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DIVINE

Atte’mpted.in eafy Language, for the Ufe of
CHILDREN.
By LWATLS.

Out of the Mouth of Babes and S‘mk!izzg:
thou haft perfetted Praife, Mat. xxi. 16.

The Pinth Sitiop. .

LONDON, I,’rixited for RicHARD FoRp, at they
Angel in the Poultry, near Stocks- Market. 1728.,1 |
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Mrs. SArRAH '

Mrs. Mary, amtg ABNEY,

Mrs. ELizABETH) o

Daygbters Sir THOMAS
ABNEY, Knt. and Alderman
of London.

Ny Dear Toung Friends,
o\ @aHom I am con-

(&8 ftrain’d to love -

: and honour by
— 0 many. Obligas .

tions. It was the gene- .




. turns of Service to them- |

T&e 5;Jication.

rous and condefcending
Friendfhip of your Pa-
rents under my weak Cir-
cumftances of Health;
.that brought me to their
Country-Seat for the Be-
‘nefit of the Air; but it
was an Inftance of moﬁ ?
uncommon Kindnefs, 't

fupply me there fo chear-
~ fully for two Years of
Sicknefs. with the richeft
Conveniencies . of = Life.
" Such a Favour requires
 my moft affectionate Re-

felves )|



T he Dedication.

~ felves, and to all that is
dear to them ; and meer
" QGratitude demands fome

folemn and publick Ac-

knowledgment. \
- But great Minds have
the true Relifh and Plea-
fure of doing Good, and
are content to I)e un-
known.

" It 1s {uch a flen,t Sa- -

U tisfaion Sir Thomas Ab-

"~ wey enjoys in the unfpeak -

5

able Bleflings of this
* Year, that brought our

prefent King to the
A 2 “Throne :



The Dedication.
" Throne: and he permits
- the World to forget that
happy Turn that was gi-
ven to the Aflairs of the
Kingdom, by his wife Ma-
nagement in the higheft
- 'Oﬂlce of the City, in that
Year when the Pretender
was proclaim’d King -in
France. By the fuccefsful
Infuence that hisConduct
had upon the whole Nati-
.on. a new Parliament was
call’d which gave a freth
_and laﬁing Strengthto the
- Settlement of the Crown-
in




Tlée» Dedicdtz'on.-

- in that illuftrious Family

~ which now poflefles it
. O 'may the Crown flouriflr
. many Yearson the Head

of our Sovereign, and:
may his Houofe poflefs it

to the End of Time, to

fecure all Religious and-
Civil Liberties to the Po-
{terity of thofe who have
been fo zealous to efta-
blifh this Succeflion! -
The fair and lovely

- Chara&@er your Honour-

ed Father hath: acquired’

by pafling thro’ all the

A. 4,  chief




Lhe Dedication. -
chief Officers of the City,
and leaving a Luftre upon
them, feems imperfect in
his own Efteem, without
‘the Addition of this Title,
A Succourer and a Frzeml
o the Miniflers of Chrifl,
And 1in this part of his
Honour the Lady your
Mother is refolv’d to
haveanunborrow’d Share,
and becomes hxs daily
Rival. |
It 1s to her unwearled :
Tendernefs, and many
kind . Offices by Night
. and




The Dedication.

“and Day, in the more
violent Seafons of my In-
difpofition; that (under
God} 1 owe my Life,
and Power to write or
think. And while T re-
member thofe. Hours, P
- can’t forget the chearful
and ready Attendance of
her worthy Sifter, her
dear Companion and Af-
fiftant 1in every good
‘Work. |
Under the Influence of
two Juch. Examples }
have alfo enjoy’d the
- Ag Plea-



The Dedicasion.
Pleafure and Convenien- |
cy of your younger Ser-
vices, according to the
Capacity of your Years ;
~ and that with fuch a De-
gree of fincere and hearty
Zeal for my Welfare,.
that you are ready to vie
with each other in the
kind Imployment, and:
aflift all you can toward:
my Recovery and: Ufe-
~ fulnefs, So that whoever
fhall reap Benefit by any
of my Labours, it is but
a reafonable Requeft, that
- T T you




- The Dedication.
you fhare with me in their
Thanks and their Pray--
- ers.
' But thisis a fmall Parti
 of your Praife. |
| If it would not be fuf-
pected of Flattery, I could-
tell the World: what
an' Acquaintance with’
Seripture, what a Know--
ledge of Religion, what-
a Memory “of Divine |
Things both in Verfe and:
Profe 1s found among.
you; and what a uﬂ: :

and regular Accoum is
: ojven :



The Dedication. |

given of Sermons at yout -

Age ; to awaken all the

Children that fhall read

thefe Songs, to fornifh
their Memories, and beau-
* tify their Souls like yours.
The Honour you have
done me in learning by
heart fo large a Number

“of the Hymns 1 have pub-

lith'd, perhaps has been-of

fome Ufe towards thefe

~ greater  Improvements,

and gives me rich Encou-

ragement to offer you this
little Prefent, '
: » Since




" The. Dedicarion

. Since I have ventured
to thew a.Part-of your
early Character to the
World, I perfwade my
felf you will remember
‘that it muft inlarge and
brighten daily. - Remem-
ber what the World will
~expect from the Daugh-
ters of Sir Thomas Abney’s
~ Family, under fuch an
- Education, {fuch Exam-
ples, and after fuch fair
. and promifing Blofloms
of Piety and Goodnels.
Remember what God
- oo him-



" The Dedication.

himfelf will expe@ at|
your Hands, from whofe
Grace you have received |
plentiful Diftributions in |
the Beginning of your
Days. May the Bleflings

of his Right Hand more
enrich you daily, as your

Capacities and your Years'
~ increafe ; and may he add-
bountifully of the Favours-
of his Left Hand, Riches-
and Honour. May his
Grace make you fo large

a Return of all the Kind-

nefs l havg received 10
o your

1
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-~ The Dedication: -

your Family; as may pre-
vail above the fondeft
Hopes of your Parents,

‘and even exceed the

warmeft Prayers of

Your moft Affectionate

 Monitor and Obliged
Servant, in the daily
Views of a future
W orld, o

 pesatds, L, WaTTs:

- Fune 18,
1715



- To all that are concerned
in the Education of
“CHILDREN.

My FRIENDsS, ;

T is an awful and important
© L & Charge that is commitred to
BN you. The Wifdom and Wel-
fare of the fucceeding Generation are
intrufted with you beforehand, and
depend much on your Condutt. The |
Seeds of Mifery or Happinefs in this - |

Werld, and that to come, are often- |

times fown very early, and therefore
whatever may conduce to give the

Minds of Children g Relifh of Vz’rtz;e
. an




‘ "PREFACE.
. _and Religion, ought in the firft place
10 be propofed to you. 2 "
' Verfe was at firft defign’d for the
Service of God, though it bath been
wretchedly abufed fmce. The An-
. tients among the Jews and the Hea-
-~ thens raught their Childyen and Dif-
ciples the Precepts of Morality and
Worfbip in Verfe. The Children of
Ifrael were commanded to learn the
Words of the Song of Mofes, Deut.-
31. 19, 30. And we are diretled
in the New Teftament, not only 14 fing™ -
with Grace in the Heart, but toteach-
and admonifh one another by Hymns:
_and Songs, Eph. 5. 19. and there are
thefe four Advantages in it
. 1. Thereis a greater Delight in-
the very learnivg of Truths qnd Du-
| ties this way. There is fomething [o
. amufing ana entertaining in Rbymes
and Metre, that will sucline Chil-
. dren to make this part of their Bufi-
- n¢fs a Diverfion. And you may turs .
- their zery -Duty into @ Reward, by
- giving them the Privilege of learning
SRS . - one



PREFACE.
one of thefe Songs every Week, if they
falfil the Bufinefs of the Wosk well,
and promifing them the Book it [elf,
when they bave learnt tew or twenty
Songs ont of it.

2. What is learnt in Verfe s dom- |

ger revain’'d in Memory, and foener re-
colleited, The lkike Sounds and the
like Number of Syllables exceedingly
affift the Remembrance. And it may

ofeen bappes, that the Eud of a Song

runing in the- Mind, may be an ef-
feltual Means to keep off fome Tempta-
tion, or te enclive 1o fome Duty, when
a Word of Scripture is not upon the
Tm‘g bf‘ @

3. This will be a: eonflant Furni--
ture for the Minds of Children, that
they may bace fomerhing to think apon

ewoben alme, and fmg over to thew-

[ehoes. This may fometimes give their |
Thonghts a divine Turn, and raife a. |

young Meditation. Thus they will not
be forced to [eck Relief for an Empti-
mefs of Mind, out of the loofe and dan-
gerous Sonnets of the Age.

4 T/Jffé L



"PREFACE
- 4. Tbefe Divine Songs may be a

~pleafant and proper Matter for their

. daily or weekly Wor/bip, to fing one in
- the Family,at fuch time as the Parents’

or Governors fbhall appoint; avd there-
Sfore I bave confined the Verfe to the

. wof} ufual Plalm Tunes.

Tbe greateft Part of this little Book

was compofed feveral Lears ago, at the
. Requeft of a Friend, who bas beenlng

7

sagag'd m the Work of Catechifing &

. very great Number of Children of all.

fi
/

kinds, aud with abundaut Skill and:
Succefs. 8o that you will find bere
notbing that [avours of a Party : The
Children of bigh loww Degree, of

. the Church of England or Diffenters,

|
i

o
!

&

{
f

v
.

bapeifed in Infancy, or voty may akd
join together in thefe Songs. And as-
I bave endeavoured to fnk the Lan-
uage 10 the Level of a Child s Un-
derftanding, and yet to kesp it (if -

: poffible) above Contempt; fo I bace

defign'd to profit all (if poffible)

. and offend wome. I bope the more ge-

veral the Senfe is, thefe Compofures

may



~ PREFACE.

may be of the more univerfal Ufe and
Sergices . - T :
I bave added at the End an At-

- tempt or two of Sonnets os Moral
Subjects for Children, with an Air of
Pleafantry, to provoke fome fitter Pen
#0 write a little Book of them. My Ta-
lent d:th not lie that way, and a Man

on the Borders of the Grave bas other

Wark.  Befides, if I bad Health or

Leifure to lay out in Verfe, it fhonid |

be employ'd in finifbing the Pfalms,
which I bave fo long promifed the
World. ' :
. May the Almighty God make yon
Saithful in this important Work of E-
ducation ; may be [ucceed your Cares
with bis abundant Graces, that the
rifing Generation of Great Britain may
be a Glory amongst the Nations, a

Pattern to the Chriftian World, and

L a ﬂlcﬂhzg 10 (be Earth. - - -

Divine :
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FOR

CHILDREN‘

SONG I

A G’eﬂeral Song of ?f mﬁ' 0 God

I .
HOW glonous is onr heavenly ng,
Who reigns abave the Sky -
. How thall a Child prefume to fing
His dreadful Maje{’cy ?

IL :
How great: his Pow’r is none can tell,
Nor think how large his Grace ;
Not Men below, nor Saints that duwell*
On high before his Face. ' III




"HIL -

Not Angels that ftand round the Lord

Can {earch his fecret Will ;

But they perform his heavenly Word,
- And fing his Praifes flill.
IV,

Then let meqoin this Holy Train,

And my firft Off rings bring :
*Th’ Eternal God will not difdain

"To hear an Infant fing.}

. « ' 'v.
My Heart refolves, my Tongue obeys,
And Angels fhall rejoice, ~

To hear their mighty [Maker’s Praife

" Sound from a feeble Voice.

i SONG 1. .
Praife for Creation and Providence.
; - ’ I. . " . .
Sing th® Almighty Pow’r of God,

hat made the Mountains rife,

That fpread the flowing Seas abroad,
-And builc the lofty Skies. ¢~

- | .




for CHILDREN. 23

. - IL
1 ﬁng the Wifdorn ehat ordain’, d
' The Sun to rule the Day;
The Moon fhines full at his Commsmd,
And all the Stars obey.

-' 118
1 fing the Goodnefs of the Ldrd
That fil’d the Earth with Food
He form’d the Creatures witlt his W’o:d
s And.then pronouac’d them good.

‘ 1v.
Lord, how thy Wonders are dxfplay’d
Where’er I turn mine. Eye,
If I furvey the Ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the Sky

V.
There’s not a Plant or Flower below
. But makes thy Glories knows ; .
~ And Clouds arife, and Tempefts blow
By Order from thy Throne

: VL
Creatutes (as numerous as they be)
Are fubje& to thy Care;
There’s not a Place where we can ﬂee, _

ButGod reft tther _
E is prefen €. | VL



4 DIVINE SONGS |

‘ . VIL : .
In Heaven he thines with Beams of Love,
With Wrath in Hell beneath :
>Tis on his Earth I ftand or move,
And ’tis his Air I breathe.

VIIL
"His Hand is my perpetual Guard,
 Hekeeps me with hisEye: = .
Why fhould I then.forget the Lor
'Who is for ever nigh. :

SONG IIL.
Praife to God for our Redemption.

: ok
. In \ '
Left be the Wifdom and the Pow’r, -
- The Juftice and the Grace,
That join’d in Council to reftore
'And fave our ruin’d Race.

, I e
Our Father eat forbidden Fruit, ‘

And from his Glory fell ;
And we his Children thus were brought = [;

To Death, and nearto Hell. - . w

1L



fr CHILDREN." 5

Imr. - =

Bleft be the Lord that fent his Son-
To take our FleﬂV and Blood; _

He for our Lives gave up hisown,
To make our Peace with God.

He honour’d all ‘his Fathe‘r's,"Laws,
Which we have difobey’d ; '

He bore: oax'Sihis upon:the Crofs, '
And our full:‘Ranfom paid.

: V.

Behold him rifing from-the Grave,
Behold him rais’d on high; -
He pleads his Merits there to fave,

Tranigreffors doom’d to die. )

. . VI..
There on a glerious Throne he reigns, - -
And by his Pow’r Divine, A
Redeems us from the flavith Chains
Of Satan, and of Sin.

VII.

“hence fhall the Lord to Judgment come, -

And with a Sov’reign Voice "~ )
hall call, and break up ev’ry Tomb,

While waking Saints rejoyce. -

SPTR T e VIIL

»



6  DIVINE SONGS

- VI
“O may T then with Joy dppear
Before the Judge’s Fage, - :
And with the bleft Afflembly there,
-Sing his RedeemingGrace A!

.SONG IV

'Tmzfe far Mencm :"@mmal md
. Tempora.

L
‘Hene’er I take my Wafks dbroad
How many Poor T fee?
“‘What fhall I render to my God
- Forall his Gifts to me?

Not more than othets i'défe'rvé, L
Yet God hath giv’n me mere ;

For I have Food white others ftarvc,. ' o |

Or beg from Door to Door.

. I :
How ntany ‘Children in the Street
Half naked 1 behold? = "

‘While:I am cloth’d from Hea'd to. fcet, 1

And cover’'d- from “the Cold.

2 IV,

Ir
!




fr CHILDREN.

~

IVv.
Whlle fome poor Wretches fcarce can tell
Where they may lay their Head,
1 have a Home wherein to dwell,
“And reft upon my Bed.

V.
While others early learn to fwear,
And curfe, and lye, and fteal,
1 Lord, T am taught thy Name to fcar,
And de thy holy Will.

VI.
Are thefe thy Favours Day by Day
' To me above the reft? .
Then tet me love thee more than they,
And try to ferve thee beﬁ

SONG V.

Praife for Birth and Ea’wazzan in a
‘ Clwﬂum Land, .

1
GReat God, to Thee my Voice I raife,
To Thee my youngeft Hours'belong :
I would begin my Life with Praife,

Till growmg Y)earl; improve the Seng. -

, I

Vo



$ DIVINE SONGS |

- IL
*Tis to thy fov’reign Grace I owe,

' ‘That I was born on Britifb Ground,
‘Where Streams of Heavenly Mercy flow,
And Words of {weet Salvation found.

I11.
I would not change my native Land,
For rich Pery with all her Gold :
A nobler Prize lies in my Hand
Than Eaft or Weftern Indiei hold.

IV, o

How do I pity thofe that dwell

‘Where Ignorance and Darknefs reigns; |
They know no Heaven, they fear no Hell,
Thofe endlefs Joys, thofe endlefs Pains. ~ |

. V.
'Thy glorious Promifes, O Lord,
Kindle my Hopes and my Defire ; 1
While all the Preachers of thy Word, -
Warn me to ’fcape Eternal Fire. /

' VL
Thy Praife fhall ftill employ my Breath, |
Since-thon haft mark’d my Way to Heav'n; t
Nor will I run the Road to Death, N |
And watfte the Bleffings thou haft givn. §
A SONﬂ




for CHILDREN. 9
. SONG. VL
. Praife for the Gofpel.

"ORD, TIafcribe it to thy Grace,
And not to Chance, as others do-
That ¥ was born of Chriftian Race,
Ard not a Heatken or a Few,

S |
"What wotild the antient Yewifh Kings,
And Fewif Prophets once have giv’n,
Could they have heard thefe | g('lorious
P ' ’ things,
:! Which Chrift reveal’d, and brought from
. - : (Heav’n!

How glad the Heathens would have been,
That worthip Idols, Wood and,Stone,, -
If they the Book of God had feen, |

Or Fefusand his Gofpel known ! -

Iv. ‘

Then if this Gofpel I refufe,
yHow fhall I e’er lift up mine Eyes?

For all the Gentiles and the Fews

Againft me will in Judgment rife.
2
T B a CONIC



1o DIVINE SONGS
‘ SONG VI.
The Excellency of the Bible,

' I (Praife
GReat God, with Wonder, and wich

On all thy Works I look ;
Bue fill thy Wifdom, Pow’r and Grace,
Shine brighter in thy Book. :

) IL
The Starsthat in their Courfes roN,,

Have much Inftru&ion given: . s {

But thy goed Word informs my Soul
How I may climb to Heaven.

o nk '

The Fields provide me Food, and fhew
The Gooduefs of the Lord ;
But Fruits of Life and Glory grow
Ingthy moft holy Werd. Y

T “IV.
Here are my choiceft ‘Freafures hid,
Here my beft Comfert ltes': - -
Here my Defires are facisfy’d,
And hence my Hopes arife.

L4

4




fr CHILDREN. 11 .

V.

Lord make me underftand thy Law,
Show what my Faults have been ;.

And from thy Gofpel let me draw
Paldon for all my Sin..

. Vl. i
Here I would learnhow Chrift-has dy’d:

To fave my Soul. from Hell :

'. "Not all the Books on Earth, befide

Such Heav’nly' Wandexs tnll -
VI

' Then let me Jové ¢ my Bible more;,

And take a frefh-Delight - _
By Day to read thefe Wonders o cr, .
And meditate by Night.... .. .

SONG' VIL

: ?m{/}'ta God for'léarfit‘ng 70 Rwd :

THE Prmfes of my. Tongue
I offer to the Lord,

That I was taught, and lcarnt fo youhg .
To rcad his holy Word

Ba Y
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1L
That I am brought to know:
The Danger I wasin,
By Nature and by Pra@ice too
A wretched Slave to Sin. ’

' I
That I am led to fee
I can do nothing well; - .
And -whither fhall a. Sinner flee,
To fave himfelf from. Heli ? -

: Iv. :
Dear Lord, this Book of thine
Informs me where-to ‘8o o

For Grace to pardon all my Sin,
And make me holy top; - . "

M - V.‘) Ve -
Here I can read and léarn
How Chrift the Son of God
Has undertook our gieat Concern, -
Our Ranfom coft his Blood.

, - ‘VI- ’ 1 '1 xv!
And now he reigns above,
He fends his Spirit down .
Lo fhew the Wonders of his Love, -
And make his Gofpel known, VIE




for CHILDREN. 13

VIL
O may that Spirit teach,
And make my Heart receive -
Thofe Truths which all thy Scrvants.
And allthy Saints believe ! (preach,

VIIL

Then fhall I praife the Lord

In a more chearful Strain,
That I was taught to read his Word,.

And have not learnt in vain..

SONG IX.
Tbe All-ﬁcmg G’oJ,
I.

ALm:ghty God thy plercm% Eye .
Strikes thro’ the Shades o Night,’
And our moft fecret AQionslie '

All open to thy nght. :

CIL
There’s not a Sin that we commi,
Nor wicked Word we fay, '
But in thy dreadful Book ’tis writ
- Againft the ]udgment-Day -

By Y HE
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o 111

And muft the Crimes that ! have dene -
Be read and publifh’d theye, .

Be al} expos’d befare the Sun,
While Men and Angels hegr >

» ‘ AV .
Lord, atthy Foot atham’d I lie;. -
- Upward I dare not look;
Pardon my Sins before I die,
And blet them from thy Book:

. V.
Remember all the dying Pains
That my Redeemer felt, o
And let his Blood wath out my Stains,’
- And anfwer for my Guilt. )

- VE . :
O may I now for ever fearr .
T’ indulge a finful Thoughe, .
Since the Great God can fee, and hear,
And writes down é¥’ry Faulr.

; SONG

. b bt T

|

Pl



for CHTLDEREN. . 15
| SONG X. '
| Sblemn Tb:fagbtwf Gad M _ﬁe,mb.‘ﬂ

Here isa God that rengns above,
T Lord of the: Heavens, and Earth, -
- (and Seas 3
I fear his Wrath; I ask his Love,
Aund with my Lrps F ﬁng his mee

1L -
There is a Law which he has ert',
- 'To teach us all what we muftdo: -
My Soul, -to.his.Commands fubmi, -
For they are holy, juft and true.

III '
Thereis a Gofpel of rich Grace,
Whence Sinners:all theix Comforts drdw ; -
Lord, Irepent, apd feek thy. Face;
For I have often broke thy Law.

IV :

_ 'There is an Hour when I mu& dle,

Nor de I know how foon twill come ; -

A thoufapd: Children young as I .

Are call ’d by Death to hear their Doom
" E o . ‘ X“
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'S :
Let me improve the Hours I have
Before the Day of Grace is fled : ,
There’s no Repentance in the Grave,
Nor Pardons offer’d to the Dead.

B VL
Joft as a Tree cut down, that fell :
To North, or Southward, there it liess -
. So Man departs to Heaven or Hell, .
~Fix'd in the State wherein he dies.

SONG XL

Heaven arg;] Htll S
T"J Here is beyond the Sky .

r A Heaveg, of Joyand Love,
And holy Children when they die,
Go to that World above.: . .-

There is a dreadfut Hell, -

And everlafting Pains,

There Sinners muft with Devils’idw'eill:j :
In Darknefs, Fire,’and Chains.

- IIL




. fr CHILDREN. 17

I~
& Can fuch a Wretch as I
Efcape this curfed End? - s
*And may I hope whene’er I die I
I fhall to. Heav’n afcend 2. R

Iv..
"Then will I read and pray -
- While I have Life'and Breath e
Left I:fhould be cutcEtoDay, Co ey
And fent P’Eternal Death.. T

SONG XIL -
Tbe Advantages 0f ear) } Reltgzm. k

(Yea‘rs
HAppys the Chlld whofe youngeft

Receive Inftructions well; =
Who hates the Sinners Path, and fcars
The Road that leads to Hell

[ -
CIL :
When we devote our Youth to God
"Tis pleafing in his Eyes; -
A Flower when offer'd in the Bud
Is no vain Sacrifice.

ItI.
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IIL. -
*Tis eafier Work if we begin
To fear the Lard betimes ; HEE
While Sinners that grow old in Sin |
~Are hardned in their Crimes.

IV,
’T wxll fave us from a thoufand Snares
To mind Religion youngs ;- -
Grace will preferve our Mlawngeam,
And make our Vireuc firong.
V.
To Thce, Alm:ghty God, to Thee,
Qut Childhood we reﬁgn L
>*Twill pleafe us tolook back and fee'
That our whole lees were thme

o Vi

Let the fweet Work of Prayer aud Praife,
hmploy my youngeft Breath;

Thus I’'m prepar’d for longer Da’Ys,' -
Or ﬁc for early Desth

soNGf

\f




fr CHILDREN. * 1o

———

SONG X
- Tbi Danger of Delay;
WHY fhould I fal{; *Tis yet too foon
) To feek for Heaven, or- think o
» ey (Death?
‘A Flower may fade before. ’tis Noon, . -
And]1 this Day:may lefc my Breath, :

¢ IL. o
If this rebellious Heart of mine,
Defpife the gracious €alis of Heav'n;
I may be hardned in my Sin, - °
And never have Repentance giv'n.

Coom
. What if the Lord grow wroth, and.fwear,.
While I refufe to read and pray, -~
That he’ll refufe to lenfl an Ear, -
To all my Groans anether Day ?

) . _IV' A
tWhat if his dreadful Anger burn, "
} While I refufe his offer’d Grace, ; +
;And all his Love to Fury turn,* =
‘And ftrike me dead upon the Place?

LT ' v
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*Tis dangerous to provoke a God ;

His Pow'r and Vengeance none can tell ;-
One Stroke of his Almighty Rod - :
Shall fend young Sinners quick to Hell.

. 'Then ’twill for ever be in vain. *
"To cry for Pardon and for Grace,
To wifth I had my Time again, -
Or hope to fee my Make:’s Face, -

SONG XIV.
< Esxamples of early Piety.

.- . . I. . '.
Hat bleft Examplesdo I find
‘¥ Writ in the Word of Truth ;
Of Children that began to mind -
Religion in their Youth, =

: - IL
efus who reigns above the Sky,
7 And keeps the World in awe,
Was once a Child as young as I,
And kept his Father’s Law. .

_ L




for CHILDREN.. a

» - III, - '
At Twelve Years old he talk’d with Men,
- (The Sews all wond’ring ftand) .
Yet he obey’d his Mother then,
And came at her Cdmmand.
Lo Iv. -
Children a fweet Hofanna fung,
And bleft their Saviour’s Name ; L
They gave him Honour with their Tongue,
While Seribes and Priefis blafpheme.
Samuel the Child was wean’d, and brought .
To wait upon the Lord;.” . .
Young Timotky betimes was taught
To know his holy Word. -
Then why fhould I {o long delay-
What others learn {o{oon ?

Iwould not pafs another Day -~
¢« Without this Work begun.

]

s N .
: PR .

l . . . LT

. )

13 i .

i

i

|

SONG
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 SONG XV.

| dgeinf Lying. .

O "Tis a lovely Thing for Yourth

: To walk betimes in Wifdom’s Way :

To fear a Lye, to fpeak the Frath,
That we may truft to alk they fay. -

. . . .u,_el'l';iu. S AR

" But Lyers we can never truft, (true,
Tho’ they fhould. fpeak the Thing that’s
And he that does one Fault at firft,
And Iyes-to hide it, makes it 1wo. L

AL o
Have we not known, nor heard, nor read,
How God abhors Deceit and Wrong ?
How Ananins was firack dead,

Catch’d with a.Lye upon his Tongue 2

SIVL
So did his Wife Saphira die -
."When fhe came inand grew fo bold,
As to confirm that wicked Lye
"That juft before her Husband told.

V't
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V.- .
'The Lord deligits in them that fpeak
'The Words of Truth; buvevry Lyer
Muft have his Portion in the Lake
"That burns with Bnmﬁone and wich Firc

Vi -
"Then let me always watch my bps,
Left I be firuck to Death and Hell,®
: Since God a Book of Reckoniag keeps
For ev’ry Lye that Children tell. .

) SONG' XVI

L Agatnft ,@Wafhﬂg and Figbtmg‘

T
LET Dogs dehght to bark an& bnte,
For God has nrade them fo;
- Let Bears and Lions growl! and ﬁght,
~ For ’tis their Nature too:

IL
But Children, you fhould néver fet -
Such angry Paffions rife ;
- Your little Hands were never made
To tear each others Eyes. -

Lo S i1
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I,

Let Love thro’ all your A&ions run,

And all your Words be mild,
Live like the bleffed Virgin’s Son, -
- That fweet and lovely Child;

. - IV ‘ ,
‘His Soul was gentle as a Lamb;
And as his Stature grew,

- He grew-in Favour both with Man,

And GodHis Father'too,: v~ .- -

SV T
Now Loxd of all he reigns above,
Aad froi his heav’nly Throne,

He fees whag'Children dwell in Lov'-é,:.‘ -

And marks them forhis own.

" SONG XVIL.

Love between Brothers and Sifters..

)
Hatever Brawls difturb the Street,
There fhould be Peace at home ;

Where Sifters dwell, and Brothers meet,
Quarrels thou’d never come.

I .

‘e




fr CHILDREN. a5

, S
Birds in their little Nefts agree ;
And ’tis a thameful Sight, =~
When Children of one Family ,
Fall out, and chide, and fight. .
Hard Namesat firft and threatningWords, ©
“That are but noify Breath, .. . '
Maiy grow to Clubs and naked Swords,
® Murder and to Death. '

. v
The Devil tempts one Mother’sSon - -
To rage againft another: . = -
So wicked Cain was hurry’'d on
Till he had kill'd his Brother.
. ‘:‘ Y" M ) o
The Wife will make their Anger cool, -

D

At leaft before tis Night ; . .
- Butin the Bofom of ‘a Fool
It burns till Morning Light.
Pardon, O Lord, our childith Rage; -+
.. Our little Brawls remove ; a
That as we grow to riper Age,’

Our Hearts may all be Love.
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| SONG XVIL
. Agmrg/i chﬁugmd mltwg Nm.r.

1. {theLord,
O U R Tongues were made to blefs
. And not fpeak ill of Men: :
thn others give a railing Wo-rd
c muﬁ ot rail agam -

‘Crofs Words and a Names require
To be chaﬂ:ns ’d at chool ;

‘And he’s m Danger of Hell-fire,
That calls lns Brether Fool

. III
But Lips that dare be fo prophane,
"To mock, and jeer, and fcoﬁ'
At IHyThmgs, or Holy Men, :
The Lord ihall ot t‘hcm off _ i

o [V o .
When Children in their wanton Play
Serv’d old Elifbafo,” -
‘And bid the Prophet go his ‘Way, L
“ Go up tbau Bald-bead, e ol

N [ Y :
‘ K . S $

’ .
NN p B¢
B L
R v V.ﬂ
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‘ 'V Ty 9
God qmcklyﬁtmft 1‘11e1r kaed Breath
" And{femt two Tagin fgt
. That tore them Limb from Lxmb to Death,’
- Wuh Blood, and Groans, and Tears.

VI
Great God, kow.terrible- art thou, .
To Sianers. ae'er fo young ! o
Grant me thy Grace, and teach me how
Totame and rulc my Tongue o

SONG XIX.

Again &ueawng i ng, amd
g‘]'/;cmg God's Nmm i eain,

-

ANgels that h h in Glory dwefl ..

Adore thy me, Almighty God"

And Devils tfemtsie down mHett™ '

Beneath fhe "l’ermrs of t‘hy Rod,
NI

And yet how wicked Children dare

Abwfe by dreadful glorious Name !

And when they’re angry, how they fwear,

3 And curfe their Fellows, and blafphenlxel'
. ' 1
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- I
How will they ftand before thy- Face;
Who treated thee with fuch Difdain, "
While thou thalt doom them to the Place
Of everlatting Fire and Pain’? '

' IV.
Then never thall .one cooling Drop

To quench their .burning Tongues be |

' - v T '.(giv’n,.
But I will praife thee here, and hope

Thus to employ my Tongue in Heav’n. -

A
My Heart fhall be in Pain to hear -
- Weretches affront the Lord above;
*Tis that great God whofe Power I fear,
That heavenly Father whom I love.

If my Companions grow prophane,

I’ll leave their Fric%d{hip when I hear
Young Sinners take thy Name in vain, ~
_And learn to curfe, and learn to fwear.

. .
45
Y.

L

1
t

I

R,
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SONG XX

E Agaivft Idienefs and Mifchief.
| ) .

I,
. OW doth thie little bufy Bee
- Improve each fhining Hour,
- And gather Honey all the Day
- From ev’ry op’ning Flow’r.! -

o : 3 |
" How skilfully the builds her Cell!
. How neat fhe fpreads the Wax ;
And labours hard to ftore it well
* With the fweet Food fhe makes. . . .

. 111
In Works of Labour or of Skill
I would be bufy too:
For Satan finds fome Mifchief ftill
For idle Hands to do. - o

. o IVe
(o Books, or Work, or healthfol Play :
t Letmy firft Years bepaft,
hat I'may give for every Day
G Some gpo§ Account at laft. =

c SONG
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SONG XXL - - |
Againft evil 0?»!15;{9:'. o

. WHY fhowld I j )om with thofe in Play,
. In whom 1’ve no Deligir, ;
“Who curfe and fwear, butnever pray,
Who call it Names, and fighs,

‘ 1L
1 hate to hear a wanton Song,
"Their Words- offend my Eers,
1.fhould not dare defile my Toogue -
With Language fuch #s theirs..

- 1L
~ Away from Fools I'll turs my Em
Nor with the Scoffers:go ;.
1 would be walkiog with the Wile,
That wifer 1 may grow. :

Ty S ——.

From ope rude Boy that’s us'd pormock,
Ten learn the wicked Jeft ;

One fickly Sheep infeds the Flock,

- And poyfons all the ref. :

H(:};):z:
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! V.

" My God, I hate to walk or dwell
With fisfl Ghildren here; .

- Then let me nog be fent to Hell,
.Where none but Sinpers are.

SONG XXIL
| Agairgﬁ@ri& inClothes.

L -~ (hide
: WHY fhould our Garments (made to -
Our Parents Shame) provoke our

o . (Pride 2°
. 'The Artof Drefs did ne’er begin,
*Till Eve our Mother learnt to fin.

: 5 .
When firft fhe put her Cov’ring on,
Her Robe of Innocence was gone :
And yet her Children vainly boat
In the fad Marks of Glory lof}. -

4 IIL :
" How proud we are ! how fond to thew
Our Clothes, and eall them rich and new! -
When the poor Sheep and Silk-worm wore . -
That very Cloathing long before,

Ca v,
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IV. '
The Tulip and the Butterfly
Appear in gayer Coats than I:

Let me bedreft fine as I will, (it
Flies, Worms, and Flowers: exceed me
V. . :

“Then will I fet my Heart to find
Inward Adornings of the Mind ; - :
Knowledge and Virtue, Truth and Grace,
'Thefe are the Robes of richeft Drefs.

Lol VI N
" “No;more fhall Worms with me compare;

This is the Rayment Angels wear: -

The Son of God, when here below, . -
_Put on this bleft Apparel too. -

VL
It never fades, it ne’er growsSold, - |
Nor fears the Rain,nor Math, nor Mould; |-
It takes no Spot, but ftill refines; = |.
The more ’tis worn, the more it fhines,

- viL. -
‘In this on Earth would I appear, -~ - . : |
Then go to Heaven, and wear it theres:- .
Godwll approve it in his Sight, - . .- 1

*Tis his own Work, and his Defight, |’
- L  SONG

s
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SONG XXIIL

Obedience to Paroms.,

- L (Lord
ET Children that would fear the
Hear what their Teachers fay,

With Rev’rence meet their Parents Word ¥

: . And with Delight obey. -

~ 1L | :
Have we notheard what dreadful Plagues
- Are thfeatned by the Lord,

- To him that breaks his Father’s I.a"w, .

Or mocks his Mother’s Word?. . . .
. ‘
What heavy Guilt uponhim lies!
How carfed is his Name ! - )
| The Ravens fhall pick out his Eyes; Ch
And Eagleseatthe fame,: =~~~ .

_ IV e
But thofe, that worthip God, and: give
Their Parents Honour due; o
‘Here on this Earth they long fhall live, -
. ‘And live hereaftertoo. . - ‘

C » QM NT
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.. SONG XXIV.
The Child s C’omplainf,

‘ N 1Y fhould F love my Sport fo well? |

\

So conftant at my Play? ¢

And lofe the Thoughts of Heaven and

And then forget to pray?’ (Hell2 |

. 1L : :

What do I tead my Bible for, : !
But, Lord, to learn thy Will2 .

iy

And fhall I danly know thee more,
And. lefs obey thee fill 2 :

IR
How fenfelefs is my Heart, and mld !
How vain are all my Thoughts! |
Pity the Weaknefs of a Child, it
And pardon alt my Faules, ~ .

: IV ,

Make me thy heavenly Voice to hear,
And let me love to pray, :

Since God will lend a gracious Ear, -

Towhata Childcan fay.. = .. |

cON 1
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SONG .XXV.
A Merning Soug. .

v

I..

, 'Y Gad, who mak’ft the Sun to know
- His proper Hour torife,
_ And ro give Light to all. below,
~ Doft fend him round the Skies.

_ 1 11 :
. When from the Chambers of the Eaft
. His Morning Race begins,.

He never tires, nor ftops to reft,

But round the World he fhines.

’ . 1L
So like the Surwenid I fulfif
The Bufinefs of the Day ; :
" Begin my Work betimes, and fill
March on my heavenly Way! .

Give me, ‘O:Lord, thine early Grace,
Nor let my Soul complain,. .

_That the young Morning of my Days -
Has all been fpent invain,. -~ .

s C 4 SONG
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SONG XXVIL:
A Evening Sing. ',

i L :
AiN D now another Day isgene, '
. I’ll ing my Maker’s Praife ;
My Comforts ev'ry Hour make known,
" His Providence and Grace. .

IL: _
But Kow my:Childhood runs towafte!  {
- My Sins, how great their Sum?
Lord, give me Pardon for thepaft,
And Strength for Days to come.

. 1L
I lay my Body down to:fleep, - - -
Let Angels guard my Head =
And thro’ the Hours of Darknefs keep :
Their Watch around my Bed.. . |

| V. !

- With cheatful Heart I clofe my Eyes;

Since thou wilt net.remove :: \

And in the Morning letmerife: =~ = -
Rejoycing in thy Lave. . .

" SONG ﬂ
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: SONG XXVIL
Por thé Lord's Day Morning.

e L |
Y HIS is the Day when Ghvif arofe
r So-early from the Dead: -
. Why fhould I keep my Eye-lidsclos’d,
Andwaftemy Hourson Bed ? ,

: IL. E
| 'This is the Day when Fefus broke
The Powers of Death and Hell :-
-And fhall F fill wear Satar’s Yoke,
And love my Sins {o well 2

I
To Day with Pleafure Chriftiansnreet -
To: pray, and hear the Word : - '
And T would go with chearful Feet,
- To learn-thy Will, O Lord. SR

- IV. )
1l leave my- Sport to'read andpray;
And fo prepare for Heaven:
O may-I-love this blefled Day
The beft of all the feven -

Cs SONG-
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SONG XXVIL
For the Lord's Day Evenjng.

: Lk ,
ORD, how delightful "tis to fee
1 A whole Affembly werfhip thee!
At once they fing, av ence they pray,

"Fhey hear of Heaven, aad.learn the Way.

v

I

1 have been there, and ftill would go = %

*Tis like' a little Heaven belaw.
Not all my Pleafures and my Play

Shall tempt ma to forget this- Day,

IIL.

O write upon my Memory, Lord,
"The Texts and Do@rines of thy Word 3

- But love thee better thau before.

"That 1 may break thy Laws nomore, - \
i

With Thou

Fill up this
ioping_?ardon thro’ his Blood,.

1 day lie down, and wake with God. {

"Fhat

Fh-ts of Chrift and thingsdivine

oolith Heart of mine ;

Fhe |
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TheTen Commandments onz of the Old
T jlamem, put into jbort Rbime ﬁr Children.

o Exop. XX, . : (me
“YHou thalt have no more Gods but
Before no Idol bow thy Knee.

, 'Take not the Name of God in vain.
. Nor~dare the Sabbath-Day profane.:
. Give both thy Parents Honour due.
. Take heed that thou no Murder do.
. Abftain fromWordsand Deeds uncledn.
8. Nor fleal, tho’ thew art poor and mean.-
9. Nor make a wilful Lye, nor love it.-
10. Wbat is thy Neighbour’s,dare not covet.

The Sﬂm of the Commavdments ont of
' the New Tefanient. :

U N e

S Marr. xxii. 37 .
chh all chy Soul love God above,
And as thy fetf thyNeighbour love;. -

Our Saviour's Golden Ral:.

.- MarT. Vil 1
'E you to others Kind and Tme,
As you'd have others be to yous-
And neither do nor fay to Mes,
W hate’er you would not take again;
Dus-
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‘fD‘my t0' God and our Neighbour.

~ " (Strength,"

L\.ov E God with all your3Soul and
With all your Heart and Mind, .

And love your Neighbour as your felf :.°

Be faithful, juft and kind.
‘Deal with anothier as you’d have
~ Another deal withyou..
What you’re unwilling to receive,. .
‘Be fure you never do.

. Out of:;sy Book-of Hynm&; I have be}'g add-
ed, The Hofanna, and Glory to the Father,

@rc. to be fung at the end-of any of thefe~Songs;.

according to the DireStion of Parents or Gover-
wors. ' ) .

Fre Hofanna ; or Salvation aferibed
to Chrift.
’ LO”g Metre.:

A

.E
, Hofanm to King David’s Son, .
Who reigns on a fuperior Throne <
We blefs-the Prince of Heav'nly Birth, -
Who brings Salvation dowa to Earth. IL

1

i

|
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. IL
| Let every Nation; every Age, _
i In this delightful Work engage ; . - )
{ Old Men and Babesin Sioning. -~ - 1
The growing Glories of her Kings

Common Metye, - -

Ofanna to the Prince of Grice ¢
Sion behold thy King!
Proclaim the Son-of David’s Race,.
! And teach the Babes to fing.. -

o IL N
- Hofamna to th’ Eternal Word,
- Who from the Father came :

Afcribe Salvation to the Lord, - - -

With Bleflings on his. Name. _.

. Short Mesre,
L _ .
: ,Hofannaito.the’ Son . -
Of David, and of God, -
Who brought. the News of Pardon down,,
And bought it with his Blood. e

o

?‘
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. IL
*'o Chrift th”anvinted King
Be endlefs Bleffings giv'n, _
Let the whole Edrth his Glory fing,
Who made oux Peace with Heav’n.

Glory 10 the Fatber, and the Sm, &c.

Lowg Metra, ‘
O Ged the Fathier, God the Sos,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Be Honour, Praife, and Glory giv’n
By all on Earth, and allin Heav'n.

Canturen Metre.
NOW let the Father and the Son
v And:Spirit be ador’d,
Where there are Works to make him
Or Saints to love the Lord.  (known;.

. Short Metre.
Ive to the Father Praife,
Give Glory to the Son,
And rto the Spirit of his-Grace
Be equat Honour done. - '

!

- ' Al

kS

§
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A Slight SPECIMEN of -
MoraL Soxags,

- Such as I wifb fome bappy and conde-
" feending Gemsus would sinderiake
Jor the Ufe of Childrews and perform

mach berter. , ~

THE'Scnfe and Subje&s might be bor-"
row’d plentifully from the Proverbs
of Solomon, from all the common Appea-
rances of Nature, from all the Occurren-
ees in the Civil Life; both in City and
Country : (which would alfe afford Mat-
ter for other divine Songs.) Here the
. Language ‘and- Mea{ures fhould ba eafy
and flowing with Chearfulnefs, and with-
out the Solemnities of Religion, or thefa=
ered Names of God and Ei-loly 'l'hin'gs»;
that Children might find Delight and Pro~.
fit together. : o '
This would be one effeGual way to
deliver them from the Temptation of
Eoving or Learning thofe Idle, ,Wan-
: ton.
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ton or Profane Songs, which ngé fo

early an ill Taint to the Fancy and Me- '

mory, and become the Seeds of future
Vices. .

- The .S’Iuggam'

IS the Voice of the Slqggard I hear
; him complam,
You bave wak'd me too foon, 1 muft jlumfcr
again.

As the Door on its Hinges, fo he on his.

I

]
I

T

b

.

Bed
"Turns his Sides, and his Shoulders, an¢

hxs heavy Head. .
I

J lirele more Sleep, and .a lmle more Slum-

Thus he waﬁeé half his Days, and his' {

" Hours without Number :-
And when he gets up, he fits foldmg his-
Hands,
Qr walks about fauntnng& or trifling he
“ - flands. _ _

\

< - HE

T

,’:..U
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. ’ :

G TIL

| paft by hxs Garden, and faw the wxld

_ The Thorn and the Thiftle grow broader
and higher:
. The Clothes’ that hang on him are turh-
_ing to Rags';
And his Money fill waftes, till he Rarves,
- or he begs. . _

I made hxm a Vifit, ﬁxll hopmg to ﬁnd
* He had took better Care for i lmprovmg his
Mind:
~ He-told me his Dreams, talk d of Eating
and Drinking;
But he {carce reads his Bnble, and nevcx: .
‘loves Thmkmg a :

V . : ) -
Sald I then to my Heart' H’m : a Leﬂim‘
© for me, ‘
That Man’s bue the Px&ure of what -
might be. ,
But Thanks to my Friends for therr Care
in my Breeding,
‘Who taught me betimes to love Workmg
and Readmg )

Inno-
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Tunocens Play.
1

. Bread in the. Meadows to fes the

young Lambs,
Run fparting about by :hc Ssdc of their
_ Dams,
. With Fleeces fo clean and fo white ;
Or a Neft of young Doves in a large open

When they yia; all in Love without Ane
ger or Rage,
. Howmuch we may learn fromthe S:ght !

¥ we had been Dmlcs; we mxgb: dabble
Or Doc in Mud: Lic end d
r Dogs, we might _play till it ended 1n
8 Blood ;-

_ So f'ou] or fo fierce are t‘mr ‘Natures.
But Thomas and William, and fuch pretty
- Names,
Should be ‘cleanly and harmk{'s. as Doves,
or as Lambs, :

Thole lovoly fweet innocent Creatures. _

\
IIL

l
‘
.’.‘.u.‘l‘.‘“ﬂ
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1L .

Not a Thing thet we do, not & Word thae
'- - we fay, S .
- Should injure another in Jefting or Play .
_ For he’s ftill in earneft that'sburt..
' How rude are the Boys that throw Pebbles
S and Mire'l ,
" There’s none but a Madman will fling
about Fire, '

And tell you, *Tis all bus in fpom.

.. Some Copies of the following Hymn Baving,
g0t abroad already into feveral Hands, the Au-
thor bas been perfwaded at laf} to permit it 1o
. appear in.Publick, at the End of thefe Divine”
Songs for Children. ,

| A Cradle Hymn.

Uth! my Dear, fie ftilt arid flumber; -

XA Holy Angels guard thy Bed ! )
Heavenly Bleflings without: Number

- Gently falling on thy Head.



48 A Cradie Hymy.
L . IL o &
Sieep my Babe; thy Food and Rayment, I
Houfe and Home thy Friends provide;
Allwithout thy Care or Payment; ' - j
Allthy Wants are well fupply’d. i

e

oom

How mueh béetter thou’rt attended - i

. 'Thanthe Son of God couldbe, =~
When from‘Heaven he defcended, - ;

And became a Child like thee. \

A IV.
Soft and eafy.is thy Cradle;
Coarfe. and hard thy Saviour lay,
When his Birth-Place was a Stable,

Shh e

And s forcft Bed was Hay.

V'. PR . .
Blefled Babe! what glorious Features
Spotlefs fair, divinely bright1

Mutft he dwell with brutal Creatures?
How could Angels bear the Sight 2 ,

. - ' ‘VI;' . ' o R

Was therenothing buta Manger * = .

Curfed Sinnerscould afford, ..~ - .-

To receive the heavenly Stranger?
Did they thus affront their Lord ?

o

¢

R R S

VIL |
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! VH.

Soft my Child; 1 did riot chide ‘!hec,
3 Tho’ my Song mxght found too hard :
i s Mother

Tis thy ; Nusfe that %f ts; beﬁde thce,

And her Arm fhall be thy Guard

- VIIL v
, Yet to read the thameful Story”
How the Fews abus’d their King, °
How they ferv’d the Lord of Glrﬁy,
Makcs me angry whnle I ﬁng

cim e R

. See the kinder Sh herds ;'ound hnm,
- Telling Woriders from the Skie; -. -
There they fought him; there they found
With his V:rgm-Mother by : (hxm,

X E
See the lovely Babe a dreﬂing, oL
- Lovely Infant how he fmil’d ! ‘
Wiien he wept, the Mothet’s Bleffimg
Sooth’d and hulh ’d the holy Child,

* Here you may ufe the Words, Brother, .syter,
N;glvbmr, Prmzd, &c

b.¢ A




~s0 "~ A Cradie Hyma.

v XI.

Lo, he flumbers in his Manger,
Wherze the borned Oxen fed;
Peace, my Darling, here’s no Danger,
Here's no Ox anear thy Bed. '

XL |
*Twas to fave thee, Child, from dying,
Save my Dear from burning Flame,
Bitter Groans, and endlefs éry.ing,' ]
That thy bleft Redeemer came, -

May’ft thou live to know and fear him,
"Lruft and love him all thy Days! .
"Thén go dwell for ever pear him,

See his Face, and fing bis Praife!

B X1V, :

1 could give thee thoufand Kifles,
Hoping what I moft defire;. -
"Not a Mother’s fondeft Withes, -
Can to greater Joysalpire. =

“ 4Tvbe Eml

4
~ 2 S
, PR



The TA B L E.

A Gemmi &ng of Pra:fe 10 God.:
Praife for Creation and Promdemp,
Praife to God for vur Redemption. -
Prazf; for Mercies S‘plﬂmal and %mpo—
va
. Praife for Brrﬂ: de Edsmm’m in a Chri=
Jian Land, - -
Praife for the Gojpel.,
The Excellenry of: the Bitle,
. Pyaifeto God for learning to read,
. The Al-Jeeing God.
10. Solemmn Thoughts of God and Dealb
11. gea«ve; and Heﬂf \
13. The Advantages of early Re
13, The Danger of Delay. = - W
14. Examples of early Puty, ,
15, Againft Lying, '
J@4WMQWMMm%mmm
17. Love between Brothers and Sifters,
18, Againi Sooffing and calliug Names.
- 3y, Again&' Swecring and Cayfing, «mf Mldng
- s Name inwam, - ’
‘20, Agamﬁ Ldlenefs and Mifokicf, -
- 2L Againft evil Cowpary. o
-22. Againft Pride in Clothes..
23. Obedionce to Parents. -
34. The Child’s. Complains. S )
25, 14 Morwing Song. S
36. A"&MMM" ‘,i( e
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~ g Short Metye. R
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o Bﬂbe fam Autlm', o
TDRayers compos’d for the Ufeand Imx-
X tation ‘of -Children; ' fuited>to -their
diferent Agesand cheir varjous-Oocafions:

.with Inflru@ions’ to anth jnthe
Dty ﬁ Prayery drawn gp by gag g
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