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Defiring to PRAISE *Gon.

I.

A LMIGHTY author of my {rame,
To thee my vital powers belong ;
Thy praile, (delightful, glorious theme!)
Demands my heart, . my life, my tongue.

1L

‘My heart, my hife, my tongue are thine:
Oh be thy praife their bleft employ!
But may my {ong with Angels join?
Nor {acred awe forbid the joy Y
Vour. I, B I Thy
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111,
Thy glories, the feraphic ly'i'e 1
“On all its ftrings attempts in vain;
Then how fhall mortals dare alpire
In thought, to try th’ unequal ftrain?

IV.

Yet the greatSovereign of the fkies

To mortals bends a gracious ear;
Nor the mean tribute will delpife,

If offer’d with a heart fincere.

V.
‘Great God, accept the humble praife,
And gnide my heart, and guide my tongue,
“While to thy name 1 trembling raife
"T'he grateful, though unworthy {ong.

SO L L W L L (L ¢

Imploring DiviNe INFLUENCE.

L,

Y God, whene’er my longing heart
The praifeful tribute would 1mpart,
In vain my tongue wih feeble aim,

Attempts the glor-iesof thy name.
II. In
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14
In vain my boldeft tﬂoﬁgﬁis arife,
I fink toearth and lofe the fkies s
Yet I may il thy grace implore, -
And low in duft thy name adore,

| HI.
‘O let thy grace my heart infpire,
And raife each languid weak defire ;
-Thy grace, which condefcends to meet
The finner proﬂ‘i‘ate',‘at fhy fe?t.

IV,
With bumble fear let love unite,
And mix devotion with 'de]ight;
Then fhall thy name be all my joy,
'Thy praile, my .cog'ﬂ;a*nt bleft employ.

V.

. Thy name inlpires the harps above
With Ilarmon}', and praife, and love:
That grace which tunes th immortal trings,
Looks ‘kindl}} down on mortal things,

VI

O let thygrace guide every fong,
And fill my heart and tune my tongue ;
Then thall the firain harmonious flow,

‘And heaven’s fweet work begin belowf |
B o Met
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Meditating on CrEATION ard
PRovVIDENCE,
L.
ORD, when my raptur’d thought {urveys
Creation’s beauties o’er,

All nature joins to teach thy praile,
And bid my foul adore:

11,

Whereler I turn my gazing ‘eyes,
Thy radiant footfteps {hine ;
Ten thoufand pleafing wonders rife,

~ And (peak their fource divine.

I11,

“The living tribes of countlefs forms,
In earth and fea-and air;

‘The meanefl flies, the fmalleft worms,
Almighty power declare,

iV,

All rofe to life at thy command,
-And wait their daily food
.rrom thy paternal, bounteous hand,
axhoultlels fpring of good !
- V. The
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V.,
The meads, array’d in {miling green.:
With.wholfome herbage. crown'd ;

“he fields with corn, aricher fcene,
Spread thy full bounties roupd.

VI,

The fruitful tree, the blooming flower,
In varied charms appear ;

Their varied charms difplay thy power, . -
Thy goodnefs all declare,

VII.
The fun’s produétive quickening beams .
The growing verdure fpread ;
Relrefhing rains and cooling fireams .
His gentle influence aid,

VIII.
The moon and flars his abfent light

Supply with.borrowed rays,
And deck the fable veil of mght,.

Aud fpeak their Maker's praife,

I1X.

Thywifdom, power and goodnels, Lord,
In all thy works appear ;
And O let man thy praile record ;

Man, thy diftinguifh'd care,
B g X, From
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From thee the breath of life he drew.;-
That breath thy power maintains ;
Thy tender mercy ever new,
His brittie frame {uftains.

X1,

Yet nobler favours claim his praile,
Of reafon’s hight polleft;

By revelation’s brighter rays
Still more divinely blett,

X1,

Thy providence, his conftant guard.
When threatening woes impend,

Or will th” impending dangers ward,
Or timely fuccours lend.

XI1IL

On me that providence has {hone
With gentle {miling rays;

O let my lips and ife make known
Thy goodnefs, and thy praife.

AlV,

All bounteous Lord, thy grace impart ;
O teach me to improve

Thy gifts with ever grateful heart,
A nd crown them with thy love.
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“Repremine Love.

COME heavenly love nfpire my fong
With thy immortal flame,

And teach my heart, and teach. my tongue
The Saviour’s lovely name, .

I1.

Tlie Saviour! O what endlefs.charms-
Dwell in the bhifsful found !

Its influence every fear difarms,
And {preads {weet comfort round.

I11,
Here pardon, life, and joys divine
In rich effufion flow,

For guilty rebels loft in fin,
And doom’d to endlefs woe,

IV,

In our firft parent’s crime we fell;
Our blood, our vital breath

Deep ting’d with all the feeds of ill,
Sad heirs to fin and death.

B 4 V. Black



Black o'er our wrath-devoted heads
Avenging juftice frown'd ;

While hell difclos’d her deepeft {hades,
And horrors rofe around,

VI,

Wrap'd in the gloom of dark defparr,
We helplefs, hopelels lay :

But {overeign mercy reach’d us there,
And fmil'd defpair away.

VIL

God’s only fon, (ftupendous grace !}
Forfook his throne above;

And fwilt to fave our wretched race,
He flew on wings of love,

VI,

Ik Almighty former of the fkies
Stoop’d to our vile abode ;

While angels view’d with wondering eyes,
And hail'd th’ incarnate God.

1X.
The God tn heavenly ftrains they fung,

Array’d in human clay ;
Myferious love! what angel tongue
Thy wonders can difplay ?

X. Myf-
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X.
Nlyfterious love, m-every fcene,
Through all his Life appears
His fpotlels life expos'd to. pain,
And miferies and tears..
X1,
What bleflings on a thanklefs race,
His bounteous hand beftow’d ?

And from his tongue what wonderous grace, _
What rich inftruction flow’d ?

XII.
The dumb, the deaf, the lame¢, the blind .

Confels’d his healing power ;
Difeale and death their prey refign'd,
And grief complain’'d no more,

X111,

Infernal legions trembling fled,
Aw’d by his powerful word :

And winds and [eas his voice obey’d,
And own'd-their {overeign Lord. |

XIV.
But man, vile man, his love abus’d,
Blind tothe nobleft good;
Blafphem’d. his power, his word refus’d,.
And {ought his {acred.blood..
XV, Still
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XV,
Sull his unwearied love purfu’d
Salvation’s glorious plan;
And firm th’ approaching horrors view’d,
Delerv’d by guilty man,

XVI..
What pain, what loul-opprefling pain,
Thegreat Redeemer bore ;

While bloody fweat, like drops of rain,
Diftill’d from every pore!

XVII.

And ere the dreadful ftorm defcends.
Full on his guiltlefs head,
See him by his familiar friends

Delerted and betray’d!

X VI
While rufhan bands the Lord (urround,

Relenilefs, murderous foes :
Meek, asa lamb for {laughter bound,
The patient fufferer goes.

X1X.
Arraign’d at Pilate’s impious-bar,
(Unparallel'd difgrace !)
See fpotlefs innocence appear

In.guilt’s detefted place !
XX, When-
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XX.

When perjury fails to flain his name;.
The mob’s envenom’d breath
Extorts his fentence, * Publick fhame-

“ And painful lingering death.”

XX,
Patient, the cruel {courge lie bore:
The innocent, the kind.!

Then to the rabble’slawlels power
And rudeft taunts confign’d, |

XXI1I..

With thorns they crown that awful brove,
Whofe frown can fhake the globe ;
And on their king in {corn beftow

The reed and purpie rohe.
X XIII,

Ah! {ee the fatal crols appears,
Heart-wounding, dreadful {cene!

His facred fleth rude iron tears,
With agonizing pain,

XXIV..
Expos’d with thieves, to publick view—

Could nature bear the {ight ?
The bluthing{un his beams withdrew,

And wrapt the globe in night!
XXV. Then:
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XXV,
Then, Oh! what loads of wrath unknown
The glorious fufferer felt ;

¥or crimes unnumberd to atone;-
To expiate mortal guilt?-

XXVI,
The Father’s blifsful {mile withdrawn,

In that tremendous hour ;
Yet fiill the God fuftain’d the man
With his almighty puwer,

AXXVIIL
““*T1s finith'd.” now aloud he Cr1€s,.
““ No more the law requires ;"

And now, \amazing facrifice )
The Lord of life expires,

XXVII.

Earth’s firm foundation fels the fhock,
With univerfal dread :

Trembled. the mountain, rent the rock,

And wak’d the fleeping dead !

XXX,
Now. breathlefs in the filent tomb,
His facred body lies ;
Thither his loy'd difciples come,
W ih forrow.fireaming eyes.



[ 13 ]
XXX,

"But fee, the promis’d morn appéar-}
Their’ joy revives again ;

"The Saviour lives; adieu to fear,
To every anxious pain,

XXXI,
"His kindeft words their doubts remove,
Confirm their wavering faith ;
He bids them teach the world hislove,
Salvation by his death. |

XXXIII‘-
Trumphant he alcends on high,

The glorious work compleat ;
Sin, death, and hell, low vanquifh’d lie’
Beneath his awful feet.

' TXX XI I-I"I'

There with eternal glory crown’d,
The Lord, the conqueror reigns’;
“His praife the heavenly choirs refounds
In their immortal firains.

XXXIV,

Amid the fplendours of -his-throne,
Unchanging love appears ;
“The names he purchas'd for his own,

- Still on his-heart he bears.
XXXV, Sull
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XXXV,
Still with prevailing power he pleads
Their caufe for whom he died ;

‘His Spinit’s facred influence fheds,
Their comforter and guide,

XXXVI
Yor them, referves a radiant crown,

Bought with his dying blood ;
And worlds of hght, and joys unknown,
For ever near their God.

XXXVIL

‘O the rich depths of Jove divine!
Of blifs, aboundlefs ftore :

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine:
I cannot with for more,

XXXV,

I yield to thy dear conquering arms
I yield my captive {oul
O let thy all-fubduing charms

My 1inmoft powers controul !

XXXIX.

‘On thee alone my hope relies;
Beneath thy crofs 1 fall,
My Lord, my life, my facrifice,
My Saviour, -and my all.
The



[ 15 ]
SR LT OETEOS

The Great PHysrcran. .
- Luke 1. 1q.

'L
£ ‘mourning {inners, here dlfc]ofe
“Yourdeep complamts your vanous woes-

uApproach, 'tis _]efus he can heal
The pains which mourning {mners feel.

L.
To eyes long clos'd in mental might,

~ “Strangers to all the joys of light,

His xf.fbrd impartsa bjistal ray :
Sweet morning of celeftial dayd

111,

Ye he]plefa lame, hlt up'your eyes,-
The Lord, the Saviour bids you rife’;:

New life and firength his voice conveys,
-And plaintive groans are chang’d for praife,

IV,

Nor {hall the leper, hopelefs lie
Beneath the Great Phyf{ician’s eye ;
-Si’s deepeft power his word controuls,

| “That fatal leprofy of fouls.
V. Thar
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V.
#That hand tfivine" which can a'{Twag'“e' H
The burning fever's reftlefs rage ;

“That hand, orinipotent and kind,.
"Can cool the fever of 'the mind.

VI
‘When freezing pa]fy chills the veins, .

. And pale, cold death, already relgns
He [peaks ; the vital powers revive :

‘He fpeaks, and dying finners liy e’

VIIL

Dear Lord, we wait thy bhealing hand ;
Difeafes fly-atthy command ;
"O let thy fovereign touch j impart

- - Life, firength, and health to every heart!

VIII,

Then fhall the fick, the blind, the lame,
Adore their Great Phyf ic1an’s name ;

“Then dying fouls fhall blefs their God, .

*And fpread thy wonderous praife abroad,

Longs
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Loncine SouvLs invited to the

GosperL-Frast, Luke xiv, 22.

I.

E wretched, hungry, flarving poot,
Behold a royal feaft !
Where mercy {preads her bounteous ftore,

For every humble guett,

I1.

See, Jelus flands with open arms;
He calls, he bids you come :

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ;
But fee, there yet is room.

!

111,

" Room 1n the Saviour’s bleeding heart :
There love and pity meet;

Nor will he bid the foul depart,
That trembles at his feet,

IV,

In him, .the Father reconcil’d
Invites your {ouls to come :

The rebel fhall be call’d a child,
And kindly welcom’d home.

Vor. I, C V. Qcome,
/
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O come, and with his children tafle
The bleflings of his love ;

While hope atiends the {weet repatt,
Of nobler joys above,

V1.

There, with united heart and voice,
Before th’ eternal throne, |

Ten thoufand thoufand fouls rejoice,
In extafies unknown.

VI,

And yet ten thoufand thoufand more,
Are welcome flill to come :

Ye longing fouls the grace adore ;
Approach, there yet is room.,

TP

Licut and DerLivERANCE.

I,

’ E VHE weary traveller, loft in night,
Breathes many a longing fi fgh

And marks the welcome dawn of light,
With rapture in his eye,

I1. Thus
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IT,

Thus {weet the dawn of heavenly day
Loft weary {inners find :

When mercy with reviving ray,
Beams o’er the fainting mind.

HI,

To flaves opprels'd with cruel chains,
How kind, how dear the friend,

Whofe generous hand relieves their pains,
And bids their {orrows end !

IV.

Thus kind, thus dear, that friend divine
Who ranfoms captive {ouls,

Unbinds the cruel chains of fin,
Andall 1ts power controuls.

V.

Jelus, to thy foul-cheering light,
My dawn of hope I owe;

Once, wandering in the {hades of night,
And loft in hopelefs woe.

VI,

"T'was thy dear hand redeem’d the flave,
And [et the prifoner free;
Beall I am, and ali I have,
Devoted, Lord, to thee !
C 3 VII. But
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VII,

But ftronger ties than nature knows,
My grateful love confine ;

And ev’n that love, thy hand beftows
Which withes to be thine.

VILI,

Here, at thy feet, I wait thy will,
And live upon thy word :

O give me warmer love and zeal,
Toferve my deareft Lord.

GG ===

A Morrnine Hyumy.

1.

LORD of my life, O may thy praife
Employ my nobleft powers,

Whofe goodnefslengthens out my days,
And fills the circling hours.

I1.

Preferv’d by thy almighty arm,
I pals’d the fhades of night,
Serene, and fafe from every harm,

And fee returning hight.
I1I. While
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‘While many fpent the night in fighs,

And reftlefs pains, and woes ;
In gentle fleep I clos’d my eyes,
And undifturb’d repofe.

1V,

When {leep, death’s femblance o’er me {pread,
And I inconfcious lay,

Thy watchful care was round my bed,
To guard my feeble clay.

V.

O let the fame almighty care
My waking hours attend ;

¥rom every danger, every nare,

My heedlefs fteps defend,
VI,

Smile on my minutes as they roll,
And guide my future days ;
And let thy goodnefs fill my foul

With gratitude and praife.
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An Evenine HywmN.

1.
REAT God, to thee my evening fong
With humble gratitude I raile ;
O let thy mercy tune my tongue,

And fill my heart with lively praife.
11,

Mercy, that rich unbounded flore,
Does my unnumbered wants relieve ;
Among thy daily craving poor,

On thy all-bountcous hand I live,

I1L.

My days unclouded, as they pafs,
And every gently rolling hour,

Are monuments of wonderous grace,
And witnels to thy love and power.

V.

Thy love and power, (celeftial guard)
Preferve me from furrounding harms :
Can danger reach me, wh:le the Lord
kxtends his kind protefting arms ?

V. My
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V.

My numerous wants are known to thee,
Ere my flow wilhes can arife ;
Thy goodnefs mealurelefs and ree,

Is ready flill with full [upplies,

VI,

And yet this thoughtlels, wretched heart,
Too oft regardlefs of thy love,

Ungrateful, can from thee depart,
And fond of trifles vainly rove.

VII.
When calm refletion finds a place,

How vile this wretched heart appears !
O let thy all-fubduing grace
Melt 1t ip penitential tears.

VIIL.

Seal my forgivenels in the blood
Of Jefus: his dear name alone

I plead for pardon, gracious God,
And kind acceptance at thy throne,

IXI

Let this bleft hope my eyelids clofe,
With {leep refrefh my feeble frame ;
Safe in thy care may I repofe,

And wake with praifes to thy name.
C 4 On
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On a StorMmy NIGHT.

’ I.
ORD of the earth, and feas, and fkies,
All nature owns thy fovereign power;

At thy command the tempefts nfe,
At thy command the thunders roar.

11,
We hear, with trembling and affright,

The voice of heaven, (tremendous found!)
Keen hightnings pierce the fhades of night,
And {pread bright horrors all around.

I11.

What mortal could {uftain the ftroke,
Should wrath divine in vengeful ftorms

(Which our repeated crimes provoke,)
Defcend to crufh rebellious worms ?

IV,
Thefe dreadful glories of thy name
With terror would o’erwhelm our fouls »
But mercy dawns with kinder beam,

And guilt and rifing fear controuls,
V., O let
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V.

O let thy mercy on my heart.

With cheering, healing radiance fhine;;
Bid every anxious fear depart,

And gently whifper, Thou art mine.

Vi,

Then {afe beneath thy guardian care,
In hope {erene my foul fhall reft ; -
Nor ftorms nor dangers reach me there,

In thee, my God, my refuge, bleft.
AR O et e DX D

Searching after Harpingss.

I,

Happinels, thou pleafing dream,
Where 1s thy fubftance found ?

Sought through the varying {cenes in vain,
Of earth’s capacious round.

IT,

The charms of grandeur, pomp and fhew,
Are nought but gilded {nares ;
Ambition’s painful fteep afcent,
Thick fet with thorny cares.

1II, The
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111.

The buly town, the crouded ftreet,
Where noile and difcord reign,

We gladly leave, and tir'd retreat
To breathe and think again.

IV,

Yet if retirement’s pleaﬁng charms
Detain the*captive mind,

The loft inchantment foon diffolves;
"T1s empty all as wind.

VI

Religion’s facred lamp alone,
Unerring points the way,

Where happinefs for ever fhines
With unpolluted ray.

VI

Toregions of eternal peace,
Beyond the flarry fkies ;

Where pure, fublime and perfett joys
In endlefs profpett rife,

VI

There Jelus, fource of blifs divine,
Our glorious leader reigns :

He gives us flrength to hold our way,
And crowns the traveller’s pains.

VIII. Dear
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VIII.

Dear Saviour, let thy ¢heering {mile
My fainiing foul renew

Then {hall the heavenly Canaan yield
A {weet, though diftant view.

IX,
Be thy almighty arm my flay,
My guide through all the road,
'Ll fafe I reach my journey’s end,
My Saviour, and my God,

SR EES RS

-

WEARY Sovuws invited to REsT,
Mat. x1, 28.

l// 1.

FYOME weary fouls with fin diftreft,

The Saviour offers heavenly reft ;
The kind, the gracious call obey,

And caft your gloomy fears away,

i1,

Opprefs’d with guilt, a painful load, -
O come, and fpread your woes abroad ;
Divine compaflion, mighty love,

Will all the painful load remove.

I1I, Here
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Here mercy’s boundlefs ocean flows,

To cleanfe your guilt and heal your woes;
Pardon, and life, and endlefs peace—
How rich the gift ! how free the grace !

i

IV,
Lord, we accept with thankful heart,
The hope thy gracious words impart ; *

We come with trembling, yet rejoice,
And blefs the kind inviting voice.

V,

Dear Saviour, let thy powerful love
Confirm our faith, our fears remove,
And {weetly influence every breaft,
And guide us to eternal reft.

EREERESESEE<E

TairsTiNnG after Gobp.

Ifarah x L1, 17;

Il

\/ HEN fainting in the fultry wafte,

And parch’d with thirft extreme,
The weary pilgrim longs to tafte
The cool, refrefhing ftream;

11, Should
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I,

Should, fudden, to his hopelels eye
A cryftal {pring appear,

How would th’ enhivening fweet fupply
His drooping fpirits cheer !

I11.
So longs the weary fainting mind,
Opprefs'd with fing and woes,
Some foul-reviving [pring to find,
Whence heavenly comfort flows.

1V,
Thus {weet the confolations are,
The promifes impart ; -
Here flowing ftreams of Jife appear,
Lo eafe the panting heart,

V.

O may I thirft for thee, my God,
With ardent, ftrong defire ; |
And ftill through all this defart road,

To tafte thy grace afprre:

VI,

Then thall my prayer to thee afcend,
A grateful facrifice .

My plaintive voice thou wilt attend,
And grant me full {upplies.
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The Favor of Gopthe oNLY sA-

T1sFYING GooD, Plalm 1v. 6, 7.

L.

N vain the erring world enquires,
For true fubftanual good:
While earth confines their low delires,

They live on airy food.

11,

Illufive dreams of happinels,
Their cager thoughts employ ;
They wake, convinc’d their boafted blfs

Was vifionary joy.
1.

Begone, ye gilded vanities ;
I {feek fome {olid good ;
To real blifs my wilhes rile,
The Favour of my God.

IV,

My God, to thee my foul afpires;
Dilpel the {hades of night,
Enlarge and fill thefe vaft delires,
With infinite dehght.
V. Iate
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V.

Immortal joy thy {miles Impart,
Heaven dawns in every ray ;

One glimpfe of thee will glad my heart,
And turn my night tb day,

VI.

Not all the good which earth beftows,
Can fill the craving mind;

Its higheft joys have mingled waes,
And leave a fting behind,

VIL

Should boundlefs wealth increafe my flore,s =
Can wealth my cares beguile ?

I fhould be wretched ftill, and poor
Without thy blifsful fmile.

VIII.

Grant, O my God, this one requell ;
Oh, be thy love alone

My ample portion,~—here I reit,
For heaven is1n the boon.

The.
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The transforming Vision of Gob.
Plalm xvil. 14.

I,

K'Y God, the vifits of thy face

Afford {uperior joy,

To all the flattering world can give,
Or mortal hopes employ.

I1.

But clouds and darknefs intervene,
My brighteft joys decline,

And earth’s gay trifles oft enfnare
This wandering heart of mune,.

I1L

Lord, guide this wandering heart to thee ;
Unfatisty’d I ftray:

Break through the fhades of fenfe and fin,
With thine enlivening ray.

IV,

O let thy beams refplendent {hine,
And every cloud remove ;

Transform my powers, and fit my foul
For happier {cenes above.,

V. There
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V.

There Jelus reigns! may I be cloath'd
With his divine array;

And when I clofe thefe eyes in death,
- Awake to endlefs day

Vi,

To endlefs day ! to perfeét life!
To blifs without alloy !

Where not the leaft faint cloud fhall rife,
To intercept the joy :

VI1I,

To view, unveil’d, thy radjant face,
Thou everlafting fair!

And chang’d to fpotlefs purity,
Thy glorious likenefs wear:

VIII.,

To feaft, with ever new delight,
On uncreated good,

And drink tull fatisfying draughts
Of pleafure’s {acred flood.

IX.
O blifs too high for mortal thought |

It awes, and yet infpires:
Fain would my foul, unfetter'd, rife
In more intenfe defires,

Vor; 1. D X. LOI‘d,
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X.
Lord, raife my faith, my hope, my h..::,
To thofe tranfporting joys ;

Then thall I fcorn each little {nare,
Which this vain world employs :

XI.
Then, thoughT {ink in death’s cold {lec
I fhall awake to blifs,

And in the likenefs of my God,
Find endlels happinefs,

O T S S

The Joys of HEavEN,

1.
(:‘OME Lord, and warm each languid b -

s Infpire each lifelels tongue ;
And let the joys of heaven impart
Their 1nfluence to our fong,

I

Then to the thining {eats of blifs
The wings of faith fhall foar,
And all the charms of Paradife

Our raptur'd thoughts explore.
111, Plea-
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II1,

Plealures, unfullied, flourifh there,
Beyond the reach of time:
Not blooming Eden fmil'd {o fair,

In all her flowery prime.

IV

No {un fhall gild the bleft abode
With his meridian ray, |

But the more radiant throne of God
Diflufe eternal day.

l'ﬂ x

A
Sorrow, and pain, and every -care,
And dilcord there fhall ceafe,

And perfet joy and love fincere
Adorn the realms of peace.

VI

The foul, from fin for ever free,
Shall mourn its power no more,

But cloath’d in fpotlefs purity,"
Redeeming love adore.

VII,
There on a throne, (how dazling bright !)

The exalted Saviour fhines
And beams meffable delight

Onall the heavenly minds.
| D g VIII. There
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VIII.
There fhall the followers of the Lamb

Join in immortal fongs;
And endlels honours to bis name
Employ their tuneful tongues.

I1X,

While [weet refle€tion calls to mind
The {cenes of mortal care,

When God, their God, for ever kind,
Was prefent to therr prayer ;

X.

How will the wonders of his grace

In their full luftre {hine?
His wifdom, power, and faithfulnefs,

All glorious! all divine !

X1,

The Saviour, dying, rifing, crown’d,

Shall {well the lofty ftrains,
Seraph and faint his praife refound,

Through all the etherial plains.

XIL

But oh! their tranfports, oh! their fongs,
‘What mortal thought can paint ?
Tranfcendent glory awes our tongues,

And all our notes are faint.
X111, Lorg,
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XIII,

Lord, tune our hearts to praife and love,
Our feeble notes infpire ;

Till in thy blifsful courts above,
We join the heavenly choir,

ZNOTTNATTNNG N NOTN O
0\_.-»0\._.-0\.../0\_-'0\_; VOOOVU

HuMerLe WorsH1p,

L.
‘ GREAT King of kings, eternal God,

Shall mortal creatures dare to raife
Their {fongs to thy {upreme abode,

And join with angels in thy praife ?

I1.
The brighteft Seraph veils his face;
And low befme thy dazling throne,

With proﬁrate homage all confefs
‘Thou art the infinite unknown

111,

Man, ah how far remov’d below,
Wrapt in the fhades of gloomy night:
His brighteft day can only fhow

A few faint fireaks of difiant light,

D g IV. But
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1V.

But fee, the bright, the morning flar !
His beams fhall chafe the thades away ;

His beanis, refplendent from afar,
Sweet promife of immortal day !

V.

To him, our longing eyes we raife,

Our guide to thee, the great unknown,
Through him, O may our humble praife
Accepted rife before thy throne.

PO TR TRTRTE T

Praife for Nationar Peace.

Plalm xLv1. 0.

L.

REAT Ruler of the earth and fkies,
_4 A word of thy almighty breath
Can fink the world, or bid it rife :
Thy Imle 1s life, thy frown is death.

IL.

When angry nations rufh to arms,

And rage and noile, and tumult reign,

And war refounds its dire alarms,

And f{laughter Ipreads the heftile plains ;
- I11. Thy
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I11.
Thy fovereign eye looks calmly down,
And marks their courle, and boundstheir power;

Thy word the angry nations own,
And noile and war are heard no mare.

1V,

Then peace returns with balmy wing,

(Sweet peace ! with her what bleffings fled !)
Glad plenty laughs, the vallies fing,
Reviving commerce lifts her head.

Thou good, and wife, and righteous Lord,
All move fubfervient to thy will ;

And peace and war await thy word,
And thy fublime decrees fulfill.

Vi,
To thee we pay our grateful fongs,
Thy kind proteétion #ill implore ;
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues

Conlefs thy goodnefs and adore.
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The Voice of the CREATURES.

1.

HERE is a God, all natyre (peaks,
Throughearth, and air,and feas, and {kies :
See, from the clouds his glory breaks,
When the firft beams of morning rife ;

11.
The nifing {un, ferenely bright,
O'er the wide world’s extended frame,
Infcnibes, 1n charaflers of hight,
His mighty Maker’s gloricus name.

I11.

Diftufing life, his influence {preads,
And health and plenty fmile around,
And fruitful fields, and verdant meads,
Are with a thoufand bleflings crown’d.

IV,

Almighty goodnefs, power divine,

The fields and verdant meads difplay ;

And blefs the hand which made them fhine,
With various charms profufely gay.

V. Yor
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V.

For man and beaft, here daily food
In wide diffufive plenty grows!
And there, for drink, the cryftal flood

In flreams fweet winding, gently flows,

VI,

By cooling ftreams, and foftening {howers, -
The vegetable race are fed,

And trees, and plants, and herbs, and flowers,
Their Maker’s bounty {miling fpread.

VII,

The flowery tribes, all blooming, rife
Above the faint attempts of art;
Their bright, 1mmitable dyes

Speak fweet conviétion to the heart,

VIII,

Ye curious minds, who roam abroad,
And trace creation’s wonders o'er,
Conlfefs the footiteps of the God,
And bow before him, and adore.

A RuraAL
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A Rurar Hywmn.

A

O your creator God,

Your great preferver, raife,
Ye creaturesof his hand,

Your higheft notes of praife :
Let every voice
Proclaim his power,

‘His name adore,

And loud 1ejoice,

I1,

Let all creaticn join
To pay the tribute due ;
Ye meaner ranks begin,
And man fhall learn of )'6!1 o
Let nature raife
From every tongue,
A general fong

Of grateful praife,

III. Ye
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Ye numerous fleecy flocks,
Far {preading o’er the plaig,
With gentle artlefs voice:
Aflift the humble ftrain ;
To give you food,
He bids the field
lis verdure yield ;
Extenfive good,

IV,

Ye herds of larger fize,
Who feed in meads below.
Refound your Maker’s pratfe
In each refponfive low :
You wait his hand
The herbage grows,
The rivulet flows,
At his command,

V,

Ye feathered warblers come,
And bring your {wéetelt lays,
And tune the {prightly fong

To your Creator’s praife ;

His
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His work you are ;
He tun’d your voice,
And you rejoice
Beneath his care,

VI.

Ye trees, which form the fhade,
Or bend the loaded bough
With fruits of vartous kinds,
Your Maker’s bounty fhew: -
From him you rolfe,
Your vernal fuits,

And autumn fruits,
His hand beflows.

V1I.
Ye lovely, verdant fields,

In all your green array,
Though filent, fpeak his praife,
Who makes you bright and gay :
While we 1n you,
With {uture bread
Protfulely fpread,

His goodnefs view,

VIII. Ye
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VIII,

Ye flowers, which blooming fhew
A thoufand beauteous dyes,

Your fweeteft odours breathe,
A fragrant facrifice,
To him, whofe word

Gave all your bloom,
And fu:eet perfume ;

All-bounteous Lord.

IX,
Ye rivers, as you flow,
Convey your Maker’s name,

(Where’er you winding rove)
On every filver ftream :
Your cooling flood,
His hand ordains

To blefs the plains;
Great fpring of good |

X,

Ye winds, that fhake the world
With tempefts on your wing,
Or breathe in gentler gales,

To walt the {miling fpring ;

Proclaim
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Proclaim abroad,

(As you fulhll

His foverei_gn will)

The powerful God.

X1,

Ye clouds, or fraught with fhowers,
Or ting’d with beauteous dyes,
That pour vour bleflings down,
Or charm our gazing eyes ;

His goodnels [peak,

His praife declare,

As through the air
You fhine or break.

X1I;

Thou fource of light and heat,
* Bright fovereign of the day,
Dupenfing bleflings round,
With all-diffulive ray ;

From morn to night,

With every beam,

Record his name,

Who made thee bright,

XIII

. Faur
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XIII,
Fair regent of the night,
With all thy Rarry train,
Which rife in fhining hofts,
To gild the azure plain;
With coundlefs rays
Declare his name,

Prolong the theme,
Refleét his praife,

X1V,

Let every creature join
T'o celebrate his name,

And all the various powers
Aflift th’ exalted theme.
Let nature raife
From every tongue,
A general fong
OFf gratelul praife,

XV,
But oh! from human tongues
Should nobler praifes flow ;
And every thankful heart,
With warm devoticn glow 3

Your
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Your voices raife,
Ye highly bleit
Above the reft ;
Declare his praife.

XVI.
AfLft me, gracious God,

My heart, my voice infpire;
Then fhall 1 grateful join
The univerfal choir:

Thy grace can raife

My heart, my tongue,

And tune my {ong

To lively praife.

G e =e =%

GopmyCreEaTorand BENEFACTOR.

I.
Y Maker, and my King,

To thee my all I owe ;
Thy fovereign bounty 1sthe {pring,
From whence my bleflings flow.

11, Thou
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11,

Thou ever good, and kind,
A thoufand reafons move,

A thoufand obligations bind,
My heart to grateful love,

111,
The creature of thy hand,
On thee alone I live :
My God, thy benefits demand
More praife than life can give,

IV.

Oh! what can Iimpart,
When all is thine before ?
Thy love demands a thankful heart ;

The gilt, alas, how poor |

V.

Shall I withold thy dye ?
And fhall my paffions rove ?

Lord, form this wretched heart anew,

And fill it with thy love,

VI,

O let thy grace infpire
My foul with fir ength divine;
Let all my powers to thee alpire,

And all my days be thine.
E PrRAISE



Praise to God for the Bleflings of

ProvipeEncE and GRACE,

I,
LMIGHTY PFather, gracious Lord,
Kind guardian - my days,
Thy Mercies, let my heart record
In fongs of grateful praile.

Il.

Inlife’s firlt dawn, my tender frame
Was thy indulgent care,

Long ere I could pronounce thy name,
Or breathe the 1nfant prayer,

I1L,

When reafon with my {tature grew,
How weak her brightelt ray !

How little of my God I knew!
How apt from thee to {tray !

IV,
Around my path what dangers rofe !
What fnares {pread all my road !
No power could guard me from my foes,

But my preferver, God.
V. When
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V.
When life hung trembling on a br’eaﬂt
"Twas thy almighty Jove
That fav’d me from impending death,
And bad my fears remove.

VI,
How many bleflings round me {hone,
Where’er T turn’d my eye !
How many paft almoft uttkriown,
Or unregarded, by,

VII.

Fach rolling year new favours bfoughi
From thy exhauftlefs ftore

But ah! 1n vain my labouring thoughit
Would count thy metcies o’er.

| VIII,
While fiweet refle€tion, through my deys
Thj? bounteous hand would trace Yy
Still dearer bleflings claim my praife,
The bleflings of thy grice.

IX,
Yes, I adore thee, aractois Lord,
- For favours mote divihe;
That I have known thy facred word,
Where all thy glories fhine,
| I X T
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X,

"Tis here, I view with pleafing pain,
How Jefus left the fky,
(Almighty love! furprifing fcene!)

Ior tnan, loft man, to dte.
Al,
When blelt with that tranfporting view,

That Jelns died for me,

For this {weet hope what praile 1s due,
O God of grace, to thee!

X1k,

And may I hope that Chnift is mine ?
That fource of every blifs,

That nobleft gift of love divine—
What wonderous grace 1s this!

X111,

My higheit praile, alas, how poor
How cold my warmelt love!

Dear Saviour, teach me to adore
As angels do above,

X1V,

But frail mortality in vain
Attempts the blifs{ul fong;
The high, the vafl, the boundlefs ftrain,

Claims an immortal tongue.

XV. Loxd,
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XV,

Lord, when this mortal frame decays,
And every weaknefs dies,

Compleat the wonders of thy grace,
And raife me to the fkies,

XVI,
Then fhall my joyful powers unite,
In more exalted lays,

And join the happy fons of hight

In everlafting praife.
FRE R E = ey

CHRrisT the Wavy to Heavey,

I,

ESUS, the fpring of joys divine,
Whence all my hopes and comforts flow;

Jelus, no other name but thipe,
Can fave me from eternal woe.

11,

In vain would boatting reafon find
The way to happinels and God ;
Her weak dire@ions leave the mind
Bewildered in a dubious road.

K g III. No
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111.
No other name will heaven approve ;
Thou art the true, the living way,
(Ordain’d by everlafting love,)
To the bright realms of endlefs day.

LV.
Here let my conilant feet abide,
Nor from the heavenly path depart ;
O let thy Spirit, gracious guide,
Direft my fteps, and chger my beart.

V.,

Safe lead me through this world-of; night,
'And brihg me to the blifsful plains,

The regions of unclouded light,

Where perfeét joy for ever reigns.

G Tt S e D

Lire and Sarety in CHRrist along.
| John wvi. 68,
/ I.

HQU only fovereign of my heart,
My refuge, my almighty friend,—
And can my {oul frot_n_ thee depart,
On whom alone my hopes depend ?
II. Whither
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I1.
Whither, al! whither fhall I go,
A wretched wanderer from my Lord ?

Can this dark world of fin and woe,
One glimpfe of happinefs afford ?

111,

Fternal hife thy words impart,

On thele my fainting fpirit lives ;
Here {weeter comforts cheer my. heart,
Than all the round of nature gaves.

IV,
Let earth’s alluring jows combine,
While thou art near, in vain;they, call ;

One mile, one blifsful fmile:of thine,
My deareft Lord, outweighs. them all.

V.,

Thy name my- inmoft powers adore,
Thou art my life; my joy, my care:
Depart from: thee—"tis death, 'tis more,
"I'is endlefs ruin; deep defpain;

VI

Low 2t thy. feet my fouliwould lie,
Here fafety.dwells, and peace.divine;
Stili let me live beneath thine eye,
For life; eternal life is.thine,

E 4 An
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An Evenince ReErFLEcTION.

. I.
Aﬂ NOTHER day is paft,

The hours for ever fled,
And time is bearing me in hafte,

To mingle with the dead.

I1.

Perhaps my clofing eyes
No more may hail the Light,

Seal'd up, before the morning rife,
In everlafting night,

II1.

But I've a part to live,
A never dying ray,
The foul, immortal, will furvive

Lhe ruins of her clay.

1V.

This mortal frame muft lie

Unconfcious in the tomb,
But oh! where will my fpirit fly,

and what will be her doom ?

V. On
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Vl

On the tremendous brink
Of valt etermty,
Where fouls with ftrange amazement {hrink,

What will my profpett be ?

VI.

When the dark gulph below,

With death and horror fraught,
Reveals its fcenes of endlefs woe—

Oh dreadful dreadful thought!

VIL
Butlo! yon fhining fkies

Beam down acheetful ray,
And bid my drooping hopes arife

To glorious realms of - day.

VIIL

'T'is there my Saviour lives,

My Lord, my life, my lght ;
His blifsful name my foul revives—

Adieu to death and night,

I1X,
He conquered death and hell,

And his viftorious love
Shall bear his ranfom’d friends, to dwell

In hisbright courts above.
X, Jefus!
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XJ
Jefus ! and. art thoy mine?
O let thy heavenly voice
- Confirm my hope with power divine,
And bid: my. {oul rejoice.
XL
Then fhall my clofing eyes,
Contented, fink to reft
For it to night this body dies,
My, fpirit fhall be bleft,

S e T

The Excerrency of the Hovy

SECRIRTURES.

L)

L

ATHER of mercies, in thy word
What endlefs glory fhines ?

For ever be thy name ador’d
For thefe celeftial lines.

I,

Here, mines of heavenly. wealth difclofe
Their bright, unbounded ftore :
The glittering gem no longer glows,
And. India boaftyno more.
I11, Here,
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Flere, may the wretched fons of want
Exhauftlefs riches find :

Riches, above what earth can grant,

And lalting as the mind,
IV,

Here, the fajr tree of knowledge grows,
And yields a free repaft;

Sublimer fweets than nature knows,
Invite the ]Qnging tafle.

V.
Here may the blind and, hungry come,
And light, and fgod.receive
Here, fhall the meaneft gpeft-have room,
And talte, and fee, and live.

VI,
Amudit thele gloomy wilds helpw,
When dark and- fad we ftray;;
Flere, beams of heaven,relieve qur, woe,
And gmde. to endlefs, day,

VII.

Here, fprings of confolation rife,

To cheer the. fainting .mind ;

And thirfly {guls receive lupplies,

Andfweet; refrefhment find.
VIII. When
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VIIL

When guilt and terror, pain and grief,
United rend the heart,
Here, finners meet divine relief,

And cool the ragingﬁ {mart.

1X.
Here, the Redeemer’s welcome voice,

Spreads heavenly peace around ;
And life, and everlalting joys

Attend the blifsful found.

X.

But when his painful fufferings rife,
(Delightful, dreadful fcene )
Angels may read with wondering eyes

That Jefus died for men.

XI,

O may thefe heavenly pages be

My ever dear delight,
And fill new beauties may [ fee,

And {il] increaﬁng hight.

XII,
Divine inﬂru&or,' gracious Lord,
Be thou for ever near,
Teach me to love thy facred word,

And view my Saviour there.

The
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in the HE%RT.. ]th xxv. 10, 17.
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R VA A
EAR Lord, and fhall thy Spirit rel

In fuch a wretched heart as mine ?
Unworthy dwelling! glorious gueit!
Favour aftoniibing, divine!

I1.

When {in prevails, and gloomy fear,

And hope almolt expires in mght,

Lord, can thy Spirit then be here,

Great fpring of comfort, life, and light?

111,

Sure the bleft comforter is nigh,
"I'is he fuftains my fainting heart ;
Elfe would my hopes for ever die,
And every cheering ray depart.

1V,

When fome kind promife glads my foul,
Do I not find his healing voice
The tempeft of my fears controul,
And bid my drooping powers rejoice 1
V. Whene'er
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V.
Whene'er to call the Saviour mide;
With ardent with my heart alpires,
Can 1t be lefs than power divine,
Which animates thele {trong defires ¢

VI,

What lefs than thy almighty word,

Can raile my heart from earth and duff,
And bid me cleave to thee, my Lord,
My life, my treafure, and m}'? truft ¢

VIL.

And when my chgerful hope can I'ay
1 love my God, nd talte his grace,
Lord. isit not thy blifsful rav,

Which brings thi;s dawn of facred peace ?

I v,

Let thy kind S irit in my heart
For ever dwell] O God of love,

And light and heavenly peace impart,
Sweet earneft ?f the joys above.

CHRIST
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Curist the Puvsician of Souis.

/;' Jerﬁm. VIII- 22:
y I

EEP are the wounds which fin hath made ¢
Where fhall the finner find a cure ?

In vain, alas, 1s nature’s aid,
The work exceeds all nature’s power,

I1.
Sin like a raging fever reigns,
With fatal ftrength in every part ;
The dire contagion fillsthe veins,
And fpreads its poifon tb the heart.

I,

And can no fovereign balm be found,
And is no kind phyfician nigh,

To eafe the pain, and heal the wound;
Ere life and hope for ever fly ?

V.

There 13 a great Phyf(ician near,
Look up, O fainting {oul, and live;
See, in his heavenly {miles appear
Such eale as nature cannot give.

V. See,
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V.

See, 1n the Saviour’s dying blood
Life, health, and blils, abundant flow ;
"Tis only this dear, facred flood

Can eafe thy ’pain, and heal thy woe.

VI,

Sin throwsin vain its pointed dart,
For here a fovereign cure 1s found;
A cordial for the fainting heart,
A balm for every painful wound.

e O OO

The InTercEssioN of Curist.

Heb. vii 24.

I,

E hves, the great Redeemer lives,

(What joy thebleft allurance gives!)
And now before his Father God,
Pleads the full merits of his blood.

11,

Repeated crimes awake our fears,
And juftice arm’d with frowns appears ;
But in the Saviour’s lovely face

Sweet mercy {mules, and all 1s peace.
I1I. Hence
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I1l.

Hence then, veblack defpairing thoughts ;
Above our fears, above our faults,

His powerful intercefhons rife,
And gutlt recedes, and terror dies.

IV,
In every dark diftrelsful hour,

When {in and Satan join their power ;
Let this dear hope repel the dart,
That Jelus bears us on his heart,

V.,

Great advocate, almighty friend—
On him our humble hopes depend !
Our caufe can never, never fail,

For Jefus pleads, and mult prevail,

The ConpEscensioN of Gob.
1 Kings viiL. 27,

1.

ETERNAL power, almighty God,
Who can approach thy throne P

Accefslefs light 1s thy abode,
To angel-eyes unknown.

VOLI I- F II. BE"‘
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I1.

Before the radiance of thine eye
The heavens no longer fhine,
And all the glories of the {ky
Are but the fhade of thine.

IIT.
Great God, and wilt thou condelcend
To caft alook below,

To this vile world thy notice bend,
Thefe feats of {in and woe?

1V,

But oh! to thew thy {miling face,
To bring thy glories near—

Amazing and tranfporting grace
To dwell with mortals here!

V.

How firange! how awful is thy love !
With trembling we adore :

Not all the exalted minds above
Its wonders can explore,

VI.
While golden harps, and angel tongues

Refound immortal lays,
Great God, permit our humble {ongs
To nfe and mean thy praife.

The



Rev. 111, 20,

A; ND will the Lord thus condeflcend

To vifit finful worms ?
Thus at the door, fhall Mercy ftand

In all her winning forms ?

11,

Surprizing grace !—and fhall my heart
Unmov'd and cold remain ?

Has this hard rock no tender part ?
Muft mercy plead in vain ?

1.
Shall Jefus for admiffion {ue,

His charming voice unheard ?
And this vile heart, his rightful due
Remain for ever barr'd ?

1V.

"Tis fin, alas, with tyrant power
The lodging has pofleft ;
And crouds of traitors bar the dogr

Againdt the heavenly gueft,

Fo V. Lord,
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V.

Lord, rife in thy all.conquering grace,
Thy mighty power dilplay ;

One beam of glory from thy face
Can drive my foes away,

VI.

Ye dangerous inmates, hence depart ;
Dear Saviour, enter 1n,

And guard the paflage to my heart,
And keep out every fin,

~ ATNATTNATTTNA T NATN
oo el ol el ool e

Gop the SouL’s onLY PorTION.
Lam. 111. 24,

I,

N vain the world’s alluring fmile
Would my unwary heart beguile
Deluding world ! its brighteft day,
Dream of a moment, fleets away !

1L,

Earth’s higheft plealures, could they laft,
Would pall and langui[h on the tafte
Such airy chaff was ne’er defign'd

To feed th’ immortal, craving mind.

III. Te
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111,

To nobler blifs my foul afpires,
Come, Lord, and fill thefe valt defires -
Be thou my portion, here I reft,

Since of my utmoft wifh pofleft.
IV,

O let thy facred word impart

Its fealing influence to my heart ;

With power, and light, and love divine,
Aflure my foul that thou art mine.

V.

The blifsful word, with joy replete,
Shall bid my gloomy fears retreat,

And heaven-born hope, ferenely bright,
Shine cheerful through this mortal night;

VI.

Then fhall my joyful fpirit rife
On wings of faith above the fkies ;
And when thefe tranfient {cenes are o'er,

And this vain world fhall tempt no more::

VII.

O may I reach the blifsful plains,
Where thy unclouded glory reigns,
And dwell for ever near thy throne

In joys to mortal thought unknown.
Fg FAalTH
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Fartu in the Jovs of Heaven.
2 Cor. v, 7.

I,

FAITH leads to joys beyond the tky ;

Why then is this weak mind
Alraid to raife a cheerful eye

To more than fenfe can find ?
11,
Senle can but furnith {cenes of wae,

In this low vale of tears:

No groves of heavenly pleafures grow,
No paradife appears.

L1,

Ah! why fhould this miftaken mind
Still rove with reftlefs pain ¢

Delight on earth expeét to find,
Yet flill expeft in vain ?

IV,

Faith, nfing upward, points her view,
To regions in the fkies;
There lovelier fcenes than Eden knew,
In bright perfpective rife.
V. Oh!
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V.

OhL! if this heaven-born grace were mine,
Would not my {pirit {oar,
Tranfported gaze on joys divine,
And cleave to earth no more ?

VI.

If in my heart true faith appears,
How weak the facred ray !

Feebly afpiring, preft with fears,
Almolt 1t dies aways,

VIT, |
O thou, from whefe almighty breath

It firft began to rife,

Purge ofl thefe mifts, thefe dregs of earth
And bid it reach the fkies,

VIIL,

Let this weak, erring mind no more,
On earth bewildered'rove,
But with celefhial ardour foar
To endlefs joys above,

F4 STRENGTH
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StreENcTH and SAreTyin Gobp ALONE.
Plalm cv. 4.

Il

ERMIT me, Lord, to feek thy face,

Obedient to thy call,
To feek the prefence of thy grace
My ftrength, my life, my all.

11,

All I can wifh 1s thine to give ;
My God I afk thy love,
That greatelt blifs I can receive,

That blifs of heaven above.

II1.

In thefe dark feenes of pain and woe,

What can my {pirit find ?
No happinels can dwell below,

To fill th’ immortal mind.

IV,

To heaven my reftlefs heart afpires :
O for a quickening ray,

To invigorate my faint defires,
And cheer the tirefome way.

V. The
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V.

The path to thy divine abode,
Through a wild defart lies ;

A thoufand [nares beflet the road,
A thoufand terrors rife. )

VI,

Satan and fin unite their art,
To keep me from my Lord :

Dear Saviour, guard my trembling heart
And guide me by thy word.

VII,

Whene'er the tempting foe alarms,
Or {preads the fatal Inare,

I'll ily to my Redeemer’s arms,
For {afety muft be there,

VIII,

My guardian, my almighty friend,
On thee, my foul would reft; -

On thee alone, my hopes depend,
Be near, and | am bleft,

A Funeral
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A Fumerar Hymy,

L
WHILE to thegrave our friends areborne,

Around their cold reniains,
How all the tender paffions mourn,

And each fond heart complains!

L.
But down to earth alas, 1n vain
We bend' our weeping eyes;

Ah! let usleave thefe feats of pain,
And upward learn to rile,

111,
Hope cheerful {miles amid the gloom,
And beams a healing ray,

And guides us from the darkfome tomb,:
To realms of endlefs day.

IV,

Jefus, who left his bleft abode,
(Amazing grace!) to die,
Mark’d when he rofe the fhining road

To his bright courts on high.
V. To



[ 75 ]
V.
To thofe bright courts; when hope afcends,
The tears torget to flow ;

Hope views our abfent happy frieads,
- And calms the fwelling woe.

VI.

Then let our hearts repine no more,
That earthly comlort dies,

But lafting happinefs explore,
And afk it from the fkjes.

Sin the Causg of SORROW.

1,

THIL pains that wait our fleeting breath,

Toooft my mournful thoughts em ploy ;
“Amid the gloomy fhades of death,

The hope of heaven, is life, is Joy.

IT,
But ah! how foon the blifsful ray,
With guilt o’erfhaded, difappears;
"Is fin alone, that cloudsmy day,
"T'is fin alone, deferyes my- tears,

I11. Yes,
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111,

Yes, I have caufe indeed to mourn,

- When God conceals his radiant face;
And pray and long *till he return,
With {miles of fweet forgiving grace.

»
»

IV,

Then weep my eyes, complain my heart,
But mourn not, hopelefs of relief;

Yor {overeign mercy will impart
Its healing beams, to eale my grief.

V.

The Saviour pleads his dying blood,
Awake my hope, away my fears ;
Through him I'll feek my abfent God,
"Till his returning fmile appears.

¥ SR TH TS OO T

- Intreating the PresencE of CHR1sT
in his Cuurcres, Hag. 11. 4.

I.
OME, thou defire of all thy faints,

Our humble firains attend,
While with our praifes and complaints,

Low at thy feet we bend.
II, When
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11,
When we thy wonderous glories hear,

And all thy fufferings trace,
What {weetly awful {cenes appear !
What rich unbounded grace !

111,

How thould our {ongs, like thofe above,
With warm devotion rife !

How fhould our fouls, onwings of love,
Mount upward to the fkies!

IV,

But ah! the fong, how cold it flows!
How languid our defire !

How faint the facred paflion glows,
"Il thou the heart infpire }

V.

Come Lord, thy love alone can raife
In us the heavenly flame;

Then fhall our lips refound thy praife,
Our hearts adore thy name.,

VI,

Dear Saviour, let thy glory {hine,
And fill thy dwellings here,
"T1ll hife, and love, and joy divine,
A heaven on earth appear.

’ VII. Then
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VIL.
Then fhall our hearts enraptured fay,

Come, great Redeemer, come,
And bring the bright, the glorious day,
That calls thy children home,

£ L L O S T

Defiring to Trust in Gop.,
Ifai. xxvI, 4.

GReat fource of boundlefspower and grace

Attend my mournful cry;
In the dark hour of deep diftrefs, '

To thee, to thee ] fly.

I,

Thou art my ftrength, my life, my flay,
Aflift my feeble truft;
Drive thefe diftreffing fears away,

And raife me from the dufl.

I11.

O let me call thy grace to mind,
, And truft thy glorious name ;
Jehovah, powerful, wife, and kind,
For ever isthe fame.

IV. Here
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IV,

Here let me reft, on thee depend,
My God, my hope, my all;

Be thou my everlafting friend,
And I can never fall, |

?“A‘&C‘—iﬁ'ﬁ PG G a2

WaTcHFULNESS and PRAYER.
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. I, v
LAS, what hourly dangersrife !
What fnares befet my way !
To heaven O let me lift my eyes,

And hourly watch and pray.
11,

How oft my mournful thoughts complain,
And melt in flowing tears !

My weak refiftance, ah, how vain!
How ftrong my foes and fears ?

111,

O gracious God, in whom I live,
My feeble efforts aid,
He]p me to watch, and pray, and ‘ﬂri've,
Though trembling and afraid.
IV, In
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IV,
Increale my faith, increafe my hope,

When foes and fears prevail ;
And bear my fainting {pirit up,

Or foon my {irength will fail,

Y

V.
Whene’er temptauonjfnght my heart,
Or lure my feet;; lide,
My God, thy powerful aid 1mpart,
My guardlan and my guide.

VI.

O keep me in thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee;
And let me never, never ftray -

From happinefs and thee.

Divine Comrassion,
Itai, xL1x. 14, 15, 16.

I,

THE Lord forgets his wonted grace,
Afllified Zion faid;

My God withdraws his fmllmg face,
Withdraws his heavenly aid.

11, Shall
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. IT, -

Shall the kind mother’s gentle breaft
| No foft emotion fhare; -

But, every tender thought fuppreft, .
Forget herinfant care ?

1
- b

111,

The helplefs child, that oft her’eyres |
Have watch’d with anxious thought,

While her fond breaft appeas’d his cries !
And can he be forgoy ?

IV.

Strange as it is, yet this may be,
For creawre-love is frail ;

But thy Creator’s llcgve to thee,'
O Zion, cannot fail,

V.

No, thy dear 'name engraven flands,
In charafters of love,

On thy almighty Father’s hands ;
And never fhall remove.

V1.

Before his ever-watchful eye
Thy mournful flate appears,

And every groan, and every figh
Divine cbmpafﬁdn hears.

VoL L G VIL Thefe
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V1L

Thefe anxious doubts indulge no‘more,,.
Be every fear {upprelt;

Unchanging truth, and love, and power,
Command thy cares to reft.

B L B W L W

Defiring Assurance of'the FAVOUR '

F | ‘.
of Gob, & R
' rj-:! . "‘.f Iﬁ
] la I C LT NS S -~

ETERNAL f({:aurce of joys divine,
To thee my foul afplres

O could I fay, “ The Lord is mine,”
'Tis all my foul defires.

I1.

Thy {mile can give me real joy,
Unmingled and refin'd,

Subftantial blifs, without alloy,
And lafting as the mind,

111,

Thy fmile can gild the fhades of woe,
Bid ftormy trouble ceafe,
Spread the fair dawn of heaven below,

And {weeten pain tg peace. |
. 1V, My
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IV,
My hope, my truft, my life, my Lord,
Aflure me of thy love: |
O fpeak the kind tranfporting word,

And bid my fears remove,

V.

Then fhall my thankful powers rejoice, -
And triumph in my God,
- JTill heavenly rapture tune my voice
" To fpread thy praife abroad

£ DL D DL W L W @S

Hore encouraged in the contemplation
of the Divine PrrrECTIONS.

/ I
WHY finks my weak defponding mind?
Why heaves my heart the anxious figh ?

Can fovereign goodnefs be unkind ?

Am Inot fafe, if God 1snigh ?

I1,

He holds all nature in his hand ¢
That gracious hand on which I live,
Does life, and time, and death command,

And has 1mmortal joys to give.
G2 III. °Tis
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11,

'T1s he fupports this fainting frame,

On him alone my hopes recline ;

The wondrous glories of his name,

How wide they {pread! how bright they fhine !

1V.

Infinite wif{dom ! boundlefls power !
Unchanging faithfulnefs and love !
Here let me truit, whilel adore,
Nor from my reluge e’er remove.

V.
My God, if thou art mine indeeﬂ,

Then I have all my heart can crave;
A prelenthelp in times of need,
Still kind to hear, and ftrong to fave,

VI.
Forgive my doubts, O gracious Lord,

~And eafe the forrows of my breaft ;.
Speak to my heart the healing word,
‘T'hat thou art mine,~and I am bleft,

The
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The INcarNATE Savioun.

~ John 1, 14,

A- WAKE, awake the facred fong,

To our incarnate Lord -
Let every heart, and every tongue,
Adore the eternal word,

I1,

That awful word, that foy ‘ereigh power,
By whom the worlds were made;

(O happy morn ! illuftrious hour !
Was once in flefh array’d,

I1I.

Then fhone almighty power and love,

In all their glorious forms,
When Jefus left his thrope above,
To dwell with finful worms,. . %

IV,
To dwell with mifery below, :

The Saviour left the lkies ;

And {unk to wretchednefs. and woe,
That worthlefs man might nfe

G g V. Adoring
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V.

Adoring angels tun’d their fongs |
To hail the joyful day :

With rapture then, let mortal tongues
Their grateful worfhip pay !

VI

What glory, Lord; to thee is due ?
With wonder we adore;

But could we fing as angels do,
Our higheft praife were poor.

PG OO e O 0%

Faita in Gop intime of DisTrESS.
Hab. 111. 17, 18.

L.

HOULD famine o’er the mourning field
Extend her defolating reign,
Nor fpring herblooming beauties yield,
Nor autumn {well the foodful grain:

i1,

Should lowing herds and bleating {heep
Around their famifh’d mafter die ;
And hope itfelf defpairing weep,
While Life deplores its lafl fupply
III, Amud
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Amid the dark, the deathful fcene,
If I can fay, the Lord is mine,
The joy fhall triumph o’er the pain,
And glory dawn, though fife decline.

IVI

The God of my. falvation lives, -
My nobler life he will fuftain .

His word immortal vigour gives,
Nor fhall my glorious hopes be viin.

V,

Thy prefence, Lord, can cheer my heart,
Though every earthly comfort die s

Thy {mile can bid my pains depart,
And raife my facred plealures high,

VI,

O let me hear thy blifsful voice,
Infpiring life and joys divine !
The barren defart.fhall rejoice,
"L'is paradife if thou art mine.
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Parbonine Lovs. Jer. 111, 22,

s Hof, x1v. 4

4 1

OW oft, alas,:this wretched heart
Has wandered from the Lord !
How oft my roving thoughts depart,
Forgetful of - his word !

! II-

Yet {overeign mercy calls, Return:
Dear Lord, and may I come!.
My vile ingratitude I mourn :
Oh take the wanderer home.

1,

And canft thou, wilt thou yet forgive,
And bid my crimes remove ?

And fhall a pardon’d rebel live
To fpeak thy wonderous love! -.

1V,
Almighty grace, thy healing power

How glorious how divine !
That can to life and blifs reftore
So vile a heart as mine,

V. Thy
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V.

Thy pardoning love, fo free, fo {weet,
Dear Saviour, I adore’;. .

O keep me at thy facred feet,
And let me rove no:miore.

PRI TS
’

The Goonxsss of .Gop.

. ‘Nahum Le 7o

YE humble fouls approach your God
With fongs of facred praife ;

For he is good, immenfely good,
And kind are all his ways,

11,

All nature owns his guafdiarf‘ care,
In him we live and move ;
But nobler benehts declare
The wonders of his love.

I11,
He gave his fon, his only fon, -

To.ranfom rebel worms :

Tis here he makes his gaodnefs known
In its divineft formss

IV.. Te
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IV.
To this dear refuge, Lord, we come,
"T'is here.our hope relies; .
A fafe defence, a peaceful home,
When florms of trouble rife.

V.
T hy eye beholds, with kind regard,
The fouls who truftin thee ;

Their himble hope thou wilt reward,
With blifs divinely free.

VI

Great God, 10.thy almighty love,
What honours fhall we raife

Not all the raptur'd fongs above
Can render equal praile.

T AT S OPCO

True Honour, Dan. xi1. 2,

I,

THERE 18 aglorious world on high,

Refplendent with eternal day ;
Faith views the blifsful profpeft mgh,

While God’s own word reveals the way.
11, There
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1L

There fhall the favorites.of the Lord .
With never fading luftre thine ; |
Surprizing honour! vaft reward
Conferr’d on man, by love divine ! o

d

11,
How bleft are thofe, how truly wile,

Who learn and keep the facred road !

Happy the men, whom heaven employs
To turn rebellious hearts to God !

IV,

To winthen from the fatal way,

Where erring folly thoughtlefs roves ;
And that bleft nghteoufnef(s difplay,
Which Jefus wrought, and ‘God approves,

V.
The fhining firmament f{hall fade,
And fparkling ftars refign their lighty
But thefe thall know nor change, nor (hade,
For ever fair, for ever bright. - |

VL
No fancied joy beyond the {ky,
No fair delufion 18 reveal’d ;
'Tis God that {peaks, who cannotlie,
And all his word mudl be fulfil'd.
VII. And
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VII.

And thall not thefe cold hearts of ouis
Be kindled at the glotious view ?
Come, Lord, awake our aflive powers,
Our feeble; dying-ftrength renews -

VAIL
On ﬁ?fngé of faith and {trong defire, «
O may' our {pirits daily rife;
And réach at laft the fhining chorr,
In the Bright maniions of the fkies.

%“"‘*& = %”%f-\*%’:—i&““’-&

vaiNE Bounty. Col. 1, 1Q.

I.

ORD, we adore thy boundlefs grace,

# “The heights and depths unknown,
Of. pardon, life, and joy, and peace,

In thy beloved fon.

11¢

O wonderous gift of love divine,’
~ Dear fource of every good!
Jelus, in thee what glories fhine!
How nich thy flowing blood !
I1I. Come
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111

Come all ye pmmg, hungry poor,
The Saviour’s bounty tafle ;
Behold a never faiiing ftore,
For every willing gueft.

IV,
Here {hall your numerous wants receive.
A free, a full {upply :
He has unmeafur’d blifs to give,
And joys that never die.

V.

Can thole, whe. hear the Saviour's vmce,
Prefer earth’s empty toys,

(Ah, wretched fouls! ah, fatal choice!)
To everlafting joys?

VIi.
Lord, bring unwilling fouls to thee,
With {weet refiftlefs power ;
Thy boundlefls grace, let febels {ee,
And at thy feet adore.

%

The
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The HEA.VENLY QDNQUERGR. |
-
"/f Rev, Ilffq‘21f / ”_t /K) ;.}\

7 R
/ | Hj‘“{:\/ v 5 ' o “ ‘:_ ey
’ I 'O Jefus, our v1&onous Lord,
The praifes of our lives belong,

For ever be his name ador}'d
Sweet theme of every th_ankful {ong,

I1.
Loft in defpair, befet with foes,
Undone and perifhing we lay ;
His plty melted o’er our woes,

And favid the trembling, dying prey.

I11.

He fought, he conquer'd, though he fell,
While with his Iaft ex pirip’g breath,
He triumph’d o’er the powers of hell,

And by his dying vanquifh'd death.
IV. |

Now on his E’ather s throne he reigns,
And all the tu:neful choir above
- Refound in hfgh immortal ftrains,

The pratfes oq victorious love.
V. Though
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Though ftill reviving foes arife,
Temptauons fins, and doubts appear,

And pain our hearts, and fill our eyes
With many a groan, and many a tear:

VI,
Still fhall we fight, and fill prevail,
In ouralmighty leader's name :
His ftrength, whene’er our fpirits fail,
Shall all our aétive powers inflame.

WII,

Immortal honours yvait above,

To crown the dying congueror’s brow ;
And endlefs peace,%and oy, and love,
For the fhort war ﬁiﬁain’d below,

v%m

Long-
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Loncincafter unseen PLEASURES,

2 Cori IVI 181

H OW long ﬂlall earth’s alluring toys

Detain our hearts and eyes ;
Regardlefs of immortal joys,

And flrangers to the fkies ?
I1,

Thefe tranfient fcenes will foon decay,
- They fade upon the fight;
And quickly will their brighteft day
Be loft in.endlefs night.

111,

Their brighteft day, alas, how vain |
- With confcious fighs we own ;
While clouds of forrow, care and pain,
O’erfhade the {miling noon.

IV.

O could our thoughts and withes fly,
Above thefe gloomy fhades,
To thole bright worlds beyond the {ky

. Which forrow ne’er invades.

V. There
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V.
There joys unieen by mortal eyes,

Or reafon’s feeble ray,
In ever-blooming proipett rife,
| Unconfcious of decay.

VI.
Lord, fend a bq’ani of light divine,

To guide our upward axm ;
With one reviving touch of thine,
Our languid hearts inflame.

VII.
Then fhall on faith’s {ublimeft wing

Our ardent wifhes nife
To thofe bright {cenes, where pleafures fprmg
Immortal in the ikies.

B = o S A==

The CuristiaN’s ProsPECT,

I.
APPY the foul, whofe wifhes climb

To manfions in the fkies!
He looks on all the joys of time,

With undefiring eyes.
VoL, L, H 11, In
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In vain foft pleafure fpreads her charms,
And throws her filken chain;

And wealth and fame 1nvite his arms,
And tempt his ear in vain.

[11.

He knows that all thefe glittering things
Mutft yield to fure decay ;

And {ees on time’s extended wings,
How {wift they fleet away !

»

IV.

Nor low to earth in forrow bends,

When pains and cares invade;
With cheerful wing his faith afcends
Above the gloomy fhade,

V.

To things unfeen by mortal eyes,
A beam of facred light

Direfts his view, his profpefls rile,
All permanent and bright.

VI.
His hopes are fix'd on joys to come ;
Thofe blifsful {cenes on high,
Shall flourifh in immortal bloom,

When time and nature die,
VII. @
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V1I,

O were thefe heavenly profpets ming,
Thefe pleafures could I prove,

Yarth's fleeting views I would refign,
And raife my hopes above.

%o%crmom&c&eﬁﬂ'

-

LirE a Journey.

I.
LIFE IS a journey, heaven my home,

And fhall I neghgently ftray ?
In paths of danger heedlefs roam,

Forget my guide, forget my way ?

11,

Think, O my foul, each flying hour
Thy folly chides, thy fpeed alarms ;
And fhall an infe®, or a flower

Amufe thee with their painted charms ?

II1,

Such are the objefis earth difplays,

To tempt my ftay, and gain my heart |
And fhall I fondly, vamnly gaze?

Ye fhining trifles, hence depart.
| H 2 IV. O
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1V,

O think what glorious {cenes above,
In bright unbounded profpect nife!
Nor let one vagrant paflion rove,
Nor leave a wifh below the fkies.

V,
But ah! how weak my beft defires,

My warmett ardours {oon decay;
My fainting foul "ull grace inlpires,
Can ne’er purlue the heavenly way.,

Vi,

On thee I lean, all-gracious God,

O breathe new life through all my powers,
Teach me to keep thy facred road,

And well improve my remnant hours.

SRS

True Harpriness to be found
only 1n Gobp.

1.
‘ N 7 HEN fancy [preads her boldeft wings

And wanders unconfin’d,
Amid the unbounded {cene of things

Which entertatn the mind :
II, In
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11,

{n vain Itrace creation o’er,
In fearch of facred reft ;
The whole creation is too poor,

Too mean, to make me bleft,

I,

In vain would this low world employ,
Each flattering fpecious wile :

There’s nought can yield a real 10,
But my Creator’s fmile.

IV,

Let earth and all her charms depart,
Unworthy of the mind ;

In God alone, this reftlefs heart
An equal blifs can find.

V.
Great {pring of all felicity,

To whom my wifhes tend,
Do not thefe wifhes rife from thee,

And 1n thy favour end ?
VI.

Thy favour, Lord, is all I want,
Here would my fpirit reft;

O Tfeal the rich, the boundlefs grant,
And make me fully bleft,

H 3 LAsT
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Lastineg HAPPINESS.

I,

N vain my roving thoughts would find
A portion worthy of the mind;
On earth my foul can never relft,

For earth can never make me bleit.

11,

Can lafling happinefs be found

Where fealons roll their hafty round,
And days and hours, with rapid fhight,
Sweep cares and pleafures out of fight ¢

I11.

Arife my thoughts, my heart arife,
Leave this low world and feek the fkies ;
There joys for ever, ever laft,

When {eaflons, days and hours are paft.

1V.
Come, Lord, thy powerful grace impart,
Thy grace can raife my wandering heart
To pleafure perfect and fublime,
Unmealur'd by the wings of time.

V. Let
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V.

Let thofe bright worlds of endlefs JOY,

My thoughts, my hopes, my cares em ploy,
No more, ye reftlefs paflions, roam,

God 1s my blifs, and heaven my home,

G R = = =

Bidding ADIEU TO EARTHLY

PLEASURES.

I,

R/ E gay deceivers of the mind,
Ye dreams of happinefs, adien

No more your foft enchantments bind,

This heart was never made for you.

I1,
The brighteft joy your fmile can boafl,

Is but a moment’s glittering light ;
It fparkles now, and now ’tis loft,

Extinguifh’d in the thades of night.
11,

Begone, with all your {oothing charms ;
Plealure on earth | -0 empty name |

Superior joy my bofom warms,’
And heaven approves the facred flame.
H 4 IV, Te
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IV.

To perfet blifs my foul afpires, ,
That fhines with never fading ray !
No lefs can fatiate my defires,

Than full debghe, and endlefs day.

V.

Bleft be the kind, the gracious power,
That gently call’d and bade me rife;
And taught my nobler thoughts to foar
To happinels beyond the fkies.

LONGING for IMMORTALITY. s

I// - et ‘ e 2 Cor V 4) o v '
b ‘,..f ' | Il . r: ;‘4‘ s ‘
/ ' '

AD prifoners in a houle of clay,

With fins,and griefs, and pains opprelf,
We groan the lingering hours away,
And wifh, and long to be releatt.

11,

Nor is it liberty alone,
Which prompts our refllels ardent fighs ;
For immortality wé groan,
.For robes and manf{ions in the fkies.
11, Eternal
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II.

‘Eternal man{iong! bright array !
O bleft exchange ! tranfporting thought !

Free from the approaches of decay,
Or the leaft thadow of a {pot !

g -1V,

There fhall uiortality no more
Its wide extephded empire boaft,
Forgotten all .iits dreadful power,
In life’s unbc?unded ocean lofl.

V.

Bright world of blifs ! O could I fee
One fhining ghmpfe, one cheerful ray

(Fair dawn of 1immortality !)
Break through thele tottering walls of clay.

VL

Jefus, in thy dear name I truft,

My light, my life, my Saviour God;
When this frail houfe diffolves in duft,
0 raife me to thy bright abode.

At
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Atthe Funerar ofaYounc PERsoN.

1.

HEN blooming youth 1s fnatch’d away
By death’s refiftlels hand,
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay,

Which pity muft demand.

I1.

While pity prompts the rifing figh,
O may this truth, impreft
With awful power—1I too muft die—

Sink deep in every breaft,

I11.

Letthis vain world engage no more ;
Behold the gaping tomb !

It bids us feize the prefent hour,
To morrow, death may come.

IV,

The voice of this alarming {cene,
May every heart obey,
Nor be the heavenly warning vain,

Which calls to watch and pray.
V. O let
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Vl
O let usfly, to Jelus fly,

Whofe powertul arm can fave;
Then {hall our hopes afcend on high,
And triumph o’er the grave.

VLI

Great God, thy fovereign grace ympart,
With cleanfing, healing power;
This only can prepare the heart,
For death’s furprizing hour,

S S S SR S

Sin the Stine of Deatu.

L.

EATH! ’tis a name with terror fraught ;
It rends the guiity heart,
When confcience wakes remorfeful thought,
With agomzing {mart.

II.

"T1s guilt alone provokes that frown
Which all the foul alarms ;
Gives terror to the monarch’s crown,

And conqueft to his arms!
I1I. Dear



L 108 1]

I1L

Dear Saviour, thy vi@orious love
Can all 'his force controul,

Can bid the pangs of guilt remove,
And cheer the trembling foul,

1V,

Viflorious love ! thy wonderous power
From fin and death can rajfe :
Can gild the dark departing hour,
And tune its groans to praife.

Vl

Then fhall the joyful Ipirit foar
To life beyond the fkies,

Where gloomy death can frown ng more,
And guilt and terror dies.

VI.

No more, O pale deftroyer; boaft
Thy univerfal fway ;

To heaven-born fouls thy fting 1s lofl,
Thy night, the gates of day.

The
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The Presence of Curist the Joy
of his ProrLE.

I,

THE wondering nations have bheheld

The facred prophecy fulfill’d,
And angels hail’d the glorious morn

That faw the great Meffiah born

I1,

The prince ! the Saviour, long defir'd,
Whom prophets taught, by heaven infpir'd,’
And fhew'd far off the blifsful day ;

Rife o’er the world with healing ray.

II1.

Oft in the temples of his grace
His faints behold his fmiling face,
And oft have {een his glory fhine,
With power and majefty divine:

IV,

But {oon alas, his abfence mourn,
And pray and. wifh his kind return ;
Without his life-infpiring light,
"Tis all a fcene of gloomy night;

V. Come,
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.V,
Come, deareft Lord, thy children cry,

Our graces droop, our comforts die :
Return, and let thy glories rife,

Again to our admiring eyes:

VL

"Till fill'd with light, and joy, and love,
Thy courts below, like thofe above,
Triumphant hallelujahs.raife,

And heaven and earth refound thy praife,

D L D

Assence from Gop.

s P
e N
Ll I

Thon, whofe tender mercy hears

Contrition’s humble figh ;
Whofe hand, indulgent, wipes the tearg
From forrow’s weeping eye:

IL,
See ! low before thy throne of grace
A wretched wanderer mourn :
Haft thou not bid me {eek thy face ?
Haft thou not faid, Return ?
III. And
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And fhall my guilty fears prevail
To drive me from thy feet?
O let not this dear refuge fail,

This only fafe retreat.

IV, -
Abfent from the m)} guide, my light,
- Without on cheering ray,

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night,
How deﬁj}ﬁte my way !

V.

O thine on this benighted heart,
With beams of mercy fhine ;

And let thy healing voice impart
A tafte of joys divine.

VI,

Thy prefence bnly can beftow
Delights which never cloy :
Be this my folace, here helow,

And my eternal joy.

Deliring
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Defiring a talte of Reavr Jov.

L.
HY fhould my {pirit cleave to earth,

This neft of worms, this vile abode !

Why thus forget her nobler birth,

Nor wifh to trace the heavenly road ?

I1,

How barren of {incere dehght,
Are all the fareft icenes below !
Though beauteous colours charm the [ight,

They only varnifh real woe.

111,

. Were I to mount the flying wind,
And fearch the wide creation round,
There’s nothing here to fuit the mind ;
On earth no folid joy 1s found.

IV,

Oh ! could my weary {pirit nife,
And panting with intenfe defire,
Reach the bright manfions 1n the fkies,

And mix among the blifsful choir:
| V. How
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V.

How fhould I look, with pitying eve,

On this low world of gloomy care,

"And wopder, how my foul could lie
Wrapp'd up in fhades and darknefs there !

VI,
Say, h'appy natives of the fky,

What 1s 1t makes yoir heaven above ?
You dwell beneath your father’s eye,
And feaft for ever on his love.

| VII,
My God, thy prefence can impart
A glimple of heaven to earth and night;

O fmile, and blefs my mournful heart,
Sweet foretafte of fincere delight,

VIIL-
Then fhall my foul contented ftay
'T1ll my Redeemer calls me home:

Yet let me oft with tranfport fay,

“ Come, O my Lord, my Saviouir, come.*

Vou. 1. I ‘Hym-
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O miay I call thee mine,
May I with fweet aflurance ¢laim
A‘portiozr {0 divine ?

II.

Fhis enly can my fears con*roul
And bid my forrows ﬂ) ;

What harm can ever reach my {oul.

Beneath my Father’s eye ¢

%

ITI.

Whate'er thy providence denies,
I ca]m]y would reﬁg

For thou art juft, and gcod, and wile ;
O bend my will to thine,

IV,
Whate’er thy facred will ordains,
O give me {trength to bear

And let me know my Father reigns,
And traft his tender care.

*
¢
: L

3

Y God, my Father, blifsful name !

V. If
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V.,
1f pain and ficknefs rend this frame,
And life almoft depart,
Is not thy mercy flill the fame,
Lo cheer my drooning heart ?

VI,
If cares and fortows me {urround,
Their power why fhould I fear ?

My inward peace they cannot wound,
If thou, my God, art near.

VII.
Thy fovere] gn }ays are all unknown
To my wegk, erring {ight ;

- Yet let my foul, adoring, own
That all thy ways are tight.

! VIIL.

My God, my Father, be thy naimne N

Q wilt thou fea) ny humble claim,
And drivé ty fears away,

My folac:j and ty ftay;

Ig— -

Th

a.
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The PBESENCE of Gop the Lirg
and LicuTt of the Sour.

I,

Y God, my hope, if thou art mine,

Why [hould my foul with forraw pine?
On thee alone I caft my care;

O leave me not in dark defpair.

11,

Though every comfort fhould depart,
And life forfake this drooping heart ;
One fmile from thee, one blifsful ray,
Can chafe the thades of death away.

111,

My God, my life, 1f thou appear,
Not death 1tfelf can make me fear :
Thy prefence cheers the fable gloom,
And gilds the horrors of the tomb.

IV.

Not all its horrors can affright,
If thou appear, my God, my;light ;
Fhy love fhall all my fears controul,
And glory dawn around my foul
V. Should:
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V.
Should all created bleflings fade,
And mourning nature, difarray’d,

Deplore her every charm withdrawn,
Light, hope and joy, for ever gone,

VI,

Though nought remain below the 1ky,
To pleafe my tafte, my ear, my eye,
Be thon my hope, my life, my light,
Amid the univerfal night.

VII.
My God, be thou for ever nigh ;

Beneath the radiance of thine eye,
My hope, my joy, fhall ever rife,

Nor terminate below the fkies.
el el el el elle

Refigning the HearT to Gonb.
Plalm cx1x. 94,

1.
THEE dearcft Lord, my foul adores,
x\'

ould be thine, and only thine,
To.thee, my heart and all its powers,

With full confent, I would refign.
Iqg I1. But
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I,
But ah! this weak inconﬂgnt mind,
How frail, how apt from thee to ﬁr_gy.!
Trifles, as empty as the 'wind,
Lan tempt my roving thoughts away,

I11.

Sure I am thine—or why this Joad
When earthly vanities beguile ?
Why do I mourn my ablent God,
And languifh for thy cheering {mile ?

IV.

If thou return, how fweet the JoY,
Though mix'd with penitential {mart
Then I defpife each tempting toy,
And long to give thee all my heart.

V.
Come, Lord, thy faving power difplay,
(Refifllels power of love divine!) |
And drive thy hated foes away,
And make me thine, and only thine.
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The Inconstant Hearzy,

H! wretched, vile, ungrateful hear

That can from Jefus thus depart,
Thus fond ot trifles vainly rove,

Forgettul of a Saviour’s love !

7

11,

Invain I charge my thoyghts to {ay,
And chide each vanity away,

In vain, al__as! refolve to bind
Thus rebe] heart, this wandering mind,

I11,
Through all relolves, ‘_hc_;lw foon 1t flies
And mocks the weak, the {lender tiest

There’s noughl; bencath a power dw,me,
That can this roving heart confine.

IV,

Jelus, to thee, Iwould return,

At thy dear feet repentant mourn ;
T'here let me view thy pardoning love
And never from thy ﬁght remove.

I 4 V. O et
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! V
O let thy IoJe with fweet controul,
Bind all the paffions of my foul,
Bid every vz‘nity depart,
And dwell fcir ever in my heart.

L T L L O D

CoLp ArrgcTions.

L.

URE I muft love the Saviour’s name-—

Or 1s the heaven-born pailion dead,
Extinguifh’d the celeftial flame,
And all my joys for ever fled ?

I1.

At the fweet mention of his love,
How fhould the facred ardour rife !
And every thought, tranfported, move
In grateful joy, and glad furprize.

I11.

Jelus demands this heart of mine,
Demands my with, my joy, my care;
Butah! how dead to things divine,
How cold my beft affettions are !

IV, Wha
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IV,
What death-like ]ethargy detains

My captive powers with fatal art,
And fpreads its unrelenting chains
Heavy and cold, around my heart !

V.

"Tis fin, alas ! with dreadful power
Divides my Saviour from my fight;

O for one happy, thining hour
-Of facred freedom, {weet delight !

VI.

See, dearelt Lord, my wretched ﬂdte?

And thy almighty power employ ;
To thee I feek, on thee I wait,

l'or Life, and liberty and Joy.

VII,

O let thy love fhine forth, and raife
My captive powers from fin and death;;
And fillmy heart and life with praife,
And tune my lalt expiring breath.

VIIL !
Then bear me to the blifsful feats
Of perfeft freedom, life and light,
Where thy redeem’d affembly meets,
Lo love and praile with full delight.
1X, There
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[X.
There fhall my thoughts tran,f:portﬁd trace,
And all my foul for ever prove,
The boundlels riches of thy grace,
The endlels wonders of thy love,

The Examere of Curisr.

I,
N D 1s the golpel, peace and love?

Such Jet our converfation be
The {erpent blended with the dove,
Wildom and meek fimplicity.

11.
Whene'er the angry paflions rife,
Al}d tempt our t.i)gughts Or tongues to i}rife,
To Jefus let us lift our eyes,
Bright pattern of the chrithan life !

111,
O how benevolent and kind!
How mild! how ready to forgive !
Be this the temper of our mind,

And thele the rules by which we live.
1V. To
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IV,

To do'his heavenly Father’s will,
Was his employment and delight ;

Humility and holy zeal
Shone through his life, divinely bright !

V.
Dilpenling good where'er he came,
The labours of his life were loye;

O, if we love the Saviour's name,
Let his divine example move.

Vi,

But ah how bligd! how weak we are
How frail! how apt to turn afide! °
Lord, we depend upon thy care, *
And afk thy fpint lor ur guide.

vii.

Thy fair example may we trace,
To teachys what we ought to be;
Make us by thy trapsforming grace,
Deay Saviour, daily more like thee,

RETIRE
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RetireMenT and REFLECTION,

*..1"'!' . .
ENCE, vain, intruding world depart,

No more allure nor vex my heart;
Let every vamty be gone,
I would be peaceful and alone.

I1.

Here let me fearch my inmoft mind,
And try its real ftate to find,

The Fcret {prings of thought explore,
And call my words and attions o’er,

. 1L .

Reflet how foon my life will end,
And think on w’hat my hopes depend,
What aim my bufy thoughts purfue,
VWhat work is &one and what to do.

IV
Eternity isjuﬁ:;at hand ;
And fhall 1 waer my ebbing {and,

And carelefs view departing day,
And throw m)z inch ot time away ?

V., Lternay,
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V.

Iiternity, tremendous found !

To guilty fouls, a dreadful wound ;

But Oh! if Chrift and heaven be mine;
How fweet the accents ! how divine !

VI.

Be this my chief, my only care,
My high purfuit, my ardent prayer,
An tereft 1n the Saviour’s blood,

My pardon feal'd, and peace with God.

VI
But {hould my brighteft hopes be vain,
The rifing doubt, how fharp its pain !

My fears, O gracious God, remove,
Confirm my utle to thy love.

VIIII

Search, Lord, O {earch my inmoft heart,
And light, and hope, and joy impart ;
From guilt and error fet me free,

And gumde me fafeto heaven and thee.

Hoprs



Hore 101 DArRkNESS,

I.
OD is miy fiin, s blifsful rays
Irradiate, warm, aird guidé my heart!
How dark, how mournful, aie my days,
If his enlivening beums depait |

I1.
Scarce through the Thades, 2 glimple of day
Appears to thele defiring eyes!
But fhali my drooping pitit fay,

The cheerful morn will never ife ?

111,
O let me not d‘eTpairing mourn,
T-hough glooiny darknefs [preads the ﬂ(y,
My glorious fun will yet return, -
And night with allits horrors fly.

VI

Hope, in the ablence of my Lord,
Shall be my taper; facred light,
Kindled at his celeftial word,

To cheer the melancholy night,

V. O for
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V.

O for the bright the joyful day,
When hope fhall in affiirance die !
50 tapers lofe their feeble ray,
Beneath the {un’s refulgent eye.

FREER =g

Deatn and Heaven.

I,

\ F'1" have I fuid, with inward fighg,

I find no lolid good below
Earth’s faireft (cenes but cheat thy eyes,
Her plealuic is but pairted woe.

11,
Then why, my foul, foloath to leav
Thefe feats of vanity and cite ?
YVhy do I thus tg trifles 'c]eavc,
And feed on chaff, and gralp the dir ¢

I11,
There 1s a world all fiir and bright;
But clouds and darknefs dwell betwéén,,
The fable veil gbltruds my {iglit,
And hides the lovely, diftan Tcette,

V. Whens
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Whene'er I look with Irighted eyes
On death’s impenetrable fhade,
Alas ! what gloomy horrors rife,
And all my trembling frame invade !

V.
O death, frail nature’s dreaded foe,

Thy frown with terror fills my heart;
How fhall I bear the fatal blow,
Which muft my foul aud body part ?

VI;

"Tis {in which arms his dreadful frownn,
This only points his deadly fting ;

My fins which throw this gloom around,
And all thefe {hocking terrors bring.

VII.

O could I know my fins forgiven,
Soon would thefe terrors difappear ;
Then fhould I fee a glhimpfe of heaven,
And look on death without a fear,

VIIL

Jelus, my Saviour, and my God,
To thee my trembling fpirit flies :
Thy merits, thy atoning blood,
On this alone my foul relies.

IX. O



[ 129 ]
IX.

O let thy love’s all-powerful ray
Wit pleafing force, divine controul,
Arife, and chafe thefe clouds away,
And fhine around my doubting foul.

X,

Then fhall I change the mournful ftrain,
And bid my thonghts and hopes arife,
Above thele gloomy {eats of pain,

To glorious worlds beyond the fkies,

XJ,

With cheerful heart I then fhall fing,
And triumph o’er my vanquifh'd foe—
O death, where is thy pointed ,ﬂinwg,?
My Saviour wards the fatal blow,

Xll;
O when will that illuftrious day,
When will ihat blifsful moment, come,

That {hall my weary {oul convey
Safe to her everlafting home?

X111,

Then fhall I leave thefe fetters here,
And upward rife to Joy's unknown ;
And call, without an anxious fear,
The fair irheritance my own,

VoL, L, K XIV, Adieu
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XIV.

Adieu to all terreftrial things;

Come bear me through the ftarry road,
Bright Seraphs, on your foaring wings,
To fee my Saviour, and my God,

g R e =%

RepempTiON by CHRIST ALONE.
1 Pets 1. 13, 19,

L,

ENSLAV’D by {in and bound in chains,
Beneath 1ts dreadful tyrant fway,
And doom’d to everlafting paius,

We wretched, gulty captives lay.
11,

Nor gold nor gems, could buy our peace ;
Nor the whole world’s colletled ftore,
Suffice to purchafe our releafe ;

A thoufand worlds were all too pPoor,

111,

Jefus the Lord, the mighty God,
An all-fuflicient ranfom paid; |
Invalued price, his precious blood,
For yile rebelligus traitors {hed,

IV, Jef us
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1V,

Jefus the facrifice became,

To refcue guilty fouls from hell ;
The {potlefls, bleeding, dying Lamb
Beneath avenging juftice fell,

V.

‘Amazing goodnefls! love divine !

O may our grateful hearts adore

The matchlefs grace, nor yield to fin,
Nor wear its cruel fetters more !

VI,

Dear Saviour, let thy leve purfue,
The glorious work it has begun,
Each {ecret lurking foe fubdue,
And let our hearts be thine alone.

B S ERE=E= =P

The MysTeERIES of PROVIDENCE.

L.

ORD, how myiterious are thy ways!

How blind are we! how mean our praife !
Thy fteps can mortal eyes explore ?
"T'is ours, to wonder and adore.

K2 II. Thy
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11,

Thy deep decrees from creature fight
Are hid in fhades of awful night ;
Amid the lines, with curious eye,
Not angel minds prefume to pry.

HI.

Great God, I would not afk to fee
What in faturity fhall be;

If ight and biifs attend my days,
Then let my future hours be praife.

IV,

Is darknefs and diftre{s my fhare?
Then let me truft thy guardian care ;
Enough for me, if love divine,

At length through every cloud fhall {hine.

V.

Yet this my foul defires to know,
Be this my only wiih below,
“* That Chrift 1s mine " —this great requelt

Grant, bounteous God,—and I am blefi,

RE-?
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Rerucke and StrENGTH in the
MEercy of Gonp,

I'

| Y Ged; 'tis to thy mercy-feat
My foul for fhelter flies;

°Tis here, 1 find a fafe retreat,

~ When ftorms and tempells rife.

I1,

Tishere, my faith refolves to dwell,

Nor fhall I be afraid
Of all the powers of earth or hell,

Ifthou vouchfafe thy aid,
L1,

My cheerful hope can never die,
It thou my God art near:

Thy grace can raife my comforts high,
And banifh every fear,

IV,
Againtt thy all-fupporting grace
My foes can née’er prevail ;
But oh! if frowns becloud thy face,
Faith, hope, and life will fail,

K3 V. My
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V.

My great prote€lor, and my Lord,
Thy conftant aid impart,

And let thy kind, thy gracious word
Suftain my trembling heart,

VI.

O never let my foul remove,
From this divine retreat :

Still let me truft thy power and love,
And dwell beneath thy feet.

Deliring ResieNaTion and
"THANKFULNESS,

I.

‘ N T HEN I furvey life’s varied fcene,
Amid the darkeft hours,

Sweet rays of comfort thine between,
And thorns are mix’d with flowers.

11,

Lord, teach me to adore thy hand,
From whence my comforts flow ;
And let me in this defart land

& glimple of Canaan know.
1L Xs
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IiI,

Is health and eafe my happy fhare ?
O may I blefs my God ;

Thy kindnels let my {ongs declare,
And fpread thy praife abroad.

IV,

While fuch delightful gifts as thefe,
Are kindly dealt to me,

Be all my hours of health and cafe
Devoted Lord to thee,

V.

In griefls and pains thy {acred word,
(Dear folace of my {oul!)
Celeftial comforts can afford,
And all their power controul.

VI.
When prelent {ufferings pain my heart,

Or future terrors rile,
And light and hope almoft depart
From thele dejefted eyes:

VII,
Thy powerful word fupports my hope,

Sweet cordial of the mind !
And bears my fainting {pirit up,
And bids me wait refign’d,
K4 VIII. And
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VI,

And O, whate’er of earthly blifs

Thy [overeign hand denies,
Accepted at thy throne of grace,
Let this petition rife,

1X.
*“51ve me a calm, a thankful heart,
“ From every murmur free ;
“ The bleflings of thy grace impart,
“ And let me live to thee.

X.

‘“ Let the [weet hope that thou art mine,
“ My path of life attend ;

*Thy prefence through my journey fhine,
“ And blefs its happy end.”

':%’D%C%%’C'%%C%DQ%’CQ%

Deﬁring the PREsENCE of Gop.
Ifal L. 10.

I.

EAR, gracious God, my humble moan,
T'o thee I breathe my fighs,
When will the mournful mght be gone ?
And when my joys arife ?

I, My
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III

My God—O could I fnake the claime—
My father and 'my friend—
And call thee mine, by every name,

On which thy faints depend !
111,

By every name of power and love,
I would thy grace intreat;

Nor fthould my humble hopes remove,
Nor leave thy facred feat,

IV,

Yet though my foul indarknefs mourns,
Thy word 15 all my ftay ;

Here, 1 would reft ’uill light returns,
Thy prelence makes my day,

V.

Speak, Lord, and bid celeftial peace
Relieve my aking heart ;
O {mile, and bid my forrows ceafe,

And all the gloom depart.

Vi,
Then fhall my drooping fpirit rife,
And blefs thy healing rays,
And change thefe deep complaining fighs,
For fongs of facred praife.
CHRIST
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AT TSRO
CHrist the Lirk of the Sou L,
7 John x1v, 14, |

I,
"HEN fins and fears prevailing rife,

And fainting hope almoft expires;
Jelus, to thee I lift my eyes,
To thee I breathe my foul’s defires.

IL.

Art thou not mine, my ftving Lord ?
And can my hope; my comfort die,
Fix’d on thy evérlaﬂing word,

That word which built the earth and ky ?

111,

If my immortal Saviour lives,
Then my immortal life is fure ;

His word a firm foundation gives,
Here, let me build, and reft fecure,

1V,
Here, let my faith unfhaken dwell,
Immoveable the promtfe ftands ;
Norall the powers of earth or hell,

Can €’er diflolve the facred bands,
V. Here
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V.
Here, O my foul, thy truft repofe;

1t Jelus 1s for ever mine,
Not death 1tfelf, that laft of foes,

Shall break a union {o divine.
F T == <

Alpiring towards Heavenw.

L.

AIN world be gone, nor vex my heart
With thy deluding wiles :
Hence, empty promifer, depart,
With all thy {oothing {miles.

I1.
Superior blifs invites my eyes,
Delight unmix’d with woe;

Now let my nobler thoughts arife,
To joys unknown below.

I11,

Yon ftarry plains, how bright they fhine,
With radiant {pecks of light;

Fair pavement of the courts divine,
That {parkles on the fight!
IV, "Tis
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1V.

'T1s diftance leflens every ftar;
Could 1behold them nigh,
Bright worlds of wonder would appear

To my aftoni{h’d eye!
V.

Thus heavenly joys attralt my eyes,
My heart the lultre warms;

But could I reach thofe upper fkies,
How 1nfinite their charms !

V1.

(Come, heaven-born faith, and aid my {light,
And gurde my nfing thought,

Till earth, {hll leffening to my fight,
Shall vanifh quite forgot.

Vil

But when to reach thofe blifsful plains
Her utmoll ardor tries,
And almoft hears the charming ftrains

Of hymning angels rife:

VIIL,

Mortality, with painful load,
Forbids the raptur'd flight;;
In vain fhe means heaven’s bright abode;
And {inks to earth and night.
IX. O let
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IX,
O let thy love, my God, my King,
My hope, my heart, infpire ;

And teach my faith with ftronger wing
To rife, and warm defjre. |

X,

Oft let thy fhining vifits cheer
This dark abode of clay,
"I T fhall leave thefe fetters here,

And rife to endlefs day.,

Gop my oniy Happingss.

I.

WHEN hlI'd with grief, my anxious heart
Tothee, my God, complains,

Sweet pleafure mingles with the {mart,
And {oftens all my pains.

1L

Earth flies with all her foothing charms,
Norl the lofs deplore ;

No more, ye phantoms, mock my arms,
Nor teaze my fpirit more.

HI, Ilanguifh
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111.
I'languith for fuperior joy
To all that earth beflows:

For pleafure which can never cloy,
Nor change, nor period knows,

IV.

Still, muft the fcenes of blifs remain’

Conceal’'d from mortal eyes?
And muft my withes rife in vain,

And never reach the {kies ?

V.
My God, O could I call thee mine

Without a wavering fear,
This would be happinefs divine,
A heaven of pleafure here !

VI.
This joy, my withes long to find,
To this my hear: afpires,
A blifs, immortal as the mind,
And vaft as its defires !

Mourning
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Mourning the Assence of Gop, and

tonging for his gracious PREsENCE.

I.
! Y God, to-thee I call—

Mautt I for ever mourn ?
So far from thee, my life, my all ?

O when wilt thou return!

I1,

Dark as the fhades of night

My gloomy forrows rife,
And hide thy foul-reviving light

Yrom thefe defiring eyes.

111,

My comforts alt decay,

My inward foes prevail ;
If thouwithold thy healing ray,

Expiring hope will fail.

IV,

Away dillrefling fears,)
My gracious God is nigh,
And heavenly pity fees my tears,
And marks each rifing {igh.
V. Dear
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. Ve

Dear fource of all my joys,
And folace of my care,

O wilt thou hear my plaintive voice
And grant my humble prayer |

VI.

Thefe envious clouds remove,

Thy cheering light reftore,
Confirm my intereft in thy love

"T'1ll 1can doubt no more.

VI.

Then if my troubles rife,
To thee, my God, I'll flee,

And raife my hopes above the {xies,
And caft my cares on thee.

===t~

Gop the onrLy REeruce of the

TROUBLED MIND.

"

I,
EAR refuge of my weary foul,

On thee, when forrows rife:
On thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope relies.
11, While
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II.

‘While hope revives, though preflt with fears,
And I can fay, my God,

Beneath thy fect I fpread my cares,
And pour my woes abroad.

111,

To thee, I tell each riling grief,
- ¥or thou alone canft heal;
Thy word can bring a {weet relief
For every pain I feel.

1V,

But oh! when gloomy doubts prevail,
I fear to call thee mine;

The fprings of comfort feem to fail,
And all my hopes decline.

V.

Yet, gracious God, where fhalt I flee ?
Thou art my only truft,

And ftill my foul would cleave to thee,
Though proftrate in the duf.

VI,

Halt thou not bid me feek thy face?
And fhall I {eek in vain?

And can the ear of {overeign grace
Be deaf when 1 complain?

VoL. 1 L VII. No,
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VI,

No, fll the ear of foverpign grace
Attends the mourner’s prayer;
O may I ever find accels,

To breathe my {orrows there.

VI1ik
Thy mercy-feat 1s open thill ;

Here let my {oul retreat,
With humble hope attend thy will,

And wait beneath thy feet.

B R == = <
ComeLAaINING atthe TuronE of
GRACE.

1.

O’erwhelm’d with reftlefs griels and fears,

Lord, I approach thy mercy-{eat,
With aking heart and flowing tears,
To pour my forrows at thy feet,

L,

Can mournful penitence and prayer
Aidre's thy merey-feat in-vain.?
Unnotic’d by thy gracious ear,
Can forrow and diftrefls complain ?
III. Thy
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ITL,
Thy promifes are large and free,
To humble fouls who feék thy face ;

O where for refuge can I flee,
My God !—but to the throne of grace !

1V,
My God, for yet my trembling heart
Would fain rely upon thy word ;
Fain would I bid my fears depart,
And caft my burthen on the Lord,

V.

Thou fee’tt the tempelt of my foul,
Thefe reftlefs waves of fear and fin:

_ Thy voice can all their rage controul,
And make a facred calin within.

VI,
Arnid the gloomy fhades of night,
To thee I Lift my longing eyes ;
My faviour God, my life, my light,
When will thy cheering beams arife ?

VIII

My thoughts recall thy favours paft,

In many a dark diftrefling hour,

Thy kind fupport my heart confefs'd,
And own’d thy wifdom, love and power.

Lo VIII. And
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VI1II.
And fhll thefe bnight perfeftions (hine,

Eternal their unclouded rays ;
Unchanging fajthfulnels is thine,
And juft, and right, are al] thy ways,

IX.

And can my vile ungrateful heart
Still harbour black diftruft and fear ?
O bid thele heavy clouds depart,

Bright fyn of righteoulnels, appear,
X.

Let thy enlivening healing voice,
The kind aflurance of thy love,

Relieve my heart, revive my joys,
And all my fins and fears remove.

"SusmissioN to Gopunder AFrLICTION,

5 PR - B
EACE, my complaining, doubting heart,
Ye buly cares be flill ; '
Adore the juft, the fovereign Lord,
| Nor murmur at his will,

I1, qu
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| I,
Unerring wifdom guides his hand ;
Nor dares my guilty fear,

Amid the (harpeft pains I feel
Pronounce his hand fevere,

[I1.

To foften é%er}\*_‘ painful firoke,
Indulgent mercy bends,
And unrepii]ing i_vhen [ plead, .

His gracious'ear attends.

1V,

Let me refle€ with humble awe
Whene'er my heart comp]a‘in&

' Compar"d with what my fins deferve,

How eafy are my pains!

\

Yes Lord, T own thy {overeigyi harid,
/ Thou juft, and wife, and kind :

Be every anxious thought fuppreft,
And all my foul refign'd,

1 VI.
But oh !. indulge this only wifh,
‘This boon I muft implore !

Aflure my {oul, that thou art mine,
My God, I afk no more. -
L3 Truft



Truﬂing in the Divine VERACITY.

I.

HEN fin and forrow, fear and pain,
My trembling heart dilinay,
My feeble ftrength, alas, how vain!
It finks and dies away.

I1.
My [pirit afks a firmer prop,

I lean upon the Lord ;
My God, the pillar of my hope,
Is thy unchanging word.

111.

On this are built the brighteft joys,
Celeftial beings know,

And ’us the fame almighty voice
Supports the faints below.

1V,

"Tis this ypholds the rolling fpheres,
And heaven’s immortal frame ;
Then, O my foul, fupprels thy fears,

Thy balis 1s the {ame,
V. The
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V.

The facred word, the folemn oath,
For ever muft remain ;

I truft in everlafting truth,
Nor can my truft be vain.

Time flying and DeaTu approaching, -

1,
g WAKE, my foul, nor ﬂumbermg lie

Amd the gloomy haunts of deatl;
Perhaps the aw{ul hour 1s nigh,
Commiflion’d for my parting breath,

11,

That awful hour will foon appear,
Swift on the wings of time it flies,
Whien all that pains or pleafes here,

Will vanifh from my clofing eyes.

111,
Death calls my friends, my neighbours hence,
And none refift the fatal dart;
Continual warnings firike my {enfe,

And fhall they fail to reach my heart ?
Ly IV. Shall
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IV,

Shall gay antufements rife between,
When {cenes of horror {pread around ?
Death’s pdinted arrows {ly unfeen,

But ah, hew fure, how deep they wound f

V.

Think, O my foul, how much depends
On the fhort period of a day ;

Shall time, which heaven in mercy lends,
Be negligently thrown away ?

V.
Thy remnant minutes ftrive £6 ufe,
Awake! rouze every attive power.r

And not 1n dreams and trifles lole
This little now ! this precious hour !

VII.

Lord of my Iife, infpire my heart

With heavenly ardour, grace divine ;

Nor let thy prefence €’er depart,

For flrength, and lite, and death are thine.

VIII,
U teach me the celeftial {kill,

Each awful warning to improve!
And while my days‘are fhortening fill,
Prepare me for the joys above,

1X. In-
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1X.

Infure my nobler life on high,

Life, from a dying Saviour’s blood !
Then though my minutes fwif tly fly,
They bear me nearer to my God.

SOFHATAHH A AT

Victory over Deats through Curist,
1 Cor. xv. 57.

I,
\’ . 7 HEN death appears before my fighs

In all his dire array,
Unequal to the dreadful fight,
My courage dies away.

11,

How fhall T meet this potent foe,
Whofe frown my foul alarms 2

Dark horror fits upon his brow,
And vi€tory waits his arms,

1.

But fee my glorious Leader nigh!’
My Lord, my Saviour lives;
Before him death’s pale terrors fly,

And my faint heartrevives.
IV. Jelus,
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IV,
Jelus, be thoumy fure defence,
My guard for ever near ;

And faith fhall triumph over fenfe, |
And never yield to fear.

VI

O may I meet the dreadful hour,
| With fortitude divine ;
Suftain’d by thy almighty power,

The conqueft muft be mine.

VI,
What though {ubdu’d this body lies,

Slain in the mortal flrife,
My fpirit fhall unconquer’d rife,
To a diviner life.

V1.

Lord, I commit my {oul te thee,
Accept the facred truft,

Receive this nobler part of me,
And watch my lleeping dutt:

VILL

Till that illuftrious morarng come,
When 2l thy faints fhall rife,
And cloath’d in full, immortal bloom,
Attend thee to the fkies.
IX. When
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X,

\
When thy triumphant armies {ing
The honoursof thy name,
And heaven’s eternal arches ring,

With glory to the Lamb:: .

X,

O let me join the raptur’d lays,
And with the blifsful throng,
Refound falvation, power and praife,
In everlafting fong,.

O O O HT e

Curist the SurrREME BEAUTY.

Halah x X X111, 17.

I.

HOULD nature’s charms to pleafe the eye,
Infweet a_[fembiage join,
All nature’s charms would droop and dte,
Jelus, compar’d with thine.

IL.

Vain were her faireft beams difplay’d,
And vain her blooming {tore ;

E’en brightnefs languifhes to fhade,
And beauty is no more.

111, But
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111.

Bitt ah how far from mortal fight,
The Lord of glory dwells I
‘A veil of interpofing night

His radiant face conceals.

IV,
O could my longing fpirit rife
On ftrong immortal wing,

And reach thy palace in the fkies,
My Saviour, and my King!

V.,

There myriads worfhip at thy feet,
And there, (divine employ !)

The triumphs of thy love repeat,
In fongs of endlefs joy.

VI

Thy prefence beams eternal day,
O’erall the blifsful place ;

Who would not drop this load of clay,
And die to {ee thy face!

Fhe
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The Promisep Lanp,

Ifaiah xxx111. 17,

I

AR from thefe narrow fcenes of night
Unbounded glories nife,
And realms of infinite dehght
Unknown to mortal eyes. -

I1.

Fair diftant land !—could mortal eyes
But half its joys explore,

How would our {pirits long to rife,
And dwell on earth no more!

I11.

There pain and ficknels pever come,
And grief no more complains !

Health triumphs in immortal bloom,
And endlefs pleafure reigns!

IV,

From difcord free and war’s alarms,
And want and pining care,
Plenty and peace unite their charms,

And [mile unchanging there. .
V, There
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There rich varieties of joy,
Continual feaft the mind ;

Pleafures which fill, but never cloy,
Immortal and refin’d !

VI,
No fations flrife; no envy there,
The fons of peace moleft,
But harmony and love fincere

Fill every happy breaft:

VII,

No clowd thofe: bhifsful regions know,
For ever Bright and fair !

For fin, the {ource of mortal woe,
Can never enter there,

VIIII

There no alterhate night is known,
Nor fun’s faint fickly ray ;

But glory from tli¢' facred throne
opreads everlafting day,

IX.

The glorious-monarch there difplays
His beams-of wonderous grace ;

His happy fullje@s fing his praife,
And bow before his face.

X. 0O may
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X,
O may the heavenly profpeét fire,
Our hearts with ardent love,-

T1ll wings of faith:and ftrong defire
Bear every thonght above.

XI.
Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine,
For thybright courts on high ;
Then: bid our fpirits rife and join
The chorus-of thefky,

PO ST GO Tr

The HEAVENLY SHEPHERD.

Plalm xx111. 1 2 g

‘ Xi 7 I-LILE my Redeemer’s near,
My fhepherd and my guide,

I bid farewell-to anxious fear,
Nly- wants are all fupply’d:

IL.

To ever-fragrant meads,
Where rich abundance grows,
His gracious hand indulgent leads,

And guards my {weet repofe.
| I11. Alony
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I11.

Along the lovely fcene,
Cool waters gently roll,
And kind refrefhment funiles {erene,

To cheer my fainting foul.

IV.

Here let my fpirit reft;
How fweet a lot is mine !
With pleafure, food, and fafety bleft;

Beneficence divine!

V.
Dear {hepherd, if I ftray,
My wandering feet reftore,

To thy fair paltures guide my way,
And let me rove no more.

VI,

Unworthy, as I am,

Of thy protelting care,
Jefus, 1 plead thy gracious name,

¥or allmy hopes are there,

The
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The CHRISTIANS NOBLEST RESOLUTION.
Jothua xx1v, 13

e

H wretched fouls who ﬂrwe in vain,
1 & Slaves to the world, and {laves to fin!

A nobler toil may I fuﬁam,
A nobler {atisfaltion win, -

- 11

May-Ireflolve with all my heart,

With all my powers to ferve the Lord;
Nor from his precepts e’er depart,
Whole fervice is a rich reward,

I1,

O be his fervice all my joy,
Around let my example fhine,

Till others love the bleft employ,
And join in labours fo divine,

IV,

Be this the purpofe of my foul,
My folemn, : my determin'd choice,
To yield to his fupreme controul,
And in his kind commands rejoice.

Vor. I M V. O may
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V.

O may I never faint.nor fire,

Nor wandering leave his facred ways ;
Great God, accept my foul's defire,
And give me ftrength to live thy praife.

$TE O HTE PP Y

The SaviouR’s INVITATION.

Jobn v11. 37

I,

HE Saviour. calls—let every ea; -
Attend the heavenly found ;
Ye doubting fouls difmifs. your fear,
" Hope {miles reviving round.

-

1l.

For every thirlty, longing heart,
Here ftreams.of: bounty. flow,
And life, and.health, and blifs3 1mpart

To banxth mortal:woe.

I1L
Here, fprings of facred. pleafure rife,
To eale yaur every pamn,
(Immortal fountain'! full fupphes!)
Nor fhall you thirft in vain,. .
V. Ye
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1V,
Ye {inners, come, ’tis mercy’s voice;
The gracious call obey ;
Mercy 1nvites.to -l;xea\'renly JOy S—
And can you yet delay ¢ ©

. V.

Dear Saviour, draw relulant heéarts;
To thee let finners fly,

And take the:blifs thy love imparts;
And drink and never die,

OOO\_JOCO\..-G\_»OAO 0\_400@

JEsus the sEsT BELOVED.
I,
FNEAR cénter of my beft defires;
L./ And fovereign of my heart,

What {weet delight thy name infpires !
Wit blifs-thy: fmiles impart !

1.
_]"efus-lh-O lovelieft, deareft name!
And, wilt thou condefcend -
To own the bold, yet humble ¢laim,
My eveglaﬁmg fnend?

M2 | - I Toe
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JIL

Too oft, alas, my paffions rove,
In fearch of meaner charms

Trifles unworthy.of my love
Divide me from thy arms.

IV,

Ye teazing vanities depart,
I {eek my ablent Lord;
No balm to eale my aking heart,
Can all your joys afford.

V.

Come, deareft Lord, with power divine,
~ And drive thy foes away;
O be my heart, my paflions thine,
And never, never flray,

ARG e e ===

Defiring to xNow and LovE HiM more.

1.
THOU lovely fource of true delight,

Whom I unfeen adore,
Unvel thy beauties to my fight,
That I may love thee more.

IL. Thy
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I1.

Thy glery o’er creation fhines ;
But 1n thy facred word

I read, 1n fairer, brighter lines,

My bleeding, dying Lord.
I11.

'Tlis here, whene’er my comforts droop,
And {ins and forrows rife,

Thy love, with cheerful beams of hope,
My fainting heart fypplies.

1V,

But ah, too foon, the plgaﬂng {cene
Is clouded o'er with pain ;

My gloomy fears rife dark between,
And I again complain,

Vv,
Jelus, my Lord, my life, my light,
O come with blifsful ray,

Break radiant through the {hades of night,
And chale my fears away,

VI.

Then fhall my foul with rapture trace
The wonders of thy love;

But the full glories of thy face
Are only known above.

Mg The
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The Groriaus PRESENCE of CHRIST

in Heaven. John xvii. 24.

,/A/f R

For a {weet infpiring ray,

To animate our feeble ftrains,
From the bright realms of endlefs day,

The blifsful realms, where Jefus reigns |

11.

There low before his glorious throne
Adoring faints and angels fall,

And with delightful worfhip own
His fmile their blifs, their heaven, their all.

I,
Immortal glories crawn his head,
While tuneful hallelujahs rife,
And love, and jd)f, and triumph fpread
Through all the affemblies of the {kies.

IV.

He {miles, andferaphstunethelr fongs
To bound]efs raBture while they gaze
Ten thoufand thoufand Joyfnl tongl,les

| Refound his ev erlaflmg pralfe
| V. There
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V.
There all the favorites of .the Lamb
Shall join at laft the heavenly choir ;
O may the joy:nipinng theme
Awake our {faith and warm defire.

VI

Dear Saviaur, let thy fpirit {eal
Our intereft i that-Blifsful place ;
Till death remove thisimortal-veil,

And we behold th_y loyely face.

LI D G e e D D

The Harringss of the SAINTS ABOVE.

J(}hﬂ XVII. 24;

I
¢ Could we read our intereft here,
Jé{hs, ifi thefe dear words of thine,
A heaven of pleafure would appear,
A blifsful view of joys divine:
11.
Dear Saviour, let thy boiirdlefs grace
Remove 6ur guilt, oui fears remove ;
Then fhill our thouglits with raptiiré trace
The radiant niafifions of thy love.
M 4 IIT, There
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1L,

There (hall our hearts no more complain,
Nor fin prevail, nor grace decay ;

But perfett joy for ever reign,

One glorious, undeclining day.

1V,
No darknefs there fhall cloud our {ight;

Thefe now dejecled feeble eyes,

Shall gaze, with infinite delight,
On the full glories of the fkies.

V.,
There fhall we fee thy lovely face,
And chang’d to purity divine,
Paitake the fpleﬁdors of the place,
And 1n thy glarious likenefs fhine.

VI
Yes, deareft Lord, to dwell with thee,

Thy praife our endlefs, {weet employ, *
Muft be immenfe [elicty, |

A tull infinitude of joy!

VIL. "z
O let thy fpirit now impart,
The kind aflurance of thy love,

With [ealing power to every heart,
Sweet carneft of the joys above,

Hymy
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RS

Hymn to JEsus.

I.
FESUS,—in thy tranfporting name,
What blifsful glories rife!

Jefus, the Angel’s {weeteft theme |
The wonder of the fkies!

I1.

Well might the fkies with wonder view
A love [o ftrange as thine!

No thought of angels ever knew,
Compallion [o divine !

I11.

Didlt thou forfake thy radiant crown,
And boundlefs realms of day,

(Afide thy robes of glory thrown,) /
Todwell in feeble clay ?

- 1V,
Jefus,—and didft thou leave the tky
For miferiesand woes ?

And didft thou bleed, and groan and die,
For vile rebellious foes?

V. Through
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. V.
Through the lééefﬁ hotrors of thy pain
Then love triumphant [mil'd ;

Earth trembled at the dreadful {cene,
And heaven was reconcil'd.

VI,
Victorious love! can language tell
The wonders Qf‘tﬁy DOWET,
Which conquer’d all the force of hell,

In that tremendous Hour ?
VIL
Is there a heart that will not bend
To thy divine controul ?

Defcend, O fovereign love, defcend,
And melt the ftubborn. foul.

VIII,

O may our willing hearts confefs
Thy {weet, thy gentle fway;

Glad captives of refiftlefs grace,
Thy plealing rule obey.

IX.

Come, deareft Lord, extend thy reign,
Till rebels rife no more :
Thy praife all nature then fhall join,
And heaven and earth adore.
Pr AI#B



foaye

{

Praise to the REpEEMER,
e ,,
L I,
TO our Redeemer’s glorious narde, '
“ Awake the facred fong !
O may hislove, (immortal flame!) =~ -
Tune every heart and tongue,

IL,
Hislove, what mortal thotight can reach ?
What mortal tongue difplay ?-
Imagination’s utmoit firetch |
~ In wonder dies"a‘i.&f:ay.

111,

Let wonder fiill with love unite,
And gratitude and joy ;

Be jelus our fupi‘eme delight,

~ His praife, our beft employ;

Y,
Jefus who left H?s--tﬁrqﬁe on high; oo
Left the bright realms of blifs,
And came on éarth to bleed and die=
" Was ever love Hke this ?
B V. Dear
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V.

Dear Lord, while we adoring pay-
Our humble thanks to thee,

May every heart with rapture fay,
The Saviour dy’d for me.

VI.

O may the fweet, the blifsful‘ theme,
Fill every heart and tongue,

Till ftrangers love thy charming name,
And join the facred {ong.

T R TG OP T

Deﬁring to Love Curist wittout
WANDERING,

YE earthly vanities depart,

For ever hence remove;
Jefus alone deferves my heart,

And every thought qf love.

I

His heart, where love and pity dwelt
In all their {ofteft forms,

Sultain’d the heavy load of guilt,
For loft rebellious worms:

111, His
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His heart, whence love abundant flow 'd
To wafh the ﬁamsof ﬁn SR

In precious ftreams of vital bloqdé-‘
Here, all my hopes begin. -

1V,
Can 1 my bleeding Saviour view,
And yet ungrateful prove,

And pierce his wounded heart anew,
And grieve his injur'd love ?
.V.
Forbid it Lord, O bind this heart
This rebel heait of mine,

So firm, that 1t may ne'er depart,
In chains of love divine,

AP OP OIS

|
N

The ExALTED SAviour.,

1.

OW let us raife our cheerful {irains,
And join the blifsful chotr aboxe

There our exalted Saviour reigns, *

And there they {ing his wonderous love.

IT. While
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1L
Whilﬁ f.f;{aphs tune the immorl‘al fqn'g;‘r |
O may we feel the facred flame ;

And every heart, and every tongjie
Adore the Saviour’s glorions name.

332
Jefus, who-once ppen the tree
In agonizing.painﬁ;exgir’d;. | |
Wha dy’d for rebels—yes, ’ts he ! |
How bright | how lovely! how admir’d§

VL
Jefus, who dy’d that we inight live,
Dy’d in the wretched wjtor’s plage—
O what returns can mortals give,
For fuch immeafyrable grace ?

Vl

Were uptverfa) nature oues,
And art with all her boafted {tore,
Nature and art with all their powers,

Would- ftill confefs the offerer poor!

VL
Yet though for bounty fo.divine,
Wene'er can equal honours raife,
Jelus, may aj] our-hearts be thine, .
And all our tongues: proclaim thy praife.
The
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The Woynersof Repemrrion,

y 1 Pet, 11318,
-

4 I
N I did the holy and the.jnft,
The Sovereign.of the fkaes,

Stoop down to wretchednefs.and duil;
That guilty worms might rife ?

I1,
Yes, the-Redeemer left his thirone,
His radiant throne on high,

(Surpnzmg mercy! Jove unkn_own '}
- To qu‘er, bleed arid die. .'

I11,
He took the dying traisor’s place,
And fufer'd. in his flead ;

¥or man,. {O.miracle of: grace!)
For-man.the Saviyr-bled ),

LV.

Dear. Lord,” what heavenly wondets.dyell
In thy:atoning bloed?: |
By tlns ate finnersfnatch/d from heﬂ, .

Andrebelsbrought.to. Ged, . -
V. Jelus,
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I V.
Jefus, my foul, adoring, bends
To love fo lully fo free;
And may I hope that love extends
Its {acred power tQ me ?

VI,
What glad return cag 1 ympart, -~ o
For favours fo divine? . .
O take my all,~this worthlefs heart,
And make it only thine. |

G = e ==

ComMmunioN withCuRrisTathis TABLE.
. ST e AR Y

1.
TO Jefus, our exalted Lorcf

(Dear nime, by heaven and earth ador’d'
Fain would oui hearts and voices raife -

A cheerful fong'of facred praife; -
11,

But all the notes which mortals know,
Are weak and langmfhmg and low ; ;
Far, far above our humble fongs, - |
The theme demands immortal tongues.

111, Yet
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111,

Yet while around his board we meet,
And worfhip at his glorious feet :
Olet our warm afle&ions move

In glad returns of grateful love.

[V,

Yes, Lord, we love and we adore,

But long to know and love thee more
Aad while we tafle the bread and wine,
Delire to feed on joys divine,

V.

Let faith our feeble fenfes aid,
To [ee thy wonderous love difplay’d,
Lhy broken flefh, thy bleeding veins,
Lhy dreadlul agonizing pains.

VI,

Let humble penitential woe,

With pawnful, pleafing angutfh flow,
And thy forgiving fmiles impart
Life, hope, and joy, to cvery heart.

VoL, L. N FAITH
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Faith ina REDEEMER'S SUFFERINGS.

I,

ORD, when my thoughts delighted rove
A4 Amid the wonders of thy love,
Sweet hope revives my drooping heart,
And bids intruding fears depart.

11.
Bat while thy fuferings I furvey,

And faith enjoys a heavenly ray,
Thele dear memorials of thy pain,
Prefent anew the dreadful fcene.

I11.

1 hear thy groans with deep furprize,

And view thy wounds with weeping eyes,
Tiach bleeding wound, each dying groan,
With angy, g iraught, and pains unknown.

IV.

For mortal crimes a facrifice,
The Lord of life, the Saviour dies:
What love, what mercy, how divine }—

Jefus, and can I call thee mine P—
V, Re..
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V.

Repentant {orrow fills my heart,
But mingling joy allays the finart,
O may my {uture life declare
dhe forrow and the joy {incere.

VI.

Be all my heart, and all my days
Devoted to my Saviour’s praife ;

And let my glad obedience prove
How much I owe, how much I love:

PRI

A Dyine Saviour,

¥ I
Lretch’d on the crofs the Saviour dies :
Hark ! his expiring groans arife!
See, from his hands, his feet,‘.; " fide,
Runs down the facred crim” - ¢!

11,

But hife attends the deathful found,

And flows from every bleeding wound;
. Thevital fiream, how free it flows,

To faveand cieanfe his rebel foes !

N 2 I1I, To
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[11.

To fuffer in the traitor’s place,

To die for man, {urprizing grace !
Yert pals rebellious angels by—

O why for man, dear Saviour, why ?

IV.

And didft thou bleed, for finners bleed ?
And could the {un behold the deed ?
No, he withdrew his {ickening ray,

And darknefs veil'd the mourning dav,

Vl

Can I furvey this {cene of woe,

Where mingling grief and wonder flow :
And yet my heart unmov'd remain,
Infenfible to love or pain !

VI.

Come, dearefl Lord, thy power impart,
T'o warm this cold, this flupid heart;
Till all-** powers and paflions move,
In meltung grief and ardent love.

Meditating
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Meditating on the REpEEMERS

SUFFERINGS.

1.
RECALL, my heart, that dreadful hour,

When Jelus on the curfed tree
Infinite pains and forrows bore—

Think, O my foul, was this for thee ?

I1.

See, crown’d with thorns that {acred head,
With beams of glory once adorn’d !

That voice, which heaven and earth obey’d,
Is now by traitors mock’d and {corn’d.

I1I.-

And fee thole lovely melting eyes,
Whence kind compaffion often flow'd,
Now rais’d imploring to the {kies,

For harden’d fouls athirft for blood !

1V.

Thole healing hands.with bleflings franght,
Nail'd to the crofs with pungent {mart !
Inbuman deed! could no kind thought
To pity move the ruthlefs heart ?

N g V. But
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V.

But oh! what agonies unknown,
His {oul {uftain’d beneath the load

Of mortal crimes! how deep the groan
Which calm’d the vengeance of a God !

V.

Hegroan'd! he dy’d! the awful {cene
Of wonder, grief, furprizing love,
For ever let my heart retain,

Nor from my Saviour’s feet remove,

VII,

Jelus, accept this wretched heart,
Which trembling, mourning, comes to thee
The blefling of thy death impart,
And tell my foul, ’tis all for me.

%‘fv’“{’u’%’v&'\/ "&C m

&1 thie Causeof €rrst’s DEaTH

L
AS 1t for fin, for mortal guilt,
The Saviour gave his vitalblotd ?

For lin amazing anguith felt,

The wrath of an offended God ?

II When‘t. B
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; I1.

When blégding, groaning, on the tree, .
He breath’d guch agonizing cries,
When naturg fuffer’d, Lord, with thee,

And darknefs}cloath’d the mourning {kies:

{11,

And fhall I harbour in my breat
(Tremble my foul at fucha deed)

This dreadful foe, this fatal gueft ?
'Twas fin that made my Saviour bleed,

IV,

*Tis {in that viould my ruin prove,
And fink me down to endlefs woe;

But O forbidgilit, heavenly love,
And {ave me f"'om the cuifed foe.

\ V.

Ye fins, ye cruel fins, depart,

Your tyrant fway I cannot bear;

My rightful fovéreign claims my heart,
Jefus alone Ihall‘;govem here.

VI

Come, glorious conqueror, gracious Lord,
Thy all.prevailing power employ ;
O come, with thy refiftlels word,

Thefe hateful enemies deflroy.
N 4 VI, Guilty
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V1I,
Guilly and weak to thee Ifly,
My Lord, my ?S;aviour, and m)ﬁfr‘iend,
On thy almighty arm rely,
On thy atoning blood depend.

VIII.
My all of hope is fix’d on thee,
For thou alone haft power divine ;
O come, and conquer, Lord, for me,

CHRIST DYING and RISING,

I.-

OME tune, ye faints, your nobleft ftrains,
Your dying, rifing Lord to fing,
And echo to the heavenly plains .

The triumphs of your Saviour-King,

I1.

In fongs of grateful rapture tell
How he fubdu’d your potent foes,
Subdu’d the powers of death and hell,
And, dying, finifh’d all your woes.
III, Then
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IIl,

Then to his glorious throne on high
Return’d, while hymning angels round,
Through the bright arches of the fky,
The God, the conquering God, re{ound.

IV.

Almighty love ! viétorious power: !
Not angel-tongues can e’er difplay
The wonders of that dreadful hour,

The joys of that 1illuftrious day.
V.

Then well may mortals try in vain,
In vain their feeble voices raife ;
Yet Jefus hears the humble {train,
And kindly owns our wifh to praife,

VI

Dear Saviour, letthy wonderous grace
Fill every heart and every tongue,
Till the full glories of thy face

Infpire a {weeter, nobler {ong.



P O E M S

SEVERAL OCCASIONNS.



OCCASIONAL POEMS.

To Lysanbper.

N
®

Mule, 1nlearning’s arduous toil unfkiil'd,
That fung her wild-notes to the filent {hade,
Colle&ted bloffoms from her nauve field,
And o’er the rural {cenes delighted ftray’d : -
Though unambitious of the wreath of lame,
Yet glow’d her bofom with anobler flame.

I,

Nor kings nor heroes grac’d her artlefs lay,
For peaceful themes to filvan fhades belong ;
Ahke unknown among the Great and Gay,
Solt adulation flow'd not in her fong.
To heaven that gave them, oft her notes alpire,
Or [riend(hip wakes the fympathizing lyre.
111, Indulgent
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111,

Indulgent Friendfhip, liftening, caught the firam,
And fondly fancy'd it was tun’d tc move ;
Then, {miling, bore it to the diftant plain,
Far, ah how far beyond its native grove !
But fay, Lylander, can fuch notes as thele
Amid politer fcenes expett to pleafe P

IV,

Say, can thele untaught airs acceptance find
Where Milton, wonderous bard! divinely fung?
Or yield a tafte of pleafure to the mind
That raptur’d foars with Hervey or with Young
In minds of polifh’d frame can friend{hip dwell
Plain, unadorn’d, as in the rural cell ?

V.

Yet friendfhip dwells with piety fincere,

Or in the cottage, or the flately dome,
Whether detain’d in crouded {cenes of care,

Or in the village fix'd, her peaceful home :
Where thefe refide, though artlefs be her firain,
O may the mufe akind admiffion gain.

Vi. 1
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VI.

If-minds, where piety and friendfhip glow,
Approving {mile, and own the kindred theme;
That {mile a nobler pleafure will beftow,
.Than all the laurell’d wreaths of boafting fame;
Bleft minds ! to thefe the Mufe devotes her lays ;
If thefe approve, fhe feeks no other praife.

EREEREPPER S
AN Evenine MepiTariow.

‘/ HEN Pheebus had withdrawn his radiant

beams,
And evening {pread her {able curtains round
In that {oft hour when to the hiftening grove
Her plealing, foothing, melancholy airs,
Poor Philomel begins—(the kindly dews
Shed their foft influence onthe fragrant herb,
And gave frelh odours to the flowery {hrub,
Refrefhing to the fenfe—) the charming {cene
Alluring call'd to tafte the evening arr,
Amid the verdure of the lonely {hade :

T'he lonely fhade indulgent to the Mule.
Here
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Here may I ftretch my wondering eyes around
O’er all the beauteous land{cape, and behold
Almighty power and wifdom plain imprels'd
On every tree, on every plant and flower.

All own the foverergn Architeét divine,

And in their different language fpeak his praife.

The gentle zephyrs with harmonious breath,

Brufh through the grove, and play alongthe fiream,

And in foft whifpers to the filver wave,

Speak their Creator’s name, and die away.

The filver wave retains the pleafing theme,

Laves her glad banks, and gently murmuring on,

Bears to the nmghbourmg trees the welcome {ound,;

They bend their wavering tops, adore and praife.

The lofty mountains rear their towering heads,

Tall and majeftic, to the fleecy clouds ;

With aw{ul pride confefs therr Maker God,

How great his power, how wide his dread com.
mand.

Drefs’d 1n a thoufand charms, the flowery vale

Difvlays his goodnefs in her cheerful bloom,

. And {miling owns beneficence divine.

Harmonious all and fair! whole nature joins

To {peak the wonders of creating fkill ;

Bids
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Bids us in all his works confefs the God,
And bend our fouls adoring at his feet.

Whether with pleafing rapture I furvey
The fmiling gneen 1n ricki embroidery dreft,
Or the more folemn grove in (hady flate,

Or contemplate the {moothly flowing {tream;
Or if I raife my wandering eyes to gaze

On yonder azure plain, unnumber’d beauties
Infpire my breaft with wonder and delight.

Serenely bright afcends the f{ilver moon
Attended by the innumerable train |
Of fparkling {tars, with rich profufion pour'd
O’er all the vaft expanfe; and every flar,

In every beam, proclaims his Maker’s praife.

O thou both nature’s author and her lord,
Whofe power and fkill, in all thy works confefs'd,
Demand the tribute of my nobleft {ong; '
Inftraét my heart, and raife my humble thoughts
To trace thy forminghandin every {cene,

And in thy works to meditate thy praife::

'Till, led by thefe, my raptur’d foul alcends,
On heavenly contemplation’s foaring wing,
To thee, the facred {ource of all perfettion.

Vol. L. O HAPPINESS



HAPPINESS.
1.

Happinefs, by all admir’d, pur{u’d,
How oft defin’d, how {eldom underftood,
And always at a pamniul diftance view'd !

Il

Thy charms, alluring, in fair profpett rife ;
They court our eager arms and longing eyes,
And prompt our fond deflires and retlels fighs, -

111,

If thou art but a dream, an empty namre,
Then why this athve power, this quenchlefs flame,
By heaven implanted in the human frame ?

IV,
The great Creator, juft, and good, and wile,

The wants of all his creatures well {upplies,
Nor bleflings to the lowelt rank denies.

V.

Shall man, alone, unfatisfy’d remain ¢
And doom’d to cealelefs unavailing pain,
Mull all his ardent wifhes rife invain ?

VI N'Q;;
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V1,

No, there is nobler blils for man-defign'd,
A happine(s of an 1mmortal kind,
Wide as his wilhes, ample as his mind,

VIL.
Earth never can beftow the fovereign good ;
The {acred word, unerring, points the road,

To happinefs, to glory, and to God.

VIII.

But foolith mortals oft miftake the way,
In fearch of blifs on earth, we anxious ftray,
And take a meteor for the lamp of day,

IX.

Phantoms of pleafure rife, and {miling fair,
They tempt our feet through labyrinths of care,
"Till catching at the prize wegralp the air.

),¢

Almighty goodnels, call our hearts and eyes
From thefe deluding, tempiing vanities,
Andupward bid our ardent withesrife.

XI,

O bid each fatal, fair illufion flee,
Mark out our path from every error free,

And let us [eek for blifs, alone, in thee. ‘
Oe¢ PRiDE



Pripe and HuMiLiTY,

ARK, how the ftately tree difdainful rears
His towering head, and mingles with the
clouds !

But by his fatal height, tlie more expos'd
To all the fury of the raging florm
His honoirs fly, the fport of angry winds -
“I'1ll the loud biaft with direful ftroke defcends :
Torn from his balis, low on earth he lies,
And the hills echo to the {founding fall,
So pride, with haughty port, defies in vain,
The force of rough adverfity, which rends
With double violence the ftubborn heart.

But, Like a tender plant, humility
Bends low before the threatening blaft unburt,
Eludes 1ts rage, and lives through all the ftorm.

Pride 15 the hivery of the prince of darknefs,
Worn by his flaves, who glory in their fhame;

A gaudy
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A gaudy drefs, but tarnifh’d, rent and foul,
And joathfome to the holy eye of heaven.
But fweet humility, a fhining robe,
Beftow'd by heaven upon its favorite fons
The robe which God approves, and angels wear j
Fair femblance of the glorious Prince of light,
Who ftoop’d to dwell (divine humility !)
With finful worms and poverty and fcorn.

Pride 15 the fource of difcord, ftrife, and war,
And all the endlefs train of heavy woes,
Which wait on wretched man: the direful fting
Of envy, and the dreaded frowns of {corn,
And gloomy dilcontent, and black defpair.
But {weet humility, the fource of peace,
Of amity and love, content and 10V 5
Where fhe refides, a thoufand bleffings wait
To gild ourlives, and form a heaven below.

Pride leads her wretched votaries to contempt,
To certain ruin, infamy and death.

But {weet humility points out the way
To happinefs, and life, and lalting honours.

Ojq Humility
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Humility how glorious! how divine}
Thus cloath’d, and thus enrich’d, O may I fhine,
Be mine this treaflure, this celeftial robe,

And let the fons of pride poflefs the globe.
1o O O Cepelp el oo Ol e i

Imitation of Mr. Pore’s ObpE on

SOLITUDE,

I.
IS there on earth a {olitude,

Which anxious care can ne’er invade ;
Where pains nor forrows €’er intrude ?

A hallowed fhade !
II.

Where peace extends her halcyon wing,
To guard and blefs the foft retreat ;
Content {weet breathes eternal {pring
Around her feat.

111,
Some gentle fpint aid my flight
To this delightful, bhifsful fpot,
From human converfe, human fight ;

Bleft, and forgot.
IV, Ilufive
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1V,

Illufive dream ! 1t fleets in air !

No paradife 1s found below,
No folitude {ecludes from care,

Or fhuts out woe.

VI

Happy the man, and he aloge,
T'o whom the eafy lot is given,
Cheerful to wait, and thankful own .
The hand of heaven.

VII

Then folitude, or focial joy,
Can pleafe, yet not engage his heart ;
Nor forrow, pain, nor care annoy

His nobler part.

VII,

His wifh, his hope, his foul afpires
To a fair paradife above ;
Yet patient waits, ’till heaven requires
His bleft remave. |

VIII,

Thus may my hopes and wifhes rife,
Be mine{erenity like this,
T1ll death’s kind fleep fhall clofe my eyes
Then wake to blifs.
- 0Oy On



On FrRiENDSHIP.

OW fondly thole miftake who feek {or joys
In crouds, and mirth, and never ceafing
noile:
Theirmirth, how empty! and their joys, how vain;
Reflettion ever flies the laughing train.
Swnn'd with the din, thought fickens ; and the.
mind

No true delight, no tafte of blifs can figd,

Alike they err, who leave the world to dwell
With gloomy fadnefs in a lonely cell :
Heavy and dull, the joylels hours move on,
To all the fweetsof focial life unknown.

If pleafure {miles fincere below the fkies,
That pleafure muft from facred friendfhip rife ;
Ot all which animates the human frame,

The nobleft ardour, and the pureft flame :
OHsprlnﬂ of heaven !—there {riendfhip all refin’d,
Immortal glows in each feraphic mind;

Mix’@
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Mix'd with the fireams of blifs for ever flows,
Nor change, decay, nor interruption knows :
A glorious native of the realms of love,
And only, in perfettion, known above :

Yet is the bleffing, by indulgent heaven,
Thoughin a lefs degree, to mortals given :

Its pleafing power by providence defign’d,
To foften human cares, and mend the mind ;
To calm our pailions by its gentle {way, |
And bid them reafon’s facred laws obey.,
Friendfhip can often o’er the heart prevail,
When philofophic rules and maxims fail :

It turns to mutual tendernefs the thought,
And views with kind indulgence every fault.
And where corrofives ought tobe apply'd,
The gentle hand foft love and pity guide :
While each can bear reproof, and each reprove,
(All proud refentment loft 1n grateful love,)

Point out each fault, and blame yet not oflend,
And free from naufeous flattery, can commend,

To merit its proportion’d honours raife ;
Alike exatt the ceniure and the praife.

Friendfhip communicates our joys and pains,
And in each breaft rejoices, or complains ;

Divides
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Divides our weight of woe, relieves our cares,
And every plealure heightens, as 1t fhares.

While facred virtue lights the holy fire,
By time uninjur’d, it will ne’er expire :
No force.of rough adverlity can part,
Can tear the generous paflion from the heart.

O Friendfhip, what fincere delights are thine !
Fair miniature of bhappinefs divine ;
Propitious, pleafing, heaven-defcended gueft,
Who only with the virtuous few canft reft
May thy kind influence fmooth my tPat.h of lile,
Still calm and peaceful, free from noify flrife,
Be virtue, {weet content, and friendfhip mine,
I at my humble lot {hall ne’er repine.
From thefe alone more real pleafures flow,
Than the gay round of mirth or gaudy thow, }

Or all the charms of greatnefs can beftow.
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P O TP TR S e S e

On the Same.

TRUE Friendfhip is the nobleft earthly gift

Which heaven on man beflows : the cor-
dial drop,

That mingling with the bitter cup of woe,
Gives a kind untture to the deadly draught.
Not mines afford a gem of equal wollh ;
But ah how rarely found! amid the croud
Though ghttering counterfeits may oft appear,
And many a phantom borrow friendfhip’s name,

Smooth complaifance, and well-diffembled
- kindnefs, |

And flattery, hid beneath the {pecious mafk
Of humble admiration and efteem,
Are often feen ; they wear a fair appearance,
And drefs’d in friendfhip’sgarb may pleafe aw*hile;
But cheat the unwary heart, that trufts too far
Their {eeming 1nnocence, and honeft face.
Self-intereft is the {ecret fpring that guides them ;

This



{ 204 ]

This flopp’d, or broken, the machine ftands flil],
Or falls, and {hivers into worthlefs fragments,

Happy the mind of nobler texture fram’d,
Sincere, benevolent, above difguife,
Drels’d in the plain unborrowed robe of truth,
Thefe virtues make her favorite refidence;
With virtue only real friendfhip dwells,
And friendfhip loves for virtue’s fake alone,

While the frail fcenes of momentary life
Bound the low narrow view of vulgar minds,
Ambition, envy, pride, and reftlefs rage
Emit their baleful fparks ; but foon, ah foon,
The blaze expires, and all 1s dark for ever,

~ But Friendfhip, kindled by fair piety,

(And thus fhe claims relation to the fkies,)
Sheds her kind luftre o’er the path of life, |
And guides the feet through many a thorny brake,
Unhurt: {he points with upward aim to heaven ;
To heaven, from whence the facred ardour came,

And guardian angels own the kindred flame,

Obg
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Opr to CONTENT.

I,

COME charming gueft, divine Content
And chafe my cares away ; ’
The {weeteft blifs to mortals lent,
Is thy kind healing ray.

11.

Thy prefence fmooths the face of woe,
And foftens every pain ;

From thee a thoufand pleafures flow,
A guiltlels, lovely train,

IIL

Humilty thy fteps attends ;
Her {weetly penfive eyes

To earth in peaceful thought fhe bends,
Without a with to rife.

IV.

With cheerful air and look {edate,
Sec gentle Patience nigh,
And Hope, fair fifter, {miling wait

With heaven eretted eye : _
V. While
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. V‘ . .
While Faith, (kind Seraph!) pointsher view
Beyond the flarry plain,

To the bright worlds whcre ever new,
Immortal pleafures reign.

VI.

Thy comforts, O divine Content,
| IFrom thofe fair regions flow ;
Yor blifs {fincere was never meant

On earth’s low foil to grow,

| VIL
In cold affhittion’s dreary fhade,

Frefh-blooming joys are thine
Can wintry ftorms the heait invade
When vernal fun-beams {liine ?

VIII,
Come then, thon dear delightful gueft,
Thy lov’d companions bring ;
Come, take pofleflion of my breaft,
And winter fhall be fpring,

On
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On REeason.

EASON, the silory of the human frame,

Eye of the mind, the ftamp of heaven,
~imprefs'd

On man alone, of all the various ranks

Of being, which the great Creator formd,
To people numberlefs this earthly globe,

To man alone, he gave this ray divine,

This emanation of the deity :

A gift of countlefs value ! rais'd by this
Above his fellow worms, and taught to view
His maker’s hand 1in all his wonderous works ;
To trace his glories, his divine perfeflions,
And worfhip with accepted adoration :

Fitted by this for converfe with his God.
Amazing thought! the diftance, how immenfe,
Betwixt infinity, and humble clay }

Yet thus exalted, man, ungrateful man
Rebell’d, and fpurn’d his Maker’s righteous law ;
And in his jult relentment, God withdrew



[ 208 ]
His blifsful prefence from his wretched offspring,
Then Realon, heavenly flame, with faded luftre
- Glow’d faintly, 1ts primaval brightnels gone,
Sully’d and clouded with furrounding guilt ;
And feebly glimmering with uncertain light,
No more 1t mounts {ublinte, to earth confin’d,
Weak, erring guide, no more it points the way
To happinels, but leaves the mind bewilder'd,
And loft 1n paths of danger, guilt and death.

But light divine breaks from the facred word,

And cheers the darkfome gloom ; while heaven-
born faith

The dawning glory views, and foars aloft.
Borne on her wings, hope cheerful {miles; and o
The clouds difperfe, the profpett brightens round;
A glimpfe of heaven appears, of blifs immortal
Referv’d for mortal man ; and joys unknown,
Bleft fruit of the Redeemer’s dying pains,
Pardon, and peace, and life laid up in him,
For guilty rebels! Reconcil’'d through him,
With his bright prefence God revifits earth :
Tranfporting view ! loft happinefs reftor’d !

Weak
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Weak -fighted reafoh upward rifes too
Thus aided, and purfues the fhining traft
With cheerful wing, though flow jand glad adores
The dazling elories, which fhe cannotreach.
With fteady flight : yet with delightful toil
By gradual fteps alcends, and joytul fees
The bright perfettions of the Deity,

In humbler {cenes difplay’d, where'er fhe turns
Herraptur'd eye; and bleft employment finds
For never-ceafing praife and grateful homage.

Rekindled now from heaven, her dying lamp
Glows with incrqaﬁng luftre : Grace aflifting,
Her empire o’er the mind {he now refumes ;
Her gentle fway the warring paffions own ;

Her voice their wildeft tumults can controul,
And tune them all to harmony and peace.

Nor 1s her power to {ingle minds confin'd ;
Senates and nations own her fovereign rule,
And boaft their different govéernments and laws
Infpir'd by her, and founded on her ditates,
The blifs of civil and of {ocial life
Depends on her; without her all would [ink

+ Todifcord, anarchy, and wild contulion.

VorL. IL. P Kach
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Lach individual, through the various ranks,
Whether of public or of private life,
To her his fafety, peace and plealure owes.

Her influence fooths the cares of life, and thews
The ule and value ol 1ts numerous bleffings.

Robb’d of her cheering light, what woes attend
On helplefs wretched man | felf-prefervation,
By gracious heaven implanted 1n his frame,
Oft 1n the hand of providencé a guard
Amid {urrounding dangers, then forfakes him.

Were reaflon’s beam withdrawn, hfe would be
death,

L.xiftence a mere blank ;—the {weets of life

Be taftelefs, and its bleflings unenjoy’d ;

Fame, plealure, riches, ulelefs all, and vain;
And health and [riends, (deareft of comforts!) fink
O’erwhelm’d in dark oblivion : dreadful flate ;
Recoiling nature trembles at the thought !

O may my foul with gratitade fincere,
And conftant praife, adore the God of mercy,
Who gives this blefling ftill to ihine on me.
Lord, raifemy gratitude, and tune my praile
To thy almighty goodnels, which beftows
©On me this gift of reafon, and continues

Its
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Its cheering ray ; and may thy powerful grace
Afift me, O my God, fiill to devote

Realon, and lite, andall my powers to thee,
Till this frail tranfient {cene {hall clofe in death.
Then may I nife, by angel-guards convoy’d,

To the bright manfions of eternal blifs.

There nobler praife, and worfhip all refin’d,
Unnumber’d hearts, unnumber’d tongues employ,
And joys unknown to mortals.—Reafon there,
Shall fhine with perfeft and unclouded luitre ;
And all my powers exalted and renew’d,

Glow with immortal vigour.—There my voice,
Tun'd to the flrains of paradife, fhall join
With faints and feraphs, in tranfporting {ongs
To thee, the fource of everlafting joy.

B = =% %*'2‘—'{ R =%

On reading Mr., Hervey's MEpI«

TATIONS.

APPY the man, whom grace divine hag
taught

To raife to nobler [cenes the ﬂymg thought ;
Beyond the bounds of fenfe and time to [oar,

And awful immortality explore,

P e Amiad
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Amid the chill of death’s tremendous gloom,

. And all the dreary horvoers of the tomb,

He walks ferene—"us heaven with facred ray,
Darts through the fable thade a ghimple of day ;
Faith views the dawning bhifs with raptur'd eye,

And bears h:s thoughts and hopes above the {ky.

Yet, o’er the ruins of mankind he weeps,
O’er mortal hope which here in {ilence ileeps;
But from the pitying tear, the pious woe,
Celeftial truths with foft perfuafion flow.

He from thefe filent teachers, bids us learn
Our certain fate, our infinite concern.
Torealms of life he points the radiant way,
Where death refligns his univerfal {fway ;

And thns frail; dving frame, renew’d, thall {hine,
Sale Irom decay in {plendors all divine.

Thus Hervey mourns ; his kind inftruétive page,
Full of compailion fora thoughtlels age,
In all the charms of eloquence appears,
And wakes our pleaflure, while it fleals our tears.

Now rifing from the dark retreats of death,
volt as the morning Zephyr's gentle breath,

His
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Hislanguage flows,and cheers our fainting powers,

With all the fweetnels of the opening flowere

Difplays the beauties of the blooming race :

Theirvariousbeauties, though withmatchlels grace,

They fcorn the pencil’s art; yet flourifh here,

In brightdelcription all their charms appear;

Charms, which the heedlefs, unobferving eye,

Or flightly views, or wholly pafles by :

But to the heaven-taught mind, how bright thav
{hine,

Mark’d with the traces of the hand divine !

Their {fweets colletted with engaging art,
At once regale the fenfe, and cheer the heint

While all our powers obey the foft contro:
To beauty’s fource he leads the enraptur’! i
To Jefus leads, the everlafting Fair!

In the dear name ten thoufand charms api-
Beneath the heavenly radiance of his eye,
Created beauties droop, and fade, and die.

Thou Sun of righteoufnefs, thy beams impait,
And blefs my eyes, and warm my languid heart;

O let

e,
Q2
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O let me dwell beneath thy hght divine,
And nature’s charms contented I refign,

But oh! what mortal eye can bear the ray,
When thy {ull glories beam ethertal day ?
The brighteft feraphs, veil'd before thy throne,
Adoring low, the dazling [plendors own
Too firong for finite nawres to {uftain,

Thy praife too lofty for their noblell {train.

Come, gentle evening, cheer my fainting lenle,
Pain’d and opprels’d with glories too intenle.
The evening comes—all mild, and {weet, and fair;
The dufk how grateful! how ferene the air ¢ —
Yet flill my foul would {ee her Saviour God,
The hving fource of all that’s fair and good :

His beauties, though at humble diftance, view
And trace him in the fcenes his pencil drew.

His bright perfe¢tions round me are difplay’d,
The morn, the noon, the grateful evening {hade,
Prefent us different glories to the fight,

Or {trike with wonder, orinfpire delight.

His power and love, 1n plenty’s fmiling form,
O’er the wide helds each grateful bolom warm.
From him, the gentle evening-breezes {pring,
And walt refrefhment or their balmy wing.

His
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His beauty glitters in the pearly dew,

And fmiles amid the bright etherial blue’

Which paints yon fpacious arch ; and charms our
eyes

In clouds of gold, which ftreak the weftern fkies.

And now the {hining lamps of heaven advance,

Rang’d in bright order o’ er the fair expanfe !

Like lamps they fparkle on the unaided fight ;

But nearer view'din philofophic light,

Predigious orbs, unnumber’d worlds arife !

New [cepes of wonder meet our gazing eyes!

Jelus, thy glory, beaming from afar,
Great fource of light, illumines every ftar.
Thy word inform’d the planets where to roll,
And ftation’d every orb that glds the pole.
Tothee, 'midft all the glories of the fkies,
To thee alone I raife my longing eyes:
“ Bright morning ftar, arife with healing ray,
“ Anfe and chale the fhades of night away, }
“ Sweet harbinger of everlafting day,

P 4 A SIMILE,
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A SimIiLE,

FT have I view'd the flowers while brighs
and gay,

They gave their beauties to the noon-tide ray.

But fhort alas thetr bloom, and {oon they fade,
Unblefs'd with cooling fhowers, or friendly fhade,
See the clouds blacken, heavy fhowers defcend,
The weak, folt race o’erladen, droop and bend,
Recline their Janguid heads, and {een to mourn,
Till the ftorm ceale, and funny beamsreturn ;
Then {miling, rife more lovely, bright and far,
And with new {weets perfume the ambient air.

Thus, to the foul afthétion oft {upplies
New life, and bids declining virtue rife,
The florm which feem’d awhile to 0pf)refs, Tevives
Each fading grace, and ftrength and beauty gives,
Their drooping powers, by heaven’s Lind in.
flnence fed,
A farrer bloom, and fwecter fragrance {pread.

Preft



[ 217 ]

Preft with aflliCtion, let me then conclude,

That florms and funfhine, (kind viciffitude )}
Are mingled bleflings, meant to wark my good.

A Meditation on DEATH.

OMEbidadieu, my foul, to earthly pleafures.—

Illofive phantoms! diftant hew they {muile,
Fair as the colours of the radiant bow ;
But nearer fade upon the cheated eye,
Lofe all their luftre, or diffolve 1n air.
Ah, think bow {oon thele dreams will flit away ;
How foon thefe gayly-tempting forms will fink
In death’s eternal thade }—Death onward comes
Wiih hafty ftep, though unperceiv’d and filent.
Perhaps (alarming thought!) perhaps he aims -
E’en now the fatal Llow that ends my Iife,
O let me then, arous’d, refle€t intime,
And make this awfuyl, this important theme
Familiar to my thoughts! Awake, my {oul,
Nor, carelels, {lumber on the brink of fate.
\Vith conflant warnings, with loud admonitions,

Can



[ 218j

Can Ibe unconcern’d I' At length my eyes,
Long held in mifts or cheated with falfe vifions,
Begin to open on the awful fcene.

Let idly-aétive fancy, now no more

Spread her gay flattering colours to my view;
But aid my better thoughts, and reprefent
Important truths in-all their ftriking forms.

Behold the géping tomb ! 1t feems to fpeak,
With filent hosror, tomy {hivering heart ;
Bids me {urvey my {wift approaching doom,
And view the dark retreat which waits my coming.

O death, thou king of terrors! dreadful name!

What tongue can e’er defcribe, what thought can
image

The {cenes of horror that {urround thy throne ?
From thy wide-walting hand what valt deftruélion
Is pour’d on all the tribes of wretched mortals ?
Behold, on every fide the {catter'd bones
Pave all the dreary manfion, and impart
Chill melancholy to the finking fpirits,
While all aghaft I ftand, and fix mine eyes
On the dire profpeft! Othou gloomy Monarch,
Are thele the trophies of thy conquering arms ¢

Nor
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Nor reverend hoary age, nor bleoming youth,
Nor boafted fliength elcape thy fatal dart,
Not the perfuafive power of beauty’s charms,
Nor the foft moving tears ol innocence
Can {tay thy haand : nor can the mifer’s gold,
Nor all the treaiures of the caltern fhore

Buy one fhort moment of relentlefs death.

Not ev’n the good man’s virtues ought avail
To ward the direful flroke; nor all the prayers
And ardent wifhes of the gratelyl poor
Fed from his table, and who daily knew
'I'he bleflings of his charitable hand,

See, his fad relatives, his mourntul friends
Around his dying bed! what filent {orrow

Sits on each vilage, while their fireaming eyes
And wringing hands confels their inward anguifh !
Who can deflcribe the unbtterable woe

Which fills their hearts, to {ee a father, brother,
A friend, in whom their all of earthly blifs

Was center’d, galping on the verge of life ?

And ev’n the fad remains of hope are loft.

Iis every dying groan augments their tears,
And the cold {weats declare his exit nigh ;

"Thll the laft breath conligns them to defpair.
Heart-rending pamn! Inexorable death!

Then,
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Then, O my fou), fince this deluding world,
‘With all her boafted ftores, has nought to give
That can procure an hour’s, a moment’s paule,
‘When death commiflion’d aims the parting ftroke ;
Nor this weak frame, this mortal tenement
Of feeble texture, long fuftain the affaukt
Of his attendants, ficknefs, pain and forrow ; .
Seck, umely feck, while mercy ponts the way,
A firm, clear title to thofe blelt abodes,

Prepar’d on high, unconlcious of decay :

That when this tottering {rame, (not built to laft,)
Frail houfe of clay, which fhakes with every wind,
Diflolves, and [alls a heap of duft and ruin;

In realms of light I may for ever dwell,

In manfions never form’d by mortal hands,
Beyond the reach of {orrow, pain, or death.

O may my name but {ind {fome humble place
In the bright records of the court of heaven,
Sign’d with the atoning blood of my Redeemer !
May his almighty love cheer my laft hours,
Shew me my f{ins all cancell'd by his death,
Ard [miling open endlefs joy before me !,
Then fhall I triumph o’cr my mortal foe,

And with exulung, heavenlv tranfport fay,

O death,
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O death, where is thy fling ? and where, O grave,
Infatiate grave, is thy vi€torious power ?

Then fhall my laft expiring accents breathe

His blifsful name, who, dying, vanquifh’d death,
And purchas’d life, immortal life, for me—

Jefus, my Lord, my Saviour, and my all!
ST PSP OGO O P

To DeL1A.

I,
HE gilts indulgent heaven beitows,

Are varioully convey’d;
The human mind, ke nature knows

Alternate light and fhade.

11,

While changing afpets all things wear,
Can we expett to find
Unclouded funfhine all the year,

Or conftant peace of mind ?

111,
More gaily {miles the blooming fpring,

When wintry ftorms are o'er ;
Retreating forrow thus may bring
Delights unknown belore.

IV. Then
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1V,

Then, Delia, {end your fears away,
Nor fink in gloomy care,

Though clouds o’erlpread the {cene to day,
Tomorrow may be farr,

L L L (L o ¢

To AMIrRA on her MARRIAGE,

HILE round you hourly gratulations rife,

Andjoyand happinefs, (gay foothing founds) -

Salute your ear; accept the artlefs wifh
That friendfhip diétates, breathing from the heart.

May gracious heaven the happy union crown,
Propitious ftill and kind, with all the blifs
- Which mortals can enjoy ; may health, and peace,
And love, and friend{hip, guide the circling hours.
Soft roll the circling hours, ferene and latr,
Still brightening as they roll : may true content
With kindly mixiire fweeten every care,

"Till fearce the unpleafing tin€ture can be found,

But
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But earthly blifs 1s ever mix’d with pain,
And thorns among 1ts flowery pleafures grow.
May all the joys, the nobler, purer joys
Religion yields, beyours; to fairer fcenes,
And brighter profpetls, may your hopes afcend
Whileheaven-bornfaith prefentsa charming glimpfe
Of that immortal paradife on high,
Where plealure blooms without a thorny care,
And friendfhip {miles beyond thereach of pain.

3 L L D W L L L

The PLeasurEes of SPrING.

OW reigns the lovely {pring in all her pride,
And fpreads her verdant robe, adorn’d
with flowers,

Around the fields and meads ; they cheerful fmile
In her gay livery dreft; the whifpering winds
Breathe foft, and ontheir balmy wings convey
Reviving {weets; the feathered choir awake
Their ardels fongs, and all the enchanting {ceng

¥

13
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Is harmony and beauty : nature’s charms
Subdue the heart, and every fenle 15 hll'd !

But while the eye roves o’er the bloomirig mead
With carelefs pleafure, or the liftening ear
Attends the {oothing mufick of the grove ;

Think, whither does the {6ft enchantment tend ?
Are nature’s various beauties lent for this,

Only to pleafe the {enfe ? For nobler ends

The God of nature gave them. Nature {preads
An open volume, where in every page

We read the wonders of almighty power ;
Infinite wif{dom, and unbounded love,

Here {weet inftruttion, entertaining truths
Reward the {earching mind, and onward lead
Enquiring thought ; new beauties {till unfold,
Arnd opening wonders rile upon the view.,

The mind, rejoicing, comments as fhe reads ;
While ihrmIgh the infpiring page, convi@ion glows
And warms to praile her animated powers.

How great, how glorious, is the {overeign hand,
Which forms o beauteous every plant and flower,
And on the vegetable world infcribes,

In hvely charatters, his wonderous name ?

While ative life fpeaks in a thoufand forms,

Power,
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Power, wildom, and beneficence divine
The parts of nature in their juft proportion,
Uniting, harmonizing, blend to form
One perfett [yftem; truth and beauty {mile,
Inviting contemplation upward fill,
From fiep to ftep, till at their glorious fource
Arniv'd, the foul in low proflration bends,
Adoring, with {ubmiflive, {ilent awe
The Great Unfearchable, the wonderous name,
Which creature praife can never, never reach!

T Tl S S Sl

On the SickNEss of a FRiEND.

L,

HALLfond expettance lean on earthly friends,
Since earthly friends, (alas!) are born to die;
- And difappointment waits, and grief attends
The beft, the deareft joys below the fky ?

I1,
Why will this wretched, this deluded heart

So faft to earth’s uncertain comforts cleave ?
"Tis but to chenfh patn, to trealure {mart,

And teach the unavailing figh to heave.
Vou. I, 9, I1I. Great



[ 226 ]
111.

Great {ource of good, attend my plaintive cries
My weaknefs with indalgent pity {ee,
And'teach this reftlefs, anxtous heart to rife,
And center all its hopesand joys 1n thee.

IV,

Then, fhould my deareft earthly comforts die,
Should every friend (diftrefling thought!} depart ;
My refuge, my unfaihing friend on high,

Will never, never leave this trembling heart.

V.

Should {orrow like a whelming deluge roll,
And gloomy death appear on every wave;
Then hope, bleft anchor, fhall fuftain my foul,
And faith fhall nfe and triumph o’er the grave.

VL

Then fhall I meet my much lov’d friends above,
Safe landed on the ever-peaceful {hore,
The bhisful regions of immortal love,

Where happinefs and friendfhip part no more.

The
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The FETTERED MIND,

I,

H'! why fhould this immortal mind,
Enflav’d by {enfe, be thus confin’d,
And never, never rife?
Why thus amus’d with empty toys,
And footh’d with vifionary joys,
Yorget her native fkies?

I

The mind was form’d to mount fublime,

Beyond the narrow bounds of time,
To everlalling things ;

But earthly vapours cloud her fight,

And hang with cold oppreflive weight
Upon her drooping wings,

I11.
The world employs its various fnares,
Of hopes and pleafures, pains and cares,
And chain'd to earth Ilie:
When fhall my fetter’d powers be free,
And leave thele feats of vanity,

~ And upward learn to fly.
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1V.
Bright {cenes of blifs, unclouded fkies,

Invite my foul : O could I rile,
Nor leave a thought below;
I’d bid farewel to anxious care,
And fay to every tempting Inare,
Heaven calls; and I muit go.

V,

Heaven calls! and can T yet delay ?
Can ought on carth engage my ftay ?

Ah wretched, lingering heart ! |
Come, Lord, with ftrength, and life, and light,
Afhft, and guide my upward flight,

And bid the world depart.

VI,

One word of thy refiftlefs power,
Can bid my joyful {pirit {oar,

And fcorn the feeble chain:
Come, bear my raptur'd thoughts ahove,

On pinions of feraphic love;
And earth {hall tempt in vain.

VIL

Invain, her {yren voice may try,
To lure me downward, from the fky,

Tao
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To this dark vale of tears
How will her tranfient glories fade,

And unregarded fink in {hade,
When heaven’s bright dawn appears ?

-

VIIL

So, wandeling meteors of the night,
Amufe the weary traveller’s fight,

With fair decentful ray;
Bt all their glimmering lufire flies,
And every gay delufion dies,

When Pheebus wakes the day,

P e S Ol ey oo o S el

Toa Frienp in TROUBLE.

F when the tender fympathizing figh,
Swells the full heart, or melts the pitying cye,

The foft compaflion could convey relief,
This heart fhould leflen, while it {har'd your grief,
Uncheck’d the figh fhould rife, the forrow flow,
And pleafure mingle with the kindred woe.
But this 1s vain, ’tis not 1n nature’s power
To cheer, with lightfome rays, the gloomy hour.

The foothing voice ol friend{hip may beguile
"~ Qur cares, and {orrow wear a tranfient fmile.

Q 3 Poor
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Poor folace ; foon the {preading gloom returns,
The heart that fain would comfort, only mourns.
Ah, wretched ftate! mull fnendfhip ever fhare,
Yet never hope to edfe the load of care,
Partake the anguith of infetlious grief,
And wifh, in vain, to bring a kind relief ?
Ah, wretched ftate | each aking heart replies,
Till fainting, dying, hope begins to rife:
Hope, heaven-born comforter, with cheerful ai,
Sheds ber kind luftre o’er the {cenes ol care ;
Her gentle whifper calms the nfing {igh,
And weeping forrow lifts her tearful eye ;
Nor hits in vain, at his {upreme command,
Who holds our wellare in bis gracious hand:
His gracious hand alone, has power to heal,
Who pities, while he deals the pains we feel.
The fprings of hfe are his; and cares and pains
Irulfil whate’er hus facred w:ll ordains.
He knows what moft we need : when fkiil divine
Prefents a bitter draught, fhall we repine ?
While mercy mingles all with lentent art,
To eale the anguifh of the throbbing heart.
The fteps of providence, though we in vain
Attempt to trace, while cloudso’erfpread the{cene;

Its
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Its dealings all are juft, and wife, andkind;
Our leflon this—* Be humble and refign'd !
Through wilds and thorny paths our journey lies,
And darknels ternifies, and dangersrife.
O may our heavenly Father’s guardian care,

Preferve our fteps from every fatal fnare:

Be his almighty arm our gmide, our ftay,
Through all the toils and terrors of the way:

No dangers can aflright, 1f God 1s near,

A prefent God can banifh every fear ;

His gracious {mile can make the darkneis fly,
Smooth all the road, and brighten all the {ky.

“ He 1s our {fun:” his foul-reviving light,

Alone, can chafe the horrors of the might,

“ He 1s our fhield ;" when darts fly thick around,
They fall repell’d, and fix no deadly wound.
Our God! our Guide! O may we never ftray,
But truft his care, and keep the heavenly way;
Till fafe we reach the happy feats of peace,
And darknefs, grief, and pain, and danger ceale,

Q4 The
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The ApseNT Musk.

OW f{oft roll’d the hours, how {erene was
my heart,
When the Mufle my companion, and friend,
Unknown to ambition, a ftranger to art,
Deign’d oft on my call to attend !

11.
While fhe footh’d all my cares, and my paflions

to reft,
(Sweet moments, why would you not ftay /)
Delighted and caly, Ithought myfelf bleft,
Nor envy’d the great, nor the gay.

111,

Ye gentle delufions! ye dreams of delight!
And will ye approach me no more ¢
Shall the {cene be a defart, o’erfhaded with night,
Which was {unfhine and Eden belore ?
IV. No,
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IV.

No, the pleafures were real, though foon they
withdrew ;
And my cares I will call along dream ;
1f the Mule will return, and prefent to my view
The fcenes which were once my glad theme,

V.

When Uraria appears, o’er the field and the grove,
New verdure and beauty fhall rife;

The prolpett fhall brighten where-ever Irove,
And Eden again meet my eyes.

Vi,

How vain the dear hope !—She defpifes the lays
Which I once fondly thought fhe infpir'd ;

Unfetier’d, tranfported, with Hervey fhe ftrays,
Applauded, helov'd, and admir'd,

The
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The Waste of Time:—~Occafioned by

Eearing thele Lines repeated.

“ Another, and another, and the laft,
“ Aré copres of the dull, delettive pafl.

« PEYHE puLyL, DEFECTIVE!” tis too faint a
name,

For vile ingratitude, for guilt, and fhame !—
Such 1s my conduét, when I wafte away

In trifles, orin indolence, a day.

Each future minute 1s beyond my power :

Can India’s mines procure a fingle hour ?

O much-negletted time, thy worth how high!
Not thy leaft particle, the world can buy.,

When heaven beftows this boon, 1t bids employ,
(O bleft command!) 1n feeking endlefs joy.

And fhall my thoughtlefs heart, ungratetul, wafte
The prefent hour, as I have done the palt ?
Forbid it, gracious God! O let my foul
Obey refleftion’s ftriét, but kind coutroul ;

And
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Anid humblf bend before that awful éye,
Which marks my fquander’d minutes as they fly;
With deep contrition bend, and ardent pray
That love may turn his angry frown away

Indulgent love through that atoning blood,
In which alone I can approach to God.

To thee, great Advocate, to thee I fly,
And on thy righteoulnefs alone rely.
O may thy fpirit cleanfe this guilty heart,
My pardon feal, and ftrength divine impart
And may my hours, 1f future hours are lent,
Yo nobler, higher purpofes be fpent.

The DEATH-WATCH.

Death-watch! how diftinét it beats!—in vatn
It beats to me, nor brings one anxious pain.
Thou gloomy infe&, oft infpiring fear,
Dreadful to {uperftition’s liftening ear ;
How many ftart to hear thy fancy’d knell,
Difmal and folemn as a pafling bell !

And
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And why muft harmlefs infets be acctis’d,
When daily, hourly warnings are refus’d ?
Each day, each hour, accolts my ear, or eye,
Some monitor, which bids prepare to die.

See yonder ftalk ! there lately grew a flower,
*T1s gone, its glowing colours are no more.
Thatbufh, where rofes fmil’d and breath’d perfume!
How {weettheir fragrance, and how gay theirbloom!
A few days {ince they bloom’d, now droptand loft:
Frail mortal life, behold how vain thy boaft !
Hark, near my {ide, the clock with {olemn {ound,
Tells me how time purfues his conftant round!
Life on the wings of time flies fwift away ;

My laft will come, and this may be the day,
Each pain I feel, and every plaintive figh,

What does it fpeak? this truth-- I {oon muft die.”
Muft die I Is this a melancholy found,

When endlefs life begins 1ts blifsful round?

Thy poilon’d arrow, death, wounds not the heart,
Which 1n the Saviour’s blood can claim a part.
May this bleft hope, ( dear folace of my foul !}
With heavenly comfort all my fears controul.

While
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While faith points upward to the bleft abode,
Of life immortal, and my Saviour God,

May that bright world its radiant dawn tmpart,
And be each hour, a Death-watch to my heart.

\

D B B B L S L D

The Frienbp,

E is a Friend, who {corns the little {phere,
Of narrow felf, and:finds a joy fincere

To {ee another blelt ; who‘fe: generous heart f
To all around would happinefs impart,
If happinefs were his: whol® bofom glows
With warmth the frozen {loic never knows.
Divine henevolence, where [riendihip reigns,
And piety the facred flame maintains.
. This 1s the tye inviolate, which binds
In mutual friendfhip, harmonizing minds.
A friend thus form’d, is form'd to give delight,
To brighten joy, and gild affliétion’s night:
His heart exults whene'er his friends rejoice,
And every plealing power at friendfhip’s vorce,
Awakes to life, and bids the tranf{port rife
In gratelul adoration to the fkies.

But
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But ah, how fhort the bright untroubled hour!
Sobn clouds arife, and ftorms impending lower,
And oft they burlt upon the fainting heart ;
Then friendfhip fhews her nobleft, kindeft art,
Suitains the drooping powers, and helps to bear
The well-divided ‘load.qf mutual. care,

It griefs opprefs, “or threatening woes impend,

Dear {olace then, to find areal friend!

He 15 a real friend, wholepaffions know

The angumifh of communicated woe ;

Who fedls the decp diitrels when {orrow mourns,

And-from’his inmoft heart the {igh returns.

The kindred figh conveys a ftrange relief :

How cordial 1s fociety in grief !

Lefs are the wees, and lighter are the cares,

Which gentle, fympathizing friendfhip fhares,

When humbly at the throne of grace we bend,

And afk 1ts kindeft bleflings for a friend ;

When for a friend our warmeft wifhes rife

In holy breathings to the pitying fkies ;

The facred precept warrants thofe defires,

And heaven will fure approve, what heaven in-
~ pires,

) may
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O may I make my friends diftrefs my own,’
Nor let my heart, unhappy, grieve alone :
In {forrow, may 1 never want a friend,
Nor when the wretched mourn, .a tear w0 lend.

On CyiLpreN's Pray.

I,

IT when the child in wanton play
Exerts his little powers,
And bufy, trifing, toils away
In fports the circling hours ;

Il.
We {mile to fee his infant mind
So eager, {o ntent;

But growing years new follies find,
As much on tnfles bent.

111,

Youth hasits toys, when pleafure’s charms
The fond purfwit invite :

But plealure mocks the extended-arms;
Vain {hadow of delight!

| IV. What
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IV.
What are the joys of riper age P
By time 1 folly cur'd ¢
No, trifles {lill the heart engage, |
And vamity matur’d.

V.

If glittering riches tempt the eyes,
An envy’d valu'd ftore ;

Thus children fhells and counters prize,
And hoard and wifh for more.

VlI.
Or if afpiring fame employs
The eager, gazing train;
The paper-kite of fportive boys,

Is not more light and vain,

VIL

Unfatisfy’d, and tir'd at laft,
We muft refign our breath,
(Life’s empty cares and follies pait,)

And evening clofe 1n death.

VIIL.

Thus children weary of their play,
With fretfulnefs oppretft,
Throw all their little toys away,

And gently fink toreil.
IX. Happinels
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. IX,

ﬁappy the mind, by heaven infpir'd
* To {fcorn earth’s empty toys; °

And with divine ambition fir'd,
Putfue fublinier ]oys'

X,

Then, when the cares of life are o'er,
~ The parting {oul fhall rife,
And fcenes of happinefs explore,
' Immortal in the fkies.

PRSP

"The Pata of L'I'FE. .

\/ HAT is this world with allits gay delights?
A gloomy wildernels of wide extent,

Where many winding paths perplex the choice,

And lead the unwary traveller’s feet aftray.

Here fmiles an ealy {mooth defcending road,

In verdure cloath'd, and fpread with blooming

flowers:

The fcene how fair I—but ruin waits its end.

There rugged looks the path, thick {et with thorns,
VoL, I R Where
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Where many toil their weary hours away,
In fearch of happinels amid the duft, -
What crouds of wretched erring minds I fee;
Sull difappointed, yet-perfifting hill,
All ftrangers to the way which leads to rcﬁ'
A thoufand dangers, and a thoufand fnares
Attend their fteps; betore them 1s a {cene
Of various griel; a labyrinth of woe;
A dark, damp vale of tears. Though now and then,
Profperity’s gay flattering funfhine fmiles,
Its brighteft day 1s fhort, dechmng faft
If not o’ercaft with fable clouds at noon.
And oft its brighteft day, more fatal proves,
Than dark adverfity’s tcmpeﬁuous night,
1t thines with fickly ray, and fpreads around
Malignant ills ; malignant to the mind,
Stubborn difeale, which med’cine cannot cure.
And if adverfity’s cold, wintry blaft
Invade the fhivering heart, then comfort dies,
And folitary hope jufthves, to warm ..
With fome faint gleams of pofhible relief,

Thus pondering o’er the gloomy {cenes of life,

The penfive- mufe attun’d her plaintive fong.

Her eye dejetted fix'd upon the ground,

Where
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Where thorny cares fpontaneous rife, fhé figh'd;

And wifh'd a fairer profpett! {miling hope

- Soft-whifpering, bids her lift her downcatt eye,
And view the wild attentive. Now fhe [ees

A beam ethenal, dawning o’er the gloom

With cheering luftre, permanent and mild.

'Tis mercy! f{aving mercy ! fhe can fhield

From every ill, the trembling, trufting foul.

Beneath the fhelter of her guardian wing,

Not gay profperity’s malighant glow

Shall fcorch, nor cold adverfity fhall freeze.

Amid the devious labyrinth fhe marks

The path divine, where heavenly wifdom leads

Her favour'd votaries; narrow path, but fafe.

There real pleafures fife, and facred peace

Attend their fteps; if thorny cares, too near,

Infli€t a wound, kind mercy inftant pours

A fovereign balm, to eafe the burning pain.

There walks humility with cautious ftep;

On wifdom, gracious guide, fhe leans fecure,

A thoufand lurking {nares her feet elcape,

And o'er her head a thoufand dangers iy,

Fly harmlefs. Patience there, and cheerful hope,

Walk hand in hand ; and faith with piercing eye

Roe Looks
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Looks forward through the fhades, and joyful marks’
Her journey's end, the radiant {eats of day.,

« Here, fix your choice;” (immortal wifdom
cries, }
“ To you, O fons of men, to you I call:
“ O turn from érring-folly.  Fatal guide;
““ Her way is danger, and it ends in death:
“* Turn to my path, bere only can you find
 Content, which wretched thoufands{eek 1n vain.,
“ My path 1s fafety ; and it leads to Iife,
“ To life 1mmortal, 1n the realms of blifs!”
Indulgent mercy wafts the heavenly found,
Reviving to my heart! Yes, glorious guide,
To thy unerring condutt I refign
My fteps, and blefs the ever-gracious power,
Which beam’d aray of heaven o’er this dark wild,
And led my feet to thy celeftial path,

The path of peace, and hfe, and endlefs joy.
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To the Voraries of PLEASURE.

"E mirthful tribes, who carelefs, vain and gay,

In pleafure’s flowery paths, untiring firay ;
Say, can you boalt content ? Ah, no; the figh
Involuntary, breathes your {ad reply.

And confcience {peaks: attend the frjendly-power;
Indulge one {erious, one refletting hour.

Earth’s foft allurements, empty, light and vain,
Are dreams of joy; you wake to real pain.
When pleafure dawns, ferenely fair and bright,
'Tis thaded foon with clouds, and loft in mght:
Yet fill you fondly court its flattering fmiles;
Again it glitters, and again beguiles;

Will you be tempted thus with painted charms,
And follow thadows with extended arms ?

While ncbler plealures ftand negletted by,

Nor move your heart, nor raife your languid eye ?
Delights refin’d, and lafting, court your choice,
And heavenly wifdom fues with melting voice:

R 3 “ How
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¢ How long,'dcluded‘, wretched fouls ; how long

# Shall pleafure footh you with her fyren fong ?

““ Ah fly the fatal {mile, the enchanting ftrain,

“ And let the gay deceiver tempt in vain.”

Turn at the friendly call; O yet be wile,

To real pleafures raife your cheated eyes.

May the kind admonition, deep imprelft,

Dwell on your hearts, and teach you to be blefl!

Think where you tread '—the path which looks
fo gay,

Is ruin’s fure, 1nevitable way.

Think—Ilife immortal, or eternal death,

Precarious trembles on a moment’s breath.

This {ingle moment’s yours—the next may bear

Your fouls to endlefs darknefs and defparr.

Fly from the world’s deluding, tempting wiles,

While time 1s yours, and heavenly mercy {miles:

From f{in, from all uts foul-deftroying charms,

Fly to the great Redeemer’s open arms.

Now with a gentle, kind, mviting voice,

He calls, he courts you to immortal joys,

O bear thole winning accents, hear and prove

The boundlefs bleflings of his pardoning love.

E'er long, that flighted voice, with dreadful found,

Shall with the keeneft pangs of terror wound ;

shall
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Shall wound thofe guilty fouls, who dare defpile
His fovereign grace; nor life nor glory prize.
Before his dreadful bar you-muft appear:
That awful, that tremendous hour, how near

To you unknown; yet every moment brings
The important period nearer on its wings.

How will your now unmov’d, relentlefs heart
Then bear the word, the dreadful word, Depart ?
Depart condemn’d, accurfed down to hell,
Where black defpair, and endlefs torment dwell ?
In time refle€t, and tremble at the view,

The fatal path to death no more purfue.

Fly tor your lives, to fafety inftant fly;

Ah, wretched lingering fouls, why will youdie ?
While heavenly patience lengthens out your day,
And God’s unerring word direéls the way,

O feize the fleeting hour, the precious Now, |

And at the Saviour’s feet, for mercy bow,

R 3 On
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On the Pusrick Fasr, Feb, 6, 1750.
L

EE, gracious God, before thy throng
Thy mourning people bend!

’Tis on thy fovereign grace alone,

QOur humble hopes depend.
11,

* Tremendous judgments from thy hand,
 Thy dreadful power difplay ;
Yet mercy fpares this guilty land,

And yet we live to pray.

111,
Great God, and why is Britain {par'd,

~ Ungratelul aswe are ¢
O be thefe awful warnings heard,
While mercy cries forbear.

'~ IV, Whai

¥ Earthquake at Lifbon, &e,
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1V.

Wh at numerous crimes increafing rife
O’er all this wretched ifle !

What land fo favour'd of the fkies,
And yet what land fo vile A

V.

How chang’d, alas! are triths divine,
For error, guilt, and fhame!

What impious numbers, bold in fin,
Difgrace the chriftian name| -

VI.
O bid us turp, almighty Lord,
By thy refiftlefs grace ;
Then fhall our hearts obey thy word,
And humbly feek thy face.

VI Il

Then fhould infulting foes invade,
We fhall not fink 1n fear ;

Secure of never failing aid,
If God, our God, 15 near,

NATIONAL
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NATiONAL JUDGMENTS DEPRECATED.

On the Fast. Feb. 11, 1757,

I.
WHILE juftice waves her vengeful hand

Tremendous o’er a guilty land,
Almighty God, thy awful power,

With fear and trembling, we adore,

IL.

Where fhall we fly, but to thy feet?
Our only refuge 1s thy feat ;

Thy feat, where potent mercy pleads,
And holds thy thunder from our heads.

I1L,

While peace and plenty blefs’d our days,
Where was the tribute of thy praife !
Ungrateful race! how have we (pent
The bleflings which thy goodnefs lent ?

1V,

Pale famine now, and walting war,
With threatening frown thy wrath declare ;
But war and famine are thy {laves,

Nor can deftroy when mercy faves.
V. Look
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V.
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye;
Though loud our crimes for vengeance cry,

Let mercy’s louder voice prevail,
Nor thy long fuffering patience fail.

VI,

Encourag’d by thy facred word,
May we not plead the bleft record,

That when a humble nation mourns,
Thy rifing wrath to pity turns.

V1I.

O let thy fovereign grace impart
Contrition td each rocky heart,
And bid f{incere repentance flow,
A general, undiflembled woe.

VIII,

Our arms, O God of armies, blefs,

(Thy hand alone can give {uccefs,)
And make our haughty neighbours own
That heaven protefts the Britifh Throne,

IX.

Fair fmiling peace again reftore,
With plenty blefs the pining poor,
And may a happy thankf{ul land
Obedient own thy guardian hand.

On
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On the Same. PLEapinG for MEeRrcy.

I,

OME, let our {ouls adore the Lord,
Whofe judgments yet delay,
Who yet fulpends the hfted {fword,
And gives us leave to pray.

I1,

In armies, fleets, or ftrong allies,
No more we place our truit ;

On God alone, our hope relies,
Kind, potent, wife and juil,

IiL

Great is our guilt, our fears are great ;
But let us not defpair;

Ctill open is the mercy-feat
To penitence and prayer.

VI

Kind Interceflor, to thylove
This blefled hope we owe ;
O let thy merits plead above,
While we umplore below.
V. O gracious
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V.
O gracious God, for Jefus’ fake,
Attend thy Britain’s cry ;

Nor let the kindling vengeance break
Deftructive from thine eye.

VI, ,

Though juftice near thy awful throne,
Attends thy dread command,

Lord, hear thy fervants, hear thy Son,
And fave a guilty land.
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5.

ONG has divine compaflion {trove
With this rebellious land ;
O juftice, long has pleadinglove
Withheld thy dreadful hand.

11,
At length, ye Britons, lift your eyes,

Your crimes no more purfue ;
Behold the gathering tempeit rsfe,
And tremble at the view !

II1. Sew,
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I1L
See, fraught with vengeance how it {preads |
To mercy inflant fly;

E'er yet it burft upon your heads,
Repent, repent—-or die.

IV,
Late raging * florny, "twas mercy ftay’d,
Her voice deftruttion heard,
The impetuous winds her voice obey’d;

And awlul juitice {par'd.

-V,
Shall every warning be in vain
~ Your ruin to preventr
Indulgent mercy calls again,
“Return, repent! repent !

VI
The voice, ye Britons, hear with awe,
O hear, and-turn to God;
Left mercy, long abus’d, withdraw,

And leave you to the rod.
VII. Almighty

3 Off Loufburgh.
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VII,

Almighty God, thy powerful grace
Can change us, and forgive ;
Can fave a guilty rebel race,

Andfay, Repent, and live.

VIIL.

O let thy powerful grace appear,
And juftice fheath her fword ;
Then fhall a refcued nation fear,

And love, and praife the Lord,

The END of the firft VoLuME;
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