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P R E F A C E.

1 T is a true Obferyation I Lavs fornewbhere met
with, toat there is no Part of divine IV o fhip
in whick we more refen’le the Saints in llighr, than
when e are finging the Praifes of our Gop.  As
th's 15 fo delightful an Exercife ta all truly ferious
Perfons, [ can't bt toik tiat every Attempt te
render 1t as edify ng as poffitle, 1w 'll le ccceptable.

The Pfalzijt fu:s, Pf xIvii. 7. Siny ye Praifes with
Undeftonding.,  Bu? tis can n.t be dorie where te
Sang aboundeth wirh Phrafes, cither cbyirufe :u them=
Jelves, or beyond the Capacitics cf the Generali'y.

Azain, it muftbeallowedthat tbere are Mattersef pri-
vate Judoment and mere Opinion, concernirg which
st is fur better to think and let think, than to difpute;
thefe fhould not appear, if by any Neansthcy can te
avorded, in a Book, chiefly defigned for Social Wor-
fhip: for we cannat join as weough: sn 1'eaching and
Admonithinr one another in Pralms and [1ymns and
fpiritual Songs, if they are mix’d with any Sub ¢?
matter for Difference and Difputation,

INesther can any Plan fur this, or ind ed for ay
Part cf I¥orfhip be right, that is not laid upon the
true Foundation, for all tle Praife that fhall afeend
unto aur (30, new and for ever, even CHRIST JEsuUs
THE RiGHTEOQUS. Jnthis Refpec? wermf fuy, Other
toundation can no Man lay, than that1s laid,which
is JESUS CHRIST, 1 Cor. iii. 11. Hene it 15, that
the Plalms of David are fo tranfien:ently delightful ;
they are full of CHRIST. David tells us Pf. xlv. 1.
His Tongue was the Pecn of a ready Writer, becaufs
he {poke of the Things he made touching the
King. And o.r Hymns, as w.!l as our Prayers and
Sermons, if not made touching this everlafling King,
are ne letter thin Nadab and Ab:ilu’s frrange Fire,
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(v )
an Abomination to the LORD. What{oever ye do
in Word or Deed, do 2ll inthe Name of the Lorp
JEsus, civing Thanks to GOD and the Father by
Him. Col. ni. 17. :

Firft then, Ihave end.avoured to felcf Such Hymns
as may be moft Ufeful for Edification, in refredt of
Llainnefs and Simpli.ity of Expreffion. Not but too
rnany will think 1 b.ve not fricceeded im thss Point, and
thastlcre are Expreffions,bereand there, as abftrufe as
1f they were writt.n i Arabic. Butlet 1hefe Readers
turn to X Cor. it. 14. avd there they will find the
true Reafon why thcy don't underfland them, namely,
becaufe they are the very Words, or buve a very near
Relatien to thevery Words of that divine Book which
1was given by the }rnrpir:!timl of the Spisit of GUD.
fnarder to gude fuch, I have put hdarginal References
where I thought needful, 10 keip them, if haply they
may le kept, from defpifing the &firds of Gob himfeif,
and ignorantly fall ints the grievous Sin of ridiculing
the Scriptures. But thefe may be alfo ufeful for others,
gud 1f rightly attended 10, will point sut many wery
edifying Paraphrafes, in various Parts of this Book,
spon the facred Text.

2dly, I have endeavoured to auvoid inferting any
thing that could tend to doubtful Dilputatons, rhere-
Jore have contrived as far as poffible in ¢ l'elting this
iittle Volume, to lay afide all thsfe Notions about
Non-eflentials, concerning which, the beft Pegplehave
and do differ, that with one Heart, as well as one
Voice, ail Chriftians may join in the Praifes of wur
ccmmon LORD ! jay all Chriftians, for Funda-
meotals there are which we muf? infift upan, und
which if any Moan dotir not maintain and believe, we
cannot allow him to be a Ciriftian.

Therefore the [eitty mufl not be furprized to find,

the Digoity of fallen Man, together with the nﬁoral
€C-




(v )
Reltitude of His Nutite, the Sufficiency of Rea-
fon, and of the Light of Nature, and cvery other
Article anid Circumfance of the Infijel Creed, ut-
terdy expunged.

The Arian will be muech difappeinted. 15be expells
to find any thing berein, that in the leaft courtenances
the Nonfenf(: as well as the Rlafpheny of a created
o derivative God, or one Sentiment that tends to eclipfe
the glorious Beams of tpe SELF-EXISTENT DUN OF
RIGHTEOUSNESS.

The Socinian ard M ihometan muf renounce their
* Koran, lefore they w I be able to look upon th: Great
Prophet, JEsus ¢/ NAzZARETH, a5 IMMANVEL,
(30D WI1H Us, @ Truth that les at th: Rost cf
Chriftianity, covfeg ently is taxght throaghout tois
Biok.

As for Papills, cither profefled or do&rinal, they
will find nothing about the Merit of Works, either be-
fore or after fuftification, but the Whale of the Salva-
tion ¢f Sinners is afcribed to the Atonement and
Merit 07 the Blood and Righteouln=fs ¢f JEHOVAH
inour Nuture, imputed th o Grace, atid apphed by
Fa'th, to the Sinner's Heart and Confiience, juflifying
bh's Perlon, ard renewing end fanftifiing £15s Nature, .
thro’ the Operation ¢f th: HoLy Seirtr, of which
he 55 thereby made a Fartiter.

Hence the Antinomian muf? expel? but little Cina
tentment 1in perujing the following Hvmns, for they
maintain, that w'thort Holinefs, (perfinal Holinefs)
wrought in the Seul of a Belicver, by the SPIRIT OF
Gop, delivering him fiom the + Daominion, and from

* Koran, from the Arabic Karaa to read, fignihes
a Book., 'The K.ranisthat B2 which the l'ollowers
of Mabom-t 150k uvpin as their Bidle ; which corre-
fponds with the Socinian Miriters in allowiag JESUS
to be a Preptet, and no nicre.
+ Rom. vi. 14.
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. ( vi)
the ® Love of all Sin, (whether inward or -outward)
no Man fhall fee the Lord.

Nor will the mere Formalift, wkatever outward
Profe(fisn he makes, whether Churchman or Diffen-
ter, have much Tafle f.r thefe Sangs of Sion ; for
tbfy maintain

No outward Forms can make us clean,
The Leprofy lies deep within,

3dlys As due Care is taken to make the Matter
of thefe Hymns as Scriprural as poffible, fo thou wwilt
find, gentle Reader, (and mayfl theu fi-d sts Power
and Sweetnels in 1hy S.ul) that JEsus the Grcat
High Prieft and blefled Ap.ftle of our Profeflion, is
the grand Subj. & (esther mediately or immediately) of
eveiy Song, as He deubtlefs ss of the whole Reves
lation ¢f Gop—1the Teftimony of Jelus #s the Spirit
of Prophecy, Rev. xix. 10. He is the Way, the
T'ruth, and the Life ; none can come to the Fa-
ther, but by ¢lim, John xiv. 6. CHRIsT is all
and in all, Col. iii. 11. Heis the ALPHA and
OMEGA, the FIrsT and LAsT ; the BEGINNING
and Eknp, Rev. i, 8. xxi. 6. He therefore, in the
Uity ofthe Eternal GopHEAD, together with the Fa-
ther and the Holy Spirit, three divine Perfons in one
Self-exiftent JEiov AH, i the Gob of the Chriflians.
Tothisglriousl.orp Gob of Heaven and Earth, may
welbeenadled to fing Prasfes with Underftanding | and
to the flarmony of our Vaices, add thet of our Hearts
and Lives ! Aday thefe maintain a bappy Concord with
the Word and Will of Chriflt Jefus / wuntill we meet
before the Throne of GGop and the L.AMB, and with
an innumerable Company of blefled Angelsand the
Spirits of juft Men made perfe@, fhout firth the
never ending Praifes ¢f Him that was dead, and 15
alive again, and hath Redcemed us unto GOD by
his Blood, 8o écit LorDp JEsus /! Amewy, and

Awen,
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COLLECTION

O F

PSALMSand HYMNS.

HY MN 1.

ISAIAH, LV. Ver. 1. &c.

I.
O ! cv'ry one that thirfls, draw nigh,
(’Tis Gop invites a fallen Race)
€

rcy and free Salvation buy,
Buy Wine, and Milk, and Gofpel-Grace.

IL.
Come to the living Waters, come,
Sinners, obey your Maker’s Call,
Return, ye weary Wand’rers, home,
And find my aﬁe.rcach’d owt to all. Seo



[ 2]
I11.
See, from the Rock a Fountain rife !
For you in healing Streams 1t rolls ;
Money ye nced not Drin , nor Pricé,
Ye lab’ring, burthen'd, Sin-fick Souls.
IV.
Nothing ye in Exchange fhall gwe ;
I.eave all you have, and are, behind ;
Frankly the Gift of Gop receive,
Pardon and Peace, in JEsus find.

WIMPW - IN40°
HY MN I.

1.
OME, holy Spirit, hecav’nly Dove,*
With all thy quick’ning Pow’rs,
Kirvlle 2 Flame of facrcd Love
In thefc cold Hearts of ours.
11.
Look how we grovel here below,
Fond of theic earthly Toys ;
QOur Souls how heavily they go
To rcach cternal” Joys !
I11.
In vain we tune our formal Songs ;
In vain we firive to rife !
THofannas languith on our Tongues,
And our Devotion dies.
IV.
Dear Lorp ! and fhall we ever hive
At this poor dying Rate ; :
Our Love fo.faint, io cold to Thee,
- And Thine 2o us fo great ? ‘




[ 3 1}
v

Coine, hol{ Spirit, hc;v"nlv Dove,
With all thy quick’ning Pow’rs :

Come, {lred abroad a Saviour’s Love,

} 1 P
And that thell kindle ours Dosne oo tH

Plalm 1. 10,

I.
For an Heart to praife my Gop !
An Heart from Guilt et free,
An Heart that’s {prinkled with the Blood *
oo freely fpilt forlmc !
L.
An Heart refign’d, fubmiffive, meek,
My dear Redcemer’s Throne, -
Wherc only CaRi1sT is heard to fpeak, $
Where JEsus rei IIIS alone,
I.
An humble, lIowly, contrite Heart,
Believing, true, and clean,§ |
Which neither Life, nor Death, can part
IFrom Him that dwells within. [}
1V.
An Heart in ev’ry T hought rencw’d,
And AlPd with Love divine,
1 Perfe&, and right and pure, and ** good,
A Copy, Lorbp, 3( Thine.
Thy tender Heart is ftill the fame, 4+
nd mclts at human Woe : C
JEesu,

¢ Heb. x. 22. | Pet. 1. z. | ,-l-.:_]pb XX z1.
+ &°Pf, Ixxiit. 1. || 2 Cor. xiii. 5.~ t Pf. ¢i. 2.
*® Luke viii. 15. 1+ Hab, xin. 8.

-+
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Jesvu, for Thee, diftreft 1 am, .

[ want thy Love to know.
VI

Thy Nature, gracious LorD, nnpart;
ome quickly from above,*
Whrite thy new Name upon my Heart,
Thy new, beft Name of Love.

#t;,mwo v atsg. s )74«?/
HYMN 1v."% 7]

Gop glorious, and Sinners faved.

1.
ATBHER, how wide thy Glory fhines !

F Hew high thy Wonders rife !
.nown thro’ the Earth by thoufand Signs ;

By thoufand thro"'I Ehe kies.
Thofe mi Orbs proclaim thy power,

"Their I%Ih;zions fp}:ak thy Skiﬁ ?UW |
And on the Wings of ev’ry Hour

We read thy Patilcx}cc 1.

[1.

But when we view thy great Defign

"To fave rebellious Worms ;
Where Vengeance and Compaflion join

In their divineft Forms :

1V.
Here the whole IDE1TY 15 known,
Nor dares a Creature guefs
Which of the Glories brighteft {hone,
~ The Jufticc or the Grace.

Now

* Rev. 1. 17,



[ 5}
V.
Now the full Glories of the LAMB.
Adorn the heav'nly Plains,
Bright Seraphs learn IMMANUEL’s Name,
And try their choiceft Strains.
VI.
O, may I bear fome humble Part
In that immortal Song,
Wonder and Joy fhall tune my Heart,
Axnd love conunand my Tongue.

Loae lVat?
@JJ{/’ ffﬂ.-‘%ié
HYMN V.

PsavLm Ixxxix. 14, 15, 16, 17,

1§
What fhall I do, nmty SAvrour to praife;.
So farithfuland true, {o plentcousin Grace 5 .
So ftrong:to dehiver, fo good tv redeem
The weakeft Believer, that hangs upon hun !

IT.

How happy the Man, whofe Heartis fet free,
The People that can be joyful i "Fhee !
‘Their Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Face,

And fill they are talking of JEsus’s Grace. -
111.

Their daily Delight fhall be in thy Name,
They fhabl, as their Right, thy Righteoufnefs
claim :.
Thy Rightcoufnefs wearing, and dcéns’d;:r-
(thy Blood,
Bold fhall they appear in the Prefence of Gob.-

B 3 Yer
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1V.
For thou art their Boaft, their Gloryand Pow’r,
And I alfo truft to fee the glad Hour,
My Soul’s new Creation, a Life from the Dead,
‘The Day of Salvation, that lifts up my klead.

V.
Yea, Lorp, I {hall fee the Blifs of thinc own,
"Thy Secret to me fhall foon be made known :

For Sorrow and Sadnefs, I Joy fhall receive,
And fthare in the Gladnefs gf all that Believe.

Wwauﬁ»w‘-i/ e /LA
HYMN vL ' 7
INVITATION?

L.
INNERS, obey the Gofpel-Werd,
Hafte to the Supper of your Lorp,
Be wife to know your gracious Day,
All Things are rcadfr, come away .
I.

Ready the Father 1s to own,
And kifs his late yeturning Son 5 §
Ready the loving SAvicur ftands,
Aud ipreads for youHhIis Bieeding Hands.
Recady the Spirit of his Love

uft now the ftony Heart to move ; ||

I apply and witnefs with the Blood,
And wafh and feal you Sons of Gop.}

1V,

Ready for you the Angels wait, +
"I"'o triumph in your bleft Eftate :
Tuning their }farps, they long to praife:
"The Wonders of redeeining Grace.

* Luke xiv. 16. § Luke xv. 20. || Ez. xi. 19,
2z Cor, 1, 22. 3} Luke xv. 7.



L7}
V.

Come, then ye Sinmners to your LLorn,
'T'o Happinefs in CHRIsT reftor’d’;
His profter’d Benefits embrace,

The plenitude of Gofpel-Grace.

HyMN viL 7

Rev. iv. 11, and v. 11, I2,

L.
OME, letus join our chearful Songs
With Angels-round the Thronc ¢
Ten thoufand:thoufand are their Tongues,
But all their Joy'slare one.
.
Worthy the LamB that dy’d, they cry,
To be exalted thus :
Worthy the LaMB, our Hearts reply,
For {m was ilain for us !
I11.
JEsus 1s worthy to recetve
Honour and Pow’r divine ;
And Bleflings more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine.
IV.
The whole Creation join in one,
T'o blefs the facred Name
Of Him that fits upon the Throne,
And to adore the Lamp,

B ] e £

5

HY MN
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HY MN VIII

Nativity of CHRIST.
I.

ARK'! the Herald- Angels ﬁng,,
Glory to the new-born King !
cace on Larth, and Mercy mild,
God amd Sinners recancil’t{‘:.
I,
Joyful all ye Nations rife,
oin the Triumphs of the Skies:
Vith th’ angelic Hoft proclaim,
“ CuRrisT 15 born in Bethlebem I 4
I111.
€CrrisT by higheft Heav’n ador’d,
CurisT the everlafting Lorp ;.
Late in Time behold him comne,

Offspring of the V.irgn’s Womb..
IV.

Veil’d in Fleth the Godhead fee,
Hail th” incarnate Deity !
Pleas’d as Man with Niren t’appear,.
JEsus our EMMANUEL here.y

V.
Hail the Heav’n-born Prince of Peace ¥
Mail the Sun of Righteoufnefs !
LEight and Life to || all he Lrings,
Ris’n with Healing é{nl his Wings !.
M:ld he lays his Glory by,
Born that Men no more may die &
Bom to raife the Sons of Earth,

Bora to give them fecond. Birth,.
€Como,.

3 Lukeii, 10, 11v . vii.- 314 || Luke ii.. 304
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VII.
Come, Decfive of Nations, come,
Fix in us thy humble Home :
Rifc the Woman’s conquering Secd,
Bruife in us the Scrpent’s Head.

VIII.
Adam’s L.ikenefs now efface,
Stamp thine Iinage in its Place ;
Scecond Adam from above,

Re-mftate us in thy Leve,
Wgranm 3 Sk Docms 1934

HYMN IX. Y/ A 733

PuiL. iv. 4.

L.
BE OICE, the Lorp is King ;
O

our Lorp and King adore ;
rtals, give Thanks, and fing,
And triumph evermere : ,
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Veice,
Rejoice, again 1 fay, rejoice.

JEsus the Saviour reigns,
The Gop of Truth and Leove ;
When he had purg’d our Stains,

He took his Seat abeve ; oL
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Vojcey
Rejoice, _againllﬁfay,. rejolce. :

His Kingdom cannot fail,
He rui:a o'er- [Larth and Heav’n :
The Keys of Death and Hell #*
Arc to our JEsus gyvIL: : |
Lafe up your I-Iegarts, lift wp your Voice,
ejoice, again 1 fay, rejoice.
= EHe
® Ron. 2. a8 ;. - ’

.M
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1V.
He fits at Gop’s Right Hand,
‘T'1ll all Lis Foes l%bmit,
And bow to hrs Command,
And fall beneath his Feet :
Laft up your Hearts, lift up your Voice;,
Rcjoice, again [ fay, rejoice.

Fe all his Foes fhall quell,
Shall all our Sins } deftrov,
And every Bofom fivell
With purc Seraphic Joy :
Lift up your }Hea'rts, hft up your Voucg,
Rejoice, again Ilfa-y, rejoice.
V1.
Rejoice 1n glorious Hope,
Esus the Judge fhall come,
And take his Servants up
‘T'o their Eternal Home : |
We foon fhall hear th’ Archangel’s Voice, ¥

~ The Trump of God fhall found Rejoice.
HYMN X.* 4k

‘The poor Sinner..

1.
7~ OD of my Salvation, hear;.

-J And help me to believe ;
Sunply do 1 now-draw near,

'Thy Blefling to receive;
Full of Guilt, alas ! Tam, .

But to thy Wounds for Refuge flee: ¢
Friend of Sinners, fpotlefs LAMB,

‘T'hy Blood was fhed for me.

Nothing

¢ Hof x. 8. 1 John iii. 8. * Thef. iv. 16+
+ I L g,
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II.

Wothing have [, Lorp, to pay,

Nor can thy Grace procure 3
Empty fend mec empty not away,

I'or I, thou know’ft, am poor ;
Duft and Afhes 1s my Name,

My all.tsSin and Mifery :
Friend of Sinners, fpotlefs LAwms,

Thy Blood was ﬂillt:fl for me.
Without Moncy, without Price,

l come thy Love to buy ;
From myfelt I turn my Eyes,

The Chief of Sinners 1.
Take, O take me as I am,

And let me lofe myfelf 1n Thee :*
‘Friend of Sinners fll)otlefs I.AMB,

‘T'hy Blood was fhed for mec.
/fi;’uvw: "JMPW : /74'1/

HYMN X[ *»t/ %0

"-MALACHI IV. 2.
|

- Sun of Righteoufnefs arife,
With lrealing 1n thy Wings ;

1o my difcas’d, my fainting Soul,

Thy Light Sa]vaﬂon brings.
Thefe Clouds of Pride and Sin difpel,

By thine all-piercing Beain,
Lig{mfgen mine Eyes with IFaith, my Heart

1th holy Hope iInIﬂam&
1L,

My Mind by thy all-quick’ning Pow’r,

F rom lowyDci){rcs fjt free, &
S | Unite

¢ Phil. iii. .
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Unite my fcatter’d Thoughts, and fix
My Love entire Ol}v_ Thee.
IV. ., .
F ATHER, thy long.loft Son recejve ;
SAVIOUR, thy gurchafe own :
Bleft CoMFORTER, with Peace and Joy,
Thy new-made Creature crown.

WW ,74" 47.%_,/2_,,
HYMMN Xil

Believer’s Hymn.

1 Thefl. v. 16. Rejoice evermore.
I

EJOICE evermore,
B With angels above,
n {Esus’s Pow’r,
n JeEsus's Love,
With glad Exultation
Your Triymph proclaim,
Afcribing Salvation
To Gob andlthc LAMB.*
I1.
Thou, Lorp, our Relief
In Trouble haft been,
Haft faved us fromh Gnef,
Haft kept us from Sin;
The Pow'r of thy Spirlt
Hath fet our Heans free,

And now we inherit RSt |
All Fulnefs in Thee. . Tl
| I1].
All Fulnefs of Peace,

All Fulnefs of Joy,
And fpiritual Blifs . - . L
That never fhall cloys;

® Rev. Vi1, 10,
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To us it is given

In JEsus to know, SO
A Kingdom of Heaven R
An Heaven below.
IV.
No longer we join, .\

Where Sinners invite,
Or envy the Swine
Their brutifh Delight 3
4 heir Joy is all Sadnefs,
Their Kdi-rth 1s all vain,
Their Laughter is Madnefs,
Their P cafu‘l}c 1s Pain.
O may they at laft
With Sorrow return,
The Pleafure to tafte :
For which they were borns
Our JEsus receiving, o
Our Happinefs prove,
The Joy of Believing,
The ilcavcn of Love,

Nipmase (o She thot ettt Vohuti Kk finsr KeKimf o 749

| e
HYMN XHL

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

Tell me no more,

, Of-this World’s vain Store 3
L he Time for fuch Trifles

With me noﬁ 18 Q'er.
A Country Pve found,

true Joys abound ;
C To
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To dwell I'm determin’d

On that happy Ground.
-~ 111,

The Souls that beheve,
In Paradife hive,
And me 1n that Number

‘Will ]E cU$s Teceive.
iV.

My Soul don’t delay,

e calls thee away 3
Rife, follow thy SAVIOUR,
And blefs the glad Day.

V

No Morta! doth kr{ow,
What He can beftow,

What Light, Strength, and Comfort,;

Go after. 1Hum, ‘ﬁ).

And when I'm to die
¢« Receive me,” 1'll cryys
For JEsus hath lov’d me,
I cannot fay w}\\)r )
V1.

And now I’m in Care,

My Neighbours maiy fhare

Thefe Bleflings 3 “1o cek them

Will non¢ ¢f you dare:?
- VIIL
In Bondage, O why *
And Death will you lie,
“‘When One here .?af?':.‘lrcs you
Free Grace. 1s. fo nigh !

HYMN
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HYMN XIV,

I.

ORD and Gop of heav’nly Pow’rs,
I___( Hallelujah.
Their’s, and O benigaly our’s, Hallclujah.
Glorioas King, let Earth proclaim, Hallelujah,
Worins atteinpt to chIaIunt thy Name, Hallelujah
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, Hallelujah.
Hecar theZWWorld’s Atonement Thou, Hallelujah,
Jesus, in thy Name we pray, Hallelujah,
Take, O take our Sins away, Hallelujah,

I11. ‘
Tliee to laud in Songs divine, Hallelujah.
Angels and Archan%'ls join, Hallclujah.
We with then oar Voices raife, Hallelujah,
Echoing thine etc;rn;ll Praife, Hallelujah.
V.
Holy, Holy, Holy Lorp ! Hallelujah.
Live, by Hcav’'n and Earth ador’d, Hallelujah,.
Full of Thee, thcy cver cry, Hallelujah.
“« Glory be to Gop, on high’s” * Hallelujah,

Kegrons v Taeied Prirg - 1939 -
HYMN XV.  7./A

Blind Bartimeus, Luke xviii. 33,

1.

1 ORD, if now thou paficft by me
Stan:l and call me unto Thee, ’
r

cely, fully, juftify me, -
Give me Eyces thy Love to fee ;

Ca2 Loy

¢ Lukeii. 14.
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Love, that brought Thee down from Heaven,
Made my Gop a Man of Grief ; |
Let it thew my Sins forgiven ;
I1clp, O help mine Unbelief !
.
Long 1 for thy Love have waited,
Beggoing fat by the Way-fde,
Stifl I am not new created,
Still I am not fan&ify’d.
Thou, O Lorp, 1n great Compafhon,
FHaft in Part iny Sight reftor’d
Shew e all thy full Salvation,

Nake the &frvam’ as his LorDp.
by enlle dnds W‘(’g%d/u?ﬂ
HY MN XV’

Pf. cxxxi. Matt. x1. 29,

I.

ORD, if Thou the Grace impart,
L# Poor in Spirit, meck in Heart,
f {hall as m after be,
Rooted 1n umilityl...I
F'rom the Time that thee I know,
Nothing fhall I fcek below,
Aim at nothing great or high,
Lowly both in flalrt and Lye.
Simple, teachable, and mild,
Chang’d into alittle Child,*
Pleas’d with all the Lor D provides,
Wean’d from all l:h#t:1 ‘\;Vorl befides.
Faruer ! fix my Soul on Thee,

Ev'ry Evil'let me flec.

Nothing
¢ Mark x. 15.
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Nothing waat-bengath, aboye, .
Happy, happy.in th%’ Love. !.

O ! that all may ferk and find,
Ev’ry Good in fnsus join’d !
Hun let Jfrael full adore,
Trulk Hun, praife Him evermore,
dj’m - ;7%{3/; Mf
-
HYMN xvi.,” '/

If. xxxv. 8, g, 10.

k. |
ESUS my all, to Heav’a is'gone,
He whom I fix my Hope upon ;
His T'rack [ fee, and P’ll purfue
Yhe narrow Way, ""itiﬂ im I view.
[.
The Way the haoly Prophets went,
The Road that lcads from Banifhment,
The King’s Highway of Holinefs
I'll go, for all his Paths are Pcace. .
I11.
No Stranger inay Proceed therein,
No [.over of the World and Sin,
No Lion, no devouring Care, -
No Sin, nor Sorroghfrh;qul be there. :
No, nothing may go up %}tcrmn‘, ‘
But trav’lling Souls, and [ am one's ' -
\V;t_j.f-faring Men to Caudan bbind, -; -
hatl only in the Way be found,
AP VO

This is the Way 1 long have fought, -
And moar?d becaule %found tnar's ™ .
1 D B 'R

{.ufi:"}? © A an
’ C 3 S L!Y

iy,
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My Grief a Burden Jong has been,
Becaufe I could not céaﬁé from Sip.. . v
- VI- ~ >
The morc I firove againft 1t’s Pow’r,® - '
I finn’d and ftumbled but the more,
“T1ll late I heard my SAvVIOUR fay,
% Comc hather, Souly” 1 1 am the Way,
VIE - o .
T.o! glad I come, and Thou blefs’d L ams,
Shalt take me to Theeas I am ! -
Nothing but Sin I Thee can give,
Nothing bat Love fh:}l I reccive. ||
| VIH.
"Then will I tell to Sinners round ;
‘What a dear'SAvioor ] have found ¢
J'11 point to thy redeemig& Blood,
And fay, ¢ Behold the Way 19 Gop.”
| Hl o . A

HY MN XVIIIL

LORY be to Gop on hipgh,’
G‘ Gop whofe Glory fills the dky 3
Peace on Earth and Men forgiv'n,
Man, the wal_*beloiﬁd.,df Heav’n.
CHRIST.g}ir‘LdI@p]ﬁ’n:d Gop we owny’
CHrisT the Y ATHER’s only Son,
LAanB of Gop for Sinfﬁrs lain,
Savioya,of offeading Man,

AV
R

: ;il'!} Yfr &

1 -

Bowe

L,',..'-...':.zit |
* Bomo Yo ifs &c, 1? John ‘xiv.- 6.~ f Eief
'J-"-‘i '}"‘ ﬁﬁt *- et ‘_:Jo‘h il““ - . J:;..-I.\-

LY

p——
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. ' :‘IILI‘-@-:N
Bow thine Eary' in Mercy bow,
Hear, the World’s Atonement [hou,
,}ESU’ in thy Name we pray,
ake, O take, ourISins away.
1V,
Pow’rful Advocate w':;cclll Gonp,
Juftify us by thy Blood ;
Bow thine ga.r, 1in Mercy bow,
Hear the World’s Atonement ‘1 hou.

HYMN XIX. Y/7

. * | .
Pf. xxus John x. 11..

1. L
HE Lorp my Pafture fhall prepare,
l And feed me with a Shepherd’s Care,
15 Prefence fhall my Wants fupply ;
And guard me with a- watchful Eyc 3
My Noon-day Walks he. thall attend,
And all my Miglnighf; Hours defend.
11. A
When in the fultry Glebe I faint, SR
Or on the thirfty Mountain pant, = -
To fertile Vales and dewy Meads
M{' weary wand’ring Stéps he lcads ; |
Where peaceful Rivers, foft and flow, -
Amid the verdant Iﬁxim}.. Bt
: . - 5 P 'I
Though in the Paths of Deatt’ Firtad,’
With gloomy Horrors overfpread,
My ftedfaft Heart thall fear no Hl,
For Thou, O Lorp, art with me ftiil 3

Tﬁg friendly, Czogk fhall give.me Aid,

guide me thepngh the _clth Siraﬂ'i‘éw

* T -

- L T - =i [ s

"5
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1V.

Tho’ in a bare and rugged Way, ' -
Thro’ devious lonely Wilds 1 firay, ¥
“Phy Bounty fhall my Pains beguile, -
The Larren Wildernefs {hall {imile,
With fudden Greens and Herbage crown’d,
And Streams fhall murmur all around. |

HYMN XX,

1 Cor.xv. 2. I Thel, iv. 16.
I

<t OME to Judgment, come away,
(Hark, I hear th’ Arch-angel fay,
Sumn:oning the Dead to nife)
¢ Hafte, rcfume, and lift your Lyes,
¢¢ Hear ye Sons of Adam hear,
¢ Man Eeforc thy GIOD appear.”
11,
Come to Judzment, come away,
This the laft, the dreadful Day :
Sov’reigh Author Judge of all,
Duft obeys thy quick’ning Call,¥*
Duft no other Voice will heed,
‘Thine the Trump that wakes the Dead.
L. |
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 mcet thine inftant Doom !

- £ -
a ]
' .oy Com
L T F
+
y - )
- i ' L L I -

v ' ® John V., £§.
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1V,
Come to Judgment, come away,
Wide difpers’d howe’er ye ftray,
Loft in Fire, or Air, or Main,*
Kindred Atoms mecet again,
Sepulcher’d wherc’er ye reft,
Mix’d with k1fh, 0{[ Bird, or Beaft,
Come to Judgment, come away,
Help, O Curist, thy Work’s Decay 3
Man 1s out of Order hurl’d,
Parcel’d out of all the World .
f.orp, thy broken Confort, raife,

And the Mufic {hall be Praife,
ﬁm/ﬂaﬁu/'. Kepponsa S noet L otrme. 1737
Il Y MN XXL "M~ 7"

Lam- ii I 21

I'
| LL ye that pafs by,
Toy]r:sus draw r)figh,
To you 1s it nothing that Jesus fhould die ¥
Your Ranfom and Peace,
Your Surety he is ;
Come fec if there cchr was Sorrow like His.
I1.
For what ye have done
His Blood muft atone, (Son.
The FarnER hath punifh’d for you his dear
The Lorb, in the Day ||

Of his Anﬁer did lay
Our Sins on the . o MB and he bore them away.
II1. )
- He anfwer'd for all,
O come at his Call,

And Jow at his Crofs with Aftonifhment fall}
® Rev. xx, 33 ¥ If, liii. 6.
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But lift up your Eyes,
At JEaus’}: %ries, Y
Impaflive He fufT'ersI! [immortal He dies !
V. :
For you and for me
He pray’d on the Tree,
‘The Pray’r is accepted, the Sinner 1s frec ;
"T'he Sinper am 1,
Who on JEsUs rdly,
And come for the Pardon Gop cannotdeny, %
V.
My Pardon [ claimn,
I’'or a Sinner [ am,
A Sinner believing in JEsus’s Name ; §
He purchas’d the Grace, -
Which now 1 embrace, ‘
O FAaTrcgr, thouknow'lt he hath dy’d inmy
(Plﬁk‘:l
VI

His Dcath 1s my Plea,
My Advocate 1)cre,

Andhear the Blood fpeak |} that hath anfwer’d
Acquitted I was, (for me,
When he bled on the Crofs :

And by lofing lus Life he hath carry’d my

* , ‘ ) Caufc-
N s Vet Fromes 'rl-zflfi _3{’_
HYMN XXII.

Luke xiv. 160.

.
OME Sinners to the Gofpel Feaft,
Let every Soul be Jesu’s Gueft,

Ye

& Th¢..1. 2. Heb. ri. 1_%. - § Rom. ix, 94-
. l1.Hsb. xgi. 24. =«
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"Ye need not one be left behind,
For Gop hath bidden all Mankind.
11.
Do not begin to make Excufc,
Ah! do notye his Grace refufe ;
This World’s vain Cares and Luils forfake,
“What Jesus freely ;I;ivcs ye take,
II. v
"Have me excus’d, why will ye fay,
I'rom Health, and Lite, and Liberty,
From all that 1s1n JEsus giv'n,
From Pardon, Holinefs, and Heav’n'!
IV.
Come then yc Souls by Sin oppreft,*
Ye reftlefs Wand’rers after Reft,
Ye¢ poor and maun’d, and halt, and blind,
In CurisT an hearty Welcome find.
v,
Come, and partake the Ciofpel-foaft,
Be fav’d from Sinin Jesu’s Reft
O tafte the Goodnefs of our Gon,
And eat his Flefh and drink his Blood.
VI.
Sce him fet forth before your Eyes, §
Behold the bleeding Sacrifice !
His offt’d Love make hafte, embrace,
And freely now be fav’d by Grace.
ViI.
Ye who believe his Record true,
Shall fup with Him, and He with you ; ||
Come to the Feaft, be fav’d from gin,

For Jesus waits to take you in. -
Ky riss f Hoas ok asth $hos fhut s Belinopilin-
Vol o274 Tiis /%7

® Matt. xi. 28. ¢+ John vi. g1, 53. § Gal.
. f, a Rev. mi. a0.
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VIII.
*This is the Time, no more delay,
This is the glorious Gofpcl-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, il 1O

I.
ONS of Men, behold from far,
Hail the long expeted Star,

“Fatob's Star, that gilds the Night,
Guides bewild’red Iaturc right.

I1.
Fear not hence that there fhould flow,
Wars or Peftilence below ;
Wars it bids and Tumults ceafe,
Ufheting in the Prin;:e of Peack.

I1.
Mild He thines on all beneath,
Piercing thro’ the Shades of Death,
Scat’ring Error’s wide-fpfead Night,
Kindling Darknefs iir{;o ight.
Nations all far off and near, . -
Hafte to fee your God appear ;

Hafte, for him your Hearts prepare,
Qvieer him manifefted there ™

® 2 Cor. v. 1%; 1§, 2 Pet. 1. 39,
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V.

T'here behold the Day-fpring rife, * .
Pouring Eye-fight on'your yes s
Gobp in his own Light {urvey,
Shining to the perfe%tIDay.
Sing yec Morning-ftars again, +
(50D defcends on Earth to reign ¢
Deigns for Man his Life ¢ em loy,
Shout, ye Sons of Gop, for ng!

.  Poetma . 3q -
e L XL g
HY MN XXIV.

HO{CQ, XiVi 2 »

Take with you Words, and turn to
the Lord, fay unto him, Take away
all Iniquity and receive us gracioudly,

I,
J ESU, Friend of Sinners, hcar,
Yect once again I pray,
I'rom my Debt of Sin !%:t Clear,

For I have nought to pay. p
Speak, O fpeak tlﬁz kind Releafe,
A poor backfliding Soul reftore ; §
Love me freely, feal my Peace,
And bid me fin no oz

D o : ; &in'ﬂ

'_Lukc . 78. 4 Job xxxvili. 7. § IRl ':civ. 4+
62 Il John viii. 11, -
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I1.
Sin’s Deceitfulnels hath Zread,

An Hoardnefs o’¢r my kleart ;
But if thou thy Spirit thed,

‘T'he ftony {hall.depart :
Shed thy Love, thy Tendernefs,

And let me feel they foft’ning Pow'r ;
Love me f{ree¢ly, feal my Peace,

And bid me {in no more.

HYMDN XXV.

M O R N I N G.

1.
ESUS, the all-reftoring Word,
Our falten Spint’s Hope,
After thy lovely Likene{s LORD,
QO when thall we u}rakc up !
< I _ .
'‘[hou, O our Gop, Thou only art
"I'he Life, the "[ruth, the Way ;
Quicken our Souls, infirudt our ilf:nrt'-‘«,
Our finking I*‘oot'f’itl‘ps {tay.
- I1I.
All that Thou Joft on Earth beftow,
Of Heaven, vouchfafe to give ;
'Give us, O Lorbp, Thyfe!f to know,™
In Thee to + walk, and live.
IV.
Fill us with all the Lifc of Love,
In myftic Union join Q
Us to Thyfelf, and .et us prove
The Fedowthip divine.

Open

+ Col.ii. 6. * John xvil. 3. § John xv. 5.
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V

Open the Intercourfe between
Our longing Souls and 1 hee,
Never to be broke off again
Thro’ all Eternicy.
V. S
Grant this, O Lorp ! for Thoua halt dy’d
That we might be forgiv’n,
Thou haft the Righteouinefs {upplied,
By which we merit Heav’n.

M?ma w:fa,uptbfwm : 174 0 -

HY MN XXV /4%

E V E NI N G

I.
FESUS, the all-atoning Lamb,
Lover of loit Mankind,

Salvation 1n whafe.only Name
A finful World can find :

11.

We ask thy Grace to make us c¢lean,

~ We come to Thee, our Gop ;

Open, O Lorp, for.this Day’s Sin,
T'he Fountain ofItIhy Blood.*

1.

Hither our {potted Souls be brought,
And ev’ry idle Word,

And ev’ry Work, and ev’ry Thought,
‘I'hat hath not pleav’d our L.oRD.

1V.
Fiither our A&tions, righteous deem’d,
by Man, and counted good, )

As filthy Raos by Gop eftesm’d, +
"Il prinkled with thy Blood.
H Y MN

* Z¢ch, il 1. + Ia. Ixiv. 6,
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IH Y M N AXVIL

The Wildom of Gop Foolithnefs with
Men, 1 Cor. 1. 23, 24.

1.
Saviour, Thou thy Myfteries
Haft often cover’d from the Wife,
And Babes thy Glory fhew’d ;*
"Thy Wifdom far furpafies all,
VWhat ftudious Mortals Wifdom call,
"I'hou holy I.aAMB of Gob.
11.
"The nat’ral Man can’t right conceive +
"I e glorious Things which we believe,
How thou did’ft us redeem ;
‘The Things thy Spirit teacheth us,
"L he Mertt of ti;y 3lood and Crofs,
Are Foolifhnefs to lllim.
I111.
They this World’s Wifdom feek and gain,
"That Wifdom which thou calleft vain,
But Oh ! are Strangers ftill
T'o that which makes our Spirits witc,
And fets before our waiting Eyes,
What is our SAaviovr’s Will,
1V.
T hrice happy then are we, who prove
‘T"he Peace of Govp, his Truth and Love,
Things freely to us giv'n,
T hefe E..garncﬂs are of grcater Blufs,
“I’he Earncfls of that lga pinefs
‘Thy Saint: enjov in Heav'n.

HY MN

& Matt. a1, 2%, 1 1+ Cor. 11. 14.
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HY MN XXVIII.

The Sinner converted. If. xxxviii. 17, 19

Thou haft in Love to my Soul deliwered 1t from the
Pit of Corruption 5 for thow ha/l ca/l all my
Sins behind thy Back. The Livinr, the Live
ingy he fhall praife thee, as I da this Day.

I. *
HEN with my Mind devoutly preft,
Dear Saviour, my revolving Breafk
Would paft Offcnces trace ; ,,
Trembling I make the black Review,
Yct pleas’d behold, admiring too,
The Power of chinging (race !
This Tongue, with Blafplhicmics defii’d,
Thete Feet-to erring Paths beguil’d,
[ heav’nly Leaguc agree ;
Who could -believe fuch Lips could praife,
Or think my daik and winding Ways
Should ever lead to Thee ! '
| % PR
“hefe Eyes, that once abus’d their Sight,
Now lift to ‘Thee their watry Light,
And weep a filent Flood ;
Thefc Hands afcend in ceafelefs Pray’r 3
O wath away the Stains thc‘y wear,
In pure redeeming Blood.: T
. 1V. \
Thefe Fars, that pleas’d could entertain
‘T'he midnight Qath, the luftful Strain,
Wli.ea round the teital Board ; i}

D3 Nosw
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Now deaf to all th” enchanting Noitc,
Avold the Throng, deteft the Joys,
And prefs to hear ‘}hy WoRrpD.
Thus art Thou ferved in ev'ry Part—
'O wouldft Thou more transform my Heart,
This drofly ‘Thing refine
‘ThatGrace might L\ﬁturc’s Strength controul,
And 2 new Creature—Body—Soul—
be, L.orp, for ever thine.

HYMN XXIX.

Farewel to the World.

1.
ORLD adicu ! thou real Cheat,
Oft have thy deceitful Charms

I':11Pd my Hcart with fond Conceir,

Foolith Hopes, and falfe Alarms :
Now 1 {ee, as clear as Day,
How thy I'ollies pafs away.

I1.

Vgin thy entertain ng Sights,

'i“alf‘c thy Promiafes renew’d,
All the Pomp of thy Dehights

Does but flatter and dclude
"I'hee T quir, for.Heav’n above,
Onieft of the nobleft %ovc.

- J1I. .

Y arewel Honour’s empty Pride,

Thy own nice, sunccrtain Guft,
if the leaft Mifchance betide,

Lays tuee lower than the Duft :
Waorldly Honowrs end in Gall,
"Rife To-day—To-morrow fall.

Foolifh



L
S 'R
FFoolith Vanity—Farewel— " |
More inconftant than the Wave,
VWhere thy foothing Fancies dwell,
Pureft Tempers they deprave :
He, to whom [ tly from thee,
Jesus Curist fhall fet me free.
| V.
I.ct not, Lorp ! my wand’ring Mind
FFollow after fleeting Toys,
Since, in Thee alone, ] find
Solid and fubftantial Joys :
Joys that never over-paft,
'T'hro’ Eternity fhal{}llaﬁ.
I.orp ! how happy is a Heart
After Thee while 1t afpires !

True and faithful as Thou art,
Thou fhall anfwer 1t’s Defires
It fhall fee the glorious Scene

Of thine ﬁwerla:' ;Tﬂg gtﬁzﬂu g ene
va(/wwu vdacwd Poems 1739

HYMN XXX. Y/~

The Triumph of Faith.

1.
EAD of the Church triumphant !
We joyfuily adore “T'hee ;
‘T1ll T'hou appear,
"F'hy Members here,
Shall Sing like thofe in Glory ¢
We lift our Hearts and Voices

With Rleft Anticipation,
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And cry aloud,
And give.to Gob
The Praile of our Salvation.
1l.
While 1n Afilidtion’s Furnace,
And Pafﬁnﬂ‘ thro’ the Fire,
I'hy Love we Praife,
Which knows our Days,
And ever brngs us-nigher.
We clap our Hands .exulting,®
In thine Almighty Favopr,
The Love divine
Which made us Thine
Shall keep us Thine tor ever.
11].
Thou doft condut thy People
T'nro’ Torrents .of Tanptation,
Nor will we fcar,
Whilft thou art near,
The Fire of "I'ribulation.
The World with Sin and Satan
In vain our March oppotes,
By Thece we thall
Break thro’ them all,
And fing the Soni‘; of Mofes.
V.
By Faith we {cc the Glory,

L

1o which Thou fhalt reftore us,
“The Crofs defprie
For that high Prize =
Which Thou haft fet before us.

)

% Phlmoalvii. 1. Exod. xv. 13

And
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And 1f thou count us worthy,
We cach as dying Stephen,*
Shall fee Thee ftand
At Gobp’s Right-hand,
1o tak¢ us up to Heaven.

-  Frctles 1749 -
ITY M N XXXI.
Heavenly Joy on Earth.

I.
NOME ve that Jove the T.orp,
(J And let your Joys be known,
Jom in a Song with fwweet accord,
While ye furround the Throne.
11.
‘The Sorrows of the Mind
Be banmifli’d from the place ;
Religion never was defign’d +
T'o make our Pleafures lefs.

111,
Let thofe refufe to fing,

Who never knew our Gob :
But Children of the heav’nly King
Will fpeak their Joys abroad.
I *
T'he Men of Grace have found
Glory begun below ;
Celethial Fruits, on earthly Ground,
From I"aith and Hope may grow.
V. -
The Hill of Zion yields
A thoufand facred Sweets,

;

Before

*"Afls vii. 5. 4 Prow. iif. 7. % ﬁﬂr@
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Before we reach the heav’nly Ficlds,
Or walk the goklen Streets,
VI
Then let our Songs abound,
And ev’ry Tear be dry,

We're marching thro’ InnMANUEL's Ground

Lo fairer Worlds on high.

Mw@‘
ALY T hede .

HY M-N XXXII.

Refurretion of Curi1s7T.

L. .,
HRIST the Lorp is ris’'n To-day
Sons of Men and Angels fay,

Raife your Joys and Triumphs high,
Sing ye Heav'ns, aric} Earth reply.
Love’s redeceming Work 1s done,
Fought the Fight, the Battle won ;
L.o ! our Sun’s Eclipfe is o'er,
Lo ! He fcts in Blocffrllno more.
Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal,
Crris't hath burft the Gates of Hell ;
PDeath 1n vain forbids his Rife,
CuarisT hath 0pen’<il "}’aradi{'e.
Lives again our gloripus King, .
Where, OO Death, is now thy Sting!
Once he died our Souls to fave,

Where thy Viétory, ‘O QGrave !

? Rev. xxi. 18, 21.

Soar
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Soar we now where CurisT has led,
} oll’wing our exalted Head,
Made ke Him, like Him we rife,
Our’s the Crofs, th?V’ Grave, the Skies,
f.
What tho’ once we perifh’d all,
Yart’ners of our Parent’s Fall,
Second Iafe we ¥ all receive,
In our Heav’nly Adam hive.
VII.
Hail the Lorp of Earth and Heav’n !
Praife to thee by both be given !
‘Thee we greet triuntphant now,
Hail ! the + RESURRECTION~—"T310U !
VIII.
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.

Ngmua facecd JPotvas . 17739
HY MN Xxxiur °v/,1%

A S CUENS ST O N.
; |

r AIL the Day that fees him rife,
Ravifh’d from our wifhful Eyes !
"CHRIST awhile to Mortals giv’n,
Re-afeends his native Heav'n,

‘Therc the pompous Trivanp!y waits,

“ Lift your Hcads, etornal Gates !

¢ Wirde unfoid the radiant Sceae,

 Take the King of Glory in !”

Him

® 1 Cor. xv..22. + Johnxi. 25. 1 John xvii. 3.
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Il.
Him, tho' higheft Heav'n receives,
Gtill he loves the Earth he leaves;
"['ho’ rcturning to his Throue,
He can néer E)rgct his own,
Still for them he intercedes,
Prevalent his Death he pleads ;
Next himfelf prepares their Place, 4
Saviour of the ranforn’d Race. ||

[1I.
Mafter (1nay we cver fay)
Taken from our Head To-day,y
Sce, thy faithful Servants, fcc,
F.ver gazing up to Thee ! §
Grant, though parted from our Sight,
High above yon azure Ieight,
Grant our l-ﬁtarts may thither riie,
Iol’wing thee beyond the Shies.

1V.
Ever upwards may we move,
Wafted on the Wings of Love ;
}.ooking when our Lorp fhall come,
Longing, gafping after Home !
T'here may we with ‘Thee remain,™
Partners of thine endlefs Reign 3
There thy Face unclouded fee,
I'ind our Heav’n of Heav’ns in Thec!!

+ John xiv. z. || Heb. vi. z0. § 2Kings 1. ;.
1 A&si. g, 10, 11. ® 1t Thefl. 1Ve 37+
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H Y M N XXXIV.

The Same.

PsavLm xxiv. 7.

1.ift up your Heads, O ye Gates, and be
ye lift up, ye Everlafting Doors, &c.

].
UR Lorp 1s rifen {from the Dead,
Our JEsus is gone up on high,
T'he Pow'rs of Hell are captive led,
Drazg’d to the Portals of ehe Sky.
IT.

There his triumphal Chariot waits,
And Anzels chaunt the folamn Lay,
Litt up vour Heads, ye heav’nly Gates,
Y ¢ cverlafting Doors give Way !

111].
Loofe all your Bars of ma{ly Lioht,
And wide unfold the ctherial Scene 3
He claims thete Manfions as hie Rigeht,
Recaave the King of Giory in !
IV.
Who is the King of Glory, who ?
1'he Lorp that all his Foes o’crcame,
The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o’crelircw,
And Jesus 1s the Congu’ror’s Naine.,
V.
Lo ! his triumphal Chariot waits,
And Angels chaunt the folemn Tay,
Lift up your Heads, ye heav’nly Gates,
Yec everlafting Doors give Way !

I WYWho
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Who is the King of Glory, who ?
The LorD ot glorious Pow’r pofleft,

The King of Saints and Angels too,
Gobp over all, for ever bleft !

Po~brnr Mymrz - "7,;'/_33_‘ '_ 4ug
HYMN XXXV.

PsaLMm xcv. 1.

. I. .
’ WAKE, and fing the Song *
Of Mofes and the LLaAMB,
Wake ev’ry Heart and ev’ry Tongue
To praifc the SAvIoUuR’s Namc,
IL.
Sing of his dying Love,
Sing of his riiing Pow’r,
Sing how He interceeds above
or thofc whofe Sins He bore.
I11.
Sing ’till we feel our Hearts
Afcending with our '1T'ongues,
Sing ’till the Love of Sin departs,
And Grace infpires our Songs.
IV.
Sing on yvour heav’nly Way,
chr'anfo}In’d Sinners );ing,}
Sing on rejoicing evry Da
In CarisT th’ cternal King,
V.
Soon fhall ye hear Him fay,
¢ Ye bleffed Children come ;”
Soon will He call ye hence away,

And take his Wand'rers Home.l|| -
. ./ HYMN

L
o "*.l'..!- - ¥

: Rev: XV, 31 + Matt: xkv. 14 “ Heb, xiai. 14+
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HY MN XXXVI.

PsaLM XcCiil.

I.
E Servants of Gon,
Your Mafter proclaun,
And publith abroad
His wonderful Name <
The Name all-viftorious
Of Jesus cxtol ;
His Kingdom is glorious,
And rules over all.

I1.
Gop ruleth on high,
Almighty to {ave,
And fill he is nigh,
His Prefence we have,
The great Congregation
His Triumph fhall fing,
Afcribing Salvation
To JEsus our {{'mg.
I11.

Salvation to (Gop,
Who fits on the Throne,

Let all cry aloud,
- And honour the SoN :
Our Jesus’s Praifes
The Angels proclaim,
Fall down on their Faces,
And worfhip the L.aAMB.

Then
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IV.
Then let us adore
And give Finm hes Right,
All (ﬂur}" aind 1"0'&\.'1'5
And Wiidow, aind Nhght
All Honour and bBiciding,
. he
With Angels above,
And Thanks never ceafing,
And infinite Love.
iprn e Ging_ v Bl (7415
Y-4.A S5}

HY MN XXXVII.

PsaLm cxui. 3,

From the rifing of the Sun, unto the
going down of the fame, the Lord’s
Name is to be praifed.

I

ROM all that dwell below the Skies,
Let the CREATOR’s Praife arife ;
et the REDEEMER’s Name be fung,

‘Thro’ ev’ry Land, b{ cv’ry JTonguec.
1

Eternal are thy Mercies Lorp,

I'tcrnal Truth attends thy Word ;

‘T’hy Pratfe fhall found from Shore to Shore,
T"1l1 Suns {hall rifec and fet no more,

Aone W eiL
Poetn 119 -

H Y MN

LR
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HYMN XXXVIIIL

Salvation by Grace in CHR1sT.

I.
OW to the Pow’r of Gop Supreme,

Be cverlafting Honours giv'n :
He faves from Hell, (we bleﬁ:iis Name)
He calls loft wand’ring Souls to Heav’n.
I1.
Not for our Duties or Deferts,®
But of his own abounding Grace,
He works Salvation 1n our Hearts,
And forins a People for his Praife.
111,
*Twas his own Purpofe that begun
To refcue Rebels doom’d t8 die,
He gave us Grace in CHRr1sT his Son,
Before Lie fpread the ftarry Sky:.
1V.
Jecrs, the Lorp, appears at Iaft,
And makes his FATHER’s Councils kpown,
Declares the great Tranfaftions palt,

And brings immortal Blethings down. W A
H Y MN. XXXIX. #%/»7)

The New Creation. Rev. xxu. 8,

I.
%’TTEND, while Gop’s eternal SoN

Doth his own Glories thew ;
¢ Behold! I fit upon my Throne,
¢ Creating all Things new.
E 3 ¢ Natura

* Tit.iad. 5o 1+ Eph.i. 4« JEph. i Qo



[ 42 ]
I1.
¢¢ Naturc and Sin are paft away,
‘¢ And the old Adaimn dies :
‘¢ My Hands a new Foundation lay,
¢ :écc a ncw World arife '”
I1I.
Mighty REDEEMCR, f{et us free
From our old State of Sin,
O make our Souls alive to Thee,
Crcate new Pow’rs within !
V.

Renew our Eyes, and form our Ears,
And mould our Hearts afrefh ;
Give us new Pafiions, Joys, and Fears,

And turn thie Stone to Fledh !
V.
I'ar from the Reglons of the Dead,
From Sin, and karth, and Hell,
In the ncw World thy Grace hath made,
May we for ever Jdwell !

Qeane W atts
AL L ke /30
T Y MM N XL.

I.
Come, thou wounded Lamb of Gop,~

O Come, walh us in thy cleanfing Blood;
Give us to know thy Love, then Pain
{s fwecet, and Life or Death 15 Gain.

I11.
"Vake our poor IHearts, and let them be
For ever clod’d 1o all but Thee :
Scal 1'hou our Breafts, and Ict us weer {
‘['hat Pledge of love for ever there,

Houw

® 3 Jobn i. 7. Rev.i. 5. 1.2 Cog 1. 22,
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III.
How can it be, thou heav’nly King,
"[hat thou thould’ft Man to (Jlory bring !
Make Slaves the Partners of thy mn\.,
Deck’d with a never-fading Crown !

1V,
Ah, ILorD ! enlarge our {fcanty Thought,
To know the Wonders thou hatt wlourrht
Unloofe our flammny’ring Tongue to tell
Thy Love immente, unfcmclmblc.

V.
Pirft-born of many Bretlhiren Thou,}
'T'o Thee both Larth and Heav’n muft bow;d
Help us to Thee our All to give,
1 hine may we die, tlunc mdy we hive ! ||

H Y IVI N XLI.
I.

[.ove divine, how fwecet Thou art !
When Ilmll I find Iy longing Heart
All taken up by Thee »
(Oh make me pant and thirft to prove *
T'he Greatnels of redecming Love,
The Love of CiirisT to me.
II.
(50D onlv knows the Love of Gop,—
O that it now were thed abroad
In cach poor ﬂmly Hcart !
tFor Love I’d figh, tor Love I'd pinc,
Fius only POltl()I] LLorp, bcminc,
Be mine this bcttu Part

} Rom. viii. 29, § Phil.ii. g, 10.
§ Rom. xiv. 8. * Pf, xlii. 1.
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IIL
O that we could for ever fit,+
With Mary, at the Matfter’s Fect,
Be this our happy Choice !
Our only Care, Delight, and Blifs,
Our Joy, our Heav’n on Earth, be this,
To hear the Bridti rooin’s Voice, ||

Thy only Love may we re(Birc,

Nothing on Earth beneath Defire,
Nothing in Heav’n above ;

I.et Earth and all its Trifles go,

Give us, O Lorp, thy Love to know,
Give us thy preclous Love !

Hynwe Tamed /[ erme ’7;’2'
‘V-&/x et ! .
H Y M XLIT.
The Second Advent. Rev. 1. 7.
L.

O ! He comes with Clouds defeending,
Once for favour’d Sinncrs flain :
Thoufand thoufand Saints attending,™®
Swell the Triumph of lus ‘1rain &
Hallelujah !
Hallelujah ! Amen.
1T,
Lv’rv Eye fhall now behold Him,
Rob’d in dreadtul Majefty ;
Thofc who fet at nought and fold Him,
Pierd’d, and nail’d Him to the Tree,
Deeply wailing,
Shall the 1'ruc MEssiaH fee.

Ev'ry

$ Luke x. 38, &c. |l Jehn il 29, * Jude xiv,
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N 17,

vy Hland, Sca, and Mountain,
Heav’n and Iarth thall tlee away j #
Atl who hate Him, muft, confounded, ||
Hear the Tremp prodanm thie Day
Come to Judgment !
Come to Judgment ! come away !
iv.
Now Redemption long expelled,
Sce ! an folemn Pomp appear !
All his Saints, by Man rejeéted,
Now thall mect Him in the Air ! +
~ Hallelujah !
Sce the Day of Gob appear !
V.
Anfwer thine own Bride and Spirit, ||
Haften, LorD, tie gen’ral Doom !§
The New Heav’n and Earth ¢ inherit, i
Take thy pining Iixiles Home
All Creation, *%
Travails *groans ! and bids Thee come ?
VI.
Yea ! Amen ! Let all adore Thee,
High on thine cternal Throne !
SAvIOUR, take the Pow’r and Glory ;
Claim the Kingdom for thine own !
O coeme quickly ! ¥
Hallelujah ! Conmie, LorDp, come !

v.]. 2 6. Kymue q cccecan, . 15
V.S A I3

HY MN

* Rev. xx. 11. ||l Mic. vii. 16, 17. 1 1 Thef.
1v. 17. || Rev. xxii. 17. § Vide Burial Ser-
vice. 1 Rev. xxi. 1. ** Rom. vii. 22, 23.
* Rev. xxii. zo0.

L
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HY MN XLIIIL

The Same. Rev. xi. 13.
I.

k. comes! he comes! the Judge fevere !

H Tlie feventh Trumpet fpeaks him neatr
s Lightnings flath, his Thunders roll,
Hc's welcome to the faithful Soul,
Welcome, welcome, welcone, wcicome,
welcl:tIJmc to the faithful Soul.
From Heav’n, angelic Voices found,
Bee the Almighty Jrsus crown’d !
Girt with Omnipotence and Grace,
And Glory decks the SAviour’s Face,
Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory decks
the Saviour’s Face !
I1I.
Defcending on his Azure Throne,
He claims the Kingdoms for his own ;
‘The Kingdoms all obey his Word,
And hail him their triumphant Lorp :
Hail him, hail him, hail him, bail him, hail
him,I ‘trhcir triumphant Lorb.
Shout all the People of the Sky,
And all the Saints of the MosT Hicu :
Our Gop, who now his Right obtains,
For ever and for ever Reigns.
Ever, ever,ever, ever, ever and for ever Reigns.

*l e Lhp—

"The
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V.
The FaTuer praife, the Sox adore,
"["he SpiriT blefs for evermore
Salvation’s glorious Work 1s done,
We welcome Thee GreaTrt THREE IN OxE!
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, wel-
come¢ tThee GREAT THREE 1IN ONE !

U-(rrwu-d an MAE cLaete— - /75-3_
HYMN XLIV. * M

Jdymn to the TRINITY.
I

' AlL holy, hol;y, holy Lorp !
Be endlefs Praife to Thee !

dSupreme, eticntial One, ador’d
n co-eternal ’I‘lu'leIc.
Enthron’d in everlafting State,
Ier Thime 1ts Roung began,
Who join’d 1in Council to create
The Dignity of f}d:}n"‘
[1.
To whom + Ifaiah’s Vifion thew’d,
‘T'he Seraphs veil their Wings,
While Thee JEnov au, Lorp and Gonp,
‘I'h’ angelic Arm; fings.
%

‘To Thee by myftic i’éw’rs on high

Were humble Praifes given,

‘When _?‘obn beheld with favour’d Eye ||
‘I'h’ Inhabitants of Heaven.
V

All that the Name of Creature owWns,
‘Yo Thee 1o Hymns afpire ;
May -

* Gen, i. 26,27. 1 1fvii 3, 3. }j Rev. iv. 1, &



[ 48 ]

May we a3 Angels on our Thrones *
I'or ever join the Choir !
VL
Hail holy, holy, holv Lorp !
Be endiefs Praife to 1Thee ;
Supreme, ecflential One, ador’d
In co-cternal "1 hree.

HY MN XLV.

Another.

J& eive ninmortal Prarte,
1’0o Gop the FATHER’s Love,

'or all our Comforts here,
And Letter Hopes above

Hc¢ fent his own

Yternal Sow,

"I'o die for Sinc

"I"hat Man had dane.
To Giop the Doxn [1*’:10115?
Immortal Glory too,
Mo housht vs with his Blood,
I'rom everlafting Woe

Anrl now he hives,

And now he reigns,

And fces the Frut

Of all Ins Pains.
To Gov the SPIrIT’s Namc,
Iimmortal Worfhip give,
Whofe new creating Pow'r
M:kes the dead Sinner hive s

His Work completes

"T'he cgreat Delign,

And fills the Soul

With Joy divine.

* Rev 111. 21,
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Almighty Gop, to Thee,
Be endiefs Honours done :
"The undivided THREE,
And the myfterious OnNE !
Where Reafon fails.
With all her Pow’rs,

There Faith prevails
And Love adores. /%
ABA 3 no 3€
HYMN XLVI.  az~ /3
Another.

1.
RAIJSE be to the FATHER given,
CurisT He gave
Us to fave,
Now the Heirs of I%favcn.
Pay we equal Adaration
o the Son,
He alone
Wrought eut our S:ilvation R
II.
Glory to the eternal Spirit,
Us He {cals.*
CHRi1sT reveals,+
And applies his Mc:ii{:;
Worfhip, Honour, Thanke¢ and Blefling,
ONE in THREE,
Give we Thee,

Never, ncver ceafing !

® Epb. i. 13. + Cor. xii. 3.

¢
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I1YMN XLVIL

The brazen Serpent.
Num. xxi{. 9. John 1. 14.

I.
I'TH fiery Serpents greatly pain’d,
When lir’el’s mourning ‘I'ribes com-
And fizh'd to be reliev’d, “(plain’d
A Scrpent ftrait the Prophet made
Of molten Brafs, to View difplay’d,
"I'lie Patients look’d and liv'd.
11.
But oh ! What Healing to the Heart,
Doth JEesu’s greater Crofs impart,
"I'0 thofe who {eek a Cure ?
I0°¢l of old, and we no lefs,
"I'"he fame indulgent Grace confefs,
W hilit Life and Breath endure.
11T
'T'o Reafon’s View, fo ftrange Effedt,
Self-rizhtecous Souls will fall rejeét,
And periih 1n their Pride !
Not {0 the Stung with Sin and Law,
Thefe all their rich Salvation draw,
IF'rom JEsu’s bleedmg Side.
IV.
May we then view the matchlefs Crofs,
And qther Objefts count but Lofs,
No other Gain explore !
Here ftill be fix’d our feafted Eyes,
Tceming with Tears of glad Suiprize,
And &ankfully adore !

= - Hall
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f1ail, coreat I“”AT\UI‘L balmy Nam
Thy Praife the Rarfom’d will Procios s,
'Y hee we Phvhician call
We own no other Cure but Thine,
‘I'hou the Peliverer Divine,
Ouar Health, cur Life, cur All

I Y M N XLVIIL

Zech. xi. 1.

I.
HOW’ fad our State by Nature 1s,

Our Sin how deep 1t ftaing !

And Satan pinds our Captive Souls
Faft in his flavith Chans,

B
Dut therc’s a Voice of Sov'reign Grace
Sournds from (obp’s facred Word ;
Ho ! ve defpairing Sinners, come
Aad truft upon the LoRrbD.
1.
O may we Lear th’ Alnighty Call,
And ruon to this I\clwt '
We would belicve thy Prolmfe Lorn,
O help our Unbelief t
1V.
To the bleft Fountain of thy Blood,
Teach us, OO LorDp, to t?}ry

There m.g we walh our {potted Souls
I'rem Crimes of deepeft Dye !
V.
Stretch out thmc Arm, viftorious K:nn'
Qur ret cning Sins ubluc

!

Drive
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Drive the old Dragon from Mis Seat,*

wWith his infernal Crew.
V1.

Poos, gruilty, weak, and helplefs Warnis,
Into thine Hands we fall ;
Re Thou our Strength and Righteoufncfs,
Our JEsts, and our All !
M@CQ
BK 2 X 50

HYMDN XLIX.

1 John iv. 16. latter Part.

I.

OVE divine, all Love excelling,

Joy of Heaven to Earth come down !
1x in us thine humble Dwelling,
Alt thy faithful Mercies crown :
l‘nsus ! Thou art all Compafhon,

ure unbounded Love Thou art,
Vifit us with thy Salvation,
Enter ev’ry trcmblirﬁ Heart ¢

Breathe ! O breathe thy loving Spirit,
Into ev’ry troubled Breaft !

Let us all in Thee inhent,

1.et us find thy E‘;)mis’d Reft : ||
"Take away the Love of finning,
Alpha and Omega be,t

End of Faith, as its Beginning, }

Set our Hearts at Li]l:iclrty.

Come ! Almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy Life receive !

Suddenly

® Rev. xii. 9. || Matt. xi. 28. + Rev. 1 8.
3 Heb. x1i. 2.
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Suddenly return, and never, .
Never more thy Templey leave 1 #
1 hee we would be #lways blefling,
Serve Thee as thine Hofts above, ]
Pray, and pmife Thee without ccafing,
Ghu'y 1n th}' ln'(:ciou'; Love.

| Q%A

Finiih then thy new Creation,
Pu:c, walpouesd imay we be,
Iet us fee thy grent Salvation,
FPerectly reftor’d by Thee !
Chana'd fen Glory into Glory, §
1l an Hedven we toke our Place,
"'t we caft our Crowns befoie "i'lic:, ¥
L% in Wonder, Love, and Praife,

4'-4. “ 279 .
Yy MN'LT

Thank{giving.

J.

- ATLET and righe 3t is ta finy
R/ Glory to our Gop and King 2
RNect i evlry Timie and Place,

1o rehiearte his foletin Praife,
1},

Yoin, ve Saints, the Song around,
Angels Lielp the chearful Sound ;
Publifh thre’ the World abroad:
Glory to Wl eternal Gop,

- I1I..
Praifcs here to Thee we £Ive, .
Gracious Thou our "Fhankts receive :
Holy I'aturer, fiv'ecign Lorp,
;‘L;v’rx where be Thou ador’d ! -

4 .

.y
-

*

Mopewr f. i St QeH $T0ra 1ot binre /T

/7&7

S Tho'

®2Cor. vi. 16, § 2 Cor. iii. 18. ! Rev. iv. 10,
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1V

Tho' th’ injurious World exclaun,
Sing we ftill in Jesv’s Name ;
SAVIOUR, Thee we ever blefs,

1cgour Lorp and Gop confefs.®

H‘ﬂﬁw.. v ricd Pt - 1740*‘1’.,'/\ 254 :

HY MN LL
M OR NTTIN G

1.
ISE, my Soul ! adore thy Maker;
Angels Praife,
Join thy Lays,
With them be Partaker.
I1.
Sov’reign LoRD of ev’ry Spirit
In thy Light > T
Lead me night,
Thro’ my Savio Un’sIMcrit.
II L
"Thou this Night was’t my Prote&or,
With me flay

All the Day
Ever my Diretor.
1V.

Holy, holy, holy Giver
7 OF all Good,
Life and Food,
Reign ador’d for ever !

V.
Glory, Honour, Thanks and Bleffing,

ONE in THREE
Give we Thee,
Never, never ceafing !

HYMN

? JOhn xx. 2%,
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HYMN LIIL

E V E NI N G.

1.

RE I fleep, for ev’ry Favour
This Day fhew'd

By my Gop,
I will blefs my gfw mvn

Leave me.not, but cvcr love me ;
Let thy Peace
Be my Blifs,

*T11] thou hence rcnll?*lvc me.

Thou néy Rock, my Guard, my Tov'r,
afel kec[)

While Iﬂccp
Me with all thy Pow'r.

IV.

So, whene’er in Death I flumber,
Let me rife

With the Wife,

Counted in their Numbcr !
'J-

HYMN LIIIL

I am the Dobr. John x. o.

Our Hope, Almighty Lorp, thou art,
Thee we’d firetch our willing Hands,

To Thee lift up each guilty Heart,

IHOU art.the Door which open ftands,

We
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11,
We know thy Promje camnot fatl—
May we thy faving Mercy prove !
].ct not our ¥ Unbelhiet prevail, "
Nor 1 Dar the Door againft thy Love.

H Y MN LIV.

CurisT is ALL and in ArLr. Col. . t1I.

I.
O ali my VILENEss, CrrIsT is GLORY
I (bright—
To all my Mis’RIES, infuite DELIGHT—
Toall iny I N'R ANCE, WiISE withoutcompare.
To my DEroraity, the Eternat FaspR—
SionT to my BriNnpNEss—To my Mran-
(NESs, WERALTH—
LLi1FE to my DEATH——and to my DICRKNEsS,
(HEarTH—
To IDArRKNESs, LicuT~—~iny LLiDERTY in
(THRALL—
Vhat fhallI Giy—my CHRISTI3 AL R INALL L

HYMN LV.
The Pil:grim’s Sc;ng.

- I.
ISE, my Soul, and ftretch thy “Tings,’
Thy better Portion tracé ; o
tie from tranfitory Fhings, ’

" Tjow’ids Heav’n, thy native Place :
- ' Sun

- 2 ® Heb. iii. 19, t Rev. dii. 20
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Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay,
Time fhall foon this Earth remove :
Rife, my Soul, and hafte away
To Seats prcpar’ti Iabovc.
Rivers to the Ocean run
Nor ftay in all their Courfe ;
Fire afcending feeks the Sun
Both fpeed them to their Source ¢
So a Soul that’s * born of Gop
Pants to view his glorious Face, |}
Ubpwards tends to his Abode,
To reft in his Em{)lrlacc.
Ceafe, ye Pilgrims, ceafe to mourn,}
Prefs)::mw:?d to the Prize ; '
Soon our SAvIOUR will return
Triumphant in the Skies :
Yet a Seafon and you know {
Happy Entrancc will be giv'n,
All our gormws left below, %—l
And Earth exchang’d for Heav’n,
Jir o

HYMN LVL

Public Thankigiving.

I.
HOUT to the Lorp, and let our Joys
§ Thro’ the whole Nation run ;
¢ Britith Skies, refound the Noife
Beyond the rifing Sun.,

Thee

® John i, 12, 13. JiPf. xlii. 1, 2. 3 Heb. xi. 13.
$ If. xxxv. 10.
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. .
Tliee, mighty Gon, our Souls adinire,
‘Thee our giad Vowces fing,
And join wita the.celettial Choir
‘T'o praite the cternal King.
L1f.
Ty Pow’r the whele Creation rules,
And on tue ftuarry Skics,
Site {iniiing at the weak Deligns *
‘Tiane civious o devile.
| 1V,
Thy Scorn dervigs their fecble 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 malicicus Pow’r 3
Let Dritain with united Songs
Almighty Grace adore,

Joss B2 W92

HY MN LVIIL

Panting after Gop. Pf. »lii. 1.

: I.
HGU hidden Love of Gon whofe Height,
' Whofe Depthunfathon’d no Maakncows,
I {ee from far thy beautcous Light,
Inly I fich for thy Repofe :
My Hecart is pain’d, nor can it he
At Reft, till 1t finds Reft in Thee,

*PL u 4
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Il.

Is there a Tinng beneath the Sun,
'{'hat ftrives with Thee my Heart to fhare !
Ah ! tcar it thence, and rcign alone :
The Lorp of evlry Motion there :
'I"hea fhall my Heart froin Earth be fiee,
M hen it has found Repofe in [hee.
I1I.

Oh hide this Scif from me, that I
‘No more, but CHRIsT 1n mc may hve ! #
My vile Afteétions cruocity,
Nor let one darling Luflt {furvive :
11 all Things nthing may I fec,
Nothing dchrc, or teek, but Thee !

| V.
O Love ! thy fov’reign Aid mmpart,
'T'o {ave me troim low-thoughted Care :
(Chafe this felt-will through all iy Heart,
['hrourh all its latent Mazes there :
Viake mie thy duteous Child, that I
Creaiclers, may Abba{r F'ATHER, cry.§
Imach Moment draw from Earth away
Vy Heart that lowly waits thy Call,
Speak to my mmoft boul and {ay,
I am thy Love, thy Gob, tay All!
T'o feel thy Pow’r, to hear thy Voice,
!

To tafte thy Love be all smy Choice !

W |
‘ /(aﬂm,. ’A/M WW ’73 .
'zf-fi/\.?']:.
HYMN

® Gal. iis 20, § Gal..it. 6.
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HYMN LVIIL.

Calling to follow JESU;.

L.
.COME, my FATHER's {Family,*
Ye ranfom’d of the Lorp,
Come, ye Sinners, who with me
Are ev'ry where abhorr’'d ; +
Let us gladly trace his Steps,
Who fuffer’d Death among the Jews,
Whom the friendlefs Soul accepts, ||
Whom all befide }'fi-fufc,-
JEsus, the delprs’d and mean,
Our Mafter Iet us own }
He the Sacrifice for Sin,
The Saviour He alone :
Let us take and bear his Crofs, §
Defpis’d Difciples let us be :
Mock’d and flighted, as he was
For you, my F rii:illds, and me.
None but Jesus will we fing,
None elfe will we adore :
He our Prophet, Prieft, and King,
Shall be for evermore :
None among the heav’nly Pow’rs,*¥
' Nor one on Earth our Praife may claim,
None but JEsus call we ours,
None but the bleeding LamB !

HYMN

® Bph. iii, 15. 4 Matt. x. 22. John xvii. 14.
| Mat. ix. 13.  §Mat. xxiii. 8. § Mat. xvi, 24
Gal. vi. 14 ** Rev. xx. 10. xxil. 9.
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HY M N LIX.

" For the Lorbp’s D.y,

I.
HE Lorp of Sabbath let us praife,
In Concert with the Bleft,
Who Joyful in harmonious Lays,
Employ an cndlciis-IRcﬁ.
Thus, Lorp while we remember Thee,
We bleft and pious grow =
By Hymns of Praife welcarn to be,
‘T'riumphant here below,
1.
On this glad Pay a brighter Scene
Of Glory was difplay’d :
By Gon, th’ cternal Worp, than when
This Univerfe was made.
1V.
He rifes, who Mankind hath bought
With Grief and Pain extreme :
“T'was pgreatto fpeak thaWorld trom Nouahit——
*1'was greater to redeem !

HY MN LYX.
‘But the greateft of thefe is Love,
1 Cor. xiil. 13,
.' [
APPY the Heart, where Graces reion,
Where Love infpires the Breaft ¢
ove 1s the Brighteft ot the Train,

And perfedls all the reft,
G Know
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I

Krowledee, alas ! ’tis all in vain,
Aund all 1n vain our Fear:
Cur ftubborn Sins will fight and reign,
It Love be abihltlthcrt:.
11.
*TTs Love that makes our chearful Feet
In fwift Obedicnce move,
T'he Devils know and tremble too
But Satan cannot Jove.
I1V.
"This 1s the Grace that lives and fings,
When Faith and Hope {fhall ceate ;
’Ts this {hall firike our joyful Strings
In the fweet Realims of Blifs,
V.
When join’d to that harmontous Throng,
T'hat fills the Choirs above,
“Then thall we tunc our golden Harps®
And cv’ry Note be [LoVE.
Foea all)

Y MN LxL&r#*

PsAaLM cxxxiv.

I
E. Servants of Gop, Whofe duige nt Caie,
[s ever employed in Watching and Pray’r;
With Praifes uncecaling Your JEsus proclanm,
Rejoicing, and blcﬂ;?g His ¢ycellent Naimne.
"T'1s JEsus commands, Ceme all to his Houfe,
And lift up your Hands And pay Him your
Vows ;
And whilft ye are giving Your Jesus his Due,
The Lorbp out of Heaven Shall fanétify you.

. REV- xi'. :l

Jackms whomana - 1743

v-E A-P52
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I1 Y M N LXIL

Iife and Eternity.
1

HIEL we aleie, Eternal Name ;
And hummbly own to Thee,
How feebie 1s our mortal Frame,
What dying Worms we be !
11.
Our wafting Taves grow fhorter ftill, S
As Months and Days increate !
And every beating Pulfe we tcll
Leeaves but thanim?bcr lefs !
I1.
Yhe Year rolls round, and fteals away
T'he Breath that firft it gave ;
Whate’er we do, wherc’er we be,
We're travelling tio the Grave !
V. .
Dangers ftand thick thro’ all the Ground,
To pufh us to the Tomb,
And fierce Difeafes wait around,
To hurry Mortals home !
V. ‘
Great Gop ! On whart a {flender Thread
Hang cverlafting Things !
T he 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 we go

Upoen the Brink of Death !
VWaken
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Waken, O lL.orp, our drowfy Senfe,
T'o walk this dang’rous road :

And 1t cur Souls are hurniad hence,
VIiv they be found with Gop !

Bpac V/ﬂ%
HYMN LXIILB*»2

Complaining of Spiritual Sloth.
I

Y drowfy Pow’rs, why fleep yo 1o ?
Awake my fluzgifh Soul :

othing hath halt thy Work to do;
Y ct nothing’s half fo dull.
11,
Go to the * Ants—for one poor Grain,
See how they toil and ftrive !
Yet we who have a Heav'n © obtain,

How negligent we live !

111.
We, for whom Gop the Son came down,
And labour’d for our Good,
How carclels to fccurce that Crown
He purchas’d with his Blood ¢
-1V,
JL.orp, fhall we Iive fo flucgith ftill,
And never a&t our Parts ¢
Come, Lormn, thy + gracious Word fulfil,
And warm our frozen Hearts !
V.
Give us with a&ive Warinth to move,
With vig'rous Souls to rife,
With Hands of I'aith and Wings of Love
1o {lv and take the Prize,

Jaoes Wk, - 1 v M N
RKL I LS

¢ Prov. v. 6. 4 Matt. 111, a1. latter Part,
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HY MN LXIV.

Pl. exxxix. 7.—13.

1.
LORD where thall guilty Souls retare, -
n t

|

Forootten and unknown ¢
Tell t ey meet tll}' vcngf:ful Ire,
In Heav’n thy glorious [ hrone.

I1.

Q)hould they ﬁl})prcfs their vital Brea<h,
’ cleape the Wrath Divine,
T Iw Voice would break the Fars of 1Death,
/ind make the Grave refign,
111.
T wing’d with Beams of Mormng Light
Thev flv heyond the Wedt,
T'hine Hand, which muft fupport their Flight, .
VWoulid mon betray their Rcit
1V.
17 o’cr their Sins they feck to draw
['he Curtains of the Nicht,
Thoft flaming Eyes that guard thy Law,
Would tuin the Shades to Laght.
V.
The Beamns of Noou, the Midnight Hour,.
Are both allkc to Thee :
C may wec ne’er provoke that Pow’r
Freo:n which we cannot tiee !

Ben il ks

Foain. f..37*
G 3 IIYMN
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HYMN LXV,

Psatm cxlv. 7. &c.

I.
WEET is the Mem’ry of thy Grace,
My Gop, my heay’ nly King ;
f.er Ace to Agc thy R:r“hte{)uim,ls
in uoundb ot (.Jl(}li im“'
1
(iop rcigns on high,- but not confines
His Goodnels to the Skies :
"Thro’ the whole Earth his Goodnefs fhinzs
And every Waant ﬁim}linﬂ.
11].
With longing liyes thy Creatures Wittt
On Ihu.. for darty Fouwd
"Ihy Iib’ral Hand p;undu them Meat,
And {ills their Mouths with Good.
1V,
Flow Kind are thy Compaflions, Lorp !
How flow thine Anger moves !
$3ut foon He {fonds tas p'utl ning Word,
"T'o chear the Soul He loves.
V.

Creatuscs, with all their endlefs Race,
"Thy Pow’r and Praife procl'um :
May we, who tafte thy richer Grace,

DC"“HI’ to blefs ttw Name !

GQWWO./@
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HYMN LXVL

Psarm cxlvii

I.
RAISE ye the l.orp ; ’tis goad to raife

_ Qur Hearts and Voiees in his Praile g
His Nature and his Works 1avite,
T'o make this Duty'I Iour Delight.
He fcra’d the Stars, thofe heav’nly Flames,
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names ¢
His Wildom’s vaft and knows no Bound,
A Decp where all our Thoughts are drown’d.

IT1.
Great 1s the Lorp, and great his Might,
And all his Glones, infinite :
He crowns the Meck, rewards the ¥ Juft,
And treads the Wicked to the Duaft.

1V.
H:s Saints are lovely in his Sight,
He views lus Children with Dchight s
He {ees their Hopes, He knows their
And looks and loves his Image there.

V.

Praife Gop from whom all Bleflings flow,
Praifc him all Creatures here below !
Praife hun above, yc heavinly Hoft,
Praife ' ATnEeR, SoN and HorLy GHosT.

S wn Wakl
P abne. /47

HYMN

’ PfOV: X 6.



[ 68 ]

HYMN LXVIL

CurisT our Wifdom, Righteoufnefs,
Sanctification, and Redemption.

1 Cor. 1. 30.

I.
URY’D in Shadows of the Night,
We Lie, ’till CririsT reftores the Llfrht'
Wifdom defcends to heal the Blind,
And chace the Darknefs of the Mind.
I1.
I.oft guilty Souls are drown’d in T'cars,
g Bl thc atoning Blood appears ;
"Then they awake from deep Diitrefs,
And fing the LoRD oUR RIGUITEOUSNESS.
I1].
Tefus beholds where Satan rerans,
sinding his Slavcs in heavy Chamns =
He tcts the Pris’ner free, and (reaks
'1'lhe iron bBondage {rom our Necks.
IV.
Poor helplefs Worms in thee poflefs
(srace, Wifdom, Power, and Rifrlmoufmﬁ :
Thou art our lmghty All, may we
CGive our whole belws, O Lu E to Thee !

M/)wfy

HY MN
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IT Y M N LXVIIL
Mal. w. 2.

But unto you that fear my Name, thall
the Sun of Righteoufnefs arife with
Healing 1n his Wings.

I.
] OW heavy 1s the Nighrz
That hangs upon our Lycs,
"I CirrisT with bis reviving Light !
Ovcer our Souls anfe !
11.
Our guilty Spirits dread
T'o meet the Wrath of Heav’n 3
But 1n Ins Righteoufnefs array’d,
We fee our Sins forgiv’n.
111.
Unholy and impure
Arc all our Thoughts and Ways 3
I1is Hand infeSted Nature cure
With fan&ifyingl(iracc.
V.
‘The Pow’rs of Hell agice
To hold our Souls 1n vain 3’

IHc fets the Sons of Bondage free,
And breaks the curfed Chain.
V.
Lorp, we adore thy Ways
That bring us ncar té6 Gobp:
Thy fov’reign Pow’r, thy healing Grace,
nd thine atoning blood. .

Hone W all
3K heggy. H XY M N
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H Y MN LXIX

Ofiices of Curist..
I

OTN all the olorious Names
J  Of Wifdom, Love, and Pow’r,
1 hat Morwals ever knew,
"blat lingels ever Lore
All are teoo mean *
‘1o fpeak Lis Worth,
T oo m=an to {ct
Our Saviour forth.,

I1.
But, O what gentle Terms «
What condefcending Ways,
Doth our REDEEMER ul{:
"l'o teach his heav’nly Grace !
My Soul, with Joy
And Wonder fee
What Forms of Love
He bears for thee,
111.
Great Prophet of owr God,
Our “Tongues would blefs thy Name :
By thee the joyful News
Of our Salvation caine :
The joyful News
Of Sins forgiv'n,
Of Hell fubdu’d,
And Peace with Heav’n.
| iV.
JTEsus, our grreat High Priefi,
Offer’d his Blood and dy'd ;

Thou
* Phil. ii. 9.
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Thou guilty Sinner feek
o Sacrifice behide
Flis pow’rful Blood
])1d once atone,
And now 1t pleads
Before the Throne,
V.
Thou dear Almighty lord,
Our Conqu’ror and our King,
'I'hy Seepter and thy Sword,
Thy rdipning Grace we fing.
‘I'hine 15 the Pow’r
() may we fit,
Iun willing Bouls,
Beneath thy Feet!

e
HYMN LXX. ~K7%/
The Same.
I

REAY'D in mortal Hleih,
[ Lo the GrraT ANceL itands,
“vd holds the Promites
And Pardons in his Hands -
Commilion’d from
His Father’s Thrones
‘"o make his Grace
T o Mortals known.
Ii.
Be thou our Counicllor,
Our Patrern and our Guide !
And through this delart [.and
buall keep us near thy Side !
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O let our Feet
Ne’er run aftray,
Nor rove, nor feck
"1T'he crooked Way !
111,
W'd hear our Bhepherd’s Vouee, ™
Who's watchful Eye doth keep
Poor wand’ring Souls among
"1'he "T'houfands of his Sheep,
He fecds his Flock, 4
He calls their Namces,
His Botom bears
'T'he tender Lambs.
l1V.
To this dear Surety’s Hands,
Ny Soul, commend thy Caufe,
Flc anfwers and fulfils
s Farnok’s broken Laws ¢
Beiieving Souls
Now frec are fet g
FFor CrrrisT hath paid,
1Thetr dreadtul Debt,
V.
Then let our Souls arite,
And tread the Tempter down
Our Captain leads us forth
'T'o Conqueft and a Crown.
NMarch on ! nor fear
« T'o win th¢ Day,
Tho Death and Hell
Obftrut the Way.

Hren M abl

BE | no!50.
HYMN

* Jokn x. 27. + Ha., x1. 11,



HYMN LXXIL

I.

OME thou Fount of ¢v’ry Blefling !
C T'une mine Heart to fing thy Grace 1
Streains of Mercy never ceafing,

Call for Songs of loudeft Praife :
Teach me fome melodious Sonnet,

Sung by * flaming Tongues above ;
Praife the || Mount—I'm fixt upon It, i
Mount of Gop’s + unchanging Lovc !

I1,
Here I raife my ! Eben-Exer,
Hither by thine Help I'm come :
And I hope, by thy good Plcafure,
Safely to arrive at Home ®
Jesus fought me, when a Stranger,
Wand'ring from the Fold of Gop,
He, to relcue me from Ianger,
Interpos’d with pre‘clious Blood.
I11.
O ! to Grace, how great a Debtor,
Daily I'm conftrain’d to be !
Let that Grace, now Like a Fetter,
Bind my wand’ring Heart to Thee !
Prone to wander, Lorp, 1 feel it,
Prone to leave the Gop I love—
Herc’s mine Heart—O take, and § {cal st !
Seal 1t from thy Courts above !

L a
-

H HY MN

® Heb. i. 7. || Heb. xii. 18.—25. + Mal. iii. 6.
Jamesi, 17. 11 Sam.vii, 12. § 3Cor. 1. 22.

kph. 1. 13,
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HY M N  LXXIA.

For EasTeER DaAavy.

I.
f‘l"\HE Sun of Righteoufnefs appears,
To {et 1n Blood no more :
Adorc the Scatt’rer of your Fears,
X our rifing Sun aciorc ;
1I.
The Saints, when He refign’d his Breath,
Unclos’d their fleeping Eyes ;
Ide breaks again the Eands of Death,
Again the Dead af'ife '
I1.
Alone the dreadful Race He ran,
Alone the Wine-Prefs trod ;
He dy’d and fuffer’d as a Man
Hc rifes as a Gop !
1V.
In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal,
Forhid an early Rife,
T o Him who breaks the Gates of Hell,
And opens Paradife,

/

HY M LXXIIIL.
A Prayer for Faith.

1.
ATHER, I ftretch mine Hands to Thee,
F No other Help I know :
{ Thou withdraw Thyfelf from me,
ah ! whither fhall fgo !
What
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If.
1V hat did thine only Son endure
B-tore I drew my Breath ! . y
What Pain, what [Labour to {ecurc
My Soul from f:nflllelé Death ! =
.

Author of Faith, to Thee I Lt
My weary, longing kyes; .
Pr.ferve in me that precious Gift e

Ny Soul wighout it dies !
hype
H Y M N LXXIV.

Happy is the Man that fearcth always.
Prov. xxvii. 14.

I.

OD of all Grace and Majefty !
G Supremely Great and Good !
If I have Favour found with Thee

Thro’ the atoning Blood !
The Guard of all thy Mercres give,
And to my Pardon join
A Fear left | fhould ever grieve
‘The gracious Sp’rliic Divine.
If Mercy 1s indeed with Thee,
May )I, obedient prove,
Nor e’er abufe my li.ibcrty,
Or fin againft thy Love :
T his choiceft Fruis of Faith beftow
On a poor ¥ Sojourner :

® 1 Chmen. xxix. 15.
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And let me pafs my IJays below

fn Humblenefs and Fear.?
I,

Stull may I walk as in thy Sighe,
My {tnét Obferver fee,

Aund Thou by rev’rent Love unite
My Child-hke Heart to Thee.

Sall iet me till my Days are patt
At JEsU’s Feet abide :

5o 1hail He hift mne up at laft,
And feat me by his Side,

ymwne Saceg P> 4eres (749 -

3.5 A 392

H Y MN LXXV,

John xii1. 9.

1.
JESUS Thou art my Riglteoufnefs,
For all my Sins were Thine, §
Thy Dcath hath bought of Gop my Peace,
'F hy Life hath made Him mine :
My dyingSAviour and my Gop !
Fountain for Guilt and Sin !*
Sprinkle me ever with thy Blood Il
And cleanic and iiti'cp mme clean ¢
Wafllhh me, and make me thus thine own,
Wafh me, and mine Thou art,
Wafh me, but not my Feet alone,
My Hands, my Head, my Heart !
Th’ Atonement of thy Blood apply,
T1ll Faith to Sight unprove,

Tl

1 Pet.i. 7. § If. lhit. 6. Latter Part.
* Zech, i, 1. |1 Pet. 1 2.
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Till Hope fhall in Fruition die,

And all my Soul be i_,;:c ! Pacrns - 1740

HYMN LXXvL "7/ %3,

Ifaiah x1. 29.

I.
ON of Gop ! thy Blefling grant,
) Stll fupply my ev’ry Want,
Tree of Life thine Influence fhed,*:
- With thy Sap my Spirit feed .

"Tend’reft Branch, alas! am I
Wither without Thee, and die :
Weak as helplefs Infancy—

O confirm my Soul 1in Thee '
I11.

Unfuftain’d by Thee 1 fall,

Send the Strength for which I call !
Weaker than a bruifed Reed,

Help I every Momcln‘; need.

All my Hopes on Thee depend,
ILove me! fave me to the knd !
Give me the continuving Grace—

‘Take ¥he everlafting Praife ¥
Wnﬁm Lnds Pphe ’7;*\5;'15
. . C

HYMN LXXVIL?

Ifaiah ix. 2.

- Il
IGHT of thofe whofe dreary Dwelling
Borders on the Shades of Death,

3 Coms

'-'-'

® Rev. ite 7. John zv. 3.
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Come ! and by thy Love’s Revealing,
Diffipate the Clouds beneath :
T'he new Heav’a and Earth’s Creator,*
In our deepeft Darknefs rife !
dcatt'ring allpthc Night of Nature,
Pouring Eye ﬁghItIon our Eyes !
Still we wait for thine Appearing,
Life and Joy thy Beams nnpart,
Chafing all our Fears, and chearing
Lv’ry poor benighted Heart :
Come, and manifeft the Favour
(sop hath for the ranfom’d Race :
Come ! Thou gracious Gop and Savicur !
Come ! and bring the Gofpel-Grace !
11.
Save us in thy great Compaffion,
Q Thou mild pacific Prince !
(ive the Knowledge of Salvation,#
Give the Pardon of our Sins !
By thine all-reftoring Ment,
Ev’ry Lurthen’d Soul releate,
E.v’ry weary, wand'ring Spirit,
Guide into thy perfeét peace !

Mwm h'v lf/j. 1§ -
HYMN LXXVII.
2 Kings x. 13,

I.
OME lct us afcend,
My Companion and Friend,
"To a Tafte of the Banquet Above :
- If thine Heart be as nine,
If tor Jesus it pine,
‘Come up into th.e Chariot of Love,

* Rev. ‘x:ii: 3,5- 1 Luke i.z7¢

-..*"‘
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11.
Who 18 JEsts confide,
They are bold to outride
The Storms of Atiliftion bencath ¢
With thy Prophet they foar *
‘T'o that {ieav‘nly Share,
And + outfly all the Ijlirrows of Death.
111,
By § Faith we are comne
o our permanent. Homne,
By || Hope we the Rapture improve :
By } Love we full nfe,
And look down on the Skies—
For the ¥¥* Heaven o‘fr' Heavens is Love !
1V.
Who on Earth can corc:ive
How happy we live
In the ++ City of Gop the great King®
What a Concert of Praife,
When our |Esus’s Grace,
The whole heav’'nly Conpany fing ¢
V.
What a rapturous Song
When the glonfy’d Throng
In the Spirit of Harmony join 2
ﬁ)in all the glad Chorrs,
carts, Voices and Lyres, .
And the Burthen 1s Mn::rcI y divine,
v *
Hallelujah they cry,
To the King of the Sky.

To

® ; Xings ii. 11. 1+ Johnxi. 25,26. § Heb. xi. 1.
| Heb. vi. 19. 1 1 Cor. xi1. 13, ** 1 ]rg.hn iv, 16.

Latter Past, 11 Phil, iii. 20. KHeb. a1, 22.
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Tothe great everlafting I am,
To the LaAmB that was flain,

And liveth again,
Hallelujah to G%) and the * Lamp !

popma ¥t Tonn TES s
HYMN LXXIX.

Ezckiel x'. 19, xxxvi. 26.

1.
q Lmighty Gob of Truth and Love !
In me thy Pow’r exert,
I'he Mountain from my Soul remove,
"The Hardnefs of mine Heart :
My moft obdurate Heart fubdue,
n Honour to thy Son,
And now the gracious Wonder thew
And take away the Stone.
11.
I want a Principle within
Of jealous, godly Fear ;
A Senfibility of Sin,
A Pain to fcel it near
I want the firft Approach to feel
Of Pri'e or vain Dcfire,
To catch th: Wand’rings of my Will,
And quench the kirfdling Fire.
_ I11.
From Thee that I no more may Part,
No more thy Geodnefs grieve !
The filial Awe, the 4 tlefhly Heart,
The tender Conicience give :
Quick as the Apple of an Eye,
O Gop 2 my Confcience make,

Awake

* Rev. vii. 9, 10. * Ezek. xi. 19,
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Awake my Soul when Sin is nigh,

And Keep 1t ftill awake !
Aygrvene ol Fotrrn, - /7#7 "4

HYMN LXXX.
Jer. i1, 19,
Thy Backfliding fhall reprove thee.

1.

ESU ! let thy pitying Eye
J Call back a zvfn r'h%‘Ilr S){ICQP :
Falfe to Thee like Peter 1|

Wou'd fain like Peter weep ¢
[et ine be by Grace reftor’d,

On me be all Long-fuff’ring {hewn,
Turn and look upon me lL.orn.*

And break mine IiIcart of Stone !

L.

SAviour ! Prince ! enthron’d above,

Repentance to impart, -
Give me, through thy dying Love,

The humble contrite lzlcart :
Give, what I’ve long unplor’d,

A Portion of thy Mhove unknowne—
Turn, &c. -

Sce me, Saviour, from above,
Noft fuffer mc to die,
Life, and Happinefs, and Love,
Drop from tE{y gracious Eye :
Speak the reconciling Word, R
And let thy Mercy melt me down—
Turn, &c. -

S h393

Look,

® Luke xxii, 61. former Pm $ Alts v. 31,
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1V.
Look, as when thy Grace beheld
The § Harlot in Dlﬁlcfs,
Diy’d her Tcars, her Pardon fcal’d,.”
{nd lbad her go in Peace :
Foul like her, and felf-abhort’d,
I at thy Feet for Mercy groan—-
Turn, &c. v

Look, as when condemn'd for them,
T"hou didft thy Foll'wers fee,
« Daughters of Jerufalem |
“ Wecep tor yourfelves—not me :
Am I by my Gob deplor'd !
And iha]f I not my{elf bemoan~—

"Turn, &e.
VI

Look, as when thy languid Eye

Was clos’d that we rmght live ;
¢ Faruzr ! (at the Point to dlc

My Sav IOUR gafp’d) Forgive !
Surely with that dying Word,

He turns, and looks, and cries, Tss done /==
Om blecdmg——-lovmg Lorp !

Kou break’ft mine Heart of Stone !

Nyns #/MW- 749 . 4 o5
HYMN LXXXI

Praife to the REDEEMER.

I.
LUNG’D in a Gulph of dark Defpair
We wretched Sinners lay,
ithout one chearful Beam of Hope,
Or Spark of glimm’ring Day.

§ Luke vii, so. || Luke xxiii. 28. i Luke
xxiil, 34. former Part,
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I1.
With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace
Beheld our helplefs Grief ;
He faw. and (O amaring Love !)
He came to cur Relief.
117,
Dawn froin the thining Se2ats above,
With joyful Fiatle ho iled,
Enter’d the Grave in moreal Hizfh,
And dwelt amony the eud,
1V,
Oh ! for this Love lct Rocks and Hills
Their lafting Silence hreak,
And all harmonious human Tongucs,
The Saviouwr’s Praifes ipeak -
V.
Angels aflift our mighty Joys,
Strike all your Harps of Gold ;
But when you raife your highiett Notes
His Love can ne’er be told !

HY MN LXXXII. #2277

Psarm C,

I.
EFORE Jeuov au’s aweful Throne,
Ye Nations bow with facred Joy,
‘Know that the LorDp is Gop alone !
He can crcate, ancil He dcftroy.
11.
His fov'reign Pow’r, without our Aid,

Made us of Clay, and form’d us Men

And
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And when like wand'ring Sheep we ftray’d,
He brought us toIlrIins 'old again.

We'll crowd thy Gates with thankful Songs,
Hizh as the Heavens our Voices raife ;

And Earth with her ten thoufand Tongues
Shall fill thy Courts with founding Praife.

[V.

Wide as the World 1s thy Command,
Vaft as Eternity thiy Love,

Firm as a Rock thy Truth muft ftand,
When rolling Years {hall ceafe tc move.

Sarac i/ ally

| 0744,5». JCO
HYMN LXXXIIL
- Humiliation.
I

ORD, we are vile, conceiv’d in Sin,
And born unholy and unclean ;
Sprung from the Man, whofc guilty Fall
orrupts the Race, aild taints us all.
I1.
Soon as we draw our Infant Breath,
‘Bhe Seeds of Sin grow up for Death !
‘Thy L.aw demands a {)erfc& Heart,
But we’re defil’d in mlr ry Part,
H1L.
Behold I we fall before thy Face ¢
Our only Refuge is thy Grace ;
No outward Forms can make us clean,
"The Leprofy lies deep within,
IV.
" JEsus our Gop ! thy Blood alone
Hath Pow’r fuflicient to atone ;
L.orD ! let us hear thy pard’ning Voice,
And make our dowr-caft Hearts rejoice !

Fralall
Faatn. 57
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HY MN LXXXIV.

Psarm cl.

I.
RAISE the Lorp, who recigns above,
P And kceps his ¥ Court below, 1:
>raife the holy Gop of Love,
And all lris Greatnefs fhew ¢
Praife him for his noble Deeds,
Pratic hun for his matchlefi Pow'r §
Him from whom all Good proceeds,
Let Earth and Heaven adore. ,
I11.
Publifh, fpread to All around,
The great IMMANUEL’s IName,
Let the Trummpets martial Sound,
Hixt Lorp of HosTs proclaim :
Praifc him ev’ry tuneful String,
All the Rcacf; of heav'nlv Art,
All the Powers of Mufie bring,
"1"he Mufic of the Heart.
111,
Him, in whom they move, and hve,
[Lct every Creature fing,
Glory to their Maker give, :
And Homage to their King :
Hallow’d be his Name beneath,
As in Heaven on Earth ador’d,
Prailc the Lorp in every Breath ;

. W . ’
Letall Things praife the Lorn !

v-ZA U2
- | HY MN

* Zcch, 1il%.
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HYMN LXXXV.

PPsaryM xeix. 1.

I.

OD 15 King, ye Lands rejoice,
[Lift, v Iﬂu, a thankful Voice ¢
Ev’ry "T'hrone by His controul’d,
Well fecures the paflive World,
I1.
Higucr than the Sons of Pride,
He bids raging Waves fubfide ;
Whatder Strifes the Nations fill,
"1T'he Whole centers to his Wiill,
III.

O how deep his Counfel lies !

How unfathonnbly wiﬁz '

Evry Way his Wil 1% done,
Ev'ry Way Lis Pow'r is fhow 1,
1V.
Thoughts are vain agamnit the Loz,
All fubferve his ﬂdl]{lll]”‘ Word ;
Satan lets, and Men olajc&
Yt the Thing thev thwart, offc&,
"T
Subjeéls of the JLorp, be bold ;
Esus will the Kingdom hold ;
Vheels encivcling Wheels muft run,
Each in Place toti.armfr it on.
V1.
Bleft 1s Faith, that trufts his Pow’r,
Bleft 1s Faith, that waits his Hour :
Hafte, great Conqu’ror, bring it near,
'

Let the glorious Clofe appear !

mm- :{i.- 33
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LY M N LXXXVI,

Rev. 1m. 20.
y3hold T ftand at the Door and knoclk, &,
[.

" Magnify thy Grace, O Loruv,
How plenteoudly hatt thou prepad
A Sapper for thy Saints !
Al Uhings are rea vy thoa haft -
A Table "Thou haft cichly fpread
‘T'o anfwer ail our Wants,
I1.
Now, l.orp allurc our Souls to Thes,
O kindly bid us come and fce,
And tafte how Good thou art;
Knock with the 4 Hammer of thy Word,
Knock by thy pow’rful Spirit, Lorp,
LorD, break into each Heart !
I11.
Parknefs and Unbelief removey
Replenith all our Souls with Love.
Caft out the Pow’r of Sin 3
Jrsvs, attend our fecble Pray’r,
And tor Thyf{elf our Hearts prepare,
Come 1n, our Lorp, come in '}
1V.
Let Comfort, Love, and Joy, and Peace,
[.ike Rivers flow, and fill increafe,
Unto the Ocean driv’n:
[.LorD, condefcend to fup with me,
And grant that I may be with Thee,
And fup at laft in Heav’'n !

HYMN
® Luke xiv. 16, 17. 1 Jer. xxiii. 2q.
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HYMN LXXXVIIL

Curist’s Commifiion.
I'I

AISEE your triumphant Songs
To o tmmortal fune
Let the wide Farth 1efound the Deeds,
Ceoleftial Grace has done,
1L,
Sing how eternal Love
Its chief Baoved chiele,
And bid Him raide our wretched Race
'rein their Abyfs of Wous.
IIil.
His Hand no Thunder bears,
No Terror cloaths his Brow :
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls
‘T'o ficrcer IFlames below.
IV.
“T'was Merey fill’d the Throne,
And Wrath ftood filent by,
When Cririst was {fent with Pardons down
To Rebels deomny’d to dic,
V.
Now, Sinncrs dry your Tears,
Lct hopelefs Sorvows ceafe -
Bow to the Sceptre of his Love,
And take the offer’d Pceace.
V1.
Tay we obey the Call !
Aind Jay an humble Claim
To the Salvation He hath brovgit,
And love, and jranfe his Naiac.

. BK2he pozp H Y M I



[ 89 ]

HY MN LXXXVIIL
For New Yecar's Day.

L L

Luke xii1. 6.—11.

1.
HE LLorn of Earth and Skv,
‘The Gobp of Ages ]‘-raiﬁ: !
Who reigns enthron’d on high,
Ancient of endlefs Days .
\Vho lenuthens out our “L'rial here,
And fparce us vet another Ycar.
11.
Darren and wither’d Trees.
We cumber’d long the Ground,
No Fruit of Holincts
On our dead Souls was found !
Yet did he us in Merey {pare,
Another and another Year,
111.
When Juftice ber'd the Sword
"o cut the lig-"Tree down,
1 'he Pity of our lLORD
Cry’d, ¢ Let 1t full alone,”’
The I"ather mild inclin’d his loar,
And fpar’d us yet another Year.
i V.
Jestvs thy ¥ {peaking Blood
I'rom Gobp obtain’d the Grace,
Who therefore hath beftow’d
On us a longer Space
‘Thou didtt in our Behalf appear,

And lo, we ve another Year !

103
* Heb, xi1. 244

Then
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V.
‘Then dig about our Root,
Break up our fallow Ground,
And lct our gracious I'ruit
"T'o thy great Praife abound :
O Ict us all thy Praile declare,
And Fruit unto # Perfe&ion bear !

WMMMM'M”?&.{./L&T
HY MN LXXXIX.

Another.

I.
OME let us anew
Our Journey purfue,
Roll round with the Year,
And never ftand fhill till the M asTER appear:
Flis adorable Will
Liet us gladly fulfil,
And our Talents improve,
By the Paticnce of Hope and the Labour of
Love.

1.
Ouar lite 1s a Dream,
Our T'une as a Stream,
Gludes fwiftly away,
And the fugiive Mement refafes to flay :
T he Arrow is tlown,
The Moment 15 gone,
‘I'hie 4+ Millental Year
Rulhes on to our View, and Ltternity’s here!
111,
O taat each n the Da
Of his Coming may fay,

“I

* Luke viil, 14. 2 Cor. xiii.g. 1 Rev. xx. 4.

"4
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¢ I have ¥ fought my Way thro’
¢¢ T have fimifhh’d the Work Thou didft rive
m= to do!”
O that each from his [LorRD
Ma receive the olad Word,
\i "ell and fatthfully do;m,
¢ + Enter into my Joy, and fit down on m

Mm/_ﬂ W,w @1? /75¢ “Lhrone.”

4.5/\1.4.
HY MN XC.

I{aiah xxxv. 10.

I.
HILDREN of the heav’nly King,
As ye ]oumey {weetly fine e
SIng your SAVIOUR’S Wl 1115 ]-’1:11{1':
Glorious in his Works and W vs 3
11.
Ye are travelhing home to Gon
In the Way the Fathers trod 5 |
They are happy now, and ve
woon thar Happinets thall oo,
111.
O, ve bamifly’d Seed, bie olad !
CHRisT our Aduwmtr 1S e 3
U, to fave, cur blcth aflumes,
Brother to our Souls becomie. 3
1V.
Shout, ve hittle T'leck, and Licl,
Y ou on _]LSU s 1 hmnc {hall 1(?& '
There your Beat s now prepa SR
There your Kingdom aid Rew ...J.

I car

] '- -
® 2 Thm.1v. 7. + Matt, xxv. 21,

3 Jer. vi. 10. § Eicb. 1. 11,
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V.
Ifear not Brethren, joyful ftand
On the Borders of your Land !
JEsus CHR1IsT, your FATHERS Son, -
Bids you undiimay’d go on.
VI.
LorDp ! obediently we’l] go,
Gladly leaving all below :
- Only Thou our Leader be,
And we 1} will tollow T'hee ! :

Verre) L{”.;r- !
HYMN XCI.
Phil'ii. 9, 10, 11.

1.
ET Earth and Hecav’n agree,
Angels and Men be join’d
To celebrate with me
1The SAvIouRr of Mankind -
T adore the all-atoning L.amB,
And blefs the Sound of JEsu’s Name,
il.
JEsus ! tranfporting Sound 3
The Joy of Earth and Heav’n,
No other Help is found,
No other || Name is oiv'n,
By which we can Salvation haye e
But JEsus camne the World to fave,
II1.
JEsus ! harmonious Name !
It charms the Hofts above '

They

+ John xx..17, I A&s iv. 12,
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They evermore proclaim,
And wonder at his Love !

Ts all their Happincls to gaze,

'T°is Heav’'n to fee our Jrsu's [race.™

1V,
His Name the Sinner hears,
And is from Sin fet free ;

"Tis Mufic in his kars,
*1'is Life and Viltory

New Songs do now his Laps cmplov,+

And dances his glad Heart tor Joy !

HYMN XCIL

TE DEUDM
1.

OW can we adore,
Or worthily praife,
I hy Goodnefs and OW' T,
Thou God of all Grace !
With Honour and Dletling,
Before Thee we fail,

Moft gladly confefiing
Thee FaTnnr of all,

I1.

The Heavens and Earth,
And Water and Arr,
T'o T'hee owe their Birth,
Subfift by thy Care ;
Whilft Angcls are finging
Thy Pratfes above,
We Nlortals are bringing

Our Tribute of Love.

¢ |, Cor. xiii. 12. 4 Pf. xL

"f/.j/\-/’?/

'Thou
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111,
‘TThou Saviour, art one
With Giup the Supreme,
His cternal Son,
And cqual with Him
Invefled with Glory,
On high doft thou i,
Winle Angels adorg Thee,

And bow at thry e,
IV

Flow oreat was thy Love!

How wond’rous thy Grace !
T hou cam’ft from above

1o fave a loft Race
And, Man to dcliver,

Of Waman waft born,
‘That ev’ry Believer

To Gop might return,

V.

How foon will thy Scat

Of Judgment appear !
Prepare us to meet

And welcome Thee there,
Thy * witnefling Spirit

In us fhed a.broa(.L
And bid us inherit

"The Kingdom of Gowp.

HYMN

® 1 John v. 6. latter Part.
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HYMN XCIIL

The Chriftian Race. Heb. xu 1, 2.
former Part.

I.
\WAKE our Sculs (away our [ ears,
[.etevery trembling "Thought be pounc )
Awatke and run the heav’nly Race,
And put a chearful Courage on.
I11.
True, Stis a ftrait and Thorny Road,
And mortal Spirits tire and taint ;
But we torget the mighty GGon,
‘I'hat feeds the Strength of ev’ry daint,
111.
O mighty Gon, thy matchlets Pow’r
Is cver new anid cver young ;
And firm endures, while endlefs Years
T'heir everlafting Circles run.
1V.
I'rom Thee, the overtlowing Spring,
Believers drink a freth Suapply,
W kile fuch as truft their native Strength,
Shatl fade away, and droop, and dic.
V.
Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air,
Oh may we mount to thine Abode !
On Wings of Love, to JEsus fly,
Nor tire amidft the heav’nly Road !

. M% .
RK/ he 48 -

IHY MN
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HY MN XCIV.

The Pilgrim’s Hymn. A Dialogue.

1.
EL.L us, O Woinen, we would know

] Whither {o faft ye move ;
Ve, cail’d to leave the It orid beloww,
Are feeking one above.

I1.

Whence came ve, fay, and what the Place
That ye are trav’lling from ¢
Frem Tribulation, we thre’ Grace,
Are now returning Home.
IlI.
~ Is not your native Dwellina here 3
Like you not this Abode 2
IVe feek * a better City far,
A City buiit ty God.
1V.
Thither we travel, nor intend
Short of that Blvs to reft ;
Nor avey ¢t in the Sinncrs Friend
Clur weary Sculs are blefs°d.
V.
Friends of the Bridegroom we fhall reign,
DAVICUR, we afk nn more ;
Hail Lamb of GOD, for Sinners Slain,
iFom Hea’n and Earth adere’

HYMN

$ eb, 21 10,
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HYMN XCV.

PsatMm cxvii.

I.
E Nations who the Globe divide,
Ye num’rous Nations, fcatter’d wide,

'I'o Gop your grateful Voices raife :
'To All his boundlefs Mercies fhown,
His Truth to endlefs Ages known,

Requirc our cndlelfs Love and Praife.

I.

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

Our Guilt and Lirrors to remove ;
T'o that bleft Spirit who Grace unparts,
Who rules in all Behieving Hearts,

Be ceafelefs Glory, Praife, and Love.
M'/m.a- MﬁMPﬂ-&M “7-37

HYMN Xcvi. "/H7"7%
El)hef. ii- 131

1.

F Him who did Salvation bring, ?
O Lorp, may wec ever think and fing ¥
Arite, ye guilty, he'll forgive :

Arife, ye ncedy, hc’ll relieve.

I11.
Eternal L.orp, Almighty King,
All Heav’'n doth with thy T'riumphs ring ?
Thou conquer’ft all berteath, above,
Devils Wit?] Force, and IMen with Love ¢

K To
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III.

To purge our Sins, CurisT fhed his Blood,
He dy’d to bring us ncar to Gob

Ict all the World fall down and know,
7'hat none but Gob {uch Love could fhow.

HYMN XCVIL
Heb. x. 4, 10.

Faith in CuristT our Sacrifice.

1.

OT all the Blood of Beafts
On Jewifh Altars flain,
€ouuld give the guilty Conicience Peace,

Or wafh away the Stain.
11.
But CurisT the heavnly LLaME,
Takes all.our Sins away :
A Sacrifice of nobler Name,
And richer Bloudlthﬂn they !
I1.
My Faith would lay its Hand *
On that dear Head of Thine,
While like a Penitent I ftand
And there confe{s my Sin,
1V.
My Soul looks back to fee
The Burdens Thou didft bear,+
When hanging on th’ accurfed Tree,
And hopes her Guilt was there.

Belicving

w-‘i ¢ & T 4 ¢t. ii- 24--
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V.
Believing we rejoice
T o ice the Curte remove 5 3§
We blefs the L aan with chearful Voice,
And fing his bleeding Love.

Mo .
HYMN Xcvi®kr™ 4+

To Jesus CHRIsT,

I.
Thou in whom the Gentiles truft,
Thou only holy, only juft,
Oh tune our Souls to Praife thy Namc,
JEsus ! Unchangca}w%c, the Same :
If Angels, whilft to Thee they fing,
Wrap up their Faces in their Wing, ¥
How fhall we finful Duft draw nigh
The great, the awfulli'}lzl'r y !
ITL.
Glory to Thee, aufpicious LAMB !
Thou holy Lorp, Thou grecat I Am !
With all our Pow’r thy (Grace we blefs,
Our Joy, our Pcacr.:i, our Righteoufnefs ?
V.
Live, ever glorious JEsus ! lLive,
Worthy all Bleffings to receive !
Worthy on high enthron’d to fit
With ev’ry Pow’r beneath thy Feet !

HYMN

t Gal. iii. 13. * If. vi. 2, 3. compared with
fohn xi1, 41,
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HYMN XCIX.

'The Same.

1.
, O1.Y T.amB, who Thee receive,
;[ Who in Thee begin to hive,
Jay and Night they cry to Thee,
As Thou art, fo let us be !
11.
Fix, O fix each wav’ring Mind,
T"o thy Crofs our Spirits bind ;
Farthly Paflions far remove,
Perfeét * all our Sofllf in Love,
Duft and Afhes tho’ we be,
Full of Guilt and Mitfery !
Thine we are, thou Son of Gop !
"I'akc the Purchale cI)f thy Blood,
V.
Boundlefs Wifdom, Pow’r divine,
[.ove unfpeakable are Thine ;
Praifc by all to Thee be giv’n,
Sons of Earth and Hofts of Heav’n !

.l ;) 1L%0
HY MN C.
Unfruitfulnefs.

I.
LONG have we {at bencath the Sound
L1

Of thy Salvation, l.orp,
t ftill how weak our Faith is found,

And Knowledge of thy Word !

Oft

® 1 john 1. 3.
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iI.
Oft we frequent thine holy Place,
Yet hear almoft in vain :
How fmall a Portion of thy Grace
Do aqur falfe Hear{% retain.
Il
Our gracious Saviour and our Gob,
How little art Thou known,
By ail the Judgments of thy Rod, -
And Bleflings ot thy Throne ? '
1V,
How cold and feeble 1s our Love,
How negligent our Fear !
How low our Hope of joys above,
How few Afﬁté)iom there !
V.
- Great Gon, thy fov’reign Aid 1impart,
To give thy Word Succefs ;
Write thy Salvation on our Heart,
An:d make us learn ;:hy Grace.
V1.
Shew our forgetful Feet the Way
That leads to Joys on high :
Where Knowledge grows without decay,
And Love fhall never die.

H Y MN CI.

Curist’s Compaffion for the Tempted,
Heb. i1, 17, 18.

I.
ITH Joy we meditate the Grace
. Y Of our High Prieft above ;

K3 His
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His Heart is made of Tendernefs,
His Bowels melt with Love.
* I1.
Touch’d with a Sympathy within,
He knows our feeble Frame ;
IHe knows what fore Temptations mean,
For he hath felt the fame. ‘
II1.
He 1n the Days of fecble Flefh,
Pour’d out his Cries and Tears ;%
And 1n his Meafure feels afrefh,+
What ev’ry Member bears.
IV.
He’ll never quench the finoaking Flax,;
But raife it to a Flame :
The bruifed Reed He never breaks,
Nor {corns the meaneft Name.
V. |
Then, let our humble faith addrefs
His Mercy and his Pow’r ;
We fhall obtain delivering Grace
‘1n the diftrefing Hour.

] W ol
B % 105

HYMN

o Heb- Y. 7i + HEb iv- IS- 1 Ifn Xﬁi- 3:
Matt. X1, 20,
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HYMN CIIL
Matt, xt. 25.

L.
> IS thy good Pleafure Lorp,
| That we are call’d to Thee ;
‘The Power of thy Word,
Thy Truth ¢an make us * {ree.
II.
Things from the Prudent hid,
From 4 mighty Men conceal’d,
To us, from Blindnefs freed,
Thy Love hath now reveal’d.
I11.
L.orD, ket us know Thee more,
Remove each dimning Vil
Increafe our little Store
*[ill § Heart and Flefh thall fail.
, V.
Increafe our Faith and Hope,
| Perfeft our grateful Love,
Then, JEesus, | call'us up,
The Heav’n of Heav’ns to prove.
V.
To know Thee *¥ as we’re known,
''o fce Thee Face to lvace,
To 4+ ftand around thy Throne,
- And fing—Tr1uMPUANT GRACE.

HY MN

® John viii. 32. + 1 Cor. 1. 26. § Pf. Ixxiii. 20.
i 1 John iv. 17. 1 Rev. xi. 12, ** 1 Cor.

cwiilc g, 1 Reveve 914
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HY MN CIIL

Invitation. L.uke xiv. 12,

I.
ITHER ye poor, ye fick, ye blind,
! I A fin-diforder’d trembling Throng :
o you the Gofpel calls, to you
Mess1au’s Blefiings all belong.
| [].
Reafon’s and Virtue’s boatting Sons #
Dcrive no Bleffings from his + Tree ¢
For Sinners only JEsus dy’d—
T'hen furc I hear He dy’d for me !
I11.
*T'was with our Griefs MEss1Amt groan’d ;
*T'was with our Guilt his Soul was try’d !
Our Punifhment he took, he bore,
And Sinncers 11v’d when Jefus dy’d !
IV.
Awake each Heart, arife each Soul,
And join the bhifsful Choirs above :
May nothing tune our future Song,
But heavnly Wifdom, heav’nly Love !

HYMN CIV.

MORNING or EVENING.

I.
(GGop, how cndlefs 1s thy Love !
‘bhy Gifts are ev’ry Ev’ning new 3
And Morning Mecrcies from above,
Gently diftil hike early Dew,
- - Thou

_’ I\’IEtt. iXi 12, . 1‘ I&&S V: 3°| .l_ Petl iil 3‘.
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I1.

‘T'hou fpread’ft the Curtain of the Night,
Great Guardian of our flecping Hours

Thy Sov’reign Word reftores the Light,
Xml quickens all ciur drow{y Pow’rs.

111,

LLor D may we vield to thy Command,
T'o Thee ftill confecrate our Days !

Perpetual Bleflings from thine Hand
Demand perpetual Songs of Praife !

CHYMN CV. &K/ k%l
For the L. o p’s Day.

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 i‘urro?llxl the Throne.
To Day CurisT rofe, and left the Dead,
And Satan’s LLimpire fell ;
To-day the Saints his Triumphs fpread,
And all lus Wondtlzis tell,
Iil.
Hofanna to th’ anointed King,
To David’s holy Son !
Help~s, O Lorp, defcend, and ‘bring
Salvation from thy Throne !
. V-
Hofanna in the higheft Strains
The Church on Earth can raife :

The higheft Heav’ns in which he reigns
whall give him nobler Praife.

FA..&-.‘H?.H ¥ M N
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HY MN CVI

Another..

I.

WELET is the Worl:, O Gobn, our King,

1’0 praifc thy Name, give Thanksand fing :
T'o fhew thy Love Eiy Morning Light,
And talk of all thy Hmth by Night,
Sweet is the Day of Sacred Reft,
No mertal Care fhould feize our Breaft ;
O may our Hearts in Tune be found,
Like David’s Harp, I?]fﬁ Solemn Sound !
Our Hearts {hould triumph in Thee, Lorn,
And blefs thy Works, and blefs thy Word ;
Thy Works of Grace, how bright 2 fhine !
How decp thy Cdur}i;c,l ! how divine !
O may we fec, and hear and know,
What Mortals cannot reach below ¢
May all our Pow’rs find fiveet Employ:.
In CuRrisT’s eternal World of Joy !

s Wwbt}

HY MN CVIL

A Bleffed GospEL.

|

LEST are the Souls that hear and know
The Gofpel’s joyful Sound, !
cace {hall attend the Path they go,
And Light their Steps furrouni
| T

OIF
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I1.

Their Joy thall bear their Spirits up,
I'hro’ their REDEEMER’s Name ;
His Righteoufnefs cxalts their-Hopes,

Nor Satan * dares condemn.
L.
The Lorp our Glory and Defence,
Strength and Salvation gives :
Ifracl, thy King for ever reigns,

Thy Gop for cver lives. ! Uwa/ﬁ

HYMN CVIIL #conZq

Firft and Second Adam.

1.
EEP in the Duft, before thy Throns,
Qur Guilt and our Difgrace we own
Great Gop ! we own th’ unh::lppy Name,
Whence fprung ourINaturc and our Shame,
I.
But whilit our Spirits fill’d with Awe,
Bchold the Terrors of thy Law : |
We fing the Honours of thy Grace,
“That fent to fase a ruin’d Racc.
, I11.
We fing:thine everlafting Son
Who join’d our Nature to his own :
Adam the fecond from the Duit,}
Raifes the Ruins of the Lirt.
IV.

Where Sin did reign, and Dcath abound,
There have the Sons of Adam found
Abounding Life; therc glorious Grace
Recignsthro’the |LoRD oUR RIGHTEOUsSNESs !

HY MN

* Rom. viii. 44. 1 1 Cor. xv. 33, + Rom. v. ze.
M Jer, xxiii. O.

B | no Juy .



[ 108 ]

HY MN CIX.

PsarM Ixxxiv.
Longing for the Houfe of Gop.

I
ORD of the Worlds above,
How pleafant and how tair,
'hie Dwellings of thy Love,
‘Thime carthly T6111Y1m arc !
‘To his Abode,
My Soul afpire,
With warm Defire,
To fec thyIGon.
Il
O happy Souls that pray,
Where Gop appoints te hear !
O happy Men that pay
'T'heir conftant Service there
They praife Curist full ;
And happy they
That love the Way
'To Zion’s Hill !
111.
They go from Strength to Strength,
"I'hrough this dark Vale of Tears s
11l each arrives at length,
*T1ll each in Heav’'n appears.
O glorious Seat
Of Gop our King '—
IL.or D, thither bring
Our willing Feet !
1V,
'The I.orD his People loves
IHis Hand no Good withholds

From
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From thofe his Heart approves,
From * praying + humble Soulf:
Thrice happy he,
O Gop of ].'}Oﬁb,
Whofe Spirit trufis
Aloue in Thee !

Bcne /ol
HY MN cx, FomX4.

Adoring CHRIST.

I.
Rl“ I'HREN, let us join to blefs
Jusus CHRI%T, our ]oy and Peace,
et our Praife to Him be giv'n,
High at Gop’s Right- -hand in Heav'n !
1I.
Mafter, fce ' to Thee we bow,
Thou art L.Lorn and onlz T'hou 3
'I"hou the bletled ¥ irein’s Seed,
Glory of thy Church, and Head.
111.
Thee the Angels ceafelefs fing,
"1'hee we praiiu, our Prict, our King :
Worthy is thy Name ot l’xalfc,
Iull of Glory, full of Grace.
1V.
"I'hou haft the glad ‘Tidings brought
Of Salvation by Thee wrought ;
Wrought for all thy Church ! and we
Worfhip in their Company.

L We,

® Matt, viz. 7. T If, lvii. »5.
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‘r
We, thy little Flock, adore
‘Thee, the L.orp tor cvermore !
Fover with us, Thew thy Love,
111l we join with thoic above !

ti)}fnux fﬂ,-1“ VRS
- H Y MN CAXL

Praifs to Curist.
I.

ATL. thou once defpited JEsUs
Hail thou Galilcai king !
Vho Jidft fufler to releate us,
Who didft free Salvation bring !
T{ail thou clorious Gop and SAVICUR,
Who haft berne our Sin and Shame,
By whofe Merits we find Favour,
Life is giv'n thro’ thy Naine !
11.
Pafchal I.ans by Gop appointed,
All our Sins were on Thee lawd 1+
By Almizhry Tlove appeinted,
Thou hail full Atoncment made :
Ev'ry 4 Sin may be forgiv’n
Thro' the Virtue of thy Blood,
Open’d 1s the Gate of Heav'n, §
Peaceo is made ‘twixt Man and Genp.
Il1.
Jesus Hail 1 enthron’d in Gilory,
Vhere for ever to abidz !
All the heavinly Tofts adore Thee
Scated at thy 'ATHLR’s bide:

There

¢ I{. i 6. + 1 Jeln 1. 7.
§ Iich. x. 20,
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T'here for Sinners § Thou art [;lﬁadmr'f 4
¢¢oBpare them }ct another Ycar

‘I ou for sarits art mterceding §
1V i Cslory they a

F
) illl‘\.{‘.lc

IV,
VWworthip, Honour, Pow’r, and Dlaiig
CitrasT bs Wworthy to receive —
Leadeit Praifes without cealing
wvicet 1t 15 m; us to aive !
l]:!p ye brigd nhallm St
inz your (v zoteft ne; Wt J...'t Ve,
IIL » to 11"1.."_1 our JEsU's Nerits,
ll.,lp, o'cliaunt InNM ANUEL's Praife.

L -+

'I -
s * ‘,wt;{ , - 4

HY M N CXII.

Another.

I
OME, lct us all unite to praife

T’he SAviouRr of Mankind,
Our tharkful Hearts, in folemn L"‘i VS,
Le with our Voicces join'd.
}1.
But how fhail Duft his Worth declare,
When Argels try in vain,
Their ¥ | ac:.s veil when they appcar
Before the Son of MaN
III.
O LLorD we cannot filent be,
By I.ove we are eonftrain’d
To offer our beft Thanks to Thee—
Our SAaviour and cur Friend !

H
\

Thro’

3 If. lir. v 2. Latter Pare. + 1 John 11. 1.
il Luke xiii. 8. § Heb, vii. 25, * If vi, z.
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1V.
Tho’ fecble are our beft Liflays,
Thy Love will not defpitfe
Our grateful Songs of humble Praife,
Our well-meant S&criﬁcc.
Let ev’ry Tongue thy Goodnefs fhew,
And tpread abroad tuy Fame,
Let ev’ry Heart with Praile oarniow,
And blets thy facred Nanie.
VI,
Worthip and Honour, Thanks and Love,
Be to our Jesus givin !
By Men below—by Hofts above—
By all in Earth and Heav'n !

HY MN CXIII.

S ALV ATION.

I.
AT VATION ! O the joyful Sound !
e VWhat Pleafure to our Ears !

A tov’reign Balin for evry Wound,

A Cordial for ouri IFcars. .
Salvation ! let the Echo fly,

T'he {pacious karth around—
While aﬁ the Armies of the Sky

Confpire to raife the Sound :

MWQ&
RAK 2 e T& -

HY NMN
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HYMN CXiV.

CHRIST our great Melchifed cc.

1.
riOU dear REpEEMER, dying ILayp !
\V{, love to h::'m of Thee ;
No Nufic hke thy charmme Nanw,
I\J()r hatf {o {weet can bo !
() imay we ever hear thy Vtmc,
In KI(LL_U to us fpeak !
Anrl i our Pocft wall we o ;u S
1o great § Melchiiedee !
I1.
Our Jrsvs ihall Le thil our Thane,
Mohle m thiis Worlldl we fiay,
MW fing our Jrese’s fovedy N,
Wt all 'Fhags cdio L'\._x;.: :
When we :‘.]mr;..r i vender Clowd, ]
WWoith ol his Goooad’d Hhrone
Thien will we {ing more oo, more iouad,
Saad Corersroingll Le oar bong.
L;?,-._.,., e ¢ "

H Y M N CXV.
Dclivered for our Offences—Raifed agan
for our juftiacat'on. Romu.av. 23.

[

E o dics Y the Farzsun of Sinners dies !
Lo! » Sateny’s asohters weep around !
A foteinn + vy veils the SKieq !
A fudden Prembime fhakes the Ground !

I. 3 Ceme

§ Pl. cx. 4. Cole 1itl. 4. - 1 Jude 14.
4 ¢

* Luke xxin, 27, 23, {4 Mlatt, xxvin 435. §t.
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Come Saints, and drop a Tear or two,
For himwho groan’d beneath vour Load;
He fhed a thoufand Drops for you,
A Thouland Drops of richer Blood !-
I1.
Herc’s TLove and Grief beyond Degree,
The Loan of Glory dies for Men !
Lut lo ! what fudden Joys we fee !
Jests the Dead revives again !
The rifing Gown forfakes the Tomb !
(‘I'he Tomb 1n vain forbuds his Rife !)
Cherubice Legions ecuard him home,
And thout Him wcleome to the Skies !
111,
Break off vour Tears ye Saints ! and tell
How hich our great Dehiv’rer reigns !
by how He ipoil'd the Hofts of Hell,
And led the Monfter Death 1in Chatns !
Say ¢ [.ave for cver, wond’rous King !

J -
¢ Dorn to redeem Y and ﬁrong to {ave :

"Uhen AfK the Monfter — ¢ Where’s th{ Stingr?
“ And whercs thy Vidlory, boeafting

W@’dﬂ; (Grave 17

{,E‘.‘/: !f j]‘j j—f‘ f—;—

IIT Y M N CXVIL
Gal. 1in. 28, Col. 1. 11,

I
HIRIST, from whom all Bleflings tlow;
C Comforting thy Sawnts below,
Fioar us, who thy Nature fhare,
V/ho thy mytftic Body arc.
I]nin Ts, 11 0ae dplrit join :
~tus il rceaanve of Hluus,

iy

Cull
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Qtill for more on Thee we call,
"Y'hee who filleft all in all.

I1.
Move, and aftuate, an.l guidae,
Diverfe Gifts to cach divide ;
Plac’d according to thy Will,
{.ct us all our Works fulhl ¢
Never from our Office move,
Helpful to the others prove,
Ude the Grace on cacl bLeflow d,
"I'emper’d by the blefled Gow.

111,
Vany arc we now, and ong,
We who JEsts have puton =
Fhere 1s neither Bond, nor Free s
\ale nor Female, Torb, inlhee E
[.ove, like Death, hath all deftrov’d,
Render’d all Diftinétions vold,
Names and Scéts, and Partics fall,
‘I'hiou, O Carist, ary All in Al

W +JaeceToere . 1740

v/ N

Y MN CXVIL

-~

THANKSGIVING.
I

V" Soul repear his Prafe,
W hote NMercies are {fo great @

Whote Anger is 1o tlow to rife,
So ready to abate.
11.
Hich as the Heavins are raisdy
Above the Ground we tread,

So
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B0 far the Riches of thy Grace,
Our higheft Thoughts exceed.
III
The Pity of the Lorp,
‘T'o thoe that fear his Naine,
Is iuch as tcenider Parents feel
[1e knows our fecble I'raime.
1V.
Oar Davs are as the Grafs,
O: like the Morning F lo'n.v I
If one tharp Blai fucc,]) o’cr t‘u. [icl
It withers in an Hour.
V.
but thy Compafhions, Lerp,
To endlels Years endure

Anl Children’s Children ever and

Ty Word of P"{nm!c fl.h{..:

Y MN CXVIII.

L I )

I John il 11.
I.

T.ct thiv LLove our Hearts confirain,
frsus the Crucifiad !
Vv har haft Timu done our Hearts to gain,
Languilir'd, and groan’d and died.
I1.
Us into cloieft Uimon draw,
And m our imward Parts
I.et Yandnels fiweetly write her Lavw,
Lct Leve comnmand our Hearts.

Who
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1L1. .
W ho would not noOwW pm'i'uc the Way
VWhere TIibU’S [Footfieps Minc!

W ho would not owi the plcaﬁng Sway

Of Charity divine ?
1V:

O let us find e Ancicnt Ways,

Our woad’ring Focs to MOVE,
And force the Heathen World to {av,

¢« See how thele Chriftians love s

HH Y M N CXIX.

Nativity of CHRIST.

I.
OME, thou long expefted JEsUS !
Born to ict th People free 5
From our lrears anc Sins releafc us,
Let us find our Reft in Thee !

Ifracl’s Strength and Confolattion,
Hove of all the Farth thou art 3

L

Dear Delire of every Nation +
Joy of cvciy longing Heart !

3

Born thy Pcople to deliver,

Born a Chi}\d, and yet a King ; %
Dorn to reign §in us for ever,

Now thy gracious Kingdom bring 3
By thinc-own eternal Spirit,

Rule in all our Hearts alonc ;
By thine a11-fufficient Merit,

1

Raife us to thy glorjous Throne -

Koo, B NaArndy HYMN
w.z,./v/h(.

* Matt. 1. 21. + Hag. 11. 7.
§ Luke Xvit. 21.

1 Matt, 1. 2»
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H Y MN CXX.
I

(O Gon the only wite,
Our Saviovr, and our King,
Let 2il the Saints Delow the Skies
Tlicir hwinble Praifes briug.
1.
“Tis His Alinichty Love,
this Couafel and his (Care,
Preferves us fafe from Sin and Dearly,
And ev'ry hertful Siare.
I11.
Hec will prefent his Saints
Unblemifhi’d and compleat ¥
Before the Glory of his Face,
With Joys divinely great.
1V,
‘Then all the chofen Sead
Shall meet around the T arone,
Shall blefs the Condu&® of his Grace,,
And make his Wondérs known.
V

To our Redeeming Gop,

Wifdom and Pow's belongs,
Emmortal Crowns of Majetty,

And everlafting Songs ™

&KL | ne 5.

EHYMN

-

Eph. v. 27,
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H Y M N CXXI,
PSALM Ve |
1

: LORD ! incline thy gracious Ear,

My plaintive Sorrow weioh |
To Thee tor Succour I draw near,
To Thee I humbly pray.
Crill wiit I call with hifted luyes,
¢« Come, O my Gop, and King,”
Till Thou regard my ceafelels Crics,
And full Deliv’rance bring.
| i1.
On Thee, O Gop of Purity,
1 wait for hal’wing Grace ;
None without # Holinefs {hall fce
The Glories of thy Iface :
- In Souls unhoety and unclean
Thou never canft dehight 3

Nor {hall they, if §unfav’d {rom Sii,

Appear before thy Sight,
I1.

But as for me with humble Fear,
1 will approach thy Gate,

Tho’ moft unworthy to draw ncar,
Or in thy Courts to wait ;

I truit in thine unbouuden Grace
Which is {o freely giv'n,

And worfhip t'ward thine holy Place,
And lift my Soul ro Ieav'n.

' iV.

Lead me in all thy righteous Ways,

Nor {uffer me to fhde,

Point

 Hcb. xii. 14. T Pf v.4. § Matt. 1. 21,
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Yoint out the Path before my lace, ,
Ny Gap be Thoumy Guide ! .
O may I ne’cr to Evil yield,
Detended from above,
And Kept, and cover’d with the Shicld
Of thine Almighty Love !

f;.z. .
Y MN LN
PUBLIC WORSH ] P.
J.

ORD, we come before Thee now,
L At th}r Feet we ]111111])1}' bow
Oh ! do not our Surr difdain, |
Shall we feek Thee, LLorDp, in vain ¢
| 11,

L.orp, on Thee our Souls depend :
In Compafhon now defcend :
[l our Hearts with thy rich Grace,
"I'une our Lips to fing thy Praifc.

1l.
In thinc own appointed Wayv,
Now we feck Lhee—here we ftav,
LorDp, we-know not how to co
"1l a Blething T hou beftow.

1V.
Send fome Meflage from thy Word,
T'hat may Joy and Pecace a{%:ord 3
}_et thy Spirit now impart
I'ull Salvation to each Heart.

V.
Comfort thofe who weep and mouin,
Lot the Time of Joy return ;

Thcfe
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Thoele that are calt down lift up,

Make them firong i{l FFaith and Hape !
1.

@rant that All may feek and find

‘T'hee 2 Gobp fincere and kind ;

Heal the Sick, the Captive free,

Let us all rejoice in Thee !

({1 ~ o
"HY MN CXXIII

For Perfons joined in Fellowfhip.

1.
RY us, O Gop, and fearch the Ground
- Of cv’ry finful Heart :
W hate’er of Guilt in us 1s found,
~ O bid it all depart !
I1.
When to the right or left we ftrav,
Leave us not * comfortlefs,
but guide our IFeet into the Way
Of everlnfuing Peace.
111,
Help us to help cach other, Lorp,
E‘Fz.xch other’s Crofs to bear ;
Let cach his friendly ‘Aid afford,
And feel his Brother’s Care,
1V.
Help us to build each other up,
Our little Stock 1mprove, *
Increafc our Faith, confirm our Hone,
And perfeét us 1n Love.

1\/[ T ll:(:

o ]Ohn Xit". 13:
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V.
Then when the mighty Work is wrought,
Reccive the ready bride @ % :
:Giive us 1n Heav'n a happy Lot,
\VWith all the Sandtified.

H Y M N CXXIV.

Anothoer.

I.
ESUS, Lorp, we look ta Tlhee,
J T.ctusin thy IName agrec,
shew Thytelt the Prihce of lca(c,
Bid our Jars forever ccaica
IT.
by th) recenciling Love,
Joalry btu;nblmfr-l)lnck rCInoVe,

Y.ach to cach unite, endear,
Come and 1pread thy l}’“ aner here.

.
A ake us of one Heart and Mind,
Courteous, piuful, and kind,
Lowtly, mcck n fhouwht dnd Vyord,

itogether Iike our LoRrD. +
IV.

I.ct us cach for other carc,
l"lch his Brother’s Burden bear,
‘I"'o tay Church the Pattern give,
Shew l‘ow true Believers live.

V.
I.et us then with Joy ranove
To thy ['amnily above,
On the Wings of Angcls ﬂ},
Shew how truc Bchcvcrs dic !

ﬁ JZ
® Rev, xxi. 9. latter art. + Matt. xi. 29.
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it 1s finithed ! John xix. 3o,

I.
L IS finidl’d)”? the Rroersen fu ',
And meckiy bhow’d by Ty Head;
YV wo this Seatence fvan,

Chme, Sinnere, and obferve the Worl,

Benol | the Con juetts ot ouwr LLorb,
Compicat for helpicls Nun,

I:.

Finih'’d the Righteoutnels of Grace,

Fini{h’d for Sinners pard®ning Peace
Their mighty Dcbt is paid -

Accufing Law, cancel’d by Blood,

And Wrath of an cficnded Gob
In fiveet Oblivion laid.*

111,

‘Who now fhall urge a fecond Claum * +
2 Law, no longer can coademn,
Faith a Releate can thew

Juftice itfelt a I'riend appears,

The Prifon-houfz a Whifper hears,
¢¢ Looie hun and let him go.” ¥

. IV.

O Unbelief, injurious Bar !

Source of vormenting frundefs Icar,
Why doft thou yet repiy @

Where’er thy loud Objeltions fall,

“ Tis fini{h’d,” ftill may anfwer all,

And filence ev’ry Cry.

i

H Y M N

® Jer. xxxi. 34. + Rom viil. 24. 1 John x1. 44.
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I YMN CXXVI.

Gop’s Goeodnels to his People.

PsaLmM xxil.

1.
F E"\H}: LorDp fupplics his People’s Need,
Jrrov Al 1s hus Name
In Paftures {freth he makes them feed
Befide the living Stream.
I1.

He brings their wand’ring Spirits back,
When they forfake his Ways, |
And leads them, for his Mercy’s Sake,
in Fatis of Truth ard Grace.

111.
When they walk thro’ the Shades of Death,
His Prefence 1s their Stay :
A Word of his fupporting Breath
Drives all their Fears away.
1V.
His Hand in Sight of all their Foes
~ Doth thll their ‘Table {pread,
Their Cup with Bleflings overtlows,
His QOil anoints.‘t}%;ir Head. -
"The fure Provifions of our Gop,
Aittend us all our Days:
O may his Houfe be our ‘Abode,
And all our Work his Praife !

M%/w
Fartn—- 1.3 .
B HYMN
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H Y M N CXXVII.
To the HOLY GHOST.

Extracted from the Ordination-Othce.:

NOME Hovrvy GruiosT, our Souls infpire,
(J And lighten it celejlial Fire,

Thou the anornting Spirit art,

Who doft tly fev'nfeld Gly?s smpart.

Thy blefled Unétion tfrom above,

Is g;mfart, Life, and Fire of Leove.

Enable with perpetual Light

The Dulnefs of eur tLhinde! Sight.

Anoint and chear our {foiled lace,

IVith the Abundance of thy Grace.

Keep far our Foes, give Peaze at Home ?
I heve Thou art. Geiide, no L can come.
Teach us to know the FaATHER, Sox,
And thee, of bsth to be but One

That throuzh the Ages ull along,

This, thismay be our endicfs Song ;

Praife Gon, from whem 2ll Bleflings flow,
Praite Hun all Creatures here below ;
Praife Him above ye Licav’nly Hofk,

Praite FaTner, Sow, and Hory GuosT.

HYMN CXXVIIIL
Soctal Worfhip.
| I

ESU attend, Th)"(clf rcveal, |

&) Are we not met'in thy great Name ¥

M 3 Tiwge
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Thee in the ¥ Midft we wait to feel,
We wait to catch the {preading Flame.
II.
"T"hou Gop that anfwereft by Fire, ]
The Sp’rit of + Burning now impart !
And let the Flames of purc Defire
Rife from the Altar of each Heart !
I11.
Truly our § Fcllowihip below,
With Thee, and with thy FATHER 15,
In 'Thee || eternal Life we know,
And Heav’n's unuiterablc Bliis !
V.
In Part we only know T'hee here,*%*
But wait thy Coming from above,
Then fhall we, Lorp, behold Thee near,
And we fhall all be loft in Love !

HYMN CXXIX.

An Aé& of Faith.

Habukkuk 11, 17, &ec.
o I
A Iﬂ WAY my unbelieving Fear !

I'ear thall 1n me no more take Place !
My SAvIOUR doth not yet appear,
%Ic hides the Brightnefs of his Face :
But fhall I therefore let Him go, -
And bafely to the Tempter yield 7
No—1in the Strqngtll of JEsUS no—

I never will give up iny Shicld.
Altho?

* . Matt, xvii. 20. 1 2 Kings 1. 10, 112.
+ If.iv. 4. with Matt. iii, 11. latter Part. § 1 John
i 3. || John avii. 3. ** ¢ Cor, xiii, 12,
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II.
Altho’ the Vine its Fruit dctg,
Altho’ the Olive yield no Oil,
The withering Fig-tree droop and die,

“The Field iilude the Tiller’s Toil,

The empty Stall no Herd aflord,
And perifh all the blcating Race,
Yet will I trinmph in the LoRrD,
The Gop of my Salvation praifc.
I1I.
Barren altho’ iy Soul remain,
And no one Bud of Grace appear,
No Fruit of all my Toil and Pain,
Jut Sin and only Sin 1s here ¢ [[H
Altho’ my Gifts and Comiorts loft,
My blecoming Hopes cutoff 1 fee,
Yet will I in my Saviour truft,*
And glory that He dy’d for me.
1V.
In Hope, believing againft Hope,+ '
Jesus, my § Lorp and Gop I claum,
JEsus my Strength fhall Litt me up,
Salvation is in JEsu's Name ¢ ||
T'o me He foon fhall bring it nigh,?
My Soul fhall then outftrip the Wind,
©n Wings of L.ove mount up on high,

And lcave the World and Sin behind.

Muouar-de’742

It Rom. vii. 18. former Part. ® 1. 1. g0
+ Rom. iv. 18. § Jobm xx. 28, I AQ&s . 12°
1 Luke xxt. 28, | |
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HY MN CXXX.

As the Sufferings of Carist abound in
us, {fo our Confolation alfo aboundeth
by CHrisT. 2 Cor.1, 5.

I.
"NOME on my Part’ners in Diftrefs,
My Comrades thro’ the Wilderncets,
Who ftill your bodies feel !
Awhile forget your Griefs and Fears,
And look beyond the Vale of Tears
T'o that celeflial lliIiIl.
Sec where the ®* Lans in Glory ftands,
[ncircled with his radiant Bands,
And join th’ angelic Pow’rs :
I'er all that Hcight of glovious Blife,
Qur cverlafting Portion is,
And all that Hcav’lll is OUrs.
I11.
Who + {uffer for our Malter here,
We ihall before his l'ace appear,,
And by s Side | fit down ;
To patient Faith the Prize is fure,
And thofe that to the End endure
‘The Crofs, {hall wear thie Crown.
1V.
T hrice bleffed Blifs '—Infpiring Hope !
It lifts the fainting Spirits up !
It biings to Lite the Dca«r!_

Our

* Rev.v. 6, ¢. + 2 Tim. 1. 32,
$ Luke xiin ag. N Mate, x. 22,
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Our Confli&s here fhall {foon be patt,
And you and’] afcend at laft. |

T rivmphant with_.v our Hecad.
That great myfterious DEITY
We {oon with open Face fhall fec— |

The Beatific Sight _
Shall fll the heav’nly Courts with Praile,
And wide diffufe the gelden Blaze

Qf everlafting Light !

Weypass vF aosdNoemne - 1747 ChNE
H Y MN CXXXIL

WHIT-SUNDAY.

1.

ESU we hang upon the Word

Our longing Souls have heard from Theg,
!

Be mindful of thy Promife, LLORD .
Th?_r‘ Promife inade to all, and me,

Thy Foll’wers who thy Steps purfue,.
And daljc Lelieve that Gob 1s.True,

1L
Thou faidft T will the FATHER pray,
And He the * ParacLETE fhall give,
Shall give him in your IHearts to ftay,
And never more his + Temples leave ;

Myfelf will to my Orphans cormne,
And make you mine LEternal Home.

111. |

Come then dear LorD ! Thyfelf reveat,
And let the Promife now take Place ' .

* e

e M e T IPIPRE
® ;. e. Comforter. + 1 Cor. vi. 19.
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Be it according to thy Will,
According to the Word of Grace !
Thy forrowtnl Doaples ¢hcar,
:{nd fend us down the CoMFPORTER !
V.
He viits row the troubled Breaft,
And oft rehieves our fad Ceinplaint,
Farfoon we lele the pranfient Guelt,
But foon we drosp acan, and faint,
Repear the me Jascholy Moan—
«« Sur Joy s fled, our Comfert gone 7
V.
Huften Him, T.owp, uto ecach Heart,
Our furc infeparable Guide
O might we meet, and never part !
O might he in our Hearts abide !
Anund keep his ¥ Houfe of Praife and Pray’r,.
And rcefty, and rciirn fot"’éver——-Thcre !

Myan /P ehbenn ¥ oy 1740 na
HY MN CXXXII.

FUNERAL HYMN.

On the Death of a Believer,

I.
' Fﬂ H lovely Appearance of Decath,
O

No Sight upon Earth is fo fair ;.
t all the gay Pageants that breathe,
Can with this dead Body compare :
With folemn Delight 1 furvey
'I'he Corpfe when the Spirit 1s fled,
In [.ove with the beautiful Clay,
And longing to lie in its Stead.

How

t Jer. xiv. 8. T If. Ivi. 7. Matt, xx1. 13,
former Part, with 1 Cor. 1ii. 14.
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If.
Flow bleft is our Drother, bereit
Of all that could burthen his Mind %
How eafy the Soul that hath lcft
This wearifome Body behind !
Of Evil incapable thou,
Whofe Relicks with Envy I {ce.:
No longer in Mifery now,
No longer a Sinner hike mc.
11,
‘T'his Earth 1s affe€ted no moere
With Sicknefs, or fhaken with Pain 2
The War 1n the Members 15 o’er,
And never thall vex hum again s
'No Anger henceforward, or Shame,
Shall redden this innocent Clay,
Extin& is the animal Ilaime,
And Paflion is vanifhi’d away.
1V.
This languifhing Head 1s at R cfi,
Its Thinking and Aching are o'cr :
'T'his quiet immoveable Breaft
Is heav'd by Affliftion no meore :
This Heart is no lenger the Scat
Of ‘T'roublc and torturing Pain :
It ceafts to tlutter and beat,
It never fhall fiutter agan.
V.
The Lids he fo feldem could clofe,
B?* Sorrow forbidden to flecp,
Seald up in eternal Repofe,
Have ftrangely forgotten to wecp 1
'The Fountains can yield no Supples,
Thefe Hollows from Water are tree

The
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‘The Tears are all wip’d from thefe Eyes,
And IEvd.they never fhall fee.®
VI
To mourn and to fufler is mine,
While bound in a Prifon I breathe,
And full for Deliverance pine,
And prefs to the Itlues of Death ¢
What now with my Tears I bedew,
1 wait the good Time to become,
My Spirit ercated anew,
My Fleth be confign’d to the Tomb !
W’MW .

'y..{"/\ ./73
HY MN CXXXIIL

Another,
I

OSANNA to JEsvs on high !
| Another is enter’d his Reft,
An

other 1s ’fcaped to the Sky,

And lodg’d in Intar anvEL’s Breaft ;
‘The Soul of .our Brother 1s rone

"To heighten the T'riuniph above,
Lxalted to Jesus’s Throne,

kxalted by JEsus’s Love!

Il.

-How happy the Angels that fall §

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

'T'o thare in the + T'eaft of the I.a M5B !

Ne

® Zeph. iii. 135, § Rev. v. 14.
1t Rev. xix. q.
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No Jenger nnprifon’d im Clay,
Who next from his Dungeon fhall fly 2
Who firft {hall be fummon’d away 2
My merciful GDDTIS itl 2
II1.
O Jesus ! if this be thy Will,
hat fuddenly I fhould depart,
Thy Counfel of Merey reveal,
Xnd whifper the Call to my Heart :
O give me 2 Signal to know,
f foon T hou wouldft have Me¢ remove,
And leave the dull Body below,
And fly to the Regions of Love,

ﬂ” 5 A /90
HYMN CXXXIV.
Another.

I

ND let this feeble Body fail,
AA And let 1t fainsor dic !
My Soul fhall quit the mournful Vale,
And {oar to %Vorlds on high :
Shall jom the difembody’d baints,
And find its long-fought Reft,
That only Blifs'for which it pants,
In the REDEEMER’s Breaft.®
CL iI-'? -~
In hope of that immortal Crown, 2N
I now the Crofs fuftain, .
And gladly wander up and down,
. sAnd fnmle at Toil and Pain :

N

p
'

» Alluding to Luke avi. 22.
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1 fuffer on my * threefcore Ycars
‘I"ill my Deliv'rer come,
And wipe away his Servant's Years, |}
And rake his Exile home.
111.
O what hath Jesus bought for me '
Before my ravith'd Eves,
Rivers of + Life divine 1 fee,
Ard Trees of Paradife !
I fee a World of Sipirits bright,

WWho tafte the Pleafures there !
They all are } rob’d in {potlels White,
And conqu’ring Palms they bear.

1V.
O what arc all my Sufl’rings here,
If, Lorp, "T'hou count me ineet,
With that enraptur’d Hoft t* appear,
And worfhip at thy ['ect !
Give Joy or Gricef, give Lafe or Pain,
Take Lifc and Fricnds away !
Bat let me find them all again,
In that cternal Day !

QM/ e ~

IH Y MN CXXXV.

PsAaLM cXXX.

y I.
UT of the Depth of Self-Delparr
Help us, O Lorp, tocry :
QOur Mis’ry mark, attend our Jra}rcr,
And bLring Salvation migh.

If

* Pfixc.10. f#f Rev. xxi. 4. + Rev. xxii. 1, 3
m XKYe . 1 Rev, vil. y L
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It.
If Thou art rig'rouily fevere,
Who may the Teft abide !
O where {hall finful Man appear 1
Or how be jufiihed !
IIT. |
But O ! Forgivenels is with T hee,#
'That Sinners may adore,
With filial Fear thy Goodnefs {ce,
And never gricve "1 hee more.
1V. '
Ve faithful Souls, confide in Gob,
- Merey with him rematns,
Plenteons Redemption in his Blood,
To wafh out all your Stains. |
V.
His Ifrael himfclf {hall clear,
From all their Sins redeem :
The Lorp our Rightcoufnefs is near,
"~ And we are Juft in Him.+
Hg}““ vl e oo - 17 40
‘ v a4 4‘/*/'/\“255-
1Y M N CXXXVI.

Psarm I

I.
T EST is the Man, and nonc but IHe,
Who walks not with ungodly Men,-,
Nor ftands their cvil Deeds to fce,
Nor fits the Innocent t arraign,
The Perfecutor’s Guilt to fhare,
Oppreflive in tlic Scorner’s Chaur.

Olbc-

* Pf. cxlv, 18. + 2 Cor. v. 21,
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11.
Otiedience 1s his pure Delight.
Yo do the Pleafure of his Lorp,
Hlic Fovercife by Iday and Night
1o 1earch his Soul-converung Word ;
The ¥ Law of Liberty to prove,
"I'he perfedt Law of Lire and Love,
IN1.
Full By the Streams of Paradife,
I{c as a pleafent Plant fhall grow :
T'he Tree of Rightcoulneds ﬂlzﬁl rite,
And all his blooming Honours fhew ;
Spread out his Boughs and flourifh fair,
And Fruit + unto Perfe&ion bear,
- IV.
His verdant Leaf fhall never fade,
His Works of Faith thall never ceafe 3
His happy Toil fhall all fucceed
Whom Gop Himfelf Delights to blefs :
But no Succefs th’ Ungodly find,
Scatter’d like Chaff before the Wind.
V.
No Portion and no Place have they
With thofe whom Gop vouchfafest’approve ;
Caft in the dreadful ]udgment Day,
Who trample on the -aAviour’s Love,
Who Herc their Bleeding ILorp || deny,
Shall perith, and for ever die.

Doaivs Clhgnue, 1743

g pe3

HYMN

¢ James 1. 25. 1. 12. 4 Luke viii, 14,
it 2z Pet. 11, 1.
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HY MN CXXXVIl.

For one under Temptation.
I.

ESU, lover of my Soul,

L.et me to thy Botom tly,

While the nearer Waters roll,

While the "Tempedt fhill 1s high
Hide me, O my Saviouvr, hide,

Till the Storm of Life 1s paift :
Safe into the Haven gutde,

O receive my Soul at laft !

I1.

Other Refuge have 1 nore,

Hangs my Helplefs Soui on Thee,
l.eave, ah ! lcave me not along,

Still {upport and cemfort me @
All my T'ruft on Thee 1s ftay’d,

All mine Help from Fhee © bring,
Cover my dcfencelets Head

\With the Shadow of thy * Wing,

111,

Thou, O CurisT, art ail I want,

More than All in Thee 1 find ¢
Raite the Fallen, chear the Faint,

Heal the Sick, and lead the Bhad.
Juft and holy is thy Name,

[ am all Unrighteoufners !
Vile § and full ot Sin I am,

Thou art full of Truth and Grace. |

N 3 Plen-

f' Pf. x11i. S. '+ Rom. i1, 19, ¢ J(-[} 1. 4.
' I Jobu 1. 14.
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IV.
Plenteous Grace with Thee is found,
Grace to pardon all my Sin :
Let the healing Streams abound,
Make, and keep me pure within 3
‘I'hou of Life the || Fountain art,
Freely let ine take of Thee,
Spring ‘Thou up within mine Heart,
Ritc to all Eternity ! [

H-c‘/m.a +dacied Poins -1 440 - 'P*/-AZS?.
IHHYMN CXXXVIII.

Prayer for Serioufnefs.

I.
\HOU Gop of glorious Majcfly !
To Thee, againft Myfelf, to Thee
A Worm of Earth I cry :
An half + awaken’d Child of Man,
An Hecir of endlefs Blifs or Pain,
A Sinner born tolciic.
I.o!' on a narrow Neck of Land,
>*Twixt two unbounded Scas I ftand,
Sccure —infenlible !
A Point of Time, a Moment’s Space,
Removes me to that heav’nly Place,
Or fhuts me up inllchll !
1.

O Gop ! mine inmoft Soul convert !
And deeply on my thoughtful Heart,
Eternal Things nnprefs !

Give

B Jer. ii. 13. 3 Johniv. 14, ¢ Jonah.i. 6,
LEph. v, 14.
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(sive me to feel their folemn Weight, T
And tremble on the Brink of * Iate,
And § wake to Rightcoufneﬁ !
IV,

Before me place in dread Array,
‘The Pomp of that tremendous Day,
When Thou with § Clouds {halt come

® I am glad of an Opportunity to refcue this
fignificant Word out of the Mands of the Infidels,
who ufe it together with Zuck, Fortune, Chance,
Defliny, to promote their faveurite Scheme of ex-
cluding 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 Latin Word Far1 to fpeak.
FaTe then eminently relates to what hath been
Jpoken by thesmoft nicH Gobp: So Minutius Felix,
that able Lawyer and great Scholar in St, Cyprian’s
Time, {ays, Nibil aliud ef FatumMm quam qued de
unoquoque Noftrum Deus FaTus eff. FATE is no-
thing elfe than awbat GOD bath SPOKEN, concerning
every one of ws. Even the Heathens had this ldea
of it ; for {ays Statius, FaTUM ¢ guod Dii Fan-
TUR. FATE isthat wsbich the Gods [peak.

In this truly Chriftian and excellent Hymn, the
Word Fare may be fuppofed to relate to that aw-
ful Word which Gop fpake, when He declared
to fallen Man, D« thox art, and unto Dufl fhalt
thou return. Gen. il1. 19. latter Part. In this
View, the Word Fate may properly fignify Death,
and Difeafcs may be faid to appear more or lefs
Fatal, as they feem more or lefs likely to fulfil
Gop’s Word, by bringing us to the Duft.

§ 1 Cor. xv, 34. 1 Matt, xxuv, 3o0.

To
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To judge the Nattons at thy Bar,
And tell me, LLorp, fhall I be there
To inect a joyful Doom !

V.
Be this my one great Bufinefs Here,
With {erious Induftry and Fear,
My future Blifs t’ infure !
Thine utmoft Counfel to fulfil,
And fuffer all thy nghteous Will,
And to the End endure !
VI.
Then, SAviour, then iy Soul rcccive,
T'ranf{ported from the Vale to live
And retgn with Thee above,
Where Faith 1s fiveetly loft in Sight,
And Hope in full fupreme Delight,
And everlafting Love. 2 P
Kyprans S acced /) +iree -/t?3/¢/'

v

HY MN CXXXIX.

Defiring Perfeverance.

I.
HOU Jesus, art our King !
Thy ceafclefs Praite we fing,
Praifc thall our glad Tongue muploy,
- Praife o’erflow our grateful Soul,
While we vital Breath enjoy,
While eternal Ages roll.

IT.
‘Thou art th’ eternal Light,

That {hin’fl in * deepeft Night,
Won-~

® john i, 4, 5. If. Ix. 1, 2.
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Wond'ring gaz'd + th’ angelic Train

While 'Thou bow’d{t the ?Icav’n beneath 3

Gobp with Gop wert Man with Man,

MNlan to {ave from c?d}cfs Death ! '

[1.

Thou with our Pain didft mourn,

"T'hou haft our § Sicknefs borne :

All our Sins on Thee were laid 3

Thou with unexampled Grace

All the mighty Debt hait paid,

Due from all the ranfom’d 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 1s giv’n,

Thee, the righteous gudgc of all,

Thee, the Lorp of Earth and Heav'n:

V.

Arife ! ftir up thy Pow'r,

Thou deathlefs Conqueror!

King of all ! with pitying Lye

Mark the Toil, the Pains we feel !

"Midf{t the Snares of Death we lie,

’Midft the } banded Pow’rs of Hell ®

VI.

O Lorp ! O Gop of Love .

Let us thy Mercy prove !

Help us to obtain the Prize,

Help us well to clofe our Race ;

'];[:hat with Thee above &hc Skies,

-ndlefs e ma efs_ ! -
dlefs Joy yv y poflels.> ol
forot fppronse 173 % - _

ﬂvw VS aed Promae 1734 HYM N
. v./-p,-155.
+ Luke 11, 13. § Ifa. liii. 4. Matt, viii. 17.
1 Eph. v1. 12,
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Y M N CXL.

I Ieb. x11. 2.

1.
OW clorions the I.ans
Is feen on his Throne V.
t11s [.abours arc o’er,
His Conqutfts put on
A KNingdony is givin #
Into the [.ax8’s Hand,
In Larth and in Heav’n,
L'or ever to fland.
11.
Ye Sinners below
‘Then truft 1n the LorDp,
Look up to his + Arn,
His Honour, his Word :
Athirflt for his Favour,
His Godhead adore,
L.ook up to your SAVIOUR,

And Joy evermore .

HY MN CXLI.

Gop hath f{aid, I will dwell in them.

2 Cori Vi- 16'

I.
AVIOUR ! and can it be,

' That Thou fhouldft dwell with me !

From thine high and loft
‘T'hrone of everlafting %lifs,

£

* Dan. vii. 13, 14. + Ha. lii, 1.

Throne,

Wil
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“Will thy Majefty * ftoop down,

"I'o 10 mean an Houte as this !
11.
I am not worthy Lorp,
So foul, and {clt-abhorr’d,
i'hee, my Gop, to entertain
in ti.1s poor polluted Hasart :
I ain a frail {inful Man,
All my Nature crics § ¢¢ Depart 17
111.
Vet come | thou heav’nly Gueft,
And purify my Brcaft !
Come ! t:0u ¢reat and glorious King -
While betore thy Crofs 1 bow,
With Thy{clf Salvation bring,
Cleanfe the Houle by ent’ring now !

l—(pm-mﬂ; e ﬁ%ﬁ&- - 1745

Y MN CXLIL * A"
Self-Dedication.
1

ATHER, Sox and HoLy GuiosT,
OxE in THREE, and THRrREE in ONE |
As by the Caeleftial Hoft,
Let thy Will.on Earth be done '
Praifc by all to Thee be g1v'n,
Glorious Lorp of Earth and Heav’'n !
II.
If fo poora Worm as 1
May to Thy great Glory e,
All mine AQions fanétify,
All my Thoughts and Words reccive !

Claiin

® K Ivii, 15. § Luke v. 8.
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Clamm me for thy Service—claim
All I have, and ﬁlllII am !
[1.
“T'ake my Soul and Body’s Pow’rs, -
T'ake my Mem’ry, Mind and Will,
All my Goods, -and all mine Hours,
All'T know, and all I feel,
All I think, and Speak ard do :
Take'my Heart—but make it new !
1V.
FaTuER, Son and Hovrv GrrosT,
ONE in THREE, and TuHREE in ONE,
As by the Ceeleftial Hoft,
Lct thy Will dn Earth be done !
Praife by all to Thee be giv'n, -
Glorious Lorp of Earth and Heav’'n !

Heyprnars %LWW "74‘5"‘3/5_‘333
HY MN CXLIII.

For the Arians, Socinians, Deifts, Pela-
gians, &c.

. I.
QOLL felf-exifting Gop moft high,
§ I'rom all Eternity the fame,

o longet let thy Foes deny
T'hy Godhead, and revile thy Name ;
JEsus, JEmovaw, Jau deféend,
And bid the Hour of ]IDarkncfs end !

I1.

The Star + (in thy Right-hand no more)

Which on the imbitter’d Waters fell,
How has he fhed his baleful Pow?r,

Wafted the Earth, and peopled Hell,
While

¥ Arius. , See Rev, viii. 10,
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While Millions drink the Arian Lic;
Or posion’d by Sacfni:ﬁdie !
Lxfs peftilent the Men who dare
Thy Coming in the Fleth gainfay,
And fitting in the Scorner’s Chair;
Caft all thine Oracles away,
I.ed by their own fufficzent Light
'I"o Horrors of ctcrnla‘lfNight.
How long fhall Antichnft blafpheme,
~ And trample on thy wrtten Wyl 2
How long {hall the Pelagian 1ream,
The Doom of fallen Spirits feal ;
And Error it ten thoufand Forms
Dcftroy the Souls of wretched ¥ Worms 3
V.
Deftroy the Souls—which cannot end !
T"ho’ Satan may a while deceive,
That Liar old, and murd’rous Fiend, .
Who tells them, ¢¢ They at laft fhall lives
Extinguithes th’ eternal Iire,
And makes the dcatltlfli:ﬁ Worn expire.+
What but th’ Effential Tyruth Divine
Can all this Gloom of Hell difperfc !
Jesus, the FATHER’s Glory, fhine,
To teach our dark’ned Univerie,
In every new born Soul to prove,
L'hat 'T'hou art Gop, and Gop is Love! §
Nepro Zootasen- - 1958 ¢

4.:-:5"/\!3?. |
O GLORIA

* obixxvs 6. 4 M. Ixvi. 340 Mazik Ix. 44+
sl JOhB iv: IGI |
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GLORIA PATRLIL

FATHER of Heaven ! be ever ador’d !
Thy Mercywefind, infending our Lorp,
"T'o ranfom and blefs us, thy Goodnefs we praife
bor fending in Jrsus Salvation by Grace.™
1.
O Sow of his Love ! who daionedfi to die,
Our Curfe to remove, our Parden to buy
Accept our Thankigiving, Almighty to fave,
VWho openeft Heav’n 1o all that believe.
1i1.
O Spirit of T.ove, of Health and of Pow'r
Thy + Working weprove: thy Grace w cadore,
Waole inward | Revealing applies our [Lor D’s
‘ (Blood,
jAttefting and § fealing us Children of Gob.

RAISE Gop {rom whom all Bleflings {low,
Praife Him all Crcatures here bolow
Praifc Hun above, ye heav'nly Hoft,
Praife ['aA111eR, Son, and HoLy CtiosT.

O Farnrr, Son,and HoLy Gros'r,
One Gon whom we adore 3
Be Glory as it was, is now,
And 1hall be evermore.

ING we to our Gop above,
Praife, eternal as His Love ¢
Praife Him, all ye heav’nly Hoft,
¥YATuer, Son, and HorLy GuosT.

* Eph. 11. 8. 4 Eph. iii. z0. 1 1 Cor. ii. 10,
I} 1 John v, 6. latter Part, § Eph. iv. 30.
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ATHIER, Soxn, and Hory GrosT,
Ope Gop whom we adore
Toin we with the heavnly Hoft
T'o pravic Tace evermore
T.ive Ly Heav'n and Earth ader’d,
Tourt in Ox, and ONE I THREE,
Holv, Loiv, holy Lorop,
Adl Glory be to Thee.
O Gon whe reigns enthron’d on high,
T'o his dear Son, who deren’d 1o das,
Our Guiit and NMiery to remove,
To that ble@t 5p’nt who Lafe nnpaces,
Who rules moall bedieving Heurts,
De endlels Glory, Praite and Love,

r:[WQ 'ariier, Sow, and Hory Guosr,

Be Praife amidit the Leav'nly Hoft,

And in the Chuarch below ;

From whom all Creatures drew their Birtly,

By whom Redempuon blett the Larth,
From whom all Comiforts flow.

IVF to the FaTrEer Dinite,
G Cive Glory to thie bomn,
And to the Sparit of his Grace

Be equal Hoenour done.

O Gov the FATHER’s Throne,
Perpetual Honour raiie:
Gilory to Gop the Sonw,
Vo Gon the Spint Praife ¢
With all our Pow’rs,
Iternal King, :
T'hy Name we fing
While IMaith adores.

Or
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Or,

[Lternal King,
With all our Pow’rs,
Thy Name we fing,

While Faith adores.
@1,;*?5'1:}3‘::*#; 2k ‘%‘-C:*“ Keidhiy ”r:‘;f’ii’ﬁ“ﬁ“"%ﬁ

‘Sacramental Hymns.

IHYMN CXLIV.

I.
OME, Hory GuHosT, thine Influence
And realizs the Sign, (thed,

Thy Life infufe into the Bread,
T hy Pow’r into thIe Wine.
I
Effctual let the Tokens prove.
And made by heav'nly Arrt,
Fit C hannclq to convey thy Love
Lo ev’ry Faithful lgicalt.

Mvm-:rwmb a(_nd.oﬁff-/“‘ {37;’5%
- HY M N CXLYV.

3 Cor. xi. 23—27.

I.
J W AS on that dark, that doleful Night,
Wlhen Pow’rs of Ealth and Hell aroic
Againft the Sonx of Gon’s Delight,

"And Friends Letray’d Him to bLis Foes ¢
Betosg
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J1.

Before the mournful Scene Legan,
He took the Bread, and blefs’d, and brakes
What Love thio’ all hiis A&lons ran !
What wond’rous Words of Grace he [pakel
111.
¢ This 1s immy Body Lroke for Sin,
¢« Recerve and cat the living Food.”
Then took the Cup, and blcia d the Wine %
¢« This the New Cov’nant in iy Blood.
1V.
¢ Do this, (he cry’d) ull Time thall end,
¢ In Memd’ Ty of your dying briend ;
Mect at my iable, and vecord
¢« "T'he Emu of your d..,part::.J L.orp
V.
Jrsvs, thy Feaft we celcbrate,
We #thew thy Death, we fine thy Namey
Tl Thou reiurn, andd we thall cat
'T'lhie Mamriage Bupper of the LAMEB.

boaac U als

Ny 2 )
HY MN oxLvL 7

I.
JLSL invites his Saints,

1o meet aroum. bils Lomd |
I W 11-»1“.0;1 u.l RL LJ'L 5 111' a’h.] 1101(.1 ‘
Comauanion with their Lok p. -
1.
Fmr Food he gives s Fleth
Ic bids us drink his Blood s

Avasing Favour ! Marehlefs Grace
Ct cur redcfinang o !

O 3 L.t

ke J

? 3 Cor. Z"ii; 16. + R, YiX. 9,



[ 150 ]
I1I1.

Iet all our Pow’rs be join'd

His glorious Name to raife !
Pleafure and Love fill ev’ry Mind,

And ¢v’ry Voice be Praife,
ng' I Mo 2 -
HYMN CXLVIL

Curist our Paflover is facrificed for us.

1 Cor. v. 7.

I.
HOU very Pafchal LAwms,
Whofe Blood for us was thed,
T hrough whoin we out of Egvpt caine,
‘I'by ranfom’d People lead !
. 11,
Angrel of Gofpel Grace,
Fulhl thy Charaéter,
T'o guard and feed thy chofen Raee,
In lfrael’s Camp aﬁpear !
il

Throughout the Defart-way
Conduét us by thy Light !
Be Thou a cooling Cloud by Day,

? chearing Fire by Night.
_, IV,
ur fainting Souls fuftain

With bleflings from above,
And ever oma thy People rain
1 he Manga of thy Love !

K‘;.vww wlly Loty Wppra /7H S
v 3 L2387 |
* I Y M N
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HY MN CXLVIIIL

1.
HRIST, our Paflover, for us
Is offer’d up and {lain!
et Him be remember’d thus
By ev’ry Soul of Man :
VWe are bound among the reft
His Oblation to proclann :
Keep we then the I{;Iemn Feaft,
And Banquct on t}}e LLAMB.
I1.
JTesus, Mafter of the Feaft,
"T'he Feaft itfelf ‘Thou art,
Now receive thy meancft Gueft,
And comfort every Hcart :
(Give us * living bread to eat,
Manna that from Heav’n comes down 3
Fill us with ummortal Meat,
And make thy Nature known.
I11.
In this barren Wildernefs
Thou haft a Table {prcad,
Furmifb’d out with richeft Grace, iy
Whate’er our Souls can need :
Still fuftain us by thy Love,
Still thy Servants Strength repair,
‘Till we reach the Courts a%)ove,
And feaft for ever there !

M(«;%WM/[& Lnds Pufpun /745‘
3N 298

t i HYMN

T Jokp vi. 50, 51,



HYMN CXLIX.

1.
l AMB of Gon, whofc bleedinz Love

# We thus recall to mind,
send the Anfwver fiom above,
And let us Merey find ;
Think on us, who think on Thee,
soad ev’ry frrugotine Soul releaft s
O remonber Calvary,
And bid us go 1n Peace,
I,
By thine azonizing Pain,
Anl Lloody Sweat, we pray,
By thy dying Love to Man,
“ Iake all our Sing away :
Bu:il our Bonds, and et us free,
From all Iniquity releafc,
O remamber Calvarv,
And bid us go in Peace.
L1,
I.et thy Blood, by Faith apply’d,
Lhe Sinner’s Pardon feal,
opeak us treely yuitify’d,
~And all our Sicknets heal -
ny Paflion on the Tree,
ct all our Giriefs and Troubles ceale -
remember Calvary,
And bid us goin Peace!
1V,
‘Never et us henee depare,
Ll Thou cur Wauts relieve,

Wige

® ) John iit. g
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Write Fergivensfs in our Heart,
And all thine Tmage give :
May our Souls fill cry to I'hee
11l ¥ perfected in Holinets ;
) remember Calvary,
And Lid us go in Pezce !

Ripns oty Znds Frfpsn - 145
HYMN cL." 7 /4%

Luke xiv. 13,

1.
APPY the Man to whom 'us given
To cat the Bread of Life in Heaven -
1

1s Happinefs in CHRIsT they prove,
Who feed on his forgiving Love.

L uas we Ands A /j"*/ .
Mo ‘ o fee o N1,/ ;;3./( s
II Y M N CLIL

I.
OMI Hory GrosT, fet to thy + Seal,
Thine inward Witnefs give,
T'o all our waiting Souls reveal
The Death by which we live.
| Il.
Speétators of the Pangs divine
O that we now may be ;
Difcerning in the facred Sign
I41s Pathon on the Tree
111.
Rr:facat the SAviour’s dying Cry
n ev'ry Heart {o loud,
That ev’ry Heart may now reply,
¢« This + was the Son of Goir !”

Ny mans b { b Fl;ﬁj.n.-‘f"}#.;H Y MN
v . 214

“2 Cor.vil. 1. 4 Eph, 1. 13. § Matt, xavit. 54
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11 Y M N CLIL
1

; tiankrurn for our ev’ry Blofhing:
I.ct us Sing,
CrrisT the Spring,
Never, nover ceafing,
il
~ource of all our Girt, and Graces,
CHi1sT we own,
Ciirast alone,
Calls for cll our Prutics.
111,
He difpeds our Sin and Sadicds,
1.ite inipaits,
*hears our Hearts,
Fills with }cod and Gladne{s.
1V.
He himfcif for us hath given,
Us He feeds,
Us He leads
To ¥ a Feaft in Heaven..

Gacs Dable 1747 +. 3.5 347
HY MN CLIIL

I.
The Depth of I.ove divine !
'l unfathomable Grace !
Who fhall {fay how Bread and Wine
Grace into Man conveys !
How the Bread Curist’s I'lefh imparts,
How the Wine tranfmits his Blood,
Fills his Faithtul Peoplc’s Hearts
Withh all the Life of Gop !
Sure

* Rev. xix, g.



[ 1553 i
II.
-+ ana rreal 15 the Grace,
' Manner be unknown ;

e set i thy Ways,
oot s One s
Cas talie . heaviuiy Pow'rs, b
[ orD, w. atk for rothing moie ;
Tline to blets=—"ts enly ours
Vo wonder and adorc.

Ny rome sa e drdos ffe - 1748
v.3 A 2SS

i1 Y M N CILIV.

I.

| OW long, O Lorn, {hall we

In vain lament for Thee '

Conie, end comfort thuin that mourn 3
Come, as 1n the ancient Days,
Ta thine Ordinance retarn,
In thine own appointed VWays '
11,
Come to thine Houfe agaimn,
Nor let us feek 1 vain ¢
T'his the Place of meeting be,
'I'o thy vwaiung Flock repair,
Let us here thy * Beauty iec,
Find Thee in the Houfe of Yrayes /
I11.
Let us with folemn Awe
Nigh to thine Altar draw,
Tafte "Chee in the broken Bread,
Drink Thee in the myftic Wine ;
Mow the gracious Spirit fhed,
Fill our Hearts with Love divine 2

Mg e L0 Piffn 1745 13 ¥ M N
1;_3./( 2{1‘

+ Heb, vi. 5. » Pf, Sxvil. 4.

e
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H Y M N CLV.
1

AMDB of Gop, tfor whom we languiﬂ*n-,
| Make thy Grief, our Relicf,
waiz us DYy thine Anguifh !

11.
O our agonizing SAviouvk !
By thy Pain, lct us gain
Gop’s eternal Favour !
I111.
In thine own Appointinent blefs ue,
Meet us here, now appear,
Our Almighty JEsus ! |
1V,
Let the Ordinance be * ft‘aling',
Enter now, claim us Thou
For thy conftant Diwelling.
V.
11l the Heart of cach Believer
We are Thine, Love divine,

Reign in us for ever,
bﬁlpwm MZZu. ( 6"//(//“ ' /7‘9‘5’1‘
v .3 A 2T

HYMN CLVI
I

N Jesus we live, in JEsus we refl,

And thankful receive his dying Requett,
1'he Cup of Salvation his Merey beftows,
And from his dear Paflion our Happinefs flows.

II.
With myftical Wine he comforts us here,
oxnd gladly we join, ’dll Jesvs appear, ,
Wich

» z_Cbrq. 1, 22¢
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With hearty Thank{giving his Deathto record,

o _ - {lLorD : ]

The Living, the Living fhould fing of the
I1I.

He hallow’d the Cup which now we receive,

The Plcdée of our Hope with Jesuvs to live,

(Where Sorrow and Sadncefs {hall never be
(found)
With Glory and Gladnefs eternally crown'd.

, 1V.
The IFruit of the Vine, (the Joy 1t implics)
Again we {hall join to drink 1n the bkics ;
Exult 1n lus Favour, our Triumph rencw,
And I, faith the DA viour, will drink it with

Negmman s [ ot ﬁ"}‘f‘“& _'5.{7'9{85()’011;'1'
HYMN CLVIT
On the Crucifixion.
I

EARTS of Stone, relent, relent,
H Break, by JEsus’ Crofs fubdu’d,
cee his Body mangled, rent,
Cover’d with a Gore of Blood !
Sinful Soul, what haft thou done 2
Murther’d Gop’s eternal Sox :
I1.
Yea, our Sins have done the Deed,
Drove the WNails that ix’d hin there;
Crown’d with Thorns his facred Head,
Pierc’d hun with the Soldier’s Spear,
Made his Soul a Sacrifice :
Yor a 4+ finful World Ihc dies !
11T,
Shall we let him die in vain 2
Still to Death purfue our Gop !
P Opcn
HIf xx®viii. 19. * Matt. xxvi. 29, 1 John
vi. §1. 1 John i1 z,
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Opcn tear his Wounds again,™
Trample on his precious Blood ?
No ! with all our Sins we'd part,
Saviour, give a broken + Heart I

Mywwar oalls. Lk, Prffon - (7540,
HY MN CLVIIL

Another.
Matt. xxvii. 50.—34.
I.

IS done! th’ atoning Work is done !
JEsUs the great RepeEEaier dies !
All ¥

aturc feels th” important (roan :
Loud echoing thro’ the Earth artd Skies ¢
The Earth doth to her Center quake,
And Hecav’n as Hell’s deep Gloom is black !
IF.
The Femple’s Veil is rent in twain,
While Jesus meekly bows his Head,
The Rocks 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 Deach partaké;
In fympathetic Anguifh groan ?
O Saviour let thy fga{ﬁon thake
Our Earth, and rend our Hearts of Stone!
'To fecond Lifc our Souls reftore,
And wake us that we fleep nd more !

Wmﬂw Londs Pobfin - 774 & |
v-3-5-234.  HYMN

4

3 Heb. vi, 6. + 1f. Ixd. 1.
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HYMN CLIX.

Anuther.
I

OD of uncxampled Grace,
G’ RepEEMER of Mankind,
Natter of cternal Pratfe,
We in thy Paffion find ;
StHl our choiceft Strains we bring,
Still the joyful Theme purtue,
‘Thee the Friend 6f Sinncrs fing,
W hofc Love 1s ever new.
11.
Iindlefs Scencs of Wonder rife
With that myflerious ‘1rce,
Crucify’d before our Eyes
Where we our Maker {ee :

Jesus, Lorp, what haft Thou done !

Publiflhh we the Death Divire,
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own,
Never was Love li{{lc Thine !
11I.
Never Love nor Sorrow was
Like that our JEsus fhew’d ;
See him ftretch’d on yonder Crofs
And crufh’d beneath our Load !

Now difcern the DEITY,

Now his heav’nly Birth declare *

Faith cries out, *T1s He, ’tis He,
My Gop that fuffers there 1

LorD -
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1V.
[Lorp we liefs Thee for thy Grace,
And T'ruth which never tail,
: Taft’ning to behoid thy Face.,
Witirout a diunining Vel ?
vWe {hall fee our heav nly Kino,
All thy gloricus Love proclann,
Help the Angd quire to fing
Our dear U'llll hant L anmz.
rnas fnﬁk /74‘5‘
/, 1
H Y M N CL.X.

1.
ILL hail thow fuft’ring Sox of Gob,
Who didit thefe Myfteries ordain 3
Commmunion of thy I'lefh and Blood,
Sure Inftruments thy Grace to gain
T'yre of the heav’nly ¥ Marriage- tc’:aﬁ
Piu’fl‘f: ct our cverlatting Reft,
I1.
Jrsus, thine own with Pity fee,
Our nclplefs Unbelief remove ;
Impow’r us to reinember Thee,
Give us the Faith thar works by Love :

T'he }aith which Thou haft giv’n Incrtafc,

And fill us with thy glorious Peace.
mzz Looo bnffe— 174§

H Y M N cLxL’?*4 T

I.
ATHER, Gop, who fee’ft in Me,
Only Sin and Mliery,
See thine own anointed One,

1.k on thy beloved Son.
Turn

* Rev. xix, q.
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I1.
Turn from Me thy glorious Eyes
‘Fo that bloody Sacrifice,

T'o the full Atonement made,

‘T'o the utmoft Ranfom paid.
111.

To the Blood that } {peaks above,
Calls for thy forgiving Love:
To the Tokens of his Decath,
Hecre exhibited beneath.

1V.
Hear his Blood’s prevailing Cry,
Let thy * Bowels then reply ;
Then thro” hiin the Sinner {ce,

Then in JEsus look on Me & .
IR

HYMN CLXIL

I.

OD of all redeeming Grace,
%y thy pard’ning Love compell’d,
Up to Th

ce our Souls we raife,

Up to thee our Bodies.yield.
I1.
Thou our Sacrifice receive,
Acceptable through thy Son ;
While to Thee alone wec live,
While we dic to Thec alone.
I11.
Juft it is, and good, and right,
That we thould be wholly Thine,
In thine only Will delight,

In thy bleifed Service join.

P 3 <

t Heb, xii, 24, *If. Ixin, 15.
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1V.
O that ev'ry Thcmght and Word
Might proclaim how good Thou art,
Holmcis unto the LOR.D ¥

Still be written on our Hcart '

Nynm, calln yr W« /74-‘"
HYMN CLXIH

I. (Due,
LI, Praife to the Lorp, all Praife 1s his
To-day is his Word of Promife found
(true 3
We, we are the Nations prefented to Gop,
Well-pleafing Oblations thro’ JEsus’s Blood.
11.
Poor Gentiles from far to JEsus w¢ came,
And offer’d we are to Gop thro’ his Name ;
ToGov taro’ the Spirit ourlelves may we give,
While fav’d by the Merit of Jrsus we live,

Kywans M. dona, Affe- 174_«,

HY MN CLXIV

I.
UR Lives our Blood we here prefent,
If for thy Sake they may be {pent,
I'ulfl thy fov’reign Counfel, Lorp,
"T"hy will be dOI'h., t?y Name ador’d.
|

Give us thy Strength thou Gobp of Pow'r,
‘I'hen let Men fcorn, and Satan roar
'Thy farthful Wixnefles we’ll be
*Tis fix’d—We can do all through Thee—

- 320 -

HYMN

* Exod. xxviu. 36.
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HY MN CLXV.

I.
GIVE Thanks to Gop moft high,

The univerfal LorDp,
The fov'reign King of Kings,
And be his (race ador’d
His Power and Grace
Are fiill the fame,
And let his Name
Have endlefs Praife.
11.

How mighty is his Hand,
What Wonders hath he done !
H: form’d the Earth and Seas,
And fpread the Heav'ns alone 2

Thy Mercy, LorD,

Lall ftill endurc,

And ever fure

Abides thy Word.

I1.

He faw the Nations lic,

All perifhing in S,

And pity’d the fad dState

‘The ruin’'d World was in
Thy Mercy, Lorb,
Shall ftill endure,
And ever fure
Abides thy Word.

[V.

He fcnt his only SoN .
To fave us from our Woe,
from Satan, Sin, and Death

And ev’ry hurtful Foc:

11
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His Pow’r and Grace
Are ftill the {ame,
And let his Name
Have endlefs Praife,

Wd@f%/s?é
HYMN CLXVIL

Eph. 1. 14, &c.

I.
OME Jesus, come defcend-and dwell,
Faith, and Love, m evry Breaft ¢
Then ﬂy all we know and taﬁ:e, and fecl,.
"The Joys that canni:)It be exprefs’d.
Come, fill our Hearts with 1inward Strength,
Make our enlarged Souls poflefs,
Andlearnthe *I—%el oht,and Breadth, and Length
€©f thine unmcafural‘ilie Grace.
I
Now to the Gop whofe Pow’r can do
More than our Thoughts or Wifthes know,.
Be everlafting Honours done,
By all the Church, thro’ CaR1sT his Son !
Arac  alle
B 2 137
HYMN CLXVII. -

I.
OME to the Feaft, for CHRIST invites,
And promifes + to feced,
>T'is here his clofeft L.ove umtcs.

"T'he Members to their Head..
"Ris

¢ Eph. iil. 18, 19. + John vi..51..



[ 165 ]
11.

I"1s here He nourifhes his own,
With # Living Bread from Feaven,
Or makes himielf to + Moumers known,
And fhews their Sins forgiven,
I11.
Still 1in his inflituted Ways
He bids us afk the Pow'y,
The Pard'ning or the Hallwing Grace,
And wait th’ appointed Hour.,
1V,
‘Tis not for us to fet our Gobn
A Tune his Grace to give,
The Benefit whene’cr befltow?d
We gladly {fhould receive.
V.
AWho feek Redempuion thro’ his Love,
s LLove 1thall them redeeain -
Ie came § {elf-cmpticd from above
That we might live thro’ Him.,
V1.
Expe&t we then the quick’ning Word,
Who at his Altar bow ;
But if it be thy Pleafurc, I;ORD:,
O let us find Thee now ‘
Eyrmen milln A5 Pfpe~ 174 5
V-3 A 245 .
HY MN CLXVIIL

I.
LL Glory and Praife,
'1'o the Ancient of Days, ||
Who was born, and was flain to redeein a loft

(Race.

'l...

L

* John vi. 33. + Mat. v. 4. § So the
Greek fignifies. Phil. ii. 7. former Part. |} Dan.
vii, 9. with Rev. 1. 13, 14, 15.
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II.
Salvation so Gobp,
Who carricd our Load, (Blood.
And purchay’d our Peace with the Price of hiy
111,

And thall He not have
"I'he Lives which He gave

Such an 1infinite Ranfom tor cver to {ave 3
IV.
Yes, [Lorn, we arc Thine,
And giadly refign
QOur Soulsto be fill’ dwith the [Fulnefs Divine.
V.
We'd yield Thee thine own,
W'd ferve T hee alunc
Thy Will wpon LZarth as in ‘Heaven be done.
VI.
How, when it fhalt be,
We cannot forefce,
But oh ! lct us live, Ict us die unto Thee !

I.
UR Shepherd alone
The L.orp et us blefs,

Who rerons on the Throne

‘The Prince of our Peace :
Who evermore {ave us

By fhedding his Blood :
All hail, hol) JEsus,

Onr LORD and our Gop !

We
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Wa d I1.
¢ daily will fing
Thy l%lcrits, thgy Praife,
Thou merciful Spring
Of Pity and Grace ;
Thy Kindnefs for ever
‘o Men we will tell ;
And f{ay, our dear Savrorr
Redeems us from Hell,
ITI.
Preferve us in Love,
While here we abide ¢
Wor never remove,
Nor cover, nor hide, ..
Thy glorious Salvation,
'.Fill joyful we fee
The # f,Jeautif'ul Viiion
Complcated 1n Thee !

HY MN CLXX.

I.
ATHER of Earth aad Heav'n,

E Thine hungring Children feed,
'T'hy Gracce be to our Spirits giv’'n,
hat true mmmortal Bread
Grant us and all our Race,
In gnsva CHRr1sT to prove,
The Sweetnefs of thy pard‘ning Graee,
"The Manna of thy Love !

Graea Dbl 1747) -
‘U-?./L-JJ'?. |
HY MN

i If- IXXiii. 17; former Pal't-
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HY MN CLXXI.

At Difmifﬁon.

ATHER, thro’ thy Son reccive
| Our grateful Sacrifice,
All e Wants of All that live
Thine op:n Hand fupplhies :
Fills the World with plenteous Food-—=-
I'or the Riches of thy Grace,
'Take thou, univerial King,
The univerfal Praite.

Srace, - Dbl 174).
v. 3L 348 -

o % ¥
S
538

AN
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APPENDIZX,

F

HY MN CLXXIIL

A Hymn for Curistrias Dav,

I.
II'T wp vour Heads in jeyful Fope
L Salutf t);m happy Mori]l f i
Fach Meavinlv Pow’s
Proclaims the glad Hour,
Lo Jesus the Saviouris Lorn ;
I1.
All Glory be to Gon on ligh,
To Him all Praife 1s due ;
‘The Promife 1 fcal’d,
The SAVIOUR’s reveal’d,
And proves that the Record 1s arae.
[il.
Let Joy around like Rivers flow,
Flow on, and ftill increafe ;
Spread o’er the glad Earth,
At JeEsus his Bisth,
For Heaven and Eart{} are at Peace.
IV.
Now the Good-will of Heaven is fhewn
‘Low’rds Adamn’s helplefls Race :

O MEssian
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MNMESSIAH 15 come
['o rantoim his Own,
T o fave them by 1aitnite Grace.
V.
Then let us join the Heavens above
Where hymning Scraphs fing,
Join all the giad Pow'rs,
Yor their Lorp is Qurs,
Our ProrukeT, our PRI1E>T, and our KING.

H Y M N CLXXIII.

Redeeming Love.

I
OW begin the Heav'nlv Theme,
Sing aioud 1 Test’s Name,
e, who ilﬁ%ll’s Kidnels prove
"I'riumph 1o RepernvinGg LoveE.
[1.
Ye, who {ce the FATHER’s Grace
Beaming in the SAviour’s Face,®
As to Canaan on vc inove
Praifc and Llets REprenine LoveE.
111.
Nourning Souls dry up your Tears,
Banith all your gmlt‘y Fears,
Sce your Guilt and Curfe reimove,
Cancell’d by REperminG LLovE.
1V.
Ye, alas ! wlio long have been,
Willing Slaves of Death and Sin,
Now from Blifs no longer rove,
Stop—and tafte REpEEMING Love,

Wel-

® 2 Cor. 1v. 4.
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, V.
YWelcome all by Sin oppreft,
Welcome, to his facred Reit,
Nothing brought i from abov c,
T\Otlnnﬂ' but Reperaine Love.

VI.
He fubda’d th® Infernal Pow’re,
. His tremendous IFoes and ours,
I 'roin their carfud Empire drove,
Nishty m RepERMING LLovE.
Vil
Flither then yvour Mufick brine,
Sirike aloud each joviul 'bllm“'
Notals yoin the Foits above,
Join to praife REDELMING Lov L

IT Y NM N CLXXIV..‘
For Goop Fripav.

I.
HO hath our Report believed » (a)

SHILOH come is not received (4)
Not recetved by his own, (¢)

lems’ﬁ Br AncH from Root of h-_*-ﬁE ()
Davip’s Offspring {ent to blefs ye, (¢)

Coines too meekly to be anv. n. (f)

i1,
Tell me, O thou favour’d Nation,

What i1s thy fond kxpellation ?
Some fair, fpreading lofty T'ree ¢ ( g)

Let

(2) . iile 1. (&) Gen. xlix. 10. () Johni. 11,
(4) . xi. 1. Jer xxiii. §5. (¢) Rev. xxii. 16.
Acts 111. 26, () Zech. 1x. 9. Matt. xxi. 3.
15) The Scripture Image of a Splendid Mighty

onarch. Dan. iv. 10.
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I.ct not worldly Pride confound thee,
'Mong the lowly Plants around thee,
Mark the LOWES'IF—I-that 1s HE.

I1.
{.ike a tender Plant that’s growing (7)
\Where no Waters, friendly flowing,
No kind Rains refrefh the Ground :
Drooping, dying we {hall view Hun,
See no Charm to draw us to Hun,
Thlicre no Bttautwaill be found.
V.
Lo ! Megsstamnt unrefpelted ! (#)
MAaAN of GR1EFs, DESP1s’D, REJECTED !

Wounds His Form disfiguring, (/)
Marr’d His Vifage more than any, ().
For he bears the Sins of MANY, (n)

All our Sorrows c_f\afrrying. (0)

No Deceit his Mouth had fpoken, (p)
BraAmerxss He no Law had broken,

Yet was number’d with the WorsT : (g)
For, becaufe the Lorp would grieve Him,
We, who faw 1t, did believe }-ﬁm, (r)

For his own Offer‘lfclcs curft.

But while Him our Thoughts accufed : (s).
He for us alone was bruifed,
Stricken, fmatten for our Our GuiLT .

With

(/) If; lii, 2. (£) If. lui 3. (7) Zech.
xiti. 6. (=) I. lii. 14. (x) If. hir.
1. (o) If. liti. 4. (p) If. hliil. 9. () I
it 12.  (r) IfL Niii. 4, 10.  (5) IL ik, 4, 5.
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With His Stripes, Our Wounds are cured,
By His Pains, Our Peace affured, (¢)
Purchas’d with tthl?I}LOOD IHe pilt, («)
VL.
f.ove amazing : {o to mind us, (x)
SHEPHERD come from Heaven to find us, ( y)
Silly Sheep all gone aftray, (2)
L.ost, UNDONE by our ‘I'ranigreflions,
Worie than finpp’d of all Potleflions,
DEBTORS wuﬁout HovrE to pay. (a)
V1Ll
FEAr our Portion, SLAvEs in Spirit,—(2)
He redeem’d Us by Flis Mezrit
To a Glorious L1BErTY @ (¢)
Dearly firit His Goodnefs bought us, (d)
TRUTH and LovE then tweetly taught us, ()
TrurH and Lov Exhavc made us free. (/)
IX.
Blefled be the Pow’r who gave us,
FrREE2Y gave His Son to fave us, (g)
BLEss’D the Son who freely came :
Honour, BLEssiNG, AporRATION, (/)
L.eer, from the whole Circaton,
Be to Gop and to the LAME.

Q_3 HYMN

(Y Rom. v. s. If. lut. 3. («) 3 Pot. 1. 1g,y =
(x) Pf. vis. 4. () Nfatt. XvVill, 31, 13, 3%
(z) If. liia. 6. () Luke vii. 2. (4) Rom.
viii. 15, 21. Heb. 11, 1. (¢) Rom. wii. 21.
¢/) 1 Cor. vi. zo. John x. 11. (¢) John 1. 17,
(/) John viii. 32. (g) John 1iii. 16. 3 John
1. 9. {#) Rev. v. g. 13.
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HYMN CLXXV.

The Chriftian’s Triumph in the Righte-
oufnefs of the Lorp Jesus CurisT.

I.
ESU thy Blood and Righteoufnefs,
My * Beauty are, my glorious Drefs,
Mdft amin orlds in thefe array’d,
With Joy fhall II];& up my Head.
When from the Duft of Death I rife
T'o claim my + Manfion in the Skics,
Ev’n then, fhall this be all my Plea :
‘“ JEsus hath li-v’f and dy’d for me.”
i1,
Dold fhall I ftand in that great Day,
For who ought to my § Charge fhall lay !
Yully thro’ Thee abfolv’d I am
From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame.
1V.
Thus Abrabam, the Friend of Gop,
Thus all the Armies bought with Blood,
SAviour of Sinners thee proclaim,
Sinners, of whem the + Chief I am.
V.
This {potlefs Robe the fame appears
When ruin’d Nature finks in Years !
No Age can change its glorious Hue,
‘T he Grace of CHR1sT is ever new.
VI
O let the } Dead now hear thy Voice,
Now bid thy banifh’d Ones rejoice,
Their beauty this, their glorious Drefs,
. Jesus, the Lorp oungRchTEOUSNEu.
® If. xxviii. §.—Ixi. 10. Rev. vii. 13, 14a
4 John xiv. 2.  § Rom. viii. 33. 4 1 Tim. i. 1§.
3 John v. 25. Eph.ii 1.

. L. - ) otmo. 1) HO -
.{Wu-.ul{ /fq/nu'l—‘ mmj//\jf/zg
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HY MN CLXXVL

Gop forbid that I fheuld Glory, &e:.
Gal. vi. 14.

I

WHEN I furvéy the wond’rous Crofs,

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

And pour Contempt on all iny Pride.
11.
Forbid it LorDy that 1 fhould boaft,
Save in the Crois of CHurisT, my Gop =
All the vain Things that charm me moft,
I facrifice them for thy Blood. 2 1/ AL

M.B)w?,

HYMN CLXXVIL

Thy Word is Truth, John XVil.. 17 e
I

Y hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow'r
And Shield, art thou, O-Lorp,
firmly anchor all my Hopes,
On thy unerringn ord.”
Engrav'd, as in_cternal Brafs,
‘["he mighty Promife thines,
Nor can the lxow"rs of Darknefs raze
Thofe everlailing Lincs.
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.

My
® Pf. cxix. 74 147-
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IV. ’
My hiding Place, mv Refome, Fow'r
And Shield, art Thow, 6_LORD,
I firmly anchor all 11{{'/ Hopes

On th_}f unerring oird.

HY MN CLXXVIIL
Afcribing to Gop the Praife of our

Salvation.

I.
OW empty was our former Boatft,
l I Our Foolithnefs of Pride,
WV en in ocurfelves we put our Truf},
And on our Works rely’d !
[T.
Strong in the Freedom of our Wil
Firm in our Natvre's Pow'rs,
We thought to gain the Hcav’nly Flill,
And ferze the Crown as ours.
IN7,
Our good Defires, our Flearts {incere,
Ovur beft Endcavours itoad,
1”? atone for our Trangreflions Lere,
In Place of [Esu’s Blocod.
1V,
Alas for us : we knew not then
His BrLoop and RicHrEOUSNESS,
Thro’ which alone the Sons of Men
Are fav’d by richelt Grace.
V.
But now, O gracious Gop, thy Love
Hath taught us better Things ;
Our All is giv’n us from above,
From Thee Salvation fprings..

Freely
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VI
Freely thy Love delights to fave,
And ranfoms without Price,
But only that which JEsus gave
Our Elecding Sacrifice.
VII.
We own the fole procuring Caufe
That precious Biood divine :
May we, fince JEsus dy’d for us,
May we live ever Thine ! _
MM« I_Jnux_[/f’ LU0 - ﬂ?"“f
v-5 A.3925.
HYMN CILXXIX.

A Funeral Hymn.

1.
N this World of Sin and Sorrow,
I Compafs’d round with many a Care,
From Eternity we borrow
* Hope, that can exclude Defpair :
Thee, trinmphant Gop and SAviour !
In the Glafs of Faith we fee :
O affift each faint Endeavour !
Raife our earth-born Souls to Thee.
Il.
Place that awful Scene before us
Of the laft tremendous Day,
When to Life Theu fhalt reftore us,
Ling’ring Aﬁﬂ’ hafte away !
Then this vile and {inful Nature
Incorruption + fhall put on
Life renewing, glorious SAviour!
Let thy gracious Will Le dene.

Iy f_r,-_‘{:-. ;} ' LGS P .
hit HYMN

* Rom vili. 24, 35, + 3 Cor. xv. §3,.
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»

H Y M N CLXXX. *
I.

L.orp, how great’s the Favour
That we, fuch Sinners poor,

Can thro’ thy Blood’s fweer § Savour

Approach thy Merey’s Door,
And tind an open |} Patlase

Unto the Thronc of Grace,
There wait the welcome Mecflage

1'hat bids us oo 1n Peace.

I1.

Lorp, we arz helplels Creatures,

Full of the deepeft Necd,
Throughout defiPd by § Nature,

* Stupad, and inly + dead ;
Our Strength is perfeét Weaknefs,

And all we have is § Sin,
Our || Hearts are all Uncleannefs,

A } Den of Thieves within,

1.

In this forlorn Condition,

Who fhall afford us Aid *
Where fhall we find Compatlion,

But in the ¥* Church’s Head 3
Jrsus, thou art all Pity,

Oh take us to thine + Arms,
And exercife thy Mercy,

T'o fave us from all Harms,

We'll

§Eph. v.3. | Heb.x.19,20. 1 Eph,ii 1,
2, 3. @ Job xi.12. Pfal Ixxiii. 2z. + Col. ii. 13.
§ Rom. vii. 18. |} Matt. xv. 19. 1 Jer. xvii. 9.
with Mark vii, 21, 22, ¢# Eph.v. 23. ¢ Deut.
xxxiii, 27. IfL xlL. ir.
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1V.
We'll never ceafe repeating,
Our numberlefs Complaints,
But ever be intreating
The glorious King of Saints :
Till we attain the linage
Of Him we inly love,
And pay our grateful Homage
With all the Saints above.
V.
YThen we, with all in Glory,
Shall thanktully relate
Th’ amazing, plealing Story,
Of Jesu’s Love {o great :
In this bleft Contemplation
We fhall for ever dwell,
And prove fuch Cenfolation
As none beiow can § tell,

HY MN CLXXXI,

Ii
HAT f{hall we render unto 1 hee,
| Thouglorious LLorD of Lifeand Pow'r!
Teach us to bow the humble Knee,
T'each us with Thankfulnets t’ adore 3
T'o praile Thee ae thy Saints above,
To praife Thee Ifor tfly wond'rous Love,
I1.
When like loft || Sheep, we wander’d wide,
And left the watchful Shepherd’s Eye ;
When borne along th’ inpetuous Tide,

Of this Word’s Sin and Vanity ;

Ows

4 1 Cor.ii. 9. |l If L. 6.
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Our Jesus from the Heav’ns caine down,
1o fave us by hi:‘}[ Grace alone.
1.
He bore our Sins upon the ¥ Tree
(1o feck and fave the * Joft He came)
1'here was he bound to {ct us frec
From Death and everlafting Shame :
The Captive Flock from Hell was freed,
And + ranibm’dlt{[hen their Shepherd bled.
Before the Father’'s awiul T hrone
Our merciful High Prieft, He ftands,
And § 1nterceding for his own,
The purchas’d Remnant now || demands,
His People’s everlafting Friend,
W ho, loving—‘l]m'es them to the § End,
May + we, his banifh’d ones, recjoice,
Him for our Loxrb and Gep to own,
"T'o take Him as our only Choice,
And cleave to Him, in Love, alone
Be growing up in Holincfs,
Then meet Hn{] Iin the Realins of Pecace.
Then fhall our grateful Songs abound,
And ev'ry Tcar be wip’d away ;
No Sin, no Sorrow thall be found,
No Night o’er-cloud the endlefs Day.
O praife Hun ! all beneath, above,
O praifc Him ! praife the Gop of Love!

HYMN

1 1 Pet. 11, 24. © Matt. xvili. 11.  + Mat. xx,
28. § Rom. viii 34. N John svii.s4. § Joln
'iiil I' "' y ! Smi li'l !3, l+i
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HY MN CLXXXII.

Having loved His own, which were in the IForld,
He Iavtd them unto the End. Joun xui. r.

I.
HIS Gop is the Gon we adore,
Our faithfu! unchangeable Friend ¢
Wihole f.ove 1s as great as 1s Pow’ v,
And neither knows Meaiure nor knd.
1F.
*Iis JeEsus the Firsr, and the [LasT,
Whote SrirtT fhall ﬂ'md(, us fafe Hoinz 2
We'll praife Him for allthat is pait,
Aund truft Him tor all that’s to come.

II1 Y M N CLXXXIIL

Jonal’s Prayer.

Jonah, Chapter 1L

I.
LLOUD I cry’d—Aloud ] pray’d,

A When 1n tln, Fifh’s Bélly lay’d,

Aund Hell’s deep (loom 1 faw !
"T'he foaming Billows dafh’d around,
LBut, Oh, more aw ful fHll I found

'l he Terrors of thy Loaw,

It.

Tie Sca-weeds w rapp‘d about my Hca{i
"I"he hoary Du.p thy Wirath (_Illl)lﬂ\( ’d,

And ftill increas’d iy lear :
Wave follow’d Wave with dreadful Notte,

And feem’d to drown my fecble Voice,
But yet my Gon could hear :

R Could
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ITl.

Could hear a guilty Wretch complain,
And when I thought my Sighs were. vain
A Kind Deliv’rance fend :
Tho' ﬂying from His gracious Sighr,
1, Rebel hike, defy’d s Mighe,
He prov’d the SiNNERs FRIEND.
IV.
The High and Lofty O~k look’d down;
‘The LLorp took pity on his own,
And deign’d my l):ifc to {fave :
His injui’d Goodnefs took my Part,
His Pity heal’d my broken Izrlt:arl,
His Hand unlock’d my Grave.
V.
Thankigiving, Love, and humble Praife
Shall fill the Remnant of my Days,
Shall bow my grateful Knee :
My gracious SAvIoURr, and my Gon
I'll praife Thee tor thy chaft’ning Rod
Which brought e back to T hee.

IT'Y M N CLXXXIV.

The Believer’s earneft Expcétation and
Hope. Phil. 1. 20.

1.
E. is a Gop of Sov'rcign Love
That promis’d Heaven to * me,
And taught my Thoughts to foar + above
Where happy § Spirits be.

Prepare

* Jchu xii. 26, + Col. hi. 1, 2. § Heb. xii. 23.
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1.
1 patrd 1me, [Lorn, for thy Right Hand,
'L hen come the joytul Day '
Come eath, and fome |} celeltial Band, "
"l'o bear iny Soul away.
11].
I'hen, my + Beloved, take my Soul
Up to thy bleft Abode,
Thar, : l'ace to Face, 1 may Lehold
My SAvIOUR and iny Goob.

II Y M N CLXXXV.

Psarm cxlvii

I.
RAISE ye the Lorp, y’ inunortal Choir,
P ‘That fill the Realins above :
raife Him who form’d you of his Fire,
And fecds you with his Love
Shine to his Praife, ye cryftal Skies,
The Floor of his Abode,
Or veil in Shades your Thoufand Lyes,
Before your brighter Gouw.
I1.
Thou reftlefs Globe of golden Light,
Whoie Beams crcate our Days,
Join with the Silver Queen of Night,
'I"'o own your borsow’d Rays ;
Winds, yc 1hall bear his Dame aloud,
'L'hrough the cthenal Blue ;

For

i Luke xvi. 22. ¢ Cant. ii. 16.
1 Job. xix. z7. 1 Cor. xi. 12,
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Por when his f] Chariot 1s a Cloud,
I{e mures Jus Wheels of you.
Il
Thunder and Fhul, and vz and Stormes,
The Troops ¢f his Comuiand,
Apprar in all your dreadful borms,
And {peak his awftul Hand .
Shout 1o the Lowbp, ye furging Scas,
1o your cternal Roar
1.ot Wave to Wave refound his Prasie,
And Shore reply to Shore,
1V.
W ave your tall Heads, ye lofrty Pines,
To aim that buds you grow ;
Swect Clufters bend the ?ruitful Vines
On ev’ry thankful Bough :
Thus whilc the meaner Creatures fing,
Ye Mortals, take the Sound :
Echo the Glories of your King,
‘Thro’ all the Nations round,

H Y M N CLXXXVL

I.
H’ extent of JEsu’s Love
What Heart can comprchend ?

A * Breadth whofe Diftance none can prove,

A Length without an Iind :

T'he firft-born § Scraphs try

'The Myftry to explore ;
Yet cannot trace it put @ for why ?

‘The Curie they rever bore.

T he

W Piocives. "phoun a3, 190 ¢ 1 Peto1 vz,
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I1.
The Grace unfearchable,
‘T'rantcending human Thought,

Who, who, in Earth or Heav’n can tcll,.

Or find the Wonder out ?
All the angelic Choir
Unite to give Him Praife
And Saints recﬁeming Love adinire,
And;loud Hofannahs raife.
111.
Yo CirisT we lift our Voice,
VWho have i Redemption found =
And in His Name alone rejoice,
Whence all our Joys abound :
This cures the burden’d Mind,
T his calins the troubled Hcart ;.
This manifefts the SAvIOUR Kind,
And bids our Years depart,

II Y M N CLXXXVIL.

L.
HEXN T travail 1n Daftrefs,
Or Gricf of any Kiand,
Burden'd with Uneafincets,
And Anguifh on my Mind ;
Onc fiveet Ray of heav’nly Laght.
Difpels the Clouds which intervene,
T'urns to Day the gloomy Nigut,
And quite rcnc“is the Scene.
11,

My Complaints with Speed remove,
My Sorrows turn to Joy,-

R 3.

1 Eph. 1. 7.-

Dongy™
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Songs of Melody and Love
Au;aln my ‘l'ongue cinploy :
Then I ﬁn(?,th * refting Place,
"T'o all the carnal World -+ “unknow n, -
"There I tafte the glmmus Peace
Ielt by the § Saints alonc.

HY MN CLXXXVIIIL

PsaLnm xc.

I.
Gop our Help in Ages paft,
Our Hope for Years to cOmE,
Our Shelter from the ftormy Blalt,
And our cternal Home,
1.
Before the Hills in Order flood,
Or Earth recerv’d its Frame,
From everlafting thou art Gob,
‘T'o endléfs Years the fame.
I11.
A thouiand Agzes in thy Sight
Are as an }i‘y*’ning qond,
Short us the Watch that ends the 2N ig,,}it
Lcfore the rifing Sun.
IV.
The bufy Tribes of Fleth and Blood,
VWith all thewr Caies and Fears,
Are carry’d downward by the 1 iood
And loft 1n foll’wing, Years.

Tyunc

® Matt. xj. 28. + Prov.xiv. 10. I, xIviii. 22.
§ John xiv, 27,
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V.
Time, like an cver-rolling Stream,
Bears all 1€s Sons away,
They tly forgotten as a {)rcam
Dies at the op’ning Day.
Vi

O Gobp our Help 1n Ages paft,
Our Hope for Years to come,
Be thou our Guard while Lafe thall Jafi,

And our perpetual Home. : -

ﬁth 6 |
| é(ﬂ?a«ﬂm 90 -
HY MN CLXXXIX.

The Lord bhath laid on Him the Iniquity of us
all. 1f, hu. 6.

I.
RI1SE my Soul ; with Wonder fec,
What Love divine for thee hath done,,
Behold thy Sorrow, Sin, and Gricf,
Arc laid on Gobp’s cternal Sox.
k1.
Sce ! from his Head, his IHands, his Fect,
Sorrow and Love tlow minghing down,
Did ’cr fuch Love, fuch dorrow meert,
Or T horns coinpoie {a-bright a Crown !
I11.
Were the whole Realm of Nature mine,
‘T"hat were a Prefent far too {mall ;
.ove fo amazing, fo divinc,

Doinands my Soul, my Life, my AllL

Bonilt) bZ
MJ}M7=

H Y M.N.
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HY MN CXC.

PsarM xcvii. 2.

The Darknefs of Providence.

I.
ORD we adore thy dark Defizns,
Dihe deep Abyis of Providence,

Too decp to tound with mortal Lines,
T'oo dark to view with feeble Senic.

Il.
Now thou array’ft thine awful [Face !
In angry I'rowns without a Smile
Saints, thro’ a Cloud believe thy Grace,
Secure of thy Compaflion ftill.

I1.
Thro’ Seas and Storms of deep Diftrels
1iey tail by Faeh, and not by = Sight :
taith guides thein in the Wildernets,
1hro® all the Briars and the Night.

1V.
Dear F'aTtner ! if thy lifted Rod
Reiolve to fcourge us here below,
Stll we mufl + fean upon our Gon
‘T'hince Ann thall bear us lafely thro’.

boasllralls
IIYMN CXCI. ®K2x o]
Ps..m cxiit..
1.

k. Saints and Scrvants of the l.orn,
‘1'he Trmumphs of Lits Name record,
Tis facred Name for ever blefs @
Vv herd’er the cireling Sun ditplays
His rifing Deamns or {etting Rays,

Duc Praife to his great Nanie addrefs

;
Gop
*2 Cor.v. 7. 1 Cant, viui. s.
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II.

{yon thro the World extends his duway,
‘T'he Regions of ctermal Day,
But Shadows of s Glory are,
With Him, whofe Majefty excals,
\Who muade the Heav’n inowhich be dwetls,
.ot no created Power comparce.
111.
I'lo’ *tis beneath his State to vicw
ta hizheft Heavn what Apgels do,

Vot He to Farth vouchiates his Care 3
1lc tzkes the Needy from his Cell,
Advancing Lim in Couarts 10 dwell,

Companion of the rcatcft there.

V.
To FATHER, Son, and HoLY GnosT,
T'he « ;on whom Heaven’s triumphant Hoft
And fuffring Saints on Earth adore,
Be Glory as in Ages paft,
As now 1t is, am{;fo {hall laft
When Earth and Heav’n fhall be no more.

Jate ¢4hary
1V M N CXCII. 7é= 719,

I.
LEST be the Father and his Love,
T o whofe celeftial Source we owce,

Rivers of cndlefs Joys above,
And Rills of Comfort here below !

11.
(3lory to Thee, great Son of Gon !
FForth from thy wounded Body rolls
A precious Stream of vital Blood,
Pardon and Life for dying Souls.

W N/ /5 -
, g Ve
e
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I.

Ve pive the Saered SeiriT Praite,
Wiho, 1n our Hearts of Sin and Woe,
Nvlakes living oprings of Grace arnife,
And 1nto boundlefs Glory flaw.

. 1V.
Thus Gop the FaTier, Goo the Sc .,
And (Gop the SevirerT, wo aclore,
"1'hat bea of Lafe and Love unknown,

Without a Bottom or a Shore.
M/d/éé

HY MN CXCIIi. ngo:
T

Jrsu, our [Lorn,
_ LT'hy Name be adoir’d, '
For all the rich Bleflings convey’d thro' thy
It. Word.

In Spirit we trace

. T'hy Wonders of Grace ;

And chearfully join liInIa Concert of Praife.
The ANTLENT oF DaAvs
His Glory difplays,

Andihines on his Chf)égn with cherifhing Rays.
The Trumpet of Gop
Is founding abroad

The Language of I.\iigcy, Salvation thro’ Blood.
T'hrice ha are the
Who hfearp ggd obcey ,Y

And fhare in the Blevﬂings of this Gofpel-day.

. I- .

The People, who know
The Savipur, below

With burning Affe€tion to worthip him glow.
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heir Anguifh and Smart
Anld Sorrows depart,
Who find hisdalvation inferib’d on their Heart,
VI,
This Blefling be mine
Thro Favour divine :
But, Omy RepeemEs, the Glory be thine
I X.
This Work 15 of Grace
Thine, thinz be the Praite -
And minc to adore 'thee and tell of thy Ways.

H Y MN CXCIV.

I

[LORY and Honour be to Thee,

T hou {clf-exiftent ety ;
1 hee we revere, and Thee atforc,
In Mcrey infinite, and Pow’r.

‘ |
To Thee, our joyful Hearts we raife,
To Thee, we bring our Songs of Praife,
Whote bounteous Care and Love nnparts
Cecleftial Bleflings to our Hearts.

- HIL

tUnto the holy Triune Gonp, |
Who haft on us, poor Worms, bLeftow’d
Such Favour, futh amazing Grace,

| & :
We pay our Hoimage, Thanks and Praife:

HY MN CXCV.

OME Thou Almighty King,
Help us thy Name to {ing,
Help us to praife !
FAaTneEr All-glorious,
Q’cr all Va&orious,
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Conte, and rergn over us
ANTIENT of Davys !

jesus our LorD arife,
Scatter our IKncmies,
And make thun tall
T.ct thine Almighty Aid
Our {ure DDefence be made
Our Souls on Thee be ﬂay -
Lorp hear our Call'!

Come Thou Incarnate Worn,
Ciied on thy Mighty * buord-—-
Our Pray’r attend !
Come ! and thy People blefs,
And orve my Word Succels,
Seir1r of JHolinets
Qu us defeend !

C'ome Holy CoMFORTER,
1T hy facered Witnefs b(,ar |
In this glad Hour !
Thou who r\lmwh art,
Now 1‘1.11:.. I ev'ry I‘f{ It
And ne’er from us de pmt
SrirniT of Pow'k !

Tothe Great OXE in T nrrvy
ILternal Praifes be
Hence—evermore !
FHis Sov’ l(‘:l”ll Md}cﬂy
Nlay we'in (11(}1‘}7 {ee,
And to Eternity
Love and Adore.
) ) :
& Pl xlv. 3. || Rom. viire 10, 1 Joian v. O, latics
Part,

£ I N I 7,




