lips to fing thy Praile.
111.

In thine own appointed Way;
Now we feek Thee—here we ftay ;

LorD, we know not how £o go

>T'ill a Blefling Thou beftow.
IV.

Send fome Meflage from thy Word,
That may Joy and Peacc afford ;

Let thy Spirit now impart

Full Salvation to cach Heart.
V

Comfort thofe who weep and mourn,

Let the Time of Joy return ;
Thofe
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Thole that are caft down lift up,
Make them ﬁl:ongﬁin{{[i'aith.m& Hope !
Grant that All may feek-and find
Thee a Gob fincere and kind 3

Heal the Sick, the Captive free,

Let us all rejoice- in Theg |

HYMN CXXIL

For Perfons join’d in Fellowthip.

I.
R Y us, O Gop, and fearch the Ground
Of ev’ry finful Heart ; i

Whate’er of din in us is. foynd,

O bid it all departi!

I.

When to the right or left we ftray,

Leave us not * comfortlefs,
But guide our Feet into the Way

Of everlafting Peace.

- ITI.

Help us to help each other, Lorp,

Each other’s Crofs to bear ;
Let each his friendly Aid afford,

And feel his Brother’s Care.

IV.

Help us to build each dther up,

Our little Stock improve,
Increafe our Faith, confirm our Hope

And perfect us in Love,

¥ John xiv. 18.

M | Then
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. V. .
Then when the mighty Work is wrought,
Receive the seady Bride; *

Give us in Heav’n a happy Lot,
With all the Sanctined, '

HYMN CXXIIIL-
ANOTH ER.
| A
¥ F SUS, Lorp, welook to Thee
Let us in thy Name agree,
Shew Thyfelf the Prince of Peace,
Bid our Jarsfor ev;r ceafe.
| . IL
By thy reconi:'il'ih%' Love, |
- Ev’ry Stumbling-block remove,

Fach to cach unite, €ndear,

Come and fpread thy Banner here.
- IL

Make us of one Heart and Mind,
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, ~
Lowly, meek in Thought and Word,

Altogether like our L‘Q{RD. +
. I .‘

1 et us each for other care,
Fach his Brother’s Burden bear,
To thy Church thy Pattern give,
Shew how true Believers live !

Let us then with™ Joy remove

To thy Family above, ~° *
On the Wings of Angels fly, * ° ~
Shew how true Belicvers.die '
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HYMN CXXIV.
It is finifh’d ! Johu xix. 30.
I.
“ 9 IS finifh’d,” the REDEEMER faid,
And meekly baw’d his dying Head;
Whilft we this Sentence fcany: . -
Come, Sinners, and obferve the Word,

Behold the Conquefts of our Lorb,

Compleat for helplIeIfs Man.
Finifh’d the Righteoufnels of Grace,
Finifh’d for Sinners pard’ning Peace ;.
Their mighty Debt is paid :
Accufing Law, cancel’d by Blood,
And Wrath of an offended Gob
In fweet Oblivionlllalid. *
Who now fhall urge a fecond Claim? + . =
The Law no longer can condemn,
Faith a Releafe can fhew :
Juftice itfelf a Friend appears, -
The Prifon-houfe a Whifper hears,
“ Loofe him and lIe:]_ him go.” 1.
O Unbelief, injurious Bar !
dotrce of tormenting fruitlefs Fear,
Why doft thou yet reply ¢
Where’er thy loud Objections fall,
“ *Tis finifh’d,” ftill may anfwer all,
And filence ev’ry Cry. -
- HYMN

¥ Jer. xxxi, .34: + Rom. viii. 34.
| I JOhﬂ Xil t4-*4|

¢
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HYMN CXXV.
Gop’s Goodnefs to his People,

-

PsaLm xxi

1.
HE Lorp fupplies his People’s Need,
Jenov AR is his Name;
In Paftures freth he makes them feed

Befide the living Stream.
- IL

He brings their wand’ring Spirits back ,
When 'they forfake his Ways,
And leacs them, for his Mercy’s Sake,
In Paths of *Truthnand Grace.
1 i
When they walk thro’ the Shades of Death, -
Eis Prefence is their dtay :
A Word of his fupporting Breath
Drives all their Fears away.
AV,
His Hand in Sight ‘of alltheir Foes
Doth ftill their Table fpread,
Their Cup with Blefings overflows,
His Oil anoints their Head.
V.
The fure Provifions of 8ir Gob,
Attend us ail our Dags : -
O may his Houfe be our Abode, -
And all our Wotk his Praife!

"HYMN
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HYMN CXXVI,

To the HOL Y GHOST

Extraéed from the Ordination-Office.

COME, HoLy GHosT, our Souls infpire,”
And lighten with celeflial Fire,
‘Thou the atoning Spirit art,

Wha doft thy fev'nfild Gifts impart.

T'hy blefled Union from above,

s Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love,
Enable with perpetual Light

The Dulnefs of our blinded Sight.

Anoint and chear our foiled Face,

With the Abundance of thy Grace.

Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home !
Where Thou art Guide, no Ill can come.
Teach us to know the FATHER, Son,
And Thee, of both to be but One ; .

That through the Ages all along,

This, this may be our endlefs Song ;

Praife Gop, from whom all Bleflings flow,
Praife Him all Creatures here below;
Praife Him above, ye heav’nly Heft,
Praife FATHER, Son, and HoLy GHosT.,

HYMN CXXVIL.
Social Worfhip.

. I.
'E 5.U attend, Thyfelf reveal,

Are.we not met in thy great Name!
M3  Thee
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Thee in the * Midft we wait to feel,’
We wait to c‘atchIthc fpreading Flame.
- 1L
Thou Gop that anfwereflt by ¥ire, -
The Sp'rit of + Burning now impast !
And let the Flames of pure Defire .~ .
Rife from the Altar ;)f each Heait !
{11,
Truly our § Fellowthip below, -
With Thee, and with thy FATHER is,
In Thee || eterral Life we know,
And Heav'n's unutterable Blifs !
. IV. |
In Patt we onily know Theehere,**
But wait thy Coming from above,
Then thall we, LorDp, behold Thee near,
And we fhall all be 1o in Love *

HYMN CXXVIL.
An A&: of Faith,
Habakkuk iii. 17. &¢.
L ,
WAY my unbelieving Fear!
Fear fhell in me no more take Place !

My SAVIoUR doth ot yet appeat,

He hides-the Brightnefs of his Face :
But fhall [ therefore let Himgo, '
And bafely to the Tempter yield—-

No—in the Strerigth of JEsUS nO~—

I never will give up my Shield.

* Matt. xviii. 20, } 2 Kings 1, lb, 12
$1£. iv. 4. with M. i, 11 ; fatter Part. §1 John
i, 3. 4 Johnxvini 2. ¢  Cor, X 12.




{ 127 ]
II.
Altho’ the Vine its Fruit deny, -
Altho’ the Olive yield no Oil,
The with’ring Fig-tree droop and die,
The Field #llude the Tiller’s Toul,
The empty Stall no Herd aftord,
And perifh all the bleating Race,
Yet will I triumph in the LorD,
The Gop of my Salvadan praile.
- I11. |
Barren altho’ my Soul rematn,
And no one Bud of Grace appear,
No Fruit of al my Toil and Pain,
But Sin and only Sin is here ; §}
Altho’ my Gifts and Comforts loft,
My-blooming Hopes cut off I fee,
Yet will I in my SaviouR truit,*
And glory that He ‘;y’d for me :
| 1V,
In Hope, believing againft Hope, +
Jesus my § Lorb and Gop Iclam,
JEsus my Strength fhall lift me up,
Salvation is in Jesu’s Name : |
To me He foon fhall bring it nigh, 1
My Soul fhall theh outftrip the Wind,

On Wings of Love mount up on high ~
And leave the World and Sin behind. -

HYMN

Il Rom. vii, 18. former Part.  * If. 1, 1o0.
+ Rom, iy, 18, § Jobn xx.' 28y § Ads
1Yy, 12. t‘.!Lukt nilﬂai o
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HYMN CXXIX.

As the Sufferings of CarisT abound in
us, fo our Confolation alfo aboundeth
by Curist. 2 Cor. L 5. |

| L.
COME on my Partners in Diftrefs,
My Comrades thro’ the - Wildernefs,
Who ftill your Bodies feel ! - -+ =
A while forget your Griefs and Fears,
And look beyond the Vale of Tears
To that celeftial Hill. |
. Il
See where the ** LamB in Glory ftands,.
Incircled with his radiant Bands,
And join th’ angelic Pow’rs :.
" For all that Height of glorious Blifs,
Qur everlafting Portion 1s, )

And all thgt Heav'n is ours..
111

Who + fuffer for our Mafter here;
We fhall before his Face appear,
And by his Side § fit down;
To patient Faith the Prize is fure,
And thofe that to the End endure
The Crofs, fhall wea‘rr the Crown, .
IV. :
Thrice bleffed Blifs !—Infpiring Hope!
It lifts the fainting Spiritsup ! -
It brings to Life the Dead !
| . | Our

- % Rev. v. 6, G. + z Tim. iiv 12,
. 1 Luke xu1. 29.. §-Matj. x, 22,

gt
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Our Conflic¥s here fhall foon be paft,
And you, and [ afcend at laft,
- Triumphant with our Head.
V.
That great myfterious Derry
We foon with open Face fhall fee mmese
The Beatific Sight
Shall fill the heav’'nly Courts with Fraife,
And wide diffufe the golden Blaze
Of everlafting Light !

HYMN CXXX.
Wuir-Suxpavy.
]o‘hn XV, 16,—21.

1.
J E SU we hang upon the Word
Our longing Souls have heard from Thee;
Be mindful of thy Promife, Lorp !
Thy Promife made to .all, and me,
Thy Foll'wers who thy Steps purfue,
And dare believe tllfat Gow is Trae.
Thou faidft T will the FaTHER pray, ,
And He the * PAratreTE fhallgive, -
Shall give him in your Hearts to flay, =
And never more his + Temples leave:
Myfelf will to my Orphans come,
. And make you miiw Eternal Home.
| II. ,
Come then dear Lorp ! Thyfelf reveal,

And let the Promife now take place’! .
. 0}

.

* i, e, Comforter. % tCni. ®i. 19
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Be it according to thy Will,  *
According to thy Word of Grace r

Thy forrowful Difciples cheat,
And fend us downlthe CoMFORTER !
- IV.
‘He vifits now the troubled ‘Breatt,
And oft relieves our fad Complaint,
But foon we lofe the + tranfient Guelt
But foon we droop again, and faint,
Repeat the melancholy Moan—
¢« Qur Joy is fled, our Comfort gone! ”
V.
Haften Him, Lorp, into each Heart,
Our fure infeparable Guide— -
O might we meet, and never part !
O might He in our Hearts abrde !
And keep his 1 Houfe of Praife and Pray’r,
And reft, and reign for ever— Lhere!

HYMN CXXXL

FUNERAL HYMN.
* On the Death of a Believer, .
I. —
AH lovely Appearance of Death,
No Sight upon Earth is fo fair:
Not all the gay Pageants that breathe,

Can with this dead Body compare :
With folemn Delight I furvey
The Corpfe when the Spirit is fled,
 ¥n Love with the beautiful Clay,
. And onging to lie in its Stead.
L - Hew
t Jer. xiv. &. 1 If. lvi. 7. Mat Xxi. 134
former Part, with 1 Cor, 1ii, 10, -
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1.
How bleft is our Brother, bereft
Of all that could burthen his Mind!
How ealy the Soul, that hath left
This wearifome Body behind !
Of Evil incapable thou, '
Whofe Relicks with Envy I fee s
No longer in Mifery now,
No longer a Sinnciillike me.
3 | [. ' 3
This Earth is affefted no more S
With Sicknefs, or thaken with Pain
The War in the Members is o’er, -
And never fhall vex him again:
No Anger henceforward, or Shame,
Shall redden this innocent Clay,
Extin& is the animal Flame, <
And Paffion is vIanifh’d away. |
V..
"This languifhing Head is at Reft,
Its Thinking and Aching are o'er ;
This quiet immoveable Breaft
Is heav’d by Afiction no more :
This Heart is no longer the Seat
Of Trouble and torturing Pain :
It ceafes to flutter and beat,

It never fhall flutter again,

The Lids he fo feldom could clofe, o
By Sorrow forbidden to fleep, - -~
Seal’d up in eternal Repofe, -
Have ftrangely forgotten to weep :
The Fountains can yield no Supplies,
Thefe Hollows from Water arefree;
o * The
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The Tears are all wip'd from thefe Eyes,

And Evil they never fhall fee, *
VI. T

To mourn and to fufferis mine,
While bound in a Prifon I breathe,

And ftill for Deliverance. pine,
And prefs to the Iffues of Death ¢ .

What now with my Tears I bedew,
O might I this Moment become,

My Spirit created anew,
My Flefh be confign’d to the Tomb !

HYMN CXXXIL

ANoTHE R,
I

TJOSANNAto Jesus on high !

Another is enter'd his Refl,

Another is “fecap'd to the Sky,

And lodg’d in IMMANRUEL’s Breaft 5.
The Soul of our Brother Is gone

To heighten the Triumph above,
Exalted to Jesus’s Throne !

Exalted by ]BsUs’sHLove !
How happy the Angels that fall §

Tranfported at JEsus’s Name !
The Saints whom he fooneft {hall call

To fhare in the T Feaft of theLAMp:
‘No

# Zech, iil. 15, § Rev, v. 14 )

+ Rev. xix. 9.
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No longer imprifon’d in Clay, - :
Who next from his Dungeon fhall fly ?
Who firtk fhall be fummon’d away ¢ -*

My merciful -GOD-H—:IS itl?
- 1L
O Jesus! if this be thy Willl,
I"hat {uddenly 1 thould depart,
Thy Counfel of Mercy reveal,
And whifper the Call to my-Heart :
O give me a Signal to know | .
If foon Thou wouldft have Me remove,
And leave the dull Body below,
And fly to the Regions of Love.

HYMN CXXXHL" -
ANOTHER, & ..
AND let this feeble Body fail,
And let it faint or die!
My Soul fhall quit the mournful Vale,
And foar to Worlds on high :
Shall join the difembody’d Saints,
And find its long-fought Re#t, :
That only Blifs for which it pants,
In the RED‘EEME?’S Breaft. *
II... -
In hope of that immortal Crown, - -

L

I now the Crofs fuftain,
And glady wander up and down,
And {mile at Toil and Pain 3

N
® AHuding to Luke'xvi, 22.
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1 fuffer on my ¥ threefcore Years

Till my Deliv'rer come, - .
And wipe away his Servant’s Tears, .|

And take his Exile-home,

11,

O what hath Jesus bought for me !

Before, my ravifh’d Eyes,
Rivers of + Life divine 1-fec,

And Trees of Raradife !
1 fee 2 World of Spirits bright,

Wheo tafte the Pleafures there !
They all are T rob’d in fpotlefs White
And conqu’ring Palms they:bear.

. 1V,
O what:are-all my Suft’rings here,
If, Lorp, Thou count me meet,
Wi th that enraptur’d Hoft ' appear,
And worthip at thy Feet!
Give Joy or Grief, give Eafe or Pam,
Take Life, and Friends away !
But lct me find them all again,
In that eternal Day -

HYMN CXXXIV.

PsaLM CXXX.
L. _
A \UT ofithe Depth-of Self-Defpair
Our Mis’ry ‘mark, attend our:Prayer,. -
And bring Salvation nighs- S "

» Pf. xclr Iﬂ- !]RGY. -xxi- e *'RCV:‘XXii- I-’ 2:
If. xxv. 8. Rev. vil, 9.
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11 .
If Theu art rig’roufly fevere;
Who may the Teft: abide ?
O where fhall finfol Mar appeidr-!
Or how be juftified !
HI.
But O! Forgivenefs is. with Thee;
That Sinners may adore;
With filial Fear thy Goodnefs fee,
And never’grieve il’"}ne more.
Ye faithful Souls, confide in Gop,
Mercy with Him remains,
Plenteous Redemption in his Blood,
To wath out all your Stains,
s W
His Ifract Himfelf fhall clead,
From all their Sins redeem :
"The Lor»! our Rigliteoufiyefs is near,
And we are Jufd in Him,

HY M N CXXXV.
" Psaim L
.
LEST is the Man, and none but Hé;
Who walks not with ungodly Men,
Nor ftands their evil Deeds to fee,

Norfits the Innocent to arraign,
The Perfecutor’s Guilt to fhare,

Oppreflive in the Scorner’s Chair, -

Obe.

*PLocxlv. 18, -+ 2 Co v, 21,
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1. . -
Obedience is his pure Delight,

To do the Pleafure of his LoRD,
His Exercife by Day and Night

To fearch his Soul-converting Word,
The * Law of Liberty to prove,

The perfect Law of LLife and Love.
HI.

Faft by the Streams of Paradife,

He as a pleafant Plant {hall grow :
The Three of Righteoufnefs fhall rife,

And all his blooming Honours fhew,
Spread out his Boughs, and flourifh fair,
And Fruit unto Perfiz‘é‘rtioh bear,

His verdant Leaf fhall never fade,

His Works of Faith fhall never ceale,
His happy Toil fhall all fucceed

Whom Gop Himfelf delights to blefs:
But no Succefs th’, Ungedly find,

Scaiter’d like Chaff before the Wind,
V

No Portion and no Piaceihave they
With thofe whom Gob vonchfafes t'approve .

Caft in the dreadful Judgment Day,
Who trample on their SavIouR's Love,

Who Here their Bleeding LoRD. deny,
Shafltperilh, and for ever die.

HYMN

- ® Jamed i, 25 i, 120
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HYMN CXXXVI.

For one under Temptation.
_ L. |
J E S U, lover of my Soul,
Let me to thy Bofom fly,
While the-nearer Waters roll,
While the Tempeft fill is high ;
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the Storm of Life is paft;
Safe into the Haven guide, =
O receive my Soul at laft !
| II.
Other Refuge have I none,
Hangs my' helpléfs Soul on Theg,
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,
Still fupport and comfort me s
All my Truft on Theeis ftay’d,
All mine Help from Thee I bring,.

Cover my defencelefs Head
With the Shadow of thy * Wing,.

, I1I.
Thou, O Curist, artall I want,: -
"More than All in ‘Thee 1 find : v
Raife the'Fallen; chear the Pairt,

Heal the Sick, and lead'tlie Blind..
Juft and holy is thy Nume,
I am all + Unrighteoufnefs !

Vile § and full of Sin Tam, -«
Thou art full of Truth and Grace, | -
: N3 - Plenia-

- Il John 114, - R A
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- Ive o

Plenteous Grace with Thee s found

Grace to pardon all.my Sin :
Let the healing Streams abound,

Make, and keep me pure mthm :
Thou of Life the || Fountain art,

Freely let me.take of Thee,
Spring Thou up ‘within mine Heart,

Rife to ajl Eternity ! 1

HYMN CXXXVIEL

Prayer for Serioufnefs.

I,
HOU Gob of glonous Majefty ! -
. To Thee, againft Myfelf to Thee
A Worm of Earth [ cry
An-half + awaken’d Chlld of Man,
An Heir of endlefs Blifs or Pain, .
A Sinner born to die, "

- 1I1L
To! on a narrow Néck of Land
"T'wixt two unbounded Seas 1 ftand
Secure—infenfible ! |
A Point of Time, a Moment’s Space,
Removes me to that heav’nly Place,
Or fhuts me up I?IPell l
0O Gop ! mine mmoﬁ Soul convert!
And deeply on my thoughtful Heart, .
Eternal Things imprefs ! S
- lee, -

L | ]cr. 1. 13 1 ]ohn iv. 14. 1- jonah
3. 6, Eph. v. 14, | h
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Give me to feel their folemn Weight,
And tremble on the Brink of * Fate,
And § wake to Rlighteoufnéfs !
V. -
Before me place in dread Array,
T'he Pomp of that tremendous Day,
When Thou with § Clouds fhalt come_T |
’ | 4Q

F_

* I am glad of an Opportunity to refcue this
fignificant Word out of the Hands of the Infidels,
who ufe 1t together with Luck, Fortune, Chanee,
Deftinvy, to promote their favourite Scheme, of
excluding the particular Providence of the Wife
Difpofer of all Events from the Government of
the Affairs of Men. , |

But the Word Fate (Fatum) fignifies ~What is
Spoken,from the LatinWord Far1to peat. Farr
then eminently relates to what hath been jpoken by- +
the moft HicH Gop : So Minutius Felix, that able.
Lawyer and great Scholar in St. Gyprian’s Time,
{ays, Nibil aliud eff Farum quam quod de uno-
quoque Nofirum Deus Fatus eff.  FaTR is nothing
elle than what GOD bath SPORKEN, concerning
every one of us. Even the Heathens had this -
Idea of it ; for fays Statius, FaTum ¢f guod Dii
Fantur. FaTe iv that which the Gods fpeak, -In -
this truly Chriftian and excellent Hymn, the :::
word Fate may be fuppofed torelate to that awe.
ful Word which Gob fpate, when He declared
to fallen Man, Laf thou are, and anto Duft balt
thou return.  Gen, iil. 1g. latter Part. In this
View, theWord Faze may properly fignify Dsaih, ™
and Difeafes may be faid to appear more or lefs
Faial, 3s they feem more or lefs likely to fulfil
Gor’s Word, by bringing us to the DuR,

LI
g
N

s | é0£n iV. 34, I Mat: Xﬁv- 30;



Te judze the Nations at thy Dar,
And zell me, LoD, fhall T be there

To meat 2 jov 7} Doom |
i
Be this my one great Dus’ne{'s Here,
VWit fr;:r';;:ms Induftry and Fear,

My future Divs ¢ infure !
Thine utmoft Couniel to fulfil,
And {uffer ali thy rignteous VWilly

And to the End endure |

VI,
Then, Saviour, then my doul receive,
..
il

[

raniported from the Vale to live
And reizn with Thee above,
Vhere Faith is fwcedy loft in Sight,
And Hope in full fupreme Deiig ht,

And everlafting Love.

Y MN CXXXVIL

Defiring Perleverance.

=g BOU, Jesus, artour King !

A Thy ceafelms Ppaifle we fing’;
P-eif= fhall our clad Tongue employ,
Praife o'erdow our gratel I Soul,
While we vital Breath enjoys,

While eternal Ages roll.
il,

Thou art th' eternal Light,
That thin’ft in-* deepelt Nighty:

#

Won-

| Johni. 4, §e If Iz 1, 2.
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Wond'ring gaz'd + th’ angelic Train |
While Thou bow’dft the Heav’ns beneath ;
Gob with Gop wert Man with Map,
Man to fave from endlffs Death !
1L
Thou with our. Pain didft mourn,
Thou hatt our § Sicknefs bors:
All our Sins on Thee were laid |
Thou with unexampled Grace |
All the mighty Debt haft paid,
Due from Adam’s helplefs Race !
| 1V,
Enthron’d above yon Sky,
Thou reign’ft with Gop moft high ;
Proftrate at thy Feet we fall |
Pow’r fupreme to Thee is giv’n,
Thee, the righteous Judge of all, -
Thee, the LorD of Earth and Heav’n!
' - V.
Arife ! ftir up thy Pow’r,
Thou deathlefs Conqueror ! . .
King of all ! with pitying Eye
Mark the Toil, the Pains we feel ! -
"Midft the Snares of Death we lie,
‘Midft the 1 banded Pc}W’rs of Hell !
VI
O Lorp! O Gob of Love ! ' k
Let us thy Mercy prove |
Help us to obtain the Prize,

Help us well to clofe our Race ; o
E‘hat with Thee, above~tPe|Skies, B A
ndlefs Joy we may poffefs ! R

Joy y po HY M N

t Luke ii. 13. § Ifa Bii. 4 Mat, viii, 17,
3 Eph.vii 12, T
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-

HYMN CXXXIX.
Heb. xi. 2. |

L.
O W glorious the Lam#
Is feen o his Thione !
~ His Labours are o’er,
His Conquefts puton:
A Kingdom is giv'n .
Into the Lams’s Hand
In Earth and in Heav’n,
For ever to ftand, -
S § S
Ye Sinners below*
Then truft in the LOrDy
Look up to his + Arm,
His Honour, his Word:
Athrift for his Favours
His Godhead adore,
Look up to your SAVIOUR,
And Joy evermore !

g -

H* Y MN CXL- N
Gop hath faid, T will dwell in them:
2 Cor. vi, 16: o
| A
g SAVIOU'R!" and can it be;. .
. That Thou fhouldft dwell with me I

‘From thiné high and lofty Throne,.

Throne-of everlafting Blifs,
- - - Wil

® Dan. vii, 13, ¢+ 1fa. Ji 1.
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Will thy Majefty * ftoop down,
To fo mean an H;)flfe as this
I am not worthy, Lorp,
So foul, and felf-abhorr’d,
T hee, my (oD, to entertain
~ In this poor polluted Heart ;
I am a fraii finful Man,
All my Nature cries-§ < Depart | 22
I, .
Yet come! thou Hea:v’aly Guell,
And purify my Breatt !
Come ! thou great and.glorious King !
While before thy Cmfs 1 bow,
With Thyfelf Salvation bring, . -
Llean{e the Houfe by .qen‘tring now!

HYMN CXLL
Self-Dedication,

+ATHER, Son, and Hory GHosr,
ONE in THREE, and THREE.in Ong !
As by the Ceeleftial Hoft, S

Let thy Will on Earth be done !
Praife.by all‘to Thee be giv'n,
Glormus Lolw of Ei}th and :Heav'n!
If fo poor a Worm as 1

Ma -to:tby. great- Glary divey. -
All mihe :A!Rl.ons fanghify,

All my T-houghits: and. WMqu! =
Claim

- I Wvil, e § %ukév; 8,
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(Qlaim me for thy Service—clajm.’
All I have, .and all [ am !
- 1L
Take my Soul and Body’s Pow’rs, ~

Take my Mem’ry, Miod and Will,
All my Goods,-and all mine Hours,

All I know, and all [ feel, -

All T think, and fpeak, and do ;
T ake mine Heart—but make 1t new!.
IV.
FatuEer, Son, and HoLy GHosT,

OxE in THREE, and THREE in ONE,
As by the Ceeleftial Hoft, b
~ Let thy Will on Earth be done !

Praife by all to Thee be giv'n,. o
" Glorious Lorp of Earth and Heav'n !-

HYMN CXLIL

For the Arians, Socinians, Deiits,
Pelagians, &c.

N
O L.E felf-exifting Gop moft high,, ..
Y From all Eternity the fame,

No longer let thy Foes deny
Thy Godhead, and revile thy Name :
Jesus, JEHOVAH, JAH, defcend,
And bid the Hour of Darknefs end !
II.‘ oL . ‘ | . .
The Star * (in thy. Right-hand no moré)
Which on th’ imbitter’d Waters fell, -
- How has he fhed his baleful Power,

Wafted

. Arius, - See Rev, viil..10.
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Walted the Earth, ang peopled Hell,
While millions drink the drian Liey
Or poiton’d by Suciius die!

- - 13U,

Left peftilent the Men who dare

Thy Coming in the Flefh gainfay,
And fitting in the Scorner’s Chair,

Caft all thine Orac €5 away,

Led by their own Jufficient Light )
To Horrors of efern.! Night,

1V.
How long fhall Anticnrift blafpheme,

And trample on thy written Wij] ?
How long thall the Pelagian Dream,

The Doom of fallen Spirits feal ;

And Error. in ten thoufand Forms

Deftroy the Souls of ranfom’d Worms? -
- V. ;

Deftroy the Souls—which cannot end !

T'ho’ Satan may a while deceive,
That Liar old, and murd’rous F iend,

Who tells them, ““They at laft thall live; »
Extinguithes th’ eterna] F ire, |
And makes the deathlels Worm expire, ¥

VI.
What but th’ Effential Truch Divine

Can all this Gloom of Hell difperfe ?
JEsus, the FATHER’s Glory, fhine,

To teach our dark’ned Univerfe,

In every new-born Soul te prove,
That Thou art. Gop, and Gob is Lovg I*

O GLORIA - .

# H' ' ll‘l'i. 24- Milrk ix':' 44' ‘
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GLORIA PATRI

O FaTneR of Heaven ! be ever ador'd!
Thy Mercy wefind, in fending our Lorp,
'T'o ranfom and-blefs us 3 thy Goodnefs we praife
For fending in _]EsvisI‘Salvation by Grace, *
O Sown of his'Love ! who deignedft to die,
Our Curfe to remove, our Pardon to buy :
Accept our Thank{giving, Almighty to {ave,

Who openeft Heav’nlto all that believe,
L

O Spint of Leve, of Health and of Pow’r!
Thy + Working we prove ; thy Grace we adore;
Whofe inward § Revealing applies our Lorb’s
Blood,
| Attefting and § fealing us Children of Gob.

PRMSF Gop from whom all Bleffings flow,
Praifc Him all Creatures here below ;
Praife Him above, ye heav’nly Hoft,
Praife FATHER, Son, and HoLy GHosT.

TO FaTuer, Son and HoLy GrosT,
One Gop whom we adore ;
Be Glory as it was, is now,

And fhall be evermore,

ING we to Gob above,
Praife, eternal as His Love:

. Praife Him, all ye heav’nly Hoft,
FaTHER, Son, and HoLy GHosT.

® Eph. ii. 8, 4 Eph. iii. 20. {1 Cor. ii. z0.
{f 1 John v, 6. lagter Part,  § Eph. v, 30,
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FATHER, Son, and Hory GHosT,
One Gon whom we adore -
Join we with the heav’nly Hoft
To praife Thee evermore -
Live by Heav’'n and Earth ador'd,
THREE in ONE, and Oxg iy THREE,
Haly, holy, holy Lorp,
All' Glory be to Thee.

TO Gob who reigns enthron’d on high,
: To his dear Son, who deign’d. o die,

Our Guile and Mifery to remove,
To that bleft Sp'rit who Life imparts,
Who rules in all believing Hearts,

Be endlefs Glory, Praife, and Love,

T O FATHER, Sow and Hory GHosT,
Be Praife amidit the heav’nly Hoft,

And in the Church below :
From whom all Creatures drow their Birth,
By whom Redemption bleft the Earth,
From whom 31l Comforts flow.

\IVE to the FaTuzer Praife,
Give Glory to the Sow,- ki
And to the Spirit of his Grace -
Be equal Honour dope,

O Gob the FATHERs ‘Throne,
Perpetual Honours raife ;
Glory to Gob the Son,
To Gob the Spirit Praife -

With all our Pow’rs, ™
Eternal King,

- Thy Name we fing,

While Faith adores,
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Or,
Eternal King,
With all our Pow'rs,
Thy Name we fing,
While Faith adores.

e R NN N NN NN = =L

Sacramental Hymns.

HYMN CXLIL

I.
OME, HoLy G HosT, thine Influence fhed,
And realize the Sign, o

- Thy Life iniufe into the Bread,
S Thy Pow’r into the Wine.
{ l[.
© Effe@ual let the Tokens prove,

And made by Heav’nly Art

Fit Channels to convey thy Love
To evry Faithful Heart,

HYMN CXLIV.

1 Cor. x1. 23-=27.
I

? T W AS on that dar'k, that doleful Night,
' When Pow’rs of Earth aud Hell aroie

Againit the don of Gop’s Delighty,
And Friends betray’d Him to. his Foes -
Before
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11

Before the mournful Scene began,
He took the Bread, and blefs’d, and brake:
What Love thro’ all his Actions ran !
W hat wond’rous Words of Grace he fpake !
I11,
¢¢ This is my Body broke for Sin,
Receive and eat the living Food.”
Then took the Cup, and blefs’d the Wine ;

¢¢ This the new Cov’nant in my Blood.
IV.

“ Do this, (he cry’d) till Time fhall end,
¢« In Mem’ry of your dying Friend ;
Meet at my Table, and record

“ The Love of your departed LorD,”
V

Jesus, thy Fealt we celebrate,
We fhew thy Death, we fing thy Name,
Till Thou return, and we fhalteat
The Marriage Supper of the LAmB, *

HYMN CXLV.,

1.
E S U S invites his Saints
To meet around his Board !
Here pardon’d Rebels fit and hold
Communion with their LoRD. .
II1.
For Food he gives his Flefh;
He bids us drink his Blood:
Amazing Favour ! Matchlefs Grace:
Of our redeeming Gobp !
Thy O 3 Liet

* Rev, xix. g,
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I1I.
Let all our Pow’rs be join'd
His glorious Name to raife;
Pleafure and Love fill ev’ry Mind,
And ev’ry Voiee be Praile.

HYMN CXLVL-

Curist our Paflover is facrificed for us.
| Cor. V. 7_

L.
H O U very Pafchal Lame,
Whofe Bleod for us was fhed,
"Through whom we out of Eygpt came,
Thy ranfom’d People lead !
11,
Angel of Gofpel Grace,
Fulfil thy Charadter,
To guard and feed thy chofen Race,
In Ifrael’s Camp appear !
- 1L
Throughout the Defart-way
Condué us by thy Light
Be Thou a cooling Cloud by Das.
A chearing Fire by Night.
IV.
Our fainting Souls fuftam |
With Blefings from above,
And ever on thy People rain
The Manna of thy Love!

HYMN



CHRIST, our Pai:f'over, for us
Is offer'd up and lain 1

Let him be remember’d ¢hys
By. ev’ry Soul of Man
¢ are bound among the reft
His Oblation to proclaim ;
Keep we then the folemp § eaft,
And banquet on the Lo np.

II.
JEsus, Mafter of the F eaft,

The Feaft itfelf Thay art,
Now receive thy meaneft Gueft,

And comfort every Heart :
Give us * thy living Bread to eat,

Manna that from Heav’n comes down 3
Fill us with immorta Meat,

And make thy Nature known.

IlI.
In this barren Wildernefs

Thou haft a Taple {pread,
Furnifh’d out with richeft Grace,

Whate’er our Souls can need:
otill fuftain us by thy Love,

otill thy Servants Strength repair,
"Till we reach the Courts above,

And feaft for ever There !

HYMN

[ * John vi, 50, §I.
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HYMN CXLVIL

I. ,

L A M B of Gop, whofe bleeding Love
We thus recall to mind,
Send the Anfwer from above,

And let us Mercy find ;
Think on us, who think on Thee,

And ev'ry fruggling Soul releafe 3
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace.
I1.
By thine agonizing Pain,
And bloody Sweat, we pray,
By thy dying Love to Man,
Take all our Sins away :
Burft our Bonds, and fet us free,.
From all Iniquity releafe:
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace !
I11.
Let thy Blood, by Faith apply'd,
The Sinner’s Pardon feal,
Speak us freely juftify d,
And all our Sicknefs heal:
By thy Paffion on the Tree
Iet all our Griefs and Troubles ceafe ;
O remember Calvary, |
And bid us go in Peace !
1V,

Never let us hence depart,
Till Thou our Wants relieve,
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Write Forgivenefs in our Heatt,
And all thine Image give :

May our Souls #ill cry to Thee
Tl perfe€ted in Holinefs ;

O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace !

HYM N CXLIX,
Luke xiv, 13,

HAPPY the Man to whom ’tis given
To eat the Bread of Life in Heaven ;
This Happinefs in CHr1sT we prove,

Who feed on his forgiving Love,

HYMN CL.

I. . .
COME Hory Gaost, fet to thy * Seal
Thine invard Witnefs give,
To all our waiting Souls reveal
‘The Death by which we liye.
1.
Speltators of the Pangs divine
O that we now may be ;
Difcerning in the facred Sign
His Paffion en the Tree !
- HI.
Repeat the SAvioUR’s dying Cry
In ev’ry Heart o loud,
That ev’ry Heart may now -eply,
“ ‘This + was the Son of Gop !

HYMN
*Eph.i. 130§ Matt. xxvii. 54
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HYMN CLL
I.

I Let us Sing,

CHRIST the Spring,
Never, never ceafing.
Il.
Source of all our Gifts and Graees - -
CHRIST we own,
CHRIsT alone

Calls for all omj'Piaifes.:
il
He difpels our Sin and Sadnefs,
Life imparts, -
Chears our. Hearts,
Fills with Food and Gladnefs.
IV,

He himfeli for us hath given,
Us He feeds,

Us He leads
To * a Feaft in Heaven.

HYMN CLIL

F.
‘The Depthi of Love divine !
- Th’ unfathomable Grace |
Who fhall fay how Bread and Wine
Grace into Man cenveys !

How the Bread Curist’s Flefh imparts,

How the Wine tranfmits his Blood,
. Fills his faithful People’s-Hearts
Vv.1th. all the Life of Gop |

% Rev. xix; 9.

HANKFUL for our ev’ry Blefhng: |

Sure
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II.

dure and real is the Grace,

The Manner be unknown ;
‘Only meet us in thy Ways,

And perfe us.in Ope - ~
Let us tafte the Heav'nly Pow’rs, 4

ORD, we afk for nothing more ;

Thiae to blefs—’ts only ours

To wonder and adore,

HYMN cCLIuI

L.
T JOW long, O Lorp, fhall we
In vain lament for T hee
Come, and comtort them that mouyn ;
ome, as in the antient Days,
In thine Ordinance return,
In thine own appointed Ways |
I1. '

Come to thine Houfe again,
Nor let us feek in vain :.

This the Place of meeting be,
. To thy waiting Flock repair,
Let us here thy * Beauty fee,
Find Thee in the Houfe of Pray’r !
[1].
Let us with folemn Awe
Nigh to thine Alrar draw,
Tafte Thee in broken Bread,
Drink Thee in thy myftic Wine ;
Now the gracious Spirit fhed,
¥ill us now with Love divine !

% Heb, vi, s. * P, xxvii, 4.
| HYMN
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HYMN CLIV.

L.
AMB of Gop, for whom we languifh,
Make thy Grief, our Relief,
Eafe us by tnine Anglui{h L
L.

O our agenizing SAVIOUR !

Ry thy Pain, let us gain
Gop’s eternal Favour !

I
In thine own Appointments blefs us,
Meet us here, now appear,

Our Almighty JEsus ° _
V.

Let the Ordinance be * fealing,
Enter now, claim us Thou

For thy conftant Dwelling,
| vV

Fill the Heart of ea(;h Believer ;
We are Thine, Love divine,
Reign in us for evers

HYMN CLV.
I.

N JEsus we live, in JESUs we reft,
f And thankful receive his dying Requeft,

The Cup of Salvation his Meicy beftows,
And from his dear Paflion our Happinefs flows.
| I1.
~ With myftical Wine he comforts.us here,
And gladly we join, ol JEsus appear, .
| + | With

* 2 Cor, 1. 22.
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With hearty Thank{giving his Death to record:

The Living,the Living {hould ﬁng oftheLoRD, |
111,

Fe hallow’d the Cup which now we recewe,

The Pledge of our Hope with Jesus to live,

( Where Sorrow andSadnefs fhall never befound)

With Glory and (siad nels eternally cxown’d
1V.

The Fruit of the Vine, (the Joy it implies)

Azain we fhall join to drink in the Skies,

Exult in his Favour, our Triumph renew ;

And I, faith the Saviour, will drink it with

[you.*

HY MN CLVIL

On the Crucifixion.

E AR T § of Stone, relent, relent,
Break, by Jesus’ Crofs fubdu’d,
See his Bod}' mangled rent,
Cover’d with a Gore of Blood !
Sinful Soul, what haft Thou done ?
Murther'd Gon’s eteluinal Son !
Yes, our Sins have done the Deed,
Drove the-Nails that Aix him here,
Crown’d with Thorns his {acred Head,
Pierc’d him with the Soldier’s dpear,
Made his Soul a Sacrifice ;
For a finful World he dies !
111,
Shall we let him die in vain !
Still to Death purfue our Gop !
P Open

} I xxxviii, 19. * Matt, xxvl, 29.
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Open tear his Wounds again,*
Trample on his precious Bleod ¢

No; with all our Sins we’d part,
SAVIOUR, give 2 broken Heart !

HYMN CLVIL

ANOTHE R,
Matt, xxvii.” §0==54.
I ]

J 1S done! th’ atoning Work s done !
JEsus the World’s REDEEMER dies .

All Nature fecls th’ important Groan
Ioud echoing thro’ the Earth and Skies

The Earth doth to her Center quake,
And Heav'n as Hell’sldeep Gloom is black !
I1.
The Temple’s Veil is rentin twain,
While Jesus meekly bows his Head,
The Reocks refent his mortal Pain,
The yawning Graves give up their Dead,

The Bodies of the Saints arife,

Reviving as their SAVIOUR dies.
I11.

And fhall not we his Death partake,
In fympathetic Anguith groan

O Saviour let thy Paffion fhake |
Our Earth, and rend our Hearts of Stone!

To fecond Life our Souls reftore,
And wake us that we fleep no more!

HYMNDN

* Heb, vi. 6.+ 1If. ld. 1.



I.
G O D of unexampled Grace,
REDEEMER of Mankind,
Matter of eternal Praife,
We in thy Paffion find -;
Still our choiceft Straing we, bring,
Still the joyful Theme purfue,
Thee the Friend of Sinners fing,
Whofe Love is ercr new.,
I1.
Endlefs Scenes of Wonder rife
With that myfterious T'ree,
Crucified before our Eyes _
Where we our Maker fee :
JEsus, Lorp, what haft Thou done
Publith we the Death Divine,
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own,
Never was Love like Thine !
111,
Never Love nor Sorrow was
Like that our JEsus thew'd ;
See Him ftretch’d on yonder Crofs
And crufh’d beneath our Load |
Now difcern the Derry,
Now his heavenly Birth declare !
Earth cries out "T'is He, ’tis He,
My Gob that fuffers there !

LorD
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IV.
Lorp we blefs Thee for thy Grace,
And Truth which never fail,
Haft’ning to behold thy Face,
Without 2 dimming Veil !
We fhall fee our heavenly King,
All thy glorious Love nroclaim,

Help the Angel-quire to fing
Our dear triumphant LAMB.

HVYMN CLIX

I,
1L hail thou fuff’ring Son of Gob,
Who-didft thefe Myfteries ordain ;
Communion of thy Flefh and Bloed,
Syre Inftruments thy Grace to gain,
Type of the heav’nly * Marriage-feaft,
Pledge of our everlafting Reft. - ¢

11. &

JEsus, thine own with Pity fee,

Our helplefs Unbelief remove ;
Impow’r us to remember Thee,

Give us the Faith that works by Love:
The Faith which Thou haft given [ncreafe,

And fill us with thy glorious Peace.

HYMN CLX.

I.
ATHER, Gob, who fec’ft in Me

Only Sin and Milery,

. See thine own anointed Une,
Look on thy beloved SoN.

e |

¢ Rev. Xix. 9

~ Turn
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I,

Turn from Me thy glorious Eyes
" To that bloody Sacrifice,
To the full Atonement made,
To the utmoft Ranﬁl){n paid.
| 111

 To the Blood that { fpeaks above,
Calls for thy-forgiving Love :
To the Tokens of his Death,
Here exhibited beneath.

| - IV.
Hear his Blood’s prevailing Gry,
Let thy * Bowels then reply;
Then thro’ him the Sinner fee,
Then in JEsus look on Me!

HYMN CLXL

| I,
OD of all-redeeming Grace,
By thy pard’ning Love compell’d,

Up to Thee our Souls we ratfe,
- Up to Thee our Bﬁdies yield.
Thou our Sacrifice receive,

Acceptable through thy Son ;
While to Thee alone we live,
. 'While we die to 'II'IhIee alone.
Juft it is, and good, and right,
- That we fhould be wholly Thine,
In thine only Will delight,

In thy blefled Service join.

P 3
T Heb, xii, 24,  * If, Iz, 15,
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1V.
O that ev’ry Thought and Word
Might proclaim how ‘good Thou art ;
Holinefs unto the LorD, *
Still be written on our Heart !

HYMN CLXIL

1.

LL PraifetotheLoRr D, all Praife is his Due,

To-day ishis Wrd of Promife feund true ;
We, we are the Nations prefented to Gob,
Well-pleafing Oblatiﬁns thro’ JEsus’s Blood.
Poor Gentiles from far to JEsUs we came,
And offer’d we are to Gop thro’ his Name ;
To Gop thro’ the Spirit ourfelves do we give,
And fav'd by the Merit of JEsus we live.

HYMN CLXIIL

.
UR Lives our Blood we here prefent,
If for thy Sake they may be fpent :
Fulfill thy fov’reign Counfel, LorD,
Thy Will be dene, fhy Name ador’d.
L.

Give us thy Strength thou Gob of Pow’r,
Then let Men fcorn, and Satan roar ;
Thy faithful Witnefles we’ll be :
*Tis fix’dw=We can do all through Thec—e

HYMN

% Egod, xxviil. 304
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HY MN CLXIV,

I

IVE Thanks to Gob moft high,

[ The univerfal Lorp,
The fov’reign King of Kings,
And be his Grace ador'd:

.His Power and Grace
Are {ill the fame,
And let his Name
Have endlefs Praife.
| I1.
How mighty is his Hand !
What Wonders hath he dene !
He form’d the Earth and Seas,
And fpread the Heav’ns alone :
Thy Mercy, Lorp,
Shall ftill endure,
And ever fure
Abides thy Word,
| I11.
He faw the Nations lie,
All perithing in Sin,
And pity’d the fad State
The ruin’d World was in :
Thy Mercy Lorp,
Shall ftill endure,
And ever fure
Abides thy Word.
IV.
He fent his only Son
To fave us from our Woe,
From Satan, Sin, and Death :
And ev’ry hurtful Foe:

His
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His Pow’r and Grace
Are ftil} the {ame,
And let his Name
Have endlefs Praife.

HYMN CLXV.

Eph. iii, 17, &c.
I
OME JEsus, come, defcend and dwell,
By Faith, and Love, in ev’ry Brealt 5
Then fhall we know, and tafte, and feel,

The Joys that cannot be exprels'd.
I1.

Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength,

Make our enlarged Souls pofiefs,
Andlearn the Height, and Breadth, and Length,

Of thine unmeafurable Grace.
111.

Now to the Gob whofe Pow’r can do
More than our Thoughts or Wifhes know,

Be everlafting Honours done,

By all the Church, thro’ CHRIST his SoN !

HY MN CLXVL

1. .
OME to the Feaft, for CHRIST 1nvites,.

And promifes * to feed,
>*Tis here his clofeft Love unites
The Members to their Head.

Tis

* John vi. 51,
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11,

"T'is here He nourithes his own
With * living Bread from Heaven,

Or makes Himfelf to + Mourners known,
And fhews their Sins forgiven.

I11.
Still in his inftituted Ways
He bids us a'k the Pow'r, .

The Pard’ning or the Hall’'wing Grace,

And wait th’ appointed Hour.
1V.

”"is not for us to fet our Gob
A 7'ime his Grace to give,
The Benefit whene’er beftow’d
We gladly thould receive.

vV

Who feck Redemption thro’ his Love,
His Love thall them redeem:
He came § felf-emptied from above
That we might live thro’ Him.,
VI
Expe& we then the quick’ning Word

Who at his Altar bow ;
But if it be thy Pleafure, LorD,
O let us find Thee now!

HYMN CLXVIL

LL Glory and Praife -
To the Ancient of Days, | [Race.

Who was born, and was flain to redeem a loft
“' Sal-

* ]ghn vi. 33." + Matt. v. 4. § So the
Greek fignifies. Phil, #i. 7. former Part, || Dan.

vii, g. with Rev. 1. 13, 14, I5.
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I1.
Salvation to Gonp,
Who carried our Load, [ Blood,
And purchas’d our Peace with the Price of his
11,

And fhall He not have
The Lives which He gave -
Such an infinite Ranfom for eyer to fave ?
IV.
Yes, LorD, we are Thine,
And gladly refign

Ovur Souls to be fill'd with the F ulnefs Divine,
V

We'd yield Thee thine own,
| We'd ferve Thee alone,
Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be done.
VI.
How, when it fhall be
We cannot forefee ;

But oh! let us live, let us die unto Thee?

HY M N CLXVIIL

I,
U R Shepherd alone
The Lorp let us blefs,
Who reigns on the Throne
The Prince of our Peace;
Who everitiore faves us
By fhedding his Blood ;
All haily holy Jesus,
Cur Lorp and our Gop !



[ 167 ]
[1.

We daily will fing *
_Thy Merits, thy Praife,
Thou merciful Spring

Of Pity and Grace :
Thy Kindnefs for ever

To Men we will tell ;
And fay, our dear Savrour

Redeems us from Hell,

I11.
Preferve us in Love, .

While here we abide ;
Nor ever remove,

Nor cover, nor hide,
Thy glorious Salvation,

Till joyful we fee
The * beautiful Vifion

Compleated in Thee !

HY MN CLXIX.

ATHER of Earth and Heav’n,
Thine hung’ring Children feed,
Thy Grace be to our Spirits giv’n,
‘That true Immortal Bread ;
Grant us and all our Race,
In Jesus CHRIST to prove,
‘The Sweetnefs of thy pard’ning Grace,
'The Manna of thy Love !

HYMN

e o

* I, xxwwii, 17, former Part, !
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HYMN CLXX

At Difmiffion.

ATHER, thro’ thy Son recelve
Our grately Sacrifice,
All the Wants of All that live
Thine open Hand fupplies :
Fills the World with plenteous Food=
For the Riches of thy Grace,
Take Thou, univerfal King,
The univerfal Praile,
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A N
APPENDIX

HYMN CLXXI.
A Hymn for CHRISTMAS Day.

I. ,
IF T up your Heads in joyful Hops, '
Salute the happy Morn ;

Each Heavenly Pow’r
Proclaims the glad Hour,
Lo Jesus the Saviour is born !
11,
All Glory beto Gob on high,
To Him all Praife is due
The Promife 1s feal’d, -
The SaviouR’s reveald,
And proves that t}iti: Record 1s true.
I.
Let Joy around like Rivers flow,
Flow on, and flil] increafe ;
Spread o’er the glad Earth
At JEsus his Birth,
For Heaven and EartIh are at Peace.
V.
Now the Good-will of Heaven is iheWn
- Tow'rds Adam’s helplefs Race;

Q. MEsstan
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W1Z331A Y Is come
To ranfom kis Own,
To {ave them by mﬁmf‘e Grace,
'
Then let us join the Heavens abovc
V¥ here hymning Seraphs fing,
;om 2il the glad Pow’rs,
For their Lor D 1s QOurs,

Our PROPHET, OUY PRLEST, and our K1NGs

HY MN CLXXIL
Redeeming Love.

1.

T "'"’ becin the Heav'nly Theme,
L ; S 9; 2loud in JEsU’s Name,
Ye, .n _jz su's Kindnefs prove
Triumph in REDEEMING LOVE,

11.
Ve, who fee the Father’s Grac-ﬁ
Bezming in the SAvICUR’s Face, *
As to Canazn on Ve MOVe
Praife 2nd blels Reperating LoveE,

‘T_'J

1.
Liourt mu Souls dry up your Tears,
Bznifh all your guilty Fears,
(;

See your Gm;t -nd Curle remove,
Cancell'd by REDEEXING LLOVE,
IV.
Ve, alas | who Jong have been
Willing Slaves of Death and Sin,
Now from Blils no longer rove,
Stopw==and taile REDEEMING LOVE,

s Cor. ivs G
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V.

Welcome all by Sin oppreft,

Welcome, to his facred Reft,

Nothing brought Him from above,

Nothing but REpEEriNG LovE.
VI.

He fubdw’d th’ Infernal Pow’rs,.

His tremendous Foes and ours:

Yrom their curfed Empire drove,

Mighty in REpeemine LovE.
VII.

Hither then your Mufick bring,

Strike aloud each joyful String,

Mortals join the Hofts above,

Join to praife REpgemine Love,

HY MN CLXXIIL

A Hymn for Goop Fripavy.-

1.
TR THO hath our Report believed ! (a}

SHILOH come is not received (4)
INot received by his own, (¢)
Promis’d BRancH from Root of JEssE ()
Davip’s Offspring fent to blefs ye, ()
Comes too meekly to be known. (f)
1L,
‘Tell me, O thou favour’d Nation,
What is thy fond Expe&tation ?

" dome fair, fpreading lofty Tree? {g)

-

(«) If. liit. 1, (4) Gen. xlix. 10, (¢) Johni. 11,
(4) I, x1. 1. Jer. xxiii. 5. (¢) Rev. xxil. 10,
A&s 1. 26, (f) Zech. 1x. 9. Mat, xx1. ¢,
(g) The Scripture Image of a Splendid Mighty,
Monarch, Dan, v, 10,
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Let not worldly Pride confound thee,
’Mong the lowly Plants around thee,
Mark the LoWEsT-I—I-that is HE.
I1I.
Like a tender Plant that’s growing ()
Where no Waters, friendly flowing,
No kind Rains refrefh the Ground :
Droopinz, dying, we fhall view Him,
See no Charm to draw us to Him,
There no Beauty IWill be found.,
V.
Lo! Mkessian unrefpelted ! (£)
Man oF GRIEFs, DESPIsD, REJECTED !
Wounds his Form dishguring, (/)
Marr’d His Vifage more than any (m)
Yor He bears the Sins of Many, ()

All our Sorrows carrying, (o)

No Deceit his Mouth had {poken, (p)
BramMELEss He no Law had broken,

Yet was number'd with the WorsT : (¢)
For, becaufe the Lorp would grieve Him,
We, who faw it, did believe Him, ()

For His own Offences curft.

VI.
But-while Him our Thoughts accufed,(s)
He for Us alone was bruifed,

Stricken, {mitten for Qur GuILT :
With

() If. m1. 2. (F) If. hii. 3. (/) Zech.
- i, 6, (m) If. Li. 14. (») If. lii.
12, (o) I T, 4. (p) If. L. 9. (¢) If, -
hii, 12, () If i, 4, 1o, (5) If lidh, 4, s,
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With His Stripes, Our Wounds are cured,
By His Pains, Our Peace aflured, (2)

Purchas’d with thevlﬁ.oon He fpilt. («)
Love amazing ! {o to mind us, ()
OSHEPHERD come from Heaven to find us, (¥)

Silly Sheep all gone aftray, (z)
Lost, UnDONE by our Tranfgreflions,
Worfe than fiript of all Pofleflions,

DEeBTORS without HoPk to pay. (4)

VIII.

FEaR our Portion, SLAVEs in Spirity=~=(5)
ke redeem’d Us by His Mer1T

To a glorious LiBERTY : (¢) |
Dearly firft His Goodnefs bought us, (d)
TrRUTH and Love then fweetly taught us, (¢)

TrRUTH and [.oviz have made us free, ()
Blefled be the Pow’r who gave us,
FREELY gave His Sow to fave us, (g)

BLEss'D the Son who freely came :
Howour, BLEssinG, AporaTION, (£) .
Ever, from the whole Creation,

Be to Gop and to the LamB.

Q3 HYMN

() Rom. v, 1. If. iii. 5. (#) 1 Pet. i 19

) PLovii, 4. (y) Mat. xviii. 14, 12, 13,
(z) If. lui. 6. (a) Lukevii. "42. (4) Roar.
viil. 15, 21, Heb. 311, 15, (¢) Rom. viii. z1.
(4) 1 Cor. vi. 20. John x, 11. (¢} Johni. 17
(f) Johnvii 32. (¢) John i, -16.. 1 John
W 9 (B) Rev. vo-9.33.
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HYMN CLXXIV.

The Chriftian’s Triumph in the Righte-
oufnefs of the LorD Jesus CHRIsT,

I.
JESU thy Blood and Righteoufnefs,
My * Beauty are, my glorious Drefs,
Midft flaming Worlds in thefe array’d
With Joy fhall I liff up my Head.
. 11.
When from the Duft of Death I rife

To claim my + Manfion, in the Skies,
Ev’n then, fhall this be all my Plea:

‘“ JEsys hath lz'fu’ia; Iand dy'd for me.”
Bold fhall T ftand in that great Day,

For who ought to my § Charge fhall lay ?
Yully thro’ Thee abfolvid I am

From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame.

1V,
Thus Abraham, the Friend of Gob,

Thus all the Armies bought with Blood,
Savieur of Sinners Thee proclaim,
Sinners, of whom the + Chief I am.

V.
- This fpotlefs Robe the fame appears
Wheh ruin’d Nature finks in Years
No Age can change its glorious Hue,
The Grace of CHRIST is ever new.
VI
O let the T Dead now hear thy Voice,

Now bid thy banith’d Ones rejoice,
Their Beauty this, their glorious Drefs,

JEsus, the LorRD oUR RIGHTEOUSNESS.

* I{. xxviil. §,—Ixi. 10. Rev.vii. 13, 14.
+ John xiv. 2. § Rom. viil. -33. +1 Tim,
‘1. 15, 1 Johnv, 25. Eph.in 1,
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HYMN CLXXV.

Gob forbid that I fhould Glory, &e.

Gal. vi, 14.

1.
HENT furvey the wond’rous Crofs,

'On which the Prince of Glory dy’d,
My richeft Gain I count my Lofs,

And pour Contempt on all my Pride,
11,

Forbidit, Lor b, that I thould boatt,
Save in the Crofs of CHRIsT, my (GoD :
All the vain Things that charm me moft,
I facrifice them for thy Blood.

HY MN CLXXVI
Thy Word is Truth. John xvii, 1 7.

I. .
M Y hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow’r,
And Shield, art thou, O Lorr,
I firmly anchor all my Hopes
On thy unerring Word .*
I1.
Engrav’d, as in eternal Brafs,
‘The mighty Promif€ fhines,

Nor can the Pow’rs of Darknefs raze
Thofe everlafting Lines.

I11.
The Sacred Word of Grace is ftrong
As that which built the Skies, -
The Voice which rolls the Stars along, “
Spake all the Promifes.

* P, cxix, 74, !47.'
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IV,
My hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow'r,
And Shield art Thou, O Lorp,
I firmly anchor all my Hopes
On thy unerring Word.

HYMN CLXXVIL

Afcribing to Gop the Praife: of our

Salvatioi,

I.
OW empty was our former Boaft, .
Our Foolifhnefs of Pride,
When in ourfelves we put our Truft,
And on our Works rely’d ¢
II.
Strong in the Freedom of our Will,
Firm in our Nature’s Pow’rs, .
We thought to gain the Heav’nly Hill,
And feiz.e the Crown as ours.
111,
Our good Defires, our Hearts fincere,
Qur beft Endeavours ftood,
T" attone for our Tranfgreflions here,
In Place of JEsu’s Blood.
IV.
. Alas for us ! we knew not then -
His Broop and R1GHTEOUSNESS,
Thro’ which alone the Sons of Men
Are fav'd, by richeft Grace.
V.
"But now, O gracious Gop, thy Lova
Hath taught us better Things ;
Qur all is giv’n us from abcve,
From Thee Salvation fprings. |
Ffedy
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VL
'Freely thy Love delights to fave,
And ranfoms without Price,
But only that which Jesus gave
Our bleeding Sacrifice.
VIL.
We own the fole-procuring Caufe
‘T'hat precious Blood divine,
May we, fince JEsvs dy’d for us,
May we live ever Thine !

HYMN CLXXVIIL

A Funeral Hynin.

I.
N this World of Sin and Sorrow,

Compafs’d round with many a Care,
From Eternity we borrow
* Hope, that can exclude Defpair:
Thee, triumphant Gop and Saviour !
In the Glafs of Fajth we fee :
O aflift each faint Endeavour !
Raife our earth-born Souls to Thee,

I1,

Place that aweful Scene before us
Of the laft tremendous Day,

- When to Life Thou fhalt reftore us,
Ling’ring Ages, hafte away !

Then this vile and {inful Nuture
Incorruption + fhall put on :

Life renewing, “glorious SAvIoUR !
Let thy gracious Will be done.

HYMN

* Rom, vui. 24, 25, + 1 Cor. xv. 8%, -

i
"-! .
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HY M N CLXXIX,
I

Lorp, how great’s the Favour !
That we, fuch Sinners poor,

Can thro’ thy Blood’s fweet § Savour

Approach thy Mercy’s Door,
And find anopen || Paflage

Unto the Throne of Grace,
There wait the welcome Meflage

That bids us go inIPeace.

I1.

LorDp, we are helplefs Creatures,

Full of the deepeft Need,
Throughout dehl’d by 1 Nature,

* Stupid, andinly 1 .dead ;
Our Strength is perfe&t Weaknefs,

And all we have is § Sin,
Our |} Hearts are all Uncleannefs, -

A 1 Den of Thiemies within,

1,

In this forlora Condition,

Who fhall afford us Aid !
Where fhall we find Compaflion, -

But in the *¥* Church’s Head !
JEsuUs, thouw-art all Pity,

Oh take us to thine + Arms,.
And exercife thy Mercy,

To fave us from all. Harms.’

We'll

. § Eph. v.2. || Heb.x. 19, 20. i- Eph.
i1, 2, 3. * Job xi. 12, Phl. lxxu 2z
+ Col. ii.'13. § Rom. vii. 18. | Matt. xv.
19. § Jer. xvit. g.with Mark vi. 21, 22,
®» Eph, v. 23, 4 Deul. xxz;xil. 27. If. . 114
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g v,
We'll never ceafe repeating
Our numberlefs Complaints,
But ever be-intreating
"The-glorious King of Saints ;
Till we attain the Image
Of Him we inly love,
And pav our grateful Homage
With all the Saints above.
V.
Then we, withall in Glory,
Shall thankfully relate
Th’ amazing, pleafing Story,
Of Jesu’s Love fo great :
In this bleft Contem platien
We fhall for ever dwell,
And prove fuch Confolation
As none below can § tell.

HY MN CLXXX,

1.
HAT fhall we render unto Thee,
Thou glorious Lor b of Life and Pow’r!
Teach us to bow the humble Knee,
'T'each us with Thankfulnefs t’adore ;
To praife Thee as thy Saints above,
"Topraife Thee for thy wondrous Love.
| II.
When like loft || Sheep, we wander'd wide,
And left the watchful Shepherd’s Eye ;
When borne along th’ impetuous’ Tide,
Of this World’s Sin and Vanity ;

Our

§ 1 Cor iis 9o |t If. fiiss 6
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Our Jesus from the Heavens came down,
T'o fave us by hi;I(I}race alone,
He bore our Sins upon the T Tree
(To feck and {ave the * |oft Hecame)
There was He bound to fet us free
From Death and everlafting Shame :
The capuive Flock from Hell was freed,
And tranfom’d when their Shepherd bled,
IV, .,
Before the Father’s aweful Throne ;
Our merciful High-Prieft, He ftands,
And § interceding for his own,
'The purchas’d Remnant now || demands,
His People’s everlafting Friend,
Who, loving—loves them to the § End,
V.
May 1 we, his banifh’d ones, rejoice,
Him for our Lorp and Gop to own,
To take Him as our only Choice,
And cleave to Him, in Love, alone;
Be growing up in Holinefs,
Then meet Him in the Realms of Peace,
VI
Then fhall our grateful Songs abound,
And ev’ry Tear be wip'd away ;
- No Sin, no Sorrow fhall be found,
No Nicht o’er-cloud the endlefs Day.
O praife Him ! all beneath, above,
O praife Him ! Praife the Gop of Love!

HYMN

1 1 Pet. 1i. 24. * Matt, xvii. 11, 4 Matt,
xx. 28. § Rom. viii. 34. || John xvii. 24.
1 John Xiit, 1. T 2 Sam. xav. 13, 14.

L 4
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HY MN CLXXXI.

Having loved His ‘own, which were in the
World, He loved them unto the End, john
X1, I.

I.

T HIS Gop is the Gop we adore,

Our faithfi.] unchangeable Friend ;

Whofe Love is s areat as Flis Power,

And neither knows Meafure nor End :

I1,

"T'is Jesus the First, and the LasT,

Whole Spir1T fhall guide us fafe Home :

We'll praife Him for all that is paft,

And truft Him for all that’s to come.

HYMN CLXXXIIL

Jonah’s Prayer.

Jonah, Chapter II.

I.
LOUD I cry’d—Aloud I pray’d,
When in the Fifh’s Belly lay'd,
And Hell’s deep Gloom I faw :
The foaming Billows dafh’d around,
But, Oh, more awefu! ftill I found
‘The Terrors of thy Law.
- IIL
The Sea-weeds wrap’d about my Head,
The hoary Deep thy Wrath difplay’d,
And ftill increas’d my Fear :
Wave follow’d Wave with dreadful Noife,
And feem’d to drown my feeble Voice,
But yet my Gobp could hear :

* R Could
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111,

Could hear a guilty Wretch complain,

And when [ thought my Sighs were vain,
A kind Deliv’rance fend :

Tho’ flying from His gracious Sight,

I, Rebel-like, defy’d His Might.

He prov’d the SINli;I[ERS FRIEND.
The High and Lofty ONE look’d down,
The Lorb took pity on His own,

And deign’d my Life to fave :

His injur’d Goodnefs took my Part
His Pity heal’d my broken Heart,
His Hand unlock’d my Grave.
‘ V.
Thankfgiving, Love, and humble Praile
Shall fill the Remnant of my Days,

Shal! bow my grateful Knee :

My gracious SAVIOUR, and my oD ;
L'l praife Thee for thy chaft’ning Rod
Which brought me back to T hee.

HYMN CLXXXIIL

The Believer’s earneft Expectation and
Hope. Phil. 1. 20.

L.
E is 2a Gop of Sov’teign Love
That promis’d Heav'n to * me,
And taught my Thoughts to foar } above .

Where happy § Spirits be.
‘ Prepare

* Tohn xii, 26, 1+ Col. iil. P, 2. § Heb. xil» 23

&
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I1.
Prepare me, Lorb, for thy Right Hand,
Then come the joyful Day !
Come Death, and fome || celeftial Band,
To bear my Soul away.
I11.
Then, my q Beloved, take my Soul
Up to thy bleft Abode,
That, | Face to Face, I may behold.
My Saviour and my Gop,

HYMN CLXXXIV. -

PsaLm cxlviii.

I.
PRAISE ye the Lorp, y’immortal Chéir,.
That fill the Realms above ;

Praife Him who form’d you of his Fire,
And feeds you with his Love -

Shine to his Praife, ye cryftal Skies,
‘Te rloor of his Abode,

Or veil in Shades your Thoufand Eyes,
Before your brighter Gop.

1L

Thou reftlefs Globe of golden Light,

Whofe Beams create our Days,

Join with the Silver, Queen of Night,
To own your bofrow’d Rays :
Winds, ye fhall bear his Name, aloud,

-

Thro’ the etherial Blye ;

For

| Luke xvi, 22, ¢ Cant. i1, 16.
- Job xix, 27, . § Coruxiii, 12;

-
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For when his || Chariot is a Cloud,

He makes his Wheels of you.
I1I.

Thunder and Hail and Fire and Storms,
The Troops of his Command,

Appear in all your dreadful Forms,
And fpeak his aweful Hand :

Shout to the Lorp, ye furging Seas,
In your eternal Roar ;

Let Wave to Wave refound his Praife,
And Shore reply to Shore.

IV.

Wave your tall Heads, ye lofty Pines,
To him that bids you grow ;

Sweet Clufters bend the fruitful Vines
On ev'ry thankful Bouzh :

Thus while the meaner Creatures fing,
Y Mortals, take the Sound :

¥ cho the Glorizs of your King,
"Thro' all the Nation round.

H Y M N° CLXXXV.
I

H’ extent of JEsu’s love
What Heart can comprehend ?
A ¥ Breadth whofe Diftance none can prove,
A Length withowt.an End :
The firft-born § Seraphs try
The Myft'ry to explore ;
Yet cannot trace it out ; for why ?
The Curfe they nevér bore,

The

| Pf. civ. 5. ¥ Eph.iii. 18, 19, § 1 Pet.i. 12,
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11
The Grace unfearchable,
Tranfcending human Thought,.
Who, who, in Earth or Heav’n can tell,
Or find the Wonder out ?
All the angelic Choir

Unite to give Him Praife ;
And Saints redeeming Love admire,
And loud Hofannahs raife.
I1I.
To CHRIST we lift our Voice, .
Who have § Redemption found
And in His Name alone rejoice,
Whence all our Joys abound :
This cures the burden’d Mind,
This calms the troubled Heart ;.
This manifefts the Saviour Kind,

And bids our Fears depart,

?

HYMN CLXXXVL.

I.
Y THEN I travail in Diftrefs,
- Or Grief of any Kind,
Burden’d with Uneafinefs,
And Anguifh on my Mind ;
One fweet Ray of Heav’nly Light
Difpels the Clouds which intervene,.
T'urns to Dayithe gloomy Night,

And quite renews the Scene.
I1.

My Complaints with Speed remove,.
My Sorrows turn to Joy,
R 13 yongs-

}-Eph. 1. 7.
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Songs of Melody and Love
Again my Tongue employ: -
Then I find the * refting Place,
To all the carnal World 1 unknown,
There I tafte the glorious Peace
Felt by the § Saints alone.

HYMN CLXXXVIIL

Plalm xc.

I.
O Gop our Help in Ages paft,
QOur Hope for Years to come,
Our Shelter from the ftormy Blaft,
And our eternal Home,

I1.
Before the Hills in Order ftood,
Or Earth receiv’d its Frame,

From everlafting thou art Gob.
To endlefs Years the fame.
R § 1 ¢

A thoufand Ages in thy Sight
Are as an Ev’ning gone,

Short as the Watch that ends the Night
Before the rifing Sun,

IV.

The bufy Tribes of Flefh and Blood,,
With all their Cares and kgars,

Are carry’d downward by the Flood,
And loft. in foll’'wing Years.

Time

® Matt, xi. 23. 1 Prov.xiv. 10. If xlyul 22
- § John xiv. 27.
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V..
Time, like an ever-rolling Stream,
Bears all it’s Sons away,
They fly forgotten as a Drean
Dies at the opning Day.
VI
O Gob our Help in Ages paft,
Our Hope for Years to come,
Be thou our Guard while Life fha] laft,
And our perpetual Home.

HY MN CLXXXVIIL

The Lord hath laid on Him the Iniquity of ug
alf, If, liii, 0.

I. .
ARISE my Soul ! with Wonder fee,
What Love divine for thee hath done,
Behold thy Sorrow, Sin, and Grief,
Are laid on Gop’s eternal Son.
I
See ! from his Head, his Hands, his Feet,
Sotrow and Love flow mingling down,
Did ¢’er fuch Love, fuch Sorrow meet,
Or Thorns compofe fo bright a Crown ?
I1.
Were the whole Realm of Nature mine,
That were a Prefent far too {mal} ;
Love fg amazing, fo divine,
Demands my Soul, my Life, my All.

HYMN
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HYMDN CLXXXIX,

The Darknefs of Providence,

Plalm xcvil, 2.

I.
LORD we adore thy dark Defigns,,
The deep Abyfs of Providence,
“Too deep to found with mortal Lines,
Too dark to view with feeble Senfe.
1L
Now thou array’ft thine aweful Face
1n angry Frowns without a Smile ;
Saints, thro’ the Cloud believe thy Grace,.
Secure of thy Compaffion {hill,
. IIL
Thro® Seas and Stormis of deep Diftrefs
They fail by Faith, and not by * Sight ;.
Faith guides them in the Wildernefs,
Thro’ all the Briars and the Night,
IV.
Dear FaTuER ! if thy lifted Rod
Refolve to fcourge us here below,
Still we miuft + lean upon our (GoD, .
Thine Arm fhall bear us fafcly thro’,

HYMN CXC.

Plalm cxiit

.o 1[.
E Saints and Servants of the Lerp,

The Triumphs of his Name record,

His facred Name for everblefs:
 Where’er the circling Sun difplays
. His rifing Beams or {etting Kays,
Due Praife to his great Name addrefs.

Gop.

b

¢ 2 Cor. v, 7. 1 Cant, viit, 5.
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I[- '
Gop thro’ the World extends his Sway,
The Regions of eternal Day
But Shadows of his Glory are,
With Him, whofe Majefty excels, ..
Who made the Heaven in which He dwells,
Let no created Power compare.

I11.
Tho® ’tis beneath his State to-view
In higheft Heav’n what Angels do,

Yet He to Earth vouchfafes his Care 3
He takes the Needy from his Cell,
Advancing him in Courts to dwell,

Companion of the greateft there,

1V.
To FaTHER, Son, and Hory GHosrT,
The Gop whom Heaven’s triumphant Hoft
And {uff’ring Saints on Earth adore,
Be Glory as in Ages patt,
As now it is, and {o fhall laft |
When Earth and Heav’n fhali be no more,

HYMN CXCL

I.
LEST be the Father and. his Love,

To whofe celeftial Source we owe

Rivers of endlefs joys above,
And Rills of Comfort here below !

o L.
Glory'to Thee, great Son of Gop !
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls
A precious Stream of vital Blood,
Pardon and Life for dying Souls.

We
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I11.
We pive the Sacred SPIRIT Praife,
Who, in our Hearts of Sin and Woe,
Makes living Springs of Grace arife,
And into boundle(s Glory flow.
IV,

Thus Gop the FATnER, Gob the Son,
And Gop the SpiriT, we adore,

That Sea of Life and Love unknown,

W ithout a Bottom er a Shore.

HY MN CXCIL
1,

Jesu, our Lorp
Thy Name be ador’d
Foralltherich Bleﬁ'm gsconvey’d thro’thyWord,
1L
In Spirit we trace
Thy Wonders of (srace ;
And chearfully joinin a Concert of Praife.

‘ITT
TiLke

* The AnTIENT oF DAYS
. His Glory difplays, -
And thines on his Chofen with cherifhing Rays.
1V,

T he Trumpet of God
.1s founding abroad

- TheLanguage of Mercy ; Salvdtion thro’Blood.

g V.

 Thrice’ happy are they
' Who hear and obey ;

“And fharein the Bleffings of this Gofpel-day,

: e VT

Tlie People, who know

" TheSaviour, below,
s Wxth burm‘ﬁmﬁﬁ‘e&wn to worfhip him glowo

: J.‘_
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Y

b
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VII.
Their Anguifh and Smart
And Sorrows depart, |
Who find his Salvation infcrib’d ontheir Heart,
VILI.
This bleffing be mine

Thro’ Favour divine :
But O my RepeemER the Glory be thine !
IX.
The Work 1s of Grace ;
Thine, thine be the Praife !
And mine to adore Thee and tell of thy Ways,

HY MN CXCIL

I |
LORY and Honour be to Thee,
Thou felf-exiftent Deity 3
Thee we revere, and Thee adore,

In Mercy infinite, and Pow’r.
Il.

To Thee, our joyful Hearts we raife,

To Thee, we bring our Songs of Praife,
Wholfe bounteous Care and Love imparts
Celeftial Bleflings toIbur Hearts.

: [I- _

Unto the holy Triune Gop, a
Who haft on us, poor Worms, beftew’d
Such Favours, fuch amazing Grace,

We pay our Homage, Thanks and Prailgs

HY MN CXCIV.

(CCLE Thou Alnighty King, " -
Help us thy Name to fing, -~
Help us to praife.!
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