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An Exquiry into the right Way

~ of fitting the Book of PsaLms for
- Chriftian Worfhip.

%3 H O the Pfalns of David are
’3%'@ a Work of admi{;ble and di-
vine Compolure, tho’ they
contain the nobleft Sentiments
of Diety, and breathe a moft
exalted Spirit of Devotion,
yet when the beft of Chriftians attempt to
{ing many of them in our common Tran(la-
tions, that Spirit of Devotion vanithes and
" is loft, the Pfalm dies upon their Lips, and
F tfhey feel fcarce any thing of the holy Plea-
ure.
I r I were torender the Reafons of it, I
' would give thisfor one of the chief,(viz.) that
" the Royal Pfalmift here exprefles his own
Concerns in Words exaCtly {uited to his own
A 2 Thoughts,
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1V PR EFACE

Thoughts, agreeable to his own perfonal
Charaéter, and in the Language of his own
Religion : This keeps all the Springs of
pious Paffion awake, when every Line and
Syllable fo nearly afteCis himf{elf: This natu-
~ rally raifes in a devout Mind a more tran{-
- porting and fubiime Worfhip. But when we
fing the fame Lines, we exprefs nothing but
the CharaCler, the Concerns, and the Reli-
oion of the TFewilh King, while our own
Circuml{tances and our own Religion (which
are {fo widely difterent from his) have little
to do in the facred Song; and our Aflections
want fomething of Property or Intereft in the
Words, to awaken them at firft, and to keep
them lively.

‘T £ this Attempt of mine, thro’ the divine
Blefling, become fo happy as to remcve this
oreat Inconvenience, and to introduce warm
Devotion into this Part of divine Worfhip,
I fhall efieem itan honourable Service done
to the Church of Chrift. |

*T' 15 neceffary therefore that I fhould
here inform my Readers at large what the
Title Fage exprefleth in a fhorter Way, and
aflure them that they are not to expe&t in
this Book an exact Tranflation of the Pfalms
of David ; for if T had not conceived a dif-
ferent Deflign from all that have gone before
me in this Work, I had pever attempted a
Service {o full of Labour, tho’ I mufl con-
fefs it .has not wanted its Ilea{ure too.

I ~ order to give a plain Account of my
prefent Undertaking I fhall firlt reprefent
the Methods that my Predece{lors have fol-

lowed,
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lewed in their Verfions: In the next place
I hope to make it evident that thofe Me-
thods can never attain the noblelt and high-
elt Ends of Chriftian Pfalin:dy; and then’
défcribe the Courfle that T have taken, gitle-
rent from them all, together with {ome
brief Hints of the Reafons that induced me
~to It
Firéd, T will reprelent the Metheds that
my Predeceff s bave followed. 1 have feen
-above twenty Verfions of the Pfalter by
: Perfons of richer and meaner Talents ;
-and how various {oever their Profefions
- and their Prefaces are, yet in the Perfor-
" mance they all feem to aim at this one
- Point, (viz.) to make the Hebrew Pfalmis?
only {peak Englifh, and keep all his own
Characters ftill.  Wherefoever the Pfalm in-
troduces him as a Soldier or a Prophet, as
a Shepherd or-a great Mufician, as a King
on the Throne or as a Fugitive in the Wil=
dernels, the Tran{lators ever reprefent him in
:ne {ame Circumilances : Some of them lead
an Allembly of common Chriftians to wor-
- {hip ©50d as near “as poflible in thofe very
Words ; and they generally agree allo to
- perform @nd repeat that Worfhip in the an-
cient Fewilh Forms, wherever the Plalmist
ufes them., | .
TrerE are {everal Plalms indeed which
have {carce any thing in them perfonal or
peculiar to David or the Fews, fuch as Pl
XIX. x¥Vv. ¥xxvil. Ixvii. ¢. &c. and thele if
tranilated into the plin hational Language
A 3 are
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are very proper Materials for Plalmody in all
Times and Places ; but there are but a few
of this Kind in Comparifon of the great
Number which have {omething of Perfonal
Concerns, Prophetical Darkne(fes, Hebraifms,
or Fewifh Affairs mingled with them.

I confels Mr. Milbouin and Mr. Darby in
very different Verfe have now and then
oivert an LEvangelic Turn to the Hebrew
Senfe; and Dr. Patiick hath gone much
bevond them in this Refpect, that he hath
made ufe of the prefent Language of Chrifti-
ans in {everal Plalms, and left out many of
the Fudaifmi. This is the Thing that hath
introduced him into the Favour of {o many
religious Aflemblies. Even thofe very Per-
fons that have an Averfion to fing any thing
in Worlhip but Dsvid’s Plalms have been
lod infenfibly to fall in with Dr. Patrick’s
Performance by a Relifh of pious Plealure ;
never confidering that his Work is by no
means a jult Tranflation, but a Paraphrafe ;
and there are {carce any that have departed
farther from the infpired IWirds of Scriptuve
than he hath often done, in order to {uit his
Thoughts to the State and Worfhip of
Chriftianity, 'This I efteem his peculiar Ex-
cellency in thole Pfalms wherein he has
practis’d it. This [ have made my chief Care
and Bufinefs in every Pfalm, and have at-
tempted at lealt to exceed Bim in this as
well as in the Art of Verle; and yet I have
often kept nearer to tha Text.

Bur
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Burt after all, this good Man hathi fufter’d
himfelf {o far to be carried away by Cuftom,
as to make all the-other perfonal Charalters
and Circumftances of David appear {irong
and plain; except that of a Few; and many
of them he has reprefented in {tronger and
~ plainer Terms than the Original. This will

appear to any one that compares thefe fol-
Jowing Texts in Dr. Patrick with the Bible,
(viz.) Pfal.iv. 2. and ix. 4, §. and xvill. 43.
and li. 4. and Ix. 6, 7. and ci. 1. and cxli. 6.
- and cxiiit. 3. and feveral others : So that ’tis
- hard to find even in his Verlion fix or eight
Stanza’s together in any Plalm (that has per-
{fonal or national Aflairs in it) fit to be af-
{umed by a wulgar Chiiftian, or proper to be
{ung by a whole Congregation. This renders
the due Performance of Plalmody every

where difficult to himn that appoints the
Verfes: But ’tis extremely troublelome in

thofe Affemblies where the Pflalm is {ung
without reading it Line by Line, which yet
is, beyond all Exception, the trueft and the
be(t Method ; for here there can be no Omif--
fion of a Verfe, tho’ it be never {o impro-
per; but the whole Church mult run down
to the next Divifion of the Plalin, and fing
all that comes next to their Lips, till the
Clerk puts them to Silence. Or to remedy
this Inconvenience, if a wife Man leads the
Song, he dwells always upon four or five
and twenty Pieces of fome fele& Pfalms, -
tho’ the whole 150 lie before him; and he
is forced to run that narrow Round {till for-
A 4 want
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waznt of larger Provifion fuited to our pre-
fent Circumitances.

I might here alfo remark to what a hard
Shift the Minifler is put to find proper Hymns
at the Celebration of the Lord s-Supper, where
the Feople will fing nothing but out of Da-
vid’s Flalm-Book : How perpetually do they
repeat fome part of the xxiiid or the cxviiith
Plalm? And confine all the glorious Joy and
Melody of that Ordinance to a few obfcure
Lines, hecatle the Tran{lators have not in-
dulg’d an Evangelical Turn to the Words
of David; no not in thole very Places
where the Sewifh Pfalmift {eems to mean the
Gofpel; but he was not able to fpeak it
plain by reafon of the Infancy of that Dif-
penfation, and longs for the Aid of a Chri-
ftian Peet. Tho’, to fpeak my own Senfe
freely, I do not think Duvid ever wrote a
Plalm of fufhcient Glory and Sweetnefs to.
reprefent the Bleflings of this holy Inftitu-
tion of Chrift, even tho’ it were explain’d
by a copious Commentator; therefore ’tis
my. Opinion, that other Spiritual Songs
fhould fometimes be us’d to render Chri-
flian Pfalmody compleat. But this is not my
preient Bufinefs, and I have written on this.
Subject elfewhere.

T o proceed to the Second Part of my Pre-
face, which is to thew how infufficient a flrict
Tranflation of the Pfalms is to “attain the de-
Sgiw'd E¥d.

THERE are feveral Songs of this Reyal
Author that feem improper for any Perfon
Eelides himdelf; fo that I cannot believe that

| the
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the Whole Book of Pfalms (even in the Ori-
ginal) was appointed by God for the ordi-
nary and conflant Worthip of the Fewif)
Saustuary or the Synagogues, tho' feveral of
them might be often fung; much lels are
they all proper for a Chiiftian Church: Yet
the Way of 2 clofe Tranilation of this whole-
Book of H:biew Lfalas for Englih Plalmedy
has generaly obtain’d among us,. .

S ok pretend, ’#5s but a juft Refpelt to the
holy Striptuies; for they have imbib’d a fond
~ Qpinion from their very Childhood, that

nothing is to be fung at Church but the
infpir'd Writings, how different {oever the.
Senfe is from our prefent State. But this
Opinicn has been taken upun Truft by the
moft part of its Advocates, and borrow’d
chiely from Education, Cuftom, and the
Auchority of others; which, if duly examin’d,
will appear to have been built upon too flight
and- feeble Foundations ; the Weaknefs of it -
I fhall thew more at large in another Flace :
but it appears of itlelf more eminently in-
confiftent ‘in thofe Perfons that {cruple to
addrefs-Ged. in Jrofe in any precompos’d
Forms what{oever, and they give this Rea-
{un, Becaufe they cannot be fitted to all our
Uccafians; and yet in Verfe they confine
their-Addrefles to {uch Forms as were fitted
chiefly for Fewin Worlhippers, and for the =
{pecial Gczalions of David the King,

Or1nyrs maintain that a {liiécand {era-
pulous Conninement to the Senfe of the Ori-
ginal is weceflary to dv Fuflice to the Roval
Autbor ; but.in my Judgment the Royal Au- -

As thor
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thor is moft honour’d when he is made moft
intelligible : and when his admirable Com-
polures are copy’d in fuch-Langunage as gives
Light and Joy to the Saints that live two
thouland Years after him; whereas fuch a
meer Tranflation of all his Verfe into Ei-
glifh to be fung in our Worlhip feems to
darken our Religion, to damp our Delight,
and forbid the Chriftiain Worfhipper to pur-
{ue the Song. How can we affume all his
Words in our perfonal or publick Addrefles
to God, when our Condition of Life, our
Time, Place and Religion are fo valtly diffe-
rent from thofe of David ?

I grant ’tis neceflary and proper, that in
tranflating every Part of Scripture for our
Reading or Hearing, the Senfe of the Ori-
ainal fhould be exaltly and faithfully repre-
{ented ; for there we learn what God fays
to us in his Word: But in Siuging for the
moft part the Cafe is alter’d: For as the
oreate(t Number of the Plalms are devotional,
and there the Pfalmilts exprels their own
perfonal or national Concerns: fo we are
taught by their Example what is the chief
Delign of Plalmody, (viz.) that we fhould
reprelent our own [enfe of things in Singing,
and addrels ourfelves to God expreffing our
own Cale; therefore the Words fhould be
{o far adapted to the general State of the
Worfhippers, as that we might feldom fing
thofe Expreffions in which we have no
Concern: Or at lealt our Tranflators of the
Pfalms fthould obferve this Rule, that when

the peculiar Circum{lances of antient Saints
' are
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are form’d into a Song for our prefent and
publick Ufe; they fhould’ be related in an
hiftorical Manner; and:not retain the per-
{onal Pronouns [ and /7e, where the Tran-
{ations cannot belong to-any of us, nor be
apply’d'to our Perfons, Churches or Nation.
Mbfes, Deborah and the Princes of Ifiael,
Davuid, Afaph and Habakkuk, and all the
Saints under the TFewifb State, {ung their
own Joysand'Victories, theirown Hopes and
- Fears and Deliverances, as I hinted before ;
~and why muft we under the Gofpel fing
nothing elfe but the joys, Hopes and Fears
of Afaph and' David ¢ Why muft Chriftians
be forbid all other Melody, but what “arifes
from the Vittories and Deliverances of the
Fews ¢ David would have thought it very
hard to bave been confin’d to the Words of
Mbufes, and {ung nothing elfe on all his Re-
joycing-days but the Drowning of Pharaoh
in the Fifteenth of Exodus. He might have
fuppos’d it a little unreafonable when he had
peculiar Occafions of mournfull Mufick, if
he had been forced to keep clofe to Mifes’s
Prayer in the Ninetieth Plalm, and always fung
over the Shortuefs of human Life, elpecially
if he were not permitted the Liberty of 2
Paraphrale ; and yet the {pecial Concerns of
David and Mofes were much more akin to
each other than ouss are to either of them,
and they were both of the faime Religion,
but ours is very different. ‘
17 s true, that David has left usa richer
Variety of holy Songs than all that went
before him; but vich as it is, s )] fay
{hort
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thort of the glorious Things that we Chri»
ftians have to {ing before the Lord. We
and our Churches have our own {pecial Af-
fairs as well as they: Now if by,a little Turn
of their Words, or by the Change of a
fhort Sentence we may exprels our own
Meditations, Joys and Defires in the Verfe
of thofe autient Plalmifls, why fhould we
be forbid this fweet Priviledge ? Why fhould
we be ty’d up to Forms more than the Fews
themfelves were, and {uch as are much more
improper for our Age and State too ? Let us
remember that the very Power of Singing
was given to human Nature chiefly for this
purpole , that our warmelt AffeGions of
Soul might break out into natural or divine
Melody, and the Tongue of the Worthipper
exprels his.own Heart. | -

I confefs *tis not unlawful nor abfurd for
a Perfon of Knowledge and Skill in divine
Things to {ing any Part of the Fewifh Pfalm-
Rook, and confider it meerly as the J#urd of
God ; from which by wile Meditation he
may draw {ome pious Inferences for his own
Ule: lor Inftrution is allow’d to be one
End of IHalmody. Rut where the Words
are obfcure Hebiaifms, or perfonate a Few,
a Soldier, or a King {peaking to bimfelf or
to (God, this Mode of Inftruétion in a Song
{eems not {o natural or ealy even to the
moft skilfull Chriftian, and ’tis almoft im-
praCticable to the greateft Part of Mankind :
And both the Wife and the Weak muft con-
fels this, that it does by no means raife theip
ewn Devetion {o well as if they were {peak-

NG,
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ing in their own Perfons and exprefling their
own Senfe : Befides that, the weaker Churi-
{tian is ready to chime in with the Words
he {ings, and ufe them as his own, tho” they.
are never {o foreign to his Purpofe.
Now tho’ it cannot be, that a large
Book of lively Devotions fhould be {o framed
as to have every Line perfeétly {uited to all
the Circumitances of every Worfhipper, but
after the Writer’s utmoft Care there will {till
be room for Chriftian Wildom to exercile
the Thoughts aright in Singing when the;
Words feem improper to our particular Cale;
yet as far as poliible every Difhiculty of this
Kind thould be removed, and fuch Sentences
fhould by no Means be cholen which can
{carce be uled in their proper Senfe by any

that are p;éfent.. | +
I, could never perfuade myfelf that the

beft Way to raife a devout Frame in plain.
Chriftians was to bring @ King or a Captain
into their Churches, and let him lead and
diftate the Worfhip in his own Style of
Royalty, or "in .the Language of a kield of
Batte]l. Does every menial Servant in the
Aflembly know. how to ufc thefe Words der.
voutly, (wiz ) I¥ken I receve the C:}‘J:greg’c?.f}'ﬁ{*'
tion I will judze wprightly, Flalm lxxv. 2.
A Bow of Sreel 15 biiken by inine Arins, -
As foonr as they beur vf me they [biil chey me,
Plalm xvii. 34, 54. Would I encourage a
Parifn-Clerk to fiand up in the midit of a
Country Church, and bid all the ['eople joyn
with his Werds and fay, I will praije thee
spon a Plaltery ; or, I will open my dark
Saying

]
L |
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Saying wupon the Harp; when evén- our
Cathedrals fing only to the Sound of
an Organ, moft of the meaner Churches
can have no Mufic but the Voice,
and others will have none befides? Why
then. muft all that will {ing- a Plalm at
Church ufe fuch Words as if they were to-
play upon Harp and Pfaltery, when Thou-:
{ands never faw f{uch an Inftrument, and’
know nothing of the Art? You will tell
mie; perhaps, that when you take thele
Expreflions upon your Lips, you mean
only, That you will worfbip God according
to his Appointment now, ever as David wor-
fhipped him in bis Day according to God’s
 Appointment then. But why will ye confine
yourfelves to {peak one thing and mean
another? Why mult we be bound up to
{uch- Words as can never be addrels’d tc God
in their own Senfe ? And fince the Heart of
a Chriltian cannot joyn herein with his Lips,
Why may not his Lips be led to {peak his
Heart ? Experience itfelf has often {héiwn
that it interrupts the holy Meledy and {poils
the Devotion of many a fincere Good -Man
or Woman, when in the midft of the Song
{fome Speeches of David have been almolit
impos’d upon their Tongues, where he re-
lates his own Troubles, his Bani(hment, or
peculiar Deliverances ; where he fpeaks like
a Prince, a Mulician, or a Prophet; or where
the Senfe is {0 obfcure that it cannot be un-
derftood without a learned Commentator.
Here I may with Courage addrefs my-

felf to the Heart and Confcience of many
pIous
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pious and obferving Chriftians, and ask
them, Whether they have not found a moft
divine Pleafure in Singing, when the Words
of the Pfalm have happily exprels’d their
Frame of Soul? Have you not felt 2 new Joy
{pring within you when you could fpeak your
own Defires and Hopes, your own Faith,
Love and Zeal in the Language of the holy
Plalmift? Have not your Spirits taken Wing,
- and mounted up near to God and Glory
~ with the Song of David on your Tongue ?
" But on a {udden the Clerk has propofed the
next Line to your Lips with dark Sayings
~and Prophecies, with Burnt-Offerings or
- Hyflop, with New-Moons, and Trumpets
and Timbrels in it, with Coufeffron of Sins
which you never committed, with Complaints
of Sorvows fuch as you never felt, curfing
Juch Enemies as you never had, giving
Thanks for fuch Victories as you never ob-
tained, or leading you to {peak in your own
Per{ons of Things, Places and Attions, that
you never knew. And how have all your
Souls been difcompofed at once, and the
Strings of Harmony all untuned ! You could
not proceed in the Song with your Hearts,
and your Lips have {unk their Joy and faul-
tered in the Tune; you have been bautked
and afthamed, and knew not whether it were
belt to be filent or to follow on with the
Clerk and the Multitude, and fing with
cold Devotion, and perhaps in Darknefs
too, without Thought or Meaning.
- LeT itbe reply’d here, That to prevent
- this Inconvenience, fuch Pfalms or Sentences
Ay
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‘may be always omitted by him that leads the
Song, or may havea more ufefull Turn given
in the Mind. of thofe that fing. But I anfwer,
Since fuch Ffalms or Sentences are not to
be fung, they may be as well omitted by the
'ﬁ*anﬂator, or may have a more ufefull Turn
given in the Verfe than it is pothble for all
the Singers to give on a fudden: And this
is all that I contend for,

I come therefore to the Third thing 1
propofed, and that is to explain my own
Delign; which in fhort is this; (viz.) 7o
accommodate the Beok of Pflalms to Chriftian
Werfbip : And in order to this ’tis necellary
to divelt Dawid and Afaph, &c. of every
other Charalter but that of a Pfa/mift and
a Saint, and to make them always [peak the

common Seufe and Language of o Chiiftian.
ATTEMPTING the Work with this

Vi:w I have entirely omitted {everal whole
Ffalms, and larpge Pieces of many others;
and have chefen ouc of all of them f{uch
Parts cnly as might ealily and natorally be
accominodated to the various Occafions of
the Chriftian Life, or at leait might attord:
us fome beaut:full Alluiion to Chriidan Af-
faits: Thele I have copied and explamed:
in the general Style of the Gofiei; nor
have I contined my Expreflions to any par-
ticular Farty or Opinicr; thet in Words
prepared for public Worfliip and i< the Lips
of Multitudes, there might not be & »yilable.
ofien(ive to fincere Chriltians whofe judg-
ments may differ in the lefler liatters of
Religion. |

WHERE
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W s 'R E the Plalmift ufes tharp Inve&ives
again{t his perfonal Enemies, I have endea-
voured to turn the Edge of them againlt
our Ipiritual Adverfaries, Sin, Satan and
Temptaticn: Where the Flights of his Faith
and Love are fublime, I have often funk the
Expreflions within the reach of an ordinary
Chriftian. Where the Words imply fome
peculiar Wants or Diflrefles, Joys or Blef-
{ings, I have uled Words of greacer Latitude
~and Comprehenlion {uited to the general
. Circumflances of Men.

- WHERE the Original runs in the Form
of Prophecy concerning Chii? and his Sal-

vation, [ have given an Hiftorical Turn to
the Senfe: There is no neceliity that we
fhould zlways ing in the obfcure and doubt-
full Style of irediciion, when the Things
foretold are brought into open Lizht by &
full Accemplithment.  Where the Writers of
the New Teltament have cited or ajluded
to any part of the Pfalims, I have viten in-
aulged the Liberty of Paraphrale according
to the Woids of Chrift or his Apofiles.
And furely this may be ellecined the Id
of God [iill,- tho’ borrowed from feveral-
parts of the Holy Scripture. Where the
Plalmilt defcribes Religion by the Fear of
God, 1 have often joyn’d Fuith and Leve to
it. Where he fpeaks of the Pardon of Sin
thro’ the Mercies of Ged, I have added the
Merits of a Saviczv. Where he talks of fa-
crificing Goats or Bullscks, I rather chuf
to mention the Sacrifice of Chrift the Lamb
of God. When he attends the 4rk. with
Shouting
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Shouting into Zion, I fing the Afcenfion of
my Saviour into Heaven, or his Prefence in
his Church on Earth, Where he promifes
abundance of Wealth, Honour and long Life,
I have changed fome of thefe typical Blel-
fings for Grace, Glory and Life Eternal,
which are brought to Light by the Gofpel,
and promifed in the New Tellament: And
I am fully fatished that more Honour is
done to our blefled Saviour by fpeaking his
Name, his Graces and Actions in his own
Language, according to the brighter Difco-
veries he hath now inade, than by going
back again to the Fewifh Forms of Worfhip,
and the Language of Types and Figures.

Ai1i Men will confefs this is jult and
neceflary in Preaching and Praying; and I
cannot find a Realon why we thould not
{ing Praifes alfo in a manner agreeable to the
prefent and more glorious Difpenfation. No
Man can be perfuaded, that to read a Ser-
mon of the Royal Preacher out of the Book
of Lcclefiafles, or a Prayer out of Ezra or
Daniel 1s {o edifying to a Chriftian Church
(tho’ they were infpired) as a well-compos'd
Prayer or Sermon deliver’d in the ufual Lan-
guage of the Gofpel of Chriff. And why
fhould the very Words of the Sweet-Singer
of Ifrael be efieem’d {o neceflary to Chriftian
Plalinody, and the Fewih Style fo much
preferable to the Evangelical in our religious
Songs of Praife?

N o w {ince it appears {o plain that the
Hebrew Plalter is very improper to be the
precife Matter and Style of our Songs in a

Chriftian
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Chriftian Church; and fince there is very
sood Reafon to believe that it is left us not
only as 2 moft valuable Part of the Word
of God for our Faith and Praltice, but as
an admirable and divine Pattern of {piri-
tual Songs and Hymns under the Golpel,
I have chofen rather to smitate than to
tranflate ; and thus to compofe a Pfalm-book
for Chriftians after the Manner of the Fewifh
- Plalter
fIP [ could be perfwaded that nothing
- ought to be fung in worlhip but what was
of immediate Infpiration from God, furely I
would recommend Anthems only, (viz.) the
Phalms themlelves as we read them in the
Bible, fet to Mufick as they are fung by
Chorifters in our Cathedral Churches: For
thefe are neareft to the Words of Inipiration;
and we mult depart far from thofe Words if.
we turn them into Rhyme and Metre of any
Sort. And upon the foot of this Argument
even The Scotch Verfion which has been o
much commended for its Approach to the
Original,would be unlawful as well as others.
B u T fince I believe that any Divine Sen-
tence or Chriftian Verfe agreeable to Scripture
may be {ung, tho’ it be compofed by Men
uninfpired, I have not been {o curious and
exalt in iriving every where to exprefs the
antient Senl'e and Meaning of David, but
have rather exprelt myfelf as I may {uppofe
David would have done, had he lived in
the Days of Chriftianity. And by this means
perhaps I have {fometimes hit upon.the true

Intent of the Spirit of God in thofe Verfes,
farther
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farther and clearer than David himfelf eould
- ever difcover, as St. Peter encourages me to
hope, 1 Pet. 1. 11, 12, In feveral other
Places I hope my Reader will ind a natural
Expofition of many a dark and doubtfull
Text, and fome new Beauties and Connexi-
ons of Thought difcovered in the Fewifb
Poet, tho’ not in the Language of a Few.
In all Places 1 have kept. my grand Defign
in View, and that is ¢o teach wmy Authoy to
fpeak like a Chiiftian. tor why fhould I
now addrels God my Saviour in a Song with
burat Sacrifues of Fatlings and with the In-
cenfe of Rams? Why fhould I pray to be
Jprinkled with HyfJop, or recur to the Blood
of Bullocks and Gueats 2 Why thould 1 bind
my Sacrifice with Cords to the Hovns of an
Altar, or fing the Praifes of God to high
founding Cymbals, when the Gofpel has
fhewn me a nobler Atonement for Sin, and
appointed a purer and more {piritual Wor-
fhip? Why muit I joyn with David in his
Legal or Prophetic Language to curfe my
Enemies, when my Saviour in his Sermons
has taught me to love and blefs them?
Why may not a Chriftian omit all thofe
Paflages of the Fewifs Plalmift that tend to
fill the Mind with overwhelming Sorrows,
defpairing Thoughts, or bitter per{onal
Refentrients, none of which are well {uited
to the Spirit of Chriftianity, which is a
Difpenfation of Hope and" Joy and Love?
What need is there that I fhould wrap up
the thining Honours of my Redeemer in the
dark and fhadowy Language of a Relig%;m
. tnat
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that is now for ever abolifhed ; elpecially
when Chriltians are fo vehemently warned
in the Epiftles of St. Pax/ againit a Judaizing
Spirit in their Worfhip as well as DoGrine 2

And what Fault can there be in enlarging

4 little on the more ufefull Subjets in the

- Style of the Golpel, where the Pfalm gives
“any Occafion, fince the Whole Religion of
the Fews is cenfur’d often in the New Telta-
~ment as a defeCtive and imperfect Thing 2

Tro I have aimed to provide for a

?".Variety of Affairs in the Chriftian Life by

]
3
u
]
-

v X
1-'
»
'3
=
b
La

the different Metres, Paraphrafes, and Di-
vifions of the Plalms, (of which I {hall {peak

i particularly) yet after all, there are a great

 many Circumitances that attend Common
" Chriftians, which cannot be‘agreeably expreft
: by any Paraphrafe on the Words of David ;
‘ and for thele T have endeavoured to provide
. in my Book of Hymns, that Chriftians might
- have fomething to fing in Divine Worfhip an--
" {werable to moft or all their Occafions: In
- the Preface to that Book I have thewn the
- Infufficiency of the common Verfions of the

Plalms, and given further Realons for my

- prefent Attempt.

I am not fo vain as to expect that the

- few fhort Hints I have mentioned in that
" Preface or in this fhould be fufficient to
-~ juftify my Performances in the Judgment

e e Sl TR - BT S A

of all Men, nor to convince and fatisfy
thofe who have long maintained different

: Sentiments. All the Favour therefore that

I defire of my Readers is this, that. they
would
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would not cenfure this Work till they have
read my Difcourfe of Pfalmody, which I hope
will thortly be publifh’d ; but let them read
it with ferious Attention, ‘and bring with
them a generous and fincere Soul, ready to
be convinced and to receive Truth where
foever it can be found. In that Treatife
I have given a large and particular Account
how the Plalms of fewifh Compofure ought
to be tranflated for Chriftian Worthip, and
juftify’d the Rules I lay down by fuch
Reafons as feem to carry in them molt
plentifull Evidence and a fair Conviction.
I I might prefume fo much, I would
entreat them alfo to forget their younger
Prejudices for a Sealon, fo far as to make a
few Experiments of thefe Songs; and try
whether they are not {uited thro” Divine
Grace to kindle in them a Fire of Zeal and
Love, and to exalt the willing Soul to an
Evangelic Temper of Joy and Praife. And
if they fhall find by {weet Experience any
devout Aftections raifed, and a holy Frame
of Mind awakened within them by thele
Attempts of Chriftian Plalmiftry, 1 perfuade
myfelf that I {hall receive their Thanks, and
be affifted by their Prayers towards the
Recovery of my-Health and my publick
Labours in the Church of Chrift.  Whatfo-
ever Sentiments they had formerly enter-
tain'd, yet {urely they will not fufter their
old and doubtfull Opinions to prevail againft
their own inward Senfations of Piety and

religious joy.

b E-
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BrroRrE I conclude I muft add a few
Things concerning my Divifion of the
Plalms and my Manner of Verhifying.

~ Of the Divifion of the Pfulms.

= I~ many of thefe facred Songs it is evi-
.dent that the Plalmift had feveral diftinct”
*Cafesin View at the fame time. As Pfalm
“Ixv. the firlt four or five Verfes defcribe the
iTemple Worfbip of Prayer and Praife : The
Hollowing Verfes reprefent the Providence of
“God in the Seafons of the Tear. So In
¢ Plalm Ixviil. the firlt fix Verfes declare the
¢ Majefly and Mercy of God, and from the
. 7th Verle to the 16th Ifrael # brought from
: Egypt to fix divine Worthip at Ferufalem,
§5 'I%e 17th and 18th are a Prophecy of the
¢ Afcenficiz of Chvift. Verfe 24, &c. defcribes
i Religions Preceffion, &c. The like may
: be obferved in many other Plalms; efpecially
“fuch as reprefent fome complicated Sorrows
~or Joys of the Plalmift. Now it isnot to
: be {uppoled that Chriflians fhould have all
7 the fame diftinct Occalions of Meditation, -
: Complaint or Praife ; much lefs all at the
i fame time to be mentioned before God.
i Therefore I have divided many Plalms into
: feveral Parts, and difpofed them into dj-
Z{ﬂinct Hymns on thole wvarious Subjects
; that may be proper Matter for Chriftian
¢ Plalmody,

L |
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BesipEs, that exceflive long Tone of
Voice that ftretches out every Syllable in
our publick Singing -allows us neither Time
nor Spirits to fing above {ix or eight Stanza’s
at once ; and {ometimes we make ufe of
but three or four : Therefore I have re-
duced almoft all the Work into Hymns of
fuch a Length as may fuit the ufual Cuftom
of the Churches ; that they may not fing
broken Fragments of Senfe, as is too often
done, and{poil the Beauty of this Worfhip;
but may finifha whole Song and Subject at
once.

For this End I have been forced to trani-
pofe fome of the Verfes; and by this means
({fome will object) that I have left out {ome
ufefull and fignificant Lines. Perhaps fo.
But if I had not, the Clerk would have
left em out, to fave the Time for other
Parts of Worlhip: And I defire but the {ame
Liberty which he has to chufe which Ver-
{es thall be fung, Yet I think it will be
feldom found that I have omitted any ufe-
full Pfalm or Verfe whofe Senfe is not
abundantly repeated in other Parts of the
Book ; and what I have left out in one Me-
tre I have often inferted in another.

W EN the Occaflion or Subject are much
the fame throughout a long Plalm, I have
cither abridged the Verles, or divided the
Plalm by Paufes after the Freuch Manner,
( where the Senfe would admit an Inter-
ruption ) that the Worfhip may not be

tirefome.
O/
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Of the Verfe.

T refign to Sir Fohn Derbam the Honour

of the beft Poet, if he had given his (senius
but4 jult Liberty; yet his Work will ever
{hine brightelt among thofe that have conf-
ned themfelves to a meer T'ran{lation. Bur that
clofe Confinement has often forbid the Free~
dom and Gloryof Verfe, and by cramping his
Senle has render’d it {ometimes too obflcure
for a plain Reader and the publick Worfhip,
“even tho” we lived in the Days of David
and Fudaifm. Thele Inconveniences he him-
{elf {ulpetts and fearsin the Preface.

I am content to yield to Mr. Milbourue the
Preference of his Poely in many Parts of his
Plalms, and to Mr. Zateand Dr. Brady in {ome
of theirs. But in thofe very Places their Turns
of Thought and Language are too much raifed
‘above a vulgar Audience, and fit only for
Petfons of an higher Education,

[ have not refufed in fome few Pfalms to
borrow a fingle Lineor two from thefe three
Authors; yet I have taken the molt Freedom
of that fort with Dr. Patrick, for his Style beft
agrees with my Defign, tho’ his Ver{e be ge-
generally of a lower Strain. But where [ have
ufed threeor fourLinestogether ofany Author,
I have acknowledged it in the Nbzes.

I n {fomeof the more elevated PfalmsT have
given a little Indulgence to my Genius ; and
if it thould appear that 1 have aimed 4t -the
Sublime, yet 1 have generally kept within the
Reach of an unlearned Reader: I never
thought the Art of {fublime Writing conliited
in flying out of Sight; nor am I of the

* a Mind
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Mind of the Balian, who faid, Obfcurity be-
gets Greatuefs. I have always avoided the
Language of the Poets where it did not {uit
the Language of the Gofpel.

In many of thefe Compofures I have juli
permitted my Verfe to rife above a Flat and
indolent Style ; yet I hope it is every where
fupported above the jult Contempt -of the
Criticks; tho’ I am fenfible that I have often
fubdu’d it below theirEfteem; becaufe L would
neither. indulge any bold Metaphors, nor ad-
mit of hard Words, nor tempt an ignorant Wor-
{hipper to-fing without his Under{tandipg,

" Tro’ I'have attempted to imirate the {a-
cred Beauties of my Author in fome of the
{prightly Pfalms, fuch as Pfal. 45, 46,49, 65,
72, 90, 91, 104, 114, 115, 139, &c. yet i
my youthfull Readers complain that they ex-
peGied to find here more elegant and beautl-
full Defcriptions with which the facred Or-
cinal abounds, let them confider that fome of
thofe Pieces of defcriptive Poefy are the Howry
Elegancies .peculiar to Eaffern Nations and
antique Ages, and are much roo large alfo to
be brought.into fuch thort Chriftian Sonnets
as are ufed in our prefent Worthip; almoft
all thofe Ffalms I have contratted and htted
to more {piritual Devotion, as P/. 18, 63,
73, 78, 105, 106, 109, &C.

Of the Metre and Rhyme,

I have formed my Verfe in the three mos?
ufual Meties to which our Plalm-Tunes are
fitted, (viz) The Common Metie, the Metre of
the old 2 §thP{alm which [ call Short Metre,and

that of the old 1octh Malm which I call Long
| Meie.
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Metve. Befides thefe I have done fome few
Pfalms in Stanza’sof fix, eight,or twelve Lines,
to the beft of the old Tunes. Many of them
I have allo caft into two or three Metres,
not by leaving out or adding two Syllables
in a Line, whereby others have cramped or
firetched their Verfe to the Deftrution of
all Toefy; but I have made an intire new
Song, and oftentimes in the different Metres
I have indulged thofe difterent Senfes in
which Commentators have explained the -
infpired Author: And if in one Metre I
have given the Loofe to a Paraphrafe, I have
confin’d myfelf to my Text in the other.

I£ I am charged by the Criticks for re-
peating the fame Rhymes too often, let them
confider, that the Words which continually
recur in divine Poely admit exceeding few
Rhymes to them ht for facred Ufe; thefe
are, God, World, Flelb, Soul, Life, Death,
Faith, Hope, Heaven, Earth, &c. which I
think will make {ufficient Apology; efpeci-
ally fince T have coupled all my Lines by -
Rhymes much more than either Mr. Zate or
Dr. Patrick have done, which is certainly
moft mufical and agreeable to the Far where
Rhyme is ufed at all.

I muft confefs I have never yet feen any
Veificn-or Paraphrafe of the Plulms, in their
own Fewifb Senie, {o perfett as to difcourage
all further Attempts. But whoever under-
takes the noble Work, let him bring with.
him a Soul devoted to Piety, an exalted Ge-
nius, and withal a fludicus Application. For
Dawid’s Harp abhors a prophane Finger, and
dildains to an{wer to an unskilfull or a care-

3 2 . lefs
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lefs Touch. A meaner Pen may imitate at
a Diflance, but a compleat Trantlation ora
jult Paraphrale demands a rich Trealury of
Diction,an exalted Fancy, a quick Taite of de-
vout Paffion, together with a Judgment ftrict
and fevere to retrench every luxuriant Line,
and to maintain a religious Sovereignty over
the whole Work. 'Thus the Pfalmift of Ifrael
might arife in Great Britain in all his Hebrew
Gloy, and entertain the more knowing and
polite Chriftians of our Age. But {till T ambold
to maintain the great Piinciple on which my
prefent Work is tounded; and that is, That it
thebrighte[lGeniuson Earth or an Angel from
Heavenfhould tranflate David, and keep clofe
to the Senfe and Style of the in{pired Author,
we fhould only obtain thereby a bright or
heavenly Copy of the Devcticns of the Fewifl
King; but it could never make the fitteft
Plalin-Beok for a Chriftian Pesple.

[T was not my Defign to exalt myfelf to
the-Rank and Glory of Poets; but 1 was
ambiticus to be a Servant to the Churches,
and'a Helper to the Joy of the meanelt
Chriftian. 1 ko’ there are many gone before
me that have taught the Hebrew Plalmift to
{reak Eng/ifh, yet I think I may aflume this
I-leafure of being the Firft who have brought
down the Royal Author into the commeon
. Aflairs of the Chriflian Life, and led the
Plalmilt of Ifrael into the Church of Chrif,
without any thing of a Few about him.
And whenfcever there fhall appear any Pa-
vaphrafe of the Biok of Pfalms that hath
more of the Savour of Piety, more of the
Style and Spirit' of the Gofpel, with a fupe-

L, I'10r
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rior Dignity of Verfe, and yet the Lines as
ealy and flowing, and the Senfe and Lan-
suage as level to the lowelt Capacity, I {hall
congratulate the World, and confent to fay,
Let this Attempt of mine be buried in Silence. -

Tivr fuch a Work arife, I muft attend
thefe Evangelic Songs (which have been the
Labour of fo many Years) with adevout Wifh.

May that God who .has favour'd me
~ with Life and Capacity to finifh this Work
- for the Service of his Churches after lo
- many Years of ‘tirefome Sicknefs and Con-
" fnement, accept this humble Offerinig from
-~ athankfull Heart. May the Lord who'dwelt
of old amidft the Praifes of Jfrael éncoutage
and blefs this Effay to affilt Chriftians in the
Work of Praife! And may his Churches .
exalt him here on Earth in‘the Language of
his Gofpel and his Grace, till they fhall be
called up to Heaven and the noble Society
above ! There David and Afaph have chang’d
their antient Style, and the Song of Mofes
and of the Lamb are one : There the Fews
“joyn with the Nations to exalt their (God and
Redeemer in the Language of Angels and in
Strains of compleat Glory, Amen.

Advertifement to the READERS.

T HE chief Defign of this Work was to

impreve Plalmody or Religious Singing,
and to encourage the frequent Praitice of it
in public Affemblies and private Families with
more Honour and Delight; yet the Author
- bepes the Reading of it may alfo entertain the
- Puarlour and the Clofet with devout Pleafuré
ana
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and holy Meditations. Therefore he would
vegueft his Readers at proper Seafons to perufe
it thro’; and among 340 facred Hymus they
may find out feveral that fuit their owi Cale
and ‘Temper, or the Circumflances of their Fu-
milies and Friends; they may teach their Chil-
“dren fuch as are proper for theit Age, and by
treafuring them in their Memory they may be
furnifb’d for pious Retivement, or may euter-
tain their Friends with holy Melody. |

Of chufing or finding the Pfalm.

The Perufal of the whole Book will acquaint
every Reader with the Author's Method, and
by confulting the Index or Table of Contents
at the End be may find Hymus very proper for
many Occafions of the Chriftian Life and Wor-
(bip, tho’ no Copy of David’s Plalter can pro-
vide for all. |

Or if he rvemewber the fift Line of any
Plalm, the 'Table of the firft Lines wi// di-
relt where to find it.

Or if any jhall think it beft to fing all the
Pfalms in ovder in Churches or Families, it may
be done with profit; provided thofe Plalms be
omitted that vefer to [pecial Occurvences of Na-

tions, Churches or fingle Chriftians,
Of naming the Pfalms.

Let the Number of the Plalm be named
diftinltly, tcgether with the particular Metve,
and particular Part of 1t . As for Inflance ;
Let us fing the 33d Ffalm, 2d Part. Commen
Metre; or, Let us fing the g1ft Plalm, 1t
Part, beginning at the Paufe, or ending at

the Paufe; or, Let us {ing the 84th Plalm Es'
* theé
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¢he 148th Plalm, @c. Aud then read over
the fir$t Stanza before you begin to fing, that
the People may find it in their Books, whether
you fing with or without veading Line by Line,

Of Dividing the Pfalm.
If the Pfalm be too Jong for the Tume or Cu-

[y of Singing, there are Paules in many of “ems
at which you may properly veft - Or you may
Jeave out thofe Verfes which ave included i

. Crotchets [ | without difturbing the Senfe: Or in
, fome Places you may begin o fiug at a Paufe.

3

" Do not always confine your felves to fix
Stanza’s, but fing [even or eight, vather than

confound the Senfe and abufe the Plalm in fo-
Jemu W oifbip.
Of the Manner of Singing.

It were to be will’d that all Congregations

and private Families would fing as they do in
foreignProteftant Countries without veading Line

by Line. ‘Iho’ the Author-bas done whar he
conld to make the Senfe compleat i every Line
or two, yet many Inconveniencies will always
attend this unhappy Manner of Singing :  But
where it cannot be alter’d, thefe two things may
give fome Relief. |

Firlt, Let as many as can do it bring Plalm-

'~ books with them, and lock on the W vds while
 they fing Jo far as to make the Senfe compleat.

Secondly,Let the Clerk vead the whole Plalm

- vver aloud before he begins to parcel out the
. Lines, that the People may have [ome Notion of
. what they fing 5 and nct be forced to drag on

r
1
-,
&

. beavily thro® eight tedious Syllables without any

Meaiing, till the wext Line come to give the

Seufe of thems If

-
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It were to be wifl’d alfo 1hat we might not
dwell [o long upon eveiy fingle Note, and pro-
duce the Syllables to fuch a tirefome Extent
with a conftant Uniformity of Time ; which
difgraces the Mufuck and puts the Congregation
quite out of Breathin finging frve or fix Stan-
24’5 : whereas if the Method of Singing weye
but veformed to a greater Speed of Pronuicia-
tion, we might often enjoy the Pleafure of a
-~ longer Pfalm with lefs Expence of Time and
Breath ; and our Plalmody would be move -
gieeable to that of the antient Chuyches, more

intelligible to cthers, and move delightfull to our
Jelves. |

The various Meafures of the Verfe are
fitted to the Tunes of the Old PsaLm-Book.

To the Common Tunes fing all entitled Com-

mon Metre.,
To the Tunes of the 1ooth Plalm fing all enti-

tled Long Metre,
To the Tune of the 25th Pf, fug Short Metre,
To the soth PL. fing one Metre of the soth, 93d.
To the 112th or 127th Plalm fing one Metre of
the 104th and 143th.
To the 113th Plalm fing one Metre of the 19th,
33d,58th,89th,/aft Part,g6th,112th,113th.
To the-122d Plalm fing one of the Metres of the
93d, 122d and 133d. ~
To the 143th Plalm fing one Metre of the 84th,
1214, 136th and 143th.
7o aNew Tune fing one Metre of the soth
- and 115th,

Dec 1 ff, 1713,
S - THE
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PSALMS of DAVID

Imitated

Inthe LANGU A 6 E of the

New Teftament,

1 Psarwu I. Common Metre.

& Lhe Way and End of the Righteous and the
5 Wicked.

o I.

LE s T1sthe Man who fhuns the Place
Where Sinners love to meet ;
ho fears to tread their wicked W ays,
And hates the Scoffer’s Seat.

2
_':% 11.
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£ But in the Statutes of the Lord,

Has plac’d his chief Delight;
B By
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By Day he reads or hears the Word,
And&heditatcs by Night_'

L. |
"Helike a Plant of generous Kin ;
By living Waters fet,
Safc from the Storms and blafting Wind;f
Enjoys a peaceful State.] L

1V.
Green as the Leaf, and ever fanr
- Shail his-Profeffion fhine; -
While Fruits of Holinef{s appear . |

1.ike Clufters on the Vine.
Vl

- Not fo the Impious and Unjuft; .- .-
What vain Defigns they form! -

T'heir Hopes are blown away like Duft,
Or Chaft’ before the Storm.

VI.

Sinners in Judgment fhall not ftand
Amonglt the Sons of Grace,

When Chrift the Judge at his Right-hand
Appoints his Sﬂ%ltii a Place.

: ' IL

His Eye beholds the Path they tread,
His Heart approves it well ; -

But crooked Ways of Sinners lead !
Down to the Gates of Hell.

b Rl ol ety § =

Ll e

In this Werk T have often borrewed a Line or two fram th
New Teftament ; thae the éxcellent and infpived Compofures i
tie Jewith Plulmift msy be Lrighten'd by 1he clearer Diftoveriesi|
the Gefrel. - " o _

Stazza 6, He fhall fer the Sheep at the ‘Right-hand, &

Mair. 25.33.
| PsaL
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The Saint Happy, the Sinuer Miferable.
I,

'HE Man is ever bleft
Who thuns the Sinner’s Ways,
Among their Counfels never {tands;

Nor takes the Scorner’s Place.
IL.

But makes the Law of God
His Study and Delight,
Amidit the Labours of the Day,

And Watches of the Night.
: IT1
- He like a Tree thall thrive,

With Waters near the Root ; .
Frefh as the Leat his Name fhall live,

His Works are heav’nly Fruit.
IV.

Not {o th” ungodly Race,
They no fuch Bleflings find :
Their Hopes fhall flee like empty Chaff
Before the driving Wind.
V.,
How will they bear to {tand
Betore that Judgment-Seat,
Whereall the Saints at Chrift’s Right-hand

In full Aflembly meet ?
VI
He knows, and he approves

The Way the Righteous go ; -
But Sinners and their Works fhall meet..
A dreadful Overthrow, | |
: b 2 PsaLn
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Psarm I. Long Metre.

The Difference between the Rzg})teozzs and the

Wicked,
- I.
APPY the Man, whofe cautlous Feet

Shun the broad Way that Sinners
(80,
Who hates the Place where Atheifts meet,

And fears to talk as Scoffers do.
1l

. Heloves t” employ his Morning-Light |
Amongft the Statutes of ‘the Lord ;
And fpends the walkeful Hours of nght,

With Pleafure pond’ring o’er the Word.
Iil.

He, like a Plant by gentle Streams,
Shall flourifh in immortal Green;
“And Heav’nwill {hine with kindeft Beams

On ev’ry Work his Hands begin.
IV.

But Sinners find their Counfels croft ;
As Chaff betore the Tempeft flies,
So ftiall their’ Hopes be blown and loft,

When the laft Trumpet fhakes the Skies.

In vain the Rebel feeks to ftand
In Judgment with the pious Race ;
The dreadful Judge with ftern Command

Divides him to a different Place.
VYL
“ Strait is the Way my Saints have trod,
“ 1 bleft the Path, and drew. it plain ;
“ But
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‘ But you would. chufe the crooked Road,
"‘ And down it leads to endlefs Pain.

t Stan.1.line2 & 51.6.1. 4. Broad is the Way that leads to
aDeftru&wn Matt, 7,13, 14,

i St.a4.l.a At the laft Trump, {'9‘: 1.Cor. 15,52,

i Psarm IL -Short Metre.
gTranﬂatcd according to° th§¢ Divine Pattern, Alts 4.
5 , 24, XC,

éC]J/Zﬁ D}mg , Riffug, Iﬂte’r:,edmg . and

Rezgﬂmg

E’

; |

i AKER and Soverelgn Lord L
Of Heaven and Earth and Seas,- -

gl hy Providence confirms thy Word,

L

And an{wers thy Decrees. :
I & -

:

E The Things fo long foretold g
¢ By Damd are fulhil’d, o
§When Jews and Gentiles joyn'd to ﬂa.y

Fefus, thine Holy Child.]
111

3 Why did the Geitiles rage,
g And Fews with one accord
tBend all their Counfels to deftroy

é Th’ Anointed of the Lord?
1V,

Ml

§ Rulers and Kings agrec
% To form a vain Defign; -
A gaintt the Lord their Powers unite,
i Againlt his Chrift they joyn. |
V.
# The Lord derides their Rage,
= And will {upport his Thronc; ;
B 3 He
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He that hath rais’d Him from the Dead
Hath own’d Him for his Son,
- PaAavseE
VI.
Now he’s afcended high,

And asks to rule the Earth;
The Merit of his Blood he pleads,
And pleads his heavenly Birth.
L VIL '

He asks, and God beftows
A large Inheritance ;

Far asthe World’s remotelt Ends

His Kingdom fhall advance.
VIII.
The Nations that rebel

Mutt feel his Iron Rod;.
He'll vindicate thofe Honours well
Which he receiv’d from God.
T ¢ SR
[ Be wile, ye Rulers, now,
And worfhip at his Throne;
With trembling Joy, ye People, bow
To God’s exalted Son.

. x. |
It once his Wrath arife,
Ye pertfh on the Place:
Then blefled is the Soul that flies

For Retuge to his Grace. ] '

St. 1-I. 1. Lord thou art God who haft made Heaven, ~---
Who by the Mouth of thy Servant David haft (aid, Why did
the Beathen rage, &e. Uiflng. 24, &C. | |

St. 1.1, 3. To.do whatfoever- thy Hand and thy Counfel
derermined to be done, &rc, v. 28,  And feveral other Lines of
1his Verfian ave evidently borrowed from the fuller Difcoveries of
Chrift am the New Teftament,
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PsALMS 7

Psarm JI. Common Metre.
I,
1y did the Nations join to {lay
The Lord’s Anointed Son?
Why did they caft his Laws away,
Aud tread his Gofpel down?

The Lord that fits above the Skies,
Derides their Rage below,
He fpeaks with Vengeance in his Eyes,

And frikes their Spirits thro’.
I1].

“ T call him my Eternal Son,
« And raife him from the Dead ;
« T make my holy Hill his Throne,
“ And wide his ngdom fpl ea.d.

{s ASL me m}r SOI‘J, and tHen 61‘1]0}7
« The utmoft Heathen Lands:

% Thy Rod of Iron.fhall deftroy

« The Rebel that withftands.
V.

Be wile, ye Rulers of the Ealth,
Obey: th Anointed Lord, - 7
- Adore the King of Heavlnly Birth, .

And tremble at his Wmd
- VL

With: humble Love addrefs h1s Throne,
For if he frown, ye die :

‘T'hofe are fecure, and thofe alone
Who on hlS Grace rclv |

1

Psavu®
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Psaium IL Long Metre.
Clrift’s Death, Rqﬁm-é&'im and Al.enficn,

W Hy did the 5‘ew.r proclaim their Rage ?
* The Romans why their Swords em-
(ploy 2
Againft the Lord their Powers engage
His dear Anointed to deftroy.
| IL
“ Come, let us breal his Bands, they (ay,

“ I'h1s Man fhall never give us Laws:

And thus they caft his Yoke away,

And nail’d the Monarch to the Crofs.
I11.

But God who high in Glory relgns (trols;
Laughs at their Pnde, their Rage cont-
He'll vex their Hearts with inward Pains,

And fpeak in Thunder to then‘ Souls

N qu S T
“T will mamtam the King I made )
“ On Ziow’s everlafting Hlll | |
“ My Hand fhall bring him from the dead,
“ And he Ihall ftand your Sovereign ftill,

[His w ond rous Rlﬁng ﬁ:om the Earth
Makes his Fternal God-head known ;
The Lord declares his: heavenly Bn‘th
“ This Day have I begot my Son.
VI |

“ Afcend, my Son, to my Right-hand,
“."There, thou fhalt ask, and I beﬁowli‘

c¢ he
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« The utmoft Bounds of Heathen Lands;
« To thee the Noithern Ifles {hall bow. ]
VII.
But Nations that refift his Grace
Shall fall beneath his Iron Stroke;
His Rod fhall crufh his Foes with Eafe,

As Potter’s Earthen Work is brolke.

Pavsry,
VIII,

Now ye that fit on earthly Thrones,
Be wife, and {erve the Lord, the Lamb ;
Now to his Feet {ubmit your Crowns,
Rejoice and.tremble at his Name.,

1X,
With humble Love addrefs the Son;
Lelt he grow angry, and ye die;

His Wrath will burn to Worlds unknown,
It ye provoke his Jealoufy. -
X,

His Storms fhall drive you quick to Hell,

He 1s a God, and ye but Duft:
Happy the Souls that know him well,
And make his Grace their only. Truft.

Stan. S. De: lared to be the Son of GOd Wllh P{chr b} ]115
Refurretion from the Dead, Rem. 1.4,

PsarwmIIl. CommonMetre.
Doubts and Fears fuppreft; or, God oyr De-

fence ﬁ‘om .S‘z;z and Satan,

v God, how many are my Fez"rs'
How faii my Foes increafe !
Con-

%
s
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Confpiring my eternal Death ,

They break my. prefent Peace.

1L -
The lying Tempter would per{wade

There’s no Relief in Heaven.
And ail my {welling Sins appear

Too big to be forgiven.
il

Put thou, my Glory and my Strength,
* Shalt on the Tempter tread,
Shalt filence all my threat’ning Guilt,

And raife my drooping Head.
o 1V

1 cry’d, and from his holy Hull
He bow’d a liftning Ear ;
I cal’d my Father, and my God,
And he {ubdu’d my Fear.
-4 v

He fhed {oft Slumbers on mine Eyes
In {pight of all my Foes;
I’wolke, and wonder’d at the Grace
That guarded m‘;? Repofe. ]
|

What tho’ the Hoits of Death and Hell
All arm’d againit me ftood,

Terrorsno more-fhall fhake my Soul;
My Refuge is my God. ; .

. V1. - . .

Arife, O Lord, fulfil thy Grace,
While I thy Glory fing:

My God has broke the Serpent’s Teeth,:
And Death hasloft his Sung,. .

YII1I.
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VIl

Salyation td the Lord beIongs,
His Arm alone can fave’:
Bleffings:attend thy People here, -
. Andreach beyond the Grave.

In this Pﬁxlm 1 have changed David's perfenal Enemies into the

fyiritual Enemies of every Coviftian, (viz ) Sin, Satan, &C. and
have ‘mentioned the Serpent the Temprer, the Guils of Sin, and’

ihe Sting qf Dﬁarb which are H/ﬂrd: we}l l\nawn in the New 'I'Lf-
tament, . _ .

Ps ALM III I, , 3, 4, 5, 8 LonfI Metle.

A M}mmg Pfalm. g
L or p; how many are my Foes
In thisweak ftate of Fleth and Blood !
My Peace they daily dlfcompofe, |
But my Defence and H()pe is God
vl II | L/ _
Tird with Ithe Burdens of the Day '
To thee I rais’d an Evening Cry :
Thou heard’ft when 1 begfm to pray,
And thme Almighty Help was mgh

111,

Supported by thine. hea,venly Ald

I laid ‘'me' dotwn andfle ptlecire: -

Not Death fhould make my Heart afraid

Tho' I ﬂlould wake and rife 10 more::
IV '

But Ged, fuﬂam d me ﬂlI the ant

Salvauen doth to God belong; =~

-—

= -r ..
A b,

" L}®

He
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He rais’d my Head to {ee the nght
And make his Praife my Mornmg—-Song

In the 34 and gth Plalms, thereds a Verfe or two that fhew the
ene to be wris in ;IJ: Morging, the other in the Evenmg whey e
fre I have chofen out thofe Parrs shat feem moft eafily app[zmm
and have tsrn d them into &4 Morning and E‘uemng Song

Psarml1V. 1,2,3, 55 6,7 LongMetre.

Hearing of Prayer’s or, God our Portiois,: and
Christ onr vae
AT |
G op of Grace and R1ghteoufnefs,
Hear and attend when I complain :
71 nou haft enlarg’d me in Diftrefs,

Bow dowi a gracious Ear ag:-.un.
III '

Ye Sons-of Men, in vain yetry -

To turn my Glory inta Shame ;

“How long will Scoffers love to lie,

And dére reproach my Saviour’s Name 2
I1l.

Know that the Lord divides his Saints

From all the Tribesof Men befide; -

He hears.the Cry of Penitents- - |

For the dear Sake of Chrift that dy’d
IV

When our obedient Hands have done.
A Thoufand Works of Righteoufnefs,
We put our Trult God alone,

And glory in h1$ pard. ning Grace:. '



E.
J

Itear before thee all the Day,

Psa h'M“Sf“ 1"3%
v

Let the unthinking Many fay, =

“ Who will beftrw jbme Eartbly Good? -

But, Lord,th y Light and Love'we pray;

Our Souls deﬁre this Heav'nly Food,
VI.

Then fhall my chearful Powers rejoice,
At Grace and Favour {o divine,

Nor will I change my happy Choice’ -
For all their Corn, and all the1r Wme.

L

!fl"l‘.
+

‘ -

The' this Pfalm may not d:r.e&lj mmd the Meﬂ?ah yet I ch
taken occafion to apply fome Expreffions in'it to Chrift and his Gof~
pel, I hope with fnm ..Adwnragc, and watheus. Offence,

SR

Psarm1V.3.45, 8 Common Métrc. |

/f?z Efvewmg Pfﬂlm

1.
O R D, thou wilt hear me when I pray;
I am forever thine:

r o i - L8 -

Nor would I dare tofin.
1L |

~ And while I reft my weary Head

From Cares and Bufinefs free, L

T'is fweet converfing on my Bed

With my own Heart and Thee.
1§ OO

I pay this Evening: Sacrifice ;

And when my Work is done,

! Great God, my Faith and Hope rchcé

Upon thy Grace alone, | o
IV.E
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IV
Thus with m ':[‘JZIOL;r hts: compos’d (o
I’ll givesine  Eyes to ﬂeep . (Peace,.
Thy Hﬂ,nd, 1n Sagfet I{eeps my ]f)ays}L |
And. wﬂl my Slumbers keep.. ;. -
Psaim V.

3 B tbﬁ Lord “s-day ,Morizmg
SIL

O RD; m the Mommg thou fhalt hear ’
L My V01ce afcendmg lngh A
To thee will T direct my Prayr,

‘To thee lift-up-misie Eye.
I
Up to the Hills where Chrift is gone
Toplead:for all his Samnts,.". S
Preflenting at his.E ather’s. Throne

‘Our Songs and our Complairits.
11§ .
Thou art'a God before'whofe Slght "
The Wicked fhall not ftand;
Sinners fhall ne’er be thy Dehght,

Nor dwell at thy-Right-hand.
1V.

But to thy Houfe will Trefort: -
To tafte thy Mercies there-*
I will frequent thitié holy Couirt, -
And worfhip-in thy Fear. - -
V § ; .

O may thy Spiit gmde my Feet - K
In Ways. of- Rfﬂ'hteouﬁaefs L }.
Malie every Rath of Duty ﬁrmt, EN
And plain before:my Face, = .. a

Pavsk.
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P AU E
VI

My watchful Enemiés cdmbme
To tempt my Feet aftray ;
They flatter with a bafe Defign

'T'omake my Soul their Prey.
VIL. -

Lord, crufhthe Serpent in the Du&
And all his Plotsdeftroy s
While thofe that in thy Mercy truft
For ever {hout for Joy.
Vi1
The Men that love and fear thy Name

Shall fee their Hopes fulfil’'d; .
The mighty God will compa,{'s them
With Favour as a Shleld o

This Plalm begins with the mention nf Morning Prayer, and
pracee'ij to the Wor(bip of God in his Temple, which inclin'd me to
entitle ity for a Lord's- Day Morning,. .

St. 2. and s, Where any juft Occafion is given to make mention
of Chrift.and the holy Spirit, I refufe is not 5 and Iam perfua-
ded David wenld not have refufed ir, had he I:md under the Gpﬁ-' ‘
pel; noy Se. Paul, kad he written o Pﬁ-’lm Bsok,

Psarm VI Common Metre.
Complaint in Szclemﬁ or, Difeafes bealed

{

Anger, Lord, rebuke me not,
Withdraw the dreadful Storm ; ;
Nor let thy Fury grow {o hot

Againft a feeble Worm.
My Soul’s how ddown with heavy Cares,
My Fleth with Pan oppreﬁ Xt
My



16 Psavrwms

My Couch is Witnefs to. my Tears,
My Tears forbid my-Rett.
- - IIL
Sorrow and Pain wear out my Days;

I walte the Night with Cries,
Counting the Minutes as they pafs,
T1ll the flow M(I)rning rife.
Y.
Shall I be ftill tormented more ?
Mine Eye confum’d with Grief 2
How long, my God, how long before
Thine Hand afford Relief ?

| V. .
He hears when Duft and Afhes fpeak,

He pities all our Groans,
He {aves us for his Mercies {ake,

And heals our broken Bones.
- VI.

The Virtue of his Sovereign Word

Reftores our fainting Breath;
For filent Graves praife not the Lord,

Nor is he known in Death.

Vexation by perfonal Enemies is not a confiant Attendant of
Sicknefi ; therefore in thisVerfim I have omitted it as a peculiar
Cirexmflance of David's.  Inthe nixs Verfion I have changed thefs
Enemies fer Temprations and defpairing Thoughts,

The §thVerfe of this Pfalm, which isa Ple. inthe Prayery may
k¢ najurally rranfpsfed t0she end, ai a Ground of Praife, *

Psarm VI Long Metre.
Temptatious in Sickuefs overcome,
- vercere,

oRrD, I can fuffer thy Rebukes,

_; When thou with Kindnefs doft cha-
But
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But thy fierce Wrath I'cannot bear,
QO let 1t not againft me rife!

- 1l
Pity my languifhing Eltate,
And eafe the Sorrows that I feel ;
TheWounds thine heavyHand hath made.
O let thy gentler Touches heal !

111.

See how I pafs my weary Days
In Sighs and Groans ; and when’tis Night,
My Bed is water'd with my Tears; :
My Grief confumes and dims my Sight,

V.
Look how the Powers of Nature mouth! |
How long, Almighty God, how long?
When fhall thine Hour of Grace return? .
When fhall I make thy Grace my Song ?
V.
I feel my Flefh {o near the Grave,
My Thoughts are tempted to Defpair ;
But Graves can never praife the Lord,
For all is Duft and Silence there. -
* VI. .
Depart, ye Tempters, from my Soul;
And all defpairing T'houghts depart;
My God who hears my humble Moan
Will eafe my Flefh, and chear my Heatt.

Part of the 3 firft Stanz.a's I have borrow'd from Dr. Patrick,
being pleas’d with 1he agreeable Turn ke gives to David's Senfe..

., 1

Psal M
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Psarum VIL -
God’s Care of bis People, and Punifbment of

Perfecutors.
L.
y Truft is in my heavenly Friend,

My Hope in thee, my God;
I\lfe, and my helplels Life defend

From tholc that feek my Blocd.
11.
With Infolence and Fury they

My Soul in Pieces tear,
As hungry Lions rend the Prey

When no Deliverer’s near.
111,

If I had €’er provok ’d them firft,
Or once abus'd my Foe, - -
Then let him tread-my Life to Duﬁ

And’'lay mine Honour low.
IV.-

If there be Malice found .in me,
I know thy piercing Eyes;
1 fhould not dare appeal to thee,

Nor ask my- God to rife.
\'A

Arife, my God, litt up thy Hand,
Their Prlde and Power. controul

Awake to ]udgment, and command
Dehvelzmce for my Soul.

P'avUsE
VI

[Let S1m1e1s éﬁnd their wicked Ragc
Be humbled to the Dult;

Shall
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Shall not the God of Truth ingage

T'o vindicate the Jult 2
VIL

I‘IL inows the Heart, he tries the Reins,
' He will defend th’ Upright :

‘His tharpeft Arrows he ordains

. Againit the Sons of Spignt.

; VIIL.

. For me their Malice dig’'d a Pit,

| But there themfelves are calt;

My God makes all their Mifchief hght

On their own Heads at laft. ]
IX.
That cruel perfecutmg Race
~ Mutt feel his dreadful Sword ;
Awake my Soul,-and praife the Grace

‘And Juftice of the Lord.

In this Plalm I have not exaffly followed every fingle Verfe
' of the Pfalmift, but have endeavonred_to.contrall - the Subflance,
3 ﬂf it into fewEr Lme.r 96t not w:thaﬁt d Reglrd to the h:rmt

2 Senfe and Words alfoy as will appear by the Comparifon,

Psaim VIIL. Short Metre.
God s Sovereignty and Goodrzeﬁ s and Maw L

Dominion over the Creaturef.
I

LORD, our heavenly ng, |
Thy Name is all Divine;
Thy Glories round the Earth are fpread
And o’er the Heavens they Ihme.
L
When to thy Works,on hlgh o

I raife my wondring Eyes, . _1
And

S Sl F‘F Bl o T il ey, = =
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And fee the Moon compleat in Light

Adorn the darkiome Skies:
IIL.

When I {urvey the Stars
And all their thining Forms, -
Lord, what 1s Man, that worthlefs Thing

A-kin to Duft and Worms?
IV.

Lord, what is worthlefs Man,
That thou thould’ft love him {o?

Next to thine Angels 1s he plac’d,
And Lord of all below,
'v'

Thine Honours crown his Head,
While Beafts like Slaves obey,
And Birds that cut the Air with- Wings,
And Fifh that cleave the Sea. -
o . VL. -
How rich thy Bounties are !
"And wond’rous are thy Ways
Of Duft and Worms thy Power can frame

A Monument of Praife.
{Out of the Moiths of Babes
And Sucklings thou canit draw .
Surprizing Honours to thy Name,
And ftrike the World with Awe.
- " VIIL o
'O Lord, our heavenly King,
Thy Name is all Divine: |
Thy Glories round the Earth are {pread,
And o’er the’Heavens they fhine. ]
' St
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St, 7. The tranfpofing of the 24 Verfe of this Pfdlm toward
2he End will not appear offenfive, fince the Connexion of is, with the
other parts of she Pfalm, appears [o much mors vifible,

Psarm VIII. Common Metre.

Chrif¥’s Condefeention and Glorification ; OF,
God made Man.

Lorp,our Lord, how wondrous great
. Is thine exalted Name!

T'ne Glories of thy heavenly State
Let Men and Babes proclamm.

11
When I behold thy Works on high,
T'he Moon that rules the Night,
And Stars that well adorn the Sky,

Thofe moving Worlds of Light.
I11.

I.ord, what is Man or all his Race
Who dwells fo far below,
That thou fhould’ft vifit him with Grace

And love his Nature {0?
IV.

That thine Eternal Son fhould bear
To take a Mortal Form,
‘Made lower than his Angels are,
To fave 4 dying Worm?
V

(Yet while he liv'd on Earth unknowsn
And Men would not adore,
Th’ obedient Seas and Fifhes own
His Godhead and his Power.
Vi,
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VI.

The Waves lay {pread beneath his Fect
And Fifh at his Command

Bring their large Shoals to Peter’s Net,
Bring T'ribute to his Hand.

VIL

Thefe lefler Glories of the Son
Shone thro” the flefhly Cloud ;
Now we behold him on his Throne,

And Men confefs him God.]
VIII

Let him be crown’d with Majefty
Who bow’d his Head to Death;
And be his Honours founded high,

By all things that have Breath.
IX,

Fefus, our Lord, how wondrous great
Is thine exalted Name !

The Glories of thy Heavenly State
Let the whole Earth proclaim.

St. 4. If the Citation of partof this Pfulm by the Apeflle, Heb.
2 5. &c. be but & meer Allnfion, yer it affords Gromwid enongh
Jor the Turn Lhave given it in this Verfion, and the Application
of it to Chrift, “

St.6. b, L. Fefus went to them walking.on the Sea, Mat,
14s 25,

4Lfr:c. 2. He faid to Simon, Launchout, &+ and they en-
clofed a grearMultitude of Fithes, Luke 5. 4. 6.

Lin. 4. Caft an Hook and take up the Fifh =--essren= ghou

fhalt find a Piece of Money, &, Matt, 17, 27,

Psarn
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Psarwm VIIL Ferfe 1y 2. Paraphrasd.
- The Firft Part. Long Metre,
The Hofanna of the Children ; or, Infants,
. praifing God.

1

micary Ruler of the Skies,
Thro’ the wide Earth thy Name is

- And thine Eternal Gloriesrife  (fpread,
O’erall theHeavensthy Hands have made,
11, ’
To thee the Voices of the Young
A Monument of Honour raife;
And Babes with uninftru&ted Tongue

Declare the Wonders of thy Praife.
I1L

Thy -Power affills their tender Age
'T'o bring proud Rebels to the Ground,
"T'o ftill the bold Bla{phemer’s Rage,

And all their Policies confound.
1V.
Children amidft thy Temple throng
To fee their great Redeemer’s Face ;
The Son of David is their Song,
And young Hyfaniua's fill the Place, - -
.V,
The frowning Scribes and angry Priefts
In vain their impious Cavils bring ;
Revenge fits filent in their Breafts,
While Fewi/h Babes proclaim their King.
- Tue twy firR Verfes are heve Paraphrafed and explained by tie
- Hiftery of the Children crying Holanna to Chrift, Matr. 21,1 5. (6,
zg;rc our Savionr cires and applies thofe Wards of tbe Pfal

Psarm
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Psavm VIIL Verfe 3, &, Paraphras’d,
The Second Part. ‘Long Metre,
Adam and Chrilt, Lords of the 0ld and the
New Creation,

L.
orD Whatwas Man,when made at firft,
L Adam the Oftspring of the Duft,
~‘That thou fhould’ft fet him and his Racs
But juft below an Angel’s Place 2
11

That thou thould’ft raife his Nature {0,
And make him Lord of all below,
Malke every Bealt and Bird {ubmit,

And lay the Fifhes at his Feet?
Il

But O what brighter Glories wait
To crown the fecond Adam’s State
What Honours fhall thy Son adorn

Who condefcended to be born?
IV

See him below his An.gels made ;
See him in Duft amongft the Dead,

To fave a ruin’d World from Sin
But he fhall reign with Pow’r divine.

V.
The World to come Redeem’d from all
The Miferies that attend the Fall,
New-made, and glorious, fhall fubmit
To our exalted Saviour’s Feet.

1 am perfuaded the tyue Meaning of the Apoftle in citing she
Wards of this Plalm, and applying them them to our Saviosy,
Heb. 2. §» &co 55 to [how that Chrift, the fecond Adam, mift
bave Dominien eyer the nsw Werld, 4 Adam ske firfp Man had

SUsr
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sver the Old; and that be 35 truly and veally Man, becauf:

the firf Adam 3s the Figure and Type of him in this bis
Deminion,

Psarm IX. The Firf Part.
Wrath and Mercy from the Fudgment-

eat.
I.
‘ N [ 111 my whole Heart I’ll raife my
( Song,

Thy Wonders I’ll proclaim,
Thou Sovereign Judge of Right and

Wilt put my Foes tofhame. (Wrong.
1L

I'll fing thy Majefty and Grace ;
My God prepares his Throne
T'o judge the World in Righteoufnefs,

And make his Vengeance known.
I11.

Then Thall the Lord a Refuge prove
For all the poor oppreft ;

To {ave the People of his Love,
And give the weary Reft,
I'v

The Men that know thy Name will trult
In thy abundant Grace ;

For thou haft ne’er forfook the Juft,
Who humbly feek thy Face.
Y

Sing Praifes to the nghteous Lord
Who dwells on Zion’s Hill,

Who executes his threat’ning Word,
And doth his Grace fulfill.

C <f SATM
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Psary I1X. Verfe 12. The Second Payt.
The Wi [dom and Egmty of Providence.

W HE Nthe great Judge Supreme and

| (Juk,
Shall once enquire for Blood,
T'he humble Souls that mourn in Duf

‘Shall find a faithful God.
11

He from the dreadful Garesof Death
Does his own Children raife:
In Zioi’s Gates with cheertul Breath

They fing their Father’s Praife.
I11.

His Foes fhall fall with heedlefs Fect
Into the Pit the y made;
And Sinners perifh m the Net

That their own Hands had [pread.
1V.

Thus by thy Judgments, mighty God,
Arc thy d(,cp Counfels finown ;

When Men of Mifchief are deftloyd
'T'he Snare mult be their own.

P AvUsE
V.

The Wicked fhall fink down ta Hell ;
T'hy Wrath devour the Lands
T'hat dare for get Thee, or rebel

- Agantt thy known Commands.
VI
Tho’ Saints to fore Diftrefs are brought,

And wait and long complan,
T heir
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Their Cries fhall not be {tdl forgot, |

Nor fhall their Hopes be vain.
VI

[Rife, great Redeemer from thy Seat
T'o judge and fave the Poor ;
Lct Nations tremble at thy Feet,

And Man prevail no more,
V I I I-

Thy Thunder thall aftright the Proud,
And put their Hearts to Pain,
Make ’em contefs that thouart God, .
And they but feeble Men. ] '"'
PsaLm X
Prayer Feard, and Saints [aved; or, Pride,
Atheifm, and Oppreffion punifh'd.

For a Humiiation Day.

I.
nv doth the Lord ftand off fo far 2
And why conceal his Face,
When great Calamities appear;
And T'imes ot deep diftrels 2
IL
Lord, fhall the Wicked {till deride
Thy Juftice and thy Power 2
Shall they advance their Heads in Pride,
And ftiil thy Saints devour 2
11
They put thy Judgments from their fi
And then infult the Foor;
They boalt in their exalted Height,
T'hat they fhall fall no more.

C 2 1V,

1

glltj
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1V,
Arifz; O God, lift up thine Hand;
Atterd our humble Cry ;
No Enemy fhall dare to {ftand
When God afcends on high.
Pavuses

V.

Why do the Men of Malice rage,
And fay with foolifh Pride,

“ The God of Heaven will né’er engage
“ To fight on Lion’s Side ?
. VI.

But thou for ever art our Lord ;
And powerful 1s thine Haund,

As when the Heathens felt thy Sword,

And perifh’d from thy Land.
VI

"I'kou wilt prepare our Hearts to pray,
And caufe thine Ear to hear ;
He hearkens what his Children fay,

And puts the Werld in Fear.,
- VI

Preud Tyrants fhall no more opprefs,
. No miore defpife the Juft;
And mighty Sinners fhall confefs
They are but Earth and Duft.
Psarm XL
Ged loves the Righteons, and bates the
Wicked.

I.
M v Refuge is the God of Love,
Why do my Foes infult and cry,

«
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«« Lly like a timovous trembling Dove,
‘ ’To diftant Woods or Mountains fly 2

11,
If Government be all deftroy’d,

(That firm Foundation of our Peace)
And Violence make Jultice void,
Where fhall the Righteous feek Redrefs?

111,
The Lord in Heaven has fixt his T'hrone, .

His Eye {urveys the World below ;
To him all mortal Thingsare known,
His Eye-lids fearch our Spirits thro’.

1V.

If he aflliGs his Saints fo for
T'o prove their Love, and try their Grace,
What may the bold Tranfmeflms fear?

His very Soul abhors their W ays.

V.
Oni impious Wretches hefhall rain~
Tempefts of Brimftone, Fire and Death,
Such as he kindled on the Plain
Ot Sodom with his angry Breath.

VL.
The rlghteous Lord loves righteous Souls,

Whofe Thoughts and Aétions are {incere,
And with a gracious Eye beholds
The Men that his own Image bear,

C 3 Psatwm
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Psaim XIL Long Metre.
The Suint’s Safety and Hope in evil Times
or, Sins of the Tongue complain’d of (Vlz)
Blafphemy, Ffz{ﬁ’bood &c.

O R D, if thou doﬁ not foon appear,
Vertue and Truth will fly away ;
A faithful Man amongft us here

‘Will fcarce be found, iF thou delay.
Il

The whole Difcourfe when Neighbours
Is Al’d with Trifles, loofe and vain : (meet
Their Lips are Flattery and Deceit,

And their proud Language is profane.
111,

But Lips that with Deceit abound
Shall not maintain their Triumph long ;
The God of Vengeance will confound

The Flattering and Blafphemmg Tongue.

“ Yet fhall our Words be free, they cry;
“ OurTongues fhall be controul d by none.
“ Where is the Lord will askyswhy 2

“ Or fay, our Lipsare not our own ?
Vl '

The Lord who fees the Pocr oppreft,
And hears th” Oppreflor’s haughty Strain,
Vil rife to give his Children Reft,

Nor fhall they truft his Word 1n vain,
VL
Thy Word, O Lord, tho’ often try’d,

Void of Deceit fhall ftill appear ;
Not
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Not Silver feven times purify’d
From Drofs and Mixture {liines {o clear,
VIl

Thy Grace fhall in the darkeft Hour
Detend the Holy Soul from Harm ;
Tho’ when the vileft Men have Power
On every fide will Sinners {warm.

Psartm XII. Common Metre.
Complaint of a geieral Corvuption of Man-
ners ; or, The Promife and Signsof Chriff's

corming to fudgment. ~

I.

eLp, Lord, for Men of Vertue fail,
Religion lofes Ground ;

The Sons of Violence prevail,

And Treacheries abound.
1.

Their Oathsand Promifes they break,
Yet att the Flatterer’s part ; -
With fair deceitful Lips they {peal,

And with a double Heart.
111.

It we reprove fome hateful Lie,
How 1s their Fury ftirr’d |
“ Are not our Lips ouy owm, they cry,
“ And who fhall be our Lord ¢
I1V.

Scofters appear on every fide
Where a vile Race of Men
Is rais’d to Seats of Power and Pride,
And bears the Sword in vain.
C g Pavse
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V..
Lord, when Iniquities abound,

___And Blafphemy grows bold,
When Faith is hardly tobe found,
And Love Is:-waxing cold,
¥I. -
Is not thy Chariot haf’ning on ?
Haft thounot giv’n this Sign
May we not truft and live upon
A Promife {o Divine 2
VII. |
“ Yes, faith the Lord, now will I rife,
“ And make Oppreflors flee ;
“ I fhall appear to their Surprize,
“ And fet my Servants free.
VIIL |
Thy Word, like Silver feven times try’d
. T'hro’ Ages fhall endure;
The Men that in thy Truth confide
Shail find the Promife fure. '

8t. 4. The laft Verfe of this Pfalm may naturally be inferted

bere,

8t 4. The Signs of Chrifl’s coming' mention 4 in the New
‘Teltament, Matt, 24. 12, Luke 18, 8, are abounding Ini- -

qurty, Love waxing cold, and Faith fcarce to be found,
and [eers very much a-Rin to the Senfe of this Plalm,

| Psaim XIHI. Long Metre.
Pleading with God under Defertion 5 or, Hope
in Darknefs.

I.
ow leng, O Lord, fhall I complain
Like one that {eeks his God in vain?
Can’ft
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Can’lt théu thy Face for éver hide-? -
And I ftill pray, and be deny’d ? -

Shall I for ever be forgot
As one whom thou regardelt not ?
Still {hall my Soul thine Abfence mourn? -

And ftull deipalr of thy Return ? .
111,

How long {hall my poor troubled Breaft -
Be:with thefe anxious Thoughts oppreft? -
And Satar my malicious Foe

Rejoyce to fee me funk {o low-?
IV.

Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief
Before my Death conclude my Grief.
If:thou with-hold thy heavenly Light .
I {leep in evcrlaﬁmg nght

How will the Powers of Darknefs boaft -
If but one praying Soul be loft ?
But I have trulted in thy Grace,

And fhall again behold thy Face,
VI.

What e’re my Fears or-Foes fuggelt, .
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Rel, ..
My Heart fhall fecl thy Love, and raife
My chearful Voice to Songs of Praife.
Psarm. XIII. . Common Metre.
Camplqzm under ﬂmptrztzom of the Devil,

Jow Jong wilt thou conceal thy Face
My (Jod how long delay ?

Cs When
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When fhall T feel thofe heavenly Rays

Thar chafe my Fears away ?
IL.

How long fhall my poor lab’ring Soul
Wreltle and toll 11 vain 2
Thy Word can all my Foes controul,
~ And eafc my raging Pain.
I1L
See how the Prince of Darknefs tries
All his malictous Arts,
He {preads a Mift around my Eyes,
And throws his fiery Darts.
1V

Pe thou my Sun, and thou my Shield,
My Soul in Safety keep; |
Make hafte before mine Eyes are feal’d

In Death’s Eternal Sleep.
Vv

How would the Tempter boalt aloud
If T become his Prey !
Beheld, the Sons ot Hell grow proud
At thy fo long Delay. |
VI

But they fhall fly at t.hyJRebuke,
And Sazan hide his Head ;
He knows the Terrors of thy Look,

And hears thy Voice with Dread.
VI,

Thou wilt difplay that Sovereign Grace
Wkhere all my Hopes have hung;
I fhall employ my Lips in Praife,
And Vi&ory fhall be {ung.
PsaLm
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Psarm XIV. Firlt Part.

By Nature all Men are Sinners.
| I.

F ooLs in their Heart believe and fay
“ That all Religion’s vain,

“ There is no God that rejgns on higl,
“ Or minds th’ affairs of Men.

11,
From Thoughts fo dreadtully profane
Corrupt Dilcourfe proceeds ;
And in their impious Hands are found

Abominable Deeds.
111.

The Lord from his Celeftial Throne
Look’t down on things below,
T'o find the Man that fought his Grace,

Or did his Juftice lnow.
. IV.

By Neture all are gone aftray,
Their Pra&ife all the {ame;
There’s None that fears his Maker’sHand,

There’s None that loves his Name.
V

Their Tongues are us’d to fpeak Deceit,
Their Slanders never ceafe ;
How {wift to Mifchief are their Feet,

Nor know the Paths of Peace!
VI.

Such Seeds of Sin (that Bitter Root)
In every Heart are found :
Nor can they bear Diviner Fruit,

Till Grace refine the Ground,

Sexveral
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Several Verfes of this Pfalmare cited by the Apoftle, Romans

3. 10, &, to fhew.the univer(al Corruption of human Natures,
wherefore . have brought more of the Apoftle’s Words there ufed
into the 4th and th Stanxa's berve, and concluded this par: of

the Pfalm agreeably to St, Paul’s Lefign,
Note the 24, part of this Plalm [peaks only of Perfecutors.
and the Enemies of the Church, therefore I bave divided it

from the former,.

Psaim XIV. The Second Part.
The Folly of Perfecutors.
I

R E OINNETS now fo fenfelefs grown
A That they the Saints devour 2
And never worfhip at thy Throne,

Nor fear thine awful Power >
il.

Great God, appear to their furprize,
Reveal thy dreadful Name ;

fet them no more thy Wrath defpife,

Nor turn our Hope to fhame.
i1l

Doft thou not dwell among the Jult,

And yet our Foes deride,.

That we fhould make thy Name our

g (Truft :

Great God, confound their Pride.

IV..

O that the joyful Day were come

To finifh our Diftrefs!
‘When God fhall bring his Children home,
~ Qur Songs fhall never ceale,

PsaLn
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Psarm XV. Common Metre.

Charatters of a Saint ;or, a Citizenof Zion;.
or, the Qualifications of a Chriftian.

I. .
Ho fhall inhabit in thy Hill,.
O God of Holinefs ? .
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell.

So near his Throne of Grace ?.
I1.

The Man that walks in pious Ways,
And works with righteous Hands;

That trufts his Maker’s Promifes,
h And follows his Commands.

1L
He fpeaks the Meaning of his Heart,
Nor {landers with his Tongue ;
Will {carce believe an 1ll Report,
Nor do his Neighbour wrong,
1V.
The wealthy Sinner he contemns,
Loves all that fear the Lord ;
And tho’ to his own Hurt he fiears,
Still he performs his Word.
Y

His Hands difdain a golden Bribe,
And never gripe the Poor,”

'This Man fhall dwell with God on Earth.
And find his Heaven fecure. 7

Psary
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Psaim XV. Long Metre.
Religion and Fuftice, Goodnefs and Truth; or
Duties to God and Man ; or, the Quali-
freations of a C/Jrz'ﬂlimz.

1 o fhall afcend thy heav’nly Place,
_ Great God, and dwell before thy
( Face?

The Man that minds Religion now,

And humbly walks.with God below.
| 1L

Whofe Hands are pure, whofe Heart is
| (clean;

Whofe Lips ftill {peak the thing they mean

No Slanders dwell upon his T'ongue :

He hates to do his Neighbour wrong.
HI.

[Scarce will he truft an ill Report,
Nor vents it to his Neighbour’s Hurt
Sinners of State he can defpife,

But Saints are honour’d in his Eyes. ]
' IVI

[Firm to his Word he ever ftood,
And always makes his Promife Good ;
Nor dares to change the Thing he {wears;

Whatever Pain or Lofs he bears.]
v

| He never deals in bribing Gold,
And mourns that Juftice thould be f{old :
While others gripe and grind the Poor,

Sweet Charity attends his Door. ]

V1,



-V |
He loves his Enemies and prays
For thofe that curfe him to his Face :
And doth to all Men {till the {fame

That he would hope or wifh from them.
VIiIL.

Yet when his holieft Works are done,
His Soul depends on Grace alone :

This is the Man thy Face {hall {ee,
And dwell for ever, Lord, with Thee.

Since our bleffed Savionr in the New Teflament bas fo much
explain’d the Duties of the Law and publif’d thé Gofpel, I
could not pafs over this Pfalm of the Chara&ers of tbe.(lewi{h
Saint, without inferting fome brighter Avticles that mult belong
to the Chriftian : Juch 2s, Alms and Charity to the Poor,
Love to Enemies, Blefling thofe that curfe us, Doing
to others as we would have them do to us, and Hope ot

Acceptance only thro’ Divine Grace.
I thought it neceffary allo to leave out the Mention of Ufue

vy, v.S. which tha’ politically forbidden to the Tews among
themfelvzs, was never unlawful to the Gentiles, nor to any

Chriftians fince the Tewalh Polity expired,

Psaim XVI. The Firf¢ Part. Long
Metre. |
Confeffion of our Poverty, and Saints the
best Company; or, Good Horks profit
Men, noit God, ‘ '
‘ 1'.
RESERVE me, Lord, in time of need,
Fer Succour to thy Throne I flee,
But have no Merits there to plead ;
My Goodnefs cannot reach to Thee.

11, Oft
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' IL.

~ Oft have my Heart and Tongue confeft; .
How empty and how poor I am ;

My Praife can never make ‘Thee bleft,

Nor add new Glories to thy Name..
111.

Yet, Lord, thy Saints on Earth may reap
Some Profit by the Good we do :

Thefe are the Company I keep,

Thefe are the choiceft Friends I know.

IV.
Let others chufe the Sons of Mirth
T'o give a Relifh to. theirr Wine,
-1 love the men of Heavenly Birth (vine. .
Whofe Thoughts and Language are di- -

Psarm XVI The Second Part, Long -
Metre.
Chriff's All-Sufficiency.
L. N
Yow faft their Guilt and Sorrowsrife, .
Who hafte to feek fome Idol-God?
1 will not tafte their Sacrifice,
Their Offerings of f(;rbldden Blood,
| § PR
- My Gaod provides a richer Cup,
And nobler Food to live upon::
He for my Life has offer’d up

Fefus his belt Beloved Son.
12§ O

His Love is my perpetual Feaft 5
By Day hus Counfels guide me rlght1

| And
¥ |
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And be his Name for ever bleft,

Who gives me fweet Advice by Night,
IV.

I{et him {till befote mine Eyes ;

At my right Hand he ftands prepar’d
Tokeep my Soul from all Surprize,
And be my Everlafting Guard.

. From the Plalmiff' s mention of Driuk-Offevings of Rhoed, I
take occafion to allude. to- the Sacrifice of Chrift, HisFlefh

is Meat indeed, and his Blaod is Drink indeed. Fobn
. §5,

Psarm XVI The Third Part. Long
. - Metre.
Courage in Death, and Hope of the Refur=

veétion.
I

‘VHEN God is nigh, my Faith is
| ( ftrong ;
His Arm 1s my almighty Prop :

Be glad, my Heart; rejoyce my Tongue;
My Dying Flefh fhall reft in Hope.

Il
Tho” in the Duft I lay my Head,
Yet, Gracious God, thou wilt not [eave
My Soul for ever with the Dead,
Nor lofe thy Children in the Grave.
L
My Flefh fhall thy firlt Call obey,
Shake oft the Dult, and rife on high;
Then fhalt thou lead the wondrous Way

Up to thy Throne above the Sky.
| v
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IV.
There Streams of endlefs Pleafure fow;
And full Difcoveries of thy Grace
(Which we but tafted here below)
Spread heav'nly Joys thro’ all the Place.

The laf} Verfes of this Plalm are apply’d only to Chrift
A&s 13. 36, and 2, 23, &¢. Yet fince they contatn fo fair a-
View of a Refurveftion, whichis fo feldom found in this Book,
I hare formed thefe four Stanza’s into fuch Expreffions as may
be affumied by Chriflians and apply’d to themfelves,

PS ALM XVI I,—-:S- Tbé’ Ff?ﬂ Part.
Common Metre. |
Support and Counfel from God withous
Merit.
I.
ave me, O Lord, from every Foe;
V) Inthee my Truit I place,
Tho’ all the Good that I can do

Can n€’er deferve thy Grace.
I,
Yet if my God prolong my Breath,
The Saints may profit by’t ;
The Saints the Glory of the Earth,

The Men of my Delight.
1IN
Let Heathens to ther Jdols hafte,

And worfhip Wocd or Stone ;

But my delightful Lot is calt

Where the True God is known.
| 1V. -

His Hand provides my conftant Food,
- He fills my daily Cup;
Much
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Mucham I pleas’d with prefent Good,

But more rejoice 1 Hope.
\4

God is my Portion and my Joy ;
His Counfels are my Light :
He gives me {weet Advice by Day,
And gentle Hint{sv by Night.
I

My Soul would all her Thoughts approve
To his all-{feeing Eye ;
Not Death, nor.Hell my Hope fhall move,
While fuch a Friend 1s nigh.,
- Psarm XVIL
The Second Part. Common Metre
T be Death and Refurrettion of Chrift.

., |
«Y Sz the Lord before my Face,
“ He bears my Courage up-:
% My Heart and T'ongue their Joys ex-~
-~ (prets,
“ My Flefh Ihall% reft in Hope.

“ My Spirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave
“ Where Souls departed are ;
“ Nor quit my Body to the Grave

“ To {ee Corruption there.
111,

“ Thou wilt reveal the Path of Life,
“ And raife me to thy Throne ;

“ Thy Courts immortal Pleafure give,
“ Thy Prefence Joys unknown.

19,
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Iv. - |
[Thus inthe Name ot Chrif?, the Lord,
The holy David {ung,
And Providence fulfils the Word .

Of his Prephetic Tongue. .
V..
Fefns, whom every Saint adores,.
Was crucify’d and flain ;
Behold the T'omb its Prey reftores, .

Behold he lives again.
IV

When fhall my Feet arife and ftand.
On Heav'ns Eternal Hills ?*

There fits the Son at God’s Right~Hand, .
And: there the Father {miles. |

In this Verfion Ihave apply’d the 3 1aft Verfes of this Pfalm
to Chrift alone as St. Peter applies them, A&. 2. 23, Tet in
flead of the 4th Line of the 24 Stanza, To fee Corruption
there, You wayreadthus, ‘Todwell for ever there. And
then the 3finft Stanza’s may be [ung alvne and apply’d to
svery Chrijlian,

St. 2.°Tis now agreed by the Learned that “PWRW Sheol, .

“  awbich s render' d Hell, fignifies only the State of the Dead,

1, €. the Grave for the Body, aud the Separate State for the -
S.Piﬂ-t.._ '
Psarm XVIL 2.13, &c. Short Metre.
Porticn of Suints and Siuners; or, Hope and.
Defpair in Death.
b

A ri1sE, my Gracious God,

And make the Wicked flee;
They are but thy chaftizing Rod

T'o drive thy Saints to thee.

F

Il
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11
Behold the Sinner dies,
His haughty Words are vain;
Here in this Life his Pleafure lies,

And all beyond 1s Pain.
III.
Then let his Pride advance

And boalt .of all his Store;
The Lerd is my Inheritance,

My Soul can wifh no more.
i 1V.

I fhall behold the Face,
Ot my forgiving God.

And ftand compleat in Righteoufnefs,
Wallv’t in my Sav‘l;our’S' Blood.
There’s anew Heav’n begun
When I awake from Death

Dreft in the Likenefs of thy Son,

And draw immortal Breath.

St.§. The Heaven which Souls enfoy in-the Separate State is
fo much tncreafed by the Refurreios of the Body, that it mey

be call'd & New Heaven, the Heaven of the Body as well &s
of the Soul,

Psaim XVII Long Metre.

The Sinuer’s Portion and Saint’s Hipe ; Or,
The Heaven of feparate Souls and the
Refurrection. ”

I.
orD, Iam thine : But thou wilt prove
My Faith,my Patience,and my Love: .

When
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When Men of fpite againft me joyn,

They are the Sword, the Hand is thine,
Il. ‘

T'heir Hope and Portionlies below ;
"T'is all the Happinefs they know,
*T'is all they feek; they take their Shares,

And leave the reft among their Heirs.
IL

What Sinners value I refign;
Lord, ’tis enough that ‘T'hou art mine ;
I fhall behold thy blifsful Face,

And ftand compleat in Righteou{nefs
| Iv.

This Life’s a Dream, an empty Show ;
But the bright World, to which I go,
Hath Joys fubftantial and fincere ; -
When fhall I wake, and find me there 2.

V.
O glorious Hour! O bleft Abode!
I fhall be near and like my God !
And Flefh and Sin no more controul
The {acred Pleafures of the Soul.

V], |
My Flefh thall {lumber in the Ground,
'Till the laft Trumpet’s joyful found ;
Then burft the chains with fweet {urprize,

And inmy Saviour’s Image rife.

The Senfe of @ great part of this Pfalm occurs fo often i
the book of Plalms, that I thought it neceffary to tranflat?
no move than thefe few vevfes ofg_ft (viz_) v, 3. Thou haft
proved my heart, thou haft tried me, and thale find no-
thing. ©.13. ‘The wicked are thy Sword. .14, The

men of the World have their partion in .this Lite,
whofe
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(= Belly thou filleft: They leave the reft of their
.Fi!lll;ﬁaime tg thetr Babes. v, 14, I{hall behold thy facé
in righteoufnefs, I fhall be fatisfied when I awake with -

thy hkenefs. _ .
T confefs Ihave indulzed a lavge Expofition beve, but I

could not forbear to give my Thoughts. a loofe upon this Divine
Defeription of compleat Bleflednefs in the 1 sth verle s This
bright Abridgment of Heaven,

From the #ord Awake, I have taken occafion to repres
fent the departin Soul's Awaking into the Porld of Spi-
rits, as well as the Body's Awaking from the Grave,

Psarm XVIII. The Firlt Part.
Long Metre. Ver.1~6, 15—~18.
Deliverance from Defpaii ; or, Temptations

oFUercime,
I. _
F g uee will Ilove,O Lord, nty Strength,
My Rock, my Tower, my high De-
(fence;
Thy mighty Arm fhall be my Truft,

For I have found Salvation thence.
1],

Death, and the Terrors of the Grave
Stood round me with their difmal Shade;
While Floods of high Temptations rofe,

And made my {inking Soul afraid.
Il

[ {aw the -op’ning Gates of Hell

With endlefs Pains and Sorrows there,

Which none but they that feel can tell,

While I wos hurry’d to Delpair, -
IV.

Inmy Diftrefs I call’d my God,

When I could fcarce believe hiin mine ;

He
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He bow’d his Ear to my Complaint:
Then did his Grace appear Divine.
V.

[With Speed he flew to my Relief,
As on a Cherub’s Wing he rode ;
Awful and bright as Light’ning fhone

The Face of my Deliverer God.
| VI

Temptations fled at his Rebuke,
The Blaft of his Almighty Breath ;
He fent Salvation from on high,

And drew me from the Deeps of Deatir.]
VI

Great weremy Fears, my Foes were great
Much was therr Strength, and more their
| | ( Rage ;

But Chris?, my Lord, is Conqueror ftiil
In all the Wars that Devils wage.

VIII,

My Song for ever fhal] record
Fhat terrible, that joyful Hour ;
And give the Glory to the Lord
Due to his Mercy and his Power.

I hawve divided this long Pfalm into T hree Parts, and ac-
commodated the [everal Verfes of it te our Spivitual Warfare
and Victory through Grace, as being of more frequent and
general Ufe to Chriftians : Yet there are fo noble Expreffions
of Triumph in God and Thanks for Viktory over temporal
Enemies fcattered up and down, that perfwaded me to form

thew afterwards in Common Metre alfo agreable to their
original Defign,

PsaLm



PsarLwMms 49

Psarm XVIII.

The Second Part v. 20~ 26. Long Metre.
Sincerity prov'd and rewarded,
s . g
oRr D, thou hait feen my Soul fincere,
§ 4 Halt madethy T'ruth and Love ap-
Before mine Eyes I {etthy Laws, (pear}

And thou haft own’d my righteous Caufc.
IL.

Since I have learnt thy holy Ways,
I've walkt upright before thy Face ;
Or it my Feet did €'re depart,
“T'was never with a wicked Heart.

) 1L

What fore Temptations broke my Reft!
What Wars and Strugglings inmy Breaft !
But thro’ thy Grace that reigns within
I guard againlt my darling Sin.

1V

That Sin that clofe befets me {till,
That works and {trives againft my Will;
When fhall thy Spirits {fovereign Power
Deftroy it, that it rife no more!

' V.
| With an impartial Hand the Lord
Deals out to Mortals their Reward :
The Kind and Faithful Souls fhall find
A God as Faithful and as Kind.
- VL |
T'he Juft and Pure {hall ever {ay

Thou art more Pure, more Juft than they
D And
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And Men that love Revenge {hall know
God hath an Arm of Vengeance t0o.]

Psarm XVIIL The Third Part v. 30,
31,345 35, 46, ¢¢c. Long Metre.©
Rejoycing in God; or Salvation and Trinmph,
. y
v s T arethy Ways, and true thy Word,
Great Rock of my {ecure Abode:
VWho is a God befide the Lord ?

Or where’s a Refuge like our God 2
III‘

>Tis He that Girds me with his Migh,
Gives me his holy Sword to wield ;
And while with Sin and Hell I fight,

Spreads his Salvation for my Shield.
I11.

He lives, (and blefled be my Rock,)
The God of my Salvation lives,
The dark Defigns of Hell are broke ;

Sweet is the Peace my Father gives.
1V.

Before the Scoffers of the Age
I will exalt my Father’s Name,
Nor tremble at their mighty Rage,

But meet Reproach, and bear the Shame.
\Y

To David and his Royal Seed

Thy Grace for ever fhall extend ;

Thy Love to Saints in Chrift their Head
Knows not a2 Limit, nor an End.

Psatrn



PsALMS o1

Psarm XVIL The Firft Par.
Common Metre.

Vzﬁo: -y aind Triwmph over Temporal Enemie,
1.

W e love Thee, Lord, and we adore;

Now 1s thine Arm reveal’d :

Thouartour ftrength, our heavenly Tow’,

Our Bulwark and our Shield,
I1.

We fly to our eternal Rock,
And find a {ure Defence;
His holy Name our Lips invoke,

And draw Salvation thence.
111,

When God our Leader, fhines in Aum
What mortal Heart can bear
The Thunder of his loud Alarnis?

The Lightning of his Spear ?
1V,

He rides upon the winged Wind,
And Angels in Array
In Miilions wait to know his Mind,

And {wift as Flames obey.
V.

He {peaks, and at his fierce Rebuke
Whole Armies are difmay’d;
His Voice, his Frown, h1s angry Look

Strikes all their Courage dead.
VI,

He forms our Generals for the Field
With all their dreadful Skill ;

Gives them his awful Sword to wield,
" And'makes their Heartsof Steel,  viII.

D2
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VIL

' He arms out Captains to the Fight,
('Tho” there his Name’s forgot ;

He girded Cyrus with his Might,
But Cyras knew him not,) |

V1L

Oft has the Lord whole Nations bleft
For his own Churches {ake : .

T'he Powers that give his People reft
Shall of his Care partake.] =

St.7. Ifa, 48, 1. €. Thus faith the Lord to Cyiis, seeruan
girded thee tho' thou haft not known me.

Psarm XVIIL 24, Part CommonMetre,

The Conquerors Soug.
L ’
o thine Almighty Arm we owe
The Triumphs of the Day;
1'hy Terrors, Lord, confound the Foe,

Ard melt their Strength away.
III

"T'1s by thine Aid our Troops prevail,
And break united Powers,
Or bura their boafted Fleets, or {cale

The proudelt of their Towrs.
How have wechas'd them thro’ the Fiel

And trod them to.the Ground,
While thy Salvation wasour Shield,
But they no Shelter found !
, Ve, 7~
In vain to Idol-Saints they cry, : .
And perifh in their Blood ;
Where
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Where is 2 Rock {o great, {o high,

So powerful as our God 2

V.

The Rock of Ifrael ever lives, .

His Name be ever bleit :
*Tis his own Arm the Victory gives,

And gives his Pe0ple reft.

On Kings that reign as Daviddid.
He pours his Bleflings down;

Secures their Honours to their Seed, .
And well {upports the Crown.

Psaim XIX. Firft Part. Short Metre, .
The Book ¢f Nature and Scriptive,
For a Lord’s Dl_&y Morning,
£ noLD the lofty Sky
Declares its Maker God,
And all his Starry Works on high
Proclaim his Power abroad.

L

The Darknefs and thedgight
Still keep thetr Courle the {ame ;
While Night to Day,.and Day to Night

Divinely teach his Name.
I1f.

In every different Land
Their general Voice is known ;

They thew the Wonders of his Hand

And Orders of his Throne.
1V.

Ye Britih Lands rejoyce,
Here he reveals his Word,

D 3 We
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We are not left to Nature’s Voice

T'o bid us know the Lord.
V.

His Statutes and Commands
Are fet before our Eyes,
He puts his Gofpel in our Hands

‘Where our Salvation lies.
VI.

His Laws are juft and pure,
His Truth without Deceit,
His Promifes for ever {ure,

And his Rewards are great.
VIIL.

[ Not Honey to the Taft
Aftords {fo much Delight,
Nor Gold that has the Furnace paft

So much allures the Sight.
VIII
While of thy Works I fing

Thy Glory to proclaim,
‘Accept the Praife, niy God, my King
In my Redeeffér’s:Name. ]

The Pfalmift beve and in oiber Pfalms ufes the Word Law
to extralsthe five Books of Mofes, or all the Divine Revela-
t1gp that be bad in bis time 3 Tet Chrift and the Apoftles fo
frequently dz:ﬂz'ngu{/b the [.aw and the Gofpel, that I have
chofen to imitate their Language, and bave often introduced
the Words Gofpel, Truth and Promife inflead of Statutes,
Teftimonies, &¢, as being more agreeable tv the Style of the
New T:flarnent,

St. 1. I have here inferted the laft Verfe of the Pfa'm with
an Evangelical Turn, as a proper Conclufion of this fivft Part :

The whole befﬂg £00 Iaﬂg to be ﬁmg at once according to onr
prefent Cuftom,

" Psary

]
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Psarum XIX. 24 Part. Short Metre.
God’s Wird moft excellent ; or, Siicerity aud
W atchfuluefs,

For a Lord’s Pay Morning,

BEHO Lb the Morning Sun
Begins his glorious Way;
His Beams thro” all the Nations run,
And Life and Light convey.
| Il

But where the Gofpel comes
It {preads diviner Light,
It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs,.

And givesthe Blind their Sight,
11
How perfet 1s thy Word |
And all thy Judginents jult !
For evet furethy Promife, Lord,
And Men {ecurely trufi.

IV.
My Gracious God, how plain
Are thy DireCtions giver !
O may I never read in vain,
But find the Path to Heaven!

PaAvuseE
V.

I hear thy Word with Love,
And I would fain obey;

Send thy good Spirit from above

- To guide me left I {tray.
VI

O who can ever find
The Errors of his Ways 2
D 4

Yet

L | "'I.l
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Yet with a bold prefumptuous Mind

1 would not dare tranfgrefs.
VIIL

Warn me of cvery Sin,
Forgive my fecret Faults,
And cleanfe this guilty Soul of mine

Whofe Crimes exceed my Thoughts.
VI |

While with my Heart and Tongue
I {pread thy Praile abroad,
Accept the Worfhip and the Song,
~ My Saviour and my God.

Psatym XIX. Long Mette.

The Books of Nature and of Scripture com-
par'd; or, The Glovy and Succefs of the

Gofpel.
I

e Heavens declare thy Glory, Lord,
Inevery Star thy Wildom fhines:
But when our Eyes behold thy Word,

We read thy Name in fairer Lines.
11,
The rolling Sun, the changing Light,

And Nights and Days thy Power confefs;
But the bleft Volume thou halt writ

Reveals thy Jultice and thy Grace.
" 1IN

Sun, Moon and Stars convey thy Preife
Round the whole Earth, and never ftand :
S0 when thy Truth begun its Race,
Ir touch’d and glanc’d on every Land.
. v,
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Iv.
Nor fthall thy {preading Gofpel reft
Till thro” the World thy Truth has run;
Tiil Chrift has all the Nations bleft

That {ee the Light, or feel the Sun.
V.

Great Sun of Righteoufnefs, arife,

Blefs the dark World with heavenly Light ;
Thy Gofpel makes the Simple Wife ;
Thy Laws are pureiv Ithy Judgments right,

Thy noblelt Wonders here we view

In Souls renew’d and Sins forgiven: -
{ord, cleanfe my fins, my Soul renew,
And make thy Word my Guide to Heav’n. -

Tho the plain defizs of the Plalnnft 3s to fhewy the Excel-
lency of the BooR of Scripture above the Book of Nature, “ip or-
der ko convert and fave & Sinner, yet the Apoftle Paul in Rom,
10. 18, applies or accommodates the 4th v, to the i}rmdr’ng of .
the Gofpel over the Roman Empire, which is called the whole
World in the New Teflament 5 aud iu this Verfion I bave -
eudeavonred to imitate bim, *

Psarm XIX. To the Tuneof the 113, PfL -
T e Baok of -Nature and Scripture. -
L (Frame -
Treat God, the Heavens well-order’d .
Y ‘Declares the Glories of thy Name;
~ There thy rich Works of wonder fhine :

A thoufand ftarry Beauties-there; .
A thoufand radiznt Marks appear: |
Of boundlefs Power and skill Divine. .
D ) . I1;
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I1.

From Night to Day, from Day to Night
The dawning and the dying Light |
Leures of heavenly Wifdom read ;

With filent Eloqu-1ce they raife
QOur Thoughts to our Creator’s Praife,

And neither Sound nor Language need.
| I11.

Yet their Divine Inftruions run
Far as the Journeys of the Sun,

And every Nation knows their Voice's
'T'he Sunlike fome young Bridegroom dreft
Preaks fromthe Chambers of the Eaft,

Rollsround, & 11‘11:1‘17{63 the Earth rejoice.
Where e’re he {preads his Beams abroad
He fmiles, and {peaks his Maker God ;

All Nature joyns to fhew thy Praifes -
Thus God in every Creature thines;
Fair are the Book of Nature’s Lines,

" But fairer is thy Book of Grace.
Pavse

. : Y.
I love the Volumes.of-thy Word;
- What Light and Joy thofe Leaves afford
~ To Souls benighted and diftreft !
"Thy Precepts guide my doubtful Way,
- "T'hy Fear torbids my feet to firay,
"Thy Promife leads my Heart to reft.
VL. -
From the Difcoveries of thy Law
‘T'he perfect Rules of Life I draw;
- "I'hefe are my Study and Delight ;
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Not Honey fo invites the Taft,
Nor Gold that hath the furnace paft
Appears {o pleafing to the Sight.
Vi (Eyes,
Thy. Threatnings wake my {lumbring
And warn me where my Danger lies;
But ’tis thy blefled Gofpel, Lord,
"That makes my guilty Confcience clean,
Converts my Soul, Subdues my Sin,

And gives a free but large Reward.
VI

Who knows the Errors of his Thoughts?

My God, forgive my Secret Faults,
And from Prefumptuous Sins reftrain

Accept my poor attempts of Praife

That I have read thy Book of Grace
And Book of Nature not-in vain,

Psarm XX.
Prayer and Hope of Vitfory.
For a2 Day of Prayerin time of War,

L.
ow may the God of Power & Grace

§ Attend his Peoples humble Cry | -
Febogvah hears when Ifrael prays,

And brings Deliverance from on high.
1L

The Name of Facot’s God defends
Better than fhields or brazen Walls
He from his Sanctuary fends

Succour and ftrength when Zion calls.

95 A
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111,
Well he remembers all our Sighs;
His Love exceeds our beft Deferts

His Love accepts the Sacrifice

Of humble Groans and broken Hearts.
IV.

In his Salvation is our Hope,
And in the name of Ifrael’s God
Our Troops fhall lift their Bannets up;

Qur Navys {pread theu: Flags abroad.

Some truit in Horfes train’d for War,
And fome of Chariots make their Beallts;
Our furelt ExpeQations are:

From Thee the Lord of heavenly Hofls.
VI

[ O may the Memory of thy Name
In{pire our Armies for the Fight !
Our Foes.fhall fail and die. with fhame,

Or quit the Field with fhametul Flight. ]
ViI.
Now fave us, Lord, from ﬂamfh Feay,

Now let our Hopes be firm-and ﬁrong,
T'1ll the Salvation {hall-appear,
And Joy and ‘Triumph raife the-Song.

Psarm XXI: Common Metre.
Our- King is the Care of Heaven.

L. .
THE King,© Lord,with Songsof Praife
Shall in thy Strength rejoice;
And bleft with thy Salvation raife
'T'o Heaven his chearful Voice.

-
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| IT.
Thy {ure Defence thro’ Nations round
Has {pread his glorious Name;
. And his fuccefstul Actions crown’d
With Majefty and Fame.
1IL
Then let the Kingon God alone:
For timely aid rely ;
His Mercy fhall fupport the Throne,
And alf our Wants {upply.
V.

But, righteous Ldrd, ‘his flubborn foes:. .

Shall feel thy dreadful Hand ;
Thy vengeful Arm-fhall find out thofe
That hate his mild Command.
Ve
When thou againft them doft engage,
Thy jult, but dreadful Doom
Shall, like a fiery Oven’s Rage,

Thetr Hopes and them confume.
VI.

Thus, Lord, thy wond’rous Power declaré,’

- And thus exalt thy Fame; .
Whilflt we glad Songs of Praife prepare
For thine Almighty Name.

I bawe borrowed almnft all thefe Stanza’s from Mr. Tate's
Verxfion, and they - feem very applicable to bis prefent Majefly
King George. 1716,

Psarm XXI 1——9. Long Metre.
Chrift Exalted to the Kingdom,
I.
av1prejoicd i Ged his ftrengthy
Rais'd to the Throne by fpecial

Grace;
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But Chrift the Son appears at Length,
Fulfills the Tnumph and the Pralfe

How great is the Meﬁ” ab’s Joy
In the Salvation of thy Hand!
Lord, Thou haft rais’d his Kingdom high,

And giv’n the World to his Command
111,

Thy Goodnefs grants what €’re he will,
Nor doth the lealt Requelt withold ;
Bleflings of Love prevent him ftill,

And Crowns of Gl%y’ not of Gold.

Honour and Majelty divine
Around his Sacred Femples fhine;

Bleft with the Favour of thy Face,
And Length of everlaﬂ:mg Jgays

Thine Hand fhall ﬁnd out all his Foes;
And as a fiery Qven glows

With raging Heat and living Coals,

So fhall thy Wrath devour their Souls.

Psaiu XXII. 1—16. The Firft Part.
Common Metre.

The Sufferings mzd Detztb of Chritt.

"HY has my God my Soul forfook
' Nor will a {mile aftord ?

(Thus David once in Anguifh {poke,
And thus cur dying Lord.)

Tho’ tis thy chief Dehght to dwell
Among thy praifing Saiats, Yet
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Yet Thou canft hear a Groan as well, -

And pity our Complaints,
I11.

Our Fathers trufted in thy Name,
And great Deliverance found ;
ButI’'m a Worm defpis’d of Men,

And trodden to the Ground.
1V.

Shaking the Head they pafs me by,
And laugh my Soul to {corn;

“ Inwain be trufts in God, they cry,
“ Neglefted and fb{’lom.

But Thou art He who form’d my Fleth
By thine Almighty Word,
And fince I hung upon the Breaft

My Hope is in the Lord.
VI

Why will my Eather hide his Face
When Foes ftand threatning round
In the dark Hour of deep Diftrefs,
And not an Helper found?
P AU stk
VIL
Behold thy Darling left among
The Cruel and the Proud,
As Bulls of Bahar fierce and {trong,

As Lions roaring Loud.
Vl1ll.

From Earth aid Hell my forrows meet
T'o multiply the {mart;

They nail my Hands, They pierce myFeet,
And try to vex my Heart, IX
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CIXG
Yet if thy Sovereign Hand let looft -
The Rage of Earth and Hell,
Why will my heavenly Father brulfe

T he Son he loves {o well 2
X,

My God if poffible it be .
Wlthold thlS bitter Cup;
But I refign my Will to thee,

And drink the Sorrows up:
Xl .

My Heart diffolves with Pahgs Lmlmown'
In Groans I walfte my Breath :
Thy heavy Hand has brought me down -

Low as the Duft of- Death.
SOXI

Father, I give my Spirit up,-,
And truft it in thy Hand ;
My dying Flefh-thall reft in Hope, |
And rife at thy Command.
Psarym XXIL 20, 21, 27,~~31.
The Second Part, Common: Metre -

Chrift’s Swﬁrmg and- Kingdom. .
oW from t}Je roaring Lions rage -
“ O Lord, protect thy Son,
“ Ni# leave thy Darling to engage

““ The Powers of He/l alone.

£¢
L

Thus did our- qufﬁmm Saviour pray:
With mighty Cries and.-F ears;
God heard him in that dreadtul Da;

 And chas’d away his Fears, 11},
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I11.

Great was the Victory of his'Death,

His Throne exalted high;
And all the Kindreds of the Earth

Shall worfhip or fhall die.
IV.

A num’rous Offspring muft arife
From his Expiring Groans;
They fhall be reckon’d in his Eyes

-For Daughters and for Sons.

The Meek and humble Souls fhall fee -

His Table richly {pread ;
And all that feek the Lord {hall be

With Joys immortal fed. -

VI.

The Ifles thall-know the Righteoufne{s

Of our incarnate God,
And Nations yet unborn profefs
Salvation in his Blood.

Psarm XXII Long Metre
Chrift’s Sﬂﬁrmgs and Exaltation.

N ow letour mournful Songs record
The dying {orrows of our Lord,

When he complain’d in Tears and Blood

As one forfzken of his God.
Il
The Fews beheld him thus forlorn,

And fhake their heads and laugh in Scorn ;
“ He refcu’d others from the Grave;

¢ Now let him try himfelf to fave.

111,
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IIL.

“ This is the Man did once pretend

“ God was his Father and his Friend;

¢ If God the Blefled Jov’d him fo,

“ Why doth he fai] to help him now?
IV

Barbarous People! Cruel Priefts!

How they ftood round like {avage Beafts!

Like Lions gaping to devour,

When God had left hira in their power.
Y

They wound his Head,his Hands,his Feet,

Till ftreams of Blood each other meet:

By Lot his Garments they divide,

And mock the Pangs in which he dy’d.
VI

But God his Father heard his ¢ry;
Raig’d {fom the dead he reigns on high;
The Nations learn his Righteoufnefs,
And humble Sinners tafte his Grace.

In this Verfion I bave abridged the whole Pfalm, and chofen
only thofe verfes of it which are cited or explain’d in the New

Teftament, (viz) 1, 7, 8, 12, 13, 16, 18, 24, 28, 31, 29,

Psai1m XXIII. Long Metre.

God our Shepherd,
M Y Shepherd is the living Lord ;
Now fhall my Wants be well {fup-
His Providence and holy Word ~ (ply’d;
Become my Safety and my Guide.
1L
In Paftures where Salvation grows

He makes me feed, he makes me reft;
: | ‘There




There living Water gently flows,
And all the Food divinely bleft.

11l .
My wandring Feet his Ways miftake,
But he reftores my Soul to Peace,
And leads me for his Mercy’s {ake

In the fair Paths of Righteoufnefs.
| 1V.

Tho’ I walk thro’ the gloomy Vale
Where Death and all its Terrors are,
My Heart and Hope fhall never fail,
For God my Shephe{rd"s with me thete.
Amidft the Darknefs and the Deeps
Thou art my Comfort, Thou my Stay ;
Thy Staff fupports my feeble fteps, -
Thy Rod direéts m‘};l doubtful Way.

The Sons of Earth and Sons of Hell
Gaze at thy Goodnefs, "and repine
To fee my Table {pread {o well

With living Bread and chearful Wine.
ViI.

[How I rejoice when on my Head
Thy Spirit condefcends to reft !
"T'is a Divine Anomnting Shed

Iike Oyl of Gladnefs at a Fealft.
VIIL

Surely the Mercies of the Lord
Attend his Houfhold all their Days ;
There will T dwell to hear his Word,
To feek his Face and fing his Praife.)

Psaiwm
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Psat M XXIII Common Metre"
I,

MY Shepherd will fupply my Need, -

Febovah is-his Name; . .
In Paftures frefh he males me feed |
Befide the lmng St1 eam.

He brings my w andrmg Spirit b‘l(ﬂ{

When I forfake his Ways; .
And leads me for his Mercy s fake -

In Paths of T'ruth and Gr ace.
T -

When I wallt thro’ the khade.... of Death
Thy Prefence is my ftay ; -
A ‘Word of thy {upporting Breath

Drives all my Fears away.
gy ,
Thy Hand in fight of all my Foes
Dcth ftill my Table {pread ;
My Cup with Bleflings overflows,

Thine Oyl anoints my Head.
V.
The fure Provifions of my God.
Attend me all my Days ;. ,
O may thy Houfe be mine Abode

And all my Work be Praife !
VI '
There would I find a fettled Reft,

(While others go and come)
No more a Stranger or a Guelt,

But ike a Child at Home..
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qr, 4. The Oyl or Qintment: that was ufed of old #o an-
oint an Perfume the Head, in the Senfe and Lapguageof ihe
New Teftament, mift-fi gmf the Commuritéations ‘of the

Holy Spirit; whichisicalld the' Anownting: I, Fobn 2, 20
27 3:5 }_J 77.::';3 exflm:;ad it in tbe Long Metie a:?d P{'a] 45"

7, with John 3, 34¢ a_pfrwes it, .
PsaLm }&‘(III Short Metre, "

e Bord my Shepherd 1S,
-1 fhall be well fupply’ds. - - -
Since he 1S mme and T'am h1s, .

Wlﬂt can I Want befide ¥ -
’* [§

He leads me to the Place
Where Heavenly Pafture grows, -

Where llvmg Waters gently pafs,

And full Salvatlol; ﬂow 5,
I

IfereIgo aftray: |
He doth my Soul reclalm

And guides me in his own rlght Way
For hus mo{’c holy Nan;e. i

While he affbrds hlS Aid

I cannot yield to Fear;.

Tho’I fhould walk thro death; sdark fhade -

My Shepherd’s with me there.
V.

In fpight of -all my. Foes
Thoy dolt my Table {fpread, .. . -
My Cup with Bleflings overﬂows, o
And L Joy ezalts my Head "

- ]
P g4 f
!..
-

i * * . rr- ' - 4
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. — s
The Bount1es of thy I.ove o
* Shall crown my following Days 3
Nor flom thy Houfe'will I remove
Nor ceafe to fpeak thy Praife.
PsaLwm XXIV Common Metre,
D'wellmg 'wztb God. . .

THE Earth for ever is the Lord’ :
With Adam’s riimerous Races

He rais’d it’s Arches on the Floods,

And built it on the Seas.
11.

But who among the Sons of Men.
May vifit thine Abode?
He that has Hands from Mif¢hief clean,

Whofe Heart is right with God.
- I1L

This 1s.the Man may rife and take
The Bleflings of his Grace ;
This is the Lot of thofe that feck

The God of Facob’s Face.
1V.

Now let our Souls immortal Powers
-“T'o meet the Lord prepare,

Lift up their everlafhng Doors,
The ng of Glory S near.

The King of GloryI Who can tell
The Wonders of his Might?
He rules the Natious; butto dw?ll

“With Saints is his Delight.
Psaru
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Psaim XXIV. Long Metre.
Saints dwell in Heaven; or, Chrilt’s Afcen-

fim

s {pacious Earth is all the Lords,
AndMen &Worms,& Bealts & Birds:
He rais’d the Building on-the Seas,

And gave it for their Dwellmg-placc
I1.

But there’s a brighter World on high,
Thy Palace, Lord, above the Sky:
Who fhall afcend that bleft Abode,

And dwell {o near his Maker God 2
11

He that abhors and fears to fin, (cleay,
Whofe Heart is "pure, whole Hands are
Him fhall the Lord the Saviour blefs,

And clothe his Soul with Righteoufnefs,
IV,

Thefe are the Men, the pious Race
That feek the God of Facol’s Face -
Thefe fhall enjoy the blifstul Sight,
And dwell in everlalting Light,

PAUSE

Rejoice, ye fhining Worlds on high,
Behold the King of Glory nigh ;
Who can this Klng of Glory be?

The mighty Lord, the Saviour’s He,
VI

Ye Heavenly Gates, your Leaves difplay
To make the Lord the Saviour way:
Laden



72 PsALMS

Laden with. Spoils- from Earth and Hell
Flie Conqueror c9r{71i6£s with God to dwell,
Rais’d from the dead he goes before,
He opens Heaven’s eternal-Door,
To give his Saints a bleft Abode.
Near their Redeemer and their God.

If this Pfalm was written at the afcent of ifg Ark of
God inté Zion the city of David, It is ot unnatural to ap-
ply it to the prefence of Chrift ‘with his Church in worfbip, as
25 the Common Metre; or, tothe afcenfion of . Chrift to Hea-
wen as in this Metve, In this and other parts of the Pfalm

I have endeavonr’d to make the Connexion plain and Eafic,
which is very obfcure in the Text,

Psaim. XXV, 1—11. The Firft Pait.
Waiting for Pardon and Direition.

| © 1
lift my Soul to God, )
My Truft is in his Name;
Let not my Foes that feek my Blood

Still triumph in my Shame.
I1.

Sin and the Powers of Hell
Per{fwade me to Defpair;
Lord, make me know thy Covenant well,

That I may ’fcape the Inare.
111.

From the firlt dawning Light
Tl the dark Evening rife
For thy Salvation, Lord,-I wait

With Ever-longing Eyes.
IV

 Remember all thy- Grace,
And lead me in thy Truth ; |
o Forgive
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Forgive the Sins of riper Days
And follies of my Youth

The Lord is juft and kind,
~ The Meek fhall learn his Ways,
And every humble Sinner find

The Mef'hods of his Grace,
VI.

For his own Goodnefs {ake
He {aves my Soul from Shame ;
He pardons (tho’ my Guult be great)
Thro’ my Redeemer’s Name.
PsaLm XXV 12, 14, 10,13. 2d. Part.
Divine sz?mﬂzon

HERE fhall the Man be found
That fears t’offend his God,
That loves the Gofpel’s joytul Sound,

v And trembles at the Rod?
11,
The Lord fhall make him know
The Secrets of his Heart,
The Wonders of his Covenant fhow,
And all his Love impart.
1L
The Dealings of his Hand
Are Truth and Mercy ftill

With fuch as to his Covenant {tand,

‘And love to do his Wlll
- IV.

Their Souls thall dwell at eale
Before their Maker’s Face;
E | Their
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Their Seed fhall tafte the Promifes
In their extenfive Grace.

PsarmMm XXV, 1§—-—22. The Third Part:
Diftrefs of Soul; or, Backﬂz‘ding and Defertion,

1ne Eyes and my Defire
Are ever to the Lord ;
I love to plead his Promifes,

And re& upon his Word.
Il

Turn, turn thee to my Soul,

Bring thy Salvation near ;
“When will thy Hand releafe m y Feet
~ Qut of the deadly Snare?

- 1T

When fhall the {overeign Grace

Of my forgiving God
Reftore me from thofe dangerous Ways

My wandring Feet have trod 2
1V.

The Tumult of my Thoughts
Doth but enlarge my Woe ;
My Spirit languﬂhes, my Heart

Is defolate and low.
V.

With every Morning Light
My Sorrow new begins ;

Look on my Anguifh and my Pain,
And pardon all my Sins,

PAvusE.
YI.

. Behold the Hofts of Hell,
~~ How cruelis their Hate Againft
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Againft my Life they rife, and join
Their Fury with Deceit.
VII,

O keep my Soul from Death,
Nor put my Hope to fhame,
For I have plac’d my only truit

Inmy Redeemer’s Name.
VIl

With humble Faith I wait
To fee thy Face again;
Of Ifrael it fhall ne’er be {aid,

He fought the Lord in vain.
Psarm. XXV

Self Examination; or, Evidences of Grace.
|

UDGE IME, O LOI‘d, and prove my \Va}rgj
And try my Reins, and try my heart;
My Faith upon thy Promife ftays,
Nor from thy Law my Feet depart.
11

I hate to walk, 1 hat.e to fit
With men of Vanity and Lies;
The Scoffer and the Hypocrite

Are the Abhorence of mine Eyes.
11l.

Amongft thy Saints will I appear

With hands well-waftht 1n Innocence ;
But when I ftand before thy Bar

The Blood of C!Jrzﬂvis my Defence.
1

I love thy Habitation: Lotd,
The Temple where thine Honours diwell ;

L2 There
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There fhall I hear thine holy Word,

And there thy Wor‘lis of wonder tell.

Let not my Soul be join'd at laft

With Men of. Treachery and Blood,

Since I my Days on Earth have paft

Among the Saints and near my God.

Psaim XXVIL 1~6. The Firft Part,
The Church is our Delight and Safety.

.
'ue Lord of Glory is my Light,
And my Salvation tco;
God is my ftrength ; nor will I fear

... What all my Foes can do.
II.

One Priviledge my Heart defires;
. O grant me an Abode
" Among the Churches of thy Saints,

The Temples of my God!
111,

There {hall I offer my requets,
And {ee thy Beaucy {iull,
Shall hear thy Meflages of Love,

And there enquire thy Will.
IV,

When Troubles rife and Storms appear
“There may his Children hide ;
Ged has a ftrong Pavilion where

He makes my Soul abide.
-V

Now fhall my Head be lifted high

- Above my Foes around, -
| | And



And Songs of ]oy and Vicory
W ithin thy. Temple found...
Psaim XX VIL .8, 9,13, 14. Second Pai.
Prayer and Hope. -~ -
*. I.
oo as I heard my Father fay,
“ Te Children [eck my Grace,
My Heart reply’d without Delay,
“ I'll feck my Futhers Fue.
11
Let not thy. Face be hid from me;
Nor frown my Soul away ;
God of my Lite, Iy to Thee
In a Diftrefling Day.,
1.
Should Friends and Kindred near and dear
Leave me to want or die,
My God would make my- Life his Care,
And all my need fupply |
My fainting Fleth had' dv'd with Gnef ;
‘Had not my Soul belicv’d |
To fee thy Grace provide Relief,
Nor was my Hope deceivd.
V.
Wait on the Lord, Ye trembling Samts,
And keep your Courage up ; |
He’'ll raife your Spirit when 1t faints,
And far exceed your Hope. |
E 3 Psaim
'I'be alm bas [ca an ing n st what is
fcpmmzlgztnbif;}j;r Pf:lmsf 48 dry. thing ne, but what
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Psarm XXIX.
Storm and Thundeér,
]

1v e to the Lord, ye Sons of Fame,
Give to the'Lord renown and Power,
Afcribe due Honours to his Name,
And his Eternal Might adore.
1§

The Lord proclaims his Power aloud
Opver the Ocean and the Land;
His Voice divides the Watry Cloud,

And Lightnings blaze at his Command.
1l .

He fpeaks, and Tempeft, Hail and Wind

Lay the wide Forefts bare around ;

The fearful Hart, and frighted Hind

F.eap at the Terror of the {ound.
| IV.

"To Lebanon he turns his Voice,

And Lo, the ftately Cedars break ;

" T'he Mountains tremble at the Noife,
The Valleys roar, tl;;a Defarts quake.

The Lord fets : Soverefgn on the Flood,
The Thunder reigns for ever King;
But makes his Church his bleft abode,

Where we his awtul Glories fing.
VI

In gentler Language there the Lord

The Counfels of his Grace imparts;

Amidft the raging Storm his Word

Speals Peace and Courage to our Hearts.
| Psavru.
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PsatM XXX. The Firft Part, |

Sickne[s beal’d, and Sorrow remo’d.
L. '
will extol thee, Lord, on high,
At thy Command Difeales fly ;
Who but a God can {peak, and {ave

From the dark Borders of the Grave 3
Il.

Sing to the Lord, ye Saints of his,
And tell how large his Goodnefs is;
Let all your Powers rejoice and blefs,

While you record h;SI Holinefs.
[11.
His Anger but 2 Moment ftays;
His Love 1s Life and Length of Days;
Tho’ Griet and Tears the Night Employ, .
The Morning-Star reftores the Joy.
Psarm XXX. v. 6, The Second Part;
| "Health, Sicknefs and Recovery.
L. (bright, -
[1rm was my Health, my Day was
" And I prefum’d t’'would ne’er be night
Fondly I {aid within my Heart,

“ Pleafure and Peace (hall ué'er depart.
1§

But I forgot thine Al:m was {trong
Which made my Mountain {tand fo long;
Soon as thy Face began to hide,

My Health was gon;:, my comtorts dy’d.
II1.

I cry’d aloud to thee, my God;
¢ What can’lt thou profit by my Blood?
' E 4 “ Deep
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““ Deep in the Dult can I declare

““ Thy Truth, or fing thy Goodnefs there ?
1V

“ Hear me, O God of Grace, I faid,
“ And bring me from among the Dead ;
Thy Word rebuk’d the Pains I felt,
Thy pardoning Lovir remov’d my Guilt,

My Groans, and Tears, and Forms of woe
Are turn’d to Joy and Praifes now ;
I throw my Sack-Cloth on the Ground,

And Eafe and Gladnefs gird me round.
| VI.

My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame,

Shall ne’er be filent of thy Name ;

Thy Praife fhall {ound through Earth and

For ficknefsheal’d,and finsforgiv’n, (Heav'n

Psaim XX XL 5,13~—19,22,23. Firft Past.
Deliverance from Death, |

I
~to thine Hand, O God of Truth,
-~ My Spirit I commit ;
Thou haft redeem’d my Soul from Death,
And fav’d me from the Pit.

S § 5
The Paflions of my Hope and Fear
- Maintain’d a doubtful Strife,
- While Sotrow, Pain and Sin con{pir’d

To take away my Life,
I1l.
% My Times are in thine Hand, 1 cry’d,

- The' Idraw near the Duff ;
;, Thou
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Thou art the Refuge where I hide,

The God in whom I truft,
IV

O make thy reconciled Face
- Upon thy Servant {hine,
And fave me for thy Mercy fake,

For I'm intirely thine.

PAavuset.
V

"T'was inmy Halte, my Spirit {aid,
« J muft defpair and dye,
« I am cut off before thine Eyes ;

~ But thou halt he‘aﬁd my Cry. ]

Thy Goodnefs how divinely free!
How wondrous is thy Grace,
To thofe that fear thy Majelty,

" And truft thy Promifes:
| VI

O Love the Lord, all ye his Saints,
And fing his Praifes loud ; .
He'll bend his Ear to your Complaints,
And recompence the Proud.

Psarm XXXI. 7-13, 182 1. 2d. Part.
Deliverance from Slander ana Reproach.
N I. :

MY Heart rejoices 1n thy Name, |
My God, my Help, my Trult;.
'}'hou hatt preferv’d my Face from Shance,

Mine Honour from the Dulit. |
11,
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I
“ My Life is {pent with Grief, I cry’d,
“ My Years confum’d in Groans,
« My firength decays,mineEyesare dry’d,
« And Sorrow wlziﬁs my Bones.
L,

Among mine Enemies my Name
Was a mere Proverb grown,

While to my Neighbours I became

Forgotten and unknown.
IV.
Slander and Fear on evety fide

Seiz’d and befet me round ;
I to the Throne of Grace apply’d,
And fpeedy Refcue found.

Pavsoe,
A\

How great Deliverance thou haft wrought
Betore the Sons of Men !
The lying Lips to filence brought,

And made their Boaftings vain !
VI

Thy Children from the ftrife of Tohgues
Shall thy Pavilion hide, -
Guard them from Infamy and Wrongs,

And crufh the Sons of Pride.
VII.

Within thy {ecret Prefence, Lord,
Let me for ever dwell ; "

No tenced City wall’d and barr’d
" Secures a Saint fo well,

[y
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T lizve much tranfpofed the Parts of this Pfalm, that T
might unite the Verfesof the fame [ence and Suluje&‘ neATLP
together, and contralt them into two Divine Hymns,

Psarm XXXII. Short Metre..
Forgivenefs of Sins upon Confé(fion.
L.

blefled Souls are they
‘Whofe Sins are cover’d o’er !
Divinely bleft, to whom the Lord

Imputes their Guilt no more !
I1.

They rourn their Follies paft,
And keep their Hearts with care;
Their Lips and Lives without Deceit

Shall prove their Faith fincere.
LI

While I conceal’d my Guilt,
I telt the feﬁermg Wound,
'Fill I confefs’d my Sins to thee,,‘

And ready Pardon found.
1V.

Let Sinners learn to pray,
Let Saints keep near the-Throne;

©Our Help in Times of deep Diftrefs.
Is found in God alone.

Psary XXXIIL Common Metre.
Free Pardon, and fincere Qbedience; or, Cou=
felfton and Fargwemﬁ

APPY the Man to whom his God
i l No more imputes his Sin,
But wafh’d in the Redeemer’s Blood

~ Hath made. his Garments clean! 11



84 PsALMS

- I1. |
Happy beyond Expreffion He,
Whofe Debts are thus difcharg'd ;
And from the guilty Bondage free

He feels his Soul inlarg’d.
1L

His Spirit hates Deceit and Lies,
His Words are all fincere ;

He guards his Heart, he guards his Eyes,
T'o keep his Conicience clear.

F

1V
While I my inward Guilt {uppreft
No Quiet could I find ;

Thy Wrath lay burning 1n my Brealt,

And rack’t my tortur’d Mind.
V.

Then I confefs’d my troubled Thoughts,
My {ecret Sins reveal’d ;
Thy pardoning Grace forgave my Faults

Thy Grace my Pardon feal'd.
Vi

This fhall invite thy Saints to pray,
When like a, raging Flood :
‘['emptations rife, our Strength and Stay
Is a forgiving God. .
Psarm. XX XII. Firft Part. Long Metre.
Repentance and, Free Pardois; Or Fuftif~
cation and Sauttification. "
I
LpsT is the Man, forever blelt,
Whofe Guilt is pardon’d by his God,
Whofe Sins with Sorrow are confefs'd, .
And cover’d with his Saviour’s Blood, 1L
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Bleft is the Man to whom the Lord
Imputes not his Iniquities,
He pleads no Merit of Reward,.

And not on Works, but Grace relies.
1.

From Guile his Heart and Lipsare free;'
His humble Joy, his holy Fear-
With deep Repentance well agree,

And join to prove his Faith fincere,
| IV.

How Glorious is that Righteoufnefs -

That hides and cancels all his Sins!
While a bright Evidence of Grace™ - ~
Thro’ his whole Life appears and ‘Shines,

Thefe two firft verfes of this Plalm being cited by the A-
poftle in the 4th, chap, Rom. to fhew the freedom of -oug Par-
don and Fuftification by Grace without Works, I have in this

Verfion of it enkrged'th& Jenfe by mention of the Blood of
Chnft, and Fzith and Repentance 5 and becanfe the Plalmift

adds a Spirit 1n which 1sno guile,I bave inferted that Sin-
cere Obedience which is & Scriptural evidence of onr Faith aud

Fuftification, | o | -
Psarm. XX XTI Second Pare, Long Meétre.
A Guilty Confcience eas'd by Confelfion and
| - Pardom. - . 7
‘H1LE I keép Silence and conceal
- My heavy Guilt withinmy Heart,
What Torments doth my Confcience feel !
What Agonies of Inward fmart! = *
I {pread my Sins before the Lord,. . -
And all my fecret Faults confefs ; © -~

* )

" Thy
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Thy Gofpel fpeaks a pard’ning Word,,

Thine holy Spirit {eals the Grace.
HI.

For this fhall every humble Soul’
Make {wift addrefles to thy Seat;
When Floods of huge Temptations roll;,

"There fhall they find a bleft Retreat.
IV.

How fafe beneath thy Wings I lye,
When Days grow dark and Storms appear!
And when I walk, thy watchful Eye
Shall guide me fafe from every Snare.
Psary XXXIII. anftL Part, Com., Metre:
Wirks of Cr eat:on and Providence.

EJTOICE, Ye nghteaus, in the Lord,
X This Work belongs to you:
Sing of his Nane,. his Ways, his Word,.

How holy, jult and true !

His Mercy and his nghteousnef?;
Let Heaven and Earth proclaim ;
His Works of Nature and -of Gracg

Reveal his wondrous Name.
- 11L.

His Wifdom and Almlght Word:
The Heavenly Arches {pread;
'And by the Spirit of the Lord
T helr {hining Hoﬁ‘s were made..

He bid t’he Liquid Waters flow

To thewappomted Deep ;. T
The
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The flowing Seas their limits know,
And their own {tation keep.
V.
Ye Tenants of the {pacious Earth,
With fear before him {tand; |
He {pake; and Nature took it’s Birth,
And refts on his Command.
VL
He Scorns the angry Nations rage,
And breaks their vain defigns;

His counfel ftands thro’ every age,
And in full Glory fhines.

Psarm XXXIII. Second Part. Com. Met.
Creatures vain, tmzii God All-fufficient.

Lest is the Nation where the Lotd
Hath fixt his gracious Throne;
Where he reveals his heavenly Word,

" And calls their T'ribes his own.
Il |

His Eye with Infinite Survey
Does the whole world behold ;
He form’d us all of equal Clay

' And knows our feeble Mould.
111.
Kings are not refcu’d by the force

Of Armies from the Grave ;

Nor Speed nor Courage of an Horfe

Can the bold Rider fave.
IV.
Vain is the firength of Beaftsor Men

To hope for {afety thence;
But
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But holy Souls from God obtain

A ftrong and fure Defence.
V.

God is their Fear, and God their Truﬂ;
When Plagues or Famine {pread,
His watchfel Eye {ecures the Juft

Among ten thoufand Dead.
VL

Lord, let our r hearts in thee rejoice,
And blefs us from thy Throne;
For we have made thy Word our Choice,
And Truft thy Grace alone. -
Psarm. XXXIII. asthe 113. PL. Firf? Part,
Works of Crecztzm and Providence,

Y E holy Soulsin God rejoice, (voices
Your Malker’s Praife becomesyour
Great is your Theme,your fongs be new :
Sing of his Name, his Word, his Ways,
His Worls of Nature and of Grace, -

How wife and holy, juft and true !
IL.

Juftice and T'ruth he ever loves,

And the whole Earth his Goodnefs proves,
His Word the heavenly Arches {pread ;

How wide they thinefrom Notth to South!

And by the Spirit of his Mouth

Were all the Starry Armies made.
III.

He gathe1s the wide flowing Seas, ,
Thofe watry Treafures know thepe/place Zéﬂ‘
In the vaft Store—-Houfe of the Deep.
He
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He {pake, and gave all Nature birth;
And Fires, & Seas, & Heaven, & Earth

His everlafting Orders keep.
IV ‘

Let Mortals tremble and adore
A God of {uch refiftle{s Power,

Nor dare indulge their feeble Rage :
Vain are your Thoughts, and weak your
But hiseternal Counfel ftands, = (Hands;

And rules the World from age to age.

Psarm. XX XIII. as the 113 P{ 24. Part.
Creatures vain, and God All-fufficient.
. :

happy Nation, where the Lord
Reveals the Treafure of his word
And builds his Church,his Earthly Throne &
His Eye the Heathen world f{urveys, -

He form’d their hearts,he kmows their ways -

But God their M?ker is unknown.
il.

Let Kings rely upon their Hoft,
And of his ftrength the Champion boaft;
In vain they boalt, in vain rely; '“'
In vain we truft the brutal Force,
Or fpeed, or Courage of a Horfe,

To guard his Rider or to fly.
I11.

The Eye of thy Compaflion, Lord,
Doth more fecure Defence afford

WhenDeaths orDangers threatning ﬁTan‘d
> Thy
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Thy watchful Eye preferves the Juft

‘Who make thy Name their fear and truff,

When Wars or Famine walfte the Land.
1V.

In Sicknefs or the bloody Field,
Thou our Phyfician, Thou our Shield,
Send us Salvationfrom thy Throne;
We wait to fee thy Goodnefs fhine ;
Let us rejoice in help Divine,
For all our Hope is God alone.

Psatm XXXIV. Eirft Part. Long Metre.
God’s Careof the Saints ; or, Deliverance by
Prayer.

Y orp, [ will blefs thee all my Days,

| 4 Thy Praife fhall dwell upon my

My Soul fhall glory in thy Grace,( Tongue

While Saints rejoyce to hear the Song.
IT,

Come, magnify the Lord with me,
Come, let us all exalt nis Name;
I fought th’ Eternal God, and He

‘Has not expas’d my Hope to fhame.
11
I told him all my fecret Grief,

My fecret Groaning reach’d his Ears ;
He gave my inward Pains relief,
And calm’d the Tumult of my fears.

IV.
To him the Poor lift up their Eyes,
Their Faces feel the Heavenly {hine ;
A Beam of Mercy from the Skies

Fills them with Light and joy Divine.v_
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V. |
His holy Angels pitch their Tents
Around the Men that ferve the Lord.
O fear and love him, all his Saints,

Tafte of his Grace and truft his Word.
- VL

The wild young Lions pinch’d with Pain
And Hunger roar thro’ all the Wood,
But none fhall {eek the Lord in vain,
Nor want Supplies of real Good.
Psaim XXXIV. 11—22. Second Part,
Long Metre. *
Religions Education ; o, Inftruttions of Piety.
I.
arLpReNinYears & KnowledgeYoung,
Your Parents Hope, your Parents

Acttend the Counfels of my Tongue, (Joy
Let pious Thoughtlslyoux Minds imploy:.

It you defire 2 Lelagtil of Days,
And Peace to Crown your mortal State,
Reftrain your Feet from impious Ways,

Your Lips from Slander and Deceit.
111

The Eyes of God regard his Saints,
His Ears are open to their Cries ;
He fets his frowning Face againft

The Sons of Violence and Lies.

1V.
To humble Souls and broken Hearts
God with his Grace is ever nigh;
Pardon and Hope his Love imparts
When Menin deep Contrition lye. -~ v,
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V.
He tells theirT'ears,he counts theirGroans,
His Son redeems their Souls from Death;

His Spirit heals their broken Bones,
They in his Praife employ their Breath,

Psarm. XXXIV. 1—-10. Firft Par
Common Metre.
Prayer (md Praife ﬁ}r eminent Deliverance,

'l blefs the Lord from Day to Day ;
'"How good are all his Ways !

Ye humble Souls that ufe to pray,

Come, help my LlpS to pralfe

Smg to the Honour of his Name,
How a poor Sufterer cry'd,
Nor was his bope expos’d to fhame,

Nor was his Suit. deny’d.
- 11l

When threatning {orrows round me ftood,
And endlefs Fears arofe,

Like the loud Billows of a Flood,
Redoubling all my Woes;

1V,
I told the Lord my fore diftrefs
With heavy Groans and Tears,
He gave my fharpeft Torments Eafe,
And filenc’d all my fears,

P avseE,
V.

[O Sinners, come and tafte his Love,
~.Come, learn his pleafant Ways, And
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And let your own experience prove

The {weetnefs of ‘1'71;8 Grace.

He bids his .Angels pitch their Tents
Round where his Children dwell ;
What ills their heavenly Care prevents

No Earthly Tongue can tell. ]
- VIL

(O love the Lord, ye Saints of his;
His Eye regardsthe Jult ;
How richly bleft their Portionis

Who make the Lord their Truft! -
VIII.

Young Lions pinch’d with hunger roar,
And famifh in the Wood ;
But God {upplies his holy Poor
With every needful Good. ] |
Psarm XXXIV. 11--22. Second Payz.
- Common Metre. =~
Exhortations to Peace and Holinefs.
omg, Children, learn to fear the Lord;
And that your Days be long,
Let not a falfe or {piteful word

Be tound upon your Tongue.
Il

Depart from Mifchief, practice Love,
Pur{ue the works of Peace;
So fhall the Lord your ways approve,

And f{et your Souls at Eafe.
I11.

His Eyes awake to guard the Juft,
His Ears attend their Cry ;
- When
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When broken Spirits dwell in Duft,
- The Godof Grace isnigh.
1V.

What tho’ the forrows here they tafte
Are fharp and tedious too,
The Lord, who faves them all at laft,

-Is their Supporter now.
V.

Evil thall {mite the wicked Dead ;
But God {ecures hisown, |
Prevents the Mifchief when they {lide,

Or heals the broken Bone.
VI.

-~ When defolation like a Flood

O’er the proud Sinner rolls,
Saints find a Refuge in their God,

For he redeem’d thejr Souls.
Psarim XXXV.1—9g. The Fir§¢ Pa,
Prayer and Fuaith of perfecuted Saints ; ot

Imprecations mix’d with Charity.

I,
o w plead my Caufe, AlmightyGod,
With all the Sons of ftrite ;
And fight againft the Men of Blood

Who fight againft my Life.
11

Draw out thy Spear and ftop their Way,
Lift thine avenging Rod;
But to my Soul in Mercy fay,

- “ Tamthy Saviour-God.
111
‘They plant their Snares to catch my Feet,

And Nets of Mifchief {pread; Plunge
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Plunge the Deftroyers in the Pit

That their own Hands have made,
IV. -

Let Foggs and Darknefs hide their Way,
And flippery be their Ground ;
Thy Wrath {hallmake their Lives a Prey,

And all their Rage confound.
> .

They fly like Chaff before the Wind,
Before thine angry Breath ;
The Angel of the Lord behind

Purfues them down to Death.
VI.

They love the Road that leads to Hell ;

Then let the Rebels dye,
Whofe Malice 1s implacable

Againit the Lord on high,
V1L,

But if Thou haft a chofen few
Amongft that impious Race,
Divide them from the bloody Crew-
By thy furprizing Grace.
. VI
Then will I raife my tunetul Voice

To make thy Wonders known;
In their Salvation I'il rejoice,
And blefs thee for my own.

St. 6, Among the Imprecations that David #fes againft
bis Adverfaries ip this Plalm 1bave adventured to turn the
Edge of them away from Perfonal Enemies againft the impla-
cable Enemies of God in the World, |

St. 7. 8. agreably to the Spirit of the Gofpel I have bere fur-
vher mollified thefe Lmprecatins by & Charisable diftinktion and

Petition
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“Petition for their- Soils, which Spirit of Evangelic Charity
appears [o confpicions in tbe Y2y 13. and 14. verfes of the
Pjalm that I could not forbear to form them inte a fhort
diftine Hymn, enlarging on that Glorions Charatter of a
Chriftian, Love to our Enemies, commanded Jo particy-
larly, and Jo divinely exemplify’d by Chrilt bimfelf.

Psaim XXXV. .12, 13, 14. 2d. Past,
Love to Enemies ; or, the Love of Churift #
© Simners typify’d in David.
,. 4 _

enoLD the Love, the generous Love
That holy David thews;
Hark, how his founding Bowells move

To his afflicted Foes!

t . 11. ‘
When they are fick, his Soul complains,

And feems to feel the fmart ;
&'he Spirit of the Golpel reigns,

And melts his pious heart,

. 14 0

How did his flowing Tears condole

As for a Brother dead !
And fafting mortify’d his Soul,

While for their Life he pray’d.

| 1V. '

They groan’d ; and curft him on their Bed,

Yet {till he pleads and Mourns;
And double Bleflings on his Head

The righteous God returns.
\L |
O giorious Type of Heayenly Grace!
Thus Chrift the Lord appears;
While Sinners cutfe, the Saviour prays,
And pities them with tears, =~ VI
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VI | |
He the true David, Ifrael s King,
Bleft and Belov’d of God,

To fave us Rebels dead in Sin

Pay’d his own deareft Blood.

See the Notes on the firft part of this Plalm, St. 1. founde
inz of the Bowels is & Siriptural Metapbor, Ifa. 63. 15, -

Psarm XXXVL 5-—-9. Long Mectre.
The Perfeétions and Providence of God; or,
General Providence and Special Grace.

I

1cu in the Heavens, Eternal God,

Thy Goodnefs in full Glery fhines;
Thy Truth fhall break thro’ every Cloud
That vails and darkens thy Defigns.

IL. -
For ever firm thy Juftice ftands, . .
As Mountains their Foundations keep ;
Wife are the Wonders of thy Hands;
Thy Judgments are a mighty Deep.
Ik . ‘
Thy Providence is kind and large, -
Both Man and Beaft thy Bounty fhare;
The whole Creation 1s thy Charge, "
But Saints are thy peculiar Care.
' ~ IV,
My God! how excellent thy Grace;
Whence all our Hope andComfort {prings !
The Sons of Adam in Diftrefs ,
Fly to the Shadow of thy Wings.

Y

From the Provifions of thy Houfe .
We fhall be fed with fweet Repaft; -~ -

E ~ There .
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There Mercy like a River flows,

And brings Salvation to our Tatft.
VL

Life like a -Fountainrich and free .
Springs from the Prefence of my Lord;
And 1n thy Light our Souls fhall {ee
The Glories promis’d in thy Word.

Psaru XXX VI.v.1,2,5,6,7,9. Com. Met.
Prattical Atheifin expos’d; or, the Being,
and Astributes of God afferted.

I. (Ways,
W nI1LE Men grow bold in wicked
And yet a God they own,
My Heart within e often fays,

“ "Their Thoughts believeT'here’s none,
11
Their Thoughts and Waysat once declare

(What ¢’er their Lips profefs)
God Lath no Wrath for them to fear,

Nor will they {eek his Grace.
I11.

What ﬁrangeSelf -flattery blinds the1rEyes’
But there’s a haftning Hour
When they fhall {ee w1th fore-Surprize

The Terrors of thy Power.
(V.

Thy ]uﬁlce fhall maintain its Throne,
110’ Mountainis melt awzy;
Thy Judgments are a2 World unknown,

A deep unfathom’d Sea.
Y.
Above thefe Heavens create . Rounds

Thy Mercies, Lord ¢ .end ; Thy
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Thy Truth out-lives the narrow Bounds
Where Time and Nature end.

VI'
Safety to Man thy Goodnefs brings,
Nor overlooks the Bealt;
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wings

Thy Children chufe to reft.
VIiI.

[ From thee,whenCreature-ftreams runlow
And mortal Comforts die,
Perpetual Springs of Life fhall flow,

And raife our Pleafures high.
Vi

Tho’ all created Light decay,
And Death clofe up our Eyes,

Thy Prefence makeseternal Day
Where Clouds can never rife. ]

Psaim XXXVI. 1-—7. Short Metre,
The Wickednefs of Man, and the Majefty of

God; or, Prattical Atheifm exposd.
I.
HEN Man grows bold in Sin,

My Heart within me cries,

“ He hath no Faith of God within, -

“ Nor Fear before his Eyes.
Il.
| He walks a while conceal’d

In a Selt-latt’ring Dream,
T'ill his dark Crimes at once reveal’d

Expofe his hateful Name.]

F 2 II1.
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IIL
I—Ls Hearf is falfe and foul,
His Words arc {mooth and fair ;
AVifdom is bamifhit.from his Soul,

And leaves no Goodnefs there.
IV.

He plots upon his Bed
New Mifchiefs to fulfill;
He {ets his Heart, and Hand, and Head

To prattife all that’s ill.
V.

But there’s a dreadful God

Tho' Men renounce his Fear;
His Juftice hid behind the Cloud

Shall one great'Day appear.
VI

His Truth tranfcends the Sky,
In Heaven his Mercies dwell ;
Deep as the Sea his Judgments lie,

His Anger burns to Hell.
VII.

How e\cellent his Love,
Whence all our Safety Springs! .
O never let my Soul remove
From underneath his Wings! f'
Psarm ‘{)&‘{VII J-—~1Y. .Fhﬂ Part.
The Cure of Eivvy, Fretfuluefs and Usibelief
or, The Rewards of the Righteous and the
Wicked;or, The Wm Jd’s hﬂtr ed aind the Sainit s
Patience. N
I. L |
Hy fhould I vex my Soul, and fret
To {ee the Wicked rife? 0
’
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Or envy Sidners waxing great
By Violence and Lies?
I'I-
" T ’
As fiowry Grafs cut down at Noon,
Before the Evening fades,
So fhall their Glories vanifh {con

In everlaiting Shades. |
111.
Thern let me make the Lord my Truft,
And pra&ife all that’s Good ;
So fhall I dwell amonglt the Juft,
Aund He'll provide me Food.
IV.
Ito my God my Ways commit,
And cheerfull wait his Will ; -
T'hyHand, which guides my doubtfulFect,

Shall my Defires fuifill,
A

Mine Innocence fhalt Thou difplay,
And make thy Judgments known,
Fair as the Ligat of dawning Day,

And glorious as the Noon.
VL

The Meel at laft the Earth poflefs;
And are the Hewrs of Heav’n;
True Riches with abundant Peace:

T'o hunible Souls are giv’n.

P avset
VIlI..

Reft in the Lord and keep his Way,. -
Nor let your Anger rife
Tho’ Providence fhould long delay - -
T'o punifh haughty Vice, VIIL.
F 3 -
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VIII.
I et Sinners join to break your Peace,

And plot, and rage, and foam ;
The Lord derides them, for he fees

Their Day of Vengeance come.,
IX. (Sword,

They have drawn out the threatning
Have bent the Murd’rous Bow,
Toflay the Men that fear the Lord

And bring the Righteous low.
X.
My God fhall break their Bows, and burn
Their perfecuting Darts,
Shall their ownSwords againft them turn:

And Pam {urprize their Hearts.

I bave tury 4 theDivine Inflyuctions at the beginning of this
gféllm into the form of boly Purpofes, as move affefting and
vely,

Psaim XXXVII. 16,21,26--31. Sec'. P
Charity to the Poor; or Religion in W ords
and Deeds.

I.
HY do the Wealthy Wicked boaft,
| And grow profanelybold 2
The meaneft Portion of -the Juft

Excells the Sinner’s Gold.
II.

The Wicked borrows of his F riends
But ne'er defigns to pay;
The Saint is merciful and lends,

Nor turns the Poor away.
IIL
Bis Alms with liberal Heart he gives

- Amonglt the Sons of Need ; His
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His Memory to long Ages lives,
And blefled 1s h1s-Seed.
IV.
His Lips abhor to talk profane,
To {lander or defraud ;
His ready Tongue declares to Mea
What he has learnt of God.
'v'
The Law and Gofpel of the Lord
Deep 1n his Hea.rt abide;
Led by the Spirit and the Word

His Feet fhall never {lide.
V1.
When Sinners fall the Righteous {tand,.

Preferv’d from every Snare;
They fhall poflefs the promis’d Land,
~ And dwell for ever There.

Psaim XX XVII. 23--37. Third Part.
T he Way and End of t/:e Righteous & Wicked,

‘v God, the Steps of Pious Men
Are order’d by thy Will;
Tho’ they fhould fall they rife again,
. Thy Hand fupports them fll.

The Lord delights to fee their Ways,
T'heir Virtue he approves ;
He | ne’er deprive them of his Grace,

- Nor leave the Men he loves.-
111,

The heavenly Heritage 15 their’s,
- Their Portion and their Home;

Faq ~ He
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" Hefeeds them now,and makes them Heirs
Of Bleflings long to come.
H 1V,
Wait on the Lord, ye Sons of Men,
Nor fear when T'yrants frown ;
Ye fhall confefs their Pride was vain
When Juftice cafts them down.
Pavse
V.
The haughty Sinner have I feen
Nor fearing Man nor God,
Like a tall Bay-Tree fair and green,

Spreading his Arms abroad.
VI.
Andlo, he vanifht from the Ground,
Deltroy’d by Hands unfeen;
Nor Root, nor Branch, nor Leaf was found
Where all that Pride had been.
VII
But mark the Man of Righteoufnefs,

His feveral Steps attend ;
T'rue Pleafure runs thro’ all his Ways,
And peaceful is his End.
This long Pfalw abounds with ufeful Inftruftions and Ins

couragements to Piety, but the Verfes are very much uncon-
nefted and i:dependent: Therefore I bawe contrafied and
tranfpofed them [o as to reduce them to three Hymns of a

mederate length, and with [ome connexion of the [enfe,

Psaim XXXVIIL
Guilt of Cenfeience and Relief; or, Repent-
ance and Prayer for Pardon and Health.
. I. '
MiDsT thy Wrath remember Love,

Reftore thy Servant, Lord ;
Nor
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Nor let a Father’s Chaltening prove

Like an Avenger’s Sword.
IT,

Thine Arrows ftick within my Heart,
My Flefh is forely preft ; *
Between the Sorrow and the Smatt

My Spirit finds no Relt.
1998

My, Sins a heavy Load appear,
And o’er my Head are gone ;_
Too heavy They for me to bear,

T'oo hard for me t’atone.
1V. '

My Thoughts are like a troubled Sea,
My Head ftill bending down ;_
And I go mourning all the Day

Beneath my Father’s Frotwn. .
Y..
Lord, I am weak and broken {ore,

- Noneof my Pow’rs are whole ;
The inward Anguifh makes me roar, .
The Anguifh of my Soul.. - -
' VI

All my Defire to Thee is knowny,

Thine Eye counts every T'ear,
And every Sigh, and every Groan :

Is notic’d by thine Ear. .

- VIL, :

Thou art my God, my only Hope; -

My God will hear my Cry, -
My God will bear my Spirit up -

When Satan bids me dye. ,

Fs. VIl

nl
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VIIL
[My Foot is ever apt to {lide,
My Foes rejoice to fee’t;
They raife their Pleafure and their Pride
When they {upplant my Feet.
IX

- But I’ll confefs my Guilt to T'hee,
And grieve for all my Sin .
T’il mourn, how weak my Graces be,

And beg Support Divine.
X

My God forgive my Follies paft,
And be for ever nigh ;
O Lord of my Salvation, hafte
Before thy Servant die.}
Psaim XXXIX. 1,2,3. Firff Pan.
IV atchfulnefs over the Tongue; or, Pradeine
and Zeal. . |

I.
T uvus I refolv’d before the Lord,

« Now will I watch my Tongus,
« Left T let 1lip one finful Word,
“ QOr do my Neighbour Wrong.
181

And if I'm €'er conflrain’d to ftay
With Menof Lives profane,
I’l] {et a double Guard that Day,

Nor tet my Talk be van.
.
I’# {carce allow my Lips to {peak
The pious Thoughts I teel,
Left Scoffets fhould th” Occafion take
" Tomock my holy Zeal. | IV,
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Yet if fome proper Hour appear,
I’ll not be over-aw’d,
But let the {coffing Sinners hear

That we can {peak for God. - |
T have not confin’d my [elf bere to the Senfe of the Plaluifty ,

but have taken occafion from the three firft Verfes to write &~
fhort Hymn on the Government of the ‘Tongue,

Psaim XXXIX. 4,5,6,7. Second Part.
- The Vanity of Man as Mrtal,
i

¥ Ve acHmethe Meafure of my Days,.
Thou Maker of my Frame;
T would furvey Life’s narrow Space, .

And learn how frail I am.
I1.

A Span1s all that we can boaft,
An Inch or two of Time;
Man is but Vanity and Duft

In-all his Flower and Prime.
I11.

See the vain Race of Mortals move
Like Shadows ore the Plain,

They rage and ftrive, deftre and love,
But all the Noife 1s vain,

. IV.

Some walk in Honour’s gaudy Show, .
Some dig for Golden Qar,

They toy! tor Heirs they know not who,

And {trait are feen 1o more.
V

What fhould I wifh or wait for then
From Creatures,- Earth and Dult?
| - They
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They make our Expe@ations vain,,

And difappoint our Truft.
VI. -

Now I forbid my Carnal Hope,
My fond Defires recall;
I give my Mortal Intereft up,
And make my God my All.
- Psaim XXXIX. -9—13. Third Part.
Sick~-Bed Devotion; or Pleading withos
Re_pmmg

~1op of my Llfe, look gently down,
Behold the Pains | feel ;'

But I am dumb before thy Thl:one,,

- Nor dare difpute thy Wlll
II.

Difeafes are:thy Servants, Loxd,
They come at thy Command ;

I’ll not attempt a murmuring Word

Againit thy chaft’ning Hand.
111 '

Yet I may plead with humble Cries,
Remove thy fharp Rebukes;
My Strength confumes, my Spirit.dies

Thro’ thy repeated Strokes
IV.

Crufbtas a Moth beneath thy Hand
We moulder to the Du&

" Qur feehle Powers can ne'er wnhﬁand
And all cur Beauty s loft.

{ This Mcrtal Life deca s Ar acc,
Bow fcon the Bubble S brokc ! Adam
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‘Adam and all his numerous Race:
Are Vanity and Smoke. ]
Vi '
P’m but a Sojourner below . -
Asallmy Fathers were,
May I be well prepar’d to go.
When I the Sum{rpc;ns_r hear :
I
But if my Life be {fpar'd awhile ... -
Before my laft Remove, -
Thy Praife fhall be my Bufinefs ftill,
And I’ll declare thy Love. -
Psarm X L. 1,2,3,5,17. Firft. Pt. Com. Met,
A Song of Delz'fvemn;efrqm- great _DzﬂTgf
‘waited patient for-the Lord,.
He bow’d to hearmy Cry;
He {aw me refting on his Word; -, .7
And brought Salt;ation nigh, ; +
He rais’"d mefrom a horrid Pit _
Where mourning.long Ilay, "~ =
And-from my Bonds releas’d my Feet,
Deep Bonds of miry Clay. ;>
J11. R
Firm on a Rock he made me ftand,
And taught my. cheartul Tongue. .
To praife the Wonders.of his Hand
In a new- thankful Song. :
| IV.
P’ll fpread his Works of Grace abroad ;
The Saints with Joy fhall hear, And
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And Sinners learn to make my God.
Their only H0pe and Fear..

How many are thy Thoughts of Love!
Thy Mercies, Lord, how great !
We have not. Words nor Hours enough .

Their Numbers to repeat.
VL

When I’'m- affliGed, poor-and low,.
And Light and Peace depart,
My God beholds my heavy Woe,
And bears me on his Heart
Psarm XL. 6~9. Second Part. Com. Met.
- The Ducarnation zmd Sacrifice of Chrift.

(vain,

1 U'¢ {aith the Lord, « YourWOrk 1S
- < Give your Burnt-Offerings o’er,

“-In dying ‘Goats and Bullocks flain
“ My Soul dehghts no miore.

Then fpake the Sa.wour, “ Lo I'm here,.
¢ My God to do'thy’ Wiil ;-
“ What é’er thy Sacre Books. declare

~ “ Thy Servant {hall fulfill. -
111,

« Th Law is ever in my Sight '
« I keep it near my. Hearr;

“ Mine Ears are open'd with-delight:
“ T'o what thy Llps impart, -

And fée, the bleft Redeemer cotnes,
. TR Eternal Son appears, ' | hnd
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And at th’ appointed Time aflumes
The Body God p{(epares.'

Much he reveal’d his Father’s Grace,
And much his Truth he fhew’d,

And preacht the Way of Righteoufnefs
Where great Aﬂ‘q,%blies ftood.

His Father’s Honour toucht his Heart,
He pity’d Sinners Cries,

And to fulfill a Saviour’s part
Was made a Sacrifice.

PavUseE
ViL

No Blood of Beafts on Altarsthed
Could wafh the Conicience clean,
But the rich Sacrifice he paidd =

Atones for all our Sin.
VI1I.

Then was the great Salvation fpread,
 And Satarw’s Kingdom thook; =
Thus by the Woman’s promis'd Seed
The Serpent’s head was broke. - -
If Davi’d 12d writien this Plalm in.the Days of the Gof-

9¢l furely be would bave given a much more exprefs and par-
ticular account of the Saceifice of Chrilty as be hath done of
bis Preaching, v. 9, 10. and enlarged as Paul does in Heb,
10, 4, &c. where this Pfalm is cited, "I bave done 10 more
therefore in this paraphrafe than what I'm perfwaded the
Plalmift himfelf would bave done in the time of Chriflianity,

The Scriptures which I have ufed here on this Qccafron are,
Heb. 10. 4. Itis not poffible the Blood of Bulls and
of Goats thould take away Sin. %. §. A Body haftthou
prepared me, Fobn, 7. 18. I feek the Glory of him that -
{ent me. Heb. 10, 26, He appeared 'to-put away Sin by
the Sacrifice of himfelf, Gen. 3. 1¢. 'The Seed of the

Woman {hall bruife the Serpent’s Head, PSALM
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Psarm XL.-5—10: Long Metre;
Chr.lﬁ our Srzcrzﬁce
 (wrought

HE Wonders Lord Thy Love has
Exceed our Pralfe, {urmount out
Should I attempt the long Detail, (Thought;
My Speech would faint,my Numbcrs fail,

e
No Blood of Beafts on Altars Spilt
Can cleanfe the Souls of Men fromGuilt;
But Thou halt et before our Eyes.

An All-Sufficient Sacr1ﬁce
I

Lo! thine Eternal Son appea‘rs, "
To thy Defigns he bows his Ears;.
Affumes a Body well prepar’d,

And well performs a Work {o hard.
' IV..

“ Behold; I come (the Saviour Cries .
With Love and Duty in his Eyes)
“ I come to bear the heavy Load
“ Of Sins, and do thy Will, my God.

« *T'is written in thy great Decree,
« >T'is in thy Book foretold of Me,

-« T mufk fulfill the Saviour’s Part,

« And lo! thy Law is in my Hcart
VL.

~ % P’Il magnify thy holy Law,

% And Rebels to Obedience draw, .
. When on my Crofs I'm lifted high,
- £Qr tomy Crown above the Sky.
Vil
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- VIL.
« The Spirit fhall defcend and fhow
« What Thou haft done, and what Ido;
« The wond ring world fhall learn thy grace
« Thy Wifdom and thy Righteoulnefs.

Befides fame of the Scviptures mention'd under the formen

Metre, I bave bere made wfe of thefe alfo, 1, Fobn 3. 4.
The Son of God was manitefted, &, 1. Pet, 2. 24. He
bare our Sins. /4. 42, 21. He will magnify the Law
and make it Honourable. Jobn 12. 32.” If I be lifted
up, I will draw’all Men to me. Fobu 16. 14, 'The
Spirit fhall receive of mine and {hew 1t ynto you.

- Psarm XLIL 1, 2, 3.
Charity to the Poor; or, Pity to the Affliéted,
I.
e s T is theMan whofe Bowells move,
And melt with Pity to the Poor;
Whofe Soul by {ympathizing Love
Feels what his fellow-Saints endure.
His Heart contrives for theit-Relief
More Good than his'own Hands can-do;
He in the T'ime of general Grief

Shall find the Lord has Bowells too.. .
J - IIL B
His Soul thall live fecure on Earth,

With fecret Bléflingson his Head, -
When Drought, & Peflilence, & Death
Around him multiply their Dead.

IV

Or if he languifh on l:u's Couch

God will pronounce his Sins forgiven,
will
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~ Will fave him with a healing Touch,
Or take his willing Soul to Heaven.

The Tenlaft Verfes :{ this Plahw ave of quite’another Sube
#&, relating to David's perfonal Enemies, which being fofre-
quently repeated I bave often omitied.

The pofitive Bleffings of long Life,Health, Recovery and

Security in the Midft of Dangers being fo wuch promifed in the
OldTeftament,and fo little tn the New,I havegiven alurs
at th2 End of this Hymn to difcourage & too confident Expeo-
tation of thefe temporal beﬂfs and lead the Soul to beaven-

Iy Hopes, more agreeable tot cboff#’.
Psarm XLIL 1 —y5. Firft Past,
Defertion and Hope ; or, Complasut of
Abfence from Publick Worbip.
|

11 Hearneft Longings of the Mind,
. My God, to Thee 1look;
So pants the hunted Hart to find
And tafte the cooling Brook.

| § S
When fhall I fee thy Courts of Grace,
And meet my God, again?
Solong an Abfence from thy Face
My Heart endures with Pain, -
11L

Temptations vex my weary Soul,.
And Tears are my Repalt ;
The Foe infults without Controul,
"% And where’s your God at laft ¢

e Iv.
*Tiswith a mournful Pleafure now

I think on antient Days;
Then to thy Houfe did Numbers g0,
. And all our Work was Praiie,
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V.
But why, my Soul, funk down {o far
Beneath this heavy Load?
Why do my Thoughts indulge Defpair,
And Sin againft my God?
Vi

Hope in the Lord, whofe mighty Hand
Can all thy Woes remove;
For I fhall yet before Him ftand,
And fing reftoring Love.
Psaim XLII 6—-11. Second Part.
Melaucholy Thoughts reproved ; or, Hope ix.
Afflictions.
0 |

vy Spirit finks within me, Lord,
But I will call thy Name to mind,
And Times of paft Diftre{s record,
When I have found llny God was kind.
I

Huge T'roubles with tumultuous Noife
Swell like a Sea, and round me fpread;
Thy Water-fpouts drown all my Joys,

And rifing Waves roll o’er my Head.
- IIL
Yet will the Lord command his Love

When I addrefs his T'hrone by Day,
Nor in the Night his Grace remove;

The Night fhall hear me fing and pray.
IV.

I'll caft my felf before his Feet, .
4od fay, “ My God, my heavenly Rock,
“ Why
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“ Why doth thy Love {o long forget
“ TheSoul that groans beneath thyStroke ?

I’ll chide my Heart that finks {o low,
Why thould my Soul indulge her Grief?
Hope in the Lord, and Praife him too;
He is my Reft, my {ure Relief.

VI

Thy Light and Truth fhall guide me ftill,
ThyWord fhall my beft Thoughts employ,
And lead me to thine heavenly Hill

My God, my moft exceeding Joy.

The 434 Pfalm is fo near a-kin to this, that I have omits
sed it, only borrowing the 34 and 4th verfes te conclude this
Hymn.

Psaim XLIV. 1,2,3,8 15-—26.
T he Church’s Complaint in Per[ecution,
I .

L o &  we:have heard thy Works of old
. Thy Worksof Power and Grace,
When to our-Ears ocur Fathers told

The Wonders of their Days.

11.
How thou didft build thy Churches here,
And make thy Gofpel known;
Amangft them did thine Arm appear,

Thy Light and Glory Shone.
I11.

In God they boafted all the Day,
And in a cheerful Throng

Did Thoufands mest to praife and pray,

And Grace was all their Song.
1v.
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1V.
Pyt now our Souls are {eiz’d with thame,
Confufion fills our Face
To hear the Enemy Blafpheme,
And Fools reproai(’:h thy Grace.

Yet have we not forgotour God,
Nor falfely dealt with Heaven,
Nor have our Steps declin’d the Road

Of Duty thou halt given.
VI

Tho’ Dragons all around us roar
With their Deftru&tive Breath,

And thine own Hand has bruis’d us {ore
Hard by the Gates of Death,

P AvUSsE
VIl

We are exposd all Day to Die
As Martyrs for thy Caufe,
As Sheep fur Slaughter bound we lie

By fharp and bloody Laws.
VIIIL.

Awake Arife, Almighty Lord,
Why f{leeps thy wonted Grace?
vhy thould we look like Men abhorr’d,

Or banifht from thy Face?
I1X.

Wilt thou for ever caft us off,
And ftill 1‘165316& our Cries ?

For ever hide thine heavenly Love
From our afflicted Eyes 2
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| X.

Down to the Dult our Soul 1S bow’d,
And dies upon the Ground ;

Rife for our Help, rebuke the Proud

And all their Powers confound.
m

Redeem us from perpéttlal Shame,
Our Saviour and our God;

We plead the Honours of thy Name,
The Merits of thy Blood.
Psarm XLV. Short Metre.

The Glory of Chrilt, T he Succefs of the Gof-
pel and the Gentile Church.,
I

y Saviour and my King,

Thy Beauties are Divine;

Thy Lips with Bleflings overflow,
And every Grace is thine,

IL
Now make thy Glory known,
- Gird on thy dreadful Sword,
- And ride in Majefty to fpread
The Conqueltsof thy Word,
I1L
Strike thro’ thy ftubborn Foes,
Or melt their Hearts t'obey,
While Juftice,Meeknefs,Grace and Truth

- Attend thy glorious Way.
IV,

Thy Laws, O God, are right;

Thy Throne fhall ever {tand;
And
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And thy viGorious Gofpel proves
A Sceptre n thy&-land. |

[Thy Father and thy God

Hath without Meafure {fhed
His Spirit like a joytul Oyl

T’anoint thy {acred Head. ]

VI.

[Behold, at thy right Hand

The Gentile Church is {een,
Like a fair Bride inrich Attire,

And Princes guard the Queen,
VIL
Fair Bride, receive his Love,
Forget thy Father’s Houle;
Forfake thy Gods, thy Idel-Gods,

And pay thy Loﬂad thy Vows.
1L

O let thy God and King

Thy fweeteft Thoughts employ;

Thy Children fhall his Honours Sing

In Palaces of Joy. ~

This Plalm is & defeription of the Perfonal Glovies of
Chrift and the Succefs of bis Gofpel; and probably it refers
to the Gentile Church, becanfe ﬂje s bid to forget her Fa-
ther’s houfe 5 !l under the Type of Solomon’s Marriage

te Pharaohs Daughter., _
St. <. fobn 3, 3¢. God giveth not the Spirit by mea
{ure unto him,

Psarm XLV. Common Metre
The Perfonal Glories &0 Government of Chrift,
1

‘L1 {peak the Honours of my King;
His Form divinely fair;
None
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None of the Sons of mortal Race

May with the Lord compare.
I1.

Sweet is thy Speech, and heavenly Grace
Upon thy Lips 1s {hed ;
Thy God with Bleflings infinite

Hath crown’d thy Sacred Head.
[11.

Gird on thy Sword, viGorious Prince;
Ride with nnjeﬁlck Sway ;
‘Thy Terrors fhall ftrike thro’ thy Foes,

And make the World obey.
IV,

Thy Throne, O God, forever ftands;
Th Word of Grace fhall prove

A eacefull Sceptre in thy Hands,

To rule the Saints by Love.
V.,

Jufhce and Truth attend thee ftill,
" But Mercy is thy Choice;
And God, thy God thy Soul fhall £l
With moft peculiar Joys.
Psarm XLV. Firft Part. Long Metre.
The Glory of Chrift c’J Power of his Gofpel.

ow be my Hﬁ'lrt infpir’d to Sing
The Glories of my Saviour-King,

j"efm the Lord; How heavenly fair

His Form! how bright his Beauties ate.
IL.
O’er all the Sons of humane Race

He fhines with a fuperior Grace,

Love
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Love from his Lips divinely flows,

And Bleflings all his State compofe.
III.

Drefs thee in Arms, moft mighty Lord,
Gird on the T'error of thy Sword,
In Majelty and Glory ride

With Truth and Meeknefs at thy Side.
IV.

Thine Anger like a pointed Dart
Shall pierce the Foes of {tubborn Heart ;
Or Words of Mercy kind and fweet

Shall melt the Rebels at thy Feet.
Y

Thy Throne, O God, forever ftands,
Grace 1s the Sceptre 1 thy Hands;

Thy Laws and Works are juft and right,
Jultice and Grace, $Ith}? Delight.

God thine own God, has richly fhed
His Oyl of Gladnefs on thy Head,
And with his facred Spirit bleft

His Firit-Born Son a_bove the reft.

Psarm XLV. Second Part. Long Met.
Chrilt and his Church 5 or, the Myftical
. Marriage.
| L.
'Y ue King of Saints, how fair his Face,

Adotn’d with Majefty and Grace!
He comes with Bleflings from above,

And wins the Nations to his Love.
' G : 11,
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g1,
At his right Hand our Eyes behold

The Queen array’d in pureﬁ Gold ;
The World admires her heavenly Drcfs,

Her Robe of Joy and Righteoulnels.
111,

He forms her Beauties like his own,
He calls and feats her near his Throne :
Fair Stranger, let thine Heart forget,

T'ue Idols of thy native State.
1V, *

Sc fhall the King the more rejoice
In thee the Favourite of his Choice;
Let him be lovd and yet ador’d,

For He’s thy Maker and thy Lord.
V.

O’happy Hour, when thou fhalt rife
T'o histair Palace in the? kles,
And all thy Sons (a numerous T'rain}
~ Each like a Prince in Glory reign!

VI.
Let endlefs Henours crown his Head ;
Let every Age his Praifes {pread ;
While we with chearful "Scngs approve

The Condefcenftons of his Love.
See the Notes on the Short Metre,

Psaim ALVL Firft Part,

The Church’s Sajety and Triumph among na-
tional Defolativns.
1.
oD is the Reruge of his Saints,
T Whenscorms of fharp Difireis mvade,

E’er
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Fler we can offer our Complaints

Behold him prefent Iwith his Aid.
I.

Let Mountains from their Seats be hurl’d
Down to the deep, and buried there ;
Convulfions fhake the folid World,

Qur Faith fhall never yield to Fear.
Il

Loud may the troubled Ocean roar,
In facred Peace our Souls abide,
While every Nation, every Snore

Trembles and dreads the {welling Tide.
1V.

There is a Stream whofe gentle Flow
Supplies the City of our God ;
Life, Love and Joy {till gliding thro’
And watering our divine Abode.

v

That facred Stream, thine holy Word,
That all our raging Fear controuls:
Sweet Peace thy Promifes afford,

And give new Strength to famting Soulss
VL

Sion enjoys her Monarch’s Love,
Secure againft a threat’ning Hour ;

Nor can her firm Foundations move,
Built on his T'ruth, and arm’d with Power.
Psarm XLVI Second Part.

God fights for his Church.
|

T Sion in her King IejolCe
Tho’ Tyrantsrage & Kingdomsrife;
- G2 He
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He utters his Almighty Voice,

The Nations melt, the Turmult dles
I1.

The Lord of old for Facob fought,
And-Facob’s God 1s {till our Aid;
Behold the Warks his Hand has wrought,

What Defolatlons He has made.
| 1.

.From Sea to Sea thro’ all the Shores
. He makes the Noife of Battle ceafe :
When from on high his Thunder roars

He aws the tremblin g World to Peace.
V.

He breaks the Bow, he cuts the Spear,
Chariots he burns with heavenly Flame;
Keep Silence all the Earth, and hear
The Sound and Glory of his Name,

« Pe ftill, and learn that T am G o D,
« Tl be exalted oer the Lands,

« T will be known and fear’d abroad,
-« Put fill my Throne in Sion {tands.
VI

O Lord of Hofts, Almighty King,
While we {o near thy Prefence dwell,
Our Faith fhall {it fecure, and fing
Defiance to the Gates of Hell.
Psarm XLVIL

Chrift Aﬁmdmg and Reigning.
O For a Shout of {acred Joy

To God tac fovermgn King !
Let
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Let every Land their Tongues employ,

And Hymns of T'riumph fing.
I,

Tefus our God alcendson high;
His heavenly Guards around
Attend him rifing thro” the Sky,
With Trumpets joyful Sound.
| I11.
While Angels{fhout and praife their King,
Let Mortals lcarn their Strains;
Let all the Earth his Honour fing;

Q’er all the Earth he re1gns.
1V.

Rehearfe his Praife with Awe profound,
Let Knowledze lead the Song,
Nor mock him wich a {olemn Sound
Upon a thoughtlels Tongue.
V.
In Ifrael lood his antient Throne,
He lov’d that chofen Race,
But now he calls the World his own,
And Heathens talte his Grace.
V.
The Biitih Iflands are the Lords,
There Abraham’s God 1s known,
WhilePowers & Princes, Suields & Swords
Submit before his T'hrone.

The Afcent of Chriltinto Heaven is typify’d inthis Pflalm
an the Ark brougbt up Lo Zion. 2, Sam, 6, Is, and the Kfug-
dom of Chrift among the Gentiles 1is heve veprefented by Da-
vid’s Viffory over the Nations, v. 3. Ihavech fen to omit
{be Type and do Hononr to my afcending and reigning Saviouy
20 more exprefs Langunage.

G 3 Psram
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Psarm XLVIIL 1-8. Firfk Pare,

Fhe Church is the Honour and Safety of o
Nation,
R
ReaT 1S the Lord our God
And let his Praife be great ;
He makes his Churches his Abode,
His moft delightful Seat.

IL
Thefe Temples of his Grace,
How beautifull they ftand :
The Honours of our Native Plice,

And Bulwarks of our Lzmd 1
IIl.

In Sion God is known
A Refuge in Diftrefs;
How bright has his Salvation fhcne

Thro” all her Palaces!
IV.

When Kings againit her join’d,
And {aw the Lord was there,

In wild Ceonfufion of the Mind
T hey fled with h‘lﬁy Fear.

When Navys tall and proud
Attempt to {poil our Peace,
He fends his Tempeft roaring loud,

And finks them in the Seas.
V1.
Oft have our Fathers told,

Qur Eyes have often feen,
How well our God fecures the Fold
Where hisown Sheep have been.  vIL,
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. VII..
In every new Diftrefs
We'll to his Houfe repait,
We'll think upon his woudrous Grace,
And {eek Deliverance there.

Psaim XLVIIL Io-—'14 Second Part..
The Beanty of the.Church; or, Gajjael Wr-
fbip mfd Order.

FA R as thy N'lme 1s known
| The World declares-thy Praifes
Thy Saints, O Lord, befare thy Throng:

'] heir Songs of Honour raife.
II..

With ]oy let ?zzdab ftand
On Sior’s chofen Hill,

Proclaim the Wonders of thy Hand,,

And Counfels of thy Will,
III.

Let Strangers walk around
The City where we-dwell,
Compafs and view thine holy Ground,

And mark the Building well. .
IV.

The Orders of thy Houfe,
The Worfhip of thy Court,
The chearful Songs, the folemn Vows;;

And make a fair Report.
V.
How decent and how wife!

How glorious. to behold !

G 4 Beyond:
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Beyond the Pomp that charms the Eyes,

And Rites adorn&i with Gold.
I,

The God we worfhip now
Will guide us till we dye,
Will be our God while here below,
And ours above the Sky.
" Psaim XLIX. 6-14. Firft Pt. Com. Met,
Pride and Death; or, The Vanity of Life
and Riches.
L.
WH y doth the Man of Riches grow
To Infolence and Pride,
To fee his Wealth and Honours tlow
With every rifing T'ide?
II

| Why doth he treat the Poor with Scorn
Made of the felf-fame Clay,
And boatt as tho” his Fleth was born

Of better Duft than they ?]
I1L

Not all his T'reafures can procure
His Soul a fhort Reprieve,
Redeem from Death one guilty Hout,

Or make his Brotner live.
IV.
Life is a Bleffing can’t be {old,
- The Ranfom is too high;
Juftice will ne’er be brib’d with Gold
That Man may never die.

. 'V.
. He fees the Biutifth and the Wife,

The Timorousand the Brave ~ Quit
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Quit their Pofleffions, clofe their Eyes,

And haften to th‘e7 IGrave. 3
Vet ’tis his inward Thought and Pride,

« My Houfefhallever ftand;
«« And that my Name may long abide

« Il give it to my Land.

VIL

Vain are his Thoughts, his Hopes are loft,

How {oon his Memory dies!
His Name is written in the Dult

Where his own Carcalfs lies.

P avuseE.
VIIL

This is the Folly of their Way;
And yet their Sons asvain =~
Approve the Words their Fathers fay,

And a& their W(;EkS‘ again.
' 9.9

Men void of Wifdom and of Grace,
1f Honour raife them high,

Live like the Bealt, a thoughtlefs Race
And like the Beaft they die..

, X.
Laid in the Grave like filly Sheep,.
Death feeds upon them there,
Till the laft Trumpet break their Sleep
In Terror and Defpair.

Psaim XLIX. v. 14,15. Sect Pt. Com, Met,

Death and the Refurrettion.
I

¢ Sons of Pride, that hate the Juft,
And trample on the Poor,

G s When
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WhenDeath hasbrought you downtoDuft
Your Pomp fhall rife no more.

I
The laft great Day fhall change theScene ;
When will that Hour appear ?
When fhall the Jult revive, and reign
QO’er all that {corn’d them here 2
It
‘God will my naked Soul receive
When {eperate from the Fleth;
And break the Psifon of the Grave

To raife my Bones.afrefh.
LV..

Heaven is my everlalting Home,
T'h’ Inherirance is fure;

Let Men of Pride their Rage refumes,
But I'll repine na more..

Psaim XLIX. Long Metre.
The Rich Siuner’s Death, and the Saints Re-
| Jurrection,
I.
HY da the Proud infult the Poor,,

And boalt the large Eftates they

Howvainare Richestofecurer - (have
T'heir haughty @wners from: the Grave.
I'I--

They can’t redeem ane Hour from Death

Wth alkthe: Wealth in-which they trult;

Nor give adying Brother Breath,

%iten God commands him down to Dult.
111..
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[1I.
There thedark Earch and difmal Shade

Shall clafp their naked Bodies round ;

That F lefh fo delicately fed

Lies cold and moulders in the Ground.
IV.

Like thoughtlefs Sheep the Sinner dies,.
Laid in.the Grave for- Worms to eat:
The Saints thall in the Morning rife
And find th” Oppreffor at their Feet.

His Honours perlih in the Dult, -
And Pomp and Beauty, Birth and Bloaod; -
That glorious Day exalts the Juft

To full Dominion o’er the Proud.
VI..

My Saviour fhall my Life reftore;,
And raife me from my dark Abode :.
My Flefh and. Soul fhall part.no more;.
But dwell for ever near my God.

Psaim L. 1—6. “Firft Pare. Com. Met,
The laft Fudgmeit ; or T he Saints rewarded,

ue Lord, the ]udcrf*- before his Throne:
Bids the whole Earth draw nigh, .
T'he Nations near the rifing Sun,
And near the w eﬁern Sky.

No more {hall bold Blaf phemers fay,.
“ Fudgment will ne'er begin ;,
No more abufe his long Delay:
To, Impudence and Sin..
| ' N
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ITl. |
Thron’d on a Cloud our God fhall come,
Bright Flames prepare his Way,

Thunder and Darknefs, Fire-and Storny

Lead on the dreadful Day.
IV.

Heaven from above . his Call fhall hear,
‘Attending Angels come

And Earth and Hell hall linow, and fear
His Juftice, and their Doom.

V.

% But gather alt my Saints (he cries)
“ That made their Peace with God

« By the Redeemer’s Sacrifice,

«" And feal’d it with his Blood.
Y. (Light

“ Their Faith andWorks brought forth to

 Shall make the World confefs
“ My Sentence of Reward is right,

“ And Heaven adore my Grace.
Psaim. L. v.8, 10, 11, 14, 15, 23. Sécond

Part. Common Metre.

Qbedience is éeﬂer than Sacrifice.
(Fields,

Hus faith.the: Lord, ““’I’he {pacious
- ¢« And Flocks & Herds are mine,
“ (O’r all the Cattleof the Hills. -

“ Lclaim:a Right divine.
H.
“ T ask no Sheep for Sacrifice;

« Nor.Bullocks burnt with Fn'e',

« To.hopt and love, to pray and praife

- 4 Isall that I require. L
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- III- |
% Call upon me when Trouble’s near,
« My hand fhall fet thee free;
« Then fhall thy thankfull Lips declare

o« The Honour due to me.
Ive

& T'he Man that ofters humble I"'rmft-:'3
“ He glorifies me beft;
% And thofe that tread my holy Ways
“ Shall my Salvation taft.
Psaim L. . 1,5,8, 16, 21, 22. Third
Part. Common Metre.

T be Slﬂdg?m’ﬂt of Hypocrites.
- (defcend;

HEN Chrif? to Judgment fhall
And Saints furround their Lord
He calls the Nations to attend,
" And hear his anlill Word.
H.
“ Not for the Want of Bullocks {lain
« Will I the World reprove ;
% Altars and Rites and Forms are vam

« Without the Fire of Love.
1T,

“ And what have Hypoérltes to de
“ To bring their Sacrifice 2
“ They call my Statutes jut and true,

“ But deal in Theft and Lies..
1V, '

“ Could you expe& to *fcape my Sight,
“ And Sm without controul 2
.- But I fhall bring your Crimes to llght

% With Anguifh in your Soul. Vo
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V.
Confider, ye that {light the Lord,
Before his Wrath appear ;
If once you fall beneath his Sword,
- There’s no Deliverer there.
Psarm L. Third Parr. Long Metre.

Hypocrify exposd.
|

THE Lord the]udg:e his€hurches warns
Let Hypocrites attend and fear

Who place their hope in Rites and Forms,

“But make not Faith nor Love their Care.
11.

- Vile Wretches dare rehear{e his Name
With Lips of Falfhood and Deceit;
A Friend or Brother they detame,

And footh and flatter thofe they hate.
k11,

They watch todo theirNeighbours wrong,
Yet.dare to feek their Maker’s Face;
They take his Covenant on their Tongue,

But break his Laws, abufe his Grace.
V.

To Heaven they lift their Handsunclean,
Defi’d with Luft, defil’d with Blood ;
By Night they praltife every Sin,

By Day their. M“out%s' draw near to God.
And while his Judgments:long delay,
They grow fecure and fin the more;
They think he {leeps as well as they,
And put far off the dreadiul Hous.

V.



Psarwms 1325

VL
O dreadful Hour! when God draws near,
And fets their Crimes before their Eyes!

His Wrath their guilty Souls fhall tear,
And no Deliverer dare to rife.

This Pfalm baving a plain reference tothe laft Tudgment,
I have in the firfk part omitted every thing that might ob-
feuve that fenfeofat, .

The latter part of this Plalm being defign’d to expofe and
terify all Formal Worfhippers and Hypocrites, I bave
forn’d » or 3 Hymns on that Subjest with [ome tran[pofition
and parapbrafe of the verfes 3 But I have Rept the fame iu-

sroduftion fill by repeating the firft verfe of the Pfalm,

Psaim L ToaNew Tune.
.. The Laft Fudgment..
SRS I ~
11 & Lord, the Sovereign fends his Summons forth;.
Calls the South Nations, and awakes the North s
From Eaff to Weft the founding. Orders fpread. .
Thro’ diftant Worlds and Regions of the Deads.
No more fhall Atheifts mock his long Delay ;
His Vengeance f{leeps no.more : :Behold the Day.-
- " 2PN ¢ SRR R
Behold the Judge defeends ;. his Grards. are nigh,
Tempelt and Fire attend him down the Sky ¢’ o
Heaven,Earth and Hell draw near 5 letall Things come
To hear his Juftice and the Sinner’'s Dooms:
But gather firft my Saints (the Judge commands)
Bring them, ye Angels, from their diftant Lands,. |
SUUDURRENE 1§ S UZE AR SR
Behold my, Coyemant ftands for ever good,©
Seal'd by th’ Eternal Sacrifice.in Blood,, ., 1.
And fizn’d with all their Namess, the, Greek, the Fed,,
That pay’d the antient Worthipor.thenew,.. -+
There’s no Diftinion here: Come,fpread their Thrones,.
find near me feat my Favorites and my Sons. V..
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IV,

{ their Almighty Saviour and their God, -

I am their ]udge . Ye Heavens, proclaim abroaﬂ

My juft Eternal Seatence, and declare

Thofe awful Truths that Sinners dread to hear';
Sinners in Zion tremble and retire 5

T doom the painted Hypogrite to Fire.

Not for the want of Goats or Bullocks {lair

Do I condemn theé s Bulls and Goats are vain
Without the Flames of Love: In vain the Storg

Of Brutal Offerings that were mine before 3
Mine-are the tamer Beafts and favage Breed,
Flocks, Herds, and Fields & arILd Forelts where they fced;
If T were hungry; wou'd I.ask thee Food ?

When did I thirft, or drink thy Bullocks Blood 2
Can I be flatter’d with thy cringing Bows, '
Thy folemn Chatterings and Phantaftick Vows 2
Are my Eyes charm’d thy Veftments to behold,;
Glaring in Gemms and gay in woven-Gold ¢

‘ VIIL |

Unthmking Wretch Thow could'ft thou hope to pleaf¥
A God, adSpinit, with 1t Touys a> Lhete ¢

While with my- Graceand Statutéson'thy Tongne
Thou lov'ft Deceit, and doft thy Brother Wrone 5
¥n vain to.pious-Forms thy Zeal pretends,.
‘Thieves and Adulterers are thy chofen Friends,

E VUL
~ Silent T waited with long-fufferinig Love,.
Bue didt thou hope that I thould ne'er reprove?

And cherifh fuch ai-impious Thonght within, -
That God the Righiteous wou’d indulge thy Sir 2
Behold my Terrors new : My TFhundets roll,.
Ao thy own Crmes affright thy guilty Soul.
e IX,

L
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IX.

¢inners, awake betimes ; Ye Fools, be wife;

Awake before this dreadful Morning rife ; ,
Change your vain Thoughts,your crooked Works amend
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your Friend s

Left Iike a Lion his laft Vengeance tear

Your trembling Souls, and no Deliverer near.

I this Metre as in fome of the former I bave taken evi-
dest Occafion from this Pfalm to reprefent the Lalt Judg-
ment, and bave thevefore left out thofe verfes that feem to in-
terrupt that Senfe, o

Stanz, 3. All the Saints have made a Covenant with
God by Sacrifice, (as inthe Text) and as it were fet their
Names to God’s Covenant of Grace, ratified by the Sacrifice
of Chrilt of eternal vertue - Tho the Jewsdid it 1 the antt-
¢nt Fovars of Worfbip, and the Gentilesin the New.

Stanz, 6. 7. As the Tewilh Formal Worfhippers caniented
themfelves with Burat Offevings, &c, and trufted in them:s [o
Hypocriies in Chriﬂianity build their Hopes upon nurt-war&l
Forms, gay Ceremonies, rigid dufleritics, fanciful Vows, &,

Psarm L. To the old proper T'une.
Tbe laft ‘fudgment.
I |

-

T u E Gcdof Glory fends his Summons forth,
Calls the South Nations, and awakes the North s

From Eaft to Wef the {fovereign Orders {pread,
Thro’ diftant Worlds and Rezions of the Dead.

The Trumpet founds 5 Hell trembles; Heaven refoices 5

Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, withchearful Voices,

il '
No more {hall Atheifts mock his long Delay ; -

His Vengeance {leeps no more 3 Behold the Day:
Behold the Judge defcends; His Guards are nigh s
Tempeft and Fire attend him down the Sky.

When God aptears, all Nature fhall adove biui 5
Whila Sinners tremble, Saints rejoyce before biw,

11
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ITI.
“ Heaven, Earth, and Hell draw near ; let all thingg
** To hear my Juftice and the Sinuers Doom'; (come
“ But gather firflk my Saints ; (the Judge commands)
“ Bring them, ye Angels, from their diftant Lands,
When Chrift veturns, wake every chearful Paffion,
And fhout, ye Saints; He comes for your Salvation,

1V,
“* Behold my Covenant ftands for ever good,

*¢ Seal’'d by th’ Eternal Sacrifice in Blood,

* And fign’d with all their Names ; the Greek, the Yo,

* That pay'd the Ancient Worfhip or the New ;
There's no iftinftion bere, Foin all your Voices,

And vaife your Heads, ye Saiats, for Heaven vejoices,

V.
“ Here (farth theLord) yeAngels, fpread their Thrones,
‘“ And near me {eat my Favourites and my Sons.

““ Come, my Redeem’d, poflefs the Toys prepar’d

* E’er Time began ; *T'is your divine Reward.
When Chvift returns, wake every chearful Paffion,
And [fheut, ye Saints, be comes for your Salwation,

P a v s e the Firlt.
, | VI
““ T am the Saviour, I th’ Almighty Ged,
““ Tam the Judge: Yec Heavens, proclaim abroad
“ My juft eternal Sentence, and declare
“ Thofe awful Truthsthat Sinners dread to hear.
When God appeass, all Nature fhall adore bim
While Sinners tremble, Saints rejoyse before bim.

VII.
* Stand forth, Thou.bold Blafphemer, and prophane,
“ Now feel my Wrath, nor call my Threatnings vains
~ “ Thou Hypocrite, once dreft in Saints Attire,
¥ I doom the painted Hypocrite to Fire.

*

Fudgmees
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Yudgment proceeds 5 Hell tvembles 5 Heaven vejoices
Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, with cheavful Poiges..
VIIIL.
““ Not for the want of Goats or Bullocks {lain
“ Do I condemn thee 3 Bulls and Goats are vain
“ Without the Flames of Love : In vain the Store
~ *“ Of Brutal Offerings that were mine before :

Earth s the Lord’s 5 all Natuve fhall adore bim =
IWhile Sinners tremble, Saints refoyce before him,

IX
“ 1f T were hungry would I ask thee Food 2
“ When did I thirft ¢ or drink thy Bullscks Blood 2
‘“ Mine are the tamer Bealls and favaze Breed,
" Flocks,Herds, and Fields, and Forefls where they feed.

A 1s the Lovds, He rules the wide Creation ;
Gives Sinmers Vengeance, and the Saints Salvation,

X.
“ Can I be flacter’d with thy cringing Bows,
" Thy {olemn Chatterings and Phantaftick Vows ?
“ Are my Eyes charm’d thy Veftmentsto behold,
“ Glaring in Gems, and gay in woven Gold 2
God is the Fudge of Hearts: No fair Difguifes
€an skreen the Guilty when bis Vengeruce rifes,

P a v s g the Second.
XI.
" Unthinking Wretch ! how could'ft thou hope te
*“ A God, a Spirit, with fuch Toys as thefe?  (pleafe
* While with my Grace and Statutes on thy Tongue
" Thou lov’ft Deceit, and doft thy Brother wrong,

}’udgmeﬁt proceeds 5 Hell trembles y Heaven vefoices ;
Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices,
X {1
“ I vain to pious Forms thy Zeal pretends 3

* Thigves and Adulterers are thy chofen Friends :
¥ While
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 While the falfe Flatterer ar my Alear Waitsy
* His harden’d Soul divine Inftru&ion hates,

God is the Fudge of Hearts: No fair Difguifes
Can skreen the Guilty when bis Vengeance rifes,

X1,

¢¢ Silent T waited with long-fuffering Love s
* Bue didft thou hope thae I fhould ne’er reprove €
““ And cherifh fuch an impicus Thought within,

* Thatthe All-Holy wou'd indulge thy Sin @

See, God appears 5 all Natuve joyns £ adorve bim :
Fudgment proceeds, and Sinuers fall before him,
XLV.
“ Behold my Terrors now : My Thunders roll,
* And thy own Crimes affright thy guilty Soul ;
““ Now like a Lion fhall my Vengeance tear
** Thy bleeding Heart, and no Deliverer near.

Fudgment concludes 5 Hell trembles; Heavsn rejoices 5
Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices,

Epiphonema.

Sinners, awake betimess Ye Fools, be wife 5
Awake before this dreadful Morning rife:  (amend

Change your vain Thoughts, your crooked Works
¥ly to the Saviour, make the Judge your Friend :

Then joyn the Saints : Wake every chearful Paffon,
Wben Chrift returns, He comes for your Salvatica,

If the former Heroick Metre do not fit the old Pro-
per ‘Tune of the Fiftieth Plalm, for want of Double
Rhymes at the Esd of every Stanxza, I have bere alterd
the Form of it much, in order to fit it exaftly to the
old Proper Tune; adding a Chorus, or (a5 fowe call
it) the Burden of the Song, betwixt every Four Lines, 1
bote it will not be df_@ieaﬁng to the more Mufical Part of
my Readers'ta be eutertained with [uch a Variety,

- f

PsarLwm
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Psaim LI Firft Part. Long Metre,
A Peuitent Pleading for Pardon,

I.
new pity, Lord, O Lord forgive,
Let a repenting Rebel live :
Are not thy Mercies large and free ?

May not a Smner truft in Thee?
.

My Crimes are-great, but not {urpafs
The Power and Glory of thy Grace:

Great God, thy Nature hath no Bound,

So let thy pardoning Love be found.
111,

O wath my Soul from every Sin,
And make my guilty Confcience clean ;
Here on my Heart the Burden lies,

And paft Offences pain my Eyes.
IV

My Lips with Shame .my Sins confefs
Againft thy Law, againft thy Grace :
Lord, . fhould thy Judgment grow f{evere,

I am condemn’d, but thou art clear.
A"

Should fudden Vengeance {eize my Breath,
I muft pronounce thee juit in Death;
And if my Soul were {ent to Hell,
T'hy righteous Law approves it well.

VI. '
Yet {ave a trembling Sinner, Lord,
Whofe Hope ftill hovering round thy Word
Would light cn fome {vweet Promife there,
Scme fure Support zgainlt Defpair.

PsarLm
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Psaim LY. Second Pare. Long Metre,
Original aud Aftual Sin confeft,
1.

orD, I am vile, conceiv’d in Sin ;
And born unholy and unclean;
Sprung from the Man whofe guilty Fall

Corrupts the Rage, and taints us All
11,

Soon as we draw our Infant-breath
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death;
Thy Law demands a perfe&t Hearr,

But we’re dehil’d in every part.
I11.

[Great God, create my Heart a-new,
And form my Spirit pure and true:
O make me wife betimes to {py

My Danger and my Remedy. ]
IV

Behold I fall before thy Face ;
My only Refuge is thy Grace:
No outward Forms can make me clean ;
The Leprofy lies deep within.
| Vv

No Bleeding Bird, nol' bleeding Bealft,
Nor Hiflop-Branch, nor {prinkling Prielt,
- Nor running Brook, nor Flood, nor Sea,

Can wafh the difmal Stain away.
VL

Fefus, my God, thy Blood alone

- Hath Power {ufficient to atone;

T'ay Blood can make me white as Snow ;

No jewih Types could cleanfe me fo.
' V1L
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VII,
While Guiltdifturbs and breaksmy Peace,
Nor Flefh nor Souf hath Reft or Eafe ;
Lord, let me hear thy pardoning Voice,
And make my broken Bones rejoice.

Stanz. 4, §. Stuce the Plalmil feems to vefer to the Branch

of Hiflop {prinkling the Blood of the Bird, and the
running Water, Num. 14. §1. I bawe bere enlarged upon

the Infufficiency of all thofe Rites, for the cleanfing of Sin
which is the Leprofy of the Soul, S
Stanz, 6. Such & glorious occafion of tntroducing the

Blood of a Saviour could not be omitted here with juflicerte
David, or to Chrift kis Son,

Psarm LI Third Part. Long Metre,

Tbe Backflider reftored ; or, Repentance aud
Faith in the Blood of Chrift.
I.

Thou that hear’lt when Sinners Cry,
O T'ho” allmy Crimes before thee ly,
Benold them not with angry Look,

But blot their Memory from thy Book,
[1.

Create my Nature pure within,

And form my Soul averfe to Sin:

Let thy Good Spirit ne’er depart,

Nor hude thy Prefence from my Heart.
IIL.

I cannot live without thy Light,

Caft out and banifhr from thy Sight:

TI'nine holy Joys, my God, reftore,

And guard me that I fall no more.

1v. Tho®
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1V, ..
Tho’ I have griev’d thy Spirit, Lord,
His Help and Comfort ftill afford :
And let a Wretch come near thy Throne

To plead the Merit:‘s, of thy Son.

A Broken Heart, nly'God, my King,
Is all the Sacrifice I bring ; “
The God of Grace will ne’er defpife

A Broken Heart for Sacrifice.
VI.

My Soul lies humbled in the Duft,
And owns thy dreadful Sentence juit ;
Look down, QO Lord, with pitying Eye,
And fave the Soul CO‘Ir‘ldeand todie.

11
Then will I teach the World thy Ways;
Sinners fhall learn thy {overeign Grace;
I'll lead them to my Saviour’s Blood,

And they fhall praife a pardoning God.
VIII.

O may thy Love infpire my Tongue!
Salvation fhall be all my Song ;

And all my Powers fhall join to blefs
The Lord my Strength andRighteouinefs.

The 17th verfe concerning the Sacrifice of a broken Hearr,
I havt bere tranfpofed to make an eafier Connexion,

Psaim L1 3---13. Firft Part. Com. Met.
Original and Attual Sin confefs d & pardon d.
|

LORD, I would fPI:63.d my f{ore Diftrefs

And Guilt before thine Eyes ;
. * Againft

RN
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Againft thy Laws, againft thy Gracge
How high my Crimes arife !

I1.
Should’ft ‘T'hou ~ondemn my Soul to Hell
And cruth my Flefh to Duft,

Heav’nwould approve thy\{engeancc well

And Earth mult own it juft.
I11.

I from the Stock of Adam came,
Unholy and unclean;
All my Original is Shame,

And all my Nature Sin.
IV.

Born in 2 World of Guilt ] drew
Contagion with my Breath;
And as my Days advanc’d I grew
A jufter Prey for Death,

V

)

Cleanfe me, O Lord, and cheer my Soul
With thy forgiving Love ;
O make my broken Spirit whole

And bid my Pams remove.
VI.

Let not thy Spirit quite depart,
Nor drive me from thy Face;
Create anew my vicious Heart,

And fill it with thy Grace.
| VIl

Then will I make thy Mercy known
Before the Sons of Men;

Backiliders fhall addrefs thy Throne,

And turn to God again.
H’ Psara
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. PSAIAM LI_ ,[4."'"'1 7.‘ Sfﬂﬂndpﬂ?t. COlll. Met‘

Repeintance and Faith in the Blood of Chrift,
I

~ God of Mercy,. hear my Call,
My Loads of Guilt remove,
Break down this feparating Wall

That bars me from thy Love.
1I.

Give me the Prefence of thy Grace,
Then my rejoicing Tongue
Shall fpeak aloud thy Righteoufnefs,

And make thy Praife my Song.
11

No Bloed of Goats, nor Heifer {lain
For Sin could €’er atone ;
The Death of Chrifz (hall ftill remain
Sufficient and alone.
IV.
A Soul oppreft with'Sins Defert
My God will ne’er defpife;
A humble Groan, a broken Heart
Is our belt Sacrifice.
Psaim LIIL 4-—6.
Vitiry and Deliverance from Perfecution.
I.
RE all the Foes of Sioiz, Fools,

Who thus devour her Saints?
Do taey not know her Saviour rules,
And pities her Complaints?
1. -
T'aey thall be feiz’d with fad Surprize;
For God’s revenging Arin

Scatters



-

Psa L M S, 547
Geatters the Bones of them that rife
To do his Children Harm.
I
In vain the Sons of Satan boaft
Of Armies in array ;

When God has firlt defpis’d their Hoft,
They fall an eafy Prey.

O for a Word ﬁom Szo,z s King'
Her Captives to reftore !

Facob with all his T'ribes fhall {ing,
And Fudab weep no more,

The firft part of this Plalm is the fame with the 14t47,

Psaim LV, 1--8,16,17,18,22. Com. Met.
Suppert for the ﬂﬁ?zfi‘ed and tentpred Szl

God, my Refug hear my Cries,
Behold my ﬂowmﬂ“ Tears,
For Earth and Hell my Hurt devife,

And triumph i my Fears.
138

Their Rage is level'd at my Life,
My Soul with Guilt they load,
And fll my Thoughts with inward Strite
T'o thake my Hope in God.
I11.

With inwardPainmy Heart-ftrings found,
I groan with every Breath;

Horror and Fear befer me IOLlﬂd

Amongﬁ the Shades of Death.
IV.

O were I like a feather’d Dove,
And Innocence had Wings; I'd
H 2
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I'd fiy, and make a long Remove
From all thefe reﬂ:lefs Things.

- Let me to fome wﬂd Defart g0,
And find a peacetul Home,
Where Storms of Malice never blow,

Temptations never come.
VI.

Vain Hopes, and:vain Inventions all
To’fcape the Rage of Hell!

'The mighty God on whom 1 call
Can fave me here as well.

P.avsekE
YII.

By Morning Light I’ll feck his Face,
At Noon repeat my Cry,
- The Night fhall hear me ask his Grace,

Nor will he ong deny.
VIIL.

God fhall preferve my Soul from Fear,
Or fhield me when afraid;
Ten thoufand Angels muft appear

If He command their Aid.
IX.

I calt my Burdens on the Lord,
The Lord {uftains them all ;
My Courage refts upon his Word

- 'I'hat Saints fhall never fall.

X.
My highelt Hopes fhall not be vain,
My Lips fhall {pread his Praife ;
While cruel and deceitful Men
Scarce live ou Half their Days.

-I-.— -
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I baxe left out fome whole Plalms, and feveral parts of o

thers that tend to ﬁll the Mand with overwhelmmg Sor-
YOWS, O {harp Refentment; weither of which are fo
well fuited to the Spivit of the Gofpel, and thevefore the par-

ticdar Cuﬂfﬂuiuts of David aganft’ Achitophel here are
entirely omitted,

‘Psam LV.v. 15, 16, 17, 19; 22. ShortMet.
Dangerous Profperity; or, Daily Devoticns -
Encouraged.

1

T Sinners take their Courfe,
And chufe the Road to Death;
But in the Worfhip of my God
It {pend my daily Breath.
§

My Thoughts addrefs his Throne
When Morning brings the Light;
I feek his Blefling every Noon,
And pay my Vowsl at Nigat,
I11.
Thou wilt regard my Cries,
O my Eternal God,
While Sinners perifh in {urprize
Beneath thine ang:'(y Rad.
1

Becaufe they dwell at Eafe
And no fad Changes feel,
They neither fear nor truft thy Name,
Nor learn to do thy Will.
V.

But I with all my Cares,
Will lean upon the Lord,
Il caft my Burdens on his Arm,
And reft upon hﬁ Word. V1,
3
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A\
His Arm fhall well fuftain
'The Children of his Love ;

T'he Ground on which their Safety {tands
No earthly Power can move,

Psaim LVL

Deéliverance  frumn Oppr elfion and Ez{/ﬁaod

Or, Gcd’s Care of his People in anfwes

to Fuith and Prayer.
I.

‘Thou whofe Jultice reigns on high,
And makes th” Oppreflor ceale,
Benold how envious Sinners try

To vex and break my Peace !
I11.

The Sons of Violence and Lics.
join to devour me, Lord.;
But as my bourly Dangers rife

My Ret uge is thy Word.
I1L

In Ged moft holy, juit and true
I have repos’d my T'ruft;
Nor will T tear what Flefh can do,
The Offspring of the Dutt.
V.
They wreft my Words to Mifchief {till,
Charge me with unknown Fau'ts ;
Mifchief doth all their Counfels fill,

And Malice all their Thoughts.
Ve r
Shall they efcape without thy Frown?
Mult their Devices ftand.?
.. Q
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O caft the haughty Sinner down,
And let him know thy Hand !

P aAvUsE
VL

God counts the Sorrows of his Saints,
Their Groans affect his Ears ;
Thou haft a Book ror my Complaints,

A Bottle for my Tears.
Vil

When to thy Throne I raife my Cry,
The W 1clfed fear and flee :
So fwift 1s Prayer to reach the Shy

So near 1s God to me.
VIiI.

In Thee, Moft Holy, Juft and Trug,
I have repos’d my 1'rut;
Nor will I fear what Man can do,

The Offspring of the Dult.
IX.

Thy Solemn Vows are on me Lord,
Thou fhalt reccive my Praife ;

Vll Sing how faithful is thy Wrd ;
How righteons all t/’Jy W ays |

Thou haft fecur’d my Soul from Dpatm i

O fet thy Prifoner free,
That Heart and Hand, & Life & Breath

May be employ’d for Thee.

Psarit
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Psarym LVIL
Draife for Proreéi‘zon Grace and Truth.

vy God, 1n whom are all the Springs
OfboundlefsLove&Graceun known

Hide me beneath thy {preading Wings

'T'1ll the dark Cloud is overblown.
Il

Up to the Heavens I fend my Cry,

T'he Lord will my Defires perform ;

He fends his Angel from the sky,

And {aves me from the threatning Storm.
1§

Be Thou exalted, O my God,

Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell ;

T'hy Power on Earth be known abroad,

And Land to Land thy Wonders tell,
IV,

My Heart is fixt; my Song fhall raife

Immortal Honours to thy Name ;

Awake my Tongue, to found his Praife,

My Tongue, the Gloty of my Frame.
V.

High o’er the Earth his Mercy reigns,
And reaches to the utmoft Sky;

His T'ruth to endlefs Years remains’
When lower Worlds di{Tolve and dye.

Be Thou exalted, O m God,
Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell ;
Thy Power on Earth be known abroad,

And Land to Land thy Wonders tell.
Psaim
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Psarm LVIIL as the r13:)h Plalm.

Warning to Magiftrases.
L.
uDGES, Who rule the World by Laws,
- Will ye defpife the righteous Caufe,
When th’ injur'd Poor before you ftands?
Dare ye condemn the righteous Poor,

And let rich Sinners "{cape fecure,

While Gold & Greatnefs bribe your
I1. (Hands ¢
Have ye forgot or never knew

That God will judge the Judges too?
High in the Heavens his Juftice reigns;

Yet you invade the Rights of God,

And fend your bold Decrees abroad

To bind the Conlcience in yourChains.
I

A poyfon'd Arrow is your Tongue,

The Arrow fharp, the Poy{on {trong,
AndDeath attendswhere-e’er it wounds « &

You hear no Coun{els, Cries or Fears;

So the deaf Adder ftops her Ears

Againft the Power of charming Sounds,
IV. )

Break out their Teeth, Eternal God,
T'hofe Teeth of Lions dy’d in Blood ;
And crufh the Serpents’in the Duft :
As empty Chaff, when Whirlwinds rife,
Beiore the fweeping Tempefts flies,
So let their Hopes and Names be loft,

de' i
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V. ;
Th’ Almighty thunders from the Sky,
Their Grandeur melts, their Titles die;

As Hilis.of Snow diffolve and run,
Or Snails that perifh in their Slime,
©r Births that come before their Time,,

Vain Births, that never fee the Sun.

VI.
T'hus fhall the Vengeance of the Lord
Satety ard Joy to Saints afford ;

And all that hear fhall join and fay,
“ Sure there’s a God that rules on high,,
“ A God that hears his Children cyy,

And will their Sufferings well repay.
Psaim LX. 1y, 10-—12,
Q2 a Day of Humiliation for Difappoint-
ments in M ar,
1.
orD, haft thou caft the Nation off >
3 Muit we for ever mourn ?
Wit thou indulge immortal Wrath 2
Shall Merey ne’er return ?
: i1.. ,
The Terror of one Frown of thine
Melts all our Strength away ;
Eike Men that totter drunk with Wine;,
We tremble in Difinay..
1. :

&reat Brisain fhakes beneath thy Stroke,,
And dreads thy theeatning Hand ;

© heal the Uland Thou haft broke,

Lenfirm the wav’ring Land..
e 1¥.
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| LV,
Lift up a Banner 1n the Field
For thofe that tear thy Name;

Save thy Beloved with thy Shield,

And put our Foes to Shame.
Y

Go with our Armies to the Fight
Like a anfedcrat_e“God‘;' a

In vain Confederate Powers unite
Againft thy lifted Rod.

. VI

Our Troops fhall gain a wide Renown

By thine affifting Hand ; |
*Tis God that treads the Mighty down,
And makes the Feeble {tand. |
. Psaim LXL 16
. Safety in God.
|

aen overwhelm’d with Grief
. My Heart within me dies,
Helplefs and far from all Relief

To Hedven 1 lift mine Eyes.

11, o

O lead me to the Rock

That’s high above my Head,
And make the Covert ot thy Wings

My Shelter and my Shade.
[11.

Within thy Prefence, Lord, ‘\
For ever I'il abide; o
Thou art tlie Tower o my Defence,

The Retuge where I hide.

1V,
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IV.

Thou givelt me the Lot

Of thofe that fear thy Name;
It endlefs Life be their Reward,

I fhall poflefs the {ame,

PSALM LXIL. y-—12.

No Truft in the Creatures; or, Faith in

Divine Grace and Power.
| 1.
y Spirit looks to God alone;

MyRock and Refuge is hisThrone;
fn all my Fear, in all my Straits

My Soul on his Salvation walts.
11

Truft him, ye Saints, in all your Ways,
Pour out your Hearts before his Face:

When Helpers fail and Foes invade,

God 1s our all-{fufficient Aid.
IIL

Falfe are the Men of high Degree,
The bafer Sort are Vanity ;

Laid in the Ballance both appeat
Light as a Puff of empty Alr,

Make not increaf ng Gold your Truft,
Nor fet your Heart on ghttel ing Duft;

Why will you grafp the fleeting Smoke,

And not believe what God has {poke 2
V. = |

Once has his awful Voice declar’d,
.Once and again my Ears have heard,
% All Power 1s his eternal Due;

{‘. He muit be fear’d and trufted too. VI.



VI
For Sovereign Power reigns not alone,
Grace is a Partner of the Throne:
Thy Grace and Juitice, mighty Lord,
Shall well divide our laft Reward.

Psarm LXIII 1,2,5,3,4.F7rft Pt.Com. Met.
The Morning of a Lord’s Day. =
1

arry my God without Delay
E I hafte to feek thy Face ;
My thirfty Spirit faints away -
Without thy cheafling Grace. .
So Pilgrims on the {corching Sand
Beneath a burning Shky
Long for a cooling Stream at hand,

And they mut dliilnk or dye.
111,

I’ve feen thy Glory and thy Pow’r
Thro’ all thy Temple fhine; .
My God repeat that heavenly Hour,

That Vifion {o divine.
iV. |
Not all the Bleflings of a Fealt
Can pleafe my Soul {o well

As when thy richer Grace I talte,

And in thy Prefence dwell.
A

Not Life it {elf with all her Joys
Can my beft Paffions move, .

Or raife fo high mv chearful Voice
As thy forgiving Love. - -~ .

Y, .
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VI

Tlius till my laft expiring Day- .
I’ll blefsthy God and King ;

Thus will T lift my Haids to pray,- '

And tune my Lips to fing. -

Psatr’L XTI, 6-10. Secinid-Pr: Com; Met

Midnight Tbougbtf récolleched;

] T WA S Inthe Watéh'es of ‘thie Night
| I thouglit 11[5011 thy Power, -

I kept thy lovely Facein Slght

Amidft the darkelt Hout.:
I1..

My Flefh lay refting on my Bed;:
- . My Soul arofe on high; *

« My God, my Life; my. Hope; Ifadd, .

“ Bring-thy Salvation nigh: *
HI..

My Spirit labours up thine Hill,
And climbs the heavenly- Road

But thy Right -Hand upholds me {hﬂ ’

While I puriue my God

Thy Mercy ﬁretches oler my Head. -
The Shadow of thy Wings ;

My Heart rejoices in thine Aid,

My Tongue awakes and {ings.

But the Deﬂroyers f my Péace
Shall fret and fage iyvain; -

The Tempter flail foréver ceafe, -
And all my Sins be flain..

V1.
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VL
Thy Swotd {hall give my Foes to Death,,
And fend them down to dwell
In the dark Caverns of the Earth,
Or to the Deeps of Hell.
PsaLm LXIIL Long Metre. .
Longing after God ; oy, the Love of God
~ lbetter then Life, =
I.

REAT God indulge my humble Clalm
Thouartmy Hope, my Joy, my Re&
The Glories that conipofe thy Name

Stand all engag’d to make me bleft.
. IL

Thou Great and Good, thou Juft andW;fe, |
Thou art my Father and my God;
And I am thine by {acred T'ies;

Thy Son,. thy Servant bought with Blood.
I11.
With Heart and Eyes and lifted Hands.

For thee I long, to thee I look,
As Travellers in thirfty Lands

Pant for the cooling Water-brook.
IV

With early Feet Liove t appear
Among thy Saints and feck thy Face;,
Oft have I {een thy Glory there;

And felt the Power of {overeign Grace;.
A\

NotFruits nor Wines that tempt ourTaﬁe,
Nor all the Joys our Senies know, ‘
Couid make me {o divinely bleft,

Qr raife my chearful Paflions {o. VL.
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VI
My Life it felf withoutthy Love
No Tafte of Pleafure could afford ;
>Twould but a tirefom Burden prove,

I1f 1 were banifh'd ‘f;c;m the Lord.
11.

Amidft the wakeful Hours of Night
- When bufy Cares afflic my Head,
OneThought of Thee gives newDelight,

‘And adds Refrefiment to my Bed.
VIIL

Pl lift my Hands, T'll raife my Voice,
While T have Breath to pray or praife;
- This Work fhall make my Heart rejoice,
And fpend the Remnant of my Days.
Psarm LXIIL Short Metre.
Seekz':ziq God. ‘
vy God permit my Tongue
M This Joy, to call Thee mine,
And let my early Cries prevail

To tafte thy Love divine.
Il.

My thirfty fainting Soul

Thy Mercy doth implore ;
Not Travellers in defart Lands

Can pant for Water more.

111

Within thy Churches, Lord,

Ilong to find my Place, -
Thy Power and Glory to behold,

And feel thy quickning Grace.

1V.
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IV. |
For Life without thy Love
No Relifh can afford ;
No Joy can be compar’d to this
To ferve and pleafe the Lord.

V.
To Thee Il lift my Hands,

And praife Thee while I live;
Not the rich Dainties of a Fealft

Such Food or Pleafure give.
VI
In wakefull Hours at Night
I call my God to mind ; |
I think how wife thy Counfels are,
And all thy Dealings kind.

VIIL
Since thou haft been my Help,

To Thee my Spirit flies,
And on thy watchfull Providence
My chearfull Hope relies.

VIIL.
T'he Shadow of thy Wings

My Soul in Safety keeps ;
I follow where my Father leads,
And he {upports my Steps.

After Tbad finif’d the Common Metre of This Plalw, .
T obferved feveral pious Turns of Thought in Dr. Patrick’s -
Verfion, which I bave Copied in this Mette, the' with [ome

Difficulty becanfe of ke fharser Lines,
Psaim
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Psaim LXV. 1-—-5. Firft Part. Long Met,
Publick Prayer and Praile.
|

nE Praife of Sion waits for Thee,
MyGod; &Praife becomes thy Houfe:
T'here fhall thy Saints thy Glory {.e,

And there perform their publick Vows.
11,

O Thou, whofe Mercy bends the Skies
To fave when humble Sinners pray,
All Lands to Thee fhall lift their Eyes,

And Iflands of the Northern Sea.
1I1.

Agamit my Will my Sins prevail,
But Grace 1hall purge away their Stains;
The Blood of Chrift will never fail,

T'o wath.my Garments white again.
IVI | ,
Bleft 1s the Man whom thou fhalt chufe

And give him kind Accefs to Thee;
Give him a Place within thy Houfe,
To tafte thy Love divinely free.

Pavuse
| Y.

Let-Babel tear when -Sion prays; .
Babel, prepare for long Diftrefs
When Siow’'s God Hinifelf arrays
In Terror and in Righteoufnefs.

.+ VL N
With dreadfull Glory God fulfills
What his afflited Saints requeft;

And
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And with almighty Wrath reveals

His Love to give his Churches Reft.
V1L

hen fhall the flocking Nations run
To Sion’s Hill, and own their Lord ;
The rifing and the {etting Sun
Shall fee the Saviour’s Name ador’d.
Psary LXV. 5--13. Second Pt. Long Met.
Divine Providence in Air, Earth and Sea;

or, The God of Natuwre and Grace.
|

'ue God of our Salvation hears
The Groans of Sioz mixt withTears;
Yet when He comes with kind Defigns,
T'oro” all the Way his Terror {hines.
IT, '

On him the Race of Man depends,
Faras the Earth’s remoteft Fuds,
Where the Creator’s Name is knowns

Dy Nature’s feeble Light alone.
111. |

Sailors that travel o’er the Flood
Addrefs their frighted Souls to God,
When Tempelts rage and Billows roag

At dreadfull Diftance from the Shore. -
1V.
He bids the noify Tempeft ceafe ;

He calms the raging Croud to Peace,
When a tumultuous Nation raves

Wild as the Winds, and loud as Waves.
V. -
Whele Kingdoms fhaken by the Storm.

Hefettlesina peaceful Form ; Moun-
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Mountains eftablifh’d by his Hand
Firm on their old Foundations {tand.

Vi
Behold his Enfigns {weep the Sky,
New Comets blaze and Lightnings fly;
The Heather Lands with {wift Surprize

From the bright Horrors turn their Eyes.
VAL .

At his Command the Morning-Ray

Smiles in the Eaff, and leads the Day ;

He guides the Sun’s declining Wheels

Over the Tops of Weftern Hills,
VIII,

Seafons and Times obey his Voice;
The Evening and the Morn rejoice
To {ee the Earth made foft with Showers,

Laden with Fruit and dreft in Flowers,
I1X.

>T'is from his watry Stores on high
He gives the thirfty Ground lupply ;
He walks upon the Clouds, and thence

Doth his enriching Drops difpenfe.
' X

The Defart grows a fruitful F ield,
Abundant Food the Valleys yield ;
The Valleys fhout with chearful Voice,

And neighb’ring Hills repeat their Joys.
X1

The Paftures {mile in green Array;
‘T'here Lambs and larger Cattel play ;
The larger Cattel and the Lamb,
Each'in his Language {peaks thy Name.

X1l
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XIL
Thy Works pronounce thy Power divine;
O’er every Field thy Glories fhine,
Thro’ every Mouth thy Gifts appear;
Great God,thy Goodnefs crowns the Year.
. Psarm LXV. Firft Part. Common Metre,
- A Prayer-heaving Gof:;,and the Gentiles called,

RAISE Waits in.Ziow, Lord, for Thee;
There fhall our Vows be paid :
'1'hou haft an Ear when Sinners pray,

-All Flefh fhall feek thine Aid.
I

Lord, our Iniquities prevail,
But pardoning Grace is thine,
And thou wilt grant us Power and Skill

To conquer every Sin,
I11.

Blefs’d are the Men whom thou wilt chufe
To bring them near thy Face,
Give them a Dwelling in thine Houfe,

To teaft upon thy Grace.
IV

In anfwering what t.hy Church requets
Thy Truth and Terror {hine,
And Works of dreadfull Righteoulnefs

Fulfill thy kind Defign.
A

Thus fhall the wondring Nations fee
The Lord is good and juit;

And diftant Iflands fly to thee,
And make thy Name their Truit.

Vi,
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VL
They dread thy glitt'ring T'okens, Lord,
When Signs in Heaven appear ;
But they fhall learn thy holy Word,
And love as well as fear.
Psarm LXV. Second Part. CommonMetre.
The Previdence of God in Air, Earth and
Sea ; or, The Blejﬁng of Rain.
(ftand,

MY 1s by thy Strength the Mountains
God of Eternal Power ;

Tﬁe Sea graws calm at thy Command,
And Tempe{‘cs ceafe to roar.

Thy Mornmg-nght and Evenmg-Shade
- Succeffive Comtorts bring;
Thy plenteous Fruits make Harvefts glad,

Thy Flow’rs adorn the Spring.
* 111.
Seafons and T'imes,and Moons and Hours,

Heaven, Earth and Air are thine;

When Clouds diftill in fruitful Show’ss,

The Author is divine;
1V.

Thofe wandring Cifterns in the Sky
Born by the Winds around, . -

With watry Treafures well fupply
_ The Furrows of the Ground.

Tne thercy Rldges drmk théir fll,
And Ranksof Corn appear :
Thy Ways abound with Bleflings fuill,
Thy Goodnefs crowns the Year.
PsaLu
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Psarm LX V. Third Part. CommonMetre.
The Ble[fings of the Spring; or, God gives
- Rain.

A Plfé.lm fOI‘ the Husbandman:
{

YooD is the Lorci, the Heavenly King,
-Who makes the Earth his Care,
Vifits the Paftures every Spring,

And bids the Grafs appear.
IL

The Clouds like Rivers rais’d on high
Pour out at.thy Command
Their watry Bleffings from the Sky,

To chear the thirfty Land.
I11.

The {oft’ned Ri;iges of the Field
Permit the Corn to {pring;
The Valleys rich Provifion yield,

And the poor Labourers {ing.
Iv.

The little Hills on every Side
Rejoyce at falling Show’rs:
The Meadows drefs’d in all their Pride

Perfume the Air with Flow’ss.

V. |
The barren Clods refrefh’d with Rain
Promife a joytul Crop;
The parching Grounds look green again,

And raife the Reapers Hope.
VI | S
T'he various Menths thy Goodnefs crowns ;

How bounteous are thy Ways?
The




The bleatingFlocks fpread o’er the Downs,
" And Shepherds fhout thy Praife.
Psarm LXVL Firft Part.

Governing Power aud Gooduefs s or, Qur
Grace tried by Afflictions.
| I

ING, all ye Nations to the Lord,
Sing with a joyful Noife ;

With Melody of Sound record
His Honours anflllyour Joys.

Say to the Power that fhakes the Sky,
“ How terrible art Thou !

“ Sinners before thy Prefence fly,

« Or at thy Feet they bow.
IIL

[Come, fee the Wonders of our God,
How glorious are his Ways !
In Mofes Hand he puts his Rod,
And cleaves the frighted Seas.
| 1V

He made the ebbing Channel dry, -

- While Ifrael pa{s’d the Flood;
There did the Church begin their Joy,
And triumph in their God.]

. | vV

He rules by his refiftlefs Might:
-~ Wil rebel Mortals dare

Provoke. th™ Eternal to the Fight,

And tempt that dreadfull War 2
‘ Vi.

O blefs our God and never ceafe;

Ye Saints, fulfill his Praife; He

#
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He keeps our Life, maintains out Peac‘é,
And guides our-doubtful Ways,
- VIIL. . |
1ord, thou haft prov’d our fuffering Souls,
To make our Graces fhune ;

So Silver bears the burning Coals

The Metal to refine.
VIIE.

Thro’ watry Deeps and fiery Ways -
We march at thy Command,
Led to pofefs the promis’d Place
By thine unerring Hand, = .
Psarm LXVIL 13,~20. Second Part.
Pmife £0 G(Jd_ ﬁ?‘ }:iem:'ing P}"{ZJ"E}‘:_ n
M

ow {hall my{olemn Vows be paid
N To that Almighty Power
That heard the long Requefts I made

In my diftrefsfull I;Iour.

_ I . _.
My Lips and chearfull Heart prepare
-~ To make his Mercies known;

Come ye that fear my God, and hear

The Wonders He }ms done.
IIl. -

When on my Head huge Sorrows fell,
I fought his heavenly Aid;
He fav’d my finking Soul from Hell

And Death’s eternal Shade. -
s V.
If Sin lay cover’d in my Heart
While Pray’r employ’d my Tongue,
| S The
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The Lord had.fhewn me no Regard,

- Nor I his Praifes fung,
Y.

But God, (his Name be ever bleft)
Has fet my Spirit free ;
Nor turn’d from him my poor Requetft,
~ Nor turn’d his Heart from me.
Psaim LXVIL
The Natious Profperity, and the Churches
lucreafe. |
.
* S HINE, mighty God, on Britain {hine
With Beams of heavenly Grace;
Reveal thy Power thro’ all our Coafts,
And fhew thy {nuling Face.
1L

| Amidft our Ifle exalted high
1o thou our Glory {tand,
And like a Wall of Guardian-Fire-

Surround the Favourite-Land. ]
I11. |

When fhall thy Name from Shore to Shore
Sound all the Earth abroad,

And diftant Nations know and love
‘Their Saviour and their God 2

X IV. -

Sing to the Lord, ye diftant Lands,
Sing loud with {olemn Voice;

While Britifh Tongues exalt his Praife,

And Britifh Hearts rejoice.

V. |
He the Great Lord,.the fovereign Judge,
:IThat fits enthron’d_ Above, _W 1fc-
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- Wifely commands the Worlds he made

In Jultice and in Love.
VI

Earth fhall obey her Maker’s Wi,
And yield a full Increafe;
Our God will crown his .chofen Ifle

With Fruitfulnefs and Peace.
VI

God the Redeemer {catters round
His choiceft Favours here,
While the Creation’s utmoft Bound

- Shall fee, adore and fear.

Having tranflated the Scene of this Pfaln te Great Brie
tain, I have borrow'd a devout and poetical Wifh for the
Happinefs of my native Land from Zech, 2. 3, and offer’d
it up'in the 24 Stanxa, 1 will be a2 Wall of Fire rouad
about, and will be the Glory 1n the Midft of her.

Psarm LXVIIL Firft Part. v.1-6,32-35.
~ The Vengeance and Compaffion of God.
1

s God arife in all his Might,
And put the Troopsof Hell to flight ;
As Smoke that fought to cloud the Skies

Before the rifing Tempelt flies.
11

[ He comes array’d in burning Flames ;
Jultice and Vengeance are his Names:
Behold his fainting Foes expire

Like melting Wax before the Fire.]
Iy, |

He rides and thunders thro’ the Sky;

His Name febovah {ounds on high :

ding to his Name, ye Sons of Grace ;

Ye Saints, rejoyce befgre hig Face. IV,
2
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- Vo
T'he. Widow and the Fatherlefs
Fly to his Aid in fharp Diftrefs :
In him the Poor and Helplefs find

A Judge that’s jult, a Father kind.
V.

He breaks the Captives heavy Chain,

And Prifoners fee the Light again

But Rebels that difpute his Will

Shall dwell in Chams and Darknefs ftll.
P avUsE

, VI.

Kingdoms and Thrones t0-Ged belong;

Crown him, ye Nations, in your-Song :

His \mndrous Names & Powers rehearfe;

His Honours fhall enrich .your Verfe.
VIiL

He fhakes theHewe_ns with loud Alarms;
- How terribie is God in Arms!
In Ijvael are his Mercies known,

Ifrael is his peculiar Throne.
VIIL

Proclaim him King, proneunce him Bleft;
‘He’s your Detence, .your Joy, your Reft:
Vvhen Terrors rife and Nations faint,
Gad s the Strength of every. Saint.
Psarm LXVILL Second Pare. v. 17, 18.

Chrift’s Afcenfi arz,mzd the Gift of the Spiiit,

ORD, When thou didft afcend on high,
Ten thoufand Angels fill'd:theSky ;

7] uofe L eavenlyGuards aroundT.nee wait,
~Like Cuariots thatattend thy State. ~ .11,
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Il.
Wot Sinai’s Mountain could appear
More glorious when the Lord was there;
While he pronounc’d his dreadfull Law,

And ftrook the chefen Tribes with Awe.
' IT1.

How bright the Triumph none can tell,
When the rebellious Powers of Hell
That thoufand Souls had Captive made

Were all in Chains like. Caprives led,
+ V.
Rais’'d by his' Father to the Throne
He {ent the promis’d Spirit down,
With Gifts and Grace for Rebell-Men,

That God might dwell on Earth again,

The 17th and ISth‘Vérfes of this Pfalm are apbly’d to ihe
Afcenfion of Chrift, Epb.4. 8. axd the promiyd Sp.:it
was then given to m2n, Afts, 20330

Psatm LXVIIL Third Pt.v.19,9,20,2 1,22
Praife for Temporal Bleffings 5 or, Cominai
- aund [pecial Meicies.

I.
e blefs the Lord, the Juft, the Good,
¥ ¥ Whofills curhearts withJoy &Focd;
Who pours his Bleflings from the Skies,
And loads our Days with rich Supplies.
I

He {ends the Sun his Circuit round,
Tochear the Fruits, to warm the Ground :
He bids the Clouds with plenteous Rain
Refrefh the thirfty Earth again.

o I3 111,
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I - ‘
’T'is to his Care we owe our Breath,
And all our near Efcapes from Death:
Satety and Health to God belong 3

He heals the Weak and guards the Strong,
IV.

He makes the Saint and Sinner prove
The Commen Bleflings of his Love ;
But the wide Difference that remains

Is Endlefs Joy or Erdlefs Pains.
V

The Lord that bruis’d the Serpent’sHead
On all the Serpent’s Seed fhall tread,
The ftubborn Sinner’s Hope confound,
And {mjte him with a lafting Wound.
VI,

But his right hand his Saints fhall raife
Frem the deep Earth or deeper Seas ;
And bring them to his Courts above,

There fhall they tafte his fpecial Love.

The Verfes marked in the Title afforded me feveral Hints to
form a Divine Song on the Subjeit there expreft,

Psaim LXIX. 1--14. Firft Pt. Com. Met.
The Sufferings of Chrift for our Salvation.
I

« SAVE me, O God, the {welling Floods
“ Break 1n upon my Soul :
“ T ink; and Sorrows o’er my Head
“ Like mighty Waters roll.
I1

| 4

“ I eryull all my Voice be gone,

“ In Tears I walte the Day; M
-;*; H )y y
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“ My God, behold my longing Eyes,

‘ And (horten thy Delay
- 1L,

“ T'hey hate my Soul without a Caufe,
“ And {till their Numbcer grows ;
“ More than the Hairs around my Head, .

“ And mighty art;:[ my Foes.
IV..

% "T'was then I'pay’d that dreadfull Debe
“ That Men could never pay,

% And gave thofe Honours to thy Law
“ Which Sinners took away.

Thus in the great Me [f ah’s Name -

The royal Prophet mourns;
Thus he awakes our Hearts to Grief,

And gives us Joy by Turns.
Vi

“ Now fhall the Saints rejoice and find -
« Salvation in my Name,
“ For I have born their heavy Load

« Of Sorrow, Pain and Shame.
VIL
« Grief like a Garment cloth’d me round, -

“ And Sackcloth was my Drefs,
% While I procur’d for naked Souls

“ A Robe of Righteoufnefs.
VIII.

“ Amongft my Brethren and the Fews
“ I like a Stranger {tood,
* And bore their vile Reproach to bring
& The Geitiles near to God.
I4 xI.
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IX.
“ 1 came in finfull Mortals ftead
“ To do my Father’s Will ;
* Yet when I cleans’d my Father’sHoule,

“ They {candaliz’d my Zeal.
X

“ My Falting and my holy Groans
“ Were made the Drunkard’s Song;
 But God from his celeftial Throne
“ Heard my complaining Tongue.
XI.
““ He {av’d me from the dreadfull Deep
“ Nor let my Soul be drown'd ;
“ He rais’d and fixt my {inking Feet

“ On well-eftabhifht Ground,
XII.

“ "T'was in a moft accepted Hour

“ My Pray’r arcfe on high, ,
“ And for my fake my God fiall hear

“ The dying Sinner’s Cry.

Stan, 7. I berrow the Robe of Righteoufnefs from If3,
‘£1. 10. to anfuer the Garment of Sackcloth. ». 11,

Psaim LXIX. 14--21, 26, 29, 52. Sec? Pt
* Common Metre.

The Paffion and Exaltation of Chrift.
L

176.

ow let our Lips with holy Fear
And mournfull Pleafure {ing

1'he Sufferings of our great High-prieft,
T'he Sorrows of our King,

. I,
He finks in Floods of deep Diftrefs;
How high the Waters rife! While
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While to his heavenly Father’s Ear

He fends perpetual Cries,
1L,

“ Hear me, O Lord, and fave thy Son
““ Nor hide thy fhmmg Face;

“ Why fhould thy FavouritelooklikeOne
“ F orfaken of thy Grace 2 |

« Wlth Rage they pel {ecute the Man
““ That groans beneath thy Wound,
“ While for a Sacrifice I pour

““ My Life upon the Ground.
V..

“ They tread my Honour to the Dult
« And laugh when I complain ;
“ Their fharp infulting Slanders add

“ Frefh Anguifh-to my, Pam
- Vi.

‘« All my Reproach 18 known to Thee,
“ The Scandal and the Shame; .
“ Reproach hasbroke my bleeding ant

“ And Lies defil’d my Name. .
VIl.

“ I lookt for Pity, but in vain;
“ My Kindred are my Grief;
“ I ask my Friends for Comtort round,

“ But meet with no Relief.
VIII.

“ With Vinegar they mock my Thirf},
“ They give me Gall for Food ; .

“ And {porting with my dying Groans
“ They triumph in my Blood.

Is 1X.
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IX.
« Shine in to my diftrefled Soul
“ Let thy Compaifions f{ave;

“ And tho’my Flefh fink- down to Death,

“ Redeem it from the Grewe
x- '

“ I fhall arife to praife.thy Name, .

“ Shall reign 1n. Worlds unknown,
“ And thy Salvation, O my God,

. Shall feat me on thy 'Throne. |
Psatm LXIX. Third Part. Common Met.
Chrift’s Obedience and Death ; or, God gh-

rified and Szmzers fwed

+FATHER, I fing thy wondrous Grace,
I blefs my Saviour’s Name, -
He bought Salvauon for the Poor, -

And bore the Sinner’s Shame.
I
His decp Diftrefs has rais’d us high,

His Duty and his Zeal » |
Fulfil’d. the Law which Mortals broke,

And finifb’d all thy Will.
|14 B
His dying Groans his living Songs |

Shall better pleafe my God. -
Than Harp or Trumrget’s folemn Sound,

Tlmn Goats or Bullecks Blood_
P Iv

This fhall his hamble Followers fee,
Ard fet their Hearts atreflt;
They by his Death draw near to Thee,

~ And Lve for ever bleft, ¥
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V.
Let Heaven and all that dwell on high
To God their Voices raife,
While Lands and Seas affift the Sky,

And join t’advance the Praife.

VL
Zion is thine, Moft holy God ;
Thy Son fhall blefs her Gates ;
And Glory purchas’d by his Blood
For thy own Ifrael waits,
Psaum LXIX. Firft Part. Long Metre,
Chriff’s Paffion, cm;i Sinuers Salvation,

eP in our Hearts let us record
The deeper Sorrows of our Lord;
Behold the rifing Billows roll
To overwhelm his holy Soul.
Il

In long Complaints he {pends his Breath;
While Hofts of Hell,and Powers of Death,
And all the Sons of Malice join

To execute their curft Defign.
111,

Yet, gracious God, thy Power and Love
Has made the Curle a Bleffing prove ;
Thofe dreadtull Sufferings of thy Son

Atton’d for Sins which we had done.
TIV.

T'he Pangs of our expiring Lord
The Honours of thy Law reftor'd:
His Serrosvs niade thy Jultice known,
And paid for Follies ot hus own.
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V.
O fr his Sake our Guilt forgive,
And let the mourning Sinner live :
The Lord-will hear us in his Name,
Nor fhall our Hope be turn’d to Shame.
Psarm LX1X. v.7.&c. Second Pt.LongMet.
Chrift’s Sufe:;izgr and Zeal,

? w as for thy S'ake, Eternal God;
Thy Son {uftain’d thatheavy Load
O: bafe Reproach and fore Difgrace,

And Shame defil’d his facred Face.
L.

The Fews, his Brethren and his Kin,
Abus’d the Man that checkt their Sin
While he fullfill’d thy holy Laws,

They hate him, but without 3. Caufe.
| ' II..

| My Father's Houfe, {aid he, was made:
A Place ﬁ}r Worfoip, nct: fﬂr Trade ;
Then {cattering all their Gold and. Brafs,

He {courg’d the Merchantsfrom thePlace. ]
LV..

[ Zeal forthe Temple of his God

Confum’d his Lite, expas’d his Blood :

Repraaches at thy Glory thrown

He felt, and mourn’d them as hisown. ]
V

[ His Friends forfeok,' his F ollowers fled,.
While Foes and Arms furround his Head;
They curfe hin with a flanderousT ongue,

Ard the falfe Judge maintains the Wrong. ]
2 ¥k
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N | A
His Life they load with hateful Lies;
And charge his Lips with Bla{phemies;
They nail him to the fhameful T'ree ;
There hung the ]!\43:\173I Ithat dy’d for me.
[ Wretches with Hearts as hard as Stones
Infult his Piety and Groans: - - *
Gall was the Food they gave him there,
And mock’d his T%iri} with Vinegar.]

.. I11. +
But God beheld’; and from his Throne -
Marks out the Men that hate his Son;
The Hand that rais’d himfrom the Dead

Shall pour the Vengeance on their Head.

In botb the Metves of this Plakm I bave apply’d it to the
Sufferings of Chyift, as the N, T, zives [ufficient Reafon
by [everal Citattons of this Plalm = From which Places T have -
Lorrow’d the Particulars of bis SuEering for our Sins, his

Scourging the Buyers and Sellers out of the Temple,
bis Crucifixion, &ec,. But L bave omitted the dreadfull Im-~ -

precations on his Enemies, except what is incerted in this
taft Stanza in the Way of a Predi®ion or Threatning,

Stanza §. The falfe Judge is the High-prieft, not Pilate,

Psaim LXXL 5-—9. Firft Part.
The Aged Saint’s Refleltion and. Hope.
. ',
_ y Gody my everlalting Hope,
I live upon thy T'ruth;
Thine Hands have held my Childhood ug,

And ftrength’ned all my Youth.
L.

My Flefh was fafhion’d by thy Power,
With all thefe Limbs of mine; .
Ang
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And from my Mother’s painful Hour
I’ve been entirellyr thine.
L
Still has my Lite new Wonders {een,

Repeated every Year;
Behold my Days that yet remain,

I truft them to thy Care.
Iv. -

Caft me not off when Strength declines,
When hoary Hairs arife ;

And round me let thy Glory fhine
When €’er thy Seévant dies.

Then in the Hiftory of my Age,*
~ When Men review my Days,

T hey’ll read, thy Love in every Page,

~ Inevery Line thy Praife.

Psarm LXXL I $,14,16,23522,24 Secd Pt.

' Chrift our Stiength aind Righteoufnefs.
. 1

Y Saviour, Ny alinighty Friend,

- Il.
Thou art my everlafting Truit,
" Thy Gooduefs 1 adore ;
And fince I knew thy Graces firlt

I fpeak thy Glories more.
I1l.

My Feet fhall eravel all the Lengsh
- Of the celeftial Road, Asd
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And march with Courage in thy Strength,
To {ee my Father-God.
v,

When I am fill’'d with fore. Diftrefs
For {ome {urprizing Sin,

I'll plead thy perfe& Righteoufnefs,
And mention none.but Thine.

How will my Lips rejoyce to tell
The Victories of my King!

My Soul redeem’d from Sin and Hel}

Shall thy Salyation fing.
VI'I

[My Tongue fhall al! the Day proclaim
My Saviour and my God :
His Death has brought my Foes to fhame,

. And drown’d_th%m in his Blood.
. Vil
Awake, awake, my tunefull Powers
With this delighfull Song '
I'll entertain the darkeft Hours, |
Nor think the Seafon long.]
. If thefe Verfes of the Pfalmift do not divetly iutend, thi
1 God our Saviour1s our Righteoufnefs and Strength

. . " . » . . 4
as 113, 45, 2125, yet there 3s @ fair Occafiog givea in the

Words for ihis Evangelical Turn of Thought,
Psarm LXXI 17—21. Third Part.
e Aged Chriftian’s Prayer and Song ; or,
Old Age, Death aitd the Refurrettion. ..

L . -
op of my Childheod:and my ‘Youth,
“The Guide'of all my Days;-
1 have declar’d thy heavenly Truth, -
And told thy wondrous Ways. ar,
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Wilt thou forfake my hoary Hairs, -
And leave my fainting Heart 2
Who fhall fuftain:my finking Years
If God my. Strength depart 2
| 111
Let me thy Power and Truth proclaim

To the furviving Age;-
And leave a Savour of thy Name

When Ifhall quit_vth_e Stage.

The Land of Silence and of Death
Attends my next Remove;
O may thefe poor Remains of Breath
Teach the wide'World thy Love !.
| PavseE
Thy Righteoufnefs is deep and highs,..
Unfearchable thy Deexis ; o
Thy Glory {preads beyond the Sky, .
And all my Praife exceeds.
R 14 § o
Oft have I heard thy Threatnings roar,
~ And oft éﬁdl}r’d the Grief;
But when thy Hand has preft me {ore,
~ Thy Grace was my Reliet.
T VIL
By long Experience have 1 known
~"Thy fovercign Power to ave ;
‘At thy Command I venture down |
Securely to the Grave, | -
| VIIL
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V1II.
When I lie buried deep in Duft,
My Flefh fhall be thy Care;
Thefe withering Limbs with thee I truft

To raife them ftrong and fair.

So fair a Proﬁgﬂ’un and Faith of the Refurrefion in v, 20
T could not omit without Injury to the Plalmift and to my own

Defiga,
Psairm LXXII Firft Part.

The Kingdom of Chrift.
I
rRrAT (God, whofe univerfal Sway

The known & unknownWorldsobey,
Now give the Kingdom to thy Son,

Extend his Power, exalt his Throne.
| I1.
Thy Scepter well becomes his Hands,

All Heaven fubmits to his Commands;
His Juftice fhall avenge the Poor,

And Pride and Rage prevail no more;
IIL

With Power he vindicates the Juft,
And treads th® Oppreflor in the Duft ;
His Worfhip and hlsP ear fhall laft

T'ill Hours and. Years and T'ime be paﬁ
IV.

As Rain on Meadows newly mown,

50 fhall he fend his Influence down :

His Grace on fainting Souls diftills,

Like heavenly Dew on thirfty Hills.,

| V. .
The Heathen Lands that lie beneath

The Shades of overfpreading Death R
.‘ ..
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Revive at his firft dawning Light,

And Defarts bloffom at the Sight.
VI.

T'he Saints fhall flourith in his Days,
Dreft in the Robes of Joy and Praife;
Peace like a River from his Throne
Shall low to Nations yet unknown.
Psaim LXXII Second Part.
Chnilt’s Kingdom among the Gentiles.
_ T
E SUS fhall reign where €’er the Sun
J Does his fucceflive Journeys run;
His Kingdom ftretch from Shore to Shore,

Tl Moons fhall wax and wane no niore.
I1.
[Betold the Iflands with their Kings,

And Eurgpe her belt Tribute brings ;
From North to South the Princes meet

To pay therr Homage art his Feet.
1.

There Peifia glorious to behold,
There India fhines in Eaftern Gold ;

And barbarous Nations at his Word

Submit and bow and own their Lord.}
IV.

For him fhall endlefs Pray’r be made,
And Praifes throng to crown his Head;
His Name like {weet Perfume {hall nfe
With every Mornmg Sacnﬁce

People and Realms of every ‘Tongue

Dwell on his Love with {weeteft Song ;
. And
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And Infant-Voices fhall proclaim
Their early Bleflings on his Name,
VI

Bleflings abound where e’er he reigns,
The Prifoner leaps to lofe his Chains,
The Weary find eternal Reft,

And all the Sons of Want are bleft.
YII.

[Where he difplays his healing Power,
Death and the Cur{e are known no more ;
In him the T'ribes of Adam boalt -

More Bleflings than their Father loft.
VIiiI.

Let every-Creature rife and bring,
Peculiar Honours to our King ;

Angels defcend with Songs again,

And Earth repeat the long Amen. )
Psaim LXXIIL Firft Part Com. Metre.

Afflicted Saints happy, and profperoms Sinners

curfed.
I.
Tow I'm convinc’d, the Lord is kind
To Men ot Heart fincere:
Yet once my foolifh Thoughts repin’d,

And border’d on Defpair,
11

I griev’d to fee the Wicked thrive,
And {poke with angry Breath,
¥ How pleafant and profane they live!
“ How peacefull is their Death!
. 1§
¢ With well-fed Flefh and haughty Eyes

% They lay their Fears to fleep; +
I  « Againt
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¢ Againft the Heavens their Slanders rife,
“ While Saints in Silence weep:
IV.
“ In vain I lift my Hands to pray,
““ And cleanfe my Heart in vain,.
¢ For I am chaften’d all the Day,

“ The Night renews my Pain.
V

Yetwhilemy Tongue indulg’d Complaints,
I telt my Heart reprove;
“ Sure I fhall thus oftend thy Saints,
“- And grieve the Men I love.,
VL
But ftill T found my Doubts too hard,
The Confli& too fevere,
Till T retir’d to fearch thy Word,
And learn thy Secrets there.
~ -~ VII,
There, as in fome prophetic Glafs,
I faw the Sinner’s Feet
High-mounted on a flippery Place.
Befide a fiery Pit.
VIIL
I heard the Wretch:profinely boaft;.
Till.at thy. Frown he fell ; ‘
His Honours in'a Dream were loft.
And-he awalkes in Hell;
- IX,
Lord, what an envious Fool T was !
How like a thoughtlefs Beaft!
Thus to fufpe& thy promis’d Grace,
- And think the Wicked bleft,
, Ty Y
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X.
Vet I was kept from full Defpair,
Upheld by Power unknown;
That blefled Hand that broke the Snare
Shall guide me to thy Throne.
Psarm LXXIII. 23--28.8ec? Pt. Com. Met.

God our Portion here ana hereafter,
L ‘
op my Supporter and my Hope,
My Help for ever near,
Thine Arm of Mercy held me up
When finking in Defpair.
1

I.
Thy Counfels, Lord, {hall guide my Feet
Through this dark Wildernefs ;
Thine Hand condué me near thy Seat,
To dwell before thy Face.
111
Were I in Heaven without my God,
T'would be no Joy to me;
And whilft this Earth is my Abode,

[ long for none but T'hee.
1V,

What if the Springs of Life were broke,
And Flefth and Heart {hould faint,
God is my Soul’s eternal Rock,
The Strength of every Saint.
V.
Behold, the Sinners that remove
Far from thy Prefence die;
Not all the Idol-Gods they love

Can fave them when they. cry. -
o * VI. -
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V1.
But to draw near to Thee, my God,
Shall be my {weet Employ;
My Tongue fhall found thy Works abroad,
And tell the World my Joy.

PsaLm LXXIII.22,3,6,17~20. Long Met,
The Profperity of Sinners cmﬁd

ORD, What a thoughtlefsWretch was ],
T'o mourn and murmur and repine
To {ee the Wicked plac’d on high,

In Pride and Robes of Honour fhine !

11,

But O their End! their dreadfull End!

Thy Santtuary taught me {o:

On {lippery Rocks I fee them {tand,

And fiery Billows roll below.
111

Now let ’em boaft how tall they rife,
I'll never envy them again;

T'here they may ftand with haughty E} €S,
Till they plunge deep in endlefs Pain.

Their fancy’d Joys, how falt they flee !
Juit like a Dream when Man awakes;
‘Their Songs of {ofteft Harmony

Are but 2 Preface to their Plagues.
\£

Now I éfteem their Mirth and Wine,
'T'oo dear tu purchafe with my Blood ;
Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine,
My Llfe, my Portion, and my God.
PsarLym
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' Psartm LXXIIL. Short Metre.

The Miftery of Providence unfolded,
I. -
URE there’s a righteous God,
Nor is Religion vain;
Tho” Men of Vice may boaft aloud,
And Men of Grace complain,

il
I faw the Wicked rife,
And felt my Heart repine,
While haughty Fools with fcornful Eyes

In Robes ot Honour fhine.
[11.

[Pamper’d with wanton Eafe
Their Flefh looks full and fair,
Their Wealth rolls in like flowing Seas,

And grows without their Care,
V.

Free from the Plagues and Pains
That pious Souls endure,
Thro’ all their Lite Oppreflion reigns,

And racks the humble Poor.
V

Their 1mpious To;agucs blafpheme
The Everlalting God; *
Their Malice blafts the good Man’sName,

And fpreads their Lies abroad.
VI

But I with flowing Tears
Indulg’d my Doubts to rife;
“Is there a God that fees or hears

“ The things below the Skies ?]

VIL.
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| VIL -
The Tumults of my, Thought
Held me in hard Sufpence,
Till to thy Houfe my Feet were brought

To learn thy Juftice thence.
| VIl

Thy Word with Light and Power
Did my Miftakes amend ;
1 view’d the Sinners Life before,
But here I learnt their End.
IX.

On what a {lippery Steep
The thoughtlefs Wretches go !
And O that dreadtull fiery Deep

'That waits their Fall below.
X.

'Lord, at thy Feet I bow,
My Thoughts no more repine:
I call my God my Portion now,
And all my Powers are thine,

Tkis Plalm 75 a mofl ﬂﬁHE‘CﬂﬂJﬁﬂle‘C; The Defign and Me-
del of it 35 divinely beautiful, and an admirable Patters for
& Poe: to copy, But it being one finzle Scheme of Tbougbt, I

was obliged to costral? 1t, that it might be [ung at once;
tho’ the Dignity and Beanty of the Ode [uffers much by this

Meaus,
Psartm LXXIV.
The Church pleading with Gid wunder fore
Per fectitions.
. -
1.1 God for ever caft us off 2
His Wrath for ever {moak

Againﬁ the People of his Love,
His little chofen Flock 2 11,
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IL
Think of the Tribes {o dearly bought
With their Redeemer’s Blood ;
Nor let thy Sion be forgot,

Where once thy Glory ftood.
111

Lift up thy Feet, and march in hafte,
Aloud our Ruin calls ;
See what a wide and fearfull Walte

Is made within thy Walls.
1V.

Where once thy Churches pray’d and fang,
Thy Foes protanely roar;
Over thy Gates their Enfigns hang,

Sad Tokens of their Power.
V

How are the Seats of Worfhip broke !
They tear the Buildings down,
And he that deals the hcavieft Stroke
Procures the chief Renown,
VI.
With Flames they threaten to deftroy
Thy Children in their Neft;
Come let 15 burn at once, they cry,
The Temple and the Prieft.

ViL
And ftill to heighten our Diftrefs

Thy Prefence is withdrawn;
Thy wonted Signs of Power and Grace,

Thy Power and Grace are gone.
VIIIi.

No Prophet fpeaks to calm our Woes,
But all the Seers mourn;;

K There’s
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There’s not a Soul amonglt us knows

The Time of thy Return

P aAvus
1X.

How long, Eternal Ged, how long
Shall Mcn of Pride blaipheme?
Shall Saints be made their endlefs Song,

And bear immortal Shame 2
'- X

Can’lt thou for ever {it and hear
Thine holy Name protan'd ?
And ftill thy Jealoufy forbear,

And ftill w1thhold thine Hand?
XI.

What firange Deliverance haft thou {fhown
In Ages long before ?
And now no-other God we own,

No other God adore.
XII.

Thou didft divide the raging Sea
By thy refiltlefs Might,
To make thy Tribes a wondrous Way,

And then {ecure their Flight.
X IIL

Is not the World of Nature thme,
The Darknefs and the Day ?

Didlt not thou bid the Morning fhune.
And mark the Sun his Way ?

XIV.

Hath not thy Power form’d every Coalt,
And fet the Earth its Bounds,

With Summers Heat, and Winters Frolt,

Jn tlex perpetual Rounds? XV.

T,
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- XV.
And thall the Sons of Earth and Duft
That facred Power blafpheme 2
Will not thy Hand that form’d them firf
Avenge thine injur’d Name 2 .
XVL
Think on the Covenant thou haft made,

And all thy Words of Love ;
Nor let the Birds of Prey invade
And vex thy mourning Dove.,
XVIL
Our Foes would triumph in our Blood,
And make our Hope their Jelt;
Plead thy own Caufe, Almighty God,
And give thy Children Ret.

Psarm LXXV.

Power and Government from God alone.

Apply’d to the Glorious Revolution by King Wiz~
114 M, or the Happy Acceflion of King GEORGE to
the Throne.

| . .
o Thee, moft Holy, and moft High,
ToThee we bring ourthankfull Praife;
Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh,
Thy Warks of Wonder and of Grace.

I1.
Britain was doom’d to be a Slave,

Her Frame diffolv'd; her Fears were great;
When God a new Supporter gave
To bear the Pillars of the State.

K 2 111,
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13168
He from thy Hand receiv’d his Crown,

And {ware to rule by wholfome Laws;
His Feot {hall tread th” Oppreflor down;
His Arm-defend the righteous Caufe.
IV,
Let haughty Sinners {ink their Pride,
Nor lift {o high their {cornfull Head ;
But lay their teolith Thoughts afide,
And own the King that God hath made.
-V,
Such Honours never come by Chance,
Nor do the Winds Promotion blow :
"T'is God the Judge doth one advance,
"T'is God that lays another low.,
VL.
No vain Pretence to Royal Birth
Shall fix a Tyrant on the Throne :
(God the Great Sovereign of the Earth
Will riie and make his Juftice known.
C - VI -
| His Hand holds out the dreadfull Cup
Ot Vengeance mixt with various Plagues,
T'o make the Wicked drink them up,
Wring out and tafte the bitter Dregs.
VIIIL. |
Now fhall the Lord exalt the Juff,
- And while he tramples on the Proud
And lays their Glory in the Duft,
My Lips fhall {ing his Praife aloud.]

PsarLu
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Psaim LXXVI.-
Ifrael fav'd, aund the Al yrians -deftroy’d ;
or, God’s Vengeance -againft his Euemics -
proceeds from his Church,

I, |
N fudab God of Old was known;
- His Name 1n [frael great ;
In Salem ftood his holy Throne,

And Zien was his Seat.
Il.

Among the Praifes of his Saints -
His Dwelling there he chofe ;
There he receiv’d their jult Complaints

Againft their haughty Foes.
[l -

From Zioz went his dreadfull Word,
And broke the threatning Spear;
The Bow, the Arrows and the Sword,

And crufh’d th’ Affyrian War.
' IV

What are the Earth’s wide Kingdomselfe:
But mighty Hills of Prey ?
The Hill on which Febovah dwells

Is Glorious more than they.
V.
"T'was Zion’s King that ftopt the Breath

Of Captains and their Bands:
The Men of Might {lept faft in Death,

And never found their Hands.

VI.
At thy Rebuke, O Facob’s God,
Both Horfe and Chariot fell ;
K 3 Whe
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Who knows the Terrors of thy Rod ?
Thy Vengeance who can tell? -
VIL
What Power can ftand before thy Sight
When once thy Wrath appears ?
When Heaven fhines round with dreadtull

The Earth lies ftll and fears. (Light,
VIII,

When God in his own Sovereign Wags
Comes down to fave th’ Opprelt,

The Wrath of Man fhall work his Praife,
And he’ll reftrain. the reft.

1X.

[ Vow to the Lord, and Tribute bring,

" Ye Princes, fear his Frown:

His Terror thakes. the proudeft King,

And cuts an Army down.

.

X,

The Thunder of his fharp Rebuke:

Our haughty Foes fhall feel:
For Facet’s God hath not for{ook,

But dwells in Zio {till.]

Psaim LXXVIL Firft Part.
Melancholy affanlting, and Hope prevailing.
I

' o God Icry'd with mournfull Voice;
I fought his-gracious Ear,
In the fad Day when Troubles rofe,
And fil'd the: Night with Fear.
11
Sad were.my Days and dark my Nights,

My Soul refus’d Relief: I
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I thought on God the Jult and Wile,
But Thoughts increas’d my Grief. -
Il
Still I .complain’d, and ftill oppreft -
My Heart began to break ;
My God, thy Wrath-forbid my Relt,
And kept my Eye,ir awake.
I "

My overwhelming Sorrows grew
Till T could {peak no-more ;
Then I within my felt withdrew,
And call’d thy Judgments oer.
V,

I cald back Years and antient Times

When I beheld thy Face;
My Spirit fearch’d for fecret Crimes

That might Wlth‘}h()ld th)r G 1aCes:

A A

I cal’d thy Mercies to-my mind

Which I enjoy’d before ;
And will the Lord ne more be kind-?

His Face appear 1o more 2

1_ Vil

Will he for ever caft me-off 2

His Promife ever fail ?
Has he forgot his tender Love ¢

Shall Anger ftill prevail 2

J VIIL

But I forbid this hopele{s Thought,

This dark defpairing Frame,
Remembring whatthy Hand liathwrought;

Thy Hand is ftill the fame.

K 4 I¥,
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IX.
I’ll think again of all thy Ways,
And talk thy Wonders o’er;
Thy Wonders of recovering Grace,
When Flefh could hope no more.
X.

Grace dwells with Juftice on the Throne ;
And Men that love thy Word

Have in thy San&uary known
The Counfels of the Lord.

| Psaim LXXVIL Second Pars.
Comfurt deviv'd from Autient Providences s

or, Ifrael deliver’d from Egypt aud

brought to Canaan. .
I

“ Ho.w awfull is thy chaft’ning Rod ?
- (May thy own children fay)
“ The Great, the Wife, the dreadfull God!
“ How holy is his Way!
IL
I'll meditate his Works of old ;
The King that reigns above;
I’ll hear his antient Wonders told,

And learn to truft his Love.
111. -
Long did the Houfe of Fofeph lye
With Egypt’s Yoke opprett ;
Long he delay’d to hear their Cry,
Nor gave his People Reft.
1V

The Sons of good old .?ﬂcoé feem’d
Abandon’d to their Foes; .
- But
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But his almighty Arm redeer’d -
" The Nation that he chofe.
e v

Ifrael his People and his Sheep‘
Mulft tollow where he calls :
He bid them venture thro’ the Deep, -

And made the Waves their Walls.
VI

The Waters {aw Thee, mighty God,
The Waters {aw Thee, come ;
Backward they fled, and frighted ftood

To make thine Armies Room.
VII.

Strange was thy Journey thro’ the Sea,
Thy Foot-fteps Lord, unknown:
Terrors attend the wonderous Way

That brings thy Mercies down.
VIIL

"Thy Voice with Terror i the Sound
Thro’ Clouds and Darknefs broke:
All Heaven in Lightning fhone around,
And Earth with Thunder fhook.
1X.
Thine Arrows thro’ the Skies were hurl’d ;
How glorious is the Lord !
Surprize and T'rembling {eiz’d the World,
And his own Saints ador’d.
X.
He gave them Water from the Rock ;*
And f{afe by Mbofes hand -
Thro’ a dry Defarr fed his Flock
Home to the promis’d Land.]
{4 ) Psi o
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Psaiv LXXVIIL Fift Part.

Providences of God recorded 5 ot, Pious E-
ducation and Inﬁm&'wn of' Cbzldren

r1 Children hear the mxghty Deeds
Which God perform’d of old,

Which in our younger Years we faw,

And which our Fathers told,
| Il.

He bids us make his Glories known,
His Works of Power and Grace ;
And we’ll convey his Wonders down

Thro’ every rifing Race.
I1L
Our Lips fhall tell them to our Sons,

And they again to. theirs,
That Generations yet unborn

May teach them to their Heirs.
IV.
Thus fhall they learn, in God alone

- Their Hope fecure}y ftands,
That they may ne’er forget his Works,
But pra&ice his Commands.

Psaim LXXVIIL Second Part.
Irael’s Rebellion and Punifbment; ot, the

Sius and Chaftifements of God’s People.
I.
What a {tift rebellious Houfe

Was Facob’s antient Race !
Falfe to their own molt folemn Vows,

And to their Maker’s Grace,
i1,
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I -

They broke the Covenant of his. Love
And did his Laws defpife,

Forgot the Works he wrought to prove-

His Power beforeI their Eyes.
‘ n,

They faw the Plagues on Egype light
From his revenging Hand :
What dreadfull Tokens of his Might

Spread .o’er the ﬁ;lrbborn Land !
-

They faw him cleave the mighty Sea,
And march’d in {afety thro’,

With wat’ry Walls to guard their Way,
Till they had ’fc%p’d the Foe.

A wondrous Pilar mark’d the Road,
Compos’dof Shade and Light ;
By day it prov’d a fheltering Cloud,
A leading Fire byI Night.
v.

He from:the Rock their Thicft fupply’d;
The gufhing Waters fell,
And ranin Ruvers by their {ide,

A conftant Miracle.
VI

Yet they provok’d the Lord moft high,
And dar’d diftruft his hand; -
“ Can he with Bread our Hoft fupply

“ Amidf this Defars Land 2
| V1l

The Lord with Indignation heard,
And caus’d his Wrath to flame; = His
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His Terrors ever ftand prepar’d

T'o vindicate his Name.

Psaru LXXVIIL Third Part.
The Punifbment of Luxury ana Intemperance ;

or, Chaftifement and Salvation.
L.

HEN Ifrael fins, the Lord reproves,
And fills their Hearts with Dread;
Yet he forgives the Men he Loves,
And fends them hezwenly Bread.

He<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>