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TO THE

R E _.-A._D E R.

1. IN the HYMN BooK whieh l publiſhed

9

about four years stnee, although it was

larger than was at 'first intended, there

was no room for very many of our Hymns, '

whieh were no way inferior to thofe eon

' tained therein. A eollection of theſe, as I

found many destred it, I have now publiſhed

in a ſmaller volume: ineluding very few

of thofe whieh. were publiſhed in. the

other. .

 



iv TOTHEREADER.

2. Several of theſe l omitted before, be

eauſe il was aſmid they would not be

understood by a eommon congregation.

But if fome do not understand them, l make

no doubt but many others will: and I

trust-proſiesheregy. And the deepe' the

meaning is, the more it will profit thofe

that do understand them.

'15 'APGO . 3'

JOH-N W'ES'LEY.

Eþoxmm' '  _ I 't

Oe'lober 1, 1784. ' '

---.--*'----
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P A R T I.

Co'N'TAxNxN'c INTRoDUCToRY HYMNS.

S E C T I O N I.

Exhoriing Sir'mers to turn to God.

H Y M N I. [Pqffion Tune.

1 LL 'ye that paſs by,

To Jeſus draw nigh: - T

To you isit nothing that Jeſus ſhould die? _

Your ranfom and peaee, - _ '

Your ſurety he is, _ '

Come, ſee if ther'e ever was forrow likmhis.

2 For 'what you have done

His blood must atone: ' -.

The Father hath uniſh'd for you his_ dear Som.

. The Lot in theday - '

. Oſ his an er did lay _ -

Your stns on the_ amb, and he hore them away.

i.3 He anſvl'er'd for all,

' O eome at his eall,

And low at his erofs with astoniſhment full.

But lift up your eyes '

AtJeſus's eries:

Impnffive he ſuffers, immortal he dies

l - . A 3

--_._*_ . . __. 



EXHORTIN-G SINN-ERS

4 He dies to atone '*

For fins not his Awn;

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

_ Ye all may reeeive _

The aee he did leave,

_ Who unde mtereeffion, "-My Father fot-give I"

JESUS. Recleemer of mankind, '

5 For you and 'for me '

He prayed on the tree ;

The prayer is aeeepted, the stnner is free.

'he finner am I,

Who on Jeſns rely,

_A.nd eomeſor the pardon God eannot deny.

6 My pardon I elaim, -

For arstnnerl am,- - -' r

A stnner believing in Jeſus's name,

He urehas'd the graee, '

--Whtdh now I embraee; ' ' _'

O Father, thou know'n he hath died in my plaee. I

7 His death is my plea,

' My Advoeate ſee, '
And hear the blood ſpeak that hadl an£werid for me:

Aequitted I was,

-' ' When he bled on the erofs,

-And by lostng his life he hath earried my eauſe.

H'Y'.M'N___.II. [Waxing/bury.

Diſpla t'hyfaving power;

Thy merey ſet theſe offieflstſhdfi

And know their grains' hour.

Ah 've them Lord, a longer ſpaee, \ .

or ſuddenly eonſume ; " _._ =-

But let them take the ptbſſer'd graee, . ' ''

And stee the wrath to eome. 1 " ' 'I

e '

- 'M_N .fl-_-'--_ _.--..h U.__.._A

  



-' TO T'TU-RN - TO GOD.

3 O would'st thou eastapitying look - - '

(All Goodneſs as khou art)

Like that whieh faidlaieſs 'Peter's br'dkc, 't '

v al. '..i'l-Or my obdurate lheart.

4 Who thee heneathiheirflm Juwnmudj .? i -''£

. ' And erueistedafieſh, . - . 1 uol'

Toueh wilb'ſhipmll-m'flmbmbho - i'

And tum thcſhme tosteſh. ' t - s'

5 Open their eyes, andears, to ſee 1 ' '

Thy erofs, to hear thy grim :

Sinner, thy Saviour weepe for thee,_ _ ,t U '_,I

For thee hemqepsganddics- _- 1__ .:._ zi . '

6 All the day lpnghemgekly finndsa 5._ 1, _..
His rehelsſito reee_rvet!_ _ I U _ r _ t

And ſhews his woiuulg,zandþclds his ha'pdsa A z

And bids you tiztn and live. _ _ _ _

7 Turn, and your fins of daeyest dye .

He will wigh'blqbd effaee ;' ' _ ' '. -.Even now he w'aits she blpod ſo' ApplY_,_. ' ' _ _

__ Be faved, befaxiefil by graeg. - 'A ſ _ t'Þ 8 Be faved from hell, froin 'stn and ſear y \He ſpeaks yu'u now-f ' iv'en,- ' 1

Walk hefore Go'd, he ' ' here,And.then eome up to heaven. _ _ _

H y N L m. 'L/tiLtſrt-itigi. 't _

-- l  r [i _ _ -_

1 SlNNERSUo'y_ſhbgoſ el'wo'reL---i : 1 '

Hafic to the er 0 m Lord lBe wiſe tq know-stoqi.gmeiohz day 1

All things are ready, eonne gwayl

2 Read the Fa'thet'is to own,

And 'iſs his late returning fon ;

Ready your loving Saviour finnds,

And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands

 
\-__-_ human. '-_"'I_ w
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8 EXHORTING SINNERS

, - _________.*ffl _--__-_

3 Ready the Spirit of his love,

{_ust now the stony to remove ;

o' appl and witneſs with the blood,

And wal i and ſeal the fons of God. _

4 Ready for' you rho angels wdit, - ' 1

To triumph in your blell estate ;

Tuning their harps,- they long to praiſe

The wonders of redeeming graee. ."

5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

Is ready with their' ſhining host z

All heaven is r'eady 'to relound, . ' .

U The dead's alive ! the lost is found l"

6 Come then, ye stnners to your Lord; 'a .- )

In Christ to aradiſe restored, l _

The proffer' henefils-embraee, ' ' -' -

The plenitude of gol'pel graee.

7 A pardon written'with his blood,

The favour and the peaee of God ;

The ſeein'g eye, the feeling ſenſe, '

The mystiejoys of penitenee:- ' ' ' _' ' ' \ _ _ -

8 The godly grieflthe leastug finart,

The melnngsiofa-b en heart ; _

The tears that tell your lins forgiven,

The stghs that wafi your fouls ro heaven :

9 The guiltlel" ſhame, the ſweet di.streſs, _ _

The uhutterabletendemdſd ; '4 K "'

The genuine, meek homilit ,

_The wonder, '4 Why ſueh we to me;"

1o The o'erwhelniin power of faving graee,

The stght that veffs the ſeraph's faee 3

The ſpeeebleſs awe that dares not move,

And all the stlem heaven of love!

 



 ._._.__,_ fixt I a.fi-

"rot TURN' m' GOD. ' 9

H Y M -N IV. [louder-ſon. -

ppimtuochffltmy- - ' A

1 APPY thefouls maeh-rit bel'iev'dfl- TT" I'

To Jeſus and eaeh other eleav'tl :Join'd hy the unflionſrom'ahove, ' 2

In myllie ſeilowlhip of love. _ ſſ _ Yi -

a Meek, stm le followers of the Lamb, -' 'l- 'L

They lived)and lþakþ and thohghtxhe ſame, ' '7

They joyflfllyteorflþir'd to raiſe j . "ſ
\ '

Their eeaſeleſs faertfiee 'of praiſe. - "

-3 with graee abundantlv el'ldllll.d," 'Apure helievin mul_Zitkde, U' 31 U

They all wane gan; them and Total, ' . t

And only love inſpir'dlhe Whole. __ . -

4 O what an'age of golden days ! '

O what a ehoiee peeuliar raoe i'- '

Waſh'd in the Lamb's all-cleanfiggþlgqd; rx l

Arpintedkings and [priefls to I _ -

5 WhQre ſhall .l wander enow-to find -'

The ſueeeſſors they leſt - ' -'"

The fepeats; whom ,t Qtckkintvaius ' '

Are 'min'lſh'd from Alle ſons of-mon.

6 Ye different ſeas twho all Glew, -

Lo here is Christ, or filuifltis thhtſcv '

Your firongetr! proofs ah'yindygiue, '.

And ſhew me where'aheCbriffidfls ilnee.

7 Your ehimjalas l ye cannot 'rovef ' '

Ye want the genuine-mark love 2

. Thou only, Lord, -thine own cflnstflmw,

For ſure thou hasttexchuneh-helow.

3 The gates of hell eannot prevail,- _

The ebureh on earth ean -nC"/erſfllſl ;

Ah, join me to thy ſſeoret ones '!

Ah, gather u'll thy Llwrng ſumes! -

._'.-msm. .

F..

____ _ .___ , _M____-.----*
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'to THE GOODNESS 'OF GOD,

9 seatter'd o'er all the earth they lie, l _

Till thou eollect them with thine eve; I

Draw by the muste of thy name, ' 7

And eharm into a heauteous frame.

1o For this the pleadin ſpirit groans,

And eries in all thy auiſh'd ques:

Greatell ol' giſts thy love impart,

And make us of one mind and heart.

i i Join every foul that looks to thee,

In honds of perſea eharit :

Now', Lord, thv glorious Zulneſs give,

And all in all For ever live.

*!* -l*4'-*k*Þ+*P 4**!**l*4**l*+*h\*+4**l*4**l*+*\**l*-Þ4**Þ*Þl**$*l*+
S EKC T I O N II.

1. DJcribing tl'egoodngſs of God.

I-l Y M N V. [Yorh

God's Love to Manhind.

1 God, of good the unſathom'd Sea, .

Who would' not give his heart to thee ?

Who would not love thee with his might? '

O Jeſtt, Lover of mankind,

Who would not his Whole foul and mind,

With all his strength to thee unite ?

2 Thou ſhin'll with everlalling pays;

' Before th' unſufferable blaee '

Angels with hoth wings veil their eyes :

Yet free as air thy hounty ſtreams '7 _._

On all thy works; thy merey's heamp'x '

Diſſustve as the ſun's ariſe. -. L

3 Astonififd at thv frowning brow, "r

Earth, hell, and heaven's strong pillars bow,

Terrible majesty is thine I

VVho then (an that vast love expreſs,"

"Whieh hows thee down to me, who leſs

Thae nothing um, till thou at; mine!

*

4.



 

out r

me cooDNEsS orzgony.

4 High thron'd on heaven'z del-ml hgugrjl_f .

In numher, weight,. and meaſure_still .. - -

11

Thou ſweetly orderest_all that isQ_ -..= 'i '

And yet thou deign'll.to eomevto me,_

And guide my steps, thhtjlfwith the r
Enthron'd, may xeigr'i ſh'_en'dle hiliſs.

5 Fountain of good, all bleffing flows _

From thee ; no want thy fulneſs knows;

What but thyſelfeanst thou destre? ' '

Yes: ſelf-ſuffieient as thou art, ' ' _

Thou dost destre .wortbleſs heart; ' '-

This, only this t on dost'r ' ' . fit" .'

6 Primeval Beaut l in thyw--"' .' __' "
The First-horn, girest fons'o light' " ' ' i

See all their brightest glories lade:

What then to me thine eyes eould turn,.

In stn eoneeived, of woman horn,

A worm, a leaf, a blast, afſhal.de?

7 Hell's arrniestremble at th nod,

' And trembling own the A mighty God,

Sovereign of earth', "air, hell, and ſky ;

But who is this that eomes from far, l T -'

Whofe arments roll'd in blood appear?

'Tis (god mademan, for man to die.

8 O God, of ood the unſathom'd Sea, _

Who woul not give his heart to thee j'l

Who would not lostslieerwith ſhis. might?

O 1lefit, Lover of mankind, t " '

W 1o would not his; whole fouhandlmind, 4

With all his strength to th'eamaitſh? s = r .- '

' A T

. '

t

H Y un -vL- [Pgffiam ffi -

1 God'ofall graee; -= I '_ .

Thy goodneſs-wo Pfllſe, - "

Thy son Thoh'bafi given to'die m outþlaee.

____ __ _4__-_____- -. --
.. ._...u...._. ._ _* .

"U



"_ . _.- . __.,.-._ ._-_ M.___.

12_ vomrt-mite' mzmr.

2 Vvithjoy i'e þr'ove' '

The destgn Of t love :' '_

lTis a wonder on daily-and 'a wonder above.

3 Ton 'can oi xplain '

The owe o God-man,

Whieh the'angels d'eſſre' to look into in vain.

4 He came from'above, .

Ouf eurſe to remove :

He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, heeauſe be would love.

5 He hath ranſom'd our race; ' _'

O how ſhall we raiſe, .

Or worthily stng thy un altable graee

6 Nothing elfe will we know,

In ourjdumeyj below,

But fingingthy gmee to thy_ pmdiſe go.

H Y it F- wt'. [man - X:

._'2;'l>J7+H>igmae72; '; 3 ' ' _
_ __ t .

1 NDamJbornto die? ' " _ þ _ ' '_

To lay thia/body down? _ ' _ ' '

And must my trembling ſxririt fiy

Into a world unknown

A lxmtl of dee est ſhade,

Unpiere'd by uman thought!

The dreary regions of the dead, . 2 - \ -

\'Vhere all things'are forgot! _

2 Soon as fronfi-earth ſgo, L '

What will heeome of me ?

Eternal happi'heſs or woe. i '.: t' i

Mnst then ni'y portion he!

Wak'd by the trumpet/s found, .-\ .

I from my_gr'ave ſhalhiſh= '

't nd ſee th/U'Judgc't with glory erown'd, 'r

And ſee the fiaming stues . '

_zwſiu'

H"

He
r

Mn. '
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3 How ſhall I leave my tomb?

Wnh trinmph or regret ?\

A fearful or ajoyful doom?

A eurſe, or bleffing meet?

Will angel-hands eonvey

Their brother to the bar?

Or devils drag my foul away

To meet its ſentenee there? ' \

4 Who ean refolve the doubt i

That tears my anxious breast? .

Shall I he with the damned east out,

Or numhered with the hlest?

l must from God he driven, '

Or with my Saviour dwell,

Must eome at his eommand to heaven,

Or elfe depart to hell.

5 O thou who woulrPst not hire

One wretehed stnner die, '

U'hodiedst thyl'elfmyfoul to ſave

From endleſs miſery!

Shew me the way to ſhun

Thy dreadful wrath ſeverc,

That when thou eomest on thy throne,

I may with joy appear!

6 Thou art thyſelf the way,

Thyſelf in me reveal;

3o ſhall l paſt my life's ſhort day

Ohedient to thy will;

So ſhall I love my God,

Beeauſe he first loved me,

And praiſe thee in thy bright abode

To all eternity.

H' Y M N VIII. [Wood's Tent.

3. Dzſeribing Judgment.

1 THOU God of glorious majelly,

O

To thee, against myſelfto thee, '

A worm of earth I ery :

* _ ..
H-M.U.-_-._.-_____44 w."

 



1 4 DESCRIBING JUDGMENTL

 

An half awaken'd ehild of man, - r

An heir of endlel's bliſs or pain,

A finner horn to die!

2 l nl on a narrow neek ofland,

'Twixt two unhounded ſeas I stand

seeure, inſenfible; '

A point of time, a moment's ſpaee,

Removes me to that heavenly plaee,

Or ſbuts me up in hell.

3 O God, mine inmost fou-l eonvert !

And deeply on my thoughtful heart

Eternal thin stmpreſs; _ -. _ .

Give me to feel their folemn weight, . t

And tremble on the brink'of fate, -

And wake to righteonſneſs.

4 Before me plaee indread array,

The omp ofthat tremendous day,

hen thou with elouds ſhalt eome,

To 'udge the nations at thy har;

To meet ajoyful doom ?

An tell me, Lord, ſhall I he there,

5 Be this my one reat bustneſs here,

With ſerious in ustry and fear,

Eternal bliſs to enſure ;

Thine utmost eounſel to fulfil, '

And ſuffer all thy righteous will,

And to the end endure.

6 Then Saviour, then my foul reeeive;

Tranſported from this vale w 1ive,_ ' " A

And reign with thee ahovez'

Where faith is ſweetlylollin fight,

And hope in full, ſupteme delight1

And everlasting love. -

 



DESCRIBING JUDGMENT. fs

"w_

H Y M N IX. [Braefi/ner. p '

Peruhe Htst. \ '

1 OE to the mcn on earth who dwell,

Nor dread th' Almighty'5 frown,

When God doth all his wrath reveal, _

And ſhower hisjudgments down. . U

2 Sinners expect thofe heavfest ſhowers,

To meet your Go'l prepare l .

For lo! the ſeventh angel pours - - -

His phial on the air. -

3 Lo from their feats the mountains leap,

Th'e mountains are not found, .

Tranſported far into the deep,

And in the oeean drown'd.

4 Who then ſhall live and faee the-throne,

And faee the Judge ſevere? ' '

When heaven and earth are fied and gone,

O where ſhall I appear?

3) 5 Now, only now against that hour,

' We may a plaee provide ;

'. Beyond the grave," he ond the power

' Of hell our ſpirits ide

6 Firm in the all destroying ſhoek,

May view the final ſeene;

For 1o.t the everlaſhng Rqek

.l_s eleft to take us ln- - '

H Y M N -X. 1

Part lite Seetmd.

1 BY t'aith we find the plaee ahove, _ -

The roek that renLin twain:

Beneath the ſhade of dying love,

'And in the eleſis remain. '

. B s

__ A.



16 DESCRIBING HEAVEN.

2 Jeſus, to thy dear wounds we fiee ;

We stnk into thy stde ;

Aſſured that all who trust in thee

Shall evermore abide.

3 Then let the tbundering trumpet found,

The latest lighming glare,

The mountains melt, the folid ground

Diſſolve as liquid air: '

4 The buge eelestial hodies roll

Amidst the general fire;

And ſhrivel as a parehment ſeroll,

- And all in finoke expire.

5 Yet still the Lord, the Saviour reigns

- When nature is destroy'd ;

And no ereated thing remains,

Throughout the fiaming void.

6 Sublime u n his azure throne,

He ſpeali? th' almighty word;

His hat is obey'd I 'us done,

And paradiſe restored.

_ 7 So he it! let this ſyflem endf

This ruinous earth and ſkiesl

The new Jerufalem deſeend,

The new ereation riſe I '

8 Th ower omnipotent aſſume.
'Ixhpy brightest majesty !

And when thou dost'in glory eome,

My Lord, rememher me! *

H Y. M N XI; ' [ſVtst-Strcet.

4. Dgſeribtlry Heaven.

1 OW weak the thoughts and vain

Oſ ſelf-deluding'men i

Men who fixt to earth alone

Think their houſes ſhall endure ;

Fondly eall their lands their own,

To their distant heirs ſeeure l

_ -____



DESCRLBING HEAVEN. 17

W

e How happ then are we

\/Vho buil , O Lord, on thee!

What ean our fouudation ſhoek?

Though the ſhattered earth remove,

Stands our eit on a roek,

On the roe ' of heavenly love.

3 A houſe we eall our own,

Whieh eannot he o'erthrown :

In the general ruin ſure,

Storms and mrthquakes it defies,

Built immoveably ſeeure,

Built eternal in the llties.

4 High on Immanuel's land,

YVe ſee the fabriek stand ;

From a tottering world remove,

To our stedfast mtmston there .:

Our inheritahee ahove

Cannot paſs from heir to heir.

5 Thofe amaranthine howers,

Unalienabl ours,

Bloom our in nite reward;

Riſe, our permanent ahode;

From the founded world prepared,

Purehas'd by the blood of God.

6 O! might we quiekly find

The plaee for us destgn'd ;

See the_ long-expected day

Of our'full redemption here!

Let the ſhadows stee away! . ._ _

Let the new-made world appear!!

7 Hi h on th great white throne,

O in of aints eome down.t

In the ew _lerufalem',

Now trinmphantly deſeend;

Let the final ummpffiselmm, ,

Joy' hegun whic (ger ſhall end .

. t 3

&4.. L- _.-o



it bESCRIBlNG HIZAVEN.

Ll Y .\t N' Xll. [Hath/i'_ _

1 \ N ZHAT are theſe 'tra 'd in white,
Brighter than theynoon-day ſun?

Foremost of the fons of light, _

Nearest the eternal throne I

Theſe are they thathore the erofs,

Nobly for their master stood:

Sufferers for his righteous eauſe;

Followers of the dying God.

'O Out of great distreſs they eame,

\Vaſh'd their rohe' by faith helow,

In the blood of yonder Lamb,

Blood thdt wall_es white as ſuow:

Therefore are they next the throne,

Serve their Maker day and night;

God restdes among his own,

God doth in his' faints delight.

3 More than eonquerms at last

Here they find their trials o'er,

They have all' their ſufferings past,

Hunger now and thirst no more,

No exeeſstve heat they feel,

' From the ſun's direfter ray;

In a milder elinie they dwell,

Region of eternal day.

He that on 'the throne doth reign,

Theſe the Lamb ſhall always feed,

With the tree of life ſustain,

To the living fountain lead ;

He ſhall all their fomiws ehafe,

All their wants 'at onee mo'O'e'.

Wipe the tears from ev' ' ace,

Fill up every foulywith love.

_þ



DESURLBING HEAVEN. 19

H Y M N XIIl. [Miteharm

1 OME let usjoin our friends above

That have ohtain'd the prixe,

And on the ea le-wings of love

To jo eelestial riſe;

Let all t lC faints terrestrial stng

With thofe to glor gone :

For all the ſervamx o our King

In earth and heaven are one.

a One family we dwell in him,

One ebureh ahove, heneath.

Though now divided by the stream,

The narrow stream of death t'

One army ofthe lit/ing God,

To his eommand we b'ow;

Part of his host hath erofs'd the fiood,

And part is eroſſing now.

3 Ten thoufand to their endleſs Home

This folemn moment fiy: -

And we are to the margineoiifie, 't

And we expeEt to die : _

His militant, emhodied host

'l_Vith wiſhſul looks we stand, '

And long to ſee that happ'y eoast,

And reaeh the heaven-ly land. ' - I

4 Our old eompanions ind'fflreſs

We halle again to ſee,

And eager long for our releaſe

And ſull ſeltiei : '

Even now b faiih we join our hand? _ _ _

With tho' that wern before, = £ -

And greet the blood=heſpſinkled hands wi

_ '"

On the eternal ſhare. _ ' ;

5 Our ſpirits too ſhall quiekly jot'm_ . _

Like theirs, M'g erown'd- .

And ſhout to ſee out a tain's ſegn. .\_.- ..

To hear his trumpet ound :
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O that we now might graſp our guide l

O that the word were given! '7

Come, Lord of halls, the waves divide,

And land us all in heaven!

H Y M N XIV. [Braehmer.

I OW ha even' ehild of craee,
H Whoiltliiyows his stns forgijvenl

This earth, he eries, is not my plaee,

I ſeek m plaee in heaven:

A eountry ar from mortal stght;

Yet, O! by faith I ſee _

The land of rest, the faints delight,

The heaven prepared for me.

I A ſhangerin the world helow,

I ealmly fojourn here,

Nor ean its happineſs or woe

Provoke my hope or ſear '.

In evils in a moment end,

Its joys as foon are past;

But, O ! the bliſs to whieh I tend

Eternally ſhall last.

3 To that Jerufalem ahove

YVith linging I repair,

While in the fielh, my hope and love,

My heart and foul are there:

There my exalted Saviour stands,

My mereiful Higlþpriest,

And still extends his wounded hand'

To take me to his breall.

4 What is there here to eourt my stay,

To hold me haek from home,

VVhile angels heekon me away,

And Jeſu' bids me eome?

it
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Shalll regret my parted friends,

Still in the vale eonfin'd ?

Nay, but whene'er my foul aſeends,

They will not stay hehind.

5 The raee we all are running now,

And if l first attain,

They tootheif willinghead ſhall bow,

They too the priee ſhall gsin:

Now on the brink of death we stand,

And ifl paſs hefore,

They all ſhall foon eſelarfie to land,

And hail me on the ote- .

6 Then let me ſuddenly remove,

That hidden life to ſhare;

I ſhall not lofe my friends ahove,

But more enjoy them there.

There we in Jeſus praiſe ſhall join, z

His boundleſs ove proelaim, . _

And folemniee in fongs divine . t . _ -'

The marriage of the Lamb.

7 O'what a bleffed hope is ours !

While here on earth we stay,

We more than taste the heavenly powers,

And antedate that day:

\Ve feel the reſur'ection netrr,

Our life in Christ eoneeal'd, _

And with his gbrioup r'eſenee here

Our earthen veffels' rll'd.

8 O would he more of heaven hestow,

And let the veſſel break,

And let our ranforrt'd ſpirirs go

To graſp the God we ſeek :

In ra turous awe on hir'n to gaee

ho hought the stght for me, _

And ſhout andyonder at his grace . t_

Through all e'ternity. _
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H Y u N XV. [Wedngſh-ury.

1 ND let this feeble hod fail,
A And let it droop, orydie,

Nly foul ſhall quit the mournſul vale,

And ſcar to worlds on high :

Shall join the diſemhodied faints,

And find its longlought rest,

(That only bliſs l'or whieh it pains)

In my Redeemer's breast.

2 In hope of that immortal erown,

I now the erofs ſustain,

And gladly wander up and down,

And ſmile at toil and pain:

I ſuffer out my threeſeore years,

Till my Deliverer eome, A

And wipe away his ſervant's tears, / ' -

And take his exile home.
3 Surely he will notqlong delay :

I hear his Spirit ery,

" Ariſe my love, make halle away,

N Go, get thee up, and die.

" O'er death who now has lost his sting,

" I give the victory;

" And with'mc my reward I bring',

" l bring my heaven for thee."

4 Lard, l the weleome word reeeive;

Thee on the mount adore,

For thy dear ſake eontent w live

Some ainſul moments more:

I live in hol grieſandjoy,

On Piſgaz's t'op I stand, _

And life's imp'brtam point employ,

To view the promis'd landſi
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5 O what hath Jel-us hought for mel

Before mv raviſh'd e e'

Rivers of liſe divine I ee,

And trees of paradiſe : _

They stourilh in pe tual bloom,

Fruit. every mont they give; _ _ U t

And to the healing leaves'who eome, 1 '

Eternally ſhall llve.

6 I ſee a world of ſpirits bright,

Who reap the pleaſures there;

They all are robfd in purest white,

And eonque'ing palms they hear: - t

Adorn'd by their Redebmer's eel i

They eloſe, purſue the Lam ,

And every ſhining front diſplays

'l'h' unutterable Name.

'7 The ' drink the deiſying stream, '

'I'liey luek th' ambrofial fruit,

And eae reeords the raiſe of him

Who tun'tl his gol en lutet- . t r _At'onee they strike the harmonious wite, 3 1

And hymn the teat Three-One: '

He hears; he ſmi es; and all the quire

_Fall down hefore his throne.

8 O what an heaven of heavens is this,

This ſwoqn oflilentlovel - ._ i t

How poor the world's ſublimest bliſs _; 3; 33

Compared with joys ahove l - _

With 'oys ahove may I he blefi,

An eartbly bliſs I ſeorn;

Or stng trinmphantly dillrest

Till I to God return. -

9 O what are all my ſufferings here,

_Iſ, Lord, thou eount me meet -

With that enraptur'd holl to appear,

And worſhip at thy feetl - .

'"

r

w '

'

L

7
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Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain,

Take life or friends away :

I eome, to find them all again

In that eternal duy.

H Y_ M N XVI. [Buz/bm'.

5. Deſeriþiirg Hr/l.

1 TERRlBLE thought! ſhall lalone,

VVho may he faved, ſhall I,

Ofall alas! whom I have known

Through fn for ever die?

9 While all my old eompanions dear,

With whom l onee did live,

Joyful at God's right hand appear,

A blcſſmg to reeeive;

3 Shall l amidst a ghastly hand,

Dragg'd to the judgment ſeat,

Far on the lefi, with horror stand,

Ivly fearful doom to meet?

4 While they Lenjoy their Saviour's love,

Must I in torments dwell?

And howl (while they stn hymns above)

And blow Lbe fiames o hell?

5 Ah! no; Illill may turn and live;

For still his wrath delay-s :

He now vouehfaſes a kind reprie'e,

And offers me his graee.

6 l will aeeept his offers now,

From every fin depart,

Perform my oft repeated vow,

And render him my heart.

7 I will improve what I reeeive,

The graee through Jeſus given;

sure if with God on earth l tive,

To live with God in heaven.



[ 25 ' ]

++_*+>t-*>-t-ÞHMNM+WM+NMH

P R T II.

Dgſeribing true Religion.

H Y M N XVII. [C/tester.

Marhs q/'FaitL wi

1 OW ſhall a fiave releas'd,

From his oppreffive ehain,

Distinguiſh eaſe and rest,

From wearineſs and pain ?

Can he his burthen horne away

Inſallibly þereeive?

Or l hefore the judgment day,

My pardon'd fin helieve?

2 Redeem'd from all his woes.

_ Out of his dungeon freed,

Alk how the ris'ner knows

That he is ree indeed !

How ean he tell the gloom of night,

From the meridian blaee;

Or l diſeern the glorious light

That fireams from Jeſu's faee P

A wreteh for ears eonfi 'd3 To hopeleſsymiſery, gn

The happy ehange must find

From all his pain ſet free:

And must not I the differenee know

Ofjoy and anxious grief,

Of graee and stn, of weal and woe,

Of faith,and unbelieg>
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4 Yes, Lord, I now ereeive,
And bleſs thee llhr the graee,

ThrouFh whieh redeem'd I live,

To ee thy finiling faee:

Alive I am, who onee was dead,

And freel 'jullified,

I lmaw thy blood for me was ſhed,

I feel it now applied.

5 By stn no longer hound,

_ The pris'ner is ſet free,

The lofl again is found,

In aradiſe, in thee;

In darkneſs, ehains, and death I was,

But lo! to life rellor'd,

Into thy wond'rous light I paſs,

The freeman of the Lord.

6 In eomfort, power and peaee,

Thy favour, Lord, l prove,

In faith andjoy's inereaſe,

And ſelf-ahastng love :

Thou dost my ardon'd stn reveal,

My life andlieart renew; -

The pledge, the witneſs, and the ſeal,

Confirm the reeord true.

7 The S irit ofm God,

Hat eertiste him mine,_

And all the tokens ſhew 'd,

Inſallibly divine:

 Here-by the pardon'd stnner knows

His stns on earth forgiven,

And thus my faithful Saviour ſhews,

My name inſerihedin heaven.

H Y M N XVIII. [Chesten

1 ET hear ye fouls that eleave

To earth and miſery,

- The joyful news reeeive,

And yield to he ſet free;
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Redeem'd from ride and guilty ſhame,

The graee of eſus prove,

The virtue of 'our Saviour's name,

The hombling power of love.

2 His blood by faith a plied,

Shall waſh you wlztte as ſnow,

And all thejustified,

Themſelves and Jeſus know;

Who honour God, themſelves deſpiſe,

Wi th deep homility;

And none fo vile in their own eyes,

As thofe that Jeſus ſee.

His truth, and love, and power,

Shall his own gifts maintain:

But may ye not implore,

The Saviour's raee in vain?

What ifye ſeek ans never find,

The pardon in his blood ?

What if the Saviour of mankind,

Be neitherjust nor good?

4 Hath he not ſpoke the word,

" Who afie ſhall all reeeive l"

Believe our faithful Lord,

Ye abject fouls helieve!

The helliſh douht reject, diſelaim,

And on our God rely;\; _' þ

Our God eontinues still thd'ſinnc,

Nor ean himſelf deny.

5 We now affix out ſeal,

That God is good and true,

His faithful love we feel,

And ye may feel it too;

We blow, ye all the graee may take,

Ye all the truth may prove,

And twiee ten thoufand fouls we (lake

On Jeſu's faithful Iee/e.

a
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_ H Y M N XIX. [Che/Gar.

1 YE stmple fouls that stra

Far from the path o peaee,

(That unſrequented wa

To life and happineſz)

How long will ye your folly love,

And throng the downward road,

And hate the wiſdom from ahove,

And moek the fons of God?

2 Aþladneſs and mil'ery,

Ye eount our life heneath;

And nothing great ean ſee,

Or glorious in our death:

As horn to ſuffer and lo grieve,

Beneath your feet we lie,

And utterly eontemn'd we live,

And unlamented die.

3 Poor penfive fo'ourners,

O'erwhelm' with neſs and woes;
Perplex'd with needleffſſs fears,

And pleaſure's mortal foes;

More irkfome than agaping tomb,

Our stght ye eannot hear,

Wra t in the melaneholy gloom,

O faneiful defpair.

4 So wretehed, and obſeure,

The men whom ye deſpife,

So fooliſh, weak, and poor,

Ahove your ieorn we rife:

Our eonſeienee in the Holy Ghost

Can witneſs hetter things,

For he whofe blood is all our hoast,

Hath made us priests and kings.

5 Riehes unſpeakable,

In Jeſu's love we know,

And leaſures from the well

O life our fouls o'erstow;
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From him the Spirit we reeeive

Of wiſdom, graee, and power,

And alway forrowful we live

Rejoiemg evermore.

5 Angels our ſervants are,

And keep in all our ways,

And in their hands they hear,

The faered fons of graee ;

Our guardians to that heavenly bliſs,

They all our steps attend;

And God himſelf our Fatheris,

And Jeſus is our Friend.

7 With him we walk in white,

We in his image ſhine;

Our rohes are rohes of light,

Our righteouſneſs divine:

On all the groveling kings ofearth,

With pity we look down,

And elaim in virtue of our birth

.A never-fading erown. _

++*Þ**WW*$MWW*PÞPÞÞÞ*H

P A R T Ill.

S E C T l O N I.

For Maurner: convineed qf Sin.

H Y M N XX. [Brengflrrd

A þoor Sirmer.

1 OW ha 'py is the man,

Who ees his miſery,

Who ever feels his nature's ehain,

Nor murmurs to he free.

9 Who waits in patient hope,

And languiſhing for home,

 

C 3
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With eheerful eonfidenee looks up,

And fays, My Lord will eome.

3 He neither hopes nor fears

Evil or good helow,

But st hs for God, and lets his tears

In eeret filenee stow.

4 O that l tbus refign'd

Might hear my nature's load l

O that in me were ſueh a mind

Toleave the whole to God!

5 With him to tmst my eauſe,

And quietly endure,

Till he remove the hallow'd erofi,

And all my stekneſs eure l

6 l would (but thou eanst tell)

I would he bumble, Lord,

My burden every moment feel,

And tremble at thy word.

7 I would he stripp'd of all,

And ealmly wait thy stay;

Poor at thy feet, and helpleſs fall,

And weep my life away.

8 I would he truly still',

Nor ſet a time to thee,

But act aeeording to thv will,

And ſpeak, and think, and he.

I would with thee he one,

And till the graee is iven,

Ineellant pray, Thy will he done,

In earth, as 'tis m heaven.

H Y M N XXI. [Che/ler.

. At Wahing.

1 GAIN m ' mournſul ii hs,
A Preventytht ristng mgm;

A ain my wiſhful eyes,

ook out for his return:

____t___--________M" ct t, ffl _ t-W
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I weep and languiſh for relief,

And long my Lord to find;

But wake, alas! to all the grief,

And load I left hehind.

2 ls there no halm of love

' Within thy hofom found,

lvly anguiſh to remove, '

And heal my ſpirit's wound?

Or, wilt thou, Lord, my eure diſelaim,

Who need of healing have?

Beeauſe the stnner's ehiefI am

Wilt thou refuſe to fave?

3 Moft helplefs is my foul

Ofall the stn-stek raee;

Thou therefore make it whole,

In honour of thy graee :

More honour will thy graee reeeive

By freely pard'ning me,

Thanif ten thoufand ſinners live

Converted all to thee.

4 Come then and ſhew thine art,

Physteian moft divine, _

Bind up my broken heart,

Pour in th oil and wine;Into my heart tlile Spirit pour

Of love, and joy, and peaee;

To perfect health m foul restore,To perfect holinefsl.

H Y M N- XXII. [CAa'm'.

1 ESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord,

Who preaehest still the gnſpel-wotd,

In theſe thy S irit's days;

My helpleſs foul with pity fee,

And fet me now atliherty,

By justifying graee.

.___4___  
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2 Where two or three thy preſenee elaim,

Affembled in thy faving name,

Thy faving power is near:

Sure as thou art in heaven ahove,

Thou in the Spirit of thy love',

And God in thee is here.

3 Myſelfalas! I eannot raiſe,

Or lifi my heartin prayer and praiſe,

Or rectiſy my will ;

I own, eut offfrom buman hope,

To lift a fallen ſpirit up,

With man impoffible.

4 But O! thou ſeest my deſperate eaſe,

Pronounee the word of pardoning graee,

And eall me Lord to thee ;

Inſpeak the power into my heart, -

And fay this moment, loos'd thou art

From thine infirmity.

5 Lay but thine hand upon my foul,

And inllantaneoully made whole,

My foul b faith ſhall riſe;

Shall riſe by Faith and upright stand,

And anſwer all thy just eommand,

In all its faeulties.

6 Strait as the rule, the written word,

My foul in righteouſneſs restor'd,

Thine image ſhall retrieve,

That aneient rectitude divine ;

And in a land of darkneſs ſhine,

And to thy glory live.

7 Thine, Jeſus, thine alone I am;

And ought I not mv Lord to elaim,

With all tliv righteouſneſs ?

I ought, Ido t y love reeeive,

"tnd now thou dost my stns forgive,

And bid my hondage eeaſe.
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I The fahbath of my foul l ſee,

The day of gof el-liherty,

No more int rall'd, opprest;

And lo I in holineſs I riſe,

To elaim the rest of paradiſe,

And heaven's eternal restl

H Y M N XXlII. [Canterbury

Dam'el ix.

O God, the great, the fearful God,

To thee_ we bumbly ſue for peaee,

Groaning heneath a nation's load,

And eruſh'd by our own wiekedneſs;

Our guilt we tremble to deelare,

And pour outour fad fouls in prayer.

'a

' 2 Thee we revere, the faithful Lord,

Keeping the eov'nant of thy graee,

True to thine everlalling word,

Loving to all who ſeek thyfaee ;

And keep thy kind eommands, and prove

Their fai th by their ohedient love.

3 But we have only evil wrought,

Have done to our good God deſpite,

Rehellious with our Maker fought,

And stnn'd against the gnſpel-light ;

Departed from his righteous ways,

And fallen, fallen from his graee.

4 The rieh, and lpoor, the high and low,

Have tram ed on thy mild eommand;

The fioods o wiekedneſs o'erfiow,

And deluge all our guilty land ;

Peo le and priests, lie drown'd in stn,

An Tophet yawns to take us in.

5 But O, forgiveneffes are thine, _

Far ahove all our hearts eoneeive 5

The glorious property divine,

Is still to pity and forgive 3
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\Vith thee is full retlemption found,

And graee doth more than stn ahound.

6 O Lord, aeeording to thy love,

Thy utmost power of love we pray,

Thine anger and thy plague remove;

Turn from ]e"ttſa/em away

The eurſe and puniſhment we feel,

Thou know'st we are thy people still.

7 Now then aeknowledge us for thine,

Regard thine hombled ſervant's prayer,

And eauſe on us thy faee to ſhine,

The ruins of thy ebureh repair l

O for the fake of Christ, the Lord,

Let all our fouls he now refiored.

8 My God, ineline thine ear and hear,

Open thine eyes our wastes to ſee,

Thy fallen, des'late Sitm eheer, '

The eity whieh is nam'd by thee

Not for our ery the graee he ſhown,

But hear, in Jefus hear thine own.

9 All our deſert we own is hell,

But ſpare us for thy merey's fake,

We bumbly to thy graee appeal,

And Jeſu's wounds our refuge make:

O let us all thy merey prove,

The riehes of thy pardoninglove.

lo O Lord, attend, O Lord forgive,

O Lord regard our prayer, and do:

Hasten my God, and bid us live,

The fulneſs of thy merey ſhew:

Thy eity, and thy people own,

And perfect all our fouls in one.
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H Y M N XXIV. [At/done.

A mere Si'mer.

1 N N 7HO, is the tremblingstnner, who

That owne-eternal death his due,

\Vaiting ltis fearful doom to feel,

And hanging o'er themouth of hell l

2 Peaee, troubled foul, thou need'st not fear,

Thy Jeſus eries, Be of good eheer:

Only on Jeſu's blood rely,

He died, that thou might'll never die.

"- H Y M N XXVt' [A'Mlanet

Theſmeu

1 Guilty foul, by stn opprefi

A Weary of wandering aftedrest, _

Wretehed, and hare, and poor, and blind,

I now my want of all things find.

2 All things l want, butone is nigh,

u My want ofall things to ſupply;

Pardon, and peaee, and liherty, - l

Jeſus, l all thingghave in thee.

H Y M N XXVI. [Snowsfiela's

l ESU, thy word for ever lives,

A new aeeom liſhment reeeives

ln stnnem lost lille me,

Thy word doth all my foul expreſs ;.

In every picture of distreſs

1 read my miſery.

2 Written for me the gnſpel-page,

The word of God from age to age

Stedfast remains and ſure:
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Thou ſhew'st mv wants ; but help them too,

Thy miraeles of healing ſhew,

And let me read my eure.

3 I am not worth , Lord, that thou

To ſueh an abje worm ſhould'st how,

Or enter m poor foul:

But only ſpeak the graeious word,

And I ſhall he at onee restor'd,

And perfectly made whole.

4 A hegging Bartimeus l,

Naked, and blind, for merey ery,

If merey is for me;

Jeſu, thou Son of David hear,

Stand still, and eall, and draw me near,

And bid the stnnerþſee.

5 A leper at thy feet I fall;

And still for merey, mere eall,

Till l am purg'd from tn;

With ity ſee my deſperate eaſe,

And l put forth thy hand of graee,

And toueh my nature elean.

6 Bome by the prayer of faith I lie ;

And long to meet thy pitying eye,

And feebly gaſp to heaven :

O make in me thy power ap ear,
And anſwer, Son, be of goodpeheer,

Thy fins are all forgiven. .

7 O Son of Man, thy power make known,

That all with me may gladly own,

Thou eanst on earth forgive,

Bid me take up my hed, and go,

Cauſe me to walk with thee helow,

And then to heaven reeeive.
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-I-I Y M N XXVlI. [Snowzfields

O Saviour, east a pityin eye,

A stnner at thy feet lie,

And will not henee de art,

Till thou regard my eea eleſs moan;

O ſpeak, and take away the stone,

The uuhelieving heart.

Tillthou the mountain-load remove,

l groan heneath my want of love,

O hear my bitter ery :

Without th love l eannot live,

Give Jeſu, Friend of stnners, give

Me love, or elfe I die.

Dost thou not all my Tuſſerings know,

Dost thou not ſee mine eyes o'erfiow,

My lab'ring hofom move ?

\Vhy do l all this burthen hear ?

Need Ito thee the eauſe deelare P

Thou know'st, I eannot love.

Thou then, O God, thine hand lay to,

And let me all the means look through,

And trust to thee alone ;

To thee alone for all things trust,

And fay to thee, Who fav'st the lost,

Thine only will he done.

H _Y M x XXVIII.

ESU, go not far from me,

For stn is hard at hand,

I have none to help but thee,

Enable me to fiand t

Heat out of the deep my ery,

And help me now as heretofore,

Save me, fave me, or l die,

I fall to riſe no more.

[Kings_wood.

, t _ .._.___=
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2 God of my falvation hear, -

In this my time of need;

See the day of hattle near,

And lkreen'my naked head ;

Send me ſueeour from onhigh '

And hide me till the storm is o'er;

Save me, fave me, or l die,

I fall to riſe no more.

3 Thou hast oft my refuge heen,

And thou art still the fame;

Snateh me from the " w' of'fin,O queneh the violleint stame; .

Bring the great falvation nigh,

Sur up thine interpofing power;

Save me, fave me, or I die,

I full to riſe no more.

4 Help on thee, thou mighty One,

For all mankindis laid;

Let it now on me he ſhewn,

Be thou my preſent aid,

O eome quiekly, and fiand by

My foul throughout the trying hour

Save me, fave me, or I die,

I fall to riſe no more.

5 Help me now, but let meffill

My want of helpeonſeſs ;__

Hang upon thy arrm and feel

My utter helpleſsneſs;

Only this he all my ery, .

Till thou my ruin'd foul restore

Save me, fave me, orI die,

I fall to riſe no more.
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a w M N xxtx; fxihgmſitod. _

Far one eonuinrrd qf inordinate 'Ifli-Eh'tid.

1 OE is me! that wretehed man

More than my God l priee!

Well I know them void and vain,

Yet pant for eartbly joys:

Downward ſhll my wilhes move,

Though fairer than earth's fons thou an :

Touehme, Jeſhs, with thy love,

And vindieate my heart.

2 Hapfiineſs is not in me,

T ough every ereature ery,

Still the airy form I ſee

Whene'er I tum my eye;

After ſnadows fiill I rove,

Nor ean l with my idols part: .

Toueh me, Jeſua, with thy love, .. ..

And vindieate my heart. _ I _' 3)

3 God ariſe, thoujea-l'ous God, ' -

And all thy foes ſub'due; ' ' ' - ' '

Claim the purehaſe of thy blood,

Create my foul anew ; . £ ".

Let it now no longer rove, _

Now let me taste how good thou art:

Toueh me, Jeſus, with thy love,

And vindieate my hea_rt.

Saviour, urif nt fot'd, /
a As thalt: tn; GZd artpure,

Make m wounded ſpint whole,

And a l my stekneſs eure; _

From thee never let me move, _ _

Thou my ſuffieient qrtion art:

Toueh me, Jeſus, with) thy love, ' ' '

And vindieate my. hBart

2
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5 From all filthineſs of fieſh,

And ſpirit make me elean;

Stamp thy image, Lord, afreſh,

And purge me from all stn;

Thee my God, my All I prove,

Ah! never more from me depart:

Fill, OJeſu, with thy love,

My vindieated heart.

H Y M N XXX. [Foundou

1 Te'm. i. 15.

1 ESU, stn-atoning Lamb,

Jeſu, lover of thy foe,

Let me feel thy foverei name,

Let me all its virtue now:

Hear my ery outof the deep,

Haste, and help a friendleſs foul;

seek and fave a wandering ſheep,

Make a stn-stek stnner whole.

2 Burden'd am I, and opprest,

Till thou dost remove my load ;

Weary, till thou give me rest,

Guilty till I feel thy blood;

See me, a mere iinner ſee.

Miſerable, poor, and blind,

Till I lofe my all in thee,

Till in thee my all] find.

3 Trembling, I expect my fate,

If thou as my Judge appear;

lf thou art my Advoeate,

Jeſus, what have I to fear?

Jeſus is the finner's ſliend,

Sinners Jeſus eame to fave;

lrſlls, l on thee depend,

Peaee and power in thee I have.

-_-_-____ -____._.____-.----_ .aw
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4 I the golden ſeeptre ſee

(Self-deſpairing as I was)

Now, ev'n now, reaeh'd out to me;

I reeeive thy pardpning graee. '

Of thy graee I eannot douht ;

Sinners to thy wounds who fly

Thou in nowiſe wilt east out:

Lo! leome, the stnner I!

H i it' N xxxr. [Brentſbrah

Dſſsþtin'e. -

l Throw away thy rod, -

O O throw away thy wrath '!'-

My graeious Saviour and my God,

Oh, take the gentle path . _

2 Thou ſeest m heart's destre

Still unto t ee is hent:

Still does my longing foul aſpire,

To an entire eonſent. ' þ _ _

3 Not even a word or look ._ - ' ' -' ' '"

Do l'approve or own, '

But by the model of thy hook, _ . - - - __

Thy faered hook alone. . ' '

4 Although lfuil, I weep;

Athough I haJt in paee,

Yet still with trembling stepsl ereep

Unto the throne of graee.

5 O T then let wrath remove I

Forlove will do the deed! _ - . -'

Love will the eonquest ain ; with love

Ev'n stony hearts wi l bleed. _:

6 For love is fwifiof ſorrt ; '' ' _ '

Love is a man of war; _ " 't

Love ean reststleſs arrows ſhoot,.

And hit the mark from far

D 3
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7 Who ean eſeape his how ?

That whieh hath wrought on thee,

\Vhieh brought the King of glory low,

hiust ſurely work on me.

8 O l throw away thy rod !

What though man frailties hath ?

Thou an my Saviour, and my God!

O l throw away thy wrath I

II Y M N XXXII. [Hamiltom

salvation by Gſaee.

1 ESU, great Redeemer, hear

=rJ A feeble stnner's ery,

hou in my hehalf appear,

And bring falvation nigh :

To my Lord what ſhall I fay ?

Saviour, I of thee have need ;

h Take, O take my stns away,

' And make me free indeed.

Thee all-lovely as thou art,

Should I profeſs to love,

Surely my rehellions heart,

The falfehood would diſprove :

Thee my heart eal-ihot obey

Tillfrom every evil freed:

Take, O take, &e.

Should I fay, that ought in me

Of good doth now abide,

Self-eondemn'd I now ſhould he;

My all is ſelf and pride.

Guilty, guilty-must I fay,

Nothing, Lord have I to plead:

he, O take, &e.

"
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4 No destre or will have l

Thy merey to embraee;

From thine arms of love I fly,

And stight thy proffer'd graee;

But thou didst my ranſum pay,

But thy blood for me was lhed ;

Take, O take, &e.

5 Th falvation to obtain,

(But of myſ'elf l go,

Freely thou must heal m pain,

.Thy unhought merey ow:

For myſelf I eannot pray;

Let thy S irit intereede:

Take, O ta'e, &e

6 Not heeauſe l willing am,

On me this graee he ſhew'd;

But thou art the atoning Lamb

Therefore apply thy blood;

Therefore, Lord, no more delay,

Therefore heal my foul and lead;

Take, O take my stns away,

And make me free indeed.

H Y M N XXXIII. ſWedngſhury.

' Pſhlm lv. 6.

1 That I had the filver wings

Of the mild, holy Dove,

To hear me far from earthly things,

And every ereature-love.

a. Then would I ſwiftly fiy away

To Christ, and he at rest;

On him my fiuttering ſpirit stay,

And hide me in his breast.

3 Jeſu, my Riding-plaee, to thee

l know not how to fiy,

Long have I struggled to be free,

Nor found deliveranee mgh

 



a FoR MOURNERS

 

4 Full oft in fruitleſs, fond destre

I to the deſert ran, '' '

But eould not from myſelf retire, '

Or 'ſeape the inner man.

5 I took the morning's wings and fied

For rest to worldsunkuown; _

Sin found me in the ſeeretſhade,

And elaimed me for its own.

6 O who ſhall hid this ſelf depart,

This world of ſin exelude?

Empty and make my peaeeful heart', -

An holy folitude I' . ' . 7

7 'Tis not the deſert or' the eell' '

Can hide me from my ain;

I earr with me my ow'n ell

W ile wrath and pride remain.

8 Baffied, o'ereome, I yield at last,

I yield to ſelf-deſpair,

My unavailing striſe is past,

And void returns my prayer.

9 l eannot pray, I eannot praiſe,

For graee I eannot eall, '

I eannot ſee! my want of graee, '

My foul is stript of-all. z _ _ _

lo A vile, unwotthy worm, my eyes

I dare not liſt to heaven, ' _

Let him who ſees me from'the stties,

Speak if I am forgiven: '

H v M N XXXIV. ' [Wake/bury.

1 OMNISCIENT God, whoſe'eyeglids try, j
The ſelf-deceiving fons oſ men,

To thee how ſhallI dare draw nigh,

A man of lips and hea'fl-unelean!

 

'"
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Thou know'st l mean not what l fay,

Thou know'st l only ſeem to pray.

2 O my ahominable heartl

Its ſeerets all to thee are known,

The fin from whieh I eannot part,

The stn that elaims me for its own;

Thou feest it all, my nature's ſhame,

Thou ſeest, what I ſhould die to name.

3 The foul re roaeh I groan to hear,

And vain y struggle to et free,

Yet ſhll I breathe a taintefi air,

Tainted, alas! by fin and me;

And wiſh for wings to fiee away,

And ever in the deſert stay.

4 O that I had a eottage there,

To lodge a poor, wayfaring man!

Far from the world of noiſe and eare,

Of grief, anxiety, and pain;

O eould l from my eople roam,

And he where none hut God eould eome l

5 Me as a howl if now he turn,

To foreign elimes with violenee tofs,

I would not for a moment mourn

My kindred, or my eountry's lofs;

A voluntary exile I

Would there eonſent to live and die.

6 O might l have my one request,

My fond and fooliſh heart's destre,

And get me henee, and he at rest,

Into the deepest ſhades retire,

Be elean forgot, and out of mind--

O where ſhall I the defert find?

7 Can earth afford that feeret plaee?

Long have I fought it out in vain,

And sted hefore the buman faee, _

And dragg'd to distant worlds my ehain I

-*--._-* ._.-...-...-
-- >

-__
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8 'Tis vain, I find, from stn to fiee

'

C'

Ending as heginning

Yet still I found the ramal mind,

I eould not leave myſelf hehind.

For rest, to eart'h's remotest bound,

The deep eries out, 'Tis not in me!

Happmeſs tis-not to'he found,

Save only, Jeſus, -in thy breast:

Thou art the foul's eternal rest.

H Y M r: XXXV. _ [Hey/art."

In Temþtau'qn.

ESU, hear a stnner's prayer,

Lo l I fiee unto thee,

all on thee my eare.

If, O Lordpl have found favour

In th stght, he my might,

Be my loting Saviour. _

To my foul in fore temptadorn.

t Let thine aid,_be conveyed, _

Shew me thy falvation.

Christ the temptedjbeai_"rn erying,"

Sinner's friend, ſueeour end, ' '

See, my foul-is dying." " 3_ ' - _

Lord, I eannot eeaſe from stnningſi

Till thou art in myheart,

Every moment I amfallin .

Intohell, till thou ſea__l _

lvly effectual ealling, __ _

Alpha and Omega, fave me ;'

Enterin, hid my sttt,

Bid my nature 'leave me.
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H_Y M xxr xxxvx. [BirstaL

1 OTHING, alas! have I to plead,

lamnotsttrolivet A .

Yet if thy justiee strike me dead,

Thy mereyſhall revive.

2' This is the way to find 'my Lord,

5 Thyſelf hast maduit known; '' '' "' . '

Be it aeeording to thy word,

On me thy will he done.

a Slay me, and I ſhall live Indeed.

With thy dead men ariſe; _

From all the life of natu're freed _

_ In love's ſweet paradiſe. ' .

' 4 Now, Lord, thy death, thy life bring in, '

While at thy feet I how; ' _ ' : .

Enter at onee, and east out fin," _

Deſhoy and fave me now. '

H Y M n xxxyn.U ſcqryg, . .

1 LAY to thine hand, O God "ofg'raee, ' ' 2

O God, the workis Wmthy'thev; '1 z- 1" '

See at thy feet, of all our raee .

The ehief, the vilest tfinneeſee;

And let me all thy merey prove, ' . '

'Thine utmost miraele of len.

2 Sptak, and an holy thing and elban

Shall strangely_ be brought outof me,

My Ethiofi foul ſhall ehmguherfſkin,

Redeem'd from afljni uity; _

I, even Iſhall then proelarm, '

The wonders wrought hy Jeſu's name. - -

a [Ijhee l ſhall then for ever praiſe,

__ f' 'In ſpirit and truth adore, _

He all I am deelares thy graee, '

IAnd born of God l stn no more I
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The pure and heavenly natureihare,

And fruit unto perſeflion hear.

H Y M N' XXXVIII. [Haþjy/ Magdaſm.

1 Corn affionare Hi h-Priest,

Ful of truth an raee for me,

Mark the heavings of my reast,

See mr stn and miſery .' . . £

tSurely al o thee is known,

Though thou dost not yet appear,

Noted is my every groan,

Counted is my every tear.

2 I have not a riest unmov'd

\Vith the eeling of my woe,

Who himſelf was never prov'd,

Who my ſufferin s eannot know:

Toueh'd moll ſenfib y thou art

With my foul's infirmities,

Still the Saviour's gentle heart

Doth with stnners ſympathiſe.

3 Though he now trinmphant reigns,

Still as in the da s of steſh,

All his agonies an pains

In our fouls he feels afieſh :

Though exalted to a throne,

Thou dost in our forrows ſhare',

Thou hall not forgot thine own :

Thine own steſh and blood we are.

4 Friend of linners,in thy heart,

Tell me, doth there not remain

One unarm'd and render part,

Capable ofhuman pain P

Lord, I wair for the reply :

Groan an anſwer from within,

'f.ll me, Comforter, that I,

I ſhall he redeem'd from stn.
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H Y M N XXXlX. [HaþþyMagda/m.

1 OPING a infi ho e l waitH For redegrratption ii: thy blood ;

Help me in my lost estate, '

Take away my heavy load;

Save me from this tyranny,

O brin near the joyful hour,

.n'

w From all m my ſpmt ree,

3 Power I want, a eonstant power,

All the guilt and all the power.

2 Grant, O grant m last request,

Nothing do I a bestde,

Only give my ſpirit rest,

Rest from wrath, destre and pride;

Bring into thy erfect peaee,

Give me fait to enter in,

Let me with thy people eeaſe

From my own dead works ofstu.

My own evil to eſehew,

Till_ my heart ean stn no more, _' - e

Till I am a ereature new :

Let me in thy wounds abide, L

Till the perfect graee is given; '

Give me this, I aſk befide, '

Nothing or in earth or heaven.

H Y M N XL. [KingxwoazL

T/re Good Samaritan.

1 Thou Good Samaritan,

In thee is all my hope,

(lnly thou eanstfueeour man,

And raiſe the fallen UE:
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Hearken to my dying ery, _

My wounds eompaffionately fee,

Me a stnner paſs not by, _

Who ga ſp for help to thee.

2 Still thou journeyell where I an,

And still thy howels move, -

Pity is with thee the fame,

And all thy heart is love: z

Stoop, to a oor stnner stoop,

And let t y healing graee ahound,

Heal m ' bruiſes, and bind up

My pirit's every wound. ' :_

3 Saviour of my foul, draw nigh, * i

In merey halle to me,

At the point of death I lie,

And eannot eome to thee :

Now thy kind relief afford,

The wine and oil of graee pour in,

Good Physteian, ſpeak the word

And heal my foul of fin. ' *

Fit to mv dyin eries

4 Zlath drawn thee from above,

Hovering over me with eyes

Oftenderneſs and love:

Now, even now I ſee thy faee,

The halm of Gikad I reeeive ;

Thou hall faved me by thy graee, 3;

And bid the stnner live.

5 Perfect thou the work begun,

And make the finner whole, '

All thy will on me he done,

My hody, ſpirit, foul:

Still preſerve me fal'e from harms,

And kindly for thy patient eare:

Take me. Jeſu, to thine arms,

And' keep me ever there.
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H Y M N XLI. [Brad/brd.

ORCIVE me, O long-ſuffering God,

The burry of my peeviſh grief,

Though fainting underneath my load,

And staggering oft through unbelieſ;

Thee for my Lord. I fain would own,

And fay, Thine only will be done.

Forgive me then my follies past,

The fond impatienee of my prayers,

M raſh eomplaints and ea r halle,

y fairbleſs doubts, and ruitlelb eares;

Thou know'st till thou thy life bring in,

I eannot, eannot eeaſe from fin.

Can life and death together dwell?

Can Christ with Belial e'er agree?

Darkneſs with light, and heaven with hell ?

Can hoth at onee have plaee in me 3

Can I he Christ's and ſm's abode P

A den oi' thieves and houſe ofGod ?

No, Jeſus, no! thou holy One,

When thou ſhalt eome into my heart,

I know that thou wi'lt reign alone,

And stn for ever ſhall- depart ;

Thy love ſhall east out all my ſear,

Lest stn ſhould eome when thou art &here

In atient ho e for this I wait,

ill all ol things are ped] away.

Till thou ſhall chidings new ereate,

And I hehold thy perfect day ;

The mark of mine election ſhew,

And he in Christ apreature new.

H Y M N XLU. [Mareþabarm

Y time, O God, isitn thine hand,

Thou knpw'st my feeblnnefi Of &Wi,.

Able thou art to make me stand,

Thou eanll this moment ipeak me whole ;

 

E 2
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Or keep me tbus till my last hour,

To ſhew'forth all thy ſaving power.

2 .l leave it all to thee alone,

Thy-eounſellor I eannot he,

To thee thy every work is known,

And ſeeret thin s helong to thee;

Thy manner and t y time is hest,

But let me enter into rest.

3 The hirelin longeth for his hire,

The wate er for the break of day:

But O my restleſs heart's destre,

Let me not murmur at thy stay;

Be stopt my mouth, and fail my tongue :

But let thy Spirit groan, [tow iong!

4 The thin thou dost I know not now,

But I stall know hereafter, Lord:

To thy dread fovereign will I how,

Thy will he done, thy name adored;

Act for the glory of thy name,

Lo! in thy graeious hands I am.

5 Act for thine own, and Sitm'r fake,

And let thy will in me he done ;

Iſ but one foul may eomfort take

By hearing me fo deeply groan,

Still let me allmy burden ſeel,

And groan, and weep, and ſuffer still.

6 Iſ but one tempted foul may find

Relief by my afflicted state,

I would he atient and restgned,

Still in t e iron furnaee wait;

Still let the stn, the grieſ, the pain,

The 'thorn in my weak steſh remain.
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H Y M N KLlll. [WeleL

Tar'] thou Me Lord's Ie£/'ure.

1 COMFORT, ye ministers ofgraee,

Comfort my people, faith our God I

Ye foon ſhall ſee his ſnnling faee,

His golden ſcepne, not his rod ;

And own, when now the eloud's removed,

He only ehasten'd when: he loved.

2 Who ſow in tears, injpy ſhall reap,

The Lord ſhall eomfort all that mourn,

Who now go on our w' and weep,

With joy we douhtleg [hall return;

And bring our ſheayes with vall inereaſe,

And have our fruit to holineſs.

-3 Then let us patiently attend,

And wait the leiſure of our Lord,

Surely we all ſhall in the end

Experienee his abiding word:

Shall all his graeious ower deelare,

And fruit unto perfeg'ton hear.

H Y M N XLlV. [Ear/firm.

Part Me Fizfl.

1 HEN graeious Lord, when ſhall it be,

That I ſhall find my all in thee I

The fulneſl of thy promiſe prove,

The ſeal of thineeternal love ?

2 A poor blifld ehild I wander here,

If haply I may feel thee near; _ .. -

O dark! dark ! dark! I still mullſay, -

Amid the blaee of gofpgladay.

3
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3

'

7.

Thee only thee I fain would find,

'And eall the world and steſh hehind:

Thou only thou to me he given,

Ofall thou hall in earth or heaven.

When from the arm of steſh ſet free,

Jeſu, my foul ſhall fiy to thee:

Jeſu, when I have loll my all,

I ſhall upon thy hofom fall.

' H Y XLV.

Part t/re Seeond.

XVHOM man forfakes thou wilt not leave,

Ready the outeasts to reeeive :

Though all my fimpleneſs I own,

And all my faults to thee are known.

Ah wherefore did I ever douht I

Thou wilt in nowiſe east me out,

An helpleſs foul that eornes to thee,

With only stn and miſery.

Lord I am stek, my stekneſs eure;

I want, do thou enrieh the poor;

Under thy mighty hand Istoo'p :

O lift the abject (inner up!

Lord I am blind, he thou my stght l

LordI am weak, he thou my might!

A helper of the helpleſs he,

And let me find my all in thee!

M N

H Y M N XLVI. [Can-'3.

XPAND th wings eelestial Dove,

And hroociing o'er my nature's night,

Call forth the rays of heavenly love,

Let there in my dark heart he light;

And fill th' illustrated 'abyſs,

VVitll glorious heams of endleſs bliſs.
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2 Let there he light, (again eommand)

And light there in our hearts ſhall he,

We then through faith ſhall underlland

' Thy great myllerious majesty ;

And by the ſhinin of thy graee,

Behold in Christ y glorious faee.

3 Father of everlasting graee,

Be mindful of thy ehangeleſs word;

NVe worſhip toward that holy plaee

In whieh thou dofi thy name reeord ;

Dost make thy graeious nature known,

That living temple of thy Son.

4 Thou dofl with ſweet eomplaifance ſee,

The temple filled with light divine'!

And art thou not well-pleaſed with me,

Who turning to that heavenly ſhrine,

Through Jeſus to thy throne apply,

Through Jeſus for aeeeptanee ery ?

With all who for redemption groan,

Father, in Jeſu's name we pray ;

And still we ery and wrestle on,

Till mere takes our fins away:

Heat from t y dwelling plaee in heaven,

And now pronounee our fine forgiuen.

[

H Y M N XLVII. ' [Bror/tmer's.

t lTH glorious elouds eneompast round,

Whom angels dimly ſee,

Will the unſearehable he found,

Or God appear to me? ' t

2 Will he forfake his throne ahove,

Himſelf to worms impart?

Anſwer thou Man of rieſand love,

And ſpeak it to my earl ?

'**
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3 In manifested love-explain

Thy wonderful deſign ;

What meam the ſuffering Son of man?

The stteaming blood divine r'

4 Didst thou not in our steſh appear,

And live and die helow,

That l might now perei ive thee near,

And my Redeumeſ know r'

Come then, and to my foul reveal

The hei his and depths pf graee ;

The woun s whieh all my ſorrows heal,

That dear disfigumd face.

6 Before my eyesof faith eonſest,

Stand forth a staughtered Lamb;

And wrap me in thy erimfon vefi,

And tell me all thy name.

7 Jehovab, in thy perfon ſhow,

Jehovab erueified ;

And then the pardoning-Gad I know,

And feel the blood applied.

8 I view the Lambin his own light,

Whom angels dimly ſee;

And gaee, tranſponed at the stght,

To all etemity.

H- Y M N XLVIII. [I/VF/ZNSZTLCL

1 lamb of God, to time,

In deep distreſi lkstee,

Thou didst purge my_guiity stain ;

Didst for all atonement make a

Take away my fin and pain,

Save me for thy Kmerey's Take.

Thy merry is may Pgop,

And hears my weakneſiwpt
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Full of evil asl am,

Fuller thou of pardoning graee ;

Jeſus is thy healing name,

Saviour of the stnful raee.

3 For thine own ſake, I pray,

Take all m stns away ;

Other refuge have I none,

None do I destre hefide!

Thou hall died for all to alone,

Thou for me, for me hall died ;

4 Hall died that I might live,

Might all thy life reeeive ;

Hasten, Lord, my heart prepare

Bring thy death and ſufferings in ;

Tear away my idols, tear,

Save me, fave me from my lin.

5 O bid it all depart

This unhelieſ of heart;

All my mountain fins remove,

Wrath, eoneupiſeenee, and pride,

Cast them out by perfect love,

Save me, who for me liast died.

6 This, this is all my plea,

Thy blood was ſhed for me ;

Shed to waſh my eonſeienee elean,

Shed to purify my heart;

Shed to purge me from all stn,

Shed to make me as thou art.

7 O that the eleanfing tide

Were now, even now applied;

Plunge me in the erimfon fiood,

Drown my lins in the Red-ſee;

Bring me now, even now to God,

Swallow up my foul in thee!
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H Y M N XLIX. _ſYork.

1 LESSlNG, and praiſe, and thanks, and love,

To God who draws us from ahove,

And stirs us up to ſeek his faee!

For what thou hast already done,

Father, we bleſs thy name alone,

And look totaste thy purdoning graee 3

We who among the steſh-pots lay,

The dawning of a goipel-day,

Have ſeen, and riſe to meet our God;

Our God hath heard his -eople's groaus,

Hath out of Egypt eall' his fons,

And lo l we wait to paſs the stood.

2 Prifoners ofhope we meekly stand,

To ſee the wonders of thy hand,

Thy faving power divine to ſee:

Father, till thou our pardon ſeal,

Till thou in us thy Son reveal,

Our eyes, our hearts are all to thee;

O that the blood were now applied!

O that into the erimfon tide

Our stns might stnk, and riſe no more l

Now, Lord, thy pardoning merey ſhew,

And bring thy ranfom'd people through,

And land us on the heavenly ſhare.

H Y M N L. [Waod's.

Part t/te First.

1 THOU great m sterious God unknown,

VVhofe love tnh ently led me on,

Even from my infant ays,

Mine inmost foul expoſe to view,

And tell me iſI ever knew,

Thyjustifying graee.

___ __.___ ____.___-___
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2 lſ I have only known thy ſear,

And followed with an heart lineere,

Thy drawin s from above,

Now, now the rathefis graee bestow,

And let my ſprinkled eortlcienee know,

Thy ſweet forgiving love.

3 Short of thy love, I would not stop,

A stranFer to the gofpel hope,

The enſe of fin forgiven t

I would not, Lord, my foul deeeive,

Wit'Jout thy inward witneſs live

That anrepast ofheaven. - . I

4 Iſnow the Witneſs were in me,

VVould he not tell'iſy of thee,

In Jeſm reeoneiled ? '

And ſhould l not with ſaith draw nigh,

And holdly Abba, Father! ery,

l know myſelf thy ehild.

Ah never let thyſErlan't roll

Till of my part in Christ poſſest,

l on thy merey feed;

Unworthy of the erumbs that fall,

Yet raiſed by him who died fo' all,

To eat the ehildren's bread.

(w

HYMNLl.

Part Me 'Seeond.

1 Ma I east m ra s astde,
O Myyfilthy ragys ofgvirtnout pride,

And for aeeeptanee groan :

My works and righteouſoeſs di-ſelaim,

With all I have, or ean, or am,

And trust in God alone.

'\Vhate'er obstruaa thy pardoning low,

Or stn, or righteoufi'refl remove,

'0
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Thy glory to diſplay ;

Nline heart of unhelief eonvinee,

And now abfolve me from my stns,

And take them all away.

3 Father, in me reveal thy Son,

And to my inmost foul make known

How mereiful thou art ;

The ſeeret of thy love reveal,

And by thine hallowing Spirit dwell,

For ever in my heart. 'a

H y M N Ln. . [Sheþ/ierdqflſrael.

1' 0 How ſhall a finner perform

The vows he hath vow'd to the Lord ?

A stnſul and impotent worm,

How ean l he true to my word?

I tremble at what I have done,

But look for my help from ahove,

The power that I never have known,

The virtue of Jeſus's love.

2 M folemn engagements are vain,

TVly promiſe''s emp as air,

My vowsl ſhall brea them again,

And plun e in eternal deſ air;
Unleſs my mnipotent Godp _

The ſenſe of his goodneſs impart',

And ſhed by his Spirit abroad

That love of himſelfin my heart.

3 O Lover of stnners extend,

To me thy affectionate graee,

ApXear my affliction to end,

fford me a glimpſe of thy faee t

That light ſhall enkindle in me,

A fiame of reeiproeal love,

And then I ſhall eleave unto thee,

And then I ſhall never remove.

.__._'----- A_  
W
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4 O eome to a moumer in ain,

Thy peaee to my eonſerenee reveal,

And then I ſhall love thee again,

And stng of the goodneſs I feel;

Conſh-ain'd by the graee of my Lord,

My foul ſhall in all things ohey,

And wait to he full restor'd,
And long to he lyummon'd away.

Qui-'WHI_*X*++*1*KZ**X*+*l*®$-*P+£*i**l*'l**+*%+'WHA-*l*

S E C T 1 O N II.

For Mourner's eonvineed rſ Baehſſia'ing.

H Y M N LUI. [Angel

1 OD of eternal majelly,

High as thou art, from heaven look down,

Holy, and just, we ery to thee,

Behold us from thy glorious throne !

2 Where is thy strength to eonquer stn ?

Thy eeal to fave a fallen raee?

Thy howels founding from within ?

Thy mereies, and thy pardoning graee ?

3 Thy pity, and paternal eare,

The tender yearnings of thy heart?

Are they restrained ? Is fury there ?

Ah no ! Thou still our Father art.

4 Our Lord, and our Redeemer now

Thou art, and wilt he still the fame;

Our eveilastinff Father thou;

Jehovab is my glorious name!

5 Why then, O Lord, ifours thou art,

Why hall thou ſuffered us to rove ?

VVithdrawn thy Spirit from our heart,

And left us to our warit of love P
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6 Yet, Lord, for thee again we meum:

Now let our prayers thine aid en neNow for thy ſervant's fake return, gao ,

And eheer thy drooping heritage.

LlV.

Mv God, my God, forgive .t'

All thy wrath I eannot hear ;

Cannot ſuffer on and live;

If thy purpofe is to ſpare ;

If thou must fo greatly fave,

Now redeem me from the grave.

See thy.ereature most distrest,

Streteh'd upon the raek of fears;

lylark the earthquake in my breast,

Mark the torrent of'my tears ;

All my pangs unſpeakable:

See, and O ! vouehfafe to feel l

O thou graeious Son of God;

O thou loving man ofgrieſ!

Lighten now my mountain-load.

Now afford me fome relief;

In my end iſhope there he,

Ifthou yet eanst pardon me.

Queneh this eruel hell of douht,

All this unhelieſ remove ;

Wilt thou east afinner out,

One that hangs upon thy love ?

Feebly gaſping after raee,

Canst thou drive me From thy faee ?

Break not off my weakest hold, .

Do not to my haters leave ;

To my fieree oppreſſors fold,

Onee again m foul retrieve s

For thy truth an merey fake,

HYMN

-Ca{l my stns hehind thy haek.

.__ A

[Dedieatt'om
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6 Might I find thy pard'nlng love,

Then lull things eould ſustain,

Glory (ifmy God ap rove)

In the frown of hoxile man ;

Bleſs the faeeed inſamv,

Seom'd by man, and prie'd by thee.

H Y M N LV. [Foundery.

1 STlLL, O Lamb, to thee Ipray,

I the vile haekstider I :

Take, O take my fins away,

Haste the halm blood noapply;

Bid the powerdf m depart,

Drop thy blood upon my heart.

2 NVeary, weary and oppre-B.

Shall I eome to'theerin vain ?

Wilt thou, Lord, deny me 'M ?

Canst thou leave me m my Pain 1'

Cruſh'd by my own mjfſery,

Periſhing for want of thee P

3 Lord, I eannot let thee o,

Till thou give me hae my peaee;

Wilt thou not the graee bestuw ?

Wilt thou not my fins difiniſs?

From the guilt, and power ſet free,

Juſhſy the demn'd in me !

4 If thou all eompaffion art,

If to me thy bqwels move,

Trouble and make foft my heart,

kvlelt it by thy pardoning love ;

Now from all my stns releafie,

Looſe, and bid me go JtItTpesee.

2
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1

"

Do

In

H Y M N LVI. [Dedieatiam

URN, thou Friend of finners, tum

On my foul thy graeious eye,

Let me for thy glory mourn,

For thine injur'd honour ery:

Melt me by thy pityinglook,

Me who have my Lord forfook.

- Come thou greater than my heart,

Come, and now the stone remove,

Now the bitter grieſimpart,

Grief at having grieved thy love;

Thee fo faitbleſsly denied,

Thee fo often erueifieds

Worldl grief he far away,

Trouhle at my ſufferings here l

Huge affliction, fore difinay,

Burning ſhame, and raekmg ſear:

Theſe are but my lightest load:

I have stnn'd againfi my God.

O that this might ſwallow up

All my pains, and grieſs, and fears,

I have made my God to stoop,

Made thee lofe thy preeious tears:

Made thee lhed thy blood again,

Die ten thoufand times in vain.

Help me, O thou man ofwoe,

Now to ſeel my miſer ;

Now the graeious token grew,

Let me now lament for thee ;

Grieve for all that I have done,

Weep for thy dear fake alone.
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1

H Y M_N LVII. [Mourner't

Far the Morning.

WHERE is my God, my joy, my hop-e,

The dear destre of nations where t)

Jeſus, to thee my foul looks up,

To thee directs her morning rayer;

' And ſpreads her arms of faith a mad,

e.

To embraee my hope, my joy, my God!

Mine eyes prevent the 'morning ray,

Looking, and longing for thy word;

Come, O my Je us, eome away,

And let my heart reeeive its Lord;

Whieh pants and firugglesto he free,

And breaks to he 'detain'd from thee.

Appear in me bright Morning-Star,

And ſeatter all the ſhades of night?

I faw thee onee, and eame from far,

But quiekly lost thy tranfient light,"

And now again in darkneſs pine, _

Till thou throughout my nature ſhine. .

In patient hope l now take heed

To the ſure word of romis'd graee, '

VVhofe rays a feeble lu re ſhed,

Faint, glimmering through the darkſotne plaee;

Till thou thy glorious. light impart,

And riſe, the Day-Sta'r in my heart.

Come, Lord, he manifested here, ' -

And all the devil's works destroy ;

Now without iin in me appear,

And fill with everlasting joy :

Thy heatifie faee diſplay,

Thy preſenee is the pegect day

3
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H Y m N Lvur. [Magdaltm

t ALLEN as _l am, onee more,

Friend of stnners look on me ;

To my lost estate restore, '

Let me know 'my miſery;

Let me now, even now hegin,

As when first I fought thy faee,

Saw the stnſulneſs of stn,

Felt the want of pardoni'ng'gmee.

la Give me haek my guilty load,

Give me haek my earnest mows; \ _

Restleſs thirstings after God, ' '

Deep, unutterable groans,

Plaintive wailings, bumble fears, t

.Grieſs whieh tongue eould not deelare,

All''the eloquenee of tears,

All the prevalenee of prayer.

3 Saviour, Prinee enthron'd on high,

Penitenee and peaee to give,

Cast, O east a pitying eye, _

Breathe, and theſe dry hones ſhall live:

I ſhall at th word repent,

Let but thy good Spirit blow,

My hard heart ſhall then relent,

Water from the roek ſhall stow.

Look with that foul-piereing look,

(Full of goodneſs as thou art)

Look as when thy pity broke

Poor, unſaithſul Peter's heart!

Kindly for my stn upbraid,

Me who have my Lord denied,

Him who ſuffer'd in my stead,

Him, who for his murtherer died.

a.
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H Y .\1 N LIX. [St.Paul*s.

1 H, Lord! iſl again may dare

For merey to look up,

Snerteh from lhe whirlpool ofdeſpair, '

And give me haek my hope.

2 Jeſus, the forfeiture restorq,

On me the graee hefiow,

On even ground to iland onee more,

Against my mortal foe.

3 To-day, while it is eall'd to-day,

Nly stubhorn foul eonvert ;

strike the hard roek, and strike away

The stony from my heart.

4 O bid me look on thee and mourn a .

For all my follies pan, -

Or let me now to dust retum,

And (in and brearhe my last.

H Y M N LX. [ſam_ral Tune.

1 N trouble I ſeek thee, O God,

Compell'd by the burthen I hear,

Conſhain'd by theſhake of thy rod,

I pour out a penitent prayer:

Ah ! do not abhor _my fad moan;

Extorted, alas! by diſh'eſs,

But hear, and with pit look down,

And ſend me an an wer of peaee.

2 What must a poor prodigal do

Thy forfeited graee to regain?

My trotſhle I only ean ſhew,

And tell thee my forrow and pain:

I only for merey ean ery,

And groan with the ſenſe of my load,

Save, Lord, or I periſh, I die,

I die in my fins, and my blood.

M- _ ._._.____.__--_->__
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3 I own I have stnn'd in thy stght,

Have stnn'd against knowled e and love,

And done thy good Spirit deſpite ;

Yet look on my Surety ahove!

His paffion alone is my plea,

His free, inexhaustible graee r

L'Iy Aavoeate anſwered for me,

And Jeſus hath died in my plaee.

4 O Father of Mereies restore,

For Jeſus's merits alone,

And heal a haekstider onee more,

And give me again to thy Son:

If still thou art able to ſpare,

If infinite Merey thou art,

Re ly to m penitent prayer, -

Xnd whi per thy peaee to my heart. 'I
-

'...

H Y M N. LXL [Chesten

1 That the love of God,

Whieh onee I'ſweetly felt,

Again were ſhed abroad

This stony heart to melt!

Love only ean the eonquei'l win,

My deſperate foul restore,

And l'ave me from the guilt of stn,

And fave me from the power.

2 This haſe, unworthy breast

I stnite,- alas! in vain,

But eannot find thy rest,

But eannot love again,

Till thou the S irit of holineſs, -

The loving Spirit ſend, - .

To heal my wounds, and ſeal my peae'.And bid my forrows end.

3 confider, graeious Lord,

How ſhort my time helow,

A_ _______-___ 



BACKSLlDING. 59

And now repeat the word,

And loofe and let me go;

From stn, the world, and Sntan's ehain,

Lly struggling ſpirit free,

And let me find my eaee again,

And live, and die in thee.

H v M N LXIl. [Foundery

1 LORD, to thee what ſhall I fay ?

Shall I promiſe still to ohey?

Aggravate my guilt and pain,

_ L'Iake to break my vows again?

a Lord, I know not what to do:

Only thou the way eanst ſhew;

figflvhen, and as thou wilt restore,

' Lifr me up to fall no more.

2 Till that weleome day I ſee,

Let me forrow after the-3;

Wee ing at thy footllool lie, _

Still or merey, merey ery,

Or llill make my"ſ eeebleſs moan,

Groan the Spirit's tleepest groan;

Gaſp thy favour to retrieve,

Die to ſee thy faee-and live !

H Y M N LXIlI. [Canterbury.

t ſſ N ſEARY ol'wandering from my God,

And now made willing to return,

I hear, and how me to the rod:

For thee, notwithout hope, l mourn;

_='F I have an Advoeate ahove,

' Friend hefore the throne of love.

2 O Jeſus, full of truth and graee l

More full of graee than I of stn,

Yet onee again l ſeek thy faee;

. A *__
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Open thine arms and take me in,

And freely my haekstiding heal,

And love the faithleſs iinner llill.

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me haek,

My fallen ſ irit to restore; '

O for thy trut and merey's fake!

Forgive, and bid me ſm no more:

The ruins of my foul repair,

And make my heart an houſe of prayer.

4 The stone to steſh again eonvert!

The veil of fin again remove!

Drop thy warm blood upon my heart,

And melt it by thy dying love!

This rehel heart by love ſubdue,

And make it ſoft, and make it new!

5 Give to myeyes refreſhing tears,

And kindle my relemin s now:

Fill all my foul with filial ears;

To thy ſweet yoke my ſpirit how!

Bend by thy graee, O hend or break,

The iron linew in my neek!

6 Ah give me Lord, the tender heart,

That trembles at the approaeh of stn!

A godly ſear of stn impart,

Implant and root it deep within! .

That I may dread thy graeious power,

And never dare offend thee more!

H Y M N LXIV. [Palmi's.

Part the First. ' zþ

1 Thou that dost the eburehes hear,

The ſhirs in thy right-hand uphold,

t'ho walkest now with jealous eare

-'\mi<l{l the eandlestieks'bſ gold.

.__WM  
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2 Poor, guilty, abject worms to thee

In our deelining state we eall,

See thy degenerate people, ſee,

Nor let our tottering Sion fall.

3 Our works of faith thou onee didst know3

Our patient hope, and lahouring love;

We would not hear the Romiſh foe,

We dared that antiehrist reprove.

4 We tried him by the written word,

Through all his ſnares and fetters broke;

As Satan's ſueeeſſor abhorr'd,

And east away his iron yoke.

5 Him, and his god, and fin, and death

We more than eonquer'd through thy name:

The witnestes refign'd their breath,

And elapt their hands amidst the fiame.

6 For their dear, ſuffering Saviour's fake,

Immoveable the ehampions stood,

Nor faintedat the raek, or tlake,

But water'd all the ehureh with blood.

H r M N LXV. [Eveſharm

Part Me Seeond.

1 YET O! how quiekly, Lord, hast thou

Whereof th r people to reprove?

Fallen', alas! thou eest us now,

\Ve now have left our former love.

2 Our wine with water mixt, our gold

Is dim, our ſhipwreek'd faith is dead!

No more our tokens we hehold,

Our martyrs all to heaven are fied.

3 O eould we eall to mind the _ raee,
The glorious graee from wihieh we fell!

Live o'er again the aneient days,

And do the works thou lov'st ſh well!
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4 O that we might through thee repent,

And timely tum to thee and live!

So ſhould thy graee our doom prevent,

Thou wouldst abundantly forgive.

5 Before thou dost in venſſeanee eome,

Our eandlestiek far o remove,

And fix th' unalterable doom;

O let us weep, helieve, and love.

6 Call on us, by thy Spirit eall,

Yet onee again our ehoreh restore ;

Shew us thy graee is over all,

And lift us up to fall no more.

*1*O$WW**$H*\**1_**l**l**l**l* 'NN

P A R T lV.

S E C T I O N I.

For Believers rejoieing and þraying God.

H Y M N LXVI. [Wg/i-Stmt.

To the Hob' Ghqst.

I EAR, holy S irit hear,

H Nly inward Eomforterl

Loos'd by thee my stammering tongue,

Fitst eſſays to praiſe thee now :

This the new, the joyful fon ,

Heat it in thy temple thou.

2 Long o'er my formleſs foul,

The dreary waves did roll;

Void I lay, and ſunk in night;

Thou the oye rſhadowing Dove,

Call'dfi the ehaos into light,

Bad'st me he,'and live, and-love.
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3 Thy gifts, hest Paraelete,

I glory to repeat:

Sweetly ſure of graee I am,

Pardon to my foul appl "d,

Interest in the ſpotlelz Lamb;

Dead for all, for me he died.

4 Pledge of the romiſe given,

My antepast oi2 heaven ;

Earnest thou of 'oys divine,

Joys divine on me estow'd,

Heaven, and Christ, and all is mine,

All the plenitude of God.

5 Thou art my inward guide,

I aſk no hel hefide :

Arm of od, on theeI eall,

Weak as helpleſs infaney !

Weak I am, but eannot fall,

Stay'd by faith, and led by thee!

6 Hear, holy Spirit, hear,

Nly inward Comforter!

Loos'd by thee, my stamm'ring tongue

Firfi eſſa 's to praiſe thee now;

This t e new, the joyful fong,

Hear it in thy temple thou !

H Y M N LXVII. [fir-du: Maeeabas.

1 ORD, and am I et alive,

L Not in tormentii, not in hell!

Still doth thy good Spirit strive,

With the ehief ofstnners dwell?

Yes; I still lifi up mine eyes,

Will not of thy love deſpair,"

Still in ſpite ofstn I riſe,

Still to eall thee mine, l dare.
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2 Turn afide a stght to admire,

I the living wonder am !

See a buſh that burns with stre,

Uneonſum'd amidfi the fiame!

See a stone that hangs in air!

See a ſpark in oeean dwell!

Kept alive with death fo near,

I am, I am out of hell!

H Y M N LXVHI. [Trinity

To God t/Ie Fat/ter.

1 AIL, Father ! whofe ereatin eall

Unnumher'd worlds ment?

Jehovab, eomprehending all,

Whom none ean eomptehend.

2 In light unſearehable enthtoned,

Whieh angels dimly ſee;

The fountain of the Godhead own'd

And foremost of the three.

3 From thee, through an eternal now,

The Son, thine offspring fiow'd;

An everlasting Father thou,

An everlasting God.

4 Nor quite diſplay'd to worIds ahove,

Nor quite on earth eoneeal'd ;

By wondtrous, unexhausted love

To mortal man reveal'd.

5 supreme, and all-ſuffieient God,

When nature ſhallexpire.

And worlds ereated by thy nod

Shall periſh by thy fire.

6 Thy name, Jehovah, be adored,

By ereatures without end,

Whom none but thy eflemial Word,

And Spiriteompreheud.

1
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e vffl-d._.-_-.-'

II Y M N LXIX.' [Trim'gn

To God Me Soap

l HAIL, God the Son ! in gloryerown'd,

E'er time hegan to be,

Throrſd with thy Sire, through half the round

Of wide eternity !

s Let heaven and earth's stupendous frame,

Diſplay their Author's ower,

And eaeh exalted ſerarh same,

Creator, thee adore .

3 Thy wond'rous love, the Godhead ſhew'd,

contracted to a ſpnn,

The eo-eternal Son ofGod,

The mortal fon of man.

4 To fave man 'ind from lost estate,

Behold hi life-blood stream ;

Hail, Lord! almighty to ereate!

Almighty to redeem!

." 5 The Mediator's God-like ſway,

His ebureh heneath ſustains;

Till nature ſhall her Judge ſurvey,

The King Meſſuh reigns.

6 Hail, with effentialglor erowned.

When time ſhallceaFe to he,

Thron'd withthy Father through the round

Of whole etemity l

. i"

H Y M N' LXX. [Trinfg_._

1 AlL, Hol Ghofl! ehovah, third
H In orderyofrhe T ree 3

Sprung from the Father and the Word, *

From all etern'rty I
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z iritbrooding o'er the abyſs

ormleſs waters lay;

Spoke into order all that is,

And darkneſs into day.

3 In deepell hell, or heaven's height,

Thy preſenee who ean fiy?

Known is the Father to thy fight,

The abyſs of Deity.

4 Thv power, through Jeſu's life diſplay'd,

uite from the Virgin's womb;

Dying, his foul an offering made,

And rsis'd him from the tomb.

5 God's image whieh our fins destroy,

y graee restores below:

And truth, and holineſa, andjoy,

From thee, their fountain stow.

5 Hail, Holy Ghost! Jehovnh, third,

In order of the Three,

One with the Father, and the Word,

To all eternity.

H Y M N LXXI. ETn'uitj.

1 AIL, holy, holy, holy Lord!

Be endleſs praiſe to thee!

Su reme, effentinl One, adored

n eo-etemal Three.

2 Enthron'd in everlasting state,

E'er time its round hegan,

Who join'd in eouneil to ereate,

The dignity of man.

3 To whom Ifaiab's vifion ſhew'd

'The ſeraphs veil their wings,

While thee, Jehovab, Lord and God,

The angelie army stngs.
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4 To thee, by mystie powers on high,

Were homble raiſes iven,

When jo/nl hehe d with avoured eye

The inhabitants of heaven.

5 All that the name ofereature owns,

To thee in hymns aſpire;

Ma we as angels on our thrones,

Þor everjoin the ehoir!

6 Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord!

Be endloſs praiſe to thee;

Supreme, effential One, adored,

In eo-eternal Three.

H Y M N LXXlL [LiverþooL

1 FATHER how wide thy glory ſhines,

How high thy wonders riſe;

Known through the earth by thoufand stgns,

By thoufands through the lkies.

2 Thofe mighty orhs proelaim thy power,

Their motions ſpeak thy ſk'tllz

And on the wings of every hour,

We read thy patienee still.

3 Part of thy name divinely fiand',

On all thy ereatures writ;

'They ſhew the lahour of thy hands,

Or impreſs of thy feet.

4 But when we view thy strange destgn

To fave rehellious worms ;

\Vhere vengeanee and eompaffion join

In their divinest forms:

5 Here the whole Deity is known,

Nor dares a ereature gue s _

Whieh of the glories brightefi ſhone, *

The justiee or the ggee.

3
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6

7

Z'l

Now the full glories of the Lamb

. Adorn the heavenl plains,

Bri ht ſeraphs learn mmanuel's name,

lind try their ehoieest strains.

O, may I hear fome bumble part

In that immortal fong;

Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart,

And love eommand my tongue.

I

H Y-M N LXXIII. [Tn'umþ-f.

heavens rejoiþeYE -
In Jeſus's graee,

lit earth make a noiſe

And eeho his praiſel

Our all-loving Saviour

Hath paeisted God,

And paid for his favour

The priee of his blood.

Ye mountains and vales

In praiſes ahound,

Ye hills and e dales

Continue e found;

Break forth into stnging

Ye trees of the wood,

For Jeſus is bringing

Lost stnners to God.

Atonement he made

For every one;

The deht he hath paid,

The work he hath done ;

Shout all the ereation

Below and ahove,

Aſeribing falvation

To Jeſus his love.
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4 His merey hath brought

Salvation to all,

Who take it unhought,

He frees them from thrall ;

Throughout the heliever

His glory diſplays,

And perfect: for ever

The veffels of graee.

H y M N LXXlV. Lb'zney.

1 ATHER in whom we live,

In whom we are, and move,

The tglory, power, and praiſe reeeive -_ _ _ ,

O thy ereating love: '' ' .

Let all the angel-throng

Give thanks to God on high',

\Vhile earth repeats the joyful fong;

And eehoes to the ſky.

a Inearnate Deity,

Let all the ranfom'd raee

Render in thanks their lives to thee

For thy redeeming graee ;

The graee to stn'ners ſhew'd

Ye heavenly quires proelaim,

And ery falvation to our God,

Salvation to the Lamb!

3 Spirit of holineſs,

Let all thy faints adore

Thy faered energy, and bleſs

Thine heart-renewing power :

Not angel tongues ean tell

Thy love's extatie hei ht;

The glorious jo unſpe able,The beatifie hight!

4 Eternal trinne Lord,

Let all theihofis ahove,

Let all the fons of men reeord,

And dwell upon thy love;

A m
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When heaven and earth are fied

Before thy lorious faee,

Sing all the fatnts thy love hath made,

Thine everlalling praiſe I

H Y M N LXXV.

[For a Musteinm]

Partt/te First.

1 THOU God of harmony and love,

VVhofe name tranſports the faints ahove,

And lulls the raviſh'd ſ heres:

On thee in feeble strains Feall,

And mix my bumble voiee with all

Thy heavenly ehoristers.

2 If well I know the tuneſul art,

To eaptivate an buman heart,

The glory, Lord, he thine :

A ſervant of thy bleſſed will,

I here devote my utmoll ſLill,

To found the praiſe divine.

3 With Tubal's wretehed fons no more,

I prostitute my faered power,

To pleaſe the fiends beneath 5

Or modulate the wanton lay,

Or finooth with muſtek's hand the way

To everlasting death,

4 Suffiee for this the ſeaſon pafi ;

I eome, great God, to learn at last

The leſfon of thy raee 3

Teaeh me the new, t goſpeleſong

And let my heart, my hand, my tongue

Move only to thy praiſo.

5 Thine own musteian, Lord, inſpiw,

And let my eonſeerated lyre

Repeat the Pfahnist's part;
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His fon, and thine, reveal in me,

And' fill with faered melody

The fibres of my heart.

So ſhall I eharm the list'ning throng,

And draw the living stones along,

By Jeſu'stuneſul name:

The living stones ſhall danee, ſhall riſe,

And form a eity in the ſkies,

The New Jerufalem!

H Y M N LXXVI.

Part t/te Seeond.

O Might I with thy faints aſpire,

The meanest of that daxling quire,

Who ehant thy raiſe ahove;

Mix: with the bright rnusteian-hand,

Miy I an heavenly har er fiand,

nd stng the fong o love.

What extaſv of bliſs is there,

While all the angelie eo'neert ſhare.

And drink the fioating joys!

YVhat more than extaſy, when all

Struek to the golden pavement full

At Jeſu's glorious voiee l _.,

Jeſus! the heaven oſ heavens he is, .'

The foul of harmony and bliſs!

And while on him we gaee,

And while his glorious voiee we hear,

Our ſpirits are all eye, all ear;

And stlenee ſpealss his praiſe.

O might I diethat awe to prove,

That rostrate awgwhieh dares not move

BeFore the great Three-one!

To ſhout by turns the burstingjoy,

And all eternity emflloy

In fongs around t e throne!
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H Y M N LXXVU. [81. Pitul's.

1 THEE, Father, Son, and Spirit, we

Our kind Preſetver praiſe,

While in thy three-fold gihs we ſee,

And taste thy threeufold graee;

Thou feed'st the needy ſons of men,

Thou dofi our strength renew,

With eorn, and wine, and oil ſustain

Our fainting ſpirits too

I Father, in thee we taile the bread

That eheers the ebureh above;

And drink, from fin and forrow freed,

The wine of Jeſu's love:

The Oil of joy, the Spirit of graee,

To us himſelfimparts:

The oil that brightens every faee,

And gladdens every heart.

3 With awi'ul thanks we now reeeive

Our emblematie food,

On Father, Son, and S irit liVQJ

And_ daily ſeafi on god:

We to thy glory drink and eat,

Till all from earth remove,

The endlel's praiſes to repent

Of all-redeeming love.

H Y M N LXXVIH. [Pqfflaſh

' At Meals.

1 AND ean we forget

In taſhng our meat,

The angelie-al food whieh ere lon we ſhall eat ;

\Vhen iuroll'd with the b est

In glory we rest,

And for ever stt down at the heavenly feastl
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2 O the infinite heiwht

Of out folemn de ight,

While we look on the Saviour, and walk in his stght!

The blesting who knows,

The joy he hestows

VVhile we follow theLamb wherefoever he goes ?

3 What good ean we need.

Whom Jeſus doth ſeed,

And to fountains of liſe beatifieal lead?

Lo ! he stts on the throne,

Lo! he dwells with his own,

And enlarges our fouls with his mereies unknown!

4 Not a ſ irit ahove

To perfzflion ean prove.

Or eount his unſearehable riehes of love:

But we ſhall ohtain

Whatþnone ean explain, -

' And in Jeſus's bofom eternally reign.

H Y M N LXXIX. [Arms

1 BlESUS is our eommon Lord, ' '

y

He our loving Saviour 'u' 3

his death to life refinr'd;

Miſery we exehange for blisti.

2 Bliſs bv earnal mind' unknown;

O 'tis more than tongue ean tell!

Only to helievers known,

Glorious and unſpeakablel

3 Chrifi ,our brother, and ourfriend,

Shews us his eternal love;

Never ſhall our trinmphs end

Till we take our ſeats above.

- 4 Let us walk with him in white!

For out bridal-day pre are,

For our partnerſhip m lig t,

For our glorious meeting there!

_-
____

_I_
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H Y M N LXXX. [Yorh

To the H0{y G/tffl.

Part the First.

1 UTHOR of every work divine!

t \ \Vho dost through hoth ereation: ſhine,

The God of nature and of graee !

Thy glorious steps in all we ſee,

And wiſdom attribute to thee,

And power, and majesty, and praiſe !

'z Thou didst thy mighty wings out-ſpread,

And brooding o'er the ehaos, ſhed

Thy liſc into the impregn'd abyſs;

The vital prinei le inſuſe,

And out of othing's womb roduee

The earth, and heaven, and all t at is!

3 That all-inſorming Breath thou art,

Who dost eontinued life im art,

And bidst the world pe lst to he;

Garniſh'd by thee, yon aeure Hey,

And all thofe heauteous orbs on' high,

Deſeend in golden ehains from thee

4 Thou dofl ereate the earth anew,

(Its maker and preſerver too)

By thine almighty arm ſustain;

Nature pereeives thy ſeeret foree,

And still holds on her even eourſe,

And ovms thy providemial reign.

5 Thou an the Univerfal Soul,

The plastie'k Power that fills the whole,

And govems earth, airſſea, and ſky ;

The ereatures all, thy breath reeeive,

And who by thy inſpiring live, _

Without thy inſpiration die.
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6 Spitit immenſe! Eternal Mind!

Thou on the fouls of lost mankind,

Dost with henignefi infiuenee move;

Pleas'd to restore the ruin'd raee;

And new ereate a world of graee

In all the image of thy love!

Il Y M N LXXXI.

Part th: Seeond.

1 PIRIT of power, 'tis thine alone

To finiſh what thyſelfhe un,

And erown thy work with ull ſueeefi;

To them that groan heneath their fin,

Thou bring'st the ſweet refreſhment in,

The everlasting righteouſueſs.

2 Thou llost by thine almighty graee

Again the abject finner raiſe,

Again our fieſhly fouls restne;

Spirit of ſpirit horn, we love,

And only ſeek the things ahove,

And live on earth the life divine.

3 Thou dost the Vital feed inſuſe;

'Thou dost the ereatu'reinew produee

In all its glorious parts eompleat;

The ſubjeEls of thy kingdom here

Thou makest, e'er the Judge appear,

For all thy heavenly kingdom meet.

4 Thou that revealing Spirit art

Who 'dofl the hearing ear impart,

The elear illuminated stght;

Spirit of wiſdom from on high,

Of knowledge that ſhall never die,

Of holy, true, eternal lli-ght.
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H Y M N LXXXII.

Part the Third. ;

1 HOU art the end of douhtful eare,

The amidote of fad del-pair

\Ve feel in that ſweet ower of thine;

Through thee, who lifts t e fallen up, '

We riſe, re'oiee, ahound in hope,

And ble s thine energy divine.

2 Author of never-Exiling peaee,

Whene'er we languiſh in distreſs,

O'erwhelm'd with fin and miſe t,

Thy reſenee brings us ſure reliep,

To g adneſs turns our every grief;

Andjoy in God, is joy lll thee.

3 Spirit of meek and godly fear,

The ehildren taught of thee revere,

And do their heavenly Father's will;

Piere'd with an bumble filial awe

They love to keep his bleffed law,

And all his kind eommands fulfil.

4 Spirit of pure and holy love,

We feel thee ſheaming from ahove,

In ealm unutterable peaee;

The love by thee diffus'd abroad

Unites our happy hearts to God,

And ſeals our everlasting bliſs.

H Y M N LXXXIH_

Part the Fourth.

1 PIRIT of holineſs and root,

Thy Zraeious God-delighting fruit,

Is joy, delity, and peaee,

.eekneſs whieh noaffrom ean move,

ruth, temperanee, long-ſuffering love,

And univerfal righteouſneſs.
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a Restorer of the stn-fiek mind,

Our fouls a perfect foundneſs lind,

Throtr h all their powers in thee renew'd;

Spirit ofhſe and might divine,

By thee we in the image ſhine,

In all the strength and life of God.

3 Thou dofl the living power exert

To invigorate and eonfirm the heart

Ofthoſe who feel thy work hegun,

To exereiſe our every raee

Quieken us in the glorious raee,

Till all the glorious raee is run.

4 Through thee the fieſh we mortiſy,

A daily death re_"oiee to die,

To live from m for ever free;

An holy ſpotleſs life tolead,

Is only in thy traek to tread,

To walk in love, in God, in thee.

H 'Y' M N L'XXXIV.

Part the'Ft'fl/i.

1 HROUGH thee we render God his due,

The worſhip ſpiritual and true '

" With loving hearts rejoiee to pay;

Him, while we find thy preſent power,

In truth and ſpirit we adore,

And pray-whene'er in thee we pray.

e Thou pleaded in the living nones

With ſpeeebleſs eloquenee of groans,

Whieh pieree our pitying Father's ear;

The anſwer of thy prayer we feel,

The gloriousjoy unſpeakable,

And trinmph in the I(iomforten

2
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3 True witneſs of our fonſhip the:

We feel, from ſear, and forrow free,

And Father, Abha, Father, ery ;

Seai of our endleſs bliſs thou art,

Foretaste, and earnest in our heart,

Oſpleaſure that ſhall never die.

4 First fruits of yonder land ahove,

Celestial joy, ſeuphie love

To us, to m in thee is given;

And all that to the ſpirit fow,

Shall of the ſ irit reap, and know

The ripest happineſs of heaven.

H Y M N LXXXV. [Hot/tom.

1 HO are theſe that eome from far,

Swifter than a fiying eloud!

Thiek as stoeking doves they are

Eageritt purſuit of God : _

Trembling as the storm draws mgh,

Hafi'ning to their 'laee of rest,

See them to the win ows fiy,

To the ark of Jeſu's breast!

Who are theſe but stnnersxoor,
Conſeious of theirlost eſi ate,

Sin-stek fouls, who for their eure

On the good Physteian wait;

Fallen who hewail their fall,

Proffer'd merey who embraee,

List'ning to the gofpel-ealſ,

Longing to he fav'd by graee.

3 For his mate the turtle moans,

For his God the iinner stghs;

Hark! the muste of their groans,

Humbie groaus that yieree the stdes;
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Surely God their forrows heats,

Every aeeent, every look;

Treaſures up their graeious tears,

Notes their ſufferings in his hook.

He who hath their eure hegun,

Will he now deſpiſe their pain?

Can he leave his work undone,

Bring them to the birth in vain?

No; we all who ſeek ſhall find,

We who alk ſhall all reeeive,

Be to Christ in ſ iritjoin'd,

Free from ſm For ever live.

H Y M N LXXXVI. [Q3d Pſhlm.

Thanisgiviflg to Godfir Dt'sttþþaintments.

1 OD of my life, how good, how wiſe,

Thy judgments on my foul have heen!

They were but mereies in diſguiſe,

The painſul remedies of stn :

How different now thy wa sappear,

Most mereiful when most evere!

2 Sinee first the maee of life I trod,

Hall thou not hedg'd ahout my way,

My worldly vain dest ns withllood,

And robb'd my p ons of their prey;

With-held the fuel from" the stre,

And erofs'd my every fond destre?

3 How oft didst thou my foul with-hold,

And hastle my purſuit of fame,

And mortify my lust ofgold,

And blast me in my ſurest aim;

_ Withdraw my animal delight,

And fiarve my grovelirig appetite?

3
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_..

[3

4 Thy goodneſs obstinate to fave

Hath all my airy ſel'emes o'erthrown,

My will thou would'st not let me have;

With bluſhin thankſulneſs l own,

I envied oft the wine their meat,

But eould not gain the buſksto eat.

5 Thou would'st not let thy eaptive go.

Or leave me to my earnal will,

Thy love forhad my rest helow,

Thv patient love purſued me still;

And fore'd me from my stn to part,

And tore the idol from my heart.

6 See then at last I all restgn,

I yield me up thy lawful prey:

Take this poor, long-fought foul of mine,

And bear me in thine arms away;

Whenee l maynever more remove,

seeure in thy eternal love.

H v it it Lxxxvu. [ral/73

Glort'a Patri.

IFtATHER of mankind, Be ever ador'd,

Thy merev we lind, In ſending our Lord

To ranfom and bleſs us: Thy goodneſs we praiſe,

For ſending in Jeſus, salvation by graee!

Oh! Son of his love, V/ho deignest to die,

Our eauſe to remove, Our pardon to hu ;

Aeeept our thankſgiving, Almighty to Have,

Who openest heaven, To all that helieve!

O Spirit of love, Of health and of power,

Thy working we prove, Th graee we adore,

W rofe inward revealing, Xp lies our Lord's blood,

Atteliing, and ſealing Us qhildren of God!
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H Y M N LXXXVIII.

Glaria Patri.

LET heaven and earth agree,

The Father's praiſe to stng,

NVho draws us to the Son, that he

May us to glory bring.

Honour, and endleſs love,

Let God the Son reeeive,

&Vho ſaves us here, and prays above,

That we with him may hve.

Be everlalling praiſe,

To God the Spirit given,

Who now attells us l'ons of graee,

And ſeal; us heirs of heaven.

Drawn, and redeem'd, and ſeal'd,

We'll stng the One and Three,

With Father, Son, and Spirit fill'd,

To all eternity!

[Oſrtnn

H Y M N LXXXIX.

Graee tgfler Meat.

BElNG of heings, God of love,

To thee our hearts we raiſe,

Thy all-ſustaining power we prove,

And gladly stng thy praiſe.

Thine, wholly thine we pan: to he,

Our faerifiee reeeive;

Made, and preſerv'd, and fav'd thee,

To thee ourſelves we give.

Heav'nward our every wiſh alpire's;

For all thy merey's llore, _

The fole return thy love requires,

Is that we aſk for more.

[Ol/ltj.
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4 For more we aſk, we open then

Our hearts to embraee thy will ;

Turn, and heget us, Lord, again,

With all thy fulneſs till.

5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Saviour's love

Shed in our hearts, abroad;

So ſhall we ever live and move,

And he with Christ in God.

H Y M N XC. [Old German.

1 JESUS, my rest

O How unſpeaknbſy blest

Is the finner that eomes, to he hid in thy hreastl

2 I eome at thy eall,

At thy feet do I fall,

And helieve and eonfeſs thee my God and my All.

3 Thou art Mau's good part,

The thing needful thou art,

The destre of my eyes, and the joy of my heart.

4 My eomfort and Ilay,

TMy lift', and my way,

My erown of rejoieing in that happy day.

5 Health,pardon and peaee

In thee poffeſs; ' _

l ean have nothing more, I will have nothing leſs.

6 I iland in thy might,

I walk in thy light, ' . .

And all heaven I elaim in thy God-giving right.

H Y M N XCI. [Waxing/bury.

POME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghofl,

\/ One God in perfons three!

jring haek the heavenly bleſſmg iuil

By all mankind and me. _
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U'

Thy favour and thy nature too,

To me, to all restore!

Forgive, and after God renew,

And keep us evermore!

Eternal ſun of righteduſneſs,

Diſpla thy heams divine!

And ean e the glories of thy faeel

Upon my heart to ſhine l

Light in thy light O may I ſee!

Thy graee and merey rovel

Reviv'd, and eheer'd, an blest by thee,

The God ofpardoning love!

Liſt up thy eountenanee ſerene,

And let thy happy ehild

Behold Without a eloud hetween

The Godhead reeoneiled l

That all-eomprieing peaee hestow,

On me through graee forgiven;

Thejoys ofholineſs helow,

And then thejoys of heaven !

H Y M N XCII. [Cannom

OlN all in earth, and all in heaven,

i] The faving fovereign name to adore;

he name to dying finners given,

That all might live, and stn no more.

Bow every foul at Jeſu's name,

At Jeſu's name ye angels how ;

Extol the great, ſupreme, I AM,

Praiſe him through one eternal Now.

Pu'iſe him ye first-horn fons ofllght,

With ſhouts your glorious Monareh own:

VVe have in him a nearer right,

For Jeſus is our fieſh and bone.
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4 X/Vherefore on you we ever eall,

To adore the name to linners given;

To praiſe the Lamb, who died for all,

Join all in earth, and all in heaven.

H Y M N XClII. [Hallelujah

For New-Year's-Day.

I ING to the great Jehovab's praiſe !

All raiſe to him helongs,

Who kin ly lengthens out our days

Demandt our ehoieest fongs ;

Whofe providenee has brought us through

Another various year,

We all with vows and anthems new,

Before our God appear.

fl Father, thy mereies pall we own,

Thy llill eontinued eare,

To thee, preſenting through thy Son

Whate'er we have or are ;

Our lips and lives ſhall gladly ſhew,

- The wonders of thy love,

While on in Jeſu's steps we go

To ſee thy faee ahove.

3 Our refidue or days, or hours,

Thine, wholly thine ſhall he,

And all our eonſeerated powers

A ſtterifiee to thee ;

TillJeſus in the elouds appear

To faints on earth forgiven,

And brin the grand fabhatie year,

Theju ilee ofheaven.
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H Y m N XCIV. [Rgſhtrmffiam

For Easter-Day.

1 REJOICE the Lord is King,

Your Lord and King adore,

Mortals give thanks and stng,

And trinmph evermore :

Life up your hearts, lift up your voiee,

Rejoiee, again I fay rejoiee!

2 Jeſus the Saviour reigns,

The God oftruth and love,

VVhen he had purged our stains

He took his ſeat ahove :

Lifiup, &e.

3 His kingdom eannot fail,

He rules o'er earth and heaven;

The keys ofdeath and hell,

zſſ Are to our Jeſusgiven:

_ Lift up, &e.

9 He ſits at God's ri ht-hand,

Till all his foesZ'ubmir,

And how to his eommand,

And fall heneath his feet:

Lifi up, &e.

5 He all his foes ſhall Ilel'l,

Shall all our stns stroy 3

And every hofom ſwell _

With ure ſeraphiejoy :

List up, e.

6 Re'oiee in glorious hope,

jeſus the Judge ſhall eome ;

And take his ſewants up

Tn their-eternal home: _

We foon ſhall hear the ar_ehange!'s_vo1ee,

The trump of God ſhall found reJolee!
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' H Y M N XCV.

Part the Fiz/I.

1 THE God ofAbrabam prniſe,

Who reigns enthron'd ahove,

Antient of everlasting davs,

And God ol Love :

JEHOVAH, GREAT I Ahl !

By earth and heaven eonſest ;

I how and bleſs the ſaeted Name,

For ever bleſs'd.

2 The God of Abrabam praiſe,

At whofe ſupreme eommand,

From earth I riſe and ſeek thejoys

_ At hisJight-hand 't

I all on earth forfake,

-It's wifilom, fame, and power;

And Him my onl ' portion make,

My hield and Tower.

3 The God of Abrabam praiſe,

Whofe all-ſuffieient graee

Shall guide me all my happy days,

In all my ways.

He eallsa worm his friend l -

He eallsh'imſelfmy Godl '

And he ſhall fave me to the end,

Through Jeſu's blood.

 

Part Me Seeond.

4 THOUGH nature's strenffith deeay,

And earth and hell with and,

To Canaan's hounds l urge my way, '

' At his eommand.

The watery deep l paſs,

'VVith Jeſus in my view;

A. nd through the howling wildemeſs

My way purſue.

a

M 'A MJ_ 
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5 The goodly land I ſee,

With peaee and plenty bleſs'd;

A land of faered liherty,

And endleſs rest:

There milk and honey fiow;

And oil and wine ahound;

And trees of life for ever grow,

With merey erown'd.

6 There dwells the Lord our King,

The Lord our righteouſneſs,

(Trinmphant o'er the world and strf)

The Prinee of Peaee:

On Sion's faered height

His kingdom llill maintains;

And glorious with his faints in light,

For ever reigns.

Part the Third.

7 BEFORE the great Three-One

They all exulting stand,

And tell the wonders he hath done,

Through all their land:

The list'ning ſpheres attend, l

And ſwell the growing fame ; _J

And stng, in fongs whieh never' end,

The wonderous Name.

8 The God who reigns on high

The great areh-angels stng,

And * " Holy, Holy, Holy," ery,

" ALMlGHTY KING!

'5 Who was, and is, the fame;

" And evermore ſhall he;

U JEHOVAH-FATHER-GREAT 1 AM !-

" We worſhip Thee."

" Sing the following parts of this verſe stow, and ſole:
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9 Before the Saviour's faee,

The ranfosntd mitions how;

O'erwhelm'd at his almightygraee,

For ever new:

He ſhews h'n 'prime of love

They kindle to a stame !

And found throuvh all the worlds ahove,

Theiilaughter'd Lamb."

10 The whole trinmphant host

Give thanks to God on high:

" Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,"

They ever ery ;

Hail, Abraham's God_and mine!

(I join the heavenly lays)

All might and majesty are thine,

And endl'eſs praiſe.

_ . O

H Y M N XCVI. [Obtey

2. For Believers fighting.

1 HO in the Lord eonfidc,

And feel his ſprinkled-blood,

In storms and hurrieanes abide -

Firm as the mount of God:

Stedfast, and fixt, and ſure

His Sion eannot prove;

His faithful people ſland ſeeure

In Jeſu's-guardian-love.

n As round Jerufalem

The hilly bulwa1ks riſe,

So God protects and eovers them

From all theirenemies:

)n ever fide he stands,

And or his Ifrael eares,

'md fafe in his almighty hands

Their fouls for ever bears.
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3 For lo! the reign of hell

And heiliſh men is o'er,

They ean perſuade, they ean tompel

The jufi to un no move:

To devils, men, or fin _

They need no more give plr.e:e.

Nor ever toueh the thing unekmt

When eleam'd by pudom'ng graee.

4 But let them &il'i abide

In thee, all-graeious Lord,

Till every foul i' faactified.

And perfectly restored.

The men of heart stneeeo

Continue to defend,

And do them good, and ſave them here,

And love them to the end.

*\

He; H Y M N XCVH- [Palmi's.

1 LIFT u your eyes, the heavens furvey,

An look u on the earth helow,

The heavens like make ſhailpafi away,
'ſhe earth, its final period know. I

2 vaniſhes henee whate'ex is ſeen,

The breath of life ſhall all expire ;

The earth and all that dwell therein,

Shall periſh in that fatal fixe- \ _

4' 3 M righteouſneſs ſhall stand alone

K/l faving grace ſhall never move,

The asts eannot be- o'cnhrown,

The truth of my eternal love.

4 Hearken to me, ye ſoak that know,

The righteouſneſs whieh faith imparts;

And iovingiy ohedient ſhew

The law engraven only-our hearts.

' s
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5, Fear not the taunts of ſhort-lived man,

His feeble ealuinnies deſpiſe,

Impotent all his race and vain,

The threat'ner, while he threatens dies.

6 Periſhing as the garb they wear,

Your enemies ſhall ſade away;

Their breath ſhall vaniſh into air,

The worm ſhall on their eareaſe prey.

7 God only is unehangeable,

My righteouſneſs remaineth ſure,

My great falvation eannot fail,

But ſhall from age to age endure.

H Y M N -XCVIII. LZaar.

U

For - a Preacher. -

1 TEEL me to ſhame, reproaeh, diſgraee,

Arm me with all thine armour now;

Set like a stint my Heady faee,

Harden to adament my brow.

9_ Bold may I wax, exeeeding hold,

My high eommiſston to perform,

Nor ſhrink thy harſhest truth; to unſold, '

But more than meet the gathering storm.

3 Adverſe to enrth's rehellious throng, \

Still may I turn my fearleſs faee,

Stand as an iron pillar strong,

And stedfast as a wall of braſs.

4 Give me' thy might, thou' God of power,

Then let or. menor fiends aſſail,

Strong in thy strength, I'll stand a tower

Impregnable to earth or hell.

 
--__-______-.



For. BELIEVERS FIGHTING. xot

H Y M N XCIX. [Obtgn

The Kingdomqſ Heaven ir tahen by violenee.

OMay thy powerful word,

Inſpire a feeble worm

To ruſh into thy kin dom Lord,

And take it as by florin!

O may we all improve '

The graee already iven l

To ſeiee the erown off perfect love,

And ſeale the mount of heaven !

H Y M N C. [CbaþþeL

O God, thy faithfulnefe I plead!

My preſent help in time of need,

My great deliverer thou l

Haste to my aid! thy ear ineline,

And reſeue this poor foul of mine;

I elaim the promiſe now!

Where is the way? ab, ſhew me where?

That I thy merey may deelare,

The power that ſets me freel

How ean l my destruction ſhun?

How ean I from my nature run?

Anſwer, O God, for me!

One only way the erring mind

Of man, ſhort-st hted man ean find,

From inþred in to sty :

stronger than love, I fondly thought,

Death, only death ean eut the knot,  

Whieh love eannot untie.

But thou, O Lord, art full ofgraeel

4 Thy love ean stnd'a thoufand ways

To fooliſh man unkn<1>wn1

3
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My foul u on thy love I east,

I rest me ti l the ſform is past,

Upon thy love alone.

Thy faithful, wiſe, and mi hty love,

Shall every. stumbling-bloefic remove,

And make an open waffi:

Thy love ſhall burst the ades of death,

And hear me from the gulph heneath,

To everlasting day. _

H Y M N CI. [Oldnntll Pſhlm.

In Doubt.

Part the First.

MY Father, O my Father, hear

Thy weakest ehild's imperfect ealll

Now as a ſervantI appear,

And yet thou know'st me heir of all:

O make me know as I am known;

Speak, Father; um I not thy Son ?

From whom have all my bleffings fiow'd i'

Who gave me theſe enlarg'd destres i'

Who made me restleſs after God,

And burnt me up with inward fires ?

O let the Author now he ſhewn,

Speak, Father; am I not thy Son il

Who held m (fieeting foul in life,

And turn' aſide the fatal hour ?

Who, when. I oft gave o'er the strife,

Preſerv'd me from the adverſe power?

Remov'd the death I would not ſhun?

Speak, Father ;' am I not thy Son ?

When twiee ten thoufand times I fell,

Who was it rais'd the stnner up,

The stnner stnkinginto hell?

How eame I by this-ſpark of hope?

Vho quieken'd me, a liſeleſs stone?

jeak, Ffflhel;,am Lngtffithyflgw

l
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5 If thou didll ſee me in my blood,

And bid the dying stnner live;

lf freely l am eounted good,

O let me all thy life reeeive;

O do not leave thy work undone;

Speak, Father; am l not thy Son?

H Y M N CII.

Part t/te Seeond.

a IF now the howels of thy love

Yearn ov'er ſueh a worm as me,

Send down thy ſpirit from ahove,

And make me elean, and ſet me free;

The promis'd Comforter ſend down;

Speak, Father; amI not thy Son?

2 If now thou knoekest at my heart,

Now open to thyſelfthe door,

The gift unſ eakable impart;

The king om 'to my foul restore;

Call home, eall home thy haniſhed one;

Speak, Father,- am I not thy Son?

3 Hall thou not made me 'willing, Lord?l

Do I not now my fins eonſeſs?

Be "ull, and faithful to thy-w0rd,

&leanſe me from all uurighteouſneſs:

Finiſh the work thou hall hegun; '

Speak, Father; am Inot thy Son?

_ 4 Hath not my Saviour died to make

The ehild of wrath, a ehild of God?

Hast thou not pardon'd for his fake

The foul for whieh he ſhed his blood,

And died he not for me; to atone?

Speak, Father; am l not thy Son ?

5 I eannot rest till pure within :

Though he'hath waſh'd away my stainsL

Remov'd the lguilt and power of sttt,
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I still must make my eeaſeleſs moan; 'I i;

Speak, Father; am Inotd'ry Son? .' 'u::_._

6 Or if my endleſs grows and stghs ' '

Thy kind eompaffion eannot move,

Be deaf to all my rayets andpdes,

But hear my A voeata nbove'j'

Hem him who pleads befoxe thy throne,

" Speak, Father; is he not thy Son?"

H Y M N CIlI. [Olngh

Trust in Pram'dmu

* Part t/'e Fizfl.

1 OMMIT thou all thy grieſs,

And ways into his hands,

'To his ſure truth and tender eare,

VVho earth and heaven eommands.

2 VVho poinu the eloutk their eaurſe,

Whom winds and ſea's ohey ;

He ſhall dimct thy Wandering feet,

He ſhall prepare thy way.

3 Thou on the Lord rely,

So fafe thalt thou go on;

Fix on his work thy (ledfast eye,

So ſhall thy Work be done.

4 No profit eanst thou gain -

By ſelf-eonſumin eare, ' T

To him eommend 1 y eauſe, his elt: . _' I

Attends che'foſtest prayer. .. Jfi

5 Thly evErlafiing-truſh, -. .'

'when thy eeaſeleſs love 'i -

sees all thy ehildren's wants, and k'mswh

What befi for eaeh will prove.
_"'U. -

"l'-A__ M
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6 And whatfoe'er thou will'st,

Thou dost, oh ! King of kings;

e What thy nnerring wiſdom ehofe 3

Thy power to being brings.

7 Thou every where hast way, . __

And all things ſerve thy might, ' '

Thy every act pure bleffiug is, )

Thy path unſullied light.

8 When thou ariſest, Lord,

What ſhall thy work withstand ? _. __'_

'VVhen all thy ehildren want, thou giv'ſi, _- .

Who, who ſhall fiay thy hand-i? um

' an

H Y M N CIV. [Olmys

Part Me Seeond.

1 GIVE to the winds thy fears ;

Hope, and he undtſmay'd ;

God hears thy stghs, and eounts thy tears,

God ſhall hft up thy head, _ _

2 Through waves, and elouds, and storms,

He entl elears th way;

Wait t ou is time, o ſhall this night,

Soon end in joyous day.

(7

- 3 Still heavy is thy heart?

Still stnk thy ſpirits down ? -

Cast off the weight, let fear depart.

And every eare he gone. -

4 What though thou rulest not?

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell

Proeiaim, God sttteth on the throne,

And ruleth-ali things well l

21'5 Leave to his fovereign ſway

To ehoofe, and to eommand:

So ſhalt thou wondering ouzn hts way,

How wiſe, how strong hls hand.
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6 Far, far ahove thy thought,

His eounſel ſhall appear,

When fully he the work hath wrought,

That eaus'd thy needlefl ſeat.

7 Thou ſeest our Weakneſs, Lord,

Our hearts are known to thee a

O lift thou up the stnking hand,

confirm the feeble knee l

8 Let us in life, in death,

'Thy stedfa-st, truth deelare,

And publiſh with our lalest breath,

Thy love and guardian eare!

H Y M- N CV. [Dreſdem

In Tmþtah'tm.

Jeſu, to thee I light my vows,

e me from eart l'y baſe destres,

y God, my Saviour, and my ſpouſee

17ountain of all-ſuffieient bliſs,

Thou art the good I ſeek below 5

Fulneſs ofjoys in thee there is,

Without 'tis mifery all, and woe.

2 Take this r, wandering, worthleſs hear',

Its wan erin a all to thee are known,

May no falſe rwalelaim a part,

Nor fin diffeixe thee of thine_ own.

Stir up thy interpostn power,

Save me from stn, From idols fave:

Suateh me from fieree temptation's hour,

And htde, O__hide me in the grave!

1 JESU, to thee my ſoul a-ſpires,

C
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H Y M N CVI. [Imn'tatiom

To deſimg at Sea

Piert Me Firſſ. ' ;_ _

1 LORD of the wide extended main, ' 5

. NVhofe power the winds, and ſeas eontrol',

"VVhofe hand doth earth, and heaven ſustain,

Whofe ſpirit leads helieving fouls.

2 For thee we leave our native ſhore,

(We, whom thy love delights tokeep)

In other worlds thy works explore,

And ſeethy wonders in the deep.

3 'Tis here thine unknown paths we traee,

Whieh dark to human eyes appear,

VVhile through the mighty waves we paſs,

Faith only fees that God is here.

4 Throughout the deep thy footsteps ſhine,

We own thy wa is in the ſea, 1

O'er-aw'd by'tmje y divine, . . '

Andlost m thy immenfity I . ' - _'_ _1

' _5 Thy wiſdom here, we learn to adore, - _

Thine everlasting truth wepewe ; -

Amaein heights of houndleſs power, '

Unſathomable depths of love. ,' ;

H. Y T" N CVH. [Et/aſſume.  3

Part Me Seeond. - '

a INFINITE God, thy greatneſs ſpann'd
. Theſectheavens, and meted out the stdes;

Lo l in the hollow of thy hand,

The meaſui'd waters fink andriſe l_ - _

at Thee to perſeffion, who ean tell? _ '

Earth and her long heneath theehe, ' _ _

Lighter than dufi'wjthin thy ſeale, _ 1

And leſs than nothing in thme eye.

4-
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3 Yetin thy Son divinely great,

We elaim thy providential eare:

Boldly we stand hefore thy ſeat,

Our Advoeate hath plaeed us there.

£ With him we are gone up on high,

Sinee he is ours, and we are his;

With him we reign above the lky,

Yet walk upon our ſubject ſeas.

5 We hoast of our reeover'd powers,

Lords are we of the lands and stoods,

And earth, and heaven, and all is ours,

And we are Chrill's, and Christ is God's!

II Y M N CVlII. [cannofl.

In a Stonn.

t LORY to thee, whofe powerful word,

Bids the tempestuous wind ariſe,

Glor r to thee, the fovereign Lord

Oſ air, and earth, and ſeas, and stdes!

'1 Let air, and earth, and ſkies ohe ,

And ſeas thine awſul will per ormſ

From them we learn to own thy ſwa ,

And ſhout to meet the gathering orm.

3 What though the fioods lifi up their voiee,

Thou hearest, Lord, our louder ery ;

They eannot danip thyfiehildrerflsjoys, I

Or ſhake the foul when God is mgh.

4 Head-long we eleave the yawning deep,

,_ And haek to highest heaven are horne,

'. Unmov'd, though rapid whirlwinds ſweep,

' And all the watery world up-turn.

5 _"Roar on, ye waves l our fouls deſ

Your roaring to diſrur'b our r'e ,

In vain to im air the ealm ye try,

The ealm m a heliever"sbreast.

NNW
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5 Rage, while our faith the Saviour triea,

Thou ſea, the ſervantof his will :

Riſe, while our God permits thee, riſe ;

But fall, when he ſhall fay, Be still l

H Y M N CIX. [Hot/am.

In Temþtatian.

1 ESU, Lover of my foul,

Let me to thy hofom fiy,

While the nearer waters roll,

While the tempest still i; high:

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,

Till the storm offliſe is past :

Saſe into the haven uide ;

O reeeive my fou at last.

2 Other refuge have I none, ' ,

Hangs my helpleſs foul on thee;

Leave, ah l leave me notalone,

Still ſupport, and eomfort me:

All my trust on thee is stay'd;

All my hel from thee I bring;Cover my detjejneeleſs head

With the ſhadow of thy wing.

3 Wilt thou not regard my eall P

Wilt thou not aeeept my prayer P

Lo! I stnk, I faint, I fall,

Lo! on thee I east my eare: -

Aeaeh me out thy graeious hand! * -

While I of thy strength reeeive,

Hoping against ltopel lland,

Dying, and hehold I live_!

4 Thou, O Christ, art all I want, '

More than all ln'thee I find :

Raiſe the fallen, eheer the faint,

Heal the stek, and lead the blind:

. K ' '

_____M-..i
_.A___ - ._
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Just, and holy is thy name,

I am all uurighteouſneſs,

Falfe and ſull ofstn I am,

Thou arbfull of truth and graee.

5 Plenteous graee with thee is found,

Graee to eover all my stn: '

Let the healing streams ahound :

Make and keep me pure within:

Thou ofliſe the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee,

Spring thou up within my heart,

Riſe to all eternityl

H Y M N 'CX. [Wgflmiq/Zer.

In Temþtation.

1 ELP, O hel , _m reat Creator,H Love the Foul ilhyg/ſelf hast made,

Burthen'd with a finſul nature,

Let me still on thee he stay'd :

What I have to thee eommended,

Saviour, wiltT thou not ſeeure,

Till the fiery trial's ended,

Till las my God am pure?

2 But it is thy graeious pleaſure

To redeem me from all fin;

Onl let me wait thy leiſure,

Tlll thou hrin thy kingdom in :

Pray, and ſerve t ee without eeastng,

Till the perfect graee I prove,

Blest with all the gofpel bleffing,

Fill'd with all the life of love.

3 Heat in this aeeepted hour, -

'Speak and bid the ſun stand _still, '

Give me now the eonfiant ower

Over my own earnal wi l;

P' _..
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Stronger wax.thy love and stronger;

Let my hofom-stn give plaee,

Let the elder ſerve the younger,

Nature yield to ſovereign graee.

. H Y M N CXL [Pater-Lane

- I/i Temþtm'l'o/l.

1 Save me, fave me from this hour!

The dying linner fave,

Nor let the greedy pit devour,

Nor let me ſee the grave l

2 The grave of hell fiands open. wide

To ſwallow. up its prey ;

Jeſu, preſerve my foul, and hide,

Throughoutthe evil day.

3 O ſend me from. thy hol plaee,

The help laid up on t .ee :

Aſſure me that thy ſaving graee,

Suffieient is for me.

4 Suffieient to restrain from stn,

\-Vhile fieree temptations last,

To fave me from the itorm within,

Till all the storm is past.

5_ Is not thy power divinely ſhewn

In man'sinstrmity ?

Make all thy great ſalvation known,

Perfect thy strength in me.

6 A weaker worm did never yet

Thy promis'd aid implore :

O hide me from the fiorin and heat,

Till stn ſubststs no more.

K 2
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H Y M N CXII. [Hauant

In Temjztalim .

1 ESU, hear a stnner's prayer,

Lo! lllee Unto thee,

Caston thee my eare.

e If, O Lord, Ihave found favour

In thy fight, Be my might,

Be my loving Saviour.

3 To my foul in fore temptation,

Let thine aid, Be eonvey'd,

Shew me thy falvation. '

4 Chrifi the tempted, hear my erying !

Sinners friend, Sueeour ſend,

See my foul is dying. '

5 Lord,I eannot eeaſe from stnning,

Till thou ait, In my heart, '

Ending as heginning.

6 Jeſu, for thy love I langniſh,

Only love, Can remove,

All my grief and anguiſh.

7 I ſhall all in thee inherit,

Thirst no more, If thou pou r

Into me thy Spirit.

8 Jeſu's love than fin is fironger;-

When I prove Jeſu's love,

I ſhall fin no longer.

9 Faithfulto thy ſ'irit'sleading,

I ſhall rest: n thy hreast,

Find my long-fought Eden.

1o Neitherlife nor death ſhall ſever;

When thou art In'my heart,

Thou art there forever.
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H Y M N CXlII. [Sae'a'nnaL

In Temþtan'an.

1 ESU, gentle, loving Lamb,

Let me eall thee-b thy name,

baviour I have need o thee,

As thou art fo may I' he.

2 Save me, Lord, from stn and fear,

Bring the greatfalvation near;

Bring into my foul thy peaee,

Everlasting righteouſneſs.

3 Me to fave, iſthou hnst died,

Save me from this wrath and pride ;

All the plague of stn remove,

Cast it out by perſeft love.

4 See me the reverſe of thee,

Only stn and miſery;

Make me willing to reeeive

All the graee thou hall to give.

5 O ſupply my every want,

Feed a tender, stekly plant ;

Day and night my keeper he,

Every moment water me.

6 Hide me, graeious Saviour hide,

Let me never leave thy stde; '

O 'tis hell from thee to part,

Preſs me elofer to thy heart.

7 When thy love is my defenee,

Sin ſhall never pluek me thenee;

When my heart with love runs o'er,

Sin ſhall never enter more.

Ka
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H Y M N CXIV. [Bear/ry.

In Temþtatio.r.

1 Y graeious God, how ſhall Iſhun

This enemy within ?

Out of myſelfl eannot run,

To 'ſeape my bofom stn;

I ſear in fome unguarded hour,

Lest it my foul hetray,

And give me up to Satan's power

An uurefisting prey.

2 O that thou would'st fireteh outthine hand;

By this weak, firiking foul .

In every elofe temptation stand,

And all my lusts eontrol;

'I lie strength of faving graee ahove

My nature's strength exert,

Thou God of all victorious love,

Thou greater than my heart.

H Y M N CXV. [Bae'5.

3. For 'Baſin/ers Praying.

i ESUS full ofgraee for me,

a) Help my foul'sinfirmi ty ;

rant the ſupplieating graee, -

Give me power to ſeek thy faee.

2 Hear a ſeeble stnner groan,

Burthen'd with an heart of stone,

Take the heart of stone away,

Give me will and power to pray.

3 Help a poor and needy foul,

Make the wilderneſs a pool,

raur thy ſpirit from ahove,

Its me with a fiood oflov'e.
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l __..- -

4 For thy merey's fake alone

Lrt the miraele be done;

Take my heart of fione away,

Give me will, and power to pray.

H Y M N CXVI. [ſVestmiq/ler.

1 O Thou Father of eompaſſxons,

O thou God of mereies hear,

Send the Spiritof ſup lieations,

Send the graeious omforter:

Have reſpect to Jeſu's merit, -

To thy ebureh the gift impart,

Send him now; the.pleading Spirit

Pour into thy people's heart_

2 If we have through him found favour,

If for us he ever prays, _ l

Now in honour of our Saviour,

Grant the all-eommanding graee ;

Stir us up to prayer uneeastng,

Let us all the promiſe elaim,

Wrestle for the mighty bleſſmg,

For the new, mysterious Name.

3 Send our lon -destr'd Mqffias,

Us to toaeZ thy perfeet way;

Faithful, ſen/ent as Elias,

Let usin the ſpirit pray;

Let the wer to us he glven,

(VVeaTZ and helpleſs, as we are)

Power to ſbut, and open heaven,

All the omnipotonee of prayer. ' ' ' ; *

H Y M N ' 'CXVIL [Old 112M fſſdm. 4

1 ESU, thou fovereign Lord of all, '

The fame through one eternal day,

ttend thy ſeeblest followers eall,

And O, instruct us how to prayl

Pour out thy ſupplieating aee,

And stir us up to ſeek thy aeel
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2 We eannot think a graeious thought,

We eannot ſeel a ced'destre,

Till thoiſ, who eall'd? a world from nought,

The power imo our hearts inſpire ;

And then we in thy Spirit groan,

And then we give thee haek thy own.

3 Jeſus, regard the joint eomplaint

Of all thy tempted followers here l

And now ſupply the eommon want,

And ſend us down the Comforter:

The l'nirit of eeaſeleſs piaver impart,

And lix thy agentin our hean.

4 To help our foul's instrmity,

To heal thy lin-stek people's eare,

To ur e our God-eommanding' plea,

An make our hearta houfeof prayer;

The promis'd lmereeſſor give,

And let us now thyſelf reeeive.

5 Come in thy leading ſpirit down,

To us who orthy eoming stay :

Of all th gifts, we alk but one,

We all: the eonstant power to pray :

Indulge us, Lord, in this requell l

Thou eanst not then deny the rest.

H Y M N CXVIII. [Lrmþln

1 THE prayingfpirit breathe,

The watehing power impart:

From all entanglements heneath,

Call offm peaeeſul heart:

My feeble mind ſuſh'm,

By worldly thoughte opprest :

Appzar, and bid me turn again

my eternal reſt.
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2 Swift to my reſeue eome:

Thy own this momem ſeiee :

Gather my wandering ſpirit home,

And keep in perfect peaee :

suffer'd no more to rove,

O'er all the earth abrofi,

Arrest the prifoner ofthy ove,

And ſhut me upin God.

H Y M N CXIX. [Dedieatium

jub; vi. 6, 7.

'Part tile Fiſ/Z.

1 ESU, whither ſhall I go,

(I Thee, my Saviour, rf I leave?

nly thou eanfi eaſe my woe,

' Only thou eanst pardon give;

None hefide ean fave from stn,

None bestde ean make me elean.

2 lf I fooliſbly depart, '

From the ark of thy dear breast,

Where ſhall my un-'ettled heatt, .

Find a ground whereon to rest?

_* ' Whither, or to whom ſhall I,

From myſelf for ſueeour sty?

'- 3 Shall I haek to Egypt go,

To m vomit turn again,

To my d'<ſh eorruption fow,

Live anew in pleaſures vain ?

No, with stn I eannot dwell,

Sin is worſe xhan death, or hell.

4 Shall I my old toil renew,

Cateh an honourable name,

Praiſe whieh eomes from man purſue,

Idohte, and am for fame ?

Who on fame hallows hisegre,

Graſps a ſhadow, feeds on arr
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5 Shall l go to eourts and kings?

Courts and kings are vanity,

Beggarly and wretehed things,

Can they vield ſupport to me ?_

Cruſh'd by their own gtandaur's weight,

Poorly, miſerably great!

6 Leamin ſhould I_strive to gain,

Faireg fruit on earth' that grmn,

lneffectual were my pain,

Happ_iest'hewho norhinglmows ;

Who in quest of Winrelief,

Adds to knowledge, adds to grief.

7 If my God I east'hehind,

God the Soutee of per ſect bliſr,

Vain are all my hopes to find

True, ſubstantial happi-neſs;

Seareh the whole ereation round,

Can it out of God he found?

H Y M CXX. [Defieation.

Part Mr Seeond.

1 O l my God. if from the way, I

From the truth if I remove,

Mull I not for ever ſhay,

On in error's maees rove ;

Rove from peaee to troublous strife,

Rove to death, from endleſs life!

Who would go from health to pain 9

Turn from graee to wiekedneſs ?

Freedom quit taling a ehain, .

Grieve his friend his foe to pleafe?_

Who his Saviour-God to ſhun,

Would to his dei'lroyer run?

Saviour, l with 'tlt ſhame,a Own that, l alzali, ain he!

'&Veak and wavering still I am,

'0
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Ready still to fiy from thee:

Stop me by thy look and fay,

Willyou alfo 3o away? '

4 You whom I have brought [0 God,

Will you turn from lGod again ?

You for whom l ſpilt my blood,

Will you let it stow in vain?

You who felt it onee applied,

Can ye leave my bleeding stde ?

5 No, my Lamb, my Saviour no,

(Every foul with me reply)

From thy wounds we will not ,
Will not from our Master fFyot

Thine is the life-giving word;

Thou art our eternal Lord.

6 Speak, and by th word detain

Every foul ine in'd to stray ;

Speak, and let thy love eonstrain

Every fugitive to stay;

That we may no more depart,

Speak thyſelfinto our heart.

H Y M N CXXl. [St Paul' .

For the Aſorm'ng.

1 ESUS the all-refioring word,

J My fallen ſpirit's ho e,

After thy lovely likeneſs, ord,

O when ſhall l wake up!

2 Thou Oh! m God, thouonly art

The Life, t e Truth, the Way,

Quieken myfoul, instruct my heart,

My stnking footsteps stay.

3 Of all thou hast in earth helow,

In heaven above to give,

Give me thy only love to know,

In thee to walk and live.

 won.- _
->._____
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4 Fill me with all the life of love,

In myſhe union join

Me to thyſelf, and let me preve

The fellowlhip divine.

5 Open the intereourſe hetween

My longing foul and thee,

Never to he broke off again

Through all eternity.

6 Grant this, O Lord. for thou hast died,

That I mi.\ht he forgiven;

Thnu hall the righteouſneſs ſupplyd,

For whieh l merit heaven.

H v M N CXXII. [Old 113t/1Pſalm.

Suþþlieatiofl flr Graee.

1 O God ol' gods, in whom eombine

The heights, and depths of love divine,

With thankful hearts to thee we stng :

To thee ourlongintr fouls aſpire,

In fervent stames o strong destre :

Come, and thy l'aered Unction bring.

9. All things in earth, and air, and ſea

Exili, and live, and move in thee :

All nature trembles at thy voiee :

With awe, even we thy ehildren prove

Thy power: O l let us taile thy love

So ever more ſhall we rejoiee.

3 O! powerful Love, to thee we how,
Objeert of all our wiſhes thou,

(Our hearts are naked to thine eye)

To thee, whofrom the (ternal throne

Cam'st eptied of thy Godhend'dovrn

For us to groan, to bleed, to die.

4 Graee we implore, when billows roll,

Graee is the anehor of the l'oul,

Graee every stekneſs knows to heal:

K-b-W
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Graee ean fubdue eaeh fond destre,

And patienee in all pain infpire,

Howe'er rehellious nature ſwell

5 O! Love our stubhorn wills ſubdue,

create our ruin'd frame anew;

Difpel our darkneſs by thy light:

Into all truth our fpirit guide,

But from our eyes for ever hide,

All things dil'pleastngin thy stght.

6 Be heaven, even now our fouls ahode,

Hid he our life with Christ in God,

Our fpirit, Lord, he one with thine!

Let all our works in thee he wrought,

And fill'd with thee he all our thought,

Tiil in us thy full likeneſs ſhine.

H Y M N CXXlIl. [Beat/ry.

At Walt'ng.

' 1 IVER, and guardian of my steep,

To raiſe thy name l wake,

Still, Lord, thy helpleſs ſervant keep,

For thy own merey's fake. _ - _

2 The bleffing of another day,

I thankfully reeeive :

O may I only thee obey,

And to thy glory live. þj

3 Vouehfafe to keep mer foul from fin, *

Its eruel power fu pend;

Till all this strife and war within,

In perfect peaee ſhall end. _ _ A

4 O refpite me from wrath and pride, "' '

Curb and keep down my will;

My appetites and paffions ehide, t

And bid the fea he stilll;

I
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5 Upon me lay thy mighty hand,

My words and thoughts refitain,

Bow my whole ſam' to thy eommand,

Nor let my faith, be vain.

H Y M N CXXIV. [Bexlgn

Pditivu ſbr Crete.

1 ' RISONER or hope, I wait the hour

P Whieh ſhall falvation bring; ,

When all I am ſhall on n thy power,

And eall my Jeſus, King.

2 Thou wilt, I stedfastly helieve,

Thou wilt the eaptive free,

Freedom, full erfect freedom give,

And more than victory.

3 Thy preſenee, Lord, the laee (hall fill,

M heart ſhall he thy t rone ;

Thy olv, just, and perfect will,

Shall in my steſh he done.

4 I thank thee for the future graee,

And now in hope rejoiee;

In eonfidenee to ſee thy faee,

And always hear thy voiee.

5 I have the things I aſk oſthee,

What ſhall l more require ?

That still my foul may restleſs he,

And only thee defire.

6 Thy only will he done. not mine,

But make me. Lord, thy home,

Comegwhen thou wilt, I that relign.

But O, my Jeſus eome!
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H Y M 23l CXXV. [Cat/wary.

1 Cor. ii. 2.

Part the Fi/ſl.

1 AIN, delustve world, adieu,

With all of ereature-good;

Only Jel'us I purſue,

Who hou lit me with his blood ;

All thy plea ures I forego,

l Lram le on thy wealth and pride,

Only Jeius will I know,

And Jeſus erueilied.

I Other knowledge I diſdain,

'Tis all but vanity :

Christ, the Lamb of God was stain,

He tasted death for me :

IVIe to fave from endleſs woe,

The all-atoning victim died ;

Only Jefus, &e.

3 Turning to my rest again,

The Saviour I adore,

He relieves my grief and pain,

And bids me wce no more ;

Rivers of falvation ow

From out his head, hin hands, his stde;

Only Jeſiu, &e

4 Here will! ſet up my rest,

My stuctuating heart

From thehaven of th 'breaſh

Shall never more alepart;

Whither ſhould a stnner go ? _

His wounds for me fland open wide 3

Only Jeſus will I know,

And Jeſus erueifietl.L

2
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H Y M N CXXVl.

Pa'I t/xe Stew'd.

1 \ HAT though all my life was fin,

This eannot break my peaee,

Here is blood to waſh me elean,

From all uurighteousneſs:

This ſhall make me white as ſnow,

On this for all things l eontid; :

Only Jeſhs will I know,

And Jeſus erueified.

What though earth and hell engage,

To ſhake my foul with fear,

Calmly I defy therage

Of peſſreution near:

Stillt-ring, faith ſhall brighterglow,

As gold when in the furnaee tried :

Only Jeſus, &e.

3 I'lln'i to know is life and peaee,

And pleaſure without end:

This is all my happineſs,-

On Jeſus to depend;

Dnily in his graee to grow,

And over tn his faith abide;

Only Jeſus, &e.

0 that l eould all invite

This faving truth to prove, _

Shtw the length, and breadth, andhmght,

And depth ofJeſu's love !

Fain I wouldto linmkrs ſhew, _

The blood whieh all may feel applied;

Only Jeſus, &t. -

5 Him intall my works I ſeek,

Who bung upon the; tree,'

Oxt of his love l fpeak,

ho freely died for. 'me ;

'46

di
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VVhile I foj'ourn here below,

Of nothing will l think bestde;

Only Jefus will l know,

And Jefus erueified.

H Y M N CXXVII. [Satnmnah

For Children.

1 AMB of God, 1 fain would be

-A meek follower of thee,

Gentle, teaehable, and mild,

Loving as a little ehild.

2 Simple, ignorant ofill,

Guided b another's will,

Trusting im for heavenly food,

calling all my eare on God.

3 Let me in thy footsteps tread,

Be to all thy ereatures dead ;

Dead to pleaſure, wealth, and praife,

Poor, and bumble all my days.

4 Thou my hetter portion art,

Earth ſhall never ſhare my heart 3

. I on all its goods look down,

I expect a (tarry erown l

5 I afpire to things ahove,

Lord, I give thee all my love,

I will nothing know hetide,

Jefus, and him erueified.

6 Let the potſherds of the earth,

Boast their virtue, heauty, birth ;

A poor guilty worm I am,

Ranſom'd by the bleediLng Lamb.

3
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1

'3

H Y M N CXXVIIl. [Savamid.

Another.

O Enlarge my ſeanty thought,

To eoneeive what thou hall wrought;

Raiſe my groveling ſpirit up

To my heavenly ealling's hope.

Greaten my eontracted mind,

Saviour thou ol' all mankind ;

What in man thy graee eould move?

O the riehes of thy love!

Let thy love poffeſs me whole,

Let it take up all my foul;

True magnifieenee impart,

Puriſy, and stll my heart.

I deſpiſe all eartbly thin s,

offspring of the King o kings,

God I for my Father elaim,

Jeſus is my brother's name.

Heaven is mine inheritanee,

l ſhall foon remove 'from henee;

As the stars in lory ſhine,

Christ, and G ' , and all is mine.

H r m N Cxxrx.

For the Nativt'ty.

1 ATHER, our hearts we lift

U to thy graeious throne,

And thanz thee for the preeious gilt

Oſtlline inearnate Son;

The ift unſ eakable,

Wet ankfnl reeeive,
And to the worldythy goodneſs tell:

And to thy glory live.

[Famþ'x
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2 Jeſus the holy ehild,

Doth by his birth deelare,

That God and man are reeoneil'd,

And one in him we are: '

Salvation through his name

To all mankind is given,

Andloud his infant eries proelaim

A peaee 'twixt earth and heaven.

3 A eaee on earth he brings,

hieh never more ſhall end :

The Lord ofhofls, the King of kings,

Deelares himſelf our friend; '

Aſſumes our steſh and blood, - '

That we his Spirit ma gain;

The everlasting Son of od,

The. mortal Son of man.

4 His kingdom from ahove

He doth to usimpart,

And pure henevolenee and love,

O'erfiow the faithful heart:

Chan 'd in a moment, we

The weet attraLPion find,

With open arms o eharity

Embraeing all mankind.

5 O might they all reeeive,

The new-hom Prinee of Peaee,

And meekly in his ſpirit live,

And in his love inereaſe l

Till he eonvey us home,

Cry every foul aloud, . \

Come, thou destre of nations eome, -

And take us u'p to God.

H Y M N' CXXX. [Eveſhamo

sþiritual Slumber. .

O Thou, who all things eanst eontrol, -

Chaſe this dread numher from my foul,

With joy and fear, with love and awe,

Give me to keep thy perfectlm .

("

-..__--..____..______ _._. ._.- ___.__.._____ _.._____-_ _.
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2 Ohl may one heam of thy bleft light,

Pieree through, difpel the ſhades of night,

Toueh my eold breast, with heavenly fire,

With holy, eonquering eeal inſpire.

3 For eeal I stgh, for xeal I paut,

Yet heavy is my foul and faint :

With steps unwaverin undifinay'd,

Give me in all thy pasts to tread.

4 With out-streteh'd hands, and ſh'eaming eyes,

Ofi l be in to graſp the prite;

I groan, strive, I wateh, l pray :

But ab, how foon it dies away !

5 The deadly fiumher foon I feel

Afreſh upon my ſpirit steal :

Riſe, Lord; stir up thy quiekening power,

And wake me that I steep no more.

6 Single of heart, O may I be,

Nothing may I destre but thee:

Far, far from me the world remove

And all that holds me from thy love!

'H Y M N CXXXI. [FttlcT-Laflt.

Graee aſter Meat.

1 FOUNTAIN of heing, Sonre'e of goodl

At whoſe almighty hreath

The ereature proves out hane or food,

Diſpenſng life or death;

Thee we addreſs with homble fear,

Vonehfafe thy gifts to erown;

Father of all, th ehildren hear,

And ſend a b esting down.

Ohl may our' fouls for ever pine

Thy graee to taſle and ſee:

Athirst for righteouſneſs divine,

And hurrgry after thee!

N

'O

CJJ
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4 For this we lift our longing eyes,

We wait the graeious word l

Speak_-and our hearts from earth ſhall riſe,

And feed upon the Lord.' '

H r M 'N_ exxxn. [Fran_fiſort.

Before þnarhing'in a new Plato'

RUE witneſs of the Father's love,

Celeſhal Meffenger divine,

Come in thy_Spirit from ahove ; '

The hearts whieh thou hall made ineline

Thy faithful reeord to reeeive, '

That all may hear thy voice and live.

2 Send forth the everlasting word,

The word of reeoneiling graee,

That all ma know their bleeding Lord,

The freefy proffer'd gift embrace,

Hang on the all-atoning Lamb,"

And bleſs the found ofJefu's name.

3 Jeſu, thou only hall the key,

Open the great effectual door,

Extend the line from fea to fea,

And lori th _mer 's er. tRedeemgthefgrretzhed ſlzvespgfvstn,

And foree thy rehels to eome in.

4 O might I every mourner eheer, _

And trouble every heart of stone,

Save, under thee, the fouls that hear,

Nor lofe, in ſeeking them, my own;

Nor hafely from my ealling fiy,

But for thy gofpellive and die.

H y n N cxxxm. [Wtleþ

Fqr a preaeher ofthe &ſhel

1 H ! give me all thy graee to know,

Thy graee to this thy people give ;

Lead them throughout their eourſe helow, '

And bid me in thy preſenee live;

y
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Thy preſenee all my steps attend:

O love me, love me, to the end.

2 Go with me, thou in all my ways,

And give m ' weary ſ int tell;

May I, may all the eholen raee,

Be with thy ſpeeial preſenee blest;

O let us never henee remove,

Witliout the eonvoy of thy love.

3 How ſhall it but by this he known,

Our ſure aeeeptanee in thy stght,

We have found graee, we are thine own,

For lo! we walk with God in light t

Thy preſenee ſhews the holy ſeed,

-Thy preſenee makes us faints indeed.

4 Distinct by eharacters divine,

Thy fons as priests and kings appear,

In thy refieaed light they ſhine,

And hear thy glorious image here;

The election oſpeeuliar graee,

The pure in heart, who ſee thy faee.

II v M N' CXXXIV. [Traoctkr'z

Another.

1 HEPHERD of fouls. if thou indeed

Hall rais'd me up thy fioek to ſecd,

(Thy meanest ſervant me,)

0 may I all their burthens ſhare,

And gently in thy hofom hear,

The lantbs redeem'd by thee.

2 Thy ſþirit ſend me from above,

Spirit of meek, long-ſuffering love,

Of all-ſhffieient graee ;

Endue-me with thy eonstant mind,

SoFood, fo obfiinately kind '

o our rehellious raee.
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3

.4

'0

A faithful steward of my Lord,

Give me to minister thy word,

And in thy steps to tread;

By every fore temptation tried,

By ſufferings fully qualified, ' '

Thy ailing stoek to lead.

O may thy howels yearn'in me,

Whene'er awandering ſheep I ſee,

Till thou that ſheep retrieve,

And let me in thy ſpirit ery,

Why stnner, wilt thou penſh, why,

When Jel'us bids thee live F

H Y 'M H CXXXV.

_ Another.

Y hofom fill with fafi diſhefls

With ſympathiling tendernefi;

For every tempted foul ;

Still would I grieve and ſuffer still,

And all their pain and stekneſs feel,

Till thou hast made them whole.

But ehiesty would I make my moan,

And deep heneath the burthen groan

Of thofe who did run well;

But fainted in their evil day,

And l'wewing from the narrow way,

By pride, or paffion fell.

Here let me pour one all my tears,

And ſpend in prayer my moumful years,

That theſe may riſe renew'd,

Who have, like me, their Lord denied,

That theſe again may Peel applied,

Thine all-atoning blood.

The love whieh brought thee from the ſhies,

And made thy foul a faerifiee,

Jeſu, on me bellow ;

A
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>._-.-,__-'_._

Or let me Lord my life relign,

That theſe, who onee were eounted thine,

Again thy voiee may know. ''

5 She herd, appear, the great. the good,

An O ! onee more remove our load,

Repeat our stns forgiven,

And mark the ſheep with thy new name,

And aſeertain our lawful elaim,

To pardon, graee, and heaven.

H Y M u cxxxvx.- [Muſiem-s.

1 Cor. xiv'. 15.

-FoR SlNGERs.

Part Me First.

1 ESUS thou foul'of all our joys,

_ For whom we now lift up our voiee,

And all our strength exert,

Vouehfaſe the graee we hombly elaim,

Compofe into a thankful frame,

And tune thy people's heart.

" VVhile in the heavenly work we join,

Thy glory he our fole destgn,

Thy glory not our own :

Still let us keep our end in view

And still the faered talk purſue,'

To pleaſe onr God alone.

3 The ſeeret pride, the ſubtle stn,

O! let it never more steal in,

T' offend thy lorious eves,

T' deſeerate our liallow'd strain,

And make our folemn ſerviee vain,

And mar our faerifiee.

4 To magnify thy awful name,

To ſpread the honours ofthe Lamb,

Let us our voiees raiſe : g '

m __________-.__
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_ ._.... -w_-""' vv<<_

Our fouls and hody's powers unite,

Regardleſs of our own delit'hl, l r .

And dead to human prai e. _ I -:. 'm t iA

H Y M N cxxxvn. ' ' "" * __
"' . I!

Part the Seeond. _

TlLL let us on our ard he found,

And wateh against t e power of found,

With faeredjealouſ ; _

Lest haply ſenſe ſhouleſdamp our eealk _

And muste's eharms hewireh and steal' _

Our heart away from .thee. A . ,

Thathorr ing striſe far off remove,

That noiſZ burst of ſelfiſh love,

. Whieh ſwells the formal fong; '

The joy from out our heart ariſe, ' '

And ſpeak and ſparkle in our eyes, " ' ; _ 1

And vibrate on our tongue. _ ' ' *-:'l-*"-

Then let us praiſe our eommon Lord, fflffl my b'ffl

And ſweetl join with one aeeordhl 1 3; A' "
Thy goo neſs to proelaiim; ' ' ' r '"

Jeſus, thyſelfin us reveal; -u J Il ſ'r . ad' i

And all our faeulties ſhall feel ' 't '-'*

Thine hannonieing name. ' _ . ..

Wyh ealmly reveremial joy . - * _' _

We then ſhall all our lives employ,

In ſetting forth rhy love; ' tV t -

And raiſe in death our 'trinmph higher, - ' 1 1" i

And stng with all the heavenly ehoir; _ - h

That endleſs fong ahove. '

H Y M N CXXXVI'II." iſchgfler.

For a' Pe'flm newly married. £ JE'

1 O thee, and thy great name, . .._\ , _, _

- M whole affeffion turn, ' J '

And let r e hallow'd stame 1 U " U . 7,
For Lhy purejlory blfln ;_;. "l ' "a ' "'"

1.! .'-- tbil s. 'tf all-A

"'

"

O

A
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From all idolatmua exeeſs,

From eartbly droſs refine,

And on my stmple heart imprefi

The eharacter_ divine.

2 No more may I provoke

My God tojealouſy,

Or to th'w'ereature look

For what proeeeds from thee ;

Fountain of life, and joy and peaee,

Thee may I always own, '

And find my total happineſs

Laid up in God alone.

3 M all of eomforthere,

&Vhoe'er the graee tranfinit,

To thee may I refer,

And worſhip at thy feet;

From thee may I my partner take

(That preeious loan of thine,)

And wait thy eall to give him haek,

And bleſs the rtamedivine.

5 On thee, my God, on thee

Alone would I depend,

And taste thy love, and ſee

Thy ima e in my friend;
M hofom-iſriend, at thy demand,

i romiſe to restore;

But let us meet at thy right-hand,

And praiſe thee evermore!

_H. Y M N CXXXIX. [Lenit

Faur/g/Zzſr, 0 Lordlo'kaþ m this Day withour' Six.

3 OUC_HSAFE to keep me, Lord, this day

_Without eommittin fin,

Andwith _me let thy ſpirit ay,

Till he .s fixt within.

-____ ____. ___



Fon BELIEVERS PRAYING. 135

2 Thou eanst from every fm ſeeure;

And is itnot thy will

Still to preſerve thy ſeevant pure

From every toueh of ill?

3 NVhate'erI aſk, the truth hath faid,

I ſurely ſhall reeeive :

I aſk to he made free indeed,

And without fin to live.

4 YVhate'er I ark in faith I have,

As ſure as God is true;

My faithful God is strong to fave, ' J

And he is ready too. -

5 Willing he is that all ſhould live

From all their stns ſet free:

Lord, I thy folemn word reeeive,

Thy oath to reſeue me.

6 Thou eanll, thou wilt for one ſhort day,

Preſerve me ſpotleſs here:

And why not then (let Satan fay)

A week, a month, a year?

7 Vouehfafe to keep me Lord, thisday,

And every day from stu,

Until thou take it all away,

And bring thy nature in.

H Y M N CXL. [C/tgster.

For the Wateh-Mgflt.

1 ATHER of mereies hear! ' .

Who didll of old ſend down,

An heavenly Meſſenger,

With tidings of thy Son;

shepherds who wateh'd their fioeks by night,

They first heliev'd the word, '

And ſang, o'e-rwhelm'd with heavenly light,

The birth of Christ, ible Lord. .

"' "A
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2 To men of stmple heart

The Saviour still reveal,

The weleome news impart

Oſjoy unſpeakable;

To us, who here out stationskeep,

To us, a ehild he given,

Who wait to find, while others steep

' The Lord of earth and heaven.

3 With pure eelellial day

Our raviſh'd fouls ſurround,

Or let the heavenly ray _

Within our hearts he found 1

Let all thy ranfom'_d fons of graee,.

'ſh' angelie Arr'nvjoin,

And (haunt in eeaſeleſs fongs of praiſe

The majesty divine. '

4 Glory to God ahove

For his redeeming plan, - - -

And peaee on earth, and love . - ,

Benevolent to mahf ' '

Vt'e iullly own the glory his;

With heaven's aeelaiming powers;

For O! the henefit and bliſs, .

Is all for ever ours! -

H Y M N CXLI. [Ham/U.

1 APTAIN God'ofour falvalion,

Ni _ ht' and day -

4- Vlfiill we pay ; . 1 ' -- -- a _

Thee out-admixtion; ' - _ 1 .

All day-long our lips eonfeſs thee.

All the n' _tOur deligzib' '

- Is in fongs to bleſsthee.

9 Whom thyI dying love o'erpowers

Lo in thee '

Happy we

Never eount the hours:

l
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Love our one delightful leſſen,

Love and joy - '

Still employ

Every graeious ſeafon.

3 Rivals of the heavenly quire,

Lo! we riſe

To the ſkies,

Higher still and higher:

There we have our eonverfation,

Talk with God,

Him whofe blood

Purehas'd our falvation. t*

4 VV: like all thy holt adore thee :

Restleſr they _

Night and day,

Render thee the glory. i

Author ofour every bleffing, t . A

God of graee, .

Thee we praiſe

Never never eeastng.

5 This he here our whole employment

Till we elaim,

Through thy name,

All thy love's enjoyment ;

Till we drink the erystal river, ' ' _'

Drink and fing

To our King,

Sing and 1'hout for ever.-

H Y M N CXLII. .[./l'ſarienbum.'_

4. For Belifflers Watehing. I

_'

1 FATHER, to' thee l lift mine eyes,

My longing eyes and restleſs heart :

Before the morning wateh I riſe,

And waitto talle how good thou art ;_

To ohtain the graeel hombly elaim, - '

The faving power of Jeſlſs name.

t 3-,.
-__*___._-_ſi_ _p _ flvh- .. _..._-< ._-. ___
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2 The llumher from my foul, O ſhake!

Warn by thy fplrit's inward eall: ' .

Let me to righteouſneſs awake,

And pray that I no more may fall,_

Or give to stn or Satan plaee,

But walk in all thy' righteous ways.

3 O would'st thou, Lord, thy ſet-vant guard,

'Gainst every known or ſeeret foe !

A mind for allaſ'faults prepar'd, _

A foher, vigilant mind hellow; -

prix'd of danger nigh,Ever afi

yd w en to stght, and when to sty.

4 O never ſuffer lme to steep

Seeure within the ver e of hell !

But llill my watehful ſprrit: keep

In lowly awe and loving eeal ! '

And bleſs me witlflhe godly fear;

And plant that guardian angel'here l

5 Attended by the faered dread,

And wiſe from-evil to depart,

Let me from strength to strength proeeed,

And riſe to purity of heart ;

Through all the paths of duty move,

From bumble faith to perfect love.

H Y M N CXLlll. fKingswood.

5. Fpr Beliei/ers War/ting.

1 LO l' I eome with joy to do

The Maller's bleſſed will: '

Him in outward works purſue,"

And ſerve his pleaſure llill;

Faithful to my Lord's eommands,

I still v'v'nuld ehuſethe hetter part:

serve with eareful Martha's hands,

And loving Mary's heart.

A. 4
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2 Carefulwithout eare I am, -

Nor feel my ha p toil:

Kept in peaee by ſe- u's name,

Supported by his finile :

Joyful thus my faith to llmw,

lind his ſerviee my reward:

Every work'l do helow,

l do it to the Lord.

3 Thou, O Lord! in tenderlove, '

Dost all my burdensþear ;\

Lifi m - heart to things ahove,

An fix it ever there;

Calm on tumult's wheel I stt, ._

'Midst buſy multitudes alone,

Sweetly waiting at thy feet,

Till all thy will he done.

4 Thou, O Lord, my portion art,

Before I henee remove!

' Now my treaſure and my heart

Are all laid up above :

Far ahove all earthly things,

While yet my hands are here employ 'd,

Sees my foul the King ofkings,

And freely talks with God.

5 O! that all, the art might know,

1

Oflivin thos to theel

Find their heaven hegun below,

And here thy glory ſee ! _

Wolk in all the works repar'd,

By thee to exereiſe t eir graee, 3

Till they gain their full reward, '

And ſee thy glorious faeel

H Y M N CLXIV. [Pa/mi''

Thou who eamell from above,

The re eeleffial stre to impart, '_

Kindle a fiame of ſaeted love,

On the mean altar of my heatrl

3
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2 There let it for thy glory hum,

VVith inextinguiſhnble blaee,"

And trembling m its fouree return;

In homble love, and fervent praiſe.

3 Jeſu, eonfirm my heart's destre

To work, and ſpeak, and think for thee :

Still let me guard the holy fire,

And still stir up thy gift in me;

4 Ready for all thy perfect will,

My acts of faith and love repent: -

Till death thy endleſs mereies ſeal,

And make 'he faerifiee eompleat.

H Y M N CXLV. [But/ry.

Te be stmg at Wþr/E.

1 ON of the carpenter, reeeive

This bumble work of mine;

Worth to my meanefi labour give,

Byjoining it to thine.

2 Servant of all, to toil for man

Thou would'st not, Lord, reſuſe:

Thy mujesty did not diſdain

To he employ'd for us.

3 Thy bright example I purſ'ue,

To thee in all things riſe ;

And all I think, or ſpeak, or do,

Is one great faerifiee.

4 Careleſs through outward eares I go;

From all distraflion free:

My hands are but engng'd helow,

My heart is still with thee.
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__ .____-_v.-.._._ M-__..

H y m r: cxLvL' [Old nmPſa/my

I

6. For Belituers Stzfflriwg. t e

1 MASTER, I own thy lawful elaim,

Thine, wholly thine, I lon'gto be 3

Thou ſeell, at last, I willing am,

Where'er thou goest, to follow thee ;

Myſelfin all things to deny;

Thine, wholly thine, to live and die.

2 Whate'er my stnſul lleſh requires,

For thee l eheerfully forego;

M eovetous and vain destres,

ly hopes of happineſs helow;

My fenſes, and my pallion's food,

And all my thirst for ereature-good.

3 Pleafure, and wealth, and praiſe no more,

Shall lead my eaptivefoul afiray ;_ '

Mv fond purſults I all 've o'er,

hee, only thee, reftflh'd t' ohey;

My own in all things to restgn,

And know no other will but thine.

i

I

4 All power is thine in earth and heaven;

All fulneſs dwells in thee alone;

Whate'erl have was freely given;

Nothing but stn Leall my own:

Other propriety dilelnim : ' . i ,_

Thou only art the great l AM.

5 Wherefore to thee l all reſign: " , ,'.'_

Bein thou art, and love, and power? . _

Thy only will he done, not mine! 1

Thee, Lord, let earth-and heaven adorn! '

Flow haek the rivers to the ſea, -

And let our all he lofl in thee! '
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H Y M N CXLVII. [Djing Scapha.

x EAD of' thy ehoreh trinm hant,
H We joyſully adore thee ;p '

Till thou appear,

Thy members here

Shall ling like thofe in glory.

We lift our hearts and voiees

With blest antieipation ;

And ery aloud,

And give to God

The praiſe of our falvation.

2 While in affliction's furnaee,

And paffing through the fire,

Thy love we praiſe,

Whieh knows our days,

And ever brings us nigher:

We elap our hands exulting

In thine almighty favour :

The Love divine,

Whieh made ust'hine,

Shall keep us thine for ever.

Thou dost eonduct thy people

Through torrents of temptation:

Nor will we ſear,

While thou art near,

The stre of tribulation:

The world, with-fin, andSatan

In vain our mareh op ofes;

By thee we ſhall,

Break through them all,

And stng the fong of Mofes.

[

4 By faith we ſee the glory,

To whieh thou ſhalt restore us.

The erofs deſpiſe

For that high priee,

Whieh thou hall ſet hefore us:

.-_. JL
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, ___->_ --.1*n-_n -

And if thou eount us worthy,

We eaeh, as dying Stephen,

Shall ſee thee ſland

At God's ri ht hand,

To take us up to eaven. ' ' '

H Y M N CXLVllL [Wfitſundap

jabn xiv. 16.

1 ESU, we hang upon the -word, -

Our faithful fouls have heard from thee,

Be mindſul of thy promiſe, Lord, ' _ þ .

Thy promiſe made to all, and me 3

Thy followers who thy ste s purſue,

And dare helieve that Go is true.

at Thou ſaidst, I will the Father ray,

And he the Comforter ſhal give,

Shall give him in your hearts to stay

And never more his temples leave ;

Myſelfwill to my orphans eome,

And make you my. eternal home.

3 Come then, dear Lord, thyſelf reveal,

And let the promiſe now take plaee,

Be it aeeording to thy will,

Aeeording to thy word of graee;

Thy forrow ul diſeiples eheer,

And ſend us down the Comforter.

4 He vifits now the troubled breast,

And oft relieves our ſad' eomplaint,

But foon we lofe the tranfient guest,

But foon we droop again and faint;

Repeat the melaneholy moan,

Our joy is fied, our eomfort gone.

5 Hasten him, Lord, into out heart,

Our ſure inſeparable guide;

O might we meet and never part, _

O mighthe inou'r heart abide; " '

And keep his houſe of praiſe and prayer,

And tell and reign for Eva-there. ='

'
-.

_-___ad__
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H 2 M _N cxLlx. [C/mþþel.

In Pain.

1 ND ſhall I Lord,the rup deeline,

So wiſel mixt by love divine,

And tasted grst by thee ?

The bitter draught thou drankest up,

.And but this stngle ſaeted drop,

H'sttheru reſerv'd for me.

9 Lo! lreeeiv_e it at thy hand,

And bear by thy henign eommand,

The falutary pain ;

With thee to live Ighdly die,

And ſuffer here, ahove the ſky

With my dear Lord to reign.

3 Here only gan I ſhew my love, _.

By ſuffenng my ohedienee prove ;. .

But when thy heaven I ſhare, . _ . -

I eannot mourn for Jeſu's ſuke, ' _

I eannot there thy eup partake,

I eannot ſuffer there.

4 FuH gladly then for thee I grieve,

The honour of thy erofs reeeive

And ble ſs the happy load;

Who would not in thy footsteps tread,

Who wouldhot how with the: his head,

And ſympathiee with God!

I-l Y" M N CL. [Snowgfields

1 ESUS, thy ſayereign name l bleſs!

Sorrow is joy and pain is eaſe

To thofe that trust in then: . _ .:Ml fixing_s together work for good, r' ! 3. '- 3

ſo me thcpurehaſe of thy blood, ' u' r;" t' - '_ A

The mueh-lov'd ſm'ner nint-- - - 21 i' 1; .' ' z_.-;.'.
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2 With thee, O Christ, on earth Ireign

In all the awſul pomp of pain;

But ſend me piereing eyes

Th' eternal things unſeen to ſee,

The erown ofliſe reſerv'd for me.

And glittering through the lkies.

3 As ſure as now thy erofslbear,

I ſhall thy heavenly kingdom ſhare,

And take my ſeat ahove;

Celestial joy is in this pain,

It tells me, I with thee ſhall reign,

In everlasting love.

4 The more my ſufferings here inereaſe

The greater Is my future bliſs;

And thou my griefs dofl tell :

They in thy book are noted down;

Ajewel added to my erown

Is every pain I feel.

5 So he it then, if thou ordain,

Croud all my hap y life with pain,

And let me dat y die:

Ihow, and bleſs the faered fign,

And bear the erofs by graee divine,

Whieh lifts me to the ſky.

H 't' M' N CLI. [Snowrſie/d.

For one in a deelirtirtg State of Health.

1 C OD oſmy liſe, foethee Ipine,

I For thee Iehearſully deeline,

And hasten to deeay ;

Summon'd to take my plaee ahove,

I hear the eall, " Arile my love,

My fair one, eome ans? l"
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I ohedient to the voiee of God.

Iſoon ſhall quit this eartbly elod,

Shall lay my hody down;

The immortal prineiple aſpires,

And ſwells my foul with strong destres,

To graſp the starry erown. '

3 The more the outward man deeays,

The inner feels thy strengthening graee,

And knows that thou art mine:

Partaker of my lorious hope,

There ſhall I a ter thee wake up,

Shall in thineimage ſhine.

4 Thou wilt not leave thy work undone,

-But finiſh what thou haft hegun,

Before I henee remove ;

I ſhall he, Master, as thou art,

Holy, and meek, and pure in heart,

And perfected in love.

5 Thou wilt eut ſhort thy work oſgraee,

And perſea in a hahe thy praiſe,

And stren'gth for me ordain,

Thy blood ſhall make me througbly elean,

And not one l'potofinbred stn,

Shall in my lleſh remain.

6 Dear Lamb, iſthou for me eouldll die,

Thy love ſhall wholly fanctiſy,

Thy love ſhall ſeal me thine ;

Thou wilt from me no more depart,

My all in life and death thou art,

Thou art for ever mine.

H Y M N CLIl. [C/aþþel.

1 AMB, lovei Lamb for stnners fiain,

In weakne s, wearineſs, and pain,

Thy tender I approve :

Continue still thy tender eare,

My ſpirit for thyſelf repare,

And perfect me in we. _
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2 In (ledfast faith on thee I eall,

Saviour, and fovereign Lord of all,

My Brother and my Friend:

Lead me my few remaining days,

And finiſh thy great work ofgraee,

And love me to the end.

3 Till I from all my stns am freed,

O may Ilean m languid head

On thy dear, lhving breast :

Thou Jeſu, eateh my parting breath,

And let me ſmootbly glide through death,

To my eternal rell.

4 Saviour, bring near the joyful hour,

The fulneſs oſthy ſpirit pour;

And while I here remain,

Christletit he'that lives, not I;

Or now, permitme now to die :

To die is greatest gain.

5 Come then, my health, my hope, my home,

My love, my life eternal eome,

Me tothyſelfreeeive;

Soul, fieſh, and ſpirit fane'tiſy,

And hid me live in thee to die,

And die in thee to live.

- H Y M N CLlII. [ChaþþeL

7. For Believers longing fir full Rule/motion,

Part tlte Fiz/l.

1 Thou, who hall redeem'd of old,

And bidst me ofthy strength lay hold,

And he at peaee with thue;

Hul me thy henefits to own,

Antrhear me tell what thou hast done,

O dying Lamb, for me. . 1

N 2

þ<--_->w->->---->- > -
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e Out of mvſelf for help I go,

Th only love tefolv'd to know,

'Fhy love my plea I make;

Give me thy love; 'tis all I elaim:

Give for the honour ofthy name,

Give for thy merey's ſelte.

3 Canst thou deny thy love to me ?

Say, thou ineamate Deity,

Thou Man of forrows fa :

Th glory, why didst thou mſhrine,

In ueh a elod of earth as mine,

And wrap thee in my ela ?

4 Antient of days_ why didst nou eome.

And stoop to a poor virgin's womb,

contracted to a ſ an.

Fleſh ofour fieſh, why wall thou made,

And humbly in a man er laid,

The new-horn fon o man?

5 Why didst thou in this vale ofte-us,

For more than thirty mournſul years,

A liſe of ſuffering lead? _

Why did thine eyes with tears o'erllow?

Why wonld'st thou ehoſe to want helow,

A plaee to lay thy head ?

H Y M N CLlV. [ChaþþeL

Part Me Seeond.

1 LOVE, only love thy heart inelin'd, _

And brought thee, Saviour ofmanktnd,

Down from thy throne ahove ;.

Love made my God a man ofgnef,

Distreſs'd thee ſore for my relief;

O mystery of leve l

To fill my foul it emptied thee,

lt made thee poor, that I might be

Eurieh'd with every graee :

Love made thee to thy Father ery.

And hid his faee from thee, that I

Might always ſee his faee.

";
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3 Quite from the man rto the erofs,

Thy life one ſeene o ſuffering was,

And all ſustain'd for me ;

O strange exeeſs of love divinel

Jeſus, was ever love like thine!

Anſwer me from that tree l

4 lſ thou eouldst stoop for me to die,

Surely thou would'll that I, even I,

Thy death's effect ſhould prove;

Then help me for thy merey's fake,

To weep, helieve, and pay thee haek

Thy dear, expiring love.

5 Beeauſe thou lov'dst, and diedst for me,

Cauſe me my Jeſus to love thee,

And gladly to restgn:

Whate'er I have, whate'er l am;

My life he all with thine the fame,

And all thy death he mine.

H Y M N CLV. [Norwie/l.

Sun stand thau ſiilluþan Gibean.

z RM of the Lord, awake, ariſe,

And fave a foul that hangs on thee;

Put on thy strength and how the ſkie',

And work thy aneient work in me;

'Thy graee miraeulous diſplav,

The rapid eourſe of nature ſlay

A'My ]0 ua, bid the ſun iland still,

Su pend the storm in mid eareer,

Arrest the torrent of mywill,

Restrain me from the fin I ſear;

The power ofloving faith impasr,

Andiix my poor, unſetZed heart.

[

-->'->r-- r -- - r- --_
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3

[

9

Jeſus, my eonstnnt Jeſhs fiand

Betwixt my hofom-lin and me :

Nature ſubmits to tl'lV eommand,

All things are pollible to thee;

Thou, infimte in love and power,

Preſeive me that I stn no more.

H Y M N CLVI.

ESU eome! my hope of"glory,

Purify me, that l,

May with laints adore thee.

Big with earnest expeaation

Still I stt, At thy feet

Longing for falvation.

M oor heart vouehfafe to dwell in,

ake me thine, Love divine,

By thy ſpirit's ſealing.

Give me, Lord, thy holy Spirit;

Let me ſee, All in thee,

All in thee inherit.

Thou hall laid the ſure foundation,

Oſmy hope, Build me up,

Finiſh thy ereation.

From this inhred stn deliver,

Let the yoke, Now be broke,

Make me thine forever.

Partner of thy perfect nature,

Let me he, Now in thee

A new, ſpotleſs ereature.

Perfect when Iwalk before thee,

Soon orlate, Then tranllate

To the realms of glory.

Then the bliſsſul stght be given;

Thento gaee On thy faee

Be my highest heaven.

[Hauwm
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1-1 Y 2.! x CLVII. 'um/am. / -

1 God, most mereiful and true,

_ Thy nature to my foul impart:

'Stabliſh with me the eovenant new,

And write þerfection on my heart.

2 To real holineſs restored, ' '

Oh! let 'ne gain my Saviour's mind ;

And in the knowledge ofmy Lord,

Fulneſs of life eternal find." ' -

3 Rememher, Lord, my fins no more,

That them I mav no more forget:

But ſunk in guiltlel's ſhame, adore

With ſpeeeltleſs wonder at thy feet." ' l

4 O'erwhelm'd with thy st'upendous graee,

I ſhall not in thy preſenee move;

But breathe unutterable praiſe,

And rapturous awe, and stlent love.

5 Then every murmuring thouffht and vain,

Expires tn ſweet eonfuſion oil: \

I eannot of my erofs eomplain,

I eannot of my goodneſs hoall. .

6 Pardon'd for all thatl have done,

My mouth as in the dulll hide,

And glory give to God alone, t

My God, for ever paeified!

H v M N cLvm. [Pa-am.

1 E wills that I ſhould holy he:

H That holineſs I long to feel,

'l'hatfulL divine eonſormity l

To all my Saviour's righteous will.

L See, Lord, the travail oſ thy foul

Aeeompliſh'd in the ehange of mine:

And plun e me every whit made whole,

In all t te depths oflove divinel
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3 On thee, O God, my foul is stayed !

And waits to prove thine utmoft will:

The promiſe by thy merey made,

Thou eanst, thou wilt in me fulfil.

4 No more l fiagger at thy power,

Or doubt thy truth, whieh eannot mox e :

Hasten the long-expt-Eled'hour,

And hleſs me with thy perfect love.

5 Jeſus, thy loving; ſpirit alone

Can lead me forth, and make me free :

Burst every hond through whieh I groan,

And ſet my heartatliherty.

6 Now letthy ſpirit bring me in,

And give thy ſervant to poffeſs

The land of rest from inbred fin,

The land of perſeft holineſs.

7 Lord, I helieve thy power thefame,

The fame thy truth and graee endure;

And in thy bleffed hands lam,

And trust thee for a perfect eure.

8 Come, Saviour, eome, and make me wholel

Entirelv all my fins remove:

To perfect health restore my foul ;

To perſeEt holineſs and love.

'H it it n CLlX. [gzd Pft/m.

1 'IESUS, the gift divine I know,

_ The gift divine I aſk of thee:

That living waternow hellow,

Thy ſpirit and' thyſelfon me k'

Thou Lord, of life the fountain art ;

Now let me find thee in my heart.

 MM
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"'

'The widow's and the or han's ffiroan,

Thee let me drink and thirst no more

For drops of finite happineſs :

Spring up O well in heavenly power,

In llreams of pure perennial peaee ;

In 'o that none ean take away,

In l'ifz whieh ſhall for ever Day.

Father, on me the raee hestow,

Unblameable he ore thy stght,

Whenee all the ilreams of merey fiow:

lvlerey th own ſupreme delight,

To me £or _l'eſu's fake impart,

And plant thy nature in my heart.

Thy mind throughout my life he ſhewn,

While listening to the wretehes ery 5

On merey's wings I wistly y,

The poor and hel leſs to relieve,

My life, my all or them to give.

Thus may l ſhew the ſpirit within, _

Whieh urges me from everv stain,
Unſponetl iFrom the world and lin,

h/ly faith's imegrily maintain;

The truth of my religion prove

By perfect purity and love.

H Y M N CLX. [Ant/lerdum.

ESU, what hast thou hesto'w'd

On ſueha worm as me!

ivhtu eompaffion hall thou ſhew'd,

To draw me after thee!

Perfect then the workhegun,

All thy goodneſs let me prove,

All thy will in me he done,

Til_l all my foul is love.
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2 Not by m own righteouſneſs,

Or wor s that lhave wrought

Am I favld; but by thy graee

Surpaffing human thought.

Nothing have I, nothing am,

Nothing Ideſerve but hell;

Yet I glory in thy name,

Yet I thy merey feel.

3 Thou a [park of hallow'd fire

To me, even me hast given;

Glows for thee my whole destre,

My life, myinward heaven:

Dreams of liappineſs helow,

Never more will l purſue,

Jeſus only will I know,

Whole love is ever new.

4 Thou thine hand on me hall laid,

And ealm'd my fiorin will,

Nature's rapid tide hall l ay'd,

And bid my heart he still:

Stabliſh thou my heart in peaee,

.Meele and lowly let me he,

Fillwith all thy gentleneſs,

The foul that hangs on thee.

5 Oft thou vifitest my breast, _

But O l how ſhort thy fiay?

As the memor of a guest,

That tarriet but a day :

Come, and all thy foes expel,

Fix in me thy eonstant home,

With thy Fatherin me dwell,

Lord Jel'us, quiekly eome!
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_ ______

H Y M N CLXI. [ſfist-Strett.

1 AVIOUR and ean it be,

That thou ſhould dwell with me ?

From thy high and lofty throne,

Throne of everlasting bliſs,

Will thy majesty stoo down,

To fo mean at:U hou e as this?

2 I am not worthy, Lord,

So foul, fo ſelf-abhorred,

Thee, my God, to entertain

In this oor olluted heartf

l am a frail stn l man, ' ''

All my nature eries depart l

3 Yet eome thou heavenly guest,

And urify my breast,

Come t ou greatand glorious king,

While hefore thy eroſs I how, "t

VVith thvſelf falvation bring,

Cleanſe the houſe by entering now.

H v M N CLXII. _ [Bmdflma

O Thou who hanging on the eroſs,

Didst buy our pardon with th blood,

Canst thou not Ilill maintain our eau e, l

And fill us with the life of God;

Bleli with the bleffings of thy throne,

And perfect all our fou lsin one ?_

2 Lo, on thy bloody faerifiee,

For 'all out graees we depend!

SHP ned by thy erofs ariſe,Ifzzofiniſhed holineſs aſeend; _

And gain on earth the mountains herght,

And then falute our friends in light.
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H Y m N cLxnI. 'Lriuerþm

1 INFINlTE power, eternal Lord,

How ſovereign is thy hand!

All nature rofe t" ohey-thy word,

And moves at thy eommand.

3 \Vith steady eourſe the ſhining ſun

Kee his appointed way ;

And al the hours ohedient run

þ _- The eirele of the day.

3 But ah! how wide my ſpirit fiies,*'

And wanders from her God!

My foul forgets the heavenly priee,

And treads the downward road.

4 The raging fire and stormy ſea

Perform thy awful will ;

And every heast and every tree,

The great destgn fulfil :

_5 While my wild paffions rage within,

Nor thy eommands ohey ;

But fieſh and ſenſe, enstaved to stn,

Draw my hell thoughts away.

6 Shall ereatures nfa meaner frame,

Pay all their dues to thee ?

Creatnres that never knew thy namel

That ne'er were lov'd like me ?

7 Great God, ereate my foul anew,

Conform my heart to thine;

Melt down my will, and let it stow,

And take the mould divine.

8 Seixe my whole frame into thy hand,

Here all my powerxl bring; _

Nlanage the wheels by thy eommand,

And govern every ſpring.

Then ſhall my feet no more depart,

Nor my affeaions rove;

Devotion ſhall he all my heart,

And all my paffions love.

W__._W
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H Y M N cLxIv. [23d Pſhbn.

l O Roek of our falvdtior'i, ſed

The fouls tBat ſeek their r'cst'in thee;

Beneath thy eooling ſhsdow hide, .

And keep us, Saviour, in'thy ffi'ſh;

By water and by blood redeem;

And waſh us in the mingled ſhteam.

The fin-atonin blood l ,
And let the wngter' ſans-His?

Pardon and holiheſs imþart,

S rinkle and.puriſy our heart,

&aſh out the last remains'oi stn, -

And make our'ffiltfost'iiature eiean'.

'2

3 The double stream in pardons roHs,

And brings thy lbve into om- fouls,

Who dare the truth di rifie reeeive,

And eredenee to thy wime'ſh qivd'?

VVe here thy utmufi ower ſhell ptcve,

Thy utmost power perfect hive. '

H 2 'm N CLxV. [Bp'yeliimtr'st

john i. 12.

Pan: Me First.

1 lESUS, in thine all-faving harm', .

VVe steflfitffiy btilidve,

And lo! the promis'd potk'er wſ'_ elaim',

Whieh thou art bormd to 'rivet "

Power to heeome the fons MrCod,

An all-ſuffieient pow'er, .

\V<- look to have on us bestovfld,

A power to stn no more.
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2 We yieldiqhe redeem'd from stn,

The life divine to live,

Open our hearts to take thee in;

And all thy graee reeeive :

Thee we reeeive as God and man,

Both in one perfon join'd,

To finiſh the redeeming.plan,

To reſeue all mankind. -

3 To thee, O Chrill, the praiſe we give,

Thy three-fold funftion stng,

The Lord's anointed One-reeeive,

Our Frophet, Priest, and King;

Thou, only thou our wiſdom art,

Our stren th and righteouſneſs,

Sprinkle, in orm, and rule our heart,

Victorious prinee of peaee. _

4 Fooliſh, we eome to learn of thee;

Guilt -, to he forgiven ;

Poor fin ul worms to he made free

From fin, and fit for heaven; 53 -,

Teaeh us that perfect will of God.

For us, and in us pray; :

Waſh us in thy all-eleanfing blood, _

Thy kingly power diſplay. ' - '

H Y M N CLXVL [Er'Khants,

Part the Seeond.

1 HOU will to us thy name impart,

Thou hearffi it not in vain,

What thou art eall'd, thou ſurely art

Saviour of stnſul man:

Into thy name, thy nature we

Aſſuredly helieve, '

Jeſus from stn, thee only thee,

Our Jeſus, we reeeive.

w. g_-_'-__-___.- <A_---_W 'L
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2 Our Jeſus thou from future woe,

From preſent wrathdivine,

Shalt fave us from our stns helow,

And make our foul' like thine ;'

_ Jeſus from all the power ofstn,

From all the hein too; t

Thy graee ſhall make ustþrougbly elean,

And perfectly renew. _

3 Jeſus from pride, from wrath, from lull,

Our inward Jeſus he,

From every evil thought we trust '

To he redeem'd by dlee; -

\Vhen thou dost in our steſh appear,

We ſhall the promiſe rove,

Sav'd into all perfefllion liere,

Renew'd in finleſs love.

4 Come, O thou Prophet, Priest and King,

Thou Son of God and man, '

Into our fouls thy fulneſs bring,

Inſirufi, atone, end_rdign t -

' Hol , and pure, asjust, and wiſe,vel/e would he in thy right,

Leſs than thine all eannot ſuffiee,

We graſp the lnfinite.

5 Our Jeſus thee, entire, and whole,

With willing heart we take,

Fill ours and every faithful foul,

For thy own merdies Cake:

We wait to know thy utmost name,

Thy nature's heavenly powers,

One undivided Christ we elaim,

And all thou art is ours. . .,"

O'.t_ .'f__.
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H Y M N c'Lxvn. [Sþt'/affieldx.

1 COME, O thou Lamb, for finners flain,

Bring in the eleanfing fiood;

Ap ly to waſh out every stain,

'Fhane Maeiousblodd.

2 O letit fink into our foul,

_ Deep as the. inhrul stn,

Make every wounded ſpiritwhglp,

And every leper3 Thy fanctiſying word is ſure ;

Lord we ourfim eonſeſs,

Faithful and just, Opake us pure

From all uurighteouſnofs.

4 Sueh power helongeth unto thee,

Thy flying-we reeeive; -

We ſhall be 'pure in hearhzand ſee

Thy finiling faee, and live.

5 Lord we helieve, and with ealm xeal,

For this our faith oon'end;

Waiting till thou thyſeſif reveal,

And hoping to the end.

6 Our high, and holy ealling's ptiee,

\<Ve earnellly purfiie ' _

Nor ſear we, lest our thoughts -ſhould riſe,

' Ahove what thou gainst' do.

7 Thy goodneſs, O all-graeious Lord;

Is equal to thy. power:

And we (hall try thy-utmostword,

And we ſhall fin comam.

'S Thou willefi, and it must he done,

Thatwe ſhould holy he ' .

And we ſhall live to thee loue,

And we ſhall die to thee.

4
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H Y M u cLxVnr. [Piſſ'am '

1 LL praiſe to the Lamb l

A Aeeepted am, _

I am hold to helieve on my Jeſus': name.

2 In thee I eonfide,

Thy blood is ap lied; - þ

For me thou haft ſu er'd, for me thou hast died.

3 Not a douht ean ariſe

To darken the stties,

Or hide for a moment my Lord from my eyes.

4 I already am blest,

I lean on thy breast,

And lo ! in thy wounds I eontinually rest.

5 My eup it runs o'er,

I have eomfort and power,

I have pardon-NVhat ean a poor stnner have more.

6 He ean have a new heart,

So as never to start

From thy paths : he may he in the world as thou art.

7 He may be without stn,

All holy and elean,

He may he as his Master all glorious within.

8 The promiſe is ſure, .,

' lt ſhall always endure, "

And I as my God lhall he ſpotleſs and pure.

H Y M N CLXlX. [Minarim

I ORD, my time is in thy hand,

J Weak and helpleſs as l am ;

Surely thou eanfi make me stand,

I believe in Jeſu's name.

- 0 3 ;

rl l
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Saviourin temptation thou,

Thoul'all _favZ;d me b'eretbſore, -

Thou from stn dolll Fave _xne'now A

Thou ſhall fave me evermore.

Wherefore ſhould I do [it th raq
Whieh I every mon-lent Wife-'I si'

Sin and Satan must give plaee,- ' '

Both'm-ust yield to strqngerllptve.

' 4 Sin 'and Satan ra e their hour,

But thou all- uffieient art,

Thou art infinite in power,

Thoujrt greater than my heart.

_5 I ſhall thy ſulvation ſee,

I in faith on Jeſus eall;

I from stnſhall_ b'c ſet. fieG.

Perfectly ſet Tree from all.

H Y M N CLXX. [Pray/fire.

8. For Bglt'cmvs ſwad--

1 FATHER,bn us tbercþlriflbflllfivb '

Through whieh thine eve*'_laſhflgsflſh

Ofmfduhixnſtlffm man-below; - : ' .

That we, even we hefore th throng, _

Our fouls and hodies maypre ent2 -

And pay thee all thy graee hath 1ent..

2 O let tliy Spirit fanait'y

Whate'er to thee we now restore,

And make us with thy will eomply,

With all npiemitid; and foul, and power;

ohey thee as th)- faints ahove,

In perſeaeimmeeiiþe and. love.

H Y M Nt CLXXI, [Palmi'x

He tbat glorietfi, /eet glair] in t/te Law-'

' ET not the wiſe his wiſdom boult;

A The mighty glory in his mighe5 '

'lie rieh in fiattering riehes tr'nst,

Yvhieh take their everlasting fiight

M
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2 The ruſh'of numerous years hears down,

The most giganu'e firength of man:

And where is all his w-iſilmn one,

When dull, he turm w du again.

One only TL ean _' usti

3 The bozffiing ſelfl tlflknows his God:

When Jeſus dpmhisxblood apply,

I glory in his fiirinklni-bloqd. '

4 The Lord my righteouſueſs l pmiſe;

I triumph in the love diuinn:

The wiſdom, wealth; ahdx ſhengſhofigxme,

In Christ to enMagn_mim.

H Y MMN CLXXII; [Mrh,

1 God of eaee and ardonin love,
O Whofepbowelsoflzompaffizn move

Teo every stnful ehild of man:

Jeſus out She held great and good,

Who dying, gought us-with his blood,

Thou hall broug'ht haek to life again.

His blood to all our fouls-a' ly:

(His blood alone eanſmcta' -

Whieh firfldid ſo: qun ſons-meum)

The eovenannofiedempxion feels

The depth of.lpve, oftGod pened,

And ſpeak us perfeſhdin one.

2 O might our every work and word:

Expreſs the temper? Qſ ouLLQ'rd,

The nature o our headfflbqve:

His ſpirit ſend into our hearts,

Engraving on 'our inmost paſt;

The living law ofsholiest love.

Then ſhall we do with pure delight;

w&Vhate'er is plezfing in thy fight)

As veffels of thy riehgfigrage' ;_

And having th whole eounſel "done,

To thee, andrt eq-equul'Son_,_ -

Alleribe the'everlaffingqraile.
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H Y M N CLXXIII. [Yorh

For a Preaeber.

l HY power and faving truth to ſhow,

A warfare at thy eharge I go;

Strong in the Lord, and thy great might:

Cladly take tip-the hallow'd erofs,

And ſuffering all things for thy eauſe,

Beneath that bloody hanner fight.

A ſpectaele to fiends and men,

To all their fieree or eool diſdain,

With ealmest ity I ſubmit;

Determin'd noug t to know hestde

IvlyJeſus and him erueisted,

I tread the world heneath my feet.

Superior to their finile or frown, _

On all their goods my foul looks down,

Their pleaſures, wealth, and power, and stale ;

The man that dares their god deſpiſe

The ehristian he alone is wiſe;

The ehristian he alone is great!

O God let all my life deelare,

How hap y all thy ſervants are!

How fiir ahove theſe earthl things;

How pure when waſh'd in JeKI's blood l

How mtimately one with God,

A heaven-hom raee of priests and kings.

For this alone I live helow,

The power of godlineſs to ſhow,

The wonders wrought b Jeſu's name:

O that I might but faithfu prove!

Witneſs to all thy pardoning love,

And point them to th' atoning Lamb.

Let me to every ereature ery,

The poor and rieh, the low and high,

Believe, and ſeel thy stns forgiven!

D-amn'd, till by Jeſus fav'd thou art;

'1 lll Jeſu's blood hath waſh'd thy heart,

Thou eanst not find the gate of heaven.
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H Y M- N CLXXlV. [PVeI/lt.

For any who txiinlr May llal't allzady attamed.

1 MNIPOTENT, Omniſeient Lord,

Preſent in heaven, and earth and hell,

Spirit and ſoul-dividing word,

Seareher of heart' unl'earehahle ;

Behold us with thine eyes of fiame,

And tell me what by graee I am.

2 &Ve would not our own fouls deeeive,

Or fondly rest in graee hegun;

Thy wiſe diſeerning unction give,

And make us know as we are known ;

Seareh and try out our hearts and reins,

And ſhew iffin in us remains.

3 Shine on the work thyfelf hall wrought,

If thou hall wrought the work in my, _

Or ſhew us if we know theenot :

Am I my God stopt ſhort of thee ?

The powerful quiek eonviction dart,

And ſhine in every naked heart.

4 Thou would'st not have thy ehildren fl-rayl

Thou never eanst mistead the blind:

If brought into thy perfect way,

O ltt us now the wieneſs find;

And ſhout to hear'thy ſpeaking blood,

And eeho to the voiee of God.

Send forth thy ure merri lit ht,5 Jeſus the Tnlſſth, ihe Liftitgtheg Way,

And guide our helplel'z ſpirita right,

That all may ſee the perfect day;

May all thy glorious ſulneſs- prone,

The depth of everlalling love,
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H Y M N CLXIXV. - [Dedieatrhh

1 My eondeſeending Lord,

How hall thou to earth stoop'd down,

Sinners vile and ſelf-abhorr'dſi- -

Thou dost for thy brethren own,

O the graee on man hestow'd,

Man is eall'd the friend of God.

What ean Idestre hestde?

_Ieſus for my friend I elaim,

Jeſus is my faithful uide,

Ha py in hislove am;
FulneiZs oſdelight I rove

In his all-ſuffieient ove.

[

3 From the faithleſs fons of men,

Saviour to thy arms Istee,

Sweetl on thy hofom lean,

Find]my happineſs in thee ;

Happineſs that eannot fail,

Glorioufiy unehangeable.

4 Whilelthosm fo'ulreeline, ' ''

On m dear Kedeemefis breast,

Need l or the ereature pine,

Fondly ſeek a farther rest;

Still for homan friendſhip ſuey _

Stoop, ye worms of earth to you-l

5 Jeſus, thee alone I know,

Monareh of mystr'nple' heart,

Thou my only friend below,

Thou my only portion art ;

Here and in eternrty, - '_ ' '

Thou art all in all to me.
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H Y m N CLXXVI. um.

1 \ N 7HILE faith the atonin blood_a lieOurſelves a livin ſaeiiifiee pP s,

We freely offer up to od;

And none but thofe his lory thare'

Who erueified with Jeſiis are, - __

And follow where their Saviour trod.

'1

tt Saviour, to thee out lives we give,

Our meanest faerifiee reeeive, '

And to thine own oblation join;

Our ſuffering and trinm hant head,

Through all thy statest y memhers lead,

And ſeat us on the throne divine. '

H Y M N cLxxvu. [m'jrminflm

9. For Beh'wers Ittter<edir!g. _ _s

On estering a Houſe. _

3 EACE he to thishabitation! ' ,

Peaee to every foul herein!

Peaee the foretaste of falvation, _ . 1

Peaee the ſeal eaneell'd st'n.

Peaee that ſpeaks its heavenly giver,

Peaee to earthly minds unknown,

Peaee divine that lasts for ever, - '

Here erea its glorious throne.

(0 On the fon of peaee deſeentfing,

On the dau hterof thy graee,

Big with eom orts never ending,

Let the promiſe now take plaee;

Eaeh reeeive the aeions ſhower,Eaeh the ofpeſorbleffing prove,

VVimeſs of t y pardoning power,

Witneſs of thy perfect love.



,GB Eox 'num-'ans mine/name,

3 Now thy love inſustng ſ irit,

Slit d inevery heat! aRiſe through thy irn uted merit

Every ehild) a ehi d ofGod!

Eaeh reeeive theTeonstant witnefs,

Eaeh ohtain the iovoux'rtll;

Talle in thee eelffiiel ſweetneſs,

God restding in theirhreast.

4 Claim for thine eaeh faithful fervant,

By the reeoneiling word,

Pure in heart, in ſpirit fervent, ' .

Let them ſerve their heavenly Lord; .

For thy pardoning-lqve adore thee, '

Walk in ſ otleſsliherty.

Brethren to t e king ofglory,

Friends of God and heirs with thee.

5 Vifit Lord with thy falvation, -

Every pr'dvidential guest, _

Every friend andkind relati_qnſ.

Take into thypeople's rest;

Con ſeious of thy furred preſenee, '

Let them feel the loving fear; I

Cl'y with bliſsſul aequieſeenee, ' 'God the pardonihg' God is herb; '

G rinee of peaee if thou art near us,- _ ' ' "

Fix in all our heastI-'thy home, ''

By thy last appearing dMr usy

Quiekly let thy kingdom_eome. x- __ 1. _

Anſwer all our expti 'atiou,- 'I ; _

Give our raptur'd fouls to prove,

Glorious, uttertnoll falvation, ".

Heavenly, everlasting-lovel
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a.

(ye

H Y M N CLXXVHL [Marienburn.

COME, O thou foul-dividing ſword,

That dofl from Jeſu's mouth proeeed,

The foes and haters of their Lord,

Find out, o'erturn, and strike them dead;

Destroy the stn that keeps them blind,

And Ilay the pride of all mankind.

Spirit of truth inall begin

That work of thine awakening power',

Couvinee the ehristian world of stn,

Who Satan and not Christ adore;

Who Jeſus stight, reject diſehim,

And never knew hi' faving name.

Shew them they never yet reeeived

In truth whom thev in words profeſs,

'They never yet in Christ heliev'd, _

Or own'd The Lard Meir Rtjqhreotzſng/i; *

Stillin the damning ſin they lie,

As pleas'd in unhelieſto die. . _ _

People and priest are douhly dead,

Are aliens from the lrſe divine, - _

Gmſs darlmeſs o'er the earth is ſ read, -*

Till thou into the eonſeienee ine, '

The powerful quiek eonviction dart,

And ſound the unhelieving heart.

O would'st thou now in all reveal,

The ri hteous wrath of hollile heaven,"

Becauſet e blood they will not feel,

The blood that ſhews theirfins forgiven ;

They will not him, their Lord reeeive,

They will not eome to Christ and live.

P

I.-.. "t.
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H Y M N CLXXlX. - [Brvaſt.

Inttmffan fir Engiami.

1 THE erowd, the poor, umbinking erowd;

Refuſe thy hand to ſee,

They will not hear thy loudell rod,

The will not turn to thee.

As wit judieial blindneſs struek,

They all thy stgns deſpiſe,

Harden their hearts yet more, and moels

The anger of the st_ties.

2 But blinder fiill the rieh and great,

In wiekedneſs exrel,

And revel on the brink of fare,

And ſport, and danee to hell.

Regardleſs of thy finile or frown,

Their pleaſures the require,

And stnk with gay int ifferenee down,

To everlalling stre.

3 But O ! thou dreadful, righteous Lord,

The pra ing remnant ſpare, '

The men that tremble at thy word,

And ſee the eoming ſuare : _ _

Our land if yet again thou ſhake, _,

Or utterly break down ; . _

A mereiful distinflion make,

And strongly fave thine own.

4 lfearth its mouth must open wide,

To ſwallow u its prey ;Jeſu, thy faithfulzpeople bide, ' t

In that vindictive day: .

Firm in the univerfal ſhoek,

We ſhall not then remove ;

uſe in the elefts of Iſnel's roek,

Out Iprd's expiring love.

___ JL
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H Y M N CLXXX. [Sa/t'ſhury.

Written at the Land'x End.

1 OME, divine Immtmuel eome,

Take poffeffion of thy home ;

Now thy merey's wings expnnd,

Streteh throughout the happy land.

Carry on th victo ,Spread thy riiile frorzt ſea to ſea,

Reeonvert the ranfom'd raee,

Save us, fave us, Lord, by graee.

3 Take the purehaſe ofthy blood,

Bring us to a pardoning God;

Give us eyes to ſee our day,

Hearts the glorious truth t' ohey;

4 Ears to hear the goſpel-found,

Graee doth more than stn ahound,

God appeas'd, and man foriiven,

Peaee on earth, and joy in eaven,

5 O that every foulmight he

Suddenly ſubdued. to thee!

O that all inthee might know

Everlasting life below.

6 Now thy merey's wings expand,

Streteh throughout the happy land;

Take poſſeffion of thy home,

Come, divine Immanuel eome!

H Y M N CLXXXI. [Sheþ/mdqf/fiud

For t/1e Natix'itj.

1 LL lorv toGod in the ſkyA Agddi 'eaee u on earth bcjrcstofidl . _ a

OJeſus, exailted on iigh, -

Appear, our omnipotem Lord!-.-- _ -

- P it. i . _

U

 



172- FoR BELIEVERS' INTERCEDXNG.

VVho meaniy in Betblehem horn,

Didst stoop to redeem a lost raee,

Onee more to. thy ereatures return,

And reign in thy kingdom of gruee.

When thou in our Heſh didst appear,

AH nature aeknowledg'd thy birth;

Arofe the aeeeptable year,

And heaven was open'd on earth ;

Rereiving its Lord from above,

The world was united to bleſs,

The giver of eoneqrd and. lpve,

The Prinee and the Author of peaee.

'a

3 O would'st thou again he made known,

Again in thy S irit deſeend,

And ſet u in eae of thine own.

A kingeom that never ſhall end i.

Thou only art able to bleſs,

And make thegiad nations ohey,

And bid the dire entnity'eeaſe,
'And how ihe whole world to' _ſway. ſi ' '

4 Come then to thy ſervants-againy -

Who long thy appearing to knew,

Th quiet and peaeeable reign, . '

n merey establiſh below :

All forrow hefore thee ſhall sty, _

And anger and harred he o'er,

And erw , and maliee ihail die,

And dtſeord afflict us no more.

No imrridalamm of war,

Shall break otu eternal repofe,

No found of the trumpet is there,

VVhere Jeſus's ſpiritio'erfiows-z

Appeas'dh the tliarms of thy graee,

We all all in amity join, ' -

And kindly raehothl'er embraee,

And love with a paffion' like thine

U'
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H Y u N CLXXXII. [g3xiPſh/m.

1 RM of the Lord awake, awake,

The terrors of the Lord diſplay, _

Out of their stns the nations ſhake; r

Tear their vain eonfidenee away,

conelude them all in unhelief,

And till their hearts with faered grief.

2 lmpart the falutary pain,

The ſudden, foul-eondemuing power;

Blow on the goodlineſs oſ man,

Wither the graſs, and blast the fiower;

That, when their work' are all o'erthrown,

The word of graee may fiand alone.

3 Trouble the fouls who know not God,

Their eareleſs, Christleſs ſpiritswound,

O'erwhelm with their own stnſul load,

And all their virtuous ride eonſound ;

Their depth ofwiekedneſ: reveal,

And ſhake them o'er the mouth ofhell. \ '

4 Naked, and destitute, and blind,

Themſelves let the poor wretehes ſee,

Their total ſall lament to find,

Till 'every mouth is stopt by thee:

And all the world with eonſeious ſear,

Guilty hefore their God appear.

5 Guilty heeauſe they know not him

Who liv'd. and died, their fouls to fave,

Who eame 'his people to redeem l

No part or lot in Chrill they have,

Till thou the painſul veil remove,

And ſhew their hearts his dying love

 

P 3
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H Y M N CLXXXIII. [Whiagſunday

jalm xvi. to.

1 OME then to thofe who want thine aid, i

Who now heneath their burthen groan,

Bind up the wound th 'ſelf hall made:

The righteouſneſs o faith- make-known,

(Offer'd to all of Adam's line)

The perfect righteouſneſs divine.

" Convinee the fouls who feel their stn,

There is, there is amanfom found, _

A hetterrightetmſueſs brought in,

And graeedoth more than ſin ahound,

Pardon to all is freely given,

For Jeſus is return'd to heaven.

3 He died to purge our guilty stain,

He rofe the world tojultify,

And while the heavens our Lord contain t

No longen ſeen by mortal eye,

He reigns our Advoeate ahove,

And pleads for all his bleeding love.

4 His bleeding love 'tis thine to ſeal,

With pardon on the eontrite heart:

To us, to us the gmee reveal,

Therighteouſuelii impute, impart,

Diſeharge thy_ſee0nd ſunEtion here,

And nowdeſe'end the Comforter.

The righteoul'nel's of Christ our Lord,

For pardon ofour stns, deelare;

Inſ ak the everlasting word;

hat freelyjustified we are ;

By aee reeeiv'd, and brought to God.

An faved through faith in Jeſu's blood.

La
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1

"

"'

I'l Y M N CLXXXIV.

For t/te n'oe/11.

SPIRIT of fanaifying graee,

Hailen that happy gofpel-day;

Come, and restore the fallen rnee,

Purge all our filth and blood away;

Our inmost foul redeem, repair, Þ

And fix thy feat ofjudgment there.

Judgment to exeeute is thine,

To kill and fave, is thine alone;

Exert that energy divine,

Set up the everlailing throne;

The inward kingdom from ahove,

The glorious power of perfect love."

O would'st thou brin the final feene,

-Aeeompliſh the retfeeming plan ; "

Thy great millennial reign hegin,

That ever ranſom'd ehild of man;

That every fgul may how the knee,

And rife to reign with God in thee. .

CLXXXV. [V'ood' .

For the [Van-ring.

SEE, Lord, our wavering brethren iiee,

Ready to leave thy Chureh and thee,

Beguil'd- by hellifh art;

O' fave them, fave them, from the fnare,

\Vateh o'er thine own with jealous eare,

And keep their feeble heart.

O do not quit thy graeious hold,

Nor let them llraggle from the fold,

In danger's trying hour;

Thine arm in their behalfdifplay,

Bear them on eagle's wings away,

Beyond the Tempter's power.

[Canterbury

t" - a

HYMN
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3 Why ſhould aehild of thine give plaee

To Satan, with his angel-faee;

Jeſu, the eloud diſpel;

Give them to ſee, his ſpeeious lies,

And strip him of his fair diſguiſe,

And all his depths reveal.

4 Apprixe them ofthe ruin near.

Fill all their foui with faered ſear,

With wiſdom froru ahove;

Their unſuſpieious heart inſnire,

Surround them as a wall of re,

And wrap them in thy love.

Th love that ſound the wanderinuſhe ,5 O lylet it still in. faſety keep, O ep

Theſe ehildren of our prayer;

In anſwer to our faithſul ery,

Preſerve them till they reaeh the ſky,

And own thy people there!

H Y m N CLXXXVI. ' [Maur-tuft.

For t/te Ttmþledi

1 MF-EK, patient, Son of God and man,

. ,With us in our temptations stay;

Our ſuinting, feeble minds ſustain,

And keep throughout the evil day;

The evil day ofdouhts and fears,

And figbtings, till thy faee appears.

2 We have not an High-Priest in thee,

Who eannot ouralſlictions feel!

The tem ted foul's infirmity,

With indeoneem nffects thee still;

Toueh'd with our evety grief thou art,

And bleeds for us thy pityingheart;

MW___.
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3 companions to the Man of woe,

O let us (lill with thee abide;

Tempterl alas! to let thee go,

And start from the eommand astde ; '

By every wind of doctrine driven,

To ſeek a broader way to heaven.

Yes, Lord, with deepest ſhame we own,

Our wearineſs of all thy ways,

Our halle to throw the burthen down,

Nor hear the hidings of thy faee ;

Nor wait till thou ereate us new,  

And give the erown to eonquest due._

Ah l do not let thy ſheep depart,

VVide ſeatter'd, in the eloudy day,

But erofs th' angelie Tempter's art,

But ſpoil the Lion of his-prey;

Nor let us from out hope remove,

O ur goſpel-hope of perfect love.

6 Us and our brethren in dillreſs,

Patient within thy kingdom keep;

Sure all thy fi'ilneſs to poffeſs,

Our harvest in the end to reap ;

Thy linleſs nature to retrieve,

And glorious in thine image live.

rr Y M N cLxxxvu. [manner ryaim.

For Bae/stiders.

1 Mourn for thofe that did run well,

But now have lefi the narrow way,

Have lost their former love and zeal,

And fainted in their evil day;

And weaLly given to Satan plaee,

To Satan with his angel-faee.
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2 Beguil'd, alas! of their reward,

And haffied by his foothing lie;

Poor blinded fouls, they eall thee Lord,

But all thy kingly pdwer den ' I

Thy perfect power to root out n,

And bring the heavenly nature in.

3 Lull'd in imaginary eaee,

Rieh ina faneied aith they reign,

And fold their arms, and take their eaſe,

And ſettled on their lees again,

All inward holineſs diſelaim,

Sinee Christ was meek and ehalle for them.

4 Thy righteouſheſs to eloak their stn,

They elaim with lips and hearts impure,

Unehang'd, unhallow'd, and unelean,

They faney their falvation ſure;

'YVrapt up in steſhly liherty,

Happy in lin, but not in thee.

5 Ah ! would'st thou, Lord, onee more a'wake,

Their fouls out of the dead repofe;

Their Bahel ſehemes in pieees ſhake,

And give them haek the ſpirit's throes;

The lahour for ſubstantial peaee,

The striſe for real righteouſneſs.

6 'W'ho will not be by love' eonstrdin'd,

O bring them' by thy judgments haek,

Re ard the prayer of faith unſeign'd,

[End Give them for thy merey's ſhke ;

Anſwer our lahom'm heart's destre,

And fave them By a lction's stre.

H y M N cLxxxvm. [A/qflerdarn

For e Minzster at lu's eoming to a Plaee.

1 GLORY, Lord, to thee we give,

\ &Vho hear'st thy people's prayer,

'I lmnkful at thy hands reeeive

'I _hy weleome Meffenger :
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The: we pmiſe, on'thee we tail;

Jeſus, with thy Servant eome, _

Fix in him, in us, in all " '

Thy everlasting home. "

''

HIY M N' -cLxxx1x. - [hymn-an. .

For a Mimster going ſort/2 to Prtarh.

1 ESUS, the truth," and power divine,

Send forth this Meſſenger of thine, '

His hands eonfirm. bit heart inſ in', -

And toueh his-lips with hnllow' fire; '

2 Be thou his mouth, and Waſh, Lord, ' K

Thou, b the: hammer of thy word, - _

The roe y heads in ittes break,

And bid the Son of bunder ſpeak.

3 To thofe who would ſhbir Lord dmbned,
Give him to preaeh the word of graee ;w "

Sweetly their yieiding bvfom move,

And melt them with the fireofiove.

4 Let all with thnnkful hearts e'omſefs -_ ' 't "

The welcome Mtſſtnger bf eate ;'

Thy powerin his report be ound,  _ '

And let thy feet behind him ſhundfi - -'

'

H'Y' M N CXC. [Smi't'h'n

For man Laflonmd. .

1 ESU, thy wanderingſheeþbchold! ' > I: _

Þ] See; Lord, with yenmnigbowe.'s ſee j

oor fouls, that cannot find 'he ſhM, - .

Till fought, and gflthe'ed in by thec- -"

a Lost are they now, and ſeair'tned wide, ' ('- '

In pain, and wearineſs, and want; -'

With no kind shepherd near to guide -

The stek, and ſpu'i'leſa, and-foam. Q ,- -'
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3 Thou, only thou, the kind, and good,

' And ſheep-redeeming Shepherd art;

collect thy stoek, and give them food,

And pastors after thine own heart.

4 Give the pure word of general graee,

_And_5rent ſhall he thePreaeher's erowd;

Pre'aeh'exs, who all the stnſul raee,

Point to 'the:all-atoning blood.

5 Open their mouth, and utteranee give,

Give them a trumpet-voiee to eall

A world, who all may turn and live,

Through faith in him who died for all.

6 In every Mestenger reveal, _ _

- 'The graee th'ey preaeh divinely free; _ __

That eaeh may by thy Spirit Fell

U He died for all, who died forme."

'A double portion from ahove, _

Oſthnt all-quiekenin ſpirit impart;
Shed forth thine univerizal love,

In every faithful Pastor's heart.

8 Thy only glorL let them ſeek,

(_) let their earts with love o'erstow;

Let them helieve, and therefore ſgeak,

And ſpread thy rnerey's praiſe clow.

H Y M N CXCI. [Olntjn

'A Prayefflr more Labaurerr.

1 ORDSoſ the harvest, liear -

Thy"_ needy ſervanls ery, x

Anſwer our faitlſs effectual prayer,

And all our wants ſupply.

'. On thee: we humbly wail,

Our wants are in thy view:

The harvdl, truly, Lord, is great,

The Lahourersare few. '
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3 Convert, and ſend forth more

Into thy ebureh abroad,

And let them ſpeak thy word of power,

As workers with their God.

4 Give the pure nſpel-word,

The word ofgeneral graee ;

Thee let them preaeh, the eommon Lord;

Saviour ofhoman raee.

5 O let them ſ read thy name,

Their mi on fully prove,

Thy univerfal graee proelaim,

Thine all-redeeming love.

6 On all mankind, forgiven,

Empower them still to eall;

And tell eaeh ereature under heaven,

That thou hast died for all.

H Y M N CXClI. [Fran/z/brt.

a For the Perfiruted.

1 JESU, the growing work is thine,

- And who ſhall hinderits ſueeeſs P

In vain the alien armiesjoin,

Thy glorious gofpel to ſuppreſs;

And now with Satan's aid to o'erthrow,

The work thy graee revives helow.

2 The wary world, as juliafl wiſe,

\Viſe with the wiſdom from heneath,

Awhile its milder maliee tn'es,

And lets theſe mad enthufiasts breathe 5

Breathe to inſeEl their purer air,

- And ſpread the plague of virtue there.

3 wondering, the ealm deſpiſers Hand,

And dream that they the reſ ite give,

Restrain'd hy thine o'er-ruling hand,

Thev kindly ſuffer us to live;

Live tri deſy their master's frown,

And tum his kingdom upstde-down.
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4 Still the old Dragon bites his ehain,

Not yet eommiſſton'd from on high;

Rage the fieree Phariſeesin vain,

Away with them the Zealots ery :

And hoary Caiajlltas exelaims.

And Bomier dooms us to the ilames.

_5 But our great God, who reigns on high,

Shall laugh their haughty rage to ſeom,

Seatter their evil with his eye,

Or to his praiſe their fiereeneſs turn,

'While all their efforts to remove

His Cbureh, ſhall 'stnbLiſh her in love.

6 Yes, Lord, thy promiſe-word istrne,

Our faered hairs are numher'dtall,

Though earth. and hell, our lives pueſue,

Without thy leave we eannot ſtir:

And if. thou fiaek the murtherer's ehain,

Vl'e ſuffer but with thee to reign.

H Y M N CXC-III. fare/fir.

For them thatstffir Ram-oath.

1 E OlCF. ye Ill) y faints,
R JWho only IelEiis know,

'Whom viee ztnd folly paints

As monfiers here helow;

Re'oiee in the divine applauſe,

he honour from ahove, '

And glory in your Mdster's erofs,

And triumph in his l'ove.

2 Ye wiſe, andþious few,

Whofe names the world blaſpheme,

And therefore know not you,

Beeauſe they knew not him;

Strangers approv'd of God alone,

To all their wrongs ſubmit,

And let them ſpurn, and tread you down,

As elay heneath their ſeet. '

ffl.__.._ ____-_
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3 'Tis thus you learn to he

True followers of the Lamb,

Who died upon the tree,

That remight do the fame:

With hum le thunkfulneſs reeeive,

The ſeandai ofthe erofls, .

The graee not only t_o_helieve,

But ſuffer for his eauſe.

4 By fools aeeounted mad,

Of his reproaeh poffest,

He bids your hearts he glad,

Your Lord deelares you blest:

Exult in your deſpis'd estate,

Enjoy the tdun given,

For O ! beyond eoneeption great,

Is your reward in heaven.

H Y M N C_XCIV- [Drg/'a'qz.

For Cmtdemnsd tlflelqfltct'urr.

Pfalm lxxix. 11.

Part the First.

1' O Thou that hangedst on the tree,

Our eurſe and ſufferings to remove,

Pity the fouls that ok to thee,

And fave us by t y dying love.

2 Outeasts of men tothee we fiy,

To thee who wilt the worfi reeeive,

Forgive, and make us fit to die;

Alas! we are not fit to live.

3 We own our uniſhmem is just,

We ſuffer or our evil here,

But in thy ſufferings, Lord, we trust, .

Thine, only thine, our fouls ean elear.

2
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4 We have no outward righteouſneſs,

No merits, or ood works to plead;

We only ean he aved by race;

Thy graee willhere he ree indeed.

5 Save us by graee, through faith alone,

A faith thou must thyſelfimpart ;

A faith that would by works he ſhewn,

A faith that purifies the heart.

6 A faith that doth the mduntains move,

' A faith that ſhews our stns forgiven;

A faith that ſweetly works by love,

And aſeenains our elaim to heaven.

This is the faith we hombly ſeek,

The ſaith in thine all-eleanfing blood;

That blooel whieh doth for stnners ſpeak,

O let lt ſpeak us up to God!

'/l

H Y M N CXCV.

Part the Seeond.

[Et/'r tam.

1 FANST thou reject our dying praygr,

./' Or eall us out whoeome to thee?

Our stns, ah, wherefore didst thou hear I

Jel'u, rememher Calv'ary!

Numher'tl with the trauſgreſſors thou,_

Between the ſelons erutified,

Speak to our hearts and tell us now,

Whereforehafi thou for finners died !

3 For us wast thou not lifted up,

For us a bleeding victim made ?

That we, the abjeas, we might hope,

Thou hall for all a ranfom patd.

X'Þ

z O might we with our elostng e es,

Thee in thy bloody vesture ee;

And east us on thy faerifiee:

Jeſus, my Lord, rememher me !
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5

4.

AN

Thou art into thy kingdom eome:

I own thee with my arting breath:

God of all graee, rever e m doom,

And fave me from etern' death.

Hail thou not wrought the ſure helief,

I feel this momentflin thy blood? -

And am not I the dying thief?

And art not thou my Lord, my God?

Thy blood to all our fouls apply,

To them, to me thy ſpirit give,

And l (let eaeh ery out) and I,

With thee in paradiſe ſhall live.

H Y M N CXCVI.

For'a Sir/r Friend

SEE, graeious Lord, with itying eyes,

Beneath thy hand a _ſu erer lies,

Thy merey, not thine anger proves;

And stek he is whom Jeſus loves.

His to thine own affiiſhons join,

Aeeept, exalt, and eount them thine ;

Thy paſſion whieh remains fulfil,

Andſuffer in thy mem ers still.

His stekneſs feel, endure his pain,

His burden hear, his erofs ſustain;

Grieve in his grieſs, and stgh his stghs,

And breathe his wiſhes to the lkies. t

Enter his heart, poſſeſs him whole,

Inſpire_ and nt/'tnafte his foul;

Himſelf no longer let it lx:

That ſuffers, or that' lives, but thee.

Thyſelf through ſuſſerings perfect madu

Cont'orm him tbus to thee his-head;

Restne', and raiſe his virtue higher,

When tried and purifiegri-byhre.

 

ſInm'tatim.
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6 So when his eyes hehold thee near,

And thou his hidden life appear;

Bright in thy likeneſs ſhall he ſhine,

And glorious all, and all divine.

H Y M N CXCVII. [Lamþfh

Another.

1 EE Lord with pity ſee

The object of thy love,

And help his foul's infirmitv,

And all his grieſs remove.

support the tottering elay,

That weighs his ſpirit down,

And lead him through this thorny way,

To that eternal erown.

2 Yet now in life detain,

His foul for Sion's fake,

lnmerey lift him up again,

And to his friends give haek

In anſwer to our ery,

Thy ehofen ſervant raiſe,

And ſend him forth to tellify

The gofpel of thy graee.

3 Regard thy faithful ones,

Who all his burthen bear,

And hear in us the earnest groans,

The ſpitit's filem prayer;

The prayer that oft hath stay'd

The faints in their remove,

And in the vale their l'ouls delny'd,

T' inhanee their joy ahove.

4 Aeeording to thy will,

If now thy [Pirit pra s,

he prayer of faith, the lek ſhall heal,

And Iengthen out his days;
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Thou knqw'st the ſ'itit's mind

To us, OLord, un nown;

But lo l we wait on thee, refign'd,

Till all thy will he done.

H Y M N CXCVIII. [Oliuer's.

For one Deþarting.

1 HAPPY foul, thy days are ended,

All thy mourning days helow,

Go by-Ano'el-guards attended,

To the iight of Jeſus go!

2 Waiting to reeeive thy ſpirit,

Lo ! the Saviour {lands ahove,

Shews the pureha'ſe of his merit,

Reaehes out the erown of love.

3 Stru le throu h the latest affion
Tggthy deariiledeemer'sihreast,

To his uttermost falvation,

To his everlasting rest.

4 For the joy he ſets hefore thee

Bear a momentary ain;

Die to live the life o glory,

Suffer with thy Lord to reign.

H Y M N GXCIX. _ [Snawsfitldh

For a Sit/t Fritml.

1 God. thy truth, and power deelare,

We wait the anſwer of our prayen_

NVe know it must he given;

The prayer of faith ean never fail,

It enters now within the veil,

And ſhuts, and opens heaven.

s: We know thou wilt no;r long delay,

We have the things fo? whieh we pray,

The prayer of faith is ſeal'd;

And he thine utmost truth ſhall prove,

Loved with an everlasting love,

\Vith all thy fulnelz fill'd.
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3 Author of faith, thy love we praiſe, þ

O what omniputenee of graee

Hall thou on man bestbw'dl

Thy mouth, O Lord, hath llrangely faid,

" Coneerning thofe my hands have made,

Ye worms, eammandyaur God i"

H Y ii u cc. [Snavyfie/A.

For aſieh Friend in darhnq/Z.

1 OME Lord, eome quiekly from'ahoveſi

The object of thy bleeding love,

- Is figh, and wants thine aid,- '

Lover of every helpluſs foul,

O letthy pity make him whole,

Whofe mind on thee is stay'd.

2 His only trust is in thy blood,

Thou stnner's advoeate with God,

Thou all-atoning Lamb:

The virtue of thy death impart,

Speak eomfort to his drooping heart,

And tell him sl] thy name.

3 Give him thy doning love to feel,

And freely his 'ekstidings heal,

Repairhis faith's deeay :

Rellore the ſweetneſs of thy graee,

Reveal the glories of thy faee,

And take his stns away.

4 Speak Lord, and let him stnd thee near,

O hid him now he of ood eheer.

t Deelare his stns forgwen;

Return, thou Prinee of eaee, return

1_ hou Comforter of-all t at mourn,

And look him intoffieaven
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1

0."

H Y M N CCI. [snouvyield:

Another.

OLord, our stren th and righteouſneſ',

Our hope an refuge in distrefs,

Our Saviour, and our God :

See here, an helpleſs stnner ſee,

Siek andin pain, he gafps to thee,

And waits to feel thy blood.

In stekneſs make thou all his hed,

Thy hand ſupport his fainting head,

His feeble foul defend : -

Teaeh him on thee to east his eare,

And all his griefs and burthens hear,

And love him to the end.

If now thy will his foul require,

O stt as a refiner's fire,

And purge it first from stn,

Thy love hath qnieker wings than death,

The fulnefs of thy fpirit hreathe,

And bring thy nature in.

If in the vale of tears thy will

Ap oints him to eontinue still,

8 fanEljfy his pain ;

_ And let him atientlyfuhmit,

To ſuffer as t y love fees fit,

And never onee eomplain.

O let him look to thee alone,

That all thy will on him he done,

His only pleaſure he:

Alike relign'd, to live or die,

As most thy name may glorify,

To live or die to thee.
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P A R T V.

S E C T I O N I.

_ 1. For Me Saa'tty Mediu

H "Y M X CCII. [Cbgfltr

To t/ie HoLY Guosr.

I PIRlT of truth deſeend,

And with Khy Chureh abide,

' Our guardian to the end,

Our ſure, unerring guide :

Us imo the whole eounſel lead

Of God revealed helow ;

And teaeh us all the truth we need

To life eternal know.

I Whate'er thou hear'st ahove,

To us with power impart,

And ſhed abroad the love

Of _Ie-ſus in our heart:

One with the Father and the Son.

Th ' reeord is the ſume ;

O maite to us the Gddhead known,

Through faith in Jeſu's name.

3 To all our fouXs a ply

The doctrine o our Lord,

Our eonſeienee eeni ,

And wimeſs with t e word,

Thy realixing light diſplay,

And ſhew us things to eome!

The after-state, the final day,

And man's eternal doom.

4 The Judge of quiek and dead,

The God of truth and love:

Who doth For stnners plea

Our Advoeate ahove.
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lo

4

Exalted by his Father there,

_ Thou dost exall below,

And all his graee' on earth deelare,

And all his glory ſhew.

.H Y M N CCm.

Another.

[cur-er.

ENT in his name thou art,

His work to earry on,

His Godhead to affert,

And make his merey known :

'Thou ſearehefi the deep things of God,

Thou know'st the Saviour's mind,

And takest of his atoning blood,

To ſprinkleall mankind.

Now then of his reeeive,

And ſhew to us the graee,

And all his fulneſs give

To all the ranfomffl raee :

Whate'er he did for stnners buy

With his expiring groan,

By faith in us reveal, apply,

And make itall our own.

Deſeending from ahove,

Into our fouls eonvey

His eomfort, joy and love,

Whieh none ean' take away; '

His merit and his righteouſneſi,

Whieh makes an end of stn,

Apply to every heart his peaee,

And bring his kingdom in.

The lenitude of Gpd

T tat doth in Jeſus dwell,

On us through him hestowtdg

To us ſeeure and feel:
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Now let us taſle our Master's bliſs,

'ſhe glorious heavenlv powers ;

For all the Father hath is his,

And all he hath is ours.

H Y M N CClV. [Snowsfleſda

2. For the Soeial] Praying.

1 ORD we our unhelief eonſeſs; '

Our little f ark of faith inereaſe,

And we ſhall onht no more;

But fix on thee out Heady eye,

And on thine out-streteh'd arm rely,

Till all the llorm is o'er.

2 'lefu, in us thyſelf reveal, .

The winds are hoſh'd,.the fea is ſhll,

' If in the ſhip thou art;

O manifest thy power divine,

Enter this stnking Choreh of thine,

And dwell in every heart.

3 Come in. pme in, thou Prinee of aee,And allffff: storms of lin ſhall eeaſe,Pe

And fall no more to rife:

VVe then, if thou with us remain,

Our port ſhall in a moment gain,

And anehor in the lkies.

H Y M N CCV- _[Irene.

To CHR1sT tlre Proþhet.

Part the First.

'1 H l give us Lord to know

Thine offiee here helow,

Preaeh deliveranee to the poor:

Sent for this, O Christ, thou art,

Jel'u, all our stekneſs eure;

Bind thou up the broken heart.

w.
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I Publiſh the joyful year

Of God's aeeeptanee near,

Preaeh glad tidings to the meek,

Liherty to ſpirits hound,

General, free, redemption ſpeak,

Spread through earth the gofpel-found.

3 Humbl - hehold we stt,

And lilien at thy feet;

Never will we henee remove ;

Lo ! to thee our fouls we how,

Tell us of the Father's love;

Speak, for Lonl, we hear thee now.

4' Master, to us reveal,

His aeeeptable will;

Ever for thy law we wait.

Write it in our inward parts,

Our dark minds illuminate,

Grave thy kindneſs on our hearts.

5 Thou art the Truth, the Way,

O teaeh ushow to ray -;

Woeſhip, ſpiritual an true,

Still mstruct us how to give,

Let us pay the ſervie'e due,

Let us to God's glory live.

H _Y M_ N CCVI.

- . _ l

Part the Seeond.

1 OLY and true, the Key

Of David rests on thee,

Come, Meffias. all things tell,

Þ_ſſake us to falvation wiſe,

shot the gates of death and hell,

Open, open paradiſe-R

[holtt
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2 Witneſs within us plaee,

The ſpirit of his graee =

Teaeh us inwardly,_and guide,

By an unction from ahove;

Let it in our heartsabitk,

Souree and life, and love,

3 Pronounee our happy doom,

And ſhew us things to eome;

All the depths of love diſplay,

All the myfieryi unfold :

Speak us ſeal'd to th ' great day,

In the hook ofllilie enmll'd

4 shepherd, ſeeurel keep

Thy little fioek o ſheep;

Call'd and gather'd into one,
Feed us, m ct een rpnstures feed ;

Llake us quiet y-lie own, .

By the ſtreams of eomfort lead. *' K;

5 Thou, even thou, art he,

Whom pain and forrow fiee :

Comforter of all that mourn,

Let us b thy guidanee eome,

Crown'd with endleſs joy, return

To our everlasting home.

H ,- M x ccvn'. ma.

The ſhall live by Fait/.

1 NOW Satan's.tyranny is o'er."

. How ſhall my reſeued foul adore,

'Thy strange, thy unexampled araee ! '

A brand pluek'd from the fire I aml

Saviour, hel me to roelaim,

Help me to lhew fort all thy praiſe.
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2 Fain would we ſpread through earth abrolld,

The goodneſs of my loving God,

And teaeh the world thy graee to prove,

Unutterably good thou art!

Read, Jeſu, read our printing heart,

Thou ſeest it panu to break with love.

3 We only live to find thee there :

The manston for thyſelf prepare,

In love anew our heart ereate :

The mighty ehange we long to feel:

For this our vehement foul (lands still,

Restleſs, restgn'd, for this we wait.

4 'We know our struogling nought avails,

Our strength, and Foolilh wiſdom fails,

Vain is our toil, and vain our rest :

Only hefore thy feet we lay,

The potter thou, and we the elay,

Thy will he done; thy will is hell.

H Y M N CCVIII. [West-Street.

Looh unt'e Me, and be ye ſaved, all ye Ends of'

the Earl/2.

Part the First.

1 INNERS your Saviour ſee!

-- ' O look ye unto me l

Lift your eyes, ye fallen raee,

I, the graeious God and true ;

I am full of truth and graee,

Full of truth and grace for you.

2 Look, and be fav'd from fin,

Believe, and he ye elean l

Guilty, lahouring ſouls draw nigh,

See the fountain open'd wide,

To the wounds of Jeſus fiy,

Bathe' ye in my bleeding stde.

R e.

VZV. _'___._.__ . _ 4 _ , __.
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3 Ah! dear, redeeming Lord,

We take thee at thy word :

Lo, tothee we ever look,

Freely fav'd by graee alone :

Thou our stns and eurſe hall took,

Thou ſor us didst onee atone

4 We now the writin ſee,

Nail'd to the erofs with thee ;

With thy mangled hody torn,

Blotted out by blood divine,

Far away the hond is horne ;

Thou art ours, and we are thine.

,5 On thee we fix our eyes,

And waitfor freſh ſupplies;

Justified we astt for more,

Give, th' abiding witneſs give:

Lord, thine image here restore,

Fully in thy memhers live

H Y M N CCIX. [Wzst-Senet.

Part the Seeond.

. '5

5 UTHOR of faith, appear, . ' 'd

Be thou its finiſher;

Upward still for this we gaee,

Till we feel the ilamp divine 5

Thee hehold with open face,

_Bright in all thy glory ſhine.

7 Leave not thy work undone,

ut ever love thine own :

Let us all thy goodneſs prove,

Let us to the end helieve;

'Ihew thine everlasting love,

Save us, to the utmost fave.

_ . ___-. ,_______________M
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8 O that on' life mighthe

One looking up to thee;

Ever haſiening to the day,

When our eyes ſhall ſee thee near!

Come, Redeemencome away,

Glorious in thy faints appear l

'9 Jeſu, the heavenshow; _

We long to meet thee now:

Now in majest eome' down,

Pity thine e eFt and eome;

Hear us in thylpirit groan,

Take the weary exiles home.

1o Now let thyfaee he ſeen - ,

Without a 'veil between: ; _ '

Come, and ehange our faith to stght.

Swallow up mortality,

Pluuge m in a ſea of light; -

Christ he all in all to me.

H Y M N- _ CCX. ' [Fetter-La're.

Little ehildrefl, /out aflr gnofher.

1 IVER oſeoncord, prinee of peaee,

Meek, lamb-helm Son of God,

our uuruly paffions eeaſe, _ _ 3

xtinguiſh'd with' thy bloody '

2 Us intoelofest uhion draw,

And in our inward parts, '

Let kindneſs ſweetly write her law,

Let love eommand our boards. .

3 O let thy love oue'hearts eonlllain;

Jel'us the erueified,

What hast thou done our heart_s to gain, t'

Languiſh'd, and grbifl'd, and diedl -

3 _
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4 Vl'ho would not now purſue the way,

Where Jeſu's footsteps ſhine,

\Vho would not own the pleastng ſway,

Of Charity divine?

5 Saviour, look down with pitying eyes,

Ourjarring will' eontrol;

Let eordial, kind affeffions riſe,

And harmonixe the foul.

6 Thee let us feel Benignly near,

With all thy uiek'ning powers;
The founding olzth'y howels hear,

And anſwer thee with ours.

7 Oh! let us find the aneient way,

Our wondi ing foes to move,

And foree thehenthen world to fay, . _ _
See how theſe C'h ristians love l' r _

H Y M N CCXL - [Lamþi's

For t/Ie Soeieqv parting;

Part the First.

'1 ND let our hodies part,

To different elimes repair!

Inſezardbly join'd in heart,

- T' e friends of Jeſus are!

2 Jeſus_ the eorner-stone '

Did firstour hearts unite!

And still he keeps bur ſpirits one,

Who walk with him in white.

3 Oh! let us still roeeed

In Jeſu's wor ' helow:

And following our trinmphant Head

To further 'eonquells go: .

4 Thy vineyard of their Lord

Before his lahourers lies ;

And lo we ſee the va'st reward

Whieh waits us in the sttiesl
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5 Oh! let our heart and mind

Cpntinually aſeend:

That haven of repofe to find,

Whtre all our lahours end'

6 Where all our toils are o'er,

Our ſufferingr and our pain!

Who meet on that eternal ſhore, -

Shall never part again.-

H x- M N ccxu. [LL-m'ziu.

Part Me Seeond.

1 OþHappy, happy plaee,

Whereſaints and angels meet!

There we ſhall ſee eaqh other's faee, - J

And all our brethren grea. -'_ '

2 The ehureh of the first-horn, ' r_'L .

We ſhall with them ine blest,And erown'd with endleſsjoy retum _

To our eternal rest. '

3 \_Vith joy we fhallhehold

In yonder blest ahode, _

_patriarehsand pr hets old, _ '_

d all the faints 0 God. _

4 am and. Ifaae there, ' "

And Jneob-ſhall reeeive

The followers of theirfaith and prayer,

Who now in bodieslive.

5 We ſhall our time heneath

Live out in ehearful hope,

Andfeafleſsþaſs the vale of death

And gain the mountain-top. '

6 To gather home his own,

God ſhall his angels ſend,

And bid our'hliſs on earth hegun

In deatblei's trinmphe end
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H Y M N CCXIII. [True/m.

1 ESUS, aeeept the preſſe

_ That to thy name belougs l

IvIatter of all otrr lays,

Subject oſ all our fongs:

Through thee we now together eame,

And part exalting in thy name.

2 In steſh we part awhile,

But still 'm ſpiritjoin'd,

To embraee pha happy toil

Thou haſl to eaeh affign'd :

And wltile we do thy bleffed will,

-We hear oin_ heaven about us still.

3 O l let ustflms go on

In all thy pleafant ways, _

And arm'd with patienee, run

With joy th' appojpted raee l

Keep us andevery leeking foul,

Till all attain the heavenly gml.

There we ſhall meet again, -

When all our toils an: o'er,

A'nd death, and-grief, and'pain, -- .

And parting are no more : _

'VVe ſhall with all our brethren riſe,

And graſp thee in the fiaming stdes.

O ba , ha dav,
5 'l'hglyealls exiles home!

'The heavens ſhall 'ptſs away;

_ The earth reeeive its doom : .

Earth we ſhall flew and heaven destroy'd,

And ſhout ahove the fiery void!

6' 'Hteſe eyes ſhall ſee them ſall,

Moumxins, and stars, and iMeal

Theſe eyes ſhEll ſee them all

Out of their aſhes riſe!
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Theſe lips his praiſes ſhall rehenrſe,

Whofe nod lestores the univerſe!

7 Aeeordin to his word,

His out 1 to stnners given,

We look to ſee restnr'd,

T e rnin'd earth and heaven :

In a new world his truth to prove,

A world of righteouſueſs and love.

8 Then let us wait the found

That ſhall our foule releaſe,

And' lahour to he found

Of him in ſ otleſs peaee :

In perfect holineFs renew'd,

Adorn'd with Christ and meet for God!

H Y M N CCXlV. [Broehmn's

Part the Fiz/l.

OD of all eonſhlation, take

The glory of thy graee?

Thy gifts 1o thee we render haek

In eeaſeleſs fongs of pruiſe.

Through thee we now together eame

In stngleneſs of heart :

We met, O! Jeſns, in thy name,

And in thy name we part.

We pan in hoidy, not in mind;

Our minds eontinue one,

And eaeh to eaehin Jeſus join'd,

We hand in hand go on.

Substfls as in us all one foul ;

No power ean make us twain:

And mountains riſe, and oeeans ton,

To ſever us in vain. . -

---. had-4. ..
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5 Preſent we stiLFm ſp'trit are,

And imimatdl'y nigh,

While on the wings of faith and prayer,

We eaeh to other fiy.

6 In Jeſus Christ together we

In heavenly plaees ſit:

cloth'd with the ſun, we finile to ſee

The moon beneath our feet. -

H Y M N CCXV. [Beat-ly.

Part the Seeond.

1 UR life is hid with Christ in God:

Our life ſhall foon appear,

And'ſhed his glory all abroad

On all his memhers here.

2 The heavenly treaſhre now we have

In a vile houſe oi'elay:

But he ſhall to the utmost fave,

And lteep it td that day.

3 Our fouls are in his mighty hand;

And he ſhall keep themstill :

And you and l ſhall ſurely stand

With him on' Sionf; hill!

4 Him eye to eye we Pthere ſhallſeei

Our faee like his ſhell (hine:

O what a lorious eompany,

When Faints and angelsjoipl

5 O what a joyful meeiipgthael

In rehes of white arrayed:

Palmsm our hands we all ſhall hear,

And erown; upon our head. '

--*-'-. t. -_____.fl_-M
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6 Thenlet us lawfull eontend,

And stght our a acethm h :

Bear in our faith nl minds thY-Znd,

And keep the priee in view. __

7 Then let us hasten to the day

When all ſhall; betbnought home !'

Come, O Redeemer, eome away!

O Jeſus quiekly eome!
'Y

H Y M N CCXVI. [Waxing/'Bury

Part t/e Fiſ/Z.

l IFT u your hehrn to things above

Ye ollowers of the Lamb, _

Andjoin with us totpmiſe his love,

And glorify his name:

ToJeſu's name give thanks and'stng,

Whofe mereies never end :

Rejoieel rejoiee l the Lord is King!

ſhe King is now our friend!

2 We for his fake eount all things lo'ſs,

' On eartbly ood loqkdown,

And joyſully nstain the erofs,

Till we reeeive the erown;

O .' let its stir eaeh other-up,

Our faith h works to approve-t

By holy, purizyingho'pe,

And the ſweet ta'flc of- level

 

--___-_c._
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H Y M N CCXVlI. - [Wednzſhnry

Part the Seeond.

3 LOVE us, though far in Heſh disjoin'd.

Ye lovers of the Lamb:

And ever hear us on your mind,

Who think and ſpeak the fame:

You on our minds we ale' bear,

Whoe'er to Jeſus how,

streteh out the arms of faith and prayer,

And let us reaeh you now!

4 The bleffinysfflll on y'ou he fhed,

'Whieh od in Chn'stimparts:

We pray the ſpirit of our Head,

' Into your faithful hearts:

hierry tmd eaee your portion be,To earnail minds unknown;

The hidden mnnna, and the. tree

Oi' life, and the white stone.

5 Let an who for the promiſe wait,

The Holy Ghost reeeive ;

And raifd to your unfinning stute,

With God in Eden tlivel

Live, till the Lordin glory eope, '

And wait his heaven to ſhare!

He now is fitting up our homet:

Go on! we'll meet you there!
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' II Y M N CCXVIII. [Dart/z1'_

 Part_ the First.

1 OSANNAH to God

In.his highest ahode;

All heaven he join'd, '

Tſſextol the Redeemer and Friend of mankind!

_ ' _ He elaims all our praiſe,

.'ho in infinite graee

i Again hath stoopfl down, -

. And eaught up a worm to inherit a crown. a;

. I

'. 1 2 " Our partner helow,

"Ourbrother in woe,

tFrbm his furrow and pain

He hath eall'd to the Pleaſures that alway' remain: _

He hath ſnatehed him away '

From a eottage of elay'

To a kingdom ahove,"

A kingdom of glory, and gladneſs, and love

3 Our friend is restored,

To the joy of his Lord.

With triumph departs,

But ſpeaks by his death to out eehojlng hearen:

Follow after, Htſieries, _ - '

As he mounts to the stties,

a Follow after your friend, - a

_ S To the bliſsſul enjoymengs that never ſhall entl--

A
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4 And (hall we not preſs

To that harhour of peaee,

That heavenly ſhore,

Where furrow, and parting. and death are no more:

Our brother purſue,

And fiuht our way through,

In the firength of our Lord

Follow on, till we ſeixe the eternal reward? .

H Y M N CCXIX. [Saerament.

  

Part Me Seeond.

In' ' - HROUCH Jeſus's name

Our emurade o'ereame,

And Jeſus is ours,

And arms us with all his invineible powers : _

3 He looks from the stties, - '

He ſhews us the priee,

And gives us a stgn, _ _ _

That we ſhall o'ereome by the merey divine.

9' The Saviour of all

For us he ſhall eall

Shall ſhortly appear;

Our day of eternal falvation is near :

We too ſhtflþemove

To our eity ahove,

On mortals look down.

Trinmphant affeſſors of Jeſus's throne.

p For ns isprepared

The angelieal guard ; _

The eonvo attends, '

A ministxing liofi of invifible friends:

- v
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Ready wing"d for their fiight

To the regions of light

The horſes are eome,

The ehariots of lfrael to earry m home.

4 They foon ſhall eonvey,

Our ſpirits away,

Our ſpirits that groan

And er for redemption and long to he gone;

Fy t e erofs we endure

e ſhall make the erown ſure,

B a moment of pain

'yVe all ſhall ajoyful etemity gain.

H Y M N CCXX'. [Hami/ton's.

1 APPY who in Jeſus live,

But happier still are they,

Who to God their ſpirits give,

And 'ſeape from earth away:

Lord, thou read'fithe anting heart,

Lord, thou hear'st the praying stgh:

O 'tis hetter to_depart,
'Tis hetter Far toſidie l

2 Yet if fo thy will ertlain,

For our eompaniongigoqd, '

Let us in the steſh remain,

And meekly hear the load :

When we have our grieffill'd up,

When we all our work have done,

Late partakers of our hope,

And ſharers of thy throne.

52

Msne-'-
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3 To thy wiſe and graeious will

We quietly ſubmit,

Waiting for xedempiion still,

But waiting at thy feet:

When thou wih the bleffi ng give,

Call u< up thy faee lQ _ſee', '

Only In thy ſervams live,

And let us die to thee.
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See, Lord, our wavering brethren ſee 175 ' 185

See, Lord, with pity ſee ' 186 197

Sent in his name thou art 191 2o

Shepherd of fouls, if thou indeed 130 134

Sinners ohey the gofpel-word 7

Sinners your Saviour ſee 195 208

Sing to the great Jehovab's praiſe 94 93

Son of the earpenter, reeeive - 1 4o Lffi

Spirit of holineſs and root 86 _' 83

'Spirit ofpower, 'tis thine alone 85 * 131

Spirit of fanctiſying- graee 1 75 194

Spirit of' truth, deſeend 19o Ld'l

Steel me'to ſhame, reproaeh, diſgraee too . 98

'Still let us on our guard he found 133 137

still, O Lamb, tothee Ipray 63. 55

T

tu-Terrible thought, ſhall I alone - 24 'r6

The erowd, the poor unthinking erowd 1 7o '179

I Thee, Father, Son, and Spirit we 82 77

p The God of Abrabam praiſe 96 ) . 95

The praying ſpirit breathe ' _ 115 118

Manna-me. _ ._- __
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'Thou art the end ofdouhtfu'leare

Thou God of Tlorions majelly

Thou God of harmony and love

Thou great mysterious God unknown

'V vfl'hou wilt to us thy name impait

Through Jeſus's name -

Through thee we render God his due

Thy power and faving graee to ſhew

To thee and thy reatname

True witneſs oft e Father's love

Turn, thou Friend of finners, tum

V

'Vain delustve world adieu' _

Vohehfaſe to keep me, Lord, this day

_ W

V'earyof wandering from my God

VVhal are theſe array'd in white

'What though all my life was stn

When, graeious Lord, when ſhall it he

Where ls my God, myjoy, my hope -

While faith the atoning blood a plies

Who are theſe that eome from ar

Who in the Lord eonfide -

VVho is the trembling stnner,-who

\Vliom man forfal-tes thou wilt not leave

\l'itl1 glorious elouds eneompast round

Vlloe isme ! that wretehed man

Woe to the men on earth who dwell . _ .

te s rejrtiee

empze'ſonls that strny

' .f_Y_e_1'h3=:'r. ye-fouls that eleave

'ſſlgtbi how quiekly Lord, haſi thou

' Win. Nun-de,"
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