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PREFA CE.

¥ L RT is a true Obfervation-I have
A 1 N% fomewhere met with, that there

1s no Part of divine Worthip in
# R HRAE which we more refemble I:l’thfa:
Saints in Light, than when we are finging:
the Praifes of our Gop. As this is 10 de-
lightful an Exercife to all truly fcrious
Perfons, I cannot but think that every
Attempt to render it as edifying as poffi-
ble, will be acceptable.

The Pflalmift fays, Pf. xlvii. 7. ¢ Sing
ye Prailes with Underftanding.”” Butthis
cannot be done where the Song aboundeth
with Phrafes, either abftrufe in themfelves,
or beyond the Capacities of the Generality.

Again, it mufl be allowed that there are
Nicztters of private Judgment and mere
Opinion, concerning which it is far better
to think and let think, than to difpute ;
rhefe thould not appear, if by any Means
they can be avoided, in a Book, chieflyde-
figned for Social Worthip: for we cannot
join as we ougiht in ¢ Teaching and, Ad-
monithing one another in Pfalms and
Hymns.and {piritual Songs,” if they are
mix’d with any Subje&-matter for Dif-
ference ana Difputation.
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Neither can any Plan for this, or indecd
for any Pait of Worfhip be right, that is
not laid upon the true Foundation, for all
the Praife that fhall afcend unto our Gop,
nowand for ever, even CHRIST JESUS THE
Ricurrous. In this Relpelt we mufi fay,
¢¢ Other Foundation can no Man lay, than
that is laid, which is _]FSU-J CHRIST,”
1Cor. iil. 1 1. Flence it is,that the Plalms of
David are fo tranfecendently delightful ;
theyarefull of Carist. Davidtells us, P1,
xlv. 1. HisTongue was the Pen ofa ready
Wrriter, becaufe he fpoke of the Thingshe
made touduncr the I’x..ﬂﬂ‘ And our Fymns,
as well as our Prayers and Sermons, if not
1nade touching this everlafting kinc, are
no better than NNadzab and Abihu’s flrange
Fire, an Abomination to the LORD.
¢ Vv hatfoever ye do in Word or Deed, do
all 11 the Name of the Lerp Jesus, giv-
ing Thanks to GOT) and the Father by
Him.” Col.iii. 17.

. Firft'then, 1 have endeavoured to fele&t
fuch Hymns as may be n.oft Ufleful for
Edification, in refpeét of Plainnefs and
Simplicity of Exprefiion. Not but too
many w:ll think I bave not fucceeded in
this Point, and that there are Expreflions,
hereand there, as abf{irufe as 1f they were
written 1n Arabic. -But let thele Readers
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turn to 1 Cor. 1. 14. and there they will
find the true Reafon why they do not un-
derftand them, namely, becaufle they are
the very Words of-thar divine Book. which
was given by the Inipiration of the Spirit
of GOD. In order to guide fuch, I have
put Marginal References where I thought
“needful, to keep them, if happily they may
be kept, from defpifing the Words of Gop
hunfelf, and jgnorantly fall into the griev-
ous Sin of ridiculing the Scriptures.  But
thefe may be alfo ufeful for others, and if
rightly attended to, will point-out many
very. edifying Paraphrafes, in various Parts
of this Book, upon the facred Text.

3dly, . I have endeavoured to avoid in-
- {ferting any thing that could tend to doubt-
ful Difputations ; therefore have contrived,
as far as poflible, 1n colle¢ting this little
Volume, to lay afide all thofe Notions a-
bout N cn-effentials, concerning wizich, the
beit People have and do dlﬁer, that with
one Heart as well as one Voice, all_Chrif-
tians may join in the Praifes of our common
Lorp—1I1 fay all Chriftians 3 for Funda-
mentals there are which we mu{t infifl up-
on, and which, if any Man do not main-

tain and beheve, we cannot allow him to
be a Chriftian.

A 2
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'T'herefore the Deift, muft not be {fur~
prized to find, the Dignity of fallen Man,
rogether with the moral Reéitude of “His
Nature, the Sufficiency of Reafon, and of
the Light of Nature, and every other Ar-
ticle and Circumftance of the Infidel Creed
utterly expunged.

The Arian will be much difappointed,
if he expedts to find any thing herein, that
in the leaft countenances the Nonfenfe as
well as the Blafphemy of a created or deri-
vative God, or one Sentiment that tends to
eclipfe the glorious ‘Beams of the SzLF-
EXISTENT SUN OF RIGHTEOUSNESS.

The Socinian and Mahometan muft re-
nounce their ¥ Koran, before they will be
able to look upon the Great Prophet, Je-
sus of NAzarETH, as IMMaNUEL, GoD
wiTH Us 3 a [ruth that lies at the Root
of Chriftianity, confequently 1s taught
throughout this Book. |

As for Papifts, either, profefled or doc-
trinal, they will find nothing about the Me-
rit of Works, either before or after Juft fi-
cation 3 but the Whole of the Salvation of
Sinners is afcribed to the Atonement and

* Koran,from the Arabic Karna to read, figm-
fies o Book. 'The Koranis that Book which the Fol-
lowers of Makamet look upon as their B#ble ; which
correfponds with the Socinian Writers 1n allowing

JESUS to be a Prople?, and no more.



‘( Vil )

Merit of the Blood and nghteoufhefs of
JenovaH in our Nature, imputed through
Grace,and applied by Faith, to the Sinner’s
Heart and Conlcience, juftifying his Perfon
and renewing and ﬁm&ifying his Nature,
thro’ the Operation of the Heory SririT,
of which he is thereby made a Partaker.

Hence the Antinomian muft expect but
little Contentment in perufing the follow-
ing Hymns, for they maintain, that with-
out Holinefs,; (perfonal Holinefs) wrought
in the Soul of a Believer, by the SpiriT
ofF Gop, delivering him from the -} Domi-
nion, and from the * Love of all Sin,
(whether inward or outward) no Man fhall
fee the LLor D.

Nor will the mere Formalift, whatever
outward Profeflion he makes, whether
Churchman or Diflenter, have much Tafte
for thefe Songs of Sion ; for they maintain

that—
No outward Forms can make us clean,

The Leprofy lies deep within.
gdly, As due Care 1s taken to make the

Matter of thefe Hymns as Scriptural as pof-
fible, fo thou wilt find, gentle Reader,
(and mayft thou find its Power and Sweet-
nefs in thy Soul) that Jesus the Great High
Prieft and blefied Apoftle of our Pr ofeﬁ'ion,

+ Rom. vi, 14. * Rom vii, 22.
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15 the grand Subjeét (either mediately or
immediately) of every Song, as _he doubt-
lefs is of the whole Revelation of Gop~—
““ the Teftimony of Jesusis the Spirit of
Prophecy.” Rev. xix. 10. ¢ He is the
‘Way, the Truth, and the ‘Life ; none can
come to the Fatherbut by Him,” John xiv,
6. ¢“ Carist 1sall and 1n all,” Col. 111. 11,
““He1is the ALpHA andOMEG A, the FirsT
and L.ast 3 the BecinNinc and Exbp,”
Rev.1. 8.—xxi. 6. He therefore, 1n the
Unity of the Eternal Gopueap, together
with the Father and the Holy Spirit, three
divine Perfons in one Self-exiftent JEno-
vaH, 15 the Gop of the Chriftians. To
this glorious LLorp Gobp of Heaven and
Earth, may we be enabled to fing Praifes
with Underftanding ! and to the Harmony
of our Voices, add that of our Hearts and
Lives ! May thefe maintain a happy Con-
cord with the Word and Whll of Curist
Jesvs ;3 until we meet before the Throne
of Gop and the Lams, and with an in-
numberable Company of juft Men made
perfect, thout forth thenever ending Praifes
of Him who was dead, and is alive again,
and hath Redeemed us unto GOD by his

Blyod. Sobe it Lorp JEsus, Amen, and
Amen, ) *
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HYMN I
INVITATI O N.

Isa1an, lv. ver. 1, &c.
I.

%{O ! ev’ry one that thirfts, draw nigh,
’T1s Gop 1nvites 2 fallen Race)
ercy and free Salvation buy,
] buy Wine, and I;,IIIIL and Gofpel- Glaceﬂ
ome to the living Waters, come,
bmnels, obey your Maker’s Word,
cturn, ye weary. Wand’rers homec,
And tafte the Gocglneﬁ of the Lorp, s
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i
)
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I11.

See, from the Rock a Fountain rifc !
For you in healing Streams it rolls
Money ye need not bring, nor Pme,
Ye lab’xmrr bur then’d Sin-fick Souls.
IV.
Nothing ye in Exchange fhall give ;
Leave all you have, and are, behmd
Frankly the Gift of Gobp receive,
Pardon, and Pcace, in JEsus find.

HYMN IL
V EN I CREATOR.._

OML, holy Sp111t heav’nly Dovc,
With all thy quick’ning Pow’rs,
K indle a Flame of {acred Loye
In thefle cold Hearts of ours,
I1.
I.ook how we grovel here below,
Fond of theie earthly Toys ;
QOur Souls how hcavily they go
“T"o rcach cternal Joys !
111,
Tn vain we tunc our formail Songs 3
In vain we ftrive to rile!
Hofannas languith on our Tongues,
And our Dc‘,votmn dies.
" IV,
“Dear Lorp ! and fhall we ever live
At this poor dying Rate ;
Our Love fo faint, {o cold to Thee,'
- And Thine to us {o great 2

® Mat, iii, 16,
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v
" €Come, loly Spirit, heav’uly Dove,
With all thy quick’ning Pon s 2

- "J
Fra bugy -

Come {hed abroad a Saviour’s Love,
‘And that 1hall kindle ours.

S el .

HY M N IIIL

1. '

: I'or an Heart to praite my Goo T
O An Heart from Guilt {et free,

An Heart that’s fprinkled with the Blood + -
Do fr ﬁ‘LI}’ {pile for' me b

IL.

An Heart refign’d, fubmiflive, meck,.

My dear Redeemer’s Thros nz,

Where only CRrisT 1s heard to fpeals,{
Vlere JEsus reigns alone.

“TII.
An humble, lowly, contrite [Heart,
Believing, true, and clean, §
Which ncither Life, nor Death, can part
From bim who dwells within. I
1V.
An Heart in ev’ry Thought renew’d,
And fll’d with Love dwmc,
i Perfe&, and right, and pure, and good,#¥
A C0py, LORD, of Thine.

i‘\_‘-‘lhu.i- '....-l-‘-ll-l" -

LI =5

e T Agm-- = W

* Heb. x. 22. 1 Pet. 1. 2. + Job xxi1. 22z.
§ Pf.Ixxut. 1.} 2 Cor, xiil. 5 I PL ci. 2.

ﬁ r

* Luke vui. 13,
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V.

"Thy Nature, gracious Lorp, impait,
Come quickly from above,*

Write thy new Name upon my Heart,
‘T'hy new, beft Name of Love.

HYMN IV.

Gop glorious, and Sinners {aved.

I. ~
ATHER, how wide thy Glory fhines !
How high thy Wonders rife !
K nown thro’ the Earth by thoufand Signs; -
By thoufand thro} the Skies, |
I.
‘T'hofe mighty Orbs proclaim thy Power,
Their Motions {peak thy Skill :
And on the Wings of ¢v’ry Hour
We read thy Patience ftill.
111 |
But when wve view thy great Defign
To {ave rebellious Worms 3
Where Vengeance and Compaffion join

v MR
in their divineft Forms :

IV.
Here the whole DEITY is known,
Nor dares a Creature guefs,
W hich of the Glories brighter {hone,
"The Juftice or the Grace.

Now

* Rev, i1, 17.
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: V.
. Wow the full Glories of the LamnB
- Adorn the heav’nly Plains,
- Bright Seraphs learn IMMANUEL’s NAME,
And try their choi?t(—f;[ﬁ Strains.
VI,
- Q, may I bear fome humble Part
"~ In that immortal Song,
- Wonder and Joy fhall tune my Heart,,
© And Love command my Tongue.

HY MN V.

PsaLMm Ixxxix. 14, 15, 16, 17,

I.
Whathall I do, my SAavIouRr to praifey
. Sofaithful and true, fo plentcous 11 Graceg
So ftrong to deliver, fo good to redeem
The weakeft Believe:!{', that hangs upon him !

- Ii.

- Hlow happy the Man, whofe Heart 1s {ct free,.
. The People that can be joyful in Thee !

' Their Joy is to walk 1nthe Light of thy Irace,
And {till they are talIkI. }ng of JEsus’s Grace.

EThcir daily Declight {hall be 1n thy Name,

' 'They fhall, as their Right, thy Righteoufnefs
* (claim ¢
and cleans’d by
; (thy Blood,
Bold fhall they appear in the Prefence of Gop.

Thy Righteoufnefs wearing,

B 3 kox
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IV.
For thouart their Boaft, their Gloryand Pow’r,
And they alfo truft to fee the glad Hour,
‘T heir Soul’s newCreation, a Life fromthe Dead,
The PDay of Salvation, that lifts up their Head.
V.
Yea, Lorp, they {hall {fee the Blifs of thine own,
'T'hy Secret tothem {hall foon be madeknown :
¥or Sorrow and Sadnefs,they Joyfhall receive,
And fhare in the Gladnels of all that Believe.

HYMN VL

InNviTATION.¥*

INNERS, obey the Gofpel-Word,
Hafte to the Supper of your LoRD,
Be wifle to know your gracious Day;
All '1'hings are l'eadIyI come away !
Ready the Father 1s to own,
And kifs his late returning Son ; §
Ready the loving SAviour flands,
And ipreads for you 11Iis bleeding Hands.
111.
Ready the Spirit of his Love,
Juft now the ftony Heart to move ; ||
T apply and witnefs with the Blood,
And wafh and feal you Sons of Gobp.§
1V.
Ready for you the Angels wait,+
“To triumph in your bleft Eftate :
“Tuning their Harps, they long to praife
‘The Wonders of redeeming Grace.

# T uke xiv. 16 § Luke xv. zo. || Ez, x1. 18,
~ 4 2 Cor. 1. 22. 1 Luke xv. 7.

J
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V. |
Come, then ye Sinners to your Lorp,
To Happinefs in CHR1sT reftor’d ;

His proffer’d Benefits embrace,
The Plenitude of Goipel-Grace.

HYMN VIL

Rev.1iv. 11, and v. 11, 12,
I.

OME, let us join our chearful Songs
W.ith Angels round the T'hrone ;
'T'en thoufand thoufand are their 1T ongues,
But all their ]oys,Hz}re one, "
Worthy the Lams that dy’d, they cry,
To be exalted thus :
Worthy the LL.aAMB, our Hearts reply,
For he was {lain for us !
111.
JEsus is worthy to receive
Honour and Pow’r divine ;
And Bleflings more than we can give,
Be, Lor p, for ever thine.
| IV.
The whole Creation join in one,
‘T'o blefs the facred Namé
Of Him who fits upon the Throne,
And to adore the LAMB,
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HYMN VIII,
Nativity of Cua R 15 T,

1.
ARK the Herald- Angels fing,
Glory to the new-born King !
Yeace on Earth, and Mercy mild,
Gop amdd sinners reconcil’d,
1.
Joyful all ye Wations rife,
Join the Triamphs of the Skies ;
With th’ angelic Hoft proclaim,
«¢ CuristT is born in Betllebem 177 4
| 1Tl.
Curist by higheft Heav'n ador’d,
Cuarist the everlafting Lorp 5
TLate in Time behold him come,
Offspring of the Vii'%’;n’s Wonib.
Veil’d in Flefh the Godhead {ce,
Hail th’ incarnate Deity |
Pleas’d as Man with Men t"appear,
Tesus our IMMANUEL here.§
V. .
Hail the Heav’n-born. Prince of Peace ¥
Fail the Sun of Righteoufne{s!
Light and Life to || all he brings,
Ris’n with Healing in his Wings !
| VI _
Mild ke lays his Glory by,
Born that Men no more may die 3
Born to raife the Sons of Larth,
Born to give them fecond Birth.

+ Luke i1, 10, 15, § I vii. 14, || Luke ii.

¥ Ca
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VII.
Come, Defire of Nations, come,
}ix in us thy humble Home :
Rife the Woman’s conquering Seed,
Bruife in us the Serpent’s Head.
‘ V1il.
Adam’s Likenefs now efface,
Stamp thine Image in its Place;

Second Adam from above,
Re-inftate us in thy Love.

HYMN IX.
Puiv. iv. 4.
EJOICE, the Lorp is King 3
our LorDp and King adore ;
Mortals, give Thanks, and fing,
And triumph evermore :
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice,
Rejoice, againIII fay, rojoice.
Jests the SAvIoUR reigns,
The Gop of Truth and Love ;
W hen he had purg’d our Stains,
He took his Seat above ;
I.ift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice,
Rejoice, again III iI'ay, rejolce.
His Kingdom cannot fail,
He rules o’er Earth and Heav’n
The Keys of Death and Hell *
Are to our JESUs g1v'n ;
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice,
Rejoice, again 1 fay, rejoice.
* Rev. 1. 18.

-
i
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V.
He fits ‘at Gop’s Right Hauad,
>T"111 all his Foes {ubmit,
And bow to his Comimand,
And fall beneath his Feet ¢
Lifc up your Hearts, lift up your Voice,
Rejoice, agam ‘lffay, rejoice.,
Hec all his Foes fhall queﬂ
Shall all our Sins } deftroy,
And every Bofom fwell
With pure feraphic Joy :
Lift up your Hearts, hft up your Voice,
Rejoice, agam I fay, re_]ome.
VI
Rejoice in glorious Hope,
Esus the Judge {hall come, -
And take his Servants up
To their Eternal Home :
We foon fhall hear th’ Aichanfrel’s Voice,®
The Trump of God fhall found Rejolce,

HYMN X.

The poor Sinner.
O D of my Salvation, .hear,.
And heip me to believe ;:
Simply would I now draw near,,
Thy Blefiing to receive 3
Full of Guilt, alas ! I am,
But to thy W ounds for refun'e flee ¢ 4+-
Friend of Sinners, fpotlefs LAMB,
Thy Blood was {hed for me.

1 Hef, x. 8. 1 John i, 8. * Thef, iv. 16,
+ If L. s
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, I1.
* Nothing have I, Lorbp to pay, "
v INor can thy Grace procure ;
_:; Empty fend me not away, ,
'~ For I, thou know’{t, am poor ;
. Duft and Afhes 1s my Name,
-1 My all 1s Sin and Mifery :
¢ Friend of Sinners, fpotlefs Lams,
.- Thy Blood was fhed for me. -
"~ III*
. Without Money, without Price,
'+ I come thy Love to buy ;
* From myfelf I turn my Eycs,
- The Chief of Sinners 1.
. Take, O take me as I am,
. And let me lofe myfelf in Thee.* -

r":: t'riend of Siners, {potlefs LLams,
-+ Thy Blood was fhed for me.

HYMN XL
Malachi iv. 2.

. Sun of Righteoufnefs arife,
8 With Healing in thy Wings ;5 -
. J'o my difeas’d, my fainting Soul,
-t "T'hy Light Salvation brings.
" Thefe Clouds of Pride and Sin difpel,
i, By thine all-piercing Beam,
vilighten mine Eyes with Faith, my Heart
= . > Y
With holy Hope inflame.

.-"
f
LA
~

LY

H-‘-Fu!--h-l-i\-'hl

i 11l

EMy Mind by thy all-quick’ning Pow’r,
i From low Defires {et free,

: * Phil. iii. g,
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Unite my fcatter’d Thoughts, and fix
My Love entire on Thee.
IV..
FaTuser, thy long-loft Child receive ;
SavioUur, thy Purchale own :

Bleft ComFORTER, with Peace and Joy,
T hy new-made Creature crown.

HYMN XIL

1 Thefl, v. 16.

EJOICE evermore,
With Angelsabove,
1n JEsus’s Pow'r, 3
In Jesus’s Love,
With glad Exultation
Your T riumph proclaumn,
, Afcribing Salvation
To Gop and the LAMB.*
- 11.
Thou, Lorp, our Relief
In Trouble. haft been,
Ha& fav'd us from Grief,
Haft kept us from Sin 3
‘The Pow’r of thy Spirit
Hath fet our Hearts free,
And now we inherit
All Fulnefs in Thee.
I111.
All Fulnefs of Peace,
All Fulnefs of Joy,
And fpifitual Bhis
That never fhall cloy

& Rev. vil, 10,
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To us it is given

In Jesws to know, | .
A Kingdom of Heaven,

An Heaven below.

- IV.
No longer we’d join,
W here Sinners invite,~

. Or envy the Swine + -
‘. ‘Their brutifh Dclight 3

] Their § Joy is all badnef's,

: Their My rth 1s all vain,
T heir || Laughter 1s Madnefs,

2 Thmr Pleafure 1s Pain.

O may they at Iaﬂ:
= With Sorl(m. return,

‘T hat Pleafure to tafte
They never can mourn =
Our TFQU& receiving
Our Happinefs plovc,
"The Joy of Bcelieving,
The Heaven of Love.,

,."-:\.. -

L _
e 2 mt pdm v B Lt asmTE Y Raa

I.
'T'ell me no more,
O Of this World’s vain Store 2
"T'he Time for fuch Trifles
With me now 1s O’er.

- & T F
e m o mw ot -

T P P P T e - "
L] 1]‘" k Eihad < r T o
» . -
- :l- a4

¢ 2 Cor. vi. 17. 1+ 2 Pet. 11, 22.  TJude x.
§ Prov.xiv. 13. || Kecl, i, 2.

C
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1l.

A Country I’ve found,
Where true Joys abound :
To dwell 'm determin’d
On that happy Ground.

I11.

“The Souls that believe,

In Paradife live,
And me in that Number

May JEsus recelve.

1V

My Soul don’t delay,
He calls thee away ;
Rife, follow thy SAvicuRr,
And blefs the glad Day.

v

INo Mortal doth know,
What He can beftow,

What Light, Strength, and Comfort 3
Go after Hun, go.

Vi

And when I’'m to die,
¢¢ Receive me,” I'll cry,
For Jesus hath lov'd me,
1 cannot fay why !
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I1YMN XIV.

. L.

ORD and Gop of heavenly Pow'rs,
.' E 4 Hallelujalh,
Their’s, and O benignly our’s, Hallelujah.
Glortous King, let Earth proclaim, Hallelujah.
- Worms attempt to cli?um: thyName, Hallelujah,
'Bow thine Ear in Mercy bow, Hallelujah.
Hear,the* World’s AtonementT hou, Hailelujah,
Jesus, in thy Name we pray, Hallelujah.
“Jake, O take our Slilps away, Hallclujah.

.= ~ I.

‘Thee to laud in Songs divine, Hallelujah.

' Angels and Archangcls join, Hallelujah.

'We with them ovr Voices raife, Hallelujah,
Echoing thine eternal Praife, Hallelujah,

E V.

'Holy, Holy, Holy Lorp ! Hallelujah.

Live, by Heav’n and Earth ador’d, Hallelujah.
TFull of Thee, they ever cry, Hallelujah.

¢ Glory be to Gop, on high,” § Hallelujak, -

HYMN XV.

Bl nd Bartimeus, Luke xviii. 33,

1.
ORD, if now thou pafifeft by ine,
Stand and call me unto Thee,
Frecly, fully, juftify me,

Give me Eyes thy Love to fee ;
C 2 | Love

* John vi. 51. 1 Johnii, 2. § Lukcii. 4.
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i.ove, that brought Thee down from Heaven,

Made my Gop a Man of Grief :
Let it {hew my Sins forgiven ;
Fielp, O help mir-;z Unbelic{ !
i
fong I for thy LLove have wa'ted,
J:i'(,rrn'n*tr {at by the Way-{ide,
Lt my Soul be * new created,
And my Spirit + fanétify’d.
Thouw, O LORD, in great Compa ﬁlon,
Flaft in Part my ul”‘]"L reftor’d
& hew me all thy full bﬁlvatlon,
Make the Servant as his Lorp.

HYMN XVI],
Pf. cxxxi. Matt, x1. 209.
ORD, if Thou the Grace 1mpdart,
Poor 1n Spirit, 1meek 1n Heart,
I ihall as my Mafler be,
Rooted in Humility.
IT.
¥rom the Time that thee I know,
Nothing may 1 feck below,
Alm at 11011111']“' grcat or high,
Lowly both in “Hcart and L} e.
111
Simple, teachable, and mild,
Chang’d into a little Chald §
Pleas’d with all the Lorp p}ov;des,
Wean’d from all the World befides. -
. 1V,
FATHER ! fix my Soul on T hee,
Ev’ry Evil let me flce.

« Gal. vi. 15. T 3 Thefliv. 23. §I\’Iar1: X. 15
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‘Nothing want beneath, above,

‘Happy, happy in thy Love |
" \'

'O ! that all, who feek, may find
Ev’ry Good in Jesus join’d !
"Him lct /firael ftill adore,

Truft Him, praife Him evermorce

HYMN XVIIL

: If. xxxv. 8, g, 10.
f I

- FESUS, my all, to Heav’n 1s gone,
: He whom I fix my Hope upon ;

His track I fee, and 1’1l puriuec :
The narrow Way, ’till him 1 view.
' I1.

- The Way the holy Prophets went,
‘I'he Road that leads from Banithment,
- The King’s Highway of Holinefs,*
- The Way of + Peace and Pleafantnefs.
; I1l.

Not any may go up thereon, |
~ But trav’ling Souls—(may I be One y
 Way-faring Men to Canaan bound,
~ Shall only in the Way be found.

1V,

T'his is the Way I long have {ought,

~ And mourn’d becaufe 1 found it not 3

* Ifa, xxxv. 8. + Prov. 1il. 17-

C 3 M
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My Grief a Burden long has been,
Bcecaufe 1 could not ceafe from Sin,
V.
The more I firove againft it’s Pow’r,*
I {inn’d and ftumbled but the more,
"T1ll late I heard my Saviour fay,
¢¢ Come hither Soul,” } I am the Way.
V1.
l.o! glad I come, and thou bleft Lame,
Shalt take me to Thee as I am ;
Nothing but Sin I Thee can give,
Nothing but Love fhall I rcceive. ||
VII.
"Then will T tell to Sinners round
What a dear SAviour [ have found ;
P’ll point to thy redeeming Blood,
And fay, ¢ Ichold the Way to Gop.” ¢

HY M N XVIIIL
T

LORY be to GGop on high,
Gop whofe Glory fills the Sky ;3
Peace on Earth and Map forgiv’n,
fian, the well-belov’d of Heav’n.
11,

1rrisT our LorRb and Gob we own,
£ HRIsT the FATHER’s only Sow,
L.an18 of Gov for Sinners 1lain,
>AvioUr of offending Man.

T Bow

* Rom. vii. 14. &e. I Johnxiv. 6. || Hol.
X1V. 4. + John.1, 2q.
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TiT.
Bow thine Ear, 1n Mercy bow,
Hear, the World’s Atonement T houw,
Tesus in thy Name we pray,
Take, O take, our Sins away.
I'V.
Pow’rful Advocate with Gop,
Juftify us by thy Blood ;
Bow thine Ear, 1n Mercy bow, .
Hear, the * World’s Atoncment Thou.

HY M N XIX.

I. |
HE Lorp my Pafture fhall prepare,.
And feed me with a Shepherd’s Care,,
His Prefence fhall my Wants fupply 3
And guard me with a watchfuj Eve ;
My Noon-day Walks he fhali attend,.

And all my Midnight Houis defend.

11.
When 1n the fultry Glebe 1 faint,
Or on the thirfty Mountain pant,
To fertile Vales and dewy Mecads
My weary wand’ring Steps he leads 3.
W here peaceful Rivers, foft and ilow,.
Amid the verdant Landikip fiow.

II1.
Though in the Paths of Death 1 tread,

With gloomy Horrors over{pread,
My ftedfaft Heart {hall fear o lil,
For thou, O Lorp, art wiihine ftill 3

® John vi, 51. -1 John ii. 23 |
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Thy friendly Crook fhall give me Aid,
And guide me through the dreadful Shade.

1V.
Tho’ in adreary, rugged Way, .
Thro’ devious lonely Wilds T ftray,
‘Thy Bounty fhall my Pains beguile,
The barren Wildernefs {hall {mile
With fuddzn Greens and Herbage crown’d,
And Streams {hall murmur all around.

HYMN XX

ADVENT.

1 Cor. xv. 52. 1 Thefl iv. 10.

. 1,
‘< OME to Judgment, come awav,
(Hark, I hecar th’ Avch-angel {ay, .

Summoning the Dead to rife) |

¢« Hafle, refume, and lift your Eyes, .
¢¢ Hear, ye Sons of Adam, hear

¢¢ Man, before thy Gop appear,”

- IL. .

Come to Judgment, come away,

"T"his the iaft, the dreadful Da\f !
Sov’reign Author, Judge of all,

Duft obeys thy quick’ning Call,®

Duit no other Voice will heed,
“T'hine the Trump that wakes the Dead.

Come

* Johm v. 25,
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I11.

{"ome to Judgment, come away,
jing’ ring Man no longer ftay,
‘T'hee let Earth at lemrrth reftare,
Pris’nér in her Womb no more,
Burft the Barriers of the Tornb,
Rife to meet thine inflant Doom !

IV.

Come to judgment, come away,
Wide difpers’d, howe’er ye {iray,
I.oft in Fire, or Air, or i\/Iam,*'
Kindred Atoms mcet again,
Scpulcher’d wl.oré’er ye reft,

Mix’d with Fifth, or Bird, or Beakta
V.

Come to Judgment, come away,

Help, O CuRrisT, thy Works decay 3
B’Ian is out of Order huirl’d,

Parcel’d out of all the World :

LO‘{D, thy broken Concert, I‘EllfC,
And the Mufic thall be Praife,

HYMN XXI

. L.
HO fhall the Lorp’s Elcét condemn ?
>T'1s Gob who juitifies their Souls,
And Mercy, like a mighty Stream,
O’er all their Sins divinel y rolls.

Who

*¥ Rev, xx. 13,
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1,

“'Who fhall adjudee the Saints to Hell ?
Tis CurisT who fuffer’d 1in their ficad 5
And the salvation to {fulfil,
Behold him rifing from the Dead.

I1L.

He lives ! he lives ! he fits above,

For ever interceding there :
Who fhall divide us from his Love,
Or what thall‘tempt us to Defpair 2

1V.
- Shall Perfecution, or Diftrefs,

Famine, or Sword, or Nakednefs #
He, who hath lov’d us, bears us thro’,
And makes us more than Conquerors too.

V. -
Not all that Men on Earth can do,
Nor Pow’rs on high, nor Pow’rs below,
_ Shall caufe his Mercy to remove,
Orwean our Hearts from CyR1sT, our Loves

HYMN XXIIL

" GOOD FRIDAY.

I.

LAS! and did my SAviour bleed ¢
A_ And did my Sov'reign die 2

Would
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%Vould he devote that {facred Head
For fuch a Worm as.1 2

11.

Was it for Crimes that I had done
He groan’d upon the Tree 2
Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown !

And Love beyond Degree'!

111,

Well might the Sun in Darkrefs hide,
And fhut his Glories in,

When Gop the mighty Maker dy’d
For Man the Creature’s Sin.

1V.

Thus might I hide my blufbing Face,
While his dear Crofs appears,
Diflolve my Heart in "Thankfulnefs,

And melt my Eyes to Tears,
V.

- But Drops of Gricf can ne’er repay
The Debt of Love 1 owe :

Here, Lorp, I'd give myfelf away,
>Tis all that 1 can do.

HYMN
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MY MN XXIIL
EPIPHANY.

-

IVhen they faw the STAR they rejoiced,

Matt. iil I Ol

I.
ONS of Men, behold from far,
Hail the long expeted Star,
Facob’s Star, that gilds the Night,
Guides bewild’red NIature right.
I.
‘Fear not hence that there {hould flow
W ars or Peftilence below 53
Wars it bids and Tumults ceafe,

Uihering 1n the Prince of Pcace.

I1L1.
Mild He thines on all beneath,
Picrcing thro’ the Shades of Death, -
Scatt’ring Error’s wide-fpread Night,
Kindling Darknefs into Light.

IV.
INations all far off and near,
Hafte to {ee your Gobp appear :
Hafte, for him your Hearts prepare,

Meect him manifefted there.®
A VA :
There behold the Day-ipring rife,f
Pouring Eye-fight on your Eyes ;
{Gop 1n his own Light {furvey,
Shining to the perfe& Day.

¢ 2 Pet. 1. 19, + Luke1, 7¢.
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: VI.
®ing ye Morning-ftars again, -
Gop defcends on Earth to reign !
Pcigns for Man his Life © employ,
$hout, ye Sonsof Gop, for Joy !

-
[ ]

HYMN XXIV.

Hofca xiv. 2.

Take with yor Words, and turn to the lLorp,
" fay unto bim, Take away all Iniquity, and
. receive us gracioufly. |

. I.
- YESU, Friend of Sinners, hear,
¥y Yet once again I pray,
From my Debt of Sin fet clear,
+ For I have nought to pay. 1
Spcak, O fpeak the kind Releafe,
. A poor backfliding Soul reftore § §
Love me freely, {feal my Peace,
¢ And bid me {in n?Imore._“
Sin’s Deceitfulnefs hath {pread,
3 An Hardnefs o’er my Heait g
But if thou thy Spirit thed,
i ‘That hardnefs fhall depart :
; t Job xxxviii. 7.  § Hof. xiv, 4.
{| John viu, 11,

D Sin’g
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Shed thy Love, thy Tendernefs,
And let me feel they foft'ning Pow’r 3

I.ove me frcely, feal my Peace,
And bid me {in ne more.

CHYMN XXV.

MORNIN G.

I. ]
ESUS, the all-reftoring Word,
Our fallen Spirit’s Hope,
After thy lovely Lakenefs Lorp,
O when fhall we wake vp !

I1.
Thou, O our Gop, Thou only art
‘The Life, the Truth, the Way 3
Quicken our Souls, inftruét our Hearts,

Our finking Footfteps ftay.

111.
All that ‘Thou doft on Earth beftow,
Of Heaven, vouchiafe to give ;
‘Give us, O Lorp, Thyfelf to know,>*
In Thee to 4+ walk, and live.

V.
Fill us with all the Life of Love,
In myftic Union join §
Us to Thyfelf, and let us prove
The Fellowfhip divine.

Open
® John xvii. 3. + Col.ii. 6. § John xv. 5.
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V.
: Open the Intercourfe Detween
. QOur longing Souls and Thee,..
- Never to be broke off again.
~ Thro” all Etcrnity.

HYMN XXVI

EV ENING.
! - L
- TLESUS, the all-atoning Lamb,
g Lover of loft Mankind,
Salvatiorr inr whoie only Name:
. A finful World can find :
I1. )

- We alk thy Grace to make us clean,
~ We come to T'hee, our Gop :
Open, O Lorp, for this Day’s Sin,
- T'he Fountain of thy Blood.*
ITT.
Fither our {potted Souls be brought,
And evry idle Word,
And ev’ry Work, and ev’ry Thought,.
That hath not pleas’d our LoRrb.
IV. |
Hither our A&ions, righteous deem’d,.
By Man, and counted good,
As filthy Rags by Gop efteem’d, +
"Il fprankled with thy Blood.

HYMN
® Zech. xiil. 1, f Ifa. Ixiv. @,
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H Y M N. XXVIIL
| I.

E with me, LorDp, where’er I go,

Lcarn me what thou would’it have me da,
sSuggeit what’er I thunk or fay,
Direét me in the narrow Way,

IN.
Prevent me left I harbour Pride,
Left I in my own Strength confide 3
Shew me my Weaknefs, let me {fee
I have my Pow’i, my All from thee.

L.
Enrich me alway with thy Love,
My kind Proteétor ever prove ;
Thy Signet put upon my Breaft,
And let thy Spirit on me reft.

Iv.
Affift, and teach me how to pray,
Incline my Nature to obey, ...

“What thou abhorr’ft, that may I flee,
And love alone what pleafes theé.

V.
Oh may I never do my Will, -
But thine, and only thine fulfil ;
Let all my Time, and all my Ways
Be fpent, and ended to thy Praife.

HYMN
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HYMN XXVIIL

The Sinner converted. If, xxxviil. 14, 19..

Thon hafl in Love to my Soul delivered it from the-
Pit of Cerruption 5 for thou haft caft all my
Sins behind: thy Back. The Living, the Liv-
ing, he fhall praife thee, as I do this Day.

- I. ’

E FTEN with my Mind devoutly preft,

“' Dear SAvI10UR, my revolving Breaft

. Would paft Offeuces trace;

. Trembling I make the black Review,

Yet pleas’d behold, admiring too,

i The Power of ch:illu_ging Grace !

~’This "Tongue, with Blafphemies defil’d,

I'hefe Feet to erring Paths beguil’dy,,

.1 In heav’nly League agree ;.

=Who could believe fuch Lips could praife, .

'Or think my dark and winding Ways

; ghould ever lead toI Thee !

II1.

Thefe Eyes, that once abus’d their Sight,.

‘Now lift to Thee tHeir wat’ry Light,

i And weep a filent I'lood '3

‘Thefe Hands afcend in ceafelefs Pray’r 3.

O walh away the Stains they wear,

4 In pure redeemi*ngVBloodl

: IV..

ZThefe Ears, that:pleas’d could entertain:

A’he midnight Oath, the luftful Strain, .

1 When round the feftal Board ;.
| D 3 : Naqves

it L R A R U i S
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Now, deaf to all th’ enchanting Noife,
Avoid the Throng, deteft the Joys,

And prefs to hear thy WoRrbD.
VY

‘T’hus art Thou &rv'd in ev'ry Part,—
O wouldft Thou more transform my Heart,

This drofly Thing refine ;
"That Grace might Nature’s Strength controul,

And a new Creature—Body— Soul—
Be, l.orp, for ever thine.

HYMN XXIX.

Farewel to the World.

ORLD, adieu! thou real Cheat,.
Oft have thy deceittul Charms-
Fill’d my Heart with fond Conceit,
EFoolith Hopes, and falfc Alarms :
Now I {ee, as clear as Day,
How thy Follies pa{;‘, AWay..
1.
Vain thy entertaining Sights,.
Falfe thy Promifcs renew’d,
All the Pomp of thy Delights
Does but flatter and delude ¢
‘Thee I quit; for Heav’'n above,.
Cbjeét of the nobleft Love.

' 1H.
Farewel Henour’s empty Pride,

Thy own nice, uncertain Guii,.
If the leaft Mifchance betide,

Lays thee lower than the Dult =
‘Worldly Honours end in Gall,
Rife To-dey—To~-morrow fall.

Foolilha
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IV.

Foolifh Vanity—Farewel-—
" More inconitant than the Warve,.
“Where thy foothing Fancies dwell;.
- Pureft Tempers they dcprave :.
He, to whom I fly from thee,

Jesus CuRIST fhall {fet me free,
: V.

Let not, Lorp ' my wand’ring Mind:
. Follow after fleeting Toys,

Since, in T'hee alone, I find

Solid and fubftantial Joys ;.

oys that never over-paft,
I'hro’ Eternity fhall laft..

VI

"Lorp ! how happy is a Heart

., After T hee while it afpires I’

- True and faithful as Thou art; . -

. T'hou fhall anfwer it’s Defires .2-

It fhall fee the glorious Scene.
Hf thine everlafting Reign.

HY MN XXX.:
The Triumph of Faith:

g I,
HEAD of the Church triumphant !

iy

We joyfully adore Thee ;
111l Thou appear,
5 "Thy Members here,
Shall Sing like thofe in Glory, &
We lift our Hearts and Vioices.
With bleft. Anticipation,,

o Lot I S
T R -
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And cry aloud,,
And give 10 Gop-
"The Praifc ofour Salvation..
1T.
While 1n AfAi&ion’s Furnace,.
And paffing thro’ the Fire,
Thy Love we Praifc,
Which knows-our Dayss,.
And ever brings us nigher.
We clap our Hands exulting,™

Tir thine Almighty Favour,
The Love divine
Wlich made us Thine

Shall keep us Thine for cvers.

Iil.

"Thou doft' condu& thy People:
Thro® Torrents of T.emptation,,
Nor will.wwe fear,

Whilft thou art near,. .
The Fire of Tribulation.
The World with Sin and ‘Satan:
1o vain our March oppofes,.

By Thee we {hall

Rreak thro’ them all,,

And fing the Song of Mofes.;
- TV,
Ry.Faith we fee the Glory,

To which Thou {halt reftore us,.

T he Crofs defpife
For that high Prize
W hich Thou haft {et before us..

And.:

® Plalm xlvii; 1.+ Exod. XV, 13-
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And if thou count us worthy,
We cach as dying Stephen,™
Shall fee Thee ftand
At Gop’s Right-hand,
To take us up to Heaven.

HYMN XXXI.

Heavenly Joy on Iarth.
L.
OME ye that love the Lorp,
And let your Joys be known,
Join ina Song with {weet accord,
While ye {urround the Thronea
IT.
T he Sorrows of the Mind
- Be banifh’d from the Place g
- Religion never was defign’d +-
T'o make our Pleafures. lefs..
- IEL
Lct thofe refufe to fing,
Who never knew our Gop :
But Children of the heav’nly King
Wil {peak their Joys abroad.
Iv.
For they thro’ GGrace have found
Glory begun below ;
Celcftial FFruits, on earthly Ground,
From IFaith and Hope may grow.
V.
‘The Hill of Zion yields
A thoufand {acred Sweets,
) Before-
* AQts wil. §5. 4 Prov.iii. 17. 1 Pet. . 8..
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Before we reach the heav’nly Fields,

Or walk the golden Streets.®

VI.

Fhen let our Sengs abound,

And ev’ry Tear be dry,
k XY -» . 2

We're marching thro’ Inimaxwvuer?s Ground
T ¢ fairer Worlds on high.

HYMDN XXXIIL

Refurre®ion of CH R 15T .

I.

HRIST the Lorpis ris’n To-day
C. Sons of Men and Angels fay,
Raife your Joys and Triumphs high, -
Sing ye Heav’ns, ani:lI Earth replyg. :
Love’s redeeming Work. is done,,

Fought the I'ight, the Battle won 3
Lo ! our Sun’s Liclipfe 1s o’er,
I.o! He{ets 1n BIO{:I)cIl no Mmore.

It
Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal,.
CurisT hath burft the Gates of Hell 3
Death in vain forbids his Rife,
CuRri1sT hath open’d garacﬁfe.

1V..
Lives again our glorious King,.
Where, O Death, is now thy Sting I’
Once he died our Souls to {ave,

Where thy Vi&ory, O Grave !

Soasr

® Pev. #Xl. 18 20a



ST

[ 35 ]
i

- Soar wec now where CHRIsT hath led,
- Foll’'wing our exalted Head,
" Made like HBun, hke Him we rife,
-Qur’s the Cmfs, the Grave, the Skies.
.’ VI.
-IWhat tho’ once we periih’d all,
. Partners of our Parent’s Fall,
Second Life we * all receive,
“Who in Jesus CHR1sST believe.
. Vi
 Hail she Lorp of Larth and Hezw nt
- Praife to thee by both be giv’'n !
{ Thee we greet triumphant now,
“Haﬂ ! the + RESURRECT roN—Trou ?
VIII.
hm of Glory 1 Soul.of Blifs !
}_.vcxlaf’clncr Life is this—
‘Thee to ¥ Know———-Thy Pow’'r to prOVE,
“T'hus to .ﬁn.D, and thus to love.

HY MN XXXIIL

ASCENGSION.

* L.
AlL the Day that fees him rife,
Ravifh’d from our w:fhful Eyes

?CIIRIST awhile to Mortals giv’'n,
. Re-afcends his native Heav’n.
: There the' pompous Triumph waits,
'$¢ ift your Heads, - eternal Gates
.« Wide unfold the radiant Scene,
¢ Take the King of Glory in.”

* 1 Cor, xv. 22z, % Johnxi, 25. § John xvii. 3.

ey T T R Wi (e B s ma SRR ~ T
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11

Him, though higheft Heav’n receives;
Still he loves the Earth he leaves ;
Though returning to his "I"hrone,

IHe can ne’er forget his own.

Still for us he intcrcedes, |
Prevalent his Death he pleads 3 .
Next himfelf prepares our Place,+
Saviour of the ranfom’d Race. [|

I11.
Mafter (may we ever fay)
"Taken from our Head To-day, §
See, thy faithful Servants fee ! -
Ever gazing up to Thee ! -
Grant, though: parted from our Sight,
Hich above yon azure Height, *
Grant our Hearts may thither rife,
Foll’'wing thce beyond the bkies.

IV.
Ever upward may we move,
W afted on the Wings of Love ;
I.ooking when our Lorp fhall come,
Longing, gafping after Home !
There may we with thee remain,*
Partners of thine endlefs Reign ;
'There thy Face unclouded {ee,

Find our Heav’n of Heav’ns in thee !
FHYMN

% John xiv. 2. || Heb. vi. 2z0. §2 Kings ii. 3.
{ A&ts i. 9, 10, 11, ® g Thefl, iv. 17,
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i1 Y M N XX'XIV.
‘T'he {fame;

BsarLMm xxiv. 4.,

Lift up your Heads, O ye Gates, and be ye lift
- up, ye Bwverlafling Doors, &¢.
I.
UR Lorb is rifen from the Dead,
Our JEsus is gone up on high,
The Pow’rs of Hell are captive led,
Dragg’d to the Pcl)i‘tals of the Sky.
There his triumphal Chariot waits,
And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay,
laft up your Heads, ye heav’nly Gates,
Ye cverlafting DcicInI's, give Way !
f.oofe all your Bars of mafly Light,
And wide unfold th’ etherial Scene s
He claims thefe Manfions as his Right,
Receive the King of Glory in !
V.-
Who is the King. of Glory, who 2
'T'he iLor 1, who all his Foes o’ercame,
‘The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o’erthrevw,
And | EsUs 1s the Conqu’ror’s Name,
'\ V. -
L.o! histrinmphal Chariot waits,
And Angels chaunt the {folemn Lay:
Lift up your Heads, ye heav’nly (Gates;
¥e everlafting Doors, give Way !

I - VWho
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Who is the King of Glory, who 3
"Ihe Lorb of glorious Pow’r pofleft,

‘The King of Saints and Angels too,
{GoD over all, forever bleft !

HY M N XXXV.
PsaLm xcv. 1.

I.
| W AKE, and fing the Song*
A_ Of Mofes and the LLams,
Wake ev’ry Heart and ev’ry Tongue
"I'o praile the Sa VIIOUR’S Name,
11.
Sing of his dying Love,
Sing of his rifing Pow’r,.
Sing how He intercedes above
}or thofe whofe Sins He bore,
111.

Sing, ’till we feel our Hearts
Aflcending with our Tongues,
Sing, ’till the Love of Sin departs,
And Grace infpirt?:[s our Songs.

1V,

Sing on your heav’nly Way,

Y e ranfom’d Sinners fing,
S1ng on, rejoicing ev’ry Day

In Carist th’ etgnal King.

Soon fhall ye hear Him fay,

““ Ye blefled Children come 3 4
Soon will He call ye hence away,

And take his Wand’rers Home: |

* Rev. xv. 3. 1 Matt, xxv. 24. [| Heb, xii. 14.
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HYMN XXXVI

PsaL M xciii.

1. |
E Servants of Gob,
Your Mafter proclaimm,

And publifth abroad
His wonderful Name -
The Name all-vi€orious
Of JEsus extol 3
His Kingdom is glorious,,
And rules over all.
. I1.
Gop ruleth on high,
Almighty to fave, .
And £#ill he is nigh,
His Prefence we have. '
"The great Congregation

¢« His Triuvmph {hall ing,
Afcribing Salvation -
To JEsus our King.
' IIL.

Salvation to Gob,

Who fits on the Throne F
Let 2ll cry aloud,

And honour the Son,
Our JEsus’s Praifes

The Angels proclaim,
Fall down on thejr Faces,

And worthip the I A mp.

E o " "Ther
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IV.

'Then let us adore,
And give Him his Right,,
All Glory and Pow’r
And Wifdom and Mights,
All Honour and Blefling,
With Angels above,
And TFhanks never ceafing,
And infinite Love.

HYMN XXXVII.
PsaLm cxiil.. 3.

From the rifing of the Sun, unio the going dewn
of the fame, the LorD’s Name is to e

pra’{ﬁa’:.
1

ROM all that dwell below the Skies,
Let the CrREATOR’s Praife arife :
et the REpEEMER’s Name be {fung,
Thro’> ev’ry Land, by ev’ry Tonguc.
7 1I.
FEtcrnal are thy Mercies, LoRD ;
FEternal Truth attends thy Word ;
Thy Praifc fhall found from Shore to Shore,
Till Suns fhall rife and fet no morc.

4

HY MN
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HY MN XXXVIIIL
Salvaticn by’ Grace in. CHRIST.

.I.
"OW to the Pow’r of Gob: Supreme,..
Be everlafting Honours giv'n ;
" He faves from Hell, (we blefs his Name)-
He calls loft wand’rmtr Souls to Heav'n..

II
. Not for-their Dutles or Deferts,* |
But of his own abeounding Grace,
He works Salvation in their Hearts,,.
And forms a People for bis Praife..

Il

’T'was-his own Purpofe that: begun.
To refcue Rebels doom’d to dle,
}ie gave them Grace in CHRIsT: his SoN, 4

- Before he {pread the ftarry Sky.
1V,

TESUS the LorD appears at laft,
And makes his FATHER’s Councils knowng;

Declares the great Tranfaltions pait,
“And brings immortal Bleflings down,

H Y MN XXXIX.
The New Creation.. Rev..xxi. 5.
I.. |
- T TENID while Gobp' eternal Sow

Doth his own Glories thew ;.

‘““ behold,. I fit upon my T brone,

¢ Creating all Things new. |
E 3 € Naturs

* Tir.iii. 5. 4 Eph.i. 4. 1 Eph.i. .
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II.
¢ Nature and Sin are paft away,
- ¢ And the old Adam dies,
*“ My Hands a new Foundation lay,,
¢¢ See a new World arile !
| 1.
Mighty REDEEMER, fet us free
From our old State of Sin ;
O make our Souls alive to thee,
Create new Pow’rs within !
1V.
Renew our Xyes, and form our Ears,
And mould our Hearts afrefh ;
Give us new Paffions, Joys, and Fears,,
- Aud turn the Stone to- Fleih.
V. -
ar from the Regions of the Dead,
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell ;
In the new World thy Grace hath made,
May we for ever dwell !

HYMN XL.

I. '
0 Come, thou wounded Lamb of GGop,®

Come wally us 1n thy cleanfing Blood. ;
Give us to know thy Love, then Pain
Is fiveet, and Lifec or Death is Gain.

- 11.
'Take our poor Hearts, and let them be
Foi ever clos’d to all but thee
Seal thou our Breafls, and let us wear +
T'nat Pledge of Love for ever there..,

How
* I JOhn il ?t RQV«. il- 5# 'i‘ 2 COI- i- .‘."'..Z:‘:..

il
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ITT.
#ow can it be, thou heav’nly King,
That thou {hould’ft Man to Glory bring !
‘Make_Slaves the Partners of thy Throne,
Deck’d with a never-fading Crown !

LV.
Ah, Lorp ! enlarge our fcanty Thought,
To know the Wonders thou haft wrought;,
Unloofe our ffamm’ring Tongue to tell
1hy Leve immenfe, unfearchable.
Firft-born of many Brethren Thou,}
“I'e Thee both KEarth and Heav’'n muft bow ; §
Help us.to Thec our All to give,
Thinc may we die, thine may we live ! ||

o

f

H Y MN XLI.
I.

y L.ove divine, how fveet Thou art"!
AP When fhall 1 find my longing Heart:
. All taken up by Thee ?
- Oh make me pant and thirft to prove®
. T'he Greatnefs of redeeming Love,

The Love of Curist to me.

i1,

O that we could for ever fit,+
With Mary, at the Mﬁaﬁer’s F_eet’
:  Be this our happy Choice !

a‘
2 Roma viii. 29. § Phil. ii. 9, 10. ]| Rom. xiv. &,
* Pf, xlii, 1. + Luke x. 38, &c.
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Qur only Care, Delight, and Blifs,

- QOur Joy, our Heav’n on Earth, be this,
Toliicar the Bridegroon’s Voice.|

I1T.

Thy only Love may we require,

Nothing on Earth beneath Defire,
Notl:ing in Heav'n above ;

I.ct Earth and all its Trifles go,

+Giive usy, O Lorp, thy Love to know,

- Give us thy. precious Love !

H'YMN XLIL
The Second Advent. Rev.1 %

1.
W O ! Hecomes with Clouds defcending,
_ Once for favour’d Sinners 1lain :
T houfand thoufand Samts attending,®
Swell: the Triumph of his Train s
. Hallelujah !
Hallelujah ! Amen.

11.
v’ry Eye fhall now behold Him,
Rob’d in dreadful- Majclty ;
“Thofe who fet at nought and fold Him,
Pierc’d, and nail’d Him to the Trec,
Deeply wailling,
-Shall the T rue MEssran {ee.

§ -Joha 11i. 29. * Judexiv.
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111,
Ev'ry Ifland, Sea, and Mountain,
Heav’n and Earth, fhall flee away ;¥
All who hate Him, muift, confounded, li}}
Hcar the Trump- proclaim the Day ;
Come to Judgment !
Come to _}udgl?%nt ] come away 1

Now Redemption long expeéted,
Sece ! in {folemn Pomp appear !
All his Saints, by Man rejedted,
Now fhall meet Him in the Air! 4
Halle'ujah !
See the Day of Gobp appear !
V.
Anfwer thine own Bride and Spirit, ||
Haften, LorDp, the gen’ral Doom ! §
‘The New Heav’n and Earth € inherit, }
Take thy pining Exiles Home :
.- - All Creation,*¥ |
Travails ! groans ! and bids Thee come &
VI..
Yea ! Amen.! Let all adore Thee,
High- on thine cternal Threne !
SAVIOUR, take the Pow’r and Glory ;
Claim the Kingdom for thinc own:!
: O come quickly ! 4+
Hallelujah ' Come, LorD, come !

HYMN

* Rev. xx. 1. [l Mic. vii. 16, 17 + 1 Thef,
iv. 17. || Rev. xxii, 17. § Vide Burial Ser-
vice. I Rev. xxi. 1. ** Rom. viii, 22, 23,
++ Rev. xxi1. 20,
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HYMN XLIII

The Same. Rev. xi. 15
I.

' comes ! he comes ! the ]udo-c {fevere
The feventh Trumpet {peaks him near! il
HIS Lightnings flath, his Thunders roll,
He’s welcome té the faithful Soul,
Welceine, welcome, welcome, welcom,e, ,
welcome to the faithful Seul, §
- Il
From Heav'n angelic Voices found,
See the Almighty Jesus crown’d- !
Girt with Omnipotence and Grace,
And Glory decks the Saviour’s Face, §
Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory,. G]ory decks B
. the SAviour’s Face ! B
Il - '

Defcending on his Azure Throne,

He claims the Kingdoms for his own ;

The Kingdoms all obey his Word,

And hail him their triumphant LORD,
H&ll him, hail him, hail him, hail him, half$

him, their triur nphant LOR,D..
IV.

Skout all the People of the Sky,

And all the Saints.of the Mosr Hicma ;
Our Gop, who now his Right obtams,
For ever and for ever Reigns, E
Ever, ever,jever, ever, ever and for ever Rcwn,Sr

The §
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¥ *The FATHER praife, the Son adore,
. Tlhic SPIrRIT blefs for evermore ;
. Salvation’s glorious Work 1s dane,
. YWe welcome Thee, GREaT THREE 1N ONE?
“ elcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, wel-
come Thee GREAT THREE 1N ONE !

HY MN XLIV.

To the TrRINITY.

AlL holy, holy, holy Lorn 1
1 bBe endlefs Praife to Thee !
Su]ucme, efiential One, ador’d
g - In co-eternal I hree.
g 11.
Enthlon’d 1n everlafting State,
1  Ere Tm]e 1ts Round began,
® 1Vho join‘d in Council to create
g The Dignity of Man.*
_° 111.
To wham + Ifaiah’s Vifion thew’d
- The Scraphs veil their Wings,
‘Wh:le Thee JEuovaH, LORD,, and Gop,
- Th’ angelic Army fings.
IV.

?’TO Thee by myftic Pow’rs on high
i Were humble Praifes Q1v’n,

When Fobn beheld with favou 'd Eye ||
Th’ Inhabitants of Heav’n !
V.
AII that the Name of Creature owns,
E To Thee 1in- Hymns afpire ;

Gcn- ln 26, 27- TII; VI Z, 31 " RGV' iVl Ih &C:

.-.--“‘
.,..""'-
¥ - =

|
|
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May we as Angels on our Thrones ¥
For ever join the Choir ! |
VI.
Flail holy, holy, holy Lorp !
Be endlefls Praife to Thee ;
Supreme, eflential One, ador’d
In co-eternal Three.

HY MN XLV,

Another.

E give immortal Praife,
To Gop the FATHER’s Love,

T or all our Comforts here, .
And better Hopes above :
He {ent his own
Eternal Sow,
T o die {or Sins
That Man had done.
" To Gop the Son btelongs
Iimmortal Glory too,
Who bought us with his Blood,
I'rom everlafting Woe :
And now he lives,
And now he reigns,
And fees the Fruit
QOf all his Pains.
To Gop the Spir1T’s Name
immortal Worthip give,
Whofe new-¢reating Pow'r
Makes the dead Sinner live @
His Work completes
The great Defign,
And fills the Soul
With Joy divine.

* Rev.1il, 21,
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Almighty Gop, to Thee, "
Be endlefs Honours.done
"The undivided THREE,
And the myiterious OnNE ?
Where Reafon fails
With all her Pow’rs,
There Faith prevails
And Love adores.

"HY M N XLVI:
Another.

. I
Y DRAISE be to the FaTuer given,
P Curist He gave, |

'Us to fave,

Now the Heirs of Heaven.

I1.
Pay we equal Adoration
T o the Son,
He alone
Wrought out our Salvation.
I11.
‘Glory to the eternal Spirit,
Us He feals, #
CHRIsT reveals,+
And applies his Merit.
IV.

Worfhip, Honour, Thanks and Blemng‘.,
ONE 1n THREE, )
Give we ‘Thee,

Never, never ceafing !

® Eph. i, 53. + Cor. Xii. 30
I
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2 YMN XLVIL

1.
AMB of Gop, we fall before thee,
Humbly trufting in thy Crofs,
That alone be all our Glory ;
- All Thiags elfe are Dung, and Drofs.
"Thee we own a perfeét SAvIGUR,
Only Source of all that’s Good ;
Ev’ry Grace, and ev’ry Favour,
Come to us, thro’ JEsu’s Blood.
i1,

%ESUS gives us true Repentance,

y his Spirit fent from Heav'n ;
JEesus whifpers this fweet Sentence,
“¢ Son, thy Sins are all forgiv’n ;”
Faith he gives us to believe 1t,
Grateful Hearts his love to Prize 3
Want we Wifdom ? He muft give 1t ¢
Idearing Ears, and {:'[eeing Eyes,

I1.
JEesus gives us pure Affeétions,
Wills to do, what he requires ;
Makes us follow his Direétions ;
And what he commands, infpires.
All our Prayers, and all our Praifes,
Rightly offer’d in his Name,
He who diftates them, is JEsus,
He who aniwers, 1s Ithe {fame,
V.

When we live on JeEsu’s Merit,
‘Then we worfhip Gop aright 3
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- FaTHER, SowN; and HoLy SrirzT,
Then we favingly unite.

- This the whole Conclufion of it 3
Great, or (Good whate’er we call ;

- Gop, or King, or Prieft, or Prophet;
- Jesvs CurisT 1s All 1in All

HY MN XLVIIL
R Zech. xii. 1. ‘

e OW f{ad our State by Nature is,

| H Our Sin how deep 1t ftains !

And Satan binds our Captive Souls
Faft in his ﬂav_iﬂl:[ IChainjs.

But there’s a, Voice of Sovreign Grace
Sounds froni Gob’s facred Word 3

Ho ! ye defpairing Sinners, come .
And truft upon l'I_}tI?ILORD.

O may-we hear th’ Almighty Call,
And run to this Relief ! |

We would believe thy Promife, Lorbp,
O help our Unbelief !

1V.

To the hleft Fountain of thy Blood,
Teach us, “O Lorp, to fly:

There mmay we wafh our fpotted Souls
From Crunes of deepeft Dye ! -

V.

Stretch out thine Arm, viftorious King,

Qur reigning Sins fubdue ;
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Drive the old Serpent froin his Seat,*
Crecate our Hearts anew.
VI
Poor, guilty, weak, and helplefs. Worms,
Into thine Hands we fall ;
Be Thou our Strength and lerhtcouﬁlefs,
Qur Jesus, and our All!

M YMN XLIX.

3 John iv. 16. latter Part.

. o L
OVE divine, all Love excelling,
Joy of Heaven to Earth come down :
I ix m us thine humble Dwelling,,
All thy faithful Mercies crown :
_TESUS ! Thou art all Compafhon,
Purc vnbounded Love Thou art,
Vifit.us ‘Wlth thy Salvation,
Enter evlry trem blmfi_ Heart I
1 -
Brmthc ! O breathe thy loving Spirit,
Into ev’ry troubled Breaft !
Lct us all in Thee mherit,
Let us find thy promis’d Reft: H
"T"ake away the Love of finning,
Alpha and Omega be,+
.T'nJ of Faith, as its Beginning,}
Set our Hearts at. L}Lf ertv. . |
[. 5
Come ! Almighty to deliver,
Let us all thy Life receive |

% Rev, xii. 9. || Matt. xi. 28, + Rev. 1. 8.
I Heb. Kiirz’..
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 Suddenly return, and never,

" Never more thy Teinples leave : #
« Thee we would be always blefling,
" Serve Thee as thine Hofits above,
Pyay, and praife Thee without cealing,

Glory in thy precious Love..
d : - IV.
~ Finifh then thy new Creation,
Pure, unipotted may we be,
- Let us {ee thy great Salvation,
Perfeétly veftor’d by Thee !
- Chang’d from Glory into Glory,§
Till in Heaven we take our Place,
“’Till we caft our Crowns before 1 hee, ||
Lottt in Wonder, Love, and Praile.

HYMN L.

Thankigiving.

EET and right it is to fing

: Glory to our‘Gop and King =

iMeet in ev’ry Time and: Place,

. To rchearfe his folemn Praife.

X | H.

iJoin, ye Saints, the Song around,, =5
:Angcls help the cheartul Sound ;-

iPublifh thro’ the World abroad

Glory to th’ eternal Gob..
I1I.

‘Praifes here to Thee we give,
‘Gracious Thou our Thanks reecive 3:
Holy FaTHER, fov'reign Lorp,
Ev'ry where be Thou ador’d I

. F 2 |

f2Cor. vi, 16. § 2z Cor. iil..18.. }Rev. iv. 104

q-__} -
b,
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Iv.
Th»' th ? injurious World exclain
Sing we full'in Jesu’s Name ;

SAvIcUR, Thee we ever blefs,
"T'hee our LORD and Gob. confefs,*

HYMN LIL
M O R N 1 N G.
1.
RISE, my Soul } adore thy Makm

Angels praife,
om thy Lays,
With them be Partaker.
il.
Sov’reign [LorD of ev’ry Spint,.
ln thy Light
I.ead me 11r*ht
Thro’ my Sav- IOUR’S Merlt.
1iI. ' -
"Thou this errht was’t my Pr Otcaor;.
With me ﬁay
All the Day,
Ever my Director,

1V.
Holy, holy holy Giver
{ all Good,

Llfe and Pood
Reign ador’d for ever .'.
V. .
Glory, Honour, Thanks and Bleflingy
ONE 11 THREE,
(zive we Thee,
WNever, ncver ceafing !
c * John xx, 28,
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HYMN LIT o
E VENIN G
. I. |
RE I 1leep, for ev’ry I"avour
- ' This D:earr ihew’d
By my Gob,
J will blefs. my. SAVIOUR.
| il1.
- Ledve n_ie’inbt,'. but everilove me 3.
Let thy Peace
Be:my Blifs,,
’T1ll thou hence remove 1me..
I11. ,
. Thou my Rock, my Guard, -my Towr;.
‘ Safely keep, ,
- While I {leep,.
Me with all' thy Pew’r,.
' VR
So, whene’er in Death I {lumber,,
' Let me rife
With the Wife,.
Counted in th.r Number !

3-Y.M:N LIIL
Jam the Door. . John x. g..

’ | | |

£rYHOU art the Door which open ftands,
Ou:r Hope;, Almughty LorD, thou arty

Yo Thee we'd ftretch our willing Hands,,

o Thee lift up each guilty Heart.
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I1.

We know thy Promife cannot fail—
May we thy faving Mercy prove.!
Let not our * Unbelief prevail,

INor -+ bar the Door againit thy Love.

HY MN LIV.

Curist is ArL andin ArLr. Col. iit. 171,

Q all my ViLeNEss, CHRIsT is GLoRY
(bright—
To all my Mi1s’rR1Es, infinite DELIGHT—
To all myIGN’RANCE, WISE without compare,
To my DeEForMiTY, the Eternal FaAir—

SIGHT to my BLiINDNEsSs—To my Msan-
(NEss, WEALTH—

Lire to my DEaATH—and to my SicKNEss,
| (HEaArLTH-

‘To DarkNEss, Licav—my LIBERTY in
" (THRALL-—

“What thall T fiy—my CrEIsTisALLinALL !

HYMN LV,
The Pigrim’s Song. _

1. —
ISE, my Soul, and ftretch thy Wings,,
R Thy better Portion trace 5
Rife from tranfitory T hings,
Tow’rds Heav’n, thy native Place 3

® Heb. iii. 19, + Rev. iii. zo.
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Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay,
Time fhall foon this Earth remove
Rife, my Soul, and hafte away
'1'0 Seats propar’d above.
II.
Rivers to the Ocean run,
\ Nor ftay in'all their Courfe 3
Fire afcending feeks the Sun,
Both ipeed them to their Source »
So a Soul that’s * born of Gonp
Pants to view his glorious Iace, [}
Upwards tends to his Abode, |
"o reft in his Embrace.

III. .
Ceafe, ye Pilgrims, ceafe to mourn, }
Prefs onward to the. Prize :
Soon our SAv 10UR will return
Triumphant in the Skics -

Yet a Seafon, and' you know
tlappy Entrance will be oiv’n,
All our Sorrows left below, §
Angl Earth eﬁ{@lmng’d for Heav’n, .

LR

HYMN LVI
- Divine Wéi‘fhfp.
| | | T. |
JESUS,_ we’ thy Promife claim,
U We are-met 1n thy dear Name 2
In the midft do thou appear,
Manifef thy Prefence here s

* John i. 12, 13. UPL xlii. 1, 2. 1 Heb.xi. 1.
§ If. xxxv. 10,
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San&ify us, LorD, and blefs,
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy Peace 3
Come, defcend, celeftial Dove,
Make this Time, _aITime of Love.
I. ”

In thy Righteoufnefs till found
Let the Fruits of Grace abound,
Faith, and Love, and Joy increafe, .
Temperance and Gentlenefs :
Plant in us thy bumble Mind,
Patient, pitiful, and kind,
Meek, and lowly let us be,
Full of Goodnefs, ﬁilIlIéf 'Thee,
Make us. all m thee compleat,
Make us all for (Glory meet ;
Meet Pappear before thy Si%t,

. Part’ners with the Saints in Light s
Call, O call us each by Name,
To the Marriage of the LAMB,
Let us lean upon thy Breaf,
Love be there our endlefs Feaft,

HYMN LVIL
Panting after Gop. Pf. xlu. 1.

I.
HOU hidden Loveof Gop whofe Height,
W hofe Depth unfathom’d no Mlan knows,
I fee from far thy beauteous Laght,
Inly I figh for thy Repofe :
My Heartis pain’d, nor letit be.
At Reft, till it finds Reft in Thee-

* Pf. 1. 4.
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IIL
Is there a T hing.beneath the Sun,
That ftrives with Thee my Heart to fhare 3
Ah! tear 1t thence, and reign alone :
The LorD of ev'ry Motion there -
Then fhall my Heart from Earth be free,
When it has found Repofe in Thee,

111.
Oh hide this Self from me, that I ‘
No more, but CHR1sT in me may live! *®
My vile Afteftions crucify, -
Nor let one darling Luft furvive :
In all Things nothing may I fee,
Nothing defire, or feek, but } hee !

iV,
O Love! thy fov’reign Aid impart,
To fave me from low-thoughted Care 3
Chafe this felf-will through all my Heart,
Through all 1its latent Mazes there ¢
Make me thy duteous Child, that I
Ceafclefs, may Abba, FATHER, cry.§
V. |
Each Moment draw from Earth away
My Heart that lowly waits thy Call,
Speak to my inmoft Soul and {ay,
I am thy Love, thy Gop, thy All !
To feel thy Pow’r, to hear thy Voice,
To tafte thy Love be all my Choice !

2 Gal. 11, 20, §Gal.av. 6.
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HYMN LVIIL

Calling}, to follow Jesus:

I.
OME my FATHER’s Family,¥*
Ye raﬂ{'om"d of the Lorp,
Come, ye Sinners, who with.-me. « -
Are 6V $3'4 where ablory’d ; +
Let us gladly trace his Steps,
Who {fuffer’d Death among the ]ews,
Whom the friendlefs Soul accepts, Il
Whom all befide refufe.
I1.
Jesus, the defpis’d and mean,
Our Mafter let us own
. He the Sacrifice for Sin,
The Saviovr He alone :
Let us take and bear his Crofs, §
Defpis’d Difciples let.us be :
Mock’d and flighted, as he was
Yor you, my Friﬂlds, and me.
I
None but Jesus will we fing,
None elfe will we adore <
He our Prophet, Prieft, and King,
Shall be for everimore :
None among.the heav’nly Pow’rs, %%
Nor one on Earth our Praife may clann,
Wone but Jrsus-call-we ours,
None but the bleeduw' LAME !

¢ Eph. i11. 15, + Matt. x. 22. John xvii. 14.
# Mat. ix. 12. ‘1 Mat. xxiii.. 8. - § Mat. xvi. 24
Gal. iv. 14. ** Rev. xx. 10. xxil. 9.
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g MY MN LIX.

f For the L.o r D’s Day.

1 I.

. FFNHE Lorp of Sabbath let us praifc,

¢ In Concert with the Bleft,

FWho Joyful in harmonious Lays,

- Employ an endlestRcﬂ:

o5 T |

Thus Lorp while we remember Thee,
Tme Happinefs we know :

By Hymns of Praife we learn to be,
Tuumphant here below.

*" 111,

On this glad Day a brighter Scene
- Of G]my Was d1ﬁ)hy’d

B Gop, th’ eternal WoRrn, than when

. ) I‘ he Univerfe was made.

' IV.

He rifes, who Mankind hath bought
« With Grief and Pain extreme ¢

1"T'ems areat to fpcak theWorld from Nounht—ﬂ

Iu as grealcr to redeem !

¢ HYMN LX.

§  But the greateft of thefe is Love,
3 -~ 1 Cor, xiil. 13,

N T.

‘ APPY the Heart, where Graces reiguy
Where Love infpires the Breaft !

e is the brighteft of the Train,
And perfe&s all the reft,

G

"""'“\-h—

4’

- r ': 2 L
B ST T WL TR
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HYMN LVIIL

Calling to follow Jesus:
| I

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. {uffer’d Death among the Jews,
Whom the friendlefs Soul accepts, ||
Whom all befide refufe. |
11,
Jesus, the defpis’d and mean,
Our Mafter let us own 1
- He the Sacrifice for Sin,
T'he Saviour He alone :
L.et us take and bear his Crofs, §
Defpis’d Difciples let us be :
Mock’d and flighted, as he was
For you, my Frii?Ids, 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 ene on Earth our Praife may claim,
None but JEsus-call we ours,
None but the bleeding Lams !

¢ Eph. i11. 15. + Matt. x. 22. John xvii. 14.
H Mat. ix. 12. 1 Mat. xx11..8. § Mat. xvi. 24.
Gal. iv. 14. ** Rev. xx. 10, Xx211.G.
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Y MN LIX.

Yor the I.o r D’s Day.

I.

HE Lorp of Sabbath let us praifc,

In Concert with the Bleft,
Who Joyful 1in harmontous Lays,

Employ an endlefs Reft.

. II.

Thus, Lorp while we remember Thee,

True Happinefs we know :
- By Hymns of Praife we learn to be,

T riumphant here below.

I11.

On this glad Day a brighter Scene

Of Glory was difplay’d
By (Gop, th’ cternal Worp, than whan

The Univerfe was made.

I1V.

He rifes, who Mankind hath bought
- With Grief and Pain extreme
"Twas agreat tofpcak theWorld from Noughtﬂf

“I'was greatcr to redeem |

I_I ]f- M N I.JX- .
But the greateft of thefe is Love,
| I GOI‘. Kiii. ISu

¥

I
APPY the Heart, where Graces reigis
"B Where Love inipires the Breat !
Love is the brighteft ot the Train,
And perfe@s all the reft,

L€
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A | .
Knowledge, alas ! ’tis all in vain,
And all in vain our Fear :
Our {tubborn Sins will fight and reign,
1fd.ove be abfent there,
111, -
*T'1s Love that makes our chearful Feet
In fwift Obcdience move,
The Devils know and tremble t00——
. But'Satan cannot love.
IV. .
"This 1s-the Grace that lives and fings,
When Faith and Hope fhall ceafe ;
>T1s this thall firike our joyful Strings
In the fwweet Realins of Bliis, o
V.
Whenjoin’d to that harmonious Throng,
"That fills the Choirs above,
‘T'hen fhall we tune our golden Harps*
"And e¢v’ry Note be—— LoveE,

. HYMN LXI

PsarLm cxxxiv.

E Servants of Gop, Whofe diligent Care,

Isever employed in Watching and Pray’r;

W ith Praifes unceafing Your Jesus prociaim,
Rejoicing, and bleﬂilnlg His excellent Name,

*Tis JeEsus commands, Come all to his Houfe,,

And lift up your Hands And pay Him your

Vouws ;

And whillt ye are gaving Your Jesus his Due,
“i'he Lorp out of Heaven Shall fan&tify you,

* Rev. xiv. 2,
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HY MN LXIrI.

I’ fe and Eternity.
I

HEE we adore, ISternal Name ;

_ And hambly own to I hee,
How feeble is our mortal IFrame,

What dying W or?*ls we be !

I1.

Our wafting Lives grow fhorter flill,

As Months and Days 1ncreafe !
And cvery. beating Pulfe we tell

Leaves but the Nlumbcr lefs !

I1.

The Year rolls round, and fteals away

The Breath that firt it gave ;
Whate’er we do, where’er we be,

We're travelling tIp the Grave !

V. - -

Dangers ftand thick thro’ all the Ground,

To pufh us to the Tomb,
And fierce Difeafes wait around,

'T'o hurry Mortals home !

V.

Great Goo ! On what a flender Thread

tlang everlafting Things !
The eternal States of all the Dead

Upon Life’s feeble Strings !

| - Vi.

Infinite Joy, and éndlefs Woe,

Attend on ev’ry Breath !
And yet how unconcern’d we gor

Upon the B_rink qf Death !

“
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Vil.
Waken, OLORD, our drow{y Secrfe,
F'o walk this d ang’rous Road :

And if our Souls be hm ried hence,
May they be tound with Gop

H Y M N LXIII.
Complaining of Spiritual Sloth.

Y drowly Pow rs, why ﬂccp ye fo ?
Awakc my fluggifh Soul :
Mvothing hath half thy Work to do R
Yet nothing’s ha\f}fo dull.
1
ho to the ¥ Ants—for one poor Grain,
ce how they toil and ftrive !
L1 ¢t vve, who have a Heav’n t’ obtain,
How negligent we live !
- 111,
We. for whoin GGop. the Son came down,
And labewr’d for eur Good,
Ylow carelefs to {fecure that C1 own
e purchas’d with has Blood !
1V.
Lorp, fhall we live {o ﬂugglfh {till,
And never aét our Parts ¢
Come, Lorp, thy + gracious Word fulfil,
- And warm our trozen Hearts !
V.
Give us with ative Warmth to move,
With vig’rous Souls to rife,
With Haunds of Faith and Wmﬂrs of Love
'To ily and take the Prize.

® Prov. v, 6. -+ Matt, i11. 11, latter Part.
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HYMN LXIV.

Pf, cxxxixX. 7.~—13.

I. t
LORD, where fhall guilty Souls retire,

Forgotten and unknown r
{n Hell they meet thy vengeful Ire,
In Heav’n thy glorious Throne.

1I.
Should they fupprefs their vital Breatly, -
I efcape the Wrath Divine,
Thy Voice would break the Fars of Death,
And make the Grave refign.

111.
If wing’d with Beams of Morning Light
T"hey fly beyond the Wefk,
Thine Hand, which muft fupport thelr Flight,
Would foon betray their Reit, .

| IV.
If o’er their Sins they feek to draw
‘I'he Curtains of the INight,

Thofe {laming Eyes that guard thy Law,
Would turn the Shades to Laght.

V. -
The Bearnhs of Noon, the Midnight Hour,

Are both alike to Thee : -
O may we ne’er provoke that Pow’r

From which we cannot flece !

G2
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MY MN LXV,

Psarm cxlv. 7. &e.

1.
WELT is the Mewn’ry of thy Grace,
} My Gob, my heav'nly King ;
Let Age to Age thy Righteoufnefs
In Sounds of Glory fing.
il. |
on reigns on high, but not confincs
His Goodnefs to the Skies 3 "
"I'hro’ the whole Earth his Bounty {hines,
And every Want fupplies.

1L1.
With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait
On Thee, for daily Food ;
"Iy Iib’ral Hand provides them Meat,
And flls their Mouths with Good.

1V.
" How kind are thy Compaflions, LorD ¥
How ilow thine Anger moves !
How foon He fends his pard’ning Word,
"L'0 checar the Soul He loves ! |

. V.
Creatures, with all their endlefs Race,
Thy Pow’r and Praife proclaim
- May we, who tafte thy richer Grace,
Delight to blefs thy Name ! |
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HYMN LXVI
- Psaxrst cxlvii.

I. -

R AISI ye the Lorp ; ’tis good to raife
P Our Hearts and Voices in his Praife 3
His Nature and his Works.invite,

To make this Duty our Delight.

11. -
He form’d the ‘Stars, thofc heav’nly Flames,
He counts their Numbers, -calls their Names =
His Wifdonr's vait and knows no Bound,’
A Deep where all our ‘Thoughts are drown’d.

Ill.
Great 1s the LorD», and great his Might,
And ail his (Glores, infinite ¢ )
He crowns. the Meek, rewards the * Jufl,
And treads the Wicked to the Duit,

IV.
His Saints are lovely in his Sight,
He vietvs his Children with Delight =
He {ees their Hopes, He kunows their Fear
And looks and loves his. Image there..

Y.
Praife Gop from. whom all Bleflings flow,
Praife him all Creatures herc below !
Praife him above, ye heav’nly Hoft,
Praife FATrER, Son and HorLy GHOsT.

?.. PI’OV- .'X'- 6,
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H Y M N LXVII
CHRIST our Wifden, Righteoufnefs, Sanilifi-

cetion, and Redemption.,
I COI'- il 30'

* Y.
URY’D in Shadows of the Night,
We lie, ’till CurisT reftores the Light 3
Wiidom defcends to heal the Blind,
And chace the Darknefs of the Mind.

Il.
Loft guilty Souls are drown’d in Tears,
’T1ll the atoning Blood appears ;
‘Then they awake from decp Diftrefs,
And fing the LorRD oUR RIGHTEOUSNESS,

I

JEsvs beholds where Satan reigns,

Binding his Slaves 1n heavy Chains
He fets the Pris’ner free, and breaks
‘The iron Bondage from our Necks.

o IV.
Poor helplefs Worms in thee poflefs
Grace, Wifdom, Power, and Righteoufnefs 3
‘Thou art our mighty All, may we
Give our whole belves, O Lorp, to Thee !



[ 69 ]

HY M N LXVIII,
AMal. 1v. 2.

But unto you that fear my Name, fball the Sun
of Righteounefs arife with Healing in _bfs
Iings.

I
OW heavy is the Night,
T'hat bangs.upon our Eyes, ’

"INl Carist with his reviving Light
Over our Souls arife !

II.

Our Spirits are afraid
"T'o meet the Wrath of Heav’n,

T1ill 1n his Righteoufnefs array’d,

We {ee our Sins forgiv’n.
_ 111.

Unholy and unpure -
Are all our "I'houghts and Ways 3

His Beamns infeéted t‘Naturf&: cure
With fan&ifying Grace.

IV,

The Pow’rs of Hell agrec
‘T'o hold our Souls in vain ;

He {cts the Sons of Bondage frec,

And breaks the curfed Chain.,
V.

Lorn, we adore thy Ways
That bring us near to Gop

Thy fovreign Pow’r, thy healing Grace,
And thinc atoning Blood. ' |
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"HYMN LXIX.

Offices of CurisT.

I. .
OIN all the glorious Names
Of Wifdom, Love, and Pow'r,
‘That Mortals ever knews,
That Angels ever bore :
- All are too mean ¥
To fpeak his Worth,
"T'oo mean to {et
Our SAviour forth.
I1. i
But, O what gentle Terms :
What condefcending Ways,
Doth our REDEEMER ule
T'o teach his heav’nly Grace {
My Soul, with Joy
And Wonder fee
What Forms of Love
He bears for. thee. -
i III.- -
Great Prophet of our Gobp,
Our Tongues would blefs thy Names
By thee the joyful News |
Of our Salvation caime
The joytul News
Of Sins forgiv’n,
Of Hell fubdu’d,
And Peace with Heav'n.
1V.
JEsus, our great High Prieft,
Offer’d his Blood and dy’d;

* Phil. 11. g.
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‘Thou guilty Sinner feek

Ne Sacrifice befide o
s pow’rful Blood
Did once atone,
And niow it pleads
Before the{rl"hronc.

Thou dear Almighty Lorp,

Our Conqu’ror and our Kingy

Thy Scepter and thy Sword,

Thy reigning Grace we fing.
‘Thine 1s the Pow’r ;
O may we fit,
In willing Bonds,
Beneath thy Feet |

. HYMN LXX.
The {fame.

. 1.
RRAY?D in mortal Flefh,
Lo the GREAT ANGEL ftands,
And holds the Promifes
And Pardons in his Hands :
Commiflion’d from
His FATiER’s Thrones
To make his Grace
To Mf¢:>1't.':1:1[1.s;I known.
Be thou our Counfellor,
Qur Pattern and our Guide !
And through this defert Land

Still keep us near thy Side!
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QO let our Feet
INe’er run aftray,
Nor rove, nor feck
‘The crooked Way !
- 111, -
Wed hear our, Shepherd’s Voice,*
Whofe watchful Eye doth keep
‘Poor wand’ring Souls among -
‘The Thoufands of-his Sheep,
He feeds his Flock,+
Hc calls their Names,
His Bofom bears
The tender Lambs.
1V.
To this dear Surety’s Hands,
My Soul, commend thy Caufe,
He anfwers and fulfils o
His FATuER’s brokent Laws 3
Believing Souls
Now frece are {et
For CunrisT hath paid,
T heir dreadful Debt.
V.. -
Then let our Souls arife,
And tread the Tempter down 3
QOur Captain leads us forth
'‘T'o Conqueft and a Crown.
I\}arch on ! nor fear
To win the Day,
"Tho’ Death and Hell
Obftruét the Way.

* Yohn x.27. + Ifa. xl. 113
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HYMN LXXI.

I.
OME thou Fount of cv’ry Blefling ¥

Tune mine Heart to fing thy Grace §
streams of Mercy never ceafing,

Call for Songs of loudeft Pr?if'e -
i Teach me fome melodious Sonnet,

{ Sung by * flaming Tongues above 3

i Praife the || Mount—I’m fixt upon it,

§ Mount of Gop’s i{-Iunchanging Love !
g Here I raife my ¥ Eben-Ezer,

P . T i —

L T e oy P AT

AR T BN S

Hither by thine Help I’m come -
And I hope, by thy good Pleafure,
Safely to arrive at ‘Home::
JEsus fought me, when a Stranger,
!  Wand’ring from the Fold of Goo,
| He, to refcue me from Danger,
}  laterpos’d with precious Blood.
| ITL.
10 ! to Grace, how great a Debtor,
:  Daily I’ conitrain’d to be !
§ Let that Grace, now like a Fetter,
i Bind my wand’ring Heart to Thee ?
iProne to wander, Lorp, I feel it,
| Prone to Ieave the Genp I love—
{Here’s mine Heart—O take, and § fcal it !
| Scal it from thy Courts above ! S

' Heb. i, 7. || Heb. xii. 18.—25. + Mal. iii. 6.

James . 17, 11 Sam. vii. 12. § 2 Cor. 1.
hphn 11 13l i

H -

ﬁ..L.-.
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HYMN LXXII.
Lor EasTer-Dav.

I

HE Sun of Rightfouﬁ{efs.appears,,
To fet in Blood no more :
Adore the “catt'rer of your Fears,
Y our rifing Sun adore !
11.
“The Baints, when he refign’d his Breath,
Unclos’d their fleeping Eyes ;
He breaks again the Bands of Death,
Again the Decad arife !
o d11.
Alone the dreadful Racc He ran, .
Alone the Wine-Prefs trod ;
He dy’d end fuiter’d as a Man
Hec riles as a Gon !
AV
In vain the Stane, the Watch, the Seal,
-~ Forbid an early Rife,
To Him who breaks the.Gates of Hell,
And opens Paradife.

MY MN LXXIIIL
A Prayer for Faith,
- I. o
ATHEIER, T ftretch mine Hands o "Thee,
No other Help I know :

1f Thou wirhdraw Thyfelf from me,
Ah T whitker {hall 1 go .
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11. |
What did thine only Son endurc
Before 1 drew my Breath !
What Pain, what L.abour to fecure--
My Soul from endlefs Ieath !
111,
Author of Faith, to Thee I Iift
My weary, longing luyes ;
Preferve in.me that precious Gift '—e
My Soul without 1t dics !

HYMN LXXIV.

Happy. is the Man that feareth alibayse
Prov. xxviil. I4.

. 1. |
OD’of all Grace and Majefty !
¥ Supremely great and good }
If | have Favour found with Thee
Thro’ the atoning Blood !
The Guard of all thy Mercies give,,
And to my Pardon join
A Trear, lIeft T fhould ever grieve
The gracious Sp’rit divine.
II. -
Since Mercy ‘is indeed with Thec,
May [ obedient prove,
Nor e’er abuie my Libersy,
Or fin agaiaft thy Love :
T his choiceft. Fruit of Faith beftovwr
On.a poor* Sojourner :

® ;. Chron, xxix. 13,
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And let ine pafs my Days beIow

In Humblcenefs'and Fear.}
ITL.

Still may I walk as in thy Sight,
My {tiné& Obfcrver {ee,

And thou by rev’rent Love unite
My wand’ring Heart to Thee.

- Still et me, till my Days are pail,
At Jesu’s Peet abide :

So fhall He Lift me up at laft,
And feat me by his Side.

HY MN LXXV,
John xu1. q.

L.
ESUS Thou art. my Righteoufnefs,.
J For adll my Sins welc Thine,§
Thy Death hath bought of Gop my Peace,
Thy Life hath made Him mine :
My dying Sav1oUrR and my Gop!
Fountain for-Guilt and din 1%
Sprmkh, me ever with thy Bleod ||
And cleanfe and lﬁep me clcan !
Wath me, and make me thus thine own,
Wafh me, and mine Thou art,
Waith me, but not my Feet alone,
My Hands, my Head, my Heart !
Th’ Atonement of thy Blood apply, -
Tl Fairh to Sight | improve,

T 1 Pet. 1. 37, § If. 1. 6. Latter P.-.nt.
4 Zech,mne 1, |1 Pero 1 2.
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Till Hope thall in Fruition die,. i
And all my Soul be Love !

HY MN LXXVI

Ifaiah xI. 2q9.

NON of Gon ! thy Blefling grant,.
Still fupply my ev’ry Want,

A 11upply 1y y *? _

Tree of Life thine Influence fhed,*

With thy Sap my Spirit feed !
I.

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

O confirm my Soul in Thee !
II1.

Unfuftain’d by Thee 1 fall,

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

Help I every Momeil% need.

All my Hopes on T hee depend,
Love me ! fave me to the knd !
(Give me the continuing (Grace —
Take the everlafting: Praife !

"EPIPHANY.

Ifatah 1x. 2..

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

H 3

.* Rev.1i. 7. John xv. 5s-
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Come ! and by the Love’s revealing,.
Diflipate the Clouds benecath :
"The new Heav’n and Earth’s Creator,*
In our deepeft Darknefs rifc !
Scatt’ring-all the Night of Nature;
Pouring Eyi:-ﬁghltIon our Eyes.
Still we wait for thine Appedring;
Life and Joy thy Beams impart,
Chafing all our Fears, and chearing
Ev’ry poor benighted Heart-:
Come, and manifeft the Favour
Gop hath for the ranfom’d Race ;
Come ! Thouwgracious Gop and SAvV I0UR: !
Come ! and bring the Gofpel-grace !
111, -
Save us 1n thy great Compafiion,
O Thou mild pacific Prince !
Give the Knowledge of Salvation,
Give the Pardon of oar Sins !
By thine all-reftoring Merit,
Ev’ry burthen’d Soul releafe,
Ev'ry weary, wand’ring Spirit;
Guide into thy perfeét Peace I

HY MN LXXVIIL

2 Kings X. 135.
OME let us afcend,
C My €Companion and Friend,
To a Taite of the Banguet above :
Ifthine Heart be as mine,
¥f for JEsus 1t pine,
Come up into the Chariot of Love. ||’
* Rev. xxi.1, 5. T Luke1, 77,
| Song of Solomen 111, 10,
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11.
Who in JEsus confide,
They arc. bold to outriae
The Storms - of Aflli&lion beneath -
With thy Prophet they {oar +
To that heavenly Shore, -
And 4 outfly all the Arrows of Death..
111..
By § Faith we are come
To

our permanent Home,.
By || Hope we the Rapture improve,.
By i Love we ftill rife,
And look down on the Skies—
For the *% Hcaven of Heavens is Love ¥
- IV
Who on Eartli can conceive
How happy they. live
In the ++ City of Gop the great King
W hat a Concert of Praife,_
" When our [Esws’s Grace,
The Whole‘lleav’hg Company fing !.

What a rapturous Song.

When the glorify’d Throng
In the Spirit of Harmony jain !

Join all the glad Choirs,,

Hearts, Voices, and Lyres,
And the Burthen is Mercy divine,.

vVI.. -
Hallelujah they ery,.
T'o the King of the Sky;.

* 1 Kings ii. 11. + John xi. 25, 26. §Heb. xi, 2,
Il Heb. vi. 19 1 1 Cor. xiii. 13. ** 1}ohn iv. 16,
Latter Paggs. t1 Phil. 11, 20.  Heb. xii. 22,
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To the great cverlafting [ am,
'To the Lams that was {lain,,

And that liveth again,.
Hallelujah to Gon and the Lamp ! #

HYMN LXXIX.
Ezekiel x1, 19: xxxvi. 26.
L
- Lmighty Gop-of Truth and Love I
In me thy Pow’r exert,
‘T'he Mountain from my Soul remove,,.
T he Hardnefs of mine Heart :
My moft obdurate Heart fubdue
In Honour to thy Sow, -
And now the gracious Womnder {hew,,
And take away t]ﬁ_ Store,
I want a Principle within
Of jealousy godly Fear 3.
A Seafibility of Sin,
A Pain to feel 1t near
I'want the firft Approach to feel:
Of Pride or:vain Defire, |
"T'o catch the Wand’fings of my Will,.
And quench the l«:Iindlmg- Fire.
11.
From Thee that.I no more may part,
No more thy Goodnefs grieve!
‘T'he ilial Awe, the + flefhly Heart,
"I'he tender Conficience give :
Quick as the Apple of an Eye,_
Q. Gob ! my Confciénce make,

¥ Rev. vii. 9, 10, + Ezek. xi. 1qw%
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_rswakc my Soul whem Sin 1s nigh,
And Leep it 1t1]l awake |

HYMN LXXX.
‘I'hy Back{liding fhall reprove thee,

Jer. 11. 19.
jESU let thy pitying Eye
Call back a wand’ring Sheep 3
Falfe to Thee, like PETs ER, 1
Would fain like PETER weep
Let mec be by Grace reftor’d,
. On me, be all LO[]O‘-ﬂJﬁ-E'I‘IIlfT thewn ¥
Turn, and look uporr me, - LORD,
And break mine Heart of Stone.
11.
SAviour, Prince enthron’d above,
Repentance to impart,
Give me, thro’ thy dying Love,,
The humble contrite Heart
Give me, what U’ve long nnplor’d,
A Portion of thy Grief unknown—
T'urn, and loock upon me, Lorp,
And break mine Heart of Stone.
111,
Sce me, SAvIOUR from above,
Nor iuff'er me to die,
Life, and Happinefs, and I.ove
Drop from thy gracious Iiye ;
Speak’ the lCLOﬂ(“lllI’l”‘ Word,
And let thy Mercy melt me down—
"I"urn, and look.upon me, LORD,
And break my Hcart of Stone.

* Luke xxii. 61. former Part.  + Alts v. 3¢,



To the great everlafting I Am,
To the Lamp that was {lain,.
And that liveth again,.
Hallelvjah to Gob .and the Lamp '™

HYMN LXXIX
Ezckiel xi. 19. xxxvi. 20.
L
. Lmighty Gop-of Truth and Love ¥.
In me thy Pow’r exert,

The Mountain from my Soul remove,.

T he Hardnefs of mine Heart :

My moft obdurate Heart fubdue,

In Honour to thy SoN, -
And now the gracious Worder thew,,

And take away thE,I' Store.
Ii..
I want a Principle within
Of jealousy godly Fear 3.
A Senfibility of Sin,
A Pain to feel it near @
T want the firft Approach to feel:
Of Pride or:vain Defire, - |
To catch the Wand*¥ings of my Will;.
And 'quench the kIlIndlmg- Fire. |
11.

From Thee that ]l no moere may part,,
No more thy Goodnefs grieve .
The filial Awe, the + flefhly Heart,
The tender Conf{cience give :

Quick as the Apple of an Eye,_
Q. Gop ! my Confcience make,

* Rev. vii. g, 10, + Ezek. xi. 19w
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Awake my Soul when: Sin 1s nigh,
And keep it {1l awake !

HYMN LXXX.
'hy Backfliding fhall reprove thee..

Jer. 11. 10,
jESU, let thy pitying Eye
Call back a wand’ring Sheep 3
Yalfe to Thee, like PETER, I
Would fain like PETER weep..
Let mc be by Grace reftor’d,
. On me, be all Long-fuffering thewn ¥
Turn, and look upon me, -LLorD,*
And break minIeIHeart of Stone.
SAvIoUR, Prince enthron’d above,
Repentance to impart,
Give me, thro’ thy dying Love,,
The humble contrite Heart ¢
Give me, what U've long 1implor’d,
A Portion of thy Grief unknown-—
Turn, and look upon me, Lorp,
And break mine Heart of Stone.
I11.
Sce me, SAVIOUR from above,
Nor fuffer me to die,
Life, and Happinefs, and I.ove
Drop trom thy gracious Eye ;
Speak’ the reconciling Word,
And let thy Mercy melt me down—
T"urn, and look.upon me, LOoRrRD,
And break my Hcart of Stone.

* Luke xxi1, 61. former Part. + Als v. 3¢,
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IV..
ook, as when thy Grace beheld
The § Harlot in Diftrefs,
Pry’d her "ears, her Pardon {cal’d,
And bad her go in Pcace : |
froul, like her,. and felf-abhorr’d,
I at thy, [Feet for Mercy groan—
‘Lurn, and look upon.ne, l.orD;.
And break mine Heart of Stone.
| Y.
L.ook as when condemn’d for them,
Thou didft thy Followers fee, -
¢¢ Daughters of f?‘erufa[em, | :
‘¢ Weep for Yourlelves, not MeJ*
Am'l by my Gop deplor’d,
And fhali I not myfelf bemoan—
Turn, and icok upon me, LorDs,
And break mine Heart of Stone. -
Vi,
Look as when thy languid Eye-
© Was clos’d that we might-live,
¢“ FATHER ! (ut the point to die) ¥
My Saviour caip’d,. Horgive !
Surely with thiat dying-Word, _
He turns and looks, and cries, "Tizs done f—
O my Bleeding—loving LorRD !
T hcu. break’ft mine- Heart of Stone.?

HYMN LXXXI
Praife to the REpEeEMER:
LUNG’D in a Gulph of dark Defpairp.
We wretched Sinngrs lay,
W ithout one chearful Beam of Hope,
Or Spark of glimin’ring Day.
§. Luke vii. go. |{ Luke xxiii. 28. T Lukexxiii. 54
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- | 11.
W ltll plt)lnf" E CS, th.e Prlncc Of Grutﬁ:
Beheld our, hc,lplcfb Gricfis
CHe faw, and (O amazing Love 'y
He came tp our Relief.
I11.
’Down from the {hining Seats .above,
*. With joyful Hafte he fled,
Enter’d the Grave in mortal F lefh,
. - Aud. dwelt amon the Dead.
2 ¢ |
- #0h ! for this Love Iet Rocks and. Flills

y -
Theu' aﬁuw ~ilencc break,

E_Ani all harmonious human - ongucs,
. The Saviour’s Praifes fpe'lk
V.

IIAnn’e]s affift our miglity Joys,

= Strike all your Halps of Gold

'zDUt when you raife your higheft Notes
>+ His Love .can ne’er be told !

MY MN LXXXIIL
Psarny C.

1.

EFORE jerov arm’s awful Thronc,

Y.e Nations bow with facred ‘oy,
e now that the Lorbp 1s Gobp alone !
§+¢ e can create, and He deftroy.
,j_.* I1.
fov’ reign Pow’r, ‘without our Aid,
M'ldt‘. us of Clay, and form’d us Men. 3
Aqd when like wand’ring Sheep we ﬁray’d
k. : Lic brought us to his Fold again,
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11I.

We'll crowd thy Gates with thankful Songs,
High as the Heav’ns our Voices raife 3
And Earth with her ten thoufand Tongues

Shall fill thy Couit‘e} with founding Praife.
Wide as the World is thy Command,
Vaft as Eternity thy Love,
Firm as a Rock thy T ruth muft {tand,
When rolling Y):ears {hall ceale to mowve.

HYMN LXXXII.

Humiliation.
I. ‘
ORD, we are vile, conceiv’d in Sin,
¢ And born unholy and unclean ;
Sprung {rom the Man, whoie guilty Fall
Corrupts the Race, _ia-nd taints us all.
: T

Soon-as we draw our infant Breath,
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death !
‘T'hy Law demands a perfe& Heart,
But we’re defil’d 1n i::v;ry Part.
- 1l.
Behold ! we fall before thy Face+
Our only Refuge 1s thy Grace ;
No outward Forms can make us clean,
‘T"he Leprofy lies decp within,

1V, |
Jesus, our Gonl thy Blood alone
Hath Pow’r {ufficient to atone ;
Logn ! may we hear thy pard’ning Voice,
And let our down-caft Hearts rejoice !
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HYMN LXXXIV.

Psarn cl.

r ' I.
. IDRAISE the Lorp, who reigns above,
P And keeps his ¥ Court below,

- Praife the holy Goo of Love,

. And all his Greatnefs fhew :

Praife him for his neble Deeds,

- Praife him for his matchlefs Pow’r ;
Mim from whom all Good proceeds,
. Let Earth and H ?[av’n adore.

. | I.

i:Publith, fpread to All around,

. The great IMMAKUEL’s Name,
‘Let the Trumpet’s martial Sound,

.+ HimM LorD of HosTs proclaim =
Praife him ev’ry tuneful String,

+; All the Reach of heav’nly Art,
4l the Pow’rs of Mufic lring,

. The Mufic of the Heart.

: , 111.

#im, in whom they move, and live,
.. Let every Creature {ing,

‘&?ﬁ}l’pr}r to their Maker give,

:: And Homage to their King -
tHallow’d be his Name beneath,

?’\ As 1in Heaven on Earth ador’d,
Eﬁ’raife the LoRD in every Breath ;

E-i Let all Things praife the Lorp !

of
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® Zech. iii. 7.
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HYMN LXXXV.
Divine Worthip.

I. - _
OME, defcend, O heavenly Spirit,

-

Fan each Spark into a Flame,

Bleflings let us now inherit,
Bleflings that we cannot name =

W hilft Hofannas we are finging,

May our Hearts in Rapture move,
TFeel new Grace in them ftill fpringing,
Breathe the Air of pureft Love.

I1.
I.et us fail in'Grace’s-Ocean,
T'loat on that unbounded Sea,
Giaided into pure Devotion,
Kept from Paths of Error freez
On thy heav’nly Manna feeding,
Gereen’d from-ev’ry envious Foe;
Love, O Love for'Sinners bleeding,
All for thee may we forego.

Til.
Keep us, Lorp, fill'in Communion,
Daily nearer drawn to thee;
Sinking in the {weetelt Union,
Of that Heart-felt Myftery :
Keep us fafe from each Delufion,
Well proteéted from all Harms,
TFree from Sin, and all Confuiion,
Circle us within thine Arms.
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H Y MN LXXXVI

Behold, 7 fland at the Doaor and knock, &c.
Rev.. 11, 20

1. *
E magnify thy Grace, O Lorp,
How plent'ouily haft thou prepar’d.
A Supper for thy Saints!. 1
All Things are ready, thou haft {aid,*
A Table Thou baft richly {pread
To anlwer all our Wants.
. 11.
Now, LormD, allurc our Souls to Thaee,, -
O kindly bid us come and fec,
And tafte how geod thou art ;
Knock with the + Hammer of thy Wourd,
Knock by thy pow’rful Spirit, LLorD,
Lorp, break into-each Heart !
| ITT.
Darknefs and Unbelief remove,
Replenifh all our Souls with Love,
.Caft out the. Pow’r of Sin ;
Jesus, attend our feeble Pray’f,
And for Thyfelf our Hearts prepare,
Come 1n, our LLorp, come in ! .
IV.
Let Comfort, Love,. and Joy, and Peace,
Like Rivers flow,. and ftill increafe,
Unto the Ocean driv’n :
LorDp, condefcend to fup with me,
And grant that I may be with Thee,
And {up at laft in Heav’n !. |

i

* Lukexiv..16;.17. + Jer. xxiii. 29..
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HY MN LXXXVIL

CHRIST’S C'omrniﬁ‘ion;
I.
AISE your triumphant Songs
“To an immortal Tune ;
et the wide Earth refound the, Deeds,
Celeftial Grace has done.
I1.
. Sing fow eternal Love
Its chief Beloved chofe,
And bid him raife our wretched Race

From their Abyfs of Woes.
111.

His Hand no Thunder bears,
No Terror clouds his Brow ;
No Frowns to drive our guilty Douls
To fiercer Flames below.
1V.
"T'was Mercy fll’d the T hrone;
And Wrath ftood filent by,
When CrRrisT was fent with Pardons down
To Rebels doom’d to die.
V.
Naow, Sinners, dry your Tears,
Let i OT)"IuiS Sorrows ceafe :
Bow to the Scepter of his Love,
And take the offer’d Peace.
V1.
May we obey the Call !
And lay an humble Clamm
To the Salvation he hath brought,
And love, and praife his Name.
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- H Y M N LXXXVIIIL
For New Year’s Day.

1.
HE Lorp of Earth and Sky,.
The Gop of Ages praife .
Who reigns enthron’d on high,
Ancient-of endlefs Days ;
Who lengthens out our I'rial here,
And fpares us yet an?ther Year.
I11.
Barren and wither’d Trees,.
We cumber’d long the Ground,,
No Fruit-of Holinefs- ,_
On our dead Souls was found 1
Y.t did he us in Mercy fpare,
Another and another Y car.
111. .
When Juftice bar’d the Sword:
T o cut.the Fig-tree down,.
The Pity of our Lorp
Cry’d, ¢ Lectit {till alone,”’
The Father mild inclin’d his Ear,.
And {par’d us yet another. Year.
- - IV.
JEsus thy ¥ fpeaking Blood
From Gobp obtain’d the Grace,.
Who therefore hath beftow’d
On us a longer Space
Thou didft in our Behalf appear,.
And lo, we {ce another Year !.

13
% Heb. x11. 24..
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V.
Then dig about our Root,
Break up our fallow Ground,
And let our gracious Fruit
To thy great Praife abound
O let us all thy Praife declare,
And Fruit unto ¥ Perfeétion bear Y

H YM N LXXXIX,

Another.

1.
OME let us ancw
Our Journey purfue,
Roll round with the Year, |
And never ftand ftill t1ill the MASTER appear :
Flis adorable Will -
I.ct us gladly fulfil,.
And our Talents improve,
By the Patience of Hope, and the Labour cf
' -~ (Love.
II.

QOur Life is a Dream,

Our Tiune, as a Stream,,.
Ghides {wittly away,
And the fugitive Moment refufes to ftay ¢
The Arrow 1s Hlown,
The Moment 1s gone,
The 4+ Millenial Year
Ruihes on to our View, and Eternity’s here !
{il.
O that each 1n the Day
Of his Coming may {ay,

¥ Lﬁkﬂ ‘riﬁt It%--“"""z COI'; :{iii| 9| i 1‘ RQV.'. m: l}‘.;

|I -
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¢ I have * fought my Way thro’,
¢ I have finifh’d the Work thou didft give me:

9, that eacn fl‘OlIl his [.orD (tO dO_!:s;
May recetve the glad Word,

¢““ Well, and taithfully done ;-
- & 4+ Enter:into my Joy, . and fit down on my

(T‘hrom-”

}

HY MN XC. -
Ifaiah xxxv. 10.

| I.
HiLpREN of the heav’nly Kin
: C As ye journcy {weetly fing :
. Sing your SAvVIoUR’s worthy Praife,
- OGlorious 1n his Wmiks and Ways.
j ' 1.
: Ye are travelling home to Gobp,
:In the Way the Fathers trod ; #
. They are happy now, and ye
:doon their Happinefs fhall fee,
f 111,
0, ye banifh’d Seed, be glad !
CHRIsT our Advocate is made 3
Us to fave our Fleth affumes,
Brother to our Souls becomes. 3.
- IV, ~
shout, ye little Flock, and bleft,
you on Jesu’s Throne thall veft I
Fhere your Seat is now prepar’d,
[here your Kingdom and Reward,

* 1 Tim. iv. 7, + Matt. xxv. 21,

1 Jer. vi. 16, § Heb, 11, 11,

Zo -
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V.
- Fear not, Brethren, joyful ftand
On the Borders of your. Land !
Jesus CurisT, your FATHER’S SoN,f
Bids you undlfmay d go on..
- VI.
Lorp.! obediently we’d go,.
(oladly leawnrr all below. ;

Only Thou our Leader be,
And we. ftill will.follow. Thee ¥

H'Y M N XCI..
CHRISTMA S..

Phil. 11, g—11.

1.
ET Earth and Heav’n agree,
Angels and Men be Jom’d
"Fo cclebrate with me
The SAviour of Mankind ::
T adore the all- atoning L. AMBE,
And blefs the Sound of jES.U s Name..
11.
Jesus | tranfporting Sound ;
The Joy of ]:arth and Heav’ M,
No other Help is found,
- No other || Name 1s giv’n
By which we can Salvation have—
- But JEsuUs came thel}ﬂ/_mld to fave..
I.

JEsus ! harmonious Name!
It charms the Hofts above !

+ John xx. 17.. | Alls iv,i.lzq.
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‘They evermore proclaim,
And wonder at his Love !
'Tis all their Happinefs to gaze,
"TI'is Heaven to fee our JEsU’s Face,*

1V.

His Name the Sinner hears,
And is from Sin {et free :
"T'ts Mufic in his Ears,
"T'is Life and Viétory :

ps employ, +
And dances his glad Heart for Joy |

HY MN XCIIL
TrRINITY

T E IDEUM.

OW can we adore,
E i Or worthily praife,
Thy Goodnefs and Pow’r,

Thou Gop of all Grace ?
With Honour and Blefling,
Before Thee we fall,
Moft gladly confefling
Thee FATHER of all,

: 1.

The Hcavens and Earth,
And Water, and Airr,
1'0 Thee owe their Birth,
Subfift by thy Care ;
Whiltt Angels are {inging
Thy Praifes above,
We Mortals are bringing

Our Tribute of Love.

* 1 Cor. xiii, 12, t PL. xL. 3.

d
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IIT.

Tlhou, SAVIOUR, art'one
With Gob-the Supreme,.
Elis eternal Sox,.
And equal with Him :
Invefied with Glory,
On high doft Thou: fit,
While Angels adore T'hee,
And.bew at thy Feect..

IV..
How great was thy: Love I
How- wond’rous thy Grace. 2.
Thou cam’ft from above

Tofave a loft Race ;

And, Man to deliver,
Of Woman waft born,. .

That-ev'ry Bel 1ever
To GoD mig_ht rettrne.

V.

How {oon will thy Seat

Of Judgment appear !’
Prepare us to mect,

And welcome Thee there..
"Thy #* witnefling Spirit

1n us fhed abroad,

And bid us inherit
The Kingdom of GODa

o 1, John v. 6. latter Parte
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H.Y M N XCIIT. -
" The ‘Chriftian Race.
Heb. xii. ¥, 2. fomner Part,

I. -
WA X E our Souls, away our TFears,
Let ev’ry trembling Thought be gone,
Awzke and run the heav’nly Race,
And put a chearful Courage on.

1L,
True, “tis a ftrait and thorny Road,
And mortal Spirits tire and faint ;
But we forget the mighty Gop,
Who feeds the Strength of &v’ry Saint.

TiI. :
Almighty Gop, thy.matchlefls Pow’r
Is ever new, and ever young ;
And firm endures, while endlefs Years
Their everlafting Circles run.

1V.

Frem Thee, -the everflowing Spring,
Believers drink a frefh Supply, | |
While fuch as.truft their native Strength,
Shall fade away, and droop, and die.

V.
Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, .
Oh -may we inount to thiné Abode !
On Wings of Love, to Jesus fly,
Nor tire amidft the heav’nly Road !
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HY M N XCIV,
‘The Pilgrim’s Hymn. A Dialogue.

.' I. S
ELL us, O Pilgrims, we wou’d know
Whither fo faft ye move 2
FVey calld to leave the W orid ézz'aw,,
Are feeking one above.

11.

Whence came ye, fay, and what the Place
T"hat ye are trav’lling from ?

From Tribulation,” we, thro Grace,
Are now returning Flome.

I11.
Is not your native Dwelling here 3
Like you not this abode 2
Ve feek *x better City far,
A City built by GOD., '

| IV.

Thither we travel, nor intend
Short of that Bhi‘s to reft ;

Nor we, *till in the Sinner’s Fﬂerzd
Qur weary Souls are blefs’d.

V.
Friends of the Bridegroom we fhall rcign,
SAVIOUR, we alk no more ;
Hail Lamb of Gomn, for Sinners flain,
Fhom Heav'n and Ean‘b adore /

® Heb, xi. 10.
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HY MN XCV.
PsarLmMm -cxvii.
I.
E Nanons who the Globe divide,
Ye num’rous Nations, fcatter ’d wide,

¢ To Gop your grateful Voices raife -
tFor all his boundleis Mercics thown,
i His Truth to endlefs Ages known,
.. Require our endleﬁ Love and Praife.
A
.'To Him who reigns cnthron’d on high,
"T'o his dear Son- ‘who deign’d to die,
¥1 Our Guilt and Errors to remove :
bTo that bleft Spirit, who Grace 1mp:11t":;_.,..
Who rules 1n all Bchcwng Hearts,
. Be ceaielefs Glory, Praife, and Lovea

:_. : -.-'.” L e g T o o N i A r’r.z—ﬂ!w
= b _ } r . . P -

: HY MN XCVL

Ephef. 11. 13.

1.
F' Him who did Salvation bring,
Lorp, may we ever.think and fing !
Allfc ye guilty, he’ll forgive :
ihnfe, ye needy, he'll relicye.
3

*!tluﬁrrr_u:ﬂi =
E o oy, P —

11.
ternal LGRD Almighty King,
All Heav’n doth with thy Trlumpl s ring ?
Thou conquer’it all beneath, above,
Dewls with Ferce, and Men with Lo':e

4

OB e s e F AL s I 4 Tl
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I11.
Lo purge our Sins, CHRIsT fhed his Blood,
He dy’d to bring us near to Gob :

Y.et all the World fall down and know
‘T'hat none but Gop fuch Love could fhow,

HYMN XCVI.
Faith in Curist our Sacrifice.

Heb. x. 4, 10.
1.
YOT all the Blood of Beafis
On Jewifth Altars {lain,

#@Could give the guilty Confcience Peacc,

Or waflh away thIeIStam i

But.CurisT the heav’nly LAMB,

Takes all our bins away :
A Sacrifice ¢f nobler Name,

And richer Blood lth.nn they !

IT. .

My Faith would lay its Hand #

On that dear Head of Thine,
While like a Penitent I {tand

And there confefs my Sin.

| IV, -

My Soul looks back to fee

The Burdens Thou didft bear,+
" AVken hanging on th’ accuried Treg,
And hopes her Guilt w as therg.

* Lev.i. 4. + 1 Pet, il 24,
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V..

' Believing we rejoice.

. To fee the Curfe remove 3 ¥ )

W blefs the L aAnie with chearful Voicese

- And fing his -bleeding Love.

HY MN XCVIIIL
To JeEsus Curist.

: I.

£ Thou in whom the Gentiles truff,.
0 1'hou oniy holy, only juft,

0 tune our Souls to Praife thy Name,.
[esus | Unchangeable, the Same.

2 I1:

Ef-AngeIs, whilft to Thee. they fing,.
Wrap up their Faces in ther. Wing,%
How fhall we finful Duft draw nigh-

The great, the awful DerTy !

3 III,
Slory to Thee, aufpicious Lamp !

thou holy Lorp, Thou great L Anx !
Vith all our Pow’r thy Grace we blefs,.
aurjoy, our Peace, our Rightcoufnefs ¥
: IV,

ive, ever glorious Jesus ! live,

yorthy all Bleflings to receive !

orthy on high enthron’d to fit

]

?ith ev'ry Pow’r beneath thy Feet !

Gal. iif. 13,

e R U B T
s
-

w2 n

o widd

* I vi. 2, 3. compared with
John . xii. 41.
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HYMN XCIX.

The {fame.

1.
W WOLY Lams, who Thee reccive,
¥ Who in Thee begin to live,
Day and Night they ery to T'hee,
As Thou art, {o letﬁls be ! -
Fix, O fix each wav’ring Mind,
I"o thy Crofs our Spirits bind ;
Earthly Paffions far remove,
Perfelt * all our Souls in Love.
' | 111
Duft and Afhes tho” we be,
ull of Guilt and Mifery !
Make us thine, thou Son of Gop !}
W alh us 1n thy precious Bloods

1V.
Boundlefs Wi{dom, Pow’r divine,
Love unipeakable are Thine
Praife by all to Thee be giv’n,
Sons of Earth and Hofts of Heav’n !

HYMN C

Unfruitfulnefs.

.
ONG have we {at beneath the Scound
Of thy Salvation, Lorb,

But ftill how weak our Faith is found,
And Knowledge of thy Word !

¥ 3 John ii. 3. |




| 1c
11.

Oft we frequent thine hon Place, .
Y et hear almoft in vain :
How f{inall a Portion of thy Grace
Do our falfe Hearts retain.
II1.
QOur gracious SAv 1cUR and our Gop,
Heow hittle art Thou known,
By all the Judgments of thy Rod,
"And Bleiﬁiws of t{w Throne !
V.
"How cold and feeble is our Love,
How ncgligent our Fear !
ITow low our HOpB of Joys above,
How few Aftetions there !
V. .
Gicat Gop, thy fov’reign Aid impart, .
To give thy Word Succefs 3
‘Write Lhy Salvation on our Heart,
And make us learn thy Grace.
VL
Shew our for getful FFeet the Way
. That leads to Joys on high :-
Where Knowledge grows without decay,,
* And Love fhall never die..

b

} HYMN CL

“CHR IST’s Comquﬁon for the Temptedss

N I.-
X ITH Joy we meditate the Grace.
Of our High-Prici above ;.




_ A
- 4

His Heart is made of Tendernefs,
His Bowcls mielt with Love.

I1.
T'ouch’d with a Sympathy withiun,
He knows our feeble Frame ;

Te knows what fore Temptations mean,
For he hath felt the fame.

' 11
ile, inthe Days of feeble Flefh,

Pour’d out his Crics and Tears :%:
And 1n his Meafure feels afreth,+
What ev'ry Miember bears.

1V,

£1e’ll never quench the fmoaking Fla}f,z
But raife 1t to a Flame :

‘1'he bruifed Reed He never breaks,
Nor fcorns the meaneft Name.

V.

Then, let our humble Kaith addrefs.
His ~Jercy and his Pow’r ;
We {hali obtain delivering Graee

In the diftreffing Hour..

 Heb.v. 7. 4 Heb.iv. 15, 1 If, xlii 3.
Matt, xii. z0.



TR M U T AT
F L
LY r

[ 103 ]
HYMN CIL
PUBLIC WORSHIP

Matt. x1. 23.

. ]-
7 IS thy good Pleafure, Lorp,
"T'hat we are call’d to Thee ;3
The Power of thy Word,

Thy Truth can mak; us free. ¥
11.

Things from the Prudent hid,

~ From + mighty Men conceal’d,
© To us from Blindnefs freed,
i Thy Love hath now reveal’d.

111.

¢ LorD, let us Know Thee more,.
 Remove each dimning Veil,.

' Increafe our little Store

- ’Thll § Heart and Flefh fhall fail..

1V.

~ Increafe our Faith and Hope,

| Perfeét our grateful Love,

Then, JEsus, y call us up,

The Heav’n of; Heav’ns to prove..
V. B

To know T heé as we're known,*¥

To {fee Thee Face to Face,.

To ftand around thy Throne, 4
And fing—TrR1uMPEHANT GRACE.

“John viii. 32. + 1-Cor. i. 26. § Pf. Ixxiii. 26;
3 John iv. 17. f Rev. xi. 12, ©® 1.Cor,.
Xl 12, 1T Rev. v, go—14.
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HYMDN CIIIL
Invitation. Luke xiv. 12;

I.
ITHER, ye poor, ye fick, ye blind,
A ﬁn-dliorda’d tlernblmfr Thronrr e
'I o you the Gofpel calls, to you
MEss1AaH’s Bleﬁin%s all bclong,
I
Reafon’s and Virtue’s boafting Sons *
Derive no Bleflings from his + Tree .
For Sinners only JESUS dy’d—
‘Then {ure 1 hear he dy’d for me '
I1I.
*T'was with our Griefs MEss1AH groan’d ;:
>’I"was with our Guilt his Soul was try’d !
Our Punifhment he took, he bore,
And Sinners 1ivid when JEsus dy’d !
V.
Awake cach Heart, arife each Soul,
And join the blifsful Choirs above : -
May nothing tune our future Song,
But heav’ nly Wiidom, heav’ nly Love .

HY M N CIV.
MORNING or EVENING:

1.

Gop, how endlefs is thy Love !
Thy Gifts are ev’ry Ev'ning new g,
And Morning Mercies from above,
CGently diftil Tike carly Dew.

¢ Matt. ix. 12..  + A&s v. 30.. ¥ .Pet. ii. 24..
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I11.
Theu fpread’ft the Curtain of the Night,
Great Guardian of our 1leeping Hours 3
"Thy fov’reign Word reftores the Light,
And quickens all cImf drow{y Pow’rs.
I,
Lorp, may we yield to thy Command,
To Thee ftill confecrate our Days !
Perpetual Bleflings from thine Hand
Demand perpetual Songs of Praife

HY MN CV.:

For the Lor »’s Day.

|
“AH1S is the Day the Lorp hath made
He calls thefe Hours his own ;

Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad,
And Praife furround the Throne.
k.

To Day Curist rofe, andleft the Dead,
And Satan’s Empire fell ;
To-day the Saints his Triumphs {pread,
And all his Wonc}crs tells |
[1.
Hofanna to th’ anointed King,
To David’s holy Son !
Help us, O Lorp, defcend, and bring
Salvation from thy Throne !
‘ ; i V.
Hofanna in the higheft Strains
The Church on Earth can raife ;
The higheft Heav’ns in which he reigne
shall give him nobler Praife,
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H YMN CVL

Another.

I. |

WEET 1s the Work, O Gop, our King, .
sy To praife thy Name, give Thanks and fing :-
T'o fhew thy Love by morning Light,
And talk of all thy " Truth by Night,

- 11 |
Sweet 15 the Day of facred Reft,
INo mertal Care {liould {eize our Breaft g
O may our Hearts in Tune be found,
Like David™ Harp, of {folemn Sound !
I11.

Our Hearts thould triumph in Thee, Lorp,.
And blefs thy Works, and blefs thy Word ;
"T'hy Works of Grace; how bright they fhine ¥
How deep thy Counfels ! how divine!
; IV.
O may we fee, and hear and know,.
W hat Mortals cannot reach below :.
May all our Pow’rs find. fweet Employ.
In CBRr1sT’s eternal Warld of Joy !

HYMN CVIL
A bleflfed GospEL..

' I, "
LIEST are the Souls that hear and knows?
The Gofpel’s joyful Sound,
Peace {hail attend the Path they go,.
And laght their Steps furround..
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I1.
“T heir Joy fhall bear their Spirits up,
Thro’ their REDEEMER’s Name;
His Righteoufnefs exalts their Hope,
Nor Satan * dares IcIondemn.
IIL,
The LorD our Glory and Defence,
Strength and' Salvation gives :
dfrael, thy King for ever reigns,
Thy Gobp for ever lives.

HY MTN CVII.
Firft and Second Adam.

: EEP in-the Duft, ‘before thy Throne,
D Our Guilt-and our Difgrace we own
Great Gop ! we own th’ unhappy Name,
Whence {fprung ourll;hture'-and- our Shame.
But whilft our Spirits fill’d with Avve,
Behold the Terrors of thy Law ¢
We {ing the Honours of thy Grace,
That {ent to fave a iﬁn’d Race.
We fing thine everlafting Son
Who join’d our Nature -to-his own =
Adam the fecond, from the Duft,?
Raifes the Ruins of It{:;: Firft,.
Where Sin did reign, and Death abound,+
1There have the Sons of Adam found
Abounding Life; there glorious Grace
Reigns thro’ the || LorRD oUR RIGHTEOUSNESs !
“ Rom. viii. 34. I 1 Cor.xv. 22. + Rom. v. zo.
* i Jer, xxiii. 6, : -
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HYMN CIX.
1onging for the Houfe of Gen.

PsarLm Ixxxiv. |

1.
I ORD of the Worlds above,
_¢ How pleafant and how fair,
T he Dwellings of thy Love
‘Thine earthly Temples are !
To his Abode,
My Soul afpire,
"‘With warm Défire,
To fee thy (I?fm.
O happy Souls that pray,
YWhere Gop -appoints to hear !
Q happy Men that pay
T heir conftant Service there !
They praife CurasT full 3
And happy they
Who love the Way
To Zion’s Hill !
| 1H.
“T'hey go from Strength to Strength,
Through this dark Vale of T'cars 5
2Till each arrives at Y¥ength,
*T1il each in Heav’'n appears.
O glorious Deat
Of Gob our Xing !—
1.orp, thither bring
QOur willing Feet !
IV. -
‘The Lorb his People loves :
His Hand no Geod withholds
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¥rom thofe his Heart approves, .
¥. From * praying 4 humble Souls®
Thrice happy he,

A O Gop of Hofts,

"_ Whofe Spirit trufts

Alone in Thee !

HYMN CX.
Adoring CHurrsT.

I.
BRETHREN, let us join to blefs
JEsus CHR1sT, our Joy -and Peace -
§1 et our Praife to him be giv’n,

g High at Gop’s Riglﬁ—*hand in Heav’n ?
g Mafter, fee ! to Thee we bow,

g Thou art Lorp, and only Thou ;

¥ 'hou the blefled Virgin’s Seed,

$.Glory of thy Church, and FHead.

II1.

5] hee the Angels ceafelefs fing,

i1 hee we praife, our Prieft, our King g
fWorthy is thy Name of Praife,

il ull of Glory, full cIJf' Grace.

L AL

i’ hou haft the glad Tidings broucl
2Vf Salvation b)% Thee wrgught : &

1Y rought for all thy Church ! and we
EWorfhip in their Company.

a * Mat. vii. 7. + If. lvii. 15
L
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V.
We, thy little Flock, adore .
‘Thee, the LorD for ever more ;
Ever with us, Thew thy Love,
> I'ill we join with thofe above £.

-

HYMN CXL

Praife to CHRIST.

I.
AIL. ! thou once defpifed JESUS 2
Hail! thou Galilean King !
Who did{t fuffer to releaie us, |
Who didft free Salvation bring ! .
Hail thou glorious Gob and SAVIOUR,
Who haft borne our Sin and Shame,
By whofe Merits we find Favour,
Life 1s giv’n thro’ﬁhy Name !
Pafchal I. AMmB by Gob appointed, .
All our Sins were on Thee laid 1 #
By almighty Love anointed,
Thou haft full Atonement made :
Every + Sin may be forgiv'n,
Thro’ the Virtue of thy Blood,
Open’d is the Gate of Heav’n,

Peace is made ’twixt Man and Gop.
- IIL. - L
Jesus hail ! enthron’d in Glory,
There for ever to abide !
All the heav’nly Hofts adore Thee,

Seated at thy FAaTHER’s Side

i ol

# I liii 6. +1Johni 7. § Heb. x. 2o
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There for Sianners } Thou art pleading, 4
¢¢ Spare them yet another Year”-—-—-H

Thou for Saints art interceding,§
Tl 1n Glory thIe appear.
Worfhip, Honour, Pow’r and Blefling,
CHR1sT Is worthy to receive
Loudeft Praifes without ceafing,
Meet it 1s for us to give !
Help, ye bright angelic Spirits,
Bring your fweeteft nobleft Lays,
Help to fing our JeEsu’s Merits ;
Help, to “chaunt IMMANUEL’s Praifcs

HYMN CXIL

AnOther.

I.
COME let us all unite to pralfc.
The Saviour of Mankind,
Our thankful Hearts, in {olemn Lays,
Be with our Voices ] join’d.
I1.
But how fhall. Duft his Worth declars,
When Angels try 1n vain,

Their * Faces veil when they appear

Before the Son of MaN.
Il
O Lorp, we cannot filent be,
By L.ove we are conftrain’d
To offer our beft Thanks to Thee—e"
Our SAaviour, and our Friend !

¥ If lin. 12. Latter Part. 4 1 Johnii. 1.
| Luke x11i. 8. § Heb. vii, z5. ¥ If. vi, 2
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V.
Tho feeble are our beft Effays,
Thy Love will not defpife
Qur grateful Songs of humble Praife,
Our well-meant Sacrifice.

V. .
Let cvry Tongue thy Goodnefs thew,
And f{pread abroad thy PFame, a
Let ev’ry Heart with Praife o’crflow,
And blefs thy facred IName.

- VL .
Worfhip and Honour, Thanks and Love,
Be to our JEsus giv'n'!
By Men below—by Heits above—
By all in Earth and Heav’n !

HYMN CXIIL
SALVATION@

_ 1.
ArvaTIoN ! O the joyful Sound !
W hat Pleafure to our Ears !

A {ov’reign Baln for ev’ry Wound,
A Cordial for our Iears ! .

IL.
Salvation ! let the Echeo fly
The {pacious Earth around,
While all the Armies of the Sky
Confpire to raife the Sound.



2 I. |
% FHOU dear REDEEMER, dying LaMz.?
l We love to hear of T'hee .
i No Mufic'like thy charming Name,
Nor half (o fweet can.be I’
ay we ever hear thy Voice;.
i In Mercy to us ipecak ! |
k. And in our Prieft will we rejoice,,
Thou great $ Méllf:l1ifedec !
¢ Our Jesus fhall be. ftill-our Theme,.
¥ While in this World we flay,
¢ We'll fing our JEsu’s lovely Name,
i When all Things ¢lfe.decay.
£ When we appear in yonder Cloud, ||
[ With all his favour’d Throng,t

| . o
$ Then will we fing more fiveet, more loud,.
i And Curist fhall be our Song,.

HY MN cxv
| Delivered for our Oﬁna’s—-—-]{’g{/}d again for gy
.} . J4Fification.. Rom. iv. o s,

L.

* folemn + Darknefs veils the Skies-!’

- A fudden Tremb]ing fhakes the'Ground I

3

SPLex.4.. J Col. it 4.

1 Jude F4.
' Luke xxiii. 275 28,

T Matt. xxvii, 45, c2,
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Come Saints, and drop a Tear or two,.
For Him who groan’d beneath your Load 3
He fhed a thoufand Drops for you,
A. Thoufand Drops of richer Blood !
II..
Here’s Love and’ Grief beyond Degree,.
"T'he Lorb of Glory dies for Men ! .
But lo ! what fuddew Joys we fee ! -
JEsus the Dead revives again-!-
"The rifing Gop forfakes the Tomb 1
( The Tomb in vain forbids his Rife !y
Cherubic Legions guard him home,
And {hout Him w?lcome to the Skies
fil. .
Break off your Tears-ye Saints ! and tell-
How high our great Deliv’rer reigns !
Sing how He {porl’d the Hofts of Hell,
And led the Monfter-Death in Chains I’
Say. ¢ Live for ever, wondrous King !
““ Born to redeem ! and ftrong to {fave:”
"Then Afk the Monfter—¢¢ Where’s thy Sting ¥
¢¢ And where’s thy Viftory, boafting
' (Grave {7

MY MN CXVL
Gal. i, 28, Coll mi. 11, |

1.
CHRIST, fromn whom all Bleflings flow,
Comforting thy Baints below,.
Flear us, who thy Igaturf_: thare,
W ho thy myftic Body are.
Join us, in one Spirit join @
Liet us kil receive of Thine 3
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Still for more on. Thee we call,,
Thee, who filleft Ail in-All,
: T.
k. Move, and atuate, and guide;,
2. Divers Gifts to each divide :
§. Plac’d according to-thy Will,
£. Let us all our Works fulfil
g Never from our Office move,
g, Helptul to each other prove,
j Ufle the Grace on each beftow’d:
¥ Temper’d by the bkfled Gop..
f: Many are we now,; yet one,.
e We, who JEsus have put on
§ There is neither Bond, nor Free. s
¢ Male nor Fceimale,. LorD, in Thee ¥
8 Love, like Death, hath all deftroy’d;,.
e Render’d all Diftin&ions void,
g Names and Sefts, and Parties. fall,.

A

¥ Thou, O CHRIST, art All in All !

[
{
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HYMDN CXVII.
f T  HANKSGIVING.
g d I

¥ Soul repeat his Praife, .
Whofe Mercics are fo great. -
g Whofe Anger 1s fo flow to rife,

g o ready to abate.

,1_ . ‘ II-

fil:ch as the Heav’ns arc rais’d,

2 Above the Ground we tread,,
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So far the Riches of his Grace,
Our higheft Thoughts exceed.

IIL.
The Pity of the Lorb,
To thofe who fear his Name,
Is fuch as tender Parents feel ;
He knows our feeble Frame.

1V, -
Our Days are as the Grafs,,
Or like the Morning Flow’r ;.
ff one tharp Blaft {fweep o’er the Field,,
It withers 1n an Hour. |
V. 3
But thy Compafiifons, LoR D,
To endlefs Years endure ;
And Children’s Children ever find:
Thy Word of Promife {ure.

H Y MN CXVII.

x John ni. 17

.. I-q :
Let thy Love our Hearts conftrain;
O JEesus the Crucify’d !
What haft Thou done cur Hearts to gain &

Languifh’dy . and groan’d, and dy’d!.

1.

s into clofeft Union draw,

And in our inward Parts, |
I.ct Kindnefs fweetly write her Lawg

L.et Love command our Hearts;



¥Who would not now purfue the Way
Where Jesu’s F ootfteps fhine!
Who would not own the pleafing Sway
Of Charity divine !
| IV, *
O let us find the ancient Way,
Qur wond’ring Foes to move, ‘
find force the heathen World to 2y,
“See how thefe Chriftians loye 172

- HY M N CXIX.
Nativity of CI{RIS?.

I.
COME, thou long expe&ed Tesus ) -
Forn to fet thy People free
From our Fears and Sins releafe. us,
Let us find our Reft in Thee !
Ifrael’s Strength and Confolation,
Hope of all the Earth thou art 3
Dear Defire of every Nation, +

Joy of every longing Heart !

Born a Child, and yet a King 3 ¥
Born to reign § in us for ever,

Now thy gracious Kingdom bring 3
By thine own eternal Spirrt,

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

Raife us to thy glorious Throne !

* Mattoi. 2y, - t Fag. ii, 7.t Maet. ii. Zo.
§¢ Luke xvii. 21,
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HYMN CXX.
1..

O Gobp the only wife, -
QOur SAVIOUR, and our King,

I et all the Saints below the Skies
Their humble Praifes bring..
IT. |
*Tis His almighty Love,

His Couniel and his Care,
Preferves us {fafe from Sin and Deatﬁ

And ev’ry hurtful Snare.

I1I.

He will -prefent hrs Saints
Unblemifh’d and compleat *-
Before the Glory of his Face,

With Joys dlvmely great *

TV.

Then all the chofen Seed

Shall meet around the Throne,
Shall blefs the Conduét of his Grace,

And make his Wonders known,

.

‘To our redeeming Gob,

Wifdom and Pow’r belongs,,
¥mmortal Crowns of Majeﬂy?

And everlafling Sonrrs !

*® Eph. v, 27..
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EE Psarm V.,
) I.

+
!
]
-
-
r

E Lorb ! incline thy gracious Ear,
O My plantive Sorrow weigh |
: To Thee for Succour I draw near,
i To Thee I humbly pray. |
- Still will I call with lifted Eyes,
L« Come, O my Gop, an King,” -
£ Tl Thou regard my ceafelefs Cries,
And full Deliv’rance bring.
—. 11.
On Thee, O Gop of Purity,
1 wait for cleanfing Grace ;
; None without % Holinefs fhall fee
The Glories of thy Face :
In Souls unholy and unclean +-
Thou never canft delight ;
Nor fhall they, if unfav’d from Sin, d
Appear before thﬁ?ight. h

K

-

l -El mm;:m.-£pnl— !ﬁ&iﬁlﬁ

el T

But as for me with humble F ear,
I will approach th y Gate,

Tho’ moft unworthy to draw near, -
Or in thy Courts to wait -

Itroft in thine unbounded Grace
Which is fo freely giv’n,

“ind worfhip in thine holy Place,
And lift my SouIIto Heav’n,

V. -

Lead me in all thy righteous Ways,
. Nor fuffer me to {lide,

* Heb. xii. 14. T PL v. 4. § Matt. 5. 2 2

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

O may I ne’er to Evil'yield,
Defended from above,

And kept,. and cover’d with the Shicld
Of thine almighty Love ! |

HYMN CXXIL
PUBLIC WORGSHTIP.

. T. ‘
ORD, we come before Thee now,
At thy Feet we humbly bow :
Oh! do not our Suit difdain,
~ Shall we feeck Thee, I‘%GRD, 1n 'vain ®
1.orn, on Thee our Souls depend 3
In Conmpeafiion now defcend :
¥ill our Hearts with thy rich Grace,
"I'une our Lips to ﬁnlg thy Praifle,
111.
iIn thine own appointed Way,
Now we feek T hee—here we ftay, _
Lorp, we know not how to go
?T1ll a Blefling Thqu beftow.
IV, |
Send fome Meflage from thy Word »-
"That may Joy and Peace afford ;
Let thy Spirit now impart
T'ull Salvation to ea'_:‘}x Heart.
LComfort thofe who weep and mourn,
Let the Time of Joy return 3
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- hofe, who are caft down, lift up s

¢ ~lake them {trong in Faith and Hope |
?: VI.

: Grant that All who {eek may find

; Thee a gracious Gop and kind :

i Heal the Sick, the Captive free,

¢ Let us all rejoice in Thee !

HY MN CXXIII.

For Perfons joined in Fellowthip.

. I.
RY us, O Gop, and fearch the Ground
i Of ev’ry finful Heart :
i Whate’er of Guilt in us is found,
;O bid 1t all depart ! |
: 1.
i When to the right or left we ftray,
i Leave us not comfortlefs,*
i But guide our Feet into the Way
i Of everlafting Peace. ;
; i11.
{Help us to help each other, Lorp,
| Lkach other’s Crofs to bear ;
et each his friendly Aid afford, -
' And feel another’s Care.

IV.

Help us to build each other up,
i Our little Stock improve,
Increafe our Faith, confirm our Hope,
And perfeft us in Love., )
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V.
T hen, when the mighty Work is wroughn,
Receive the ready Bride; =
Grive us in Heav’n a happy Lot,
With all the Sanétity’d.

HY MN CIXXIV,

Another. ‘

1. =
FESUS, Lorn, we look to Thee,
.J Let us in thy NMame agree,
Shew Thyfelf the Prince of Peace,
Bid our Jars for everI ceale.
I1.
By thy reconciling Love,
Toviry Stumbling-block remove,
¥ach to each unite, endear,
Loine and fpread th {Sanner here.
IL.
Make us of one Heart and Mind,
Courteous, pitiful, and Kind,
I.owly, meck in "T"hought and Word,
Altogether like our Lorp.t
V.

I.ct us each for other care,
Each another’s Burden ‘bear,
To thy Church the Pattern give,
Shew how true Believers live,

. V.
I.et us then with Joy remove
To thy Family above,
On the Wings of Angels fly; -
Shew how true Belicvers die ! .

#* Rev, xx1. 9. latter Part. Matt. xi. zg-
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HY MN CXXV.
ft is finifhed ! John xix. 30.

1.
c: 3 IS finifh’d,” the REpEEMER {aid,
' And mc(,kly bow’d his dying lIw-J_,
W hil{t we this Sentence {fcan,
Come, Sinners, and obferve the Word,
Behold the Conquefls of our LoRD,

Compleat for helplefs Man.
Il.

Finifh’d the Rightcoufnefs of Grace,
¥inifh’d for Sinners p'trd’nmg Peace 3
Thejr mighty Debt-1s paid -
Accufing L'uv cancel’d bw,r Blood
And W rath of an offended Gob
In {iveet Oblivion laid.*
1I1.
Who now fhall ulge a-fecond Claim ? fx
The Law, no lopger can condemn,,
[Faith a Rc]eaic can fhew :
Juftice itlelf a Friend appears,

“The Prifon-houfe a Whlf'pm hcals R
‘< Loo;c hun and let hun go.” ¥ <
IV

O Unbehcf', injurious Bar !

Source of tormenting fruitlefs Fear,
Why doft thou yu: reply ?

Where'er thy loud Objeé‘uons fall,

< Tis finifh’d,” ftill {hall anfwer all’ —

And filence ev’r}f Cry.
'“' }er.*.xxxi..g 4. +Rom.vuti. 34, 1 John xi, 443



[ 124 ]

HY MN CXXVI, _
5op's Goodnefs to his Pec)plc;'

I.
HI. Lorp fupplies his People’s Need,
JEtiovan is his Name :
In Paffures frefth lhe imakes them feed
Befide the living Stream,

I1.
He brings their wand’ring Spirits back,
When they forfake his Ways,
And lcads them, for his Mercy’s Sake,
In Paths of T'ruth and Grace.

111,
When they walk thro’ the Shades of Death,
His Prefence 1s their Stay : . |
A Word of his fupporting Breath
Drives all their l?::)ars away.
Iv.
His Hand in Sight of all their Ioes
Doth {ill their Table {pread,
"Their Cup with Bleflings overflows,
His Ozil anoints their Head. -

o .

"The fure Provifions of our Gob,
Attend us all our Days_;

O mavy his Houfe be our Abode,
And all our Work his Praife !
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i HYMN CXXVII,

: To the HOLY GHOST.
i Extralted from the Ordination-Office..
OME Hovry GHosT, our Souls infpire,,
3 And lighten with Celeflial Fire.

. Thou the anointing Spirit art,

L I¥ho doft thy feV’n-fold Gifts impart.

£ Thy bletled Unéction from above,

¢ Is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love.

E Enable with perrcouzl Light

U The Dulnefs of our blinded Sight.

t Anoint and chear our f{oiled Face,

| [V ith the Abundance of thy Grace.

; Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home ¥

o [V here thau art Guide, no il can come.

& Teach us to know the FATHER, Son,.
v Ind Thee, of both to be but One ;

g 'That through the Ages all along,

8 This, this may. be our endlefs Song ;

1 Praife Gop, from whom all Bleflings flows,
i Praife Himall Creatures here below :
iPraife Him above ye heav’nly. Hoft,

traile FATHER,, Son, and HoLy (GHosT.

J

HYMN CXXVIIIL
NATIVITY.

(L X 77HAT good News the Angels bring %,
A What glad Tidings of our King 1
LHRIST the Lorp 1s born to-day,

LHRIST who takes our Sins away =

M 3.
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rIim fhall all his People fec,
And xejoice eternall yi
IL

Lift your Hearts and Voices high,
With Hofannas fill the Sky ;
Glory be to Gop above, .
(5op 1s infinite in Love :
Angels join with us in Praife,
Help to fing Redeeming Grace.,

| III.
JESUS 1s the Jovely Name,
{"his the Angel doth proclaim ;¥
He thall all hiis People fave :
They in him Remiflion have :
“T'hey {hzll all be born again,
And with him in Glory reign.

HYMN CXXIX..
An A& of Faith.

Habakkuk ui.. 17, &c..

L.
! WAY my unbelieving Fear!
A Fear fhall in me no more take Place 1
1y SAviour dath.not yet appear;
tie hides the Brightnefs of his Face 3
But fhall I therefore let- Him go,
#And- bafely to the Tempter yield P
No—i1n the Strength of JEsus no—. -~ .
I never will give up my Shield,

“® Matt, 1. 21,
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D P .

. Altho’ the Vine its Fruit deny,

. Altho’ the Olive yield no Oil,

~ The withering Fig-tree droop and die;.

. The Ficld illude the Tiller’s Torl,

" The empty Stall no Herd afford,

. And perifh all the bleating Race ;

Yet willl triumph 10 the LorD,
T he Gon of my Salvation praife.

L.

Barren altho’ my Seul remain,.
Andfio one Bud of Grace appear,.

No Fruit of all my Toil and Pain,.
But Sin, and only Sin 1s here : {|{|

Altho’ my Gifts and Comforts loft,.
My blooming Hopes cut off I {ee ;

Yet will I 1n my Saviour truft,®
And glory. that He dy’d for me,.

i IV. ’

In Hope, believing againft Hope,
Jesus my Lorb and Gop I claim,§

Jesus my Strength fhall lift me up;
Salvation is.in JEsu?s Name ||

To me He foon {hall bring'it nigh, ¥
My Soul fhall then-outftrip the Wind ;:

On Wings of Love mount up-on high,
And leave the Werld and -Sin behindk

I Rom. vii. 18. former Part. * If 1. .10:
* Rom.iv. 18. § John xx.28. || Altsiv. 12
1 ”*I’ Lu’kcﬁimgt. 28 -
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HY MN CXXX.

A the Sufferings of CHRIST abound in us, [z
our. Confolation alfo aboundeth by CHRIST,

2 Cor. 1. 5.
I""
OME on my Part’ners in Diftrefs,
My Comrades thro’ the Wildernefs,

Who ftill your Bodies feel !
Awhile forget your Griefs and Fears
And look beyond the Vale of Tears

To that celeftial Hill.

| I1..

See where the L.aMe in. Glory ftands,™®
Incircled with his radiant Bands,

And join the angelic Pow’rs ¢
For, all:that Beight of glorious.Bli{zs
Our-everlafting:iPortion is,

And all that Heav}ri 1s OUrs.

- 1L ~

Who + fuffer for their Mafter here,
Shall foon before his I'ace appear,

And by his Side fitdown ;
To patient Faith the Prize is {ure,.

And thofe, who to the -find endure |
The Crofs, fhall Iw::;:.ar: the Crown..
Thrice blefled Blifs !—Infpiring Hope T
It lifts the fainting Spirits up.! |

It brings to Life the Dead !

* RE:V. Ve 6, 9! ' f ,',2 Tiln! iiﬂ']z.ﬂf"
t Luke xiii. 2z9. || Matt. x..22<
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Our Confliéts here ﬂmll foon be paft,
And then we fhall afcend at laft,

T r:umphant with our Head.

V.

That great myfterious De1TY
We foon with open Face {hall {fee—

The Beatific Sight . -
Shall fil] the heav’ nly Courts with Praife,

And wide diffufe the golden Blaze
Of everlafting Light !

HYMN CXXXI

I.
OW happy the forrowful Man,
W hofe Sorrow is fent from above
Fndulg’d with a Vifit of Pain,
Chaftis’d by omnipotent Love:
The Author of all his D iftrefs,
He comes by Affli&ion to know ;
And Gap, he int Heaven fhall blcfs,
That ever he fuffer’d below.
Thus, thus may I happlly gTicve,
And hear the Inteat of his Rod
The Marks of Adoption recelve,
The Strokes of a merciful Gop ;
With nearer Accels to his Throne,
My Burthen of Folly confefs,
Thc Caufe of my N}rif'enss own,
And cry for an Anf}xﬁr of Peace.
O FATHER of Mercies on me,
On me ia Afflition beftow
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A Pow’r of applying to thee,

A fan&ify’d Ule of my Woe =
Iwould 1n a Spirit of Prayer,

"fo0 all thy Appointments fubmit 3
The Pledze of my Happinets bea.r,,

And Joytully die at thy Feet.
1V.

Then, FATHER, and never till then,
I all the Felicity prove, ~
Of living a Momeént in Pain,

Of dying n JEsus’s Love =

A Sufferer here with my -L.orDs
With Jesus above 1 fit down,
Receive an eternal Reward,

And glory obtain in a _Crewn..

 HYMN CXXXII.
FUNERAL HY M N,

On the Death of a Believer.

I.
H lovely Appearance of Death,
No Sight upon Iiarth 1s {o fatr s
ot all the cray Pacreantb that breathe,.
Can with this dead Lody compare ;

With folemn Dehght 1 furvey
T he Corpfe when the Spirit is fled,

In Love with the beautiful Clay
Aad longing to lie in its Stead.

+ Jer.xiv. 8, 1 If.lvi. 7. Matt. xxi. I3
former Part, with 1 Cor. 113, 16
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I1.
Fcw bleft the Believer, bereft
Of all that can burthen the Mind ¥
£- iow cafy the Soul that hath left
¥ T'his wearifome Body behind !
§ Of Lvil incapable thou, '
¥  Wholc Relicks with Envy I fee
k No longer in Mifery now, |
g No longer a Sinne:}*[like me
E This Earth is affe&ed no -meore
' With Sicknefs, or fhaken with Pain 7
g 1he War in the Members is o'er,
E __And never fhall vex them again
& N0 Anger henceforwaid, or Shame,
E  Shall redden this innocent Clay,
R Luxtmét is the animal Flame,
k. And Paffion is vani{h’d away.
LAV,
t This languithing Head is at Reft,
¥ lts Thinking and Aching are o’er
. This quiet immoveable Breaft
- Is heav’d by Afliétion no more +
£ This Heart is no longer the Seat
- Of Trouble and torturing Pain 3
¢t ceales to flutter and beat,
£ It never thall flutter again,
V.
#The Lids which fo feldom could clofe,
y By Sorrow forbidden to {leep,
iocal’d up in eternal Repofe,
_Have firangely foreotten to weep
‘I'he Fountains can yield no Supplies,
i.'; Fhefe Hollows from Water are free 3

44
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The Tears are all wip’d from thefe Eyes,
And Evil they nevér, {hhall {ce.®
’ V.

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

And ftill for Deliverance pine,
And prefs to the Iflues of Death :

What now with my T'ears I bedew,
I wait the good Time to become,

My Spirit created anew,

My Fleth be confign’d to the Tornb !
HYMN CXXXIIL

Another.

1.
OSANNA to Jesus on high!

Another is enter’d his Reit,
Another efcap’d to the Sky,
And lodg’d in IMMANUEL’S Breaft 3
The Soul, now deliver’d, 1s gone
To heighten the Triumph above,
Exalted to JESUS’s Throne, :
Ioxalted by JESUS’:s[ILove !

How happy the Angels that fall S
Traniported at JEsus’s Name :
The Saints whom he fooneft {hall call

To fhare in the Feaft of the LamMs 19

h Zep‘h.’iii, 18, § Rev. v. 14
+ Rev. xix. 9.
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No long imprifon’d in Clay,
Who next from his Dungeon fhall fly 2
Who firft {hall be fummon’d away -2 |
My merciful qui)ﬁ-is 1l ? -
QO Jesus ! if this be thy Will,
‘That {fuddenly I fhiotld depart,
Thy Counfel of Mercy reveal,
And whifper the Call to my Heart :
0 give me a Signal to know,
1f Loon ‘T'hou wouldft have me remove,
And leave the dull Body below,

And fly to the Regilons of Love.
I""I Y M N CXXXIV&

- Another.

I.
N D let this feeb'e Body fail,
And let it faint or die ! .
My Soul fhall quit the mournful Vale,
And {oar to Worlds on high :
ohall join the difembody’d Saints,
And find its long-fought Reft,
‘That only Blifs for which it pants,
In the REDEEMERI’S Breaft.*
1. .
In hope -of that immortal Crown,
I would net new complain,

But gladly wander up and down,
And {mile at Toil and Pain :

* Alluding to Luke xvi, 22,
r ‘ N_
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Still fuff’ring on my threefcore Years,*

Tall my Delw rer come,
And wipc away. his Selvant s T ears, ||
And tal-.e his ExnieI home,.
111,
O what hath Jesus bought for me !
Before my ravith’d E es,
Rivers of Lafe + divine, { fee,
And Trees of Paradife !
I fee 2 World of Spirits bright,
Who tafte the Pleafure thare ! ,
"They all are rob’d in {potlefs. White,?
And congu’ring I}alms they bear.
Vv
O what are all my Sorrows here,
If, Lorp, thou mak’{t me meet,
With that enrqptur’d Hoft. t’ appear,
And wor{hip at thy Feet !
Give Joy or Grief, give luafe or Pain,
"Take Life and Friends away !
But let me find them all wam,
In that eternal Day !

H Y M N-. C}LXXV

PSALM CXXX.

' I. -
UT of the Depth of Self-defpair,<;
Help us, O LORD, to Ccry : |

Qur Mis’ry miark, attend our Prayer, |
And bring Salvatlon nlfrh '

% Pf, xc. 10. 1] Rev *Xi. 4 4+ Rev. xxii. 1, 2

If. xxv. 8. 1'Rev. vii.o.
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I1.
if Thou art rig’roufly fevere,
Who may the Teft abide !
O where fhall {finful Man appear !
Or how be juftify’d !
{11.
But O ! Forgivenefs is with Thee,*
~ That Sinners may adore,
With filial Fear thy Goodnefs {ce,
And néver grieve ;[/:hcc more.
IV.
Ye faithful Souls, confide in Gop,
Mercy with Him remains ;
Plentecus Redemption in hijs Blood,
‘T'o wath out all your Stains,
; . \f". .
His Ifrael Himic!f fhall clear,
From all‘their Sins redeem -
The Lorp our Right’oufiefs is near,

And we are juft-in- Him.+

HY MN CXXXVI.

I

O My Lorp, what muft I do »
Only thou the Way canft thew 3

Thou canft fave ‘me in this Hour,
I have neither Will nor Power :
Gobp. if over all thou art,

Greater than the finful Heart ;
Let it now on me be {hewn,

-

Take away the Heart of Stone.

¢ Pf., cxlv. 18. T 2z Cor. v. 271,
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: 1l.

“T'ake away my davling Sin,

Wake me willing to be clean 3
Make me willing to receive

W hat thy goodnets waits to oive 3
Torce me, LorDp, with all to part,.
Tcar all TIdols from my Heart;
Tct thy Pow’r on me be {hewn,
Take away the Heart of Stone.

111.

Tesu, mighty to rencw,.

Work in me to will and do 3
Turn my Nature’s rapid Tide,.
Crem the Torrent of my Pride,
Stor the Whirlwind of my Will,
Bid Corruptions, LorDp, be {tall 3
NWow thy Love almighty Thew,
Make e'en me a Creatare new.

IvV.
Arm of God, thy Strength put on,

Bow the Heavens and coine down ;3
‘Al mine Unbelief o’erthrow,

Lay th’ alpiring Mountain low,
Conguer thy worlt Foc 1n me,
Get thyfelf the Victory, .

- Qave the vileft of the Race,

Force me to be fav’d by Grace.
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HYMN CXXXVII.
For one under Ai&ion - or',
Temptation,
T |
ESU, lover of my Soul,
Let me to thy Bofom fly,
While the"nearer Waters roll,
While the Tempeft ftill is high's
tlide me, O my Say ICUR, hide,
"T'1ll the Stormof Lite is pait »
Safe into the Haven guide,
O receive imy Soull at laft !
- 1I.
Other Refuge have I none, -
Hangs my. helplefs ‘Soul on Thee,
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,
i Stll fupport-and comfort mie :
' All my Truft on Thee is {tay’d,
All mine Help from Thee I bring,
: Cover mny defencelefs Head
With the Sh'adowi -IOIF thy Wing.#
{Thou, O CurisT, art all 1 want,
. More than All in Theée I find -
iRaife the Fallen, chear the-Faint,
| Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind,
Jult and holy is thy Name,
. I am all nrighteoufnefs !
Vile § and full of. Sin [ am, .
- Thou art full of Fruth and Grace.]}

ot L . :“ J”ohn:i. ,I‘i. .5 o
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1V.

Plenteous Grace with Thee is found,

Girage to pardon all my Sin ¢ -
Lt the healing Streams abound,

Make, and keep e pure T.wthm
Thou of Life the H EFountam art,

Freely let me take of Thee,

Pung Thou up within mmc Heart,
Rife to all ]:t-.crmty Py ‘

HY MN cxxxvm;_

Prayer for Serioufncfs.

£
HOU Gobp of glorlous Majefty !
"To Vhee, againdt Myfelf to. Thf.:"‘
A Worm of Earth I CLye 2. .
A finful, guilty Child of Man,+
An Heir of endlefs Blifs or Pam,
A Sinner born to i:he.
I.
T.o ! on anarrow Neck of Land,
*T'wixt two unbonnd:.d Seas I ﬂand
Secure—infenfible !
A Pointof Tiume, a Monwnts ‘%pace
Hemoves me to th'“L heav’ nly Place, -
Or fhutsime up 1o }I}iﬁlh .
11
O Gon ! mine inmbit Soul convert !
And deeply on my thoughtlefs Hearta,
“Kternal Th,lnfrs 1mp1:c:is L

"
1 - ‘f

11 Jer. 1 3. 1'1 John iv. 14.. % Rom iii. 19, 23+
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Give me to feel their folernn Weight,

And .tremble on the brink of Fate,™

And wake to Righteouinefs! §
iV, ‘

Before me place in dread Array,
The Pomp of that tremendous Day,
When Thou with Clouds fhalt come ¥

o

* I am glad of an Opportunity to refcue this
fignificant Word out of the Hands cof the Infidels,
who ufe it together with Luck, Fortune, Chance,
Definy, to promote their favourite Scheme of ex -
cluding the particular Providence of the Wife
Difpofer of all Events from the Government of
the Aftairs of Men. | )

But the Word Fate (Fatum) fignifies—2lbat is
SpokEN, from the Latin Word Far1 to /fpeak.
FaTe then eminently relates to what hath been
fpoken by the moft n1cu Gob : So Minutius Felix,
that able Lawyer and great Scholar in St. Cyprian’s
Time, fays, Nibil aliud ¢/t FaTtuM quam gquod de
unoguoque Nofftram Deus Favus ef. FaTe is no-
thing elfe than what GOD /hath SPOKEN, (oncerning
¢vrery one of us. Even the Heathens had this Idea
of it ; for fays Statius, FaTtum e¢ff quod Dii Fan-
TUR. FATE és that abich the Gods fpeak.

In this truly Chriftian and excellent Hymn, the
Word Fare may be {uppofed to relate to that aw-
ful Word which Gop /pate, when He declared
to fallen Man, Dufl thou art, aud unto. Duf fbalt-
thow retuwrn. Gen. 111. 19. latter Part. Ln this
View, the Word Faze may praperly fignify Deazh,
and Difeafes may be {aid-to appear more or lels
Fatal, as they feem more or lefs likely to fulfil
Gop’s Word, by bringing us to the-Duft.,

§ 1 Cor. XV, 34 I Matt. xxiv. 30a.
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To judge the Nations at thy Bar,.
And tell me, Lorp, thall I be there
Te meet a_joyful ‘l?ot:rm -
Be- this my one great Bufinefs here,
With ferious Induftry ‘and Fear,
My fauture Bhfst” infure ! -
Thine utmoft Counfel to fulfil,
And fuffer all thy rightedus Will, .
And to the'End enduyet- - -7 -
. VI. R KR
Then, SAvIoUR, theh 1y Soul recéive,,
‘Tranfported from this Vale to live
‘And reign with Tlee above,
Where Farrh 1s fweetly loft in Sight,
And Hopr in full {fupreme Delight,
“And everlafting LovE..

F
L]
‘‘‘‘‘

Y MN CXXXIX.
Defiring Perfeverance.
HOU Jesus-art ourKing ! .
-§ Thy cecaielefs Praife we fing 5
. Praife fhall our glad Tongue cimployy
Piaiie o’erflow. our grateful Soul, |
W hile' we vital breath enjoy,
While eternal Ages roll..
li--
Thou art th’ eternal Laght, -
That 1hin’ft in deepeft’ Night,*
¥ Johni. 4, 5. Iﬁﬁfll'x.,._lﬁ,.z@_'. |
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Wond’ring gaz’d th’ angelic Train,
While thou bow’dft the Heav’n beneath 3
(Gop with Gobp wert Man with Man,
Man to fave from endlefs Death !

11T,

Thou with our Pain did{t mourn,
Thou haft our Sicknefs borne : §
All our Sins on Thee were laid 3
Thou with unexampl’d Grace
All the mighty Debt haft paid,
Due from all the ranfom’d Race ?

IV

Enthron’d above yon Sky, |

Thou reign’ft with Gop moft high 3* .

Proftrate at thy Feet we fall ! |

Pow’r fupreme to Thee is giv’n,

Thee, the right’ous Judge of all,

Thee, the Lorp of Earth and Heav’al
.V ._

(O Lorp! O Gop of Love !

Let us thy Mercy prove !

Help us to obtain the Prize,

Help us well to clofe our Race ;

That with Thee.above the Skics,
Endlefs Joy we may pofiefs !

t Lukeii, 13. § Ha. lifi. 4 - Matt. viiil t7.
¥ Eph..vi. 12
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HYMN CXI.
Heb. x11. 2.

1.
OW glorious the I.aMB
Is {een on hiq Throne .
His LLabours are o'er,.
Hlis Conquef’c% put on :
A Kingdom is gwc,n
Into the L amp’s Hand,
-~ In Earth and in Heaven,
For ever to 1tand.
1I.
Ye Sinners below, , o
Then truft inthe LORD "
Look up to his Arin . F -
His Honour;, his Word 2

Athirlt for-his Favour,
. His Godhcad adorf. s

X.Gok 1 up to your SAV mUR,,
And Joy everipere ! i

HYMN cXC’I

GOD hath faid, - I will dwell i m them.
a Cor. vi. 16 *

| I
AVIOUR ! and can it be,

That Thou fhouldft dwell with moe-{ -

r

om thine high and lofty Throne,
Throne of everlafting: Blifs 3

¥ Dan, vai. 13, 14. ¥ Ifa, lui, 3|
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& Will thy Majefty ftoop-down,*

' “['o {o mean an Houf? as this 1.

IT. .

I am not worthy, Lorp,

So vile, and {elf-abhorr'd,

' Thee, my {30D, to entertaln:

& In this poor polluted FHeart.

¢ Iam a frail finful Man,

. All iy Nature: crI-iff, ¢ Depart 1 .
Yet come 1 thou heav’nly Gueft, .
And purify my Breaft ! - o

E Come ! then erear and. glorious King |

ki While before thy Crofs T bow, =

£ With T hyfelf Salvation bring,

E  Lleanfe the Houfe by ent’ring now !

r
&
;
LL ]
o

oY
'.F!:'.

. "HYMN CXLIL
Self Dedication,

1.
: FATHER, Sow, and Hory GHosT,
; ONE in THREE, and, THREE In ONE !
{ As by the celeftial. Hoft; .
| Let thy ‘Will on' Earth be-done !
 Praife by all 10 ‘Thee be giv'n,. :
1 Clorious _LO_Ri).oFI Earth and Heav’a !
{If fo poor.a Worm as I - o
May to0. Thy great Glory live,
Al 111‘1nédA&iQns.fj§an&if}';;._ o T

. PENERN RN i s S
All my Thoughts and Words receive 1

L | L]

* ¥ Wviis 15, § Luke v.'8.
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Claim me for thy Service—claim

All I have, and all I am!

111.

Take my Soul and Body’s Pow’rs,

Take my Mem’ry, Mind and Wili,
All my Goods, and all mine Hours,

All I know, and all I feel,
- All 1 think, and {peak, and do :
Take my Heart——bu{ ‘}nake it new !
FaTuer, Son, and Hovry GuosT,

OnE in THREE, and THREE in ONE,
As by the celeftial Hoft, ‘

Let thy Will on Earth be done!
Praifz by all to Thee be giv’n,

Gilorjous LorD of Earth and Heav’n'!

H Y M N CXLIIIL

For the Arians, Socinians, Deifts,
Pelagians, &c. -

I.
OLE felf-exifting Gop moft high,
From all Eternity the {ame ; -
No longer let thy Foes deny ..
Thy Godhead, and revile thy Name ;
JEsvus,. JEnov Ay, JAn defcend, -
And bid the' Hour of Darknefs end ! -
. II- .
‘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,
* See Rev. want, 10, ; -

1 L
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~ While Millions drink the Arigx Lie,

- Or potfon’d by Sa:fnfﬂdic ]

; Lefs peftilent the Men who dare

. Thy Coming in the Flefh gainfay,

- And fitting in the Scorner’s Chair,

¢ Caft all thine Oracles away,

" Led by their own SufFicient Light

i To Horrors of eternal N ight.

* IV, ~

' How long fhall Antichrift blafpheme, ™}

. __And trample on thy written Wil] 2

: How long fhall the Pelagian Dream,

E The IDoom of fallen Spirits feal 3

s And Error in ten-thoufand Forms

¢ Deftroy the Souls of wretched Worms: ¥
: -V, |
%Dcﬂr@y the Souls—which cannot end !

i 1ho’ Satan may a while deceive,

s That Liar old, and murd’rops Fiend,

. . Who tells them, ¢ They at laft {hall Live ¥
Extinguifhes th’ cternal Fire,
gAud makes the dcat%[lffs Worm expire.
§What but th’ eflential Truth divine
1. Can all this Gloom of Hell difperfe !
JEsus, the FATHERS Glory, fhine,
To teach our dark’ned Univerfe,
In ev’ry new-born Soul to prove,

ifhat 1'Hou art Gop, and, Gobp is Love ! ‘
“Jobxxv. 6. +If evi. 24, Mark ix, ay.
| '§ 1 Johniv. 16.
(@
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GLORIA PATRI
. {.
FaTiier of Heav’n ! be ever ador’d !
Thy Mercy we find, infending our Lorp,
T'o ranfoin and blefs us, thy Goodnefs we praiie
For fending in JEsus Salvation by Grace.®
11,
O Sow of his Love ! who dcignedft to die,
Cur Curfe to remove, our Pardon to buy ;
Accept our Thankfgiving, Almighty to {ave,
Who openeft Heav’n to all that believe.
‘ ITL M
O Spirit of Love, of Health and of Pow’r !
T'hy + Working weprove: thy Grace we adore,
Whofe inward 1 Revealing applies our L.orp’s

( Blood,

|| Attefting and § {ealing us Children of Gon.

R AISE Gop ffom whom all Bleflings flow,
Praife Hun all Creatures here below ;

émiﬁa Him above ye heav’nly Hoft,
Praifec FaTHER, Son, and HoLy GHosT.

i

O FATHER, Sown, and HorLy GHosT, |

One Gop whom we adore ;
Be Glory as it was, 1s now,
And {hall be gver more.

NING we to our Gobp above,
) Prafe, eternal as his Love ;

Praife Him all ye heav’nly Hoft,
FATRER, Son, and HorLy GHosT.

* Eph.11. 8. 4 Eph. 1iif. zo. 1 1 Cor. 11. 16,
] 1 John v. 6. latter Part, § Eph. iv. 30.
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FATHER, Sox, and Hory GHosT,

One Gop whom we adore :
join we with the heav’nly Hoft
To praife Thee evermore :
Live by Heav'n and lkarth ador’d,
THREE in ONE, and ONE in THREE ;
Holy, holy, holy Lorp, ,
All Glory be to Thee,

O Gob who reigns enthron’d on high,
. Tohis dear Son, who deign’d to die,
- Our Guilt and Mis’ry to remove,
To that bleft Sp’rit, who Life unparts,
Who rules in all believing Hearts,

Be endlefs Glory, Pralte and Love, -

O FATaER, Son, and HoLy GHosT,
Be Praife amidft the heav’nly Hofit,
And in the Church below 3
From whom all Creatures drew their Birth,
By whom Redemption bleft the Earth,

From whom all Comforts flow.

IVE to the FaATuEeRrR Praife,
Give Glory to the Son,
And to the SpiriT of his Grace
Be equal Honour done..



HYMN CXLIV.

OME, Hovry Gu 0S'T, thine Inﬂucncc {hed, |

And realize the Sign,
1 hy Life infufe into thc Bread,
th Pow'r into T.h% Wine,
1
E*‘Tf;&ual let the Tokens prove, °
And made by heav’nly Art,
Fit Channels to convey thy Love
To ev'ry faithful Feart.

HYMN CXLV.
1 Cor..x1. 23—27.°

I.
? W A S on that dark, that doleful Night,
When Pow’ss of Eal th and Hell aw*s
Agamnft the Sox of Gop’s Delight,
And Friends betray’d Him to his Foes :
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I1.

Before the mournful Scene began,
He took the Bread, and blefs’d, and brake ¢
What Love thro’ all his A&ions ran !
What wond’rous Words of Grace he fpake !
[1I.
¢ This 1s my Body broke for Sin,
¢ Receive and eat the living Food.”
‘Then took the Cup, and blefs’d the Wine !
‘¢ This the New (‘!fov’nant in my Blood,
IV. -
¢ Do this (he cry’d) ’tll Time fhall end,
¢ In Memory of your dying Friend;
Mecet at my Table, and record
¢ The Love of your departed LorDp.”
V.
JEsus thy Feaft we celebrate,
We * fhew thy Death, we fing thy Name,,
*T1ll Thou return’ft, and we {hall eat
T he Marriage-Supper of the LAMSB.$

HYMN CXLVL

I.
ESUS invites his Saints,

T o meet around his Board {
Here pardon’d Rebels fit and hold
Communion with their LoRrp.

IL.
For Food he gives his Flefh s
H¢ bids us drink his Blood «
Amazing Favour! Matchlefs Grace
Of our redeeming Gop. !

O 3

® 1 Cor. xi. 26. § Rev. xix..gx
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IIT.

Let all our Pow’rs be join’d
His glorious Name to raife !
Pleafure and Love fill ev’ry Miud,
- And ev’ry Voice be Praife,

HYMN CXLVIIL
CurisT our Paffover is facrified for us.

x Corov. 7.
. T .
HOU very Pafchal LAMB,
"Whole Blood for us was fhed,

"Thro’ whom we out of Eﬂ‘ypt came,
Thy ranfom’d People icad ! ‘

11.
Angel of Gofpel-Grace,

Fulfil thy Chara&er
To guard and feed thy chofen Racc3

In Ifracl’s Camp appear !
I11.

Throucrhout the Defart-way,
Condué us by the Lrght !

Be Thou a cooling Cloud by Day,
A chearing Fire by Night.

i1V.

QOur fainting Souls fuﬂam
With Bleﬂinﬂrs from above,

And ever on thy ‘People rain
The Manna of thy Loye |




[ 151 1]

HYMN CXLVIIL

. 1. ST T
HRIST our Paffover,  for us
Is offered up and Hain !, .
Let Him be remember’d thus
By ev’ry Soul of Man :

We are bound dmong the reft’ , .
His Oblation to proclaug = -
Keep we then the folemn Feafty :

And banquet on the L AMB.
m - - o -
Jrsus, Mafter of the Féaft, =~
The Feaft itfelf Thou art,
Now receive thy meaneft Gueft,
And comfort every Heart -
(51ive us living Bread to eat,® |
Manna that from Heav’n cames'down %
Fill us with immoital’Meat, :
And make thy NNature known.,

I
In this barren Wildernefs,

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

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

Still thy Servants Strength repair,
Till we reach the Courts above,

And feaft for ever there !

& John vi, 50, 51,
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HYMN CXLIX.

I. .
A M B of Gop, whofe bleeding Love
W e thus recall to Mand, -

Send thy Bleflings from above,

And let us Mercy find :
*Think on us who think on Thee,

And ev’ry ftruggling Soul releale 3
O remember Calvary,

And bid us go inl-{’eacc.
By thine agonizing Pain,

And bloody Sweat we pray 3
By thy dying Love to Man,

* Take all our Dins away.:
Burft our Bonds, and fet us free,

From all Iniquity releafe ¢
O, remember, Calvary, |

And bidus go inII]?eace.

I.

Let thy Bloed by Faith apply’d,

TheySinner’s %ardon fefliy
Speak us freely juftify’d,

And all our Sicknefs heal
By thy Paflion on the Tree,

Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceale 2
O remember, Calvary, .

And bid us go in Peace,

_ TV,

WNever let us hence depart, . .

*Till Thou our Wants relieve 4

* 1 Johniii. §a
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Write Forgivenefs in-our Heart,
And all thine Limmage give.
May our Souls {till cry to Thee,
111 perfefted 1n Holinefs § %
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peacc !

HYMN CL.
Luke xiv. 15.

E E APPY the Man to whom ’tis giv’n
To eat the Bread of Lifc in Heav' n—
T"his Happinefs in CrrisT they’ll prove,
Who feed on his forgiving Love.

H Y M N CLL
I.
OME Howry GrosT, fet to thy Scal,}
Thine inward Witnefs give,
1’0 all our waiting Souls reveal
‘The Decath by which we live.
, .
Speltators of the Pangs divine,
O that we now may be
Difcerning in the facred Sign,
His Paflion on the Tree:
o t ITTL.
Repeat the Saviour’s dying Cry
In ev’ry Heart fo loud,

That ev’ry Heart may now reply, |
¢ This was the SoN of Gop 7 §

“2Cor.vii. 1. +Eph.i. 13. §Matt. xxvii. g4,
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H Y MN CLIL

I

HANKFUL for our ev’ry Blefling,
Let us fing,
Curist the Spring,

MNever, never ceaﬁnf.
I.

Source of all our Gifts and Graces,
CHRIST we owh,
CurisT alone,

Calls for all our Praifcs.
I11.

He difpels our Sin and Sadnefs,
Life imparts,
Chears our Hearts,

Fills with Food and Gladnefs.
. | 1V.

He Himfelf for us hath given,
Us He feeds
Us He leads

To a Feaft in Heaven*

HYMN CLIL
. 1.

OW to the LorD a noble Song !
Awake, my Soul ; awake, my Tongue;
Hoiannah ro th’ eternal Name, .

And 2all his boundlefs Loove proclaim,

| il.

See where it thines in JEsus’ Face,

T he brighteft Image of his Grace ;

¥ Rev, x1X. 9.
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Gop, in the Perfon of his Sox,
Has all his mighty Works out-done.
1rl.
Oh, may I live to reach the Place
Where he unveils his lovely Face !
Where all his Beauties they behold,
And fing his Name on Harps of Gold !

HYMDN CLIV.

1.
HY does your Face, ye humble Souls,

‘Thofe mournful Colours wear ;
What Doubts are thefe that wafte your Faith,
And nourifh your Defpair ?

IlL.
What tho’ your num’rous Sins exceed
The Stars that fill the Skies,
And, aiming at th’ eternal Throne,
Like pointed Mountains rife.

J11.

See here an endlefs Ocean flows
Of never-failing Grace :

Behold a dying Sav rouR’ Velns
The {acred Flood increafe.

IV.
Awake, our Hearts, adore the Grace
That buries all our Faults,
And pard’ning Bloed, that fwells above
Our Follies and our Thoughts,

1
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HYMDN CLV.
| I. °
AMB of Gop, for whom we languifh,
Make thy Grief, our Relief,
ILafe us by thine Angfliﬂl !
I1.-
O our agonizing SAvIoUR !
By thy Pain, let us gain
Gop’s eternal Favour!
| I11.
In thine own Appointment blefs us 3
Meet us here, now appear,
Our Almighty JEsus'
| V.
I.et the Ordinance be fealing ;%
Fnter now, claim us Thou -
FFor thy conftant D%elling.
IFill the Heart of each Believer -
Make us Thine, Love divine,
Reign tn us for ever.

HYMDN CLVI.
I.

N Jesus we live, in JEsus we reft,

And thankful receive his dying Requeft,
The Cup of Salvation his Mercy beftows,
And from his dear PIaIfﬁon our Happine(s flows
With myftical Wine He comforts us here,
And gladly we join, ’till JEsus appear,

- & < cor. ii 22



[ 157 ]

With hearty Thank{giving his Death torecord,
The Living, the Living ihould fing of the
' 1L, (Lorn.|]
He hallow’d the Cup, which now we receive,
The Pledge of our Hope with JEsus to live,
‘Where Sorrow and Sadnefs fhall never be
(found,
‘With Glory and Glad‘nfefs eternally crown’d.

ﬁ: iVv.

The Fruit of the Vine, the Joy it implies,
Again we fhalljoin to drink in the Skies ;
:Lxult in his IFFavour, our Triumph renew,
And I, {aith the SAviouRr, will drink it with
- (you.®

HY MN CLVIL
I.

ﬁ r 7 HEN the firft Parents of our Race
: Rebell’d, and loft their Gop
And the Infe&tion of their Sin )
- Had tainted all our Blood.

11.

Infinite Pity touch’d the Heart

: Of the eternal Son,

Defcending from the heav’nly Court,
- He left his Father’s T hrone.

: E Il .
His living Pow’r, and dying Love

. Redeem’d unh;ppy Men, ’
And rais’d the Ruins of our Race

¢ To Life 7nd Gop again.

u
i
4

--f P
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IV.
'To Thee, dear Lorp, our Flefh and Soul
We'd joyfully refign
Blefs’d JEsus, take us for thy own,
[or we are doubly thine.

HY MN CLVIIL

On the CRUCIFIXION,
Matt. xXvVil. §0——54s

I. .
5 IS done! th’atoning Work is done!
JEsus the great REDEEMER dies !
- All Nature feels th’ important Groan :
Loud echoing thro’ the Earth and Skies !
The Iiarth doth to her Center quake,
And Heav’n, as Hell’s deep Gloom, 1s black!
I1. |
The Temple’s Vell is rent in twain,
While” JEsus meckly bows his Head,
The Rocks reient his mortal Pain,
The yawning Graves give up their Dead,
T he Bodies of the Saints arife, '
Reviving as their SAviouRr dies.
111,

And fhall not we his Death partake,
In fympathetic Anguith groan ?
O Savicur, let thy Paflion {hake .

Our Earth, and rend our Hearts of Stone ! §
T o fecond Life our Souls reftore, '
And wake us that we fleep no mor- !
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HYMN CLIX.

Another.
I

N OD of unexampled Grace,
L REDEEMER of Mankind,
- Matter of eternal Praife,
- We in thy Paflion find ;
- otil our choiceft Strains we brin
Still-the joyful Theme purfue,
'Thee the Friend of Sinners fin
Whofc Loveis ever new.
IT.
Endle(s Scenes of Wonder rife
With that myfterious Tree,
Crucify’d before our Eyes,
Where we our Maker fee -
Jesus, Lorp, whathaft Thou done ¥
Publith we the Death divine, |
Stop, and caze, and fall, and OWn,.
Never was Love like Thine !

II1.

Never Love nor Sorrow was
Like that our Jesus thew'd 5
See him ftretch’d on yonder Crofs,.
And crufh’d beneath our Load. '
Now difcern the DerTy,
Now his heav’nly Birth declare ¢
Faith cries out, *Tis He, ’tis He,,
My Gob who fuffers there 1

-

2

3y
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IV.
L.orp we blefs Thee for thy Grace,
And Truth which never fail,
Haf’ning to behold thy Face,
Without a dimning Vell.
We fhall fee our heav nly King,
All thy glorious Love pr odmm,
Help, the Angel-quire, to fing
QOur dear trivmphant LAME,

Y MN CLX.

I.
2 TLESS 1Y are the humble Souls that {ee
Their Emptinefs and Pover ty
Treafures of Grace to them are giv'n 3
And Crowns of jﬁy laid up 1n Heav’n.
Blefs'd are the Men of broken Heart,
Who mourn for Sin with inward ﬁnart;
The Bilood of CarisT divinely flows,
A hf*almg Balin ffllIall their Woes.
Blefs’d are the Souls that thirft for Grace,
"~ Hunger and long for Righteoufnefs ;
T hey fhall be well fupply’ d and fed
Wlth living Streams and living Bread.

IIYMDN CLXIL

I.
ATHLR, Gop, who {fee’ft in Mc,
Only 5in and Mifery,
See thine own anointed One,

1.ook on thy beloved Son.,
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IT.
Turn from Me thy olorious Eyes.

To that bloody Sacrifice,
To the full Atonement made,
Teo the utimoit Ranfom paid.
ITl.
To the Blood that fpeaks above, §.
Calls for thy forgiviny Love :
" To the FTokens of his PDeath,

Here exhibited bheneath,
1V.

, '~ Hear his Blood’s prevailing Cry,.
- Let thy * Bowels thﬁ:n leply .
Then thro’ hun the Cinner fee,

- Then In JEsus look on Me !

HY M N CLXIIL

I.
OD of all redeeming Grace,
‘ y thy pard’ning Cove compell’ds.
g U to Thee our Souls we raife,
Up to thee our B(fchcs yield..
- 1
Thou our Sacrifice receive,
Acceptable thro’ thy Son ;
While to -‘Thee alone we live,
While we.die to Thee alone..

111,

Juft it is, and good, and right,
That we (hould be. wholly Thlne,
In thine only Will delight,

In thy blefled: Service join.
I.Heb. x11. 24. * If. Ixiat,. 155,
P 3
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1V,
O that ev’ry Thought and Word
Might proclaim how good Thou art,
Holinefs unto the LorDp,¥
otill be written on our Heart !

HYMN CLXIIL

I. (Due,
' LL Praife to the Lorp, all Praife is his
To-day 1s his Word of Promife found
(true;
We, we are the Nations 'prefented to Gob,
Well-pleafing Oblations thro’ Jesus’s Blood.
II. '
Poor Gentiles from far to JEsus we camae,
And offer’d we are to Gob thro’ his Name 3
"T'o Gob thro’ the Spirit ourfelves may we give,
While {fav’d by the Merit of Jesus we live,

H Y MN CLXIV,

I

UR L.ives our Blood we here prefent,.

If for thy Sake they may be {pent,
Fulfil thy {fov’reign Counfel, LorD,
Thy Will be done, Ithy Name ador’d.

1.

Give us thy Strength, thou Gopn of Pow’r,
“Then let Men {corn, and Satan roar ;
"Thy faithful Witnefifes we’ll be :
2?T1s ix’d~—We can do all thro” Thecwe

* Exod. xxviil. 36,
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HY MN CLXV.
CHRISTMAS-DAY.

1

IVE Thanks to Gop moft high,
G T'he univerfal Lorp,
T

e fov’reign King of Kings,
And be his Grace ador’d :
His Power and Grace
Are {ti]]l the fame,
And let his Name
Have endlefs Praife.
I1.
How mighty is his Hand,
What Wonders hath he done !
He forim’d the Earth and Seas,

And fpread the Heav’ns alone ¢

‘Thy Mercy, Lorp,
Shall ftill endure,
And ever {ure
Abides thy Word.
111.
He faw the Nations lie,
All perifhing 1n Sin,
And pity’d the {fad State
The ruin’d World was in
Thy Mercy, Lorp,
Shall ftill endure,
And ever fure
Abides thy Word.
iV.
He fent his only Son
To fave us from our Woe, -
¥rom Satan, Sin, and Death
And ev’ry hurdul Foe : ~

et
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His Pow’r and Grace-
Are {tull the fame,
And let his Name
Have endlefs Praife.

HYMN CLXVL
Eph. iii. 17, &c.

| 1.
OME Tesus, come, defc.end and dwell,
By Faith, and Love, in ev’ry Breaft =
Then thall we know, and tafte, and feel,

‘I'he Joys that cannot be exprefs’d.
- I1L

Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength

Make our enlarged Souls poffefs,
Andlearn the Hmnht and breadth and Length®

Of thine unmcafurable Grace.

I1l.

Now to the Gop whofe Pow’r can do
NMore than our Thourrhts or Wiihes Lnow

Be everlafting Honours done,
By all the Church, thro’ CaERrisT his SON ‘

HYM N CLXVIIL

1.
OMF to the Feaft, for CHRIST 1 1nv1tes',+

And promifes to fced >t
>T'is here his clofeft Love unites

The Members to. their Head.

% Eph. iii. 18,19:; % Johnvi. 51:
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1.

*T'is here He nourifhes his own,
With living Bread from Heaven,*
Or makes himfelf to Mourners known,+
And fhews their Sins forgiven,

I11.
Still 1n his inftituted Ways,
He bids us afk the Pow’r,
The pard’ning or the hall’wing Grace,
And wait th’ appointed Hour.

1V.
Who feek Redemption thro’ his Love,
His Love fhall them redeem :
He came § felf-emptied from above,
‘T'hat we might live thro’ Him.

V.
Expeét we then the quick’ning Word,
Who at his Altar bow 3
Bu: if it be thy Pleafure, LoRD,
O let us find Thee now !

HYMN CLXVIIIL

1.
L L. Glory and Praife,
To the Ancient of Days, ||
Wheo was born, and was {lain to redeem a loft

(R&Cﬂ-

o _fohn vi. 33. + Mat. v. 4. § So the
Greek fignifies. Phil 1ii. 7. former Part.
| Dan. vii. 9. with Rev.1. 13, 14, 15.
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IT.

Salvation to (oD,
Who earried our Load, ( Blood.
And purchas’d our Peace with the Price of his

I11.

And {hall He not have
The Lives which He gave
Such an infinite Ranfom for ever to {ave ?
1V,
Yes, L.orp, we'd be Thine,
And o ladly refion
Qur Souls to DC hll’c? with the Fulnefs divine.
V.
We'd yield Thee thine own,
We'd ferve Thee alonc
Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be done..
VI.
How, when 1t thall be,

‘We cannot forefee,
But oh ! lct us live, let us die unto Thee K

HYMN CLXIX.

1.
UR Shepherd alone
The Lorp let us blefs,.

Who reigns on the Throne

The Prlnce of our Peace
Who evermore {aves us

By fhedding his Blood :
All haﬂ holy JEsus,.

Qur LORD and our Gop ¢
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IT.
We daily will fing
Thy ‘Merits, thy Praife,
T hou merciful Spring
Of Pity and Grace -
Thy Kindnefs for ever
T'o Men we will tell,
And fay, our dear S A VIOUR
- Redeems us from Hel], °

II1.
Preferve us in Love,
While here we abide -
Nor never remove,
Nor cover, nor hide,
Thy glorious Salvation,

T1ll joyful we fee
The beautiful Vifion *

Compleated in Thee !

HYMN CLXX.

' 1.
ATHER of Earth and Heav’n,
- Thine hungring Children feed,

1'hy Grace be to our >p:rits giv’n,
‘That truc immortal R read

Grant us and. all our Race,
In JEsus CHRIST to prove,

The Sweetnefs of thy ard’ning Gracc,
The Manna of thy Eove‘!

-

¥ If. xxxiii. 17, former Part.
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HYMN CLXXI.

At Diimiffion.

ATHER, thro’ thy Son receive:
Our grateful Sacrifice,
All the Wants of All that live,
‘Thine open Hand {upplies :
Fills the World with plenteous Food—e
F'or the Riches of thy Grace,
‘Take, thou univerfal King,
The univerfal Praife.

' LORY, Honour,
Praife and Power,
Be unto the LAmMB for ever :
Jesus CHRIsT issour REDEEMER :
Hallelujah,
Amen,

ISMISS us with thy Bleffing, Lorp,
Help us to feed upon thy WORD :

All that has been amifs, forgive,

And let thy Truth within us live.
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HY MN CLXXIL

For CHR ISTMAS DAY,

f' I.
: IF'T up your Heads 1n joyful Hope
L Salute t}lrae happy Mor:]n}: £
Each Heav enly Pow’r
Proclaims the glad Hour,
Lo Jesus the SAviour is born,

‘ 1.
i All Glory be to Gop on high,
- To Him all Praife 1s duc ;
The Promifc is feal’d,
1 The SAvIiouR’s revcal’d,
+ And proves that the Record 1s true.

I1].
Lot Joy around like Rivers flow,
Flow on, and {t1ll increafe ;

- Spread o’er the glad Ear th,
At JEesus’s Birth,

For Heaven and Earth are at Peace.

IV.
Now the Good-will of Heav?’n is fhewn
Tow’rds Adam’s helplefs Race :
MEss1 AH s come
To ranfom his Own, -

To fave them by infinite Grace,

Q

o g, TT TR LW 'ﬂ*“‘ﬂ_'ﬂmm
- 4 y 1 - . LI
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V.
Then let us join the Heav’ns above
W here hymning Seraphs {ing,
Join all the glad Pow’rs,
For their Lorp is Ours,
Qur PropueT, our PR1EsT, and our King,

"H.Y M N CLXXIIL

Redeeming Love.
-

nYOW begin the Héav’nll&r ‘Theme,
Sing aloud in_JEstw’s Name,

e who )Esu’s Xindnefs prove,
Triumph in REPEEMING LovE.

1I.
Ye who {ee the FATHER’s Grace,
Beammng in the SAv 10UR’s Face, ¥
As to Canaan on ye move,
Praife and blefs REDEEMING LovE.

-

II1. .
Mourning Souls, dry up your Tears,
Banifh all your guilg Fears, '
Sce your Guilt and Curfe remove,
Cancell’d by RepEEMING LovE.

1V, )
Ye, alas! who long have been
W illing Slaves of Death and Sin,

[

Now from Blifs no longer rove,
Stop—and tafte REpeemiNG Love,

¥ o Cor. 1v. 6.
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: Welcome all by Sin 0ppreﬁ .

" Welcome to hiss facred Reft,

. Nothing brought Him from above 3
. Nothmﬂ but REDEEMING LovE. -

VI.
He fubdu’d th’ infernal Pow’rs,

Thofe tremendous Foes of ours,
¥rom their curfed Empire drove,

Mighty in REPEEMING LoveE.
VI.

; Hither then your Mufic bring,

; Strike aloud each joyful Stun
. Mortals ] join the Hofts aLove,
Join to praife REDEEMING LoveE.

HY MN CLXXI1V,

For Goop Fripavy.
.

HO hath our Report believed ? (a)

SHILOH come is not received (4)
Not received by his own, ()
Promls’d BrawncH from Root of JEssE, (a’)
‘Davip’s Offspring fent to blefs ye, (¢)

Coines too meekl}hto be known. (f)
Tell me, O thou favour’d Natlon,
What is thy fond Expeltation 7

Some fair, fpleadmcr lofty Tree ?(g)

(a) If. liti, 1. (4) Gen. xlix. 10, (¢) John i. 112
(d) If. xi. 1. Jer. xxiii. g. (%) Rev. xxi1. 16.
Alts 1i1. 26. (/) Zech. ix. g. Matt. xx1. 1.
(z) The Scripture Image of a fplcnehd m1ghty

Monarch Dan. iv. 10.
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Y.t not worldly Pride confound thee,
?Mong the lowly Plants around thec,
Mauark the LowEsT-—that is HE.

, ITI. -

1.ike a tender Plant that’s growing (¢}

Where no Waters, friendly flowing,
No kind Rains refrefli the Ground :

Droeping, dying we fhall view Flim,

See no Charin to draw us to Him,
‘There no Beauty will be found.

1V.
J.o0! MEesstan unrefpe@ed ! (£)
MAanN of GREIFs, DESPIS’D, REJECTED !
Wounds his Form disfiguring, (/)
Marr’d his Vifage more than any, (m)
I'or he bears the Sins of Many, (#)
All cur Sorrows carrying. (a)

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

Yet was number’d with the WorsT ¢ (g)
¥or, becaufe the Lorp would grieve Him,
We, who faw 1t, did believe Him, (7)

Yor his own Offences curft.

- VI.
But while Him our Thoughts acecufed : (s)
He for us alone was bruifed, |
Stricken, fmitten for our Our GuirT

(z) H. L. 2. (4) If. L. 3. (/) Zech
x1i1, 6. (=) If. 1111, 14. (») If. L.
2. (o) If. Lt 4. (p) If. liii. 9. (¢) If
i, 12, () L L, 4, 1o, (¢) If. Lint. 4, 5.
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With his Stripes, Our Wounds are cured,

By his Pains, Our Peace aflured, ()
Purchas’d with the Broop He fpilt. (#)

| V1I.
Love amazing ! {o to mird us, ()
SHEPHERD come from Hecav’n tofind us, (»}
Silly Sheep all gone aftray, (z)
LosT, UNnDONE by our Tranfgreflions,
- Worle than ftripp’d of all Pofleffions,
DesTors without Horr to pay. (a)

VIII.

 FEAR our Portion, SrLAvEs in Spirit,—(5)
~ He redeem’d Us by his MerrT
~ To a Glorious LissrTY @ ()
' Dearly firft his Goodnefs bought us, (4)
TrRuTH and Love then {weetly taught us, (e}
. TryTH and LovEe have made us tree. (),

— IX.
“Blefled be the Pew’r who gave us,
IrREELY gave his Son to fave us, (g)i}
. BLEss’D the Son who freely came ¢
Hovour, BLEssING, ADORATION, (b)
Kver, from the whole Creation,
. Be to Gop, and to.the L.Ams.

- () Rom. v. 1.. If.hii. 5. («) 1 Pet. 1. 19
{x) PI. vili. 4.. (y) Matt, xvill, 11, 12, I15.
(z) If. i1, 6. (&) Luke vit. 42.. (4)' Rom.-
i, 15, 21. Heb. 1i. 15.  {(¢) Rom. viil. 21.-
4} 1: Cor. vi. z0. John'x, 11. (¢} John i: 17.-

f) John wiii. 32. (g) John-1iii..16: 1 Johm

¥ 9. (4) Rewv. V. g, 13, . -
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HYMN CLXXV.

The Chriftian’s Triumph in the Righteoufnefs
of the LLorD JEsus CHRIsT,
ESU, thy Blood and Righteouineds,
My * Beauty are, my glorlous Drefs,,
*Midtt laming Worlds in thefe array’d,,
With Joy fTrall I hIfIt up my Head..
When from the Duft of Death I rife
To. claim my + Manfion in the Bkies,,
Lv’n then, fhall this be all my Plea :
¢¢ Jesus hath sz’cllﬁmd &y’ d for me..’
Bold fhail T ftand in thaty great Day,
For who ought to m /Ch'lrﬂ't‘: thall lay * &
Fully thro” Thee abfolv’d I am
f'rom Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shameu,
1V.
Taus Abraham, the Friend of Gop,
Thus all the Armies bought with Blood,
o avIOUR of Sinners Thee proclmm,
smners, of whom {:}1@ Chief L am. 4
"This {potlefs Robe the {fame appears .
W hen ruin’d Narure finks. in. Years ¥
No Age can change i1ts glorious Hue,,
The Grace of CHR:I[S'I‘ is. ever new.
V
& let the Dead now hear thy Voice, :;,
Now bid thy banifh’d Ones rejoice,,
"Their beauty this, their glorious Drefs,
Jesus, the LorD otR RIGHTEOUSNESS::.

* M. xxviil., g.—Ilxi. 10 Rev, vu 13, T4s
+ ]ohn xiv. 2. § Rom. viii. 33. t 1 Tim.. 1, 135,
1 john vi z5. Eph. ii 73, *
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HYMN CLXXVI

Gop forbid that I thould glory, &ec.
Gal. vi. 14.

I.
HEN I faurvey the wond’rous Crofs,

On which the Prince of Glory dy’d,
My richeft Gain I'd count my Lofs,
And pour Contempt on all my Pride.
IT. '
Forbid it Lorp, that I fhould boaft,
Save in the Crofs of CurisT, my Gobp :
All the vain T'hings that charm me moft,
Pd facrifice them for thy Blood.

H Y MN CLXXVIL
Thy Word i1s Truth. John xvii. 1%,

1.
Y hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow’s
And Shield, art thou, O Lorn,

¥ firmly anchor all my Hopes,

On thy unerring EJ ord. ¥
Engrav’d, as in eternal Brafs,

The mighty Promife {hines !
Nor can the Pow’rs of Darknefs raze

Thofe everlafting Lines..

111 |
The facred Word of Grace is ftrong,
As that which built the Skies,’
The Voice which rolls the Stars along,
oSpake all the Promiles.
¢ Pf, cxiX. 74, 147.
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- IV.
My hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow’r
And Shield, art Thou, O Lorp,

I firmly anchor all my Hopes-
On thy unerring Word.

HYMN CLXXVIIL

Afcribing to Gop the Praife of our

Salvation.
. 1. .
HOW empty was our former Boaft,
* Our Foolifhinefs of Pride,
When in ourfelves we put our T'ruit,
And on our Works rely’d !
I1.
Strong in the Freedom of our Wil
Firm in our Nature’s Pow’rs,
We thought to gain the heav’nly Hill,
And feize the Crowrl} as Qurs,
111,
Our good Defires, our Hearts fincere,.
QOur beft Endeavours ftood,,
"I’ atone for our Tranfgreflions here,
~In Place of Jesu’s Blood.
_ IV.
Alas for us :. we Enew not then
His Broop and RIGHTEOUSNESS,.
Thro’ which alone the Sons of Vien
Are {av’d by richei;cf Grace. . -
But now, O gracious God, thy Love
- Hath taught us better Things ;
Our All is giv'n us from above,
¥rom Thee Salvation {prings..
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VI.
Freely thy Leve delights to {ave,
And ranfoms without Price—
But only that which Jesus gave,
Our bleeding Sacrifice.
V1I.
We own the {fole-procuring Caufe,
That precious Blood divine ; -~
May we, fince Jesus dy’d for us,
May we live ever Thine !

HY MN CLXXIX.

A Funeral Hymn.,

I.

N this World of Sin and Sorrow,
I Compafs’d round with many a Care,
From Eternity we borrow,
* Hope, that canexclude Defpair :
Thee, triumphant Gop and Saviour !
In the Glafs of Faith we fee : '
O afhift each faint Endeavour !
Raife our earth-bBorn Souls to Thee.

. II.

Place that awful Scene before us
Of the laft tremendous Day,
Whento Life Thou fhalt reftore us 3
Ling’ring Ages, hafte away !
‘T"hen this vile and finful Nature
Incorruption fhall put on.
Life renewing,, glorious SAvIoUR !
Let thy gracious Will be done.

* Rom. viii. 24y 25 1 1 Cor. xv. 53,
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HYMN CLXXX,
' 1.
Lorp, how great’s the Favour !
‘T'hat we, {uch Sinners poor,
Can thro’ thy Blood’s fweet Saveour &
Approach thy Mercy’s Door,
And find an open Paflage |}
Unto the YT hrone of (race,

There wait the welcome Meflage,
T Lat bids us go in Peace.

1I.
Lorp, we are helplefs Creatures,
Full of the deepeft Need,
Throughout defil’d by Nature, ¥
* Stupid, and inly dead : + -
Qur Strength 1s perfeét Weaknefs,
And all we have is Sin,
Our Hearts are all Uncleannefs, |}
A Den of Thieves within, ¥

II1.

In this forlorn Condition,

Who fhall afford us Aid !
Where fhall we find Compafiion,

But in the Church’s Head %%
JEsus, _thou art all Pity,

Oh take us to thine Arms,. 4
And exercife thy Mercy,

To faveus fromall Harms.

§ Eph. v. 2. || Heb. x. 19, z0. 1 Eph. i1. 1.
2, 3. ¥ Jobxi. r2. Pfal. Ixxiii. 22. 4 Col. ii. 13-
§ Rom. vii. 18. || Matt, xv. 19. § Jer.xvii. g.
with Mark vii. 21, 22. ** Eph, ¥. 23. t Deut
xxxiii. 27. M. xl, 11+
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Iv.
We’ll never ceafe repeating,
Our Numberlefs Complaints,
But ever be intreating
The glorious King of Saints :
*Till we attain the lmage
Of Him we inly love,
And pay our grateful Homage
With all the Saints abeve.

V.
Then we, with all in Glory,
Shall thankfully relate
Th’ amazing, pleafing Story,
Of Jesu’s Love fo great:
In this bleft Contemplation
We {hall for ever dwell,
nd prove fuch Confolation
As none below can tell. §

HY MN CLXXXL

1.
| HA'T fhall we render unto Thee, -
| Thou glorious Lord of Life and Pow’r?
Teach us to bow the humble Knee,
Teach us with Thankfulnefs ¢* adore,
To praife Thee as thy Saints above,
To praife Thee for thy wond’rous Love.

. 11.
When like loft Sheep we wander’d wide, §
And left the watchful Shepherd’s Eye ;
When borne along th’ impetuous Tide,

. Of this World’s Sin and Vanity
| § 1 Cor, ii. o, § If. liii. 6.
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Qur Jxsus from the Heav’ns came down
"To fave us by his Graee alone.
111
He bore our Sins upon the Tree,¥
(To feek and fave the Loft he came,)*
There was he bound to {fet us free,
I rom Death and everlafting Shame ;
The captive Flock from Hell was freed,
And ranfom’d when their Shepherd bled. +
IV.
Before the Father’s awful Throne,
Our merciful High-Prieft He ftands,
And interceding for his own, §
The purchas’d Remnant now demands ; |}
His Peoples everlafting I'riend,
Who, loving—loves them to the End !
VA
May, we his banifh’d Ones, rejoice, +
Him for our LorD and Gobp to-own,
To take Him as our only Choice,
And cleave to Him in L.ove alene ;
e growing up in Holinefs,
"Then meet Him in the Realims of Peace.
| V1.
‘Then {hall our grateful Songs abound,
And ev’ry Tear be wip’d away ;
WNo Sin, no Sorrow fhall be found
No Night o’¢rcloud the endlefs Day,
O praife Him ! Al]l beneath, above!
- O praife Him ! praife the God of Love !

1 Pét 11. 24. * Matt. xviai. 11. -+ Matt, xx.
28. 4§ Rom. yiil, 34. |} John xvii. 24. 1 John
xiil, 1. {2z Sam. xiv. 13, 14.
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HYMN. CLXXXIIL

“ Huaving loved Fis own, whichwere in the World,
. He Zawd them zmta the End, John xiii. 1.

1.

-, HIS Gobp is the GOD we adore
. Our faithful unchangeablc F ucnd
E Whofe Love is as great as his Pow’r,

; And neither knows %e&furc nor End

. *T'is JEsus the FirsT, and the L AsT,

5‘ Whofe SpiriT f{hall guide us fafe-Home 3
t » We'll praife Him for all that is paft,

And truft Him for all that’s to come.

¢
1
f
-

MYMN CLXXXIIE.
; Jonah’s Prayer.
 Jonah, Chapter i1

1' I )
g LOUD I cry’d—Aloud I pray’d,
§ When in the Fifh's Belly Iay d
: And Hell’s deep Gloom I faw ! .
i The foaming Billows dafh’d around
%But Oh, more awful ftill I found
.  The Terrors of thy Law,
% ' 11.
|

The Sea-weeds wrapp’d about my Head,

The hoary Deep thy Wrath difplay’d,
And ftil} mcrcas’d my Fear:

Wave follow’d Wave with dreadful Noife,
And feem’d to drown my feeble Voice,

=_ But yet my Cxonliould hear ;
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I1I.
Could hear a guilty Wretch complam,
And when'} thought my Sighs were vam, ‘
A kind Deliv'rance fend .
Tho’ flying from his gracious Slght, |
1, Rebcl llke defy’d his Might,
- He provd the SINNER’s FRIEND.
1V,
The High and Lofty OnNE look’d down,
The Lorp took pity on hisown,
And deign’d my-Life to {fave :. .
His injur’d Goodnefs took my Part,
His Pity heal’d my broken Heart,
His Hand unlock’d my Grave, -

V.
Thank{giving, Love, and humble Pralfc

Shall ﬁll the Remnant of my Days,

. Shall bow my grateful Knee

My gracious SAVIOUR. and my Gop,

I’il )rmfe Thee for thy Lhaﬁ ning Rod
w hich brought me back to Thee.

H Y M N CLXXXIV.

The Believerls earnef? Expeé?at:au and pre.
Phil, 1. 20.- | *
\ 1. )
E is 2 Gop of fov’ rcm‘n Love,

W ho promis’d Heav'n to me,*
And taught my I'houghts to {oar above +-

W here happy Sp1r1ts be. §

* John xii.2z6. + Col.iii. 1,2, §Heb. xii. 23.
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I1.
Prepare me, LoRrp, for thy right Hand,
T'hen come the joyful Day !
Come Death; and fome celeftial Band, }§
'T'o bear my S_oulﬁifvay. ' |
Then, my + Beloved, take my Soul
Up to thy bleft Abode,
Thar, 1 Face to Face, T may behold
My SAviour and my Gop.

HYMN CLXXXV.
PsarLm cxlviii, |

. I. .
RIASE ye the Lorp, y’ immortal Choir,
That fill the Realms above
Praife Him who form’d you of his F ire,
And feeds you.with his Lave
Shine to his Praife, ye cryftal Skies,
The Floor of his'Abode, @~
Or veil'in Shades your thoufand Eyes,
Before your brigh}er Gobp. |
...
Thou reftlefs Globe of golden Light,
Whofe Beams create our Da%ws, .
Join with the filyer Queen of Night,
To own your borrow’d Raysy ..
Winds, ye Thall bear his Name aloud,- -
Through the etherial Blue ;

“ 1

[| Luke xvi, 22. + an;. ii. 16,
1 Job. xix, 27. 1 Cor. xiii. 12,
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f'or when his Chariot is a Cloud, |]
ke makes his W heels of you.
| III.

Thunder and Hail, and Fire and Storms,
"The T'roops of his Command,

Appear 1n all your dreadful Forms,
And fpeak his awful Hand :

Shout to the LorD, ye furging Seas,
In your eternal Roar 3

Let Wave to Wave refound his Praife,
And Shore reply to Shore. “

1V. '

Yave your tall Heads, ye lofty Pines,
To Him that bids you grow ;

Sweet Clufters bend the fruitful Vines
On ev’ry thankful Bough :

“T'hus while the meaner Creatures fing,
Ye Mortals, take the Sound :

fcho the Glories of your King,
‘T'hro’ all the Nations round.

HY M N .CLXXXVI,

- I. ..
1B’ extent of Jesu’s Love
* What Heart can comprehend ?
A * Breadth whofe Diflgnce none can prove,
A Length without an End ; =
The firlt-born Seraphs try §-
Tthe Myft’ry to explore ;
Yet cannot trace it out; for why 2
The Curfe they never bore,

i Pf.civ. 3. *Eph.iii.18, 19. :§.1Pet.i. 12
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11, -
The Grace unfearchable,
T ranfcending human "T"hought,
Who, who, 1n Earth or Heav’n can tell,
Or find the Wonder out ? *
All the angelic Choir
Unite te give Him Praife ¢
And Saints redeeming LLove admirey
And loud Hofalnnahs raife.
I
To CHRIsT We lift our Voice,
Who have Redemption found ;.F;
And in His Name alone rejoice,
W hence all our Joys abound :
"This cures the burden’d Mind,
‘This calmms the troubled Heart 3
This manifefts the SAviour kiad, "~
And bids our Iears depart.-

HY M N CLXXXVIL
I. -
7 HEN 1 travail in Diftres,,.
Or Grief of any Kind,
Burden®d' with Uneafinefs, |
And Anguifh on my Mind 5
One fweet Ray, of heav’nly Light
Difpels the Clouds which intervene,.
Turns to Day the gloomy Night,.
And quite reney*is-the Scene..
15
My Complaints with Speed remove,
y Serrows turn to. oy,
- 1 Eph. 1. 7.
R 3
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Songs of Melody and. Love

Again my Tongue employ::
Thc% i ﬁnc)lr the rgﬂing fP}iacjﬁ::;ﬁ*
- To all the carnal- World.unknown,. ¢
There 1 tafte the glorious/Peace
Felt by the Saints alone. §

HYMN CLXXXVIIL
PsaLMm xc.
L. |
O Gop our-Help in Ages paft,
Our Hope for-Years to come,
Our Shelter from the ftermy Blaft,
And our eternalfo)_ine. T
; ., ‘
Before the Hills in Order flood,
Or Earth receiv’d its:Frame;
I'rom everlafting thou art Gop,
To endlefs:Years the famé,, -
111, .
A thoufand Ages in thy-§ight,. .
Are as the Ev’ning gone,
whort as the Watch that ¢nds the. Night
Before the rifing-Sun. | | ;
_ v, .
"The bufy Tribes of Fleth and Blood,
With all their Cares and Fears, .
Are carry’d downward by the Flood,
And loft in fol’'wing Years.e

* Matt. x1, 28, + Prov. xiv. 10. If. xlviii. 22
§ John xiv, 27,
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V.
‘Time, like an ever-rolling Stream,
Bears all it’s Sons away,
They fly forgotten,. as 2, BDream
Dies at the op’ning Day.
| VI,
O Gobp our Help in Ages paft,

Our Hope for Years to come,
Be thou our Guard while Lifedhall Iaft,

And our perpetual Home.

The Lord hath laidon Him the Iniquity of us alls
XL L, 6.

I. '
RISE my Soul ; with Wonder fee,
What Love divine for thee hath done ?
Behold thy Sorrow, Sin, and.Grief, | |
Are laid on Gop’s eternal Son.
L.

See ! from-his Head, his.Hands, his Feet, -
Sorrew and Love flow mingling down,
Did e’er fueh Love, -fuch Sorrow ineet,
Or Thorns compole {o bright a, Crown !

- IIL | .
Were the whole Realin of Nature mine,
T hat were a Prefent far too {mall ; |
Love {o amazing, ‘fo divine,

Demands my Soul, my Lifc, my All,
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HYMN CXC,

The Darknefs of Providence.;
‘ I, - :
ORD we adore thy dark Defigns,
The deep Abyfs of Providence,
"T'oo deep to found with mortal Lines,
"T'oo dark to view with feeble Senfe. .
| II- A B D B
Now thou array’ft thine awful Face! -
In angry Frowns without a Smile _
Saints, thro’ a (Cloud believe thy: Grace,
oecure of thy Compﬁfﬁon full. - _
L.
Thro’ Seas and Storms of deep Diftrefs
They fail by Faith, and not by Sight: #
Faith guides them in the Wildernefs, -
‘Thro’ all the ijiarsland the Night,. .
JIV-,I,*;’-
Dear FATHER ¢ 1f thy lifted Rod
Refolve to {courge us here below,
Sull may we.lean upon our Gob,+
Thine Arm fhall bear us fafely thro’y” |

- T PsAaLm exill. 0
‘E Saints and Servants of-the Lor»;.
The Triumphs of his Name record,.
His {acred Name for ever blefs :. |
Where’er the circling Sun_difplays | -
LS S Sun.clplay
His riing Beams er fetting Rays,
LDue Praife to his great Name addrefs s
& 2 Cor.v. 7. 4 Cant. viil. 5.,
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. IT.
Gop thro’ the World extends his Sway,
The Regions of eternal Day,

But Shadows of his Glory are 3
With Him, whaoie Majefty. excels,

Who made the Heav’n 1n which he dwells,

Let no created Poiu}r’r cemgpare,

I,
Tho’ ’tis beneath his State to view
In higheft Heav’n what Angels do,

Yet he to Ilarth vouchfafcs his Care 3
He takes-the Needy from his Cell,
Advancing him in Courts to dwell,

Companion of the greatef there.

~ v,
. To FATHER, SoN, and HorLy GHosT,
The Gop whom Heav’n’s triumphant Hoft,
And fuff 'ring Saints on Earth adore,
Be Glory as in Ages paft,
As now 1tis, and fo fhall laft,
When Earth.and Heav’n fhall be no more.

Y MN CXCII

I.
LEST be the Father and his Love,
e ‘T'o whote celeftial Source we owe,
Rivers of endlef(s Joys above,
And Rills of ComfoitI here below: !
Glory to Thee, great Son of Gop !
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls
A precious Stream of vital Blood,

Pardon ard Life for dyirg Souls,
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T11.
We give the facred SpiriT Praife,
Who, in our Hearts of Sin and Woe,
Makes living Springs of Grace arife,
And 1into boundlefs Glory flow.

1V,
"Thus Gobp the FaATHER, Gobp the Son
And Gop the SpiriT, we adore,
"T'hat Sea of Life and Love unknown,
- 'Without a Bottom or a Shore.

HYMN CXCIIL \

JEsu, our L.orD,
“Thy Name be ador’d

For all the nch Bleffings convey’d thro thy
II. 'VVOI'd..

In Spirit we trace
"'"hy Wonders of Grace ;

And chearfully join 1n a Concert of Praife.
- 1II, ; -
The ANTIENT oF Davs

His Glory difplays,
And fhines on his choten with cherifhing Rays.

IV.

"The Trumpet of Gob
Is founding abroad
The Language of Mercy, Salvatmn thro® Blood.
V.

"Thrice happy are they
Who hear and obey ;
And fhare in the Bleﬁinn's of this Gofpel -day.
V1.

"The People who know
The Sav soUuR. below,
With burning Affe&ion to worfhip him glow.
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- VII..
Their Anguifh and Smart
And Sorrows depart,
Who find his c5::11»/::::t1cm Imfcrlb’d on thc:r Hcart.
VIII T
T'his Blefling be mine

Thro’ Favour divine :
But, O my REREEMER, the Glory be thine !
IX.
This Work is of Girace :
Thme .thine be the Pralfe
And mine to adore Thee and tell of thy Ways N

HY MN CXCIV,

LORY and Honour be to Tlicé,
Thou felf-exiftent Deity ;
Thee we revere, and Thee adore,
In Mercy infinite, and Pow’r.
L -
To Thee, our joyful Hearts we raife,
To Thee, we bring our Songs of Pralfc,
Whofe bounteous Care and Love umparts
Celcftial Bleflings to our Hearts.
111. :
Unto the holy Triune Gobp,
Who hath on us, poor Worms beftow’d

Such Favour, fucln amazing Grace, .
We pay our Homaa'e, Thanks and Praife,

HYMN CXCV.

COME Thou Almighty King,

Help us thy Name to fing,
Help us to praife !

FATHER all-glorioug

Q’cr All vi&orious, ...« |
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Come, and reign-over us
ANTIENT oF DAays !

Jesus our Lorp arife, o
" Scatter our Enemies, -
"And make them fall !
Let thine almighty Aid .
Our fure Defence be made— -
Our Souls on Theée be ftay’d—=
LorD hear our Call ! - -

Come Thou incarnate Worn,
Gird on thy mighty Sword—*:
Our Pray’r attend ! .
Come ! and thy Pcople blefs,
And give thy Word Succefs,
SririT of Holinefs
On us defcend !

Come Holy ComFORTER,
Thy facred-Witnefs beary ||
In this glad Hour ! -
Thou who Almighty art,
Now rule in ev’ry Heart,
And ne’er from us depart,
SeiriT of Pow’r !
To the Great ONEin THREE .
Eternal Praifes be |
Herice —evermore !
His fov’reign Majefty -
May we in Glory {ce,

And to Eternity -
I.ove and adore.

® Pf. xlv. 3. |t Rom. viii, 16, ‘1 Johh v. 6. Tat~
ter Part, - -



[ 193 ]
‘ HYMN CXCVI

Thou tender, loving JEsus,
- Now thy faving Grace impart;
From the World and Satan f{ave us,
Save us from our evil Heart :
Throw thine Arms in Mercy open,
Bid, O bid us, Jesus, come ;
Let our flinty Hearts be broken,
Falling on the Corr}eIr-ﬁone.
There forever let us center,
Steady, tho’ affail’d by Sing;
Forward may we {toutly venture,
*Till eternal Life we win : |
Banifh every reas’ning Scruple,
Scatter every gathering Cloud ;
Qur poor Hearts, O JEsus, {prinkle,
Sprinkle with thy precious Blood.

Itl.

Arm us from thy heav’nly Store-houfe,
Suill difplay thy banner high,
arch vi&torious on before us,
Make the World and datan fly ;
When thy Mefllenger arraigns us,
To clofe up our weary liyes,
In that ncedy Hour fuftain us,
"I'lll we grafp the heav'nly Prize.

HYMN CXCVI],

Interceffion of CHRIST. |
LI ¥ T up your Eyes to th’ heav’nly Seat

Where your Redeemer ftays :
S
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Kind Interceflor, there he fits,
And loves, and pﬁads, and prays.
Petitions now, and Praife may rife, .
And Saints their Off’rings bring,
"The Prieft with his own Sacrifice,
Prefents themn to ihc King.
I1.
JEesus alone fhall bear my Cries
Up to his Father’s Throne :
He (dcareft Lorp) perfumes my Sighs,
And {weetens cv’l:‘l};f Groan. |
"T"en thoufand Praifes to the King,
Hofannah in the high’ft ;
"T'en thoufand Thanks our Spirits bring
To Gop and to his CurisT.

HY M N CXCVIIIL

Excellency of Scripture.

HIS 1s the Field where hidden lies
The Pearl of Price unknown 3
1 hat Merchant 1s divinely wife,
W ho makes the '.?Iearl his own.
Here confecrated Water flows,
T'o quench my Thirft of Sin ;
Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows,
Nor Danger dwellli; thereine.
I.
This is the Judge that ends the Strife,
Where Wit and Reafon fail :
My Guide to everlafting Life,
‘Through all this gloomy Vale.
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IV.
Oh ! may thy Counfels, mlgjhty Gop,
My roving Feet command ;
Nor | forfake the happy ROld
That lcads to thy right Hand.

HYMN CXCIX.

Self-righteouinels difclaimed.

I.
| 7"‘:5"'\ IS not by Works of Righteoulnefs,
Which our own Hands have doae ;
© But we are fav'd by fov’reign Grace,
Abounding through lus bor.i'
I
- ’T'is from the Mercy of our Gouv,
- "I'bat all eour Hopes begin ;
'T'is by the Water, and the Blood,
Qur Souls are waﬂ}I’d from Sin.
Rais'd from the Dead, and born anew 3
And juftified by (Jzace,
May we appear in Glmy too,
And fee our FATHER’s I'acc.

HYMN CC.
Prayer for Holinefs.

1.
O May our Lips and Lives exprefs,
The holy Gofpel.we profefs ;
O may our Works and Virtues fhine,
To prove the Doftrine all divine.
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"Thus fhall we beft proclaim abroad

‘Uhe Honors of our Saviour Gob ;
When the Salvation reigns within,

And Grace fubduﬁIthe Pow’r of Sin.
Our Flefh and Senfe muft be deny’d,

Paflion and Envy, Luft and Pride ;
Whilft hiftice, Temp’rance, Truth and Love,

Our 1nward Piety approve.

HY MN CCL
The Day of Judgment.
|

11T your Heads, ye Friends of Jesus,
B Partners of his Patience here ;
CrrisT to all Beltevers precious,
L.orn ot Lords fhall {oon appear ;
Mark the Tokens,
O+t his heavenly Kingdom near.
11.
Sun and Nloon are both coenfounded,
Darken’d 1nto endlefs Night,
WWhen with Angel-Hofts {urrounded,
In his YaATHER’s Glory bright,
Beams. the SAviIcUR,
Shines the everlafting Light.
I11.
See the Stars from Heaven falling,
Hark on Earth the doleful Cry,
Men on Rocks and Mounantains calling,
While the frowning Judge draws nigh ;
Hide us, hide us,
Rocks and Mountains, from his Eye.
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1V.
Lo, ’tis He, our Hearts Defire,
Come for his efpous’d below !
Come to join us with his Choir,
Come to make our Joys o’er-tlow 3
Palms of Triumph,
Crowns of Glory to beftow.

HYMN CCII.

Gop’s DoMinioNn and DecREES.

I.
EEP Silence all created Things,
And wait your Aaker’s Nod,
My Soul ftands trembling while {he fings
‘T'he Honours of hIeIr Gad.
"~ Chain’d to his Throne, a Polume lies
‘._ With all the Fates of Meén,
. With every Creature’s fa// and rife,
Drawn by th’ ateri:ﬁ/ Pen.
- With anxious Care let others prefs
- To read their worldly Fate,
- Jonly tor Affurance wilh
Of my celeflial State.
IV.
In the ¢ Lamb’s Book™ of Life and Grace,
- O, may I {fee my Name
Recorded 1n fome humble Place,
Before the great—<¢ I AA4.”

S 3
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HYMN CCIIL,

Prayer to CurisT.
jESUS. fhew us thy Salvation,

Freth baptize us into Thee :

By thy myftic Incarnation,

By thy pure Nativity «
Save us thou our New-Creator,

[nto all our Souls impart
‘T'hy divine and holy Nature,

Form thyfelf witl;i}n our Heart.
By thy great and bitter Paffion,

By thy fuff’rings on the T'ree,
vave us {rom the Tndignation

ue to all Mankind and me
Hanging, blceding, panting, dying,

Gafping out thy lateft Breath ;
By thy precious Death’s applying,

Save us from eternal Death,

I11.

By the Pomp of thy afcending,
Live we here to Heav’n reftor’d ;
ver at thy Footftool bending,
Ilver happy in our Lorbp : | ~
,;{t:cp us by thy Interceflion,

111l we fee thy Face above,
Where thy wonderful Salvation

Fills the Soul with perfe& Love,

HYMN CCIV.

Isatam lv. 1.

OME, yec Sinners, poor and wretched,
Weak and wounded, fick and {ore L

4
it
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Tesus rcady ftands to fave you,
- Full of Pity, join’d with Pow’s s
He 1s able,
He 1s willing, doubt no more.
11.
Come ye thirfly ; come, and welcome,
Gobp’s free Bounty glorify :
T'rue Belicf, and true Repentance,
Ev’ry Grace that brings us nigh,
Without Money,
Come to JEsus CIHIMST, and buy.
11,
View Him proftrate in the Garden,
On the ground your Aaker lies !
On the bloody T'ree behold him ;
Hear him cry, before he dies,
¢ It is finif’d ;7
Sinner, will not zhis fuffice »
IV.
Lo ! th’ incarnate God afcended
Pleads the Merit of his Blood: s
Venture on him, venture wholly,
Let no other Hope intrude :
None but Jesus
Can do helplefs Sinners good.

HYMDN CCV.

'To the HoLy GuosT,

I

OME, Horvy SPir1T, come,
let thy bright Beams arife :

Difpel the Darknefs from our Minds,
And open all our Eyes.
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II.

Revive our drooping Faith,
Our Doubts and Fears remfiove,
And kindle in our Breafts the Ylames

Of never dying Love.
1I1.

Convince us of our Sin
Then lead to Jesu’s Blood ;3
And to our wond’ring View reveal

The fecret Love of Gob.
IV.

Dwell therefore in our Hearts,
Our Minds from Bondage frec,
'Then fhall we know, and praife, and love,

‘I'he Father, Son, and Thee.

HY MN CCVL

WoRrsHIP.

1

ESU, we thy Promife claim,
J We are met in thy dear Name,
In the Midft do thou appear
Manifeft thy Prefence herc ;
San&ify us, Lorp, and blefs,
Breathe thy Spirit, *..-%'?[ve thy peace.

Let the Fruits of Grace abound,
T.et us more in thee be found,

Faith with Love, and Joy increafe,
Temperance and Gentlenefs 3
Plant in us thy humble Mind,

Patient, pitiful and kind,

L} [ ]
-*-L‘LH&"
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I11L.
Moake us all in Thee compleat,
iVlake us all for Glory meet,
Meet to appear before thy Sight,
Part’ners with the Sainrsin Light 3
Call, O call us, each by Name
1o the Marriage of the L.amz.

HYMN CCVIL

Curist, a fure Guide.

I.
ULDE me, O thou great Fehovab,
Pilgrim through this barren Land,
1 am weak, but thou art mighty,
Hold me with thy poweriul Hand ;
3read of Heaven, Bread of Heaven,
Feed me till [ want no more.
I1.
Open now thy cryftal Feuntain,
Whence the healing Streams do flow,
Let the fiery, cloudy Pillar
Lead me all my Journey through ;
Streng Delivirer, ftrong Delivirer,
} . 1 .
Be thou ftill my Strength and Shield.
L.
When I tread the Verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious Fears fubfide,
Death of Deaths, and Hell’s Deitruétion,
Land me fafc on Cangan’s Side ;
Songs of Praifes, Songs of Praifes,
L will ever give to Thee.
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HYMN CCVIIL

The Refurreétion.

1.
Am, Alpha, {ays the SAVIOUR ;
R I Omega likewife am ;
I was dead, and live forever,
Gop Almighty and the L a5,

In the LorD 1s our Perteétion,
And in him our Boaft we’ll make *

We fhall fhare his Refurreétion,
If we of his Death partake.

11.

Ye that die without Repentance,
Y e mufit rife when CHR1sT appcars,
Rife to hear your dreadful Sentence,
While the Saints rejoice in their’s :
You to dwell with Fiends infernal,
They with Fefus Chriff to reign 3
They go into Life eternal, .
You to everlafting Pain,

111.

Bold Rebellion, bafe Back{liding,
Stop your Courfe, refieét with Dread

In Deftruftion there’s no hiding,
Death and Hell give up their Dead

Ev'ry Sea, and Lake, and River
Shall reftore their Dead to view ;

Shout for Gladnefs, O Believer,
CuaRrisst 1s rifen, {fo fhall You.
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HYMN CCIX.

Difmiffion.

L. '
ORD, dififs us with thy Blefling :
Fill our Hearts with Joy and Peace,
Let us each, thy Love pofifefling,
Triumph in Redeeming Grace.
O refrefh us,
Trav’ling through this Wildernefs.

IL.
Thanks we give and Adoration,
For thy Gofpel’s joyful Sound ;
May the Fruits of thy Salvation,
In our Hearts and Lives be found,
‘ May thy Prefence
With us, evermore be found.

II1.
So, whene’er the Signal’s given,
Us from Earth to call away,
Borne on Angel’s Wings to Heaven,
Glad the Summons to obey,
| May we ever
Reign with CHRIST in endlefs-Day.

F I N I S.
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