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| ADVERTISEMENT

TO THE

EADER S
[n the following HEADS,

the different Editions of this
Book,..

AENKHE larger Edition is prefaced
G \’C?( with a Difcourfe on the right
(T §§ Way of fitting the Pfalms of
4 f.%k;z Dm}zd for Chrlﬂlan Worfhlp :

wherein a plasn Account is given
¢ duthor’s general Condult in this Imi-
on of the Plalms, logether with fome

Vet and convincing Arguments to fupa

. There are alfe particular Notes ad-
al 1o Ead of a great Number of 1be
| s which explain their Evangelicat
e aug fhew the Reafor why they are éi-

Az ther
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4t toe Regueft of many Friends, the /2
shor has permiited this Edition 1 @ fmy

Forim, 1o venasi 1f more poriable and ot
pieiit for publick Worfhip 5 be therefore |
firzs, aid may reafonably demand this Piz,
Fuiticz of all bis Readers, that they will:
cetfure and condemn any Part of this I:
without o diligent Perufal of ihe larger E
tion, wherein the Preface and Notes, i,
Fudgmeit of many learned and proys i
bave given 4 fuffictent Vindication of the wi
Performante, __

Of the Ufe of this Plalm-Book

The chief Defign of this Work wa
improve Plalmody or Religious Singi
and to encourage the frequent Praitice
in publick Affemblies and private Fam
with more Honour ond Delight 5 yet 1he
ther hopes ihe veading of 1t may alfo o
tain ibe Parlour and the Clofet with. dg
Plzafure and boly Meditations. T herefon
world requeft bis Readers, at proper Sei;
to serufe it throughs and among 340 [i
Hymns they may find out feveral that |
their own Cafe and Temper, or the Cird
frances of their Families and Friendss |
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”f;” oarts their Ghildren fuct as are profer
iy 1h:ir g ond &thumzfrz;:g thzm ik their
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1 Of chufing or finding the Plalm;
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T L PE:’H_[:.’ZZ 6'_; f/.’)c’ !;?OZG’ Bu.«. ..yz;f (?L{j’ ?_;;;.
_:., iy ‘id’?c’*‘t’? ‘Edif;J ff:?é’ J{Z"/.x 1{5’;/_@{; {;-;;;E
t._.-:i; L"hg the Inde*{ 07 Table 0_[ Cein-
s ol loe End, be may fiid Hymns wery
”‘c for- many Ocmﬁom of zhe Chriffian
B crd Vo, %*p s though no Copy of qu id’s
dolter con provide for ally as I bave [hex
o i Preface.

Or if be remember the firft Line of ai;

mﬂ the Table of the firlt Lines il
m .,..fbare to fnd it.

" any fhall think it beft to fing all tie
8805 i1 Order in-Churches or Families, i¢
“"*[’9:1{? ’Ifb Pi‘{rﬁf Pi"&‘hdé’dﬁbﬁja Pjﬂ.ﬂ .
Qonitied toat refer to [pecial Occurreinces of
hoits, Ghurchesy or fingle Chriftians.

Of naming the Plaims.

et the: Number of the Plalm be named
uffh, togetber with the pmzwlm Melre,
W hewlar Part of it: - As for Infrance s
A Let




Vi ADVERTISEMENT

Let us fing the 353° Plakm, 29 Part. Corl
mon Wretre, or, Lt us fing the g
Plalm, 1" Part, bE’UIHHmO‘ at the Pauf=
6ry €ndlng at tae Paufe : . oy, Let us hr
the §4' P Plalm as the 128" Plalim, &e. A
lhei ve ;2'3 cver ine il Stanza ﬁcf&?e yozz E
it 1o jiig, toat the P.:afle may fritd 18 i thei

3
8*'(3. cohotl cr}u;-*f:cr with or wilho! ?em,;

-

ing Liig by T2,

Of dividing the Plalm,

]f the Pﬁzfm be too lorg for the Time | :
Cw’ (6T 0_; Sz;zgmg, there are Pautes, 2 ??MPE
af themy b which you may properly reft : G
so may leave oul thofe Verfes which are i

cluged in Crotchets | | without difturbing i
Seirfe: Or. in fome Places you may begin §
ff’é it a Paule.

Do nst always confine your felves 1o 3
Stanza’s, but fing [even or eight, rather I
confond the Senfe, and abufe ihe Pfalm i [

Citli! T%Of ﬁ.? ZP

4

Of the Manner of Singing.

It were 1o be wiff’d that al] Congregattu
e phfwfe Families would fing as they
it forcign Proteftant Countries without 1¢

ing Ling by Line. Tho' the Author has d

wh




to the READERS! Vil

’zﬂénzi he conld to make the Senfe compieat i
egery 2 Line or two, yet many Inconveniencies

o] ﬁzm«,u attend this unbappy Manner of
f}fgw But where it cannot be alter’d, thefe

‘?z%a Things may give fome Relief..

ATir, Let asmany as can do it bring Plalm-
Bboks: with them, and look on the Words while
ey fing, o far as to make-the Senfe compleat.
;-_,FSch‘*ndlv, Let the Clerk wead the whole
-' r:ﬂm vver aloud before be beginsto parcel out
¢ Lines, that the People may have fome Ng--
i of what they fing s aind ot be foré’d to
g on beavily through eight tedious Syllables
g hout ity Meaning, tit] the next Line come
nr 8give the Senfe of them.

& were do be wift'd alfo that we might not
i<l 5 long upon every fingls Note, and pro-
e the Syllables to fuch a tirefom Extens
g a co:.ﬁmzt Uniformity of Time 3 which
i g; aces the Mufick, and puts the Gongrega-
B gwiﬂ ot of Brmtb it finging five or fix
iza's 3 whereas if 1be Method of Slnmng
o rey’ormed l0° a greater Speed of Pro-

w niahioin, we might often enjoy ihe Pleafure
1}; o longer Pﬁzlm with lefs expence of Time

#q br mzb and our Pfalmody would be more
ee:zbfe fo that of the ancient Chyrcbes,
v intelligible to others, and.-move. de!zg@:ﬁd
Ui jn"Z‘Uf?.f

!
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The varlous Meafures of thc Ver
are fitted to the Tunes of thﬂ Ol
Psarm-Boox. |

To the Common Tunes fing all iulillg

Common Metre, |
Fo ibe Tunes of the 106" Pfalm f ﬂg all oy
- titled Long Metre. -

To the Tune of the 25™ Plalm fing Sho
Metre, |

To the 50“h Plalm fing one Metre of the 50}
and 93°, |
" To ihe 112%0r 127 Pfalm_/'ng ong. Me
“of the 104™ and 148,
Do toe 113“‘ Plalm fing one Metre caft;
19", 33% 58, 89”‘, Iaft* FParty, 96"
11211’ Ilgth
To the 122° Pfalm fing one of the- Melr
- of the 93°, 1229, and ¥33°.
To the 148“*1 Plalm fing one Metre of I
- 84™, 121% 1360™, and 48",
- T0 a New Tune Jing one Metre of the 50
(md 115%,
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THE

PSALMS of DAV ID,

Imitated in the

LANGUAGE

OF THE
fi y
N | | | |
N EW I ESTAMENT.
i
i AT RSN SR OSSOl MBI I i

| Psarm I. Common Metre,
e Wy and End-of the Righteons and the Ivicked.

$. TYLEST 15 the Man who fhuns the Place
| Where Sinners love to meer ;
- Who fears to tread their wicked Ways,
And hates the Scofter’s Seat,

2 Butin the Statutes of the Lord,
- Hasplac’d his chief Delight ;
- By Day he reads or hears the Word,
And medicates by Nighe,
3

s A 5 3 (He



Psanm Bk - °

3 [He like a Plant of generous Kind
By living Waters fet,
Safe from the Storms and blafting Wind,

Enjoys a peaceful State.]

4 Green as the Leaf;. and ever fair
Shall his Profeflion fhine ;

While Fruits of Holinefs appear
Like Clufters on the Vine.

¢ Not fo the Impious and Unjut 5
What vain Defigns they form !
Their Hopes are blown away like Duft,.
Or Chaff before the Storm.

6 Sinners in Judgment fhall not. ftand
Amonglt the Sons of:Grace,.
‘When Chrift the Jadge. at his Right'-.hanéi
Appoints his Saints a Place.

7 His Eye beholds the Path they tread,
His Heart approves 1t well ;.
But crooked Ways of Sinnérs lead -
Down to the Gates of Hell,

Fsarm I, Short Metres
whe Saint Happy, the.Sinner. Miferablec

I HE Man is ever bleft
| Who fhuns the Sinner’s Ways,.
Among their Counftls never ftands,
Nor takesthe.Scorner’s Place.

2 But makes the Law of God.

" His Study-and Delight,

Asnidft the Labours of the Day, .
And Watches.of the Night.

3 He like a Tree fhall thrive,
Wih, Wators ngar the.Root



Psarwm E

as the Leaf his Name fhall live,
1is Works are heav’nly Fruis,

ot fo th’ ungodly Race,

Ihey no fuch Blé{ﬁngs find :

pir Hopes fhall flee like empty Chaff
Jefore the driving Wind.

ow will they bear to fland
Before that Judgment-Seat,

¢re all the Saints at Cb'{lﬂ";:Rjght-hand
i full Alembly meer 3.~

e knows, and he dpproves

The Way the Righteous go ;

¢ Stnners and their Works fhall meet
A dreadful Overthrow,

_ PsaLm I, Long Metre.
Be Difference betaveen the Righteous and the Wicked,

l Appy the Man, whoft cautious Feet

+ Shun the broad Way that Sinners go,
iWho hates the Place where Atheifts meet,
fAnd fears to talk as Scoffers do,

He loves " employ his Morning-Light
gAmonglt the Statutes-of: the Lord ;.

giind fpends-the wakeful Hours of Night, .
j Vith Pleafure pond’ring o’er the Word,

gHe, like a Plant by gentle Streams,

Shall flourifh in immortal Green .
B Aod Heav’n will thine with kindelt Beams
0n ev’ry Work his Hands begin,

FBut Sinners find theie Counfelscroft ;

r

f As Chaff'before the Tempelt flies,
59 fhall their Hopes be blown and loft,
Whei the laft Tsumpet fﬁakgs the. Skics,.-

$Tn



4 Psarm IR |
g In vain the Rebel feeks to ftand. .. : ' -. -
In Judgment wicth the pious Race;. . -~ -

The dreadful Judge with ftern Command
Divides him to a differenc Place, . -

6 ¢ Strait is the Way my, Saints have trodg. - .}
““ T bleft the Path, ‘and drew it plain; = ¥
 But you would chufe the crooked Road ; .4
“ And down It leads - to endlefs Pain, = |

Psarm IL Short Metre,. . f
Tranflated according to the: Divine Pattern, : 483
24, 8”0.

Ctyift Dying, Rifing; Interceﬁiﬂg; mﬁ | Rﬂgmng 'Ir
1 [ Aker-and Sovereign Lord 1

Of Heaven, and Earth, and Stas, "
Thy Providence confirms thy Word,

And anfwers thy Decrees, .

2 'The Things fo lang foretold. | ]
By Dawid.are fulfill’d, - LT

When Fews and Gentiles oin’d to flay:
Fefus, thine Holy Child.]

3 Why did the Gentiles rage,
... And Yews withone Accord = - . -
Bend all their Counfels to deftroy . -

Th! Anointed of the Lord 2

4 Rulers and Kings aeree
To form a vain Defign ;_

Againft the Lord their Powers unite,.
Againft his Chrift they join.

§ The Lord derides their Rage;. ... . -
And will fupport his Throne ;. R
He that hath rais'd Him fromthe Dead:. -
Hath own'd Him for hisSon, .~

[ r
k "
1--..‘
o
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PsALM IL

PavsE,
« Wow he’s afcended high,
&" ‘And asks to rule the Earth ;
#he Merit of his Blood he pleads,
~ 2nd pleads his heay’nly Birth,

7 He asks, and God beftows
A large Inheritance ;
¥
Ty a5 the World’s remoteft Ends.
1is Kingdom fhall advance.

¢ "The Mations that rebel
yfult feel his Iron Rod ;

He'll vindicate thofe Honours well
“Which he receiv’d from God,

9 [Be wife, ye Rulers, now,
And worfhip at his Throne ;

with teembling Joy, ve People, bow
To God's-exalted Son,

. If-once his Wrath arife;
Te perifh on the Place ;.

Then bleffed 1s the Soul that flies
For Refuge to his Grace.]

PsarLm II. Common Metre,

R PV'HY did the Nations join to {lay
V'V The Lord’s Anointed Son 2
Why did they caft his Laws away,

And tread his Gofpel down .2

% 'The Lord that fits above the Skies,
Derides their Rage below,
fle {peaks with Vengeance in his Eyes,
And {trikes their Spirits thro’,

3 ¥ T'call him my Eternal Son,.
© “ad raife him from the Dead ;

1
Rei A

31
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s T make my holy Hill his Throne,.
¢ And wide his Kingdom {pread.

¢ € Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy
* & The utmoft Heathen Lands
«¢ 7hy Rod of Iron fhall deftroy

¢« The Rebel that withitands,

¢« Bewife, ye Rulers of the Earth,
"~ Obeyth Anointed Lord, |
Adere the Eing of heav’nly Birth,
And tremble at his Word.

¢ With humble Love addrefs his Throne
For if he frown, ye die:
Thofe are fecure, 2nd thofe alone
Who on his Grace rely.

Psarn Il Long Metre..
Chriff's Dearh, Refurreftion, and Afcenfion,

: <HY did the feaws proclaim their Rag

The Romans why their Swords emp!

Againft the Lord their Pow’rs engage
His dear Anointed to deftroy

. « Come, let us break his Bands, they-fay,
&t This Man fhall never give usLaws ;
And thus they caft his Yoke away,

And nail'd the Monarch-to the Crofs,

But God, who high-in Glory reigns,
Laughsat their Pride, their Rage controuls
tie'll vex-their Hearts with inward Pains,
And fpeak in Thunder to their Souls,

3

2 €T will maintain the King I made |
« QOn zisn's everlafing Hill,
« My Hand fhall bring him from the Dead,
< And he fhall fand your Sovereiga {uilk



Peanm Li 7
- 1His wond’rous Rifing from the Earth-
" Iakes his Eternal Codhead known ;
‘he Lord declares his heavenly Bireh ¢
¢ 7This Day have I begot my Sen,

* (£ Aﬁ:endj my SOH:, {C m}’ Right—hand?.
2 There, thou fhalt ask, and I beftow
 The utmolt Bounds of Heathen Lands;
“ To thee the Norzhern Ifles fhall bow.]

~ But Nations that refitt kis Grace

thall fall beneath his Tron Scroke 3

iis Rod fhall crufh his Foes with Esfe,
as Poteers Earthen Work 1s broke,

t,

PAUSE,
¢. Now ye that-fit on earthly ‘Thrones,
Be wife, and ferve the Lord, the Lamb;

3Jow to his Feet fubmit you Crowns,
Pepoice and tremble at his Name,

With humble Love addrefs the Son,.
" ieft he grow angry, and ye die;

His Wrath will burs to Worlds unknown,.
- Mye provoke his Jealoufy.

10 HisStorms fhall drive you quick to Hell,.
He i1 God, and ye but Dult :
Happy the Souls that know him. well,

And make his Grace their only Truft,
Psarm III, Common Metre,

- Lsubts and Reavs fuppreft ! or, Godony Defence from
Stz and Satan,

4 Y-God, how many are my Fears !
| l How falt my Foes increafe !

- Lonfpiring my eternal Death

+ They byeak my prefent Peace,

13 2. Tha
P

~



8 Psavwm 11,
2 Thelying Tempter would- perfwade

 There’sno Relief in Heayen, . T
And all my. fwelling Sinsappear. |
Too big to be forgiven, |

3 But thou, my Glory and my Strength, .
Shalt c:n the Tempter tread, 5 ’
Shalt filence all my threat’ning Guile,
And raife my drooping Head,

4- [l cry'd, and from his holy Hill .
He bow’d a lift'ning Ear.;
I call my Father, and my God,.
- And he fubdu’d my Fear, =
5 He fhed foft Slumbers on mine Eyes
In fpight of all my Foes: . =~
I’woke, and wonder’d at the Graee.
That guarded my Repofe. 1. ©
6 What tho’ the Hofts of Death and Hell
All arm’d againft me flood, . = . :
Terrors ro more fhall fhake my Soul ;. |
My Refuge is my God, . [
7 Anfe, O.Lord, fulfil thy Grace, ]
While T thy Glory fing : !
My Cod has broke the Serpent’s Teeth,
And Death has loft his Sting,. =~

. 8 Salvation to the Lord belongs,
His Arm alone can fave :
Bleflings attend thy People here,
. And reach beyond the Grave.

Psara IIL 1,2, 3,4,5, 8. Long Metre,
" A Mowning Pfalm, - |
Lord, how.many are my Foes

In this weak State of Flefh and Blopd

[y

|
b

.




PSALMIIV. T
Peace they daly dif'cé;:ﬁpﬁfe* o
my Defenee and Hope 13 God. * * .
'd with the Bp!‘déh's; :'ofﬁ' the: Day o
Thee I rais'd an Evening-Cry - = -
u heard'#t when I began to pray, - . ** R
d thine Almighty Help was nigh, =+ - * -
| | ' ' ' g . e 2 2T L
sported by thine heavenly Aid ™ -
1iid me down and flept fecure : - N
t Death fhould make my Heart afraid
lo’ I fhould wake and rife-no more, "
FGDd fuﬁai‘n"d me all the Night*; 0ol
ration doth to God belong ;. -
rais’d my Head to fee the Light; <79 -
d makes his Praife my Morning-Song.
-FSALM IV' I’ 25 3) 5': 6} 7e I.Oﬂg Métre- )
g of Prayer, ; or, God our Poriion,, and Chrift ou,
God of Grace and-Righteoufirefs,
Hear and. attend when I complain.s~

u haft enlarg’d me in Diftrefs, .
v down a gracious Ear again..

Sons of . Men, in vain.ye try.
turn my Glory into.Shame ; .
v lang.will Scoffers love to lie,.
HUS ; bl o
d dare reproach my. Saviour’s Name ¢

m ali the Tribes of Men befide? -. - -

hears the Cry of . Penitents,

the dear Sake'of Chriff that dyd..

%R our obedi?qt_:H;n;i_;havg done

houfand Works of Righteoufnef, -~ |
T | We



¥O Psarm IV

We put our Trult in God alone,
And glory in his pard’ning Grace,

6 Let the unthinking Many fay,
< prko will befrow fome earibly Good ? |
But, Lord, thy Light.and Love we pray ;.
Our Souls defire this. heavenly Food.

6 'Then fhall my chearful Pow’rs rejoice
At Grace and Favour {o divine,
Nor willI change my happy Choice
For all their Corn, and all their Wine,

-Psarn 1V, 3, 4, 5, 8. Common Metr,
An Evening Pfalm.

ORD, thou wilt hear me when I pray,
I.am for ever thine;
1 fear before thee all the Day, .
Nor would 1 dare tofia.

2 And while I reft my weary Head
From Cares and Buflinefs free,

"Tis {weet. converfing -on my Bed. -

With my own Heart and Thee..

-3 1 pay this Evening Sacrifice ;
And when my Work 15 done,
Great God, my Faith and Hope rehes -
Upon thy Grace.alone, .

4 Thus with my Thoughts compos d to Peace,
I'll give mine Eyes to fleep ;

Thy Hand in Safety. keeps,my Days,
And will my Slumbers keep. .

~ Psarm V.
For the Eord’s-Day Morning,

2 LORD, in the Morniog thou ihalt hear.
My Voice afcending high ;.

H—W'L




Psarm V.

: Thee will I dire&k my Pray’r;
To Thee lift up mine Eye.,

b to the Hills where Chriff is gone
To plead for all hts Saints,
fenting at his Father’s Throne
Our Songs and our Complaints.

hou art 2 God, before whofe Sight
'The Wicked fhall not fland,
iners fhall ne’er be thy Delight,
Nor dwell at thy Right-hand,

bt to thy Houfe will I refore

| To talte thy Mercies there ;

will frequent thine holy Coust,
And worfhip in thy Fear,

ay thy Spirit guide my Feet
In Ways of Righteoufnefs !
hke every Path of Duty firait,
And plain before my Face.

Pavss.

 watchful Enemies combine
o tempt my Feet aftray ;

ey flatter with a bafe Defign,

flo make my Soul their Prey.

kd, crufh che Serpent in the Duft,.
And all his Plots deftroy ;

ile thofe that in thy Mercy truft ;.
for ever fhout for Joy.

phall fee their Hopes fulfill’d ;

E mighty God will compafs them.
ith Favour as a. Shield, -

F Men that love.and fear thy Name-

PoalM



2 PsavLi VL |
Psarm VI. Common Metre,
Complaint in Sicknefs ; cr, Difeafes bealed,

1 YN Anger, Lord, rebuke me not,
1 . Withdraw the dreadful Storm
Nor let thy Fury grow fo hot -
‘Againft a feeble Worm,

2 My Soul’s bow’d down with heavy Carcs,

My Flefh with Pain oppreft »
My Couch is Witnefs to my Tears,
My Tears forbid my Relt.

3 Sorrow and Pain wear out my Days;
I wafte the Night with Cries,
Counting the Minutes as they pafs,

*Ti)l the flow. Morning nife. -
4 Shall Tbe ftill tormented more ¢
Mine Eye confum’d with Grief ¢

How long, my God, how long before |
Thine Hand afford Relief

¢ He hears when Duft. and Afhes fpeak,
He pities all our Groans, +
He faves us for his Mercies {ake,,
And heals our broken Bones.

6 The Virtue of his fovereign Word.
Reflores our fainting Breath ;,
For filent Graves praife not the Lord,.
»  Nor is he known in Death. .

Psarm VL. Long Metre.
Tomptations in Sicknefs overcome;

1 ORD, I can fuffer thy Rebukes,

‘ When thon with Kindnefs doft chaftil
Burt thy fierce Wrath I cannot bear;.
O let it not againft me rife !




Psarm VIL 13

ty my languifhing- Eftate,
ad eafe the Sorrows that Ifeel:
he Wounds thine heavy Hand, hath made,

b et thy gentler-Touches heal |

¢ how I pafs my weary Days

Sighs and Groans ; and when ’tis nghr,
Ay Bed 1s water’d with my Tears ; -t
iy Grief confumes, and dims my Sight,, = .~

wille.

ook how the Pow’rs of Nature mourn. .!_.' '
jow long, Almighty God, how long ¢.-
When fhall thine Hour of Grace return? -
Vhen fhall I make thy Grace. my Song ?

feel my Fleth {o near.the Grave,

y Thoughts are tempted to Defpair; -
ut Graves can never praife the L@ld, -
or all is Duft and Silence there.’ .

bepart, ye Tempters, from my ¢ Soul

nd all defpairing Thought-s depart ; |
y God who hears my_‘humble Moan " :
Vill eafe my Flefh, and chear my Heart.

Nty
Ps A Lm VII y
_. Care of bis People, and. Pﬂn{ﬁment of Pe:ﬁm!m.

Y Truft is in my heavenly Priend,

-‘ My Hope in-Theey, my God; = -
ift, and my helplefs Life defeud"' IR

f From thofe that feek my Blood =

th Info]ence and Fury they ‘: 5' I
MY Soul i Pleces tear, Lol R

§s hungry Lions rend the Prey- -*+ - -~
When no Deliverer’s near.




a2 Psaiwm VIL

3 If T had €'er provok’ci them firlt,

Or once abus'd my Foe,
Then let him tread my Life to Duft,
And lay mine Honeur low.

% 1f there be Malice found in me,
1. know thy piercing Eyes;
I fhould not dare appeal to Thee,
Nor ask my God to rife.

¢ Arife, my God, lift up thy Hand,
Their Pride and Pow’r controul ;
Awake to Judgment, and command

Deliv’rance for my Soul.

PavssE.

6 [ Let Sinners and their wicked Rage
~ Behumbledtothe Daft; -
Chall not the Godof Truth engage

To vindicate the Jult!

7 He knows the Heart, he tries the Relns,
" He will defend th’ Upright :
His fharpelt Arrows he ordains
Againft the Sons of Spight.
8- -For me their Malice -digg’d a:Pit,- * . -
But there themfelves.arecall ;.
My God makes all their Mifohict light
On their own Heads at laft] -

9 That cruel perfecutifig Race
Muft feel his dreadful Sword ; - .~ -
Awake, my Soul, and. praife the Grace, .
And Juftice of the Lord, . .- .= L
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Psaz s VI, - Shbrt Metre. |

Sovereignty and Goodnefs ; :and- Man's Dammm
| over the Creatures,

 Lord, our heav’ nly KmE,

Th Name is all Divine;
lories raund the Earth ‘arefpread,
d o’er the Heav’ns they fhine,

hen to thy Works on hrgh
sifc my wond’ rm% Fyes,

foe the Moon complete in Light
orn the darkibme Skies s

hen I furvey the Stars
3d all their ﬂnmng Forms,

what is:Man, ‘that worthlefs Thmg
in to Duft and Worms?2

bd, what 1s-worthlefs Man,

at thou fhould’ft love him fo
Ito thine Angels-is he plac’d,
d Lord of all below:..

ine Honours crown hiz®¥ead, - . .
ile Beafts, like Sldvis, éﬂny, S
Birds thar out the Air-with nga,

b Fifh that cleave ‘the 8es. - .

w rich thy Bounties are !
§d wond’roug-are ‘thy Ways "

and Worms :thy Powfrm fume 2
onument of . Praife... .- L
tof--thEMOl&hSOﬁ-BSbts; '::L R
d Susklings thow cantbdraw - S

zing:Honouts to thy Nathe, -
d ftrike the World wath Awe,.

o

806
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4
¥

2 O Lord, cur heav'nly King,
Thy Name is all Divine:

-+

Thy Glories round the Earth are {pread, -

Psary VI, Common Metie.

Civift's Condefeefion and Glovification ; or, Gof
Mai.

:I "'; Lord, our Lord, how woidrous grea
/' Is thine exalted Name !
mhe Glories of thy heav'nly State ™

Tet Men and Babes proclaim,

» When I behold thy Works on high,

The Meon that rules the Night, -

And Stars that well adorn the Sky,
Thofe moving Worlds of Light. -

3 Lord, what 1s Man, er all his Race, -
Who dwells {o far below,
mhat thou fhould’ft vifit him with Grace,

And love his Nature fo?

& That thine eternal Son fhould bear
To take a mortal Form,- 10 -~ . 7 ..
Made lower t_han_ his}én'gelgiag_e,' eE
To fave 2 dying Worm. - iz :o ;o]

¢ [Yet while he liv’'d on Earth unknowny .
And Men would not adore, - - . -

Th obedient Seas and Filhes-own / |-
His Godhead and his Pow'roy o0 -

¢ The Waves lay fpre'adiEenea'thfhi; Feet;
And Fifh at his Commandfi: . .o o

Bring their large Shoals toBeter’s INELy -
Bring Tribute to his Hand,",” .1 .7
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'y efe leffer Glories of the Son

t Shone thro’ the flefhly Qloud :
Kow we behold him on his Throneg
" and Men confefs him God.]

i 1.t him be crown’d with Majelty
" 1Who bow’d his Head to Death ;
:nd be his Honours founded high,
| By all Things that have Breath, \

7

o yafus, our Lord, how wondrous great
~ Isthine exalted Name |

. The Glories of thy heavenly State

~ Let the whole Earth proclaim.

- Tsaim VIIL Fesfe 1, 2, Pavaphras .
Froft Part, Long Metre,

te Holanna of the Childven ; or, Infanis praifing
Ged,

1 A\ Lmighty Ruler of the Skies, .

&)\ Thro’ the wide Earth thy Name 15 {pread,
Aad thine eternal Glories 11fe

- U'er all the Heav’ns thy Hands have made,

- Tothee the Voices of the Young
.t & Monument of Honour raife ;

- dnd Babes with uninftru@ed Tongue
- Declare the Wonders of thy Praile.
&

: Thy Pow’r aflifts their tender Age
i'I‘t::: oting proud Rebels to the Ground,
'} ¥ fill the bold Blafphemer’s Rage,

1 &rd all their Policies confaund.
Ok :
Gaildren amidft thy Temple throng
: E ﬁgﬁe thelr great Redeemer’s Face ;
2&ge Son of Dawid is their Sop o,
. :_,%d young Hofanna’s fill the Place,

E;}‘;‘w
g Th
FM oy g n
Eﬁ-ﬁ*:%; - S e




18 Psatm VI

¢ The frowning Scribes ahd angry Priefts
In vain their impious Cavils bring ; |
Revenge {its filent in their Brealts, .
While ewifs Babes proclaim their King,

Psarm VIIL Pere 3, . Paraphm‘i
| Second Part, ‘Long Metre. |
Adam and Chrilt, Lords of ke Old and Newr Cr

r ORD, what was Man, when made at
Adam the Offspring of the Dult,
That thou fhould'ft fet him and his Race
But juft below an Angel’s Placg ¢

» That thou fhould’ft raife his Nature {o,
And make him Lord of all below,
‘Make every Beaft and Bird fubmat,
- &nd lay the Fifhes as his Feet £
3 But O what brighter Glories wait
To crown the fecond Adam’s State-.

. NWhat Honours {hall thy Son adorn
Who _condeﬁ:ended to be born ¢

See him below his'Angels made ;

See him in Duft-amongft the Dead,

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

¢ "The World to'come Redeem’dfrom-all --
7The Miferics that attend the Fall, - -
New made, and glorious, fhall {ubmit
At our exalted Saviour's Feet.

PsaLm 1IX, Fifﬁ'P#rf;*“ o

Wyath and Meh‘jﬁ’ﬁm iffﬂ': _‘;'i!}:fgmﬂf'ﬂ
¥ ITH mfr whole Heart I'll faifé' my_s
thy Wonders Ill proclaim,

4
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H fov-'reign ]:.id'ge of Right and Wr’ong
il put my Foes to fhame, =

fing thy Majelty and Grace ;

y God prepares his Throne

judge the World in Righteoufnes,

nd make his Vengeance known,

n fhall the Lord a Refuge prove
or all the Poor oppreft ;

fave the People of his Love,
nd givethe Weary Reft,

Men that know thy Name will truft
n thy abundant Grace ;

thou haft ne’er forfook the Juft,

'ho humbly feek thy Face,

p Praifes to the Righteous Lord,
ho dwells.on Zion’s Hill,

o executes his threat’ning Word,
nd doth his Grace fulfil,

Psarm IXD Perfe 12, Second Pays,
The Wifdom and Equity of Providence, o

HEN the grea;: Judge Supreme and Tuft
Shall once enquire for pBlood i
humble Souls that mourn. in Duft

*

all find a faithful God.

fom the dreadful Gates Of Death
es his own 'C_Ihﬂdren raife :

Sinners perifh in the Net
ha_l_:‘ their own Hands haye fpread,

B2 , é'l‘hui



20 PsarLmMm X,

4 Thus by thy Judgments, mighty God, =~

Ate thy deep Counfels:known ;- -
‘When Men of Mifchiefare deftroy’d,
The Snare muft be theirrown, .

PAUSE.

¢ 'The Wicked fhall fink down toHell;
Thy Wrath devour the Lands  ~
That dare forget Thee, or rebel
Againft thy known Commands..

& Tho’ Saints to fore Diftrefs are broughty
" And wait and long complain,
Their Cries fhall not be ftill forgot,
Nor fhall their Hopes be vain.

» [Rife, great Redeemer, from thy Seat
To judge and fave the Poor ;- o
Let Nations tremble at thy Feet,
And Man prevail no-more, |

8 Thy Thunder fhaltaffright the Proud,

And put their Hearts to Pain,
Make ’em confefs that thou art God,
And they but fecble Men. ] }

Psarn X
Prayer beard, and- Saints faved; ’9r; -ﬁr}de, .
and Oppreffion puntfods *
For 2 Humiliation Day. -
HY doth the Lord ftand off fo far!

And why conceal his Face,.

When great Calamaties appear, - -
And Tiimes of deep Diltrefs ¢ -

, Lord. fhall the Wicked Rl deride
Thy Juitice and thy Power ¢
¥ .




Psarwum XL 25
they advance their Heads in Pride,
nd fiill thy Saints devour

y put thy Judgments from their fight,
nd then infult the' Poor ; .

y boatt in their exalted Height,

hat they {lrall fail no more.

2, O God, lift up thine Hand ;-
ttend our humble Cry ;

inemy fhall dare to ftand
Then God afcends on high,

Pavusek,

 do the Men of Malice rage,

nd fay with foolifh Pride,

e God of Heav'n will ne'r engage
T fight on Zion’s Side,

thou for ever art our Lord ;

nd pow’rful is thine Hand,
vhen the Heathens fele thy Sword,
nd perifh’d from thy Land.

u wilt prepare our Hearts to pray,
nd caufe thine Ear to hear ;
earkens what his Children fay,
nd puts the World in Fear,

d Tyrants {kall no more.opprefs,
more defpife the Juft ;

mighty Sinners fhall confes

hey are but Earth and Duft,

PsaLm XI,
loves the Righteous, and bates the Wicked,
Y Refuge is the God of Love,
Why-do my Foes infult and cry, -
B 3 ' I 14 J:]y




y) Psar M XILE

¥ Fly Itke a timorons trembling Dovey
“ To difiant Woods or Mountains fiy.

2 1f Government be all deftroy’d,
(That firm Foundation of our Peace)

And Violence make Juftice voida,
Where thall the Righteous feek Redrefs ¢

3 'The Lord in Heaven has fix’d his Throne,
His Eye furveys the World below ;
To him all mortal Things are known,
His Eye-lids fearch our Spirits thro',

4 If he affliGs his Saints fo far -
To prove their Love, and try their Grace,
What may the beld Tranforeflors fear ¢
His very Soul abhors their Ways.

¢ Onimpious Wretches hefhallrain
Tempelts of Brimftone, Fire and Death, |
Such as he kindled on the Plain o
Of Sodom, with his angry Breath.

6 The righteous Lord loves righteous Souls,
Whofe Thoughtsand Ations are fincere,
And with a gracious Eye beholds
The Men that his own Image bear.

PsaLm "XII. Long Metre.

he Saint's Safety and Hope in evil Times ; o,
of the Tomgue complain'd of (viz.) Blig
Falfbood, &c,

| ORD, if thoudoft not foon appear,
Vertue and Truth will fly. away ;

A faithful Man amongft us here -
Will fcarce be found, if thou delay.

2 The whole Difcourfe when Neighbours mee’t;;
Is fill’d with Trifles loofe and vain; 1}
'i




PsarLu XIL 23

eir Lips are Flattery and Deceit, - . .
84 their proud Language is profang, - - - -~
f: Lios thar with Deceit abound- - .. ¢
k1l not maintain their Trivmph long ; -
e God of Vengeance'will confound LY
¢ flattering and blafpheming Tongue,

B%et [Gall our Bords be free, they cry;
Cur Tongues foall'be contronl’d by none.
|here is the Lord will ask us why 2
§Or fay, onr Lips are not our own ?

e Lord who feesthe Poor oppreft,

d hears th’ Oppreflor’s haughty Strain, .
ill rife to give his Children Reft,
br fhell they truft his Word in vain,

by Word, O Lord, tho" often try’d,
pid of Deceit fhall fiill-appear; -
bt Silver feven times purify’d -
om Drofs and Mixture fhines fo clear,

y Grace fhall in the darkeft Hour
gfend the holy Soul from Harm ;

Bo’ when the vilelt Men have Power:
b every fide will Sinners {warm,

o

Psarm XII. Cominon Metre,

oint of a geneval Corvuption of Manners ; or,
f Promife and Signs of Corift’s coming to %udg-
2

o v

ELD, Lord, for Men of Vertue fail,.
Religton lofes Ground ;

he Sons of Violence prevail,

24nd Treacheries abound,

.\

B4 2 Theit




24 Psarm XIL
3 ‘Their Oaths and Promifes they break,
Yet 2& the Flatterer’s Part ;

With fair deceitful Lips they fpeak, -
‘And with a double Heart.

3 1f we reprove fome hateful Lie, -
How 1s their Fury ftirr'd ¢
« Aye not our Lips our own, they try,
 And who fball be our Lord.

4 Scoffers appear on every Side,
Where a vile Race of Men
Is rais’d to Seats of Pow’r and Prides

And bears the Sword in vain,

PAavuseE.

¢ Lord, when Iniquities abound,

And Blafphemy grows bold,
YWhen Faith is hardly to be found,

And Love i3 waxing cold ;

6 Is not thy Chasiot halt’ning on 3
Haft thou not giv’n this Sign ¢
May we not truft and live upon
A Promife fo divine ¢

7 & Yes, faith the Lord, now will I rifc,
¢« And make Oppreflors flee
« T'{hall appear to their Surprize,
¢ And fet my Servants free.

8 Thy Word, like Silver {even times try d,
Thro’ Ages fhall endure 5 -
The Men that in thy Truth confide

Shall find the Promife fure.
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Psarm:XIII, Long Metre. ..
ding with God under Pf{ferﬁﬁ# ;"_br',‘_ Hope in Dark-

L omefs o
OW long, O Lqrd, {hall T complain

{ Like one that feeks his God in vain 2
Can’ft thou thy Face for ever hide ¢

nd I ftill pray, and be deny'd ¢

bhall I for ever be forgot

\s one whoni thou regardeft not?

btill fhall my Soul thine Abfence mourn 2
nd {till defpair of thy Return 2 |

How long fhall my poor troubled Breaflt
Be with thefe anxious Thoughts oppreft ¢
And Satan, my malictous Foe,

Rejoice to fee me funk fo low?

Hear, Lord, and grant me quick Relief, = -
Before my Death conclude iny Grief, -

It thou with-hold thy heavenly. Light, "
I {leep 1n everlafting Nigh. .

How will the Pow'rs of Darknefs boalt
If but one praying Soul be loft 2.
But [ have trufted 1n thy Grace, -

And fhall again behold thy Face.

Vhate'er my Fears or Foes fuggelft,

Thou art my Hope, ‘my Joy, my Reft.
iMy Heart thall feel thy Love, and raife
My chearful Voice to Songs of Praife. -

Psarm XIH, Common Metre.
Complaint under Temptations of the Devil.
HOW long wilt thou conceal thy Face?

My God,. how long delay ?
| ‘B s " When




26 PsarLwm-XI1V.

When {hall I feel thofe heavenly Rays
That chale my Fears away ¢

2 How ]on fhall my poor lab’ring Soul |
Wreﬁle and toll in vain 2 _

Thy Word can allmy Foes controul,
And eafe my raomg Pan.

3 Seec how the Prince of Darknefs tries -
All his malicious Arts,

He fpreads a Mift around- my Eyes, -
And throws his fiery Darts.

4 Be thou my Sun, and thou my .:hleld, |
My Soul in Safety keep ;
Make halte before mine Eyes are feal’'d .
In Déath’s eternal Sleep.

¢ How would the Tem ter baaﬁ.aioud Lo
If I become his Prey !
Behold the Sons of Hell grow proud

At thy fo long Delav.

§ But they fhall fly at thy Rebuke,
And .S‘:zmn hide his Head

He knows the Terrors of thy Look,
And hears thy Voice w1th Dread.

» Thou wilt difplay that fovereign Grace
Where all my Hopes have hung 3

I fhall employ my Lips in Pralfc,
And Vi&t’ry fhall be fung,

Psarm Xi1V. Fuflt Part, -

By Nature all Men ave Sinners.

OOLS in their Hearts believe and fay,
¢ That all Religton’s bam,
i 'There s no God thnt‘ reigns on high,

¢ Or minds th' Affaits of Men.

2, Fi



Psacwm XIV. 3
i ‘Thoughts fo dreadful- and. profane ST
COrl'llpt Dlﬁ‘ourfe Prgceeds ; . -

,d in their impious Hands are found
BAbominable Deeds.

B o Lord from his Ce]eﬁxal Throne
1.00k’d down on Things below,

B find the Man that fought his Grac
Or did his Juftice know:. o

 Nature all are gone aftray,
Thelr Pra&tice all the {fame
Lere’s none that fears his Maker’s Hand, -

§ There’s none that loves his Name.

~J

Rheir Tongues are us'd to fpeak Decerr,
Their Slanders never ceafe; * '~ -~ -
fow {wift to Mifchief are their Feety . .07
| Nor know the Paths of Peace ! ..

ich Seeds of Sin (that bitter Root)
In ev'ry Heart are found ;
Mor can they bear diviner Frurt e o
 Til] Grace refine the Ground, - -+

Psarm XIV.. Second Part. o

The Fok) 1y qf Perﬁ'cmor.r. S .
A RE Sinners now fo fenfelefs gmwn ¥ !

\ That they the.Saints devour ¢
hd never worfht at thy Thmne,
Nor fear thme awful Power

-

reat God, appear to their Surpnze, 3o
-_ Revealthe dreadful Name ;. .0 o0 )

ket them no more thy Wratk def tfe,, -t
§ Nor turn our Hope to Shame,

Roft thou not dwvell among the Juft,
k Asd yet our Foes deride,

. That



28 Psarm. XV..

That we fhould make thy Name our Truft:
Great God, confound. thelr Pnde..

g4 O that the joyful Day were come .

T'o finifh our Diftrefs !
When God fhall bring his Children home,
Qur Sengs fhall never ceafe.

-

Psarm XV. Common Metre,

Charaders of a Saint ; or, a Citizen of Lion ;.u
,Q;mlg‘imtzum of & Chriffian.

1 HO fhall inhabit in thy Hill,
O God of Holinefs ¢
Whom wtll the Lord admit to dwell
So neéar his Throne of Grace ¢

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

That trufts his Maker’s Promffes, P
And follows his Commands o

3 He {peaks the Meamng of his Heart,
Nor flanders with his Tongue ;

Will fearce believe an 1il Report,
Nor dohis Neighbour Wrong.

4 The wealthy Sinner he con..emns,
Loves all that fear the Lord ;

And tho’ to his.own Hurt he fmars,
Still he performs his Word.

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

his-Man thall dwell with God on Ea;&h,
Ang ﬁnd hlsHeaven ﬁ'cure. T
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P SALM. XV, - I;ong}M‘etre.: SRREL

and uflice, Gooilnefs: and Tyuths; ory Dities.
nd% : or, tbe ngl ﬁam'm qf 4 Chyi-

HO fhall afeend th heay’ aly Place, -
Great - God, and dwell Before thy Face € g

Man that mmds Religion now, .
humbly walks with God below.

: Hands are pure, whofe, Heart is ciean 3
{e Lips ftill fpeak the thmg they, mean;

landers dwell upon his Tongue :
ates to do his Nelghbour Wrong..

ree will he truft an 111 Reporty * (.

vents it to his NEIghbour sHurt: ... -
ers of State he can defplfé, | )
Saints are honour’d m his Eyes.l

m to his Word he ever ﬁch, >
always makes his Promife ﬂood

 dares to- change the thing. he fwears, -_
atever Pain of Lofs he bears, ]

never deals in bnbmo Gold, - "< - -

mourns that ]uﬁlce ﬂlould be {old:
le others gripe and. grind the Poor,
Je Charlty attends his Door]

loves his Enemies, and prays
thofe that curfe hlm to his.Face: - -+ -
doth to all Men ftill the fame T

t he would’ hope or. WIIh fmm them. :

» When his holieft - Works are done, -
Soul depends on Grace alone : "
is the Man thy Face fhall fee,
dwcll for ever, Lord, with Thee,

. ’
- %

PeaL)j

'- '-.--'-‘
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1 Peayr M ALV

S ho
Psaim XVI Fisft Payi. Long Mty

Confeffion of o Poverty and, Sainis ihz bef(
ny 5 ory Cood Purks profei Mecsy 102 Gof

1 T}Referv’a me, Lord, in'Time of Need,
jL For Succour to thy Throne I {ee,

But have no Merits there to pleaa ;

My Goodnefs cannot reach to Thee,

- QOft have my Heart and Tongue confeft,
How empty and how poor L am ;
My Praife can never make thee blely
Nor add new Glories to thy Name,

3 Yer, Lord, thy Saints on Earth may vesy
Some Profit by the Good we do;
Thele are the Company I keep,
Thefe are the choiceft Fricnds I knew,

4 Let others chufe the Soms of Mirth

To give a Relifh to their Wine,

1 love the Men of Heavenly Blitk

Whofe Thoughts and Language are divini

Poarnn XVI. Second Pari. Long bl
Cb?’{ﬂ’i A¥- ﬁqf CIEsICy

;7. HOW falt their Guilt and Sorrows rife,

b il -

{1 Who hafte to feek fome 1dol-God ¢

%
1'; -l'—:h

i
1 will not tafte their Sacrifice,

Their Off rings of forbidden Blood.

. My Ged provides a richer Cup,
And nobler Food to live upon,
He for my Life has offer’d up
%efus his belt beloved Son,

His Love is my perpetual Feaft ;
1y Day his Counfels guide me right ;

)



Psanym XVI 2%

- 4ad be his Name for ever bleft,
Who gives me fweet Advice by Nighe,

1 &2 him fHll betore mine Eyes; -
4t my Right-hand he ftands prepar’d

Te keep my Soul from all Surprize,
&nd be my everlalung Guard,

TsALM SV Third Part, Long Metre,
coriage in Deaihy and Hope of the RefisyeSies,.

4% JHen God s nigh, my Faith is lirong,
% 7/ His Arm is my almighty Prop:
&2 olad, my Hearr, rejoice, my Tongue

% 1 'y L] D ﬂ
My dying Flefh fhall relt in Hope,

Tho’ in the Duft T lay my Head,

Ve, oractous God, thou wilt not leave
11y Soul for ever with the Dead,

No: lofe thy Children in the Grave,

iy Flefh £-211 thy firlk Call obey,
aaie off e Duft, and rife on high ;
Then fhale tign lead the wondrous Way
#l%s 1o thy Throne above the Sky,

Shere Streams of endlefs Pleafure fow ;
find full Difcoveries of thy Grace
eich we but rafted here below )
soread Heav'nly Joys thro all che Place,

Lt XVIe 1==8,  Friff Part, Common Metre.
Support and Counfel from God withous Meviz,

o 8

:ve me, O Lord, from every Foe ;

" N,

E
,i_'_;}‘f In Thee my Truft T place,

%1
|

R

i all the Good that T can do
N n

i nger deferye thy Grace,

-
-
L



32 Psarm VI

2 Yet 1f my God prolong my Breath,
The Saints may profit byt ;

The Samts the Glory of the Earth,
The Men of my Delight.

3 Let Heathens to their Xdols hafte,
And worfhip Wood or Stone
But my delightful Lot is caft
Where the True God 1s known,

4 His Hand provides my conftant Food,
He fills my daily Cup ;
Much am I nleas’d with prefent Geod,
But more rejoice in Hope,

5 God 15 my Portion and my Joy ;
His Counfels are my Light :
He gives me {weet Advice by Day,
And gentle Hints by Night.

‘E}\

My Soul would all her Thoughts apurove
To his all-fecing Eye ;

Not Death nor Hell my Hope {hall move
While {uch a Friend is nigh, -

Psarym XVI, Second Part, Common Me

The Death and Reftuveltion of Chrift,

Set the Lord before my Faco,

i ““ He bez*:rs my Courage up : ﬁ

* My Heart and Tongue their Joys exprefs,

“ My Flefh fhall reflt in Hope.

I“}T
{4‘

*
3
.

g

* My Spirtt, Lord, thou wilt not leave
““ Where Souls deparied are;

** Nor quit my Body to the Grave
 To {ee Corruption there,

5 © Thou wilt reveal the Path of Liic,

 And ralfe mz to thy Throne : c
| ! .

- - P P e r
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Thy Courts immertal Pleafure gwe, |
« Thy Prefence Joys unknown,

Thus in the Name of Chrlﬂ the Lord
The holy David fung, - - .

nd Providence fylfils the Word -
Of his Prophetick Tongue. -

ofus, whom every Saint adores,
Was crucify’d and flain ;
chold the Tomb its Prey reﬁores,

Behold he lives again,

Vhen fhall my Feet arife and fland
On Heav'ns eternal Hills ¢

here fits the Son at God’s Right-hand,
And there the Father ﬁmles.]

Psarm XVIL o. 13, &P, Short'MetrE.; h

ligs of Sainis And Sinmers ; or, Hope omd Defpan,
- in Death,

le@;m y gracious God,

And make the chked flee s
ey are but thy. chaftizing Rod
To drive thy Saints to Thee.

Behold the Sinner dies,

His haughty Words are vain ;
re in this Lifé his Pleafure lies,

And all beyond is Pain,

Then let his Pride advance
And boaft of all his Store ;

¢ Lord is my Inheritance,
My Soul can wifh no more.

[ thall behold the Face |
of my forgiving God ;
And
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And fland compleat in Righteoufnes, . '
Wafh'd in-my Saviour’s, Blood,
§ There’s 2 new Heav’n begun,
When Iawake from Death,

Dreft in the Likenefs of thy Son,
And draw 1mmortal Breath,

Psarm XVIL Long Metre,

The Stnney’s Portion and Saing's Hope ; or, The Henll
of feparate Souls, and,the Refurreition.

X ORD, I a:ﬂ,q thi;;e_ :- But thou wilt prove B
My Faith, my Patience, and my.Love; §

When Men of Spite againft me join,

They ar¢ the Sword, the Hand 1s.thine,

2 Their Hope and Portion lies below ;

"Tis.all the Happinefs they know, |
- Tis.all they feek ; they take their Shates,

" ‘And’leavé the reft among their Heirs.

3 What Sinners value 1 refign,
Lord, tis enough that Thou art mine }
I fhall behold thy blififul Face,
And ftand compleat in Righteoufnefs,

4 'This Life’s a Dream, an empty Show ;;
But the bright World, td which I go,
Hath Joys fubftantial and fincere;
When fhall I wake, and find me there?

¢ O glortous Hour! O bleft Abode !
~ I fhall be near, and like my God 2

And Flefh and Sin no morz controul
The facred Pleafures of the Soul,

¢ My Flefh fhall flumber in the Gfound,_
il the lalt Trumpet’s joyful Sound ;,

kil — Ly T
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en burft the Chains with fweet Surprize;
d in my Saviour’s Image nﬂe

PsaLm XVIIIL Flrﬂ:Part. S
Long Metrc, Ver, t==G, I§=18, .

eliverance from Defpair  ory Temptations overcoms,

HEE will T love, O'Lord, my Strength,
T My Rock, my Tower, my hlgh Defence,
Thy mig ht Arm {liall be my Truft,

For I have found Salvation thenc_e.

Death, and: the Terrors of the Grave <+
Stood rbund me with their difmal Shad&;
While Floods of high Temptations rofey * -
And made my finking Soul afraid, a

L=

I faw the op’ ning Gates of Hell s
With endlefs Pains and Sorrows-there; - - -« -
Which none but they thar feel ‘can tell,

While I was hurry'd to Def'palr. S

Tn my Diftrefs T call'd my God;

Vhen I could fearce believe him mine 5
He bow’d his Ear to my Complaint ;

Then did his Grace appear divine.

[With Speed he flew to my Relief,
Asona Cherub s Wing he rode; |
Awful and bright as Lighitning fhoné -
The Face of my Deliverer God, - |

Temptations fled at his Rebuke,

The Blaft of his Almighty Breath ;

He fent Salvation from on high;

And drew me from the Deeps of Death J.

Great were-my Fears, my Foes wete great, L

Much was their Strepgth, and more their RageB" J
ut

N




26 Psarm XVIL'

But Cbrzfl, my Lord, is Conqueror fiill .
In all the Wars that Devils wage, . .

8 My Song for ever fhall record-
That teruble that ]oyful Hcmr ;

And give the Glory to'the Lotd
Due to his Mercy and his Power.

PsarLs: XVIHI, |
L second Parts V. 20=——26. Long Metre.

Sincerity proved and rewarded,

ORD, thou haft {fcen my Soul fincere,
Haﬁ made thy Truth and Love appear ;
Before mine Eyes I fet thy Laws,

And thou haft own’d my righteous Cauft.

‘2 Since I have learnt thy holy Ways,
I've walk’d upright | before thy Face ;
Or if my Feet did ¢’er depart,
"T'was never with a wicked Heart,

's 'What fore Temptations.broke my Reft !
What Wars and Strughngs In my Breaﬁ'. '
But thro’ thy Grace that reigns within
I guard againit my darling Sin.

4 'That Sin that clofe befets me full,
That works and ftrives againft my Will ;
When fhall thy Spirit’s {overeign Power
Deftroy it that it rife no more.

§ [With an impartial Hand the Lard

Deals out to Mortals their Reward
The kind and faithful Souls thall find -
A God as fathful and as kind.. *

6 The Juft and :Pure fhall ever fay,. -
Thou art ‘more pure, more juft than they: :

Ao
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And Men thatlove Revenge fhall know
Geod hath an Arm of Vengeance too.

toaLnt XVIL  Third Past, V. 30 31 345 35
46, &, Long Metre. P s

Rejoicing i God j or, Salvation and Tyiumph,

- UST are thy Ways, and true thy Word,
1} Great Rock of my fecure Abode :
Who 15 2 God behde thz, Lord ¢
Or where's a Rcfuge ltke our God? -

. "T1s He that girds me with nis Mighe,
Gives me his holy Sword to weild ;

And while with Sin and Hell I ﬁght;
Spreads his Salvation for my Shield.

1 He lives, {and blefled be my Rock }
The God of my Salvation lives,
The dark Deligns of Hell are broke ;
Swect 1s the Peace my Father gives.

1 Before the Scoffers of the Age
I will exalt my Father’s Namej

| Nor tremble at their mighty Rage,
But meet Reploach, and bear the qhanej

s To Dawzd and his Royal Seed

Thy Grace for ever fhall extend
’*‘hy Love to Saints in Chyif? the1r Head

{nows not a Limity nor an End.
- Foarm XVI. Fofl Parg, Common Metre,
Fiftory and Tyinmph over Tﬁmpoms’ Enemies.,

1 T 75 7E love Thee, Lord, and e adore,
/ v Now i thme Arm reveal’d:
Thou art ow Strength, our heavenly Tow™s,
Our Bulwark and our Shield.

[

———

[ E——
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VoL ’ '
2 We fly to our cternal Rock, .. - .
“ And find a fure Defence ;
His koly Name our Lips invoke,
And draw Salvation thence.
3 When God our Leader fhines in Arms,
. ‘What mortal Heart can bear
The Thunder of his loud Alarms 2
The Lightning of his Spear 2
4 He rides upon the winged Wind,.
And Angélsin Array .0 . .
In Millions wait to know his Mind, -
And fwift as Plames obey.

4§ He fpeaks, -and at his fierce Rebuke
Whole Armies are difmay’d ;
His Voice,. his Frown, his-angry Laok
Strikes all their Courage dead, - -

6 He forms our Generals for the Field .
~ With all their dreadful Skill ;
Gives them his awful Sword to weild,.
And makes their Hearts of Steel,

7 [ He arms our Captains to the Fight,
- __(Tho’ there his Name’s forgot ;
He girded Gyrus with his Might,
But Gyrus knew him not.)” -~ -

8 Oft has the Loid whole Nations bleft
For his own Churches fake ;
The Powers that give his People Reft
Shall of his Care partake.3

Psarm XVIIL * 2d Part. “Common Mete

The Conqueror’s Somg,

@ 7TO thine Almighty Arm we owe .
l T The Triumphs of the Day ; -

[ T
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y Terrors; Lord, confound the Foe,
And melc their Strength away,

is by thine Aid our Troops prevail; :
And break umited Pow’rs;- -~ -
r burn their hoafted Fleets, or fcale

The proudeft of their Tow’rs.
low have we chas’d them thro’ the'Fie]'d;- ol

And trod them to the Ground,
Vhile thy Salvation was our Shi¢ld, -
But they no Shelter found !~ -

1 vain to Idol Saints they cry,
- And perith in their Blood ;
Vhere is a Rock fo.great, fo high,

'~ So powerful as our God ?

Ike Rock of Ifrael ever lives,

- His Name be ever bleft

Tis his own Arm the ViGory-gives; -
And gives his People Reft,

On Kings that reign as Dawid did
He pours his Bleflings down ;
Secures their Honours to their Seed, -

~ And well fupports the Croivn, C

- PsaLs XIX, Fi!ﬁ Part, 'Sl_'iprﬁt'*Mcfi"e‘;:' g
; The Book of Nature *andiScfipmﬁe; | |

5 For a Lord’s-Day Morning,

T)Ehold the lofty Sky

1) Declares its Maker God,
nd all his Starry Works-on high

Proclaim his Power abrodd. . .

The Darknes and theLight -~ =~ &+ 1

Siill keep their Courfe-the fame 3 - Ve
1} keep theix Courle-the 1ame 3 While

l | |
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Mhlle Night to Day, and Day to nght'
Divinely teach his Name.

3 In every different Land,
Their general Voice is known ; -
They fhew the Wonders of his Hand
And Orders of his Throne, "

4 Ye Britifp Lands rejoice,
~ Herehe reveals his Word, .
We are not left to Nature’s Vo:ce

To bid us know the Lord.

s His Statutes and Commands
Are fet before our Eyes, .

He puts his Gofpel in our Hands
Where our Salvation lies.

6 His Lawsare juft and pure, " -
His Truth wnhout Decerr, . .
His Promifes for ever fure,

And his Rewards are: great, .

7 [Not Honey to the Tafte -
Affords fo much Delight,

Nor Gold that'has:the Furnace_ fa&
So much allures the Sight. -

8 While:of thy Works I fing
* Thy Glory to proc]alm,

Accept the Praife, my God, my Kin 2 .
In my Redeemer’s Name ] -

Psarm XIX, 24 Part, Short Metre,
Cod's Word moft exceﬂenﬂ -ory’ Smcm ty 4 and i

- fulnefs..

Fora Lord s-Day" Mornmg.

 Ehold the Morning-Sun .
Begins his glonous Way,;

o7
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Beams thro’ all the Nations run ;
od Life and Light convey.

ut where the Gofpel comes
tf reads diviner L: ght,

]s dead Sinners fmm their Tombs,
nd gives the Blind their Sight,

ow petfe& is thy Word !
nG all thy Judgments juft ;

ever fure thy Prom:fe, Lord,
nd Men fecurely truft,

ly eractous God, how plain
re thy Diretions givn !
ay I never read in vain,

But ﬁnd the Path to Heaven !

Pavuse,

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

thy good Spirit from above
0 uulde me left I firay,

who can ever find

he Errors of his Ways?¢
with a bold prefumptuous Mind
would not dare tranfgrefs.

arn me of every Sin,
urgwe my fecret Faults,

cleanfe this guiley Soul of mine, .
nofe Crimes exceed my 'Thoughts,

hile with my Heart and Tonouc
fread thy Praife abroad,
pt the Worfhip and the Song, |

y Saviour and ny ( Gad,

C ' PsALR
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Psarm XIX. _1.0115 Mefre.‘_

ke Books of Nature and of Scyiptuve compar'd |
The Glovy and Succefs of the Gofpel.

X HE Heavens declare thy Glory, Lord,
In every Star thy Wifdom fhines:

‘But when our Eycs behold thy Word,

We read thy Name 1n fairer Lines,

2 ‘The rolling Sun, the changing Light, -
And Nights and Days thy Power confefs <
But the bleft Volume thou halt writ . |
Reveals thy Juflice and thy Grace.

5 Sun, Moon and Stars convey thy Praife

“ Round the whole Earth, and never ftand :
So when thy Truth begun its Race, -
It touch’d, and glanc'd onev'ry Land.

- 4 Nor fhall thy {preading Gofpel reft
'Till thro’ the World thy Truth has run ;
'Till Chrift hasall the Nations bleft

"That fee the Light, or feel-the Sun.

Great Sun of Righteoudnefs, arife,
Blefs the dark World with heavenly Light ;

Thy Gofpel- makes the Simple wife ;
Thy Laws are pure, thy Judgments right, .

6 'Thy nobleft Wonders here me view
In Souls renew’d, and Sins forgiven : -
. Lord, cleanfe my Sins, my Soul rencw,
And make thy Word my Guide to Heav n.

5

*

PsaLsm XIX. To the Tune of the 113th Pfah
‘ The Boﬁk.of Nature and *SG’;P@?'&

1 Reat God, the Heaven’s well—oriiér'dhilfra;
3 Declare; the Glpries of tl‘ly Namq ;| ’
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There thy rich Works of Wonder fhine -
thoufand ftarry Beauties there, _
thoufand radiant Marks appear

Of boundlefs Power, and Skill diviae,

rom Night to. Day, from Day to Night
rhe dawning and the dying Light,
Le&ures of heavenly Wifdom read ;
Vith filent Eloquence they raife

gur Thoughts to our Creator’s Praife,
And retther Sound nor Language need.

Let their divine Inftru&ions run

ar as the Journies of the Sun,
And every Nation knows their Voice :
She Sun like fome young Bridegroom dreft,
reaks from the Chambers of the Eaft,
Rolls round, and makes the Earth rejoice.

Vhere-e’er he fpreadshis Beams abroad
e fmiles, and fpeaks his Maker, God :
All Nature joins to fhew thy Praife :
hus God in every Creature fhines;

air are the Book of Nature’s Lines,
But fairer is thy Book of Grace.

Pavse,

love the Volumes of thy Word ;

hat Light and Joy thofe Leaves afforéd
To Souls benighted and diftreft !

hy Precepts guide my doubtful Way,
hy Fear forbids my Feet to ftray,
Thy Promife leads my Heart to Reft.

rom the Difcoveries of thy Law
he perfed Rules of Life I draw ;

Thefe are my Study and Delight ; i
ot Hofiey {0 invitgs the Tafte, -
. - Cz Nez
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Nor Gold that hath the Furnace paft
Appears {0 pleafing to the Sight,

7 Thy Threatnings wake my flumbring Eyes,
And warn me where my Danger lies ;
But ’tis thy blefled Gofpel, Lord,
'That makes my guilty Con{cience clean,

Converts my Soul, fubdues my Sin,
And gives a free, but large Reward.

8 Who knows the Errors of his Thm]ght_s_%

My God, forgive my fecret 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 vatn.

PsaLm XX
Prayer and Hope of Victory.
For a Diy of Prayer in Time of War..

1 OW may the God of Power and Graee
Attend his Peoples humble Cry !
gebovah hears when Ifrael prays, i
And brings Deliverance from on high.

2 'The Name of Pacob’s God defends
Better than Shields or brazen Walis ;.
e from his Sanétuary fends
Succour and Strength when Zion calis.

3 Well he remembers all our Sighs,
His Love exceeds our beft Deferts ;

His Love accepts the Sacrihce: - ,
Of humble Groans and broken Hearts .

4 Tn his Salvation 1s our Hope,+
And in the Namg.of Ifrael's God




PsarLm XXL 45

Our Troops fhall hift their Banners up,
QOur Navies fpread their Flags abroad.

Some trufll in Horfes train’d for War,
and fome of Chariots make their Boafts ;.
Our fureft ExpeCtations are

rrom Thee the Lord of heavenly Hofts,

[0 may the Memory of thy Name
Infpire our Armies for the Fight !
Qur Foes fhall fall and die with Shame,
Or quit the Field with: fhameful Flight.]

Now fave us, Lord, from {lavifh Fear,
Now let our Hope be firm and ftrong,

Till the Salvation fhall appear,:
And Joy and Triumph raife the Sona.

Psarm XXI. Common Metre,

Our King 15 ike Cave of Heaven,

HE King, O Lord, with Songs of Praug
Shall in thy Strength rejoice ;
o bleft with thy Salvation raife
To Heaven his chearful Vouce,

Thy fure Defence thro” Nations round
Has fpread his glorigus Name ;
And his {uccefsful A&ions crown’d

With Majefty and Fame,

Then let the King on God alone
Yor timely Aid rely ;

His Mercy fhall fupport the Throne,
and all our Wants fupply.

But, righteous Lord, his ftubbosn Focs
ohall feel thy dreadful Hand ;
Thy vengeful Arm fhall find out thofe

That hate kis mild Command.

C 3 ¢ When
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s When thon againft them doft engage
~Thy juit, but dreadful Doom
Shall, hke a fiery Oven’s Rage,

Their Hopes and them confume,

é Thus, Lord, thy wondrous Power dcclare,
And thus exalt thy Fame ;

Whillt we glad Songs of Pralfe prepare
For thine Almighty Name.

Psarm XXI, 1——9. Long Metre.
Chrift Exalted vo the Kingdon.

3 AVID rejoic’d 1n God his Str ength,.

Rais'd to the Throne by the fpecml Grace, |
But Chrift the Son appears at length,
Fulfils the Triumph and the Pratfe,

How great 1s the Meffiab’s Joy
In the Salvation of thy Hand !
Lord, Thou haft rals’d his Kingdom lngh

fmd eiv’n the World to his Command,

tv

(W N

Thy Goodnefs grants whate’er he will,
Nor doth the leaft Requeft with-hold ;
Bleflings of Love prevent him fiill,
And Crowns of Glory, not of Gold.

4. Honovr and Majelty divine
Around his facred Temples fhine ;.
Bleft with the Favour of thy Face,
And Length of everlafting Days.

¢ Thine Hand fhall find out all his Faes ;
And as-a fiery Oven elows
With rdgma "Heat and living Coals,

So fhall thy Wrath devour cthejr Sows,

- P
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PSALM };XII. I—"Eé. F.f:i-'ﬂ’ Farf,

Common Mctre,
The Srfferings and Death of Chrift,

'HY has my God my Soul forfook,
/‘? Ior will a Smile aflord ?
- (Taus Dawid once 1n Anguith fuoke,
E And thus our uymﬂ Lord.)

» Tho' “tis thy chief Delizht to die!!
Among thy praifing Saints,
Yot chou can’ft hear a Groan as wel?
And pity our Complaints,

r"" -r

« Qur Fathers trufted in thy Name,

- And oreat Deliverance F(::und

Put I'm a Worm defpis’d oFMm
And trodden to thr.. Ground.

|4 shawing the Head they pals me by,
And lauoh my Sou} to fcorn ;
. I?z vain be trufts in God, t hey CIy,
" Negledted and for Ium. f

i But thou art he who form’d my Ficfl,
By thine Almighty Word,
And fince I hung upep the Bieaﬂ
I4y Hope 1s 1n the Lord,

|

6 Why will my Father hide his Face
When Foes ftand threatning round

[n the dark Hour of deep Dlﬂwfc
And not an Helper :.ound ¢

PAvsE.

7 Behold thy Darling left amone
 The Cruel and the Proud,
~As Bulls of - Bafias ficrce anc‘ ftrong,
As Lions roaring loud,
C 4
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8 From Earth and Hell my Sorrows meet.
. To multiply the Smart ;
They nail my Hands, they piesee my Fect,
And try to vex my Heart,

9 Yet if thy Sovereign Hand let Joofe

The Rage of Earth and Hell, “~
Why will my heavenly Father bruife
'The Son he loves fo well ¢

10 My God, if poffible it be
With-hold this bitter Cup:

But I refign my Will to thee,
Aud drink the Sorrows up.

11 My Heare diffolves with Pangs unknown;,.
In Groans I walte my Breath : -
Thy heavy Hand has brought me down
L.ow as the Duft of Death,

x2 Father, I give my Spiritup,
And truit it in thy Hand ;
My dying Flefh fhall reft tn Hops,
And rife at thy Command.

Psarnm XXIL 20, 21,2731, Second Pa
Common Metre.

Chrilt’s Sufferings and Kingdom,

1 ¢ OW from the roaring Lion's Rage,.
N “ O Lord, protelt thy Somy
¢ Nor leave thy Darling to engage
<« mhe Powvers of Hell abne.

2 Thus did our fuffering Saviour prag
With mighty Cries and Tears;
God heard him in that dreadful Day;

And chas'd away his Fears,

3.Ge
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reat was the Vitry of his Death,
' His Throne exalted high ;

And all the Kindreds of the Earth
- Shall worfhip or {hall die,

4 num'rous Ofspring muft arife
From his €xpiring Groans ;

They fhall be reckon’d in his Eyes
For Daughters and for Sons.

The meck and humble Sculs fhall fee
His Table richly fpread ;

And all that feek the Lord {hall be
With Joys immortal fed.

The Iles fhall know the Righteoufnefs
Of our incarnate God,

And Nations yet unborn profefs
Salvation 1n his Blood.

Psarm XXIL Long Metre,
Chrilt's Sufferings and Bxaltation,

OW let our mournful Songs record
N The dying Sorrows of our Lovd,
When he complain’d in Tears and Blood, -
As one forfaken of his God. |

The %eavs beheld him thus forlorn,
Aud fhake theiwr Heads and laugh 1a Scorn ;

“ Tic refew’d others from the Grave ;
“ Now let him try himfclf to fave.

“ This 1s the Man did once pretend

“ God was his Father and his Friend ;
“ If God the Blefled lov’d him fo,

_“ Why doth he fail to he]p himh now &-

Barbarous People ! Cruel Priefts !
low they flood round like favage Beafts ;
C s Lik=
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Like Lions gaping to devour,
When God had left him in their Power.,

¢ They wound his Head,. his Hands, his Feet,
T1ll Streams of -Blood each other meet ;.
By Lot his Garments they divide,
And mock the Pangs 1 which he dy’d.

6 But God his Father heard his Cry
Rais'd from the.Dead he reigns on high;
The Nations learn his Righteoufnefs,
And humble Sinners tafte his Grace.

Psars XXIII Long Metre.
- God our Shepherd,

I 'Y- Shepherd is the living Lord ;
i & Now fhall my Wants be well fupply’d;
His Providence and holy Word
Become my Safety and my Guide,

» In Paftures where Salvation BTOWS
He makes me feed, he makes me refi ;.
There hiving Water gently-flows,

- And all the Food divinely bleft.

3 My wandring Feet his Ways miftake,.
But he reftores my Soul to Peace,
And leads me for his Mercy’s fake
In the fair Paths of Righteoufnefs.

4 'Tho’ Twalk thro’ the gloomy Vale
Where Death and all its Terrors are,-
My Heart and Hope fhall never fail,
For God my.Shepherd’s with me there,

| s Amidft the Darknefs and the Deeps
Thou art my Comfort,. Thou my Stay ;
Thy Staft fupports my feeble. Steps,

Thy.Rod directs my doubtftil Way, .

b T
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The Sons of Earth and Sons of Hell
Gaze at thy Goodnefs, and repiné -

To {ce my Table fpread fo well
\Vith living Bread and chearful Wine.

(How Irejoice when on my Head
Thy Spirit condefcends to reft!

"Tis a Divine Anointing fhed
Like O1l of Gladnefs at a Feaft.

Surely the Mercies of the Lord

Attend his Houfhold all their Days;
There willI dwell to hear his Word,
To feck his Face, and fing hisPraife.]

Psarm XXIII, Common Metre.

Y Shepherd will fupply my Need,
Qeboyahb 1s his Name ;

| In Paftures frefh he makes me feed

}  Befide the living Stream.

{He brings my wand’ring Spirit back
! When I forfake his Ways ;

{ And leads me for his Mercy’s fake

{ In Pathsof Truth and Grace.,

{When T walk through the Shades of Drath
| Thy Prefence is my Stay ;

A Word of thy fupporting Breath
# Drives all my Fears away,

1Thy Hand in fight of all my Foes

| Doth fisll my Table fpread ;

| My Cup with Bleflings overflows,
§ Thine O1l anoints my Head.

The fure Provifions of my Ged
| Auwend me all my Days
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O may thy Houfe be mine Abode,
And all my Work be Praife |

"6 There would I find a fettled Reft,
(While others go and come)

No more a Stranger or a Gueft,
But.like a Child at Home.

Rsarm XXIII, Short Metres.

HE Lord my Shepherd i,

I fhall be well fupply’d ;.
. Since he 1smine and I am his,
What can'] want befide ¢-

2 He leads meto the Place
Where heavenly Pafture grows,

Where living Waters gently pafs,
And full Salvation flows.

3 If €'er 1 goaitray
Hu. doth my Soul reclaim,

And guides me i his own right Way.
For his molt holy Name, .

4 While he affords his Aid
I cannot yIeld to Fear,
'fho’ 1 thould walk thro’ 'Death’s dark Shade,.

My Shepherd’s with me there.

¢ Tn fpight of all my Foes
Thou doﬂ: my Table {pread,

My Cup with Bleﬂ]ngs overﬂows,
And Joy exalts my Head.,

& The Bounties of thy Love
Shall crown my foilowing Days;
Nor from thy Houfe will T remove
Nor ceafe to fpeak thy Praife,
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PsaLy XXIV. . Common Metrg) . .

Dawelling with God:

With 4dan’s numerous Race 3.
e rais’d its Arches-o’er-the Floods,
And built 1t on the Seas.

But who among the Sons of Men:

i May vifit thine Abode ?

He thathas Hands from Mifchief clean,
? Whofe Heart.is right with Ged. .

This is the Man may rife and take:

i ‘The Bleflings of hls Grace ; |
This is the Lot of. thofe that feek.
§ The God of $acob’s Face.

; Tow let our Souls, immortal Powers,
{ To meet the Lord prepare,

1if up their everlaﬁmg Doots, .

l The King of Glory’s near;

,1 he King of Glory ! Who can tell
{ The Wonclers of his Might ¢.
He rules the Nations ; ‘but to dwell
| With Saints is his Dehght

! ¢ rais'd the Building on the Seas, .
And gave it for their Dwelling-place.

jut there’s a brighter World on high,
Thy Palace, Lord, above the Sky: -

{Who fhall af/ end that bleft Abode,
And dwell fo near his Maker,.God ¢

HE Earth for-ever is the Lord’; % '

Psarm XXIV. Long Metre, -
Sazri.r dwell in Heaven'; or, Chrift’s Afeenfion,

IVHIS fpacious Earth is all the Lord’s,
And Men and Worms, and Beafls and Buds i

N J
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sz Psiim XXV.

s He that abhors afid- fears-to fin, B

Whofe Heart is puiré;  whofe Haiids are clean i

" Him fhall the Lord the Saviour blefs; i
And clothe his Soul with Righteioufnefs.

4 'Thefe are the Men, the pious Race
That feek the God of Facob’s Facé : B
Thefe fhall enjoy the blifsful Sight, 0
And dwell in evérlafting Light. -

Pavuse
« Rejoiee ye fhining Worlds on high,
" Behold the King of Glory nigh ;.
Who can this King of Glory be ¢
The mighty Lord, the Saviour’s He.

6 Ye heavenly Gates, your Leaves difplay
To make the Lord the Saviour way ¢

Laden with Spoils from Earth and. Hell
The Conqueror comes with God to dwell.

7 Rais'd from the Dead he goes before,
He opens Heaven’s eternal Door,
To give his Saints a blelt Abode
 Near their Redeemer and their God.

Psarm XXV. 1—II . Fisf} Parts
" Waiting for Pavdon and Direltiom

s I Lift my Soul to Ged,
My Truft is tn his Name ;
et not my Foes that feek my Blood
Still triumph in my Shame.

2 Sin, and the Powers of Hell
Perfiwade me to Defpair;
Lord, make me know thy Covenant well,

That I may ’{cape the Share, | 1’1;
% 34




PskirMm XXV, ¥

om the firlt dawnmg nght:
ill the dark Evening rife -
thy Salvation, Lord, I waic
Vith evér-longing Eyes.

emember all thy Grace,

nd lead me in thy Truth ;-

ive the Sins of riper Dayb
And Follies of my Youth.

T'he Lord is juft and Kind,
The Meek. fhall learn his Ways

d every humble Sinner find
fhe Methods of his Grace.

for his own Goodnefs fake |
g {aves my Soul from Shame ;
gardons (tho’ my Guile-be great)
hro my Redeemer’s Name,

aAI.M XXV, 12, 14, 10, 13.  Second Pard

Diwine Inflyultion.

t X 7/Here fhall the Man be found
&Y ¥ That fears ¢ offend his God,,
& loves the Gofpel’s joyful Sound, -
ind trembles at the Rod ¢

he Lord fhall make him know
khe Secrets of his Hearr,

# Wonders of his Covenant {how,
dnd all his Love impart,

ne Dealings of his Hand
e Truth and Mercy flill,

fuch as to his Covenant ftand, -
Id love to do his Will.

feir Souls fhall dwell at eale
tlore theiv Maker’s. Face,.

Thei



56 Psatm XXV.
Their Seed fhall tafte the. Promifes
In their extenflive Grace, '

Psarm XXV, 1g==22, Thivd Past.
Diftrefs of Soml; or, Backfliding and Deferiin,

3 Ine Eyes and my Defire
| Are ever to the Lord ;.
I love to plead his Promifes,

And reft upon his Word.,

2 Turn, turn thee to my Soul,
Bring thy Salvation near ;

When will thy Hand releafe my Feet
Out of the deadly Snare ¢

3 When fhall the Sovereign Grace
Of my forgiving God
Reftore me from thofe dangerous Ways ~
My wandering Feet have trod !

4 'The Tumult of my Thoughts
Doth but enlarge my Woe :
My Spirit languithes, my Heart:

Is defolate and low.

s With every Morning Light
My Sorrow new begins ;
Look on my Anguifh and my Pain,,
And pardon all my Sins,

PAuse,.

& Behold the Holts of Hell,
How cruel 15 their Hate ¢

Againft my Life they rif¢; and join-
Their Fury with Decett.

7 O keep my Soul from Death, .
Nor put my Hope to Shame, .



Psarm XXVIL )

¥ have plac’d my only Truft
{ my Redeemer’s Name.

Yith humble Fatth I wait

y fee thy Face again ;.
¢l it fhall ne’er be faid,.
e fought the Lord in vain,

Psarm XXVI,
| SeifExaminationy ory Evidences-of Gracé,

[Udge me, O Lord, and prove my Ways,

And try my Reins, and try my Heart
y Faith upon thy Promife ftays, |
or from thy Law my Peet depart,

hate to walk, I hate to fit

Iith Men of Vanity and Lies ;
the Scoffer and the Hypocrite

re the Abhorrence of mine Eyes.

imongft thy Saints will T appear

ith Hands well wafh’d in Tnnocence §:
it when I ftand before thy Bar

he Blood of Chriff 1s my Defence.

love thy Habitation, Lord,

8he Temple where thine Honours dwell'j
there fhall I' hear thy holy Word,

Ind there thy Works of Wonders tell..

st not my Soul be join’d‘at 1aﬁ:
f/ith Men of 'Treachery and Blood,.

dince I my Days on Earth have palt
dmong the Saints, and near my God.

| PsaLst XXVIL  1em=6, Firff Pas,
The Chreh is onr Delight and Safety,

HE Lord-of Glory.1s my. Light;
And my Salvation too;.

o

am T [




.58 Psitm XXVH

God is my Strength ; nor will I fear
What all my Foes can do. -

2 One Privilege my Heart defires ;
O grant me an Abode

Among the Churchies of thy Sains,
The Temples of my God I

3 Therc thall T offer my Requefis,
And {ee thy Beauty fti] .
Shall hear thy Meffages of Love,
And there enquire thy Wil,

4 When Troublesrife and Storms appear,
There may his Children hide ;
God has a firong Pavilion where
He makes my Soul abide.

5 Now fhall my Head be lifted high-
Above my Foes around,

And Songs of Joy and Viftory
Within thy Teniple found,

PsaLn XXVIL Ver 8, o, 13, 4. Seoond )
Prayer ind. Hope,
I SOON as I heard my Father fay,
¢ Xe Childien, feek my Grace,
My Heart reply’d without Delay,
“ Il feck my Bather's Face,

2 Let not thy Face be hid from me,
Nor frown my Soul away ;
God of my Life, 1fly to Thee
In a diftrefling Day.

3 Should Friends and Kindred near and dea !
Leave me to want or die, = - i

My God would make miy Life his Care, |
And all my Need fupply. -

f



PsarLm XXIX: 59

L, frinting Flefh had dy’d with Grief
B112d not my Soul believ’d,

) fec thy Grace provide Relief,

A Nor was my Hope deceiv’d.

it on the Lord, ye trembling Saiats;

f And keep your Courage up;

1]l raife your Spirit when 1t faints,

4 And far exceed your Hope.

: Psarm XXIX:

" Stcrm and Thanders

~Ive tothe Lord, ye Sonsof Famey

| 7 Give to the Lord Renown and Powery
Krive duec Honours to his Name,

8nd his eternal Might adore.

e Lord proclaims his Power aloud

pver the Ocean and the Land ;

Bis Voice divides the watry Cloud,

Bud Lightnings blaze at his Command.

¢ {peaks, and Tempeft, Hail and Wind'
hy the wide Foreft bare around ;.

bhe fearful Hart, and frighted Hind
eap at the Terror of the Sound.

[0 Lebaron he turns his Voice,

Ind lo, the ftately Cedars break ;.
fhe Mountains tremble at the Noife,
The Valleys roar, the Defarts quake.

[he Lord fits Sovereign on the Flood,

fhe Thunderer reign‘é for ever King ;. "
ut makes his Church his bleft Abode, -

here we his awful Glories fing,

gentler Language there the Lotd g

fhe Counfels of his Grace. imparts: - N
Amidét




66  Psarm XXX,
Amidf the raging Storm his Word
Speaks Peace and Courage to our Hearts,

Psarm XXX, Firft Part.
Sicknefs beal'd, and Sorrow vemov'd,

¥ § Will extol Thee, Lord, on high,
] At thy Command Difeafes fly ;.
Who but a God can fpeak, and fave
From the dark Borders of the Grave ¥

z ding to the Lord, ye Ssaints of his,
And tell how large his Goodnefs is ;
Let all your Powers rejorce and blefs,.
Wiile you record his Holinefs,.

3 His Anger but a Moment ftays ;-
His Love is Life and Length of Days ;.
Tho’ Grief and Tears the Night employ,
The Morning-Star reftores the Joy.

PsaLn XXX. Ver.6. Second Part,
Health, Sicknefs, and Recovery.
1 Y Irm was my Healthy my Day was bright,
And 1 prefum’d ’twould ne’er be Night:

Fondly I faid within my Heart,
““ Pleafure and Peace [ball ne’ey depart,

3 But I forgot thine Arm was firone,
Which made my Mountain ftand {o long ;
Soon as thy Pace began to hide,

My Health was gone, my Comforts dy'd,

3. 1 cty'd aloud.to Thee, my God ; _
% What can’ft thou profit by my Blood?
€€ Deep in the Duft can I declare
““ Thy Truth. or fing thy Goodnefs there ?.

g ** Hear me, O God of Grace, I faid,
- And bring me from among the Dead ;

e — o S ——
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PsALM XXXI-

dy Word rebuk’d the Pains I felt, )
By pardoning Love remov’d my Guilt,

f: Groans, and Tears, and Forms, of Woe
. turn’d to Joy and Praifes now; .-
dhrow my Sackeloth on the Ground,

4d Eafe and Gladnefs gird me yound.

Iy Tongue, the Glory of my Frame
Ball ac’er be filent of thy Name ; -

hy Praife fhall found thro’ Eafl_:h and Heav’n‘ :
I Sicknefs heal’d; and Sins forgivm," "~

§4 L 01 XXXI. .55 13—19; 22, 23,  Firfi Py
| Deliverance ﬁ'om Death. |

I\to thine Hand, O God of Truthy
My Spirit I commit ; | _
fhou haft redeem’d my Soul from Death;
 4nd fav’d me from the Pty - -

Bhe Paflions of my Hope' and Fear -

# Maintain’d a doubtful Strite,

Inile Sorrow, Pain, and Sin confpir’d

f To take away-my.Life, |

My Times ave in thine Hand, Tery'ds - -
¢ Thy T draww neay the Dafe s -
B-u art the Refuge where 1 hide, - -

¥ The God in whom'1 ‘trift, =

8 make thy reconciled Face

f Upon thy Servant fhine, . -

Bnd fave me for thy Mercy fake;

f For I'm intirely thine, -

, PAavse.

f Twas in my Halte, my Spirit faid,
§ 1 7inft defpairy and die, e o

r M
t -y
1 Py |



Téz; Psarum XXXL

& Tam cut ﬁf before thine Eyes ;
But thou haft heard my Cry.]

6 Thy Goodnefs how divinely free !
How wondrous 1s thy Grace,
To thofe that fear thy Majefty,
And truft thy Promifes !

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

' PSALN XXX 713y ¥8=—21. Second Py
Deliverance from Slander and Reproach,

Y Heart rejoices in thy Name,
My God, my Help, my Truft ;
'Thou haft preferv’d my Face from Shame,
Mine Honour from the Duft,

2 € My Life 1s fpent wich Grief, T ery'd,
“ My Years confum’d in Groans,
¢ My Strength decays, mine Eyes are dry’d;
‘“ And Borrow waltes my Bones.

' Among mine Enemies my Name
Was a mere Proverb grown,
YWhile to my Neighbours I becams
Forgotten and unknewn.

4 Slander and Fear on every fide
Seiz’d and befet me round ;
1to the Throne of Grace apply’d,
And fpeedy Refcue found,

Pavs&

& How great Deliverance thou haft wrought
Before the Sons of Mien | |

1




Psarnm XXXIL

: Iﬁving Lips to Silence brought,
od made their Boaftings vain ;

Children from the Strife of Tongues
hall thy Pavilion hide, |

ard them from Infamy and Wrongs,
And crufh the Sons of Pride. -

ithin thy {ecret Prefence, Lord,

et me forever dwell ; |

) fenced City wall’d and barr'd -
Secures a Saint fo well. -

L

. Blefled Souls are they

hely bleft, to whom the Lord
pputes their Guile no more,

%ey mourn their Follies palt,

Ind keep their Hearts with Care;
B: Lips and Lives without Deceit
pll prove their Faith fincere,

Ihile I conceal’d my Guilt,
if:: the feft’ring” Wound,

1] confefs’d my 8ins to Thee,
jnd ready Pardon found.

ke Sinners learn to pray,

i Saints keep near the Throne ;
Help in Times of deep Diftrefs

E found in Ged alone,

Psars XX_X_U.,‘ | Short Metre,
Forgfuvenefs of Sins spon Confeffion,

Whofe Sins are, coverd o'erd -

Psasy
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Psris XXXIL Common Metre,

Lf“ﬂ

B p i 5y aud fincere Obedience ; or, Confefly

Loior z‘LE.’mﬁ

r ToFAPPY the Man to whom his God
i1 No moie imputes his Sin,
But waih'd 1n the Redeemer’s Blood
his Carments clean !

|

"'Ib--.

Hath made

Happy, beyond Expreflion ke,
V”‘Lofe Dcbts are thus difehar re’d ;

And from the aullty Bondacre free
He feels his Soul inlarg de

His Spirtc hates Decert and Lies,
His Words are all fincere ;

He guards his Heart, he guards his Eyes,
'To keep his Confcience clear.

JNe

“an?

= While I my inward Guile ¢ fupprelt
~ No Quiet could I find ;
’"‘hy Yrath lay burning in my B*‘eaﬁj
And rack ’d my tortur’d Mind.

Then I confefs’'d my troubled Thoughts,

My fecret Sins reveal’d ;

Thy pardoning Grace forﬂave my Faults,
Thy Grace my Pardon Teald.

3 'This fhall 1avite th} Saltits to pray ;
When like a raging Flood

‘Temprations rlfe, our Strength and Stay
Is & forgiving God,

WY
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Psarst XXXIL Fisft Past, Long Metre,

nepentaice and Free Pardon ; ory Suffification apd
‘ - Seaflifcation.

Lot 1s the Man, for ever blgﬁj -
B Whofe Guilt 15 pardon’d b}r his God,
Whofe Sins with Sorrow are confefs'd,

And cover’d with his Saviour’s Blood. .

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:

From Guile his Heart and Lips are free,
His humble Joy, his holy Fear,
fW:itn aeep Repentance well agree,

And join to prove his Faith fincere,

- How glorious 1s that Righteoufnefs

- That hides and cancels all his Sins !
While a bright Evidence of Grace

‘Thro’ his whole Life appears and fhines;

L |
' f

Psars XXXIL Second Part. Tong Metre.
[ dguilty Confeience eas’d by Confoffion and Pavdn
NV Hile T keep Silence, and conceal

| My heavy Guilt within mjr Heart,
What Torments doth my Conftience fee] !

What Agonies of inward Smare |

+ fpread my Sins before the Loid, . -
And all my fecret Faults confefs : |
:1hy Gofpel fpeaks a pard’ning Woid, = *
';Thine holy Spirie ;fea]s'{the* GI%C*B.:" ) ."]‘_ T
Lot this thall every humble Soul: .
glke fivift Addreffes to thy Seat ;
| D Wheg
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66  Psaim XXXIL

' When Floods of huge Temptations roll,

- There fhall they find a blelt Retreat,

4 How fafc beneath thy Wings Ilie,
When Days grow dark, and Storms appear :

And when I walk, thy watchful Eye
Shall guide ine fafe from ev’ry Snarc.

Psarm XXXIIL Fﬂ:[l Part,” Common Ml
'  piks of Creatton and ’Pi'd'iffdei:%é.’* o
Y Ejoice, ye Righteous, in the Lord,
This Work belongs toyous .
Sing of his Name, his Ways, his Word, -
How holy, jult and true r '

» His Metey and his Righteoufuefs
Let Heaven and Earth proclaim 3
His Works of Nature and of Grace

~ Reveal his wondrous Namé.

g His Wifdom arid Almighty Word
The Heavenly Atches fpread ;
And by the Spirit‘of the Lord
Their fhining Hofts were made,
4 He bid the liquid: Waters flow -
T, their apppinted Decp; _
'he flowing Seas their Limits know,
| And théir own Station keep, " .
§ Ye Fenants of the fpacious ’Ear;h%
With Féar before him ftand ; |
He fpake ; and Nature took its Birth,

And refts on his C?inman(:l. L
‘6" He fcorns the angry lfJatmnsRage, s
And bieaks thes vain Defigns; .
His Counfel flandsthro’ ev’ry Age, .
And in full Glory fhines, . ¢




Psarm  XXXIIL 67

L a1n XXX Second Part.  Common Metre, |
Creatures vain, and God All-fufficient.

P Left is the Nation where the Lord

I. Hath ‘fix’d his gracious Throne ;

Vhere he reveals his heavenly Word,
And calls their T'ribes his ewn.

is Eye with infinite Survey -
! Does the Whole World behold ;
e form’d us all of equal Clay,

And knows oiir feeble Mould.

(ings are not refcw’d by the Force
! Of Armies from the Grave ;
or Speed nor Courage of an Horfe
Can the bold Rider fave.

ain is the Stren%th_ of Brafls or Men -
To hope for Safety thence;

ut holy Souls fg‘d[[f God obtain
A firong and furé Defence, -

Bod is their Fear, and God their Truft ;

l When Plagues or Famine fpread,

s watchful Eye fecures the Juft

| Among ten thoufand Dead.

Jord, let our Hearts in thee rejoice,

| And blefs us froin- thy Throne ;

or we have ‘madé thy Word our Choice,
| And truft thy Grace alone.

sl XXXHI Asthe x13th Pl Mrfipars,
' Works of Creation and Providence,
E holy. Souls, in-God sejoice,
Your Maker’s Praife bécomes your Voics ;
 Great is your Theme, your Songs be new;
og of his Name, his Word, his Ways, |
' | D2 Hue




43 Fsoanw XXALL

¥

LIV g

s Worksof Nature and of Grace,
How wiie and holy, juft and truc !

1
1

ruth he ever loves, |
3 the whole Earth his Goodnefs provesg
His Word the heavenly Arches fpread;
How wide they fine from North to South!
Ana by t‘u Spup of his Mouth

Were ail the {tarry Armies made.

LB o

Hz gathers the wide ﬂomng Seas,
Thele wat ry Treafures know their Place
In the '....LL Store-h houfe of the Dﬁﬁ‘p _
He f li,, and gave all Nature Buthy |
ires, and S¢ 25, and Heaven, and E‘H‘JaH
everialiing Orders keep,

Lct Mortals tremble and adore
£ fuch rchiilefs Power,
r c‘l 1e mdulcre their feeble Rage :
you hought-, and weak youl Ham

But hzs 1C0u1‘rfel {tands,
And m]e: the World from Age to Age.

Doaty XXX Asthe 113" Plal, Second F
Creafuves vain, and God All-fufficient. .

£yl ; y 1 ‘\.arzon, where the Lord

Ve isthe Treafure of his Word, -
4nd builds his Church, his earthly Thiom
Hi I oy the Heathen World furveys, .
ic form’d their Hearts, he know:s their Wag

.‘Sut God their Maker 15 unknown.

17y

,4!],

- - -
Lot IL1:
3

753 rely upon their Hc:rf‘r3 -

-~ f

+ And of his wnmh the Champion” boaﬁ

Tn vzin Lh,j, ooatr, 1n V&I re‘}r o
In vain we truft the brural Force; ™ ;j
Or Speed, or Courage of an Horle,

V¢ guard his Rider or to iy,

b W B
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?f_} S A L N };f{x ﬁ 69

The Eye of thy Compaflion, Lord,
noth more {ecure Defence aford
When Deaths or Dangers threatning ftand
thy watchtul Eye preferves the Jull
‘,ho make thy Name their Fear and Truft,
When Wars or Famine walle che Land.

in Sicknefs or the bloody Field,
Thew our Phyfician, Thou our Shield,
Send us Salvation from thy Throne
We wait to fee thy Goodnefs fhine ;
Letue repotee 1n Help Divine,
For ali our Hope 1s God alone,

Pears XXXIV. Fff Pait. Lon o Mctie,
45 Cave of #he Saints; or, Del'verauce ty Frayer,

i ORD, I will blefs thee all my Days,
-, Thy Praife fhall dwell vjﬂn my Ionnhs ;
iy Soul fnall glory 1n thy Grace,

While Salats rejoice to hear the Song,

“ome, magnify the-Lord with me,
tome, let usall exalt his Name |
I fm oht th’ eternal God, and He
disnot expos’d my Hope to Shame.

ciold hum all my fecret Grief,

Ay fecret Groaning reach’d his Fars
e gave my nward Pains Relict,
ind calm’d the Tumal: of my Feirs,

o him the Paor lif: up their Eyes,
Their Faces feel the heavenly Shine ;

4 Beam of Mercey from the Skies

'?1115 them with Light and Joy Divine,

?E.-..zls holy Angels puech their Tents
rm,nd the Men that ferve the Lord.
D3
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O fear and love him, 2}l his Saints,
Tals Eh Graee, and trufk his Word.

The wild youn Lions pinch’d with Pain
And Hunger roar thro’ all the Wood,

"

+ e

f ek the Lord in vain,
1

Poara XXNIV. 11=—22, Second Parl,
Long Metre,

Religienss Education 5 ory Infirections of Piely

# “Hildren in Years, and la_nowledue young,
\_j Your Parents Hope, your Parents Joy,
d:tend the Counfels of my Tongue,

lr ;1 us Thouehts your Minds uﬁPlO}
If you defire 2 Length of Days,

And ie c¢ to crown your Mortal dtate,
Pu:i rain your Feet from implous Ways,

v

Your L p; from Slander and Deceit.

The Eves of God regard his Saints,
415 Ezrs are open to ) their Crics ;
{uts his frowning Face agamh
The Sons of Viclence and Lics.

(4

T'o humble Souls and broken Hearts
God with his Grace 1s ever nigh ;
Pardon and Hope his Love 1mparts
When Men 1n deep Contrition lye.

He tells their Tears, he counts their Groans,
His Son redeems thelr Souls from Death
His Spirit heals their oroken Bones,

They in his Pralic employ their Breathn

e—y
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Fsavu XXXV,

7 X

Peann XXXIV. 1——-10. Firft Paii,

Cemmon Mertre,

Praver and Praife for eminens Delizerance,

'L L tlefs the Lord from Day to Day

| Hew good are all his Ways
i humb ¢ “Souls that ufe to F“yi
e, help my Lips to praife,

iing to the Honour of his Mame,
Tow 2 poor Sufterer ciy’d,

“or was his Hope expos 4 to Shar:r.-ff‘jl
Nor was his Swt deny’d,

When threatning Sorrows round ms ficod,

And endlefs Fears wmfe,
ke the loud Billows of a Fload,

Redoubling all my Woes |

:oid the Lord my {ore Diltrefs,
Wi heavy Groans and Tears,

1 gave my fharpelt Torments Lafe,
And filenc’d all my Fears.

PAvUsE,

0 Smners, come and tafte his Love,
- Come, lcarn his pleafant Ways,
Jnd let your own Experience prove
" The Sweetncfs of his Grace.

zouds his Angels pitch their Tents

-~ Round where his Ghildren dwell ;
“That Ills their heavenly Care prev énis

No carthly Tongue can tell, ]

?}ove the Lord, ye Saints of his ;

<His Eye 1cgards the Jult ;

E& ow richly bleft their Portion is
'1Who make the Lord their Truft !

: D 4
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72 PsavLm XXXIV,

8 Young Lions pinch’d with Hunger-roar,
And famifh in the Wood ;

But God fupplies his holy. Poor
With e\rery needful Good]

PsALM "{‘{XIV [[—m22,’ Smnd Pdrt. 3
Common Metre,

Exhortations to Peace and Holinefs,

X Ome, Children, learn to fear the Lord,
And that your Days be long,
Let not a falfe or fpitefal Word

Be found upon your Tongue, -

2 Depart from Mifchief, pra&ife Love,
Purfue the Works of Peace ;
So fhall the Lord your Ways approve,
And fet your Souls at Eafe.

3 His Eyes awake to auard the TJuft,
His Fars attend thir Cry y

When broken Spirits dwell in Duft,
The God of Grace is nigh,

4 What tho’ the Sorrows-here they tafte
Are fharp and tedipus too,

"The Lord, who {faves them all at laﬁ,
Is their Supporter now. -

g Eyil fhall fmite the Wicked dead

But God fecures his own,
Prevents the Mifchief when they ﬂlde,
Or heals the broken Bone. -

& When Defolation like a Flood.
O’er the proud'Sinner rolls, . -
Saints find a Refuge in their God,

For he redeem’ dthelr Souls. T
Psal




PsarLm XXXV, 73
PSALM XXXV, I~=g, Firft Part.
jer ana Faith of perfecuted Saints ; or, Impreca-
tions mix’d with Charity, :

OW plead my Caufe, Almighty God,
With all the Sons of Strife ;
nd fight agaiaft the Men of Blood,
Who fight againft my Life, | .

raw out'thy Spear and flop their Way,
Lift thy avenging Rod ;

But to my Soul m Mercy fay,

‘I am thy Savionr-God.

They plant their Snares to catch my Feet,
And Nets of Mifchief fpread ;

Plunge the Deftroyers in the Pic

That thelr own Hands have made,

et Fops and Darknefs hide their Way,
And {lippery be their Ground ;

Thy Wrath fhall make 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.

They love the Road that leads to Hell ;
Then let the Rebels die,

Whole Maliceis implacable
Againit the Lofd on high,

ut if Thou haft-a chofen féw
Amongft that impious Race;

Divide them from the bloody Crew |
By thy furprizing Grace, |

D s 8 Then




74 - PsarLm XXXV.

8 Then will I raifc my tuneful Voice - -
To make thy Wonders known ;
~ Tn thetr Salvatien I'll rejoice,
And blefs thee for my own,

Psasm XXXV. Ver, 12, 13, 14. Second P}

Love to Enemies ; or, the Love of Chnﬁ la. Sr %

r}pzﬁ din David.

1 Ehold the Love,. the generous Love
That holy David thows ;,

Hark, how his f'ouudmrr Bowels move.
To his alﬂl&ed Foes:| B

s+ When they are f{ick, his Soul complalns,.
And ﬁcms to feel the Smart ;
The Soirit of the Gofpel reigns,,

And melts his pious Heart.

3 How did his.flowing Tears condole.
As for a Brother dead !.

And falling mortify'd his Soul,
While for their Life he pray’d..

-4 The groan’d ; and curs’d him on their Bed, ‘
Yf.t {11}l he ‘eads and mourns

And double Bleiﬁnga on his Head
The Righteous God. returns.

s O glorious Type of heavenly Grace !
Thus Chrift the Lord appears ;.
While Sinners curfe, the Saviour prays,,
And pities them with Tears,

§ He the true David, Ifrael's King,,
Bleft and belov’d of God,

'To {ave us Rebels dead in Sin
Ray’d hes own dearelt Bloods.

ITRE — " s
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PsaLM XXXVL - 75

PsaLm XXKVI, 1?—-9 ‘I'.Dng Merr'e. i

pg,ﬁff:om andl Providence of God § or, r@‘elneral
Providence dnd: .spméf Gmce. S

IGH in the Heavens, eternal Gnd
Thy Goodne{s in-full G]ory fhmes :
y'l‘ruth fhall break thro’ ev’ry Cloud

avails and darkens thy Del’ gns. g

aaaa

ife are the Wonders of thy Hands ;
y Judgments are a mighty- Deep.

ﬁ y Providence 1s kind and large,
:h Man and Bealt thy Buunty fhare 5
¢ whole Creation is thy Charge, Co

t Saints are thy peculmr Care,

b
y God ! how: excellent thy Grace

hence all our Ho e and. Comf It fpn'n.gs 'y
he Sons of Adam in Dlﬁreﬁ

ly to the Shadow of thy Wings.

}om the Provifions of thy. Houfe
[!e fhall be fed with fveet Rep aﬂ
here Mercy like a River ﬂows

nd brings Salvacion to our Taﬁe

fe like a2 Fountain rich and free
rings from the Prefence of my Lord ;

ad 1n I:hYsnght our Souls fhall fee
he Glories promis’d 1 thy Werd.

Ly XXXVI, Ver, 1,2,4,6,7,9. Com. Metre.,
fical Arhezfm expos’d; or, the Being and: Attri-
butes of God afferted.

VHlle Men grow bold in wicked Ways,
And yet 2 God they own,

My




76 Psar M XXXVL |

My Heart within me often fays,- ..
“ ..Their Thoughts belleve there S none

2 Their Thoughts and . Ways at.once declare
(Whate’er their Lips Profefs)
God hath no Wrath for them to fear,
Nor will they feek his Grace.”

3 What ﬂranue Self-ﬂatte;y blinds, their Eyes ‘:
But there’sa haft ning Hour .

When they fhall feé with fore Surprize’
The Terrors of thy Pow’r,

4 'Thy Juftice fkall maintain its Throne, ~
Tho’ Mountaias melt away ; .
Thy Judgments are 2 World unknown,
A deep unfathom d Sea.’.

¢ Above thefe Heavens created Rounds,
Thy Mercies, Lard, exivnd ;
" Thy. Truth out-lives the narrow Bounds:
Where Time and Nature end.

6 Safety to Man thy Goodnefs brmgs,
Nor overlooks the Bealt ; | |
Beneath the Shadow of th \Vmgs |
Thy Children ehufe to reﬁ. |

7 [From thee, when Creature-ﬁreams fun Iow
And mortal Comforts die,
Perpetual Springs of Life fhall fow,
And raife our Pleafures hlgh

8 Tho’ all created, Light decay, .. /..
~_Aad Death clofe up opr Eyes, .. .,7
Thy Prefence makes eternal Day _
 Where Clouds can never ‘rife. ] ~




Psatm XXXVL. 5
' ¥ PsaLm, X?KVI Imeey.  Short Metre,~

akduqudﬂ and the Majefly o ead or,
pried ! Pra&:mi Atl&ezfm exp ’ﬁ! f e
Hen Man grows bold in Sin; - i

y My Heare within me:cries; -
Je hath no Fa.lth of God within,

¥ Nor Fear before hls Eycs.

He walks a while conceal’d

n a Self-Aact’ rmg Dream, | |
his dark Crimes at once revcal’d - L
xpofe his hateful Name,] - -

Tis Heart is falfe and foul,
is Words are fmooth and falr
flom 15 banifh’d from his Sou]

ind leaves no Goodneﬁ there. |

e plots upon his Bed
ew Mifchiefs to fulfil,

fers his Heart, and Hand‘ ahd Heac? T
fo praltife all thats il],

But there’s a2 dreadfyl God

[ho’ Men' renounce his Fear

Julice hid behind the Cloud- | .
ohall one great Day appear. * = .

is Truth tranfeends the Sky,

1 Heaven his Mercies dwell ;

D as the Sea his ]udgments Ile, )
fis Anger burns to Hell, . |

How excellent his.Love, -

Whence all our Safety fprmgs X
ever let my Soul remove e
Tom underneath his-Wings, S

IFIQ.A‘LM
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PSALM XX };Tu., 1==15, Firff Part,
"j Er .!}, Teetfalnefs, and U?‘fwﬁef Ot

wrld s H;’foftiﬂ dfﬁw Saints Patience,

f THY fhould T vex my Soul, and fret
\/ To fee the Wicked rlf'e.
o envy dINners waxing great

By Violence and Lies? |

5, As flow'ry Grafs cut down at Noon,
Befere the Evening fades,
So fhall their Glories vanifh foon
In everlafting Shades.

Then let me make the Lord my Tiufi,
and pratife all that’s good ;
So fhall I dwell among the ]uira

And He'll provide me Food.

tah

s 1to my God my Ways commat,
And chearful wait his Wil ;

Thy Hand which guides my doubt;ul Feer,
Shail my Defires fuifil

¢ hiine Innocence {falt thou difplay,
"~ And make thy Judgments Lnownﬁ
Falr as the LID'.,:L of ahwmng Day,
And gicrious as the Noon.

5 The Mcek at lalt the Earth yoﬁcﬁ
And are the Heirs of Heav'n
True Riches, with abundant Peace,
To humble Souls are given.

FAUSE.
7 Reflt in the Lord, and kf.f.p his Way,
Nor let your Anger rife,
Tho’ Providence fhouid long delay

To puniih haughty Vice,

PFQL s of rhe R ghteons apd the Wicked ; ol, ;.’

i

l
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Pf'f LM KXXX/?EL | 792

et SInNETS join to break your Teace, (-~ 0 -
and ploty and rage, and foamy - -
ihe Lord derides them,. for he f'eeq
Their Day of | Vengeance come.

hey have drawn out tl*.... threat’ mncr Sword
Have bent the murd’rous Bow,
Jo fiay the Men that fear the Lord,

And bring the Righteous low.

- My God fhall break k their Bows, and bursy
Their perfecuting Darts,

Shall their own Swords aaam{’c them turn ;.
And Pain furprize their Hearts.

sarm XXXVIL 16, 21, 26==31,  Second Pars,
:ﬂhju to the Dogy ; Ol Reff:g’fuiz in Words and Deed!;'
[\ /HY do the wealthy Wicked boaft,

1Y And grow prof'anely bold ¢

The meaneft Portion of the Jult
Excels the Sinner’s Gold,

(he Wicked borrows of his Friends,
But ne’er defigns to pay;

‘ne Saint 1s merc:f'ul and lends,
Nor turns the Poor away.

15 Alms with lib’ral Heart ke gwE?
 Amongft the Sons of Need; -
i ’VTem ry to Iong Ages lwesj

And blefled 15 his Seed.

25 Lips abhor ta talk profane,
" To {lander or defraud ;

& ready Tongue declares to-Men
,What he has learn’d of God.

“he Law and Gofpel of the Lord,
Deey in his Heart abide ;.

g ?_rq-!f':au 1_-,'-1.1"* r"
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80-  Psanum XXXVII .

Led by the Spirit and the Word : { |
Hls Feet fha]l never flide. -

6 When Sinners fall; the Righteolrs ﬁand
Preferv’d from ev’ry Snare ;-
They fhall poffefs the promls’d Land, -
And dwell for ever there. '

PsaLn XXXVII 2. 3--37. iThird. Pan,
The Hay. and Eﬂd of the Rzghteam' fmd Wicked,

Y God, the Str.—:-ps of pious Men -
. Are order’d by thy Will ;

Tho they fhould fall, they rife. agam,

Thy Hand fupports the’m {till,.

) 'I‘he I.orcl dehghts to fee thelr Ways, -
Thelr Vertue he approves; |
He'll ne'er-deprive them of  his Gracey ;

Nor leavé the Men he loves. -

3 'The heavenly Heritage is theirs,
Their Portion.and their Horne ;
He feeds them now, and makes them Hews
. Of Bleflings long to.come, - |

4 Wait on the Lord, ye Sons of Men, T
Nor fear when Tyrants frown ;. .
Ye fhall confefs their Pride was vain

When Juftice cafts them down
PAVSE.

¢ 'The haughty Sinner have I feen
Nor fearing Man nor-God, |

Like a tall Bay-Trce fair’ and areen, WU
Spreading his Arms abroad.. o

6 And lo, ke vanifh’d from the'Ground, . - °
Dcﬁroy d by Hands unfeen; -, L



oof, nOr Braneli, nor Leaf was found
Where all that Pride had been. . -

e mark the Man of Righteoufhefs,
His feveral Steps atterid; - -
se Pleafure runs thro’all his Ways,
And peaceful 15 his End,

Psarsm XXXVIILL

Prayer for Pardon and Health, *

Midﬂ' thy Wrath l‘emember*ILqpéJl ot :: . :
Reftore thy Servant, Lord,: . ; .

a4 -
e

l s ‘ haate 3 A
jor let a Father’s Chaftning prove .
Like an Avenger’s Sword, - - -

hine Arrows ftick within my Heart,
My Flefh is forely preft; =
ctween the Sorrow and the Smart

My Spirit finds no Reft. .

Iy Sins a heavy Load appear,

And o’er my Head are gone;

00 heavy they for me to bear,

 Too hard for me ¢’ atone. -
ly Thoughts are likea troubled Sea, . . -
My Head ftill bending down: ..

d I go mourning all the Day

l Beneath my Father’s Frown.

ord, I am weak and broken fore,
None of my Pow’rs are whole;

¢ Inward Anguifh makes me roar, -
The Anguith of my Seul, -

LY N . i ik

Thine Eye-counts evgry Tear,
d every Sigh, and every Groan

| my Defire to Thee is known, - ... .. . . o

Psarm XXXVIL . 81

4

; of Confecience and Relief ; ‘dr, Repen_tq}:ﬁc :dqd |

=

Is notic'd by thine Ear, | 7 Thow



Wnen they fupplant my Fect,

¢ But T'll confefs my Guiit to Thee,
And grieve for all my Sin ;
I'H mourn, how weak my Graces be,
sand beg Support Divine,
2o My God, forgive my Follies paft, .
And be for ever nigh; . '
O Leord of my Salvation hafte,
Before thy Servant die.]

Psars XXXIX. 1,23, Eiff par,
atckfulnefs over the Tsngre ; ory, Pradence and s

I 7 Hus Irefolv’d before the Lord,
j_ *“ Now will I watch my Tongue,
“ Left T ler {lip one finful Word,
* Or do my Neighbour Wrong,

z Andif Um ¢’er conftrain’d to flay
With Men of Lives profane,
I'l] fer a double Guard that Day,
Nor let my Talk be vain,

5 T'li fearce allow my Lips to fpeak
The pious Thoughts.I feel,.
Left Scoffers fhould th’ Ocealion take
To mock my holy Zea: - -
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o 1if fome proper Hour appear,
Pl not be over-aw'd,
e et the fcofiing Sinners hear
That we can {peak for Ged,

Psatsm XXXIX, 4, 8,6, 7. Second Past,
Te Fanity of Blan as KMostal,

Tiach me the Meafure of my Days,
_ Thou Maker of my Frame;
twould furvey Life’s narrow Space,
And lzarn how frail I am,

4 Span 15 all that we can boaft,

 An Inch or two of Tine ;

fan 1s bug Vanity and Duft T
[ all his Flower and Prime. '

e the vain Race of Mortals move
Like Shadows o’er the Plain,

They rage and ftrive, defive and love,
But all the Noife is vain,

f

:a'nc walk 1 Honour’s gaudy ShOW,
some a1y for golden Oar,

 (hey toi] for Heirs they know not WhOu
- And firaie are feen no more.

1-&hat {hould I with or wait for ther
f trem Creatures, Earth and Duft ¢

| ey make our Expe&ations vain,

- And difappoint our Truft.

b

ow T forbid my cernal Hone,,
=My fond Defires recall ;

gt my mortal Interelt up, ST

hﬂnd make my God my All,
i

w8 T e et et -|-
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Psari XNXIN. o=13. Third Past,
SieheBed Devoticn s Of, Pfffﬁ(!’f?fg withot REPIIFT:';
1

L]

¢ # 0D of my Life, look gently down,
g Behold the Pains 1 feel
Bu:Ieam dumb befors thy Throneﬂ,
Nor dare difpute thy Will,

- rl'?ﬂ_-_

-, Difeafes are thy Servants, Lord,
They come at thy Commﬂnd

1"l not attempt 2 muwm nuring \Vordn
Againit thy chalt’ning Hand.

< Yet I may plead wich humble Cries,
Re mm*e thy fharp Rebukes
Ay Sir ength confumes, my Spirit dies
Thro thy repeated ELI‘OkES.

. Cruff’d as 2 Moth beneath thy Hand
We moulder to the Dult;

Our feeble Powers can neer withftand, |
And all our Beauty's loft.

R e i

. ['This mortal Life decays apace,
How {oon the Bubble’s broke !

Adam and all his numerous Race
Are Venity and Smoke.]

5 I'm but a Sojourner below

As all my Fathers were;
May I be well prepar’d to 5%
When I the Summons hear !

-~ But if my Life be fpar’d a while
Before my lalt Remove,

Thy Praife ﬂ’ln Il be my Bufinefs fill,
Ang Tl declare thy Love.

PS4l
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PEA LM ki : 85
i KLe By 25 3y 95 17, Fiff Pavi. Com, Met,
1 Sonip of Deliverance from gieai Diftiefs.
Waited paticat for the Lord,
i He bow’d to hear my Cry ;-

Je fzw me refling on his Word,
And brought Salvation nigh,

|

ie yais’d me from a horrid Pit,
Where mourning long I lay,

And from my Bonds releas'd my Feet,
Decp Bonds of miry Clay,

Pirm on 4 Rock he made me ﬂand
And taught my chemful Tongue
To praife the Wondea.s ¢ his Hand

la a new thankful Song..- |

Tl fpread his Works.of Grace abioad
The Saints with Joy {hall hear, - ‘
" And Sinners learn to make my God: ...
Their only Hope ‘and Fear, -+ .~ -

; How many are thy 'I'hmghts of Love’;
- Thy Mercies, Lord, how great !
L We have not Words nor Hour&enoucrh "
Their Numbers' to rePeat T

‘thn I'm afﬂ:&edi poot anﬁ low,, L

F

.._ el LI L

- . ,-;'__.

And Light and Peace: departy - oty

2
E My God beho]ds my. heavy. Woe, N
% And bears me on his Hedre,” .77 77 707 ©

sala XL, 6m9 bﬁ'(ﬂ??d Payt. .. Cammon Mmm
; Tf.:E Incas 'ﬂﬂ;tﬂ?ﬁ ‘ﬂﬂd Sﬁc#‘fﬁ.e df Chl’lﬂ:

! T Hus faich the Lord,  Your Work is vain,
o i “ Give your Bumt Offerings o'er,

.“ In dying Goats and Bullocks {lamn

£; ¢ My Scul delights no more,

>, ‘Then
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b H
nete'er thy facred Rooks declare
“ Thy Servant fhall fwfil, |

“ Thy Law 15 ever in my Sieht3
“ T keep 1t near my Heart
¢ ’\iiﬁe Earsare open’d with Delighe
To what thy Lips impart,

- And ice, the bleft Rec‘eemer comes,
Th' Ecernal Son appears, *

And at th’ appointed Time aflimes
The Body God prepares.

- Much he revezl’d his Father’s Grace,
And much his Truth he fhew’d,

And preach’d the Way of Rwhteoufnefé

Where great Affemblies ﬁood

His Father’s Honour t’ouch d his Heart,
He pity’d Sinners Cries,

And to fulfil a Saviour’s Part
Was made 2 Sacrifice.

o)

Pausz.

= No Blood of Beafls on Altars fhed .
Could wafh the Confcuens;f chan,
But the rich Sacrifice he ald :
Atones for ali.our Sm. o an

S Then was the great Salvation {pread,
And Satan’s Kingdom fhook ;

‘Thus by the Woman’s promis’d Seed

The Sprpent 5 Head was broke.

)

!

. T pur}
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PsaLm xl. §=10. Long Mctre,

Chiift ot Sacvifice.

87

=~ HE Wonders, Lord, thy Love has wrought,
| Exceed our Praife, furmount our Thotight ;

chou'd T attempt the long Detail,

My Speech would faint, my } \Tumbers fail,

o Blood of Beafts on Altars {oile

ran cleanfe the Souls of Men from Guilt ;

gu thou halt-fet before our Eyes -
An All-fufficient Sacrifice,

1o ! thine cternal Son appears,

To thy Defigns he bows his Ears ;
Aiﬁl-‘.’ﬂes ad BOdy W"e]l Prepar:d,

And well performs a Work {o hard. -

“ Behold, 1 come, (the Saviour cries,

With Lovc and Duty in-his Eyes) |
-« [ come to bear the heavy Load, .

Of Sins, and do thy Will, my an.

& Tis written 1n thy great Decree,

“ s in thy Book foretold of Me,
T muft fulfil-the Saviour’s Pare,

And lo! thy Law 15 in my Heart.

&P magnify thy holy Law,

- And Rebels to'Obedience: draw,
 When on my Crofs I'm lifted high,"

" Or to my Crown above the Sky.
% The Spurat fhall defeend and fhow

ﬁn

e
[Tpp—r L] H.u.i.]'i [ Y A T )

b

- What thou hatt done,,and whatI do

% The wond’ ring World fhall learn thy Grace,

RS

B ¢ Tay Waldom and thy nghtcoufn@fﬂ *-

PSALM
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= 7:2 eft is the Man w hofe Bowels mave,
% And melt with Pity to the Poor,
Whofz Soul by fympathizing Love |
els what his Fellow-Saints endure,

F
2 His Heart contrives for their Relief

tore Good than his own Hands can do:
He in the Time of general Grief

Shall find the Lord has Bowels too,

) T

His Soul fhall live fecure on Earth,
With fecret Bleflings on his Head,

Vhen Drought, and Peftilence, and Dearth,
Atound him mu itiply their Dead,

4 Or if helanguifh on his Couch

God will pronounce his Sins forgiven,
Wwill fave him with a healing Touch,
O take his willing Soul to Heaven.

Psar XLIL fe=g, Fivft Pari,

Dzferiion and Hope'y or,. Complzzw 0f Ab_/&rce f
Pff&!iﬂk ;%f:ﬂr’ﬁ

‘i]’ Ith earnelt Longiigs of the Mx'ﬁd
YV My God, to Thee:I-look .;
So pants the huntﬂd Hart to:find -

And talte the écalizitr Brook,

» When fhall T fee thy. Courts of Grace,
And fneet my God agamré. . .

o leng an”Abfence. from thy, Face |
My Heart-endires with Pain.

'I"'.EHH"

3 Temptations vex my weary Sou],
And Tears are my Repalt;
&



PSAL ! }iLHa 8,.,:}

he Poe Infults without Controul,
“ fnd aoere' s your God as laft

ris with a mournful Pleafure now
[ think on antient Days ;

Then to thy Houfe did Numbers go,
And all our Work was Praide.

Gyt why, my Soul, funk down {o far
~ Bencath this heavy Load ¢

“Vhv do my Thoughts indulge Defpair,
And fin againft my God ?

LLOLJL III th{.’. LUI’d ?VhOﬁ,‘, m1ghty Hand
- Can all thy Woes FCMOVE ;
For I fhall vet before him ﬁand

~ And fing refloring Love,

[ Psazn XLIL Ge=11, Second Pays,
"i?d?h o Iy Tbﬂﬂg}ﬁ § 1epro vd: y Ory Hope 112 Aﬁf& i0ns,
/‘ Y Spirit finks within me, Lord,

Vil But I will call thy Name to mmd
md Times of paft Dlﬁxefs record,

ihen 1 have found my God was L..mcl

{uee Troubles with tumultuous Noife

3

villlike a Sea, and round me fpread
1y Water-fpouts drown all my Joys,
ud riing Waves roll o’er my Head,

|
:
A
E

st will the Lord command his Love

l {hen T addrefs his Throne by Day,
~orin the Nighe his Grace remove :

{ he Night fhall hear me f g and pray.,

£l calt my lelf before his Feer,

{md fay, “ My God, my heavenly Rock,
2 iWhy doth thy Love fo long forget

¢ The Soul that groans beneath thy Stroke 2
1 E. ¢ Tl
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90 Psarum XLIV.

¢ Tl chide my Heart that finks fo low,
Why fhould my Soul indulge her Grief? -
Hope in the Lord, and praife him too;
He is my Refty my fure Relief,

6 'Thy Light and Truth fhall guide me fiill,

~ “Thy Word fhall my beft Thoughts employ,
And lead me to thine heavenly Hill,

My God, my moft e:xgee_cling Joy.
Psarm XLIV. 1, z.,- 2 8, 14==20,
sthe Church’s Complaint in Perfecution,
1 T ORD, we have heard thy Works of old
Thy Works of Pow'’r and Grace,

‘When to our Ears our Fathers told
The Wonders of their. Days.

2 ‘How thou didft build thy Churchesherg,
_ And make thy Gofpel knownj -
Among/t them did thine Arm appear,
Thy Light and Glery thenc.

3 In God they boafted all the Day,.
~  And In a chearful Throng .
Did thoufands meef to-praife and pray, .
And Grace was all thetr Song. . |

4 But now our Souls are feiz’d with Shame,
Confulion. fills our- Face, ’
T'o hear the Enemy blafpheme;
Ana Fools reproach thy Grace.

A Yet have we not forgotouwr Gody.. - -
Nor falfely. dealt:with Heaw'm, - 7
Nor have our Steps declin’d the Road.. -
Of Duty-thou haftgivn. . - & .

6 'Tho’ Dragons alf around usrear. - |
 Withtheir deflruétive Breath; -



Psarm XLV, o1

{ thine own Hand has bruis’d «s fore
Hard by the Gates of Death,

e are expos’d all Day to die

As Martyrs for thy Caufe,

s Sheep for Slau%hter bound we hie
By fharp and bloody Laws: -

wake, arife, Almighty Lord,

Why fleeps thy wonted Grace ?

y fhould we look like Men abherr*d,
Or banifh’'d from thy Face?

ilt thou for ever caft us off,
And ftill neglet our Cries?2

lor ever hide thine beavenly Love
From our afflited Eyes ¢

Down to the Duft our Soul is bow'd,
" And dies upon the Ground ;

life for our Help, rebuke the Proud,
 And all their Pow'rs confound,

tcdeem us from perpefual Shame,

Our Saviour and our God ;
Ve plead the Honours of thy Name,
' 'The Merits of thy Blood,

Psarm XLV. Short Metre:

o Glory of Chrifty he Succefs of the Gofpel, and,
The Gentile Couvch,

Y Savidur and iny King,

V1 Thy Beauties are Divine ;

Lips with Bleflings.averflow,

ind every Grace is thine,

ow make thy Glory known,
Ird on thy dreadful Sword, . - B
| n Ez . And

*******



gz Psarnm XLV.

And ride ia Majelty to fpread
The Congquelts of thy Word.

5 Strike thro’ thy flubborn Foes,
Or melt their Hearts tobey,

FVhile Juftice, Meeknefs, Grace and Truth
Attend thy glorious Way.

4. Thy Laws, O God, are right ;
Thy Throne fhall ever ﬁand
And thy viftorious Gofpel proves

A Sceptre in thy Hand.

« [Thy Father and thy God
Hath without Meafure thed

His Spirir like a joyful O1l
T’ anoiat thy facred Head.!

5 [Behold, at thy Right-hand
The Genttle Church 1s {een,
Like a fair Bride in rich Ature,

And Princes guard the Queen.]

1 Fair Bride, receive his Love,
Forget thy Father’s Houle ;
Porfake thy Gods, thy Idol-Gods,

And pay thy Lord thy Vows.

8 O It thy God and King
Thy {iveereft Thoughts cmp]oy;
Thy Children fhall his Honour fing
In Palaces of Joy.

PsarLm XLV, Common Metre,

The Perfonal Glovies and Goveynment of Chril

'E’LL {peak the Honours of my King ; ~

His Form divinely fair;
None of the Sons of mortal Race

Ma,}’ Wlth the LQld.ComBalmn



weet is thy Speech, aﬁd'Heav‘enly'GraCe ‘
Upon thy Lips- is {hed ;

[hy God with, Bleflings infinite
Hath cfown’d thy facred Head.

ird on:thy Sword, victorious Prince ;

Ride with majeftick Sway ; -
hy Terrors {hall {lrike thro® thy Foes,.
And make the World obey.

hy Throne, O God, for ever flands ;-
Thy Word of Grace fhall prove

A peaceful Sceptre in thy Hands;

- To rule the Saints by Love,

luﬂic:e and-Truth attend thee full,
But Mercy 15 thy Choice ;-

And God, thy God, thy Soul fhall fil]
With moft peculiar Joys,

- Psarm X{LV Firft Pars, Long Metre,
1he Glory of Chrilly aid Phawer of bis Gofpel.
oW bq: my Heart infpir’d to ﬁng |

The Glories of my Saviour—King,

ffus the Lord ; how heavenly fair
s Form;! how bright his Beauties are |

‘er all the Sons of human Race
i thines with a fuperior Grace,

ove from his Lipsdivinely flows, . |

refs thee in ‘Arms,- moft-mighty Lord,
ird on the Terror of thy Sword,
Majelty and Glory ride. ~

th Truth and Meeknefs at thy Side.

hine Anger-like a pointed Dart
all pterce the Faes of flubborn Heart ;

E 3 *_ Or
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" Or Words of Mercy kind and fweet
Shall melt the Rebels at thy Feet.

¢ Thy Throne, O God, for ever {tands,.
Grace-1s the Sceptre in thy Hands; .
Thy Laws and Works are juft and right;
Taftice and Grace are thy Delight.

6 God, thine own God, has richly fhed
His Oil of Gladnefs on thy Head, -
And with his facred Spirit bleft

His firft-born Sonabove the reft,

PsarLn XLV. Second Part, Long Metre,
Chxift and kis Church 3 or, The Myftical Marris

X T HE King of Saints, how fair his Face,
Adorn’d with Majefty and Grace !
He comes with Bleffings from above,
And wins the Nations tohis Love..

s At his Right-hand our Eyes behold
The Queen array’d in pureft Gold ;
*The World admires her heavenly Drefs,
Her Robe of Joy and Righteoufnefs. .

3 He forms her Beauties like his own, -
‘He callsand feats her near his Throne ::
Fair Stranger, let thine Heart forget
The Idols of thy native State.

4 So fhall the King the more rejoice
In thee the Favourite of his Choice ;.
Let him be lov’d, and yet ador’d,
For He’s thy Maker and thy Lord.

¢ O happy Hour, when thou fhalt rife
To his fair Palace in the Skies,

And all thy Sons (a numerous Tramn) =
Each like a Prince in Glory reign !

‘.



et endlefs Honours crown-his Head 5

et ev'ry Age his Praifes fpread ;
While we with chearful Songs approve
e Condefcenfions of his Love, - '
a Psarm XLVI Firf Pare, ,
e Church’s Safety and Trivimph amoig Nationad
; . Defdatiops. . -
i OD 1s the Refuge of his Saints, -
A\ T When Storms of fharp Diftrefsinvade ; -

E'er we can offer our-Complaints
Behold him prefent with Kis &id,

Let Mountains from their Seats be hurl’d

Down to the Deep, and buried there;
Convulfrons thake the foled ' World,
Our Farth fhall never yield to Fear,

Loud may the troubled Orean roar, S

In facred Peace our Souls abide, o
While ev’ry Nation, ev'ry-Shore -
Trembles and dreadsthe {welling Tide,. = -
There is a Stream whofe gentle Flow
Supplies the City of our God ;

Life, Lové and Joy hill glidingthro®, |
And wat'ring our divine Abode, R

‘That facred ‘Stream, thihe-ﬁoly Word,

- »

That all our raging Fear controuls:'
Sweet Peace thy Promifes afford,
And give new Strength to faiating Souls.

Sien enjoys her Monarch's-Love,

Secure againft a ¢hreat’ning Hour ;- -

Nor can her firm Foundat-ion:%.mwfs .
Built on his Truth, and arm’d’with-Pows. -

E 4 - Psansr




96 Psartwm XLVE
PsaL M XLVL  Second Pari..

God ﬁglsr: for bis Church,

ET Sion in her ng rejoice
Tho’ Tyrnnts rage, ‘and Kmﬂdcrns rIE
He utters his Almighty -Voice, -
T he Natjons melt, the Tumult dies,

2 'The Lord of old for §acob fought,
And $acob’s God 1s. ftill our Aid ;-
Behold the ‘Works }m Hand has Wl‘OUghtg
What Defolatlons he has made.

3 From Sea to Sea thro! all-the Sheres
He makes the Noife of Battle ceafe;
When from.on high his Thunder roars
He awes the trembhng World to Peace..

"

4 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, hls Name.

¢ * Be ftill,. and learn that I am God,

“ 1"}l be exaited o'er the Lands,
¢ T will be' known and fear’d abroad

« But {till my Throne in Sion ﬂands.

6 OLor d Of HOﬁS, Almlghty Kmnr
While we. fo near thy Prefence dwel]
Our Faith {hall fit fecure and fing

Defiance to the Gates of Hell.

- Psarn XLVII.
Chrilt 4fcending and Reignings

For a Shout of facred Joy |
' To God. the fovereign King !
Let ev’ry Land their Tongues employ,
And Hymns of Tnumpi fing,




PsAarwm :XLVIIL 97
yej};: our God:afcends on high;- -~ B
His heavenly Guards around
Attend him rifing thro’ the Sky,
With Trumpets joyful Sound.
While Ange]s fhout an;d praife their Kif’giv
Let Mortals learn their Strains ;
Let all the Earth his Honouss ing ;-

O'er all the Earth he reigns. !
Rehearfe his Praife W;thhwe p_rlo_f'ouﬁd,. | -
Let Knowledge lead the Song,..
Nor mock him with a folemn Sound -
Upon a thoughtlefs: Tongue.

In Ifrael ftood his antient Throne,
He lov'd that chofen Race, .
: But now he calls the World his own, -
And Heathens tafte his Grace,”
The Brit/fp Iflands are the Lord’s, . .
There Abrabam’s God is known,

While Powers and Princes, Shields and Swords’
Submit before his Throne,

PsarLs- XLVIIL, - 1—=8. Firft Dayt.

The Church s the Homour and Safety of & Natior:s

[/ Reat 1s the Lord our God,
And let hisPraife be great ;

¢ makes his Churches his Abode,

His moft delightful-Seat.

Thefe Temples of his Grace,

How beautiful they ftand 2 | o

¢ Honours of our Native Place, |

And Bulwarks of our Land. ] .

In Sion God is known

A Refuge 1n Diftrefs ;.
RS " Hew
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ﬁbw bright has his Salvation fhone.
Thro’ all herPalaces |

4 When Kings againit her join’d,.
And faw the Lord was there, .

- In wild Confufion-of the Mind

They fled with hafty Fear.

¢ When Navies tall and proud
Attempt to {poil our Peace,

He fends his- Tempeft roaring loud,.
And finks them in the Seas, |

" 6 Oft have our Fathers told,.

- Qur Eyes have often {een,
How well our God fecares the Fold-
-~ Where his own Sheep have been.

» In every new Diftrefs .
We'll to his Houfe repair,

We'll think upon his wondrous Grace,.
And feek Deliverance there.

Psarm XLVIH, 5014, Second Part.

the Beanty of the Church ; or, Gofpel Horftip al
Order. '

3 T AR as thy Name 1s known
~  The World declares thy Praife;.
Thy Saints, O Lord, before thy Throne.
Their Songs of Honour raife.

2 With Joy let ¢udab ftand
On S701’s chofen Hill,.

Proclaim the Wonders of thy-Hand,.
And Counfels of thy Will. R

3} Let Str angers walk around:
~ 'Fhe City where we dweb;.

h



mpafs and view thine’ hol Ground | e
And mark the. Building well *

The Orders of thy Hcm{‘e A
The Worthip of thy Coun-, . S
e chearfiil Songs, the folemn Vows,- ~.
And make a fair Report.

How decent and how w:f'e

How gloriousto behold ! .- .- ... - .~
yond the Pomp that charms the’ Eyes, |
And Rites adom’d with Gold

The God we worfhipnow ¢
|W1ll suide us till we die, |
ill be our God while here below,- . . L S

And ours above the Sky

PsaLm XLIX. B-=14. F:sﬂzpmt. Com. Met:.
ride and Death ; or, The Vanily.of Life and Rickes;

HY doth the-Man of Riches- orowW>
To Infolence and Pride, .
To fee his Wealth and: Honours ﬁm\r

With ev'ry nifi ng Tlde

[Why. doth: he treatthe Poor with Scorn,
Madc of the:felf-fame Clay,

And boaft as tho® his Flefh were born-
- Of better Duft than they 4

Not all his Treafures can- procure
His Soul a fhort Reprieve,

Redeemn: from' Death one guilty Hour; -
; Or make hls Brother dive,

[Llfe i3 a- B]eﬂ'mgcan t be fold,
The Ranfom:is too high ;

Juftice will ne’ er be bribd wuh Goldy - -
That Man may never dic, -
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BV S5 A LMoL A
; He fees the Brutifh and the Wile, ,
1 !

The Hir" rous and the Brave
Qut tth&l P ’Tﬁ]ons, cleie their Eyes,
t}ﬂh Grh"t ul

i w:ird Thought and Pnde,
cuie {hall ever itand
it my \amn, may lonﬂ abide

.-‘

l"[:r

- g

~ Vain are his ThOllﬂthaJ his Hc:cpl.b are loft,
How foon his Memory dies |

HIE hnme 15 “rltten i[l til.'lf.‘ DU&
VWhere his own Carcafs les,]

-,

Parvses
This is the Folly of their Way 3
And yet thelr Sons as-van
X 17 . .
Approve the Words their Fathers fay,
And att their Works again,

ven void of Wifdom and of Grace,
If Honour raiie them high,

ive like the Bealt, a rhounhtleﬁ Race, -
And like the Beal they die,

":.—-HJ

N

o [Ldid' the Grave hike filly Sheep,
Death feeds upon them there, -
T1il the lalt Trempet break their Sleep

In Terror and Defpair.]

cann XLIX. Ver. 14, 14, Second Dul

Common Metre,
Deaib, and the Refurrefion,

. '%;{E, Sons cf Pride, that hate the Juft,

And trample on the Peor,
YWhen Death has brought you down to Dult
Your Pomp {hall nfe no more,

- 1 1

rit
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¢ jaft great Day fhall change the Scene 3
When “will that Hour ppear 2

1en fhall the Jult revive, and reign

er all that feorn’d them here ¢

54 will my na aeci Soul receive,
Whe feparate from the Flefh ;.
d break the Prifon of the Glaven

To raifc my Bones afrefh. -

apen 1s my everlalting Home,
Th' Inheritance is fure ;

Zst Men of Pride their Rage refume,
But I'll repine no meore.

Psarm XLIX. Long Metre. -

ﬂ 1ich Sinner § Dmﬂa and the Saint’s Reﬁfa':'ec‘?m..a

: 7HY do the Proud infult the Poor, _
/ And boalt the large Eftates they have?
How vain are Raches’ to fecure

“Their .h'—\.ugnty Owners from the Grave !

;’fne can’t redeem one Hour from Death
‘hth all the Wealth in which they truft ;

dor give a dying Brother Breath,
W hen God commands him down to Duft.-

xhere the dark Earth and difinal Shade:

ranall clafp their naked Bodies round ;
T'ﬂt ¥l eﬂl fo delicately fed

“Lies cold, and moulders in the Ground

11'-”3 thounntlcfs heeP the Sinner dies,,
m lald n che Grave for Wormsto eat :

“The Saints fhall in the Morning rife,
 And find Oppreflor at their Feet.

%Hls Honours perifly in the Dult,
;’an Pomp; and Beauty, Butn_., and Blood 3

o]
s
0
<1
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My Saviour fhall my Life reflore,

And rzile me from my dark Abode
My Pleth and Soul fhall part no more ¢
But dwell for ever near my God,

PS ALH L: 3"::“6; Pi;’;y% Pﬁ?ﬁ‘?e COEEHIGH M
Py

Tre Iaft grdgment ; or, The Saivts veqpl
= 7 HE Lord, the Judge before his Thron:
|l Bids the whole Earth draw nigh,
The Nations near the rifing Sun,
And ncar the Beffesn Sky,

2 o mere fhall bold Blafphemers fay,
“ Yudgment will ne'er begin O
No mere 2bufe his long Delay
To Impudence and Sin, |

by
W,

3 Thron’d on a Cloud our God thall come,
Bright Flames prepare his Way,
Thunder and Darknefs, Fire and Storm
Lead on the dreadful Day,

4 Heav’n from above his Call fhall hear,,
Attending Angels come, |
And Earth and Hell fhall know, and fear
His Jufiice, and their Doom,

¢ *¢ But gather all my Saints (he cries )
“ That made their Peace with God
“ By the Redeemer’s Sacrifice,

“ And {esl’d 1t with his Bloced.

5 € Theair Faith and Works brought forth to Lt
" Shall make the World confefs
* My Sentence of Reward is right,
= And Heaven adore my Grace,

Dy
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can L Ver 10, 11, 14, 89, 52, Secoind Paye;
Common Metre,

Obedience is Sester than Sacrifice,-

~{7HUS faich the Tord, “ The fpacious Fiolds;
1 % And Rlocks ’md Herds are mine, .
TO'er all tha Cattle of the Hills

% 1 claim a Right divine,

Task no Sheep for Sacrifice,
“ Nor Bullocks burnt with Fire:

: To hope and love, to pray and praifs
@15 all that T require,

' Cali upon me when Trouble’s near,.

" My Hand fhall fer thee free;
‘ Then fhall thy thankful Lips declare
 The Honour due to-mg,

: T he Man that offers humble Praife,
4 He olorifies me bett ;

*Ancl chofs that tread my holy Ways
% Shall my Salvation tafte.

ALk L, Ver 1,5, 8, 16, 21, 22, Zhird Pag,
;= Common Metre.

The Sudgmens of Hypocrites

[‘(\ THEN CEriff to Judgment fhall defcend,
And Samts furround their Lord,
u"‘ calls the Nations to attend,

- And hear his awful Word,

5 *Not for the Want of Bullecks flain
1% Will T the World reprove
“"’:“Altars and Rites, and Forms are vain
© Without the Fire of Love,

3 % And.

: -!?ﬁ_ﬁ.l“" L
W mu—* L TPy



log - Psarwm I

% And what have Hypocrites to do .
21:.8% Tobring: their-Sdcrifice® 17 -~

& “They call my Seatutes juf¥dnd true,
« But deal 1n Theft-and Lieg::-i.3.

4. « Coulcl you expect to: "fcape . my Sight,;
“% ‘And. fin. without Controul: 3 - g - !

¢ Bit I thall brmg your-Crimes to nght
“ With Anguifh in. your—*Soul A

¢ Confider, ye that {light the Lord, :
Before his Wrath appear ;.- - . - f;_,f-; SRl
If once you fall beneath his Sword,
There’s no Deliverer there.

Psavrm L, 7bird Part. Long Metre: .
-Hypocrify expos’d ‘

HE' Lord the Judge his” Churches warﬁ

Let Hypocrites attend and fear,
Who place their Hope in Rites and -Forms,.

But make not Faith nor Love their Care.

2 Vile Wrétches dare rehearfe his Name
With Lips of Faifhood and Deceit:s
. A Friend or Brother they defame, o
" ‘And footh and flacter thofe they hate.

3 They watch.to do their NEIghbours twrong,
Yet dare to feck their-Maker’s Pace ; . .

They take his Covenant on their Tongue, i
But break-his Laws, abufe his Grice,

4 To Heav’n they lift their Hands llnCIC&ﬂ; I
Defil'd with Luft, defi’d with Blood
By Night they: pra{hfe every. Sin, ¢

By Day their Mouthis draw: near to God’

5 And while his Judgments ]ong delay, . ,',
They grow fecure and fin the more ;.

-_h't|

. .
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d put far oftthe dreadful Hour. = .
dreadful Hour ! when qu_d_raws; neary, |
{ {ets their Crimes before, their Eyes L. .4
Vrath their guilty Souls thall teary ;5.8
d no Deliverer dare to rife.

Psarm L. To a New Tune. .- -

The-laft Judgment. - - (forth,,
HE Lord, the Sovereign”fends his Summons
Callsthe Soisth Nations, and awakés the Ngreh ;.
m Eaft to #eft the founding Order's fpread;
o’ diftant Worlds and Regiohis of the' Dead’”:
more fhall Acheilts mock his long Delay ¢
Vengeance fleeps no more & behold the’Ddy, =

hold the Judge defcends ; his Guards are nigh,
mpeflt and Fire attend- him ‘down‘the Sky':™,
av'n, Earth and Hell draw near ; let all Things
- SR “f“f_fc‘me
) hear his Juftice and the Sinner’s Doom ;"' -
ilt gather. firft my- Saints (the Judge commands),
ingthem, y¢ Angels,.from their diftant- Lands.
hold my. Covenant flands: for'ever good, -
al'd by th’ eternal Sacrifice in-Bloody - @3 &
1dfign’d with all cheir Namesj the Greek, the Feaw,
12t patd the ancient Worfhip or:the newy £
ere’s no DiftinGtion here 5, Come, {pread their
d near me féat my Favourites and my-Sons.,

- S

heir Almighty Saviour and their God, -

n:{.their Judge: Ye Heayens, proclaim a_bl'ﬂf.d
jult eternal Sentence, and declare i i)
fe awful ‘Fruths that, Sinners dread-to. hear:;
ers 1n Zzop, tremble and retire ;

oom the painted Hypocrite to Fire,. ¢ Not. .-
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¢ - . .

¢ Nosfor the want of Goats or Bullocks flif
Do I condemn thee ; Bulls.and Goats are
Without the Flames of Love: In vain thy
Of Brutal: Ofterings-that were mine before;
Mine are the tamer Beafls and favage Breef
Plocks, Herdsy and Fields, and Forefls wh

6 1f I were hungry, wowd I ask thee Food!
- When did I cthirlt, or drink thy Bullecks B
' €an 1 beflatter'd with-thy cringing Bows,
Thy folemn Chatterings and phantaflick Vo
Are my Eyes eharm'd thy Veftments to bel
Glaring in Gems, and gay in woven Gold!

1

2 Unthinking Wretch ! how could’ft thoug

A God, a Spirit, with fuch Toys as thefe!

“ While with my Grace and Statutes-on thyTa

Thou lov’ft Deceit, and «doft thy Brother wn
In vain to prous Forms thy Zeal pretends,

* Yhieves and Adulterers.are thy.chofen Frit

8 ‘Silent I waited* with long-fulfering Love,
~But did'ft thou hope that I fhould ne’er rep

And cherifh fuch an impious-Thought withis

That God the Righteous wonld indulge thy§

. Behold my. Terrors now::: My Thunders rol

And thy own Crimes:affright-thy guilty Soil

9 Sinners, awake betimes ;. Ye Fools,. be wilt;
" Awake before this dreadful Morning nife;
Change your vain Thoughts, your crookezl’ﬁ
‘Fly to-the Saviour,- make the Judge your Fre

* Left like a-Lion hislaft Venpeance teat,” . .
Yot trembling Souls,- and ‘rio' Di¢liveret nett.
P
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Psals L. “Tothe,gld proper 'I'une. |
the Inff j’ad,gme nt.

HE God of Glory fends his Summons forth,.
Calls the South Natmns, and awakesthe Mrtﬁ

m Eaft 1o Weft the fov’reign Order’s fpread,

ro’ diftant Worlds and Regions of the Dead

Tyumpet [ounds ;, Hell trembles ;, Heaven rejozm :
t up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices,

more fhall Atheilts mock his long Delay ;.

Vengeance {leeps no more ;. behold the:Day .
hold the Judge defcends ;. his Guards are nigh ;.
mpefis and Fire attend him down the Sky.

jen God appearsy all Nature fbak adove bim ;
hile Sinners tremble, Saints rejoice ‘béfore'i!im;.

(Thiags' come:
Heaven, Earth, .and Hell draw near ; 3 eeall
To hear my Juftice dnd the Sinners Doom.; -
But gather firlt my Saints; (the Judge com<

manda),
Brlngehem, ye Angels, from tﬁewdlﬂant Lands..

ben Chrif} veturns, wake every-chearful Pd_ﬂim ;
il fbosst, ye Saints,. be.comes Jor your. Salvation,

Behold my Covenant ftands: for. ever. good, -
Seal'd by th etérnal Sacrifice in Bloed (e,

And § 1gn’d with all thetr Names ;. the Greek, the.

That pard the antient WthhIP or the new ; y

wre's no Diftinitionberey join aﬂ*ymr Foicess
i razj&' your Headsy ye § amu,_\{w Heayen vejoices, -

(Thrones,
 Here (faith-thé Lord ) ye Angdls; fpread their
And néar e feat iy Favoufites 4nd my Sons.

“ Come:

P
-
b



* Come, my Redeem’d, pollefs the Joys pre:
© Z'er Time began 5 ris your divine Reyy

.. - 7 T L .
RCE Lol reinvis, i every cheas el Daf:

ity ve Saipis, Fe comes Sy o183 Saluat.
. J""‘"rl-'-*.rJ J!..- A ENEN J - e J 4 }} LT o,

AvsE the ot

© “Tamthe Saviour, I th’ Almighty God,
'+ Iamthe Judger Ye Heavens, proclain
(€ %

Ay juit eternal Sentence, and declare.
. Thofe awiul Truths that Sinners dread to!
Wien God appears, all Nature foall adove bin:

Yty

L e Sinners ivemble, Saints vejoice before fun;

-
h

J

i
-

7 * Stand forth, thou hold Blafphemer, an

 Now feel my Wrath, nor call my Threa

. (1I

** Thou Hypocrite, once dreft in Saints Attj
* I doom the painted Hypocrite to Fire,

Qudgment proceeds’s Hell frembles: Heawzit tepi
- Ltk up your Heads, ye Sa:ntsy awith chearful Vi
S *° Not for the Want of Goats or Rullocks {lai
““ Do I condemn thee ; Bulls and Goats are

*“ Without the Flames of Love : In vain the
““ Of brntalOHerings that were mine before:

Eavinis the Lord's § all Nasure fadl adsve bir ;
Fnile &lnnzys bremble, Saints vejoice before hin,

9 I T were hungry, wou'd I ask thee Fond?
" When did I thirlt, or drink thy Bullocks B

*“ Mine are the tamer Bealls and {avage Bres:

** Flocks, Herds, and Fields,-and Forells: v
(they!

Allis the Lovd’s o He yules ihe quide Creation:
Gives Sinners Vengeanze, andihe Saints Salvat

10

r

—
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~'cqn 1 be fatter’d ‘i‘w’f‘ith thy cringing Bows,
Thy folemn Chatterings and phantaltick Vews ¢
+ re my Eyes charm’d, thy Veltments to bchold,

»
»

. . &
- Glaring in Gems, and gay 11 woven Gold

slis the gudge of Hearts, no fatr Difguifes
“y foreen the Guilty when bis Veugeauce vifesy

i
k-

Pay sk the Sccond. .

i .- (to pleafe
i Unthinking Wretch ! how could'ft thou hope
<A God, a Spirit,; with fuch Toys as thefe &

1 While with my Grace and Statutes. on thy
: | . - ( Tongue
“Thon Jov’lt Deceit, and doft thy Brother
: = o (wrong,
Tadgmeni proceeds 5 Hell sremibles ; Heagen vejorces
it up your Heads, ye Saints, with f@emﬁd Yoices.
 In vain to pious Forms thy Zeal pretends;

* Thieves and Adulterers are thy chofen Friends ;
* While the falfe Flatterer at my Altar waits,
“His harden’d Soul divine Inftruction hates,

dis the Fudge of Heavts, mo faty Difpuifes
1 fereen the Guilty when his Vengeance vifes.

“Silent T waited with lone-fuffering Love ;

But did’ft thou hope that I fhould ne’er reprove?
And cherifh fuch an 1mptous Thought within, -
‘That the All-holy would indulge thy Sin ¢

2, God appears, all Natdre joins £ adove bim
wgmest proceeds; and Sinners {ail before bii,

I Behold my "T'errors now : My Thunders rofl,
“7And thy owan Crimes afiright thy guilty Soul; ©

:1Now like a Lion fhall my Vengeance-tear
:!']-

1Thy bleeding Heart, and no Deliverer near.

A Pudas



110 Psarm LI

yﬂw L‘Mdﬂd&f Heﬂ' #gm&k; s Htm o
Lsft up your Heads y ye Satuss, mtﬁ cbm:ﬁ,;

Ep:phonema,

Sinners, awake betimes ; ye Pools, be wife :
Awake beforc this dreadful Morning rife -

Chenge your vain Thoughts, your crooked
- Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your Friegg

Then juin the Saints s Wake every. chearful p,
m dw{ﬂ retursns, be comes Jor your Saluai

Psarw LI, Fivf pare, Long -Metre,

A Penitent pleading for Pardon,

Hew Picy, I.ord O Lord, forglvc,

I.et a repentm&Rebd Iwe 3o
Are not thy Mercies large and free : .
May not a Smner truft in Thee

2. My Crunes are great, but not furpaf&
“The-Power: and Glary of thy Graee :

Great.God, thy Narure hath ne B und,
So let thy Eardonmg Love be found.

3 Owaﬂ; Sou}ﬁnmemjrSmﬂ ST
- And m&ke m*{ guilty Confcience cleap ;.
. Here on my Heart the Burden lies,” - -

And paft Offences pain mine Eycs. | N

4 MY Lips with Shame my Sins confefs .
Againt thy Law, agamﬁ thy Grace::

Mrd, fhould thy Ju ent grow ﬁ@m,l
1 am cqndcmn’d ‘but thoq art q;ur. Lo

4 ‘Shauld fidden Veop, élnce fits Bm;h,;f“
_ImuliprommgaTﬁeoJuﬁxnn;n:th i
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if. my Soul were fent-to iH'eYF?-* 7 #‘_-f:l N
, righteous Law - approves iwwell'
Gve 2 trembling Sinmer, Lord, -
ofc Hope flill hovering round thy Word,
uld light on fome Tweet Promife there,
¢ fure Support againft Defpaie. ¥
[psarm LI Secomd Pavt. Lomg Metre,
Original;and, aifual Sitt comfefeds v
ORD, I am vile, vcanceiv"r_liiﬁ‘Sﬁii .
And born unholy-and uncléani - '
rng from the Man whofe guilty Fall-
rrupts the Racey and-taints nsAll,

1 as we draw our Infant-Breath'

he Seeds of Sin giow up for.Deathy - .
by Law demands @ perfect Heare 5 ° ©

t we're defil’d in every Parts . o -

Gieat God, create my Heart a-new, - -
d form my Spirit pure and trues ©

b make me wife betimes, to fpy .

y'Danger and;my Remeﬂy.]f . 3

behold I fall before thy Face;
iy only Refuge is thy Graces.
o outward Formy can make me clean 5

Ehe Leprofy lies deep. wathin -

Jo bleeding Bird, narbleeding Bealt,. |
lor Hyfop-Branch, nor fprinkling Priefty, - -
Qo running Brooks nor Flood, nor Sea,
Fan wath the difal-Staid avweays: RTINS
ufus, my God,’ thy Blood atone: =~ .
Bath Power fufficiént to.one ;- =

f hy’ Blood ean make me white as ﬁow 3

o gewif Types could cleanfe mefo, -

f
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7 While Guilt difturbs and ‘breaks my. Peace, ﬁ
Nor Flefh nor Soul hath Reft or Eafe ;

Lord, let me hear thy pardonmg Vmcc, I. |
And make my broken Bones re;mce. o ;

P saLs LI Third Part. Long Metre

The Bnckﬂzder rqﬁor d; or, Repentance and ani
“the Blosd of Chrift, * -

'I‘hou that hear'ft- when Sininers cl’y, |

Tho' all my Crimes before thee lie,
_ Behold them not with angry Look, -
But blot J:helr Memory from thy Book,

2 Create my Nature pure within, - -
And form my Soul.averfe to Sin :
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, - . =
Nor hide t"hy Prefence &om my Heart. - - ;

3 1 cannot live without thy nght, AP
Caft out and banifh’d from thy Sight: -
Thine holy’ Joys, my God, reﬁore,

And guard me that I fail no more,

-4 'Tho’ I have griev’d thy Spirit, Lord
His Help and Comfort {hll anrd

And let a Wretch come near thy Throne R
To plead the Merits of, thy Son,. .

s A broken Heart, my God, ‘my ng,
Is all the Sacrifice I brmg
The God 'of Grace will ne’er defplfe

A broken, Heart for Sacnﬁcc. .

6 My Sol Ties humbled in the Duﬂ SERR
And owns thy dreadful Sentence ]uﬁ |
Look down, 0 Lordygwith.. pltymg Eye,
And {ave the,Soul condemn dto dlc. ! ﬁ._,;

* ‘|
- ¢ e \1
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ven will I teach the World thy Ways ;.
nnets fhall learn [hy fOYe[eign Grace .
Il lead them to my Saviour’s .Blood’

od they fhall praife a pardoning God.

may thy Love infpire my Tongue !
slvation fhall be all my Song ; -~

nd all my Powers fhall join to blefs

‘he Lord my Strengthand Righteoufnefs,

saL s LI 3~13. Firff Dart. Com;non Metre,
:Origiml and Actual Sin confefs'd and payder’d.

ORD, I would fpread my fore Diftrefs
+And Guile before thine Eyes;

joainft thy Laws, againft thy Grace
How high my Crimes arife !

hoult thou condemn my Soul to Hell,
And crufh my Flefh o Duft,

leav’n would approve thy Vengeance well,
And Earth muft own it juft,

from the Stack of Adam came,
- Unholy and unclean ;

Il my Original is Shame,

And all my Nature Sin.

orn in @ World of Guilt I drew
Contagion with my Breath ;
ind as my Days advanc’d I grew
A jufter Prey for Death,

eanfe me, O Lord, and cheer my Soul
With thy forgiving Love ;

make my broken Spirit whole

And bid my Pains remove,

 not thy Spirit quite depart,
Nor drive me from thy Face ;

F Create

L
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Create anew my vicious Heart,
And fill it with thy Grace,

- 7 Then will I make thy Mercy known
Before the Sons of Men ;
Backfliders fhall addrefs thy Throne,
And turn to God again,

Psarm LI 1417, 29 Payt, Common)
Repentance and Faith in the Blood of Chi

1 God of Mercy, hear my Call,
My Loads of Guilt remove,
Break down this feparating Wall

That bars me from thy Love,

2 Give me the Prefence of thy Grace,

Then my rejoicing Tongue |
Shall fpeak aloud thy Righteoufhefs,
And make thy Praife my Song, A

3 No Blood of Goats, nor Heifer flain

For Sin could €’er atone ;

The Death of chrift thall fiill remain
Sufficient and alone,

4 A Soul oppreft with Sin’s Defert
My God will n¢’er defpife ;
A humble Groan, a broken Heart
Is our beft Sacrifice. ‘

Psarm LI g~—-6.
Villory and Deliverance Jrom Perfecution

* RE all the Faes of sion Fools,

Who thus devour her Sain;s ¢
Do they not know her Saviour rules,

And pities her Complaints ?

2 ‘They fhall be feiz’d with fad Surprize;
For God’s revenging Arm P
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J.ocs the Bones of them that rife
L, do his Children Harme

2in the Sons of Satan boaft

he Armies in Array ; .
(- God has firft defpis'd their Hoft,

fhey fall an eafy Prey.

br 2 Word from Sion’s King

kie; Captives to reftore! .
{ 1 with all his Tribes fhall fing,

nd }adnb weep NO more, |
i LV. [, 165 17,18 224 Com, Metre.
| support for the affiicted and tempted Soul.

' God, my Refuge, hear my Cries,

} ) Behold my flowing Tears, .

br Farth and Hell my Hurt devifc,

lAnd triumph in my Fears.

Beir Rage is levell’d at my Life,

§My Soul with Guilt they load,

B4 fill my Thoughts with inward Strife
£ To fhake my Hope 1n God. -

& 1. ;1 ward Pain my Heart-fteings found,
#1 oroan with cvery Breath;- - -
forror and Fear befet me round

§ Amongft the Shades of Death.

B were 1like a feather’d Dove,
% And Innocence had Wings ;

R4 fly, and make a long Remove
¥ From all thefe reftlefs Things.

%! me to fome wild Defart go,
§ And find a peaceful Home,
Rhere Storms of Malice never blow,
Temptations never come. CT
" Fa -1 6Vain

.
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6 Vain Hopes, and vain Inventions a]|
To fcape the Rage of Hell !

The mighry God on whom 1I call
Can fave me here as well.

- Pavse,
7 By Morning Light I'll feek his Face,
At Noon repeat my Cry,
The Night {kall hear me ask his Grace,
Nor will he long deny.

8 God fhall preferve my Soul from Fear,
Or fhield me: when afraid ;

Ten thoufand Angels muft aﬁpear
If He command their Aid.

9 I calt my Burdens on the Lord,
The Lord fultains them all ;

My Courage refts upon his Wo:d
That Saints fhall never fall,

10 My higheft Hopes fhall not be vain,

My Lips fhall fpread his Praife ;
While cruel and deceitful Men,

Scarce live out half their Days,
Psavrm LV, Ver,15,16,17, 19, 22. Shorth

- Dangerous Profperity ; or, Daily Dewotions enm

Y ET Swinners take their Courfe,
And chufe the Road to Death ;
But in the Worthip of my God
T'll fpend my daily Breash.

2 My Thoughts addrefs his Throne - -
When Morning brings the Light ;

I feek his Blefling every Noon,
And pay my Vowsat Night,




Psarm LVL 117

u wilt regard my Cries,

| y eternal God,

g Sinners perifh in Surprize ,
hoath thine angry Rod. *

baufe they dwell at Eafe,
34 o fad Changes feel,

hneither fear nor tyult thy Nae,
b learn to da thy Will.

it 1 with 2ll my Cares, -

L'l lean upon the Lord,

At my Burdens on his Arm
hd rcﬂ upon his Word,

i Arm hall well fullain
he Children of his Love;
Ground on which therr Szﬁ:ty ﬂandg
o carthly Power can move. +

Psaran LVIL

srance froin Oppreffion and Falflood ; or,God's Car.
{ of bis People in Anfwer to Faith and Prayer.

 Thou whofe Jultice reigns on high,
And makes th” Oppreflor ceafe,
hold how envious Sinners try
} To vex and break my Peace !

fhe Sons of Violence and Lies
# Join to devour me, Lord ;

jut as my hourly Dangers rife
! My Refuge s thy Word.

§ God moft holy, jult and true
3 | have repos’d my Truft ¢
for will [ fear what Flefh can do, |
§ The Offspring of the Duft.
. Fs - 4 They
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4 They wreft my Words to Mifchief fll,
Charge me with unknown Fau’ts :
Mifchicf doth all their Counfels fill,
And Malice all theiy Thoughts,

§ Shall they efcape without thy Frown 2
Muft their Devices ftand 2

O calt the haughty Sinner down,
And let him know thy Hand !

Pause.

6 God counts the Sorrows of his Saints,
Their Groans affe& his Ears ;
Thou haft a Book for my Complaints,
A Bottle for my Tears,

7. When to thy Throne I rajfe my Cry,
The Wicked fear and flee ;

So {wift is Prayer to reach the Sky,

S0 near 1s God to me,.

¢ In Thee, moft holy, juft and true,
1 have repos’d my Truft ;

Nor will I fear what Man can do,
‘The OEspring of the Duft,

9 Thy folemn Vows are on me, Lord,
~Thou fhalt receive my Praife:

I'll fing, How faithful is thy Hord ;
How righteous all thy Ways !

10 Thou haft fecur’d my Soul from Death,
O fet thy Pris’ner free,

That Heart and Hand, and Life and Breath
May be employ’d for Thee.

Psul
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Psar s LVII

Praife for Proteltion, Grace and Truth.

Y God, in whom are all the Sprinps

Of boundlefs ltove and Grace unknown,
biie me beneath thy fpreading Wings |
81l the dark Cloud 1s overblown.

o 10 the Heavens I {fend my Cry,
he Lord will my Defires perform ;
§c fends his Angel from the Sky,

nd faves me from the threatning Storm,

- thou exalted, O my God,
hove the Heav'ns where Angels dwell ;
fhy Power on Earth be known abroad,

Ind Land to Land thy Wonders tell.
iy Heart is fix'd ; my Song fhall raife

nmortal Honours to thy Name
wake, my Tongue, to found his Praife,
[y Tongue, the Glory of my Frame.

igh o'er the Earth his Mercy reigns,
1d reaches to the utmolt Sky ;
5 Truth to endlefs Years remains,

nen lower Worlds diffolve and die.

: thou exalted, O my God, |
sove the Heav'ns where Angels dwell;

hy Power on Earth be known abroad,
jnd Land to Land thy Wonders tell.

Psarm LVIII, Asthe 113th Plalm,
Warning to Magifirates.

Udges, who rule the World by Laws,
Will ye defpife the righteous Caufe,
When th’ injur’d Poor before you ftands ?
F 4 Dare
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Dare ye condemn the righteous Poor,
And let rich Sinners *fcape fecure,

While Gold and Greatnefs bribe your Hand

Have ye forpor, or ncver knew !
That God will judge the Judges too 2 |
High in the Heavens his Juftice reigns;
Yet you 1nvade the Rights of God,
And fend your bold Decrees abroad

To bind the Conftience in your Chains,

ke

3 A potfon’'d Arrow is your Tongue, -
The Arrow fharp, the Poifon firong,
And Death attends where-¢’er it wounds:
You hear no Counfels, Crics or Tears
So the deaf Adder ftops her Ears
Againit the Pow’r of charming Sounds,

4 Break out their Teeth, eternal God,
Thofe Teeth of Lions dy’d in Blood :
And crufh the Serpents in the Duft :
As empty Chaff, when Whirlwinds rife,
Before the {fweeping Tempeft fiies,
90 let their Hopes and Names be loft,

- § Th’ Almighty thunders from the Sky,
Thair Crandeur melts, their Titles die,
As Hills of Snow dillolve and run,

Or Snails that perifh in their-Slime,
Or Births that come before their Time,
Vain Births that never fee the Sun.

6 Thus fhall the Vengeance of the Lord
Safety and Joy to Saints afford ;

And all that hear fhail join and fay,
® Sure there’sa God that rules on high,
“ A God that hears his Children cry,

“ And willtheir Sufferings well repay.
|
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Psarm LX, feeeg, 10—112,

f 0ay of Esmiliaston for Difagpointments in war.

B ORD, halt thou caft the Nation off 2
§ ; Muft we for ever mourn ?

filt thou indulge immortal Wrath 2
fShall Mercy ne’er return 2

3¢ Terror of one Frown of thine
IMiclts all our Strength away 2

ike Men that totter drunk with Wine,
{We tremble in Difmay.

o2t Britain {hakes beneath thy Stroke,
JAnd dreads thy threatning Hand ;
 heal the I{land Thou halt broke,

| Confirm the wav’ring Land.

it up 2 Baoner 1n the Field

} For thofe that fear thy Name ;
jve thy Beloved with thy - hield,
| And put our Foes to Shame.

o with our Armies to the Fight
Like a Confed’rate God ;

) vain Confed’rate Pow’rs unite
Againft thy lifted Rod.

jur Troops fhall gain 2 wide Renown

| By thine aflifting Hand ; -
I8 God that treads the Mighty down

§ And makes the Feeble ftand.

Psarm LXI, y—=06.
Safety in God,

HEN overwhelm’d with Grief
My Heart within me dies,
plefs and far from all Relief
0 Heaven Tlift mine Eyes,

F ¢ | 21 O
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2 O lead me to the Rock.
That’s high above my Head,.

And make the Covert of thy Wings
My Shelter and my Shade.

.3 Within thy Prefence, Lord,
For ever' T’ll abide;

Thou art the Tower of my Defence,.
The Refuge where I hide.

4 Thou givelt me the Lot
Of thofe that fear thy Name;,

It endlefs Life be their Reward,
I fhall poflefs the fame. |

Psars LXIL s——iz, |

Xo Tyuft in the Creatures ; .ory Faith in Divind
~and Power, °

i \ Y Spirit looks to Gad alone ;
J_ My Rock and Refuge is his Throne;
In all my Fears, in all my Scraits
My Soul on. his Salvation waits,

z Trult him, ye Saints, in all your Ways,
Pour out your Heasts before his Face :
When Helpers fail, and Foes invade,
God 15 our all-fufhicient Aid. |

3 Falfe are the Men of high Degree,
The bafer Sost are Vanity ;
Laid 1n the Balance both appear
Light as a Puff of empty Aur,

4 Make not increaling Gold your Truft,
Nor fet your Heart on glittering Duft ;.
Why will you grafp the fleeting Smoke,
And not believe what God has fpoke ¢
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nce has hissawful Voice declar'd,
nce and again my Ears have heard,
All Power is his eternal Due ;

He mult be fear’d and trufted too.

or Sovereign Power reigns not ‘alone,
race 1s 2 Partner of the Throne :

hy Grace and Juftice, mighty Lard,
hall well divide our laft Reward.,

tw LXTIL 1, 2, ¢, 3, 4. Firft Part. Com, Met,
Toe Moyning of a4 Lord's-Day,

Arly, my God, without Delay,
I hafte to feek thy Face;

ly thirfly Spirit faints away
Without thy chearing Grace,

o Pilgrims on the feorching Sand
Beneath a burning Sky

Long for a cooling Stream at hand
And they muft drink or die,

've feen thy Glory and thy Pow’r
Thro’ all thy Temple fhine ;

iy God, repeat that heavenly Hour,
- That Vifion fo diving, |

ot all the Bleflings of a-Feaft
Can pleafe my Soul fo well

\s when thy richer Grace I tafte,
And 1n thy Prefence dwell.

lot Life it felf wich all her Joys

Can my beft Paffions move,
) nife fo high my chearful Voice
4s thy forgiving Love,

[hus 11} my laft expiring Day
U blefl my God and King ;

Thus
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Thus will I lift my Handsto pray,
And tune my Lips to fing.

Psars LXIII, 6~10. Second Par?. Common }is
_ Midniglt Thoughts vecollefled,

1 ? WAS in the Watches of the Night
I thought upon thy Pow’r,
I kept thy lovely Face n Sight
Amidfi the darkeflt Hour,

2 My Flefh lay refting on my Bed,
My Sowl aiofe on high;. .
““ My God, my Life, my Hope, 11{aid,
“ Bring thy Salvation nigh.

3 My Spirit labours up thine Hill,
And climbs the heavenly Road ;
But thy Right-hand upholds me flull,
While I purfiie my God:.

4 Thy Mercy firetches o’er my Head-
The Chadow of thy Wings; -
My Heart rejoices in thine Aid,
My Tongue awakes and fings.

s But the Defiroyers of my Peace
Shailfret and rage in vain;

The Tempter fhall for ever ceafe,
And all my Sins be flain,.

6 Thy Sword fball give my Foes to Death,
And fend them down to dwell
In the dark Caverns of the Earth,
Or to the Deeps of Hell,
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PsarLs LXHL Long Metre, . -

7 aﬁer God; ory T pe Love af God better than
_ Life, -
Reat God, ndulge my humble Claim,
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reft ;
> Glories that compofe thy Name
nd all engag’d to make me bleft,

ou Great and Good, thou Juft and Wifx,
ou art my. Father-and my God ;

¢ Iam thine by facred Ties;

y Son, thy Servant bought with Blood,

fith Heart and Eyestand lifted Hands
or Thee I long, to Thee I look,

s Travellers in thirfty Lands

ant for the cooling Water-brook.

ith early Feet I love t’ appear - .
mong thy Saints, and feek thy Face,
it have I feen thy Glory there,

ind felt the Power of fovercign Grace.:

ot Fruits nor Wines that tempt our Tafte,
or all the Joys our Senfes know,

uld make me fo divinely bleft,

r raife my chearful Paffion fo,

v Life it {elf without thy Love
o Tafte of Pleafure could afford ; y

would but a tirefome Burden prove,
I were banifh’d from the Loxd.

midft the wakeful Hours of Nighe, -

hen bufy Cares afflit my Head,

ne Thought of Thee gives new Delighs,
nd 2dds Refrefhment to my. Bed.

L]

sri}
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8 I'll lift my Hands, I'll raife my Voice,
While I have Breath to pray or praife ;
This Work fhall make my Hearg rejoice,.

~ And fpend the Remnant of my Days,

Psarm LXIII, Short Metre,
Seeking God,

1. Y God, permit my Tongue
This Joy, to call Thee mine ;

And let my early Cries prevail
- To tafte thy Love divine,

2 My thirfty fainting Soul
Thy Mercy does implere ;
Not Travellers in Defart Lands
Can paat for Water more,.

3 Within thy Churehes, Lord,
Ilong to find my Place,
Thy Power and Glory to behold,

And feel thy quick’ning Grace.

4 For Life without thy Love
No Relifh can afford ;
- No Joy can be compar’d with this,
To ferve and pleafe the Lord.

§ To thee I'll lift my Hands,

And praife Thee while I live :
. Not the rich Dainties of a Feaft

Such Food or Pleafure give.

6 In wakeful Hours at-Night
I call my God to mind;
I'think how wife thy Counfels are,
And all thy Dealings kind.

7 Stnce thou haft been my Help,
To Thee my Spiris flies,
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d on thy watchful Providence
fiy chearful Hope relies.

hhe Skadow of thy Wings
fy Soul in Safety keeps »
®ow where my Father leads
nd he fupports my Steps.

di1m LXV. 15, Firfi Part. Long Metre,
: Publick Prayer and Praife,

HE Praife ,of Siop waits for Thee,
My Ggd : And Praife becomes thy Houft ;
I:ESaints thy Glory fee, a

Yhere fhall ¢ _ lory
fnd there perform thelr publick Vows,

$ Thou, whofe Mercy bends the Skies
ko fave, when humble Sinners pray ;
\ll Lands to Thee fhall lift their Eyes,
pind Iflands of the Northern Sea.

Bozinlt my Will. my Sins prevail,
But Grace fhall purge away their Stain ;

The Blood of Chrift will never fail,
o wafh my Garments white again,

Blelt 1s the Man whom thou fhalt chufe
JAnd pive him kind Accefs to Thee;
[iive him a Place withinthy Houfe,

flo talte thy Love divinely free.

PaAvsE.

et Babel fear when. Sion prays ;
BBabel, prepare for long Diftrefs,
Vhen S7on's God himfelf arrays.

In Terror and in Righteoufnefs.

With dreadful Glory God fulfils
What his affliQed Samis requelt: 2
And
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And with Almighty Wrath reveals
His Love to give his Churches Reft,

7 Then fhall the flocking Nations run
To S7om’s Hill, and own their Logg ;
The rifing and thé fetting Sun
Shall fee the Saviour’s Name ador’d.

Psarm LXV. 5—13. Second pars, Long

Divine Providence in Aiv, Earth and Sea ; or,
God of Nature and Grace,

1 HE God of our Salvation hears
The Groans of Sio7 mix’d with Tears;
Yet when he comes with kind Defigns,
Thro’ all the Way his Terror fhines,

- 2 On him the Race of Man depends,
Far as the Earth’s remotef} Ends,
Where the Creator’s. Name is known

By Nature’s feeble Light alone,

3 Sailors that travel o%r the Flood
Addrefs their frighted Souls to God,

When Tempells rage, and Billows roar
At dreadful Diftance from the Shore.

4 He bids the noify Tempelt ceafe ;

te calms the raging Crowd to Peace,.
When a tumultuous Nation raves

Wild as the Winds, and loud as Waves.

§ Whole Kingdoms fhaken by the Storm
He fettles in a peaceful Form ;.
Mountains eftablifh’d by his Hand
Firm on their old' Foundations fland.

© Behold his Enfigns fweep the Sky,
New Comets blaze, and Lightnings fly ;
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. Heatlen Lands with fwift Surprize,
% the bright Horrors turn their Eyes.

8 his Command the Morning-Ray
Riles in the Eaft, and leads the Day ;
¢ ouides the Sun’s declining Wheels
Ler the Tops of Weffern Hills,

bions and ‘Times obey his Voice ; .

he Evening and the Morn rejoice

b (e the Earth made foft with Showers,
Iden with Frutt and dreft in Flowers.

s from his watry Stores on high -
e gives the thirfty Ground Supply ; -
e walks upon the Clouds, and thence
Il)th his enriching Drops difpenfe.

[he Defart grows a fruitful Field,

bundant Food the Valleys yield ;
he Valleys fhout with chearful Voice,

nd neighb’ring Hills repeat their Joys.

The Paftures fmtle in” green Array,
here Lambs, and larger Cattle play ;
he larger Cattle and the Lamb,

ach n his Language fpeaks thy Name.

Thy Works pronounce thy Power divine ;
'er every Ficld thy Glories fhine;

kro’ every Month thy Gifts appear ;.

reat Gody thy Goodnefs crowns the Year.

?sa Ly LXV. Fz}ﬁ Part, Common Metre.
A Prayev-kearving God, and the Gentiles called.

ORaife waits in Sion, Lord, for Thee ;
| There fhall our Vows be paid :
hou haft an Ear when Stnners prdy,

All Fleth fhall feek chine Aid.

~

2 Lord,
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-2 Lord, our Iniquities prevail,
But pardoning Grace is thiney

And thou wilt grant us Power and Skill
To conquer cvery Sin,

-3 Blefs'd are the Men whom thou wilt chufe
To bring them near thy Face,

Give them a Dwelling in thine Houft,
To feaft upon thy Grace.

4 In anfw’ring what thy Church requefts,
Thy Truth and Terror fhine,
And Works of dreadful Righteoufnefs
Fulfil thy kind Defign. ‘

¢ 'Thus fhall the wond’ring Nations fee |
The Lord is good and juft;

« And diftant lflands fly to Thee,
And make thy Name their Truf,

6 They dread thy glitt’ring Tokens, Lord,

When Signs in Heaven' appear ;
But they fhall learn thy holy Word,
And love as well as fear,

Psarast LXV. Second Part, Commen M

rhe Providerce 'of God in A'v, Earth and Sea; o,
Bleffing of Rain,

1 >~TIS by thy Strength the Mountains ftang

God of eternal Power ; f

The Sea grows calm at thy Command,
And Tempells ceafe to roar.

2 'Thy Morning-Light and Evening-Shade
" Succeflive Comforts bring :
Thy plenteous Fruits make Harveft glad,
Thy Flow’rs adorn the Spring.

38
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-ns and Times, and Moons and Hours,
eaven, Earth and Air are thme;

.n Clouds diftil in fruitful Show’rs,

he Author 1s divine,

oft wand’ring Cifterns in the Sky
orn by the Winds around,

th watzy Treafures well {upply
he Furrows of the Ground.

e thirfty Ridges drink their Fill,
nd Ranks of Corn appear ;

y Ways abound with Bleflings fiill,
fy Goodnefs crowns the Year.

satst LXV.  Third Part,  Common Metre:

t Bleffings of the Spring ; of, God gives Raip.
A Pfalm for the Husbandman, |

NOOD 1s the Lord, the heavenly King,

J Who makes the Earth his Care,
its the Paltures every Spring,

And bids the Grafs appear.

¢ Clouds, like Rivers rais’d on high,
Jour out at thy Command

ar watry Blefhings from the Sky,
To chear the thirfty Land.

¢ foft’ned Ridges of the Field
ermit the Corn to {pring :

¢ Valleys rich Provifion yield,
And the poor Labourers fing.

e little Hills on ev’ry Side

Rejoice at falling Show’rs :

e Meadows drefs'd in all thelr Pride
erfume the Air with Flow'rs.

§ The

w
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§ The barren Clods refrefh’d with Rain.
Promife a joyful Crop; |
The parching Grounds look green aoain,
And raife the Reaper’s Hope.

6 The various Months thy Goodnefs crowns:
- How bounteous are thy Ways?
The bleating Flocks fpread o’er the Downs,
And Shepherds fhout thy Praift,

Psarm LXVI, Firft Part, |

Governing Power and Goodnefs ; or, Our Grace i
Afflictions.

1 QING, all ye Nations, to the Lord;,
Sing with a joyful Noife ; -
With Melody of Sound record

His Honours and your Joys.,

2 Say to the Power that fhakes the Sky,
-~ % How terrible art Thoy !

* Sinners before thy Prefence fly,
“ Or at thy Feet they bow,

3 [Come, fee the Wonders of our God,
How glorious are his Ways
In Mofes Hand he puts his'Rod,

And cleaves the frigi'ited Deas.

4 He made the ebbing Channel dry,
While Ifrael pafs’d the Flood |
There did the Church begin their Joy,
And triumph in their God.]

. 4 Herules by his refiltlefs Mighe -
Will Rebel Mortals dare

Provoke th’ Eternal to the Fight,
And tempt that dreadful War ¢
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B 11cfour God, and never ceafe 3
¥ Ve Saints, fulfil his Praife ;

B: keeps our Life, maintains our Peace,

1 And guides our doubtful Ways,

ford, thou halt prov’d our fuffering Souls,
B To make our Graces thine 3

Jo Silver bears the burning Coals
§ The Metal to refine,

§hro’ watry Deeps and fiery Ways
R ‘e march at thy Command,

g:d to poffefs the promis’d Place

B By thine unerring Hand,

¥ PsarLm LXVI 1 3==20 Second Dayt.
: Praife to God for bearing Prayer.

A TOW fhall my folemn Vows be paid
\ To that Almighty Power

hat heard che long Requefts I made
& In my diftrefsful Hour.

Iy Lips and chearful Heart prepare
§ Tomake his Mercies known ;

fome ye that fear my God, and hear
| The Wonders he has done,

hen on my Head huge Sorrows fell,
{1 fought his heavenly Aid ;

¢ av'd my ﬁnking Soul from Hell,
| And Death’s eternal Shade.,

 9in lay cover'd in my Heare
While Pray’r employ’d my Tongue,
he Lord had thewn me no Regard,
Nor [ his Praifes fung. |

f“ God (his Name be ever bleft)
Has fet my Spirit free ;

Nor
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Nor turn’d from him my poor Requeft,
Nor turn’d his Heart from me, = -

Psarm LXVII,
The Nation's Profpevity, and the Chuych’s fyy,

r QHine, mighty God, on Britain fhine
With Beams of heavenly Grace ;
Reveal thy Power thro’ all our Coafts,
And fhew thy {miling Face,

-2 [Amidft our Ifle exalted high
Do thou our Glory ftand,

And like a Wall of Guardian Fire
Surround the Favourite Land,)

3 When fhall thy Name from Shore to Shore
Sound all the Earth abroad,
And diftant Nations know and love
Their Saviour and their God ¢

4 Sing to the Lord, ye diftant Lands,
Sing loud with folemn Voice ;
While Brizifo ‘Tongues exalt his Praife,
And Britifo Hearts rejoice.

§ He the great Lord, the fovereign Judge,
That fits enthron’d above, |
Wifely commands the Worlds he made
In Juftice and in Love,

6 Earth fhall obey her Maker’s Will,
And yield a full Increafe :
‘Our God will crown his chofen Ille
With Fruitfulnefs and Peace.

7 God the Redeemer fcatters round
His choiceft Pavours here,
While the Creation’s utmoft Bound

Shall fce, adore and fear,

;
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arst LXVIIL Firft Payte Ver, 18, J2eme3q,
| e vengeance and Compaffion of God,

g ET God arife 1n all his Mighe,
§ / And put the Troops of Hell to flight ;
I sSmoak that fought to cloud the Skies
flefore the riing -Tempeft flies, |

Bie comes.array’d in burning Flames;
¥ltice and Vengeance are his Names :
Lhold his fainting Foes expire:

fike melting Wax before the Fire,]

de rides and thunders thro’ the Sky
Bis Name Yebovab founds on high,
¥ne to his Name, ye Sons of Grace ;
Je Saints, rejoice before his Face,

fhe Widow and the Fatherlefs

ily to his Aid in fharp Diftrefs :

h him the Poor and Helplefs find,
 Judge that’s juft, a Father kind.

e breaks the Captive’s heavy Chain,
nd Pris'ners fee the Light agains
ut Rebels that difpute his Will ~ ~
nall dwell in Chains and Darknefs fiill,

: Pavse, .
Lingdoms and Thrones to God belong ;

own him, ye Nations, in your Song :
s wondrous Names and Pow’rs rehearft ; ?
s Honours fhall enrich your Verfe, -

¢ thakes the Hegvens with Joud Alarms ;
jow terrible 1s God in Arms ! |
h Ifrael are his Mercies known,
rael 18 his peculiar Throne, -
X " | ' | 8 Pra-
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8 Proclaim him King, pronounce him bleft
He’s your Defence, your Joy, your Reft;
When Terrors rife, and Nations faint,

God 1s the Strength of every Saint,

Psarm LXVIIL Second Part.  Ver. 1y,
Chriff's Afcenfion, and the Gift of the Spiriy

b ORD, when thou didft afcend on high
Ten Thoufand Angels fill’d the Sky.
Thofe heavenly Guards around Thee wat,

Like Chariots that attend thy State,

2 Not simai’s Mountain could appear
More glorious when the Lord was-there;
While he pronounc’d his dreadful Law,
And ftrook the chofen Tribes with Awe,

3 How bright the Triumph none can tell
When the rebellious Powers of Hell,
That thoufand Souls had Captive made,
Were all in Chains like Captives led.

~ g Rais'd by his Father to the Throne

" He fent the promis’d Spirit down, ,
With Gifts and Grace for Rebel-Men,
That God might dwell on Earth again.

PsaLm LXVIIL Third Part, Ver, 19, 9,20,

Praife Jor Temporal Bleflings ; or, Common anf
Mercies,

1 B blefs the Lord, the Juft, the Gool,

Who fills our Hearts with Joy and
Who pouss his Bleflings from the Skies,
And loads our Days with rich Supplies,

2 He fends the Sun his Circuit round,
To chear the Fruits, to warm the Ground:
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[ bids the Clouds with plenteous Rain
Jeficfh the thirfty Earth again,

s to his Care we owe our Breath,
ind all our near Efcapes from Death -
ety and Health to God belong ;

X heals the Weak, and guards the Strong,

§e makes the Saint and Sinner prove
e common Bleflings of his Love;

¢ the wide Difference that remains
Jendlefs Joy or endlefs Pains,

e Lord that bruis’d the Serpent’s Head
nall the Serpent’s Seed fhall tread,

he flubborn Sinner’s Hope confound,

nd fmite him with a lafting Wound.

it his Right-hand his Saints fhall raife
om the deep Earth, or decper Seas ;
d bring them to his Courts above,

ere {hall they tafte his fpecial Love.

L0 LXIX, 1—14. Fiff Pars, Common Metre,
The Sufferings of Chrift for our Salyation,

AVE me, O Gad, the fwelling Floods
“ Break in upon my Soul ;
fink ; and Sorrows o'er my Head

 Like mighty Waters roll,

cry till all my Voice be gone,
“In Tears T wafte the Day;

y God, behold my longing Eyes,
* And fhorten thy Delay,

hey hate my Soul without Caufe,
* And ftill their Number grows,
lore than the Hairs around my Head,
' And mighty are my Fogs,

G 4% "T'was
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4 ¢ *T'was then I paid that dreadful Debt
" # That Men could never pay,
¢ And gave thofe Honours to thy Law

““ Which Sinners took aways.

¢ 'Thus in the great Meffiah’s Name
The royal Prophet mourns;
Thus he awakes our Hearts to Grief,

And gives us Joy by turns,

6 < Now fhall the Saints rejoiceand find
¢ Salvation 1n my Name,

¢ For I have born their heavy Load
¢ Of Sorrow, Pain and Shame.

7 ¢ Grief like a Garment cloath’d me round,
" ¢ And Sackcloth was my Drefs,
¢« While I procur’d for naked Souls
A Robe of Righteoufnefs,

g ¢ Amongft my Brethren and the fews
< T like a Stranger {icod,
£ And bore their vile Reproach, to bring
$¢ "The Gentiles near to God.

o ¢ I came in finful Mortals Stead
 To do my Father’s Will ;
« Yet when I cleans’d my Father’s Houfe,

“ They {candaliz’d my Zeal,

j0 ¢ My Fafling and my holy Groans
¢« Were made the Drunkard’s Song,

¢ But God from his celeftial Throne

¢ Heard mycomplalning Tongue.

11  He fav’d me from the dreadful Deep,
 Nor let my Soul be drown’d ;
¢ He rais’d and fix'd my f{inking Feet
£ On well-eftablifh’d Ground.

13 ©
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I 'Twas in 2 moft accepted Hour
# ¢ My Pray’r arofe on high, -

§ And for my fake.my God fhall hear
R« The dying Sinher’s Cry.

139

:1 LAl LXIX. 14—21, 2.‘6, 29,,3&. Second Part,
E Common Metre, “

4 The Baffion and Exaltation of Chuft,

| TOW let our Lips with holy Fear
I\ And mournful Pleafuye hng

fic Suferings of our great High-Prieft,
¥The Sorrows of our Kin g,

fe ks in Floods of deep Diftrefs
fHow high the Waters rife !

fhile to his heavenly Father’s Ear
BHe fends perpttual Cries,

Hear me, O Lordy and fave thy Son, * °
“ Nor hide thy Ihining Face;

Why fhould thy Favourite look like One
[¢ Forfaken of thy Grace 2

f\With Rage they perfecute the Man

" That groans beneath thy ‘Wound,
[While for a Sacrifice T pour

| My Life upon the Groud,
Tney tread my Honour ro-the Duft,
§* And laugh when T complain ;

4Thcir fharp infulting Slanders add
b Frefh Anguith to my Pain,

Wl my Reproach is known to Thee,
I' The Scandal and the Shame ;

\eproach has broke my bleeding Héart,
! And Lics defil’d my- Name,

GZ. ?HI
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7 % T look’d for Pity, but in vain s
¢ My Kindred are my Grief ;

¢ I ask my. Friends for Comfort mund
‘¢ But meet with no Relief, -

8 ¢ With Vinegar they mock my Thirf,

¢ They give me Gall for Food ;

¢ And fporting with my dying Groans
They-triumph in my Blood,

« Shine in to my diftreffed Soul,

¢¢ Lect thy Corn aflions {ave ;' -

¢ And tho’ my F]efh fink down to Death
¢ Redeem n: from the Grave.

10 ¢ I fhall arife to praifc thy Name,
¢ Shall reign in Worlds unknown,
“ And thy Salvation, O my God,
«¢ Shall feat me on thy Throne

Psarm LXIX., Third Part, Commbn‘ Metz

Chrill’s Obedience and Death ; or, God glovified
Stnmers ﬁzwd

Ather, 1fing thy wondrous Grace,

1 bleG my Saviour’s Name,
He bought Salvation for the Poor,
And bore the Sinnet’s Shame,

2 His deep Diftrefs has rais’d us hxﬂh
His Duty and his Zeal
“Fulfill'd the Law which Mortals broke,
And finifh’d all thy Will.

s His dying Groans, his living Songs
Shall better pleafe my' God. . .
Than Harp or Trumpet’s folemn Sound,

Than Goats or Bullocks Blood B :
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his fhall his humble Followers fee,

And fet their Heaits at reft ;

hey by his Death draw near to Thee,
And Iive for evey b]eﬂ. ~

ot Heaven and all that dwell on hich
To God their Voices raife,

vhile Lands and Scas aflift the Sky,
And join T advance the Praife.

ion is thiney, Moft holy God,

Thy Son fhall blefs her Gates ;
nd Glory purchas’d by his Blood
For thy own Ifrael waits.

PsaLm LXIX, Firf? Part, Long Metre,

Chrils Paffion, and Sinmers Salvation.

EEP @n our Hearts let us record

The deeper Sorrows of our Lord :
chold the rifing Billows roll

3‘0 overwhelm his holy Soul,

I long Complaints-he fpends his Breath,
Whiic Hofts of Hell, and Powers aof Death,
ind all the Sons of Malice. join

lo execute their curft Deﬁgn.‘

fer, gracious God, thy Power and Love
s made the Curfe 2 Blefling prove ;
‘hofe dreadful Suﬂbrings of thy Son

iton'd for Sins which we had done.

he Pangs of our expiring Lord
he Honours of thy Law reflor’q :

lis Sorrows made thy Juftjce known, .
Ind paid for Follies not his own, - .

for his Sake our Guile forgive,
ind let the mourning Sinner live :

| G 3 'I'hr;
l
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The Lord will hear us in his Name,
Nor thall our Hope be turn’d to Shame.

BsaLn LXIX. 2 7, &c. Second Part. Long My
Chrilt’s Sufferings and Zeal,

1 *7F 'WAS for thy Sake, eternal God,
Thy Son fuftain’d that heavy Load -
Of bafe Reproach and fore Difgrace,
And Shame defil’d his {acred Face,

2 The gews, his Brethren and his Kin,
Abus’d the Man that check’d their Sin ;-
While he fulfili’d thy holy Laws,.

They hate him, but without a Caufe,

3 [My Father's Houfe, {aid he, was made
A Place for Worfuip, not for Trade ¢ |
Then fcattering all their Gold and Brafs,
He fcourg’d the Merchants from the Place.]

4 [Zeal for the Temple of his God N
Confum’d his Life, expos’d his Blood =
Reproaches at thy Glory thrown
He fele, and mourn’d them as his own.]

¢ [His Friends forfock, his Followers fled,
While Foes and Arms furround his Head ;
They curfe him with a {land’rous Tongue,
And the falfe Judge maintains the Wrong.]

6 His Life they load with hateful Lies,

" And charge his Lips with Blafphemies;
They nail him to the fhameful Tree;
There hung the Man that dy’d for me.

9 [Wretches with Heartsas hard as Stones
Infule his Piety and Groans ; *
Gall was the Food they gave him therey. . -
And.mock’d his Thieft with Vinegar.] | ;
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, God beheld ; and from his Throne

B arks out the Men that hare his Son ;
The Hand that rais’d bum from the Dead,

K hall pour the Vengeance on their Head.

| Psarm LXXI. =0\ F."f:f} Part,
t  The Aged Saint’s Refleftion and Liope.

Y God, my everlafting Hop,
| I hive upon thy Truth;

Thine Hands have held my Chiidhood up,
¥ And ftrengthen’d all my Youth.

I}r Flefh was fathion’d by thy Power,

{ Witk all thefe Limbs of mine ;

find from my Mother’s painful Hour
¢ I've been entirely thine,

i has my Lifs now Wonders fen

| Repeated ev'ry Year ;

jchold my Days that yet remain,
['truft them to thy Care,

air me not off when Szrength .declines,
- When hoary Hairs arife ;

\nd round me let thy Glory fhine
When-¢er thy Servant dies,

|
[hen 1n the Hiflory of my Age,
Waen Men review my Days,

[hey’ll read thy Love in ev'ry Page,
In ev'ry Line thy Praife.

ALy LXXL 15, 14,16, 23, 22, 24. Second Part;
Chrilt oy Strength and Righteonfiefs,

Y Saviour, my Almighty Friend,
h When I begin thy Praife, |
¢

re will the growing Numbers end, -
The Numbers of thyGrace 2

G-4- 2 Thofi -
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2 Thou drt my everlafting Truft,
Thy Goodnefs T adore ?
And fince.1 knew thy Graces firft
I fpeak thy Glories more,

3 My Feet fhalltravel all the Length
~ Of the celeftial Road,
&nd march with Courage in thy Strength
To {ce my Father-God.

4 When I am fil'd with fore Diftrefs
For {ome furprizing Sin, |
Fil plead thy perfe&t Righteoufnefs, ~
And mention none but - Thine.

5 dow will my Lips rejoicero tell
The Vitories of my King !
My Soul redcem’d from Sin and Hell
_Shall thy Salvation fing,
6 |My Tongue fhall all the Day proclaim
My Saviour and my God :

His Death has brought my Foes to Shame,
And drown’d them in his Blood.

7 Awake, awake, my.tuneful Powers ;
With this delightful Scng
I'll entertain the darkeft Hours,

Nor think the Seafon long,]
Psarm LXXI, j7——21. Third Par,

The aged Chriflian’'s Prayer and Song ; or, Ol
Death, and the Refuvreéion,

1 OD of my Childhood and my Youth,
The Guide of all my Days, -
1 have declar'd thy heavenly Truth,.

And told thy wondrous Ways,




Psarnwum LYYl

11ilt thou forfake my hoar}r Hairs,
 And leave my fa mtmﬂ Heart ¢
Wno fhall fuftain my Fnh.mcr Years
't God my Stlcnﬂth dcpart ¢

- Lot me "By Power and Truth proclaim
To the furviving Age,

And leave a Savour of thy Name
When T {hall quit the Stage,

The Land of Silence, and of Death
Attends my next Remove

0 may thefe poor Remains OFBf‘eath
Teach the wide World thy Love !

Pﬂ.h SI:l

Tny Righteouinefs is deep and hgh,’
*1reulcl1ablc thy Deeds ;.
Thy Glory {preads beyond he Sky,
And all my Praife eacceds

Of have T heard thy Threat NINZs 1og)
And oft endur’d the Grief -

dut when thy Hand has prefz me {ore,
Thy Grace was my Rlief,

BJ iong E*{pcucncc have I knowre
Lay fovereign Power to fave
M thy a_,oum'u'rdT venture dow i
o.curely ta the Grave,

Ilic buried decp in Dufl,
y Flefh fhall be thy Care ;
in withering Limbs with thee T gpul
retfe them ﬁlcmq and farr,

=1

oo 1
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Psarm LXXI Epff Pars, .. -
Toe Kingdom of Chrift, -
I Reat God, whofe univerfal Sway,
The known and unknown Worlds obey,

Now give the Kingdom' to thy Son,
Extend his Power, exalt his Throne.

2 Thy Sceptre well becomes his Hands,
Ail Heaven {ubmits.to his‘Commands ;.
His Juftice fhall avenge the Poor,

And Pride and Rage prevail no more.

3 With Power he vindicates the Juft,

And treads th’ Oppreffor in the Duft +
His Worfhip.and his Fear (Hal] laft,

T1ll Hours and Years and Time be paft,.

4 As Rain on Meadows:newly mown, .
S0 fhall he {end his Influence down. -
His Grace on E’ainting Souls diftills,
Like heavenly Dew on thirlty Hills,:

¢ The Heathen Lands that lie beneath:
The Shades of overfpreading Death:' -

~ Revive at his firft dawaing Light, -+ -
And Defarts bloflom at the Siaht.

6 The Saints fhall flourith in his Days, ..
Dreft in the. Robes of Joy and Praife ;.
Peace hike a River from his Throne -
Shall flow to Nations yet unknown,

PsaLm LXXIL  Second Payt.
Chrilt’s Kingdom among the Gentiles,.
1 Y ESUS fhall reign where e’er the Sun

Does his fucceflive Journeys run ;

His Kingdom firetch from Shore to Shore,

Eill Moons fhall wax and wang no more.
. 2 z [Be



Bnehold the Iflands with their Kinge,
fod Enrope her belt Tribute brings ;
Bom North to South the Princes meet

0 pey their Homagg at his Feet,

fhere Perfia glorious to behold,

Ehere India {hines In Eaffern Gold ;
#nd barbarous Nations at his Word
Submit and bow, and own their Lord. ]

¥or him fhall endlefs Pray’r be made,
nd Praifes throng to crown his Head ;
41is Name like fweet Perfume fhall rife
With every Morning Sacrifice.

People and Realms of every Tongue
Pwell on his Love with fweetet Song ;
And Infant-Voices fhall proclain

{heir carly Bleflings on his Name.

Bleflings abound where-¢’er he reigns, -
The Prifoner leaps to lofe his Chains,

The Weary find eternal Reft,
find all the Sons of Want are bleft.

Where he difplays his healing Power,

eath and the Curfe are known no more ; -
n him the Tribes of Adam boalt

lore Bletlings than their Father loft.

e every Creature rife and bring,.
fecoliar Honours to our King 1+
fnoels defcend with Songs againa
pod Earth repeat the long Azen. ]

bsany LXXIIL Firft Part. Comnton Metre.

\ | OW Um convinc’d, the Lord is kind
N Tc Men of Heart (incere,

PsarLy LXXIIL 147

Jiicted Saints bappy, and profverous Sinners iy ey’

-

Yes -
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Yet once my foolifh Thoughts repin’d,
And border’d on Dcfpair.

2 I grievidto fee the Wicked thrive,
And {poke with angry Breath,

"* How pleafant and profane they live!
“ How peaceful 1s their Death !

3 With well-fed Flefh and haughty Eyes
*“ They lay their Fearsto {leep;

“ Agamh the Heavens their Slanders rife,
“ While Saintsin Silence weep.

4 lnvain I lift my Hands to pray,
‘“ And cleanfe my Heart in vain,
““ Tor 1 am chaften’d all the Day,
* The Night renéws my Pain.
§ Yet whiie my Tongue indulg’d Complaiats,
I felt my Heart reprove ;
" Sure 1 fhall thus offend thy Saints,
*“ And.gricve the Men I love,

6 But {hil T found my Doubts too hard,
The Contlilt tco fevere,

Till 1 retir'd to fearch thy Word,, |
And learn thy Secrets there.

7 There, as 1 fome prophetic Glafg,
I faw the Sinner’s Feet

High-mounted on a {lippery Place
Befide a fiery Pit.. |

8 1 heard the Wretch profancly boaft,
- Tuil at thy Frown he fell ;

His Honours in a Dream were loft,.
 And he awakes in Hell,

-

.- -
L .

h.lﬂ.—.‘.-l.".—E 2l *
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, what an envious Fool T was!
I How like a thoughtlefs Beaft!
% s to fufpe& thy promis’d Grace, -
 And think the Wicked bleft,: -

it I was kept from full Defpair,

f Upheld by Fower unknown : -
Phat bleffed Hand that broke the Snare-
) Shall ouide me to thy Throne,

1 LXXIL 23—28, 2d Part, Common Metre;
| God our Portion bere and bereaficr,

OD my Supporter-and my Hope,
My Help for ever near,

fhine Arm of Mercy held me up
§ When finking in Defpair. |

jhy Counfels, Lord, fhall guide my Feet.
i Thro’ this dark. Wildernefs ; -
hine Hand condudt me near thy Seat,

| To dwell before thy Face,

|

Vere [ 1n Heaven without my God,

 'Twould be no Joytome; . . .
nd whilft this Earth 15'my Abode,
I long for none but "Thee.

jhat it the Springs of Life were broke,
And Flefh and Heart {hould fainr,

od 35 my Soul’s eternal Rock,
The Strength of ev’ry Saint,

chold, the Sinners that remove
Far from thy Prefence die ;

at all the Idol-Gods. they love
Can fave them when they cry,

tto draw neat to Thee, my God,
ohall be my fwece Employ ;
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My Tongue fhall found thy Works abroag.
And tell the World my Joy. ,

Ps AL LXXIIL 22, 3,6, 17==20. Long ¥

The Profperity of Sinners cuyfed,

X ORD, what a thoughtlefs Wretch Wi

To mourn and murmur, and repine
To fee the Wicked plac'd on high,
In Pride and Robes of Honour fhine !

2 But, O their End ! their dreadful End !
Thy San&uary taught me fo
On {lippery Rocks I fee them ftand,
And fiery Billows roll below.

3 Now let thém boaft how tall they rife,
I'll never envy them again ;
There they may ftand with haughty Eyes,
Till they plunge deep in endlefs Pain,

4 Their fancy’d Joys, how faft they flee !
Juft like a Dream when Man awakes ;
Their Songs of fofteft Harmony
Are but a Preface to their Plagues,

¢. Now 1 efteem their Mirth and Wine,
Too dear to purchafe with my Blood ;

Lord, ’tts enough that thou art mine,
My Life, my Portion, and my God.

Psarm LXXIII, Short Metre.

Tre Myftery of Providence unfolded,
I QURE there’s a righteous God,
Nor 1s Religion vain
Tho' Men of Vice may boaft aloud.
And Men of Grace complain,

z I {faw the Wicked rife,
And felt my Heart repine,-
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haughty Fools with fcornful Eyes
BRobes of Honour fhine, -

Fumper’d with wanton Eafe

eir Flefh looks full and fair,

$ Wealth rolls in like flowing Seas, -
Bd orows without their Cara,

E: from the Plagues and Paing

B plous Souls endure,.

g 2!l their Life Oppreflion reigns,.
4 racks the humble Poor. ,

eir Imptous ‘Tongues blafpheme
b everlafting God ;.

fd {preads their Lies abroad.

kI with flowing Teass

Bulg’d my Doubts to rife ; -
ghere a God that fees or hears.
fihe Things below the Skics )

¢ Tumults of my Thought

fid me in hard Sufpenfe,

i thy Houfe my Feet were brought
filearn thy Juftice thence.

8y Word with Light and Power

¥ my Miftakes amend ;-

¥ d the Sinners Life before,

here T learnt their End,

R what a flippery Steep
; thoughtlefs Wretches go ;.
R that dreadful fiery Deep

I walts-their Fall below F

& Malice blafts the godd‘ Man’s Name,.

I§t

1o Lord,.
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10 Lord, at thy Feet I bow,
My Thcughts no more repine :
I call my God my Portion now,
And al} my Powers ai'e thine. "~ '

PsaLm LXXIV .
The Church pleading with God under ﬁsre Perﬁ'cm

1 ILL God for ever caft us off 2
His Wrath for ever fmoak
Againft the People -of his Love,.
Hls lcele chofen Flock.

2 Think of the Tribes fo dearly bought
With their Redeemer’s Blood
Nor let thy Sion be forgot, :
Where once thy Glory ftood:

3 Lift up thy Feet, and march.in ha{l
Aloud our Ruin calls:.. ..
See what 2 wide and fearful Waﬁe

Is made within thy Walls.

4 Where once thy Churches pray"d and fang,
Thy Foes profanely roar ;. . .

Over thy Gates their Enfigns: hang, -
Sad Tokens of their Power:.

¢ How are the Seats of Worlht broke
They tear the Buildings down, |
And he that deals.the heavieft Stroke

Procures the chief Renown.

6 With Flames they threaten to deﬁrby-

Thy Children 1a:their Nelt ;.
Come let us burn at:once, they: cry,

Tke Temple and tbe Prieft.

7 And {till to heighten our Diftrefs
Thy Prefencc 15 withdrawn ;.
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y wonted Signs of Power and Grace,
Thy Power and Grace are gone.,

Prophet fpeaks to calm our Woes,
But all the Seers mourn,

ere’s not a Soul amongft us knows
The Time of thy Return,

PAUSE,

w long, eternal God, how long, -
Shall Men of Pride blafpheme 2 |
all Saiats be made their endlefs Song,

And bear immortal Shame ¢

. [
L gi

anft thou for ever fit and hear
Thine holy Name profan’d 2

nd {till thy Jealoudy forbear,

Ard {ull with-held thine Hand 2

\‘x’hat firange Deliv’rance haft thou fhown

In Ages long before ?

nd now no other God we own, -
No other God adore.

Thou didft divide the raging Sea
By thy refiftlefs Might,

make thy Tribes a wondrous Way,
And then fecure their Flight.

s not the World of Nature-thine,. -
The Darknefs and the Day ¢
dft not thou bid. the Morning fhine,
And mark the Sun his Way. <.

ith not thy Power form’d every Coaft,
And fet the Earth-its. Bounds; ‘

ith Summer’s Heat, and Wiater’s Froft,
In their perpetual Rounds. o

13 And
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1§ And fhall the Sons of Earth and Dyf
- That facred Power blafpheme ¢
Willsnot thy Hand that fornyd them i
Avenge thine injur’d Name ¢

16 Think on the Covenanr thou haft made,
And all thy Words of Love :
Nor let the Birds of Prey invade
And vex thy mourning Dove,

17 Our Foes would triumph in our Blood,
And make our Hope their Jeft ;

. Plead thy own Caufe,. Almighty God,
And give thy Children Reft,

Psarm LXXV,
Power and Government from God alne,

Apply'd to the glorious- Revoiution oy
WILL1AM, or the happy Acceffion of
GroRrcxk to the Throne,

{ O Thee, moft Holy, and moft High,
To Thee we bring our thankful Pra
Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh,

Thy Works of Wonder and of Grace,

2 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,

3 He from thy Hand receiv’d his Crown,
And fwear to rule by wholfome Laws;
His Foor fhall tread th’ Oppreflor down,
His Arm defend the righteous Caufe,

4 Let haughty Sinners fink their Pride,
Nor lift fo high their {cornful Head ;
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B. 11 their foolifh Thoughts afide,
i own the King that God hath made:

B:h Honours never comé by Chance,
§: do the Winds Promotion blow :

s God the Judge doth one advance,.
¥ God that lays another low.

% vain Pretence to Royal Birth

%all fix a Tyrant on the Throne,

B, the great Sovereign of the Earth,.
Nill rife and make his Juftice known.

s Hand holds out the dreadful Cup
b Vengeance miix’d with various ‘Plagues,.
® make the Wicked drink them up, =

§iing our, and taite the bitter Dregs.
fow fhall the Lord exalt the Juft,

hd while he tramples on the Proud,
d lays their Glory in the Duft,:
8y Lips fhall fing his Praife aloud.] -

d Psarm LXXVI
d av'd, and the Allyrians deflroy’d ; or, God't

Wizeance againft his Enemies proceeds from his
reh, :

N Yudab God of old was known
g His Name in Ifrael grear ;

B Salem {tood his holy Throne,,
RAnd Ziop was his Seat,.

pong the Praifes of his Saints;

ilis Dwelling there he chofe ;

fere he receiv’d their juft Complaints
tAgainft cheir haughty Poes,

3 Frony
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3 From Zion went his dreadfu) Word,
And broke the threatning Spear-;
The Bow, the Arrows, and the Sword,
And crufh’d th' 4ffyrian Way, -

4 What are the Earth’s wide Kingdoms elf;
But mighty Hills of Prey 2
The Hill on which Yebovah dwells -
Is glorious more than they, |

$ "Twas Zion's King that flopp’d the Breath
Of Captains and thejr Bands: -
The Men of Might flept faft in Death,
And never found their Hands.

6 At thy Rebuke, O Yacob’s God,

Both Horfe and Chariot feli ;
Who knows the Terrors of thy Rod 2

Thy Vengeance who can teil 2

7 What Pov.;er can ftand before thy Siéht
When once thy Wrath appears ¢ -

When Heaven fhines round with dreadful Lig
~ The Earth lies ftill and fears,

.8 When God 1in his own fovereign Ways |
- Comes down to fave th' Oppreft,

The Wrath of Man-fhall work his Praife,
And he’ll reftrain the reft,

9 [ Vow to the Lord, and Tribute bring,
Ye Princes, fear his Frown:
His Terror fhakes the proudeft King,
And cuts an Army down.

10 The ‘Thunder 6f his fharp Rebuke
Our haughty Foes fhall feel ;
For 9acob’s God hath not forfook,

But dwells in Zion ft11.]

<

i

Psi
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psaLm LXXVIL  Firft part. . "
yelancholy aﬂ'aultiﬂg, and 'Hope ﬁr’ezﬁdﬁfﬂg- |

0 God I cry’d with mournﬁ.ll Voice, .
I fought his gracious Ear, .
: fad Day, when Troubles rofe,
P&nd fill'd the Night with Fear.

| were my Days, and dark my Nlohts,
fy Soul refus’d Relief;
LughL on God the ]uﬁ and Wlfe,

Bt Thoughts increas'd my ¢ Gnef.

|1 complain’d, and fill oppreft,
My Heart benan to break ;

1 God, thy Wrath forbid my Reﬁ '-
And kept my Eyes awake, T

goverwhelnung Sorrows grew, -
Til I could fpeak no morey; - - -
en I within my felf Wlthdrew, i
And call'd thy Judgments o’er.,

alPd back Years and antient Times -~ . . |
When I beheld thy Face; -

y Spirit fearch’d for fecret Crimes* =
That might with-hold thy Grace. PR
all'd thy Mercies to my. Mmé RIS
Which I enjoy’d before ;- =~ + -~ =4 7'
il will the Lord no more be kind 2 -
His Face appear no more ¢ 2 :

i} he for ever caft.me off:2

His Promife ever fatl ¢ : .- o

s he forgot his tender .Love$ - 7¢5 -t
Shall Anger fHill prevail ¢+ AT

t T forbid this hopelefs Thoughr, -

This dark, defpairing Frame, .
Remem-
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Remembring what thy Hand hath wrough:.
Thy Hand is {till the fame, '

9 I'll think again of all thy Wags,
And talk thy Wonders o’er ;
Thy Wonders of recovering Grace,
When Flefh could hope no more,

to Grace dwells with Juftice on the Thyone,
And Men that love thy Word
Have in thy Sanfuary known
The Counfels of the Lord,

PsarLm LXXVII, Secpﬁd DPayt,

Comfort deriv'd from antiens Providences ; o,
deitverd from Egypt and brought to Canaa,
g & OW awful is thy chaft’ning Rod?
* (May thy own Children fay)
“ The Great, the Wife, the dreadful God! .
“ How holy is his Way ! |
2 I'll meditate his Works of old ;
The King that reigns above ;

Y'll hear his antient Wonders told,: |
And learn.to truft his Love.

3 Long did the Houfe of §oftph 1y -
With Egypt’s Yoke oppreft ; -+
Long he delay’d to hear their Cry, -
Nor gave his People Reft,

4 The Sons of good old §acob feem’d
- Abandon’d to their Foes;
But his Almighty Arm redeem’d -
The Nation that he chofe,

8 Ifrael his People and his Sheep *
Mult follow where he calls ;.
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bid them venture thro’ the Deep, -
+d made the Waves their Walls,

Waters faw  Thee, mighty God,
te Waters faw Thee come ;.

kward they fled, and frighted ftood
o make thine Armles Room.

nge was thy Journey thro’ the Sea,
hy Footfteps, Lord, unknown :

rors attend the wondrous Way

hat brings thy Mercies down,

y Voice with Terror 1n the Sound
hro’ Clouds and Darknefs broke ;

Heav’n in Lightning {hone ayound,
And Earth with Thunder fhook.

Fe Arrows thro’ the Skies were hurl’d ;' |

ow glorious 1s the Lord |
prize and Trembling feiz’d the World,

rnd his own Saints adoy’d.

¢ pave them Water from the Rock;
And {afe by Mofes Hand

0’ a dry Defart led his Flock
Home to the promis’d Land,]

Psarm LXXVIIL, Firft Part..

tences of God vecorded ; or, pious Education and
Infiruition of Children.

ET Children hear the mighty Deeds
Which God perform’d of old,

hich 1n our younger Years we faw,
And which our Fathers told,

bids us make his Glories:known ;
His Works of Power and Grace ;

Aid
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And we'll convey his Wonders down
Thro’ every rifing Race,

3 Our Lips fhall tell them to our Sons,
. And they again to theirs,
That Generations yet unborn

May teach them to their Heirs.

4 Thus fhall they learn, in God alone
Their Hope fecurely ftands,

That they may ne'er forget his Works,
But practife his Commands,

Psarm LXXVIIL ' Sesond payt,
Hrael's Rebellion and Punifoment ; or, The §iny
Chaftiferments of God's People,

I What a fliff’ rebellious Houfe
- Was 9acob’s antient Race !
Falfe to their own moft folemn Yows,
&nd to their Maker’s Grace,

2 They broke the Cov’nant of his Love,
And did his Laws defpife,
Forgot the Works he wrought to prove
His Pow’r before their Eyes,

3 They faw the Plagues on Egype light

' From his revenging Hand :

What dreadful Tokens of his Might -
Spread o’er the ftubborn Land ?

4 They faw him cleave the mighty Sea,
And march’d in Safety thro’,
With watry Walls to guard their Way,
"T1ll they had "fcap’d the Foe.

-§ A wondrous Pillar mark’d the Road,
Compos’d of Shade and Lighe ;
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-Li Day it prov'd 2 ﬂleli:’ring Cloud,
yﬂ Ie};dmg Fire by nght. 3,

fl: from the Rock their Thirft fupply’d ;
} The guthing Waters fell,

dnd ran in Rivers by their Side,

f A conftant Miracle.

fet chey provok’d the Lord moft high,
| And dar’d diftruft his Hand :

¢ Can be with Bread our Hoft fipply

| ¢ Amidf} this Defart Land?

he Lord with Indignation heard,
And caus’d his Wrath to flame ;
lis Tersors ever ftand prepar’d

b To vindicate his Name,

Psary LXXVIIL Toird Part.

Paniftinent of Luxury and Intemperance ; or, Cha-
t  flifement and Salyation.

HEN Ifreel fins, the Lord reproves,
| And fiils their Hearts with Dread ;
yet he forgives the Men he loves,

| And fends them heavenly Bread.

d¢ fed them with a lib’ral Hand,
j And made his Treafures known ;

I gave the Midnight-Clouds Command
 To pour Provifion down,

fhe Manna like a Morning-fhow's

 Lay thick around their Feet :

ke Corn of Heaven, fo light, fo pure, -
j Astho’ ’twere Angels Meat,

' ‘tthey an murmuring Language faid, |
= Manna is all our Feaft
H

)
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¢« \Ye loath this light, this airy Bread ;
“ We muft have Flefh to tafte.

¢ “ T fball bave Flefb to pleafe your Luft,
The Lord 1n Wrath reply’d,
And fent them Quails like Sand or Duft,
Heap'd up from Side to Side.

6 He gave them all their own Delire ;
And greedy as they fed,
His Vengeance burnt with fecret Fire,
And {mote the Rebels dead.

-~ When fome were {lain, the reft return’d,
And fought the Lord wich Tears ;
Under the Rod they fear’d and mourn’d,
But foon forgot their Fears.

8 Oft he chaftis’d, and flill forgave,
Till by his gracious Hand
The Nation he refolv’d to fave
Poffeft the promis’d Land.

Psarm LXXVIIL Ver. 32, &% Fourth b

DBackfliding and Forgivene[s ; ory Sin punifp d ani§
faved.

1 GReat God, how oft did Ifrael prove

By turns thine Anger and thy Love!
There in a Glafs our Hearts may fee
How fickle and how falfe they be.

» How foon the farchlefs }‘ews forgot
whe dreadful Wonders God had wrought !
*Then they provoke him o his Face,
Nor fear his Power, nor truft his Grace,

3 The Lord confum’d their Years in Pain,
And made their Travels long and vain ;

2
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. edious March thro” unknown Ways
ore out their Strength and fpeat their Déys.

§oi: when they faw their Brethren flain,
frhey mourn’d, and fought the Lord again ;
fall'd him the Rock of their Abode,

iheir high Redeemer and their God.

frheir Pray’rs and Vows before him rife
fis flattering Words or folemn Lies,-
IWhile their rebellious Tempers prove
ia0(e to his Cov’nant and his Love,

Vet did his Sovereign Grace forgive
I'h: Men who net deferv’d to live ;.
i1is Anger oft away he turn’d, |
Or elfe with gentle Flame it burn’d.

He faw their Flefh was weak and frail,
{le faw Temptations flill prevail

The God of Abrabam lov’d them fl),
And led them to his holy Hill,

| PsaLm LXXX,

| Churd's Prayer under Afficon ; or, The Fincyard
y of God wafled, '
Reat Shepherd of thine Ifrael,

| Who didft between the Cherubs dwel? y
find lead the Tribes, thy chofen Sheep,
bafe thro’ the Defart and the Deep,

Ihy Church 15 in the Defart now,

Shine from on high and guide us thro’;
{urn us to Thee, thy Love reftore,

Jre (hall be fav’d, and figh no more.

preat God, whom heavenly Holfts obey,
10w ‘sng fhall we lament and pray,

H: Ang
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And wait in vain thy kind Return ?
How long fhall thy fierce Anger burn?

4 Inftead of Wine and chea‘ffql Bread
Thy Saints with their own Tears are fed
‘Turn usto Thee, thy Love reflore,

MWec fhall be fav’d, and fich no more.
Pavse T, |

s Haft thou not planted with thy Hands
A lovely Vine in Heathen Lands?
Did not thy Power defend it round,
And heavenly Dews enrich the Ground?

¢ How did the {preading Branches thoot,
And blefs the Nations with the Fruie

But now, dear Lord, look down and fee

Thy mourning Vine, that lovely Tree, -

+ Why 1s its Beauty thus defac’d ?
Why haft thou laid her Fences wafte ¢
Strangers and Foes agataft her join,
And every Bealt devours the Vine.

8 Return, Almighty God, rcturn;
Nor let thy bleeding Vineyard mourn :
Turn us to Thee, thy Love reftore,
We thail be fav'd, and figh no more,

Pavse II.

¢ Lord, when this Vine in Canaan grew
- Thou walt 1ts Strength and Glory too !
ctack’d in vain by all its Foes

Till che fair Branch of Promife rofe.

1o Fair Branch, ordain’d of old to {hoot
From Dawvid's Stock, from $acob’s Root ;
Himfclt a noble Vine, and we

The leffer Branches of the Tree,

!

1
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§ 'Tis thy own Son ; and he fhal] {tand
Girt with thy Strength at thy Right-hand ;
Thy firit-born Son, adorn’d and bleft

ich Power and Grace above the rcft,

80! for his fake attend our Cry,
Shine on thy Churches Jeft they die ;
Turn us to Thee, thy Loye reflore,
Ve fhall be fav’d, and fieh no more,

Psarm LXXXI. I, 8—16.

¢ Baining of God to Bis People ; or, Spivitual Blef-

Jgs and Punifomenys.
NING to the Lord aloud,

) And make a joyful Noife s
1sour Strength, our Savieur God ;
¢t Ifrael hear his Voice,

E‘From vile Idolatry

 Preferve my Worlhip clean ;o
am the Lord who fet thee fige

" From Slavery and Sin, .

' Strerch thy Defires abroad,
“And Tl fupply them wel] ;

a1 ye will refufe your God,
1t Ifrael will rebef

Tl leave them, faith the Lord,
' Totheir own Lufls a Prey,

tmd let them run the dangerous Road ;
"I'ts their own chofen Way,

e, O ! that all my Saints
Would hearken to.my Voice !

n I would eafe their fore Complaruts,
and bid their Hearts rejoice.

4

H ; 6 “ While
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6  While I deliroy their Foes,
+ ¢ Pd richly feed my Flock, . .
“ And theyfhould tafte the Stream that flows
“ Erom their Eternal Rock.

Psarn LXXXIL

God the Supreme Goveynoy 3 Or, Mdgiﬁmm i

X Mong th’ Affemblies of the Great
A oreater Ruler takes his Seat ;

The God of Heaven as Judge furyeys
Thefe Cods on Earth and all their Ways,

2 Why will ye then {rame wicked Laws?
Or why fupport th” unrighteous Caufe ¢
When will ye once defend the Poor,
That Sinners vex the Saints no more ¢

3 They know not, Lord, nor will they know:

Dark are the Ways 1n which they go ;
Their Name of earthly Gods is vain,

For they fhall fall and die hke Men.,

. 4 Arife, O Lord, and let thy Son
Poflefs his univerfal Throne,

And rule the Nations with his Rod
He is our Judge, and he our God.

Psarm LXXXIIL .
A Complaint againft Perfecutorss

I ND will the Ged of Grace
Perpetual Silence keep¢

The God of Jufiice hold his Peace,
And let his Vengeance fleep ?

2 Behold, what curfed Snares
The Men of Mifchief fpread :
The Men that hate thy Saints and Thee

Lift up their threatning tead, h
. 3 N




ﬂainﬂ thy hidden Ones

fiicir Counfels they employ,

i Malice with her watchful Eye
®,:fues them to deltroy.

Ehe Noble and the Bafe
nto thy Paftures leap ;

k Licn and the ftupid Afs
Fonipire to vex thy Sheep.

¢ Come, let usjoin, thy cry,
¥ To root them from the Ground,

ill not the Name of Saints remain,
" Nor Mem'ry fhall be found.

wake, Almighty God,

nd call thy Wrath to mind :

e them ltke Forefts to the Fire,
r Stubble to the Wiad.

onvince thetr Madnefs, Lord,
nd make them feek thy Name :
lfe therr flubborn Rage confound,

hat they may dic 1a Shame.,

hen fhall the Nations know
hat glortous dreadful Word
vab 15 thy Name alone,

nd Thou the Sovereign Lord,

Tie Pleafure of Publick Wor/bip.,
OW pleafant, how divinely fair,

ith long Defire my Spirit faints
omeet th’ Affemblics of thy Saints.

y panting Heart cries out for God :
H 4

Psarm LXXXIV.

O Lord of Hofts, thy Dwellings are !

¥ Flefh swould reft in thine Abode, |

-“I 67

salLn LXXXIV. Eirft Part, Long Metre,
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My God ! my King ! why fhould I be
So far from all my Joys and Thee ¢

3 The Sparrow chufes where to reft,
And for her Young provides her Neft;
But will my God to Sparrows gzant
That Pleafure which his Childien want?

4 Bleft are the Saints who fit on hich
Around thy Throne of Majefly ;

Thy brighteft Glories fhine above,
And all their Work is Praife and Love,

¢« Bleft are the Souls that find a Place
Within the Temple of thy Grace ;
There they behold thy gentler Raye,

And feek thy Face, and learn thy Praife.

6 Bleft are the Men whofe Hearts are fkt
To find the Way to Zwon's Gate ;
~God is their Strength ; and thro’ the Road
They lean upon their Helper God,

7 Chearful they walk with growing Strength,
Till all fhall meet in Heaven at length,
Till all before thy Face appear,
And joia in nobler Worlkip there.

UsaLy LXXXIV. Second Part, Long M
 God and bis Ctuych ; ory Grace and Glry.

1 4 \Reat God, attend while Zion {ings
J The Joy that from thy Prefence {prings:
To fpend one Day with Thee on Earth -
Exceeds a thoufand Days of Mirth,

2 Might I enjoy the meaneft Place
Within thy Houfe, O God of Grace,
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Not Tents of Eafe, nor Thrones of Power
Should tempt my Feet to leave thy Door.

God is our Sun, he-makes our Day ;
God is our Shield, he guards our Way
From all th’ Aflaults of Hell and Sin,

From Foes without and Foes within,

| All needful Grace will God beftow,

And crown that Grace with Glory 100

' He gtves us all Things, and with-holds
No real Good from upright Souls,

0 God, our King, whofe fovereign Sway
'The glorious Holls of Heaven obey, '
- And Devils at thy Prefence flee,

Bleft is the Man that trults in Thee,
 Psarm LXXXIV. Ver. Iy 4y243,10,
Paraphras’d in Common Metre,

?Deiigbt in Ordinances of WorfGip ;. or, God Drefent in
pis Chuyches. |

i ‘ Y Soul, how lovely is the Place
i To which thy God reforts !
'Tis Heav'n to fee his fmiling Face,
Tho” m his earthly Courts,

| There the great Monarch of the Skies

His faving Pow’r difplays,
And Light breaks in upon our Eyes,

With kind and quickning Rays, .
With hisrich Gifts the heavenly Dage,

Defcends and fills the Place, )

While Chrift reveals his wondrous Love,
And {heds abroad his Grace.

I3 4 Theres




| (70 PsALNAM LXXXIV;

{

4 There, mighty God, thy Words declare

The Secrets of thy Wﬂl
And full we {cek thy Mercy there,
And fing thy Praifes fiill,

Pavusetk.

s My Heart and Flefh cry out for Thee,
While far from thme Abode §

When fhall I tread thy Courts, and fce
My Saviour and my God ?

6 The Sparrow builds her felf a Neft,
And fuffers no Remove ;
O make me, like the Sparrows, bleft,
To dwell but where I love,

7 'To fit one Day beneath thine Eye,
And hear thy gractous Voice,
Exceeds a whole Etcrnity
Employ’d 1n carnai Joys.

8 Lord, at thy Threfhold I would wait
While Jefus 1s within,
Rather than fill a Throne of State,
Or live in Tents of Sin,

¢ Could I command the fpacious Land,
And the more boundlefs Sea,
For one bleft Hour at thy Rlnht—hand
I'd give them both away.

PsarLm _LXXXIV. As the 148" Plalm,
Longing for the Houfe of God =~

ORD of the Worlds above,
How pleafant and how fair

The Pwellings of thy Love,
Thy earthly Temples are !

7

L]
aniiee ws s ™



§ o thine Abode

B My Heart afpires,

¥ With warm Defires
b To fee my God.

BThe Sparrow for her Young
BWith Pleafure {eeks a Neft,
fAnd wandring Swallows long
10 find their wonted Reft ;

{ My Spirit faints

| With equal Zeal

[ To rife and dwell

: Among thy Saints,

) happy Souls that pray,

Vhere God appoints to hear !
happy Men that pay

heir conftant Service there !
They praife Thee fiill ; |
And happy they

That love the Way

To Zion’s Hill,

hro’ this dark Vale of Tears,
ill each arrives at length, *

il each in Heav'n appears:
O glorious Seat,

When God our King
Shall thither bring

Ouy willing F cctL.'.

Pavss,

0 fpend one facred Day
hete God and Saints abide
fords diviner Joy

hai thoufand Days befide:

PsaLm LXXXIV.

hey go'from Strength to Strength

171
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Where God reforts

I love 1t more

'To keep the Door
'Than fhine 1n Ceurts.

6 God isour Sun and Shield,
Our Light and our Defence ;
With Gift his Hands are fill’d,

We draw our Bleflings thence ;.
He {hall beltow

On Yacob’s Race
Pecuhar Grace
And Glory tco.

~» The Lord his People loves ;.
His Hand no Good with-holds
From thofe his Heart approves,,
From pure and pious Souls :-

Thrice happy he,.

O God of Holts,

Whofe Spirit trufts

Alone in Thee.

Psarm LXXXV. Ver. 1=8, Firft Path
Waiting for an Anfwer to Prayer ; or, Deliun
_ bepun and compleated.

s T ORD, thou haftcall’d thy Grace to mitd,
' Thou haft revers’d our heavy Doom:

So Ged foreave when Ifrael fian’d,
And brought his wandring Captives home,

2 Thou haft begun to fet us free,
And made thy fiercelt Wrath abate:
Now let our Hearts be turn’d to Thee,
“And thy Salvation be compleat,

3 Revive our dying Graces, Lord,
And let thy Saints in Thee rejoice;
3

e




psatm LXXXVL 3

e known thy Truth, fulfil thy Word ;
» wait for Praife to tune our Voice,

¢ wait to hear what God will fay;
/|l fpeak, and give his People Peace :
t let them run no more aftray,

{ his returning Wrath Increafe,

(AL M LX.XXV- VEI‘. 9? &C- SBCOﬂd Pd"'& :
Saluation. by Chrift. |

Alvation 1s for ever nigh

The Souls that fear and truft the Lord 4
nd Grace defcending from on *’gh

Fefh Hopes of Glory fhall afford.
Frcy and Truth on Earth are met, |

ce Chrilt the Lord came down from Heaven ?
y his Obedience fo compleat
pltice 13 pleas’d, and Peace s given,

jow Truth and Honour fhall abound,

'[eligion dwell on Earth again,
nd heavenly Influence blefs the Ground

our Redeemer’s gentle Reign.

is Righteoufhefs is gone before

o give us free Accefs to God ;

ur wandring Feet fhall firay no more,
ut mark his Steps, and keep the Road,

PsaLm LXXXVI, Ver, 813,
A general Song of Praife to God,

Mong the Princes, earthly Gods,
There’s none hath Power divine :

0r 15 their Nature, mighty Lord,

Nor are their Works like chine,

he Nations thou Haft made fhall bring
Their Offerings round thy Throae,

kg
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For thou alone doft wondrous Things,
For thou art God alone,

3 Lord, I would walk with holy Feer;
Teach me thine heavenly Ways,
And my poor {catter’d Thoughts unite
- In God my Father’s Praife,

4 Great is thy Mercy, and my Tongue
Shall thofe fweet Wonders tell,
How by thy Grace my finking Soul
Rofe from the Deeps of Hell.

Psatm LXXXVIL

whe Church tf:’le Birth-place of the Saints ; or, Jem
Gentles united 1n the Chriftian Church,

1 OD 1n his earthly Temple lays
Foundations for his heavenly Praife:
He likes the Tents of §acob well,
But ftill 1n Zzon loves to dwell,

, His Mercy vifits every Houfe *
That pay their Night and Morning Vows; -
But makes a more delightful Stay
Where Churches meet to praife and pray.

What Glories were defcrib’d of old ?

What Wonders are of Zion told ¢
Thou City of our God below,

Thy Fame fhall 7yre and Egypt know.

g Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Feaw,
Shall there begin their Lives ancw :-
Anyels and Men fhall join to fing
The Hill where living Waters {pring,

¢ When God makes up his lait Account
Of Natives in his holy Mount,

3
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will be an Honour to appear
one new-born.or” nourifh’d there !

sars LXXXIX. Finf Pars, Long Metre, |
Cuenant made qith Chyiff ; ory The true David,

"OR ever fhall my Song record

! The Truth and Mercy of the Lord :
ercy and Truth for ever ftand

e Heaven eftablifh’d by his Hand,

us to his Son he fﬁgre; and faid,
With thee my Cov’nant firft is made ;
In thee fhall dying Sinners live,

blory and Grace are thine to give.

B thou my Prophet, thou my Drieft ;
Thy Children fhall be ever bleft

Thou art my chofen King : Thy Throne
Shall fland eternal like my own.

here’s none of ‘all my Sons above
much my Image or my Love ;
cleltial Powers thy Subjeéts are,
hea what can Easth to Thee compare 2

svid, my Servant, whom T chofe,

0 guard my Flock, to crufh my Foes,
nd rais'd him to the $ewi Throne,
Vas but a Shadow 6f my Son.

' let the Church rejoice and fing,
t her Saviour and her Kin g
els his heavenly Wonders {how,

Saints declare his Works below.

PsaLm
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PsaLs LXXXIX. Fift Part. Commmn)
The Faitlfulnefs of God,

I £Y néver-ceafing Songs fhall fhow
‘ The Mercies of the Lord;
And make fucceeding Ages know
How faithful 1s his Word,

s The facred Truth his Lips pronounce
Shall firm as Heaven endure ;

And if he fpeak a promife once,.
Th' eternal Grace 1s fure,

3 How long the Race of David held
The promis’d Fewifs Throne !
But there’s a nobler Covenant feal'd
To David’s greater Son,

4 His Seed for ever fhall poflefs
A ‘Throne above the Sktes; -
The meaneft Subje&t of his Grace
Shall to that Glory rife.

¢ Lord God of Hcfls, thy wondrous Ways
Are fung by Saints above ; |
And Saints on Earth thew Honours raife

Ta thy unchanging Love,

Psarnm LXXXIX. 7, &e. q‘efpnd P
wte Power and Majefly of God ;" ory Res
‘ Wbiﬁfpn
1 TTH Reverence let the Saints appt
And bow before the Lord, .
His hich Commands with Reverence ey
And tremble at his Word.

» How terrible thy Glories be!
How bright thine Armics fhine :




PsaLm LXXXIX, 177 '

-re 15 the Power that vies with Thee ¢
0r Truth compar’d with thine ¢

s Northern Pole and Southern reit
On thy fupporting Hand ;

brinefs and Day from Eaff to peft
IMove round at thy Command,.

by Words the raging Wind controul,
\nd rule the boilterous Deep ;

2ou mak’ft the {leeping Billows roll,
The roliing Billows {leep,

biven, Earth, and Air, and Sea are thing,
And the dark World of Hell ;

dw did thine Arm in Vengeance fhine
[\When Egypt durlt rebel ! ’

flicc and Judgment are thy Throne,
et wondrous is thy Grace :

fhiie Truth and Mercy join’d in one
nvite us near thy Face,

Wsarn LXXXIX, 14, &co Fhird Pari.

PLleft are the Souls that hear and know
}) The Gofpel’s joyful Sound

gcc fhall attend the Path they go,

nd Light their Steps {urround.

it Joy fhall bear their Spirits up
thro’ their Redeemer’s Name ;

B Richteoufnefs exalts their Hope,
ot Sxtan dares condemn.

k Lord our Glory and Defence
pirength and Salvation gives :
ely thy King for ever reigns,
Lhy God for ever lives.
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Psarsm LXXXIX. 1 0, &c.  Fourth Py, |

* Chrift's Mediatorial Kingdom: ; or, His diyin,
buman Nature.

1 EAR what the Lord in Vilion faid,
And made his Mercy known :

¢ Sinners, behold youar Help is laid
“ On my Almighty Son.

2 Behold the Man my Wifdom chofe
Among your mottal Race ;

His Head my holy Oil ¢’erflows,
The Spirit of my Grace,

3 High fhall he reign on David’s Throne,
My Peoples better King ;
My Arm fhall beat his Rivals down,
And fiill new Subje&s bring,

4 My Truth fhall guard him in his Way
With Mercy by his Side,

While 1n my Name thro’ Earth and Sea
He fhall in Triumph ride,

¢ Me for his Father and his God

He fhall for ever own,
Call me his Rock, his high Abode,

And I'll fupport my Son,

6 My firlt-born Son array'd in Grace
At my Right-hand fhall fit;
Beneath him Angels know their Place,

And Monarchs at his Feet.

9 My Covenant ftands for ever falt,

My Promifes are ftrong ;
Firm as the Heavens his Throne fhall laf
His Sced endure as long.

!




Psa LM - LXXXIX: 1'79‘

¢ALM LXXXIXI 30, &CI : Fi_ftb Part, ‘

cenant of Grace unchangeable 5 or, Affliction
" quithout Rejection,
£T (faich the Lord ) if David'’s Race,
The Children of my Son,

Jd break my Laws, abufe my Grace,
nd tempt mine Anger down,

sir Sins I’1l vifit with the Rod,
lﬂnd make their Folly {mart;
'l not ceafe to be their God,
lor from my Truth depart,

Cov'nant I will ne’er revoke,
B:t keep my Grace in Mind ;

d what eternal Love hath fpoke
ternal Truth fhall bind,

¢ have I {fworn, (I need no more)
nd pledg’d my Holinefs

feal the facred Promife fure

0 David and his Race.

e Sun fhall fee his Offspring rife
nd fpread from Sea to Sea,
eas he travels round the Skics
o give the Nations Day,

cas the Mcon that rules the Night

s Kingdom fhall endure,
|the fix’d Laws of Shade and Light
hall be obferv’d no more,

PsaLm
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Psarm LXXXIX. 47, &e.’ ‘étb'lfﬁff. 'Long
‘Mortality and Hoﬁé '
A Funeral Pfalm, -

1 Emember_, Lord our mortal State,
How frail our Llfe ! how f{hort the Dy
Where 15 the Man that draws his Breath
Safe from Difeafe, fecure from Death ?

2 Lord, while we fee whole Nations die,
Our Fleth and. Senfe repine and cry,
“ Muft Death for ever rage and reign ¢
< Or haft thou made Mankind in vain?

3 Where is thy Promife to the Juft 2
Are not thy Servants turn’d to Duft ¢
But Faith forbids thefe mournful Siehs,

And fees the fleeping Dult anife.

That glorious Hour, that dreadful Day
Wipes the Reproach of Saints away,.
And clears the Honour of thy Word ¢
Awake our Souls, and blefs the Lord.

Psars LXXXIX, 47, &c. Laﬁ Part, B
13t Plalm,

Life, Death, and the Refurredtion.

g ~T'Hink, mighty God, on fecble Man;
How few his Hours ! how fhort hi

Short from the Cradle to the Grave:
Who can fecure his vital Breath

Againft the bold Demands of Death
With Skill to fly, or Power to fave!

» Tord, fhall it be for ever faid,
“ The Race of Man was only made




For Sicknefs,” Sorrow, and the Duft!
pot thy Servants Day by Day
o their Graves, and turn’dto Clay? .
ord where’s thy Kindnefs to the Juft ¢ :

Bt thou not promis'd to thy Son,

4 all his Seed a heavenly Crown ?
Bt Flefhrand Senfe mduloe Deﬁ)alr )
{ vor bleffed ‘be the Lord - -

PsALM XC....j , 181

at Faith can read 'his holy ’Word e

$ind find a Refurrettion there.

f ever blefled be the Lord,

o gives his Saints a long Reward,

For all their Totl, Reproach and Pam :
21l below, and all above,

b to proclaim thy wondrous Love,

find cach repeat their loud Aniep.

Psarm XC. Lonﬂr Metre

Man Marml and Gad Etemﬂf
A mournful Song at a Funerak

Hro ever Age, eternial God, *
| Thou art our Reﬁ .our fafe Abode;

arth thy humble Foot-ftosl Taid.

B hadit thou reign’d €’er Time began,
IDult was faﬂuon 'd to a Man ;

1 leng thy Kingdom fhall endure

@ Earth and Time ihall' be no mores

K Man, weak Man, "is both to dlc,
geup of Guilt and Vanigy:

dreadful Sentenicey Lotd, was Jllﬂ
einrn, ye Sinners, 4o yoiur Duﬂ.

B was thy Throne e’er Heaven was made,
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4 [A thoufand of our Years amount. °
Scarce to a Day in thine Account! -

Like Yefterday’s departed Light,
Or the lalt Watch of ending Night,

PAUSE.

¢ Death, like an overflowing Stream,
Sweeps us away ; our Life’s a Dream;
An empty Tale; a Morning-Flow'r.
Cut down and wither'd in an Hour.]

6 T[Our Age to feventy Years s fet;
" How fhort the Term ! how frail the Star!
And if to Eighty we arrive,
We rather figh and groan-than live.

» But O how oft thy Wrath'apinea'r's, :
And cuts off our expefed Years!-. -
Thy Wrath awakes our humble Dread.:
\We fear that Power that ftrikes us dead.]

8 'Teach us, O'Lord, how frail 1s Man ;
And kindly lengthen out our Span,

Till 2 wife Care of Tiety =
Fit us to die, and dwell with Thee,” -

Man Frail, and God Eterpal,

X UR God, our Help in Ages paft,
QOur Hope for Years to come,
Our Shelter from the ftormy Blaft, -

And our eternal Home.

., Under the Shadow of thy Throne
Thy Saints have dwelt fecure ;
Sufficient is thine Arm alone,
And our Defence is fure.



Psarm XC.

o the Hills in order ftood,
Or Earth receiv’d her Frame,
s everlafting Thou art God,
o endlefs Years the fame,

y Word commands our Flefh to Duft,
eturn, ye Sons of Men s

| Nations rofe from Earth at firft,

JAnd turn to Earth again,

fthoufand Ages in thy Sight

Hre like an Evening gone ;

ore as the Wateh that ends the Night
Before the rifing Sun,

he bufy Tribes of Fleth and Blcqcl

With all their Lives and Cares

e carried downwards by the Flood,
And loft in following Years,

bue, like an ever-rolling Stream,
Bears all 1ts Sons away ;

dey fly, forgoteen, as a Dream
iDics at the opening Day.

ke flow’ry Fields the Nations ftand
Pleas’d with the Morning-Light ;

¢ Flowers beneath the Mower’s Hand
lLie withering ¢’er ’tis Night. ]

br God, our Help In Ages palt,

B0ur Hope for Years to come,

g thou our Guard while Troubles laft,
tAnd our eternal Home,

' 185'

Psatm



184 PsarLm XC

Psartm XC, 8, 11, b,_lo, Y2, Secondp

Common Metre.

Infivmities and Mortality the Effelt of Sin; o
old Age, and Preparation for Death,

1 ORD, if thine Eyes furvey our Payy

' And Juftice grow fevere, |
Thy dreadful Wrath exceeds our Thoupht;
And burns beyond our Fear. |

-% 'Thine Anger turns our Frame to Duft ;
By one Offence to Thee

Adam with all his Sons have loft
Their Immortality,

3 Life, like 2 vain Amufement flies,
A Fable or a Song; |
By fwifc Degrees our Nature dies,
Nor can our Joys be long.

4 "Tis but a few whofe Days amount
To threefcore Years and ten ;
And all beyond that fhort Account
Is Sorrow, ‘Toil, and Pain.

s [Our Vitals with laborious Strife
Bear up the crazy Load,
And drag thofe poor Remains of Lifc
,Along the tirefome Road.]

6 Almighty God, reveal thy Love,
And not thy Wrath alone ;
O let our fiveet Experience prove

The Mercies of thy Throne.

2 Our Souls would learn the heavenly At
T’ improve the Hours we have,
That we may a& the wifer Part,
And live beyond the Grave.



Psanm XC. 18§

1u XCo Ver. 13, &ec. 1hird Part, Com, Met,
Breathing ajter Heaven,

Eturn, O God of Love, return ;
Earth 1s a tirefome Place

ow Jong fhall we thy Children moura

Our Abfence from thy Face 2

t Heaven fucceed our painful Years,

Let Sin and Sorrow ceafe,

pdin Proportion to oir Tears | 4
S0 make eur Joys increafe,

by Wonders to thy Servants thow,

Make thy own Work compleat, ;
hen fhall our Souls thy Glory know,

And own thy Love was great,

ien fhall we fhine before thy Throne
In all thy Beauty, Lord ;

hd the poor Service we have done

§1&et a divine Reward.

¥
Psars XC. Ver. 5, 10, 12, ShortMetre,

Toe Frailty and Shortnefs of Life,
ORD, what a feeble Piece
Is this our mortal Frame ? .
ife how poor a ‘Trifle ’tis,
t fcarce deferves the Name ! .

5, the brittle Clay .
tbuilt our Body fisft !
very Month and every Day
mouldring ‘back to Duft,-
Moments fly apace, .
will our Minutes flay ;
¢ 2 Flood our hafty Days
(Weeping us away. = .'
B S -4 Welf, -
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4 Well, if our Days mult fly,
el keep their End 1n f ght,
We'll fpend them all in Wifdom’s Way,
And let them {peed their Flight,

¢ They’ll waft us fooner o'er
Thls Life’s tempeftuons Sea ;
Soon we fhall reach the peaceful Shore

Of bleft Eternity. |
Psarm XCl ' feeee7, Firft Parl,
Safety in publick Difeafes and Dangen,

E that hath made his Refuge God,
] Shall find a molt fecure Abode;
Shall walk all Day beneath his Shade,
And chere at Night fhall reft his Head,

2 Then will I fay, “ My God, thy-Power
¢ Shall be my Fortrefs and my Tow’rs.
¢« Y that am form’d of feeble Duﬂ

¢ Make thine Almighty Arm my Trult, ‘

3 'Thrice happy Man! Thy Maker’s Care
Shall keep thee-from the Fowler’s Snare
Satan the Fowler, who betrays .
Unguarded Souls a thoufand Ways. -

4 Juft asa Hen protets hef Brood,
From Birds of Prey that feek thelr Blood,

Under her Feathers, fo the Lord
Makes his own Arm his People’s: Guard

s 1f burning Beams of Noon confpire .
To dart a peftilential Fire,
God 1s then' Life, his Wlngs are fprea&
"To fhield them Wlth an healthful: Shadc.

6 If Vapours with malignant Bréath
Rife thick, and featter Midnight- death

T




Psatm XCL 189
Jis fafe : "The poifoned Air |
ws pure, if Ifrael’s Gad be there,
P AU SE.
rt tho’ a thoufand at thy Side,

hy Right-hand ten Thoufand dy’d
' God his chofen People faves
ongft the Déad, amidft the Graves,

b

vhen he fent his Angel down

nake his Wrath in Egypt known ;
{lew their Sons, his careful Eye
all the Doors of %acob. by,

if the Fire or Pla%ue or Sword

ive Commiflion from the Lord
trike his Saints among the reft,

ir very Pains and Deaths are bleft.

¢ Sword, the Peftilence or Fire

| but fulfil their beft Defire ;

1 Sins and Sorrows fet them free,

bring thy Children, Lord, to Thee.
Psaxrm XCI, 9—16, Second Part,

Fion from Death, Guard of Angels, Vilfory and
Deliveyance, |

E Sons of Men, a feeble Race,
. Expos'd to ev’ry Snare,

¢, make the Lord your Dwelling-place,
nd try, and truft his Care,

ll{hall enter where you dwell ;

r if the Plague come nigh,

Tweep the Wicked down to Hell,
will raife his Saints on high,

_lgi‘?e_ his Angels charge to kéep
ur Feet in all their Ways; -
dz To
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“To watch your Pillow while ydu fleep,
And guard your happy Days,

¢ 'Their Hands fhall bear you, left you fall
And dafh againft the Stones :
Are they not Servants at his Call,
And fent t’ attend his Sons: 2

¢ Adders and Lions ye fhall tread ;
The Tempter’s Wiles defeat ;
He that hath broke the Serpent’s Head
Puts him beneath your Feet.

6 ¢ Becaufe on Me they fet their Love,
“ I'll fave them, (faith the Lord)
“ TI1 bear their joyful-Souls above
¢ Deftruftion, and the Sword.

7 € My Grace fhall anfwer when they call;
¢ In Trouble I'll be nigh : |
‘¢ My Power fhall help them when they fal
¢ And raife them when they die,

8 ¢ 'Thofe that on Earth my Name have knos
¢ 1’1} honour them in Heaven ;

- ¢ There'my Salvation fhall be thown,
“ And endlefs Life be given.

Psarm XCII, Firft Part,
A Pfalm for the Lord's Day,

1 (\Weet is the Work, my God, my King,
To praife thy Name, give Thanks and
'To fhew thy Love by Morning-light,
And talk of all thy Truth at Night.

3 Sweet is the Day of facred Relt,
No mortal Cates fhall feize my Breaft;
O may my Heart in Tune be found
Like David's Harp of folemn Sound !
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PsaLm XCIT i8g
g Heart fhall eriumph in my Lord, ©
Bbd blefs his Works, and blefs his Word -

Bols never raife their Thouglits fo high ;.
e Brutes they live; like Brutes they dje ;-

it I {kail.fhare a plorious Part

hen Grace.hath Wﬂ]] I eﬁn’d my«Hcar t:l'
i frefh Supplies of Joy are fhed
¢ holy Oil ta chear my Head,

§ (my worlt Enemy before)
il vex my Eyes and Ears no more :
inward Foes fhall all be {lain,

Satan break my Peace again.

en fhall 1 fee and hear and know
[defir'd or wih’d below ;

s every Power find fiveet Employ
hat cternal World of Joy.

SaLu XCIL Ver, 12, &e. Seco;id"Parz.-',
The Chutrch is the Gayden of God..

'ORD, ’tis a pleafant Thing to ftand

/ In Gardens planted by thine Hand :
me within thy Courts be feen

L3 young Cedar frefh and grecn,

e grow thy Saints in Faith and Love,.
‘with thine Influence from above
Lebanon with all jes Trees

f;ls fuch g comely Sight as thefe, |
Plants of Grace fhall ever ljve ;o
e decays, but Grace muft thrive) |
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Time, that doth alj Things elfe impair, |
Still makes them flourifh itrong and fair.

4 laden with Fruits of Age they fhew,
The Lord is holy, juft and true ;

None that atrend his Gates fhali find
A God unfaithful or unkind.

Psarm XCIL Firf Metre, as the 100t it
I’e Eternal and Svvereign God,

1 REhovah reigns : He dwells in Light,
Girded with Majefty and Might ;
The World created by his Hands

Stiil on 1ts firft Foundation flands,

2 But ¢’er this fpacious World was made,
Or had its firft Foundations laid,

Thy Throne cternal Ages ftood,
Thy felf the everlafting God,

3 Like Floods the angry Nations rife,
And aim their Rage againft the Skies ;
Vain Floods, that aim theii Rage fo high!
At thy Rebuke the Billows die.

4 Forever fhall thy Throne endure ;
Thy Promife ftands for ever fure ;
And everlafting Holinefs

Becomes the Dwellings of thy Grace,

Psarm XClIIL. Second Metre, as the Ol (0
Pflalm, “

X HE Lord of Glory reigns ; he reigns onh
T His Robes of State are Strength and M:

This wide Creation rofe at his Command,

Butle by his Word, and *fablifh’d by his Hal
Long fiood his Throne e’er he began Creat

~ And his own Godhead is the fitm Foundatio
!
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PsaL v XCIIIL ‘_ﬁgi- |

bt eternal King, ‘Thy Foes m vaigfl
2 their Rebellions to confound thy Rc{gn :

bnthe Storms, 1n vain the Floods arfe,

L roar, and tofs their Waves againt the Skics ;
Bing at Heaven they rage with wild Commotion,
fcaven’s high Arches feorn the-{fwelling Ocean,

kmpeltsrage no more ; Ye Floods be ftill,

L the mad World fubmiflive to his W44l :

k on his Truth his Church muft cver ftand ;

} are his P'romifes, and ftrong his Hand :

bis own Sons, when they appear before him,
 at his Foot:-ﬂool, and wich Fear adore him.

LM XClI. Thivd Metre, as the Old 1228
- ~ Pfalm.

yHE Lord $ebovab reigns,
| Aond royal State maintains,
ad with awful Glorfes crown’d ;
yd in Robes of Light,
t with fovereign Might,
hys of Majelly around.

tid by thy Commands
World fecurely ftends ;
[1cs and Stars obey thy Word :
Throne-was f1x’'d on high
e the {tarry Sky ;
1s thy Kingdom, Lotd.

hin the noify Croud,
Billows ficrce and loud,
| 'thinc Empire rage and roar ;
pin with angry Spite
farly Nations fight,
hh like Waves againft the Shore,

14 4 Let
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4 Let Floods and Nations rage,
And all their Powers engage,
Let fivelling Tides affault the Sky,

The Terross of thy Frown
Shall beat their Madnefs down ;

Thy Throne for ever ftands on high,

§ Thy Promifes are true,
Thy Ggaee 15 ever new

There fix'd thy Church {hall ne’er remove :
Thy- Saints with holy Fear
Shall in thy Courts appear,

And fing thine everlalling Love.

Repeat the fourth Stanza to compleat the Tu
PSA LM XCIVI I, 2:, 7 ""I4| Fir’lﬁ Pﬂﬂ.

Satits chaftifed, and Stxmers deftroy’d ; or, Influ '
Affictions,

God to whom Revenge belongs,
Proclaim thy Wrath aloud ;

Let fovereign Power redrefs our Wronos,
Let Juftice fmice the Proud.

2 They {ay, ¢ The Lord nor fees nor Bears;
When will the Fools be wife ¢
Can he be deafy, who form’d their Ears ¢
Or blind, who made their Eyes ?

3 He knows their impious Thoughts are vain,
And they fhall feel his Power ;
His Wrath fha]l pierce their Souls with Pain

In fome furprizing Hour.

¢ Butif thy Saints defcrve Rebuke
Thou halt a gentler Rod ;
Thy Providences and thy Book
Shall make them knew their God.
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tis the Man thy Hands chaftife,
find to his Duty draw s

y Scourges make thy Children wifa
When they forget thy Law,

g God will ne’er caft off his Saiats,
plor his own Promife break ;

Apardons his Inheritance
Jor thelr Redeemer’s Sake.

: Psars XCIV. 16— 3. Second Par?,

g Support and Comfort 3 or, Deliverance from
Temptation and Perfecution.

§7HO will arife and plead my Right

¥ Againft my numeroys Foes,

B Earth and Hell their Forca unite,
ndall my Hopes oppofe 2

ot the Lord, my Rock, my Help,
fitain’d my fainting Head,

Life had now in Silence dwelt,

1y Soul amonglk the Dead.

|/ my Niding Feet I T cry’d,
fy Promife was my Prop ;

|Grace ftood conftant by my Side,
Py Spirit bore me up.

¢ Multitudes of mournfy] Thoughts
[thin my Bofom roll,

boundlefs Love forgives my Faults,
y Comforts chear my Soul,

| ; ?f [niquity may rife,

rame pernicious Laws >
-‘ od‘ my Rcfuge rules the Sk_ies;
Wil defend my Caufe,

-—

Is 6 et
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6 Let Malice vent her Rage aloud,.

Let bold Bizfphemers fcoff .

The Lord our God fhall judge the Proud,
And eut the Sinners off,

Psarm XCV. Common Metre.
A Bfalm before Prayer.,
I QING tothe Lord 9ebovab’s Name,

And 1n his Strength rejoice ;
Vvhen his Salvation is ouy Theme,
Exalted be our Voice,

= With Thanks approach his awfu] Sight,
And Pialms of Honour fing; -

The Lord’s a Ged of boundlefs Might;
The whoie Creation’s King,

3 Let Princes hear, let Angels know,
How mtan their Natures feem,
Thofe Gods on high and Gods below;
When once compar’d with Him,

4 Earth with its Caverns dark and deep
‘Lies 1n his {pacious Hand : -

He fix’d the Scas what Bounds to keep,
And where the Hills muft fand.

§ Come, and with humble Souls adore,
Come, "kneel before his Face ;

O may the Creatures of his Power
Be Children of his Grace |

¢ Now 1sthe Time, He bends his Ear,
And waits for your Requeft ; ;
Come, left he rouze his Wrath, and.{wet

* T¢ fall rot fee my Ref,
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PsarLsm XCV, Short Metre,

A Bfalm before Sermon,

OME {ound his Praife abroad,
And Hymns of Glory fing :

1s the {overeign God,
wiverfal King,

rm’d the Deeps unknown ;

ave the Seas their Bound ;

stry Worlds are all his own,

all the folid Ground. .

e, worfhip at his Throne,
e, bow before the Lord :

his Works, and not our own
orm'd us by his Word,

2y attend his Voice,

dare provoke his Rod ;

like the People of his Choice,
own your gracious God.

if your Ears refufe
Language of his Grace,

carts grow hard like ftubborn fews,
tunbelieving Race ;

Lord 1n Vengeance dreft
|lift his Hand, and fwear,

Lbai defpife my promis’d Reft,

all bave no Portion there.

Ly XCV. 1, 2, 3, 6===11, Long Metre. .

nboft-thyo’ Unbelief ;- or, aWarning to delaying
] Sinners. '

UME, let our Voices join to raife
} A facred Song of folemn Prarfe :

God
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God is a fovercign King : rehearfe
His Honours 1n exalted Verfe.

2 Come, let our Souls addrefs the Lord,
Who fram’d our Natures with his Word
He 1s our Shepherd ; we the Sheep
His Mercy chofe, his Paftures keep.

3 Come, let us hear his Voice to Day,
The Counfels of his Love obey ;

Nor let our hardned Hearts renew
. The S1as and Plagucs that Ifrael knew.

4 Ifracl, that faw his Works of Grace,
Yer tempt their Maker to his Face ;
A faithlefs unbclieving Brood,
That tir'd the Patience of their God.

¢ Thus faith the Lord, © Heaw falfe they prove!
“ Forget my Powwey, abufe my Love ; -
““ Since they defpife my Reft, I fwear, .
“ Their Feet ball never enter here, |

6 [Look back, my Soul, with holy Dread,
And view thofe antient Rebels dead ;
Attend the ofter’d Grace to Day,
Nor lofe the' Blefling by Delay.

7 Seize_the kind Promife while it waits,

- And march to Zion’s heavenly Gates ;
Believe, and take the promis'd Reft ;
Obey, and be for ever bleft ]

PsaLm XCVL 1, 10, &¢c. Commen Me
Chrilt’s firft and fecond Comings
1 (OING to the Lord, ye diftant Lands, .

Ye Tribes of every Tongue ;
His new-difcover'd Grace demands

A new and nobler Song.
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to the Nations, g/ relgns, T
Gosown Almighty Son s - 1",
Fower the finking World fllging, "
And Grace furrounds his Throne, .

iy
y 3 ,

: Heaven proclaim the joyful Da},
Joy thra’ the Earth be feen ;

And Fields in é:}_iea_rﬂ_il_ Green. o

t an unufual ]ojf fui‘pi'ii'ze -

The Iflands of the Sea: . . . -
Mountains fink, ye Valleys rife,
frepare the Lord his Way.

hold he comes, he comes to blefs | L

The Nations 25 their God AN

fhew the World his Righteoufhefs,
And fend his Truth abroad.

t when his Voice fhall raife the De:{d,
And bid the World draw near,

w will the guilty Nations dread
To fee their Judge appear,

PsaLy XCVL As the r13th PRlm, .
1%e God of the Gentiles, o

- ET all the Earth their Vojeee raife |
-J 10 fing the choicelt Plalm of Praife,
To fing and blefs Febovab’s Name

s Glory let the Heathens know,-

s Wonders to the Nations fhow,
And all his faving Works proclaim.

¢ Heathens know ‘thy Gloty, Lord :

[- wond’ring Ngti,on§ (:acl*thy Wor d: "
in Briain is Jekovah known: .

L]
A

.
l L]
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Our Wor{hip thall no more be paid ,
To Gods which mortal Hands have made
Our Maker 1s our God alone, 5 o

3 He fram’d the Globe, he built the Sky,
He made the thining Worlds on high,
And reigns compleat in Glory there:
His Beams are Majelty and Lighe;
His Beauties how divinely bright'!
Ris Temple how divinely fair !

4 Come the great Day, the glorious Hour,
When Earth fhall feel his faving Power,
And barbarous Nations fear his Name;
Then fhall the Race of Man confefs

The Beauty of his Holinefs, |
And in his Courts_ his Grace proclaim,

Psaim XCVII, 1=5. Firf Par,
Chrift reigning in Heaven, and coming to Yuapn

E reigns ; the Lord, the Sayiour reigm
Praife him in evangelick Strains:
Let the whole Earth in Songs rejoice,
'And diftanc Iflands join their Voice,

2 Deep are his Counfels -and unknown ;
But Grace and Truth fupport his Throne:
Tho’ gloomy Clouds his Ways furround,
Juftice is their eternal Ground.

2 In Rabes of Judgment, lo, he comes,
Shakes the wide Earth, and cleaves the Ton
Before him burns devouring Fire, '
The Mountains melt, the Scas retire.

4 His Enemies with fore Difmay
Fly from the Sight, and fhun the Day ;' -
f
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alf: your Heads, ye Saints, on igh,
| fing, for your Redemption’s nigh,

PsaLm XCVIL 6==9, Second Payp.
Chailt’s Incarnation.

IHE Lord 1s come ; the Heavens proclaim

His Birth ; the Nations learn his Name 3
unknown Star direlts the Road

Eaflern Sages to their God,

| ye bright Armies of the Skies,.
worfhip where the Saviour lies ;
gels and Kings, before him bow,

ofe Gods on high, and Gods below.

t Idols totter to the Ground, :
bd their own Worfhippers confound ¢ -
it yudab fhout, but Zion fing, 1
bd Earth confefs her fovereign King.

Psars XCVIL 1hird Pars,
_ Grace and Glory.
TH’ Almighty reigns exalted high
O'er all the Earth, o'er all the Sky s |

ho' Clouds and: Darknefs vail his- Feet,
s Dwellmg 1s the Mercy-feat. -

ye that love his holy Name,

e every Work of Sin and Shame :
¢ guards the Souls of all his Friends,
d from the Snares of Hell defends,

poortal Light; and Joys unknown,

e for the Saints in Darknefs fown s
ole glorious Seeds fhall fpring and if,
14 the bright Harveft blefs our Eycs.

Ejoite ye Righteous, and record
% facred Honours of the Lord ;

- .

None
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None but the Soul that feels his Gracc
Can triumph in his’ Holinefs.

Psarm XCVIL 1, 3, 5--7, 1. Common Mg
Chrill’s Incarnation, and the laft Sudomen,

E Iflands of the Nortbern Sea
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns :
His Word like Fire prepares his Way,
And Mountains melt to Plains,

% His Prefence finks the proudeft Hills,
And makes the Valleys rife;
The humble Soul enjoys his Smiles,
The haughty Sinnér dies.

3 The Heavn’s his rightful Pow’r proclaim

The Idol-Gods around
“Fill their own Worfhippers with Shame,
And totter to the Ground,

4 Adoring Angels at his Birth
Make the Redeemer known ;
Thus fhall he come to judge the Earth,
And Angels guard his Throne.

s His Foes fhall tremble at his Sight,
And Hills and Seas retire :

His Children take their unknown Flight,
And leave the World 1n Fire.

6 'The Seeds of ]o and Glory fown
For Saints in Darknefs here, ,
Shall rife and {pring in Worlds unknown,
And a rich Harveﬁ bear.

Psarm XCVIL. Firft Part
~ Praife for the Gofpel.
Y TO our Almighty Maker, God,

New Honours be addrelt ;
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sgreat Salvation fhines abroad,
jind makes the Nations bleft.

pake the Word to Abrabam firft,
bis Truth fulfils the Grice;

¢ Genittles make his:-Name their Truft,
Bnd learn his Righteoufnefs,

fthe whole Earch his Love proclaim
pVith all her difterent Tongues;

i fpread the Honours of his Name -
In Melody and Songs.

¥ PsarLm XCVIH.. Second Part,
d 1l Melhah’s Coming and Kingdom.

¥ to the World ; the Lord is come ;
g Let Earth receive her King

every Heart prepare him Room,

ind Heaven and Nature fing,

ko the Earth, the Saviour reigns ;

£t Men their Songs employ ;

ble Fields and Floods, Rocks, Hills and Plains;
epeat the founding Joy. '

ore let Sins and Sorrows grow,
or Thorns infeft the Ground :

fomes to make his Bleﬂings flow
It 25 the Curfe 1s found, =

tles the World with Truth and Grace,
pd makes the Nations prove

Glories of his Righteoufnefs,

Bd Wonders of his Love,

Psary XCIX. Firf? Part,
- Carifs Kingdom and Majefly.

HE God etelovab reigns,
b Lot all the Nations fear ;

Let
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Let Sinners tremble at his Throne,
And Saints be humble there,

2 JFefus the Saviour reigns,
Let Earth adore its Lord ;
Bright Cherubs his Attendants ftand,
Swift to fulfil his Word,

3 In Zion is his Throne,
His Honours are divine ;

His Church fhall make his Wonders known,
For there his Glories fhine, -

4 How holy is his Name !
How terrible his Praife !

Jultice and Truth, and Judgment join
In all his Works of Grace,

Psarm XCIX. Second part.

A Holy God worfbipped with Reverence,

Y Xalt the Lord our God,
| And woriniip at his Feet;
Hrs Nature is all Holinefs,
And Mercy is his Seat.

2 When Ifrael was his Church,
When Aaroi was his Prieft,

When Mofes cry’d, when Semuel pray’d,
He gave his People Reft.-

3 Oft he forgave their Sins,

"~ Nor would deftroy their Race ;

And oft he made his Vengeance known
When they abus'd his Grace,

4 Exalt the Lord our God,
- Whofe Grace is flill the fame;
Still he’s a God of Holinefs,

And jealous for his Name.

'P.fé
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tu Co Firlt Metre, A4 Plain Tranflation,

Praife to our Creator,

I Nations round the Earth, rejoice |
| Before the Lord, your fovereign King:
Eo him with chearful Heart and Voice,

Bh all your Tongues his Glory fing,

B 1ord 15 God ¢ *Tis he alone

gh Life and Breath, and Being give :
are his Work, and not our own ;

} Sheep that on his Paftures live.

Xr his Gates wicth Songs of Joy, -

h Praifes to his Courts repair ; -

| make 1t your Divine Employ
pay your Thanks and Honours there,

Lord 1s good, the Lord is kind
15 his Grace, his Mercy fure ; .

| the whole Race of Man fhall find
Truth from Age to Age endure,

aLm G, Second Metre. A4 Paraphrafe,

NG to the Lord with joyful Voice ;
Let ev'ry Land his Name adore ;

Bratifh Ifles fhall fend the Noife
ofs the Ocean to the Shore.

ons attend before his Throne
folemn Fear, with facred Joy 3

v that the Lord is God alone ;

an create, and he deftroy,

overeign Power without our Aid

s of Clay, and form’d us Men :
when like wandring Sheep we ftray’d,
fought us ta his Fold again.

p—
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4 We are his People; we his Care;
Our Souls, and all our mortal Frame
What lafting Honours fhall we rear,
Almighty Maker, to thy Name ¢

s We'll 'croud thy Gates with thankful Songy,
High- as-the Heavens our Voices raife
And Earth with her ten thoufand Tonuues
Shall fll thy Courts with foundmg Praifc.

6 Wide as the World 15 thy Command,
Vaft as Eternity thy Love; .

“Firm as a Rock thy Truth muft ftand;
When rolling Years {hall ceafe to move,
Psatm Cl. Long Metre.
The- Magiftrates Pfalm.

X Erey and Judgment are my Song;
And-fince they both to ! Thee belonp
My gracious God, my righteous King,
'To Thee my Songs and Vows 1 brmg

2 If T am rais’d to bear the Sword,
I'll take my Counfels from thy Word

Thy Juftice and thy heavenly Grace
ohall be the Pattern of my Ways

3 Let Wifdom all my A&ions guide,
And let my God wuh me refide ;
No wicked Thing fhall dwell with me,

Which may provoke thy Jealoufy.

4 No Sons of Slander, Rage and Strife
- Shall be Compamons of my Life ;
The haunhty Look, the Beart of Pride

Within my Doors fhall ne’er abide,

s [U'll fearch the Land; and raife the ]t:z&'
To Pofts of Honour, Wealth and Trult:
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J: Men that work .thy holy Will _
Bll be my Friends.and Favourites flill.]

in fhall Sinners hope to rife
 fattering or malicious Lies 3

Bd while the Innocent I guard,

3. bold Oftender fhan’t be fpar'd.

jc impious Crew (that faGious Band )
gll hide their Heads, or quit the Land ;
d all that break the publick Reft,

fore [ have Power fhall be fuppreft,

PsaLM CL Common Metre.
A Pfalm for a Mafier of & Family,

F Jultice and of Grace I fing,

/ And pay my God my Vows,

j Grace and Juftice, heavenly King,
Icach me to rule my Houft,

W to my Tent, O God, repair,
nd make thy Servant wife ;

fufter nothing near me there
gnat fhall offend thine Eyes,

E Man that doth his Neighbour Wrong. - -
5y Falfhood or by Force, - -

 cornful Eye, the {landerous Tongug,
Aithruft them from my Doors.

ek the Faichful and the Juft,

pnd will cheir Help enjoy 5

fle are the Friends that I fhall truft,
fhe Servants Il employ, |

f Wretch tha deals in {ly Deceit
! not endure a Night ! *

Liar's Tongue I ever- hate,

1 banith from my Sight,

6 1)
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6 T'll purge my Family around
And-make the Wicked flee,
So fhall my Houfe be ever found
A Dwelling fic for Thee,

Psarm CIL 113,20, 21, Firff oy
A Prayer of the Aﬁf&ed.

T EAR me, O God, nor hide thy Fa,
- But anfwer, left I die:
Haft thou not built a Throne of Grace
To hear when Sinners cry ¢ -

2 My Days are walted like the Smoak
Diffolving 1a the Arr:
My Strength is dry’d, my Heart is broke,
And finking in Defpair.

3 My Spirits flag like withering Grafs
Burnt with exceflive Heat :
In fecret Groans my Minutes pafs,
And I forget to eat, '

4 As on fome lonely Building’s Top
The Sparrow tells her Moan,

Far from the Tents of Joy and Hope
I fit and grieve alone, -

5 My Soul 1s like a2 Wildernefs,
Where Beafts of Midnight how!; -
~ There the fad Raven finds her Place,
And there the fcreaming Owl.

6 Dark difmal Thoughts and boding Fears
Dwell in my troubled Breaft ;

While fharp Reproaches wound my Ears,
Nor give my Spirit Reft.

7 My Cup is mingled with my Woes,
And Tears arc my Repaft;
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| daily Bread like Afhes grows
ppleafant to my Tafte,

b: can afford no real joy
To Souls that feel thy Frown :

&d, "twas thy Hand advanc’d me high,
Thy Hand hath caft me down,

& Looks like wither’d Leaves appear ;
ind Life’s declining Light

ows faint as Evening-Shadows are,

hat ~-anifh Into Nighe,

ut thout for ever art the fame,

0 my Eternal God :

fes to come fhall know thy Name,
¥ind fpread thy Works abroad,

fhou wiit arile, and fhew thy Face,
Nor will my Lord delay '

jond th’ appointed Hour of Grace,
hat long expefted Day,

I hears his Sairits, he knows their Cry,
ind by mylterious Ways

deems the Prifoners doom’d to die, - -

find fills their Tongues with Praife,

| Psazy CIL 13=—21.  Second Pars,
Prayer beard, and Zion vefior'd.

{ ET Zion and her Sons rejoice,

/ Behold the promis’d Hour :

k God hath heard her mourning Voice,
ind comes t'exalt his Power,

Duft and Ruias that remain
£t precious in our. Eyes;
bi¢ Ruins fhall be built again,
fod all that Duft fhall rife,

3 The
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2 The Lord will raife ferufalem, -
And ftand in Glory there ;: -
Nations fhall bow before his N ame, .
And Kings attend with Fear. 1

4 He fits a Sovereign on his Throne,
With Pity 1n his- Eyes:
He hears the dying Prifoners groan,

And fees their Sighs arife.

s He frees the Souls condemn’d to Death
And when his Saints complain, . .
It fhan’t be faid, “ That praying Breath |

¢ Was ever fpent in vain. ‘

6 This thall be known when we are dead, |

And left on long Record, |
~ That Ages yet unborn may read |

And trufty and praife the Lord -

Psarm CIL 23=28. Third Part,

Man’s Mormhty, and Chrilt’s Eternity ; or, St
bur Chrilt and the Church live,

1 YT is the Lord our Saviour’s Hand .
Weakens our Strength amidft the Race;

Difeafe and Death at his Command
Argeft us, and cut fhort our Days '-

2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud ‘we pray,
Nor let our Sun go down at Noon :
Thy Years are one eternal Day,

And muft thy Children die fo {?.:)r.':11z

3 Yet in the midft of Death.and Gnef |
This Thought our Sorrow fhall aﬁ'wzge ;-
“ Our Father and our Savmur live: - °

% Chyift is the fame thro’ evety Age. | {
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roas he this Earth’s Foundations Jaid

Jeaven 1s the Building of his Hand :

his Earth grows old, thefe Heav’ns fhall fade
14 2ll be chang’d at his. Command,

¥he flarry Curtains of the Sky

Rice Garments fhall be laid afide ; -

bt fiill thy Throne ftands firm and high ;
by Church for ever muft abide.

Jefore thy Face thy Church fhall live,
Ind on thy Throne thy Children reign :
is dying World fhall they furvive,

nd the dead Saints be rais’d again.

psaLm ClL 1—=7. Fivft Payt. Long Metre,

Bleffing God for-bis Goodnefs to Soul and Body,

JLefs, O my Soul, the living God, ~
) Call home thy Thouphts that rove abroad,

£t all the Powers within me join
} Work and Worthip fo divine,

Itfs, O my Soul, the God of Grace:
s Favours claim thy higheft Praife ;

iy fhould the Wonders he hath wroughs
:loft in Silence, and forgot 2

s He, my Soul, that fent his Son -
 dic for Crimes which thou haft done;

¢ owns the Ranfom, and forpives
¢ hourly Follies of our Lives.

¢ Vices of the Mind he heals,

fic cures the Pains that Nature feels .

deems the Soul from Hell, and faves

' walting Life from threatning Graves,

t Youth decay’d his Powr repairs ; .
Mercy crowns our growing Yearss
K He
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-k

He fatisfies our Mouth with Good,
And fills our Hopes with heavenly Fooq,

6 He fees th’ Oppreflor and th’ Oppreﬁ -
And often gives the Sufﬁzrels Refl : |

But will his Juftice more difplay
{n the lalt great rewarding Day.

7 |His Power he fhew’d by Mofes Hands,

And gave to Ifrael his Commands ;
But fent his Truth and Metrcy down
To all:the Nations by his Son. * *

8 Lct the whole Earth. his Power confefé -
Lct the whole Earth adore his Grace : ;

‘The Gentile with the e fhall join,
In Work and Worfhip fo divine.]

P SALM CIII §—18, Secand Part, Long Mttm

God' s gcmle Cbaﬁyfémm s or, Hz.f tender X
- #0.4is People, .

3 HE Lord, how wondrous are kis Wa
How firm his Truth ! how large hisGr

He takes his Mercy for his Throne,
And thence he makes his-Glories known,

» Not half fo high his Power hath: ﬁ)l‘ead
The ftarry-Heavens above our Head;
As his rich Eové exceeds our Pralfe
Exceeds the higheft Hopes we- aife,

3 Not half fo far hath- Nature plac’d
The rifing Morning from the Weft,

As his forgiving ‘Grace rethoves, *
'The dar]y Guilt of thofc he loves |

4 ‘HOW’ ﬂDW’ly dofh hls Wl'ath ﬂl lf'e i .IJ;,:
Oﬂ ﬁ:‘i’lf.ter ‘anns Sahanorr ﬁles - U
| 3»
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| And if he lets his Anger burn,
How foon his Frowns to Pity turn,

M Anidft his Wrath Compaflion fhines ;
His Strokes are lighter than our Sins :
JAnd while his Rod corre@s his Saints,
His Ear indulges their Complaints,

5 Fathers their young Sons chaftife
With gentle Hand and melting Eyes
iThe Children weep beneath the Smart,
JAnd move the Pity of their Heare,

PavseE,

jihe Mighty God, the Wife and Juft,
Knows that our Frame is feeble Duft ;
ind will no heavy Loads impofe |
Beyond the Strength that he beftows.

tlc knows how foon our Nature dies,
Blalted by every Wind that flies ;

ike Grafs we fpring, and die as {oon,
Ur Morning Flow’srs that fade at Noon,

jut his eternal Love is fyre -
00 2l the Saints, and fhall endure -

from Age to Age his Truth {hall reign,
por-Childrens Children hope in vain,

SALM CIIL 1~7. Fisft Pars. Short Metre, °
| Praife for Spivitual and Temporal Meycies,

. Blefs the Lord, my Sou] !

N/ Let all within me join,

¢ 41d my Tongue to blefs his Name,
'hofe Favours are divine,

blefs the Lord, my Soul ;
for let his Mercies Ia

K2 Forgotten
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Forgétten In Un:hankf'ulnefs,h
And without Praifes die,

'3 "Tis he forgives thy Sins,
“I'is he relieves thy Pain,
"'T'ts he that heals thy Sicknelles,
And makesthee young again,

4 He crowns thy Life with Love,
When ranfom’d from the Grave ;
He that redeem’d my Soul from Hell

Hath fovereign Power to fave.

¢ He fills the Poor with Good ;
He gives the Sufferers Relt ;
'The Lord hath Judgments for the Proud,

And Jultice for th’ Opprett.

6 His wondrous Works and Ways

He made by Mofes known ;
But fent the World his Truth and Grace,

By his belov-ed Son.
Psarm CII 8~18, Second Part. ShortMu

Abounding Compnﬁ?ﬂn of God 5 ot _Merr:y in ther
| of gudgment,

T Y Soul, repeat his Praife
M Whofe Mercies are {o great ;
Whofe Anger is fo flow to rife,
So ready to abate.

2, -God will not always chide ;
And when his Strokes are felt,

His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes,
And lighter than our Gult,

3 High as the Heavens are rais'd
Above the Ground we tread,
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rthe Riches of his Grace |
s hichelt Thoughts exceed.

fis Power fubdues our Sins,
Bad his foraiving Love

the Eaﬂ 15 from the Wqﬂ
oih ail our Guilt remove,

$e Pity of the Lord’

b thole that fear his Name
fhas render Parents feel ;
b knowsour feeble Frame.

d knows we are but Duft,
futer’'d with ev’ry Breath ;
Bncer like a rifing Wind

In {end us fwift to Deaih,

br Daysare as the Grafs,
itke the Morning-flower ;

 harp Blalt fiveep o'er the Field,
vithers In an Hour,

tthy Compaflions, Lord,
endlefs Years endure ;

hildrens Children ever find
y Words of Promife fure.

L% CHL 19—22. 7Third Rart. Short Metrs,
tnivetfal Dominion ; or, Angels praife the Lord,

(HE Lord, the fovereign King,
Hath fix’d his Throne on high ;

Il the heavenly World he rules,
all beneath the Sky,

Jangels, preat in Might

8 (wift t§ do his Wilgl, )
¢ the Lord, whofe Voice ye hear,

ofe Pleafure ye fulfil, |
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3 Let the bright Hofts who wait
The Orders of their King,

And'guard his Churches when they pray,'
Jomn in the Praife they fing.

4 While all his wondrous Works
Thro’ his vaft Kingdoms fhew

Their Maker’s Glory, thou, my Soul,
Shalt fing his Graces too,

Psarm CIV.

The Glory of God in Creation and Providence,

I Y Soul, thy great Creator praife;
When cloth’d in his celeftial Rays.
He in full Majelty appears,

And like a Robe his Glory wears,

Note, This Pfalm may be fung to the Tunt of the
112" or 1290 Pfalm, by adding thefe tawo Lin
every Stanxd, (Viz.)

Great is the Lord ; What Tongue can frame
An equal Honour to his Name ¢

Otherwife it muft be fung as. the 100t pfalm,

s, The Heavens are for his Curtains fpread ;
Th’ ubfathom’d Deep he makes his Bed :
Clouds are his Chartot when he flies

On winged Storms a~crofs the Skies.

3 Angels, whom his own Breath infpires,
His Minifters, are flaming Fires;
- And fwift as Thought their Armies move
To bear his Vengeance or his Love.

4 'The World’s Foundations by his Hand
Are pois’d, and fhall for ever ftand :
He binds the Ocean in his Chain,

“Left ic thould drown the Earth again, ‘
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hen Earth wwas cover’d with the Flood,
§hich hioh above the Mountains fleod ,
. thunder’d ; and the Ocean fled,
onfin’d to 1ts appointed Bed,

$he fwelling Billows know their Bound,

fd in their Channels walk their Round ;
¥t thence convey’d by fecret Veins, .
hey fpring on Hills, and drench the Plains,

fe bids the Chryltal Fouatains flow,
pd cheer the Valleys asthey go,
pme Heifers there their Thirt allayy
nd for the Stream wild Affes bray.

om pleafant "T'rees which fhade the Brink,
ge Lark and Linnet light to drink ;

heir Songs the Lark and Linnet raife,

nd chide our Silence in his Praife.

Pavusge 1,

bd from his cloudy Ciftern pours

b the parch’d Earth enriching Show'rs :
e Grove, the Garden, and the Field,
thoufand joyful Bleflings yield.

fe makes the grafly Food "ﬁrife,
$d oives the Cattle large Supplies ;.

jith Herbs for Man of various Power,
pnourifh Nature, or to cure,

hat noble Fruit the Vines produce !

jc Olive yields a fhining Juice ;

pr Hearts are cheer’d with penerous Wine,
fth inward Joy our Faces fhine.

 Nlefs his Name, ye Britons, fed
ith Nature’s chief Supporter, Bread

K. 4. Whijc
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While Bread your vital Strength Imparts,
Serve him with Vigour in your Hearts,

PAUSE IL-

13 Behold the ftately Cedar ftands
Rais'd in the Foreft by his Hands ¢
Birds to the Boughs for Shelter fly,
And build their Nefts fecure on high,

a4 To craggy Hills afcends the Goat ;
And at the arry Mountain’s Foot
The feebler Creatures make their Cell 3
He gives them Wifdom where to dwell,
{

1§ P22 fets the Sun his circling Race,
Appotnts the Moon to change her Face:
And when thick Darknefs vails the Day,
Calls out wild Beafls to hunt their Prey.

16 Fierce Lions lead their Young abroad,
And roaring ask their Meat from Ged ;
But when the Morning-Beams arife,
The favage Beaft to Covert flies. .

17 Then Man to daly Labour goes;
The Night was made for his Repofe :
Sleep 1s thy Gift, that {veet Relief
Frem tirefome Toil and wafling Gricf.

18 How ftrange thy Works! how great thy Skil
And every Land thy Richesfill: -

Thy Wifdom round the World we {ee,
This fpacious Earth 1s full of Thee.

19 Nor lefs thy Glories in the Deep,
Where Fith in Millions fwim and creep,
With wondrous Motions, {wift or {low,
Still wandring in the Pathsbelow.

onE
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here Ships divide their watry Way,

d Flocks of fcaly Montfters play;

here dwells the huge Leviathan,

14 foams and fports in Spite of Man. "

Pavse I,

Jalt are thy Works, sAlmighty Lord,

I Nature refts upon thy Word,

hd the whole Race of Creatures ftands,
iiting thetr Portion from thy Hands,

Phile each receives his different Fcod,
eir chearful Looks pronounce it good ;

goles, and Bears, and Whales, and Worms
poice and praife in different Forms.

Bue when thy Face is hid, they mourn,
)d dying to their Duft return ;

th Man and Beaft their Souls refign ;
fe, Breath and Spirit, all is Thine.

¢t thou can’(t breathe on Duft again,

1d fill the World with Beafts and Men:
Word of thy creating Breath

pairs the Waftes of Time and Death.

s Works, the Wonders of his Might
¢ honour’d with his own Delight :

w awful are his glorious Ways!
¢ Lord 15 dreadful-in his Praife,

he Earth ftands trembling at thy Stroka,
34 2t thy Touch the Mountains fmoke ;
tumole Souls may fee thy Face,

b teli their Wants to fovereign Gracs,

b Thee my Hopes and Withes meet,
30 make my Meditations freet 3

K¢ Thy
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Thy Praifes fhall my Breath imploy, -
Till it expire in endlefs Joy,

28 While haughty Sinners die accurft,
Their Glory. bury’d with their Duft,
Ito my God my heavenly King
Immortal Halelujaks (ing.

Psarm CVY. ‘Abridg" '
God's Condnlt of ixael, and the Plagues of Foyy

1 IVE Thanks to God, invoke his Namer.:
And tell the World his- Grace ;

Sound thro’ the Earth his Deeds of Fame,
That all may feek his Face,

2 His Covenant,-which he kept in Mind
For numercus Ages palt,.

To numerous Ages yet behind
In equal Force fhall lait,

3 He {ware to Abraham and his Seed,
And made the Blefling fure :
Gentiles the antient Promife read,
And find his Truth endure.

4 < Thy Seed fhall make all Nations bleft,
(Said the Almighty Voice)

¢ And Canaar’s Land fhall be their Refi,
¢« The Type of heavenly Joys.

¢ [How large the Grant ! how rich- the Grace,
To_give them Canaan’s Land,

When they were Strangers.in the Plac,
A litcle feeble Band !

¢ Like Piigrims thyo' the Countries round
Securely they remov'd =
And haughty Kingsthat on-.them frown'd
Severely he reprov’d, '
| 7 5%
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f Toich mine Anointed, and my Arm
g « Shall foon revenge the Wiong ;

 The Man that does my Prophets harm
“ Shall know their God is ftrong.

Wlen let the World forbeay its Rags, .
Nor put the Church in Fear',

Nacl muft lrve shro’ every Age,
Andbe th Almighty’s Caye.]

Pavse 1.

Bihen Pharaob dar’d to vex the Saints, -
And thus provok’d their God,

Btfer was fent at their Complaints,
¥ Arm'd with his dreadful Rod.

§He call'd for Darknefs ; Darknefs came
' Like an o’erwhelming Flood ;
Rturn’d each -Lake.and every Stream -

To Lakes and Streams of Bload.

g e gave the Sign, and noifome Flies
| Thro’ the whole Country fpread ;
find Frogs 1n croaking Armies rife

| About the Monarch’s Bed.

 Thro Fields and Towns and Palaces-
| The tenfold Vengeance flew ;. -

focufts in Swarms devour’d their Trecs,
And Hail their Cattle flew. -

 Then by an Angel’s-Midnight Stroke -

| The Flower of Egyps dy'd ;.

e Strength of every Houfe was broke, -
Their Glory, and theit Pride.

1w let the World forbear -its Rage,
Nor but the Chureh in Fear .

i

i"ﬁ'ael
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Ifvael muft live thro every Age,
Aud be 2’ Almighty's Care,

Pavse IL-
1y Thus were the Tribes from Bondage brough:
And left the hated Ground ;
Each fome Ecyptian Spoils had got,
And not one fegble found, -

" 86 The Lord him{elf choft out their Way,
And mark’d their Journeys righ,
Gave them a leading Cloud by Day,,
A fiery Guide by Night,

17 They thirlt ;. and Watersfrom the Rock
In rich Abundance flow,

And following fizll the Courfe they. took
Ran all the Defart thro’, '

38 O wondrous Stream! @ bleffed Type
| Of ever-flowing Grace !

So Chrift our Rock maintains our Life.
Thro’ all this Wildernef,

29 Thus guarded: by th' Almighty Hand
The chofen Tribes poffeft-
Canaan the rich, the promis’d Land,

And there enjoy’d their Reft.

20 Then let the World forbear its Rage,,
Tfe Church renounce bey Fear
Hracl muft live thro’ every Age,,
And be th” Almighty’s Cae.

- Psarm CVI, 1=y, FirffPark
Praife to God '3 ory Communion with Saink,

3 O God the Great, the Ever-bleft,
Let Songsof Honous be addreft




i Mezcy firm for' éver flands SRR |
jive him the Thanks his Love demands,

ko knows the Wonders of -thy Ways2
Vho fhall fulfil thy boundlefs Praife 2
et are the Souls that-fear Thee fti),

od pay their Duty to-thy Will,

dmember what thy Mercy did -
or $acod’s Race, thy chofen Seed; =~ =
nd with the fame Salvation blefs

he meanelt Suppliant of thy Grace,

j may I fee thy Trribes rejoice,

nd aid their Triumphs with. my Voice }
fhisis my Glory, Lord, tobe ~

pin'd to thy. Saints, and near to Thee,

faLst CVL.  Second Past, Ver, 7y 85 1 z.--fZ;
43~—43. |

| perifp'd and pavdomd ; or, God's uncbangeable
Loze, :

OD of eternal Love,

How fickle are our ‘Ways I |
yet how oft did Ifrqel prove - T
0y Confiancy of Grace ! O

ey 3w thy Wonders wroughe,
\d then thy Praife they fung ;

oon thy Works of Power forgot,
pd murmur’d with their Tongue, -

pv they believe his- Word
hile Rocks with Rivers flow;

with their Lufts provoke the Lord, -

d he reduc’d them low, -

t when they mourn’d their Faults,
hearken'd to their Groaas,

Brought
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Brought his own Cov'nant to. his: Thoughts;
And call'd them fiill; his Sons.. |

s Their Names-were in his Book, .
He fav’d them from their Foes:

Oft he chaftis’d, but ne’er forfook
The People that he.chofe,

6 Let Ifrael blefs the Lord, . .
Who lov'd their ancient Race: . .-
And Chriftians join the folemnWard : . - .
Amen to all the Praife, SRR
PsaLmn CVIL FivftPart, -
Iracl Jed to-Canaan, and Chriftians to Heaus
1 1V E Thanksto God : _Hé;}ciéns.‘gbuvq,
_J Kind are his Thoughts, his Name is Lo
His Mercy. Ages-pait have knewn,: -
And Ages long to come: fhall own.

2 Let the Redeemed of the Lord
The Wonders of his Grace record ;.
Ifrael; the Nation whom he chofg,
And refcu’d from their mighty Foes.

3 [ When God’s Almighty- Arm had broke
Their Fetters and th’ Egyptian Yoke; -
They trac’d the. Defart wandring round ;
A wild and folitary Ground !

4 There they could find no leading Road,
Nor City for a-fix’d Abode;
Nor Food, - nor Fountain to afiwage
Their burning Thirft, or Hunger's Rage.]-

¢ In their Diltrefs to God they cry’d,
God was their Saviour and their Gude;’
He led their ‘March far wandring-round;
"Twas the right Path to Canaan’s Ground: ;

!
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Jius when our firlt Releafe we gain’

om Sin’s old Yoke and Sazan’s Chain,. -
Ve have this defart World to pafs,

| dangerous and a tirefome Place,

e feeds and clothes us all the Way,.
§e quides our Footlteps left we ftray,
Je guards us with a powerful Hand,
ind brings us to the heavenly Land.

) let the Saints with Joy record

[he Truth and Goodnefs of the Lord !

Jow preat his Works ! how kind his Ways I
et every Tongue pronounce his Praife,

_ Psarm CVIL Second Part.
Corvection for Siny. and Releafe by Prayes.
I 'ROM Age to Age exalt his Name,

God and his Grace are flill: the fame ==

e fills the hungry Soul with Food,
And feeds the Poor with: every Good.

ut 1if their Hearts rebel.and rife

eainft the God that rules.the Skies,
f they rejelt his heavenly Word,

nd {light the Counfels of the Lord ;.

d¢'ll bring their Spirits to the Ground,

nd no Deliv’rer {fhall be found ;

sden with Grief they wafle their Breath-
i Darknefs and. the Shades of Death,

hen to the Lord they raife their Cries,
de makes the dawning Light arife,

ind featters all that difinal Shade

hat hung fo heavy round their Head,

¢ cuts the Bars of Brafs in two,
d lets the. fmiling Prifoners thro ;

Takes
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Takes off the Load of Guilt and Grief, -
And gives the labouring Soul Relief,

6 O may the Sons of Men record
The wondrous Goodnefs of the Lord!
How great his Works ! how kind his Ways
Let every Tongue pronounce his Praife,

Psarsm CVII, 7hird Part.

Intemperance punifp'd and pardom'd; ory a Pl
the Glutton and the Drunkayd,

'y AIN Man on foolifh Pleafures bent

Prepares for his own Punifhment,
What Pains, what loathfome Maladies.
From Luxury and Luft arife,

. 'The Drunkard feels his Vitals wafte ;
Yet drowns his Health to pleafe his Tafte;
Till all his aiive Powers are loft,
And fainting Life draws near the Duft,

| 3 The Glutton groans, and loaths to eaty
His Soul abhors delicious Meat - '
Nature with heavy Loads.oppreft

Would yield to Death to be releas'd.

4 Then how the frighted Sinners fly
To God for Help with earneft Cry !

He hears their Groans, prolongs theit Breath,
And f{aves them from approaching Death,

s No Med’cines could effeét the Cure
So quick, fo.eafy, or fo fure:
The deadly Sentence God repeals,
He fends his Sovereign Word and heals,

6 O may thc Sons of Men record
The wondrous Goodnefs of the Lérd !
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d et their thankful Ofterings prove
ow they adore their Maker’s Love,

PsaLs CVIL,  Fourth Pavt, Long Metre;
wance from Storms and Shipawrack ; or, The Sea-

Ould you behold the Works of God ;

His Wonders in the World abroad,
with the Mariners, and trace

eunknown Regions of the Seas,

ey leave their native Shores behind,
d feize the Favour of the Wind ;
|God command, and Tempefls rife
&t heave the Ocean to the Skies,

w to the Heavens they mount amaig,
whnk to dreadful Deeps again ;
 trange Affrights young Sailors feel,
like a ftaggering Drunkard reel,

o Land is far, and Death is nigh,
to all Hope, to God they cry

Mercy hears the loud Addrefs,

it fends Salvation in Diftrefs.

oids the Winds their Wrath aflwage,
 futious Waves forget their Rage ;
jc2lm ; and Satlars finile to fee -

t Haven where they wifh’d to be.

ny the Sons of Men record
wondrous Goodnefs of the Lord !
them their privace Offerings bring,

lin the Church his Glory fing,

Psal

)
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Psarm CVIL Fourth Part, . Common Mey,
The Maviner's Pfalm.

T T HY Works of Glory, mighty Lord,
| Thy Wonders in the Deeps
‘The Sons of Courage fhall record

Who trade in floating Ships.

2 At thy'Command the Winds arife,
- And fwell the tow’ring Waves ;,

The Men aftonifh’d mount the Skies.
And fink in gaping Graves, |

3 [Agamn they climb the watry Hills,
And plunge in Deeps again ;
Each like a tottering Drunkard reels,
And finds his Courage vain,

4 Frighted to hear the Tempeft roar
They pant with fluttering Breath ;
And hopelefs of the diftant Shore
Expect mmmediate Death.]

s Then to the Lord they raife their Cries;
He hears the loud Requeﬂ, ?

And orders Silence thro’ the Skies,
And lays the Floods to reft..

6 Sailors rejoice to lofe their Fears,
And fce the Storm allay’d:
Now to thetr Eyes the Port appears ;
There let their Vows be paid.

7 °Tis God that brings them fafe to Land;
Let ftupid Mostals know '

"That Waves are under his Command,
And all the Winds that blow.

8 O that the Sons of Men would praife
The Goodnefs of the Lord !
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N thofe that fee thy wondrous Ways
Thy wondrous Love record,

PsaL s CVIL Laf pays,

Ronies planted ; ory Nations bleft and punf{ﬁed.:
| A Psavrm for Neww-England,

N 7HEN God provok’d with daring Crimes, -
|V ocourges the Madnefs of the Times,
Jturns their Fields to barren Sand,

i dries the Rivers from the Land,

| Word can raife the Springs again,

i make the wither’d Mountains green,
fhow’ry Bleflings from the Skies 51 *:.
| Harvefts in the Defart rife,

fere nothing dwelt but Beafls of Prey,
Blen as fierce and wild as they,

bids th’ Oppreft and Poor repair,. _
 builds them Towns and Cities there,

y fow the Fields, and Trees they plant,
0t yearly Fruie {upplies their Want :

Race grows up from fruitful Stocks, °
r Wealth increafes with their Flocks..

$ they are bleft ; bur if they fin,
ts the Heathen Nations in,

age Crew 1nvades their Lands,
F Princes die by barbarous Hands,

r Captive Sons expos’d to Scorn
fier unpity’d and forlorn

ountry ites unfene’d, untill’d,
Defolation fpreads the Field,

f the humbled Nation mourns,
[ his dreadful Hand he turas ;

Agan.
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Again he makes their Cities thrive,
And bids the dying Churches live,]

8 The Righteous with a joyful Senfe
Admire the Works of Providence ;
And Tongues of Atheifls fhall no more
Blafpheme the God that Saints adore,

¢ How few with pious Care record
Thefe wondrous Dealings of the Lord ¢
But wife Obfervers ftill fhal] find
The Lord is holy, juft and kind.

| Psarm CIX. Ver. 1—g, 31,
Love to Enemies from the Example of Chril,

OD of my Mercy and my Praife,
Thy Glory is my Song ;

Tho’ Sinners fpeak againft thy Grace:
With a blafpheming Tongue.

2 When 1n the Form of mortal Man

Thy Son on Earth was found,
With cruel Slanders falfe and vain

They compafs’d him around,

3 Their Mifcries his Compaffion move,
Their Peace he {till purfu’d;

They render Hatred for his Love,
And Evil for his Good. t

4 ‘Their Malice rag’d without a Caufe,
Yet with his dying Breath

He pray’d for Murderers on his Crof,
And blelt his Foes in Death, ~

$ Lord, fhall thy bright Example fhine
In vain before my Eyes ¢
Gtve me a Soul a-kin to thine,

Teo love my Enemics,
I

3
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he Lord fhall on my Side ‘engage,
And in my Saviour’s Name

hall defeat their Pride and Rage
$ Who flander and cofidemn,

'_ Psarm CX, Ffrjl Pars, .. Long Metre, -
il exalied, and Multitudes converted ; or, The Suc-

cefs of the Gofpel,

HUS the eternal Father fpake

To Chriff the Son';  Afcend and fit
| At my Right-hand, till I fhall make:
 Thy Foes fubmiflive at thy Feet.

From Zton {hall thy Word proceed,
IThy Word, the Scepter in thy Hand,
ohall make the Hearts of Rebels bleed,
JAnd bow their Wills to thy Command,

That Day fhall fhew thy Power is great,
When Saints fhall flock with willing ‘Minds,

And Sinners croud thy ‘Temple-Gate,
Where Holinefs in Beauty fhines,

blefled Power! O glorious Day !
hat a large Vi€tory fhall enfue’|

d Converts, who thy Grace obey,
tted the Drops of Morning-Det.

SALyM CX.  Second Payt, Long Metre,

The Kingdom and Priefthood of Chrift;

HUS the great Lord of Earth and Sea
y Spake to his Son, and thus he {wore ;
ternal fhall thy Priefthood be,

fnd change from Hand to Hand no more, -

4ron and 2all his Sons muft die ;-
W everlafting Life is thine,

 To




230 PsarLm CX

¢ 'To fave for ever thofe that fly
~ & For Refuge from the Wrath divine,

3 By me Melchifedeck was made .
¢ On Earth a King and Prieft at once:
“ And Thou my heavenly Prieft fhalt ples.
¢ And thou, my King, fhalt rule my Sons

4 %efus the Prielt afcends his Throne,
While Counfels of eternal Peace,
Between the Father and the Son,
Proceed with Honour and Succefs.

§ Thro’ the whole Earth his Reign fhall fir
And crufh the Powers that dare rebel:
Then fhall he judge the rifing Dead,
And fend the guilty World tq Hell,

6 'Tho' while he treads his glorious Way,
He drink the Cup of Tears and Blood,
"The Sufferings of that dreadful Day
Shall but advance him near to God.

PsaLm CX. Common Metre.
Chrift's Xingdom and Prieftbood,

g Y Efus, our Lord, afcend thy Throne,
] And near the Father fit;
In Zion fhall thy Power be known,
And make thy Foes {ubmit.

5 What Wonders fhall thy Gofpel do !
~ Thy Converts fhall furpafs
The numerous Drops of Morning-Dew
And own thy fovereign Grace.

3 God hath pronounc’d a firm Decrec,
" Nor changes what he fwore ;
¢ Eternal fhall thy Priefthood be,

€ When Aarop is no more.

£
4.



f ielhifedeck, that wondrqus Prieft,

R« That King of high' Degree, L

B that holy Man who. Abrabam bleft. <.
(€ Was but a Type O,E Thee‘

ﬁJI our PIIEﬁerever IIVES g L .
7o plead for us above;

fus our King for.ever gives -
 The Bleflings- of his Love,

pd fhall exalt his glorious-Head, -

d And his high Throne maintain, T
2!l ftrike the Powers and Princes dead. -
Who darc oppofe hisReign. -

Fsarm CXL Firp Part, |
The Wifdom of God in bis Works.
B'Ongs of immortal Praife belong * =~

) Tomy Almighty God; = o
E has my Heart, and he my Tongue :*
810 {pread his Name abroad, |

pw oreat the Works his Hanc_l has 'wr{ailgh; )
ow clorious in our Sight 1 '

po Men in every Age have fousht

s Wonders with Delight, _ .
fw moft exa& is Nature’s Frame ! SR )
bow wife th® Eternal Mind !

§ Counfels never change the Scheme

Bhat his firft Thoughts defign’d, |

-

v

LY

¢ fix'd his Cov’nant fure : |
E Orders that hjs-Liﬁs pronounce - ' -
¥0 endlels Years endyye, ™ - '

¢ and Time, and Earth and Skies ' .
"y heavenly SKill proclaim :

What
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‘What fhall we do to make us‘wifc,
But learn to read thy Name 2

6 'To fear thy Power, to truft thy. Grace
Is our divineft Skadl;- . -+ .
And he’s the wifeft of our Race
That beflt obeys thy Will, .
Psars CXI. Second Pavs,
The Perfettions of God,

] Reat is the Lord ; ‘his Works of Might
Demand our nobleft Songs ;
Let his aflembled Saiats untee : - - .

Their Harmony, of Tongues,

3 Great is the Mercy of. the Lord,
He gives his Children Food ;
And ever mindful of his Word,
He makes his Promife good.

3 His Son the great Redeemer came -
" To feal his Covenant fure: ..
Holy and Reverend is his Name,

His Ways are jult and pure,

2 ‘They that would grow divinely wifs
Muft with “his Fear beginy; -
Our fairett Proof of Knowledge lies
In hating every Sin, L
Psars CXIL. Asthe r13% Phim
. The Bleffings of the liberal Man. |
T HAT Man is blelt who ftands 1n Awej
: Of God, and loves his facred Law: §
" “His Sced on Earth.fhall be renown'd; 3
His Houfe the Seat of Wealch {hall be, ]
An inexhaufted T,reafury, |
And with fiacceffive Honours crown'd.
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sliberal Favours he extends; .

Fy fome he giVES, htOﬁQl:hers k__ﬂds -
4 generous Pity fills his Mind -

¢t what his Charity impairs,”

¢ faves by Prudence in Affairs,

And thus he’s juft to all Mankind,

s Hands, while they his Alms beflow’d
Ris Glory’s future Harveft fow’d ; ..
| The fweet Remembrance of the Juft
Bike a green Root revives, and bears
Train of Bleflings for his Heirs,

When dying Nature fleeps in Duft,

ket with threatning Dangers round,
frmov'd fhall he maintain his Ground ;.
 His Confcience holds his Gourage up:

e Soul that’s fill'd with Vertue’s Lighe,
incs brighteft in AfliGion’s Night
And sees in Darknefs Beams of Hope,

J

Pavss,

 Tidings never can furprize
Heart, that fix’d on God relies,
ITho’ Waves and ‘T'empefts roar around -
ton the Rock he fits, and fees
¢ Shipwreck of his Enemies,

jand all their Hope and Glory drown’d.

j¢ Wicked fhall his ‘T'riumph fee,
B gnath their Teeth in Agony,
o find their ExpeQations croft :

¥y and their Envy, Pride and Spite
K down to everlafting Night,

had all their Names in Darknef; loft.]

L PsAaLm
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- Psarm GXIL- Ijqj_i]“g Mme
ghe Bleffings of ‘the Piois ayd Charrtatl,
1 THrice happy Man who fears;the Lord,.
Loves his Commaids, and trufts his Wo4

Honour and Peace his Days attend,
And Bleflings to his Seed defcend.

2 Compaflion dwells upon his Mind,". . .
To Works of Mércy ttill inclin’d " .

. He lends the Poor fome prefent:Aid, .~ . .
Or gives them, - not to be repaid, - -

3 When Times grow dark, and Tiaihg's {pread
That fill his Neighbours round with Dread,
His Heart 15 arin’d againft the Péar)

For God with all his Pow’r is there. "

4 His Soul well fix'd upon tjhe' Lord o
Draws heavenly Couragé from his Word:
Amidft the Darknefs Light fhall rife,

'To chear his Heart, and blefs his Eyes,
¢ He hath difperft his Alms abroad,
His Works are ftill before his God ; ~ -
His Name on Earth fhall fong reimaih,
While envious Sinners fret in vain,.
PsaLy CXII, Cominion Metre,
~ Liberality vewarded.
Appy is he that fears the Lord,
And follows his Commands,
Who lends the Poor without Reward,
" Or gives with libéral Hands. =~
2 As Pity dwells within his Breaft
To all the Sons of Need ; '

So God fhall anfwer his Requeft
With Bleffings on his Sced.
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Noevil Tidings {hall furprize

His well-eftablifh’d Mind ;
15 Soul to God, his Refuge, flics,
And Jeaves his Fears bchind.

1o Times of general Diftrefs
Some Beams of Light {hall fhine,

To hew the World his Righteoufnefs,
And give him Peace divine,

is Works of Prety and Love
Remain before the Lord ;

Honour on Earth and Joys above
Shall be his fure Reward.

Psars CXIIL Proper Tune.
The Majefty and Condefcenfion of God,

E that delight to ferve the Lord,
The Honours of his Name record,
His facred Name for ever blefs :
Vhere-¢’er the circling Sun difplays
srifing Beams, or fetting Rays,
Let Lands and Seas his-Power confefs,

ot Time, nor Nature’s narrow-Rounds :
an give his valt Dominion Bounds

The Heavens are far below his Height :
¢t no created Greatnefs dare
Vith our cternal God compare,

Arm’d with his uncreated Might.

I bows his glorious Head to view
fhat the bright Hofts of Angels do,

| And bends his Care to mortal Thinas;
I fovereign Hand exalts the Poor,
fe takes the Needy from the Door,

And makes them Company for Kings,

L2 4 When
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¢ When childlefs Families defpair,
He fends the Blefling of an Heir
To refcue their expiring Name ;
The Mother with a thankful Voice
Proclaims his Pratfes and her Joys:
Let every Age advance his Fame.

PsarLm CXIII. Long Metre.
God Sovereign and Gracions.

1 E Servants of th’ Almighty King,
* In every Age his Praifes fing ;
Where-e’er the Sun fhall rife or fet,
The Nations fhall his Praife repeat.

» Above the Earth, beyond the Sky
Stands his high Throne of Majefty :
Nor Time nor Place his Power reftrain,
Nor bound his univerfal Reign,

3 Which of the Sons of Adam dare,
Or Angels with their God compare ?
His Glories how divinely bright,
Who dwells in uncreated Light !

4 Behold his Love: He {toops to view

" What Saints above and Angels do ;
And condefcends yet more to know
The mean Affairs of Men below, -

¢ From Duft and Cortages obfcure
His Grace exalts the humble Poor ;

Gives them the Honour of his Sons,
And fits them for their heavenly Thrones,

¢ [ A Word of his creating Voice
Can make the barren Houfe rejoice ¢
Tho’ Sarab’s ninety Years were paft;
The promis'd Seed is born at lalt,

n 2
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JWith Joy the Mother views her Son,

And tells the Wonders God has done:
Fith may grow ftrong when Senfe defpairs ;
IfNature fatls, the Promife bears.]

Psarm CXIV.
Mivacles ;zttendiﬁg Ifrael’s Sourney.

HEN Ifrael, freed from Pharaok’s Hand,
Left the proud Tyrant and his Land,
he Tribes with chearful Homage own

Their King, and 9wdab was his Throne,

A-crofs the Deep their Journey lay ;
IThe Decp divides to make them way ;
nordan beheld their March, and fled
With backward Current to his Head.

The Mountains fhook like frighted Shecp,
tke Lambs the little Hillocks leap ;
ot inaz on. her Bafe could ftand,

onfcious of fovereign Power at Hand.

Vhat Power could make the Deep divide 2
lake Fordan backward roll his Tide 2

hy did ye leap, ye little Hills?
ind whence the Fright that Sinas fecls 2

it every Mountain, every Flood

etire, and know th’ approaching G o p,.
fhe King of Ifiael : See him here ;

{remble thou Earth, adore and fear.

fe thunders, and all Nature mourns,
¢ Rock to flanding Pools he turns ;

ltnts fpring with Fountains at his W ord,
nd Fires and Seas confels the Lord,

L 3 | Psaim
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Psary CXV. FRrf Metre,
The trie God cur Refuze ; or, Idolatry reprow),

Y OT to our felves, who are but Duft,
Not to our felves is Glory due,
Eternal God, Thou only Juft,
Thou only Gracious, Wife and True.

2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful Name;
Why {kould a Heathen’s haughty Tongue
Infult us, and to raife our Shame, |
Say, ¢ Where's the God you’ve ferv'd fo long?

3 The God we ferve mantains his Throne
Above the Clouds, beyond the Skies,
Thro’ all the Earth his W1ll 1s done,

He knows our Groans, he hears our Cries,

4 But the vain I1dols they adore
Are fenfelefs Shapes of Stone and Wood ;
- At beft a Mafs of glirtering Oar,

A filver Saint, or golden God,

¢ [With Eyes and Earsthey carve their Head;
Deaf are their Ears, their Eyesare blind ;
In vain are coftly Offerings made,
And Vows are fcatter’d in the Wind.,

¢ Their Peet were never made to move,

Nor Hands to fave when Mortals pray ;
Mortals that pay them Fear or Love

Seem to be blind and deaf as they ]

7 O Ifrael, make the Lord thy Hope,
Thy Help, thy Refuge, and thy Refl;
The Lord fhall build thy Ruins up,
And blefs the People and the Pric.

8 The Dead no more can fpeak thy Praife,
They dwell 1n Silence and the Grave ;




Psaru CXV, 239

Dt we thall live to.ling thy Gréce,
d tell the World thy Pow’r to fave.

arn CXV. Secor}d Mefre., As the New Tune
' of the ',jo..“‘ Pfalm. ‘

Poptfy Idolatry veprov'd,
APfalm for the 5t of Nowember.

A\ TOT to our Names, Thou only Juft and True,

| N Not to our worthlefs Names is Glory due ;

Thy Power and Grace, thy Truth and Juliice claimy
omortal Honours to thy foyereign Name.

hine thro' the Earth from Heaven, thy bleft Abode,
for lec the Heachens fay ;  dnd awbere’s your God 2

( Throne,
caven 15 thine higher Court * There flands thy

Ind thro’ the lower Worlds thy Will is done
Pur God fram’d all chis Earth, thefe Heavens he
' ({pread,
jut Fools adore the Gods their Hands have made ;
he kneeling Crowd with Looks devout behold
their Silver-Saviours, and their Saints of Gold,

Vain are thofe artful Shapes of Eyes and Ears ;

he molten Image neither fees nor hears :

heir Hands are helplefs, nor their Feet can move,
ay have no Speech, nor Thought, nor Power,

| (nor Love,;..
¢ fortith Mortals make their long Complaints
0 their deaf Idols, and their movelefs Saints.

i Rich have Statues well'adorn’d with Gold ;
e Poor content with Gods of coarfer Mould,
tth Tools of Iron carve the fenfelefs Stock
7t from a Tree, or broken from a Rock :

e and Prielt drive on the folemn Trade,

dtruft the Gods that Saws and Hammers made. )

L 4 ¢ bBe
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¢ Be Heaven and Earth amaz’d ! "Tis hard 1o
Which is more ftupid, or their Gods, or thy,
O Ifrael, trult the Lord ; he hears and fees,
He knows thy Sorrows, and reftores thy Peyy
His Worfhip does a thoufand Comforts yield,
He isthy Help, and he thine heavenly Shield,

6 O Britain, truft the Lord: Thy Foes in vain

Attempt thy Ruin, and oppofe his Reign ;
Had they prevail’d, Darknefs had clos’d our

And Death and Silence had forbid his Praife:
But we are fav'd, and live : Let Songs arife,
And Brizain blefs the God that built the Skies,

Psarm CXVI Firft Part,
Recovery from Sicknefs, !

1 T Love the Lord : He heard my Cries,
And pry’d every Groan,
Long as I live, when Troubles rife, !
I'l] haften to his Throne.

3 I love the Lord : He bow’d his Ear '

| And chas’d my Griefs away : .
O let my Heart no more defparr,
While 1 have Breath to pray !

3 My Flefh declin’d, my Spirits fell,
And I drew near the Dead,
While inward Pangs and Fears of Hell

Perplex’d my wakeful Head,

4 “ My God, I cry'd, thy Servant fave, !
“ Thou ever good and jutt ; i
¢ Thy Power can refcue from the Grave,
“ Thy Power is all my Trult,

¢ The Lord beheld me fore diftreft,
‘He bid.my Pains remove : R ‘1
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aurn, my Souly to God thy Reft,
ror thou haft known his Love,

My God hath fav’d my Soul from Death,
‘And dry’d my falling Tears :

Now to his Praife I’ll fpend my Breath,
And my remaining Years.

Psarm CXVL 1 z,‘&c.' Second Part.

s made in Trouble paid in the Church ; ory Publick
Thanks for private Deliverance.

HAT fhall I renderto my Ged
V For all his Kindnefs fhown $

My Feet fhall vifit thine Abode,
My Songs addrefs thy Throne.

, Amongthe Saints that fill thine Houfe
My Offerings fhall be paid ;

There fhall my Zeal perform the Vows

My Soul in Anguifh made. }

 How much is Mercy thy Delight,
Thou ever-blefled God !

" How dear thy Servants in thy Sight !

How precious is their Blood !

+ How happy all thy Servants are' !
How great thy Gracc to me !
My Life which thou haft made thy Care,

Lord, I devote to thee.

¢ Now I am thine, for ever thine,
Nor fhall my Purpofe move ;
Thy Hand has loos’d my Bonds of Pain,

And bound me with thy Love.

I Y TR
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6 Here in thy Courts T leave my Vow,

And thy rich Grace record ; o
ks Witnefs,.
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Witnefs, ye Satats, who hear me now,
“If T forfake the Lord, .. *

Psarn CXVIL Common Metre,
Pratfe to God from all Nations.

I All ye Nations, praifc the Lord
- Each with a ditferent Tongue ;
~ In every Language learn his Word,
And let his Name be fung,

2 His Mercy reigns thro’ every Land ;
Proclaim his Grace abroad ;
For ever firm his Truth fhall ftand ;
~ Praife ye the faithful God.

Psarm CXVII, Long Metre,

I ROM all that dwell below the Skics
Let the Creator’s Praife arife =
-Let the Redeemer's Name be fung

Thro’ every Land, by every Tongue,

2 Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord
Eternal Truth attends thy Word ;
Thy Praife fhall found from Shore to Shore
T1ll Suns fhall rife and fet no more,

Psarm CXVI. Short Metre.

1 HY Name, Almighty Lord,
Shall found thro’ diftant Lands;

Great is thy Grace, and fure thy Word ;
- 'Thy Truth for ever flands. _

2 Far be thine Honour fpread,

And long thy Praife endure, |
Till Morning-Light and Evening-Shade
.. Shall be exchang’d no more.
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PsaLm CXVIIL Firfe Parts Ver, G—15,
Del.verance from g Tumuls, -

HE Lord appéars my Helper now,
Nor 1s my Faith afraid
fhat all the Sons of Earth can do,
Since Heaven aftords its Aid,

'ris fafer, Lord, to hope tn Thee,
And have my God mpy Friend,”

Than truft in Men of high Degree,

" And on their Truth tfgpend. 1

Like Bees my Foes befet me round,
- Alarge and angry Swarm ;
Bul {ball all their Rage confoupd
- By thine Almighty Arm, |
'Tisthro’ the Lord'my Heart is firong;

ln him my Lips rejoice 5.~
While his Salvation is my, Song, -

How chearful i my Voice |

Like anary Bees they girt me round ;
When God appears they fly: | -~
S burning Thorns with crackling Soupd,

Make a figrce Blage; and die;

Joy to the Saintsand Peacé belongs; -

The Lord- prote@s thieir Days:. -
Let Ifrael tune immortal Sopgs

To his Almighty. Grace, . -
PsarLs CXVIL.: Second Part,  Ver, T7=e21o

Publick-Praife for -Délivéraﬂcej?or}f Deathy - °

Yoyt i T
ORD, thau;haft heard thy Servant erpy:

d

4 Andrefen'd from the, Graygs,: - 1

' Now fhall he live = (and none can die,.
- 1t God refolve to {ave.)
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2 Thy Ifraif'e mdre conflant than before,
Shall fill his daily Breath ;

Thy Hand that hath chaftis’d hiil;_fére
Defends him 1]l from Deash,

3 Open the Gates of Zion now,
For we fhall worfhip there,
The Houfe where all the Rightesus go
Thy Mercy to declare,

4 Among th’ Alfemblies of thy Saints
Our thankful Voice we raife ;
There we have told Thee our Complaints,
And there we fpeak thy Praife.

Psarm CXVIIL, ThirdPart, Ver, 22,2
Chrilt the Foyndation of bis C_'bﬁrcb. |

I Ehold the fure Foundation Stone -
Which God in Zion lays
To build our heavenly Hopes upon,
And his eternal Praife,

z Chofen of God, to-Sinners dear,
And Saints adore the Name,

" They truft their whole Salvation here,
Nor fhall they fuffer Shame.

3 The foolith Builders, Scribe and Prieft, - |
Reje& 1t with Difdain ;
Yet on this Rock the Church fhall reft,
And Envy rage in vain. |

4 What tho’ the Gates of Hell withftoed ¢ -
Yet mult this Buildingrife: =~ y
"Tis thy own Work, Almighty Gody™ -

And wondrouis in our Eyes, - | < -

- ¥
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psalst CXVIIL Foarth Payt, Ver, 24,25,26.

Jnna ; tbe Lord s-Day ; or, Chrift’s Refurreion;
and.our Salvation, . .

HIS is the Day'the Lord hath made,
He calls the Hours hisown
¢ Heaven rejoice, let Earth be glad,
b And Praife furround the Throne,

1o Day he rofe and left the Dead ;
And Satan’s Empire fell ; -

Ilo Day the Saints his Trivmph fpread,
And all his Wonders tell, ’

iofsnna to th’ anointed King,
| To David's holy Son :

fepus, O Lord ; defcend and bring
Salvation from the Throne,

Bleft be the Lord who comes to Men
With Meflages of Grace ;

Vho comes in God his Father’s Name
To fave our finful Race.

f-annc; 1n the higheft Strains

The Church on Earth can raife ? -

Ihe higheft Heavens, in which he refgns; =
Shall give him nobler Praife,

Pey L CXVIiL Ver, 22——27, Short Metre,

Hofanna for the Lord’s Day; or, A new Song of
Salvation by Chrift, "

‘EE what a living Stone
1) The Builders did refufe ; |
God hath built his Church thereon = -

o 5pite of envious Yemrs, -

2 'The
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2 The Scribe and angry Prieft -
- Rejs& thine only Son ;

Yer on this Rock fhall Zios refl, -
As the Chief. Comer-ﬂon.e.‘

3 The Work; O Lord laThmc,
And wondmus in our Byes; -~

This Day declases 1t 3li Divine,
This Day did Yefus nife,

4 ‘This is the glorious Day -
That our Redeemer made

Let us rejoice and fing, ‘and pray,
Let all the Church be glad.

¢ Hofanna to the ng
Of Dacid’s Royal Blood ;

Blefs Him, ye Saints, He comés to brmg

Salvation from your God,

6 We blefs thine holy ?Word o
Which all this Grace difplays ;
And offer on thine Altar, Lord,
Our Sacrifice of Praife,

Psarym CXVIL

PsarLm C‘(V]H 22+—=27. -Long Mem

4n Hofannah for the Lord's Day ; 3,08, A negwdn

Salvaticn by Chrift,

1 O, what a glorious Corner-ﬁone

.The Yewifp Builders-did refyfe;
But Ged hath built his Chuarch. thercon

- In Spight of Envy, and the Fews. .

2 Great God, theé Work isall divide, - L,

The Joy and Wonder of our- Eyes-:
This 1s the Day that provesu%nm,
The Day that {faw our Saviour rife,

W, ]
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pers scjoice, and Saints beglad ;-
andy let his Name be bleft ;

doufand Honourson his Head -

th Peace and Light and Glory reff | -

God's own Name he comesto bring
qation to our dying Race ; -

tthe whole Chuych addrcfs their Kipg
ih Hearts of Joy, and Songs of Praife.

PsaLm C}{IX.

sz collected and difpofed the moft ufeful Verfes of
falir under eighteen different Heads, and- form'd-
ne Song wpon each of them. But the Ferfes are
iranfps'd to astain fome Degree of Connexion.

me Places among the-Words, Law, Commands,
ents, Teltimonies, I bave ufed Gofpel; ‘Word,
, Truth, Promifes, &%, as moye agreeable po the
Teflament, and the common Language of Chrifti-
and 1t equally anfavers the Defipn of the Plalmift,
b svas to recommend the boly Seripiure,

Psarm CXIX. Firffpart.
be Bleffednefs of Saints, and Mifery of Sinners,
Ver. 1,2,3, . -

§Le& arc the undefil’d in Heart, -

Whofe Ways are right and clean ;
0 never from thy Law depart,
But fly from every Sin.

Rare the Men that keep thy Word,
And pratife thy Commands ; o
th their whole Heart they feek the Lord,

nd ferve Thee with their Hands,

Ves.
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Ver. 164. .
3 Great 1s their Peace who love thy Law
How firm their Souls abide !
Nor can a bold Temptation draw
Their fteady Feet afide.
Ver. 6.
4 'Then fhall my Heart have inward Joy,
And keep my Face from Shame,
When all thy Statutes I obey,
And honour all thy Name.
Ver. 21, 118.
- ¢ But haughty Sinners God will hate,
The Proud fhall die accurft ;
The Sons of Falfhood and Deceit
Are trodden to the Duft, -
_ Ver. 119, 145.
6 Vile as the Drofs the Wicked are:
And thofe that leave thy Ways
Shall {fee Salvation from afar,

But never tafte thy Grace,

Psarm CXIX, Second Par,

Secret Dewotion and Spivitual-Mindednefs ; of,
- Converfe with God,

Ver. 147, §5. _
X O 'Thee, before the dawning Light,

My gracious God, 1 pray ;
I meditate thy Name by Night,
And keep thy Law by Day.
- Ver, 81.
2 My Spirit faints to fee thy Grace,
Thy Promife bears me up ;
And while Salvation long delays,
Thy Word fupports my Hope,
Ver. 164. -
'3 Seven times a Day I lift my Hands,
And pay my Thanks to Thee :

gl —, T - ey, =l SeafiorE—
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by righteous Providence demands
Repeated Praife from me,
Ver. 62,
ken Midnight-DarKnefs vails the Skies,
I call thy Works to Mind ;.

Thoughts in warm Devotion rife,
And fweet Acceptance find.

Psarm CXIX, 7hird Pars,
ofeffion of Simcerity, Repentance and Obedience,

Ver. §7, 60.
HOU art my Portion, O my God ;
Soon as I know thy Way, ,
ly Heart makes hafte t*-obey thy Word,
[ And fuffers no Delay.
- Ver.’30, 14.
chufe the Pach of Heavenly Truth,
And glory in my Choice : |
Jor all the Riches of the Earth
 Conld make me fo rejoice, -

[he Teftimonies of thy Grace
I fet before my Eyes ;
hence I derive my daily Strength,
And there my Comfort lies,
| Ver. 59.
tonce T wander from thy Path,
Ithink upon my Ways,
[hen turn my Feet to thy Commands,
And truft thy pardoning Grace,
Ver, 94, 114,
low I am thine, for ever thine,
O fave thy Servant, Lord ;
hou art my Shield, my Hiding-place ;
My Hope §s in thy Word.
Ver. 112,
0u haft inelin’d this Heart of mine
Thy Statutes to fulfil ) " And

oF
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“And thus till mortal Llfe fhall epd
Would I perform thy Will.

PsarLm C)&IX. R Par;.
Inﬁmﬁ:m ffom Scripre,

- Ver.g, 7
OW fhall the Young fecure their Heam,
And. guard their Lives from Smt
Thy Ward the cheiceft Rules imparts
To keep the Canfcience clean.
... Yer. 130,
» When dnce it enters to the Mlpd
It fpreads fuch Light<abroad,
The meaneﬂ: Souls Infirution find,
And raife their Thoughts to Gad.
- Ver. 105.
3 "Fis like the Sun, a hegvenly nghr,
That guides us all the Day ;
- And thro’ the Dangers of the nghr, -
A Lamp to lead our Way.
- Ver. 99, 100,
4 The Men that keep thy Law with Care,
And meditate thy Word,
Grow wifer than their Tcachers are,
And better know the Lord.
Yer. 104, 113, |
¢ Thy Precepts make me truly wife ;
I hate the Sinncer’s Road ;
I hate my own vain Thoughts that rife,
But love thy Law, my God.
Ver. 89, 90-,0I.
6 [The ftarry Heavens thy Rule obey,
The Earth maintains her Place z
And thefe thy Servants Night and Day

Thy Skill and Power exprefs,. - | -
7]
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-

{ill thy Law and Gofpel, Lord,
¥ 1ave Leffons more divine : |
v Earth flands firmer than thy Word,
Nor Stars fo nobly fhine.]
Ver. 160,140, 9, 110,
by Werd is everlafting Truth ;
How pure is every Page !
bt holy Book fhall guide our Youth,
And well {fupport our Age.

PsALM CXIX., Fiﬁb P‘Ttl |
i1t in Scripture 5 or, the Word of God dwelling
in 1S, |

Ver. 97,

How I love thy holy Law !

'Tis daily my Delight ;
hd thence my Meditations draw
Divine Advice by Night.
| Ver. 148,
ywaking Eyes prevent the Day
To meditate thy Word ; |
y Soul with Longing melts away :
To hear thy Gofpel, Lord.
; - Ver. 3,13, 54
w doth thy Word my Heart engage $
how well employ my Tongue !
pd in my tirefome Pilgrimage

Yields me a heavenly Song.
'. Ver, 19, 103.
12 Stranger, or at Home,
| Tismy perpetual Feaft ;
t Honey dropping from the Comb
0o much allures the Tafte.
| -Ver., 72, 127.
'I TTrfi:‘xi‘uﬁres {o enrich the Mind ;
hor il thy Word be fold

For
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For Loads of Silver well refin’d,
Nor Heaps of choiceft Gold.
‘ Ver. 28, 49, 174,

6 When Nature links, and Spirits droop,
Thy Promifcs of Grace

Are Pillars to fupport my Hope,
And there I write thy Praife,

Psarm CXIX, 8ixth par,

Holinefs and Comfort from the word,
| | ‘Ver. 128,

1 ORD, I efteem thy Judgments right,
-4 And all thy Statutes juft ;
Thence I maintain a conftant Fight

With every flattering Luft,
Ver. Q75 Os
2 Thy Precepts often 1 furvey ;
I keep thy Law in Sight,
Thro’ all the Bufinefs of the Day,
“To form my A&ions right.
Ver. 62.
'3 My Heart 1n Midnight Silence crics,
““ How fweet thy Comforts be ;
My Thoughts in holy Wonder rife,
And bring their Thanks to Thee.
Ver. 162,
4 And when my Sprrit drinks her Fill
- At fome good Word of thine,
Not mighty Men that fhare the Spoil
Have Joys compar’d to mine.

Psarm CXIX. Seventh Part,

Imperfetion of Natare, and Perfefion of Smijh
Ver, 96. paraphras’d,
1 ET all the Heathen Writers join .
To form one perfect Book ;
Great God, if once compar’d with Thine,
- How mean therr Writings look: -
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+the moft perfet Rules they gave
Could thew one Sin forgiven ;
lead a Step beyond the Grave,
gut thine conduét to Heaven.

. feen an End of what we call
Perfe@ion here below ; |

w fhort the Powers of Nature fall,
And can no farther go. |

it Men would fain be juft with God

By Works their Hands have wyought ;
¢ thy Commands, exceeding broad,
Extend to every Thought,

vain we boaft Perfe@ion here,
While Sin defiles our Frame ;

d finks our Vertues down fo far,
They fcarce deferve the Name,

r Faith and Love, and every Grace
Fall far below thy Word

it perfe& Truth and Righteoufnefs
Dwell only with the Lord.

Psavs CXIX, Ezighth Pari,

ke Word of God is the Saint's Portion ; o, The
Excellency and Variety of Scriptuve,

Ver. 111, paraphras’d, .
ORD, I have made thy Word my Choice,

< My lafting Heritage ;
ere fhall my nobleft Powers rejoice,
My warmeft Thoughts engage.

| read the Hiftories of thy Love, |
And keep thy Laws in Sight, |

lle thro’ the Promifes I rove,
With ever-frefh Delight, |
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3 ’Tis a broad Land of Wealth unknown,
Where Springs of Life arife,

Seeds of immottal Blifs are fown,
And hidden Glory lies,

4 'The beft Relief that Mourners have,
It makes our Sorrows bleft ;

Our faireft Hope beyond the Grave,
And our eternal Reft, :

Psarm CXIX, Ninthpavi.

Defere of Rnowledge ; or, The teaching of ihe 3
with the word,

Ver. 64, 68, 18.
g HY Mercies fill the Earth, O Lord,
How. good thy Works appear !
Open mine Eycs to read thy Word,
And fee thy Wonders there.
Ver.73, 128,
2 My Heart was fathion’d by thy Hand,
My Service 1s thy Due;
O make thy Servant underftand
The Duties he muit do.
| Ver. 19,
3 Since Pma Stranger here below,.
Let not thy Path be hid,
But mark the Road my Feet fhould go,
And be my conftant Guide. =
Ver. 26.
2 When I confefs’d my wandrin% Ways,,
Thou heard’{t my Soul complain ; -
Grant me the Teachings of thy Gracc,
Or I fhall ftray again. -
Ver. 334 340
's 1f God to me his Statutes fhew,
~ And heav’nly Truthimpart,
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ok frever Pllpirie,
His Law {hﬁ“ Yﬂl‘é ﬁ‘lYHéh‘ft: ' ?"' #-‘h* . J e Lo
- Verogo, .t 0 o
15 vas my Gbm:f'ort_whm 1 bare -
Variety of Grief;, -

& r
n 1

made me leath thy Word the more, '

F =
- o

And fly to thar Reliefs -

o Vet ¢, . .
yain the Prond deride menow; = -
'l ne’er forget thy Law, = =" "
or let that bléffed Gofpel 5o *
Whence all my Hopes I' draw:.

Ver.27, 171.

en I have learn’d my Father’s Will,
Il teach the World his Wayss-. © -
y thankful Ligs infpir’d with-Zeal - -
Shall loud pronounce his Piaife.]

Psarm CXIX, Yresth bard, -
Pleading 3hé Promifes,

Ver. 38,49, - - -
Ehold thy waiting Servant, Lord,

Devoted to thy Feay; -~
emember and confitm thy Wotd,
For all my Hopes are there, -
Ver. 41, 48, 107.
aft thou not writ Salvation down,

And promis’d quickning Grace 3
kth not my Heart addrefs'thy Thtohe ?
And yet thy Lové delays, ' - ¢
| Ver. 123, 43,
ine Eyes for thy Salvation fail ;
Obear thy Servarit upy -~ - -
or let the fcoffing Lips prevail, -
Who aare reéptoach my Hope. -

2 - Ver:
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Ver 4 Q4 74, . N
% Didlt ‘Thou not raife my Faith, O ]..t:ord2 )
Then let thy Truth appear : .

Saints fhall rejoice in m Reward
And truft as well as

PsarLm CXIX, Ekwenth Payi,
Breathing after Holiefs.
Ver. s, 33. :
That the Lord would guide my Ways
To keep his Statutes ftill! .
O that my God would grant me Grace
T'o know and do his Will,
Ver. 29.
% O fend thy Spirit down to write
Thy Law upon my Heart ! |
Nor let my Tongue mdu]ge Decert,
Nor a& the Liar’s Part.
Ver. 37, 36.
3 From Vanity turn off my Eyes;
Let no corrupt Defign,
Nor covetous Delires arife
Within this Soul of mine. -
- Ver. 113.
2 Order my Footfteps by thy Word,
And make my Heart fincere ;
Let Sin have no Dominion, Lord,
- But keep my Confcience clear,
Ver. 176.
s My Soul hath gone too far afiray,
. My Feet too often flip ; ;
Yet {ince I've not forgot thy Way, .
Reftore thy wand’rmg Sheep.
-Ver. 33. .
& Make me to walk in thy. Commands
"T'is a delightful Road ;- -
Nor let my Head, or Heart, or HandS,

- Offend agamﬁ my God, .
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Psatm CXIX. Twelfth pant,
Breathing after Comfort and Deliverance,
Ver. 153, -
Y God, conlider my Diftrefs,
M Let Mercy-plead my Caufe ;
Tho' I have finn’d againft thy Grace,
[can't forget thy Laws,
ver. 39, 116.
Forbid, forbid the fharp Reproac!
Which I fo juftly fear;
Uphold my Life, uphold my Hopes,
- Nor let my Shame éppear. "

Ver. 122, 139, N
B¢ thou a Surety, Lord, for me,
_ Nor let the Proud epprefs ; -
But make thy waiting Servant fee  * -~
- The Shinings of thy Face,
~Ver. 82, -

My Eyes with Expe&ation fail,

My Heart within me cries, |
“Woen will the Lord bis Truth falft,

* dnd make my Comforts yife 2 t

Ver. 132,

ook down upon my Sorrews, Lord,

And fhew thy Grace the fame -
is thou art ever wont ¢* afford
To thofe that love thy Name, -

PsaLm CXIX. fhirteenth Pays.
Iily Feary and Tendernefs of Confesence,

Ve, 10. |

WITH my whole Heart 've fought thy Face;
' O let me nevei firay .

om thy Commands, O.-Ged of Grace,
Nor tread the Sinners Way, |

M Ve,
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Ver. 11. . .
2 'Thy Word I've hid within. my Hegjt
To keep my Conicience clean;,
And be an everlafting Guard
From every . ifing Sih, ’
Ver. 63, ¢3, 138,
3 I'm a Companion of the Saints
Who fear and love the Lord ;
My Sorrows rife, my Nature faints, .
When M- n tranfprefs thy Word., -
Ver. 161, 163, .. * -
4 While Sinners do thy Gofpel' wrong,
My Spirit ftands 1n Awe ;
My Soul abhors a lying Tongue,
But loves thy righteous Law.
) Ver. 1671, 120,
¢ ‘My Heart with facred Rev’rence heats
The Threatnings of thy Word'y
My Flefh with holy Trembling fears
The Judgments of ‘the Lord, "~ '
Ver. 166,.17 4.
6 My God, T long,*1 hope, I wait -
. For thy Salvation fiill ; -
While thy whole Law i5 my Delight,
And I obey thy Will.

- Psarm CXIX,. *Fa:;rtee!_'ub Pﬂﬁ. |
Benefit of Afffictions, and.Suppors. under thets

Ver, 153, 81, 82,
4 Onfider all my Sorrows, Lord,
And thy Deliv’rance fend ;
My Soul for thy Salvation faints,
. When:will my Troublesend ¢
- - Veroyr,. -
2 Yet T have-found *tis good for me =~ <&
To bear my Father's Rod; -~ 7% .
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} fidions make me learn thy Law, '
And live-upon my God.
-_ Ver. 5o,
tis is the Comfort I enjoy
When new Diftrefs begins,
fread thy Word, I run thy Way,
| And hate my former Sins,
- Ver. 0z.
Jad not thy Word been my Delight
When earthly Joys were fled,

y Soul, oppreft with Sorrows Weight,
| Had funk amongft the Dead.

Ver, 73: |

know thy Judgments, Lord, are right,
Tho' they may feem fevere ;
he fharpelt Sufferings I endure

Flow from thy faithful Care,
| Ver. 67.

lore T knew thy chaftening Rod”

My Feet were apt to firay ;

t now I learn to keep thy Word,
Nor wander from thy Way.

Psarm CXIX. Fiftegnth Payt.
Holy Refolutions,

Ver. 93.

. That thy Statutes every Hour

Might dwell upon my Mind !
hence © derive a quick’ning Power,
And daily Peace I find.,
_ Ver. 15, 16,
) medicate thy Precepts, Lord,
Shall be my fweet Employ ;
y Soul fhall ne’erforget thy Word,
Thy Word i all my Joy. _ o
M 2 - Vere
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ver. 32.
3 How would T run in thy Commands,
If thou my Heart difcharge
From Sin and Satan’s hateful Chains,
And fet my Feet at large?
Ver, 13, 46.
4 My Lips with Courage fhall declare
Thy Statutes, and thy Name ;
I'll fpeak thy Word tho” Kings fhould hear,
Nor yield to finful Shame.
Ver. 61, 69, 70.
¢ Let Bands of Perfecutors rife
To rob me of my Right,
Let Pride and Malice forge their Lies,
Thy Law 1s my Delight,
- Ver, 115%.
& Depart from me ye wicked Race,
Whofe Hands and Hearts are 11l :
I love my God, I love his Ways,
And mult obey his Will.

Psarm . CXIX. Sixteenth Part,
Prayer for quickning Grace,
Ver. 24,37. .
¥ Y Soul lies cleaving to the Duft;
l Lord, give me Life divine;
From vain Defires, and every Luft
Turn oft thefe Eyes of mine,

» T need the Influence of thy Grace
'To fpeed me 1n thy Way,
Left T thould lotter in my Race,
Or turn my Feet aftray.
Ver. 107.
3 When fore Afflitions prefs me down,
I need thy quickning Powers ;
Thy Word that T have refted on

Shall help my keavielt Hours. J
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| Ver. 156, 40.
e not thy Mercies fov'reign ftill 2
l And thou a faithful God ¢

Vil thou not grant me warmer Zeal
| To run the heavenly Road ?

Ver. 149, qo0.
Joes not my Heart thy Precepts love,
And long to {ee thy Face ?

Ind yet how flow miy Spirics move
Without enlivening Grace !

| Ver. 93.

hen fhall Ilove thy Gofpel more,

{ And ne'er forget thy Word,

wnl have felt its quickning Power
| To draw me near the Lord.

Psars CXIX, Seventeenth Part,

g2 and Perfeverance under Perfecution ; or, Grace
Joining in Difficulties and Trials,

Ver, 143, 28,
/HEN Pain and Anguith feize me, Lord,

All ‘my Support is from thy Word :
y doul diffolves for Heavinefs,

hold me with thy {trengthning Grace,
Ver. 51, 69, 110,
e Proud have fram’d thejr Scofts and Lies,
B¢y watch my Feet with énvious Eyes,
fid tempt my Soul to Snares and Sin,
tthy Commands 1 ne’er decline,
Ver. 161, 78,
'y hate me, Lord, withour a Caufe,
ey hate to fee me “Joye thy Laws ;
L will truft and fear thy Name,

lPride and Malice die with Shame,

M 3 Psatm
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Psarm CXIX. Laf part.
Santify'd Afffictions ; or, Delight in the Word o

Ver. 67, 59,

1 T Ather, I blefs thy gentle Hand ;
How kind was thy*chaftifing Rod
"That forc’d my Con{cience to a Stand,
And brought my wandring Soul to God !

s Foolifh and vain I went aftray
Eer I had felt thy Scourges, Lord,

I left my Guide, and loft my Way ;
But now I love and keep thy Word.
Ver. 71.

'3 "Tis good for me to wear the Yoke,
For Pride is apt to rife and {well ;
>Tis good to bear my Father’s Stroke,
That I might Jearn his Statutes well,

. Ver. 72.

2 'The Law that iffues from thy Mouth
Shall raife my chearful Paffions more
Than all the Treafures of the Souih,

Or #eftern Hills of golden Ore.
Ver. 73.

¢ 'Thy Hands have made my mortal Frame,
Thy Spirit form’d my Soul within ;
Teach me to know thy wondrous Name,
And guard me {afe from Death and Sin.

Ver. 74. *

6 Then all that love and fear the Lord

At my Salvation fhall rejoice ;
For 1 have hoped in thy Word,
And made thy Grace my only Chotce,

Psarm CXX. |
Complaint of quarvelfome Neighbours ; of, Add

wifb for Peace.

I HOU God of Love, thou Ever-bleh |
Pity my fuffering State ;
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When wilt thou {et my SE)L_‘::I at Reft
From Lips that love Deceit 2

Hard Lot of mine ! my Days are caft

Among the Sons of Strife,

Whofe never-ceafing Brawlings walte
My golden Hours of Life,

-

0 might I fly to change my Place,
How would I chufe to dwell

Io fome wide lonefome Wildernefs,

And leave thefe Gates of Hell !

cace 1s the Blefling that I feek,
How lovely are 1ts Charms !

2m for Peace ; but when I fpeak, .
They all declare for Arms,

ew Paflions ftill their Souls engage,
And keep their Malice ftrong :

Vhat {hall be done to curb thy Rage,
O thou devouring Tongue !

ould burning Arrows fmite thee thro
Stridt Jultice would approve ;

e T had rather fpare my Foe,
and melt his Heart with Love,

Psary CXXI Long Metre.

| Divigge Pyote&ion,

L P to the Hills I life mine Eyes,

Th’ eternal Hills beyond the Skies ;
hence all her Help my Soul derives ;
here my Almighty Refuge lives.

elives s the everlalting God,

at built the World, that fpread the Flood ;
e Heav’ns, with all their Hofls he made,
nd the dark Regions of the Dead,

M 4 3 He
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2 He guides our Feet, he guards our Way .
His Morning—ﬁniles blefs all the Day;

He fpreads the Evening Veil, and keeps
The filent Hours, while Ifrael {leeps,

4 Ifvael, a Name divinely bleft,
May rife {ecure, fecurely reft;

Thy holy Guardian’s wakeful Eyes
Admit no Slumber nor Surprize,

s No Sun fhall {mite thy Head by Day,

Nor the pale Moon with fickly Ray
Shall blalt thy Couch ; no baleful Star

Dart his malignant Fire fo far.

6 Should Earth and Hell with Malice burn,
Still thou fhalt go, and fiill return
Safe in the Lord ; his heavenly Care
Defends thy Life from every Snare.

2 On thee foul Spirits have no Power;
And in thy laft departing Hour |
Angels that trace the airy Road,

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God.

Psarm CXXI. - Common Metre
Prefervation by Day and Night,

1 O Heaven I lift my waiting Eyes,
There all my Hopes are laid :

The Lord that built the Earth and Ski¢s
- Is my perpetual Aid,

2 Their Feet fhall never {lide to fall,
Whom he defigns to keep ;

His Ear attends the fofteft Call; = .

His Eyes can never fleep. o

3 He will fuitain our weakeft Powers -
With his Almighty Arm,
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Hind watch our moft unguarded Hours
Againtt furprifing Harm,

fiwel, rejoice and reft fecure,
Thy Keeper 1s the Lord ;

is wakeful Eyes employ his Power
For thine eternal Guard.

Nor fcorching Sun, nor fickly Moon
Shall have his Leave to fmite ;

He thields thy Head from burning Noon,
| From blalting Damps at Nigh,

He guards thy Soul, he keeps thy Breath,
Where thickelt Dangers come ;

Go and return, fecure from Death,
Till God commands thee home,

PsaLm CXXL As the 148" Plalm,
God our Preferver.

Pward I lift mine Eyes,

| 4 From God 1s all my Aid ;.
The God that buile the Skies,
fAnd Earth and Nature made »
God 1s the Tow’r

To which I fly;

| His Grace 1s nigh

| Inev’ry Hour,

My Feet {hall never flide,
And fall in fatal Snares, ~

Since God m{y Guard and Guide
Defends me from my Fears,.

Thofe wakeful Eyes
That never fleep
| Shall Zrael keep:

When Dangers rife. -
SR 3 No

[ SR
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3 No burning Heats by Day,
Nor Blafts of Evening Air
Shall take my Health away,

If God be with me there :
Thou art my Sun,

And thou my Shade,
To guard my Head
By Night or Noon.

4 Halt thou net giv’n thy Word

To fave my Soul from Death 2
And I can truft my Lord

To keep my mortal Breath :
I'll go and come,
Nor fear to die,
Till from on high

Thou call me Home.

Psarm CXXII. Common Metre;"_
Going to Chuch.

1 OW did my Heart rejoice to heas
- My Friends devoutly fay,
¢ In Zion let us all appear,

““ dnd keep the folemn Day 2

2 1love her Gates, I love the Road ;
The Church adorn’d with Grace

Stands like a Palace built for God
To fhew his milder Face.

'3 Up to her Courts with Joys unknown
The holy Tribes repair ;
The Son of David holds his Throne,

And fits in Judgment there,

4 e hears our Praifes and Complaints ;
~ And while his awful Voice ~

i}
s i
e
LY
¥
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Divides the Sinners from the Saints,
We tremble and rejoice,

Peace be within this facred. Plac.;e, o
And Joy a conftant Gueft !

With holy GI&S and heavenly Grace
Be her Atrendants bleft!

My Soul fhall pray for Zier fill,
While Life or Breath remains ;

There my beft Friends, -my Kmdred dwell;
There God my Saviour rcwns.

Psarm CXXIL Proper Tune.
- Going to Churcb.

_JOW pleas’d and ‘bleft was 1
To-hear the Péople cry,

me, Iet us feek onr God o Day ;

Yes, with a chearful Zeal

We hafte to Zfo’s Hill,

d there our Vows and Honours pay.

Zion, thrice happy Place,

Adorn’d with wondrous Grace,

1d Walls of Strength embrace thee round 3
In thee our Tribes appear

To pray, and .praife, and hear
¢ facred Gofpel’s.joyful Sound,

There David's greater Son

Has fix'd his royal Throne,

¢ fits for Grace-and ]udgment there ;
He bids the Saint be :glad, '
He makes the. Sinner fad

nd humble Souls rejoice with Fear,

May Peace attend thy Gate,

And Joy within thee wait
Xo
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To blefs the Soul of every Gueft !

The Man that fecks thy Peace,
And wifhes thine Increafe,

A thoufand Bleffings on him reft !

5 My Tongue repeats her Vows,
Peace 2o this facved Houfe !

For there my Friends and Kindred dwell ;
And fince my glorious God -
Makes thee his bleft Abode,

My Soul fhall ever love thee well.

Repeat the 9** Stanza to compleat tj'ae Tune,

Pleading with Submifion,

b Thou whoft Grace and Juftice reign
Enthron’d above the Skies, -
To thee our Hearts would tell their Pain, -
To thee we lift our Eyes.

2 As Servants watch their Mafter’s Hand,
And fear the angry Stroke :
Or Maids before their Miftrefs fland,
And.wait a peaceful Look &

3 So for our Sins we juftly feel
Thy Difcipline, O God ;
Yet wan the gracious Moment fiill,
Till thou remove thy Rod,

4 Thofe that in Wealth and Pleafure live
Our daily Groans deride,

And thy Delays of Mercy give
Frefh Courage to. their Pride,

5 Our Foes infult us, but our Hope
 In thy Compaflion lies ; _
This Thought fhall bear our Spirits up,
That God will noy defpife,

bl

—
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Psarm CXXIV, |

A song for the 5t of November,
AD not the Lord, may Ifvel fay, -
| Had not the Lord maintain’d our Side,
\When Men, to make our Lives a Prey,
®ofe like the Swelling of the Tide.

frhe fwelling ‘Tide had ftopt our Breath
Ko fiercely did the Waters roll, : -
Ve had been {wallow’d deep in Death .
Proud Waters had o’erwhelm’d our Soul, © .
We leap for Joy, we fhout and fing,

Who jult efcap’d the fatal Stroke;

o flies the Bird with chearful Wing,

When once the Fowler’s Snare is-broke.

for ever blefled be the Lord,

Vho broke the Fowler’s curfed Snare,
Who fav’d us from the murdering Sword,
#ind made our Lives and Souls his Care,

Our Help 18 in ¢ebovab’s Name, L

Who form’d the Earth, and built the Skies;

e that upholds that wondrous Frame
uards his own Church with watchful Eyes,

Psarn CXXV. Common Metre,
Tice Saints Trial and Safoty.

Nfhaken as the facred Hill,
And firm as Mountains be,

Firm 2s 2 Rock the Soul fhall reft
That leans, O Lord, on Thee..

ot Walls nor Hills could puard fo well
Old §alers’s happy Ground, -
i3 thofe eternal Arms of Love

That every Sding furround,

P . .
f-l:f{ &
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3 While Tyrants are a-fmarting St:ourge

'To drive them nesr to God

Divine Compaflion does allay
The Fury of the Rod,

4 Deal gently, Lord, with Souls fincere, -
And lead them fafel on
To the bright Gates of Paradife =
Where Chrif} their Lord is gone,. -

¢ But if we trace thofe crooked’ Ways |
That the old Serpent drew,”
The Wrath that drove him ek to Hell

ohall {imite his Followers too.

Psarm CXXV, Short Mctre. ,
The Saints Trial and Safety ; or,. modemted A_ﬁ?:

IRM -and unmov’d are. the .
That reft their Souls on God

Firm as the Mount where David dwelt,
Or where the Atk abode,

2 As Mountains flood to guard N
The City’s facred Ground,

So God and his Almighty Love
Embrace his Saints around.

3 What tho’ the Father’s Rod
Drop a chaftifing Stroke,

Yet left it wound their Souls t00 deep
Its Fury fhall be broke.

4 Deal gently, Lord, with thofe
Whofe Faith and pious Fear, e
Whof: Hope, and Love, and cvery Grace
Proclaim their Hearts fincere.
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Nor fhall the Tyfant’s Rage -
Too long opprefs the Saint
he God of -Ifrael will fupport.
b1iis Children left they faint,

But if our {lavifh Fear

jWill chufe the Road to Hell,
s muft expe@ our Portion there
Where bolder Sinners dwell,

Psarm CXXVI Long Metre,
Surprizing Delivevance.

HEN God reltor'd our captive State, )

Joy was our Seng, and Grace our Theme
The Grace beyond our Hopes fo great, -

hat Joy appear’d-a painted Dream,

The Scofter owns thy Hand, and pays
Unwilling Honours to thy Name ;

Vhile we with Pleafure thout thy Praife,
Vith chearful Notes thy Love proclaim.

When we review our difinal Fears,
Iwas hard to think they’d vanith fo;
Vith God we left our flowing Tears,

jie makes our Joys like Rivers flow..

The Man that in his furrow’d Field,
s featter’d Seed with Sadnefs leaves,
Will fhout to fee the Harveft yield

A welcome Load of joyful Sheaves,

Psarm CXXVI. Common Metre., -
'3y of & vemarkable Converfion ; or, Melancholy
yemoved, ' |

HEN God reveal’d his gracious Name,
And chang’d my mournful State,
Y Rapture feem’d a plealing Dream,
The grage appear’d {o greaty

.
2

2 The




‘272 Psarm CXXVIL

2 The World beheld the glorious Change,
And dud thy Hand confefs :

My Tongue broke out in unknown Strains,
And {ung furprizing Grace.

'3 Great is the Work, my Neighbours cry*d,
And own’d the Power divine ;
Great is the Work, my Heart reply’d,

And be the Glory ihine,

4 'The Lord can clear the darkeft Skics,
~ Can give us Day for Night ;
Make Drops of facred Sorrow rife
To Rivers of Delight,

¢ Let thofe that fow in Sadnefs wait
il the fair Harveft come,
They fhall confefs their Sheaves are great,
And fhout the Bleflings home,

6 'Tho’ Seed lie buried long in Duft,
It fhan’t deceive their Hope !
The precious Grain can ne’er be loft,
For Grace infures the Crop.

Psarm CXXVII. Long Metre:

The Bleffing of God on the Bufine(s and Comf
of Life.

1 TF God fucceed not, all the Coft
And Pains to build the Houfe are loft,
If God the City will not keep,
" The watchful Guards as well may {leep,

2 What if you rife before the Sun,
And work and toil when Day is done,
Careful and fparing eat your Bread. ;
~To fhun that Poverty you dicad ;.
%
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i all in vain, till God hath bleft ;
. can make rich, yet give us Reft:

hildren and Friends are Bleflings too,
God our Sovereign make them fo.

sppy the Man to whom he fends
bedient Children, faithful Friends!
fow fweet our daily Comforts prove
¥hen they are feafon’d with his Love !

Psarm CXXVII, Common Metre,
God all 1n all,

F God to build the Houfe deny,
The Builders work in vain

ind Towns without his wakeful Eye
- An ufelefs Watch maintaln,

éefore the Morning-Beams arife
Your painful Work renew,

Ind t1ll the Scars afcend the Skies
Your tirefome Toil purfue,

hort be your Sleep, and coarfe your Fare}

[n vain, till God has bleft;
ut if his Smiles attend your Care,
You {hall have Food and Relt,

or Children, Relatives, nor Friends,
Shall real Bleflings prove,

vor all the earthly Joys he fends
If fent without his Love,
Psarm CXXVIIL
Famtly Bleflings.
i Happy Man, whofe Soul is fill'd

V4 With Zeal and reverend Awe! |
dis Lips to God their Honours yield,
l His Life adorns the Law.,

273
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2 A careful Providence fhall fiand
And ever guard thy Head, ..
Shall on the Labours of thy Hand ,
Its kind]y‘Bleﬂiqgéffh_edq_ B

3 Thy Wite fhall be a fruitful Vine ;

Thy Children round thy Board -

Each like a Plant of Honour fhine,
And learn to fear the Lord,

4 The Lord fhall thy beft Hopes fulfil |
For Months and Years to come ;

The Lord who dwells on Zion's Hill
Shall fend thee Bleflings home,

-+ % 'This 18 the Man whofe happy Eyes
Shall fec his Houfe increafe, * -

Ohall fee the finking Church arife,
Then leave the World in Peace,

Psarm CXXIX.
Derfecutors punift’d.

x ] JP from my Youth, may Ifael fay,
Have I been nurs’d in Tears ;
My Griefs were conftant as the Day,
And tedious as the Years.

2 Up from my Youth I bore the Rage.
- Of all the Sons of Strife ;

Oft they affaild my riper Age,
But not deftroy’d my Life.

3 'Their cruel Plow had torn my Flefh
With Furrows long and deep,

Hourly they vex’d my Wounds afrefh,
Nor let my Sorrows.fleep, -

4 The Lord grew angry on his Throne,
" And with impartial Eye

Meié
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eafur’d the Mifchiefs they had done,
Then let his Arrows fly.

ow was their Infolence furpriz’d
To hear his Thunders roll !
1d all the Foes of Sion feiz’d

with Horror to the Soul,

hus fhall the Men that hate the Saints

Be blafted from the Sky ;
heir Glory fades, their Courage faints,
And all their Proje&s die.

[What tho’ they flourifh tall and fair, -

They have no Root beneath ;
Their Growth fhall perifh in Defpair,

- And lie defpis’d in Death.]

S Corn that on the Houfe-top ftands
No Hope of Harvelt gives ;
The Reaper ne'er fhall fill his Hands,

Nor Binder fold the Sheaves.

It forings and witherson the Place;

No Traveller beftows
A Word of Blefling on the Grafs,

Nor minds 1t as he goes.]
PsaLm CXXX. Common Metre,
Pardoning Grace.

UT of the Deeps of long Diftrefs,
‘The Borders of Defparr,
Ifentmy Criesto feek thy Grace,
My Groans to move thine Ear.

Great God, fhould thy feverer Eye
- And thine impartial Hand,

Mark and revenge Iniquity,
No mortal Flefh could ftand.

3 But
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3 But there are Pardons with my God
Por Crimes of _high Degree;
Thy Son has bought them with his Bloed
To draw us near to Thee,

4 [I wait for thy Salvation, Lord,
With ftrong Defires I wait ;
My Soul invited by thy Word
Stands watching at thy Gate.]

& [Juft as the Guards that keep the Night
Long for the Morning-Skies, ,
Watch the firft Beams of breaking Light,
And mect them with their Eyes ;

6 So waits my Soul to fee thy Grace,
And more intent than they
Meets the firft Openings of thy Face,
And finds a brighter Day.]

7 'Then in the Lord let Ifraef truft,
Let Ifrael feek his Face ;
The Lord is good as well as juft,
And plenteous is his Grace,

8 There’s full Redemption at his Throne
For Sinners long enflav’d ;
The great Redeemer is his Son: -

And Ifrael fhall be fav'd.}

Psarm CXXX, Long Métre.
Pardoning Grace,

1 T TROM deep Diftrefs and troubl’d Thought
| To Thee, my God, I rais’d my Crics:
If thou feverely mark our Faults, *
No Flefh can ftand before thine Eyes.

2 But thou haft built thy Throne of Grace, .
Freg to difpenfe thy Pardors there,
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hat Sinners may approach thy Pace,
nd hope, and love, as well as fear.

s tke benighted Pilgrims wait,

nd long and with for breaking Day,
waits my Soul before thy Gate ;

Vhen will my God his Face difplay 2

y Truft is fix'd upon thy Word,
or fhall I truft thy Word in vain :

et mourning Souls addrefs the Lord,
na find Relief from all their Pain,

reat is his Love, and large his Grace,
hro’ the Redemption of his Son :

Psarnm CXXXI.
Humility and Submiffion.

§ there Ambition in my Heart 2

Search, gracious God, and fee ;
i doIat a haughty Part 2

Lord, Iappeal to Thee.

charge my Thoughts, be humble flill, -
“Anc all my Carriage mild, -
ontent, my Father, with thy Will,
~And quiet as a Child.

he patient Soul, the lowly Mind

Shall have a large Reward -

et Saints 1n Sorrow lie reﬁgn’ds

And truft 2 faithful Lord.

PsALm
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Psarsm CXXXIL ¢, 1318, Long Me

"4t the Settlement of a Charch | of, The Ording
@& Minifter.
1 WHere fhall We go to feek and find
An Habitation for eur God,

A Dwelling for th’ cternal Mind
Amongft the Sons of Flefh and Blood

2 'The God of Yacob chofe the Hill
Of Zion for his ancient Reft ;
And Zion is his Dwelling thill,
His Church is with his Prefence bleft.

3 Here will I fix my gracious Throne,
And reign for ever, faith the'Lord ;
Here fhall my Power and Love be known,

And Bleflings fhall attend my Word,

4 Here will I.mect the hungry Poor,
And fill their Souls with living Bread ;
Sinners that wait before my Door
With fweet Provifion fhall be fed.

5 Girded with Truth and cloath’d with Gr&
My Priefts, my Minifters fhall fhine ;
Not Aaron in his coftly Drefs
Made an Appearance fo divine.

6 'The Saints unable to contain
Their inward Joys, fhall fhout and fing ;

The Son of David here fhall reign,
'‘And Zion triumph in her King,

= [ §efus fhall fee a numerous Seed
Born here, t’ uphold his glorious Name;
His Crown fhall flourifh on his Head,
Whilg all his Fos ate cloathed with Shan
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o CXXXIL 4, §, 7585 15mer, Com, M.
‘ A Church eﬂﬂﬁﬁﬁ’a’.j .
10 Sleep, . nor: Shymber to his;Eye-&' L
l Good Daviz would afferd, - ..

{ he had found below the Skies
8 Dwelling for the Lord, |

fLord i Ziom plac'd his Name;

s Ark'was fﬁiﬂﬂd*there,;, S
Zion the whole Nation camg - - P
o worthip thrice 2. Year, . .
lwe have no fuch Lengths to go,

or wander far abfoad ; .

gre-c’er thy Saints affemble now
ere Is 2 Houfe for God, |

5 .PavsE,

) O King of Grace, grife;

Ind enter to thy Refhy... - .- |

tthy Church waits with longing Eyes
fus to be own’d and bleft, -

r with“all thy plorious Train,
by Spirit and thy Word : ..

hat the Ark ‘did ‘dnce contajn
uid no fuch. Grace afford,. .

p mighty God, ageept our Vows,

jre let thy Praifeibe fpread ;.

| the Provifions of thy Houfe, )

id fil] thy Poor with Bread. b

et the Son of David'reipn,
God’s Anointed fhing’;. - o
¢ and Truch: his Coygt waidtain,. ...

kb Love and Pow'r divine,” -

e

| 3 8§ Here
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8 Here let him hold a lafting Throne ;
And as his Kingdom grows, . -
_Frefh Honours fhall adorn'his Crown,
And Shame confound his. Foes. .-

-~ Psarn CXXXII, Cammon Merre..
- Brotherly Love.

'y O, what an entertaining Sight
., Are Brethren that agree, - -
Brethren, whofe chearful Hearts umte
" In Bands of Piety ! *

5 When Streams of Lave from Chrrﬂ: the Spm
Defcend to every Soul,: -
And heavenly Peace with balmy Wlng

Shades and bedews the Whole ¢

3 “Iis like the Oil divinely Tweet

~ On daron’s reverend Head,

The trickling Drops p erfum’d his FeEt,
And o'er his Garments fpread. .

4 *Tis pleafant as the Mormng-Dews
| That fall on Sion’s Hill, =
- Where God his mildeft Glo fhews;B
And makes his Grace dlfhl

Pears CXXXIIL Short Metre. |

Communion of Saintsy or, Lafﬁe ;md Warﬁzpz
Famziy -

Left are the Sons of Peace, R
Whofe Hearts and Hopes are One;
- Whofe kind Defigns.to. ferve and pleafe
Thro’ all their Aftions run.- ., -~ .

2 Bleft is the pious Houfe 5 L
Where Zeal and Friendfhip meet,

Their Songs of Praife, théir nungled Vowé | J
Make thelr Commumon {weet, :
- i

e = — =
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hus when on Aaron’s Head

hey pour'd the rich Perfume, .
Ol thro' all his Raiment fpread,
d Pleafure fill’d the Room,

he Satnts are bleft above,
ue Joy like Morning-Dew diflils,
d all the ArrisLove., - = ™ |
Psatm CXXXIIL: As the 1229 Plalm,
The Bleffings of Friendfbip, -
OW pleafant ’cis to fee
Kindred and Friends agree,
in thelr proper Station ‘move,
nd each fulfil their Parg™ -
ith~fympathizing Heare, o
l the Cares of Life and Love! . .w

he Oil thro’ all the Room
ifus’d a choice Perfume, _ S
thro’ his Robes, and bleft his Feer, -3

Eike fruitful Show’rs of Rain
hat water all the Plain,

cending from the neighbouring Hills ;
uch Streams of Pleafure roll

hroPevery friendly Soul,
¢ Love like heavenly Dew diftils,

Repeat the firft Stanza to compleat the Tune.
Psarm CXXXIV. |
Daily and Nightly Degotion,
YE that obey th’ Immortal King,
. Attend his holy Place,

N Bow
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Bow to the Glories of his I’ewer -
And blefs his wondrous. Grace: - -

2 Lift up your Hands by Mornmg—llght,
And fend your Souls on hi gh ;

Raife your admiring Thoughts by Nlnht
Above the flarry Sky.

3 'The God of " Zion chears. onr Hearts
With Rays of quickning Grace :

The God that-fpreads-the Heavens abroad,
And rules the fwelling. Sezs.

Psars CXXXV. 1—g4,14, 19—-21. Flrﬁl
" Loncr Mctre,

The Church is God's Hozgﬁe and Cﬂfe. .

1 TDRaife ye the Lord ; exalt:his Name,
While 1n his holy Courts ye wair,

Ye Saints, that to his Houfe belono,
Or ftand attending at his Gate.

2 Praife ye the Lord ; the Lord is good ;
To praife his Name is {weet Employ
Ifrael he chofe of old, and fill

His Church is his pccullar joy.

3 ‘The Lord himfelf ‘will judge his Saints;
He treats his Servants as his Friends ;
And when he hears their {ore Com lamtﬂ
Repents the Sorrows that he fends. "

4 Thro’ every Age the Lord.declares.

His Name, and breaks th’ Oppreflor’s Rod
He gives his fuffering Servants Reft,

And will be known 75" Almighty God.

¢ - Blefs ye the Lord, who tafte his Love,
| People and Pneﬁs exalt his Name :
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ongft his Saints: he ‘éver. dwells L
s Church 1s his Ferafadem,. . rnbogid o
T N -t AT

sase CXXXV. 'Ver §=12."" &cond pass,

¢ Works of Creation, Pr;.viffmce, Redemption of
- Uraely and Deffruitiosn of Eneniies,

Reat 15 the Lord, exalted high |
Above all Powers, and. every-Throne ;

hate’er he pleafe in Earth or Sea,
r Heaven, or Hell, his Hand hath done.

his Command . the Vapours rife,

Lightnings flafh, the Thunders roar ;
¢ pours the Rain, he brings the Wind
nd Tempelt from.his ity Store,

was he thofe dreadful Tokens fenc, -
Egypty thro’ thy flubborn Land ; ~
hen all thy firft-born Beafts and Men o
ll dead by his avenging Hand.

hat mighty Nations,. mighty Kings-
flew, and their whole Country. gave

| Ifraely whom his Hand redeem’d, -

) more to be proud Pharaok's Slave!

s Power the fame, the fame his Grace;
at faves us from. the Hofts of Hel] ;

d Heaven he gives us to poffefs, x
ence thofe apoflate Angels fel.

Psarm CXXXV, Common Metre,
Praife due to Gody ridt 10 Idols,
\Wake, ye Saitits : T'o praife your King

Your fweeteft: Paflions raife,
Ir pious Pleafure, while you fing,
urealing with the Praife,

N2 | 2 Great
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2 Great is the Lord ; and. Works unknawn
Are his divine Employ L
But {till his Saiats are near l:us Throne,

His Treafure: and his Joy.

s Heaven, Earth and Sea confefs lus Hand;
He bids the Vapours rife;
Lightning and Storm at his Command
Sweep “thro’ the founding Skies,

4 All Power that Gods ar ngs have clain’ d
Is found with him alone’;
But Heatben Gods dhould ne’er be nam’d

Where our febovab’s known.

§ Which of the Stocks and Stones they trult
Can give them Show’rs of Rain? -
In vain they worfhip glittering Duft,
And'pray to Gold in vain, -

& ['Their Gods have Tongues that cannot talk

Such as thewr Makcrs gave
Their Feet were ne’er defign’d to walk :

Nor Hands have Power to {'ave

#~ Blind are their Eyes, their Ears are deaf

Nor hear when Mortals pray ;
Mortals, that wait for their Rellef

Are blind and deaf as they.]

8 O Britain, know thy living God,
Serve him with Faith and Fear;

He makes thy Churches his Abode,
And clauns thme Honours there.

PsaLm CXXXVI Comr.non Metre

God's Wonders of Creation, Providence, Redm@ﬂ
Hrae), and Salvation of bis Pecple.

IVE Thanks to God the foversion Lﬂd
. His Mercies fFll.endure.
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nd be the K:illg' of K'ift‘lgs .d_dor’d ..
His Truth 15 ever [ure, ) ‘ |
Vhat Wonders ha_fh'h'is_-\\’irdqm done !
How mighty is his Ham( ! R
cav'n, Earth and Sea, he fram’d alone :

How quide 15 bis Command ! ' - -

he Sun fupplies the Day with Light
How oright bis Counfels fhine-!

Ihe Moon and Stars adorn the Nigﬂt :

Lits Borks ave all divipe, .. -
He ftrook the Sons of Egyp? dead :-
How dreadful is his Red 2 -© -+

ind thence with Joy his People led -
Hew gracious is our God ! °

T cleft the fwelling Sea 1n two :
His Arme is great in Might,

Ind gave the Tribes a Pallage thro’ ;
His Power and Grace wnite. -

ut Pharaoh’s Army there he drown'd ;
Hiw glevicus aye bis Ways !

nd broughe his Saints thro® defart Ground :
Liernal be his Praife,

reat Monarchs fell beneath his Hand ;
Vichorions 1s bis Sword ;

hile Ifrael took the promis’d Land :
dnd fatthful is bis Pord, ]

¢ faw the Nations dead in Sin ;
He felt bis pity move,
ew {ad the State the World was 1n !

.,.l'

How boundlefs was Fis Loge !

fent to fave us from our Woe ;
H3 Goodriefs mever fails ;

N 3 From




286  Psarnwm CXXXVI

From Death and Hell, and every Foe ;
And fiill bis Grace prevails,

10 Give Thanks to God the; heavenly King;
His Meviiés flill endare, =~ . |
Let the whole Earth his Praifes fing ;

His Truth is ever fure,. . .- |
Psarn CXXXVI As the 148t Philn

I IVE Thanks to God moft high,
The univerfal Lord ;
The {overeign King of Kings;
And be his Grace ador’d,
His Power and Grace
Are fhll the fame ,
And let bis Name
Have endlefs Praife.

2 How mighty is his Hand !
What Wonders-hath he done !
He form’d the Earth and Seas,
And fpread the Heavens aloune.

Tiy Mercy, Lord,
Shall f}ill endure |
And ever fure
Abides thy Word,

3 His Wifdom fram’d the Sun
To crown the Day with Light ;
The Mcon and twinkling Stars
To cheer the darkfome Night, -

His Peqwer and Grace
Are fill the fame
sind let his Name
Have enclefs Praife,

b
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[He fmote the firfl-born Sons,
The Flower of Egype, dead;
nd thence his chofen Tyibes
Vita Joy and Glory led, |
| Thy Mercy, Lovd, -
 Shall fiill endure .
- Avd ever fure
Abides thy Word.

1is Power and lifted Rod
left the Red-Sea in two R
tnd for his People made
\ wondrous Paffape thro’,
His Pcaver and Grace
dre full ke fame ;
And let bis Name

Have endlefs Praife,

ut cruel Pharash there

Vith all his Hoft he drown’d
ad brOUght his ~m-éel faf_'e
hro’ 2 long defart Ground.
Thy Mercy, Lord, |
Skall ful] enduye -

And ever fuye

Abides by Word,

’
-

P}Usm

he Kings of Cqmﬁn fell
eneath his dreadful Hand ;.

/hile his own' Servants taok.
fieflion of their Land,

His Powey and Gyace
dre fiill the fame .
And let bis Name
Have endlefs Praife.]

N. 4.

287
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8 He faw the Nations lie

All perifhing in Sin,

And pity’d the {ad State
The rmn d World wastn,.
Thy Mercy, Lord, .
Shall fill endure ; ~

 And ever fure

Abides tby Word,

¢ He fent his only Son

To fave us from our Woe,
From Satan, Sin and Death,
And every hurtful Foe,

His Pogver and Grace

Lre fill the fame ;

And let bis Name

Have endle(s Praife.

10 Give Thanks aloud to God,
To God the. heavenly King :
And let the fpactous Earth
His Works and Glories fing,

Thy Mercy, Lord,
Sb;rll fhll endme;
Ard ever [ure
Abides thy Word.

Ps A‘L M CXXXVI. ﬁf?r?dg"d "I_onc Mem

1 IVE to our God 1mmortal Pr:ufe
Mer:y and Truth are al} h:s Ways
Wonders of Grace 1o God velong,

. Repeat bis Mercies in your Song.

2 Give to the Lord ot Lords Renown, =~ ..
The King of Kings with Glory crown ; .
His Mercies ever foall endure: Sl

When Lords and ngs are known 70 more:

i
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He built the Earth, he fpread the Sky,
jAnd fix'd che flarry Lights on high :
Huders of Grace to God belong, |
[Repeat bis Meycies. in your Sumg, '
He fills the Sun with Morning-Light,
He bids the Moon direc the Night :

His Merctes ever fball endure,
#hen Suns and Moons fhall thine 7 more,

The Feaws he freed from Pharack’s Hand ,
And brought them to the Promis’d: Land -
fonders of Grace to God belong,

Repeat bis Mercies in your Sonp,

He faw the Gentiles dead in Sin,

ind fele his Pity work within
is Mercies ever fball endure,
jben Death and Sin fhalf reign zo more,

e fent his Son- with Poiver to fave

From Guilt and ‘Darknefs, - aid the Grave -
floriders of Grace to God belong, |
Repeat kis Mercies in youy Song.

hro’ this vain World he gutdes our Feet,
ind leads us to his heavenly. Seat ;

His Mevcies evey fBall endure,

len this vain World thall be 70 more,

Psarm CXXXVIIL,
Refioring’ and Preferving Grace,

WITH all my Powers of Heart and Tongue
| YV Tll praife. my Maker in my Song : -

ingels fhall hear the Notes I raffe,
fpprove the Song, and join the Praife. o
\0g¢ls that make thy Church their Care -
021l witnefs my Devotions there, .
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While holy Zeal direlts my Eyes
'To thy fair Temple 1n'the Skies,]

2 Tl fing thy Truth and Mercy, Lord,
1l fing the Wonders of thy Word ;
Not all thy Works and Names below
So much thy Power and Glory fhow.,

4 To God T cry’d when Troubles rofe ;
He heard me, and fubdw’'d my Foes :
He did my rifing Fears controul, o
And Strength diffus’d thro’ all my Soul,

s 'The God of Heav'n maintains his State,
Frowns on the Proud, and fcorns the Great
But from his Throne defcends to fee

The Sons of humble Poverty.

& Amidft a thoufand Soares T ftand
Upheld and guarded by thy Hand ;.

Thy Words my- fainting Soul revive,
And keep my dying Faith alive,

» Grace will compleat what Grace tegins,
To fave from Sorrows, or from Sins: |

The Work that Wi{dom undertakes
Eternal Mercy ne’er farfakes.

Psaim CXXXIX. Firff Part. Long Men
The All-feeing God.

3 ORD,. thou haft fearch’d, and feen met
L Thine Eye commands. with piercing V&
My rifing and my refting Hours, -1
My Hear: and Fleth with all their Powers

'3 My Thoughts, before they are my owny
Are to my God diftin&tly known ;

He knows the Words I mean to fpeak |
Fer from my opening Lips they break.

;
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Within thy circling Power I ftand ;
On every Side 1 find thy Hand :
Awake, afleep, at home, -abroad,

[ am furrounded {tll- with God,

Amazing Knowledge, vaft and grear!
What large Extent | What lofty Height!.
My Soul with all the Pow’rs I boaft

Is in the boundlefs Profpe& loft,
0 may thefe Thoughts poffefs. my Breaft,.
Where-c'er I rove, where-c'er Lreft !

Nor let my aweaker Pafftons dare
Confent to Sin, for God is.there,

Pavske ],

Could I fo falfe,. fo faichlefs prove,
To quit thy Service and thy Love,
Where, Lord, could I thy Prefence {hus,

Or from thy dreadful Glory run ¢

It up to Heaven I take my Flight,

'Tis there thou dwell'ft enthron’d in Light;
Or dive to Hell, there Vengeance reigns,
And $atan groans beneath thy Chains.

If mounted on a Morning-Ray

I fly beyond the peffern Sea,

hy fwifter Hand wou’d firlt arrive,,
nd there arreft thy Fugitive, |

[ fkould T try to fhun thy Sight:

O may thefe Thoughts poffefs my Breafly. |
'I:ere-‘e- & I vove, wkere:e’erff "{ﬂ !.'

29F

Nogy:
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While holy. Zeal direlts my Eyes
T'o thy fair Temple 1 the Skies, ]

I'll fing thy Truth and Mercy, Lord
Hl finy the Wonders of thy Word ;
Not all thy Works and Names below-
So much thy Power and Glory fhow,

4 To God I cry’d when Troubles rofe ;
He heard me, and fubdu'd my Foes

He did my- l‘limﬂ Fears controul
And Strength diffus’ d thro” all my Sout,

s The God of Heav’n maintains his State,
Frowns on the Proud, and {corns the Great
But from his Throne def'cends to fce
The Sons of humble Poverty.

6 Amidft a thoufand Snares T ftand
Upheld and guarded by thy Hand ;
Thy Words my fainting Soul revive,
And keep my dying Faith alive.

7 Grace will compleat what Grace begins,
T'o {ave from Sorrows, or from Sins :

The Work that Wi{dom undertakes
Eternal Mercy ne’er farfakes.

Psarm CXXXIX. Firft Part. Long Mer
The Al!-ﬁemg God,

ORD,. thou haft {fearch’d, and feen metl
Thme Eye commands. with plercing Vi
M rifing and my refting Hours,
My Hear: and Flefh wich all their Powerh

3 My Thoughts, before they are my own, "
Are to my God diltinétly known ; -~ -
He knows the Words I mean to fpeak

Fer from my opening Lips they break.

1K
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ithin thy circling Power I ftand ;
BOn every Side I find thy Hand :
Jiwake, afleep, at home, .abroad,

{ am furrounded fbll with God.

mazing .K.nowledge, Va& and great!

g Vhat large Extent | What lofty Height !.
y Soul with all the Pow’rs I boalt °

s in the boundlefs Profpe& loft,

Q0 may thefe Thoughts poffefs my Breaf?,.
Ehere-e’er I vove, wbm-e’erf.rqﬂ !

Nor let my aweaker Paffions dare

Wonfent to Sin, for God is-there,

Pavse I

ould I. {o falfe,. fo faithlefs prove,

To quit thy Service and thy Love,

fWhere, Lord, could I thy Prefence fhun,
Or from thy dreadful Glory run?

i up to Heaven I take my Flight,

{11s there thou dwell'lt enthron’d 1n Light;
Or dive to Hell, there Vengeance reigns,
ind Satan groans beneath thy Chains.

i mounted on a Morning-Ray

 fly beyond the meflern Sea,

Thy fwifter Hand wou’d firlt arrive,,
nd there arreft thy Fugitive, |

Ur fkould T try to fhun thy Sight
peneath-the fpreading Vail of Niglit,
Une Glance of thine, one piercing Ray:
Wou'd kindle Darknefs into Day,

0 may thefe TZ’OHgZ?f; Poffefs my Breaft,: |
%e;'e-e?er I 1‘55'113, Wbi'ﬂ':eif?'" I ﬂ:ﬂ ""

Nop:
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Nor let my weaker Pafions dare -
Confent o Siny for God is there.
PAUSE II %
11 The Vail of Night is no Difpuife,
Ro Screen from thy All-fearching Eyes ;

Thy Hand can feize thy Foes as foon
Thro’ Midnight-fhades as blazing Noon.

12 Midnight and Noon in this agree,
Great God, they’re both altke to Thee,
Not Death can hide what God will fpy,
And Hell lies naked to his Eye,” " ';

13 O may thefe Thoughts poffe(s my Breafs,
Where-¢’er I vove, where-’er I veft !
Nor let my weaker Paffions dare
Confent to Sin, for God is there.

Psarm CXXXIX. Second Part, Long M
The aonderful Fa:jmﬂtfo;z of Man.

1 7T WAS from thy Hand, my God, I cam,
A Work of fuch a curious Frame;
In me thy fearful Wonders fhine,
And each proclaims thy Skill divine,

2 Thine Eyes did all my Limbs furvey,
Which yet in dark Confufion lay; '.
‘Thou faw’ft the daily Growth they took,
Yorm'd by the Model of thy Book.

3 By Thee my growing Parts were nam’d,
And what thy fovereign Counfels fram’d,
{ The breathing Lungs, the beating Heart)
Was copy’d with unerring Art. ;

4 At laft to fhew my Maker’s N_amé, f " ;
God ftamp'd his Image on my Frame,
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Jind in fome unknown Moment | ]om d
Erhe finifh'd Members to thc M;nd )

here the young, Secds of Thought beoan,‘

fand all the Paflions of the Man
Great God, our Infant-Nature-; pays. "

Immortal Trlbute to thy Praife. '- L

PAUSE

Lord, fince 1n my: advancmg Age
bye atted on Life’s bufy Stage,

Thy Thoughts of Love to nie furmbunt
[The Power of Numbets to receunt RN

f could furvey the Ocean oer, -
ind count each Sand that makes the Shore,
Before my fwiftelt Thoughts could trace
fThe numerous Wonders of thy Grace,

frhefe on my Heart are fill lmpre{’r
Vith thefe T give my Eyes to Reft ;
#nd at my waking Hout 1 find ':*
God and his Love goflefs. my Mind."

P sarm CXXXIX, Thivd Pmt Lono Metre.

ncer:ty profefl, and Grace ny’d or, ﬂoe Heart-
. | jéawbmg Ged, '

|1 Y God, what inward Grief I feel'. .
V1 When i tmptous Men tranfgrefs thy will !
il mourn to hear their Lips prof'ane,

ake thy tremendous Name in vain,

Woes not my Soul deteft and hate
The Sons of Malice and Deceit ?

jrhofe that oppofe thy Laws and Thee,
i count them Enemies to me,

ford, fearch-my Soul, try every Thought
o my own Heart accufe me not :
Ot
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Of walking in a falfe Difpuife, '
I beg the Trial of thine Eyes,

4 Doth {ecret Mifchief lurk within ¢
Do I indulge fome unknown Sin ¢ -
O turn my Feet when-e'er I firay,
And lead me in thy perfe& Way.

Psarnm CXXXIX. Frff Part. Common My
God 15 every where. |
t IN all my vaft Concerns with Thee., - :
In vain my Soul would try- " |

To {hun thy Prefence, Lord, or flee.
The Notice of thine‘Eye.

> 'Thy all-furrounding Sight furveys
My Rifing and my Reft, |
My publick Walks, my private Ways,.
And Secrets of my Breaft, -~ '

3 My Thoughts lie open to.the Lard -
Before they're form’d within ;
And €’er my Lips:pronounce.the Word,
He knows the Senfe T mean. -

4 O wondrous' Knowledge, deep and high !
Where can a Creature hide ¢~
‘Within thy circling Arms Llie, -~ ¢

" ‘Befet on every Side.

¢. So let thy Grace {urround me flil,,
And like a Bulwark prove,

" To guard my Scul from every 1l}
Secur’d by fovereion Love.
| . Pavse.
6 Lord, where fhall guilty Souls retife,.
Forgotten and unknown ¢
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In Hell they meet thy dreadful Fire,
§ In Heaven thy glorious Throne,

should T fupprefs my vital Breath,
To fcape the Wrath divine,

Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death,
And make the Grave refign, -

If wing'd with Beams of Morning-Light
Ifly beyond the meff, |
{Thy Hand, which muftfupport my Flight,

Wou'd foon betray my Reft,

fo'er imy Sins T think to diaw

| The Curtains of the Night,

[Thofe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law
| Wou'd turn the Shades to Light,

 The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Hour
Are both alike to Thee :

0 may I ne’er provoke that Power
From which I cannot fee.

saLy CXXXIX, Second part. Common Metre,
TZ?E Wz'fdam af Gﬂd fc:n ibe Farmqﬁgﬂ af Mﬂ?fﬁ

HEN I with pleafing Wonder flarid,

W And allmy Prame furvey, = .

Lord, ’tis thy Work ; I own, thy Hand. = .
Thus built my humble Clay. ‘

Thy Hand :my Heart and Reins poffeft
Where unborn Nature grew ;,

Thy Wifdom all my Featurestrac’d,

| And all my Members drew.

[hing Eye with niceft Care furvey'd
| The Growth of-every Part 5 - -

fill the whole Séheme thy Thoughts had laid.
Was copy’d by thy Aut,

- 4 Heaven,
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4 Heaven, Earth, and Sea, and Fire, and Wiy
Shew me thy wondrous Skill. -
But I review my felf, and find
Diviner Wonders fiill,

¢ Thy awful Glories round me fhine,
My Fleih proclaims thy Praife ;
Lord, o thy Works of Nature join
Thy Miracles of Grace.

PsarLm CXXXIX. 14, 17, 18. Third Dan,
Common Metre, -

The Mercies of God innumeyable.
An Evening Pfalm.

I ORD, when I count thy Mercics o'ct,
They ftrike me with Surprize ;
Not all the Sands that fpread the Shore

To equal Numbers rife, -

2 My Flefh with Fear and Wonder fiands,
The Produdt of thy Skill, '
And hourly Bleflings from thy Hands
Thy. Thoughts of Love reveal.

3 Thefe on my Heart by Night I keep ;
How kind, how dear to me !
O may.the Hour that ends my Sleep

- Still find my Thoughts with Thee,

Psain CXLL Ver. 2, 3,4, 5o
Watchfulne(s and Brotherly Reproof,
A Morning or Evening Pfalm.

! Y God, accept my early Vows, |

Like Morning-Incenfe in thine Houk 8

And let my nightly Worthip rife
Sweet as the Evening Sacrifice,

2 ‘ o
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W :tch o'er my Lips, andigt‘l‘ard them, Lord, "
gom every rafh and heedlefs Word '
Ror let my Feet iqgﬁnc totread , .
ghe guiley Path where Sinners lead,

® may the Righteous, when.I firay, - o
mite and reprove my wand’ring Way £,
heir gentle Words, like Ointment fhed, ;
hall never bruife but cheer my Head, 1

Vhen I behold them preft with Grief,
[ll cry to Heaven for their Relief ;
ad by my warm Petitions prove N
fow much T'prize their faithiful Love, "
| p SAL M CXLII. _ .

God is the Hope of the Helples,

O God I made my Sorrows known,
From God I fought Relief; °

long Complaings before his Throne,
| 1pour’d out all my Grief. . R
Iy Soul was overwhelm’d with Woes,© ™"
My Heart began tobreak ;- @ > -

y God, who all my Burdens knows,,
He knows the Way I take.

o every Side I caft mine Eye,
And found my Helpers-gone, ¢~ " :.
Vhile Friends and Strangers paft me by . -
Neglected or unknown, PR

hen did T raife a louder Cry;
And call'd thy Merey near,

Thou art my Portion when I die,
* Be thou my Refuge here.

. )

ord, 1 am brought exceeding low,
Now let thine Ear attend, -
- And
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And reake my Foes who vex me know -
I'v an Almighty Friend.

6 From my fad Prifon fet'me free, - -
Then {hail T praife thy Name,' ~ 1
And holy Meafhall join with.me " :, v
Thy Kindnefs to proclaim.. S

Psarm CXLIL
Complaint of beavy Afficions in Mind and B&ﬂ’j.

1 Y righteous Judge, my gracious God,
M Hear when T fpread my,'_Ha'n_dk.abr‘oad,',
And cry for Succour from thy Throne;, =
O make thy Truth and Mercy known,”

2 Let Judgment ot "againft me pafs ;
Behold thy Servant pleads thy Grace »
Should Juftice call us to thy Bar,

No Man alive 1s guiltlefs there, .

3 Look down in-Rity, Lord, and fee. - - -
The mighty Woes that'burden me’s; * -
Down to thﬁ'_DlI&Il]y Life 15 b_I'_OughtI
Like one long bury’d and forgotj. -

4 I dwell in-Darknefs and unfeen,
My Heart is defolate within :-

My Thoughts in mufing Silence trace
The ancient Wonders of thy Grace,

§ Thence I'derive a Glimpfe of Hope
To bear my finking Spirits up ;
I ftretch my Hands to God again,
And thirlt like parched Lands for Rain:,

6 For Thee Ithirft, I pray, I mourn ;
When will thy finiling Face return 2

Shall all my Joys on Earth remove ¢ -
And God for ever hide his Love ¢ . .
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I? GOd, tl'ly IOI:F De]ay to favle | o
il fink thy Prifonér to the Grave; =~

ty Heart grows faint, and dim mine Eye ;
fake hake to help before I ‘die.1 S

he Night is Witnefs to my Tears, . . "~
ihreffing Pains, diftréfling Fears; =
might I hear thy Morning Voice, =~

ow would my wearied Powers rejoice !

o Thee I truft, to Thee I figh,

nd lift my heavy Soul on high ;

or Thee fit waiting all the Day,

nd wear the tirefome Hours away., .

Break off my Fetters, Lord, and fhow
hich 15 the Path my Feet fhould go ;.
Snares and Foes befet the Road,

flec to hide me near my God.,

Teach me to do thy holy Will,

nd lead me to thy heavenly Hill ;
it the good Spirit of thy Love
onduct me to thy Courts.above,

1-..""
»

Then fhall my Soul no more complain,
[he Tempter then fhall rage in vain ;
ind Flefh, thar was my Foe before,

hall never vex my Spirit more,

Psars CXLIV. Frf part. Ver. 1, 2. |
Alfiance and ViSlory in the [piritnal Warfare.

‘OR ever blefled be the Lord,

My Saviour and my Shield ;
e fends his Spirit with his Word,
To arm me for the Field, _

hen Sin and Hell their Joree unite,
He makes my Soul his Care, |
3 In-
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nﬂru&s me to the heaven]y Frght, .
And guards me thro' the War.

3 A Friend and Helper fo divine, - ;..
Doth my weak Courage raife 5 . . |
He makes.the glorigus’ Vlftory niinie,, i
And his i'hall be the Praffe.” ek

PsaLm CXLIV .S‘mmd Pmt, Ver 3 4,{6

The Vanity qf M#ﬂ, and Coﬂdeﬁenf fon of God,

ORD, what is Man, poor fceble Man,
Born of the Earth at firft ¢ 2 |
- His Life a Shadow, lighe and vamf |
Still hafting to the Duft,

2 O what is feeble dying Man, o
Or any of his Race,

That God fhould make it his Concem
- To vifit him wnh Grace ¢ "

3 That God who darts his nghtmng&down, |
Who fhakes the Worlds above,- |

And Movuntains tremble at his Frown,
How wondrous 1s his Love !

Psarm CXLIV. 7hird Part, Ver, 12—1f
Grace aboye Riches ;, or, ¥be happy Nation,

Appy the City, 1m,hcs'r:a their Sons
Like Pillars round a Palage fet, .

And Daughters bright as polifh’d Stones
Gives Strength and Beauty to the State,

2 Happy the Country, where the Sheep,
Cattle, and Corn, have large Increafe ;
Where Men {ecurely work or {leep,
Nor Sons of Plunder break the Peace,

3 Happy the Nation thus endow’d,
But more divinely bleft are thofe




ha whom the: All-{ufficient’ Go‘d?; IR IS L |

et I {.n.
imfelf with all his:Graceibeftowns, .| ,.!5.,T
| Psar m,CXLY, LOIlg Metre, .; T

| »

The Greatnefs of God,! = .
\ /¥ God,” my King; thy varioiis Praife’ i* -
V1 Shall fill the Remnant of my Dayps:'
fhy Grace employ my-humble Tongue -, -
Yill Death and Glory raife the Song,: . ;.. " -

L

The Wings of every Hour fhall beas'7 .1 1" @~ -
ome thankful Tribite ‘to thine Ear ;i - -

nd every fetting Sun Thall fee - -

ew Works Of Duty doqe_for Theg.

ghy Truth and Juftice I'll‘proclaim ;- SR
hy Bounty flows, an endlefs Streéamisi i

fhy Mercy fwift ;:thine Anger-flows, -

Put dreadful to the flubborn Foe, -

Iy Works with fovereign Glory fhine -
nd fpeak thy Majefty divine : -

¢t Britain round her -Shores proclaim -

{he Sound and Honaur of thy Name, : ...

t diftant Times and Nations raife- + -
fhe long Succeflion of thy Praife : -

ind unborn Ages make my. Song -

fhe Joy and Labour of their Tongue.

it who can fpeak thy wondrous Deeds ¢
thy Greatnefs all our Thoughts exceeds; .-
ilt and unfearchable thy Ways, o
alt and immortal be thy Praife, p

‘1!":{

. r -
FALS CXLV. 17, 11~13. Firf Dap, .
The Greatnefs of God. . e

ONG asI live I'll blefs ° - Name,
My King, my Ged ¢. ..ove ¢
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v Work and Jov fhall be the fime
I n the bright World above,

¢ Lord, his Power unknown,
- his Praide b"" gireatl !
Tl fing th‘: Honours of Lhy Throne,
ris of Grace repeat.

Thy Grace fhall dwell upon my Tongue ;

And while my Lips rejoice,
The Men that hear my facred Song

Shall join thelr chearful Voice,

sthers to Sons {hall teach thy Nams,
Children learn thy Ways ;

s to come thy Truth Proclﬂxm;
nd Nations found thy Praife.

Y

=
A
L.-.-l
[

"’I'ﬂ

And
Agest

)
y

{ Th
Shz
Thin

oriots Deeds of ancient Date

i thro’ the World be known |

ne Arm of Power, thy heavenly
With publick Splendor fhown,
World 1smanag’d by thy Hands,

he

Th . Saints are rubld b}r Love;
rnd t‘ 1ne eternal Kingdom ftands
T

* Rocks and Hills remove,
Psar: CXLV, Second Part. Ver. 7, €7,
Tice Co.,d;ueﬁ of God,

1
i

O
o
™
H
P
o

T

ne Memory of thy Grace,
d, my heavenly Kmo

By Go
ier Age to ﬁge thy Rn‘n?eoufnﬁis
In Souncs ot Gor'f. L

= God .;';'g; en high, bur not COI’!%II@S

Goodnels :.o the Skies ;

fj_“hro ¢he whole Farth his Bounty {hines;
&Y

rery Want fupplies, T'
7
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(ih longing Eyes thy Creatures wait
On Thee for daily Food,

thy hberal Hand provides thell Meat,
And fiils their Mouths with Geod.,

~ How kind arc thy Compafiions, Lord !
How fiow thine Anger moves !

Bt foon he {ends his paldonlnn Word
To cheer the Souls he loves,

Creatures with all chelr endlefs Race
Thy Power and Praife proclaim ;

Fur Saints that tafte thy richer Grace
Delight to blefs thy Name.

Psary CXLV, 14, 17, o, TE?E‘?'JPKI?‘.'?.

Mayey 10 S”fﬁé}'é?i 3 Cry God Z?ed?'fﬂg Pi'ayér,l_
T ET every Tongue thy Goodnels {peak,
i, Thou fovereion Lord of all
Thy firengthning Hands uphold the Weak,

Ana raife cthe Poor that fall,

J

WWhen Sorrow bows the Spirit down,
Or Virtue lies diftreft

B:neath fome proud Oppreflor’s Frown,
Thou giv'ii the Mourners Refs,

The Lord fupports our tottering Days,
nf“d auides our giddy Youth :

oly and juit are all his Ways,
And all his Words are Truth,

He bnows the Pains his Servants feel,
t¢ hears his Children cry,

and thear beft Withes to fulfil
His Grace is cver nigh.

[
1is Merey never thall remove
From Men of Heart fincere ;

He
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He faves the Séuls'whofe humble Lové ' - .
Is join’d with holy Fear, ' - S
6 [His fubborn Foés his Sword fhall lay,
And pierce their Hearts with Pain ;
But none that ferve the Lord fhall fay, -
“ They foughe his Aid in vain.]
7 [My Lips fhall dwell upon his Praife,
) And fpread his Fame abroad ;
Let all the Sons of .Adam raife -~ | -
~ The Honours of their God,]

PsaLm CXLVI . Long Metre, |
. Prasfe to God for bis Goodnefs and Tyuth,
T T)Raife yethe Lord. My Heart fhall join
In Work {o pleafant, fo divine,

Now while the Flefh is mine Abode,
And when my Soul afcends to God. |

2 Praife fhall employ my nobleft Powers
While Immortality endures ; .
My Days of Praife fhall ne’er be paft,
While Life and Thought and Being laft.

'3 Why fhould I make a Man my Truﬁ§ N
Princes muftdieand turn to Duft; -

Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Power,
And Thoughts all vanifh in an Hour,

7] Happy the Man whoft Hopes rely
On Ifrael's God : Hemade the Sky,
And Earth and Seas with all their Train,
And none fhall find his Promife vain.

s His Truth for ever ftands fecure :
- He favesth’ Oppreft, he feeds the Poor;
He fends the labouring Confcience Peace,

And grants the Prifoner fweet Releafe, 6
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J
The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind ;
The Lord fupports the finking Mind -

He helps the Stranger in Diftrefs,
rhe Widow and the Fatherlefs.

He loves his Saints, he knows them well,
But turns the Wicked down to Hell

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns;

Praife him 1n everlafting Strains.

PsaLs CXLVI Asthe 113 Plalm,
Praife to God for bis Goodnefs and Truth,

'LL praife my Maker with my Breath;
And when my Votce 1s loft in Death,
Praife fhall employ my nobler Powers,

My Days of Praife fhall ne’er be paft

While Life and Thought and Being laft,
Or Immortality endurcs.

Why fhould Imake a Man my Truft 2
Princes mult die and turn to Duft ;

Vain 1s the Help of Flefh and Blood ;
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Power
- And Thoughts all vanifh in an Hour,

Nor can they make their Promife good.

3 Happy the Man whofe Hopes rely
On Ifrael's God : He made the Sky,
And Earth and Seas with all their Train :
ths Truth for ever ftands fecure ;
He faves th® Oppreft, he feeds the Poor,
And none fhall find his Promife vain,

4 The Lord hath 'Eyes to give the Blind ;
The Lord fupports the finking Mind ;
He fends the labouring Conftience Pescee

/

O He
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He helps the Stranger in Diflrefs,
The Widow and the Fatherlefs,
And grants the Prifoner fiveet Releafe,

% . He loves his Saints ; he knows them well,
 But turns the chked down to Hell :
Thy God, O Zion, ever relens;

Let every Tongue, let every Ane
In this E\"IECd WOl'n. €no ag,e

Praife him in cvezlaﬁmg Strains.

6 1!l praife him while he lends me Breath,
And when my Voice 1s loft in Death
Praife fhall employ my nobler Powers
My Days of Praife {hall ne’er be paft
Whlle Life and Thought and Bema laft,

Or Immortality endures,

Psarm CXLVIL, Firft Pars,
'The Divine Natire, Providence and Grase,

Raife ye the Lord : *Tis good to raife
. Qur Hearts and Voices 1n his Praife :

HIS Nature and his Works invite
"To make this Daty our Delight.

2 The Lord builds up Yerufalem,
And gathers Nations to his Name
. His mercy melts the ftubborn Soul,
And makes the broken Spirit whole.

's He form’d the Stars, thofe heavenly Flames,
He counts thetr Numbers, calls their Names:

His Wildom vaft, and knows no Bound,
A Deep, where all our Thoughts are drown'd

s Great'ts our Lord, and great his Mmht
And all his G]orles mﬁnhc |

I
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He crowns the Meek,. rewards the ]uﬂ
And treads the Wicked to-the Duft.

PAvusEe: -

Sing to the Lord, exalt him high,

Who {preads his Cloud all round the Sky ;
There he prepares the fruitful Rain,

Nor Jets the Drops defcend 1n vain,

He makes the Grafs the Hills adorn,
And clothes the fml‘lng Fields Wltl‘l Corn.

The Beafts with Food his Hands fupply, -
And the young Ravens when they cry.

What 15 the Creatures Skill or Foree,
The {prightly Man, the warlike Horfe,

The nimble Wi, - the a&ive.Limb 2
All are too mean Delights for Him,

But Saints are lov ely in his Sight ;

He views his Children with Dehght

He {ecs their Hope, he knows their Fear ;
| And looks and loves his Image there,

Psars CXLVIL Second Part.
Sumniey and Winter.
A Song for Great B#it#iﬁf |

Britain, praife thy mighty God,

And make his Honaurs known abroad
 He bid the Ocean round thee flow :

Not Bars of Brafs could guard thec {o,

Thy Children are fecure and bleft;

Thy Shores have Peace, thy Cities Ret P
He fecds thy Sons with ﬁneﬁ Wheat;,
fnd adds his Blefling to their Meat.

LN
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a Thy changing Seafons he ordams,
? Thine early and thy later Rains ;-

His Flakes of Snow like Wool he fends,
And thus the {pringing Corn defends,

4 Wuth hoary Froft he ftrows the Ground ;

His Hail defcends witch clattering Sound
Where 1s the Man fo vainly bold

"That dares defy his dreadfnl Cold ?

¢ He bids the Sorthern Breezes blow ;
The Ice diffolves, the Waters ﬂow

But he hath nobler Works and Ways
To call the Britons to his Praife.

o 'To all the Ifle his Laws are fhown ;
His Gofpel thro’ the Nation known ;
He hath not thusreveal’d his Word
To every Land : Praife ye the Lord.

PsaLm CXLVIL 7—9, 13~18. Common Me.
The Seafons of the Tear.

WITH Songs and Honours foundmg loud
Addreﬁ the Lord on high;

Over the Heav'ns he fpreads his Cloud,
And Waters vail the Sky.

2, He fends his Show rs of Blefling down -
~ ‘To cheer the Plains below ;

He makes the Grafs the Mountains crowi,
And Corn in Valleys grow.

3 He gives the graziag Ox his Meat,
He hears the Ravens cry ;.

But Man who taftes his finelt thau o
Should raife his Ionows high, |
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His feady Cotinfels change the Face
Of the declining Year ;

He otds the Sun cut fhort his Race,
And wint’ry Days appear,

His hoary Frolty his fleecy Snow,
Defcend and clothe the Ground ;

The liquid Streams forbear to flow,
In Icy Fetters bound.

When from his dreadful Stores on high
te pours the rattling Hail,

The Wretch that dares this (Gad defy
shall find his Courage‘fail.

1 tie {cnds his Word and melts the Snow,
The Fields no longer mourn
He calls the warmer Gales o blow,
And bids the Spring return,

' The changing Wind, the flying Cloud
- Obey his mighty Word :

With Songs and Honours founding loud,
Praife ve the {overeign Lord.

Psary CXLVIIL Proper Metre,

Praife to God from all Creatuyes.
: \,7' £ Tribes of Adam join

With Heaven and Earth and S¢as,

Ana offer Notes divine
To your Creator’s Praife,
Ye holy Throng
OF Angels bright
In Worlds of Light
Begin the Song,

¢ Thou
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2 Thou Sun with dazling Rays,
And Moon that rules the Nighe,,
Shine to your Maker’s Praife,
Wich Stars of twinkling Light.-

His Power declare, .
Ye Floods on high,

And Clouds that fly
In empty Atr,

3 The fhining Worlds above
[n-gicrious Order {tand,
Or 1 fwift Courfes move
By hi; fupreme Command,

He fpake the Word,
Aud all therr Frame

From Nothing came
To praife the Lord.

¢ He mov'd their mighty Whecls

In unknown Ages pafty -
Aad cach his Word fulfils
VWhile Time and Nature laft..

In different Ways

His Works proclaim

His wondrous Name,

And fpeak his Praife.

Pavse,

¢ Let all the Earth-born Race,

And Monlfters of the Deep,
‘The Fifh that cleave the Seas,
Or 1n their Bofom {leep,

From Sea and Shore

Their Tribute pay,

And {ull diplay

Therr Maker’s Power,

il
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fe Vapours, Hail, and Snow,
Praife ye th” Almighty Lord,
And ftormy Winds that blow
To execute his Word. |

When Lightnings fhine,

Or Thunders roar,

Let Earth adore

His Hand divine,

fe Mountains near the Skics,
With lofty Cedars there,
And Trees of humbler Size,
That Frui in Plenty bear,
Bealts wild and tame,
Birds, Flies and Worms, .
In various Forms
Exalt his Name.

Ie Kings, and Judges fear
i Lord, the fovereign King ;
tad while you rule us here,
is heavenly Honours fing :
- Nor let the Dream
Of Power and State
Make you foroct
His Power fupreme,

rl

Virgins and Youths, engage
?‘o found his Praife divinc,
While Infancy and Age

Thcir focbler Voices join :
Wide as he reigns

His Name be fung

By every Tongue

In endlefs Strains,

O 4
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1o Let all the Nations fear
The God that rules above
e brings his People near,
And makes them tafte his Love :

While Earth and Sky
Attempt his Praife,
His Saints fhall raife

His Honours high,

| Psarn CXLVIIL Pampbm.s’d " Long Metre,
niverfal Praife to God,

X OUD Hallejujabs to the Lord
From diftant Worlds where Creatures dwe
Let Heaven begin the {folemn Word,
And found it dreadful down to Hell.

. Note, This Pfalm may be fung to the Tune of
old 1128 or 129" Pfalm, if thefe two Lines ve o)
fo eusry Stania, (ViZ.)

Fach of his Works his Name difplays,
Buc they can ne’er fulfil the Praife,

y Qtberwife it muft be fung 1o the ufital Tunes of
Long Metre,

5, The Lord ! how abfolute he reigns |
Let every Angel bend the Knee ;
Sing of his Love in heavenly Strains,
And fpeak how fierce his Terrors be.

3 High on a Throne his Glories dwell,
An awful Throne of fhining Blifs:
Fly thro’ the World, O Sun, and tell
How dark thy Beams compar’d to his,




:

§ And the fweet- Whifper of his Name

PsAnwm CRLVIL

1 Awake, ye Tempeflts, and his Fame
" In Sounds of dreadful Praife declare ;

Fill every gentler Breeze of Air, ,
¢ Let Clouds, and Winds, and Waves agree

1 To join their Praife with'-blaz'ing Fire ;
| Let the firm Earth and rolling Sea
| Inthis cterpal Song confpires

6 Ye flow’ry Plains, proclaim his Skill ;
| Valleys lie low before his Eve,
{ And let his Praife from ev’ry Hill

| Rife tuncful to the neighbouring Sky,
7 Ye fubborn Oaks, "and ftately Pines,

| Bend your high Branches and adore -

{ Praife him, ye Beafts, in different Strains: -
| The Lamb mult bleat, the Lion roar.

I Birds, ye mult make his Praife your Theme,

Nature demands a Song from you :

i While the dumb Pith that cut the Stream
1 Leap up and mean his Praifes too,

o Mortals, can you refrain your Tongue,

§ When Nature all around you firigs ¢

§ O for a Shout from Old and Young,

§ From humble Swains, and lofty Kings !

80 Wide as his valt Dominion lies

8 Make the Crearor’s Name be known : -
} Loud as his Thunder fhout his Praife, -
B And found it lofty as his Throne. -

R Febouab ; "tis a glorious Word, -
§ ' may it dwell on every Tongue !

Qg
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But Saints who beft have known the Lord
Are bound .to raife Fhe noblelt Song,

12 Speak of the Wonders of that Love
Which Gabriel plays on every Chord :
From all below and all above,

Loud Hallelujabs to the Loxd.

Psara CXLVIIIL Short Metre..

me;fhl szfe

X ET every Creature join -+
To praife th’ eternal God;
Ye heavenly Hcﬂ the Song | Degln, |
And fomd his Name abroad.

2 Thou Surr with colden Beams,
And:-Moon wich paler Rays, . -

Ye ftarry Lights, ye twinkling Flames,
Shine to your Maker’s Praife.

3 He buile thofe Worlds above,

And fix'd their wondrous Frame
By his Command they {tand or move,.
And ever fpeak his Name,

¢ Ye Vapours, when ye rife,
Or fall in Show’rs or Snow,

Ye Thunders murmuring round the Skies,
His Power and Glory fhow.

¢ Wind, Hail, and flathing Fire,
Aoree t0 pralfe the Lord

When ye in dreadful Storms confpire
To execute his Word.




Psartm CXLVIIL 315§

By all his Works above _‘ : -
His Honours be cxpreft ; |
it Saints that tafte his faving Love

[ Should fing his Praifes beft,

- Pavse L,

Let Earth and Ocean know

They owe their Maker Praife; -
afe him, ye watry Worlds below,
And Monfters of the Seas.

From Mountains near the Sky

Let his high Praife refound,

om humble Shrubs and Cedars high,
And Vales and Fields around.

Ye Lions of the Wood,

And tamer Bealts that graze,
p live upon his daily Food,
And he expelts your Praife.

b Ye Birds of lofty Wing, '

On high his Praifes bear ; :
(it on flow’ry Boughs, and {ing

|Your Maker’s Glory there.

| Ye creeping Ants and Worms,
1His vartous Wildom fhow,

nd Flies in all your fhining Swarms,
Praife him that dreft you fo.

By all the Earth-born Race

$His Honours be expreft,
it Saints that know his heavenly Grage .

{should learn to praife him bek,

PAUSB‘;-
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Pause I,
13 Monarchs of wide Command,
Praife ye th’ eternal Ki.ng ;

Judges, adore thatfovereign Hand,,
Whence all your Honours fpring,

14 Let vigorons Youth engage
To found his Praifes- high ;. X
While growing Babes and withering Age
Their fecbler Voices try.

15 United Zeal be thown
His wondrous Fame to raife ;
God 1s the Lord + His Name alone
Deferves our endlefs Praife,

16 Let Nature join with Are,
And all pronounce him bleft,

But Saints that dwell {fo near his Heart
Should ﬁng his Praifes beft.

Psarm CXLIX.

Fraife Gody all bis Saints y or, The Saints judging
Woyld, .

3 LL ye that love the Lord rejoice,
A_ And let your Songs be new ;

Amid{t the Church with chearful Voice
His later Wonders thew:,

2 The gewws, the People of his Grace,
Shall their Redeemer fing ;

And Gentile Nations join the Praife
MWhile Zion owns her King,




PSALM CL. \ 3‘17

rhe Lord takes Pleafure in the Juft,
| Whom Sinners treat with Scorn
4 The Meck that lie defpis’'d in Duft.
Galvation fhall adora..

f saints fhould be joyful in their King
§ Fen on a dying Bed:
| And like the Souls in Glory fing,
| For God fhall ratfe the Dead.

Then his high Praife fhall fill their Tongues,
| Their Hands fhall weild the Sword :

And Vengeance fhall attend their Songs,
The Vengeance of the Lord.

When Chriff his Judoment-feat afcends,
And bids the World appear,
t Thrones are prepar’d for all his Friends

Who humbly lov’d him here,

| Then fhall they rule with Iron-Rod.
Nations that dar’d rebel :

Aind join the Sentence of their God,
| On Tyrants doom’d to Hell.

The Royal Sinners bound in Chains
New Triumphs fhall afford ;

Such Honour for the Saints remains =
Praif¢ ye, and love the Lord.

Psarm CL. 1,32, 6.
A Song of Praife,

_ IN God's own Houfe pronounce his Praife;
His Grace he there reveals ;

To Heaven your Joy and Wonder raifz,
| For there his Glory dwells.

7 Let



318 DoxoLrLoGrEs, !

2 Let all your facred Paflions move,
While you rehearfe his Deeds ;
But the great Work of faving Love
Your higheft Praife exceeds,

3 All that have ‘Mot‘i’on, Life and Breath,
Proclaim your Maker bleft ;

Yet when my Voice expires in Death,
My Soul {hall praife him beft.

' ‘Thcf C H_',_lesr‘m:ﬁ Do x:p L 6 GY:. |

| Long Metre, - !

O God the Father, God the Son, ;
And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be Honour, Praife, and Glory given
By all on Earth, and all in-Heavgn.

Common Metre, -

ET God the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit be ador’d,
Where there are Works to make him known
Or Saints to love the Lord, '

Commeon Metre, Where the Tune includes 1avo Stany
I

HE God of Mercy be ador’d,-
Who calls our Souls from Death,

Who faves by his redeeming Hord,
And New-creating Breaib.

IL

" T'o praife the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit, all Divine,

The One in Three, and Three in One,
Let Saints and Angels jo1n,



Doxovrogigs,

-, Short Metre.,
E Angels round the Throne,
And Saints that dwell below,.
thip the Father, -praife the Son,:
And blefs the Spirit too, -

As the 113" Pfalm,

OW to the great and facred Three,

The Father, Son; and Spirit be
Erernal Praife and Glory.given, .~
o all the Worlds. where God is known,
all the Angels near the Throne, |

And all the Saints in Earth and Heaven, |

As ibe 1 43th Pfafm;
70 God the Father’s "Throne.
Perpetual Honours raife ;
ry to God the-Son,
God the Spirtt Praife s
With all our Powers,
fternal King,
Thy Name, we fing,
While Faith. adores, -

*"HE END,

WE BE
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the New Teftament, and apply’d to the Chriftian State and Vv
fhip. The Third and Seventh Bdition. * '
VI Sermons on various Subjefts. 1nthree¥ol. together wi
.4 Szcred Hymn annexed to each, -
V1L The Art of Reading and Writing Eaglith; or the Chi
Pringiples and Rules of Pronosncing our Mother Tongse, both
Prole and Verfc ; with avariety of Infteuétions for trae Spellin
LheThird Editian, _ .
VIiIl. TheChriftian Do&riicof theTrinity: Or, Faiher, 5
and Spirit, Three Perfons and One God, afferted and proved, g
IX. Death and Heaven ; or the laft Enemy conquer’d, and f
parate Spirits made perfell. * Second Edition. -
X. Seven Diflertations relating to the Chriftian Dorine of the
Trinity. * Intwo Paris. _ |
X1, Logick; or, the RightUfeof Reafonin the Enquiry after
Touthe  TheThird Edition. |
X1L The Knowledge of the Heavens and the earch made 26,
The Sccond Edition; corveGed,. & 3 S
. "XIIT, A Défenceagaint ths Tem iafcfion elf- Murdar.
X1V, Prayers compofed for the ufe and immiitation of Children,
fuited to rtheir different Ages, and their various Occafions : toge-
ther with Infteudtions to Youth ind ‘the Duty of Prayer, drawn up
by way of .Queftion and Anfwer, and g ferious Addrefs to them
on that Subjed. The Second Edition. |
"XV, An Effay towards the Encouragement of Chariry Schools,
particularly thofe which are fupportéd by Proteftant Diffentersfor
teaching theChildren of the Poor"to Read and Work; togethef
with fome Apology for thofe Schoolswhichinftrult them o wnte
2 plain Hand, and ficthem for Service, or forthe meaner Trads
and Labdurs of Life ! ‘to which is prefix'd, an Addrefs to
. Supporters of thofe Schoals. I
- XVI. Diftoutfes of the Loveof God, -and theUfeand Abuled
the Paffions ir Religion, ‘with a devout Meditation {uited toas
Difcourfe, & — ,
XVII. A Caveatagzintt Infideliy; or, thedangerof Apoftf
from the Chriftian Faich ¢ Withan Aofwer o vagious Querzes CORt

¢erning che Jalyaten of the Heathens, ¢




