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PREFACE_

N the roll of pre‘eminent characters which have attained literary fame,

and transmitted to posterity a memory emhalmed with the odours of

gratitude, the Rev. Dr. Isaac Watts ranks high. It was the eulogium of

candour, at the demand of justice, which Dr. Johnson pronounced when

he said, ThaIfew men have left behind such purity of character, or such M0

NUMENTS oflaborious piety. Among these, good men without numher are

peculiarly indehted to him for his PSALMS, HYMNs, and SP1IJ'HlAL

SoNGs. \Vhat denomination of Protestants, to whom the English lan

' guage is vernacular, can we find either at home or ahroad, who have not

derived pious edification from these ineItimahle compositions of our sweet

singer in Israel. Humhle cottages, rustic harns, decent meeting‘houses,

and capacious tahernacles, are not the only temples which have heen made

vocal hy his lays, or whose worshippers soar in his songs i—their inspira

tion has heen felt under the vaulted arch of many a Gothic edifice ; while,

not Stt"rnhold and Hopkins only, hut Tate,‘ Brady, and other great namesf!‘

have occasionally resigned the honours of poetry, and of praise. Of this,

a letter from the celehrated Rev. Mr. James Hervey, in 1747, is a pleas

ing specimen. After pronouncing an encomium on the Doctor’s works, as

the favourite pattern hy which he would form his conduct and model his

style, he adds; “ Among other of your edifying compositions, I have

reason to thank you for your sacred songs, which l have introduced into

the service of my church; so that, in the solemnitics of the sahhath, and

in a lecture on the week‘day, your muse lights up the incense of our praise,

and furnishes our devotions with harmony.” This charming paragraph

conveys the sentiments, and expresses the practice of many an evangelical

clergyman helonging to the national estahlishment. And a small ac

quaintance with the state of religioh in our native country, and in other

lands, induces me to form a conjecture,’ which I think is far within the

precincts of moderation, that through the last half hundred years more than

a M1LL1oN tongues are, every Lord's day, employed,

“ With songs and honours sounding loud,"

for the poetry of which, they are, under God,‘ indehted to his distinguished

pen, and for the piety of them, to his devotional heart.
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iv PR EFAC E.

Few, however, are the puhlications which have heen printed in so shame

ful a manner. The most costly and the most common editions have long

furnished reasons for universal complaint.

Pnsham’s edition, indeed, issued from the press under a very careful

eye; hut having heen printed, it seems, from an imperfect edition, it re

tains many inaccuracies of its original i and will always he distinguished

hy an accident—I mean the omission of an whale verse in the 92d Hymn

of the first hook. ' " ’ '

Wnyland’s edition at length followed, and then several others ; hut they

carefully preserved most of the false readings, and created others. One edi—

tion appeared, in which the lines were transposed; other editions pur

posely altered the stanzas, and destroyed all sense. Asmall copy was puh

lished without any one title to either of the Hymns or Psalms, and so de

prived the puhlic of many hundred lines. Other editions went farther yet,

and retaining the titles, omitted all the Index of Scriptures, and all the

Index of Suhjects. Several of the editions puhlished hy the hooksellers

themselves have from four to the hundred considerahle errors—and after a

carefid perusal of one of their editions, which does not appear to he in

ferior to several of the rest, I can scarcely find two corrert pages following

each other, either in the Hymns or Psalms, unless an exception he made

in the title page, and the hlank page at the hack of it.

Two or three of the latest editions, and of neat appearance, have heen

introduced to the puhlic as “ repairers of the hreach”-purporting to he

printed verbatim, or extremely correct, from a standard copy. The prin

ciple on which these were puhlished rests on a fundamental error. Afters

pursuing an acquaintance with all Dr. Watts’s editions, occasionally ever

since 1778, when Pasham’s volume was puhlished, I am, in some measure,

prepared to m'sert, That whoever really prints verbatim, from any one

copy of Dr. Watts’s Hymns or Psalms, will never gi\e H1S text. How

'ever, I have collated one of these latest editions, and was surprised to find,

that though it is announced as printed from one of the Doctor’s most ap

proved copies, it has not only the misprints, which, I suppose, are almost

unavoidahle in all hooks, hut it is lntentional/y made to differ from every

one of Dr. Watts’s own editions, in more than an hundred and places,

without any intimation of it to the reader. I ,

A genuine edition, therefore, of this useful work, which is a professed

object of the present undertaking, cannot he unacceptahle to the religious

puhlic. .,

H1STORY OF THE HYMNS.

It may he proper to ohserve, that the volume of Hymns and Spiritual

Songs, first printed in the year 1707, contained only '18 Hymns in the

first hook; 110 in the second; and 2'2 Hymns, with 12 Doxologies in
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the third hook. A supplement to the first edition was puhlished in i709,

hy which the Hymns in the first hook were increased from 78 to 150, in

the second from 110 to 170, and in the third from 22 to 25, hesides the

addition of three Dorologies, and of four other pieces, entitled Hos‘armor,

or, Salvation'ascribed to Christ. These auxiliaries were highly interesting,

and ofgreat merit. But the addition of so many hymns to a' multitude of

others, all of which were of heterogeneous association, will sufl'tciently ac

count for the want of method through the whole volume.

At the puhlication of the supplement, it was too late to educe order out

of confusion, or to graft the scion of method on the stock of irregularity.

The erections in the first streets of the city having derived their situation

from accident, the accasion of new ones only lengthened the lahyrinth.

The Doctor, unhappily, opens his first hook with the Apocalypse, and

nearly concludes it with hymns on Isaiah. Or, if we compare the first

and second hook together, it will, he seen that the first: hook hegins with the

Revelation, celehrating the Death of Christ, and the Day of Judgment;

and that some of the last hymns in the second hook are composed on

the hook of Job, and one of them on the firIt chapter ofGenesis, with this

very title, “ The Crution of the World.”

These things considered, it will he generally admitted, that whatever

arrangement is given to the Hymns will he likely to place some of them

at least, in a situation every way'pret’erahle to ‘that which they hold at

present.

RBASONABLENBSS OF AIRANGLMINT

The Hymns in thefirst part were composed “ on particular portions of

Scripture,” and theretbre ohtained a hook tbr themsetves 5 hut the Doctor

informs us, that he might have applied some text or other to every verse

in the second part, “ if this method had”'appeared to him to have “ heen

as useful as it was easy.” Of course, as thefirst part and the second were

on similar suhjects, they admitted of heing formed into one hook ; to which

the superior poetry of some of the latter, or " the neglect of rhyme in the

first and third lines of the stanza,” could have heen no sufficient objec

tion, heing seldom ohserved hy one plain christian in a thousand, and

never regarded in our puhlic assemhlies. Indeed, as the Hymns in the

first part and the second are all distinguishahle hy texts of scripture, it

might have seemed more natural to unite than to separate them. And I

conjecture, that It must he impossihle to mention a single disadvantage

which would have followed on their union. And‘ then, it‘ the first and

second hook, heing on scriptural subjects, and reducihle to certain texts,

might so properly have formed one hook ; for the same reason, the third

hook might have heen united with them, hecause it also chiefly consists of

“ paraphrases of Scripture,” with tegxts' placed over ‘ma'n1y' of them,‘ as

A .
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vi ' PREFACE.

distinctly as they are in the first hook. The adoption of this method

would have prevented the everlasting encumhrance and perplexity of

turning hackward and forward, when an article, is wanted, through first

hook, and second hook, and third hook. Or, as all the suhjects were.

derived from the Old Testament and the New, if the Hymns could have

heen placed in the order of the sacred hooks, it would very much have su

perseded the necessity of an Index of Scriptures, as Mr. Orton has done,

with great acceptance, in the volume of our celehrated Dr. Doddridge.

But to these methods there is, and I suppose always will remain, this

grand objection, “ That the Doctor has judiciously placed together, in

the third hook, the Hymns on the Lord’s Supper, as heing on one subject;

the advantage ot‘ which our pastors constantly experience, especially at

the administration of that sacred ordinancei for the needful section may

he turned to in a moment, without the aid of first lines, or of any index."

This is a fair ohjection, and I consider it unanswerahle. But, if there he

any reason why the Hymns on the Lord’s Supper should have heen united,

and remain together, there is precisely the same why the Hymns on Bap.

tism should he gathered into one section. It‘ the former are naturally and

advantageously united, the latter are nnnaturally and disadvantageously

separated. ‘And then, if these remarks areujust concerning distinct chap

ters for the Hymns on Baptism and the Lortl’s Supper, I cannot he the

herald'of information to the intelligent in saying, that they are of equal

application to every other suhject of general classification, from one end to

the other of these interesting productions.

It is on this principle the suhsequent arrangement is made, including the

U‘

1NTERSPERS1oN OF THE PSALMS AMONG THE HYMNS

Here three things should he considered i

1. In 1719, viz. twelve years after the first puhlication of the Hymns,

Dr. Watts puhlished his Psalms of David. V In executing his design, he takes

an whole Psalm, many verses of one, or some times only a few, transposing

at pleasure. And he has, not'without the reasons which are mentioned in

his notes, entirely omitted whole Psalms. Particularly the 28, 43, 52, 54,

59, 64', '7O, '79, 88, 108, 137, and 1410; and he has also passed over a great

part of many more. These things, are mentioned, not as expressive of dis

approhation, hut to state a fact. Transposition, ahridgement, and omission,

were essentials of his plan, without which he could not have executed it,

They do not imply defect, they are attrihuted to design. But if the Doctor’s

\‘Vork had heen a close_translation of all the Psalms, and a regular pam

phrase of every verse of the sacred original, as the puhlications of several

persons have professed to be, the necessity of arranging them among the

Hymns might never have occurred to any person. ,; '_
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2. The many titles, and very difl‘brent subjeetswhich are givenin the same

Psalm, seem to require a separation into distinct sections as much as the

Hymns onthe Lord's Supper, or those on Solomon’i Song. Examine only

a part of the titles helonging to a few of the Psalms and this will appear.

Over the 16th Psalm the Doctor hasjustly placed these different, it‘ not uni

connected heads. Saint: the best Cmnpany—Christ’s Allmfliciemy-Sumort

and Coumelfrom God without Merit—The Death and Remrrectio'n q/ Chris‘t.

As great a diversity may he seen in the titles of the 107th Psalms lsrael

In! to Canaan and Christian: to Heaven—Corrertion for Sin—A Pralmfor

the Gluttnn and Drunkard—The Mariner's Psalm-Colonies planted. The

144th Psalm also might he produced as an instance, with many more,

whose parts seem to have hut little if any necessary connexion; nor will

their heing called Psalm 16th, 107th, or hy any other single numhers, give

them unity of suhjects, or produce any relation either just or natural he

tween them.

3. There can he nothing improper in the interspersion ot' the Psalms

among the Hymns, hecause many of the Psalms are already mingled with

them, and have heen so from the heginning.‘ This prohahly has escaped

the ohservation of most personss hut it’ Dr. Watts’s Index of scriptures,

and my enlarged one, he consulted, as well as the titles of the first and se

cond hook of the Hymns, it will he seen that there are more pieces among

the Hymns, which are oompocedfr'o'm the Psalms, than there are either from

Matthew or Mark, Luke or john, or from the important epistle to the He

hrews. If therefore it was not conceived to he a matter of complaint,

through the last century, that so' many of the Psalms were inserted and left

among the Hymns,I hope the present distrihution of all of them among

their fellows will give no justofl’ence, as it only causes kindred suhjects to fill

the ranks of order, and like so many brethren, with fraternal amity, to

dwell together in unity. Iu  '‘' ' I '

ADD1T1ONAL HYMN$1N TH1S ED1T1ON.

It is well known that Dr.'Watts, in his second edition of the Hymns, left

out many of ‘the Psalms, intending to introduce them in his Psalm

hook, as he did, with slight alterations, in the year 1719.‘ From this cause,

Hymns 4, 22, 23, 31, 33, 34, 35, 36, 37, 88, 4'3, 44', 46, 47, are not to he

found either in the second edition, or in any other puhlished in the Doctor’s

time, or for many years after. This ils‘the more surprising, as the vacuum

might so easily have heen ifilled1from the various treasures with which, at

length, he had favoured the puhlim, All these deficiencies, however, were

made good in the year i186, hy Hymns taken from Dr. \Vatts‘s Works

alone, and chiefly from his Lyric Poems and Miscellanies. Two or three

persons, whose names were not mentioned at the time, united in making the

little selection, and to encourage the editions.‘ The disinterested part I took,
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in that sen'iee I shall never regret, unless it he proper to regret the happi

ness of aiding a corrected work, whose enlargements have heen every where

acceptahle, and of which, I think, there have heen puhlished in all, and

most of them at a moderate price for the poor, ahout one nurwaso AND

FORTY THOUSAND comes.

The astonishing sale of this enlarged edition roused certain persons 5 and,

as though the vacant numhers had not heen filled hefore, of which it was

found convenient to he ignorant, they also determined to perform the ac

ceptahle service, and accordingly took their materials from the Hymns

which are connected with Dr. Watts’s Sermons. TwENTY THOUSAND co

pies were printed in 1793. The edition was partly encouraged hy the

Book Society for promoting religious knowledge among the poor; it was

well approved, and is now nearly sold. The numher therefore of intelligent

persons, at this time, must he very small, who are pleased with the defici

encies of the early editions.

But these enlargements, in common with all improved editions of a work,

though they were acceptahle to persons who possessed them, occasioned dis~

satisfaction to many. Their old editions did not contain the Hymns which

were from time to time parcelled out in puhlic service. And in 1793,

when the vacancies were filled up hy other Hymns, the complaint was greater

still,--no one found fault with the Hymns which were inserted; hut

the early editions, the enlargements of 1786, and the dzferent additions of

1793, heing all used in the same congregations, confusion necessarily fol

lowed. The Hymn frequently given out was not to he found in the old

editions, and it was more perplexing still that the additional Hymns of one

enlarged edition very much differed from those of the other; hence, it was

natural to uish for all of them. To gratify this desire, and to prevent, in

future, every inconvenience, as much as possihle, the arrangement contains,

what was never hefore puhlished together, all the supplementary Hymns

which are to he found in the dsfl'erent enlarged editions. An omission of

those printed in 1793, and which have heen well received in Twenty Thou

.wmd copies, would have heen great inattention—and it must have heen

much more criminal not to have inserted those which were puhlished in

1786, and which, since that time, have, in some measure, received the

sanction of at least one hundred Imdforty thousand persons.

ENLARGED 1NDEXES.

In proportion to the interesting and various contents of any volume

must he the necessity of suitahle tahles of reference. A copious index

gives facility of use to every important puhlication; and therefore it

must he indispensahly necessaryin such Hymn Books as are used constant

ly on Lord's days in puhlic worship, and hy many christian families every

day in the year. Dr. Watts himself, it is likely, knew where to find any
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distinct suhject which his Hymns or Psalms contained. But it has heen

matter of regret for many years, that his 1NDEXES are singularly deficient.

It would seem a report fit for the catalogue of incredihles to say, that he has

not posted so much asj'ive verses in all the/I've boo/rs of Moses. But it will

seem more incredihle yet to add, that his Index of Scriptures takes not the

least notice either of Exodus, Leviticus, Numhers, Deuteronomy, Joshua,

Judges, Ruth, Samuel, Kings, Chronicles, or, of any hook, chapter, or

even single verse, from Genesis to Joh—that is to say, MORE than one half

of the Old Testament in succession is passed over at a stroke. Nor to all

the New Testament has he made quite an 120 references.

I am sorry to add, that the Index of Words and Subjects is like the tahle of

scriptures, remarkahly defective. The woRTH of the soul; the SAT1SFAC

T1oN of Christ, and an hundred other suhjects of perpetual recurrence in

the christian ministry, are not to he found either in the Index of the Hymns

or of the Psalms, though so many of hoth are composed on these interest

ing topics. I cannot therefore hut hope that the large accession which the

Index of Scriptures has received, and the vast enlargement of the two tahles

of words and of suhjects which are now included in one, will give general

satisfaction to my fellow lahourers in town and country, and also to their

most capahle assistants in that exalted part of puhlic worship-‘singing the

praises of God. Yet I do not flatter myself with an assurance that these

enlarged tahles include every text and word that may he looked for. But

on heing used, I trust there will appear to he hut few scriptures or suhjects

contained in the Hymns and Psalms, which are not to he met with in the

IndexeI. And, I am sure, no ingenuous person will complain at not find

ing in the latter what is not included in the former. I

TUNES OVER THE HYMNS AND PSALMS.

All things in the service of God are to_ be done decently and in order. But

this divine requisition, to'which christians pay so much attention in every

thing else, is almost totally disregarded in the puhlic singing of the praises

of God, though it is confessedly the highest act of worship which the

church can perform. Any tune, hy any incompetent person, is sung with

hut very little regard tothe suhject of the Hymn. This inattention is ex‘—

tremely mischievous in tunes which have a repeat. By a misapplication

of these the congregation may he forced not only to stop in the midst of a

line, and to go hack, hefore they have pronounced any distinct idea; hut

also to stop in the very midst of a word, and to retreat, leaving a syllahle

or too hehind, till they advance again, and perhaps oftener than once, to

meet the forlorn termination. Circumstances of this description amuse the

trifling, pain the sensihle and serious, and roh whole auditories of their

devotion.‘ ‘Diffcrent specimens of this evil‘might he produced if it were

neceIsary. But the folly, I trust, will commonly, if not always, he esCE?’
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ed, hy selecting one or other of the tunes which are now placed over the

Hymn or Psalm; while every person is at full liherty to find a more suit

ahle one whenever he is ahle.

DOUBLE NUMBERS TO THE HYMNS AND PSALMS

I feel great pleasure in having given the old numhers as well as the

new to the Hymns and Psalms. By this method the poor keep the hooks

they have, and every volume of the former editlonr retains its place; while

the minister and clerk are herehy enahled to give out the old numher or

the new according to discretion. But I apprehend it will he best to mention

hoth ofthem; the old Numher first, and then thepage of the new one—thus,

147th Hymn of the second hook—

55th page of the Arrangement; or only page 55.

OBJECT1ONs

“ If Dr. Watts himself did not fill up the vacancies in the first hook,

nor arrange the Hymns and Psalms, no other person should have done it.”

It is true that the excellent man did not introduce the supplementary

Hymns. And it is true that he did not correct the errata of his tahles, hut

sutl‘ered them to remain through all the editions puhlished in his life time,

from the first to the last. And it is also true that he did not fill up his in

dexeI, hut left the tahle of scriptures without inserting one text from Ge

nesis to Joh. And it is moreover true that he did not enlarge his tahle of

subjects, vi hich is one of the most incomplete ever annexed to a work of in

caleulahle henefit.—

But will any cam‘iderale man—any genuine friend of Dr. Watts’s Hymns

and Psalms, say, that hecause the Doctor never corrected those errors, and

never improved these indexes, therefore no one else should do it? Such a

declaration is not to he read in the page of reason, nor to he heard, hut

from the lips of distraction, or in the regions of lunacy.

As to the introduction of the Hymns to fill up the deficiencies in the first

book, the general voice has given it an indelihle imprimalur.

Respecting enlarged Indexes of Scriptures and of Suhjects, it may sutfice

to say, that it‘ there he any need at all of them, then the more complete

they are the hetter.

And as to the arranging of the whole into CHAPTERS or UN1TID sun

Jsc'rs, I could almost persuade myself, that if it had early enough occurred

to the Doctor himself, he would in all prohahility have approved of it. I

judge so for two reasons.

1. Because he has given examples of it in the work itself, and justified

the plan in several instances. He has wisely placed, in distinct sections,

(1.) The Hymns on Solomon's Song. Those 0n the Lord's Supper.

(5.) The Songs to the Blessed Trinity ; and, (L) The Hosannas to
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Christ. These distinct hranches of a hmutiful tree hang out their fruits

to full view, and we gather without search or ditficulty. But the other

clustering plenty is sometimes ungathered, untasted, heing hidden hehind

the leaves, or enveloped in the thicket. To have heen consistent therefore

with himself, the Doctor should have distrihuted the whole work into sec

tions, or none of it. But hy setting the example in several chapters, it is

presumed he has sanctioned the analysis of every part of the work.

2. I am strengthened in my persuasion that an arrangement of the

Hymns and Psalms would have met the approhation of Dr. Watts himself;

hecause, the plan has heen so generally approved hy many of his warmest

admirers. It is only the acknowledgment of a deht of gratitude to say,

that some of the first characters among the Protestant Dissenters have pro

nounced a flattering opinion on the design—the voice has heen heard with

pleasure; hut it has also created a proportioned anxiety to render the ears

rution of the Work not altogether unworthy of the respect and patronage

of competent judges.

EXTRACTS OF THE FORMER PREFACIZS.

In the large editions of this work there are long notes which the author

himself omitted in the smaller, as not ahsolutely necessary. And, in most

ofthe late editions, the prefaces have heen ahridged. But it may he pro

per to retain the following directions.

" If the Psalm he too long for the time or custom of singing, there are

pauses in many of them, at which you may properly rest. And in some

places you may hegin to sing at a pause. Or you may leave out those

verses," in the Psalms and Hymns, “ which are included in crotchetI [ ]

without disturhing the sense.

“ Do not always confine yourself to six stanzas, hut sing seven or eight

rather than confound the sense, and ahuse the Hymn or Psalm in solemn

worship. '

“ It were to he wished also that we might not dwell so long upon every

single note, and produce the syllahles to such a tireIome extent, with a

constant uniformity of time; which disgraces the music, and puts the con-

gregation quite out of hreath in singing five or six stanzass whereas, if the

method of singing were hut reformed to a greater speed of pronunciation,

we might often enjoy the pleasure of a longer Psalm with less‘expence of

time and hreath; and our Psalmody would he more agreeahle to thatof

the ancient churches, more intelligihle to others, and more delightful to

ourselves.”

CONCLUS1ON.

I feel myself constrained hy inclination and‘ ‘duty'to me my very

grateful acknowledgments to several hrethren, who have ‘in' different ways
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encouraged this puhlications particularly to the Rev. Mr. Timothy Tho

mas, for his suggestions concerning the plan; and to the Rev. Mr. Collins

for his assistance in the Index of Scriptures. I have also availed myself

of the hints of many other respectahle Ministers. But, if after the at

tempts'which have heen made to restore Dr. Watts’s genuine text, hy a

collation of copies; to remove the encumhrance of first, second, and third

hook; to reduce all the tahles of first lines, of scriptures, and of subjects,

into one of each; and to give facility to the use of every part of the Work;

I say, if after these attempts any persons of peculiar discernment perceive

that a more distant route is the nearest way to the ohject of their wishes,

I am not careful to deprive them of any gratification.

_Fimlly, I cannot terminate these pret'atory remarks without adding,

that I have found the duty which I assigned myself arduous, far heyond

my early expectations. At its commencement I was introduced into a

capacious plain, overspread with glittering armies. The hosts of heauty

and of hrilliance appeared

“ All arm’d, all ardent for the foe,”

hut they were scattered, and few had rallied round any standard. Thus

situated, 1 was neither insensihle to the hazard, nor unamhitious ofthe he

hour of marshalling the legions. “I had possessed the requisite ardour or

skill, hoth should have heen devoted, with all cheerfulness, to lead the van,

to form the centre, and to hring up the rear. This I have attempted. And

I am free again to profess, as I did some years since in my SBLBQT1oN or

HYMNs, from whichl have copied the method or this arrangement, that

l Iumedone my best. And if the Hymns and Psalms, which the Doctor

esteemed “ the greatest work that ever he puhlished for the use ofthe

churches,” are, hy any attentions of mine rendered in the smalleIt degree

more acceptahle and useful in the assemhlies of Sion, or to the weakest

heliever on earth, I shall attrihute my humhle efforts to the kind interpo

sitions of Providence, enroll the success in the catalogue of distinguished

felicities, and endeavour sincerely to consecrate the service and the re

ward, on the high altar of praise, to the ‘God of all grace, the Father, the

Son, and the Holy Spirit. To his peculiar hlssing; to the candour of

my reverend hrethren in the,mini|try; and to the patronage of my fellow

christians; Ihumhly commit the work; and remain, with increasing 3f.

fection to all who love our Lord Jesus Christ in sincerity,

Their hrother and servant in the Gospel, " ' I ' "

JOHN RlPPON.

No. 11,Gra:\ge Road',Soutbwrulr, ‘i ,‘ , _'.... . ..

0i1. 26, I801. ,, . .' _, , .‘
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O1II‘‘100O00

Had 1 the tongues of Greeks and Jews

Had not the Lord,may lsrael sayHappy ishe that fears the Lord . . ..

Happy the church thou sacred piace ..

Happy the city where their sons . . . . . . . .

Happy the heart where graces reign . . . .

Happy the man to whom his God . . . .. .

Happy the man whose cautious feet .

Page

286

485

172

191

694

691

193

556

183

207

629

87

359

132

380

523

158

13 l

693

528

356

473

4'39

469

468

77

706

586

301

698

695

1 14

489

333

1n9

465

599

622

3 18

7 l

2 l

49

582

425

439

652

100

39

227

5 13

467

37

484

l50

457

279

319

611

497

310

l60

397

 
Page

Hark from the tomhs a doleful sound .. 666
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DR. WATTS’s

PSALZIIS AND HYMNS.

PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

PSALM 1. Newcourt 173.

(Psalm 96. As the 113th Psalm.)

TlIe God ofthe Gentiles.

ET all the earth their voices raise

To sing the choicest psalm of praise,

To sing and hless Jehovab’s namei

His glory let the heathens know,

His wonders to the nations show,

And all his saving works proclaim.

2

l

The heathens know thy glory, Lord;

The wondering nations read thy word,

1n Britain is Jehovab knowni

Our worship shall no more he paid

T0 gods which mortal hands have made;

Our Maker is our God alone.

3

He fram’d the glohe, he huilt the sky,

He made the shining worlds on high,

' _And reigns complete in glory therei

His heams are majesty and light;

His heauties how divinely hright!

His temple how divinely fair!

4

,

Come the great day, the glorious hour,

' When earth shall feel his savingpower,

And harharous nations fear his name;

Then shall the race of man confess

The heauty of his holiness,

And in his courts his grace proclaim.

2. Rot/rwell 174, Derby 169, Lawton 301

(Psalm 145. L. M.)

Tbe Greatness of God.

MY God, my King, thy various raise

Shall till the remnant of my ays;

Thy grace em loy my humhle tongue

‘ 'l‘ill death an glory raise the song’.

2  ‘r ,
The wings of every hour shall hear . ,

Some thankful trihute to thine ear; _ “ 

And every setting sun shall see

Mw works of duty done for thee.

3

Thy truth and justice l’ll proclaim;

Fny hounty flows, an endless stream,

Thy mercy swift, thine anger slow,

But dreadful to the stuhhorn foe.

4 .

‘ Th)’ works with sovereign glory shine,

And speak thy majesty divine;

‘ tBritain round her shores proclaim

The sound and honour of thy name.

, i“"0

vii-‘ 

.
‘

‘

p.

5

Let distant times and nations raise

The long succession of thy praise;

And unhorn ages make my song

The joy and lahour 0%their tongue.

But who can speak thy wond’rous deeds!

Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds!

Vast and unsearchahle thy ways! mm

Vast and immortal he thy praise! '

3 . Mi/baum Port 183, Arlington 17, Elirn, 151 .

(Psalm 145. v. l-7,ll-l3. lst Part, C.M.)

Tbe Greatness of God. " i

ONG as 1 live 1’ll hless thy name, " ,;l

My Kin , my God of love;‘ “1‘,

My work an joy shall he the same _, '_ :‘

1n the hright world ahove. ‘ .r' iM‘

2

Great is the Lord, his power unknown,"y“

And let his praise he greati i1 U4 ;

l’ll sing the honours of thy throne, l
, ‘ ‘r in‘: ‘at!
lhy works of grace repeat. ..

3 ‘

;‘l‘u‘i

Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue; 131‘

And while my lips reJ0lCe ”“ii5J mm

The men that hear my sacre song.‘ lm

Shalljoin their cheerful voice. “,s“ 5 ‘_'.’‘

f

Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, ‘ya'N

And children learn thy ways‘;  tbna

Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 3 l.“;

And nations sound thy praise. ii‘ ‘

5

Thy glorious deeds of ancient date, ait) i3

Shall thro’ the world he known;

Thine arm of power, thy heavenly state,

With puhlic splendor shown.

6 “1 "3.»

The world is manag’d hy thy hands, ""

Thy saints are rul’d hy love; . s:And thine eternal kingdom stands, '. ‘ l

'l‘ho’ rocks and hills remove.

In1

4. Rippon’s 188, Hot/mm 224, Lebanon 79.

(Hyrnn 26. 3.2. L.M.)

Gad invin'ble. a 1‘ rs

' ORD, we are hlind, we mortals hlhdnIq

We can ’t hehold thy hright ahodeti“‘l

O ’tis heyond a creature‘mind “1“};

To glance a thought half way to God.“ .3 1‘

' B

 

, .



5,6 PERFECTlONS 7, 8

2

1nfinite leagues heyond the sky

The Great Eternal reigns alone,

Where neither wings nor soul can fly,

Nor angels climh the topless throne.

The Lord of Glory huilds his seat

Of gems insufferahly hright,

And lays heneath his sacred feet

Suhstantial heams of gloomy night.

4

Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes

Look thro’, and cheer us from ahove;

Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies,

Yet we adore, and yet we love.

5. Nnvbury 132, Hephzibah 77‘,' Gainsbro’ 29.

(Hymn 17. B.2. C.M.)

Cod’i ElemI'ry.

R1SE. rise, my soul, and leave the ground,

Stretch all thy thoughts ahroad,

And rouse up every tuneful sound

'l‘o praise th’ eternal God.

‘I

Long ere the lofty skies were spread

Jehovab fill’d his throne;

Or Adam form‘d, or angels made,

The Maker liv’d alone.

His houndless years can ne’er decrease,

But still maintain their prime;

Eternity’i his dwelling‘place,

And ever is his time.

4

While like a tide our minutes flow,

The present and the past,

He fills his own immortal now,

And sees our ages waste.

5

The sea and sky must perish too,

And vast destruction come!

The creatures-look, how old they grow,

And wait their fiery doom!

6

Well, let the sea shrink all away,

And flame melt down the skies,

My God shall live an endleis day,

When th' old creation dies.

6. Charmourh 28, London 180, Abridge 20L

(Hymn 67. 3.2. C.M.)

God’i (ternnl Dominion.

Rl'ZAT God, how infinite art thou!

What wortbless worms are we!

Let the whole race of creatures how

And pay their praise to thee.

2

Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Ere seas or stars were made;

Thou art the ever‘living God

Were all the nations dead.

3

Nature and time quite naked lie

To thine immense survey,

From the formation of the sky

To the great hurning day.

 
4

Eternity with all its years

Stands resent in thy view;

To thee t ere’s nothing old appears,

Great God, there’s nothing new.

5

Our lives through various scenes are drawn,

And vex’d wtth trifling cares;

While thine eternal thought moves on

Thine undisturh’d affatrs.

6

Great God, how infinite art thou!

What wortbless worms are we!

Let the whole race of creatures how

And pay their praise to thee.

7. Old Hundred 100, Warzham 117‘ "

(Psalm 93. 1st M. As the 100th Psalm.)

The EternalandSovereign Cod.

EHOVAH reigns; he dwells in light,

Girded with majesty and mighti

'1 he world created hy his hands

Still on its firIt foundation stands.

But ere this spacious world was made,

Or had its first foundations laid,

'l hy throne eternal ages stood,

Thyself the ever'living God.

3

Like floods the angry nations rise,

And aim their rage against the skies;

Vain floods that aim their rage so high!

At thy rehuke the hillows die.

4

For ever shall thy throne endure;

Thy promise stands for ever sure;

And everlasting holiness

Becomes the dwellings of thy grace.

8. 0I1150’.5.

(Psalm 93. 2d M. As the old 50th Psalm.)

The same.

' I ‘HE Lord of glory reigns; he reigns on

high;

His rohes of state are strength and majesty i

This wide creation rose at his command,

Builthy his word, and stahlish’d hy his hand i

Long stood his throne ere he hegan creation,

And his ownGodhead is the firm foundation.

2

God is th’ eternal Kingi Thy foes in vain

Raise their reheliions to confound thy reign i

ln vain the storms in vain the floods arise,

And roar, and toss their waves against the

skies

Foaming ’at heaven, they rage with wild

commotion, [ocean.

But heaven’s high arches scorn the swelling

3

Ye tempests, rage no more; yefloods,he still ;

And the mad world suhmissive to his willi

Built on his truth his church must ever stand;

Firm arehis promises, and strong his hand ;

See his own sons, when they appear hefore

him, _ (’ him.

How at his footstool, and with fear adore



9, 10 llOF GOD.

9. Present! 254, yoha’s 138.

(Psalm 93. 3d M. As the old 122d Psalm.)

The same.

THE Lord Jehovab reigns,

And royal state maintains,

His head with awful glories crown’d;

Array’d in rohes of light,

Begirt with sovereign might,

And rays of majesty around.
2 

U held hy thy commands

T e world securely stands;

And skies and stars ohey thy word i

Thy throne was fix’d on high

Before the starry sky;

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord.

3

1n vain the noisy crowd,

Like hillows fierce and loud,

Against thine empire rage and roar;

ln vain, with angry spite,

The surly nations tight,

And dash like waves against the shore.

4

Let floods and nations rage,

And all their powers engage,

Let swellingtides assault the sky;

The terrors of thy frown

Shall heat their madness down;

Thy throne for ever stands on high.

5

Thy promises are true,

'l‘hy grace is ever new;

There tix’d thy church shall ne’er removei

Thy saints with holy fear ' '

Shall in thy courts appear.

And sing thine everlasting love.

Repeat tiufourth sran'za ta compiete the ali tune.

10. Horslry 205, Rippon’s 188, Limt/muse 249.

(Psalm 139. lst Part. L. M.)

The All seeing God.

ORD, thou hast search’d and seen me

thro”

Thine _eye commands with piercing view

My rising and my resting hours,

My heart and flesh with all their powers.

2

My thoughts, hefore they are my own,

Are to my God distinctly known;

He knows the words 1 mean to speak

Ere from my op’ning lips they hreak.

3

Within thy circling power 1 stand;

on every side 1 find thy handi

Awake, asleep, at home, ahroad,

1 am surrounded still with God.

4

Amazing knowledge, vast and great!

What large extent! what lofty height!

My soul, with all the powers 1 hoast,

1s in the houndless prospect lost.

5

‘ O may these thoughts possess my hreast,

‘Whcre’er 1 rove, where'er 1 rest!

‘ Nor let my weaker passions dare

Consent to sin", forGod is there.’ "

 

Ripoons 188. PAUSE I. Limek0use242.

Could 1 so false, so faitbless rove,

To quit thy service and thy ove,

Where, Lord, could 1 thy presence shun

Or from thy dreadful glory run! ‘

'7 .

lf up to heaven 1 take my flight, '

”l‘is there thou dwell’st enthron’d in light;

Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns,

And satan groans heneath thy chains.

8

1f mounted on a morning ray,

1 fly heyond the western sea.

Thy swifter hand would first arriver ‘

And there arrest thy fugitive. "

0

Or should 1 try to shun thy sight

Beneath the s reading veil of night,

One glance o thine, one piercing ray,

Would kindle darkness into day.

10 .

‘ O may these thoughts possess my hreast,‘ ‘

‘ Where’er 1 rove, where’er 1 rest!

‘ Nor let my weaker passions dare

‘ Consent to sin, for God is there.’

PAUSE 11.

The veil of night is no disguise,

No screen from thy all‘searching eyes;

'l‘hy hand can seize thy foes as soon

'l‘hro’ midnight‘shades as hla‘ing noon .

12

Midnight and noon in this agree. 5

Great God, they’re hoth alike to theei

Not death can hide what God will spy, _

And hell lies naked to his eye. ' ‘‘

13

‘ O may these thoughts possess my hreast,

‘ Where’er l rove, where’er 1 rest!

‘ Nor let my weaker passions dare

‘ Consent to sin, for God is there.’

I

1 1. Redford 91, lrma’ n 180, Aum‘ 58.

(Psalm 139. lst Part. QM.)

God is every ‘when’.

. N all my vast concerns with thee

1n vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2

Thy all'surrounding sight surveys ‘

My rising and my rest, '

My puhlic walks, my private ways,

And secrets of my hreast.

3

My thoughts lie 0 en to the Lord

Before they’re orm’d within;

And ere my lips pronounce the word,

He knows the sense 1 mean. "

4

O wond’rous knowledge, deep and high!

Where can a creature hide!

Within thy circling arms 1 lie,

Beset on every side.

So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a hulwark prove,

To gttard my soul from every ill,

Secur’d hy sovereign love.

B 2



12,13 PERFECTlONS 14

Bedford9l. PAUSE. Lond/m 180.

Lord, where shall guilty souls retire,

Forgotten and unknown?

1n hell they meet thy dreadful fire,

1n heaven thy glorious throne.

7

Should I suppress my vital hreath

To ’scape the wrath divine,

Thy voice would hreak the hars of death,

And make the grave resign.

8

1f wing’d with heams of moming‘light,

1 fly heyond the west,

Thy hand, which must support my flight,

Wou’d soon hetray my rest.

9

1f o’er my sins 1 think to draw

The curtains of the night,

Those flaming eyes that guard thy law

Would turn the shades to light.

10

The heams of noon, the midnight hour,

Are hoth alike to theei

O may 1 ne’er provoke that power

From which 1 cannot flee!

12. Aynhoe 108, Sutton 149, Simons 250.

(Hymn 80. 8.2. S. M.)

God’s a'uy'ul Power and Goodness.

THE almighty Lord!

How matcbless is his power!

Tremhle, O earth, heneath his word,

And all the heavens adore.

2

Let proud imperious kings

Bow low hefore his throne,

Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things,

Or he shall tread you down.

Ahove the skies he reigns,

And with amazing hlows

He deals unsuffeiahle pains

On his rehellious fogs.

Yet, everlasting God,

We love to speak thy praise;

Thy sceptre’s equal to thy rod,

The sceptre of thy grace.

5

The arms of mighty love

Defend our Sion well,

And heavenly mercy walls us round

From Bahylon and Hell.

6

Salvation to the King

That sits enthron’d ahove;

Thus we adore the God of might,

And hless the God of love.‘

13. . Tzmbridge 103, Cambridge 74.

(Psalm 66. 1st Part. C. M.)

Governing Power andGoodness ,' or, our

Graces tried by AfliI'crion.

1NG, all ye nations, to the Lord,

Sing with a joyful noise;

With melody of sound record

His honours, and your joys.

 
2

Say to the power that shakes the sky,

‘ How terrihle art thou !

‘ Sinners hefore thy presence fly,

‘ Or at thy feet they how.’

3

[Come, see the wonders of our God,

How glorious are his ways!

1n Moses’ hand he puts his rod,

And cleaves the trighted seas.

4

He made the ehhing channel dry,

While 1srael ass’d the flood;
There did the cfhurch hegin their joy,

And triumph in their God.]

0 ‘

He rules hy his resistless mighti

Will rehel‘mortals dare

Provoke th’ Eternal to the fight,

And tempt that dreadful war?

6

O hless our God, and never cease;

Ye saints, fulfil his praise;

He keeps our life, maintains our peace,

And guides our douhtful ways.

7

Lord, thou hast prov’d our suffering souls,

To make our graces shine;

So silver hears the hurning coals

The metal to refine.

8

Thro’ wat’ deeps and fiery ways

We marc at thy command,

Led to possess the promis’d place

By thine unerring hand.

14. Dmu'zes l4, Evans 190, Mia/l 24'0.

(Psalm 33. 2d Part. C. M.)

Creatures 1min, and God all'sufiicI'ent.

LEST is the nation where the Lord

Hath tis’d his gracious throne;

Where he reveals his heavenly word,

And calls their trihes his own.

His eye, with infinite survey,

Does the whole world hehold;

He form’d us all of e ual clay,

And knows our feéble mould.

3

Kings are not rescu’d hy the force

Of armies from the grave;

Nor speed nor courage of an horse

Can the hold rider save.

4

Vain is the strength of heasts or men

To hope for safety thence;

But holy souls from God ohtain

A strong and sure defence.

God is their fear, and God their trust;

When lagues or famine spread,

His watt ful eye secures thejust

Amongst ten thousgnd dead.

Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice,

And hless us from thy throne; .

For we have made thy word our choice,

And trust thy grace alone.



15,16 17, 18OF GOD.

15. Old 113th 215, Newt‘ourt 173.

(Psalm 33. 2d Part. As the 113th Psalm.)

Creatures 1min, and God a//'srfflfcient.

HAPPY nation, where the Lord

Reveals the treasure of his word,

And huilds his church, his eartbly throne!

His eye the heathen world surveys,

He form’tl their hearts, he knows their ways;

But God their Maker is unknown.

0

1. ings rely upon their host,

A of his strength the champion hoast;

in vain they hoast, in vain rely;

1n vain we trust the hrutal force,

Or speed, or courage of an horse,

To guard his rider, or to fly.

3

The eye of thy compassion, Lord,

Doth more secure defence afford,

When death ordangers threat’ning standi

Thy watchful eye preserves the just,

Who make thy name their fear and trust,

When wars or famine waste the land.

4

1n sickness or the hloody field,

Thou our physician, thou our shield,

Send us salvation from thy throne;

We wait to see thy goodness shine;

Let us rejoice in help divine,

For all our hope is God alone.

16. Angels Hymn 60, Babylon Streams 23,

Paul’i 246.

(Hymn 22. B. 2. L.M.)

1V1‘!!! God is terrible Mnjesly.

TERR1BLE God, that reign’st on high,

How awful is thy thundering hand!

Thy fiery holts how fierce they fly!

Nor can all earth or hell withstand.

2

This the old rehel‘angels knew,

And Satan fell heneath thy frowni

Thine arrows struck the traitor through,

And weighty vengeance sunk him down.

3

This Sodom felt, and feels it still,

And roars heneath th’ eternal load,

‘ With endless hurnings who can dwell, .

‘ Or hear the fury of:I God i’

Tremhle, ye sinners, and suhmit

Throw down your armshefore his throne,

Bend your heads low heneath his feet,

Or his strong hand shall crush you down.

5

And ye, hless’d saints, that lovehitn too,

With reverence how hrfore his name,

Thus all his heavenl servants doi

God is ahright and urning flame.

 

17. Martin’i Lane 67, Jenns'ngr’s 123. "

(Psalm 113. Properfl’une.)

The .!lfnjertj and Condescension of God.

E that delight to serve the Lord,

The honours of his name record,

Hi; sacred name for ever hlessi

Where’er the circling sun displays ' _

His rising heams, or setting rays,

Let lands and seas his power confess. ,1

Not time, nor nature’s narrow rounds,

Can give his vast dominion hounds, J

The heavens are far helow his heighti

Let no created greatness dare ,3

With our eternal God compare,

Arm’d with his ttncreated might;

3 ’

He hows his glorious head to view

What the hright hosts of angels do,

And hends his care to mortal things;

His sovereign hand exalts the poor,

He takes thencedy from the door,“

And makes them company for kings. I

4
When childless families despair, A

He sends the hlessing of an heir

'l‘o rescue their expiring namei ;

The mother with a thankful voice 1

Proclaims his praises and herjoys i . , 1

Let every age advance his fame.

18. Bromlry 104, Mark’i 65, Rowlet 73. "‘'

(Psalm 113. L. M.) _
I'

God Sovereign and Gracious. ‘ I

E servants of th’ almighty King, 'i

1n every age his praises sing; '

Where’er the sun shall rise or set,

The nations shall his praise repea‘. . 41

2 .

Ahove theearth, heyond the sky, . .

Stands his high throne of majestyi ‘

Nor time, nor place, his power restrain, . ;

Nor hound his universal reign. . L‘

Which of the sons of Adamdare,Or angels, with their God compare!

His glories how divinely hright, K

Who dwells in uncreated light!

4 ..

Behold his lovei he stoops to view ,

What saints ahove and angels do;

And condescends yet more to know. ' y

The mean affairs of men helow. I‘

‘ 5 .

From dust and cottages obscure,

H's grace exalts the umhle poor;

Gives them the honour of his sons, 4

And fits them for their heavenly thrones. .

6 . .

I

_

h

[A word of his creating voice ';'

Can make the harren house rejoicei ' I

Tho‘ Sarab’s ninety years were past, ' VGA

The promis’d seed is horn at last. 5
B 3 I. B
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7

With joy the mother views her son,

And tells the wonders God has donei

Faith may grow strong when sense despairs,

1f nature fails, the promise hears]

19. Abridge 201, Brigbthelmstone 203.

(Hymn 99. B. 2. C. M.)

Tlus Book of God’i Decrees.

ET the whole race of creatures lie

Ahas’d hefore their Godi

Whate’er his sovereign voice hath form’d

He governs with a nod.

[Ten thousand ages ere the skies

Were into motion hrought,

All the long years and worlds to come

Stood present to his thought.

3

There’s not a s row or a worm

But’s found in his decrees;

He raises monarchs to their thrones,.

And sinks them as he please]

. 4 .

lf light attends the course I run,

'1'm he provides those rays;

And ’tis his hand that hides my sun,

1t darkness cloud my days.

' 5

Yet 1 would not he much concern’d,

Nor vainly long to see

The volume of his deep decrees,

What months are writ for me.

6

When he reveals the hook of life,

O may 1 read my name

Amongst the chosen of his love,

The followers of the Lamh!

20. Henley 38, Mansfield 154, Finsbnry 155.

(Psalm 8. S. M.)

God’i Sovereignty and Goodness ,' and Man’!

Dominion over the Creatures.

LORD, our heavenly King,

Thy name is all divine;

Thy glories round the earth are spread,

And o’er the heavens they shine.

2

When to thy works on high

1 raise my wondering eyes,

And see the moon complete in light

Adorn the darksome skiesi

3

When 1 survey the stars,

And all their shining forms,

Lord what is man, that wortbless thing,

A‘ 'n to dust and worms!

4

Lord, what is wortbless man,

That thou should’st love him sot

Next to thine angels is he plac’d,

And Lord of all helow.

5

“Thine honours crown his head,

While heasts like slaves ohe ,

And hirds that cut the air wit wings,

And fish that cleave the sea.

 
6

How rich thy hounties are!

And wond‘rous are thy waysi

Of dust and worms thy power can frame

A monumentol‘ praise.

7 ‘ '

[Out of the mouths of hahes

And sucklings thou canst draw

Surprising honours to thy name,

And strike the world with awe.

O Lord, our heavenly king,

Thy name is all divinei

Thy glories round the earth are spread,

And o’er the heavens they shine.]

21. Old Hundred 100, Green’i 89.

(Hymn 70. B. 2. L. M.)

God’i Dominion over the Sea, Ps. cvii.

23, &c.

OD of the seas, thy thundering voice

Makes all the roaring waves rejoice,

And one soft word of thy command

Can sink them silent in the sand.

2

1f hut a Moses wave thy rod,

The sea divides and owns its God;

The stormy floods their Maker knew,

And let his chosen armies through.

3

The scaly flocks amidst the sea

To thee their Lord a trihute pay;

The meanest fish that swims the flood

Leaps up, and means a praise to God.

4

[The larger monsters of the deep,

On thy commands attendance keep,

By thy permission sport and play,

And cleave along their foaming way.

5

1f God his voice of tempest rears

Leviathan lies still and tears,

Anon he lifts his nostrils high,

And spouts the oceanfito the sky.]

How is thy glorious powerador’d,

Amidst those wat’ry nations, Lord!

Yet the hold men that trace the seas,

Bold men, refuse their Maker’s praise.

[What scenes of miracle they see, '

And never tune a song to thee!

While on the flood they safely ride, . .

They curse the hand that smooths the tide.

8 .

Anon they lunge in wat’ry graves,

And some rink death among the wavesi

Yet the surviving crew hlaspheme, '

Nor own the God that rescu’d them.] ‘

9

O for some. signal of thine hand, '

Shake all the seas, Lord, shake the land,

Great Judge descend, lest men deny

That there’s a God that rules the sky.
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22' Jmm’s 163, Anns 58. 24. Milbourn Port 183,4r1ingmn 17, Eli»s 151 .

(Hymn 11a 3'2‘ dM) '(Psalm 145. ver. 7, &c. 2d Part, QM.)

, The Goodness ofGod.

God the Avenger of /ris Saints ,' or, his King‘ SWEET is the memory of thy grace,

dam Supreme. My God, my heavenly King;

, Let age to age thy righteousness

HlGH as the heavens ahove the ground 1n sounds of glory Zing.

Reigns the Creator, God; _

Wide as the whole creation’s hound God reigns on high, hut not confines '

Extends his awful rod. His goodness to the skies; ‘

2 Thro’ the whole earth his hounty shines

Let princes of exalted state And every want surpplies.

To him ascrihe their crown,

Render their homage at his feet, With longing eyes thy creatures wait

And cast their glories down. On thee for daily food,

' 3 Thy lih’ral hand provides their meat I

Know that his kingdom is supreme, And fills their mouths with good.

Your lofty thoughts are vain; _ 4 _

He calls you gods, that awful name, How kind are thy compassions, Lord!

But ye must die like men. How slow thine anger moves!

4. But soon he sends his pardoning word '

Then let the sovereigns of the glohe To cheer the souls he loves.

Not dare to vex the just; _ 5.

He puts on vengeance like a rohe, Creatures, with all their endless race,

And treads the worms to dust. Thy power and praise proclaim;

5 But saints that taste thy richer grace

Ye judges of the earth, he wise, Delight to hless thy name.

And think on heaven with fear;

The meanest saint that you despise Q5. U1’UeI‘IIoII 179, Portage/97, Bredby 165

Has an avenger there. omittmg 7th Verse.

(Psalm 103. ver.1-7. 1st Part. L.M.)

Q3. Abridge 201, London 180. Charmouth 28. Blessing Godfurlu's Goodness to Soul m1‘1803)’,

LESS, O my soul, the living God,

(Hymn 86‘ B‘ 1‘ C‘ M.) Call home thy thoughts that rove ahroad;

‘ Let all the powers within me join

Godkoly,just, andsovereI'gu, Joh. ix. 2-10. 1n work and worship so divine.

2

OW should the sons of Adam’s race Bless, O‘my soul, the God of grace;

Be pure hefore their God s His favours claim thy highest praise;

1f he contend in righteousness Why should the wonders he hath wrought

We fall heneath his rod. Be lost in silence and forgot! '

2 8

T0 vindicate my words and thoughts ’Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son ‘

l’ll make no more pretence; To die for crimes which thou hast done;

Not one of all my thousand faults He owns the ransom; and forgives J

Can hear a just defence. The hourly follies of our lives. .1

3 4

Strong is his arm, his heart is wise; ‘ The. vices of the mind he heals, ' "

What vain presumers dare And cures the pains that nature feels; ' “

Against their Maker’s hand to rise, Redeems the soul from hell, and saves '

Or tempt th’ unequal war! Our wasting life fromsthreat’ning graves. ’'

4

[Mountains hy his almighty wrath Our youth decay’d his power repairs;

From their old seats are torn; His mercy crowns our growing years; ‘

He shakes the earth from south to north, He satisfies our mouth with good, s

And all her pillars mourn. . And fills our hopes wgth heavenly food. a

He hids the sun forhear to rise, ' ' He sees th’ oppressor and th’ opprest,

Th’ ohedient sun forhearsi And often gives the sufferers rest; ‘

ilis hand with sackcloth spreads the skies But will his justice more display ' ‘ '

And seals up all the stars. 1n the last great rewarding day. . i

6 7 .

He walks upon the stormy sea, [His power he shew’d hy Moses’ hands, ‘ ‘

Flies on the stormy wind; And gave to 1srael his commands; '

There‘s none can trace his wond’rous way, But sent his truth and mercy down  '

Or his dark footsteps find] ‘ To all the nations hy his Son. ' ‘ ” " A

s
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8

Let the whole earth his power confess,

Let the whole earth adore his grace;

The Gentile with the Jew shall join

1n work and worship so divine.]

26. Stocbporr 47, Enfield 5, Eagle Street

New 55.

(Psalm 103. ver. l-7. lst Part. 5. M.)

Praisefor spiritual and temporal 1l1ercies.

Bless the Lord,my soul;

Let all within me join,

And aid my tongue to hless his name,

Whose favours are divine.

' 2

O hless the Lord, my soul;

Nor let his mercies lie

Forgotten in unthankfulness,

And without praises die.

'l‘is he forgives thy sins,

'1'is he relieves thy ain,

'l‘is he that heals thy sicknesses,

And makes thee young again.

4

He crowns thy life with love,

When ransom’d from the grave;

He that redeem’d my soul from hell

Hath sovereign power to save.

6

He fills the'poor with good;

He gives the sufferers rest;

The Lord hath judgments for the proud,

And justice for th’ opprest.

6

His wondrous works and ways

He made hy Moses known;

But sent the world his truth and grace,

By his heloved Son.

27. Wells 102, .Marks 65.

(Hymn 46. 8.2. L. M.)

God’i Condescemion to Human . j'airs.

P to the Lord that reigns on high,

And views the nations from afar,

Let everlasting praises fly,

And tell how large his hounties are.

2

[He that can shake the worlds he made,

Or with his word, or with his rod,

His goodness how amazing great!

And'what acondescending God I]

'l

[God that must stoop to view the skies,

And how to see what angels do,

Down to our earth he casts his eyes,

And hends his footsteps downward too.]

4

He over‘rules all mortal things,

And manages our mean affairs;

On humhle souls the King of kings

Bestows his counsels and his cares.

a

Our sorrows and our tears we pour

1nto the hosom of our God,

He hears us in the mournful hour,

And helps us hear the heavy load.

I

6

1n vain might lofty princes try

Such condescension to perform;

For worms were never rais’d so high

Ahove their meanest fellow'worm.

7

O could our thankful hearts devise

A trihute e ual to thy grace,

To the thin? heaven our songs should rise,

And teach the golden harps thy praise.

‘28. Chm‘11175, Walk'102.

(Psalm 68. ver. 1-6,32-35. 1st Part. L. M.)

The Vengeance and Compassion If God.

ET God arise in all his might,

And put the troops of hell to flight,

As smoke that sought to cloud the skies

Before the rising tempest flies.

2

[He comes array‘d in hurning flames;  

justice and vengeance are his namesi

Behold his fainting foes expire

Like melting wax hefore the fire.]

3

He rides and thunders thro’ the sky ; _

His name Jehovab sounds on highi

Sing to his name, ye sons of grace;

Ye saints, rejoice hefore his face.

4

The widow and the fatherless

Fly to his aid in sharp distressi

1n him the poor and helpless find

A judge that’s just, a father kind.

5

He hreaks the captive’s heavy chain,

And prisoners see the light again ;

But rehels, that dispute his will,

Shall dwell in chains and darkness still.

Chard 175. PAUSE. Wells 102.

Kingdoms and thrones to God helong;

Crown him, ye nations, in your songi

His wonderous names and powers rehearse;

His honours shall ensich your verse.

He shakes the heavens with loud alarms;

How terrihle is God in arms!

1n lsrael are his mercies known,

1srael is his peculiar throne. .

8

Proclaim him king, pronounce him hlest; .

He’s your defence, yourjoy, your resti

When terrors rise and nations faint,

God is the strength of every saint.

29. Canterbury 199, London 180.

(Hymn 42. BJ1C. M.)

Divine Wrath and Mercy, Nabum i. 2, 84c.

DORE and tremhle, for our God

1s a consuming fire O;

Hisjealous eyes his wrath inflame,

And raise his vengeance higher.

Almighty vengeance howit hurns!

How hright his fury glows!

Vast magazines of plagues and storms

Lie treasur’d for his foes.

1' ilch. xii. 29.
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3

Those heaps of wrath hy slow degrees

Are forc’d into a flame,

But kindled, O how fierce they hlaze!

And rend all Nature’s frame.

4 .

At his approach the mountains flee,

And seek a watery grave;

The frighted sea makes haste away,

And shrinks up every wave.

5

Thro’ the wide air the weighty rocks

Are swift as hail‘stones hurl’di

Who dares engage his fiery rage

That shakes the solid world!

6

Yet mighty God, thy sovereign grace

Sits regent on the throne,

The refuge of thy chosen race

When wrath co'rnes rushing down.

7

Thy hand shall on rehellious kings

A fiery tempest pour,

While we heneath thy sheltering wings

Thyjust revenge adore.

30. Hnrborough 142, Broderips 252.

(Psalm 103. ver. 8-18. 2d Part. S.M.)

Ab‘unding (‘ompnssion of God; or, Mercy in

the midst of Judgment.

MY soul, repeat his praise

Whose mercies are so great;

Whose anger is so slow to rise,

50 ready to ahate.

2

God will not always chide;

And when his strokes are felt,

His strokes are fewer than our crimes,

And lighter than our guilt.

High as the heavens are rais’d

Ahove the ground we tread,

So far the riches of his grace

Our highest thoughts exceed.

4

His power suhdues our sins;

And his forgiving love,

1‘at as the east is from the west,

Doth all our guilt remove.

The pity of the Lord

To those that fear his name,

Is luch as tender rents feel;

He knows our eehle frame.

6

lie knows we are hut dust,

_Scatter’d with every hreath;

Hil anger, like a rising wind,

Can send us swift to death.

7

Our days are as the grass,

Or like the morning floweri

1f one sharp hlast sweep o’er the field,

1t withers in an hour.

8

But thy compassions, Lord,

'l‘o endless years endure;

Arid children’s children ever find

Thy words of promise sure.

31. Ulverston 179, Portugal 97.

(Psalm 103. ver. 8-18. 2d Part. L. M.)

Mercy to his People.

THELord, how wonderous are his ways !

How firm his truth! how large his

He takes his mercy for his throne, (grace!

And thence he makes his glories known.

2

Not half so high his power hath spread

The starry heavens ahove our head,

As his rich love exceeds our praise,

Exceeds the highest hopes we raise.

3

Not half so far hath nature plac’d

The rising morning from the west,

As his forgiving grace removes

The daily guilt of those he loves.

\ 4

How slowly doth his wrath arise!

On swifter wings salvation flies;

And if he lets his anger hurn,

How soon his frowns to pity turn!

5

Amidst his wrath compassion shines;

His strokes are lighter than our sins;

And while his rod corrects his saints,

l'lis ear indulges their complaints.

6

So fathers their youn sons chastise,

With gentle hand an melting eyes;

The children weep heneath the smart,

And move the pity of their heart.

PAUSE.

The mighty God, the wise, and just,

Knows that our frame is feehle dust;

And will no heavy loads impose

Beyond the strength that he hestows.

8

He knows how soon our nature dies,

Blasted hy every wind that flies;

Like grass we spring, and die as soon,

Or morning flowers that fade at noon.

9

But his eternal love is sure

To all the saints, and shall endurei

From age to age his truth shall reign,

Nor children’s children hope in vain.

32. lllilbaurn Port 183, Arlington l7,

Elim 151.

(Psalm 145. ver. 14, 17, &c. 3d Part. C.M.)

Mercy to Stfferers ,' or, Godbearing Prayer.

ET every tongue thy |goodness speak, '

Thou sovereign Lot of all;

Thy strengthening hands u hold the weak,

And raise the poor that all.

2

When sorrow hows the spirit down,

Or virtue lies distrest

Beneath some roud oppressor’s frown, '

Thou giv’st t e mourners rest.

3 '

The Lord supports our tottering days,

And guides our giddy youth;

Holy and just are all his ways, _1

L And all his words are truth. '

 

r. _

God’i gent/e C‘/mstisement ; or, his tenda'
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,1 4 ‘‘' ‘ [3 3 .

He knows the pains his servants feel," How long the race of David held " “Y

He hears his children cry, “ -. " The promis’d Jewish throne i“ ‘m

And their hest wishes to fulfil
His grace is ever nigh. ‘iMi A

. ' t 1 5 _ ‘

His mercy never shall remove l‘v'i'f". L

From men of heart sincere; ''

He saves the souls whose humhle love

ls mind with holy fear.

' 6

[His stuhhorn foes his sword shall slay,

And pierce their hearts with pain;

But none that serve the Lord shall say,

‘ They sought his aid in vain.’]

7

[My 1i shall dwell upon his praise,

An spread his fame ahroad;

Let all the sons of Adam raise

The honours of their God.]

I

33. Bangor 23l, Walm1237, Wantage 201i.

(Psalm 1'12. C M.)

Godis the Hope ofthe Helpless.

PI‘O God l made my sorrows known,

From God l sought relief;

1n long complaints hefore his throne

l pour’d out all my grief.

2

My soul was overwhelm’d with woes,

My heart hegan to hreak;

My God, who all my hurdens knows,

He knows the way 1 take.

3

On every side 1 cast mine eye,

And found my helpers gone,

While friends and strangers pass’d me hy

Neglected or unknown.

4

Then did 1 raise a louder cry,

And call‘d thy mercy near,

‘ Thou art my portion when i die,

‘ Be thou my refuge here.’

.)

Lord, 1 am hrought exceeding low,

Nom let thine ear attend,

And make my foes who vex me know

1’ve an almighty Friend.

6

From my sad prison set me free,

Then shall l praise thy name,

And holy men shalljoin with me

Thy kindness to proclaim.

34. Devizes l4, llh'lbonm Port 183, Mi

chael's 119.

(Psalm 89. lst Part. C.M.)

T/\e Fait/Ifulness of God.

Y never‘ceasing songs shall show

The mercies of the Lord,

And make succeeding ages know

How faithful is his word.

t

The sacred truths his lips ronounce

Shall firm as heaven en ure;

And if he speak a promise once,

’l‘h’ eternal grace is sure.

But there’s a nohler covenant seal’d 'i;

To David’s greater Son. an.

4

His seed for ever shall ossess "A throne ahove the s ies;The meanest suhject of his grace ' ' {fir‘f

3 s
Shall to that glory rise.

5

Lord God of hosts, thy wonderousAre sung hy saints ahove;

And saints on earth their honours raise"

To thine unchanging love.

35. (‘hard 175, Marie 65, Bramcoate 8.

(Psalm 146. LM.)

Praise to Godfor his Goodness and Truth.

RA1SE ye the Lord, my heart shall join

1n work so pleasant, so divine,

Now, while the flesh is mine ahode," r

And when my soul ascends to God. '

2

Praise shall employ my‘ nohlest powers,

While immortality endures; '

My days of praise shall ne'er he past,

While life and thought and heing last.

3

Why should 1 make a man my trust!

Princes must die and turn to dust;

Their hreath departs, their pomp and power

And thoughts, all vanish in an hour.

Happy the man whose hopes rely ‘

On lsrael’s God1 he made the sky,

And earth and seas with all their train,

And none shall find his promise vain.

5

His truth for ever stands secure;

He saves th’ op rest, he feeds the poor;

He sends the la oring conscience peace,

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

The Lord hath eyes to give the hlind;

The Lord supports the sinking mind;

He helps the stranger in distress,

The widow and the fatherless.

7

He loves his saints, he knows them well,

But turns the wicked down to helli

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns;

Praise him in everlasting strains.

36. Newcourt 173, Imnings's 123, Martins

Lane 67.

(Psalm l46. As the 113 Psalm.)

Pmise to Godfor his Goodness and Truth.

I’LL praise my Maker with my hreath;

And when my voice is lost in death

Praise shall employ my nohler powersi

My days of praise shall ne’er he past

While life and thought and heing last,

; Or immortality endures.
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2

Why should 1 make a man my trust!

Princes must die and turn to dust;

Vain is the help of flesh and hloodi

Their hreath departs, their pompand power,

And thoughts all vanish in an hour,

Nor can they make their promise good.

3

Happy the man whose hopes rely

On lsrael’s Godi he made the sky,

And earth and seas with all their train;

llis truth for ever stands secure;

lle saves th’ opprest, he feeds the poor,

And none shall find his promise vain.

4

The Lord hath eyes to give the hlind;

The Lord supports the sinking mind;

He sends the lahoring conscience peacei

He helps the stranger in distress,

The widow and the fatherless,

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

5

He loves his saints; he knows them well,

But turns the wicked down to hell;

Thy God, O Zion, ever reignsi

Let every tongue, let every age,

1n this exalted work engage;

Praise him in everlasting strains.

6

l’11 raise him while he lends me hreath,

An when my voice is lost in death

Praise shall employ my nohler powersi

My days of praise shall ne’er he past

While life and thought and heing last,

Or immortality endures.

ST. Aliall 240, Barb Chapel 26, Great Mil

ton 212.

(Psalm 111. 2d Part. C M.)

The Perfections of God.

GREAT is the Lord; his works of might

Demand our nohlest songs;

Let his assemhled saints unite

Their harmony of tongues.

2

Great is the mercy of the Lord,

He gives his children food;

And ever mindful of his word,

He makes his promise good.

3

His Son, the great Redeemer, came

To seal his covenant surei

Holy and reverend is his name,

His ways are just and pure.

4

They that would grow divinely wise

Must with his fear hegin;

Our fairest proof of knowledge lies

1n hating every sin.

38. Timbn'dge 103, Bedford 91, London 180.

.(Hymn 166. B. 2. C.M.)

The Divine Perfections.

OW shall 1 praise th’ eternal God,

That infinite Unknown! ,

Who can ascend his high ahode,

Or venture near his throne! '

OF GOD.
 

39

2

[The great invisihle! He dwells

Conceal’d in dazzling light;

But his'all'searching eye reveals

The secrets of the night.

3

Those watchful eyes that never sleep

‘Survey the world around;

His wisdom is a houndless deep

Where all our thoughts are drown’d.]

4

[Speak we of strength! His arm is strong

To save or to destroyi

1nfinite years his life prolong,

And endless is hisjoy.] '

5

[He knows no shadow of a change,

Nor alters his decrees;

Firm as a rock his truth remains

To guard his promises.]

6

[Sinners hefore his presence die;

How holy is his name!

His anger and his jealousy

Burn like devouring fiame.]

7

justice upon a dreadful throne

Maintains the rights of God;

While mercy sends her pardons down

Bought with a Saviour’s hlood.

8

Now to my soul, immortal King,

Speak some forgiving word;

Then ’twill he douhle joy to sing

The glories of my Lord.

39. Gloucester 12, (‘hard 175.

(Hymn 167. B. 2. L. M.)

The Divine Perfections.

GREAT God, thy glories shall employ

My holy fear, my humhle joy;

My lips in songs of honour hring

Their trihute to th’ eternal King.

2

[Earth and the stars and worlds unknown

Depend precarious on his throne;

All nature hangs upon his word,

And grace and glory own their Lord.]

3

[His sovereign power what mortal knows!

1f he command who dares op ose!

With strength he girds himsel around,

And treads the rehels to the ground.]

4

[Who shall pretend to teach him skillt

Or guide the counsels of his will!

His wisdom like a sea divine

Flows deep and high heyond our line.]

5

[His name is holy, and his eye

Burns with immortal jealousy; '

,He hates the sons of pride, and sheds

‘ His fiery vengeance on their heads.]

6

[The heamings of his piercing sight

Bring dark hy ocrisy to light;

Death and des ruction naked lie,

And hell uncover’d to his eye.]

“i
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7

[Th’ eternal law hefore him stands;

His justice with impartial hands

Divides to all their due reward

Or hy the sceptre or the sword.]

8

[His mercy like a houndless sea

Washes our loads of guilt away,

While his own Son came down and dy’d

T’ engage hisjustice on our side.]

9

[Each of his words demands my faith,

My soul can rest on all he saith;

His truth inviolahly keeps

The largest promise of his lips.]

10

O tell me with a gentle voice

Thou art my God, and PM rejoice!

Fill‘d with thy love, 1 dare proclaim

The hrightest honours of thy name.

40. Old Hundred 100, Rowles 73.

(Hymn 168. B. 2. L. M.)

The same.

JEHOVAH reigns, his throne is high.

His robes are light and majesty;

His glory shines with heams so hright

No mortal can sustain the sight.

His terrors keep the world in awe,

His justice guards his holy law,

His love reveals a smiling face,

His truth and promise seal the grace.

Through all his works his wisdom shines,

And hafiies Satan’s deep designs;

His power is sovereign to fulfil

The nohlest counsels of his will.

4

And will this glorious Lord descend

To he my father and my friend!

Then let my songs with angelsjoin;

Heaven is secure if God he mine.

41. Portsmouth 144, Resurrection 72.

(Hymn 169. 3.2. 148th M.)

The same.

HE Lord Jehovah reigns,

His throne is huilt on high;

The garments he assumes

Are light and majesty;

His glories shine

With heams so hright

No mortal eye ‘

Can hear the sight.

2

The thunders of his hand

Keep the wide world in awe;

His wrath and justice stand

To guard his holy law;

And where his love

Resolves to hless

His truth confirms

And seals the grace. ‘

 
3

Thro’ all his ancient works

Surprising wisdom shines,

Confounds the powers of hell,

And hreaks their curs’d designsi

Strong is his arm,

And shall fulfil

His great decrees,

His sovereign will.

4

And can this mighty King

Of glory condescend!

And will he write his name,

‘ My Father and my Friend."

1 love his name,

1 love his word;

join all my powers,

And praise the Lord.

42. Pauls 246, Dresden 178.

(Hymn 170. B. 2. L. M.)

God lncomprehmsible and Sovereign.

AN creatures to perfection find O

‘ Th’ eternal nncreated mind!

Or can the largest stretch of thought

Measure and search his nature out?

i

2

'l‘is high as heaven, ’tis deep as hell,

And what can mortals know or tell!

His glory spreads heyond the sky,

And all the shining worlds on high.

3

But man, vain man, would fain he wise,

Born like a wild youn colt he flies

'l hro’ all the follies of is mind,

And swells, and snufiz the empty wind.

God is a King of power unknown,

Firm are the orders of his throne ; _

1f he resolve, who dares oppose,

Or ask him why, or what he does?

5

He wounds the heart, and he makes whole;

He calms the tempest of the soul ;

When he shuts up in long despair

Who can remove the6heavy har!

1 He frowns, and darkness veils the moon,

The fainting sun grows dim at noon;

:The pillars of heav’n’s starry root

Tremhle and start at his reproof.

‘ 7

He gave the vaulted heaven its form,

The crooked serpent, and the womi ;

He hreaks the hillows with his hreath,

And smites the sons of pride to death.

8

These are a ortion of his ways,

But who sha l dare descrihe his face!

Who can endure his light! or stand

To hear the thunders of his hand?

us

' 10h. xi. 7. 1 +10h. xxv. 5

3 joh. xxvi. 11, ac.
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43. Tuubridge 103, Abridge 201, Bedford91.

(Hymn 87. B. 2. c. M.)

The Divine Glories above our Reaion.

HOW wonderous great, how glorious

hright

Must our Creator he,

Who dwells amidst the dazzling light

Of vast infinity!

2

Our soaring spirits upward rfse

Tow’rd the celestial throne,

Fain would we see the hlessed Three,

And the almighty One.

3

Our reason stretches all its wings,

And climhs ahove the skies;

But still how far heneath thy feet

Our groveling reason lies!

4

(Lord, here we hend our humhle souls,

And awfully adore,

For the weak pinions of our mind

Can stretch a thought no more]

5

Thy glories infinitely rise

Ahove our lahouring tongue;

ln vain the highest seraph tries

To form an equal song.

6

[1n humhle notes our faith adores

The great mysterious King, ‘

While angels strain their nohler powers,

And sweep th’ immortal string]

44. Abridge 201, Redford 91. Fumes‘s 163.

(Psalm 36. 1,2, 5, 6,7, 9. c. M.)

Practical At/u ism exposed; or, the Being and

Attributes of God asserted.

WHlLEmen grow hold in wicked ways,

And yet a God they own,

My heart within me often i'ays,

‘ Their thoughts helieve there’s none.’

Their thoughts and ways at once declare

(Whate’er their lips profess)

God hath no wrath for them to fear

Nor will they seek his grace.

3

What strange self‘flattery hlinds their eyes!

But there’s an hast’ning hour

When they shall see with sore surprise

The terrors of thy power.

Thyiustice shall maintain its throne,

Tho’ mountains melt away;

ThYludgments are a world unknown,

A deep unfathom’d sea.

5

Above the heavens created rounds,

Thy mercies, Lord, extend;

Thy truth outlives the narrow hounds

Where time and nature end.

6

Safety to man thy goodness hrings,

No1‘ overlooks the hrast;

Beneath the shadow of thy wings

Thy children choose to rest.

 
7

[From thee, when creature'streams run low,

And mortal comforts die, ' '

Perpetual springs of life shall flow,

And raise our pleasures high. ‘ ..

8

Tho’ all created light decay, I

And death close up our eyes,

Thy )reseuce makes eternal day

W ere clouds can never rise.] ‘

45. Ayntioe 108, Simons 250, Bmderr'ps 12592.

(Psalm'36. ver.1-7. S.M.) '

Tise Wictednesr ofMan, and the Majesty of

God ,' or, practical Atheism exposed.

WHEN man grows hold in sin,

My heart within me cries, '

‘ He hath no faith of God within,

Nor fear hefore his eyes.’

[He walks a while conceal’d '

1n a self‘flattering dream, ‘

Till his dark crimes at once reveal’d

Expose his hateful name.]

3

His heart is false and foul,

His words are smooth and fair;

Wisdom is hanish’d from his soul,

And leaves no goodness there.

4

He plots upon his hed

New misehiefs to fulfil;

He sets his heart, and hand, and head,

To practise all that’s ill.

5

But there’s a dreadful God, ' '

Tho’ men renounce his fear;

His justice hid hehind the cloud '

Shall one great day appear.

6

His truth transcends the sky; .

ln heaven his mercies dwell;

Deep as the sea his judgments lie,

His anger hurns to hell.

7

How excellent his love, "

Whence all our safety springs!

O never let my soul remove

From underneath his wings.

46. Wart/mm 117, Hot/mm 224.

(Psalm 115. 1st M.)

The true Godour Refuge; or, ldolatry reproved.

OT to ourselves, who are hut dust, '

Not to ourselves is glory due

Eternal God, thou onlyjust,

Thou only gracious, wise and true.

2

Shine forth in all thy dreadful name; i

Why should a heathen’s haughty tongue

1nsult us, and to raise our shame

Say, ‘Where‘s the God you’ve serv’d so long I ’

3

The God we serve maintains his' throne

Ahove the clouds, heyond the skies,

'l‘hro’ all the earth his will is done,

He knows our groans, he hears our cries.

C
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4

But the vain idols they adore

Are senseless shapes of stone and wood;

At hest amass of glittering ore,

A silver saint, or golden god.

5

[With eyes and cars they carve their head,

Deaf are their ears, their eyesare hlind;

ln vain are costly offerings made,

And vows are scatter’d in the wind.

6

Their feet were never made to move,

Nor hands to save when mortals pray;

Mortals that my them fear or love

Seem to he hlind and deaf as they.

7

O lsrael, make the Lord th ' hope,

Thy help thy refuge, and t y rest;

The Lord shall huild thy ruins up,

And hless the people and the priest.

8

The dead no more can speak thy praise,

'l‘hey dwell in silence and the grave;

But we shall live to sing thy grace,

And tell the world thy power to save.

47. Oxford 177, lrish 171, Providence

, (‘oi1age 10.

(Psalm 135. C. M.)

Praise due to God, not to 1dols’.

WAKE, ye saints; to praise your King,

Your sweetest passions raise,

Yourpious pleasure, while you sing,

1ncreasing with the praise.

2

Great is the Lord ; and works unknown

Are his divine einploy;

But"still his saints are near his throne,

His treasure and his3joy.

Heaven, earth, and sea, confess his hand;

lle hids the vapours rise;

Lightning and storm at his command

Sweep thro’ the sotlnding skies.

All power, that gods or kings have claim’d

ls found with iim alone;

But heathen gods should ne’er he nam’d

Where our jehovab‘s known.

Which of the stocks or stones they trust

Can give them showers of rain!

1n vain they worshi glittering dust,

And pray to gol in; vain.

[Their gods have tongues that cannot talk,

Such as their makers gavei

Their feet were ne’er design’d to walk,

Nor hands have power to save.

7

Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf,

Nor hear when mortals pray;

Mortals, that wait for their relief,

Are hlind and deafsas they.]

O Britain know thy living God, .

Serve him with faith and fear;

He makes thy churches his ahode,

And claims thine honours there. .

 

' 48. Stock/r01‘! 47, Enfie/d 5, Elim 151.

(Psalm 103. vet’. 19-22. 3d Part. S.M.)

God’i universal Dominion ; or, Angt/s

,, praise the Lord.

THE Lord, the sovereign King,

Hath fix’d his throne on high ;

O’er all the heavenly world he rules,

And all heneath the sky.

2

Ye angels, great in might,

And swift to do his will,

Biess ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear,

Whose pleasure ye fulfil.

3

Let the hright hosts who wait

The orders of their King,

And guard his churches when they pray,

join in the praise they sing.

4.

While all his wonderous works,

_l‘hro’ his vast kingdom shew

Their Maker’s glory, thou, my soul,

bhalt sing his graces too.

4 9. Old Hundred 100, Warel‘mm 117.

(Hymn 27. 3.2. L. M.)

Praise ye him, all his Ange/s, Ps. cxlviii. 2.

OD ! the eternal awful name

That the whole heavenly army fears,

'l‘liat shakes the wide creation’s frame,

And Satan trenihles when he hears.

t

2

Like flames of fire his servants are,

And light surrounds his dwelling"place;

But, O ye fiery flames, declare

The hrighter glories of his face.

J

'l‘is not for such poor worms as we

To speak so infinite a thing,

But your immortal eyes survey

The heauties of your sovereign King.

4

Tell how he shews his smiling face,

And clothes all heaven in hright array;

Triumph and joy run thro’ the place,

And songs eternal as the day.

5

Speak, (for you feel his hurning love)

W hat zeal it spreads thro‘ all your framei

That sacred fire dwells all ahove,

For we on earth have lost the name.

6

[Sing of his power and justice too,

That infinite right hand of his

That vanquish’d Satan and his crew,

And thunder drove them down from hliss.]

7

[What mighty storms of ison’d darts

Were huil’d upon the re is there!

What deadly javelins nail’d their hearts

Fast to the racks of long despair!]

8

[Shout to your King, you heavenly host,

You that heheld the sinking foe;

Firmly 'e stood when they were lost;

Praise the rich grace that kept you so.]

I
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q

Proclaim his wonders from the skies,

Let every distant nation hear;

And while you sound his lofty praise,

Let humhle mortals how and fear.

5(). Nezcington 61, Bath Ctiape126, Weston

Fave! 27.

' (Psalm 86. ver. 8-13. C.M.)

A general Song of Praise to God.

MONG the princes, eartbly gods,

There’s none hath power divine;

Nor is their nature, mighty Lord,

Nor are their works like thine.

2

The nations thou hast made shall hring

Their offerings round thy throne;

For thou alone dost wonderous things,

For thou art God alone.

3

Lord, 1 would walk with holy feet ;

Teach me thine heavenly ways,

And my oor scatter'‘d thoughtsunite

1n God)my Father’s praise.

4

Great is thy mercy, and my tongue

Shall those sweet wonders tell,

How hy thy grace my sinking soul

Rose from the deeps of hell.

5 l. Tim'110rr 109, lrish 171, Stamford 9.

!Hymn 71. 3.2. C. M.)

Pmise to Godfrom all (.‘reatures.

THE glories of my Maker, God,

My joyful voice shail sing,

And call the nations to adore

Their Former and their King.

2

'l‘was his right hand that shap’d our clay,

And wrought this human trame,

But from his own immediate hreath

Our nohler spirits came.

3

We hring our mortal powers to God,

And worship with our tonguesi

We claim some kindred with the skies

And join th’ angelic songs.

4

Let groveling heasts of every shape,

And fowls of every wing,

 And rocks, and trees, and fires, and seas,

Their various trihute hring.

5 I

Ye planets, to his honour shine,

And wheels of nature roll,

Praise him in your unwearied course

Around the steady pole.

6

The hrightness of our Maker’s name

The wide creation fills,

And his unhounded grandeur flies

Beyond the heavenly hills.

52. Resurrection 72, Darnells 89, Ports

mouth New 144.

(Psalm 143. P.M.)

Praise to God from all_Creatures.

YE trihes of Adam, join

With heaven, and earth, and seas,

And ofier notes divine

To your Creator’s praise i

 

Ye holy throng

Of angels hright,

1n worlds of light

Begin the song.

0

Thou sun with dazzling rays,

And moon that rules the night,

Shine to your Maker’s praise,

With stars of twinkling lighti

His ower declare,

Ye oods on high,

And clouds that fly

1n empty air.

3

The shining worlds ahove

1n glorious order stand,

Or in swift courses move

By his supreme command i

He spake the word,

A nd all their frame

From nothing came

T0 praise the Lord.

4

He mov’d their mighty wheels

1n unknown ages ast,

And each his wor fulfils '

While time and nature lasti

1n different ways

His works proclaim

His wonderous name,

And speak his praise. '

Resurrection 72. PAUSE. Grove 12?.

Let all the earth‘horn race,

And monsters of the deep, I

The fish that cleave the seas,

Or in their hosom sleep,

From sea and shore

Their trihute pay,

And still display

Their Maker’s power.

6

Ye vapours, hail, and snow,

Praise ye th’ almight Lord,

And stormy winds t at hlow ‘

To execute his word i

When lightnings shine,

Or thunders roar,

Let earth adore

His hand divine.

7

Ye mountains near the skies,

With lofty cedars there,

And trees of humhler size

That fruit in plenty hear;

Beasts wild and tame,

Birds, flies. and worms, '

1n various forms ' s

Exalt his name.

. 8

Ye kings, and judges, fear

The Lord, the sovereign King;

And while you rule us here,

His heavenly honours singi

Nor let the dream

Of power and state

Make you forget

His power supreme.

C 2
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9

Virgins, and youths, engage

'l‘o sound his praise divine,

While infancy and age

Their feehler voices join i

Wide as he reigns

His name he sung

By every tongue

1n endless strains.

10

Let all the nations fear

The God that rules ahove;

He hrings his people near,

And makes them taste his lovei

While earth and sky

Attempt his praise,

His saints shall raise

His honours high.

53. Gloucester 12, Wells 102, Green’i Hun

0'! ed 89.

(Psalm 148. Paraphrased. L. M.)

Universal Praise to God.

OUD hallelujabs to the Lord, [dwell i

From distant worlds where creatures

Let heaven he‘in the solemn word

And sound it dreadful down to hell.

Note, This salm may be sung to the tune of the old

1121b or 21!h pmlm, i‘fihas two lines be aJJeJ to

w ry stanza, namely,

Each of his works his name displays,

But they can ne’er fulfil the praise

Otherwise it must be sung to the usual tunei Qt’ the

Long Metre.

The Lord! how ahsolute he reigns!

Let ev’ry angel hend the knee ;

Sing of his love in heavenly strains,

And speak how fierce his terrors he.

3

High on a throne his glories dwell,

An awful throne of shining hlissi

Fly thro’ the world, O sun, and tell

How dark thy heams compar’d to his.

4

Awake, e tempests, and his fame

1n soun s of dreadful praise declare;

And the sweet whisper of his name

Fill every gentler hreeze of air.

5

Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree

To join their praise with hlazing fire;

Let the firm earth, and rolling sea,

1n this eternal song conspire.

6

Ye flowery plains. roclaim his skill;

Valleys, lie ow he ore his eye;

And let his praise from every hill

Rise tuneful to the neighhouring sky.

7

Ye stuhhorn oaks, and stately pines,

Bend your high hranches and adorei

Praise him, ye heasts, in different strains;

The lamh must hleat, the lion roar.

 
8

Birds, ye must make his ‘praise your theme,

Nature demands a song rom you;

While the dumh fish that cut the stream

Leap up, and mean his praises too.

q

Mortals, can you refrain your tongue,

When nature all around you sings!

O for a shout from old and young,

From humhle swains, and lofty kings!

10

Wide as his vast dominion lies

Make the Creator’s name he known;

Loud as his thunder shout his praise,

And sound it lofty as his throne.

ll

Jehovab! ’tis a glorious word,

O may it dwell on every tongue!

But saints who hest have known the Lord

Are hound to raise the nohlest song.

12

Speak of the wonders of that love

Which Gahriel plays on every chordi

From all helow and all ahove,

Loud hallelujabs to the Lord!

54. Finsbury 155, Mansfield 154, Falcon

Street 209.

(Psalm 148. S. M.)

Universal Praise.

LET every creature join

To praise th’ eternal God;

Ye heavenly hosts, the song hegin,

And sound his name ahroad.

2

Thou sun with golden heams,

And moon with paler rays,

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames,

Shine to your Maker’s praise.

3

He huilt those worlds ahove,

And lix’d their wonderous frame;

By his command they stand or move,

And ever speak his4name.

Ye va ours, when ye rise,

Or fal in showers, or snow,

Ye thunders murm’ring round the skies

His power and glory show.

5

Wind, hail, and flashing fire,

Agree to praise the Lord,

When ye in dreadful storms conspire

To execute his word.

6

By all his works ahove

His honours he ex rest;

But saints that taste is saving love

Should sing his praises hest.

Finsbury 155. PAUSE 1. Mansfield 154.

Let earth and ocean know

They owe their Maker praise;

Praise him, ye watery worlds helow,

And monsters of the seas.

8

From mountains near the sky

Let his high praise resound, _

From humhle shruhs and cedars high,

And vales and fields around. .
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9

Ye lions of the wood,

And tamer heasts that graze,

Ye live upon his daily food,

And he expects your praise.

10

Ye hirds of lofty wing, '

On high his praises hear;

Or sit on flowery hottghs, and sing

Your Maker’s glory there.

1 l

Ye creeping ants and worms,

His various wisdom show,

And flies, in all yourshining swarms,

Praise him that dress’d you so.

12

By all the earth"horn race

His honours he exprest;

But saints that know his heavenly grace .

Should learn to praise him hest.

 

 

PAUSE ll.

Monarchs of wide command,

Praise ye th’ eternal King;

judges, adore that sovereign hand '

Whence all your honours spring.

Let vigorous youth engage ‘

T0 sound his praises high;

While growing hahes, and withering age,

Their feehler voices try. '

15

United zeal he shown

His wonderous fame to raise;

God is the Lordi his name alone

Deserves our endless praise.

16

Let naturejoin with art,

And all ronounce him hlest;

But saints t tat dwell so near his heart

Should sing his praises hest.

 

CREATlON AND PROVlDENCE. ‘

55. JzI1Ie’] 15, De'w'zes 14, Otford 106.

, (Hymn 147. B. 2. C.M.)

The Creation ofthe World, Gen. i.

OW let a spacious world arise,

Said the Creator‘Lordi

At once the ohedient earth and skies

Rose at his sovereign word.

2

[Dark was the deep; the waters lay

Confus’d and drown’d the landi

He call’d the light; the new‘horn day

Attends on his command.

3

He hid the clouds ascend on high ;, ,

The clouds ascend and hear

A watery treasure to the sky,

And float on softer air.

‘ ‘ 4

The liquid element helow

Was gather’d hy his hand;

The rolling seas together flow,

And leave the solid land.

5

With herhs and plants, a flowery hirth, ‘

The naked glohe he crown’d,

Ere there was rain to hless the earth,

Or sun to warm tin‘:s ground.

Then he adorn’d the upper skies;

Behold the sun appears, '

The moon and stars tn order rise,

To make our months and years.

7

Out of the deep th’ almighty King i I’

Did vital heings frame, 1 ' 1

The painted fowls of every wing; ‘ ‘ ‘

And fish of every name.] '. i . . . .

 

'

1‘

8

He gave the lion and the worm

At once their wonderous hirth,

And grazing heasts of various form

Rose from the teeming earth.

Adam was fram’d of ‘equal clay, ' 1 .‘

Though sovereign of the rest,

Design’d for nohler ends than they, _

With God’s own image hless‘d. " .

l0

Thus glorious in the Maker’s eye ’ l‘

The young creation stood ; _

He saw the huilding from on high, 1.

His word pronoitnc’d it good. .

l 1

Lord, while the frame of nature stands,

Thy praise shall fill my tongue;

But the new world of grace demands

A more exalted song. . .

56. Horsley 205. Iii/pon’s 188, Lime' ' .'

house 242.

(Psalm 139. 2d Part. L. M.) ' .

The wonderful Formntion of Man. ‘

’ WAS from thy hand, my God, 1 came

A work of such a curious frame;

1n me thy fearful wonders shine,

And each proclaims thy skill divine.

2

Thine eyes did all my limhs survey, .' .

Which yet in dark confusion lay; .

Thou saw’st the daily growth they took,

Form’d hy the model ot thy hook.

3

By thee my growing parts were nam’d, ‘i

And what thy sovereign counsels fram’d,

(The hreathing lungs, the heating heart)

Was copy’d withunsgring art. _. s v a“. ‘

3
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4

At last to shew my Maker’s name,

God stamp’d his image on my frame,

And in some unknown moment join’d

The finish’d memhers to the mind.

5

There the young seeds of thought hegan

And all the passions of the mani

Great God, our infant nature pays ‘

1mmortal trihute to thy praise.

PAUSE.

Lord, since in my advancing age

1’ve acted on life’s husy stage,

Thy thoughts of love to me surmount

The power of numhers to recount.

7

1 could survey the ocean o’er,

And count each sand that makes the shore,‘

Before my swiftest thoughts could trace

The numerous wonders of thy grace.

8

These on my heart are still imprest,

With these 1 give my eyes to rest;

And at my waking hour 1 find

God and his love possess my mind.

57. Bedjbrd 91, London 180, Anns 58.

(Psalm 139. 2d Part. C.M.)

The Wisdom ofGodin the Formation of Man.

WHEN 1 with pleasing wonder stand,

And all my frame survey,

Lord, ’t'ts thy work; 1 own thy hand

'l‘hus huilt my humhle clay.

2

Thy hand my heart and reins possest

Where unhorn nature grew,

Thy wisdom all my features trac’d,

And all my memhers drew.

3

Thine eye with nicest care survey’d

The growth of every art;

Till the whole scheme t y thoughts had laid

Was copied hy thy art.

4

Heaven, earth, and sea, and fire, and wind,

Shew me thy wonderous skill;

But 1 review in self, and find

Diviner won ers still.

Thy awful glories round me shine,

My flesh proclaims thy praise;

Lord, to thy works of naturejoin

Thy miracles of grace.

58. Milbourn Port 183, lrish 171, Elitx 151.

(Psalm 111. 1st Part. C. M.)

The Wisdom of God in his Works.

ONGS of immortal praise helong

To my almighty God;

He has my heart, and he my tongue

'l‘o spread his name ahroad.

2

How great the works his hand has wrought !

How glorious in our sight!

And men in every age have sought .

His wonders with delight.

 
3

How most exact is nature’s frame!

How wise th’ Eternal Mind!

His counsels never change the scheme

That his first thoughts design’d.

4

When he redeem’d his chosen sons

He fix’d his covenant surei

The orders that his lips pronounce

To endless years endure.

5

Nature and time, and earth and skies,

'l‘hy heavenly skill proclaimi

What shall we do to make us wise,

But learn to read thy name?

To fear thy power, to trust thy grace

1s our divinest skill;

And he’s the wisest of our race

'l‘hat hest oheys thy will.

59. Old Hundred 100, Denbigh 54, li

lington 40.

(Psalm 100. First M. A plain Translation.)

Praise to our Creator.

E nations round the earth, rejoice

Before the Lord, your sovereign King;

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice,

With all your tongues his glory sing.

The Lord is God; ’tis he alone

Doth life, and hreath, and heing give i

We are his work, and not our own,

The sheep that on his pastures live.

Enter his gates with songs ofjoy,

With praises to his courts repair,

And make it your divine employ

To pay your thanks and honours there.

The Lord is good, the Lord is kind;

Great is his grace, his mercy sure;

And the whole race of man shall find

His truth from age to age endure.

60. Chard 175, Green’i Hundred89, D’)!

mark (omitting 1st verse) 87.

(Psalm 100. 2d M. A Paraphrase.)

"1NG to the Lord with joyful voice;

Let every land his name adore;

The British isles shall send the noise

Across the ocean to the shore.

2

Nations, attend hefore his throne

With solemn fear, with sacred joy;

Know that the Lord is God alone;

He can create, and he destroy.

3

His sovereign power without our aid ‘

Made us of clay, and form’d us men;

A nd when like wandering sheep we stray’d,

He hrought us to his fold again. .

4

We are his people, we his care, . . '

Our souls and all our mortal framei

What lasting honours shall we rear, .

Almighty Maker, to thy name!

I
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We’ll crowd thy gates with thankful songs,

High as the heavens our voices raise;

And earth with her ten thousand tongues

Shall till thy courts with sounding praise.

6

Wide as the world is thy command,

Vast as eternity thy love;

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand

When rolling years shall cease to move.

61. Dew'zes l4, Evans’i 190, Min]! 240.

(Psalm 33. lst Part. C.M.)

Works of Creation and Providence.

EJO1CE, ye righteous, in the Lord,

This work helongs to you i

Sing of his name, his ways, his word,

How holy, just, and true!

His mercy and his righteousness

Let heaven and earth proclaim;

His works of nature and of grace

Reveal his wonderous name.

3

His wisdom and almighty word

The heavenly arches spread ;

And hy the Spirit of the Lord

Their shining hosts were made.

4

He hid the liquid waters flow

To their appointed deep;

The flowing seas their limits know,

And their own station keep.

Ye tenants of the spacious earth,

With fear hefore him stand;

He spake, and nature took its hirth,

And rests on his command.

6

He scorns the angry nation’s rage,

_And hreaks their vain designs;

His counsel stands through every age,

And in full glory shines.

62. Jennings‘s 123, Newcourt 173.

(Psalm 33. As the 113th Psalm. 1st Part.)

The same.

YE holy souls, in God rejoice, [voice;

Your Maker’s praise hecomes your

_Great is your theme, your songs he newi

5mg of his name, his word, his ways,

His works of nature and of grace,

How wise and holy, just and true!

. t ’ ’ '

Justice and truth he ever loves,

And the wholeearth his goodness proves,

His word the heavenly arches spread;

How wide they shine from north to south!

And hy the Spirit of his mouth

Were all the starry armies made.

3 .

He gathers the wide‘flowing seas, .

Those watery treasures know their place,

1n the vast storehouse of the deepi

‘s spake, and gave all nature"hirth;

Mil fires, and seas, and heaven, and earth,

H1s everlasting orders keep. .s‘ .i_ o. .l

 
‘4

Let mortals tremhle and adore

A God of such resistless power,

Nor dare indulge their t'cehle ragei

Vain are your thoughts, and weak your

But his eternal counsel stands, [hands;

And rules the world from age to age.

63. Marks 65, Derby 169, Hort/ey 205.

(Psalm 121. L.M.)

Divine Protection.

P to the hills 1 lift mine eyes,

Th’ eternal hills heyond the skies;

Thence all her help my soul derives ,

There my Almighty refuge lives.

2

He lives, the everlasting God,

That huilt the world, that 5 read the flood;

The heavens with all their osts he made,

And the dark regions of the dead.

3

He guides our feet, he guards our way;

His morning‘smiles hless all the day;

He spreads the evening'veil, and keeps

The silent hours while 1srael sleeps.

4

1srael, a name divinely hlest,

May rise secure, securely rest;

Thy holy guardian’s wakeful eyes

Admit no slumher nor surprise.

5

No sun shall smite thy head hy day,

Nor the pale moon with sickly ray

Shall hlast thy couch; no haleful star

Dart his malignant fire so far. ‘

6

Should earth and hell with malice hurn,

Still thou shalt o and still return

Safe in the Lor ; his heavenly care

Defends thy life from every snare.

On thee foul spirits have no power;

And in thy last departing hour

Angels, that trace the airy road,

Shall hear thee homeward to thy God.

64. Froom 255, He hzibab 77, Weston

Fave 27.

(Psalm 121. C.M.)

Preservation by Day and Night.

O heaven 1 lift my waiting eyes,

I There all my hopes are laidi

‘ The Lord that huilt the earth and skies

1s my perpetual aid.

2

Their feet shall never slide to fall, ' ‘

Whom he designs to keep;

His ear attends the softest call, t .t

His eyes can never sleep. ' 1

He will sustain our weakestpowers

With his almighty aim, ' 1 ' 'A

And watch ourmost unguarded hours ' | A

Against surprising harm. '
' m..

‘ "“‘i!
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1srael, rejoice and rest secure,

Thy keeper is the Lord;

His wakeful eyes employ his power

For thine eternal guard.

5

Nor scorching sun, nor sickly moon

Shall have his leave to smite;

He shields thy head from hurning noon,

From hlasting damps at night.

1
,i'‘

6

He guards thy soul, he keeps thy hreath

Where thickest dangers come;

Go and return, secure from death,

Till God commands thee home.

65., Dnr'wells 82, Resurrection 72,

SwitAins 44.

(Psalm 121. As the 148th Psalm.)

' 3“ God our Preserver.

PWARD 1 lift mine eyes,

From God is all my aid ;

The God that huilt the skies,

And earth and nature madei

God is the tower

To which 1 fly;

His grace is nigh ..1

1n every hour.  

‘ 2 ‘ s “

My feet shall never slide

And fall in fatal snares,

Since God, my guard and guide,

Defends me from my fears i

Those wakeful eyes

That never sleep

Shall lsrael keep

When dangers rise.

a'

‘'

No hurning heats hy day,

Nor hlasts ofevening air,

Shall take my health away,

1f God he with me there : ‘ ‘

Thou art my sun,

And thou my shade,

To guard my head

By night or noon.

4. '

Hast thou not given thy word

To save my soul from death.l

And 1 can trust my Lord

To keep my mortal hreathi

l’ll go and come,

Nor fear to die,

Till from on high . “ '1

Thou call me home.  _

.9, . 1,. . 1‘ ‘’''‘

66. Tzmbridge 103, Abridge 201, London 180.

(Hymn 19. B.2,_‘C.‘M.)" ‘
* ‘ “ i

, , . ‘nm g

Ourfrail Bodies, and God our‘ Preserver.

LET others hoast how strong they he, '

Nor death, nor danger fear; (r W!But we’ll confess, O Lord, to thee, ",iw \l!

What feehle things we are. R’ “y1” hll

2

il‘.1l

Fresh as the grass our hodies stand, 1 ‘ an

And flourish hright and gay, ‘ illhN

A hlasting wind sweeps o'er the land, h“A

And fades the grass away. ‘ ' mmigi‘ .

 

:,‘’II

l’’

3

Our life contains a thousand springs, s

And dies if one he gone; ’

Strange! that a harp of thousand strings

Should keep in tune so long. l‘.

4

But ’tis our God supports our frame,

The God that huilt us first; ‘n  ‘i

Salvation to th’ Almighty Name" “'.’. ‘

That rear’d us from the dust. ‘um ’

5

[He spoke, and straight our hearts and hrains

1n all their motions rose ;

Let blood (said he)fio'w round the veins,

And round the veins it flows.

. 6 ,!' d1! ' I

While we have hreath or use our tongues

Our Maker we’ll adore ;

His Spirit moves our heaving lungs s"

Or they would hreathe no inore.]

'l'. I‘!!! |

67. Walsal 237, Ludlow 84, Burj/brd 198.

(Hymn 83. 3.1. C.M.) m

Aflictions and Death under Providence.

Joh. v. 6-8.,, m“,“.

OT from the dust afiliction grows,

Nor trouhles rise hy chance; _

Yet we are horn to care and woes, “. |

A sad inheritance.

2 ‘!! h“

As sparks hreak out from hurning coals,

And still are upwards horne, Wm!

So grief is rooted in our souls, "up he

And man grows up to mourn. “

3 ni meess _.

Yet with my God 1 leave my cause, ‘h

And trust his romis‘d grace; ,_  H

He rules me hy is well‘known laws

Of love and righteousness.1.l 4 tr_. ‘1 ‘min

Not all the ains that e’er 1 hore iss in

Shall s oi my future peace, ‘ tmmroi

For deat i and hell can do no more ‘hi

'l‘han what my Father please.

"8.

'v; ' I ' a‘" ‘‘ I

‘ 63. W0rt/mm 1mmlli io2. ‘

(Psalm 65. ver. 5-13. 2d Part. L. M.)

Di‘inc Prw1ifence inAir, Earth, and Sea ;

; a’“ or, t/re God ofNnture and Grace.' '

HE God of our salvation hear‘i

The groans of Sion mix’d with tears;

Yet when he comes with kind designs,

Thro’ all the way his terror shines. ' .w:

is“ ‘i hm; not 2 ‘ our; “aive ‘I“

On him the race of man depends,

Far as the earth’s remotest ends, m

Where the Creator’s name is known I

By nature’s feehle light alone. “"l” t

"m or ili lon an 3 ‘iarh shiw ‘

Sailors, that tl_av'elo’er the flood, 10

Address their frighted souls to God;Q" ‘

When tempests rage and hillows roar h

At dreadful distance from the shore. al,

.smlq “"“ wom! 4 ‘lrm‘m o.

He ' ‘ ‘mpests cam on; . '

'He calms crowd .

When a tumul‘ nationMm_.“ ,' "

Wild as the winds, and10Wx.
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Whole kingdoms shaken hy the storm

He settles in a peaceful form;

Mountains estahlished hy his hand

Finn on their old foundations stand.

6

Behold his ensigns sweep the sky,

New comets hlaze and light’nings fly,

The heathen lands, with swift surprise,

From the hright horrors turn their eyes.

‘ 7

At his command the morning ray

Smiles in the east, and leads the day;

He guides the sun’s declining wheels

Over the tops of western hills.

Seaions and times ohey his voice;

The evening and the mom rejoice

To see the earth made soft with showers,

Laden with fruit and drest in flowers.

9

'l‘is from his watery stores on high,

He gives the thirsty ground supply;

He walks upon the clouds, and thence

Doth his ensiching drops dispense.

10

The desert grows a fruitful field,

Ahundant food the vallies yield;

The vallies shout with cheerful voice, ‘

And neighh’ring hills repeat their joys.

l l

The pastures smile in green array,

There lamhs and lar er cattle play;

The larger cattle an the lamh

Each in his language speaks thy name.

12

Thy works onounce thy power divine;

Q’er every field thy glories shine;

'lhro’ every month thy gifts appear;

Gseat God! thy goodness crowns the year.

69. Chard 175, Marks 65, Bramcoate 8.

(Psalm 107. 4th Part. L. M.)

Deliverancefrom Storms and Shipwreck ,' or,

the Seaman’s Song.

OULD you hehold the works ofGod,

His wonders in the world ahroad,

Go with the mariners, and trace

The unknown regions of the seas.

2

They leave their native shores hehind,

and seize the favour of the wind,

'liil God command, and tempests rise

That heave the ocean to the skies.

3

New to the heavens they mount amain,

how sink to dreadful deeps again;

hat strange affrights young sailors feel,

And like a staggering drunltard reel!

4

When land is far, and death is nigh,

Lost to all hope, to God they cry;

His mercy hears the loud address,

And sends salvation in distress.

5

fit! hids the winds their wrath assuage,

The furious waves forget their rage;

T18 Calm; and sailors smile to see

Ihe haven where they wish’d to he.

6

O may the sons of men record

The wond’rous goodness of the Lord!

Let them their private offerings hring,

And in the church his glory sing.

7 O. Exeter 4, Cambridge New 74, Provi

deuce College 10.

(Psalm 107. 4th Part. c. M.)

The Alariner’s Psalm.

HY works of glory, mighty Lord,

Thy wonders in the deeps

The sons of courage shall record,

Who trade in floating ships.

2

At thy command the winds arise,

And swell the tow’ring waves;

The men astonish’d mount the skies,

And sink in gaping graves.

3

[Again they climh the watery hills,

And plunge in deeps again;

Each like a tottering drunkard reels,

And finds his courage vain.

4 .

Frighted to hear the tempest roar,

They pant with fluttering hreath,

And, hopeless of the distant shore,

Expect immediate death.]

Then to the Lord they raise their cries,

He hears the loud request,

And orders silence thro’ the skies,

And lays the floods to rest.

6

Sailors rejoice to lose their fears,

And see the storm allay’di

Now to their eyes the port appears;

There let their vows he paid.

7

’Tis God that hrings them safe to land;

Let stupid mortals know

That waves are under his command,

And all the winds that hlow.

8

O that the sons ofmen would

The goodness of the Lord!

And those that see thy wond'rous ways,

'l‘hy wonderous love record.

praise

7 l. Rippon’s 188, Lebanon 79, Kingsbridge 88.

(Hymn 109. B. 2. L. M.)

The Darkness of Providence.

L ORD, weadore thy vast designs,

a The ohscure ahyss of providence,

Too deep to sound with mortal lines,

Too dark to view with feehle sense.

2

Now thou arrayst thine awful face,

1n angry frowns, without a smile;

We through the cloud helieve thy grace,

Secure of thy compassion still.

3

Through seas and storms of deep distress

We sail hy faith and not hy sight;

Faith guides us in the wilderness '

Through all the hriars and the night.
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Dear Father, if thy lifted rod

Resolve to scourge us here helow,

Still we must lean upon our God,

Thine arm shall hear us safely through.

72. Harborough 142, Broderips 252,

VVirks'twrtJi 158.

(Psalm 73. s1 M.)

/ The Mystery of Providence unfolded.

URE there’s a righteous God,

Nor is religion vain,

Tho’ men of vice may hoast aloud,

And men of grace complain.

‘)

1 saw the wicked rise,

And felt my heart repine,

While haughty fools with scornful eyes

1n rohes of honour shine.

3

[Pamper’d with wanton ease,

Their flesh looks full and fair,

Their wealth rolls in like flowing seas

And grows without their care.

4

Free from the plagues and pains

That ious souls endure,

Thro’ a 1 their life oppression reigns

And racks the humhle poor.

5

Their impious tongues hlaspheme

The everlasting God;

Their malice blasts the good man’s name, '

And spreads their lies ahroad.

6

But 1 with flowing tears

1ndulg’d my douhts to rise;

‘ 1s there a God that sees or hears

‘ The things helow the skies!’]

7

The tumults of my thought

Held me in hard suspense,

Till to thy house my feet were hrought

To learn thy justice thence.

8

Thy word with light and power

Did my mistakes amend;

1 view’d the sinners life hefore,

But here 1 learnt their end.

9

On what a slippery steep

The thoughtless wretches go;

And O that dreadful fiery deep

That waits their fall helow.

10

Lord, at thy feetl how,

My thoughts no more repine;

I call my God my portion now,

And all my powers are thine.

73. Work‘op 31, Brighton 208.

(Psalm 73. 1st Part. C. M.)

.Qfiicted Saints happy, andprosperous Sin‘

m'rs cursed.

OW 1’m convinc’d_the Lord is kind l‘

To men of heart sincere,

Yet once my foolish thoughts repin’d

And horder‘d on despair.

l

11-

_  ‘

r}

1 griev’d to see the wicked thrive, if "l““?

And spoke with angry hreath, ““‘.'1 3

‘ How pleasant and profane they live! ‘"

‘ How peaceful is their death! .li u11 rusi'I

3 .

' With well"fed flesh and haughty eyesa

‘ They lay their fears to sleep; a

‘ Against the heavens their slanders rise, 1‘

‘ While saints in silence weep. ”ih. _.3

4 _

‘ And cleanse my heart in vain, . ('”s

‘ For 1 am chasten’d all the day, “i”oa n‘_

‘ The night renews my pain.’ ‘ orh 1n0
5 l

Yet while my tongue indulg’d complaints,

1 felt my heart reprove; .i"u. .u.

‘ Sure 1 shall thus otl'end thy saints, ‘ ' n ‘

‘ And grieve the men 1 love.’ at _.oi'net

6

But still 1 found my douhts too hard, “1‘

The conflict too severe, w in.  :1 “3

Till 1 retir’d to search thy word, ““as! aH

And learn thy secrets there. .  

7‘ " ,' ".

There, as in some prophetic glass, .58l, sv ‘

_1 saw the sinncr‘s feet ‘tih‘a , ‘

High mounted on a slippery place, 3imm‘

Beside a fiery pit. “mshrtz.

1 heard the wretch profanely hoast, m’,d!‘

Till at thy frown he fell; in’l ‘

His honours in a dream were lost, '. ' ‘ ‘

And he awakes in hell. l1 ‘ ' I”tfi

9 ‘

Lord, what an envious fool 1 waS!""'’ Ur)‘

How like a thoughtless heastli ’ ‘ifs '.5'0

Thus to suspect thy promis’d grace, a ‘w. rig

And think the wicked hlest. 3.itO 161i ‘

10

Yet 1 was kept from full despair,

Upheld h power unknown; _

That hlesse hand that hroke the snare., ‘

Shall guide me to thy tlirone. ‘“" ' '

 , "I ’ - l
'  .

.

‘ .ita :

'14. Workiop 31, Bath Chapel 26;‘?

(Psalm 9. ver.12. 2d Part. C.M.) "'  

The Wisdom and Equity of Providencnm

HEN the great Judge, supreme and‘

Shall once inquire for hlood, [just,

The humhle souls, that mourn in dust, , ‘

Shall find a faithful God. .w

2

He from the dreadful gates of death ‘t wett

Docs his own children raisei a it“ ” 'v' '5

1n Zion‘s gates, with cheerful hreath, at‘

They sing their Father’s praise. ““I int;

3  

His foes shall fall with heedless feet 'aetlIlr

1nto the pit they made; a1m‘'tw‘ni mu

And sinners perish in the net ,a

That their own hands had spread. % as r.

"4 € ‘

Thus hy thy judgments, mighty God tl- a?

Are thy deep counsels known; MR’“

 

l l4 The snare must he their own. ' ‘

When men of mischief are destro% ‘a?

‘ 1n vain 1 lift my hands to pray, i'"“‘"f‘tst ‘
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Bath Chapel 26. PAUSE. Anns 58.

The wicked shall sink down to hell;

Thy wrath devour the lands

That dare forget thee, or rehel

Against thy known commands.

6

Tho’ saints to sore distress are hrought,

And wait and long complain,

Their cries shall not he stil forgot,

Nor shall their hopes he vain.

7

[Rise, great Redeemer, from thy seat

To judge and save the poor;

Let nations tremhle at thy feet,

And man prevail no more.

8

Thy thunder shall affright the proud,

And put their hearts to pain,

Make them confess that thou art God,

And they hut feehle men.]

75. Wart/mm 117, Aylifl'e Street 241.

(Psalm 36. ver. 5-9. L. M.)

The Perfections and Providence of God ,' or,

general Provid. me and special Grace.

lGH in the heavens, eternal God,

Thy goodness in full glory shines;

Thy truth shall hreak thro’ every cloud

That veils and darkens thy designs.

2

For ever firm thy justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep;

Wise are the wonders of thy hands;

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3

Thy providence is kind and large,

Both man and heast thy hounty share;

The whole creation is thy charge,

But saints are thy peculiar care.

4

My God! how excellent thy grace,

Whence all our ho and comfort springs!

The sons of Adam in distress

Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

5

From the provisions of thy house

We shall he fed with sweet repast;

There mercy like a river flows,

And hrings salvation to our taste.

6

Life, like a fountain rich and free, '

Springs from the presence of the Lord;

And in thy light our souls shall see

The glories promis’d in thy word.

76. Rot/rwell 174, Lewton 30, Gloucester 12.

(Psalm 147. 1st Part. L. M.)

The divine Nature, Providence and Grace.

RA1SE ye the Lord; '’tis good to raise

Our hearts and voices in his praise;

His nature and his works invite

To make this duty our delight.

2

The Lord huilds up Jerusalem, — '

And gathers nations to his namei '

His mercy melts the stuhhorn soul, ‘

And makes the broken spirit whole.

 
3’

He form’d the stars, those heavenly flames,

He counts their numhers, calls their namesi

His wisdom’s vast, and knows no hound,

A deep where all our thoughtsare drown’d.

4

Great is our Lord, and great his might;

And all his glories infinitei

He crowns the meek, rewards the just,

And treads the wicked to the dust.

PAUSE.

Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, I

Who spreads his cloud all round the sky;

There he pre ares the fruitful rain,

Nor lets the rops descend in vain.

6

He makes the grass the hills adorn,

And clothes the smiling fields with corn ;

The heasts with food his hands supply,

And the young ravens when they cry.

What is the creature’s skill or force

The sprightly man, the warlike horse,

The nimhle wit, the active limh!

All are too mean delights for him.

8

But saints are lovely in his sight;

He views his children with delighti

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,

And looks and loves his image there.

‘[7 . Southampton 227, Rowles 73, (‘bard 175.

(Psalm 136. Ahridged. L.M.)

God's Wonders of Creation, Providence, Re

demption and Salvation.

G1VE to our God immortal praise; ' '

Mercy and truth are all his waysi

‘ Wonders of grace to God helong,

‘ Repeat his mercies in your song.’

.

2

Give to the Lord of lords renown,

The King of kings with glory crowni

‘ His mercies ever shall endure, [more.’

‘ When’ lords and kings are known ‘ no

He huilt the earth, he spread the sky, ’

And fix’d the starry lights on highi

‘ Wonders of grace to God helong,

‘ Repeat his mercies in your song.’

He fills the sun with morning light,

He hids the moon direct the nighti

‘ His mercies ever shall endure, [more.’

‘ When’ suns and moons shall shine ‘ no

5

The Jews he freed from Pharaob’s hand,

And hrought them to the romis‘d landi

‘ Wonders of grace to G helong,

‘ Repeat his mercies in your song.’

6

He saw the Gentiles dead in sin,

And felt his pity work withini

‘ His mercies ever shall endure,

‘ When’death and sin shall reign ‘ no more.’

He sent his Son with power to save

From guilt, and darkness, and the grave.

‘ Wonders of grace to God helong,

‘ Repeat his mercies in your song.’
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8

Through this vain world he guides our feet,

And leads us to his heavenly seati

‘ His mercies ever shall endure,

‘ When’ this vain world shall he ‘ no more.’

78‘ Clmrd 175, Wells 102.

(Psalm 68. v. 19, 9, 20-22. 3d Part. L. M.)

Praisefor temporal Blessings ,' or, common

and special Meraes.

' E hless the Lord, the just, the good,

Whofillsourheartswithjoyan food;

Who pours his hlessings from the skies,

And loads our days with rich supplies.

2

He sends the sun his circuit round

To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground;

He hids the clouds, with plenteous rain,

Refresh the thirsty earth again.

3

’Tis to his care we owe our hreath,

And all our near escapes from death i

Safety and health to God helong;

He heals the weak, and guards the strong.

4

He makes the saint and sinner prove

The common hlessings of his love;

But the wide difference that remains

ls endless joy, or endless pains.

5

The Lord, that hruis’d the serpent’s head,

On all the serpenrs seed shall tread;

The stuhhorn sinner’s hope confound,

And smite him with a lasting wound.

6

But his right hand his saints shall raise

From the deep earth or deeper seas;

And hring them to his courts ahove,

There shall they taste his special love.

'79. Wart/mm 117, Angels 60.

(Psalm 57. L.M.)

Praisefor Protection, Grace and Truth.

MY God, in whom are all the springs

Ofhound1ess love,and ace unknown,

Hide me heneath thy sprea ing wings

Till the dark cloud is overhlown.

2

U to the heavens 1 send my cry,

Tiie Lord will my desires perform;

He sends his angel frotn the sky,

And saves mefrom the threatening storm.

3

Be thou exalted, O my God,

Ahove the heavens where angels dwell ;

Thy power on earth he known ahroad,

And land to land thy wonders tell.

4

My heart is flx’d; my song shall raise

1mmortal honours to thy name;

Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise,

My tongue, the glory of my frame.

5

High o’er the earth his mercy reigns,

And reaches to the utmost sky;

His truth to endless years remains,

When lower worlds dissolve and die.

 
6

Be thou exalted, O my God,

Ahove the heavens where angels dwell;

Thy power on earth he known ahroad,

And land to land thy wonders tell.

80. Gloucester 12, Carey’i 11, Afarbi 65.

(Psalm 104. L.M.)

The Glory ofGod in Creation and Providence.

MY soul, thy great Creator praise;

When cloth’d in his celestial rays

He in full majesty appears,

And, like a rohe, his glory wears.

Note, This pmlm may be tune to the tune ofthr old

11‘.1ih or 12Iih paint, by adding time two lines to

every stonza, namely,

Great is the Lord; what tongue can frame

An equal honour to his name!

Otherwise it must be sun; as the 100th pmlm.

The heavens are for his curtains spread,

Th’ unfathom’d deep he makes his hed;

Clouds are his chariot, when he flies

On winged storms across the skies.

3

Angels, whom his own hreath inspires,

His ministers, are flaming tires;

And swift as thought their armies move

To hear his vengeance, or his love.

4

The world’s foundations hy his hand

Are pois’d, and shall for ever stand;

He hinds the ocean in his chain,

Lest it should drown the earth again.

5

When earth was cover’d with the flood

Which high ahove the mountains stood,

He thunder’d, and the ocean fled,

Contin’d to its appointed hed.

6

The swelling hillows know their hound,

And in their channels walk their round;

Yet thence convey‘d hy secret veins,

They spring on hills and drench the plains.

7

He hids the crystal fountains flow,

And cheer the vallies as they go;

Tame heifers there their thirst allay,

And for the stream wild asses hray.

8

From pleasant trees which shade the hrink,

The lark and linnet light to drink; 1

Their songs the lark and linnet raise,

And chide our silence in his praise.

PAUSE l. l

God, from his cloudy cistern, pours

On the parch’d earth ensiching showers; ‘

The grove, the garden,and the field i

A thousand joyful hlessings yield. ‘

10

.‘‘"u' 

He makes the grassy food arise,

And gives the cattle large supplies;

With herhs for man, of various power,

To nourish nature, or to cure.

11

What nohle fruit the vines produce!

The olive yields a shining juice;

Our hearts are cheer’d with gen’rous wine

With inward joy our faces shine.

Y
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12

O hl§s his name, ye Britons, fed

With nature’s chiefsupporter, hread;

While hread your vital strength imparts,

Serve him with vigour in your hearts.

PAUSE 11.

Behold the stately cedar stands,

Rais’tl in the forest hy his handsi

Birds to the houghs for shelter fly,

And huild their nests secure on high.

14

To craggy hills ascends the goat,

And at the airy mountain’s foot

The feehler creatures make their cell;

He gives them wisdom where to dwell.

15

He sets the sun his circling race,

Appoints the moon to change her face;

And when thick darkness veils the day,

Calls out wild heasts t2 hunt their prey.
1  

Fierce lions lead their young ahroad,

And roaring ask their meat from God;

But when the morning‘heams arise,

The savage heast to covert flies.

17

Then man to daily lahour goes;

The night was made for his re osei

Sleep is thy gift; that sweet re ief

l‘rom tiresome toil and wasting grief.

18

How strange thy works! how great thy skill‘.

And every land thy riches filli

Thy wisdom round the world we see,

This spacious earth is full of thee.

19

Nor less thy glories in the deep,

Where fish inmillions swim and creep,

With wonderous motions, swift or slow,

still wandering in the paths helow.

20

There ships divide their watery way,

And flocks of scaly monsters play;

There dwells the huge Leviathan,

And foams and sports in spite of man.

PAUSE lll.

vast are thy works, almighty Lord,

All nature rests upon thy word,

And the whole race of creatures stands,

“ailing their portion from thy hands.

22

While each receives his different food,

Their cheerful looks ronounce it good;

}agles and hears, anti}whales and worms,

Rejoice and praise in different forms.

23

But when thy face is hid, they mourn,

And dying to their dust return;

Both man and heast their souls resign,

Life, hreath, and spirit, all is thine.

24

Yet thou canst hreathe on dust again,

And fill the world with heasts and men;

A word of thy creating hreath

Repairs the wastes of time and death.

25

His works, the wonders of his might,

Are honour’d with his own delighti

How awful are his glorious ways!

The Lord is dreadful in his praise.

‘.6

The earth stands trembling at thy stroke,

And at thy touch the mountains smoke;

Yet humble souls may see thy face,‘

And tell their wants to sovereign grace.

27

In thee my hopes and wishes meet,

And make my meditations sweeti

'l‘hy praises shall my hreath employ,

Till it expire in endless joy.

‘)8

While haughty sinners die accurst,

Their glory hury‘d with their dust,

1, to my God, my heavenly King,

1mmortal hallelujabs sing.

8 l . G. Milton 219, Grove 143, lrish 171.I

(Psalm 78. 1st Part. C.M.) ‘' r

Providmc1’ of Goa’ recorded ,' of, fions Educa

tion and 1nslrurIaon of Children.

ET children hear the mighty deeds,

Which God perform’d of old,

Which in our younger years we saw,

And which our fathgrs told.’

He hids us make his glories known,

His works of power and grace;

And we’ll convey his wonders down

Thro’ every rising race.

Our li shall tell them to our sons, .

Ant they again to theirs,

That generations yet unhorn

May teach them to theirheirs.

4

Thus shall they learn in God alone

Their hope securely stands,

That they may ne'er forget his works,

But practise his commands!

 

THE FALL.

82. Abrl'dge 201, Elznborough 170.

(Hymn 57. B. l. C. M.)

0riginl11 Sin , or, the first and second Adam.

Rom. v. 12. Psa. ii. 5. Joh xiv. 4.

0

To all that’s good averse and hlind,

But irone to all that’s ill; _ .

What readful darkness veils our mind!

How ohstinate our will!

3

ACKWARD with humhleshame we look [Conceiv‘d in sin (O wretched state !)

(.Jn our original;

llow 1s our nature dash’d and hroke '

1n our first father’s fall!

Before we draw our hreath, ' ,

The first young pulse hegins to heat .

lniquity and death. "

D
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4

How strong in our degenerate hlood

The old corruption reigns,

And, mingling with the crooked flood,

Wanders thro’ all our veins!]

5

[Wild and unwholesome as the root

Will all the hranches he;

How can we hope for living fruit

From such a deadly treet

6

What mortal power from things unclean

Can pure productions hring?

Who can command a vital stream

From an infected spring!]

7

Yet. mighty God, thy wonderous love

Can make our nature clean,

While Christ and grace prevail ahove

The tempter, death, and sin.

8

The second Adam shall restore

The ruins of the first,

Hosanna to that sovereign power

That new"creates our dust.

83. Ulverston 179, Pauls 246.

(Hymn 124. 3.1. L.M.)

Tlwfirst and second Adam, Rom. v. l9, &c.

BE? in the dust hefore thy throne

Our guilt and our disgrace we own;

Great God, we own th’ unhap )Y name

Whence sprang our nature an our shame;

Adam, the sinneri At his fall,

Death like a conqu’ror seiz’d us all;

A thousand new‘horn hahes are dead

By fatal union to their head.

3

But whilst our spirits fill’d with awe

Behold the terrors of thy law,

We sing the honours of thy grace,

That sent to save our ruin’d race.

4

We sing thine everlasting Son,

Whojoin’d our nature to his own;

Adam the second. from the dust

Raises the ruins of the first.

5

[By the rehellion of one man

Thro‘ all his seed the mischief ran ;

And hy one man‘s ohedience now

Are all his seed made righteous too.]

6

Where sin did reign, and death ahound,

There have the sons of Adam found

Ahounding life; there glorious grace

Reigns thro’ the Lord our righteousness.

84. Ultiersron 179, Paull 246, Babylon 23.

(Psalm 51. 2d Part. L. M.)

Originaland actual Sin confessed.

LORD, 1 am vile, conceiv’d in sin;

And horn unholy and unclean;

Sprung from the man whose guilty fall

Corrupts the race, and taints us all.

 
9
c‘

Soon as we draw our infant hreath,

The seeds of sin grow up for death;

Thy law demands a perfect heart,

But we’re defil’d in every part.

3

[Great God, create my heart anew,

And form my spirit pure and truei

O make me wise hetimes to spy

My danger and my remedy.]

4

Behold 1 fall hefore thy face;

My only refuge is thy gracei

No outward forms can make me clean ;

The leprosy lies deep within.

5

No hleeding hird, nor hleeding heast,

Nor hyssop hranch, nor s rinkling priest,

Nor running hrook, nor ood, nor sea,

Can wash the dismal stain away.

6

Jesus, my God, thy hlood alone

Hath power sufiicient to atone;

'l‘hy hlood can make me white as snow;

No Jewish types could cleanse me so.

7

While guilt disturhs and hreaks my peace,

Nor flesh, nor soul hath rest or ease;

Lord, let me hear thy ardoning voice,
And make my hroken Ibones rejoice.

8l’). Elmbro 170, Cbarmouth 28, Wal‘a1237.

(Psalm 51. ver. 3-13. lst Part. C. M.)

Original andactual Sin confessed and

pardoned.

LORD 1 would spread my sore distress

And guilt hefore thine eyes;

Against thy laws, against thy grace,

How high my crimes arise!

Should’st thou condemn my soul to hell,

And crush my flesh to dust,

Heaven would approve th_y vengeance well, l

And earth must own it jitst.

3

1 from the stock of Adam came,

Unholy and unclean;

All my original is shame,

And all my nature sin.

Born in a world of guilt,l drew

Contagion with my hreath;

And, as my days advanc’d, 1 grew

A juster prey for death.

a

Cleanse me, O Lord, and cheer my sou

With thy forgiving love;

O, make my hroken spirit whole,

And hid my pains remove.

6

Let not thy spirit quite depart,

Nor drive me from thy face;

Create anew my vicious heart,

And fill it with thy grace.

7

Then will 1 make thy mercy known

Before the sons of men ;

Backslidersshall address thy throne,

And turn to God again.
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86. Workup 31, Ann’i 58.

. (Hymn 128. B. 2. C.M.)

Corrupt Naturefioni Adam.

LESS’D with the joy of innocence

Adam, our father, stood,

Till he dehas’d his soul to sense,

And eat th’ unlawful food.

2

Now we are horn a sensual race,

To sinful joys inclin’d;

Reaion has lost its native place, .

And flesh enslaves the mind.

3

While flesh and sense and passion reigns,

Sin is the sweetest goodi

We fancy music in our chains,

And so forget the load.

4

Great God, renew our ruin’d frame,

Our hroken powers restore,

1nspire us with a heavenly flame, ‘

And flesh shall reign no more.

5 .

Eternal spirit, write thy law

Upon our inward parts, .

and let the second Adam draw

His image on our hearts.

87. Abridgc 201, Crowle 3.

(Psalm 14. lst Part. C.M.)

By Nature all Men are Sinners.

FOOLS in their hearts helieve and say

‘That all religion’s vain,

‘There is no God that reigns on high,

‘Or minds th’ affairs of men.’

2

From thoughts so dreadful and profane

Corru )t discourse proceeds;

And in t eir impious hands are found

Ahominahle deeds.

3

The Lord, from his celestial throne,

Look’d down on things helow

T0 find the man that sought his grace,

Or did his justice know.

4

By nature all are gone astray,

Their practice all the same;

There’s none that fears his Maker’s hand,

There’s none that loves his name.

. 5
Their tongues are us’d to speak deceit,

l‘hetr slanders never cease ;

HoW “1ift to mischief are their feet,

N0! know the paths of peace!

Such seeds of sin (that hitter root)

N 1n every heart are found;

‘,"lcan they hear diviner fruit,

ll" grace refine the ground.

 

88. Pauls 246, Fawcett 184, CremrHun

dml89

(Hymn 160. B. 2. L. M.)

. Custom in Sin.

ET the wild leopards of the wood

Put otf the spots that nature o’ives,

Then may the wicked turn to Go ,

And change their tempers and their lives.

I)

As well might Ethiopian slaves

Wash out the darkness of theirskin;

The dead as well may leave their graves '

As old transgressors cease to sin.

3

Where vice has held its empire long

'Twill not endure the least controul;

None hut a power divinely strong

Can turn the current of the soul. .

1

Great God, 1 own thy power divine,

That works to change this heart of mine;

1 would he form’d anew, and bless

The wonders of creating grace. .

89. Cream Hundred 89, Ola’ Hundred 100.

(Hymn 24. B. 2. L. M.)

‘ The Evil ofSin oisI'b!l in the Fall ofAngels _

and 11I'iI1.

HEN the Great Builder arch’d the

skies,

A nd form’d all nature with a word,

'l‘hejoyful ‘hertths tun’d his praise,

And ev’ry hending throne ador’d.

t

.2

‘ High in the midst of all the throng,

Satan, a tall archangel, sat,

O Amongst the morning'stars he sung

Till sin destroy’d his heavenly state.

3

['l‘wassin that hurl’d him from his throne,

Grov‘ling in fire the rehel liesi

' How art thou sunk in darkness down,

‘ Son of the morning, from the skies+ I']

And thus our two first parents stood

Till sin defil’d the happy lace;

The lost their garden an their God,

An mind all their unhorn race.

5

[So sprung the plague from Adam’s hower

And spread destruction all ahroad;

Sin, the curst name, that in one hour

Spoil’d six days lahour of a God.]

6

Tremhle my soul, and mourn for grief

That such a foe should seize thy hreast;

Fly to thy Lord for quick relief;

O may he slay this treacherous guest.

7

Then to thy throne, victorious King,

Then to thy throne our shouts shall rise,

Thine everlasting arm we sing, .

For sin the monster hleeds and dies.

‘I’ job. xxxviii. '‘_. + lsa. xiv. 12.
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90. Workiop 31, Bangor ‘.231.

(Hymn 150. B. ‘l. C. M.)

The Deceifi'ulness of Sin.

1N has a thousand treacherous arts

To practise on the mind;

With flattering looks she tempts our hearts,

But leaves a sting hehind. '

With names of virtue she deceives

The aged and the young; ,

And while the heedless wretch helieves,

She makes his fetters strong.

3

She pleads for all the joys she hrings,

And givesa fair pretence;

But cheats the soul of heavenly things,

And chains it down to sense.

4

So on a tree divinely fair

Grew the forhidden food;

Our mother took the oison there,

And tainted all her lood.

9]. Abridge 201, Anns 58.’

(Hymn 153. 11.2. C.M.)

The Distemper, Folly, and Madness of Sin.

1N like a venomous disease

lnfects our vital hlood;

The only halm is sovereign grace,

And the physician, God.

I

2 ,

Our heauty and our stren th are tied,

And we draw near to eath;

But Christ the Lord recals the dead

With his almighty hreath.

3

Madness hy nature reigns within,

The passions hurn and rage;

Till God’s own Son with skill divine

The inward fire assuage.

4

[We lick the dust, we grasp the wind,

And solid good despise;

Such is the folly of the mind

Till Jesus makes us wise.

We give our souls the wounds they feel,

We drink the poisonous gall,

And rush with fury down to hell;

But heaven prevengs the falL]

[The man possess’d amongst the tomhs

Cuts his own flesh, and cries;

He foams, and raves, till Jesus comes,

And the foul spirit flies.]

92. Workiop 31. '

(Hymn 156. 3.2. C.M.)

Presumptiori and Despair ; or, Satan’s

vnrious Temptations.

I HATE the tempter and his'charms,

1 hate his flattering hreath;

The serpent takes a thousand forms

To cheat our souls to death.

 
2

He feeds our hopes with airy dreams,

Or kills with s avish fear;

And holds us still in wide extremes,

Presumption, or despair.

3

Now he persuades, ‘ How easy ’tis

‘ To walk the road to heaven ;’

Anon he swells our sins, and cries,

‘ They cannot he forgiven.’

4

[He hids young sinners, ‘ Yet forhear

‘ To think of God or death;

‘ For prayer and devotion are

‘ But melancholy hreath.’

5

He tells the aged, ‘ They must die,

‘ And ’tis too late to pray;

‘ 1n vain for mercy now they cry,

‘ For they have lost their day.’]

6

Thus he su ports his cruel throne

By mischief and deceit;

And drags the sons of Adam down

To darkness and the pit.

7

Almighty God, cut short his power,

Let him in darkness dwell;

And, that he vex the earth no more,

Confine him down to hell.

93. Anns 58, Grove House 143.

(Hymn 157. C. M.)

The same.

OW Satan comes with dreadful roar,

And threatens to destroy;

He worries whom he can’t devour

With a malicious joy. '

o

Ye sons of God, oppose his rage,

Resist, and he’ll he gone;

Thus did our dearest Lord engage

And vanquish him alone.

3

Now he appears almost divine

Like innocence and love,

But the old serpent lurks within

When he assumes the dove.

4

Fly from the false deceiver’s tongue,

Ye sons of Adam, fly;

Our parents found the snare too strong,

Nor should the children try.

94' Angels Hymn 60, Babylon Streams 23

(Hymn 158. L. h‘1.)

Few saved ,' or, the almost Christian, the

Hypocrite and Apostate.

ROAD is the road that leads to death,

And thousands walk together there;

But wisdom shows a narrower path

With here and there a traveller.

2

‘ Deny thyself, and take thy cross,’

1s the Redeemer’s great command;

Nature must count her gold hut dross

1f she would gain this heavenly land.

 

___,,,,__ ,,, ,_  —._, _'‘  ,
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2

The fearful soul that tires and faints, That thou should’st raise his nature so,

And walks the ways of God no more, And make him lord of all helow;

1s hut esteem’d almost a saint, Make every heast and hird suhmit,

And makes his own destruction sure. And lay the fishes at his feet!

Lord, let not all my hopes he vain; But O, what hrighter glories wait

Create my heart entirely new, To crown the second Adam’s state!

Which hypocrites could ne’er attain, What honours shall thy Son adorn

Which false apostates never knew. Who condescended to he horn!

4

95. AylIfe Street 241, New Sabbath 122. See him helow his angels made,

(Ps.S. v. 3, &c. Paraphrased. 2d Part. L. M.) SF‘? him in i19st among" ‘h1? ilead, ,

_ 'l 0 save a ruin’d world from sin;

Jdam 011d Cbn.ttaLordsqfthe 01d and!” But he shall reign with power divine.

new Creation. J

LORD,what was man,when made at first, The world to come, redeem’d from all

Adam the offspring of the dust, The miseries that attend the fall,

That thou should’st set him and his race New‘made, and glorious shall suhmit

Butjust helow an angel’s place! At our exalted Saviour’s feet.

 

 

SCRlPTURE.

3

Great God. mine eyes with pleasure look

. On the dear volume of thy hook ; “

. There my Redeemer’s face 1 WI“ l

‘ And read his name who dy’d I

1ie'rt modi 4 ll “.4mm Mi‘o}

Let the false rapturés of the mind 1'”" '

Be lost and vanish in the wind;

Here 1 can fix my ho e secure, ‘MW

This is thy word, an must endure. '4!‘

  

96. mag!s. 40, Rowles 73, Portugal 97.

(Hymn 53. B. 1. L.M.) I.'
‘

'

The Holy Scriptures, Heh. i. l, 2. 2 Tim. iii.

15, 16. Psalm cxlvii. 19,20.

OD who in various methods told

His mind and will to saints of old,

Sent down his Son, with truth and grace,

To teach us in these latter days.

I

  

z 1”“,3 ou‘ ‘'“. rt'li 'ff“ ‘Mhlsol!

our nm0n leads me writen word v 1’ S m ue 166 Croat'le3 Sr'llman 66.

That hook of life, that sure record’i ‘ i 98 p g ’ ’ I

The hright inheritance ofheaven , (Hymn 119' B' 2' C' M‘)

is hy the sweet conve§ance grven. 3‘ "t ma‘l Thz Holy gcriémrm "ti; {It

God’s kindest thoughts are here express’d, ADEN with guilt, and full of fears,

ihle to make us wise and hless’d; ‘ J 1 ti y to thee, my Lord ' a1!‘

The doctrines are divinely true, ‘. And not a glimpse of ho  m

Fit for reproof, and comfort too. But in thy written wofiii““ ‘ ‘

Ye British isles, who read his love ‘i The volume of my Father’s grace "ilrt!

in long epistles from ahove, ‘ Does aii my griefs assuagei U “"'

the hath not sent his sacred word 1 Here 1 hehold my Saviour’s face "n””

T0 every land) Praise ye the Lord. L Almost inever ' efl"mm "“hm”

_ .h hl) up ouri ’n" ‘rmiItmati

97_ Portugal 97_ Marks 65_ f. _ [This is the field where ‘ lies

The pearl of rice unknowni idgin r ‘
(Hymn 151' B' 2' L‘M‘) .That merchafi , 'vinely wise o‘t'Wmi .'1

Prophecy and lnspiration. Who mahzmfIgl Hf, , ‘

’TWAS hy an order from the Lord 1 l[Here consecrated water flows ‘136ill ‘

_ The ancient_pr0phets spoke his word; ' To quench my thirst of sin s"“l"“ hi

Hn Spirit did their tongues inspire, ‘‘ Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,

ind warm’d their hearts with eavenly fire. Nor danger dwells therein.]

2 '. pa 5 ‘to r,m'i“" u
The worksandwonders which they wrought This is the jug;that ends the strife, !' "

Confirm’d the messages they hrought; Where wit reason fail; ‘MW i

The Pmphet’s pen succeeds his hreath ,My uide to everlasting life m1’ ' "

1° Save the holy words from death. .' .. .. "1&0

 

ugh all this gloomy val'e‘‘MW ''

V

D 3



99, 100 101SCRlPTURE.

6

O may thy counsels, mighty God,

My roving feet command ;

Nor l forsake the happy road

That leads to thy right hand.

99. Denbigh 54, Marks65, New Sabbath 122.

(Psalm 19. L.M.)

The Books ofNature and ofScripture compar

ed ,' or, the Glory and Success oft/w Gospel.

HE heavens declare thy glory, Lord,

1n every star thy wisdom shines;

But when our eyes hehold thy word,

We read thy name in fairer lines.

2

The rolling sun, the changing light,

And nights and days thy power confess;

But the hlest volume thou hast writ

Reveals thy justice and thy grace.

3

Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise

Round the whole earth, and never stand;

50 when thy truth hegun its race,

1t touch’d and glanc’d on every land.

4

Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest,

Till through the world thy truth has run;

Till Christ has all the nations hlest

That see the light, or feel the sun.

5

Great Sun of Righteousness, arise,

Bless the dark world with heavenly light;

Thy gospel makes the sim le wise,

Thy laws are pure, thy ju gments right.

6

'l‘hy nohlest wonders here we view

1n souls renew’d and sins forgiv’ni

Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew,

And make thy word my guide to heaven.

100. Martins Lane 67, Newcourt 173.

(Psalm 19. To the tune of the cxiiith Psalm.)

The Book of Nmare and Scripture.

REAT God, the heavens well‘order’d

frame

Declares the glories of thy name;

There thy rich works of wonder shine i

A thousand starry heauties there,

A thousand radiant marks appear

Of houndless power, and skill divine.

2

From night to day, from day to night,

The dawning and the dying light

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read;

With silent eloquence they raise

Our thoughts to our Creator’s praise, .

And neither sound:por language need.

Yet their divine instructions run '

Far as thejournies of the sun,

And every nation knows their voicei

The sun, like some young hridegroom drest,

Breaks from the chamhers of the east,

Rolls round, andmaltes the earth rejoice.

t

4

Where’er he spreads his heams ahroad,

He smiles and speaks his maker God ;

All nature joins to shew thy praisei

Thus God, in every creature shines;

Fair is the hook of nature’s lines,

But fairer is thy hook of grace.

PAUSE. Jennings 123.

1 love the volumes of thy word;

What light andjoy those leaves afford

'l‘o souls henighted and distrest!

Thy precepts guide my douhtful way,

Thy fear forhids my feet to stray,

Thy promise leads my heart to rest.

6 .

From the discoveries of thy law,

The perfect rules of life 1 draw,

These are my study and delighti

Not honey so invites the taste,

Nor gold, that hath the furnace ast,

Appears so pleasing to the sig t.

7

Thy threatenings wake my slumhering eyes,

And warn me where my danger lies;

But ’tis thy hlessed gospel, Lord,

That makes my guilty conscience clean,

Converts my soul, su dues my sin,

And gives a free hut large reward.

8

Who knows the errors of his thoughts!

My God, forgive my secret faults,

And from presumptuous sins restraini

 

Accept my poor attempts of praise

That 1 have read thy hook of grace,

And hook of nature, not in vain.

101. James’s 163, Bedford 91, Stamford9.

(Psalm 119. 7th Part. C.M.)

1mperfecrion of Nature, and Perfection of

Scripture. 1

Ver. 96. paraphrased. ‘l

ET all the heathen writers join ‘

To form one perfect hook, 1

Great God, if once compar’d with thine,  

How mean their writings look! l4‘

2
Not the most perfect rules they gave li

Could shew one sin forgiven,

Nor lead a step heyond the grave;

But thine conduct to heaven.

3

l’ve seen an end of what we call

Perfection here helow; ‘

How short the owers of nature fall,

And can no arther4go !

Yet men would fain he just with God

By works their hands have wrought;

But thy commands, exceeding hroad,

Extend to every thought.

5

1n vain we hoast perfection here,

While sin defiles our frame,

And sinks our virtues down so far, '

'l‘hey scarce deserve the name.

6

Our faith and love, and every grace,

Fall far helow thy word;

But perfect truth and righteousness

Dwell only with the Lord.
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ii. Ver. 19,103.

102. Work'top 31,GrmtMi110n212, " Amlastmssnorathome,

Braimree25:m'm 1. v ’Tli: my pierpetuai i{east ;th h

, ‘ ‘ ‘ i‘ ‘ . ' . l 0t oney roppmg rom ecom

(Psalm llg'jth Part‘ CqM‘) ,' i So much allures the taste.

' ' Ver. 72 127. . . ..f ‘ ' _ a _ . . ’pi'f‘gfdmnjrom '1 l No treastires so ensich the mind; i ‘ U‘

I '. Ver. 9. ‘..l an, a” Nor shall thy word he sold

I I OW shall the young secure their hearts, For loads ofsilver well refin’d,

And guard their lives from sinit“ Nor heaps of choicest gold.

Thy word the choicest rules imparts

_ Ver. 28, 49, 175.
'l‘okeepthe conscience clean.

. , When nature sinks, and spirits droop, h' s

_ Ver. 130. Thy promises of grace m; ’ “: i’

When once it enters to the mind, _ Are pillars to support my hope, mm! “!

lt spreads such light ahroad, ‘ ''_' And there 1 write thy praise, u" .. ‘in il '

The meanest souls instruction find, t' \“W ’

And raise their thoughts to God. “ } iy .“,, l.’ h i3‘ nail‘l '

Ver. 105.  i L " r k' 1 Ir''h 1 1’i mm? '

’l‘is like the sun, a heavenly light, ',n' J.. H 104‘ "or mp3 ’ u 7 ' tmt, '

That guides us all the day;_. . m at (Psalm 119' (miPart‘ C.‘M‘).m'1'l“'

And thro’ the dangers ofthe night ' ‘ '" . m’

A lamp “3 lead our way‘ ’ yI ‘_ l“ Holmesi and Comfort (‘l/‘i'ora.’ D .

‘ _ Vei‘. 99, 100. 1, m“ "er' 128 ' it "l' i“‘‘ " '

‘ c ' ‘l" .The men that keep thy law with care, “' . “’ I ORD I esteem thylud'émet11s ‘r

And meditate t y word, ..",;,,. An all thy statuteslu‘t;

 

  

_ i‘ im}!"Grow wiser than their teachers are, Thence 1 maintain a constant fight

And hetter know the Lord. . ,  With every flattering lust. N; 100 1 i

' Ver
, ‘ I I, J Ver

9' U ‘ s 01'‘Thy precepts'make me truly wise; 1 , Thy prece ts often 1survey; ,1 “ ‘ " d,“ i

lhate the sinner’s road; . , l 1 ‘ 1 keep t y law in sight, ' ‘ .

1 hate my‘ own vain thoughts that rise, Thro’ all the husiness ofthe day,

But love thy law, my God. “1 t i To form my actions right. ' H“ ‘

Ver. 89, 90,91. , “. 1 .. ' ‘ Ver. 62.

[The starryheavens thy rule ohey, . . _ ‘ l My hoartin midnight silence cries, ,

The earth maintains her place; .. ‘ How sweet thy comforts he!’ '

And these thy servants night and day My thoughtsin holy wonder rise, ‘  'ms “‘

Thy skll! and power express; it ‘ And hring theirvthanks to thee. m""; f
' Y ‘ , til‘. ' *siuJri V‘

But still Ihy law and gospel, Lord, And when my spirit drinksher fill." m, h 1'

Have lessons more divine; At some good word of thine, “ I it' ,, UV

Not earth stands firmer than thy word, Not mighty men that share the spoil

Nor stars so nohly shine] ,tl ‘ i Havewys wmpar‘d to mtne.. mama m2

‘ Ver. 160,140,9, 116. J .i , 1 ‘ _ . , .I , “. 1, .0; ail; um ““i”

Thy word is everlasting truth; ‘ ' ' ' ‘i " i‘u ' .“ihm l. h "

How pure 1s every page n1 l ()5. Great Milton212, lrish 171, 0tf0rd106.

That holy hook shall guide our youth,

, And well support our age. | ," (P!‘1in“1l91 sthapan' C'M') I"  .1

r ’ mtne) new “it Ju“’ Tile Word of Godis the Saint’i Portion ; or,

1 103. Bedford 91, Newbury 132, the Excellency and Variety ofScripture1 :;

“ “. ' . .. l

.1, _ ‘’ _ ‘F Ver. 111. paraphrased.(Bsa n 119 ‘mi512,22: 2, LORD, l have made thy word my choice,

Delight in Scripture ,' or, the Word of God My lasung hemagei . . ‘l

dwewug in ma  3‘ “Hg ‘ .There shall my nohlest powers rejoice, ,,

’ , W “ My warmest thoughts engage. .;

Ver. 97. ' 2 ‘

0 How 1 love thy holy law! ‘ “,‘ , 1’ll read the histories ofthyfove, ‘, 3,,  I

 ’l‘is daily my delight; ..; ; i'” And keep thy laws in sight, ', ' ' ,

And thence my meditations draw ‘_ ‘ .5, While thro’ the promises l rove, ' ' '

Divme advice hy night. "i v," h ‘, . With ever fresh delight. ,“ .. “.

Ver. 148. ' ' ' " i by _
My waking eyes prevent the day,“ L ,w n, ‘ "l‘is a hroad land of wealth unknownTomeditatc thy word; " ‘, w, Where springs oflife arise1 W4, mu. ‘

My ioul with longing melts away ' mm‘; , . Seeds of immortal hliss are sown, ., "" m,

To hear thy gospel1Lord. ml‘ ‘_}. And hidden glory lies. “,ni“ I .

age! The hestrelief thatmournershave““ M’; ‘

‘ m‘." ; ' i 1t makes our sorrows hlest, "m 1,,‘ s

mm1 m _, Our fairest hope heyond the grave, l i4 ,3‘

m’_ N. A And our eternal rest. , M" M}
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MORAL LAW.

106. Portugal 97, Hotham 224, Marks 65.

(Hymn 116. B. 1. L. M.)

Love to God and our Neighbour,

Matt. xxii. 37-40.

HUS saith the first, the great command,

‘ Let all thy inward powers unite

‘ To love thy Maker and thy God,

‘ With utmost vigour and delight.

2

‘ Then shall thy neighhour next in place

‘ Share thine affections and esteem,

‘ And let thy kindness to thyself .

‘Measure and rule thy love to him.’

' 3

This is the sense that Moses spoke,

This did the prophets preach and prove,

For want of this the law is hroke,

And the whole law’s fulfill’d hy love.

4

But Oh! how hase our passions are!

How cold our charity and zeal!

Lord, fill our souls with heavenly fire,

Or we shall ne’er perform thy will.

107. New Sabbath 122, Bredby 165,’

Marks 65. '

(Hymn 38. B.1. 2d Part. L. M.)

The universal Law nf Equity, Matt. viii. 12.

LESSED Redeemer, how divine, "

llow rj hteous is this rule of thine,

‘ To do to men just the same

'As we expect or wish from them.’

2

This golden lesson, short and plain,

Gives not the mind nor memory pain;

And every conscience must approve

This universal law of love.

3

How hlest would every nation he,

Thus rul’d hy love and equity!

All would he friends without a foe,

And form a paradise helow.

4

Jesus forgive us, that we keep

'l‘hy sacred law of love asleep;

No more let envy, wrath, and pride,

But thy hlest maxims he our guide.

1 ()8. Great Milton 219, Bedford 91.

(Ps. 50.v.8,10,11,14,15,23.2d Part. 0. M.)

Obedience is better than Sacrifice.

HUS saith the Lord, ‘ The spacious

fields,

‘ And flocks and herds, are mine;

‘ O’er all the cattle of the hills

‘ 1 claim a right divine.

‘ 1 ask no sheep for sacrifice

‘ Nor hullocks humt with firfi;

‘ To ho and love to pray an praise‘ ls aiiethat l reqtiire. ’ '
I1

3

‘ Call u tt me when trouhle’s near,

' My rand shall set thee free;

‘ Then shall thy thankful lips declare

‘ The honour due to me.

‘ The man that offers humhle praise,

‘ l'le glorifies me hest;

‘ And those that tread my holy ways

‘ Shall my salvation taste.’

109. Ulverston 179, Rothwell 174.

(Psalm 16. lst Part. L.M.)

_ Confession of our Poverty ,' and Saints the best

‘ Company; or,goodWorksprofit Men,not God.

PRESERVE me, Lord, in time of need;

For succour to thy throne l flee,

But have no merits there to plead ;

My goodness cannot reach to thee.

‘ 2

‘ Oft have my heart and tongue confest

How empty and how poor 1 am;

My praise can never make thee hlest,

Nor add new glories to thy name.

iYet, Lord, thy saints on earth may reap

‘Some profit hy the good we do;

These are the company 1 keep,

These are the choicest friends 1 know.

4

‘Let others choose the sons of mirth

To give a relish to their wine,

1 love the men of heavenly hirth

Whose thoughts and language are divine.

1 10. Workiop 31, Grove House 143.

(Hymn 115. B. 1. C.M.)

Conviction of Sin by the Law, Rom. vii.

8, 9, 14, 24.

ORD, how secure my conscience was,

And felt no inward dread!

l was alive without the law,

And thought my sins were dead.

0

My hopes of heaven were firm and hright;

But since the precept came

With a convincing power and light,

1 find how vile 1 am.

3

[My guilt appear’d hut small hefore,

Til terrihly 1 saw

How perfect, holy, just, and pure,

Was thine eternal law.

4

Then felt my soul the heavy load,

My sins reviv’d again,

1 had )rovok’d a dreadful God,

An all my hopes were slain.]

5

l’m like a helpless captive sold

Under the power of sin;

1 cannot do t e good 1 would,

Nor keep my conscience clean.

6

My God, 1 cry with every hreath

For some kind power to save,

To hreak the yoke of sin and death,

 

And thus redeem the slave.
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1 l 1. Winchester 137, Hotham 224,

Kingsbridge 88.

(Hymn 121. B. 2. L. M.)

The Law and Gospel distinguished.

HE law commands, and makes us know

What duties to our God we owe;

But ’tis the gospel must reveal

“here lies our strength to do his will.

I)

The law discovers guilt and sin,

And shews how vile our hearts have heen;

Only the gospel can express

Forgiving love and cleansing grace.

3

What curses doth the law denounce

Against the man that fails hut once!

But in the gospel Christ appears ‘

Pardoning the guilt of numerous years.

4

My soul, no more attempt to draw

Thy life and comfort from the law,

Fly to the hope the gospel gives;

The man that trusts the promise lives.

I 12. Mount Ephraim 185, Stockport 47,

Sutton 149.

(Hymn 120. B.2. S.M.)

The Law and Gospeljoinedin Scripture.

THE Lord declares his will,

And keeps the world in awe;

Amidst the smoke on Sinai’s hill

Breaks out his fiery law.

The Lord reveals his face,

And smiling from ahove

Sends down the gospel of his grace,

Th’ epistles of is love.

3

These sacred words impart

Our Maker’s just commands; '

The pity of his melting heart,

And vengeance of his hands.

4

[Hence we awake our fear,

We draw our comfort hence ;

The arms of grace are treasur’d here,

And armour of defence.

5

We learn Christ crucify’d,

And here hehold his hlood;

All arts and knowledges heside

Will do us little good]

6

I

We read the heavenly word,

We take the otl'er’d grace,

Ohey the statutes of the Lord,

l And trust his promises. '

ln vain shall Satan rage

_"\gainst a hook divine;

Where wrath and lightning guard the page,

Where heams of mercy shine.

 

GOSPEL.

l 13. Fountain 101, Otford 106, Strea

thmn 218.

(Psalm 89. ver. 15, &c. 3d Part. C. M.)

A blessed Gospel.

LEST are the souls that hear and know

The gospel’sjo ful sound;

Peace shall attend t e path they go,

And light their steps surround.

' 2

Their joy shall hear their spirits up

Through their Redeemer’s name;

His righteousness exalts their hope,

Nor Satan dares condemn.

3

The Lord, our glory and defence,

Strength and salvation gives;

1srael, thy King for ever reigns,

'l‘hy God for ever lives.

1 14. Wart/mm 117, Wells 102.

(Hymn 128. B. 1. L.M.)

The Apost/es’ Commission]; or, theGorpel nt

tested by Miracles, Mark Xv1. 15, &c.

Matt. xxviii. 18, 81e. .

‘ GO preach my gospel, saith the Lord,

‘Bid the whole earth my grace re

‘ ceive;

‘ He shall he sav’d that trusts my word,

‘ He shall he damn’d that won’t helieve.

2

‘ [1’ll make your great commission known,

‘ And ye shall prove my gospel true

‘ By all the works that 1 have done,

‘ By all the wonders ye shall do. ‘

3

‘ Go heal the sick, go raise the dead,

‘ Go cast out devils in my name;

‘ Nor let my prophets he afraid, [pheme.

‘ Tho’ Greeks reproach, and Jews hlas

4

‘ Teach all the nations my commands,

‘ 1’m with you till the world shall end;

‘ All power is trusted to my hands,

‘ 1 can destroy, and 1 defend.’

5

He spake, and li ht shone round his head,

On a hright elou to heaven he rode;

They to the farthest nations s read ‘

The grace of their ascended 0d.

' l 15. Uloerston 179, Portugal 91, Marks 65

(Hymn 4. B. 1. 2d Part. C. M.) '

The inward Witness to Christianity.

1 jobn v. 10.

UEST1ONS and douhts he heard no

more;

Let Christ and joy he all our theme;

His Spirit seals his Gospel sure.

To every soul that trusts in lum.
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2

Jesus, thy witness speaks withini

The mercy which thy words reveal

Refines the heart from sense and sin,

And stamps its own celestial seal.

3

’l‘is God’s inimitahle hand

That moulds and forms the heart anew;

Blasphemers can no more withstand,

But how and own thy doctrine true.

4

The guilty wretch that trusts thy hlood,

Finds peace and pardon at the cross;

The sinful soul, averse to God,

Believes and loves his Maker’s laws.

5

Learning and wit may cease their strife,

When miracles with glory shine ;

The voice that calls the dead to life

Must he almighty, and divine.

1 16. Wells 102, Derby 169, Rothwell 174.

(Hymn 131. 3.2. L.M.)

The Excellency ofthe Christian Religion.

LET everlasting glories crown

'l‘hy head, my Saviour and my Lord ;

'l‘hy hands have hrought salvation down,

And writ the hlessings in thy word.

2

[What if we trace the glohe around,

And search from Britain to japan,

There shall he no religion found

Sojust to God, so safe for man.]

1n vain the tremhling conscience seeks '

Some solid ground to rest upon;

Withlong despair the spirit reaks,

Till we apply to Christ alone.

4

How well thy hlessed truths agree!

How wise and holy thy commands!

Thy promises how firm they he!

How hrm our hope and comfort stands!

5

[Not the feign’d fields of heathenish hliss

Could raise such pleasures in the mind;

Nor does the Turkish Paradise

Pretend to joys so well retin’d.]

6

Should all the forms that men devise

Assault my faith with treacherous art,

1’d call them vanity and lies,

And hind the gospel to my heart.

1 17. Ayn/me 108, Simon.1 250, Peckham 7.

(Hymn 118. B. 1. S.M.)

Moses and Christ ,' or, Sins against the Law

and Gospel; Jobn i. 17. Heh. iii. 3, 5. 6.

and x. 28, 29. '

11F. law hy Moses came,

But peace, and truth, and love,

Were hrought hy Christ, a nohler name,

Descending from ahove.

Amidst the house ofGod

Their different works were done;

Moses a faithful servant stood,

But Christ a faithful Son. .

3

Then to his new commands

Be strict ohedience paid;

O’er all his Father’s house he stands

The sovereign and the head.

4

The man that durst despise

The law that Moses hrought,

Behold! how terrihly he dies

For his presumptuous fault.

But sorer vengeance falls

On that rehellious race,

Who hate to hear when jesus calls,

And dare resist his grace.

l 18. Gainsborough 29, Great Milton 212.

(Hymn 119. B. l. C.M.)

The different Success of the Gospel, 1 Cor. i.

23, 24. 2 Cor. ii. 16. 1 Cor. iii. 6, 7. l

CHR1ST and his cross is all our theme;

The mysteries that we speak

Are scandal in the Jews esteem,

And folly to the Greek.

2

But souls enlighten'd from ahove

With joy receive the word;

They see what wisdom, power, and love

Shines in their dying Lord.

3

The vital savour of his name

Restores their fainting hreath;

But unhelief perverts the same

To guilt, despair, and death.

4

Till God diffuse his graces down,

Like showers of heavenly rain

ln vain Apollos sows the groun ,

 

And Paul may plant in vain.

l 19. London 180, Beqford 91, Follett 181.

(Hymn 33. B. 1. 1st Part. C.M.)

A rational Defence of the Gospel, Rom. i.

16. 1 Cor. i. 27, 28.

HALL atheists dare insult the cross l

Of our redeemer, God! _

Shall intidel’s reproach his laws,

Or trample on his hlood!

2

What if he choose mysterious ways

To cleanse us from our faults!

May not the works of soverei n grace

Transcend our feehle thoug ts?

3

What if his gospel hids us fight

With flesh, and self, and sin;

The prize is most divinely hright

That we are call’d to win.

4

What if the foolish, and the poor

His glorious grace partake;

This hut confirms his truth the more,

For so the prophets spake.

5

Do some that own his sacred name

1ndulge their souls in sin!

Jesus should never hear the hlame.

His laws are pure and clean.



120, 121 GOSPEL. 122, 123

|__l

6

Then let our faith grow firm and strong, May hut this grace my soul renew,

0ur lips profess his word; Let sinners gaze, and hate me too;

Nor hlush nor fear to walk among The word that saves me does engage

The men that love the Lord. A sure defence from all their rage.

120. Goulds 272, Marks 65, Ulverston 179.‘ 1 22. Winchester .137, Hotham 224,

(Hymn 34. 1st Part. B. l. L. M.O) Kirlg'‘bndge 38

The Gospel the Power of God to Salvation, (Hymn 1%‘ B" 2‘ C‘ M‘)

Rom. i. 16. 1 Cor. i. 18, 24. God glorIfedin the Gospel.

‘ ‘ IHAT shall the dying sinner do HE Lord descending from ahove,

That seeks relief for all his woe! 1nvites his children near,

Whese shall the guilty conscience find While gower and truth and houndless love

Base for the torment of the mind! Disp y their glories here.

2 2

llow shall we get our crimes forgiven, Here in thy gospel’s wonderous frame

0r form our natures fit for heaven! Fresh wisdom we pursue;

(‘an ioulsall o'er defil’d with sin A thousand angels learn thy name

Make their own powers and passions clean! Beyond whate’er they knew.

3

1n vain we search, in vain we try, Thy name is writ in fairest lines,

Till Jesus hring his gospel nigh ; 'l‘hy wonders here we trace; _

’Tis there such power and glory dwell Wisdom thro’ all the m stery shines,

Ai saves rehellious souls from hell. And shines in Jesu’s ace.

4 4

:This is the pillar of our hope The law its hest ohedience owes

Phat hears our fainting spirits up; To our incarnate God;

We read the grace, we trust the word, And thy revenging lustice shows

And tintl salvation in the Lord. lts honours in his hlood.

5 5 ,

Let men or angels dig the mines, But still the lustre of thy grace

Where nature’s golden treasure shines, Our warmer thoughts employs, .

Brought near the doctrine of the cross Gilds the whole scene with hrighter rays,

Ail nature’s gold appears hut dross. And more exalts our loys.

6 I ' _ .

ihould vile hlasphemers with disdain a’ " 123' /1$"; llsa’sjglby’orth 249'

ronouct hf“ ' .l’ii ineertI tthehsiatrritdtalsa‘iidkih‘esshgige, ,3; The RinseJbiess Gospel Times,‘ 0!‘,1‘hz Reve

ind sing and triumph in his mum /ntion ofClU‘is! to Jews and Gentiles, lsa.v.

' Note-Four Verses of this Hymn are, in one 2’ "-10' Man‘ Xm' 16’ 17

i'dilion, ealled Hymn 33' OW heauteous are their feet

‘121. Gloucester 12, Wells 102, Chard 175. _Wlw stand on Zion's hills
't " ' l t es i

(Hymn 138. B_ 2_ L_ M") 1 wi Who hring salvation on tieir ongu , ' .

l And words of peace reveal!

1 The Power of the Gospel. ‘

HIS is the word of truth and love, 1' How charming is their voice! _

Sent to the nations from a , e; .3 How sweet the tidings are’!

ithovab here resolves to shewm H: 1m A ‘ Zion, hehold thy Saviour Ktng,

W hat his almighty grace can do. ‘ He reigns and triigumphs here.’

2 “; a: ' ‘:_ ’ ‘ ,This remedy did wisdom find m'“i‘itg“l‘‘' How happy are our ears

T0 heal diseases of the mind; It I ‘' That hear thisJoyful sound _ '

This sovereign halm, whose virtues can 4 Which Kings and prophets waited for, , ‘

Restore the ruin’d creature, man. And sought, hut nqever found!

3  _"t o“s

The gospel hids the dead revive, How hlessed are our eyes _ ,

Sinners ohey the voice, and live; That see this heavenly light!

Dr)’ hones are rais’d and cloth’d afresh,r l Prophets and lungs desir’d it long

And hearts of stone are tum’d to ‘tlesh."l_ But dy’d without Elie sight. '

4 ‘' l ‘ _

[Where Satan reign’d in shadesof night ' The watchmen join their voice, ‘ ‘ ' ‘

The gospel strikes a heavenly light; ‘ I And tuneful notes employ ;

Uur lusts its wonderous power controls,'i Jerusalem hreaks forth iu songs, '

And calms the rage ofangry souls.1 g And deserts learnsthe joy. _ ,

I) ‘ .

[Lions and heasts of savage name ' The Lord makes hare his. arm ' 1 '

Put on the nature of the lamh; ‘ Thro’ all the earth ahroad; .

Whilst the wild world esteems itistrange, Let every nation now hehold i. .

 

9m, and admire, and hate the change.] Their Saviour and‘ their God, . , .m ' ‘s

’
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124. Otford 106, Sydmham 43, Ashley 152.

Bath Chapel ‘16.

(Psalm 98. 1st Part. C. M.)

Praisefor the Gospel.

O our almighty Maker, God,

. New honours he addrest;

His great salvation shines ahroad,

And makes the nations hlest.

2

He spake the word to Ahram first;

His truth fulfils the gracei

The Gentiles make his name their trust,

And learn his righteousness.

3

Let the whole earth his love proclaim

With all her different tongues;

And spread the honours of his name

1n melody and songs.

SCR1PTURE DOCTR1N ES A ND

BLESS1NGS.

125. Marks 65, Bramcoate 8, Leeds 19.

(Hymn 54. B. l. L. M.)

Electing Grace ; or, Saints beloved in Christ,

Eph. i. 3, &c.

ESUS, we hless thy Father’s name ;

Thy God and ours are hoth the same;

What heavenly‘ hlessings from his throne,

Flow down to sinners thro’ his Son!

2

‘ Christ he my first elect,’ he said,

Then chose our souls in Christ our head,

Before he gave the mountains hirth,

Or laid foundations for the earth.

3

Thus did eternal Love hegin

To raise us up from death and sin; l

Our characters were then decreed,

‘ Blameless in love, a holy seed.’

Predestinated to he sons,

Born hy degrees, hut chose at once;

A new regenerated race

'l‘o praise the glory of his grace.

is

With Christ our Lord we share our part

1n the affections of his heart,

Nor shall our souls he thence remov'd

Till he forgets his first helov’d. I

126. Angel; 60, Pauls 246, Babylon 23.

(Hymn 117. 8.1. L. M.)

Election iovereign andfree, Rom. ix. 21-

23, 20.

EllOLD the potter and the clay,

He forms his vessels as he pleasei

Such is our God, and such are we,

The suhjects of his high decrees.

2

[Doth not the workman‘s power extend '

O‘er all the mass, which part to choose

And mould it for a nohler end,

And which to leave for viler use!]

a

May not the sovereign Lord on high

Dispense his favours as he will,

Choose some to life whiie others die,

And yet hejust and gracious still!

4

[What if to make his terror known, 1

He lets his patience long endure,

Suffering vile rehels to go on

And seal their own destruction sure!

5

What if he means to shew his grace,

And his electing love employs ‘‘

To mark out iome of mortal race,

And form them fit for heavenlyjoysfl

6

Shall man reply against the Lord,

And call his Maker’s ways unjust,

The thunder of whose dreadful word

Can crush a thousand worlds to dust!

7

But, O my soul, if truths so hright

‘should dazzle and confound thy sight,

Yet still his written will ohey,

And wait the great decisive day.

8

Then shall he make hisjustice known,

And the whole world hefore his throne

Withjoy or terror shall confess

The glory of his righteousness.

127. Grove House 143, Anns 58.

 

(llymn 96. B. l. C. M.)

Election excludes boasting, 1 Cor. i. 26-31.

UT few among the carnal wise,

But few of nohle race, ,

Ohtain the favour of thine eyes, |

Almighty King of grace.

2

He takes the men of meanest name

For sons and heirs of God;

And thus he pours ahundant shame

On honourahle hlood.

3

He calls the fool, and makes him know

The mysteries of his grace, '

To hring aspiring wisdom low, '

And all its pride ahase. 1

4

Nature has all its glories lost

When hrought hefore his throne; 1

No flesh shall in his presence hoast

But in the Lord alone.

128. Portugal 97, Wareham 117. l

‘ was
(llypin 11. 8.1. L.M.) m”,

The humble enlightened, and carnal Reaion

humbled; or, the Sovereignty of Grace,’

Luke x. 21. 22.

HERE was an hourwhen Christ rejoic‘da

And s )oke his joy in words of peets’e' 1

‘ Father, 1 thank thee, mighty G "I ,

‘ Lord of the earth, andieavens, as1

2 c '

‘ l‘thank thy'  

‘ And make no'wledge ltarn

‘ The heights, and ‘ r , and lengths of

grace. ‘

1



129, 130

131, 132
ELECTlON.

3

‘ But all this glory lies conceal’d

‘ From men of rudence and of wit;

‘ The prince o darkness hlinds their eyes,

‘ And their own pride resists the light.

4

‘ Father, ’tis thus, hecause thy will

‘ Chose and ordain’d it should he so;

"l'is thy delight t’ ahase the proud,

‘And lay the haughty scorner low.

0

‘There’s none can know the Father right

‘ But those who learn it from the Son;

‘ Nor can the Son he well receiv’d

‘ But where the Father makeshim known.’

6

Then let our souls adore our God

That deals his graces as he please,

Nor gives to mortals an account

Or of his actions, or decrees.

129. Great .Milton 212, Weston Fave1 27,

Hammond 226.

(llymn12. 8.1. C.M.)

Fsee Grace in revealing Christ, Luke x. 21.

]ESUS, the man of constant grief,

. _ A mourner all his days ;

lhl spirit once rejoic’d aloud,

And tun’d his joy to praise.

2

‘Father, 1 thank thy wonderous love,

‘That hath reveal’d thy Son

‘To men unlearned ; and to hahes

‘Has made thy gospel known.

3

‘The mysteries of redeeming grace

‘Are hidden from the wise, _ _

‘Mule pride and carnal reasonings loin

‘ To swell and hlind their eyes.’

4
Thus doth the Lord of heaven and earth

lhs great decrees fulfii,

And orders all his works of grace

By his own sovereign will.

130. Charmouth 28, Anns 58.

(Hymn 96. 3.2. c. M.)

Distinguishing Lo've ; or, Angelspunished, and

Men saved. '

OWN headlong from their native skies

The rehel angels fell,

And thunderholts of flaming wrath

Pursu’d them deep to hell.

2
Down from the top of eartbly hliss

Rehrllious man was hurl’di

Aiid Jesus stoop’d heneath the grave

l‘oreach a sinking world.

0 1?” of infinite degree!

“measurahle grace!

Must heaven’s eternal darling die

To Save a traitorous race!

4
Must angels sink for ever down,

, ‘'1 hurn in quencbless fire, ,

“ihiltl (sod ‘orsakes his shining throne

0 faise us wretches higher!

5

O for this love let earth and skies

With hallelujahs ring,

And the full choir of human tongues

All hallelujab sing.

l3 1. Ayli'fl'e Street 241, Rotti'well 174.

(Hymn 97. B.2. L. M.)

The same.

FROM heaven the sinning angels fell,

And wrath and darkness chain’d them

down;

But man, vile man, forsook his hliss,

And mercy lifts him to a crown.

Amazing work of sovereign grace

That could distinguish rehels so1

Our guilty treasons call’d aloud

For everlasting fetters too.

J

To thee, to thee, almighty love,

Our souls, ourselves, our all we payi

Millions of tongues shall sound thy praise

On the hright hills of heavenly day.

CoVENANT 0F GRACE.

132. Gloucester 12, Dcrby169, Bromley 104.

(Psalm 89. 1st Part. L. M.)

The Covenant made with Christ ,' or, the

true David.

OR ever shall my song record

The truth and mercy of the Lord;

Mercy and truth for ever stand

Like heaven estahlish’d hy his hand.

(I

Thus to his Son he sware, and said,

‘ With thee my covenant first is made;

‘ ln thee shail dying sinners live,

‘ Glory and grace are thine to give.

3

‘ Be thou my prophet, thou my priest;

‘ Thy children shall he ever hlest;

‘ Thou art my chosen king; thy throne

‘ Shall stand eternal like my own.

4

‘ There’s none of all my sons ahove

‘ So much my image or my love;

‘ Celestial powers thy suhjects are,

‘ Then what can earth to thee compare)

5

‘ David, my servant, whom 1 chose

‘ To uard my flock, to crush my foes,

‘ Aug rais’d him to the Jewish throne,

‘ Was hut a shadow 0:; my Son.’

Now let the church rejoice, and sing

Jesus her Saviour and her kingi

Angels his heavenly wonders show,

And saints declare his works helow.

 

E
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133. Great Milton 212, Spmgue 166.

(Psalm 89. ver. 30, &c. 5th Part.C.M.)

The Covenant of Grace unehqngeable ,' or,

Afliictions without rqection.

‘ YET, saith the Lord’, if David’s race,

‘ The children of my Son,

‘ Should hreak my laws, ahuse my grace,

‘ And tempt mine anger down;

2

' Their sins 1’ll visit with the rod,

‘ And make their folly smart;

‘ But 1’ll not cease to he their God,

' ‘ Nor from my truth depart.

3

‘ My covenant 1 will ne’er revoke,

‘ But keep my grace in mind;

‘ And what eternal love hath spoke

‘ Eternal truth shall hind.

‘ Once have 1 sworn (1 need no more)

‘ And pledg’d my holiness

‘ To seal the sacred promise sure

‘ To David and his race.

a

‘ The sun shall see his offspring rise

‘ And s read from sea to sea,

' Long as e travels round the skies

‘ To give the nations day.

6

‘ Sure as the moon that rules the night

‘ His kingdom shall endure,

‘ Till the fix’d laws of shade and light

" Shall he ohserv’d no more.’

134 . Miles’i Lane 32, Grove House 143.

(Hymn 40. 3.2. C. M.)

Our Comfort in the Covenant made with

Christ.

OUR God, how firm his promise stands,

Ev’n when he hides his face!

He trusts in our Redeemer’s hands

His glory and his grace.

0

Then why, my soul, these sad complaints,

Since Christ and we are one!

Thy God is faithful to his saints,

ls faithful to his Son.

3

Beneath his smiles my heart has liv’d ,

And part of heaven possess’d;

l praise his name for grace receiv’d,

And trust him for the rest

135. Old Hundred 100, Wareham 117.

(Hymn 139. B. i. L.M.)

Hope in the Covenant ; or, God’i Promise and

Truth unchangeable. Heh. vi. 17-19.

OW oft have sin and Satan strove

To rend my soul from thee, my God!

But everlasting is thy love,

And Jesus seals it with his hlood.

2

The oath and promise of the Lord

Join to confirm the wonderous grace;

Eternal power performs the word,

And fills all heaven with endless praise.

 
3

Amidst temptations sharp and long

My soul to this dear refuge fliesi

Hope is my anchor firm and strong,

While tempests hlow and hillows rise.

4

The gospel hears my spirits up '

A faithful and unchanging God

Lays the foundation for my hope

1n oaths, and promises, and hlood.

REDElHPT1oN.

136. Bath Chapel 26, Brighton 208,

Charmouth 28.

(Hymn 78. B. 2. C. M.)

Redemption by Christ.

WHEN the first parents of our race

Rehell’d and lost their God,

And the infection of their sin

Had tainted all our hlood,

1nfinite pity touch’d the heart

Of the eternal Son,

Descending from the heavenly court

He left his father’s throne.

3 .

Aside the Prince of Glory threw

His most divine array,

And wrapp’d his Godhead in a veil

Ofour inferior clay.

4

His living power, and dying love

Redeem’d unhappy men,

And rais’d the ruins of our race

To life and God again.

5

To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul

We joyfully resign,

Bless’d Jesus, take us for thy own,

For we are douhly thine.

Thine honour shall for ever he

The husiness of our days,

For ever shall our thankful tongues

Speak thy deserved praise.

137. Cambridge New 74, lrish 171.

(Hymn 29. B. 2. C.M.)

Redemption by Price and Power.

ESUS, with all thy saints ahove

Mv tongue would hear her part,

Would sound aloud thy saving love,

And sing thy hleeding heart.

2

Bless’d he the Lamh, my dearest Lord,

Who hought me with his hlood,

And quench’d his Father’s flaming sword

1n his own vital tloodi

3

The Lamh that freed my captive soul

From Satan’s heavy chains,

And sent the lion down to howl

Where hell and horror reigns.
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4

All glory to the dying Lamh,

And never ceasing praise,

While angels live to know his name,

Or saints to feel his grace.

138. Cambridge New 74, Providence 10.

(Hymn 82. 8.2. C. M)

Redemption and Protectionfrom Spiritual

Enemies.

R1SE, my soul, my joyful

And triumph in my Go , .

Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim

His glorious grace ahroad.

2

wers,

He rais’d me from the deeps of sin,

The gates of gaping hell,

And fix’d my standing more secure

Then ‘twas hefore 1 fell.

3

The arms of everlasting love

Beneath my soul he plac’d,

And on the rock of ages set

My slippery footsteps fast.

4

The city of my hless’d ahode

ls wall’d around with grace,

Salvation for a hulwark stands

To shield the sacred place.

5

Satan may vent his sharpest spite,

And all his legions roar,

Almighty merc guards my life,

And hounds is raging power.

6

Arise, my soul, awake, my voice,

And tunes of pleasure sing,

Loud hallelujabs shall address

My Saviour and my King.

139. Otford 106. Milbourn Port 183,

Fountain 101.

(Hymn 35. 8.2. C. M.)

Praise to God for Creation and Redemption.

LET them neglect thy glory, Lord,

Who never knew thy grace,

But our loud songs shall still record

The wonders of thy praise.

2

We raise our shouts, O God, to thee,

And send them to thy throne,

All glory to th‘ United Three,

The Undivided Chg.

’Twas he (and we’ll adore his name)

That form’d us hy a word,

’l‘is he restores our ruin’d frame;

Salvation to the Lord.

4

Hosanna! let the earth and skies

Repeat the jo in1 sound, '

Rocks, hills, an vales, reflect the voice

ln one eternal round.

ATONEDIENT.

s

s

s

140. yames’s 163, Bedford 91, Abridge 201.

(Psalm 40. 6-9. 2d Part. C. M.) ‘ '

The 1ncarnation and Sacrifice of Christ.

THUS saith the Lord, ‘ Your work is vain,

‘ Give your hurnt'offerings o’er,

‘ in dying goats and hullocks slain

‘ My soul delights no more.’

2

Then spake the Saviour, ‘ Lo, 1’m here. ‘

‘ My God to do thy will; ‘

‘ Whate’er thy sacred hooks declare,

‘ Thy servant shall fulfil. '

3

‘ Thy law is ever in my sight,

' 1 keep it near my heart;

‘ Mine earsare o n with delight

‘ To what thy lips impart.’

4

And see, the hless’d Redeemer comes,

Th’ eternal Son ap ears, ‘

And at th’ appointe time assumes .

The hody God prepares.

5

Much he reveal’d his Father’s grace,

And much his truth he shew’d, '

And preach’d the way of righteousness,

Where great assemhlies stood.

6

His Father’s honour touch’d his heart,

He pit 1d sinners’ cries,

And, to ulfil a Saviour’s part,

Was made a sacrifice.

PAUSE.

No hlood of heasts on altars shed

Could wash the conscience clean;

But the rich sacrifice he paid

Atones for all our sin.

8

Then was the great salvation spread,

And Satan’s kingdom shook;

Thus hy the woman’s promis’d seed

The serpent’s head was hroke.

141. Gloucester 12, Ulverston 179,

(Psalm 40. ver. 5-10. L. M.)

Christ our Sacrifice.

HE wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought,

,Exceed our praise, surmount our

thought;

Should 1 attempt the long detail,

My speech would faint, my numhers fail.

2

No hlood of heasts on altars spilt

Can cleanse the souls of men from guilt;

But thou hast set hefore our eyes

An all'sulficient sacrifice.

3

Lo! thine eternal Son a pears,

To thy designs he hows‘hrs ears,

Assumes a hody well pre ar’d,

And well performs a wor ' so hard.

E 2
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4

‘ Behold, 1 come,’ (the Saviour cries,

With love and duty in his eyes)

‘ 1 come to hear the heavy load

‘ Of sins, and do thy will, my God.

5

‘ 'l‘is written in thy great decree,

‘ ’l‘is in thy hook foretold of me,

‘ 1 must fulfil the Saviour’s art,

‘ And, lo! thy law is in my scan.

6

‘ 1’ll magnify thy holy law,

‘ And rehels to ohedience draw,

‘ When on my cross l’m lifted high,

‘ Or to my crown ahove the sky.

7

‘ The Spirit shall descend, and show

‘ What thou hast done and what 1 do;

‘ The wondering world shall learn thy grace,

‘ Thy wisdom and thy righteousness.’

142. Rippons 188, Horsley 205, Pauls 24 6.

(Hymn 118, B.2. L. M.)

The Priesthood of Christ.

LOOD has a voice to pierce the skies,

Revenge, the hlood of Ahel cries ;

But the dear stream when Christ was slain

Speaks peace as loud from every vein.

0

Pardon and peace from God on high,

Behold he lays his vengeance hy,

And rehels that deserve his sword,

Become the favourites of the Lord.

3

To Jesus let our praises rise

Who gave his life a sacrifice;

Now he appears hefore his God,

And for our pardon pleads his hlood.

14’). James 163, Tunbridge 103.

(Hymn 155. 3.2. C.M.)

Christ our Pasiover.

O the destroying angel flies

To Pharaob’s stuhhorn land ;

The pride and flower of Egypt dies

By his vindictive hand.

2

He pass’d the tents of Jacoh o’er,

Nor pour’d the wrath divine;

He saw the hlood on every door,

And hless’d the peaceful sign.

3

Thus the appointed Lamh must hleed

To hreak th’ Egy tian yoke;

Thus lsrael is from ondage freed,

And ’scapes the angel’s stroke.

'1'

Lord, if my heart were s rinkled too,

With hlood so rich as t ine,

Justice no longer would pursue

This guilty soul of mine.

5

Jesus our passover was slain,

And has at once procur’d

Freedom from Satan’s heavy chain,

And God’s avenging sword.

 

144. Great Milton 2l2, Abridge 201,

Sprague 166.

(Hymn 38. 8.1. 1st Part. C.M.)

The Atonement q’ Christ, Rom. iii. 25.

OW is our nature spoil’d hy sin!

Yet nature ne'er hath found

The way to make the conscience clean,

Or heal the painfulgwound.

1n vain we seek for peace with God

By methods of our own i

Jesus, there’s nothing hut thy hlood

Can hring us near the throne.

3

The threatenings of thy hroken law

1mpress our souls wilh dread;

1f God his sword of vengeance draw,

1t strikes our spirits dead.

4

But thine illustrious sacrifice

Hath answer’d these demands;

And peace and pardon from the skies,

Come down hy Jesus’ hands.

5

Here all the ancient types agree,

The altar and the lamh;

And prophets in their visions see

Salvation thro’ his name.

6

_ ’Tis hy thy death we live, O Lord;

’Tis on thy cross we resti

For ever he thy love ador’d,

Thy name for ever hlest.

14.5. Braintree 23, Salem 139, Pros‘i—

deJtce l0.

(Hymn 148. B. 2. C.M.)

God reconciled in Christ.

DEAREST of all the names ahove,

My Jesus, and my God,

Who can resist thy heavenly love,

Or trifle with thy hlood!

' 2

’Tis hy the merits of thy death

The Father smiles again ;

’Tis hy thine interceding hreath

The Spirit dwells with men.

3

Till God in human flesh 1 see,

My thoughts no comfort find;

The holy, just, and sacred Three

Are terrors to my mind.

4

But if lmmanuel‘s face appear,

My hope, my joy hegins;

His name forhids my slavish fear,

His grace removes my sins.

5

While Jews on their own law rely,

And Greeks of wisdom hoast,

1 love th’ incarnate mystery,

And there 1 fix my trust.
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146. Bramcoate 8, Chard 175,R0thwe11 174.

(Hymn 61. 11.1. L. M.) ‘

Christ our High Priest and King, and Christ

coming to Judgment, Rev. 1. 5-7.

OW to the Lord, that makes us know

The wonders of his dying love,

Be humhle honours paid helow,

And strains of nohler praise ahove.

2

Twas he that cleans‘d our foulest sins,

And wash’d us in his richest hlood;

'l‘is he that makes us priests and kings,

and hrings us rehels near to God.

3

To Jesus our atoning Priest,

To Jesus our superior King,

Be everlasting power confess’d,

And every tongue his glory sing.

4

Behold, on flyin‘ clouds he comes,

And every eye shall see him move;

Tho’ with our sins we pierc’d him once;

Then he displays his pardoning love.

5

The unbelieving world shall wail

While we rejoice to see the dayi

ComtxLord; nor let thy romise fail,

Nor let thy chariots long dialay.

REGENERAT1oN.

147. Great Mileon 212, Gainsbro’ 29,

Workiop 31.

(Hymn 95. B. 1. C.M.)

Regeneration, Jobn i. 13. iii. 3, &c.

OT all the outward forms on earth,

Nor rites that God has given,

Nor will of man, nor hlood, nor hirth,

Can raise a soul to heaven.

2

The sovereign will of God alone

Creates us heirs of grace;

Born in the image of his Son

A new peculiar race.

3

The Spirit like some heavenly wind

Blows on the sons of flesh, '

New models all the carnal mind,

And forms the man afresh.

4

0ur quicken’d souls awake, and rise

From the long sleep of death;

on heavenly thtngs we fix our eyes,

And praise employs our hreath.

148. Gainsbro’ 29, Grove House 143.

(Hymn 99. 11.1. C. M.)

Stones made Children of Abraham; or, Grace

not conveyed Igs/Religious Parents, Matt. iii,9.

A1N are the hopes that rehels place

Upon their hirth and hlood,

Descended from a pious race;

(Their fathers now with God.)

2

He from the caves of earth and hell

Can take the hardest stones,

And till the house of Ahra’m well

With new‘created sons.

3

Such wonderous power doth he possess

Who form’d our mortal frame,

Who call’d the world from emptiness,

The world ohey’d and came.

149. Salem H19,_Ge0rges 2.

(Hymn 130. 8.2. C.M.)

The new Creation.

'l_l‘END, while God’s exalted Son ' '

Doth his own glories shew;

‘ Behold 1 sit upon my throne

‘ Creating all things new.

2

‘ Nature and sin are pass’d away,

‘ And the old Adam dies;

‘ My hands a new foundation lay,

‘ See the new world arise.

3

‘ 1’ll he a sun of righteousness

‘ To the new heavens 1 make;

‘ None hut the new‘horn heirs of grace

‘ My glories shall partake.’

4

I

Mighty Redeemer, set me free

From my old state of sin;

O make my soul alive to thee,

Create new powers within.

5

Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears,

And mould my heart afresh;

Give me new passions,joys and fears,

And turn the s1100e610 tlesh.

Far from the re ions of the dead, I

From sin, an earth, and hell,

1n the new world that grace has made

1 would for ever dwell.

150. Abridge 201, Charmoreth 28.

(Hymn 159. 3.1. c. M.)

An unconverted State ; or, converting

Grace.

REAT King of glory and of grace,

[ We own, with humhle shame,

How vile is our degenerate race,

And our first father’s name.]

2

From Adam flows our tainted hlood,

The poison reigns within,

Makes us averse to all that’s good,

And willing slaves to sin.

3

[Daily we hreak thy holy laws, ' ’

And then reject thy grace;

Engag’d in the old serpent’s cause

Against our Maker’s face.]

4

We live estrang‘d afar from God, . I '

And love the distance well; '

With haste we run the dangerous road

That leads to deathaoknd hell':
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s 4
And can such rehels he restor’d! Jesus, how glorious is thy grace! ' "§“

Such natures made divine! When in thy name we trust, ‘ ‘

Let sinners see thy glory, Lord, Our faith receives a righteousness 'And feel this power of thine. That makes the sinner just. ._  

6 ,
We raise our Father’s name on high, 153. Pauls 246, Babylon 23. ' " I

Who his own Spirit sends (Hymn 154_ B_2_ L,M_)

To hring rehellious strangers nigh, . . .

And turn his foes to friends. Self'R‘ghtwwm'‘s "m‘fic‘mt

‘ WHERE are the mourners,O, saith the

15 I. Gainsborough 29, Braintree 25. Lord,
' ' "4"

H m“ 161. ‘ ' _ C_ . ‘ l‘hat wait and tremhle at my word. y . B 2 ) ‘ That walk in darkness all the day! , "1

Chr4itwn Virtues ; or, the Dtficully 0f ‘ Come, make my name your trust and stay.

‘)

 

Conversion. 0 V

TRA1T is the way, the door is strait ‘ [No works nor duties of your own “ "

That leads tojoys on high; ‘ Can for the smallest sin atone; ‘

'l‘is hut a few that find the gate, ‘ 1 The rohes that nature may provide ‘

While crowds mistake, and die. ‘ Will not your least pollutions hide. "9‘

2 3 .

Beloved self must he deny’d, ‘ The softest couch that nature knows “

The mind and will renew’d, ‘ Can give the conscience no reposei ,

Passion suppress’d, and )atience try’d, ‘ Look to my righteousness, and live; m‘

And vain desires suh u’d. ‘ Comfort and peace are mine to give.]

3 4

[Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace, ‘ Ye sons of pride, that kindle coals ‘ ’“

Where it prevails and rules; ‘ With your own hands to warm ’our souls,

Flesh must he humhled, pride ahas’d, ‘ Walk in the light of your own re, ,

Lest they destroy our souls. ‘ Enjoy the sparks that ye desire. "" , '

4 5

The love of gold he hanished hence, ‘ This is your portion at my hands;

(That vile idolatry) ‘ Hell waits you with her iron hands,

And every memher, every sense ‘ Ye shall lie down in sorrow there,

in sweet subjection lie.] ‘ 1n death, in darkness, and despair.’

5 . .

The tongue. that most unruly Power, 154. Devizes 14, Mia1! 240, Bath ChapeI26.

Requires a strong restraint; . _

We mus, he watchful eve'W hour, (Ps.7l. v. 15, 14, 16,23,92, 24. 2d Part. C.M.)

And pray’ hut never famt' Christ our Strength and Righteousness.

Lord can a feehle hel less worm Y Saviour, my almighty friend,

Fultil a task so har .! When 1 hegin thy praise,

Thy grace must all my work perform, Where will the growing numhers end,

And give the free reward. The numhers of thy grace!

2

Thou art my everlasting trust, '‘‘_’'yvsrii‘‘icariozv. Thy goodness 1 adore; "U ,

And since 1 knew thy graces first i m‘ l

152. Bedford 91, Weston Fave! 27, 1 speak thy glories more. 9* A

Womnpsl' i f h ll 1 ii h 1 h ’*

._..1_' _ _ hyeetsa travea teengt 4 .
_ _(Hymn J? b C M ) Of the celestial road, ' 'M _

.Tmfifiw1‘ion by Faith, not by "fork! ,' 0r, the And march with courage in thy strength ‘ '

Law condemns, Grace Justrfies, Rom. To see my Father God, i

iii. 19-22. 4

‘ TAlN are the hopes the sons of men When 1 am fill’d with sore distress w *1

On their own works have huilt; For some surprising sin, ‘ "01*

Their hearts hy nature all unclean, l’ll plead thy_ perfect righteousness, *3“

And all their actions guilt. And mention none hut thine. '11'

2 5 '

Let jow and Gentile stop their mouths How will my lips rejoice to tell ’ a! it‘

Without a murmuring word, The victories of my King!And the whole race of Adam stand I My soul redeem’d from sin and hell ,_ I

Guilty hefore the Lord. Shall thy salvation sing. ’ '

3 6 "‘ .

1n vain we ask God‘s righteous law [My tongue shall all the day proclaim 7‘

_Tojustity us now, My Saviour and my God; "'1 "

Since to convince and to condemn His death has hrought my foes to shame, '

ls all the law can do. ‘ ‘ And drown’d them in his hlood. is

‘ *' ilaiah l. 10, 11. + lsaiah xxviii. i).

 



155, 156
157, 158

JUSTlFlCATlON. PARDON.

Awake, awake, my tuneful powers;

With this delightful song

l’ll entertain the darkest hours,

Nor think the season long.]

155. Lawton 30, Kingsbria’ge 88.

(Hymn 109. 8.1. L M.)

The Value of Christ and his Righteousness,

Phil. iii. 7-9.

O more, my God, 1 hoast no more

Of all the duties 1 have done;

1 quit the hopes l held hefore

To trust the merits of thy Son.

Now for the love 1 hear his name,

What was my gain 1 count my loss,

My former pride 1 call my shame,

And nail my glory to his cross.

Yes, and 1 must and will esteem

All things hut loss for Jesus’ sake i

0 may my soul he found in him,

And of his righteousness partake.

4

The hest ohedience of my hands

Dares not appear hefore thy throne;

But faith can answer thy demands

By pleading what my Lord has done.

156. Hephzibah 77, Furman 135,

Mic/me1i 119.

(Hymn 20. B. 1. C.M.)

Spiritual Apparel ; namely, the Robe 0fRigh

Mir'‘nus, and Garments of Salvation:

lsaiah 1XI. 10.

WAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue,

Pre are a tuneful voice,

In God, t ie life of all myjoys,

Aloud will 1 rejoice.

2

’1'is he adorn’d my naked soul,

_And made salvation mine,

Upon a poor polluted worm

lle makes his graces shine.

' 3

ind lest the shadow of a spot

Should on my soul he found,

3e took the rohe the Saviour wrought,

And cast it all around.

1
How far the heavenly rohe exceeds

“ hat eartbly princes wear!

hese ornaments how hright they shine?

How white the garments are! .

5

The Spirit wrought my faith and love,

All hope, and every grace ;

But jesus spent his life to work

The rohe of righteousness.

6
Strangely, my soul, art thou array’d

By the great Sacred Threei

n iweetest harmony of praise

18K all thy powers agree.

PARDoN.

157. Abridge 201, Carolina 13, Elm

borough 170.

(Psalm 130. c. M.)

Pardoning Grace.

OUT of the deeps of long distress,

The horders of despair,

1 sent my cries to seek thy grace,

My groans to move thine ear.

2

Great God, should thy severer eye,'

And thine impartial hand,

Mark and revenge iniquity,

No mortal flesh could stand.

3

But there are pardons with my God

For crimes of high degree;

Thy Son has hought them with his hlood

To draw us near to thee.

4

[1 wait for thy salvation, Lord,

With strong desires 1 wait;

My soul, invited hy thy word,

Stands watching at thy gate.]

0

[Just as the guards that keep the night "

Long for the morning skies,

Watch the first heams of hreaking light,

And meet them with their eyes i

6

So waits my soul to see thy grace,

And more intent than they,

Meets the first openings of thy face,

And finds a hrighter day.]

7

[Then in the Lord let Israel trust,

Let 1srael seek his face;

The Lord is good as well as just,

And plenteous is his grace.

There’s full redemption at his throne

For sinners long enslav’d;

The great Redeemer is his Son,

And 1srael shall he sav’d]

158. Rippons 188, Ulverston 179, Paul.1 246.

' (Psalm 130. L. M.)

Pardoning Grace.

FROM deep distress and trouhled

thoughts,

To thee, my God, 1 rais’d my cries;

1f thou severely mark our faults,

No flesh can stand hefore thine eyes.

2

But thou hast huilt thy throne of grace,

Free to dispense thy pardons there,

That sinners may approach thy face,

And hope and love, as well as fear.

3

As the heuighted pilgrims wait,

And long, and wish for hreaking day,

So waits my soul hefore thy gate;

When will my God his face display! '

A

Q
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4

My trust is fix’d upon thy word,

Nor shall 1 trust thy word in vaini

Let mourning souls address the Lord,

And find relief from all' their pain.

Great is his love, and large his grace,

Thro’ the redemption of his Soni

He turns our feet from sinful ways,

And pardons what our hands have done.

159. Ryland48, Eagle Street New 55,

Broderips 252.

(Psalm 32. S.M.)

Forgiveness ofSins upon Confession.

lessed souls are they

Whose sins are cover’d o’er!

Divinely hlest, to whom the Lord

lmputes their guilt no more.

2

They mourn their follies past,

And keep their hearts with care;

Their lips and lives, without deceit,

Shall prove their faith sincere.

3

While 1 conceal’d my guilt

1 felt the fest’ring wound,

Till 1 confess’d my sins to thee,

And ready pardon found.

4

Let sinners learn to pray,

Let saints keep near the throne;

Our help, in times of deep distress,

1s found in God alone.

160. Crowle s, Sprague 166, Exeter 4.

(Psalm 32. C.M.)

Free Pardon and sincere Obedience ,' or, Con

fession and Forgiveness.

APPY the man to whom his God

No more imputes his sin;

‘But, wash’d in the ltedeemer‘s hlood,

Hath made his garments clean!

' 2

Hap y, heyond expression, he

W ose dehts are thus discharg’d;

And, from the guilty hondage free,

He feels his soul enlarg’d.

3

His spirit hates deceit and lies,

His words are all sincere;

He guards his heart, he guards his eyes,

To keep his conscience clear.

While 1 my inward guilt supprest,

No quiet could 1 lmd; ‘

Thy wrath la hurning in my hreast,

And rack’ my tortur’d mind.

5

Then 1 coniess’d my trouhled thoughts,

My secret sins reveal’d;

Thy pardoning grace forgave my faults,

Thy grace my pardtén seal’d.

This shall invite thy saints to pray;

When, like a raging flood,

Temptations rise, our strength and stay

1s a forgiving God.

 

161. Pauls 246, Babylon Streams 23.

(Psalm 32. 2d Part. L. M.)

A guilty Conscience eased by Confession and

Par

H1LE 1 keep silence, and conceal

My heavy guilt within my heart,

What torments doth my conscience feel!

What agonies of inward smart!

2

1 spread my sins hefore the Lord,

And all my secret faults confess;

Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word,

Thine holy Spirit seals the grace.

3

For this shall every humhle soul

Make swift addresses to thy seat;

When floods of huge temptations roll,

There shall they find a hlest retreat.

4

How safe heneath thy wings 1 lie,

When days grow dark, and storms appear!

And when 1 walk, thy watchful eye

Shall guide me safe from every snare.

162. Bramcoate 8, Lebanon 79.

(Psalm 32. lst Part L. M.)

Repentance andfree Pardon ,' or, Justifica

rion and Sanctification.

LES'l‘ is the man, for ever hlas’d,

Whose guilt is pardon’d hy his God,

Whose sins with sorrow are confess’d,

And cover’d with his Saviour’s hlood.

2

Blest is the man towhom the Lord

lmputes not his iniquities,

He pleads no merit of reward,

And not on works, hut grace relies.

From guile his heart and lips are free,

His humhle joy, his holy fear,

With deep repentance well agree,

And join to prove his‘faith sincere.

How glorious is that righteousness

That hides and cancels all his sins!

While a hright evidence of grace

'l‘hro’ his whole life appears and shines.

163. Ne'wban'y 132, Crowle 3

(Hymn 85. 8.2. C.M.)

Srfficiency of Pardon.

HY does your face, ye humhle souls,

Those mournful colours wear !

What douhts are these that waste your truth,

And nourish your despair? '

I)

What tho’ your numerous sins exceed

The stars that fill the skies,

And aiming at th’ eternal throne,

Like pointed mountains riset

What tho’ your mighty guilt heyond

The wide creation swell,

And has its curs’d foundations laid

Low as the deeps of hell!

I
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r

See here an endless ocean flows

Of never‘failing grace,

Behold a dying Saviour’s veins

The sacred tlood increase i

5

1t rises high and drowns the hills

'1‘ has neither shore nor houn i

Now if we search to find our sins,

Our sins can ne’er 2e found.

Awake, our hearts, adore the grace

That huries all our faults,

A nd pardoning hlood that swells ahove

Our follies and our thoughts.

ADoPTION1

164. Eagle Street New 55, Harborougb 142.

(Hymn 64.'B. l. S.M.)

Adoption, 1 Jobn iii. 1, 81e. Gal. iv. 6.

BEHOLD what wonderous grace

The Father hath hestow’d

On sinners of a mortal race,

To call them sons of God!

2

'l‘is no surprising thing

That we should he unknown ;

The Jewish world knew not their King,

God’s everlasting Son.

3

Nor doth it yet appear

How great we must he made;

But when we see our Saviour here,

We shall he like our head.

4

A hope so much divine

May trials well endure,

May purge our souls from sense and sin,

As Christ the Lord is pure.

5

1f in my Father’s love

1 share a’ filial part,

Send down thy spirit like a dove

To rest upon my hgart.

We would no longer lie

Like slaves heneath the throne;

My faith shall Abba, Father, cry,

And thou the kindred own.

165' Gainebro’ 29, Michaels 119, lrish 171.

(Hymn 143. B.l. C.M.)

Characters of the Children ofGod,from

several Scriptures.

O new‘horn hahes desire the hreast

To feed, and grow, and thrive;

So saints with joy the gospel taste,

And hy the gospel live.

2

:With inward gust their heart approves

All that the word relates ;

They love the men their Father loves,

And hate the works he hates.]

3

[Not all the flattering haits on earth

Can make them slaves to lust;

They can’t forget their heavenly hirth,

Nor grovel in the dust.

4

Not all the chains that tyrants use

Shall hind their souls to vice;

Faith like a conqueror can produce

A thousand victories]

5

[Grace like an uncorrupting seed

Ahides and reigns within;

1mmortal principles forhid

The sons of God tofisim]

[Not hy the terrors of a slave

Do they perform his will,

But with the nohlest powers they have

His sweet commands fulfil.]

7

They find access at every hour,

To God within the veil;

Hence they derive a quickening power,

And joys that never fail.

8

O happy souls! O glorious state

Of overflowing grace!

To dwell so near their Father’s seat,

And see his lovely face.

9

Lord, 1 address thy heavenly throne ;

Call me a child of thine,

Send down the Spirit of thy Son

To form my heart divine.

10

There shed thy choicest loves ahroad,

And make my comforts strongi

Then shall 1 say, My Father God,

With an unwavering tongue.

CoMB’!UN1oN WITH GoB.

166. Langdon 217, Leeds 19, Ayll' e “

Street 241.

(Psalm 23. L. M.)

God our Shepherd.

MY shepherd is the living Lord ;

Now shall my wants he well supply’d;

His providence and holy word

Become my safety and my guide.

. 2

ln pastures where salvation grows

He makes me feed, he makes me rest i

There living water gently flows,

And all the food divinely hlest.

3

My wandering feet his ways mistake,

But he restores my soul to peace,

And leads me, for his mercy’s sake,

1n the fair paths of righteousness.

4

Tho’ 1 walk thro’ the gloomy vale,

Where death and all its terrors are, _

My heart and hope shall never fail, '

For God my shepherd’s with me there.
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 5

Amidst the darkness and the deeps

Thou art my comfort, thou my stay ;

Thy staff supports m feehle steps,

Thy rod directs my ouhtful way.

6

The sons of earth and sons of hell

Gaze at thy goodness, and repine

To see my tahle spread so well

With living hread and cheerful wine.

7

[How 1 rejoice when on my head

Thy Spirit condescends to rest!

’Tis a divine anointing shed

Like oil of gladness at a feast.

8

Surely the mercies of the Lord

Attend his houshold all their days;

There will 1 dwell to hear his word,

T0 seek his face, and sing his praise.]

167. Stamford 9, Exeter 4.

(Psalm 23. c. M.)

The same.

MYshepherd will supply my need,

Jehovab is his name;

1n pastures fresh he makes me feed

Beside the living stream.

He hrings my wandering spirit hack,

When 1 forsake his ways;

And leads me, for his mercy’s sake,

1n paths of truth and grace.

3

When 1 walk thro’ the shades ol death,

Thy (presence is my stay;

A wor of thy sufpporting hreath

Drives all my ears away.

4

Thy hand, in spite of all my foes,

Doth still my tahle spread;

My cup with hlessings overflows,

Thine oil anoints my head.

a

The sure provisions of my God

Attend me all my days;

O may thy house he mine ahode,

And all my work he praise!

6

There would 1 find a settled rest,

(While others go and come)

No more a stranger or a guest,

But like a child at home.

168. Finsbury 155, Eagle Street New 55,

Kib‘worth 249.

(Psalm 23. S.M.)

Tize same.

THE Lord my shepherd is,

I shall he well supply’d;

Since he his mine, and 1 am his,

What can 1 want heside!

2

He leads me to the place

Where heavenly pasture grows,

Where living waters gently pass,

And full salvation flows.

3

1fe’er 1 go astray,

He doth my soul reclaim,

And guides me in his own right way,

For his most holy name.

4

While he affords his aid,

1 cannot yield to fear; ]

Tho’ 1 should walk thro’ death’s dark shade, 11

My shepherd’s with me there.

5

1n spite of all my foes,

Thou dost my tahle spread;

My cu with hlessings overflows,

An joy exalts my léead.

The hounties of thy love a

Shall crown my following days; 1“

Nor from thy house will 1 remove, i

Nor cease to speak thy praise.

169. Bedford 91, Hammond 226,

Abridge 201.

(Psalm 73. ver. 23-28. 2d Part. C.M.)

God our Portion here and hereafter.

OD my supporter and my hope,

My help for ever near,

Thine arm of mercy held me up

When sinking in despair.

2

B1

Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet

Through this dark wilderness;

Thine hand conduct me near thy seat

To dwell hefore thy face.

3 1

Were 1 in heaven without my God,’l‘would he no joy to me;

And whilst this earth is my ahode,

1 long for none hut4thee.

 

And flesh and eart should faint!

God is my soul’s eternal rock,

The strength of every saint.

5

 

What if the sprin s of life were hroke, ,1

i

l

Behold, the sinners that remove

Far from thy presence die; ,

Not all the idol gods they love 1‘

Can save them when they cry.

But to draw near to thee, my God,

Shall he my sweet em 10y;

My tongue shall sound t y works ahroad,

And tell the world myjoy.

17O. Sprague 166, Braintree 25,

New York 33.

(Hymn 94‘. 3.2. C.M.)

God my only Happiness, Psalm lxxiii. 25

Y God, my portion, and my love,

My everlasting all,

1've none hut thee in heaven ahove,

Or on this eartbly hall.

2

[What empty things are all the skies,

And this inferior clod!

There’s nothing here deserves myjoys,

There’snothing like my God.1

 

i i
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l'!l COMMUNlON WlTH GOD.

3

[1n vain the hright, the hurning sun

Scatters his feehle light;

’Tis thy sweet heams create my noon;

lf thou withdraw, ’tis night.

4

And whilst upon my restless hed,

Amongst the shades 1 roll,

1l my Redeemer shew his head,

’Tis morning with my soul.]

5

To thee we owe our wealth, and friends,

And health, and safe ahode;

Thanks to thy name for meaner things,

But they are not my God.

6

How vain a toy is littering wealth,

lf once compar’g to thee;

0r what’s my safety, or my health,

Or all my friends to me!

7 0

Were l possessor of the eaIth,

And call’d the stars my own,

Without thy graces and thyself

l were a wretch undone.

8

Let others stretch their arms like seas,

And grasp in all the shore,

Grant me the visits of thy face,

And 1 desire no more.

17 1. Vermont 134, Ryland 48, Har

borough 142.

(Hymn 93. 3.2. 5.114.)

God all, and in all, Psalm lxxiii. 25.

MY God, my life, my love,

To thee, to thee, 1 call,

lcannot live if thou remove,

For thou art all in all.

[Thy shining grace can cheer

This dungeon where 1 dwell;

’l‘is Paradise when thou art here,

1f thou depart, ’tis hell.]

3

[The smilings of thy face,

How amiahle they are!
rl"is heaven to rest in thine emhrace,

And no where else hut there]

4

[To thee, and thee alone,

The angels owe their hliss;

They sit around thy gracious throne,

And dwell where Jesus is.]

5

[Not all the harps ahove

Can make a heavenly place,

1fGod his residence remove,

0r hut conceal his 2zcc.]

Nor earth, nor all the sky

Can one delight afford,

No, not a drop of real joy,

Without thy presence, Lord.

7

Thou art the sea of love,

Where all my pleasures roll,

The circle where my passions move,

And centre ofmy soul.

 

172,173

8

[To thee my spirits fly

With infinite desire,

And yet how far from thee 1 lie!

Dear Jesus raise me nigher !]

172. Gloster 12, Leeds 19, Martin’sLane 6'7.

(Hymn 15. 8.2. L.M.)

The Enjoyment of Christ ; or, Delight in

Worship.

FAR from my thoughts, vain world, he

Let my religious hours alonei [gone,

Fain would my eyes my Saviour see,

1 wait a visit, Lord, from thee.

2

My heart grows warm with holy fire,

And kindles with a pure desirei

Come, my dear Jesus, from ahove,

And feed my soul with heavenly love.

3

[The trees of life immortal stand

ln flourishing rows at thy right hand,

And in sweet murmurs hy their side

Rivers of hliss perpetual glide.

Haste then, hut with a smiling face,

And spread the tahle of thy gracei

Bring down a taste of fruit divine,

And cheer my heart with sacred wine.]

‘5

Bless’d jesus, what delicious fare!

How sweet thy entertainments are!

Never did angels taste ahove

 Redeeming grace, and dying love.

6

Hail, great 1mmanuel, all divine,

1n thee thy Father’s glories shine;

Thou hrightest, sweetest, fairest one,

That eyes have seen, or angels known.

173. Bramcoate 8, Marks 65, New Sab

bath 122.

(Hymn 16. B. l. L.M.)

Part the Second.

ORD, what a heaven of saving grace,

Shines thro’ the heauties of thy face,

And lights our passions to a flame!

Lord, how we love thy charming name!

8

When I can say, my Gode's mine,

When 1 can feel thy glories shine,

1 tread the world heneath my feet,

And all that earth calls good or great.

o

While such a scene of sacred joys

Our raptur’d eyes and souls employs,

Here we could sit, and gaze away

A long, an everlasting day.

10

Well, we shall quickly pass the night

To the fair coasts of perfect light;

Then shall our joyful senses rove

O’er the dear ohject of our love.

1 1

[There shall we drink full draughts of hliss,

And pluck new life from heavenly treesi

Yet now and then, dear Lord, hestow

A drop of heaven on worms helow.
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12

Send comforts down from thy right hand,

While we pass thro’ this harren land,

And in thy temple let us see

A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee.]

SANCT1F1CAT1oN.

1'14. Pdrtuga197, Marks 65, Bram

coate 8.

(Hymn 132. B. 1. L. M.)

Holiness and Grace, 'l‘it. ii. 10-13.

O let our lips and lives express

The holy gospel we profess;

So let our works and virtues shine

To prove the doctrine all divine.

t

Thus shall we hest proclaim ahroad

The honours of our Saviour God;

When the salvation reigns within,

And grace suhdues the power of sin.

J

' Our flesh and sense must he deny’d,

Passion and envy, lust and pride;

While joSiiee,.leD1pef3oC@, truth and love

Our inward piety approve.

4

Religion hears our spirits up,

While we expect that hlessed hope,

The hright appearance of the Lord,

And faith stands leaning on his word.

1'15. Great Milton 212, Newington 61.

(Hymn 143. 3.2. C.M.)

Flesh and Spirit.

HAT dilferent powers of grace and sin

Attend our mortal state!

1 hate the thoughts that work within,

And do the works 1 hate.

Now 1 complain, and groan, and die,

‘ While sin and Satan reigni

Now raise my songs of triumph high,

For grace prevails again.

3

So darkness struggles with the light

Till perfect day arise;

Water and fire maintain the fight

Until the weaker dies.

4

Thus will the flesh and spirit strive,

And vex and hreak my peace;

But 1 shall quit this mortal life,

And sin for ever cease.

1'76. Bath Chapel 26, Work‘op 31.

'(Hymn104. 3.1. C.M.)

A State of Nature and of Grace, 1 Cor. vi.

10, 11.

OT the malicious or profane,

The wanton or the proud,

1vor thieves, nor slanderers shall ohtain

The kingdom of our God.

 
0

Surprising grace ! And such were we

By nature and hy sin,

Heirsof immortal misery,

Unholy and unclean.

3

But we are wash’d in Jesus’ hlood,

We’re pardon‘d thro’ his name ;

And the good Spirit of our God

Has sanctify’d our frame.

4

O for a persevering power

To keep thy just commands!

We would defile our hearts no more,

No more pollute our hands.

1'17 . Sprague 166, Bedford 91, Workmp 31.

(Hymn 22. 2d Part. C.M.)

Flesh and Spirit, Rom. viii. 1.

HAT vain desires, and passions vain,

Attend this mortal clay!

Oft have they pierc’d my soul with pain,

And drawn my heart astray.

How have 1 wander’d from my God,

And. following sin and shame,

1n this vile world of flesh and hlood

Delil’d my nohler frame!

3

For ever hlessed he thy grace,

That form’d my soul anew,

And made it of an heaven"bom race,

Thy glory to pursue.

4.

My spirit holds perpetual war,

And wrestles and complains;

But views the happy moment near

That shall dissolve its chains.

5

Cheerful in death 1 close my eyes,

To part with every lust;

And charge my flesh whene’er it rise

To leave them in the dust.

6

My purer spirit shall not fear

To put this hody oni

1ts tempting powers no more are there,

1ts lusts and passions gone!

 

17 8. Froom 255, W0rlzs0p31,Charmouth 28. i

(Psalm 119. 11th Part. C. M.)

Breathing after Holiness.

Ver. 5, 33

0 THAT the Lord would guide my wa's

To keep his statutes still ! '

O that my God would grant me grace

To know and do his will!

Ver. 29.

O send thy Spirit down to write

Thy law upon my heart!

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,

Nor act the liar’s part.

Ver. 37, 36.

From vanity turn off my eyesi

Let no corrupt design,

Nor covetous desires arise

Within this soul of mine.
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Ver. 133. _

Order my footsteps hy thy word,

And make my cart sincere,

Let sin have no dominion, Lord,

But keep my conscience clear.

Ver. 176.

My soul hath gone too far astray,

My feet too often slip;

Yet since 1’ve not forgot thy way,

Restore thy wandering sheep.

Ver. 35.

Make me to walk in thy commands,

’Tis a delightful road;

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands,

Offend against my God.

179. Wirrchester1371

(Hymn 97. B. 1. L.M.)

Christ our Wisdom, Rig’lfeOila‘neIS, E30.

1 Cor. i. 30.

URY’D in shadows of the night

We lie till Christ restores the light;

Wisdom descends to heal the hlind,

And chase the darkness of the mind.

2

0ur guilty souls are drown’d in tears

Till his atoning hlood appears,

Then we awake from deep distress,

And sing, The Lord our Righieoumess.

3

0ur very frame is mix’d with sin,

His Spirit makes our natures clean;

Such virtues from his sufferings flow,

At once to cleanse and pardon too.

4

Jesus heholds where Satan reigns,

Binding his slaves in heavy chains;

He sets the prisoners free, and hreaks

The iron hondage from our necks.

5

Poor helpless worms in thee possess

Grace, wisdom, power and righteousness;

Thou art our mighty All, and we

Give our whole selves, O Lord, to thee.

180. Aynboe 108, Stoke 207, Broderips 252.

(Hymn 98. B. 1. s. M.)

The .tr‘lme.

OW heavy is the night

That hangs upon our eyes,

Till Christ with his reviving light

0ver our souls arise!

2

0ur guilty spirits dread

To meet the wrath of Heaven,

But, in his righteousness array’d,

We see our sins forgiven.

3

Unholy and impure

_Are all our thoughts and ways;

llis hands infected nature cure

With sanctifying grace.

4

The powers of hell agree

To hold our souls in vain ;

He sets the sons of hondage free,

And hreaks the cursed chain.

 

Lord, we adore thy ways

To hring us near to God,

Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace,

And thine atoning hlood.

18 l. Cbarmout/I 28, Grove House 148,

Wantagr 201.

(Hymn 90. B. 2. C.M.)

Faith in Christfor Pardon andSanctification.

HOW sad our state hy nature is!

Our sin how deep it stains!

And Satan hinds our captive minds

Fast in his slavish chains.

2

But there’s a voice of sovereign grace

Sounds from the sacred word,

‘ Ho, ye despairing sinners, come,

‘ And trust upon the Lord.’

3

My soul oheys th’ almighty call,

And runs to this relief,

1 would helieve thy promise, Lord,

O! help my unhelief.

4

[To the dear fountain of thy hlood,

1ncarnate God, l fly,

1lere let me wash my spotted soul

From crimes of deepest dye.

5

Stretch out thine arm, victorious King,

My reigning sins suhdue,

Drive the old dragon from his seat,

With all his hellish crew.]

6

A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,

On thy kind arms l falli

Be thou my strength and righteousness,

My Jesus, and my all.

1'ERsEVERANCE.

‘ I

182. Sprague 166, Bedford 91, lris/1 17L

(Psalm 195. C.M.)

Tize Saint’i Trial and Safety.

UNSHAKEN as the sacred hill,

And firm as mountains he,

Firm as a rock the soul shall rest

That leans, O Lord, on thee.

2

Not walls nor hills could guard so well

Old Salem’s happy ground,

‘ As those eternal arms of love

That every saint surround.

While tyrants are a smarting scourge

To drive them near to God,

Divine compassion does allay

The fury of the rod.

 4

Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere,

And lead them safely on

To the hright gates of Paradise,

Where Christ theirFLord is gone.
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5 Q

But if we trace those crooked ways

That the old serpent drew,

The wrath that drove him first to hell

Shall smite his followers too.

183. Eagle Street New 55, Broderips 252.

(Psalm 125. S. M.)

The Saints Trial and Safety ,' or, mode

rated Afllictions.

lRM and unmov’d are they

'l‘hat rest their souls on God;

Firm as the mount where David dwelt,

Or where the ark ahode.

2

As mountains stood to guard

The city’s sacred ground,

50 God and his almighty love

Emhrace his saints around.

3

What tho’ the Father’s rod

Drop a chastising stroke,

Yet, lest it wound their souls toodeep,

lts fury shall he hroke.

4

Deal gently, Lord, with those

Whose faith and pious fear,

Whose hope, and love, and every grace

Proclaim their hearts sincere.

5

Nor shall the tyrant’s rage

Too long oppress the saint;

The God of 1srael will support

His children lest they faint.

6

But if our slavish fear

Will choose the road to hell,

We must expect our portion there

Where holder sinners dwell.

184.. New Sabbath 122, Marks 65, Leeds 19.

(Psalm 138. L.M.)

Restoring andpreserving Grace.

1TH all my powers of heart and

tongue

l’ll praise my Maker in my songi

Angels shall hear the notes 1 raise, _

Approve the song, and joln the praise.

2

Angels that make thy church their care

Shall witness my devotions there,

While holy zeal directs my eyes .

To thy fair temple infithe skies.]

J

1’ll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord,

l’ll sing the wonders of thy word ;

Not all thy works and names helow

So much thy power arid glory show.

T0 God 1 cry’d when trouhles rose;

lle heard me, and suhdu’d my foes,

He did my rising fears controul,

And strength ditl'us‘dsthro’ all my soul.

The God of heaven maintains his state,

Frowns on the proud and scorns the great ;

hut from his throne descends to see

The sons of humhle poverty.

 
6

Amidst a thousand snares lstand

Upheld and guarded hy thy hand ;

Thy words my fainting soul revive,

And keep my dying faith alive.

7

Grace will complete what grace hegins

To save from sorrows or from sins;

The work that wisdom undertakes

l‘ltcrnal mercy ne’er forsakes.

[85. Bramcoate 8, Portugal 97, Marks 65.

(Psalm 97. 3d Part. L. M.)

Grace and Glory.

H’ Almighty reigns exalted high

O‘er all the earth, o’er all the sky;

Tho’ clouds and darkness vcil his feet,

llis dwelling is the mercy‘scat.

2

O ye that love his holy name,

llate every work of sin and shame;

lle guards the souls of all his friends,

A mi from the snares of hell defends.

3

lmmortal light and joys unknown

A re for the saints in darkness sown ;

'1 hose glorious seeds shall spring and rise,

And the hright harvest hless our eyes.

t1‘ V’

Rejoice, ye righteous, and record

The sacred honours of the Lord;

bone but the soul that feels his grace

Can triumph in his holiness.

l" m

1 8 6. Silver Street 209, Hopkins 157,

Slo‘‘fort 47. ' I

(Hymn 51. 3.1. s. M.) '

Persevering Grace, Jude, ver. 24, 25.

O God the only wise,

 Our Saviour and our King,

Let all the saints helow the skies

Their humhle praises hring.

2

’Tis his almighty love, “0.

llis counsel, and his care, ‘ '

Preserves us safe from sin and death,

And every hurtful snare. _. ‘

3 _ ,

C.

lle will resent our souls ",Unhlemish’d and complete, "Before the glory of his face, ' 1111_

With joys divinely great. ,‘
4 . V '

Then all the chosen seed

Shall meet around the throne,

Shall hless the conduct of his grace,

And make his wonders known.

5 .

To our Redeemer God ., W

Wisdom and power helongs, _. 1,;
1mmortal crowns of majesty, " l '

And everlasting songs. .

 ‘

, 

q! I

if};
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l
sALVAT1oN. ' ' t

187. Ashley 152, Sydenbam 43, Foster 96.

(Hymn 8s. B. 2. c. M.)

Salvation.

ALVAT1ON! O, thejoyful sound!

’Tis pleasure to our ears;

A sovereign halm for every wound,

A cordial for our fears.

2

Bury’d in sorrow and in sin,

At hell‘s dark door we iay, ‘

But we arise hy grace divine

To see a heavenly day.
_;‘

Salvation ! let the echo fly

The s iacious earth around,

While ail the armies of the sky 1

Conspire to raise the sottnd. '

188. Newbmy 132, Crowle 3.

(Hymn m. 3.1. C.M.)

Salvation by Grace, Titus iii. 3-7.

ORD, we confess our numerous faults,

[ How great our guilt has heen!

Foolish and vain were all our thoughts,

And all our lives were sin.

But O, my soul, for ever praise

For ever love his name,

Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways

Of folly, sin and shame.]

3

['l‘is not hy works of riihteousness

Which our own hands have done;

But we are sav’d hy sovereign grace

Ahounding thro’ his Son.]

4 1

'l‘is from the mercy of our God

That all our hopes hegin ;

Tis hy the water and the hlood

Our souls are wash‘d from sin.

m._

5

'l‘is thro the purchase of his death,

Who hung upon the tree,

The Spirit is sent down to hreathe

On such dry hones as we.

‘..,.‘‘' ''v‘‘i1'‘l".1

6

Rais’d from the dead we live anew;

And justified hy grace

Ve shall appear in glory too,

And see our Father’s face. ‘

189. Condescmsion 116, Charmouth 28

Amt’i 58.

(Hymn 31. B.1. 1st Part. C.M.)

condescending Grace, Psalm cxxxviii. 6.

WHEN the eternal hows the skies

_ 'l‘o visiteartbly things,

W1th scorn divine he turns his eyes

from towers of haughty kings.

3

~.1.‘.

s

“hll-u".—‘m-*M‘'

'

.m“- ‘ .'I' 2“ ‘if!

He hids bls awful chariot roll 1,v i‘‘;

Far “award from the skies, “m mm

To visit every humhle soul mm mg

With pleasure in his eyes.

. ' Q

Why should the Lord that reigns ahove

Disdain so lofty kings! _ .. _

Say, Lord,and why such looks of love,

Upon such wortbless things !‘r

“‘ " ‘ in ‘h I' '

Mortals, he dumh; what Creature daresI

Dispute his awful will! . Q g1mna1ts

Ask no account of his affairmm' m" "m1

But tremhle and he still. '

. . .4 t ”l 5, 1Uat s it I? "}. to?!

just ltkebls nature is his 6%; '  4“,:

  
All soverei n and ali 7 "_ U ... ‘ .5

Great God, se j are ways, '2

How deep in‘ meats he!

' l1 r u truvh'kWm“monht'm“ M“‘rt'‘ 1,

190. Bramcoate 8, Leeds 19, Marks 65.“

1' “mere”
(Hymn 137. 3.1. um “1

Salvation by Grace in Cbrist,2'l‘im. i. 9, 10.

OW ‘t: ‘3" er of Go ‘ .“ me"

_ Be ev''erlasg‘'g s gr o

l1e saves from hell ‘we ess his am) 2

He calls our wan ermg' eet to heaven.

t .   '

’-“1'bl'''“' ‘'2 l3i}, ". I‘or .

Not for our duties or ‘_._.; hm’

But of his own aboundwm" , ”1‘i;‘ )H

He works sQ‘vHHOD in 011' E3“ ym 1an I.

A nd forms a people for his praise.

H‘

’l‘was his own purpose that hrgunI >

To rescue rehels doom‘d to die;

He gave us grace in Christ his Son fit‘vi’)

Before he spread the starry sky. .

‘m‘ u 4| 1 .'1l 1“
Jesus the Lord appeais at lastf“ ’

A nd makes his Fa‘her’s counsels known; 1

Declares the great transactions past, “1;;

And hrings immortal hlessings down.

,n ' . c‘ ‘ ‘ ‘i11

He dies; and in ni ”3:".

Did all the powers of destroy} egg“;

Rising he hrought our heaven to 1i’  E‘

And took possession of the joy. ’

.vJ vi .erv “1“.3ei1'“ 3}tt

19 l. Denbigh54, Row/es 73, Hot/m‘rr 224.

(Psalm 35. ver,9, &c. 2d Part“ L. 1st,)“

Saltl ' by com. '

' st‘!tter 'SALvATio‘1 “ggé’é'er nigh ‘ "‘i

“
The souls that fear and trust the Lord;

And grace, descending from on

Fresh hopes of glory shall atl'ord.

d. .'t' "."2 l‘ 'h . than!I truth on earriié1glg" ai“ ‘

high, ’,1

Mercy and u

Since Christ the Lord came d ..

By his ohedience, so complete, [ eaven ;

justice is p3eas’d, and peace is given.

‘ s“irti t ms
Now truth and honour shaltaMT '  

Religion dwell on earth agai _ . mp.’ t

And heavenly influence hlessW

 

1n our Redeemer’s gentle reign.‘ ” 'F2 ' V
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4

His righteousness is gone hefore

To give us free access to God;

Our wandering feet shall stray no more,

But mark his steps, and keep the road.

192. Pauls 246, Greens Hundred 89.

(Hymn 4. B.2. L. M.)

Salvation in the Cross.

ERE at thy cross, my dying God,

1 lay in soul heneath thy love,

Beneath the roppings of thy hlood,

jesus, nor shall it e’er remove.

2

Not all that tyrants think or say,

With rage and lightning in their eyes,

Nor hell shall fright my heart away,

Should hell with all its legions rise.

3

Should worlds conspire to drive me thence,

Moveless and firm this heart should lie;

Resolv’d (for that’s my last defence)

1f 1 must perish, there to die.

4

But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear;

Am l not safe heneath thy shade !

Thy vengeance will not strike me here,

Nor Satan dares my soul invade.

5

Yes, 1’m secure heneath thy hlood,

And all my toes shall lose their aim,

Hosanna to my dying God.

And my hest honours to his name.

19“). Abridge 201, Bedford9l.

(Psalm 69. 3d Part. C. M.)

Christ’s Obedience and Death ; or, God glori

ji'ed, and Sinners saved.

ATHER, 1 sing thy wonderous grace,

l hless my Saviour’s name;

He hought salvation for the poor,

And hore the sinner‘s shame.

2

His deep distress has rais‘d us .high,

His duty and his zeal

Fuitil’d the law which mortals hroke,

And finish’d all tliy‘iwill.

His dying groans, his living songs

Shall hetter please my God,

Than harp or trumpet’s solemn sound,

‘Than goats or hullocks hlood.

4

This shall his humhle followers see,

And set their hearts at rest,

They hy his death draw near to thee,

And live for ever hlest.

a

Let heaven, and all thardwell on high

To God their voices raise,

While lands and seas assist the sky,

And join t’ advance the praise.

6

Zion is thine, most holy God;

Thy Son shall hless her gates ;

And glory purchas’d hy his hlood

For thine own 1srael waits.

 

'i

194.. Wrighthridge 92, Sprague 166.

(Hymn 46. B. 1. 1st Part. C. M.)

God Glorious and Sinners saved. Rom. l. 30.

Chap. v. 8. 9. 1 Pet. iii. 22. .

ATHER, how wide thy glories shine!

How high thy wonders rise! ’'“ " 1 i‘

Known thro’ the earth hy thousand signs,

By thousand thro’ the skies.

2

Those mighty orhs proclaim thy power,

'l‘heir motions speak thy skill,

And on the wings of every hour

We read thy patience still.

 

>72»

. ' '1

But when we view thy strange design

To save rehellious worms, 1 1

Our souls are till’d with awe divine ,

To see what God performs. ;l}1

4 .

When sinners hreak the Father’s laws,

The dying Son atones;
. ' ' “

Oh the dear mysteries of his cross, , ‘:M

The triumph of his groans. " _ .'
5 .’“! "ho 1

Now the full glories of the Lamh

 

Adorn the heavenly plains;

Sweet cheruhs learn 1mmanuel’s name,

And try their choicest strains.

6 ‘rit '

O may 1 hear some humhle part V“.e .

1n that immortal song; if," I '

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart)“

And love command my tongue.
 hhf

SCR1PTURE 1NV1TAT1ONS AND

PROM1SES. ‘‘ '  
“‘ ‘hi

-_.--- m' "il_\,'i '

1NV1TAT1oNS. f“t''Ht!

195. Milboum Port 183, Wiltshire 110.

(Hymn 7. B. l. C. M.) @464,

The lnvitation ofthe Gospel ,' or, spiritual

Foodand Clothing, lsa. lv, 1, &c_

ET every mortal ear attend,And every heart rejoice, ' ‘V'l‘he trumpet ot' the gospel sounds j, in," &

With an inviting voice.  ' (‘ .
2 “ '4 I" .

Ho, all ye hungry starving souls, Um , .

'l‘hat feed upon the wind, MW

And vainly strive with eartbly toys lgag;

'10 fill an empty migd, ,_ m no

Eternal Wisdom has prepar’d o',11“l

A soul"reviving feast, " 1:‘?And hids your longing appetites,’,;l,1,;;

The rich provision taste. _ m.‘ lr“ “
4 I _  i! I.

Ho e that ant for livin strea si y P g m

And pine away and die,

Here you may quench your raging thirst

With springs that never dry.

  
Rivers of love and mereylht‘ui.

1n a rich ocean join"";lI .' 1d1 if“ ..

Salvation in ahundan _._. i_.

Like floods ofmilkifidw' “l"

g.

i



l96, 197. I98, 199AND PROMlSES.‘

P’

6

[Ye gerishing and naked poor, '1 A"? _.

W 0 work with mighty pain i'

To weave a garment of your ownThat will not hide your sin, ' W “

‘ 7

Come naked, and adorn your souls “i ‘

1n rohes prepar‘d hy God , et“ ,1 ‘ ~ g

Wrou ht hy the lahours of his Son, ' '

An dy’d in his own hlood.] I‘!

8

Dear God, the treasures of thy love

1 Are everlasting mines, ‘i

Deep as our helpless miseries are,

And houndless as our sins.  l

9

The ha )py gates of gospel‘grace

Stan open night and day,

Lord, we are come to seek supplies,

And drive our wants away.

196. P0rtuga197,Green’; Hundred 89.

“. j a

’ m (11Weighs 1. L.M.)

Christ’; lnvitation to Sinners ; or, Humility

and Pride ,' Mat. xi. 28-30.

‘ OME hither all ye weary souls,

‘ Ye heavy laden sinners come,

‘ l’ll give you rest from all your toils,

‘ And raise you to my heavenly home.

0

‘ They shall find rest that learn of me;

‘ l’m ofa meek and lowly mind;

‘ But passion rages like the sea,

‘ And pride is restless as the wind. ‘ _‘

',“ "lI ‘U. 3 i ' , I .

‘ Blest is the man whose shoulders take

‘ My yoke, and hear it with delight;

‘ My yoke is easy to his neck,

‘ My grace shall make the hurden light.’

4

Jesus, we come at thy command, ’ ‘

With faith and hope and humhle zeal

Resign our spirits to thy hand,

To mould and guide us at thy will.

‘H

197. Henley 38, Peckham 7, Kibworth 2!9.

“ . ‘ (Hymn '92. 3.1. s. M.)

Christ the Wisdom ufGOii, Prov.viii.‘1. 22+32.

HALL Wisdom cry aloud, ‘ni ‘

And not her speech he heard i1'“

The voice ofGod’s etcrnalWord, "w'"Deserves it no regard! ‘M “ mrn nsil“.

‘ l was his chief delight, tu“I m"“ hil

‘ His everlasting Son,  id  ‘l‘. .

‘Before the first of all his works 4" ‘i1 Vi  

‘ Creation was hegun. l3asue‘l o l‘m. tr

3

‘ Before the flying clouds, .U ‘i

‘ Before the solid land, m; 1

‘ Before the fields, hefore the floods

' ‘ idwelt at his right'hand_ '
' i

'i v“t

4

‘ When he adorn’tl the skies, Vv““ ‘‘'

‘ And huilt them, 1 was there“s mi 3,

‘ To order where the sun should rise, .! ‘1I

‘ And marshal every star. ' I savo1 a“

1~~‘1.~'q'.

.‘n,'‘‘;

 

 

5

‘ When he pour’d out the sea. “ ' ““ '

‘ And spread the flowing dcep,‘r" ' 1' ' '

‘ 1 gave the tlood a firm decree ‘ri ‘u " '

‘ in its own hounds to keep] m" m‘ '

6

‘ Upon the empty air “” ‘‘ j

‘ The earth was halanc’d well; ' "'‘”'l

‘ Withjoy l saw the mansion where " ‘ 1'

‘ The sons of men should dwell. ‘'‘

7

‘ My husy thoughts at first ' ' " '

‘ On their salvation ran,i MW‘ “ 'i

‘ Ere sin was horn, or Adam’s dust ‘ . ' '|

‘ Was fashion’d to a man. ‘ Wm" " ‘ m”

8

‘ Then come, receive my grace,

‘ Ye children, and he wise;

‘ Happy the man that keeps my ways;

‘ The man that shuns them dies.’ .,

'
)

198. Wart/mm 117,Angels Hymn ‘60. ‘,

(Hymn 93. B. l. L. M.) UChrist, or 1Visdom, obeyed or resisted, I

Prov. viii. 3 l-36.

HUS saith the wisdom of the Lord, ’

‘ Bless’d is the man that hears my word,

‘ Keeps daily watch hefore my gates,

‘ And at my feet for mercy waits. '’
I I

2

‘ ‘ The soul that seeks me shall ohtain

‘ 1mmortal wealth and heavenly gain;

‘ ‘ immortal life is his reward, ‘' s “'

‘ Lite, and the favour of the Lord: l. _

3

' ‘ But the vile wretch that flies from me '

‘ Doth his own soul an injury;

' ‘ Fools that against my grace rehel ‘

‘ Seek death, and love the road to hell.’

‘i‘ ll"“ ‘,.1“il‘i‘ flr

‘ ‘.'. 1's"}! Qfi
ii.‘ J ' ' "’;

PRo)!1555.

Ii l‘IL‘mik n “;‘ i l,

199. Warebam 117, Green’i Hundred 89.

' ‘ I”) ,a‘isi'1 05' in; g ml

(Hymn 107. B. l. L. M.) i‘i.

.‘" ‘l‘ ‘! 1_“‘ ' ". 11

The Falland Recovery of Man,' or, f1hrIst and

S’,tan at EamiIy, Gen1 1,15,iv. 4. C01. ii. 15. II .  _

nI’  

ECElV’D hy suhtil snares of hell ! i i

Adam our head, our Father fell, i

When Satan in the serpent hid 1 .l .1

‘ Propos’d the fruit that God forhid. m"‘ I;

i

2

Death was the threatening; death hegan i’

To take possession of the man; ‘ai it iM‘.

llis unhorn raoe receiv’d the wound, ' s.

And heavy curses smote the ground.

,
.

But Satan found a worse reward; l.i f

Thus saith the vengeance of the Lord, I.

‘ Let everlasting hatred he r1“, mm" .’, NI

‘ Betwixt the woman’s seed and thee. “

F 3
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4

‘ The woman’s seed shall he my Son,

‘ He shall destroy what thou hast done,

‘ Shall hreak thy head, and only feel

‘ Thy malice raging at his heel.’

5

[He spake; and hid four thousand years

Roll on; at length his Son appears;

Angels with joy descend to earth,

And sing the young Redeemer’s hirth.

6

1.0, hy the sons of hell he dies;

But as he hung ’twixt earth and skies,

He ave their rince a fatal hlow,

An triumph’tyo’er the powers helow.]

200. Na’wbury 132, Spmgue 166.

(Hymn 9. B. l. C. M.)

The Promises ofthe Covenant of Grace, 1sa.

lv. 1, 2. Zech. xiii. l. Mic. vii. 19. Ezek.

xxxvi. 25, 8ic.

N vain we lavish out our lives

To gather empty wind, .

The choicest hlessings earth can yield

Will starve a hungry mind.

2

Come, and the Lord shall feed our souls

With more suhstantial meat,

With such as saints in glory love,

With such as angels eat.

3

Our God will every want supply,

And fill our hearts with peace;

He gives hy covenant and hy oath

The riches of his grace.

4

Come, and he’ll cleanse our spotted souls,

And wash away our stains,

1n the dear fountain that his Son

Pour’d from his dying veins.

5

[Our guilt shall vanish all away

Tho’ hlack as hell hefore ;

Our sins shall sink heneath the sea

And shall he foundsno more.

And lest pollution should o’erspread

Our inward powers again,

His Spirit shall hedew our souls

Like purifying raina]

Our heart, that flinty stuhhorn thing,

That terrors cannot move,

That fears no threatenings of his wrath,

Shall he dissolv’d hy lovei

8

Or he can take the flint away

That would not he refin’d,

And from the treasures of his grace

Bestow a softer mind.

9

There shall his sacred Spirit dwell,

And deep engrave his law,

And every motion of our souls ‘

To swift ohedience draw. I

10

Thus will he pour salvation down,

And we shall render raise;

We the dear people of its love,  

And Be our God of grace. ' . ‘

 

201' Lebanon 79, Lewton 30,Manning

(Hymn 15. B. l. L.M.)

Our own Weakness, and (‘hrist our Strength,‘

2 Cor. xii. 7, 9, 10.

ET me hut hear my Saviour say,

‘ Strength shall he equal to thy day,’

Then 1 rejoice in deep distress,

Leaning on all'sufficient Grace.

2

l glory in infirmity,

'l‘hat Christ’s own power may rest on me;

When 1 am weak, then am 1 strong,

Grace is my shield, and Christ my song

3

1 can do all things, or can hear

All sufferings, if my Lord he there;

Sweet leasures mingle with the pains,

While ils left hand my head sustains.

4

But if the Lord he once withdrawn,

And we attempt the work alone,

When new temptations spring and rise

We find how great our weakness is.

5

[So Sampson, when his hair was lost,

Met the Philistines to his cost,

Shook his vain limhs with sad surprise,

Made feehle tight, and lost his eyes.]

202. Newbwy 132, Sprague 166,15vans 190.

(Hymn 32. B. 1. C. M.)

Strengthfrom Heaven, lsa. xl. 27-30.

WHENCE _do our mournful thoughfl

arise!

And where’s our courage fled!

Has restless sin and raging hell

Struck all our comforts dead!

Have we forgot th’ Almighty name

That form’d the earth and sea!

And can an all‘creating arm

Grow weary or decay!

Treasures of everlasting might

1n our Jehovab dwell;

He gives the conquest to the weak,

And treads their foes to hell.

4

Merc mortal wer shall fade and die,

And youth ul vigour cease;

But we that wait upon the Lord

Shall feel our strength increase.

. 5

The saints shall mount on eagle’s wings,

And taste the promis‘d hliss,

Till their unwearied feet arrive

Where perfect pleasure is.

2013. G108ee010‘ 12, Horseley 205.

(Hymn 84. B. 1. L. M.)

Salvation, Righteoumess, and Strength in

Christ, lsaiab xlv. 21-25.

JEHOVAH speaks, let 1srael hear,

Let all the earth rejoice and fear, ‘

while God’s eternal Son proclaim '

Hts sovereign honours and his namesi
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2
‘ 1 am the Last, and l the First, I 1

l ‘ 1 make them know how vile they’ve heen;‘ The Saviour God, and God the Just;

‘ There’s none heside pretends to shew

‘ Such lustice and salvation too.

3

‘ [Ye that in shades of darkness dwell,

‘ Just on the verge of death and hell,

‘ Look up to me from distant lands,

‘ Light 1i e and heaven are in my hand .

4 ’

‘ l hy my holy name have sworn,

‘ Nor shall the word in vain return,

‘ To me shall all things hend the knee,

‘ And every tongue shall swear to me.]

‘ 1n me alone shall men confess I

‘ Lies all their strength and righteousness; }

‘ But such as dare despise my name,

‘ l’ll clothe them with eternal shame.

‘ 1n me the Lord, shall all the seed

‘ Of 1srael from their sins he freed,

‘ And hy their shining graces prove

‘ Their interest in my pardomng love.’

204. Mount Ephraim 185, Kibworth 249,

Vermont 134.

(Hymn 8s. B. 1. S.M.)

The same.

THE Lord on high proclaims

His Godhead from his throne;

‘Mercy and justice are the names

‘ By which 1 will he known.

2

‘ Ye dying souls that sit

‘ ln darkness and distress,

‘ Look from the horders of the pit

‘ To my recovering grace.’

3

Sinners shall hear the sound;

Their thankful tongues shall own

‘ Our righteousness and strength is found

‘ 1n thee, the Lord, alone.’ '

4

In thee shall 1srael trust,

And see their guilt forgiven;

God will pronounce the sinners just,

And take the saints to heaven.

205. Portugal 97, Ayhfe Street 241.

(Hymn 87. B. 1. L.M.)

God dwells with the humble andpeuitent,

Isaiab lvii. 15, 16.

THUS saith the High and Lofty One,

‘ I sit upon my holy throne,

‘ My name is God, 1 dwell on high,

‘ Dwell in my own eternity..

2

‘ But 1 descend to worlds helow,

‘ On earth 1 have a mansion too,

‘The humhle spirit and contrite

‘ is an ahode 0t my delight.

3

‘ The humhle soul my words revive,

‘ 1 hid the mourning sinner live,

‘ Heal all the hroken hearts 1 find,

‘ And ease the sorrows of the mind.

 
4

‘ [When 1 contend against their sin

‘ But should my wrath for ever smoke

‘ Their souls would sink heneath my stroke.’

5

O may thy pardoning grace he high, '

Lest we should faint, despair, and die!

Thus shall our hetter thoughts approve

The methods of thy chastening love.

206. Newbm'y 132 _. Crowle 3, Ludlo'w 84.

(Hymn 125. 8.1. ‘C.M.)

l Christ’i Compassion to the weak and tempted,

Heh. iv. 15,16. and v. 7. Matt. xii. 20.

lTHjoy we meditate the grace

Of our High Priest ahove;

His heart is made of tenderness,

His howels melt with love.

2

Touch’d with a sympathy within

He knows our feehle framei

He knows what sore temptations mean,

For he has felt the same.

3

But spotless, innocent and pure

The great Redeemer stood,

While Satan’s fiery darts he hore,

And did resist to hlood.

4

He in the days of feehle flesh

Pour’d out his cries and tears, ‘

And in his measure feels afresh

What every memher hears.

5

[He’ll never quench the smoking flax, ’

But raise it to a flame;

The hruised reed he never hreaks,

Nor scorns the meanest name.]

6

Then let our humhle faith address

His mercy and his power,

We shall ohtain delivering grace

1n the distressing hour.

2071 Gainsborough 29, Bath Chapel 26,

Charleston 195.

(Hymn 138. B. 1. C. M.)

Saints in the HandofChrist, Jobn x. 28, 29.

' F1RM as the earth thy gospel stands, 1

My Lord, my hope, my trust ,

lfl am found in Jesus’ hands

My soul can ne’er he lost.

0

His honour is engag’d to save

The meanest of his sheep,

All that his heavenly Father gave

His hands securely keep.

3

Nor death nor hell shall e’er remove

His favourites from his hreast,

1n the dear hosom of his love

They must for ever rest.
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7

208. Walsa1237, Bangor 231. He said, ‘ Let the wide hgagells) he spread,’

And heaven was stretc ‘ a roar ;
(Psalm 11,9’ 10th Pm‘ C‘ M‘) ‘Ahrab’m, 1i11 he thy God,’ he said,

Pleadmg the Promises. And he was Ahrab’mis G0d.

Ver. 38. 49. ‘ 8 _

EHOLD thy waiting servant, Lord. O, might 1 hear thine heavenly tongue

Devoted to thy fear; ' But whisper, ‘ Thou art mine’

Rememher and confirm thy word, Those gentle words should raise my song

For all my hopes are there. To notes almost divine. ,

Ver. 41, 58, 107. _9 _ _
Hast thou not writ salvation down, How would my leaping heart rejoice

And promis’d quickening grace! And think my heaven secure!

Doth not my heart address thy throne! 1 trust the all'creating voice,

And yet thy love delays. And faith desires no more.]

_ Ver. 123, 4‘.2.

Mine eyes for thy salvation fail; .

O hear thy servant up; 210. Wells 102, Chard 175, Derby 169.

Nor let the scoflinglips prevail, ' ‘

Who dare reproach my hope. (Hymn 60. 3.2. L. M.)

Ver. 49, 74. .

Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord! The Truth ofGod the Promtser ,' or, the Pro

Then let thy truth appeari misci our Security.

Saints shall rejoice in my reward ‘ _ _ _

And trust as well as fear. PRA1SE, everlasting praise he pa1d,

To him that earth’s foundations laid;

Praise to the God whose strong decrees

209. Liverpoolsfi, Cambridge New 74., Sway the creation as he please.

Froom 255. _ 2
‘(Hymn 69. 8.2. C‘ M.) Pratse to the goodness of the Lord

Who rules his people hy his word,

 

' r ' ' 'l l And there as strong as his decrees
The Fnithfulness of Goa m bIs Prnml. z.. He sets his kindest promises.

BEG1N, my tongue, some heavenly 3

theme, ‘ [Firm are the words his pro hets give, '

And s 8sk some hotmdless thing. ‘ Sweet words on which his c 1ildren live ;

The mig ty works, or mightier name Each of them is the voice of God,

Of our eternal King. ' Who spoke and spread the skies ahroad.

2 4

Tell of his wonderous faithfulness, Each of them powerful as that sound

And sound his power ahroad, That hid the new‘made heavens go round ;

Sing the sweet promise of his grace, And stronger than the solid poles

And the performing God. On which the wheel of nature rolls.]

3 5

Proclaim ‘ salvation from the Lord Whence then should douhts and fears arise!

‘ For wretched dying men ;’ Why trickling sorrows drown our eyest

His hand has writ the sacred word Slowly, alas, our mind receives

With an immortal pen. The comforts that our Maker gives.

4 6

Engrav’d as in eternal hrass ‘ O for a strong a lasting faith,“

The mighty promise shines; To credit what th’ Almighty saith!

Nor can the powers of darkness rase T’ emhrace the message of his Son,'

Those everlasting lines] And call the joys of heaven our own.

1)

[He that can dash whole worlds to death, Then should the earth’s old pillars shake,

And make them when he please, And ail the wheels of nature hreak, ' .

He speaks, and that almighty hreath ‘ Our steady souls should fear no more

FulfilsJris great decrees. Than solid rocks when hillows roar.

6 8

His very word of grace is strong i)ur everlasting hopes arise

As that which huilt the skies, Ahove the ruinahle skies,

The voice that rolls the stars along Where the eternal Builder reigns,

Speaks all the promises. And his own courts his power sustains."

.' ' 1 i 1 ' ‘ u

 C
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2 1 1. Pauls 246, Greens Hundred 89.

(Hymn 51. B. 2. L. M.) '

God the Son equal with the Father. .

R1GHT Kin of glory, dreadful God!

Our spirits ow hefore thy seat,

To thee we lift an humhle thought,

And worship at thine awful feet.

2

[Thy power hath form’d, thy wisdom sways

All nature with a sovereign word;

A nd the hright world of stars oheys

The will of their superior Lord.]

3

[Mercy and truth unite in one,

And smiling sit at thy right hand;

Lternal justice guart s thy throne,

And vengeance waits thy dread command.]

4

A thousand seraphs strong and hright

Stand round the glorious Deity; ,

But who amongst the sons of light

Pretends comparison with theef

9

Yet there is one of human frame,

Jesus, array’d in flesh and hlood, "

Thinks it no rohhery to claim

A full equalitywith God.

6

Their glory shines with equal heams;

Their essence is for ever one,

Tho’ they are known hy different names,

The Father God, and God the Son.

7 .

Then let the name of Christ our King

With equal honours he ador’d; ' '

His praise let every angel sing,

And all the nations own their Lord.

‘'!

212. IVsIls 102, Redemption 243, Derby 169.

(Hymn 2. B. 1. L. M.)“,1"

The Deity and Humanity of Christ, Jobn i.

1, 3, 14. Col. i. 16. Eph. iii. 9. 10.

RE the hlue heavens were stretch’d

ahroad , 1“m‘ .l“ht I”

From everlasting was the Word; ‘mti kwl

With God he was; the Word was God, '

And must divinely he ador’d. “i“

2

By his own power were all things made;

By him supported all things stand;

He is the w ole creation’s head,

And angels fly at his command.

3

Ere sin was horn, or Satan fell, ‘

He led the host of morning stars; '

IThy generation who can tell,

Or count the numhers of thy years!)

4

But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms, '

The Word descends and dwells in clay,

That he may hold converse with worms,

Drest in such feehle flesh as they.

5

Mortals with joy heheld his face,

Th’eternal Father’s only Son;

How full of truth! how full of grace!

When thro’ his eyes the Godhead shone!

6

Archangels leave their high ahode

To learn new mysteries here, and tell

The loves of our descending God,

The glories of 1mmanuel.

213. Truro 105. Martins ‘Lane 67, Bath

Abbey 147.

(Hymn 47. B. 2. L. M.)

Glory and Grace in the Perion of Christ.

NOW to the Lord a nohle song!

Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue;

Hosanna to th’ eternal name,

And all his houndless love proclaim.

2

See where it shines in Jesus’ face,

The hrightest image of his grace;

God, in the person of his Son,

11as all his mightiest works outdone.

I

‘J

The spacious earth and spreading flood

Proclaim the wise the powerful God;

And thy rich glories from afar

‘Sparkle in every rolling star.

4

But in his l'ooks a glory stands, ‘ ' '

The nohlest lahour of thine handsi '

The leasing lustre of his eyes

Outs ines the wonders of the skies. ‘

I)

Grace, ’tis a sweet, a charming theme;

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name;

Ye angels, dwell upon the sound,

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground!

6

O, may 1 live to reach the place

Where he unveils his lovelytace,

Where all his heauties you hehold,

And sing his name to harps of gold!

214. Portugal 97, Waraham 117,

Bramcoate 8. '

(Hymn 2'2. B.l. lst Part. L. M.) ,

Christ the eternal Life, Rom. ix. 5.

ESUS our Saviour and our Go

Array’d in majesty and hlood,

1hou art our life; our souls in thee.

Possess a full felicity.

2

All our immortal'hopes are laid

1n thee our surety and our head ;

Thy cross, thy cradle and thy throne

Are hig with glories yet unknown.

3

Let Atheists scoff and Jews hlaspheme

Th’ eternal life and Jesus’ name;

A word of thy almighty hreath

Dooms the rehellious world to death.
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4

But let my soul for ever he

Beneath the hlessings of thine eyei

'l‘is heaven on earth, ’tis heaven ahove

To see thy face and taste thy love.

1NCARNAT1ON OF CHR1ST.

Q l 5. Silver Street 209, Ephraim 185.

(Hymn 3. B. l. S.M.)

The Nativity of Christ, Luke i. 30, &c.

Luke ii. 10, &e,

BEHOLD, the grace appears, ‘

The promise is fultill‘d ;

Mary the wonderous virgin hears,

. And Jesus is the child.

2

[The Lord, the highest God

Calls him his only son;

He hids him rule the lands ahroad,

And gives him David’s throne.

3

O‘er Jacoh shall he reign

With a peculiar sway;

The nations shall his grace ohtain,

His kingdom ne'er decay.]

4

To hring the glorious news

A heavenly form appears;

He tells the shepherds of their joys,

And hanishes their fears.

a

‘ G0, humhle swains,’ said he, ‘

‘ To David’s city fly; '

‘ The promis‘d infant horn to'day

' Doth in a manger lie.’

6

‘ With looks and hearts serene,

‘Go visit Christ your King ;’

And strait a flaming troop was seen ;

The shepherds heard them sing. ‘I

7

‘ Glory to God on high, ' ' ‘

‘ And heavenly peace on earth,

‘ Good‘will to men, to angels joy,

‘ At the Redeemer’s hirth!’ ‘

8

[1n worship so divine

Let saints employ their tongues,

With the celestial hosts we join,

And loud repeat their songsi

' 9

‘ Glory to God on high, "

.‘ And heavenly peace on earth,

‘ Good'will to men. to angels joy,

‘ At our Redeemer’s hirth.’]

2 16' Liverpool 83. Missionary 257,

Cambridge New 74_

(Hymn 4. B. l. lst Part. C.M.)

The Nativity ofChrist, Luke ii. 10. &c.

‘ HEPHERDS! rejoice lift up your eyes

S ‘ And send your feai_s away; , '

‘ News from the regions of the skies,

‘ Salvation’s horn to‘day.

 
2

‘ Jesus the God whom angels fear

‘ Comes down to dwell with you;

‘ To day he makes his entrance here,

‘ But not as monarchs do.

3

, No gold nor purple swadling hands,

‘ Nor royal shining things;

‘ A manger for his cradle stands,

‘ Arid holds the King of kings.

' 4

‘ Go shepherds where the infant lies,

‘ And see his humhle throne;

‘ With tears of joy in all your eyes,

‘ Go shepherds, kiss the Son.’

5

Thus Gahriel sang, and strait around

The heavenly armies throng,

They tune their har " to lofty sound,

And thus conclu e the song.

‘ Glory to God that reigns ahove,

‘ Let peace surround the earth;

‘ Mortals shall know their Maker’s love, i

‘ At their Redeemer’s hirth.’ ‘

7

Lord, and shall angels have their songs

And men no tunes to raise!

O may we lose our useless tongues

When they forget to praise.

8 ' 1

Glory to God that reigns ahove, l

That pitied us forlorn, '' ' l

Wejoin to sing our Maker‘s love,

For there’s a Saviour horn.

217. Derby 169, Wells 102.

(Psalm 97. ver. 6-9. 2d Part. L.M.)

Christ’s lncarnation.

HE Lord is come, the heavens proclaim ,

His hirth; the nations learn his minei l

An unknown star directs the road ‘

Of eastern sages to their God.

2

All ye hright armies of the skies,

Go, worshi where the Saviour liesi

Angels an kings hefore him how,

Those gods on high, and gods helow.

3

Let idols totter to the ground,

And their own worshippers confound;

But Judab shout, hut Zion sing,

And earth confess her sovereign King.

2 18.‘ Gloucester 12, Derbyl69.

‘(Hymn 60. B. l. L.M.)

The Virgin Mary’i Song ; or, the promistd

Messiah born, Luke i. 46. &c.

OUR souls shall magnify the Lord,

ln God the Saviour we rejoice;

While we repeat the virgin’s song,

May the same spirit tune our voice.

2

[The Highestsaw her low estate,

And mighty things his hand hath donei

His overshadowing power and grace

Makes her the mother of his Son.
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3

Let every nation call her hless’d,

1nd endless years prolong her fame;

But God alone must he ador’d; ‘i1

loly and reverend is his name]

4

F0 those that fear and trust the Lord

lis mercy stands for ever surei ,‘

’rorn age to age his promise lives, 11. ,,‘ ‘

ind the performance is secure.

3

le s ake to Ahra’m and his sCCd,"

1n t ee shall all the earth he hless’d ;’

Ihe memory of that ancient word

.ay long in his eternal hreast.

0

int now no more shall lsrael wait,

‘‘0 more the Gentiles lie forlorni

.o, the desire of nations comes,

Sehold the promis’d seed is horn!

;.1

219. Bramcoate 8, Marks 65.

(Hymn 135. ‘3.2: L. M.)

Ivpes and Prophecies of Christ.

BEHOLD the woman’s promis‘d seed!

Behold the great Messiab come!

Behold the prophets all agreed

l‘o give him the superior room!

0

\hra’m the saint rejoie’d of old

.l‘hen visions of the Lord he saw;

doses the man of God foretold

lhis great fulfiller of his law.

. 3 ‘

l‘he types hore witnessto his name,

)htain’d their chief design. and ceas’d; '

l‘he incense and the hleeding lamh,

l‘he ark, the altar, and the priest.

4 s

’redictions in ahundance meet

['0 join their hlessings on his head;

’esus, we worship at thy feet,

\nd nations own the promis’d seed.

220. Aylijfe Street 241, Rawles 73. '

(Hymn 136. 3.2. L. M.)‘

Miracles at the Bird of com. i

HE King of Glory sends his Son i““1

To make his entrance on_ this earth!

‘iehold the midnight hright as noon,

A.nd heavenly hosts declare his hirth!

.)

ahout the young Redeemer’s head

.‘t‘hat wonders and what glories meet!

An unknown star arose, and led

l‘he eastern sages to his feet.

3

Simeon and Anna hoth conspire

l‘he infant‘saviour to proclaim;

Inward they felt the sacred fire,

And hless‘d the hahe, and own’d his name.

4

Let Jews and Greeks hlasphetne aloud,

a nd treat the holy child with scorn;

)ur souls adore th’ eternal God

A ho condeséended to he horn.

221. Follett 181, Milbouru Port l83,

Tiverton 109.

(Psalm 98. 'id Part. C. M.)

The Messiah’; Coming and Kingdom.

OY to the world; the Lord is come;

Let earth receive her King;

Let every heart prepare him room,

And heaven and nature sing.

Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns;

Let men their songs employ;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and

Repeat the sounding joy. [plains,

3

No more let sins and sorrows grow,

Nor thorns infest the ground ;

He comes to make his hlessings tlow

Far as the curse is found. ‘

11

He rules the world with truth and grace,

And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness,

And wonders of his love. .

222. Cambridge New 74, Hephzibah 77,

Ti‘t'eri on 109.

(Psalm 96. ver. 1, 10, &c. C.M.)

Christ’s First and Second Coming.

lNG to the Lord, ye distant lands,

Ye trihes of every tongue;

His new discover‘d grace demands

. A new and nohler song. ‘

t)

Say to the nations, Jesus reigns,

God’s own almighty Son;

His power the sinking world sustains,

And grace surrounds his throne. '

3

Let heaven proclaim the joyful day,

Joy through the earth he seen;

Let cities shine in hright array,

And fields in cheerful green.

’ 4

‘ Let an unusual joy surprise .

The islands of the sea iI ‘ii’ilsi

Ye mountains sink, yt' valleys rise, ''

. 3 Prepare the Lord his way.

' I)

Behold hecomes, he comes to hless ‘

The nations as their God ;

, _ To shew the world his righteousness,

And send his truth ahroad.

6

' pt But when his voice shall raise the dead,

And hid the world draw near,

How will the guilty nations dread

_.1 To see their judge appear!

223. Cambridge New 74, Evans’i 190,

lrish 171.

97' 1,3’ 5-7’11. C' MI)

Christ’; 1ncarnation and the last Jud ment.
I g

1i‘. islands of the northern sea,

Rejoice, the Saviour reigns;

His word, like fire, prepares his way,

And mountains melt to plains.

‘

i
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2

His presence sinks the proudest hills,

And makes the vallies rise;

The humhle soul enjoys his smiles,

The haughty sinner dies.

3

The heavens his rightful power proclaim ;

'l‘he idol"gods around

1‘‘ill their own worshippers with shame,

And totter to the ground.

4.

Adoring angels at his hirth

Make the Redeemer known ;

Thus shall he come to judge the earth,

And angels guard his throne.

I)

His foes shall tremhle at his sight,

And hills and seas retire;

His children take their unknown flight,

And leave the world in fire.

6

The seeds ofjoy and glory sown

For saints in darkness here

Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown,

And a rich harvest hear. ’

L1FE OF CHR1ST.

224. Sprague 166, Newbury 132.

(Hymn 103. B. 2. C.M.)

Christ’s Commission, Jobn iii. 16, 17.

COME, happy souls, approach ‘your God

With new melodious songs;

Come, render to almighty grace

The trihute of your tongues.

2

So strange, so houndless was the love '

That pity’d dying men,

The Fat iersent his equal Son

To give them life again. '

3

Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm’d '

With a revenging rod,

No hard commission to perform

The vengeance of a God.

4.

But all was mercy, all was mild,

And wrath forsook the throne,

When Christ on the kind errand came,

And hrought salvation down.

I)

Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds,

And wipe your sorrows dry;

Trust in the mighty Saviour’s name,

And you shall never die.

6

See, dearest Lord, our willing souls

Accept thine offer’d grace;

We hless the great Redeemer’s love,

And give the'Father praise.

 

225. Sutton 149, R'uthmd 118, Pechham 7.

(Hymn 104. 3.2. s. M.)

The same.

A1SE your triumphant songs

To an immortal tune,

Let the wide earth resound the deeds

Celestial grace has done.

I}

Sing how eternal love

lts chief heloved chose,

And hid him raise our wretched race

From their ahyss of woes.

3

His hand no thunder hears,

Nor terror clothes his hrow,

No holts to drive our guilty souls

To tiercer flames helow.

4

'l‘was mercy fill’d the throne,

And wrath stood silent hy,

When Christ was sent with pardons down

To rehels doom’d to die.

5

Now, sinners, dry your tears,

Let ho eless sorrow cease;

Bow to tie sceptre of his love,

And take the offer’d peace.

6

Lord, we ohey thy call;

We lay an humhle claim

To the salvation thou has hrought,

And love and praise thy name.

Q_'6.’ Portugal 97, Ulwrston 179.

(Hymn 139. 3.2. L.M.)

The Example of Christ.

MY dear Redeemer and my Lord,

1 read my duty in thy word,

But in thy life the law appears

Drawn out in living characters.

i)

Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,

Such deference to thy Father’s will,

Such love, and meckness so divine,

1 would transcrihe and make them mine.

3

Cold mountains and the midnight air

Witness the fervor of thy prayeri

The desert thy temptations knew,

Thy conflict and thy victory too.

4

Be thou my pattern; make me hear

More of thy gracious image here;

Then God the judge shall own my name

Amongst the followers of the. Lamh. '

227. Horseh‘y 205, Wells 102.

(Hymn 112. B. 2. L. M.)

Angels mini‘!ring to Christ and Saints.

REAT God, to what a gloriousheigm

7 Hast thou advanc‘d the Lord thy $0M

Angels, in all their rohes of light, "

Are made the servants of his throne. em .

t
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2

Before his feet their armies wait,

And swift as flames of fire they move

To manage his affairs of state,

1n works of vengeance and of love.

His orders run through all their hosts,

Legions descend at his command

To shield and guard the British coasts

W hen foreign rage invades our land.

4.

Now they are sent to guide our feet

Up to the gates of thine ahode,

Through all the dangers that we meet

in travelling the heavenly road.

a

Lord, when 1 leave this mortal ground,

And thou shalt hid me rise and come,

Send a heloved angel down

Safe to conduct my spirit home.

228. lrish 171, Bedford 91.

(Hymn 113. B.2. C.M.)

The same.

HE majesty of Solomon!

How glorious to hehold

The servants waiting round his throne,

The ivory and the gold!

2

But, mighty God, th palace shines

With far superior cams ;

Thine angel guards are swift as winds,

Thy ministers are flames.

3

[Soon as thine only Son had made

His entrance on this earth

A shining army downward tied

To celehrate his hirth.

4

And when oppress‘d with pain and fears

On the cold ground he lies,

Behold a heavenly form appears

T’ allay his agonies.]

5

Now to the hands of Christ our King

Are all their legions given;

They wait upon his saints, and hring

His chosen heirs to6heaven.

V Pleasure and praise run through their host

To see a sinner turn;

Then Satan has a captive lost, '

And Christ a suhject horn.

7

But there’s an hour of hrighter joy

When he his angels sends

Ohstinate rehels to destroy,

And gather in his friends.

8

O! could 1 say, without a douht,

There shall my soul he found,

Then let the great archangel shout,

And the last trumpet sound.

SUFFERlNGS OF CHRlST.

 

SUFFER1NGS AND DEATH OF

CHR1ST.

229. Virginia 234, Rippon’s 188, Ba

' bylon S/rt'aoi1' 23.

(Psalm 69. ver. 7, &c. 2d Part. L. M.)

Christ’s Sllfl'erings and Zeul.

’ WAS for thy sake, eternal God,

Thy Son sustain’d that heavy load

Of hase reproach and sore disgrace,

And shame delil’d hi; sacred face

The Jews, his hrethren and his kin,

Ahus’d the man that check’d their sini

While he fulfill‘d thy holy laws,

They hate him, hut without a cause.

‘ [My father’s house, said he, was made

‘ A place for worship, not for trade ;’

Then scattering all their gold and hrass,

He seourg’d the merchants from the place.]

4

[Zeal for the temple of his God

Consum’d his life, expos’d his hloodi

Reproaehes at thy glory thrown

He felt, and mouru’d them as his own.]

I)

[His friends forsook, his followers fled,

While foes and arms surround his head ;

They curse him with a slanderous tongue,

And the falsejudge maintains the wrong]

6

His life they load with hateful lies,

And charge his lips with blasphemies;

They nail him to the shameful tree;

There hung the man that dy’d for me.

7

[Wretches, with hearts as hard as stones,

1nsult his iety and groansi

Gall was ie food they gave him there,

And mock’d his thirst with vinegar.)

8

But God heheld ; and from his throne

Marks out the men that hate his son;

The hand that rais’d him from the dead

Shall pour the vengeance on their head.

230. Ulverstou 179, Fa'wcett 184,

Paula' 2460

(Psalm 69. lst Part. L.M.)

Christ’s Passion, and Sinner’i Salvation.

ER!’ in our hearts let us record

'l‘he deeper sorrows of our Lord;

Behold the rising hillows roll

To overwhelm his holy soul.

2

1n long complaints he spends his hreath,

While hosts of hell, and powers of death,

And all the sons of malice join

To execute their curst design.

3

Yet, gracious God, thy power and love

Has made the curse a hlessing prove;

Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son

Ir’‘ton’d for sins which we had done.

G
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4

The angs of our expiring Lord

The ionours of thy law restor’d;

His sorrows made thy justice known,

And paid for follies not his own.

5

O for his sake our guilt forgive,

And let the mourning sinner live;

The Lord will hear us in his name,

Nor shall our hope he turn’d to shame.

Q3 1. Elenborough 170, Wail‘01237,

Carolina 13.

(Psalm 69. ver. 1-14. lst Part. C.M.)

The Srifl'erings of Christfor our Salvation.

' AVE me, O God, the swelling floods

‘ Break in upon my souli

' 1 sink, and sorrows o’er my head

' Like mighty waters roll.

I

Z

‘ 1 cry till all my voice he gone,

‘ 1n tears 1 waste the dayi

‘ My God, hehold my longing eyes,

‘ And shorten thy delay.

3

‘ They hate m soul without a cause,

‘ And still their numher grows

' More than the hairs around my head,

‘ And mighty are my foes.

4

' ’Twas then 1 paid that dreadful deht

‘ That men could never pay,

‘ And gave those honours to thy law

‘ Which sinners took away.’

Thus in the great Messiab’s name,

The royal prophet mourns;

Thus he awakes our hearts to grief,

And gives us joy hy turns.

‘ Now shall the saints rejoice, and find

‘ Salvation in my name,

‘ For 1 have home their heavy load

‘ Of sorrow, pain, and shame.

‘ Grief, like a garment, cloth’d me round,

‘ And sackcloth was my dress,

‘ While 1 procur’d for naked souls

‘ A rohe of righteousness.

8

‘ Amongst my hrethren and the Jews

‘ 1 like a stranger stood,

' And hore their vile reproach, to hring

‘ The Gentiles near to God.

9

' 1 came in sinful mortals’ stead

‘ To do my Father’s will;

‘ Yet when l cleans’d my Father’s house,

‘ They scandaliz’d my zeal.

10

' My fasting and my holy groans

‘ Were made the drunkard’s song;

‘ But God, from his celestial throne,

‘ Heard my complaining tongue.

'11

‘ He sav’d me from the dreadful deep,

‘ Nor let my soul he drown‘d;

‘ Hc'rais’d and fix’d my sinking feet

‘.On well estahlish’d ground.

12

‘ ’Twas in a most accepted hour ._ ‘z a ' J

‘ My prayer arose on high, ' ,‘ ,Qv'‘  

‘ And for my sake my God shall hear ““l1i;

‘ The dying sinner’s cry.’ . h‘1 or

Q? Q' Bangor 231, Wanlage 204. "a I

(Psalm 69. 14“11, 26, 29, ae1zd Pe“c. M.)

The Passion and Exaltation of Christ.

OW let our lips with holy fear i,. q

And mourn ul pleasure sing, .45

The sufferings of our great high priest,,."; _

The sorrows of our king. , na”

2

He sinks in floods of deep distressi ._.'.¢ 11’1

How high the waters rise! ‘ no’! it1

While to his heavenly Father’s ear ; ab,

lle sends perpetual cries. ) 913.5

‘ Hear me,O Lord, and save thy son,

‘ Nor hide thy shining face;

‘Why should thy favorite look like on

‘ Forsaken of thy grace. I."

‘ With rage they persecute the man,

‘ That groans heneath thy wound,

‘ While for a sacrifice l pour

‘ My life upon the ground.

a

‘ They tread my honour to the dust, ,3,’

‘ And laugh when 1 complain ; 1,3; 'I

‘ Their sharp insulting slanders add ,4} 1

‘ Fresh anguish to my pain. ,.6    

‘ All my reproach is known to thee,

‘ The scandal and the shame;

‘ Rcproach has hroke my hleeding heart,

‘ And lies defil’d my name. , a}i

7

‘ l look’d for ity hut in vain; _' l. H
‘ My kindreId are my grief; ‘r3$

‘ 1 ask my friends for comfort round,‘ But meet with no relief. ,y; ‘(,i

8  

‘ With vinegar they mock my thirst _ ' ‘ ,
‘ They give me gall for foodi '“‘i”l

‘ And sporting with my dying groans,

‘ 'l‘hey'triumph in my hlood.

i
.)

‘ Shine into my distressed soul, ‘.. ;J‘ _

‘ Let thy compassion save; '., s ‘

‘ And though my flesh sink dowmtfl

‘ Redeem it from the grave. ‘

10

‘ 1 shall arise to praise thy name, g;m“,

‘ Shall reign in worlds unknown{m I,

‘ And thy salvation, O my God, gym‘1

‘ Shall seat me on thy throne. V11i1”i

(Psalm 22. ver. 1-16. 1st Part. 0.: "

The Suferings and Death of Chrifl."

‘ *HY has my God my soul forsook

W ‘Nor will a smile affords" ’

(Thus David once in anguish spoke,

And thus our dying Lord.) W1“1' .

233. Walsal 237, Bangor 231;?
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2

Thu’ ’tis thy chief delight to dwell

Among thy praising saints,

Yet thou canst hear a groan as well,

And pity our complaints.

3

Our fathers trusted in thy name,

And great deliverance found;

But l’m a worm, despis’d of men,

And trodden to the ground.

4

Shaking the head they pass me hy,

And laugh my soul to scorn;

‘ln vain he trusts in God ,’ they cry,

‘ Neglected and forlorn.’

5

But thou art he who form’d my flesh

B thine almighty word ;

An since 1 hung upon the hreast,

My hope is in the Lgrd.

Why will my Father hide his face,

When foes stand threatening round,

in the dark hour of deep distress,

And not an helper found‘s

PAUSE ,

Behold thy Darling left among

The cruel and the proud,

As hulls of Bashan fierce and strong,

As lions roaring loud.

From earth and hell my sorrows meet

To multiply the smart;

They nail my hands, they pierce my feet,

And try to vex my heart.

0

Yet if thy sovereign hand let loose

The rage of earth and hell,

Why will my heaveniy Father hruise

The Son he loves so well!

10

My God, if possihle it he,

Withhold this hitter cup;

But 1 resign my will to thee,

And drink the sorrows up.

ll

My heart dissolves with pangs unknown,

1n groans lwaste my hreath;

Thy heavy hand has hrou ht me down

Low as the dust of deat .

1‘1

Father, 1 give my spirit u ,

And trust it in thy han ;

My dying flesh shall rest in hope,

And rise at thy command.

234. Goulds 272, Greens 89, Wareham 117.

(Hymn 43. B. 1. 1st Part. L. M.)

Jesus our Surety and Saviour, 1 Peter i. 18.

Gal. iii. 13. Rom. iv. 25.

DAM our Father and our head

'l‘ransgress’d and justice doom’d us

The fiery law speaks all despair; [dead,

'lhere’S no reprieve nor pardon there.

2
Put O unutterahle grace, ,

the Son of God takes Adam’s place,

own to our world the Saviour flies,

Stsetches his arms, and hleeds and dies.

 

Justice was pleas‘d to hruise the God,

And pay its wrongs with heavenly hlood;

What unknown racks and pangs he hore!

Then rose; the law could ask no more.

Amazing work! look down, ye skies,

Wonder and gaze with all your eyesi

Ye heavenly thrones, stoop from ahove,

And how to this mysterious love.

0

Lo! they adore th’ incarnate Son,

And sing the glories he hath won,

Sing how he hroke our iron chains,

llow deep he sunk, how high he reigns_

Triumph and reign, victorious Lord,

By all the flaming hosts ador‘d;

And say, dear conqueror say how long,

Ere we shall rise to join their song.

7

Send down a chariot from ahove,

With fiery wheels, and pav’d with love,

Raise us heyond th’ etherial hlue,

To sing and love as angels do.

235. Tunbridge 103, Evans 190, Foster 96.

(Hymn 114. 8.2. C. M.)

Christ’i Death, VicIcry and Dominion.

I S1NG my Saviour’s wonderous death;

He conquer‘d when he felli

’jl'isjinish’d, said his dying hreath,

And shook the gates of hell.

t

’Tisfinish’d, our 1mmanuel cries,

The dreadful work is done ;

Hence shall his sovereign throne arise,

His kingdom is hegun.

3

His cross a sure foundation laid

For glory and renown,

When thro’ the regions of the dead

He pass’d to reach the crown.

4

Exalted at his Father’s side

Sits our victorious Lord;

To heaven and hell his hands divide

The vengeance or reward.

5

The saints from his propitious eye

Await their several crowns,

And all the Sons of darkness fly

The terror of his frowns.

23 6. Wareham ll7, Angels Hymn 60.

(Psalm 16. 2d Part. L. M.)

Christ’i All‘suflit'iensy.

HOW fast their guilt and sorrows rise,

Who haste to seek some idol‘god!

1 will not taste their sacrifice,

Their offerings of forhidden hlood.

2

My God provides a richer cup,

And nohler food to live upon;

He for my life has olfer’d up

jesus his hest heloved Son.

0 2
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3

His love is my perpetual feast;

By day his counsels guide me right;

And he his name for ever hlest,

Who gives me sweet advice hy night.

4

1 set him still hefore mine eyes;

At my right'hand he stands prepar‘d

To keep my soul from all surprise,

And he my everlasting guard.

RESURRECT1ON OF CHR1ST.

237‘ James’s 163, Bedford 91, lrish 171.

(Psalm 16. 2d Part. C. M.)

The Death and Resurrection of Christ.

' 1 SET the Lord hefore my face,

‘ He hears my courage up;

‘ My heart, and tongue, theirjoys express,

‘ My flesh shall rest in hope.

2

‘ My spirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave

‘ W iere souls departed are;

‘ Nor quit my hody to the grave

‘ To see corruption there.

3

' Thou wilt reveal the path of life,

‘ And raise me to thy throne;

' Thy courts immortal pleasure give,

‘ Thy presence joys unknown.’

4

[Thus in the name of Christ, the Lord,

The hoiy David sung,

And Providence fulfils the word

Of his prophetic tongue.

5

Jesus, whom every saint adores,

Was crucify’d and slain;

Behold the tomh its prey restores,

Behold, he lives again!

When shall my feet arise and stand

On heaven’s eternal hills!

There sits the Son at God’s right"hand,

And there the Father smiles.]

238. Otford 106, Cambridge New 74,

Liverpool 83.

(Hymn 76. B.2. C.M.)

The Resurrection and Ascension of Christ.

OSANNA to the Prince of Light

' That cloth’d himself in clay,

Enter’d the iron gates of death,

And tore the hars away.

2

Death is no more the king of dread

Since our 1mmanuel rose,

He took the tyrant’s sting away,

‘And spoil’d our hellish foes. '

3

See how the Conqueror mounts aloft,

And to his Father flies,

With scars of honour in his flesh,

And triumph in his eyes.

 
4

There our exalted Saviour reigns,

And scatters hlessings down,

Our Jesus fills the middle seat

Of the celestial throne.

5

[Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,

To reach his hless’d ahode;

Sweet he the accents of your songs

To our incarnate God.

6

Bright angels,strike your loudest strings,

Your sweetest voices raise;

Let heaven, and all created things

Sound our lmmanuel’s praise.J

239. Gainsborough 29, Tiverton 109.

~ (Hymn 26. 8.1. C.M.)

Hope ofHeaven by the Resurrection of Christ,

1 Pet. i. 3-5.

BLESS’D he the everlasting God,

The Father of our Lord,

Be his ahounding mercy prais’d,

His majesty ador’d.

When from the dead he rais’d his Son,

And call’d him to the sky,

He gave our souls a lively hope

That they should never die. “

What tho’ our inhred sins require

Our flesh to see the dust!

Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose

So all his followers must.

4

There’s an inheritance divine .

Reserv’d against that day,

’Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d,

And cannot waste away.

5

Saints hy the power of God are kept

Till the salvation come;

We walk hy faith as strangers here

Till Christ shall call us home.

24 O. Bramcoate 8, Marks 65.

(Hymn 137. 8.2. L.'M.)

Miracles in the Life, Death, and Resur

rection of Christ. '

BEHOLD the hlind their sight receive;

Behold the dead awake and live;

The dumh speak wonders, and the lame

Leap like the hart, and hless his name.

2

Thus doth th’ eternal Spirit own

And seal the mission of the Son;

The Father vindicates his cause

While he hangs hleeding on the cross.

3

He dies; the heavens in mourning stood;

He rises, and appears a God;

Behold the Lord ascending high,

No more to hleed, no more to die.

4

Hence and for ever from my heart

1 hid my douhts and fears depart,

And to those hand‘ my soul resign

Which hear credentials so divine.
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o .

But there’s a hrighter world on high,

ASCENS1ON. AND EXALTAT1ON Thy palace, Lord, ahove the skyi

OF CHR1ST. Who shall ascend that hlest ahode,

And dwell so near his maker God!

3
211. Angels Hymn 60, Wart/mm 117, He that ahhors and fears to sin,

(Psalm 2_ L_M ) Whose heart is pure, whose hands are clean,

. , _ Him shall the Lord the Saviour hless
(‘kn‘"5' Deaths RW’r'Tt'IIWI, and A'1'cm'‘wo‘ And clothe his soul with righteousness.

WHY did the Jews proclaim their rage! _ 4

The Romans why their swords em' ’l‘hese are the men; the pious race

_ ploy! That seek the God of Jacoh’s face;

Against t e Lord their wers engage These shall enjoy the hlissful sight,

His dear Anointed to estroy! And dwell in everlasting light.

2 Derby l69. PAUSE. Bromle 104.
' Come, let us hreak his hands,’ they say, Rejoice, ye shining worlds on hig ,

' This man shall never give us laws,’ Behold the King of glory nigh!

And thus they cast his yoke away, Who can this King of glory he!

And nail’d the monarch tothe cross, The mighty Lord, the Saviour’s he.

3 6

But God, who high in glory reigns, lYe heavenly gates, your leaves display

Laughs at their pride, their rage controuls; To make the Lord the Saviour wayi

He’ll vex their hearts with inward pains, Laden with spoils from earth and hell,

And speak in thimder to their souls. The conqueror comes with God to dwell.

4 ‘ 7.

‘ 1 will maintain the King 1 made Rais’d from the dead he goes hefore,

‘ On Zion’s everlasting hill, He opens heaven‘s eternal door,

‘ My hand shall hring him from the dead, To give his saints a hlest ahode

‘ And he shall stand your sovereign still.’ Near their Redeemer, and their. Gods

5

[His wonderous rising from the earth

Makes his eternal Godhead known;

The Lord declares his heavenly hirth, . 2'13. Liverpool 83, Cambridge New74,

‘ This day have 1 hegot my Son. l Arlington 17_

5 '

‘ Ascend, my Son, to m ri ht hand ‘
‘ There thou shalt ask, ayndgl helton; (Psalm 47" C. M‘)

‘ The utmost hounds of heathen lands; _ . _ “

' To thee the northern isles shall how.’] 67"‘!!! attending and ragmng.

7

But nations that resist his grace For a shout of sacred’joy

shall fall heneath his iron stroke; To God the sovereign King!

llis rod shall crush his toes with ease Let every land their tongues employ,

As potter’s earthen work is hroke. And hymns of triumph sing.

PAUSE. Paul’i 246. '

Now, ye that sit on eartbly thrones, Jesus our God ascends on high;

Be wise, and serve the Lord, the Lamh; His heavenly guards around

Now at his feet suhmit your crowns, Attend him rising thro’ the sky,

Rejoice and tremhle at his name. With trumpet’s joyful sound.

9 .

With humhle love address the Son, While angels shout and praise their King,

Lest he grow angry and ye die; Let mortals learn their strains; ,

liis wrath will hurn to worlds unknown, Let all the earth his honours sing; _

1f ye provoke his jealousy. O’er all the earth he reigns.

10 4

His storms shall drive you quick to hell, ' Rehearse his praise with awe profound,

lie is a God, and ye hut dusti Let knowledge lead the song, ’

Happy the souls that know him well, Nor mock him with a solemn sound

And make his grace their only trust. Upon a thoughtless tongue. ‘

' 5
24,2. Bmvden 78, Chard 175. 1n 1srael stood his ancient throne,

(Psalm 94.. L_ M.) ’ He lov’d that chosen race ; '

. . . But now he calls the world his own, ‘
Smuts dwell i1s Heaven ; or, 0hmt’s And heathens’ taste his grace“ '

Ascension.

6
TH1S spacious earth is all the Lord’s, The British islands are the Lord’s,

And men, andworms, and heasts, and There Ahrabam’s God is known, '

He rais’d the huilding on the seas, (hirdsi While powers and princes, shields and‘ '

And gave it for thens dwelling‘place. Suhmit hefore hiséhrone. ' {swords

3
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244. Derby 169, Wellsl02.

(Psalm 68. ver. 17, 18. .2d Part. L. M.)

Christ’i Ascension, and the Gift ofthe Spirit.

LORD, when thou didst ascend on high,

Ten thousand angels fill’d the sky ;

Those heavenly guards around thee wait,

Like chariots that attend thy state.

2 .

Not Sinai’s mountain could appear

More glorious when the Lord was there;

While he ronounc’d his dreadful law,

And struc the chosen trihes with awe.

3 .

How hright the triumph none can tell,

When the rehellious powers of hell

That thousand souls had captive made,

Were all in chains like captives led. ,

4

Rais’d hy hisIl‘‘ather to the throne,

He sent the promis’d Spirit down,

With giftsand grace for rehel men,

That God might'dwell on earth again.

245. Eagle Street New 55, Simons 250.

(Hymn 141. 8.1. S. M.)

The Humiliation and Exnltution of Christ.

1saiab liii. 1-5, 10-12.

HO has heliev’d thy word,

Or thy salvation known!

Reveal thine arm, almighty Lord,

And glorify thy Son.

2

The Jews esteemed him here

Too mean for their heliefi

Sorrows his chief acquaintance were,

And hiscompanion, grief.

3

They turn’d their eyes away,

And treated him with scorn;

But ’twas their grief upon him lay,

Their sorrows he has horne.

4

'l‘was for the stuhhorn Jews,

And Gentiles then unknown,

The God ofjustice pleas’d to hruise

His hest heloved Son. . .

5

‘ But 1’ll rolong his days,

‘ And ma e his kingdom stand, ,

‘ My pleasure, (saith the God of grace)

‘ Shall prosper in hiss hand. " , ,

[‘ His joyful soul shall see

‘ The purchase of his pain,

‘ And hy his knowledge justify

‘ The guilty sons of men.]

7

g‘ Ten thousand captive slaves,

Releas’d from death and sin, ‘

' Shall uit their prisons and their graves, '

‘ An own hispower divine.]

‘ Heaven shall advance my Son

To joys that earth deny’d;

‘ Who saw the follies men had done,

;f And hore their sins, and dy‘d.’] .

b

H

F

l

1".

... '' I " ' ‘

6. Aynhoe 108, Brod‘el 1p“i 29%“ h.. ‘

(Hymn 142, 8.1. S. M.) _. ‘

The same, 1saiab liii. 6-9, 12. '

lh'E. shee we went astra , t'l
L And hrdite the fold of Gyod,Each wandering in a different way, , ,_

But all the downward road. "um‘

1 11‘ 2 iI ‘ "ihHow dreadful was the hour " ‘ll'F‘ ‘

When God our wanderings laid, 1

And did at once his vengeance pourUpon the Shepherd’s head! a;row

3

How glorious was the gracem"“ 4‘i 1'

When Christ sustain’d the stroke! Iitfl

His life and hlood the Shephesdpaysh but

A ransom for the flock. '"'' listvqi,

4.  

His honour and his hreath tfl'ibihao,ut

Were taken hoth away; il em 1 . ‘' i

Join’d with the wicked in his death, I “

And made as vile as they. 1 m “saq‘ he

a ‘

But God shall raise his head ""1“3181

O’er all the sons of men, ..l “not. ou

And make him see a numerous seed  d

To recompense his pain... " time an _

6

‘ l’ll give him, saith the Lortn”n““

‘ A portion wit the strong; i1s rid "

‘ He shall posess a large reward," hit

‘ And hold his honours longhd 1sh

  

247. Wart/mm 11'1, Derby 169.

(Hymn 37. B. 1. 1st Part. "L_ M.)

Christ’iHumiliation,x-tfi1tlt'”a“nwumfl“

Phil ii. 8, 9. Mark xv.20, ‘24,829. ol. ii. 15.

HE mighty frame of glorious grace,i it

That hrightest monument of pr ' ‘

That e’er the God of love destgn’d, 'J “Ti

Etnploys and fills my lahouring mind. t, l

;11_' ‘'t' 2 ‘wti ' '

Begin my soul, the heavenly song a ‘; ,

A hitr’den for an angel’s tongue, 1When Gahriel sounds these awful things,

He tunes and summons all his strings.

3

Proclaim inimitahle love, '”'""lr“l 1

Jesus the Lord of worlds ahove in

Puts off the heams of hright array, I$51" ‘‘

And veils the God in mortal clay. ,q“: a

4 l

What hlack reproach deil’d hismm ‘ 1

When with our sins he took  a

He whom adoringangels hum “ifms

ls made the impious rehels hel
5  

He that distrihutes crowns and thrones

Hangs on a tree and hleeds and groans,

The prince of life resigns his hreath,

The King of Glory hows to death.
.1" F I”

But see the wonders of his power, . an’;

He triumphs in his dying hour; ‘.'nA"

And, while hy Satan’s rage he fell, h’als'rti

He dash‘d the rising hopes of he“. m}'bl.“
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'7

Thus were the hosts of death suhdu’d,

And sin was drown’d in Jesus’ hlood ;

Thus he arose and reigns ahove,

And conquers sinners hy his love.

8

Who shall fulfil this houndless song!

The theme surmounts an angels tongue ;

How low, how vain, are mortal airs,

When Gahriel’s nohler harp despairs.

248. Yarmou!h 128, Dresden 178. Ro'wles 73.

(Hymn 44. B. l. lst Part. L.M.)

(‘hrisrs ilying, rising, and reigning,

Luke xxiii. 2'7, 29, 44-46. Matt. xxvii.

50, 57. xxviii. 6. &c. ‘

I E dies! the friend of sinners dies!

Lo Salem’s daughters weep around,

A iolemn darkness veils the skies,

A sudden tremhling shakes the ground.

Come, saints, and dro a tear or two

For him who groan’d neath your load i

lie shed a thousand drops for you,

A thousand drops of richer hlood.

3

Here’s love and grief heyond degree,

The Lord of glory dies for men t

Butlo! what sudden joys we see,

Jesus the dead revives again!

4

The rising God forsakes the tomh!

The tomh in vain forhids his rise;

Cheruhic legions guard him home,

And shout him weleome to the skies.

5

Bseak olf your fears, ye saints, and tell

"‘ow high our great deliveter reigns;

Sing how he spoil’d the hosts of hell,

And led the monster death in chains.

6

Say ‘ Live for ever, wond’rous king!

‘ Born to redeem, and strong to save ;’

'l'lien ask the monster, ‘ Where’s thy sting,’

And, ‘ ‘vhere’s thy victory, hoasting grave.’

249. Redemption 243, Chard 175,

Rothwell 174.

(Hymn 43. 8.2. L. M.)

Christ’s Suferings and Glory.

OW for a tune of lofty praise

To great Jehovab’s equal Son!

Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays,

Tell the loud wonders he hath done.

2

3mg how he left the worlds of light

And the hright rohes he wore ahove,

How swift and joyful was his flight

0n wings of everlasting love.

3

[Down to this hase, this sinful earth

lle tame to raise our nature high;

He eame t’ atone almighty wrath;

Jesus the God was horn to die.]

4

[Hell and'its lions roar’tl around,

H3s‘preCious hlood the monsters spilt, '

hilti weighty sorrows ptess’d him down,

1mgfi as the loads of all our guilt.]

 
5

Deep in the shades of gloomy death

Th’ almighty Captive prisoner lay,

Th’ almighty Captive left the earth,

And rose to everlasting day.

‘ 6

Lift up your eyes, e ions of light,

Up to his throne o shining grace, _

See what immortal glories sit

Round the sweet heauties of his face.

7

Amongst a thousand harps and songs

Jesus the God exalted reigns, _

His sacred name fills all their tongues,

And echoes thro’ the heavenly plains!

250. Orfford 106, Liverpool 83, Evans’s 190_

(Psalm 8. C.M.)

Christ’s Condescension and Clorification ,' or,

God made Man.

O Lord, our Lord, how wonderous great

is thine exalted name!

The glories of thy heavenly state

Let men and hahes proclaim.

2

When 1 hehold thy works on high,

The moon that rules the night,

And stars that well adorn the sky,

Those moving worlds of light;

3

Lord, what is man, or all his race,

Who dwells so far helow, ' .

That thou should’st visit him with grace,

And love his nature so’

4

That thine eternal Son should hear

To take a mortal form,

Made lower than his angels are,

To save a dying worm ! ‘

[Yet while he liv’d on earth unknown,

And men would not adore,

Th’ ohedient seas and fishes own

His Godhead and his power.

6

The waves lay spread heneath his feet;

And fish, at his command,

Bring their large shoals to Peter’s net,

Bring trihute to his hand. '

7

These lesser glories of theSon

Shone thro’ the flesbly cloud;

Now we hehold him on his throne,

And men confess him God. ]

8

Let him he crown’d with majesty

Who how’d his head to death; '

And he hishonours sounded high,

By all things that have hreath.

9

Jesus, our Lord, how wonderous great '

ls thine exalted name!

The glories of thy heavenly state

Let the whole earth proclaim. ' '
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25 l. Charmouth 28, Anns 58.

(Hymn 83. 8.2. C.M.)

The Passion and Exaltation of Christ.

HUS saith the ruler of the skies,

‘ Awake, my dreadful sword;

‘ Awake, my wrath, and smite the man

‘ My fellow,’ saith the Lord.

2

Vengeance receiv’d the dread command,

And armed down she flies,

Jesus suhmits t’ his Father’s hand,

And hows his head and dies.

3

But ob! the wisdom and the grace

Thatjoin with vengeance now!

He dies to save our guilty race,

And yet he rises too.

4

A person so divine was he

Who yielded to he slain,

That he could give his soul away,

And take his life again.

5

Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high,

Let every nation sing,

And angels sound with endlessjoy

The Saviour and the King.

252. Henley 38, Finsbury 155, Peel‘ham 7.

(Hymn 84. 3.2. S.M.)

The same.

COME, all harmonious tongues,

Your nohlest music hring,

’Tis Christ the everlasting God,

And Christ the man we sing.

I

Tell how he took our flesh

To take away our guilt,

Sing the dear drops of sacred hlood

That hellish monsters spilt.

3

[Alas, the cruel spear

Went deep into his side,

And the rich flood of purple gore

Their murderous weapons dy’d.]

4.

[The waves of swelling grief

Did o’er his hosom roll,

And mountains of almighty wrath

Lay heavy on his souL]

Down to the shades of death

He how’d his awful head,

Yet he arose to live and reign

When death itself is dead.

6

No more the hloody spear,

The cross and nails no more;

For hell itself shakes at his name,

And all the heavens adore.

There the Redeemer sits

High on the Father’s throne;

The Father lays his vengeance hy,

And smiles upon his Son.
..

8 ‘

There his full glories shine ,g' "”!m

With uncreated rays, m‘ ‘ an’ “n b!)

And hless his saints and angels eyes m} mgi

To everlasting days. 13, ‘ “"at)”

2 ' " '

253. Ayl1:fl‘e Street 241, Derby 169, ni0

Redemption 243. 1)

(Psalm 21. ver. 1-9. ‘L_M_) 1

. I . ! o n

ClirIst exalted tO Ibe Kmgdom.

DAV1D rejoic’d in God his strength, ‘

Rais’d to the throne hy special grace;

But Christ, the Son, ap man at length,

Fulfils the triumph an the praise. *L

2  

How great is the Messiab’sjoy ‘s'éih .1 '

1n the salvation of thy hand! “"! .

Lord, thou hast rais’d his kingdom his’, ‘

And given the world to his comman

3 |

Thy goodness grants whate’er he will, smy

Nor doth the least request withhold; M

Blessings of love prevent him still, 1 I

And crowns of glory, not of gold. 1

4.

Honour and majesty divine ' mi.‘ ',

Around his sacred temples shine ; hi

Blest with the favour of thy face, ”;

And length of everlasting days. ‘so m11

5

  

Thy hand shall find out all his foes ; iti '

And as a fiery oven glows

With raging heat and living coals, Ada _'

So shall thy wrath devour heir souls.”'m

254. Workiop 31. my;
’‘(Psalm 22. 20, 21, 27-31. 2d Part. l"C.M.)

Christ’i Sofl'erings and Kingdom?i ‘

‘NOW from the roaring lion’s rage, § ‘

‘ O Lord, rotect thy Son; it“

' Nor leave thy arling to engage ‘alerts

‘ The powers of hell alone.’ ,1;"ad§

2

  

Thus did our suffering Saviour pray,

With mighty cries and tears;

God heard him in that dreadful day,

And chas’d away his fears.  1

\_ 3 "‘v‘. ' ‘

Great was the victory of his death, HGT‘

His throne exalted higlwi m'l'“j o1'

And all the kindreds of the _ ’ . pal

Shall worship or shall die. ’a im“i o“}.

4 . -. .

A numerous ofl"s ring must arise a“ 'From his expirlijng groans; 'They shall hr reckon’d in his eyes ;“m‘a ""i

l‘or daughters and for sons. 1'm lgrri‘i 0C

1 5

iThe meek and humhle soul shall see 1ivet.

’ His tahle ricbly spread; "w“mmmea :1

And all that seek the Lord smmm$1.

‘ With joys immortal fed. hii nth

, 6

“ The isles shall knowthe righteousness llall

Of ourincarnate God; hmmos ;iti

And nationsyet_unhorn profess 19% a ' "‘

Salvation tn his hlood. 1M1uU i5 1s't'"
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255. Pauls 246, Ulverston 179.

(Psalm 22. L. M.)

Christ’i Soferings and Exaltntion.

NOW let our mournful songs record

The dying sorrows of our Lord ;

When he complain’d in tears and hlood

As one forsaken of his God.

' 2

The Jews heheld him thus forlorn,

And shake their heads and laugh in scorn;

‘ He rescu’d others from the grave,

‘ Now let him try himself to save.

3

‘ This is the man did once pretend

‘ God was his Father and his friend;

‘ 1f God the hlessed lov’d him so,

‘ Why doth he fail to help him now!’

4

Barharous people! cruel priests!

llow they stood round like savage heasts!

Like lions gaping to devour,

When God had left him in their power.

They wound his head, his hands, his feet,

Till streams of hlood each other meet;

By lot his garments they divide,

And mock the pangs (in which he dy’d.

But God, his Father, heard his cryi

Rais’d from the dead he reigns on high;

The nations learn his righteousness,

And humhle sinners taste his grace.

25 6. Cambridge New 74, Milbourn Port 183 

(Psalm 89. ver, 19. &c. 4th Part. C.M.)

Christ’i mediatorial Kingdom ,' or, his divine

and human Nature.

EAR what the Lord in vision said,

And made his mercy knowni '

‘ Sinners, hehold your help is laid

‘ On my almighty Son. ' ,

‘ Behold the man my wisdom chose

‘ Among your mortal race;

‘ His head my holy oil o’erilows,

‘ The Spirit of my grace.

3

‘High shall he reign on David’s throne,

‘ My people’s hetter King;

‘ My arm shall heat his rivals down,

‘ And still new suhjects hring.

4

‘ My truth shall guard him in his way,

‘ With mercy hy his side,

‘While in my name thro’ earth and sea

‘ He shall in triumph ride.

5

‘ Me for his Father and his God

‘ He shall for ever own,

‘ Call me his rock, his high ahode;

‘ And 1’ll support xgy Son. .

‘My first'horn son array’d in grace

‘ At my right hand shall sit; _

‘ Beneath him angels know their place,

‘ And monarchs at his feet.

 
7

‘ My covenant stands for ever fast,

‘ My promises are strong; '

‘ Firm as the heavens his throne shall last,

‘ His seed endure as long.’

257. Sutton 1419, Aynhoe 108, Peekham 7.

(Psalm 99. 1st Part. S.M.)

Christ’s Kingdom and .MajestjI.

' I ‘HE God Jehovah reigns,

Let all the nations fear,

Let sinners tremhle at his throne, i

And saints he humhle there.

II
~

Jesus the Saviour reigns,

Let earth adore its Lord;

Bright cheruhs his attendants stand,

Swift to fulfil his word.

3

1n Zion is his throne,

His ‘honours are divine;

His church shall make his wonders known,

For there his glories shine.

4

How holy's his name!

How terrih e his praise!

Justice, and truth, and judgment join

1n all his works of grace.

1NTERCESS1ON OF CHR1ST.

258. Eagle Street New 55, Ryland 48.

Simons 250.

(Hymn as. 3.2. S.M.) . '

Christ’i lntercession.

TELL, the Redeemer’s gone

T’ appear hefore our God,

To sprinkle o’er the flaming throne

With his atoning hlood.

2

No fiery vengeance now,

Nor hurning wrath comes down; '

1f justice call for sinners’ hlood,

The Saviour shews his own.

3

Before his Father’s eye

Our humhle suit he moves,

The Father lays his thunder hy,

And looks, and smiles, and loves.

' 4

Now may ourjoyful tongues '

Our Maker’s honour sing,

Jesus the priest receives our songs,

And hears them tosthe King.

[We how hefore his face,

And sound his glories high,

‘ Hosanna to the God of grace

‘ That lays his thunder hy.]

b

‘ (in earth thy mercy reigns,

‘ And triumphs all ahove i’

But, Lord, how weak are mortal strains

To speak immortal love!



£259, 260 lN'l‘ERCESSlON. ‘261 , ’262

7 6

[How jarring and how low But Christ hy his own owerful hlood

Are all the notes we sing! Ascends ahove the s ies,

Sweet Saviour, tune our songs anew, And in the presence of our God

And they shall please the King.] Shews his own sacrifice.]

7

259. Sprague 166, Crawls 3, Ham‘ Jesus. the King of Glory, reigns

mond 226. On Sion’s heavenly hill, _

H .mn 3~_ B_ 2' C. M_ Looks like a lamh that has heen slam,
( y i ) And wears his priesthood still.

The same.

L1FT up your eyes to th’ heavenly seats He ever lives to intercede

. Where your Redeemer stays; Before his Father’s face;

Kind lntercessor, there he sits, Give him, my soul, thy cause to plead,

And loves, and pleads, and prays. Nor douht the Father’s grace.

2

’Twas well, my soul, he dy’d for thee, 26 l . Wittons 33, Bath Chapel 26.

And shed his vital hlood, (Hymn 12 B.2_ C_M_)

A eas’d stern 'ustice on the tree . ' . .Iztpnd then ai‘03s,, to G0d. ’ Christ 4i the Substance ofthe LwItical

3 Priesthood.

Petitions now and praise may rise, ' I ‘11E true Messiab now appears,

And saints their offerings hring, The types are all withdrawn;

, The priest with his own sacrifice So fly the s adows and the star's

‘ Presents them to the King. Before the rising dawn.

4 2

[Let papists trust what names they please, No smoking sweets, nor hleeding lamhs,

Their saints and angels hoast; Nor kid, nor hullock slain,

We’vc no such advocates as these, 1ncense and spice of costly names

Nor pray to th’ heavenly host.] Would all he hurnt in vain.

5 3

Jesus alone shall hear my cries Aaron must lay his rohes away,

Up to his Father’s throne, His mitre and his vest,

He, dearest Lord! perfumes my sighs, When God himself comes down to he

And sweetens every groan. The offering and the priest.

6  

[Ten thousand praises to the King, He took our mortal flesh to show

Hosanna in the Highest; The wonders of his love;

Ten thousand thanks our spirits hring For us he paid his life helow,

To God and to his Christ.] And prays for us ahove.

5

260. Braintfle 25, York 33. ‘ Father, (he cries) forgive their sins,

(Hymn 145 B_ L C_ M_) ‘ For 1 myself have dy’d,’

And then he shews his open’d veins,

Christ imd Aam”, And pleads his wounded side.

Taken from Heb. vii. and ix.

IFSUS, in thee our eyes hehold 262. Aynhoe 108, Simons 5450.

A *housand gl0ries "10ie (Psalm 2. S M.) Translated according to

Th3,n the rich gems and Polish’d gold the divine pattern, Acts iv. 24, Qt.

'lhe sons of Aaron wore.

2 Christ dying, rising, interceding andreigning.

They first their own hurnt'offerings hrought AKER and sovereign Lord

'l'o purge themselves from sin; Of heaven, and earth, and seas,

Thy life was pure without a spot, Thy providence conhrms thy word,

And all thy nature clean. And answers thy decrees.

3 2

[Fresh hlood as constant as the day The things so long foretold

Was on their altar spilt; By David are fulfill‘d,

But thy one ofiering takes away When Jews and Gentiles join’d to slay

For ever all our guilt.] Jesus, thine holy child.]

4 3

Their priesthood ran thro’ several hands, Why did the Gentiles rage,

For mortal was their race; And Jews with one accord

Thy never‘changing office stands Bend all their counsels to destroy

Eternal as thy days.] Th’ anointed of the Lord!

5 4

[Once in the circuit of a year Rulers and kings agree

With hlood, hut not his own, To form a vain design;

Aaron within the veil appears Against the Lord their powers unite,

Before the golden throne; Against his Christ they join.
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5

The Lord derides their rage,

And will support his throne;

He that hath rats’d him from the dead

Hath own’d him for his Son.

PAUSE. ‘

Now he’s ascended high,

And asks to rule the earth;

The merit of his hlood he pleads,

And pleads his heavenly hirth.

7

He asks, and God hestows

A large inheritance;

Far as the world’s remotest ends

His kingdom shall advance.

8

The nations that rehel

Must feel his iron rod;

lle’ll vindicate those honours well

Which he receiv’d from God.

9

[Be wise, ye rulers, now,

And worship at his throne;

Wiili tremhling joy, ye people, how,

To God’s exalted Stan.

1

1f once his wrath arise,

Ye erish on the place;

Then lessed is the soul that flies

For refuge to his grace.]

263' .Tames’s 163, Cambridge New "~4.

(Psalm 2. C.M.)

The same.

“THY did the nationsjoin to slay

The Lord‘s anointed Son?

Why did they cast his laws away,

And tread his gospel down?

2

The Lord that sits ahove the skies

Derides their rage helow,

H? speaks with vengeance in his eyes,

And strikes their spirits through.

3

‘lcall him my eternal Son,

‘ And raise him from the dead;

lmake my holy hill his throne,

‘And wide his kingdom spread.

4

‘ Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy

‘_The utmost heathen landsi

11y rod of iron shall destroy

The rehel that withstands.’

5
Be wise, 'e rulers of the earth,

0hey th’ anointed Lord,

Adore the King of heavenly hirth,

And tremhle at his word.

. 6
W'"h humhle love address his throne,

For if he frown, ye diei

0s¢ are secure, and those alone,

' grace rely.

(

W 0 on 1115

 

CHARACTERS AND OFF1CES OF

CHR1ST. ‘

264. Coombs 45, Derby 169, Bromley 104.

(Hymn 13. 8.1. L. M.)

‘The Son of God incarnate ,' or, the Tit/ei and

the Kingdom ofChrisr, 1sa. ix. 2. 6, 7.

THE lands that long in darkness lay

Now have hehel a heavenly light;

Nations that sat in death’s cold shade

Are hlest with heams divinely hright.

rI

The virgin’s promis‘d Son is horn,

Behold th’ expected child appear;

What shall his names or titles he!

The Wonderful, the Counsellor.

3

This infant is the mighty God

Come to he suckled and ador’d;

Th’ eternal Father, Prince of Peace,

The Son of David, and his Lord.

4

The government of earth and seas

Upon his shoulders shall he laid;

His wide dominions shall increase,

And honours to his name he paid.

5

Jesus the holy child shall sit

High on his father David’s throne,

Shall crush his foes heneath his feet,

And reign to ages yet unknown.

265. Oxford 177, Great Milton 212.

(Hymn 132. 3.2. C.M.)

T/ie Oficer of Christ.

WEhless the Prophet of the Lord,

That comes with truth and grace;

‘Jesus, thy S irit and thy word

Shall lea us in thy ways.

2

We reverence our High Priest ahove,

Who otfer’d up his hlood,

And lives to carry on his love,

By pleading with our God.

3

We honour our exalted King,

How sweet are his commands!

He guards our souls from hell and sin

By his almighty hands.

4

Hosanna to his glorious name,

Who saves hy different ways;

His mercies lay a sovereign claim

To our immortal praise.

266. Babylon Streams 23, Lebanon 79.

(Hymn 146. B. 1. L. M.)

Characters of Christ, borrowedfrom inani—

mate Things, in Scripture.

O, worship at lmmanuel’i feet,

G See in his face what wonders meet;

Earth is too narrow to ex ress

His worth, his glory, or his grace.
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2

[The whole creation can afford

But some faint shadows of my Lordi

Nature to make his heauties known

Must mingle colours not her own.]

3

[ls he compar’d to wine or bread?

Dear Lord, our souls would thus he fed;

That flesh, that dying hlood of thine,

1s hread of life, is heavenly wine.]

4

[ls he a tree .* The world receives

Salvation from his healing leavesi '

That righteous hranch that fruitful hough,

ls David’s root and offspring too.]

5

[1s he a rose ? Not Sharon yields

Such fragrancy in all her fieldsi

Or if the lily he assume,

The vallies hleis the rich perfume.]

ti

[1s he a vine? His heavenly root

Su plies thehoughs with life and fruiti

O et a lastingunionjoin

My soul the hranch to Christ the vine!]

7

[1s he the head ? Each memher lives,

And owns the vital powers he gives;

The saints helow, and saints ahove,

Join’d hy his Spirit and his love.]

8

[ls he afountain ? There 1 hathe,

And heal the plague of sin and death;

These waters all my soul renew,

And cleanse my spotted garments too.]

9

[1s he afire i’ He’ll purge my dross,

But the true gold sustains no loss;

Like a refiner shall he sit,

And tread the refuse with his feet.]

10

[1s he a rock 3 How firm he proves!

The rock of ages never moves;

Yet the sweet streams that from him flow

Attend us all the desert thro’.]

ll

[ls he a way ? He leads to God,

The path is drawn in lines of hlood ;

There would 1 walk with hope and zeal,

Till 1 arrive at Sion’s hill.]

12

[1s he a door? l‘ll enter in;

Behold the astures large and green,

A paradise ivinely fair,

None hut the sheep have freedom there.]

13

[ls he design’d a corner‘stone,

For men to huild their heaven upon!

1’“ make 'him my foundation too,

Nor fear the plots of hell helow.]

14

[ls he. a temple ? 1 adore

Th’ indwelling majesty and power;

And still to this most holy place,

Whenc‘er 1 pray, 1 turn my face.]

' 15

[ls he a star ? He hreaks the night,

Piercing the shades with dawning light;

1 know his glories from afar,

1 know the hright, the morning'star.]

 

16

[ 1s he a sun ? His heams are grace,

His course isjoy, and righteousness;

Nations rejoice when he appears

To chase their clouds, and dry their tears.

l7

O let me climh those higher skies.

Where storms and darkness never rise!

There he displa 's his powers ahroad,

And shines, an reigns th’ incarnate God]

_ l8

Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars,

Nor heaven his full resemhlance hears;

llis heauties we can never trace,

Till we hehold him face to face.

267. Aylifl'e Smel 241, Redemption 24a

(Hymn 147. 8.1. L. M.)

The Names and Tit/es of Ch'lel,from

set‘er5:1 Scriptures.

[ 15 from the treasures of his word

1 horrow titles for my Lord;

Nor art, nor nature can supply

Sullicient forms of majesty.

2

Bright image of the Father’s face,

Shining with undiminish’d rays ;

Th’ eternal God’s eternal Son,

The heir, and partner of his throne.]

3

The King of kings, the Lord most High,

Writes his own name upon his thigh i

He wears a garment dipp’d in hlood,

And hreaks the nations with his rod.

4

Where grace can neither melt nor move

The Lamb resents his injur‘tl love,

Awakes his wrath without delay,

And Judah’i Lion tears the prey.

5

But when for works of peace he comes,

What winning titles he assumes!

Light ofthe world, and Life of men ,

Nor hears those characters in vain.

6

With tender pit in his heart

He acts the Me iator’s part;

A friend and brother he appears

And well fulfils the names he wears.

' 7

At length the Judge his throne ascends,

Divides the rehels from his friends,

And saints in full fruition prove

His rich va1iety oflove.

Q68. Resurrection 72, Dar'well 82.

(Hymn 148. B. 1. as the 148th Psalm. )

The same.

[ 1TH cheerful voice 1 sing

The titles of my Lord,

And horrow all the names

Of honour from his wordi

Nature and art ' ,

Can ne’er supply '

Surhcient forms l

Ofmajestju. s w. )i )‘ 1i
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c)

In Jcms we hehold ‘itdl "'“d

His Father’s glorious face, ..'"

Shining for ever hright l"”

With mild and lovely raysi

' Th’ eternal God’s

’ Eternal Son i t “

y 1nherits and " '‘! "W "

“' Partakes the throue.] “ "

”“ 3

The sovereign King of Kings,

The Lord of Lords most high,

Writes his own name upon

His garment and his thigh i

His name is call’d

The Wordof God ,

He rules the earth

With iron rod.

4

Where promises and grace

Can neither melt not move,

The angry Lamb resents '

The injuries of his love;

Awakes his wrath

Without delay,

As lions roar ' '

'And tear the prey.

0

But when for works of peace

The great Redeemer comes,

What gentle characters,

What titles he assumes!

Light ofthe 'world,

And life of men ;

Nor will he hear

Those names in vain.

6

1mmense compassion reigns

1n our lmmanuel’s heart,

When he descends to act

A Mediator’s parti

He is afriend

And brother too;

Divinely kind,

Divinely true.

At length the Lord the Judge

llis awful throne ascends,

And drives the rehels far

From favourites and friendsi

Then shall the saints

Completely prove

The heights and depths

Of all his love.

269. Martin’s Lane 67, Ne'wcourI 173.

(Hymnllg. B.l. L.M.)

77'‘ Qflfh‘ of Christfrom several Scriptures.

QlN all the names of love and power

That ever men or angels hore;

All are too mean to speak his worth,

0r set 1mmanuel ’& glory forth.

2 1 I

Ru‘ 0 what condescending ways.

e takes to teach his heavenly grace!

,Y eyes with joy and wonder see

 

t forms of love he hears for me. l

9A} 3 Ir"“ “h‘i“

[The angel of the covenant stands it!,

With his commission in his hands, 0 

Sent from his Father’s milder throne

To make the great salvation known.]

‘l1‘.‘i s 14 mm “i Writh‘ l

[Great Prophet, letme hless thy name;

By thee the joyful tidings came, m

Of wrath appeas’d, of sins forgiven, n l

Of hell suhdu‘d, and peace with heaven.]

5 "lm““ 1

[My hright example, and my guide,

1 would he walking near thy side; "

O let me never run astray,

Nor follow the forhidden way!] in}

i_nuw ‘l' m no"! ’1 “ ’5'

[1 love my shepherd. he shall keep ‘ !

My wandering soul among his sheep i

lle feeds his flock, he calls their names,

And in his hosom hears the lamhs] I

7 "! 1l‘id it)

[My Surety undertakes my cause, A

Answering his Father’s hroken laws;

Behold my soul at freedom set; ln1

My Surety paid the dreadful deht.] “4

-+8 '.'|t'|m1;; 11

[Jesus my great High‘Priest has dy’d,

1 seek no sacrifice heside; 'rut ';33 0

His hlood did once for all atone,  sl

And now it pleads hefore the throne.]

” 9 li

[My Advocate appears on high,

The Father lays his thunder hy; l l _

Not all that earth or hell can say an

Shall turn my father’s heart away.] '1 t6

'i' 10i ’l‘ ‘“Jj'"J‘J l "‘

[My lord, my Conqueror, and my King,

'l‘hy sceptre and thy sword 1 sing; . _

Thin is the victory, and 1 sit 'l“ll’

A jo ul suhject at thy feet.]”” mt}

ll

[Aspire, my soul, to glorious deeds, I1

The captain salvation leads ’l!

March on, nor fear to win the day, '' ‘ '

Tho’ death and hell ohstruct the way.]

12" 1.“ i“ k

Should death, and hell, and powers un

Put all their forms of mischief on, [known,

1 shall he safe; for i‘hrist displays ,

Salvation in more sovereign ways.

‘ ‘. ' [' l l

270. (‘armarthen New 35, Greenwich 56,

F" Grove 125. "'' ""

(Hymn 150. B. 130"s Ihe 14% Psalm.)

The same ”“ton‘“ ‘

.“ n_

O1N all the glorious names ‘

Of wisdom, love, and power, ‘

that ever mortals knew, no .

That angels ever horei e,“ y“ “l; _

Allare too mean i“l mnIar‘i“t'l‘ ‘ ' "

To speak his worth, it’ QM holt 7

Too mean to set 3‘'“ .l_ .m;
SKI‘oIIoIU' forth‘ “1“, n. ‘i!

 '-‘2 iP“’ iim}'g

But O what gentle tenns, ”M’

What condescending ways

Doth our Redeemer use

To teach his heavenly grace!
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_

Mine eyes with joy  10

And wonder see m” \’ ' [My dear almighty Lord, “mflI "1;

What forms of 1ove"M1 My con/"erm' and my king, 1.," VHe hears for meJ,m,l or! l Thy sceptre, and thy sword, mm""

' .n'olom1 GoHh 3 ‘mvyodi . Thy reigning grace 1 singIm trimI

[Array‘d in mortal flesh 'l‘hine is the power; “)‘

He like an angel stands;;'_.l" ‘' Behold 1 sit “ t“”niI‘ ‘W

And holds the promisesgoi 'g“' 1n willing honds ' m1 ;_t.gt ‘A

And pardons in his handsIm ' Before thy feet.] ' “swbq “3‘ii

Commission’d from !hd , ' ' 11 ‘ ”J ‘

His Father‘s throne [Now let my soul arise, " ,3 m1‘ ',

To make his grace I!“ H ' ’ ' And tread the tempter down i ‘ {1

To mortals knowm] w v ‘ My Captain leads me forth ; , ‘w '

"ma, nm IW'”I ' To conquest and a crown. l ,‘ “fl‘“" ‘

[Great prophtfofiriflbd_," H ‘ I. A feehle saint “11 . '|"

My tongue would hless thy name; Shall win the day,  .yi .

By thee thejoyful news ‘W " i . Tho’ death and hell “ , "11 ‘.

Of our salvation came; 3mm ' ' Ohstruct the way.] ', w u.. Thejoyful news !ol] eiii ‘ . 12 ' I ‘1.

Of sins forgiven, ‘ a”a‘. iw . . Should all the hosts of death, ' .I! "

Ofhell suhdu’d, And powers of hell unknown,

And peace with heavempkl ‘‘ " ’I Put their most dreadful forms

5 'I ~ ‘3 Of rage and mischief on;

[Bethou my counsellor, r1 1 shall he safe,

My attern and my guide; ‘; ' ‘ " " For Christ displays '

Ant thro’ this desert land Superior power,

Still keep me near thy side i' ‘1 ' And guardian"grace.

O let my feet11ml ."i“m

Ne’er run astray, uuu t“h I

Nor rove, nor seeki““q h a

The crooked way.] .

‘ MY“ ' " ADDRESSES TO CHR1S

[1 love my Shepberd’s voicep“‘ ‘ ' .

 

 

 

  

  

His watchful eyes shall keep ' ' , _ _. '

My wandering soul among s l .. ' 271, Davin‘.s 14, Oxford 106, P3’.

The thousands of his sheepi Hammond 226. “n t'He feeds his floclgm1 ‘ v_m ,'

He calls their names, “mm ; , q. ' I _ _
His hosom hears “o‘“i ‘ni , (Hmm 6"’ B 1 C 2mm“?

The tender lamhs.) in1o» I _ _i ,. ‘, '

7 Christ Jest‘s, the Lrimb of God, I09! b

[To this ‘dear Surety’s hand “. fl” !he C'za1‘roo, Rev. v. I :11

Will 1 commit my cause; an ‘ 'He answer's and tultils 'no .‘ COME let usjoin our cheerful songs 5 I

His Father’s hroken lawsi with angels round the throne; 'i" '

Behold my soul Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,

'1 Atfreedom set! me ,ilim ‘ But all theirjoys are one. ,i ' l,

“‘i My Surety paid 1t“l no ' . 2 "

The dreadful deht.] was ‘ ' Worthy the Lamh that dy’d,’ they orb!’

.s'fsm .a“ms 8 ‘ " ‘.3. ni ‘' H I ‘ To he exalted thusl’ , 1

[Jesus my great High‘Priest ‘ Worthy the Lamh,’ our lips reply,  

Otler’dhis hlood and dy’d ; “ ‘ ‘ For he was slain for us.’ Um’)

My guilty conscience seeks 3 _ lNo sacrifice hesidei ’  jesus is worthy to receive l !“ 3|) _ .

His powerful hlood" “M ‘ ' 1 Honour and power divine; ' ’

Did once atone; ' And hlessings more than we can give,

And now it pleads Be, Lord, for ever thine. “W'

Before the throne.] Hir' "3 "' 4 ‘ 3 I".,

'' Jawou hasll 9 1mon”w“ , Let all that dwell ahove the sky, _' i

[My Advocate appears }”vs ' And air, and earth, and seas, ‘ 1

For my defence on high, ,lna ‘ Conspire to lift thy glories high, l

The father hows his ear, it'1 And speak thine endless praise.

And lays his thunder hyi ' ‘“;1“1““"““ 5 mm‘

Not all that hell or  m‘i cs o' The whole creation join in one

Or sin can say \m'd‘i”I! To hless the sacred name

Shall turn his heart, Of him that sits upon the throne, ;

His loveway.] _ mlvr “ ’ 1 And to adore the Lamh. 1uiw 1

“rewg itma“aonoa ' “”““il air1 mm! m ‘

' 5!?’ "sawmih mo . . ‘imos1’ uas Ioi dim i

' . ‘ . ... cm ‘or anmdod ‘mo!to lntro} ‘

  

1 ’ i



289, 290 291, 292. FEAR ‘AND‘ HOPE. ‘

2

There 1 hehold with sweet delight hu“‘1 ‘1 1‘

The hlessed Three in one; Mr i11q 3 ‘

And strong affections fix my sight mo. 1d I

On God’s incarnate Sou. l“ tl''.' nmi .'!

3

His promise stands for ever firm}m"

Hts grace shail ne‘er de )art ;1 v ‘"''

He hinds my name u on is arm, 1' .

And seals it on his eartfl m“11 .

4

Light are the pains that nature hrings,

How short our soi'rmWs are

When with eternal future things

The present we compare!

5

1 would not he a stranger still .“. “ ,‘

To that celestial place, v1 ‘  ‘n1 1‘ _1 I.‘

Where 1 for ever hope to dwell '"‘ 'J

Near my Redeemer’s face.

239' Ram/"5m! 943, Bramcoate s. ."1 l

(Hymn 14;3. 1_ L. M.) i

VIQ ''1i

The Triumph ofFul'th ,' or, Christ’i unchange

able Love, Rom. viii. 33, &c.

HO shall the Lord’s elect condemn!

'l‘is God that justifies their souls,

And mercy like a mighty stream

O‘er all their sins divinely rolls.

2

Who shall adjudge the saints to hell!

’T1s Christ that suffered in their stead,

And the salvation to fultil,

Behold hint rising from the dead.

3

lie lives, he lives, and sits ahove,

Forever intereeding therei I" ‘, ' ‘

Who shall divide us from his love!

0r what should tempt us to despair!

4

 

““i i’}1 ‘"

‘

Shall persecution, or distress,

Famme, or sword, or nakedness!

lie that hath lov’d us hears us tht'o", “

And makes us more. than conquerors too.

5

Faith hath an overcomin power, .m‘iI.

1t triumphs in the dying our; am. It

Christ is our life, our joy, our hope, “u“ l_ m

Nor can we sink with such a prop“h h11!.

6

Not all that men on earth can do, v“'

Nor powers on high, nor powers helow, 1

Shall cause his mercy to remove, “ al ‘i‘

01' wean our hearts from Christ our love.

. Vt’r.‘l 1.

3"

Thy word l’ve hid within my heart 11 '" i” ‘l

‘ To keep my conscience clean,  M11; 1i

‘And he an everlasting guard ' in. u "n_ 'i

From every rising sin. 1. ‘Ji1.

Ver. 6'1, 53, 158.

1’m a companion of the saints‘ ' Hl w ‘a? I

Who fear and love the Lord; ' of"

My sorrows rise, my nature faiuts, .m4

When men transgress thy word. 1'

Ver. l61, 163.

While sinners do thy gospel wrong, up) . I

My spirit stands in awe; ,“  I ..

My soul ahhors a lying tongue, '

But loves thy righteous law. ‘ i '

Ver. 161,120.

My heart with sacred reverence hears

The threatnings of thy wordi

My ilesh with holy tremhling fears

The judgments of the Lord.

Ver. 166, 174.

My God,l long,l hope, 1 wait-m . 1:. t

For thy salvation still ; ' " “'i 13 I‘

While thy whole law is my delight, "m MA

And 1 ohey thy will. ' a“.

u

Q‘9 1. Elmbro’ 170, Workiop 31, Carolina 13.

(Psalm '12. 1-5. 1st Part. C.M.)

Desertion and Hope ; or, Complaint ofAbsence

from Public Warship.  '.

1TH earnest longings of the mind, ‘ ‘

My God to thee 1 look ; ‘

So pants the hunted hart to find ' ‘.1i. m rl

And taste the cooling hrook. ‘“ilI‘ it

i

2

When shall 1 see thy courts of grace, w in 4

And meet my God again! ii. . il1

'i".So long an ahsence from thy face

My heart endures with pain.

Temptations vex my weary soul,“m 1 11 Q

And tears are my repast; ‘imn sjlfi.

The foe insults without controul, Jviil ‘‘M

‘ And where‘s your God at last!’ ‘ RI.

4

’Tis with a mournful pleasure now 'i'. ' ‘ “~

1 think on ancient days; am) 1 11. 1‘

Then to thy house did numhers go, I l mu3l‘

And all our work was praise. ’) Mn“.

5

But why, my soul, sunk down so far h‘ih“ l

Beneath this heavy load! ' omi N

Why do my thoughts indulge despair, |' 1H

And sin against my God! .’"

6

Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand 1n 1

Can all thy woes remove; ‘'l"! .l. r N

 

' “ 1 h‘l1i "ug”“l J31’1

g‘ EAR‘1 _.min“ PE W‘m
‘#65! IF A , _.‘e““;,-“ ...i “so_l,

,wm tt11 ’““i“,7“l‘

290. Abridge 201, Bedford91,m .
A‘ stone 11’.  ' 1“0I’l ‘1li !

’“ (Psalm 119. lSth Part. C. M.) in}.

H0!) Fear, and Tenderness of Conscience.

'' Ver, 10,;l1mi “ .’ 11 ‘£“71l

‘ 1TH my whole hearllWe sought thy

O let me never stray ‘ [face,

From thy commands, O God 01‘ grace, H

Nor tread the sinner’s way.,, ,,._, m’, s

‘ ‘ ‘ l““i ‘ ' ‘uu‘! ‘1i mm'‘(ii

For 1 shall yet hefore him stand, eln! "‘i1A

And sing restoring love. ' “‘ '1i1

29 2. Lebanon 79, Manning 245, lslington$0.

(Psalm 42, 6-11. 2d Part. L. M1) 1;, 1 1

Melancholy Thoughts reprm“d ,' or, Hope

in Afllictious.

' Y spirit sinks within me, Lord, m8

But 1 will call thy name to mind,

And times of past distress record, _ .il11)ll

When l have found my God was kind.
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2

Huge trouhles, with tumultuous noise, i

Swell like a sea, and round me spread;

Thy water"spouts drown all my joys,  "‘

And rising waves roll o‘er my head. ‘

3

Yet will the Lord command his love,

When 1 address his throne hy day,

Nor in the night his grace remove;

The night shall hear me sing and pray.

4

1’ll cast myself hefore his feet,

And say, ‘ My God, my heavenly rock,

‘ Why doth thy love so long forget

‘ The soul that groans heneath thy stroke!’

5

1’ll chide my heart that sinks so low,

Why should my soul indulge her grief!

Hope in the Lord, and praise him too,

He is my rest,.my sure relief.

6

Thy light and truth shall guide me still,

Thy word shall my hest thoughts employ,

And lead me to thine heavenly hill,

My God, my most exceeding joy“,  

293. Elenborough 170, Walsal 237,

1 Ludlo'w 81. '

(Psalm 77. lst Part. C. M.)

Melancholy assaulting, and Hope prevailing.

O God 1 cry’d with mournful voice, ’ _

1 sought his gracious car,

1n the sad day when trouhles rose,

And fill’d the night with fear.

2

Sad were my days, and dark my nights,

My soul refus’d relief;

1 thought on God the just and wise,

But thoughts increas’d my grief.

3

Still 1 complain’d, and still opprest,

My heart hegan to hreak;

My God, thy wrath forhid my rest

And kept my eyes awake.

4

My overwelming sorrows grew “'i '

Till 1 could speak no more; ' m“ ‘

Then 1 within myself withdrew, 1n. ' i “ ' i

And call’d thyjudgments o’er.1 "a .it

5

l call’d hack years and‘ ancient times, 1l'.'i

When 1 heheld thy face; m

My spirit search’d for secret crimes 1 1 .;‘

That might withhold thy grace. ' 1’;

6

INC“

1 call’d thy mercies to my mind ' .  @ lm”lt

Which 1 enjoy’d hefore; .i ".l ““1)

And will the Lord no. more he kind? i w .

His face appear no more! a‘n a 1‘.1 .3‘.

‘is

Will he forever cast me 06?  ‘t :0,‘i

H1s promise ever fkiilf _ _. rI “musI

Has he forgot his tender love! , , ,' w

i V mu't‘““'. . "‘

Shall anger still prevail!

 s 1 8 ‘ ‘“

But 1 forhid this hopeless thought, ' '!P I

This dark des airing frame, I i 1’ .1 .!1

Rememh’rmg w at thy hand hath wrought;

Thy handis still' thclsame. . . _1 l “s‘iw

l

9 ‘ .‘’

1’ll think again of all thy ways, “twl 1 '

And talk thy wonders o’er ; Hw"it‘!

Thy wonders of recovering grace, 1m 'When flesh could hope no more. a‘) aq

10 ‘

Grace dwells with justice on the

And men that love thy word ' ‘

Have in thy‘ sanctuary known

The counsels of the Lord. '

294. Newbury 132, Mi011240. 1

(Psalm 3. C.M.) '

Doubts and Fears supprest ; or, God.

Defencefrom Sm and Satan.

Y God, how many are my fears!

How fast my foes increase!

Conspiring my eternal death, ..

They hreak my present peace.

2

  

i-,~
‘ 

g

The lying tempter would persuade i132 _

There’s no relief in heaven;

And all my swelling sins appear _ ’ V ,

Too hig to he forgiven. ‘ ”hm

' " 3

But thou, my glory and my strength,

Shalt on the tempter tread, ‘ , "

Shalt silence all my threatening guilt, a baii1

And raise my drooping‘head.  , .ic!sr0

4

[l cry’d, and from his holy hill 2 Had:

He how’d a listenin ear, l MN

1 call’d my Father, an my God, 'e}' H6'

And he suhdu’d my fear. r1.; "1 Us‘s’l'

5  

He shed softslumhers on mine eyes,"t' _ “' 1‘

1n spite of all my foes; v ' ‘

1 ’woke, and wonder’d at the gz'tchn“i ‘ I

That guarded my repose.] Aw!" 16 ‘ l '

What tho’ the hosts of death and hell '1 l’’

All arm’d against me stood, J

Terrors no more shall shake my “, I , ‘

My refuge is my God. "1“"i ' ‘

7

 
 

  

Arise, O Lord, fulfil thy grace,

While 1 thy glory singi .

My God has hroke the serpent’s 7

And death has lost his sting. ’,w ' r -

8

Salvation to the Lord helongsm 1ani 5“

Hisarrn alone can save i“ 11 .wv

Blessings attend thy eople herewmm  

And reach heyontrthegrave. ‘ nsaiw

295. Spmgue 166.

(Hymn 3s1. B. l.‘ 2d‘Part’E C. M.)

None excludedfrohIHri/w, Rom.i.il6. lCor.i.24.

ESUS, thy hlessings are not few, ‘  

Nor thy' gospel weak ;'1 hy grace can melt the stuhhorn J07,’ ‘, ;

And how th’ aspiring Greek. rd‘fir"w:

;‘‘ s t‘ ".2th. '' '

Wide as the reach of Satan’s rag‘e

Doth thy salvation flow; ' F‘l‘iT ’ '

’Tis not confin’d_tosex orage, I ‘ '* ‘r’f

Thelofty'or the low1 ' ‘ ‘ x ’

* Note-1n one esliflom'the chief‘part of {hit

Hymn is numhered

 



296, 297 HUMlLlTY. JOY AND REJOlClNG. 298, 299

3

While grace is offer’d to the prince,

The poor may take their share;

No mortal has a just pretence

To perish in despair.

Be wise, ye men of strength and wit,

Nor hoast your native powersi

But to his sovereign grace suhmit,

And glory shall he yours.

5

Come all ye vilest sinners, come,

He’ll form your souls anewi

His gospel and his heart have room

For rehels such as you.

6

His doctrine is almighty love;

There’s virtue in his name

To turn the raven to a dove,

The lion to a lamh.

HUM1L1TY.

296. Paul’i 246, Ulverston 179, Portugal97.

(Hymn 131. B. l. L.M.)

The Phnrisee and the Publican,

Luke xviii. 10, &c

EHOLD how sinners disagree,

The Puhlican and Phatisee!

One doth his righteousness proclaim,

The other owns his guilt and shame.

2

This man at humhle distance stands,

And cries for grace with lifted handsi

That holdly rises near the throne,

And talks of duties he has done.

3

The Lord their difi‘brent language knows,

And different answers he hestows;

The'humhle soul with grace he crowns,

Whilst on‘ the proud his anger frowns.

4

Dear Father, let me never he

Join’d with the hoasting Pharisee;

l have no merits of my own,

But plead the sulferings of thy Son.

297. Crourle 3, Churmouth 28, Bright

. helmstone 208.

(Psalm 131. C.M.)

Humility and Submission.

5 there amhition in my heart!

Search, gracious God, and see;

Or do 1 act a haughty part !

Lord, 1 appeal to thee.

t

Z

1 charge my thoughts, he humhle still,

And all my carriage mild,

Content, my Father, with thy will,

And quiet as a chilg.

The patient soul, the lowly mind

Shall have a large rewardi

Let saints in sorrow lie resign’d,

And trust a faithful Lord.

 

JOY AND REJO1C1NG.

F298. Wells 102,010ucester 12, Wareham 1 17.

(Ps. 18. 30,31,34,35,46, 81e. 3d Pt. L.M.)

Rejoicing in God ; or, Salvation and

Triumph.

UST are thy ways, and true thy word,

Great rock of my secure ahode;

Who is a God heside the Lord!

Or where’s a refuge like our God!

tI

’Tis he that girds me with his might,

Gives me his holy sword to wield;

And while with sin and hell 1 fight,

Spreads his salvation for my shield. 4%"

“.3 ’“'lrum ‘‘i ‘F’

He lives (and hlexed he my rock!) ni‘ .

The God of my salvation lives, 1mam

The dark designs of hell are hroke;

Sweet is the peace my Father gives"““"

4 1 Yll'i

Before the scoffers of the age, “,'¢.1.“‘‘i1_l ‘

1 will exalt my Father's name,‘ "" > . 1'l‘i‘

Nor tremhle at their mighty rage,

But meet reproach, and hear the shame.

5 ‘ .

r
_II

To David and his royal seed

Thy grace for ever shall extend;

Thy love to saints in Christ their head

Knows not a limit, nor an end.

299. Martin’i Lane 67, Bramcoate 8.

(Hymn 57. B. 2. L. M.)

The Pleasures of a good Conscience.

ORD, how secure and hless’d are they

Who feel the joys of pardon’d sin!

Should storms of'wrath shake earth and sea,

Their minds have heaven and peace within.

2

The day glides sweetly o’er their heads,

Made up of innocence and love;

And soft and silent as the shades

Their nightly minutes gently move.

3

[Quick as their thoughts their joys come on,

But fly not half so fast away;

Their souls are ever hright as noon,

And calm as summer evenings he.

4

How oft they look to th’ heavenly hills,

Where groves of living pleasure grow t

And longing hopes and cheerful smiles

Sit undisturh’d upon their hrow.]

5

They scorn to seek our golden toys, .

But spend the day and share the night

1n numhering o’er the richerjoys

That heaven preparessfor their delight.

While wretched we, like worms and moles

Lie grovelling in the dust helowi '

Almighty grace, renew our souls,

And we’ll aspire to glory too.
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300. New York 33, Braintrec 25.

(Hymn 73. B.2. C.M.)

Doubts scattered; or, spiritual Joy

restored.

ENCE from my soul, sad thoughts, he

And leave me to myjoys, lgone,

My tongue shall triumph in my God,

And make ajoyful noise.

2

Darkness and douhts had veil‘d my mind,

And drown’d my head in tears,

Till sovereign grace with shining rays

Dispell’d my gloomy fears.

3

O what immortal joys 1 felt,

And raptures all divine,

When Jesus told me, 1 was his,

And my Beloved mine.

4

1n vain the tempter frights my soul,

And hreaks my peace in vain ,

One glimpse, dear Saviour, of thy face,

Revives myjoys again.

301. Brighthelmstone 208, BeaYord 91.

(Hymn 59. B. L, C. M.)

Paradise on Earth.

GLORY to God that walks the sky,

And sends his hlessings through,

That tells his saints ofjoys on high,

And gives a taste helow.

2 s

[Glory to God that stoops his throne

That dust and worms may see’t, '

And hrings a glimpse of glory down

'Around his sacred feet.

3

When Christ, with all his graces crown’d,

Sheds his kind heams ahroad,

’Tis a oung heaven on eartbly ground,

An glory in the hud.

4

A hlooming Paradise ofjoy

1n this wild desert springs;

And every sense 1 straight employ

On sweet celestial things. .

9

White lilies all around appear,

And each his glory shows;

The rose of Sharon hlossoms here,

The fairest flower that hlows.

6

Cheerful l feast on heavenly fruit,

And drink the pleasures down,

Pleasures that flow hard hy the foot

Of the eternal throne.]

But ab! how soon my joys decay!

How soon my sins arise,

And snatch the heavenly scene away

From these lamenting eyes!

 
8

When shall the time, dear Jesus, when

The shining day appear,

That 1 shall leave those clouds of sin,

And guilt and darkness here!

9

Up to the fields ahove the skies

My hasty feet would go,

There everlasting flowers arise,

And joys unwithering grow.

302. Mansfield 154, Finsbury 155,

Stockport 47.

(Hymn 30. 3.2. S. M.)

Heavenly lay on Earth.

COME, we that love the Lord,

[ And let ourjoys he known;

Join in a song with sweet accord,

And thus surround the throne.

The sorrows of the mind

Be hanish’d from the place!

Religion never was design’d

To make our pleasures less.

3

Let those refuse to sing

That never knew our God,

But favorites of the heavenly King

May speak their joys ahroad.

4

[The God that rules on high,

And thunders when he please,

That rides upon the stormy sky,

And manages the seas ;]

5

This awful God is ours,

Our Father and our love,

He shall send down his heavenly powers

To carry us ahove.

There we shall see his face,

And never, never sin;

There from the rivers of his grace

Drink endless pleasures in.

7

Yes, and hefore we rise

To that immortal state,

The thoughts of such amazing hliss

Should constant joys create.

8

[The men of grace have found

Glory hegun helow,

Celestial fruits on eartbly ground

From faith and hope may grow.]

9

The hill of Sion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

10

Then let our songs ahound,

And every tear he dry;

We’re marching thro’ lmmanuel’s ground

To fairer worlds on high.] 1
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272. Leeds l9, New Sabbath 122.

(Hymn 63. B. l. L. M.)

Christ’i Humiliation and Exaltation,

Rev. v. 12.

WHAT equal honour shall we hring

To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamh.

When all the notes that angels sing

Ase far inferior to thy name!

2

Worthy is he that once was slain,

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

Worthy to rise, and live, and reign

At his Almighty Father’s side.

3

Power and dominion are his due,

Who stood condemn’d at Pilate’s hari

Wisdom helongs to jesus too,

Tho’ he was charg’d with madness here.

4

ill riches are his native right,

Yet he sustain’d amazing lossi

'10 him ascrihe eternal might, '

Who left his weakness on the cross. ‘

5

Honour immortal must he paid,

instead of scandal and of scorni

\llitle glory shines around his head,

And a hright crown without a thorn.

6

Blessings for ever on the Lamh,

\i ho hore the curse for wretched meni

Let angels sound his sacred name,

And every creature say, Amen.

273. lrish 171, Cambridge New '74.”

(Hymn l. B. l. C. M.)

A new Song to the Lamb that was slain,

Rev. v. 6, 8, 9, 10, 12.

EHOLD the glories of the Lamh

Amidst his Father’s thronei

tepare new honours for his name,

And songs hefore unknown.

P

2
Let elders worship at his feet,

‘The church adore around,

With vials full of odours sweet,

And harps of sweeter sound.

3
Those are the prayers of the saints, ‘

ind these the hymns they raisei

esul ts kind to our complaints,

He loves to hear our praise.

4

[Eternal Father, who shall look

‘1nto thy secret will!

ho hut the Son should take that hook

And open every seal!

5
Ht shall fulfil thy great decrees,

L 1i? bon deserves it well;

01 1n his hand the sovereign keys

heaven, and death, and hell !]

. 6
how to the Lamh that once was slain

F fi“dless hlessings paid ;

ration, glory, joy remain

of ever on thy head.

Sal

'

M'

 
7 '

Thou hast redeem’d our souls with hlood,

Hast set the prisoners free, “'q“'!q‘iuu

Hast made us kings and priests to, God, “4

And we shall reign with thee. , , 1mg

8

The worlds of nature and of grace is mt, s1

Are )ut heneath thy power; __I ‘.41‘

Then shorten these delayinl days, 1 _‘i i: ‘

And hring the promis’d hour. _ ' q

274‘ DeriZy'168,‘Redemption 243.“ j W

(Hymn 25‘ 3.1. L1M.)"' ' ‘ n

A Vision ofthe Lamb, Rev. v. 6-9.

LL mortal vanities, he gone, . “

Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire mine ears,

Behold amidst th’,eternal throne , .. H

A vision of the Lamh appears. ..d ““ yr

[Glory his fleecy rohe adorns, , may

Mark’d with the hloody death he hore ; 1,

Seven are his eyes, and seven his horns, _l A

To speak his wisdom and his power. ," 10

3  

Lo, he receives a sealed hook

From him that sits upon the thronei

Jesus, my Lord, prevails to look"

On dark decrees, and thingslunknowm]

i4'17’3

All the assemhlin saints aropnd  

Fall worshipping efore the Lamh,' '

And in.‘ ‘ ‘.0f.g'oopel—sountl“‘."-' ‘

A  _ nours to his name. ‘a; Ml

im“itm““."r““ 5 m" J1""!n .6l ml

[The joy, the shout, the harmony “3 1“ .1

Flies o’er the everlasting hills,

‘ Worthy art thou alone’ they cry, i 1r”“ln

‘ To read the hook, to loose the. seals.’] “ I

; ' oeer n 6 ..’) il‘ .1 wmH

Our voices join the heavenly strain, a u; '!

And with transporting pieasure sing,

‘ Worthy the Lamh that once was slain, ll

‘ To he our teacher and our king P 3

.. mith“ ““'h“1 0M ’J ”'Ij

His words of prophecy reveal ,l1''1“'ltl con

Eternal counsels, deep designs;

His grace and vengeance shall fulfil ming“I

The peaceful and the dreadful lines. i,1; g’!

' " 8 oi“l ” ‘.’ Ili

Thou hast redeem’d our souls from hel1' 3

With thine invaluahle hlood;

And wretches that did once rehel

Are now made favorites of their God.

9 ‘ ' i ‘ ‘

Worthy for ever is the Lord,‘

That dy’d for treasons not his own,

By every tongue to he adot'‘d,

Anti dwell upon his father’s throne.

275. Devizes l4, Otford 106, Follett 181.

(Hymn49. B.1.C.M.) ’"1 ' ' . m r

‘The Wor/is of Moses and the Lamb,’m  

Rev. xv. 3.

I I OW strong thine arm is, mighty God

Who would not fear thy name!

jesus, how sweet thy graces are!

Who would not love the Lamh!

ll 2



276,277 278ADDRESSES TO CHRlST.

2

He has done more than Moses did,

Our Pro her and our King;

From hon s of hell he freed our souls,

And taught our lips to sing.

3

1n the Red sea hy Moses’ hand

Th’ Egyptian host was drown’d;

But his own hlood hides all our sins,

And guilt no more is found.

4 .

When thro’ the desert lsrael went,

With manna they were fed;

Our Lord invites us to his flesh,

And calls it living hread.

5

Moses heheld the promis’d land,

Yer never reach‘d the place;

But Christ shall hring his follo'wers home

To see his Father’s face.

6

Then shall our love and joy he full, '

And feel a warmer flame,

And sweeter voices tune the song

Of Moses and the Lamh.

Q76. (‘hard 175, Derby 169, Redemption 243.

(Hymn 21. 8.2. L. M.)

A Song of Praise to God the Redeemer.

LET the old heatheni tune their song

of great Diana and of Jove;

But the sweet theme that moves my tongue

1s tny Redeemer and his love.

2

Behold a God descends and dies

To save my soul from gaping hell;

How the hlack gulph where Satan lies

Yawn’d to receive me when 1 fell!

3

How justice frown’d and vengeance stood

To drive me down to endless pain !

But the great Son propos’d his hlood,

And heavenly wrath grew mild again.

4

1nfinite Lover, gracious Lord,

To thee he endless honours given;

Thy wonderous name shall he ador’d,

Round the wide earth, and wider heaven.

277. Tunbridge 103, Abridge 201,

Charmout/l 28.

(Hymn 79: 3.2. C.M.)

Praise to the Redeemer.

LUNG’D in a gulph of dark despair

We wretched sinners lay,

Without one cheerful heam of hope,

Or spark of glimmering day.

 
2

With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace

Beheld our helpless grief,

He saw, and (O amazing love!)

He ran to our relief.

3

Down from the shining seats ahove

Withjoyful haste he fled,

Enter’d the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the dead.

4

He spoil’d the powers of darkness thus,

And hrake our iron chains;

Jesus has freed our captive souls

From everlasting pains.

[1n vain the hattled prince of hell

His cursed projects tries,

We that were doom’d his endless sla"ses

Are rais’d ahove the skies.]

O for this love, let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence hreak,

And all harmonious human tongues

The Saviour’s praises speak.

(Yes, we will praise thee, dearest Lord,

Our souls are all on Name,

Hosanna round the spacious earth

To thine adored name.

8

Angels, assist our mighthy joys,

Strike all your harps of gold;

But when you raise your highest notes

His love can ne’er he told.]

278. Hot/ram 224, Tram 105, Ul‘verston 179.

(Hymn 5. 8.2. L. M.)

Longing to praise Clm'st better.

ORD, when my thoughts with wonder

roll

O’er the sharp sorrows of thy soul,

And read my Maker’s hroken laws

Repair’d and honour’d hy thy cross;

2

When 1 hehold death, hell and sin,

Vanquish’d hy that dear hlood of thine,

And see the man that groan’d and dy’d

Sit glorious hy his Father’s side;

3

My passions rise and soar ahove, ‘

1’m wing’d with faith, and tir’d with love;

Fain would 1 reach eternal things,

And learn the notes that Gahriel sings.

But my heart fails, my tongue complains,

For want of their immortal strains;

And in such humhle notes as these

Must fall helow thy victories.

5

Well, the kind minute must appear ,

When we shall leave these hodies here,

These clogs of clay and mount on high

Tojoin the songs above the sky.
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279. Wart/ram 117, Greens Hundred 89.

(Hymn 144. B.2.~L.M.)

The Efusion ofthe Spirit ,' or, the Srrccess

0ft/w Gospel.

REAT was the day, the joy was great,

When the divine disciples met;

Whilst on their heads the Spirit came,

And sat like tongues of cloven flame.
v. (' o

1"

“What gifts, what miracles he gave! 1 " 1

“And power to kill, and power to save!
-Furntsh’d their tongues with wonderous "l

words gi1 “). .eiri 1iri

1nstead of shields, and spears, and swords.

5"." 3;1 '“"'!' — 1‘

Thus arm’d, he sent the champions forth

From east to west, from south to north;

‘ Go,and assert your Saviour’s cause, ‘' . '

‘ Go, spread the mystery of his cross.’

l“

a)“ "1“N it‘ 4 ' r’I ;‘

These weapons of the holy war, I‘

Of what almighty force they are l .“ .‘

To make our stuhhorn passions how,  s

And lay the proudest rehel low!

_|. ,l". . 5 toi ‘F1

Nations, the learned and the rude,

Are hy these heavenly arms suhdu’d;

While Satan rages at his loss,

And hates the doctrine of the cross.

' M‘ .nq nh 6' n "1 ,_

Great King of grace, my heart suhdue,

1 would he led in triumph too, 1

“ii“‘V

"..“

Al

I

 
 

A willing captive to my Lord,

And sing the victories of his word.

. 1h amml t‘.i ammo '111l ‘..

Will“ "t' we FA1TH. "‘i )‘1' ‘ '' '"
 ' "firm1 "3‘‘ “m'omi f” "'Il ' 3' ‘

.“Gaimborbfigh 29, lrish 171.

1 (Hymn 140. B.11C.M.)i I

l‘ A liviu “and a dead Faith ,' collected

‘ ram several Scriptures. . 1". 1 ‘. l

lSTAKEN souls! that dream of heaven

And make their empty hoast

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, Ii“itit r1)

' 1. While they are slaves to lust. mi'1 “ “

F‘ ‘ 2 "". m". Wtuii '“rl

l t‘ain are one fancies, airy flights, ‘1"“i 1m!

lffaith he cold and dead,

None hut a living power uniteq"“ ln‘‘”1I . ‘

T0 Cllwmng head. l”“'“11’}

.hlm1 h’mr 3 lsttl'hi‘viri lfirst a11

‘Tis faith that changes ailthe‘Wm uh .'

'l‘is faith that works hy love,

That hidsall sinful joy‘s depart, 8;"i

Andlifls the thoug ts ahove. _ ' '

,‘ .1 1 4 I1i ;

’l‘isf 'th that conquers earth and hell 1*“

' By' celestial power; _ “" ‘

This'istheg'race}hat shall prevail iT’;

1n the decisive hour. lhm ‘iooi tom Q ..

i . ‘
1 ’ The éhristiIm Graces anH’

'once, hy looking at the 1iM“

.;”. .'"

1s' 'I '1
s I ‘‘ii1“:: 281, 282

.AND GRACES OF
THE SPIRlT ‘*1  ‘

y

0

[Faith must ohey her Father’s will ma“

As well as trust his grace; i ' m ‘i‘‘. "T

‘A pardoning God isjealous still '. a. "N!

For his own holinessx”m“ rhl 1““‘ lmi

6

When from the curse he sets us free,

He makes our natures clean, .H

Nor would he send his Son to he '

The minister of sin.“ "“' 'I 1"
w._
 ‘m

' ‘i

His Spirit purifies our frame, m‘ ‘‘n'

And seals our peace with God;

Jesus, and his salvation, came t' "l '

By water and hy hlood]

“1n " s"1 1 ',  

."rv or 115m 1" “.“;"s ' J v‘ 10131}

28 I . Great Milton 212, .Tames’s 163. ‘i"

' (nymn‘ 112. B. 1: c. M.) 'own"

The Brazen Serpent ,' or, looking to Jarm, ..

‘ 10h“ Fii-16. i1'"‘ “l , i“fl'

SO did the Hehrew prophet raise 4i06! A

The hrazen serpent high, , “i“ “i| m11

The wounded felt immediate ease,

The camp forhore to die“. .. d." m smi

.H‘ 12 ' ‘“ort1lU

‘ Look upward in the dying hour, ..' mi N

’ ‘ And live,’ the prophet cries; le“ ‘“o! ' 'i'l'

iBut Christ erforms a nohler cure

When Faith lifts up her eyes.

i .! .i-3 "H 

High on the cross the Saviour hung,

High on the heavens he reignsi ‘

'llere sinners hy th’ old serpent stung

.. ..'. "‘l

_.1

.i‘1"‘

ih‘

Look, and forget their pains. ‘ ' '“ "’

’' 4 Ml. .m. 1 r’ l'

When God’s own Son is lifted up, '.

A dying world revives;'u “.. i. "1'

The jew heholds the glorious hope,

_l‘h’ expiring Gentile lives. '' ‘’

; .h'w' .0.0; mt Y.. mam1‘ ..m‘l“. m1)

'h h .0 mil n 1“i“1

933. Workm1orIb 158, Stoke 207I "M

“ Lowe1l 260.

;. (Hymn 142. B.9. S.M.)

Failh io!lChrist 01,0‘ Sacrifice.

OT all the hlood of heasts

On jewish altars slain

Could give the guilty conscience peace,

Or wash away the stain. "n' ‘

‘ 2 KM“ ?

‘ i' 'tin't

.“‘ m l

we“ ‘ '1

‘ i

l
>

..‘l . .. .

i l|! l 2 uii1'"".. ’‘. H

But Christ the heavenly Lamh

. ‘i Takes all our sins away; in. H 5‘:

;A sacrifice of nohler name mm 1 ‘
And richer hlood than they. ' l, ,

iI11l ‘Iei”‘“m v ‘Q 3 “h‘‘ “3."'

M; My faith would lay her hand

. On that dear head of thine, 1 hah .1 i

 

“‘'‘i1itheu“t” l k bradtap a cellt‘!)l _rt.e ea el an

, While like a penitent 1 stand alsol ..il‘ \ I

it And there confess my sin. extol‘

instliem’ at

no.1! "l1'_1‘‘ '

_ L H3
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4 2

My soul looks hack to see W0 to the wretch that never felt

The hurdens thou didst hear The inward pangs of pious grief,

When hanging on the cursed tree, ‘ But adds to all_his crying guilt

And hopes her guilt was there. The stuhhornsm ot unhelief.

5 3

Believing we rejoice ' ' The law condemns the rehel dead,

To see the curse remove; Under the wrath of God he lies,

Wehless the Lamh with cheerful voice, He seals the curse on his own head,

And sing his hleeding love. . And with a douhle vengeance dies.

283‘ Ulwrm" 179, Babylon streams 93‘ 286. Bath Chapel 26, New York 33.

(Hymn 100. 8.1. L. M.)

Believe and be saved, Jobn iii. 16-18..

OT to condemn the sons of men

(Hymn 120. B.l. C.M.)

Faith of Things unseen, Heh. xi. 1,3, 8, 10.

Did Christ, the Son of God,appear; AlTH_is the hrightest evidence

N0 weapons in his hands are seen, Of things heyond our sight,

No flaming sword, nor thunder there. Breaks thro’ the clouds of flesh and sense,

2 And dwells in heavenly light

Such was the pity of our God, ' 2

He lov’d the race of man so well, it sets times past in present view,

He sent his Son to hear our load ' Brings distant prospects home,

Ofsins, and save our souls from hell. Of things a thousand years ago,

3 Or thousand years to come.

Sinners, helieve the Saviour’s word, ‘ 3

Trust in his mighty name and live; By faith we know the worlds were made

A thousand joys his lips afford, By God’s almighty word;

His hands a thousand hlessings give. Ahra’m, to unknown countries led,

4 By faith ohey’d the Lord.

But vengeance and damnation lies

On rehels who refuse the grace; He sought a city fair and high,

Who God’s eternal Son despise Built hy th’ eternal hands;

The hottest hell shall he their place. And faith assures us, tho’ we die,

. That heavenly huilding stands.

284. Bampton 2'75, Kingsbridge 88. ,

(Hymn 35. B. l. lst Part. L. M.) 287. Wells 102, Lawton 30, Leeds 19.

Faith the Wa_y to Salvation, Rom. i. 16. (Hymn 129. B. l. L. M.)

Eph. ii. 8, 9. _ _

OT hy the laws of innocence We walk by Farth not by SIght.

Can Adam’s sons arrive at heaven; ’ 13 hy the faith of joys to come

New works can give us no pretence . We walk thro’ deserts dark as night;

To have our ancient sins forgiven. Till we arrive at heaven our home,

2 Faith is our guide, and faith our light.

Not the hest deeds that we have done ' 2 .

Can make a wounded conscience whole; The want of sight she well supplies,

Faith is the grace, and faith alone, She makes the pearly gates appear; ,

That flies to Christ and saves the soul. Far into distant worlds she pries,

3 And hrings eternal glories near. '

Lord, 1 helieve thy heavenly word,

Fain would 1 have my soul renew’d; Cheerful we tread the desert thro’, ‘ ' 1

1 mourn for sin, and trust the Lord While faith inspires a heavenly ray, l

To have it pardon’d and suhdu’d. Tho’ lions roar, and tem ests hlow,

And rocks and dangers ll the way. ' i

O may thy grace its power display, 4 ‘

Let guilt and death no longer reign ; So Ahra’m hy divine command

Save me in thine appointed way, Left his own house to walk with God;

Nor let my humhle faith he vain. His faith heheld the promis'd land,

And fir’d his zeal along the road.

28 3. Angels Hymn 60, Babylon Streams 231 '

(Hymn 125. 8.2. L. M.) f 283. Braintree25,Beaf'ord91. ' i

Faith andRe/sentnnce ; Unbeliof and (Hymn 162. 8.2. C. M.)

lmpenitenra. ' , , _  ,

“E and immortal joys are given Meditation ofHeaven , or, the 3'9, oflfaitfi.

To souls that mourn the sins they’ve Y thoughtssurmounttheselowerskies

done, ' I I ‘ And look within the veil; ' '

Children ofwrath made heirs nigaven There springs of endlesspleasure rise, ' .

By faith in God’s eternal Son. The waters never fai3.1 a; a .. “ “ .

aII
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303. Eagle Street New 55, Harborough 142,

Gosport 53.

(Psalm 25. ver. 12, 14, 10, 13. 2d Part. S. M.)

Divine lnstruction.

HERE shall the man he found

That fears t’ offend his God,

That loves the gospel’sjoyful sound,

And tremhles at the rod!

2

The Lord shall make him know

The secrets of his heart,

The wonders of his covenant show,

And all his love impart.

3

The dealings of his hand

Are truth and mercy still

With such as to his covenant stand,

And love to do his will.

4

Their souls shall dwell at ease

Before their Maker’s face,

Their seed shall taste the promises

1n their extensive grace.

301. Bedfordlll, ll’orkiop 31.

(Psalm 119. 9th Part. C. M.)

Desireof Knowledge,' or, the Tmehingsofthe‘

Spirit with the Word.

Ver. 64, 68, 18. '

THY mercies till the earth, O Lord,

How good thy works appear!

Open mine eyes to read thy word,

And see thy wonders there.

Ver. 73 125.

My heart was fashion’d hy thy hand,

My service is thy duei

.O make thy servant understand

The duties he must do.

Ver. 19.

Since 1’m a stranger here helow,

Let not thy path he hid;

But mark the road my feet should go,

And he my constant guide.

When 1 confess ’d my wandering wayg

Thou heardst my soul complain;

Grant me the teachings of thy grace,

Or 1 shall stray again.

Ver. 33, 34.

1f God to me his statutes shew,

And heavenly truth impart,

His work for ever 1’11 pursue,

liis law shall rule my heart.

Ver. so, 71.

This was my comfort when l hore

Variety of grief;

1t made me learn thy word the more,

And fly to that relief.

Ver 51.

[1n vain the proud deride me now;

1'll ne’er forget thy law,

Nor let that hlessed gospel go ,

Whence all my hopesl draw.

KNOWLEDGE. LlBERALlTY.

"er' 27,When 1 have learn’d my Father’s will,

1'll teach the world his ways;

My thankful lips inspir’d with zeal

Shall lottd pronounce his praise]

305, 306

L1BERAL1TY.

305. Oreat Mileon 212, Newbury 132.

(Psalm37. ver. 16, 21,26-31. 2d Part. C. M.)

Charity to the Poor ; or, Religion in Words

and Deeds.

WHY do the wealthy wicked hoast,

And grow profanely hold!

The meanest portion of the just

Excels the stnner’s gold.

The wicked horrows of his friends,

But ne’er designs to pay ;

The saint is merciful and lends,

i\'or turns the poor away.

3

His aims with liheral heart he gives

Amongst the sons of need ;

His memory to long ages lives,

And hlessed is his seed.

4

His lips ahhor to talk prophane,

To slander or defraud;

His ready tongue declares to men

What he has learn’d of God.

5

The law and gospel of the Lord

Deep in his heart ahide;

Led hy the Spirit and the word,

His feet shall never slide.

6

When sinners fall, the righteous stand,

Preserv’d from every snare;

They shall possess the promis’d land,

And dwell for ever there.

306. Bramcoate 8, Kingsbridge 88, .

Portugal 97.

(Psalm 41. ver. 1,2,3. L.M.)

Charity to the Poor ,' or, Pity to the Afii’ieted.

LEST is the man whose howels move,

And melt with pity to the poor,

Whose soul, hy sympathizing love,

Feels what his fellow‘saints endure.

2

His heart contrives for their relief

More good than his own hands can do;

He, in the time of general grief,

Shall find the Lord has howels too. .'

J

His soul shall live secure on earth, I

With secret hlessings on his head,

When drought. and pestilence, and dearth

Around him multiply their dead.

4

Or, if he languish on his couch, .

God will pronounce his sins forgrven,

Will save him with a healing touch,

Or take his willing soul to heaven.
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307. Newcourt 173, Jennings’i 123.

(Psalm 112. As the 113th Psalm)

The Blessings ofthe liberal Man.

HAT man is hlest who stands in awe

Of God, and loves his sacred lawi

His seed on earth shall he renown’d;

His house the seat of wealth shall he,

An inexhausted treasury,

And with successive honours crown’d.

v 2 ' ‘i'‘

His liheral favours he extends, '

To some he gives, to others lends;

A generous pity fills his mindi _

Yet what his c arity impairs, "

He saves hy prudence in affairs,

And thus he’sjust to all mankind.

3

His hands, while they his alms hestow‘d,

His glory‘s future harvest sow d ;

The sweet rememhrance of the just,

Like a green root, revives and hears

A train of hlessings for his heirs,

When dying nature sleeps in dust.

Beset with threatening dangers round,

Unmov’d shall he maintain his ground;

His conscience holds his courage upi

The soul that’s fill’d with virtue’s light

Shines hrightest in affiiction’s night,

And sees in darkness heams of hope.

PAUSE.

[lll tidings never can surprise

His heart that fix’d on God relies,

Tho’ waves and tempests roar aroundi

Safe on the rock he sits, and sees . '

The shipwreck of his enemies,

And all their hope and glory drown‘d.

6

The wicked shall his triumph see,

And gnash their teeth in agony

To find their expectations crosti

They and their envy, pride and spite,

Sink down to everlasting night,

And all their names in darkness lost.]

3 8. New Sabbath 122, Rolhwell 174,

Leeds 19.

(Psalm H2. L. M.)

The Blessings ofthe Pious and Charitable.

THR1CE happy man who fears the Lord,

Loves his commands, and trusts his

Honour and peace his days attend, (word;

And hlessings to his seed descend.

2

Compassion dwells upon his mind,

To works of mercy still inclin’di

He lends the poor some present aid,

()r gives them, not to he repaid.

3

When times grow dark, and tidings spread

That fill his neighhours round with dread,

His heart is arm’d against the fear,

For God with all his power is there. '

 

 

4

His soul, well fix’d upon the Lord,

Draws heavenly courage from his word;

Amidst the darkness light shall rise,

To cheer his heart, and hless his eyes.

5

He hath dispers’d his alms ahroad,

His works are still hefore his God;

His name on earth shall long remain,

While envious sinners fret in vain.

309. New York 33, Condeeension 1l6.

(Psalm 112. C.M.)

Liberalily rewarded.

P APPY is he that fears the Lord,

A 11d follows his commands,

Who lends the poor without reward,

Ur gives with liheral hands.

0

As ity dwells within his hreast

'l 0 all the sons of need;

So God shall answer his request

With hlessings on his seed.

3

N6 evil tidings shall surprise '

His well'estahlish’d mind;

His soul to God his refuge flies,

And leaves his fears hehind.

4

1n times of general distress,

Some heams of light shall shine

To shew the world his righteousness,

And give him peace divine.

i1

His works of iety and love

Remain he ore the Lord ;

Honour on earth and joys ahove

Shall he his sure reward.

LOVE.

3 10. New York 33, (7ondescension ll6,

Jlr1ichaels 119.

(Hymn 38. B. 2. C. M.)

Love to God.

APPY the heart where graces reign,

Where love inspires the hreasti

Love is the hrightest of the train,

And strengthens all the rest.

I

Knowledge, alas, ’tis all in vain, '

And all in vain our fear,

Our stuhhorn sins will fight and reign

1f love he ahsent there.

3

’Tis love that makes our cheerful feet

1n swift ohedience move,

The devils know and tremhle too,

But Satan cannot love.

4

This is the grace that lives and sings

When faith and hope shall cease,

'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings

1n the sweet realms of hliss.
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5

Before we quite forsake our clay,

Or leave this dark ahode,

The wings of love hear us away

To see our smiling God.

311. Bedford9l, Elim 15l, lrish 171.

(Hymn 42. 12.2. C.M.)

Delight in God.

Y God, what endless pleasures dwell

Ahove at thy right hand!

The courts helow, how amiahle,

Where all thy graces stand!

2

The swallow near thy temple lies,

And chirps a cheerful note;

The lark mounts upwards to thy skies,

And tunes her warhling throati

And we, when in thy presence, Lord,

We shout with joyful tongues,

Or sitting round our Father’s hoard,

We crown the feast with songs.

4

While Jesus shines with quickening gracé,

We sing and mount on high;

But if a frown hecloud his face,

We faint, and tire, and die.

5

[Just as we see the lonesome dove

Bemoan her widow’d state,

Wandering she flies thro’ all the grove,

And mourns her loving mate.

6

Just so our thoughts from thing to thing

1n restless circles rove,

Just so we droop, and hang the wing,

When Jesus hides his love.]

3 12. Mansfield 154, Rut/and 118.

(Hymn 108. 8.1. S.M.)

Christ unseen and beloved, 1 Pet. i. 8.

OT with our mortal eyes

Have we heheld the Lord,

Yet we rejoice to hear his name,

And love him in his word.

2

On earth we want the sight

Of our Redeemer’s face,

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight

To dwell upon thy grace. _

3

And when we taste thy love,

Our joys divinely grow

Unspeakahle, like those ahove,

And heaven hegins helow.

313. New York 33, Stillman 66,

Stamford 9.

(Psalm l33. C. M.)

Brotherly Love.

LO! what an entertaining sight

Are hrethren that agree,

Brethren! whose cheerful hearts unite

ln hands of piety! ‘  

2 ‘

When streams of love from Christ the spring

Descend to every soul,

And heavenly peace, with halmy wing,

Shades and hedews the wholei

’Tis like the oil divinely sweet,

On Aaron’s reverend head,

The trickling drops perfum’d his feet,

And o’er his garments spreadi

4

’Tis pleasantas the morning dews

That fall on Zion’s hill,

Where God his mildest glory shews, '

And makes his grace distil. '

. 3 14.. Lebanon 79, Manning 249,

Horsley 205.

(Hymn 130. B. 1. L.M.)

Love and Hatred, Phil. ii. 2. Eph iv. 30, &c.

OW hy the howels of my God,

His sharp distress, his sore complaints,

By his last groans, his dying hlood,

1 charge my soul to love the saints.

2

’

Clamour and wrath and war he gone,

Envy and spite for ever cease,

Let hitter words no more he known '

Amongst the saints, the sons of peace.

3

The Spirit like a peaceful dove

Flies from the realms of noise and strife;

Why should we vex and grieve his love,

Who seals our souls to heavenly life!

4

Tender and kind he all our thoughts,

Thro‘ all our lives let mercy runi

80 God forgives our numerous faults

For the dear sake of Christ his Son.

_

3 [5. Rothwell 174, Marks 65.

(Hymn 126. B. l. L. M.)

Charity and Uncharitablenesr, Rom. xiv.

17,19. 1 Cor. x. 32.

NOT difi’erent food, or different dress, ‘

Composethe kingdom of our Lord,

But peace and joy and righteousness,

Faith and ohedience to his word.

2

When weaker Christians we despise

We do the gospel mighty wrong,

For God the gracious and the wise

Receives the feehle with the strong.

Let pride and wrath he hanish’d hence, 1

Mee ness and love our souls ursue ;

Nor shall our practice give 0 'ence

To saints, the Gentile or the Jew.

L

3 J 6. Bath Chapel 26, Hammond 226.

(Hymn 133. B. l. C. M.)

Love and Charity, 1 Cor. xiii. 2-7, 13.

LET Pharisees of high esteem

Their faith and zeal declare,

All their religion is a dream

1f love he wanting there.

1

1
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2

.Love sulferI long with patient eye,

Nor is provok’d in haste,

She lets the present injury die,

And long forgets the past.

3

[Malice and rage, those fires ofhell,

She quenches with her tongue;

Hopes, and helieves, and thinks no ill,

'l‘ho’she endure the wrong.]

4

[She nor desires nor seeks to know

The scandals of the time;

Nor looks with pride on those helow,

Nor envies those that climh.]

3

She lays her own advantage hy

To seek her neighhour’s good;

So God’s own Son came down to die,

And hought our lives with hlood.

6

Love is the grace that keeps her power

1n all the realms ahove;

'There faith and hope are known no more,

But saints for ever love.

3 l7. Wa1sal237, Redford }ll, James’i 163.

(Psalm 35. ver. l2-l4. 2d Part. C.M.)

Love to Enemies ; or, the Low of C‘hrist to

Sinners, typ1:/ird in David.

EHOLD the love,the generous love

That holy David shows;

Hark, how his sounding howels move

To his afliicted foes!

II

When they are sick his soul complains,

And seems to feel the smart;

The spirit of the gospel reigns,

And melts his pious heart.

3

How did his flowing tears condole

As for a hrother dead!

And fasting mortify’d his soul,

While for their life 2e pray’d.

They groan’d; and curs’d him on their hed,

Yet still he pleads and mourns;

And douhle hlessings on his head

The righteous God returns.

5

O glorious type of heavenly grace!

'l‘hus Christ the Lord appears;

While sinners curse, the Saviour prays,

And pities them with tears.

He, the true David, lsrael’s king,

Blest and helov’d of God,

To save us rehels, dead in sin,

Paid his own dearest hlood.

3 18. Elmbro’ 170, Brighton 208, Cro'wle 3.

(Psalm 109. ver. 1-5, 31. C.M.)

Love to Enemies,from the Example of Christ.

GOD of my mercy and my praise,

Thy glory is my song;

Tho’_sinner’s speak against thy grace

With a hlaspheming tongue.

‘

  

I When in a form of mortal man

Thy Son on earth was found,

With cruel slanders, false and vain,

They compass’d him around.

3

Their miseries his compassion move,

Their peace he still pursu‘d;

They render’ hatred for his love,

And evil for his good.

4

Their malice rag‘d without a cause,

Yet, with his dying hreath,

He pray’d for murderers on his cross,

And hless’d his foes in death.

5

Lord, shall thy hright example shine

1n vain hefore my eyes?

Give me a soul a"kin to thine

To love mine enemies.

6

The Lord shall on my side engage,

And, in my Saviour’s name,

1 shall defeat their pride and rage

Who slander and condemn.

' 319. New Sabbath 122, Lawton 30‘.

(Hymn 134. B. l. L.M.)

Religion vm'u without Low,

1 Cor. xiii. 1-3.

HAD l the tongues of Greeks and Jews,

And nohler speech that angels use,

1t love he ahsent, 1 am found

Like tinkling hrass, an empty sound.

‘)

Were 1 inspired to preach and tell

All that is done in heaven and hell,

Or could my faith the w rld remove,

Still 1 am nothing without love.

Should 1 distrihute all my store

To feed the howels of the poor,

Or give my hody to the flame

To gain a martyr’s glorious name;

4

1f love to God and love to men

Be ahsent, all my hopes are vain ;

Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal

The work of love can e’er fulfil.

PRUDENCE.

320. Hephzibah 77, "'esfon Fare! 2'7,

Furn“m 135.

(Hymn 36. B. l. C. M.)

A lovely Carriage.

O 'l‘lS a lovely thing to see

A man of prudent heart,

Whose thoughts, and lips, and life agree

To act a useful part.

2

When envy, strife, and wars hegin

1n little angry souls,

Mark how the sons of peace come in,

And quench the kindlingcoal's.
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3

Their minds are humhle, mild, and meek,

Nor let their fury rise;

Nor passion moves their lips to speak,

Nor pride exalts their eyes.

4

Their frame is prudence mix’d with love,

Good works fulfil their dayi

They join the serpent with the dove,

But cast the sting away.

Such was the Saviour of mankind;

Such pleasures he pursu’d;

His flesh and hlood were all refin’d,

Hls soul divinely good.

a

Lord, can these plants of virtue grow

1n such a heart as mine!

Thy grace my nature can renew,

And make my soul like thine.

321. ('ro'wle 3, Great Milton 212.

(Psalm 39. ver, 1, 2, 3. lst Part. c. M.)

lVatchfuluess over the Tongue ,' or, Prudence

and Zcal.

HUS1 resolv’d hefore the Lord,

‘ Now will 1 watch my tongue,

‘ Lest 1 let slip one sinful word,

‘ Or do iny neighhour wrong.’

2

And if l’m' e’er constrain’d to stay

With men of lives prophane,

l’ll set a douhle guard that day,

Nor let my talk he vain.

l’ll scarce allow my lips to speak

The pious thoughts 1 feel,

Lest scoffers should th’ occasion take

To mock my holy zeal.

Yet if some proper hour appear,

1’ll not he over'aw’d,

But let the scoflingsinners hear

That we can speak for God.

R‘EPENTANCE.

322. Crowle 3, Ludlow 84, Hammond 226.

(Hymn 123. B. 1. c. M.)

The i'epwting Prodigal, Luke xv. 13, 81c.

EHOLD the wretch whose lust and wine

Had wasted his estate,

He hegs a share among the swine,

To taste the husks they eat!

‘ i die with hunger here, (he cries)

‘ l starve in foreign lands,

‘ My father’s house has large su )plies,

‘ And hounteous are his han s.

3

‘ l’ll go, and with a mournful tongue

‘ Fall down hefore his face,

‘ Father, l’ve done thy justice wrong,

‘ Nor can deserve thy grace.’

. 4

He said, and hasten’d to his home

 To seek his father’s love;

The father saw the rehel come,

And all his howels move.

0

He ran, and fell u )on his neck,

Emhrac’d and klss‘d his Son ;

The rehel’s heart with sorrow hrake

For follies he had done.

6

‘ Take ofi' his clothes of shame and sin,'

(The father gives command)

.‘ Dress him in garments white and clean,

‘ With rings adorn his hand.

_ 7

‘ A day of feasting l ordain,

‘ Let mirth and joy ahound;

‘ My son was dead, and lives again,

‘ Was lost, and now is found.’

323. yams’s 163, Bed/‘ord9l, Workiop'Sl.

(Psalm 51. ver. 14-17. 2d Part. C.M.)

‘Repentance and Faith in the Blood of Christ.

GOD of mercy! hear my call,

My load of guilt remove;

‘Break down this separating wall

That hars the from thy love.

0

Give me the presence of thy grace,

Then my rejoicing tongue

Shall speak aloud thy righteousness,

An make thy praise my song.

3

N0 hlood of goats, nor heifer slain, ‘

For sin could e’eratone; ‘

The death of Christ shall still remain

Sufficient and alone.

4

A soul opkprest with sin’s desert,

My Go will nc’er despise;

lA humhle groan, a hroken heart,

1s our hest sacrifice.I

i 324. Stoke 207, Worksworth 158. _' ‘1.

l (Hymn 74. B. 2. S. M.) i' ‘

Repentancefrom a Sense of Divine Goodness ,'

i or, a Complaint oflngratitude.

5 this the kind return, '

And these the thanks we owe!

 

Thus to ahuse eternal love

Whence all our hlessings flows

t

2

To what a stuhhorn frame

Has sin reduc‘d our mind!

What strange rehellious wretches we, ‘

And God as strangely’ kind!

3

[On us he hids the sun _

Shed his reviving rays, ‘

For us the skies their circles run ‘

To lengthen out our days.

4

The hrutes ohey their God, . .

And how their necks to men,

But we more hase, more hrutish things

Reject his easy reigm]

 

12
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5

Turn, turn us, mighty God,

And mould our souls afresh,

Break, sovereign grace, these hearts ofstone,

And give us hearts of flesh. .

6

Let old ingratitude

Provoke our weeping eyes,

And hourly as new mercies fall

Let hourly thanks arise.

325. Workmp 31, Bangor 281, Anns 58.

,(Hymu 105. B.2. C.M.)

Repentanceflowingfrom the Patienceof God.

ND are we wretches yet alivet

And do we yet rehel!

’Tis houndless, ’tis amazing love

That hears us up from hell!

2

The hurden of our weighty guilt

Would sink us down to tiames,

And threatening vengeance rolls ahove

To crush our feehle frames.

3

Almighty goodness cries, Forbear;

And straight the thunder stays;

And dare we now provoke his wrath,

And weary out his grace!

4

Lord, we have long'ahus’d thy love,

Too long indulg‘d our sin ;

Our aching hearts e’en hleed to see

What rehels we have heen.

5

No more, ye lusts, shall ye command,

No more will we ohey;

Stretch out, O God, thy conquering hand,

And drive thy foes away.

326. Carolina 13, Lndlow 84.

(Hymn 106. 11.2. C.M.)

Repentance at the Cross.

I'1, ifmy soul was form’d for woe,

How would 1 vent my sighs!

Re ntance should like rivers flow

'1 rom hoth my streagming eyes.

‘Twas for my sins my dearest Lord

Hung on the cursed tree,

And groan’d away a dyin life

For thee, my soul, ‘(‘or t ee.

O how 1 hate those lusts of mine

That crucify’d my God,

Those sins that pierc’d and nail’d his flesh

Fast to the fatal word!

Yes, my Redeemer they shall die,

My heart has so decreed,

Nor will 1 spare the guilty things

That made my Saviour hleed.

Whilst with a melting hroken heart

My murder’d Lord 1 view,

l’ll raise revenge against my sins,

And slay the murderers too.

‘

lNFLUENCES Or THE SPlRlT. 327, 328,329‘

327. Elenborough 170, Wantage 204.

(Hymn 9. B. 2. C.M.)

Godly Sorrow arisin from the Srffl'erings of

C 'ist.

LAS! and did my Saviour hleed,

And did my Sovereign die!

Would he devote that sacred head

For such a worm as 1t

2

[Thy hody slain, sweet Jesus, thine,

And hath’d in its own hlood,

While all expos’d to wrath divine

The glorious sufferer stood.]

3

Was it for crimes that 1 had done

He groan’d upon the tree!

Amazing pity! Grace unknown!

And love heyond degree!

4

Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When God the mighty Maker dy’d

For man the creature’s sin.

5

Thus might 1 hide my hlushing face ‘ '

Vt hile his dear cross ap ears,

Dissolve my heart in than fulness,

And melt my eyes Ito tears.

. )

But drops of grief can ne’er repay

The deht of love 1 owe ;

Here, Lord, 1 give myself away,

’Tis all that 1 can do.

328. Portugal 97, Ulverston 179.

(Hymn 101. B. l. L. M.)

Joy in Heavenfor a re enting Sinner,

Luke xv. , 10.

HO can descrihe the joys that rise

Thro’ all the courts of paradise

To see a prodigal return, .

To see an heir of glory horn! .

2

With joy the Father doth approve

The fruit of his eternal love;

The Son with joy looks down and sees

The purchase of his agonies.

3

The Spirit takes delight to view

The holy soul he form’d anew;

And saints and angels join to sing .

The growing empire of their King. I

. ' RES1GNAT1ON.

BQQ. Walsa1237, Wantage 204.

(Psalm 123. C.M.)

Pleading with Submission.

0 'l‘HOU whose grace and justice reign ‘

Enthron’d ahove the skies,

To thee our hearts would tell their pain,

To thee we lift our eyes. 1 ‘
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2

As servants watch their master’s hand,

And fear the angry stroke;

Or maids hefore their mistress stand,

And wait a peaceful look;

3

So for our sins wejustly feel

Thy discipline, O God;

Yet wait thegracious moment still,

Till thou remove thy rod.

4

Those that in wealth and pleasure live

Our daily groans deride,

And thy delays of mercy give

Fresh courage to their pride.

9

Our foes insult us, hut our hope‘

1n thy compassion lies;

This thought shall hear our spirits up,

That God will not despise.

330. Hotham 224, Aylifl‘e Street 241.

(Hymn 129. 8.1. L. M.)

Submission and Deliverance; or, Abraham

qfl'ering his Son, Gen. xxii. 6, &c.

' A1N’l‘S, at your Father’s heavenly word

Give up your comforts to the Lord;

He shall restore what you resign,

Or grant you hlessings more divine.

2

So Ahraham with ohedient hand

Led forth his son at God‘s command,

The wood,.the fire, the knife he took,

llis arm prepar’d the dreadful stroke.

3

‘ Ahrabam, forhear, (the‘angel cry’d‘),

‘ Thy faith is known, thy love is try’d,

‘ Thy son shall live, and in thy seed

‘ Shall the whole earth he hless’d indeed.’

4  

Just in the last distressing hour

The Lord displays delivering power;

The mount ofdanger is the place

Where we shall see surprising grace.

33 1‘ Burger ‘231, Chamouth 28, Elm.

‘ borough 170.

(Hymn 5. 8.1. C.M.)

Submission to nfiicriw Providence, Joh. i. 21.

NAKED as from the earth we came,

And crept to life at first,

We to the earth return again,

And mingle with our dust.

The dear delights we here enjoy,

And fondly call our own,

Are hut short favours horrow’d now,

To he repaid anon.

3

'1‘is God that lifts our comforts high,

Or sinks them in the grave;

He gives, and (hlessed he his name!)

He takes hut what he gave.

4 “

Peace, all ourangry passions, then; ‘ '

bet eaeh ‘rehellioussigh‘ 1 ‘

Be silent at‘ his'sovereign will, ' f ‘

And every munnirdiew ‘ ‘ " 'i" ' '‘"‘

RESlGNATION. SlINCERlTY: $32, 333

5

1f smilingmercy crown our lives

lts praises shall he spread,

And we’ll adore the justice too

That strikes our comforts dead.

S1NCER1TY.

332. Bedford 91, Spragru. 166.

(Hymn 35. 3.1. 2d Part. C.M.)

Truth, Sincerity, 8c. Phil. iv. 8. '

ET those who hear the Christian names

Their holy vows fulfili

The saints, the followers of the Lamh,

Are men ofhonour still.

2.

True to the solemn oath they take,

Tho’ to their hurt they swear;

Constant and just to all they speak,

For God and angels hear.

3

Still with their lips their hearts agree,

Nor flattering words devise;

They know the God of truth can see

Thro’ every false disguise.

4

they hate th’ appearance of a lie

lnall the shapes it wearsi

They live the truth; and when they die, ‘

Eternal life is theirs. '

’ 5

While hypocrites and liars fly

Before the Judge’s frown,

His faithful friends, who fear a lie,

Receive th! immortal crown.

333. Abridge 201, London 180.

(Hymn 136. B. 1. c. M.) , ,

j Sincerity and Hypocrisy ; or, Formalily in‘

1 Worship, Jobn tv. 2A. Ps. crcxxix. 23, 24.

a

GODds a spiritjust and wise,

1n vain to heaven we raise our cries

And leave our souls hehind.

2

' Nothing hut truth hefore his throne

, With honour can appear, .

‘The painted hypocrites are known ‘

‘ 'l‘hro’ the disguise they wear. ‘

’Their liftedeyessalute the skies,‘ ‘

Their hending knees the ground; .

‘(But God ahhors the sacrifice ‘

, Where not the heart is found.

4 .
“ l Lord, search'mythoughts, and try my ways,

And make m soul sincere; '

‘Then sh‘fll_lsta' dxhefore thy face,

i And find acceptance there.

_.
‘

.ss Is“1

s . '
‘

 

13

He sees our inmost mind; , '
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334 . Pauls 246, Angel’i Hymn 60, Babylon

Streams 23.

(Psalm 50. 3d Part. L.M.)

Hypocrisy exposed.

THE Lord. the judge, his churches warns,

Let hypocrites attend and fear,

Who place their hope in rites and forms,

But make not faith nor love their care.

2

Vile wretches dare rehearse his name

With lips of falsehood and deceit;

A friend or hrother they defame,

And sooth and flatter those they hate.

3

They watch to do their neighhours wrong,

Yet dare to seek their Maker’s face;

They take his covenant on their tongue,

But hreak his laws, ahuse his grace.

4

T0 heaven they lift their hands unclean,

Defil’d with lust, defil’d with hlood;

By night they practise every sin,

By day their mouths draw near to God.

5

And while hisjudgments long delay,

They grow secure and sin the more;

They think he sleeps as well as they,

And put far off the dreadful hour.

6

O dreadful hour! when God draws near,

And sets their crimes hefore their eyes!

His wrath their guilty souls shall tear,

And no deliverer dare to rise.

‘

335. New York 33, Michaels 119.

(Psalm 119. 3d Part. C.M.)

Professions of 8incerity, Repentance, and

Obedience.

Ver. 5'7, 60.

THOU art my portion, O my God;

. Soon as 1 know thy way,

My heart makes haste t’ ohey thy word,

And suffers no delay. . .

1 choose the path of heavenly truth, . ‘

And glory in my choicei

Not all the riches of the earth

Could make me so rejoice.

The testimonies of thy grace

1 set hefore my eyes;

Thence l derive my daily strength,

And there my comfort lies.

Ver. 59.

if once 1 wander from thy path,

1 think upon my ways,

Then turn my feet to thy commands,

And trust thy pardoning grace.

Ver. H4, H4.

Now 1 am thine, for ever thine,‘

O save thy servant, Lord; l}.

Thou art my shield, my hiding‘place, _. I. _

My hope is in thy word. _

1' ‘

i '._

 

'1

Ver. 112.

Thou hast inclin’d this heart of mine

Thy statutes to fulfil;

And thus till mortal life shall end

Would 1 perform thy will. '

33 6. Kingsbridge 88, Pauls 246.

(Psalm 139. St‘! Part. L. M.)

Sincerity professed, and Grace tried ; or, the

Heart‘searching God.
s

MY God, what inward grief 1 feel

When impious men transgress thy

l mourn to hear their lips profane, (will!

Take thy tremendous name in vain.

2

‘ Does not my soul detest and hate

The sons of malice and deceit?

Those that oppose thy laws and thee

1 count them enemies to me.

3

Lord, search my soul, try every thought; '

Tho’ my own heart accuse me not "

Of walking in a false disguise,

‘ l heg the trial of thine eyes.

4

Doth secret mischief lurk within!

Do 1 indulge some unknown sin!

O turn my feet whene’er l stray,

And lead me in thy perfect way.

337. King‘bridge 88, Pauls 246.

(Psalm 18. ver. 20-26. 2d Part. L. M.) _

8incerity p'o'Ued and rewarded.

ORD, thou hast seen my soul sincere,

Hast made thy truth and love appear;

‘ Before mine eyes 1 set thy laws,

And thou hast own’d my righteous cause.

2

Since 1 have learnt thy holy ways,

l’ve walk’d upright hefore thy face;

Or if my feet did e’er depart, V

'l‘was never with a wicked heart.

‘ 3

What sore tem tations hroke my rest! . '

What wars an strugglings in my hreast!

But thro’ thy grace that reigns within, 1 i ‘

1 guard against my darling sini , '

' 4

That sin which close hesets me still,

That works and strives against my will;

When shall thy Spirit’s sovereign power‘ .

Destroy it that it rise no more! '

a

[With an impartial hand, the Lord .' .

Deals out to mortals their reward;

The kind and faithful souls shall find

A God as faithful, ang as kind. ._ . . _

'’

The just and pure shall ever say i ‘

Thou art more pure, more just than they;

And men thaqlove revenge shall‘know

God hath an arm of yengeanpe tom] ' I _
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.TRUST AND CONF1DENCE. ZEAL

3-‘ 8‘ l/Zbflmm 79, Manning 245' 340. Cambridge New 74, 1rish 17 r.

(Psalm 62' ver' 5-12' L‘M‘) (Hymn 37. 8.1. 2d‘ Part. C.M.)

No Trust in the Creatures ; or, Faith in

Divine Grace and Power. ZeaI nnd Formud"

Y spirit looks to God alone; ' O 1 helieve what Jesus saith, fl“w '

1 My rock and refuge is his throne; ' And think the gospel true! m‘ dri '

1n all my fears, in all my straits, Lord, make me hold to own my faith,“ , I

My ioul on his salvation waits. , Aud practise virtue too. wtt.. mmm“

2 . ‘ . ‘ '

Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways, Suppress my shame, suhdue my fear, .“,

Pour out your hearts hefore his face; _ i Arm me with heavenly zeal,

When helpers fail, and foes invade, That 1 may make thy power appear, “.‘

God is our all'sutiicient aid. l And works of praise fulfil, .. 

3 ; ,‘ 3 mommqg ‘t'r

False are the men of high degree, . ' lf men shall see my virtue shine, '_ _

The haser sort are vanity; And spread my name ahroad, ‘

Laid in the halance hoth appear Thine is the power, the praise is thine,

Light as a puff of empty air. } ' My Saviour and mi God. -‘ a “ ib‘) u

4 ' .

l1llake not increasing gold your trust, Thus when the saints lory meet, '

hor set your heart on glittering dust; 1 Their lips proclaim grace' sewdi ‘

Why will you grasp the fleeting smoke, They cast their honour‘at thy ‘u" 1'

And not helieve what God hath spoke! { And own theirIborémg’dm--al . .

5 1 A S .

0nce has his awful voice declar’d, Are we the soldiers ofwt irrx'oq '.'

0nce and again my ears have heard, ' The followers of the ' " lt'nhi“‘ld

‘ All power is his eternal due; 1And shall we fear to ownW”" i"

‘He must he fear’d and trusted too.’ . Or hlush to speak lgs namelm' armo'‘.

6

For sovereign power reigns not alone, Now we must fight if we would reign ;

Grace is a partner of the thronei 1ncrease our courage, Lord! 3i "“'"1

Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord, We’ll hear the toil, endure the pain,

Shall well divide our last reward. Supported hy thy w70rd' i‘i1’ ri“es

J

, 1Thy saints in all this glorious wat“ .8? 1.

i Shall conquer, tho’ they’r lain;

I i . ' ' ~ They see the triad! h front , 1 at
33.) Abrrdge eoivmnn a9T,Gro'vehouie 143. And si H “mt$s,1 re‘ m“masi '

' .H , ‘l .t 8 t ,m .iuv

(Hymn 103. 8.1. C.M.) . ;whenrhat ' us dagm‘i'l ' f

, ‘ ‘ And all thy iei' sl mamm  v

. . ' 1n rohes of vict' tul_o f s ies, 0‘1 'i
Not (rshamed of the Gospel, 2 Tim. 1. 12. The glory sh,ll mg“, a",

I’M not asham’d to own my Lord,

_Or to defend his cause,

Maintain the honour of his word, _ __ .ADDRESSES,TO THE HOLY SP1R1T.

The glory of his cross.

34. 1 . Carolina 13, Brighton 208.

(Hymn 34. 3.2. C.M.)

l Breathin‘g after the Holy Spirit ,' or, Fcr'

wary ofDevotion desired.

2

Jesus, my God, 1 know his name,

His name is all my trust, ' , ; '

Nor will he put my soul to shame, . '

Nor let my hope he lost.

3

p

1

.

Firm as his throne his promise stands, ' OM_E, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, " "_

And he can well secure ‘_ _ With all thy quickenmg powers,

What j’ve committed to his hands Kindle a flame ‘of sacred love,

Till the decisive hour. ' 1n these cold hearts of ours.

41, ‘ ‘ 2 ‘

Then will heown my wortbless name ' I Look, how we grovel here helow, ' I

Fond of these trifling toys;Before his Father’s face, “, _

Our souls can netther fly nor goAad in the new jerusalem

‘h

APP“!!! mrsvula'plaée: l ml To reach eternaljoyst i‘ "11'" ,“ ' _ i
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352, 343

3

1n vain we tune our formal songs,

1n vain we strive to rise;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,

And our devotion dies.

4

Dear Lord! and shall we ever he

At this poor dying rate!

Our love so faint, so cold to theet

And thine to us so great!

5

Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,

With all thy quickening powers; '

Come, shed ahroad a Saviour’s love,

And that shall kindle ours.

34,2. Ulverstox 179, Portugal 97,

Mar/2s 65.

(Hymn 133. B. 2. L. M.)

The Operations of the Holy Spirit.

TERNAL S irit ! we confess

And sing t e wonders of thy grace ;_

Thy power conveys our hlessings down

From God the Father and the Son.

2

Enlighten’d hy thine heavenly ray,

Our shades and darkness turn to day;

Thine inward teachings make us know

Our danger and our refuge too.

Thy power and glory works within,

'And hreaks the chains of reigning sin,

Both ouh imperious lusts suhdue,

And forms our wretched hearts anew.

4'

The trouhled conscience knows thy voice,

'l‘hy cheering words awake ourjoys ;_ '

Thy wordsallay the stormy wind,

And calm the surges of the mind.

3.13. Workiop 31, Crowle 3, Stamford 9.

(Hymn B.l. C.M.)‘

The witnessing and sealing Spirit, Rom.

viii. 14, 16. Eph. l. 13, 14.

HY. should the children of a king‘

Go mourning all their days!

Great comforter, descend and hring

Some tokens of thy grace.

1

"t 'l s. ‘ ' '‘

“‘ i.' 1.‘345. "I.ma. 179, Pauls 246,3aby1m2‘3

'(Psalmjl. lst Part''L.M.) t‘

A Penitent ‘pleadingfor Pardon.

HEW pity;‘L01'd;O Lord, forgive,

Let a repentingirehel livei ''

Are not thymgrcim large and‘freef ' ‘ '

May not a stnner trusrinttheeb. . .ii a." . of

ADDRESSES TO THE HOLLY SPIRlT. 344, 345‘

2

Dost thou.not dwell in all the saints,

And seal the heirs of heaven!

When wilt thou hanish my complaints,

And shew my sins forgiven!

3

Assure my conscience of her part

1n the Redeemer’s hlood;

And hear thy witness with my heart,

That 1 am horn of God.

4

Thou art the earnest of his love,

The pledge of joys to come;

And thy softwings, celestial Dove,

Will safe convey me home.

344. Lawton 30, NrwSabbath 122,

Leeds 19.

(Hymn 23. 3.2. L.M.)

The Sight of God and Christ in Heaven.

DESCEND from heaven, lmmortal‘Dove,

Stoop down and take uson thy wings,

And mount .and heat‘ us far ahove

The reach of these inferior things i,

Beyond, heyond this lower sky,

I Up where eternal ages roll,

Where solid pleasures never die,

And fruits immortal feast the soul.

3 .

O for a sight, a pleasing. sight

Of our almighty Father’s throne!

 There sits our Saviour crown’d with light,

Cloth’d in a'hody like our own.

4

Adoring saints around him stand,

And thrones and powers hefore him fall;

The God"shines gracious thro’ the man,

'And sheds sweet glories on them all.
‘

‘'

O what amazing joys they feel

While to their golden harps they sing,

And sit on every heavenly hill,

And spread the triumphs of their King!

6

When shall the day, dear Lord, appear

That 1 shall mount to dwell ahove,

And stand and how amongst them there;

And view thy face, and sing, and love 1
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My crimesiare great, hut nolsurpass

The power and gloryof thy gracei

Great God, thytnature hath no hound,

So let thy pardoning'love he found.

3 

' O wash‘myr soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean;

1 Here on my hearti the hurden lies,‘ ‘

 

LAnd past otl'encespainmy‘eyey” s. .
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I"

4

My lips with shame my sins confess

Against thy law, against thy grace i

Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,

1 am condemn’d, hut thou art clear.
5 Q

Should sudden vengeance seize my hreath,

1 must pronounce thee just in death;

And if my soul were sent to hell,

Thy righteous law approves it well.

Yet save a tremhling sinner, Lord,

Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,

Would light on some sweet promise there,

Some sure support against despair.

34 6. Ayn/me 108, Broderips 152.

(Psalm 25. ver. l-ll. lst Part. S. M.)

Waitingfor Pardon and Direction.

Llli'l‘ my soul to God,

My trust is in his name;

Let not my foes that seek my hlood

Still triumph in my shame.

Sin and the powers of hell

Persuade me to despair;

Lord, make me know thy covenant well,

That 1 may ’scape the snare.

8

from the first dawning light

Till the dark evening rise,

For thy salvation, Lord, 1 wait

With ever'longing :yes.

Rememher all thy grace.

And lead me in thy truth;

Forgive the sins of riper days,

And follies of my youth.

5

The Lord is just and kind,

The meek shall learn his ways;

Anti every humhle sinner find

The methods of his grace.

6

For his own goodness sake

He saves my soul from shame;

lle pardons (though my guilt he great)

Tito’ my Redeemer’s name.

347. Sprague 166, Salem 139, Grove

bouse l43.

(Hymn 48. 3.2. C.M.)

Love to the Creatures is dangerous.

I OW vain are all things here helow!

How false, and yet how fair!

um pleasure hath its poison too,

And every sweet a snare.

2

Tiir':_hrightest things helow the sky

1o“te hut a flattering light;

“ should suspect some danger nigh

Where we possess delight.

3
ol" dearest joys, and nearest friends,

The partners of our hlood,

ow they divide our wavering minds,

And leave hut half for God!

 '_'11_.-_ 

The fondness of a creature’s love,

How strong it strikes the sense?

Thither the warm affections move,

Nor can we call them thence.

5

Dear Saviour, let thy heauties he

My soul’s eternal food;

And grace command my heart away

From all created good.

348. Clmrd 175, Truro 105, Derby 169.

(Hymn 41. B. 2. L.M.)

A Sight of God mortl'jfcs us to t/le_World.

[UP to the fields where angels lie,

' And living waters gently roll,

Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly,

But sin hangs heavy on my soul.

2

Thy wonderous hlood, dear dying Christ,

Can make this load of guilt remove;

And thou canst hear me where thou fly’st,

On thy kind wings, celestial Dove l]

3

O might 1 once mount up and see

The glories of th’ eternal skies,

What little things these worlds would he!

|How despicahle to my eyes!

' 4

‘Had 1 a glance of thee, my God,

Kingdoms and men would vanish soon,

Vanish as tho’ 1 saw them not,

‘As a dim candle dies at noon.

5

Then theymight fight, and rage, and rave,

1 should perceive the noise no more '

Than we can hear a shaking leaf,

While rattling thunders round us roar.

6

Great All in All, Eternal King,

Let me hut view thy lovely face,

And all my powers shall how, and sing

Thine endless grandeur and thy grace.

349. Eli'm 151,]ri3h 171, Salem 139. ‘

(Hymn 10. 8.2. C.M.)

Parting with carnal Joys.

MY soul forsakes her vain delight,

And hids the world farewel,

Base as the dirt heneath my feet,

And mischievous as hell.

2

No longer will 1 ask your love,

Nor seek your friendship more;

The happiness that 1 approve

Lies not within your power.

3  

There’s nothing round this spacious earth '

That suits my large desire; '

To houndless joy and solid mirth

My nohler thoughts aspire.

4

[Where pleasure rolls its living flood,

From sin and dross refin’d,

Still springing from the throne of God,

And lit to cheer the mind. '
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5

Th’ almighty ruler of the sphere,

The glorious and the reat,

Brings his own all‘sufticience there

To make our hliss complete.]

6

Had 1 the pinions of a dove

l’d climh the heavenly road;

There sits my Saviour dress’d in love,

And there my smiling God.

350' Rippou’s 188, Ulverston 179,

Kingsbridge 88.

(Hymn 11. 8.2. L.M.)

The same.

SEND the joys of earth away,

Away, ye tempters of the mind,

False as the smooth deceitful sea,

And emptyas the whistling wind.

I

2

Your streams were floating me along

Down to the gulph of hlack despair,

And whilst l listen’d to your song,

Your streams had e’en convey’d me there.

3

Lord, 1 adore thy matcbless grace,

That warn’d me of that dark ahyss,

That drew me from those treacherous seas,

And hid me seek superior hliss.

4

Now to the shining realms ahove

1 stretch my hands, and glance mine eyes;

O for the pinions of a dove

To hear me to the upper skies.

0

There from the hosom of my God

Oceans of endless pleasure roll;

There would 1 fi‘i my last ahode,

And drown the sorrows of my soul.

33 I. Workiopiil. Crowle 3.

(Psalm 119. lSth Part. C.M.)

Holy Reiolutions.

Ver. 93.

THAT thy statutes every hour

Might dwell upon my mind!

Thence l derive a quickening power,

And daily peace 1 find.

Ver. 15, 16.

To meditate thy precepts, Lord,

Shall he my sweet employ;

My soul shall ne’er forget thy word,

Thy word is all my ioy.

Ver. 32.

How would 1 run in thy commands,

lf thou my heart discharge

From sin and Satan’s hateful chains,

And set my, feet at large!

Ver. 13, 41i.

' My‘lips with courage shall declare

Thy statutes and thy name;

l’ll speak thy word, tho’ kings should hear,

Nor yield to sinful shame.

Ver. 61. o9, 70.

Let hands of persecutors rise

To roh me of my right,

Let pride and malice forge their lies,

Thy law is my delight.

 

H

Ver. 115.

‘Depart from me, ye wicked race,

Whose hands and hearts are ill;

1 love'my God, l love his ways,

And must ohey his will.

352. H’orks'worth 158, Stoke 207.

(Hymn 106. B. 1. s. M.)

Dead to Sin by the Cross of Christ, RouLvi.

1, 2,

HALL we go on to sin

Because thy grace ahounds,

Or crucify the Lord again,

And open all his wounds!

2

Forhid it, mighty God,

Nor let it e’er he said

That we whose sinsare crucify’d

Should raise them from the dead.

3

We will he slaves no more,

Since Christ has made us free,

llas nail’d our tyrants to his cross,

And hought our liherty.

35.’). Carolina 13, Elenhro’ 170, Walsal2ST.

(Hymn 81. B. 2. C. M.)

Our Sin the Cause of Christ’’ Death.

ND now the scales have left mine eyes,

Now 1 hegin to see;

Oh the curs’d ‘deeds my sins have done I

What murderous things they he!

t

2

Were these the traitors, dearest Lord,

That thy fair hody tore!

Monsters, that ‘stain’d those heavenly limhs

With floods of purple gore l

3

Was it for crimes that 1 had done

My dearest Lord was slain,

When justice seiz’d God’s only Son,

And put his soul to pain!

1

Forgive my guilt, O Prince of Peace,

l’ll wound my God no more;

Hence from my heart, ye sins, he gone,

For Jesus 1 adore.

Furnish me, Lord, with heavenly arms

From grace’s magazine,

And l’ll proclaim eternal war

With every darling sin.

354. Spmgue 166,IIephzibah 77,

Great Mileon 212.

(llymn 31. 8.1. 2d Part. C.M.)

The hidden Life ofa Christian, Col. iii. 3.

HAPPY soul! that lives on highi

While men lie grovelling here !

His hopes are fix’d ahove the sky,

And faith forhids his fear.

2

His conscience knows no secret slim,

While peace and jo comhine

To form a life whose ioly springs *1

Are hidden and divine“.
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3

lie waitsin secret on his God;

His God in secret seesi

Let earth he all in arms ahroad,

He dwells in heavenly peace.

llis pleasures rise from things unseen,

Beyond this world and time,

Where neither eyes nor ears have heen,

Nor thoughts of sinners climh.

5

He wants no pomp nor royal throne

To raise his tigure here;

Content and leas’d to live unknown

Till Christ Iiis life appear.

6

He looks to heaven’s eternal hill

To meet that glorious dayi

But patient waits his Saviour’s will

To fetch his soul away.

355. Grove House 113, Michael'' 119.

(Hymn 116. 15.2. C.M.)

Merries and Thanks.

HOW can 1 sink with such a prop

As my eternal God,

Who bears the earth’s huge pillars up,

And spreads the heaven’s ahroad!

2

llow can 1 die while jesus lives,

Who rose and left the dead!

Pardon and grace my soul receives

From mine exalted head.

3

All thatl am, and all 1 have

Shall he for ever thine,

Whate'er my duty hids me give

My cheerful hands resign. ‘

4

Yet if 1 might make some reserve,

And duty did not call,

1 love my God with zeal so great

Thatl should give him all.

356. Hephzibah 77, Gainsborough 29.

(Hymn 140. 3.2. c. M.)

The Examples of Christ and the Saints.

lVF. me the wings of faith to rise

Within the veil, and see

The saints ahove, how great their joys,

llow hright their glories he.

t

1

Once they were mourning here helow,

And wet their couch with tears;

They wrestled hard, as we do now,

With sins, and douhts, and fears.

3

1 alk them whence their victory came,

They, with united hreath,

Ascrihe their conquest to the Lamh,

Their triumph to his death.

4

They mark the footsteps that he trod,

(His zeal inspir‘d their hreast ;)

And following their incarnate God

Possess the pt'omis’d rest. ‘ ‘

5

Our glorious leader claimsour praise

For his own pattern given,

While the long cloud of witnesses

Shew the same path to heaven.

357. Coomb’s 45, Brom/ey 104, Truro 105.

(Hymn 48. B. l. L. M)

The Christian Race, isa. xl. 28-31.

WAKE, our souls, away, our fears,

,Let every tremhling thought he gone;

Awake and run the heavenly race,

And put erful courage on.

2

True, ’tis a Qhtand thorny road,

A nd mortal spirits tire and faint;

But they forget the mighty God

That feeds the strength of every saint-

' 3

Thee, mighty God, whose matcbless power

ls ever new and ever young,

And tirin endures while endless years

Their everlasting circles run.

4

From thee the overflowing spring,

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply,

While sttt'h as trust their native strength

Shall melt away, and drop and die.

9

Swift as an eagle cuts the air ,

We’ll mount aioft to thine ahode

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire amidst the heavenly road.

358. Coombs’s 45, 'e1ls 102, Rothtt'ell l74.

(Hymn 77. 8.2. L. M.)

The Christian Warfare.

STAND up. my soul, shake off thy fears,

‘I And gird the gospel"armour on,

March to the gates of endless joy

Where thy great Captain'Saviour’s gone.

0

Hell and thy sins resist thy course,

But hell and sin are vanquish’d foes,

Thy jesus nail’d them to the cross,

And sung the triumph when he rose.]

[What tho’ the prince ofdarkness rage,

And waste the fury of his spite,

Eternal 'chains confine him down

To fiery 'deeps and endless night.

4

What tho’ thine inward lusts rehel,

’l'is hut a struggling gasp for life;

The weapons of victorious grace

Shall slay thy sins, and end the strifc.]

5

Then let my soul march holdly on,

Press forward to the heavenly gate,

'lhere peace and joy eternal reign,

And glittering rohes fgr conquerors wait.

There shall 1 wear a starry crown,

And triumph in almighty grace,

While all the armies of the skies _

Join in my glorious beader’s praise.
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359. Foster 96, Salem 139.

(Psalm 144. ver. 1, 2. 1st Part. C. M.)

Assistance and Victory in the spiritual

Warfare.

OR ever hlessed he the Lord,

My Saviour and my shield;

He sends his Spirit with his word

To arm me for the field.

2

When sin and hell their force unite,

He makes my soul his care. _

1nstructs me to the heavenly light,

And guards me thro’ the war.

' 3

A friend and helper so divine

Doth my weak courage raise;

He makes the glorious victory mine,

And his shall he the praise.

360. Rippon’s 188, Kiugsbridge 38.

(Psalm 119. 17th Part. L. M.)

Courage and Persewmnce under Persecution;

or, Grace shining in Dl'fliculties and Trials.

Ver. 143, 28.

HEN pain and anguish seize me, Lord,

All my sup rt is from thy wordi

My soul dissolves or heaviness,

Uphold me with thy strengthening grace.

Ver. 51, 69, 110.

The proud have fram‘d their scolfs and lies,

They watch my feet with envious eyes,

And tempt my soul to snares and sin,

Yet thy commands l ne’er decline.

Ver. 161, 78.

They hate me, Lord, without a cause,

They hate to see me love thy laws;

But 1 will trust and fear thy name,

Till pride and malice die with shame.

361. Workmp 31. Elenbro’ 170.

(Psalm 7. C. M.)

God’s Care of his People, and Punishment of

Persecutors.

Y trust is in my heavenly friend,

My hope in thee, my God;

Rise, and my helpless life defend

From those that seek my hlood.

2

With insolence and fury they

My soul in pieces tear,

As hungry lions rend the prey,

When no deliverer’s near.

3

1f 1 had e’er provok’d them first,

Or once abus’d my foe,

Then let him tread my life to dust,

And lay mine honour low.

4

1f there he malice found in me,

1 know thy piercing eyes;

lshould not dare appeal to thee,

Nor ask my God to rise.

5

Arise, my'God, lift up thy hand,

Their pride and power controul;

Awake to judgment, and command

Deliverance for my soul.

That cruel

 

 

[Let sinners and their wicked rage

Be humhled to the dust;

Shall not the God of truth engage

To vindicate thejust!

7

He knows the heart, he tries the reins,

He will defend th’ upright i

His sharpest arrows he ordains

Against the sons of spite.

For me their malice digg’d a pit,

But there themselves are cast;

My God makes all their mischief light

On their own heads at last.]

9

rsecuting race

Must fee his dreadful sword;

Awake, my soul, and praise the grace

Andiustice of the Lord.

362. Cro'u'le 3, Walsal 237, Bangor 281.

(Psalm 94. ver. 16-23. 2d Part. C.M.)

God our Support and Comfort ,' or, Delive

rancefrom Temptation and Persecution.

WHO will arise and plead my right

_ Against my numerous foes,

While earth and hell their force unite,

And all my hopes oppose!

2

Had not the Lord, my rock, my help,

Sustain’d my fainting head,

My life had now in silence dwelt,

My soul amongst the dead.

3

Alas .' my slidingfeet, 1 cry’d;

'l‘hy promise was my prop;

Thy grace stood constant hy my side,

Thy Spirit hore me up.

4

While multitudes of mournful thoughts

Within my hosom roll,

Thy houndless love forgives my faults,

'l‘hy comforts cheer my soul.

5

Powers of iniquity may rise,

And frame pernicious laws;

But God, my refuge, rules the skies,

He will defend my cause.

Let malice vent her rage aloud,

Let hold hlasphemers scoff;

The Lord our God shall judge the proud,

And cut the sinners oil.

363. Great Milton 212, Stamford 9,

Foster 96. ‘

(Psalm 16. 1-8. 1st Part. C.M.)

Support and Counselfrom God without .Merit.

AVE, me, O Lord, from every foe; 1

1n thee my trust 1 place,

'l‘ho’ all the good that 1 can do

Can ne’er deserve thy grace.

Yet if my God prolong my hreath

The saints may protit hy’t;

The saints the glory of the earth,

The men of my delight. .
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3

Let Heathens to their idols haste,

And worship wood or stone;

But my delightful lot is cast

Where the true God is known.

4

His hand provides me constant food,

He fills my daily cup;

Much am 1 pleas‘d with present good,

But more rejoice in hope.

5

God is my portion and myjoy,

His counsels are my light;

He gives me sweet advice hy day,

And gentle hints hy night.

6

My soul would all her thoughts approve

To his all‘seeing eye;

Not death, nor hell my ho shall move,

While such a friend is high.

364‘. Lad/ow 84, Wnntnge 204, Workiop 31.

(Psalm 120. C. M.)

Complaint of quarreliome Neighbours ,' or, a

devout Wishfor Peace.

HOU God of love, thou ever'hlest,

Pity my suffcring state;

When wilt thou set my soul at rest

From lips that love deceit!

Hard lot of mine! my days are cast

Among the sons of strife,

Whose never‘ceasing hrawlings waste

My golden hours of life.

3

0 might 1 fly to change my place,

How would 1 Choose to dwell

in iome wide lonesome wilderness,

And leave these gates of hell.

4

Peace is the hlessing that 1 seek,

How lovely are its charms!

lam for peace; hut when 1 speak,

They all declare for arms.

5

New passions still their souls engage,

And kee their malice strongi

What shall e done to curh thy rage,

O thou devouring tongue!

Should hurning arrows smite thee thro’,

Strictjustice would approve;

But l had rather spare my foe,

And melt his heart with love.

365. Bath Chapel 26, Bedford 91.

(Psalm 56. C.M .)

Deliverance from Oppression and Falshood ,

O', God’i Care of his People, in answer to

Faith and Prayer.

THOU, whosejustice reigns on high,

And makes tli’ oppressor cease,

Behold how envious sinners try’

To vex and hreak my peace!

2

The sons of violence and lies

10m to devour me, Lord ;

Bu! as my hourly dangers rise

My refuge is thy word.

3

in God most holy,just, and true,

1 have repos’d my trust;

Nor will 1 fear what flesh can do,

The offspring of the dust.

4

They wrest my words to mischief still, “

Charge me with unknown faults;

Mischief doth all their counsels till,

And malice all their thoughts.

5

Shall they escape without thy frown!

Must their devices stand!

O cast the haughty sinner down,

And let him know thy hand!

PAUSE.

God counts the sorrows of his saints,

Their groans affect his ears;

Thou hast a hook for my complaints,

A hottle for my tears.

When to thy throne 1 raise my cry, '

The wicked fear and flee;

So swift is prayer to reach the sky,

So near is God to me.

8

1n thee, most holy, just, and true,

1 have repos’d my trust;

Nor will 1 fear what man can do,

The offspring of the dust.

9

Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord,

Thou shalt receive my praise;

1‘ll sing ‘ How faithful is thy word!

‘ llow righteous all thy ways!’

10

Thou hast secur’d my soul from death;

O set thy prisoner free,

That heart and hand, and life and hreath s

May he employ’d for thee.

366. C'ro'wle 3, Condcscemion 116,

Wa/sal 237.

(Ps. 31. ver. 7-13, 18-91. 2d Part. C. M.')

Dc/iwrancefrom Slander mid Rafroach.

Y heart rejoices in thy name,

My God, my help, my trust;

Thou hast prcserv’d my face from shame,

Mine honour from the dust.

2

‘ My life is spent with grief,’ l ery’d, ”

‘ My years consume in groans,

‘ r\ly strength decays, mine eyes are dry’d,

‘ And sorrow wastes my hones.’

J

Among mine enemies my name

Was a mere proverh grown,

While to my neighhours 1 hecame

Forgotten and unknown.

4

Slander and fear, on every side,

Seiz’d and heset me round;

1 to the throne of grace apply’d,

And speedy rescue found. ,

JrIlh 171. PAUSE. Foster 96.

How great deliverance thou hast wrought

Before the sons of men!

The lying lips to silence hrought,

I

And made their hoastings vain! .

K
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6

Thy children, from the strife of tongues,

Shall thy pavilion hide,

Guard them from infamy and wrongs,

And crush the sons of pride.

7

Within thy secret presence, Lord,

Let me for ever dwell;

No fenced city, wall’d and harr’d,

Secures a saint so well.

367. Ne'wbury 132, Workiop 31.

(Psalm 118. ver.6-15. lst Part. C.M.)

Deliverancefrom a Tumult.

HE Lord ap ars my helper now

T Nor is my Pith afraid ’

What all the sons of earth can do,

Since heaven affords its aid.

2

’Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee,

And have my God my friend,

Than trust in men of high degree,

And on their truth depend.

3

Like hees my foes heset me round,

A large and angry swarm;

But 1 shall all their rage confound

By thine Almighty4arm.

’Tis thro’ the Lord my heart is strong,

1n him my lips rejoice;

While his salvation is my song,

How cheerful is my voice!

5

Like angry hees they girt me round;

When God appears they flyi

So hurning thorns, with crackling sound,

Make a fierce hlazg and die.

Joy to the saints and peace helongs;

The Lord protects their daysi

Let lsrael tune immortal songs

To his almighty grace.

3 68. Babylon Streams 23, Pauls 246,

(Psalm 143. L. M.)

Complaint ofheatl Aflictiom in Mind

an Body.

MY righteous Judge, my gracious God,

Hear when 1 spread my hands ahroad

And cry for succour from thy throne,

O make thy truth and mercy known.

2

Letjudgment not against me pass;

Behold thy servant pleads thy grace;

Should justice call us to thy bar,

No man alive is guiltless there.

3

Look down in pity, Lord, and see

The mighty woes that hurden me;

Down to the dust my life is hrought,

Like one long hury’d and forgot.

4

I dwell in darkness and unseen,

My heart is desolate within;

My thoughts in musing silence trace

The ancient wonders of thy grace.

IT

5  

Thence l derive a glimpse ofhope m3'15

To hear my sinking spirits up; ‘ ‘i ‘n

1 stretch my hands to God again,"’m“m

And thirst like parched lands for rain.

6

For thee l thirst, 1 pray, l mourn ; a.‘

When will thy smiling face returnt “ '

Shall all my joys on earth removetAnd God for ever hide his love! ’o"1 l ‘ '

7

My God, thy long delay to save ta’ luli

Will sink thy prisoner to the grave ;' ’"4’

My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye;

Make haste to help hefore 1 die. ;"

8

The night is witness to my tears, ‘"4 ‘ ‘I "

Distressing pains, distressing fears; 1’ '

O might l hear thy morning voice, "1

llow would my weary’d powers rejoice‘

ln thee 1 trust, to thee l sigh, “a}‘ ' .‘

And lift my heavy soul on high, Be ‘A

For thee sit waiting all the day, “'l" '

And wear the tiresome hours away. a" '

10 '

Break olf my fetters, Lord, and show

Which is the path my feet should go;

1f snares and foes heset the road,

1 flee to hide me near my God.

11

Teach me to do thy holy will, “‘_

And lead me to thy heavenly hill; '

Let the good Spirit of thy love 7

Conduct me to thy courts ahove.

12

Then shall my soul no more complain: ' "

The tempter then shall rage in vain; _

And flesh, that was my foe hefore, ‘F i

Shall never vex my spirit more. ““

 
 

369. Bangor 231, Walsal 237,1.ud10'w 84.

(Psalm 55. 1-8, 16-18, 22. c. M.) m t

Supportfor the qflficted and tempted Soul.

GOD, my refuge, hear my cries,

Behold my flowing tears, '1 "

For earth and hell my hurt devise,"

And triumph in my fears. W ’i V‘ '

  

‘)

Their rage is levell’d at my life, '"53‘34F

My soul with guilt they load, ‘

And fill my thoughts with inward strife b

To shake my hope in God. i ’1 PM.

3 _

With inward pain my heart'strings sound,

1 groan wit 1 every hreath; ““ ' '

llorror and fear heset me round ", M

Amongst the shades of death. r' ‘w

4  I'm‘m .

O were 1 like a feather’d dove, ' It,

And innocence had wings; ...

l’d fly, and make along remove," H‘ '1 l

From all these restless things.  "Q ‘.'"

i1 _

Let me to some wild desert go,'"""' 1" 11'

And find a peaceful home, y1' ‘‘" ' 4‘ '' '

vt here storms of malice never hlow.""-

Temptations never come.' '1 91'“ wa,
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Vain hopes, and vain inventions all

To ‘scape the rage of hell!

The mighty God on whom 1 call

Can save me here as well.

PAUSE.

By morning light l’ll seek his face,

At noon repeat my cry,

The night shall hear me ask his grace,

Nor will he long deny.

God shall greserve my soul from fear,

Or shiel me when afraid;

Ten thousand angels must appear

1f he command their aid.

9

1 cast my hurdens on the Lord,

The Lord sustains them all;

My courage rests upon his word

That saints shall never fall.

10

My highest hopes shall not he vain,

My lips shall spread his praise;

While cruel and deceitful men

Scarce live out half their days.

370. Foster96, Michael’s 119, Fountain 101 .

‘ (Hymn 25. B.2. C. M.)

Complaining ofspiritual Sloth.

MYdrowsy powers, why sleep ye so!

Awake, my sluggish soul!

Nothing has half thy work to do,

Yet nothing’s half so dull.

2

The little ants for one oor grain

Lahour, and tug,an strive,

Yet we who have a heaven t’ ohtain,

How negligent we live!

3

We for whose sake all nature stands

And stars their courses move;

We for whose guard the angel hands

Come flying from ahove;

4

We for whom God the Son came down,

And lahour‘d for our good,

How careless to secure that crown

He purchas’d with his hlood!

5

Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still!

And never act our parts!

Come, holy Dove, from th’ heavenly hill,

And sit and warm our hearts.

6

Then shall our active spirits move,

Upward our souls shall risei

With hands of faith and wings of love

We’ll fly and take the prize.

37 1. Wantage204, Walsal237, Davids 186.

(Hymn 98. B.2. C.M.)

Hardness ofHeart complained of.

Y heart, how dreadful hard it is!

How heavy here it lies,

Heavy and cold within my hreast

Just like a rock of ice!

2

1 Sin like a raging tyrant sits

U on this flinty throne,

And) every grace lies hury’d deep

Beneath this heart of stone.

3

How seldom do 1 rise to God,

Or taste the joys ahove !

This mountain presses down my faith,

And chills my flaming love.

4

When smiling mercy courts my soul

With all its heavenly charms,

This stuhhorn, this relentless thing

Would thrust it from my arms.

5

Against the thunders of thy word

Rehellious l have stood,

My heart it shakes not at the wrath

And terrors of a Grad.

Dear Saviour, steep this rock of mine

1n thine own crimson seai

None hut a hath of hlood divine

Can meltthe flint away.

372. Broderips 252, Harborough 142,

(Psalm 25. ver. 15-22. 3d Part. S.M.)

Distress ofSoul ; or, Backsliding and

Desertion.

lNE eyes and my desire

Are ever to the Lord;

1 love to plead his promises,

And rest upon his word.

2

Turn, turn thee to my soul,

Bring thy salvation near;

When will thy hand release my feet

Out ofthe deadly snare !

When shall the sovereign grace

Of my forgiving God

Restore me from those dangerous ways

My wandering feet have trod!

4

The tumult of my thoughts

Doth hut enlarge my woe;

My spirit languishes, my heart

ls desolate and low.

5

Withevery morning light

My sorrow new hegins;

Look on mg anguish and my pain,

And par on all my sins.

PAUSE.

Behold the hosts of hell,

How cruel is their hate!

Against my life the rise, and join

Their fury with eceit.

7

O keep my soul from death,

Nor put my hope to shame,

For 1 have plac’d my only trust

1n my Redeemer’s name.

8

With humhle faith 1 wait

To see thy face again;

Of 1srael it shall ne’er he said.

‘ He sought the Lord in vain.’ .

 

K2
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373. Workiop 31, Bangor 231.

(Hymn 163. B.2. C. M.)

Complaint of Desertion and Temptations.

DEAR Lord, hehold our sore distress;

Our sins attempt to reign;

Stretch out thine arm of conquering grace

And let thy foes he slain.

2

[The lion with his dreadful roar

Al’frights thy feehle sheepi

Reveal the glory of thy power,

And chain him to the deep.

Must we indulge a long despair!

Shall our petitions die!

Our mournings never reach thine ear, '

Nor tears affect thine eye !]

4

1f thou despise a mortal groan

Yet hear a Saviour’s hlood;

An advocate so near the throne

Pleads and prevails with God.

5

He hought the Spirit’s powerful sword

To slay our deadly foesi

Our sins shall die heneath thy word,

And hell in vain oppose.

How houndless is our Father’s grace,

1n height, and depth, and length!

He makes his Son our righteousness,

His Spirit is our strength.

374. Bangor 231, Newbury 132.

(Psalm 13. C.M.)

Complaint under Temptations ofthe Devil.

HOW long wilt thou conceal thy face!

My God, how long delay!

When shalll feel those heavenly rays

That chase my fears away!

How long shall my poor lahouring soul

Wrestle and toil in vain!

Thy word can all my foes controul,

And case my raging; pain.

See how the rince of darkness tries

All his malicious arts,

He spreads a mist around my eyes,

And throws hisliery darts.

4

Be thou my sun, and thou my shield,

My soul in safety keep;

Make haste hefore mine eyes are seal’d

1n death’s eternal sleep.

5

How would the tempter hoast aloud

1f 1 hecome his_prey!

Behold the sons 0t hell grow proud

At thy so long delay.

6

But they shall fl at thy rehuke,

And Satan hi e his head;

He knows the terrors of thy look,

And hears thy voice with dread.

7

Thou wilt display that sovereign fa!

Where all my hopes have hunfi _ ‘ '

1 shall employ my lips in praise, ;tlil“; _

And victory shall he sung. J“ets'1 5p .

375. Brighthelmstone 208, 0010163.

(Hymn 20. 3.2. C.M.)

Backslidings and Returns; or, the 1230084010‘

of our Love.

HY is my heart so far from thee,

My God, my chief delight!

Why are my thoughts no more hy day ‘ ‘

With thee, no more hy night! ‘

2

[Why shouldmy foolish passions rovet_

Where can such sweetness he b15118

As 1 have tasted in thy love, 1"1 1 ‘

As 1have found in theei] '‘: Ham

3 .

When my forgetful soul renews I s

The savour of thy grace, "imtl

My heart presumes 1 cannot lose H ‘i

The relish all my days.

4

But ere one fleeting hour is pass’d, "1?

The flattering world employs ‘

Some sensual hait to seize my taste,

in uvrt "*

ndt )llut " '.A o 1 o e mygoys _._ an”) _

‘(Trifles of nature or of art '_

With fan' deceitful charms l‘

1ntrude upon my thoughtless heart, 1 ‘

And thrust thee from my arms.] Is

6

Thenl repent and vex my soul

That 1 should leave thee so, ‘

Where will those wild affections roll ,

That let a Saviour go! ,1 an int

7  

[Sin’s promis’djoys are turn’d to ‘ ‘

And lam drown’d in grief; _ 1

But my dear Lord returns again, , "

He flies to my relief. m“i#

8  ".

Seizing my soul with sweet surprise, ‘ '

He draws with loving hands; '

Divine compassion in his eyes, 22mI

And pardon in his hands.] 1su‘i2uqlfl'

9 ;

' [Wretch that 1 am to wander thus

1n chase of false delight!

Let me he fasten’d to thy cross

Rather than lose thy sight.]

10

[Make haste, my days.I to reach thegoal,. '

And hring my heart to rest ' ‘’.

On the dear centre of my soul, . l " a

My God, my Saviour’s hreast.]  

I} T 6. Rippon’s 188, Uloerston 139, Pdul$246'

(Psalm 13. L.M.)

Pleading with God under Desertion ,' or,

Hope in Darkness.

HOW long, O Lord, shall 1 complah 1’

Like one that seeks his God in will

Canst thou thy face for ever_ hide? . ‘ . , .

And 1 still pray, andbe (1e11:8513 ;. H . _
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2

Shall 1 for ever he forgot

As one whom thou regardest not!

Still shall my soul thine ahsence mourn!

And still despair of thy return!

3

How long shall my poor trouhled hreast

Be with these anxious thoughts opprest!

And'Satan, my malicious foe,

RPjoiee to see me sunk so low!

4

Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief,

Before my death conclude my grief;

if thou withhold thy heavenly light,

l‘sleep in everlasting night.

5

llow will the powers of darkness hoast,

lf hut one prayin_ soul he lost!

But 1 have truste in thy grace,

And shall again hehold thy face.

6

Whate’er my fears or foes suggests

Thou art my hope, myjoy, my rest;

My heart shall feel thy love, and raise

My cheerful voice to songs 0

377. Brighfhelms’font 208, Spmgue 166.

(Psalm 119. 16th Part. C.M.)

f praise.

Prayerfor quickening Grace.

Ver. 2.5, 37.

MY soul lies cleaving to the dust;

Lord, give me life div

From vain desires and every

ine ;

lust

Turn off these eyes of mine.

lneed the influence of thy grace

To speed me in thy way,

Lest 1 should loiter in my race,

or turn my feet astray.

Ver. 107.

When sore afflictions press me down,

1 need thy quickening powers;

Thy word that l have rested on

Shall help my heaviest hours.

Ver. 156, 40.

Ase not thy mercies sovereign still!

And thou a faithful God !

wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal‘

To run the heavenly road!

Ver. 159, 40.

Does not my heart thy precepts love,

a
And long to see thy ce?

“diet how slow my spirits

Without enlivening grace!

Ver. 93.

move

Mshall 1 love thy gospel more,

‘And ne’er forget thy word,

hen l have felt its uickcnlng Power

0 draw me near t ie Lord.

378. WaIscl237, Wantage 204.

(Psalm 119. 12th Part. c. M.)

Breathing after Comfort and Deliverance.

Ver. 153.

Y God. consider my distress,

Th ’ Le

0 1 have sinn’d against th

1 “Wt forget thy laws.

t mercy plead my ea11se;

y grace,

Ver. 39, n6"

Forhid, forhid the sharp reproach

Which 1 so justly fear;

Uphold my life, uphold my hopes,

Nor let my shame appear.

Ver. 122, 135.

 Be thou a surety, Lord, for me,

Nor let the proud oppress;

But make thy waiting servant see

The shinings of thy face.

My eyes with e ctation fail,

‘My heart within me cries,

‘ When will the Lord his truth fulfil,

‘ And make my comforts rise !’

Yer. 132

Look down it n my sorrows, Lord,

And shew t ry grace the same

As thou art ever wont t‘ afford

To those that love thy name.

379. Walsal 237, Ludlow 84, Wansage 204.

(Psalm 38. C. M.)

GuiltofConscience andRelief,' or, Repentance,

and Prayerfor Pardon and Hen(M.

Q M1DST thy wrath rememher love,

Restore thy servant, Lord;

Nor let a Father’s chastening prove

Like an avenger’s sword.

t

Thine arrows stick within my heart,

My flesh is sorely prest ;

Between the sorrow and the smart

My spirit finds no rest.

3

My sins a heavy load appear,

And o’er my head are gone;

Too heavy they for me to hear,

Too hard for me t’ atone.

4

My thoughts are like a trouhled sea,

My head still hending down;

And 1 go mourning all the day

Beneath my Father’s frown.

5 

Lord, 1 am weak, and hroken sore,

None of my powers are whole;

The inward anguish makes me roar,

The anguish of my soul.

6

‘ All my desire to thee is known,

Thine eye counts every tear,

l And every sigh, and every groan.

ls notic’d hy thine ear.

7

‘Thou art my God, my only hope;

My God will hear me cry,

My God will hear my spirit up

When Satan hids me die.

‘ 8i‘

‘ [My foot is ever apt to slide,

, My foes rejoice to see’t ; ' I

They raise their pleasure and‘ their pride, \

When they supplant. my feet.

9 l

But l’ll confess my guilt to thee,

And grieve for all my sin, _ , ‘

1'll mourn how weak1 my graces he, ._ ; .

And heg support divirée.

K
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10

My God, forgive my follies past,

And he for ever nigh;

O Lord of my salvation, haste,

Before thy servant die.]

380. Green’i Hundred 89, Ul'verston 179.

(Psalm 107. 2d Part. L. M.)

Correctionfor Sin, and Release by Prayer.

ROM age to age exalt his name,

' God and his grace are still the same;

He fills the hungry soul with food,

And feeds the poor with every good.

2

But if their hearts rehel and rise

Against the God that rules the skies,

1f they reject his heavenly word,

And slight the counsels of the Lord;

3

He’ll hring their spirits to the ground,

And no deliverer shall he found;

Laden with grief they waste their hreath

1 darkness and the shades of death.

4

Then to the Lord they raise their cries,

lle makes the dawnin light arise,

And scatters all that dismal shade,

That hung so heavy round their head.

5

He cuts the hars of hrass in two,

And lets the smiling prisoners thro’;

Takes off the load of guilt and grief,

And gives the lahouring soul relief.

' ti

O may the sons of men record

The wonderous goodness of the Lord!

How great his works1 how kind his ways!

Let every tongue pronounce his praise.

381. Ulvcrston 179, Hotham 224.

(Psalm 4. l, 2, 3, 5, 6, 7. L. M.)

Hearing of Prayer ,' or, God our Portion,

and Christ our Hope.

GOD of grace and righteousness,

Hear and attend when 1 complain;

Thou hast enlarg'd me in distress,

Bow down a gracious ear again.

2

Ye sons of men, in vain ye try

To turn my glory into shame;

How long will scoffers love to lie,

And dare reproach my Saviour’s name!

J

Know that the Lord divides his saints

From all the trihes of men heside;

He hears the or of enitents

For the dear sa e o Christ that dy’d.

4.

When our ohedient hands have done

A thousand works of righteousness,

We put our trust in God alone,

And glory in his pardoning grace.

3

Let th’ unthinking many say,

‘ Who will hestow some eartbly good!’

But, Lord, thy light and love we pray,

Our souls desire this heavenly food.

6

Then shall my cheerful powers rejoice

At grace and favour so divine;

Nor will 1 change my happy choice

For all their corn, and all their wine.

382. Pauls 246, Ulverston 179.

(Psalm 85. 1-8. lst1Part. L.M.)

Waiting for an Answer to Prayer ,' or, De

liverance begun and completed.

ORD, thou hast call’d thy grace to mind,

Thou hast revers'd our heavy doom i

So God forgave when lsrael sinn’d,

And hrought his wandering captives home.

2

Thou hast hegun to set us free,

Anti made thy fiercest wrath ahate;

Now let our hearts he turn’d to thee,

And thy salvation he complete.

3

Revive our dying graces, Lord,

And let thy saints in thee rejoice;

Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word,

We wait for praise to tune our voice.

4

We wait to hear what God will say;

lle’ll speak, and give his people peace;

But let them run no more astray,

Lest his returning wrath increase.

383. Fmocett 181, Ulcer‘ton 179.

(Psalm 51. 3d Part. L.M.)

The Baekslider restored ; or, Re entance and

Fnit/2 in the Blood of C rist.

O THOU that hear’st when sinners cry,

Tho’ all my crimes hefore thee lie,

Behold them not with angry look,

But hlot their memory from thy hook.

0

Create my nature pure within,

And form my soul averse to sini

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart,

Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

3

1 cannot live without thy light,

Cast out and hanish‘d from thy sighti

Thine holy joys, my God, restore,

And guard me thatl fall no more.

4

Tho’ 1 have griev’d thy Spirit, Lord,

liis help and comfort still affordi

And let a \vretch come near thy throne

To plead the merits of thy Son.

5

A hroken heart, my God, my king,

1s all the sacrifice 1 hring,

The God of grace will ne’er despise

A hroken heart for sacrifice.

‘ 6

My soul lies humhled in the dust,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just;

Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye,

And save the soul condemn’d to die.

7

Then will 1 teach the world thy ways;

Sinners shall learn thy sovere' n grace;

l’ll lead them to my Saviour’s lood, 1

And they shall praise a pardoning God.
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8

0 may thy love inspire my tongue!

Salvation shall he all my song;

And all my powers shall join to hless

The Lord, my strength and righteousness.

384' Elmbro’ 170, Grovt/rouse 143.

, Bangor 23L

(Hymn 95. 3.2. C.M.)

I1iolion /iim whom they pierced, and mourn.

NflNlTE grief! amazing woe!

Behold my hleeding Lordi

Hell and the Jews conspir’d his death,

And us’d the Roman sword.

2

0h, the sharp pangs of smarting pain

My dear Redeemer hore,

When knotty whips and ragged thorns

l'lis sacred hody tore!

3

But knotty whips and ragged thorns

ln vain do 1 accuse, ‘

ln vain 1 hlame the Roman hands,

And the more spiteful Jews.

4

’Twere you, my sins, my cruel sins,

His chief tormentors were;

Each of my crimes hecame a nail,

And unhelief the spear.

a

’Twere you that pull’d the vengeancedown

Upon his guiltless headi ‘

Bseak, hreak, my heart, Oh hurst mine eyes,

And let my sorrows hleed.

6

Strilie, mighty grace, my flinty soul

Till melting waters flow,

And dee repentance drown mine eyes

1n undisseinh led woe.

385. Winchester 137, Wart/mm 117.

(Psalm 18. ver. 1-6, 15-48. 1st Pt. L. M.)

Deliverancefrom Despair ,' or, Tempta

tions overcome.

,HEE will 1 love, O Lord} my strength,

My rock, my tower, my high defence;

T‘hy mighty arm shall he my trust,

lot 1 have found salvation thence. A

2

Death, and the terrors of the grave,

stood round me with their dismal shade;

While floods of high temptations rose,

ind made my sinking soul afraid.

3

1sW the opening gates of hell,

With endless pains and sorrows there,

Which none hut they that feel can tell,

While 1 was hurry’d to despair.

1il my distress 1 call’d ‘ my God,’

n 1 could scarce helieve him mine;

n? howfd his ear to my complaint,

Then did his grace appear divine.

5

[with speed he flew to my relief,

As on a cheruh’s wing he rode;

Awful and hright as lightning shone

The face of my deliverer, God.

6

Temptations fled at his rehuke,

The hlast of his almighty hreath;

He sent salvation from on high,

And drew me from the deeps of death.]

7

Great were my fears, my foes were great,

Much was their strength, and more their

rage ' '

But Christ, my Lord is conqueror still

1n all the wars that devils wage.

8 .

My song for ever shall record

'l‘hat terrihle, that joyful hour;

And give the glory to the Lord

Due to his mercy and his power.

386. Newbury 132, Workiop 31. lrish 171.

(Psalm 40. ver. 1,9, 3, 5,17. 1st Part. C. M.)

A Song of Deliverancefrom great Distress.

I WAlTED patient for the Lord, '

He how’d to hear my cry;

He saw me resting on his word,

And hrought salvation nigh.

2

He rais’d me from a horrid pit

Where mourning long 1 lay,

And from my honds releas’d my feet,

Deep honds of miry clay.

3

Firm on a rock he made me stand,

And taught my cheerful tongue

To praise the wonders of his hand,

1n a new thankful song. .

4

H1 spread his works of grace ahroad;

The saints with joy shall hear,

And sinners learn to make my God,

Their only hope and fear.

I)

How many are thy thoughts of love!

Thy mercies, Lord, how great! '

We have not words not hours enough

Their numhers to repeat.

6 ‘

When l’m afflicted, poor and low,

And_light and peace depart,

My God heholds my heavy woe, .

And hears me on his heart.

387. Ryland48. Broderips 252,4ynhoe 108.

(Psalm 61. ver. 1-6. S.M.)

Saflely in God.

HEN overwhelm’d with grief

My heart within me dies,

Helpless and far from all relief

To heaven 1 lift mine eyes.

O lead me to the rock

That’s high ahove my head,

And make the covert of thy wings

My shelter and my shade.

3

Within thy presence, Lord,

For ever l’ll ahide ;

Thou art the tower of my defence,

The refuge where 1 hide.
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4

Thou givest me the lot

Ofthose that fear thy name;

1f endless life he their reward,

1 shall possess the same.

388. Kingsbridge 88, Ulverston 179.

(Hymn 50. B. 2. L. M.))

Comfort under Sorrows and Pains.

OW let the Lord my Saviour smile,

And shew my name upon his heart,

1 would forget my pains awhile,

And in the pleasure lose the smart.

2

But Oh it swells my sorrows high

To see my hlessed Jesus frown,

My spirits sink, my comforts die,

And all the springs of life are down.

3

Yet why, my soul, wh these complaints!

Still while he frowns, is howels move;

Still on his heart he hears his saints,

And feels their sorrows and his love.

4

My name is printed on his hreast;

His hook of ife contains my name;

1’d rather have it there impress’d

Than in the hright records of fame.

a

When the last fire hurns all thin here

Those letters shall securely stan ,

And in the Lamh’s fair hook appear

Writ hy th’ eternal Father’s hand.

6

Now shall my minutes smootbly run,

Whilst here 1 wait my Father’s will;

My rising and my setting sun

Roll gently up and down the hill.

389. Lebanon 79, Manning 245, Portugal 9'7.

(Hymn 102. 8.1. L.M.)

'T)le Beatitudes, Matt. v. 3-12.

LESS’D are the humhle souls that see

i: Their emptiness and poverty;

Treasures of grace to them are given,

And crowns ofjoy laid up in heaven.]

2

[Bless’d are the men of hroken heart,

Who mourn for sin with inward smart;

The hlood of Christ divinely flows,

A healing halm for all their woes.]

3

[Bless’d are the meek, who stand afar

From rage and passion, noise and war;

God will secure their happy state,

And plead their cause against the great.]

4

[Bless‘d are the souls that thirst for grace,

Hunger and long for righteousness,

They shall he well supply'd and fed,

With living streams and living hread.]

5

[Bless’d are the men whose howels move

And melt with sympathy and love;

From Christ the Lord shall they ohtain

Like sympathy and love again.]

6

[Bless’d are the pure, whose hearts are clean

From the defiling powers of sin,

With endless pleasure they shall see

A God of spotless purity.]

7

[Bless’d are the men of aceful life,

Who quench the coals 0 growing strife,

They shall he call’d the heirs of hliss,

The sons of God, the God of peace.]

8

[Bless’d are the sufferers who partake

Of pain and shame for jesits’ sake;

Their souls shall triumph in the Lord,

Glory and joy are their reward.]

390. Lebanon 79, Ul'verston 197.

(Hymn 43. 8.2. 2d Part. L.M.)

The Christian Treasure, 1 Cor. iii. 21.

HOW vast the treasure we possess!

How rich thy hounty, king ofgraces

This world is ours, and worlds to come;

Earth is our lodge, and heaven our home.

2

All things are ours, the gifts of God ;

The purchase of a Saviour’s hlood i

While the good Spirit shews us how

To use and to improve them too.

3

1f peace and plenty crown my days,

They help me, Lord, to speak thy praisei

1f hread of sorrows he my food,

Those sorrows work my lasting good.

4

1 would not change my hlest estate

For all the world calls good or great ,

And while my faith can keep her hold,

1 envy not the sinner’s gold.

5

Father, 1‘ wait thy daily will;

Thou shalt divide my portion stilli

Grant me on earth what seems thee hest,

Till death and heaven reveal the rest.

391. Ogford 106, Cambridge New74,

Follett 18!.

(Hymn 53. B. 2. C.M.)

The Pilgrimage ofthe Saints.

ORD! what a'wretched land is this

That yields us no supply !

No cheering fruits, no w olesome trees,

Nor streams of living joy!

2

But pricking thorns thro’ all the ground

And mortal poisons grow,

And all the rivers that are found

With dangerous waters flow.

3

Yet the dear'path to thine ahode

‘ Lies thro’ this horrid land;

F Lord! we would keep the heavenly road,

, And run at thy command.

1 4

[Our souls shall tread the desert through

With undiverted feet; ’

And faith and flaming zeal suhdue

The terrori that we meet.]
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6 “
[A thousand savage heasts of prey ‘''" I This flesh of mine might learn’ a? ‘ I”Around the forest roam; ‘ ‘‘ ,' To live, yet part with all my hlood;1 _ “

But Judah’s Lion guards the way, '1 i t“i To hreathe when vital air is gone, “ ‘A

And guides thestrangers home.] 3 i'

[Long nights and darkness dwell helow,

With scarce a twinkling ray;

But the hright world to which we go

ls everlasting day.] ' “' )'

18y glimmering hopes and gloomy fears

We trace the sacred road,

Thro‘ dismal deeps and dangerous snares

We make our way to God.] ld,

S  ' 

Our'journey is a thorny maze, m‘)

But we march upward still; i"—

Forget these trouhles of the ways ""‘f ‘s&1

And reach at Zion’s hill. m min

9

[See the kind angels at the gates '' tsni,’

1nviting us to come; 1: ”M’.

There Jesus the forerunner waits “ f‘) '

To weleome travellers home] ‘' i 7 ” I

10

There on a green and flowery mount Y 3“ i

Our weary souls shall sit, "”, ’ “l

And with transportingjoys recount "1 "iA

The lahours of our feet.

11

[No vain discourse shall fill our tongue,

Nor trifles vex our ear,

1nfinite grace shall he our song, “‘ ““

And God rejoice to hear.]

12

Eternal glories to the King ‘

That hrought us safely through; 1"’,

Our tongues shall never cease to sing, '

And endless praise renew.

"I m“‘!

392. Ulverston 179, Babylon Streams 23.

(Hymn 100. 8.2. L.M.)

The Presence of Christ is the Life ofmy Soul.

OW full of anguish is the thought,

[H How it distracts and tears my heart

1f God at last, my sovereign judge,

Should frown, and hid my soul, Depart]

‘ 2

3

Lord, when l Writ this eartbly stage, '

Where shall 1 y hut to thy hreast!

For i have sought no other home;

l‘‘orl have learn’t no other rest.

3

1 cannot live contented here,

Without some glimpses of thy face;

I'“

mil

"t.

And heaven without thy presence there "i '

Would he a dark and tiresome place. ‘ ’

4

When eartbly cares engross the day,

And hold my thoughts aside from thee, H

The shining hours of cheerful light

Are long and tedious5years to me. ' i

‘“ ,

And if no evening visit’s paid .. '/_

Between my Saviour and my soul, up

How dull the night! how sad the shade! IT

How inournfully the minutes rollt mt

Or thrive and grow without my food_hm‘1

7

M y hlessed hope, my heavenly prize, 't'i;

Dearer than all my passions are, ‘‘ mi R

My limhs, my howels, or my eyes. ‘rel .

8

The strings that twine ahout my heart,

'l‘ort'ures and racks may tear them off; . 1

But they can never, never'part “" ‘t‘ ‘

With their dear hold of Christ my love.]

i1 .. 9 ''l

[My God! and can an humhle child

‘ That loves thee with a flame so high

4 Be ever from!hy face exil’d ‘

Without the pity of thine eye!

1

1mpossihle-For thine own hands 'i5 \J’,

Have ty’d my heart so fast to thee s' ,‘t . ,

And in thy hook the promise stands, m'

That where thou art thy friends must he.]

 i 39"}. Braintree 25, Condeseension 116, "

! Hammona 226. ‘ "3;,

i (nynaisi. 3.2. c, M.) ‘t m“

God’i Presence is Light in Darkness.

MY God, the spring of all myjoys,

The life of my delights,

The glory of my hrightest days,

And comfort of my nights.

ln darkest shades if he appear,

-3 '1 My dawning is hegun;

He is my soul’ssweet morning'star,

And he my rising sun.

The opening heavens around me shine

With heams of sacred hliss,

While Jesus shews his heart is mine,

And whispers, l am his!
I 1jt'

My soul would leave this heavy clay

At that transporting word, 1 '1' 'l ‘ .

Run up withjoy the shining way ''‘"'‘.I_! '81*

T’ emhrace my dearest Lord." ‘WY ‘5"?

5

Fearless of hell and ghastly death "' ”‘i _47

1’d hi‘e'‘lk thro’ every foe;  Rev"mp

The wings of love, and arms of faith ' i1“

Should hear me conqueror through. “'"W

394. Salem 139, Brigmn'oos, "(orkIop 31.

(Psalm 90. ver. 13, 81ih 3d Part. C.M.).i

) tlb

RETURN, O God oflove, return; ' to’!

Earth is a tiresome placei al iiee1mm

How long shall we thy children mourn “ o3

Our ahsence from thy face! ‘'U110ds"

2

Let heaven succeed our painful years,"m of

Let sin and sorrow cease, 'm”m""i“l

And in proportion to our tears Rho‘nu iufl

Breathing after Heaven.

 

So make our jpys increase. ' 'i ‘mitt nhivkli

[Christ is my light, my life, my care, 1in‘i '
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3

Thy wondeis to thy servants show,

Make thy own work complete,

Then shall our souls thy glory know,

And own thy love was great.

4

Then shall we shine hefore thy throne

1n all thy heauty, Lord;

And the poor service we have done

Meet a divine reward.

395. Newington 61, Follett 181, Orford 106.

(Hymn 65. 8.2. C.M.)

The Hope of Heaven our Support under

Trials on Earth.

HEN 1 can read my title clear

' To mansions in the skies,

1 hid farewell to every fear,

And wipe my weeping eyes.

' 2

Should earth against in soul engage

And hellish darts he url’d, ’

Then 1 can smile at Satan’s rage,

And face a frowning world.

I

3

Let cares like a wild deluge come,

And storms of sorrow fall,

May 1 hut safely reach my home,

My God, my heaven, my all.

4

There shall 1 hathe my weary soul

1n seas of heavenly rest.

And not a wave of trouhle roll

Across my peaceful hreast.

296. Kingsbridge 88, Ulwrston 179.

(Hymn 117. 8.2. L.M.)

Living anddying with Godpresent.

CANNOT bear thine ahsence, Lord,

My life expires if thou depart;

Be thou, my heart, still near my God,

And thou, my God, he near my heart. .

2

1 was not horn for earth and sin,

Nor can 1 live on things so vile;

Yet 1 would stay my Father’s time,

And hope and wait for heaven awhile.

3

Then, dearest Lord, in'thine emhrace

Let me resign my fleeting hreath,

And with a smile u on my face

 

‘ Pass the important our of death.

 

SAlNTS AND SlNNERS.

397. Paul’i 246, Wmham 11')‘.

(Psalm 1. L. M.)

The Difl'erence between the Righteous and

the Wicked.

APPY the man, whose cautious feet

Shun the hroad way that sinners go,

Who hates the lace where atheists meet,

And fears to ta k as scolfers do.

2

He loves t’ employ his morning light

Amongst the statutes of the Lord;

And spends the wakeful hours of night,

With pleasure pondering o’er the word.

3

He, like a plant hy gentle streams,

Shall flourish in immortal green;

And heaven will shine with kindest heams

On every work his hands hegin.

4

But sinners find their counsels crost;

As chaff hefore the tempest flies,

So shall their hopes he hlown and lost,

When the last trumpet shakes the skies.

5

In vain the rehel seeks to stand

1n judgment with the pious race;

The dreadful judge with stem command

Divides him to a different place.

6

‘ Straight is the way tn saints have trod,

‘ 1 hlest the path and rew it plain;

‘ But you would choose the crooked road,

‘ And down it leads to endless pain.’

398. Eagle StreetNew55,1Aynhvc 108.

(Psalml. S.M.)

The Saint happy, the Sinner miserable.

HE man is ever hlest .' '

Who shuns the sinners ways,

Among theircounsels never stands,

Nor takesthe scorner’s place ; .v

2

But makes the law of God r' ' '1

His study and delight, f‘fn‘  

Amidst the lahours of the day, ,2''i'.-;

Andwatches of the night.  _,' M“

3  

He like a tree shall thrive, 'g'‘f'tijvys'

1 With waters near the root; ‘ g.

iFresh as the leaf his name shall live,

i His works are heavenly fruit

4

, Not so th’ ungodly race, Isa"

' They no such hlessings findi1Their hopes shallflee like empty chafl’

 

Before the driving wind.
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5

How will they hear to stand

Before that judgment'seat,

Where all the saints at Christ’s right hand _

1n full assemhly meet!

6

He knows, and, he approves

The way the ri hteous go;

But sinners and their works shall meet

A dreadful overthrow.

399. Crow/e 3, Bedford 91.

(Psalm 119. 1st Part. C.M.)

TheBlessednessofsaiolfflodMi'sflyofSinners.

Ver, 1, 2, 3.

LEST are th’ undetil’d in heart,

Whose ways are right and clean;

Who never from thy law depart,

But fly from every sin.

Blest are the men that keep thy word,

And practise th commands;

With their whole eart they seek the Lord,

And serve thee with their hands.

Ver. 165.

Great is their peace who love thy law;

How firm their souls ahide!

Nor can a hold temptation draw

Their steady feet aside.

Ver. 6.

Then shall my heart have inward joy,

And keep my face from shame,

When all thy statutes 1 ohey,

And honour all thy name.

Ver. 21. 118.

But haughty sinners God will hate,

The proud shall die accurst;

The sons of falshood and deceit

Are trodden to the dust.

Ver. 119, 155.

Vile as the dross the wicked are;

And those that leave thy ways

Shall see salvation from afar,

But never taste thy grace.

400. Crowle 3, Beey'ord 91.

(Psalm 1. c. M.)

The Way and End ofthe Righteous and the

Wicked.

LEST is the man who shuns the place

Where sinners love to meet;

Who fears to tread their wicked ways,

And hates the scoffers seati

2

But in the statutes of the Lord

Has plac’d his chief delight;

By day he reads or hears the word,

And meditates hy night.

3

[He like a plant of generous kind,

By living waters set, _

Safe from the storms and hlasting wind,

Enjoys a peaceful siate.]

Green as the leaf and ever fair

Shall his profession shine,

While fruits of holiness appear

Like clusters on the vine.

\

 
5

Not so the impious and unjust;

What vain designs they form! ‘

Their hopes are hlown away like dust,

Or chaff hefore the6storm.

Sinners in judgment shall not stand

Amongst the sons of grace,

When Christ the judge, at his right hand,

Appoints his saints a place.

7

His eye heholds the path they tread,

His heart approves it well;

But crooked ways of sinners lead

Down to the gates of hell.

401. lrish 171, Foster 96, Salem 139.

(Psalm 37. ver. 23-37. 3d Part. C. M.)

The Same.

MY God, the steps of pious men

Are order’d hy thy will;

Tho’ they should fall, they rise again,

Thy hand supports them still.

2

The Lord delights to see their ways,

Their virtue he ap roves;

He’ll ne’er deprive t em of his grace,

Nor leave the men he loves.

3

The heavenly heritage is theirs,

Their portion and their home;

He feeds them now, and makes them heirs

Of hlessings long to come.

4

Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men,

Nor fear when tyrants frown;

Ye shall confess their pride was vain,

When justice casts them down.

PAUSE.

The haughty sinner have 1 seen,

Nor fearing man nor God, ‘

Like a tall hay‘tree fair and green, '‘

Spreading his arms ahroad.

6

And lo the vanish’d from the ground,

Destroy’d hy hands unseen; .

Nor root, nor hranch, nor leaf was found

Where all that pride had heen.

But mark the man of righteousness,

His several steps attend;

True pleasure runs thro’ all his ways,

And peaceful is his end.

402. Grove House 143, Sprague 166,

Workiop 31.

(Psalm 37. ver. 1-15. lst Part. C.M.)

The Cure ofEnvy, Fretfulness, andUnbeliqf,

or, the Rewards of the Righteous, and the

Wicked ; or, the World’i Hatred, and the

Saints Patience.

HY should 1 vex my soul, and fret '

To see the wicked riset

Or envy sinners waxing great

By violence and lies!
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1)
s‘

As flowery grass cut down at noon,

Before the evening fades,

So shall their glories vanish soon

1n everlasting shades.

Then let me make the Lord my trust,

And practise all that’s good;

So shall 1 dwell among the just,

And he’ll provide me food.

4

I to my God my ways commit,

And cheerful wait his will;

Thy hand, which guides my douhtful feet,

Shall my desires fulfil.

5

Mine innocence shalt thou display,

And make thy judgments known,

Fair as the light of dawning day,

And glorious as the noon.

The meek at last the earth possess,

And are the heirs of heaven;

True riches, with ahundant peace,

To humhle souls are given.

PAUSE.

Rest in the Lord and keep his way,

Nor let your anger rise

The’ providence should long delay

To punish haughty vice.

8

Let sinnersjoin to hreak your peace,

And plot, and rage, and foam;

The Lord derides them, for he sees

Their day of vengeance come.

9

They have drawn out the threatening sword,

Have hent the murderous how,

To slay the men that fear the Lord

And hring the righteous low.

10

My God shall hreak their hows, and hurn

Their persecuting darts,

Shall their own swords against them turn

And pain surprise their hearts.

4.03. Workiop 31, Bedj‘brd 91.

(Psalm 94. ver. 1, 2, 7-14. lst Part. C. M.)

Saints chastised, and Sinners destroyed,' or,

instructive Afli'ctions.

GOD, to whom revenge helongs,

Proclaim thy wrath aloud;

Let sovereign power redress our wrongs,

Let justice smite the proud.

They say, The Lord nor sees nor bears ;

When will the fools he wise!

Can he he deaf who form’d their ears!

Or hlind, who made their eyes!

' 3

He knows their impious thoughts are vain,

' And they shall feel his power ;

His wrath shall pierce their souls with pain

1n some surprising hour.

But if thy saints deserve rehuke,

Thou hast a gentler rod ;

Thy providences and thy hook 1

Shall make them know their God.

 
5

Blest is the man thy hands chastise,

And to his duty draw;

Thy scourges make thy children wise

When they forget thy law.

6

But God will ne’er cast off his saints,

Nor his own promise hreak;

He pardons his inheritance

For their Redeemer’s sake.

404.. Babylon Streams 23, Angels Hymn 60.

(Psalm 11. L. M.)

God loves the Righteous, and bates the

Wicked.

MY refuge is the God of love

Why do my foes insult and’ cry,

‘ Fly like a timorous tremhling dove,

‘ To distant woods or mountains fly !’

2

1f government he all destroy’d,

('l‘hat firm foundation of our leace)

And violence make justice void,

Where shall the righteous seek redress! '

3

The Lord in heaven has fix’d his throne,

His eye surveys the world helow;

To him all mortal things are known,

His eyelids search our spirits through.

4

1f he afllicts his saints so far

To prove their love, and try their grace,

What may the hold transgressors fear!

His very soul ahhors their ways.

5

On impious wretches he shall rain

Tempests of hrimstone, tire, and death,

Such as he kindled on the plain

Of Sodom with his angry hreath.

6

The righteous Lord loves righteous souls,

Whose thoughts and actions are sincere;

And with a gracious eye heholds

The men that his own image hear.

4 05. Newcast/e 20, Aynboe 108, Ryland 48.

(Psalm 17. ver. 13, &c. S. M.)

Portion of Saints and Sinners ; or, Hope and

Despair in Death. '

R1SE, my gracious God,

And make the wicked flee;

They are hut thy chastising rod

To drive thy saints to thee.

.)

Behold the sinner dies,

His haughty words are vain;

Here in this life his pleasure lies,

And all heyond is pain.

3

Then let his pride advance,

And hoast of all his store;

' The Lord is my inheritance,

My soul can wish no more.

4

1 shall hehold the face

Of my forgiving God,

And stand complete in righteousness,

Wash‘d in my Saviour’s hlood.
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I

5

There’s a new heaven hegun,

When 1 awake from death,

Drest in the likeness of thy Son,

And draw immortal hreath.

406. Bramcoate 8, Ulverston 179.

(Psalm 17. L. M.)

The Sinner’i Portion and Saint’i Hope ; or,

t/\e Heaven of separate Souls, and the Re

surreetion.

LORD, 1 am thine; hut thou wilt prove

My faith, my patience, and my lovei

When men of spite against me join,

They are the sword, the hand is thine.

Their hope and portion lie helow;

’Tis allthe happiness they know,

’Tis all they seek; they take their shares;

And leave the rest among their heirs.

What sinners value, 1 resign;

Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine;

1 shall hehold thy hlissful face,

And stand complete in righteousness.

4

This life’s a dream, an em ty show;

But the hright world to w ich 1 go

Hathjoys suhstantial and sincere;

When shall 1 wake, and find me there!

5 .

O glorious hour! O hlest ahode!

1 shall he ‘near and like my God!

And flesh and sin no more controul

The sacred pleasures of the soul.

0

My flesh shall slumher in the ground,

Till the last trumpet’sjoyful sound;

Then hurst the chains with sweet surprise,

And in my Saviour’s image rise. ‘

‘'J

407. Cambridge New 74, Evans’s 190.

1 (Psalm 149. C.M.) , .

Praise God, all his Saints ; or. the Saints

judging the World.

ALL ye that love the Lord, rejoice,

And let your songs he new;

Amidst the church with cheerful voice

His later wonders shew.

2

The Jews, the people of his grace,

Shall their Redeemer sing;

And Gentile nationsjoin the praise,

While Zion owns her King.

The Lord takes pleasure in the just,

Whom sinners treat with scorn;

The meek that lie despis’d in dust

Salvation shall adorn.

4

Sainis should he joyful in their King,

Ev’n on a dying hed;

And like the souls in glory sing,

For God shall raise the dead.

. .5

Then hishigh praise shall fill their tongues,

Their hands shall wield the sword;

And vengeance shall attend their songs,

The vengeance of the Lord.

6

When Christ hisjudgment‘seat ascends,

And hids the world appear,

Thrones are prepar’d for all his friends,

Who humhly lov’d him here.

7

Then shall they rule with iron rod

Nations that dar‘d rehel;

And join the sentence of their God

On tyrants doom’d to hell.

8

The royal sinners hound in chains,

New triumphs shall afford ;

Such honour for the saints remainsi

Praise ye, and love the Lord.

 

\VORSHlP.

PRIVATE WORS1HP.

408. Portugal 97, Ulverston 179.

(Hymn 122. 3.2. L.M.)

Retirement and Meditation.

Y God, permit me not to he

A stranger to myself and thee;

Amidst a thousand thoughts l rove

Forgetful of my highest love.

 
0

Why should my passions mix with earth,

And thus dehase my heavenly hirth!

Why shouid 1 cleave to things helow,

And let my God, my Saviour gos

3

Call me away from flesh and sense,

One sovereign word can draw me thence;

1 would ohey the voice divine,

And all inferior joys resign.

4

Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn,

Let noise and vanity he gone; ‘

ln secret silence of the mind '

My heaven, and there my God1 find.

L
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409. Great Milton 212, Stamford 9. 2

P 1m 11 , d pan, C_ M_ 1hate to walk 1 hate to sit
( sa . 9 2 . . . ) With men of v’anity and lies;

Secret Devotion and SpIntual‘mmdedness ,' The scoffer and ihe hvpocrite

or, Constant converse with God. Are the ahhon'ence of mine eyes.

Ver. 147, 55. 3

TO thee, hefore the dawning light, Amongst thy saints will 1 appear,

My gracious God, 1 pray; With hands well wash’d in innocence;

1 meditate thy name hy night, But when 1 stand hefore thy har,

And keep thy law hy day. The hlood of Christ is my defence.

Ver. 81. 4

My spirit faints to see thy grace, 1 love thy hahitation, Lord,

Thy romise hears me up; The temple where thine honours dwell;

And w the salvation long delays, There shall 1 hear thine holy word,

Thy word supports my hope. And there thy works of wonder tell.

Ver. 164. 5

Seven times a day llift my hands, Let not my soul hejoin’d at last

And pay my thanks to thee; With men of treachery and hlood,

Thy righteous providence demands Since 1 my  days on earth have past

Repeated praise from me. Among the saints, and near my God.

Ver. 62.

When midnight darkness veils the skies,

1 call thy works to mind;

 

My thoughts in warm devotion rise, FAM1LY WORSH1P.

And sweet acceptance find.

4.10. Works"worth 158, Broderips 252. 412' Salem 139, Bedfwd 91, Crmp!‘ 3'

(Psalm 55. ver. 15-17, 19, 22. S.M.) (Psalm 101. C. M.)

Daugfl'om Prosgflgz’rigzifimb’ Devotions , A Psalmfor a Master ofa Family.

ET sinnetas take their course, ()F justice and of grace 1 sing,

And choose the road to death; And pay my God my vows;

But in the worship of my God Thy grace and justice, heavenly hing,

l’ll spend my daily hreath. Teach me to rule my house.

2 . 2

My thoughts address his throne Now to my tent, O God, repair,

When morning hrings the light; And make thy servant wise;

1 seek his hlessing every noon, l’ll stiffer nothing near me there

And pay my vows at night. That shall ofiend thine eyes.

i 3 3

Thou wilt regard my cries, _ The man that doth his neighhour wrong,

O my eternal God, _ 1, By falshood or hy force,

While sinners perish in sur rise “ a The scomful eye, the slanderous tongue,

Beneath thine angry ro . l’ll thrust them from my doors.

4 4

Because they dwell at ease, l’ll seek the faithful and the just

And no sad changes feel, And will their help enjoy;

They neither fear nor trust thy name, These are the friends that 1 shall trust,

Nor learn to do thy will. The servants l’ll employ.

5 .

But 1 with all my care, The wretch, that deals in sly deceit,

Will lean upon the Lord, l’ll not endure a night;

l’ll cast my hurdens on his arm, The 1iar’s tongue 1 ever hate,

And rest upon his word. And hanish from my sight.

6 6

His arm shall well sustain l’ll purge my family around,

The children of his love ; And make the wicked flee;

The ground on which their safety stands 50 shall my house he ever found

No eartbly power can move. A dwelling fit for thee.

41 1. U1‘verston 179, Kingsbridge 88, 4 13. Marks 65, Rochford 22.

Rockford 29' (Psalm 127. L. M.)

_ (P_sa1m 26' L‘ M.) The Blessing of God on the Business and

Self'exammation ,' or, Evidences ofGrace. Conlforts ry" Life.

UDGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways, F God succeed not, all the cost

Apd try my reins, and try my heart; And pains to huild the house are 10 ti

My faith upon thy promise stays, it God the city will not keep,

Nor from thy law my feet depart. The watchful guards as well may sleep. _'
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What if you rise hefore the sun,

And work and toil when day is done,

Careful and sparing eat your hread,

To shun that poverty you dread;

3

!Tis all in vain, till God hath hlest;

He can make rich, et give us resti

Children and frien s are hlessings too,

1f God our sovereign make them so.

4

Happy the man to whom he sends

Ohedient children, faithful friendsi

How sweet our daily comforts prove

When they are season’d with his love!

414P. Salem 139, Foster 96, Great

Milton 2l2.

(Psalm 127. C.M.)

God all in all.

IF God to huild the house deny,

The huilders work in vain;

And towns, without his wakeful eye,

An useless watch maintain.

2

Before the morning heams arise,

Your painful work renew,

And till the stars ascend the skies,

Your tiresome toil pursue.

3

Short he your slee , and coarse your fare;

1n vain, till G0 has hlest;

But if his smiles attend your care,

You shall have food and rest.

4.

Nor children, relatives, nor friends,

Shall real hlessings prove,

Nor all the eartbly joys he sends,

1f sent without his love. '

4‘ 15. Milbourn Port 183, Furman 135,

Wileshire 110.

(Psalm 128. C. M.)

Family Blessings.

HAPPY man whose soul is till’d

With zeal and reverend awe!

His lips to God their honours yield,

His life adorns the law.

2

A careful Providence shall stand

And ever guard thy head,

Shall on the lahours of thy hand

1ts kindly hlessings shed.

3

[Thy wife shall he a fruitful vine;

Thy children round thy hoard,

Each like a plant of honour shine,

And learn to fear the Lord.]

4

The Lord shall thy hest hopes fulfil

For months and years to come;

The Lord, who dwells on Zion’s hill,

Shall send thee hlessings home.

5

This is the man whose happy eyes

Shall see his house increase,

Shall see the sinking church arise,

Then leave the world in peace.

 

416‘ PI71s’5140’ 155, Harbro’ 14g,

(Psalm. 133. s. M.)

Comma/3ion ofSaints ; or, Low and Worship

in a Family.

BLEST are the sons of peace,

whose hearts and hopes are one,

Whose kind designs to serve and please,

Thro’ all their actions run.

r)

Blest is the pious house

Where zeal and friendship meet,

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows

Make their communion sweet.

3

Thus when on Aaron’s head

They pour’d the rich perfume,

The oil thro’ all his raiment spread,

And pleasure fill’d the room.

' 4

Thus on the heavenly hills

The saints are hlest ahove,

Wherejoy like morning dew distils,

And all the air is love.

4 IT. Dalston 85, John’s 138.

(Psalm 133. As the 122d Psalm.)

The Blessings of Friendship.

HOW pleasant ’tis to see

Kindred and friends agree,

Each in their proper station move,

And each fulfil their part

\\ ith sympathising heart,

1n all the cares of life and love!

2

'l‘is like the ointment shed

On Aaron‘s sacred head,

Divinely rich, divinely sweet;

The oil, thro’ all the room,

Ditfus’d a choice perfume,

Ran thro’ his rohes, and hlest his feet.

3 

Like fruitful showers of rain,

That water all the plain,

Descending from the neighhouring hills;

Such streams of pleasure roll

Thro’ every friendly soul,

Where love like heavenly dew distils.

Rrprar thefirst stonza to compute the tuna.

PUBL1C WORSH1P.

4 18. Oxford 177, New York 33, South'warh

New 238.

(Psalm 122. C. M.)

Going to Church.

HOW did my heart rejoice to hear

My friends devoutly say,

‘ 1n Zion let us all a pear,

‘ And keep the soFemn day!‘

i

I

1 love her gates, 1love the road;

The church adorn’d with grace

Stands like a palace huilt for God

To shew his milder face.

L 2
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3

Up to her courts with joys unknown

The holy trihes repair;

The Son of David holds his throne,

And sits in judgment there.

4

He hears our praises and complaints;

And while his awful voice

Divides the sinners from the saints,

We tremhle and rejoice.

5

Peace he within this sacred place,

And joy a constant guest!

With holy gifts and heavenly grace

Be her attendants hlest!

6

My soul shall pray for Zion still,

While life or hreath remains;

There my hest friends, my kindred dwell,

There God my Saviour reigns.

4 19. Prescott 254, Dalston 85, John’i 138.

(Psalm 122. Proper Tune.)

The same.

HOW leas‘d and hlest was 1

To iear the people cry,

‘Come, let us seek our God to day!’

Yes, with a cheerful zeal,

We haste to Zion‘s hill,

And there our vows and honours pay.

.

.2

Zion. thrice happy ilace,

Adorn’d with won cious grace,

And walls of strength emhrace thee round;

1n thee our trihes appear

To pray, and praise, and hear

The sacred gospel’s joyful sound.

3

There David’s greater Son

Has fix’d his royal throne,

lle sits for grace and judgment there;

He hidr the saint he glad,

lle makes the sinner sad,

And humhle souls rejoice with fear.

4

May peace attend thy gate,

And joy within thee wait

To hless the soul of every guest!

The man that seeks thy peace,

And wishes thine increase,

l\ thousand hlessings on him rest!

5

My tongue repeats her vows,

' Peace to this sacred house!’

For there my friends and kindred dwell;

And since my glorious God

Makes thee his hlest ahode,

My soul shall ever love thee well.

Repeat thefourth stanza to complete the tune.

4 20. George’i 2, Weston Fiwel 27,

.S'ydenham 43.

(Psalm 134. C.M.)

Daily and night/y Devotion.

E that ohey the immortal King,

Attend h s holy lace,

Bow to the glories of is power,

And hless his wonderous grace.

2

Lift up your hands hy morning light,

And send your souls on high;

Raise your admiring thoughts hy night

Ahove the starry sky.

3

The God of Zioii cheers our hearts

With rays of quickening grace;

The God that spreads the heavens ahroad,

And rules the swelling seas.

42 l . London 180, Abridge 201,,7ames’s 163.

(Psalm 89. ver. 7, &e. ‘id Part. C. M.)

The Power andMaJe‘t ofGod ,' or reverential "/oyt'ship.

W1TH reverence let the saints appear

And how hrfore the Lord,

His high commands with reverence hear,

And tremhle at his word.

2

Ilow terrihle thy glories he!

How hright thine armies shine!

Where is the power that vies with thee!

Or truth compar’d to thine!

3

The northern pole and southern rest

On thy supporting hand;

Darkness and day from east to west

Move round at thy command.

4

Thy words the raging wind control,

And ruie the hoisterous deep;

Thou mak’st the sleeping hillows roll,

The rolling hillows sleep.

5

Heaven, earth, and air, and sea are'thine,

And the dark world of hell i

How did thine arm in vengeance shine

When Egypt durst rehel!

6

Justice and judgment are thy throne,

Yet wonderous is thy grace;

While truth and mercyjoin’d in one,

1nvite us near thy face.

422. Sprague 166, Be‘lford 91.

(Hymn 10s. 3.2. C.M.)

Access to the Throne of Grace by a llrlediator

OME let us lift our joyful eyes

Up to the courts ahove,

And smile to see our Father there

Upon a throne of love.

2

Once ’twas a seat of dreadful wrath,

And shot devouring flame;

Our God appear‘d consuming fire,

And vengeance was his name.

3

Rich were the dro s of jesus’ hlood

That calm’d his rowning face,

That s rinkled o’er the hurning throne,

An turn’d the wrath to grace.

' 4

Now we may how hefore his feet,

And venture near the Lord;

No fiery cheruh guards his seat,

Nor douhle ll aming sword.
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5

The peaceful gates of heavenly hliss

Are open’d hy the Son;

High let us raise our notes of praise,

And reach the almighty throne.

6

To thee ten thousand thanks we hring,

Great Advocate on high;

And glory to th’eternal king

That lays his fury hy.

423. Green’i Hundred 89, Roth‘well 174,

Ulverstou 1'79.

(Hymn 45. 3.2. L.M.)

God’i Condescension to our lVorshI'p.

HY favours, Lord. sur rise our souls;

Will the Eternal dwell with us!

What canst thou find heneath the poles

To tempt thy chariot downward thus?

I)

Still might he fill his starry throne,

And lease his ears with Gahriel’s songs;

But t ’ heavenly majesty comes down,

And hows to hearken to our tongues.

Great God, what poor returns we pay

l'‘or love so infinite as thine!

Words are hut air, and tongues hut clay,

But thy compassion’s all divine.

42}. Leeds 19, Langdon 217, New

Sabbath 122.

(Psalm 84. lst Part. L. M.)

The Pleasure ofpublic Worship.

l I OW pleasant, how divinely fair,

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are!

With long desire my spirit faints

To meet th’ assemhlies of thy saints.

0

My flesh would rest in thine ahode,

My panting heart cries out for God ;

My God! my King! why should 1 he

So far from all my joys and thee?

3

The sparrow chooses where to rest,

And for her young provides her nest;

But will my God to sparrows grant

That pleasure which his children want!

4

Blest are the saints who sit on high,

Around thy throne of majesty;

Thy hrightest glories shine above,

And all their work is praise and love.

5

Blest are the souls that find a place

Within the temple of thy grace;

There they hehold thy gentler rays,

And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

6

Blest are the men whose hearts are set

To find the way to Sion’s gate;

God is their strength, and through the road

They lean upon their helper God.

7

Cheerful they walk with growing strength,

'l‘ill all shall meet in heaven at length,

Till all hefore thy face a ar,

And )0“) in nohler wors ip there.

 

425. (‘bard l_75, Horrley 205, Brrdby 165.

(Psalm 84. 2d Part. L.M.)

God and lu's Church ,' or, Grace and Glory.

REAT God, attend, while Sion sings

Thej oy that from thy presence springs;

To spend one day with thee on cart

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2

Might 1 enjoy the meanest place

Within thine house, O God of grace,

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power,

Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3

God is our sun, he makes our day;

God is our shield, he guards our way

From all th’ assaults of hell and sin,

From foes without, and foes within.

4.

All needful grace will God hestow,

And crown that grace with glory too;

He gives us all things, and withholds

N0 real good from upright souls.

5

O God, our King, whose sovereign sway

’l‘he glorious hosts of heaven ohey,

And devils at thy presence flee,

Blest is the man that trusts in thee.

F’007)!(Ps.84. v.1,4,2,3, 10. Paraphrased. C. M.)

Delighi in Ordinances of Worship ; or, God.

prcseut in his Churches.

MY soul, how lovely is the place

To which thy God resorts!

’Tis heaven tosee his smiling face,,

Tho’ in his eartbly courts.

2

Theie the great Monarch of the skies.

His saving power displays,

And light hreaks in upon our eyes

With kind and quickening rays.

With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove

Descends and fills the place,

While Christ reveals his wonderous love,_

And sheds ahroad his grace.

4

There, mighty God, thy words declare

The secrets of thy will ;

And still we seek thy mercy there,‘

And sing thy praises still.

PAUSE.

My heart and flesh cry out for thee,

While far from thine ahode;

When shall 1 tread thy courts, and see

My Saviour and my God!

. 6

The sparrow huilds herself a nest,

And suffers no remove;

O make me, like the sparrows, hlest,_

To dwell hut where 1 love.

7

To sit one day heneath thine eye,

And hear thy gracious voice,

Exceeds a whole eternity

Employ‘d in carpagjoys.
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8

Lord, at thy threshold 1 would wait,

While Jesus is within, .

Rather than till a throne of state,

Or live in tents of sin.

9

Could 1 command the spacious land,

And the more houndless sea,

For one hlest hour at thy right hand

l’d give them hoth away.

427. Greenwich New 69, Clap/ram 18,

Portsmouth New l44.

(Psalm 84. As the l48th Psalm.)

Longingfor the House of God.

ORD of the worlds ahove,

How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love,

Thy eartbly temples are!

To thine ahode

My heart aspires,

With warm desires

To see my God.

2

The sparrow, for her young,

With pleasure seeks a nest;

And wandering swallows long

To find their wonted resti

My spirit faints,

With equal zeal,

To rise and dwell

Among thy saints.

3

O happy souls that pray

Where God appoints to hear!

O happy men that pay

Their constant service there!

They praise thee still,

Ant happy they

That love the way

To Zion‘s hill.

4

They go from strength to strength,

Thro’ this dark vale of tears,

'l‘ill each arrives at length,

Till each in heaven appearsi

O glorious seat,

When God our King

Shall thither hring

Our willing feet!

Caermarthen New 35. PAUSE. Grove 115.

To spend one sacred day,

Where God and saints ahide,

Affords diviner joy

_l‘han thousand days hesidei

Where God resorts,

i love it more

To keep the door .

Than shine in courts.

6

God is our sun and shield,

Our light and our defence;

With gifts his hands are fill’d,

We draw our hlessings thencei

He shall hestow

On Jacoh’s race

Peculiar grace

And glory too.

.‘_v-‘_." _ 

 
7

The Lord his people loves;

His hand no good withholds

l‘ tom those his heait approves,

From pure and pious soulsi

Thrice happy he,

O God of hosts,

Vt hose spirit trusts

Alone in thee.

428. Bramcaafe S, New Sabbath 192,

Leeds 19.

(Hymn 123. 8.2. L,M.)

The Benefit ofhublic Ordinances.

WAY from every mortal care,

Away from earth our souls retreat;

We leave this wortbless world afar,

And wait and worship near thy seat.

2

Lord, in the temple of thy grace

We see thy feet, and we adore;

We gaze upon thy lovely face,

And learn the wonders of thy power.

3

While here our various wants we mourn,

United groans ascend on high,

And prayer hears a quick return

Of hlessings in variety.

4

[1f Satan rage and sin grows strong,

Here we receive some cheering word;

We gird the gospel‘armour on

To fight the hattles of the Lord.

Or if our spirit faints antl dies,

(Our conscience gall‘d with inward stings)

Here doth the righteous Sun arise

With healing heams heneath his wings.]

6

Father, my soul would still ahide

Within thy temple. near thy side;

But if my feet must hence depart

Still keep thy dwelling in my heart.

429. Michaels 119, Devizes l4, Milbotrm

Port 183.

(Psalm 27. ver. 1-6. lst Part. C.M.)

The Church is our Delight and Safety.

HE Lord of glory is my light,

And my salvation too;

God is my strength, nor will 1 fear

What all my foes can do.

2

One privilege my heart desires;

O grant me an ahode

Among the churches of thy saints,

The temples of my God!

3

' There shall 1 offer my requests,

And see thy heauty still,

' Shall hear thy messages of love,

And there enquire thy will.

When trouhles rise, and storms appear,

There may his children hidei

God has a strong pavilion where

He makes my soul ahide.
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5

Now shall my head he lifted high

Ahove my foes around,

And songs ofjoy and victory

Within thy temple sound.

4.30. Workiop 31, Abridge 20 1.

(Psalm 27. ver. 8,9,13,14. 2d Part. C.M.)

Prayer and Hope.

qOON as 1 heard my Father say,

t_ ‘ Ye children seek my grace ;’

My heart reply’d without delay,

‘ l’ll seek my Father’s face.’

2

Let not thy face he hid from me,

Nor frown my soul away;

God of my life, 1 fly to thee

1n a distressing day.

Should friends and kindred near and dear,

Leave me to want, or die,

My God would make my life his care,

_ And all my need supply.

4

My fainting flesh had dy’d with grief,

l'lad not my soul heliev’d

To see thy grace provide relief,

Nor was my hope deceiv’d.

5

Wait on the Lord, ye tremhling saints,

And keep your courage up;

He‘ll raise your spirit when tt faints;

And far exceed your hope.

43 1. Bath Chapel 26, Bedford 91.

(Psalm 65. lst Part. C. M.)

A Prayer"bearing God, and the Gentiles

t'all‘d.

RA1SE waits in Sion, Lord, for thee;

There shail our vows he paidi

,1‘hou hast an ear when sinners pray,

All flesh shall seek thine aid.

2

Lord, our iniquities prevail,

But pardoning grace is thine,

And thou wilt grant us power and skill

To conquer every sin.

Blest are the men whom thou wilt choose

To hring them near thy face,

Give them a dwelling in thine house

To feast upon thy grace.

4

ln answering what thy church requests,

Thy truth and terror shine,

And works of dreadful righteousness

Fulfil thy kind design;

5

Thus shall the wondering nations see

The Lord is good and justi

And distant islands fly to thee,

And make thy name their trust.

6

They dread thy glittering tokens, Lord,

When signs in heaven appear;

But they shall learn thy holy word,

And love as well as fear.

 

432. Hot/mm 224, Portugal 97,

Ulverston 179.

(Psalm 65. ver. 1-5. lst Part. L.M.)

Public Prayer and Praise.

HE praise of Sion waits for thee,

My God; and praise hecomes thy house;

There shall thy saints thy glory see,

And there perform their puhlic vows.

2

O thou, whose mercy hends the skies

To save when humhle sinners pray,

All lands to thee shall lift their eyes,

And islands of the northern sea.

3

Against my will my sins prevail,

But grace shall purge away their stain;

The hlood of Christ will never fail

To wash my garments white again.

Blest is the man whom thou shalt choose,

And give him kind access to thee,

Give him a place within thy house,

To taste thy love divinely free.

Wart/tam 117. ’PAUSE. Pau1!246.

Let Bahel fear when Sion prays;

Bahel, prepare for long distress

When Sion’s God himself arrays

ln terror, and in righteousness.

With dreadful glory God fulfils

What his afflicted saints request;

And with almighty wrath reveals

His love to give his churches rest.

7

Then shall the flocking nations run

To Sion’s hill, and own their Lord;

The rising and the setting sun

Shall see the Saviour’s name ador’d.

433. New York 33, Newbury 132.

(Psalm 116. ver. 12, &c. 2d Part. C.M.)

Vows made in Trouble paid in the Church; or,

public 'I‘kumtsfor private Deliverance.

HAT shall 1 render to my God

For all his kindness shown!

My feet shall visit thine ahode,

My songs address thy throne.

2

Among the saints that fill thine house,

My offerings shall he aid;

There shall my zeal per orm the vows

My soul in anguish made.

‘ 3

How much is mercy thy delight,

Thou ever"hlessed God !

How dear thy servants in thy sight!

How precious is their hlood !

4

How happy all thy servants are!

How great thy grace to me!

My life which thou hast made thy care,

Lord, 1 devote to thee.

Now 1 am thine, for ever thine,

Nor shall my purpose move;

Thy hand hath loos’d my honds of pain,

And hound me with thy love.
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6

Here in thy courts 1 leave my vow,

And thy rich grace record ;

Witness, ye saints, who hear me now,

1f 1 forsake the Lord.

43‘1' New York 33, lrish 171,8ydenham43.

(l'lymn 145. 3.2. C.M.)

Sight through a Glass, and Face to Face.

LOVE the windows of thy grace

Through which my Lord is seen,

And long to meet my Saviour’s face

Without a glass hetween.

2

O that the happy hour were come

To change my faith to sight!

1 shall hehold my Lord at home

1n a diviner light.

3

Haste, my Beloved, and remove

These interposing days;

Then shall my passions all he love,

And all my powers he praise.

LORD‘s DAY.

435' Btdford 91, Froom 255, Foster 96.

(Psalm 5. C.M.)

Forthe lard’i Day Morning.

ORD, in the morning thou shalt hear

My voice ascending high;

To thee will 1 direct my prayer,

To thee lift up mine eye.

0

Up to the hills where Christ is gone

To plead for all his saints,

Presenting at his Father’s throne

Our songs and our complaints.

3

Thou art a God hefore whose sight

The wicked shall not stand;

Sinners shall ne’er he thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

4

But to thy house will 1 resort

To taste thy mercies there;

1 will frequent thine holy court,

And worship in thy fear.

5

O may thy Stpirit guide my feet

1n ways 0 righteousness!

Make every path of duty straight

And plain hefore my face.

lrish 117, Foster 96, PAUSE. Miall 240

My watchful enemies comhine

To tempt my feet astray;

They flatter with a hase design

To make my soul their prey.

Lord,crush the serpent in the dust,

And all his plots destroy;

While those that in thy mercy trust.

For ever shout for joy.

8

The men that love and fear thy name

Shall see their hopes tulfill’d;

The mighty God will compass them

With favour as a shield.

43 6. Mount Ephraim 185, Price’i 187.

(Psalm 19. 1st Part. S.l'l.) m.

The Boole ofNature andScripture.

For a Lord’s Day Morning.

EHOLD the lofty sky

Declares its maker God,

The darkness and the light

Still keep their course the same;

While night to day and day to night 

1n every different land it‘

Their general voice is known; ,

They shew the wonders of his hand,

And orders of his throne. 1t

4

Ye British lands, rejoice,

Here he reveals his word,

We are not left to nature’s voice ‘ ' ‘F

To hid us know the Lord. mi"

5

His statutes and commands ‘ I t ‘N

Are set hefore our eyes, _ r. '

He puts his gospel in our hands,3,"m

Where our salvation lies. w‘ I.

6 ‘

His laws are just and pure,

His truth without deceit,

His promises for ever sure,

And his rewards are great.

7

[Not honey to the taste ‘a; I

Affords so much delight, in , \

N or gold that has the furnace pasr it‘

So much allures the sight. “h

While of thy works 1 sing, mi ‘m‘ ,

'l‘hy glory to proclaim, M" ‘'

Accept the praise, my God, my. king,

1n my Redeemer’s nameJ

4.37. Sutton 149, Pechham '7‘

(Psalm 19. 2d Part. s. M.)

God’i Word most excellent ; or, Sincerity an“

Watchfulmss. ' i. 1o'_.,“

The same. ‘ .

BEHOLD the morning sun ‘i “. ' ’

Begins his glorious way;His heams thro’ all the nations run, ' ‘

Andlit'e and light convey. ii on'a‘

I

But where the gospel comes, D_.wi‘t?

ltsprcads diviner light, “1 FJ’‘'" ‘

1t calls dead sinners from their tomhs,  ‘

And gives the hlind their sight. Ia

3 '

How perfect is thy word! ‘a

And all thy judgmentsjust!

For ever sure thy promise, Lord,

‘And men securely trust.

 

And all his starry works on high t'id‘

Proclaim his power ahroad. "3’l

2 .

Divinely teach his name. ‘.
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4

My gracious God, how plain

Are thy directions given!

Olmay 1 never read in vain,

But find the path to heaven!

PAUSE.

1 hear thy word with love,

And l would fain ohey;

Send thy good Spirit from ahove

To guide me, lest l stray.

6

O who can‘ever find

The errors of his ways!

Yet with a hold presumptuous mind,

1 would not dare transgress.

7

Warn me of every sin,

Forgive my secret faults,

And cleanse this guilty soul of mine,

Whose crimes exceed my thoughts.

8

While with my heart and tongue,

1 spread thy praise ahroad,

Accept the worship and the song,

My Saviour and my God.

43 8. James’s 163,80”s Chapel 16,0xford 177.

(Psalm 63. ver. 1, 2, 5, 3, 4. lst Part. C.M.)

The Morning ofa Lord’s Day.

ARLY, my God, without delay

1 haste to seek thy face;

My thirsty spirit faints away,

Without thy cheering grace.

2

So pilgrims on the scorching sand,

Beneath a hurning sky,

Long for a cooling stream at hand,

And they must drink or die.

l’ve seen thy glory, and thy power

Thro’ all thy temple shine;

My God, repeat that heavenly hour,

That vision so divine.

4

Not all the hlessings of a feast

Can please my soul so well,

As when thy richer grace l taste,

And in thy presence dwell.

0

Not life itself, with all her joys,

Can my hest passions move,

Or raise so high my cheerful voice

As thy forgiving love.

6

Thus till my last expiring day

l’li hless my God and king;

Thus will 1 lift my hands to pray,

And tune my lips to sing.

4 39. Leeds 19, New Sabbath 122.

(Psalm 63. L.M.)

Longing after God ,' or, the Love of God

better than Life.

REAT God, indulge my humhle claim,

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest;

The glories that compose thy name

Stand all engag’d to make me hlest.

 

Thou great and good, thou just and wise,

Thou art my Father and my God;

And 1 am thine hy sacred ties;

Thy son, thy servant hought with hlood.

3

With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands,

For thee 1 long, to thee 1 look,

As travellers in thirsty lands

Pant for the cooling water hrook.

4

With early feet 1 love t’ appear

Among thy saints, and seek thy face;

Oft have 1 seen thy glory there,

And felt the power of sovereign grace.

5

Not fruits nor wines that tempt our taste,

Not all the joys our senses know,

Couid make me so divinely hlest,

Or raise my cheerful passions so.

6

My life itself without thy love

No taste of pleasure could afford ;

’Twould hut a tiresome hurden rove,

1f 1 were hanish‘d from the Lorci?

7

Amidst the wakeful hours of night,

When husy cares atiiict my head,

One thought of thee gives new delight,

And adds refreshment to my hed.

l’ll lift my hands, l‘ll raise my voice,

While 1 have hreath to pray or praise;

This work shall make my heart rejoice,

And spend the remnant of my days.

4.4‘ 0. Vermont 134, Eagle Street New 55,

Hen/(y 38.

(Psalm 63. S. M.) ‘

Seeking God.

Y God, permit my tongue '

Thisjoy, to call thee mine,

And let my early cries prevail

To taste thy love divine.

My thirsty fainting soul

Thy mercy doth implore;

Not travellers in desert lands

Can pant for water more.

Within thy churches, Lord,

1 long to find my place,

Thy power and glory to hehold,

And feel thy quickening grace.

4

For life without thy love

No relish can afford ;

No joy can he compar’d to this,

To serve and please the Lord.

5

To thee l’ll lift my hands,

And praise thee while 1 live;

Not the rich dainties of a feast

Such food or pleasure give.

6

in wakeful hours at night

1 call my God to mind;

i think how wise thy counsels are,

And all thy dealings kind,
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7

Since thou hast heen my help,

To thee my spirit flies,

And on thy watchful providence

My cheerful hope relies.

8

The shadow of thy'wings

My soul in safety keeps;

1 follow where my Father leads,

And he supports my steps.

441. Ryland48, Henley 38, Eagle Street

New 55.

(Hymn 14. 3.2. S.M.)

The Lord’i Day ,' or, Delight in Ordinances.

ELCOME. sweet day of rest,

That saw the Lord arise;

Weleome to this reviving hreast,

And these rejoicing eyes!

2

The King himself comes near,

And feasts his saints to‘day,

Here we may sit, and see lnm here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

3

One day amidst the place,

Where my dear God hath heen,

ls sweeter than ten thousand days

Of pleasurahle sin. 4

My willin soul would stay

1n such a ame as this,

And sit and sing herself away

To everlasting hliss.

442. Derby 169, Horsley 205, New

Sabbath 122.

(Psalm 92. lst Part. L.M.)

A Psalmfor the Lord’i Day.

SWEET is the work, my God, my King,

To praise thy name, give thanks and

To shew thy love hy morning'light, [sing,

And talk of all thy truth at night.

2

Sweet is the day of sacred rest,

No mortal cares shall seize my hreast;

O may my heart in tune he found

Like David’s harp of solemn sound!

3

My heart shall triumph in my Lord,

And hless his works, and hless his word;

Thy works of grace, how hright they shine!

How deep thy counsels! how divine!

Fools never raise their thoughts so high;

Like hrutes they live, like hrutes they die;

Like grass they flourish, ’till thy hreath

Blast them in everlasting death.

5

But 1 shall share a glorious part

When grace hath well refin’d my heart,

And fresh supplies ofjoy are shed,

Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

6

Sin (my worst enemy hefore)

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more; 1

My inward foes shall all he slain,

Nor Satan hreak my peace again.

7

Then shall 1 see, and hear, and know

All 1 desir’d or wish’d helow;

And every power find sweet employ

1n that eternal world ofjoy.

443. Follett 181, 0tford 106, 1rish 171.

(Hymn 72. B. ‘2. C. M.)

The Lord’i Day; or, theResurrection of Christ.

LESS’D morning, whose young dawning

Beheld our rising God, [rays

That saw him triumph o’er the dust,

And leave his dark ahode.

0

1n the cold prison of a tomh

The dead Redeemer lay,

Till the revolving skies had hrought

The third, th’ appointed day.

3

Hell and the grave unite their force

To hold our God in vain,

The sleeping Conqueror arose,

And hurst their feehle chain.

4

To thy great name, almighty Lord,

These sacred hours we pay,

And loud hosannas shall proclaim

The triumph of the day.

5

[Salvation and immortal praise

To our victorious King,

Let heaven and earth, and rocks, and seas,

With glad hosannas ring.]

444. Gainsborough 29, Great Milton 212,

Boston 159.  

(Psalm 118. ver. 24-26. 4th Part. C. M.)

Hosanna ,' the Lord’i Day ; or, Christ’i Rt

surreetion and our Salvation

HlS is the day the Lord hath made,

He calls the hours his own ;

Let heaven rejoice, let earth he glad,

And praise surround the throne.

2

To'da he rose and left the dead,

An satan’s em ire fell;

To'da the saints is triumphs spread,

An all his wondegs tell.

Hosanna to th’ anointed King,

To David’s holy Soni

Help us, O Lord; descend and hring

Salvation from the throne.

4

Blest he the Lord, who comes to men

With messages of grace;

Who comes in God his Father’s name

To save our sinful race.

5

Hosanna in the highest strains

The church on earth can raise; _

The highest heavens, in which hereigns,

Shall give him nohler praise.
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M5. Mansfield l54,Falcon 209,Ephraim 185.

(Psalm 118. ver. 22-27. S.M.)

An Hosannafor the Lord’s‘Day ; or , a new

Song of Salvation by Christ.

RE what a living stone

The huilders did refuse;

Yet God hath huilt his church thereon

1n spite of envious jews.

t

1

The scrihe and angry priest

Reject thine only Son;

Yet on this rock shall Zion rest

As the chief corner'stone.

3

The work, O Lord, is thine,

And wonderous in our eyes;

This day declares it all divine,

This day did jesus rise.

4

This is the glorious day

That our Redeemer made;

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray,

Let all the church he glad.

5

Hosanna to the King

Of David’s royal hloodi

Bless him, ye saints; he comes to hring

Salvation from your God.

6

We hless thine holy word,

Which all this grace displays;

And offer on thine altar, Lord,

Our sacrifice of praise.

446. Darby 169, Rtrwles 73, Marks 65.

(Psalm 118. ver 22-27. L.M.)

The same.

LO! what a glorious corner stone

The Jewish huilders did refuse;

But God hath huilthis church thereon,

ln spite of envy, and 5he jews.

Great God, the work is all divine,

Thejoy and wonder ofour eyes;

This is the day that proves it thine,

The day that saw our Saviour rise.

Sinners rejoice, and saints he gladi

Hosanna, let his name he hlesti

A thousand honours on his head,

With peace, and light‘; and glory, rest!

In God’s own name he comes to hring

Salvation to our dying racei

Let the whole church address their _King

With hearts ofjoy, and songs of praise.

 

BEFORE PRAYER.

44.7. Ryland 48 Eagle Street New 55,

Bro1lerips 252.

(Psalm 99. 2d Part. S.M.)

A holy Godworshipped wilh Reverence

XALT the Lord our God,

And worshi at his feet;

His nature is all ho iness,

And mercy is his seat.

0

When 1srael was his church,

When Aaron was his priest,

When Moses cry’d, when Samuel pray’d,

He gave his people rest.

3

Oft he forgave their sins,

Nor would destroy their race;

And oft he made his vengeance known,

When they ahus’d his grace.

4

Exalt the Lord our God,

Whose grace is still the same;

Still he’s a God of holiness,

And jealous for his name.

418. Oxford 177, Buford 91, London 180.

(Psalm 95. C.M.)

A Psalm before Prayer.

S1NG to the Lord jehovab’s name,

And in his strength rejoice;

When his salvation is our theme,

Exalted he our voice.

2

With thanks approach his awful sight,

And psalms of honour sing;

The Lord‘s a God of houndless might,

The whole crcation’s King.

'3

Let princes hear, let angels know,

How mean their natures seem,

Those gods on high, and gods helow,

When once compar’d with him.

4

Earth with its caverns dark and deep

Lies in his spacious hand,

He fix’d the seas what hounds to keep,

And where the hills must stand.

5

Come, and with humhle souls adore,

Come, kneel hefore his face;

O may the creatures of his power

Be children of his grace!

6

Now is the timei he hends his ear,

And waits for your request;

Come, lest he rouse his wrath and swear

‘ Ye shall not see my rest.’
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BEFORE SERMON.

449. Peckham 7, Simon’i 250, Aynboe 108.

(Psalm 95. S.M.)

A Psalm btfore Sermon.

OME, sound his praise ahroad,

And hymns of glory sing;

Jehovab is the sovereign God,

The universal King.

2

He form’d the deeps unknown ;

He gave the seas their hound;

Thejvatery worlds are all his own ;

And all the solid ground.

3

Come, worship at his throne,

Come, how hefore the Lordi

We are his works, and not our own;

He form’d us hy his word.

4

To"day attend his voice,

Nor dare provoke his rod ;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God.

5

But if your ears refuse

The language ofhis grace,

And hearts grow hard, like stuhhorn Jews,

That unhelieving race;

The Lord in vengeance drest

Will lift his hand and swear,

‘ You that despise my promis’d rest

‘ Shall have no portion there.’

450. Wart/mm 117, Green’s Hundred 89.

(Psalm 95. 1, 2, 3, 6-11. L. M.)

Canaan lost through Unbelief; or, 0 Warning

to delaying Sinners.

OME let our voices join to raise

A sacred song of solemn praise;

God isa sovereign King; rehearse

His honours in exalted verIe.

2

Come, let our souls address the Lord,

Who fram’d our natures with his word;

He is our shepherd; we the sheep

His mercychose, his pastures keep.

3

Come, let us hear his voice to'day,

The counsels of his love ohey;

Nor let our harden’d hearts renew

The sins and piagues that 1srael knew.

4

1srael, that saw his works of grace,

Yet tempt their Maker to his face;

A faitbless unhelieving hrood

That tir’d the patience of their God.

5

Thus saith the Lord, ‘ How false they prove!

Forget my power, ahuse my love ;

‘ Since they despise my rest, 1 swear,

‘ Their feet shall never enter there.’

m1

451, 452

6

[Look hack, my soul, with holy dread,

And view those ancient rehels dead;

Attend the oll'er’d grace to‘day,

Nor lose the hlessing hy delay.

1

Seize the kind promise while it waits,

And march to Zion‘s heavenly gates;

Believe, and take thy promis’d rest;

Ohey, and he for ever hlest.]

45 1. Crow/e 3, Anns 58, Workmp 31.

(Hymn 165. 3.2. C.M.)

Unfruifl'ulness, 1gnorance, and uusanctified

Afii‘ctions.

ONG have 1 sat heneath the sound

Of thy salvation, Lord,

But still how weak my faith is found,

And knowledge of thy word!

2

Oft 1 frequent thy holy place,

And hear almost in vain;

How small a portion of thy grace

My memory can retain!

3

[My dear Almighty, and my God,

How little art thou known

By all thejudgments of thy rod,

And hlessings of thy throne !]

4.

[How cold and feehle is my love!

How negligent my fear!

How low my hope ofjoys ahove!

How few affections there !]

5

Great God, thy sovereign power impart

To give thy word success;

Write the salvation in my heart,

And make me learn the grace.

6

[Shew my forgetful feet the way

That leads to joy on high;

There knowledge grows without decay,

And love shall never die.]

L AFTER SERMON.

452. .Siyd‘'nham 43, Froom 255, Hep

Zib‘'ih

(Psalm 150. ver. 1, 2, 6. C.M.)

A Song of Praise.

IN God’s own house pronounce his praise,

His grace he there reveals;

To heaven your joy and wonder raise,

For there his glory dwells.

2

Let all your sacred passions move,

While you rehearse his deeds;

But the great work ofsaving love

Your highest praise exceeds.

3

All that have motion, life, and hreath,

Proclaim your Maker hlest;

Yet when my voice expires in death,

My soul shall praise him hest.
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4.53. Jades 236, Marks 65, Portugal 97. Come, fill our hearts with inward strength,

(Hymn 135_ B_1_ L_ M_) Make our enlarged souls possess,

_ _ And learn the height, and hreadth, and

The Love of Christ shed abroad at the Heart. Of thine unmeasurahle grace. [length

Eph. iii. 16, &c. 3

OME, dearest Lord,descend and dwell Now to the God, whose power can do

By faith and love in every hreast; More than our thoughts and wishes know,

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel Be everlasting honours done

The joys that cannot he express’d. By all the church, thro’ Christ his Son.

 

THE WORLD.

s . ‘

‘ 3

4.54. Abridge 201, Grove House 143, So when a raging fever hurns

Sprague 166. We shift from side to side hy turns,

(Hymn 101_ B_ 2_ C_M_) And ’tis a poor relief we gain

, _ To change the place hut keep the pain.

The World’i three chlof Temptations. 4

HEN in the light of faith divine Great God, suhdue this vicious thirst,

We look on things helow, This love to vanity and dust;

Honour, and gold, and sensualjoy, Cure the vile fever of the mind,

How vain and dangerous too! And feed our souls withjoys refin’d.

2

[llonour’s a pull“ of noisy hreath; 456. Workiop 31.

Yet men expose their hlood, (Hymn 56_ 3.1 C_ M_)

And venture everlasting death

To gain that airy good. The Misery of bring 'u'e'thour God in this

3
World; or, Vain Prosperity.

Whilst others starve the nohler mind, O, 1 shall envy them no more

And feed on shining dust, Who grow prot'anely great,

They roh the serpent of his food ' Tho’ they increase their golden store,

T’ indulge a sordid lust.] ' And rise to wonderous height.

The pleasures that allure our sense They taste _of all the joys that grow ‘

Are dangerous snares to souls; Upon this eartbly clod,

There‘s hut a dro of flattering sweet, Well they may search the creature thro’, ‘

And dash’d witt hitter howls. For they have ne’er a God.

5 3

God is mine all'sufiicient good, ' Shake otfthe thoughts of dying too,

My portion and my choice; And think your life your own;

1n him my vast desires are fili’d, ‘I But death comes hastening on to you

And all my powersfirejoice. . . To mow your Glory down.

4

1n vain the world accosts my ear, Yes, you must how your stately head,

And tempts my heart anew; Away your Spirit flies,

1 cannot huy your hliss so dear, And no kind angel near your hed

Nor part wtth heaven for you. To hear it to the skies.

5

4.55 . Babylon Streams 23, Lebanon 79. Go now, and hoast of all your stores,

(Hymn 146_ B_2_ L. M_) And tell how hright you shine;

_ ' Your heaps of glittering dust are yours,

The Vamo' of Creature'i i o", "0 Re“ And my Redeemer’s mine.

on Earth.

AN has a soul of vast desires, 457 . Wareham 117, Kingsbridge 88,

He hurns within with restless fires, Pauls 246.

T0s! t0 and fro’ blsPassions fly (Psalm 73. ver. 22, 3, 6, 17-20. 1:. M.)

From vanity to vanity. . _

2 The Prosperity ofSumers cursed.

ln vain on earth we hope to find ORD, what a thoughtless wretch was 1,

Some solid good to fill the mind, To mourn, and murmur, and repine

We try new pleasures, hut we feel 1 To see the wicked plac’d on high, .

M

’llie inward thirst and torment still. . ~ ‘ l ln pride and rohes of honour shine!
' “ QU, s.'
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2

But ob their end, their dreadful end!

Thy sanctuary taught me soi

On slippery rocks 1 see them stand,

And fiery hillows roll helow.

3

Now let them hoast how tall they rise,

l’ll never envy them again;

There they may stand with haughty eyes,

Till they plunge deep in endless pain.

4

Their fancy‘d joys. how fast they flee !

Just like a dream when Man awakes;

Their songs of softest harmony

Are hut a preface to their plagues.

Now 1 esteem their mirth and wine

Too dear to purchase with my hlood;

Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine,

My life, my portion, and my God.

 

458. Abridge 201, Carolina 13.

(Hymn 164. 8.2. C.M.)

The Endof the World.

‘ ‘ THY should this earth delight us so!

Why should we fix our eyes

On these low grounds where sorrows grow,

And every pleasure dies!

2

While time his sharpest teeth prepares

Our comforts to devour,

There is a land ahove the stars,

And joys ahove his power.

3

Nature shall he dissolv’d and die,

The sun must end his race,

The earth and sea for ever fly

Before my Saviour’s face.

4

When will that glorious morning rise!

When the last trumpet sound,

And call the nations to the skies,

From underneath the groundt

 

THE JEWlSH CHURCH ;

on,

THE HlSTORY OF THE lSRAEL1TES.

4fi 9. Cambridge New 74, Michaels 119.

(Psalm 105. Ahridged. C.M.)

God’s Conduct of lsrael, and the Plagues

of Egypt

lVE thanks to God, invoke his name,

And tell the world his grace ;

Sound thro’ the earth his deeds of fame,

That all may seek his face.

2

His covenant, which he kept in mind

i’or numerous ages past,

To numerous ages yet hehind

ln equal force shallalast.

He sware to Ahr‘am and his seed,

And made the hlessing surei

Gentiles the ancient promise read,

And find his truth endure.

4

‘ Thy seed shall make all nations hlest,’

(Said the Almighty voice)

‘And Canaan’s land shall he their rest,

‘ The type of heavenly joys.’

F
J

[How large the grant! how rich the grace!

To give them Canaan’s land,

When they were strangers in the place,

A little feehle hand!

6

Like pilgrims thro’ the countries round

Securely they remov’d;

And haughty kings that on them frown’d,

Severely he reprov’d. '

 
7

‘ Touch mine anointed, and my arm

‘ Shall soon revenge the wrong i

‘ The man that does my rophets harm

‘ Shall know their Go is strong.’

8

Then let the world forhear its rage,

Nor put the church in feari

lsrael must live thro’ every age,

And he th’ Almighty’s care.]

PAUSE 1.

When Pharaob dar’d to vex the saints,

And thus provok’d their God,

Moses was sent at their complaints,

Arm’d with his dreadful rod.

10

He call’d for darkness; darkness came

Like an o‘erwhelming flood;

He turn’d each lake and every stream

To lakes and streams of hlood.

11

He gave the sign, and noisome flies

Thro’ the whole country spread;

And frogs, in croaking armies, rise

Ahout the monarch’s hed.

12

Thro’ fields, and towns, and palaces,

The ten‘fold vengeance flew;

Locusts in swarms devour’d their trees,

And hail their cattle slew.

13

Then hy an angel’s midnight stroke,

The flower of Egypt dy’d;

The strength of every house was hroke,

Their glory and their pride.
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14

Now let the world forhear its rage,

Nor put the church in fear;

1srael must live thro’ every age,

And he th’ Almighty’s care.

PAUSE H.

Thus were the trihes from hondage hrought,

And left the hated groundi

Each some Egyptian spoils had got,

And not one feehleGfound.

1

The Lord himself chose out their way,

And mark’d their journies right,

Gave them a leading cloud hy day,

A fiery guide hy night.

17

They thirst; and waters from the rock

ln rich ahundance flow,

And following still the course they took,

Ran all the desert thro’.

18

O wond’rous stream! O hlessed type

Of ever‘flowing grace!

So Christ our rock maintains our life

Thro’ all this wilderness.

19

Thus guarded hy th’ Almighty hand

The chosen trihes possest

Canaan the rich, the promis’d land,

And there enJoy’d their rest.

20

Then let the world forhear its rage,

The church renounce her fear;

1srael must live thro’ every age,

And he th’ Almighty‘s care.

460. Simons 250, Aynhoe 108, Ryland 48.

(Psalm 81. 1,8-16. s. M.)

The Warnings of God to his People ; or, spi

ritual Blessings and Punishments.

1NG to the Lord aloud,

And make a joyful noise;

God is our strength, our Saviour'God ;

Let 1srael hear his voice.

2

' From vile idolatry

' Preserve my worship clean ;

' 1 am the Lord who set thee free

‘ From slavery and sin.

3

‘ Stretch thy desires ahroad,

‘ And l’ll supply them well;

‘ But if ye will refuse your God,

‘ 1f 1srael will rehel,

4

‘ 1’ll leave them, saith the Lord,

‘ To their own lusts a prey,

‘ And let them run the dangerous road;

' 'l‘is their own chosen way.

5

‘ Yet O! that all my saints

‘ Would hearken to my voice!

‘ Soon 1 would ease their sore complaints,

‘ And hid their hearts rejoice.

6

‘ While 1 destroy their foes,

‘ 1’d rich! feed my flock,

‘ And they ould taste the stream that flows

‘ From their eternal rock.’

 

46 l . Workiop 31, Charmouth 28.

(Psalm 78. 2d Part. C. M.)

ll'rael’s Rebellion and Punishment ; or, the

Sins and Chastisements of God’i People.

WHAT a stiff rehellious house

Was jacoh’s ancient race!

False to their own most solemn vows, ‘

And to their Maker’s grace.

2

They hroke the covenant of his love,

And did his laws despise, _

Forgot the works he wrought to prove ‘

His power hefore their eyes.

1i

They saw the plagues on Egypt light, J

From his revenging han :

What dreadful tokens of his might

Spread o’er the stuhhorn land!

4

They saw him cleave the mighty sea,

And march'd in safety through,

With watery walls to uard their way,

Till they had ’scap’ the foe.

5

A wonderous pillar mark’d the road,

Compos’d of shade and light;

By day it prov’d a sheltering cloud,

A leading fire hy night.

6

He from the rock their thirst supply’d;

The gushing waters fell,

And ran in rivers hy their side,

A constant miracle.

4

Yet they provok’d the Lord most high,

And dar’d distrust his hand;

‘ Can he with hread our host supply

‘ Amidst this desert land!’

8

The Lord with indignation heard,

And caus’d his wrath to flame;

His terrors ever stand prepar’d

To vindicate his name. ‘

462. Abridge ‘201, Brighthelmstone @8.

(Psalm 78. 3d Part. C. M.)

The Punishment ofLuxuryandlntemperancg

or, Chu!tisement and Salvation.

HEN 1srael sins, the Lord re roves,

And fills their hearts with read;

Yet he forgives the men he loves,

And sends them heav’nly hread.

2

He fed them with a liheral hand,

And made his treasures known;

He gave the midnight clouds command

To pour provision down. ‘

3

The manna, like a morning shower,

Lay thick around their feet;

The corn of heaven, so light, so pure,

As tho’ 'twere angels meat.

But they in murmuring language said, ‘,

‘ Manna is all our feast;

‘ We loathe this light, this airy hread ;

‘ We must have flesh to taste.’

M 2
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5

‘ Ye shall have flesh to please your lust ;’

The Lord in wrath re }1y’d,

And sent them quails 1i e sand or dust,

Heap’d up from side to side.

He gave them all their own desire;

And greedy as they fed,

His vengeance hurnt with secret fire,

And smote the rehels dead.

7

When some were slain, the rest return’d,

And sought the Lord with tears ;

Under the rod they fear’d and mourn ’d,

But soon forgot their fears.

Oft he chastis’d and still forgave,

Till hy his gracious hand

The nation he resolv’d to save,

Possess‘d the promis’d land.

I

I

4 63. Hotham 224, King‘bridge 88.

(Psalm 107. 3d Part. L. M.)

1ntemperancefunished and pardoned ; or, a

Psalmfor t e Glutton and the Drunkard.

VA1N man, on foolish pleasures hent,

Prepares for his own punishment;

What pains, what loathsome maladies

From luxury and lust arise!

The drunkard feels his vitals waste,

Yet drowns his health to please his taste;

'l‘ill all his active powers are lost,

And fainting life draws near the dust.

3

The glutton groans and loaths to eat,

His soul ahhors delicious meat; .

Nature, with heavy loads opprest,

Would yield to death4to he r'eleas’d.

Then how the frighted sinners fly

To God for help with earnest cry!

He hears their groans, prolongs their hreath,

‘And saves them from approaching death. '

5

No medicines could effect the core

50 quick, so easy, or so surei

The deadly sentence God repeats,

He sends his sovereign word, and heals.

6

O may the sons of men record

The wonderous goodness of the Lord!

And let their thankful offerings prove

How they adore their Maker’s love.

464. Wart/ram 117, Green’i Hundred 89.

(Psalm 78. ver. 32, &c. 4th Part. L.M.)

Backsliding and Forgiveness ,' or, Sin pu

nished and Saints saved.

GREAT God, how oft did lsrael prove

By turns thine anger and thy love!

There in a glass our hearts may see

How fickle and how false they he.

 
2

How soon the faitbless Jews forgot

The dreadful wonders God had wrought!

Then they provoke him to his face,

Nor fear his power, nor trust his grace.

3

The Lord consum’d their years in pain,

And made their travels long and vain;

A tedious march through unknown ways

Wore out their strength,and spent their days.

4

Oft when they saw their hrethren slain,

They mourn’d and sought the Lord again;

Call’d him the rock of their ahode,

Their high Redeemer and their God.

5

Their prayers and vows hefore him rise,

As flattering words or solemn lies,

While their rehellious tempers prove

False to his covenant and his love.

‘ 6

Yet did his sovereign grace forgive

The men who not deserv’d to live;

His anger oft away he turn’d,

Or else with gentle flame it hurn’d.

7

He saw their flesh was weak and frail,

He saw temptations still prevail ;

The God of Ahrabam lov’d them still,

And led them to his holy hill.

465 . Workrworth 158, Stoel 164, Harbro’H’l.

(Ps. 106. v.7,8, 12-14, 43-48. 2d Pt.S.M.)

lsraelpunished andpardoned ,' or, God’i un

changeable Love.

OD of eternal love,

How fickle are our ways!

And yet how oft did lsrael prove

Thy constancy of grace!

2

The saw thy wonders wrought,

An thenthy praise they sung;

But soon thy works of power forgot,

And murmur’d wigl their tongue.

Now they helieve his word,

While rocks with rivers flow;

Now with their lusts provoke the Lord,

And he reduc‘d them low.

4

Yet when they mourn’d their faults,

He hearken’d to their groans,

Brought his own covenant to his thoughts,

And call’d them still his sons.

5

Their names were in his hook,

He sav’d them from their foes;

Oft he chastis’d, hut ne’er forsook

The people that he chose.

6

Let lsrael hless the Lord,

Who lov‘d their ancient race;

And ehristians join the solemn word

Amen, to all the praise.
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466. Bangor231, Workiop 31, Wantage 204.

(Psalm 129. C. M.)

Persecutors punished.

UP from my youth, may lsrael say,

Havel heen nurs’d in tears;

My griefs were constant as the day,

And tedious as the years.

2

Up from my youth 1 hore the rage

Of all the sons of strife;

Oft they assail my riper age,

But not destroy’d my life.

3

Their cruel plough had torn my flesh

With furrows long and dee ,

Hourly they vex’d my wound; afresh,

Nor let my sorrows sleep.

4

The Lord rew angry on his throne,

And wit impartial eye

Measur’d the mischiefs they had done,

Then let his arrows‘sfly.

How was their insolence surpris’d

To hear his thunders roll!

And all the foes of Zion seiz’d

With horror to the soul.

6

Thus shall the men that hate the saints

Be hlasted from the sky;

Their lory fades, their courage faints,

Antfall their projects die.

7

[What tho’ they flourish tall and fair,

They have no root heneath;

Their growth shall perish in despair,

And he despis’d in death.]

8

[i0 com that on the house'top stands

No hope of harvest gives;

The reaper ne’er shall fill his hands,

Nor hinder fold the sheaves.

9

1t springs and withers on the placei

No traveller hestows

A word of hlessing on the grass,

Nor minds it as he goes.]

467. Wells 102, Horsley 205, Wareham 117.

(Psalm 13a. ver. 5-12. 2d Part. L. M.)

The Works of Creation, Providence, Redemp

tron of 1srael,’ and Destruction of Enemies.

REAT is the Lord, exalted high '

Ahove all powers and every throne;

Whate’er he please in earth or sea,

of heaven or hell, his hand hath done.

2

At his command the vapours rise,

The lightenings flash, the thunders roari

HeJwurs the rain, he brings the wind,

All tempest from his airy store.

3
Twas he those dreadful tokens sent,

O Egypt, thro’ thy stuhhorn land;

When all thy first'horn, heasts and men,

Fell dead hy his avenging hand.

 
4

What mighty nations, mighty kings,

He slew, and their whole country gave

‘To lsrael, whom his hand redeem’d,

No more to he proud Pharaob’s slave!

His power the same, the same his grace,

That saves us from the hosts of hell ;

And heaven he gives us to possess,

Whence those apostate angels fell.

’

468' Liverpool 83, Milbourn Port 183.

(Psalm 136. C.M.) '1

God’s Wonders of Creation,‘ Providence, Re

dtmption oflsrael, and Salvation of his

People.

G1VE thanks to God the sovereign Lord;

His mercies still endure '

And he the King of kings ador’d; _

His truth is ever sure. "

2 ‘

What wonders hath his wisdom done!

How mighty is his hand .'

Heaven, earth, and sea, he fram’d alonei

How wide is his commandI

3

The sun sup lies the day with light;

How brig t his counsels shine I

The moon and stars adorn the night;, .

His "works are all divine ! '

4

[He struck the sons of E ypt dead;

Ho'wdreadful is his r05!

And thence with joy his people ledi

How graciousis our God .'

He cleft the swelling sea in two;

Hisarm is great in might, ‘ ‘

And gave the trihes a passage thro’; '

Hispower andgrace unite.

6

But Pharaob’s army there he drown’d;

How gtorious are his waysl

And hrought his saints thro’ desert ground s

Eternal be his praise.

7

Great monarchs fell heneath his hand,

Victorious is his sword,

While 1srael took the promis’d landi

And faithful is his word]

8

He saw the nations dead in sin;

Hefelt his pity move .

How sad the state the world was in!

How boundless was his love.‘ _

9 1. Y‘

He sent to save us from our woe;

His goodness nevirfails .

From death and hell, and every foe;

And still his grace prevails. ‘

{a

'.

10 ‘

1 Give thanks to God the heavenly King;

His mercies still endure i

Let the whole earth his praises sing;

His truth is ever sure. ‘ i” '

M 3
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469. Daru'ells 82, Resurrection 72.

(Psalm 136. As the 148th Psalm.)

The same.

1VE thanks to God most high,

The universal Lord;

The iovereign King of kings;

And he his grace ador’d.

Hispou'er andgrace

Are still the same ,

And let his name

‘Have endless praise.

How mighty is his hand!

What wonders hath he done!

He form’d the earth and seas, '

And spread the heavens alone.

l‘hy mercy, lord,

Shall sti/l endure ,'

And ever sure

Abide's lhy word. '

3

His wisdom fram’d the sun

To crown the day wih light;

The moon and twinkling stars

To cheer the darksome night.

His power andgrace

Are still t/'e 3.Jn.1z ,'

And let his name

Have endlesspraise.

' 4

[He smote the first‘horn sons,

The flowei of Egypt, deadi

And thence his chosen trihes

Withjoy and glory led.

Thy mercy, Lord,

Shall still endure ,

And rver sure

Abidei thy "word.

, 0

His power and lifted rod

Cleft the Red Sea in two,

And for his people made

A wonderous pas'age thro’.

His power and grace

Are still the same ,'

And let his name

Have endless praise.

6

But cruel Pharaob there

With all his host he drown’d;

And hrought his lsrael safe

Thro’ a long desert ground.

Th'v mercy, Lord, '

o'hall still endure; '

Andewr sure

Abides My word.

DarIorlls 82. PAUSE.

The kings of Canaan fell

Beneath his dreadful hand;

While his own servants took

Possession of their land.

. Hispower and grace v

‘ Are siill lhe same ,

And let his name

Have endless praise.

Resurrection 72.

 
8

He saw the nations lie

All rishing in sin,

An pity’d the sad state

The ruin’d world was in.

Thy mercy, Lord,

Shall still endure ,'

And ever sure

Abides thy word.

9

He sent his only Son

To save us from our woe,

From satan, sin, and death,

And every hurtful foe.

Hispower andgrace

Are still the same ;

And let his name

Have endlesspraise.

10

Give thanks aloud to God,

To God the heavenly King;

And let the spacious earth

His works and glories sing.

Thy mere , Lord,

Shall sti l endure ,

Andevrr sure

Abidei thy word.

4.70. Abridge 201, Bedford91, Wantage 2n4.

(Psalm 77. 2d Part. C. M.)

Comfort derivedfrom ancient Providences; or,

lsrael deliveredfrom Egypt, and brought

to Canaan.

‘ OW awful is thy chastening rod !’

(May thine own children say)

‘ The great, the wise, the dreadful Gods

‘ How holy is his way!’

1'll meditate his works of old;

The King that reigns ahove ;

l’ll hear his ancient wonders told,

And learn to trust his love.

3

Long did the house of Joseph lie

With Egypt’s yoke oppresti

Long he delay’d to hear their cry,

Nor gave his people rest.

4

The sons of good old Jacoh seem’d

Ahandon’d to their foes;

But his almighty arm redeem’d

The nation that he chose. ‘

5

1srael his ople, and his sheep,

Must to low where he calls;

He hid them venture thro’ the deep,

And made the waves their walls.

6

The waters saw thee‘, mighty God 1

The waters saw thee come;

Backward they tied, and frighted stood,

To make thine armies room.

7

Strange was thy journey through the sea,

Thy footsteps, Lord, unknowni

Terrors attend the wonderous way

That hrings thy mercies down.
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8

[Thy voice with terror in the sound

Thro’ clouds and darkness hroke; , ‘

All heaven in lightning shone around, ‘

And earth with thunder shook.

9

Thine arrows thro’ the skies were hurl’d;

How glorious is the Lord!

Surprise and tremhling seiz’d the world,

And his own saints ador’d.

10

He gave them water from the rock i

And safe hy Moses’ hand

Thro’ a dry desert led his flock

Home to the promis’d land.]

47 1. Winchester 137, Wells 102.

(Psalm 114. L. M.)

Miracles attending lsrael ’s Joumey.

“THEN iisrael, freed from Pharaob’s

an

Left the prou’d tyrant and his land,

The trihes with cheerful homage own

Their King, and Judab was his throne.

2

Across the dee ) their journey lay ;

The deep divi es to make them way i

Jordan heheld their match, and fled

With hackward current to his head.

3

The mountains shook like frighted sheep,

Like lamhs the little hillocks leap;

Not Sinai on her hase could stand,

Conscious of sovereign power at hand.

What power could make the deep divide!

Make jordan hackward roll his tide!

Why did ye leap, e little hills !

And whence the right that Sinai feels!

5

Let every mountain, every flood,

Retire, and know th’ ap roaching God,

The King of 1sraeli see him here;

Tremhle, thou earth, adore and fear.

lle thunders, and all nature mourns,

The rock to standing pools he turns;

l‘lints spring with fountains at his word,

And fires and seas confess the Lord.

4'12. lrish 171, Gainsborough 29.

(llymn124. B. 2. C.M.)

Moses, Aaron, and y0‘baa.

15 not the law of ten commands

On holy Sinai given,

Or sent to men hy Moses’ hands, ._

Can hring us safe to heaven.

2i

’Tis not the hlood which Aaron spilt,

Nor smoke of sweetest smell,

Can huy a pardon for our guilt,

Or save our souls from hell.

 
3

Aaron the priest resigns his hreath

At God’s immediate will ;

And in the desert yields to death

Upon th’ appointed hill. _

4

And thus on Jordan’s yonder side

The trihes of 1srael stand,

While Moses how’d his head and dy’d

Short of the promiss’d land.

lsrael rejoice, now ]oshuaO leads,

He’ll hring your trihes to rest;

So far the Saviour’s name exceeds

The Ruler and the Priest.

473. Chard 175, Marks 65, Bramcoatr 8. _

(Psalm 107. lst Part. L.M.)

lsrael led to Canaan, and Christians to

Heaven.

C 1VE thanks to God; he reigns ahove,

T Kind are his thoughts,his name is love ;

His mercy ages past have known,

And ages long to come shall own.

2

Let the redeemed of the Lord

The wonders of his grace record; _

1srael, the nation whom he chose,

And rescu’d from their mighty foes.

3

[When God’s almighty arm had hroke

Their fetters and th’ Egyptian yoke,

They trac’d the desert, wandering round

A wild and solitary ground. .

There they could find no leading road,

Nor city for a fix’d ahode;

Nor food, nor fountain, to assuage

Their hurning thirst, or hunger’s rage]

5

1n their distress to God they cry’d,

God was their Saviour and their guide;

He led their march far wandering round,

’l‘was the right path to Canaan’s ground.

6

Thus when our first release we gain

From sin’s old yoke, and Satan’s chain,

We have this desert world to pass,

A dangerous and a tiresome place.

7

He feeds and clothes us all the way,

He guides our footsteps lest we stray,

He guards us with a powerful hand,

And hrings us to the heavenly land.

O let the saints with joy record

The truth and goodness of the Lord!

How great his works! how kind his ways!

Let every tongue pronounce his praise.

* ywhua, the same with your, and signifies

a Saviour.
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THE CHRlSTlAN CHURCH.

THE SETTLEMENT AND BEAUTY OF

A CHURCH.

474. Oxford 177, Hammond226.

(Psalm 15. C.M.)

Characters of a 1S'aint; or, a_ Citizen ofZion;

or, the QualIfimtrom of a rhristian.

HO shall inhahit in thy hill,

O God of holiness!

Whom will the Lord admit to dwell

So near his throne of grace!

t

.2

The man that walks in pious ways,

And works with righteous hands;

That trusts his Maker's promises,

And follows his commands.

3

He speaks the meaning of lils heart,

Nor slanders with h‘s tongue;

Will scarce helieve an ill'report,

Nor do his neighhour wrong.

The wealthy sinner he contemns,

Loves all that fear the Lord;

And tho‘ to his own hurt he swears,

Still he performs his word.

5

His hands disdain a golden hrihe,

And never gripe the poor;

This man shail dwell with God on earth,

And find his heaven secure.

4'1 5. Portugal 97, Brameoate 8.

(Psalm 15. L.M.)

Religion and Justice, Goodness and Truth ; '

or, Duties to God and Man,' or, the Quali

fications of n (‘hristian.

HO shall ascend thy heavenly place,

Great God, and dwell hefore thy

The man that minds religion now, [faces

And humhly walks with God helowi

2

Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean,

Whose lips still speak the thing they mean;

No slanders dwell upon his tongue;

He hates to do his neighhour wrong.

3

[Scarce will he trust an illqeport,

Nor vents it to his neighhour‘s hurti

Sinners of state he can des ise,

But saints are honour’d in tis eyes.]

4.

[Firm to his word he ever stood,

And always makes his promise good ;

Nor dares to change the thing he swears,

Whatever pain or loss he heans.]

5

[He never deals in hrihing gold,

And mourns thatjttstit'e should he soldi ‘

While others gripe and grind the poor,

Sweet Charity attends his door.]

 

6

He loves his enemies, and prays

For those that curse him to his face;

And doth to all men still the same

That he would hope or wish from them.

7

Yet when his holiest works are done,

His soul depends on grace alone;

This is the man thy face shall see,

And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee.

4'1 6. Liverpool 83, Osford 177, Evans’s 90.

(Psalm 24. C. M.)

Dwelling ‘with God.

THE earth for ever is the Lord’s,

With Adam’s numerous race;

He rais’d its arches o’er the floods,

And huilt it on the seas.

2

But who among the sons of men

May visit thine ahode!

lie that has hands from mischief clean,

Whose heart is right with God.

3

This is the man may rise, and take

The hlessings of his grace;

This is the lot of those that seek

The God of jacoh’s face.

4

Now let our soul‘s immortal powers

To meet the Lord prepare,

Lift up their everlasting doors,

The king of glory’s near.

3

The king of glory! Who can tell

The wonders of his might!

He rules the nations; hut to dwell

With saints is his delight.

477. Salem 139, Foster 96.

(Psalm 132. ver. 4, 5, 7, 8, 15-17. C. M.)

A Charch established.

[NO sleep nor slumher to his eyes

Good David would afford,

Till he had found helow the skies

A dwelling for the Lord.

0

The Lord in Zion plac’d his name,

His ark was settled there;

To Zion the whole nation came

To worship thrice a year.

3

But we have no such lengths to go,

Nor wander far ahroad;

Where ’er thy saints assemhle now,

There is a house for God]

Snleni 139, PAUSE. Be‘tIord9LAmIsSS.

Arise, O King of grace, arise,

, And enter to thy rest!

(Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes,

' Thus to he own’d and hlest.
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SETTLEMENT OF A CHURCH.

5

Enter with all thy glorious train, ’

Thy Spirit and thy word;

All that the ark did once contain

Could no such grace atl'ord.

6

Here, mighty God, accept our vows,

Here let thy praise he spread;

Bless the provisions of thy house,

And fill thy poor with hread.

7

Here let the Son of David reign,

Let Gnd’s Anointed shine;

Justice and truth his court maintain,

With love and power divine.

Here let him hold a lasting throne;

And as his kingdom grows,

Fresh honours shall adorn his crown,

And shame confound his foes.

4T8. Derby 169, Chard 195, Bramcoate 8.

(Psalm 133. ver. 5, 13 '48. L. M.)

At the Sett/ement of a Church ,' or, the Ordi

nation of a .Minister.

WHERE shall we go to seek and find

An hahitation for our God,

A dwelling for th’ Eternal Mind

Amongst the sons of flesh and hlood!

')

The God of lacoh chose the hill

Of Zion for his ancient rest;

And Zion is his dweiling still,

His church is with his presence hlest.

Here will 1 fix my gracious throne,

And reign for ever, saith the Lord;

Here shall my power, and love he known,

And hlessings shall attend my word.

4

Here will 1 meet the hungry poor,

And fill their souls with living1 hread;

Sinners that wait hefore my door,

With sweet provisions shall he fed.

J

Girded with truth and cloth’d with grace,

My priests, my ministers shall shinei

Not Aaron, in his costly dress,

Made an appearance so divine.

6

The saints. unahle to contain ' ‘

Their inward joys, shall shout and sing;

The Son of David here shail reign,

And Zion triumph in her King.

7

[Jesus shall see a numerous seed

Born here, t’ uphold his glorious name;

His crown shall flourish on his head,

While all his foes are cloth’d with shamel] '

479. Michael’s 119. Faster 96, Salem 139.

(Psalm 118. ver. 22, 23. 3d Part. C.M.)

Christ the Foundation ofhis Church.

EHOLD the sure foundation‘stone

Which God in Zion lays

To huild our heavenly hopes upon,

And his eternal praise.

 2

Chosen of God, to sinneiI dear,

 

1ut 1l”‘

And saints adore the name, '1‘” “U

They trust their whole salvation here, 1l

Nor shall they suffer shame. i ' M. '

3

The foolish huilders, scrihe and priest, _

Reject it with disdain; ‘s"’

Yet on this rock, the church shall rest, '

And envy rage in vain. '

4

What tho’ the gates of hell withstood, ‘i_

Yet must this huilding risei “i‘.

'l‘is thy own work, almighty God, ' '‘ ”'

And wonderous in our eyes. #1 i"'!

4 8t). Martin’s Lane 67, Ro'wles 73. :5

(Psalin 45. 2d Pa1rt. L.M“) IJ

Christ and his Church ,' or’ the mystical

.llfarriage.

' l ‘11E King of saints, how fair his face,",

_ Adorn’d with majesty and grace! '1

He comes with hlessings from ahove, H"

And wins the nations to his love. "e“l "'1

2
’

At his right hand our eyes hehold

The queen array’d in purest gold;

The world admires her heavenly dress,

Her rohe of joy and riihteousness.

He forms her heauties like his own ;

He calls and seats her near his thronei ’3;

Fair stranger, let thine heart forget ani

The idols of thy native state. “‘ a‘1o“1

4

So shall the King the more rejoice ‘a; "f

in thee, the favourite of his choice; ‘i_

Let him he lov’d and yet ador’d, “m“ ‘“

For he’s thy Maker and thy Lord. ' li''e W

5

O happy hour, when’ thou shalt rise 11"" "i

To his fair palace in the skies, 11t“ mum

And all thy sons (a numerous train) i "1 ““!

Each like a prince in glory reign! 9“35 ‘"

Let endless honours crown his head; 1”l"

Let every age his praises spread; ‘r0 87'”

While we with cheerful songs approve"

The condescensions of his love. l."1 “i‘

481. Ephraim 185, Henley 38, sum’t 149'

(Psalm 45i''s. M,);"";" "s.

Ju“e,’I ‘, m  ,.

' The Glory of Christ ,' the Success of the Gas

pel ,' and the Gentile Church.

A/IY Saviour and my King, ‘"10 ms‘i!

_ Thy heauties are divine; m‘ien ‘i

Thy h )s with hlessings overflow, "1 "9n!

An every grace is thine. vi irm at

I) ' .s

Now make thy glory knownfi'”i .1“ &is

Gird on thy dreadful sword, “e,

And ride in majesty to spread ‘'dmt.,;qi

The conquests of thy word. ,_ '

3 .1 ““_'‘. ."i“‘

Strike thro’ thy stuhhorn foes, 'M)‘ '

i)r melt their hearts t’ ohey, ‘t '6‘

While justice, meekness, grace “My:

Attend thy glorious wag‘'' *i‘1 ‘c a ‘1

4|

1



482,483 484,485CHRlSTlAN CHURCH.

4

Thy laws, O God, are right;

Thy throne shall ever stand ;

And thy victorious gospel proves

A sceptre in thy hand.

[1116); Father and thy God

lla without measure shed

His Spirit, like ajoyful oil,

'1" anoint thy sacred head.]

6

[Behold, at thy right hand

The Gentile church is seen,

Like a fair hride in rich attire,

And princes guard the queen.]

7

Fair hride, receive his love,

Forget thy Father’s house ;

Forsake thy gods, thy idol'gods,

And pay thy Lord thy vows.

8

O let thy God and King

Thy sweetest thoughts employ;

Thy children shall his honours sing

1n palaces of joy.

482. Bramcoatz 8, Newcourt 173,

Horslcy ‘.i05.

(Psalm 87. L. M.)

The Church the Birth_place o the Saints; or,

Jews and Gentiles unite in the Christian

Church.

GOD in his eartbly temple lays

Foundations for his heavenly praisei

He likes the tents ofjacoh well,

But still in Lion loves to dwell.

2

His mercy visits every house

That pay their nigh. and morning vows;

But makes a more delightful stay

Where churches meet to praise and pray.

3

What glories were descrih’d of old!

What wonders are of Zion told!

Thou city of our God helow,

Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know.

4

Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew,

Shall there hegin their lives anewi

Angels and men shalljoin to sing

The hill where living waters spring.

5

When God makes up his last account

Of natives in his holy mount,

’Twill he an honour to ap ar

As one new"horn or nourish’d there!

4 83. Derby 169, Rot/rwell 174, Portugal

New 263.

(Psalm92, ver.12,&c. 2d Part. L. M.)

The Church is the Garden of God.

I ORD, ’tis a pleasant thing to stand

ln gardens planted hy thy hand;

Let me within thy courts he seen

Like a young cedar fresh and green.

 2

There grow thy saints in faith and love,

Blest with thine influence from ahove;

Not Lehanon with all its trees

Yields such a comely sight as these.

3

The plants of grace shall ever live;

(Nature decays, hut grace must thrive)

Time, that doth all things else impair

Still makes them flourish strong and air.

4

Laden with fruits of age, they shew

The Lord is holy,just and true;

None that attend his gates shall find

A God unfaithful or unkind.

484. Aynhoe 108, Sutton 149, Price’i 187.

(Psalm 48. ver. 1-8. First Part. S. M.)

The Church is the Honour and Safety of a

Nation.

REAT is the Lord our God,

[ And let his praise he great;

He makes his churches his ahode,

His most delightful seat.

2

These temples of his grace,

How heautiful they stand!

The honours of our native place,

And hulwarks of our land.]

3

1n Sion God is known

A refuge in distress;

How hright has his salvation shone

Through all her palaces!

4

When kings against her join’d,

And saw the Lord was there,

1n wild confusion of the mind

They tied with hasty fear.

I)

When navies tall and proud

Attempt to spoil our peace,

He sends his tempests roaring loud,

And sinks them in the seas.

6

Oft have our fathers told,

Our eyes have often seen,

How well our God secures the fold

Where his own sheep have heen.

1n every new distress

We’ll to his house repair,

We’ll think upon his wonderous grace,

And seek deliverance there.

485. Falcon 209, Finsbury 155,

Mansfield 154.

(Psalm 48. ver. 10-l4. 2d Part. S. M.)

The Beauty ofthe Church ; or, Coupe! Wor

ship and Order.

AR as thy name is known

The world declares thy praise;

Thy saints, O Lord, hefore thy throne

Their songs of honour raise.

2

With joy let Judab stand

On Sion’s chosen hill,

Proclaim the wonders of thy‘hand,

And counsels of thy will."' ,'
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3 r .

Let strangers walk around In“ ma ‘Hw'fl

The city where we dwell, ,

Compass and view thine holy ground,

And mark the huilding well; no’

4

The orders of thy house. wo“ " i'i ‘ V

The worship of thy court, ’

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows;

And make a fair report. ‘i1 ' ;

5

How decent and how wise!

How glorious to hehold!

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,

And rites adorn’d with gold.

6

The God we worship now '

Will guide us till we die, ;

Will he our God while here helow, ‘ 1

And ours ahove the sky. ,

4 86. Gninsbro’ 29, Hephzibah 77.

, _.(nymn 152. 3.2. C.M.)

Sinai and Si‘n, Heh. xii. 18, 81c. ''

OT to the terrors of the Lord,

The tempest. fire, and smoke,

Not to the thunder of that word

Which God on Sinai spoke;

2

But we are come to Sion’s hill,

The city of our God, l1 1'

Where milder words declare his will,

And spread his love ahroad. .

3

Behold th’ innumerahle host

Of angels cloth’d in light! 1 ‘. '

Behold the spirits of the just,

Whose faith is turn’d to sight!

4

Behold the hless’d assemhly there,

Whose names are writ in heaven;

And God the judge of all declares

Their vilest sins forgiv’n.

I)

The saints on earth and all the dead

But one communion make; I .' J

Alljoin in Christ their living head,

And of his grace partake.

6

1n such society as this

My weary soul would rest;

The man that dwells where jesus is,

Must he for ever hlest.

‘"

‘+.3% 1 a ti" “i t i 2 lin es1; "' '

THE CHURCH’s AFFL1CT1ONS, PERSE

‘,1 CUT1ONS AND COMPLA1NTS. I“ ss

5 ‘uv3‘!‘i! ‘'" rtni "‘i‘ii) mm ‘

4 8T. Ulverston 179, Rippons 188, Babylon

, ',, fig , Streams 23mm 0.|1 no in1

'‘“ (Psalm 80. L. M.) "1" ‘FI'3
“ 1, a

The Church’s Prayer under 1{flliction ,' ‘or, the

Vineyard of God manted.

REAT shepherd of thine lsrael, 9m anil

Who didst hetween the cheruhs dwell,

And lead the trihes, thy chosen sheep,"

Safe through the desert and the deep; ml

'I no‘ o

v)

 
2 '‘

Thy church is in the desert nowp‘” hnQ

Shine from on high and guide us thro’; ‘I

Turn us to thee, thy love restore, ‘"' h

vl e shall he sav’d, and sigh no more." A

3

Great God, whom heavenly hosts ohey,

How long shall we lament, and pray, I‘

And wait in vain th kind return!

How long shall thy erce anger hurn?

4

1nstead of wine and cheerful hread, ,1

Thy saints with their own tears are fed; '

Turn us to thee, thy love restore, w “ ‘.‘

We shall he sav’d, and sigh no more. ' I

PAUSE l.

Hast thou not planted with thy hands

A lovely vine in heathen lands?

Did not thy power defend it round,

And heavenly dewsgnsich the ground’ “

r! 'l

How did the spreading hranches shoot,

And hless the nations with the fruit! lr .

But now, dear Lord, look down and see

'l‘hy mourning vine, that lovely tree. i‘ v t

7

Why is its heauty thus defac’d! "mt .mitm

Why hast thou laid her fences waste? 1f N

Strangers and foes against herjoin, "' n’

And every heast devours the vine.

8

Return, almighty God, return,

Nor let thy hleeding vineyard mourn;

Turn us to thee, thy love restore," ‘ 1"

We shall he sav’d, and sigh no more. " 1'

PA USE ll.

Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew

Thou wast its strength and glory too;Attack’d in vain hy all its foes, w ‘n—‘ a“!

Till the fair hranch of promise rose; ‘m “

10

Fair hranch, ordain’d of old to shoot J40

From David ’s stock, from jaeoh’s root 3 AI

Himself a nohle vine, and we a‘ a’

The lesser hranches of the tree. ’ 1‘

ll

’Tis thy own Son, and he shall stand

Girt with thy strength at thy right hand;

'l‘hy first'horn Son, adorn’d and hlest

vlith power and grace ahove the rest.

12 ‘ a

O ! for his sake attend our cry,

Shine on thy churches lest they die;

Turn us to thee, thy love restore,

We shall he sav’d, and sigh no more.

!‘i\

488. Workiop 31, Baxngor 231i‘ ‘ “I

'

(Psalm 44. ver. 1,2,3,8,15-26. C. M.)"

The Church’i Complaint in Persecution.‘

ORD, we have heard thy works of old,

Thy works of power and grace, o It

When to our ears our fathers told at m?

The wonders of their daysi 11’ 1wl'ri

2

How thou didst huild thy churches here, i

And make thy gospel known;m hoom

Amongst them did thine arm appear,v ‘l3E

Thy light and glory shone, ““n can“, at
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3

1n God they hoasted all the day,

And in a cheerful throng

Did thousands meet to praise and pray,

And grace was all their song.

4

But now our souls are seiz’d with shame,

Confusion fills our face,

To hear the enemy blaspheme,

And fools reproach thy grace.

I)

Yet have we not forgot our God,

Nor falsely dealt with heaven,

Nor have our steps dc'clin‘d the road

Of duty thou hast given. ‘

6

Tho’ dragons all around us roar

With their destructive hreath,

And thine own hand has hruis’d us sore

Hard hy the gates of death.

PA USE.

We are expos’d all day to die

As martyrs for thy cause,

As sheep for slaughter hound we lie

By sharp and hloody laws.

8

Awake. arise, almighty Lord,

W hy slee s thy wonted grace?Why shouldJwe look like men ahhorr’d,

Or hanish’d from thy face!

9

Wilt thou for ever cast us off,

And still neglect our cries?

For ever hide thine heavenly love

From our afliicted eyes?

10

Down to the dust our soul is how’d,

And dies upon the ground;

Rise for our help, rehuke the proud,

And all their powers confound.

l l

Redeem us from perpetual shame,

Our Saviour and our God;

We plead the honours of thy name,

The merits of thy hlood. ' ‘

4 89. Walsa1237, Bangor 231.

(Psalm 74. C.M.)

The Church pleading with God under iore

Persecution.

1LL God for ever cast us off!

His wrath for ever smoke

Against the people of his love,

His little chosen flock!

2 .

Think of the trihes so dearly hought '

With their Redeemer’s hlood;

Nor let thy Sion he forgot,

Where once thy glory stood. '

' 3

Lift up thy feet and march in haste,

Aloud our ruin calls;

See what a wide and fearful waste

is made within thy walls.

4 (I

Where once thy churches pray’d and sang,

Thy foes prophanely roari

Over thy gates their ensigns hang qn

Sad tokens of their power. 1 calm“

_,,

“

How are the seats of worship hroke!

They tear the huiidings down;

And he that deals the heaviest stroke 0 ‘

Procures the chief renown. ‘ may“ I1

6

With flames they threaten to destroy I

Thy children in their nest; fl‘ l

‘ Come let us hurn at once,’ they cry;!

‘ The temple and the priest.’ 11i

I

And still to heighten our distress "4smi

Thy presence is withdrawn; “11W‘! 'tfi"

Thy wonted signs of power and grace, _'

Thy power and grace are gone. i1.

No prophet speaks to calm our woes,

But all the seers mourn ;

There’s not a soul amongst us knows

The time of thy return. v

H'orl'iop 31, PAUSE.

How long, eternal God, how long, mg

Shall men of pride hlaspheme! I“

Shall saints he made their endless song, t‘

And hear immortal shame? 1' '' F

10

Canst thou for ever sit and hear ' 11!” ‘ '

Thine holy name profan’d! ' K?And still thy jealousy forheanmmmflo

And still withhold thine hand? pin’‘

1 l

What strange deliverance hast thou shown

1n ages long ht'fof“l‘i W‘W‘b ' _ "

And now no other God we own,m l3‘

No other (30d adore. 'I

.,‘

1 “is!)

12 '

Thou didst divide the raging sea," ‘

By thy resistless mighn“mm“m

To make thy trihes a wonderous way, F‘

And then secure their flight. '"'“ I“

13

1s not the world of nature thine, m1“" ' .i

The darkness and the day! 1 “mn1Is

Didst thou not hid the morningshine,r

And mark the sun his way!“1t' . ‘! ;

l4 " . '

Hath not thy power form’d every coast! l

And set the earth its hounds, 'rm ' 1

With summer‘s heat and winter’s frost, ‘ ' l

1n their perpetual rounds? r01 fluJ l

15 '

And shall the sons of earth and dust ’I ' i

That sacred power hlaspheme!

Will not thy hand that form’d them firs

Avenge thine injur’d namet."‘ ‘1 '

‘“ ‘ I ‘s. Is‘1" 16 1.71 r‘it‘  "‘.i H"‘

Think on the covenant thou hast made, il

N And all thywords of love; ‘MW'!1 ."'

or let the hirds of re invade 4531 .p y dove.'" """“!' '
And vex thy motli'"pim“g K’." ,’_.

Our foes would triumph in ourblood, _ '

' And make our hope their jest ;‘ ‘ :

Plead thine own cause, almighty God! ' 1"

 

And give thy children rest. 119m “31"“

O
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490. Aynhoe 108, Broderip!252, Pcckbam'l

(Psalm 83. S. M.)

A Complaint agaimt Pen'cantor.1

ND will the God of grace

Per etual silence keept

The God oPj ustice hold his peace,

And let his vengeance sleep!

0

Behold what cursed snares

The men of mischief spread ;

The men that hate thy saints and thee

Lift up their threatening head.

3

Against thy hidden ones

Their counsels they employ,

And malice, with her watchful eye,

Pursues them to destroy.

4

The nohle and the hase

lnto thy pastures leap;

The lion and the stupid ass

Conspire to vex thy sheep.

5

' Come, let us join,’ they cry,

‘ To root them from the ground,

‘Till not the name of saints remain,

‘ Nor memory shallfihe found.’

Awake. almighty God,

And call thy wrath to mind;

Give them like forests to the fire,

Or stuhhle to the wind.

7

Convince their madness, Lord,

And make them seek thy name;

Or else their stuhhorn rage confound,

That they may die in shame.

8

Then shall the nations know

That glorious dreadful word,

Jehovab is thy name alone,

And thou the sovereign Lord.

49 l. Bangor 23l, Ludlrrw 84, Wantage 204.

(Psalm 35. ver. 1-9. lst Part. C.M.)

Prayer and Faith ofperseculrd Saints ,' or,

lmprecations mixed with Charity.

OW lead my cause, almighty God,

Witii all the sons of strife;

And fight against the men of hlood,

Who fight against my life.

2

Draw out thy spear and stop their way,

Lift thine avenging rod;

But to my soul in mercy say,

‘ 1 am thy Saviour God.’

3

They plant their snares to catch my feet,

And nets of mischief spread;

Plunge the destroyers in the pit

That their own hands have made.

4

Let fogs and darkness hide their way,

And slippery he their ground;

Thy wrath shall make their lives a prey,

And all their rage confound.

 
5

They fly like chaff hefore the wind,

Before thine angry hreath;

The angel of the Lord hehind

Pursues them down to death.

6

They love the road that leads to hell;

Then let the rehels die,

Whose malice is implacahle

Against the Lord on high.

But if thou hast a chosen few

Amongst that im ious race,

Divide them from he hloody crew

By thy surprising grace.

8

Then will 1 raise my tuneful voice

To make thy wonders known;

1n their salvation l’ll rejoice,

And hless thee for my own.

492. Anns 58, James’s 163.

(Psalm 14. 2d Part. C.M.)

T/\e Folly of Persecutors.

ARE sinners now so senseless grown,

That they the saints devour!

And never worship at thy throne,

Nor fear thine awful power!

I

1

Great God, appear to their surprise,

Reveal thy dreadful name ;

Let them no more thy wrath despise,

Nor turn our hope to shame.

3

Dost thou not dwell among the just!

And yet our foes deride,

That we should make thy name our trust;

Great‘God, confound their pride.

4

O that the joyful day were come .

To finish our distress!

When God shall hring his children home,

Our songs shall never cease.

49.}. Grove House 143, Briglu‘helmstoue 208,

Anns 58.

(Psalm 53. ver. 4-6. C. M.)

I

Victory and Deliverance/‘ram Persecution.

RE all the foes of Sion fools,

Who thus devour her saints!

Do they not know her Saviour rules,

And pities her complaints!

2

They shall he seiz’d with sad surprise;

For God ‘s revenging arm

Scatters the hones of them that rise

To do his children harm. .

3

1n vain the sons of Satan hoast

Of armies in array;

When God has first despis’d their host,

They fall an easy prey.

4

O for a word from Sion’s King

l'ler captives to restore!

jacoh with all his trihes shall sing,

And Judab weer}; no more.

'



494, 495 496, 497CHRlST1AN. CHURCH.

THE SAFETY, DEL1VERANCE, AND

TR1UMPH OF THE CHURCH.

4 9 l . Bramcoate 8, (‘hard 175, Marks 65.

(H.135. v.1-4,l4,19-21. lst Pt. L.M.)

The Church is G0i13‘ House and Care.

PRAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name,

While in his holy courts ye wait,

Ye saints, that to his house helong,

Or stand attending at his gate.

2

Praise ye the Lord; the Lord is good;

To praise his name is sweet employ i

lsrael he chose of old, and still

His church is his peculiar joy.

3

The Lord himself will judge his saints;

He treats his servants as his friends;

And when he hears their sore complaints,

Repen ts the sorrows that he sends.

4

'l‘hro’ every age the Lord declares

His name, and hreaks th’ oppressor’s rod;

He gives his suffering servants rest,

And will he known, Th’ almighty God. '

5

Bless ye the Lord, who taste his love,

People and priests exalt his namei

Amongst his saints he ever dwells;

His church is his jerusalem.

495. Michaels 119, Gainsbro’ 29.

(Hymn 39. B. 1. C.M.)

Cod’i tender (‘are of his Church,

1saiab xlix. 13, &c.

OW shall my inward joys arise

And hurst into a song,

Almighty love inspires my heart,

And pleasure 1unCs21DY tongue.

God on his thirsty Sion'hill

Some mercy‘drops has thrown,

Ami solemn oaths have hound his love

‘1o shower salvation down.

3

Why do we then indulgeour fears,

Suspicions and complaints!

1s he a God, and shall his grace

Grow weary of his saints!

4

Can a kind woman e’er forget

The infant of her womh,

And ’mongst a thousand tender thoughts

Her suckling have no roomt

9

‘ Yet,’ saith theLord,‘ should nature change,

‘ And mothers monsters prove,

‘ Sion still dwells upon the heart

‘ Of everlasting Love.

6

‘ Deep on the ‘palms of hoth my hands

‘ l have engrav’d her name,

‘ My hands shall raise her ruin’d walls,

‘ And huild her hroken frame.’

 

496. Newbury 132, Sprague 166.

‘(Hymn 8. B. l. C.M.)

The SafeIy and Protection ofthe Church,

1saiab xxvi. 1-6.

HOW honourahle is the place

Where we adoring stand,

Zion the glory of the earth,

And heauty of the land!

2

Bulwarks of mighty grace defend

The city where we dwell,

The walls, of strong salvation made,

Defy th’ assaults of hell.

3

Lift up the everlasting gates,

The doors wide open fling,

Enter ye nations that ohey

The statutes of our king.

4

Here shall you taste unmingled joys,

And live in erfect peace,

You that have nown jehovab‘s name,

; And ventur’d on his grace;

5

Trust in the Lord, for ever trust,

And hanish all your fears;

Strength in the Lord Jehovab dwells,

Eternal as his years.

6

[What tho’ the rehels dwell on high,

His arm shall hring them low,

Low as the caverns of the grave

Their lofty heads shall how.]

7

[On Bahylon our feet shall tread

ln that rejoicing hour,

The ruins of her walls shall spread

A pavement for the poor.J

497. Chord 175, Derby 169, Wells 102.

(Hymn 6+. 8.2. L. M.)

God the Glory and Defence of Sion.

HAPPY the church, thou sacred place,

The seat of thy Creator’s grace;

Thine holy courts are his ahode,

Thou eartbly palace ofour God.

2

Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates

A guard of heavenly warriors waits;

Nor shall thy deep foundations move,

l‘ix’d on his counsels and his love.

3

Thy foes in vain designs engage,

A giustabis throne in vain they rage;

Like rising waves, with angry roar,

That dash and die upon the shore.

4

Then let our souls in Zion dwell,

Nor fear the wrath of Rome and hell i

His arms emhrace this happy ground,

Like hrazen hulwarks huilt around.

5

God is our shield, and God our sun;

Swift as the fleeting moments run,

On us he sheds new heams of grace,

And we reflect his hrightest praise.
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498. Chard 175, Ailie Street 241.

(Hymn 18. 8.2. L.M.)

The Ministry of Angels.

I 1GH on a hill of dazzling light

. 'l‘he King of Glory spreads his seat,

And troops of angels stretch’d for flight

Stand waiting round his aw'ful feet.

‘ Go, saith the Lord, my Gahriel, go,

‘ Salute the virgin's fruitful womh“;

‘ Make haste, ye cheruhs, down helow,

‘ Sing and proclaim the Saviour come +.’

3 .

Here a hright squadron leaves the skies,

And thick around Elisha standst;

Anon a heavenly soldier flies,

And hreaks the chains from Peter’s hands Q.

4

Thy winged troops, O' God of hosts,

Wait on thy wandering church helow,

Here we are sailing to thy coasts,

Let angels he our convoy too.

5

Are they not all thy servants 1|, Lord!

At thy command they go and come,

With cheerful haste ohey thy word,

And guard thy children to their home.

499. Chard 175, Wells 102, Winchester 137.

(Psalm 46. lst Part. L. M.)

The Church’i Safety and Triumph among

national Deiolatiom.

OD is the refuge of his saints,

When storms of sharp distress invade;

Ere we can ofl’er our complaints

Behold him present with his aid.

2

Let mountains from their seats he hurl’d

Downto the deep, and huriedthere;

Convulsions shake the solid world,

Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3

Loud may the trouhled ocean roar,

1n sacred peace our souls ahide,

While every nation, every shore,

Tremhles, and dreads the swelling tide.

4

There is a stream whose gentle flow

Su plies the city of our God ;

Li e, love and joy, still gliding thro’,

And watering our digine ahode.

That sacred stream, thine holy word,

That all our raging fear controulsi

Sweet peace thy promises alford,

And give new strength to fainting souls.

6

Sion enjoys her monarch’s love,

Secure against a threatening hour;

Nor can her firm foundations move,

Built on his truth, and arm’d with power.

 * Luke i. ‘26' 4‘ ii. 13. t ‘2 Kings vi. 17.

Q Acts xii. 7‘. ll lieh. i. 14.

 

500. Bromley 104, Coombs’s 45, Chard 175.

(Psalm 46. 2d Part. L. M.)

Godfightsfor his Church.

LET Sion in her king rejoice,

Tho’ tyrants rage and kingdoms rise ;

He utters his almighty voice,

The nations melt, the tumult dies.

2

The Lord of old for Jacoh fought,

And Jacoh’s God is still our aid ;

Behold the works his hand has wrought,

What desolaiions he has made!

3

From sea to sea, thro’ all the shores,

He makes the noise of hattle cease;

Whenfrom on high his thunder roars,

He awes the tremhling world to peace.

4

He hreaks the how, he cuts the spear,

Chariots he hurns with heavenly flame;

Keep silence all the earth, and hear

The sound and glory of his name.

5

‘ Be still, and learn that 1 am God,

‘ 1‘ll he exalted o’er the lands,

‘ 1 will he known and fear’d ahroad,

‘ But still my throne in Sion stands.’

6

O Lord of hosts, almighty king,

While we so near thy presence dwell,

Our faith shall sit secure, and sing I

Defiance to the gates ofhell.

501. Cambridge New 74, Tunbridge 103.

(Hymn 28. B. l. C.M.)

The Triumfh of Christ over the Enemies of his

C urch, lsa. lxiii. 1-3, 82c.

HAT mighty man, or mighty God,

Comes travelling in state,

Along the ldumean road

Away from Bozrab’s gatet

The glory of his rohes proclaim

'l‘is some victorious kingi

‘ 'l‘is 1, the Just, th’ Almighty One,

‘ That your salvation hring.’

3

‘ Why,.mighty Lord,’ thy saints inquire,

‘ Why thine apparel red!

‘ And all thy vesture stain’d like those

‘ Who in the wine‘press tread.”

4

‘ 1 hy myself have trod the press,

‘ And crush’d my foes alone,

‘ My wrath has struck the rehels dead,

‘ My fury stamp’d them down.

‘ '1'ls Edom’s hlood that dyes my rohes ’

‘ With joyfulscarlet stains,

‘The trium h that my raiment wears

‘ Sprung rom their hleeding veins.

6

‘ Thus shall the nations he destroy’d

‘ That dare insult my saints,

‘ 1 have an arm ravenge their wrongs,

‘ An ear for their complaints.’

1

N 2
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502. Dmbridge 103, Folletl 181, Otford 106.

(Hymn 29. 8.1. C.M.)

The Ruin of Antichrist, lsa.lxiii. 4-7.

‘ L1FT my hanners,’ saith the Lord,

‘ Where Antichrist has stood,

‘The city of m gospel"foes

' Shall he a eld of hlood.

2

‘ My heart has study’djust revenge,

‘ And now the day appears,

‘ The day of my redeem’d is come

‘ To wipe away their tears.

3

' Quite weary is my patience grown,

‘ And hids my fury go;

‘ Swift as the lighrning it shall move,

‘ And he as fatal too.

‘ 1 call for helpers hut in vaini

‘ Then has my gospel none!

‘ Well, mine own arm has might enough

‘ To crush my toes alone.

5

‘ Slaughter and my devouring sword

‘ Shall walk the streets around,

‘ Bahel shall reel heneath my stroke,

‘ And stagger to the ground.’

6

Thy honours, O victorious King!

Thine own right hand shall raise,

While we thy awful vengeance sing,

And our Deliverer praise.

503. London 180, Tunbridge 103,

Canterbury 199.

(Hymn 56. 3.1. C.M.)

The Song of Mores and the Lamb ,' or, Baby

lonfalling, Rev. xv. 3. xvi. 19. xvii. 6.

E sing the glories of thy love,

We sound thy dreadful name;

The Christian church unites the songs

Of Moses and the Lamh.

2

Great God, how wonderous are thy works

Of vengeance and of grace!

Thou King of saints, Almighty Lord,

How just and true thy ways!

'3

Who dares refuse to ‘fear thy name,

in worship at thy throne!

Thy judgments speak thine holiness

Thro’ all the nations known.

4

Great Bahylon,that rules the earth,

Drunk with the martyrs hlood,

Ber crimes shall speedily awake

The fury of our God.

5

The cup of wrath is ready mix’d,

And she must drink the dregs;

Strong is the Lord her sovereign judge,

And shall fulfil the plagues.

 

504. Chard 175, Redemption 243, Wells 102.

(Hymn 58. 8.1. L. M.)

The Devil vanquished; or Michael’i War

with the Dragon, Rev. xii. 7.

LET mortal tongues attempt to sing

The wars of heaven,whenM ichael stood

Chief general of the Eternal King,

And fought the hattles of our God.

2

Against the dragorrand his host

The armies ofthe Lord revaili

ln vain they rage,in vain they hoast,

Their courage sinks, their weapons fail.

_ 3

Down to the earth was Satan thrown,

Down to the earth his legions fell;

'l‘hen was the trump of triumph hlown,

And shook the dreadful deeps of hell.

Now is the hour of darkness past,

Christ hath assum’d his reigning power;

Behold the great accuser cast

Down from the skies, to rise no more.

5

’Twas hy thy hlood, immortal Lamh,

Thine armies trod the tempter down ;

’Twas hy thy word and powerful name,

They gain’d the hattle and renown.

6

Rejoice , ye heavens; let every star

shine with new glories round the sky;

Saints, while ye sing the heavenly war,

Raise your Dcliverer’s name on high.

505. Wells 102, Old Hundred 100,

IslingIon 40.

(Hymn 59. 3.2. L. M.)

Babylonfallm,Rev. xviii. 20,21.

N Gahriel’s hand a mighty stone

Lies, a fair type of Bahyloni

‘ Pro hets, rejoice, and, all ye saints,

‘ G shall avenge your long complaint.’

2

He said, and dreadful as he stood,

He sunk the millstone in the floodi

‘ Thus terrihly shall Bahel fall;

‘ Thus, and no more, he found at all.’

CHURCH MEETlNGS.

506. Fallen‘ 181, Otford 106, lrish 171.

(Psalm 126. C.M.)

The Joy of a remarkable Conversion ,' or,

Mala"ahog; removed.

HEN God reveal’d his gracious name,

And chang’d my mournful state,

My rapture seerrr’d a leasing dream,

The grace appear’ so great.

2

The world heheld the glorious change,

And did thy hand confess;

My tongue hroke out in unknown strains,

And sung surprising gracei .
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3

' Great is the work,’ my neighhours cry’d,

And own’d the power divine;

‘ Great is the work,‘ my heart repiy’d,

‘ And he the glory thine.’

4

The Lord can clear the darkest skies,

Can ive us day for night,

Make rops of sacred sorrow rise

'l‘o rivers of delight.

5

Let those that sow in sadness wait

Till the fair harvest come,

They shall confess their sheaves are great,

And shout the hlessings home.

6

Tho’ seed lie hury’d long in dust,

1t shan’t deceive their hope;

The precious grain can ne’er he lost,

For grace insures the crop.

507. Lebanon 79, Le‘wton 30, lslington 40,

(Psalm 126. L. M.)

Surprising Deliveranse.

WHEN God restor’d our captive state,

Joy was our song, and grace our

theme;

The grace heyond our hopes so great,

That joy appear’d a painted dream.

2

The scoffer owns thy hand, and pays

Unwilling honours to thy name;

While we with pleasure shout thy praise,

With cheerful notes thy love proclaim.

3

When we review our dismal fears,

’Twas hard to think they'‘d vanish so;

With God we left our flowing tears,

lle makes ourjoys like rivers flow.

4

The man that in his furrow'd field

His st'atter’d seed with sadness leaves,

Will shout to see the harvest yield

A weleome load ofjoyful sheaves.

508. Bramconte 8, Lawton 30, Jifarkr 65.

(Psalm 34. lst Part. L. M.)

God’i Care ofrhe Saints ,' or, Deliverance by

Prayer.

ORD,.l will hless thee all my days,

Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue;

My soul s all glory in thy grace,

While saints rejoice to hear the song,‘

Come, magnify the Lord with me,

Come, let us all exalt his name;

1 sought th’ eternal God, and he

Has not expos’d my hope to shame. .

3

1 told him all my secret grief,

My secret groaning reach‘d his ears;

lle ave my inward painsrelief,

An tailm’d the tumult of my fears.

4

To him the poor lift up their eyes,

Their faces teel the heavenly shine; .

A heam of mercy from the skies

Fills them with light and loy divine1 s

5

His holy angels pitch their tents

Around the men that serve the Lord;

O fear and love him,all his saints,

Taste of his grace and trust his word.

I3

The wild young lions, pinch’d with(pain

A nd hunger, roar thro’ all the woo ; ,

But none shall seek the Lord in vain,

Nor want supplies of real good.

509. Exeter 4, New York 33, Salem 139.‘

(Psalm 34. ver. l-l0. lst Part. C. M.)

Prayer and Praisefor eminent Deliverance.

LL hless the Lord from day to day;

How good are all his ways!

Ye humhle souls that use to pray,

Come, help my lips to praise!

2

Sing to the honour of his name,

How a poor sufferer cry’d,

Nor was his hope expos’d to shame,

Nor was his suit deny’d.

3

When threatening sorrows round me stood, ,

And endless fears arose,

Like the loud hillows of a flood,

Redouhling all my woes;

4

1 told the Lord my sore distress

With heavy groans and tears,

He gave my sharpest torments ease,

And silenc’d all my fears.

P A USE.

[O sinners, come and taste his love,

Come, learn his pleasant ways,

And let your own experience prove

The sweetness of his grace.

6

He hids his angels pitch their tents '

Round where his children tlwell;

. What ills their heavenly care prevents, .,

Noeartbly tongue can tell,

[O love the Lord, ye saints of his; , Y

His eye regards the just;

How ricbly hless’d their portion is

Who make the Lord their trust! V

8

Young lions pinch‘d with hunger roar, _ \

And famish in the wood;

But God supplies his holyxpoor '

With every needful go .] '

510. Workmp 31, Nerubury 132.

(Psalm ver. 13-20. 2d Part. C.M.).i

Praise to Godfor bearing Prayer.

NOW'shall my solemn vows he paid 'I '

To that almighty power,

That heard the long requests 1 made

1n my distressfulhour..

'

2

My lips and cheerful‘heart prepare

'1 0 make his mercies known;

Come, ye that fear‘my God, and hearm 7

The wonders hehas done, '

 

N3
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3

When on my head huge sorrows fell,

1 sought his heavenly aid;

He sav’d my sinking soul from hell

And death’s eternal shade.

1f sin lay cover’d in my heart,

While rayer employ’d my tongue,

The Lort had shewn me no regard,

Mir 1 his praises sung.

But God, (his name he ever hlest)

Hath set my spirit free,

Nor turn’d from him my poor request,

Nor turn‘d his heart from me.

51 l. Row/es 73, Ne'wcourt 173, Bram

‘ route 8.

(Psalm 106. ver. 1-5. lst Part. L.M.)

Praise to God; or, Communion with Saints.

O God, the great, the ever"hlest,

Let songs of honour he addresti

His mercy firm for ever stands;

Give him the thanks his love demands.

2

Who knows the wonders of thy ways!

Who shall fulfil thy houndless praise!

Blest are the souls that fear thee still,

And pay their duty to thy will.

3

Rememher what thy mercy did

For Jacoh‘s race, thy chosen seed;

And with the same salvation hless

The meanest suppliant of thy grace.

O may 1 see thy trihes rejoice,

And aid their triumphs with my voice!

This is my glory, Lord, to he

Join’d to thy saints, and near to thee.

5 12' Newbwy 132, Salem 139, Wilt

slure 110.

(Psalm 102. ver. 13-21. 2d Part. C.M.)

Prayer heard, and Zion restored.

El‘ Zion and hef sons rejoice,

Behold the promis’d hour;

Her God hath heard her mourning voice,

And comes t’ exalt his power.

0

Her dust and ruins that remain

Are precious in our eyes; .

Those ruins shall he huilt again,

And all that dust shall rise.

3

The Lord will raise Jerusalem,

And stand in glory there;

Nations shall how hefore his name,

And kings attend with fear.

4

Hesits a sovereign on his throne,

With pity in his eyes;

He hears the dying risoners groan,

And sees their sig ssarise.

He frees the souls condemn’d to death,

And when his saints complain,

lt shan’t he said, ' That praying hreath

‘ Was ever spent in vain.’

. I.

 
6

This shall he known when we are dead,

And left on long record,

That ages yet unhorn may read,

And trust, and praise the Lord.

PRAYER AND PRA1SE FOR THE EN~

LARGEMENT OF THE CHURCH.

on,

M1SS1oNARY MEET1NGS.

5 If}. Chard 175, Derby 169, Bromley 104.

(Psalm 72. lst Part. L. M.)

The Kingdom of Christ.

GREAT God, whose universal sway

The known and unknown worlds ohey,

Now give the kingdom to thy Son,

Extend his power, exalt his throne.

t

Thy sceptre well hecomes his hands,

All heaven suhmits to his commands;

Hisjustice shall avenge the poor,

And pride and rage prevail no more.

3

With power he vindicates the just,

And treads the oppressor in the dust;

His worship and is fear shall last

Till hours and years and time he past.

4

As rain on meadows newly mown

So shall he send his influence down;

His grace on fainting souls distils

Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

I’
J

The heathen lands that lie heneath

The shades of overspreading death,

Revive at his first dawning light,

And deserts hlossom at the sight.

6

The saints shall flourish in his days,

Drest in the rohes ofjoy and praise;

Peace like a river from his throne

Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

5 l4. Coombs’s45, Gloucester 12, Antigua 120,

(Psalm 72. 2d Part. L. M.)

Christ’s Kingdom among the Gentiles.

ESUS shall reign where’er the sun

Does his successive journies run;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2

[Behold the islands with their kings,

And Euro her hest trihute hrings;

From nort to south the princes meet

To pay their homage at his feet.

3

There Persia lorlous to hehold,

There lndia s tines in eastern gold;

And harharous nations at his word

Suhmit, and how, and own their Lord.)

For him shall endless prayer he made,

And praises throng to crown his head;

His name like sweet perfume shallrise

With every morning sacrittce. . .' . . '
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5

People and realms of every tongue

Dwell on his love with sweetest song;

And infant—voices shall proclaim

Their early hlessings on his name. ‘

6

Blessings ahound where’er he reigns,

The prisoner leaps to lose his chains,

The weary find etcrnal rest,

And all the sons of want are hlest.

7

[Where he displayshis healing power,

Death and the curse are known no more;

1n him the trihes of Adam hoast

More hlessings than their father lost.

8

Let every creature rise, and hring

Peculiar honours to our king;

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the long Amen.]

5 15. Jersey 15, Tunbridge 103, Cambridge

New 74.

(Psalm 45. C.M.)

TheperionalGlories andGovernment ofChrist.

I’LL speak the honours of my king,

His form divinely fair;

None of the sons of mortal race

May with the Lord compare.

2

Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly grace

Upon thy hps is shed ;

Thy God,_with hlessings infinite,

Hath crown’d thy sacred head.

3

Girtl on thy sword, victorious Prince,

Ride with majestic sway;

Thy terrors shall strike thro’ thy foes,

And make the world ohey.

Thy throne, O God, for ever stands;

Thy word of grace shall prove

A peaceful sceptre in thy hands,

To rule the saints hy love.

5

Justice and truth attend thee still,

But mercy is thy choice;

And God, thy God, thy soul shall fill

With most peculiar joys.

5 16. C/mrd 175, Coombs’s 45, Gloucester 12.

(Psalm 45. lst Part. L. M.) .

The Glory of Christ, and Power ofhis Gospel.‘

NOW he my heart inspired to sing

The glories of my Saviour'king,

jesus the Lord; how heavenly fair

llis form! how hright his heauties are!

2

O’er all the sons of human race s

He shines with a su rior grace, \

Love from his lips ivinely flows,

And hlessings all his state compose.

3

Dress thee in arms. most mighty Lord, .‘

Gird on the terror of thy sword,

1n majesty and glory ride .

With truth and meekness at thy side. ’ , And send the guilty world to hell. “ m . 1

 
4

Thine anger, like a pointed dart, ‘

Shall pierce the foes of stuhhorn heart;

Or words of mercy, kind and sweet, '

Shall melt the rehels at thy feet.

3

Thy throne, O God, for ever stands, 1 ..

Grace is the sceptre in thy hands;

Thy laws and works are just and right,

Justice and grace are thy delight.

6

God, thine own God, has ricbly shed '

His oil of gladness on thy head,

And with his sacred Spirit hlest

His first'horn Son ahove the rest.

5 1'7. Hot/mm 224, Portugal 97.

(Psalm 110. lst Part. L.M.)

Christ exalted, and Mullitudes converted; or,

the Success of the Gospel.

THUS the eternal Father spake ‘

To Christ the Son, ‘ Ascend and sit

‘ At my right hand, till 1 shall make

‘ Thy foes suhmissive at thy feet.

2

‘ From Zion shall thy word proceed, ' ' ‘

‘ Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand,

‘ Shall make the hearts of rehels hleed,

‘ And how their wills to thy command.

3

‘ That day shall shew thy ower is great,

‘ When saints shall flock with willing minds,

‘ And sinners crowd thy temple"gate,

‘ Where holiness in heauty shtnes.’

4

O hlessed power! O glorious day!

What a large victory shall ensue!

And converts, who thy grace ohey,

Exceed the drops of morning'dew.

5 18. Bramcoate 8, Marks 65.

(Psalm 110. 2d Part. L.M.)

The Kingdom and Priesthood of Christ.

THUS the great Lord of earth and sea

Spake to his Son, and thus he swore;

‘ Eternal shall thy priesthood he,

‘ And change from hand to hand no more.

2

‘ Aaron and all his sons must die; ' ' "

‘ But everlasting life is thine, '

‘ To save for ever those that fly ' ‘

‘ For refuge from the wrath divine.

3

‘ By me Melehisedek was made ‘ ' '' i

‘ On earth a king and priest at once; .

‘ And thou, my heavenly priest shalt plead,

‘ And thou, myKing,4shalt rule my sons.’

Jesus the‘ priest ascends his throne, ‘

While counsels of eternal peace,

‘ Between the Father and the Son, ' 'l

Proceed with honour and success. ! mm

5

Thro’ the whole earth his reign shall spread,

And crush the powers that dare rehel;

Then shall he judge the rising dead, , il!
l
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6

Tho’ while he treads his glorious way,r"''

He drink the cup of tears and hluod,

'l‘he sutl’erings at that dreadful day " ‘1 ‘

Shall hut advance him near to God. ‘"

519_ _ 106, Follett 181, Providence

i" College l0, ‘r” .

m“‘ufl’salm 11o. c. M.)
I‘ ‘I!

Christ’s Kingdom and Priesthood.

ESUS, our Lord, ascend thy throne,

And near the Father sit; ' .“ '

1n Zion shall thy power he known, ’’I ‘ ‘

And make thy foes suhmit. 11"2  

What wonders shall thy gospel do !

Thy converts shall surpass '1_

The numerous drops of morning dew,

i And own thy sovereign grace.

3

ds

God hath pronounc‘d a firm decree, '

Nor changes what he swore; . 1.

‘ Eternal shall thy priesthood he,‘ When Aaron is no more_ '

4

“Melchisedek, that wonderous priest,

‘ That king of high degree,

‘That holy man who Ahr’am hlest,

‘ Was hut a type of thee.’ u

5

Jesus our priest for ever lives .' '

To plead for us ahove;

Jesus our King for ever gives.  

The hlessings of his love. “‘

6

God shall exalt his glorious head,

And his high throne maintain,

Shall strike the powers and princes dead

Who dare oppose his reign.

h

520' IH'shKW‘1, Livcrp00183, Stanlford9.
; . s 7M U ‘In s

mmfliymn 50. 8.1. C. M.)

The Song of Zacharias, and the Message of,‘

John the Baptist ; or, Light and Salvation.

b“ YesusChtist, Luke i. 68, &c. jobn i.

; 29, 32. an.

OW he the God of 1srael hless’d,

Who makes his truthappear,

His mighty hand fulfils hil word,

Anti all the oaths he sware.

2

Now he hedews old David‘s i'ootl '

With hlessings from the skies;

He makes the Branch of promise grow, .r

The promis’d Horn arise. 1

3

[Jobn was the prophet of the LordTo go hefore his face, 'I t

The herald which our Saviour God " mt

Sent to prepare his ways. i ‘in i1 hv” "’hl

' 4

He makes the great salvation known, fm'i't’

He speaks of partlon’d sins; l . ni‘

While grace divine and heavenly love ‘ ." l‘

in its own glory shines.

 

 ..! ,1

5

‘ Behold the Lamh of God, (he cries)

‘ That takes our guilt awayl  mw

‘ 1 saw the spirit o’er his headm“mm , _

‘ On his haptizing day.] ii““‘i3hn W1

6

‘ Be ev’ry vale exalted high, "ir" i

‘ Sink every mountain low, I’ ,

‘ The proud must stoop, and humhle souls

‘ Shall his salvation know. In I" 1

7

‘ The heathen realms with lsrael’s land “1l

‘ Shalljoin in sweet accord; ‘" ‘ 1'15

‘ And all that’s horn of man shall see “l"

‘ The glory of the Lord. 11m

8

‘ Behold the morning"star arise, m‘s?’ ‘u

‘ Ye that in darkness sit; "m" Yi'“

‘ He marks the paths that lead to peace,

‘ And guides our douhtful feet.’ 1
s

52 l . James’i l63, Hephzibah 77.

(Hymn !1. 3.1. C.M.)

A Vision ofthe Kingdom of Christ among Men.

Rev. xxi. l-4. 1‘.

LO, what a glorious sight appears 33‘ I

To our helieving eyes! ’ l

The earth and sea ate pass’d away’‘’And the old rolling skies. 96,r;

2

From the third heaven where God i'esides

That holy happy place, ”4' '’3“ i‘ '

The New Jerusalem comes down “ ’in"

Adorn’d with shining grace. "W; “1" ‘

3

Attending angels shout forjoyy1"l” if

And the hright armies sing, iW'‘Ir‘ J18 _ -'

Mortals, behold the sacred seat m‘“!

Ofyour descending king. i3 news can'I

4   

The God of glory down to men. mo’! ‘ l'

Removes his bless’d abode, WM, ‘ ‘

M'en the dear objects of his grat'fljmrm ' '

And he the loving God. “

5

His own .soft hand shall wipe the tears “Q"i

From every 'u'ecping eye, '1: " ‘ ‘’

Andpains, and groans, andgriofs, andfears,

And death itself shall' die. ‘ “m‘

6 1‘ .

How long, dear Saviour, O how long, {(1

Shall this hright hour delay! " ‘’

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time,

And hring the weleome day. "rgggt'

522..Newington 61. MialI240, Boston 159.

(Psalm 117. C. M.) ,5. ..‘

1'%*;‘

Praise to Godfrom I!ll Nations.

0 ALL ye nations, praise the Lord, ‘

Each with a diflerent tongue; !n

in every ianguage learn his word, .bolls

And let his name he sung. mmm;

t)

i i

  

His mercy reigns thro’ ever

Proclaim. his grace ahr

For over firm his truth shah _ ,

Praise ye the faithfttl God. mit ‘
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523. Denbigh 54, Rowles 73, lslinéton 40.

(Psalm ll7. L. M.)

The same.

FROM all that dwell helow the skies,

Let the Creator’s praise arise ;

Let the Redeemer’s name he sung

Thro’ every land, hy every tongue.

2

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord;

Eternal truth attends thy wordi

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,

Tiil suns shall rise and set no more.

5Q4. Vermont 134, Falcon 209,

Alimsfield 154.

(Psalm ll7. S. M.)

The same.

HY name, almighty Lord, ' ‘

Shall sound thro’ distant lands; '

Great is thy race, and sure thy word,

Thy truth or ever stands.

2

Far he thine honour spread,

And long thy praise endure,

Till morning light and evening shade

Shall he exchang’d no more. I

 

ClRCUMCISlON AND BAPTlSMQF.

525. Portugal 97, Green’i Hundred 89.

(Hymn 52. B. l. L.M.)

Baptism, Matt. xxviii. 19. Acts ii. 38.

WAS the commission of our Lord,

G0, teach the nations and baptize ,'

The nations have receiv’d the word

Since he ascended to the skies.

2

He sits upon th’ eternal hills,

With grace and pardon in his hands,

And sends his covenant, with the seals,

To hless the distant British lands.

‘ .3

Repeat, and be baptiz’d, ( he saith)

For the remission ofyour sins ,

And thus our sense assists our faith,

And shews us what his gospel means.

4

Our souls he washes in his hlood,

As water makes the hody clean;

And the good Spirit from our God

Descends like purifying rain. .

5

Thus we engage ourselves to thee,

And seal our covenant with the Lordi

O may the great Eternal Three

ln heaven our solemn vows record 1

526‘ Po'fugal 9'7, Wareham 117.

(Hymn 192. B. l. L.M.)

Believers buried with Christ in Baptism,

Rom. vi. 3, &c.

O we not know that solemn word,

That we are huried with the Lord,

Baptiz’d into his death, and then

Put off the hody of our sin!

 
0

Our souls receive diviner hreath,

Rais’d from corruption, guilt and death;

So from the grave did Christ arise,

And lives to God ahove the skies.

3

No more let sin or Satan reign

()ver our mortal flesh again;

The various lusts we serv’d hefore '

Shall have dominion now no more. '

527 . New York 33, Hammond 226,

lrish 17!.

I

I

(Hymn 113. B. l. C.M.) _

Abraham’i Blessing on the Gentiles, Gen.

xvii. 7. Rom. xv. 8. Mark it. 14. ‘

I_IOW large the promise! how divine

To Ahra’m and his seed!

1’ll be a God to thee and thine, ,

Supplying all their need.

0

The words of his extensive love

From age to age endure;

The angel of the covenant proves,

And seals the hlessing sure.

3

Jesus the ancient faith confirms '

To our great fathers given;

He takes young children to his arms,

And calls them heirs of heaven.

4

Our God, how faithful are his ways! '

His love endures the same ;

Nor from the promise of his grace

Blots out the children’s name.

5 For the arrangement of the Hymns in this Chapter, on Circumcision and Bapti:m, 1 am grate

fully indehted to one of my very respectahle Brethren ot' the Congregational denomination. '

e
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528. Gainsbro’ 29, Bath Chapel 26.

(Hymn 114. B. 1. C.M.)

The same, Rom. xi. 16, 17.

GENTlLES hy nature we helong

To the wild olive"wood;

Grace took us from the harren tree,

And grafts us in the good.

0

With the same hlessings grace endows

The Gentile and the jew;

lf pure and holy he the root,

Such are the hranches too.

3

Then let the children of the saints

Be dedicate to God ;

Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord,

And wash them in thy hlood.

4

Thus to the parents and their seed

Shall thy salvation come,

And numerous households meet at last

1n one eternal home.

529‘ George’i 2, Bath Chapel 26.

(llymn 121. B.l. C.M.)

Children devoted to God, Gen. xvii. 7, 10.

' Acts .\vi. 14,15, 33.

( For those who practise 1nfant Baptism.)

HUS saith the mercy of the Lord,

‘ l’ll he a God to thee;

‘ l’ll hless thy numerous race, and they

‘ Shall he a seed for me.’

2

Ahra‘m heliev’d the promis’d grace

And gave his sons to God;

But water seals the hlessing now,

That once was seal’d with blood.

3

Thus Lydia sanctify’d her house

When she receiv’d the word;

Thus the helievingjailor gave

His household to the Lord.
. , 4 1

Thus later saints, eternal king,

Thine ancient truth emhrace ;

To thee their infant"otl'spring hring,

And humhly claim the grace.

530. Froome 255, James’s 163.

_ (Hymn 134. 3.2. C.M.)

Circumcision abolished.

rI‘HE promise was divinely free,

Extensive was the grace;

l will the God ofAbrah’m be,

Andofhis numerous race.

2

He said; and'with a hloody seal

Confirm’d the words he spoke;

Long did the sons of Ahrab’m feel

The sharp and painful yoke.

3

Till God’s own Son. descending low,

Gave his own flesh to hleed;

“And Gentiles taste the hlessing now,

From the hard hondage freed.

‘31_.‘-'1

 4

The God of Ahrab’m claimsour praise,

His promises endure,

And Christ the Lord in gentler ways

Makes the salvation sure. .~

 .. i“' "i1

53 i. Ailie Street 241, 1slington 40.
11  

(Hymn 127. 3.2. L.M.) ’

'‘’aialr

Circumcision and Baptism.

(Written onlyfor those who practise the

Baptism of 1nfants.)

HUS did the sons of Ahrab’m pass

Under the hloody seal of grace;

The young disciples hore the yoke,

Till Christ the painful hondage hroke.
2  

_.

By milder ways doth Jesus proveHis Father’s covenant, and his love; '

He seals to saints his glorious grace,

And not forhids their infant'race.

.3

Their seed is sprinkled with his hlood,

Their children set apart for God,

His Spirit on their otlspring shed,

Like water pour’d upon the head.

4

Let every saint with cheerful voice ’

1n this large covenant rejoice; ' im’ '  

Young children in their early days ’all!

Shall give the God of Ahrab’m praise.

532. Bedford 9 1, lrish 171, Braintrie 25.
(Hymn 14l. B. 2. d'MIE) ’nu.

Faith assisted by Sense ; or, Preaching,B¢p'

tism, and the Lord’s Supper.

Y Saviour‘God, my Sovereign'Prince

Reigns far ahove the skies;

But hrings his graces down to sense

And helps my faith to risefl1 t1

2

My eyes and ears shall hless his name,

They read and hear his word;

tnA

l"

‘ My touch and taste shall do the same

When they receive the Lord.

3

Baptismal water is design’d "'3"?“

To seal his cleansing grace, ‘II '

While at his feast of hread and wine I‘i’

He gives his saints a placeflo a ”mtv‘”"

But not the waters of a flood

Can make my flesh so clean,

As hy his Spirit and his hlood " _’,. _ ‘
He’ll wash my soul from sin. i‘s“ J‘

5- (Wiit ‘

Not choicest meats, or nohlest wines

So much my heart refre‘ c! \: t‘

As when my faith goes thro ' 1

And feeds upon his fl

6

l’

  

1 love the Lord that stoops so low ‘

To give his word a seal ; " ‘W11, p

But the rich grace his r‘ '

Exceeds the figures s
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‘ lle hore the scourge, he felt the thorn ;

THE LORD’s SUPPER.

533. Old Hundred 100, Green’s' Hundred89.

(Hymn l. 8.3. L.M.)

The Lord’i Supper instituted,

1 Cor. x1, '13, &c.

WAS on that dark, that doleful night

When powers of earth and hell arose

Against the Son of God’s delight.

And friends hetray‘d him to his foesi i

2

_.

}1_

Before the mournful scene hegan ;

He took the hread, and hlest, and hrakei '’

What love thro’ all his actions ran! "

What wonderous words of grace he spake!"

3

‘ This is my hody hroke for sin,

‘ Receive and eat the living food i’

Then took the cup, and hlest the wine;

‘ ’Tis the new cov’nant in my hlood.’

4

[For us his flesh with nails was torn,

And justice pour’d upon his head

1ts heavy vengeance in our stead.

I)

For us his vital hlood was spilt,

To huy the pardon of our guilt,

When for hlack crimes of higgest size

He gave his soul a sacrifice.]

b

Do this (he cry’d) till time shall end,

1n memory of your dying friend;

Meet at my tahle, and record

The love of your departed Lord.

7

“‘

_

‘

'

1i

l_Jesus, thy feast we celehrate,

We show thy death, we sing thy name,

Till thou return, and we shall eat :

The marriagesupper of the lamh.] "''

534., Works'worth 158, Harborough 142. ‘:

(Hymn 2. 3.3. S.M.)

Communion with Christ, andwith Saints,

1 Cor. x. l6, 17.

ESUS invites his saints

To meet around his hoard ;

Here pardon’d rehels sit, and hold

Communion with their Lord.

2

For food he gives his flesh,

He hids us drink his hlood;

Amazing favour! matcbless grace

Of our descending God!]

3

'v‘I

N,"

This holy hread and wine

Maintains our fainting hreath,

By union with our living Lord,

And interest in his death.

4

Our heavenly Father calls

Christ and his memhers one;

We the young children of his love,

And he the first‘horn Son.

I 

"!‘

' l And seal’d the grace with hlood.

i l

‘ The price of paidon was his hlood,

5

We are hut several parts

Of the same hroken hread;

One hody hath its several limhs,

But Jesus is the head. /

Let all our powers he join’d

llis glorious name to raise; V

Pleasure and love till every mind, ‘ 1 ‘rt!

And every voice he praise? "M "if"

I

i 535. lrish 171, Bedfordm.‘ ’ 1 ‘J!’

I ,(Hymn3. B.3. C. M.) M‘, ““

The New Testament in the Blood ofChrist ;

or, the New CovennlIt sealed.

‘ ' I ‘BE promise of my Father’s love CF‘

‘ Shail stand for ever good ;’

He said; and gave his soul to death,

it

I.
lii n“tf'.’

‘l t'‘iA

To this dear covenant of thy word {J

1 set my wortbless name; ‘H’ ’i 'n h

1 seal th’ engagement to my Lord,

And make my humhle claim.

3

_l‘hy light and strength,and pardoning gracc,

And glory shall he mine;

My life and soul, my heart and flesh, ‘ ‘

And all my powers are thine. m'

1 call that legacy my own ‘1""‘"' "Hi "d

Which Jesus did hequeath; "m “’H’dW _

‘Twas purchas’d with a dying groanf'm _"’

And ratify’d in death. ’ ‘ “’ ""' ’“

5

Sweet is the memory of his name, h Dd "U'

Who hless’d us in his will, fwf Q

And to his testament oflove I‘ ""f "Made his own life the seal. ' ' ”M

536, (‘ondescmsioh 116, Bangor 23). x’ l

(Hymn 4. B.3. C.M.) "mmM

Christ‘i dying Lo'ue ; or, our Pardon bough‘

at a dam‘ Prim‘. _

OW condescending and how kind “'1l“'

Was God’s eternal Son! ’ ""1

,Our misery reach’d his heavenly mind, " “I

And pity hrought him down. ’"

2 “ Q

[When justice hy our sins provok’d '35‘‘i

Drew t'orth its dreadful sword, ,

He gave his soul up to the strokeWithout a murmuring woi‘d.]1 , j‘ 1

I ‘ roiol,

{He sunk heneath our heavy woesraise us to his throne; ‘m" ‘in3"; .

Th e’s ne’er a gift his hand hestows ‘j’ ‘“i‘

But cost his heart a groan] “ .‘ “ 1

i

1 i'l‘his was compassion iike a God, “”"m “"

‘0} "i K3

"l} 1)"

14 mil .

That when the Saviour knew

His pity ne’er withdrew.  u‘
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5

Now, tho‘ he reigns exalted high,

His love is still as great i

Well he rememhers Calvary,

Nor lets his saints forget.

6

[Here we hehold his howels roll,

As kind as when he dy'd;

And see the sorrows of his soul

‘Bleed thro’ his wounded side.]

7

[Here we receive repeated seals

Of Jesus dying lovei

Hard is the wret‘.h that never feels

One soft aflection move.]

8

Here let our hearts hegin to melt,

While we his death record,

And with ourjoy for pardon’d guilt

Mourn that we pierc‘d the Lord. 1' '

537. Bath Chapel 26, Michaels 119.

(Hym'n 3.3. c. M.)

Christ the Bread of Life, Jobn vi. 31, 35,39.

ET us adore th’ eternal word,

’Tis he our souls hath fed ;

Thou art our living stream, O Lord,

And thou th’ immortal hread.

2

[The manna came from lower skies,

' But Jesus from ahove,

Where the fresh springs of pleasure rise,

And rivers flow with love.

3

The Jews the. fathers dy’d at last

Who eat that heavenly hread;

But these provisions which we taste

Can raise us fromqthe dead.]

Blest he the Lord that gives his flesh

To nourish dying men ;

And often spreads his tahle fresh

Lest we should faint again.

Our souls shall draw their heavenly hreath

Vt hile Jesus finds supplies;

Nor shall our graces sink to death,

For Jesus never dies.

Daily our mortal flesh decays,

But Christ our life shall come; '

His unseststed power shall raise

Our hodies from the tomh.]

538. Ailie Street 241, Ulverston 179. '

(Hymn 6. 8.3. L.M.)

The Memorial ofour absent Lord,

Jobn xvi. 16. Luke xxii. 19. Jobn xiv. 3.

ESUS is gone ahove the skies,

Where our weak senses reach him n ;

And carnal ohjects court our eyes _

To thrust our Saviour from our thought.

2

He knows what wandering hearts we have

Apt to forget his lovely face;

And to refresh our minds he gave

These kind memorials of his grace.

3 .

The Lord of life this tahle spread ‘hf'3

With his own flesh and dying hlood ;' ‘ '

We on the rich provision feed, ' 1M

A nd taste the wine, and hless the God.

4

  

Let sinful sweets he all forgot, ‘ ‘ "1

A nd earth grow less in our esteem;

Christ and his love fill ever thought,

And faith and hope he fix’ on him. ‘'‘

0 ’’"'

While he is ahsent from our sight s ‘I ,

'l‘is to prepare our souls a place, it ‘

That we may dwell in heavenly light, '3“

And live for ever near his face.ii

Our eyes look upwards to the hills 1:1 ‘i1

Whence our returning Lord shall come;

We wait thy chatiot’s awful wheels _, :5i‘

To fetch our longing spirits hoine. ‘r gbt'

5. 9. Manning 245, Lebanon 79. .l3}

(Hymn 7. 3.3. L. M.) an:

Crucifixion to the Worldby the Cross ifChrist;

Gal. vi. l4,

THEN l survey the wonderous cross

On which the prince of glory dy’d,

My richest gain 1 count hut loss, __

And pour contempt on all my pride:_.;l; _

2

Forhid it, Lord, that! should hoast Y Lu

Save in the death of Christ my God;  ' 11  .

All the vain things that charm me mosgm’

l sacrifice them to his hlood. ‘ b".

3

See from his head, his hands, his feet, {git

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 11, _

Did e’re such love and sorrow meett 1,)‘

()r thorns compose so rich a crown! '“l1;‘~,,

4

[Hrs dying crimson like a rohe ' ‘Ha“gai’

Spreads o'er his hody on the tree, 5 ‘pf‘1 1

Then am 1 dead to all the glohe,  .MftAnd all the glohe is élead to me.] e, ‘_  '

Were the whole realm of nature mine"?‘

'l‘hat were a present far too small; 1 '

Love so ama‘ing. so divine ' '

Demands my soul, my life, my aItfl""m'.

,  

‘ I

5 4.0. Elim15l,Hephzibnh 773*".. l

(Hymn 8. B.3. C. Mfi““;“

The Tree ofLife. '' "’r r‘

OME let usjoin ajoyful tune I .’ l3‘ ' ‘11

To our exalted Lord, _._1, mi51

Ye saints on high around his throne, ‘1ll ‘ ..

And we around his hoard.  153 , r

2 .

While once upon this lower ground

Weary and faint ye stood,

What dear refreshments here ye found

From this immortal food!

3

The tree of life that near the throne

in heaven’s high garden grows

Laden with grace hends gently down

its ever'smiling houghsli"' ' ‘ '

 

a“!1"‘;‘’
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4

[Hovering amongst the leaves there stands

The sweet celestial dove ;

And Jesus on the hranches hangs

The hanner of his love.]

a

[’Tis a young heaven of strange delight

While in his shade we sit;

His fruiti is pleasing to the sight,

And to the taste a; sweet.

New life it spreads thro’ dying hearts,

And cheers the drooping mind;

vigour and joy the juice imparts

Without a sting hehind.1

7

Now let the flaming weapon stand,

And guard all Eden’s treesi

There’s nejer a plant in all that land

That hears such fruits as these.

’3

1nfinite grace our souls adore,

Whose wonderous hand has made

This living hranch of sovereign power

To raise and heal the dead.

54 1. Eagle Street New 55, Harborough 142.

(Hymn 9. 8.3. S. M.)

The Spirit, the Water, and the Blood.

1 Jobn v. 6.

El‘ all our tongues he one

To praise our God on high,

Who from his hosom sent his Son

To fetch us strangers nigh.

Nor let our voices cease

To sing the Saviour’s name;

Jesus th’ emhassador of peace

How cheerfully he came!

3

1t cost him cries and tears

To hring us near to God;

Great was our deht, and he appears

To make the payment good.]

4

[My Saviour’s pierced side,

Pour’d outa douhle flood;

By water we are purify’d,

And pardon’d hy the hlood.

5

1nfinite was our guilt,

But he our priest atones;

On the cold ground hislife was spilt,

And offer’d with gis groans]

Look up my soul to him

Whose death was thy desert,

And humhly view the living stream

Flow from his hreaking heart.

7

There on the cursed tree

1n dying pangs he lies,

Fultils his Father’s great decree,

And all our wants supplies.

8

Thus the Redeemer came

By water and hy hlood;

And when the Spirit speaks the same,

We feel his witness good.

, "All this,’ says he, ‘ l

 
9 I

While the Eternal ThreeBear their record ahove,

Here 1 helieve he dy’d for me, 1

And seal my Saviour’s love. \

10

[Lord, cleanse my Soul from sin,

Nor let thy grace depart; '‘"

Great Comforter, ahide within,

And witness to my heart.]

542. Old Hundred 100, Wureham 117.

(Hymn 10. B 3. L. M.)

Christ crucified ,' the Wisdom and Power

of God.

A'l‘URE. with open volume‘stands

To spread her ‘Maker’s praise ahroad ;

And every lahour of his hands

Shews something worthy of a God.

2

But in the grace that rescn’d man , '

His hrightest form of glory shines; 1

Here on the cross 'tis fairest drawn

ln precious hlood and crimson lines.

3

[Here his whole name appears complete ;

Nor wit can guess, nor reason prove;

Which of the letters hest is writ,

The power, the wisdom, or the love. ‘

llere l hehold his inmost heart '

Where grace and vengeance strangely join

Piercing his Son with sharpest smart I

To make the purchas’d pleasures mine.

I)

O the sweet wonders of that cross .'

Where God the Saviour lov’d and dy‘d!

ller nohlest life my s )irit draws .

From his dear woun s and hleeding side.

ii

1 would for ever speak his name

1n sounds to mortal ears unknown,

With angels join to praise the Lamh, ‘

And worIhip at his Father’s throne.

543. Bedford 91, Sprngne 166. '

(Hymn 11. 8.3. C.M.) .. . ,‘

Pardon brought to our Senses. '

ORD, how divine thy'comforts are‘ on

How heavenly is the place ‘ I

Where jesus spreads the sacred feast

Of his redeeming grace!

2

There the rich hounties of our God

And sweetest glories shine,

'l‘here jesus says, that ‘ 1 am his,

‘ And my heloved’s mine.’

3

‘ Here,’ (says the kind redeeming Lord} f

And shows his wounded side) '

‘ See here the spring of all yourjoys,

' That open’ ‘when 1 died.’

4

[He smiles and cheersmy mournful'hearr 1

And tells of all his ain,

ore for thee, '

‘ And then he smiles again.’]

O
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5

What shall we pay our heavenly King

For grace so vast as this!

He hrings our pardon to our eyes,

And seals it with a his.

6

[Let such amazing loves as these

Be sounded all ahroad,

Such favours are heyond degrees,

And worthy of a God.]

7

[To him that wash’d us in his hlood

Be everlasting praise,

Salvation, honour, glory, power,

Eternal as his days.]

544. Wareham 117, Ailie Street 241.

(Hymn 12. 3.3. L.M.)

The Gospel Feast, Luke xiv. 16, &c.

OW rich are thy rovisions, Lord!

[ Thy tahle furnis l’d from ahove,

The fruits of life o’er'spread the hoard,

The cup o’er‘flows with heavenly love.

2

Thine ancient family the Jews

Were first invited to the feast,

We humhly take what they refuse,

And Gentiles thy salvation taste.

0

We are the poor,‘ the hlind, the lame,

And help was far, and death was nigh,

But at the gospel call we came,

And every want receiv’d supply.

4

From the high"way that leads to hell,

From paths of darkness and despair,

Lord, we are come with thee to dwell,

Glad to enjoy thy presence here.]

5

[What shall we pay th' eternal Son

That left the heaven of his ahode,

And to this wretched earth came down

To hring us wander1zsrs hack to God.

1t cost him death to save our lives,

To huy our souls it cost his own ;

And all the unknown joys he gives

Were hought with agonies unknown.

7

Our everlasting love is due

To him that ransom’d sinners lost;

And pity’d‘ rehels when he knew

The vast expence his love would cost.]

545. Sprague 166, Bedford 91.

(Hymn 13. B.3. C.M.)

Divine Love making a Feast, and calling in

the Guests, Luke xiv. 17, 22, 23.

OW sweet and awful is the place

. With Christ within the doors,

While everlasting love displays

The choicest of her stores!

2

Here every howel of our God '

With soft compassion rolls,

Heie peace and pardon hought with hlood

1s food for dying souls. .

“

 3

[While all our hearts and all our songs

Join to admire the feast,

Each of us cry with thankfu‘l tongues,

‘ Lord, why was 1 a guest!

4

‘ Why was 1 made to hear thy voice,

‘ And enter while there’s room!

‘ When thousands make a wretched choice

‘ And rather starvg than come.’J

’Twas the same love that spread the feast,

'l‘hat sweetly forc’d us in,

Else we had still refus’d to taste,

And perish’d in our sin.

6

Pity the nations, O our God,

Constrain the earth to come;

Send thy victorious word ahroad, .

And hring the strangers home.

We long to see thy churches full,

That all the chosen race

May with one voice and heart and soul

Sing thy redeeming grace.]

546. Green’i Hundred 89, Rockford 22.

(Hymn 14. B.3. L. M.)

The Song of Simeon, Luke ii. 28; or, a Sight

of Christ makes Death easy.

OW have our hearts emhrac’d our God,

We would forget all eartbly charms,

And wish to die as Simeon would

With his young Saviour in his arms.

2

Our lips should learn that joyful song,

Were hut our hearts prepar’d like his,

Our souls still willing to he gone,

And at thy word depart in peace.

3

Here we have seen thy face, O Lord,

And view’d salvation with our eyes,

Tasted and felt the living word,

The hread descending from the skies.

4

Thou hast prepar"d this dying Lamh,

Hast set his hlood hefore our face,

To teach the terrors of thy name,

And show the wonders of thy grace.

a

lie is our light; our morning star

Shall shine on nations yet unknowni

The glory of thine 1srael here,

And joy of spirits near the throne.

547 . Jumes’i 163, Gainsborough 29.

(Hymn 15. 8.3. C. M.)

Our Lord Jcmi at his own Table.

HE memory of our dying Lord

i: Awakes a thankful tonguei

How rich he spread his royal hoa‘rd,

And hlest the food, and sung.

1

Happy the men that eat this hread,

But douhle hlest was he

That gently how’d his loving head,

And lean’d it, Lord,'on thee.
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3

By faith the same delights we taste

As that great favourite did,

And sit and lean on Jesus hreast, .

And take the heavenly hread.]

4

Down from the palace of the skies

Hither the King descends,

‘ Come, my heloved, eat, (he cries)

‘ And drink salvation, friends.

5

[‘ My flesh is food and physic too,

‘ A halm for all your painsi

‘ And the red streams of pardon flow

‘ From these my pierced veins.’]

6

Hosanna to his hounteous love

For such a taste helow!

And yet he feeds his saints ahove

With nohler hlessings too.

[Come the dear day, the glorious hour

That hrings our souls to rest!

Then we shall need these types 1)0 more,

But dwell at th’ heavenly feast.]

548. Abridge 201, Bedford 91.

(Hymn 16. B.3. C.M.)

The Agonies of Christ.

‘ NOW let our pains he all forgot,

Our hearts no more repine,

Our sufferings are not worth a thought, ' '

When, Lord, compar’d with thine.

2

1n lively figures here we see

The hleeding Prince of love;

Each of us hope, he dy’d for me,

And then our griefs remove.

3

[Our humhle faith here takes her rise

While sitting round his hoard;

And hack to Calvary she flies

To view her groarling Lord.

Hissoul what agonies it felt

When his own God withdrew!

And the large load of all our guilt

Lay heavy on him too.

5

But the divinity within

Supported him to heari

Dying he conquer’d hell and sin,

And made his triumph there.]

6

Grace, wisdom, justice join’d and wrought

The wonders of that dayi

No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought

Can equal thanks repay.

7

Our hymns should sound like those ahove,

Could we our voices raise;

Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all he love,

And all our lives he praise.

 

5 49. Falcon 209, Eagle Street New 55. '

(Hymn 17. 8.3. S.M.) I

lncomparable Food ; or, flu F1csh 811d; If

Blood of C/n'isl.

E sing th’ amazing deeds ' , i

That grace divine performs;

Th’ eternal God comes down and hleeds

To nourish dying worms. '

2

This soul‘reviving wine, .

Dear Saviour, ’tis thy hlood;

We thank that sacred flesh of thine "

For this immortal food.]

The hanquet that we eat ' i

1s made of heavenly things,

Earth hath no dainties half so sweet

As our Redeemer hrings.

1n vain had Adam sought “h‘i,

And search’d his garden round, . .

For there was no such hlessed fruit m» '

1n all the happy ground.

5

Th’ angelic host ahove “mew ' .

Can never taste this food, ‘‘ ‘ i. I

They feast upon their Malter‘s love,

But not a Saviour‘s hlood. .1 ' “; ' . “I

6 .

On us th’ almighty Lord

Bestows this matcbless grace,

And meets us with some cheering word,

With pleasure in his face.

7

Come, all ye drooping saints,

And hanquet with the King,

This wine will drown your sad complaints,

And tune your voice to sing.

8

Salvation to the name ' ' ' I ‘

Of our adored Christi .

Thro’ the wide earth his grace proclaim,

His glory in the high’st.

‘i'

550. Portugal 97, Ulverston 179. ‘

(Hymn 18. 3.3. L.M.) ‘

The same.

ESUS, we how hefore thy feet, i.

Thy tahle is divinely stor’ds

'l‘hy sacred flesh our souls have eat,

’Tis living hread; we thank thee, Lord!

2

And here we drink our Saviour’s hlood,

We thank thee, Lord, ’tis generous wine; .

Mingled with love the fountain flow’d I

From that dear hleeding heart of thine.

3

On earth is no such sweetness found,

For the Lamh’s flesh is heavenly food;

1n vain we search the glohe around '

For hread so fine, or wine so good. ‘

4

Carnal provisions can at hest

But cheer the heart or warm the head,

But the rich cordial that we taste ,

Gives life eternal to tzhe dead. , ,

O t .
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5

Joy to the master of}he feast,

His name our souls for ever hlessi

T0 God the King and God the priest 553. James’s 163, Worksop 31.

A loud Hosanna round the place. '

. (Hymn 21. 8.3. C. M.)

551. Wareham ll7, Cneen’s Hundred 89.

.1 "(Hymn 19' 8'3‘ L‘ M‘) The Triumphal Feastfor Christ’s Victory

Glory in the Cross ; or, not ashamedofChrist over Sin, and Denth,and Hell.

cruclfv’d.

T thy command, our dearest Lord, [COME let “s lift our voices high,

Here we attend thy dying feast; _ High as our joys arise,

Thy hlood like wine adorns thy hoard, And 1010 the songs ahove the sky,

And thine own flesh feeds every guest. Whfle pleasure nevgr dies.

2

Our faith adores thy hleeding love, Jesus, the God that fought and hled,

And trusts for life in one that dy’d; And conquer’d when he fell,

We hope for heavenly crowns ahove That rose, and at his chariot wheels

From a Redeemer crucify’d. Dragg’d all the pogvers of hell.)
3 I‘

Let the vain world pronounce it shame, [Jews "1F (39d invites "s here

And fling their scandals on thy cause; To this triumphal feast, _

We come to hoast our Saviour’s name, And'hrlngs 1mmortal hlessings down

And make our triumphs in h s cross. For each redeeme? guest‘J

4 .

Withjoy we tell thegcofiing age The Lord! how glorious is his face!

He that was dead has left his tomh, How kind his smiles appear!

He livesahove their utmost rage, And O what melting words he says

And we are waiting till he come. To every humhle ear!

‘ For you,'t‘he children of my love,

 ‘ it was for you 1 dy‘d,

5 52‘ Bat1, “@e196, gcwcordgp ‘ Behold my hands, hehold my feet,

‘ And look into in side.

(Hymn 20'. 8'3‘ C‘ M‘) ‘These are the wounds for you 1 hore,

_ _ . ‘ The tokens of my pains,

TltePro'wstons or the Table of our Lord ; or, ‘ When 1 came down to free your souls

the Tree 0 Life, and River of Love. ‘ From misery and chains, .

7

ORD, we adore thy hounteous hand, ‘ Justice \lnsheath’d its fiery sword,

And sing the solemn feast ‘ {\nd plung’d it in my hearti

Where sweet celestial dainties stand ‘ 1nfinite pangs for you 1 hore,

For every willing guest. ‘ And most tormenting smart.

2 8

[The tree of life adorns the hoard ‘ When hell and all its spiteful powers

With rich immortal fruit, ‘ Stood dreadful in my way

And ne’eran angry flaming sword ‘ To rescue those dear lives of yours

To guard the passage to’t. ‘ i gave my own away.

3 i

The cup stands crown’d with living juice; ‘ But while 1 hled and groan’d and dy’d,

The ountain flows ahove, ‘ _l ruin’d Satan’s throne,

And runs down streaming for our use ‘ High on my cross 1 hung, and spy‘d

ln rivulets of love.] ‘ The monster tumhling down.

4 10‘

The food’s prepar’d hy heavenly art, ‘ Now you must triumph at my feast,

The pleasures well refin’d, ‘ And taste my flesh, my hlood s

They spread new life thro’ every heart, ‘ And live eternal ages hlest,

And cheer the drooping mind. ‘ For ’tis immortal food.

5 ll

Shout and proclaim the Saviour‘s love Victorious God! what can we pay ‘

Ye saints that taste his wine, For favour so divine?

Join with your kindred saints ahove, We would devote our hearts away

1n loud Hosannas loli’l. " To he for ever thine.] ' ‘

6 ' 12

A thousand glories to the God We give thee, Lord, our highest praise,

That gives such joy as this, The trihute of our tongues;

Hosanna! let it sound ahroad, But themes so infinite as these

 

And reach where jcsus is. Exceed our nohlest songs.

‘
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556. Workrop 31, Foster 96.

(Hymn24. 8.3. C. M.)

Pardon and Strengthfrom Christ‘.

FATHER, we wait to feel thy grace,

To see thy glories shine;

The Lord will his own tahle hless,

And make the feast divine.

We touch, we taste the heavenly hread, .

We drink the sacred cup;

With outward forms our sense is fed,

Our souls rejoice in hope.

554. Ulversttm 179, Wareham 117.

(Hymn 22. 8.3. L. M.)

The Compassion of a dying Christ.

OUR spirits join t’ adore the Lamh;

0 that our feehle lips could move

1n strains immortal as his name,

And melting as his dying love. 3 ,

0

We shall appear hefore the throne

Of our forgiving God,

Drest in the garments of his son,

And sprinkled with his hlood.

4

Was ever equal pity found! _

The prince of heaven resigns his hreath,

And pours his life out on the ground

To ransom guilty worms from death.

3

 

We shall he strong to run the race,

And climh the upper sky;

Christ will provide our souls with grace,

He hought a large supply.

I)

[Rehels, we hroke our Maker’s laws;

He from the threatening set us free,

Bore the full vengeance on his cross,

And nail ’d the curses to the tree.]

4

[Let us indulge a cheerful frame

Forjoy hecomes a feast;

We love the memory of his name

More than the wine we taste.]

The law proclaims no terror now,

And Sinai’s thunder roars no more;

From all his wounds new hlessings flow,

A sea ofjoy without a shore.

5

Here we have wash’d our deepest stains

A nd heal‘d ourwounds with heavenly bloodi

Blest fountain! springing from the veins

0f Jesus our incarnate God.]

6

1n vain our mortal voices strive

To speak compassion so divine;

Had we a thousand lives to give,

557. Bedford 91, Bath Chapel 26.

(Hymn 25. B.3. C. M.) I

Divine Glories andour Graces. .

I I OW are thy glories here display‘d,

Great God, how hright they shine,

While at thy word we hreak the hread,

A thousand lives should all he thine.

555. lri‘/z171, Lud10w84.

(Hymn 23. B.3. C.M.)

Grace and Glory by the Death of Christ.

[ l'Vl‘lNG around our father’s hoard

We raise our tuneful hreath;

0ur faith heholds her dying Lord,

And dooms our sins to death.]

2

We see the hlood of Jesus shed,

Whence all our pardons rise;

The sinner views th’ atonement made,

And loves the sacrifice.

3

Thy cruel thorns, thy shameful cross

Procure us heavenly crowns;

0ur highest gain springs from thy loss,

our healing from thy wounds.

4

0 ’tis impossihle that we

Who dwell in feehle clay,

Should equal sufferings hear for thee,

or equal thanks repay.

And pour the flowing wine!

2

Here thy revenging justice stands

And pleads its dreadful cause;

Here saving mercy spreads her hands

Like Jesus on the cross.

' 3

Thy saints attend with every grace

On this great sacrifice;

And love appears with cheerful face,

And faith with fixed eyes.

4

Our hope in waiting osture sits,

To heaven directs er sight ;

Here every warmer passion meets,

And warmer powers unite.

Zeal and revenge perform their part,

And rising sin destroy;

Repentance comes with aching heart,

Yet not forhids thejoy.

6

Dear Saviour, chan

Let sin for ever ie;

Then shall our souls he all delight,

And every tear he dry.

 

our faith to sight,

03
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S‘OLOMON’s SONG.

558. Marks65, Leeds 19. ‘

(Hymn 66. B. l. L.M.)

Christ the King at his Table. Sol. Song

i. 2-5, 19,13, 17.

ET him emhrace my soul, and rove

Mine interest in his heavenly ovei

The voice that tells me Thou art mine, ,

Exceeds the hlessings2 of the vine.

t'

On thee th’ anointing Spirit came,

And spread the savour of thy name;

That oil of gladness and of grace

Draws virgin souls to meet thy face.

3

Jesus, allure me hy thy charms,

My soul shall fly into thine armsi

Our wandering feet thy favours hring

To the fair chamhers4of the king.

[Wonder and pleasure tunes our voice

To speak thy praises, and ourjoysi

Our memory keeps this love of thine

Beyond the taste of richest wine]

5

Tim’ in ourselves deform’d we are,

And hlack as Kedar tent appear,

Yet when we put thy heauties on,

Fair as the courts of Solomon.

ti

[While at his tahle sits the King,

He loves to see us smile and sing;

Our graces are our hest perfume,

And hreathe like spikenard round the room.]

7

As myrrh new"hleeding from the tree,

Such is a dying Christ to me;

And while he makes my soul his guest,

My hosom, Lord, shall he thy rest.

8

[No heams of cedar or of fir

Can with thy courts on earth compare;

And here we wait until thy love

Raise us to nohler seats ahove.

559. New (‘ourt 173, Brea'by 165.

(llymn 57. B. l. L.M.)

Seeking the Pastures of Christ the Shepherd,

501. Song. i. 7.

HOU whom my soul admires ahove

All eartbly joy, and eartbly love,

Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know,

Where doth thy sweetest pasture grow?

2

Where is the shadow of that rock,

That from the sun defends thy flockt

Fain would 1 feed among thy sheep,

Among them rest, agnong them sleep.

Why should thy hride appear like one

That turns aside to paths unknown!

My constant feet would never rove,

Would never seek another love.

 
4

[The footsteps of thy flock 1 see;

'l‘hy sweetest pastures here they he;

A wonderous feast thy love prepares,

Bought with thy wounds, and groans, and

5 [teats

1lis dearest flesh he makes my food,

And hids me drink his richest hlood;

Here to these hills my soul will come,

Till my heloved lead me home.]

560. Martins Lane 67, Neweourt 1'73.

(Hymn 68. B. 1. L.M.)

The Banquet of Love, Sol. Song ii. 1-4, 6, ‘T.

EHOLD the Rose of Sharon here,

The Lily which the vallies hear;

Behold the Tree of Life, that gives

Refreshing fruit and healing leaves.

Amongst the thorns so lilies shine;

Amongst wild gourds the nohle vine;

So in mine eyes my Saviour proves

Amidst a thousand meaner loves.

3

Beneath his cooling shade 1 sat

To shield me from the hurning heat;

Of heavenly fruit he spreads a feast

'l‘o feed my eyes and please my taste.

4

[Kindly he hrought me to the place

Where stands the hanquet of his grace,

He saw me faint, and o'er my head

The hanner of his love he spread.

5

With living hread and generous wine

He cheers this sinking heart of mine ;

And opening his own heart to me,

He shews his thoughts, how kind they he.]

6

O never let my Lord depart,

Lie down and rest upon my heart;

1 charge my sins not once to move,

Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve my love.

56 l . Kimboltcn 25l, Brontley 101'.

(Hymn 69. B. l. L.M.)

Christ appearing to hi.t Church, andseeking

her Company, Sol. Song ii. 1-13.

HE voice of my heloved sounds

Over the rocks and rising grounds,

O’er hills of guilt and seas of grief,

He leaps, he flies to my relief.

Now thro’ the veil of flesh 1 see

With eyes of love he looks at me;

Now in the gospel’s clearest glass

He shews the heauties of his face.

. 3

Gently he draws my heart along

Bath with his heauties and his tongue ;

‘ Rise, (saith my Lord) make haste away;

‘ No mortal joys are worth thy stay.
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4

‘ The Jewish wint’ry state is gone,

‘ 'l‘he mists are fled, the spring comes on,

‘ The sacred turtle dove we hear

‘ Proclaim the new, the joyful year.

5

‘ Th’ immortal vine of heavenly root

‘ Blossoms and huds, and gives her fruit i’

Lo, we are come to taste the wine;

Our souls rejoice and hless the vine.

6

And when we hear our Jesus say,

‘ Rise up my love, make haste away!’

Our hearts would fain out'fly the wind,

And leave all eartbly loves hehind.

562. Ntwcourt 173, Langdrm'll'l.

(Hymn 70. B. 1. L.M.)

Christ inviting, andthe Church answering

the 1nvitation, Sol. Song ii. l4, l7.

[ ARK, the Redeemer from on high

'Sweetly invites his favourites nigh;

lrom caves of darkness and of douht,

He gently speaks, and calls us outi

2

‘ My dove, who hidest in the rock,

‘ Thine heart almost with sorrow hroke,

‘ Lift up thy face, forget thy fear,

‘ And let thy voice delight mine car.

'3

‘ Thy voice to me sounds ever sweet;

‘ My graces in thy countenance meet;

‘ Tho‘ the vain world thy face despise,

‘ 'Tis hright and comely in mine eyes.’

4

Dear Lord. our thankful heart receives

The hope thine invitation givesi

'l‘o thee our joyful lips shall raise

The voice of prayer, and of praise.]

.I

ll am my loves, and he is mine;

Our hearts, our hopes, our passions joini

Nor let a motion, nor a word,

Nor thought arise to grieve my Lord.

6

My soul to pastures fair he leads,

Amongst the lilies where he feeds;

Amongst the saints (whose rohes are white

Wash‘d in his hlood) is his delight.

7

Till the day hreak, and shadows flee,

Till the sweet dawning li ht 1 see,

Thine eyes to me'ward ogten turn,

Nor let my soul in darkness mourn.

8

Be like a hart on mountains green,

Leap o’er the hills of fear and sin;

Nor guilt, nor unhelief divide

My love, my Saviour from my side.]

563. Bredby 165, Nun Sabbath 122.

(Hymn7l. 8.1. L.M.)

Christfound in the Street, and brought to the

Church, Sol. Song iii. l-S.

FTEN 1 seek my Lord hy night,

Jesus, my love, my soul’s delight;

With warm desire and restless thought

1 seek him oft, hut find him not.

 
0

Then 1 arise and search the street,

Till 1 my Lord, my Saviour meet;

1 ask the watchmen of the night,

‘ Where did you see my soul’s delight."

3

Sometimes 1 find him in my way,

Directed hy a heavenly ray;

1 leap 'forjoy to see his face,

And hold him fast in mine emhrace.

4

[1 hring him to my mother’s home,

Nor does my Lord refuse to come,

To Sion’s sacred chamhers, where

My soul first drew the vital air.

5

He gives me there his hleeding heart,

Pierc’d for my sake with deadly smart;

1 give my soul to him, and there

Our loves their mutual tokens share.]

6

1 charge you all, ye eartbly toys,

Approac not to disturh my joys;

Nor sin, nor hell come near my heart,

Nor cause my Saviour to depart.

564.. Derby 169, Redemption 243.

(Hymn 72. BJ. L.M.)

The Coronationof Christ, and Espousals ofth’

Church, Sol. Song iii. 2.

DAUGHTERS of Sion, come, hehold

The crown of honour and of gold,

Which the glad church with joys unknown

Plac’d on the head of Solomon.

2

Jesus, thou everlasting King,

Accept the trihute which we hring,

Accept the well'deserv’d renown,

And wear our praises as thy crown. ’

3

Let every act of worship he

Like our espousals, Lord, to thee;

Like the dear hour when from ahove

We first recciv’d thy pledge of love.

1

The gladness of that happy day,

Our hearts would wish it long to stay,

Nor let our faith forsake its hold,

Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold.

5

Each following minute as it flies, _

1ncrease thy praise, improve our JoyS,

Till we are rais’d to sing thy name

At the great supper of the lamh.

6

O that the months would roll away,

And hring that coronation"day!

The king of grace shall till the throne

With all his Father’s glories on.

565. Bredby 165, Horrley 205.

(Hymn 73' B. l. L. M.)

The Churt'hes Beauty in the Eyes of Christ,’

Sol. Song iv. 1, 10.11, 7, 9, 8.

KlND is the speech of Christ our Lord, ,

Affection sounds in every word,

‘ Lo, thou art fair my love,’ he cries, ,

‘ Not the young doves have sweeter eyes.
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2

E‘ Sweet are thy lips, thy pleasing voice

Salutes mine car with secret joys,

‘ No spice so much delights the smell,

‘ Nor milk nor honey taste so well.]

3

‘ Thou art all fair, my hride, to me,

‘ 1 will hehold no spot in thee.’

What mighty wonders love performs,

And puts a comeliness on worms!

4

Defil’d and loathsome as we are,

He makes us white, and calls us fair;

Adorns us with that heavenly dress,

His graces, and his righteousness.

5

‘ My sister and my spouse,’ he‘ cries,

‘ Bound to my heart hy various ties,

‘ Thy powerful love my heart detains

‘ in strong delight and pleasing chains.’

6

He calls me from the leo ard’s den,

From this wild world of asts and men,

To Sion where his glories are;

Not Lehanon is half so fair.

Nor dens of prey, nor flowery plains,

Nor eartbly joys, nor eartbly pains

Shall hold my feet, or force my stay,

When Christ invites my soul away.

566. Kimbolton 25l, Martins 67. I

(Hymn 74. 8.1. L.M.)

The Church the Garden of Christ, 501. Song

iwl%l%l5wmdv.h

WE are a garden wall’d around,

Chosen and made peculiar ground;

A little spot inclos’d hy grace

Out of the world’s wide wilderness.

Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand

Planted hy God the Father’s hand;

And all his springs in Sion flow

To make the young plantation grow.

3

Awake, O heavenly wind, and come,

Blow on this garden of perfume;

Spirit divine, descend and hreathe

A gracious gale on plants heneath.

4

Make our hest spices flow ahroad

_l‘o entertain our Saviour Godi

And faith, and love, and joy appear,

And every grace he active here.

a

[Let my heloved come, and taste

His pleasant fruits at his own feasti

‘ 1 come, my spouse, 1 come,’ he cries,

With love and pleasure in his eyes.

6

Our Lord into his garden comes,

Well pleas’d to smell our poor perfumes,

And calls us to a feast divine,

Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine.

7

‘ Eat of the tree of life, my friends,

'The hlessings that my Father sends;

‘ Your taste shall all my dainties prove,

‘ And drink ahundance of my love.’

8 1.

Jesus, we will frequent thy hoard,

And sing the hounties of our Lordi

But the rich food on which we live

Demands morepraise than tongues can give.]

567' Nmicourt 173, Marks 65.

(Hymn 75. B. l. L. M.)

The Description of Christ the Beloved,

Sol. Song v. 9,10, ll, 12, 14, 15,16.

THE wonderin world enquires to know

Why 1 shoul love my Jesus soi

‘ What are his charms,’ say they, ‘ ahove

‘ The ohjects of a mortal love!’

2

Yes, my heloved, to my sight,

Shews a sweet mixture, red and whitei

All human heauties, all divine

1n my heloved meet and shine.

3

White is his soul, from hlemish free;

Red with the hlood he shed for me;

The fairest of ten thousand faiisi

A sun amongst ten thousand stars.

4

[His head the finest gold excels,

There wisdom in perfection dwells;

And glory like a crown adorns

Those temples once heset with thorns.

5

Compassions in his heart are found,

Hard hy the signals of his wound;

His sacred side no more shall hear

The cruel scourge, the piercing sperm]

6

[His hands are fairer to hehold

Than diamonds set in rings of gold;

Those heavenly hands that on the tree

Were nail’d, and torn, and hled for me.

Tho’ once he how’d his feehle knees,

Loaded with sins and agonies,

Now on the throne of his command

His legs like marhle pillars stand.]

[His eyes are majesty and love,

The eagle temper’d with the dovei

N0 more shall trickling sorrows roll

Thro’ those dear windows of his soul.

9

His mouth that our’d out long complaints,

Now smiles, an cheers his fainting saints;

His countenance more graceful is

Than Lehanon with all its trees.]

10

All over glorious is my Lord,

Must he hclov’d, and yet ador’d i

His worth if all the nations knew,

Sure the whole earth would love him too.

568. Martins 7, Bredby 165.

(Hymn 76_ B. l. L. M.)

Christ dwells in Heaven, but visits on Earth,

Sol. Song vi. 1, 2, 3, 12.

HEN strangers stand and hear me tell

What heauties in my Saviour dwell;

Where he is gone, they fain would know, ,

That they may seek and love him too. —
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My hest heloved keeps his throne

On hills of light, in worlds unknown;

But he descends, and shows his face

1n the young gardens of his grace.

[1n vineyards planted hy his hand,

Where fruitful trees in order stand;

He feeds among the spicy heds,

Where lilies show their spotless heads.

4

He has engross’d my warmest love,

N0 eartbly charms my soul can movei

1 have a mansion in his heart,

Nor death nor hell shall make us part.]

5

I

And shows me where his glories are;

No chariot of Amminadih

The heavenly rapture can descrihe.

6

He takes my soul e’er 1’m aware
,

O may my s irit daily rise '

On wings 0 faith ahove the skies,

Till death shall make my last remove

To dwell for ever with my love.]

569. Leeds 19, Truro l05.

(Hymn 77. B. l. L.M.)

The Love ofChrist to the Church, in his Lan

guage to her, and Provisions for her ,' Sol.

Song vii. 5, 6. 9, 18, 13.

OW in the galleries of his grace

A ars the king, and thus he says,

‘ How air my saints are in my sight!

‘ My love how pleasant for delight!’

1 'I

2

Kind is thy language, Sovereign Lord.

There’s heavenly grace in every wordi

From that dear mouth a stream divine

Flows sweeter than the choicest wine.

3

Such wonderous love awakes the lip

0f saints that were almost asleep,

To speak the praises of thy name.

And makes our cold affections flame.

4

These are the joys he lets us know

1n fields and villages helow,

Gives us arelish of his love,

But keeps his nohlest feast ahove.

I

t

 
5

ln paradise within the gates

An higher entertainment waits;

Fruits new and old laid up in store,

Where we shall feed, hut thirst no more.

570. U/verstan 179, Magdalene 214.

(Hymn 78. B. l. L. M.)

The Strength of Christ’s Love, and the Soul’s

Jealartsy of her own; Sol. Song viii. 5, 6,

7, J3. 14.

WHO is this fair one in distress,

[ 'l‘hat travels from the wilderness!

A nd press'd with sorrows and with sins,

On her heloved Lord she leans.

2

This is the spouse of Christ our God,

Bought with the treasure of his hloodi

And her request and her complaint

ls hut the voice of every saint.]

3

O let my name engraven stand,

Both on thy heart and on thy handi '.

Seal me upon thine arm; and wear

That pledge of love for ever there.

flflhfi

4

Stronger than death thy love is known,

Which floods ofwrath could never drown;

A'nd hell and earth in vain comhine

To quench a fire so much divine.

5

‘But 1 am jealous of my heart,

Lest it should once from thee depart;

Then let thy name he well imprest

As a fair signet on my hreast.

“BBQ

Till thou hast hrought me to thy home,

Where fears and douhts can never come,

Thy countenance let me often see,

And often thou shalt hear from me.

“0,%

I

Come’, my heloved, haste away,

Cut short the hours ofthy delay,

Fly like a youthful hart or roe

Over the hills where spices grow.’

_i.

TIMES AND SEASONS.

 

MORN1NG AND EVEN1NG.

57 l. m'lie Street 241, Portugal 917.

(Hymn 79. B. l. L. M.)

A Morning Hymn.

Psalm xix.5, 8. and lxxiii. 24,25.

OD of the morning, at whose voice

G The cheerful sun makes haste to me,

And like a giant doth rCjoiCe _

To run his journey thro’ the skies;

2

From the ‘fair chamhers of the east

The circuit of his race hegins,

And, without weariness or rest,

Round the whole earth he flies and shiness

3

O like the sun may 1 fulfil

Th’ appointed duties of the day,

With ready mind and active will '

March on and keep my heavenly way. ‘
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4

[But 1 shall rove and lose the race,

1f God my sun should disappear,

And leave me in this world’s wild maze

To follow every wandering star.

5

Lord, thy commands are clean and pure,

Enl' htening our heclottded eyes,

Thy reatenings just, thy promise sure,

Thy gospel makes the simple wise.]

6

Give me thy counsels for my guide,

And then receive me to thy hliss;

All my desires and hopes heside

Are faint and cold compared with this.

572. Bedford 91, Hammond 226, New

York 33.

(Hymn 6. B. 2. C.M.)

A Morning Song.

NCE more, my soul, the rising day

Salutes thy waking eyes.

Once more, my voice, thy trihute pay

To him that rolls the skies.

2

Night unto night his name repeats,

The da renews the sound,

Wide as t te heaven on which he sits

To turn the seasons round.

3

’Tis he supports my mortal frame,

My tongue shall speak his praise;

My sins would rouse his wrath to flame,

And yet his wrath delays.

4

[On a poor worm thy power might tread,

And 1 could ne’er withstand;

Thy justice might have crush'd me dead,

But mercy held thine hand.

5

A thousand wretched souls are tied

Since the last setting sun,

And yet thou length’nest out my thread,

And yet my moments run.]

6

Dear God, let all my hours he thine

Whilst i enjoy the light,

Then shall my sun in smiles decline,

And hring a pleasing night.

573. Portugal 97, Rippon’s 188,

' Magdalene 214.

(Psalm 3. 1-5. 8. L. M.)

A Morning Psalm.

0 LORD, how many are my foes,

1n this weak state of flesh and hlood!

My peace they daily discompose,

But my defence and hope is God.

2

Tir’d with the hurdens of the day,

To thee l rais’d an evening cry;

Thou heard‘st when 1 hegan to pray,

And thine Almighty help was nigh.

3

Supported hy thine heavenly aid,

1 laid me down, and slept secure;

Not death should make my heart afraid,

Tho’) should wake and rise no more.

,

4

But God sustain’d me all the night;

Salvation doth to God helong ;

He rais‘d my head to see the light,

And make his praise my morning song.

574. Kimbolton 251, Newcourt 173,

New Sabbath 122.

' (Hymn 81. B. l. L. M.)

A Songfor Morning or Evening,

Lam. iii.23. lsa. xlv. 7.

Y God, how endless is thy love!

Thy gifts are every evening new,

And morning mercies from ahove

Gently distil like early dew.

2

Thou spread’st the curtains of the night,

Great guardian of my sleeping hours;

Thy sov’reign word restores the light,

And quickens all mg drowsy powers.

1 yield my powers to thy command,

To thee l consecrate my days;

Perpetual hlessings from thine hand

Demand perpetual songs of praise.

575. Magdalene 214, Hotham 224,

Portugal 97.

(Psalm 141. ver. 2-5. L. M.)

Watchfulness and brotherly Reproof.

A Morning or Evening Psalm.

Y God, accept my early vows,

Like morning—incense in thine house,

And let my nightly worship rise

Sweet as the evening sacrifice.

Watch o’er my lips, and guard them, Lord,

From every rash and heedless word ;

Nor let my feet incline to tread

The guilty path where sinners lead.

3

O may the righteous, when l stray,

Smite, and reprove my wandering way!

Their gentle words, like ointment shed,

Shall never hruise, but cheer my head.

4

When l hehold them prest with grief,

l’ll cry to heaven for their relief;

And hy my warm petitions prove

How muchl prize their faithful love.

576. James’i 163, Sprague 166,

' Bedford 91.

(Hymn 8. B. 2. C.M.)

An Hymnfor Morning or Evening.

OSANNA, with a cheerful sound,

T0 God’s upholding hand,

Ten thousand snares attend us round,

And yet secure we stand.

2

That was a most amazing power

That rais’d us with‘a word,

And every day and every hour

We lean upon the Lord.

The evening rests our weary head,

And angels guard the room ;

We wake and we admire the hed

That was not made our tomh. . .
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4

The rising morning can’t assure

That we shall end the day,

For death stands ready at the door)

To seize our lives away.

5

Our hreath is forfeited hy sin

To God’s revenging law;

We own thy grace, 1mmortal King,

1n every gasp we draw.

6

God is our sun, whose daily light

Our joy and safety hrings i

Our feehle flesh lies safe at night

Beneath his shady wings.

577. Magdalene 214, Rot/rwell 174,

.Murks 65.

(Hymn 80. B. l. L. M.)

An Evening Hymn.

Psalm iv. ‘8, and iii. 5, 6. and cxliii. 8.

HUS far the Lord has led me on,

Thus far his power prolongs my days;

And every evening shall make known

Some fresh memorial of his grace.

i

2

Much of my time has run to waste,

And 1 perhaps am near my home ;

But he forgives my follies past,

He gives me strength for days to come.

1 lay my hody down to sleep,

Peace is the pillow for my head,

While well'appointed angels keep

Their watchful stations round my hed.

4

in vain the sons of earth and hell

Tell me a thousand frightful things,

My God in safety makes me dwell

Beneath the shadow of his wings.

5

[Faith in his name forhids my feari

O may thy presence ne’er depart!

And in the morning make me hear

The love and kindness of thy heart.

6

Thus when the night of death shall come,

My flesh shall rest heneath the ground,

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomh,

With sweet salvation in the sound]

578. Abridge 201, Maidltone 196, Anns 58.

(Hymn 7. B. 2. C. M.)

An Evening Song.

DREAD Sov’reign, let my evening son

[ Like holy incense rise;

Assist the offerings of my tongue 1“ ‘’ ’

To reach the lofty skies. i . Q‘Fii .”"

2

Thro’ all the dangers of the day, P ‘4.s’ ‘i!‘

Thy hand was still my guard, T“ ""1

And still to drive my wants away ‘.!‘ "l mtl

Thy mercy stood prepar’rL}" ‘ 3" m“ “l

3 .

Perpetual hlessings fiflwil"n "m m‘ ‘F7

Encompass me atom; igg""""H

Q

But Oh how few returns of a ‘"f" "4l_

Bath my Creator found! m11"" M

 
4

What have 1 done for him that dy’d

To save my wretched soul!

How are my follies multiply’d,

Fast as my minutes roll!

5

Lord, with this guilty heart of mine

To thy dear cross 1 flee,

And to thy grace my soul resign

To he renew‘d hy thee.

6

Sprinkled afresh with pardoning hlood

1 lay me down to rest,

As in th’ emhraces of my God,

Or on my Saviour’s hreast.

579. Bath Chapel 26, Condescension 116.

(Psalm 4. 3,4, 5,8. C. M.)

An Evening Psalm.

LORD, thou wilt hear me when 1 pray;

I am for ever thinei

1 fear hefore thee all the day,

Nor would 1 dare to sin.

2

And while 1 rest my weary head

From cares and hus‘ness free,

’Tis sweet conversing on my hed

With my own heart and thee.

3

1 pay this evening sacrifice;

And when my work is done,

Great God, my faith and hope relies

Upon thy grace alone. '

4

Thus with my thoughts compos’d to peace,

l’ll give mine eyes to sleep;

Thy hand in safety keeps my days,

And will my slumhers keep.

580. 1ri‘/z171, Spmgue 166, Braintree‘IS.

(Psalm 139. ver. 14,17,18. 3d Part. C.M.)

The Marcies of God innumerable.

An Evening Psalm.

ORD, when 1 count thy mercies o’cr,

They strike me with surprise; _

Not all the sands that spread the shore ‘

To equal numhers rise.

My flesh with fear and wonder stands,

The product of thy skill,

A nd hourly hlessings from thy hands

Thy thoughts of love reveal.

“ 3

These on my heart hy night 1 keep;

How kind, how dear tome! .

O may the hour that ends my sleep ‘

Still find my thoughts with thee.

58 l . Wantage 204 Bangor 231,

Ne'wbury (32.

(Psalm 63. vci‘. 6-10. 2d Part. C. M.)

Midnight Thoughts recollected. ‘

1 WAS in the watches of the night ' '

l thought ufpon thy power,

1 kept thy lovely ace in sight ,

Amidst the darkest hour. 'r
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2

My flesh lay resting on my hed,

My soul arose on high;

‘ My God, my life, my hope,’ lsaid,

‘ Bring thy salvation nigh.’

3

My spirit lahours up thine hill,

And climhs the heavenly road;

But thy right hand upholds me still,

While l pursue my God.

4

Thy mercy stretches o’er my head

The shadow of thy wings;

My heart rejoices in thine aid,

My tongue awakes and sings_

5

But the destroyers of my peace

Shall fret and rage in vain;

The tempter shall for ever cease,

And a l my sins he slain.

6

Thy sword shall give my foes to death,

And send them down to dwell ,

1n the dark caverns of the earth,

Or to the dceps of hell.

THE SEASONS OF THE YEAR.

582. Milbourn Port 183, Stamford 9,

Elim 151.

(Psalm 65. 3d Part. C. M.)

The Blessingi of the Spring; or, God gives

Ram.

A Psalm for the Hushandman.

OO0 is the Lord, the heavenlykiug,

‘ Who makes the earth his care,

Visits the astures every spring,

And hid; the grassg appear.

The clouds, like river's rais’d on high,

Pour out, at thy command,

Their watery hlessings from the sky,

To cheer the thirsty land.

3

The soften’d ridges of the field

Permit the corn to spring;

The vallies rich provision yield,

And the poor lahourers sing.

4

The little hills on every side

Rejoice at falling showers;

The meadows, drest in all their pride,

Perfume the air with flowers.

5

The harren clods, refresh’d with rain,

Promise a joyful crop;

Thepatching grounds look green again,.

And raise the reaper’s hope.

6

The various months thy goodness crowns;

How hounteous are thy ways!

The hleating flocks spread o’er the downs,

And shepherds shout thy praise.

533. Miles’i ’.JsJ 32, Esster 95.

(Psalm 65. 2d Part. C. M.)

The Providence of God in Air, Earth, and

i Sea ; or, the Blessing of Rain.

i ’T1Shy thy strength the mountains stand,

God of eternal power;

The sea grows calm at thy command,

And tempests cease to roar.

 Thy morning light and evening shade

Successive comforts hring;

‘Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad,

Thy flowers adorn the spring.

3

‘ Seasons and times, and moons and hours,

i Heaven, earth, and air are thine;

j When clouds distil in fruitful showers,

' The author is divine.

‘ 4

Those wandering cisterns in the sky,

Borne hy the winds around,

With watery treasures well supply

 

The furrows of the ground.

i’
J

The thirsty ridges drink their fill,

And ranks of corn ap ear;

Thy ways ahound with lessings still,

Thy goodness crowns the year.

584. Marks 65, Gloucester 12, Wells 102.

(Psalm l47. 2d Part. L.M.)

Summer and Winter.

A Song for Great Britain.

BRITA1N, praise thy mighty God,

And make is honoursknown ahroad;

He hid the ocean round thee flow;

Not hars of hrass could guard thee so.

2

Thy children are secure and hlest;

Th)i shores have peace, thy cities rest;

He feeds thy sons with Guest wheat,

And adds his" hlessing to their meat.

“ 3

Thy changing seasons he ordains,

Thine early and thy later rainsi

His flakes of snow like wool he sends,

And thus the springing corn defends.

4

With hoary frost he strews the ground;

His hail descends with cluttering soundi

Where is the manso vainlv hold

That dares defy his dreadful cold‘!

5

He hids the‘southern hreezes hlow,

The ice dissolves, the waters flowi .

But he hath nohler works and ways

To call the Britons to his praise.

6

To all the 1sle his laws are shown,

His gospel thro’ the nation known;

He hath not thus reveal’d his word

To every land i Braise ye the Lord.

 



585, 586 587,588YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

5 85. Staughton 264, Milbourn Port 183,

Great Milton 212.

(Psalm 147. 7-9, 13-18. C.M.)

The Seaions of the Year.

W1TH songs and honours soundingloud

Address the Lord on highi

Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,

And waters veil the sky.

He sends his showers of hlessing down

To cheer the plains helow;

He makes the grass the mountains crown,

And corn in vallies grow.

He gives the grazing ox his meat,

He hears the ravens cry;

But man, who tastes his finest wheat,

Should raise his honours high. '

4

His steady counsels change the face

Of the declining year;

He hids the sun cut short his race,

And wintery days appear.

3

His hoary frost, his tleecy snow

Descend and clothe the ground;

The liquid streams forhear to flow,

1n icy fetters hound.

6

When from his dreadful stores on high

He pours the rattling hail,

The wretch that dares this God defy

Shall find his courage fail.

He sends his word and melts the snow,

The fields no longer mourn;

He calls the warmer gaies to hlow,

And hids the spring return.

8

The changing wind, the flying cloud,

Ohey his mi hty wordi

With songs an honours sounding loud,

Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

586. Old Hundred 100, Wareham 117

Wells 102.

(Psalm 29. L. M.)

Storm and Thunder.

1VE to the Lord, ye sons of fame,

Give to the Lord renown and power,

Ascrihe due honours to his name,

And his eternal might adore.

"1

2

The Lord proclaims his power aloud

Over the ocean and the land;

llis voice divides the watery cloud,

And lightnings hlaze at his command.

3

He speaks, and tempest, hail, and wind,

Lay the wide forest hare around;

The fearful hart, and frighted hind,

Leap at the terror of the sound.

4

To Lehanon he turns his voice, '

And lo, the stately cedars hreak; .

The mountains tremhle at the noise,

The vallies roar, the deserts quake. '

5

The Lord sits sovereign on the flood,

The thunderer reigns for ever king;

But makes his church his hlest ahode,

Where we his awful glories sing.

6

1n gentler language there, the Lord

The counsels of his grace imparts;

Amidst the raging storm his word

Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. '

587. Canterbury 199, London 180.

(Hymn 62. 8.2. C.M.)

God the Thunderer ; or, the last Judgment,

and Hell.

(Made in a great sudden Storm of Thunder,

Aug. 20th, 1697.)

lNC to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts,

And thou, O earth, adore,

Let death and hell thro’ all their coasts

Stand tremhling at his power.

2

His sounding chariot shakes the sky,

He makes the clouds his throne,

There all his stores of lightning lie,

Till vengeance dart them down.

3

His nostrils hreathe out fiery streams,

And from his awful tongue

A sovereign voice divides the flames,

And thunder roars along.

4

Think, O my soul, the dreadful day

When this incensed God

Shall rend the sky, and hurn the sea,

And fling his wrath ahroad.

0

What shall the wretch the sinner dot

He once defy’d the Lord;

But he shall dread the thnnderer now,

And sink heneath his word.

6

Tempests of angry fire shall roll

To hlast the rehel'worm,

And heat upon his naked soul

1n one eternal storm.

YOUTH AND OLD AGE. ‘

588. Old Hundred 100, Wareham 117.

(Ps. 8. v. 1,2. Paraphrased. lst Pt. L. M.)

The Hosanna of the Children ,' 0r, lnfants

praising God.

ALM1GHTY Ruler of the skies,

Thro’ the wide earth thy name is spread,

And thine eternal glories rise '

O’er all the heavens thy hands have made.

2

To thee the voices of the young

A monument of honour raise;

And hahes, with uninstructed tongue, ‘

 

Declare the wonders of thy praise.

P
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3

Thy power assists their tender age

To hring proud rehels to the ground,

To still the hold hlasphemer‘s rage,

And all their policies confound.

4

Children amidst thy temple throng

To see their great Redeemer’s face;

The Son of David is their song,

And young hosannas fill the place.

5

The frowning scrihes and angry priests

ln vain their impious cavils hring;

Revenge sits silent in their hreasts,

While jewish hahes proclaim their king.

589. Green’‘ Hundred 89, Pauls 246,

Ul'verston 179.

(Psalm 34. ver. 11-22. 2d Part. L.M.)

Religious Education; or, lnstructions ofPiely.

HlLDREN in years and knowledge

Young,  

Your parents’ hope, your parents’joy,

Attend the counsels of my tongue,

Let pious thoughts your minds employ.

2

1f you desire a length of days,

And peace to crown your mortal state,

Restrain your feet from impious ways,

Your lips from slander and deceit.

3

The eyes of God regard his saints,

His ears are open to their cries ;

He sets his frowning face against

The sons of violence and lies.

4

To humhle souls and hroken hearts

God with his grace is ever nigh;

Pardon and hope his love imparts

When men in deep contrition lie.

5

He tells their tears, he counts their groans,

His Son redeems their souls from death;

His Spirit heals their hroken hones,

They in his praise employ their hreath.

590. Workmp 31, Bath Chapel 26,

James’i 163.

(Psalm 34. ver. "-22. 2d Part. C.M.)

Exhortatiom to Peace and Holiness.

OME, children, learn to fear the Lord;

And that your days he long,

Let not a false or spiteful word

Be found upon your tongue.

2

Depart from mischief, practise love,

Pursue the works of peace;

50 shall the Lord your ways approve,

And set your souls at ease.

His eyes awake to guard the just,

His ears attend their cry;

When hroken spirits dwell in dust,

,The God of grace is nigh.

4

What tho’ the sorrows here they taste

Are sharp and tedious too,

The Lord, who saves them all at last,

ls their supporter now.

 b‘

0

Evil shall smite the wicked dead;

But God secures his own,

Prevents the mischief when they slide,

Or heals the hroken hone.

6

When desolation like a flood

O’er the proud sinner rolls,

Saints find a refuge in their God,

For he redeem’d their souls.

591. Chard 175, Portugal 97.

(Hymn 23. B. 1. 2d Part. L.M.)

A hopeful Youthfalling short ofHeaven,

Mark x. 21.

UST all the charms of nature then

So hopeless to salvation prove!

Can hell demand, can heaven condemn

The man whom jesus deigns to love?-

2

The man who sought the ways of truth,

Paid friends and neighhours all their due,

( A modest, soher, lovely youth)

And thought he wanted nothing now.

3

But mark the change! thus spake the Lord,

‘ Come part with earth for heaven to‘day,’

The youth, astonish’d at the word,

1n silent sadness went his way.

4

Poor virtues that he hoasted so,

This test unahle to endure;

Let Christ, and grace, and glory go

To make his land and money sure!

J)

Ah foolish choice of treasures here!

Ah fatal love of tern ting gold!

Must this hase worl he hought so dear!

Are life and heaven so cheaply sold!

6

1n vain the charms of nature shine,

if this vile passion govern mei

Transform my soul, O love divine,

And make me part with all for thee.

592. Angels Hymn 60, Babylon Streams 23.

(Hymn 91. B. l. L. M.)

Advice to Youth,' or, old Age and Death in an

unconverted State, Eccl. xii. 1,7. lsa. 1\v.20.

OW in the heat of youthful hlood

Rememher your Creator God,

Behold, the months come hastening on

When you shall say, Myjoys are gone.

2

Behold the aged sinner goes

Laden with guilt and heavy woes

Down to the regions of the dead,

With endless curses on his head.

3

The dust returns to dust again,

The soul in agonies of pain

Ascends to God, not there to dwell,

But hears her doom, and sinks to hell.

4

Eternal King, lfear thy name,

Teach me to know how frail 1 am;

And when my soul must hence remove,

Give me a mansion in thy love.
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1

593. Pauls 246, Hot/zam 224.

(Hymn 89. 8.1. L. M.)

Youth and Judgment, Eccl. xi. 9.

E sons of Adam, vain and young,

indulge your eyes, indulge your tongue,

Taste the delights your souls desire,

And give a loose to all your firei

2

Pursue the pleasures you design,

And cheer your hearts with songs and wine,

Enjoy the day of mirth; hut know

There is a day ofjudgment too.

3

God from on high heholds your thoughts,

His hook records your secret faults;

The works of darkness you have done

Must all appear hefoie the sun. ,

The vengeance to your follies due

Should strike your hearts with terror thro’i

How will ye stand hefore his face,

Or answer for his inj ur’d grace!

Almighty God, turn off their eyes

From these alluring vanities;

And let the thunder of thy word

Awake their souls to fear the Lord.

594. Abridge 201, Charrnouth 28, Bright

helmstoue 208.

(Hymn 90. B. l. C.M.)

The same.

LO the young trihes of Adam rise,

And thro’ all nature rove,

Fullil the wishes of their eyes,

And taste the joys they love.

2

They give a loose to wild desires,

But let the sinners know

The strict account that God requires

Of all the works they do.

3

The Judge prepares his throne on high,

The frighted earth and seas

Avoid the fury of his eye,

And flee hefore his face.

4

How shall 1 hear that dreadful day,

And stand the fiery test!

1 give all mortal joys away

To he for ever hlest.

595. WalmI23'7, Ludlow 84.

(Ps. 90. v. 8, ll, 9,10,12. 2d Part. C. M.)

1nfirmities andMortality theEject ofSin; or,

Life, 010' Age, and Preparationfor Death.

ORD if thine eyes survey our faults,

An justice grow severe,

Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts,

And hurns heyond our fear.

2

Thine anger turns our frame to dust;

By one offence to thee

Adam with all his sons have lost

Their immortality.

 3

Life like a vain amusement flies,

A fahle or a song;

By swift degrees our nature dies,

Nor can ourjoys he long.

4

’Tis hut a few whose days amount

To threescore years and ten;

And all hryond that short account

1s sorrow, toil, and pain.

5

[Our vitals with lahorious strife

Bear up the crazy load,

And drag those poor remains of life

Along the tiresome road.]

Almighty God, reveal thy love,

And not thy wrath alone;

O let our sweet experience prove

The mercies of thy throne!

7

Our souls would learn the heavenly art

T’ improve the hours we have,

That we may act the wiser part,

And live heyond the grave.

596' Bivlgor23l, Brighthelmitone 208. r

(Psalm 71. ver.5-9. 1st Part. C. M.)

The aged Saint’i Reflection and Hope.

MY God, my everlasting hope,

1 live upon thy truth;

Thy hands have held my childhood up,

And strengthen’d all my youth.

2

My flesh was fashion’d h thy power,

With all these limhs 0 mine;

And from my mother’s painful hour

1’ve heen entirely thine.

Still has my life new wonders seen

Repeated every year;

Behold my days that yet remain,

1 trust them to thy care.

4

Cast me not on’ when strength declines,

When hoary hairs arise;

And round me let thy glory shine

Whene’er thy servant dies.

5

Then in the history of my age,

When men review my days,

They’ll read thy love in every page,

1n every line thy praise.

597‘ Bangor 231, Crowle 3.

(Psalm 71. ver. 17-21. 3d Part. C.M.)

The a ed Christian’i Prayer and Song ,' or,

01 Age, Death, and the Resurrection.

C OD of my childhood and my youth,

I The guide of all my days,

1 have declar’d thy heavenly truth,

And told thy wonderous ways.

9

Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairI,

And leave my fainting heart!

Who shall sustain my sinking years

1f God my strcngtl} depart!

(
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3

Let me thy power and truth proclaim

To the surviving age,

And leave a savour of thy name

When 1 shall quit the stage.

4

The land of silence and of death

Attends my next remove;

O may these poor remains of hreath

Teach the wide world thy love!

Froom 255. PAUSE. Salem 139.

Thy righteousness is dee and high,

Unsearchahle thy deer s;

Thy glory spreads heyond the sky,

And all my praise exceeds.

6

Oft have 1 heard thy threatenings roar,

And oft endur’d the grief;

But when thy hand has prest me sore,

Thy grace was my7rehef.

By long experience have 1 known

Thy sovereign power to save;

At thy command 1 venture down

Securely to the grave.

8

When 1 lie huried deep in dust, ‘

My flesh shall he thy care;

These withering limhs with thee 1 trust

To raise them strong and fair.

FAST AND THANKSG1V1NG

'  DAYS, &c.

598' Walsal 237, Wantage 204.

(Psalm 10. C.M.)

Prayer heard, and Saints saved ; or, Pride,

Atheism, and Oppression punished.

For a Humiliation Day.

\RTHY doth the Lord stand off so far,

And why conceal his face,

When great calamities appear,

And times of deep distress!

2

Lord, shall the wicked still deride

Thy justice and thy power!

Shall they advance their heads in pride,

And still thy saints devour!

3

They nt thy judgments from their sight,

An then insult the poor;

They hoast in their exalted height

That they shall fall no more.

4

Arise, O God, lift up thine hand,

Attend our humhle cry;

No enemy shall dare to stand

When God ascends on high.

Sprague 166. PAUSE. Workiop 31.

Why do the men of malice rage,

And say with foolish pride,

‘ The God of heaven will ne’er engage

‘ To fight on Ziongs side!’

But thou for ever art our Lord;

And powerful is thine hand,

As when the heathens felt thy sword,

And perish’d from thy land.

 
7

Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray,

And cause thine ear to hear;

He hearkens what his children say,

And puts the world in fear.

8

Proud tyrants shall no more oppress,

No more despise the just;

And mighty sinners shall confess

They are hut earth and dust.

599. Workmp 31, _Tames’s 163.

(Psalm 12. c. M.)

Complaint of a general Corruption 0 Man

ners; or, the Promise and Signs a Christ’i

commg to Judgment.

HELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail,

Religion loses ground;

The sons of violence prevail,

And treacheries ahound.

2

Their oaths and promises they hreak,

Yet act the flatterer’s part;

With fair deceitful lips they speak,

And with a douhle heart.

3

1f we reprove some hateful lie,

How 1s their fury stirr’d !

‘ Are not our lips our own,’ they cry,

‘ And who shall he our Lord I’

’l

Scoffers appear on every side,

Where a vile race of men

1s rais’d to seats of power and pride,

And hears the sword in vain.

PAUSE. 'Tames’s 163.

Lord, when iniquities ahound,  

And hlasphemy grows hold,

When faith is hardly to he found,

And love is waxing cold,

1s not th chariot hastening on!

Hast t on not given this sign!

May we not trust and live upon

A promise so divine!

7

‘ Yes,’ saith the Lord, ‘ now will 1 rise,

‘ And make oppressors flee;

‘ 1 shall appear to their surprise,

‘ And set my servants free.’

8

Thy word, like silver seven times try’d,

Thro’ ages shall endure;

The men that in thy truth confide

Shall find the promise sure.

600. Kingsbridge 88, Ulverston 179.

(Psalm 12. L.M.)

The Saint’s Safety andHope in evil Times ,' or,

Sins of the Tongue complained of,' viz.

Blasphemy, Falshood, &c.

LORD, if thou dost not soon appear,

Virtue and truth will fly away;

A faithful man, amongst us here,

Will scarce he found, if thou delay.

2

The whole discourse, when ‘neighhours

ls fill’d with tritles loose and vain; (meet,

Their lips are flattery and deceit,

And their proud language is profane.
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3

But lips, that with deceit ahound,

Shall not maintain their triumph long;

The God of vengeance will confound

The ftattering and hlaspheming tongue.

4

‘ Yet thall our words he free,’ they cry;

‘ Our tongues shall he controll’d hy none i

‘ Where is the lord will ask us why!

‘ Or say, our lips are not our own!

3

The Lord who sees the poor opprest,

And hears th’ oppressor’s haughty strain,

Will rise to give his children rest,

Nor shall they trust léis word in vain.

Thy word, O Lord, tho’ often try’d,

Void of deceit shall still appear;

Not silver, seven times purified

From dross and mixture, shines so clear.

7

Thy grace shall in the darkest hour

Defend the holy soul from harm;

Tho’ when the vilest men have power

On every side will sinners swarm.

601. Walsal 237, Bangor 231.

(Psalm 60. ver. 1-5. 10-12. C.M.)

On a Day of Humiliationfor Disappoint

meats in War.

ORD, hast thou cast the nation off?

Must we for ever mourn!

Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath!

Shall mercy ne’er return t

The terror of one frown of thine

Melts all our strength away ;

Like men that totter drunk with wine,

We tremhle in dismay.

3

Great Britain shakes heneath thy stroke,

And dreads thy threatening hand ;

O heal the island thou hast hroke,

Confirm the wavering land.

Lift up a hanner in the field,

For those that fear thy name;

Save thy heloved with thy shield,

And put our foes to shame,

5

Go with our armies to the fight,

Like a confederate God ;

ln vain confederate powers unite

Against thy lifted rod.

6

Our troops shall gain a wide renown

By thine assisting hand;

’l‘is God that treads the mighty down,

And makes the feehle stand.

602. Wareham 117, Winchester 137.

(Psalm 20. L.M.)

Prayer and Hope of Victory

For a Day of Prayer in Time of War.

OW may the God of power and grace

Attend his people’s umhle cry!

Jehovab hears, when 1srael prays,

And hrings deliverance from on high.

 
2 .

The name of Jacoh’s God defends

Better than shields or hra‘en walls;

He from his sanctuary sends

Succour and strength, when Zion calls. .

8

Well he rememhers all our sighs,

His love exceeds our hest deserts;

llis love accepts the sacrifice

Of humhle groans and hroken hearts.

4

1n his salvation is our hope,

And, in the name of 1srael‘s God,

Our troops shall lift their hanners u ,

Our navies spread their flags ahroa .

5

Some trust in horses train’d for war,

And some of chariots make their hoasts ; ‘

Our surest expectations are

From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts.

6

[O! may the memory of thy name

1nspire our armies for the tight!

Our foes shall fall and die with shame,

Or quit the field with shameful flight.]

Now save us, Lord, from slavish fear;

Now let our hopes he firm and strong,

Till the salvation shall appear,

And joy and triumph raise the song.

603. Portugal 97, Green’i Hundred 89.

(llymn 30. B.1. L. M.)

Prayerfor Deliverance answered.

N thine own ways, O God of love,

We wait the visits of thy grace,

Our souls desire is to thy name,

And the rememhrance of thy face.

2

My thoughts are searching, Lord, for thee,‘

’Mongst the hlack shades of lonesome night;

My earnest cries salute the skies '

Before the dawn restore the light.

3

Look, how rehellious men deride

The tender patience of my God '

But they shall see thy lifted hand,

And feel the scourges of thy rod.

4.

Hark, the eternal tends the sky,

A mighty voice hefore him goes,

A voice of music to his friends,

But threatening thunder to his foes.

I)

Come, children, to your father’s arms,

llide in the chamhers of my grace,

Till the fierce storms he overhlown,

And my revenging fury cease. '

6

My sword shall hoast its thousands slain, "

And drink the hlood of haughty kings, '

While heavenly peace around my flock

Stretches its soft and shady wings.

1’ J
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60}. Wells 102, Derby 169, Combs’s 45.

(Hymn 1. 8.2. L. M.)

A Song of Praise to Godfrom Great Britain

A'l‘URE with all her owers shall sing

God the Creator and) the King;

Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas

Deny the trihute of their praise.

[Begin to make his glories known,

Ye seraphs that sit near his throne;

Tune your harps high, and spread the sound

To the creation’s utmost hound.

3

All mortal things of meaner frame,

Exert your force and own his name;

Whilst with our souls and with our voice

We sing his honours and our joys.]

4

[To him he sacred all we have

From the young cradle to the gravei

Our lips shall his loud wonders tell,

And every word a miracle.]

5

[This northern isle, our native land,

Lies safe in God th’ Almighty’s handi

Our foes of victory dream in vain,

And wear the captivéiting chain.

He huilds and guards the British throne,

And makes it gracious like his own,

Makes our successive princes kind,

And give our dangers to the wind.]

7

Raise monumental praises high

To him that thunders thro’ the sky,

And with an awful nod or frown

Shakes an aspiring tyrant down.

8

[Pillars of lastin hrass proclaim

The triumphs 0 th’ eternal name;

While tremhling nations read from far

The honours of the God of War.]

9

Thus let our flaming z ’1 employ

Our loftiest thoughts 1 loudest songs;

Britain pronounce with warmest joy

Hosanna from ten thousand tongues.

10

Yet, mighty God, our feehle frame

Attempts in vain to reach thy name;

The strongest notes that angels raise

Faint in the worship and the praise.

605. Roth'well 174, Derby 169, Lewton 30.

(Psalm 144. ver. 12-15. 3d Part. L.M.)

Grace above Riches ,' or, the happy Nation.

_APPY the city, where their sons

Like pillars round a palace set,

And daughters hright as polish’d stones

Give strength and heauty to the state.

2

Hap y the countr , where the sheep,

Cat e, and corn, ave large increase;

Where men securely work or sleep,

Nor sons of plunder hreak the peace.

 
3

Happy the nation thus endow’d,

But more divinely hlest are those

On whom the all'sufficient God

Himself with all his grace hestows.

606. Cambridge New 74, Providence 10.

(Psalm 67. C.M.)

The Nation’s Prosperity andthe Church’s

lncrease.

SlllNE, mighty God, on Britain shine

With heams of heavenly grace ;

Reveal thy power through all our coasts,

And shew thy smiling face.

2

[Amidst our isle, exalted high,

Do thou our glory stand,

And like a wall of guardian fire

Surround the favourite land.]

3

When shall thy name, from shore to shore,

Sound all the earth ahroad,

And distant nations know and love

Their Saviour and their God?

4

Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands,

Sing loud with solemn voice;

While British tongues exalt his praise,

And British heartssrejoice.

He the great Lord, the sovereign judge,

That sits enthron’d ahove,

Wisely commands the worlds he made

1n justice and in love.

6

Earth shall ohey her maker’s will,

And yield a full increase;

Our God will crown his chosen isle

With fruitfulness and peace.

God the Redeemer scatters round

His choicest favours here,

While the creation’s utmost hound

Shall see, adore, and fear.

607. Wareham 117, Green’i Hundred 89.

(Psalm 107. Last Part. L. M.)

Colonies planted ; or Nations blest and

punished.

A Psalm for New England.

HEN God, provok’d with daring

crimes, '

Scourges the madness of the times,

He turns their fields to harren sand,

And dries the rivers from the land.

2

His word can raise the springs again,

And make the wither’d mountains green,

Send showery hlessings from the skies,

And harvests in the desert rise.

3

l’ Where nothing dwelt hut heasts of prey,

Or men as fierce and wild as they ;_

He hids th’ 0 prest and poor repair,

And huilds iem towns and cities there.
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4

They sow the fields, and trees they plant,

Whose yearly fruit su plies their wanti

Their race grows up rom fruitful stocks,

Their wealth increases with their flocks.

5

Thus they are hlest; hut if they sin,

He lets the heathen nations in,

A savage crew invades their lands,

Their princes die hyfiharharous hands.

Their captive sons, expos’d to scorn,

Wander unpity’d and forlorn;

The country lies unfenc’d, untill’d,

And desolation spreads the field. '

7

Yet if the humhled nation mourns,

Again his dreadful hand he turns;

Again he makes their cities thrive,

And hids the dying churches live.)

8

The righteous, with ajoyful sense,

Admire the works of Providence;

And tongues of atheists shall no more

Blaspheme the God that saints adore.

9

How few, with pious care record

These wonderous dealings of the Lord!

But wise ohservers still shall find

The Lord is holy,just, and kind.

608‘ Gzorge’s 2, Evans’s 190.

(Hymn lll. 8.2. C.M.)

Tbanbsgivingfor Victory ,' or, God’i Domi'

nion and our Deliverance.

lON rejoice, and Judab sing;

The Lord assumes his throne;

Let Britain own the heavenly King,

And make his glories known.

2

The great, the wicked, and the proud,

From their high seats are hurl’d;

Jehovab rides upon a cloud,

And thunders through the world.

3

He reigns upon th’ eternal hills,

Distrihutes mortal crowns,

Empires are fix’d heneath his smiles,

And totter at his frowns.

4

Navies that rule the ocean wide

Are vanquish’d hy his hreath;

And legions arm’d with power and pride

' Descend to watery death.

5

Let tyrants make no more pretence

To vex our happy land ;

jehovab’s name is our defence,

Our huckler is his hand.

' 6

[Long may the King our sovereign live

To rule us hy his O word;

And all the honours he can give

Be offer’d to the Lord.]

* First edition was _

“ Long may the Queen our Sovereign live

" To rule us hy his word" (viz. God,) God's word

my word would he proper now.
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(Psalm 18. lst Part. C.M.)

Victory and Triumph over temporal Enemies.

E love thee, Lord, and we adore,

Now is thine arm reveal’d ;

Thou art our strength, our heavenly tower,

Our hulwark and our shield.

2

We fly to our eternal rock,

And find a sure defence ;

His holy name our lips invoke,

And draw salvation thence.

3

When God, our leader, shines in arms,

What mortal heart can hear

The thunder of his loud alarms!

The lightning of his spear!

4

He rides upon the winged wind,

And angels in array

1n millions wait to know his mind,

And swift as flames ohey.

5

He speaks, and at his fierce rehuke

W ole armies are dismay’d;

His voice, his frown, his angry look

Strikes all their courage dead.

6

He forms our generals for the field,

With all their dreadful skill;

Gives them his awful sword to wield,

And makes their hearts of steel.

7

[He arms our captains to the fight,

Tho’ the re his name’s forgoti

He girded Cyrus with his might,

But Cyrus knew him not.

Oft has the Lord whole nations hlest

For his own church’s sakei

The powers that give his people rest

Shall of his care partake.]

6 l 0. Liverpool 83, Cambridge New 74,

Evans’i 190.

(Psalm 18. 2d Part. C. M.)

The Conqueror’i Song.

O thine almighty arm we owe

The triumphs of the day;

Thy terrors, Lord, confound the foe,

And melt their strength away.

2

'Tis hy thine aid our troops prevail,

And hreak united owers,

Or hurn their hoaste fleets, or scale

The proudest of their towers.

3

How have we chas’d them thro’ the field,

And trod them to the ground,

While thy salvation was our shield,

But they no shelter found!

4

1n vain to idol‘saints they cry,

And rish in their hlood; _

Where is a rock so great, so high,

So powerful as our God!
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5

The rock of 1srael ever lives, .

His name he ever hlest;

’Tis his own arm the victory gives,

And gives his people rest.

6

On kings that reign as David did,

He pours his hlessings down ;

Secures their honours to their seed,

And well supports the crown.

61 l. Bramcoate 8, Lewton 30, Chard 175.

(Psalm 124. L. M.)

A Songfor the Fifth of November.

AD not the Lord, may 1srael say,

Had not the Lord maintain’d our side,

When men, to make our lives a prey,

Rose like the swelling of the tide;

2

The swelling tide had stopt our hreath,

So fiercely did the waters roll,

We had heen swallow’d deep in death;

Proud waters had o’erwhelm’d our soul.

We leap for joy, we shout and sing,

Who just escap’d the fatal stroke;

50 flies the hird with cheerful wing,

When once the fowler’s snare is hroke.

4

For ever hlessed he the Lord,

Who hroke the fowler’s cursed snare,

Who sav’d us from the murdering sword,

And made our lives and souls his care.

5

Our help is in Jehovab’s name,

Who form’d the earth, and huilt the skies;

He that upholds that wonderous frame

Guards his own church with watchful eyes.

(512. Cambridge New 74, Tiverton 109,

Michaels 119.

(Hymn 92. 3.2. C. M.)

The Church saved, and her Enemies

disappointed.

Composed the 5th of Novemher 1694.

HOUT to the Lord, and let our joys

Through the whole nation run;

Ye British skies, resound the noise

Beyond the rising sun.

.)

Thee, mighty God, our souls admire,

Thee our glad voices sing,

And join with the celestial choir

To praise th’ eternal King.

3

Thy power the whole creation rules,

And on the starry skies

Sits smiling at the weak designs

Thine envious foes devise.

4

Thy scorn derides their feehle rage,

_And with an awful frown

Fhngs vast confusion on their plots,

And shakes their Bahel down.

 
5

[Their secret fires in caverns lay,

And we the sacrificei

But gloomy caverns strove in vain

To ’scape all‘searching eyes.

6

Their dark designs were all reveal’d,

Their treasons all hetray’di

Praise to the God that hroke the snare

Their cursed hands had laid.]

7

1n vain the husy sons of hell

Still new rehellions try,

Their souls shall pine with enviouI rage,

And vex away and die. '

Almighty grace defends our land ‘

From their malicious power,

Let Britain with united songs

Almighty grace adore.

613. New Fiftierh.

(Psalm 115. 2d Metre.)

As the New Tune of the 50th Psalm.

Popish ldolatry reproved.

A Psalm for the 5th of Novemher.

OT to our names, thou only just and

true,

Not to our wortbless names is glory due i_

Thy power and grace, thy truth and justice

claim

1mmortal honours to thy sovereign namei

Shine thro’ the earth from heaven, thy hlest

ahode,

Nor let the heathens say, And where’iyour

God .8

2

Heaven is thine higher court; there stands

thy throne,

And thro’ the lower worlds thy will is donei

Our God fram’d all this earth, these heavens

he spread,

But fools adore the gods their hands have

madei

The kneelling crowd, with looks devout, he

old,

Their silver‘saviours, and their saints of gold.

3

[Vain are those artful shapes of eyes and ears;

The molten image neither sees nor hearsi

Their hands are helpless, nor their feet can

move,

They have no speech, nor thought, not

power, not love;

Yet sottish mortals make their long com

laints

To their deaf idols, and their moveless saints.

4

The rich have statues well adorn’d with gold;

The poor, content with gods of coarser

mould,

With tools of iron carve the senseless stock,

Lopt from a tree, or hroken from a rocki

People and priest drive on the solemn trade,

And trust the gods that saws and hammers

made.]
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Be heaven and earth amaz’d! ’Tis hard to say

Which is more stupid,or their gods or they i

O lsrael, trust the Lord, he hears and sees,

He knows thy sorrows, and restores thy

acei

His worship does a thousand comforts yield,

He is thy help, and he thy heavenly shield.

6

O Britain, trust the Lordi Thy foes in vain

Attempt thy ruin, and oppose his reign;

Had theyi prevail’d darkness had clos’d our

ays

And death and silence had forhid his praisei

But we are sav’d, and livei let songs arise,

And Britain hless the God that huilt the

skies.

614. James’i 163, Providence College 10.

(Psalm 76. C.M.)

lsrael saved, and the Assyrians destroyed; or,

God‘s i engeance against his Enemies pro

ceedsfrom his Church.

N Judab God of old was known;

His name in 1srael great;

in Salem stood his holy throne,

And Sion was his seat.

0

Among the praises of his saints

His dwelling there he chose;

There he receiv’d their justcomplaints

Against their haughty foes.

3

From Sion went his dreadful word,

And hroke the threatening spear;

The how, the arrows, and the sword,

And crush’d th’ Assyrian war.

4

What are the earth’s wide kingdoms else

But mighty hills of prey!

The hill on which Jehovab dwells

is glorious more than they.

‘Twas Sion’s king that stopp’d the hreath

Of captains and their handsi

The men of might slept fast in death,

And never found their hands.

6

At thy rehuke, O Jacoh’s God,

Both horse and chariot felli

Who knows the terrors of thy rod!

Thy vengeance who can tell!

What power can stand hefore thy sight

When once thy wrath appears!

When heaven shines round with dreadful

The earth lies still and fears. [light,

8

When God in his own sovereign ways

Comes down to save the op rest, .

The wrath of man shall work is praise,

And he’ll restrain the rest.

9

[Vow to the Lord, and trihute hring,

Ye princes, fear his frown ;

His terror shakes the roudest king, ‘

And cuts an army own. '

10

The thunder of his sharp rehuke

Our haughty foes shall feel;

For Jacoh’s God hath not forsook,

But dwells in Sion still.]

615. Bedford 91, Anns 58.

(Hymn 149. B. 2. C. M.)

Honour to Magistrates ; or, Government

from God.

ETERNAL Sovereign of the sky,

And Lord of all helow,

We mortals to thy majesty

Our first ohedience owe.

0

Our souls adore thy throne supreme,

And hless thy providence

For magistrates of meaner name,

Our glory and defence.

3

[The crowns of British princes shine

With rays ahove the rest,

Where laws and liherties comhine

To make the nation hless’d.]

4

Kingdoms on firm foundations stand,

While virtue finds reward;

And sinners perish from the land

By justice and the sword.

5

Let CIesar’s due he ever paid

To Caesar and his throne,

But consciences and souls were made

To he the Lord’s alone.

616‘ Porfugal 9’7, Magdalene 214.

(Psalm 101. L. M.)

The Magistrate’s Psalm.

ERCY and judgment are my song;

And since they hoth to thee helong,

My gracious God, my righteous king,

To thee my songs and vows 1 hring.

2

1f 1 am rais’d to hear the sword,

l‘ll take my counsels from thy word;

Thyjttstice and thy heavenly grace

Shall he the pattern of my ways.

3

Let wisdom all my actions guide,

And let my God with me reside;

No wicked thing shall dwell with me,

Which may provoke thy jealousy,

4

No sons of slander, rage and strife

Shall he companions of my life ;

The haughty look, the heart of pride

Within my doors shall ne’er ahide.

5

[l’ll search the land, and raise the just

To posts of honour, wealth and trust i

The men that work thy holy will

Shall he my friends and favorites still.]

6

1n vain shall sinners hope to rise

By flattering or malicious lies;

And while the innocent 1 guard,

The hold offender shan’t hespar’d.
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7

The impious crew (that factious hand)

Shall hide their heads, or quit the land;

And all that hreak the uhlic rest,

Where 1 have power, s iall he supprest.

617. Marks 65, Derby 169, Gloucester 12.

(Psalm 75. L.M.)

Power and Governmentfrom God alone.

Applied to the glorious Revolution hy King

William, or the happy Accession of King

George to the Throne.

O thee, most holy, and most high,

'l‘o thee, we hring our thankful praise;

‘Thy works declare thy name is nigh,

Thy works ofwonder and of grace.

2

Britain was doom’d to he a slave,

ller frame dissolv’d, her fears were great;

When God a new supporter gave

To hear the pillars of the state.

3

He from thy hand receiv’d his crown,

And sware to rule hy wholesome laws;

His foot shall tread th’ oppressor down,

His arm defend the righteous cause.

4

Let haughty sinners sink their pride,

Nor lift so high their scornful head;

But lay their foolish thoughts aside,

And own the king that God hath made.

5

Such honours never come hy chance,

Nor do the winds promotion hlow;

'fis God the judge doth one advance,

'l‘is God that lays another low.

6

No vain pretence to royal hirth

Shall fix a tyrant on the thronei

God the great sovereign of the earth

Will rise and make his justice known.

7

[His hand holds out the dreadful cu

Of vengeance, mix’d with various p agues,

To make the wicked drink them up,

Wring out and taste the hitter dregs.

8

Now shall the Lord exalt the just,

And while he tramples on the proud,

And lays their glory in the dust,

My lips shall sing his praise aloud.]

I

618. Otford 106, Milbourn Port 183,

Evans 190.

(Psalm 21. C.M.)

Our King is the Care of Heaven.

HE king, O Lord, with songs of praise,

. Shall in_ thy strength rejoice;

And, hlest with thy salvation, raise

To heaven bls cheerful voice.

2

Thy sure defence, thro’ nations round,

Has ‘spread his glorious name;

And his ,successful actions crown’d

With majesty and fame.

 
3

Then let the king on God alone

For timely aid rely;

His mercy shall support the throne,

And all our wants supply.

4

But, righteous Lord, his stuhhorn foes '

Shall feel thy dreadful hand;

Thy vengeful arm shall find out those

That hate his mild command.

5

When thou against them dost engage,

Thyjust hut dreadful doom

Shall, like a fiery oven’s rage,

Their hopes and them consume.

6

Thus, Lord, thy wonderous power declare,

And thus exalt thy fame;

Whilst we glad songs of praise prepare

For thine almighty name.

619. ,‘fennings 123, OldHundred and Thir

teenth 215.

(Psalm 58. As the 113th Psalm.)

Warning to Magistrates.

UDGES, who rule the world hy laws,

Will ye despise the righteous cause,

When th’ injured poor hefore you stands!

Dare ye condemn the righteous poor,

And let rich sinners ’scape secure,

While gold and greatnesshrihe your hands!

2

Have ye forgot, or never knew,

That God will judge the judges too!

High in the heavens his justice reigns;

Yet you invade the rights of God,

And send your hold decrees ahroad,

To hind the conscience in your chains.

3

A poison’d arrow is your tongue,

The arrow sharp, the poison strong,

And death attends where‘er it woundsi

You hear no counsels, cries or tears;

So the deaf adder stops her ears

Against the power of charming sounds.

Break out their teeth, eternal God,

Those teeth of lions dy’d in hlood;

And crush the serpents 11! the dusti

As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rise,

Before the sweeping tempest flies,

So let their hopes and names he lost.

5

Th’ Almighty thunders from the sky,

Their grandeur melts, their titles die,

As hills of snow dissolve and run,

()r snails that perish in their slime,

Or hirths that come hefore their time,

Vain hirths, that never see the sun.

Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord

Safety and joy to saints alford;

And all that hear shall join and say,

' Sure there’s a God that rules on high,

‘ A God that hears his children cry,

‘ And will their sufferings well repay.’
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620‘ l‘tliugton 40, Wareham 117.

(Psalm 82. L. M.)

God the supreme Governor ,' or, Magistrates

warned.

MONG th’ assemhlies of the great,

A greater Ruler takes his seat;

The God of heaven, as judge, surveys

Those gods on earth and all their ways.

.

2

Why will ye then frame wicked laws!

Or why support th’ unsighteous cause!

When will ye once defend the poor,

That sinners vex the saints no more!

3

They know not, Lord, nor will they know,

Dark are the ways in which they go;

Their name of eartbly gods is vain,

For they shall fall and die like men.

4

Arise, O Lord, and let thy Son

Possess his universal throne,

And rule the nations with his rod;

He is our judge, and he our God.

S1CKNESS AND RECOVERY.

621‘ Bangor 23!, Ludlow 84, Walsal 237.

(Ps. 102. v. l-13, 20,21. lst Part. C.M.)

A Prayer of the ,(flh'rted.

EAR me, O God, nor hide thy face,

But answer lest 1 die;

Hast thou not huilt a throne of grace

To hear when sinners cry!

2

My days are wasted like the smoke

Dissolving in the air;

My strength is dry’d, my heart is hroke,

And sinking in despair.

3

My spirits flag like withering grass

Burnt with excessive heat;

1n secret groans my minutes pass,

And 1 forget to eat.

4

As on some lonely huilding’s top

The sparrow tells her moan,

Far from the tents of joy and hope

i sit and grieve alone.

5

My soul is like a wilderness,

Where heasts of midnight howl;

There the sad raven finds her place,

And there the screaming owl.

6

Dark dismal thoughts and hoding fears

Dwell in my trouhled hreast;

Vt‘hile sharp reproaches wound my ears,

Nor give my spirit7rest.

My cu is mingled with my woes,

An tears are my repast;

My daily hread like ashes grows

Unpleasant to my taste.

 
8

Sense can afford no real joy

To souls that feel thy frown;

Lord, ’twas thy hand advanc’d me high,

Thy hand hath cast me down.

9

My looks like wither’d leaves appear,

And life’s declining light

Grows faint as evening shadows are

That vanish into night.

10

But thou for ever art the same,

O my eternal Godi

Ages to come shall know thy name,

And spread thy works ahroad.

1 1

Thou wilt arise and shew thy face,

Nor will my Lord delay

Beyond th’ appointed hour of grace,

That long expected day.

12

He hears his saints, he knows their cry,

And hy mysterious ways

Redeems the prisoners doom’d to die,

And fills their tongues with praise.

622. Elenbro’ 170, Wulsal 237, Ludlo'w 84.

(Psalm 39. ver. 9-13. 3d Part. C. M.)

Sick'Bed Devotion ,' or, pleading without

rep‘'ru'ng.

Od of my life, look gently down,

Behold the pains 1 feel;

But 1 am dumh hefore thy throne,

Nor dare dispute thy will.

2

Diseases are thy servants, Lord,

They come at thy command;

1’ll not attempt a murmuring word

Against thy chastening hand.

3

Yet 1 may plead with humhle cries,

Remove thy sharp rehukes;

My strength consumes, my spirit dies

Through thy repeated strokes.

4

Crush’d as a moth heneath thy hand,

We moulder to the dust;

Our feehle powers can ne’er withstand,

And all our heauty’s lost.

a

[This mortal life decays apace,

How soon the huhhle’s hroke!

Adam and all his numerous race

Are vanity and smoke.

6

1’m hut a sojourner helow

As all my fathers were,

May1 he well prepar’d to go

When 1 the summons hear.

7

But if my life he spar’d awhile,

Before my last remove,

Thy praise shall he my husiness still,

And l’ll declare thy love.]
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623. Ludlow84, Walm1237, Wantage204.

(Psalm 119. 14th Part. C. M.)

Benefit of Afliietions, and Support under them.

Ver. 153, 81, 82.

ONS1DER all my sorrows, Lord,

And thy deliverance send;

My soul for thy salvation faints,

When will my trouhles end!

Ver. 71.

Yet 1 have found ’tis good for me

To hear my Fathers rod;

Affiictions make me learn thy law,

And live upon my God.

Ver. 50.

This is the comfort 1 enjoy

When new distress hegins,

1 read thy word, 1 run thy way,

And hate my former sins. '

Ver. 92.

Had not thy word heen my delight

When eartblyjoys were tied,

My soul opprest with sorrows weight

Had sunk amongst the dead.

Ver. 75.

1 know thy judgments, Lord, are right,

Tho’ they may seem severe;

The sharpest sufferings l endure

Flow from thy faithful care.

Ver. 67.

Before 1 knew thy chastening rod

My feet were apt to stray;

But now 1 learn to keep thy word,

Nor wander from thy way.

62'}. Work‘op 31, Crowle 3.

(Psalm 119. Last Part. L. M.)

sanctified Afle‘tions ,' or Delight inthe Word

of God.

Ver. 67, 59.

ATHER, 1 hless thy gentle hand ;

How kind was thy chastising rod,

That forc’d my conscience to a stand,

And hrought my wandering soul to God!

Foolish and vain 1 went astray ‘

Ere 1 had felt thy scourges, Lord,

1 left my guide, and lost my way;

But now 1 love and keep thy word.

Ver. 71.

’Tis good for me to wear the yoke,

For pride is apt to rise and swell;

"l‘is good to hear my Father‘s stroke,

That 1 might learn his statutes well.

Ver. 7%.

The law that issues from thy mouth

Shall raise my cheerful passions more

Than all the treasures 0 the south,

Or western hills of golden ore.

Ver. 73.

Thy hands have made my mortal frame,

Thy Spirit form’d my soul within ;

Teach me to know thy wonderous name,

And guard me safe from death and sin.

Ver. 74.

Then all that love and fear the Lord

At my salvation shall rejoice;

For 1 have hoped in thy word,

And made thy grace my only choice.

 

I

625. Babylon Streams 23, Ulverston l79,

Green’i Hundred 89.

(Psalm 6 L. M.)

Temptations in Sickness overcome.

ORD, 1 can suffer thy rehukes,

When thou with kindness dost chastise;

But thy fierce wrath l cannothear,

O let it not against me rise!

2

Pity my languishing estate,

And ease the sorrows that 1 feel;

The wounds thine heavy hand hath made,

0 let thy gentler touches heal.

3

See how 1 pass my weary days

1n sighs and groans; and when ’tis night,

My hed is water’d with my tears;

My grief consumes and dims my sight.

4

Look how the powers of nature mourn!

How long, Almighty God, how long?

When thall thine hour of grace return!

When shall lmake thy grace my song!

5

1 feel my flesh so near the grave,

My thoughts are tempted to despair;

But graves can never praise the Lord,

For all is dust and silence there.

6

Depart, ye tem ters, from m soul,

And all despairing thoughts epart;

My God, who hears m humhle moan,

Will ease my flesh, an cheer my heart.

626. Bangor 231, Ludlow 84, Walml 237.

(Psalm 6. C. M.)

Complaint in Sickness ; or, Diseases healed.

IN anger, Lord, rehuke me not,

Withdraw the dreadful storm;

Nor let thy fury grow so hot

Against a feehle worm.

2

My soul’s how’d down with heavy cares,

My flesh with pain opprest;

My couch is witness to my tears,

My tears forhid my rest.

3

Sorrow and pain wear out my days;

1 waste the night with cries,

Counting the minutes as they pass,

Till the slow morning rise.

Shall 1 he still tormented more!

Mine eye consum’d with grieft

How long, my God, how long hefore

Thy hand affords relief!

5

He hears when dust and ashes speak,

He pities all our groans,

He saves us for his mercy'‘s sake

And heals our hroéten hones.

The virtue ofhis sovereign word

Restores our fainting hreath;

For silent graves praise not the Lord,

Nor is he known in death. .
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627. Wells 102, Marks 63, Leeds 19.

(Psalm 91. ver. 1-7. lst Part. L.M.)

Safety in public Diseases and Dangers.

HE that hath made his refuge God,

Shall find a most secure ahode,

Shall walk all day heneath his shade,

And there at night shall rest his head.

2

Then will 1 say, ‘ My God, thy power

‘ Shall he my fortress and my tower;

‘ 1 that am forind of feehle dust

' Make thine almighty arm my trust.’

3

Thrice happy man! thy Maker’s care

Shall keep thee from the fowler’s snare,

Satan, the fowler, who hetrays '

Unguarded souls a thousand ways.

4

Just as a hen Protects her hrood

From hirds 0 prey that seek their hlood

Under her feathers, so the Lord

Makes his own arm his people‘s guard.

1f hurning heams of noon conspire

To dart a tilential tire,

God is their life; his wings are spread

To shield them with an healthful shade.

6

1fvapours with malignant hreath

Rise thick, and scatter midnight death,‘

1srael is safei the poison’d air

Grows pure, if lsrael’s God he there.

PA USE.

What tho’ a thousand at thy side,

At thy right hand ten thousand dy’d,

'lliy God his Chosen people saves

Amongst the dead, amidst the graves.

8

I 0

So when he sent his angel down

To make his wrath in Egypt known,

And slew their sons, his careful eye

Pass’d all the doors of Jacoh hy.

9

But if the fire, or plague, or sword,

Receive commission from the Lord

To strike his saints among the rest,

Their very pains and deaths are hlest.

10

The sword, the estilence or fire

Shall hut fulfil t eir hest desire,

From sins and sorrows set them free,

And hring thy children, Lord, to thee. '

628'‘ James’i 163, Exeter 4.

(Psalm 91. ver. 9-16. 2d Part. C.M.)

Protectionfi‘om Death, Guard of Angels,

Victory and Deliverance.

E sonsof men, a feehle race,

Expos’d to eve snare,

Come,'make the Lor your dwelling'place,

And try and trustliis care.

2

No ill shall enter where you dwell; :

Or if the'plague come nigh,

And sweepthe wicked down to'hell,

’Twill raise his taints'on high. ' 1 '’

1

I

‘ Their hands shall hear you, lest you fall

He that hath hroke the ser ient’s head

 

3 .

He’ll give his angels charge to keep

Your feet in ail their ways;

‘ To watch your pillow while you sleep,

And guard your happy days.

4

lB“And dash against the stonesi

Are they not servants at his call,

And sent t’ attend his sons! I"

5

Adders and lions ye shall tread; ‘ '

The tempter’s wiles defeat;

Puts him heneath your eet.

6

‘ Because on me they set their love

‘ l’ll save them,’ saith the Lord;

‘ l’ll hear theirjoyful souls ahove

‘ Destruction and the sword. ' ' '

‘I

‘ My grace shall answer when they call;

‘ 1n trouhle l’ll he nigh;

‘ My power shall help them when they fall,

‘ And raise them when they die.

8 ‘

‘ Those that on earth my name have knowh,

‘ l’ll honour them in heaven; "

‘ Theremy salvation shall he shown, L

‘ And endless life he given.’ "I

l.

699. li’l'ngsbridge 8s, Rippon’s 188. _. ’

(Psalm 30. ver. 6. 2d Part. L. M.)

1
Health, Sickness, and Recovery. ‘

lRM was my health, my day was hrigh‘,

And 1 presum’d ’twould ne’erhe night;

Fondly 1 said within my heart, ‘

Pleasure andpeace shall ne’erdepart.

' 2

But 1 forgot thine arm was strong,

Which made my mountain stand'so long;

Soon as thy face hegan to hide, ’ ‘

My health wasgone, my comforts dy’d."

3

1 cry’d aloud to thee, my God ' ’ ‘

What must thon profit by my blood t’ ' _

Deep in the dust can l declare ‘ ‘

‘ Tky truth, or sing’ My goodness time 1’ '

‘1

Hear me, 0 God ofgraee, 1 said ' "‘

And bring mefrom among the Jean’.‘ ' ''

Thy word rehuk’d the pains 1 felt, ' ' 'i

Thy pardouing love remov’dmy guilt.

5

My1groans, and tears, and forms of woe,

Are turn’d to joy and praises now;

1 throw my sackcloth on the ground,

And ease and gladugss gird me round.

My tongue, the glory of my‘franie,‘ ' ’ - I

Shall ne’er he silent of thy name; (heaven

Thy praise shall sound thro’ earth an

For sickness heal’d, and sins forgiven. " ’

Q
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9

630. Brameoate 8, Bredby 165, . 1 love the Lord; he ''how’d his ear,

Rippon’s 188. And chas’d my griefs away; "'97

“1. (Psalm 30. m part L. M.) O let my heart no more despair, misfix“

_ While 1 have hreath to pray!  , 1, '

Sit'l‘o‘ss healed, and Sorrow removed. 3 In Mr!‘

W1LL extol thee, Lord, on high, My tlesh declin‘d, my spirits fell, “h3141

At thy command diseases tly; ' And 1 drew near the dead, '

W ho hut a God can speak and save While inward pangs, and fears of hell,

From the dark horders of the grave? Perplex’d my wakeful head. ‘ ‘,,'s_ l, 3M

2 .

Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his, My God, i cry’d, thy servant saw, p . 3;

And tell how large his goodness is; Thou ever good andjust ,' ' '

Let all your powers rejoice and hless, ‘ Thy 0"er' can rescuefrom the grave,

While you record his holiness. T I power is all my trust.

3 _

His anger hut a moment stays; I The Lord heheld me sore distrest, ..

His love is life and length of days; He hid my pains removei My‘,

Though grief and tears the night employ, Return. my soul, to God thy rest, n.z“ ,

The morning"star restores the loy. ' For thou hast known his love. ‘.“..‘il‘Hl

6 .

63 p Bangor 93‘, Elmbomugl, 170_ My God hath sav’d my soul from death, ‘

I I A nd dry‘d my falling tears; I nhn'i

‘(Psalm 3L 5, 13-19, 29} 23‘ lst Pt' C' M') Now to his praise .l’ll spend my hreath, at;

Ddiwmncefmm Death And my remaining years. i“

NIIAl‘O thine hand, O God of truth, 633. Crowle 3, Grove House 143. ,1’

' y spirit 1 commit; Hymn 51 B_,_ C_ M_1 3Thou hast redecm’d my soul from death, , ( ' a ‘_ I ii 1;‘

And sav’d me from ‘he pll. HezehIah’s Song ; or, bfckuess and Recovery,

2 1saiab xxxviii. 9, &c.

The passions of my hope and fear \ HliN we are rais’d from deep distress

Maintain’d a douhttul strife, Our God deserves a song ; , 51;,

While sorrow, pain, and sin conspir‘d We take the pattern of our praise rmy

To take away my life. From Hezekiab‘s tongue. 3‘s“1 mmi

2

My times are in thine hand, 1 cry’d, The gates of the devouring grave M, g’l

'l‘hough l draw near the dust ,' Are open’d wide in vain, l11, “a u

Thou art the refuge where 1 hide, 1f he that holds the keys of death hq")The God in whom i trust. Commands them fast again.  hum,“

4 3 " ' '

u make thy reconciled face Pains of the flesh are wont t’ ahuse In";

' L'pon thy servant shine, Our minds with slavish fears;  “mn't

And save me for thy niercy’s sake, Our days are past, and we shall lose ', gm,‘

For l’ui entirely thine. The remnant of ouryears. , m “5;‘;

' PAUSE. ' _ 4 _ '
[’Twas in my haste, my spirit said, _ We chatter with a swallow’s voiceflm u .I

1 must despair and die, . Or like a dove we mourn, nmw‘m

J'am 1ut of} before thine eyes ,' vi ith hitterness instead of joys, vi 5”“:

But thou hast heard my cry.] Afliicted and forlorn. A, "hm“;

0 5 . '

'l‘hy goodness how‘divinely freel ' . Jehovab speaks the healing word, or, a,“

How wonderous is thy grace Ai“i no disease withstands; munet1'

To those that fear thy llifiJeslY, Peters and plagues ohey the Lord, 1; ,5“

And ‘trust thy promises! . And iiy at his commands. ‘w “my”;

' 7 6 . ‘ "

O love the Lord, all ye his saints, if half the strings of life should hreak,

And sing his praises loud; _ lie can our liame restore; " _,, N|

He’ll hend his car to your complaints, , He casts our sins hehind his hack, ‘1 "

And recompense the proud. , And they are found no more.  "-"i

"1 mm was!"

632‘ Gww Hg“; :13, sews"? 166, 534. Michaels 119, Foster o6, Salem 139.

N C . _ V I V '

‘(Psalm 116. m Pam C_ M.) (Psalm 118. mm 17-21. 2d “a 1M.)

Remvcryfmm Sicbm,',_ s Public Praisefor Deliverancefrom Death.

LOVE the Lord; he heard‘my cries, 0RD thou hast heard thy servant cry,

And ity’d every groani _ ‘ An rescu’d from the grave; m

1 ong as live, when trouhles me, how shall he livei (and none can die if)‘

l’ll hasten to his throne. . . _ ' _ 1f God resolve to save.) my mafimas
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2 4

Thy praise, more constant than hefore, Among th’ assemhlies of thy saints .

Shall till his daily hreath; Our thankful voice we raise; _

Thy hand, that hath chastis’d him sore, There we have told thee our complaints,

Defends him still from death. ‘ And there we speak thy praise.

3 '

Open the gates of Zion now, i \

For we shall worshi there, ‘ ‘ ,

The house where all tEe righteous g0 ‘ ‘

Thy mercy to declare. ' ‘

TlME AND ETERNlTY. 1’

 

3

6135. Angel’i Hymn 60, Horsley 205. Now cleanse my soul from every sin " “J

(Hymn 83. B_1_ L_ M_) By my Redeemer’s hloodi ''

_ Now let my flesh and soul hegin ' "‘1
Life the Dai "form? ""4110", The honours ofmy God. 1 ““

Eccl. ix. 4, 5, o, 10. 4.

WE is the time to serve the Lord, Let me no more my soul heguile

The time t’ insure the great reward; With sin’s deceitful toysi

And while the lamp holds out to hurn Let cheerful ho >e increasing still

The vilest sinner may return. ‘ Approach to eavenlyjoys.

2 5 '

[Life is the hour that God has given My thankful lips shall loud proclaim

To ’scape from hell, and fly to heaven, The wonders of thy praise,

The day of grace, and mortals may And spread the savour of thy name “ '.

Secure the hlessings of the day.] Where’er 1 spend my days.

3 6

The living know that they must die, On earth let my exam le shine, ' . ‘

But all the dead forgotten lie, And when 1 leave t is state,

Their memory and their sense is gone, May heaven receive this soul of mine

Alike unknowing and unknown. To hliss supremely great. '

4

[Their hatred and theirlove is lost _ W11,' 102 pom, a1 7. ‘ ‘

Their envy hury’d in the dust; ’ 637 f ’ g 9

They have noshare in all that’s done (Hymn 40' B‘ 1‘ lst Pam L' 1'VL) ''

Beneath the c'rcull 2f ‘he sun'] The Privileges ofthe Living above the Dead.

Then what my thoughts design to do, WAKE, my zeal, awake, my love,

My hands, with all your might pursue, . To serve my Saviour here helow,

Since no device, nor work is found, 1n works which perfect saints ahove ' '

Nor faith, nor hope geneath the ground. And holy angels cannot do. ’ ‘ ''

2
There are no acts of pardon past Awake, my charity to feed ' ' '

1n the cold grave to which we haste, The hungry soul, and clothe the poori I '

But darkness, death, and long despair 1n heaven are found no sons of need. ‘ t ‘

Reign in eternal silence there. There all these duties are no more. ' ' ‘

3

. Salem 139 Bed M191. subdue thy passions O my soul! ''
636 ’ f Maintain the fight, t y work pursue,

(Hymn 44' 3'1‘ 2d Part' QM‘) Daily thy rising sins controul, "

Them“ lmprovement ofbfi. And he thy victories4ever new. . .

q ND is this life prolong’d to me! The land of triumph lies on high,

Are days and seasons given! There are no foes t’ encounter there i‘

O let me then prepare to he Lord, 1 would conquer till 1 die,

A fitter heir of heaven. And finish all the glorious war.

2 5

1n vain these moments shall not pass, Let every flying hour confess ' ‘

These golden hours he gonei 1 gain thy gospel fresh renown; . '

Lord, 1 accept thine otfer’d grace, And when my life and lahours cease, _

1 how hefore thy throne. ' May 1 possess the pgimts’d crown! ‘

2
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638. W5ImI237, Bangor 231.

(Hymn 39. 8.2. C.M.)

The Shortness and Misery ofLIfe.

OUR days, alas! our mortal days

Are shortand wretched too;

‘ Evil andfe'w'r, the patriarch says,

And well the patriarch knew.

o

’Tis hut at hest a narrow hound

That heaven allows to men,

And pains and sins run through thesround

Of threescore years and ten.

Well, if ye must he sad and few,

Run on, my days, in haste;

Moments of sin, and months of woe,

Ye cannot tly too fast.

4

Let heavenly love repare my soul,

And call her to t e skies

Where years of long salvation roll,

And glory never dies.

* Gen xlvii. 9.

639. Bedford 91, Bath Chapel 26.

(Hymn 58. 3.2. C.M.)

The Shortness of Life, and the Goodness of

God.

T1ME! what an empty vapour ’tis!

And days how swift they are!

Swift as an 1ndian arrow flies,

Or like a shooting star.

2

[The present moments just appear,

Then slide away in haste.

That we can never say, They’re here,

But only say, They‘re pa‘1.]

‘ 3

[Our life is ever on the wing,

And death is ever nigh;

The moment when our lives hegin

We all hegin to ilie.] '

4

Yet, mighty God, our fleeting days

'l'hy lasting favours share,

Yet with the hounties of thy grace

'l‘hou load’st the rolling year.

a

'l‘is sovereign mercy finds us food, ' ‘

A nd we are cloth’d with love;

While grace stands pointing out the road,

That leads our souls ahove.

6

His goodness runs an endless round;

All glory to the Lordi

His mercy never knows a hound,

And he his name ador’d!

7

Thus we hegin the lasting song,

And when we close our eyes,

Let lhe next age thy praise prolong

‘l‘ill time and nature dies.

 

640. Ludlo'w 84, Windsor 247.

(Psalm 141'. ver. 3-6. 2d Part. C. M.)

The Vanity ofMan, and Condescension of

God.

LORD, what is man, poor feehle man,

Born of the earth at first!

llis life a shadow, light and vain,

,Still hasting to the dust.

O what is feehle dying man

Or any of his race,

'l‘habGod should make it his concern

To visit him with grace!

3

That God who darts his lightnings down,

‘ Who shakes the worlds ahove,

And mountains tremhle at his frown,

How wonderous ishis love.

6 1. l . Carolina 13,0harmouth 2SJVindIor2‘l".

(Psalm 39. ver.4-7. 2d Part. C.M.)

The Vanity of Man as mortal.

EACH me the measure of my days,

'l‘hou maker of my frame;

1 would survey life’s narrow space,

‘And learn how frail 1 am.

t

2

A span is all that we can hoast,

An inch or two of time;

Man is hut vanity and dust

1n all his flower and prime.

0

J

See the vain race of mortals move

Like shadows o’er the plain;

They rage and strive, desire and love,

But all the noise is vain.

Some walk in honour’s gaudy show,

Some dig for golden ore,

They toil'for heirs, they know not who,

And straight are seen no more

0

What should 1 wish or wait for then

From creatures. earth and dust!

They make our expectations vain,

And disappoint can trust.

Now I forhid mycarnal hope,

My fond desires recall;

1 give my mortal interest up,

And make my God my all.

642. Abridga 201, Charmouth 28,

London l80.

(Hymn 32. B. ‘1!. C.M.)

Frailty and Folly.

HOW short and hasty is our life! ‘

llow vast our souls affairs!

Yet senseless mortals vainly strive

To lavish out their years.

2

Our days run thoughtlessly along,

Without a moment’s stay ,

Just like a story or a song

We pass our lives away.’



643, 644 ri1‘5TlME AND ETERNlTY.

God from on high invites us home,

But we march heedless on,

Anti ever hastening to the tomh,

Stoop downwards as we run.

4

How we deserve the deepest hell

That slight the joys ahove!

What chains of vengeance should we feel

That hreak such cords of love!

3

Draw us, O God, with sovereign grace,

And lift our thoughts on high,

That we may end this mortal race

And see salvation nigh.

643. Abridge 201, Charmouth 28,

Windior 247.

(Hymn 55. 3.2. C.M.)

Frail Life and succeeding Eternity.

THEE we adore,eternal name,

And humhly own to thee,

How feehle is our mortal frame!

What dying worms are we!

2

[Our wasting lives grow shorter still

As months and days increase;

And every heating pulse we tell

Leav es hut the numher less.

3

The year rolls round, and steals away

The hreath that first it gave;

Whatc’er we do, where’er we he,

We’re travelling to the grave.]

4.

Dangers stand thick through all the ground

'l‘o ush us to the tomh,

And erce diseases wait around

To hurry mortals home.

5

Good God! on what a slender thread

Hang everlasting things!

Th‘ eternal states of all the dead

Upon life’s feehle 6strings.

1nfinite joy or endless woe

Attends on every hreath;

And yet how unconcern’d we go

Upon tne hrink of death !

7

Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense

To walk this dangerous road ;

And if our souls are hurry’d hence

May they he found with God!

644 . Abridge 201, Canterbury 199, Anns 58.

(Psalm 90. ver. 1-5. lst Part. C. M.)

Manfrail, and Godeternal.

UR God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy hlast,

And our eternal home,

' 0
q

Under the shadow of thy throne

Thy saints have dwelt secure;

Sufficient is thine arm alone,

And our defence is sure.

 
3

Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth reeeiv’d her frame,

From everlasting thou art God,

To endless years the same.

4

'l‘hy word commands our flesh to dust,

Return,ye ions of men i

All nations rose from earth at first,

And turn to earth again.

5

A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gone;

Short as the watch that ends the night

Before the rising sun.

6

[The husy trihes of flesh and hlood

With all their lives and cares,

Are carry’d downwards hy 'thy flood,

And lost in following years.

7

Time like an ever‘rolling stream

Bears all its sons away;

They fly forgotten as a dream

Dies at the opening day.

8

Like flowery fields the nations stand,

Pleas’d with the morning light;

The ilowers heneath the mower’s hand

Lie withering ere ’tis night.]

9

Our God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Be thou our guard while trouhles last,

And our eternal home.

645. Whitefield 168, Urtich '71,

Workrworth 158.

(Psalm 90. ver. 5, 10, 12. S. M.)

The Frailty and Shortness of Life.

LORD, what a feehle piece

Is this our mortal frame!

Our life how poor a trifle ’tis,

'l‘hat scarce deserves the name i‘

2

Alas the hrittle clay

That huilt our hody first !

And every month, and every day

’Tis mouldering hack todust.

Our moments fly apace, 1 !

Nor will our minutes stay;

just like a flood our hasty days

Are sweeping us away.

4

Well, if our days must fly,

We’ll keep their end' insight,

We’ll spend them all in wisdom’s way,

And let them speed their flight. ‘

I)

'l‘hey’ll waft us sooner o’er

This life’s tempestuous sea i

Soon we shall reach the peaceftfl shore

Of‘hlesteternity. _

‘n.

. h

, I

i

Q3
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3
 

646. OldHundred 100, Wells 102. Now from his high imperial throne

(Hymn 13. B_ 2_ L_ M_) He looks far down upon the spheres;

_ , _ lle hids the shining orhs roll on,

The Creation, Preservation, Db‘soliifron, and And round he mms our hasty yea“.

Restoration of this World. 4.

1NG to the Lord that huilt the skies, Thus shall this moving engine last

The Lord that rear’d this stately frame; Till all his saints are gather’d in,

Let half the nations sound his praise, 'l‘henfor the trumpet’s dreadful hlast

And lands unknown repeat his name. To shake it all to dust again!

‘ , .

He form’d the seas, and form’d the hills, ' Yet when the sound shall tear the‘skies,

Made every drop, and every dust, And lightning hurn the glohe helow,

Nature and time with all their wheels,  Saints, you may lift yourjoyful eyes,

And push’d them into motion first. There’s a new heaven and earth for you.

 

DEATH AND THE RESU'RRECTlON.

3

647. Pauls 2'16, Wareham 117. But man, weak man is horn to die,

(Hymn 8.2. B_ 1' L_ M_) Made up of guilt and vanityi

_ Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, wasjust,

Godfar above Creatures ,' or, Man vain and Return, ,e ,imwr,’ “your dam

mortal, joh. iv. l7-2l. 4.

HALL the vile race of flesh and hlood [A thousand of our years amount

Contend with their creator, God! Scarce to a day in thine account;

Shall mortal worms presume to he Like yesterday'‘s departed light,

More holy, wise, or just than he.I O1' the last watch of ending night.

2 PAUSE. Babylon Streams 23.

Behold he puts his trust in none Death like an overflowing stream

Of all the spirits round his throne; _ Sweeps us away ; our life’s a dream;

'l‘heir natures, when compar’d with his, An empty tale ; a morning flower

Are neither holy, just, nor wise. Cut down and wither’d in an hour.]

3

But how much meaner things are they [Our age to seventy years is set;

Who spring from dust and dwell in clay! llow short the term! how frail the state!

’l‘ouch‘d hy the finger of thy wrath, And if to eighty we arrive,

We faint and vanish like the moth. We rather sigh and groan than live.

4 ' 7

From night to day, from day to night, But O how oft thy wrath appears,

We die hy thousands in thy sight; And cuts offour expected years!

Bury‘d in dust whole nations lie Thy wrath awakes our humhle dread;

Like a forgotten vangty. We fear the power that strikes us dead.]

Almighty power, to thee we how; Teach us,‘_O Lord, how frail is man;

How frail are we, how glorious thou! And kindly lengthen out our span,

No more the sons of earth shall dare Till a wise care of piety

With an eternal God compare. Fit us to die, and dwell with thee.

64 8. Paul’i 246, Hotham 294. 649.’ Angel’i Hymn 60, Wareham ll7.

(Psalm 90. L. M.) I (Psalm l0il. 23-28. 3d Part. L. M.)

Man mortal, and God eternal. Man’i Mortality and Christ’i Eternity ; or,

A Moumfm Song at a Funeral. S‘unts die, but Christ andthe Church live.

llRO’ every age, eternal God, T is the Lord our Saviour‘s hand

Thou art our rest, our safe ahode ; Weakens our strength amidst the race;

High was thy throne ere heaven was made, Disease and death at his command

Or earth thy humhle footstool laid. Arrest us, and cut short our days.

2 2

Long hadst thou reign’d ere time hegan, Spare us, O'Lord, aloud we pray,

Or dust was fashion’d to a man; Nor let our sun go down at nooni

Andlong thy kingdom shall endure Thy years are one eternal day,

When earth and time shall he no more., And must thy children die so soont

 



650, 65l DEATH AND RESURRECTlON. ' 652, 653, 654i

_ 3 " 3

Yet in the midst of death and grief ' '' ' “"" 1f sin he pardon'd l’m secure, "o'23. Mit ‘ '

This thought our sorrow shall assuage, l. ‘ Death hath no sting heside; “J 5"‘ "

Our Father and our Saviour live ; .' The law gives sin its damning power, 11i"‘

Christ is the same thro’ every age. ‘ ' But Christ my raniom dy’d. “ l‘

4 4  . 1
’Twas he this earth’s foundation laid; Now to the God of victory ”' ' "b i,“ ‘”

Heaven is the huilding of his hand i 1mmortal thanks he paid, ‘ " v

This earth grows old, these heavens shall Who makes us conquerors while we die, ‘

And all he chang’d at his command. [fade, Thro’ Christ our living head.

5

The starry curtains of the sky, 652. Milboum Port 183, Wiltshire 110,

Like garments shall he laid aside; Providence 10. m

'lls‘‘pt stltli thly Ehrone stand: fish’; and high ; [Hymn 6_ B_ 1, C.M.) I’

~u' ' ‘rl‘lllS'lC. _‘y L I rt 1 m e“ d Triumph ov1'r Death, joh xix. 25-77.

Before thy face thy church shall live, . REAT God, 1 own thy sentencejust, l

And on thy throne thy children reign; i _ And nature must decayi

This dying world shall they survive, I 1 yield my hody to the dust

And the dead saints he rais’d again. ’ 'l‘o dwell with fellow'clay.

2

r _ C‘ t b 9 .V' s _ Yet faith may tritttn h o’er the grave ’ ’
6‘)0 ‘m N my 1 9’ I md or 247 And trample on tiie tomhsi . ,

(Hymn 52. 3.2. C.M.)
.

My jesus, my Redeemer lives,

Death dreadful, or delightful. MY 6od, my Savig‘" “m‘es'

EA'l'l"l ! ’tis a melancholy day The mighty Conqueror shall appear

To those that have no God, High on a royal seat,

\h hen the poor soul is forc’d away And Death the last of all his foes

To seek her last ahode. Lie vanquish’d at his feet.

2 4

ln vain to heaven she lifts her eyes, Tho’ greedy worms devour my skin,

But guilt, a heavy chain, And gnaw my wasting flesh,  

Still drags her downward from the skies When God shall huild my hones again, ‘

To darkness, tire, and pain. He clothes them all afresh. ‘

3 5 .

Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell, Then shall 1 see thy lovely face 1“

Let stuhhorn sinners fcar, With strong immortal eyes, ‘
.

You must he driv’n from earth, and dwell And feast upon thy unknown grace ‘ ' fI“

A long for"ever there. With pleasure and surprise. ‘i

4 ‘

See how the pit gapes wide for you, 653. Carolina 13, Bangor 231, Windior 247.

And flashes in your face, (Hymn 18. B_ 1_ C_ M.) "

And thou, my soul, look downwards too, _ , 4_

" And sing ’ecovcring grace. Ble’sc'l‘dat'ti the Dzad die In. Lord,

' 5 Rev. xiv. 13.

He is a God of sovereign love ' f i EAR what the voice front heaven ro

That promis’d heaven to me, ' ‘ For ali the pious dead, "’" [clatms,

And taught my thoughts to soar ahove, Sweet is the savour of their names, "-m

1}, Where happy spirits he. And soft their sleeping hed. ' “ !'

6 2 ,  

Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand, They die in Jesus and are hless’d; ' ‘

Then come thejoyful day, How kind their slutnhers are!

Come, death, and some celestial hand Front sufferings and from sius releas’d,

To hear my soul away. And freed from every snare. l. ‘_. ,

651. Newbury 132, Hephzibah 77, Gains' Far from this world of toil and strife, li” l

borough 29. 'l‘hey’re present with the Lord; "

(Hymn 17_ B_ 1_ C_ M_) The lahours of their mortal life ' ‘

, _ End in .i large reward.

‘“ Victory over Death, 1 Cor. xv. 55, &c.

FOR an overcoming faith ‘’ '" ,_ es, 163 Bed d 1 S! . ‘‘
To cheer my dying hours, 634 ‘70m s ’ for 9 ’ ‘m'fmaq9:

To triumpho’er the monster Death, (Hymn 49' B' 9‘ C' M‘) “I;3

And a“ ms lright“; Powers! Moses dying in the Embrace's of God. l

Joyful with all the strength 1 have DEATH cannot make our souls afraid

My ttivering lips should sing, If God he with us there;

Where ‘s thy boasted victory, Grave? " We may walk thro’ her darkest shade, ‘ i

 

And where the monster‘i sting ? ““ And never yield to fear. ‘oi. ‘'
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2

1 could renounce my all helow

1f my Creator hid,

And run ifl were call‘d to go,

And die as Moses did.

3

Might 1 hut climh to Pisgab’s top,

And view the promis’d land,

My flesh itself should long to drop,

And pray for the command.

Clasp’d in my heavenly Father’s arms

1 would forget my hreath,

And lose my life among the charms

Of so divine a death.

655. lrish 171, Bedford 91, Providence 10.

(Hymn 19. B. l. C. M.)

The Song ofSimeon ,' or, Death made

desirable, Luke ii. 27, &c.

ORD, at thy temple we appear,

As happy Simeon came,

And ho to meet our Saviour here;

O ma e our joys the same!

2

With what divine and vast delight

The good old man was fill’d,

When fondl in his wither’d arms

He clasp‘ the holy child!

3

Now l can leave this world, he cry’d,

Behold thy servant dies,

l’ve seen thy great salvation, Lord,

And close mypeaceful eyes.

4.

This is the light prepat'‘d to shine

Upon the Gentile lands,

Thine l'srael’s glory and their hope

To break their slavish bands.

5

'Uesus, the vision of ‘thy face

llath overpowering charms,

Scarce shall 1 feel death’s cold emhrace

1f Christ he in my grins.

Then while ye hear my heart'strings hreak

Howsweet my minutes roll!

A mortal paleness on my cheek,

And glory in my soul.]

65 6. Cambridge New 74, Exeter 4,

Miles’s Lane 39.

' (Hymn 66. 3.2. C. M.)

A Prospect of Heaven makes Death easy.

THERE is a land of pure delight

Where saints immortal reign,

1nfinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures hanish pain.

There everlasting spring ahides, ,

And never"withering flowersi

Death like a narrow sea divides

This heavenly lang from ours.

[Sweet fields heyond the swelling flood

Stand dress‘d in living greeni

So to the jews old Canaan stood,

While jordan roll’d hetween. .

 
4

But timorous mortals start and shrink

To cross this narrow sea,

And linger shivering on the hrink,

And fear to launch away.

5

O! could we make our douhts remove,

These gloomy douhts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love,

With unheclouded eyes! '

6

Could we hut climh where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o’er,

Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.

657. Paul’s 246, Babylon Streams 28.

(Hymn 31. 8.2. L. M.)

Christi,' Presence makes Death easy.

HY should we start and fear to die!

What timorous worms we mortals

Death is the gate of endless joy, [are!

And yet we dread to enter there.

The pains, the groans, and dying strife,

Fright our approaching souls away ;

Still we shrink hack again to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.

O, if my Lord would come and meet,

My soul should stretch her wings in haste,

Fly fearless thro’ Death’s iron gate,

Nor feel the terrors as she past.

4

Jesus can make adying hed

Feel soft as downy pillows are,

While on his hreast 1 lean my head,

And hreathe my life out sweetly there.

658. Windior 247, Anus 58.

(Hymn 27. B. l. C.M.)

Assurance ofHeaven ,' or, a Saintprepared

to die, 2Tim. iv. 6-8, 18.

EATl'1 may dissolve my hody now,

[ And hear my spirit home;

Why do my minutes move so slow,

Nor my salvation come!

2

With heavenly weapons 1 have fought

The hattles of the Lord,

Finish‘d my course, and kept the faith,

And wait the sure reward.]

3

God has laid up in heaven for me

A crown which cannot fade;

The righteous Judge at that great day

Shall place it on my head.

4

‘Nor hath the King of grace decreed,

This prize for me alone;

But all that love and long to see

Th’ appearance of his Son.

Jesus the Lord shall guard me safe

From every ill design;

And to his heavenly kingdom keep

This feehle soul of mine.
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6

God is my everlasting aid,

And hell shall rage in vain;

To him he highest glory paid,

And endless praise-Amen.

659. Bath Chapel 16, (‘ondescemims 116.

(Hymn 110. B. l. C. M.)

Death and immediate Glory, ‘

9 Cor. v. 1, 5-8.

THERE is a house not made with hands,

Eternal and on high;

And here my spirit waiting stands

'l‘ill God shall hid it fly.

2

Shortly this prison of my clay .

Must he dissolv’d and fall,

Then, O my soul, with joy ohey

Thy heavenly Father‘s call.

3

’Tis he hy his almighty grace

'lhat forms thee fit for heaven,

And as an earnest of the place,

Has his own Spirit given.

4

We walk hy faith of joys to come,

Faith lives upon his word;

But while the hody is our home

We’re ahsent from the Lord.

3

’Tis pleasant to helieve thy grace, ‘

But we had rather see; '

We would he ahsent from the flesh,

And present, Lord, with thee.

660. Lebanon 79, Bredby 165, Leeds 19.‘ l

(Hymn 23. 8.1. 1st Part. L.M.)

Absentfrom the Bodv andpresent with the

Lord, 2 Cor. v. 8.

BSENT from flesh! O hlissful thought,

What unknownjoys this moment hrings,

Freed from the mischiefs sin has hrought,

From pains and fears) and all their springs.

Ahsent from flesh! illustrious day,

Surprising scene! triumphant stroke

That rends the prison of my clay,

And 1 can feel my fettcrs hroke.

. 3

Ahsent from flesh! then rise my soul

Where feet nor wings could never climh,

Beyond the heavens, where planets roll

Measuring the cares and joys of time.

4

1 go where God and glory shine,

His presence makes eternal day,

.\l y all that’s mortal, l resign,

For angels wait and point my way.

661. Canterbury 199, London 180.

(Hymn 2. B. 2. C.M.)

The Death of a Sinner.

Y thoughts on awful suhjects roll,

Damnation and the dead;

\\ hat horrors seize the guilty soul

Upon a dying hed!

1 Amazing grace, that kept my hreath,

2

Lingering ahout these mortal1shores .

She makes a long delay,

Till like a tlood with rapid force

Death sweeps the wretch away.

3

Then swift and dreadful she descends

Down to the fiery coast,

Amongst ahominahle fiends,

Herself a frightful ghost.

4

There endless crowds of sinners lie,

And darkness makes their chains ;

Tortur’d with keen despair they cry,

Yet wait for tiercer pains.

5

Not all their anguish and their hlood

For their old guilt atones,

‘ Nor the compassions of a God

Shall hearken to their groans.

Nor hid my soul remove,

Till i had learn’d my Saviour’s death,

And well insur’d his love!

662. Carolina 13, IVindsor 247, Bangml231.

(Hymn 3. 8.2. C.M.)

The Death andBurial ofa Saint.

WHY do we mourn departing friends!

or shake at death’s alarms !

'l‘is hut! the voice that Jesus sends

To call them to his arms. '

i

1

Are we not tending upward too

As fast as time can movet

 Nor would we wish the hours more slow

i To keep us from our love.

I

‘ Why should we tremhle to convey

‘ Their hodies to the tomh?

There the dear flesh of jestts lay,

i And left a long perfume.

(The graves of all his saints he bless’d,

, And soften'd every hed;

,Where should the dying memhers rest, '

t“ But with the dying head!

3

Thence he arose, ascending high,

And shew’d our feet the way;

iUp to the Lord our flesh shall fly

! At the great rising"day.

. . 6

‘Then let the last loud trumpet sound,

And hid our kindred rise;

. Awake, ye nations under ground,

' Ye saints, ascend the skies.

l

663. Carolina 13, Ctmdescemian 116.

: (Hymn 47. B. 1. C. M.)

Death of Kindredimproved.

‘MUSTfriends and kindred drop and diet

And helpers he withdrawn!

While sorrow with a weeping eye

 

Counts up our comforts gonet
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Be thou our comfort, mighty God! ‘

Our helper and our friendi

Nor leave us in this dangerous road,

Till all our trials end.

3

O may our feet pursue the way

Our pious fathers led !

With love and holy zeal ohey

The counsels of the dead.

4 .

Let us he wean’d from all helow,

Let hope our grief expel, '

While death invites our souls to go

Where our hest kindred dwell.

664. Windsor 147, Elenborough 170.

(Hymn as. B. 2. c. M.)

Death and Eternity.

STOOP down my thoughts, that use to rise,

Converse awhile with deathi

Think how a gasping mortal lies,

And pants away his hreath.

2

His quivering lip hangs feehly down,

His pulses faint an few,

Then, speecbless, with a doleful groan

He hids the worldsadieu.  

But, O the soul that never dies!

At once it leaves the clay! '

Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies, .

And track its wonderous way.

4

Up to the courts where angels dwell,

1t mounts triumphing there,

Or devils plunge it down to hell

ln infinite despair.

5

And must my hody faint and diet.

And must this soul remove?

O for some guardian angel nigh

To hear it safe abtgve!

Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand

My naked soul 1 trust,

And my' flesh waits for thy command

To drop into my dust.

665. Windsor247, Cqrolina 13, Bangor23l.

(Hymn 6|. B. 2. C. M.)

A Thought of Death and Glory.

MY soul, come meditate the day,

And think how near it stands,

When thou must quit this house of clay,

And fly to unknown lands.

2

[And you, mine eyes, look down and view

The hollow gaping tomh,

This gloomy prison waits for you,

Whene’er the summons come.]

3

O could we die with those that die,

And place us in their stead,

Then would our spirits learn to fly,

And converse with the deadi

 

1

4

Then should we see the saints ahove,

in their own glorious forms,

And wonder why our souls should love

To dwell with mortal worms.

5

[How we should scorn these clothes offlesh,

These fetters and this load!

And long for evening to undress,

That we may rest with God.)

' 6

We should almost forsake our clay

Before the summons come,

And pray, and wish our souls away

To their eternal home.

666. Carolina 13, Windior 247, Elm

borough 170. "

(Hymn 63. 3.2. C. M.)

A Funeral Thought.

ARK! from the tomhs a doleful sound,

My ears attend the cry,

‘ Ye living men, come view the ground

‘ Where you must shortly lie.

2

‘ Princes. this clay must he your hed,

‘ in spite of all your towers;

‘ The tall, the wise, the reverend head

' Must he as low as ours.’

3

Great God, is this our certain doom!

And are we still secure!

Still walking downward to our tomh,

And yet prepare no more!

4

Grant us the powers of quickening grace

To tit our souls to fly,

Then, when we drop this dying flesh,

We'll rise ahove the sky.

667‘ Rippon’s 188, Hotham 224, Paul’i 246.

(Hymn 24. B.l. L.M.)

The rich Sinner dying, Psalm xlix. 6, 9.

Eccl. viii. 8. Joh iii. l4, 15.

IN vain the wealthy mortals toil,

And heap their shining dust in vain,

Look down and scorn the humhle poor,

And hoast their lofty hills of gain.

2

Their golden cordials cannot ease

Their pained hearts or aching heads,

Nor fright nor hrihe approaching death

From glittering roofs and downy heds.

3

The lingering, the unwilling soul

The dismal summons must ohey,

And hid a long a sad farewel

'l‘0 the pale lump of lifeless clay.

4

Thence they are huddled to the grave, ‘

Where kings and slaves have equal thrones;

Their hones without distinction lie

Amongst the heap of meaner hones.’
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668‘ Kingsbridge 88, Paul’i 246.

(Psalm 49. L. M.)

The rich Sinner’s Death, and the Saint’s

Resurrection.

‘VHY do the proud insult the poor,

' And hoast the large estates they have !

How vain are riches to secure

Their haughty owners from the grave!

2 .

They can’t redeem one hour from death,

With all the wealth in which they trust;

Nor give a dying hrother hreath,

When God commands him down to dust.

3

There the dark earth and dismal shade i

Shall clasp their naked hodies round;

That flesh, so delicately fed,

Lies cold, and moulders in the ground.

4

Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies,

Laid in the grave for worms to eat;

The saints shall in the morning rise,

And find th’ oppressor at their feet.

His honours perish in the dust,

And pomp and heauty, hirth and hloodi

That glorious day exalts the just

To full dominion o’er the proud.

My Saviour shall my life restore,

And raise me ft om my dark ahode;

My tlesh and soul shall part no more,

But dwell for ever near my God.

669. Amy‘i 58, Brighthelmstone 208.

(Psalm 49. ver. 6-14. lst Part. C. M.

Pride and Death ; or, the Vanity of Life and

Riches.

HY doth the man of riches grow

To insolence and pride.

To see his wealth and honours flow

With every rising tide!

0

[Why doth he treatthe poor with scorn

Made of the self'same clay,

And hoast as tho’ his flesh was horn .

Of hetter dust than they r]

3

Not all his treasures can procure

His soul a short reprieve,

Redeem from death one guilty hour,

Or make his hrother live. “ l..", .3,
4  .

{Life is a hlessing can’t he sold, _'“_.

The ransom is too high; . m1 ,

Justice will ne’er he hrih’d with gold

That man may never die.] I1iu$} , ,

3

He sees the hrutishand the wise, , . '

The timorous and the hrave, I _ .

Quit their possessions, close their eyes,

And hasten to the grave. '

‘ 6

’ s a“ ‘I.

Yet ’tis his inward thought and pride,-

‘ My house shall ever stand;

‘ And that my name may long ahide,

‘ l’ll give it to my land.’

7

Vain are his thoughts; his hopes are lost,

How soon his memory dies!

His name is written in the dust

Where his own carcase lies.

PAUSE.

This is the folly of their way;

And yet their sons, as vain,

Approve the words their fathers say,

And act their works again.

9

Men void of wisdom and of grace,

1f honour raise them high,

Live like the heast, a thoughtless race,

And like the heast they die.

10

[Laid in the grave like silly sheep,

Death feeds upon them there,

Till the last trumpet hreak their sleep

1n terror and despair.]

‘ 670. Abridge 20l, James’s 163.

(Psalm 49. ver. l4, 15. 2d Part. C. M.)

Death and the Resurrection.

E sons of pride that hate the just,

And trample on the poor, _

When death has hrought you down to dust,

Your pomp shall rise no more. , _

2

The last great day shall change the scene; '

When will that hour appear!

When shall thejust revive, and reign ,

O’er all that scorn’d them here!

. ' 3

God will my naked soul receive,

When sep’rate from the flesh;

And hreak the prison of the grave

To raise my hones afresh.

'Heaven is my everlasting home,

'l‘h’ inheritance is sure;

Let men of pride their rage resume,

But 1’ll repine no more.

671. Rippon’s 188,. Hotham 224.’ t‘

(Psalm 89. ver. 47, &c. 6th Part.‘ L. M.)

'lllortality and Hope. ' _ I .

A Funeral Psalm.

EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal' state

‘How frail our life! how short the date!

Where is the man that draws hishreath .

Safe from disease, secure from death!

. 2 l .

Lord, while we'see whole nations die,1 “ t I

Our flesh and sense repine and cry, , .

‘ Must death for ever rageand reign! ' ‘ , '

‘ Or hast thou made mankind in vain! I

i

'

‘ Are not thy servants turn’d to dust at k 5

But faith forhids these mourntul sighs, ' ,

And sees the sleeping dust arise. I ‘ 1‘

4 .

‘ That glorious hour, that dreadful day

Wipes the reproach of saints away,

And clears the honour of thy word;

Awake, our souls, and hless the Lord.

 

1

J

‘ Where "is thy; promise to the just! ',
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672 J‘amingm 123. Old Hundredand

Thirteenth 215.

(Psalm 89. ver. 47, 81c. Last Part.)

As the 113th Psalm.

Lafe, Death, and the Resurrection.

TH1NK, mighty God, on feehle man,

How few his hours} howshoit hisspan!

Short from the cradle to the gravei

Who can secure his vital hreath '

Against the hold demands of death,

With skill to fly, or power to savet

2

Lord, shall it he for ever said.

‘ The race of man was only made

‘ For sickness, sorrow, and the dust !’ ‘

Are not thy servants day hy day

Sent to their graves, and turn’d to clay!

Lord, where‘s thy kindness to thejust?

3

Hast thou not promis'd to thy Son

And all his seed a heavenly crown!

But flesh and sense indulge despair;

For ever hlessed he the Lord

That faith can read his holy word,

And find a resurrection there.

4

For ever hlessed he the Lord,

Who gives his saints a long reward

For all their toil. reproach and pain ;

Let all helow and all ahove ‘

Join to proclaim thy wonderous love,

And each‘ repeat their loud Amen. ’ '

i

673. Wareham 117, Angel’i Hymn 60.

(Psalm 16. 3d Part. L.M.)

Courage in Death, and Hope ofthe Resur

rection.

‘VHEN God is nigh, my faith'is strong;

His arm ismy almighty propi

Be glad. my heart; rejoice, my tongue,

My dying flesh shall rest in hope.

i 2

Tho’ in the dust 1 lay my head, "

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave

My soul for ever with the dead,

Nor lose thyobildren in the grave. .

3

My flesh shall thy first call ohey,

Shake off the dust, and rise on high;

Then shalt thou lead the wonderous way

Up to thy throne ahove the sky. ‘ ' ‘

4.

There streams of endless pleasure flow; '

And full discoveries of thy grace ' '

(Which we hut tasted here helow) ' J

spread heavenly ioys thro’ all'the place. I’

‘ ' . ‘I ‘‘ 1 ‘  ‘1 ’ ‘i“

‘ .' i.'.."1 ' _.." :'

I.“/hib '1’ . “1 ‘

un

' l

 

674, Whitfield 168, Broderip’s 252.

(Hyml3 110. a. 2. S.M.)

Triumph over Death in Hope of the Resur

rect“m.

AND must this hody die!

This mortal frame decay?

And must these active limhs of mine

Lie mouldering in the clay;

2

Corruption, earth and worms,

Shall hut refine this flesh,

Till my triumphant spirit comes

To put it on afresh.

God my Redeemer lives,

And often from the skies

Looks down and watches all my dust,

’l‘ill he shall hid it rise.

4

Array'd in glorious grace

Shall these vile hodies shine,

And every shape and every face

Look heavenly and divine.

5

These lively hopes we owe

To Jesus’ dying love;

We would adore his grace hrlow,

And sing his power ahove.

6

Dear Lord, accept the praise

Of there our humhle songs,

Till tunes of nohler sound we raise

With our immortal tongues.

675. Babylon Streams 23.

(Hymn 102 B. 2. L. M.)

A happy Resurrection.

O, l’H repine at death no more,

But with a cheerful gasp resign

To the cold dungeon of the grave

These dying withering limhsof mine.

.

2

Lerworms devour my wasting flesh,

And crumhle all my hones to dust,

My God shall raise my frame anew

At the revival of thejust.

3

Break, sacred morning, thro’ the skies,

Bring that delightful, dreadful day,

Cut short the hours, dear Lord, and come,

Thy lingering wheels, how long they stay!

4

[Our weary'spirits faint to see

The light of thy returning face,

And hear the language of those lips

Where God has shed his richest grace.]

5

1' Haste then upon the wings of love,

Rouse all thepious sleeping clay.

That we mayjoin in heavenly )oys,

And sing the triumph of the day]

—— ‘I1 ‘ i n“ '

‘

._‘

. I

c l 1‘‘’ “ i
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DAY OF JUDGMENT.

676. Old Hundred 100, Wareham ll7.

(Hymn 65. 8.1. L.M.)

The Kingdoms ofthe World become the King

doms of our Lord; or, the Day of Judg

ment, Rev. xi. 15-18.

ET the seventh angel sound on high,

Let shouts he heard thro’ all the sky;

Kings of the earth. with glad accord

Give up your kingdoms to the Lord.

2

Almighty God, thy power assume,

Who wast, and art, and art to comei

jesus, the Lamh, who once was slain,

For ever live, for ever reign.

The angry nations fret and roar,

That they can slay the saints no more;

On wings of vengeance tiies our God

To pay the long arrears of hlood.

4

Now most the rising dead appear,

Now the decisive sentence hear;

Now the dear martyrs of the Lord

Receive an infinite reward.

677 . Chard 175, Wareham ll7.

(Psalm 97. ver. 1-5. 1st Part. L.M.)

Christ reigning in Heaven, and coming to

Judgment.

E reigns; the Lord,the Saviour reigns;

Praise him in evangelic strains;

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice,

And distant islandsjoin their voice.

2

Deep are his counsels and unknown;

But grace and truth support his thronei

Tho’ gloomy clouds his ways surround,

justice is their eternal ground.

3

1n rohes of judgment, 10! he comes,

Shakes the wide earth,and cleaves the tomhs;

Before him hurns devouring fire,

The mountains melt, the seas retire.

4

His enemies, with sore dismay,

Fly from the sight, and shun the day;

Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high,

And sing, for your redemption’s nigh.

6'18. Wantage 204, Workiop 31.

(Hymn 107. 8.2. C.M.)

The everlasting Absence of God intolerable.

HAT awful day will surely come,

Th’ appointed hour makes haste,

\Nhen 1 must stand hefore my judge,

And past the solemn test.

 

1

Thou lovely chief of all my joys,

Thou sovereign of my heart,

How could 1 hear to hear thy voice

Pronounce the sound, Depart f

3

[The thunder of that dismal word

Would so torment my ear,

'l‘would tear my soul asunder, Lord,

With most tormenting fear.]

4.

[What to he hanish’d from my life,

And yet forhid to die!

'l'o linger in eternal pain,

Yet death for ever tly !]

O

O wretched state of deep despair,

To see my God remove,

And fix my doleful station where

i must not taste his love.

6

Jesus, 1 throw my arms around,

rind hang upon thy hreast;

Without a gracious smile from thee

My spirit cannot rest.

O! tell me that my wortbless name

1s graven on thy hands;

Shew me some promise in thy hook

Where my salvation stands!

8

[Give me one kind assuring word

To sink my fears again ;

And cheerfully my soul shall wait

Her threcscore years and ten.]

679. Jumes’i 163,1rish 171.

(Psalm 9. 1st Part. C. M.)

Wrath and Mercyfrom the yudgmrnt Seat.

\I lTH mywhole heart l‘ll raise my song,

Thy wonders 1’il reclaim;

Thou sovereign Judge ogright and wrong

Wilt put my foes to shame.

0

P11 sing thy majesty and grace;

My God prepares his throne

To judge the world in righteousness,

And make his vengeance known.

3

Then shall the Lord a refuge prove

For all the poor op rest,

To save the people 0 his love,

And give the weary rest.

4

The men, that know thy name, will trust

in thy ahundant grace;

For thou hast ne’er forsook the just,

Who humhly seek thy face.

5

Sing praises to the righteous Lord,

Who dwells on Zion’s hill,

Who executes his threatening word,

And doth his grace fulfil.

R
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680. Canterbury l99, Tunbridge 103,

London 180.

(Hymn 45. B. 1. C.M )

The last Judgment, Rev. xxi. 5-8.

SEE where the great incarnate God

Fills a majestic throne,

While from the skies his awful voice

Bears the last judgment down.

2

‘ l am the first, and l the last,

‘ Tliro‘ endless years the same;

‘ 1 AM is my memorial still,

‘ And my eternal name.

3

‘ Such favours as a God can give

‘ My royal grace hestows;

' Ye thirsty souls, come taste the streams

‘ Where life and pleasure tlows.]

[‘ The saint that triumphs o’er his sins,

‘ l’ll own him for a son,

‘ The whole creation shall reward

‘ The conquests he has won.

‘ But hloody hands, and hearts unclean,

‘ And all the lying race,

‘ The faitbless, and the scofiing crew,

‘ That spuin at ofigir’d grace;

‘ They shall he taken from my sight,

‘ Bound fast in iron chains,

‘ And headlong plung‘d into the lake

‘ Where the and darkness reigns.’]

O may 1 stand hefore the Lamh,

Vi hen earth and seas are fled!

And hear the Judge pronounce my name

With hlessings on my head!

May 1 with those for ever dwell

Who ‘here were my delight,

While sinners hanish’d down to hell

l\’o more offend my sight.

631. Canterbury 199, London 180,

Jumes’; 163.

(Psalm 50. ver. 1-6. lst Part. C. M.)

The last Jujgmmt ,' or, the Saints rewarded.

HE Lord, the judge hefore his throne,

Bids the whole earth draw nigh,

The nations near the rising sun,

And near the western sky.

0

No more shall hold hlasphemers say,

‘ judgment will ne’er hegin,’

l\‘o more ahuse his long delay

To impudence and sin.

Thron‘d on a cloud our God shall come,

Bright tlames prepare his way,

Thunder and dark“ess, tire and storm,

Lead on the dreadful day.

 

Heaven from ahove his call shall hear,

Attending angels come,

And earth and hell shall know, and fear,

His justice, and their doom.

5

‘ But gather all my saints,’ he cries,

‘That made their peace with God,

‘ By the Redeemer’s sacrifice,

‘ And seal’d it with his hlood.

6

‘ Their faith and works hrought forth'to light

‘ Shall make the world confess

‘ My sentence of reward is right,

‘ And heaven adore my grace.’

68?. Abridge 20l, Ann’s 58, Cbarmouth 28.

(Ps.50. v. 1,5,8, 16,21,22. 3d Pt. C.M.)

The Judgment of Hypocrites.

WHEN Christ toj udgment shall descend,

And saints surround their Lord,

He calls the nations to attend,

And hear his awful word.

‘ Not for the want of hullocks slain ‘

‘ Will 1 the world reprove;

‘ Altars and rites, and forms are vain,

‘ Without the fire of love.

J

‘ And what have hypocrites to do

‘ To hring their sacrifice!

‘ They call my statutesjust and true,

‘ But deal in theft and lies.

4

‘ Could you ex ect to ’scape my sight,

‘ And sin wit rout controul!

‘ But 1 shall hring your crimes to light,

‘ With anguish in your soul.’

I)

Consider, ye that slight the Lord,

Before his wrath appear;

if once you fall heneath his sword,

There’s no deliverer there.

68”

(Psalm 50. To a new Tune.)

The last Judgment.

THE Lord, the sovereign sends his sum

mons forth,

Calls the south nations,and awakes the north;

From east to west the sounding orders spread

Thro‘ distant worlds and regions of the deadi

No more shall atheists mock his long delay ;

l‘lis vengeance sleeps no more i hehold the

day!

2

Behold the judge descends; his guards are

nigh;

Tempest and tire attend him down the skyi

Heaven, earth and hell draw near; let all

things come

To hear hisjustice and the sinner’s doomi

‘But gather first my, saints’ (the judge com

_ mands) _ _
‘ Bring them, ye angels, from their distant

‘ lands.
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3

‘ Behold! my covenant stands for ever good

‘ Seal’d hy th’ eternal sacrifice in hlood,

‘ And sign’d with all their names; the Greek,

‘ the Jew,

‘ That paid the ancient worship or the new,

‘ There’s no distinction herei come, spread

‘ their thrones,

‘ And near me seat my favourites and my

' sons.

4

‘ 1 their almighty Saviour and their God,

‘ 1 am their judgei ye heavens proclaim

‘ ahroad

‘ Myjust eternal sentence, and declare

‘ Those awful truths that sinners dread to

‘ heari

‘ Sinners in Zion, tremhle and retire;

‘ 1 doom the painted hypocrite to fire.

5

' Not for the want of goats or hullocks slain

' Do 1 condemn thee; hulls and goats are

vain

‘ Without the ’flames of lovei in vain the

‘ store

‘ Of hrutal offerings that were mine hefore;

' Mine are the tamer heasts and savage

‘ hreed,

‘ Flocks, herds, and fields, and forests where

‘ they feed.

6

‘ 1f 1 were hungry would 1 ask thee food!

' When did l thirst, or drink thy hullocks

‘ hlood!

' Can 1 he fiatter’d with thy cringing hows,

‘ 'l'hy solemn chatterings and fantastic vows!

‘ Are my eyes charm’d thy vestinents to he

‘ hold,

' Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold!

‘ Unthinking wretch! how couldst thou hope

‘ to lease

‘ A God, a spirit, with such toys as these!

' While with my grace and statutes on thy

‘ tongue,

‘Thou lov’st deceit, and dost thy hrother

‘ wrong; '

‘1n vain to pious fonns thy zeal pretends,

‘ Thieves and adulterers are’ thy chosen

‘ friends.

8

' Silent 1 waited with long'sulfering love,

‘ But didst thou hope that l should ne’er re

‘ rove!

' And cherish such an impious thought within

‘ That God ithe righteous would indulge thy

' s n?

‘ Behold my terrors now my thunders roll,

‘ And thy own crimes affright thy guilty soul.’

9

Sinners, awake hetiines; ye fools, he wise ;'

Awake hefore this dreadful morning rise;

Change your vain thoughts, your crooked

works amend,

Fly to the Saviour, make the judge your

friend;

Lest like a lion his last vengeance tear

Your tremhling souls, and no deliverer near.

 

684. Old Fiftidh 233.

(Psalm 50. To the old proper Tune.)

The last Judgment.

HE God of glory sends his summons

forth,  

Calls the south nations,and awakes the north;

From east to west the sovereign orders spread

'l‘hro’ distant worlds and regions of the deadi

The trumpet sounds; hell tremhles; heaven

rejoices ;

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful

voices. '

2

No more shall atheists mock his long delay;

His vengeance sleeps no more; hehold tie

day '

Behold the jiidge descends; his guards are

nigh '

'l'empests and,fire attend him down the sky.

When God appears, all nature shall adore

him '

While sinners’ tremhle, saints rejoice hefore

himi “

3

‘ Heaven, earth, and hell draw near; let alli

‘ things come

‘ To hear my justice and the sinners doom;

‘ But gather first my saints,’ thejudge com

mands

‘ Bring them, ye angels, from their distant

‘ landsI’

When Christ returns, wake every cheerful

passion,

And shout, ye saints; he comes for your sal‘'

vauon.

4

‘ Behold my covenant stands for ever good,

‘ Seal’d hy th’ eternal sacrifice in hlood,

‘ And sign’d with all their names;

‘ Greek, the jew,

‘That paid the ancient worship or the new.’

There‘s no distinction herei join all your

voices,

And raise your heads, ye saints, for heaven

IClO1Ces.

the

5

'Here,’ saith the Lord, ‘ ye angels, spread

‘ their thrones,

‘And near me seat my favourites and my

‘ sons i

‘ Come, my redeem’d, possess the joys pre

‘ par’d

‘ Ere time hegan; ’tis your divine reward i’

When Christ returns, wake every cheerful

passion ; [vation.

And shout, ye saints, he comes for your sal—

PAUSE 1.

‘ l am the Saviour, l th’ almighty God,

‘ 1 am the judgei ye heavens, proclaim

ahroad

‘ Myjust eternal sentence, and declare

‘ Those awful truths that sinners dread to

‘ hear a’

When Gard appears, all nature shall adore

‘ im;

While sinhners tremhle, saints rejoice hefore

no.

its
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7

‘ Stand forth, thou hold hlasphemer and

‘ profane,

‘ Now feel my wrath, nor call my threaten

‘ ings vaini

‘ Thou hypocrite, once drest in saint’s attire,

' l doom the painted hypocrite to fire i’

Judgment proceeds; hell tremhles; heaven

rejoices;

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful

voices.

8

‘ Not for the want of goats or hullocks slain

‘ Do 1 condemn thee; hulls and goats are

' vain ‘

‘ Without the flames of lovei in vain the

‘ store

‘ Of hrutal offerings that were mine hefore i’

Earth is Lord’s; all nature shall adore

rm;

While sinkpers tremhle, saints rejoice hefore

1m.

‘ lf 1 were hungry, would lask thee food!

‘ When did 1 thirst! or drink thy hullocks

‘ hlood!

( Mine are the tamer heasts and savage hreed,

; flocks, herds, and fields, and forests where

‘ they feed i’

All is the Lord‘s; he rules the wide creation;

Gives sinners vengeance, and the saints sal

vation. .

1f)

‘ Can l he flatter’d with thy cringing hows,

‘ Thy solemn chattcrings and fantastic vows!

‘ Are my eyesdcharm’d thy vestments to he

‘ hol ,

' Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold.”

God is the judge of hearts; no fair disguises

Can screen the guilty when his vengeance

rises. .

PAUSE ll.

‘ Unthinking wretch! how couldst thou

‘ hope to please

‘ A God, a spirit, with such toys as these!

I ‘

 
‘ While with my grace and statutes on thy

' tongue,

‘Thou lov’st deceit, and dost thy hrother

' wrong!’

Judgment proceeds; hell tremhles; heaven

rejoices;

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful

voicesi

1'2

‘ ln vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends,

‘ Thieves and adulterers are thy chosen

‘ friends;

‘ While the false flatterer at my altar waits,

‘ His harden’d soul divine instruction hates.’

God is the judge of hearts; no fair disguises

Can screen the guilty when his vengeance

rises. 13

‘ Silent 1 waited with long'suffering love;

‘ But didst thou hope that i should ne’er re

‘ prove!

‘ And cherish such an impious thought

‘ within,

‘ That the All Holy would indulge thy sin !’

See,God appears; all naturejoin radorehim;

Judgment proceeds, and sinners fall hefore

him. 14

‘ Behold my terrors now; my thunders roll,

‘ And thy own crimes atfrightthy guilty soul;

‘ Now like a lion shall my vengeance tear

‘ Thy hleeding heart, and no deliverer near i’

judgment concludes; hell tremhles; heaven

rejoices; '

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful'

voices.

. EPlPHONEMA.

‘ Sinners, awake hetimes; ye fools, he wise;

‘ Awake hefore this dreadful morning rise;

‘ Change your vain thoughts, your crooked

‘ works amend,

‘ Fly to the Saviour, make the judge your

‘ friend i’

Then join the saints; wake every cheerful

passion; .

When Christ returns, he comes for your

salvation.

 

. HELL AND HEAVEN.

685. Paul’i 246. Angel’i Hymn 60,

Babylon Slreams 23.

(Hymn 44' B.2. L. M.)

‘ Hell ,' or, the Vengeance of God.

W1TH holy fear and humhle song,

The dreadful God our souls adore;

Reverence and awe hecomes the tongue

That speaks the terrgrs of his power.

Far in the deep where darkness dwells,

The land of horror and despair,

justice has huilt a dismal hell,

And laid her stores of vengeance there.

' 3

[Eternal plagues and heavy chains,

Tormenting racks and fiery coals,

And darts t’ inflict immortal pains

Dy’d in the hlood of damned souls.]

4

[There Satan the first sinner lies,

And roars, and hites his iron hands;

1n vain the rehel strives to rise,

Crush’d with the weight of hoth thine hands.]

5

There guilty ghosts of Adam’s race

 

Shriek out,and howl heneath thy rod;

Once they could scorn a Saviour’s grace,

 

But they incens‘d a dreadful God.
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6

Tremhle, my soul, and kiss the Son ;

Sinners ohey the Saviour’s call;

Else your damnation hastens on,

And hell gapes wide to wait your fall.

fl

68 6' Gainsbororrgh 29, Condeseension 116. ,

(Hymn 103. B. l. C. M.)

Heaven invisible and holy, 1 Cor. ii. 9, 10.

Rev. xvi. 27.

OR eye has seen, nor car has heard,

Nor sense nor reason known

What joys the Father has prepar’d

For those that love the Son.

0

But the good Spirit of the Lord

Reveals a heaven to comei

The heams ofglor ' in his word

Allure and gui e us home.

Pure are the joys ahove the sky,

And all the region peace;

No wanton lips, nor envious eye

(‘an see or taste the hliss.

4

Those holy gates for ever har

Pollution, sin, and shame;

None shall ohtain admittance there

But followers of the Lamh.

5

He keeps the Father's hook of life,

There all their names are found;

The hypocrite in vain shall strive

To tread the heavenly ground.

2:‘m4

687. Hephzibah 77, Cambridge New 74.’

(Hymn 86. B 2. C. M.)

Freedomfrom Sin and Misery in Heaven.

UR sins, alas, how strong they he!

And like a violent sea

They hreak our duty, Lord, to thee,

And hurry us away.

0

F

The waves of trouhle how they rise!

How loud the tempests roar!

But death shall iand our weary souls

Safe on the heavenly shore.

J

There to fulfil his sweet commands ‘

Our 5 )eedy feet shall move, I _

No sin s iall clog our winged zeal,

Or cool our hurning love. '

I O

4

There shall we sit. and sing, and tell I

The wonders of his grace,

Till heavenly raptures lire our hearts,

And smile in every face. ‘

5

For ever his dear sacred name ' I

Shall dwell upon our tongue, 1

And jesus and Salvation he ‘ '

The close of every song. ‘

'v

l1

683. lslington 40, Der by 169.

(Hymn 40. 8.1. L.M.) ‘\ i

The Business and Blessediress ofgtorIfied

Saints, Rev. vii. 13, kc.

HAT happy men, or angels, these

‘ That all their rohes are spotless

‘ whiter "lim”' m’, ‘o. 'l‘ .L

‘ Whence did this glorious troop arrive on F.

‘ At the pure realms of heavenly light t’ i“

e)

 ‘ _
‘'‘SI

‘

I

From tort’ring racks and hurning fires, ..

And seas of their own hlood they came;"

But nohler hlood has wash‘d their rohes, ” I!

Flowing from Christ the dying Lamh. .6

‘ 3

i

Now they approach th’ Almighty throne, di‘

With loud hosannas night and day, .1‘

Sweet Anthems to the great Three One

Measure their hless’d eternity.

4 4

No more shall hunger pain their souls, m“ll

He hids theirparching thirst he gone, .i).

And spreads the shadow of his wings 'I'' 1r:

To screen them from the scorching sun. ‘

I)

The Lamh that fills the middle throne ‘“!)

shall shed around his milder heams, ‘m "i

There shall they feast on his rich love, s“lv'l

And drink fulljoys from living streams. l

6 l)

Thus shall their mighty hliss renew

'l'hro’ the vast round of endless years, 1‘;

And the soft hand of sovereign Grace “‘ .

Heals all their wounds,andwipes their tears.

\‘

e
' ‘

‘[Q'

68$). Cambridge New74, Providence lo. '1

(llymn 41.’ B l_C.M.)’";"1 ..

JJ ‘

n's

'l

The same ,' or, the Martyrs glorified,

Rev. vii 1.3, are.

‘ llESE glorious minds, how hright they

‘ Whence all their white array! [shinel

‘ llow came they to the happy seats 1r1 "!

‘ Of everlasting day!’ .‘n. “ h '‘ ‘

0

From tort’ring pains to endless joys

On fiery wheelsthey rode,

And strangely wash‘d their raiment white

1n jesus’ dying hlood. ,“ 3 '

Now they approach a spotless God, 'And how hefore his throne;

Their warhling harps and sacred songs l "

Adore the Holy (me. it; ,1” '1 1'1

4 0'

The unveil‘d glories of hismi“} “n.

Amongst his saints reside,i “ if)‘ lii “

While the rich treasure of hisl 3 m i

Sees all their wants gtqiply’ . ' 1"l

.'“'_
_.

Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, 1

And hunger tlee as fast; noqn ‘ or‘

The fruit of life’s immortal tree mm'i}

Shall he their sweet repast. Ifi le“m)

6 t' ’

The Lamh shall lead his heavenly flocki"'l‘}

Where living fountains rise, rm oi

And Love divine shall wipe away io min

The sorrows of their eye‘.m “w sm;

R 3
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6I|0. lrish 171, Elirn lSl, Hammond 226.

(Hymn as. 8.2. c. M.)

The Blessed Society in Heaven.

AlSE thee, in soul, fly up, and run

Thro’ every eavenly street,

And say, There’s nought helow the sun

'l‘hat’s worthy of thy feet.

2

[Thus will we mount on sacred wings,

And tread the courts ahove;

Nor earth, nor all her mightiest things

Shall tempt our meanest love.

There on a high majestic throne

Th’ Almighty Father reigns,

And sheds his glorious goodness down

On all the hlissful plains.

4

Bright like a sun the Saviour sits,

And spreads eternal noon,

No eveningsthere nor gloomy nights,

To want the fee le moon.

3 .

Amidst those ever'shining skies

Behold the sacred Dove,

While hanish'd sin and sorrow flies

From all the realms of love.

6

The glorious tenants of the place

Stand hending round the throne;

And saints and seraphs sing and praise

The infinite Three One.

7

[But O what heams of lieavenly grace

Transport them all the while!

Ten thousand smiles from Jesus’ face,

And love in every smile !]

8

Jesus, and when shall that dear day,

That joyful hour appear,

When 1 shall leave this house ofclay '

To dwell amongst them there’

691. Elim 151, Bath Chapel26, Stillman 66.

‘ (Hymn 68. B. 2. C.M.)

Thehumble Worshipof Heaven.

ATHER. 1 long, 1 faint to see

The place of thine ahode,

l’d leave thy eartbly courts and flee

Up to thy seat, my God!

2

Here 1 hehold thy distant face,

And ’tis a pleasing sight;

But to ahide in thine emhrace

ls infinite delight.

3

1’d part with all the joys of sense

To gaze upon thy throne;

Pleasure s rings fresh for ever thence,

Unspea ahle, unknown.

4

[There all the heavenly hosts are seen,

ln shining ranks they move, ‘

And drink immortal vigour in,

With wonder and with love. ‘

!

 
5

Then at thy feet with awful fear

Th’ adoring armies fall;

With joy they shrink to nothing there,

Before th’ eternal All.

6

There 1 would vie with all the host

1n duty and in hliss,

While less than nothing 1 could hoast

And vanity O confess.]

The more thy glories strike mine eyes,

The humhler 1 shall lie;

Thus while l sink, my joys shall rise

Unmeasurahly high.

4' 1saiah X1. 1'7.

692. Elim 151, Liver/200I83, Stillman 66.

(Hymn 91. 3.2. C.M.)

The Glory of Christ in Heaven.

0 THE delights, the heavenlyjoys,

The glories of the place

Where Jesus sheds the hrightest heams

Of his o’erltowing grace!

2

Sweet majesty and awful love

Sit smiling on his hrow,

And all the glorious ranks ahove

At humhle distance how.

3

[Princes to his im rial name

Bend their hrig t sceptres down, ‘

Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice

To see him wear the crown.]

4

Archangels sound his lofty praise

Through every heavenly street,

And lay their highest honours down

Suhmissive at his feet.

5

Those soft, those hlessed feet of his

That once rude iron tore, '

High on a throne oflight they stand,

And all the saintsgdore.

His head, the dear majestic head

That cruel thorns did wound,

See what immortal glories shine,

And circle it around.

7

This is the man, th’ exalted man

Whom we unseen adore;

But when our eyes hehold his face,

Our hearts shall love him more. '

8

’_Lord, how our souls are all on fire

To see thy hless’d ahode,

Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praise

To our incarnate God.

9

And whilst our faith enjoys this sight,

We long to leave out clay,

And wish thy fiery chariots Lord,

'l‘o fetch our souls awayj .
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4

Millions of years my wondering eyes

Shall o'er thy heauties rove,

And endless ages l’ll adore

The glories of thy lsove.

693. Eli/11151, lrish 171, Stamford 9.

(Hymn 75. B. 'l. C. M.)

The beatific Sight of Christ.

ROM thee, my God, myjoys shall rise,

And run eternal rounds,

Beyond the limits of the skies

And all created hounds.

2

[Sweet Jesus, every smile of thine ’

Shall fresh endearments hring,

And thousand tastes of new delight

From all thy graces spring.

The holy triumphs of my soul

Shall death itself out‘hrave,

Leave dull mortality hehind,

And fly heyond the grave.

Haste, my heloved, fetch my soul

Up to thy hless’d ahode,

Fly, for my spirit longs to see

My Saviour and my God.]

 There, where my hlessed Jesus reigns

1n heaven’s unmeasur’d space,

1’ll spend a long eternity

1n pleasure and in praise.

p..g

 

I cannot persuade myself to put a full period to these divine' Hymns, till I

have addressed a special Song of Glory unto God‘ the Father, the Son, and

the Holy Spirit. Though the Latin name of it, Gloria Patri, he retained

in our nation from the Roman1 Church; and though there he some excesses

of superstitious honour paid to the words of it, which may have wrought

some unhappy prejudices in Weaker Christians, yet I believe it still to be

one of the nohlest parts of Christian worship. The suhject of it is the

doctrine of the Trinity, which is that peculiar glory of the Divine Na

ture, that our Lord Jesus Christ has so clearly revealed unto men, and

is so necessary to true Christianity. The action is praise, which is the

most complete and exalted part of Heavenly Worship. I have cast the

song into a variety of forms, and have fitted it hy a plain version or a

larger paraphrase, to he sung either alone or at the conclusion of another

Hymn.

DOXOLOGlES. J

I have added also a few Hosannas, or ascriptions of salvation to

Christ, in the same manner, and for the same end.
__’

(Time ofeach Melre are placed together, beginning with Long Mem’.j '

694. Madan’! 107, Portugal 97

(Hymn 26. 3.3. lst L.M.)

A Song of Praise to the war blemd Trinity,

God the Father, Son, and .S‘pirii.

BLESS’1) he the Father and his love,

To whose celestial source we owe

Rivers of endless joy ahove,

And rills of comfort here helow.

2

Glory to thee, great Son of God,

From whose dear wounded hody rolls

A precious stream of vital hlood,

Pardon and life for dying souls.

3

We give the sacred Spirit praise, ' 1

Who in our hearts of sin and woe \

Makes living springs of grace arise,

And into houndless glory flow.

4

Thus God the Father, God the Son,

And God the Spirit, we adore,

That sea of life and love unknown

Without a hottom or a shore.

 

695. Hotham 224, Old Hundred 100.

(Hymn 29. 8.3. 2d L. M.)

GLORY to God the Trinity

Whose name has mysteries unknown;

1n essence one, in person three ;

A social nature, yet alone.

0

When all our nohlest powers are j'oin’d "

The honours of thy name to raise, "

Thy glories over‘match our mind,

And angels faint heneath the praise.

695. (Hymn 32. 3.3. so L.M.)

O God the Father, God the Son,

And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be honour, praise, and glory given,‘ ‘

By all on earth, and all in heaven. ' M ‘
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697. (Hymn 33. 3.3. L. M.)

0r thus .

Q LL glory to thy wonderous name,

Father of mercy, God of love,

Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamh,

And thus we praise the heavenly Dove. ‘

I’

698. Bath Chapel 26, lrish 171,Boston 159.

(Hymn 27. 3.3. lst C. M.)

LORY to God the Father‘s name,

Who, from our sinful race,

Chose out his favourites to proclaim

The honours of his grace.

2 _.

Glory to God the Son he paid,

Who dwelt in humhle clay,‘ ' ...

And to redeem us from the dead' ,

Gave his own life away. ‘

i ‘ ‘ 3 '

Glory to God the Spirit give, ‘

From whose almighty ower 1;

Our souls their heavenly iirth derive,

And hless the happy hour.

' 4

I‘

Glory to God that reigns ahove,

'l‘h’ eternal Three and One, I

Who hy the wonders of his love

Has made his nature known.

I

699. Great Milt0n 212, Froome 255.

(Hymn 30. 3.3. 2d C.M.)

HE God of mercy he ador’d,

Who calls our souls from death,

Who saves hy his redeeming word,

And new'creating hreath.

2

To praise the Father and the Son

A nd Spirit all divine,

The One in Three, and Three in One,

Let saints and angels join.

'‘

' " 700'. (Hymn 34. 3.3. 3d C.M.).

OW. let the Father and the Son

And Spirit he ador’d,

Where there are works to make him known,

Or saints to love the Lord.

701. (1'1ymn 35. 3.3. C.M.)

Or rimsi

ONOUR to thee Almighty Three,

And everlasting One; '

Allglory to the Father he,

'1 he Spirit, and the Son.

’ 1

1
702. The 9d at the end of the Psalms.

(c. M.)

LET God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit he ador‘d,

Where there are works to make him known,

 Or saints to love the Lord.

7 ()3. Aynlwe 108, Eagle Street New 55,

Simons 250.

(Hymn 28' B.3. lst S.M.)

ET God the Father live

For ever on our tongues ;

Sinners from his first love derive

The ground of all their songs.

|)

 

‘. .1

Ye saints, employ your hreath

in 1n honour to the Son,

  

. la ho hought your souls from hell and death

‘ y ofiering up his own.
up . 3

Give to the Spirit praise"

Of an immortal strain, h ““ “

Whose light and power and grace conveys

_ Salvation down to men.

um . ‘ 4. '

While God the Comforter.

Reveals our pardon’d sin,

O may the hlood and water hear

'“ The same record within.

M) . 5

“lTo the great One and Three

'_ That seal this grace in heaven,

‘ he Father, Son, and Spirit, he

Eternal glory given. . ‘

\

t 704. Aynhoe 108, Vermont 134.

(Hymn 31. 8.3. 2d S.M.)

ET God the Maker’s name ,

Have honour, love and fear,

To God the Saviour pay the same,

And God the Comforter.

2 .

Father of Lights ahove,

Thy mercv we adore,

The Son of thy eternal love,

And Spirit ofthy power. .

705' ,(Hymn 36. B.3. 3d S.M.)

YE angelsround the throne,

And saints that dwell helow,

Worship) the Father, love the Son,

And less the Spirit too.
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706. (Hymn 37. B.3. S.M.)

0r thus i

G1VE to the Father praise,

Give glory to the Son,

And to the Spirit of his grace

Be equal honour done.

70"1. The 5th at the end ofthe Psalms.

As the 113th Psalm.

NOW to the great and sacred Three,

The Father, Son, and Spirit he

Eternal raise and glory given, .

Thro’ all t ie worlds where God is known,

By all the angels near the throne,

And all the saints in earth and heaven.

’[08. Greenwich New 62, Clapham 18.

(Hymn 38. 8.3.)

A Song of Praise to the blessed Trinity.

The lst as the 148th Psalm. '

I GlVE immortal raise ,1

To God the Fat er’s love

For all my comforts here,

And hetter hopes ahove;

He sent his own

Eternal Son“3“ i“. mm “ '

To die for sins' ,  lThat man had done. “ ,

 ”‘ ,.1‘ 1;s..Ii"e“” ‘'.

To God the‘iéon‘heiongi ' “

1mmortal glory too, . , _

Who hought us with his hlood

From everlasting woei . a|

And now he lives, ' " ‘

And now he reigns,t .' ' ,' \'

And sees the fruit l 1 I ' 1

Of all his pains.

' ‘ii

To God the Spirit’s name

1mmortal worship give,

Whose new‘creating power

Makes the dead sinner livei“1

His work completes _ _ _.“,

The great design,

And fills the soul N . ‘ . '

Withjoy divine. ‘ '

. 4 ._ . ,  
AlmightylGodflorThee“ ' ’ “'

Be endless honours done, I‘. i ‘ ,'

The undivided Three, ) . '

And the Mysterious Onei .. t ‘'

Where reason fails ‘

With all her powers, Ii '

Their faith prevails, .“ tli1m

And love adores. ai“ i“ i '.

 i_‘m'." "

TOO. Resurrection 72, Portsmouth 144.

(Hymn 39. 8.3.)

The 2d as the 148th Psalm.’

O Him that chose us first ‘

Before the world hegan,

To Him that hore the curse

To save rehellious man, .

 
To Him that form’d

Our hearts anew,

1s endless praise

And glory due.

2

The Father’s love shall run

Thro’ our immortal songs,

We hring to God the Son

Hosannas on our tongues;

Our lips address

The Spirit’s name

With equal praise,

And zeal the same.

3 . '  i
Let every saint ahove, “' 1 '

And angel round the throne,

For ever hless and love

The sacred Three in Onei

‘‘.

Thus heaven shall raise ,c , I

His honours high

When earth and time “inl

Grow old and die. lii“”““

, I

7 10. Swithin’s 44, Den'well’s 82.

1 40. 3.3. ‘.i“ti ms“ ymnn_." ) 1 _ ‘

The 3d as the 148th Psalm.

O God the Father’s throne

Perpetual honours raise;

Glory to God th whe“s" |t’‘

To God the Spirit ,ailt h .

And while our hm m11 tim‘). '.

Their trihute hring, ’ ‘

Our faith adores

The name we sing.  n1h inhr

7 l l. 'The 61h at the end ofthe Psalms.

As the 148th Psalm.

O God the Father’s throne

Perpetual honours raise,

Glory to God the Son,

To God the Spirit praisei

With all our powers,

Eternal King,

Thy name we sing,

While faith adores.

i

712. (Hymn'l'l. 8.3.)

Orthusi I

O our eternal God,

. The Father and the Son,

And Spirit all divine, , _

Three mysteries in One,

Salvation, power,

And praise he given, . ' ‘ . ‘ .

By all on earth ”

And all in heaven. .

 ‘iltoti Ii



713—715 7 716,717, 718. HOSANNAS. 1

i

THE HOSANNA; OR, SALVAT1ON ASCR1BED TO CHR1ST.

7 13. Derby 169, Rot/mi!!! 174.

(Hymn 42. B. 3. L. M.)

OSANNA to king David’s Son

Who reigns on a superior throne;

We hless the Prince of heavenly hirth

Who hrings salvation down to earth.

2

Let every nation, every age,

1n this delightful work engage; '

Old men and hahes in Sion sing

The growing glories of her King.

7 14. Great fifilton 212, filial! 240.

(Hymn 43. 11.3. C.M.) '

HOSANNA to the Prince of grace,

Sion, behold thy King;

Proclaim the Son of David‘s race,

And teach the hahes to sing.

2

Hosanna to th’ incarnate Word,

Who from the Father came ;

Ascrihe salvation to the Lord,

With hlessings on his name.

"4' 15. Liverpool 83, Great Mileon 212.

(Hymn 16. 8.1. C.M)

Hosanna to Christ, Matt. xxi. 9.

Luke’ xix. 38, 40.

HOSANNA to the royal son

Of David’s ancient line,

llis natures two, his person one, :

Mysterious and divine.

. 2

The root of David here we find,

And otl’spring of the same; ' .

Eternity and time are join’d '

1n ourlmmanuel‘s name.

3 .

Blest he that comes to wretched rnen

With peaceful news from heaven;

Hosannas of the highest strain

To Christ the Lord’ he given.

4

Let mortals ne’er refuse to take

Th’ hosanna on their tongues,

Lest rocks and stones should rise, and hreak

'lheir silence into songs.

 

7 16. ljverpool S3, 1lfichael’s 119.

(Hymn 89. B. 2. C.M.)

‘Christ’i Victory over Satan.

OSANNA to our conquering King!

The prince of darkness flies,

His troops rush headlong down to hell '

Like lightning from the skies.

.)

There hound in chains the lions roar,

And fright the reseu’d sheep,

But heavyhars confine their power

And malice to the deep.

Hosanna to our conquering King,

All hail, incarnate love!

Ten thousand songs and glories wait

To crown thy head ahove.

Thy victories and thy deatbless fame

Through the wide world shall run,

And everlasting ages sing

The triumphs thou hast won.

7 17. Vermont 134, Falcon Street 209.

(Hymn 44. 8.3. S.M.)

OSANNA to the Son

Of David and of God,

Who hrought the news of pardon down,

And hought it with his hlood.

2

To Christ the anointed King

He endless hlessings given, ‘

Let the whole earth his glory sing

Who made our peace with heaven.

7 18. Portsmouth 144, Grove 125.

(Hymn 45. B 3. Asthe 148th Psalm.)

OSANNA to the King

Of David’s ancient hlood ;

Behold he comes to hring

Forgiving grace from G'odi"m

Let old and young 1”11 ml .;.

Attend his way, "Mi1 no.

And at his feet Ra”}1 ''"."

_"I‘heir honours lay.

' , 2 ‘is''‘ 0‘

Glory to God on high,

Salvation to the Lamh ;"1 ‘

Let earth, and sea, and sky ‘

His wonderous love proclaims

Upon his head . I ““1 "

Shall honours rest, i 71'

And every age ",’ a."1

Pronounce him hlest. '. . _.“
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N. B.—Turn to the particular article you want, as in a Dictionary or Concord

anre, but look not under Christfor atonement or redemption, but at the very

worrt'r themselves, and so in every instance.

Ifyoufiml not the term you seek, look for another qf similar import, .ruch as

conversion and regeneration.

Thefigures reg/er t0 the numbers oft/w Hymns and of the Pages, which always

answer to each other.

AARON, and Christ, 260.

Moses and Joshua, 47'2.

Abba Father, 164, v. 5,6. 155, v. 9, 10.

Abel and Christ, 142.

Abaundi'ng, iniquity. 598, 600. .

grace, 163,156, 125, 135.

Abra/mm, stones made children 03148.

Abraharn’s, cail, 287, v. 4.

taith and ohedience, 286, v. 3 4.

hlessing on the Ge11tlles,527, 528,530.

ofiermg his son, 330.

Absence from God deprecated, 396.

for ever 1n10le1'3l3l8,392, 678.

and presence of God and Christ, 392.

from puhlic wonliip, 291.

Absent Saviour, gone to prepaiea place for

his people, 538

love to the, 312.

memorial at the, 533, 538.

Ange1ii to the throne of grace hy a mediator,

'1

A1egrsi'on ol_King Geor e, 617.

Adam, corrupt nature mm, 86, 150.

fall of 107.

sovereign at the creatures, 55, v. 9.

first and second, 82.

their dominion, 95.

Adnption, 164, 165._ '

spirit oftlesired, 165, v. 9, 10.

and election, 125.

Adoration, 503. See Worship.

Advice to youth, 592.

A‘’h'ol'a‘y ofChrist, 2511.959, 142, v. 3.

Alwmtr, Christ an, 269, v. 9. 270, v‘ 9

Ajectionr, inconstant, 375.

unsancttl_ied, 45 I .

spiritual, descrihed, 299.

V desired,408,149.

Afi2eted,3Chr1st’s compassion to them, 206.

38 v. . '

rlfllirtivns, of the chnrch,487-498.

corporai and mental, 368.

courage in them,369. _

difference hetween those of saints and

sinners, 403.

hope in them, 376, 292, 293.

gentle,31. '

 

Afllictioné, heavy and overwhelming, 293, 621,

68

instructions hy them, 403, 624.

li‘ht and short 288, v. 4.

moderated, 1 .

protit hy,'.md supportunder them,623.

withoutrejection, 13 .

resignation to them, 622, 329, 297.

removed hy prayer, 508,regulated hy providencmtfl.

sanctified,40. ,G’M.

suhmission to them, %1, 71, 6%, 329,

297.

support trust and comfort under them,

61, an, 59_.1.
trying our graces, 1“1, 360.

Aged, mints, flourishing, 483.

prayer and iong, 597.

reilection and hope. 596.

sinner at death and judgment, 592.

Allin i11, God, 170, 171, 414.

All seeing iind, 10, 111.

All suficience, of Christ, 289.

of Ga , 14. s

of grace in duty and suffering, 201, 202.

divine, our hlis, 34. , v. 5.

Almost christian, 94i '

Aims, or liherality, 305,310.

Ambitimi of the world, 454, 297

Amen, 465, v. 6. 514, v. 8. 658, v. 6. 872, v.4.

Ami“ble department, 320. ‘

Anthor, hope an, 135, v. }. '

Angel of the covenant, Christ, 259, v. 3. 2'70,

v.‘ . .

Angels, (had) their i'all,' punished, and man saved, 130, 131.

vanquished and mise‘ ahle, 49, v. 6,7. i

iood,)‘guaritian, 1i28. v.‘ 5. 508.

' happé at the conversion of sinners, 228,

v

ministering to Christ and saints, 498,

227, 228

praise the Lord, 461, 49.

present in chuiches, 1154, v. 1,2.

song at Christ’s hirth. 215.

s11hJeCiio Christ, 132, v. 6. 22.’), v. 4.

Anger and love ufG0d,45,v. 1, 5-7. 11,80.

24, 12. ‘ t



lNDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Anger. See Wrath, Vrngmnse, Hell,

Answer to the church’! prayers, 6(1).

See Prayer.

Antichrist, his ruin, 502. 508, 505

Anticipation of death and glury,405, 406, 597,

v. 4, 7, 8. _

Apolto!, nuthin withnut God, 118, v. 4.

ApesIare, peris ‘ing,94.

Apostles commissioned, 114.

AppareLspiriIual, 156, v. 6, 7. 195.  .

AppmI to God, against perlecumrs, 361.

concerning, our sincerity, 336, 337.

s our humility,29'7.

Ark placed in Ztun, 477. ‘

Arm of the Lord, made hare, 123, v. 6.

church sealed on Chrtst’s, 570, v. 3.

Arms of everlasting love, I38, v. 3.

Armour of the gospel. 358, 4'28,.v. 4.

An‘msion of Christ, 238, 241-244.

Ashanglfd, not of Christ, or hts gospel, 339, 340,

a .  1. _

Islanis/ling love and grace, 164, 176.

Assistance, gracious,32‘0, v. 6.

in tluty,20’l.

in the spiritual warfare, 359, 184, 138.

againstsiu and saan, I02. ,

Assurance, of interest, 339, 300.

of heaven, 658, 395 .

1f the lot'e of Christ, 289, 300.

desired, 343, 209, v. 8. 678, v't‘r-B. 39,

v. 10. 19, v. 6.

Atheism. practical, 44, 57, 599, 600.

punished, 598.

Atonemrnt of Christ, 282, 555.

Attributes of God, 38-42.

Aurhoriry of magistrates from God, 617.

Acmgrr, God an, of his saints, 22.

Awakened sinner, 110.

1 B.

Bnbts, new horn, descrihed, 165.

Babylon, ruin of it, predicted, 502.

falling, 503.

falien, 505. _
Backslidzrs; in distress and desertton, 372.

restored, 383.

iardonetl, 464, 157, 158.

Backs Min s and returns, 3'75.

Banquet 0 love, 56),Ba/m‘nn, and (‘iIQiimCision, 525-532.

’ the Commission, 52').

and circumcision, 51H.

helieven huried with Christ in, 526.

ofinfants, 529, 531.

children devoted to God in, 529, 528.

preaching, and the Lord’s supper, 532.

Benlr'firk vision longed for, 698,434, 691.

Bentimda,389. . ‘ ..

Believe and he saved, 288. n _“li

Believer, descrihed, 165. .il .v

haptized, .523, 525. }haii ‘mi

I death and hurial of a,

Baaugqof Christ, 56.7 . . /

I of Christ’s ri tcnusnesq“l . ‘

of the churc 1, 565, 4861, l, v.5, 7.

of gospel ministers, 123.

of holiness, 200.

of saints, 480, 482.

Birth, does not conve grace,148.

first and seson ,147.

_ of Chrisr,212.215,264, 21$.

miraclesar the, 8. 220.

Blasphemy cnmplained of. 599, 600.

Bltned, the, rtescrihed,389. 162,397, 398, 400.

dead tn the Lord,

 

 

  
in a: ri '

Blmedness, of gospel times, 123.

of heaven, 687, 698, 689, 274.

only in God and Christ, 170, 171, 392.

Blming,_nf Ahrabam on the Gentiles, 5‘17,

lI . .

of God on husiness 413.

Blusingi,ofthe gospel, 125, 194, 560.

ofa famiiy, 415,4l6.

of the country, 582, 583, 585.

_ of a nation, 605.

of the spring, 582.

Blood of Abel, 142. _

Blood of Chruhcleansmg, 176, 282, 323, 181,

' v.4,6,8t,v.5, .930,200,v.41,6.

seal of the New Testament, 535.

and flesh our food, 549, 550.

spirit and water, 541.

Banning. excluded, 1,27, 155.

' in Christ, 539, 5'’1.

Boot, of nature and scripture, 99, 100, 102.

of God’s decrees, 19.

oflifefls‘, 19,v. 6.

Brandt of promise, Christ the, 487, v. 9, 12.

520, v. 2.

‘ Brazen serpent, 281.

‘ Bread, strengthening, 80, v. 12.

0" life, Christ, 537, 266, v. 3. _

Emuhin , after comfort and deliverance,

after holiness, 178.

Britain, prayer foi it, i506.

praise to God for ir,_604,612.

plggpenty and happiness of it, 60(3 607,

Brand and narrow way, 94, v. 1.

BrollenChrist :t, 147, v‘ 6. l48, v. 6.

Brother1y, iove, 313.

reproof. 575, v. 3, 4.

Burin/,0f a saint, 662. _

with Chtist in haptism, 526.

Rusimss, of life hlest,413.

0f glorified sainés, 688, 689, 274.

C‘sar's dues, 615, v. 5.

Call of the goscpel,195-198.

aoce te , 5441».

Calvary, ti, v. 5.

Canaan, 1srael ied to ".473.

lust through unhelief, 450.

and heaven, 656, 472, 459, v. 4,5. 19.

Captain ofsalvation, 269, v. 11. ‘[70, v 11.

Cart of God over his saints, 508

Can‘i weleomcd,395, v. 3

Carnal, mind,enmity 8'2

juys parted with,349,350.

reason humhled. 126. 129.

Crime, our, left with God, 67, v. 3. 4,

Certrnoru'es, mere external, vain, 315.

Change produced hy the gns )el,121.

Charucten, of Christ, 266- .0.

of true christians, 165.

Charity, and love, 314, 316.  

and uncltarltableness.315.

to the poor, 305, 506, v. 1, 2. 6’) .

hissing attending, 307,309.

and justice, 475.

_ mixed with im recati“ns,_49l,

Chai!ricmen1,4til 46‘ . hee Ajflmions.

Chastity, 171., 6935.
Clu'ldr1n, (tint‘a5n2ts,) in the covenant Qf“grace,

s , 1 s. . I .

devoted to God, 5‘. 29,531. .instructed, 81, ragga ’

praising God, 588.

 



1NDEX OF SUBjECTS.

4‘Miami made hlessings, 413, 414. “ m

Cltildrmoj Gnd,(Christians) 164. i “,

their characters, 165. ‘

their privileges desired, ib. v. 7.

Chris), 21 l ‘ 8.

C/m'sl, and Aaron, 260.

and Ahel, 140.

Adam the second, 33, 95.

his flll"siimtllfiiitil‘, 236.

his ascension, 2 2,241,518.

the heloved, descrihed, 567.

his characters,266. _

the church’s foundation, 479.

his coming, the siins ofit, 599.

his coinmiss1on gracious, 283,224,225.

hiszsgondescension and glorification,

covenant made with him, 132.

first and second coming, or hisincarna

tion, vl<_"i7ngdom, and judgment, 217,

, i .

the creator, 649. _

crucified esteemed foolishness, 188.

the true David, 317, 132,

his ilength and resurrection, 232, 233,
, _ .

l , .

his etetnily, 649,

exalted to the kingdom, 262, 250, 253,

513, 514, 517, 518.

our example, 318.

faith in his hlood, 323.

God and man, 132.

his godliead, {549.

power and wisdom ofGod 542.

me desire of all nations, 219, v. 6

his glory and grace, 213.

~.glo in heaven 692.

' our pe,381,383,323.
huénan and divine nature, 16,212, 264,

15.

incarnation and dominion, 250.

incarnation and sacrifice, 140,

the king, and the church his spouse,

48Q,481. _.
his kingdom among the Gentiles, 1,

513,514,482,481,477.

his love to enemies,3l7,318.

his majesty, 1, 185,257.

hiss1igedtatorial kingdom, 256, 517-

names and titles, 267-270.

his ohedience and death, 193.

his ofiiccs, 265. ‘

his personal alones and government,

praised hy children, 588.

prgpélfit, priest, and king, 265, 517

l

hiséesurrection on the Lord’s day, 444,

'7

sent hy the Father, 224, 225, 283

our strength and rifihteonsness, 154.

his sufferings and ingdom, 232, 241,

254 255._

his spfil'erings for our salvation, 231.

his titles, 264, 267-270.

his zeal and reproaches, 229.

See other articles wuceming Lhrist under

llteir is active terms.

CHRlST1Ai LlFE, 345-396.

C/"n'slirm, almost one,94.

diameter of a true, 1%.

church made of Jews and Gentiles, 482.

Ckn'sti'aii, qualifications of one, 474-476.

religion, its excellence, 116.

internal evidence of, 115.

virtues, 151, 320.

weak, not to he despised, 315.

‘ Churclqjewishan0 Christitn,469-524.

of it, 480, 481, 484, 485,

hirth place of saints, 482.

huilt on Jesus Christ, 479

her complaints avenged, 505.

delight and safety in it, 429.

destruction of enemies proceeds from

thence, 614.

espousals to Christ,564.

gathered and settled, 477, 478.

of the Gentiles.481, v. 1. 5,6. 213.

God fights for her. 500, 598, 601. ‘

Gog)’; presence there, 477, 478, 420,

God’s special dgeslrixght, 482, 477, 478

God’s garden, , enclosed, 566

going i0.11, 418, 419.

its happiness, 497.

the house and caie of God, ‘194, 495.

Jews and Gentiles united in it, 482.

increase of it, 606.

prayer in distress, 490.

persecuted, 488, 490.

restored hy prayer, 382, 512, 380. _

its safety in trouhles and in deSOl‘llool.

495, 496, 497, 499.

the safety and honour of a nation, 484.

the spouse of Christ,480.

in the wilderness, 570, 487, v. 1, 2.

its worship and order, 485.

wffiallil against enemies proceeds thence

418,

CIiurrh"mrmberr characterized, 474-476.

Church‘oue. iugr, 506-513.

CIRCUMC1SlON. and Baptism, 525-532.

ahoiished, 530.

and haptism, 529, 531.

Citizeri of Zion 474,475.

('!toni’ug hlood of Christ, 181, 176, 282, 32:.
(‘i014 1y piiiar, 459, v. 16. 461, v. 5.

C'atonits planted, 6(17.

Clmli1ng, spiritual, 156, 195. v. 6,7. 688, v. 1.

C0mjvrr, from the covenant with Christ, 134_

from the ospel, 116.

from the to e of 1ieaven,395.

hogiigess an pardon, 381, 160, 178,

l

of life hlest, 413.

and pardon, 157, 158.

wager sorrows of hody and mind, 388,

J.

from the divine piesence, 393.

from the3‘promises and faithfulness of

God, 1 , 210.

restored, 300.

and support in God, 236,362, 363.

from ancient prtwitiences, 470,Comm ‘“to”, of Christ,224, 225, 283.

of_the apostles, 114.

Commuut‘oilé'with Christ and saints, 534, 511,

hetween Christ and his church, 558

betwecn saiuts in heaven and on earth,

0 v. a . .

with ciirist' deIired, n2.
campauy of sasitits, the hest, 109, 51 L

 



INDEX 0F SUBJECTS.

Compassion of God, 30, 24, 32, 35, 36.

of n i ying Saviour, 5'56, . .

of Christ to the afflicted and tempted,

20h.

Condmmarion, hy the law, 110, 152.

no ne to helievers, 289. ‘

Condeuemion, of God, to our aflairs,27,

to‘our worship, 423, 205.

of Christ, 250,220, v. 4. ‘ I

Camplamzglof ahsence from puhlic worship,

of the ehumh,487-493.

of deceit and Battery, 599, 600.

of desention, 376, 3 . .

of vain discourse, 600.

of dulness, 370, 341.

of a hard ‘1ea11, 371.

of in‘dwelliiig sin, 110, 373.

ofingratitude. 521. _

of ride, atheism, oppression,

of sickness, 626.

of sloth antt neg}; ence, 341, 370.

oftem taiion, , 11.4.

genera , 62! .

of quarreisome neighhours, 364

&c. 598,

of heavy afllictions In mind and hody,

368.

Can miim ot_our verty, 109.
f ol sin, repepgtance, an ardon, 159

62, 84, 85, 345. 379,1 7,158,368.

Canfidmee in God, 298,289. _

under trials and afi_lietions. 67.

Conqueror. Christ a, 553, 716, 269, v. 10. 270,

v. 1 . 651l,v. 3.

Cungnerars, helieiers,359, 651, v. 4. 289. v. 4,

5. 680, v. 4.

Conscience, secure and awakened, 110.

the, pleasures of a good one,354, 299.

tender, 291).

its ‘ uilt relieved, 161, 379, 84, 85, 323,
Sgfl'i, 157, 158

(‘mummy in the qspel, 192.‘ (See Gaurage.)

Contenliun, com ained of, 3M.

and love, ‘lll:i.

Contcntmuit‘ christian, 354, 390.

clieris ed, 297.

and love,314.

Convene with God, 439, 440, 409.

Corwem'nmits natureand author, 147, 176.

effecteil hy divine power, 517, 518.

the diflicuity of it, 151.

delayed, 635, 592-594.

the wonder of earth, 506.

joy of heaven,328.

praise for it, _88, v. 4.

earnestly desired, W9, 86, v. 4, 5.

at the ascension of Christ, 517-519.

of Jews and Gentiles, 482, 511, 1.

Conviction of sin, hy the law, 1 10,152.

hy the cross of Christ, 353, 384.

Cm'otr .mme an enihlem of Chttst,266, v. 13.

Coronation of Christ‘ 56_t.

Cmrem'uu. See A i'cnmn.

Cori'up! nature from Adam, 62,86, 150.

Corruption of manners general, 598, 600.

See Dtprwvuy.

Coumcl, to young persons, 589.

from God, {366, 102, 104

COIUILllloY, Christ, 264, v. 2. 270, v. 5.

and support

I ' ‘AJ

Caumls of'peace hetween the father and '
Christ, 515, v.4. I

Courage, christian, called up, 390,337:

tn temptation andtrouhle, 395.

(‘cum 2, in duty and sufferi 901,351.

€n temptation anti ir02552, 395. '

in dutyand sutierings 201,357.

in dea1h,673,405,406 289,597_
inpersecution, 360, , 192.

Covenant, of works cannot save, 152.

with Ahrabam, 5'27, 530, 531.

ofgggcqmade with Christ ons comfort,

I .

children therein, 517.528.

. ' unchangeahle, 139, 465.

its romises,200.

sea ed_anil sworn, 135, 535.

hope in it under temptation,

' 135.

Cowlnusnm, 667, 466, 454. ,

Coward! souls1rerishmg, 94, v. 2. '

GREAT 0N an providence, 55-81. ‘

Creation, of the world, 55 , i

new, 149, 147. 7 *‘
old and new,ib. m’ '

called upon to praise God, 51.

and preservatiun,t$4r6.

i6, 52, 53.
Creatures, theirlove dangerous, 347.

no trust in them, 14,15, 338, 85,36.

God far ahove them, 647.

their vanity, 455. '

vaiu, and God all‘suffcient, 14, 15.

praising God, 51-54.

(‘Mama'streams low, and springs of life high

. v. ,

(‘mm of Christ, our 1 551. "’ . . .

henefit of it , ‘l

salvation in it,19'l. ‘ . .

repentance flowing from it, 326. ,

crucifixion to the world hy it, 539.

Crown of righteousness, 658.

Crlttifixion of sin, 151, 174,94. '
to the world, 539. Q

cfliflf‘yiofi‘chfl1'l afresh, 352.  ' 'Cum, of e first transgression, 199.

removed hy Clirist,282.

turned into a hlessing, £30,v.3,4.

Custom in sin, 88.

Cyrus, 609, v. 7.

  

. a1
lidnatfl""':

an, ' .

  

, _ D. .
Dmly devotion,410,10,11,836. ‘i13% '

Danger,of our eartbly riigrimage, 3911

otneglect,635, 98. ‘ ’

of love to the creatures, 347.

of pride, 128. ' _

ofdeatha-nd'helLMS. ' , " '

Darkness, 1igllit in i‘; from Christ’s'presence,

, 7 ,v. . ‘

of_providence,71; '

oi earth and ii ht uf heaven, $91,v. 6.
Darts, satan’s fiery, 3g95, 3'74. ‘

DII'UId, a type of Christ,317 132.

Christ greater than 192,342125.” V ‘

Daymf cc and o‘uty,b&5. , .v’fi‘‘i‘

. o lifewilletid,645. "“l'’““

ofhumiliaiion in war “9.

of thanksgiving, 614,

ofjudgment, 676-684. ' w.

everlastin one, 391, v. I’ _‘ ’ifi

‘D244 raised hy t ie gospel, 12!.to sin hy the cross ofC  

, in the Lord messed, 653e ‘ ' 4'!"1‘

lDEATHnf Chrisf, an act amt-W

voluntary, 251. ‘ '"

uunedby siu,3 53.

  

  

  

Iv. . I'm

 

  

and providence, 61, 62, 80, 467-469,
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Dumb, and sufferings of ChriIt, 233. 198.

ant1 resurrection oi_Christ, 237, 232.

grace and glory hy it, 555. _

of men, and nfllictions under -‘provi

dence, 67.

of sasipts and sinners, 405, 406, 401,

66

of: saint, 653, 662.

of a sinner, 651, 650.

of an aged sinner. 592.

ofa rich sinner, 667, 456, 668.

of kindred im roved, 663.

sometimes su den,643.

attéiciqpated with pleasure, 597, v. 4.

, .

sting ofit gone, 651, 294, v. 7.

deliverance from it,681.

and pride, 669.

fear of it groundless, 657.

desirahle, 655, 665.

dreadful or delightful, 650.

overcome hy faith, 65

triumphed over in view ofthe resur

rection. 572,674, 673.66

e tion r, 656, . ,

gain": in it, 673 406, 166-468.

the ect of sin, 595.

God’s presence in it, 654,396.

terrihle to the unconverted,.mgg‘e; easy hy the sight of Christ, 657,

hy a sight of heavenl 654, 656.

and eternity, 664, 652.

and immediate glory, 659,665.

meditation on it, 66.».

and the resurrection, 670, 674, 675,

597,672_

Dean‘l and flattery, 599,600.

Deceitfltlnerr, of sin, 90.

of worldly jo s, 350.

Decrees of God, 12 129, 19.

revealed hy Christ, '273.

_ not to he vainly pryed into, 19, v. 5.

Dedication, ofourselves to G011,1355.

ofsoul to Christ, 535, 136, v. 5, 6.

[111 ofchtldren, 528 529,531.

Dlfence, in God,64, 65.

from sin and Satan,294>.

and salvation in God, 298, 395, 387.

Deity of Christ,2ll,212.264, 197 715.

Delay, of conversion, ass, 592—454, 3'70, 642.

will nm,6’21 v.11.

Dairying‘ sinners warned, 450.

Delight, in the church, and safety, 4129, 484,

85 424-427
, _. .

in the whole of duty, 355.

inGod,311, 426, 298, 291, 292, 488—  

, 440,169,424-427

tn converse with Christ, 172, 173.

in the law ofGod, 103 105, 624.

_ in ordinances. 172, 176,441, 426.

Deliverance, hegunand perfected. 382.

from despair, 385, 157. 158, 294.

from deep distress. 508,509,386.

from death, 631,63‘.

nationa1,609,_ 612.

from oppression and falsehood, 365.

from persecution, 362.

hy prayer, 508, 386, 5":

seasonahle, 330. "‘ ’

from shipwreck, 69. 'ttil"t"“

from slander, 366. 161ii

frogtaspintual enemies, 138, 497, 395,

U

  

Deli'winner, surprising. 507.

from temptation, 29 1, 625, 374, 385.

from a tumuit, 367.

Deny thyself, 151 94 v. 2. 171, v. 3.

Departure, from ‘o‘i,lJincnted, 375.

Dependnnce. See Fair/r.

Department, amiahle, 320.

Drpmvity, of nature, 82, Sii, 150.

of manners,598-6t)11.

Demtio rrrisand distress of soul, 376, 372, 379,

8

anti temptation complained of, 373.

and h‘t )e, 291. .

Desir e, of Christ‘s presence, 392.

of comfort and deliverance, 378.

of knowledgc,301.

of holiness, 178.

ofquickentng race,377.

of lsdairit of a option, 164, 165, v. 9,

Dmlations, the church’s safety in them, 499.

Despair, of the humhle, unseasonahle, 163.

and hope in'death, 4115,deliverance from ir,385, 157, 158, 294.

and presunt )tion, 92193,110.

Devicemsatan, , 92.

Devil, his various temptations. 92, 99.

his tiery darts,395, v. 2.

his enmity to Christ, 199.

va nguished hy Christ, 501, 716.

Devotion, atly,410, 420, 575.

tervent, desired, 311.

sacred, 409.

sick hed, 622,625. s

‘ See Morning, E‘vmIng,l..ord’i D111.

Dlficutty of religion, or suuduing passions,

I) .

Diligence, christian $6,637, 194,357,340.

Dirt'mon. and par on, 346.

and defensegprayed for,435, v. 5-8.

and hope,‘ ...

and supplies, 363. See Knowledge.

Disease of sin 91,

Disiolution o the world. 646.

Distance from God ioved, 150, v. 4.

Distemper of the soul, 91.

Distinguishing !we and grace, 126-131.

admired, 545.

Dim'm, what to he done in it, 434, v. 7. _

of551121, or hacksliding and deIettion,

relieved. 383 157, 158.

Divine nature, of C inst, 211.

and huinan,212, 264,197,715.

DOCTR1!E'S, and hlessings ol'scripture,125

l

Dominion, ofGod, eternal, 6.

over the sea, 21.

of man over creatures, 20.

Door, Christ compared to a, 266,v.12.

Doibls and fears, of chn'stians discouraged,

16_1.

censured. 202, 495.210, v. 5.

suppressed, 294. 631 368, 202.

removal of them desired, 348, 656,

v. J.

removed,300.

Drunkard and glutton, 463.

Dulners, s 'ritua1,370.

Duties, 0 religion, 174.

excitement to them, 6'36, 637.

constancy iti, 571, v. 2. 3._

to God and man, 475, 470, 106-103.

tslefleightfuh355, v. 3, 4.
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Duties hindered hysin, 687, v. 1.

help in them desired,57l, v. 3,6.

not meritorious, 152.

and delights of heaven, 68'7.

Dwelling with God,on earth,476.

in heaven, 241).

E.

Earn’st of the spirit, 659, v. 3. 343, v. 4.

Earth, no rest on it, 5.

Family joysforsaken, 349, 350.

Earthly mindednm lamented,408.

Edumtinn. religious, 589, 81.

l'‘;fl'rm of Christ’s death 145.

Efl_un'on of the spirit, % 9.

EgypI’s plagues. 459.

Election, in Christ, 125.

sovereign and free, 126, 128, 129.

excludes hoasting 127.

Emplrg‘mrnl ofs,ints in heaven, 6117.

End, of318; righteous and wicked, 400, 401,

of the world. 646, 40

oflife to he kegt in view, 646.

Enemies, of the churc ilisaiigginted, 612.

destr0yed,599, 600, .614

11ai61615131, dismayed and destroyed,

prayed for, 491,317, 318.

salvation from spiritual, 138.

triumphed over,hy Christ,501, 50‘i.

and hy Christians, 496,

of self-righteousness, 153.

'8.

v. 6. 7.  

Emmy, death the'last, 651. v. 3.

Enjqvment of Christ, 17‘), 173.

Enlargrmmt, desired, 377.

granted, 281. _

EmmiIy, hetween Christ and Satan, 199.

of the i‘s1'1131mii1d, 82.

Ert'iy, and unhrlief cuied,402, 669,670.

and love, 314l

Equily, universal iaw of, 107.

and wisdom of )rovidence, 74.

E ‘”um/s of the chute t to Christ, 564.

Establish/rim! and grace, 138.

E‘irnatson of Gnt1,%7,v. 2. 268, v. 2.

Eternity, of God. 5.

of his dominion, 6.

and death, 664. _ ,

succeeding thislife, 643.

Evening and morning hymns, 571-581.

Evidence, internal, to the gospel, i 15.

of grace, or self‘examination, '111

, of sincerity. 336, 337, 437.

Evil, times, 59“, 6011.

neighhours,3M.

magistrates, 404, 619 620.

Exa‘iatim of Christ to the lungdom, 241,253,

254, 255, 232,513, 517419.

Examinnlioa, or evidences of grace, 411,

Example, of Christ, 226, 318, 269, v. .5. 270,

v, ' .

_ of saints,356.

a good one set 6_.36. _ _

Exallenee of the Christian religion, l 16.

of the gospel, 120.

of Christ’s righleausncss, 156.

Exhermliom, to dili‘ence, 357 $10, 637.

to peace anilliolines 5§0. '

Exlms of duty and zeal,‘ _ , v. 3,4.

‘ ‘M'

 
F.

Face, ofChrist, 392, v. 3. 172, v.4. 173, v.1.

of 1mmanuel, 145. v. 4.

of God, seen at a distance 691, v. 2.

of God in heaven, 302, v. 6

Faith, ZED-289.

helieve and he saved, 28"}, 284.

and prayer of persecuted saints, 491.

and assuranee,339.

in the hlood of Christ, 160, 84, 323.

in dig‘me grace and power, 338, 157,

1 J I

in things unseen. 286, 287.

and sight, 659, 71, 484i.

and reason, 205, 71.

and repentance, 2&3.

and ohedience. 285, 280.

and unhrlief.283,285. .

assisted h sense, 562.

strong,w ien sense despairs, 18,v. 6,7.

strong, des ired, 210, v. 6.

overcoming, engorged, 652, 289.

weak, lamente , 10, v. 5,181,v. 3.

in Christ, our sacrifice, 282. _ _

for pardon and sanctification,

81.

and knowledge of him, 339

jny of it, and love, 288,312.

triumphing in Christ,289. '

6H2 over death and the grave,

7 .

walking hy MW

" without woilts, dead, 280.

its victories, 28), v. 4.

the wa of saivation,184, 283.

‘ and sa vation, 2X5.

Fni'lfifuhms, of God, 34, 459, 37, 35.36, 32.

to his promises, 135, 134,

218, 561.

a Christian grace, 332.

of a good man, 332, 475.

Full, of angels and men, 89.

and recovery ofman, 199, 136.

of Bahylon, 503-605.

Fair/mod. hlasphemy, 81c. 599, 600.

and op ression, deltvcranoe from.

them, 65, 599,606

Family, governincnnfl'lz

 love ‘and worship, Q16.

hlmsings, 415.

Father, God our, 164, 46, 41.

Christ the everlasting, 264.

Fear, of God, holy,290. ‘

reverential in worship, 421, 417.

of death 657.

overcome, 651. 652,674. r.

Fmn and douhm suppressed, 300, 294, 631,

Feast of the gospel, 195,544.

,oflove,560, 541,

of triumph, y

made hy divtne love, 510.

its provisions, 552. ’

its guests invited, 541, 5,45 5.12.

Fellrrwthip,withChristand nip 5341 ‘

hegxge‘en Christ and his urch,558- ,

with Christ desired andcinoyod, 172, ‘

1'73 44 'a . .

Firvemy of devotion, desired, 341, 340.

want of it 1auteuted,970. _

excited, 637. _ p

Fever of hody and mind,A5ii,v. 8,1. .

Few saved, 94. . .
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Fkwseek and find 161, v. 1.

Finishing of Christzs work, 235.

Pin, Christ represented hy a, 266, v. 9.

Flattery, and deceit complained of, 599, 600.

self‘flattery, 44.

Flesh and sin‘mortified. 151, 174, 94.

and spirit, 177, 175.

and (blood of Christ, the hest food,549,

OI) .

our tahernacle 569.

rim, the, dissolved, éno, v.7. 8.
Ftourishing religion in old age, 483.

Flying from Christ, folly of it 198 v. 3.

to Christ, the felicity of n,1 .v. 1. 2.

Fully and madness of sin, 91.

Find, spiritual, 195,200, 172. _

the flesh and hlood of Christ 549, 550.

for the soul desired, 266, v. 5
F001i made wise 127.

Forbmmnce of (50d, 325.

‘of the righteous, 402.

Forgetfulness, 51. _

Forgiveness, of original and actual sin, on

confession, 84, 5.

prayed for, 379,345.

, plentiful with God, 157, 158.

BirmaliIy in'vvorshigéGBB, 681, 333.

Formation of mgn, I _

wisdom 0 'God in it, 57.

Forms, m‘ere outward,va1n,l4'1,3&3, 84, v.

, .

Forelmte of heaven, 301.

desired, 173.

Fortitude, christian, 340.

excited, 637, 358.

Foundation, Christ the, 479. '

Fountain of Christk4biood, 200, v. ‘4‘ 266,

v. . 181 v. .

Frailty of man, (171,644, 640.

and folly of man, _

Freedom from sin and misery in heaven, 687.

Fl'tlul'UflJf the gospel, 195.

0 grace, 126-131.

Fregfulnesi discoura ed, 402.

Friend, 6061's, and ather, 40, v. 4. 41, v. 4.

Christ is 267, v. 6. 268, v. 6

Friendship, its been»? 417.

Frown' and smiles o Christ, 388, v. 1—3.

Fruits, of Christ’s death, 254.

of’the spirit 389

, .

' ' ofholiness and grace, W4.

Fullness of Christ, 212' ‘

of the gospel, 195.

Funeral, psalm, 648, 671. _

thought, 666. See Dearh, Burml.

,06s‘ .14‘  . G,

Gnri'dm, of Christ, the church, 566.

' o ' .

Garments of s’alvation, 156, 195,‘v. 6, 7.

Gates, oi'Sion, 195,\. 9. 496, v. 3.

‘_ ofh 1,500, v. .

l 3 'of'lleaven, 24I2, v. 6, 7.

Meifllhrist' revealed to, 123, $4, 544, '

545 520

die'‘611d ot the, 1. .

plessgsiongof Ahraham on1hem, 527, 528, '

gitgeg'io chriSL‘m}, 241,254, 513, '
1 _ .i:1. . ‘ .,; , _

‘I‘i l

called inamwewto‘ er.‘431.' ’

mining‘ the true 6o11, 1,124,‘30.

o'”:., I

 
Gnuilee, church of the, 490, 431, 514, 431.

an:8éews united in the chrittian church,

Glorified hody, 674.

_ martyrs and saints, 688, 689.

Glory, of‘God, infinite, 43, l.

in the gospel, 122.

in our salvation, 193.

and grJloe in the person of Christ, 213,

212, .

shines‘ in the sutferings and cross of

Christ. 542, 557, 249.

of Christ in heaven, 692.

aniilsagrace promised, 425, 113, 672,

and grJce hy the death of Christ, 555

to thill’‘ather, Son, and holy Spirit, 694

.
- 1.

Glorifiraition and 5Ctgndescension of Christ,

“ l .

Glory of G021 in o’ur salvation, 193.

and grace promised, 1'19, 425, 185, 113.

Gloryigg in Christ and his croIs, 339, 155, 539,

l

Glulfan, 462.

and drunkard 463.

God, all 1n all, 170, 1'11, 414.

all‘seeing, 10, ll.

'a.ll"suflicient, 14, 15, 236_

his attrihutes, 38-42.

his heing, attrihutes and providence,

44, 75, 76, 68, 5&3.

the avenger of his people, 22:

his care of saints, 361,

' and of the church, 495.

creator and redeemer, 139.  

creation and providence, 61, 80.‘1

ourtgeg1éice and salvation, 294, 14, 15,

i i '

eternal sovereign, and holy, 7.

eternal and man mortal, 644, 648,649.

his faithfulness, ‘.54, 459, 37.

far ahove the creatures, 647.

glorified hy Christ, 122, 512.

glorified, and sinners saved, 193.

' goggness and mercy, 24, 25, 26, 30, 31,

pod ness and truth, 24, 35, 36.

l 6 is govcrningrower and goodness, 13.

great and goo ,28, 78, 640, 2, 3, 24, 76.

eart searching, 336.

our only hopeaiid help, 33.

incomprehensible, 42, 43.

thedjud e, 677, i179, 334, 683, $4.

kin to is people, 32, 95, 36.

his majesty 1, 16.

and comiescension, 17, 18,640.

mercy and truth, 75, 421, 25, 26, 32.

made man, 250.

' naJufre and gracqjSQ, 522.37 3

is r ectiuns,:18—4‘ , 75, 2

2/1?as, as. ' ’ ’ ’
.otr portion, and Christ our hope, 381.

our portion here and hereafter, 169.

1ns9 power and majesty, 4511, £28. 7-

, .

praised by children, 588.

' _ .‘our preserver,63-65,184. ‘

plesentin hisehurehes, 426, 4117.

ougoaefugc in national trouhles, 499,

- ' su 5

our iiqtherd, 166-168. "5,

his sovereignty and goodnesi to man,

18, 250, 640, 24. M

“, ‘ . | .11li
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Gad, our support and comiort, 362.

supreme governor, 6510, 7-9f617.

his vengeance and compaision, 28, m7.

unchangeahle 133, 58.

his universal i oniinion, 48.

his wisdom in his ‘ivorlts, 58 57. '

worthy ofall praist, 2, 3,315, 36,452,

52-54, 407.

sight of him weaIs from the world,

348.

terrihle to sinners, 16. See Perfectiom,

Works, &c.

Godhead of Christ, 211, 212, 649.

Gnldm rule of Christ, 107. .

Goad works, 112, 474, 475, 242, 307,303.

profit men, not God, 109.

‘atinotjustify, 153, 155.

Goodnerssof God, 24, 35, 36, 20, 25, 37, 639,

and greatness, 12,39-41.

and power. 12.

and wrath,29. _

Gospel, armour, 428, v. 4, 308, v. 1.

glad tidings. 123.

feast, 195, 544, H
its glory and success, 99, I181,516, 51i,

9. 264, v. , ‘ .  

different success of it, 118.

invitations and pruvt tons, 195,552.

no liherty to sin,352,174, 2150

joyful sound,98, 113,221, 187. ,..

times, their hlessedness, 123.

divine evidence ofthe, 97.

attested hy miracles, 1 14, 2'1), 240.

not ashamed of the, 331), 551.

glorilies Guil, 122.

ministry, 1%.

its wisdom and grace. 122.

its blessed e!fects, 121.

saviour of life or death, 1181

sinned against, 117.

and law, 152 

joined, 1 12.

distinguished, 111.

alone gives sinners hope, 116.

power of God to salvatton.120,121,516.

practical tendency of it, 174.

worship and order, 485. '

Government, and magistrates from God, 615,

JO“N, 515, 261, v.3-5.

Grace, adopting, 164.

of Christ, 513-516.

converting, 150.

electing, 125. I _

its evidences or self examination, 411,

33 .

inexercise, 557.

not conveyed hy parents, 148.

its freedom and sovereignty, 126-131.

and holiness, 174.

growth in,483 _ _ _

an immortal and holy principle, 16:),

v. 5.
without merit, 363, 160, 162. 1

justifying, 152s I

pardonin , 10'}, 157,158:

and provl ence|61,75, 461,468,76, 7'1.

given us in Christ, 190, v. 3, 181.

persevering,186. "i ' '

equal to power, 12.

preserving andrestoi’lng, 1“ ‘

pmmisesof, 1.. 10. . ' m.

ahove riches, 605. . ...1

fianetifting and saving, 189;

 Grace, Blél'ilqglory in the person Mahdi'#131

and glory hy the death of Christ, 555.

salvation hyit 190, l .

sovereignty o it, 126-131.

0f|lllefl§|plfil,38% d fl

a su cientin utyan su eri s 201'202 63 ng_’ ’

, 1 .

snpenilxaunding, 163.

surprising, 176, 164.

throne o accessihle, 422, 258, 259.

, and ven eance,li).

' truth an r_ot‘ection, 79.

tried hy a iotions, 406, I3, 182, 183.

and glory, 185,425. .'\

Gmtelm souls, wretched, 170.

Graces, (christian) 332, 389, 3%).

|n_exercise at the Lord’s tahle, 557.

tried, 406,13.

shining in trials, 360.

GmIirude, for divine favours, 355.

want of it lamented, 324, 578, v. 3.

i,‘i m.‘ Britain’s God praised,604.

Gre“tmss and goodness of God, 39-41, 12.

Grnuvh in grace, 483.

Guide, Chrrst a, 269, v. 5, 270, v. 5.

the d5wiéte counsels our, 169, v. 2. 571,

v. , .

the holy spirit, 368, v. 11.

Criticuc‘, divine, io ht, 571, v. 4-6.

Guilt ofconscience re ieved, 161, 163, 379,

85, 323, m,1il5'7,158_

Habits sinful, hard to he hroken, 88.

Happioess, in God only, 170,171.

in God’s presence, 392,3 .

on earth, 301, 302, v. 7-1.i1

in heaven, 693.

Hap/1v saint and cursed sinner, 3%.

men de1CrihEd, 389, 160, 159.

nation, 605.

Hm'dm'ss of heart, 371.

Hur‘u”l, 583-585.

HaireJ and love, 314.

Head, Christ our, 266, v. 7. 5"34, v. 5.

Healt/, preserved. 572, 57B, 66.

sicknesgiand recovery, 626, 629.

' 1  3.

_ prayed for’. $19, 696, 022. .
Hearing, of prayer and salvation, 510, 381.

the word, unprofltal3ly.I 451.

andhpraying for s‘titccesg, 451i‘

wit sure an ro t 1115. P ' ’

Htarl, known to God, 10.

hard , 371.

softened, mo, v. 7-9.

Heaven, what constitutes it, 171.

as iratlons after, 691, 173, 349, $50,

, 39 .

its hlessedness and husiness, 688, 689.

meditation of, 288.

negligence in seeking after, 642.

hope of it supporting, 395.

hoped for hy Christ's resurrection, 239.

freedom from sin and misery there,687.

worship of it humhle, 691.

Shrist‘s dwellingPlaces,

Welling ace 0 Le amt, ‘it htofGgldandChin ,5“.

84l.

, dmum i i

notbln without 1 . ‘4|’

~. ruwlsih M ‘,| is‘

_ a ri format: of1%- ea I50'1



lNDEX’OF SUBJECTS.‘

Heaven, prospect of it makes death easy, 656.

of separate souls and resurrection, 406.

the everlasting felicity of, 693.

and earth, 34l9, 350, 391.

and hell, 630.

Heavenly, mindedness, 299.

desired,408.

my on earth, 172,302,301.

Hell, and death, 661. hm

and judgment, 587, 680. ‘“

or the vengeance of God, 685, 16.

' hoiy fear 0 , 685, 678. _ '

Htlpltss souls hoping and praying, 33.

Hezekiah’i song, 3.

High PrimI,0 rist, 269, v. 8.970, v. 8.

and kingand judge, 146.

Holiness. See Grace,spiritual Sanctifimtim.

itnd sovereignty of God. 25, 647.

and grace, 176. 174,280.

its characters, 389.

true faith promotes, 356.

forhidssin, 165, v. 5.

necessary preparation for heaven, 686.

pardon and comfort, 381. 'J

desired, 178. '

loved only hy thesgracious, 185, v. 4.

professed, 335, 3 . -

Honour, of the world, vain, 454.

to magistrates, 615.

Hope, gf S““nIs, Christ the, 381.

I“’“ 111 the c"venans, 11s5. H .

in darkness, 376, 293, $8. J” ‘

gives lightand ‘trength. 28:7. r_"1

of the resuri eriion, 673, (i52, 051, 405,

406, 6614, 674. ‘

and despair in death, 405, 669, 670.

.!‘.

and prayer, 30.' ‘ m‘

of national victory, 602. l i“)

_and,d_irectlon,292. mm

in affhctions, 292, 368.  hul

of the helpless, 33. , ' I

of the living, 635. ‘ ‘

the soul’s anchor, 135. ‘

in Christ comfort under sorrrows, 388.

of heaven hy Christ’s resurrection, 259;

m , ’of heaven, supporting and sanctifying

under trials 395, 161. v. 4. .

maketh not ashamed, 5089619. "

makes death eaéy,’ ‘ ‘ . ‘

none excluded ram, 295. " t

ofsimiirs, vain, , v. 4-6.

gzgful youth fitliing short of heaven, 591.

of promise, 520, v. 2

Hosanna, toChrist, 7 13-718.

of the children 588. .

for the Lord’s a ,444, 44‘3. ‘r , .

Hausknldi 528, v. 4. 52. , v. 3. See Family.

Human a airs cgqtiescéegd'ed teal}; (£82,.

_ ‘mind :1 o _ Iis1y , 5.

m,God dwel, with ihe, 205. ‘1'.

enlightened. 128, 129, Sflrm nit’

:"“si'limerpardoned,lgfi. my “m,

. ‘ w ' ofheavcn, 691."1

W day 598 603. ’ .

Prat . ..dg1’ippointrrient in war. 601.

‘mltfitjon of Christ, 146, 146,249,

 

‘3%;
, r ,é3oad 196 ' t..omt

I an rt e ““s el" " imeenyesgifi ‘i ‘l i
  

and sulirrnpup,‘_ . . ' .

aifitli resign‘g’op ' ' 622'.

o ieaven . 1 mt 3th or

Hunger, and th’nt 389,

's4, [trI‘ j." 1 H“

. “am'“

' lnslruifive a

' lnsuflrmnqrgof reason, 46.

se -

 
Hunbgtr, none in heaven, 688, 689. '1‘ r5’:

Hus anslmiui's psa 11m, 582. 4'’

‘Hyparritts, and hypocrisy, 599, 600.

known and ahhurred of God, 833.

and almost clirstian, 94.

and apostacgi191.

at the day 0 judgment, 682-684.

ldolatry reproved, 46, 47, 363, 613.

lgnorance lamente , 51.

lgnorant, enli htened,_1281 129.

1llumination o the spirit, 342.  

lmages, vain and stupid, 46, 47, 5l3.

lngnnnuIl, God witi us, 145,715, 268,v.6.

2l .

lmmutabi'ltly of God and his covenant, 133,58.

1mpuritmce. the danger of, 28 _h

lmplncahlt hatred to God, 491, v. .6.

'1mpremtions and charity, 491.

1mprovement of life, 616. 617.

1ncarnation, of Christ, 212, 25,261, 218.

. praise for the, 277.

and sacrifice of Christ, 140.

lncamprehensibility of God, 43.

and invisihility,4.

and sovereignty, 42.

lncunstancy, of 1srni’1, 465.

of our love, 375.

lncrense of the Church, 606.

o grace, 483. _

lndustry, nothing without a hlessing, 413,414.

lnjiints, 56, v.5. See (‘m’ldrm.

lagmti'tude compiained of, 324, 642.

Inherimnee, etcrn“l, 239.

1niquity, ahounding, 599, 600.

prevailing, conquered and pardoned ,

431. . , “11 . a!

lnrpirntion and prophecy, 97. W. ;"

1ns!itmion of the Lord’s Supper, 533.

1mmutimt, from God, 303. nl

from scripture, 101, 102.

in piety 58_ .

fliiciiom, 403.

of ' righteousness, 153, 195.

of rches to free from death 668, 669.

of the woild to make us ppy,349,

350, 170.

lntern/manta, punished. 462.

and paidoned, 463. . . “m 1i  
lntercesswn of Christ,lnterns in Christ, assurance of it'desiredflfi.

INV1I‘ATlONS, ofseripture, 195-198. “

of Christ, to sinners, 196. .  

to saints answered, 56%. , ‘A

of the gospei, 195-1518, 545,208, 204.

ofisaiiits‘to sinners, 509, v. 5, 6.

importance of regtirduig the, 197,198.

accepred, 181fl 1 J

lnward witness to christianily, 115.

Imat and the altar, I£}0.

lslandi the,tn he c’.i11cd,251,v. 3-6. 514, v. 2.

distantASl, v. 5.

northern, 432, v. 2. 223, v. 1. 604, v. 5.

lsrael, saved from the Assyrians, 614.

delivered from]; pt, and tirought to

S27anaan,136,4'1 339,473, 467-469,

I .

theaiér4 rehellion and pun'Mtmcnt, 461,

. J

put iished‘and pardoned, 465, 46?.

travels in‘ die wilderness, 473, 4l71.

lsraelirr's/l history, 459‘473. '1

7‘1470, the Philippian,529, v. 3.

'“h }

_.' i_‘..'. i



lNDEX OF SUBIECTS:

ml of our love to Christ, 570.

51Js52253, v. 11.28, v. a. 490,v. s.

reigns, 7-9, 222, 677. I

_7esu.t,dearest of names, 145. See l'ard, Chmi.

Jzwish church, 459'.473. ‘

Jews. See 1srael, and Germ/n.

Jaha baptist’; message, 520.

Jordan divides, 471, v. 2.

Jor/ma, Christ, so called, 472. I

Jammy christian _thm’ a wtldemess, 591.

of’ the lsraeiites, ":73, 1.

s it'itual, reason 0 it, ‘ .groy, Pin Christ unseen,312. _

‘ carnal and deceitful parted with, 34-9,

350. .

of faith, 288.

heavenly upon earth,801, 302.

sonninterrupted, 375, 301, v. 7.

spiritual restorett, 300.

in Christ’s presence eternal, 693.

of conversion, 506. See Delight.

in heaven on a sinner’s conversion, 328,

8, .v. 6.

Judge, Christ, 267, v. 7. 268, v. 7.
‘I‘‘V‘“

ud mail, day, 676-613;. ' ‘ho'“
y g the last, 680, 676. ”

certain,6‘|8.. ” ‘

youth reminded of. 596, 594.

Christ coming to, 146.

and hell,587.

desire'mo stand with acceptance at the,

, v. 7

dignit and dominion of the righteous

an e, 407 v. 5-18.

and mercy, 679, 28.

, x 'ha‘ot’Gqdflw, 398, v.5.

3llist, the, descrihed, 305, 475.

Justice, of God, 23; . "1

and grace, 838, v. 6. '

and mercy, 29,38, ‘’.7.59, v. 7, 8. 32,

. , . _
.

a christian v|rtue,332.

of providence, 74.

and truth towlgdsirggn, 475‘.

asI‘ satiamcam r,1 . _“”i1"
y”u.‘ ‘ 160,162. 1511. I041i 1“

,' . _._ ltaithynot byworks, i $9i

and sanctification, 181, _  El

i _ K. ‘ m””

King, is the care ofheaven, 618.

William and king George, 617.

ofkiiigs,Cl't'liit,267,v. . 268w 3

  

kings audjpriests, helievers made, 166,278, ‘

V‘ ' ‘

Kingdom'of Christ.25£}-25/'.

" ” andtirlesuof Christ, 261.

of Chrst among men, 521, 676.

.861 . 10f GOHAUPI’eIDC, 22. ‘“ 11

eternal, 6. ' '

Kiss the Son, 685,1 6. "

Knowledge desired, 3414, 487.

1; . .ttmtihitit m chi"ist, 339.

of Christ crucified, excellent, 112, v. 5.

.given to those who seek it, 198.

vain withoutlove, 310. ‘

l ' saving, froni God, 128, ‘

,

ili
  

  

1““ ~11it” e ’“" . mUM‘

'llbiwslainipnise‘ho‘, 1'27, 271-274. It

takes away sin, 282. ‘

.iot Gothangry, 26!,‘ ‘040268, v. 4.

aeonquerstheitiannglion, 137, v. 3.

Lamb’i hook of life,386,v.4,5. ,' 6.

lnnguorqfdevutiobfiifl. i ,1 ,'1 "11i '1‘ ' '

f  

Law, of God, or love to God and our neigh

hour, 106.

equit of it, 107.

delig tin the, 103, 398

convinces of sin, 110.

condemns; hut cannot save, 152, 472,

V. ’

engraved on the heart, 200, v. 9.

and gospel, distinguished, 1 l l.

and ospei,joined,ll2. _

rdienee hetter than sacrifice, 108.

sins against law and gospel, 117.

Leadqr, Christa, 356, v. 5.

Leaning on Chirst, 570, 547, v. 2.

Legacy of Christ, 5);'). _

Le'uincnl priesthood fulfilled in Christ, 251.

Iibe'rality, to the poor, 305, 306.

rewarded.

Libt'rly, spiritual asserted, 352.

of consc‘ence.615, v. 5. 619, v. 2.

Ltfe, (Christ the) of men, 267, v. 5. 268,v‘ 5

ofman descrihrd,688, v. 5-7.

’ ' .frail,succeeded hy eternity, 643.

wonderfuily preserved. 5'72, 66.

short, and miserahie, 6‘i8, 639.

and God good 639.

the day ofgrace and ho , 635.

nfa christian hidden,3 .

and riches, their vanity, 669.

shortand feehle, 640, 671, 648. _

Lighl, of Lge5glgws and Gentiles, Christ, 655,

v. . _

and mtvatt'tm hy Christ,203,204,179,181

' ' Pf'the worid, 267, v. 5. 208, v. 5.

in dark nesshy God’s presence, 393, 170,

_v. a, 4.

given to the hlind, 128, 129.

Lion, (Satan) 273, v. 2.

conquered hy theLamh, 1537, v.3.

_ Judah’s, 2m, v. 4. 268, v. 4.

Livmg, their privileges ahove the dead, 637.

powerand dying love of Christ, 136,r.4.

Looking, within the veil,356,288.

on Christ and mourning, 384.

Long"mfrrirrg of God, 325, 321'.

l'mgiugfifoter God and his house, 291, 438-

fofholiness, 178.

for comfort, 378, 173, v. 11, 12.

for heaven, 344, 394.

, for the heaiitick vision, 434, 693.

Lord ofhostss, anti Lord of lords, 267, v. (1. 268,

v.

'

our ri ‘hteousness, 179, 180.

Lord‘i day , 35-416.

' 10rd’i supper, Hymns, SSS-557.

1 I instituted, 533.

' provisions at the, 549, 552.

.' t  .ourredeemer at the tahle, 547,558.

a triumplial feast, 553.

the admiring guests, 545.

evangei“Itlgraees exercised at the, 557.

and baptim, 532.

LOVE, 0] God, to thci'z'ghtcom, and hatred to

the wicked ' 3. ,maw’ ‘ "‘ 1

in setittliiig-hiésonf. ,224,mhetter than life, 439, 4-10. ‘

unrhangeahle, 133. 465,289. 207, 495.

distinguisiting, 128,189 130, 131.

of Christ to men, ism-L, ' ‘‘  
t0 sinners,817. _ ']. i ’ m“

to thechurch, 569. 4 earth)

Iindyin , _ ‘i‘‘' "Vl'i Ma gays“

 

in war sand deeds, 569. “‘"_
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INDEX. OF SUBJECTS.

LOVE of Christ, its strength, 5‘70.

unchangeahle, 289, 495.

unparalleied, 536.

hed ahroad in_the heart, 453.

its hanquet, 560, 546.

in Godand our neighhour, 106.

to God inconstant, 375.

pleasant and powerful, 310.

to Christ strong, 392.

to the unseen saviour,312, 692, v. 7.

to men, hrotherly. 313.

to enemies, 317, 318, 475, v. 6.

and worship in a family, 313.

to the creature dangerous, 347.

and charity, 316.

and sympathy, 389, v. 5.

and hatred,. 14.

ace and meekness,389.

aith and joy, 312. _

sufyerior to knowledge, faith and hope,

. 10_

perfect in heaven, 692.

' ' religion vain without it, 319.

lovely carriage. 320 _ _

114.1; of the flesh, conflict with, 177, 175, 637,

v. 3. .

Luxur . ninished 462.yan’d pardon’ed, 463.

Lydia’s house, 529, v. 3.

Lying hated, 362, 412*“ 5.

Madness, folly, and distemper of sin, 91.

MAGlS I'RACY, (i15-620,

Magistrates, their authority from God. i317.

advice to them, 262, v. 9, 10. 265, v.

5,‘ . om xii . Hgii

honour due to, 615. a“ ‘i,‘ 1 mm

warned, 619, 620. ‘ ‘

qualifications and

warned, 619, 620.

raised and deposed, 617_

Majesty of God, terrihle, 16, 589,28. See God,

' Grmln'sr.

Malice and hatred discountenanced, 314.

against God, implacahle. 491, v. 6.

Man, his wonderful fun'nation, 36.

his dominion over the creatures, 20.

his fall and recovery, 199.

morial, and Christ eterna1,649, 

himnity as mortal, 640, 641, 647, 64‘8,

duiies of, 616.

saved, and angels gunished, 130, 131.

Manna, rained down,46 , v. 1—4.

spirituai, 537, 275, v. 4. '

Mrm'nrrs‘ 1m. 69, 70.

Mark.,', of im )ianted grace. 411, 336.

of the iessed man, 389.

of the children of God. 165.

of true faith, 280.

of genuine holiness, 174.

of sincerity, 337, 437, at the pause.

lllarringe, mystical, 480. . '

Mirgvrdom, 289 192.

Martyri glorified, 688, 689. '

Mary, the virginfs song, 218.

Man‘rr of a family. 412. .

Mediator, access hy, to the throne of grace,

422, 207, v1 6. 268, v. .

Meditation, 898, 400, 581.

and retirement 408.

on the word. 166, 104.

on heaven, 288i

Merknsss,389 v. 3. 315,314.

leai'neti iIi: Christ, 195.

Melancholy, reproveil, 292.

mm 1'

l" J‘.
    

Malanchoty, and ho , 293.

removed, 5 . _

Melchizedt'g, a type of Christ, 519, v" 3, 4.' 518;

V. .

Mermrial of our ahsent Lord, 538, 533.

Memary, weak, 451.

Mercia, national, 604', 608.

common and special. 78, 25, 26,

praise for spiritual and temporal, 25, 26.

innumerable, 580 M

everlasting, 77, 469.

recorded, 473.

and jud cm, 679.

31'1I‘11ru110fG0d,34, 75,31. '' i1

goodness and truth, 35 36. " “

truth. anil mm, 77, 46, 2, S.

Mm)' of God cause of salvaiion, 188, 224,225.

Merit, human, disclaimed, 109

Mm'u of Christ, 145.

Musagr of the anzels,215, 216.

o Christ, 224.

of the gospel, 187.

of gospel ministers. 125. ‘

of jobn Baptist, 520.

Miia'Pni1r of the covenant, 269, v. 8. 270, v. 3.

Mzssia ,hurn, 218.

Iesus the true, 261.

Mirharl‘s war with the dragon, 508.

Midnight thoughts, 581, 103, 104, 580.

Mighty God, Christ the, 264, v. 2. 501.

Milk, of the word, desired, 165.

and wine. 195, v. 5.

Mind, carnal, 82.

spiritual, 409.

Minis!er‘ commission of the apostolic, 114.

ordained. 478, 477.

their mmage, 123. ''

theirlw4urlt, and encouragement,'114,

v. , .5.

loved for their woik’s sake, 123.

Ministry, of angels, 498, 227, 228.

e gospel weleome, 123. '

Miracles, at the hirth of Christ, 210.

' in the life deat1i,and resurrection, 2‘10.

in the w' derness, 471.

Mimy, and sin hanished from heaven, (B7.

and shortness of life, 638. ‘

without God in the world, 456.

of sinners, 398-101.

Mhimpmvnmm! of time, 642.

' Missionary meetings, hymns for, 514-521.

Morning songs, 571-573.

or evening, flit-576.

of a Lord’s day, 4‘35, &c. I

Morning slur, Christ, 520, v. 8. ‘156, 1|. 15.' ,3

Mortality, of man, 64‘1, 669. ' .i29

the ett'ect of sin, 595.

and h0pe,67l. ' '

and God eternal, 102. 644, 648.

and Christ‘s eternity, 649.

Mortlfimtiun ut_sin, 151, 174, 94. '

to thlelgzorld, hy the sight of God, 3118 ,

' ”".‘i

hy the cross of Christ, 539.

to sin hy the cross, 326_

hy sight of heaven. 34‘8_

Mam, Aaron, and Joshua. 4'72.

and Christ, their differentwni"ks, 275.

disohedience to, punished, 117. M10

rod of, 459, v. 9. ‘'

his deathdesired, 654, 6156. ll

Mourning for sin, 383, 389. v. 2.

Murmurmg punished, 462. ‘ ‘!

 

Mysteries, in the gospel, 118.

revealed, 128, 129.



1NDEX or SUBjECTS.

N.

1mmi and ofiees of Christ, 264-270.

Narrow way, 151, 94. _ '

Nation, the honour and safety of it is the

church, 484.

prosperity ofit, 605, 606.

lest and punished, 607.

where God resides hap y, 14.

National, deliverance,606,61 , '14, 611, 507.

desolations the church’s safety, and

triumph in them, 499.

mercies and thanks, 604, 612, 608.

Nativity of Christ,215-222.

Natim, hook of, and scri ture, 99-101.

and grace, 82, 176.

e of man’i frame, 56.

corru tfrom Adam, 86.

of fal en man, sinful. B7, 82.

works of, to he dissolved, 646, 458,

v. 3.

Neglect of religion dangerous, 635, 198.

Negli ma complained of, 642.

NeIgh rand God loved, 106.

Nrmmeriant, promises 200.

_ sealed, 535.

hirth, 147.

creation, 147, 149, 82.

creature descrihed, 165, 200, v. 6-10

testarnens in the hlood of Christ, 535.

heart deiarihed and desired, 149, 200,

v

life, 352.

song, _ .

_‘ ' heaven and earth, 646, v. 5.

Nrw England, psalm for, 607.

NWt1IibI'' the‘5th, 6il-613, 604.

O'Hf, God’s immortal, 5, v. 4.

no is the accepted time, 44'8,'v. 5.

a‘ _

 O.

(Mih, of God, to Ahraham and his seed, 459.

to gavid and Cilirist, 133. 135 49 I

In cmise to iis le . 5.soleriiii, to he regar‘dio, 362, 475 v. 4.

. and promises of men hroken, 599

Obedience, to Christ, 117.

of faith, 280.

flowing from love, 310.

hetter than sacrifice, 108.

cheerful and voluntary, 355, 310.

evangelica1,280, 165.

sincere, 336, 337, 159-162.

the highestwisdom, 58. v. 6.

y'flk‘l,lmt m he given to any, 3i5.

fins, and titles of Christ, 264'-270.

of the spirit, 342. 240._

Old Age, flourishin in religion, 483.

unconverle , 592.

and preparation for death, 595.

prayernnd son for,597.

‘reflection and rape of, 596.

and the resurrection, 597, 672. 648.

Old mail of sin crucified, 151, 174, 94.

Olive tree, wild and good, 528.

Omnipalenee, of God, 'L3.

our strength, 202.

and grace, 12.

Omiprnmca of God, 10, 11.

Oimmcience of God, 10, 11, 38, v. 3. 39,y. 4.

Oppression, compla1ned of, 600.

_ punisbed,598, 599. See Persmtton.

Ordinances, delight in, 441, 172. 173.

See Baptrm and Lord’i supper.

Or“ination of a minister, 478, 47'7.

Original sin,8 ,1 .

Overcoming faith, prayed for, 651 .

enjoyed, 652, 289.

P.

Pain, comfort under, 388._

forgotten, when Christ’s is rememher

e , a .

Paradise on earth, 301, 302 v. 7-10. 299.

Pardon, for the reaiest sins, 163.

and sancti cation hy faith, 181.

hought at a dear price, 536,

hrought to our senses, 543.

holiness and comfort, 381.

of hacksliding, 383, 464.

and direction, 346.

and repentance prayed for, 379.

and confession, 159-161.

of original and actual sin, 85.

and peace through Christ, 142.

plentiful with God, 169,157, 158

and strength from Chn't, 556, 179, 190.

Parents, and children, 527, 528.

convey not grace, 148.

PASS1ONS, evil, 1amented, 177.

suhdued, 320, 637, v. 3.

/“ly, kindled, 173.

Pamver, Christ is ours, 143.

PasIurn‘, s iritual, 166-165.

ofC \rist, desired, 559, 266, v. 12.

Patina, under afflict'on 622i

and faith underdar providenoafll.

411K1!r)graryer, in soul darkuem, $3, 157,

under the world‘s hatred, 402.

under persecutions, 401,488.

rccommended,29'7.

of God producing repentance,325,32§:

PnIlirn, Christ the christian’s, 226, 270, v. 5.

saints a, 356.

Peace, of the nations, 581, 500.

of conscience, 229.

and love, &c. 314, 315.

on earth and good wi11,215, 216.

and holiness encouraged, 59).

with men desired,364.

and pardon ihro’ Christ, 142.

and suhmission under trials, 330, 331

trust and strength, 496.

Pearl ofprice, 98.

Perfertion, of scripture, 101,98.

of ‘he christian religion, 116.

of Christ’s righteousness, 156.

ofholinessin heaven, 686, 687.

of happiness in heaven, 688-693

Perfertions 0 God, 37-42.

displayed in the gospel, 122.

shining in the cross, 542.

‘ Prrsemttg saints, praying and pleading, 48'7

their raIer and faith, 491.

God ieir avenger, 24.

Perm'uti0nbcécéurage, and perseverance under

ii, ,' . _

victory over and deliverance from it,

4%, 39i, 362.
Persemtors, punished, 361, 466 , 407

their olly, 492. . '

complained of, 487-491.   

deiiverance from theinfld", 598,362.

PERSEVERA NCE, of the saints, 182-186.

in duty, 202. 357:

in holiness, 186, 174.

 



lNDEX OF SUBjECTS.

PERSEVERANCE, under persecution and

trials, 360.

the effect of truth and mercy, 104.

connected with all the graces,389.

in grace desired, 176, v. 4.

oféaints to glory cenainfltfl, 186,339,

, 9.

Permit, of Christ, 213, 212.

and lories ofChrht,515, 461.

the b essed, 159, 160I 16!) 589.

Pcttilmce, preservation in tt, 6"27

Pharisez and PubIimn, 296.

Physician, Christ, 91,281.

Piety, instructionstherein, 589.

Pilgrimage, christian, 391.

PMgo/l'i mount, . _

Pity, t0 the poorand afflicted 305, 306.

in words and deeds,

hlessed and rewarded, 307-309.

of Christ, 554,536, 136,.v. 2. , _

Pleading, under afflictions without repimng,

I

the promises, 208.

under pain of mind, 329.

under persecution, 487-490.

Plueeures, of religion, 301, 302.

of a good conscience, 299.

danger of sensual, 454.

sinful forsaken, 349, 350.

heavenly as tired after, ib.

Pollution remove and prevented, 200, v. 4

See Saint.

Poor, charity to them, 305, 306.

friends of the, rewarded, 307-309.

Portion, God our only, 170, 171.

the hest, 381.

of saints and sinners, 406, 404, 402.

Positiw institutions the use of, 532.

Porter and the cla , 126.

Poverty of spirit, 89, 196.

confessed, 109, 691, v. 6,7.

Power, ofGoil, 98,202.

and goodness, 12.

and majesty of God, 421, 28,2, 3.

and wisdom in Christ crucified, 122,

542.

and grace of Christ, 201. _

ot‘ége spirit in converting sinners, 342,

oftaith,280 289.

ofgrace an sin, 115‘ I

ofchris'ians through Christ 201.

ol the gospel, 120, 121, 51 ,

Powert of hell vanquished hy Chnst, 716, 553,

l .

Pmm'ml, atheism, 44', 45, 87.

Mi on, 305, 280.

ten ncy of the gospel, 174

PRA/SE to God. our creator, 59, 60.

for creation and providence, 62, 80.

for creation and redemption, 139.

for daily preservation, 5 2, 576, 578.

for eminent deliverances, s09 634.

for deliverance from death, 62i1, 634.

lor private deliv ei'ances, 433.

§enera1, 50, 'l, 3, 21.

or the ospel, 124.

for hea h, restored, 629. 630, 632.

for hearing prayer, 510, 512.

puhlic, o_“.

and puhlic prayer, 432.

for protection, grace and truth, 79.

 
PRA1SE to God, for general providence, and

special grace, 5.

for rain, 582, 76, 584.

to the rerleemrr, 480, 481 515, 516,

2? i473, 137,249, 216, ‘.ie.
for redeemin grace, 136, 277,224, 225.

for tempoial lessings, 78, 584, 585.

for temptations overcome, 385.

for victory in war 609.

imperfect on earth, 278, 258, v. 7.

from angels, 49.

from children, 588.

from ali saints, 407, 452.

from all nations, 522-524.

from the creation, 51.

from all creatures, 53, 54.

universal misc, :3, 54.

to the triruiy, 631-7 12.

Prayer, in the name of Christ alone, 259.

answered, 330-382, 508, 431, 510.

in church‘s distress, . _

anélfaith of persecuted saints, 491,402,

(15.

and hope, 430.

and happiness, 4'27, 4%.

for deliverance answered, 603.

heard, and Zion restored, 512.

and praise for deliverance, 509.

puhiic, 4i8, 427,

and praise puhhc,432.

and pleading for pardon, 345'.

for repentance and pardon, 379, 323

in time of war, 602.

and hope of victory, ih.

Preaching, success of it desired, 451.

ditlerens success of it, 118.

unprofitahle for want of faith, 451.

tieaslng and profitahle, 123.

apti!m and tie Lord’s supper, 532.

Predestinnrinn, of Christ and his people 125.

sovereign and distinguishing, 12 131.

Prrpamtiox, for death, 658, 595.

desired, '

for heaven, 659. .

PRESENCE lif God, in worship, 423.

light and darknessflgl.

our hfe,;i9.’, 170, 171.

support in death, 654;.

desired l‘ving and d mg, 396, 654, v. 4.

gift hrist, on earth, .

tn worshi , 172, 173.

at his tah e 558.

the life of the soul, 392.

light in darkness, 1.0 v. 4.

makes death easy, 65’7, 655.

makes a heaven of heaven, 171, 392,

v. 3.

Parr'“ring grace, 184, 186.

Prcurvaggg, tn puhlic dangers, 6'17, 499, 3071

hy day and ni ht,64, 65.

ofour lives, 572, 576, 578.

of the soul,and restoring grace, 184.

from sin and death to the kingdom, 186.

and dissolution of this world,646.

Prcrumption, and despair, 92, 93, 110.

dreaded, 487, v 6,7.

Pride, danger and mischief of it, 1%, W9.

a , ‘ 5391 W7- ‘

deprecated, 297.

and humility, 296, 196
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L Pmm‘m,

'Pri‘de, atige‘grn, and oppression, punished, 598,

and death,'669.

Priest/mergeI Christ, 51, 142, 260, 518.

levitical endin in him,26!.

Priests and kings, ristians made such, 773,

v. 7, 11o, v. 2.

Prime of peace, '.164.

Princes rain, 35, 36, 338.

Privileges, ofthe gospel valued, 123.

of the living. " ‘I.

Priion, of the hu y, 659.

of the vrave, 6651 443.

of sinfi'is», 180.

of heli, 685.

Prism”i of Satan released, 179, v. 4_

Prodigal son, 132I. ‘

Prnfession ofsincerity and repentance, 335.

Profim'vm insincere, 333, 334, 683, 6811.

Prqfit hindered hy weakness of faith, and hy

i nominee and unhe'icf, 451, 118.

lfilled in Christ, 218, 219.

of the covenant, t'00, 131.

faithfulness of God in them, 209.

and truth of God unchangeahle, 135.

our security, 1114, 210.

interest in them desired, 5119.

pleaded, 108.

and threatnings, 460.

Prophecies and types of Christ, 219.

Prop/my and inspiration, 97.

Prop/m, Christ our, 269, v. 4, 270, v. 4.

priest and king, 265.

Pmprrity, and advcfsig‘, 331.

dangerous,410, 57.

of sinners vain, 456, 454.

Prorplroui sinnerscursed, 401, 659, '73.

Prnterrion, from spiritual enemies, 353.

truth and race, 79.

hy day an night, 64, 65.

' of the church, 4%, 182. s

Provide”? of God directing human “fans,

over affiictions and death, 67.

hereaving, adored, 331.

executed Iiy Christ, 713, v. 4, 5.

its darknessfll. _ _

 dark and trowning,attended with faith,

71 '

prosperous and afliietive, 331.

its wisduiri and equity, 74.

and creation, 62,487-169.

general, and special grace, 75, 76

and perfections of God, 75.

its mystery unfolded, 72.

recorded, 81, 470, 473.

in air, earth, and sea, 421,61, 62,78,80,

69, 7t).

Provisions, of 5the gospel, 195, 544, 552,172,

v 3

of Gud’s house *75, v. 5, 6_

of the Lord’s tahle, 533,5 r5447.

Prudence, chi isiian, 320.

and 2a1,6121.

Psalm, for soldiers, (SQL, 609, 610.

for old age, 5%, r97.

for hushantlmen, 582.

for a funeral, 618,671.

for the Lurd’s day, 442.

hefore prayer and sermon, t148.

for rnagrstratesfilti. _

for a master of a firmilyqflfl.

for mar_rneis, 70. ‘

Pialm,for gluttons and drnnkards, 4Q] '

for new England, 607.

for the 5th ofNovemher,611,613. ‘

for Great Britain, 584, 606.

morning and evening psalms, 571-81.

Pub/it, praise, fwr private mercies, 116, 118.

_ for deliverance, 124. _

“019131111, ahsence from tt complained ‘

o , ‘ .

worship attended on, 122. ‘

tlrdina‘tices. ther henefit, 428. _.

prayer and prai.e, 432, 84' l
Publicmi arid pharisee, 296. l

Punishmen1, o sinners. 37, 397, 398, 400, 404. ;

of unhelievers, 21~15, 283, 117.

and salvation, 46'I, 460, 465. .‘'' l

See Afllicrion-Hell.  

Purily, of heart, hlessedness of it, 176, 389,v. 8.  

of heavenly hlisi, 686.

Purpam, 1ndy, 351.

Q,

Quali/imtio::t of a christian, or of a church

member, 47 76.

Quarry1mmz neighhours, 364.

Quickming grace, in regeneration, 14'7, v.4.

after regeneration desiied,377, 341.

R.

Race, the christian, 357. ' _

unsuccessful withoutGod, 571, Y‘ 4

Rnirr from heaven 583,584,47. " '.

Raniom, Christ 2, 46, 245. ‘

Rmding the scripture, 105,304.

Reasm, feehle and grovehng. 43.

carnal humhled, 128, 129.

Reamer);i greom the ruin of the fail, 88,150,199,

praise for it, 138.

10111 sickness, 6‘16, 630, 6'12.

Reconeilimion of God and sinners in Christ,

  

‘:,

‘ s,225. _ _ u,"

Redemptmn.tiy Christ, 179, 180‘ _’ M’ .1

hy price, 536. ' up‘

hyéirice and power,137. , ’ '3,. ,

an pr01eetiun,1$8. ‘

praise for, 136, 277,291,215.

Rwfirier, Christ a, 266, v. 9. '

Regeneration, its nature and author, 147.

longed fur, 119, 86,v. 4, 5_

Rrjoiciog in God, 2W. '

Ru“Iiw duties‘1'75, 416, 417.

Release hy prayer, 380, 362,512.

Rmance ‘on God, the rearnn and happines of

it .35, 6.

on the promises derlved, 210, 39, v. 9.

_ _ on Chnstand the gospel, 181. Y ‘t

Religion, duties ut_ii,174,151. ‘ '

‘ difficulty of it, 151.
pleasures of it, 301, 302, r299.

prospects of it, 301, 302, '

and justice, 475.

in words and deeds, 1741, 475,305.

vain withoutlove,319. . Mu.

its su ports, 174, v. 4. r’. a,“ "‘

christian, itsexceilence, 116. .

regilvfials of it prayed fur, 382, 513,515,

_ ’ enioyeti, 382, 512, 380

flourishing in aid age,483.

Religious, education, 3 , 81.

parents convey nut grace,

  

148.



lNDEX OF SUBjECTS.

Remembrance ofCht’ist, mums“.‘mm at

of former deliverances, 293, 3.38. ‘M”'3

ofall the way,473.  mat'‘  .’im."‘ 

R“mvntion desired, 86, l49. it but! in viirm

Repentance, effected hy divine goodness, 324,

."1im ‘325. 0' ' a Hh‘“ ‘t 1! 1l“\n"

h . atthe crossof Christ,32t1,327. '

", . givesjoy in heaven 3%. mt’ t

'" confession and pardon, 1“9-169.

and iraver for pardon and health. 379.

and iaith in th hlood of Christ,383.

ofthe prodigah1t'l'). "

Reprieve, none in death, 669, v.3. 668, v. 2.

.no pardon, 402, v. 7-10. 681, v. ‘I. 684,

v, 2, ‘i ,1 "ti ‘Him '

Reprouch removed, 366, 402. 671, v. 4. '

Repmqf, hrotherly and heneficial, 575. iM

Resign/dim1 13l. ‘‘ .u ti ‘

' to atiliction.fi‘ , 329. l h'.1 .” '1

to the will of God, 297. 31‘! ' '

. ‘ Lto hereavinapru

Reiolutions, holy,3:) ‘,"inr ' i M.

Rest, none on earth, 451?. “ _ ‘ ‘

promised hy Christ, 190.

complcat in heaven, 687. ‘

ResIm'ation, ir“m the fali. 8'2, 150,

from hacksliding, 288, 166-168.

from 'orrows and sins, 181. '

from sickness, 6'I6, 630, 632.

ofjoy, m‘mwwm ;

ofSion, 5|2. m. '“““'i rm  

h )rayer, 380, 382. 'l

RESUR‘I‘rC'I‘ION q)‘ Chrisl, 237, 238, M3.

and death otCiirist,'.!37. 1u‘ ..

death and ascension of Christ, 238, 24l ,

262.

ground of faith in him, 240, v. 3, 4.

ives hope of heaven, 239.

qfihe body, I5_2, 674, 675, 406.

hope of it,b"73,57'i1,40ii. 1  ‘‘

' and death, 670. ' em‘ . “t

.8 .v ofa saint, and death ofa sinner, 668.

Retirement and meditation, 408.

Returning, sinner, 328. . .‘; ,u . ‘” i

' ‘"| 3Q) '84, 85’ 7.

“dm“with self ahhorrent‘,3? 'm ' “.

Revelation, the scripture,97. ,“t“i ‘m ‘‘n.

evidence ol its divinity. ' " '"'' ' ‘ "' i

 d of Christ to jews and Gentiles, 193,

Revenge against our own sins, 326. '' '“

482. ““t ,  i‘

Reverence, due to God, l6. “t ‘shtn, ‘

in worship,4‘2l,447. “m in ‘mi  

Revivals of religion, prayed for,382, S1S, 515,

516. ''  . "bii“‘“lml'm‘ .

enjoyed hy prayer,382, 5l2,380 "J“s!

Revolution hy King William, 617. “' nu

Reward, of duty and sincerity, 337. "“.

impartia; ib. v. 5, 6. ‘ W‘

ofthe righteous and the wicked, 402.

-of1iherTity, SUI-309 0' ' “m1 m

Riches, of a christian,390:m inh I "'i

eanbly compared w _

their vanity, 669, 4’ il‘ im1

Rich sinner dying. 667, fii“'W _

unenvtet ' ' “ a 'ttrtm .}'h't‘iu'l.

mucous, thei , 147Lfl‘5“'\‘r'""h

 “‘."ltheirtemi  character, 389, 165. 6

their conduct, l74, 28’). ."" '

their company, t09, 511,290, v. 3.

their raiment1ibfi, 195,.v. 6 7.“

their nnppvc ‘ 9!:0‘ An“!

differenee   _

398, 4Ula""" “m“

'5" .t

  

Righteou‘nees, of Christ, valuahle, i55; I ‘6

our rohe, 156, i9.3, v. 6,7.

"2 and strength in Christ, 154, 179, 180’

203,204. ' t A,  

internal hreathed after 178:" “m‘ "‘

and graccthirsted for, 89,v.4. I “"

our own, insuflicicnt, 1513. ‘’ “

renounced 155,189.

Robes, of righteousness, l , 195, v. 6,7. 565,

v. 4'. ' 7 '’' ' '

white, 15(1688, s8d? m 'Rock, ofaves, 138, v. 3. '‘I' '

an come‘ stone, Christ, 266, v. H), 13.

smitten a type of Christ, 459 v. 17, 18.

Rod, ofatfiiction, 624, 133, v. 1,2. 529, v.3. ‘'

henefit of it,623, 624. (”

of Moses 459, v. 9. ‘ i

Rome’. See Bolivion. "

R03“, Christ compared to a, 266. v. 5.

Ruin, and re!oia'ion of man,8‘_'.

of Bahylon, 502. 500. "_ I

Ruins of Sion huiltagain, 512. ' 0}‘ "" 1

Ru/ers, good, descrihed, 616. i. 3 ‘1| mim‘i

“ ’‘ -J‘“‘lUl (‘ "(1u‘

advised, 24!,262, 263. _vt t

warned,620. . 1 . '

ai .3"" i

‘ S. “"n ) ,‘ ‘..‘ ' ’

Sab'ath, delightfuLM‘l. See Lord’s Day. ' ‘

.S‘ncrifice of Christ, an atonement, 230.

the nohlest, 282, 140. '" " "'”” ,

ali'sufficient, l4l,323, 8s1'. “'w '_'j',‘' ‘‘I

Faith in the, ‘i8!. “ M... “t

Praim for it, 142: '

and incarnation, 140. ‘ ’ ' '

and intercession, 142. ‘‘r4v .” ’

Safe, to land, 70, 69. _‘' ' ‘ ‘hru

at home, 395. \‘ ''“ ' v "H

' .in heaven, 687: ~ ' ‘“_'’l“11_“;1'‘

SafeI3'. in God, 387. ll' 'Ii 3;"’

in the covenant, i351’; " b" "b .

ot' saints in the hands of Christ, ‘U7.

ofhrlievers, l38. , 3"

at the foot of the cross, l92.'’""l

of the church, 496, 497. ""1""1 i f“?

iti puhlic dangers, 627. “1I ’ "‘ ‘1‘“i

and delight in the church, 429. 1

and triumph of the church in nationai

desoiations 499 1 1"“y ‘‘ “ '

S'ainls, characters oi, 165, 474_ ' ' ’ ’'

helove‘l in Christ, l25. 6W3 ‘7I7’ “”4

happy, and sinners mi‘d‘i tn“

andl sinners their o'iffehr:3cg. ,' m’

ant sinners istin uis e 'ud‘
680. g I I "I j be’

the hest company l09. (“Mi“n _

communion of, 5 1, ‘‘i5'..'m‘)‘3l.i'‘5\'1

patience and worid, , 402.

God their avenger, ‘m“u

God‘s care of them , .""sa‘e in evil times, '  ' ‘Wm’  

I'‘i secu‘.i in publicdi, ’ ‘1: _.‘ ‘ “‘‘w.
and ~tnnets pott'v ~ - i e_

' \trt-‘n'h1“

' ‘sh-4,  ' '1‘i

.l't, i“,

w?1

y“; ‘conducted tohemi .~

'' in the separate state,v ‘

 

judgingtlftc .¥orid, I i , i

 ' ‘:Wt.
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Sainls, reward sum. 681,391, +12.

in g'ory,688, .

and sinners end, 401, 400, 404. See

Rig/"mus.

Sdf'tioiiwi'ihfir use, 532.

Salvation, joyful sound, 187. e

hy Chrvt, 19.1, 191,203, 201.

in the cross, 192.

of the worst of sinners, 176.

ofsaints, 598, 191, v. 1.

hy grace in Christ, 188,190.

and God glorified, 193, 191.

“and triumph, t'98.

and defence in God, 387.

SancIification, 176.

hy Christ, 179, 180.

through faith, is1.

desired, lS1, 1'78.

evidence at It. 174.

and pardon,2O0.

justilication and salvation, W0.

Snndified afliictions, 6124, 403.

Sam/l and 1saac, 18, v. 6,7.

Swan, suhdued,291. _

his temptations, 92, 93, 655,314. See

Devil, TempImious.

his fiery dart‘, (195, v. 2.

Satisfaction of Christ, , V 1_ .

Snpzmpfthe gQihel, 481, v. 4. 515, v. 4.

of grace, 12,‘1. s1.

touching the topofit, 225, v. 5, 6.

Sulfa‘i complained of, 599.

Scriptures, sacred, configured with the hook of

nature 101, , 436.

their perfection. 1OI.

their varie tyand exce11ence,105,98,112.

instruction from them, 102.

reveal Christ 9?.

attended with the Spirit, 804,359, v. 1.

451, v. 5.

delight in the, 1o11, 624.

holinessand comfort From, 101.

rcadini; the, 30“1, 11'), v. 6. 73, v. 6.

praise 0r,96.

Sm, God’s dominion over, 21.

Seal, of Christ’s hiood, 135, 535.

the oath of God a, 133.

Sailing'of the spirit, 346, 161, v. 2.

Seaman .tsong, i0.

Seamns of the year, 582-585.

Smet devotion, 408, ‘109, 508.

Sum? sinner awakened, 110.

Seed, ofthe woman, 199, 219.

ofthe promise to Ahrabam, 18, v. 6, 7.

01’ the word, 11 .

of race, 165, v. 5

Staking, od, 430, '73. .

after Christ, .559.

and finding him, 563.

SeZf'confidmcr, vain 201.

relinquished, 55. _

Say‘denial commanded hy Christ, 94, 151,

SIlfldqdimIion, entitie, 355‘. ‘ _ ul 1“ i. . 

)oyfu1,‘ 15J6, v. 5. 6' _. ,hpi“tn”‘i

Srl 'de.tlruc!r0n, 198, v.3,

Sef'gxgérgnation, or‘ evidengcs of grace, 411,

Se! 1‘ nirery $4, 45. ‘_ _ ,,

.l‘1jiz'i'glumisnesg, of the_ pharisee,296.u

insufficicnt, 153,195. ‘ ' . ' i)

renoun¢ed,155 1 : ‘  .

Senses assisting faith, ' . .

Sensual pleasures, forsaken, 349, 350

I
'Q

  

' Shidd, Christ a, 359, v. 1.

Semunlpleasures, dangerous, $47, 454.

Sepnralzsuulg heaven of, 406.

Serpent. hrazen, 281. _

Service of God the highest my, 439, 4.40.

ShJme, unclu'istian, 340. an’

Sheep, wanderinafrom God’s fold, 216,“ 1, 2.

desirous 0 restoration, 178, v. 5.

lost, restored, 246.

the weakest safe in Christ’s hands, 267.

Shepherd, God, 166-168.

hrist, 246, 269, v. 6. 270,v. 6.

grace a, 201, v. ‘I.

Shipwruck prevented, 70.

Sitlfiness of time imni'oved, 615.

Sit'ma devotion. 622,632, 696, 379.

Sickness, healed, 6‘26, 630, 632.

and recovery, 633.

Sight of God. in his houIe, 428.

of Christ in heaven, 344. *

mortifies to the world, 348, 173.

of Christ heatific, 693.

makes death easy, 546, 655.

Signs, of Christ’s coming, 591', 222.

I of implanted grace, 411.

Sm, of nature, 86, 87..

origtnal, 82, 86.

original and actual confeesedaud par

doned,84, 85.

and chas0semem of saints, 461,465.

in dwelling,conviction of, 110.

against the law and gowel, 117.

evii of it, 89.

ahounding, 599.

deceitfulness ofit, 9).

custom in it, 88. '

folly and madness of it. 91.

the ruin of aiweis and men, 89.

the.cause of Christ‘s death, 353, 384.

must be opposed, 151.

resolutions agn inst it, ‘525, ‘396, 353.

prefer for victory over it, 181, v. 5.

333, v. 5. 3%, v. 5.
crucified, 352.

pardoned and suhdued, 181,”, 176.

and misery hanished from heaven, 6117.

Sini of the tongue, 600, 589, 334.

.S‘inni, and Sion, 456.

9ommands not giving, 472, 152_

Sincmly,336, 160,332.

  

or evidences of grace, 411. ,i. ‘sl." 1'

profe1t,335, 336. or" ‘

proved and rewarded, 337. i

and hy ' ' 383

and watchfuln’ess, 437. ,

SimlH, man hy nature and practice, 87.

umed and saint happy, ‘.198, 404.

angsiaints portion, 405, 406,397,401,

hatred and saints patience, 4o2.

destroyed and sauna chastised, 403.

the vilCal saved, 171i.

death of the, terrihie,rich dung, i:07.

aged dying, 592.

Sland1r, complained of, S7, v. 5.

deliverance from it, 366, 364.

81371513199of Satnn,.i'emase from hyChrist,

Jain, freedom from hy Christ, 352.

 delivei'ance‘from it desired, 111).

' Sleep, sweet, 294,v. 5. "a

‘ 810% spiritual, lamented, 370,341. on.

 Smiles of Christ desired, 386.
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Snom and frost, 584,

  

t, J ‘,S‘ocie‘'J, ofsinners, av 100. “12% W I

h. . , hated, I 1”,i.“

“ ' o’1'saints chosen, ‘ ,‘ '

in heaven hlessed, 690, 48$" ;..l“,3

0f, 16, 404, v. 50 “. u’

Soldier-‘i psalms, 601, 609, 610. . 

Son, of God, eternal, 267, v. 2.268, v‘ 2. 1 _ '

0f David,715,264, v. 3

Strenglh, from Ciir“h ' ._ amt‘"m IJ “il“xvi

for the weak, 1" _‘I mo" to‘mm_. '\

and Pewt16,, ‘.v'‘“' ‘ , t

 "' ‘ andSgglmisnt'sslmtkM179,

1 . 3!,‘ ‘mm H" '}

t’ relic‘Stanct' and pardon prayed for,

37 . l‘,_ . V "I! ‘h”t“.

of tilvtne grace, 184. 4 ‘i 1 “_

Submission, and deliverance, 330. , _v 
' 1 ‘ ‘ ‘A . ‘

Song, of the angels,215. 216.. " “ to attlictions,_622. l‘ t‘. , ’“ “1 ,

s_ of Moses and the Lamh, 503, 275, f to dark provtdeticefll. , so

ofSolomon, 558-570. l to hereaviug  dilsgensattons, 331. .tj"i

of Simeon, 635,546. “, ‘ ‘ and hnmtilty, ‘ . .

Sons oftiod, their character andp ‘ 165‘ and pieading, ,

Sorrow for sin,324-327. See ’ mega , encouraged and rewarded,330.

(or the pious dead restrain _ '

comfort under it;388,395., ,r--- .

SOUL, value of it, 661. . Q

of a sinner on a death hed, 661.

l, {a must leave the hody, 655, 669. ' _ 1 '

‘ forced iuto eternity, 650.

pm sinking into heil, 532. _

m“, of a saint committed to Christ, 192.

heautifully arrayed, 156.

in se

65 . li,

Swem'gugt, of God, 23, 42.

in hereaving providences adored, 331.

_of race, 128, 129. ,

Spear in t e redeemer’s side, 25‘.2.

Spiril, given at Christ’s ascension, 24 1.

miraculous gift of, ‘.379.

water and hiood, 541.

his ot'fices and operations,

his iu0uences represented

566. _  ..

witnessing and sealin , 3‘l3.

‘_.

““’‘ '.‘

mic \vtnd,

‘ nJ “.‘

‘.

hiswork powerful and iracious, 312, 88._.

. attending the word, 304, 359, v. 1. 451,

v. a.

earnest oflieaven,659, v. 3. .dwellin in the heart,‘A00,v. 9. '',,

fruitso the, 165. , .

his teaching desired, 3% “,

hreathed a ter, 341, 5 t. .

Spirilual, apparel, 156.hlessings and punishments,.460. ‘I'

n3
duties, 174, 151. ,

deiiverance, 188, 497, 39"

enemies overcom ‘ "

meat drink a , f ' " _

mind‘dncs lm1 ‘gilt'!! 1m”

Pilgr'm?  ; }”''m' ul"‘m““

race‘, a a‘ n tmo .'“rsi'3‘\'

  

3 .

war are,358, 3 M9,1

Gpd’_l)89, v. M 'Il "U

 "'l'

righteousness1 156.

Its H

  

‘ ii ‘ ‘ "‘‘

church, 565 156. “ ,t 1"

heaven, 68 , 68,8. ' ,. ,

Spouse ofChrist, churdym, “ ,

her heauty, ', ' W, Jn.1 h  

her request,  1 .“el“u > 1'ms

Spring, of the year, ' - ., , .J, s

and summer, , i.2, ,1

summer and .' .“i“'t‘i

sprinkling of hiood, v _ t r ; '

810I', a, i ' - “1fuhg ‘U

at Chrtst’s htr 1;, 2. .m’t}

Storm and thunde ' ‘ " I 7 7,47:" a“_“

rm roved, ‘ “no” d.l ‘i  
StorJits o trouhle, , ‘r"

Smut gate and wayt_. ‘i

Strength, everlasting tu

‘ ,71' \. ‘i‘im“.
_ |

'1 , 202, 357,496.

parate state, 6110, 406,35,136, 452,‘ ‘

‘

J 'l“.} I. 4 “I _

to Christ recommended, 21‘1, v. 8-10.

26'}, 196. v. 3, 4.

to death, 6'75, 658. _ , ,,

Substance of the ievittcal priesthood, 261.

Success of the gospei, 99, 017, 264, v. 1, 4, 5.

to the word preached desired, 451.

1 Sad Ien, death, 613.

; and seaionahle deliverance, 330.

lSufl'eriugs, of Chrit great, 219, 518.

and death ofChnst,233. i‘ ‘ _

for Christ,389, v. 8. ‘‘

and kinidom of Christ, 262, 234, 516.

O

‘ Siffi‘ienc ,of pardon, 163. ,1 , ‘f.o grace, 20|, 202‘ l‘ _ 1o;m. “ ‘

1 Summer, 582, 583. mli’rte}, .

and wmter, 584, 585. ' mlm;

Summons, of the saint, 665. ” 11, “m \. 11_ “'3.

ofthe sinner, 667. ,H“'"' Ki‘ '“

Sun, Christa, 266, v. 16. u1 ' l '.

in darkness, 327, v. 4, 5.

of i”‘ibleoosiiCss, 4/28, v. 5.

imitation of its cour'e desired, 571.

3'' ‘‘.'.'

l

.Supcmbawrding grace, 163. “331

‘ Support. and counsel from God,363.

‘ “"" and comfort in God, 369, 623. “. .

for the afflicted and tmléglcdl 369

under trials, 388, 395, 2 .

in prospect or death, 652.

 Supremacy ol God, 2‘1. 1r’

Surety, Christ ours, 269, v. 7. 270,v. 7.

and sacrifice Christ, 141.

1 Sword, of the redeemer, 481,‘1. 2,3. 515, v. 3.

516, v. 3v“" ‘I1 “."i' ‘o

i of the spirit, ,v.5. . m. ,t' ‘

the flaming, 40, v. 7. n" w‘‘‘ a . a 

Sympathy of Christ, to the wea _

205,333,v3:mm mmM

. .”.v l3m "'"‘ ,"m‘l nil. tt, .ta1's‘

A‘ . ‘ 18t'“ T‘ h‘iv'ir "Iti "‘

‘ Table, of providence and grace, 166-168_

of grace?‘ ' ttv nmm?‘ ‘ii"i m

of the Lord s ' “in it') ‘ii

Teachings of thes1W' ‘ v%

Temple, o1 God’s grace n' wl

1-,‘Christ retpresented hy n.2fiv.“ 14.

Wtiom, o the world,4.W'l"'

' conquered hy faith, iham“ma

in sickness overcome,M5l .t'‘nmv'i‘

of the devii, 92, 93, 3mm! ‘0 ,ts“'j‘

and desertions lamentcdrfl’l3."

hope under sharp auditing, 135.

strength and suppon under them, 29‘i,

369, 201’ 21%' m"m"b‘"oveicome ‘ ' J1 "i. i 3

escape an 994,

385,36i}1 ,7‘ .v "'H"mm"I"i

Tempted, Christ’sTemptrr, Satan, 374. ' l

odden down, 291.

'I

l

'1
1

'

 

1

1

the lying to he tr

' ’r 2



lNDEX OF SUBjECTS.

Tender conscience, 290. '

Testament, or new covenant sealed, 555.

l'il‘mks, puhlic, for private mercies, 43')‘, 634.

T/mnbsgwiog, for victory, 608.

for national mercies, 604.

Threatening, the first, 199. i

Threateniugs and promises 460.

Thr1me of grace, accessihle hy Christ, 49’2.

free to sinners, 158.

Thrones ofjudgment prepared for the saints,

407, v. 6-8.

Thunder and stonn, 586, 54, 467, 47.

improved, 587.

'1 1ms misim proved, 649, 577, v. 2.

short, 639. '

to he redeemed, 6315. '

end of it kept in view, 645.

'l'mes, evil, 403, 404.

saints safety, and hope in them,

599.

Tit/e, i1 clear one to heaven desired, 395.

'illcs and oflices of Christ, 264-970.

Tongue, sins of it, 600.

glory of the frame, 629, v. 6.

overned, 321, 590, 589.

Trave l, of the 1sraelites, 473, 471. '

of spiritual pilgrims, 391.

Treachery com ilained of, 599, 600.

Treasure of a c iristian, 390.

Tree 0] lifz, 540.

and river of love, 552.

Trial, of our graceshy afflictions, 13, 183.

of our hearts, 411, 336.

Trials See A fictions, an 1 iort under them
' i i r

388, 39.3, 289.

grace shining in them, 360.

removed hy prayer, 508, 380.

Trinity, the united three, 139,699, 712, 708.

h" .'praised, 69 l-7 12.

Triumph, of Christ over the

mics, 501,502, 496, v. 6,7

of faith, 289.

over death, 6i32, 674.

for salvation, 298.

for national victory, 609.

and safety of the church in national de

solations, 499.

of saints at the iast day, 407.

Troubles. See Aflictions, Temptations.

Tree, Christ compared to a, 260, v. 4.

Trumpet, of the ospel, 195.

of the arc iangel, 646. v. 5. 684, v. 1.

Trust, in the Lord, 496, 157, v. 6, 7.

in the word,209, 158, v. 4.

under afllictions, 67.

in the creatures vain, 338, 35, 36.

in Christ recommended, 283.

well founded, 339.

in view of death,664, v. 6.

Truth, grace, and protection, 79, 32, 35, 36.

and mercy evidenced, 184,v. 3-7.

and sincerity, 332. ‘

Tumult, deliverance from it, 367.

Types, of Christ, 261. '

and prophecles,219.

U.

Unbeh‘ef, and impenitence, 285.

like the spearin Chrtst’s side, 384 

danger 0 ,283.

lamented, 210, v. 5.

prayed against, 181.

destructive 118.

punished, 50.

. “new,

I

m’

‘‘  

church’s ene

  

' F!1 Belief, Canaan lost

i and en vy cured

U"changeable, God

58. ‘’ ‘i I ‘ f

love and grace 135 34. "3”‘?' {" 6,, I
promises, 209, ili5, 3195 ‘32‘ ,  mM \

  

truth, 34, 135. 1w“ “3‘i

Uncharitabteness and charity, 315. "." ‘

Uucom'erted, state 150. "I ’‘ '

old age, 5. . ”"" :1  .‘“ ‘1‘'

advice 1t) the, 16, v.4. 685, v. 6. d

unfit for heaven, 686. ‘W? '“ i

Urtfruit/ulness under the word, 451. ' w‘ _ i

Unholy s0“!l not fit for heaven, 686. ''m ‘9 "‘ \

Union, of Christ and saints, 534 . ’‘ 'my

to Christdesired,2titi; “ar' ‘m

of faith and works, 280, ‘" 'r’

of jews and Gentiles, 482. ":“ Ad‘

ot'saints on earth and in he .

UNll‘V ofGod, one in three, 699’ “

0 friends and kintlred,4l7.  

ofagamiiy and of smut 4l6,’'":"''"1 '

oft e church on '‘ ‘

486. ‘ '' ‘ "I _ . ’

Unseen saviour heloved, 312. "' "'"l!" '

aii01‘Cd,692,v. 7. |; 9”,’ . ‘
UnspenlMic, love, 277. Q "j I” 'h‘ \“

jQW’Bi% "m” "“ “
Use, ot'tPc moral law, 110, 152. afl§§§i

o in‘ti ' 2. ‘ ...post we s tuttons, MM; 31m

V. _‘ l “aUflbl'iu " ‘ ,‘1

Vain discourse, in comp'aw, 600. :53 ‘w

none iu‘heaven,391. v. 11; '

Value. of Christ and h is righteousness, 155.

. '4- qof the soul, 664. ,

1 "i0‘!!!

“e“’ ”m‘mgm

ofth; saints, 109.

Vanitywf man, 647.

of man as mortal, 640, 641, 6%, 644.

ofiife and riche1, 669. — '

ofyouth, a|lurin_g,593, 5 “55'

of the world, 341, 455 4

of self righteousness, t

Veil, looking within the,3 '
Vengeance, and t‘o“lPa‘I 3i

aga'nst ‘ eene ' "  ‘.m

407,16. '' ‘l ".h.

in hel1,635. ' : i I,“ ‘

V1CTOR1’,mltionnhhopedat“fmfim.

over sin and he! ,359. ' l 3

over temptations in sicltt '

over temporal enemies, 1»

thanksgiving for nationa '

ofC/lfi‘l, over enemies, '

 

  

  

and kingdo t . .

ofsaintsthrough Ch ' ' 'in the spirituai wa ..

and deiiverance froir} _

over death and the a '

ours, the praise G ' ' "s _

Vine, emhlem of Christ, 266, U

Vinegar and gall otfererl11rmr!‘

Vineyard of God wasted :W3 - ‘ it

Virtue, shining in trials _ , 306,

307, v. 4. t ‘!- ‘ w;3’ 2‘_

or men failing, 599, 600:swim’“1

VirIues, christian,389, 320, 151. if‘1 )3'"r‘x"i

‘ Vision of the Lamh/Z74. See 8 "I a 5"

Vin't, waiting a gracious one, 17 , ‘ “ '

r0101; oft';011,“‘1 the Law,1 3" w W03! ;

in the gospel, 195. ' ." M'"''¥1is““'

in the promises, 209. ““1“l” 1’ ""“m'

 

 

;
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1NDEX 0F SUBJECTS:

Voice, to hisfrIends andenemies, 603, v. 4-6.

ot Christ, or wisdom. 197, 198. ’|

or his hlood, 142.

thejud e, 680.

Vows, paid in the churc 1, 433, 431.

ofholiness, 351.

andgpt'omises, hroken hy the wicked, j

5 .

holy,‘ to he MpgI332.

Waitin , for strength from God, 202.

or pardon and direction, 346.

for an answer to prayer, 382.

with earnest desire of deliverance and l

salvation, 157, 158, 36&

for heaven, 396. _

for Christ's second coming, 538.

for grace and salvation, 157, v.

ll’aléing hy faith, 7 1, 659.

M andering from God, 375, 246, v. 1, 2.

at returning, 375. . ,

Wants,spiritua1, all to he supplied,200, 412.

War, prayer in time of, 602. _

disappointments theretn,601.

victory in, 609.

spiritua1,‘359, 385.

Warfare, christian, 358, 340. .

assistance and victory in it, 359, 385.

Warnings, of God, to his people, 460.

to young sinners, 593.

to magistrates, 619,620. _ _

H'nshing, of justification and sanctification ,

i

, ' .

from sin, 188, 523.

in Christ’s hlood, 688, 689, 525.

spirituai desired, 181.

Watchfulness, and prayer, 151,v. 5.

over the tongue, 321.

and sincerity, 437.

and hrotherly reproof, 575.

Watchmen, spiritual, united, 123, v. 5.

gospei, 123.

Walter, the spirit and the hlood, 511.

Way, Christ so called, 266, v. 1 l.

to s.ilv.ttion,1'aith, 284.283.

Way, to heaven straight, 151.

Weak christians, not 10 he despised, 315.

encouraged hy Christ, 206. s

safe in his hands, 207. R

shall he victorious,270, v. 11, 12.

lVeabness our own, and Christ’s strength, 201.

Heather, and seasons various, 58 l, 585. 68.

stormy succeeded hy calm, 69 70.

thunder and lightning, 54,467’, v. 2.

clouds, winds, waves, and tempests, 55,

v. 4, 5.

summer and winter, 584, 585.

Welcome, to gospel ministers, 123.

10 the Lord’s day, 41 l.

sinners, to return and he happy, 635,

195-198.

While, rohes, 156, 688,689.

Christ’s soul, 567.

saints made, 565.

Wicked, See Sinner, Sainl. _

di erencebetweent em and the righ

teous, 397.

their way and end,400,401.

flicked/iess, of man hy nature, 87.

or corruption of manners, 599, 600.

or practical atheism, 45, 44.

Wildernlssfiee Jewish Church.

of this world, 391.

. Wildmiess, helievers coming'up out of it, 570,

487, v. 1, 2.

faith guiding thro’ the, 287.

i ll'‘'ll, depraved, 8'!» _ “m‘ mm1 i11 mi“

‘ rCDewCd, irt1si "'H“t'jt' i‘

! Wind, ofdivine an ? n. ‘g1m”11l

waves an tempest, v. '

and storms succeeded hyacalm, 69,70._

Wine and hread,Christcomparodto, 266, v. 3.

1 Winter and summer, 584, 585. ‘n

i WlSDOM,ofbod, vastand unhounded, 38, v.

 

‘I I!‘

I 76 v. 3. “mu‘iji‘n I 3'1

' of God in his works, 58.

and equity of )rovidence, 74. 1‘ ..r st

and grace oftie gospei, 122.  "L

‘ carnal humhled, 128, 129, 127. ' t

3 Christ the wisdom o'1’ God, 197, 542. ‘L

' 311v113110nsof,l0tt1en, 197, 198

' Christ our, 179. .; m

‘ power and love in Christ, 1 18.

‘Wis/mo}the saints all gratified ahove, 4o5,

i 442, v. 7.

Witness of the spirit, 343.

tne inward, to chiistianity, 115. _

Wonderful, Christ the, 264, v. 2.

WORD, Christ the, 212.

made flesh, 212.

the wri‘ien reiish for it, 165, v. 1, 2.

read with desire and delight, 105,304.

the preached, unprofitahle through un

helief, 45 l .

success qt it desired, 451, v. 5.

Scripture.

Words, of promises, sweet, 210.

of pei formance, 209, 210.

and deeds, ofChrist, 569, 481, 515,516.

and deeds, of christians, 174, 475,305.

159-162.

Work, of creation, 55.

 ‘ of providence, 584, 5.85.

‘F ,‘“ ofcreation and providence‘,6! 62, .

" of providence and grace, 53. 75-79.

"f of creationbyrovidence and grace, 68,

‘ . 58,436, 4 .

_ot' creation, providence, redemption,

""r and sa1vation,457-469, 77.

See

3+2, ss1
, ‘rW desiringitmayhrcomplete,394.

"w"" of Christ and of the spirit, 1i3o.

Works good, profit men, not God, 109.

not saving, 15'2, 472, v. 1.

World, its creation, 55.

its preservation, dissolution and resto

ration, 646.

end of it, 4.38.

unsaiisfsing, 319, 350, 171).

unworthy our delight, 458.

its temptations, 454.

crucifixion to it, hy cross of Christ, 539.

by sight of God 348.

hatred of it and saint’s patience, iI.

Worldly mindedness, folly of, and prayer

alainst,455, 311, v. 2.

Worship, of God hrneficial, 428.

deli htful, 172, 173, 411, 426.

con escended to hy God,4’!3,

accepted thro’ Christ, 258, ‘.i59.

and order of the gospel, 485.

daily, 420, 410, 575.

in a family, 416.

puhiic, longed for, 438-410, 424-427.

418, 119.

T 3

"

‘' of the spirit, powerful and gracious, '
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1NDEX OF sUBjEc'rs.

Worship, place for it,477, 47

‘lxence from it, 42, 6'i.

reverential, 447, 421.

vain without sincerit ,333.

of heaven lnimhle, 1.

Worth, of the soul , 664.

ufChrist’s nghteousness, 155.

Wrath, and mercy of God, 29.

and mercy from the judgmentseat,679.

and vengeance, 685. See God,Pnnish

‘ merit.

Wrmling with douhts and fears, 356.

Yearly feasts at Jerusa‘em, 477.

Yoke, of Christ easy, 196.

Yoke, of afliiction, 6'24, v. 3.

Fouth, its vanity, 593.594.

reminded of judgment, ib.

exhorted to rememher their creator,

599. '

anr‘lsotxful one falling short 01' heaven,

. . l.

Z.

ZEAL of Christ, 229. 193.

scandahzed,2ffl, v. 9.

inspiring the saints, 356,

t'hria'tiau the extent of it, 355, v.3, 4.

and prudence, 321.

and fortitude, 940.

in the christian race, 357.

(or the "oshel, 339.

for Go’ , 355.

against sin, 326.

want of it lamented, 3'70.

excited, 637.

Zrchnriah’s iong, 520. _

Zion, its heauty and worshi , 485.

cit zen of it descrihe , 474,4!75.

its safety, 4677.

and Sinai, 466.

the residence of God, 478, 477.

the joy ofthe saints, 418, 419.

the glory of the earth, 496. See Church.
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INDEX Or SCRIPTURES,

GENES1S.

,1 . . . . . . . . 5i3

2.17 . . . . . . .. 86

3. 1,15, 17 199

3. v6,140

v5,78

3.24 .. v7,540

12.1,4. v4, 287

15. v2-5,459

17. 7 . . . . . . 1 527

17. 7,10 .. 529

17.17.... v6,7,18

22. 6-14 330

22.18 v5,218

28'17 543

50. 20,21 . . 71

EXODUS

3.10 v9,1‘59

6. 6 470

7.9 v9,459

7. 20,21 v 10, ii).

8. 6.17,24 v11,ih.

10. 13,14 v12,ih.

10. 22 v 10, ih.

12. 13,22,23,27,

29. 143. v 13, 459

12. 35,36 v 15, 459

‘. 21 v16,459

v5,461

14. 21.470 v4,461

14. 26,27 v3, 275

15. 1,6,10 .... 608

15. 3 v8,604

15. 8 v4,461

16. 4,14,15.... 462

17. 6 v 17, 18, 459

‘ v6,46l

19. 16-18 486

19. 18-20 1i2

28. 2, &c. 'v 1, 260

30. 8 472

34. “3,24 . . 477

LEV1T1CUS.

3. 2,8 . . . . . . .. 282

8. 12 478.477

9. 8 v2.260

14. 51 v5,84

16. 6,11,17,_4.

v2, 260

1.6. 15 . v5, 260

NUMBERS.

10. 35,36 477

VERY’ MUCH ENLARGED. '

i

‘ . ‘ I

11. 1,4,10. v7,

8.461

11. 6-9,31“33 462

20.11.... v10,266

20. es ...... .. 472

21. 24-, 26, 35.

v 4, 467

33. 38 ........ 472

DEUTERONOMY.

as v5,4_72

0 29, 30 I ' I

. 49, 50 6.14. 472

‘ .1-8. . . . 634. 656

v 5, 27‘3

v 4, 472

_ JOSHUA.

3.13,16 471

12. 7, &c. vQ4, 467

23. 14,15 209

JUDGE'S'. ‘

s ...... .. 264

aura.‘ ‘

2. 12 v 6,44

1 SAMUEL.

‘‘Wu

kg2rFwPr

9 £2.

13.

1 KiNGS. ‘

8. 27-30 423

8. 29, 30 v 14, 266

10. 8, 15-18 228

2 K1NGS.

6. 17 . . . . 498.

1 CHRON1CLES.

 

1 6. 31 .... 477. 478

23. 19 . . . . . . .. 20i1  

 
15.1 477.478

16. 1" 477.478

2 CHRON1CLES.

9. 7,17-19 .. . 228

29. 23 . . . . . . .. 282

EZRA.

31 11 . . . . . . .. 77

9. 6 . 379. 296

9. l3 ' . v2, 30

v 5, 31

NEHEM1AH.

9. 7,8.... v4,287

9. 10 . . . . . . .. 459

9. 11.470 v2,21

9.12 .... v16,4Ii9

9.E.?.vQ%1

JOB.

1. 6-13 v 5,138

1. 21 . . . . . . .. 331

2. 1-9....v 5, 138

3.14.15 ....667

4. 17-21 647

5. 6-8 67

9. 2-10 . . . . 23

9.12 v4,42

9.19 v4,38

11. 7-9 43

11. 7-12 . . 42

13.15 . . . . . . .. 71

14.4 . . . . . . .. 82

v5, 396

19. 25-27 652. 674

22.5 15,541

23. 9, 10 v 2, 3, 33

25. 5 . . . . . . . . v 6, 42

26.11-14 42

37. 22 . . . . . . .. 16

38. 7 . v 3, 212

“ v 2, 89

41.1,21,31 v5,21

PSALMS.

2. 6,9 . . . . . ..I 235

2.12 . . v4, 267

v4, 268

2. 18 v 5, 22

3. 5,6. 576. 577

4.8 577. 578

5. 3 . . 572. 576

6. 6 v2,356

 
9.17 . . . . 661

17.14 ........456

l9'1-3 572

19. 5-9 571

24. 7~10 v 3, 496

3'3. 4, s-10,21 209

40. 2,3 . . . . . . .. 138

36.9 ....v5,267

v 5, 268

46. 5,6. . . . . .. 497

48 . . . . . . . . . . .. 497

48.14 ...v5,269

49. 6-10 . 667

49. 14 .. . . . . .. 407

51.5 . . . . . . .. 82

51.10 . v 4,94

55. 6 . . v6, 349

55. 6-8 350

65. 11 v 4-7,639

68.17 . . . . . .. 498

68.19 it 4-7, 639

72. 15,17,19v 4, 264

73. 24,25,571. v 5,269

73.25 170.171

77.7-9 373

77.10 71

77.16-19 . 25

84.10 . . . . . .. 441

85.10 v3,211

v2, 557

89.14 , v7, 38

89.48 . . . . 666

90.1,2 . . . . . . .. 5,6

90. 9 . . . . . . .. 642

103.1,2 . 355

103.19104.4 227.228

10723-2?) 21

110.3 . . . . . . .. 88

M19 v$2$

116.12 . . . . . . .. 3.35

118. 24 . . . . . . .. 441

119.5 .... v6,98

119. 24 . . . . . . .. 98 .

119.25........ 347

124 . . . . . . .. 612

126.3 ....v4,88

139.13-16 .. . . 66

139. 23,24 333

143. 8 . . . . . . .. 577

147. 19,2o . . 96

148 . . . . . . . . . . .. 51

148.2 . . . . . . .. 49

149. . . . . . 6114



lNDEX OF SCRlPTURES.

 
PROVERBS. 45.1,5 v7,609 JOEL. 9.12 91

3.24 v3,5,577.5’78 45.7 ...... .. 574 1.5 ..... 463 11.5 ...... .. 240

6.6-11....v2,370 45.9... v4,42 2.15-17 602 11.19 v6,267

8. 22-32 197 45.21-24 203,204 v6,268

8. 34-36 198 45. 24 154 AMOS. 11.25-27 128.129

9.5 547 48.10 v9,266 4.12 666.659 11.28-30 .. 196

17.17 ....v6,267 49.13-17 ....495 521-25 108.682 12.20 ........206

v6,268 50. 10,11 153 8.9,10 601 12.50 v6,267

18.1 ...... .. 408 52. 7-10 123 9.2,3.....,... 10 v6,268

18. 24 v6,267 53l1-5.10-12 245 ' 13.16.17 123

v6,268 63.6-9, 12 246 ' 1O11:111. 13.4546.... v3,98

53.8 v3,212 2—2........380.70 13.49,50 v7,228

ECCLESlASTES. 53.10,11 v4,254 2.3 292 14‘25 . v6,250

1.2 ...... ..455 55.1,2,7 195 2.4 .. .... .. 631 16.18. ..... .. 479

8.8 ...... .. 667 55.1,2,7 200 v 14, 266 16'24 . 94.151

9,4-6,10.... 635 57.15,16 265 ' 17_4 ‘ ..... .. 301

11.9 593.594 :,9. 20 v5,268 ' M1CAH. 17.27 . v6,250

12.1,7' ...... .. 592 61.10 ...... .. 156 2‘7....''‘..v4,425 18.20 ‘ 477.478

12.14‘ 593.594 62.1,2,6,8,11 123 2.10 ...... 455 19.27 355

63.1-3........501 5 2 ..... 215 19.28....v5-8,407

SOLOMON’S SONG. 63.4-7 502 6 6-8 ...... .. 108 21.9 414445.715

1. 2-5, 12, 13,17. 65.17 149 7.7 157.158 21'15116 588.

558 65.20 ..... .l. 592 7.18,19 163.200 22'17-21 615

1.7 559 ‘ 22.44 ........517'

2.1 v5.266 JEREM1AH. NAHUM. 2237-40 ....‘106

v5,301 2.2 ...... .. 564 1.2-7./....... 29 24.12 v5,599

2.1-4,6,7....560 2.6 ‘ ...... .. 391 1.2-9...... ..587 2531,32 ...v7,267

2.3 v1,301 8.21,22.91 v2,121 1.15 123l351 v7,268

2.3,4........ 540 9.2124 127 25.33 v6,400

2.8-13 561 ...... .. 8s HAB'AK'KUK. 25.34,41,46....678

2. 14,16,17.... 562 14.22 ...... ..v5,47 1.2 376374 v 8,680‘

2.16 .... 300 23.6 179.154 1.4 ...... .. 490 27.35 252

311-5 563 36. 2,4,17,18.22,23, 2.4 1 263 284 27.46 ...... .. 548

3.2' ' ...... .. 564 25,27-29, 32 2.12;13 . '500 281-8 443

4.1,10,11,7,9.8565 12,97 ;2.14 .......514 2818,20 .. 114

4.12,14,15....566 .3.8-10,v6-9,470 2819,28 . .. 525

5.1 566 LAMENTAT1ONS. , 471 26.26-30 533.535

5.9-1_14-16 567 1.12 ...... .. 327 27.29‘ .. v6,692

5.1 ‘16' 1118,2661 3.23‘........574 ZEPHANIAH. 27.45 .. v4,327

6.1- ‘12 568 3.12 376.292.329 26.53 ...... .. 228

7.5,6,9,12,13I s69 EZ'EK1EL. 3.14-17 499.500 27.51-53 .240
8‘5-7013’'14 II‘. v3,4,564 V

8._6 v3.288 16.63 ..... 145 HAGGA1. MARK.

'' ' 33.30,31 451 2.7 v5,6,218 2.17 91

131111111. ‘ 36.25-27' ....200 ‘ 4.33 v2,269
1.25 ‘ v9,266 36.26 371 21201111111411. 5. 1-16 91

714,145 v1,266 3714,10....v5,188 2.5 v2,606 9.24 v3,181

8.20 v5,98 v2,121 6.13 v4,518 10.14 527

9.2 203,204 12.10 ...1384.326 10.21 ...... .. 591

9.2,6,7 264 DAN1EL. 13.1....v4,181.200 10.28;... v3,4.355

14.12 .. v'3,89 2.21 ...... ..617 v3,26614.22-26 533.535

26.1 138 2.44 ....262.241 13.9 v9,266 15.17 ....‘16,692

26.1-6 . 496 3.12,16l...v4,165 13.7 ."...1.‘.. 2513 15'94-45 252

268-20 . 603 4.34,35'....42.39 ' 15.33 ....v4,321

26.12 v6151 6.13 v4,165 MALACH1. 15.34 54s

23.12 .. .... ..455 6.10 .... ....410 3.1 ....v3,269 16.2-6...... ..443

28.16 ...... .. 479 7.14 ,'..... .. 514 3.3,4»... v9,266 16.15-17 114

‘ 113,2 , 4.2 1116,266 16.15-18 279

28.20' ...... .. 153 HOSEA. ‘ v3,149

32.2 192 2.14 .. .561 1.11111‘

33.14 ...... .. 16 219,20 .565 MATTHEW. 1.26 ...... .. 498

35.8 .127 3.5 .317.132 21-11 220 1.30-33 215

38.9&c 633 6.4 3 375.465 3 7...... v2,518 1.46-50,54,55 218

460.10 123 6.6 ...... .. 108 3 0 ...... .. 148 1.68,69,76-79 520

40.17 ....v6,691 7.11 ...... ..375 41-11... v3,226 2.10-14 215

40.27-31 10.2......‘.'.1'3,‘347 4.16 203,204 2,13 ....498 22s

40.28-31 357 11.4.... v4,5,642 5.3-12 389 2.25,28,36,38 220

42.21 . ..141.140 v3,4,408 7.12, . . 107 227-32 655.546

43.25 ...... ..168 13.9 ...... .. 181 7.13.14 94 3.45 v4,222

44.22 163 14.9.v8,9 607.473 ' v1,6,39’7'5.4,6 .. v6,250

 



lNDEX OF SCRIPTURES.

5.31 . . . . . 91

6.12 a . . . . . .. 226

7.47.48....v3,111

10.21 . . . . . . .. 12.9

10.21.22 . 128

10.24 . . . . . . .. 123

  

_ 12.16-21 456

13.24 151

l4' '6, 5‘“

14. 17,132.23. . . . 545

'"15.7,10“..328.2211

15. 11-24

’ . u ’ ’ 1 II

322

16. 19-26 661

' 20-22 662

Q .22 ....v5,22'7

8.1 .v5,151

.7,8 . . . . . . .. 22

.8 .. v5,299

.10-14 .. 296

v3,4,355

.10 .. v4,370

.38,40 715

. ‘_ .. v4,677

. 19,20 533.535

39,41 231;

2243 227.228

.33-47 252

23.34 v5,261.554

.1-8 . . . . . .. 41'3

.26 . . . . . . .. 235

1 1Oll111

_.‘r1? .1,3,14 .. 212

j’ .9 .... v5,267

1!.‘ ‘15,268

,4. 1.13 . . . I47

3'. 1.16 v1,265

‘5., 1.17 ...... .. 117

1. 29-32,36 520

.... ‘13,16’!

,1,» 2.17 v2,226

g; 3.3-8 ...... ..147
’."314-16 . 281

'“ _ 3.15 .. 111

. :3.16 ...... .. 130

m“3. 16-18 283

@333 ...... .. 209

3.34 v5,431

‘ 3.36 . . . . . . .. ‘.!85

4. 14 v4,911

4. 24 . . . . . 333

"1_ 5.25 . . . . . . .. 121

5.36 . . . . . . . . v2,97

5. . . . . . . ..v2,l1_ 6.31,35,39.... 537

41?, 6. 32,33,48-51 549

1it‘ 550. v 4, 275

1 6.55 . . . . . . .. 236

I_.'6.66 ..... .. ‘13,114

'"g 7' 18 . v6.140

1;15 8_i6 . v2,281;

P10. 7,9.. v12,26|i
10. 10 . . . . . . . . 224

"110. 17,18 v4, 251

1028,29 207

'_.12.32 281 141

"13. 15 . . . . . . .. 226

11?‘ 13. 15 v5, 26!)

 
13.23,1 547

14. 2,3 . . . . 538

14.6 . ‘‘11,266

' v5,267

' v5,268

14.19 . . . . . .. 537

15.1,5 v6,266

16.14 . .. v7,141

16.16 ........538

17.4 . . . . . . .. 235

lv4,190

19.2 . .. v6,692

19.30.1934 252.541

20.1 . . . . . . .. 443

20.20 .‘‘. . . . . .. 543

20.20,27....v5,553

20.28 v10,269

ACTS

1 . . . . . . . . . 617

l‘ v15,16,19

1.9 . . . . . . .. 238

1.11 241)

2.1 -11 279

2.23-28 237

2.23-36 252

2.38 . . . . . . .. 525

2.39.... v3,4,528

3.22 . v4,269

4.12 120

v3,116

4. 24-28 262

4. 32 v7,.543

‘8.4 ....v5,114

8.33 v3,212

l2.7 . . . . . . .. 478

13.’: 187

13.46‘ v2,544

14.15-17 . 3‘..4

16. 14,15,133 . 529

16.31 . . . . . . .. 111

17.30 . 325

20.’. . . . . . . .. 395

26.28 . . . . . 94

ROMANS.

1.16 121.120.339.551

1.2 v3,4,460

2.4 324.325

2.5 . . . . . . .. v2s29

3. ‘1455,87

3.19-22 ...‘‘152

3.20 . . . . 111

4. 6-8. .. 162.160

4.19,20 v6,7, 18

4.20,21 210

5.6,8 277

5.8 .. 130

5.12-14 . 86

5.12-21 8'3

6.1.2,6 352

6.3-6........ 526

6.9 v5,6,252

7.8,9, 14,24 110

7.11 90

7.15,19 . 175

8.1 . . . . . . .. 177

8.13 .151

 
8.14,16 ....3%

8.28 9‘ . . . . . . .. 71

8.32 555

8.33-39 28s'

8.56 . . . . . . . . 219

9. 21-23, 20 126

10.4 ...... .. 219

10.18... 99.v5,114

11.2 . . . . . . .. 46i’)

11.16.17 528

11.25.26 465

12.14 . . v 6, 475.

13. 1-7 615

14.17,19 315

15.5 . . . . . . .. 226

' v5,269

15.8 . . . . . . .. 527

15.13 .....‘...28'1

16.20 ........'291

v7,435

1 COR1N'l‘H1ANS .

1.18,14 . 1“0

1. 23. 24 ‘118.542

1.26-31 127

1.30 179.180

2.7 . . . . . . ..v3,122

2.9.10 686

3.6,? 118'

3.11 v13,266

3.21 390.636

4. 12 i.. v6, 475

5.7 . . . . . . . . 143

6.10,11 176

7.29 639

9.27,“... "151

10.4 v10,‘166

10.16,!7 . .. 53'1

10.31 v6,165

10.32 . . . . . . .. 315

11.1....v4,356. 2‘16

1 1. 23-26 533. 550

13.1-3 . . . . . .. 319

13.2-7, 13 316

13.10,12 . . 434

15.3 . . . . . . . . 553

15.55-57 . 651

‘2COR1NTH1ANS.

1. 12 . . . . . . .. 299

1.203, .. . . . . .. 20“

9i

2.16 ..‘. . . . .. 118

4.17,18 . 288

5.1,5-8 . 659

5.7 _ . . . . . . .. 287

‘ l1;”’ v 5, 239
d“ ' v 3,71

5. 14 130.131. 539

5. 14,15 165. 136

5.17 . . . . . . .. 149

5.19 145

9. 15 277. 225

10.17 . . . . . . .. 127

11.2 . . . . . . .. 564

11.14 .......v3,93

12.7,9,10 201

12.9,10.. . v4,556

v6. 151

 

GALAT1ANS.

2.20 . v5,267

v5,21i8

v5,542

3.10,11.22...111

3.13,143.26 .. v 1,285

4.4 . . . . . . .. 199

4 5,6 v9,10,165

4.6 . . . . . . .. 164

5.2-6 . 530

5.14 v3,106

5.17 . . . . . . .. 175

5.2’,23 557

6.7,8 . . . . . . .. 9o

6.14539.281.551.192

EPUES1ANS.

1.3-6 . . . . . .. 125

1.7 . . . . . . .. 555

1.13,14 313

1.17-20 342

21,5 v2,187

2.12 ........456

2.13 . . . . . . .. 150

2.20 v13,2615

3.9,10 ...... .. 212

3 16-21 453

4.8 . . . . . . .. 244

4.15 v7,266

4.17-19 . 88

430-32 . 314

5.23 . v7.266

5.25 . . . . . 553

5.27 . . . . . . .. 565

6.16 . v2,395

PHIL1PP1ANS.

1.23 . . . . . . .. 665

2.2 ........314

2.6-8.. . . . . .. 212

2.6 . . . . . . ..v 5,211

2.7,8136

2.9-11 692

3.7-9........155

4. 8 332. s20. 340

COLOSS1ANS.

1.9-13 342

1.14 . . . . . .. 555

1.16 ........212

1.20 142

2.9 v14,2156

2.12 ........526

2.14,15 352.716

2.15 199

3.3 354.392

3.4 . . . . . . .. 674

3.5 . . . . . . .. 151

3.16 103

1THESSALON1ANS.

4.13-17 675

4.16 v8,228

5.10 . . . . . . .. 553

1 T1MOTHY.

1.11 . . . . . . .. 122

1.13....



lNDEX OF SCRlPTURES.

 

  

2.1-3. .... .. 615 4.2 ...... .. 451 2. 26,27 40'

2.5 .. .. 422 4.7 ....449.450 17mm. 2.28 ‘15,54|

v6,26’7 415,16 206 1.3-5 ..... .. 239 3.21....v 6-84i'

v6,268 5.7 ...... .. 206 1.7 .v9,266 4.4,10,11 69.

3 15 . ..... .. 77 5.12-14 451 18 312.282 5.5-11 v4.26‘.

3 16 ...... ..145 6.11, 12 356 1.11 ...... .. 235 v4,261

v6,212 6. 17-19 135 1. 11;, 19 536 5.6-9 . .27"

616........v2,38 7.22 v7,269 2.2 165 5.6,8-12.. 27s

723-27 260 2.4,6........ 79 511-13 .. 27

2T1MOTHY. 7.1.3,21,23-26516 2.21 v 269 5.12 ...... .. 27'

1.9.10 ...... ..190 7. 25 v2,265 221,22 226 6.2 v10,20‘

1.12 339.3% 9.7,12,24,25 260 2.24 141.140 6.14-17 v4,5,2‘

2.1 ...... ..v4,656 9.11,&c. v8,269 3.13 ...... .. 353 6.15,16....v4,26

3.5 ...... .. 94 9.14,26 536 5.8 93 v4,261

3.15.16 . 96 9.26 . 140.141 v5, 58'

316,17 . . 97 9.27643 2Pmm 7.q,15....v3,’,Jt

46- 18 . .658 10.1 219 1.19 ...... .. 97 7.13-17 688.68‘

4 7,8 ...... .. 358 101-12 261 3.5-15 646 7. 16,17 .. . 52

104-9 140. 141 3.7-14 . 458 11. 15 ...... .. 67‘

T1TUS. 10. 12 v8, 269 12. 11 ...... .. 35.

1.2 ...... .. 135 10. 19, 20 422 11O1111 12.7-12 50

210-13 174 10.28 ...... .. 117 1.7 ...... .. 163 12.12 .. . 92.2

2.13 v6,538 11.1,s,s,10 286 2.1 v9,269 14.10.11 67'

3.3-7 ...... .. 188 121-4 ..... .. 356 2.16 ...... .. 454 14.13 ...... .. 65.

12.2 281 2.19 ...... .. 9415.3 275.5o

11EBREWS. v5,190 2. 20,27 v4,167 15.3.4 ..v10,261

1.1,2 ...... 12 15 ... v6.87 3.1- ..... ..1641619 ...... .. 50.

1.3 v2,26’7 12.18-23 486 3.5 141 17.6 ...... .. 50.

1.4 v4,211 12.24 ...... .. 142 3.8 .. v5,190 1820,21 at

1.6 ...... .. 217 12.29 ...... .. 24 5.4,5 ...... ..454 19.13 ‘43,2l

1.7 ....227228 13.7,8 .. 649 5.6.8 ...... ..541 19.16 .. v3,21

1.10-12 649 13_10,15 v6,445 5.10 . ..... ..115 v3,5.

1.14 227.228.498 20 15 v4, 5, as

2. 5-9.... 250.95 JAMES. 111111: 21 1-4...... ..5"

2.9 ...... .. 235 1 17 v5,39 6 ...... ..130.131 115-8...... .. 6.“.

2.10.... v11,269 1.26 v5,151 24,25........ 186 2127 ...... .. 6t

2.14-18' 136 2.10 ...... ..111 22. 1,2,14 59

a. 3,5, 6 . . 117 2.17-20,26 280 REVELATION. 22.2 v4,l.'6

3.7-11 449.460 4.7 ...... .. 93 1.5-7....146.554 22.2.14 54

a. 13. .... 90 4 14 639 1.10 444.445 22.16 ‘14,15,2fi

2.7 540 22.20.. .... ..1i1
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