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PRETFA CE.

Q HAT there is only one living and
crue God, is a do&rine which many
of the wifer heathens acl_mow-

ledged and affented to. Such as Pytha-
poras, Socrates, Plato, Seneca, and others.
It is certainly one of the firlt principles of
revealed religion v And that there are three

diftin& fubfiftences in the unity of the Di-

vine Effence, appears to me 2 truth, which
(hines with all defirable clearnefs in the

divine word. If men will gfﬁ fptished
with the account there given ;i ‘6F"this

moft auguft {ubjet, we fhall have a fiotion
clear enough to anfwer all thofe glorious
purpofes fur which God faw fit to reveal 1t

unto us. But let not vain curiofity dream
to gain fatisfation to all her ufelels en-

quiries here. Neither fhould it be any hin-
a 2 derancs
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P R E FA C E

derance to our belief of this do&rine, that
we cannot comprehend, how One can be
'Three, and Three One. There are mul-
titudes of things which we muft believe to
be, when yet we are abfolutely in the dark
as to the modus of their exiftence. Where
is the philofopher who can define, how his
own foul and body are united ? Yet that
they are united cannot be denied. For n;y
part, I can find no abfurdity in this propo-
fition, That an unlimited Being thould be

Three, and One in different refpells; 1i. e.
One in one refpect, and Three in another,

or under another confidecration : ¢ There
are Three that bear record in heaven, the

Father, the Word, and the Holy Ghott ;
and thefe Three are One,” 1 John v. 7.

The proper Deity of the Worp, or Son
of God, 1 apprehend to be a truth of
the laft importance. The learned writer,
who calls bimifelf CrLEMENs, though a
profefled minifter of JEsus, 1s unwearied in

_his endeavours to perfuade men, that the

\. Defire of all nations deferves little regard
from




| P R E F A C E. v
._/;*from them, being but a mere creature, like
ore of themfelves. His Appeal, his Let-
ters and queries, but e{pecially that extra-
ordinary piece, entitled, ¢ The Triumph of
Truth,” contain enough in them to do in-
credible mifchief to the facred caufe of chri-
{tianity. For my own part, I confefs I could
not read the laft of thefe without horror.
It is aftonithing to me, that thofe who call
themf{elves lovers of the gofpel, fhéuld fet
themfelves to oppofe a truth, which is fo
clearly held forth, and {o ftrongly attefted
therein, as is the Divinity of Jesus. If
men are not to believe that he i1s a Divine
Perfon, truly God, as well as really man,
the facred writers have taken the moft ef-
fectual method they could have devifed, in
the account they have given us of J=sus,
to impofe upon all fuch, as do with fim-

ple, honeft, and unprejudiced mind, perufe
their writings.

That men {hould be required to honour
Jesus, even as they honour the Father ;
that he fhould be declared Omnifcient, the

Searcher
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Searcher of hearts, the Almighty, the Im-
mutable, and Eternal, and yet be but a mere
creature, is moft amazing. To believe
this, is to believe, not what is above our
reafon, but what is abfolutely contrary to it.
It is repugnant tO all reafon, that {o many
infpired witnefles (hould affirm of a mere
creature Jike themfelves, that he 1s the
Maker and Upholder of all things; that
he 1s Jehovah . over all, God bleffed for
ever ; the Mighty God ; the Great God ; the
True God, and eternal Life. That they
thould call a mere creature, My God, and
Our God ; and call upon others to behold
him as their God, ¢ Behold your God !
If CreMmEeNs will allow us to make ufe of

our reafon in determining the {enfe of {crip-
rure, we muft conclude from th= above,

and many other divine teftimonies concern-
ing Jesus, that he is as truly God as he s

really man.

But does not this Gentleman {eem to be-
tray a confcioufnefs, that he cannot defend

himfelf by the Englith bible, 1n his oppo-

fition
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fition to this and fome other doCtrines *
Hence does he give us timely notice, that
he intends to arm himfelf with his pew
tranflations, and new illuftrations, notwith-
ftanding he profefles all the while to be
addreffing the common people. T heartily
wi(h he may not wrong the facred originals,
and make it neceflary for fome able hand.

to vindicate them.

I have here delivered my {entiments
concerning the all-glorious Redeemer i1n
verfe, becaufe I have a natural love to
this kind of writing, and becaufe, as Mr.
Pore obferves, ¢ what is {o written, both
ftrikes the reader more {trongly at firft, and,
is more eafily retained;by him afterwards *.’
I am far from thinking the following lines
will be pleafing to every one who may
perufe them, even of thofe who are like-
minded with me in regard to the truth here
pleaded for. There wants much of that
eafe and harmony, that {fubiimity and ardor,
which captivate and raife the {oul, in perfor-

mances

* Preface to his Effay on Man.
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mances truly poetical. But this my poor mite
I caft into God's treafury, earneflly defiring
he ‘may accept of it, and blefs it, for the
firengthening of the faith of weaker chri-
Rians, into whofe hands it thay fall. It is
2 matter of {mall importance, either to
myfelf or the reader, what he fhall think
of this little piece, or its author; but it is
of great moment what his fentiments fhall
be of that all-glorious Perfcn whofe caufe
ts here humbly pleaded. What think ye
of CuRIsT ? 15 a queftion of the laft im-
portance, fince we are affured, that thofe
who do not rightly < believe in him, are

condemped, and the wrath of God abi-
deth on them,” John iii. 18, 36.

~ ‘May the number of true believers every
where increafe, and the Redeemer’s king-
dom be extended from fhore to fhore, till

*“ his knowledge cover the earth, as the
waters do the fea.”

CHRISTOPHILUS.



AL

THE

CHRISTIANS HUMBLE PLEA

FOR HIS

GOD AND SAVIOTUR.

ESUS! dear name of love! redeeming Lord !
W DBy ev’ry angel, ev’ry faint ador’d ;

Forgive a worm who now attempts to be,

To fellow-worms, an advocate for thee.

Meaneft of all thy works, I proftrate lie, 5
Struck with the fplendour of thy DEITY ;

And fill'd with awe profound, while oft I hear

Thy name blafphem’d, to me for ever dear.

Thy name is all my truft, the mighty prop,

And balfis this of my unbounded hope: 10
To thee for ev’ry needed grace 1 call,

My God, my portion, thou, my All in All;

My Shield to guard, my Sun to light and cheer;

My Friend, my fov’reign Helper, ever near;

Look from above, and blefs me with thine eyes, 15
Thou hope of man ! thou glory of the fkies !

Angels with everlalting wonder fcan,

O’er all the myft’ry of thy love to man () :
‘ A And

(a) 1 Pet, 1, 12,
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And whilft thy matchlefs name they ftrive to fing,
Wrap up and hide their faces in their wing : 20
But men, ungrateful men prefume to be
Too wife to pay due honour, Lord, to thee !
Yea, to fuch heights of wildom now they rife,
*Tis triumph (b) deem’d thy glory to defpife.
Strange ! that the potfhreds of the earth fhould firive 23
With thee, their Maker, by whofe hand they live !
Strange ! that the pow’rs of reafon thou haft giv'n,
Should be employ’d in impious war with heav'n;
Should-mufter all their forces to dethrone,
The Father’s equal and eternal SoN ; 30
To take th€'crown fromsJEsu’s facred head,
And in the:duft his princely fceptre tread !
Reafon ! ’tis falfly nam’d 3 that ne'er can be
True heav’n born reafon which oppofes thee !
’Tis folly rather, and prefuming pride ; 35
Right reafon owns the facred word her guide :
F.ach truth divine fhe finds revealed there,
With evidence convincing, ftrong, and clear ;

Thefe reafon bids us humbly to receive,
Nor dare what God commands to difbelieve : 40

Hence none to reafon have a jufter claim
T'han thofe who know and love the Saviour’s name.

Who can thy greatnefs tell, all-glorious King ;
W hofe ceafclefs praife feraphic legions fing.
And ev’'n the higheft of their numbers fail, 45

Nor can they half thy matchlefs worth reveal !
Then,

() Alluding to the title of that molt vile and pernicious pamphlet,
¢ The Triumph of Truth,’
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Thren, O how far, how infinitely far
Beneath thy due, the {trains of mortals are !

Yet, Lord, permit thy {ervant’s humble rhyme,

Drawn from thy word, to plead the caufe fublime, 50
Of thee, the Prince of life, that groan'd and dy’d

¥or wretched men,; vet now by men deny'd !

Who can fit mute, thou dear redeeming Lamb,

Whilft daring mortals trample on thy name,

And, unrebuk’d, thy dignity blafphcme ! 55

Then let thy facred Spirit, Lord, infpire
Thy fervant’s bolom with celeftial fire ;
His mind enlighten and dire& his quill,
Raife his low thoughts, with (acred ardour fill
His lanouid pow’rs; and let his humble verle 60
Thy attributes, thy names, thy honours and thy deeds

rehearle.

On heav’ns high throne, among(t the fons of hight,

Rever’d the Saviour ihines divinely bright.

Infinite heights all creatures he excels,
¢¢ In him the fulnefs of the Godhead dwells (¢);” 65

Yea, all its élories in the man refide,

Who for a race of guilty creatures dy’d.

He and the Father are in effence one (4),
CunrisT is th’ eternal Partner of his throne,
And all the Father hath he juftiy calls his own [¢)- -0

For all th’ eflfential artributcs divine,
With equal beams 1n our Redeexer fhine

A 2 As

(¢)Col, 1. 9. The fulnefs of the Godlhcad,” 1.c¢. The whole nature
1nd actributes of God 3 thele are in Crrist really, and (ubftantiaily, as the

fonl dwells in the body. (d) John x 30. ¢« I and my Father are ones’™
rion, for that would be a contradilton ; Lot 5y sC sy wiat LN,

net one pv
one nature, or eflences (¢ John Xv1.1 5.
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As in the Father ; yet the fcripture fhows,

Their facred eflencc no divifion knows (f).

In this let reafon’s dim and feeble beam, 75
Own revelation as the judge fupreme ;

Nor dare t’ oppofe, becaufe her fcanty line

Could never reach to found the deep Divine.

Infinite Wifdom can be found with ncne
But he thar reigns on heav’ns imperial throne : So
Yet this perfection dwells in Zion’s King ;
For he’s th’omnilcient God of whom I fing (¢).
Hell’s deep defigns before him naked lie,
And nothing’s hid from his all-feeing eye,
The blackeft darknefs and the blazing light &3

Are equal to his all-pervading fight ().
As 1n a tempeft when loud thunders roll,

T'he awful lightning darts from pole to pole;

More quick than thought we fee the flathes play,

And kindle midnight darknefs into day ; go
So doth the great Redeemer’s flaming eye

Run thro’ the carth, and ev’ry creature {py ;

And comprehends, wwith one immediate view,

Each circumftance the whole creation through.

Thus he beheld tae fith that Peter took, g5
When in the deep, and broupht it to his hook :

He faw it take the flater fiom the {and,

Tho’ he was diftant far upon the land,

And ftrait, when Peter goes, he guides it to his hand.

T'he fifh, obedient to the Savicur’s will, ICO
Catches the bait, yet holds the flater flill,

Pe:er

(fJ)1John v. 7. (z) John xxi. 17. (#) Pfalm cxxxix, 11, 12,
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Peter amaz’d, the needed piece receives,

And tribute for bimfelf and Mafter gives (1).

No wonder that we afier hear him cry,

¢« Thou knoweft ail things, Lord, thy {earching eye } 105
Deep in my heart difcerns my love to thee (£).

No being but the great Jehovah can
Spy ev’ry thodght and fearch the heart of man ;
Mark all our purpofes and fecret 21ms (/) :
Yet this prerogative the Saviour ciaims. 110
He has refolv’d to make his churches know
He’ll fearch their hearts (72), and try their altions too ().
This proof f{uffices, if we knew no more;
Behold your God, O mortals! and adore.
Yect when we hear the great Redeemer fay, 115
¢« He knows not when fhall be the judgment-day (2} ;”
And tell us, ¢ That his heavenly I"ather i1s
Greater than he (p),” the fenfe is plainly this;
That he’s as truly Man, as God fupreme,
For manhood’s every pow’r was found 1n him. 126
God in our nature deizn’d on earth to dwell ;
And hence his name is call’d EMMANUEL (g,
Yet th’ human nature can’t omnifcient be,
Nor claim with God a juit equality ;
But fince ¢f both thefe natures he partakes, 125
T he claims of each at diff 'rent tunes he fpeaks,
T"nis obvious truth, if clearly kept in fiche,
Sets ev’ry feeming contradidlion right.

So when of our ownfelves we take a view,

We fay, ¢ We're mertal, and :mmortal too ;” 136
And bothindift ‘rentl ghis,we know, are {trictly true.

Or
(1) Matt, xvil. 23—27. (k) Jebn wado 170 (/jfes, xvin 100 () Rew
11.23. (n)Rev, 1. 15 3. (/) St amiv. 0, (/] John wav 28,

{gJ Matt. i, 23,
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Or when we hear the fcriptures now declare,

That all mankind to death appointed are (7) ;

Then fpeak of fome who death fhall never fee ;

How fhall we make the jarring page agrec? 1358
¢¢ This hint,” Socinus cries, ‘¢ will {olve the whole,
That paflage means the body, this the foul.”

*Tis juft, Socinus, and we afk you why

The felf-fame rule you can to us deny ?

We then conclude, and on the {ureft ground, 140
Infinite knowledge is in JEsus feund.

Nor this alone ; omnipotence divine

In all its glory doth in JEsus fhine.

Full proof of this in all his works appears ;

Ard the Almighty (5) is the name he bears : 145
The pow’rs of earth and hell in vain oppofe,

Strong is his arm to crufh his haughty foes,

Thofe that rebel again{t his gentle reign,

Muft feel, at length, his vengeance and be flain (¢) 3
Hopelefs they’re plung’d into defltruction dire, 150
The gulph of darknefs, and the quenchlefs fire,

And whilft eternal years unceafing roll,
No beams of hope or comfcrt chear the foul :

But black defpair in all its horror reigns,
And binds the rebel-crew in adamantinc chains. 155

Yet brighter proofs of Jefus’ pow’r we have,
For mighty is his arm the loft to fave (v) ;
To refcue captives doom’d to endlefs woc,

Save from each fin and conquer every foe;
CUnnum-

(r) Heb. ix, 27. compared with John xi. 26.  (sJRev,1, 8.
(t) Luke xix. 27. () lia, sl 1,
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Unnumber'd millions glorioufly to raife 160
From all the depths of fin and wretchednefs ;

And bring them fafe to {cats of blifs above,

To fee his fmiiing face and fing his matchlels love.

But who, alas ! can half his name exprefs,

W hofe awful prefence fills unbounded f{pace ! 165
The heav’n of heav’ns he makes his high abode,

But ftill is ev’ry where the Omniprefent God («).
Whate’er I do, or wherefoe’er 1 be,

I am furrounded with his Deity.

Awful ! yet pleafing thought ! himfelf is here ! 170
My God, my Help, my Saviour’s ever near |

When in the midft of fnares and deaths I ftand,

I will not fear, for he’s at my night hand, }
With all the mighty hofts of heav'n at hus command!

The tide of creatures ever ebbs and flows ; 175
But, deareft Lord, no change thy being knows (w ),

Nor {hadow of 2 change; thy love and grace,
Thy purpofe, promile, pow’r and faithfulnefs,

Abide for ever firm, for ever fure,
W hen ftates and kingdoms {hall be known no more : 180

Thy throne eternal ages fhall remain(x ),
And thou for ever and for ever reign, [ wain.
W hen fkies are fled, and moons have ceas’d to wax and

Lo, all thefe glorious attributes divine
With brighteft luftre do iu JTesus thine : 185

That he is God it fully hence appears;
But next we view the titles which he bears.

The

7u) John iii, 13. Matt, cyvid. 20, (w) Heb, xiit. 8. =/ Hebals 8
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'The awful name, JEHOVAH ne’er was given
To any but the God Supreme of heav'n(y);
No creature e’er could claim it ; yet ’tis true 109G
Our Jesus is Jehovah Tzidkenu (z).
>Tis he from v hom al! life 2nd being {prings;
The Sov’reign Lord of lords, the King of kings (a);
He is the great (), the true(¢), the mighty God (4),
Who rules the wide creation with his nod ; 195
God in the fleth made manifeft to thew,
The heipht of heav’nly love to men below.
He is the Lord of glory, (¢) light, and blifs ;
<« The everlafting Father, the Prince of peace:”
Him Thomas faw with well-aflured eyes, 200
And then, ¢ My Lord, my God,’” adoring cries.
But can we think the ble{t apoftle v'rong,
\When, with believing heart and ready tongue,
He thus devoutly owns the rifen Lord,
T he very God he worfhipped and ador’d ? 208

No; Jefus own’d tae name—the praile receiv’'d—

Pronounc’d him happy who the truth believ’d (/).
T hefe titles, Saviour, are thy native right,

And clearly prove thy Being infiaite.
| Honours

(y) Plalm lxxxii. 18, ~)i. e. ¢ Jehovah our righteoufnefs, Jer.xx1. 6.
Compare Exod. xvii. 7. with 1 Cor. x. 9. 2nd Ifaiah xl. 3. with Matt, ni.
1,2, 3. () Rev.xix, 10. () Tit. it 13, ¢ Looking for that blefied
hope, and the elorious appearing of the great God, and our Saviour |Esus
CurisT.” That Jesus Curist is called the Great God 1n this place, as
well as our Saviour, I fhould think, muft be plain te every onc who carefully
rcads the paffage with an unbiafled mind, in connexion with the three pre-
ceeding verfes.  The artide 1s prefixed befcre the words, Great God, without
any repetition of it before the next claufe; from whence it fhould feem the
conitru€tion muft be this : The appearance ot Jrsus CurisT, who is the
Great God and our Saviour. To this we may add, That no inftance can be
given where the word sTiQaverx 1S ever applied to any but our LorD ]Esus

Cur1sT. TheFatheris never faid to Appear ; nay, is exprefly athrmed to be
Invincible. 1 Tim.vi. 16. (¢)1 Johnv.20. (d) a1 ix. 6. (¢) 1 Cor.

ii. 8. (f)]obn xx, 27, 28, 29,
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Honours divine are to our JEsus giv'n 210
By men on earth and worfh ppers in heav'n (g ).

The elders, crown’d and cloath’d in bright array,

Before the Lamb profoundeft homage pay (4) :

«« Worthy art thou, they cry, to loofe each feal,

Unfold and perfe&t all the Father’s will : 21§
For, lo! thou halt for us, undone, been {lain,

And by thy blood has ranfom’d us again,”

Thus {peaks the Father from his lofty throne,
¢¢ Iet men and angels worfhip CHRIST the Son (1)
His praife {hall dwell on ev’ry heav'nly tongue; 220
Adore him all ye bright celeftial throng.”
To our Redeemer ev’ry knee muft bow,
In heav'n above, or on the earth below,
The honours which we to the Father give,
The fame exprefly muft the Sow receive (£). 22§
He that refufes to adore the Lamb,
Gives not due honour to the Father’s name (£).
Thus, whilft in radiant files, the angels move
Before the prefence of the God of love,
Illuftrious beyond thought, they hourly pay 230
Worthip to JEsus, and his will obey :
Ten thoufand times ten thoufand ready ftand (/),
Lift'ning to catch the Saviour’s leaft command ;
Fir'd with celeftial love and burning zeal,
Inftant they fly to executc his will. 225

And thus the faints in ev’ry ane have paid
Joint adorations to their living [Head :
B His
(g) Our Saviour aflures ns, That facred worfhio ongl* tu b~ addrafld ro

God only,” Matt. iv. 10, Lakeav. R0 () Revo vy, 1 B,
) John ve 23, (/) Dan, vii. 9, 10,
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FHis Deity has been by all confefs’d,

And folemn worfhip to his name addrefs’d.

Inev’ry place, the faithful, greét, and {mall, 240
For heav’nly 2id on our Redeemer call (m).

He is the needy foul’s almighty Friend,

On him the humble evermore depend.

In him their everlafting hopes they place,

And to his fulnefs look for ev’ry grace. 245
He is the obje& of their love fupreme,

And matchlefs glories they behold in him (7).

To Jests’ hands each humble chriftian gives
His foul immortal, when he firft believes.
¢ T know his name, the great apoftle cry’d, 250
Who lov’d my foul, and for me groan’d and dy’d ;
I know he’s able to preferve me {till,
And guide me fafely to his holy hill (0) 3"
Thus millions of immortal creatures are
Refign'd to him, and made his charge and care ; 255
And in his hand they ever reft fecure,
Should haughty finners rage, or fatan’s legions roar (p).
Departing faints to him their fouls commit
To be condued to the realms of light.
«- Jesus, my Lorp,” the proto-martyr cries, 260
Receive my foul,” and then triumphant dies (g).
EnmMANUEL’s glories were to him reveal’d ;
Such rays divine the dying faint beheld ;
That

(in) The worthipping of CurisT is laid down in {cripture’ as the cha-
racterittic of a chriftian, 1 Cor.i. 2. ‘¢ With allthat, in every p.ace, csll
upon the name ot JEsus CurisT our Lord, &c.” fee alfo A&ts ix. 14, 2r1.
(n) Cant, v, 16. (0)2 Tim. i, 42, and iv, 13,  (p) John x,28, 29, 3,
(7) Aéts vil. 59, 60,
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That he, content and joyful, yields to death,
Prays for his murd’rers, and refigns his breath, 263

Now he th’ Eternal moft profanely wrongs,
Who gives to creatures what to him belongs (7).
>Tis branded as a black detefted fin,
To offer worfhip to a creature’s fhrine (s).
Byt if this truth we ftill refule to own, 270
That CarisT is God, and with the ¥Father One;
Then {aints and feraphs, heav’n and earth muft be
Promoters each of vile idolatry.

Next to the honours which to thee belong,
JEsus, thy glorious works demand my iong. 27

\/\

W hatever works are by the Father done
In heav’n or earth, the fame his equal SonN
Performs in ev’ry age, inev’ry place,
Or works of nature, or of mighty grace (¢).
The world was form’d by his Almighty arm, 280
The bright archangel, and the creeping worm ;
Heav'n’s mighty orbs, and ev'ry grain of {and,
Are the produions of his mighty hand ;
YWith all the ranks of creatures that relide
On ezrth, or in the fpacious ocean glide (u) - 285
He is their author, end, and fov’reign Lord,
He made, and he upholds them by his word (v ;
How worthy then by all to be ador'd !

B 2 Bur

{.": 1]:4' 3132. Sl (5? ROIII. ;l 25- (r) JOhn V. I:-} Iﬂ. {Z;:' Jl_"lhn i. 3‘
(v) Col, 1. 26, 17,
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But here, perhaps, it may by fome be faid,
Th’ apoftle tells us, ¢ God hath all things made  2¢6
¢ By Jesus CHRIsT (w); hence JEsus is not God,
But fome inferior agent he employ’d.”
To this objeftor’s comment we reply,
Th’ apoftle’s words you plainly falfify. _
Whate’er the Father does, we freely own, 208
Is done by Jesus CHRr1sT, his equal Son(x);
Th’ eternal Partner of his glorious throne ; }
In whom the Father’s brighteit glories fhine (),

One is their eflence, One their great defign (z).

And when the kind Redeemer dwelt below, 20,
The mighty works he wrought did plainly thow
'That He, who deign'd to viiit our abode
In human form, is ti:: eternal God.

Lord of all worlds, he here bis iceptre fway’d,
And ev’ry element his will obey’d. 305
He calm’d the raging ocean with a word,
Inftant the fwelling billows own their Lord.
The furious winds that tofs’d the {pacious main,
At his command at ouce were hufh’d again (a).
No more the fierce and rufhing tempeft flies, 210
Nor drives the clouds in heaps along the fkies,
¢¢ Be ftill,” he {ays ; the furges ceale to roar,
Nor longer rage and dafh againft the fhore.
No rufiling breeze difturbs the deep ferene,

Whilft mortals, wond’ring, owr the hand divine. 315

He

(w) Eph. jil, 9. (x) Jobn v. 109, (y) Heb, 1. 3¢ (=) 3 Jobnv. 7,
(g, Mark v, 39.
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He made the heiplefs cripple leap for joy (&),
The dumb in pra.fe their loofen’d tongues employ :
He made the fightlefs eye behold the day,
His touch remov’d th’ abftruéting films away :
He caus’d the deaf to hear his charming voice, 320
And filI’d the broken heart with facred joys ;

Heal'd ev’ry ficknefs with his potent word,
And thus proelaim’d himfelf o’er all th’ fov'reign Lord.

He bids the nervelefs paralytic rife (¢),
And ftrait his new-created ftrength he tries,’ 325
Leaps from his bed, and bears the load away;
His ev’ry pow’r exulting, hails th’ joyful day.

Say, s not this the language of the God
Who form’d the earth and fpread the heav’ns abroad
By his Almighty Fiat? Sure tis he 330
W hofe fingle mandate makes the thing TO BE !
There needs no more ; if Jeflus fpeak but once,
"T'is inftant done, whate’er his lips pronounce.
And hence we fee, the putrifying dead
From the deep tomb his awful voice obey’d : 235
¢¢ Laz'rus, come forth,” the mighty baviour Cri€s ;3
T he pale and ghaftly corple begins to rife :
Seruck with aftonifhment, attending crouds
Behold him move, enwrapt in deadly fhrouds !
The awful mandate of th’ incarnate God, 740
Brings back the fpirit to its lrft abode:
Ihe clay-ccld lungs azain began to heave,

And all the vital pow’rs new life FECEIVE :
The

N\ .
(8) Matt, viil, 27, (o) Matk n 2.
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The ftagnant blood, that putrifying lay, }
345

In ev’ry vein, again begins to play,
And round its fyftem feeks its anctent way (4) !

He fpoke the word, and with the fov'reign found
Releafed thofe whom fatan Jong had bound :
At his rebuke infernal legions fled (¢),
Aw’d by the Pow’r that breaks the ferpent’s head ; 3350
¢¢ ' We know thee who thou art, the fpirits cry,
Wilt thou torment us, SoN of the Moft High !”

When JEsus dy’d, old fatan’s kingdom fell ;
He led in triumph all the pow’rs of hell;

Shook to the centre the deceiver’s throne, 355
And foon will tread his envious legions down. [known.}

Thus the all-conqu’ring Saviour makes his power

He on the crofs eternal life could rive,
And bid the dying malefactor live :
He heard the poor condemned {inner pray, - 360
Nor did he frown the guilty wreich away :
¢ To-day, thekind and loving Saviour cries,
Thou fhalt be with thy Lord in paradife (£).”
O wond’rous proof of love and pow’r divine !
T'o {ave to all perfection, Lord, is thine. 365
Ye mourning fearful fouls, comc fee the brand
Half-burning pluck’d from hell, by mercy’s hand !
'The rebel, late a foe to God, condemn’d,
A favourite now belov’d, and deareft friend ;
By Jecus reconcil’d, reftor’d, forgiv’n, 2%0

/
Inftant the child of wrath an heir of heav’'n !
Amazing

(d) John xi, (¢) Matt, viai, 28, &c, (/) Luke xxiil. 47,
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Amazing grace ! look down ye higher fkies !

Ye angeis gaze with ever new {urprize ;

And let each dweller on the earth below,

See here what our redeeming God can do; 375
Let ev'ry needy foul his bounty prove,

Ye cannot hope too largely from his love !

Now reigns above the dear exalted Lord,
By all the flaming hofts of heav’n ador’d.
In works of might his hands are ftill employ’d, 380
Works which befpeak him tbe eternal God.
All creatures he fuftains by pow’r divine (g)3
By him the breezes blow, the planets fhine :
His hand fupports the earth and rolling {pheres ;
This is the prop that nature’s {yftem bears. 385
His wide capacious bofom can embrace
And lodge {ecure, creéation’s num’rous race.
Whirlwinds and feas are all at his command,
He holds them in the hollow of his hand.

Man he fuftains with more diftinguifh’d care, 390
And in his churches makes his grace appear ; 1

W here’er his follow’rs be, the Saviour’s prefentj
there (»).

The poor condemned foul, that trembling lies
At Jesus’ feet, and loud for mercy cries,
Receives a gracious pardon from his throne, 395
Which none can give but the true God alone (1).
The pardon’d foul exults with mighty joy,

And now ¢’ pleafe his God becomes his chief em ploy.
Ten

:¢) Heb. 1.3, () Matt, xxviit, 2@, (;) Mark i, 21,
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Ten thoufand wretched {inners, dead in {in,
Jrsus commands to live, and life divine 400
Their fouls poflefs ; they from the dead arife,
And to eternal things direct their eager eyes, (£)
'T'he heart enflav’d by fin his pow'r rcnews ;
And ev'ry ftubborn reigning luft fubdues :
T'here he ere&s his peaceful throne, and fits, 405
And all the mighty work of grace compleats (/).

Whate’er the finner wants, the Saviour gives;

Each helple(s foul that looks to JeEsus lives :

His glorious fulnefs unexhaufted flows (m)

With living ftreams of grace forev’ry one that goes. 410
Joy he diffufes through the troubled breaft,

And gives the guilt tormented confcience reft;

Calms all the tumult that prevail’d within,

Quells ev’ry fear, and fills with peace divine (n).

"The humble faint he {uccours ev’ry hour, 415
Yea, ev’ry moment (0); his {upporting pow’r
Engarrifons each object of his love,

And fafe condulls them to his throne above ().

His mighty arm at length the dead fhall raife (¢),
From earthly tombs, and from th’unbounded feas. 420
The bodies, which for ages paft have lain
In mould’ring duft, he’ll bring to life again :

From death’s deep jaws draw forth a num’rous hoft,
Nor fhall the fcatter’d particles be loft,
Ev’n thofe which round the glabe the fportive winds { 423

have tofs’d.
The

(4} John v. 21. (/] Mal. ni. 3. (m) Col. 1. 19. () Matr, xi1,28, 29, 30.
(o) Ha. xxvii, 3¢ (p) 1 Petii. 50 (g) John v. 28, 29,
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The flefh, that long ago bas been a prey

To greedy worms, or fithes in the fea,

Or fuch as were to afhes once confum’d,

Or in Egyptian pyramids entomb’d 3

All, all, the Great Redeemer will reftore 430

As trophies of his own refiftleis pOW'T.

The Refurre@ion and the Life is he (r),

And ev’ry eye fhall then his glory fee (s).

When carth affrighted to her centre fhakes,

And ev'ry tie of nature’s fyftem breaks 3 435

Th’eternal Judge defcends with flaming ire,

Quick light’nings glare, and heav’n’s vait concave fire ¢

Myriads of angels in their bright array,

Attend to folemnize the judgment day (1) %

The trumpet founds, remoteft nations hear, 440

And, gath’ring round, th’ affembled world appear ;

Some fil’d with facr’d joy, and fome with keen
defpair.

Then, feated on the white majefltic throne,

In radiant brightnefs th’ awful Judge 1s known (u).

No mote prefuming men can then deny 445

His greatnefs, or eternal Deity.

The brighteft rays of Majefty divine,

Omnipotence and love in him will {fhine.

Ye ranfom’d race, the mighty Saviour view,

Lo, this is He that dying dy’d for you ; 450

Who bore your fins, a moft tremendous load (v) !

And bought your perfons with his precious blood (w).
C Your

(r) John xi. 25. (s) Rev. 1.7, (¢) Jude ver. 34, () Rev. xx. 11, X2,
(¢} 3 Pet. 11, 24. (w) ALt xx, 23,



[ 18 ]

Your fins procur’d his anguifh, grief, and fmart;
Theic nail’d his fefh, and pierc’d his bleeding heart :

For you he ftood condemn’d at Pilate’s bar, 455
That you in judgment faultlefs might appear.

Vengeance divine the dying Saviour bore,

This wrung a {weat of blood from ev'ry pore (%), }
To pay the debts of men, a moft emormous fcore !

Thefe debts to pay, how was the bleeding Lamb 460
T.aden with forrows, keen reproach, and fhame (y) [
Stern juftice wak'd her awful brandifh’d fword,

And fmote the head of our redeeming Lord (2).

O boundlefs depth of love and grace divine !

Too vaft too fathom with the fcanty line 4635
Of human thought ! Jesus the Mighty God,

The Judge of All, became a man, and ftood

Judg’d and concunn’d for men, and for them {pilt

his blood !
His God-like Majefty was then conceal’d ;
Now in the clouds his glory is reveald: 476

Celeftial brightnefs fparkles in his eyes,
And like a thoufand funs enlightens all the fkies ().

I+ this dread hour, where fhall the wicked {tand,

Or how eicape the vengeance of his hand?

W hile here on earth the humble JEsus gave 475
Sumne tokens of his pow’r to kill or fave :

The fruitlefs fig-tree wither'd when he frown'd;

Its dying branches his dominion cwn’d (5).

The armed band by the vile traitor led,

At fight of him in wild confufion fled ; 480
And

(x) Luke xxii, 44, (y) Ifa. liii. (=) Zoch. xiii. 7. (&) Matt, xx1v. 30.
(6) Matt. xxi, 19, 20,
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And ftruck with terror by his mild reply,

Flat on the ground the haughty warriors lie (¢).

And if fuch proofs of fov’}eign love he fhow'd

Whene’er he pleas’d, 1 this our mean abode,

How dreadful now muft his appearance prove 485
ave flighted all his love! |
at durft defpife his name,

Dread the refentment of the injurd Lamb(d)'!

Hell’s endlefs terrors all begin to roll

In dreadful tides upon his guilty foul ; 4Q0
His fecret crimes now ftare him in the face,

And moft, his vile contempt of gofpel-grace (e):

Thefe, like a thoufand gnawing harpies, prey

On his pain’d heart-ftrings, in this dreadful day!
Negleftors of falvation, wum’rous croud ! 495
Ve can’t efcape the vengeance of aGod (f)5 |
\Where now, alas ! will ye for refuge fly !

I vain to mountains and to rocks ye cry,

To fcreen your heads (£); when ev’ry mountain burns,

And ev’ry rock to liquid fulphur turns; 520
The {un turns dark, ftars from their orbits fall,

Nature diflolves, confufion fpreads o'er all () !

Now are th’ impartial books thrown open wide,

And in ftri&t juftice ev'ry caufe is try’d :

For, lo! the Judge's all-difcerning fight 506

Brings the black fcenes of fecret guilt to light ;

Draws forth each hi
For ev'ry human heart he

¢c) John xvill. 4,
{g)_R-t.‘.Y. ‘Vi. 16. (b) A Pﬂ[- ili; 10-——"'—_-———-“ )
The folemn temples, the gorgeous palaces,

The globe itfelf, and 21l that it inlabity
baiclefs fabric of a vifion

hail be diffolv’d—and hke the
Leave not a wreck behind.— | SHAKESPLEAR.
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The hypocrite no longer lies conceal’d ;

Torn is the mafk away, and now unveil’d
The poor delinquent ftands before the throne,
Where all his vile deceits are fully known,
No more the Pharifee in fancy’d plumes

"T'o claim a debt of heaven now prefumes :
Speechlefs he ftands, void of the wedding-drefs, 515
The garment of the Saviour’s righteoufnefs (7) ;

Thefe all with guilty dread fhall hear at laft,

The awful, the condemning fentence pafs'd !

¢ To endlefs flames, ye curfed go away ;

Far from my prefence, and the realms of day : 526
Unyielding chains fhall there the guilty bind,

Ceafelefs they wail, and no deliverance find (£) 1~

O dreadful decom ! {ee how th’ avenging God

Refents the inj’ry of his flighted blood (/) !

There loft for ever, O eternity ! ~ } 525

T hou fhorelefs, bottomlefs, unbounded fea ! [thee !
How are the thoughts of men for ever drown’d in

Norne will be fafe in that tremendous hour,
But thofe who here have felt the faving pow'r
Of hisright hand, who now their Judge appears, 535
And with a{mile divine his follow’rs chears.
They knew his name, and there repofs’d their truft (m),
His righteoufnefs divine was all their boaft ().
With fteady faith, and fervent love infpir’d,
And with true gratitude to Jesus fir'd ; 535
"Their altive feet in {wift obedience mov’d,

Pleas’d with the fervice of the God they lov’d,
They

(i) Matt, xx1i, 11. (%) Matet, xxv. 41. (/) Heb. x. 29, (m) Pfalm ix. 30,
(n) Ifa. xlv, 24. Pflalm lxxxix, 16.
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They copy’d his humility and zeal ;

Aiming his ev’ry precept to fulhll: “
From faith divine the brighteflt virtues {prung, 510
T’ adorn the life, and dignify the tongue (¢) :

No Faith, no works, the facred word declares(p),

But fruit celeftial, faith inceflant bears (¢ ). L

Thefe happy fouls in countlefs millions ftand

Undaunted at the Judge’s own right hand; 545
Raptures unknown their ravifh'd hearts dilate,

And wond’ring angels hail their happy f{tate :

«« Come, ye blefs’d children, the Redeemer crics,

(With heav’nly love lill beamng in his eyes)

'T'o yonder thrones afcend, the bright reward, 550
Before all worlds for you divinely rear’d (r) !”

The f{cene is clos'd, the Judge afcending reigns,
Ador’d for ever, in the heav’nly plains,
By faints and feraphs prais’d in moft exalted ftrains.

Then bluth, O CLemENs ! blufh with conicious
fhame, 555

Nor dare to trample on the Saviour’s name :

How will you meet, at length, his rad’ant eye,

Whofe glory now you ftudioufly decry !

When he in pomp and awfui flames appears,

And all the enfigns of his Godhead wears, 560
Then they who here on earth deny’d his name,

In words or works, he’ll cloath with endlefs thame(s).
Think

(O} ZPCtﬁ ;- 5, 6’ 7- (P) th- '.'ti. 6- (?) G;l‘- Y. 6. (l") Matt_ <X, 34'
(l} Ifa, xlv. 24. * All shat are ipcunaed aganit _him (hall be afhamed,”
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Think not, O CLEMENS, then that we deride
True reafon () ; reafon, Sir! is on our fide:
Our reafon and our confcience both receive 563
Convi&ion full of what we thus believe ;
"The cleareft proofs, (if ought a proof can be)

That CuRIsT is Gob, we in the gofpel fee.
¢« Wrong not the chriftian, think not recafon yours (%),

He has the higheft claim to reafon’s pow’rs, 570
Who owns the book of heav’n his guide divine,

Searches with earneft heed each facred line, }
And digs, by reafon’s lamp, in that celeftial mine ;

And when full evidence he thence receives

Of heav’nly truth, he humbly that believes. 575
Let not your wifdom, CLEMENS, ¢’er prefume

The truths of God to cenfure and condemn.

Proofs of your {kill in {cience have been fhow’d ;

But ftop ! ¢ the world by wifdom knows not God (v).”
So deep the truths the gofpel doth declare, 580
That human wifdom {tands confounded here (w).

Yet what the haughty wifc have not beheld,

Has been, and is to humble babes reveal’d (« ).

Thofe who to fuch high wifdom will pretend,

As, what they cannot fully comprehend, 585
Refolved ftand, they never will believe,

Thefe can’t the gofpel’s facred truths receive :

‘Nay, he who in this impious thought perfifts,
Muf#t difbelieve that God himlelf exiits.

For

(t) The author of the ArrEaL very ungeneroufly fuggefts, ‘ That his
opponents decry human rcafon, and require men Lo abandon it wherever
religion is concerned.”  But are theic any fuch perions as he t:cre {peaks of ?
For my part Iknow notany. See APPEAL, page 4. (v) Night Thoughts,
(v)1Cor. .21 ()1 Cor i 19,20, (%) Matt. xi, 25, 20.



[ 23 ]

For who can comprehend JEHOVAHR’s name ! 500
E’en CLEMENS’ felf fuch knowledge ne’er could claim :
*T'is high as heaven | What can CrLeEMENS do'!

Deeper than hell | alas ! what canRe know (y)!

Vet CLEMENS, from the early days of youth,

Firmly believes this grand myfterious truth 3 £0%
And hundreds more which he could ne'er explain,

Flfe he had nev'r believ’d himfelf a man.

Like Jews of old, the precious Corner-Stone (z),

Yet Zion’s firm foundation, Jesvs fhall be known.

Here {tands the church, nor can the gates of hell,

Or pow’rs on earth, againft her e'er prevail (a).

Here CLEMENs vainly tries his guileful {kill ;

7ion fhall reft on her foundation ftill.

« In him, the prophet cries, fhall Gentiles truft (4 };” 6035
Dear is the Saviour's name to all the juft.

Celeftial eloguence would fail to paint

How precious JEsUS is to ev’ry faint (¢}

A thoufand charms adorn his lovely face,

And thefe behold him full of truth and grace (d): 610
And now at length th’ devious fong to clofe,

A word of councel I addrefs to thofe.

But foolifh builders ftill refufe to own, . ‘
} 600

O praife the Saviour’s name ! Ye hourly prove
The richeft fruits of his eternal love !

Ye are the purchafe of his precious blood, 615

He gave his life to bring you near to God?
O match-

(y) Job. x1. 7, 3, 9. (z) Pfalm cxvill. 22, (s ) Matt, xvi. 18,
(b) Rom. xv. 12, (¢} 1 Pet. ih7. (d) John 1 14.
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O matchlefs grace | O lovc beyond degree!
Yé fouls, celeftial- born, w1rh'wture {ee
Th’ Offended freegy t s, to fet th’ offender free !
And hence an ample pardon ye receiv’d, 620
When in the Saviour’s name ye firft believ’d (e).
A pardon full, of fins of decpeft dye,
‘Of horrid guilt that {feem’d to reach the fky:
By blood divine releas’d from ev’ry debt, |
In JEsus’ righteoufnefs ye ftand complete (f). 62¢
€ wonder you with ever new f{urprize ; |
Though Cremens flill the facred truth defpife,

Let all your pow’rs to {fwift obedience move,

Sweetly conftrain’d by fuch unequal love :

In heart and life your great Redeemer praile, 630
And in his fervice fpend your foll’wing days.
Adorn the do&rine of your Saviour-Gob,
And let it ftill in all your life be fhow'd,

T'hat thefe bleft truths the ftrongeft motives be
To chriftian pra&ice, found morality,

Such as is feen in none who do thefe truths deny.
Thus onward wdlk till jesus.bids you rife

"Fo thromes and crowns, above the fhining {kies,

His gentle hand fhall fweetly wipe away

Your ev’ry tear in that delightful day. 640
To living fountains JEsus.then will bring

Your happy fouls, where joys celeftial {pring ;

Then fhall you join the fweet immortal fong,

And praife your SAVIourR-Gob eternity along.

L--Af——-l

(¢) A&s xiii. 39. (f) Col. ii. 10,

¥ I N I S,



