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fN the Second Edition of my Hymns the
. Preface wag omitted for féveral Rea-
“Jons - The chief of whick weré thefes
I thought the Account of wy Experience
“was fufficiently publifbed and difperfed in
the firft Editions and therefore there meed-
¢d no Repetition’ of it 5 efpecially as ibe
- Book was now more adapted, " (by the Ad--
“dition of thé Supplement) to public Wox-
_Ship, where Narratives of airy kind ar¢ met
wery neceffary : Nor was 1 without Appre-
benfizn that fome ill Ufe might be made of
ity as there are feveral Pafjages in it that
may not [fuit the Condition of many Chri=
fians. ‘It was therefore to be feared 1hat
Jome fodlifo Men might -take Liberty froi
it 10 turn the Grace of God into Lafciviou/-
nefs; and that what was defigned to difplay
“the Infinite Mercy of Goa ta bis Children,
might be made, by the Tempter’s Craft,.
an Occafion of falling.
But the earneft and repeated Enquiries -
that were made. afier the Preface, and .
. A .2 the

. ¥



Tothe READER.

1he longing Defire fome expreffed for ft,
and (what was abgve all) the feveral Ac-

counts 1 received from: fevions Chrifisans, .

to whom it bad been much bleffed, -did at
lgB (as fomany Calls of Previdesce, which
I was unwilling to refft) prevail upon me
%0 reprint it in the Third Edition: and for
the. fame Reafons it was judged proper 1o
continue i, ) ;
* 1 befeech Almighty God tomake it fur-
“sher ufeful to bis Children, in.making them
~ Jee byt the Rickes of bis free Grace tp the
weorft of Men ;. for wbhich luntent it was

“woritten. And let thofe who may be tempi-

- ed-rheredy to tempt God, or to backflide, in
bepes of being fo miraculoufly reclaimeg,
-~ eomfader that 1be Repentance 1o Salvatign
givem Me may not be given to Them. 1

charge them therefore in the Name of God -
to beware of any fuch diabolical D. Izg Ay

Sor they who [ay, Let us fin thai Grace
may  abound, Their Damnation 15 juft,
And the Damnation which Men incur &y
a-prefumprous wilful Abufe and Contempt
of the Gojpel, is worfe than shat of Sodom

[ .
i

and Gomorrah: For our God is a can-

. fuming Fire.

 PREFACE



3 0

They were- begun -almoft two Years -

" agos but have been grea gy impeded,

and often. mterrugted by Diforder and

Darknefs of Sop] Affli&iops and Tcmp- '
- tations of various Kinds, and other Hip-

drances. .- They are publithed not.only

-in the fame Order, but almoft- in. the
fame Manner in which they were ftft

written : * For ‘though they have fince

.undcxgone a. curfory Revifal, and have

A3 * been



T PREFACE
“. ‘been lightly retouched, the Aiteratictis
" I'have made in’ them are-neither very
‘»numerous nor material, e e et
¢ 1 defire wholly to ‘fubmiit them, with
myfelf, to the dll-wife Difpofal:of that
"God the fweet enlivening Influences of
~whofe bleffed Spirit ] ‘often’ felt"while
‘they were compefing. < -All T would
“humbly wifhi is; ‘that Jefus of Nagiréth
“the mighty Godl, the Friend of Sinners,
“would be pleafed to make them, .in fome
Meafure (weak and mean as they are)
inftrumental in fetting - forth' his Glory,
" propagating ‘and enforcing’the Truths
- of his Gofpel, chedring the' Hearts of
his People, and exalting his inetimable
Righteoufnefs, upon which alone the
“unworthy -Author defires to reft the
" whole of his Salvation.. .
* - ‘Tho’ the rich Difplays of God's ftee
fovereign Grace, and cle®ing Love to
" Me the chief of Sinhers may be feen, by
 an enlightened Eye, "in feveral Parts: of
. the Caompofitions ; and tho’ one of them
. in particular (No.: XXVII. Page 39.
“entitled, - The Autbor’s own Confiffion)
< be written profefledly with that View ;
> fhall nevertheléfs lay hold en the pre-
* fent Occafion to make ty public:Ac-
"knowledgment ‘of God’s unmerited
Mercy 1o me, by giving a brief and .
e Cos fummary



PREFACE "™
+ fumimary Accotint-of - the great Things . -
. he hath:done for:my: Seul: 1 fay; a brief
and fummary Aclcoint ; for a minute.and
. circumftamial :Detail !of -them . would
~.more than-fill an ample Volume, - -
S R AL PR U BTSN
2 AS & hadrtie Happinefs of being; bosn of be-
.4 * Jieving Parents, Fimbibed the.found Doc-
. trines of the Gofpel, from 'my ‘nfam‘g;m’ was
* I witholt Touches of Heart, Checks of Con-
fciente, and Meltings of Affe@tions:by the fe-
 eret Strivings of God’s Spirit with me whilé ve-
Iy young ;- Butthe Imprefiions were not-dekp,
-mor the Infliences lafling; being fraquently.de-
~faced and.quenched by thg Vanitigs and Viges
- .of Childhood'and Youth. ;= - % -~
", Aboutthe twenty-firft Yearof my Age, I be-
£an to be under great Anxiety concerning my
“'Soul. ‘The Spirit of ‘Bondage’ diftrefled me
~“fore s thotigh T endeavoured (as I beligve. maft
under legal Convi&ions do) to commend my-
<felf to4god’s Favour, . by Amendment of Lite,
-virtuoys Refolutions, moral Redlitude, and a
firi@ Attendance-on seligious Ordinances, . I
ftréve..fo fubdue my Fleth by Fafting, and
other rigorous A&s of Penanée and Mortik-
cation ; and whenever I was captivated by it’s
3Lufts (which - indecd was: often the.Cafe) I
- -endeavoured to reconcile myfelf agaia to God
by Sorrow for my Faults ; .which, .if attended
" with Tears, I hoped would pafs as current
_Coin with Heaven ; and then 1judged myfelf
- whole again, and to ftarid on equal Terms
- with my Foes, till the next Fall; which-ge-
- merally fucceeded in:a fhort Time, .~ - I
» : n



. In this unea Jreﬁzlgém f*?’iv am
repenting, wotking and. ngs’ .é%pﬁ;,

for above feven Years ; .when:a greafdenteftio:
Affli&ion befalling’ me, 1in’ which'I hitis' 4.
‘moderate Sufferer, but i ‘monftrous Siherka.
I began to fink decpet‘and deeper! inta Comey -~
viction of my Nature’s Eyil; the Degeitfulhels - -
*-and Hardnéls of my Hedit, ‘the: Wickednefs -
of miy Life, the Shallowsiefs of my Chitiftia -+
nity, and the Blindnefs of my. Devotion.: - <~
—faw':}ia?ﬁi'was ih a dangerous State; dnd that » -
-1 myft-have a better Religion than I had -yet -
-experiencéd, before I could, with -any’ Pro<:
priety, call myfelf a Chriftian, How did-[: -
-now lang td feel the Mérits of Chrift applied -
:to my Soul by the Holy Spisit! How often did: - -
I make my ftrongeft’ Efforts to call God my--
-God! But alas! I'could no more do this, than .-
+I could raife the Dead. I found now, by
woful Experience, that Faith was not in.my*.
“Power ; 'and the Queftion” with me-riow wes, .
- not whether 1 wwould be a Chriftian or nes. but':
. whether 1 might; not.whether I'fhould repent
and believe ; but whether God would give:me *
ltrue Repentadce, and.a living Faith,” .-
! . After fome Wieeks pafled .in this -gleomy, .
-dreadful State; the Lord was pleafed to eém-
: fort me a little, by enabling me to apprepriate, -
«in fome meafure, the:Merits of the baviourto *
"my own Soul. This Comfort ineyeafed “for<:
.fome Time: And my Underflanding was alfo
- womderfully illuminated in réading the holy
~‘Scriptures ; fo that I could fee: Chri#t-in- many
: ges, where before I ittle imagined to find .
- him ; and was encouraged to-hope I had an-la- -



' PREFACE v
tereft in his Merits, and the Benefits by him
procured to his People,

In this blefled State myContinuance was but
fhort: For, ruthing impetuoufly into Notions
beyond my Experience, I hafted to make my-
felf a Chriftian by mere Do&rine, adopting
other Mens Opinions before I had tried them;
and fet up for a great Light in Religion, difres
garding the internal Work of Grace bei'un in

Soul by. the Holy Ghoft. This Liderty,
umed by myfelf, and not given by Chrift,
foon grew to Ziba-tiniﬁn ;in which I took large
progreflive Strides, and advaneed to a dreadful
Height, both'in Principle and PraQice. Ina
word, I ran fuch dangerous Lengths both of
carpal and fpiritual Wickednefs, that I even
out-went profefled Infidels; and fhocked the
Irreligious and Profane with my horrid Blaf-
phemies, and moaftrous Impieties. Hardnefs
of Heart was, with me, a Sign of goed Con-+
fidence; Careleflnefs went’for Truft, empty
Notions for great Light, a feared Conlcience
for Affurance of Faith, and rath Prefumption
for Chriftian Courage. - -~ .

My A&ions were, in a great- meafure,
conformable to my Notions: For having (as
I imagined) obtained by Chrift: a Liberty of
finning, I was refolved to make Ufe of it ; and
thought the more I could fin without Remorfe,
the greater Hero I was in Faith. A tender
Conftience I deemed Weaknefs ; Prayer I left
for Novices and Biggots; and a broken and
contrite Heart was a Thing too low and legal
for me to approve, much more to defire. ot
to dwell on Particulars, I fhall only fay (what,

e
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PREFACE. vij
{ififipid kird of Religion, yet not withiout fome
tecret Whifpers ofé‘od’s %.ove, and Vifitations
-of his Grace; and nowand then warm Addrefl«
es to himin private Prayer.- But akas ! all this
‘while'my Heart was whole; the Fountains of
the great-Deeps of my finful Nature were not
‘broken up. ‘I was therefote confcious that:the
written Word of Geod was againft me,.efpeci-
ally thofe Partsofit, that reprefent the Children
-of God as a poor, afllicted, mourning,: broken=
‘hearted People; of which Chara&eriftics I was
“deftititte : Norwas the Blood of Chrift efeGu-
ally-applied to my Soul. Ilooked on his Death
‘indeed as thegrand Sacrifice for$in. and always
‘thought-on him with Refpeét and Reverence;;
‘but did not fee the ineftimable Value: of his
"Blood- and * Righteoufnefs ‘clearly enn%gh' o
‘make me abhor: myfelf, -and-esunt atl. Things
-effe but Dung-and :Drofs. - *On the-contiary,
‘when I'ufed to read the Seriptuves (which I now
-did conftantly, botlt in ‘Eaglifiand the original
‘Languages)though myMindwasoftenaffeded,
- and my Underfteriding. illuminated by many
“Paffages‘that treated ‘of the Saviour ; ;yet L was
“fo'far from-feeing; Br dwring: that there was
fach 2 Neeeflity for hisIDeath, and thatit could
*be'of fuch infinité: Valueas isreprefented, that
I'have often refolved (O the horrible Depth of
“‘Man’s Fall, and the defperate Wickednefs of the
“human Heart!) that I never would believe it ;
«-and have been tempted to tell God himfelf, that
he could‘not make me, without injuring my
Reafon, arid impefing onmy Undédftanding, by
‘downright Violerices and perverfive Power. -
About three or four Years ago, :I:fell intoa
deep Defpondeney of Mind, becaufe I had aie-
o ver
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the Words; My Rewerd is with me: )¢ Come,
" " $¢Lord: Jefus, come:quickly.” Far tho’ I ex-
- “peéted fomerforer Vifiation ; yet, believing that
“ Chrift would bring Sufength and Power with
** himy I waited and longed for his Coming.
¢ TheWeek before Eaffer 1757, [ had fuch an
" amazing View of the Agony of Chrift in the
"Garden,-as I know not weli how:to deferibe,
1 was loft in ' Wonder and Adoration ; and the
- Jmpreflion it made was too-deep, 1believe; ever
o be obliterated-—I flvill fay ro more of this;
* ‘butonly remark, that notwithanding all that is
talked about the Sufferings-of Jefus, mone can
-knowany thingof themsbutby the Holy Ghoft ;
and, I believe, he that knows moft, knows but
very fittle. It was upon this I made-the firft
- Part of Hymn 1. On the Paffion: Whichhow-
ever, I afterwards mutilated and altered:
I ufed to be often: terribly cut down with
thofe Words. And cafl yz the unprofitable Servant
. #nto outer Darknefs :  There Yoall be veeping and
* . ‘gnafbing of Teeth; Matt. xxv. 30. Which {fome-
times funk mealmoft to utter Defpair : and then
again I ufed toreceive fome Comfort. Atlength,
Defpair began to make dreadful Head againft
me ; Hopesgrew fainter, and Terrors ftronger :
“Which latter were increafed by a faithful Let-
ter I received from a Friend, who had alfo run
greatLengwhsof Impiety with me formerly, bat
was now reclaimed. Thhe ConviétionsInow la=
‘boured under, ‘were not like thofe legal Con=
vi&ions I had formerly felt, but far worfe, hor-
tible beyond Expreflion. Ilooked on myfelf as
-a Gofpel-Sinner ; one that had trampled under
‘Foot the Blood of Jelus; and for whom there
‘tremained no more Sacrifice for Sin, I fhall not
.. B enlarge
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enlarge here, chufing tather to fupprefs-than
exaggerate ; as I do not lay amy Sorefs o frty
own Sufferingsy or tholoof any.ofher Man,'ext
cept the Man Chrift Jefus; bat farely what [
felt was ve?z gritvous. For fo deep wagmy De-
_fpg,ir, that I foundinme a Kind of With, thatI-
.might only be damned with the common Dam« -
nation of Tranfgreffors of God’s Law. But,
oh! I thought the hotteft Place in Hell muft
be my Portion. Al the evangelical Promifes
were fo far from comforting me, that they were
my greateft Tormentors; becaufe they would
onl%'_ increafe my. Condemnation.’ .
his Diftrefs and Anguifh of Soul was like-
wife attended with great Infirmity of Body.
One Morning I was waked ‘with intolerable
Pain, as if Balls of Fire were burning my Reins.
Amidft this excruciating Torure, which lafted
near an Hour, one of the firft Things I theught
on was, the pierced Side of Jefus, and what
Pain of Body, as well as Soul, he underweng.
Soon afterthis fiery Stroke, I was feized in the
Evening witha cold Shivering, whioh I conclud=-
ed to be the icy Damp of Death, and that af-
ter That muft come everlafting Damnation. In
this Condition I went to my bed ; but dared not
clofe-my Eyes, &ven when Nature was over- -
charged, left I fhould awake in Hell. - -
. 'While thefe Horrors remained, I ufed to rur
backwards.and forwards to Places of -religious
Worthip, efpecially to the Tabernaclein Jaor-
_ flelds, and the. Cythel in Tottenham—Conrt ¢
W here, indeedLreceived fome Comfort (whichky
tho’ little, was then highly prized, becaufe great~
lyneeded ) butin the generalalmoft every Thing
ferved only to tondemn me; to make merue my
. own
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owa Baclkflidings;-dind envy.chofe Childrem of
gﬂdmwheb&dmvhmdvto walk henefily.cveo

pge their fichConverfiom  Notions of Reli-
ioni Lk wamed ; no Man . ta teach: me; 1 had
Qo€trineedbugh ;. but found hy.woful Expe-
tignce, thaydry-Dodlring, tho’ ever fo found,
will get-fuftain 2 Bonl-in the:Day of Txial..
" ;.48 this fad State 1. went:umoping about.(3nd
shat L could; wes next .to acMizacle) having
fomeJittle Hope at the Bottom underall, which
sow and thap would glimmer,. but was foon
oysrwhelmed again with Clouds of Horroy, till
Whitfunday 177 ; whenIbappened to gointhe
. Afternpon, to the Moravian Chapel in Fetter-
Lane; where I-had been. feweral Times befora,
" ‘Fhe Migifter preached on. thefe Words ;. Ber
caufe thow hajl kept the Hord of my Patience, 1 al+
Jo wil] keep thee from the Hour of Tempiationy wibich
Soall came upon M the Warld, 10 try them that dwell
spanshe Earth, Rev. iii. 10. 'The’ the Text,
and moft of what was fajd on it, feemed tomake
greatly againft me; yet I liftened with much
Aftention, ‘and felt myfelf deeply imprefled by
it,, When it was over, I thought of haftening
t0 Tottenbem-Court Chapaly but prefently al-
tering sy Mind, returned to my own Houfe.
1 was hardly got home, when I felt myfelf
melting awsy into a ftrange Softnefs of Affecs
tion; which made me fling myfelf oa my Knees
before Gad... My Horrors were immediately
difpelled, and fuch Light and Comfort flowed
intp my Heart, as no Words can paint. The
Jyord by his §Spirit of Love came,—not in a vi-
fionary Manner into my Brain, but with fuch
divine Power and Energy into my Soul, that
1 was loft in blisful Amazement. I cried out,
Ba ¢ What



xii PR E FlA CE.
¢ What Me,:Lord % MisSpirit anfwered ity
me, Yes Thee. 1 objaieds “ But i-have been fo
* ¢ unfpeakably vile and-wicked* ' Fhe Anfwer
was ;. 1 pardonsbee Yally and freely. Ty vton Good-
nefs (for I had néw fet about.a'thereugh-A-
mendment, if peradventure T.might be fpared)
cammot favethees nor fbuil thy Wickedviefs damn thee.
£ sendlevtatke 10 work all thy Wsrks in shee and for
thee 3 andbto bring thee fife through all. The Adtei
fatien } then felt in my Soul, was as fudden and
palpable; as that which is experienced by a Per~
fon ftaggering, and almoft finking under a Bur+
den; when it isiimmediately taken from his
Shoulders. T'ears ranin Streams from my Eyes
for a confiderable while ; and I was fo fwallow-
ed up i Joy and Thankfulnefs, that I.hardly
knew whert I was:. [ threw my Soul willingly
into'my- Saviour’s Hands ; lay weeping at his
Fect,  whelly refigned to his Will, and onl
begping thatfmight, if he was gracioufly ;
¢d " 1o permit -ic, be of feme fervice to his
Church and People. - o
- Thenceforth { enjoyed fueet. Peace in my
Soul ; -and'had fuch clear and frequent Mani-
feftations of his Love te me, that [letged for
no-other Heaven. My Horrors were banithed;
and havenot, I think, returred fincewith-equal
Vielenee.” -And tho’ I can fee little Sigh, ‘as.
Gwoﬁ" by grantihg my -Requefl concerning
fefulrrefs® ; tho” I am very barren of Goed, .
and fulliof Evil 5 tho’ I have sany~fore Ttials
‘and Temptations in my Seul; yet it pleafes
thre'Lord to reveal- himfelf often in- me, to op:
- B ' : the
"""Note, ‘This was written before the Author’s Call to
the Miniltry, :

-



FREFAGE. Xiii
the My#teries of histCrofs, and give ‘me to
truft in his precious Blood. A

-Not'long after: this my-—Shall I call it Re-
converfion? 1 was terriblyinfefted with Thoughts
fo monftroufly obfcene and blafphemous, that
they cannot be fpoken, nor fomuch as hinted 3
and, I-believe, fuch as hardly ever entered into
the Heart of any other Man ; the’ [ am fenfible
that moft of God’s Children are fometimes at-
tacked in like. Manner: But mine were foul
and black beyond Example, and feemed to be
the Mafter-pieces of Hell. They haunted me
fome Months ; and ufed to make me weep bit-

" terly, and cry earneftly to.my God to remove
them : Which at laft he was pleafed tadoin a
great meafure ; tho’ they would often bereturne
ng-ftill,. like intruding Vifitants, but are not
permitted to come with much Power. In thort,
41 feel myfelf now as poor, as weak, as helplefz,
and dependentas ever ; but now my Weaknefs
is .my greateft Strength : I now rejoices tha’
I rejoice with Trembling. . .
1 foon began to be vifited Ly God's Spiritin

a different Manner from whatever I had felt be~
fore. I had conftant Communion with himin
Prayer. His Sufferings, his Wounds, his Ago-
-nies of Soul were impreft uponr me in an amaz-
ing Manner. I now believed my Name was
fculptured deepin the Lord Jefus’s Breaft, with
Characers never to be erafed. Ifaw him, with
the Eye of Faith, flooping under the Load of
my Sins ; groaning and grovelling in Gethfemane
for Me. The incarnate God was more and
nore revealed to.me; and I had far other No-
tions of his Sufferings, than I had entertained
before. Now I faw that the Grief of Chrift
o B3 ) was
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was the Grief of my Maker; that his Wounds
were the Wounds of the Almighty God ; and
the leaft Drop of his Blood now appeared to
me more valuable than ten Thoufands of
Woerlds. As I had before thought his Suffera
ings to0 little, they now appeared to meto be
tof graat; and I often cried out, in Franfports
of blifsful Aftonifhment ; ¢ Lord,’tis toomuchs,’
4¢ *tis too much ; furely my Soul was not worth
¢ fo great a Price.” 1 had alfo fach a Spirit of
fympathetic Love to theLord Jefus given me,
‘that after I had left off to forrow for myfelf, for
fome Months I grieved and mourned bitterly for
‘Him. I looked on him whom I had pierced,,
and felt fuch fharp Compun&ion, mixt at the
fame time with fo much Compaffion, that the
Pain-and the Pleafure I experienced, are much
betteer felt than expreft. '
- Jefus Chrift, and He crucified, is now the
only Thing I defire to know. In thatincarnate
Myflery are contained all the rich Treafures of
- divine Wifdom. This is the Mark, towards
which I am flill prefling forward. This is the
€Cup of Salvation, of which I wifh to drink
deeper and deeper. This is the Knowledge, in
which I long to grow ; and defire at the fame
time a daily Increafe in all true Grace and God~
3inefs. All Duties, Means, Ordinances, &%. are
£o me then only rich, when they are enriched
" wwith the Blood of the Lamb; in Comparifon of
‘which, all Things elfe are but Chaff and Hufks. -
* PHARIsAIC ZEAL, and ANTINOMi1AN SE-
CURITY, are the two-Engines of Satan, with
which he grinds the Church in all Ages, as .
twixt the upper and the nether Milftone. The
Space betwoen them is much nmoweli adnd

S Co- arder’



" PR!E'F:ACE, xv:
harder to find, than moft Men imagine, . Ttis
aPath which the Vulwure’s Eye hath not feen ;
and-none can fhew it us but the Holy Ghoft,
Here, let noone truft the DireGions of his own
Heirt, or of any other Man.; left by bein
warned 10:thun the Ooe, he be dathed again
she Other. The D ftin&ion is too fine for Man
todifcern :- Therefore, let the Chriftian atk Di-
reftion of hisGod. I hefe two hideous Mon-
fters: continually ‘worry and perplex my Soul :.
Nor is the Aormer, tho’ appearing in a holice
Shape, one Whit lefs, but (if pofiible.) more o-
dious to me than the Latter. Thesefore, from

- the wonderful Dealings of God towards me, [
endeavour to draw the fcllowing Odfervatior.s.
- Qnthe one Hand, I wculd obferve ; That
it is 7ot of bim that willeth, ner of bim-that-run—
meth 5 but of God which fbeweth Mercy ‘That
none can make a Chriftian, but he that made
the World———That it is the Glory of God to
bring Good out of Evil.——That whom he

Joveth, he loveth unto the End.—TYhattho’all

Men feek, more or lefs, to recommend them-
felves to God’s.Favour by their Works, yet 12
him that worketh not, but believeth on Him that juf-
tifieth.the Ungodly, bis Faith is counted for Righ«
teoufrefs.~—T hatthe Blood of the Redeemer, ap-
plied to the Soul by his Spirit, is the one Thing
-needful.—That Prayer is.the T'afk and Labour
of a Pharifee; but the Privilege and Delight of
a Chriftian—That God grants not the Re-
quefls of his People, becaufe they pray ; but
they pray, becaufe he defigns toanfwer their Pe-
titions.—That Self-Righteoufnefs, and legal
Holinefs rather keep the Soul from, than draw
it to Ghrift.—~That they who feck Sadvatip’x}ux by
. them

N
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them, purfue Shadows; miftake the great End -
of the Law, and err from the #y, the Tiutb,
and the Life.—That God’s Defign is to glorify
his Scn alone, and to debafe the Excellence of
every Creature.—That no Righteoufnefs be-
fides the Righteoufnefs of Jefus (that is, the
Righteoufnels of God) is of any Avail towards
Acceptance.—That to be 2 moral Man, a zea<
lous Man, adevout Man, is very fhort of being
a Chriftian. That the Eye of Faith looks
more to the Blood of Jefus, than to the Soul’s
Vi&ory over Corruptions.———That the Deal-
ings of God with his People, tho’ fimilar in the
general, are neverthelefs fo various, that there
1s no chalking out the Paths of one Child of
Ged by thofe of another ; no laying down re-
utar Plans of Chriftian Converiion, Chriftian
g‘xperiencc, Chriftian Ufefulnefs, or Chriftian
Converfation,—That the Will of God is the
only Standard of Right and Good.~—That the
Sprinkling of the Blood of a crucified Saviour
on the Conftience, by the Holy Ghoft, fan&i-
© fiesaMan : without which the moft abftemious
. Lifeand rigorousDifeiplneisunholy.—Laftly,
That Faithand Holinefs, with every other Blef-
fing, are the Purchafe of the Redeemer’s Blood 5
and that he has a Right to beftow them on
whom he will, in fuch a Manner, and in fuch
a Meafure, as he thinks beft; tho’ the Spirit in
all Men lufteth to Envy. '
- On the other Hand, I would obferve ; that
it is not fo eafy to be a Chriftian, as fome Men .
feem to think.—T hat for a sving Soul really to
truft in Chrift alone,- when he fees nothing in
* himfelf but Evil and Sin, is an A& as fuperna-
tural, as for Peter to walk the S¢a,~~—That
R mere
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mere Dostring, the’ ewdr fofound, will not al-
ter-the\Heart ; sonfequently that to turn from
one Set-of Tenels to another,-is not Chriftian
Converfian.—That.as much as Lazarus com-
ingout of his Grave, and feeling himfelf reftor-
ed po Life, differed from thofe who only faw
the Miracle, or. believed the Fa&t when told
them ; .fo:.great-is the Difference between a
Soul’s real Coming:out of himfelf, and Having

i wfiiefs.of Chrift imputed to him by -

tk:pg:imf aith of God’s Eledl, and a Man’s
bare: Belioviag the Doctrine of imputed Righ-

teonfhie(s tiecanfe he fees it contained ia Scrip-
ture, or:affenting to the ‘Lruth of it when pro-
pofed to his Underftanding by Others.—That
a whole-heorted Difciple can have but little
Commuenian with a.broken-hearted Lotdv—
Thatif any Man bave not 1he Spivit of Chrifly by
7 vemme @f bis.—~That a prayertefs Spiris, .is'not -
_the Spisit of Chrift ; but that Prayer to.a Chri-
ftian, is as neceflary and as natural as.Foad to
a natwral Man.s—That the ufoal Weay of poing
tofleawen isthrough much Tribulation.— T hat -
the:Sirmes, which is dsawn o Chrift, isnet he
that has Jeernt that ke is. 2.Sinner. by Head-
Knowledge, ‘but. that feels himfelf .fuch by
Heart-Cuantrition:—That he that believeth,
hath an Un&ion from the Holy-One.—~That .
a trae Chriftian is as,vitally united to. Chrift,
as %Hand or Foot to my Body ; confequent- -
ly fuffers and rejoices with him.—~—That a
Believertalks and converfes with God.—That
a dead Faith can nomore cherifh the Soul, than
.a dead Corpfe can perform the Funétions of
Life. T'hat where there is true Faith, there
will be Obedience and the Fear of GOd":F;,_‘
.  hat
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‘That he that Tives by the Faith of ¢
God, eateth his Fleff1, and drinketh]
w——="That bz rhat bath the Son, hat 1.7‘ e
that bath not the Sent of Gad, bath not Life.— T hat,
many imagine theinfelves great Believers, whax
have litt'e or no true Faith at all " And many,:
who deem themfelves void of Faith, cleaveto
Chrift by the Faith of the Operation of Godst
~—That Faith, like Gold, muft be tried;is,
the Fire, before it can be fafely depended.on.t
+——Laftly, that Chriftians ire fealed by. the:
Holy Ghoft to the Diy of Redemption : -Ang.
to this Seal they truft their: eternal Welfayey:
not to naked Kriowledge, or fpeculative No~:
tions, tho’ ever fo deep. They dread to.dreany,
theylare rich, : when they are blind and poar;
to bave 2 Name to live, and yet be dead ; or to,
be foroed to fly for precarious Refuge to .the
conjectural-Schere of univerfal Salvation, with
thoké who hope to be faved, becaufe they think
there will-be none loft. N
- For myowniPare, T confefs myfelfaSinner &illy
and: tho’ I amy not much tempted to outward .
grofs A&s of Iniquity, yet inward Corruptions
and(piritual Wickednefs continuallybarraisand -
perplex my Soul, and often make me cry out,
*¢ O wtetched Man that I am; who fhall deli-
¢ ver-me from the Body of this Death !” From.
Me they-are not yet removed ; tho’I once hop-
ed, with many Others, that I fhould foon get -
rid of thems. ~ All I can do is to look to Jefus
through them all; cling faft to his wounded .
Side ; 'long to be clothed with his Righteout-
nefs; pray him to plead my Caufe againft thefe
fpiritual Enemies that rife up againft me; and,
tho’ I feel myfelf leprous from Head :obFl oot,
: elieve
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Beliéve that | am clean thro’ the Word which
he hath fpoken unto me._ In fhort, I rejoice,
not becaufe the Spirits are always fubject to me
(for, alas! I find they are often too ftrong for
me to controul) but becaufe my name is writ-
ten in Heaven. :

Iam dailymore and more convinced, that the
_ Promifes of God, to bis People, are abfolute ; and

defire to build my hopes on the free eleCting
Love of God in Chrift Jefus to my Soul, be-
fore the World began ; which, I can experi~
. mentally and feelingly fay, he hath delivered
from the lowefl Hell, He hath plucked mec as a
Brand out of the Fire. Tho’ my Ways were
dreadfully dangerousto thelaft Degree, his Eye
was alt along upon me for Good, He hath ex~
- cited me to love much, by forgiving me much.

He hath fhewed me, and ftill daily thews me, -

the abominableDeceit, Luft, Enmity, and Pride
of my Heart, and the incongeivable Depths of
hisMercy ; how far I was fallen, and how: much
it coft him of Sweat and Blood to bring me up.
He hatch proved himfelf ftronger than 1 and
his Goodnefs fuperior to all my Unworthinefs.
He gives me to 4now and to fed too, - that
without him I can do nothing. He tells me,
(and he enables me to believe it) that [ amall
"fair, and there is no Spot in me. Though an
Enemy, he calls me his Friend ; tho’ a Trai-
tor, his Child; tho’ a beggar'd Prodigal, he
cloaths me with the b¢/! Robe, and has put a
Ring of endlefs Love and Mercy on my Hand.
And tho’ [ am often forely diftreft by fpiri-

tual internal Foes, afli&ted, tormented, and"

bowed down almoft to Death, with the Senfe
of 'my own prefent Barrennefs, Ingratitude'é
' an
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and Pronenefs to Evil; he fecretly thews me
his bleeding Wounds'; and foftly, but power~
fully whifpers to- my Soul, * 1 am thy great
¢« Salvation.” , ,
His free diftinguifhing Grace is the Bottom
on which is fixt the Reft of my poor weary
*tempted Soul.  On this 1 greund my Hepe,
oftentimes when unfupported by any other
Evidence, fave only by the Spirit of Adoption
received from him. "He hath chofen me out
from everlafting, in whom to make known the
inexhauftible Riches of his free Gracé and
long Sufferings Tho’ I,am a Stranger to
Others, and a Wonder to Myfelf; yet 1 know
Him, or rather am known of him. Tho’
in myfelf, Iamrich enough in Him. When
my dry, empty, barren Soul is' parched with
Thirft, he kindly bids me come to him, and -
drink my Fill at the Fountain-head. Ina
Word, he empowers me to fay, with experi=
mental Evideriee; Where Sin abounded, Grace
did much more aboknd., Amen and Amen.

April, 1759 ’ The
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DEDIGATION

ES %f,' Jenovan, Lord of Heav'mand

: . . :

" To whom I.t;we, my Firfl, and Second Birth 5

Whofe Hands firft form’d me; and whole:
precious Blood . ,

Redeem’d my, Soul, and gives me Peace with

My faithful Friend, my Father reconcil'd,
Accept an Off’ring from thy feeble Child :
Whofe helplefs Hand this Token, mean and
fmall, - -
Would fondly give to Thee, who giv'#t him_
) .

Take both the Gift and Giver to thy Care:
May both 'th%Bbunty, and thy Love declare,
By'yl’hee be Both dire@ed to fulfil -

The holy Counfels of thy HEAY'NLY WiLL,
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.. The Faft- Hymn.

I T HE mighty God that seigns on high,
Inhabiting Eternity; - .

‘Who makes the Heavln of Heav’'ns his
The holy high, and lofty One, [Throne,

2, g‘e‘fore the Splendor of whofe I‘l‘hys
- The prjghtef-fAngel veila his Facg, |
-Whialmhmo?with one aceard
Cry, Holy, Holy, Holy-Lord !

" 3 This God (fo humble is his love) =
 Stonpartobéhdld.the. Thisgs-abave's -
But lower ftill that Love can goyi' :

; Anil ftoop. souvifit, Worms belowa

4. His'royal Stite afide‘he laid, | - o

Came down to Earth, a' May was made,
T make poor Men the Bons of Godyy ™"
And pay the Debt bis Breghren,ow'd."”. . .
5. With Sinners, (Cobdefcenfionngseat!) .
. With Signers. Jefus deign’d to eat;; .
And tempted in the Defart vaft, -
For Sinness he vouahlal'd i0 fall- -
. 6. Hunger and Thirft with willing Mind
He underwenty noy pngexepinimd 3 .- =« '
F";m,‘ns beneath our Loaditn groany.” 1
“And makq,our Waes.and Withtschis ownii
7. Naw, Cbriftian,: offariPrayris-and Praifes
Acknowledge Him in all thy Ways,
Nor Alms nor Faflings difefteem ;
For God accepts them all in Him.

. 8. Fear not; thy gracious God in Love

Thy Pray’rs will hear thy Fafts approve,

For what good Thing can He deny,

Who gave his only Son to die?

’ ' INDEX.
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Lord, whata Baddlb.ummsanl ;v Liof
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[ Dl é;
ye sens of Men, be; Wlfe m w—“r;?'! EL
g} all the:Cyeatures God: lm‘mde SRR £ ¢ IR 3:
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Ye Sogls that aurim:h —— 148 114”
Ye tempted Souls, 1efle w— Q3 70
" e . HYMNSS,

.

.



HYMNS,@’L'.‘

. ’HVYMN Lo .

On the Passxom ‘ ‘
o
€) M E all ye. &hofen Sam!s of God
That lon§ to feel the cleanfing Blood,
In penfie Pleafure join with Me,
To ﬁng of Tad Gethjemane.

2. Gethfemave, .the Olive-Prefs | - :
%And why fo call’d, let Chnfhans gue,s)
itName ! fit Place! wherchngeanceﬁrove,
And grip'd and grappled hard with Love.

3 ’Twas here the Lord. of Life appear'd, .
And figh’d,andgroan’d, andpray’d,and fcar d;
Bore all Incarnate God could bear, =
With:Strength enough—and none to fpare.

4. The Pow’rs of Hell united prefs'd,
Andfqueez’d hisHeart, and bruis’d hstxea&
What. dreadful Conflits rag’d within, - - -
When Sweatand Blood forc’d thro’ the Skin!

5. Difpatch’d from Heav’n an Angel ﬁood
' Amaz ’d to find him bath’d in Blood ,
Adoy'd by Angels and obey’d ;
But lower now than Angels made. "

. : "6, He

[ g
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6. He ftood to firengthen, not to fight:
T Juflice exalls its- utmoft-Mite, - ~ ——-
This Vi&tim Vengeance will purfue ::
He undertook ;. aud muft go thro’.

». Thtee favqur'd Sefvants) left not far; '
Were bid to wait and watch the War: .
But Chrift withdrawn, whatWatch we keep! :
To fhun the’ Sight, they Judk in Sleep.

8. Backwards and‘forwards thrice he ran, .
As if he fought fome helpifrom Man ;
Or wifh’d, at leaft, they,would condole-
[("Tywas all:they could) his totrut’d: Sonl. .-
gi Whate'er he fought for, “there was rigre-; -
Qur Captairt fought the Field alone;*
’Soon as the Chief to' Battle led, - "~
That Moment ev’ry-Soldier fledh... - '
Ceowe gl o
x‘o;fl\élig'ﬁ%ious Ggmﬂi&!al?m:ﬁ : ok ¢
oHid frag all Creatures-pgering diyes. .,
OAxggels aftonifh’d view’d the Scené; . -
 Asdiwarider yet,’ what' a1l caald fhean.
1.0 Mant:fOlwa, Tacred Grove! .
O Garden, -Sceneiof ¢ragic Love:! ' | /.
What. bitter Hcrbs;,d;. : "ds;ﬁod“cc'i" ,
. Howrank theitScent! how.hasfhtiieir Juitet*

32. Rate Vitrues now thefe Herbs tontain .,
‘The Saviour fuck'd out 2t-their Baire.
My Mouthavinh thefe if Conlciepc: crigh,
il qat them> wichthe-Palchal duamb, . 7~
R ST Y PP LT Y
13. O Kedren, gloomy Brook, chwf s
Thy bldcﬂ% uted Waters rolf 1 ! 'No

WY
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No Tongue can tell' (but, fome caa tafte)
The Filth that into thee was caft. -

14. In Edgw’s Garden there was Food ‘
Of ev’ry kind for Man, -while good; .
Bat, banifh'd.thence, we.fly to Thee,.

O Garden-of Gabfernane....: 5:... =~ %

. o gty ,r‘l'.'.
- PART 2 - .

1.. A ND.why dear Saviour, tell me why,
AThon,t?;s oulf’ﬁfn&;r,bleed,\ud’éid"
What might ‘Kxot ve could thée move? -

. The Motive's plain ; "twas all for Love.

2. For Love of whom ? Of Sinners bafe,

A harden’d Herd, & Rébel-Race;. . 4
That mc ’g gx!d trampled. on th qupd(, v

- And warltod with the Wounds B¢ Gag
3. WhenRocksandMountainsrentwithDreads

And. gaping Graves:gave up their dead, <

When the fair Sun withdrew his Light,
And hid his Head,.to. fhun the Sight, .. ..

4- Then ftood the Wretch of human Race,
And rais’d his Head, and thew’d his Face,
Gaz’d unconcern’d, when Nature fail’d ;
Andfcoff’d,and{neér’d, andcyrs’d, andrail’d,

5. Harder than Rocks and Mountains are, .
More dull than Dirt and Earth by far, -2
Man view’d unmov'dthyBlood’s richStream,
Nor ever dream’d it flow’d for him.

6. Such was that Race of finful Men,
Thhat gain’d that great Salvation then,

RS -+« Such,

[
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"Such, and:fadhonly, i} we fee.: <
Such they were all :>And:fuch are We.

7. The Jewswith'Bhotnshis Templgs trowwa’ds
l}?:;d ’ih%‘dhlwwhedhxﬁidndm;m% :
v Tharny;iand knocted\W hips;. s

By Us wcre’fumiﬂr‘d\ftofdidnﬂmis.

S SUR IR EE A

T O R L AP VA S U (RPN

----- -

e ol cow Mo S Si e DL
. J- O-R D, what a Riddle i my; Soul 5
~A_#Alivewhenwounded,deadwhen whole..
Yondly I flee froma Pain 3 yet Eafe .
Cannot content, nor Plca,furcvp!e’afe._
2. Theu hidft thytFace; my Sins abound;..
. World, Elefh, and Satan, all furround%. .
Nl
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Fain would I findrmy Gody: but fear, _
The Means, perhapsyrmay:provefcvene,

.If thou theé leaft Diifpleafurcthew, * !
5 And bring my-Viknefs'to my View ;'
Tim'rous and wesk kdbriok,. and.fay;: ' -
¢ Lord, keep thy chaf¥ning Hand away.”

&4 If reconcil’d 1 fee thy Face,
Thy matchlefs Mercy, boundlefs Grace ;
Tdrtur'd with Blifs ['cry, ¢“Remove r
¢ That killing Sight; 1 die with Love.”,

5. My dear Redeemer, purge this Drofs. . ’
Teach me to hug and love the Crofs,
Teach me thy Chaf¥’niing to fuftain,
Difcern the Love, and bear the Pain.-

6. Nor fpare to make me cleatly fee
The Sorrows thou haft felt for Me,
If Death mult: follow, I complys: <
Let me be fick with Love, and die.:

Coooms
The tl:loubtiﬁg :Chviﬁiai:l.- |

1. Y F Unbelief’s that, Sin-accurft,
Abhorr’d by God above,
Becaufe, of all Oppofers worft,
It fights againift his Love ;
2. How fhatba Heurty thatidotibes ke iyine;-
Difmay'dat-ev'ry-Bfeath,* © +. 7
Pretend tolive-the Life divine ;s - - 7
O fight the Fight of Faith?.. -
L : 2 30 Cm-
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3. Confcience accufes frem within, -
.:And Ochers from withéut e
I feel my Soul the Sink of Sin;
And this produces Doubt.

4 When:thoufand Sins ofvarious Dye%,

* Corruptions dark and foul,

Daily within my Bofom nfq,

~ And blacken all'my Soul;

I groan, and grieve,. and cry, and call
5 gO,u fdus fc;gr Relief; y

But that delay’d to Doubung fall,

Of all my Sins the chief.

6. Such dire leordera vex my Soul,
That 11l engenders 1l :
And when my Heart I feel fo fou!
1 make i it ouler .,

7. In this Diftrefs, the Courfe: 1 take.
Is, ftill to call and pray;
And waitthe Time, when Chrift thall fpeak
And drive my Foes away, - -
8. For that bleft Hour I figh, and pant,
With wifhes warm and ftrong :
But, deareft Lord, left thefe fhould faint,
Oh! do'abt ta?ry long, .- ¥

i ‘lVb | l": -‘ ' . "
To the Holy,Ghott. -~ ™
QME, Holy Spirit; come; ,t* -

Let thy bright Beams arife

lepel the. Dgsknels;from our Mmda 3 1
And open all gy Eyes, - -, - .,

" 7 "2. Chear
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».  Chear ourdefporing Hearts,
Thou heav’nly Paraclete ;
Give us to lie, with-hymble Hope,
At our Redeemer’s Feet.

Revive ourrdrooping Faith ;
OurDoubts and Fearsremove ;
And kindle in qur Bredfts tho'Flamds«
Of:never-dying.Love. ‘
Convitee us of our-Sin ;
. Then lead to Jefu’s Blood':
And to opur wond’ring View. reveal
The fecret IﬁW(EGOd(

5. Shew us that loving Man,
That rules the Courts of :Blifs,
The Lord of Hofts, the mighty God,
Th’ eternal Prince of Peace. .

6. Tis thine to cleanie the Hesre,
Tofan&ify the Souly ' :
To pour freth Life on ev’ry Part,
And new create the Whole.

7. If thou, celeftial Dove,
Thine Influence withdraw, -
What eafy Viétims foon we fal
To Confcience, Wrath, and Law {

8. Nolonger burns our-Love;

' Qur Faith and Patience fail ;

Obur Sin tevives ; and Death and hell
Our feeble Souls affail. ’

9.  Dwell therefore in our Hearts ;
Our Minds from Bondage free. :
Then fhall we know, and preife, and love,.
The Father, Son]; and Thee. ¥

'3
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A nother.

1. B LES T Spirt of Truth, eternalGod

Thou meek and lowly Dove, -
‘Who-fill'ft the Soul, thro’ Jefu’s Blood,
With Faith, and Hope, and Love ;

2. Who comforteft the heavy Heart

. By Sin and Sorrow 3 .
Who to the Dead can’ft Life impart,
And to the Weary, Reft, * ‘

3. Thy fweet Communion charms the Soul: -

~ And gives true Peace and Joy, - .
Which Satan’s pow’r cannot controil, -
Nor all his Wiles deftroy.

4 Come from the blifsful Realms above ;
Our longing Breafts infpire .
With thy oft,gFlames of heav’nly Love:
And fan the facred Fire. ‘ A

§. Let no falfe Comfort lift usip
To Confidence that’svain : = =~
Nor let their Faith and Courage droop,
For whom the Lamb was flain. .

6. Breathe Comfort, where Diftrefs abourids,
Make the whole Confcience clean. .

And heal, with Balm from: Jefu’s Wounds,
The feft’ring Sores of Sin. o

7. Vanquifh our Lufts; our Pride remove ;
Take out the Heart of Stone.
Shew us the Father’s boundlefs Love,
And Meiits of the Son,
c e s 3. The
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8. The Father fent the Son to die;
The willing Son obey’d ;
‘The Witnefs thou, to ratify
‘The Purchafe Chrift has made.

VL
Another. "

I. DEfcend from Heav’n,, celeftial Dove ;
: *With Flames of pure Seraphic Bove
Our ravi{h’d Breafts infpire.
- Fountain of Joy, bleft Paraclete,
‘Warm our cold Hearts with heav’nly Heat,
And fet our Souls on Fire,
2. Breathieion thefe Bones fo dry and deag.
- Thy fweeteft fofteft Influence thed
In all our Hearts abroad. S
Point out the Place, where Grace abounds :
Dire& us to the bleeding Wounds
Of our Incarnate G()g. o
3. Condu&t; blet Guide, thy Sinner-Train
To Cal/'ry, where the Lamb was flain;
And with us there abide,
Let us our lov’d Redeemer meet,
Weep o’er his pierced Hands and Feet,
And view his wounded Side.

4 From which pure Fountain if thou draw
Water to quench the fiery Law,
And Blood to putge our Sim,
We'll tell the Father, in that Day,
{And thou fhalt witnefs what we fay)
¢« We're clean, jult God, we're clean.”

B2 5. Teack
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5. Teach us for what to pray ; and how s, -
And finte, kind:God, ’tis only Thow
The Throne of Grace can move,
Pray thou for Us; that we thro’ Faith
May feel th’ Effells of Jefu’s Death,
Thro’ Faith that works by Love.

6. Thou with the Father and the Son
Art that myfterious Three-in-One,,
God bleft for evermore :
‘Whom tho’ we cannat comprehend,
Feeling thou art the Sinner’s Friend,.
We love thee, and adore.

v
., Chrift very Gogd and Man.

1. Man there is, 2 real Man,
_ With Wounds ftill gaping wide, .
(¥romwhich,richStreams of Blood onceran)
In Hands, and Feet, and Side.

2. ("Tis no wild Fancy: of ourBrains,
Ne Metaphor-we fpeak : :

The fame dear Man in Heav’n now reigxis,
‘That fuffer'd for our Sake.)

. This wond’rous Man, of whom we tell;
Is true Almighty God.
He bought our%ou?mfrom Death andHell ;.
The Price his own Heart’s Blood.

4 That human Heart he ftill retains,
Tho’ thron’d in higheft Blifs ;
And feels each tempted Member’s Pains: -

For our AfiliGion’s his.
5. Come
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. Come then, repehting Sinner, come;
Approach with humble Faith :
Owe what thou wilt, the total Sum
- Is cancell’d by his Death.

6. His Blood can cleanfe the blackeft Soul 3
And wath our Guilt away. .
He fhall prefent us found and whole
In that tremendous Day. :

VIIL
Salvation by Chrift alone.

1. O W can ye hope deluded Souls,
To fee, what none e’er faw,
- Salvation by the Works obtain’d
Of Sinai’s fiery Law ? .

2. There ye may toil, and weep, and faft ;
And vex your Heart with Pain;
And when ye’ve ended, find at laft
That all your Toil was vain.

3. Fhat Law but makes your Guilt abound,
Sad Help ! and (what is worft) :
'All Souls, that under bat are found,
By God himfelf are curft.

4~ This Curfe pertains to thofe who break -
One Precept €’er fo fmall. .
And where’s the Man, in Thought or Deed,
That has not broken all ¢ '

5. Fly then, awaken’d Sinners, fly ;
our Cafe admits no Stay;
_ The Fountain’s open’d now for Sin,
Come, wath gour Guilt away. ‘
. 3 6. Sce
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6. See how from Jefu’s wounded Side
The Water flows, and Blood!
If you but touch that purple Tide,
ou make your Peace with-God. .

“7.0Onl by Faith in Jefu’s Wounds
7 'I}i)e Sinner gets Releafe :
No other Sacrifice for Sin
-~ Will God accept but this.

CIX,
Of Sanctification.

3. HE Holy Ghoft in Scripture faith,.
Expreisly in. one Part, . -
(Speaking by Peter’s Mouth) * < By Faith:
" ¢¢ God purifies the Heart.”

2, Now what in holy Writ he fays,
In Part, or thro’ the Whole,

- The felf-fame T'ruths, by various Ways,
He teaches in the Soul.

3. Experience likewife tells us this;
. Before the Saviour’s Blood
His wafh’d us clean, and made our Peace,.
We can do nothing good.

‘gBut' here, my Friends, the Dange; lies;.
Errors of diff’rent Kind
Will ftill creep in; which Dev’ls devife
To cheat the human Mind. '
N o 5.5 I ’
* AQsxv.0n. )
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§. < I want ne Work within, (fays onc)
¢¢ *Tis all in Chrift the Head.”
Thus carelefs he goes bindly on,
And trufts a Faith that’s dead.

6: =*Fis-dumgerous (another cries)
¢¢ To truft to Faith alone:
s¢ Chrift’s Righteoufnefs will not fuffice,
¢ Except I add my own.”

7. Thus he, that he may fomethmg do
To fhun t’ impending Curfe,
Upon the old will: patch the new,
And makes the Rent ftill worfe.

8. Others affirm thie Spir't of God,
To true Believers giv'n, )
Makes all their Thoughts and A&s fo good,
‘They're always At for Heav’n, . -

9. The Babe of Chrift, at hearing thls,
Is fill'd with anxious Fear;
Confcience condemns, Corruptions rxfe,
And drive-him near Defpair,

10. Thefe Trials Weaklings fuffer here, -
Cenfure and'Scorn without ;-
And from within (what’s worfe to bear)
Defpondency an ‘Doubt.. -

1. But gracious Lord, who once didft feel -
* What Wea ncfs is, and-Feays;,
Whao.get't thy Vi&ry over Hell
With Groaps, and Cries, and Teap;

32. Do thou diredt our feeble Hearts.
To truft thes for the Hhele.
The Work Gracc in-all'it’s Parts,
'Accomplifh in:the.Seul..

N 13 T’br
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23. Thy Holy Spir’t into us breathe,
A perfeét Saviour prove.
Lord, give us Faith ; and let that Faith
Work all thy Will by Love.

X.
The entightened Sinner.

1. Y God, whenI refle&,
How all my Life-time paﬁ
I ran the Roads of Sin and Death
With rath impetuous Hafte ;

2. My Foolifhnefs I hate,
My Filthinefs I loath ;

Apd view, with tharp Remorfe and Shame,
My Filth and Folly both.

3. With Sonie the Tempter takes

Much Pains to make them mad;

But Me he found, and always held,
The eafieft Fool he had.

4. His deep and dang’rous Lics
" ,So grofsly I believ'd,
He ‘was not readier to deceive,
-Than I to be deceiv’d.
5+« His light and airv Dreams
" 1 took for folid Good ;
_And thought his bafe adult’rate Com
. “Fhe Riches of thy Blood.
6. And doft thou ftill re ard e
And caft a gracieus )
On ane 'fo fou % {o bafe, fo b}mi, ~
So dead, fo loﬁ asld . .
7 T hen

L
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% Then Sitirtets black as Hell
May hence fur Hope have Ground :
For who of Mﬁﬂ;needs defpair, '
Since I have Mercy found ? -

XI.
- Jefas our Al

1. TESUS is the chiefeft Goods. -
Hé has fav’'d us by his Blobg. :
Let us valae nought but Him ;
Nothing elfe deferves Efteem.
2 Jefus, when ftern Juflice faid,.
¢ Man his. Life has forfeited,, )
 Vengeance follows by Decrce,” -
Cried, ¢ Inflict it all on Me.”" "
3, Jefus gives.us Life and Pegee;, - -
aith, and Love; and Holine§;,
Ev'ry Bleffing, great or fmall,, -
Jefus for us purchas'd'alt. -
4. Jefus therefore let us owm.
Jefus we'll exafvalosie..
efus has our Sins forgivin.. .
efu’s Blood has bought us Heav’n..

Xik
Chrift’s: Naﬁ.vity.l
L £ YOME; ye Redeemod of'the. Dord, .,
Youy.gmtefel Bribiute bring;
And celebrate-with: onetaccord
T'he Birth-day ofiqur: Kinge .
.- 2. Bet;
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2. Let us with humble Hearts repair
(Faith will point out the Road)
To little Betblehem ; and there
Adore our Infant-God.

3.In fwaddling Bands the Saviour view |
Let none this Weaknefs fcorn.
The feebleft Heart fhall Hell fubdueQ
Where Jefus Chrift is born,

4. No Pomp adorans, no Sweets perfume
The Place where Chrift is laid.
A Stable ferves him for his Room 3
A Manger is his Bed.

5« The crouded Inn, like Sinners Hearta,
(O Ignorance extreme !)
For other Guefts of various Sorts .
Had Room ; but none for Him..

6. But fee what diff’rent Thoughts anfe -

In ours and Angels Breafts ;. ’

To hail h's Birth They left the Skies ;.
We lodg’d him with the B;:aﬁs

7. Yet let Believers;ceafe their Fears,
Nor envy henv.nlgePow’rs.
If finlefs Innocence be theirs,
Redemption all is aurs.

X1,
Another.

OW bleftis the Seafon,  * -
. At which weiappear:! -+ .
ow down, Senfe and Reafon; - -

- Faith only reign-liere, - - - -
Ry
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*Tis heard by mere Nature
With Coldnefs and Scorn,
That God our Creator
An Infant was born.

2. Loft Souls to recovet

And form them afrefh,
Our wonderful Lover

Took Flefh of our Fleth :
Then let each dull Dreamer

Awake to this Morn, '
And hail the Redeemer

At Bethlebem born' -

3- Ye Drunkards, ye Swearers,
Ye Muckworms of Earth,
Repent, and be Sharers
In this blefled Birth.
- " From Sin to releafe us,

That Yoke fo long worn,

The holy Child Jefus
Of Mary was born..

4. Oppofers, Tran{greflors,
Of ev'ry Degre%,'
And formal Profeflors.
The worft of the Three,
With Tears of Contrition

YourFoolithnefs mourn ; .

To give you Remiffion
Immanuel’s born,

5. Ye vileft of Creatures
Backfliders fo bafe,
Bold Rebels, and Traitors,
Abufers of Grace,

T
ot
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Come ceafe your Backflidings,
And once more return ;.
Receive the glad Tidings,

- A Saviour is born.

6. Poor Sinners dejected,
Of Comfort debarr'd, . -
Whofe Hearts are afli&ted ’ -
Becaufe they’re fo heard, . - -
Defpairing of Favour, »
Cold, lifelefs, forlorn |
Remember, the Saviour
In Winter was born.

. And ye that fincerel
7 Cox);ﬁde in the La'n)ib, ,
(He loves you moft dearly)
Rejoice in his Name.
No more the Believer
From God fhall be torn ;
To hold him for ever
AnInfant is born.

XIV.
Andthet_‘.

1. ET usall with grateful Prailes
Celebrated the happy Day, ’

When the lovely loving Jefus

_ Firft partook of human Cﬁ; '
When the heav’nly Hoft affembled - -
Gaz’d with Wonder from the’S:I:
Angels joy’d, and Devils trembled;
Neither fully knowing why.

Lon’g. 2
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2. ~Lon¥ had Satan reign’d imperious,

*Till the Woran’s promis’d Seed,

Born a Babe, by birth myfterious,

Came to bruife the Serpent’s Head.
Crufh, “dear Babe, his Pow’r within us,
Break our Chains, and fet'us free,

Pull down all the Bars between us,

*Till we fly, and cleave to Thes,

. Shepherds on their Flocks attending,

Shepherds that in Night-time ‘watch’d,
Saw the Meffenget defcending, -
From the Court’of Heav’'n difpatch’d.
Beams of Glory deck’d his Miffion,
Burfting thro’ the Veil of Night.

Fear poflefs’d them at the Vifien:
Sinners tremble at the Light..

. Dove-like Meeknefs grac’d his Vifage;
Joy and Love fhone round his Head,

Soon he chear’d them with his Meflage:
Comfort flow’d from all"he faid. )
¢ Fear not, Fav’rites of th’ Almighty,
¢ Joyful News to you I bring. "
¢ You have now, in David’s City, .

¢ Born, a Saviour, Chrift the King. 1

5. Go and find the:Royal Stranger

. ¢ Glory firft to God be given

¢« By thefe Signsv A Babe you’ll fee,
¢ Weak, and lying in'a Manger,
¢« Wrapt and {waddled ; that is He.”
Strait a Hoft of Angels glorious
Round the heav’nly Herald throng,
Utc'ring, in harmonious Chorus,
Airs divine ; and ihis the Song.
¢ In the higheft Heights ; aud then "

’ C ¢ Peace _
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«¢ Peace on Earth, proclaim’d by Heaven,
¢ Peace, and great good Will to Men.”
Thus they fang with Rapture kindling- .
.In the Shepherds Hearts a Flame, -
JO{ and Wonder fweetly mingling:
All Believers fecl the fame.

7. Lo, fweet Babe, we fall before thee.

. Jefus, thee we all adore. :
To thee, Kingdom, Pow’r, and Glory,
Be afcrib’d for evermore. -

Glory to our God be given -

In the bighe/t Heigbts ; and then

Peace on Earth brought down from Heaven,
Peace, and great good Will to Men.

=

XV.
Tribulation.

& HE Souls that would to Jefus prefs,
Muft fix this firm and fure;

That Tribulation, more or lefs,

" They muft and fhall endure.

y e
2. From this there can be none exempt 3
*T'is God’s own wife Decree.

Satan the weakeft Saint will tempt 3
Nor is the ftrongeft free.

3. The World oppofes from without ;
‘Ar.d Unbelief within.

We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt ;
And feel the Load of Sin. '
lad Frames too often lift us upy - .°
And then how proud we grow !

+ o

’-rul
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*T'ill fad Defertion maks us -droop ; -
"~ And down.we fink as Jow.

5. Ten thoufand Baits the Foe prepares
To catch the wand’ring Hearr;
And feldom do we fee the Snares,

Before we feel the Smart.
6. But let not all this terrify.
Purfue the narrow Path 3
Look to the Lord with fedfaft Eye;
~ And fight with Hell by Faith, = .
7. Tho’ we are feeble ; Chrift js ftrong.
is Promifes are true,
We fhiall be Conqu'’rors all, e'er long;
And more than Congqu'fors too. .

XVI.
New-Year’s Day, .
1. OI;];CE more the conftant Sun, .

evolving round his Sphere,
His fteady Courfe has run;
And brings another Year.
He rifes, fets,
But goes not back ;
Nor ever quits

His deftin’d Track.

2. Hence let Believers learn
To keep a forward Pace,
Be this our main Concern,
To finifh well our Race,
Back{lidings fhun;
With Patience prefs
C a2 Towards
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Towards the Sun .
.Of Righteoufnefs.

3.-What now fhall be our Tatk ?

Or rather, . what our Pray’r?
What good Thing fhall we afk,
To profper this new Year}

With one accord ,

. Our Hearts we'll lift ;
And afk our Lord
Some New-Year’s Gift.

4. No trifling Gift or,fmall
Should Friends of Chyift defire.
Rich Lord, beftow on all
Pure Gold, well tried by Fire;

~Faith-that flands-fall,-
When Devils rgar;
And Love that lafts
For evermore.

. XVIL
Chrift the Believer’s AlL -

R B AMB of God, we fall before thee, ?

‘ Humbly trufting in thy Crofs. |
"I'hat alone be all our Glory; |
All Things elfe are Dung and Drofs,
Thee we own a perfe& Saviour; -
Only Source of all that’s good.
Ev’ry Grace and ev’ry Favour
Come to Us thro® Jefu’s Blood.

2. Jefus gives us true Repentance

.. By his Spirit fent from Heav’n.
T Jefus
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Jefus whifpers this fweet Sentence, .
‘ Son, thy Sins are all forgiv’n.”
Faith he gives us to believe it -
Gerateful Hearts his Love tg prize.
Want we Wifdom ! He muft give it; -
Hearing Ears; "and feeing Eyes. -

Jefus gives us pure: Affeltions; -
Wills to do what he requires ;
Makies us follow his Directions ;
And. what he commands, infpires.. .
All'dur Pray’ss, and all our Praifes
Rightly offer’d in his Name,

He that dictates them, is Jefus;.
He that anfwers, is the fame... .

. When we live on Jefu’s Merit, *

Then we worfhip-God aright:-- : -
Father, Son, and-Holy Spirit, " ,
Then we favingly unite. > . ‘
Hear the whole €onclufion of it. °
Gieat or good; whate’er we call, -
God, or %(ing,‘ or Prieft, or Prophst,
Jefus Chrift is' All in All,. ., o

XVIL .. -

Lord, if thou. wilt; "thou’ canft make ‘me clean.

1.

EERY

Matt. viii. 2, - -

H! the Pangs by Chriftians felt,
“When their Eyes are open;. -
When they fee the Gulphs of Guilt
They muft wade and grope in;
When the Hell appears within -
Caufing bitter lénguiﬂ: 3
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And the loathfome Stengh of Sin
Makes the Spirits languifh.

2. Now the Hjart difclos’d betrays

All its hid Diforders ; .
Enmity to God’s right Ways,
Blafphemies and Murders,
Malice, Envy, Luft, and Pride, ¥
‘Thoughts obfcene and filthy ;
Sores'corrupt and putrified ;
N6 Part found or healthy.

3. All"Things to promote our Fall

- Shew a mighty Fitnefs.
Satan will accufe withal; =
‘And the Confcignce witnefs.
Foes within, and Foes without,
Wrath, ‘and Law; .and Terrors,

- Rafh Prefumption, timid Doubt,

Coldnefs, Deadnefs, Errdfs 1

4 Brethren, in a State {6 fad,

When Temp ations feize us,

“Whren our Hearts we feel thus bad,

Lzt us look to Jefus.
He that hung upon the Crofs.
For his People bleeding,
Now in Heaven fits for Us
Always interceeding,

5. Vengeance, when the Saviepr died,.

.. Quitted.ghe Belieyer,
Juftice cried, . ¢ I'm fatigfied -
< Now. henceforth for ever.”
It»tisﬁ;i/b’é{,. .faiﬁhc Lod, -,
n his dying Migute: - ,
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Holy Ghoft repeat that Word ;
Full Salvation’s in it.

6. Leprous Soul, prefs thro’ the Croud,

In thy foul Condition;

Struggle hard, and call aloud
On the great Phyfician,

Wait till thy Difeafe he cleanfe, -
Begging, trufting, cleaving;

When, and wbere, and by what Means,
To his Wildom leaving.

o XIX.
Hitherto batb the Lord belped us. 1 Sam, vii. 12.

1. HO’ ftrait be the Way,
With Dangers befet ;

And we thro’ delay
Are no farther yet ;

Our good Guide and Saviour
Hath helped thus far :

And ’tis by his Favour
We are what we are.

2. A Favour fo great”
. We highly thould prize ;
Not murmur, nor fret,
Nor fmall Things defpife.
But what call we (maii Thin§s ¥
" 8in’s whole cancell’d Sum ?,
*Tis greatcr than all Thingse—
Except thofe to come,

3. My Brethren, reflet
~ On what we have been ;

How -
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How God had Refpe&t
To Us under Sin. -
When lower and lower
We.ev'ry Day fell,-
He firetch’d forvh his Power,
. Aud {natch’d us from Hell

. Then let us reloice, .

And chearfully fing;

With Heart and with Voice, -
To Jefus our King; v

Who thus far has brought us
From Evil to Good ;

The Ranfom that bought us
No lefs than his Blood.

s..For Bleffings like thefe ..
So b:unteoufly givin, .
For Profpects of -Peace, -
And kore-taftes of Heav'n,
*Tis grateful, ’tis pleafant .
To fing and adore;
Be thankful for prefent, -
And then atk for more.

A

) XX.
Blefféd is the Man that endureth Temptation. ..

James i. 12.

1. ND muftitLord, befo?
. And muft thy Children bear -
Such various. Kinds of Woey. ‘
Such Soul-perplexing Fear?
Are thefe the Bleflings we expeét ?
Is this the Lot of God’s Eleét?
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2. Daily:we groan and mourn
-Beneath the Weight of Sin.
- We pray to be new-bern,
But know not what we meap :

We think it fomething very great,
Something. that’s undifcover’d yet.

3. Boaft not, ye Sons of Earth,
Nor look with fcornful Eyes
Above your higheft Mirth
Our faddeft Hours.we prize.
For tho’ our Cup feems filI’d with Gall,
Theee’s fomething fecret fwestens all.

4. How harfh foc'er the: Way,

- Dear Saviour, ftill lead on ;
Nor leave us, ’till we fay, ,
¢ Father, thy Will be done.”

At m‘qft we d’o,ﬁqt tafte the Cup;’
For thou alone haft drunk it up.
. Shalt guilty Man complain ?
> Shal (fnf\dxg/ul& rep?x'lg,?
* And what is-all our Pain,
How light compar’d with thine ?
Finifh, dear Lord, what is begun.
Chufe Thou the Way; but fhill lead on. -

XXI, -
The Wonders of redeeming Lowe.

I. OW wond’rous are the Worksof God,
Difplay’d thro’ all the World abroad !
Immenfely great ! Immenfely fmall §
Yet one ftrange Work exceeds them all.

2. HQ
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2..He form’d the Sun, fair Fount ot Light; -
The Moon and Stars to rule the Night :
But Night, and Stars, and Moon, and Sun,
Are liule Works compar’d with one,

3. He roll’d the Seas, and fpread the Skies;
Made Vallies fink, and Mountains rife ;
The Meadows cloath’d with native Green;
And bid the Rivers glide between.

4. But what are Seas, or Skies, or Hills,
Or verdant Vales, or gliding Rills,
To Wonders Man was born to prove ?
The Wonders of redeeming Love !

5. Tis far beyond what Words exprefs,
What Saints can feel, or Angels guefs :
Angels, that hymn the great I A M,
Fall down and veil before the Lamb.

6. The higheft Heav’ns are fhort of this.
"Tis deeper than the vaft Abyfs,
*Tis more than T hought can e’er conceive,
Or Hope exped, or Faith believe.

7. Almighty God figh’d human Breath.
The Eord of Life experienc’d Death.
How it was-done, we can’t difeufs; -
But this we know ;- ’twas done for Us.

8. Bleft with this Faith then let us raife
* Our Hearts in Love, our Voice in Praife,
All Things to Us muft work for Good,
For whom the Lord hath fhed his Blood.

9. Trials may prefs of ev’ry Sort;
They may be fore; they muft be fthort. -+
o - : We
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We now bellsve, but foon fhall view,
The greateft Glorie$ God can fhew.

XXII.

Whom refift, fiedfafl in the Faith. 1 Pet. v. g.

1. TN all our wort Afli&ions,
When furious Foes furround us ;
When Troubles vex,
And Fears perplex, .
And Satan would confound us;
When Foes to God and Goodnefs
We find ourfelves by feeling,
To do what’s right,
, Unable quite,, -
And almoft as unwilling ;

2. When, like the reftlefs Ocean,
Our Hearts caft up Uncleannefs,
Flood. after Flood,
With Mire and Mud;
And all is foul within us;
. When Love is cold and languid,
And diff 'rent Paffions thake us;
When Hope decays;
. .And God delays,
And feems to quite forfake us;

3. Then to maintain the Battle
With Soldier-like Behaviour,
To keep the Field,
. And never yield,
But firmly eye the Saviour ;
To truft his gracious Promife,
) ' Thus
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Thus hard befet with Evily’
This,- this 45 Faith -
, Will conquer Death,
And overcome the Devit; - - - -«

o

CXXIH.

Cleaving to Chriff. =

"1, D Rethren; let us praife our Lord ;

Exalt his blefled Name :
-Let us hear, and keep, his Word ; -
His Glory be our Aim, -- :
Let us refolutely ftrive
To work God’s Work with full Intent.
And what is it? To believe -
On him whom he hath fent,. . .
2. Faith Implanted from ‘abovey
Will prove a fertile Rect; - ::
Whence wil fpring a Tree of Love
Producing precious Fruit,
Tho’.bleak ‘Winds the Boughs deface,
The rooted Stock fhall fill remain ;
Leaves thay languifh, Fruit decreatey
But more fhall grow again.’

3. Happy: Souls! who cleave to Chrift,
By pure and living Faith,
Find};ng him their King and-Prieft,
Theif God and Guide till Death..
God’s own Foe may plague histSons ;
Sin may diftrefs, but'not fubdue.
Chrift, who conquer’d for us oncey
Will in us conquer too. -
XXI1V.
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XXIV.

A Dialogue between a Believer and his
. Soul,

1. Bl’o M, my SO!ﬂ, ana let us tl’y,
" For a little Seafon,
Ev’ry Burden to lay by: -
Come, and let us reafon.
WWhat is this that-cafts thee down?
. Whio are thofe that grieve thee? .
. ‘Speak, andlet the worft be known:;
Speaking may relieve thee.

2.So0ul.Ob! I fiuk beménth the Load
Of my Nature's Boil ;
Full of Ewmity'to God; :
Captiv'd by the Deévil: .
Refllefs as the troubled Seas ;
* Feeble, fatnt, -and fearfuls
Plagw’d with ev'ry fore ngﬁ';
How can 1 be chearful ,
3. Bel. Think -on what thy Saviour bofe
In the gloomy Garden,
Sweating Blood at ev’ry Pore,
To procure thy Pardon.
See him ftretch’d upon the Wood,
Bleeding, -grieving, crying;
Suff’ring all the Wrath of God';
‘ Groaning, gafping, dying !
Soul. This by Faith 1 fometimes view 3
* th thofe Vn{m relieve me:
ﬂu;% my Sins rl":turz anew ;
Thefe are they that grieve me, .
o are g that g on7
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Ob ! -I’'m leprous, flinking, foal,
Quite throughout infelled.

Have nat 1, if any §oul,
Caufe to be dejelted ?

§.'Bel. ‘Think how loud thy dying Lord
Cry’d out, ¢ It is finif'd.”
Treafure up that facred Word
- - Whole and undimipifh’d."
Doubt not ; ' he will carry on,
To its full PerfeGtion, -
‘That good Work he has begun,
Why then this Dejection ¢

6. Soul. Faith, when void of Works, is dead :

This the Scriptures witnefs.

And what Warks bave 1 to plead,

- Who am all Unfitnefs 2

All my Powers are deprav'd, -
Blind, .perverfe, and filthy. -

If from.Death I'm fully fav'd,

" Why am I not bealthy ?.

=+ Bel. Pore not on thyfelf too long,
Left it fink thee lower,
Look to Jefus kind as ftrong,
Mercy join’d with Power.
Ev’ry Work that thou muft do
Will thy gracious Saviour
" For thee work, and in thee too,
Of his fpecial Favour.’

8.Soul. Fefu’s precious Bload, once fpilt,
?4 depend on folely, A
To releafe ard clear my Guilt :
But 1 would be holy. . .
' : 5 . B~ 7T
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Bel. He that bought thee on the Crofs
Can controul thy Nature,
Fully purge away thy Drofs,
Make thee a new Creature.

9. Soul. That be can I nothing doubt,
e Be it but bis Pleafure.
Bel. Tho’ it be not done throughout,
*. . May:it not in Meafure ?
Soul.When that Meafure, far from great,
Still fball feem decreafing———
~ Bel, Faint not then ; but pray, and wait,
Never never ceafing.

_10. Soul. What when Pray’r meets no Regard?
Bel. Still repeat it often.
Soul. But I feel myfelf fo bard—
Bel. Jefus will thee foften.
Soul. But my Enemies make Head, -
Bel. Let them clofer drive thee, -~ |
Soul: But-I’m cold, I’m dark; 1I'm dead, -
Bel, Jefus will revive thee,

. XXYV.
Chrift the Believer’s Surety.

8 WH AT flavith Fears moleft my Mind,
Anivex my fickly Soul?”
How is it, Lord, that thou art kind ;
And yet I am not.whole ? .

2. Ah! why fhould Unbelief and Pride,
With all their hellith Train,
Still in my ranfom’d Soul abide,

And give me all this Pain ?
D 2 3" Th""



3 Th‘{,Wprd is paft; thy Promife made
ith Pow'r it came from Heay'n.
¢ Chear up, defponding Soul, (it faid):
¢ Thy Sins are all forgiv'n.

4 % Behold I make thy Caufe my own :
“l bou%w thee with my Blood.
¢ Thy wicked Works on me be thrown ;.
¢ And I will work thy gopd,
5. ““ I am thy God, thy Guide ’till Death,,
« I\l/?' everlafting Friend : ’
¢ On Me for Love, for Works, for Faith,
¢ On Me for all depend.”

6, Tlxv Blood, dear Lord, has bought my Peace,, -

nd paid the heavy Debt ;
Has giv’n a fair and full Releafe ;.
But I'm in Prifon yet.

7. Unjuftly now thefe Foes of mine
heir dev’lith Hate purfue.:
They made my Surety pay the Fine ;.
Yet plagua the Pris’ner too. '

8. What Right-can my Tormentors plead,.

" That Igfhou]d not be free ? :
Here’s an amazing Change indeed !

- . Juftice is now for me.

9. Lord, ‘break thefe Bars that thus confine,,
Thefe Chains, that gall me fo,,
Say to that ugly. Jailer, Sin,
< Loofe bim, and let bhim go.™

-
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XXVL
The narrow Way.
PART L

1. X IDE is the Gate of Death ;

' The Way is large and broad:
- And many enter in thereat, '

And walk that beaten Road..

2. Becaufe the Gate of Life
Is narrow, low, and fmall ;
‘The Path fo preft, fo clofe, fo ftrait, -
‘There feems no Path at all, '

3. This Way, that’s found by few, .
Ten thoufand Snares befet,
. To turn the Seeker’s Steps afide,
And trap the Trav’ler’s Feet.
4. Before we've journy’d far,
. "Fwo dang’rous Gulphs are fixt,
Dead Sloth, and ‘Pharifaic Pride,
Scarce a Hair’s Breadth betwixt,

5. Falfe Lights delude the Eyes,
And lead the Steps aftray : . .
That Trav'ler treads the furefthere,
That feldum fees his Way. :

6. Guides cry, Lo here! lo there! -
On this, on that Side keep.
Some over-drive ; fome frighten back ;
And others lull to fleep.

7+ On the left Hand, and right,

. d R feen
.. Clofe craggeD ;cks are feen, Ditruf,
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Diftruft, and felfswrought Corfifence:
"Tis hard to fqyepze between,

8 ' Sometimes we feem to gain
Great Lengths of Ground-by Day -
But find; alas!-when Night comes on, _ -
We quite.miftook.the Way, - -

9. Sometimes we kave no Strength; .
Sometimes we want the Wilf: :
And fometimes, left-we might go wrong, .
We chufe to ftand quite.ftill. )

10. Again, thro’ heedlefs Hafle,
We catch fome.dang’rous Fall.
Then fearing we may move too faft,
We hardly move atall,, o

r1. Deep ﬁagmircs choak the Way,
Corruptions foul and thick ! !

Whofe Stench infe&s the Air, and mal‘ce:a.. .

The ftrongeft Trav'ler fick. .

12. Thro’ thefe we long muft wadm
And oft ftick faﬁc?ng Mire.

Now Heat confumes ; now Froft benumbs .

~ As dang’rous as the Fire.

13- Speétres of various Forms..

Allure, enchant, affright.
Prefumption tempts us ev’ry Day; -

~ Defpair. affaults. by Night.

14. Companions if we find, = -
" Alas ! how foon they’re gone ! -
For ’tis decreed that moft muft pafs
The darkeft Paths alone. 3
15. Dif.
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x5. Diftreft on ev’ry Side - .
With Evils felt or fear'd, .
‘We pray, we cry; but cannot find -
That Pray’rs or Cries are heard.

16. Thickets of Bri’rs and Thorns
Qur feeble Feet enclofe ;

And ev’ry Step we take befrays -

New Dangers, and new Foes.

1. When all thefe Foes are quell’d,.
And ev’ry Danger paft;
That gbaﬁ?; Phantom Dgath remains,
To combat with at laft.

. PART 2
Ie Ithhis be, Lord, thy Way; .
. Then who can hope to gain . .
That Prize fuch Numbers never feek, .
Such-Numbers feek in vain? -
2. ’Tis thine Almighty Grace,
That can fuffice alone. :
Thou giv'ft us Strength:to. run the Rage, .
And then beftow’ft the Crown. :

« Chear up, ye trav’ling Souls;
3 Onq Jefu’s Aid rely: 8
He fees us when we fee not him g
) And.always hears our.Cry.
#... Without Ceffation pray..
Your Pray’rs will not prove vains - - -
Our Fofeph turns afide to weep,
Byt canpot Jong refrain, .

5. Sud~ -
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5+ Sudden he ftands confeft: - e
We.look'and all islight; .
The Foe, confounded, fwift as Thought
Srieaks off, and fkulks from Sigh.

6.. His Prefence clears the foul,
And fmooths the rugged Way.. .
He often makes the crooked firaight;
And turns the Night to Day.

7. We then move chearful on..
The Ground feels firm and good...
And left we fhould miftake the Way, .
He lines it out with Blood. :

8. Again we cannot fee
His helping Hand ; but feel :
And tho’ we neither feel nor fee, .
His Hand fuftains us ftill. .

9. He gently leadsuson;.
Prote&s from fatal Harms ; -
And when.we faint, and cannot walk, .
He bears us in his Arms. .

10. He guides and moves our Steps: .’
. For:tho’ ux feem to move,
" His Spirit all the Motion gives .
By Springs of Fear and Love, .

11. The Meek with Love he draws ; .
Reftrains the Rafh by Fear; .
Searches apd finds the Wand'ring out,
And brings the Diftant near. .

12. Wiien for a Time we ftop,
* Perplext and at a Lofs,
He like a Beacon on a Hill .
Ere&s his bloody Crofs, .
13' FO!"
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33, Forward again we prefs ;.
And while that Mark’s in View,.
Tho’ Hofts of Foes befet the Way,.
"We boldly ventuse thro’, '
14. When all thefe Foes are quell'd,
And ev’ry Danger paft ;
FTho’ Death remains, he but remains
To be fubdu'd the laft.

XXVIL
The Author’s own Coafeflian,

R ME bithes, ye that fear the-Liord,.
Difciples of God’s fuff’ring Son 3
Let me relate, and you record, -
What he for my. poor Soul has done.

2.'The Way of Truth I quickly mif'd;.
And further ftray’d, and further fill ;.
Expe&lad.to be fav’d:by Chtifk ;.
But to be baly, bad no Will.

3: The Road of Death with rafh Career
Iran;. and gloried in‘my Shame:
- Abus’d his Grace; defpis’d his Fear;.
And Others taught to do the fame.

4 Far, far from Home on Hufls I fed, -
Puft up wich each:fantaftic Whim.
With Swine a beaftly LifeIled: .
Ang ferv’d God’s Foe inftead of Him.

5. A forward Fool, 2 willing Drudge,

" I a&ed for the Prince of Hell:
Did
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Did all he bid without a Grudge ;
And boafted, I could fin fo well.

6. Bold Blafphemies employ’d my Tongue;
I heeded not my Heart unclean ; = -
Loft all Regard of Right or Wrong, :
In Thought, in Word, in A&, obfcene, -

7. My Body was with Luft defild.
-My Soul I pamper’d up.in Pride:. .
Could fit and hear the Lord revil’d,.
The Saviour of Mankind deny’d.

8. I ftrove to make my Fleth decay
With foul Difeafe, and wafting Pain,
I frove to fling my Life away, .
And damn my Soul=—but ftrove in vain:. -

9. The Lord, from whom I long backflid, .
Firft check’d me with fome gentle Stings ~
Turn’d on me, look’d, and foftly chid ;. -
And bid me hope for greater things.

10. Soon to his bar he made nre come,
Arraign’d, convi&ed, caft, I flood,-
Expgéing from his Mouth the Doom.
Of thofe, who.trample on his Blaod..

11, Pangs of Remorfe my ConfCience tore.
Hell open’d hideous to my View.
And what'I only heard before, .
I found by fad ‘Experience true.

12. Oh! what a difmal State was this !’
What Horrors fhosk my feeble Frame !
But, Brethren, furely you can guefs: -
Eor you, perhaps, have felt the fame. .

13. But
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13. But O the Goodnefs of our God !
What Pity melts his tender Heart !
He faw me welt’ring in my Blood ;
And came, and eas’d me of my Smart.

14. While I was yet a great Way off,
He ran, and on my Neck he fell, .
My fhort Diftrefs he judg’d enough;
And fnatch’d me from the Brink of Hell. *

15. What an amazing Change was here !
1look’d for Hell ; he brought me Heay’n,
Chear up, faid he; difmifs thy Fear;
Chear up; thy Sins are all forgiv’n,

16. I would obje& ; but fafter much -
He anfwer’d Peace, What Me? Yes, Thee;
But my enormous Crimes aré fuch—

I give thee Pardon full and free.

17. But for the future, Lord—/ am

: great Salvation, perfec?, whole.
Behold, thy bad Works fball not damn,
Nor can thy good Works Jave thy Soul.

18. Renounce them both.  Myfelf alome
Wil for thee work, and in thee too.
Henceforth 1 make the Caufe.my own ;
And undertake to bring thee thro’.

19. He faid. I took the full Releafe.
The Lord had fign’d it with his Blood.
My horrors fled ; and perfect Peace

_ . And Joy unfpeakable enfu’d.

20. I only begg’d one humble Boon ;
(Nor did the Lord offended feem)

Some
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‘Some Service mjght by Me be done
To Souls that truly troft in Him,

21. Thus I, who lately 'had 'been caft,
And fear’d a juft but heavy Doom,
Receiv’d a Pardon for the paft,

A Promife for the Time to come..

22. This Promife oft I call to Mind, .- *
As thro’ fome painful Paths I go;°
And feeret Copfolation find, .
And Strength to fight with ev’ry Foe.

23. And ofttiies when the Tempter fly
Aflrms it fancied, forg'd, er vain,
Jefus appears ; difproves the Lie;
And-kindly makes it-o’er again,

- XXVIIL
Cotruptions..

. L HE Lord affur'd the chofen Race,
From Egypt’s Bondage broughi,
They fhould obtain the prontis’d Place ;-
And find the Reft they fought.

2. Strong Nations now poflefs the Land ;
Yet yield -not thou to Doubt ;
With Arm outftretch’d, and mighty-$and,
~ Thy-God fhall drive them out. =

3. Not all at once;; for fear thou find
The rav'nous Beatts of Prey
Rifing upon thee from behind,
As dang’rous Foes as They,

4. By
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4 By little and by little, he
Wil chace them from thy Sight,
‘' Believers are not call’d, we fee,
To fleep or play, but fight.

5. Spiritual Pride, that rampant Beaft,
Would rear its haughty Head.
True Faith would foon be difpoffett, -
And Carelgffnefs fucceed. )

6. Corruptions make the Mourners thun
- Prefumption’s dang’rous Snare ;
Force us to truft to Chrift alone,
And fly to God by Pray’r. '

7. By them we feel how low we're loft; .
And learn, in fome Degree,
How dear that great Salvation coft,
Which comes to Us fo free.

8. If fuch a Weight to ev’ry Soul
Of Sin and Sorrow fall’;
What love was that, which took the Whole; -
And freely bore it all !

9.0 when will God our Joy complete,
And make an End of Sin!
When fhall we walk the Land, and meet
No Canaanite therein ?

10. Will this precede the Day of Death ?
Or muft we wait till then ?—.
Ye ftruggliag Souls, be ftrong in Faith,
And quit yourfelves like Men,

11.Our dear. DeliQ’rer’s Love is fuch,

He cannot long delay. :
gE Y Meap
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Mean time, that Foe. can’t boaft of much,
Who makes us watch and pray. ‘

I3 2

XXIX.
The vPafgd’or.' I

1. OW #trange is the Courfe, that a
Chriftran muft fteer ? -
ow perplex’d is the Path he muft tread ?
‘The hope of his Happinefs rifes from Fear;
And his Life he receives from the Dead,
2. His faireft Pregemffonsmuft wholly bewav’d;
NAnd his beft Refolutions be cro({. ‘
or can he exped to be perfectly fav'd; -
Till he finds himdelf uttesly lofi
3. When all -this is done; and his heart is
affur'd o
Of the total Remiflion of Sins.;
When his Pardon is fign'd, and his Peace is
- _ procur'd, . i
From that Moment his Confli& begins.

XXX,
Stand fill, and f:e ‘the Sakvation of the Lord.
- bxed. xiv. 130 .
I. H! what a narrow, narrew Path

" Is that which leads to Life !
Some talk of Works, and Some of Faith,
With Warmth, and Zcal, apd Sgife, - -

2, But
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2. But after a1l that’s faid or done,.
Let Men think what they wlg,.
* Fhe Strengah of ev'iy tempied Soa
Confifts in .ﬁanm»ﬂill.

3: < Stand fill ? f?m ‘That’s eafy fure ;
< *T'is what 1 always do.”
‘Detided Soiil, be not fecure=:.
This is not meaat to You.

4~ Not driv’n by Fear, nor drawn by Love,.
Nor yet by Dy led, |
Lie ftill you do ; and never move.
. Forwha cag move, shat’s dead®

5. But for a /iving Soul to ftand,.
. By thoufand Dangers fcar’d,
And feel Deftruction clofe at Hand,
‘Oh1 this indeed is hard! o

6. To fhiun, this Danger Others rum,
To hide they know niet where:
Or tho’ thely. t, no Vid'ry’s wons.
They only beat the Air, ~ # y

7+ He that believes, the Scripture fays,.
Shall not confus’dly hafte, ,
- Thus Danger threats both him that ftays,.
And him thatruns too faft:

8. Hafte.grafps at all ; but nothing Lkeeps ;
Sloth is a dang’rous States '

And he that flies, and he that fleeps,.
Cannot be faid to wait, - ) ‘
9. Lord, let thy Spirit promptv us when. -

To go, md.w’hEn to ftay.

Attra®’

-
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Attra& us with the Cords of Men,,
And we fhall not delay.

10. Give Pow’r and Will ; and then command;
And we will follow Thee :
And when we're frighten’d, bid us ftand,
And thy Salvation fee, - ,

XXXL
The Sabbath.

L ©D thus commanded Yacod’s Seed,
When, from Egyptian Bor.dage freed,.
He led them by the Way.
Remember, with a mighty Hand
I brought thee forth from Pharach’s Land ;
Then keep my Sabbath-Day. -

2. In fix Pays God made Heav’n and Earth 3
Gave all the various Creatures Birth :
And from his Working ceas’d
Thefe Mhys to Labour he applied ;
The Sev’nth he blefs’d and fan&ified,
And call’d the Daz of Refl.

3; To all God’s People now remains
A Sabbatifm, a Reft from Pains
And Works of flavifh Kind. '
When tir’'d with Toil, and faint thro’ Fear,
The Child of God can enter here,
And fweet Refrethment find.,

4 To this by faith he oft retreats,
Bondage and Labour quite forgets,
And bids his Cares adieu ;, o
. ' Slides.
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. Slides foftly into promis’d Refk, =
Reclines hi); Head on Jefu’.cﬁ:&ﬂ’,
And proves she Sabbath true,-

5 This, and thi¢ only, & the Wiy, -
To rightly keep that Sabbath-Day,
Which God hi$ Holymade. |~
All Keegc:s, that came Thozt of this,
The Subftance of the Sabbath mifs ;
And grafp an empty Shade. -

| XEXIL
Who bash defpifed the Day of fisall Things 2

Zech. 1. 10. ..
I HE Lord that made both Heav’a
’ and Earth, =~ .~
And was himfelf madz Man,
Lay in the Womb, ‘befare his Birth,
Contracted to a Spany™
2. Matur’d by Time, till forth he came-
A Babe Ike others feen ;-
" As fmall in Sig; and weak of Frame,.
As Babes have always been. :

3. From thence he grew an Infant mild;
By fair and due Degrees ; '
And then became a bigger Child, -
And fat on Mary's Knees. _
4 fikft eld wp, for want.of Strenpth ;
In Time alone he ran ¢
Then grew a Boy 3 a Lad ; at le: g
. AYouth; at laft a Man, -
o E3 5. Behold,

4
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5 Behold, from what Beginnings finalP
Our-great Salvation rofe ! ;
‘The Strength of God is own'd by all -
But who his Weaknefs knows ? -

6. Thus Souls that, would to. Heav’n attain,, -
Mutt Facob’s Ladder elimb ;
And Step by Step the Summit gain,.
In Meafure, and in- Time,

7. Let mot the. Strong . the Weak defpife ; -
Their Faith, tho’ fmall, is true ;
Though low they feem in Others Eyes:.
Their. Saviour feem’d fo too.. -

8. Nor meanly of the Tempted-think :-
For, O what Tongue can tell,
.How low:the Lord of Life mutt finls, -
Before he vanquifh’d Hell |

o. Tle leaft Believer is a Sains,
And if our Growth be flow,
We fhould ‘not therefore tire and faint.:,
Since Chrift himfelf could grow.

10. Asin the Days of Flefh he grew-
In Wifdom, Stature, Grace ;
So in.the Souly that’s born anew,.
- He keeps a gradual Pace.

13. No lefs Almighty at his Birth,,
‘Than en his Throne fupreme : .
Hi%‘S}houlders held up Heav’n'and Earth,.
hen Mary held up Him.




€49.)
. XXXIH..
‘Hely-Days..

r. QOME Chriftiansto theLord regarda Day;, -
And othery to the Lord regard it not,

Now tho’ thefe féem o chufe’a diff'rent Way;

Yet both, at laft, toone fame Pointare brought. .

2.. He that regards the Day will reafon thus.

¢ This glorious Day our Saviourand our Kin
¢ Perform’d fome mighty A& of Love for Us:
¢ Obferve the Time in Mem’ry of the Thing,”

3. Thus he to Jefus points his kind Intent 3
And offers Pray’rs and Praifes in his Name.

" As to the Lord 3lone his love is meant,

The Lord accepts it. And who dares toblame?

4 For tho' the Shell indeed isnot the Meat ;
is.not. rejeced, when the Madt’s within,.
Tho’ Superftition is a.vain Conceit ;
Commemoration furely is no Sin.

g: He alfo, that to Days-has no Regard,

he Shadows only for the Subftance quits.;
Towards the Saviour’s Prefence prefles hard ;
And outward Things thro’ Eagernefs omits

6. For warml{ to himfelf he thus refle&s.
% My Lord alone I count my chiefeft Good.
¢ All empty Forms my ciaving Soul reje@s,
¢ And fecks the folid Riches of his Blood.

2. All Days and Times I place my fole Délight
% In Him, the only Obje& of my Care..
e ' ¢ Exter~

L)
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¢ External Shews fot llthléé}' -defr Sake I flighs ;.-
¢ Left ought but Jefus myRefpéct thould ﬂ)gahrc:.?"
8. Let not th’ Omme‘entertain;
Againft his Brother any fécret Grudge :

Nor let the Non-Opferver call him vain: _ -~ =
But ufe his Freodond, afid forbeat tojadpd,

9. Thu_srfﬁoch may bring theis-Motives tothe--
Our condefc::ndihg Lord will both approve.
Let cach puisfueithe WWaty: Chat Hikerw ik BERE,.
He cannot wabk: anvif$,~that Wwabke in love, ~

ok

'XXXIV'T . e o | )
| Good-Friday. ~ ...
1. "H!"w’ﬁiﬁdfad and doleful Night ~
Preceded that Day’s Mora 1 . .
When Das¥nels feiz’d tire Lovd of Light 5.
. And Sin by Chrift wms borme!". .- .«
2. When our intolerable Load _
Upon bis Soul was ik ; ‘e
Arid thevindifdive Wrathof God .~ -
Flam'd farious on his Head! -
3. We in our Coriqu’ror well may boaft ;.
" Fer noge, but{3od aldne, P
_Can know how dear the Vid'sy coft,.
.- How bardly it was wen,

4. Forth from'tht Garden, fully tried, *

-

Our bruifed Champjon came, - ;- ..
% fufter whit fém:;g’-ﬂ'lieﬁsfe . Y

"Of P4if, ahd Grief, and Sharié. "~
. 8 Meck'd,.
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§- Mock’d, fpit upon, and crown’d with Thern,,
A fpeQacle he ftood ; ‘
His back with fcourges lafh’d and torn,
A Vi@im bath’d'in Blood'!

6. Nail’d to the Crofs thro” Hands and Feet
He hung in open View :
To make his forrows quite complete,
By God deferted too. -

7. Thro’ Nature’s Works the Woes: he: felt
With foft InfeGtioa ran: !
The hardeft Things could break or:melt—

Except the Heart of Man.

8. This Day before thee, Lord, we come.
Oh! melt our Hearts, or break :
For fhould we now continue dumb,
"Che very Stones would fpeak.

9. True; thou haft paid the heavy Debt;:
And made Believers clean: - - -
But he knows nothing of it yet,. .
Who is not griev’d at Sin.
10. A faithful Fiiend of Grief partakes :
But Union can be none
Betwixt a Heart lthe melting Was*,
And Hearts as'hard as Stone ;

11. Betwixt a2 Head diffufing Blood,
And members found and whole ;_
Betwixt an agonizing God,
And an unfesling Souh
12.Lord, my long’d Happinefs is fall
When I can go.with Thee

® Pfalm xii. 14,
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To Golgotha : The Place of Skuk
Is Heav’n on Earth to Me.

XXXV,
- &nother. -

I THAT Day when Chrift was crucified,.
The mighty God Jehovah died
An ignominious Death. -
g: 1\t‘:uu: wc;;ld kelép'dﬁs-folcmt)l Day
o ‘trae Difciples fufely. S
Muft keep it '%nn hk;yag:y ’
2.'For the’ the moumwiful Tragedy
May call up tears-in ev’ry Eye ;.-
Yet, Brethren, reft not here... - -
Would you condole your dying Friend
Let each into bis.foul defcend; .
‘And find his Saviour there.

3. This only can eur Hearts affreg = -
And make our outward Wotfhip-pute:
In God’s all-fearching Sight. -
When all we do with Love is mixt, -
And ftedfaft Faith on Jefus fixt, = .
My Brethren, then we’re right.

HR - ¥
’ -

XXXVL
Another.

O OME, poor Sinriets, ¢ome away:s
In Meditation fweet,
Let us go to Golgotha,
And kifs our Saviour's Feet, Le
At © Let
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et us in his wounded Side
Wafh, *till we ev’ry Whit are clean: -
That’s the Fountain open’d wide -
For Filthine(s and Sin. A
3. Ziow’s Mourners, ceafe your Fear:
For lo! the dying Lamb
Utterly forbids 6efgair
"Fo all that love his Name,
Him your Fellow-Suff’rer fee:
He wasin all Things like tb ¥ou.
Are you tempted ¢ ‘So was He.
. Deferted ? Hsiwas too.
3. Jefus, our Redeerer thed
For us his-vital Blood.
We, thro’ our victorious Head,
Can now come-near to- God.
Sin and-Sorrow may diftrefs ;-
But neither fhall us quite controul :
Chrift has purchas’d Holinefs
For ev’ry Sin-fick Soul.

XXXVIL
Bcrtévctange.

I. HE Sinner that, by precious Faith,
Has felt his Sins forgiv’n,

Is, from that moment, pa{s’d from death,
_ And feal’d an Heir-of Heav’n. :

2. Tho’ thoufand Snares enclofe his- Fest, .

" 7 Not one fhall hold him faft. -
‘Whatever Dangers he may meet,

"He fhall get fafe at laft.

0

3. Not
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3. Not as the World the Saviour gives,’
" 'He is no fickle Friend : e
Whom once he loves, he never leaves;
But loves him to the End. )

- 4. The Spir’t that would this Truth withftand,
Would pull God’s Temple down,
Wreft Jefu’s Scepter from his Hand,
And fpoil him of his Crown.

s. Satan might then foll Vi&'ry boaft 5
The Church might wholly fall 5
If one believer may be loft,
It follows, fotnay all.

6. But Chrift in ev’ry Age has provid
His puithafe firm and true.
If this Foundation be remov’d,
What fhall the Righteaus do?

7. Brethren, by this your Claim abide,
This Title to your Blifs :
Whatever Lofs you bear befide,
O never give up This.

XXXVIIL

This is a. faithful Saying, and worthy of all
Aazptati{n, that Chriff Jos came i s
Woerld to fave Sinners. 5 ‘Timn i 15,

1. Y HEN Adam by Tranfgreffion fell,
And confcious fled his Maker’s Face,
Linkt in clandeftine League with Hell
He ruin’d all his future Race, ‘
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The of Evil, ohccbl‘ou%h
Increds*d; and ﬁ)‘l’d’ the World with Sm-

&, This lurking! Léav'n' ferments thé Mafs,
All Nature’s fick ; Creation’s fpm!'é
- Each Smnift&&ﬁm, alast.
Begets a Sin-infe@ed Child,
ThesPropagarion fprewds thie Carfes
AndMan, bombad, gmworfe and worle,

3. But'lo, the fecond Adam came, -
The:- v’s twbeleHead. to bruife.
He cancels his mali¢ious- Clmn,
And difappointshis dev’lif Views ;
Raafors poor Pyis’ners'with his Blood 5
And brings.the:Sinner back to God. '

4. To underftand thefe: Terms angbt,
Thhis grand Diftin&ion fhould be known;
Tho’ all are Sinners in God’s Sight, -
There are but few fo in their own.
To fuch as thefe oyr Lord was fent:
They're only Sinners, who Tepent,

5. What Comfort.can a Saviour bri
To thofe who never felt theif oe ?
A Sinner is a facred Thing ;
The Holy Ghoft has made him fo.
New Life from Him we muft receive,
Before for Sin werightly grieve, -

6. Let the Scif-righteous hence beware,
- Left he this great Salvation {carn.
Let ev’ry carelefs Soul take Care
For tgey that laugh fhall one Day mourn.
‘High-flying Lights; learn hence to ftoop;

Dry Knowledge on*y puffs Men up.
o This



"And Sinmers highly value Him,

Y Ty _—

"X ‘XI_X. ' '
i The -Siqnexv'?s'_ Hope. ~ " - *

S B COME, ye humble Sinner-Train,
. Souls for whot the Lamb was flain,
Chearful let us raife our Voice: .
‘We have Reafon to rejoice. ,
Let us fing, with Saints in Heav’n,
‘Life reftord, and Sins forgiv’n.
Gloty, and eternal Laud -
Be to our incarnate (God.’

2. Now look up with Faith, .and fee, -
- Him that bled for You and Me,
Seated on his glorious Throne,*
Interceeding for his.own. -
What can Chriftians have to fear,
When they view their Saviour there?
Hell his vanquifh’d, Heay’n appeasid;
God is reconcil’d, and pleasd. . :
3. Snares and Dangers may befet ;
For we are but Trav’lers yet.
As the Way indeed is hard,
Let us keep a conftant Guard,
. Neither lifted up with Air, - _
 Nor dcjefted to Defpair; . . : ..\, °
L Alwaps

*
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Atinays keeping Chrilt in View,, , -
He will bring us fafely thro’. -

N
N
B . .
]

The World- by Wifdom ‘new nat God.
i Cor. i. 21,

L Ye Sons of Men, be wife:
‘T'ruft no longer Dreams and Lies.
Out of Chrift, Almighty Pow’r
Can do nothing but devour. -
2.God, you fay, .is . ’Tistrue;. -
But he’s puresand boly toos -
Juft and jealous in his Ire, =~
Burning with vindi&tive Fire.” . '
3- This of old Himfelf declar'd: -
gmel trembled when they heard.
ut the Proof of Proofs indeed
Is, he fent his Son ‘to bléed. -

4« When the blefled Jefus died, -

God was clearly juftified: .. -
Sin to pardon without Blood,
Never in his Nature ftood.

5. Worfhip God then in his Son :
There he’s Love, and there alonel
Think not that he will, ormdy -~ .-

- Pardon any other Way, '

6 See the fuff’ring Son of God,
Panting ! groaning ! fweating Blood !
Brethren, this had never been,
Had not God detefted Sin. L
Tem F 2 7. Be
!
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7. Be his Therdfors: fo
nthe&"%mmaﬁ&% e
There his. lemency’ls fuch, ,
ch«n&m -ﬁ';

8. He that betier kr o
Bids us all. t:r e?:sm Qan We, .

“mbly take. bll W I

ﬂm’ your Sou “3;:!; hkf; the Lord

s

XLI

quﬁl, (fibm kag&m“m#
. Sorrow, Lam.jo32. - -
MUCH uctﬂkof]zﬁ&mood.
But how little’s underftood+ .

Of his Suff’ring3 fo'interife’
Angels have no perfe@ Senfes.” - ...
Who can rightly comprehend _ * "
Their Beginninig, or their End T L
*Tis to God, and'Ged aloge, . ..
That their Weight xafullyknovm

2. O thou hideous Monfter, Sin, -
What a Curfe haft thou brought'in I~
All Creation groans.thso’ Thee, -

Pregnant Caufe of Mifery L. ... . -~ '
Thou haft ruiw’d.wratched Man, -

Ever fince the World began; - - -
Thou haft God afli®ted to0; -
Nothing lefs than that would do. -

3. Would we then 1¢joice indeed ? e . -

Be i u, that from thndwemfmd. Lo
. Andt’
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And our jufteft Caufe to grieve
Is, that thou wilt to us cleave.
Faith relieves us from thy Guilt :
But we think whofe Blood was fpilt.

" All we hear, or feel, or fee, .
Serves to raife our Hate to Thee.

4 Dearly are we bought; for God .
Bought us with his own Heart’s Blood.
Boundlefs Depths of Love Divine !
Jefus, what a Love was thme |
Tho’ the Wonders thou haft done
Are, as yet, fo little known; .
Here we fix, and Comfort taite 5
Jefus died for Sinners Sake,

XLIL
Election.

1. B ethren would you know your Stay ?
What it is fupports you ftill ?
W‘l}y, tho’ tempted ev’ry Day, :
et you ftand ; and ftand you will ?

Long before our Birth,
. Naiz, before Jehovah laid
The Foundations of the Earth, .

We were chofen in our Head.

2. Gog’fs Elcgion is the Ground
our Hope to perfevere.
©On this Rock your Building found :
And preferve your Title clear.
Infidels may laugh; '
Pbarifecs gainfay, or rail ;
re’s your Tenure (keep it fafe)
God’s Eleét can never fail.
N 1 - F 3 b XLHI.

L[ %%
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CrMmmMHom «Walmﬂ w.
1.

2. The Dunggon, ep’ning foul-asHell;.

Ivs Ioatlrfou:e Stench emité ; 1 -
And brooding in each fecret Cdll-
Some’ hideoky Montter fitsi - )

, 3 ,mmuﬁdL’.l‘houghza mmnmm&m.
‘ Proud envious, falfe, unclean;
And ev’ry ranfack’d Corner thews

Some unfufpected Sm.,

4 Our ﬂ:a%g ring Faith gives way to Dn

Our Courage yields to Fer. . .
Shock’d at the Snght, we_ftfait cry o
¢ Can ever God dwell hige ? i

s+ But he that thews, can purge the Fxlﬂi
Of each. polluted Seul ; '
Reflore the putrid Parts to Health;
And punfy the Whole '

6. None lefs thaﬂfGOG\‘S Alm@ity&m»
Cah move fuch Kosdsof Sin: s
The Water from his: Sidemuft i ..
To wath this Dungm cleam: * %

5. O come; thou much-expe&ed Gutﬁ 184
Lord Jefus, qmckiy e .. . o

—_— Y
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Enter the Chavberof iy Bteaf?* s
'qumlpiepm e Rodﬁn .
8. For' ﬂmuld&) tlum ﬁqf‘ till ﬂmu canﬁ.meet:
"’W‘K;cepnon wﬁxy hgc&, i ™
it t weuldit never rg«-
"~ Atleaft I’m Ture)gmfh Mtf N
en, - enw'n that;’oT Time' aypive 54
' »,W:% ‘wilt kindly dei ?g L z,
With me to f, to lodoe, %a ’
Knd.nev;r pnt(,agam ey

LY ‘g oo Aol N - Sismaboutih

| XLIV. © .
J;hau’ me;er 4 Chrmqw 9.ao.

Samt the;e was in Days of olci
A_ T’ we but little,of him heax,

1n Honeur high : Of whom is told

A fhore, Bt effediuhl Pray
This Pray -r‘her:{%hr&! 'lét‘ds ""'Wi
An&iﬂy‘m h‘pray" too. -

2. H c;ll'd on a?‘d’ s faid, -
E[:et us (@ke lcv:Gtgd é of th;t .
Had he to any other’ pray’d,

For all true Ifra'ling adore
One God, Immanuel, and no more,

3,¢¢Oh! that thiawouldft the blefs indeed ;
“And that thou wouldft enlarge m Bound;
Rn@*ﬁt’!h}“ﬁand in'ev'ty N Sk
ab & Gluide and FRlp be mth me: found
¢ That thou wouldft caufe that Evil be
“ No Cauifeof Painand Grief to Me.”’
4 What
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4. What is it to be bleft indeed;., .~
But to have all our Sins forgiv'n ;

To be from Guilt and Terror freed,
Redeem’d from Hell, and feal’d forHeav'n;

To worthip an Incarnate God,

And know he fav’d us by his Blood ?

5+ And next to have our Coaft enlarg’d,
"Is; that our Hearts extend their Plan,
- From Bondage and from Fear difcharg’d,
And fil’d with Love to God and Man :
To caft off ev’ry narrow Thought;
--And ufe the Freedom Chrift has bought. -

6. To ufe this Liberty aright,
- And not the Grace of God abufe,
We always need his Hand, his Might;
Left what he gives us we fhould lofe
Spiritual Pride would foon creep in,
And turn his very Grace to Sin.

7. This Pray’r, fo Imig ago preferx’d,
.. Is left on facred Record thus. .
And this good Pray’r bg God was heardy

‘And kindly handed down to Us. _
Thus ?‘abez pray’d (for that's his Ndme)
Let all Believers pray the {ame, ,

- XLV.
Whitfunday. Cane L

[ HEN the bleft Day of Penteceft

. W Was fully come ; the Holy Ghoft
Defcended from above, .

_ 8ent by the Father and the Son,

b

(The
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{The Sender and the are one}
The Lort of Life an

a. Within one Houfe, fhithm Accorc!
The faithful Fell’wers of our Lord
\WniGngihis Prealadib; SO |
That vefted with fupernal* Pow'c .
They might he then, 'and not btfue,.,t -
"Fo preagh alic Gofpal.fi. . =~

3. Sudden a ruthing. Wnndcthay-ahmxs 7

And fiery cloven Tongaes appenr 5
It fat on ev'ry.omos; .. -

Cloven, perhaps, to'bethe Sign.” . .
‘That ,God no. longef would, cc(mﬁne
His Wd’td o' ffws al“one, AR

4 $0 ev'ry Natin boder Heavit - <07
o hear tlie;gafpel-faund is glv ‘ny -/
The Call to all extends. w0

As olivs was parted long ago; .
So God divides #is Lang 3getooy
And after Sifinerg fqn sy

4. And were. thele ﬁrﬁ ancnples bleﬂ: .
With Heav*hly c;uw And fhall e re{t.
Be patt. unhéed;d’
What ! Hag the,Ho] Ghdﬁ fdrgdi
To quicken Souls that ‘Chirift has. bough’t 5

Lt

-

e

And lets themulifeles lis? . .. P
6. No, thou Alrmgb I’araclcte, o B
Thou fhedd’}’ g’eav nly Inﬂuenac yet;

Thou vifit't’ mners ‘Hall .
Thy Breath of Lifey thy- quiek’ning Flamey/ -~
Thy Pow’ r, thy Godhrad, ftill the fame,
QN ; becanfe, we F 1 PR
L. L. XX

-

* From aboveé,
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XLVL

Another.

| B HE Soul that with fincere Defires .
Seeks after Jefu'’s Love,
at Soul the Holy Ghoft infpires
With Breathings from above.

" 2, Not ev'ry one in like Degree,
The Spir't of God receives:

The Chriftian often cannot fee
His Faith ; and yet believes,

3.So ’ﬁle.fomuimes_ is'the Flame3,
t, if we take not Heed, =
We may unkindly quench the fame:
We may, my Friends; indeed. -

4. Bleft God, that once in fiery Tongues
Cam’ft down in open View, .
Come, vifit ev’ry Heart that longs -
. Toentertain thée too. =

* 5. And tho’ not likea mighty Wind,
Nor with a rufhing Noife; .
May we thy calmer %omforts find:
- And hear thy ftill fmall Voice.

6. Not for the Gift of Tongues we pray ;.
Nor Pow'r the Sick to heal : - -
Give Wifdom to direct our Way ;
And Strength to do thy Will,

7. We pray to be renew’d within,
And reconcil'd to God; -
To have our Confcience wafh’d from Sin-
In the Redeemer’s Blood. - g Wi. :
. - I 28 v

- [
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8. We pray to have ‘anr Faith increas’d.
And, O celeftial Dove!
We pray to be completely bleft
With that rich Bleffing, Love.

C XI—-VH- S
Hymn, and Doxology to the Trinity..

L. T\0 compfeliend thegreat T urEE-ONE
Is more than higheft Angels can ;
Or what the Frinity hasidone * =
From Death and Hell to:ranfoin Man,
2. But all true Chyiftians this may'boaft
A Truth from Natore neverlezin’d)
hat Father, Son, and Holy Ghott;
To fave our Souls are all-concern’d.
3. The Father’s Lave in this we find ;
He made his Son our Sacrifice:™ -
The Son in Love his,Life.refign’d. .
The Spir’t of Love his Blood applies. . .
4. Thus we the Trinity can praife .
In Unity, thro’ Chrift our King; . -
Our grateful Hearts and Voices raife
In'Faith and Love;” while thus we fing.
5. GLORY to God the Father be;
Becaufe he fent Lis Son to die.
Glory to Gédthe Son ; thatHe =
Did with fuch Willingnefs comply.
6. Glory to God the Holy Ghoft, - * =
. Who to our Hearts this Love reveals.
‘ ":SI'llxus God 'l;hrepe-one to S(i}nn:;s loft
.Salvation fends, procures, and fealss” . - -
BtV Jonde Frociet Sl v,

.
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Tleaven and Earth foall pafi ey, bitt:nty Wordks
e dball mot gafs away, Matt, xxiv. 35,

1. ;F HE Moen and Stars thall lofe their

. Light; = ..
éSithas fink in endlefs Night; ' <
‘Both Heav'n and Earth jhall pafs away ;
7 “The Weorks of Nature all Decay. '

2. But they that in the Lotrd confide; . .
And fhelter in his wounded Side, . .
Shall fec the Danger overpaft ; .

Stand éy'ry Storqy; and live at 1aft,

3. What Chrift has {aid wuf? be fulfill'd.
On this firm Rock,. believersy build.

His Word {ball ftand, his Truth:prevail ;
And not-one Jovor Tittle fail, -
4. His Word is this (poor Sihners, hear)  ~

¢t Believe on'Me, and banifhi Fear.
< Ceafc from yourown Workss had or goad:
<< And wath your Garmteatsin my Blood.”

.‘\'

XLIX.
The Rainbow. Ha.lvs g
1. XX7 HEN deaf to evry Waming

iv'n
Man bray’d the patient Pow’r of Heav’n,
Great in his Anger God arofe,
_ Drlug'd the World, and drown’d his F‘t;eg.
2. Ven-
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2. Vengeance, that call’d for this juft Doom,
Retir'd to make fiveet Mercy Room =
God, of his Wrath repenting, fwore,

A Flood Thould drown the Earth ne more.

3. That future Ages this might know,
He plac’d in Heav'n his radiant Bow,
“The Sign, tilt Time itfelf fhall fail,
"That Waters fhall no more prevail.

4. The Beauties of: this Bow but {kinc -
To vulgar Eyes 4s fomething fine; °
Others inveftigate theiv Cayfe - .
By Mediums drawn from Nature’s Laws.

5. But what great Ends can Men purfue
From Schemes like thefe, {uppofe'tfi¢m true?
Defcribe the Form ; -the Casfé define ;-
The Rainbow-ftill remains a Sign:

6. A Sign, in which by Faith we read
The Cov’nant God with Noah made ;
A noble End, and truly great!

But fomething greater lies there yet.!

7. This Bow,: that beams: with vivid Light, ;
Prefents a Sign to. Chriftiaps’ Sight,
That God has fworn (who dares condemn ?)
¢¢ He will no more be wroth with Them.”

8. Thus the Believer, when he views
The Rainbow in .ts various Hues,
May fzc; ¢¢ Thofe lively Colours fhine
¢¢ To thew, that Heav’n is furely mine:

9. ¢ See, in'yon’ Clotid, what Tin@ures glow;

¢ And gild the fmiling Vales below!
ST G . %S
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¢ So{miles my chearful Soul to fee
e My (Jod is reconcil’d-to Me.”'

, L.
Charity never faileth. 1 Cor. xiii. 8.

AITHin the bleeding Lamb,
F O what a Gift is this !

Hope of Salvation in his Name,
How comfortable *tis !

2.  Knowledge of what is nght T
‘How God is reconcil’d,
‘A Foe receiv’d a Favourite,
An Alien made a Child.

3. ‘Bleffings, my Fnends, like thefc,
Are very very great:
But foan they ev'ry one muft ceafe :
Nor are they now complete,

4+ Faith.will to Blifs give place.
In Sight we Hope thall lofe.
Fer who needs truft for things he has;
. Or hope for what he views ? ‘

[# The little too that’s knorwn,
Which, ‘Children-like, we boaft,
will fade, like Glow-worms in the Sun,
Or Drops.in Qcean loft. .

6. But Love fhall @&ill remain; - ,
Its Glories cannot ceafe. ¢ - ’
No other Change fhall that- fuﬁam,

* Save only to mcrcafe. ,

'7. o'f'
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7. Of all that God beftows, '
In Earthy or Heav’n above,,
The beft Gift Saint or Angels knows,
-Or €’er will know, is Love.

‘8. Love all Defe&s fupplies,
Makes great Obftructions fmall.
*Tis Pray’r; ’tis Praife; ’tis Sacrifice ;
>T'is Holinefs ; ’tis All, '
~ Defcend, celeftial, Dove, .
With Jefu’s Flock abide:
Give us that beft of Bleflings, Love ;
Whate’er we want befide.

LL
And when they bad n;otbing'ta ;;ay, be fraﬁ}ly Sor-
- gave them.both. Luke vii. 42, "~ 1

1. ERCY is welcome News indeed,
' To thofe that guilty ftand,
‘Wretches, that fze/ what Help they need;
Will blefs the helping Hand. .

2. Who rightly would his Alnis difpofe,‘.
Mutt give thém to the Poor..

None but the wounded Patient knows
The Comforts of his Cure. -,

3. We all have finn’d againft our God; -
Exception none can boaft :
But he, that feels the heavieft Load,
« Will prize Forgivenefs moft.

4. No Reck’ning can we rightly keep.’
For who the Sums can know? -
G2 Some ‘
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Som€ Souls.arerfifty Pieces deep;
And Seme five hundréd owe. -

5. But let our Debts be what they may,
However great, or fmall ;
As foon as we have Nowght to pay,
Our Lord forgives us &ll.

6. "Tis perfe& Poverty alone, :
That fets the Soul at large :
While we can call one Mite our own,
We have no full Difcharge.

LIIL )
Praying for Relations.
L IND Souls, who for the Mi;’rics

moan
Ot thofe who feldom mind their own ;
But treat your Zeal with cold Difdaing .
Refolv’d to make your Labours vain ;

2. You, whofe fincere affetions tends
To help your dear, ungrateful Friends,
That think you Foes, or mad, or Foals,.
Becaufe you fain would fave their ouls;

3. Tho’ deaf to ev’ry Warning giv’n,
They fcorn to walk with you to Heav'n;
But often think, and {ometimes fay,
They’ll never go, if that’s the Way;

4. Tho’ they the Spir’t of God refift,
Or ridicule your Faith in-Chritt ;
Tho’ they blafpheme, oppofe, contemaj,
And hate you for your Love to Them;

- ’ . § Om

‘v
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5. One fecret Way is left you ftill =
To do them Good, againft their Will :
Here they can no Obitruétion give ;
You may do this, without their Leave.

6. Fly to the Throne of Grace by Pray’r,
And pour out all your Wifhes there:
Effectual fervent Pray’r prevails,

‘When ev’ry other Method fails.

LIIL
Faith is the Vicory.
I. “N 7 Hoe’er believes aright,
In Chrift’s atoning Blood,
~Of all his Guilt’s acquitted quite;
And may draw near to God. ~
2. But Sin will ftill remain,
Corruptions rife up thick ;° ‘
And Satan fays the Med’cine’s vain,
Becaufe we yet are fick. )
3. But all this will not do; - BN
Our Hope’s on Jefus caft+

Let all be Li’rs, and him be true;
_We fhall be well at Jaft. - R

¥

[N

L1V.

. Faith and Repentance.

1. YESUS is our God and Saviour,
Guide, and Counfeller and Friend,
Bearing all our Mifbehaviour, '

Kind, and loving to the End. - :
oo 3 Truft
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Truft him; he will not deceive us,
The’ we hardly of him deem:

He will never, never leave us; .
Nor will let us quite leave Him. ’

. View him in the doleful Garden;
View him on the bloody Tree,
Dearly purchafing a Pardon,

For his People, f%ll and free.
View him now in Heaven fitting,
Interceeding for us there,

Not a Moment intermitting

His Compaflion and his Care,

. Nothing but thy Blood, O Jefus,
Can relieve us from our Smart ;
Nothing elfe from Guilt releafe us’;
Nothing elfe can melt the Heart. .
Law and Terrors do but harden, .
All the while they work alone ;

But a Senfe of Blood-bought Pardon
Soon diffolves a Heart of Stone.

.’Tis a fafe, tho’ deep Compun&ion,
Thy repenting People feel. )
Love and. Grief compound an Unétion,
Both to cleanfe our Wounds and heal.
Balm_is ufelefs ta th’ Unfeeling :

And Repentance without Faith
Is a Sore, that never healing
Frets and rankles unto Death.

. Jefus, all our Confolations -
Flow from Thee the Sov’reign Good.
Love, and Faith, and Hope,. and Patience,
All are purchas’d by thy Blood, .
' ' From
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‘From thy Fulnefs we receive them;
We have nothing of our own:
Freely thou delight’ft to give them;
To the Needy, who have none,

6. Teach us, by thy patient Spirit,
How to mourn, and not defpair.
Let us, leaning on thy Merit,
Wrreftle hard with God in Pray’r.
‘W hatfoe’er Aflictions feize us,
They thall profit, if not pleafe :
But defend, defend us, Jefus, -
From Security and Eafe.

7. Softly to thy Garden lead us,
To behold thy bloody Sweat.
Tho’ thou from the Curfe haft freed us,
Let us not the Coft forget, .
Be thy Groans and Cries rehearfed,
By the Spirit, in our Ears .
"lxi]l we, viewing whom we’ve pierced,
Melt in fympathetic Tears. '

LV..
~ Another.

I C O ME ye Chriftians, fing the Praifes -
Of .your condefcending God ;
Come, and hymn the holy Jefus,
Who hath Wafh’d us in his Blood.
We are poor, and weak, and filly,
And to ev’ry Evil prone;
Yet our"]e({;s loves us freely,
And receives us for his-own.

R 2. Tho’
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2. Tho’ we're mean in Man’s Opinion, -
He hath made us Priefts and Kings.
Pow’r, and Glory, and Dominion
To the Lamb the Sinner fings,
Leprous Souls, unfound and filthy,
Come before him as you are
*Ti- the fick Man, not the healthy, .
Needs the good Pnyfician’s Care,

3. Hear the Terms that never vary ;:
*“ To repent, and to believe.”
Both of thefe are neceffary :

Both from Jefys we receive.
Would-be-Chriftian, duly ponder
Thefe in thine impartial Mind:
And fet no Man put afunder
What theLord has wifely join’d,

4. Oh! beware of fondly thinking
God accepts thee for thy Tears.

Are the Ship-wreck’d fav’d by finking ?
Can the Ruin’d rife by Fears?

" Oh! beware of Truft ill-grounded.
’T'is but fancied Faith at moft, “
To be cur’d, and not be wounded ;

To be {av’d before you're loft,

5. No big Words of ready Talkers,

-No dry Do&rine will fuffice, :
Broken Hearts, and humble Walkers,

- Thefe are dear in Jefu’s Eyes.
Tinkiing Sounds of Difputation,
Naked Knowledge, all are vain:
Ev'ry Soul, that gains Salvation,
Mul and fhall be born again.

LVL



“True Religion’s more than Notion ;

."Tis to hear the Holy Spirit

(75 ) |
V ’,} . .":,':'i.-l’.vl. . ‘ o -
"t Another. i
PART I

. ET us afk th’ important Queftion

{ Brethren, be not too fecure)
Whatiit is to be a Chriftian ; .
How we may our Hearts ’aﬂ'ure.
Vain is all our beft Devotion,
If one falfe feundations built :

Bt
4

Something muft be knowa and felt.

.*T'is to truft our Well-bel;)vcd

In his Blood has wafl’d us clean.
>T'is to hope our Guilt’s removed,
Tho’ we feel it rife within..

To believe thai all is finifh’d,
Tho’ fo much remains t* endure.
Find the Dangers undiminith'd ;
Yet to hold Dsliv’rance fure.

.’Tis to credit Contradi@ions,

Talk with him one never fees,

Cry and.groan heneath Aflictions
Yet to dread the Thoughts 6f Eafe,
"Tis fo feel the Fight againft us;

Yet the Vi&'ry hope to gaiit.

To believe that Chrift has cleans’d us ,
Tho’ the Leprofy remain,

Prompting ‘us to fecret Pray’r.
To rejoice in Jefu's Merit;
Yet continual Sorrow bear. .
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To receive a full Remiffion
Of our Sins for.evermore 5
Yet to ﬁ%& with fore Contrition,
Begging Mercy ev’ry Hour.

5. To be ftedfaft in believing ;
Yet to tremble, fear, amf quake.
‘Ev’ry Moment be receiving

. Strength; and yet be atways weak.”
To be fighting, flecing, turning;
Ever finking ; yet to fwim. ‘
‘T'o converfe with Jefus, mourning
For ourfelves, or elfe for Him.

. PAR'T 2
1. G REAT High-Prieft, we view thee
< ftooping, .

With our Names upon thy Breaft, -
In the Garden, groaning, drooping, -
To the Ground with Horrors preft.
Weeping Angels flood confounded
To behold their Maker thus.
And can we remain unwounded,
When we know't was all for-Us?

2. On the Crofs thy Body broken
Cancels ev'ry penal Tie. ‘
Tempted Souls, produce this Token .
All Demartds to fatisfy. :
All is finifh’d ; do not doubt it,
But believe yaus dying Lord :
Never reafon mare about it ;
Only take him at his Word.

3. Lord, we fain would truft thee folely :
*T'was for Us thy Blood was fpils -
i Bruifed
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Bruifed Bridegroom, take us wholly;
Take, and make us what thou wilt.
Thou haft borne the bitter Sentence
Paft on.Man’s devoted Race:

True Belief, and:true Repentance
Are thy Gifts, thou God of Grace.

LVII. . .
The With. .

1. T F Duft and A&es might prcfume,
I Great God, to talk to Thee ;
Ifin thy Prefcnce can be Room . ; -
For erawling Worms like Me :

I humbl wouFd my Wifb prefent ; -
For Wifbes | have none;

All my Defires are now content -
To be compris’d in One. - '

2.1 would not fue for Length of Days 5

For Honour, or for Wealth ;

Nor, that which far furpafleth thefe,
Uninterrupted Health,

I would not afk, a Monarch’s Heir,
Or Councellor to be :

A better Wifdom I would fhare,
A nobler Pedigree.

3. Not Joy, nor Strength would I requei!
, Tho" neither I contemn :

N

But would Petition to be bleft -~ <
With what tranfcendeth Them. . *
*Tis not that Angels might convey &’ QL

My Soul this Night to Heav’d :
\' 2 n’
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Thy Time with Patience I can flay,
Since.3ll my Sm s forgw m

4. Nor would I crave iny- hagheﬁ Smter
At thy right hand to fit: =~ U
(The bmt of Zebdee sSms) for that:

I know myfelf unfit.

Ner in thy éhurehorrEarth would- ftrive
A pompous Poft_to fil] :

For fear I might net well perceive,
Or fail to do, thy lel,

5. The ﬁng]c Boon I would intreat , .

Is, to beled by Thee,

To gaze upon thy bloody Sweat
In fad Gethfemane.

To view (as I could bear at leaft)
Thy iender broken Heart,

Like a rich Olive, bruis’d and px'eﬂ.’
With agonizing Smart,

6. To fee thee bow’d beneath my Gullt,

Intolerable Load !~

To fee thy‘Blood for Sinpers fpilt,
My groaning, gafping God ;

With {ympathizing Grief to mourn.
The Sorrows of thy Sqil ;

The Pangs and Tortures’ by thee borne -
In fome Degree condole.

. There mufing on.thy might: Lo,vc,
7 I always wgou,ld xe}l;lam:g Y
Or but to Golgotha remove, .
And then ;retum a :
In each'dear Place the nch Sme‘

Sh°“’4&¥§ﬂbwpewﬂ e
o No
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No Objed ¢lfe fhould intervene;
But all be Love and Blood,

8. For this one Favour oft I've fought ¢~

And if this one be giv’n, -

I feek on Earth no happier Lot;
And hope the like in Heav’n.

Lord, pardon what I afk amifs;
For Knowledge I have none.

I do but humbly ipeak my With;
And may thy Will be done. -

LVIII.
P(idc.‘

I Nnumerable Foes
: Attack the Child of God.
He feeks within the Weight of Sin,
A grievous galling Load..
2. Temptations too without,
Of various Kinds, affault.
Sly Snares, befet his trav’ling Feet,
And make him often halt.

‘3. From Sinner, and from Saint,
He meets with many a Blow :
His own bad Heart creates him Smart ;
Which only God can know.

4. But'tho’ the Hoft of Hell
. Be neither-weak nor fmall ;
One mighty Foe deals dang’rous Woe,
And hurts beyond them all )
H 5. Tis
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§. 'Tis Pride, accurfed Pride,
That Spir’t by God abhorr'd : -
Do what we will, it haunts us ftill
And keeps us from the Lord, -

6. It bldws its pois’nous Breath,
And bloats the Soul with Air; :
The Heart up-lifts with God’s own Gifts,
And makes ev’n Grace a Snare,

9. Awake—nay while'we fleep;
_ In all we think or fpeak,
It puffs us glad, torments us fad;
Its Hold we cannot break.

8. In other Ills we find
The Hand of Heav’n not flack
Pride only knows to interpofe,
And keep our Coffiforts baek,

9. ’Tis hurtful, when perceiv’d:
When not perceiv’d, ’tis worfe.

Unfeen or feen it dwells within ;

And works by Fraud or Force.

10. Againft it’s Influence pray,
It mingles with the Pray’rs
Againft it preach, it prompts the Speech ;
Be filent, ftill tis there.

11. This Moment, while I write,
I feel it’s Pow’r within ;
My Heart is drawn to feek Applaufe,
And mixes all with Sin.

12, Thou meek and lowly Lamb,
This haughty "Tyrant kill ;
R That
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That wounded Thee, tho’ thou waft free,
And grieves thy Spirit ftill,

13- Our condefcending.God,
(To whom elfe thall we go?)
Remove our Pride, whate’er betide ;
And lay, and keep us low.

14. Thy Garden is the Place,
Where Pride cannot intrude :
For fhould it dare to enter there,
*Fwould foon be drown’d in Blood.

\

LIX.
The High-Prieft.,

1. WHEN Aaren in the holi'ft Place
Atonement made for Ifr'el’s Race,
The Names, of all their Tribes expreft.
He ware confpicuops on. his Breatt.

2. Twelyeletter’d Stones, with Sculpturebold,
Dgep feated in the wounded Gold, )
Glow’d on the Breaft-plate richly bright,
And beam’d chara&eriftic Light.

3+ His Hands a golden Cenfer held
With burning Coals and Inceénfe fill'd ;
Which clouded all the holy Room
With od’rous Steams of rich Perfume.

4 And, left the Prieft the Place defile,
A coftly confecrating Oil,
With mingled Gums and Spices fweet, -
Had for his Office made him meet.

Ha2 5. The
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§. The liquid Compound from his Head -
It’s un&ious Odours downwards fpread :
Delicious Drops, like balmy Dews,
O’er all the Man their fweets diffufe.

6. Array’d in hallow’d Vefts he ftood
Sprinkled with holy Oil and Blood.
The Tabernacle’s facred Frame,
-And all within it thar’d the fame.

7- So when our great Melshifedec
The true Atonement came to make,
A holy Oil anoints Him too,
Richer than Aaren ever knew.

8. His Body bath’d in fweat and Blood,
Show’r’'d on the Ground a purple Flood 3
"The rich Effufion copious ran,

To glad the Heart of God and Man.

9. Deep in his Breaft engrav’d he bore
Our Names with ev’ry penal Score ;
When preft to Earth he proftrate lay,
Shock’d at the Sum, yet prompt to pay.

10. The fragraut Incenfe of his Pray'r,
To Heav’n went up thro’ yielding Air,
Perfum’d the Throne of ({od on high,
And calm’d offended Majefty.

LX. ‘
Election.
1. IGHTY Enemies withbfu’t,
Much mightier within,

1'houghts we cannot quell, nor rout,
Blaiphemoufly obfcene, .
E . Coldnefs,



(83)
Coldnefs, Unbelief, and Pride,
Hell, and all it’s mund’rous Train,

Threaten Death on ev’ry Side;
And have theit Thoufands flain.

2. Thus purfu’d, and thus diftreft, -

Ah ! whither fhall we fly ?

‘To obtain the promis’d Reft,
On what fure Hand rely 2

Shall the Chrilian truft his Heart
That, alas! of Foes the worft,

Always takes the Tempter’s Part ;
Nay, often tgrmpts hum firft.

3. If To-day we be fincere,
And can bath watch and pray ;
Watchfulnefs, peshaps, and Pray’s
o-morrow may decay. .
If we now believe aright ;
Faithfulnefs is God’s alone:
We are feeble, fickle, light,,
To Changes ever prone.

4. But we build upon 2 Bafe
That nothing can remove, -
When' we truft clecting Grace
And everlafting Love.
Vi&’ry over all our Foes o
Chrift has purchas'd with his Bleed: -
Perfeverance he beftows

On ev’ry Child of God~

Hgl‘ Lxl-.
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LXI. . ’ [
Another.

1. HEN we pray, or when we fing,
Or read, or fpeak, or hear,
Or do any holy Thing,
Be this our conftant Care ;
- With a fixt habitual Faith,
Jefus Chrift to keep in View,
Trufting wholly in-his Death
In all we afk, or do. .
2. Holinefs, in all it’s Parts,
Affe&ions plac’d above, -
Self- Abhorrence, contrite Hearts,
Humility and Love,
Ev'ry Virtue, ev'ry Grace, :
All that bears the Name of Good,
Perfeverance in our Race, .
We draw from Jefu's Blood.

3. Lamb of God, in thee we truft,

On thy fixt Love depend ;

Thou art faithful, true, and juft;
And loveft to the End. )

Heav’n and Earth fhall pafs away ;.
But thy Word fhall firm abide :

That’s thy Children’s ftedfaft Stay, .

~ When all Things fail befide.

LXII. :
Chrift in the Garden.

I OME hither ye that fain would know
Th’ exceeding Sinfulnefs of Sin :
Come fee a Scene of matchlefs Woe; -
- And tell me, whatit all can mean.
v ' 2. Behold

- -~
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2. Behold the darling Sonof God -
Bow’d down with Horror to the Ground,
‘Wrung at the Heart, and {weating Blood,
His Eyes in Tearsof Sortrow drown’d.

. See how the Vi&im panting lies,
His Soul with bitter Anguifh preft.
He fighs, he faints, he groans, he cries,
Difmay’d, dejected, thock’d, diftreft!

4. What Pangs are thefe that tear his Heart?

"~ What Burden’s this that’s on him laid?
What means this Agony of Smart ?
What makes our Maker hang his Head ?

5. Tis Juftice with it’s Iron Rod
Infli&ing Strokes of Wrath divine :
*T'is the vindi&ive Hand of God
Incens’d at all your Sins, and mine.

6. Deep in his Breaft our Names were cut "
He undertook our defp’rate-Debrt. -
“Such Loads of Guilt were on him put,

" He could but juft fuftain the Weight.

7 ‘Then let us not ourfelves deceive :
For while of Sin we lightly deem,
Whatever Notions we may have,
Indeed we are not much like Him,

LXIIL
The Crucifixion.

1. OW from the Garden to the Crofs

. Let us attend the Lamb of God.
"Be all Things elfe accounted Drofs,
Compar’d with Sin-atoning Blood. s
2. See
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2. See, how the patient Jefus ftands, -
Infulted in his loweft Cafe :
- Sinners have bound th’ Almighty’s Flands;
And fpit in their Cieator’s Face. .

3 With Thorns his Temples gor’d,and gath’d
Send Streams of Blood from ev’ry Part.
His Back ’s with ka: tted Scourges lafh’q :
But fharper Scourges tear his Heart.

4. Nail'd naked to th’ accwrfed Wood,
Expoe’d to Earth and Heav'n above,
A Specitacle ot Wounds and Blood &
A Prodigy of injur'd Love !

5. Hark, how his daleful Cries affright
AfteGted Angels, while they view.
His Friends forfook bim. in the Night ;
And now his God forfakes hpim tog. -

6. O, what a Field of Battle ’s here !
Vengeance and Love their Pow’rs oppofe ¢
Never was fuch a mighty Pair;
Never. were two fuch defp’rate Foes.

4. Behold that pale, that langyid Face,
That drooping Head, thoie cold degd Eyes
. Behold, in Sorrow and Difgrace
Our conqu’ring Hera bapgs, and diesl”

8. Ye that affume his facred Name,
Now teli me, what can all this mean?
What was it bruis’ God’s hasmlcfs Lamh #
Wha: was it pierc’d his Soul, but Sin

9 Blufh, Chriftian, blufh ; let fhame abouad:

If Sin affe@s thee not with Woe, -
: , Whate

-
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Whatever Spir’t be in thee found,
The Spic’t of Chrlft thou doft not know.

LXIV. .

In the Lord bave I Righteoufrefs and Strength,
: Ifa. xlv. 24. : '

3. JpAITH in Jefus can repel
F The Dart{ of Sin and Death,
* Faith gives Vicry over Hell :
But who can give us Faith #
Hope in Chrift the Soul revives 3 .
upports the Spirits, when they droop.
Hipe celeftial Comfort gives :
But who can give us Hope ?

2. Love to Jefus Chrift-and His
Fixes the Heart above.
. Love gives everlafting Blifs :
But who can give us Love ?
To believe’s the Gift of God. ~ - .
_ Well-grounded Hopehe fends fromHeav’a.
Love’s the Purchafe of his Blood,
To all his Children giv'n,

3. Jefus, from thy boundlefs Store,
‘Thy Treafuries of Grace, - EaE
On thy feeble Foll'wers pour: ‘
Thy Righteoufnefs and Peace.”
Of thy Righteoufnefs alone
Continual Mention we.will-make, - -
We have nothing of our own :
But Soul and All 7 at Stake.

LXV.
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LXV. |
... Man’s Righteoufnefs.

) AN, bewail-thy Situation :
. Hell-born Sin, )
' Once crept in,
Marr’s God’s fair Creations

2. Vaunt thy native Strength no longer:
. Vaig’s the vaga ,
All is;loft .
Sin and Desth ate fironger.

3. Enemies to God and Goodnefs
Great and fmall,
Singe the Fall,
Sink in Luft-and Lewdnefs. -

4 .If to this thou art.a Strangpr:
While thou li'ft
Out.of Chrift.
Greater is thy Danger.,

5. Fruftinor to thy fmopth. Behavious ¢
: All’s Deceit ; '
And the Chezt .
Keeps thee from. the Saviour.

6. Oft we're beft when Dangers fright ug:
Jefusgame.- : .
Te: reclaim, 3
Sinners, not the Righteous.
7. Sick Men feel their bad' Condition ;
But'the SouY, - :
That is whole;-* - - < ¢ .
Slights the good Phyfician, '
R . . val.
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"LXVI,
The Linfey-woolfey ‘Garment.

ARK is he whofe Eye s mot ﬁh.‘le :
D Foolith Man,

Never can )
Hell with Heaven mingle.

2, Ev’ry Thing we do we fin in
Chofen 7ews
Mutft not ufe
‘Woolen mixt with Linen.

3. God is holy in his Nature ;
And by that
Needs muft hate
Sin in ev’ry Creature.

4. Infinite in Truth and Juftice,
He furveys
- All our Ways 3
Knows in whom our Trufti is.

§. Partial Service is his I.oazhmg.
He requires
Pure Defires,
All the Heart, or Nothmg

6. If we think of reconcn]mg
. Black with White,
" Dark with Light,
*Tis but Self-beguiling.

7 Righteoufnefs to full Perfe@ion
o Mutt be brought,
Lacking nought,
efs of Rejeétion.
.Fu,d s Of eJ ion.~ LXVIL
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LV,
Chrift’s Righteoufnefs.

1. Tghteoufnefs to the B,cliev:r,
Freely giv'n, :
Comes from Heav'n,

God himfelf the Giver. -

2. Chrift has wrought this mighty Wonder:
God and Man
By him can
Meet, and never funder.

3. All the Law in human Nature
He fulfill’d
Reconcil’d
Creature and Creator. )
. Ev’ry one, without Exemption,
45T That believes, P
Now receives
Abfolute Redemption,
§. Robes of Righteoufnefs imputed,
White and whole, - -
Cloath the Soul,
Each exaétly fuited.

6.’Tis a Way of God’s own finding ;
"Tis his A& ;
And the Pact *
Cannot but be binding,

%. Here is no Prevarication ;
Juftice ftands,
And demands
Full and free Salvation. - ‘
. - LXVIII

® Cov:rant,
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LXVIIIL
The Saint’s Inheritance. . -

L e& Holinefs of Spirit
Saints above R T
Full of Love
With the Lamb inherit.

2. This Inheritance, Believer,
Faith alone
Makes thy own,
Safe and fure for ever.

3. True, ’twas thine from everlafting ;
But the Blifs :
Of it is :
Known to thee by Tafting,
4. Tho’ thou here receive but little,
Scarce enough .
For the Proof .. |~ -
Of thy proper Title., .
5o Urge thg Claim thro’ all unfitnefs ;
ue it out
Spurning Doubt ;
Th’ Holy Ghoft’s thy Witn:ﬁ.
6. Cite the Will of his own Sealing ; -
Title good, .
Si n’d with Blmd’
Valid, and unfailing.
7. When thy Title thou difcerneft; -
Humbly then .

Sue again ’
For continual
or continual ear LXIX.
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But it is god far ;e e, dvaw .aar: 10 Godl.
falm lxxiii 28.

sy vy o ?{( e

S whena Chnldrﬁcm-e of Harms -

Hangs at the'Mother's Breaﬁ, :

Safe folded in her anxious Arms ’
Receiving Food and Reft:

And while thro’ many a painfyl Pall
The trav’ling Pareng, fpeeds,.

“The fearlefs Babe, with pgﬂiyefaxﬂu
Lies: {hll, and get progceds.

2. Should fome fhort Start his Qu:t Hlﬁk,

He fondly ftrives to flin

His little Arms ahqut kar
And feems ta clofer dlng. ' S

Poor Child, maternal T,oveé aléne o
Preferves thee firft and laft;

“Thy Parent’s Arms, and not thy owny ..
Are thofe that hold thee fait. -

3. So Souls that: would-to Jefus cleave,

And hear his fecret Call,

Mutt ev'ry fair_Pretepfion leave, -~ . ..
Andlet theTord be all. -+ b

¢ Kcep clofe tame, thou helplefs Slleth
The Shepherd foftly cries.

Lord, tell me what *tis-clafg to-kespid
The lift’'ning Sheep replice,

. Thy whalé.Dependence onme fix; ..
o Nor entertain 2 Thowght '
¢¢ Thy worthlefs Schemes with mmeto mix;
¢ But venture to be Mu?ll. : T
. «“ Fond .

)
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« Fond- SelfeDireion 'i¢ a SheXF; -

« Thy Sttetiph; Hy Wmum‘;f:;.—

“ Whea thou art. NechingTin' thy ST, -
" % Thou themast didfe sa: MO

- dovaitd e fios A

"1 ™

O LXX v oo
A B

Temptatiom. : * 10

.

2. Dream not of Faith fo clear, -
T ~AsThGS 4l Doubtings out :
Remember how the Pev’] gould dare:
To tempt &v*n Chrift to doubt.
3 ““If thow'rt the Son.of God,
O, what an IF was there !)
hefe Stones here, fpeak them-into.Food,
“ And make that Sonthip clear,” "
4 View that amezille- Seenet- - -
Say, colMd th&'?l‘empter“ﬁ‘yi e
To fhake a Tree fo found, fo green? ..
Good God defend the dry, -~ .

§« Think not he now will fail |~ - -
To make us fhrink and-drdop. -
Our Faith ke daily will affail; -7 ¢
And dath gur very Hope,: . .
" 6. That impious IFhe thus
_At God lhcarilate threw,
‘2

[14

P

I TN
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No Wonderif hecaft at Us, -
And make us feel it too. :
«'To ¢aufe Defpair’s the Scope
" Ol P
ainft Hope to believe in Ho
' i&y Brethren, muft be ours.‘pe >

8. Buis, Ifs, and Hows are hurl'd,
To fink us with the Gloom
Of all that’s difimal in"this World,
Or in the World to come.

9. But here’s our Point of Reft:
Tho’ hard the Battle feem,- -
Our Captain ftood the fiery Teft,
And we fhall ftand thro’ Him,

A

v o

© LXXL
The Prodigal,

1. OW for a wond’rous Song.
(Keep Diftance, ye profane §
ilent each unhallow’d Tongue; .
Nor turn the Truth to Bane,)

2. The Prodigal’s return’d,
Th’® Apoftate bold and bafe;
‘That all his Father’s Counfels fpurn’d,
And long abus’d his Grace.

3 What Treatment fince he came ?
Love tenderly expreft.
What Robe is Krought to hide his Shame?.
The beft ; the very beft.
: 4. Rich
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4+Rich Food the Rervants bﬁg.
' Sweet Mufic charms kjs Ean,, '4,
See what a beauteous coftly Ring ..
The Beggar’s Finger wears |

5: Ye elder Sons,- bt &ill; - ©
Give no bad Paffion vent: :
My Brethren, *tis our Father’s Wdl
And you muft be content. :

6. All that he has.is Yours:-
Rejoice then, not regine. . ’
That Love tirat all your Statcs {ecurcs,
That Love has alter’d mine.

7. Good God, are thefe thy Ways !
If Rebels thus are freed,
And favour’d with peculiar Grace, .
Grace muft ‘be free indeed. -

LXXIL

Al my Springs are in thee. Pfal. lxxxvﬁ 7.

BLESS the Lord, my Soul and raife
A glad and grateful Song '
To my dear Redeemer’s Praife;
For I to Hir beiong. -
He my Goodrefs, Strength, and God
In whom I live, and move, and am,
Paid my Ranfom with his Blood:  ~ °~
My Portion is the Lamb.

2. Tho’ Temptations feldom ceafe;
.. Tha’ frequent Griefs 1 feel ;
Yet his Spirit whifpers Peace ;
. And he is wnh me ftill :
I3 ~ Wr
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Weak of Body, fick in Soul, -
Depreft at Heart, and faint with Fears,
His dear Prefence makes me whole,
And with fweet Comfort chears, °

3.0 ‘n’z,y Jefus, thou art Mine, -
ith all thy Grace and Pow’r ;

I am now, and fhall be Thine,

When Time fhall be no more. -
Thou reviv’ft me by thy Death ;

Thy Blood from Guilt has fet me free;
My frefh Springs of Hope, and Faith,

And Love, are all in Thee.

LXXIIL

If there arife among you a Prophet, or a Dream-
¢r of Dreams, &c. Deut, xiii. 1, &c.

I. O Prophet, nor Dreamer of Dreams,
No Mafter of plaufible Speech, - .
o live_like an Angel who feems,
Or like an Apcftle to préach ;
No Tempter, without or within, -
No Spirit, tho’ ever fo bright,
That conres crying out againft in,
And looks like an Angel of Light;

2. Tho’ Reafon, tho’ Fitnefs he urge, -
Cr plead with the Words of a Friend,
Or Wonders of Argument forge,
Or deep Rev:lations pretend, :
Should meet with a Moment’s Regard,
But rather be boldly withftood,
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If any Thing, eafy, or hard
Hey teach, fave the Lat‘nbfand his Blood.

3- Remember, O, Chiiftiap, with Heed,
When funk' under Sentence of Death,
How firft thou from Bondage was freed =
. Say 3 was it by Wotks, or by Faith ?
On Chrift thy Affectiods then fixt,
What.canjugal Truth didft thou vow
With Him, was there any.thing mixt ?’
.. Then n;ha,t, wouldft thou mix with him
. now ¢ .

T O ) ’
4. If clofe to thy Lord thou wouldff cleave ;
Depend on his Promife alone.”
- His Righteoufnefs wouldft thou receive ?
Then learn to renounce all thy own,
The Faith of a Chriftian indeed
Is more than mere Notion or Whim :

United to Jefus, his Head, - )
He draws Life and Virtue from Him. ‘

5+ Deceiv’d by the Father of Lies :

-Blind Guides cry, Lo here! and b there!

By thefe our Redeemer us t-ies; :
And watns us of fuch to beware.

Poor Comfort to Mourners they give, .
Who fet us to labour in vain ;

And firive, with a Do this and lrve,
To drive us to Egypt again,

6. But what fays our Shepherd divine ?
For bis Bleilea Word we fhuuid keep)
a) ‘This Flock has my Fataer made mine.
%€ () 1 lay down my Life for my Sheep.
' . ‘“(¢)’Tis
FaN () Joha x, 29, () Ves. 15

€«
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¢ (¢) *Tis Life averlaftiag I give: =
¢ (d) My Blood was the Price that it coft: .
¢ (¢) Notone, that.on Me fhall beleiye, .
¢ Shall ever be fnally ldft.

7. This God is the God we adore, - - *
Our faithful unchangeable Friend 3
Whofe Love is as large as his Pow’ry

And neither knows Meafure nor End. .
*Tis Jefus the firft and the laft 5 - ,

Whofe Spirit fhall guide us fafe home, .
We'll praife him for aﬁ that is pat.

And truft him for.all that’s tecome. -

(<) Jobn x, ver. 18, () Ver, 5. (e) Ch. il 15, 16,
. o

o

LXXIV.

Believe in the Lord your God; fa foallyou be:efla~ -
blybed. 2 Chron. xx. 20,

1. T ORD; we lie before thy Feep:
Look on all our deep Diftrefs.
hy rich Mercy mdy we meet.. |
loath us with thy Righedbufnefs,” =
Stretch forth thy Alwizbty Hands -+ - -
Hold us up; and we fhall ftand.

2. Shame, and Fear, and Pain_we feel
Viewing our unftable Hearts ;
How we wander, waver, reel,
Only wife by Fits and Starts. :
Theu art Truth: But what are We? -
Fickle Fools and falfe to Thee.

3. Oh, that clofer we could cleave -
To thy bleeding dying Breaft!
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Give us finnily o believe,
And to enter into Reft.
Lord, increafe, inereafe our Faith:
Make us faithful unto Death.

4 Make thy mighty Wonders known."
Let us fee thy Suff’rings plain.
Let us hear thee figh and groan,
Till we figh anﬁ roan again.
Rend, O rend the Veil between ;
Open wide the bloody Scene.

5. Let us with a ftedfaft Faith,
View our dear incarnate God
Shudd’ring in the Arms of Death,
Bow’d beneath our Nature’s Load,
Make our Union with thee clear.
Perfe&t love ; and caft out Fear.

6. Let us truft thee evermore ;
Ev’ry Moment on thee call,
For new Life, new Will, new Pow’r{
Let us truft thee, Lord, for all,
May we nothing know befide
Jefus, and him crucified.

LXXV. I

Fefus oft-times veforted thither, with bis Dif-
ciples. John xviii. 2.

" 1. YESUS, while he dwelt below, -
As divine Hiftorians fay, :
To a Place would often ge ;
Near to Kedron’s Brook it lay ; In

F
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- In this Place he lovds tobes:
And’ twas mm’d Gﬂbfm«.

2,"Twas a Garden, as we read, ’-';
At the Foot of Slmet g
Low, and. W&oh&m&
The Redeeser’s . lone Rzetrcat'
When from Noife he would be freey:
Then he tbught Grtlyfanane.

3. Thither by their Mafter lmw v
His ﬁnfcxp]es likewife came.ght,
There the ‘heay’hk “Thutks, she:
Often fet their Hearts on Flame.

"Ir'lllsftrefom they,. as well as He, ,".'

4. Here they oft converﬁ fat; a
Or'might join with. éhtlﬁ in ‘Pi'ay’r.\
Oh, what bieft Devatien’s hat;.
When the Lord himfelf is gtrerg ! 1
. All Things to them feem’dst! agfc;
' ‘To-endear Gethfemans,

§. Here no Strapgers durft intrude .
" But the Prince of Peace tould ﬁt,
- Chear’d with. facred Sohwdc, - -
Wrapt in Contemplition fweat:.
Yet how litcle could they fee.
Why he chofe Getbjemane.

6. Full of Love to Man’s loft Race
Ou h s C nfli& much nhe thoughts.
This he kiiew the deftin’d Place
And he lov’d the facred Spot. -
‘Therefore ’tws he lik’d to ln | N
Qiten in Gethfemane. .

. 7}«1‘”’:

~4
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7. They his Foll’'wers, with the reft,
Had incurr'd the Wrath diving
And their Lord, with Pity preft,
Long’d to hear theit Loads—and wiine,

Love to them, agd:f.ove o.Mz .. - .
Made him loue Gedfwianay. - .
8. Many Woes had he endur’d,
M{ny fore Temptations met,,
Patient, and to Pains inur'd ; -
But the foreft Trial yet
‘Was to be {uftain’d.in Fhee, -
Gloomy fad Gabfanane, :

9. Came at [eaggh the dreadful Night.
Vengeagce with it’s [ron Rod
Stood, and with colle@ed Might
Bruis’d the harmlefs Lamb of God.
See, my Soul, thy Saviour fee,
‘Grov'ling in Gethfemane !

#0. View him in that Ofve-Prefs,
Squeez’dand wrung, till whetm’d in Blood
View thy Maker’s deep Diftrefs !
Hear the Sighs and Groans of God !
Then refle@, what Sin muft be,
Gazing on Gethfemane..

“11. Poor Difciples, tell me now,
Where’s the Love ye lately had ?
Where’s that Faith ye all could vow ?——
But this Hour is too too fad.
*T'is not now for fuch.as Ye
To fupport Gethfemane.

12, Ok, what Wondets Loveﬁ done j
But how little underftood ! - God
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God well knows, and God alone,

What produc’d that Sweat of Blood.
Who can thy deep Wonders fee,
Wonderful Gethfemani.

13. There my God bore all my Guilt :
This thro” Grace can be believ'd.
But the Horrors, which he felt,
Are too vaft to be conceiv'd.
None can penetrate thro’ Thee,

Doleful, dark Gethfemane ?

14 Gloomy Garden, on thy Beds, -
Wath’d by Kedron’'s Waters foul,
Grow moft rank and bitter Weeds :
Think on thefe, my finful Soul.
Wouldft thou Sin’s Dominion flee ?
Call to mind Gethfemane. '

15. Sinners, vile like me, and loft,
(If there’s one fo vile as I)
Leave more righteous Souls to boaft :
- Leave them ; and to Refuge fly.
‘We may well blefs that Decree,
‘"Which ordain’d Gethfemane.

16. We:can hope no healing Hand,
Leprous quite throughout with Sin.
Loath’d Incurables we ftand, ~
- Crying out, Unclean, Unclean. -
Help there’s none for fuch as We,
But in dear Gethfernane, - =

17. Eden, from gach flow’ry Bed, ,
Did for Man fhort {fweetnefs breathe,
Soon, by Satan’s Counfel led, =
" Man wrought Sin, and Sin wrought -
D"lho ° T
But



o € t03 )
But of Life the hedliig. Tree
Grows in sich Gethfomane, -

18. Hither, Lord, thou didft refort '
Qft-times with thy little Train,
Here wouldft keep thy private Coutt ;
. Oh! confer that Grace again.
Lord, refort with.worthiefs Me
Oft-times to Gethfemane,

19. True; I can’t deferve to thare
- In a Favour fo divine, -«
But, fince Sin firft fik’d thee there,
None have greater Sins than mine:
- And to this my woeful Plea .
Witnels thou, Gethfenane. I

20. Sins againft a holy God ;- ,
. Sins againft his righteays Laws; =
Sins againft his Love, hiegglood ; L
Sins againft his Name and Caulé; . ' -
' Sins immenfe as is the Sea— "~ 7 .
Hide me, O Gatbfernane! ,
21, Here’s my Claim, and here alone ;-
None a Saviour more can'need. .
Deeds of Righteoufnefs I've none::
No, mot one good Work to plead, -
Not a Glimpfe of Hope for Me ; .
Only in Getbfemarne. '

22. Saviour, all the ftone remove
. From my flinty frozen Heart.
“Thaw it with the Beams of Loves .: .
Pierce it with a Blood-dipt Dart. . -
Wound the Heart, thit wounded Thee;
Melt it in Gab,i{mant; o

S

. 23. Far*
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23. Father, Ses;, andHolyGhott,,  vaw? -
One Almi Godofl&vsol dl '
Hynn’d i{‘allj ¢ heav’aly Hofly .
n thy mmg«Coum bave,. -
r Sinners, graclous Tl-mzx,

Bl bee for Gufemai,” -0

LRRVL

The mcf’cxmable Benefits of Chnﬁ’
Death, inferred from the Excellen-
cy qf Jus Perfon. - o

PART L

H sonEarfhwhxchMeneﬁeém
And o thcnr Richnefs boaft,
In Valueg; lefs or-greater pn;p v
Proportion’d to their .
2. The-Diamond that ’s forThbu(bnds fold,
ur Admiration'draws, - -
For Duft, Men feldom part with Gold ;
Or hm‘tér Peatls foriStraws, 7 .~ +-
3. Tl}\d n whatirelfimable Worth +~ <~ .
: it irf thofe Crownis a};pear, -
. For which the Lord came down to Earth,
And bought for Us fodear? 5 ... .
" 4 The Father dearly loves the Sony
" And rates his Mecits high..- -~ -
For no mean Caufe he fent him down~ ,
To fuffer, grieve, and die.
5. The Bleffings, from his Death that ﬂoyv,
So little we e(leem, ,
. Only becaufc we ﬁxghtl know, N 4
© And meanly value ’
T 4 : . X 6. ,Twas

v
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6. Twas our Credtor for us bled, -+ -
The Lord:of. Life and Fowles
Whom Aigels worthip, Dwi!sdmﬂ,
+ God bl fo!ﬂmmote. e

7.0h ! could we but with dcarer Eyea
_ His Excellencies trace; - )
Could we his Perfon learn to prize,
We more fhould pnzc his Grace.,
BRIETI FRETH

P A RT a2, e,
AND did the darling Son of Go&

For Sinners deign‘to bleed ?
The Purchafe of that precious. Bhod —
Mutft needs be rich indeed.. ; i

2. God’s Wifdon would not pay ﬁn"Toyd
So great a Price as this,
*Tis God-like Glory, boundleﬁ Joys,
*Tis unexampled Blifs. -~

3. Saints, raife your ExpeQations high
Ho;:e all that Heav’n has good
Think what the Blood of C rxi’c can buy;
Invaluable Blood ! . -

4. Eye hath not feen, nor Ear hath heard,
Wl;‘lor é:lanmthe Heart conceive, ~ .
at Bleflings are for 'them prepar'd,
Who in the Lord believe. 2

5. By Others, for their Virtue fau’,
Let rich Rewards be fought ;
Give M, my God, to freely fhare,
What thou haft dmly boughe.

KL K2 [ LXXVIIL.
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Wlmof Gadum&MwWﬂa ergb
teoufnefsy and s«myfmm-. and Redemptim,
1(..0: z 30. :

Elievers own they are but bflnd; .
They know themfelves unwi(eh -
But #ifdom in thé t find 3
" Who opens all their E

2. Unrighteous are th SII, ‘when tri
Bugt God hwfﬂf?cplues,m “

In Jefus ¢h u&{ﬁcd;
His Rtgb:ym,z}

3. That we e \;nbo! weds no-Proef ;
We forely feel the Fall; .
Bug Chrift has,Hoimefs enough
To famétifyus &l |

4. Expos'd by Sin te God’s jult Wiath,
We look to Chrift, and view v
Redemption in his Blood, by Faith ;
Aud full Rcdemption t0Q.

5. Some thid, Some xhatgnothqtncmh.
To reify the Seul ¢
But we firft after Jefus mb,
And richly gralp the Whole.

6. To Jefus join’d we all that ’s
From him our Head derive ;
We e3¢ his Flefh, and drink his Bloed;
And by, and in him live, -

. . LXXVHL
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a N

" snd the Lord-but bim in;-Gen, vis. 16,

b 8

2. Tho’ ev’ry Part ke might fecure,
. With lKar,. ar Bols, ,or Pip;, .
To make the Prefervation fure, = |
Febovah fhut him in. ,, . .

3- The;Waters then might figell their Tides.

.The)ﬁglowq rage Fnld rga?; h L ’
They could not ftave th” affaulted Sides,
Nor burft the batter'd Door. - . .

" 4. So Soulss’ that intd Chyift believe, .
. Quicken’d by vital Faith, ,. .
Eternal Life at once receiv '

And never fhall fee Deateﬁ

~

TN T EFPINA)
LTI .

Lo K3 LXXIX.
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| | EXXIX.
mﬂ?m;e and Degross of Faich.

E that Mlieveth Chyift, the Locd,
Who thed fai Man’ his BM
y giving Credence to his Word
Exalts the Truth of God '
So far he ’s right : but let him know,
Farther than this be yet muft gp.

2.He that believes on Jefus Chrift,

Has a much better Faith ;
His Prophet now becomes his

- Ang fayes him by his Deah
" By Chrift he finds, his Sins forgw n;
And Chriff bas made him Heir of Heav'y

.~3. But he that iwte Chrift believes, -
~ _ What a rich Faith pas He'l
In Chtift he moves, and a&s, and fives,
From Self and Bendage free.
He hath the Father and the Som;
For Chrift and He are niow but one.

4 Till we aseain to this rich Faich,
Tho’ fafe, we are not found.
‘The’ we are fav’d from Guilt and Wmli,
Perfe&ion is not found.
Lord, make our Union clofer yet;
And let the Marriage be complete,
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Thou bgf guived bizm in thy Stuength wwie. thy boty:
Habitation. Exod. xv, 13.
1.\ /f lftaken Men may bawl -
Againft the Gr'yce of Godj . *f
And threat with fina) Fall - . ¢
The Purchafe of his Blood; :
But tho’ they owa, the Sayiour’s Name,
From Him fuch Gofpel mever came. '

2, Shall Babes in Chrift, bereft-
Of God’s rich Gift of Faith,
Be to their own Will lefe;
And fin the Sin to Deaph'?: ° '

Shall any Child of God la!:l: S

And Satan cheat the Holy Ghoft* | -

3- Dark Unbelief and Pride, -
With Pharifaic Zeal, .
We lay you all afide; ~° /.

- And nqz a furer Seaf, o

We reft our Souls on Jefu’s Word,

And give the Glory to the Lard,. - . .

4. Led forth by God’s free Grace,
And guidedyin his Pow’r, '
We reach his holy Place,

And live for evermore, ~

"Twas this Place Mofes had in View :

Of this he fang ; and we fing too,

A

':) i

LXXXI,
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The young Lions do-la;k; and Tuffer !’ﬂMg pger ¢ bt
they that feck the Lord jbaﬂ-‘n'g't:’wm any god
Thing. Pfalm xxxiv. 19. Voo

&

To truft him endeavour;. -
The Work-is hisownz: + . .-,
He makes the Believer,
And gives him his Crown. .

3. Thofe feeble Defires,

Thofe Withes Yo' weak,
*Tis Jefus infpires, -

And bids you ftill feek.
His Spirit will cherifh

The Life he firft gave:
You never fhall periﬁl, '

If Jefus can fave.

4. Proud Lions, t-hat boaft
--- When lufty and young,
) .Soon
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Soolrﬁﬁ( }lo their Coft, h
Self-Con dence wrong ¢ -
Tormented with Hunger
They feel their Strength vain ;
For Famine is ftronger,
-And gnaws them with Pain.

5 But Lambs are preferv’d,
Tho' helplefs i
When Lions are '
Tbey Nourithment ﬁnd.

Their Shepherd upholds shem,
When faint, in his Arms;= -
- And feads them, and foldsthemn

And guazds them from Harme.

6. Tho' fometimes, we.(o, Sl
The Cafe is not thys; .
Bad Shepherds will flee; .. ¢
Yet what y thas 4o Us? = |, -
Thh:l ﬁge&};:;i ;h:t chofe us
Who rathey, than lofe ‘MBy ) *
Would fhed' his Beart’'s Bloods = .\

7. Bleft Soul, tnat can fay, ’
‘ﬁphn&oalylfcek,” IR
Wait for him alway; : .
Be conflant, tha® weak. i
The Lord, whom thou fnke&, :

Will not ta on
And to him c!:% 8

Is dear.as the Strong.

¥  LXXXIL
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LXXXIL,"

He bath covarid me with -the Robe -of Righ-
?colg[qgﬁ. Ha. Ixie 30005 o1~
1. £\ F all the Creatures God has made
There is but Man alone,

That ftands in Need-to be array’d = -
In Cov’rings not his own, -

2. By Nature, Bears, and Balls, and Swine;
With Fowls of:ev’ry Wing, .

+Are much more warm, more fafe,.mone §oe
Than Man their fallen King,, .2 -

3. Naked and weak We 'want a Skreeri ¢
But when with Cloaths we re deckt,

RS

Not only lies our 8hame unfeen,’ b
~ Butwe command Refpe®, - ' _
4. Can finful Souls then ftand unelad

Before God’s burning Throne, v
All bare ; or (what is quite as bad)
In Cov’rings of their own ? '

§. Rich Garments muft be wom 16 grace
The Marriage of the Lamb;
Not nafty Rags to ftink the Place.
Nor Nakednefs to fhame.

6. Robes of imputed Righteoufnefs
Will gain us God’s Efteem ;
No naked Pride, . no Fig-leaf Drefs,
How fair foc’er it feem.

."Tis call’d a Rebe, perhaps too mean
7 . Man has by Nature nono:
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| It grows not nativg, like our Sin,
ut is by Faith' put on.

8. A Sirmer cloath’d in this rich Veft,
And Garments wath'd in Blood,

- Is rend’red fit with Chrift to feaft,
And be the Gueft of God.

LXXXIII, '
"Free-Grace.
1. X/ E Children of God,
By Faith in his Son,
Redeem'’d, by, his Blood,
And with him made one,
‘THis Union with Wonder
And Rapture be feen 3

Which nothing fhall funder, ,
Withont or within, - , -

2. This Pardon, this Peace -
Which none can deftroy, .~
‘This Treafure of Grace,
_This heavenly Joy,
The Worthlels may crave it, t
It always comes free ;
The vileft may have it,
*T'was given to Me.

3. ’Tis not for good Deeds,
Tempers, nor Frames;
From Grace it proceeds,
And all is the Lamb’s. -
No Goodnefs, no Fitnefs
Expeéts he from Us::
. -~ This

=1

i
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This ¥ casrwell witnefs;” ' T -
For none could be wor&. :

R A

4. Sick Smnér expe& L
No Balm but Chrigt’s Blood 3
Thy 6wt Works réjed,
"{‘he Bad, ind the Gbod
None ever m&fcarry
i Fhat on bi ey,
" filthy as Mary®, - ~
Z or 1.

"mqmm

[N N eiais

oot LXXXV.

God’s various Dealingl mth s
Chﬂdrcn. , ;

gv' OW lm:d and rugged is the Way
- T fome poor Pilgrims Feeg 4
do,. or-think, or fay,, .
hey ppoﬁnon meet.

2. Otbers ngam more fmoothly go
ur'd from Hurts and Harms ;
’é) r Saviour leads them gently thro’, »
r bemtlmh in-his Arms. .

3 Faxtb and Repmtam'zﬂ muft find ¢
But yet, we daily fee, -
They differ in their Time, xndKlnd.
Duranon, and Degree. |

4: Some long repent, and late ‘believe ;
But when their Sin’s forgtv 0y

".
—— A \ 1
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A clearer Paflport they receive,
And walk ,‘v%c&]éy to Heav'n.
3. Their Pardon fome receive at firft ;
And then, compeid to fight, =
Thoy feel their latter Stapes worlt
And travel much by Night. ‘
6. But be our Confli@s thort orlong;
This commonly is true, ~ ~
- That whercfoever Faith is ftrong,

Repentance is fo too. a

. -

Dependence on Chrift alone.

1. T F ever it could come to pafs, ' . )
That Sheep of Chrift might fall away ;
fickle feeble Soul, alas. .
ould fall a.thoufand Times a Day.
Were not thy Love as firm as free, °
Thou foon wouldft take it, Lord, from Me,

2.1 on thy Pramifes depend, ..
(At leaft, I to depend .defire) :
That thou wilt love me to the End; .~
Be with me in Temptation’s Fire;
Wilt for me work, and in me too; :
* And guide me right, and bring me through, -

3. No other Stay have I befide ;
If thefe can alter, I muft fall.
Ilook to Thee, to be fupply'd -
VV’nti; Life, with Will, with Pow’r, witi
. Al . Coe . .

<L v - . Rich



And richly difperdey - >

smaaonmmm: e
2.'!‘ Foun mm
(3

“?
qﬁﬁn’d oni%? Heart; n 4

P

-I!

Wnth Blood, ahd-with. Water,x

The ﬁfﬁ’ toiatone,-.
To elednfe us the latter ;.

The. Foim&ih’s but Ohc. S

-This; tain, is (uch
: l2As %l}noufan&s cah tell)

i The moment we touch
l It’s Streﬁha; we are well.
‘ All Wateds befidé thent -

i

I«or all that have try’d them
d>isISwell, rot, and graw worfe.

el he Curfes © ~ 0

4. This
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4~ This Fountain, fick §oul,
Recovers t uig
Bathe here, and %le,
Whatever Dife
Or Dangers

TheFountamqf c{ﬁ‘ Aaeeds

s‘q'hls’f'ounuinfrom Gmh et s
Not only ma
And gives, foon as :
foieile cus,-., e

"i'.

if Guilt' r;moved o
Rct tn, and remain, . -
Its P‘oyvr’ma b:glrbved o
Again, Qap aggia. . -

6. This Fountain unfeal’d -

Stands open for ail,

That long to be heﬂl’d :
Thes reat :mfd t:: 8$ll .‘l
ere’s Strength for the ' Weakly,

g'I‘hat hlrlzer are led ; Y Sy

e Sicklys. ‘, -

Herc s T..x fe- for the Dead. ,

7. Thls Fountain, tho’ n{ch, Soo T
From. Charge is quite clear}, T
The poorer the Wt?etqh e
. Fhe welcomer here. o
Come needy, come/guilty,

Come loathfgme 3 CHO ,,\)
Youcantcopngoq &’Hn ¢

Come juft as you 9rel |
AR I 3. irmis
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8. This Fountain in yain '
Has never been try'd;
It takes out all Stain ~ -
Whenever apply’d:
The Waters flows fwektly
With Virtue djvine, - -
To cleanfe Souls completely,
Tho’ leggous as mine.

LXXXVIL
Chrift the Chrittian’s only Help.

8 Racious God, thy Children keep.
Jefus guide thy filly Sheep. . -
Fix, oh! fix our fickle Souls.
Lord, dire& us'; we are Fools.

2. Bid us in thy Care confide.
Keep us near thy wounded Side,
From thee let us never flir;
For thow know’ft how foon we'err,
3. Lay us low before thy Fett, .
Safe from Pride and Self-Conceit.

Be the Language of our Souls;
« Lord, protect us; we are Fools.® .

4. We are Fools ; but Thoy art wife.
Son of David, ope our Eyes, .
Hold thy Lambs fecure from Harms
In thy everlafting Arms. '

8. Oh! defend thy purchas’d Flock.
See th’ infulting //bmaels mock.
Guard us from a World of Sin;
Foes without, and warfe withiny

' 60 Dm"
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&Dan *rous Dodlrines from withqyt, |
Lxes,g and ,‘E{':rrors,ne nﬁm lﬁbqg SR
From within a- Wg: 0
Prone to take the’ @ !

. Look upon th’ un ml KMar-
7 Savnour, do not ﬁqgtob far.”

Crafty is the ¥oe, alid ftrop
Sakur,‘ donot tatty long

8: By thy Word we fain wosld. &m,f .
"Fain‘thy Spirit’s Ditates hear, .
Save us. from t}e Rocks and Shelves 3}
Save us chiiefly from Qurflyes.

9.Nev;t‘, neiei‘ \mq}' wedivé R
What we ’re not to v]'ay we are.

Makes: well’ B Rexiés gy 11

Keep us-véry; v l‘ilbw ¥ .

10, May we all onr Wd}s reﬁgn; S »:v~.'
Quite abforpt’ and [?ft in thine. -
Let us walk by thy right Rdles. -~ "
Lord, mM& oy “W#G’Pdd

L300 ‘1
Rzl BECENE MRS 2R L ara b o aa oo ﬂ'!’ﬂ’a pard

| Lxxxvm. "  . ;‘ -
Savmg Faithis . - v,,".;. ‘

THE ,Smner.;hat truly, bef.levgs,
And-tiafts in hw;ruqnhqd Gpd
His jumﬁcatlonmtewes, .
. Redemption in cull'thro® his Bloqd :
Tho’ Thoufands cuid T} hoplands of Foes :
Againft him in -Vfalige uniee, -
Their Ragg he theo Chrift can oppofe, -
Lied forth by the bpmt to ﬁght .
S L3 ] -2, Nog

t
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2. Not all the Delufions of Sin -
Shall ever feducé him to Death
He now has the Witnefs within,
Uhited to Jefus by Faith.
This Faith fhill eternally fal =~
When Jefus fhall fall from his Throne:
For Hell againft Both muft prevail ;
Since Jefus and He are but One.

3. The Faith that unites to the Lamb,
And brings fuch Salvation as this,
Is more than mere Notion or Name;
A ’Il"he ‘:l:rakﬁ‘:f God’s Spirit.it is;
rinciple aétive and young, . .
. That lives under Pre?l’uregand Load;
‘THat makes out of Weaknefs more ftrong ;.
And draws the Soul upward to God..

It treads on.the Wrsld, and on Hell. .
+ It vanquifhes Dc’:th hx %)eﬁmix’:
And (what ftill is ftranger to tell) -
It overcomes Heaven by Pray’r;
Permits a vile Worm of the Duft
* “With Godto commune as-a Friendy:
To hope his Forgivenefs asgjuft ;.
And look for his Love to the End.

5. Tt fays to the Mountains, Depart,
That ftand betwixt God and the Soul.
It binds up the broken in Heart,
« ‘And makes their fore Confciences whole;
Bids Sins of a crimfon-like Dye
‘Be fpotlefs as Snow, and as white; ,
" And makes fuch a Sinneras I -
As pure as an Angel of Light.

¢~ LXXXIL
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Thefe are they which ;qru
and bave bqwa/bed their
wb:i;, m the Blpad of 1

~“; I‘-' =‘>l'.' “t

BRe‘m thqfe who cametp Blis, .
Come thro’ foxe Temptations.

Let us all, rememb’sing this, "

Pray for Faith and Patlence; o

2. See the {uff’ring Church of. Chn(f
Gather'd from all Quarters: - - .
All contain’d in that red Lift;
Were not murder'd Maitgrs, < = . !

3. Saints'who feel the Load of Sin,: ..
Yet. come off viorious;,. -
Suffer Martyrdom withins -
Tho’ it feems lefs glonous

4. L. Holy Ghoﬂ will make the Soul
Feel it’s fad Condition 5 .
For the Sick, and not the. Whole, )
Need the good Phyﬁclan. ' ,
5.4Of that righty Multitude,
Who of Life were Wianers, .
This we fafely may conclude, ..
All were wretched Sinners, .

6. All were loathfome in God’s Sughf,
- Till the Blood of Jefus

- Wath'd their Robes, and made them whnte.
Now they fing his Praifes.

7. Evr
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7--Ev’ry Kindred, Tongue, and Tnhc,
From their TW m ot
Stand ; and to.gre Lambrzfenbe
All theu' free Salvation. -
8. Let Us hkewufc‘l‘zdd;;i)&‘ m, B

And in A
+ Count cﬁ:l}f 'C% “with dmn«th# falm,

Wxthout Contrad:&nom ' e -
. -~ f J“ -
'V‘ ;‘ " ¥ ,; . ’)! ,«ﬂ
N R
XC :

e

FortchmW of Ged'ip .mot- wll’orﬂ, bgt in
mm l«th-w. ao. e

A Forin o Wwas, b« eﬂfg lgqnya

Lan néver fave 4 Soul.
The Holy Gholt-shaft: give thorWiomtz: ~
And make the Wdunded whole ’ :

2. Tho’ God’s Election is a,Truth
Smal] Comfort there L,{ee, I
Till: I'am 1ald. Godsq‘mMD thy, .’
Thathehas;: fen Me. . .
Sinnets, I fead, arg R T
s By Faith in’ J,eﬁ'i sw

But, when to idde thit: Bloogrs M
*Tis then it does me)Good. .’,'

To Perfeverapce I o
+ Thae Thing to’ n?gsile'ar, Pt
Becaulg the Lad. bas pronnad% '

That [ fhall pcr(:\vexe D

Imputed Rnghtqou efs Town
5 _A Doétrine mofgl dtvme 3 '

3 o For

il

e
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For Jefus to my Heart miakes knows:
That all his Mérits ’s Mine.

6. That Chrift is God, I can avouch,
And for bis People cares; - '
Since I have pray’d to him as fuck,
And he has heard my Pray’rs.
4. That Sinners black as Hell, by Chrift
Are fav’d, I know full well: -
For I his Mercy have not miﬁs’%
And I am black as Hell. - '}
8. Thus Chriftians glorify the Lordy'. .
His Spiri‘t;&oins with ours, -~ !
In bearing Witnefs to his Word,
With all-it’s faving Pow’rs.

i

k4

N XCI’I !v

Blfd are they that mowrn; Far they foall ba
. comferted. Mat. v. 4.

L YHRIST is the Friend of Sinners.: .

Be that forgotten never.
A wounded Soul,
And not a whole,

Becomes a true Believer. :

To fee Sin, fmarts but flightly ;

To own.with Lip-confeffion,
Is eafi’r ftill;
Butoh! to feel,

Cuts deep beyond Expreffion,

2. Truft not to joyous Fancies, '
+ Light Hearts, or fmooth Behaviour. Sin
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Exceeds all empty Nntm wrotten

‘Then hail, :ye bap
Ye will at laft be %mnets.

- By Jefu's Bload, . . 1. :
The rightgous. God -
Is reconcil’d to?mn&rsq “ i .



o sy
XCH:

The Spmt tbat ol 1h &5 Rtk fo Em
Jam. ive 5. o

1. HA'P can fully tell
'l"lm an’s grievous Load,
Wha wou Thlﬁi g{ell,
And walk 't
But feels within "
- Foul Eqvy llll‘k, o~ "7‘ T T
And lufl, and work, -
Engcnd’lkgeSm? :
T

2. Poor, v!r . J?(tﬁlefsw f'm’“ !

T would perform, ‘
ThenBvik is at Hand.. .
My leprous Soul . o
Js alborclesn, . " . .
My Heart obfcene, =
My Natint foul, - ' ' .
3. To truft to Chrift dlone,
By thlg.ufmd Dangeys fcar'd, . .
And ghtnpufnds have none,
Is fomerhing very hargd.
Whate’er Men {2y,
The Needy know .
It muft befos
It is the Way

4 Thou Au-ru&cxent Lamb, -
God bleft for‘evermore, .
We glory in thy Name;. ..
For thine is all the Pow'r.
Stretch  «

’«.‘.. .
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Stretch forth thy Hand,
And hold us falt;
Our Firft and Laft,
In Thee we ftand.

Xcur Y

1 will bear the Indignation of the Lord, becanfi 1
baw/m.gu;.yzbbn.f Mic. vii. 9. 4

1 COME, ye backfliding Sons of God,
(For many fuch thgefe are)
‘Who long the Paths of Sin have trod,
Come, caft away Defpair.
Return to Jefus Chrift ; and fee,
There ’s Mercy ftill for fuch as We. .

2. True, we cannot pretend to much
'Of Ufefulnefs or Fruit: :
But yet, the Love of Chrift is fuch,
VJe ftill retain the Root.
Returning Prodigals fhall find,
Tho’ They are bafe, their Father's kind.

3. They who have never gone aftray,
. Since firft the Lord they knew,
Walk in a much more pleafant Way,
While we our Folly rue :
But tho’ we feem to differ thus,
They can’t be perfe&t without Us,

4. The Indignation of the Lord
: Awhile we will endure ;
For we have finn’d againft his Word :
But ftill his Grace is fure.
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Tis all a Gift ; let no Man boaft :

For Jefus came ¢o fave the Lo/
L AXCL

I am the Way, and the Truab, and the Life
- Jobn xiv. 6. '

1. T am, faith Chrift, the Wz, -
1 Now, if we credit Him, - .
- All other Paths muft lead'aftray -
How fair foc’er they féeem. -’
2.1 am, faith Chrift, the Truth. -
~ Then all that lacks this Teft,
"Proceed it from an Angel’s Mouth,
- Is but a Lie at beft.

3.1 am, faith Chrift, the I,:;fe. o
Let this be feen by Faith, =~ .
It follows,. without further Strife,
That all befides is Death. '

4. If what-thefe Words ;

not erry

.. XV
Love not tbe%ld 1 John i, 15.

1. Y Brethren, why thefe anxious Fears,
. | Thefe warmPurfuits, and eagerCares,

“For Earth and all its gilded Toys?
If the whole Worllt\idyou could poffefs, I
. t
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might-enchént; it.cotld not bléfi:’
fe&tm,vul’luﬁm andlightJoys!

2: Remember, - Brethren, -whofe:you are ;
Wholi"elCaufe youown ; whofe Name you
ear,
~ _Is.it not s, -who could: net.call
“His own ‘(tho’ he had all “Fhings made)
:A Place, -whereon to la his Head ?
A Servﬁt', ho’ thieLord ofAik?

3 If Wedtha or Hopowr, Paw’r,mFame,
Can bring arerto. the Lamb,
Then f low. thefe with all your Mlght.
But if they on kE }Bu ftray,
And draw ‘yoﬁ Piiaits"from-Hitn away,;
Refiedt, i whit féu’ ‘th?s’ddxght.

efus hath fai Who knew -
& uch bettér gyha(t vie o:g¥ to’ dé,
Than we ¢in’e’er Pretend ‘to’fee)
«-N¢ Thought ¢v’n for thé Morrow take.”
And, ¢ He that'will not for in’ Sako,
Relmqmlb All's »mworthy '

:5. Let no vain- Woxds»your Soulsdcce!ve,
Nor Satan tempt. !ou to-believe
The World and God ca%l’;;lgr theeram.
~ Frue‘Chrifttans tong for slome; -
"The Sacrifices God will own,
Are bro&m, not dx'vxdcd, Hearts, '

6. Great “T'hiings e are not here to-craves
Bit, -if we Food dnd Raimefithave,
:Should learn ta be therewith conteat.
‘Into the Wortd we hothing btougltt 5

or
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Norcan we, fropniy canrp, ughtz: . .
Then walk the-Way ymmumm. :

XGVL.
For ai public: Faf: .
n‘¥lORD, look on ﬂl aﬂ'ﬁnbled here ;. .

Who m'ﬂg‘l’refence'ﬁmd )
o offer up. united Pca)'(’r‘ >

For this our finfal'Eand.'.

2. Oft have we,_each in private, pray’d:
- .. Qus Countty anight find Grace, -
Now hear.the fame Betitions madgs
In this appointed Placé.. .
3:Or; if among# us Some be met; .. °
So carelefs of their Sin,, .
They have not cried. for Meréy gets
Lord,. lét them now begin. . | a
Thoii, by whofe Death poor Sinnets livé, -
# By whgm,thei'r Pray'mogeed,
Thy Spir't of Supplication gite, .-
nd we fhall pray indeed.

5. We will not flack ; nor give thee Reft;
But importune thee fo,. . ... .
That, till we thall be by thee bleft,
We will not let thee go. S
8. Great God of Hofts, Deliy’rance bring, . -
Guide thofe that hold the Helms,,, .
Support the State; paefaeve:the King s . |
And fpare the guilty Realaa. ... ..

M2 7.Or'
|
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7. Or fhould the dread Decree be paft,
And we muft feel thy Rod ;
May Faith and Patience hold us faft
o our corre&@ing God.

8. W}\utevcr be our deg;:’d Cafe,
ccept us in th
Give us hig Gofpi and his Grace:
And then thy Will be done.

XCVIL ,
For be bathmade bim to be Sin for us, who bnew

no fin ; that we might be made tbeRngtmf

nefs of God in bim. 2 Cor. v. 21,

HENI, I)‘vl"'auth, m Maker fee

*In Weaknefs and Diftrefs,
Brought down to that fad State for Me, -
Which Angels can’t exprefs ;.

2. When that great God, to whom I go
~_ For Help, amaz'd, T view
By Sin and Sorrow funk as low
As J—And lower too;.

3. (For all our Sins we bis may call
As he fuftain’d their Weight.

How huge the heavy Load of all ;.
When only mine's.fo great !)

4 Then, ravith’d with the rich Belief
Of fuch a Love as this,
I'm loft in Wonder, melt with Grief,
And faint beneash the Blifs.

§. Pro-
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5. Proftrate I fdl;, aftam/d.of Deubty - : .
And worfhip.Love divine,.i». -«
Thus may I always be devouty' ... ." '
Be this Religion mine.” . .i. ..

6. In this alone I can donfide: -
Here ’s Righteoufriefs enough. ! - -
What ’s all the Boatt of Nuature’s Pride ! ©
‘What unfubftantial Sewdf ! :

7. Rounds of dead Service, Forms, and Wn’y‘s,i
Which Some fo much efteem, - -
Compar’d with this ftupendous Grace: -
What trivial ®* Trath they feem!" -
8..Lord, help a worthlefs Worm, fo weak
He can do nothing good.
May all I a&, or.think.. or fpeak,
gc fprinkled with thy Blood.
. ©\® Mean or Common.

PN

R

XCVIIL

For the Law was given by'ﬁ/lofé 5 bﬂl(r’ract a;ld
Truth came by Jefus Chrift. Jobn i. 174
S R P SIS BN

1. I S then the Law of God .untrue,
Which he by Mofes gave ?
No : But ta take it in this View,
That it has Pow’r to fave.
2.Legal Obedience were complete,
ould we the Law fulfil :

But no Man ever did fo rgt 3
And no Man ever will,

3- The
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3TheLawwmiermcantoog L
New Stren, Man's loft Race.

We cannot a&t, before we live;. . :
And Life proceeda from Guce. :

4 But Grace and Tugh, by Chrift are giv'es -
To Him muft Mafes bow.

Grace fits the new-born Soul for Heav’n,
And Truth informs us how.

5, By Chrift we enter into Reft ;
And triumph o’er the Fall. :
Whoe’er would be completely bleft,
Mutt truft to Chrift for all..

" XCIX. -
Let God be true, but. every Man 4 Liar.

Rom: iii. 4

1, HE God I truﬁ

! Is true.and uﬁ

Hiq ercy hath no nd.
Hlmfelf thath faid, ",

My Ranfom’s paid 3
And I on him del;:\d.

2. Then why fo fad, '
My Soul? Tho’ bad,

Thon haft a Friend that’s good.
He bought thee dear :
(Abandor Fear)

He bought thee with his Blood.

3. Sorich a Coft o S
Canne’erbefofd " -

N
-
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"Tho®-Faith be try’d by Fire:. “
Keep Chrift in View:.
Let God be true,
And ev’ry.Man a Ly’r.

C. .
Come and welcome to Jefus Chrift.

I. OME, ye Sinners, poor and wretched,’
. Weak and wounded, fick and fore.
Jefus ready ftands to fave you, .
_Full of Pity join’d with Pow'r.
He is able, he is able, he is able ;
He is willing : doubt_no more.

2. Ho! ye needy; come, and welcome;
~ God’s free Bounty glorify,
‘True Belief, and true Repentance,
Ev’ry Grace that brings us nigh,
Without Money, without Money, without
- Money, . .
Come to Jefus Chrift, and buy.
3+ Let not Confience make yourlinger; =~
Nor of Fitnefs fondly dream. i
All the Fitnefs he requireth
. Is, to feel your Need of Him: . . .
This he gives you, this he gives you, this
‘he gives you; '
*Tis the Spirit’s rifing Beam, '
4. Comne, y& weary, ‘heavy laden, -
Bruis’d and mangled by the Fall ;
If {’ou tary, till you ’re better, $

ou will never come at all, .
S Nt
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Not the Righteous, not the Riglitéeds, not
the Righteous;. . -
Sinners Jefus cameto eall. i~ -~
§. View him grov'ling in'the Garden; =~
your Maker proftrate lies, ... __
On the bloody Tree behold him :
Hear him cry, before he dies;
It is finifPd 5 it is finifb’d 5 it is finifb’d.
Sinper, wijl nat this fiifice? .. ..~ ~
6.Lo! th’ incarnate God, afcended, . - .
Pleads the Merit of his Bloéd. o
Venture on him, venture wholly ; -
Let no other Truft intrude.. :
None but Jefus, none but Jefus, none but
' Jefus, e =
Can do helplefs Sinners good,

. Sairits and Angels, join'd in Concerty .~
7 Sing the Px,a;gife'?gf the Lamb; = i,' o
While'the Blifsful Seais of Héaven,

.. Sweetly echo with his Name. =~ . -
"Hallelujah! Hallelujah I' Hallelujah 1 "
Sinners here may fing the fame. ., -,

lp .

——————— ; . 3.
. . ) d‘v RN I
And.the Lord swenit bis Way, as foin ds be bad
communion with Abrabam : and. dh’abdrh"gf
turned unto bis Place. Gen. xviii, 33, «

1. HEN Jefus with his. mighty Love .
£ Vifits my troubled Breaft,.".
My Doubts fubfide, my Fears.removey ::
And I’'m.completely bleft,. /i< t
24
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2.1 love the Lord with Mind and Heart,
His People and his Ways;
Envy, and Pride, and Luft depart;.
And all his Works I praife: - v
3- Nothing but Jefus.Iefteem; . . . "« '} .
My Soul is then fincere; 1
And ev’ry Thing that’s dear to Hims,
To Me is.allp dear. .
4. But ah ! when thefe thort Vifits end, = .
‘Tho’ not quite left alone,
I mifs the Prefence of my Friend,
Like one whofe Comfort ’s gone.

8.1 to my own fad Place return,
My wretched State to, feel.
I tire, and- faint, and mope, and mourn 3
"+ And am but barren ftill. o
6. More: frequent let thy Vifits be, .
Os.let them longer laft ; '
I can do npthing without Thee;, . -
Make Hafte, my. God, make Hafte,

Cl.

e, be of good Chear gb)z:S:'m\ be forgiven thée.
at-. lx‘.‘ 2. v

L OW high a Priv’lege *tis to know
Our Sins.are all forgiv'n !
o bear’ about this Pledge below,
This fpecial Grant of Heav’n !
2. To look on this, when funk in Fears ;,
While each repeated Sight
Like fome reviving Cordial chears,'
And makes Temptations light |:
AN 3. 0h!
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3 Oh! whitis;Honour, Wealth, or Mirth, ..
To this well.grounded Peace!
How poor are all the Goods-of Earthi;
To fuch 2 Gift as this!. -~ = ...
4- This is a Treafuve rich indeed, '
Which nene but.Chrift can' give..
Of this the.beft of Men have need:. '
This I, the worft, receive. '

CIIL.
Another,

1. T)Lefled are they; whofe Giltis gortey;
: WhofeSins are wafh’d away with 3
hofe Hope! is fixt on Chrift alone,;.
“Whom Chrift hath reconcil’d to God.
2. Bleft is the Man, to whom the Eord
Iniquity will not impute; ‘
Who, vent’ring on bis Saviour’s Ward, .
Of Faith enjoys the peaceful Fruit,
3.Tho’, trav’ling thro’ this Vale of Tears,
He many a fore Temptation meet ;-
‘The Hory Ghoft this Witnefs bears,
He ftands in Jefus ftitl complete,
4 This Peas! of Price no.Works cin claim.:.
* He that finds this, is rich.indeeds
This pure white Ston¢/contains a Name, .-
Which none, but who receives, can readd.
s- This.precious Gift, .this Bond of Loye, . .
The Lord oft gives his People here.. -
But what we all {liall be above, LT
Doth not, my Brethren, yet appear. . ..
- 6. Yeer

-
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¢6,"Yet this we fafely may. betieve;
*T'is what no Words will e’er exprefs;
‘What Saints themfelves cannot conceive,
Andb’rigb"teﬁﬁngé}s can but guefs,

.

CIvV.

s not this.a Brand pluckt out of the Fire?
- - Zechdiiis 2.

.. F'T\HUS faith the Lord to thofe that ftand,
,. 1 AndwaittohearhisgreatCommand ;
1.have a Sinnerto-sonew s
And lo ! this Charge I give to You.
“2. Pull his polluted Garments off.
"Hete, foul, ‘here ’s Raiment rich enough,
Clouth thee with Rigliteoufnefs divine,
- Not Creature’s Righteoufnefs, but Mine.
‘3. Satan, avaunt; ftand off, ye Foes:
In vain ye rail, in‘vain oppofe;
Your cancell’d Claim no more obtrude ;
He ’s mine : I bought him with my Blood,

-4 Sidner, thou ftand’ft in me complete :
"Tho’ they accufe thee, I acquit.
I bore for thee th’ avenging ?re; ,
And pluck’d thee burning from the Fire.

‘Condefeend'to Men of low Eftate. Rom. xii. 26.
1. To you who ffand in Chrift fo faft,
1); know your Faith fhall ever’lla‘g,
[ . " e -
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The Lord, on whom that Faith depends,
This kind important Meflage fends.

2. If light exulting Thoughts arife,
- Your weaker Brethren to defpife ;
Remember, all to Me are dear : -
Who moft is favor'd, moft fhould bear.

3. If ftrong thyfelf, fupport the Weak ;
If well, be tender to the Sick : '
To Babes I oft reveal my Mind ; :
And they who feek my Face fhall find.

4 If Faith be ﬁron%::a well as true,
Then ftrive that Lave may be fo too. . *
Boaft mot; but meek and lowly be :
The humbleft Soul is moft like Me.

5. Should 1, difpleas’d, my Face but turn,
Ye fadly would your Folly mourn; .

- Who now feem beft, woyld foon be worft :
I often make the Latt the Firft. :

6. Encourage Souls that on me wait ;-
-And ftoop to thofe of low Eftate.

. Contempt, or Slight, I can’t approve :
Be Love your Aim; for I am Love. .

CVL. .. ..

O wretchid Man that Tam ! Who fball deliver me
" from the Body of this Death® Rom. vii. 24.

5. .Y OW fore a Plague is Sin,

) To thofe by whom ’tis felt !

. The Chriftian cties; Unclan, dndean,
"+ Ev'n tho"releas’d from Guilt, . o
4 2.

A
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2. O wretched,  wretched Man! Ve

What horrid Scenes I view !
I find, alas! do all I can,
That I can nothing do.

3. When Good I would perform,

Thro’ Fear or Shame I ftop-:
Corruption rifes, like a Storm,
And blafts the promis’d Crop.

4. Of Peace if I ’'m in Queft,

Or Love my Thoughts.en
Envy and Anger in my Brea
That Moment rife, and rage, -

1

§. When for an hambled Mind

To God I pour my Pray’r,
I look into my Heart, and find
That Pride will ftill be there,

6. How long, dear Lord, how long

Deliv'rance muft I feek ; o
And ﬁ‘ght with Foes fo very ftrong, -
Myfelf fo very weak ?

g. 1’1l bear th’ unequal Strife,

And wage the War within;
Since Death, that puts an End to Life,
Shall put an End to Sine

e
CVIL

I thank Gad, through Sefus Chrifl aur Lord.
Rom, vii. 25,

H 2"1 Xoid of all that ’s good,
very, very poor.
YN ry poor, Thre'
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Thro’ Chrift I'hope to_be renew’d,
And live for evermore.
2. I view my own bad Heart,
TAng fee fuch l;.;lls th:nr:’k
he Sight with Horrop makes mc ﬁarp,
And tem:t.s me tq defpair. .

8. Then with a fingle Eye
I look to Chrift alone ;
And on his Righteoufnefs rely,
Tho’ ], myfelf have none,
4+ By Virtue of his Blood
The Lord declares me clean, :
Now ferves my,. M;ngl,tbe Law of God,
My Fiehth Lawaf Sy~

-

CVIH.

Thou /balr ide me with thy Counfd.
{alm lxxm. 24.

I. I-Iene er I,make fomq fudden Stap,
(Eor'many, fuch I make)
And cannot,fee the Cloud clear’d up,
or know which Path to take ; 3

2.1w n_]y ‘Saviour fpeed my Way,
“T'o tell my dubious State ;
Then liften what the, Liord will fay 3
And hope to follow that.

3. If Jefus feem to hlde his Face,
B VVPat anxious Fears I feel
ut if he deign to whifper Peage, - . .
{’m bappy, all iswell, " ;

4. Con-
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4. Canfirm'd by ane foft fecret Wordy,-
I'feek no further Light ; o
But walk, depending on my Lord,.
_ By Faith, ‘and not by Sigh. '
. OF Friends anid Counfellors Beteft,
I often. Hear himi fay; . .
 Decline fibt fo the Right nor Left ; °
“ Gaon; lo, hére ’aﬁhe Way.”"
-6, Weak in myfelf, in Him I’n ftrong :
His Spirit’s Voice I (hear, .
The Way I walk cannot be wrong,
If Jefus be but there. _ '
. He is my Helper and my. Guide, = -
? I truft to EFm hloﬁe.y .
Wo other Helps have I befide :
Jventure all on One.

CIX.
Fhen bie turned bis Face to Yhe Wall, aid prayid
unto the Lord, 2.Kings xx. 2.. ;

L. ING Hezekiab lay difeas’d,
With ev’ry dang’rous Symptom feiz'd,
Beyond the éure of Art, o
With languid Pulfe, and Strength decay’d,
With Spirits funk, and Soul difmay’d;.
And ready to depart, I

2. His Friends defpair; his fervants droop}
The learned Leech can give no Hope ;
All Signs of Life are fled :
When, lo! th;I Seer JJaiah came,
2
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With Words to damp.th’ expifin'g Flame,
And ftrike the Dying dead. ’

3. Ent'ring the royal Patient’s Room,
He thus denounc’d the dreadful Doom.
¢« Of flatt’ring Hopes beware.
¢¢ God’s Meflenger behold I ftand. _
¢ Thus faith the Lord, thy Death’s it Hand:
¢¢ Prepare, O King, prepare.” |

4. Where is the Man, whom Words like thefe
(Tho’ free before from all Difeafe)
Would not deje& to Death ?
Fav’rite of Heav’n | in Thee we fee
- ‘The Miracles of Pray’r; in Thee
Th’ Omnipotence of Faith,

§. Methinks I hear the Hero fay ; A
¢ And muft my Life be fnatch’d away,
¢ Before I’m fit to die? -
--$¢.Can- Pray’r-reverfe the ftern Decréé, ™~
¢ And fave a Wretch condemn’d like Me ?
¢ It may——at leaft 1’1l try.

,6. ¢ Ye Damps of Death, that chill me thro'
¢¢ God’s Prophet, and Perdi&ion too,
I muft withftand you all. -
¢¢ Both Heav’n and Earth, awhile be gone:
¢¢ I turn me to the Loid alone ; ’
¢ And face the filent Wall.”

7. He faid; and weeping pour'd a Pr:}y'r,
That conquer’d Pain, remov’d Defpair
With all-it’s heavy Load ; .
Repell’d the Force of Death’s Attack ;
* Brought the recanting Prophet back,
And turn’d the Mind of God.

CX.
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CCX. -y

Bist thou fhalt noiw b&'r‘eéﬁer. Johﬁ xiil, 7:: B

) Ighteous are the Works of God 5
All his Ways are hol
uft his Judgments; fit his od o
To correct our Folly :

2. All his Dealmgs wife and good,
Uniform, tho’ various ;
Tho’ they feer, by Reafon view'd,
Crofs, or quite contrarious.

3. Thefe are Truths; ; and happy he,
Who can well receive them,
Brethren, tho’ we cannot fee,
Still we fhould belxeve them.

4. Why thro’ darkfome Paths we go, o
e may krfow no Reafon; . ' "
But we fhall hereafter know, ' -
Each in hna due Seafon.

§. Could we fec bow al is ri ht, o
Where were Room for Credence ?

But by Faith, and not by Sight,
Chriftians yield. Obednence. ol

6. Let all fruitléfs Searches go,
Which perplex and teaze us:.
We determ pe nought to know,
Buta bleedmg cfus,

N3 . CXL
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CXL
Blufld b¢ the Posr. Euke vi. 20.

1. ORD, when I hear thy Children talk,
(And I believe ’tis often true)
ow with Delight thy Ways they walk,
And gladly thy Commandments do;

2. In my own Breaft I look, and read-
Accounts fo very.diff "rent there,
‘That, had I not thy Blood to plead,
Each Sight would Enk me to Defpair.

3. Needy, and naked, and unclean,
Empty of Good, and full of Il, -
A lifelefs Lump of loathfome Sin,
Without the Pow’r to a& or will ! -

4. I feel my fainting Spirits dreop ;
My wretched Leannefs I deplore ;
Till gladden’d with a Gleam of Hope
From this ; ¢ The Lord has bleft the Poor.”

5. Then, ‘while | make my fecret Moan,
Upwards I caft my Eyes; and fee, .
Tho’ [ have nothing of my own,
My Treafure is immenfe in ‘Thee.

6. Still may I keep thy Love in View,
Lean there ; nor envy thofe that fun .
Still tyuft to—not what I can do,

But what thyfelf haft for me done.

7. My Treafure is thy:precious Blood.
Fix there my Heart:: - And for the reft,
Under thy forming:Hands, my God,
Give me that Frame which thou Jik’ft beft,
' - CXIL

-
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CXII". .
A general Admonition.
1. TDRethren; why toil ye thus for Toys 5
And reckon Trath for Treafure;
I gay Deceptions folid Joys,
Intoxication Pleafure ?
2, If more refin’d Amufements lgl:afe,
As Knowledge, Arts, or Learning;
A Moment: puts an end to thefe ;
And fometimes fhort’s the Warning.

3. What Balm could Wretches ever find
. In Wit, to.heal Afi&tion?
Or who can cure a trubled Mind
With all the Pomp of Di&ion ?
4. Reflet, what Trifles ye purfue,
So anxious and fo heedful :
For after all (you’ll find it true)
There is but one thing, needful.

§- God in his Scriptures to reveal
His Will has condefcended.
What there is faid, he will fulfil 5
Tho’ Man may be offended.
€. This written Word with Rev’rence treats
. Join Pray’r with each Infpe&ion, -
And be not wife in Self-conceit :
*Tis Folly to Perfe&ion.,

7. True. Wifdom, of celeftial Birth,
- Can both inftru& and' cherifh.
Other Attainments are of Earth :
And all that ’s Earth muft perith.
8. The chief Concern o1 fall’n-Mankind
Should be to gain God’s Favour.
What Safety can the Sinner find,
Before he find a Saviour ?

!

9. This
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9. This Saviour mﬁ be one that can:
From Sin and Death releafe us;. .
Make up the Breach 'twixt Ged andM_mc
Which none cap do, but Jelus,

10. Jefus is Judge of Quick and Dead
And there 1s none befide him ;
Whether his Pow’r we flight or dread,
Adoré him, or deride him.
11. Whate’er we Judgc ourfelves ; we muft:
Or ftand, . or fall by His Doom:.
And they that in this Jefus truft,
Have found ctérnal Wifdom.

12. Mercy and Love, from ]efus felt,.
Cancbieal 2 wounded Spirit ;-
Mercy, that triumphs over Guilt,.
And Love, that feeks no Merit.

13. Then kifs the Son: For from his Wrath -
No Wifdom.can deliver. :
Clofe in with Chrift, by faving Faxth,
And.God’s your Frnend for ever.

CXIII

Bemuﬁ thois fayefl ¥ ami vich; and mmafcd with
Goods. Rev, iii. 17.

X HAT makes miftaken Men afmd
Of fov’reign Grace to preach 2
The Reafon is (if Truth be faid)
Becaufe they are fo rich.
2. Why: (o offenfive in their Eyes,
Doth God’s Ele&ion feem ?
Becaute they think themfelves fo wife,
That they have chofen Him, .
3. Of

-~

K
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3. Of Perfeverance why fo loth
Are Some to fpeak or hear ?
Becaufe, as Mafters over Sloth,

They vow to perfevere. .

4. Whence is imputed Righteoufhefs, -
A Point fo little known?
Becaufe Men think, they all poffe(s
Some Righteoufnefs their own.

§. Not fo the néedy helplefs Soul
Prefers his humble Pray’r. - ’
He looks to him that works the whole
And feeks his Treafure there,

6. His Language is; * Let me, my God,
¢ On fov’reign Grace rely; . .

¢ And own tis free, .becaule beftow’d:
“Ononeforileas L. - T

7+ Election! *Tis a Word divine s
¢ For, Lord, I plainly fee,
¢ Had not thy Choice prevented mine,
I ae’er had chofen Thee:

8. ¢ For Perfeverance Strength I’venone ;
¢ But wauld on this depend ;. :
 That Fefus baving lov'd bis own,
“ He lov'd them to the End.

9. ““ Empty and bare F come to Thee:
For Righteoufnefs divine.
"4 O may thy matchlefs Merits be;
“ By Imputation mine |
10, Thus differ thefs ; yet hoping each
To make Salvation fure.

Now moft Men would approve the Richy
Bl_.lt Chrift bas bleft the Poor,

y LT

CXIv

—
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v CXIV. .
For thine is the Kingdum,- 8tc. Mat. vi, 3
1. E Souls that are weak,
And helplefs, and poor,
‘Who know not te fpeak ; )
 Much lefs to do more;
- Lo! here’s a Foundation ~
For Comfort and Peace., o
In Chrift is Salvation': o
The Kingdom is His,
2. With Power he rules; _
And Wonders performs ;.
Gives Condué to Fools,
©  And Courage to‘Worms,, -
Befet by fore Evils T
V{i:hout, ang wilt:in,,
‘ gions of Devils, . - - -
Y And Mounteins of fios. | .
3+ Then bt not afraid ;
- All Power is giv'a
" To Jefus our Head, 4
. In Earth, and in Heav’n,
Thro’ Him' we fhall conquér.
The mightieft Foes:
Our Captain is ftronger.
Than all that oppofes. . -
4. His Paw'r-from above. = - -
He’l] kindly impart j '
So free is his Love,
Sa tender his Heart.. -
Redeem’d with his Merit,
. We’re wafh’d in his Blood ;,
Renéw’d by his Spirit,
We 've' Power with.God..
N . s’ Thy !



(149 )
5. Thy Grace we adore, . .
1D .reCtox divige.
The Kingdom, and Pow’r,
And Gl are thine. -
Preferve us from rupping.
On Rotks or on Shelves ;
From Foes ftrong and cunning;
And moft from Ourfelves.
6. Reign o’er us as King s .
complith thy Will ;
And pow’rfully bri
Us forth from alﬁll';
Till falling before thee .
We laud thy loy’d Names. . .
Afcribing the Glory
To God, and jhe Tamb.

[>EEamra s ana

CXYV.,

Who was delivered for our Offences, and was raif~
ed again for our Fuflification. Rom, iv. 25,

1. YESUS, when on the bloody Tree
He hung, thro’ Soul and Body pierc’d,
That all Things might accomplifh’d be
Contain’d in Scripture) faid, 1 thir/l.
2. Hyffop, the Plant ordain’d by God,
And hqldwbylj‘ew: in high P_Yﬂeem,
Which fprinkJed them with Pafchal Blood*,
-Sharp Vinegar convey’d to Him.
3. This-done, our dear, our dying Iord
Exerts his:fhort expiring Breath;
Utters this rich important Word,
“*Tis finifp'd.; and fubmits to Death,
: <" 4. Hences
Exod, xii, 22,
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4. Henceforth an End is put to Sin :
(Th’ important Word implies no lefs)
Now for Believers is brought in. .,
An everlafting Righteoufnefs. =~

5. The Son of God and Man has de,

. Sinners as black as Hell to fave :

And that they might be juftified,
Is ris’n viQorious from the Grave,

6, In Heav’n he lives, our King, our Prieft;
There for his People everu:)%eads. '
How fure is our Salvation ! Chrift
Died, rofe, afcended, intercedes.

.

CXVI.
= o
"For ke fball not fpeak of Himfelf. Jobn xvi. 13.
1. WHatever prompts the Soul to Pride,

Y Or gives us room to boaft,
(Except in Jefus crucified)
- Is not the Holy Ghoft.

2. That blefled Spir’t omits'to fpeak
Of what himfelf has done;
And bids th’ enlighten’d Sinner feek
Salvation in the Son.

3. He feldom moves a Man to fay,
¢ Thank God I'm made fo good.”
But turns his Eye another Way,
To Jefus, and his Blood. °

4- Great are the Graces he confers,
H But :ll i:é]:fu’s Nl:x;;e.h
“He gladly diQates ears
& Sabotion 10 the Lambe?
‘ CXVIIL.
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And yz are completa in bim. Col. ii. te,
. HERN.is it Chriffians #Jl agaot.
AN R T
ing in. they.
That Chriﬁng{AU, jn All ey
2. But Strife.and Diff 'repce will. fubfjt
-~ While Men will Somethin e
Let them but fingly look to Chrift,
3. The Infant, and:the aged Saint,
The Worker, and.the Weak ;
They who are‘ﬁrong, and feldom faint,
And they who fcarce can. fpeak,
4. Eternal Life s the Gift of God,
: It comes thro’ Chrift alone. : .
"Tis his; he bought it with his Bloed ;
And therefore gives bis.owm. -
5. We have no Life, no Pow’r, ‘no Faith,
But what by Chrift is giv'n,
We all deferve eternal Death :
And thus we all are ev'n.

. CXVIH.
" The Outcafts of: [frael.

1. ORD, pity Outcafts vile and bafe,
The poor Dependants on thy Gracey
Whom Men Difturbers call,
By Sinpers and by Saints withftood,
Far thefe too bad, for thaje too good, -
. Condemn’d, or fhunn’d by all.
: 0 2 Tho,' -
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20 The’ faithful Abr’bam us rejedd,
‘And tho’ his ranfom’d Race, clet,
gtree to give us up ;.

ou art our Father; and thy ){ame .

From everlafting is the fame; ~
On that we build our Hope.

CXIX.

_ The Lord thy God brought it to me.
S Gen.xxvii,zo.' : -
2. - A ND-now the Work is-done,
. Without much Paias.or Coft. -
The Authot’s Merit’s none;
And therefore none his Boaft »
He anly ¢laims whate’er ’s amifs,
Alas ! how large a Share is His ?
2. Some Time it took to beat )
- .And bunt for tinkling-Sound ;.
But the rich fav'ry Meat
‘Was very quickly found. ,
For ev’ry truly Chriftian Thought
Was by. the God of faac brought.

" 3. May he that fings, or reads,
3 Th!t precious B%:ﬂing-know,
That comes by Facob’s Kids,
And not from Efav’s Bow.
‘O bring no Price; God’s Grace is free,
To Paul; to Magdalenéi—to Me. .
4. Glory to God alone,
‘(Let Man forbear to boaft)
‘To Father, and to Son,
And to the Holy Ghoft.
Eternal Life’s the Gift of God :. *
The Lampb procur'd it by his Blo'og- U
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sUPPLEMENT

For the Lord's Supper, 20 Hymns.
| N

r.FP\HE King of Heav’n'a Feaft has made;

. And to.hig much-lov’d Friends

The Faint, the Famifh’d, and the Sai,.
‘This Tovyitation fends.

2. ¢ ﬁgars, approach my royal Board
* Furnifh’d with all that’s good: .
¢¢ Come, fit at Table with your Lord ;.
¢ And eat celeftial Food. ° ’

3. M¥; Body, and my Blood receive..
_ ¢ It comes intirely free:.
¢ I afk no Price, for all I gives =
- ¢ But O, remember II/IE.” '

4 Lo, at thy gracious bidding, Lord,,
Tho’ vile and bafe, we come. =
O, fpeak the reconciling Word,
And welcome Wand’rers hbme.

s- Rich Wine, and Milk, and heav’nly Meat,

We come to buy, and live.s . :
Since Nothing is the Price that’s fet; "

And we have Nought to give. .~

6. Impart to all thy Flock below . .
Jl)"he Bleflings of thy Death, =~ ™~

. On ev’ry begging Soul beftow,_ .
Thy Love, thy Hope,. thy Faith. .

. 02 7.'M;y,
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7. May each, with Strength from Heav'n
endued, R o -
Say, ¢ My Beloved’s minez -
¢ ] eat his 5 and-drink-his-Bloody -
¢ In Signs of Bread and Wine.”

1K

1 TﬂtsArs tre Bay ¢Re Lord his made.
H lite'ék;, fﬂzgfgehas, -t fee
is’ “able ri ead
F;:y;uch vile delsp:a We.

2. Ye Beggars, Fromm ydur Duitghills-rife; -
o Ca %&' ’oﬁ; Rags ?fS:%n:.’a Byt
pen, ye Blind, your long clos 78 3
And leap for | oy, ye'Lade.
3. Come, and with regal Robes be clad,
All at the Coft of Chrift,
Cdine, ev'ry opc a Kinl%'be tnade ;
And ev'ry ohe a Pricft, :
4. Welesrie, poor Sindér, welcome hete, -
Leave 4ll thy Cares E:éhind.,' .
Difmifs thy Doubt, caft off thy Fear ;
Give Reas’nings to the Wind.
[1 Believe thy God: Believe his Word,
His Sp'u'it.tgd‘his Son. -
Only belicve thy dying Lord
. A{xd all the ‘\%o:-k'is "doqe:
6. Corne, eat his E&m, and drirlk Kis Blood.
~ " Make all his Merits thime,. ~ -
Sure as thy Body lives.on Food, -
. -4And feels the Seren,th of Wine,

I,
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1. ‘#~NLORY to God onhigh: -
Qur Peace is made .with Heav’a.
The Son of God came down te die,
‘That Sin might be forgiv’n.
2. His precious Blood was fhed,
_ His Body bruis’d; 'for Sin:
‘Remember thss in eating Bready :
And hat in drinkipg Wine. ~ - .-
3. Approach his royal Board, ‘
In his rich Garments clad. -
Join-ev’ry Tongue-to praife the Lord ; -
_And ev’ry Heart be glad.
4. The Father gives the Son;. =~ °
The Son his Fleth and Blood: -
The Spir’t applies, and Faith putson,
The Righteoufnels of God.
Sinners; the Gift receive ;
And each fay, ¢ I am chief.
% Thouknow’ft, O Lord, I would believe;
¢ Oh! help my Unbelief.” = *
6. Lbord, -help us from above -
The Pow’r is all thy own,. .
Faith is thy Gift, and Hope, and Love ;
For of ourfelves we ’ve none.

1v. |
. YYATHER of Heav'n, almighty King,
' How wond rou: is thy Love }

hat Worms of Duft thy Praife fhould fing;
And thou their Songs approve.! '

et O3 - -2.8ince
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2. Since by a new and living Way -
Accefs to Theeris givin ; :
Poor Sianers may with- fs exzy 3
~ And Earth conurfe
3. Give each fome. ’l‘oken, Lora for good ;.
And fend ‘the Spirit down,
To feed us with celeftial Food,
The Body of thy Son.’ '
4 The Feaft thou haft been pleas’d to make
We would by Faith receive :
That all that come their Part may take ;.
And all that take may live.

5. Let ev’ry Tongue the Father own ; .
Who, when we all were loft,
To feek and fave us fent the Son ; 5
And gives the Holy Ghoft.

V. -
ORD, who can -hear of all.thy Woey
Thy Groans and dying Cries ;
-And not fcel Tears of Sorrow flow,. .
And Snghs of Pity rife

2. Much harder than the hardeft Stone: 5
That Man’s hard Heart muft be. - .
Alast dear Lord, with Shame we owny,
That juft fuch Hearts have We.

3. The Symbols of thy Flefh and Blood
Wil (as they have becn oft)
With unrelenting Elearts be.view'd,,
Unlefs thou make them foft.
4, D.Alolve the!’e Récks ; call forth the s'u'eauis‘
Make ev'ry Eyea Sl\‘nce
Ler nene be flow to weep for Him,
Who wept fo mu.h. for Us.

5. And:
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3. And whilg ®2 ny.and; and )
And feéh:l op y and. %ﬂ, -p,ray,-

Lord, lgt thy.quickni Spir's conve
The Sub 108 watb gm v

‘VI.

T HE blef¥ Mcmonals of thy Grief.

Thy Suff’rings and thy Death-

We come, dear Savlour, to receive ;,
But would mcewe with Faith.

2. The Tokans fent us to relieve-
Qur Spitics, when they droop,.
We-coms, -dearSawour,. to receive 3
But would.receive with Hope.
8. The Pledges thou-wall pieas'd to leuve,,
Our mournful Minds td move, .
We coime, dear Suvioury :to're¢eive;,
But would receive: withiLove..
4. Here in Ohedience’to thy Word:
"Wre take the Bread and Whne ;.
The utmoft. we:can db, .dear- Lo:d, .
For all beyond is. thire. R
8. Increafg our Faih-and’ Hope and Lov‘e 5
" Lord, glve s all-that’s
We would thy full Salvation prdw, '
And fhare thy ‘Plefk and Blood.” -

©o VIIL.
O'N<evryT e tofi C
The Mercies of the Lo":is -t
The 'Love of Chrift our King
Let v 'ry Hrart record.
He fav'd.us trom the Wiath of God 3
And paiu aur Ramom with his Blood.

2. Whae
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2. What wond’fous Griice was tfﬁs $n
We finn’d ; #ird Jetus died." :

He wrought the Ri Eéfr
And We were Juﬂiﬁm ~
We ran the Score to Lengths extreme ;-

And all the Debt was charg’d on Him.

3. Hell was our juft Defert ; RN
And He that Hell endur'd, = -
Guilt broke his guildefs Heart -
With Wrath that we incurrd,

We bruis’d bis Body, fpilt his Blood ; +
And bath become our-heav’nly Foad,

‘VIIL

"AlL, ‘thou- Bndegroom bruis’d te
. Death!”
. Who haft-the Wme—prcﬁ: trod
Of th’ Almighty’s burning Wrath, -
“Hail ﬂaughter d Lamb of God !

Melt our Hearts with Love like thme,' :

While we behold thee on the Free,

Sweetly mourniag o’er gach Sign |
In Memory of Thee.

2. Hail, thpu mighty Saviour | bleﬁ‘, g

Before the, World began . .., "

In th’ etemal Father’s Breaft.

Hail, Son of God and Man! .
Thee we hymn in-humble Strains,
And to receive we all ]
Thefe bleft $ymbol:%f thy Pains /

In Memoyy of Thee. - -
3. Brenk O break thefe Hearts of Stone
By fome endearmg Word.
efus, come; may ev’ry one

Behold his fuff’ ung rd. s

.1
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Th’ Holy Ghoft into us breathe.

Help us to take, from ings free,
T'nefe dear Tokens of thy Death, .

In Memory of Thee. "
4- Thou, our great Melchifedec, -

Bring’ft forth thy Bread and Wines

Thou haft wrought out for our Sake

A Righteoufhefs divine.
_ Send thy Bleffing from above,
When Worms par;‘akt, fuch Worms as We,
Thefe rich Pledges of thy Love
In Memory of Thee.
. 1.._. . .L.-.T.. Lo L aa Dbt 434
X '
¥ H1 that ou&ﬂihty Hoarts would melt,
While to Remembrance, Lord, we call

. Part of that Weight which thou haft felt. .
For who can comprehend it all 2.

2. Ye Sinners, while thefe Symbols dear
Prefétrt your Saff ring Lord to View,
Drop the foft Tribute of a Tear:

For Ire thed many a Tear for You.

3. In the fad Garden, on the Wood,
His Body bruis'd, from ev'ry Part,
Pour'd on the Ground a purpie Flood ;
Till forrow broke his tender Heart.

4. Lord, while we thus fhew fotth thy Death,
Q fend thy Spirit from above : o
Help .us to feed on Thee by Faith;

And figh, and fing, and mourn, and love.

X
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X

W 'HE N 'thro’ the, Defart vaft -
The chofen Tribes were led,
They could not plow, nor'till, nor fow 3
Yet never wanted Bread. ¢
2. Around their wand’ring Camp
The copious Manna fell ;-
Strew’d on the Ground;a Food they.founds
* But what, they could pot telt,.
3. But better Bread by far
Is now to Chriftians giv’n ;
. Joar Sinners eat immortal. Meat,
The living Bread from Heav'ls
4. We eat the Flefh of Chrift;
Who is the Bread of God.
Their Food was.coarfe, compar-’d mth ougss
- "Fho’ theirs was. Amgel&

XI.

O RD fend thy Spirit down‘

On Babes that long to, learn..

Open our Eyes;. and make us wile,,
T'hy Body to difcern.

2. ’Tis by thy Word we live,.,
And not by Bread alone;
The Word of Truth, from thy blcﬁ Mouth::
O, make it cIearly known.

3 With what we have receiv’d
Linpart thy quick’ning Pow’s, o
We weould be fed, with living - Bread, -
And live for evermore.

XIL.
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ITY a helplefs Sinner, Lord,

Whe would believe thy gracious Word:
But own my Heart, with fhame and (xnef
A Sink of gm and Unbelief.

2. Lord, in thy Houfe I read there ’s Room :
And vent'ring hard behold | come.
But can there, tell'me, can there be,
Amongft thy Children,. Rcom for AL &

3. Teat the Bread, and drink the ‘Wine

.. But oh! my Sou! wanss mere than Sign. .

i faint; unlets I, feed on Thee,.

And drink thy Bluod as fhed for e, .
4. For Sinn:rs, Lord, thou<cam'ft to b!eed'

And:l’m a Sinner vile indesd ! - *

Lord, 1belicve thy Grace is free :

O, magnify that arace in Me.. e

xm’

‘How oood our gracious God ?sl
9 What rich- Feats does he provide |

Bread and Wine to feed our Bodies: -
But much more is fignifieds :

All his Sheep (amazing Wonder!)

Feeds he with his l‘leﬂa and Blood,
‘Where ’s the Pow’r can ever funder

_ Souls united thus to God ?

‘2. When we take the facred Symbols
Of his Body, Bread and Wine; .
While the Heart relents and u'cmb!es,
We rejoice with Joy dwme. .
Jeﬁls

s



6. Pardon
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6. Pardon all our Bafencfs, Loed :
| Gie e iy ond
“, R ] B A
To the syuy.
7.Oh ! fuftain us on the Road
_Thro’ this Defart dresry. "
" Feed us with thy Fleth and Blosd,
When we ’re faint and weary.
8. Bid us cal to miad thy Crofs
Our hard Hearts to foften.
Often, Saviour, feaft us thus;
For we need it often.

XV.

1. HE tender Mercies of the Lord,
' On thofe that fear bis Name,
For ev’ry thankful Tongue afford
An everlalting Theme. ’
a. He pities all, that feel his Fear,”
en wounded, pain’d, or weak; -
As tender Mothers grieve to hear
Their Infants moan, when fick.
3- He to the Needy and the Faint
* His mighty Aid makes knowa$
And when their languid Life is fpent,
* Supplies it with his own.
4 The Bodz in his Bounty fhates,
Suftain’d with Corn and Wine?
But for the Soul himfelf prepares
A Banquet more divine. - _
5. By Faith receiv’d, his Fleth and Blood
8hall Life eternal give:
For he that ears immortal Food,
Immortally m;& live,

Xvt
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. HEN Jﬂ"us‘uhdeﬂook S
‘ Fo cbfgié ruirl’d Mah,
The Renls of Blifs forfook; -
- And to reljeye us ran o
He fper’d no Pains; - dec)xg’d no Le;d;
Refoly’d tobuy, us. with.his.Blood.
2. . No harfh Cammands be gave,
No hard Conditions brought.
He c;mMo&dt and fave,
And pardon evisy Faplt. .
Poor trembling Sinners hear his Call; .
T hey come ; and/ly forgives them: zﬂ, y

lg ﬂ;ua yc:ue reconcil'dy; ..
ets no rigiraus | a@u RIS
is Yoke ls.ﬁff qq mid; - -~
For Love is all hr afks: e
Ev'n That f{om H’m we firft recexve ;. i
For well he knows, we’ve none to gives
Ttus pure apd heavnly Gift * ..
Wx;hm ouy Hearts to move, ~
ng Saviour left’
WT{?;;(‘%T ’%cens of hxsvl‘:;ove : d
h eem t fay, © hile this ye o,
« Remember‘ f?hmythat died for YZu.

}o-v

- XVHL. '
S T do!c:ful H'bghtrbcforc‘bls Death
. ¥T'ke Lamb for Sihnets flain -~ =
Did almoft with his Jateft Breath
This folemn’ Feaft ordain.
To keep thy. Feaft, Lotd, are wemet 5
- ,lt\nd tg r;men%cr fxee v
elp each poor 1 er to repeat
- For M, he djcde‘?"‘? Me, P Hal,
p 2. Thy
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1. YESUS, once for Sinners flain, |  Hal.
From the' Dead was rais’dagain ;,
And in Heav'vis.now fet down:-
With his Father in his Throne.
4. There he reigns a King fupreme:- -
i ey

We fhall a'fo reighwi ‘
Feeble Souls, be not difmay’d’:’
Truft in his almighty Aid.
3-He has made an End of Sin;. .,
And his Blood bas walh'd us clea.,
Fear not ; -he isevgr near-;

Now; ev'n now, he’s _wu?h usher_e. .
4+ Thus affembling we, by. Faith;,
‘Till he come,. thew forth his Death,
.~ Ofhis Body Bread ’s theSigny - ;-
And we drink his Blood in: Wige. .

5 How his Body God did-bruife.
When ha-L3mapyrsusiah Blood we feey

Lord, weshempemembar,Thee, .
6. Saints on Earth, withrSarts abovey:
Celebrate his dying Lidves: :
) ng 2 And
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And let ev'ry nanfon’d Soub. . -
Soupd his praife from Pole.,to Pole.

| XiIx.”
1. HE God, that ficft,us dlofc,
TN eterpal Father praife. .

What wond’rous Bouptics he beftows !

And by what wond’rous Ways | .
‘2.  His Creatures all are 61’3,
By Him, with proper Food :

But O! he gives o ev'ry Child
His Son’s own Flefh and Bloo&.
Here hungry Souls appeas,

5 And eat celeftial Bread.

The needy Beggar banquets here,
With royzl ainties ted '
Here th Souls approach
- And, dngymmaml%,\fme.'

e Entertainment is for fuch,
Prepar’d by Grace divine.
5. God bxdaisbrmgnol’npe, ,
‘The Feaft is furnifh’d free:

His bouniteous Hand the Poor fup ies :

And who more Poor than We ¢

6. His Spirit from above -
Our Father fends us down :
And looks with cverlafting Love °
On all that love the Son. b

XX, - .
1. 7 HAT Creatures befide -
;W &f::ur‘dl&eUd
O N
‘ An banquettdlhua.
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To worthip the Lord"

With P asdmh Pray'r-

To pradtife his W

As well lltohear. Do
To own with Contritien
The Deeds we have done;
And take the Remiffion,

. - God gives in his Son, -

.
s

4 Bl
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8. The Fear of the Lord - -
~ Forbids us to yxel%:r‘ o

It fharpens our 4, -
And ftrengthens our Shiedd, -
Then cry we to.

With one loud Accand, ~ .
That to usbe given. . -
TheFm“thew'l ‘

T

¥. LY APPY the Men thut foarthe Lord.
Thcy from the Paths of Sis depart; -
Rejorce, and srembic avhis Wpndy' |
And hide it deep within their Heas. .. : .
2, They in his Mercy'hope, thro*Gracej, -
Revere his Judgmerits, not ceitema, ¥ )
In pleafing Him their Mm,j’o plac’dy.
And pis Delight is phac’d in Them, .
3. This Feas, a rich and cpdlefs Store, -
Prefervesthe Soul from pois’nous Pride. -
‘The Heart, that wants gis Fear, is pdors -
4. This Treafure was by Chrift poffeft.
In This bis Underftanding fland, -, .. ...
And ev'ry one that’s with it bleft, .
Has free Redemption in bis Blood.: <~ 1

. XXV' Lt v, f’.";',j“;’;v
1. HE Men that fear the Lord, '

- In ev'ry State are bleft.
« The Lord will grant, whate’er they want.
Their Souls fhall dwell at Reft,; H
W 2. 1$ .
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2. His Secrets thex{halt&w;
His Covenant fhall learn';.-
Guided by. Graceg, fhath vnlk l8 Wa)r:;
And heav’gly:,i uths:difeeens -+ |

T wil /'v;g .ﬁmql;;ugwgw m il x;
1. 'Y’Merdy, Loﬂ!T Wepmﬁ ¥
Of. Judgment teo we fing :

For all the Riches of thy Grace
Our grateful Tribute bring,
2% Mcrcy mayjuftly. claim * -
A ?lnner’s thankful Vmce-T 5
Avnd Judgment joining.in the hembpr :
We tremble aud rejaice, : "9: J
g 3 Thy f{

e
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3. Thy Mewgisetidmeateufts > * .
Thy Judgmengs @rike with Awe :
We feag-thetatl, ‘we blefs-the firft;
And love thy righteaus Law, - « -

. Charaders and Offices of Chrift.

1. HRIST is th eterpal Rod»
@n-which his Church j  js bu:h s
Thg Sbepberdof his liwle Flock 3,
The Lamb that tagk our Guil: t;
Our-Counfelir 3 cux Guide; .
Our Broatbery.a0d ouy firiend
The Bridegroom of his chefen Bndc,
" Who loves her to the End. .

-2, Heisthe Sontofree; - - -
The Bi/hop He to blefs
* #The full Prapitiation He ;
The Lord our Rngth 3
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- His Bady's gleviddsJised;’
Oui Advscate that plesdss

Our Prisf that pray’d; ston’d, and bled,
And-evet intercedes.. . '

3. Letall obedient Souls” -~ ’
Their grateful Tribute bring;
Submit to Jefu's righteous Rules,
And bow before their King.
Our. Prophet Chiit
His and our Father’s Will.
This good Phyfician cures our Wounds
" With Tendernefs and Skills

5. Soldiers, your Captain own.
Domeflics, ferve your Lord.

. Ginners, the Saviour's Love make known.
Saints, hymn th’ incamnate #erd; ’
The Witmf; fure and true
Of God's good Will to Men;

The Alpha and th’ Omega too,
The firlt and laft fmer.

6. Poor Pilgrims fhall not ftray,
Who frighted flce from Wrath :
A bleeding Jefus is the Zay;
And Blood tracks 3ll the Path.
‘ - riftians
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Chriftims inQimift obtain. «!"
T et

Who in theoLafe belieye, 2
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. Buckle on thy heav’nly-Armour ;-
Patch np so inglorious Peace.
Let thy Conrage wax the warmer,
As thy Foes and Fears increafe.

2. Bind thy golden Girdle round thee,
~Truth to keep thee*fitm and tight;
Never fhall the Foe confound thee,

While the Truth maintains thy Right. .
Riﬁ){hteou&xefq within thee rooted .
ay appear to take tby Part ;
But let Righteoufnsf(s jmputed -
-Be thc:ﬁnca&-phtepf thy Heatt.

3. Shod with Gofpel-preparation
In the Paths of Promife tread.
Let the Hope of free Salvation,
As a Helmet, guard thy Head.
When befet with yariqus Evils,
Wield the Bpirit’s two-edg’d Sword :
Cut thy Way thro’ Hofts of Devils ;
While they fall before the Word.

4. But when Dangers clofer threaten ;
And thy Soul draws near to Death ;
When affaulted fore by Satan,
Then obje&t the Shield of Faith :
Fiery Darts of fieree Temptations,
- Intercepted by thy Ged,’
There fhall lofe their Force in Patience, -
Sheath’d in Love, and quench’d in Blood.

5. Thio’.to fpeak thou be not able,
. Always prag, and never reft. =
Prav’r ’s a Weapon forthe Feeble :
‘Weakeft Souls.can wield itbéft, X
! Ever
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Ever on thy Captain calling,
Make thy worft Condition known.
He thalb hold thee up when falling ;
Or fhall lift thee up when down.

XXX,
Defertion.

I. EEP in a cold, a joylefs Cell,
A doleful Gulph of gloomy Care !
‘Where difmal Doubts and %arknefs dwell,
The dang’rous Brink of black Defpair;
Chill'd by the icy Damps of Death :
I feel no firm. Support of Faith.

2. How. can a burden’d Cripple rife ?
How can a fetter’d Captive flee ?
Ah ! Lord, dire& my wifhful Eyes ;
And let me look, at leaft, to Thee.
Alas! my finking Spirits droop.
I fcarce perceive a Glimpfe of Hope,

3. Extend thy Mercy, gracious God.
' Thy quick’ning Spir’t vouch{afe to fend;
Apply the reconciling Blood ; /
And kindly csll thy Foe thy Friend :
Or if rich Cordials thou deny ;
Let Patience Comfort ’s Placg fupply.
4. Let Hope furvive, the’ dempt by Doubt;
Do thou defend my fhatter’d Shield,
Oh ! lgt me never quite give out.
Help me to keep the b%oody Field. -}
- Lord, look upon th” unequal-Strifé,
Delay not, left [ lofe my Life.

Q2 XXXI,
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- XXXIL
- Chrift’s Refurrection; 4 Hymns.

1. S EE from the Dungeon of the Dead
Our great Deliv'rer rife ;

While Conqueft wreaths his heav'nly Head,
And Glory glads his Eyes.

2. The ftrugg’ling Hero, ftrong to fave,
Did al%%urn%/lis’ries bear &
Down to the Chambers of the Grave ;
And left the Burden there,
3. See, how the well-pleas’d Angel rolls
.'T'he Stone ; and opes the Pris’n.
Lift up your Heads, ye Sin-fick Souls;
%l ling, The Lord is ris'n.
4- Mo more Indi@ments Juftice draws ;-
It fets the Soul at large. »
Our Surety undertook the Caufe;
. And Faith’s a full Difcharge.

5. To fave us, our Redeemer died ;
‘To juftify us, rofe.
Where ’s the condemning Pow’r befide -
Has Right to interpofe ?
6. The Lordyis ris’n, thou trembling Soul :
Let Fears no more confound. -
Let Heav’n and 'Earth from Pole to Pole
The Lord is ris'n refound.

XXXII.

1. Eliever, lift thy drooping Head ;
Thy Saviour has the Viét’ry gain'd.
See all thy Foes in Triumph led ;
And everlafting Life obtain’d.
» ] 2. God
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2. God from the Graye has rais’d his Son.
The Pow’rs of Darknefs are defpoil’d.
Juftice declares the Work is done,
And God and Map arg reeoncil’d. .

3.Lo! the Redeemer leaves the Tomb:
See the Triumphant Hero rife. - .
His mighty Arms their Strength refume ;
And Conqueft fparkles in his Eyes.

4. Death his Death’s Wound has now receiv'd.
An Ead of Sin’s entirely made.
Pris’ners of Hope are quite repriev’d.
And all the dreadful Debt is paid.

s. Chriftians, for whom the Lord was {lzin,
Give him the Purchafe of his Blood.
Let Sin no longer in you reign ;
But dedicate yourfelves to God.

6. Earth’s empty Toys no more efteem,
Your Minds from worldly Things remove.
"Let your Affetians rife with Him,
And fet your Hearts on Things above.

-

XXXIIIL

I. Hriftians, difmifs your Fear ;
Let Hope and Joy fucceed. :
The great good News with Gladnefs hear,
The Lord is ris'n indced. .
‘The Shades of Death withdrawn,
His Eyes their Beams difplay.
So wakes the Sun, when rofy Dawn,
Unbars the Gates of Day.

Q3 2. The
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XXXI.
Chrift's Refurre@ion, 4 Hyms
1 Q EE from the Dungeon of the Das
<) Owr grear Delivrer rife;
While Conqueft wreaths his heavaly B,
And Glory glads his Eyes.
e Ths fruge’lmg Hero, firong w fin,
D all oar Mis'riss bear
Toow:. 30 the Chumibers of the Gave;
= the Burder there.
Na N TRe walt D}u_fd Augt’rnlk
TN - wmﬂrfmh
Hear,, v Sm-fck Souls;
2. o Lo swk
TR Imisteeny: ishice daws;
LR S-S, =8
NURE Sy eyt
Ans hadn s~ wl Ditmame.
s Tosms e e Ve e
T wfr n

T TR wdnewsy, e e Soul :
Jx: RNeecwm e Te——
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2. God from the Grave bas zais'c hus ows..
The Pow’rs of Darknefs are atipo:’c
Juftice declares the Work 1 dose
And God and Man are rezauc'c.

3.Lo! the Redeemer Jeaves th: Tom -
See the Triumphant Hero e
His mighty Arms their Suen o0 s ippe
And Conqueft fporkiss s ve.

4. Death his Death’s Vi ounie 1 s00pr 30e- -
An End of Sin’s entui-it mas
Pris’ners of Hope ars g ji-e- o
And all the dreadiw, 22 1 ase

5. Chriftians, for whom =2 Z » », °
Give him the Purcrae o - 2.,
Let Sin no longer 150 von 3+ -+
But dedicate youris = 12 s

6. Earth’s empty Tovt st nrre shosn
Your Minds from wsr,. - © . R
‘Let your Affectim: 712 wom: -, -
And fetyour Hear: 11~ .y e

—— —

XZx..
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2. ‘The Promife is fulfill’'d.

* Salvation’s Work is done.

Juftice with Mercy ’s reconcil’d :

- And God has rais’d his Son.

He quits the dark Abode,
From all Corruption free.

The holy harmlefs Child of God
Could no Corruption fee.

&  Angels with Saints above
The rifing Victor fing : .
And all the %lifsful Seats of Love
With loud Hofannas ring.
Yee Pilgrims too below,
Your Hearts and Voices raife. .
Let ev'ry Breaft with Gladnefs glow ;.
And ev’ry Mouth fing Praife.
4. My Soul, thy Saviour laud ;
ho a!l thy Sorrows bore.
Who died for Sin; but lives to God :
And lives to die no more,
His Death procur’d thy Peace.
- His Refurretion ’s thine.
Believe ; receive the full Releafe :
*Tis"fign’d with Blood divine. :

XXXIV.

1. Prifing from the darkfome Tomb

See the vi€torious Jefus come !

Th’ Almighty Pris'ner quits the Pris'n:

And Angels tell, the Lord is ris'n.
Angels, Angels, Angels, Angels, Angels tell
the Lord is ris’n. :

2. Ye guilty Souls, that groan and grieve,

Hear the glad Tidings ; -hear, and live.
- ) God'l
: e
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God'’s righteous Law is fatisfied :

- And Juftice now is on your Side. .

Juftice, Juftice, &c.

3. Your Surety, thus geleas’d by God,
Pleads the rich Ranfom of his Blood.
No new Demand, no Bar remains;
But Mercy now triumphant reigns.

Mercy, Mercy, &c.

4. Believers, hail your rifing Head ;
The Firft-begotten from the Dead.
Your Refurre&ion ’s fure, thro’ His,

- To endlefs Life, and boundlefs Blifs.

Endlefs, endlefs, &c.

XXXV.
Chrift’s Afcenfion, 2 Hymns,

1. OW for a Theme of thankful Praife,
: To tune the Stamm’rer’s Tongue.
Chriftians, your Hearts and Voices raife,
And join the joyful Song.
2. The Lord’s afcended up on hizh,
Deck’d with refplendent Wounds
While Shouts of Viét’ry rend the Sky ;
And Heav’n with Joy refounds.
3. See, from the Regions of the Dead,
Thro’ all th’ etherial Plains,
The Pow’rs of Darknefs captive led ;
The Dragon dragg’d in Chains.

. 4. Y’ eternal Gates, your Leaves unfold; ° -
Receive the conqu’ring King.
Ye Angels, ftrike your Elarps of Gold;
.. . And Saints, triumphant fing.

¢ 5. Sinners,
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- 5. Sinners, rejoice; he ded for You ;

For Yeu prepares a Place;

Sends down his Spir’t tg guide you thro’,
With ewry Gift and (Grace.

6. His Blood, which did yoosSins atone,

For your. Salvation pleads ;

And feated on hjs Father’s Throaoe,
He reigns, and intercedes.

o XXXVL

1. Y ESUS our triumpbant Head,,

- - Hal,
Ris’n vi&orious from the Dead, "~
To the Realms of Glory ’s gone,

B To afcend his rightful Throne.

2. Cherubs on the' Conqu’ror gaze.
Seraphs glow with brighter Blaze.
Each bright Order of the Sky

. Hail bim, as he paffes by.

3. Saints the glorious Triumph meet ;-
See their En’mies at his Feet.
his Soars his Toils are view'd, .
‘And his Garments rolt’d in Blood.

4 Heav’n its King congratulates
Opens wide ‘her golden Gates.
Angels Songs of Vi&'ry fing;
All the blifsful Regions ring.

s Sinners, join. the heav’nly Pow’rs’s
Foi R.demption all is ours.
None but burden’d Sinners prove
Blood-bought Parden, dying Love.,::, -
’ ’ ) 6) H'l.ﬂ’
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6. Hail, thou dear, thou worthy Lord ;
Holy Lamb, incarnate Word !
Hail, thou fuff’ring'Son of God !
Take the Trophies of thy Blood.

y -
-y

XXXVIIL
The Gofpel.

1. Epent, ye Sons of Men, repent. -
Hear the good Tidings God has fent,
f

Sinners fav’d, and Sins forgiv’n,

And Beggars rais’d to rei%nein Heav'n.

Beggars, Beggars, Beggars, Beggars, Beggars
rais’d to reign in Heav’n.

2. God fent his Son to die for Us,

Die to redeem us from the Curfe.

He took our Weaknefs; bore our Load ;

And dearly bought us with his"Blood.
Dearly, dearly, &c.

3. In Guilt’s dark Dungeon when we lay; *
. Mercy cried, ¢ Spare;” and Juftice, ¢ Slay:"
But Jefus anfwer’d, ¢ Set them free;
¢ And pardon Them; and punith Me.”
Pardon, pardon, &c. '

4 Salvation is of God alone;
Life everlafting in his Son : :
And he, that gave his Son to bleed,
Will freely give us all we need,
Freely, freely, &c.

5. Believe the Gofpel ; and rejoice.
Sing to the Lord with chearful Voice.
His Goodnefs praife ; his Wonders tell,
‘Who ranfom’d all our Souls from Hell.
Ranfom’d, ranfom’d, &c.

XXXVIIL -
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~ XXXVIIL
True, and Falfe, Faith.

. AITH’s a convineing Proof;- -
A Subftance found and fure :
That keeps the Soul fecur’d enough ;
But makes it riot fecure.

2. Notion’s the Harlot’s Teft, .
. By which the Truth’s revilld ;.
The Child of Fancy finely drefhz. .. .

~ But not the living Child. .

3. Faith is by Knowledge fed;

And with Obedience mixt.
Notion is empty, cold, and dead::
_ And Fancy ’s never fixe. -

4. True Faith ’s’the Life of God. © |
) Deep in the Heart it lies.
It lives, and labours under Load ;
Tho’ dampt, it never dies.

5. A weak’ning, emptying Grace}
That makes us ftrong and full,
Falfe Faith, tho’ ftout and full in Face,
Weakens and ftarves the Soyl.

6. Opinions in.the Head . . - ...
[rue Faith as far excels;
As Body. differs from a Shade, .
Or lZemels from the Shells.

7. To fee gdod Bread or Wine - ‘
‘Is not to ezt or drink.: - Hre

So Some, who hear tne Word divide, :
- Do not believe; but think, :

8, True
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8. True Faith refines the Heart;
And purifies with Blood :
Takes the whole Gofpel, not a Part;
And holds the Fear of God.

- XXXIX.,
Sicknefs. 2.Hymns.
1. ORD, hear areftlefs Wretch’s Groans.
To Thee my Soul in fecret moans.
My Body’s weak, my Heart’s unclean,
I pine with Sicknefs ; and with Sin.

2. My Strength decays; my Spirits droop.
Bow’d down ‘with Guilt, I can’t look up.
I lofe my Life; Ilofe my Soul;

Except thy Mercy make me whole.

3. Thou know’ft what ’tis, Lord, to be fick :
And, tho’ Almighty, haft been weak.
Sin thou hadft none ; and yet didft die.
For guilty Sianers, fuch as I.

4. Sin’s rankling Sores my Soul corrcde.
Oh ! heal them with thy balmy Blood.
And if thou doft my Health rel{ore;
Lord, let me ne'er offend thee more,

5. Or if I never more mutt rife ; .
But Death’s cold Hand muft clofe my Eyes,
Pardon my Sins ; -and take me Home.

O come, Lord Jefus, quickly come,

XL. . : '
1. HEN fgining— Sicknefs waftes the

& rame,
+ Acute Difeafe, or tiring Pain ;
When Life faft fpends her feeble Flame,
. And 4ll the help of Man proves vain;

2. Joy-
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2. Joylefs and flat all Things appear ;
The Spir'ts are languid, thin the Flefh ;
Med’cines can’t eafe, nor Cordials chear;
Nor Food fupport, nor fleep refrefh.

3, Then, then to have Recourfe to God ;
To pour a Pray’r in Time of Need ;
And feel the Balm of Jefu’s Blood,
This is to find a Friend indeed.

4. And this, O Chriftian, is thy Lot,
Who cleaveft to the Lord by Faith.
He’ll never leave thee (doubt it not)
In Pain, in Sicknefs, or in Death,

5. When Fleth decays; and Heart thus fails;
He fhall thy Strength and Portion be:
Shsll take thy Weaknefs, bear thy Ails;
And foftly whifper, ¢ Truft in Me.”

6. Himfelf fhall be thy helping Friend ;
Thy good Phyfician ; nay, thy Nurfe:
To make thy Bed fhall condefcend.
And from th’ Affli&ion take the Curfe.

7. Shouldft thou a Moment’s Abfence mourn ;
Should fome fhort Darknefs intervene ;
He’ll give thee Pow’r, till Light return,
To truft him, with the Cloud between,

XLI.

Death. 3 Hymns.

1. E Sons of Men, the Warning take.
' A Moment brings us all to Duft.
Awake from Sin ; from Sloth awake.
‘Reflet, in what you put your Truft.
' ‘ ' 2, Life
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2, Life-is 2 Lilly, fair to day ;
To-morrow into tbl’ Ovensthrown.

Health foon will fail, and Strength decay.,
No help in Pow’r; in Riches none. .

3. Ah! what avails the pompous Pali? »* ~ ;
The fable Stoles®, the plumed Herfe? -

T'o rot within fome facred Wall ; -
Or wound a Stone with lying Verfe !.

4.’ Tis deftin’d, all Men once muft die, - 3
And after Death receive t:::’r D;a:;. :
Then pebither will th’ ungodly fly 2.
Or th::?e who carelefsly prefume? 1 -

«Blefled-are They, and-only They, - ——

5 Who in the Loré,n the Saviour, d;e.
Their Bodies wait Redemption’s Day; ~
And fleep in Peace, where e'er they lie)

6. Where is thy Vi&’ry; where tlg Sting,”
Thou;griefly King of Terrors, Death ?

We Worms defy thee, while we fing; .,

And trample on thy Pow’r by Faith.
. * Black Robes, s

XLIIL
1. X T AIN Man, thy fond Purfuits forbear,
- Repent.” Thy End is nigh.
Deatlr at the fartheft can’t be far,
Oh! think before thou die. - -
2. Refle& ; thou haft a Soul to fave.
Thy Sins; how high they mount!
& . Whatarethy Hopes beyond the Grave . :
o How ftands that dark Account? ..
3. Death ehters, and there’s no Defence.
His Time there’s none can tell.
He’ll in a Moment call thee hence, .
To Heaven; . or to Hell. o
it ~ R ' 4. Thy

»

X
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# ThyFleth, perhape thy chiceft Care,
hall erawling Worms confumes
Butah!| Deftru&ion ftops not there ;
Sin kills beyond the Tomb. o
5. To day, the Gofpel calls, to day :
5 sm", it fpe:l:s to You. Y
Let ev’ry one fosfake his Way,
And Mercy will enfuey - -

6. Rich Merey, ‘d¥atly boughtwith Blood; - -

Heow vile ifot%et he be ;
Abundagit Pardon, Peace withGod;
All it éntiedly free. -

coaee XL
1. N7 E bold blafpheming Souls,
- WhdfeConfcience nothing fcates;
- Xr cacimal cold profeffing Fools,
‘Wtofe Seate s ds bad as Theirs ; -
2. Ye ftropg deludéd Lights,
Whofe Faith ’s too ftout.to pray ;
-And ye, whom proud PerfeQion cheats,
As free from Sin as They. :
3+. " The awful Change, not far,
Diflolves. each golden Dream :
Death will diftinguith what you are,
From what you.only feem.
4 Repent, oryou ’re undone;
And pray to God with Speed. -
Perhaps. the Truth may yet be known;
And make you froe indeed.
5. The Hour of Death traws nigh.
"Tis Fime-to drop the. Matk,
Fall a¢ the Feet of Chrift, and crpe.
He gives to all thatatk, .. . .. |
: v N 6. Gosd

.
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6. Good Shepherd of the Sheep,.
Absliberot Death, .

O, give us all Repentance deep,.
"And purifying Faith.. .

XLIV..

4 Funeral Hymns.
I. HE Spirits of the Juft,
R Confin’d in Bodies, groans
Till Death confighs the Corpfe to Duft:
And then the Confli& ’s-donies. .
2. efus, who came to fave, R
he Lamb for.Sinners-fain, '
Perfum’d:the Chambers of the Grave ;.
And made ev’n Death our-Gain..
3. ‘Why fear we then to truft
The Place, where Jefus lay ?
In- Quiet refts our Brother’s Duft:
And thus it feems to fay..
#v ¢ Forhear. mv Friends;  to weepy, - =

.
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What is fown in Deth’s Difhonour, -
Shall revive to Glory’s Light.-
‘What is fown in this weak Manuer, -
Shall be rais’d in matchlefs Might. -

f

By

oo XLVL
1. ¢ Hriftians, view this folernn Scene :
i And, if your Soulsbefad, . _
Look beyond the Cloud between,;’ ;\ 2
And Tet your Hearts be glad,
Never from your Mem’ry lofe’
The Refurretion of the Juft. :
“~Death’s a Blefling now to thofe
Who in our Jefus truft. o
2. Deep intér’d:in Eadth’s dark Woatb - .
.The mould’ring Body:lies. - ¢ { -
But the Chriftian.fram-the. Tomb-:.. < -
Shall foon triumphant rife. . - =
K Lot Jefus

«
LA PR P AN

iamea



A ( 191 )
Jefus Chrift, the righteous Jud
For all his People’s Siﬁs was ﬁain.gf T
Give the Saviour, without Grudge, -
The Purchafe of his Pain.

3. Now the Grave ’s a downy Bed,
Embroider’d round with Blood.
Say not the Believer ’s dead ;
{le only refts in God.
Lord, we long to be at Home ; )
Lay down our Heads, and fleep in Thee, -
(vlome_, Lord Jefus; quickly come;
And fet thy Pris'ners free.

XLVIL.

12 Y;\Ouintain of Life, who gaviftus Bieath 35
1 Eternal Sire, by all ador'd ; :
Wito mak’t us Conqu’rors over Death, .

Thro® Jefus our viQoarious Lord ; .

2: We give thee Thanks ; we fing thy Praifes ;
For calling thus thy Children. home; ,
And fhort’ning Tribulation-days, -
To hide them.in.the praceful Tomb.:.
3::Jefus, confiding in thy Name; . ° ¢
hou King of Saints, thy Body’s Head,',
We give to Earth the breathlefs Frame, .
Rememb'sing thou thyfelf waft dead.
44Tbirie’ was a bitter Deéath'indéed, '+
... Thou harmlefs fuffring Lamb of God: -
" ~Thou haft from Hell thy People freed ;'
And drown’d Deftru&ion in thy Blood.
R 3 - XLVIII-

-
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I XLVIIL:

The Refurrection. 3 Hymns. |
1. THE Praife of Chrift,ye Ch rlﬁiam,'foum!.
His mighty A&s be told. _
Death has receiv’d a deadly Wound: -
He takes, but cannot hold.

2. Clipt are the greedy Vulture’s Claws.
No more we dread his Pow'r.
Hg gapes with adamantine Jaws,
Apd grms, but can’t dcvour,
Beluevers in.their darkfome Graves .
Shall ftart, to Light reftor’d ;
~—¥Forfaketheir monamental Caves, o
.And mount to mget {he Lord.

4. Not long in Ground the dying Gram
Is -hid .oF lies forlorn,, ey o
ﬁut Toon revives, ‘and fprmgs agam, :
44And comes to ftanding Cprn
5. So, waking from the meb of Ea.rth,
Where Chrift has lain before, -
And burfting to a better Birth,
~ We rife te die no more. . ot
6. The Wicked too fhail Tife agam : .
‘The Diff’genceswill be this.: o
They rife to evorlafting Pain;. . -
E And Samts to. endlefs lefs. o

T XLIX. .

Le3s’d, we read, in facred Stor s
P -How our. Y.ord refum d,hls
Where, O Grave, ’s thy congu'ridg
YWhere ’s thy Stmg, on thtbllb
Dcatb ?
e Soon
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2. Tho’ doom’d are all Mén once ter diey:
Yet we by Faith Death’s Pow'r defy.
We foon fhall feel hiz Bands uabsund, .
Awaker’d by th’ Archangel ’s Sbésid.

Waken’d, waken’d; &c.. . -

3. The Trump of God fhall rend the Rocks; - -
And open adamantins Locks. -
Come. forth ‘the: Dead from Didath’s dark-

__ Dome; - )
Ant-Jeéfus calls his Ranfom’d-home:

. Jefus, Jefus, &c. )

4. Ye Sinners, timely-.Wam‘i?,g take. .

Turn: to.the Lord ; .your Ways forfake : .
And hope, thro® God ’s almighty Pow’s, .
The happy RefurreCion-hour. . )

Happy, bgppy; &ec. . :
The D_éy of Judgment. 3;Hymas..

1. A. Wake; .ye flccping Souls, awake ; -

~\_. And hear the God of Ifr’el fpeak. .
His Word is faithful, firm, and true; .
Sinners, attend ; he.fpeaks to You. .

2. Mercy and Vengeance iname dwell. .

One lifts to Heav’n ;. one cafts to Helli'
My Favor’s more than: Life ; my Wrath .

" W’ill bumn beyond the Bounds of Death.: -

3. Short is the Space; .and Death muft-come: -
“ And after Death the Day of Doom ; ’
“When Quick and Dead the Judge fhall tall .
And deal their due Deferts to

4 Fixt in their everlafting State,

Cotild Men repent,. twere then teo Jate:
Lo Juftice

e

-



(ra9s:)
. Juftice has bolted Mercy’s Door ;

" And God’s Leag-{uff’ring is no more.
54%Tis now the Gofpel Meflage fent
Commands Repentance ; notv repenft.
Wifely be wasn’d j to Rcfuge run JT

Obey the Father, kifs the Sen. °

6. In Chrift receWed':erftofGo& Vod

. Complete Redemption thro’ -his Blood ; ;
Mercy. triumphant,; Sia férgivn; .
And everlaﬁmtg Life in Heav’n. .

AN}
AR TP

~ ..T'Y)JT, A ',.,‘.,“T
L

B hold | vmh anul Pompy 11 °
The': Judge prepares to come, -
Th‘ Archangel founds thedreadful Tngmp;
.. And wakes the. gen,ral Doom. |
2. Nature xmwlld Amaze, & S
er-Diffolution mougns,
- Blufhes of Blood the Mgon deface PR
Thp Sun, tg, Darknefs furgs, . Lo
3 ving,look with Dread s
The é?gh?gc’i Dead arife; e%d A
Skzxt g-o thmmonumcntal Bcd, "
theic, ghaftly Ey“-)
4. Ho;:o;s all -Hearts a S
" They quake; ,Flhey nck ; tbey cry .
- Bid Rocks and Mountains on them falt;
But Rocks and (i\dountams fly.
[ Yc wﬂful wanton Fools, S .
Let ange’r make you wife,
Carpal Profgflors, carelefs Souls, -
Unclgfé your lazy Eyes, .
L% ) v ’ 60 ’ ri&
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6. ’Tis Time we all awake ;
- The dreadful D? draws near. :
Sinners, your proud Prefamption check,
And ftop your wild Career. ‘
Now is th’ accepted Time.
o Ta Chrift for Mercy fly.
y turn, repent, and truft in Hifi;
. And y’on &n&uyer die, )
" Prepare us for that Day. '
_ Help us in gefus to believe,
o watch, and wait, and pray.

LIII,

Y Inner, that flumb'reft on the Brink.
Of Hell’s devourirZ Lake,

O think on Death ; on Judgment think.
( What mean’ft thou,- Sleeper? Wake.
2. Soon thi¥t the Lord himfelf defcend,.
The Clouds before him riv’n. -
A fudden Shout the Earth fhall rend
And fhake the Pow’rs of Heav'n..
3. Myriads of Angels bright fhall wait,,
'His Orders to-obey: ‘
And ranfom’d Saints triumphant meet; -
As bright and bleft as T&’a
4. The King fhall fend his Summons. fosth §
¢ His Meflengers fhall fpeed; -
From Eaft andWeft; from South-andNorth,.
To cite the Quick and Dead.
5. Butah! what pale, what ghaftly Looks®¥
When guilty Wretches come, - .
Ta hear, from God's unerring Books, -
Their juft tho’ dreadful Deoom! 6
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¢. Convinc'd of ev’ry wanton Word, ,
Of ev'ry daring Sin, -
Of Speeches hard agamtft the Lord, -
* And Thouglits %n({ AQsunclean.

7, Save us, O.Jefus, by thy Death ;
And cleanfe us in thy Blood.
Give us,to live and die in Faith;

And wait thé Trump of God., ’
. .75 J
: le. o IS

< Hel s 4 ’

1. HE Dev’l can Self-denial ufe, .

- l -And that with dev’]ifh felfith Views ;
is Being and his Stite difown ;.. ' -

And teach, that Dév’l or Hell there *snone.

2. Bot hear the Words of God, O Man. ~ '
¢¢ Sinners, amongftyou all who can- -
¢« With everlafting Burnings dwell ?
¢ The Wicked fhall be caft to Hell.”

3 Hell is that woful dreadful Place,
“Where Jefus never fhews his Face,
Where Sinners damn’d with Dev'ls remain,
In hopelefs Horrors, endlefs Pain!

4 God’s Wrath without his Mercy’s there,
Wifath without Mercy who can bear?
How hot the Fire, how huge the Load,
Thy Suff’rings thew thou Son of God.

5. O Man, let Goedpefs make thee melt,
Confider what the Lord has felt.
Repent, and to thy Saviour turn ;

Who bwrgyd, that thou might’ft never burn,

f
- - -
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"LV. ' ‘\‘

Heaven.

1. E Souls that truft in Chrift, rejoice=

Your Sins are all forgiv’n,
Let ev’ry Chriftian lift his Voice,
And fing the Joys of Heav'n.

- 2¢ Heav’n is that holy happy Place,
Where fin no more defiles..
Where God unveils his blifsful Face;
And Jooks, and loves, and fmiles.

3. Where Jefus, Son of Man and God, .
Triumphant from his Wars,” '
Wilks in rich Garments dipt in Blood ;
. And fhews his glorious Scars,

4 Where ranfom’d Sinners found God’s Praifg
Th’ angelic Hofts among ; :
Sing the rich Wonders of his Grace:
And Jefus leads the Song.

5. Where Saints are free from ev’ry Load
Of Paflions, or of Pains.

. God dwells in them; and they in God:

*  And Love for ever reigns.

6. Eye hath not feen, nor Ear hath heard,

" "Ner.can the Heart conceive, . .
‘Al thst the Blopd of Chrift procurd,

" Or all that (}gd‘cgn'givc. T

. Lard, as thou fhew’tt thy Glory there,>
7 Mike known thy Grace.to. Us's. ;l;,:;
And Heav’n will; not be wanging here, ™
o While we can Hymn thee thygy..;

o 8. Jefne

\
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8. Jefus our dear Redeemer died,
That we might be forgiv'n 3
Rofe, that we mlght be juftified ;
And fends the Spir’t f{'om Heav'n,

LVL
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§- The Faith is,vain. fuch Men profe(s ;
It comes not from above;

~ The righteous, Man,does: Rnil:eouﬁnefs v
And true Fiith, wlorks

& .MC_!J s Afions with their Miads will fmt :
1[ Them the Heqrgq view'd.
A Tree that bears corrupted F rmt
Cannetr be calked goad\ ’

5. The Cliiiftian feeks his' B;-otixer 5" Good,
" 8émetintes beyond’hissown s ¢ ;

‘Ot if SeM-inttré 'ihrruab AR
Itc:loesﬂotrﬂgrli e, L E

6. Help us;, hSOrd Yo Hongir ’l'hce. t
- Recodf, uodWo:ks abound.” :
Thoutart that gteen, that. fruitful Tree 3
F rom Thee our F rmt 'is foupd

LVIII

1. .A’IN Maﬂ, to boaft: fbrbear
The Kaowltdge in thy Head.
The facred Scriptures this declare, .
- Faith withouti Works is diad. ..~

2, When-Chrift the Judge thall come, -
—Jvmxdmzch‘mm

He'’ll deal thy Deedathemnghtcous Doom,
Mf%thﬁwqus i VWi T 77 r’
3. . Food to-i¥e Fuhgry give; ' . ¥ ¥
‘Grve to the-Fhirlty Drink.. o

To follow Chrift-is to beheve - T

. Dead Faith ig . butro shink.  ~o:v ...

4 Th Mai that Joves the Lord ,
il mmd whatc er he, bld 5 .
) thl
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S .
< To Penitenceé; I’m fent.”

And, ¢ Likewile-ye fhall pcnﬂa all,,

¢ Excqpt ye ddq repent.” .
5. Thofe who are call’d by. Grace. diviER
Believe, but notalone: .. .0

Repentance to their Faith they pmw
And fo go fafelyon. .. VLo
S 2 6» r
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6. But fhould Repentance, or thould Faith,
Should Both deficient feem; -
Jefus gives Both (the Scripture faith)

Then afk them Both of Him.

Lx.

1. E’%mtame is a Gift beflow’d,
- o fave a Soul from Death.
Gofpel-Repentance towards God

Is always join’d to Faith.

2. Not for an Hour, a Day, or Week,
Do Saints Repentance own ; -
But all the Time the Lord they feek .
At Sin they grieve and groan,
3- Nor is it fuch a difmal Thing, -
As ’tis by fome Men nam’d : -
A Sinner may repent and fing,
Rejoice and be afham’d. -
4. "Tis not the Fear of Hell alone,

For that may prove extreme.
Repenting Saints the Saviourown ;
And grieve for grieving Him.

§. If Penitence be quite left out,
_ Religion is but halt ;
And Hope, tho’ €’er fo clear of Doubt,
Like Off’rings without Salt;

| LXI. ,
Belicve only.  Luke viii. 50.
1. E AL extinguifh’d to a Spark !
Life is very very low; '
All my Evidences dark | -
And good Works I *ve none to fhew.
. Pray’r
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Pray’r too feenis a Load.’
Ordinances teize or tite.
I can feél no Love to God ; S
* Hardly have a good Dpﬁre. G
2. Tho thy fainting Spirits droop;; - S
Yet thy God is with thee fill. -
To believe in Hope "gainft Hopd;
And againft thea ail athings feel ;
Only to believe,
’Midft thy Coldnefs, Doubts, and Death 5
Can’ft thou 'not, poorSoul, percei
This is now thy Work: ‘of Fmth 2

v

LXII

Chnﬂ: is ho,y' 2 Hymns.

ESU S, Lord of Life-and Peace,
. To-Fhee we lift-our Voice.
Teach us at. thy Holinefs = ... . -
To tremble and rqmce; : ST
Sweet and tegrible ’s thy Word':
Thou and thy Ward are. {oth the fa.me.
Holy, holy, holy Lordl,
We love thy holy Name.
2. Burning Seraphs round thy Throné
Beyond all Brightnefs bright,
Bow theu' b-fhﬁ:? Heads, and own
Their own diminith’d Light.
Worthy thou to be ador’d,
Lord God almighty, greatI AM!
Holy, holy,. holy Lord i
We love thy holy Name. .
3. Saitits, .in whom:thy Spirit dwells, .
Pout out their Souls.-to Thees .
Lo S 3 Each
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Fach his Tale in fecret tells;
And fighs to be fet free.
Chnﬁ admu"d them{elves abhorr'd,
cry, with Awe. Delight, and Shame,
Hol holy, holy Loxd,
e love thy holy Name.

4- Men whofe Hearts admit not Fear
At thy Perfe&tions aw’d,
Ufe thy Name, but not revere
The holy Child of God ;
Thefe thy Kingdom own in Word :
Save us from Loyalty fo lame.
Ho‘% holy, holy Lord,
¢ love thy holy Name. N
5. Juft and righteous is our King,
Glorious in Holinefs :
Tho’ we tremble, while we fing,
We would not wifh it lefs.
Souls by whom the Truth ’s explor'd
Wonders of Mercy beft proclaim.
Ho‘lz', holy, holy Lord,
e love thy holy Name.

LXIIL

{ OD is a high and holy God,
E ternally the fame,
Holinefs is his bleft Abode ;
And Hovy is his Name. .
2. The holy Father, holy Ghoft,
Men readily will own ;
But 'tis a Blefling few can boaﬁ,
To know-the holy Son.

< 3. With Hearts of Flint, and Fronts ofBrds,,
Some talk of Chrift their Head ;. -

-



( 205 )

And make the living Lord, alas!
Compabion with the Dead.
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§. But fomethmg vet can do the Deed: .
And that dear Somiething much I need.
Thy Spiriccan from Drofs refine, - . . |
And move and melt_this Hcart of mipe,

LXV.
Worthy'is the’ Lamb. that's was ﬁqm, &c.
) Rev.v.12.

E fing thy Praife, ‘exalted Lb.mb
Who fie'’t apon’ the Throne. )
Ten thoufand Blefliags on thy Name,
- Who worthy art ‘alone. . '

Thy bruifed broken Body bore.

(;ur Sins upon the T'ree.
And now thou liv'ft fog evermore :

And now we live thro’ Thee. Hdl,*

. Poor Sinners, ﬁng the Lamb that di
(What Theme cin found fo {wegt?

- His drooping Head, his ftreaming Shde}
His pierced Hands and Feet, . -

Wxth all that Scene of Suff’ring Love,

{ :Which Faith preknts to View.

. For now. he lives and reigris above :

c nAnd'lWés -and-reigns for You. - *

. Was ever. Grace, Lord, rich as tbmct .
Can Ought be with it nam’d ?' L. .

What pow)rful Beamis of Lov¢ d‘vmc .
Thy tender Heart inflam’d1 .

Ye-Aflgels, hymn his glofious’ ‘N;mc,
Wito 1ov/d and ¢onquei'd this.. <+ & -+

aAnd we will Kkewife laud- d&e La!lb"’

JKor he was ﬂa-m for Us, = -

Far
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~ LXVL
Set your Affedtion on Things above. Col. iii. 2.

“X.  YOME raife your thankful Voice,-:
Ye Souls redeem’d with Blood:

Leave Earth and all its Toys :
And mix no more with Mud.
Dearly we ’re bought, highly efteem’d,
Redeem’d, with Jefu’s Blood redeem’d.

2. Chriftians are Priefts and Kings,
All born of heav’nly Birth.
Then think on nobler Things;
And grovel not in Earth,
Dearly we ’re bought, highly eftecm’d,
Redeem’d, with Jefu’s Blood redeem’d.

3. With Heart and Soul and Mind
Exalt redeeming Love.
Leave worldly Cares behind ;
And fet your Minds above. :
Dearly we ’re bought, highly efteem’d, -
Redeem’d, with. Jefu’s Blood redeem’d.

4. Lift up your ravifh’d Eyes,
And view the Glory giv'n:
All lower Things defpife, ~
Ye Citizens of Heav'n,
Dearly we 're bought, highly efteem’d,
Redeem’d, with Jefu's Blood redeem’d.

§- Be to this World as dead,
Alive to that to conie.
Our Life in Chrift is hid ; |
‘Who foon fhall call us-home, -
Dearly we ’re bought, highiy efieem’d;
Redeem’d, with Jefu’s quod.redeelrln)’g\./“

-
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LXVH.
Praxﬁng Chn&

ESUS Chrift, God’s holy La

We'will taud thy lovely. Name.
“We were fav’d by God’s Décree :
And our Debt was paid by Thee.

2. Thou haft-wafl’d us.in thy Bloed. -
Made us Kings and Rriefts toGed.
‘Take this Tribute oF the Poor 3
Lefs we can’t, we can’t ‘give mare. -

3. Souls redeem’d, ‘your V01c¢s ralfe,, -
Sing your dear Redeemer’s Praife.
Worthy thou of Love and Laud, -,
King of Saints, incarnate God -
4. Kighteous are thy Ways, and true .
En%llefs?ﬂongursyaré th%r de. 3‘ !
Grace and Glory in thee thine § b1
Matchlefs Mercy, Love divine,”. ™

5. We, for whom thou once watt flaig,.
e thy ranfom’d Sinneg-T'rain, . -
In'this one requeft agree:

¢ Make us more refemble: 'l’hée-
RS R Lo

| LXMHL'Lf:'L
Backfligers, . 3 Hymns.
BACkﬁndm g Souls, retumy to God.
Your faithful God is gracious fhll

Leave the falfe: Ways ye tong have trad;

And He will all Backilidings heal. ..

2. Your firft Efpoufalsicall to mind, "

T" ‘time. ye-thould be now roclam’dwm
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What Fruit could ever Chriftians find,
In Things whereof they 're now atham’d ?
3. The Indignation of the Lord '

A while endure ; for ’tis your Due.
But firm and fedfaft ftands his Word, .
Tho’ you are faithlefs, He'i is true,

4. Poor famith’d Prodigal, come home’;’
Thy Father’s Houfe is open yet.
Much greater Mercy bids thee come
Than all thy Sins, tho’ thefe are great.

5. The Blood of Chrift (a precious Blood!)
Cleanfey from gll Sin & oubt j¢.not).
And retonciles the Soul to God,

From eV’ vy, olly, ev'ry Fau't.

, LX’Lx.f ,’ o

1. Eferters, to the Camp return:
p Refume your former Poit,
ewail your Crimes, your Bafenefs moura.
For yet ye are not loft. .
2. Yours is a fad, a dang’rous.Cafe,
Be humble, and repent.c © i ..
Mercy you'll find, tho’ eer fo ﬁafc,
The Moment:you yelent. @~ © "
3. Sinners are Tav'd by ]el'usmood T
How vile {oc er they bc .
Eternal Life’s the (ﬂn of God; B
And Gifts are always fm. ST Vot

4. *Tis not by Works of nghreoufneﬁ,
Which any Man has'done; - - -
But God has fent his Son w*blcf;- S
Return, and’kifs the- Son. ' “

. LXX. o
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“LXX.

ROM pois’nousErrors, pleafing Cheats,
And gilded Baits of Sin,
Which fwallow’d as delicious Meas,
Infeét and rot within 5

2. Lord, pardon a Backflider bafe
Returning from the Dead,
Afham’d to thew his thameful Face, |
Or lift his guilty Head.
3- Ah! What a Fool have I been made ?
Or rather made myfelf !
That Mariner’s mad Part I play’d
That fees, yet ftrikes the Shelf.

4. How weak muft be this wicked Heart ;
.. Which, boatting much.to know,
Made light of all thy bitter Smart ;
- And wanton’d with thy Woe !

5. Monftrous Ingratitude, I own, .
Well worthy Wrath divine !

Can Blcod fuci horrid Crimes atone ?
Yes; Blood fo rich as Thige.

6. Then fince thy Mercy makes me melt,
My Bafenefs I deplore.
Regard tBe Grief and Shame I *ve felt,—~
And daily make them more.

LXXI.
H' is Mercy endureth Jor ever. Pfal, cxxxvi.
OD% Mercy is for ever fure.
Eternal is his Name.
- His Mercy is for ever fure. ,
- As longr as Life and Speech endure,
ongue, this Truth proclaim.
s Mcrcy 1s for ever fure, i

el
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2.1 balely finn’d againft his Love
"~ And yet my éod was good.
His Mercy is for ever fure,
His Favour nothing could remove:
For I was bought with Blood.
His Mercy is for ever fure.
3. That precious Blood atones all Sin
And fully clears from Guilt.
His Mercy is for ever fure. .
It makes the fouleft Sinner clean :
For ’twas for Sinners fpilt.
His Mercy is for ever fure,

4. He rais’d me from the loweft State;
When Hell was my Defert, -
His Mercy is for ever fure.
I broke his Law ; and (worfe than that)
Alas! I broke his Heart.
His Mercy is for ever fure.

5. My Soul, thou haft (let what will ail)
A never changing Friend.
His Mercy is for ever fure.
When Brethren, Friends, and Helpers fail,
On Him alone depend. ,
His Mercy is for ever fure.

LXXII

The Lord our Righteoufnefs. Jer. xxiiis 6.

1. JEH OVAH is my Righteoufnefs :
J In Him alone I "Il boaft,
Jehovah is my Righteoufnefs.
. My Tongue his Mercy fhall confe(s,
’(Nho feeks and faves the loft,
. Jenovah is my Righteoufnefs.

T 2. Wher -
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2, When funk in Fears, with Anguifh preft,
Bow’d down with weighty Vé;e;
{'e’hovah is ' my Righteoufnefs.
weary Soul in Him finds Reft:
rom Him my Comforts flow.
Jehovah is my Righteoufnefs.
. 1’1l lay me down, and fweetly fleep;

3 F oryI have Peace with God}: Pi
Jepovah is‘my Righteoufnefs. .
And when I wake,-he thall. me keep ;

Thro’ Faith in fefu’s Blood.
Jehovah is my Righteoufnefs.
4. Ten thoufand and ten thoufand Foes
Shall not my Soul deftroy.
Jehovah is my Righteoufnefs.
My Ged their Counfels overthrows
~ And turns mﬂGrief to Joy.
Jehovah is my Righteoufnefs.

p——

LXXIHI.
Salvation to the Lamb. -

1. THOOR Sinner, comie, caft off the Fear;
And raife thy drooping Head. ’
Come, fing, with all poor %inners here,
Jefus, who once was dead.
Sakvation fing; no Word mdre mect
To join to Fefw's Name.
Let ev'ry thankful Tongue repeat,
Salvation to the Lamb,
2. Saints, from the Garden to the Crofs
Your conqu’ring Lord purfue.
‘Who, dearly to redeem your Lofs,
Groan’d, bled, and died for You: N
ow
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Now reigns viGtorious over Death,
The glorious great I AM. ,

Let ev'ry Soul repeat, with Faith,
Sakvation to the Lamb.

3. When we incurr’d the wrath of God ;

(Alas! what could we worfe?) .

He came, and with his own Heart’s Blood
Redeem’d us from the Curfe.

This Pafchal Lamb, our heav’nly Meat,
Woas reafted in the Flame. ’

Repeat, ye ranfom’d Souls, repeat,
Salvation to the Lamb

LXXIV.

‘Baptifm. 3 Hymns,

. 3. Y 'Ather of Heav'n we Thee addrefs ;
(Obedience is our View)
Accept us in thy Son ; and blefs
The Work we have to do.

2. Jefus, as Water well applied
Will make the Body clean ;
So in the Fountain of thy Side
Wath thou the Soul from Sin.

3. Celeftial Dove, defcend from high,
And on the Water brood ;
And with thy quick’ning Pow’r apply
The Water and the Blood.

4. Great God, Three-One, again we call,
And our Requefts renew. -
Accept in Chrift; and blefs withal
. The Work we 've now to do.

T 2 - LXXY -
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LXXV.

1. Y what amazing Ways,
The Lord vouchfafes t’ explain
The Wonders of his fov’reign Grace
Towards the Sons of Men !

2. He thews us firft, how foul

Our Nature ’s made by Sin.
Then teaches the believing Soul

The Way to make it clean.

3. Our Baptifm firft declares
What Need we ’ve all to cleanfe. .
Then fbews that Chrift to all God’s Heics
Can Purity difpenfe.

4. Water the Body laves :
And, if ’tis done by Faith,
The Blood of Jefus furely faves
The finful Soul from ]gcath.

§.  Water no Man denies:
But, Brethren, reft not there;
*Tis Faith.in Chrift that juftifies,
And makes the Confcience clear.

6. Baptiz’d into his Death,
We rife to Life divine, .
The Holy Spirit works the Faith ;
And Water is the Sign.

. LXXVL

1. D URIED in Baptifm with our Lord,
We rife with Him, to Life reftor’d:

Not the bare Life in Adum loft,
But richer far ; for more it coft.
‘ 2, Water

»n
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Whof6 lives ypon his Promife,

Eats his Flefh and drinks his Blood, =
. All that’s paft, and all to come, is -

For that Soul’s eternal Good.

3. Happy Soul ! that hears and follows
Jefus fpeaking in his Word.
Paul, and Cephas, and Apollos,
All are his in Chrift the Lord.
Ev’ry State, howe’er diftreffing,
Shall be Profit in the End ; .
Ev’ry Ordinance a Blefling ;
Ev’ry Providence a Friend.

4. Chriftian, doft thou want a Teacher,
Helper, Counfellor; or Guide ?
Wouldft thou find a proper Preacher ?
Afk thy God ; and he’ll provide.
Build on no Man’s Parts or Merit,
But beheld the Gofpel-Plan.

Jefus fends his Holy Spirit 5 -
And the Spirit fends the Man.

_ 5. Blefs dear Lord, each lab’ring Servant ;
Blefs the Work they undertake, -

Make them able, faithful, fervent.:

Blefs them for thy Church’s Sake.

ANl Things for our Good are given,.

Comforts, Croffes, Staffs, or Rods.

All is ours in Earth and Heaven:

We are Chrift’s; and Chrift is God’s.

- LXXVIIL
At Difmiffion. 5 Hymns.
1. ISMISS us with thy Blefling, Lord.
Help us to feed ugon thy Word.
All that has been amifs forgive :
And let thy Truth within us live.
2.
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2. Tho’ We are guilty, Thou art good.
Wath all our Works in Jefu’s Blood. .
Give ev’ry fetter'd Soul Releafe ;

“And bid us all depart in Peace.
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Thou canft foften Hearts of Stone
And make thy Word take Root.

LXXXII.

Ather, ’ere we hence depart,
Send thy good Spirit down, -
To refide in ev'ry Heart, -~ -~ -
And blefs the Seed that’s fown.
Fountain of eternal Love.
Thou freely gav’ft thy Son to die::
Send thy Spirit from above, -
To quicken and apply. .

DOXOLOGILES.
L

/~\ Praife.tho Lord, ye heavlily Hoftz:
The fame on Earth be done, -
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Gheft, .
The great;: the-good Three-One. .
ghis ,
"I;O the great Godhead, Father;.San,,
And Holy Spirit, Three in One,.
Be Glory, Praife, and. Honour giv'n
By all on Earth, and all in Heav"n.,
HI' 1.' - .
I'T Haall thecheavw'niy Hof .
Let Chyiftians join to Jaud - :
‘The Father, Son, anfd.i?'loty— Gtioft;
Our Saviour-and our God, .~ -~
' v
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1V.

IVE Glory to God,
Ye Children of Men;

And publifh abroad
Again and again
‘The Son’s glorious Merit,
The Father’s free Grace,
The Gifts of the Spirit,
To Adam’s loft Race.

V.
LORY to th’ Eternal be,
Three in One, and One in Three,
God that pitied Sinners loft,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft ;

VI

E Sons of Men, your Voices raifes
, And fing th’ eternal Father’s Praife;
And glorify the Son;
Give Glory to the Holy Ghoft :-
And join with all th’ Angelic Hoft
To blefs the great Thrce-One,

VI,

T E laud thy Name, Almighty Lord,
The Father of all Grace.
We laud th?' Name, Incarnate Word,
Who fiv'dft afinful Race.
tWe laud thy Name, bleft Spic’t of Truth,’

Who doft Salvation feal,
Incline the Heart, unclofe the Moyth,
And fan&ify the Will, :

APPEN.



-( 220 )
A PP ENDTIX
Chaftifement. g Hymns.
L

1. APPY the Man that bears the Stroke .
Of h's chaftifing God ;
or ﬁubbornlg' rejets his Yoke,
Nor faints beneath his Rod.
2. They who the Lord’s Corre&ion fhare,
Find Favour in his Eyes: .
As kindeft Fathers will not fpare
Their Children to chaftife.
3. Thy Lord for Nothing would not chide:
hou highly fhould eftcem .
The Crofs that 's fent to purge thy Pride,
And make thee more like Him,
4 For this Corre&ion render Praife ;
"Tis giv'n thee for thy Good,
The Lath is fteep’d; he on thee lays,
#And foften’d in his Blood. -
. Know, whom the Savour fivours much,
Their Fault he oft reproves ; '
He takes peculiar Care of fuch ; * -~
‘And chafténs whom he loves,
6. Then kifs the Rod'; thy Sins confefs,
It fhall a Bleffing prove ;
And yield the Fruits of Righteoufnefs,
Humility and Love.

II.
1. OLD in the Furnace tried
Ne'er lofes ought but Drofs :
So is the Chriftian purified, - ’
And better’d by the Crofs,

2. m'
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2. Affi®tions make us féee - .
(What elfe would *fcape our Sight)
. How. very foul and dim are We;;
And God how pwre and bright.
3. The punifi’d Child repents ;
The Parent’s Bowels move :
- Th’ offended Father foon relents.
And gurns with double Love.
4 If Gad rebuke fonPride, . = -
He’ll humble thy proud Heartz .
If for thy Want of Love he chide,
That Love he will impart.
s, Hethall, by Means fike thefe,
Thy ftubborn Temper break,
Soften thy Heart, by due Degrees, -
‘And make thy Spirit meek.
6. His Chaft’ning therefore prize,
*  The Priv’lege of a Saint:
Their Hearts are hard who that defpife ;
And theirs too weak who faint.

' - I : -
1 & O Thee, my God, I make my Plaint;
To thee my trembling Soul draws near:
Let not thy Chaft'ning make me faint ;
Nor Guilt o’erwhelm me with Defpair.
.2. What tho’ thou frown to try my Faith ?
What tho’ thy heavy Hand affli&t ? -
Thou wilt not give me up to Death ;
Nor enter into sudgment ftrict.

3- L know thy Judgments, -Lord, ‘are right,
Thy Rod commands me to repent.
If with my Sin compar’d, ’tis light ;-
And all in Faithfulnefs is fent.

4 What
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4. What would my Bleod avail, if fpile?

" Thou hatt in- richer Blood been paid 3
When all my dreadful Debt of Guilt
Was on my dying Saviour laid.

5+ Then help me by-thy Grace to-bear
Whate'er thou fend to purge my Drofs.
If in his Crown I hopevtozlg;:n', -
Why fhould I grudge to bear his Crofs ?
6. Tho’ thou feverely with me deal,
Still will I in thy Mercy truft, -~
Accomplith in me all thy Will: -
- Only remember, I am Dutft.

IV. .
Praying for Fruitfulnefs. 2 Hymns.
I. ORD, if with thee Part I bear;
If I thro’ thy Word am clean;
n thy Mercy if nyhare;
If thy Blood has purg’d my Sin ;
To my needy Soul impart
Thy good Spirit from above,
To enrich my barren Heart
~ With Humirity and LovE.

2, Lord, my Heart, a Defart vaft,
Thy manuring Hand requires.
Sin has laid my Vineyard wafle,
Ovérgrown with Weeds and Bri’rs. .
Thou canft make this Defart bloom.
“Breathe, oh ! breathe, celeftial Dove 3
Till it blow with rich Perfume
Of HumiLiTy and Love.
3. Vanquifh in me Luft and Pride.
All my Stubbornnefs fubdue.
‘,%nile me into Fruit—or chide,
¢ no milder Means will do.
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Ah! compafionate my Cafes
Lst the Peor tbnyty QO‘VC. i
Give me, of thy boyndlefs Grace,
Give HiyMiniTy and Love, -

4. Why (honld Onethatbear's thy Name,
Why fhduld thy adopted Chikd, - * *

. Be in Rags expos’d to Shame,
Like a Savage. fierce and wild ?
With thy Childrep I would fits
And not like an Alien rove:

Cloath my Soul, and make it fit,
With HumiLity and Lovs.
. Greateft Sinners, greatly fpar'd,

5 Love much ; and %hemlglvcs debafe,
Milble ’s ;lf’raradax tooéurd,

Rich of Mercy, poor of Grace.

- Me thj:m haﬁ,forgivefn much, .
(This my Sins toq plainly prove)
Give me, what thou giveft fuch,
Much Hum'u'rv.an 'Love.

™~ g

V‘

1. FESUS, to Thee I make my Moan;
}J My doleful Tale I tell to Thhee:

For Thou canft help, and Fhou alone,
A lifelefs Lump of Sin like Me.

2. Fain would I find Increafe of Faith;
Fain would I fee frefh Graces bloom.
But, ah | my Heauwt’s a basren Heath -

.Blafted with Cold, and black with Gloom,
‘3. Frue; thou haft kindly giv'n me Light.

~ I know what Chriftians ought to be.

But did thy Blind receive their Sight
Nothing but difimal Things to fee !
A ¢ , 4 ngr
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4 Tho’ Winter wafte the Earth:awhile,
Spring foon revives the verdant Meads.
The ripening Fields in Summer fmile; -
And Autumn with:rich Crops fucceeds,

s But I from Month to Month complain.
I feel no Warmth ; no Fruits Ffee. -
I look for Life; but dead remain ;
*Tis Winiter all the Year with Me.

6. Yet Sin’s rank Weeds within me live
Barrennefs is not alt Fbear:
1 do not fo for Nothing grievé; .
Alas| there’s worfe than Nothing there,

7. Still on-tby Promife TH relyy > ' -

" From whdn alone my Fruit'is'féand s
Until the Spitit from on Hgf B
Enrich the dry:and. barren: Sround.

- "The Brazen Serpent.  Num. xxi.
1. W HEN the chofen tribes debated -
*Gainft their God, as hardly treated,
- And eomplainid: their Hopes were fpilt;
God, formurm'ring to requite them,
Fiery Serpents fent to bitethem.
Lively Type of deadly Guilt.
2. Stung by: thefe they.foofi repénted :
And their God as.fopn selented, - .
.Mofes pray’d - Hz-Anfwer gave. .

¢¢ Serpentssre the Beafls that ftrike them,

& Makey :of -Brafs, 2 Serptnt like them,
. # That’ the Way lchufe ta fave.”
3 Vain was Bandage, ‘Oil;: or Plaifter: -
- Rankling Venom kill'd- the fafter ; -
‘Till the Serpent Mofes tock, - -

1

Rear'd
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Rear'd it high, that all might view it,
Bid the Bitten look up todts - <~ ¢
Life attended ev'ry Looks . -~ - °
4. Jefus thus; for Sinmers fmitten, - '
Wounded, bruifed, ferpent-bitten,

-Fo his Crofs directs their- Faith.’
Why thould I then Poifon-cherifh:?:
Why defpair-of Care, and perith ?-

Look, nmy Soul, tho’ ftung to Death.
s. Thine ’s(alas!). a loft Condition. -
Works cannot work: Thee Remiffion: -
Nor thy Goodnefs:do thee Good. -
gqa:'h °s within:thee;" all about thee; =
ut the' Remedy 's withoutthee <
See jitin, thy Saviour's-Blood.. . .
6. Sce the Lord of Glory-dying! .. -
See bim gafping ! E‘;th:g crying !

- See liis burden’d Bofom heave ! - -

- Look,~ye Sinners, ye that hunghim; -
Look, how deep your Sins have ftung him !
Dying Sinners, look, and’live.

-

R R
The Relativé Duties.' -
1. Hriftians, in your fév'ral Stations, -
Datiful to al{ Relations,” = = -
Give to each his proper Due.
Let not their, upkind' Behaviour -
Make you difobey your Saviour.s
His Commrand’s the Rule for You.
2. Parents, be-to Children tender. ‘
Children, full Obedience render
To your Parénts, in the Lord. -~
Never flight; tior difrefpet them;
Nor, thro’ Pride, when old rejed them; . ,
?T'is the Precept of the Word, . . -~
. " Ua W




( 226 )
. Wives, to Hufbards yi¢ld Subje@ion. -
3 Hufbands, with a ,kigd Aﬂ’e&h?:h,,
Cherith, as Yourfelves, your Wives.
Matfters, sule with Moderation,
Sway’d by Juftice, not by Paffion :
o the Scriptures fquate your Lives.
4. Servants, ferve your Mafters truly,
Not unfaithful, not antuly, .~
. ‘To the good—nbr to the bad 5
Not refufing what yéu 'te bidden,
Nor yeplying, when you ’re chidden :
"T'is the Qrdinance of God.

. “The
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aene

Suﬂ'er the Ward of Exbmatxm. Heb. xiti. 22. ‘

A KE heed, ye Chriftians, howphears
Pay ev’ “Truth Refpedd.
The Ward of Exhortation bear g
Not treat with cold Negle&:

2. Deefpife not thofe that would you warns
Remember, this is true; -
He that his Dut{ will net leam,
His Duty will potdo, - . ..
3- Who/lights, in any Part; Ged’s Word,
Shews a too haughty. Liook. :
The flothful Soul will not be ﬂu‘r
Nor Scorners hear Rebuke.,
4. Better’s a-Babe, that would be wife,
Than thofe who mind bigh Things 2
Whofe long Profeflien fcorns Advicey, .
Thofe old and:foglith Kingyi w1 '
= ,'.1 U 3 50 Loﬂ"'
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s Lord, let me not, Wy Pride emic'd,
TbyPnceptseoumaLud.
Help me to keep the Faith of Chrift,
AndtheCoﬂunandsofGod ‘
S

TN

X. .
Trcaﬂ'ure in Heaven. 2 Hyrins.

z. Emembcr, Man, thy Birth; |
Set not on Gold thy Hedre,
Naked thou cam’ft upon the Earth 3
And naked muft depart,
‘2, This World’s vain Weahh defplfe
Happinefs is not here. . -
To Jefus lift thy longing Eyes;
And feek thy Treafure there.
" Be wd’e,to run thy Race, ,
"And caft off ev %V .
- Strive. wo! be rich i qﬂangm~
He rich towaids. thy Gode 7
4 The Poor may.thus be rich,
Their Means-hewever fmall..
“When rich Men once gave vcry much,
Two Mites exceadsd allv
5. If Proﬁ! De-diyiBeopk,
Alms about* et
Jl‘hevWavd «profpers layisig up:
. The Cm&?m laging eats . - :
6. Refirnswill M befeanty
‘With Honoutin' the H?gh’ﬁ»x .
For who felieves his Broshizen’s Want, ™ -
. Beftows-his Alms on Clisift, - '
y. Givegladlgtothe Poon - - = i1
’ 'Th lending to: &t M« s n
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In fecret fo iricréafé thy Stores
And hide in Heai’n the Holrdk-
8. -There thon iayft feat no “Thief ;
- No ranklng Ritft nof Mok, =
Ty Treafure and thy Heart aré fife ¢ -
éré Oné is, Will be Both, - -

XI.

" 1. T -Ukewarm Souls, the Fée growsftronger,
See what Hofts your Camp furround.
Arm to Battle; _]ig nolenger. -~ ' !

. Hark ! The Silver Trumpets found:
“Wake, je Slecpers; wake. Whatmean you?
Sin befets you round about. '

‘Up, and fearch. - The World ’s within you -
. Slay, or chafé the Traitorost. ~ ~
2. What enchants you ; Pelf, or Pleafure H
Pluck right Eyés; with right Hands part.
. Afkyour Confcience, wheré’s your T'réafurd®
*  For, be certain, there’s your Heart:
Give the fawning Foe no Credit.” '
Lo! the bloody Flag ’s urifurdd.
That bafe Heart ((the Word has faid it)' -
Lowves not-Gad,. that loves the Werdil,
" 3.God and Mathmoti? Oh! be wifet,
Serve them'Both ? It cannot be,
i ‘Eafe/in Wakfare, Sains-and Mifery | 3
‘Thefe will never welliagree. .. .
Shun the Shame of foully falling . ..
Cumber’d Captives clogg'd-with Chay:
Prove your Faith. Make {ore your Calling
. WiéldtheSword ; and win the Days.
4 Forwatd prefs toward Perfetions. " -
 Waichyand pray; dnd.atl Things pn:\ve—.k
Lt S 1
N

TS——
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Seek to know your God’s Eleion ;-
Search his everlafting Love. ' . -
Dread Backfliding:; fcorn Diflembling.
Now Salvation ’s near in View. . -
Wark it out, with Fear.and Trembling:.
*Tis your God that wprks jn Yoy,

XL
Pray without ceafing. 1 Thefl.v.x7.
1. TIRay’r was appointed to. 'cédve_y' T
The Bleffings Gocl,&eﬁ&n& to give.
ong as they live fhould Chriftians pray :
“For only while'they pray, they Ave.
2. The Chriftian’s Heart his Pray'r. indites
. He fpeaks as prompied from wighin, ~ ~
The Spirit his Petition writes;” =~ .
And Chrift receives,’ and gives it in,
3. And wilt thou in dead Silence Jie, . s
When Chrift fands.waiting for thy Pray’r?
My Soul, thou haft a Friend on high :
Arife, and try thy Int'reft there,” ~
4. If Pain affli®, or Wrongs opprefs ; . . .
.If Cares diftra& ; or Fears. difmayg
If Guilt deje& ;. if Sin diftrefs; | = |
The Remedy ’s before thee. . Pray. -
5."Tis Pray’r fupposts the Soul that ’s weak ;
Tho’ Thought bé brokeny Language lame,
Pray; if thou caiift, or.canft not,. fpeak:
. But'pray with Faith,ia Jefu’s Nams.
6, Depeérid on Him ;- thou canft not fail. . .
Makt sl thy Wants and Wifhes knowan.
Fear not; his Merits.muft prevailz., 1 ,
Al what thau wilt, (it fhall be dgper -
2T ~ XIII-
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. The Lord’s Prayer.



1 N .D E X

TO - THE. . |
SUPPLEMENT.
A Pagz. Mymi
AWake, ye ﬂccpmg Soulc, awake xg.ﬁ 45 [
. s Dt
Back{liding Souls, ]ftum w qu , 203 68
Behold! with awfal Pomp | T—' Trgg 52
Believer, Lift thy drooping Heda 1,3 32
Buried it Buptifm with oar L¥rd ° * 44y 95
By what | am..zmg Wap N ---—- Cziy s

Chrift is th’ etexpa) Rock,,  ——m 173 27
Chriftians, difmifs your Fear ' w= 1 79 3
Chriftians, view -this folemn Scene N 190

- Come, mfe your thankful Voice. 36-

. D i | AR
Deep i in a dold & joylefs Cell 177 30
Deferters, to the Camp retarn - R

69
Difmifs us with :hy Blefling, Lnt:L v 2k 78
. RN -g? LIRS I D'IW
Faith's- :.convlncmg Proof .+ demme 3&
Father,o;ere we-hehce.de P ENAE
Father of Heaven, - al ng L0 LIRS T4
Father of Heaven, -W mgg e ., 213 ;t
Fountain of Life, wﬁo us Breath' 191 47
Erom pois’ nqus E;wrg,%ﬁng Chicats. 210.. 7@

Gird thy Loins up. Cbnnm\ Soldxel' . 175 89 :
Glory to God on hl& —-—-Jﬁ a55 - 3 ’
God is a bigh and hély Gbéd * .= ‘204
God's Merc uforevcrfure*‘“-“ : 1
Guardlm of chy belplefs Sheep — 217 8l



I ND E X.

Pag. Hym.

. H
$ail, thoa Bridegroom bruis’d to Death 158

Happ{ the Men that fear the Lord
Holy éhoﬁ mfpxre our meu -

]ehovab 1s my hteolfnefa " —
Jefusk Gofo holy Lamb .

Jefu§, d of Life and 'cace  wememe
Jefus once for Sinners flain ~ ——
;efus our triumphant Head . e .
n vain Men talk of living Faith —
Join, €v’ry Tongne to ﬁng —

‘L

Lord,, hear a reﬂlefs Wretch Gfonns
Lord, help us on thy Word to feed
Lord, fend thy Spirit down U
Lord “who can hear of a'} tby Woc '

- o

Now fora Theme of thankful Pmi'e .

-0
O, how our gracious God is
Oh! forioadlm %f heav’aly Day -
Oh, that our flinty Hearrs woald melt
Once more before'we part  das -
Once more, we come before our God

Pnty a helplefs Sinner, Lovd —

Pleas’d we read in facred Story =

Poor Smner, com. caft off thy Fear
"R

Repent, ye Sons of Men, repent”

chentance is a Gift beflow’'d —

. $.. -

. See from the ‘Dungeon of the Dead
Sinner, that flomb’reft on the Brink
Sons of God by bleft Adopdon: —
Suff 'ring Sav:our Lamb of God —

-

171
215

211
208
203
165
182

157 -

185.

217

" 160._
136

181

161
208"

&

159

‘217

167

' f5'l
‘192
Y212

" 183
202

178
196
189
162

8
24

77

72
6

6
18
36
56
‘7

39

8o
11
5

1

35

13

64
9

I

4y

21

‘12

49
73

37

6o

31
53

45 -



T N P E X

T. .
“That dolefal Ni ght before his Death 164 1
*Fhe bleft Memomls of thy Gnef 357 z
"The Dev'l can Self-denial nfe 192 54
The Fear of the Lord = = 169 23

“Fhe God that firft us chofe e—ve 166 - 1g
The good Hand of God S—— 1688 a:
-The King of Heav’n a Feat has made 155
The Men that fear the Lord = 371 25
The Praife of Chrift, ye Chriftians, fonnd 192 4t
The 8pirits of the Jat e 189 4«
.The tender Mercies of the Lard o= 163 ]
“This is the Day the Loyd has made 154  :
Thy Mercy, Lord, we praffe 172 &
V.
Vain Man, thy fond Parfuits forbear 187 &
Vain Man, to boaft fosbedr — 2Q0 §:
Upnﬁng from the dark{qme Tomb 180 3

"We fin thy Praife, exahed Lamb 206 6.
.What, éreatures befide weer . 166 3¢
‘What various Ways de Men i uweut 201 §¢
When filthy Paflions or ynjpft == 199 3§y
- When Je(us q%c;e;too‘l: gae m 124 »6
When pini pels waltes the uqu . 4¢
‘When ?hrogh the Defart vaft = 162 10
‘While heav’nly | Hoﬁ’s their Anthems fing 175 38
Y .

Ye bold blafpheming Souls e 188 43
Ye Chriftians, Bear the joyful News' 193 §0
Ye Sons of Men, the Warmn& take 186 41

~~~~~

Ye Soulo, that truft in Clmﬁ. rejoice 398 45
Zea) extinguifi'd to 3 Sguk — 207 61

FINTIS
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