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PRETF A CE

retHE following Hymns were com-
pofed, partly from feveral Paflages
of Scripture laid on my Heart, or
opened to my Underftanding from time to
time by the Spirit of God, or elfe hinted
to me by other Chriftians; (of which lat-

e

ter there are indeed but very few) partly
from Impreffions felt under different Frames -

of Spirit at the Times when they were re-
{pectively written ; and partly from {pon-
taneous Impulles, or ferious Reflections on

fuch Subjelts as accidentally occurred to

my Mind. There are alfo Paflages inter-
iperfed here and there, that were written
many Years ago on various Occafions, and
now thought worthy, after a long. Sup-
preflion, of being revived and brought 1q
Light; but thefe likewife are very few.

They were begun almolt two Years
ago ; but have been greatly impeded and

often interrupted by Diforder and Dark-

nefs of Soul, Afflictions and Temptatians

of various Kinds, and other Hindrances.
They are publifhed not only in the fame

Order, but almoft 1n the fame Afawwer in -

which they were firlt written: For tho’

A2 they ..
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v PREFACE.

they have fince undergone a curfory Res
vifal, and have been lightly retouched, the
Alterations 1 have made in them are nel-
ther very numerous nor material.

I defire wholly to fubmit them, with
myfelf, to the all-wife Difpofal of that God,
.the {weet enlivening Influences of whofe
bleffed Spirit 1 often felt while they were
compofing. All I would humbly wifh is;
that Jefus of Nazareth, the mighty God,
the Friend of Sinners, would be pleafed to
make them, in fome Mealure (weak and
“mean as they are) inftrumental in fetting
forth his Glory, propagating and enforcing
the Truths of his Gofpel, chearing the
Hearts of his People, and exalting his 1n-
eftimable Righteoufnefs, upon which alone
the unworthy Author defires to rilque the
whole of his Salvation. |

Tho’ the rich Difplays of God’s free
fovereign Grace, and eleting l.ove to Me
the chief of Sinners may be feen, by an
enlightened Eye, in {everal Parts of the
Compofitiens ; and tho’ one of them in
particular (N° XXVII. Page 39. entituled,
The Author’s own Confeffion) be written con-
tefledly with that View; I fhall neverthe-
lefs lay hold on the prefent Occafion, to

make my public Acknowledgment of
God’s unmerited Mercy to me, by giving
a brief and’ fummary Account of the great
Things he hath done for my Soul : 1 fay,
c | a bricf
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.

a brief and fummary Account ; for 2 minute:
and circumitantial Derail of Lhem, would
more than fill an ample Volume,

S 1 had the Happinefs of being boerp of be«
lieving Parents, I imbibed the found Doc-
trines of the Gofpel from my Infancy ; nor was
I without Touches of IIeart Checks of Con-
fcience, and Meéltings of Aﬂ’e&mns by the fe-
cret Strivings of God’s Spirit with mg while ve-
ry young : But the lmpreffions were not deep,
nor the Influences lafting, being frequently de-
faced and quenched by the Vamtles and Vices
of Childhood aud Youth.

About the twenty-firft Year of my Age, 1 be-
gan to be under great Anxiety concerning my
Soul. The Spirit of Bondage diftrefled me fore ;
tho’ 1 endmvoured (as I behevc moft under le-
gal Convittions do) to commend mylelf to God’s
Favor, by Amendment of Life, virtuous Refo~ .
lutions, moral Reétitude, and a fin&t Attend-
ance on religious Ordinances: I flrove to fub-
due my . Flefh by Fafting, and other rigorous
A&t of Penance and Mortification; and when-—
ever I was captivated by it’s Luits ( Whl_[‘h indeed
was often the Cafe) I endeavoured to reconcile

myfelf again to God, by Sorrow for my Faults:;
wiich, if attended with Tears, 1 hoped would
pafs as current Coin with Heaven; and then, I
judged myfelf whole again, and to ftand on e~
qual Lerms with my Foes, till the next Fall 5
which aenerally fucceded in a fhort Time.

In this unealy reftlefs Round of ﬁnnmg angd
repenting, working and dreading, 1 .went. on
for above feven Years; when a great domeftic
| A3 : Af-
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- Affliction befalling me, (in which I was a mo-
derate Sufferer, but a monftrous Sinner) I be-
‘gan to {ink deeper and deeper into Conviétion

-~ of my Nature’s Evil, the Deceitfulnefs and

- Hardnefs of my Heart, the Wickednefs of my
Life, the Shallowncfs of my Chriftianity, and

the Blindnefs of my Devotion. I faw that I

'was in a dangerous State; and that I muft have

a better Religion than I had yet experienced, °

before 1 could, with any Propriety, call myfelf

a Chriftian, How did I now long to feel the

Merits of Chriit applied to my Soul by the Holy

Spirit! How often did I make my firongeft Ef-

forts to call God sy Ged} But alas! I could no

more do this, than I could raife the Dead. 1

found now, by woful Expertence, that Faith

was not in my Power ; and the Queftion with
me now was, not whether I would be a Chri«
ftian or noj; but whether I might ; not whether

{ fhould repent and believe ;3 but whether God

would give me true Repentance, and z living

¥aith. ‘

After fome Weeks paffed in this gloomy,
dreadful State, the Lord was pleafed to comfort
me a little, by enabling me to appropriate, in
forric Meafure, the Merits of the Saviour to my
~ vn Soul. This Comfort increafed for fome
Y. ... A%nd my Underftanding was alfo won-
dcriully Jiuainated 1n reading the holy Scrip-
turcs; fo that F conld fee Chnft in many Paf-
fages, wheao olore ! littic ymagined to Aind him
and was encouragad (o hopz | had an Intereft in
his Merits, and the Benciits by him procured
to his People. o
T this blefled State my Continuance ..
fhort ; For ruthing impetuoufly into Notions v

g ’ - yond



PREFACE:s v
yond my Experience, I hafted to make myfelf a
Chriftian by mere Doctrine, adopting other Mens
Opinions before | had tried them ; and fetup for a
great Light in Religion, " difregarding the inter-
nal Work of (race begun in my Soul by the
Holy Ghoft. This Liberty, affumed by myfelf,
and not given by Chrift, foon grew to Liberti-
nifm; in which I took large progreflive Strides,
and advanced to a dreadful Height, both in Prin-
ciple and Praftice. In a word, I ran {fuch
dangerous Lengths, both of earnal and fpiritual
Wickednefs, that I even out-went profefled In-
fidels, and fhocked the Irrelicious and Profane
with my horrid Blafphemies, and monitrous Im-
pietics, Hardnefs of Heart was, with me, a -
Sign of good Confidence ; Careleflnefs went for
Trult, empty Notions for great Light, a feared
Confcience for Affurance of Faith, and rath
Prefumption for Chriftian Courage. -
. My Actions were, in a great meafure, con- -
formable to my Notions: For having (as I ima=
gined) obtained by Chrift a Liberty of finning,
1 was refolved to make Ufe of it; and thought -
the more I could fin without Remorfe, the great-
er Hero I was in Faith., A tender Confcience
I decmed Weaknefs ; Prayer. I left for Novices
and Bigots; and a broken and contrite Heart
was 2 [-hing ton low and legal for me to approve;
much more to defire.  Not to dwell on Particu-~
Jars, I thallonly fay (what, tho’ fhocking to hear,
ds too true!) that 1 commuited all Uncleannefs with
Greedinefs.

In this abominable State I continued, a Ioofe
Backflider, an audacious Apoftate, a bold-faced

Rebel, for nine orten Years, notonly commit-

ting Allts of Lewdnefs myfelf, but infe&ing
| others
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others with the Poifon of my Delufions. I

publifhed fcveral Pieces on different Subjedls,
chleﬂv T'ranflations of the ancient Heathens; to
which I prefixed Prefaces, and fubjoined Notes
of a pernicious T'endency, and indulged a Frce-
" dom of Thought far unbecoming a Chriftian,

But (o4, who is rich in Mercy, and whofe
Grace is, like himfelf,. almighty, did not alto«
gether give me up to Hardncfs and Impenitences
I felt, from time to time, Meltings of Heart : and
inward Compunétion ; and had a fecret Hope
at the Bottom (which often rofe above my
grofs Corruptions) that I fhould not always go
on in this abandoned Manner, and run as re-
probrate to final Perdition,

- About feven or eight Years ago, I began by
~* degrees to reform a little, and to live in a more
fobf.r and orderly Manner, And now, as I re-
-« tained the Form of found Words, and held the
" Doérines of Free Grace, Juftification by Faith,
and other orthodox Tenets, I was tolerably con-
- fident of the Goodnefs of my State; efpecially
as I could now alfo add that other Rc quifite, 2
moral Behaviour. Surely, thought I, thoughi
have been {o profligate and profane, yetas 1 am
now reclaimed, and am not only found in Prin-
ciples, but fober and honeft in Prattice, I cane
not but be in the right W ay to the Favor of
{3od.

For feveral YearsI went on in this eafy, cool,
fmooth, and indolent Manner, with a lukewarm
infipid Kind of Religion, yet not without fome
fecret Whifpers of God’s iove, and Vifitations
of his Gmce, and now and then warm Addrel-
{es to him in private Prayer. But alas! all this
while my Heart was whole ; the Fountains }?f

. 11
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the great Deeps of my finful Natute were not
broken up. I was therefore confcious that the -

written Word of God was acainit me, efpecr-’

dlly thofe Parts of it, thatreprefent the Children
of GGod as a poor, afli¢ted, mourning, broken-
hearted People 3 of which Charalteriitics I was
deftitute : Nor was the Blood of Chrift effec~ .
tually applied to my Soul. 1 looked on his
Death, indeed, as the grand Sacrifice for Sin 3
and always thought of him with Refpect and
Revitrence; but did not fec the incftimable Va-
lue of his Blood and Righteoufnefs clearly
enough to make me abhor myfelf, and count all
Things elfe but Dung and Drofs. On the con-
trary, when I ufed to read the Scriptures (‘which’
I now did conftantly, toth in Englh/h and the
original Languages) tho’ my Mind was often
aftelted, and my Underftanding illuminated by
many Paflages that treated of the Saviour; yet
¥ was fo far from feeing, or owning that there
was fuch a Neceflity for his Death, and that it
could be of fuch infinite Value as is reprefented,
that' I have often refolved, (O the horrible
Depth of Man's Fall, and the defpcrate Wick-
cdnefs of the human Heart!) that [ never would
believe it ; and even told God himfelf, that he
could not make me, without injuring my Rea-
fon, and impofing on my Underftanding, by

downright Violence and perverfive Power.

About three or four Years ago, I fell into a
deep Defpondency of Mind, becaufe I had ne-
ver experienced grand Revclations and miracu-
~ lous Dilcoveries. I was very melancholy, and
fhunned all Company, walking penfively alone,
or fitting in private, and bewailing my fad and -
dark Condition, not having a Friend in the
World,
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* World, to whom 1 could communicate the
Burden of my Soul; which was o heavy, that
I fometimes hefitated even to take my neceflary
Food. But after many a gloomy doleful Hour,
fpent in Solitude and Sorrow, not without
ftrong and frequent Cries and . Tears to God,
and befeeching him to reveal himfelf to me in a
clearer Manner, thoughthe afked me, in the midft
of one of my Prayers; Whether 1 rather chofe
the viflonary Revelations, of which I had formed
fome wild Idea, or to be content with trufting
to the low defpifed Myftery of a crucified Man 2
I was enabled to prefer the latter ; and felt great
Comfort in expecling the future EffeCts of my
© LChoice.

. But Gloem of Mind, and Dejeltion of Spirit
{lill -frequently overwhelmed me : From which
I ufed to be relicved, by pouring out my Soul to
Chrift, and befeeching him, with Cries and
(Groans and Tears, to reveal himfelf to me;
praying at the fame Time.it might be done with-
put Pain; for ! was fo much a Coward, that I
preferred Eafe to cvery other Confideration. I
was often anfwered by fuch Portions of Scrip-
ture as thele © Bebald-I come quickly ; and my Re-
ward is with Me.~That which thati-hafl already,
bold faft till I come. To the latigri#f thefe, 1
clofed my Hands falt, and cried, T Would fooner
part with every Drop of Blood, than let go the
Hopes I already had in a crucified Saviour: And
to the former, I ufed to reply, (after confidering
the Words, My Reward s with Me:) ¢ Come,
« Lord Jefus, come quickly.” For tho” I ex-
pected fome fore Vifitation ; yet, believing that
Chrift would bring Strength and Power witly

him, [ waited, and long’d for his Coming.
The
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The Weck before Eafter 1757, Lhad fuch an
amazing View of the Agony of Chrift in the
Garden, as 1 know not well how to defcribe.
T was loft in Wonder and Adoration ; and the
Impreffion it made was too deep, 1 belicve,-ever
to be obliterated=~-1 fhall fay no more of ‘this;
but only remark, ‘that notwithitanding all that
is talked -about the Sufterings of Jefus, .none
can know any Thing of them, but by the Holy
Ghoft; and, I believe, he that knows mott,
knows but very little. It was upon this I made
the firlt Part of Hymn 1. On the Paffion :
‘Which, however, 1 afterwards muitilated and
altered. '

I ufed to be often terribly cut down with
thofe Words. And caft ye the uuprefitable Servant
snta outer Darknef[s : There foall be weeping and
gnafbing of Teeth. Mat. xxv. 30. Which fome-
times funk me almoft to utter Defpair; and then
again I ufed to receive fome Comfort. At
Jength, Defpair began to make dreadful Head a-
gainft me; Hopes grew fainter, and Terrors
{tronger: Which latter were increafed byaLet-
ter I received from a Friend, who had alfo run
great Lengths.of Impicty with me forimerly, ‘but
was now reclaimed., The Conviltions I now la-
boured under, were not like thofe legal - Con-
viftions I had formerly felt, but far worfe, hor=
rible beyond Expreffion. I looked on myfelf as
a Gofpel-Sinner; one that had trampled under
Foot the Blood of Jefus ; .and for whom there
remained no more Sacrifice for Sin. I fhall not

~ enlarge here, chufing rather-to fupprefs than ex-
~ aggerate; as I do not lay any. Strefs on my

own Sufferings, or thofe of any othet Man, ex-

- cept the Man Chuft Jefus; but furely what I

| 2 . . felt
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felt was very grievous. For fo deep was my De-

fpair, thatI found in me a Kind-of Wifh, that I

might only be damned with the common Dam-

nation of Tranfgreflors of God’s Law. But,

oh ! I thought the hotteft Place in Hcll muft

be my Portion, All the evangelical Promifes

were {o far from comforting me, that they were

my greateft Tormentors, becaufe they would .
only increafe my Condemnation.

‘This Diftrels and Anguifh of Soul was like-
wife attended with great Infirmity of Body.
One Morning 1 was waked with intolerable
Pain, as if Balls of Fire were burning my Reins.
Amidft this excruciating Torture, which lafted
near an Hour, ene of the firft Things I thought
nn was, the pierced Side of Jefus, and what
Pain of Body, as well as Soul, he underwent.
Soon after this fizry Stroke, 1 was feized in the
Fvening witly a oo/ Shivering, which I conclu-
ded 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, even when Nature was over-
c:narged, left I fhould awake in Hell.

While thefe Horrors remained, I ufed to run
vackwards and forwards to Places of religious
Worthip, efpecially to the Tabernacle in Adsor-
feelds, and the Chappel in Tottenbam-Court :
Where, indeed § received fome Comfort (which,
tho’ little, was hen highly prized, becaufe greatly
nceded) bur in the general almoft every Thing
ferved onlv 1o condemn me j to makc me rue my
own Dackflidings, and envy thofe Children of
- £50d, ~vho had continued to walk honeftly ever
imen ther firft Converfion,  Notions of ‘Reli-
gion I wanted no Man to teach meg‘IDh;d.“

- * 0C~ -
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Do&rine enough ; but found by woful Experience,
that dry Doétrine, tho ever fo found, will not
fuftain 2 Soul in the Day of Trial.

I this fad State 1 went moping about (and

ehat | could, was next to a Miracle) having
fome little | lope at the Bottom undgr all, which
now and then would glimmer, bat was foon
overwhelmed again with Clouds of Horror, till
Whitfunday 1757 5 when I happeted to po in
the Afternoon to the Moravian Chappel in Fet=
ter Lane, where I had been feveral "Imes bea
fore. 'The Minifter preached on thefe Words ;
Becaufe thew baft kept the Word of my Patience, I
alfo will keep thee from the Hour of Temptation, which
fhall come upan all the Warldy 1o try ther that dwell
apon the Earth, Rev. iii, 10.  Tho the Lext,
~nd moft of what was faid on it, feemed to make
greatly againft me; yet I liftened with much
Attention, and felt myfelf deeply imprefled by
it. When it was over, 1 thought of haitening
vo Tottenbam-Court Chappel ;. but prefently alter-
ing my Mind, returned to my own Houle,

I was hardly got Home, when I felt myfelf
melting away into a,ftrange Softnefs of Affec-
tion ; which made me fling myfelf on my Knees
before God. My Horrors were immediately
difpelled, and fuch Light and Comfort flowed
into my Heart, as no Words can palnt, The
Lord, by his Spirit of Love, came-~-not in a vi=
{ionary Manner into my Brain, but with fuch
divine Power and Energyinto my Soul, that
I was loft in blifsful Amazement. [ cried out,
¢« What Me, Lord ?” His Spirit anfwered in me,
Yes, Thee. 1 obje@ed ; ¢ But I have been fo un-
“ fpeakably vile’ and wicked”---The Aniwer
was 3 J pardin thee filly and freely,  Thy Goodnefs

. ! (for
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(for I had now fet about a thorough Amend-
ment, if peradventure I might be fpared) cannot
profit thee 5 nor fhall toy Wickednefs damn thee, I
undertake towaork all thy Warks in thee and for thee
and t9 bring thee fafe thro’ all, "The Alteration [
then felt in my Soul, was as {fudden and palpable,
as that'which is expericnced by a Perfon {tag-
gering, and almoft finking under a Burden,
when it 1s immediately taken from his Shoul-
ders.  Tears ran in Streams from my Eyes for a
confiderable while; and I was fo fwallowed up
in Joy and Thankfulnefs, that I hardly knew
where I was, I threw my Soul willingly inte
my Saviour’s Hands 5 lay weeping at his Feet,
wholly refigned to his Will, and only begging
that 1 might, if he was gracioully pleaf:d to per-
mit it, be of fome Service to his Church and
People. *

Thenceforth I enjoyed fweet Peace in my
Soul ; and had fuch clear and frequent Mani-
feftations of his Love to me; thatI longed for
no other Heaven, My .Horrors, which were
then banifhed, have never fince reurned. * And
tho’ I can fee little digns, as yet, of Tis granting
my Requeft concerning Ufefulnefs ; tho’ 1 am
barren of GGood, and full of Evil; tho’ I have
many fore Trials and Temptations in my Soul 3
yet it pleafes the Lord to reveal himfelf often 1n
me, to open the Myfteries of his Crofs, and to
let me bathe deeply in his precious Blood,

Not Jong after this my---Shall 1 call it Re-
converfon ¢ 1 was terribly infefted vrith Thoughts
fa monftroufly obfcene and blafphemous, that
they cannot be fpoken, nor fo much as hinted;
and, 1 helicve hardly, fuch as ever entered into
the Heart of any other Man 3 tho' I am fcnﬁsle

‘ {hat



PRETIF ACE XV

that moft of God’s Children are fometimes
attacked in like Manner: But mine werce.
foul and black beyond Fxample, and feemed
to be the Mafter-pieces of Hell.  They haunt-
ed me fome Months ; and ufed to make me
weep bitterly, and cry carneftly to my God
to remove them: Which at Iaft he was )Jcaf
ed to doina great Meafure; tho’; they wnuhl
often be - returning fill, like m..rudm[g Vifl-
tants, but are not prrmlttcd to come Wwith
much Power. In fhort, I feel myﬁ,]f now 2;
poor, as wcak, as helplefs, and dependant as
ever but now my Weaknels is my greateft
Swrength, 1 now rejoice, tho' I rejoice with
Trc:nblmg,

I foon began to be vilited by God’s Spirit
in a different Manner from whatever I had
fe]t before, 1 had conftant Communion with
him in Praver. His Sufferings, his Wounds,
his Agomrs of Soul were impreft upon me in
an amazing Manner, I now faw my Name
fculptur'd  deep in the Lord Jefus’s Breaft,
with Charallers néver to be erafed, 1 faw
him with the Eye of Faith, ftooping under the
foad of my Sins; groamng and groveling in
Gethfemane for Me. The incarnate God was
more and more revealed to mes and | had
far other Notions of his Sufferings, than I had
entertained before. INow I faw that the Grief
of Chrift was the Grief of my Maker; that
his Wounds were the Wounds of the Al-
mighty God; and the lealt Drop of his Rlood
now appearcd to me rhore valuable than ten
‘Thoufands of Words. As I had before thou:-ht
his Suftcrings tos little, they nows appeir-
ed to me to be o great; and I often cried

a2 out,
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out, 11 Iranfports of blifsful Aftonifhment;
““ Lord, ’tis too much, “tis too much; furely
¢ my coul was not worth fo great a Price.” I
had 2lfo fuch a Spint of {ympathetic Love to the -
{.ord jelus given me, that after I had left off to
{orrow for myfuf, for fome Months I grieved and
mourned bitterly for Him, 1 looked on him
whom 1 had pierced, and felt fuch fharp
Compundlion, mixt at the fame Time with
fo much Compaflion, that the Pain and the
Pleafure { experienced, are much better felt
than expreft.

Tefus Chrift, and He crucified, is now the
anly Thing 1 dcﬁre to know. In that incar-

nate Myftery are contained all the rich Trea-
sures of divine Wildom. This is the Mark, to-
wards which I am fhill preffing forward. This
is the Cup of Salvation, of which I wifh to
drink decper and deeper. This is the (Grace,
in which I long to grow. This is my Reli-
gion; and the whole of my Religion. THE
BLOOD, Tar Broop is the Lte Andall Du-
ties, Neans, Crdm'mces, {J¢r. are to me uns

profitable Nothings, except they are enriched
mth the Blood of the Lamb; in Compari-
fon of which, all Things elfe are but Chaff
znd Hufks.

Puarisaic ZeAL, and ANTINOMIAN SE-
CURITY, arc the two Engines of Satan, with
which he grinds the Church in all Ages, ag
betwixt the upper and the nether Millftone.
The Space between them is much narrower
and harder to find, than moft Men lmaﬂrme..'
’Ils a Path whlch the Vulture’s Eye hath_'

not feen ;. an4 none can fthew it us but the
o Holy’
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Holy Ghoft, Here, let no one truft the Di-

rections of his own Heart, or of any othex
Man; left by being warned to fhun the One,
he be dathed againft the Other. The Diftinc-
tion 18 too fine for Man to difcern ¢ Therefore,
let the Chriftian afk Direftion of his (od.
Thefe two hideous Menfters continually wor-
ry and perplex my Soul: Nor is the Former,
tho’ appearing in a holier Shape, one Whit
lefs, but (if poffible) more odious to me than
the Latter., Therefore, from the wonderful
Dealings of God towards me, I endeavour to |
draw the following Obfervations. |

On the one Hand, I vould obferve; That
it is not of him that willethy nor of him that
runncth  out of Gody which fheweth 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 loveth, he loveth unto the End.
--- That though all Men {eek, more or-lefs,
to recommend themfelves to God’s Favor by
their Works, yet to bim that worketh not, but
belicveth an him that juflifieth the Ungodly, his
Faith is cotnted for Righteeufnefs.---"That the
Blood of the Redeemer applied to the Soul by
his Spirit, 1s the one Thing needful.---That
Prayer is the Tafk and Labor of a Pharifee;
but the Privilege and Delight of a Chriftian.--~
That God grants not the Requefts of his
People, becaufe they pray; but they pray be-
caufc he defigns to anfwer their Petitions. --~
That Self-Rightcoufnefs, and legal Holinefs
rather keep the Soul from, than draw it te
Chiifl, ~~= That they who bunt after them,
- | 23 .+~ purfue
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purfue Shadows; miftake the oreat End of the
Law, and err from the a4y, the Truth, and the
Life. --- "V hat God’s Defign is to glorify his Son
alone, and to debafe the Excellence of every

other Creature, ---'That no Righteoufnefs be-
fides the Righteoufnefs of Jefus (that is, the

er*hteoulnefs of God) is of any Avail to-
wards Acceptance, --- That to be a moral
Man, a zcalous Man, a devout Man, is
very fhort of being a Chriftian, --~ That the
opirit of God is not confined to any Place
of Time; but wherever the Lord is, there
is his Houfe, --- That the Dealings of God.
with his People, tho’ fimilar in the general,
are ncverthelefs fo various, that there is no
chalking out the Paths of one Child of God
by thoug of another ; no laying down regu-
- lar Plans of Chrifian Converfion, Chriftian
Experience, Chriftian Ufefulnefs, or Chriflian’
Converfation, ww--- That the Will of God.

is the only Standard of Right and Good. ---

That " the lcaft Sprinkle of the Blood of a
crucified Saviour on the Confcience, fanc-
tiftes 2 Man more in one Mmute, than
the moft abftemious Life and ricorous Difci-
pline can do in an hundred Y cars. ---Laftly,
That Faith and Holinefs, m*h every other
Bl:ffing, are the Purchafe of the Redeemer’s
Blood; 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 beit; 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, --- That for a /wing Soul

reall_y
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really to truft in Chnift alone, when he fees
nothing in himfelf but Evil and Sin, is an A&
as fupernatural, as for Peter to walk the Sea.
-~ That mere Doélrine, tho’ ever fo found,
will not alter the Heart; conlequently that to
turn from one Set of Tenects to another, Is
not Chriftian Converfion.---That. as much as
Lazarus coming out of his Grave, and feel-
ing  himfelf reftored to Life, differed from
thofe who only faw the Miracle, or believed
the Fact when told them; fo great 1s the Dif-
ference betwecn a Soul’s real coming out of
himfelf and having the Righteoufnefs of Chrift
imputed to him by the precious Faith of
God’s ele€t, and a Man’s bare believing, the
Dodtrine of imputed Righteoufnefs becaufe he
fees it contained in Scripture, or aflenting to
the Truth of it when propofed to his Un-
derftanding by others. --- That a whole-heart-
ed Difciple can have but little Communion.
with a broken-hearted Lord. --- That if any-
Man bave not the Spf?‘ft qf C}Jrf/), be is none
of his, --- That a prayerlefs Spirit, 1s not the
Spirit of Chrift; but that Prayer to a Chri-
ftian, is as neceflary and as natural as Food to
a natural Man.---That the ufual Way of going
to Heaven 1s through much Tribulation. ---
"That the Sinner, which is drawn to Chrift,
15 not he that has /Jarat that he 1s a Sinner
by Head - Knowledge, "but that feels himfelf
fuch by Heart-Contrition.---That he that be-
lieveth, hath an Unétion from the Holy Onre,
-~ That a true Chriftian is as vitally unit-
ed to Chrift, as my Hand or Foot to my
Body-; confequently fuffers and rejoices with

him,
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him. --- That a Believer talks and converfes
with God.--- That a dead Faith ean no more
cherith the Soul, than a dead Corpfe can per-
form the Funétions of Life. --- That where
there is true Faith, there will he Obedicnce
and the Fear of God. --- That he that lives
by the Faith of the Son of (od, cateth his
Flefh, and drinketh his Blood. --- That Ae
that hath the Son, hath Life; and be that lLath
not the Son of Gody bath not Life. --~ "I'hat
many imagine themf{elves great Believers, who
have little, or no true Faith at all: And ma-
ny who deem themfelves void of Faith, cleave
to Chrift by the laith of the Operation of
(3od. --~ That Faith, like Gold, muft be tried
in the Fire, before it can be fafely depended .
on.---Laftlv, that Chriftians are fealed by the
Holy Ghoft to the Day of Redemption:
And to this Seal they truft their eternal Welfare,
not to naked Knowledze, or fpeculative Notions,
tho’ ever fo deep. They dread to dream they
are rich, when they are blind and poor; to have
a Name to live, anu vet be dead 5 or be forced
to fiy for precarious Refuze to the conjectural
Scheme of univerfal Salvation, with thofe
who hoge to be faved becaufe they 1hink there
will be none loft.

For my own Part, I am a Sinner ftill;
and tho’ not much tempted to outward grofs
Aéts of Iniguity, yet inward Corruptions and
fpiritual Wickedncfs continually harrafs and
perplex me, as much, or more than ever. Nor
have I the Comfort of feeing them, in any;
Degree, {at leaft, that 1 am certain of, or
would depend on) either vanquifh’d or rg-

* maved;
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moved 3 tho’ I once hoped, with many others,
that I fhould foon get rid of them. All }
can do is to look to Jefus thro’ them all;
cling faft to his wounded Side ; long to be,
clothed with his Righteoufnefs 5 pray him to
plead .my Caule = .funft thefe fptricual Ene-
mics that rife up dﬁ'dll‘lﬁ me ; md tho’ I feel
myfelf leprous from Head to 15 ont, believe that
I am clean thro’ the Word which he hath
fpoken unto me. In fhort, I r¢joice, not be-
caufe the Epirits are fubjeét to me (for, alas!
[ find they are often too ftrong for me to
controul} but becaufe my Narpc IS written
in Heaven.

I am daily more and more convinced, that
the Promifes of God to his People are abfo-
lute; and defue to build my Hopes on the free
eleting Love of God in Chrift fefus to my
Soul, before the World began; which, I can
cxPcnantdllv and feelinaly fay, he hath des
livered from the loweft Hell.  He hath ylucked
me as a Brand out of the Fire. 'l'hu’ my’
Ways were dreadfully dangerous to the lalt
Degree, his Eye was all along upon me for
Good. He hath excited me 1o love much,
by forgiving me much., He hath fhewed me,
and {till daily thews me, the abominable e«
ceit, Luft, Enmity, and Pride of my Heart,
and the mconumxhlc Depths of his Mf.rcy,
how far I was fallen, and how much it coft
hirn of Sweat and Blood to bring me up.  He
hath proved himiclf flronger than 1; and his
(Goodnefs fuperior to all my Unworthinch. He

qives e to Fmsw, and to feel too, that'vwiin-

out him I can do nothing. He teils me,
(and
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(and he enables me to believe it) that T am
all fair, and there s no Spot in me. Tho’
an Enemy, he calls me his Friend; tho’ a
Traitor, his Child ;. tho’ a beggar'd Prodi-
gal, he cloaths me with 7be Jeft Kobe, and
has put a Ring of endlefls Love and Mercy
on my Hand. And tho’ I am often forely di-
ftrefled by fpiritual internal Foes, afflicted, tor-
mented, and bowed down almoft to Decath,
with the denfe of my own prefent Barrcnnefs,
Ingratitude, and Pronenefs to Livil; he fecret-
Jy fhews me his bleeding Wounds; and foft-
Jy, but powerfully whitpers to my Soul, ¢ I
¢ am thy great Salvation.” |

On his mere, nzked, diflinguithing Love
I therefore depend alone, v afupported by any.
other Evidence, Sign, or Qualification, fave
only by the Spirit of Adoption received from
him. He hath chofen me out from everlafl-
ing, in whom to make known the inexhaul-
tible Riches of his free Grace and long-dSuf-
fering. Tho’ I am a Stianger to others, and
a Wonder to myfelf; yet I know frm, or
rather am known of him. 'Tho’ poor in my-
felf, I am rich enough in Him. When my
dry, empty, barren Soul is parched with Thirit, .
he kindly bids me come to him, and drink,
my Fill at the Fountain-head, In a Word,.
he empowers me to fay, with experimental
Evidence 3 Where Sin abounded, Grace did much

more abound, Amen, and Amen,

S ) T (: % !rhr
fﬂ:‘ "#_! ) \ |‘I:}I

The



[ xxiii ]

The DEDICATION

ESUS, Jenovan, Lord of Heav’nand Earth,
To whom I owe my Firfl, and Second Birth ;
Whofe Hands firft form’d me; and whofe pre-
cious blood
Redeem’d my Soul, and gives e Peace with
God ;
My faithéul F riend, my Father reconeil'd,
Accept an Oftring {rom thy feeble Child,
Whofe helplefs Hand this Token mcan and
{mall
Would fondly give to Thee, who gives him All,
T'ake both the Gift and Giver to thy Care :
May Both thy Bounty, and thy Love declare, .
By rl hee be Both direéted to iu]ﬁ

T he holy Counfels of thy HEAV'NLY WILL,

HYMNS
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HY MN I
On the Passion,

PART L

;. OME, all ye chofen Saints of God,
That Jong to fecl the cleanfing Blood

In penfive Pleafure | join with me,
1o ﬁng of (ad Gethfemane.

R Grz‘sz mane, tba O’:w*-Pr{/Jf
(And why fo call'd, let Chriflians guefs)
FitName fﬁtPlncclwherLVengPanu ftrove,
And grip'd and grappled hard with Love,

9. *Twas here the Lord of Life 2ppear’d
Andfigh’d,and groan’d,and pray’d,and fear"‘d
Bore all Inm.-.pate GOJ could bear,

‘With Strenpgth cnough—And none to fpare.

4. The Pow'rs of Hell united prels’d,
And {queez’d his Heart, and bruis’d s Breaft,
What dreadful Conflicts rag’d within,
When Sweatand Blood fore’d thro’ the Skint

5. Difpatch’d from Heav’n an Angel ftood,
Amaz'd to find him bath’d in Blood ;
As if all Heav'n had rais’] a Donbt,
“ Perhiaps the Lord may fearce bold out,”

3 h, He
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0. te flocd to ftrengthen, not to fight
Juftice exalls it’s utmoft Mite.
‘This Vickun Vengeance will purfue ;
~ He undertook ; and muft go through,

7, Three favonr’d Servants, left not far,
Were bid to wait and watch the War:
But,Chrift withdrawn,whatWatch we keep!
'U'o fhun the Sight, they funk in Sleep.

3. Backwards and forwards thrice he ran,
As if he fought fome Help from Man ;
Or wiflyd, at leaft, they would condole
(" I'was all they could) his tortur’d Soul,

9. Whatc’er he fought for, there was noneg
The Captain fought the Field alone:
*Soon as the Chicf to Battle led,

‘That Mcement ev’ry Soldier fled,

10. Myfterious Conflict! Dark Difpuife!
Hid from all Creatures peéring Lyes.
Angels aftonifh’d view'd the Scene;;
And wonder yet, what all could mean,

11, O Mountof Olives, facred Grove!
O Garden, Scene of Tragic Love !
What bitter Herbs thy Beds produce!
HowranktheirScent! How harfhtheir Juice!

12. Rare Virtues now thefe Herbs contain ;
The Saviour fuck’d out 2!l their Bane,
My Mouth with thefe if Confcicnce cram,
I’ll eat them with the Palchal Lamb.

§3. O Kedron, eloomy Brook, how foul

Thy Uack polluied Waters rol} ! |
Na
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No Tongue can tell (but fome can tafte)
‘T'he Filth that into thee was caft,

i4. In Eden’s Garden there was Food
Of every Kind for Man, while cood ;
But, banifh’d thence, e fly to thee,

O Garden of Gethfeman,

PART

P, AN D why, dear Saviour, tell mo wiiy,
Thou thus would’ﬂfuﬁ'er,blecd,and dig?

"What mighty Motive could thee move ;?
The Motive's plain 5 *twas all for Love.

ers bafe,
A harden’d Herd, a Rebel-race;

~ That mock’d, and trampled on thy Blood
And wanton’d with the Wounds of God.

3- When RocksandMountains rent withDread,
And gaping Graves aave up their Dead,
When the fair Sus withdrew his Lighe,
And hid his Head, to fhup the Sizht,

4. Then ftood the Wretch of human, Race,
And rais’d his Head, and thew’d his Face,
(Gaz'd unconce:;n’di‘ when Nature filg
And fcoff’d,and fneer’d sandcurs’d, and rajl’d.

5. Harder than Rocks and Mountaj “are

More dull than Dirt and Eazjt_h by 'faf
Manview'd unmov’d thy s 1t

Nor ever dream’d it dow’d for hhin,

0. Such was that Race of wE‘ckcd Men,

Lhat gain’d that great Salvation then.
. Ba

Such,
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Such, and fuch only, ftill we fee.
Such they were all z And fuch are we.

9. The Jews withThorns his Temples crown’d ;
And lafh’d him, when his Hands werebound :
But Thorns, and knotted Whips, and Bands

By Us were furnifh’d to their Hands,

8. They nail’d him to th’accurfed Tree,
They did, my Brethren : So did we.
The Soldier pierc’d his Side. ’Tis true:
But we have pierc’d him through and through.

g. O Love of unexampled Kind |
That leaves all Thought fo far bebind :
Where Length, and Breadth, and Depthand
Height,
Are Joft to my aftonifh’d Sight.

10. For Love of Me the Son of God
Drain’d ev’ry Drop of vital Blood,
Long time | after Idols ran ;

But pow my God’s a martyr’d Man,

1I.
Unfettdednefs.

1. ¥ O RD what 2 Riddle is my Soul! . :
Alive when wounded, dead when whole,
Fondly I flee from Pain ; yet Lafe
Cannot content, nor Plealure pleale,

2. Thou hid’ft thy Face 5 my Sins abound,

World, Flefh, and Satan, all furroum.li_“:'
| 2N
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¥ain would 1 find my God ; but fear,
T"he Means, perhaps, may prove levere,

3. If thou the lcalt Dilpleafure fhew,
And bring my Vilenefs to my View ;
Tim’rous and weak I fhrink, and fay,
« Lord, xcep thy chaﬂ’mng Hind away.”

¢ If reconcild 1 fce thy Face,
Thy matchlefs Mercy, boundlefs Cirace
Tortur’d with Blifs I cry, *¢ Remove
¢« That killing Sight ; 1 die with Love.”

¢. My dear Redeemer, purge this Drofs.
Teach me to love and hug the Crols,
''each me thy Chaft’ning to {uitain,
Difcern the Love, and bear the Pain,

6. Nor fpare to make me clearly fee
'I'he Sorrows thou haft-felt for Me.
If Deah muft follow, Ticomply:
Let me be fick with Love, and die,

qm-“---i

{Il.
The doubtma Chnﬁxan.

EF Unbelicf’s that Sin accurft,
Abhorr’d by God-above,
Becaufe, of all Oppofcrs worft,

It hghts againft his Love ;

», How fhall 2 Heart, that doubts Iike ming,
Difmay’d at ev’ry Breath,
Prztend to live the Life divine ;
Or fight the Fight of Faith?
L3 . Con.
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3. Confcience accutes from within,
And Others from without 3
I feel my Soul the,Sink of Sin ;
And this produces Doubt.

4. When thoufand Sins of various Dyes,
Corruptions dark and foul,
Daily within my Bofom rife,
And blacken all my Soul;

5. I groan, and grieve, and cry, and cal]
On Jefus for Relief’;
But that delay’d, to Doubting fall,
Of all my Sins the chicf,

%, duch dire Diforders vex my Soul,

"That Ill engenders Tl :
And when my Heart I fee {o foul,

I makeit fouler fhill.

1. In this Diftrefs, the Courfe I take
Is, ftill to call and pray;
And wait the ‘T'ime, when Chrift fhall fpeak,
And drive mmy Foes away.

8. For that bleft Hour I figh, and pant,

With Withes warm and ftrong,
But, deareft Lord, left thefe fhould faint,
Oh! do not tarry long,

i

I‘fr .

To the Holy Ghott.

1. 4 NOME, Holy Spirit, come 3
Let thy bright Beams arife,
Difpel the Darknefs from our Miads;

And openall our Eyes,
| 2, Lheas
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2. Chear our defponding Hearts,

Thou heav’nly Paraclete ;

Give us to lie, with humble Hope,
Atour Redeemer’s Feet,

3. Revive our drooping Faith
Our Doubts and Fears remove 3
And kindle in: ourBreafts the Flames
Of never-dying Love,

4. Convince us of our Sin
‘Then lead to Jefu’s Rlood -
And to our wond’ring View reveal

~ The fecret Wounds of God,

5. Shew us that loving Man,
‘That rules the Courts of Blifs,
"The Lord of Hofts, the mighty God,
'T'h’ eternal Prince of Peace.

6. Tis thine to cleantc the Heart,
To fan&lify the Soul,

T pour frefh Life on ev’ry Part,
And new-create the Whole,

4. Ifthou, celeftial Dove,
Thine Influence withdraw,
What eafy Vi&ims foon we fal] +
- To Confcience, Wrath, and Law |

8. No longer burns our Love ;
Our Faith and Patience fal .

Our Sin revives 3 and Death and Hell
Our feeble Souls aflail.

Dwell therefore in our Hearts ;
Our Minds from Bondage free,

"T'ben fhall we know, and praife, and love,
The Father, Son, and Thee,

V.
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V.
Another.

1. TYLEST Spirit of Truth, eternal God,
Thou meek and lowly Dove,
Wio fill'ft the Soul, through Jefu’s Biood,
With Faith, and Hope, and Love,

n, Who comforteft the heavy Heart
By Sin and Sorrow preft ;
Who to the Dead can’ft Life impart,
And to the Weary, Relt. s

3. Thy fweet Communion charms the Soul 5
And gives true Peace and Joy,
Which Satan’s Pow’r cannot controul,
Nor all us Wiles deftroy,

/5

¢. Come from the blifsful Realms above 3
- Qur longing Breafts infpire
With thy foft Flames of heav'nly Love ;
And fan the facred Fire,

z, Let no falfe Comfort lift us up
To Confidence that’s vam
Ner let their [aith and Courage, droop,

For whom the Lamb was {lain.

6. Breathe Comfort, where Diftrefs abounds,
Make the whole Conlcience clean.
And heal, with Balm from Jefu’s Wounds,
The felt’ring Sores of Sin.

7. Vanquifh our Lufts ; our Pride remove 3
Take out the Heart of Stone.
Shew us the Father’s boundlefs Love,

And Merits of the don, L
- | 8 The
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5. 'Lhe Father fent the Son to e 3
The willing Son obey’d ;
‘The Witnefs thou, to ratify
"T'he Purchafe Chrift bas mrade,

w

VI.
Another,

i DEfcend from Heav’n, celeftial Dove 5
With Flames of pure Seraphic Love

Our ravifh’d Breafts infpire,

Fountain of Joy, bleft Paraclete,

Warm our cold Hearts with heav’nly Heat,
And fet our Souls on Fire,

2. Breathe on thefe Bones fo dry and dead,
Thy fweeteft fofteft Influence {hed
In all our Hearts abroad.

Point aut the Place, where Grace abounds ;
Dire& us to the bleeding Wounds

Of our incarnate God.

3- Condud, blet Guide, thy Sinner-T'rain
To Calv’ry, where the Lamb was flain ;
And with us there 2bide.
Let us our lov’d Redeemer meet,
Weep o'er his pierced Hands and Feet,
And view his wounded Side.

¥

¢ From which pure Fountain if thou draw
Water to quench the fiery Law,

And Blood to wath our Sin ;
We'll tel] the Father, in that Day,
(And thou fhalt witnef what we fay)

* We'reclean, juft God, we're clean.*

5. Teach
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5+ Teachus for what to pray 3 and ho -
And fince, kind Gad, *tis only thou
The Throne of Grace can move,
Pray thou for Us; that we through ['aitls
May feel th’ Effels of Jefu’s Death.
Through Faith that works by Love,

6. Thou with the Father and the Son
Art that myfterious Three-in-One,
God bleft for evermore -
Whom though we cannot comprehend,
Feeling thou et the Sinner’s Friend,
We love thee, and adore,

VII
Chrift very God and Man.
e % Man there is, 2 real Man,
TRES
]

L 2 With Wounds flill gaping wide,
From which, richStreams of Rlood oncs ran)
i Hands, and Feer, and Side,

2. {7 1'is no wild Fancy of our Brains,
No Metaphor we fpezk
'L'he fame dear Man in Heav’n now reigns,
‘That {uffer’d for our Sake. )

3. This wond’rous Man of whom we tel]
Is true Almighty God,
He bought our Souls from Death and Hell ;
‘T'he Drice his own Heart’s Blood,

)

¢. That human Heart he {till retain, |
'Lhough thron’d in higheft Blifs %
And feels cach tempted Member’s Pains:

Foi our AfliQion’s his,

5. Come
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5. Come then, repenting Sinner, comes
Approach with humble Faith
Owe what thou wilt, the tota] Sum

Is cancell’d by his Death,

0. Fis Blood can cleanfe the biackeft Soul
And walh our Guile away,
He fhall prefent us found and whole
ln that tremendous Day,

VIII.
Salvation by Chrift alone,
1. E_ﬁ O W can ye hope, deluded Souls,

To fee, what nonz ¢'er faw,
dalvation by the Works obtain’d
OF Sinar’s fiery Law ?

2, There ye may toil, and weep, and faft ;
And vex your Hearts with Paijn |
And when ye've ended, find at laft
That all your Toil was vain, .

3- That Law but makes your Guilt abound,
dad-Help I and (what is worft)
All Souls, that under that are found,
"~ By God himfelf arz curft.

4. This Curfe pertains to thofe who break |
One Precept, c’er fo (mall.

And where’s the Man, in T hought or Deed
‘I'hat has not broken all !

5. ¥ly then, awaken’d Sinners, fly s
Your Cafe admits no dtay ;
Lhe Fountain’s open’d now for Sin,
Come, wafh your Guilt away,
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G, See how from Jefu’s wounded Side
‘The Water flows, and Blood !
tf you but touch that purple Tide,
You make your Peace with God,

7. Only by Faith in Jefw’s Wounds
The Sinner gets Releafe -
No other Sacrifice for Sin

Will God accept but thiis: -
N
e e s g

1X.

Of Sanéification.

¥, T H E Holy Ghoft in Scripture faith,
I xprebly in one Part,
(Speaking by Peter’s Mouth) * « By Faith
¢ Grod puriQes the Heart.”

2. Now what in holy Writ he fays,

In Part, or through the Whole,
The felf-fame T'ruths, by various Ways,
B He teaches in the Soul,

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

4. But here, my Friends, the Danger bes 3
Errors of difi*rent Kind
Will till creep in 5 which Dev’ls devife:
To cheat the hutnan Mind, 1
5. (s )

® A&l xv. o
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4 5. Iwant no Work within, (fays one}
: “Tis all in Chrift the Head,
| Thus carelels he poc blindly on,

§ And trufls 5

Faith that’s dead,
6, %O dangerous (another Cries )
$ “To truft to Faith ajope -
% “ Chrift’s Righteoufnefs vil] 20t {uffice
% “ Except I add my own,”
E

4 7. Thus he, that he may fomething do
: To thun thimpending Curie,

I Upon the old wi]l patch the new,

) And makes the Rent fii]] worfe,

3. Others affirm the Spir’t of God,
; To true Believers gv’n,
all their Thoughts ang Adls [

§ good,
: They’re always fit for Heav’n,

:

:

3

i

J

%

9. The Babe of Chrift, at hearing this,

Is fill'd with anxious Feay ;

Confience condemng; - Corruptions rife,

And drive him near Defpair,
' 10, Thefe Trials Weaklings fuffer here,

| Cenfure and Scorn without ;
i And from within (what’s worfe 1o bear)

Defpondency and Doupy.

11, But, gracious God, who once didft fee)

L

What Weaknefs 15, and Fears ;
Who got'fh thy Vi€¥ry aver Hell
With Groans, and Cries, and Tears

12, Do thou dire& our feeble Hearts
_ Totruft thee for the IVhole,
The Work of Grace, in all j¢ Carts,

Accomplifh in the Soul.
C
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13, Thy holy Spir’t into.us breathe.
A perfect Savious prove.
Lotd, give us Faith'y ‘and let that Faith
Work all thy Will by Love.

R TETE

TSI M ThARARS

X.
~ The enlightened Sinner.

R

1. W‘Y God, when I refledt,

How all my Life-time paft
1 ran the Roads of Sin and Death
With rafh impetuous Hale ;

2, My Faolithnels 1 hate,
My F ilthinefs I loath s
And view, with fharp Remorfe and Shame,

My Filth and Foliy botb.

4,  With fome the Tempter takes
Much Pains to make them mad 3
But me he found, and always held,

The cafieft Fool he had,

¢, His deep and dang’rous Liies
So grofly I believ’d,
He was not readier to deceive,
Than 1 to be deceiv’d.

¢, Hislight aerial Dreams
~ Ttook for folid Good
And thought his bafe adult’rate Coin

The Riches of thy Bloed.- -

$.  And doft thou f1ill regard,
And caft a gracious Eye
Op one fo foul, fo bafe, fo blind,
S0 dead, fo loft, as 17

Y 7, Th
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7. Then Sinners black as Hell™
May hence for Hope have Cround.
FFor who of Mercy needs defpair,
Since { have Mercy found?

--——--w--—--u-m—---hmf--—u---uu-m—-n—.;______
X,
Jefus our AlL

L TESUS is the chiefelt Good,
o He has fav’d us by his Blood,
Let us value nought but him ;
Nothing elfe deferves Efieem.

o lefus, when ftern Juflice faid, .

- *¢ Man his Life has forfeited,
“ Vengeance follows by Decree,””
Uried, ¢ Infliéd it all on Me,”

. Felus gives us Life and Peace,

- Faith, and Love, and Holinefs ;
Lv’sy Blefling, great or finall,
jefus for us purchas’d all,

4. Jeflus therefore let us own.
Jefus we’ll exalt alone.
Jefus has our Sins forgiv'n.
Jefus” Blood has bought us Heay .

e S e

Xl
Chrift’s Nativity.

L O ME, ye Redesmed of the Lozd,
M Your grateful T'ribute bring ;
Aind celehrate with one Accord
"Fhe Birth-Day of our Kino,
C2 20 121
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2. Let us with humble Hearts repair
(Iaith will point out the Road )

1o little Bethlehem ; and there
Adore our Infant-God.

2. In {wadling Bands the Saviour view !
Let none this Weaknels fcorn.
‘The feebleft Heart fhall Hell fubdue,
Where Jefus Chrift is born.

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

T'he crouded Inn, like Sinners Hearts,
(O Ignorance extreme !)

For other Guefts of various Sorts
Had Room ; but none for him.

6.  But fee what diff’rent Thoughts arife
In ours and Angels Breafts !
To bhail his Birth They left the Skics ;
/77 lodg’d him with the Beafts,

=, Yet let Believers ceafe their Fears,

/
Nor envy heav’nly Pow’rs :

If finlels Innocence be theirs,
Redemption all is ours.

XIII,
Another.

I. H O W bleft is this Seafon,
At which we appear!
Bow down, Senfe and Reafon 3
¥ aith only reign here,

’T1;
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*T'1s heard by mere Nature
With Coldnefs or Scorn,

'That God our Creator
An Infant was born,

2. Loft Souls to vecover,

And form them afrefh,

QOur wonderful Lover
Took Flefh of our Flefh:
nen let each dull Dreamer
Awake to this Morn,

And hail the Redeemer
At Bethichem born,

3. Ye Drurkards, ye Swearers,

Ye Muckworms of Earth,
Repent, and be Sharers
In this blefled Birth.
From Sin to releafe us,

Thzt Yoke fo long worn,

1'he holy Child Jefus
Of Mary was born,

¢. Oppofers, "Tranfgreflors,

Of ev'ry Degree,

And formal Profeffors,
The worft of the Three,

With Tears of Contrition
Your Foolithnefs mourn;

To give you Remiffion
Immanuel’s born.

s. Ye vileft of Creatures
Backfliders fo bafe, |
Bold Rebels, and Traitore,
Abulers of Grace, -
C3

Lome
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ome ceafe your Backilidings,
And once more return:
Recewve the glad ‘Tidings,
A, Baviour is born,

6. Poor Sinners dejected,
Of Comfort debar’d,
Whofe Hearts are aflicted
Becaufe they’re fo hard,

Defpairing of Favour,
Cold, lifelefs, forlorn!

Remember, the Saviour
In Winter was born..

2. And ye that fincerely
Confide i the Lamb,
(He loves you moft dearly)
Rejoice in his Name,
No more the believer
From God fhall be torn ;
To hold him for ever
An Infant is born.

X1V,
Another.

1, B ET us all with grateful Praifes.
Celebrate the happy Day,
When the lovely loving Jefus.
Firft partook of human Clay:

When the heav’nly Hoft affembled,
{xaz’d with Wonder from the Sky ;.
Angels joy’d, and Devils trembled,
Neither fully knowing why.

2 Long’
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2. Long had Satan reign’d imperious s

" I'ill the Woman’s premis’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,
"Ll we fly, and cleave to thee,

3. dhepherds oii their Flocks attending,

Shepherds that in Nigfit-time watch’d,.
Saw the Meflenger de(cending

From the Court of Heav'n difpatch’d,
Beams of Glory deck’d his Miffion,
Burfting through. the Veil of N izlit..
Fear poflefs’d them at the Vifion »
Sinners tremble at the Ligh.

4. Dove-itke Meeknefs grac’d his Vifage ;

Joy and Love fhone round his Head.
doon he chear’d them with his Meffage ;

Lomfort flow’d from all he faig:

“ I'ear 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,

5. “ Goand find the Royal Stranger
‘“ By thefe Signs. A Babe you'll fee;,

“ Weak, and lying in 2 Manger,

““ Wrapt and fwadled ; that is He.”™
Strait a Hoft of Angels glorious
Round the heav'nly Herald throng,,
Utt’ring, in harmonious Chorus,
Airs divine ; and this the Song,

b, ¢ Glory firft to God be given

“ In the higheft Heights ; and tﬁ@ﬂ
| ¢ Peace
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« Peace on Earth, proclaim’d by Heaven,
¢t Peace, and great good Will to Men,”
Thus they fang with Rapture kindling
In the Shepherds Hearts a ¥lame,
Joy and Wonder {weetly mingling:
All Believers fecl the fame.

Lo, {weet Babe, we fall before thee.
TJefus, thee we all acore.

T'o thee, Kingdom, Pow’r, and Glory,
We afcribe for evermore,

Glory to our God be groen

In the higheft Heights; and then

Peace on Earth brought down from Heaven,

Peace, and great good Will to Men.

r.,,:“!-

M WS R
XV,
Tribulation.

1. T HE Souls that would to Jefus prels,
A Muft fix this firm and fure ;

That Tribulation, more cr lefs,

They muft and {hall endure.

.. From this there can be none exempt 5
*Tis God’s own wife Decree.

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

3 The World oppofes from without 3
And Unbelief within, .

We fear ; we faint ; we grieve ; we doubt
And feel the Load of Sin.

4. Glad Frames too often lift us up;

And then how proud we grow !
il



(21 )

"Till fad Delertion makes us droop;
And down we {ink as low.

5. 'T'en thoufand Baits the Foc prepares
T'o catch the wand’ring Heart
And feldom do we fee the Snares,
Before we feel the Smarct.,

0. But let not all this terrify,
Purfue the narrow Path ;
Look to the Lord with ftedfaft Eye;
And fight with Hell by Faith,

7. Though we are feeble 3 Chrift is ftrong :
His Promifes are true.
We thall be Conqu’rors ail, e’re long ;
And more than Conqu’rors too.

np—

i il

XVI,
New-Year’s Day.

7, 0 N CE more the conftant Sun,
Revolving roand 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
'T'o keep a forward Pace,

Be this our main Concern
'To finith well our Race,

Backflidings. thun;
With Patience prefs -
Towards
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Towards the Sun
Ot Righteoufnefs.

7. What new fhall be our Tafk?
Or rather, what our Pray’r?
What good Thing fhall we afk,
To profper this New-Year ¢

W ith one Accord

Our Hearts we'll hift
And afk out Lord
Some New-Year’s Gift.

4. No trifling Gift or {mall
Should F nends of Chrift defire.
Rich Lord, beftow on all
Pure Gold, well tried by Fire ;

Faith that ftands faft,
When Devils roar ;
And Love that lafts
For evermore.

XVII, |
Chrift the Believer’s All

A M B of God, we fall before thee,
Humbly truf’cmg in thy Crols.

Thzt alone be all our Glory ;

All Things elfe are Dung and Drols,

Thee we own a perfelt Savinnr ;

Onlv Source of all that’s good.

Ev’ry Graceand ev’ry Favour

Come to us through Jefu’s Blood. «-

2. Jefus gives us true Repentance

By his Spirit fent from Heav'n, -
- Jelus
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Jefus whifpers this {weet Sentence,
““ Son, thy Sins are all forgiv’n.”
Faith he gives us to believe it ;
Grrateful Hearts his Love to prize.
Want we Wifdom ? He muft give it;
Hearing Ears, and feeing Eyes.

3. Jefus gives us pure Affeltions;
Wills to do what he requires ;
Makes us follow his Direltions 3
And what he commands, infpires.

All our Prayrs, and all our Praifes -
Rightly ofter’d in his Name,

He that dictates them, is Jefus;

He that anfwers, is the fame.,

4. When welive on Jefu’s Merit,
Then we worthip God aright,
Father, Son, ..nd Holy Spirit
'Ihen we favingly unite,

Hear the whole Conclufion of it.
Great or good whate’er we call,

(;od, or King;or Prieft, or Prophet,
Jetus Chriftis All in All

XVIII.

Lord, if thou wilt, thou conft make me -
clean.  Mat. vill 2.

LOH! the Pangs by Chriftians felt,
When their Eyes are openy
When they fee the Gulphs of Guilt

‘They muft wade and grope in; -
When the Hell appears within

Caufing bitter Anguith ; .-

- C ~And
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And the loathfom Stench of Sin
Makes the Spirits languifh.

». Now the Heart difclos’d betrays
All it’s hid Diforders ;
Enmity to God’s right Ways,
Blafphemies and Murders,
Malice, Envy, Luft, and Pride,
Thoughts obfcene and fithy 3
Sores corrupt and putrified ;
No Part found or healthy.

3. All Things to promote our Fall
Shew a mighty Fitnefs.

Satan will accufe withal ;
And the Confcience witnefs,
Foes within, and Foes without,
Wrath, and Law, and Lerrors,
Rafh Prefumption, timid Doubt,
Coldnefs, Deadnefs, Errors!

4. Brethren, in a State fo fad,
When Temptations feize us,
When our Hearts we feel thus bad,
Let us look to Jefus, .
He that hung upon the Crofs
For his People blecding,
Now in Heaven fits fc us
Always interceding

s, Vengeance, when the Saviour died,
Quitted the Believer.
Juftice cried, < I'm fatishied
¢«¢ Now henceforth for ever.”
It is finifl’d, faid the Lord,
In his dying Minute:
| Holy
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Holy Ghoft, repeat that Word ;
Full Salvation’s in it

0. Leprous Soul, prefs through the Croud,

In thy fou! Condition ;
Struggle hard, and call aloud
On the great Phyfician.
Wait till thy Difeafe he cleanfe,
Begging, trufting, cleaving ,

}i7hen, and where, and by whay Means,

To his Wifdom. leaving,

. ’E""H O’ ftrait be the Way,
. E With Dangers befet
And we through Delay

Are no farther yet ;
Our good Guide and Savious

Hath helped thus fay ;. 4

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

il A T P b gty I - -

[ T T

We highly fhould prizes
Not murmur, nor fret,
Nor {mall Things defpife ?

i
;2. A Favour fo great
But what call we fmalil Things?

oin’s whole cancell’d Sum ?

"Tis greater, than a)] T hings wes
Except thofe to come,

3 My Brethren, refle&
On what we have been;
D

Haw
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How God had Refpelt
To us under Sin,
When lower and lower
We ¢v'ry Day fell,
He f{tretch’d forth his Power,
And fnatch’d us from Hell.

4. Then let us rejoice,

And chearfully fing,

With Heart and with Voice,
To Jefus our Kings

Who thus far has brought us
From Evil to Good;

The Ranfom that bought us

- No lefs than his Bload.

s, For Bleflings like thefc
So bounteoufly giv’n,
For Profpeéts of Peace,
And Fore-taftes of Heav'n,

*Tis grateful, ’tis pleafant
To fing and adore ;3
Be thankful for prefent,
And then afk for more,

o —————— S A S
XX

Bleffed is the Man tbat endureth Tewmp
~tation,  Jam, 1 12.

ND muft it, Lord, be fo?
- And muft thy Children bear
S,ch various Kinds of Woe,
Such Soul-perplexing Fear?
Are thefe the Bleflings we expect?

Te this the Lot of God's Elet?
1 2, Dally
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Daily we groan and mourn
Beneath the Weight of Sin,
We pray to be new-born,
But know not what we mean
We think it fomething very great,
Something that’s undifcover’d yet.

3. Boalt not, yé Sons of Earth,

Nor look with fcornful Eyes :

Above your higheft Mirth

Our faddeft Hours we prize.
For though our Cup feems fill’d with Gall,
‘F'here’s fomething fecret fweetens all.

4. How harfh foe’er the Way,

Dear Saviour, ftill lead on ;

Nor leave us, ’till we fay,

‘¢ Father, thy Will be done.,”
At moft we do but tafte the Cup ;
Yor thou alone haft drunk it up.

5, Shall guilty Man Complain ?

Shall finful Duft repine ?
And what is all our Pain,

How light comparld with thine?
Finith, dear Lord, what is begun.
Chufe thou the Way ; but ftill lead on.

P 1 i iy . o

T e e,

XXL |
The Wonders of redeeming Love.

X OW wond’rous are the Works of God,
Difplay’d thre’ all the World abroad |
Immenfely great | Immenfely fmall!
Yet one ftrange Work exeeeds them all,

D2 He



( 28 )

2, He form’d the Sun, fair Fount of Light;
"T'he Moon and Stars to rule the Night:
But Night, and Stars, and Moon, and Sup,
Are little Works compar’d with one,

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

4. But what are Seas, or Skies, or Hills,
Or verdant Vales, or gliding Rills,
T'o Wonders Man was born to prove ?
The Wanders of redeeming Love!

¢.’Tis far beyond what Words exprefs,
What Saints can feel, or Angels puefs:
Angels, thathymn the great I A M,
Fall down, and veil before the Lamb.

6, The higheft Heav’ns are fhort of this.
*T'is degper than the vaft Abyls,
*T'is more than Thought can e’er conceits,
Or Hope expedt, or Faith belicve.

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

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

g. Trials may prefs of ev’ry Sort ;

They may be fore; they muft be {hort.w
| Vs
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We now belizve, but foon fhall wiew,
The greateft (Glories God can fhew.

__‘___________*--—-—-——-———-————--___Nm

XX1I. o
Whom refift, fledfalt in the Fuith.
- 1 Pet. v. o,

T. KN all our worft Afi&ions,
When furious Foes furround uss,
When Troubles vex,
And Years perplex,
And Satan would confound us;
When Foes to God and Goodnefs
We find ourfelves, by feeling,
T'o do what’s right,,
Unable quite,
And almoft as unwilling ;

2 When, like the reftlefs Ocean,
Crur Hearts caft up-Uncleannefs,
Flood after Flood,
With Mire and Mud ;
And all 1s foul within us;
When Love is cold and languid,
And dift’'rent Paflions fhake us;
When Hope decays ;
And God delays,

And feems to quite forfake us

3. Then to maintain the Battle
With foldier-like Behaviour,
‘Ta keep the Field,
- And never yield,
But firmly eye the Saviour;
Lo truft his gracious Promile,
Dz T hus
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Thus hard befet with Ewil,
This, this is Faith
Will conquer Death,
And overcome the Devil,

XXIII.
Cleaving to Chrit.,

1. T 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 firive
To work God’s Work, with full Intent,
And whatisit? To believe
On him whom he hath {ent.

2. Faith, implanted from above,

Will prove a fertile Root ;

Whence will fpring a Tree of Love
Producing precious Fruit,

Though bleak Winds the Boughs deface,
The rooted Stock fball fhll remamn

Leaves may languifh, Fruit decreale ;.
But more fhall grow again.

3, Happy Souls ! who cleave to €huifs,

By pure and living Faith,

Finding him their King and Prieft,
Their God, and Guide till Death,

(3od’s own. Foe may plague his Sons ;
Sin may diftrefs, but not {ubdue.

> hrift, who conquer’d for us once,
Wil in us conquer too,

XXIV,
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XXIV.,

A Dialogue between a Believer and ki
Soul.

. Bel, COME, my Soul, and letustry,
For a little Seafon,
Ev’ry Burden to lay by :
Come, and let us reafon,
What is this that cafts thee down 7
Who are thofe that prieve thee ?
Speak, and let the worft be known:;
Speaking may relieve thee,

2, ooul. Ob ! 1 fink bencath the Ioag

Of my Nature's Evil

Eull of Enmity to God ;
Captiv'd by the Devil ;

Reftlefs as the troubled Seas ;
Feeble, faint, and Jearful

Plage’d with ev’ry fore Difeafe,
How can I be chearful ?

3 Bel. Think on what thy Saviour bore.

In the gloomy Garden,

oweating Blood at ev’ry Pore,
To procure thy Pardon,

See him ftrétch’d upon the W 0od,.
Bleeding, grieving, Crying ;

Suft’ring all the Wrath of God }
Groaning, gafping, dying !

4. 300l Thisby Faith I fometimes viey -
And thefe Views relieve my
But my Sins Yeinyn anciy
Thefe are they that gricve iy,

Oh s
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Oh! Pm leprous, flinking, foul,
Duite throughout nfelled,

Have not 1, if any Soul,
Caufe to be dejelted ¢

5. Bel, Think how loud thy dying Lord

Cried out, ¢ It is fifd.”

Treafure up that {acred Word
Whole and undiminifh’d,

Doubt not; lie will carry on,,
To it’s full Perfection,

That good Work he has begun.
Why then this DejeCtion !

6. Soul, Faith, when vaid of Worksy is dead :
| This the Scriptures witnefs.

And what Warks bave I to plead,
Whe am all Unfitnefs ¢

All my Powers are deprav’d,
Blind, perverfey and filtiy.

If from Death Pm fully [av'd,
Why am I not bealthy €

7. Bel. Pore not on thyfelf too long,

Left it {ink thee lower. |

Look to Jefus kind as {trong,
Mercy join’d with Power,

Ev’ry Work that thou muit do
Will thy gracious Saviour

For thee Work, and 1 thee too,
Of his fpecial Favour.

8, Soul, Fefu's precious Blood, once [pilt,
[ depend on folely, |
To-veleafe and cliar my Guilt :

But I would be loly. 2
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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,

- Lal'-

9. Soul, That he can I nothing dokr, ™~

Be it but his Pleafure.
Bel. Though it be not done throughout,
May it not in Meafure ?
Soul. When that Meafure, Jar from great,
- Still fhall feem decreafing—
Bel, Faint not then ; but pray and wait,
Never never ceafing,

vo. 5oul, #hat when Pray's meets no Regard ?

Bel,  Still repeat it often,

Soul, But I feel myfelf fo bayde—
Bel.  Jefus will thee foften.

Soul, But my Enemies make Hpad.
Bel, Let them clofer drive thee,

Soul. But Pm cold, Prm dark, Pm dead.
Bel,  Jefus will revive thee,

b,

XXV, o
Chrift the Believer's Surety.

£, “FW fL AT flavith Fears moleft my Mind,
And vex my fickly Soul ?
How is it, Lord, that thou art kind 3

And yet I am not whole?

2. Ah ! why fhould Unbelief and Pride,
With all their hellifh Train,

Still in my ranfom’d Soul abide;
And give me all this Pain ?

4 Thy
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2. Thy Word 1 paft; thy Promile made:
With Pow'r it came from Heav'n,

¢¢ Chear up, defponding Houl (it {aid)
¢« Thy Sins are all forgiv’n.

4. ** Behold, I make thy- Caufe my own :
¢« T bought thee with my Blood.

¢ Thy wicked Works on me be thrown,
¢« And 1 will work thy good.

g, ¢ T am thy God, thy Guide "ull Death,
«« Thineeverlating Fricnd :
¢t On me for Love, for Works, for Iraith,
« On me for all depend.”

6. Thy Blood, dear Lord, hasbought my Peace,
And paid the heavy Debt ;
Has giv’n a fair and full Releale ;

But I'm in Prifon yet.

7, Unjuftly now thefe Foes of mine
“Their dev’lifh Hate purfue:
They made my Surety pay the I'ine 3
Yet plague the Pris’ner too. *

8, What Right can my Tormentors plead,
That 1 fhould not be free?
Hete's an amazing Change indeed !
Juftice is now for me.

9. Lord, break thefe Bars, that thus confing,

"T'hefe Chains that gall me fo.
Say to that ugly Goaler, Sin,
 Loofe bimy and let bim go.

XXVI-
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XXVI..
The narrqiv Way,

PART 1.

g W] D E 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 belet,
To turn the Seeker’s Steps afide,
And trap the Trav’ler’s Feet,

4. Before we've journey’d far,

T'wo dang’rous Gulphs are fixt,
Dead Sloth, and Pharifaic Pride,

~ocarce a Hair’s Breadeh betwixt,

5. Falfe Lights delude the Eyes,
And lead the Steps aftray :

‘That Trav’ler treads the fureft here,
T'hat feldom fees his Way,

6. Guides cry, lohere! lo there!
On this, on that Side keep.

Some over-drive ; fome frighten back :
4nd others lull to fleep,

7+ On the left Hand, and right,
Clofe cragged Rocks are feen,

Diftruft
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Difteuft, and felf-wrought Confidence
>*Tis hard to fqueeze between.

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

g. Sometimes we have no Strength ;
Sometimes we want the Will ;
And fometimes, left we might go wrong,
We chufe to ftand quite ftill. |

yo0. Again, through heedlefs Hafte,
We catch fome dang’rous Fall.
Then fearing we may move too fait,
We hardly move at all,

1. Deep Quagmires choak the Way,
Corruptions foul and thick |
Whofe Stench infe@s the Air, and makes
The frongeft Trav’ler fick. '

“12. Through thefe we long muft wade ;
And oft fick faft in Mire.
Now Heat confumes ; now Froft benumbs

As dang’rous as the Fire,

13, Spectres of various Forms
Allure, enchant, affright.
Prefumption tempts us ev’ry Day 3
Defpair affaults by Night.
14, Companions if we find,
Alas! how foon they’regone |
For’tis decreed that moft muft pals

The darkeft Paths alone.
IS# Di{"
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13, Diftreft on ev’ry fide -
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
{Our feeble Fect enclofe 3
£ad ev’ry Step wé take betrays
New Dangers, and new Foes.

(7. When all thefe Foes are quell’d,
And ev’ry Danger paft ;

- That ghaftly Phantom Death remaing

i To combat with at laft,

| PART o,

1 IF this be, Lord, thy Way ;
Then who can hope to gain
That Prize, fuch Numbers never feek,
Such Numbers feek in vain ?

3, "Tis thine Al‘mighty Grace,
'That can fuffice alone.

Thou giv’ft us Strength to run the Race,
And then beftow’ft the Crown.

3 Chear up, ye trav’ling Souls,
~On Jefw’s Aid rely ;
He fees us, when we fee not him
And always hears our Cry.

4 Without Ceflation pray.

YourPray’rs will not prove vair,

Our Fofeph turns afide to weep,
Iut cannot long refrain,

E g Sud.
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5. Sudden he ttands confeft:
We look, and all 1s Light;

The Foe, confounded, fwift as Thought
Sneaks off, and fkulks from dight.

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

7, We then move chearful on.
The Ground feels firm and good.

Ard left we fhould miftake the Way,
He lines it out with Blood,

g, Again we cannot {ee
His helping Hand ; but feel:
And tho® we neither feel nor fee,

His Hand fuflains us ftill,

g. He gently leads uson ;
Prote@s from fatal Harms;
And when we faint, and cannot walk,

He bears us in his Arms.

He guides and moves our Steps :
For though we fecra to move,

His Spirit all the Motion gives
By Springs of Fear and Love,

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

;2. When for a time we {top,
Perplex’d, and at a Lofs,

He like a. Beacon cn Hill
Ere@s his bloody Crofs.

10,

11

¥ i3, Forwau
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12, Forward again we prefs
" And while that Mark’s in View,
Though Hofts of Foes befet the Wiy,
We boldly venture through,

14 When all thefe Focs are quell’d,
And every Danger paft;

Though Death remains, he but remains

To be fubdu’d the laft,

XXVII,
The Author’s own Coafellion.

3 é"\OME hither, ye that fear the Lard,
-4 Dilciples of God’s fuff"ring Son,

Let me relate, and you record,

What He for my poor Soul has done.

2. The Way of Truth I quickly mifs'd ;
and further ftray’d, and further &il] -
ExpeGied to be fav’d by Chrift;

Lut to be holy had no Will.

1. The Road of Death with rath Career

Lran; and gloried in my Shame :
fibus’d his Grace ; defpis’d his Fear;
And others taught to do the fame.

*
by

4 Var, far from Home on Hufks I fed,
Puft up with each fantaftic Whim.
With Swine 2 beaitly Life I led :

And ferv’d God’s Foe inftead of Him.

5 & lorward Fool, a willing Drudge,
Aadted for the Prince of Hell : |
E2 © D
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Did all he bid without a Grudge 3
And boafted, 1 could fin fo well.

6, Bold Blafphemies employ’d my Tongue,
I heeded not my Heart unciean ;
Loft all Regard of Right or Wrong,
Tn Thought, in Word, in Act, obicene.

7. My Body was with Luft denl’d.
My Soul I pamper’d up in Pride:
" Could fit and hear the Lord revii’d,
The Saviour of Mankind dented.

2' T ﬂ'rnnp A mﬂ’fn 1] F!n?] decav

A ausaWFTYYW W B anwn M ILIJ " dwilis

With foul Difeafe, and waﬂingrPain.
I ftrove to fling my Life away,
And damn my Soul—but firove in vain,

g. The Lord, from whom 1 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 me comc.
Arraien’d, convi&ed, caft, 1 {tood
Expicting from his Mouth the Doom
Of thofe, who trample on his Blood.

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 tree.

2. Oh! what a difmal State was this !
What Horrors fhook my feeble Frame!
Put, Brethren, furely you can guefs:
For you, perhaps, have felt the fame.

L3 By
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12, 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 dmart,

14, While I was yet a great way off,
He ran, and on my Neck. he fell,
My thort Dittrefs hcjudg’d enough ;
find foatch’d me from the Brinlk of Hell,

15. What an amazing Change was here |

I look’d for Hell 5 he brought me Heay'y,
Chear up, faid he, difmifs thy Fear ;
Chear vp ; thy Sins are all forgiv’n,

10. I would obje& 5 but fafter much
tle anfwered Peace. What me ?—. €5, thee.
But my enormous Crimes are fuch—

{ 7100 thee Pardsy Jfull and free.

i7. But for the future, Lord---7 am
Tly great Salvation, perfelty whole,
Lehold, thy bad TWaorks fhall nos damn,
Nor can thy good I¥eorks Jave thy Soul,

18, Rensunce them both, ﬂfyﬁ')f alone

(7ill for thee work, and in thee fo0,

Flenceforth I make the Canfe my swn
7ind undertake to bring thee through,

9. He faid. I took the full Releafe.
FThe Lord had fizn’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 )
E 3 GOME
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Some Service might by me be done
To Souls that truly truft in him.

21, Thus 1, who lately had been caft,
And fear’d a jult but heavy Doom,

Receiv’d a Pardon for the paft,
A Promilc for the 'T'ime to come.

»2. This Promife oft T c#il to Mind,
As through fome painful Paths I go ;
And fecret Confolation find,

And Strength to fight with ev’ry Foe.

23. And oftimes, when the Tempter {ly
Affirms it fancied, forg’d, or vam,
Jefus appears 5 difproves the Lie;
‘And kindly makes it ocr agall,

- _._...l.-.-q.-l-q-r-------ﬂ'_-—r-. -
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XX VI
Corruptions.

mm

. M H E Lord aflur'd thechofen Race,
From Epypt’s Bondage brought,
T hey fhould obtain the promis’d Place
And find the Reft they fought.

9. Strong Nations now poflels ti Land ;
Yet yield not thou to oubt 3
With Arm out-ftretch’d, and smighty Hasd,
Thy God fhall drive them cut.

2. Not all at once 3 for {ear thou find
‘The rav’nous Beafts of Prey
R:fing upon thee from behind
As dang’rous I'oes as they,

-

u#'l-
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+. By little and by little, he
Will chace them from thy Sight,
Believers are not call’d, we fee,
"To fleep or play, but fight.

.. Spiritual Pride, that rampant Beaft,
Would rear its haughty Head,

True Fuith would {oon be difpoflelt,
And Garekm& {uccecd,

h. Corruptions make the Mourners {bhun
Prefumption’s dang’rous Snare ;
Force us to truft to Chrift alone,
And fly to God by Pray’r,

=, 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 every Soul
Of Sin and Sorrow falt;

What Love was that which took the whole,
And frecly bore it all!

g. O when will God our Joy complete,
And make an End of Sin!

When thall we walk the Land, and meet
No Canaanite therein ?

10. Will this precede the Day of Death?
Or muft we wait till then?—
Y e ftruggling Souls, be ftrong in Faich,
And quit yourfelves like Men.,

yi. Our dear Deliv'rer’s Love is fuch,
He cannot long delay.,

Mean
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Mean time, that ¥oe can’t boait of much,
Whio makes us watch and pray.

XXIX,
'The Paradox.
. T ) ’ C] "
1. HOM itrange is the Courfe, that a Chri-

ftian muft fteer?
How perplest is the Path he muft tread:
The Hope of his Happinefs rifes from Fear ;
And his Life he receives from the Dead.

2. Hisfaireft Pretenfions muft wholly be wav’d;

And his beft Refolutions be croft.
Nor can he expect to be perfectly fav’d,
1ill he find himlelf utterly loft.

2. When al} this is dope ; and his Heart 15 af-
fur'd |
Of the total Remiffion of Sins ;
3When his Pardon is fign'd, and his Peacc is
nrocur’d,
Fiom that Moment his Conflict begins.

et gl w8 IRy il iy

Stand fill, and fee the Salvaiion of the
Lord, Exod. xiv. 13.

il

{)H | what a narrow, narrow Path
that which leads to Life !
Some ta!k of Works, and fome of Faith,

With Warmth, and Zeal, and Strife,
2. But
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;. But aiter all that’s {aid or done,
Let Men think what they will,

The Strength of every tempted Son
Confifts in flanding flil,

3. ¢ Stand full ? fays One. That’s caly fure,
““ ”I'is what I always do,”
Deluded Soul, be not fecure:
'T'his is not meant to you.

4. Not driv’n by Fear, nor drawn by Love,
Nor yet by Duty led,
Lie {till you do; and never move.
For who can move, that’s dead?

5. But for a Ziving Soul to fand,
By thoufand Dangers {car'd,
And feel Deftruction clofe at Hand,
Ob! this indeed is hard,

b. "T'o fhun this Danger others run,
To hide they know not where :
Or though they fight, no V IEry’s won 3
They only beat the Air,

7» He that believes, the Scripture fays,
Shall not confus’d} v hafte,

L'hus Danger threats both him that ftays,
And him that runs too faft.

. Hafte grafps at 2ll 5 but nothing keeps ;
Sloth s a dang’rous State :

And he that flies, and he that fleeps,
Cannot be faid to wait,

0. Lord, let thy Spirit prompt us when
To go, and when to ftay,
Attradt -
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Attra&t us with the Cords of Men,
And we fhall not delay.,

10, GGive Pow'rand Will 5 and then command;
And we will follow thee:

And when we're fnighten’d, bid us {tand,
And thy salvation fee.

= = infich regplly PR a— e T——— e -, e ey L L ]

XXxI, .
The Sabbath.

1. G O D thus commanded Facob’s Seed,
¥ When, from Egyprian Bondege frezd,
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 Days God made Heav’'n and Earth,
(vave all the various Creatures Birth
And from his Werking ceas’d.’
Thefe Days to Labour he applied ;
The Sev’nth he blefs’d, and fanctified,
And call'd the Day of Reff.

9. To all God’s People now remains

A Sabbatifm, a Reft from Pains

And Works of ev’ry Kind.
When tir’d with Toil, and faint thro’ Fear,
The Child of God can enter here,

And fweer Refrefbment find.

4. To this by Faith he oft retrents,
And Law and Labour quite forgets,
And bids his Cares adieu ;
Slides foltly into promis’d Relt,
Rechues
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Keclines his Head on Jefu’s Breaft,
And proves the Sabbath true.

t, This, and this only, is.the Way
Lo rightly keep that Sabbath Day,
Which God has holy made, =
All Kcepers, that come fhort of this,
The Subftance of the Sabbath mifs ;
And grafp an empty Shade.

e -

XXXIL

Wiso bath defpifed the Day of fimall Things?
Zechar, 1v. 10,

1.7V H L Lord that made both Heav’n and
Larth,

And was himf{elf made Man,

Lay in thc Womb, before his Birth,
Contradied to a Span ;

2, Matur’d by Time, ’till forth he came
A Babe like cthers feen, |
As {mall in Size, 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 At firft held up, for want of Strength ;
In time alone he ran:
Then grew a Boy; a Lad ; at length

A Youth; at laft a Man,
Behold
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Attradt us with the Cords of Men,
And we fhall not delay.

10, Give Pow'rand Will ; and then command;
And we will follow thee .
And when we're frighten’d, bid us {tand,
And thy Salvation fee,

e wn Pl B e e e e e L

XXX .
The Sabbath.

I. G_ O D thus commanded Fazob’s Seed,
When, from Egyprian Bondage fresd;
He led them by the Way,
Remember, with a mighty Hand,
I brought thee forth from Pbamab’s Land;
Then keep my Sabbath Day.

2. In fix Days God made Heav’n and Earth,
Gave all the various Creatures Birth ;
And from his Werking ceas’d.
Thefe Days to Labour he applied ;
The Sev’nth he blefs’d, and {antified,
And call’d the Day of Reft.

3. To all God’s People now remains

A Sablatifm, a Reﬁ {rom Pains

And ‘Norl«s of ev’ry Kind.
When tir’d with Toml, and faint thro’ Fears
The Child of God can enter here,

And fweer Refrefhiment find,

4, T'o this by Faith nec oft retrests,
And Law and Labour quite forgets,
And bids his Cares adieu ;
Siides foftly into promis’d Reft,
Rechines
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ficclines his Head on Jefu’s Breaf,
And proves the Sabbath true,

¢. Dhis, and this only, is the Way
Lo rightly keep that Sabbath Day,
Which God has holy made.
All Kcepers, that come fhort of this,

"T'he Subftance of the Sabbath mifs ;
And grafp an empty Shade,

XXXIL

Who hath defpifed the Day of finall Things?
Zechar, v, 10,

1, T H E Lord that made both Heav’n and
Earth,
And was himf{elf made Man,
Lay in the Womb, before his Birth,
Contracted to a Span;

2, Matur’d by Time, ’till forth he came
A Babe like others feen, |
As fmall in Size, and weak of Frame,
As Babes have always been.

2. 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 At firft held up, for want of Strength ;
In time alone he ran :
Then grew a Boy; a Lad ; at length

A Youth; at laft 3 Man,
Behold
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5. Behold, from what Beginnings (mall,
QOur great Salvation rofe !
The Strength of God is own'd by all 5
Buat who his Weaknefs knows?

6. T'hus Souls that would to Heav’n attain,
Muft Jacob’s Ladder climb ;
And Step by Step the Summit gain,
In Meafure, and in l'ime.

7. Let not the Strong the Weak defpife ;
Their Faith, though {mall, s true;
Though low-they feem " in others Kyes:
T heir Saviour {feem’d {o too.

8, Nor meanly of the tempted think:
For, O what Tongue can tell,
How low the Lord of Iife muft fink,
Before he vanguifh’d Hell!

9. The leaft Belicver is a daint.
And if our Growth be flow,
We fhould not therefore tire and faint
Since Chrift himfelf could grow.

10. As in the Days of Flefh he grew
In Wifdom, Stature, Grace;
o in the Soul, that’s born ancw,
He keeps a gradual Pace..

11, Nolefs Almighty at his Birth,
' Than on his Throne {upreme :
His Shoulders held up Heav’n and Earth,

When Mary held up Him,

XXXIIL
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XXX
Holy Days.

I SOM E Chriftians to the Lord reparda Day;
And others to the Lord regard it #oz.
‘Now though thefefeem tochufea diff' rentWay;

Yetboth, at laft, to onefame Point are brought,
|

2 He that regards the Day will reafon thus,
«This glorious Day our Saviour and our King
“Perform’d fome mighty A& of Love for Us -

i::Ob{cwc the Time in Mem’ry of the Lhing,”

;- Thus he to Jefus points his kind Intent ;
And ofters Pray’rs and Praifes in His Name.
As to the Lord alone his Love is meant,

The Lord accepts it, And who dares to blame ?

;. For though the Shell indeed is not the Meat;
Tis not rejected, when the Meat’s within.
hough Superftition is a vain Conceit ;
Lommemoration furely is no Sin.

0. He alfo, that to Days has no Regard,

e Shadows only for the Subftance quits ;

b owards his Saviour’s Prefence prefles hard ;
fnd outward Things thro’ Eagernefs omits. -

® For warmly to himfelf he thus refle@s.

' My Lord alone I count my chiefelt Geod.
' il empty Forms my craving Soul rejects ;
' And {ceks the folid Riches of his Blood.

b Al Days and Times [ place my {ole Delight
j In Him, the ouely Obje& of my Care,
F v Boxter
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(50 ) |
« External Shews for his dear Sake T flight; g
<« Letbought but Jefus my Refpect {hould {hare,

8. Let not th’ Obferver therefore entertain
Againft his Brother any fecret (3rudge :
Nor let the Non- Obferver call Him vain
But ufc his Freedom, and forbear to judgze.

9. 1 hus both may bring chetrMotivestothe T efl,
Our condefcending Lord will both approve.
et each purfue the Way that likes him beft, |

He cannot walk amifs, that walks in Love.

XXXIV.
Good Friday.

Preceded that Day’s Morn |
: When Darknefs feiz'd the Lord of Light;

And Sin by Chrift was bornc !

1 When our intolerable Load

Upon his.Soul was Jad 3
And the vindictive Wrath of God

Flam’d furious on his Head !

1. We in our Conqu’ror well may boalt ;
For none, but God alone,
Can know how dear the Vict'ry colt,
How hardly it was won.

2. Forth from the Garden, fully tried,
Our bruifed Champion came,
To fuffer what remain’d belide
Of Pain, and Gricf, and nhame.

¥ 3 Mok
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5. Mock’d, [pit upon, and crown’d with Thar s
- ASpe&tacle he ftood ; ‘

fis Back with Scourges lafd and torn,
A Victim bath’d in Blood |

i
; 6, Nail’d to the Crofs through Hands and Feet
:  He hung in open View,

3 To make his Sorrows quite complete,

J

By God deferted too.

Lf

7. Through Nature’s Works the Woes he felt
| With foft InfeGion ran:

The hardeft Things could break or melt —s
Except the Heart of Man,

6. This Day before thee, Lord, we come.
{ _ Oh! melt our Hearts, or break -

2 For thould we now continue dumb,

i The very Stones would {peak.

0 True ; thou haft paid the heavy Debt,
s And made Believers clean :

8 Dut he knows nothing of it yet,

?  Who is not griev'd at Sin,

10: A faithful Friend of Grief partakes :
i But Union can be none

8§ Betwixt a Heart like melting Was, *
& And Hearts as hard as Stone ;

21, Betwixt a Head diffufing Blood,

& And Members found and whole ;

§ Bctwixt an agonizing God,

i And an unfecling Soull, |

8. Lord, my long’d Happinefs is full,

I When Ican go with Thes

Fa - To

® Plalm xxii. 14.
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To Golgotha: The Place of Skull

Is Heav’n enough for Me.
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XXXV,
Another.

1. T HA'T Day when Chritt was cruciiio §
The mighty God Jehovah dicd ."_.
An ignominious Peath.
He that would keep this folemn Day.
(And true Difciples fafely may)
Muft keep it, firm 1 Faith,

2, For though the mouruful Tragedy
May call up Tears in ¢v'ry Eye
Yet, Brethren, reit not here.
Wonld you condole your dying Friend
Lt each into his Soul cefcend,
And find his Saviour there,

7. This only can our Hearts affure ;
And make our outward Worfhip pure
In God’s all-fearching Sight.
When all we do with Love is mixt,
And fediaft Faith on Jefus hixt,
My Brethren, then we're right.

e p =

e

XXXVI,
Another,

“--‘#hh o 1 e il

T " O M E, poor Sinners, come 2wy

- In Meditation fweet,
Let us go to Golgotha, |
And kifs our Saviour’s Feet.
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it us in his wounded dide
Wath, ’till we ev’'ry Whit are clean ¢
That’s the Fountain open’d wide
For Filthinefs, and bin.

), Zion’s Mourners, ceafe your IFear s

For lo ! the dying Lamb

Utterly forbids Defpair
To all that love his Name.

lim your Fellow-Suff'rer fee
He was in all Things like to You,

Arc vou tempted ! So was He.
Deferted ! Heé was too,

. Jefus, as on this Day, {hed
For us hus vital-Blood.
We, through our #&orious Head,
Can now come nedr to God.

Sin and Sorrow may diftrefs ;
But neither {hall us quite controul :
Chrift has purchas’d Holinef(s

For ev’ry Sin-fick Soul,

e ———
XXXVII,
Perfeverance.

1 "E‘ H E Sinner that, by precious Faith, -
H.s felt his Sins forgiv’n, -
Is, from that Moment, pafs’d from Death,
And feal’d an Heir of Heav'n,

2. Though ;houfand Snares enclofe his Feet,
Not one fhall hold him faft.

Whatever Dangers he may megf,

He fhall get fafe at laft. "‘
¥ 1 Not
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3, Not as the World the Saviour gives.
He is no fickle Friend ;
Whom once he loves, he never leaves;
But loves him to the End.

4. TheSpir't that would this Truth withftand, 7,3}5"

W(luld rull God’s Temple down,

Wrelt j{,.u s Sceptre from his Hand,
And fpoil him of his Crown.

¢, Satan might then full Vid’ry boaft
The Church might wholly mll
If one Believer may be loft,
It follows, fo may all.

o. But Chrilt inev’ry Age has prov’d
His Purchafe firm and true,
If this Foundation be remov’d,

What fhall the Righteous do?

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

-———-l-.——-ﬂm_m—qﬂﬂiﬂmmm -

AXXVIIL

This is a faithful Saying, and worthy o)
all Acceptation, teat Chrift Fefus cam)
into the Worid to fave Sinners. 1 Tim
1 15,

{. 'W HEN Adan by Trangrefhon fell,
And conlcious fled his Maker’s Facs,
Linkt in clandeftine Lezague with Hell
He ruin’d all his future Race,

The
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Fhe Seeds of Evil, once brought in,
tncreas’d 3 and 1’ the World with Sip.

2. This lurking Leay’n ferments the Maf,

All Nature’s fick ; Creation’s {poil'd
Yach Sin-infedied Sire, alas!

Begets a Sin-infeGted Chijd,
LThus Propagation fpreads the Curfe
AndMan, born bad, Erows worfe and worfe,

3. But, lo, the fecond 44y, came,

T'be Serpent’s fubtle Head to bruife,

He cancels his malicioys Claim,

And ddappoints his dey’jifh Views ;
Ranfoms poor Pris’ners with his Blood ;
And brings the Sinner back to God,

¢ To underftand thefe Terme aright,

This grand Diftin&ion thould be known;
Though all are Sinners ip God’s Sight,
There are but few {01 ¥ 0T,
To fuch as theft oyr L.

They’re only Sinners, who repent,

5+ What Comfort can Saviour bring

T'o thofe who never fejt their Woe?
A Sinver is a facred Thing ;

The Holy Ghoft has made him fo,
New Life fiom Him we muf receive,
Before for Sin we rightly grieve.

6. Let the felf-righteous hence beware,
Left he this great Salvation foorn,
Ler ev'ry carelels Soul talke Care ;
For they that laugh fhall one Day mourp,
H izh-flying Lights, learn hence to ftoop ;
Dry Knowledge only puffs Men up.

7« Thig
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7, This faithful Saying let us OWN 3

- (Well worthy ’tis to be believ’d)

That Chrift into the World came downy

T hat Sinners might by him be fav’d.

Sinners are hgh ‘n his Eitcem:

| And Somers ghly value Him.

.

UXiX.
The Sinner’s Triumph.

C OME, ye humble Sinner-Train,
Souls for whom the Lamb was flain,
Chearful let us raife our Voice:
We have Reafon to rejoice.

T.et us fing with Saints in Heav'n,

" Life reftor’d, and Sins forgiv ',

y

Glory, and eternal Laud

Now look up with Faith, andfee
Him that bled for You and Me,
Qeated on his giorious T hrone,
Iaterceding for his own.
\What can Chriftians have to fear,
When they view thelr Saviour there?
Hell 1s vanqui{h’d, Heav'n appeas’d ;
God is reconcil’d, and pleas’d.

7. Snares and Danger may befet 3

For we are but Traviasyet.

As the Way indeed 1S hard,
Let us keep a conftant Guard,

Neither lifted up with Air,
Nor dejeled to Defpair,

Alvragh
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Always keeping Chrift in View ;
He will bring us fafely through.

v o P R ey RSyl

XL

The World by Wifdom knew not God.

1 Cor. 1. 27,

. {:} Ye Sons of Men, be wife;
Truft no longer Dreams and Lies,
(lut of Chrift, Almighty Pow’t
Can do nothing but devour,

2 God, you fay, is good, "Tis true:
But he’s pure and holy too;
Jutt and jealous in his Ire,
Burning with vinditive Fire, .

3. This of old Himfelf declar’d :
Ifrae] trembled when they heard,
But the Proof of Proofs indeed
Is, he fent his Son to bleed.

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 Love alone,
Think not that he will, or may
Pardon any other way,

0. See the fufPring Son of God ¢
Panting I greaning ! fweating Blood !
Brethren,. this had never been,
Had not God detefted Sin,

-X

. Be
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9. Be s Mercy thercfore fought
In the Way Himfelf has taught.
T'here his Clemency is fuch,
We can never truft too much.

8. He, that better knows than We,
Bids us all to Jelus flee,
Humbly take him at his Word ;
And your Souls fhail blefs the Lerd.

- r— - el e~

XLI. - |
Bebold and fee, if there be any Sorrow like

unto my Serrow. lam. 1 12,

3 U CH we talk of Jefu’s Blocd.

But how little’s underftood |

Of his Suft'rings fo intenle,

Awpgels have no perfelt Senfe,

Who can rightly comprehend

Their Beginning, or their End?

*T'is to God, and God alone

That their Weight is fully known.

2. O thou hideous Monfter, Sin,
What a Curfe haft thou brought in!
All Creation groans through thee,
Pregnant Caufe of Mifery |
Thou haft ruin’d wretched Mazn,
Ever {ince the World began ;

'I'iou haft God tormented too 3
Nothing lefs than that would do.

2. Would we then rejoice indeed?

Be it, that from thee we’re freed.
And
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And our juftett Caufe to gricve
Is, that thou wilt 1o us cleave,
Faith reheves us from thy Guile :
But we think whofe Blood was (pile.
Al we heay; or feel, or fce,
aerves to raife our Hate to thee.

4. Dearly are we bought ; for Gog

Bought us with his own Heart’s Dlood.
Boundlefs Depths of Lovye divine |
Jefus, what 2 Love was thine !
Though the Waonders thou haft done
Are, as yet, fo little known :

Here we fix, and Comfort,take;

Jefus dicd for Sinners’ Sake.

bv‘-“MM‘m
- XLIT, .

Ele&ion,

;, BRethren, wou'd you know your Stay ?
What it is fupports you ftill ?
Why though temptcd cv’ry Day,
Yet you ftand ; and ftand you will ?
Long before our Birth,
Nay, before Jehovah lajd
The Foundations of the Earth,
We were chofen in oyr Head,

<. God’s Ele@ion is the Ground
Of our Hope to perfevere,
On this Rock your Building found :

And preferve your Title clear.
infidels may laugh ,

Pharifees gainfay, or rail;
Here’s your Tenure (keep it fafe)
God's Elet can never fail,

XLIII,
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X LI,
Create in me @ clean Heart. Plalm 1L 1o0.

o LO R D, when thy Spir’t defcends to fhew
The Badnefs of our Hearts,
Aftonifh’d at th’ amazing View
The Soul with Horror ftarts,

2. The Dungeon, op’ning foul as Hell,
It’s loathfome Stench emits 5
And brooding in each fecret Cell
Some hideous Monfter fits.

3. Swarms of ill Thoughts their Bane diffufe,
“* Proud, envious, falfe, unclean ;
And ev'ry ranfack’d Corner fhews

Some unfufpected Sin,

4. Our ftagg’ring Faith gives way to Doubt;
Qur Courage yields to Fear.
Shock’d at the Sight, we ftrait cry out;
¢t Can ever God dwell heres”

- g, But He that fhews, can purge the Filth

Of each polluted Soul,
Reftore the putrid Parts to Health,

And purify the Whole.

6. None lefs than God’s Almighty ;911
Can move {uch Loads of Siny
The Water from his Side muft run
‘Yo wafth this Dungeon clean.

v, O come, thou rouch expe@ed Guelt,

Lord Jefus, quickly come.
Enter
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Enter the Chamber of my Breaft:
‘Thyfelt prepare the Room,

8. For fhouldft thou ftay, till thou can{t meet
Reception worthy Thee;
With Sinners thou wouldft never fifew
At leaft (P'm fure) with Me,

0. When, when will that blet Time arrive,
When thou wilt kindly deign
With me to fit, to lodge, to live;
And never- part again ?

—
XLIV.
Jabez’s Prayer. 1 Chron. iv. g, 10,

1 A Saint there was in Days of old,
| Though we but little of him hear,
{n Honour high. Of whom is told

A fhort, but an effeCtual Pray’r.
This Pray’r, my Brethren, let usview ;
And try if we can pray fo too.

2. He call’'d on Ifels God, 'tis faid.
Let us take Notice firft of that
Had he to any other pray'd,
To us it had not matter’d what.
Yor all true Jfra'lites adore -

One God, Emmanuel, and no more,

3¢ Oh ! that thou wouldft me blefs indeed :

* And *hat thou wouldft enlarge my Bound;
“ And .:t thy Hand in every Need

“ A Guide and Help be with me found ;
“’That thou would’ft caufe that Evil be
““ No Caufe of Pain and Gricf t@-ﬁx.”
(2 &, What
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4, What is it to be blet indeed,
~ Butto have all our Sins forgiv'n
To be from Guilt and Terror freed,
Redeem’d fromHell,and fer!’d forHeav'n;
T'o worfhip an incarnate God,
And- kncw he fav’d us by his Blood ?

5. And next to have our Coall enlarg’d,
Is, that our Hearts cxtend theiv Man,

From Bondage and from Fear difchary’d,
And fil’d with Love to God and Man:
To caft off ev’ry narrow "T'hought ;
~ And ufe the Freedom Chrift has bough,

6. To ufe this Liberty arnght,
And not the Grace of God abufe,
We always need his Hand, bhis Might ;
Left what he gives us we fhould lofe:
Spiritual Pride would foon creep 1,
And turn his very Grace to Sin,

=, ThisPray’r, fo long ago preferr’d,
Is left on facted Record thus.
And this good Pray’r by God was heard;
And kindly handed down to Us.
Thus Fabez pray’d (for that’s his Name)
Let all Believers pray the fame.

XLV.
Whitfunday.

I, WH EN the blefs’d Day of Pentecof:

Was fully come ; the Holy Gholt
Defcended from above,

Senviby the Father and the on,

ret

I
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(1 he Sender and the Sent are one)
The Lord of Life and Love,

“a, Within one Houfe, with one Accord,
The faithful Followers of our Lotd =
Waiting his Promife fit 3
That vefted with fupernal Pow’r
- They might be then, and not before,
"T'o preach the Gofpel fit.

2. Sudden a rufhing Wind they hear ;

and hery cloven Tongues appear :
It {at on every one,

Clyven, perhaps, to be the Sign

That God no longer would confine

tis Word to fews alone.

t 4. To ev’ry Nation under Heav'n

1u hear the Gofpel-Sound is givin ;
‘The Call to all extends,

As ours was parted long ago s

2o God divides Ais Language tog 3
And after dinners fends,

|
§
?
! 5. And were thefe firft Difciples bleft

A S ety P e e R e T, I T I Wt L it # s D AL, 1 M) e

With heav'nly Gifts? And fhall the reft
Be paft unheeded by ? :

What? Has the Holy Ghoft forgot

Lo quicken Souls that Chrift has bought ;
And lets them lifelefs lie ? |

6. No, thou Almighty Paraclete *
Thou fhedd’ft thy heav’nly Influence yet ;
‘Thou vifi’lt Sinners fill :
Thy Breath of Life, thy quick’ning Flame,
Thy Pow’r, thy Godhead, il the fame,
We own; becaufe we feel,

G2 . XLVI,
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XLVI,
Another.

1 ’]“ I E Loul that with hineere Deliie;
Seels alter Jolus Love,
That Suud the Holy Ghoft infpires
With Breathings fioth above,

2, Not ev'ry otie, in like Drgree;
‘I'he Spir’e of Cod recnives
The Chrittian often eannot for
His Faith; and yet belinves.

. So gentls fontimen 13 the Flmis |
Th:it, f we talte not Heed,
W inay unkindly quench the fais:
Wamny, oy Friends, indeed,

3. Blelt God, that ents in ficry ‘Tongue
Cam'ft down in epen View,
Comic vifit cv'ry Heart, thut fongp
‘To cutsrtain thee too.

5. And though not like a mighty Wind,
Nor with a rufhing Nofe;
M:’:y we thy calmet (gnmfortri find :
And heay thy fill fmall Voice,

G. Not for the Gift of T'on mes we piny ;
Nor Pow'r the bick o ;i'ur:ﬂl :
Give Wildom to dircét our Way 4
And Strengeh to do thy Will,

7. We pray to be renew’d within,
And reconcil’d to God
T'o have our Confeience wafli'd from Hin

in the Redesmer’s HBlood.
. We
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5. We pray fo hitve our Paith increas'd.
ol O eeleftig] Dove,
We pray 1o b completely afl
With that sich Dlefling, 1ove,

- XLVIL .
Hymn, and Doxology to the Trinity.

1! [ 10 comprebiend the great T b O
© lwmoie than bigheft Angels can

O what the "Lelnity has dong

Foome Deithand Hell to vanfom Man.

A Al true Gliriflians Ui may bos (b
(hTiath from Watare never Toarn’d)
e Wathery Sum, and Holy Gliof,
To Gave our Bouls sre 8l conceriy.

. e Vather's Love in this ws find |

He made his Sony onr Baerifice,

The lon-in Liove his Life refigp'd,
The Spir't of Tove tils Blood applics.

T has we the Triiiif}’ . l'il’nfrq_

I Unity, thicagh Chrift our King g
O prateful Tearts and Volces rife

I baithand Love 3 while thus we fing.

?

Linany to God the Father be s

Desaule e fent his Son 1o e,

Glory to God the §on 3 that He

Did with fuch Willinguet: comply.

Ailory o' Gad the Holy Choft,

Who to our Hearts this Tove roveals,

Tty God Threg-one (6 Sinners 1o

bulvistion Jends, firoenses, apd Jealt,
(._;' 3, Xlat‘f”'i;
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XLVIIL

Hoaven and Eartb [ball pafs awoay, but iy
Words foall not pafsaway. Mat.xxiv. 35,

i, THE Moon and Starsfhall lofe their Lught; §

The Sun hall fink in endlefs Night ; &

Both Heav'n and Earth fhall pafs away; §
‘The Works of Nature all decay.

2. But they that in the Lord confide,
And fhelter in his wounded Side,

Shall fee the Danger overpafl 3
Stand ev’ry Storm ; and Live at laft,

3. What Chrift has {aid muf? be fulhild.
On this firm Rock, Belicvers, build. :
His Word fhall ftand, his Truth prevail:
And not one Jot or Tittle fail. f'-

4. His Word is this {poor Sinners, hear)
« Believe on Me,, and banifh Year. ‘
«« Ceafe from your own Works, bad or o0}
« And wafh your Garments in my Blood.'§

Ls WHEN deaf to-ev’ry Warning aal

' “Man brav’d the patient Powr
Heav'n;

Great in his Anger God arole, __

Delug’d the World, and drown’d his Fof

% Very
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1, Vengeance, that call’d for this juft Doom,
Retir'd to make {weet Mercy Room :
Gad, of his Wrath repenting, {wore,

A Fleod fhould drown the Earth no smore.

9. That future Ages this might know,
He plac’d in Heav’n his radiant Bow,
The Sign, till Time itfelf fhall fail,
That Waters thall no more prevail,

4. The Beauties of this Bow but fhine
T'o vulgar Eyes as fomething fine
Others inveftigate their Caufe

By Mediums drawn from Nature’s Laws.

5. But what great Ends can Men purfue
From Schemes like thefe, {uppofe them true?
Defcribe the Form ; the Caufe define;
The Rainbow f{till remaias 2 Sign

6. A Sign, in which by Faith we read
The Covnant God with Noah made ;.
A noble Kod, and truly great |

But fomething greater lies there yet,

>, T'his Bow, that beams with vivid Lighs;
Prefents a Sign to Chriftians® Sight,
‘T'hat God has fworn (whe dares condemn ’ )
‘“ He will no'more be wroth with- Them.”

3. Thus the Believer, wlhen he views
‘The Rainbow in it’s various Hues,

May fay ; ¢ Tholfe lively Colours fhine
““ To fhew, that Heav'n is furcly mine,

0, “See, in yon' Cl'oud'w‘hat TinQures glow, .
s And gild the fmiling Viales below |
¢ S
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¢ So fmiles my chearful Soul to' fec,
«« My God is 1econcil’d to Me.”

- —-—

-
Charity mever faileth. 1 Cor. xin. §.

I, F/f I7 I in the bleeding Lamb,
O what a Gift 1s this !
Hope of Saivation in his Name,
How comfortable tis |

q.  Knowledge of what is night;
How God is reconcil’d,
A Foe recciv'd a Favourite,

An Alien made 2 Child.

3. Bleffings, my Friends, like thefe,
Are very very great:
Dut foon they. ev’sy one muft ceafe ;
Nor are they now complete.

4. Faith will to Blifs give Place,
In Sight we Hope fhall lofe..-.
Tor who needs truft for Things he has 5

Or hope for what he views ! -

The little too that’s kxuctwn,

Which-Children-like we boaft,
Will fade, like Glow-worms in the dun,

Or Drops in Ocean-loft. '

6. But Love fhall {11 remain ;
1¢'s- Glories cannot ceale, .
No other Change fhall that fuftainy

Save only to incréafe.,

5,

""'-I,
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7o Of all that God beftows,
In Earth, or Heav'n above,

The beft Gift Saint or Angel knows,
Or €er will know, is Love,

5. Loveall Defe&ts {upplies,
Makes great Obfiru@ions fmall,
"Tis Pray’r ; *tis Praife ; *is Sacrifice 3
"L'is Holinefs 5 ’tis AlL

2 Defcend, celeftial Dove,
With Jefu’s Flock abide -

Give us that beft of Bleffings, Love;
Whate'er we want befide,

_.,m————m___qm-m“.
LI,

And when they bad HOLOING o pay, b
[frankly forgave thewm bor, Luke vii, 42,

I, MErcy i3 welcome News indeed,
Yo thole that gutlly ftand.

Wretches, that Jeel what Help they need,
Will blefs the helping Hand,

2. Who rightly would his Alms difpofe,
Muft give them to the Pogr.

None but the waounded Patient knows
The Comforts of his Cure,

3 We all have finn’d againft our God';
- Exception none can boaft:
But he, that feeis the beavieft Load,
Will prize Forgivenefs moft,

+ No Reck’ning can we rightly keep.
For who the Sums can know ?

Some:
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Some Souls are fifty ‘Pieces deep 3
And {fome five hundred owe.

5. But let our Debts be what they may,
However great, or fmall ;
Afloon as wehave Nought to pay,
Qur Lord forgives us all.

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

-~ LIL
Praying for Relations.

I. KI N D Souls, who for the Mis'ries moan
Of thofe who feldom mind theit own;
But treat your Zeal with cold Difdain,
Refolv’d to make your Labours vain 3

2. You, whofe fincere Affetion tends
T'o help your déar, ungrateful Friends,
That-think you Foes, or mad, or Fools,.
Becaufe you fain would fave their Souls ;

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

4. Though they the 'Spir‘t of God feﬁﬁ,
Or ridicule your Faith in Chrifty
‘Though they blafpheme, oppofe, contenin;

And hate you for your Love to Them ;-
! g, One
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5. One fecret Way s left you ftill

Lo do them Good, againft their Will
Here they can no'Ob-&ru&ion,gh;e ;
You may do this, without their Leave,

0. Fly to the Throne of Grace by Pray’r,
And pour out all your Wifhes there -
Lftectual fervent Pray’r prevails,

When ev’ry other Méthod fails, |
——————
LIII,

Faith is the Vicory,

7, WHoe’cr believes aright, .
In Chrift’s atoning Blood, '
Of all his Guilt’s acquitted quite ;
And may draw near to God,

% ButSin will #ill remain,
Corruptions rife up thick ;
And Satan-fays the Med’cine’s vaip,
Becaufe we yet are fick, |

3. But all this wil] not.do ;
Our Hope’s on Jefus caft -
Let all be Li'rs, and Him be true ;
We fhall be well at Jat,

\‘-ﬂ_'___._-'

L1V,
Faith and Repentance,

L FESUSIs our God and Saviour,
S Guide, and Counfellor, ang Friend, .
Bearing all our Mifbehaviour, .
Kind, and loving to the End.

’f‘rﬁﬂ'
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"{"ruft him; he will not deceive us,
Though we hardly of him deem :
He will never, never leave us;

Nor will let us quite leave Him.

2, View him in the doleful Garden ;
View him on the bloody Tree,
Dearly purchafing a Pardon,
For his People, full and free.
View him now in Heaven fitting,
Interceding for us there,

Not a Moment intermitting

His Compaflion and his Care.
3. Nothing but thy Blood, O Jefus,

Can relieve us from our Smart ;
Nothing elfe from Guilt releafe us;
Nothing elfe can melt the Heart,
TL.aw and Terrors do but harden,
All the while they work alone;

But 2 Senfe of Blood-bought Pardon
Soon diffolyes a Heart of Stone.

4. *Tis a fafe, though decp Compunction,
Thy repenting People feel.
Love and Grief compound an Unction,
Both to cleanfe our Wounds and heal.
Balm is ufelefs to th’Unfeeling
And Repentance without Faith
Ts a Sore, that never healing
Frets and rankles unto Death,

£, Jefus, all ourConfolations .
Flow from thee the Soy'reign Good.
Love, and Fzith, and Hope, and Patience,
All are purchas’d by thy Blood.

- ‘ X From
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From thy Fulnefs we receive them
We have nothing of our own -
Yreely thou delight'ft to give them 3
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,
Wreftle hard with God in Pray’r,
Whatfoe’er 'AfliQions feize us,
They fhall profit, if not pleafe s
But defend, defend us, Jefus, -

¥rom Security ang Eafe,

7+ Softly td:thy Garden lead us,
To behold thy bloody Sweat,

Though thou from the Curfe hagt freed us,
Let us nof the Coft forget,

Be thy Groans and: Cries rehearfed,
By the Spirit, in our Ears
“Till we, viewing whom we've
Melt in fympathetic Tears.

LV.
Another,

pierced,

L

5. COME, ye Chriftians, fing the Praife
* Of your condefcending God ;
Come, and hymn the holy Jefus,
Who hath wafl’d us in his Blood.
We are poor, ‘and weak, and filly,
Aud to ev’ry Evil prone ;
Yet our Jefus loves us freely,
And receives us for his oW1,

H 2. Though
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». Though we’re mean in Man’s Opiniot,
He hath made us Priefts and Kings.
Pow'r, and Glory, and Dominton
To the Lamb the Sinner ings.

Teprous Souls, unfound and filthy,

Come before him as you are.

»Tis the fick Man, not the healthy,

Needs the good Phyfician’s Care.

2. Hear the Terms that never vary ;
¢« To repent, and to believe,”

Both of thefe are necellary :

Both from Jefus we receive.
Would-be-Chriftian, duely ponder
Thefe in thine impartial Mind :
And let no Man put afunder
What the Lord has wifely join’d.

4.0Oh! beware of fondly thinking
God accepts thee for thy Tears.
Are the Shipwreck’d fav’d by finking?
Can the Ruin’d tife by Fears?
Oh! beware of Truit ill-grounded:
.>T'ig but fancied Faith at moft,
To be cur’d, and not be wounded 3

To be fav’d, before you're lott,

¢, No big Words of ready Talkers,
No dry Doétrine will fuffice.
Broken Hearts, and humble Walkess,
Thefe are dear in Jefu's Eyes.
Tinkling Sounds of Difputation,
Nzked Knowledge all are vain::
Ev’ry Soul, that gains Salvation, .
Mutt and fhall be born again.

1.V}

i
|
|
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LVI ._
Another,

PART 1.

E E T us afk th'important Queftion
“ (Brethren, be not too fecure)

What it is to be a Chriftian ;

How we may our Hearts affure,

Vain is all our beft Devotion,

If on falfe Foundations built -

Frue Religion’s more than Notion ;

Something muft be known ang felt,

%" Tis to truft our Well-beloved

In his Blood has wafh’d us clean,
"Tis to hope our Guilt’s removed,
Though we feel it rife within.

1o believe that all s finifh’d,
Though fo much remains tendyre
Find the Dangers undiminifh’d ;
ret to hold Deliv’rance fure,

-"Tis to credit Contradi®ions.

Talk with him one never fees.

Ury and groan beneath Afllictions ;
Yet to dread the Thoughts of Eafe,
Fisto feel the Fight againft ys

Yet the Vik'ry hope to gain,

1o believe that Chrift hae cleans’d ug ;
Though the Leprofy remain,

“Tis to hear the Holy Spirit
Prom pting us to fecret Pray’r,
To rejoice in Jelu’s Merit

¢t continual Sorrow bear,.

Ha2 T'o
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"To receive a full Remiffion

Of our Sins for evermore ;

Yet to figh with fore Contrition,
Begging Mercy ev’iy Hour.

¢, To be ftedfaft in believing ;
Vet to tremble, fear, and quake.
Ev’ry Moment be receiving,
Strength 3 and yet bealways weak,
'To be fighting, fleeing, turmng ;
Ever finking ; yet to {wim.
To converfe with Jefus, mourning
For ourlelves, or elfe for Him.

PART 2
1. G REAT High Priclt, we view tie
ftooping,

With our Names upon thy Brealt,
In the Garden, groaning, drooping,
To the Ground with Horrors preft,
Weeping Angels ftood confounded
To behold their Maker thus.

And can we remain unwounded,
When we know “twas all for Us?

2. On the Crofs thy Body broken
Cancels ev’ry penal 'lie.
Tempted Souls, produce this Token
All Demands to fatisty.
All is Ainifh’d 3 do not doubt it,
Bet believe your dying Lord:
Never reafon more about 1t
Only take him at his Werd.

3. Lord, we fain wonld truft thee folely :
*Twas for Us thy Blood was ipilt. 1
Bruiied



(77)

rutfed Bridegroom, take us wholly ;-
take, and make us what thou wilt,
1 hou haft borne the bitter Sentence
Palt on Man’s devoted Race »

irue Belief, and true Repentance
are thy Gifts, thou God of Grace.

‘-——t—-'—‘-w.*
LVII.
The Wifh..

L ¥E Duftand Afhes might prefume,
> Great God, to talk to Thee s
lf in thy Prefence can be Room

sor crawling Worms like Me +
i hambly would my [Vifh prefent ;
For IV ifbes T have none ;
1l my Defires are now content
T'o be compriz’d in One,

2. Twould not fue for Length of Days;

For Honer, or for Wezlth;

Ivor, that which far furpafleth thefe,
Uninterrupted Health. ,

I would not atk, like David% Heir,
Exceeding wife to be -

His was, indeed, 2 proper Pray’r
For Him---But not for Me.

3 Not Joy, nor Strength would | requeft ;.
Though neither I contemn -
But would petition to be bleft
With what tranfcendeth them.
'[is not that Angels might convey
My. Soul this Night to Heay'n

H 3 Ti‘i__y
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‘Thy Time with Patience I can ftoy,
Since all my Sin’s forgiv'n.

4. Nor would 1 crave in higheft btate
At thy right Hand to fit:
(Vi Boon of Lob dee’s Sons) For that

Lnow myfelf unfit.

For in thy Church on Earth would {trive |

A. pompous Poft to fill :
1 have not Wifdom to perceive,

Nor Strength to do thy Will,

5. The fingle Boon I would intreat
Is, to beled by thee, |
To gaze upon thy bloody Sweat
In fad Gethfemans.* -
To view (as I could bear at leaft )
Thy tender broken Eieart,

Like a sich Olive, bruis'd and prell
With agonizing Smart,

i To {ec thee bow'd beneath my uilt,
Tntolerable Lioad |
To tee thy Blood for Sinners {pilt,
My groaning, galping God !
With fympathizing Grief to mourn
The Sorrows of thy Soul 3
‘The Pangs and Tortares by thee borne

In fome Pegree condole.

7, There mufing on thy mighty Love,
[ always would remain
Or but to Golgetha 1emeve,
And thence return-agati,
In cach dear Place the fame rich Scene

Should cver be renew’d
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No Objet elfe fhould intervene 3

Butall be Love and Blood,

3. Vor this one Favour oft I've fought 1

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,

[ do but humbly fpeak my Wifh;
And may thy Will be done.

e r——

LVIII,
Pade.

1. ENnumerable Foes
Attack the Child of God..
He feels within the Weight of Sin,
A grievous galling Load.

2. 1'emptations too without,
Of various Kinds, affault,

oly onares befet his trav’ling Feet,
And make him often halt,

% From Sinner, and from Saint
He meets with many a Blow :
His nwn bad Heart creates him Smart ;,
Which cnly God can know.

4, But though the Hoft of Hell

Be neither weak nor {mall;
One mighty Foe deals dang’rous Woe,
And hurts beyond them alf..

5. *Tig
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g, Tis Pride, accutfed Pride,
That Spir't by God abhorr’d :
Do what we will, it haunts us ftill ;
And keeps us from the Lord,

6. It blows it's pois’nous Breath,
And bloats the Soul with Air;
The Heart up-lifts with God’s own Gifts,

And makes ev’n Grace a dnare,

7. Awakc~wnay while we fleep;
In all we think or fpeak,
It puffs us glad, torments us fad;
1t's Hold we cannot break,

9 In other llls we ind
The Hand of Heav’n not flack :

Pride only knows to interpole,
And keep cur Comforts back.

g. 'Tis hurtful, when percciv’d
When not perceiv’d, “tis worfe..
Unfeen or feen it dwells within
And works by Fraud or Force,

yo. Againft it’s Influence pray,
It mingles with the Pray’r 3
Againft it preach, it prompts the dpeeen;
Be filent, ftill "tis there.

11, This Moment, while 1 writc,
T feel it's Pow’r within
My Heart it draws to {cck Applaufc,
And mixecs 2ll with Sin.

12, Thou meek znd lowly Lamb,

This haughty Tyrant kil ;
3 Tt
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That wounded Tlice, tho’ thou waft frec,
And grieves thy Spiric #ill,

Our condefcending God,

('To whom elfe fhall we po?)
Kemove our Pride, whate’er betide 3

And lay, and keep us low.

I7.

15 Thy Gardenis the Place,
Where Pride cannot intrude
Lor thould it dare to enter there,
“Fwould foon be drown'd in Blood.

- e -

LIX,
The High Prieft,

3 ‘i)VHEN Aaron in the holi’ft Place
Y Atonement made for fel's Race,
T he Names of all their "I'ribes exproft
He wore confpicuous on hie Breaft.

. Lwelve letter’d Stones, with Sculpture bold,
Deep feated in the wounded Gold,
(rlow’d on the Breaft. plate richly bright,
find beam’d charadieriftic Light,

1. His Hands 2 golden Cenfer held
With burning Coals and Incenfe filld s
Which clouded all the holy Roon:

With od’rous Stcams of rich Perfume.

4 And, left the Pricft the Place defile,
A coftly confecrating Qi)
- th mingled Gums and Spices fweet
tad for his Office made hitn meet, ’

5. The
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5. The liquid Compound from his Head
It’s unctions Qdours downwards fpread:
Delicious Drops, like balmy Dews,
O’cr all the Man their Sweets diffufe,

0. Array’d in hallow’d Vefts he ftood
sprinkled with holy Qil and Blood,
"The Tabernacle’s facred Frame,
And all within it, thar’d the fame, -

7. S0 when our great Melchifedec
The true Atenement came to make,
A holy Ol unoints Fim too,
Richer than Aaron ever knew.

8. His Body bath’d in Sweat and Blood,

ohow’r’d on the Ground 2 purple Flood:
‘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 fragrant Incenfe of his Pray’r,
To Heav’n went up thro’ yielding Air,
Perfum’d the Throne of God on high,
And footh’d oftended Majefty,

J A

LX.
Election.

t. R Alghty Enemies without,
M Much mightier within,
Thoughts we cannot quell, nor rout,
Blafphemoufly obfcene, -
it
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Coldnefs, Unbelief, and Pride,

Hell, and all it’s murd’rous Traip
Threaten Death on ev’ry fide;

And have their Thoufands flain.

2. Yhus purfu’d, and thus diftreft
Ab ! whither fhall we fly ?
"T'o obtain the promis’d Reft,
On what fure Hand rely ?
shall the Chriftian truft his Heart ? -
T'bat, alas! of Foes the worft,
Always takes the Tempter’s Part;

Nay, often tempts him firft.

31 To-day we be fincere,
And can both watch and pray ;
Watchfulnefs, perhaps, and Pray’r
" To-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 a Bafe
That nothing can remove,
“hen we truft ele@ing Grace
And everlafting Love,
Vicry over all our Foes
_ Chrift has purchas’d with his Blood :
2zrfeverance he beftows

On ev’ry Child of God.

LXI.
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X1,

) Another.
i W HEN we pray, or when we fing,’

Or read, or fpeak, orhear, -
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.

», Holinefs, in all it’s Parts,
Affe&tions 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 troft,
On thy fixt Love depend ;
Thou art faithful, true, and juft;
" And loveft to the End.
Heav’n and Earth fhall pafs away 3 -
But thy Word fhall-firm abide:
That’s thy Children’s Ttedfaft Stay,
When all Things fail befide.

T SR

- LXIL
Chrift in the Garden.

I..GOME hither ye, that fain would know
-4 Tk exceeding Sinfulnefs of Sin:

Come fee a Scene of matchlefs Woe

And tell me what it all can mean.
2., Behold
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). Behold the darling Son of God. |
: psow’d down with Horror to the Ground,

Vrungat the Heart, and {weating Blood,
; His Ioyes in Tears of Sorrow drown’d

§5: sec now fne Vickim panting lies,

His Soul with bitter Anguifh preft,

[i» fighs, he faints, he groans, he cries,
Difmay’d, deje&ed, fhock’d, diftreft !

¢, \What Pangs are thefe that tear his Hearg 2
§ \Vhat Burden’s this that’s on him laid ?

L What means this Agony of Smart ;

{ \What makes our Maker hang his Head .

ol s Sy L P s T T

e LI W2 R

T

g Ty

b Tis Juftice with it’s Tron Rod
 lillicting Strokes of Wrath divine s
i 115 the vindi&ive Hand of Gog
 Incens™d at all your Sins, and mine.

LS
{ De2p in his Breaft our Names were cut, -
f tle undertook our defprate Debt, .
ouch L.oads of Guilt were on him put,
jHe could but juft fuftain the Weight,
| Then let us not ourfelves: deceive -
gror while of Sin we lightly deem,
{Whatever Notions we may have,
Jindecd we are not much like Him,

‘-__-“Mﬁ
LXII1.
The Crucifixion.

I\ O W from the Garden to the Crofs
¢ Letusattend the Lamb of God,

£ 20l Things. elfe accounted Drofs,
FO7pa’d with Sin-atoning Blood,

1 2. See
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2. Sce, how the patient Jefus ftands,
fnfulted in his loweft Cafe :
Sinners have bound th’ Almighty’s Hands;

And fpit in their Creator’s Face.

3. With Thorns his Temples gor’d and gafll
Send Streams of Blood from ev'ry Part,
His Back’s with knotted Scourges lafh'd .
But {harper Scourges tear his Heart,

4. Nail'd naked to th’accurfed Wood,
Expos’d to Earth and Heav'n above,

A Sneftacle of Wounds and Blood,
A Prodigy of injur'd Love!

g. Heark how.his doleful Cries affright

Affe&ted Angels, while they view.
His Friends forfook him in the Night;

And now his God forfakes him too.

6. O, what a Field of Battle’s here | |
Vengeéance and Love their Pow’rs oppole.
Never was fuch a mighty Pair; ]
Never were two fuch defp’rate Foes,

Behold that pale, that languid Face,
That drooping Head, thofe cold dead Eye
Behold in Sorrow and Difgrace

Our conqu’ring Hero bangs, and dies!

7

g, Ye that afflume his facred Name,
Now tell me, what can all this mean !

What was it bruis’d God’s harmlefs Lam
What was it pierc’d his Soul, but Sinl |

0. Bluth, Chriftian, b'luiﬂ:l; let Shame abound:
If Sin affe&s thee not with Woe, Whai
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- Whatever Spir’t be in thee found,
- The Spir’t of Chrift thou doft not know,

LXI1V, |

i the Lord bave I Righteoufnefs and
Strength. Ifa, xlv. 24.

[ FA ITH in Jefus can repel
The Darts of Sin and Death,
Faith gives Vict'ry over Hell :
But wha can give us Faith 2
I[:»c in Chrift the Soul revives 3
Supports the Spirits, when they droop,
Hipe celeftial Comfort gives., |
But who can give us Hope &

2 Love to Jelus Chriftand His
Yixes the Heart above,
Lrue gives everlafting Blifs ¢
But who cangive us Love 2

To believe’s the Gift of God,

Well-grounded Hope he fends fromHeav'n;
Love’s the Purchafe of his Blood,
To all his Children giv'n,

3 Jefus, from thy boundlefs Store,

‘Thy Treafuries of Grace,

On thy feeble Foll’'wers pour
T'hy Righteoufnefs and Peace;

Of thy Righteoufnefs alone
Continual Mention we will make,

We have nothing of our own :
But Soul and All’s at Stake,

Iz LXV,

-
T
-
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LXV.
Man’s Righteoufnefs,

1. A N, bewail.thy Situation :
Hell-born Sin,

Once crept in,
Marrs God’s fair Creation,

2. Vaunt thy native Strength no longer :
Vain’s the Boatft;
All is loft; *
Sin and Death are ftronger,

3, Enemies to (God and (Goodnefs
Great and Small,
Since - the Fall, -

Sink in Luft and Lewdnefs. .

<. If to this thou- art a Stranger 3
While thou Ii’ft

Out of Chrift,

- Greater is-thy Danger,

5. Truft not to thy fmooth Behaviour
All’s Deceit ;-
And the Cheat

Keeps thee from the-Saviour,

6. Oft we’re beft-when Dangers fright us ;
Jefus came
To reclaim
Sinners;: not:the Righteous,

7. Dick Men.feel their-bad COﬂdltIOH 2
But the Soul,
That is who]e,

Slights the cood Phyfician,
i e goot T LV
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| LXV],
The Linfey-woolfey Garment,

1. TYARK is he whofe Eye’s not fingle 5 .
D Foolith Man, ~ “

Never can
Hell with Heaven mingle,

2, Ev’ry thing we do we finin:

Chofen Fews
Muft not ufe

Woolen mixt with Linen.

9. God is boly in his Nature 3
And by that
Needs muft hate
din in ev’ry Creature,

+ Infmite in Truth and Juftice,
He furveys

All our Ways;

Knows in whom our Truft i,

5+ Yartial Service is his Loathing:}
He requires
Pure Delfires,
Allthe Heart, or Nothing,

% if we think of reconciling
Black with White,
Dark with Light,
Tis but Self-beguiling.

7- Righteoufnefs to full Perfeltion
Muft be brought,
Lacking nought,

Fearlefs of Rejection.

I 3 LXVIIB
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LXVII,
Chrift’s ‘Righteoufrefs,

1. RIghteoufnefs to the Believer,
Freely giv'n,
Comes from Hecav'n,

(3od himfelf the Giver,

2, Chrift has wrought this mighty Wonds:: |
God and Man 5

By Him can
Meet, and never fundet.

3. All the Law in human Nature
He fulfill’d,
Reconcil’d
Creature and Creator.,

4. Ev'ry one, without Exemption,
That believes,
Now receives.. -

Abfolute Redemption. -

g, Robes,of Righteoufnefs imputed,
White and whole, | ,
Cloath the Soul, -

Each exaltly -f}xige_d. |

6. "Tis 2 Way of God’s own finding 3
*Tis his A& ;-
And the Padt'*
Cannot but be binding,

b. Here is no Prevarication ;
Juttice ftands,
And demands

Full and free Salvation,
LXVIE

¢ Covenant,
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LXVIIL
The Saint’s Inheritance,

I, PErfe& Holinefs of Spirit

Saints above

Full of Love '4.
With the Lamb inhert -

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

2. T'rue, ’twas thine from everlafting s
But the Blifs

Of it is
Known to thee by Tafting.

4. Tho’ thou here receive but little,
Not enough
For the Proof

Of thy proper T:tle,
5. Urge thy Claim through all Unﬁtnefs, '

Sue it out
Spurning Doubt 3
h Holy Ghoft’s thy'\«VitnéfS.

+ 6. Cite the Will of his own fealing 3
Title good, .

- Sign’d with Blood, ..
Valid, and unfailing,  °

7. When thy Title thoy, difcerneft ;.
Humbly then -
Sue.again

For continual Earpeft,

LXIX,
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LXIX.

But it is good for me to draw near to Guf,
Pfalm Ixxiii. 238, -

Y, AS when a Child fecure of Harms

| Hangs at the Mother’s Breaft,

Safe fclded in her anxious Arms
Receiving Food and Reft :

And while through many a painful Patk
The trav’ling Parent fpeeds,

The fearlefs Babe, with paffive IFaith,

Lies ftill, and yet proceeds.

». Should fome fhort Start his Quiet break,
- He fondly ftrives to fling
His little Arms about her Neck,
~ And feems to clofer cling.
Poor Child, maternal Love alone .
Preferves thee firft and laft ;
Thy Parent’s Arms, and not thy owa,

Are thofe that hold thee faft.

4. So Bouls that would to Jefus cleave,
And hear his fecret Call,
Muft ev’ry fair Pretenfion leave,
And let the Lord be all.

¢« Keep clofe to me, thou helplefs Sheep,”
The Shepherd foftly cries.

Lord, tell me what *tis clofe to keep 2
The lift'ning Sheep replies.

4. ¢ Thy whole Dependance on me fix ;
« Nor entertain a Thought
¢« Thy worthlefs Schemes with mine to mix;
¢ But venture to be Noughst,
| ¢¢ Fond



(93 )
“ Fond Sclf- DireCtion is a- Sheif ;
““ Thy Strength, thy Wifdom flee »
““ When thou art-Nothing in thy Self,
¢ "Thou then art clofe to Me,”

L“"L gl

mﬂmm“
LXX.
Temptation,

:YE tempted Oouls, refle®
= Whofe Name ’tis you profefs ;
Your Mafter’s Lot you muft exped,
Temptations more or lefs,

2, Dream not of Faith fo clear,
As fhuts.all Doubtings. out :
Remember how the Dev’l could dare
To tempt ev’n Chrift to doubt.

3. “ If thou’rt the-Son. of Gad,
(O, what an-I'F was there 1) -
* T'hefe Stones here, fpeak them tnto. Food,
* AAnd make.that Sonfhip.clear,”.

4. View that amazing Scene !
92y, ‘could the Tempter try
To thake a Tree fo found, fo green§-
Good;God, defend-the dry. "

5+ Think not he now will fail ._
To make Us fhrink and droop.
Our Faith he daily will affail 3
And dafh our very Haope.

% That impious I'F he thus
At God incarnate threw,
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No Wonder if he caft at Us,

And make us feel it too.

7, To caufe Defpair’s the Scope
Of Satan and his Pow’rs.
Againft Hope to believe in Hope,
My Brethren, muit be ours,

8. Buts, Ifs, and Hows are hurl’d

To fink us with the Gloom
Of all that’s difmal in this World,

Or in the World to come.

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

. i

LXXI.
The Prodigal.

" 3. NOW for a wond’rous Song.
(Keep Diftance, ye profane 3
Be filent, each unhallow’d Tongue 3
Nor turn the Truth to Bane.)

2. The Prodigal’s return’d,
Th Apoftate bold and bafe 3
That all his Father’s Counfels fpurt’d,
And long abus’d his Grace,

2, What Treatment fince he came !
Love tenderly expreft, + ;
What Robe is brought to hide his Shame!

The beft ; the very bett,
4. Rick
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+ Rich Food the Servants bring,
 Sweet Mufic charms his Eare.
¢ See what a beauteous coltly Ring
"T'he Beggar’s Finger wears !

;. Ye elder Sons, be fhill;
" Give no bad Paflion vent -
My Brethren, ’tis our Father’s Will,
And You muft be content.

%, Al that he has is Yours:
Rejoice then, not repine,

That Love that all your States fecures,
‘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,

LXX11I,
Aul iy Springs are in thee, Pfal dxxxvii. 7,

I. D LESS the Lord, my Soul 5 and

A glad and grateful Song
To my dear Redeemer’s Praife ;
Forl to Him belong,

He my Goodnefs, Strength, and God,

In whom [.live, and move, and am,
Paid my Ranfom with his Blood

My Portion is the Lamb,

raife

2. Tho’ Temptations feldom ceafe s
Tha’ frequent Griefs [ feel ;
Yet his Spirit whifpers Peace ;

And he is with me ftil} ;

Weak
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Weak of Body, fick i Soul,

Depreft at Heart, and faint with Fears,
His dear Prefence makes me whole,

And with fveet Comfort chears,

2. O my Jefus, thou art Mine,
With all thy Grace and Pow’r ;
I am now, and fhall be T'hine,
When T'ime fhall be no more,
Thou reviv’lt me by thy Death ;
Thy Blood from Guilt has fet me fres ;
My frefh Springs of Hope, and Faith,-
And Love, are ali in T'hee,

iy -g—" el el -t el S g fepr-tyir s g wrigeliy il
[}

LXXIII,

If there arife among you a Prophet, or
a Dreamer of Dreams, &c, Deur.
xiil, 1, &C. '

X. NO Prophet, nor Dreamer of Dreams,
No Mafter of plaufible Speech,
To live like 2n Angel-who feems,
- Or like an Apoftle to preach;
No Tempter, without or within,
No Spirit, tho’ ever {o b.ight,
That comes crying out againft Sin,
And looks like an Angel of Light 3

n. Tho’ Reafon, tho’ Geriptures he urge,
Or plead with the Werds of a Friend,
Or Wonders of Arzument forge,
Or deep Revelations pretend,
Should meet with a Moment’s Regard,
- But rather be boldly withftood,

2 I
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If any ‘Thing, eafy or hard, ;
tle teach, fave the Lamb and his Blood,

3 Remember, O Chriftian, with Heed,
When funk under Sentence of Death,
How firft thou from Bondage waft freed s
oay 5 was it by Works, or by Faith
On Chrift thy Affe&ions then fixt,
What conjugal Truth did& thou vow i
With Him was there any Thfng mixt?
‘Then what would’#t thou mix with him
now ?

& If clofe to thy Lord thou would'{l cleave
Depend on his Promife alone,

His Righteoufnefs would’ft thou receive ?
Then learn to renounce all thy own,
The Faithof a Chriftian indeed
Is more than mere Notion or Whim «
United to Jefus, his Head, - t
He draws Life and Virtue from Him.

2. Deceiv’d by the Father of Lies
Blind Guides cry, Lo here I and lotheye !
By thefle our Redeemer us tries 3
And warns us of fuch to beware,
Poor Comfort to Mourners they give,
Who fet us to labour in'vain s
And ftrive, with a Do this and live,
Lo drive us to Egypt again.

. But what fays our Shepherd divine?
(Kor bis blefled Word we fhould keep)
* {4) This Flock has my Father made mine,
*(6) L lay down my Life for my Sheep.
- R (c)’Tis

(e) John x. 2. (6) Ver. 1'5.
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¢ (¢) *Tis Life everlafting 1 give:
¢ (4) My Blood was the Price that it eof!
¢ (¢) Not-one, that on Me fhall believe,
«¢ Shall ever be finally loft.”

7. This God is the God we adore,
Qur faithfu] unchangeable Friend ;
Whofe Love is as large as his Pow’r ;
And neither knows Meafure nor End,
*Tis Jefus, the firft and the laft;
W hofe Spirit fhall guide us fafe home,
We’ll praife him for all that is paft,
And truft him for all that’s to come.

-

~ (c)John x.ver. 28. (d) Ver. 11, (¢ Chi
11, 15, 16. .

UG
LXXI1V.

Redicve in the Lovd your God 5 fo foall s
be eftablifbed. 2 Chron. XX. 20,

1 LCRD we lie before thy Feet:
Look on all our deep Ditrefs.

Thy rich Mercy may we meet.
Cloath us with thy Rightcoufnefs,

Sretch forth thy Almighty Hand 3
Hold us up ; and we fhall ftand. |

» Shame, and Fear, and Pain we feel
Viewing our unftable Hearts;
1w we wander, waver, reel,
(11 1y wife by Fits and Starts, |
Fhou art Truth: But what are We!
ickle Fools, and falle to 1 hee.

3. O, thatclofer we could cleave
"o thy bleeding dying Breaft !
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Give us firmly to believe,
And to enter into Reft.

Lord, increafe, increafe our Fajth -
Make us faithful unto Death.

. idake thy mighty Wonders known,
_ Let us fee thy Suff’rings plain,
Liet us hear thee figh and groan,
il we figh and groan again,
Rend, O rend the Veil between 5
Open wide the bloody Scene,

Let us, with a fledfaft F aith,

EI
r
L ]
:
Fy
]
;t

View our dear incarnate God

Shudd’ring in the Arms of Death,

Bow'd beneath our Nature’s Ioad,

Make our Unian with thee clear,
Perfedt Loves and caft out Fear,

§ Let us truft thee evermore ;

Ev’ry Moment on shee call,

For new Life, new Will, new Pow’r;

Let us truft thee, Lord, for all.

May we nothing know befide
Jefus, ana him crucified,

LXXYV,

; A s . .
s of t-times veforted thither, with bis

Difciples.  John xviii. a2,

JESUS, while he dwelt below,

As divine Hiftorians fay,

.:-.J 02 Place would often go;
Near to Kedron's Brook it Iay 3

; K2 In

]
L
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in this Place he lov'd to be
And ’twas nam’d Gethfemane.

%. *T'was a (zarden, as we read,
At the Foot of Olwet,
Low, and proper to be made
"The Redeemer’s lone Retreat,
When from Noife he would be free;,
‘Then he fought Gethfemane.

9. Thither, by their Mafter brought,
His Difciples likewife came.
There the heav’nly Truths, he taught,
Often fet their Hearts on Flame.
T herefore they, as, well'as He,
Vifited: Getbfemane, . .

4. Here they oft converling fats
Or might join with ‘Chrift in Pray’r,
Oh, what bleft Devotion’s that,
When the Lord himfelf is there!.
All Things to them {eem’d t'agree.
To endear Gethfemans.

5, Here no Strangers durft intrude 3
But the Prince 6f Peacecaild fit,
Chear’d with facred Solitude,
Wrapt in Contemplation {weet :
Yet how little could they fee,

Why he chofe Gethfemane !

6. Full of Loveto:Man’s Joft.-Race
‘On his Confli@& much he thought.
This he knew the deftin’d Place:
And he lov!d the facred Spot.
Therefore *twas he lik’d to be
Often in Gethfemanc,
| . 7. They
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<, They his Foll’wers, with the reft,
Had incurr’d the Wrath Diyine s
And their Lord, with Pity preft,
Long’d te bear their I.oads—and Mine,
Love to Them, and Love to Ms
Made him love Gethfemane.

1. Many Woes had ke endur’d,
Vlany fore Temptations met,
Patient, and to Pains inur'd ;

But the forelt Trial yet
YWas to be fuftain’d in Thee,
Gloomy fad Gethfemane,

9. Lame at length the dreadful Night,
Vengeance with it’s Iron Rod
Stood, and with colleCted Misht
Bruis’d the harmlefs Lamb of God,
>ce, my Soul, thy Saviour fee, |
Groviling in Gethfemane |

i View him in that Olive-Prefs,
Squeez’dand wrung, till whelm’d inBlood)!
View thy Maker’s deep Diftrefs !
Hear the Sighs and Groans of God |
Then refle@, what Sin muft be,
(sazing on Gethfemane,

1. Coor 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,
" I'is not now for fuch as Ye
Lo fuppert Gerhfeman,

{2 Oh_., what Wonders Love has doge !
But hew ligtle underftood.

Iﬁ- 3 ’ ‘ {.} ¢ t's



. (roz)
God well knows, and God alone,
What produc’d that Sweat of Blood.

Who can thy deep Wonders [ce,
Wonderful Gethfemane

13. There my God boreall my Guile:
‘This, through Grace, can be belisv’d,
But the Horrors, which. he felt,
re too vaft to be conceiv’d.
None can penetrats through Tee,

Doletul, dark Gethfemane.

14. Gloomy Garden, on thy Beds,
Wafb’d by Kedron’s Waters foul,
(Grow moft rank and bitter Weeds :
. ‘T'hink on thefe, my finful Soul.
Woul’dft thou Sin’s Dominion flee ?
Call to mind Gethfemane.

x5, Sinners, vile like me, and loft,
(1f 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 Six.
Loath’d Incurables we {tand,

Crying outy Uncleany, Unclean.
Help there’s none for fuch as We,

But in dear Gethfemane,

17. Eden, from each flow’ry Bed,
Did for Man fhort Sweetnefs breathc,
Scon, by Satan’s Counfel led,

Man wrought Sin, and 2in wrought
Death., Jut



sut of Life the healing Tree
Grows in rich Gethfemane.,

18, tither, Lord, thou didf} refore
__Ofi-times with thy little Train.
ere would'ft keep thy private Court ;

Oh! confer that Grace again,
Lord, refortwith worthlefs Me
Olt-times to Gathfemane.

0. True; T can’t deferve to {hare
Ina Favor fo divine.
Buty fince Sin firft fix’d thee there,
None have greater Sins than mine :
And to this my woeful Plea
Witnels thou, Gethfeman.

2. >ins againft a holy God |
Sins againft his righteous Laws ;
s againt his Love, his Blood ;
Sins againft his Name and Caufe ;

>ins immenfe as is the S€a e
Hide me, O ng‘bﬁ’mg;;g !

21. Here’s my Claim, and here alone ;.
None a Saviour more cap need.
Deeds of Righteoufnefs I've none -
No, not one good Work to plead,
Not a Glimpfe of Hope for Me;
Only in Gethfemans,

12. Saviour, all the Stone remove
From my flinty frozen Heart.
Thaw it with the Beams of Loye -
Pierce it with a Blood-dipt Dart,

Wound the. Heart, that wounded T hee :
Melt it in Gethfemane,

2.3 Father,
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23. Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
One Almighty God of Love,
Hymn’d by all the heav’nly Holt,
In thy fhining Courts above,

We poor Sinners, pracious THREE,
Blefs thee for Gethfemane.

LXXVI,

The ineftimable Benefits of Chrifi’s
Death, infer’d from the Excellency of
his Perion.

PART 1.

i, T HE Thingson Earth which Men cftcem,
And of their Richnefs boatt,
In Value lefs, or greater fecm,
Proportion’d to their Coft.

2. The Diamond, that’s for "Thoufands fold,
QOur Admiration draws..
For Duft, Men feldom part with Gold ;
Or barter Pearls for Straws.

3. Then what ineftimable Worth
Muft in thofe Crowns appear,
For which the Lord came down to Earta,

And bought for Us {o dear !

4. The Father dearly loves the don,
And rates bis Merits high,
For no mean Caufe he fent him down
To fuffer, gricve, and die,

g. The Bleffings, from his Death that flow,
So little we elteem,
Qnly becaufe we flightly know,

And meanly value, Him,
i | 6. b
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6, “T'was our Creator for us bled,
The Lord of Life and Pow’r s

Whom Angels worthip, Devils dread,
God bleft for evermore.

7. Oh ! could we but with clearer Eyes
His Excellencies trace;

Could we his Perfon learn to vrize,
We more fhould prize his Grace.

PART 3

t. A N D did the darling Son of God
For Sinners.deign to bleed?
"T'he Purchafe of that precious Blood
Muft needs be rich indeed,

2. God’s Wifdom' would not pay for Toys
S0 great a. Priceé as this.
"Tis God-like Glory, boundlefs J 0YS;-
“Tis unexampled Blifs. |
2. Saints raife your ExpeQations high ;
Hope all that Heav'n hdsgood, = .
Think what the Blood of Chrift can buy s
Invaluable Blood!

4. Eye hath n"ot feen, nor Ear hath heard,
Nor can the Heart conceive,

What Bleffirigs are for them prepar’d,
Who in the Lord believe,

5. By Others,. for their Virtue fair,
Let rich Rewards be fought :
Give Me, my God, to (reely fhare,
What thou haft dearly bought,

LXXVII,
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LXXVII.

Who of God is made unto us Wifdom, and
Righteoufnefs, and Sanitification, and
Redemption. 1 Cor, 1. 30,

1. BEhevers own they are but blind ;
They know themfelv 8 unwd’c

But 77 fa’am in the Lord they find
Who opens all their Eyes.

2. Unrighteous are they all, when tried :
But God himfelf declares,
In Jefus they arejuftified ;
His Rngteaujmﬁ is Theirs,

2. That We're unholy needs no Proof ;
We forely feel the Fall :
But Chrift has Holinefs enough
To [anéiify us all,

2. Expos’d by Sin to God's juft Wrath,
We look to Chrift, and view
Redempiion in his Blood by Faith;

And fullRedemption too, =

g, Some this, fome that good Virtue teach,

To reQify the Soul :
But We firft after Jelus reach,
And richly gralp the Whole,

6. To Jefus join’d we all that’s good

From Him our Head derive ;
We eat his Flefh, and drink his Blond

" And by, and in him live. '
LVI
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LXXVII, | .
And toe Losd fbut bim in, Gen, vii, {6,

'HWH E'N Nah, with his favour’d few, -
Were. order’d to embark ;
Eight human Souls, a little Crew,

Ent’red on board his Ak,

2. Though ev’ry Part he might fecure,
With Bar, or Bolt, or Pin

'T'o make the Prefervation {ure,
Febovah thut him in,

3. The Waters then might fwell their Tides,
The Billows rage and roar ;

They could not ftave th’affaulted Sides,
Nor burft the batter’d Dogr.

4. 50 Souls, that into Chrift believe,
Quicken’d by vital Faith,
Eternal Life at once receive,

And never fhall fee Death.

§- In his own Heart the Chriftian puts
No Truft; but builds his Hopes

On Him that opes, and no Man {huts 3
And thuts, and no Man opes,

6. Tn Chrift his Ark he fafely rides

Not wreck’d by Death nor Sin,
How is it he fo faft abides ?
The Lord has fhut him in.

LXXIX,
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LXXIX,
Difference and Degrees of Faith,

L, HE that belzeveth Chrift, the Lord,
Who fhed for Man h;s Blood,
By giving Credence to his Word
Exalts the Truth of God,

o far he’s right: but let him know,
Farther than this he yet muft po.

2. He that believes o jefus Chrift,
Has a much better Taith ;
His Prophet now becomes his Prieft,
And faves him by his Death,
By Chrift he finds his Sins forgiv'n ;
And Chrift has made him Heir of Heav'n,

2. But he that :nt0 Chrift believes,
What a rich Faith has He !
In Chrift he moves, and z&s, and lives,
From Self and Bondagefree.
e hath the Father and the Son ;
For Chrift and he are now but one,

4. 'T'1ll we attain to this rich Faith,
‘Though fafe, we are not found.
Tho’ we are fav’d from Guilt and Wrath,
Perfection is not found,
f.ord, make our Union clofer yet ;

And let the Matriage be complete,
A

- LXXX,
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LXXX.

Thou baft guided them in thy Strength yy-.
to thy boly Habitation, Exod, xv, 1 2.

I MIﬂaken Men may baw]
= Againft the Grace of God ;
And threaten with a final Fa

"The Purchafe of his Blood ;

but though they own the Saviour’s Name,
From Him fuch Gofpel never came,

2. Shall Babes in Chrift, bereft
Of God’s rich Gift of Faith,
Be to their own Difpofa] left ;
And {in the Sin to Death?

ohall any Child of God be Joft ;
Aind Satan cheat the Holy Ghoft}

3 Dark Unbelicfand Pside,
With Pharifaic Zeal,
We lay your Di@ates a]] afide 3
And truft a furer Seal.
We reft our Souls on Jefu’s Werd,
And give the Glory to the Lord,

4 Led forth by God’s free Grace,
And guided in his Pow’r,
We fhall poffefs his holy Place,
And live for ¢vermaore,

['was #his Place Mbfes had in View,
Of this he fang; and we {ing too,
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LEXXI,

The young Lions do lack, and fuffer Hup.
ger: but they that feek the Lerd fhall
net want eny good Thing, Plalin
XXX1V. 10,

I. YE Lambs of Chrift’s Fold,
Ye Weaklings in Faith,
Who long to lay hold
On Life by his Death ;
VWho fain would believe him,
And in your belt Room
Would gladly receive him,
But fear to prefume ;

2, Remermber one Thing ;
(Oh! may it fink decp)
Our Shepherd and King
Cares much for his Sheep.
‘To truft him endeavour ;
The Work is his own ¢
He makes the Believer,
And gives him his Crown.

3. Thole feeble Delires,
Thofe Withes fo weak,
*T'is Jefus infpires,
And bids you ftill feck.
- His Spirit will cherifh
T'ke Li'e he firft gave:
You never fhall perifh,
If Jefus can fave,

A Prend Lions, that boaft

Whian lufly and yeung, _
SG0i
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boon find, to their Coft,
Self-Confidence wrong
Tormented with Hunger
They feel their Strength vain ;
For Famine is ftronger,

And gnaws them with Pain,

c. But Lambs are preferv’d,
Though helplefs in Kind 5 -
When Lions are ftarv’d,
‘They Nourifhment find,
Dheir Shepherd upholds them,
When faint, in his Arms ; |
And feeds them 3 and folds them 3
And guards them from Harms,

6. Though fometimes, we fee,

The Cafe is not thus ;

Bad Shepherds will flee
Yet what’s that to us ?

The Shepherd that chofe Us
Muft furely be good ;

Who rather, than lofe us,
Would fhed his Heart’s Blood.

7. Bleft Boul, that canift fay,
‘¢ Chrift only 1 feek 3
Wait for him alway ;
Be canftant, though weak.”

‘The Lord, whom thou feekeft ;
Will not tarry long, -~

And to him the Weakeft
Is dear as the Strong,

- . : ]
. A

L2 LXXXIL
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LXXXIL

He nath covered me with the Robe of Righ.
teonfnefs Ifa. Ixi. 10.

3. OF 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 Bulls, and Swine,
With Fowls of ev'ry Wing,
Are much more warm, more fafe, more fine
Than Man, their fallen King,
é

3. Naked and weak We want a Skreen
But when with Cloaths we're deckt,
Not only lies our Shame unfeen,
But we command Refped.

4. Can finfu] Souls then ftand unclad
Before (God’s burning Throne,
All bate ; or (what is quite ag bad)
In Cov’rings of theirown? |

5. Rich Garments muft be worn to grace
"I'he Marriage of the Lamb ;
Not nafty Rags, to flink the Place,
wor Nakednefs, to fthame. _

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

7.7 L'is call’d 3 Robe, perhaps to mean
Man has by Nature none 3
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it grows not native, like our Skin,

But is by Faith put on,

3, A Sinner cloath’d in this rich Veft,
And Garments wafh’d in'Blood,
[s rend’red fit with Chrift to feaft,

And be the.Gueft of God.

LXXXIII,
Free-Grace,

1, YE 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 ;
Which nothing can funder,
Without or within,

%, This Pardon, this Peace

Which none can deftroy,

This Treafure of Grace,
This heavenly Joy,

The worthlefs may crave it,
It always comes free;

The vileft may have it,
“T'was given to M.

3. ""Tis not for good Deeds,

Goed Tempers, nor Frames ;
trom Grace it proceeds,

And ali is the Lamb’s,
Ne Goodrefs, no Fitnefs
Expelts he from Us,

L3

This
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ThisT can well witnefs 3
For none could be worfe,

4. Sick Sinner, expect
No Balm, but Chrift’s Blood ;

Thy own Works rejelt,
The Bad, .and the Good.
None cver milcarry
‘That on him rely,
Tho' filthy as * Mary, -
Manaffih, or 1,

» ﬂ/f;';r}r Magdalene.

Ay, B

LXXXIV.

God’s various Dealings with his Chil-
| dren.

1. ! EOYV hard and rugged is the Way
Vo fome poor Pilgrims Feet !

In all they do, orthink, or fay,
They Oppafition meet.

2. Others again more fmoothly go
Secur’d from Hurts and Harms ;
T'heir Saviour leads them gently thra’,
Or bears them in his Arms.

3. Faith and Repentance all muft find :
But yet, wedaily fee,
They differ in their Time, and Kind,
Duration, and Degree.

4. Some long repent, and late believe ;

But when their Sin’s forgiv’n,
A cleas:
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A clearer Paffport they receive,
And walk with Joy to Heay'n.

g, Their Pardon fome receive at firft s

And then, compelld 1o fight,
They feel their latter Stages wosf:

And travel much by Night. J

6, But be our Confli@s fhort or long ;
This commonly s true, .

That wherefoever Fyith is ftrong,
Repentance is fo too.

——— e
LXXXV, |
Dependance on Chritt aloge, |

i, IF ever it could come to paf,

That Sheep of Chrift might fal]
My fickle feeble Soul, a)as!

Would fall a thoufand Tiges a Day,
Were not thy Love as firm as free,

Thou foon would’#t take ity Lord, from Me,

away ;

2.1 on thy Promifes depend,

(Atleaft, T to depend defire)
That thou wilt love me to the £nd .

Be with me in Temptation’s Fiye ;o
Wilt for me work, and in me too ;
And guide me right, and bring me through,

3- No other Stay have 1 befide ;
If thefe can aitery, I muft 2],
} look to Thee, to be fupply’d

With Life, with Will, with Pow’s, with
All,

RiCh‘
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Rich Souls may glory in their Store ;
But Jefus will 1elieve the Poor.

i gl Sg il L

LXXXVI.

In that Day there fhall be a Fountain open-
ed 1o 1he Houfe of David, and to the
Inhabitants of Ferufalem, for Sin, and
for Uncleanygefs.  Zech, xiii. 1.

X, TH E Fountain of Ch:ift
ALt me to fing,

‘Fhe Blood of our Prieft,
Our crucify’d King ;

Which perfeltly cleanfes
From Sin, and from Filth 3

And richly difpenfes
Salvation, and Healtb.

2. This Fountain fo dear
He'll freely itnpart;
Unlock’d by the Spear,
. It guil’d from his Heart,
With Bleod, and with Water,
The firft to atone,
To cleanfe ys the latter;
The Fountain’s but One.

3. This Fountain is fuch,
(As Thoufands can tell)
The Moment we touch
Ir’s Streams, we are well.
All Waters béfide them
Are full of the Curfe;
For all that bave tried them

3well, rot, and grow worle,
A This
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4. This Fountain, fick Soul, -
Recovers thee quite ;
Bathe here, and be whole s
Wath here, and be white:
Whatever Difeafes
Or Dangers befal,
The Fountain of Jefus

Will rid thee of all,

5. ¢ his Fountain from Guils
Not only makes pure,

And gives, foon as felt,
Infallible Cure ;

But if Guilt removed
Return, and remain,
:t’s Pow’r may be proved

Again, and again,

b This Fountain unfeal’d
Stands open for all,
Lhat long to be heal'd,
The great and the fmall ;

Here’s Strength for the 'We&kly; |

That hither are led :
Here’s Health for the Sickly

Here’s Life for the Dead.

. This Fountain, the’ rich,

From Charge is quite clear ;
The poorer the Wretch
_ The welcomer here,
Lome needy, come guilty,
Come loathfome and bara 3
You can’t come tog hlthy ...
Come jult as you are,

8. This
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8, This Fountain in vain

Has never been try’d,

It takes out al} Stain
Whenever apply’d :

The Water flows fweetly
With Virtue divine,

To cleanfe Souls completeiv,
‘Tho’ leprous as mine.

WO il

LXXXVII,
Chrift the Chriftian’s only Help.

1. GRacious God, thy Children keep.
Jefus, guide thy filly Sheep,
Fix, oh! fix our fickle Souls,
Lord, dive&t us; we are Fools.

2. Bid us in thy Care confide,

" Keep us near thy wounded Side,
From thee let us never ftir ;
For thou know’ft how foon we err.

3. Lay us low before thy Feet, - .
Safe fram Pride and Self-Conceit.
Be the Language of our Souls; .

“ Lord, protet us; weare Fools,”

4, Weare Fools ; but thou 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 Jfmaels mock.
Guard us froma World of Sin 5 -

Foes without, and worfe within ;
' 6. Dan.



( 119 )

b. Dang’rous Doctrines from withou,
Liesy and Errors, round about ;
rom within a tréach’rous Heart,
Prone to take the Tempter’s Part,

7. 1,00k upon th’ unequal War;
saviour, do not go too far,
Crafty is the Foe, and #rong;
Saviour, do not tarry long,

3. By thy Word we fain would fteer
Fain thy Spirit’s Di@ates hear,
Save us from the Rocks and Shelyes:
dave us chiefly from Qurfelves,

9. Never, never, may we dare
What we're not to fay we are,
Make us well our Vilenefs kpow
Keep us very, very low,

0. May we all our Wills refign,
Quite abforpt and loft in thige.
Let us walk by thy right Rules,
Lord, ipftru@ us ; we are Fools..

“—-———-—ﬁ__-_ﬂ__
LXXXVIIL |
'Saving Faith,

. I‘*H E Moment a Sinner belicves,
And trofts in his crucified God,
His Pardon at once he receives,
Redemption in full through his Blood :
The’ Thoufands and Thoufands of Foeg
aigainft him in Malice unite C
Lheir Rage he thro’ Chrift can oppofe,
Led forth by the Spirit to fight,
2. Ngt
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5. Not all the Delufions of Sin
Shall ever feduce hins to Death:
He now has the Witnefs within,
United to Jefus by Faith,
This Faith fhall etcrnally fail
When Jefus fhall fall from his Throns:
For Hell againft Both muft prevail ;
Since Jefus and he are but One,

3, The Faith that unites to the Lamb,
And brings {uch Salvation as this,
Is more than mere Notion or Name;
The Work of GGod’s Spirit 1t s 5
A Principle allive and young,
That lives under Preflure znd Load ;
That makes out of Weaknefls more ftrong;
- And draws the Soyl upward to God.

4. Tt treads on the World, and on Hell,
It vanquifhes Death and Defpair :
And (what fill is frranger to tell)
It overcomes Heaven by Pray’r;
Permits a vile Worm of the Duit
- With God to commune as a Friend ;
"To ‘hope his Forgivenefs as juit ;
And look for his Love to the End.

g, It fays to the Mauntains, Depart,
That ft2nd betwixt God and the Soul.
It binds up the broken in Heart,
And makes their fore Confciences wholc ;
Bids Sins of a crimfon-like Dye
Be fpotlefs as Snow, and as white;;
And makes fuch a Sinner as 1

As pure asan Angel of Light.
X LXXXIX,
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&

LXXXIX.

Thefe are they which came ous of grea
Trivulation s and have wafbed their
 Robes, and made them white. iy 1),
 Blood of the Lamb. Rev. vii. 14.

i P Rethren, Thofe who come to Blifs,
%+ Come through fore T j
ome througn fore [ emptations,
Let ug all, rememb’ring this,
Pray for Faith and Patience.

2, See the fuff’ring Church of Chrift,
(zather’d from all Quarters :

All contain’d in that red Lift,.
Were not murder’d Martysrs,

3. Saints, who feel the Load of Sin,
Yet come oft victorious,
ouffer Martyrdom within ;

Tho it feems lefs glorious,

4 I'h’ Holy Ghoft will make the Sou
Feel it’s (ad Condition 3
‘or the Sick, and not the Whole,
Need the good Phyfician. -

5. Of that mighty Multitude,
Who of Life were Winners,
This we fafely may conclude,

- All were wretched Sinners.

b, All'were loathfome in God's Sight,
Till the Blood of Jefus

Wafh'd their Robes, and made them whites
Now they fing his Praifes. |

M 7. Ev'iy "
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. Ev’ry Kindred, Tongue, and Yribe,
From their Tribalation

otand 3 and to the Lamb aleribe
All their free balvation,

it 1

2

Let us likewife Jayd che Lamb .

And m all Afiction,

Ceunt our Cafe with theirs the fame,
Withoutr Contradi@ion,

X(C.
Yor the Kingdois of God is wot in Wi,

but i Power. 1 Cor.1v. 20.

1. A Form of Words, though €er fo found,
Can never fave a Soul. 1

‘The Holy Ghoft muft give the Wound;

~-And make the wounded whole. i

Though God’s Elefiton 1s a Truth,

*'Small Comfort there I fee,

Till I 'am told by God’s own Mouth,
That he has chofen Ae,

3. Sinners, I read, are juftified

By Faith in ]ef u’s Blood :
But, when to M that Blood’s applied,
’ Fla then it does me Good,

4. To Perfeverance I agree:
The Thing to me is clear;
Becaufe the Tord has promis’d e,
Tlat I fhall perfevere.

g, Imputed Righteoufnefs Iown
A Dodtrine moft divine ;
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For Jefus to my Heart makes knowp:
T'hat al} his Mqrit’s Mine,

f 6, That Chrift is God, T can avouch,

1 Andfor his People cares

~ince [ have pray’d to him as fuch,
And he has heard my Pray’s,

7. That Sinners black as Hell, by Chrift
tArefav'd, I know full wel] :

| Yor This Mercy have not mif’q ;

| And Iam black as Hell,

b, Thus Chyiftians glorify the Loy,
His Spirjt joins with ours,

In bearing Witnefs to his Word,

With all it’s faving Pow’rs,

XCI, |

Dleled arve they that moury : For ;&qryﬂaﬂ:

b¢ comforted. Mat. v, 4.

L C HRIST is the Friend of Si;ners :
Be that forgotten never.

A wounded Soul,
And not a whole,
Becomes 2 true Believer. T
To fee Sin, fmarts bu flightly ; :
° own with Lip-confeffion,
Is eafi’r Rill;
But oh! to feel,
Cuts deep beyond Expreffion,

Truft not to joyous Fancies,
Light Hearts, or fmooth Behaviour,

M 2 S!.ﬂ *

H-I:- _
i -
[ 3 __'J,.
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Sinners can fay
(Angd none but they)
¢ How pheeious is the Saviour I’
"Chen hail, ye happy Mourners.
How bleft your State to conie is!

Ye foon will meet

With Comfort fweet ;

It s the Lord’s own Promife.

3. The contrite Héart and Lroken
God will not give to Ruin,
‘This Sacrifice
He’ll not defpilc ;
For ’tis his Spirit’s doing,
"Then hail ye happy Mourners;
Who pafs through Tribulation :
Sin’s Filth and Guilt,
Perceiv’d and felt,
Make known God’s great Salvation,

4+ Dry Doétrine cannot fave us,
“Blind “Zeal, or falfé Devotion.
~ The feebleft Pray’r;
If I"aith be there,
Exceeds all etipty Notinn,
Then hail, ye happy Mourners:
o4 Ye will at laft be Winnets,
: ¢~ By Jefw’s Blood,
The righteous God

¥s reconcil’d to Sinneérs.

XCIl;
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Xl
| Tic Spirit that dwellth iy 4o lufteth to
Envy.  Jam. iv. 50

S 1. HA'T Tongue can full tel]
‘VV That Chriﬁi%m's grievouJ:; Load,
' Who would do al] Things well, |
find walk the Ways of God H

But feels within

Foul Envy lurk,

And luft, and work,

Engend’ring Sin ?

), Poor, wretched, werthlefs Worm |
| 1n what fad Plight:I fand 1

When Good I would perform,
Lhen Evil is at Hang,

My leprous Soul

Is all unclean, ~

My Heart.obfcene,

y Nature foul. S

3 Totruft to Chrift alone, -
By thoufand Dangers fcar’d,
And Righteoufnefs haye none,,
Is fomething very hard,

Whate’er Men fay,
The needy know

It muft be o 3
It is the Way..

4 Thou all-fufficient Lamb,
(sod bleft for evermore,

We glory in thy Name s
vor thine is all the Pow’r,
. M 3‘ .

dtretch
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sStretch forth thy Hand,
And hold us faft ;

Our Firft and Laft,
In Thee we ftand.

S AR T P A A vl S o P R LY M L S Y TN I e S ML L IR
- XCIIL
I will bear the Indignation of the Lord,

becatfe I have finned againf him,
Mic. vil. g.

T. COM E, ye backiliding Sons of GGod,
(For many fuch there are)
Who long the Paths of Sin have trod,
Comie,. caft away Defpair. .
Return to Jefus Lhrift 5 and {ec,

There’s Mercy ftill for™fuch as We,
Y
2. True, we cannot pretend to much

Of Ufefulnefs or IFruit ;
But yet the Love of Chrift is fuch,
We ftill vetain the Root.
Returning Prodigals fhall find,
Though They are bale, their Father’s kind.

4. They who have never gone aftray,
Since firft the Lord they knew,
Waik in a much more pleafant Vay ;
Whiie we our Foily rue:
But though we feem to differ thus,
‘They can’t be perfect ‘without Us,

&, The Indignation of the Lord
Awhile we will eridure:;
For we have finn’d againft-his Word
But ftili his Grace is fure, T |
~ gk
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"1is all 3 Gift ; let no Man boaft
For Jefus came to fave the Lofs.

h_'-—_-'-

-—hlld-m---.

XC1vV.

& am the Way, and the Truth, and the
Life.  John xiv. 6.

:, I A M, faith Chrift, s, Way,
Now, if we credit Him,
All other Paths muft leag attray,. .
How fair foe'er they feem,

2. I am, Taith Chrift, the Truzp,
~‘T'hen all that lacks this Teft, -
Proceed it from an Angel’s Mouth,,

Is but a Lie at beft,

a8 St iy,

3. Lam, faith Chrift, #, Life,’
Let this be feen by Faith;
tt follows, without further Strife,

That all befides is Death

4. If what thofe Words aver,

The Holy Ghoft apply ;
The fimpleft Chriftian thali

Nor be aecet’d, nor die.

i

not 7,

Love not the World, 1 John i, 1,4,

% M AY Brethren, why thefe anxioys Fears,,

Y% “Thefe warm Purfuits, and eager Cares,
vor Earth, and al] its gilded Toys ;

i -the whole World you could poflefs,

bt
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It might enchant ; it could not blefs:
Falfe Hopes, vain Pleafures, and light Joys!

2. Remember, Brethren, whofe you are ;
Whofe Caufe you own , whofe Name you
bear,
Is it not His, who could not call
Hisown (tho’ he had all Things made )

A Place, whereon to lay his Head ?
A Servant, tho’ the Lord of All!

3. 1f Wealth, or Honor, Pow’r, or Famg
Can bring you nearer to the Lamb,
Then follow thefe with all your Might
But if they only make you ftray,
And draw your Hearts from him away;
Reflect, in what you thus deiight,

4. Jefus hath faid, (who furely knew
Much better what we ought to do,
Than we can ¢'er pretend to fec)
¢«¢ No Thought ev’n for the Morrow take.”
And, ¢« He that will not, for my Sake,
« Relinquifh All’s unworthy Me.”

5, Let no vain Words your Souls deceive 3
Nor Satan tempt you to believé
The Woild and God canhold their Parts.
- True Chriftians long for Chrift alone,
The Sacrifices God will own,

Are broker, not divided, Hearts,.

6. Great Things we are not here to crave ;
But, if we Food and Raiment have,
Should learn to be therewith content..

- Into the World we nothing brought ;
| _ Nos
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Nor can we from it carry ought
Then walk the Way your Mafter went.

_-——n*—-'-_h'_"—-_——________“
" XCVI.

For a public Faft.

1, L OR D, look on all affembled here s
Who in thy Prefence ftand,
‘Lo ofter up united Pray’s
For this our finful Land,

2. Oft have we, each in private, pray’d
Our Country might find Grace,
Now hear the fame Petitions maide

In this appointed Place,

3. Or, ifamengft us fome be.met,
So carelels of their Sin,

They have not cried for Mercy yet ;
Lord, let them now begin,

4. Thou, by whofe Death poor Sinners livey.
By whom their Pray’s fucceed, |
Tl}{ Spir’t of Supplication give,
id we thall pray indeed.

5. We will not flack ; nor give thee Reft ;
But importune thee o,

That, till we fhall be by th ee bleft,
We will not let thee g0,

0. Great God of Hofts, Dgliv’rance In'i'ng.'Ir n
Guide thofe that hold e Helm; -

dupport the State; preferve the King;
Agil fpare the guilty Realm, - -

7. Or
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2. Or fhould the dread Decree be patt,
And we muft feel thy Rod ;
May Faith and Patience hold us faft
To our corre&ing God.

8. Whatever be our deft:n’d Cafe,

Accept us in thy Son.
Give us his Gofpel, and his Grace :

And then thy will be done.
......_,,._,_______________._.p__———-—\-——*-—n-—ﬂ-

XCVIL

For be bath made bim to be Sin for Us,
who knew no Siny that we ngbz‘ be

made the Rngteauﬁzqﬁ qf Gad in bim.
2 Cor. v. 21.

WH EN 1, by Faith, my Maker fee

In Weaknefs and Dlﬂzrefs,

Brought down to that fad State for Me,
Which Angels can’t exprefs;

2. Wh'e'n that great God, to whom I go
For Help, amaz’d, 1 view

By Sin and Sormw funk as low
As I—-And lower too 3

3 (For a]l our Sins we his may call,
As he fuftain’d their We.lght

How huge thé heavy Load of all ;
When only mine’s fo great!)

4. Then, ravifh’d with the rich Belief

Of fuch a Love as this, _
I'm loft in Wonder, mclt with Grief,

And faint beneath the Blifs.
c. Pro-
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s. Proftrate T fall, afham’d of Doubt ;
And worthip Love divine.
Thus may Lalways be devout ;
Be this Religion mine,

6. In this alone [ cap confide

Here’s Righteoulnefs enough.

What pidiing Works are a|] befide |
Whalt unfubftantial Stuff I

7. Thofe Rounds of Duties,

Which fome o much efteem, -
Compar'd with this ftupendaus Grace

What trifling Lrafh they feem 1

8. Lord, help a worthlefs Worm, fo weak

He can do hothing good,
May all | act, or think, or {peak,
Be fprinkled with thy Blood,

ﬂ-b-ﬂ--"‘-l-—-___“'-__-—-—-_

-“—-"'—"""“-—-—‘—..._____'__——.__,_.

XCVIII,

for the Low was given by Mofes s pur

Grace and Truih came by Fefus Chiif,
John i, 14, -

No: But to take it in this N'/'icw,
Thag it has Pow’r 1o fave,
2. deegal Obedience were com plete,
Could we the Law fylfj] :
But no Man eve; did fo yet .

And no Man ever will.

X 3 The
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3. The Law was never meant to give
New Strength to Man’s Jolt Race,
We cannot act, before we live ;
And Life proceeds from Grace.

4. But Grace and Truth by Chrift are giv'n,
To bim muft Mofes bow.

Grace firs the new-born Soul for Heav’n,
And Truth informs us how.

5. By Chrift we enter into Reft

And triumph o’er the Iall.
Whoe'er would he completely bleft,

iuft truft to Chrift for all,

gy il

XCIX.

Tet God be true, but every Mon a Liar,
Rom. 1, 4

) ”K*. HE God I truft,

Ts true and juft;
His Mercy hathno End.
Himdelt hath faid,
My Ranfom’s paid :
And I on him depend.

». Then why lo fad,
My Soul Though bad,

Thou haft a Friend that’s good.
He bought “hee dear. -
(Abandon Fear) .

¥e bought thee with his Blood,

3 So rich a Coit

Can ne'er be loft
- Though
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Though Faith be tri'd by Fire.
Keep Chrift in View :
J.et God be true,
And ev'ry Man a Li'r.

s _ammwnw

C.
Come, and welcome, to Jefus Chritt,

I COME, ye Sinners, poor and wretched,
Weak and wounded, fick and fore,
~Jelus ready ftands to fave you,
Full of Pity join’d with Pow’r,
ile is able, he is able, he is able ;

He i3 willing: doubt no more.

oy

. Holyeneedy; come, and welcome ;
God’s free Bounty glorify.
T'rue Belief, and true Repentance,
Ev’ry Grace that brings us nigh,
Without Money, without Money, without
Money, -
Come to Jefus Chrit, and buy.,

3. Let not Confcience make you linger ;
Nor of Fitnefs fondly dream,
All the Fitnefs he requireth
Is, to feel your.Need of Him:
Lhis he gives you, this he gives you, this
he givesyou ; |
*I'is the Spirit’s rifing Beam,

4 Come ye weary, heavy laden,’
Bruis’d and mangled by the Fall ;
If you tarry, till you're better,
You will never come at alk

. N . Not
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Not the Righteous, not the Righteous, ngt
the Righteous ;

dintiers Jefus came to call,

5. View him grov’ling in the Garden 4
Lol your Maker proftrate lics.
On the bloody Tree behold him -
Hear him cry, before he dics ;
It 15 finifb'd 5 it is finifp'd 5 it s Jinifhd.
vinner, will not this fuffice ?

- 6. Lo! th'iicarnate God, afcended,
__ Pleads the Merit of his Blood.
~ Venture on him, venture wholly ;
Lét no other Truft intryde. ~
None but Jefus, none but Jefus, none byt
Jefus, |

Can do helples Sinners 2o0d,

7. daints and Angels join'd in Concert,
Sing the Praifes of the Lamb ;
While the blifsful Seats of Heaven
Sweetly echo with his Name,
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah |
Sinners here may fing the fame,

CL

Aid toe Lord went his Way, as foon a5
be bad left communing with Abrabam: }

and Abrabain returned unto bis Plac.
(Gen. xviil. 33. "

L. \A7 HEN Jefus with his mighty Love - §

Y Vifits my troubled Breaft, :

My Doubts fubfide, my Fears remove ;
And 'm completely bleft,.

' i
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. 1 love the Lord with Mind and Heart,
His People, and his Ways ;
Envy, and Pride, and Luft depart ;
And all his Works 1 praife ;

3. Nothing but Jefus I efteem ;
My Soul is then fincere ;

And ev’ry Thing that’s dear to Him_,;
To me i3 alfo dear,

4 But ah | when thefe Thort Vifits end,
Though not quite left alone,
I mifs the Prefence of my Friend,

Like one whofe Comfort’s gone.

5. [ to my own fad Place return,
My wretched State to feel, \
U tire, and faint, and mope, and mourn ; -
And am but barren ftill,
b. More frequent let thy Vifits be,
Or let them longer laft ;

L.ean do nothing without Ttiee ; -
Make Hafte, my.God, make Hafle.

M——“"‘

CI1I.

Son, be of good Cheer 8hy Sins ba forgiven
thee. Mat. ix, 2. -

1, H O W high a-Priv’lege *tis to know
Qur Sins are all forgtv'n |
To bear about this Pledge below,

This fpecial Grant of Heay'n |

2. To look on this, when funkin Fears 3
While each repeated Sight
Like fome reviving Cordial chears,
And makes Temptations light }

N2 - 3.0

[ ]
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3. Oh! what is Honor, Wealth, or Mirth,
To this well-grounded Peace |

How poor are all the Geods of Earth,
To {uch a Gift as this!

&. Lhis is a Treafure rich indeed,
Which none but Chrift can give.
Of this the beft of Men have need :

This I, the worft, receive.

CIII,
Another.

X, BLeffed are they, whofe Guilt is gone ;
Whofe Sins are wafh’d away with Blood;
Whofe Hope is fix’d on Chrift alone ;
Whom Chrift hath reconcil’d to God.

2. Bleft is the Man, to whom the Lord
Iniquity will not impute ;
Who, vent’ring on his Saviour’s Word,
Of Faith enjoys the peaceful Fruit,

7, Though trav’ling thro’ this Vale of Tcars.
[He many a fore Temptation meet,

"T'he Holy Ghoft this Wjtnefs bears,
He ftands in Jefus ftill complete.

4. This Pear! of Price no Works can claim
He that finds this, s rich indeed,
T'his pure white Stone contains a Name,
Which none, but who receives, can read,

5. This precious Gift, ‘this Bond of Love,
The Lord oft gives his People here.
But what we all fhall be above,

Doth not, my Brethren, yet appear 6 y
. Y
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0. Yet this we fafely may believe

"T'is what no Worde will e’er exprefs ;
What Saints themfelves cannot conceive,
And brighteft Angels can but puefs.

CIKII

Is ot this a Brand pluckt out of the Fire ?
Zechar, iil. 2,

T HUS faith the Lord to thofe that ftand,

And wait to hear his great Command ;
I have a Sinner to renew : |

And lo! this Charge I give to you,

s, Pull his polluted Garments off.
Here, Soul, here’s Raiment rich enough 1
Cloath thee with Righteoufnefs divine,
Not Creature’s Righteoufnefs, but Mine.

3. Satan, avaunt ; ftand off, ye Foes;
In vain ye raily in vain oppofe ;
Your cancell’d Claim no more obtrude ;
tie’s mine : 1 bought him with my Blead,

4. Sinner, thou ftand’ft in me complete :
Tho they accufe thee, I acquit.
I bore for thee th’avenging Ire;
And pluck’d thee burning from the Fire.

Fel T

mm“ o i lilieriora,, oY

CV.
Condefeena to Men of loww  Eftaie.
Rom. xi1, 16, |

i, T O you who ftand in Clsrift o faft,
Y-¢ know your Faith fhall ever laft,

N 2 T'he
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The Lord, on whom that Faith depends,
T'his kind important Meffage fends.

2. Iflight exulting Thoughts arife,
Your weaker Brethren to defpife;
Remember, all to me are dear :

Who moft is favor’d, moft fhould bear,

8. 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 fine.

4. If Faith be ftrong as well as true,
Then ftrive that Love may be fo too.
Boaft not ; but meek and lowly be :
‘The humbleft Soul is moft like Me.

5. ohould I, difpleas’d, my Face but turn,
Ye fadly would your Folly mourn ;
Who now feem beft, would foon be woift-
I often make the Laft the Firft.

6. Encourage Souls that on me wait ;
And ftoop to thofe of low Fitate.
Contempt, or Slight, I can’t approve :
Be Love your Aim ; for I am Love,

CVl,

O wretched Man that 1 am ! Who fil]

d:lver me from sbe Body of this Death?
Rom, viL, 24.

1, HOW fore a Plague is Sin,
T'o thofe by whom tis felt!
'T'he Chriftian cries; Unclean, unclean,

E'en. though releas’d from Guilt.
1 - 2.
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2. O wretched, wretched Man !
What horrid-Scenes 1 view !
I find, alas! do all I can,

'That I can nothing do,

3. When Good I would perforns,
Thro’ Fear or Shame 1 flop.:

Corruption rifes, like a Storm,
And blafts the promisd Crop.

4. Of Peace if 'm in Queft,
Or Love my Thoeughts engage,
Envy and Malice in my Brealt -
‘That Moment rife, ‘and race,

5. When for an humbled Mjnd
To God I pour my Pray’r,

[ look into my Heart, and find
The Pride of Devils there.

6. How long, dear Lord, how long
Deliv’rance muft I feek ;
And fight with Foes fo very ftrong;,
Myfelf fo very weak ?

7, Il bear th’unequa]' Stl‘iﬁ’},

And wage the War within ,
oince Death, that puts an End tq Life,
ohall put an End to Sin.

_—_—“—_‘-""—‘-,—M__
CVIL, "

Ithank God through Yefus Corift our Lord.:
Rom, vii. 25, -

X, T H O’ void of all that’s good,
And very, very poor,

, Through

F
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Through Chrift T hope to be renew’d,
And live for evermore.

2. 1 view my own bad Heart,
And fee fuch Evils there,
The Sight with Horror makes me flart,
And tempts me to defpair ;

3. Then with a fingle Eye
I look to Chrift alone ;
And on his Righteoufnefs rely,
Tha’ [ myfelf have none.

4. By Virtue of his Blood
The Lord declares me clean,

Thus ferves my Mind the Law of God,
My Fleth the Law of Sin,

. CVIL
Thou fbalt guide me with thy Counfe.
Plalm Ixxiit. 24.

1, WHene’erI malke fome fudden Stop,
(For many {uch I make)
And cannot {ee the Cloud clear’d up,
Nor know which Path to take ;

. I tomy Saviour fpeed my Wﬂ}’a
To tell my dubious State;
Then liften what the Lord will fay ;

And hope to follow that.

3. If Jefus feem to hide his Face,
What anxious Fears | feel !
But if he deign to whifper Peace, .
¥'m happy ; all is well,
4. Cone



( 141 )
4. Confirm’d by one foft fecret Word,
I feek no further Light ;
But walk, depending on my Lord, =
By Faith, and not by Sight.

¢, Of Friends and Counfcllers bereft,
I often hear him fay ;
¢t Decline not to the Right nor Left ;
¢« Goonjy lo, here’s the Way.”

6, Weak in mylelf; in Him I’m ftrong :
His Spirit’s Voice I hear. |
The Way I walk cannot be wrong,

If Jefus be but there.

7. He is my Helper and my Guide.
I truft to Him alone.
No othér Helps have 1 befide.

I venture all on One,

CIX.

Then be turned bis Face to the Wall, and
prayed unto the Lord. 2 Kings xx, 2.

1. KI N G Hezebiab lay difeas’d,
With ev’ry dang’rous Symptom feiz’d,
Beyond the Cure of Art, |
With languid Pulfe, and Strength decay'd,
With Spirits funk, and Seul difmay’d,
And ready to depart.

2. His Friends defpair; his Servants droop ;

"T'he learned Leech can give no Hope ;
All Signs of Life are fled :

When, lo! the Seer Zfaiah came,
- With
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With Words to damp th’expiring Flame,
And ftrike the Dying dead.

9. 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, ThyDeath’s at Hand:

« Prepare, O King, prepare,”

4. Where is the Man, whom Words like thefe
(Tho’ free before from all Difeafe)
Would not deject to Death?
Fav’rite of Heav'n! in thee we fee
The Miracles of Pray’r ; in thee
Th’ Omnipotence of Faith,

g, Methinks I hear the Hero fay ;
¢¢ And muft my Life be fnatch’d away,
‘c.Before-I’'m fit to die? *
¢ Can Pray’r reverfe the ftern Decree,
& And fave a Wretch condemn’d like Me?
¢ It may~-=At leaft I'll try.

6. « Ye Damps of Death, that chill me thro’,
¢« God’s Prophet, and Predittion too, .
¢ T muft withftand you all.
¢« Both Heav’n and Earth, awhile be gone:
¢ ] turn me to the Lord alone ;

‘¢ And face the filent Wall,”

7. He faid; and weeping pour’d a Pray’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 (od.
| . CX.



( 143 )

CX.
But thou fhalt know bereafter. John xiii. 2,

T, nghteous are the Works of God 3
All his Ways are holy ;
Juft his Judgments; fit his Rod
T'o correét our Folly ;

2. All his Dealings wife and good,
Uniform, tho’ various,

Though they feem, by Reafon view’'d,
Crofs, or quite contrarious,

3. Thefe are Truths 3 and happy he,
Who can well receive them,
Brethren, thio” we cannot fee,
otill we fhould believe them,

+ Why through darkfome Paths we ro,

We may know no Reafon;
But we fhall hereafter know,
Each in his due Seafon

5. Could we fee how all is right,
Where were Room for Credence ?

But by Faith, and not by Sight,
Chriftians yield Qbedience,

0. Let all fruitlefs Searches go,
Which perplex and teaze ys -
We determine nought to know, .-
Buta bleeding Jefus,

ri

CXL
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CXI.
Bleffed be ye Poor.  Luke vi. 20.

. LO R D, when 1 hear thy Children talk,
(And I believe ’tis often true)
How 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 fink 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 act or will!

4. 1 feel my fainting Spirits droop
My wretched Leannefs 1 deplore ;
Till gladden’d with a Gleam of Hope
From this ; ¢ The Lord has bleft the Poor.”

5, Then, while I make my fecret Moan,
Upwards I caft my Eyes; and fee,
Though I have nothing of my own,
My Treafure is immenfe in Thee.

6. Still may I keep thy Love in View;
Tean there 3 nor envy thofe that run;
Still truft 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 lik’ft beft.
- CXIL
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CXILI.
- A general Admonition,

i. BRethren, why toil ye thus for Toys ;¥
And reckon Trafh for Treafure ;
Call gay Deceptions folid Joys,
Intoxication Pleafure ?
2, If miore refin’d Amufements pleafe,
As Knowledge, Arts, or Learning
A Moment puts an End to thefe ;
And fometimes thort’s the Warning.
$- What Balm could Wretches ever find
In Wit, to heal Afi&ion ?
Or who can cure a troubled Ming

With all the Pomp of DiGion ?
4. Reflect, what Trifles ye purfue

So anxious and fo heedful -
For after all (vouw’l] find it true)

There is but one Thing needful,
- 5. God in his Scriptures to reveal o
- His Will has condefcended. o
What there is {aid, he will fulfi]

Tho’ Man may be offended.

5. This written Word with Rev’rence freat :

Join Pray’r with each Infpe&tion,
And be not wife in Self-conceit »

"L'is Folly to Perfe@ion.
7. True Wifdom, of celeftial Birth,

Can both inftru@ and cherifh.
Other Attainments are of Earth :

Andall that’s Earth muft perifh,
5. The chief Concern of fal)'n Mankind

Should-be to gain God’s Favour.
- What Safety can the Sinner find,

Before he find 2 Saviour ?

Q | Q. Thfs

’
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9. THis Saviour muft be One that can
From Sin and Death releafe us;

Make up the Breach’twixt Ged and Man:
Which none can do, but Jefus,

Yo. Jelus is Judoe of Quick and Dead ;
And there is none befide him ;
Whether his Pow’r we flight, or dread,
Adore him, or deride him.

11. Whate’er we judge ourfelves ; we muft
Or ftand, or fall by His Doam.
And they that in this Jelus truft,
Have found eternal Wifdom.

12. Mercy and Love, from Jefus felt,
Can heal a 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 Faith,
And God’s your Friend for ever,

CXI1I,

| Bemzzf;z thou fayeft Iam rich, andincreaf-
ed with Goods, Rev. 11, 17.

X, W H AT makes miftaken Men afraid
Of fov’reign Grace to preach ?

The Reafon is (if Truth be faid)
Becaufe they are fo rich.

2. Why fo offenfive in their Eyes

Doth God’s Election feem ? ;
e .
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Becaufe they think themfelyes
That they have chofen Zip

3 Of Perfeverance why fo loth
Are fome to fpeak or hear ?
Becaufe, as Mafters over Sloth,
They vow to perfevere,
4. Whence is imputed Righteoufnefs,
A Point fo little known ?
Becaufe Men think, they all poffefs
Some Rightecufnefs theiy own,

5. Not fo the needy helplefs Soul -
Prefers his humbje Pray’r,

He looks to him that works the whole 3
And [eeks his Treafure there,

6. His Language is ; « Let mes my God,
““ On fov’reign Grace rely ;
““ And own 'tis free, becaulfo beftow’d
“ On one {o vile as I, -
7. Bletion ! *Tisa Word diyine »
““ For, Lord, I plainly fee,
“ Had not thy Choice prevented
““ I ne'er had chofen T,

8.¢¢ For Perfeverance Strength I've none :
‘* But would on this depend ;
< That Fefus having lov'd his own,
““ He lov’d them to the Eng |

9. ¢ Empty and bare T come to thee,
““ For Righteoufnefs divine.

“ O may thy matchlefs Merits be,
““ By Imputqtion, mine 1’
10. Thus differ hele; yet hoping each
‘T'o make Sal wation fure,

Now moft Men would approve the Rich
But Chrift has bleft the Pypr

Q2 CXIV.

{0 wife

mine, |



( 145 )
CXIV.

For Linne is the Kingdom, and the Power,
eid 1he Glory, for ever. Amen,  Mat.

1
¢

Vi, 1
i Y E Souls that are weak,
*  And helplefs, and poor,
Who know not to-fpzak ;
Much lefs to do more;
Lol here’s 2 Foundation
For Comfort and Peace,
In Chrift is Salvation :
The Kingdom is His.
2. With Power herules;
Aad Wonders performs ;
Gives Conduét to Fools,
And Courage to Worms,
Lefet by fore Evils
Without, and within,
By Legions-of Devils,
~And Mountains of Sin.
3. 'Then be'not afraid
All Power 1s giv'n
To Jefus our Head,
In Earth, and in Heav'n.
Through him we fhall conquer
T'he mighticft Foes:
Our Captain is ftronger
Than all that oppofe.
4. His Pow’r from above
He'il kindly impart 3
So free s his Love,
So tender his Heart,
Redeem’d with his Merit,
We're wath’d in his Blood 3
Renew’d by his Spirit,
We've Power with God.

5. 1hy
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g, Thy Grace we adore,
Dire&or divine.
‘The Kisgdom, and Pow'r,
And Glory, are thine.
Preferve us from running
On Rocks or on Shelves s

¥rom Foes ftrong and cunning ;
And moft from Qurfelves,

6. Reign o’er us as King ;

Accomplith thy Will ;
And pow’rfully bring:

Us forth from all Ill;
T'ill falling before thee

We laud thy lov’d Name,
Afcribing the Glory

‘To God, and the Lamb.

CXV, - |
Who was delivered for our Offences, and
was raifea again for our Tuftification.
Rom. iv. 23,
1, YESUS, when on the blondy Tree
He hung, thro’ Soul and Body pierc’d,
( That all Things might accomplifh’d be
Contain’d in Scripture) faid, I 1hirfl.
2. Hy/lip, the Piant ordain’d by God,
And held by Fesos in high Efteem,
Which {prinkled them with Pafchal Blood, *
Oharp Vinegar convey’d to Him.

3. This done, our dear, our dying [ord
Exerts his fhort expiring Breath ;
Utters this rich important Word,
"Lis finift’d ; and {ubmits to Death,
O3 4. Hence-
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4» Henceforth an End is put to Sin
("Fh’important Word implies no lefs)
Now for Believers is brought in

An everlafting Righteoufnefs.

§. The Son of God and Man has died,
oinners as black as Hell to fave:
And, that they might be juftificd,

s ris’n victurious from the Grave.

©. In Heav’n he lives, our King, our Prieft ;
"T'here for his People ever pleads,
How fure is our Salvation ! Chrift
Died, rofe, afcended, intercedes,

. CXVI.
Forbefball not fpeak of bimfelf. Johnxvi.13,

1. WHatever prompts the Soul to Pride,
¥ Or.gives us Room to boaft, "
. (Except in Jefus crucified)

- Is not the Holy Ghoft.

2. That befled Spir’t omits to fpeak
Of what himfelf has done ;

And bids th’enlighten’d Sinner feck
Slvation in the Son,

3. He feldom moves a Man to fay,
- ¢ Thank God, I’'m made fo good :”
But turns his Eye another Way,
T'o Jefus, and his Blood.

4. Great are the Graces he confers,
But allin Jefu’s Name,.
He gladly dictates, gladly hears,
s Salyation 10 the Lamb.”

K CXVI1,
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CXVII,
Ane ye are complete in bim. Colof. 31 IC.

L. YA/ HEN is it Chriffians all agree,
V‘F And let Diftin@ions fall? :
. When, nothing in: Themfelves, they fee

- Lhat Chrift is All, in AlL

2, But Strife and Diff'rence will fubfrfk
While Men will fomething feem,

Let them but fingly look to Chrift,
And all are one in Hyy, ;7

3. The Infant, and the aged Saint ;

The Worker, and the Weak 3

They who are ftrong, and feldons faint,,
And they who {carce can fpeak,

4. Eternal Life’s the Gift of God.
It comes thro’ Clirift alone, |
“Tis his 5 he bought it with Kis Blood ;
And therefore gives bis. oo, :

5. We have no Life, ng Pow’r, no Faith,
But what by Chrift is giv'n,
We all deferve eternal Death
And thus we all are ey'p.
- ~ CXvIIL. -k

¥y -

'H:f_r—“- :
The Outeafts of Ifrael, - 7

L Q R D, pity Qutcafts vile and bafe,

"T'he poor Dependants op thy Grace,
Whom Men Difturbers call,

By Sinners and by Saints withftood,
For thefe too bad, for zhof: too good,
Condemn’d, or fhunn’d by all.

2. Thoe

{
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‘2. Tho faithful 4or'bam us rejedt,

And tho' his ranfom’d Race, eledt,

~ Agree to give us up;

Thou ast our Father ; and thy Name

From everlafting is the famey -~
On that we build our Hope.

-L-.——- — g i p— W i

| CXIX.
The Lord thy Godbrought it to me. Gen, xxvil, 20.

X. A N D now the Work is done,
Without much Pains or Coft.

The Authot’s Merit’s none;

And therelore none hi}_'.Boaﬂ:
He only claims whate’er’slamifs.
Alas T how large a Share is dis k

5. 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 Thoughr
Was. by the God of Zfaac brought.

3. May hethat fings or reads,
7 That precious Blefling know,
That comes by Faceb’s Kuds,
* And not from Efau’s Bow.
0 bring no Price: God’s Grace is frec;
To Pauls to Magdalene—=to Me.

2. Glory to God alone,
(Let Man forbear to boaft)

To Father, and to Son,

And to the Holy Ghott.
Tternal Life’s the Gift of God':
The Lamb procur’d it by his Blood.

LD D
.F ] I fér
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i N D E X -

Pag, Hyme
A o
Form of Wordstho' e’er fofound 122 ¢o
/% A Man there is, a real Man 10 7
A Saint therewasin Days of Old == 0 44
And muft it Lord, be {o e 26 za

And now the Work is done == = 172 11g
As when a Child fecure of Harms — - g2 69

B

Believers own they are butblind — 106 %7
Blels the Lord, my Soul, andraife g5 72
pbicfled are they whofe Guilt is gone 136 103
Bickt Spir't of Truth,-eternal God —~ 8 &
Brethren, letus praifeourLord — g0 23
Brethren, why toil ye thus for Toys 7145 212

Brethren, thofe who come to Blifs 121 89
Brethren, would ye know your Stay 50 42
. G |

Chrift is the Friend of Sinners == 123 9T .
Come all ye chofen Saintsof God — 1 1
Come hither, ye that fain would know 84 02-
Come hither, ye that fear the Lord ~-- 39 27
Come, holy Spirit, come  ~—~ — 6 4
Come, my Soul, and letustry - 31 24
Come, poor Sinners, come away  ~— 52 36-
Come, ye backfliding Sons of God 120 93
Come, ye Chriftians, fing the Praifes 73 55 -
Come, ye humble Sinner-Train  — 356 39
Come, ye redeemed of the Lord  —~ 15 12" iy
Come, ye Sinners poor and wretched 133 100 “f*
. D. O
Dark is he, whofe Eye’s not fingle 89 66
Defeend from Heav'n, Celeftial Dove g F6
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Page Hym,

F.
Faith in Jefus can repel - 87 64
Faith in the bleeding Lamb - 08 50

G

God thus commanded Jacob's Seed —- 46 3¢
Gracious God, thy Children keep ~= 113 87

| H.
. He that believeth Chrift the Lord — 108 7g
- How bleft is this Seafon — 16 13

How cam ye hope, deluded Souls  — 1
How hard and rugged is the Way =~ 11

SN
4 84

How high a Priv’lege ’tis to know 135 102
How fore a Plague is Sin =~ —— 138 100
How ftrange is the Courfe that a Chrl-} 44 29

ftian muft fteer e

How wond’rous are the Works of God 27 21

-

- Yamy faith Chrifl, the Way == 127 04
Jéfus is our God and'Saviour -~ 7T 54
Jefas is the chiefeft Good — 1¢ 11
fefus, when on the bloody Tree .~ 149 118
Jefys, while he dwelt below ~ — gy 74
If. Duft and Afhed might prefume = 77 57

' If ever it could come to pafs; = L5 83
If Unbelief’s that Sin accurfy o 5 3
In allour worft Afflictions . = 29 22

Innumerable Foes — = 79 58
Isthen the Law of God untrue =—— 131 G3

K

Kind Souls, who for the Mis'ries moan 70 572
?, King Hezekiah lay difeas'd  — 141 104

L.

37 . ' ' : .
& Lamb of God, we fall beforethee == 22 17

* - Let us all with grateful Praifes ~ ~

Let us afk the important Quefion — " 75 59

18 14

Let



I N D E X
~ Psg. Hym,
1.0rd, Took on all affembled here — 129 96

Lord, pity Outcafts vile andbafe  =~= 151 118
Lord, we lie before thy eet  — 98 74
Lord, what a Riddle is my Sout  —— -4 2
Lord, when I hear thy Children talk 144 111
Lord, when thy Spir'tdefcends to thew 6o 43

M.

Man, bewail thy Situation ~ —— 88 6g
Mercy is weleome Newsindeed =~ 69 g1

Mighty Enemies without —~ 52 00
Miltaken Men may bawl — 109 8o
Mach we alk of Jefw's Blood ~ — 4§84z
My Brethrcn, why thele anxious Fears 127 gy
My God wi 2n I reflect e 14 10
N. N
No Prophet nor Dreamer of Dreams 90 73
Now for & wond'rous Song ~ — 94 71
Now from the Garden to the Crofs —~ 85 03
Oi-
O ye Sons of Men, bewife  ~ §7 40
Of all the Creatures God has made 112 82

Oh! the Pangs by Chriftians felt -~ 23 18
Oh! what anartow, narrow Path  — 44 30
Oh ! what 2 fad and doleful Night — 50 134
Once more the conflant Sun =~ ~—=  21° 16

P, :

Perfect Holinefs of Spirit  »eenws o1 68
* RF

Righteous are the Works of God  ~ 143 110

Righteoufnels to the Believer - 90 67
5

Some Chriftians to the Lord regard a Day 49 33
T.

That Day when Chrift was crucified - 52 35
1'hs Fountain of Chnft — 116 86
The

I S



I N D E X
Pag, Hyun.

TheGod [ truft  -—— —. Y32 9
“The Holy Ghott in Scripture faith — 12 ¢
The Lord affur'd the chofen Race 42 28
The Lord thatmadeboth Heav'nand Earth 47 32
‘The Moment a Sinner believes ~ — 119 88
- "The Moon and Stars fhall lofe their Light 66 43
The Sinnerthat by precious Faith  — g3 37
The Soul that with fincere Defires — 64 46
The Souls that would to Jefus prels -~ 20 13
The Thirgs on Earth which Men efteem 104 76

Though firait be the Way: - 2§ 19

Though void of all that's good —— 139 107

Thus faith the Lord to thofe that ftand 134 104

~ 'To comprehend the areat Three-One 65 47

Toyouwho fland in Chyniftfo faft —— 137 10g
f' - Ww.

© AWhat makes mifaken Men afraid — 146 113
Whae flavith Fars molett my Mind — 33 23
What Tongue can fully tell — 12§ Q2
Whatever prompts the Soul to Pride 150 110
 When Aaron in the holieft Place . -~ 8t 59
" When Adamby Tranfgreflion fell — 54 38
* 'When deaf to ev'ry Warning givn — 60 49

“When I by Faith my Maker fee” — 130 97
When Jefus with hismighty Love -— 134101
" When s it Chriftians all dgree -~ 151 117
" $When Noahswith his favour'd few, ~— 107 75

- When the bleft Day of Pentecoft — 62 43
i ¢ ‘When we pray, orwhen wefing — 84 0
. Whene'er I make fome {udden Stop 140 108
© . Whoe'er beljeves anght e 71 83
. Wideis the Gate of Death . ——= 335 20
v

" Ye Children of God S 1y 33
. Y Lambs of Chrift's Fold =~ ~—— 110 &1
: _='_*-=5PY£; Souls that are weak e 148 1ix

.. ¥Ye wmpted Souls, yefiect, | = ; 93" 10
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