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( T‘O THE
R E A D E R

1. IN the Hymn Boox which I publifhed
about four y;ars fince, although it was
lérger than was at et intended, there
was no room for very many of our Hymns, ’
which were no \;vay inferior to thofe con-
" tained therein, A colle&tion of thefe, as I
found many defired it, I ha‘vc riow publifhed
in a {maller volume: including very few
of thofe which. were publifhed in the

other, -
A2 ogle »




iv TO THE READER.

2. Several of thefe I omitted before, be-
cavfe 1 was afraid they would net be
underflood by a common Congregation.
But if fome do ndt underftand them, I make
no doubt but many others will: and I
trnR.-proﬁt(hcrel’;y. And thé'dcepeé the
meaning is, the more it will profit thofe

" that do utderftand them.

COBAPGG T T

JOHN WESLEY, -

:‘L,ownow, R A |
Odtober 1, 1784. ) ’
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PART L | |

CoxTaINING INTRODUCTORY HYMNS.
SECTION L
Exhorling Sinners to turn to God:
Hyam N L. [Pafiorn Ture.

LL ‘ye that pafs by,
A To Jefus draw nigh:

To you isit ngthing that Jefus {hould dnci‘ :
Your ranfom and peace, -
Your flurety he is,

Come, fce if there ever was forrow likehis.

¢ For what you have done -
His blood muft atone: '
The Father hath umi}l’d foryou his dear Son..
The Lord in the day
Of his anger did lay
Your fins on the Lamb, and he bore lhcm aways

‘3 He anfierd for all,
O come at his call, |
And low at his crofs with aﬂomﬂlmem fall.
But lift up youreyes
At Jefus's cries:
Impaflive he fuffers, immortal he dies.
. - A3
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6

EXHORTING SINNERS

4 He dies o atone
For fins not his pwn ;

Your debt he hath paid, and your work he hath done.

. Ye all may geceive
The peace he did lcavc,

i Who made m\:rceﬂion, “-My F;thcr fquvc 1.

5 For you and Tor me”
He P;aycd on the tree ;
The prayer 1s accepted, the finner is free.
The finger am I,
Who on Jefus rdy,

Aod come for the pardon God ;:aunot deny.

6 My pardon I claim, =~
ForwxfinnerYam,- - .~ «
A finper believing in Jelus's name,
He purchas d the grace,
- Which npow | embrace; - -
(8] Fa(hcr, thou know’ft he hath du:d n my place.

7 His death is my plea,
My Advocate fue,

And hear thc blopd fpeak that kath anfwer'd for me: _'

Acquitted I was,
"When he bied on the crofs,

"And| by lofing his life he hath carried my caufe.

Hyun I [Wednfury.

ESU% Rc:lhem}mrof ‘mankind, ‘
Difplay thy faving power;
Thy mercy {ct thefe omopssfnd{

And know their gracious hour.

Ah give them Lord, a lonver fpace,
or fuddenly cortfume ;
But let them sake the proffer'd grace,
And flee the wrath to come. .

$

B .?b Seiwade
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. -TOTURN TO GOD. i

* ey

[}

3 O would’ft thou cafta pitying leo‘k -
(All Goodnefs asshouary). - ... .. .
Like that which $aithlefs ‘Pem"s b ‘
Or my obdurate heatt. . St
Who thee bcncath*(bur!fmtim md‘ :
R i And crucnﬁcdaﬁe&, e
Touch with thipeall lui:lnoi.
And turn the.8enc to

5 Open their cygs, and ears, to fce oo
I'hy crofs, to hear thy coigs = -
Sinner, thy Savioyr wgqpq Sqrdwg,u U
For thee he waepsyanddics. .. . 1, -
6 All the day longhe mcq.k,ly ﬁ.:mds R
His rebels'to receive, Y i
And fhews his woundg,rq\ndﬁxLAds his” hands, i ;’
And bids you turn and live.
7 Turn, and your fins of daeycﬁ d) €.
He will with blopd efface .
Even riow he waits the blsod to? .‘;ppl) y. o
Be faved, be favéd by grace. i
T 8 Be faved from hell, from fin and fear ¢ '
He fpeaks yon now ft iven, G
Walk before God, bé p ‘here, '
And then come up to heaven. .

-
Yr

ot

H YMN III. . Ifnyl.’gi?mn. v’.‘.,"

] I\INERS%cyi}uAgo dwmd, ey

S IIaRe to the fupper of‘1 uy -Lord !
fe to know-your gracjows day | .

A!l thmgs are ready, come away'l -
e Ready the Father'is 10 ows, .
And kifs his late returning fon ;
Ready your loving Saviour flands, -
And {preads for you his blcciling hands.

. o . S e o
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8 EXHORTING SINNERS

3 Ready the Spirit of his love,
%uﬂ now the ftony to remove ;
0’ apply and witnels with the blood,
And wath and feal the {ons of God.

4 Ready for the angels wiit,
To triumph in your bleft eflate;
‘Luning tgcir harps; they long to praife.
The wonders of redeeming gracd.

& The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft
Is ready with theif fhining Koﬁ ;
All heaven is ready to refound, .
¢¢ The dead’s alive ! the loft is found !

6 Come then, ye finners to your Lord,
In Cbrift to paradife reflored,

The proffer'd benefits embrace, '~
The plenitude of gofpel grace.

9 A pardon written with his blood,
The favour.and thé peacc of God ;
The feeinig eye, the feeling fenfe,”. -
The myfhc joys of penitencez

8 The godl 'grief,_thc leafing fmart
The meluyngs(of avbroien heart ; "
The téars that tell your fins forgiven,
The fighs that waft your fouls to heaven:

9 The guildefs fhame, the fweet cljﬂrgfs, .
The unutterable tenderniefs ; * 7 "
The genuine, meek humility,

,The wonder, ¢ Why fuch love to:mez"

10 The o’erwhelming power of faving grace,
"The fight that veils the feraph’s face 3
The fpeechlefs awe that dares not move,
And all the filent heaven of love!

— o e———




- O TURN IO SOm.

PR N ° A ! - [ AP
H v ¥ N IV. { Invitation. -~
PrivétisesChrifiianiy. . - | i

1 APPY the fouls that ﬁfﬂj‘béjiev’d_, i '. ..
' To Jefus and each other Cleav’c}': i
Join’d by the usftian from "dbOvé,‘ ) el

- In myflic fellowthip of love. A oo 1/: ‘
2 Meek, fimple followérs of the Lamb, .~ © " ' *!
They live(r

0
¥

"They joyfutly contpir'd to ra
Thcz’rjce);fc}cfs facnfice 'of‘pré?fe‘."l : v

-3 'With grace gbundantly endued, ' * -

A pure believing mulfithde, </ ‘1 &

They all wexe of ane heart and Youl, * ¢
And only love infpir'd.the whole. v i

4 O what anage of golden days ! .
O what a cboice pecudlar.sace i .
Walh'din the L.ﬁmb’_cia_\l.l:;;lc;aoﬁ?%klm&,j .
Anointed kings and priglsto.Got1. - v+ -

5 Whare fhall. [ wander #ow <0 find R
The fucceflors they lafe behmdl? Ly
The faitbful whore I ek dnadin, -~ -
Are 'min#h’d from the fans of ety . .+

6 Yedifferent fe@s who sll dechasie, . - 8
Lo here is Chrift, or Ghrit s thegeyi -
Your firgugeri progs davinely gie, © .
And fhew me whcn’nhcfﬂbdfﬁim frve. o

» Your claim, zlas b ye cennot prove; -
Ye want the genuine-mark offlove o

. Thou only, Lord, thine.own canil-fhow, -
For furc thoy haR 4 Churchhelows:

8 The gates of hell carinot prevail; . -
The church on easth can never -'fmf} L
Ah, join me to thy fecret ones ¥
Ah, gather dll thy divibg Rohes do!

and fpake and ~tho¥ht,;he'fgt?c, Pl

=)
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10 THE: GOODNESS'OF GOD,

9 Scatter’d o'er all the earth they lie, | .
Till thou colléft them with thine'eye; !
Draw by the mufic ¢f thy name, '
And charm into a beauteous frame.

10 For this the pleading fpitit greans, -
And crics in all thy banufhy’d omes :
Greateft of gifts thy love impart,

And make us of one mind and heart.
11 Join every foul that looks to thee,
In bondy-of perfel charity :
Now, Lord, th glorioustzulncfs give,
And all in all for everlive. |
b dotediobd b drbb b dbeb b bbb bdod bbb
SECTION I s
1. DeJcribing the gosdnefs of God. o
Hy M N V. [York 1 e
- God’s Love to Mankind.
1 God, of good the unfatliom’d Sea,
‘Who would not give his heart to thee ?
‘Who would not love thee with his might ?
O Jefu, Lover of mankind, o
Who would net his whole foul and mind,
‘With all his ftrength to thee unite ?
2 Thou fhin’ft with everlifting §rss
* Before th unfufferable blaze ™
Angels with both wings veil their eyes :
Yet frce as air thy bounty flreams  *¥
On all thy works; thy mercy’s beams q& :
- Diffufive as the fun’s asife. - B 1 ‘

3 Aftonifh’d at thy frowning brow, " o

Earth, hell, and heaven’s {trong pillars bow, - o3
Terrible majefly. is thine | S

Who then can that vaft love exprefs,’

“*"hich bows thee down to me, who lefs: -:
Than nothing am, till thou art mine !,/

e 2 o o ™
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THE; GOODNESS OF‘,,GOD.’,- 1mn:

4 High thron’d on heaven’s eternal hili, ;’( -
In number, weight, and meafure flill ...
Thou {weetly orderefl all that is, - . O
And yet thou deign’fl to come to me,. | -;
And guide my fleps, that'T'with thee , -+
Enthron’d, may reign’in‘endléfs &j[s.‘ R
5 Fountain of good, all bleffing flows .
From thee; no want thy fulnefs knows;
What but thyfelf canft thou defire?
Yes: felf-fufficient as thou art, - ‘ .
Thou doft defire my worthlefs heart; ,{' -

This, only this thou doft rg . _1 : L
6 Primeval Beauty! in thy[gﬂﬁ' e :
The firft-born, zlireﬂ'fom'd light © - ¢

Sec all their brighteft glories fade: = *° | .
What then to me thine eyes could tyrn,. -
In fin conceived, of woman born,

A worm, a leaf; a blaft, a-fhade?

7 Hell’s armies tremble at thy nod,
" And trembling own the Almighty Gad,

Sovereign of €arth, air, hell, and fky ;

But who is this that comes from fay, .« ~ !

Whofe garments roll’d in blood appear.? -
*T'is God made man, for man ta die. ‘

8 O God, of good the unfathom’d Sea, _

Who would not give his heart to thee 7>
Who would not loe: thee with his might ?

0O ]]efu, Lover of mankind, ! B

‘Who would not his whole foul-and mind,
Wich all his ftrength to thec ynitee ~ :

Hy MmN VI ’ [ Paffion. 7/\ -
1 Godofall grace; & © o
Thy goodnefs-we praife,
Thy Son thou' baft given to'die in out flace.

e —— e e e
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12. " DESCRIBING BENTIH
o With joy we approve’ S
The defigh of thy love ¢ ’
*Tis a wonder on ehrth, and a wondét above.
3 Tongie canpot explain
The lové o Gbé-rfxan,
‘Which the angels defire to look into in vain.

4 He came from'above, . . 7

Our curfe to remove s )
He hath lov’d, Ke hath lov’d us, becaufe be woxld love.
5 He hath rarfom’d our race; o
O how {hall we praife, >

Or worthily fing thy unipeakable grace g

6 Nothing elfe will we know,.
In ourjouey bélotw,
But finging thy gruce to thy paradife go.
H vy a v VI ) ['L'a‘m}li.‘ "
“e. Peferibiig Death,
1 ND am I'betn:to dic?
To lay thi¥ body down ? -
And muft my trembling (}Jirit fly’
Into a world uhknewn S
A land of deepedt fhade,
Unpierc'd by, ﬁ&ﬁnn thought !
The dreary regions of the dead; . FE
Where all thingstare fdrgot! o
s Soon as front-earth I'go; S
What will become of me #
Eternal happitefs or woel, ~ = - ¥ U7
Muft then my portion be !
‘Wak’d by the trumpet’s foudd, - .
1 from my grave fhallrife,: - s

nd fep th® Judge with glory crowd’d, 3
And fee the flaming ﬂcglesr.r ) i

PP aca s
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DESCRIBING JUDGMENT, 13

3 How fhall I leave.my tomb?
With triumph or regret
A fearful or a joyful doom?
A curfe, or blefling meer ?
Will angel-bands convey
Their brother to the bar?
Or devils drag my fonl away
To meet its fentence there?
4 Who can refolve the doubt
That tears my anxious breaft? o
Shall I be with the damned, caft out, T
Or numbered with the blcfi ? :
I muft from God be driven,
Or with my Savipurdwell,
Muft come at his command to. heaven,
Or elfe depart to hell.
5 O thou who would’ft. not have
One wretched finner die,’
Who diedft thyfelf my foul. to fave
From endlefs mifery ! ’
Shew me the way to fhun
Thy dreadful wrath fovere,
That when thou comefi an thy throne,
I may with joy appear!
6  Thou ant thyfelf the way,
Thyfelf in me reveal ;
So fhall I pafs my life’s thort day
Obedient to thy will;
So fhall I love my God,
Becaule he firftloved me, =
And praife thee in thy bright abode
To all eternity. o
HYMN VI  [Hods Tune.
3. Deferibing Judgment,
1 HOU God of glorious majefty,
To thee, againft myfelf to thee, ~
A worm of earth L cry :

e i e — e e £ TNt e -
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14 DESCRIBING JUDGMENT;

An half awaken’d child of man,
An heir of endlefs blifs or painy
A finner born to die !

2 I~! onanarrow neck of land,
'"Twixt two unbounded fcas I fland
Secure, infenfible ; ’

A point of time, a moment’s [pace,
Removes me to that heavenly plaéc,
Or fhuts me up in hell.

3 O God, mine inmoft {oul convert !
And deeply on my thoughtful heart,
Eternal things imprefs; ;
Give me to fecel their folemn weight,
And tremble an the brink of fate,

And wake to righteoufacfs,

4 Before me place in’dread array,
The pomp of that tremendous day,
hen thou with clouds fhalt come,
To judge the nations at thy bar;
And tell me, Lord, fhall I be there,
To meet a joyfuldoom? =~

5 Be this my one ireat bufinefs here,
With ferious induftry and fear,
F.ternal blifs to enfure ;
Thine utmoft counfel to fulfil, -
And fuffer all thy righteous will,
And to the end endure. :

6 Then Saviour, then my foul receive;
Tranfported from this vale to live,,
And reign with thee above;’
Where faith is {fweetly.loft in fight,
And hope in full, fupteme delight,
And everlafting love. :

i
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DESCRIBING JUDGMENT. is

Hy s~ IX.  [Brockmer.
Part the Firff.

1 OE to the men on €arth who dwell,
Nor dread th’ Almighty’s frown,
When God doth all his wrath reveal, : )
And fhower his judgments down. . ¢

2 Sinners expeft thofe heavicft fhowers,
To meet your God prepare! . e e
For lo! the feventh angel pours -
His phial on the air. e
¢ Lo from their feats the mountains leap,
The mourttains are not found,
Tranfported far irto the deep,
And in the ocean drownkr.

4 Who then fhall live and face the throne,
And face the Judge fevere ?
When heaven and earth are fled and gone,
O where fhall I appear?

» & Now, only now agaieft that hour,

) ‘We may a place provide ;

. Beyond the grave, beyond the power

- Of hell our fpirits hide.

& Firm in the all deftroying fhock,
May view the final fcene;
Forlo! the everlafting Rock

Isclefi to ke us in.

~

H'y m v X !
Part the Second.
1 BY faith we find the place above, o

The rock that rent in twain:
Boneath the fhade of dying love, .
‘And in theiclefts remain. - .
. Bs
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16 DESCRIBING HEAVEN.

2 Jelus, to thy dear wounds we flee ;
We fink into thy fide ;
Aflured that all who truft in thee
Shall evermote abide.
8 Then let the thundering trumpet found,.
The lateft Jightning glare,
The mountains melt, the folid ground
Diffolve as liquid air: ’
4 The huge celeftial bodies roll
Amidft the general fire;
And fhrivel as a parchment feroll,
- And all in fmoke expire.
5 Yet ftill the Lord, the Saviour reigas
- When nature is deftroy’d ;
And no created thing remains,
Throughout the flaming void.
6 Sublime upon his azure throne,
He fpcar; th’ almighty word ;
His fat is obey’d ! *us done,
And paradife reftored.
5 So beit! let this fyflem endf
’ This ruinous earth and fkiés}
The new Jerufalem defeend,
The new creation rifc ! ,
8 Thy power omni nt offurhe!
Thpy brighteft mﬁy !
And when thou doft'in glory come,
My Lord, remember mre ! - .

H .M N XL [Wef-Street.
4. Deferibing Heaven.
1 HOW weak the thoughts and vaia -
Of felf-deludhig men !
Men who fixt to earth alope
Think their houfes fhall endure ;
Fondly call their lands their own,
To their diftant heirs fecure t

USRS Py
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DESCRIBING HEAVEN. 17

e How happy then are we
‘Who buiB', O Lord, on thee!
What can our foundation fhock ?
Though the fhattered earth remove,
Stands our city on a rock,
O the rock of heavenly love.

3 A houfe we call our own,
‘Which cannot be o’erthrown 3
In the general ruin fure,
Storms and earthquakes it dcfies,
Built immoveably [ecure,
Built eternal in the fkies.

4  High on Immanucl’s land,
We fee the fabrick ftand ;
From a tottering world remove,

To our fledfaft manfion there 2
Our inheritance above
Cannot pafs from heir to heir.

5 Thofe amaranthine bowers,
Unalienably ours,
Blcom our ingnite reward ;
Rife, our permanent abode;
From the founded world prepared,
Purchas’d by the bloed of God.

6 O! might we quickly find
The place for us defign’d ;
See the long-expeéted day
Of ourffull redemption here !
Let the fhadows flec away ! o
Let the new-made world appear!

7 Highon 1h'?~ great white throne,

aints come down !

(0] of
In the Ngew Jerufalem,
Now triumphantly defcend;
Let the final tsump proclaim, ,
Joys begun whic&ncB’cr fhallend !
. 3

otk ot e -




o8 DESCRIBING HEAVEN.

My nN XL [Hotham.

1 ‘ ‘ THAT are thele atray'd in white,
Brighter than theynoon-day fun?
Foremoft of the fons of light, .
Neareft the eternal throne ?
Thele arc they that bore the crofs,
Nobly for their mafter flood :
Sufferers for his nghteous caufe ;
Followers of the dying God.

2 Out of great diftrefs they caine,
Walfl'd their robes by faith below,
In the blood of yonder Lamb,
Blood that wafhes white a8 fnow:
Therefore are they next the throae,
Serve their Maker day and night;
God refides among his own,
God doth in his faints delight.

3 More than conquerors at Iaft

Here they find their trials o%sry

They have alt their fofferings paft,

unger now and thirft no meve,

No exceflive heat they fecl,
From the fun’s direfter ray;

In a milder clime they dwell,
Region of eternal day.

4 He thaton the throne doth reign, -

Thefe the Lamb fhall always feed,

With the tree of life fuftain,
To the living fountain lead ;

HeA {h‘all all their forrows chal;c’,ﬁa ‘

11 their.wants 1t oncegem

Wipe the fears frotn evé#kee,

Fill up every foul with love.




DESCRIBING HEAVEN.
Hywy XUL [Midan.

1 COME tet us join our friends above
That have obtain’d the prize,
And on the eagle-wings of love
To jo celeﬁial rife;
Let all the faints terreftrial fing
With thofe to glory gone :
Yor all the feryants of our Kiag
In carth and heaven are ome.
2 One family we dwel m him,
One church above, beneatl,
Though now divided Yy the fireein,
The narrow fiream of dedths. -
One army of thé living Gad,
To his command we bow; L
Part of his hoft hath crofs’d the flood,
And partis cro!ﬁhg now .
3 Ten thoufand to their endlels home
This folemn moment fly : o
And we are to the margin cortie,
And we expeft to die: |
. His militant, embodied hoft -
With wifhful looks we Rtand,
And long to fee that happy coaft,
And reach the heavenly land.
4 Our old companions in- &firéls
We hafte ggain to fee,
And eager long for our reléafe
And full fekcity: : S
Even now b fai:g we join our hends
With th6¥e that wem before, -

And greet the blood:befptinkled bunds = '

On the ctethet fhore. o
5 Our fpirits too fhatl quickly join, . .
Liki theirs, &;3 crown’dy

And fhout to fee our Coptmn’s &gm - ..

To hear his trumpet found :

y
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0 DESCRIBING HEAVEN.

O that we now might grafp our guide !
O that the word were g?ycn! ,
Come, Lord of hofls, the waves divide,

And land us all in heaven!

Hy M~ XIV. [Brockmer.
1 OW happy evéry child of grace,

H Whopk[;lows }Ix?,s fins forg{gvr:n !
This earth, be cries, is not my place,

I feek my place in heaven:
A country lll’ from mortal fight;

Yet, O! by faith I fee - .
The land of reft, the faints delight, -

The heaven prepared for me.

% A ftranger in the world below,
1 calmly fojourn here,
Nor can its happinefs or woe
Provoke my Eopc or fear :
Its evils in a moment end,
Its joys as foon are paft;
But, é) ! the blifs to which I tend
Eternally fhall laft.

3 To that Jerufalem above
‘With finging I repair,
While in the flefh, my hoEe and love,
My heart and foul are there:
There my exalted Saviour flands,
My merciful High-prieft, ..
And ftill extends his wounded hands
To take me to his breaft. ’

‘What is there here to court my ftay,
To hold me back from home,
‘While angels beckon me away,
And Jeius bids me come?

——



DESCRIBING HEAVEN,

Shall I regret my parted friends,
Still in the vale confin’d ?
Nay, but whene’er my foul afcends,
They will not ftay behind.
5 The race we all are running froir,
And if I firft artasn,
They too thew' willing head fhrall bow,
They too the prize fhall gain:
Now on the brink of deatli we ftand, .
Andifl pafsf befor? and
They all fhall foorr e c‘;ﬁe to e

And hail me on the

6 Then let me fuddenly rewmove,
That hidden life to thare;
I fhall not lofe my friends above,
But more enjoy them there.
There we in Jefys praife fhall join,
His boundlefs love proclaim,

L

And folemnize in fongs divine . o

The marriage of the Lamb.

7 O what a blefled hape is ours !

While here on earth we flay,

‘We more than tafle the heavenly pewers,
And anredate that day:

We feel the refurreétion near,
Our life in Chrift conceal’d,

And with his glorious prefence here
Our earthen vefiels fil’d.

8 O would he more of heaven beftow,
And let thé véfel break,
And et our ranfoni’d fpirits go
To grafp the God we feek :
In rapturous awe on him to gaze
ho bought the fight for me,
And fhout and wondet at his grace
Through 4l cternity. ,

1



3 DESCRIBING HEAVEN.

Hyw N XV. [Wedngfury.

1 A ND let this feeble body fail, -
And let 1t droop, or die,
My foul fhall quit the mournful vale,
And foar to worlds on high :

Shall join the difembodicd %ainu,
And find its long-fought reft,
{That only blifs for which it pants)

In my {{cdecmcr’s breaft.

2 In hope of that imrhortal crown,
I now the crofs fuflain,
And gladly wander up and down,
And fmile at to#l and pain:
I fuffer out my threefcore years,
Till my Deliverer come, s
And wipe away his fervant’s tears,
And take his exile home.

3 Surely he will not long delay :

1 hear his Spirit cry, :

¢« Arife my love, make hafte away,
¢« Go, get thee up, and die.

¢¢ O’er death who now has loft his fling,
¢« T give the viftory;

* And with'me my rcward I bring,
¢ 1 bring my heaven for thee.”:

4 Lord, I the welcome word receive,

Thee on the mount adore,

For thy dear fake content to live
Some painful moments more:

1 live in holy grief and joy,
On Pifgah’s top I ftand,

And life’s important point employ,
To view the promis’d land.




DESCRIBING HEAVEN.
5 O what hath Jefus bought for me!

Before my ravifh’d eyes
Rivers of life divine 1 fee,
And trees of paradifc: )
They flourith in perpetual bloom,
Fruit cvery month they give;
And tothe healing leaves Who come,
Etcrnally fhall hve.

6 1 fee a world of fpirits bright,
Who reap the pleafures there;
They all are 1ob!d in pureft white,
And conquering palms they bear: .
Adorn’d by their Redeemer’s gr‘aw e
They clofg purfue the Lamb, :

3

And every fhining front difplays SR

Th® unutterable Nane. .

~ They drink the deifying fiream, -
T‘ley luck th’ ambrofial frust,

And each records the praife of bim . I

Who tun’d his golden lute:: .~ 7 . -
At’once they firike the harmonious wire, ;|

And hymn the great Three-One:. s
He hears; he fmiles; and all the quire

_Fall down before his throne. )

. 8 O what an heaven of heavens is this,
) This fwoon of filent love ! o

How poor the world’s fublimefl blifs ,;' Gt

Compared with joys above! - |
‘With joys above may I be bleft,
And carthly blifs ¥ fcom;
Or fing triumphantly diftreft
TillT to God return. -

9 O what are all my fufferings here,
If, Lord, thou count me mect
‘With that enraptur’d hoft to appear,
And worfhip at thy feet!

S



o4 DESCRIBING HELL.

Give joy or grief, give cafe or pain
Take lifc or fr’icnds away : B
I come, to find them all again
In that eternal day.

Hy M~ XVI. [Burford.
5+ Defcribing Hell.

1 TERRIBLE thought! fhall I alone,
Who may be faved, fhall I,
Of all alas! whom I have known
Through fin for ever di¢? :

9 While all my old eompanions dear,
With whom I oa¢e ddd live, ‘
Joyful at God’s right hand appear,
A blafling to receive ;

g Shall I amidft a ghaftly band,
Dragg’d tothe judgment feat,
Far on the left, with horror. fand,
My fearful doom to meet?
4 While they ‘enjoy their Saviour’s love,
Muft 1 in torments dwell?
And howl (while they ﬂ:fhyn'ms above)
And blow the flames of hell?
5 Ah! no; Iftill may tarn and lve;
For fill his wrath delays &
He now vouchfafes a kind reprieve,
And offers me his grace. - -
6 I will accept his offers now,
From every fin depart,
Perform my oft repeated vow,
And rendar bim sy heart.
7 I willimprove what I reccive,
The grate through Jefus given;
Sure if with God on eanth 1 hve,
To live with God in heaven.
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Deferibing true Religion.
Hy M N XVIL [Chefler.

Marks of Faith. *

1 OW fhall a flave releas’d,
From bhis oppreflive chain,
Diftinguifh eafe and reft,
From wearinefs and pain ?

Can he his burthen borne away
Infallibly perceive?

Or I before the judgment day,
My pardon’d fin El:licvc?

e Redeem’d from all his woes,
. Out of his dungeon freed,
Afk how the pris’ner knows

That he is tree indeed !
How can he tell the gloom of night,

From the meridian blaze ;

" Or 1difcern the glorious light
That ftreams from Jefu’s face ?

A wretch for years confign’d
8 To hopclefsymifery, &
The bappy change muft find
From a{l his pain fet free:
And muft not I the difference know
Of joy and anxious grief,
Of grace and fin, of weal and woe,
Of faith,and unbelieéi’

B
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4 Yes, Lord, I now perceive,
And blefs thee F:r the grace,
Through which redeem’d I live,
To fee thy {miling face:
Alive I am, who once was dead,
And freely juftified,
I Anow thy blood for me was fhed,
I feel it now applied.

5 By f{in no longer bound,
The pris’ner is fet free,
e loft again is found,
In paradife, in thee ;
In darknefs, chains, and death I was,
But lo! to life reftor’d,
Into thy wond’rous light I pafs,
The freeman of the Lorcﬁ
6  In comfort, power and peace,
Thy favour, Lord, I prove,
In faith and joy’s increale,
And felf-abafing love :
Thou doft my pardon’d fin reveal,
My life and heart renew ;
The pledge, the witnefs, and the feal,
Confirm the record truc.
7 The Spirit of my God,
Hath certified him mine,
And all the tokens fhew*d,
Infallibly divine:
Hereby the pardon’d finner knows
His fins on earth forgiven,
And thus my faithful Saviour fhews,
My name infcribed in heaven.
Hy M~ XVIIL  [Chefler.
1 ET hear ye fouls that cleave
To earth and mifery,
- The joyful news receive,
And yield to be fet free;




DESCRIBING TRUE RELIGION.

Redeem'd from pride and guilty fhame,
The grace of Jefus prove,
The virtue of your Saviour’s name,
The humbling power of love.
e His blood by faith a plied,
Shall wa you wf)’nc as fnow,
And all the juftified,
Themfelves and Jefus know;
‘Who honour God, themfelves defpife,
With deep humility;
And nonc {o vile in their own eyes,
As thofe that Jefus fee.

His truth, and love, and power,
Shall his own gifts maintain:
But may ye not implore,
The Saviour’s grace in vain ?
What if ye feek never find,
The pardon in his blood ?
What if the Saviour of mankind,
Be neither juft nor good ?

4  Hath he not fpoke the word,
 Whoalk fhall aH 1eceive !
Believe our faithfol Lord,
Ye abje& fouls believe !
The hellifh doabt rejedt, difclaim,
And on our God relyt. .- o
Our God continues flil the'Ganie,
Nor can himfelf deny.
5 We now affix our feal,
That God is good and tre,
His faithful love we feel,
And ye may feel it too ;
We know, ye all the grace may take,
Ye all the truth may prove,
And twice ten thoufand fouls we ftake
On Jefu’s faithful ](8'6’:
2
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a8 DESCRIBING TRUE RELIGION.

. Hymn XIX.  [Chefter.

] YE fimple fouls that fira
Far from the path of peace,
(That unfrequented wa
To life and happine({)

How long will ye your folly love,
And throng the downward road,

And hate the wifdom from above,
And mock the fons of God?

] adnefs and mifery,
’IYc count our lig beneath;
And nothing great can fee,
Or glorious in our death:
As born to fuffer and 10 grieve,
Beneath your feet we lie,
And utterly contemn’d we live,
And unlamented die.

8  Poor penfive fojourners,
O’erwhelm’d with griefs and woes;
Perplex’d with needlels fears,:
And pleafure’s mortal foes;
More irkfome than a gaping tomb,
Odur fight ye cannot bear,
Wrapt in the melancholy gloom,
OF fanciful defpair.
4  So wretched, and obfcure,
The men whom ye defpife,
So foolifh, weak, and poor,
Above your fcorn we rife:
Our confcience in the Holy Ghoft
Can witnefs better things,
For he whofe blood is all our boaft,
Hath made us priefts and kings.
5  Riches unfpeakable,
In Jefu’slove we know,
And pleafures from the well
Of life our fouls o’erflow;

- —— — e
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From him the Spirit we reccive
Of wifdom, grace, and power,
And alway forrowful we hive
Rejoicing evermore.
6  Angels our fervants are,
And keep in all our ways,
And in their hands they bear,
The facred fons of grace ;
Our guardians to that heavenly blifs,
They all our fieps attend;
And God himfelf our Father is,
And Jefus is our Friend.
7  With him we walk in white,
We in his image fhine ;
Our robes are robes of light,
Our righteoufnefs divine:
On all the groveling kings of earth,
With pity we look down,
And claim in virtue of our birth
- A never-fading crown.

Wmm#umwmﬁ*ww
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SECTION L
For Mourners convinced of Sin.
HywMn~n XX [Brentford.
A poor Simmer.

1 OW happy is the man
H% fors bis mifery,
‘Who ever feels his nature’s chain,
Nor murmurs to be free.
2 Who waits in patient hope,
And languifhing for Eomc,
3




30 For MOURNERS .

With cheerful confidence looks up,
And fays, My Lord will come.
3 He neither hopes nor fears
Evil or good below,
But fighs for God, and lets his tears
In fecret filence flow.
4 O that I thus refign’d
Might bear my nature’s load !
O that in me were fuch a mind
Toleave the whole to God!
5  With him to truft my caufe,
And quietly endure,
Till he remove the ballow’d crofs;
And all my ficknefs cure !
6 1 would (but thou canft tell)
I would be humble, Lord,
My burden every moment fecl,
And tremble at thy word.
7 I would be firipp’d of all,
And calmly wait thy flay;
Poor at thy feet, and helplefs fall,
And weep my life away.
8 I would be truly ftill;
Nor fet a time to thee,
But at according to thy will,
And fpeak, and thin{, and be.
1 would with thee be one,
And till the grace is given,
Inceffant pray, Thy will be done,
In earth, as 'ts in heaven. . -
Hy M~ XXL  [Chefler.
. At Waking.
1 AGAIN my mournful fighs,
Prevent the rifing morn;
Again my wifhful eyes,
k out for his return:




CONVINCED or SIN.

I weep and languith for reljef,
And long my Lord to find;
But wake, alas! to all the grief,

And load I left behind.

e  Is there no balm of love ’
Within thy bofom found, )
My anguith to remove, .
And heal my fpirit’s wound ?
Or, wilt thou, Lord, my cure difclaim,
‘Who need of healing have ?
Becaufe the finner’s chief I am
Wil thou refufe to fave?
3 Mofthelplefsis my foul =
Of all the fin-fick racey
Thou therefore make it whole,
In honour of thy grace :
More bonour will thy grace receive
By freely pard’ning me,
Thanif ten thoufand fimners live
Converted all to thee.

4 Come then and fhew thine art,
Phyfician mofl divine,
Bind up my broken heart,
Pour in ‘thy oil and wine 3
Into my heart tgle Spirit pour
Of love, and joy, and peace;
To perfe& healt m‘y foul reflore,
To perfeé holinefs.

Hyu~ XXIL  [Chapet.

1 JESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord,
‘Who preacheft ftill the gofpcl-word,
In thefe thy Spirit’s days;
My belplefs foul with pity fee,
And fet me now atliberty,
By juftifying grace.

s
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2 Where two or three thy prefencc claim,
Affembled in thy faving name,
Thy faving power is near:
Sure as thou art in heaven above,
Thou in the Spirit of thy lovs,
And God in thee is here.

g Myfelf alas! I cannot raife,
Or lift my heart in prayer and praife,
Or reélify my will ; .
I own, cut off from human hope,
To lift a fallen fpirit up,
With man impoffible. .
4 But O! thou feeft my defperate cafe, -
Pronounce the word of pardoning, grace,
And call me Lord to thee ;
Infpeak the power into my heart,
And fay this moment, loos’d thou art
From thine infirmity.
Lay but thine hand upon my foul,
5 An):i inflantaneoufl nrgadc W);IOIC,
My foul by faith fhall nfe;
Shall rife by faith and upright fland,
And anfwer all thy juft command,
In all its faculties.
6 Strait as the rule, the written word,
My foul in righteoufnefs reftor’d,
thine image fhall retrieve,
That ancient re@itude divine ;
And in a land of darknefs fhine,
And 10 thy glory live.
7 Thine, Jefus, thine alone I am;
And ought I not my Lord to claim,
With all thy rigztcoufnefs ?
1 ought, I do thy love receive,
And now thou doft my fins forgive,
And bid my bondage céafe.




CONVINCED or SIN.

8 The fabbath of my foul I fee,
The day of gofpel-liberty,
No more inthrall’d, oppreft;
And lo! in holinefs I rife,
To claim the reft of paradife,

And heaven’s eternal reft!
Hy M N XXII.  [Canterbury.
Daniel ix.

1 O God, the great, the fearful God,.
To thee. we bumbly fue for péace,
Groaning beneath a nation’s load,
And crufh’d by our own wickednels ;
Our guilt we tremble to declare, :
And pour out our fad fouls in prayer.

2 Thee we revere, the faithful Lord,
Keeping the cov’nant of thy grace,
True to thine everlafting word,
Loving to all who feek thy face ;
And keep thy kind commands, and prove
Their faith by their obedient love.
3 But we have only evil wrought,
Have done to our good God defpite,
Rebellious with our Maker fought,
And finn’d againft the gofpel-light ;
Departed from his righteous ways,
And fallen, fallen from his grace.
4 The rich, and poor, the high and low,
Have trampled on thy mild command; -
The floods of wickednefs o’erflow,
And deluge all our guilty land ;
People and priefls, lie drown’d in fin,
And Tophet yawns to take us in.
5 But O, forgivenefles are thine,
Far above all our hearts conceive ;
The glorious property divine,
Is fill to pity and forgive;

33
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With thee is full redemption found,
And grace doth more than fin abound.

6 O Lord, according to thy love,
Thy utmoft power of love we pray,
Thine anger and thy plague remove;
Turn from Jerufalem away
The curfé and punifhment we feel,
Thou know’ft we are thy people flill.

7 Now then adknowledge us for thine,
Regard thine humbled fervant's prayer,
And caufc on us thy face to fhine,
The ruins of thy church repair !
O for the fake of Chrift, the Lord,
Let all our fouls be now reftored.

8 My God, incline thine ear and hear,
Open thine cyes our wafles to {ee,
Thy fallen, des’late Sion cheer, *
The city which is nam’d by thee
Not for our cry the grace be thown,
But hear, in Jefus hear thine own.

9 All our defert we own is hell,
But fpare us for thy mercy’s fake,
‘We humbly to thy grace appeal,
And Jefu’s wounds our refuge make:
O let us all thy mercy prove,
The riches of thy pardoning love.

10 O Lord, attend, O Lord forgive,
O Lord regard our prayer, and do
Haften my God, andvl‘:id us live,
The fulnefs of thy mercy fhew:
Thy city, and thy people own,
And perfet all our fouls in oue.
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Hyx N XXIV.  [Athlone.

A mere Sinner.

1 ‘ N T HO, is the trembling finner, who

That owns eternal dgca't'h his due,

Waiting his fearful doom to feel,’ .
And hanging o’er the mouth of hell I

2 Peace, troubled foul, thou need'ft not fear,
Thy Jefus cries, Be of good cheer:
Only on Jefu’s blood rely,
He died, that thou might'ft never die.

CHy MmN XXV, - [dthlones

The fame.

1 Guilty foul, by fin oppreft
A Weary of v’landcring after’reﬂ, ,
Wretched, and bare, and poor, and blind,
I now my want of all things find.

2 All things I want, butone. is nigh,
¢ My want ofall things to fupply ;
Pardon, and peade, and liberty, : A
Jelus, I all thingg have in thee.,

Hy M N XXVI.  [Snowsfields.
1 JESU, thy word for ever lives, )

A new accomplifhment receives
In finners loft like me,
Thy word doth all my foul exprefs ;,
In every pifture of diftrefs
I read my mifery.

2 Written for me the gofpel-page,
The word of God from age to age
Stedfaft remains and fure:
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Thou fhew’tt my wants ; bug help them tod,
Thy miracles of healing thew,
Knd let me read my cure.

g I am not worthy, Lord, that thou
To fuch an abje&t worm fhould’ft bow,
Or enter my poor foul :
But only fpeak the gracious word, ..
And I {hall be at once reftor’d, :
And perfefily made whole.

4 A begging Bartimeus 1,
Naked, and blind, for mercy cry,
If mercy is for me;
Jefu, thou Son of David hear, ‘
Stand ftill, and call, and draw mé ncar,
And bid the finner fee.

5 A leper at thy feet I fall;
And ftill for mercy, mercy call,
Till I am purg’d from fin;
With pity fee my defperate cafe,
And O! put forth thy hand of grace,
And touch my nature clean.

6 Borne by the prayer of faith I lie ;
And long to meet thy pitying eye,
And feebly galp to lgeaven :
O make in me thy power appear,
And anfwer, Son, be of cheer,
Thy fins are all forgiven. .

7 O Son of Man, thy power make known,
That all with me may gladly own,
Thou canft on earth forgive,
Bid me take up my bed, and go,
Caufe me to walk with thee below,
And then to heaven receive.
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Hy m x XXVIL  [Snowsfields.

1 Saviour, caft 2 pitying eye,
A finner at thy feet I lic,
And will not hence depart,
Till thou regard my ceafelefs moan ;
O fpcak, ang take away the flone,
The unbelieving heart.
Tillthou the mountain-load remove,
1 groan bencath my want of love,
O hear my bitter cry :
Without thy love I cannot live,
Give Jefu, Friend of finners, give
Me love, or elfe I die. )
3 Doft thou not all my Tufferings know,
Doft thou not fee mine eyes o’crflow,
My lab’ring bofom move ?
\Why do I all this burthen bear P
Need I to thee the caufe declare ?
‘Thou know’ft, I cannot love.

4 Thou then, O God, thine hand lay to,
And let me all the means look through,
And truft to thee alonc ;
To thee alone for all things truft,
And fay to thee, Who fav'ft the loft,
Thine only will be done.

td

Hy M~ XXVIIL  [Kingswood,

1 Y ESU, go not far from me,
For {in is hard at hand,
I'have none to help but thee,
Enable me to fland :
Hear out of the deep my cry,’
And help me now as heretofore,
Save me, fave me, or I die,
I fall to rife no moreD.
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2 God of my falvation hear,
In this my time of need ;
See the day of battle near,
And fkreen'my naked héad ;
Send me {uccour from on, high -
And hide me till the florm is o'er;
Save me, fave me, or I die,
1 fall to rife no more..

Thou haft oft my refuge been,
And thou art fil the famc ;
Snatch me from the jaws of fin,
O quench the vioflcam flamie; .
Bring the great falvation nigh,
Strr up thine interpofing power 3
Save me, fave me, or I die,
I fall to rifc no more.

W

4 Help on thee, thou mighty One,
For all mankind s laid;
Let it now on me be fhown,
Be thou my prefent aid,
O come quickly, and ftand by
My foul throughout the trying hour
Save me, fave me, or I dic,
1 fall to rife ne more.

Help me now, but let me fill
My want of help_confefs ;. ,
Hang upon thy arm, and fecl
My utter helplefsnefs;
Only this be all my cry, .
Till thot my ruin’d foul reftore
Save me, fave me, or I die,
1 fall to rife no more.

<
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HvnN XXX {Kingswood.
For one convineed of inordinate Aﬁflif}d’.

1 OE is me! that wretched man
More than my God I prize!
Well 1 know them vord and vain,
Yet pant for carthly joys:
Downward flill my withes move,
Though fairer tKan earth’s fons thou art ;
Touchme, Jefus, with thy love,
And vindicate my heart.
2 Hapﬁinefs is not in me,
Though every creature cry,
Still the airy form I fee '
‘Whene’er I turn my eye;
After fnadows fill Imrzwc?c )
Nor can I with my sdols part : .
Touch me, Jefus, with thy love,
And vindicate my heart. .
3 God arife, thou jeafous God,
And all thy foes fubdue;
Claim the purchafe of thy blood,
Create my foul anew; = -
Let it now no longer rove, ) o
Now let me tafte how geod thou art:
Touch me, Jefus, with thy love,
And vindicate my hceast.
Saviour, purify my fow,
! As tho?] m))', G())'d art pure,
Make my wounded fpirit whole,
And all my ficknefs cure;
From thee ncver let me inove,
Thou my fufficient portion art:
‘Touch me, Jefus, wid‘; thy love,
And vindicate my. hIc)art-
2
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& From all filthinefs of flefh,

And fpirit make me clean ;
Stamp thy image, Lord, afrefh,

And purge me from all fin;
Thee my God, my All I prove,

Ah! never more from me depart :
Fill, O Jefu, with thy love,

My vindicated heart.

Hy MmN XXX [Foundry,

1 Tim. i. 15.

1 JESU, fip-atoning Lamb,
Jefu, lover of thy foe,
Yet me feel thy fovereign name,
Let me all its virtue know :
Hear my cry out.of the dee
Hafte, and help a fricndll:'fs foul;
Seek and fave a wandering fheep,
Make a finfick finner whole.

2 Burden’d am I, and oppreft,
Till thou doft remove my load ;
Weary, till thou give me reft,
Guilty till I feel thy blood;
Seec me, a mere finner fee,
Miferable, poor, and blind,
Till Ilofe my all in thee,
Till in thee my all I find.

§ Trembling, I expe& my fate,
If thou as my Judge appear;
If thou art my Advocate,
Jefus, what have I to fear ?
Jelus is the finner’s friend,
Sinners Jefus came to fave;
Tefus, T on thee depend,
“cace and power in thee I have.

PN
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4 1 the golden fceptre fee
{Self-dcfpairing as 1 was) .
Now, ev’n now, reach’d out to m=;.
I receive thy pardoning grace.
Of thy grace I cannot doub ;
Sinners to thy wounds who fly

Thou innowife wilt caft out:
Lo! I come, the finner I'!

HY s~ XXXI.  [Brentford.
Difeipline. -
1 Throw away thy rod,
O O throw away thy wrath I
My gracious Saviour and mY God,
Oh, take the gemle path! ’
2 Thou feeft my heart’s defire
Still unto thee is bent :
Still does my longing foul afpire,
To an entire confent. - .
3 Not cven a word or look .
Do I-approve or own,
But by the model of thy book,
Thy facred book alone. . -
4 Although Ifail, I weep;
Athough I halt in pace,
Yet fill with trembling fieps I creep
Unto the throne of grace. ..
5 O! then let wrath remove :
Forlove will do the deed !

Love will the conqueft gain ; with love

Ev’n ftony hearts will bleed.
6 For love is fwift of foot ;

Love is a man of war; )
Love can refiftlefs arrows thoot,,
And hit the mark from far.

D3
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7 Who can efeape his bow ?

That which hath wrought on thee,
‘Which brought the King of glory low,

Muft furely work on me.
8 O! throw away thy rod !

What though man frailties hath ?

"Thou art my Saviour, and my God!
O! throw away thy wrath !

Hywu ~n XXXII.  [Hamilton.

Salvation by Grace.

1 JESU, great Redeemer, hear
i] A feeble finner’s cry,
hou in my behalf appear,
And bring falvation nigh :
To my Lor§ what fhall I fay ?
Saviour, I of thee have need ;
\Takc, O take my fins away,
And make me free indeed.

.2 Thee all-lovely as thou art,
Should I profefs to love,
Surely my rebellious heart,
The falfechood would difprove
Thee my heart cannot obey
Till from every evil freed :
Take, O take, &c.

3 Should I fay, that ought in me
Of good doth now abide,
Self-condemn’d I now fhould be;
My all is felf and pride.
Guilty, guilty. muft ffav,
Nothing, Lord have I to plead:
ke, O take, &c.



CONVINCED or SIN.

4 No defire or will have I
Thy mercy to embrace;.
From thine arms of love I fly,
And ﬂight thy proffer'd grace;
But thou didft my ranfom pay,
But thy blood for me was thed;
Take, O take, &c.
5 'Thy falvation to obtain,
6ut of myfelf 1 go,
Freely thou muft heal my pain,
-Thy unbought mercy fhow:
For myfelf I cannot pray;
Let thy Spirit intercede’s
Take, O take, &c. ‘
6 Not becaufe I willing am,
On me this grace be fhew'd;
But thou art the atoning Lamb
Therefore apply thy blood ;
Therefore, Lord, no more delay, '
Therefore heal my foul and (ead;
Take, O take my.fins away,
And make me free indeed.

Hy MmN XXXII  [Wednefury.

" Pfalm lv. 6.

1 That I had the filver wings
O Of the mild, holy Dovgc,
To bear me far from earthly things,

And every creature-love.
¢ Then would I fwiftly fly away
To Chrift, and be at reft ;
On him my flttering fpirit flay,
And hide me in his breaft.
8 Jefu, my Hiding-place, to thee
I know not how to fly,
Long have I ftruggled to be free,
Nor found deliverance nigh.
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4 Tull oft in fruitlefs, fond defire
I to the defert ran, - - :
But could not from myfelf retire, -
Or *fcape the inner man.

5 1took the morning’s wings and fled
For reft to worlds unknown; .
Sin found me in the fecret. fthade,
And claimed me for its own.

6 O who fhall bid this felf depart,
This world of fin exclude?
Empty and make my peaccful heart, -
An holy folitude? . ' .
7 ’Tis not the defert or the cell -
Can hide me from my pain ;
I carry with me my own hell
While wrath and pride remain.

8 Baffled, o’crcome, I yield at laft,
1 yield to felf-defpair,
My unavailing ftrife is paft,
And void returns my prayer.
9 I cannot pray, I cannot praifc,
For-grace I cannot call, »
I cannot féel my want of grace, =
My foul is ftript of-all.” .
10 A vile, unworthy Worm, my eyes
I dare not lift to heaven, .
Let him who fees me from the fkies, -
Speak if I am forgiven:

Hy M~ XXXIV. © [Wednfoury.

3 ("YMNISCIENT God, whofe eye-Tids fry, |
O The felf-deceiving fons 'ofer):,leh, ik
To thec how fhall'1 dare draw nigh,

A man of lips and heart uneleand
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Thou know'ft I mean not what I fay,
Thou know’ft I anly fcem to pray.

2 O my abominable heart!|
Its fecrets all to thee are known,
The fin from which I cannot part,
The fin that claims me for its own;
Thou feeft it all, my nature’s fhame,
Thou feeft, what I fhould die to name.

3 The foul reproach I groan to bear,
And vainly firuggle to get free,
. Yet full T breathe a tainted air,
Tainted, alas! by fin and me ;
And with for wings to flee away,
And ever in the defert flay.

4 O that I had a cottage there,
To lodge a poor, wayfaring man!
Far from the world of noife and care,
Of gricf, anxiety, and pain;
O could I from my people roam,
And be where none gut God could come !

5 Me as a bowl if now he turn,
To foreign climes with violence tofs,
I would not for a moment mourn
My kindred, or my. country’s lofs;
A voluntary exile I
‘Would there confent to live and die.

6 O might I bave my one requeft,
My fond and foolifh heart’s defire,
And get me hence, and be at reft,
Into the deepeft fhades retire,
Be clean forgot, and out of mind---
O where fhall I the defert find?
» Can earth afford that fecret place?
Long have I fought it out in vain,
And fled before the human face, .
And dragg’d to diftant worlds my chaia 3

s =
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Yet flill I found the carnal mind; -
I could not lcav‘e myfelf behind.

8 'Tisvain, I find, from fin to flee
For reft, to earth's remoteft botind,
The dcep cries out, "Tis not in me!
Happine!s & not to be found,
Save only, Jefas, in thy breaft:
Thou art the foul’s eternal reft.

Hy My XXXV,  [Hewart. -

In Temptation,
1 JESU, hear a finner’s pray"e'r,
al

Lo! I flee unto thee,
ft on thee my care.

2 If, O Lord, I have found favour
In th fight, be my might,
Be my loving Saviour.

9

To my foul in fore éempwt;orl;.
« Let thine 2id, ke conveyed,
Shew me thy falvation.

4 Chrift the tempted, hear'm crying;
Sinner’s friend, fuccour-lénd, S
See, my foulis dying. - ¢

T

Till thou art in my heart,
Ending as beginning., h
6 Every moment I am falling .
Into hell, till thou feal
My cffe@ual calling. R
7 Alpha and Omega, fave me ;
Enterin, bid my fin,
Bid my niunrc leave me.

Lord, I cannot ceafe from finning,

LY
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HywMy XXXV [Birflal.

OTHING alas ! have I to plcad
I am oot ﬁt fo live; .
Yet if thy juflicé {trike me dead,
Thy mercy fhall revive.

¢ This is the way to find my Lord,

e Thyfelf haft made it known;
Be itaccording to thy word,
On me thy will be done.

8 Slay me, and I {lnll live mdgcd
With thy dead men arife; = .
From all the life of nature freed
A In love’s fweet paradife. C
" 4 Now, Lord, thy death, thy lifc bring i,
4 \’V}nle at thyyfect 1 bowy, o N .
Enter at once, ahd caft out fin,
Deftroy and fave me oW,

Hy y~ XXXVIL.  [Cary’s, .

1 LAY to thine hand, O God oﬁ grace,

O God, the “ork,n worthy thes; 1¢

See at thy feet, of all our race.
The chief, the vileft finner{ee ;

And let me all thy mercy prove

Thine utmoft miracje of lowe. ’

2 Spcak, and an holy thing and clean

Shall firangely be- brought ot of me,

My Ethiop foul Thall changeher flin,
Redeem’d from all imiquity;

1, even I fhall then proclamm, *

The wonders wrought by Jefu’sname, -

Thee 1 thall then for ever pmfc,

- ln fpirit and truth adore, N
ile all I am declares thy grace, -
*: And born of God I fin no more §
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The pure and heavenly nature-hare,
And fruit unto perfeflion bear.

Hy mu N~ XXXVII.  [Happy Magdalen.

1 Comgaﬂ'nonatc High-Prieft,
Full of truth an e for me,

Mark the heavings of my%:: s

See my fin ang mifery !
Surely all to thee is known,

Though thou doft not yet appear,
Noted is my cvery groan,

Counted is my every tear.

2 1 have not a prieft unmov’d
‘With the K:eling of my woe,
‘Who himfelf was never prov’d,
‘Who my {ufferings cannot know :
Touch’d moft fenfibly thou art
With my foul’s inKrmitics,
-Still the Saviour’s gentle heart
Doth with finners fympathife.

Though he now triumphant reigns,
3 Still as in the da sgfﬂeﬂl, g

All his agonies and pains

In our fouls ke fecls afrefh :
Though exalted to a throne,

Thou doft in our forrows fharé,
Thou haft not forgot thine own :

Thine own fleth and blood we are.

4 Friend of finners, in thy heart,
Tell me, doth there not remain
One unarm’d and tender part,
Capable of human pain ?
Lord, I wait for the reply :
Groan an anfwer from within,
“Tell me, Comforter, that I,
I fhall be redeem’d from fin.
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Hy M~ XXXIX.  [Happy Magdalen.

1 OPING againft hope I wait
H For redemption i}r)n thy blood ; .
Help me in my loft eflatc, ’ h
Take away my heavy load;
Save me from this tyranny,
O bring near the joyful hour,
w From all %m my fpint free,
All the guilt and all the power.

e Grant, O grant my laft requeft,
Nothing do I afk befide,
Only give my fpirit reft,
Rc(g from wrath, decfire and pride;
Bring into thy perfe&t peace,
Give me faith to enter in,
Let me with thy people ceafe
From my own dead works of fin.

g Power I want, a conflant pewer,
My own evil to efchew,

Till my heart can fin no more, R
Till T am a creature new : .
Let me in thy wounds abide, B

Till the perfe&t grace is given;
Give me this, I afk befide, '
Nothing orin éarth or heaven.

Hy M~ XL. [Kingswood.
The Good Samaritan.
1 Thou Good Samaritan,
In thec is all my hope,

Only thou canft fuccour man,
And reife the fallen ug:
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Hearken to my dying cry, )
My wounds compafliomately fee,
Me a finner pafs not by, .
Who galp for help to thee.
e Still thou journeyeft where ¥ am,
And fuill thy bowek move, -
Pity is with thee the fame,
And all thy heart s love:
Stoop, to a poor finrer floop,
And let thy healing grace abound,
Hecal my bruifes, and bind up
My fpirit's every wound.
g Saviour of my foul, draw nigh, ’
In mercy hafle to me,
At the point of death 1 lie,
And cannot come to thee :
Now thy kind relief afford,
The wine and oil of grace pour ing
Good Phyfician, {peak the word
And heal my fout of fin.

4 Pity to my dying cries
ath drawn thee from above,

Hovering over me with eyes
Of tendernefs and love :

Now, even now I fee thy face,
The balm of Gikad I reccive ;

Thou haft faved me by thy grace, - ,t
And bid the finner live.

5 Perfeft thou the work begun,

And make the finner whole,

All thy will on me be done,
My body, {pirit, foul:

Still preferve me fafe from harms,
And kindly for thy patient care:

Take me, Jefu, to thine arms,
And kecp me ever there.
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Hy vy XLL.  [Bradford.
1 ORGIVE me, O long-fuffering God,
“I'he hurry of my pecevith grief,
Though fainting underyeath my load,
Arnd ftaggering oft through unbelief;
Thee for my Logd, I fain would owa,
And fay, Thine only will be done.
2 Forgive me then my follies paft,
The fond impatience of my prayers,
r lgaﬁc,

M{wra(h complaipts and ea?t
y faithlefs dqubts, and fruitlefs cares ;
Thou know'ft till theu thy life bring io,
. I cannot, cannot ceale from fin,
g Can life and death together dwell?
Can Chrift with Bc?i_al e’er agrer?
Darkrefs with light, and heaven with hell ?
Can both at once have place in me ?
Can I be Chrifi’s and (in's abode ?
A den of thicves and houfe of God ?
4 No, Jefus, no! thouholy Ong,
‘When thou fhalt come intp my heart,
1 know that thou wilt reign alone,
And fin for evgr fhall depart ;
Thy love fhall calt aut all my fear,
Left fin fhould comme when thoy 37t there.
5 In patient hope for 4his I wait,
i1l all old things ase pallk away,
Till thou fhalt 3ll.things new create,
And I behold shy perfeét day ;
The mark of mine elefion thew,
And be in Chnft a greatyre new.

Hy v~ XI. [ Marieabyrn.
1 Y tine, Q God, is in thine hand,
"Thou knpw’R any feeplenels of foul,
Able thou art to make me ftand,
Thou canfi this moment fpcak me whole ;
Ea
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Or keep me thus till my laft hour,
To fhew forth all thy faving power.

2 I leave itall to thee alone,
Thy- counfellor I cannot be,
To thee thy every work is known,
And fecret things belong to thee ;
Thy manner and thy time 1s beft,
But let me enter into reft.

3 The hireling longeth for his hire,
The watcher for the break of day:
But O my reftlefls heart’s defire,
Let me not murmur at thy flay;
Be flopt my mouth, and fail my tongue :
But let thy Spirit groan, Aow long !

4 The thing thou doft I know not now,
But I {hall know hereafter, Lord:
To thy dread fovercign will I bow,
Thy will be done, thy name adored ;
Att for the glory of thy name,
Lo! in thy gracious hands I am.

5 Al for thine own, and Sion’s fake,
And let thy will in me be done ;
If but one foul may comfort take
By hearing me fo deeply groan,
Still let me allmy burden feel,
And groan, and weep, and fuffer ftill.

6 If but one tempted {oul may find
Relief by my afflicted flate,
I would be patient and refigned,
Still in the iron furnace wait; -
Still let the fin, the grief, the pain,
The thorn in my weak flefh remain.
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H vy M ¥ XLIIIL [Wdc&.
Tarry thou the Lord’s leifure.

1 COMFORT, ye winiflers of grace,
Comfort my people, faith our God !
Ye foon fhall fee his fmiling face,
His golden {eeptre, not his rod ;
And own, when now the cloud’s removed,
He only chaften’d whom he Joved.
Who fow jn tears, in joy fhall reap,
The Lord fhall comfort all that mourn,
‘Who now go on our wey and weep,
With joy we doubtl&g fhall return;
And bring our fheayes with vaft increafe,
And have our fruit to holinefs.

Then let us patiently attend,
And wait the leifure of our Lord,
Surely we all {hall in the end
Experience his abiding word :
Shall all his gracious power declare,
And fruit unto perfe&

ion bear,
Hywm ¥ XLIV. [Evefiam.
Part the Firfh.

‘ X THEN gracious Lord, when fhall it be,

"That I fhall find my all in thee !
The fulnefs of thy promife prove,
The feal of thine cternal love ?
A poor blind child I wander here,
If haply I may feel thee near;
O dark! dark ! dark ! I fd] muft fay, -
Amid the blaze of gorpEc‘lday,

3
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w

Thee only thee I fain would find,
And caft the world and flefh behind :
Thou only thou to me be given,

Of all thou hatft in earth or heaven.
When from the arm of flefh fet free,
Jefu, my foul fhall fly to thee:

Jefu, when I have loft my all,

1 fhall upon thy bofom fall.

H v » v XLV.
Part the Second.
WHOM man forfakes thou wilt not leave,

Ready the outcafls to reccive :
Though all my fimplenefs I own,
And all my faults to thee are known.

Ah wherefore did I ever doubt !
Thou wilt in nowife caft me out,
An helplefs foul that comes to thee,

" With only fin and mifery.

Lord I am fick, my ficknefs cure;
1 want, do thou enrich the poor;
Under thy mighty hand I ftoop
O Iift the abje& finner up!

Lord I am blind, be thou my fight !
Lord I am weak, be thou my might!
A helper of the helplefs be,

And let me find my allin thee!

Hy MmN~ XLVI. [Carys.

XPAND thy wings celeftial Dove,
And broo«?i'ng o’er my nature’s night,
€all forth the rays of heavenly love,
Let therein my dark heart be light ;
And fill th’ illuftrated abyfs,
With glorious beams of endlefs blifs.
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e Let therc be light, (again command)
And light there in our hearts fhall be,
We then through faith fhall underftand
© Thy great myfterious majefly ;
And by the fhining of thy grace,
Behold in Chrift thy glorious face.

g Father of everlufling grace,
Be mindful of thy changelefs word;
‘We worthip toward that holy place
In which thou doft thy name record ;
Doft make thy gracious nature known,
That living temple of thy Son.

4 Thou doft v:ith fweet complaifance fee,
The temple filled with light divine'!
And art thou not well-pleafed with me,
Who turning to that heavenly fhrine,
Through Jefus to thy throne apply,
Through Jefus for acceptance cry ?

5 With all who for redemption groan,
Father, in Jefu’s name we pray ;
And {till we cry and wreftle on,
Till mercy takes our fins away :
Hear from thy dwelling placc in'heaven,
And now pronounce our fins forgiven.

Hvy MmN XLVIL  * [Brockmer's. .

1 ITH glorious clouds encompaft rourid, .
om angels dimly fee, i

Will the unfearchable be found,
Or God appear to me ? o

Will he forfake his throne above,
Himfelf to worms impart?

Anfwer thou Man of grief and love,
Ard fpeak it to my heart ?

nN
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g In manifefled love gxplain
Thy wonderful dcﬁgn ;
What meant the fuffening Son of man?
The ftreaming blood divine ?
4 Didft thou not in eur flefh appear,
And live and die below,
That T might now percdyc thee near,
And my Redeemer know ? '
5 Come then, and to my foul roveal
The heights and d-pths of grace ;
The wounds which all my forrows heal,
That dear disfigured face.
6 Before my eyas of faith confefl,
Stand forth a flaughtcred Lamb ;
And wrap me in thy crimfon vefl,
And tell me all thy vame.
7 Jehovah, in thy perfon fhow,
Jehovah crucitied ; .
And then the pardoning-God 1 know,
And feel the blaod applicd.

8 1 view the Lambin his own light,
Whom angels dimly fee;
And gaze, tranfported at the fight,
Toall eternity.

H vy s w KLVIL  [WefStreet.

1 - Lamb of Geod, to thee,
In deep dibrefs 1 flee,
Thou didft purge my guilty §ain ;
Didft for all atonement make 3
Take away my fin and pain,
Save me for thy mercy’s fake.

Thy mercy is my pxop,
And bears my weaknels ppj
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Full of evil asI am,
Fuller thou of pardoning grace ;
Jefus is thy healing name,
Saviour of the finful race.

3  For thine own fake, I pray,
Take all my fins away :
Other refuge have I none,
None do I defire befide!
Thou haft died for all to atone,
Thou for me, for me haft died ;

4 Haft died that I might live,
Mightall thy life receive ;
Haften, Lord, my heart prepare

Bring thy death and fufferings in ;

Tear away my idols, tear,
Save me, fave me from my fin.

5 O biditall depart
This unbelief of heart;
All my mountain fins remove,
Wrath, concupifcence, and pride,
Caft them out by perfeét love,
Save me, who for me haft died.

6  This, this is all my plea,
Thy tlood was fhed for me ;
Shed to wafh my confeience clean,
Shed to purify my heart;
Shed to purge me from all fin,
Shed to make me as thou art.

7 O that the cleanfing tide
Were now, even now applied ;
Plunge me in the crimfon flood,
Drown my firs in the Red-fea;
Bring me now, even now to God,
Swallow up my foulin thee!
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Hy M~ XLIX. [York,
BLESSING, and praife, and thaaks, and love,

To God who draws us from above,

And flirs us up to feck his Ree!

For what thou halt already dene,
Father, we blefs thy name alone,

And look to tafte thy pardoning grace 3
‘We who among the flefh-pots lay,

The dawning of a gofpal-day,

Have feen, and rife to meet our God ;
Our God hath heard his people’s groays,
Hath out of Egypt cali’d his fons,

Andlo! we wait to pafs the flood.

Prifoners of hope we meckly fland,
To fee the wonders of thy hand,
Thy faving power divine to fee:
Father, till thou our pardon feal,
Till thou in us thy Son reveal,
Our eyes, our hearts are alf to thee ;
O that tge blood were now applied !
O that into the ¢crimfon tide
Our fins might fink, and rife no more !
Now, Lord, thy pardoning inercy {bow,
And bring thy ranfom’d people through,
And land us pn the heavenly fhore.

Hyw~myx L ([Boods.
Part the Firg,

HOU great myflerious God unknpwn,
Whole love hath gently led me on,
Even from my infynt days, '
Mine inmoft foul expofe toview,
And tell me if I ever knew,

Thy juflifying grace.
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o If I have only known thy fear,
And followed with an heart fincere,
Thy drawings from above,
Now, now the Father’s grace beflow,
And let my fprinkled confcience know,
Thy fweet forgiving love,

g Short of thy love, I would not flop;
A ftranger to the golpel hope,
The ?enfc of fin forgiven 3
1 would not, Lord, my fout dective,
Withsout thy inward witnefs live
That antepaft of heaven. = . :

4 1fnow the Witnefs were in me,
Would he not teflify of thee,

In Jefus reconciled ? :
And fhould I not with faith draw nigh,
And boldly Abba, Father! ery,

T know mylelf thy child.

Ah never let thy fersant ref
Till of my part in Chrift pollefl,

1 on thy mercy feed ;
Unworthy of the crambs that fall,
Yect raifed by him who died for #11,

To eat the chyldren’s bread.

e~

H vy M N LI.

Part the Second.

1 May I calt my rags afide,
O Myy filthy ragysofgvirmous pride,
And for acceptance groan :
My works and righteoufne(s difclaim,
With all I have, or can, or smy,
Aund truft in God alone.

2 Whate’cr obftrua thy pardoning love,
Or fin, oc rightcoufnefs remove,

-_—
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Thy glory to difplay ;
Mine heart of unbelief convince,
And now abfolve me from my fins,
And take them all away.

g Father, in me reveal thy Son,
And to my inmoft foul make known
How merciful thou art ;
The fecret of thy love reveal,
And by thine hallowing Spirit dwell,
For ever in my heart. ‘

H vy m N~ LIL. . [Shepherd of Ilfracl.

T How fhall a finner perform
The vows he hath vow’d to the Lord ?

A finful and impotent worm,

How can I be true to my word ?
I tremble at what I have done,

Butlook for my help from above,
The power that I never have known,

The virtue of Jefus’s love.

2 My folemn engagements are vain,
My promifes empty as air,
My vows I fhall break them again,
And plunge in eternal dcﬂ:alr;
Unlefs my Omnipotent Go .
The fenfe of his goo’dnefs impart,
And fhed by his Spirit abroad
That love of himfelf in my heart.
8 O Lover of finners extend,
To me thy affectionate grace,
A]Iear my afflition to end,
fford me a glimpfe of thy face :
That light fhall enkindle in me,
A flame of reciprocal love,
And then I fhall cleave unto thee,
And then I fhall never remove.

et ——
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4 O come to a moumner in pain,
Thy peace to my confcience reveal,
And then I {hall love thee again,
And fing of the goodnefs I feel ;
Conftrain’d by the grace of my Lord,
My foul fhall in all things obey,
And wait to be fully reflor’d,
And long to be fummon’d away.

e s Lot ot s s i at e st et SRS R
SECTION IL

For Mourners convinced of Backfliding.
Hyw~mn~ LUL  [Angd.
1 GOD of eternal majefty,

High as thou art, from heaven look down,
Holy, and juft, we cry to thee,
Behold us from thy glorious throne !
s Where s thy firength to conquer fin ?
Thy zeal to fave a fallen race ?
Thy bowels founding from within ?
Thy mercies, and thy pardoning grace ?
Thy pity, and paternal care,
3 ’{‘hl; t);ndcr gcarnings of thy heart?
Are they reftrained ? Is fury there ?
Ah no! Thou fill our Father art.

4 Our Lord, and our Redeemer now
Thou art, and wilt be flill the fame ;
Our everlafting Father thou ; )
Jehovah is thy glorious name!

5 Why then, O Lord, if ours thou art,
Why haft thou fuffercd us to rove ?
‘Withdrawn thy Spirit from our hcart,
And left us to our warit of love ?
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6 Yet, Lord, for thee again we moum :
Now let our prayers thine aid engage,
Now for thy fervant’s fake return,

And cheer thy drooping heritage.

Hy MmN LIV. [ Dedication.

s My God, ﬁ\y God, forgive !
All thy wrath I cannot bear ;
Canfpot fuffer on and lirve ;
If thy purpofe is to fpare ;
If thou eanft fo greatly fave,
Now redcem me from the grave,

2 See thy.creature moft diftreft,
Stretch’d upon the rack of fears ;
Mark the carthquake in my breaft,
Mark the torrent of my tears :
All my pangs unfpeakable :
Sce, and O! vouchfafe to fecl !
3 O thou gracious Son of God ;

O thou loving man of grief!
Lighten now my mountain-load.
Now afford me fome relief ;

In my end if hope there be,
If thou yet canft pardon me.

4 Quench this cruel hell of doubt,
All this unbelief remove ;
Wilt thou caft a finner out,
One that hangs upon thy love ?
Feebly gafping after grace,
Canft thou drive me from thy face ?

5 Break not off my weakeft hold,
Do not to my haters leave ;
To my fiercc oppreflors fold,
nce again my foul retrieve ;
For thy truth and mercy fake,
- Caft my fins behind thy back.

e e
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6 Might I find thy pard’ning love,
hen Tall things could fufltain,
Glory (if my God approve)
In'the frown of hoftile man;
Blefs the facred nfamy,
Scorn’d by man, and priz’d by thee.

Hy MmN LV. [Foundery.

1 QTILL, O Lamb, to thee I pray,
S 1 the vile backilider I : pray
Take, O take my fins away,

Hafte the balmy blood to apply;
Bid the powerof1in depart,
Drop thy blood upon my heast.

e Weary, weary and opprefl,
Shall I come to:theedn vain
‘Wit thou, Lord, deny me reft ?
Canft thou leave mc 10 my pain ?
Crufh’d by my own mifery,
Perifhing for want of thee ?

38 Lord, I cannot let thee.go,
Till thou give me back my peace;
Wilt thou not the grace beflow ?
‘Wilt thou not my fins difmifs P
From the guilt, and power fet free,
Juftify thedamn’d in me!

4 If thou all compaffion art,
If to mc thy bowels move,
Trouble and make foft my heart,
Melt it by thy pardoning love ;
Now from all my fins releale,
Loofe, ard bid me go hll" peace.
2
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Hy M nx LVI.  [Dedication,

URN, thou Friend of finners, turn
On my foul thy gracious eye,
Let me for thy glory mourn,
For thine injur’d honour cry :
Melt me by thy pityinglook,
Me who have my Lord forfook.

Come thou greater than my heart,
Come, and now the ftone remove,
Now the bitter grief impart,
Grief at having grieved thy love ;
Thee fo faithlefsly denied,
Thee fo often crucifieds

Worldl grief be far away,
Trouble at my fufferings here |

Huge affliftion, fore difmay,
Burning fhame, and racking fear:

Thefe are but my lighteft load :

1 have finn’d againft my God.

O that this might {wallow up

All my pains, and griefs, and fears,
I have made my God to floop,

Made thee lofe thy precious tears:
Made thee thed thy blood again,
Dic ten thoufand times in vain.

Help me, O thou man of woe,
Now to feel my mifery ;
Now the gracious token ‘{ICV\',
Let me now lament for thee ;
Grieve for all that I bave done,
Weep for thy dear fake alone.
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Hy u~x LVIL  [Marner's

-For the Morning.

1 ‘ N 7HERE is my God, my joy, my hope,
‘The dear (yiycﬁrc of nztjioils w})llerc[t?’c
Jefus, to thee my foul looks up,
To thee direfts her moring rayer;
" And fpreads her arms of faith aEmad,
To embrace my hope, my joy, my God!

2 Mine eyes prevent the morning ray,
Looking, and longing for thy word;
Come, O my TJelus, come away,
And let my heart receive its Lord ;
Which pants and fruggles to be free,
And breaks to be dctain’d from thee.

3 Appcear in me bright Morning-Star,
And fcatter all the fhades of night!
I faw thee once, and came from far,
But quickly loft thy tranfient light ;
And now again in darknefs pine, =
Till thou throughout my nature fhine.

4 In patient hope I now take heed
To the fure word of promis'd grace,
Whofe rays a feeble luftre thed,;
Faint, glimmering through the darkfome place;
Till thou thy glorious light impars, .
And rife, the Day-Star in my heart.

5 Come, Lord, be manifefted here,
And all the devil’s works deftroy;
Now without fin in me appear,
And fill with everlafting joy :
Thy beatific face difplay,
Thy prefence 15 the pc;fe& day.
3
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Hy m ~x LVIIL  [Magdakn.

1 ALLEN as I am, once more,
Friend of finners look on me;
To my loft eflate reftore, '
Let me know my mifery ;
Let me now, even now begin,
As when firft I lought thy face,
Saw the finfulnefs of fin,
Felt the wantof pardoning grace.

2 Give me back my guihty load,

Give me back my earneft moans;
Refllefs thirflings after God, =~

Deep, unutterable groans,
Plaintive wailings, humble fears,

riefs which tongue could not declare,

Allthe eloquence of tears,

All the prevalence of prayer.

$ Saviour, Prince enthron’d on high,

Penitence and peace to give,

Caft, O caft a pitying eye, .
Breathe, and thefe dry bones fhall live:

I fhall at thy word repent,
Let but thy good Spirit blow,

My hard heart {hall then relent,
Water from the rock fhall flow.

4 Look with that foul-piercing look,

(Full of goodnefs as thou art)
Look as when thy pity broke

Poor, unfaithful Peter’s heart!
Kindly for my fin upbraid,

Me who have my Lord denied,
Him who fuffer’d in my flead,

Him, who for his murtherer died.




BACKSLIDING.

H vy » ¥ LIX. [St. Paul's.

1 H, Lord! if I again may dare
For merey to look up,
Sratch from the whirlpool of defpair, -
And give mce back my hope.
2 Jeflus, the forfeiture reflore,
On me the grace beflow, .
On even ground to fland once more,
Againft my mortal foe.
38 To-day, while it is call’d to-day,
My flubborn foul convert;
Strike the hard rock, and firike away
The flony from my heart.

4 O bid me look on thee and mourn
For all my follies paft, ‘
Or let me now to duft return,
And fin and breathe my laft. . . ..

Hy M~y LX. [sz.cral Tu«c.

1 YN trouble I feck thee, O God,
Compell’d by the burthen I bear,

Conftrain’d by the firoke of thy rod,
1 pour out a penitent prayer :

Ah! do not abhor my fad moan,
Extorted, alas! by diftrefs,

But hear, and with pity look down,
And fend me an anfwer of peace.

2 What muft a poor prodigal do
Thy forfeited grace to regain ?
My trowble I only can thew,
And tell thee my forrow and pain:
1 only for mercy can cr&,
And groan with the {enfe of my load,
Save, Lord, or I perifh, I die, .
1 dic in my fins, and my blood.
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3 I cwn I have finn’d in thy fight,
Have finn’d againft knowledge and love,
And done thy good Spirit defpite ;
Yet look on my Surety above!
His paffion alone 1s my plea,
His free, inexhaultible grace: -
My Advocate anfwered for me,
And Jefus hath died in my place.

4 O Father of Mercies reflore,

For Jefus’s merits alone,

And heal a backilider once more,
And give me again to thy -Son?

If Qill chou arr able to fpare,

R If Infinite Mercy thou art,
eply to my peniwent er,
sz'd whi Pcp:: thy pcPaz?to vy beart. -

Hyxn LXL  [Chefler.

1 That the love of God,
Which once I'fweetly felt,
Again were fhed abroad . .
his flony heart-tc melt!
Love only can the conqueft win,
My defperate foul reflore,
And fave me from the guilt of fin,
And fave me from the powcr.

e This bafe, amworthy breaft
I finite, alas ! in vain,
But cannot find thy. reft,
But cannot love again,
Till thou the Spirit of helinefs,
The loving é)pirit fend,
To beal my wounds, and feal my peaes,
And bid my forrows end.

3 Confider, gracious Lord,
How fhor¢ my time bclow,

s
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And now repeat the word,
Ard loofe and let me go;
From f{in, the world, and Satan’s chain,
My ftruggling fpirit free,
And let me find my peace again,
And live, and die 1n thee.

H vy m v~ LXII. [Foundery.

1 LORD, to thee what fhall I fay ?
Shall I promife ftill to obey?
Aggravate my guilt and pain,
- Make to break my vows again?
'~ Lord, I know not what to do:
Only thou the way cantt fhew ;
¢ When, ard as thou wilt reftore,
me up to fall no more.

= Till that welcome day I fee,
Let me forrow after thee;
Weeping at thy footftool lie,
Sull for mercy, mercy cry,
Or flill make my fpeechlefs moan,
Groan the Spirit’s (iepcﬁ groan ;
Gafp thy favour to retrieve,
Die to I'Ze thy face—and live!

Hvy M N LXIL  [Canterbury.
1 ‘ N JEARY of wandering from my God,

And now made willing to return,
1 hear, and bow me to thé'rod:
For thee, not without hope, I meurn ;
ur I have an Advocate above,
A Friend before the throne of love.

2 O Jefus, full of truth and grace!
More'full of grace than 1 of fin,
Yet once again I feck thy face;

e el
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Open thine arms and take me in,
And freely my back{liding heal,
And love the faithlefs finner fill.

3 Thou know'ft the way to bring me back,
My fallen fpirit to refore; :
O for thy truth and mercy’s fake!
Forgive, and bid me fin no more:
The ruins of my foul repair,
And make my heart an houfe of prayes.

4 The flone to fleth again convert!
The veil of {in again remove !
Drop thy warm blood upen my heart,
And melt it by thy dying love!
This rebel heart by leve fubdue,
And make it foft, and make it mew.

5 Give to myeyesrefrefhing tears,
And kindle my relentings now :
Fill all my foul with filial fears;
To thy fweet yoke my fpirit bow!
Bend by thy grace, O bend or break,

The iron finew in my neck!

6 Ah give me Lord, the tender heart,
That trembles at the approach of fin!
A godly fear of fin impart,
mplant and root it deep within! .
That I may dread thy gracious power,
And never dare offead thee more!

Hy M~ LXIV. [Palm’s.
Part the Firfh.

1 Thou that doft the churches bear,
The fars in thy right-hand uphold,
ho walkeft now with jealous care

Amidl the candlefticksof gold.
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2 Poor, guilty, abje worms to thee
In our decliniog flate we call,
Sce thy degencrate people, fee,
Nor let our tottering Sion fall.
8 Our works of faith thou once didft know;
Our patient hope, and labouring love ;
We would not bear the Romifh foe,
We dared that antichrift reprove,
4 We tried him by the written word,
Through all his fnares and fetters broke;
As Satan’s fucceflor abhorrd,
And caft away hisiron yoke.

& Him, and his god, and fin, and death
We more than conquer’d through thy name:
The witnefles refi gn’d their breath,
And clapt their hands amidft the flame.
6 For their dear, fuffering Saviour’s fake,
Immoveable the champions ftoad,
Nor fainted at the rack, or ftake,
But water’d all the church with blood.

Hy MmN LXV, [ Evefham,
Part the Second.

1 YET O! how quickly, Lord, haft thou
Whereof thy people to reprove ?
Fallen; alas! thou feeft us now,
We now have left our former love.
2 Our wine with water mixt, our gold
Is dim, our thipwreck’d faith is dead] -
No more our tokens we behold,
Our martyrs all to heaven are fled,
3 O could we call to mind the ce,
The glorious grace from which we fell!
ive o’er again the ancient days,

And do the works thou lov’ft-fo well!
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4 O that we might through thee repent,
And timely turn to thee and live!

So fhould thy grace our doom prevent,
Thou wouldft abundanily forgive.

5 Before thou doft in vengeance come,
OQur candleftick far off remove,
And fix th’ unalterable doom ;
O let us weep, believe, and love.

6 Call on us, by thy Spirit call,
Yet once again our church reflore ;
Shew us thy grace is over all,
And lift us up to fall no more.

P Y iataanastasa sl aad ol Aol L 2L
PART IV.

SECTION L
For Belicvers rejoicing and praifing God.
Hy M~ LXVIL  [Weft-Street.
To the Holy Ghoft.

1 EAR, holy Spirit hear,
H My inwzrd pComfoncr!
Loos'd by thee my flamimering tongue,
Firft cffays to praife thee now :
This the new, the joyful fonﬁ,
Hear it in thy temple thou

¢ Long o’er my formlefs foul,
The dreary waves did roll;
Void I lay, and funk in night:
Thou the overfhadowing Dove,
Call’dft the chaos into light,
Bad’ft me be, and live, and. love. .
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Thy gifts, beft Paraclete,
I glory to repeat :
Sweetly fure of grace I am,
Pardon to my foul apply'd,
Intereft in the fpotlel)s’ Lamb;
Dead for all, for me he died.

Pledge of the promife given,
My antepaft thcavcn;

Earneft thou of joys divine,
Joys divine on me beflow’d,

Heaven, and Chrift, and all is mine,
All the plenitude of God.

Thou art my inward guide,
I afk no help befide :
Arm of God, on thee I call,
‘Weak as helplefs infancy !
‘Weak I am, but cannot fall,
Stay’d by faith, and led by thee!

Hear, holy Spirit, hear,
My inward Comforter! .
Loos’d by thee, my flamm’ring tongue
Firfl effays to praife thee now;
This the new, the joyful fong,
Hear it in thy temple thou !

Hy M N LXVIL. [ Fudas Maccabens.
LORD, and am I yet alive, e

Not in torments, not in hell!
Still doth thy good Spirit ftrive,
‘With the chief of finners dwell ?
Yes; Iflill lift up mine eyes,
‘Will not of thy love defpair,
Still in {pite of fin I rife,
Still to call thee mineél dare.
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2 Turn afide a fight to admire,

I the living wonder am!

See a bufh that burns with fire,
Unconfum’d amidft the flame!

Scc a fione that hangs in air!
See a fpark in ocean dwell!

Kept alive with death{o near,
Iam, I am out of hell!

Hvy M Ny LXVIIL [Trinity.

To God the Father.

1 AIL, Father ! whofe creating call
Unnumber’d worlds aueng
Jehovah, comprehending all,
‘Whom none can eomprehend.
o In light unfearchable enthroned,
‘Which angels dimly fec;
The fountain of the Godhead own’d
And foremofl of the three.

3 From thee, through an eternal now,
The Son, thine offspring flow’d;
An everlafting Father thou,
An everlafting God.

4 Nor quite difplay’d to worlds above,
Nor quite on earth conceal’d;
By wond'rous, unexhaufted love
To mortal man reveal’d.

5 Supreme, and all-{ufficient God,

hen nature fhallexpire,
And worlds created by ’t‘ﬁy nod

Shall perifh by thy fire.
6 Thy name, Jehovah, be-adoted,
gy creatures wirhout end,
‘Whom none but thy efiéntist Word,
And Spirit comprehend.

H
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Hy v~y LXIX." [Triny.
To God the Son.

1 AL, God the Son ! in glory crown’d
H E'er time began 10 be, ’

Thron'd with thy Sire, threugh half the round
Of wide ctermaty !

2 Let heaven and earth’s ftupendous fuame,
Difplay their Author’s power,
And each exalted feraph Same,
Creator, thee adore

3 Thy wond’rous love, the Godhead fhew’d,
Contrafled 1o a fpan,

The co-eternal Son of Ged,
‘The mortal fon of man.

4 To fave mankind from loft eftate,
Behold his life-blood fiream ;
Hail, Lord! almighty to create!
Almighty to redeem !

. § The Mediator’s God-like fway,
* His church beneath fuftains ;
Till nature fhall her Judge furvey,
The King Mefliah reigns.

6 Hail, with effentia] glory ¢rowned,
When time fhall’ceaFc to be,
Thron’d with.thy Father through the round
Of whole eternigy |
s

Hy ¥ 8 LXX. [Trinity.

1 AIL, Holy Ghoft! Jehovah, third
In order of the Three; -
Sprung from the Father and the Word,
From all eternity !
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2 Th ?Firit brooding o’er the abyfs

ormlefs waters lay ;
Spoke into order all that is,
And darknefs into day.

3 In dcepeft hell, or heaven’s height,
Thy prefence who can fly?
Known is the Father to thy fight,
The abyfs of Deity.

4 Thy power, through Jefu’s life difplay’d,
vite from the Virgin’s womb;
Dying, his foul an offering made,
And rais’d hiin from the tomb.

5 God’s image which our fins defiroy,
Thy grace reflores below :
And truth, and holinefs, and joy,
From thee, their fountain flow.

6 Hail, Holy Ghoft! Jchovah, third,
In order of the Three,
One with the Father, and the Word,
To all eternity. )

Hy v~ LXXI.  [Triviy.
1 AlL, holy, holy, holy Lord!

Be endiefs praife to thee!
Suyremc, eflential One, adored
n co-cternal Three.

2 Enthron’d in everlafling flate,
E’er time its rognd began,
Who join’d in council to create,
The dignity of man.

3 To whom Ifaiah’s vifion thew’d
aThe {eraphs veil their wings,
While thee, Jehovah, Lord and God,
The angelic army fings.
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4 To thee, by myfic powers on high,
Were humble praifes given,
When Joknbeheld with favoured eye
The inhabitants of heaven.

5 All that the name of creature owns,
To thee in hymns afpire;
May we as angcls on our thrones,
or ever join the choir!

6 Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord!
Be endlefs praife to thee;
Supreme, effential One, adored,
n co-eternal Three.

Hy m~x LXXIN.  [Liverpool.

1 FATHER how wide thy glary fhines,
How high thy wonde rife;
Known through the earth by thoufand figns,
By thoufands through tbe {kics.

_g Thofe mighty orbs proclaim thy power,
Their motions fpeak thy ikil{:
And on the wings of cvery hour, -
We read thy patience fhill.

g Part of thy name divinely flands,
On all thy creaturcs writ;
They fhew the labour of thy hands,
Or imprefs of thy feet.

4 But when we vicw thy firanga defign
To fave rebellious worms ;
‘Where vengeance and conp;iﬁnn join
In their divineft forms: :
5 Here the whole Deity is known,
Nor dares a creature gue .
Which of the glories brighteft fhone, -
The juftice or the ggcc.
3
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6 Now the full glories of the Lamb
- Adorn the heavenly plains, :
Bright feraphs learn Immanuel’s name,
Iﬁnd try their choiceft ftrains.

7 O, may I bear fome humble part
In that immortal foog;
Wonder and joy fhall tune my heart,
And love command my tonguc.
rd

Hy M~ LXXIUI.  [Triumph.
1 YE heavens rejoifc

In Jefus’s grace,
Let earth make a noife
And echo his praife |
Our all-loving Saviour
Hath pacified God,
And paid for his favour
The price of his blood.

2 Ye mountains and vales

In praifes abound,

Ye hills and ye dales
Continue the found;

Break forth into finging
Ye trees of the wood,

For Jefus is bringing
Loft finners to God.

3 Atonement he made
For every one;
The debt he hath paid,
The work he hath done ;
Shout all the creation
Below and above,
A(cribir!g;! falvation
To Jelus his love.
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4 His mercy hath brought
Salvation to all,
Who take it unbought,
He frees them from thrall ;
Throughout the believer
His glory difplays,
And perfeéts for ever
The veflels of grace.

Hy MmN LXXIV.  [Dlney.

1 ATHER in whom we live,
In whom we are, and move,
The glory, power, and praife receive - B
OI’gtthCJPeating lovel:) AL
Let all the angel-throng
- Give thanks to God on high,;
‘While earth repeats the joyful fongy
And echoes to the fky.
e Incarnate Deity,
Let all the ranfom’d race
Reuder in thanks their lives to thee
For thy redeeming grace ;
The grace to finners fhew’d
Ye heavenly quires proclaim,
And cry falvation to our God,
Salvation to the Lamb!
3 Spirit of holinefs,
Let all thy faints adore
Thy facred energy, and blefs
Thine heart-renewing power :
Not angel tongues can tell
Thy love’s extatic height;
The glorious joy unfpeakable,
The beatific fight !
4  Eternal triunc Lord,
Let all the hofts above,
Let all the fons of men record,
And dwell upon thy love ;

- i
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‘When heaven and earth are fled
Before thy glorious face,

Sing all the faints thy love hath made,
Thine everlafling praife !

H v m ~ LXXV.
[For a Mufician.]
Part the Firf.

1 THOU God of harmony and love,
Whofe name tranfports the faints above,
And lulls the ravifh’d fpheres :
On thee in feeble ftrains I call,
And mix my humble voice with all
Thy heavenly chonfters.
¢ If well I know the tuneful art,
To captivate an human heart,
The glory, Lord, be thine :
A fervant of thy hlefled will,
1 here devote my utmoft fkill,
To found the praile divine.

3 With Tubal’s wretched {ons ne mare,
1 proftitute my facred pewsr,
To pleale the fiends beneath i
Or modulate the wanton lay,
Or {mooth with mufick’s hand the way
To everlafting death,
4 Suffice for this the feafon paft ;
1 come, great God, to learn at lat
The leffon of thy grace?
Teach me the new, tic ao?elyfeag.
And let my heart, my hand,
Move only to thy praife,
5 Thine own mufician, Lerd, infpire,
And let my confecrated lyre
Repeat the Plalmifi’s part:
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His fon, and thine, reveal in me,
And fll with {acred melody
The fibresof my heart.

So {hall I charm the lift’ning throng,
And draw the living flones along,

By Jefu’s tuneful name:
The living flones fhall dance, fhall rife,
And form a city in the (kies,

The New Jerufalem !

Hvywn~ LXXVL
Part the Second.

O Might I with thy faints afpire,
The meaneft of that dazling quire,
Who chant thy praife above ;
Mixt with the bngﬁt mufician-band,
l\kX I an heavenly harper ftand,
nd fing the fong of luve.

‘What extafy of blifs is there,

While all the angelic concert fhare,
Ard drink the floating joys!

What more than extafy, when all

Struck to the golden pavement fall
At Jelws glorious voice !

Jefus! the heaven of heavens he is, *
‘T'he foul of harmony and blifs!

And while on him we gaze,
And while his glorious voice we hear,
Our fpirits are all eye, all ear;

And filence {peaks his praife.

O might I diethat awe to prove,

That proftrate awg which dares not move
Before the great Three-one!

To fhout by turns the bur{ling joy,

And all eternity emEloy
In fongs around the thronc!

r'sd




& For BELJEVERS

Hy M~ LXXVIL. [§e Paul’s.

1 HEE, Father, Son, and Syirit, we
Our kind Preferver praife,
While in thy three-fold gifts we fec,
And taftc thy three-fold grace;
Thou feed’f the needy fons of men, .
Thou doft our firength renew,
‘With corn, and wine, and ¢il {ufftain
Our fainting fpirits too.

¢ Father, in thee we tafte the bread

That cheers the chyreh above;

And drink, from fin and forrow freed,
The wine of Jefu’s love:

The Oil of joy, the Spirit of grace,
To us himfelf imparts :

The oil that brightens every face,
And gladdens every heart.

g With awful thanks we now reccive

Oir emblematic food,

On Father, Son, and Spirit live,
And daily feaft on God:

‘We to thy glory dririk and eat,
Till all from earth remove,

The endlefs praifes to repeat
Of all-redeeming love.

H v v« x LXXVIHIL [Paffon.
" At Meals.

1 ND can we forger
In tafting our meat,
The angelical food which ere long we fhall eat;
hen inroll’d with the bleft
In glory we reft,
And for ever B,t down at the heavenly feaft |
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¢ O the infinite height
Of our folemn delight,
While we look on the Saviour, and walk in his fight!

The blefling who knotvs,:
The joy he beftows .
While we follow the.Lamb wherefocver he goes ?
8 What good can we need,
Whom Jefus doth feed,
And to fountains of life beatifical lcad ?
Lo! he fits on the throne,
Lo! he dwells with his own,
And enlarges our fouls with his mercies unknown |
4 Not a fpirit above
To pc‘rfgﬂiOn can prove,
Or count his unfearchable riches of love:
But we fhall obtain
. What none can explaia,
And in Jefus’s bofom eternally reign.

Hy M~ LXXIX.  [dracs.
1 B]ESUS is our common Lord, '
Y.

He our loving Saviour is;
his death to life reflor'd,
Mifery we exchange for blifs.
= Blifs by carnal minde unksnown;
O ’tis more than tongue can telit
Only to believers known,
Gloricus and unfpeakable!
3 Chrift ,our brother, and our friend,
Shews us his etetnal fove ;
Never fhall our triumphs end
Till we take our feats above.
4 Let us walk with him in white?
For our bridal-day prepare,
For our partnerthip 1n light,
For our glorious meeting there!

il
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Hy M N LXXX. [York.
To the Holy Ghoft.

Partthe Firft.

1 A UTHOR of every work divine !
‘Who doft through both creations fhine,
The God of nature and of grace !
Thy glorious fleps in all we fee,
And wifdom attribute to thee,
And power, and majefly, and praife !
® Thou didft thy mighty wings out-fpread,
And brooding o’er the chaos, fhed
Thy life into the impregn’d abyfs ;
The vital principle infufe,
And out of Nothing’s womb produce
The carth, and hcaven, and all thatis!

8 That all-informing Breath thou art,
‘Who doft continued life impart,

And bidft the world perfift to be ;
Garnifh’d by thee, yon azure tky,
And all thofe beauteous orbs orf high,

Defcend in golden chains from thee

4 Thou doft create the earth anew,
(Its maker and preferver too)
By thine almighty arm fuftain;
Nature perceives thy fecret force,
And ftill holds on ber even courfe,
And owns thy providential reign.
5 Thou art the Univerfal Soul,
The plaflick Power that fills the whole,
And governs earth, air, {ea, and fky;
The creatures all, thy breath receive,
And who by thy infpiring live, .
Without thy infpiration die.
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6 Spitit immenfe! Eternal Mind!
T'hou on the fouls of loft mankind,
Doft with benignefl influence move ;
Plcas’d to reflore the ruin’d race;
And new create a world of grace
In all the image of thy love!

H vy m N LXXXI.
Part the Sccond.

1 QPIRIT of power, "tis thine alone
T'o finith what thyfelf begun,
And crown thy work with full fuccefs;
To them that groan beneath their fin,
Thou bring’ft the fweet refrefhment in,
The everlafting rightcoufnefs.

¢ Thou doft by thine almiglty grace
Again the abje@ finner raife,
Again our flefhly fouls refine ;
Spirit of fpirit born, we love,
And only feek the things above,
And live on earth the life divine.

2 Thou doft the Vital feed infufe;
“Thou doft the creatute'new produce
In all its glorious parts compleat;
The {ubjefls of thy kingdom here
Thou makefl, e’er the Judge appear,
For all thy heavenly kingdom meet.

4 Thou that revealing Spirit art
Who doft the hearing car impart,
The clear illuminated fight;
Spirit of wif{dom from on high,
Of knowledge that fhall never die,
Of holy, true, cternal lil_?h:.
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H vy m ¥ LXXXII.

Part the Third.

5 HOU art the end of doubtful care,
The antidote of {ad defpair
We feel in that (weet power of thine;
Through thee, who lifts the fallen up,
We rife, rejoice, abound in hape,
And blcfi thine energy divine.
¢ Author of never-failing peace,
Whene’er we languith in diftrefs,
O’erwhelm’d with fin and mifery,
Thy prefence brings us fure rt-]ie?,
To gladnefs turns our every grief;
And joy in God, is joy 1 thee.
g Spirit of meek and godly fear,
he children taught of thee revere,
And do their heavenly Father’s will;
Pierc’d with an humble filial awe
They love to keep his blefled law,
And all his kind commands fulfil.
Spirit of pure and holy love,
4 V[}e feel rhee ﬂrcamig'g from above,
In calm unutterable peace;
The love by thee diffus’d abroad
Unites our happy hearts to God,
And feals our everlafting blifs.

H v M ¥ LXXXIII,
Partthe Fourth.

1 PIRIT of holinefs and root,
Thy gracious God-delighting fruit,
Is joy, fidelity, and peace,
.ceknefs which no.affront can move,
ruth, temperance, long-fuffering love,
And univerfal righteoufnefs.




REJOICING, &e.

n Reftorer of the fin-fick mind,
Our fouls a perfet foundnels find,
Through all their powers in thee renew’d;
Spirit of lifc and might divine,
By thee we in the image {hine,
In all the ftrength and life of God.

3 Thou doft the living power exert
To invigorate and confirm the heart
Of thofe who feel thy work begun;
To exercife our every grace
Quicken usin the glorious race,
Till all the glorious race is run.

4 Through thee the flefb we mortify,
A daily death rejoice to die,
To live from {in for ever free ;
An holy fpotlefs life tolead,
Is only in thy track to tread,
To walk in love, in God, in thee.

HY m N LXXXIV,

Part the Fifth.

1 HROUGH thee we render God his due,
The worfhip fpiritual and true ~
" With loving hearts rejoice to pay ;
Him, while we find thy prefent power,
In rruth and {pirit we adore,
And pray—whcne’er in thee we pray.

2 Thou pleadefl in the living flones
‘With fpeechlefs eloquence of groans,
Which pierce our pitying Father's ear;
The anfwer of thy prayer we feel,
The glorious joy unfpeakable,
And triumph in the I(—Ilomfortcr.
2
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3 True witnefs of our fonfhip thee
We fecl, from fear, and forrow free,
And Father, Abba, Father, cry;
Seal of our endlefs blifs thou art,
Foretafte, and earneft in our beart,

Of pleafure that fhall never dic.

4 Firft fruits of yonder land above,
Celeflial joy, feraphic love
To us, to us in thee s given;
And all that to the {pirit tow,
Shall of the {pirit reap, and know
The ripeft happinefs of hcaven.

Hywu~ LXXXV. [Hotham.

1 O are thefe that come from far,
Swifter than a flying cloud!
Thick as flocking doves they are
Eagerin purfuit of God :
Trembling as the florm draws nigh,
Haft'ning to their place of reft,
See them to the windows fly,

To the ark of Jefu’s breaft!

¢ Who are thefe but finners poor,

Confcious of theirloft eftate,

Sin-fick fouls, who for their cure
On the good Phyfician wait;

Fallen who bewail their fall,
Proffer’d mercy who embrace,

Li’ning to the gofpel-call,
Longing to be fav'd by grace.

3 For his mate the turtle moans,
For his God the finner fighs;
Hark! the mufic of their groans,
Humble groans that pierce the fkics;

v
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Surely God their forrows hears,
Every accent, every look;
Treafures up their gracious tears,

Notes their {ufferingsin bis book.

He who hath their cure begun,
Will he now defpife their pain?
Can he leave his work undone,
Bring them to the birth in vain?
No; we all who feck fhall find,
‘We who afk fhall all receive,
Be to Chrift in {pirit join'd,
Free from fin For ever live.

Hy M N LXXXVI. [e3d Pfdin.
Thanksgiving to God for Difappointments.

1 GOD of my life, how good, how wite,
Thy judgments on my foul have been!
They were but mercies in difguife,
The painful remedies of fin:
How diffcrem now thy waysappear, -~
Moft merciful when moft fevere!

¢ Since firft the maze of life I trod,
Hatft thou not hedg’d about my way,
My worldly vain defigns withflood,
And robb’d my paﬁiops of their prey;
‘With-held the fuel from the fire,
And crofs’d my every fond defire ?

3 How oft didft thou my foul with-hold,
And baflle my purfuit of fame,
And mortify my luft of gold,
Aud blaft me in my fureft aim;
. Withdraw my animal delight,
And ftarve my grovelirlr_% appetite?
3
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4 Thy goodnefs obflinate to fave
Hath all my airy {chemes o’crthrown,
My will thou would’ft not let me have ;
With bluthing thankfuinefs I own,
I envied oft the {wine their meat,
But could not gain the hufksto eat.

5 Thou would'{t rot let thy captive go,
Or leave me to my carnal will,
Thy love forbad my reft below,
Thy patient love purfued me flill;
And forc’d me from my fin to part,
And tore the idol from my heart.

6 Sec then atlaft Iall refign,
Iyield me up thy lawful prey:
Take this poor, long-fought {oul of mine,
And bear me in thine arms away ;
Whence I may never more remove,
Secure in thy eternal love.

Hvy h N LXXXVIL  [Tullys
Gloria Patri.

P‘ATHER of mankind, Be ever ador’d,

Thy mercy we find, In fending our Lord
To ranfom and blefs us: Thy goodnefs we praife,
For {ending in Jefus, Salvation by grace!

Oh! Son of his love, Who deigneft to die,
QOur caufe to remove, Our pardon to buy;
Accept our thankfgiving, Almighty to {ave,
‘Who opencft heaven, To all that believe!
3 O Spirit of love, Of health and of power,
'l"hr working we prove, Thy grace vc adore,
Whole inward revealing, pr]ics our Lord’s blood,
Attelling, and fealing Us children of God!

-
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HH vy M n LXXXVIIE, [Olney.
Gloria Patri.

ET heaven and earth agree,
The Father’s praife tofing,
‘Who draws us to the Son, that he
May us to glory bring.
Honour, and endle!s love,
Let God the Son receive,
Who faves us here, and pray§above,
That we with him may live.

Be everlafling praife,
To God the Spirit given,
Who now attefls us fons of grace,
And feals us heirs of heaven.
Drawn, and redeem’d, and feal’d,
We'll fing the One and Three,
With Father, Son, and Spirit fill"d,
To all cternity!

H vy v ¥ LXXXIX. [Otney.
Grace afier Meat.
BEING of beings, God of love,

To thee our hearts we raife,
Thy all-fuflaining power we prove,
And gladly fing thy praife.
Thine, wholly thine we pant to be,
Our facrifice receive ;

Made, and preferv’d, and fav’d by thee,
To thee ourfelves we give. )
Heav'nward our every wifh alpirés;
For all thy mercy’s flore,
The fole return thy love requires,

Is that we afk for morc,

a1
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4 For more we afk, we open then
Our hearts to embrace thy will ;
Turn, and beget us, Lord, again,
With all thy fulnefs fill.

5 Come, Holy Ghoft, the Saviour’s love
Shed 11 our hearts, abroad;
So fhall we ever live and move,
And be with Chrift in God.

Hy v v XC. [0/ German.

1 JESUS, my reft
O How uufpeaknbl’y bleft
Is the finner that comes, to be hid in thy breaft!

2 I come at thy call,
At thy feet do I fall,
And believe and confefs thce my Godand my All,

g Throu art Mary’s good part,
The thing ncedful thou ait,
Tliz defire of my cyes, and the joy of my heart.

4 My comfortand flay,
My life, and my way,
My crown of rcjoicing in that happy day.
5 Health, pardon and peace
In thee fpoffe&; )
I can have nothiug more, I will have nothing lefs.

6 I fland in thy might,
I walk in thy light, L
And all beaven I claim in thy God-giving risht.

Hvy M~ XCL [Wedneftury.

£ YOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghofl,
.’ One God in perfons threc!
Sring back the heavenly blefling joft

By all mankind and me, ’
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2 Thy favour and thy nature too,
To me, to all reftore!
Forgive, and after God renew,
And keep us evermore |
3 Eternal fun of righteoufnefs,
Difplay thy bean:s divine!
And cau({ the glories of thy face!
Upon my heart to fhine -
4 Light in thy light O may I fee!
Thy grace and mercy prove!
Reviv'd, and cheer’d, and bleft by thee,
The God of pardoning love!
5 Lift up thy countenance ferene,
And let thy happy child
Behold without a cloud between
The Godhead reconciled!

6 Thatall-comprizing peace beflow,
On me through grace forgiven ;
The joys of holinefs below,
And then the joys of heaven !

Hy M~y XCII [Cannon.

1 OIN allin earth, and all in hcaven,
’1] The faving fovercign name to adores
he name to dying finners given,
Thatall might live, and fin no more.

e Bow every foul at Jefu’s name,
At Jefu’s name ye angels bow ;
Extol thie great, fupreme, 1 AM,
Praife him through ore eternal Now,

3 Puaife him ye firft-born fons of light,
With fhouts your glorious Monarch owas
We have in him a ncarer right,
For Jelus is our flefh and bone.
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4 Wherefore on you we ever call,
To adore the name to finners given;
To praife the Lamb, who died for all,
Joinallin earth, and all in heaven.

H vy v v XCIIL [Hallelujak.
For New-Year's-Day.

1 QING tothe great Jehovah’s praife !
Al praife to him belongs,

‘Who kindly lengthens out our days
Demands our choiceft fongs ;

Whofe providence has brought us through
Another various year,

We all with vows and anthems new,
Before our God appear.

¢ Father, thy mercies paft we own,

Thy {till continued care,

To thee, prefenting through thy Son
‘Whate’er we have or are ;

Qur lips and lives fl:all gladly fhew,

- The wonders of thy love,

‘While on in Jefu's fleps we go

To fee thy face above.

3 Our refidue or days, or hours,
Thine, wholly thine fhall be,
And all our confecrated powers
A facrifice to thee
Till Jefus in the clouds appear
"To faints on earth forgiven,
And bring the grand {abbatic year,
The jubilee of heaven,
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Hy v~ XCIV.  [Refurredion.

For Eaficr-Day.

1 RE]OICE the Lord is King,
Your Lord and King adore,
Mortals give thanks and fing,
And triumph evermore :
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice,
Rejoice, again I fay rejoice !
2 Jefus the Saviourreigns,
The God of truth and love,
‘When he had purged our flains
He tcok his feat above :
Liftup, &c.

g Hiskingdom cannot fail,
He rules o’er earth and heaven;
The keys of death and hell,
+, Arertoour Jelusgiven:
Liftup, &e.

4 Hcfitsat God’s ri%ht-hand,
‘T1il all his foes {ubmit ;
And bow to his command,
And fall beneath his fcet :
Liftup, &c.
5 Heall his foes fhall i:elll,
Shall all our finsdeftroy ;
And every bofom fwell
With pure feraphic joy ¢
Lift up, &c.
¢ Rejoice in glorious hope,
jefus the Judge fhall come ;
And take his fervants up
To theireternal home: .
W< foon fhall hear the archangel’s voice,
The trump of God fhall found rejoice!
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H vy Mm v XCV.
Part the Firft.

1 THE God of Abraham praife,
‘Who reigns enthron’d above,
Anticnt of everlafling davs,
And God of Love :
JEHOVAH, GREAT I AM!
By carth and heaven confefl ;
I bow and blefs the facred Name,
For cver blefs'd.

o The God of Abraham praife,
At whofe fupreme command,
From earth Irifc and feck the joys
) At his right-hand ;
1 all on earth forfake,
1t’s wifdom, fame, and power;
Axd Him my only portion make,
My Shicld and Tower.
3 The God of Abraham praifc,
Whofe all-fufficient grace
Shall guide me all my happy days,
Inall my ways.
He callsa worm his friend !
He calls imfelf my God !
And he fhall fave me to the end,
Through Jefu’s blood.

9b-

Part the Second.

4 THOUGH nature’s firength decay,
And earth and hell withfland,
To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way, )
© Athiscommand.
The watery deep I pafs,
‘With Jefus in my view ;
-And through the howling wildernefs
My way purfue.
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5 The goodly land I fee,
With peace and plenty blefs'd ;
A land of facred liberty,
Andendlefsreft :
There milk and honey flow ;
And o1l and wine abound;
And trees of life for ever grow,
' With mercy crown’d.

6 There dwells the Lord our King,
The Lord our righteoufnefs,
(Triumphant o’er the world and firf)
The Prince of Peace:
On Sion’s facred height
His kingdom ftill maintains ;
And glorious with his faints in light,
For ever reigns.

PaW the Third.

7 BEFORE the great Three-One
They all exulting ftand,
And tell the wonders he hath done, -
Through all their land 2
The lift'ning fpheres attend, ¢
And {well the growing fame; *
And fing, in fongs which never end,
The worderous Name.
8 The God who reigns on high
The great arch-ang;lls fing,

And * ¢ Holy, Holy, Holy,” cry,
“YALM)iGH'IyY KKIG!
¢ Who was, and is, the fame; :
¢ And evermore fhall be;
¢ JEHOVAH—FATHER—GREAT 1 AM!
“ We worlhip Thee.”

* Sing the following parts o{ this verfe flow, and folen
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g Before the Saviour’s face,
The ranfoin'd ‘natians bow ;
O’erwhelm’d at his almighty grace,
For evernew:
He fhews his prints of love—
They kindle to a flame !
And found through all the worlds above,
Thcéhugbtcr’d Lamb.-

10 The whole triumphant hoft
Give thanks to God on high:
¢ Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,”
They ever cry;
Hail, Abraham’s God—and mine }
. (I join the heavenly lays)
All might and majefty are thine,
And endlels prjagc.

Hyw N XCVI. [Ohe.
2. For Belicvers Fightings

1 HO in the Loxd confide,
: And feel his {prinkled blood,
In florms and husnicanes abide - :
Firm as the mountof Goda
Stedfaft, and fixt, and fure -
His Sion canniot move;
His faithful people fland fecuse
In Jefu’sguardian-love.

o Asround Jerufalem
The hilly bulwarksrife,
So God protefls and covers them

From all theirenemies:

In every fide he ftands,
And for his Hrael cares,.

“nd fafe in his almighty hands
Their fouls for ever bears.
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g Forlo! the reign of hell
And hellith men is o’er,
The{' can perfuade, they can compel
The juft to fin no more :
To devils, men, or fin ‘
They need no more give phce,
Nor ever touch the thing unclean
When cleans’d by pardening grace.
4 Bult lc;’:l thcu; ftilt abide
n thee, all-gracious Loed,
Till every foulsr faaflified,
And perfeély reftored.
The men of heast fingere
Continue to defend,
And do them good, and fave them here,
-~ And loue them to the enil. : )

3

Y i
» Hy nux XCVU. [Palmi's,

1 IFT up your eyes, the heavens furvey,
L Antr &* eyn the earth belowr.wy
The heavens like {moke fhial} pals away,

The carth, its fimal pexiod know. -

g Vanifhes hence whate’er is {een, .

The breath of life thall all expire ;
The earth aad all that dwell theicin,
* Shall perifh im that fawal fize.
T3 Miqrighteoufnefs fhall fland alone
{ faving grace fhall sevor move,
The bafis cannot be oesthrown,
The truth of my esesmal Jowe.
4 Hcarken to me, yo fouls-that know, .
The righteoufnefs which faith imparts ;
And lovingly obedient fhew:
The law engraven onl your hearts.
: 2
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5 Fear not the taunts of fhort-lived man,
His feeble calumnnies defpife,
Impotent all his rage and vain,
The threat’ner, while he threatens dies.

~ 6 Perifhing as the garb they wear,
Your enemies fhall fade away ;
Their breath fhall vanifh into air,
The worm fhall on their carcafe prey.

9 God only is unchangeable,
My righteoufnefs remaineth {ure,
My great falvation cannot fail,
%ut fhall from age to age endure.

Hywuy XCVIL  ([Zar

-
For.a Preacher.

1 TEEL me to fhame, reproach, difgrace,
Arm me with all thine armour now;
Set like a flint my fleady face,
Harden'to adament my brow.

s Bold may I wax, exceeding bold,
My high commiffion to perform,
Nor {hrirﬁ( thy harfheft truths to unfold,
But more t{zn meet the gathering florm.

3 Adverfe to carth’s rebellious throng,
Still may I tura my fearlefs face,
Stand as an iron pillar {trong,
And ftedfaft as a wall of brafs.

Give me thy might, thou God of power,
4 Then let orimen or fiends aflail, ’

Strong in thy ftrength, I'll fland a tower
Impregnable to earth or hell.

PR,
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Hy M~ XCX. [Obuy.
The Kingdom of Heauen is taken by violence,
O May thy powerful word,

Infpire a feeble worm
To ruth into thy kinzdom Lord,
And take it as by florm!
O may we all improve
The grace already given!
To feize the crown of perfe& love,-
And {cale the mount of heaven!

Hy v~ C.  [Chappel.

1 God, thy faithfulnefs I plead!
O My p‘r,z'ent help in timz of need,
My great deliverer thau !
Hafle to my aid! thy ear incline,
And refcue this poor foul of mine;
I claim the promife now !

2 Where isthe way ? ah, fhew me where?
That I thy mercy may declare,
The power that fets me free!
How can I my deftru@ion fhun?
How can I from my nature run?
Anfwer, O God, for me!
g One only way the erring mind
Of man, fhort-fighted man can find,
From inbyed fin to fly :
Stronger than love, I fondly thought,
Death, only death can cut the knot, |
‘Which love cannot untie.
4 Butthou, O Lord, art full of gracel
Thy love can find'a thoufand ways
To foolifh man unkmfwn:
3
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My foul upon thy love I caft,
I reft me till the f{on‘n is paft,
Upon thy love alone. .
5 Thy faithful, wife, and mighty love,
Shall every. fltumbling-block remove,
And make an open way :
Thy love fhall burit the &adcs of death,
And bear me from the gulph beneath,
To everlafiing day.

Hy umnN CL.  [0ld112th Plalm,
In Doubt.
Part the Firft.

1 Y Father, O my Father, hear
Thy weakeft child’s imperfe call !
Now as a fervant-I appear,
And yet thou know’{t me heir of all:
O make me know as I am known ;

Speak, Father ; am I not thy Son ?

8 From whom have all my bleffings flow’d ¥
Who gave me thefe enlarg’d defires 7
- Who made me reftlefs after God,
And burnt me up with inward fires ?
O let the Author now be fhewn,
Speak, Father; am I not thy Son ?

3 Who held my fleeting foulinlife, ,
And turn'd afide the fatal hour ?
Who, when I oft gave o’er the ftrife,

Preferv’d me from the adverfe power?
Remov’d the death I would not thun?
Speak, Father ;-am I not thy Son ?
4 When twice ten thoufand times I fell,
‘Who was it rais’d the finner up,
The finner finkinginto hell?
. How came I by this-fpark of hope?
Vho quicken’d me, a lifelefs flone ?
peak, Father ; am I not thy Son ? i
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& If thou didft fee me in my blood,
And bid the dying finner live;
If freely I am counted good,
O let meall thy life receive ;
O do not leave thy work undone;
Speak, Father; am I not thy Son?

Hy MmN~ CIIL

. Part the Second.
@ IF now the bowels of thy love

Yearn over fuch a worm as me,
Send down thy {pirit from above,
And make me clean, and fet me free;
The promis'd Comforter fend down;
Speak, Father; am I not thy Son?

¢ If now thou knockeft at my heart,

Now open to thyfelf the door,
The gift unfpeakable impart;

The kingdom to my foul reftore ;
Call home, call home thy banifhed one ;
Speak, Father; am I not thy Son ?

3 Hatt thou not made me willing, Lord ?

Do I not now my {ms confefs?

Be juft, and faithful to thy word,

(Jlleanfc me from all unrighteoufnefs:
Finith the work thou haft begun; = -
Speak, Father; am Inot thy Son?

. 4 Hath not my Saviour died to make -
The child of wrath, a child of God?
Haft thou not pardon’d for. his fake :
The foul for which he fhed his blood,
And died he not for me to atone?
Speak, Father; am I not thy Son ? e
5 I cannot reft till pure within : -
Though hehath wafh’d away my flains, -
Remov'd the guilt and power of fin,




fo;  For BELIEVERS FIGHTING.

I f5ii1 muft make my ceafelefs moan;
Speak, Father; am I not thy Son?

6 Or if my endlefs groans and fighs
Thy lzind compafion cznnoﬁtgl;\nve,
Be deaf to all my prayexs and cries,
But hear my Advocate abovey ’
Hear him who pleads befqre thy theone,
o Speak, Father ; is he not thy Son?”

Hv M~ CIHL  [Olrey
Truft in Providence.
*  Part the Fisft.

3 {~YOMMIT thou all thy griefs, -
C And ways into hisimds, ’
o his fure truth and tender care,

‘Who earth and heaven commands.

2 Who poings the clouds their courle,
“Whom winds and feds obey;
He fhall direft thy wandering fect,
He fhall prepare thy way.
3 Thou on the Lord rely,
So fafe fhalt thou go on;
Fix on his work thy fiedfaft eye,
So fhall thy work be done-

4 No proﬁi canft thou gar
Bﬁ'- {elf-confumin gca;lc’
To him comymend 1§y caufe, his exe
Attends the fofteft prayer.
5 Th%' everlaflingtruth,
s at!llleri’thy&ce;felc_fs love Se
ees all thy- children’s wants, and knows .
‘What beft for each will proves

 A——— it
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6 And whatfoe’er thou will'fi, T

Thou doft, oh ! King of kings ;

. What thy #nerring wifdom chofe ;

Thy power to being brings.
7 Thou every where haft way, )

And all things ferve thy might,

Thy every aét pure blefling is,

Thy path unfullied light. )
8 When thou arifeft, Lord,
‘What fhall thy work withftand ? 8
‘When all thy children want, thou giv'fl, .
Who, who fhall flay thy hand 2 ~A

HYwu~N CIV. [0l
Part the Second.

1 IVE to the winds thy fears ;
Hope, and be undifmay’d ;
God hears thy fighs, and counts thy tears,
God fhall lift up thy head, . .

8 Through waves, and clouds, and florms,
He gently clears thy way ;
Wait thou zis time, fo fhaYl this night,
Soon ¢nd in joyous day.
- g Still heavy is thy heart?
Still fink thy fpiritsdown? |
Catt off the wejght, let fear depart,
And every care be gone. °
4 What though thou ruleft not?
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell
Proclaim, God fitteth on the throne,
... And ruleth-all things well !
"5 Leave to his fovereign fway
To choofe, and to command :
So fhale thou wondering own his way,
How wifé, how ftrong his hand,

(2]

1
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6 Far, far above thy thought,
His counfel fhall appear,
‘When fully he the work hath wrought,
“That caus'd thy neaedleks feac.

2 Thou feeft our waaknefs, Lord,,
Our hearts are known tothee ;
O lift thou up the finking hand,
Confirm the feeble knee !

8 Let us in life, in death,
Thy fledfatt, truth declare,
And publifh with our lateft breath,

Thy love and guardian care!
Hy wn CV. [Drefden,
* In Femptation.

2 TESU, to thee my foul afpires,
Jefu, tothee} Elight my vows,
eep me from earthly bale defires,
Nyy God, my Saviour, and my {poufe.
Fountain of all-fufficient blifs, '
Thou art the good I feck below ;
Fulnefs of joys in thee there is,
Without'tis shifery aH, and wee.

2 Take this poor, wandlering, worthlefs hearty -
Its wanderings aHl to thee are knowa,
May no falfe pval ¢laim a part,
s Nor fé‘!‘l diffeize ;hcc of thine own.
tir up thy interpofing power, -
Save me frompl?m, ?rgr.;x idols fave :
Snatch me fram ficrce temptation’s hour,
And hide, Q hide me 1o the grave!
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HyuM N CVL. [Ievitation.
To be fung at Sea. )
Part the Firff. ;-
1 LORD of the wide extended main, Cr
. Whofe power the winds, and feas controlsy
‘Whofe hand doth carth, and heaven fufain,
Whofe {pirit leads believing fouls.
2 For thee we leave our native fhore,
(We, whom thy love delights to. keep)
In other worlds thy works explore,.
And fee thy wonders in'the deep.

3 'Tis here thine unknown paths we tmace,
. __ Which dark to human eyes appear,
While through the mighty waves we pafs,
Faithonly {evs.that God is here. -
4 Throughout the deep thy footfleps fhine,
We own thy wa Pis in the fea, g 2
O’er-aw’d by majefty divine, ;
Andloft in thy immenfity !
. & Thy wifdom here, we learn to adore, )
Thine evertafting tyuth :&'pwe F -
Amazing heighus of boundlefs power; :
Unfatiomable depths of love. ’ s

S

po

Hyws CVIL [Eufom, -
Part the Second. ‘

1 JNFINITE God, thy greawmefs fpann’d .
I Thefe heavens, and meted out the fkies ;.
Lo! in the hollow of thy hand, .

The meafur’d waters fink and.rife 1

2 Thee toperfeftion, who can tell? .

Earth and herlong beneath thee lie, ©
Lighter than duft'within thy fcale, n
And lefs than nothing in thinc eye.

S
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g Yetin thy Son divinely great,
‘We claim thy providenual care :
Boldly we ftand before thy feat,
Our Advocate hath placed us there.
4 With him we are gone up on high,
Since heis ours, and we are his;
‘With him we reign above the fky,
Yet walk upon our fubjeét feas.

5 Weboaft of our recover'd powers,
Lords are we of the lands and floods,
And earth, and heaven, and all is ours,
And we are Chrift’s, and Chrift is God’s!

Hy n n CVIIL  [Cannon.
In a Storm. :

1 LORY to thee, whofe powerful word,
Bids the tempeftuous windarife,
Glory to thee, the fovereign Lord
Of air, and earth, and feas, and fkies!

¢ Let air, and carth, and fkies obey,
And feas thine awful will pertorms’
From them we learn o own thy fway,
And fhout to meet the gathering ftorm.

3 What though the floods lift up their voice,
Thou heareft, Lord, our louder cry ;
They cannot damip thy. childrer’s joys,
Or fhake the faul when God is mgh.
4 Head-long we cleave the yawning decp,
, And back to higheft heavenare borne,
*. Unmov’d, though rapid whirlwinds fweep, .
* Andall thq watery world up-turn. :
5 Roaron, yewaves! our fouls defy
* Yourroaring to difturb our r'ef(,
Tn vain to impair the calm ye try,
The calm in a believer’sbre:
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6 Rage, while our faith the Saviour tries,

Thou fea, the {ervant.of his will :
Rife, whilc our God permits thee, rife ;
But fall, when he fhall fay, Be ftill!

Hy v~ CIX.  [Hotham.
In Temptation.

1 Y ESU, Lover of my foul,
Let me to thy bofom fly,
‘While the nearer watcrs roll,
While the tempeft fhill is high:
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the ftorm of life 1s paft :
Safe into the haven guide ;
O receive my foul at laft.
2 Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helplcfs foul en thee ;
Leave, ah ! leave me notalene,
Still fupport, and comfort me:
All my truft on thee is ftay'd ;
All'my help from thee I bring ;
Cover my det}c]ncelcfs head
With the fhiadow of thy wing.

g Wilt thou not regard my call ?
Wilt thou rot accept my prayer ?
Lo! Ifink, I faint, I fall,
Lo! on thee T caft my care: .
Leach mc out thy gracious hand!  * -
While T of thy ftrength receive,
Hoping againft hope I fland,
Dying, and behold I live!!
4 Thou, O Chrift, artall I want,
More than ali in*thee I find :
Ratfe the fallen, cheer the faint,
Heal the fick, and lead the blind :
. K i
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JuRt, and holy is thy name,
I am all uarighteoufnefs,
Falfe and full of fin I am,
Thou art-full of truth and grace.

5 Plenteous grace with thee is found,

Grace to cover all my fin: '

Let the healing fireams abound :
Make and keep me pure withins

Thou of life the fountain are,
Freely let me take of thee,

Spring thou up within my heart,
Rife to all etérnity !

Hy v~ CX. [Weflminfler.
In Temptation.

1 ELP, O help, my great Creator,
H Love the Foul agrﬂ:lf haft made,
Burthen’d with a finful nature,

Let me fhill on -thee be ftay’d :
What I have to thce commended,
Saviour, wilt thou not fecure,

Till the fiery trial’s ended,
Till I as my God am pure?

¢ Butitis thy gracious pleafure
To redeem me from all fin;
Only let me wait thy lerfure,
Thll thou bring thy kingdom in 2
Pray, and ferve thec without ceaﬁng,
Till the perfedl grace I prove,
Bleft with all the gofpel blefling,
Fill'd with all the hfe of love.

8 Hear in this accepted hour, ’
Speak and bid the fun ftand fill, -
Give me now the conflant power
Over my own carnal wiﬁ ;

U » ”
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Stronger wax.thy love and fironger ;
Let my bofom-fin give place, ’

Let the elder ferve the younger,
Nature yield to fovereign grace.

- Hynux CXIL [ Fetter-Lane.

- In Temptation.

1 Save me, fave me from this hour !

The dying finner fave,
Ner let the greedy. pit devoar,
Nor let me fee the grave |

2 The grave of hell ftands open wide
To {wallow.up its prey ;
Jefu, preferve my foul, and hide,
Throughaut the evil day.

3 O fend me fromuthy holy place,
The help laid ul;yon t cz N
Affure me that thy faving grace,
Sutlicient is for me.

4 Sufficient to reftrain from fin,
While fierce temptations laft
To fave me from the florm within,
Till all the florm is paft.

5. Is not thy power divinely {hewn
In man’sinfirmity ?
Make all thy great {alvation known,
Perfeét thy ftrength in me.

6 A weaker worm did never yct
Thy promis'd aid implore :
O hide me from the ftorm and heat,
Till fin fubfiflsno moIEe.
. 2

.
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Hy M N CXIL  [Havant,

In Temptation.

1 ESU, hcar a finner’s pra)'cr;
Lo! Iilee Unto thee,
Cafton thee my care.

2 If, O Lord, I have found favour
In thy fight, Be my nught,
Be my loving Saviour.

3 To my foul in fore temptation,
Let thine aid, Be convey’d,
Shew me thy falvation. '

4 Chrift the tempted, hear my crying !
Sinners friend, Succour fend,
See my foul isdying. ~

5 Lord, I cannot ccafe from finning,
Till thou art, In my heart, .
Ending as beginning.
6 Jefu, for thy Jove 1 langnifh,
Only love, Can remove,
All my grief and anguifh.

7 T1hall all in thee inherit,
Thirft no more, If thou pour
Into me thy Spirit.

8 Jefi’slove than fin is fironger;
When I prove Jefu’slove,
I fhall fin no longer.
9 Faithful to thy {pirit’s leading,
I fhall reft: Sn thy breaft,
Find my long-fought Eden.

10 Neitherlife nor death fhall fever;
When thou art In'my heart,
Thou art there forever,
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Hywmy CXUL [Sevannah.

In Temptation.

1 ESU, gentle, loving Lamb,
Let me call thee-by thy name,
Saviour I have need oiy thee,
As thou art fo may I be.

2 Save me, Lord, from fin and fear,
Bring the great falvation near ;
Bring into my foul tl;y peace,
Everlafling nighteoulnefs.

3 Me to fave, if thou haft died,
Save me from this wrathand pride ;
All the plague of fin remove,
Caft it out by perfett love.

4 See me the reverfe of thee,
Only fin and mifery;
Make me willing to receive
All the grace thou haft to give.

5 O fupply my every want
Feed a tender, fickly plar:t H
Day and night my keeper be,
Every moment water me.

6 Hide me, gracious Saviour hide,
Let me never leave thy frde; -
O 1is hell from thee to part,
Prefs me clofer to thy heart.

7 When thy love is my defence,
Sin fhall never plucz me thence ;
‘When my heart with love runs o'er,
Sin fhall never enter more.

K3
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Hy m v CXIV.  [Bexley.
In Temptatié)n.

1 Y gracious God, how fhall I fhun
This enemy within ?
Out of myfelf I cannot run,
To *fcape my bofom fin;
1 fear in fome unguarded hour,
Left it my foul betray,
And give me up to Satan’s power
An unrefifting prey.
2 O that thou would'ft ftretch out thine hand;
By this weak, finking foul .
Inevery clofe temptation ftand,
Aud all my lufts control ;
"Ihe firength of faving grace above
My nature’s firength exert,
Thou God of all viétorious love,
Thou greater than my heart.

Hy M~ CXV. [Bravs.
3. For Believers Praying.

1 JESUS full of grace for me,
Help my foul’sinfirmity ;
rant the {upplicating grace, )
Give me power tofeck thy face.
2 Hear a feeble finner groan,
Burthen’d with an heart of ftone,
Take the heart of flonc away,
Give me will and power to pray.
2 Help a poor and needy foul,
Make the wildernefs a pool,
ur thy fpirit from above,
s me with a flood oflove.
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4 For thy mercy’s fake alone
Lct the miracle be doue ;
Take my heart of ftone away,
Give me will, and power to pray.

Hy M v CXVL  [Wefiminfler.

1 Thou Father of compaflions,
O O thou God of mc{')cies hear,
Send the Spiritof fupplications,

Send the gracious Comforter :
Have refpett to Jefu’s merit,
To thy chuxch the gift impart,
Send himnow ; the.pleading Spirit
Pour into thy people’s heart.
2 If we have through him found favour,
If for us he ever prays,
Now in honour of our Saviour,
Grant the all-commanding grace ;
Stir us up to prayer unceafing,
Let us all the promife claim,
Wreftle for the mighty blefling,
For the new, myfterious Name.
3 Send our long-defir'd Mc/as,
Us to teach thy perfect way ;
Faithful, fervent as Elzas,
Let usin the fpirit pray;
Let the power tous be given,
(Weak, and helplefs, as we are)
Power to fhut, and open heaven,
All the omnipotence of prayer.

H vy M N CXVII.  [0/d 112th Plalm.

The fame through one eternal day,
tend tf)y feebleft followers call,
And O, inftru& us how to pray |
Pour out thy fupplicating grace,
And flir us up to feck thy face |

1 JESU, thou fovereign Lord of all,
t

v
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2 We cannot think a gra¢ieus thought,
Wecannot feel a good: defire,
Till thou, who call"{% a world frem nought,
The power into our !earts infpire ;
And then we in thy Spirit groan,
And then we give thee back thy own.

3 Jefus, regard the joint complaint
Of all thy teinpted followers here !
And now fupply the common. want,
And fend us down the Comforter
The (piricof cealelels praver impart,
And fix thy agentin our heart.

4 Tohelp our foul’s infirmity,
To heal thy fin-fick people’s care,
To urge our God-commanding plea,
And make our hearta houfe of prayer ;
The promis’d Faterceflor give,
And let us now thyfelf receive.

Come in thy pleading {pirit down,
3 To us wh):) ?or-thy coming flay :
Of all thy gifts, we afk but one,
We a;{ the conflant power to pray :
Indulge us, Lord, in this requeft !
Thou canft not then deny the reft.

Hy M~ CXVIH. [Lamp's.

1 THE praying. fpirit breathe,
The watching power impart :
From all entanglements beneath,
Call off my peaceful heart :
My feeble mind fuftain,
By worldly theughts oppreft :
AEF;"’ and bid me turn again.
my eternal reft,




2
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Swift to my refcue comet
Thy own this moment feize :
Gather iy wandering {pirit home,
And keep in perfeél peace :
Suffer’d no more to rove,
Q’er all the earth abroad,
Arreft the prifoner of thy love,
And fhut me upin God.

Hy v v CXIX.  [Dedication.
Jokn vi. 6, 7.
" Part the Firfl.

ESU, whither fhall I go,
J Thee, my Saviour, if I leave?
nly thou canft cafe my woe,
~Only thou canft pardon give ;
None befide can fave from fin,
None befide can make me clean.

If I foolifhly depart, ' C
From the ark of thy dear breafl,

Where fhall my unfettled heat,
Find a ground whereon to reft ?

Whither, or to whom fhall I,

From myfelf for fuccour fly?

Shall I back to Egypt go,
To my vorit turn again,
To my fleth corruption fow,
Live anew in pleafures vain ?
No, with fin I cannot dwell,
Sin is worfle than death, or hell.

Shali T my old toil renew,
Catch an honoutrable name,
Praife which comes from man purfue,
Idolize, and pant for fame ?
Who on fame beftows hiscare,
Grafps a fhadow, feeds onair,
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5 Shall I go to courts and kings ?

Courts and kings are vanity,
Beggarly and wretched things,

Can they vicld fuppest to me .
Crufh'd by their own grandeur’s weight,
Pcorly, miferably great !

6 Learning fhould I flrive to gain,

F,xircﬁ fruit on earth’ that graws,
Ineffeétpal were my pain,

Happieft-he who nothing knows ;
Who in queft of vain rehef,

Adds to knowledge, adds to grief.

7 If my God I caft behind,
God the Source of perfeét blifs,
Vain are all my hopes to find
True, fubflantial happiefs ;
Search the whole creation round,
Can it out of God be found ?

Hywmn~ CXX. [Dedication.
Part the Second.
1 NO! my God, if from the way, _

From the truth if I remove,
Muft I not for ever firay,
On in error’s mazes rove ;
Rove from peace to troublous ftrife,
Rove to death, from endlefs life!

2 Who would go frem health to pain?
Turn from grace to wickednefs ?
Freedom quit to hug a chain, :
Grieve hisfriend his foe tu pleafe?
Who his Saviour-God to fhun,
Would to his defiroyer run?
Saviour, I with guilty fhame,
8 Own that, I ag;, a)x]n be!
‘Weak and wavering flill T am,
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Ready flill to fly feom thee :
Stop me by thy look and fay,
Willyou alfo'go away ?

4 You whom I have brought to God,
Willyou turn from God again ?
You for whom I fpilt my blood,
Will you let it flow in vain?
You who felt it once applied,
Can ye leave my blecding fide ?
5 No, my Lamb, my Saviour no,
(Every foul with me reply)
From thy wounds we will not ,
Wil not from our Mafler nyo:
Thine is the life-giving word ;
‘Thou art our eternal Lord.
6 Speak, and by thy word detain
Every foul inc%n’d to firay ;
Speak, and let thy love conftrain
Every fugitive to ftay ;
That we may no more depart,
Speak thyfelf into our heart.

Hy v N CXXI.  [St. Paul’s.

For the Morning.

2 YJESUS the all-refloring word,
J My fallen fpirit’s hope,
After thy lovely rikcncfs, 'icord,

O when fhall I wake up!

2 Thou Oh! my God, thou.only art
The Life, the Truth, the Way,
Quicken my foul, igdtru&t my heart,
My finking tootfleps flay.
3 Of all thou hafl in earth below,
In heaven ahove to give,
Give me thy only love to know,
In thee to walk and live,
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4 Fill me with all thelife of love,
In myflic union join
Me to thylelf, and let me preve
The fellowfhip divine. .

5 Open the intercourfc between
My longing foul and thee,
Never to be broke off again
Through all eternity.

6 Grant this, O Lord, for thou haft died,
That I misht be forgiven;
Thou haft the righteoufnefs fupply'd,
For which I merit heaven.

H vy M Ny CXXIL [0id 113tk Plalm.

Supplication jfor Grace.
1 O God of gods, in whom combine
The heights, and depths of love divine,
With thankful hearts to thee we fing :
To thee our longing louls afpire,
In fervent flames o?ﬁrong defire
Come, and thy facred Unétion bring.

e All things in carth, and air, and fea
Exift, and live, and move in thee ¢
All nature trembles at thy voice :
With awe, even we thy children prove
Thv power: O! letus tafle thy love
So ever more fhall we rejoice.

3 O! powerful Love, to thee we bow,
Objeét of all our wilhes thou,
(Our heartsarc naked to thine eye)
To thee, who from the cternal thione
Cam’fl eptied of thy Godhead down
For us to groan, to blecd, to die,

1 Grace we tmplore, when bitlows roll,
Grace is the anchor of the foul,
Grace every ficknefs knows to heal:

Jp——
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Grace can fubdue cach fond defire,
And patience in all paininfpire,
Howe’er rebellious nature fwell,
50! Love our ftubbora wills fubdue,
Create our ruin’d frame anew ;
Difpel our darknefs by thy light:
Into all truth our fpirit guide,
But from our eyes for ever hide,
All things difpleafing in thy fight.
6 Be heaven, even now our fouls abode,
Hid be our life with Chiift in God,
Our fpirit, Lord, be one with thine !
Letall our works in thee be wrought,
And fitl'd with thee be all our thought,
Til in us thy full likenefs fhine.

Hy MmN CXXII. [Bexley.

At Waking.
Y1 GIVER, and guardian of my flcep,

To praile thy name I wake,
Still, Lord, thy helpleTs fervant keep,
For thy own mercy’s fake.
2 The bleffing of another day,
I thankfully receive :
O may I only thee obey,
And to thy glory live. .
g Vouchfafe to keep my foul from fin, -
Its crucl power fufpend;
Till all this firife and war within;, /.4
In perfect peace fhall ¢nd. ,
4 O refpite me from wrath and Pride,
Curb and keep down my will;
My appetites and paffions chide, ¢
And bid the fcabe llillL.
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5 Upon me lav thy mighty hand,
My words and thoughts reftrain,
Bow my whole foul to thy command,
Nor let my faith be vain.

Hy M~ CXXIV. [Beuley.

Detition for Grace.

1 TDRISONER of hope, I wait the hour.
PRk il fabesion bring;
‘When all Iam fhall own thy power,

And call my Jefus, King.

2 Thou wilt, I ﬂtdfamy believe,
Thou wilt the capuive free,
Freedom, full gerfct’l freedom give,
And more than viflory.

3 Thy prefence, Lord, the place thall filt,
My heart fhall be thy throne ;
Thy holv, juf, and perfeét will,
Shall in my flefh be done.

4 I thank thee for the future grace,
And now in hope rejoice;
In confidence to fee thy face,
And always hear thy voice.

5 1 have the things I afk of thee,
‘What fhall I more require ?
That ftill my foul may refilefs be,
And only thee defire.

6 Thy only will be done, not mine,
But make me, Lord, thy home,
Come,when thou wilt, I that refign,
But O, my Jefus come ! :
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Hy nm & CXXV. [Cabary.
1 Cor. il 2.
Part the Fifl.

1 AIN, delufive world, adtecu,
With all of creature-good ;
Only Jefus I purfue,
‘Who bought me with his blood ;
All thy pleafures I forc?o,
I trample on thy wealth and pride,
Only Jelus will I know,
And Jefus crucified.

¢ Other knowledge I difdain,
*Tis all but vanity :
Chrift, the Lamb og God was flaim,
He tafted death for me : -
Me to fave from endlefs woe,
"The all-atoning vifhim died ;
Only Jefus, &c.
Turning to my reft agam,
3 The %aviouyr I ado%c,
He relieves my grief and pain,
And bids me wcep no more 3
Rivers of {alvation flow
From out his head, his hands, his fide}
Only Jefus, &c. :
4 Here will I fet up my reft,
My flutuating heart
From the haven of thy breaft,
Shall never more depart ;
‘Whither fhould a finner go ? .
His wounds for me Rand open wide ;
Only Jefus will T know,
- And Jefus cmciﬁed.L
2
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1

It

-

H vy m v CXXVI.

Part the Second.

\ HAT though all my life was fin,
This cannot brezk my peace,

Here is blood to wath me clean,
From all unrighteousnefs :

‘This fhall make me white as {now,

On this for all things I confide :
Only Jefus will I know,
And Jefus crucified.

What though earth and hell engage,
To {h.ke my foul with fear,
Calmly I defy the rage
Of perfzcution near:
Suffering faith fhall brizhter glow,
As anld when in the furnace wied 2
Only Jefus, &ec.

Hin to know is life and peace,
And pleafure without end:
This is all my happinefs,
On Jefus to depend ;
Duidy n his grace 0 grow,
And cver 1n his faith abide ;
Orly Jefus, &e.
O that I could alf invite
This faving truth to prove,
Skow the length, and breadth, and height,
And depth of Jefu's love !
Fain I wouldto finners fhew, )
The blood which all may fecl applied ;
Only Jefus, &c.
Him in:all my works I feek,
Who hung upon the tree,
O:y of his love I {peak,
"ho freely died for. mz ;
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While I fojonrn here below, :
Of nothing will 1 think befide ;
Only Jefus will I know,
And Jefus crucified.

Hy m N CXXVIIL [Savannak.

For Children.

1 AMB of God, I fain would be
A meek follower of thee,
Gentle, teachable, and mild,
Loving asa little child.

2 Simple, ignorant of ill,
Guided by another’s will,
Trufting him for heavenly food,
Cafling all my care on God.

g Let mein thy footfieps tread,
Be to all thy creatures dead ;
Dead to pleafure, wealth, and praife,
Poor, and humble all my days.

4 Thou my better portion art,
Earth fhall never fhare my heart;
1 on all its goods look down,
Texpefta fgarry crown }

5 1 afpire to things above,
Lord, I give thee all my love,
1 will nothing know befide,
Jefus, and him crucified.

6 Let the potfherds of the earth,
Boaft their virtue, beauty, birth ;
A poor guilty worm I am,

Ranfom’d by the bkediLng Lamb.
3
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Hy MmN CXXVIIL.  [Savarnake
Another.

1 Enlarge my Tcanty thought,
To conceive what thou haft wrought;
Raife my groveling fpirit up
Tomy heavenly calling’s hope.

15

Greaten my contrafled mind,
Saviour thou of all mankind ;

‘What in man thy grace could move?
O the riches of thy love!

4 Let thy love poflefs me whole,
Let it take up all my foul;
True magnificence impart, e
Purify, and fill my heart.

4 I defpifeall carthly things,
Offspring of the King of kings,
God I for my Father claim,
Jefus is my brother’s name.

§ Heaven is mine inheritance,
I fhall foon remove from hence;
As the ftars in glory fhine,
Chrilt, aud God, and all is mine.

Hywmy~ CXXIX. ([Lamp's.
For the Nativity.

1 ATHER, our hearts we lift
Up to thy gracious throne,
And thank thee for the precious gift
Of thine incarnatc Son;
The gift unfpeakable,
We't ankfurly receive,
And to the world thy gooduefs tell,
Audto thy glory live.’
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2 Jefus the holy child,
Doth by his birth declare,

That God and man are reconcil’d,
And one in him we are: )
Salvation through his name
To all mankind s given,

Andloud his infant cries proclaim
A peace 'twixt earth and hcaven.
A peace on earth he brings,

3 VV;;:ich never more thall §nd H

The Lord of hofts, the King of kings,
Declares himfelf our friend ; :
Alffumes our flefh and blood, : .
That we his Spirit may gain;

The everlafting Son of éod
The mortal Son of man.

4 His kingdom from above
He doth to usimpart,

And pure benevolence and love,

QO’erflow the faithful heart:
Chang’d in a moment, we
The {weet anraé}ion find,

‘With open arms of charity
Embracing all mankind.

5 O might they all receive,

The new-born Prince of Peace,
And meekly in his {pirit live,
And in his love increafe !
Till he convey us home,
Cry every foul aloud, B )

Come, thou defire of nations come, ‘
And take us up to God.

Hy v N CXXX. [Evefham.
Spiritual Slumber.

O Thou, who all things canft control,

Chafe this drcad flumber from my foul,

With joy and fear, with lovc and awe,

Give me to keep thy perfe€tlaw(

(%)
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¢ Oh! may one beam of thy bleft light,
Pierce through, difpel the fhades of night,
Touch my cold breafl, with heavenly fire,
With holy, conquering zeal infpire.

8 For zcal I figh, for zeul I pant,
Yet heavy is my foul and faint :
With fleps unwaveringuadifimay’d,
Give me in all thy paths to tread.

4 With out-ftretch’d hands, and fircaming eyes,
Oft I begin to gralp the prize;
I groai, I firive, I‘ watch, I pray:
But ah, how foon it dies away !
5 The deadly flumber foon I feel
Afrefh upon my fpirit feal :
Rife, Lord; ftir up thy quickening power,
And wake me that 1 fieep no more.
6 Single of heart, O may I be,
Nothing may I defire but thee:
Far, far from me the world remove
And all that holds me from thy love!

‘Hy M N CXXXI.  [Fetter-Lane.
Grace‘afur Meat.

1 OUNTAIN of being, Sourée of good!
F At whofe almighty breath
The creature proves our bane or food,
Difpenfing life or death ;

¢ Thee we addrefs with humble fear,
Vouchfafe thy gifts to crown;
Father of all, thy children hear,
And fend a blefling down.

3 Oh! may our fouls for evet pine
Thy grace to tafte and fee:
Athirft for righteoufnefs divine,
And hungry after thee!

——




For BELIEVERS PRAYING.

4 For this we lift our longing eyes,
We wait the gracious word !
Speak—and our hearts from earth fhall rife,
And feed upon the Lord. '

Hy M N CXXXIl. [Frankfort.

Before preacking'in a new Place.
1 RUE witnefs of the Father’s love,
Celeftial Meflenger divine,
Come in thy,Spirit from above;

The hearts which thou haft made incline
Thy faithful record to receive, .
That all may hear thy voice and live. .

2 Send forth the everlafting word,

The word of reconciling grace,

That all may know their blecding Lord,

The frccf; proffer’d gift embrace,
Hang on the all-atoning Lamb,

And blefs the found of Jefu’s name.
3 Jefu, thou only haft the key,

Open the great cffeftual door,
Extend the line from fea to fea,

And glorify thy mercy’s er,
Redccmgthe?'rthhed fgvesp:}” fin,

And force thy rebels to come in.
4 O might I every mourncr cheer,

And trouble every heart of flone,
Save, undcr thee, the fouls that hear,

Nor lofe, in feeking them, my own;
Nor bafely from my calling fly,

But for thy gofpelfive and dic.

Hy My CXXXIIL [Welk.

For a Preacher of the Gofpel.
1 H! give me all thy grace to know,
Thy grace to this thy people give ;
Lead them throughout their courfe below, -
And bid me in thy prefence live ;
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130  For BELIEVERS PRAYING.

Thy prefence all my Reps attend ¢
O love me, love me, to the end.
e Go with me, thou in all my ways,
And give my weary fpint rcl{;
M‘Er 1, may all the chofen race, |
e with thy {pecial prefence blefi;
O let us never hence remove,
‘Without the convoy of thy love.
3 How fhall it but by this be known,
Onwr fure acceptance in thy fight,
We have found grace, we are ¢hine own,
For lo! we walk with God in lightt
Thy prefence thews the boly feed,
“Thy prefence makes us faints indeed.
4 Diftin€ by chara@ers divine,
Thy fons as priefis and kings wppear,
In thy reflefled light ﬂley fhane,
And bear thy glorious amage here;
The elettion of peculiar ﬂm, )
The pure in heast, who Jee shy face.

Hywm ¥ CXXXIV. {Trapelfers.

Another.

1 SHEPHERD of fouls, if thou indeed
Haft rai’’d me up thy flock to fved,
{Thy meanefl fervant me, )
O may I all their burthens fhare,
And gently in thy bolom bear,
The lantbs redeem’d by thee.
2 Thy fpirit fend me from above,
Spirit of meek, long-fuffering love,
Of all-fuffictent grace ;
Endue-me with thy conftant mind,
So ’food, fo obftinately kind '
o our rebellious race,

[EPURSUREREIRI



For BELIEVERS PRAYING.

8 A faithful fleward of my Lord, i

-4

Give me to minifier thy word,
And in thy fleps to tread;

By every forc temptation tried,

By fulferings fully qualified,
Thy ailing flock to lead.

O may thy bowels yearnin me,

Whene’er a wandering fhecp I fee,
Till thou that fheep retricve,

And let me in thy fpirit cry,

Why finner, wilt thou penith, why,
When Jefus bids thec live ?

Hvy m v CXXXV.
 Anotier.

Y bofom fill witk foft diftrefs,
With {ympathizing tendernefs ;
For every tempted foul ;
Stiil would I grieve and {uffer Rill,
And all their pain and ficknefs feel,
Till thou halt made them whole.
But chicfly would I make my moan,
Ard deep beneath the burthen groan
Of thofe who did run well;
But fainted in their evil day,
And {worving from the narrow way,
By pride, or paffion fell.
Here let me pour out all my tears,
And fpend in prayer my mournful years,
That thefe may rife renew’d,
‘Who have, like me, their Lard denzed,
That thefe again may feel applied,
Thine all-atoning blood.
The love which brought thee from the fkies,
And made thy foul a facrifice,
Jefu, on e beflow ;

e
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132, For BELIEVERS PRAYING.
Or let me Lord my life refign,

That thefe, who once were couated thine,
Again thy voice may know. N
5 Shepherd, appear, the great. the good,
And O! once more remove our load,
Repeat our fins forgiven,
And mark the flicep with thy new name,
And afcertain our lawful claim,
To pardon, grace, and heaven.

Hynu N CXXXVI [Mufician’s.
1 Cor. xiv. 15.
-For SINGERS.

Part -the Ferft.

1 Y ESUS thou foul of all our joys,
For whom we now lift up our voice,
And all our ftrength exert,
Vouchfafe the grace we humbly claim,
Compofe into a thankful frame,
And tune thy people’s heart.

While in the heavenly work we join,
Thy glory be our fole defign,

Thy glory not our own :
Still let uskeep our end in view
And ftill the facred tafk purfue,

To pleafe our God alone.

3 The fecret pride, the fubtle fin,
O! let itnever more fieal in,
T’ offend thy glorious eyes,
T* defecrate our ﬁallow’d firain,
And make our folemn fervice vain,
And mar our facrifice.
4 To magnify thy awful name,
To fpread the honours of the Lamb,
Let us our voices raife; ;

0
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For BELIEVERS PRAYING. 133

Our f{ouls and body’s powers unite, -
Regardlefs of our own delight,

And dead to himan praife. + 1 ..

Hy MmN CX'XXVI‘I.
Part the Second.

1 TILL let us on our guard be found,

ICRTN
PR

R

And watch againft the power of found, |

With facred jealouf;

Left haply fenfe ﬂlc'uk( éamp’ our zeal,, o
g;’s charms bewitch and figal .
Our heart away from thee. = | .

And mu

e That bur?'ing firife far off remove,
That noify burft of felfith love,

- Which {wells the formal fong ; '
The joy from out our heart arife,
And {peak and fparkle in our eyes,

Ang vibrate on our tongue. .

8 Then let us praife pur common Lord, '.;'{

And fweetly join with one accord, ;.
Thy goodnefs to proclaim; '

Jefus, thyfelf in usreveal} - .0 7oy
And all our facultics fhall.feel =

Thine harmonizing name. - . .
4 Wgh calmly reverentiel joy - .
We then fhall alf but hives employ,
In fetting forth thy love ; o

And raife in death our triumph higher; - -

And fing with all the heavenly ¢hoiry
That endlefs fong above.

i

el

o ’

Hywn CXXXVHL:' ‘[Chefler.

For d Perfon newly marrisd.

1 ‘ O thee, and thy %eat name,
. - My whole affettion. turn,

And let the hallow’d flame ~ "
For thy pu;s}lay?b\ﬁn_;.;

i
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184 Far-BELIEVERS PRAYING.

From all idolatrous excefs,.
From carthly drofs refine,
And on my fimple beart mprefs
The charafter, divine.

¢ No more may I provoke
My God to jealoufy,
Or to thyxcreature look
For what proceeds from thee ;
Fountain of life, and joy and peace,
Thee may I alwaysown,  ~ -~
And find my total happinefs -
Laid up in God alone.  °

My all of comfort here,
3 ()Vhoc’cr the grace tranfmit,
To thee may I rcfer,
And wor{l'xip at thy feet ;
From thee may I my partner take
(That precious-loan of thine,)
And wait thy call to give him back,
And blefs the name divine.
4 On thee, my God, on thiee
Alone would I dépend, -
And tafte thy love, and fee
Thy image in my friend ;
M bofom-%riqnd; at thy demand,
¥ romife to reftore;
But let us meet at thy right-haod,
And praife thee evermore! |

Hy N CXXXIX, . [Leds.
l/}utlg/izﬁ:, C Lord, tokerp a3 this Day without Sin.

3 \ JOUCHSAFE to keep me, Losd, this d
V Without cbmmitds ﬁn,, b M
And with me let thy fgiﬁc ¥s

Till he s fixe within,

N




For BELIEVERS PRAYING. -

2 Thou canft from every fin fecure;
And is itnot thy will
Still to preferve thy fervant pure
From every touchof ill?
3 Whate’er L alk, the truth hath faid,
1 furely fhall receive : -
"~ I afk to be made free indeed,
And without fin to live.
4 Whate’er I a'k in faith I have,
As fure as God is truc;
My faithful God is ftrong to fave, -
And he isready too. .
5 Willing he is that all (hould live .
From all their fios fet frec:
Lord, I thy folemn word reccive,
Thy oath to refcue me.
6 Thou canft, thou wilt for one fhort day,
Preferve me {potle(s here:
And why not then (let Satan {ay)
A week, a month, a year?
7 Vouchfafe to keep me Lord, thisday,
And every day from fin,
Until thou take it all away,
Aad bring thy nature in.

Hywn~ CXL. [Cigfr.
For the Watch-Night.

1 ATHER of mercies hear! -
Who didft of old fend down,
An heavenly Meffenger,
With tidings of thy Son; ‘
Shepherds who watch’d their flocks by night,
They firfl believ’d the word, )
And fang, o’erwhelm’d with heavenly light,
The birth of Chrift, tx&c Lord. .

v e
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136 For BELIEVERS PRAYING.

2 To men of fimple heart
The Saviour flill reveal,
The welcome news impart
Of joy unfpeakable ;
To us, who here our flationskeep,
To us, a child be given,
‘Who wait to find, wilﬂc others fleep
The Lord of earth and heaven.
3 With pure celeflial day
Our ravifh’d fouls {urround,
Or let the heavenly ray .
Within our hearts be found =
Let all thy ranfom’d fons of grace, .
‘Th’ angelic Army join,
And chaunt in ceafelefs fongs of praife
The majefly divine. '
4 Glory to God ahove
Yor his redeeming plan,
And peace on garth, and love
Benevolent to man? )
We juftly own the glory his;
With heaven’s acclaiming powers ;
For O! the benefit and blifs,
Is all for ever ours! -

H vy v n CXLIL [Havant.

1 APTAIN God of our falvation,
Night and day :
- il we pay .
Thee ouy. adoration 3
All day-long our lips confels thee.
All the night -
Qur dcligfth ‘
Is in fongs to blefs thees
v Whom thﬁ dying love o’crpowers
Loft in thee S
Happy we
Never count the hours:

i



- For BELIEVERS WATCHING.

Love our one delightful leffon,
Love and joy o
Sull employ
Every gracious feafon.
3 Rivals of the heavenly quire,
Lo! we rife
To the Lkies, .
Higher flill and higher:
There we have our converfation,
Talk with God,
Him whofe blood
Purchas’d our falvation. - i R
4 We like all thy hoft adore thee: -
Refilefs they .
Night and day,
Render thee the glory. S
Author of our.every bleffing, _—
God of grace, , .
Thee we praife
Never never ceafing. - '
5 This’gc here our whole employment .
i1 we claim, 2
Through thy name,
All thy love’s enjoyment ; .
Till we drink the cryflal river, : '
Drink and fing
To our King,
Sing and fhout for ever. o
Hy wm ~x CXLIL  [Marienbury.”
4. For Belicvers Watching. :
1 'ATHER, to thee I lift minc eves,
My longing eyes and reftlefs heart
Before the morning watch I rife,
And wait to tafte how good thou art;,
To obtain the grace I humbly claim, . - -
The laying power of Jcl\l;\ll’s name,

3.
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38 For BELIEVERS WORKING.

¢ The flumber from my foul, O fhake!
Warn by thy fpirit’s inward call:
Let me to righteoufnefs awake,
And pray that I no more may fall,,
Or give to fin or Satan place,
But walk in all thy righteous ways.

g O would'ft thou, Lord, thy fervant guard,
*Gainft every known or fecret foe | I
A mind for all affaults prepar’d,
A fober, vigilant mind beflow ; -
Ever appriz’d of danger nigh,
’d leen to fight, and when to fly.

4 O never fuffer me to fleep
Secure within the verge of hell!
But ftill my watchful fpirit keep
In lowly awe and loving zeal !
And blefs me with'the godly fcar,
And plant that guardian angel ‘herc' 1

5 Attended by the facred dread,
And wife from cvil to depart,
Let me from {lrength to firength proceed,
And rife to purity of heart ;
Through all the paths of duty move,
From humble faith to perfett love.

H y m v CXLIIL.  [Kingswood.
5. For Belicvers Working.

1 LO 1" 1 come with joy to do
The Mafter’s blefled wills
Him in outward works purluc,
And ferve his pleafure flill
Faithful to my Lord’s commands,
I ftill would chufe the better part:
Scrve with careful Martha’s hands,
And loving Mary’s heart,

st -




For BELIEVERS WORKING. -

2 Careful.without care I am, -
Nor feel my happy toil :
Kept in peace by j)c u’s name,

Supported by his fmile :
Joyful thus my faith to fhow,
I-find his f{ervice my reward:
Every work I do below,
I do 1t to the Lord, .
3 Thou, O Lord} in tender love,
Dot all my burdens bear ;.
Lift my heart to things above,
And fix it ever there ;
Calm on tumult’s wheel I fit, )
"Midft bufy multitudes alone,
Sweetly waiting at thy feet,
Till all thy will be done.
4 Thou, O Lord, my portion art,
Before I henee rémove!
' Now my treafurc and my heart
Are all laid up above
Far above all carthly things,
While yet my hands are here employ’d,
Sees my foul the King of kings,
And freely talks with God.
5 O! thatall, the art might know,
Of hiving thus to thee !
Find their heaven begun below,
And here thy glory fec!
Walk in all the works prepar'd,
By thee to excrcife t{;eir grace,
Till they gain their full reward,
And fee thy glorious face!

H vy M~ CLXIV.  [Paims.
1 Thou who cameft from above,
The pure celeftial fire to impart, ~
Kindle a flame of facred love,
On the mean altar of my heart!
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146  For BELIEVERS WORKING.

e There let it for thy glory burn,
‘With inextinguifhable blaze,
And trembling to its fource return,

In humble love, and fervent praife.

8 Jefu, confirm my heart’s defire '
To work, and fpeak, and think for thee :
Sull let me guard the holy fire, .
And ftill flir up thy gift inme; -

4 Ready for all thy perfet will,
My aéts of faith and love repeat:
Till death thy endlefs mercies feal,
And make the facrifice compleat. - -

Hy M~ CXLV.  [Bexley.
Te be fung at Work.
1 SON of the Cari)cntcr, receive

This humble work of mine ;
Worth te my mcaneft labour give,
By joining it to thine.

¢ Servant of all, to toil for man
Thou would’ft not, Lord, refufe:
Thy majefty did not difdain
To be employ’d for us.

8 Thy bright example I purlue,
To thee in al} things rife ;
And all I think, or (peak, or do,
Is one great facrifice.

4 Carelefs through outward cares I goy
From all diftraétion free:
My hands are but engag’d below,
My heart is flill with thee.




For BELIEVERS SUFFERING..  s4¢

Hiy M 8 CXLVL' {0l 113tk Pfatm,
6. For Believers ‘Sqﬁriig. v L
1 ASTER, I own thy lawful claim,
Thine, wholly thine, I longto be

Thou feeft, at laft, I willing am,

Where’er thou goett, to follow thee ;
Myfelfin all things to deny ;
Thine, wholly thine, to live and dic.

2 Whate’er my finful flefh requires,
For thee I cheerfully forego;
My covetous and vain deftres,’
hopes of happinefs below ;
My l{nfes, and my paflion’s food,
And all my thirft for creature-good.

3 Plcafurc, and wealth, and praife no more,
Shall lead my captive foul aftray :
My fond purfuits I all give o’er,
hee, only thee, rcf(ﬁtv’d t’ obey;
My own in all things to refign,
And know no other will but thine.

4 All power isthine in earth and heaven;
All fulnefs dwells in thee alone;
Whate’er I have was freely given;
Nothing but fin I,call my own: :
Other propriety difclaim.: B B
Thou only art the great I AM. :

5 Wherefore to thee Ldlt refign: " -
Being thou art, and love, and power & S
Thy on%v will be done, not mine! 1
Thee, Lord, let earthand heaven aderct
Flow back the rivers to the fea,
And let our all be loft in thee! -




140  For BELIEVERS SUFFERING.

Hy m N~ CXLVIL  [Dying Stophen.

1 EAD of thz' church triumphant,
We joyfully adore thee;

Till thou appear,
Thy members here

Shall fing like thofe in glorv.

‘We lift our hearts and voices

With bleft anticipation ;
And cry aloud,
And give to God

The praife of our falvation.

s While in afflition’s furnace,

And pafling through the fire,
'g'hy love we praife,
‘Which knows our days,

And ever brings us nigher:

We clap our hands exulting

In thine almighty favour :
The Love divine,
‘Which made us thine,

Shall keep us thine for ever.

3 Thou doft conduét thy people
° Through torrents of t)e,nl:;taption;
or will we fear,
While thou art near,
The fire of tribulation:
The world, withfin, and-Satan
In vain our march oyrofes :
By thee we fhal -
Break through them all,
And fing the fong of Mofes,
4 By faith we fee the glory,
To which thou fha)t reflore us,
The crofs de fpife
_For that high prize,
‘Which thou haft fet before uss

o .




For BELIEVERS SUFFERING.

And if thou count us worthy,
We each, as dying Stephen, '
Shall fee thee fland

At God’s right hand,
To take us up to heaven.

H vy m N CXLVIIL  [Whitfunday.

Jokn xiv. 16.
1 YT ESU, we hang upon the word, :
B] Our faithful fouls have heard from thee,
e mindful of thy promife, Lord, = .
Thy promife made to all, and me ; '
Thy fuﬁowers who thy fleps purfue,
And dare believe that God is true.
¢ Thou faidft, I will the Father pray,
And he the Comforter fhall give,
Shall give him in your hearts to flay
Ang never more his temples leave ;
Mylelf will to my orphans come,
And make you my. cternal home.
8 Come then, dear Lord, thyfelf reveal,
And let the promife now take place,
Be it according to thy will,
According to thy word of gracc ;
Thy forrowful difciples cheer,
And fend us down the Comforter.
4 He vifits now the #roubled breaft,
And oft relieves our fad: complaimt,
But foon we lofe the trartfient guefl,
But foon we droop again and faint
Repeat the melanchioly mean,
Our joy is fled, our comfort gone.
& Haften him, Loed, into our hearr,
Our fure infeparable guide;
©O might we meet and never part, - )
O might he inoar heart abide ; °
And keep his houfe of praife and prayer, -
And reft and reigo forsvepihere, o -

- e it .
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144  For BELIEVERS, SUFFERING.

Hy sy CXLIX. [Chappel.

In Pain.

1 Q ND fhall I Lord, the.cup decline, -
So wifely mixt hy love divine,
And tafted firft by thee ?
The bitter draught thou drankefl up,
And but this fingle facred drop,
Haft thou referv’d for me.

2 Lo! Ireceive it at thy hand,
And bear by’ thy benign command, ,
The falutary pain ; ,
With thee to live I gladly die,
And fuffer here, above the {ky
With my dear Lord to reign.

3 Here only can I fhew my love, .
By fuffening my obedience prove ;. .
But when thy heaven 1 {hare, .
1 cannot mourn for Jefu's fake,{ |
1 cannot there thy cup partake,
I cannot Tuffer there.
4 Full gladly thep for thee I grieve,
The honour of thy crofs receive
And blefs the happy load; :
‘Who would not jn thy footfleps tréad; -
‘Who would not bow with thee his héad,
And fympathize with God!  -: .
Hy MmN CL.  [Snowsfields.
1 JESUS, thy favereign name:1 blefs!
Sorrow is joy and pain is cafe
To thofe that truft in theeiz,.. . .. .-

All Mings together work for good, 4 1 -
Yo mec thepurchafe of thy blood, : .. ¢+

The much-lov’d firiger me,. .- Gobos. ©




Fox BELIEVERS SUFFERING.

2 Withth ¢, O Chrift, 6n earth I'reign
In all the awful pomp of pain;
But fend me picrcing eyes
Th’ eternal things unfeento fee,
The crown of life referv’d for me,
And glitering through the fkies.

3 As fure as now thy crofsI bear,
1 fhall thy heavenly kingdom fhare,
And take my feat above ;
Celetiial joy is in this pain,
It tells me, I with thee fhall reign,
In cverlafling love.

4 The more my fufferings here increafe
The greater 1s my future blifs ;

And thou my gricfs doft tell :
They in thy book are noted down ;
A jewel added to my crown

s every pain I fecl.

5 So be it then, if thou ordain,
Croud ail my happy life with pain,
And let me daily die :
1 bow, and blefs the {acred fign,
And bear the crofs by grace divine,
Which lifts me to the fky.

Hy m'x CLL  {Snowsficld.
For one in a declining State of Health.

1 C OD of my life, forthee I pine,
J Forthee [ chearfully decliac,
And haften to decay ;

Summon'd to take my place above,
I hear the cail, * Arife my love,
My fair one, come a\s;\ly i
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146 For BELIEVERS SUFFERING.

¢ Obedient to the voice of God,
L{oon fhall quit this earthly clod,
Shall lay my body down ;
The immortal principle afpires,
And [wells my foul with frong defires,
To grafp tgc flarry crown.
3 The more the cutward man decays,
The inner feels thy ftrengthening grace,
And knows that thou art mine :
Partaker of my glorious hope,
There fhall I after thce wake up,
Shall in thinc image fhinc.
4 Thou wilt not leave thy work undone,
- But finith whatthou haft begun,
Before ] hence remove ;
I fhall be, Mafter, as thou art,
Holy, and meek, and pure in heart,
And perfefted in love.
5 Thou wilt cut fhort thy work of grace,
And perfeft in a babe thy praife,
And firength for me ordain,
Thy blood fhall make me throughly clean,
And not one fpot of inbred fin,
Shall in my flefh remain.
6 Dear Lamb, if thou for me couldfl dic,
Thy love fhall wholly fan&ify,
Thy love fhall feal me thine ;
"Thou wilt from me no more depart,
My all in life and dcath thouart,

u art for ever mine.
Hym~ CLIL  [Chappel.
1 AMB, lovc}z Lamb for finners flain,

In weaknefs, wearmefs, and pain,
Thy tender Iapprove:
~ominue fill thy tender care,
“y fpirit for thyfelf prepare,

And perfe@ meinlove,



For BELIEVERS LONGING, &c. 147

¢ In fledfaft faith on thee I call,
Saviour, and fovereign Lord of ail,
My Brother and my Friend:
Lecad me my few remaining days,
And finith thy great work of grace,
And love me to the end.

g TillI from all my fins am freed,
O may Ilean my languid head
On thy dear, loving breaft :
Thou Jefy, catch my parting breath,
And let me fmoothly glide through death,
To my eternal reft.
4 Saviour, bring near the joyful hour,
The fulnefs o?thy fpirit pour;
And while I here remain,
Chrift letit be that lives, notI';
Or now, permit me now to dic :
To die is greateft gain.
s Come then, my health, my hope, my home,
My love, my life eternal come, -
e to'thyfelfreceive ;
Soul, flefh, and {pirit fan&ify,
And bid me liven thee to die,
And die in thee to live.

- H vy m x CLUL  [Cheppel.

7. For Believers longing for full Redemption.
Part the Firft.

1 Thou, who haft redeem’d of old,
And bidlt me of thy fhrength lay bold,
And be at peace with thec ;
Hclp me thy benefits o own,
Anfhcar me tell what thou haft done,
O dying Lamb, far r;lqe. . j
2 .

e



148 For BELIEVERS LOKGINEG

£ Out of myfelf for help I go,
Th’¥only love tefolv’d to know,
hy love my plea I make;
Give me thy love ; ’tis all I claim:
Give for the honour of thy name,
Give for thy mercy’s fake.
8 Canft thou deny thy love to me ?
Say, thou incarnate Deity,
Thou Man of {orrows fay:
Thy glory, why didil thou 1nfhrine,
In fuch a'clod of earth as mine,
And wrzp thee in my clay ?
4 Antient of days, why didft thou come,
And ftoop to a poor virgin's womb,
Contra@ted to a fpan?
Flefh of our fleth, w?ny wafl thou made,
And humbly in a manger laid,
The new-born fon of man?
5 Why didft thou in this vale of tears,
For more than thirty mournful years,
A life of fuffering lead? ,
Why did thine eyes with tears o’erflow?
Why would’ft thou chufe to want beiow,
A'place tolay thy head 7

Hywm~ CLIV.  [Chappel.

Puart the Second.
1 OVE, only love thy heart inclin’d,
Aad brought thee, Saviour of mankind,
Down from thy throne above;;
Love made my God a man of gricf,
Diftrefs’d thee fore for my relief;
O myllery of love |
To fill my foul it emptied thee,
It made thee poor, that I might be
Enrich’d with every grace :
Love madethee to thy Father cry,
And hid his face from thee, that I
Might always fee his faces

o
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¢ Quite from the manger to the crofs,
Thy life one fcene of fuffering was,
And all fuftain’d for me ;
O ftrange excefs of love divine!
Jefus, was ever love like thined
Anfwer me from that tree |

4 If thou couldft ftoop for me to die,
Surely thou would’it that I, even I,
Thy death’s effett fhould prove;;
Then help me for thy mercy’s fake,
To weep, believe, and pay thee back
Thy dear, expiring love.

5 Becaufe thou lov’dft, and dicdft for me,
Caufe me my Jefus to love thee,
And gladly to refign:
Whate’er I-have, whate’er [ am;
My life be all with thine the {ame,
And all thy death be mine.

H vy M~ CLV. [Norwick.
Sun fand thou flill upon Gibeon.

1 RM of the Lord, awake, arifc,
And fave a foul that hangs on thee;
Put on thy firength and bow the fkies,
And work thy ancient work in me;
"Thy grace miraculous difplay,
The rapid courfe of nature flay.

e My Jofbua, bid the fun ftand ftill,
Sufpend the florm in mid career,
Arreft the torrent of my will,
Reftrain me from the fin I fear;
The power of loving faith impart,
And fix my poor, unfettled hcart,
N3

(PO V. [
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3§ Jefus, my conflant Jefus fland
Betwixt my bofom-fin and me:
Nature {ubmits to thy command,
All things are pofhible to thee;
Thou, infinite in love and power,
Preferve me that 1 fin no more.

H vy v N CLVI. [Havant.

1 JESU come! my ho, of. lo
* J Purify me, dae e
May with faints adore thee.
e Big withearncft expefation
Sull T fir, At thy fect
Longing for falvation.
3 My poor heart vouchfafe to dwell in,
ake me thine, Love divine,
By thy fpirit’s fealing.
4 Give me, Lord, thy holy Spirit ;
Let me fee, All'in thee,
All in thee inherit.
& Thou haft laid the fure foundation,
Of my hope, Build me up,
Finifh thy creation.
6 From this inbred fin deliver,
Lect the yoke, Now be broke,
Make me thine forever.
7 Partner of thy perfeft nature,
Let nie be, Now in thee
A new, fpotlefs creature.
8 Perfeft when I walk before thee,
Soon orlate, Then tranflate
To the realms of glary.
9 Then the blifsful fight be given;
Then to gaze-On thy face
Be my bigheft heaven.
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Hy u x CLVIL 'f.'It/t/or/c.

1 God, moft merciful and true,
. Thy nature to my foul impart:
*Stablifh with me the covenant new,
And write perfeélion on my heart.
2 ‘To real holine{s reflored,
Oh! let me gain my Saviour’s mind ;
And in the knowlcdge of my Lord,
Fulnefs of life eternal find.-
3 Remember, Lord, my fins no more,
That them I mav no more forget :
But funk in guiltlefs fhame, adore
With {peechlefs wonder at thy fect.
4 O’erwhelin’d with thy fupendous grace,
I fhall not in thy prefence move;
But breathe unutterable praife,
And rapturous awe, and filent love.

5 Then every murmuring thought and vain
Exp:recgn {weet contufion loft: ’
I cannot of my crofs complain,
I cannot of my goodnefs boaft.

6 Pardon’d for all that I have done,
My mouth as in the duft I hide,
And glory give to God alone,
My God, for ever pacified !

Hy M~ CLVIL  [Paéni's.

1 HE wills that T fhould holy be ¢
That holinefs I long to feel,..
"That full, divine conformity
Toall my Saviour's righteous will.

e See, Lord, the travail of thy foul
Accomplifh’din the change of mine:
And plunge me every whit made whole,
In all the depths of ove divine !
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8 On thee, O God, my foul is ftayed !

And waitsto prove thine utmoft will:
The promife by thy mercy made,
Thou canft, thou wilt in me fulfil.

4 No more I flagger at thy power,
Or doubt thy truth, which cannot move
Haften the long-expeéled hour,
And blefs me with thy perfei love.

5 Jefus, thy loving fpirit alone
Can lead me forth, and make me free
Burft every bond through which I groan,

And fet my heartat iberty.

6 Now let thy fpint bring me in,
And give thy fervant to poflefs
The land of reft from inbred fin,
The land of perfe&t holinefs.

7 Lord, I believe thy power the fame,
The fame thy truth and grace endure ;
And in thy bleffed hands Iam,
And traft thee for a perfe&t cure.

8 Come, Saviour, come, and make me whole!
Entirely all my finsremove :
To perfet health reflore my foul ;
To perfe& holinefs and love.

H¥ My CLIX. [e3d Plalm.

The gift divine I alk of thee:
at living water now beflow,
Thy fpiritand thyfelfon me ¥
Thou Lord, of life the fountain art ;
Now let me find thee in my heant.

2 JESUS, the gift divine I know,
h
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# Thee let me drink and thirft ho more
For drops of finite happinefs :

Spring up O well in heavenly power,

In ftreams of pure perennial peace;
Injoy that none can take away,
In fii{ which fhall {or ever ftay.

3 Father, on me the gracc beflow,
Unblameable before thy fight,
Whence all the ftreams of mercy flow :
Mercy thy own fupreme delighe,
To me r]cfu’s fake impart,
And plant thy nature in my heart,

4 Thy mind throughout my life be fhewn,
While liftening to the wretches ¢ry ;-
“The widow’s and the orphan’s groan,
On mercy’s wings I wiftly%ly,
The poor and helplefs to relieve,
My life, my all for them to give.

5 Thus may I fhew the fpirit within,
Which purges me from every flain,
Unfpotted from the world and {in,
My faith’s integrity maintain ;
The truth of my religion prove
By perfelt purity and love. '

Hy MmN~ CLX., [Auflerdam.

1 ESU, what ha thou beflow’d
On fuch a worm as me!
What compaffion hafl thou fhew’d,
To draw me after thee!
Perfe& then the work begun,
All thy goodnefs let me prove,
All thy will in me be done,
Till all my foul is love.
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2 Not by my own righteoufnefs,
Or works that I have wrought
Am I fav’d; butby thy grace
Surpaffing human thought.
Nothing have I, nothing am,
Nothing I deferve but hell 3
Yet Iglory in thy name,
Yet I thy mercy feel.

8 Thou a fpark of hallow’d fire
To me, even me haft given;
Glows for thee my whole defire,
My life, myinward heaven :
Dreams of happinefs below,
Nevermore will I purfue,
Jefus only will I know,
Whofe love is ever new.

4 Thou thine hand on me haft laid,
And calm’d my flormy will,
Nature’s rapid tide haft flay’d,
And bid my heart be fhll:
Stablifh thou my heart in peace,
Meek and lowly let me be,
Fill with all thy gentlenefs,
The foul that hangs on thee.

§ Oftthou vifiteflt my breaft,

But O! how fhort thy flay?

As the memory of a guett,
That warrieth but a day :

Come, and all thy foes expel,
Fix in me thy conftant home,

With thy Fatherin me dwell,
Lord Jefus, quickly come!




ror ruLrL REDEMPTION.

Hvy v N CLXL [Weft-Street.

1 AVIOUR and canit be,
That thou fhould dwell with me ?
From thy high and lofty throne,
Throne of cverlafting blifs,
Will thy majefty floop down,
To fomcan an houl!:: as this?

e I am not worthy, Lord,

So foul, fo felf-abhorred,
Thee, my God, to entcrtain
_In this poor polluted heart:
I am afrail finful man,

All my nature cries depart |

8 Yet come thou heavenly gueft,.
And purify my breaft,

Come thou greatand glorious king,
While before thy crofs I bow,

With thyfelf falvation bring,
Cleanfe the houfe by entcring now.

Hywuxy CLXIL  [Bradford.

O Thou who hanging on the crofs,
_/ Didft buy our pardon with thy blood,
Cantt thou not ftill maintain our caufe,
And fill us with the life of God;
Blefs with the bleffings of thy throne,
And perfett all our foulsin one?.

e Lo, on thy bloody facrifice,

For all our graces we depend!
Supported by thy crofs arife,

xipv.;)ﬁnifhc:d holinefs afcend 5 .
And gain on earth the mountains height,
And shen falute our friends in light.

e
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Hy w~ CLXIL  [Liverpool.

1 IN FINITE power, eternal Lord,
How fovcreign is thy hand !
All nature rofe t’ obey-thy word,
And moves at thy command.
2 With fieady courfe the fhining fun
Keeps his appointed way ;
Andall the hours obedient run
- The circle of the day,
g But ah! how wide my fpirit flics,*
And wanders from her God!
My foul forgets the heavenly prize,
And treads the downward road.
4 The raging fire and flormy fea
Perform thy awful will;
And every beaft and every tree,
The great defign fulfil :
‘While my wild paflions rage within,
5 Nor th; commpands olw:a)g 5
But flefh and fenfe, enflaved to fin,
Draw my beft thoughts away.
6 Shall creatures of a meaner frame,
Pay all their ducs to thee ?
Creatures that never knew thy name,
That ne’er were lov'd like me ?
7 Great God, create my foul ancw,
Confonn my heart to thine ;
Melt down my will, and let 1t {low,
And take the mould divine.
8 Scize my whole frame into thy band,
Here all my powers I bring; ..
Managc the wheels by thy command,
And govern every fpring.
Then fhall my feet no more depart,
Nor my affeftions rove;
Devotion fhall be all my heart,
And all my paflians love.
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Hyw~ CLXIV. [23d Pfulm.

Rock of our falvation, fce
The fouls that {eck their reft in thee;
Beneath thy cooling fhadow hide,
And keep us, Saviour, in'thy fide;
By water and by blood redeent,
And wafh us in"the mingled fvcam.

The fin-atoning blood apply,
Aund let the w:ﬁor’ fanﬂ?fg,y
Pardon and holinefs tmpart,
Sprinkle and purify our heart,
\;’afh out the 1afl remains of fin, -
And make our ifitfolt siature chear,

The double fiream in pardons rolls,
And brings thy love into our [uuls,
Who darc the truth divine receive,

And credence to thy witnefs give’s

‘We here thy utmoft power fall ptove,
Thy utmoft power of perfect tove. :

Hy MmN CL,XV. [ Brockmer's,
John i, 12,
Part the Firfl.

ESUS, in thine all-{'aving name,
.] We fledfifity belicve,
And lo! the promis’d power we claim,
Which thou art bormd to mive s
Power to become the fons vf' God,
An all-fufficient power, .
We look to have on us beftowd,
A power tofin no m%.

o .
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2 We yieldto,be redeem’d from fin,

The life divine to live,

Open our hearts to take thee in ;
And all thy grace receive :

Thee we receive as God and man,
Both in one perfon join’d,

To finith the redeeming plan,
To refcue all mankind.

g To thee, O Chrift, the praife we give,

Thy three-fold funétion fing,

The Lord’s anointed One receive,
Our Prophet, Prieft, and King;

Thou, only thou our wi{dom art,
Our ftrength and righteoufnefs,

Sprinkle, inform, and rule our beart,
Viorious prince of peace.

4 Foolifh, we come to learn of thee;
Guilty, to be forgiven ;
Poor finful wormms to be made free
From fin, and fit for heaven; e
Teach us that perfcﬂ will of God,
Tor us, andinuspray; °
Wafh us in thy all-cleanfing blood, '
Thy kingly power dilplay. k v

H vy M~ CLXVIL  [Brockmer's,
Part the Sccond.,

1 HOU will to us thy name impart,
Thou bear’ft it not in vain,

‘What thou art call’d, thou furely art
Saviour of finful man:

Into thy name, thy nature we
Afluredly believe,

Jefus from fin, thee only thee,
Our Jefus, wereceive.
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sor rvir REDEMPTION!

Our Jefus thou from future woe,
From prefent wrath divine,
Shalt fave us froin our fins below,
And make our fouls like thine §
Jefus from all the power of fin,
From all the being too0; .
Thy grace fhall make us throughly clean,
And perfeitly renew. )

Jelus from pride, from wrath, from luft,
Qurinward Jefusbe,

From every evil thought we truft
To be redeem’d by, thee; -

When thou doft in our flefh appear,
We fhall the promife prove,

Sav’d into all perfeftion ﬁ.ere,
Renew’d in finlefs love.

Come, O thou Prophet, Pricft and King,
Thou Son of God and man, -

Into our fouls thy fulnefs bring,
Inftru&, atope, and, reign :

Holy, and pure, as juft, and wife,
V(’c would be in thy right,

Lefs than thine all cannot. fuffice,
Woegralp the Infinite.

Our Jefus thee, entire, and' whole,
With willing heart we take,

Fill ours and every faithful foul,
For thy own merdies fake : ‘

‘We wait to know thy utmoft name,
Thy nature’s heavenly powers,

Onc undivided Chrift we claim,
And all thou art is ours,

02

159



160 For BELIEVERS. LonGine.

Hy s~ CLXVIL  [Spitalficlds.

1 COME, O thou Lamb, for finers flain,
Bring in the cleanfing flocd;
Apply to wath out every flain,
'Phine efficacious blodd.

2 O letit fink into our foul,
, Deep as the.inbred fin,
Make every wounded {pirit whale,
And every leper clean,
3 Thy fan&ifying word is fure ;
lord we our fins confefs,
Faithful and juft, O make us pure
From all unrightcaufnefs.

4 Such power belongeth urto thee,
Thy faying we receive;
We 1hall be pure in heast, and feg
Thy {miling face, and live.

5 Lord vee belicve, and with calm zeal,
For this our faith consend ;
Waiting till thou thyfclf reveal,
And hopingto the end.. -

6 Our high, and holy calling’s prize,
We carneflly pyrfue ;- : L
Nor fear we, left our theughts fould rife,
" Above whatthou canft, d . :
7 Thy goodnefs, O all-gragious Lord ;
Iscqual to thy power:
And we fhall try thy uumoft word,
And we fhall fin o more.

8 Thou willeft, and it mufl be done,
Thatwe fhould holy be ;
And we fhall live to thee a’lone,
And we fhall die to thee.
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Hywy~ CLXVIL [Pafin.

q LL praife to the Lamb !
Accc ted I am,
Iam bold to bchc\ ve on my Jefus’s name.

2 In theel conﬁdc, .
Thy blood is applied ;
For me thou haft fuﬁgr’d for me thou haft died.

3 Not a doubt can arife
To darken the fkies, .
Or hide for a moment my Lord from my eyes.

4 Talready am bleft,
I lean on thy breaﬂ
And lo! in thy wounds 1 commuaﬂy reft.

5 My cup itruns o’er,
1 have comfort and power,
I have pardon—What can a poor ﬁnncr have more.

6 Hecan have a new heart,
So as never to ftart
From thy paths: he may bein the world as thon art.

7 He may be without fin,
All ho{; and clean,
He may be as his Mafler all glorious within.

8 The promife is fure, .
" It fhall alwaysendure, v
And I as my God fhall be fpotlefs and pure.

Hy M N CLXIX.  [Minories.

1 LORD , my time is in thy hand,
Woeak and helplefs as I am ;
Surely thou canft make me ftand,
1 believe in Jefu’s name.
: 03 .
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Saviourin temptation thou,
Thou halt fav¢d me heretofore, -
Thou from fin dof} fave me now 3
Thou ihalt fave me evermore.
Wherefore fhould I doubt the grace,
Which I every moment prove §
Sin and Satan muft give place,
Both mult yield to ﬁrqu.cr’lpyg;
* 4 Sin and Satan rage their hour,
But thou all-fuflicient art,
Thou art infinite in power,

Thau ar¢ greater than my heart.

5 1 fhall thy falvation fee, Do
I in faith on Jefus call; .-
I from fin. thall.be & frec, .
Perfelly fet Free from all. v .
Hy v~ CLXX. [Frash/fare.
8. For Brltevers faved: -
1 FATHER, on us the fpirit buflow,
Through which thine gveslafling Seny
Ofgr'd himafelf for man below; - 7
That we, even we before thy throne,
Our fouls and bodies may prefent,
And pay thee all thy grace hath lent..
2 O let thiy Spirit fanétity
Whate’er to thee we now rcflore,
And make us with thy will comply,
‘With all eut miad, and {oul, and power;
Obey thee as thy faints above,
In perfetinnocenge and. love..
H vy u N CLXXL  [Paulgds
He that glorieth, let. hism glory in the Lord.
" ET not the wife his wifdom boaft ;
4 The mighty glory in his mights -
ne rich in flattering riches trufl,

Which take their everlafting flight,
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2 The rufh'of nwinerous years bears down,
The moft gigantic ftrength of man:
And where is all his wiklomn gone,
When duft, be turns to d_u& again.
One only gft, cap julli
3 The boaﬁing I'od} ll\fx{. knows his Gad:
When Jefus doth bis. blood apply,
I glory in his fprinkled blood. -
4 The Lord my rightcaufnefs I prife ;
I triumph in the, love divine
The wifdom, wealth, and fireogth of grace,
In Chrift to endlefa ages mina.

Hyw~ CLXXIL  [York,

1 God of peace and: pardoning love,
O Whofcpbowtle-onI:ompaiﬁin mave
f’I’eo cver}"]ﬁnfq[ child:of man:
elus our Shepherd great and good,
{Vho dying, Koughtg:z!widrhi blood,
Thou halt brought back to life againa
His blood to all our fouls apply: .
(His blood alone canf{anl
Which firft dig for qur fins.atonc )
The covenant:ofxedemption feal; :
T'he depth of love, of.God reweal,
And {peak us perfeéied in ope.
2 O might our cvery work and word
Ex’Frefs the tempers of our Lotd,
he nature of oyr headiabove :
His {pirit fend into our hearts,
Engravingon our inmoft parts
The living law ofsholieft love.
Then fhall we da with pure delight,
Whate'er is pleafing in thy fight,
As veflels of thy ncheftgrage 5.
And having thy whole counlel done,
To thee, and'te;y ca-equal Son,
Afcribe the everlafting prailes
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Hy m v CLXXIII.  [York.
For a Preacter.

1 HY power and faving truth to fhow,
T A vP;:-fam at thy chagrgc Igo;
Strong in the Lord, and thy great might:

Gladly take up the hallow’d crofs,

And fuffering all things for thy caufe,
Beneath that bloody banner fight.

A fpefacle to fiends and men,

Toall their fierce or:cool difdain,

‘With calmeft pity I fubmit;
Determin’d nougﬁl to know befide
My Jefus and him crucified,

¥ tread the world beneath my feet.
Superior to their fmile or frown, .

On all their goods my foul laoks down,
Their pleafures, wealth, and power, and flate ;

The man that dares their god defpife

The chriftian he alone 1s wife ;

The chriftian he alone is great !

O God let all my life declare,

How happy all thy fervants are !

How far above thefe earthly things;
How pure whenwafh’d in Jefu’s blood !
How intimately one with God,

A heaven-born race of priefls and kings.
8 Forthis alone I live below, .

The power of godlinefs to fhow,

The wonders wrought by Jefu’s name

O that I might but faithful prove!

Witnefs to 2ll thy pardoning love,

And point them to th’ atoning Lamb.’

Let me to every creature cry,

The poor and rich, the low and high,

Believe, and feel thy fins forgiven!

Damn’d, till by Jefus fav’d thou art;

1 xll‘ Jefu’s blood hath walh’d thy heart,

Thou canft not fing the gate of hegven.

©
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Hy » ~x CLXXIV. [Wdf.
For any who think they have already attained,

1 MNIPOTENT, Omnifcient Lord,
Prefent in heaven, and carth and hdl,
Spirit and foul-dividiag ward,
Searcher of hearts unfearchable ;
Bchold us with thine eyes of flame,
And tell me what by grace I am.

2 We would not our éwn fouls deceive,
Or fondly reft in grace begun:
Thy wife difcerning unétion give,
And make us know as we ar¢ known ;
Search and try out our hearts and rcios,
And fhew if fin in us remains,

3 Shine on the work thyfelf haft wrought,
If thou haft wrought the work in me, |
Or fhew us if we know thee not :
Am I my God flopt flort of thee ?
The powerful quick conviftion dart,
And fhine in every naked heagt.

4 Thou would’ft not have thy children firay,
Thou never canft miflead the blind:
If brought into thy perfe&t way,
O Ict us now the witae find ;
And fhout to hear‘thy_fpcakinghooé,
And echo to the voice of God.

Send forth thy pure, unerring light,
5 > elus the Trath, the Lofe.che Way,
And guide our helplefs fpiritaright,
That all may fee the perfet day;
May all thy glorious fulnefs prove,
The depth of everlafling love,
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Hy m N CLXXV. [Dedication.

1 O My condefcending Lord, :
How hatt thou to earth ftoop’d down,
Sinners vile and fel{-abhory’d, -
Thou doft for thy brethren own; :
O the grace on man beftow’d,
Man is call’d the friend of God.

2 What can I defire befide ?
Jefus for my friend I claim,
Jefus is my faithful guide,
Happy hislove% am;
Fulne?s of delizht I prove
In his all-fufficient love.

8 From the faithlefs fons of men,
Saviour to thy arms I flee,
Sweetly on thy bofom lean,
Fin! my happincfs in thee;
Happinefs that cannot fail,
Glorioufly unchangeable.

4 While I thus my foul recline, = -
On my dear Redeemer’s breaft,
Neced 1 for the creature pine,
Fondly feck a farther reft;
Still for human friend/hip fue, - -
Stoop, ye worms of earth to0 youl

5 Jefus, thee alone 1 know,
Monarch of my'fimple heart,
Thou my only friend below,
Thou my only pertion arg ;
Here and in eteroity, )
‘Thou art all in al] to me.
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Hywmn CLXXVL [York. v

WHI LE faith the atoning blood, applics,

Ourfelves a living facrifice |

We freely offer up to Eod : n

And none but thole his glory fhare-

Who crucified with Jefusare, N
And follow where their Saviour trod.

Saviaur, to thee our lives we give,
Our mcaneft facrifice receive, '
And to thine own oblation join ;
Onr fuffering and triumphant head,
Through all thy ftates'thy members lead,
And feat us on the throne divine.

Hy M~ CLXXVIL  [Welninfler.
9. For Belicvers Iutcreeding. .

On enitering a Houfe.

EACE be to this habitation!
Peace to every foul hercin!
Peace the foretafte of falvation,
Peace the feal of cancell’d fin.
Peace that fpeaks its heavenly giver,
Peace to earthly minds unknown,
Peace divine that lafts for ever, *
Here ereét its glorious throne.

On the fon of peace defcending,
On the daughter of thy grace,
Big with comforts never ending,
Let the promife now take place;
Each receive the gracious fhower,
Each the gofpel-blefling prove,
Witnefs of ﬁxy pardoning power,
Witnefs of thy perfeét love.
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3 Now thy love infufing fpirit,

Shed in-cvery heart abroad,

Rife through thy imputed merit
Every child, achild of God!

Each receive theseonflant witnefs,
Each obtain the jovous reft;

Talte in thee cclefad frceticts,
Guod refiding in their breaft.

4 Claim for thine each faithful fervant,

By the reconciling word,

Pure in heart, in {pint fcivent, .
Letthem ferve their heavenly Lotd;

For thy pardoning love adore thee, -
Walk in fpotlels liberty,

Brethren to the king of glory,
Friends of God and heirs with thee,

5 Vifit Lord with thy falvation, -
Every providential gueft,
Every friend and hind relatian,.
“Take into thy people’s reft:
Confcious of thy facred prefence,
Let them fecl the loving fear; ,
Cry with blifsful acqurefeence, Cy
God the pardoning God is here. :

G Prince of peace if thou art near usy
Fix in all our hearts thy home,
By thy laft appcarig elieer vs,
(%uxc'r&ly let thy kingdormcome. .
Anfwerali ourexpéflation, -, .
Give our raptur'd fouls to prove,
Glorious, utterinol falvarion, .
Heavenly, everlafling lovel
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Hvy M N CLXXVIH.  [Marinburn.

N OME, O thou foul-dividing fword,
That doft from Jefu’s mougl proceed,
The foes and haters of their Lord,
Find out, o’erturn, and firike them dead ;
Deflroy the fin that kecps them blind,
And flay the pride of all mankind.

& Spirit of truth inall begin
That work of thine awakening power,
Convince the chrifian world of fin,
Who Satan and not Chrift adore;.
Who Jefus flight, rejcét difclaim,
And never knew his faving name.

3 Shew them they never yet reccived
In truth whom they in words profefs,
They never yet in Chnf believ'd,
Or own’d The Lord their Righteoufnc/s;
Sillin the damning fin they lie,
As pleag'd in unbeficf o die. S

4 People and prieft are doubly dead,
Arealiens from the life divine, = -
Grofs darknefs o’er the carth is fpread, -
Till thou inte the confcience thine,
The powerful quick conviftion dart,
And found the unbelieving heart.

5 O would’ thou now in all reveal, )
The righteous wrath. of hoftile heaven,
Becaufe the blood they will not feel, -
The blood that fhews their fins forgiven; - 'L
They will not him, their Lord receive,
They wili not come to Chrift and live.

3 i e
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Hy »n v CLXXIX. : [Brook’ss
Interceffion for England.

1 HE crowd, the poor, unthinking crowd,
T Refufe thy hapn?io:o fee, 8 ’
They will not hear thy loudeft rod, -

They wall not turn to thee. i
As with judicral blindnefs {truck, o
They all thy figns defpile,
Harden thzir hearts yet morc, and mock
The anger of the fkies.

2 But blinder {iill the rich and grear,

In wickednefs excel,

And revel on the brink of fare,
And fport, and dance to hell.

Regardlefs of thy fmile or frown,
%hcir pleafures they requirc, :

And fink with gay indifference down,
To everlafling fire.

3 But O! thou dreadful, righteous Lord,

The praying remnant {pare, :

The men tzat tremble at thy word,
And fee the coming fnare: |

Our land if yet again thou fhake, .
Or utterly break down ;

A merciful diftin@ion make,
And ftrongly fave thine own.

.

4 If earth its mouth muft open wide, -

To fwallow wp its prey; - ..

Jefu, thy faithfyl people hide, ‘
In that vindiQive day:

Firm in the univerfal fhock,
‘We fhall not then remove ;

safe in the clefts of Ifthel’s rock,

Our Lord’s expiring love.

—— eres e
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Hywm~ CLXXX. [Saliftury.
Written at the Lands Fnd.

] COME, divine Immanuel come,
Take poffeflion of thy home ;
Now thy merscy’s wings expand,
Stretch throughout the happy land.

2 Carry on thy viftory,

Sprgd thy r):ﬂe frorz\ fea to fea,
Reconvert the ranfom’d race,
Save us, {ave us, Lord, by grace.

3 Take the purchafe of thy blood,
Bring us ta a pardoning God ;
Give us eyes to fec our day,

Hearts the glorious truth ¢’ obey 3

4 Ears to hear the gofpel-found,

Grace doth more than fin abound, -
God appeas’d, and man forgiven,
Peace on earth, and joy in heaven,

5 O that every fonl might be
Suddenly fubdued to thee!

O that all in thee might know
Everlafting life below.

6 Now thy mercy’s wings expand,
Stwretch throughout the happy land;
Take polleilion of thy home,’

Come, divine Immanucl come!

H v M N CLXXXIL.  [Shepherd of {frad.
For the Nativity. -

1 A LL glory to God in the fky,
A A%xd, yeacc upon carth bg reflor'd! .
O Jefus, exalted on high, -
Appear, our omniplo)tcne Logd! .-
. % g
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Who meanly in Bethlehem bom,
Didit floop to'redeem a loft race,

Once more to thy creatnres return, .
And reign in thy k.';lngdom’of graces

¢
2 When thou in our ficth didft appear,

All nature acknowledg’d thy birth;
Arofc the acceptable year,

And heaven was open’d on earth ;
Receiving its Lord from above,

‘The world was united to blefs,
The giver of concord and lpve,

The Prince and the Author of peace.

O would'ft thou again be made known,
Again in thy Spinit defcend,
And {ct up in each of thine own,
A kingdom that never fhall end |,
Thou only art able to blefs,
And make the glad nations obey,
And bid the dire enmity ceafe, |
And bow the whole world to thy fway.
4 Come then to thy fervantsagain,
Who long thy appearing to know,
Thy quiet and peaceable reign, . -
zx mercy eflablifh below :
All forrow before thee fhall fly,
And anger and haued be o'ery.
And envy, and malice {hall die,
And difcord afflidl us no more.

[

§ No borrid-alarum of war,
Shall break our eternal repofe,

No found of the trumpet isthere,
Where Jefus's fpirit o’crlowss
Appeas’d by the charms of thy grace,

We all fhall in amity join, b
And kindly each.otber embrace, )
And love with a paflion like thine.
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H vy u N CLXXXIL  [s3d Pfalp.

1 RM of the Lord awake, awake,
The terrors of the Lord difplay, :
Out of their fins the nationis fhake; R
Fear their vain confidence away,
Conclude them all in unbelief,
And fijl their hearts with facred grief.

2 Impart the falu ain,
’F‘he fudden, m-xc)ondcmning power;
Blow on the goodlinefs of man,
Wither the grafs, and blaft the flower ;.
That, when their works are all o'erthrown,
The word of grace may ftand alone.

3 Trouble the fouls wlio know not God,
Their carelefs, Chriftlefs {pirits wound,
O’erwhelm with their own finful load,
And all their virtuous pride confound ;
Their depth of wickednels reveal, - -
And fhake them o’er the mouth of hell.

4 Naked, and deftitute, and blind,
Themfelves let the poor wretches fee,
Their total fall lament to fimd,
Till every mouth is flopt by thee:
And all the world with confcious fear,
Guilty before their God appear.

‘5 Guilty becaufe they know not him o
Who liv'd, and died, their fouls to fave,
Who came his people toredeem ! )
No part or lot in Chrifl they have,
Till thou the painful veil remove,
And fhew their hearts his dying love.

~
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Hy vy CLXXXI  [Whitfunday.

Fokn xvi." 10.

‘1 OME then to thofe who want thine aid,
Who now beneath their burthen groan,
Bind up the wound thyfelf haft made : .
The rightcoufnefs of faith make.koown,
(Offer'd to all of Adam’s linc)
The perfeét righteoufnefs divine. -

¢ Convince the foulswhe feel their fin, .
There is, thére is ar:-nnfomhfomnd, .
A bettertighiconfnels-brought in,
And gracé.doth more;than-fin abound, .
Pardon to all is freely given,
For Jefusis return’d to heaven.

g He died to purge our guilty flar,
Herofe tL sitld t%ju tify,
And while the heavens our Lord contain ¢
No longer. {een by mortal eye,.
He reigits our Advocate above,
And pﬁadx for alt his bleeding love.

4 His bleeding love tisthine to feal, -
With pardon en the contrite heart:
To us, to us the grace reveal, .
Therighteoufvefs impute, impart,
Difcharge thy fecond fun&tion bere,
And now defcend the Comforter.

5 The righwoufn,cfs of Chrift our Lord,
For pardon of our fins, declare ;
Inf:ﬁ the everlafling word ;
at freely jullified weare ;
By l§race receiv’d, and brought to God,
And faved through faithin Jefu’s blood.

B
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H vy m ~ CLXXXIV.  [Canterbury.

For the World,

1 QPIRIT of fan&ifying grace,
S Haften that hagpyggfpci-chy 3
Come, and reftore the fallen race, |
Purge all our filth and blood away ;
Our inmolt foul redeem, repair, 3
And fix thy feat of judgment there.
2 Judgment to executc is thine,
To kill and fave, is thine alone;
Exert that energy divine, )
Set up the everlafting thrane;
The inward kingdom from above, = .
The glorious power of perfcét love. .
3 O would’ft thou bring the final fcene, = !~
+Accomplifh the redeeming plan; *~ -
Thy great millennial reiT begin, )
_ That every ranfom’d child of man; ' -
That every foul may bow the knee,
And rife to reign with God in thee. .. .. .-

Hy My CLXXXV. [Wood's.
_ For the Wavering.

1 EE, Lord, our wavering brethren fee, -
Ready to lcave thy Church and thee,
Beguil’d by hellith art;
O fave them, fave them, from the fvare, -
Watch o'er thine own with jeatous caze,
And keep their feeble heart.
2 O do not quit thy gracious hol v
Nor let them firaggle from the fold,
In danges’s trying hour ;
Thine arm in their behalf difplay,
Bcar them on eagle’s wings away,

Beyond the Tempter's power.
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8 Why fhould achild of thine give place
To g’atan, with his angel-fa,ceg,"‘} d
Jefu, the cloud difpel ;
Give them to fee, his fpecious lies,
And ftrip him of his fair difguife,
And all his depths reveal.

4 Apprize them of the ruin near,
Fill all their foul with facred fear,
With wifdom from above; ,
Their unfufpicious heart infpire,
Surround them as a wall of fire,
And wrap them in thy love,

5 Thy love that fourd the wandering fheep,
O/! let it fiill in fafery keep, -
Thefe children of our prayer ;
In anfwer to our faithful cry,
Preferve them till they reach the fky,
And own thy people there !

Hy MmN CLXXXVI. ° [Mourner's.
For the Tempted.

1 EEK, patient, Son of God and man,
. With usin our temptations ftay;
Our fuinting, feeble minds Fu(hin, :
And keep throughout the evil day;
The evil day of doubts and fears,
And fightings, ti#l thy face appears. :

2 We have notan High-Prieft in thee,
Who cannot ouraffliftions feel!
The t;mtged foul’s infirmity,
With kind concern affeQs thee flill;
Touch’d with our every grief thou art,
And bleeds for us ihy pitying heart ;
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3 Companions to the Man of woe,
O let us fill with thee abidc;
Tempted alas! to tet thee go,
And flart from the command afide ;
By every wind of doftrine driven,
To feek a broader way to heaven.

4 Yes, Lord, with deepeft fhame we own, -
Our wearinels of all thy ways,
Our hafte to throw the burthen down,
Nor bear the hidings of thy face ;
Nor wait till thou create usnew, .
And give the erowa to conqueft due. |

5 Ah! danotlet thy thee rt,
Wide fcattet’d,};n thcpcmy day,
But crofs th’ angelic Tempter’s art,
But fpoil the Lion of his prey ;
Nor let us from our hope remove, :
Our gofpel-hope of perfet love.

6 Us and our bretbrenin diftrefs,
Patient within thy kingdom keep ; - '
Sure all thy fulnefs to poflefs,
Our harveft in the end toreap ;
Thy finlefs nature to retrieve,
Aad glorious in thine image live.

Hywy CLXXXVIL - [0 s1ath Plalm.

For Bachfliders.

1 Y Mourn for thofe that did run well,
But now have left the narrow way,
Have loft their former love and zeal,”
And fainted in their evil day ;
And weakly given to Satan place, .
To Satan with his angel-face.
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2 Beguil'd, alas! of their rewand,
nd baffled by his foothing lic;
Poor blinded fouls, they call thee Lord, .

But all thy kingly power depy !

Thy perfe& power to root ouﬁn,
And l:ring the heavenly nature in.
3 Lull'd in imaginary peace,

Rich in a fancied taith they reign,

And fold their arms, and take their eafe,

And fettled on their lees again, ‘
Allinward holinefls difclaim,

Since Chrift was meek and chafté for them.
4 Thy righteoufhefs to cloak their fin,

’lzhcy claim with lips and hearts impure,
Unchang’d, yahallow’d, and unclean,

They fancy their falvation fure;

‘Wrapt up in flefhly liberty,
Happy in fin, byt not in thee. . .
5 Ah! would'ft thou, Lord, ance mqre awake,

Their fouls out of the dead repole; .
Their Babel fchemes in pieces fhake,

And give them back the fpirit’s throes;
The labour for fubfiantial peace, '
The ftrife for real righteoufnefs.

6 Who will not be by love confirain’d,

O bring them by tl?r judgments back,
Regard the prayer of faith unfeign’d,

" And fave them for thy mercy’s fake ;
Anfwer our labouring heart’s defire,
And fave them by afth@ion’s fire.

Hym~ CLXXXVII  [Anferdan,

Fora Minifler at his coming to a Place.
1 GLORY, Lord, to thee we give,
\ Who hear*ft thy people’s prayery
Thankful at thy hards receive
Thy welcome Meffenger :
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Thee we prdife, on'thee weellt; o
Jelus, with thy Servant come, . )
Fix in him, in us, in all o
Thy everlafting home. " "

H'v m & CLXXXIX. [hitatién,
For a Minifier going forth to Preavk.
1 JESUS, the truth, end power divine,
Send forth this Meflenger of thine, -
His hands confitm, his heart infpire,
And touch hislips with hallow’d fire.

¢ Be thou his mouth, and ¥ifdom, Lord, @
Thou, by the hammer of thy word, '

The rocky hearts in %mtes break,
And bid the Son of Thunder fpeak.

3 To thofe who would their Lord embrace,
Give him to preach the word of grace; ™

Sweetly their yielding bofom move,
And melt them with the fire of love.

v

4 Let all with thankful hearts confels -
The welcome Meffenger of peace ;-
Thy power in bis report be d, !

And let thy feet behind him found.’ -
HY My~ €XC.  [Smbi's,
Kor more Ladourevs. .
1 JESU, thy wandevihg  béhgld! © v T .
See, Lord, with yeacning bowels fee + *.
oor fouls, that ¢annot find eee fold,. -~ .
- Till fought, and gatheted in by thee.
2 Loft are they now, and feattered widey
In pain, and wearinef, and wans §

With no kind Bhephierd near 1o guide "
The fick, and fpirisefd, M&E:C- G
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8 Thou, only thou, the kind, and good, -
* And ﬂrecﬁ-rcaceming Shepherd art ;
Colle& thy tlock, and give them food,-
And paftors after thine own heart.
4 Give the pure word of general grace,
And greatfhall be the Preacher’s crowd ;
Préachers, who all the finful race,
Paint to ‘the-all-atomng blood. '~ .
5 Open their mouth, and uttcrance give,
Give them a trumpet-voice to call
A world, who all may turn and live,
Through faith in him who dicd for all.

6 In cvery Meffenger reveal, . | }
. The grace they preach divinely free ;.
That each may by thy Spirit tell
¢« He died for all, who dicd forme."”
7 A double portion from above,
Of that all-quickening fpirit impart ; -
Shed forth thine univerfal love,
In every faithful Paftor’s heart.,
8 Thy only glory let them feck, o
O let lhciricaxts with love o'erflow;
Let them belicve, and therefere fg:ak,
And fpread thy mercy’s praife below.

[ 4

. Hy n N CXCl, . [Ohg.

4 Prayer_for more Labourers.
1 O%) iof the barveft, hiear |

fervants cry, | .
Anfwer our faith’s effe@ual prayer,.
And all our wants fupply. '
2 On thee we humbly wait,
Our wants arc in thy view :
The harvell, truly, Lord, is great,
The Labouressare fews.. . (.
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8 Convert, and fend forth more
Into thy church abroad,
And let them fpeak thy word of power,
As workers with their God.
4 Give the pure gofpel-word,
The word of general grace ;
Thee let them preach, the common Lord ;
Saviour of human race.
5 O let them fpread thy name,
Their miflion fully prove,
Thy univerfal grace proclaim,
Thine all-redeeming love.
6 On all mankind, forgiven,
Empower them flill to call ;
And tell each creature under heaven,
That thou haft died for all.
Hy m~ CXCI  [Frankfort
. For the Perfecuted.
1 JESU, the growing work is thine,
- And who fhalliinderits fuccefs
In vain the alien armies join,
Thy glorious gofpel to fupprefs;
And now with Satan’s aid to o’crthrow,
The work thy grace revives below.
¢ The wary world, as Julian wife,
Wife with the wifdom from beneath,
Awhile its milder malice tries,
And lets thefe mad enthufiafls breathe ;
Breathe to infeét their purer air,
- And fpread the plague of virtue there.
3 Wondering, the calm defpifers fland,
And dream that they the refpite give,
Reflrain’d by thine o’er-ruling hand,
They kindly fuffer us to live;
Live to dcfy their mafter’s frown,
And turn his kingdom u&ﬁde-down.

181
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4 Still the old Dragon bites his chain,
Not yet commiflion'd from on high;;
Rage the ficrce Pharifees in vain,
Away with them the Zealots cry :
And hoary Caiajtas exclsims,
And Bonner doowns us to the flames.

5 But our great God, who reigns on high,
Shall laugh their haughty rage to fcorny
Scatter their evil \\'ith his eye,
Or to his praife their hicrcenefs turn ;
While all their efforts to remove
His Church, {hall "flablifh her in love.

6 Yes, Lord, thy promife-word istrue,
Qur facred bairs are number’d all,
Thousgh earth, aud Bell, our lives purfue,
Without thy leave we caonot fall':
Ard if thou flack the muitherer's chajn,
We fuffer but with thee to reign.
Hywm~ CXCHIL [Chefler.
For them that fuffer Reproach.
1 EJOICE yc happy fuints,
R JVV ho on)l y .Tc%‘:s know,
Whom vice and folly paints
As monflers here bclow;
Rejoice in the divine applaufe,
he honour from above, i
And glory in your Mafler’s crofs,
And triumph in bis love,
2 Ye wife, and pious few,
Whofc names the world blafpheme,
And thercefore know not you,
Becaufe they knew not him;
trangers approv’d of God alone,
To all their wrangs fubmit,
And let them fpurn, and tread you dowa,
As clay bencath their feet.

— e
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8 ’Tis thus you learn to be
True followers of the Lamb,
Who died upoa the tree,
That ye.might do the fame ¢
With bumble thaakfulnels receive,
The fcandal of the crofs,
The grace not only to believe,
But fuffer for his caule.

4 By fools accounted mad,
Of his reproach pofleft,
He bids your hearts be glad,
Your Lord declares you bleft s
Exult in your defpis’d eftate,
Enjoy the token given,
For O! beyond couception great,
Is your reward in heaven.

Hy M~ CXCIV. [Drefder.
For Condemned Malefultors.
Plalm lxxix. 11.
Part the Firft.

1 O Thou that hangedft on the tres,
Our curfe and {ufferings to remove,
Pity the fouls thétﬁok to thee,
And fave us by thy dying love.

2 QOutcafls of men to.thee we fly,
To thee who wilt the worlt receive,
Forgive, and make us fit to die ;
Alas! we are not fit to live.

8 We ownour punifhment is juft,
We fuffer for our cvil here,
But in thy fuﬁcﬁngs, Lord, we truft, .
Thine, only thine, our fouls can clear,

2
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4 We have no outward rightcoufnefs,
No merits, or good works to plead;
We only can be faved by grace ;
Thy grace willhere be ?ree indeed.

5 Save us by grace, through faith alone,
A faith thou muft thyfelf impart ;
A faith that would by works be fhewn,
A faith that purifies the heart.
6 A faith that doth the mountains move,
* A faith that fhews our fins forgiven;
A faith that fwecily works by love,
£.0d afcertains our claim to heaven.
This is the faith we humbly feek,
The faith in thine all-cleanfing blood ;
“That blood which doth for finners {peak,
O et it fpeak us up to God!

~1

H vy m n CXCV. [Evrfham.
Part the Second.
(‘ANST thou rejeét our dying prayer,
-

- Or caft us out who come to thee ?
O fins, ab, whercfore didft thou bear !
Jefu, remember Calvary!

-

2 Number'd with the tranfgreffors thou,
Between the felons crucified,
Speak to our hearts and tell us now,
‘Wherefore hafl thou for finners died !

3 For us waft thou not lifted up,

For us a bleeding vi€tim made ?
That we, the abjeéls, we might bope,
Thou haft for all a ranfom paid.
O might we with our clofing ?'es,

Thee in thy bloody veflure fee;
And caft uson thy facrifice:
Jefus, my Lord, remember me !
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5 Thou art into thy kingdom come :
I own thee with my parting breath
God of all gracg, reverfe my doom,
.. And fave me from eternal death.

6 Haft thou not wrought the fure belief,
I feel this moment in thy blood ? -
And am not I the dying thicf?
And art not thou my Lord, my God?

7 Thy blood to all our fouls apply,
'}"o them, to me thy fpirit give,
And I (let each cry out) and I,
With thee in paradife fhall live.

Hywy~ CXCVL [lusitation.
For'a Sick FPricud.

1 QEE, gracious Lord, with pitying eyes,
Bengerath thy hand a fufferer li“is,yt
Thy mercy, not thine anger proves ;
And fick he is whom Jefus loves,

2 His to thine own afflitions join,
Accept, exalt, and count them thine ;
Thy paflion which remains fulfil,

And {uffer inthy members flill.

8 His ficknefs feel, endure his pain,
His burden bear, his crofs fuftain ;
Griceve in his grizfs, and figh his fighs,
And breathe his wifbes to the fkics.

4 Enter his heart, poffcfs him whole,
Infpire, and afluate his foul;

Him{elf vo longerlet it be
That {uffers, or that 1i_vcs, but thee.

5 Thyfelf through fufferiags pérfe@ mad-,
Conform him thus to thee his-hicad ;
Refine, and raife his virtuc higher,
When tried and puriﬁcd'by.ﬁr:.

Q3
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6 So when his eyes behold thee near,
Aud thou his hidden life appear;
Bright in thy likenefs (hall he thine,
And glorious all, and all divige.

Hy M~ CXCVIL, [Lampi's,
Another.

1 EE Lord with pity fce
S The objeét of ‘:hyy love,
And help his foul’s infirmity,
And all his gricfs remove,
Support the :Ottering clay,
That weighs his fpint down,
And lead him through this thorny way,
To that eternal crown.

s Yet nowin life detain,

His foul for Sicn’s fake,
Inmercy lift him up again,

And to his friends give back

In anfwer to ourcry,

Thy chofen fervant raife,
And fend him forth to teflify

The gofpel of thy grace.

3 Regard thy faithful ones,
Who all his burthen bear,
And hear in us the earncfl groans,
The {pirits filent prayer;
The prayer that oft hath ftay’d
The {siots in their remove,
And in the vale their fouls delay’d,
T’ inhance their joy above.
4 According to thy will,
If now thy fpirit prays,
he prayer of faith, the ch fhall heal,
And lengthen out his days:
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Thou know'ft the fpirit’s mind
To us, O Lord, unknown;

Butlo! we wait on thee, refign’d,
Till all thy will be done.

H vy M N CXCVIII [Otiver's,
For one Departing.

1 HAPPY {oul, thy daysare ended,
All thy mourning days below,
Go by Angel-guards attended,
To the ﬁght of Jefus go!
2 Waiting to receive thy {pirit,
Lo! the Saviour flands above,
Shews the purchale of his merit,
Reaches out the crown of love.

8 Struggle through the lateft paflion
To thy dear Redcemer’s breaft,
To his uttermoft falvation,
To his everlafting reft.

4 For the joy he fets before thee
Bear a momentary pain ;

Die to live the life ongIory,
Suffer with thy Lord to reign.

H y M~ COXCIX. [ Snowsficlds.
For a Sick Friend.
1 God, thy truth, and power declare,
We wait the anfwer of our prayer,.

We know it muft be given;

The prayer of faith can never fail,

It enters now within the veil,
And fhats, and opens heaven.

o We know thou wilt not. fong delay,
We have the things for which we pray,
The prayer of faith is feal’d;
And he thine utmoft truth fhall prove,
Loved with an everlafting love,

With all thy fulncﬁ fild.

187
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8 Author of faith, thy love we praife, .
O what omnipotence of grace -
Haft thou on man beflow’d !
Thy mouth, O Lord, hath itrangely faid,
¢¢ Concerning thofe my hands have made,
Ye worms, command your God i

Hywux CC [ Snowsfelds.
For a fick Friend in darknefs.

1 OME Lord, come quickly from'above,
The obje&t of thy blec({ing love,
= Isfieky and wants thine aid; '
Lover of every helplefs foul,
O let thy pity make him whole,
‘Whofe mind on thee is flay’d.

2 Hisonly truft is in thy blood,
Thou finner’s advocate’ with God,
Thou all-atoning Lamb:
The virtue of thy dcath impart,
Speak comfort to his drooping heart,
And tell him all thy name.

8 Give him thy pardoning love to feel,
And freely bis back{lidings heal,
Repair his faith’s decay :
Reftore the fweetnefs of thy grace,
Reveal the glories of thy face,
And take his fins away.

3 Speak Lord, and let him find thee acar,
O bid him now be of good cheer.
Declare his fins forgiven ;
Yeturn, thou Prince of peace, return
+’hou Comforter of - all that mourn,
And look him intohéeaven,
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For BELIEVERS INTERCEDING.

Hy wa N CCL [Snowsficlds.
Another,

Lord, our ﬁ:ength and righteoufnefs,
Our hope and refuge in diftrefs,
Our Saviour, and our God :
See here, an helplefs Ginner (ce,
Sick and in pain, he gafps to thee,
Ard waits to fec] thy blood.

In ficknefs make thou all his bed,
Tb{l hand {upport his fainting head,
is feeble foul defend : -
Teach him on thee to caft his care,
And all his griefs and burthens bear,
And love him to the end.

If now thy will his foul require,
O fit as a refiner’s fire,
And purze it firft from fin,
Thy love hath guicker wings than death,
Tthe fulnefs of thy {pirit breathe,
And bring thy natuie in.

If in the vale of tears thy will
Appoints him to coutinue flill,
8 fanﬂéfy his pain ;

~ And lct him patiently fubmit,

Yo {uffer as thy love fees b,
And never once complain.

O let him look to thee alone,

That all thy will on him be done,
His only plealure be:

Alike refign’d, to live or die,

As moft thy name may glorify,
To live or die to thee,
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. 1. For the Soctety Meeling.
H'y M ~ CCII. [Cheflers
Tothe HoLy GHOST.

1 QPIRIT of trath defcend,
Aud with thy Church abide,
Qur guardian to the ¢nd,
Our fure, uncrring guide ¢
Us into the whole counfet lead
Of God revealed below ;
And teach us all the truth we need
To life eternal know.

2 Whate’er thou hear’ft above,
To us with powér impart,
And fhed abroad the love
Of Jefus in our heart
One with the Father and the Son,
Thy record is the fame ;
O ma{:c to us the Gédhead known,
Through faith in Jefu’s name.

3 To all our fouls apply
The doftrine omur Lord,

Our confcience certify,
And witeefs with the word,
Thy realizing light difplay,
And fhew us things to comej
The after-flate, the final day,
And man’s eternal doom.
4 The Judge of quick and dead,
The God of truth aad love:
Who doth for finners plead,
Our Advocate above,

— e mba L
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Exalted by his Father there,
Thou do't exalt below,

And all his grace on earth declare,
Andall hisglory fhew.

Hy M~ CCHI. {Chefter,
Another, .

1 ENT in bis name thou art,
His work to carry on,

His Godhead to affert,
And make his mercy known ¢

Thou fcarchefl the deep things of God,
Thou know'ft the Saviour’s mind,

And takeft of his atoning blood, .
To fprinkle all mankind.

e Now then of his receive,
And fhew to us the grace,
And all his fulnefs give
To all the ranfom’d race :
‘Whate’er he did for finners buy
‘With his expiring groan,
By faith in us reveal, apply,
And make ita]l our own,

3 Delcending from above,
Into our fouls convey
His comfort, joy and love,
‘Which none carr take away;
His merit and his righteoufnc(s,
Which makes an end of fin,
Apply to every heart his peace,
And bring his kingdom in.
4 The plenitude of Gpd
That doth in Jefus dwell,
On us through hym beflow’d,
To us fecure and feal:
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Now let us tafte our Mafter’s blifs,
"The glorious heavenly powers ;

For all the Father hath 1s his,
And all he hath is ours.

H vy M~ CCIV.  [Snowsfields.
e. For the Socicty Praying.

1 ORD we our unbelief confefs; -
Our little fpark of faith increafe,
And we fhall doubt no more;
But fix on thee our fleady eye,
And on thine out-firctch’d arm rely,
Till all the ftorm is o’er.

g Jefu, in us thyfelf reveal, )
The winds are hufh'd,. the feais flill,
* If in the fhip thou art;
O manifcft thy power divine,
Enter this finking Church of thine,
Ard dwell in every heart.

8 Come in, come in, thou Prince of peace,
And all4fe florms of fin {hall ceafc,
And fallno more to rife:
We then, if thou with us remain,
Our port {hall in 2 moment gain,
And anchor in the fkies. :

H v v« v CCV. .[Irmz.

To CHRIST the Prophet.
Part the Firft.

1 H! give us Lord to know
A Thine office here below,
Preach deliverance to the poor:
Sent for this, O Chrift, thou art,
Jefu, all our ficknefs cure;
Bind thou up the broken heart.
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# Publifh the joyful year
Of God’s acceptance near,’
Preach glad tidings to the meek,
Liberty to fpinits bound,
General, free, redemption {peak,
Spread through earth the gofpel-found,

g Humbly behold we fit, -

And li({en at thy fect;
Never will we hence remove 3

Lo! to thee our fouls we bow,
Tell us of the Father’s love;

Speak, for Lord, we hear thee now.

4 Matfter, to us reveal,

His acceptable will ;
Ever for thy law we wait,

Write it in our inward parts,
Our dark minds illuminate,

Grave thy kindnefs on our hearts.

5 Thou art the Truth, the Way,
O teach us how to pray ;

VVorfhi‘p, fpiritual ar’ng true,
Still 1nftru€ us how to give,

1.et us pay the fervice due,
Let us to God’s glory live.

H Y M N CCvI. [Irme.' )
o Par{'tﬁe Sccond. ‘ h

1 OLY and true, the Ke
H Of David refts on tbcz,_

Come, Meffias, all things tell,
Make us to falvation wile,

Shut the gates of death and hell,
Open, open paradi{'e.R
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¢ Witnefs within us place;
The fpirit of his grace
Tcach us inwardly, and guide,
By an untion from above ;
Let 1t in our hearts.abide,
Source df:light, and life, and love,

3 Pronounce our happy doom,
And fhew us things to come;

All the depths of lové difplay,
All the myftery. unfold :

Speak us feal’d to thy great day,
In the book oﬂié earoll’d.

4 Shepherd, fecurely keep
Thy little flock of fheep;
Call’d and gathcr’d into one,
Feed us, 1n green paftures feed ;
Make usquictfyr lie down, .
By the ftreants of comfort lead. " *:

5 Thou, even thou, art he,

‘Whom pain and forrow flee 2 -
Comforter of all that méurn,

Let us by thy guidance come,
Crown’d with endlefs joy, return

To our everlafling home.

Hymx CCVIL [Fok

The Fuft fkall live by Faith..

1 OW Satan’s tyranny iso'er!-
N How fhall mt; .refcﬁcd foul adore,
Thy ftrange, thy unexampled grace |
A brand pluck’d from the fire I am!
+ Saviour, help me to proclaim,
Help me to fhew fortﬁ all:thy praife.
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2 Fain would we {préad threugh earth abroad,
The goodnefs of my loving God,
And teach the world thy grace to prove,
Unutterably good thou art!
Read, Jefu, read our panting heart,
Thou feeft it pants 20 break with love.
3 We only live to find thee there :
The manfion for thyfelf prepare,
In love anew our heart create :
The mighty change we long to feel :
For this our vehement foul ftands ftill,
Refllefs, refign’d, for this we wait.

4 We know our ftruggling nought avails,
Our ftrength, and foolith wifdom fails,
Vain is our toil, and vain our reft :
Only before thy feet we lay,
The potter thou, and we the clay,
Thy will be done; thy will is beft.

H vy m~x CCVIIL. [Wefl-Street.

Lock unto Me, and be ye faved, all ye Ends of
the Earth.

~ Part the Firfl.

1 SINNERS your Saviour fee !
+-3) Olook ye unto me |
Lift your eyes, ye fallen race,
I, the graticus God and true 3
I am full of truth and grace,
Full of truth and grace for you.
¢ Look, and be fat*d from fin,
Believe, and be ye clean !
Guilty, labouring fouls draw nigh,
Sce the fountain open’d wide,
To the wounds of Jefus fly,
Buihe ye in my bleeding fides
Re

+
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3 Ah! dear, redeeming Lord,
We take thee at thy word :
Lo, to thee we ever look,
Fieely fav’d by grace alone :
‘Thou our fins and curfe haft wok, .
Thou for us didit once atone.

4 We now the writing fee,
Nail'd to the crofs with thee ;

With thy mangled body torn,
Blotted out by blood divine,

Far away the bond 1s borne ;
Thou art ouss, and we are thines

5 On thee we fix our eves,

And wait for frefh fupplies;
Juitifed we afk for mare,

Give, th’ abiding witnefs give :
Lord, thine image here reflore,

Fully in thy members live.

H vy v N CCIX. [Weft-Street.

Part the Second.
. 0'»
6 UTHOR of faith, appear, . ol
Be thou its finifher;
Upward {till for this we gaze,
Till we feel the ftamp divine 3
Thee behold with open face,
Bright in all thy glory {hine.

7 Leave nat thy work undone,
ut ever love thine own:
LcE us all thy goodnefls prove,
Let us to the ¢nd believe ;
Shew thine everlating love,
Save us, to the utmofl fave,

P
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8 O that our ¥ife might be
One looking up to thee ;
Ever hafleniing to the day,
When our cyes fhall fee thee near!
Come, Redeemer, come away,
Glorious in thy faints appear

9 Jefu, the heavens bow ;
We long to meet thee now :
Now in inajefty come’ down,
Pity thine efeft and come ;
Hear us in thy fpirit groan,
Take the weary exiles home.

10 Now let thy face be feen . )
Without a veil between:: :
Come, and change our faith to fight,
Swallow up mortality,
Pluuge us in a fea of light; -

Chrift be all in all to me.

H vy m N CCX. [Fetter-Lane.
Little children, love one another,

1 IVER of concord, prince of peace,
Meck, lamb-like Son of God,
our unruly paflions ceafe, N .
xtingui{h’d with chy bload.. '

2 Us intoclofeft wnion draw,
And in our inward parts,
Lect kindncfs fweetly write her law,
Let love command our hearss. .

3 O let thy love our hearts confitain ;
Jefus the crucified,
What halt thou done our hearts to gnin, &
Languiflrd, and groan’d, and died | -
R 3
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4 Who would not now purfue the way,
Where Jefu’s footfteps thine,
‘Who would not own the pleafing fway,
Of Charity divine ?
5 Saviour, look down with pitying eyes,
Our jarring wills control ;
Let cordial, kind affcQions rile,
And harmonize the foul.

6 Thee let us feel benignly near,
With all thy quick’ning powers;
The founding o? thy bowels hear,
And anfwer thee with ours.
7 Oh! letus find the ancient way,
Our wondring foes to move,
.And force the heathen world to fay,
See how thefe Chniflians love b

Hvy ™~y CCXL [Lampi’s.
g. For the Sacietv Parting.
) . . Part the Firft.
1 ND let our bodies part
A To different climes r;pairl
Infeiaubly join’d in heart, v -
-+ The friends of Jefus arel ‘
2 Jefus the corner-flone . g i
Dud firft our hearts unite! _
And fill he keeps our fpirits one,
Who walk with him in white.
g Oh! let us ftill proceed
In Jefu’s work below :
And following our triumphant Head
To farther conquefts go: .
4 Thg vineyard of their Lord
Before bis labourers lies 3

And lo we fee the valt reward
Which waits usin the fkies!
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& Oh! let our heart and mind
Continually afcend :
That haven of repofe to find,
Where all our labours end !

6 Where all our toils are o'er,
Our fuffering and our pain!
‘Who meet on that eternal thore, -
Shall never part again.

Hy M n CCXIIL [L‘am_/zi’:.
Part the Second.

1 Happy, happy place,
Where.faints and angels mect}
There we fhall fee cach othber's face,
And all our brethren grect.

2 The church of the firft-born,

. We fhall with them be bleft,

And crown’d with endlefs joy return
To our eternal reft. )

g With joy we fhall beheld
In yonder blefl abode, :
patriarchs and prophets old, . ‘.
d all the feints of God.

am and Ifaac there,
And Jacob-fhall receive
The followers of their faith and prayer,
Who now in bodies live.

5 We fhall our time beneath
Live out in chearful hope,
And fearlefs pafs the vale of death
And gain the mountain-top. )
6 To gather home his own,
God fhall his angels fend,
And bid our blifs on carth begum
Indcathlefs triumphs cnd,
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Hy ™~ CCXIIL - [Trampet.

1 JESUS, accept the praife
That to thy name belongs |
atter of all our Jays,

Subjet of all our fongs:
Through thee we now together camey
And part exulting in thy name.
2 In fleth we part awhile,

But flill m fpirit join’d,

To embrace the happy toil

Thou haft to each affign’d
And while we do thy bleffed will,
“We bear otr heaven about us fll.
3 O! let usthus go on

In all thy pleafant ways,

And ann’d with patience, run

With joy th” appotnted race !
Keep us and.cvery fecking foul,
"T'ill all attain the heavenly goal.

There we fhall meet again,
When all our toils are o'er, :
And death, and gricf, and pain, o
. And parting are no more : ¢ .
We thall with all our brethren rife,
And grafp thee in the flaming fkies.

O happy, ha dav,
5 Thi;t{::\lls F:}‘:;' extles home!
The heavens thall pafs away;

The carth reccive its doom?t | .
Farth we fhall diew and heaven deftroy’d,
And fhout above the fiery voud!

6 Thele cyes fhall fee them fall,

Mountains, and flars, and fkies)

Thefc eycs {Hall fee them all

Out of their afhes rife!.
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Thefe lips his praifes fhall rehearfe,
Whofe nod reitores the univerfe!

7 According to his word,
1is outh to finners given,
We look to fee reftor’d,
The ruin’d earth and heaven ¢
In a new world his truth te prove,
A world of righteoufnefs and love.

& Then let us wait the found
That fhall our fouls releafe,
And labour to be found
Of him in fpotlels peace ¢
In perfeél holinePs renew’d,

Adorn’d with Chrift and meet for God !

HvYwumn CCXIV. [Brockmer's.
Part the Firfi.

OD of all confolation, take
The glory of thy grace!

Thy gifts to thee we render back
~ In ceafelefs fongs of praife. .

Through thee we now together came
In finglenefs of heart :

We met, O! Jefus, in thy name,
And in th)’ name we yart.

We part in body, not in mind ;
Our minds continue one,

And each to each.in Jefus join'd,
We hand in hand go on.

Subfifls asin us all one foul ;
No power can make us twain?
And mountains rife, and oceans rolly
To fever us in vain, J @I

- ——
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§ Prefent we ftilkin fpirit are,
And intimatély nigh,
While on the wings of faith and prayer,
We cach to other fly.

6 In Jefus Chrift together we
In heavenly places fit:
- Cloth’d with the fun, we fmile to fee
The moon beneath our feet.

Hy My CCXV.  [Bexicy.

Part the Second.

1 UR life is hid with Chriftin God 2
Our life thall {oon appear,
And fhed his glory all abroa
On all his members here.

2 The heavenly treafure now we have
In avile houfe of clay :
But he {hall to the utmotft fave,
And keep it 10 that day.

8 Our {ouls arg in his mighty hand;
And he fhall keep them flill :
And you and I fhall furely ftand
With him on’Sion's hi}l !

4 Him eye to eye we there fhall fee ;
Our face like his Thall fhine:
O hata glorious company,
When faints and angels join!

5 O what a joyful meetipg thesel
In robes of white arraycd :
Palmsin our hands we all fhall bear,
And crowns upon our heade

B T
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G Thenlet us lawfully contend,
And fight our pa age.throngh ¢
Bear in our faithtul minds the end,
And keep the prize in view, .

7 Then let us haften to the day
When all fhaly bebrought home !+
Come, O Redeemer, come away !
O Jefus quickly come! 5.

Hy M~ CCXVI [Wednafpury,
Part the Firft,

1 LIFT up your hearts to things ahove
Ye o?lowers of the Lamb, _
And join with us to.praife his love,
And glorify his name:

To Jefu’s name give thanks and fing,
Whofe mercies never end :

Rejoice! rejoice | the Lord js King!
The King s now our friend !

2 We for his fake count. all things lofs,
. On earthly good look ‘down,
And joyfully fuftain the crofs,
Till we reccive the crown :

O! letus flir each otherup,
Our fuith by works to approves
By holy, puri ying hope,
And the fweet tafie of lave I ‘
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H vy ¥ CCXVIL.  [Wednefsury,
Part the Second.

3 OVE us, though far in flefh disjoin’d,
L Ye lovers of the Lamb: J ’
And ever bear us on your mind,

Who think and fpeak the fame:

You pr oir minds we ever béar,
Whoc’er to Jelus bow,

Stretch out the arms of faith and prayer,
And lct us reach you now! :

4 The bleffings 21l on you be fhed, -
“Which God in Chiift imparts:
We pray the fpirjt of our Head,
Into your faithful hearts:

Mercy 2:ad peace your portion be,
To c.xmarminds unknown ;
The hidden manna, and the tree.
Of life, and the white flone.

& Let all who for, the promife wait,
The Holy Ghoft receive ;

And raisd to your unfinning flate,
With God in Eden livel

Live, till the Lordin glory come, -
And wait his heaven to fhare!

He now is fitting up our home:
Go on! we’ll meet you there !
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I v v CCXVIIIL [Derby.

Part the Firfl.

1 OSANNAH to God
In.his higheft abode ;
All heaven be join'd, '
Toextol the Redeemer and Friend of mankigsd !
.7 Heclaims ali our praife,
’ ho in infinite grace
Again hath floop'd down, .
And caught up a worm to inherit a erows. Pt

» 2% Our partner below,

.Ourbrother in woc,
F¥rdm his forrow and pain

I1c hath call’d to the pleafurcs that always remaein g,
He hath fnatched him away ‘ )
From a cottage of clay
To a kingdom above,"

A kingdom of glory, and gladnefs, and love,

g Our friend is reflored,
To the joy of his Lord,
With triumph departs,
But fpeaks by his death to our echojng hears s
Follow after, He cries, .
As he mounts to the fkies,
. Follow after your friend, « .
5 To the blifsful enjoyments that never fhall end.
g e
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4 And fhall we not prefs

To that harbour of peace,
That heavenly fhore,

‘Where forrow, and parting, and death are no more :
Our bréther purfue,
And fight our way through,
In the ﬁrength of our Lord

Follow on, till we feize the eternal reward ? .

e H v M N CCXIX.  [Sacrament.

St gt

Part the Second.

i T HROUGH Jefus's name
Our comrade ¢’crcame,
And Jefus is ours,
And arms us with all his invincible powers 3
€ Helooks from the fkics, o
He thews us the prize,
And gives us a fign, . .
That we fhall o’ercome by the mercy divine,

o' The Saviour of all
For us he fhall cal—
Shall fhortly appear ; -
Our day of eternel falvation is near ¢
We too fhalbsemove
To our city above,
On mortals look down,
Triumphant afleflors of Jefus’s throne,

> For usisprepared
The angelical guard ;
The convoy attends, -
A miniliring {xoﬁ of invifible fricnds:
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Ready wing’d for their flight

To the regions of light

‘The horfes are come, :
The chariots of Ifrael to carry us home.

4  They foon fhall convey,

Our fpirits away, ’
Our fpirits that groan

And cry for redemption and long to be gone;
{3‘6 the crofs we endure

¢ fhall make the crown f{ure,

By a moment of pain

We all fhall a joyful eternity gain,

Hy MmNy CCXX.  [Hamilton'ss

1 HAPPY who in Jefus live,
But happier {iill are they,

Who to God their {pirits give,

And ’fcape from earth away :
Lord, thou read’fl the panting heart,

Lord, thou hear'ft the praying figh:
O ‘tis better to depart,

*Tis better far to die !

2 Yet if fo thy will exdain, i
For our companiony’.gaod,
Let usin the flefh remam,
And meekly bear the load :
When we have our grief fill’d up,
‘When we all our work have done,
Late partakers of our hope,
And fharers of thy throne.

Sg

o . . y
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2 To thy wife and gracious will

We quictly fubmit,

Waiting for redemption fiill,
But waitjng at thy feet :

When thou wilt the blefling give,
Call us up thy face to fee,

Only let thy fervants live,
And Jet us die to thee, -
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Hoping againft hope 1 wait. 49 39
Hofanmh to God . 205 217
How happy every child of grace 20 14
How happy is the man 2y 20
How fhall a flave releas’d 35 17
How weak the thoughts and vain 16 11
: : I
efu, come my hope of glory . 150 156
efu, full of grace for me ‘114 115
efu, gcntlc,%oving Lamb 113 113
Jefu, go not far from me 187 28
Jefu, great Redeemer hear ) 2 32
efu, hear a finner’s prayer oot 112 132
Jefu, lover of my foul 109 109
efu, Redeemer of mankind 2
Jefu, fin-atoning Lamb 40 30
Jelu, the growing work is thiac 181 19¢
efu, the all-reforing Word . 119 121
jefu, thou all-redeeming Lord 31 22
Jefu, thou-foul of all our joys 132 136
Jefu, thun fovereign Loniof all. 115 117
Jefu, thy wandering fhecp behold 179 190
Jfu, thy word for ever lives . 32 20
i -fu, to thee my foul afpires o 10 10
{u, we hang upon thy -weord L¥43 14
-(u, what haft ti(:)u beflow’d o 133 160
fu, whither fhall 1 117 119
cfus, acaept the praig) 290 2rg
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Jefus, in thive all-faving name 157 1bg
Jefus is our common Lord ©83 79
Jelus the gift divine I know - ‘ C152 159
Jefus the truth, and power divine 179 190
efus, thy fovereign name Lblefs. 144 150
f now the bowels of thy lqve 103 102
I mourn for thofe that did run well 177 187
Infinite God, thy greatnefs fpann’d 107 107
Infinite power, eternal Lord 156 163
In trouble; I feek thee, O God 67 6o
Join all in earth, and all in hcaven 93 - 92
: L
Lamb, lovely Lamb, for finners flain 146 152
J.amb of God, I fain would be 125 127
Lay to thine hand, O God of grace 47 37
Let heaven and earth agree 91 83
Let not the wife his wifdom boaft 162 171
Lift up your eyes, the heavens furvey 99 97
Lift up your hearts to things above 203 216
Lo, I come with joy toda . 138 143
Lord, and am I yet alive 73 77
Lord, my time 1s in thine hand : 169 161
Lord of the harveft hear 180" 191
Lord of the wide, extended main 107 106
Lord, tothee, what fhall I {ay 69 - b2
Lord we our unbelief confels 1g2 204
Love, 6nly love, thy heart inclin’d 118 154
. M '
Matfler, I own thy lawful claim 141 146
Meek, patient Son of God and man 176 186
My bofom fill with foft diftrefs 131 135
My Father, O my Father, hear 102 101
My gracious God, how fhall I {hun 114 1r4
’ My ume, O God, isin thy hand 51 4%
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No, my God, if from the way. 118 " 120
Nothing, alas ! have Ito plead 47 86
Now Satan’s tyranny is o’er 194 o7
o .
O compaffionate High-Prieft 48 38
(0] cnla?gagm fcamygt‘;iou ht - 126 128
0 God; moft merciful and true ) 151 157
0O Godofallgrace - SR © | 6
QO God of gogs, in whom combine 120 122
O God, of good th’ unfathoim’d fea 10 5
Q God.of peace, and pardoning love - -163 - 172
O God, thegreat, the fearful God ' 33 2
O God, thy faithfulnefs I plead j01 100
O God, thy truth, and power declare 187 199
‘O happy, happy place 199 212,
O how fhail a finner perform Go 5%
O Jefus, my reft - c2 99
‘O Lamb of God, to thee 56 48
‘O Lord our ftrength, and rigﬁteo,ufncfl 189 =201
O may 1 caft my rags afide - 59 51
‘O may thy powerfulword 10t 99
O might I with thy faints afpire 81 76
Oinnifcient God, whofe eye-lids try gi 34
Omnipotent, omnifcient Lord 165 17
O my condefcending Lord ) 166 175
O'my God, my God, forgive = "~ -62 54
O Rock of our falvation fee 157 104
O fave me, fave me, from this hour 111 11t
O Saviont, caft a pitying eye 37 2
O that 1 Aad the filver wings 48 33
Orthat the love of God 68 61
‘tthou Fither of compaffions 115 116
“O thou good Samaritan o 49 40
) thou that doft the churches bear . g0 63
' thou that-bangedft on the tree 183 194
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O thou who all things canft control

O thou that cameft trom above

O thou who hanging on the crofs

O thou who haft redeem’d of old

O throw away thy rod

Our life is hid with Chrift in God
. . P

Peace be, to this habitation

Prifoner of hope, I wait the hour

Rejoice the Lord is king
Rejoice ye happy faints

Saviour and can it be )
See, gracious Lord, with pitying‘eyes
See, Lord, our wavering brethren fee
See, Lord, with pity fee

Sent in his name thou art

Shepherd of fouls, if thou indeed
Sinners obey the gofpel-word
Sinners your Saviour fee

Sing to the great Jehovah’s praife
Son of the carpenter, receive

Spirit of holinefs and root.

Spirit of power, ’tis thine alone
Spirit of fan&lifying grace

'Spiritf.’ truth, defcend

Steel me'to fhame, reproach, difgrace
‘81!l let us on our guard be found
Still, O Lamb, to-thee I pray

T

-Terrible thought, fhall I alone
The crowd, the poor unthinking crowd

K4

. 'Thee, Father, Son, and Spirit we

A

N

The God of Abraham praife
The praying fpirit breathe
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Thou art the end of doubtful care 8 82

Thou God of glorious majefly 13 8

Thou God of tarmony and love 8o =5
Thou great myfterious God unknown 58 59
~~ JT'hou wilt to us thy name impart 158- 166
"3 hirough Jefus's name . 206 - 219

Through thee we render God his due 87 84

Thy power and faving grace to thew 163 173

To thee and thy grcat name . 133 133

True witnefs of the Father’s love © o129 152
Turn, thou Friend of finners, turn  ’ 64 59
\'s
Tain delufive world adicu’ , 123 125
Votchfafe to kecp me, Lord, this day 134 139

W

Weary of wandering from my God - 6g 63
What are thefe array’d in white 18 12
What though all my life was fin lgg 120
‘When, gracious Lord, when {lrall it be 53 44
‘Where 1s my God, my joy, my hope - 65 57
‘While fatth the atoning blood :;_ppliés 167 157
‘Whoare thefe that come from far 88 ﬁg
Who in the Lord confide . 48 -9

Whois the trembling finner, who 85 24
‘Whom man forfakes thou wilt not leave 54 45
With glorious clouds encorpaft round 55 47
Woce ismc! that wretched man 29 29
Woe to the men on earth whodwell . 15. g
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“¥ehasvers vejnice ‘ 78 - gk
- YefmplE ks that firay i o8 19
* Yebhear, ye-fouls that cleave ’ 26 18

"tpt G how dquickly Lord, hall thou 7t 65
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