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PREFACE

HE Author -of. the jbllowmg
HymnNs, well known to the
World by .many .excellent and
ufeful Writings, was mucb\ﬁvl-
Fcited. by his Friends to print them in bis
Life-time, from a Hope they might be fer-
viceable to the Intereft of Religian, by af-
Siing the Devotion of Chriftsans in their
Jocial and fecret Worfbip; and, bad GOD
continucd bis Life till bisFamiLy-
ExrosiToRr on the Epiftles bad been
publifbed, it is probable be would bave
complied with thesr Requeft : But this and
many other pious and benevolent Purpafes
were broken off by hbis much-lamented
Death. Durmg tbe lzyZ Hour I [pent

with
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with bim, a few Weeks bf)foretlwt mourn-
Sul Event, be honoured me with [ome
pearticular Direlions about tranfcribin
and publifbing them. I have at length,
thro’ the good Hand of my GOD upon
me,: firmifbed them, and prefent them’ to,
the World with a chearful Hope, that
they will promote and dyfufe a Spirit of
Dewvotion, and, together with other Af~
Siftances bumon ond dveze, mcfé'mni
to join with the dewout Autbor in, the
nobler andeveriafiing Anthemsof Heguen.
- Thefe Hymns being compofed 2o be fung,
qﬂerftb&‘i{uibor l:g;d bé‘:f{ 'mch{g'ffi(
the Texts grefixed to them, it was bis
Defign, that they flould bring over again
. the leadding Thoughts in the Sermon, and.,
naturally exprefs and warmly enforce.
#hofe deveut Sentiments, which be boped
were then rifing in the Minds of bis
Hearers, and /.-ge@ to fix them on the
- Memory and Heart : Accordingly the
~ attentive Reader will obferve, that mofft
of them tlluftrate fuch Sentiments, as a
Jrillful Preacher would principally infit
C T upon,
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- wpon, when difcowrfing from the Texts
mcb they {re }‘auni{i: There is a
great Varicty in the Form of them: Some
are devout Paraphrafes on the Texts:
athers exprefftve of lively Ads of Devo~
ten, Faith, and Truff in GO D, Love
. to Chiift, Defire of divine’ Influences,
and. good Refolutions of cultivating the
Temper and pradtifmg the Duties re-
" commended : Otbers proclaim an bumble
Yoy and Tritmph in the gracious Pro-
‘mafes and Encouragements of Scripture,
cularly in-the Difcovery wnd Pro-
jf';;of eteiml Life. 4be ?aturz of the
‘Subgetts wrll ecaply account for .the Dif-
Jerence of Compofure, why fome are more
plain and artlefs, others more lively, [ub-
hme, and full of poetick Fire. If any of
Bem fhould at firft Reading appear flat
or obfsure, it may well be fuppofed they
wold affect the Mind in a fironger Man-
ner,. when. ofed in a religious Affembly
“@fter Sermons upon the Texts, in which
the Contemt bath been comfedered (if that
were neceffary, ) parallel Places compared,
: r A3 the
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the Defign of the infpired Writer juditin
oufly opened, and the Beauty, Propriety,
and Emphafis ‘of the -feveral Claufes of
the Text illuftrated : They therefore who
ufe them in their devout Retirements
JSbould firft read and confider the. Texts
and Contexts ; and if they would: confult
Jome Expofitor upon them, particularly
the Autbor’s on the Subjects taken from
the New Teftament, they will fee a Spirit
and Elegance in thefe Compaofures, -awhich
may otherwife be overiooked, and be more
dikely.to reap real and lafting Advantage

b thom T T e ting Alanage
I thisCollection there are many Hymus
Jormed upon Paffages in the -Old Tefla-
ment, particularly in the Propbets, di-
ratly relating to the Café of the liraclites,
or fome particular good Man among them,
awhich the Author bath accommodated to
the Circumflances of Chriftians, where be
thought there was a_juft and natural Re-.
Jemblance.; and be apprebended, that the
Praétice of the infpired Writers of the
New Teflament warranted fuch Acco‘;n,-
. moda-



The PREFACE. vii

modationts ¥. He experienced this fo be
a very acceptable and ufeful Method of
 preaching on the Old Tefiament, and ac-
cordingly recommended 1t to bis Pupils, as
what would afford them an Opportunity
 of explaining the Defign of the Prophecies,
difplaying the' Wifdom, Faithfulnefs and
Grace of GOD, and [uggefting many
Jiriking and important Infiructions : This
Method would at the [ame Time occafion
an agreeable Vartety in thesr Difcourfes,
prevent their confining themfelves to ge-
neral or cémmon-place Subjects, or (in
Order to avoid a frequent Repetition of
well-known Arguments) running into dry
and abftrufe Speculations, which the Ca-
pacities of the Generality of their Hearers
could not comprebend, nor their Hearts
relifb and feel : A Fafbion in Preaching,
too prevalent, and, confidering its appa-
rent Unprofitablenefs, much to be lamented.
.t Compare Hebrews xiij. 5, 8. and Family’
Expofitor in Loc. note(¢). There are alfo fome
good Remarks on this SubjeQ in Dr. Watts’s
Holinefs of Times, Places, &c. Dif. v. efpecially

Prop. 15 - .
& 5 A 4 Thofe

o e
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Thiofe joung Minifiess, oo dré do-
Siraus of entring mtoftlu‘ Sperit amd Co-
pionfrefs of Scripture, may find this Work
greatly ufeful to thim, by direfting them
20 mary.very fuitable Texts, and. ta« fome
natural Thoughts, and ufeful Refleitions
t; be ugﬁﬁed upon in d ﬁom;ﬁng ﬁam
-20em.
~ There are feveral Hjmm in this Col-
lection fuited to fpecial and extraordinary

Occafions, far which there was not before

a fufficient Provifion ; fiech as,: for opens
- ing a new Place of Worfbip, the Vacancy
and Settlement of Churckes, the Ordina-
tian gf Minifters, their Removal from our

World, &c. efpecially for Days of Foft-
ing and Humiliation on Account of abual
or apprebended Calamitses, the Waut of
avbich, during the late Rebellion and War,
was much wegretted by many Mm/l‘ms
and private Chriftigns.

In thefe Compofures 1 bope few h}w or

triviak Exproffons will be found: Now
thing_appears unfustable to the Gravi;

and Dignity of a fworybz]:pmg Affembly :
Nothing
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Nothing likely to darken or damp the De-
“votion q the. bumbk Cbr Bian, or excite
Paffions mre[y re is nothing
" tbat ﬁwours of arty-Spfrzt or carries
earance of defigning to confine -
tbezr Je to any of -the Sects into which
Chriftians are unbappzly divided. The
Muatersals are divine, and the sQuthor’s
Sonl twas mever more enlarged, than when
be was promoting a Spirst ‘}f Picty and-
: Camfor in their juff Connet

I chofe fo place thefe Hymns in the Or-
Jtr in which the feveral Texts lie in toe
Bible, as that prevents the Neceffity of
another Index, and there appeared no par- -
tictlar Reafon for difpofing them in any
different Order. . In a few Places, where
~ Words occur nof fufficiently intelligible to
common Readers, I bave added fome more
plain and familiar ones in the Margin,
that they may be read and fimg with Un-
derfanding 5 preferring this Metbod fo
that of fome' Authors, who bave colletted
wm‘ explamfd them ina partzculﬂr .Index

A5 i As
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- As thefe Hymns were compofed during
a Series of many Years, amidf an un-
common Variety and daily” Succeffion of
moft important Labours, by a Man whs
bad no Ear for Mufick, aud as they want
bis retcuching Hand, the Reader will be
candid to what Inaccuracies be. may dif~
cover 5 particularly the Repetition of the
Jame Thboughts and Phrafes, which in 4
few Infiances will be found : And indeed
fome of them could fearcely be avoided on
- Subjeéls fo nearly refembling, without the
Exclufion of the moft fustable and affeit~
ing Sentiments or dfpirations, for which
the Introduction ¢f a new or more poetick
Thought and Phrafe would nat have been
an Equivalent. There may perbaps be fome
Improprieties,owing to my not being able ta
read the Author’'s Manufcript in particus
lar Places,and being obliged, withaut a po-
etick Genius, to fupply thefe Deficiencies,
awbhereby the Beauty of the Stanza may be
greatly defaced, tho' the Senfe is preferved,
Thefe Hymns being originally defignedfor
. theUfe of a Congregation of plain zmlear;
- . , ne

LA
v"h
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- wed Chriflians, it cannot be expected they
Should entertain thofe.who may perufe them
merely for the Sake of the Poetry : Yot I
think many of them will fland the Teft of
a critical Examination, and appear at
leaft equal to- other Compofizions of the like
Kind ; and I am perfwaded they will all
be delng{ful and beneficial to thofe, who

- defire to have their Devotions enlivened, -
their Souls filled with divine Love; and
who are ambitious to live up to the Rules
of the Gofpel; and that they will, thro'
the Itgﬂueﬂce: .of the Holy qu/'t j/')read
a Spirit.of, fervent Piety in fuch Congre-
gations.where they may be introduced. .. .

A have nothing to udd but my earneft
Wifbes and Prayers, that they may be
Jubfervient to the Glory of G O D, the
more delightful Celebtation of Divine Or-
dinances, andthe Edj ﬁcatzorz of my Fel-
low Cbr ﬁzam. ~Amen, '
6 JU 62

JoBORTON.:

[}

~SAarorPr; .

Jan. 1. 1755
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C ‘Beneath
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.! el i
Ather divine, the Saviour cried 190
F Father divine, thy piercing Eye: | 177
“ather of Lights, we fing thy Name - 176
Father of Mcn, thy Cafe we blefs S Y

¢
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«
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gklmmw% _ (: ’ 3”‘
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&
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HYMN S
FOUNDED ON
VARIOUS TE XT S

‘ "IN THE

OLp TESTAMENT.

1 Enoch’s Picty and Tranflation. Genefis v. 24.
Hebrews xi. . .

1 TERNAL Gobp, our wond’ring Souls
Admire thy matchlefs Grace ;
That Thou wilt walk, that Thou wilt dwell,
"With Adam’s worthlefs Race.

2 O lead me to that happy Path,
Whete I my Gop may meet;
Tho’ Hofts of Foes begird it round,
Tho’ Briars wound iy Feet.
3 Chear’d with thy Converfe I can trace
The Defart with Delight:
" Thro’ all the Gloom one Smile of thine
Can diffipate the Night.
4 Nor fhall I thro’ eternal Days™
A reftlefs Pilgrim roam; )
TR Thy




o

2 GENESIS ,
Thy Hand, that now dire&s my Courfe,
- Shall foon convey -me home.

5 T afk not Bnoch’s rapt’rous Flight
‘To Realms of heav’nly Day;
Nor feek Elijab’s fiery Steeds’
To bear this Flefh away.

6 Joyful my Spirit will confent
~~ To drep its mortal Load 3 '
And hail § the-{harpeft Pangs of Death,
That break: its Way to Gob.

RPN TS v ikt G SR T NP
1I. GO D's gracious Approbation of a religious
. Careof aur Families. Genelis xviija 19a ...

1 TOATHER of Men, thy Carg we blefs,
' Which crowns qus Families with Peace:
~ From Thee they fprung, and by thy H
" Their Root and Bgané Yes are’ fqﬁ’éin’d. : 1
2 To Gon, moft worthy: to:he/prais’d, - . .
Be our domeftick Altars rais’d.;. S
Who, Lord of Heav’n,, fcorns not to dwell -
With Saints-in their ohfcureft Cell, -

3 To Theemay ach united Houfe,.. - .
Morning and Nighs, prefent its. Mows.::
Our bervaptsthese,. apd sifing Rager. - -
Be taught thy Preceptsy .and thy. {eraceq

4 O may éach-future- Age prochiny .~
The Honours of thy glorious Names:. -
While pleas’ds and thankful . wa resgeve "«
To join the Famjly: abptige - ".<! "0~ 4 :
E i 111, Abraham’s



GENESIS 3
I, Abraham’s Interecffion for Sodom. Genefis
L _ xviii. 32.

For a Fafi-Day.

1 fYREAT Gop! did pious Abram pray
For Sodom’s vile abandon’d Race?
And fhall not all our Souls be rous’d
For Britain to implore thy Grace?

2 Bafe as we are, does not thine Eye
Its chofen Thoufands here furvey;
Whofe Souls, deep humbled, mourn the Crouds,
Who wilk in" Sin’s deftructive Way ?

3 O Judge fupreme,. let not thy Sword .
The Righteous with the Wicked fmite:
Nor-bury in promifcuous Heaps
Rebels, and Saints thy chief Delight.

4 For thefe thy Children fpare the.Land 5 , .
Avert the Thurnders big with Death; ™
Nor let the Seeds of latent § Fire
Be kindled by tliy flaming Breath.

5 O! be not angry, Mighty Gop,
While Duft and Afhes fick thy Face; -

* But gently bending from thy Throne,
Renew, and flill increafe the Grace,

6 Fefus the Interceflor hear,

. And for his.Sake thy Grace impart,.
Which, while it ftops the fisry Stream,
Diffolves the moft obdurate Heart.

7 Sodsm fhall change to Zion then, )
And heav’nly DPews be featter’d round,.

“t hidden, fecet; R
B2 - ~ That



¢ GENESIS.
That Plants of Paradife may fpring, -
Where baleful || Poifons curs’d the Ground.
. | deftrudive.
1V. Jacob’s Vow. Genefis xxviii. 20—22.

1 G OD of Facob, by whofe Hand
O ‘Thine Ifrael fill is fed,
Who thro’ this weary Pilgrimage *

Haft all our Fathers led.

2 To Thee our humble Vows we raife,
To Thee addrefs our Pray’r, -

* *And in thy kind and faithful Breaft
Depofite all our Care.

3 If Thou, thro’ each perplexing Path,
Wi lt be our conftant Guide ;

If Thou wilt daily Bread fupply,

And Raiment wilt provide ;

4 If Thou wilt fpread thy Shield around,
Till thefe our Wand’rings ceafe,

And at our Father’s lov’d Abode,
~+ Our Souls arrive in Peace:

5 To Thee, ay to our Cov’nant-God,

We'll our whole felves refign ;
And count, that nat our Tenth alone,

But all we have is Thine.

V. The Hand of the L O R D upon the Cattle,
. Exodus ix. 3-.
X HE Creatures, LorD, confefs thy Hand,
Thro’ Earth and Sky, thro’ Seaand Land ;
And all their meaneft Orders fhare L
‘Their Maker’s Pity, and his Care. °
2

>



EXODUS. s

2 O laok from thine exalted Throne,

And hear our panting Cattle moan ;

Prone § o’er th’ untaﬁcd Food they lie,

Groan-out their Agonies, and die.
3 What have thefe harmiefs Creatures done

To draw this fore Chaftifement down ?

*Tis human Guilt for Vengeance calls,

And heavy on the Herds it falls.

4 From them to us the Stroke might paf,
And mow down Thoufands of our Race ;
Till Defolation reign’d around,

- Our Cities void, untilfd our Ground.

§ Prevent the Ruin by thy Grace,

~ And melt our Hearts to feck thy Face:
Bleft Fruit of thy correting Rod
T'o lofe our Beafls, and find our Gop.

§ Stretched out on the Ground,

V1. lrael and Amalek, Exodus xvii. 11. |
For a Fafi- Day.

1 UR Banner is th’ Eternal Gop,
Nor will we yield to Fear;
Amidft ten thoufand fierce Affaults,
His mighty Aid is near.
2 To hint the Hands of Faith we firetch,
And plead experienc’d Grace ;
To him the Voice of Pray’r we raife,
Nor will he hide his Face.
‘3 No more, proud Amalek, thy Boaft,
& Gob’s Arm is feeble grown :”
B3 - His
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His Sword fhall lop off ev’ry Hand,
That dares infult his Throne.

4 Awake, tremendous Judge, awake,
Our Nation’s Caufe to plead
Nor let thing Jfrael’s Foes, and thine,
By Wickednefs fucceed. .

5 Our fainting Hands, how foon they droop'
But Thou the weak can#t raife ;
And in the Mount of Pray’r canft leave
An Altar to thy Pranfe.

VIL. Aeainft follwing @ ﬁLItztﬁdo o do Ewil.
Exodus xxiii. 2-..
ORD, wh en Iniqiiities abound,
And growing Crimes appear;
We view the Deluge rifing round
With Sorrow, and with Fear.
2 Yet when its Waves moft fiercely beat,
Ard fpread Deltruftion wide, o
. Thy Spirit can a Standagd raife
To ftem § the roaring Tide.

3 May thy triumphant Arm awake
Thy facred Caufe to plead;

~ And let the Multitude cenfefs,
That thou art GQD indeed.

4 Their Hearts fhall in'a 'Moment turp,
Like Water, by thy Hand;

One Word fhall bow thelr ﬁubbo'n Necks

Toown thy bigh Command.

¥ reftrain, )

~

s Our
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5 Our féeble Souls at beaft fupport, ‘
And therc thy Pew’r dilplay 5
Then Multitudes fhall ttive in vain.
To draw us from thy Way.

VIIL Curist's Interecffion ‘typifid by Airon's
Breafiplate.  Exodus xxviii. 29,
1 OW let vur chearful Eyes furvey -
Our great High- Prieft above,
And celebrate his conltant Care,
And fympathetic Love.

2 Tho’ rais'd to a fliperior Throne,
Where Angels bow around,
And high o’er all the thining Train
‘With matchiefs Honours crown’d;

3 The Names of all his Salhts he bears
Decp graven on his Heart; '
Nor fhall the meaneft Chriftian fay,
That he hath loft his Part, '

4 Thofe Chara&ers Thell fair abide,
‘Our everlafting Truft, .
‘When Gems, and Monuments, and Crowns
- Are moulder’d down to Dulft,

§ So, Gracious Savieur, on my Breaft
May thy dear Name be worn,
A facred Ornament and Guard,
To endlefs Ages borne,’

IX. Who ison the Lor1’s Sidz € Exod. xxii. 26.

1 HAT Bofom mov'd with pious Zeal
, V » Doth for its Gop’s Difhonour feel ?
, B4 ‘What

[




8 EXODUS.

What Heart with gen'rous Ardor glows
To plead his Caufe againft his Foes ?

2 Great Gon, what Bofom can be cold '
What Coward muft not here grow bold ?
While Honour, Int'reft, Truth, and Love
Concur our inmoft Souls to move?

3 Around thy Standard, Lorp, we prefs,
" Thine injur’d Honour to redrefs, . -
And with determin’d Voice demand
The Signal of thy conqu’ring Hand.

4 Thou fhalt thefe facred Weagons blefs, .
And lead thro’ War to endlefs Peace ;
Not Death itfelf our Souls fhall dread,
For thy own Arm fhall raife the Dead.

X. G O D’s Prefence defirable. Exodus
’ ) ) xxxiti. I 55
1 Y MMENSE, Eternal Gop!
How marvellous thy Name!
Thy Prefence all abroa
Pervades 1 all Nature's Frame;
Heav’n, Earth, and Air,
And the dark Cell,
Where Devils dwell
In long Defpair.

2 Yet thou haft chofen Ways
To make thy Prefence known,
Teo Fav'rites of thy Grace,

To upright Souls alone :
1 penctrates thro® or fills,

. This



 EXODUS. 9
This Glory, Lorp, -
My Soul would fee,

This Grace to me,
My Gobp, afford.

3 If Thou thy Luftre veil

The Charms of Nature fades
All wither’d, weak, and pale,
They bow their languid Head :
’ My Father, fhine;

For Thou cantt give

The Dead to live

By Beams divine.

4 Ev'n Eder’s blifsful Lands
Would in thine Abfence mourn:
But Thou wild Afric’s 1 Sands
To Paradife canft turn,

1f Gop be there

The Gloom is bright :
But Noon is Night,
“T'iHl Thou appear.

5 ‘Come, for my Spirit §lows
With'infinite Defire !

Strong Love impatient grows
And fets my Heart on Fire.
My Father, come;
That Prefence give,.
~ On which. 1 live;
Or call me home. :
1 Arrica, a Part of the Earth remarkable for fandy barrea

B s XI.
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XI. Mofes” View cf the divive Ghbry. Exodus

XxXilke- 184
1 1TH humble Rledfure, Lor D, we trace
The ancient Records of thy Grace ;.
And our own Confolation draw, -
From what thy Servant Mafes faw.

2 May we behoM thy Gloery fhine ,
With gentle Beams of Love divine;,
And hear thy fecret Voice proclaim -
The various Wonders of thy Name.

3 If feeble Nature faint ¢’ endure : )
A Voice fo fweet, a Ray fo pure; .
Its Diffolution would delight, -

While Death would wear a Form fo bright.

4 Death fhall unveil that World above,
Where the dear Children of thy Love,
Attemper’d * all to heav’nly Day,
Bear, and refle&t ti’ immed};ate Ray.

) * fitted and enabled to bear,

)

XIl. The Proclamation of G O EVs. Name: to
Mofes, or, divine Mirsy and Fuftica, - Exadus
xxxive 6—8. ... i Y

X TTEND, my Sou}, the Voice divine,
A And mark what beaming Glofies thine

©~ Around thy vondefcending Gop !
To us, tous, he flill proclaims
His awful, his endcaring Names:

Attend, and found them all abroad.

" 2 [{3 JE -

]
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2 ¢ JgHovan I, the fov'reigh Lorp,
¢ The mighty Gop, by Héav’n ador’d,
¢ Dewd to the Earth my Footfteps bend :
¢ My Heart the tend’reft Pity knows,
¢ Goodnefs full-ftreaming wide o’erflows, +
¢« And Grace and Truth thall never end.
3 * My Patience can Crimes endure:
“ My pard’ning,}dl:%n is evef fute,
¢ When penitential Sorrow mourns ;
~ ¢ To Milliens, thro’ unnumber’d Years,
« New Hope and new Delight it bears; -
¢ Yet Wrath againft the Sinner burns.”

4 Make hafle, my Soul, the Vifion meet,
All-proftrate-at thy Sov’reign’s Feet,

. And drink the tuneful Actents in;
Speak on, my Lorpy repeat the Voice;
Diffufe thefe Heart-expanding Joys,

ﬁn Heav’n compleat the rapt’rous Scene.

- XIIL. The GO B of Spirits [mght ts faptly
Vacancies in the Congregations of his Pesple.
Numbers xxvii. 15—17.

1 TMATHER of Spirits, from thy Hand
¢ .. Qur Souls immortal came ;
* Rid 1Y thirre Energy t divine
~ Supports ¢ ethereal § Flane, -
2 By Theke our Spirits all are known';
And each remoteft Thought
Lies wide expanded to his'Eye,
By whiom' their Powr’s were wrought.
" T Power.  § Heavenly, ]
LN B 6 3 To
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3 To Thee, when mortal Comforts fail,
Thy Flock deferted flies ;
And, on th’ eternal Shepherd’s Care,
QOur chearful Hope relies. '

4 When o’er thy faithful Servants Duft,
Thy dear Affemblies mourn, {
In fpeedy Tokens of thy Grace,
O Ifrael’s Gop, return.
§ The Pow’rs of Nature all are Thine,
And Thine the Aids of Grace; )
Thine Arm has borne thy Churchesup -~
Thro’ ev’ry rifing Race. '
6 Exertthy facred Influence here,
~ And here thy Suppliants blefs, - :
. And change, to Strains of chearful Praife
_Their Accents of Diftrefs. :
7 With faithful Heart, with fkilful Hand,
May this thy Flock be fed; e
And with a fteady growing Pace
To Zion’s Mountain lef. _

XIV. The LorD’s Pesple bis Portion. Deuteron:
Xxxiil. Q. '
s (YOV’REIGN of Nature, all is Thine,
The Air, the Earth, the Sea:
By Thee the Orbs celeftial 1 fhine,
And Cherubs live by Thee.
2 Rich in thy own Effential Store,
Thou call'ft forth Worlds at Will:
-§ The beavealy Bodies,
Ten
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Ten thoufand, -and ten thoufand more
Would hear thy Summons ftill.

3 What Treafure wilt Thou then confefs?
~__And thy own Portion call? '
" What by peculiar Right poffefs,

Imperial Lord of all?

4 Thine Ifrael Thou wilt ftoop to claim,
Wilt mark them out for Thine:
Ten thoufand Praifes to thy Name
. For Goodnefs fo divine !

5 That I am Thine, my Soul would boatt,
And boatt its Claim to Thee;
Nor fhall Gop’s Property be loft,
Nor Gob be torn from me.

XV, The Eternal G O D his People’s Refuge, and
"~ Support. Deut. xxxiii. 27. ]

1 BEH OLD the great Eternal Gop,
Spreads everlafting Arms abroad,
And calls our Souls to fhelter there.
Wonders of mingled Pow’r and Grace
. To all his Ifrael he difplays,
Guarded from Danger, and from Fear.

2 Thithr my feeble Soul hall fly, \
When Terrors prefs, and Death is nigh, -
And there will [ delight to dwell: '

On
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On that high Tow'r I rear my Head
Serene, nor knows myy Hedte to0. dread, -
. Amidft furrounding Hofts of Hell.. . .
3 The Shadow of th’ Almighty’s Wings
- Compofure unmoleffed brings, .
While threat’ning Horrors round me croud ;
In vain the Storms of rattling Hail
The Walls of this Retreat affail, -
And the wild Tempeft roars aloud.  _
In louder Strains my fearlefs “Fo Ce
* Shall warble its vie{arious S'Uﬂg,ngue e
My Father’s Graces to proclaim; .
He bears his Infant-Offspring on
To Glory radiant as his Throne,
And Joys eternal as his Name. .

. XVI. The Happinefs of GO D’s lirael. Deut,
s S xaxiit 290 - 0 Y

I g}ael, bleft beyond Compare !
O. niivabd all thy Glorias ate: ~ =
JeHOV AR deigns § to fill thy Throtte,.
And calls thine [nterelt all hisown. . <~

2 Heis thy Saviout; He thy Lord; -
His Shield is thin¢ ; and thine Nis Sword >
Retiew in Extacy of Thought - - -
The grand Redemption hg has wrought.
From Satan’s Yoke he fets thee free,
Opens thy Paffage thro’ the Sea; -,
.He thro’ the Defart is thy Guide,
And Heav'n for Canaan will provide.

- § condefcends,
) = 4 Not



JOSHUA. is
4 Not Facob’s Sons of old counld boaﬁ' :
Such Favours to their chofen Hoft ; g
Their Glaories, .which thro’ Ages Ihme, R
Are but dim Shades, apd Types of thines

5 Celeftial Spirit, teach our Tongue
Sublimer Strains than Mofes fung,
Propostion’d to the fweeter Name
- Of Gop the Saviour, and the Lamb.

XVIL. Suppert in the grociiss Prefence of GOD
under- the Lofs of Minifiers, and other u_/' eful
- Friends. Jothua i. 2, 4, 5. ,

OW let our moutning Hearts revive,
And all eur Tears be dry. :
Why fhould thofe Eyes be drown’d in Gnef,
Which view a Saviournigh?. . -
2 What tho’ the Arm of conqa’ring Death
Does Gon's own Houfe iavade ' - =
What tho’ the Praphet, and the. Prieft -
Be number'd with the Dead?
3 Tho’ earthly Shepherds dwell in Duft,
The Aged, and the Young, - L
The watchful Eye in Darknefs elos’dy ~*
" And mute th’ inftruétive Tonguey. ;v |
4 Th’ eternal Shephené ftill furvives
New Gomfert to impart; . "
His Eye flill guides.us, and his Veice
Still animates our Heart,

5 113 L(‘)’
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§ Lo, I am with &ou,” faith the Lorp,
¢« My Church fhall fafe abide;;
¢ For I will ne’er forfake my own,
¢ Whofe Souls in me confide.”

6 Thro’ ev'ry Scene of Life and Death,
This Promife is our Truft;

And this fhall be our Children’s Song,
When we are cold in Duft.

XV, GOD infenfibly withdraws. Judges
' T xvi. -20. - .
H A Prefent Gonp is all our Strength,
. ‘And all our Joy and Hope;
When he withdraws, oar Comforts die,
And ev’ry Grace muft droop. ,
2 But flatt’ring Trifles charm our Hearts
T'o court-their falfe Embrace,-
. Till juftly this neglected Friend
Averts his angry Face. -

. 3 He leaves us, and we mifs him not;
But go prefumptuous on,
Till baffled, wounded, and enflav’d,
Welearn, that Gob is gone. .
4 And what, my Soul, can then remain
One Ray of Light to give?
Sever'd from him, their better Life,
) How can his Children live? -
s Hence, all ye painted Forms of Joy,
And leave my Heart to mourn:
I would
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‘Twould devete thefe Eyes to Tears,
Till chear'd by his Return,
6 Look back, my Lorp, and own the Place,
Where once-thy Temple ftood ;
For lo, its Ruins bear the Mark
Of rich atoning Blood.

XIX. EseNezer ; or, GOD's helping Hand re--
viewed and acknowledged. 1 Sam. vii, 12.
For New-Year’s Day.

1 MY Helper Gop ! I blefs his Name:
The fame his Pow'r, his Grace the
The Tokens of his friendly Care - [fame,
Open, and crown, and clofe the Year.
2 | ’'midft ten thoufand Dangers ftand,
Supported by his Guardian-Hand ;
And fee, when I furvey my Ways,
Ten thoufand Monuments of Praife.
3 Thus far his Arm hath led me on;
Thus far I make his Mercy known;
And, while I tread this defart Land,
New Mercies fhall new Songs demand.
4 My grateful Soul, on fordan’s Shore,
Shall raife one facred Pillar more:
Then bear, # his bright Courts above,
Inferiptions of immortal Love.

XX, The Saint encouraging bimfelf in.the L orp
bis GOD, 1 Sam. xxx. -6.

1 J EHOV AH, ’tis-a glorious Name,
Still pregnant with Delight ; -
v ¢
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It fcatters round a cheatful Beam, .
To gild the darkeit Night.

2 What.tho’ our mortal Comforts fade,
. And drop like with’ring Flowers?
Nor Tinie nor Death can break that Band,
Which makes Jeovan ours.
3 My Cares, I give you to the Wind,
And fhake you off like Duft;
Well may I trut my All with him,
With whom my Soul T truft,

XXl Support in GOD* s Coverant under domef-
tick Troubles. 2 Sam. xxili, 5

1 Y Gob; the Cov’nant of thy Love
Abides for ever fure, . -
And in its matchlels Grace | feel |
My Happinels fecure, . . - -
2 What tho* my Houfe be not with Thee,,, ‘
As Nature could:defire? L
To nobler Joys, than Nature gives, .
Thy Servants all afpire.
3 Since Thou, the everlafting Gop,

My Father art become; . ., .
Fefus my Guardian, and my Friend,
And Heav’n my final Home ;

4 Dwelcome'all thy fov’reign Will 5 "
For all that Will is Loove! - - -

o

: And
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And, when 1 know not what Thou doft,
T'wait the Light above.

5 Thy Cov’nant in the darkeft Gloom
Shall heav’nly Rays impart,
Which, when my Eye-lids clofe in Death,
Shall warm my chxllmg Heart.

XXII, Support in GO D’s Covenant in the
near Views of Death, 2 Sam. xxiii. 1. and
5 compared, ‘

I8 Mlne, the Cov'nant of his Grace,
And ev'ry Promife mine!
All fprung from cverlafting Love,
And feal’d by Blood divine,

2 On my unworthy favour’d Head .
Its Bleings uf)l umte;
Bleflings more num’rous than the Stars, ,
Moie lafting, and more bright,

3 Death, thou mayft tear this Rag . of Flt.ibg
And fink my f{untmg Head,
And lay my Ruins in the Grave,
Among my Kindred-Dead :

4 But Deathand Hell in vain fhall ftrive
To break that facred Reft,
Which Gob's expiring Children feel,
While Jeaning on his Breaft.
5 Th’ enlarged Soul thou canft not reach,
Nor rend from Chrift away ;
Tho’ o’er my mould’ring Duft thou boaft .
The T'riumphs of a Day
6 The
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6 The Night is paft, my Morning dawns;
My Cov’nant-Gop defcends,
And wakes that Duft to join my Sout
In Blifs that never ends.

7 That Cov'nant the laft Accent claims
- Of this poor falt’ring Tongue; .
And that fhall the firft Notes employ
Of my celeftial Song, :
XXIII. Rejpoicing in onr Csvenant- Ergagements
o GOD. 2 Chron. xv. 15.

1 O Happy Day, that fix’d my Choice
On Thee, my Saviour, and my Gobp !
- Well may this glowing Heart rejoice,

And tell its Raptures all abroad.

2 O happy Bond, that feals my Vows-
To him, who merits all my Love!
Let chearful Anthems || fill his Houfe,
While to that facred Shrine § I move.

3 *Tis done; the great Tranfaltion’s done :
1am my Lord’s, and he is mine:
He drew me, and 1 follow’d on,
Charm’d to confefs the Voice divine.

4 Now reft my long-divided Heart,
Fix’d on this blifsful Center reft;
With Afhes who would grudge to part,
When call’d on Angels Bread to feaft?

5 High Heav'n, that heard the folemn Vow, -
That Vow renew’d fhall daily hear;

}| Hymns of Praife, § Altar or Place of Worthip.
. Til}
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“Till in Life’s Jaeft Hour 1 bow,
And blefs in Death a Bond fo dear.

XXIV. GOD flirring up the Spirit of Cyrus
to redeem lirael. KEzra i. 1. compared with
Ifaiah xlv, 1—4.

1 H’ Eternal Gop ! his Name how great !

How deep his Counfels ! how compleat !
The Hearts of Kings his Pow’r can fway ;
His Word unconfcious 1 they obey.

2 Summon’d of old in diftant Days
To ferve his Schemes, and fhew his Praife,
Cyrus, illuftrious Prince, appears,

His People frees, his Temple rears.

3 Thro’ Legions arm’d he breaks his Way,
And tramples Gen’rals down like Clay ;
The Bars of Steel he cuts in twain,

And brazen Gates oppofe in vain.

4 But to JEHOVAR’s Accents mild
The Hero pliant as a Child,

Lai{s the new Cares of Empire by,
Till Zion rife, and fhine on high.

5 Thus, mighty Gop, fhall ev’ry Heart,
(If Thou thine Influence there exert)
Throw its own fondeft Schemes afide,

And follow where thy Hand fhall guide.

6 The foremoft Sons of Fame fhall boaft
Tc_) raife thy Temples from their Duft ;
Princes fhall fhout thy Name aloud,

And new-born Priefts thine Altars croud.
ithout intending it, Ifa. 2. 7.
i e i XXV,
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XXV. A Glance from G O D bringing us down #o
the Solitude of the Grave. Job vii. 8

OV REIGN of Life, before thine Eye,
. Lo, mortal Menby Thoufands die!
One Glance from Thee at ence brings down
-'The proudeft Brow, that wears a Crown.
" 2 Banifh’d at once from human Sight
To the dark Grave’s unchanging nght,
Imprifon’d in that dufty Bed,
We hide our folitary Head.
3 The friendly Band' 1 no more fhall greet,
Accents familiar ence, and fweet: -
No morethe well-known: Features trace,
No.more renew the fond: Embrace.
"4 Yet if my Father's faithful Hand
Conduét me thre” this'gloomy Land,
My Soul with Pleafure fhalt obey,
And follow,: where he leads'the Way.
s He nobler,Fnen&s than Here [ leave, -
In bnghter furer Worlds can-give'; .
Or by the Beamings of his Eyee © -~ -~
OI{CI&UODWBﬂfu{!ply« R
, o p By F

XXVL T'be Imp y‘:hhy of pmfpcmg white: Men
barden themfelves againfi GOD. Job ixe-4
HE Great feHovan! who fhall:dare
With him to tempt: ungqual Wzv* :
What-Heart of Steel.fral} dare t'oppof@,- -
And leagye:amorg:his hasden’d:Fogs? A
« oL © 2 At
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2 At his Command tie Lightnings dart,

And fwift wansfix * .the Rebel-Heart :
Earth tremibles: at bis Look,. and cleaves,
And Legions fink in living Graves.

3 Where are the haughty Monarchs now, .
Who feesn’d his Word: with lowring Braw ?
Whete are the Trophies of their Reigns ?

Or where their Ruin’s laft Remains ?

4 Sce Pharapk. finking inthe Tide!

See Babel's. Tyrant, mad: wich, Pride, ,
Graze with the Beafts! hear Horvd roar,
While Weormé bie Deity devous! . '

5 See from the, T ucrets:of the Skies, - = -
Tall Cherubs fink, no.more ta rife; -

And trace: their Rank on ‘Thoones of: Light
By -heaviear: €hains, and. darker Night! ~ .

6 Great Gop! amd:fhalbthisiSoul of mine
Prefume to challengs W ratir. divine ?
Trembling I feek thy: Mercy«Saat,:

And lay my Weapons. at- thyi Teets .

# pierce thro’. |

XXVIIL. The great Fowrney, joﬁxvi. 22

1 HQLL) the: Path that Mottdli tread .

, Down to the Regions of tha:Dead |
Nor will the flseting Momients ftayy, - ° |
Nor can we meaflire back.our Way.: ..

2 Our Kindsed and; our Friends ave-gone;, .
Know, O my:Souly: this Deoni;thy own ;
Fecble as theirs my.mortal Frame, .. | .
The fame my'Vay,. my: Hanfe the- fashe.

- 3 From -
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3 From vital Air, from chearful Light, -
" To the cold Grave’s perpetual Night,

From Scenes of Duty, Means of Grace,
Mutt I to Gob’s Tribunal pafs.

4 Important Journcy ! Awful View !
. How great'the Change ! the Scenes how new !

The golden Gates of Heav'n difplay'd,
Or Hell’s fierce Flames, and gloomy Shade!
Awake, my Soul ; thy Way prepare,

5 And lofe inythis each lyno C:rc: 3
With fteady Feet that Path be trod,
Which thro’ the Grave conduls to Gop.

6 Fefus, to Thee my All I truft, ’
And, if Thou call me down to Duft,
I know thy Voice, I blefs thy Hand, .
And die in Smiles at thy Command.
What was my Terror, is my Joy;

7 Thefe Views);ny brighteft P{;pe? employ,
Togo, €’er many Years are o’er, =~
Secure I fhall return no more.

XXVIL. The Penitent brought back from the
Pit. Job xxxiii. 27, 28. '
. HE Iﬁ)k:}{;rom his exalted Throne, -
In Majefty array’d, - '
Looks with a melting Pyity’down
On all that feek his Aid.

2 When, touch’d with penitent Remorfe, ~
: Our Follies paft we mourn, :

- With what a Tendernefs of Love

~-He meets our firft Return!

£

j From
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3 From Heav'n He fent his only Son .
. To ranfom us with Blood,
To fnatch us:from the burning Pit,
When an its Brink we ftood, o
.4 From Death and Hell He leads us up
By a delighdful Way; ‘ ,
And the bright Beams of endlefs Life
Doth round our Path difplay.
§ Great Gop, we wonder, and adore;
And, ta exalt fuch Grace,
We long to learn the Songs of Heav’n
E’er yet we reach the Place.

XXIX. Communing with our Hearts. Plalm iv. -4.

1 ETURN, my roving Heart, rcturn;
- R And chafe thefe fhadowy Forms no more;
Seek out fome Solitude to mourn,
* And thy forfaken Gob implore.
2 Wifdom and Pleafure dwell at home;
Retir'd and filent feek them there:
True Conqueft is ourfelves t"o’ercome,
True Strength to break the Tempter’s Snare.
3 And Thou, my Gop, whofe piercing Eye
Diftin& furveys each deep Recefs, )
In thefe abftralted Hours draw nigh, -
And with thy Prefence fill the Place.

4 Thro’ all the Mazes 1 of my Heart )
My Search let heav'nly Wildom guide, '
1 Windings, Perplexities,
And
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And flill its radiant Beams impart,
Till all be fearch’d, and purified.

5 Then, with the Vifits of thy Love,
Vouchfafe my inmoft Soul to clhrear;
Till ev’ry Grace fhall join to preve, . . .
That Gop hath fix’d his Dwellimg there.

XXX, GOD's Name, the Encourag'eme'nt'qf our
Faith, * Pfalm ix.” ro. o

1 O ING tothe Lorp, who loud proclaims
His various, and his faving Names’;
O may they not be heard alone,
But by our fure Experience known !
2 Let great JEHOV AH be ador’d,
Th’ Eternal, All-fufficient Lorp, = - -
He thro’ the Warld moft high confefs’d; .
- By whom ’twas form’d, and is peflefs’d.
3 Awake our nobleft Pow’rs to- blefs.
The Gop of Airam, Gon of Peacej
Now by a dearer.Title known,,
Father and Gop of Chriff his Son.
4 Thro’ ev'ry Age his gracious Ear
Is open to his Servants Pray'r ;.
Nor can one humble Soul complaim,.
That. it hath fought its Gop in vain. -

5 What unbelieving Heart fhall dare -
In Whifpers to fuggeft a Fear,
While ftill He owns his ancient Name ?
The fame his Pow’r, his Love the fame!
' : 6 To
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6 To Thee our Souls in FaithEari('c,
To Thee we lift-expeQing: yes ;
And boldly thro’ the Defart tread,
For Gop will guasd; whese Gop thall tead.

XXXI, Triumph in G OD's Protetlion. Plalm

‘ xviit. 2.

1 Y EGIONS of Foes befet me rourd,

’ While marching, o'er this _damg’rous
Yet in Jenovaw’s Aid [truft, [Ground;
And in‘his Pow'r fuperior boaft. S

2 My Buckler He; His Shield is fpread
To cover this defencelefs Head : “4
Now let the fierceft Foes affail,

"Their Dasty [ count as rattling Hail.

3 Heis my Rock, and:He my Tow's; _
‘The Bafe * how firm the%Vallh how fure !
The Batdements how bighithey sife! =~ *.

* And-hide theic Summits § in the Skies,

4 Delivrances tu Go belang;; .
He is my Strength, and He my Song;

The Horn of my Salvation He, .
And al] my Foes difpers'd hal flee, - .

5 Thro’ the long Mérch my igs fhall fikg
My %eat Prote&ar;, and my King,
Till Zion’s Mount n%F eet alend,
And all my. painful Warfare end. -

6 Rais,d Onc‘heﬂnl. IMQJI' .w‘sm,\ e
Thro’ all the Profpet wide and fair,

-y -, * Foundation, § Top. ..

N A4 C2 A

G
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A Land of Peace his Hofts furvey, :
And blefs the Grace, tbat ch the. Way. :

?

XXXII. Supparf in D:ﬂb. Pfalm xxiiis 5:.

‘BEHOLD the gloomy Vale, = -
Which thou, my Soul, muft tread,

Befet with Terrors fierce and pale, :
That leads thee to the Dead,

2 Ye pleafing Scenes, Adieu*,
Which I{o long have, known _
My Friends, a long Farewel to you, '
%oi I muft pafs alone. - -
3  And thou, beloved Clay,
Long Partner of my Cares,
In this rough Path art torn away
With Agony and Tears.
But fee a Ray of Light, ,
With Splendors all dwme, o
Breaks thro’ thefe doleful Realms of Nnght,
And makes its Horrors fhine. .

5  Where Death and Darknefs rclgns,
JeHoOvVAR is my Stay:
His Rod my trembling Feet fuftains,
-His Staﬂ'y defends my Way, - °
6 Dear S’hepherd, Jead me on; '
My Soul difdains tofear;
Death’ omy Phantoms all are lown,
Now%.nfesgreatLord is near.: oo

® Farewel,

/

XXXIL Tb



"“PSALMS. 29

XXXIIL The Good Man's Frofpel for Time and
Eternity. ~ Pfalm xiii. 6.

1 Y Soul, triumphant in the LorD,
Shall tell its Joys abroad ;
And march with holy Vigour on,
Supported by its Gob.

2 Thro’ all the winding Maze 1 of Life,
His Hand hath been my Guide,
And in that long experienc’d Care
My Heart flall fill confide.

3 His Grace thro’ all the Defart flows,
An uhexhaufted Stream: :
That Grace on Zion’s facred Mount
Sha]l be my endlefs Theme §.

4 Beyond the choiceft Joysof Earth
Thefe diftant Courts I love;
But O! Iburn with ﬁrong Defise
To view thy Houfe above.
5 Mingled with a]l the fhining Band,
. My Soul would there adore;
A Pillar in thy Temple fix'd,
To be remov’d no more.
1 Wildernefs, § Subject,

XXXV, The Goodnefs which G O D has wrouglt,
and laid up for his People. Plalm xxxi. 19.

2 OUR Souls with pleafing Wonder view -
' The Bounties of thy Grace ;-
How mueh beftow’d ; How much referv’d
For them that feek thy Face!
, ,C3 , 2 Thy
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2 Thy lib’ral Hand with worldly Blifs
* Oft makes their Cup run o’er;
And in the Cov’nant of thy Love
They find diviner Store.

3 Here Mercy hides their num’rous Sins; *
Here Grace their Souls renews;
Here thy own.reconciled Face
Doth heav’nly Beams diftute.

-4 But O! what Treafures yet unknown
Are lodg’d in Worlds to come !
If thefe th’. Enjoyments of the Way,
How happy is their Home ? )
5 And what fhall mortal Warms reply ?
Or how fuch Goodnefs own?
But ’tis our Joy that, LorDp, to Thee
Thy Scrvants Hearts are kaown,
6 Thine Eyes fhall read.thofe grateful Thoughts
No Language can exprefs: -
Yet, when our liv’iieft Thanks we pay,
Our Debts do mieft increafe. S
7 Since Time’s too fhort, All gracious Gop,
To utter half thy Praife,
Loud to the Honour of thy Name
Eternal Hymns we'll raife,
. XXXV. Relifring the divine Goodnefs. Pfalm
: xxxiv. 8, g.
1 iumphant, LorD, thy Goodnefs reigns
' Thio’ all the wide celeftial Plains ;
And its full Streams redundant flow
Down to th’ Abodes of Men below,
. . 2 The’

¥



- —p—

~ PSALMS. 3T

2 Thro’ Nature’s Works its Glaries thine::

The Cares of Providence are Thine:

And Grace erefts our ruin’d Frame

A fairer Temple to thy Name. -
3 O give to ev’ry human Heart

To tafte, and feel how good Thou art:

With grateful Love, and rev’send Fear,

To know, how Hcft thy Children are.

4 Let Nature burft into 2 Song: .

" Ye ecchoing Hills, the Notes prolong :
Earth Seas and Stars your Anthems raife,
All vocal § with your Maker’s Praife.

5 Ye Saints, with Joy the Theme-purfue;
Its fweeteft Notes belong to you ;
Chofe by this condefcending King
For ever round his Throne to fing.
1 Sounding, as if endowed with Speech,

XXXVI, GOD ﬁying to the Soul, that he is its
Salvation. Plalm xxxv, -3.

1 ALVATIONT O melodious Sound
To wreiched dying Men !
Salvation, that fram Goo proceeds,
And leads to Gob again!
2 Refcu'd from Hell's etersial Gloom,
From Fiends * and Fires and Chains :
Rais’d to a Paradife of Blifs, Ce
Where Love and Glory reigns!
- * evid Spirits, S
Cy4 ~ g But
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3 But O may a degen’rate Soul,
Sinful and weak as mine,

Prefume to raife a trembling Eye
To Bleflings fo divine?

4 The Luftre of fo bright a Blifs
My feeble Heart o’erbears ;
And Unbelief almoft perverts
The Promife into Tears.

5 My Saviour-Gop, no Voice but Thme

Thefe dying Hopes can raife: )
Speak thy Salvaiion to my Soul,
And turn its Tears to Pralfe‘

6 My Saviour-G O D, this broken Voice
Tranfported fhall preclaim,
" And call on all th’ Angelick Harps
To found fo fweet 2 Name.

XXXVIH. GOD'’s Complacency in the Prq/ﬁenry
" of bis Servants.  Plalm xxxv. 27,

1 HE Lorp with Pleafure views his3 Saints,
And calls them all his own,
And Jow He bows to their Complaints,
And pities ev’ry Groan,

2 In all the Joys they here poflefs,
He takes a tender Part;
And, when they rife to heav'nly Bllfs,
) Complacencc fills his Heart, -

3 My Gop, are all my Pleafures Thine,
My Comforts thy Delight ?
O be thy Happinefs divine .
Mot precious in my Sight.
4 They



PSALMS. 33

" 4 They moft in all thy Blifs fhall fhare,.
‘ ‘Whofe Hearts can love Thee moft ;
O could I vie * in Ardor here *

* With all th’ Angelic Hoft.
- # Endeavour to qual.

XXXVIIL. The Days'o{' the Upright knoswn to
GOD, and their everlajling Inheritance. Pfalm .
xxxvii. 18. ’

X O Thee, my Gop, my Days are known;
"My Soul enjoys the Thought ;
My A&ions all before thy Face,
Nor are my Faults forgot.

2 Each fecret Breath Devotion vents
Is vocal to thine Ear; -
And all my Walks of daily Life =« .
- Before thine Eye appear. o

3 The vacant Hour, the a&tive Scene,’ .
Thy Mercy fhall approve; - .-
‘And ev’ry Pang of Sympathv, »
And ev’ry Care of Love.
4 Each golden Hour of beaming Light
Is gilded by thy Rays; -~ .
And dark Aflition’s Midnight-Gloom
A prefent Gop furveys.
5 Full in thy-View thro’ Life I pafs,
Ard in thy View I die;
And, when each mortal Bond is broke, \
Shall find iny Gonb is nigh, i

- 6 Strip’d of its little earthlyall - . =
My Soul inr Smiles thall go; .. .
.o . ‘C 5 4 . And
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And in an heav’nly Heritage
Its Father’s Bounty know.

XXXIX. Our Defire and Groming befote. GO D,
when proceeding from the greateft Difirefs. Pfal.
. Xxxviii..9, 10, v C

| Y Soul, the awful Hour will come,.
' Apace it pafleth on, '
To bear this Body to the Tomb, :
And thee to Scenes unknown. -
2 My Heart, long lab'ring with its Woes,
Shall pant and fink away ;
And you, my Eye-lids, foon fhall clofe
On the laft glim’ring Ray.
3 Whence in that Hour fhall I receive
A Cordial for my Pain,
" When, if Earth’s Monarchs were my Friends,
Thofe Friends would weep in vain ?

4 Great King of Nature, and of Grace,
" To Thee my Spirit flies,
~ And opens all its deep Diftrefs
Before thy pitying Eyes.
5 All its Defires to Thee are known,
And ev’ry fecret Fear, - '
The Meaning of each broken Groan -
Well-notic’d by. thine Ear. '
6 O fix me by that mighty Pow’r,
Which to futh Love belongs,
Where Darknefs veils the Eye no more,
And Groans ate chang’d to_Songs.
' : XL. GOD

5
v
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" XL. GOD magnificd by thojp that love bis Salva-
-tion. Pfalm x!. 16.

1 ‘OD of Salvation, we adore
Thy faving Love, thy faving Pow'r;
And to our utmoft Stretch of Thought
Hail the Redemption Thou haft wrought.

2 We love the Stroke, that breaks our Chain,
The Sword, by which our Sins are flain :
And, while abas’d in Duft we bow,

We fing the Grace, that lays us low.

3 Perifh each Thought of human Pride :
Let Gop alone be magnified :
His Glory let the Heav'ns refound
Shouted from Earth’s remoteft Bound.

4 Saints, who his full'Salvation know,
Saints, who but tafte it herc below,
Join cv’ry Angel’s Voice to raife
Continu’d, never-ending Praife.

XL The Triumph of Curist in the Caufe of
Truth, Mecknefs, and Righteoufnefs. Pfalm
xve 35 4. o

I OUD to the Prince of Heav’n

Your chearful Voices raife;
To him your Vows be giv’n,
“And fill his Courts with Praife.
With confcious Worth
All-clad in Arms, .
All-bright in Charms, .
-'He fallies forth. R
ce . 2 Gird

noe
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2 Gird on thy conqu’ring Sword,
Afcend thy fhining Car*,

And march, Almighty Lord,
T'o wage thy holy War. .
Before his Wheels
In glad Surprize,

Ye Valleys, rife,
And fink, ye Hills.

3 Fair Truth, and fmiling Love,
And injur'd Righteoufnefs
In thy Retinue move,

And feek from thee Redrefs:
‘Thou in their Caufe
Shalt profp’rous ride,
And far and wide
Difpenfe thy Laws,

4 Before thine awful Face™
Millions of Foes fhall fall,
The Captives of thy Grace,
That Grace, which conquers all,

The World {hall know,
Great King of Kings,
. What wond’rous Things
- Thine Arm can do.

5 Here to my willing Soul ‘
Bend thy triumphant Way 5
Here ev’ry Foe controul, -
And all thy Pow’r difplay.

My Heart, thy Throne,
Blett Fefus, fee - -
Bows low to Thee,

. To Thee alone.  _
. L Chariot. -

XLIL
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XLIL Quim:ﬁ under Affiittion, a proper Acknowg-
ledgment of GO D. ﬁi’ﬁilm’ :;lvi.Pxo-. "

‘That blafts our Joys in Death;
- Changes the Vifage once fo dear,
And gathers back our Breath,

2 *Tis He, the Potentate fupreme
Of all the Worlds above, -
Whofe fteady Counfels wifely rule,
- Nor from their Purpofe move.
3 *Tis He, whofe Juftice might demand
Our Souls a Sacrifice ;
Yet fcatters with unwearied Hand
A thoufand rich Supplies.

4 Our Cov’nant-Gop and Father He
In Chrift our bleeding Lord;
‘Whofe Grace can heal the burfting Heart
With ene reviving Word, " .
5 Fair Garlands of immortal Blifs
He weaves for ev’ry Brow; -
And fhall tumultuous Paflions rife, -
“If he corret us now? - o

6 Silent I own JEROVAH’s Name;
I kifs thy fcourging Hand ;
And yield my Comforts, and my Life
To thy fupreme Command.

¢ EEACE, <is the Lorp JEHOVAH’s Hand,
C

XLIIL T

N
-
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XL, The Year crowned with the divive Good-
" ngs. Plalm Ixv. 1te,-

. For Mw-ﬁaf‘: Day.

T TERNAL Source of ev'ry Joy !
Well m?c thy Praife our Lips employ,
While in thy Temple we appear,
Whofe Goodnefs crowns the circling Year.

2 Wide as the \Wheels of Nature roll,
“Thy Hand fupports the fteady Pole :
‘The Sun is taught by Thee to rife,
And Darknefs when to veil the Skies.

3 The flow’ry Spring at thy Command

Embalms the Air, and paints.the Land ;
The Summer-Rays with Vigour fhine
To raife the Corn, and chear the Vine.

4 Thy Hand in Autumn richly pours .
Thro’ all our Coafts redundant Stores ;.
And Winters, foften’d by thy Care,
No more a Face of Horror wear., * ,

5 Seafons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days
Demand futceffive Songs of Praife; '
Still be the chearful Homage paid ]

With op'nisg Light, and Ev'ning<Shade,

6 Here in thy Houfe fhall Incenfe rife,

As circling Sabbaths blefs our Eyes; .
Still will we make thy Merzies known,

- Around thy Board, and round our own. _
. ;0
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= O may our more harmonious Tongues.
" 1a Worlds tsmknown purfue the Sonps;
Aad in thofe brighter Courts adore,
Where Days and Years revolve ne more.

XLIV. Rebels againft the fupreme Swvereign admo-
ni/be‘a'ﬂpral{m Ixvi. 7. &

1 HE Lord of Glory reigns fupremely great,
I And o’er Henv’g Arches bpvilds h'isgg:yal
. ' [ Seat.
Thro’ Worlds unknown his fov’reign Sway
o . [extends,
Nor Space nor Time his boundlcfs Empire ends.
His Eye beholds th’ Affairs of ev’ry Nation,
And reads each Thought through his immen(e
: v . ~ [Creation.
2 Lightnings, and Storms hismighty Word obey,.
And planets roll, where he has mark’d their way:
Unnumber’d Cherubs veil'd before Him ftand,
At his firft Signal all their Wings expand 5.
His Praife gives Harmony to all their Voices,
And ev'ry Eleart thro’ the full Choir 1 rejoices.
3 Rebellious Mortals, ceafe your Tumults vain,
Nor longer fuch unequal War maintain:
Let Clay with Fellow-Clay in Combat ftrive,
But dread to brave the Pow’r, by which you live:
With contrite Hearts fall proftrate & adore him,
For, if he frowns, ye perifh all before him.

$ Company of Singers,
XLV.GOD
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'XLV. GOD.the Huppinefs of bis Peotlsy and
their Support in ths extremeft Difirefi. Pfalm
lxxiii. 25. 261 PR S R S o r"

1 Y Gop, whofe all-pervading * Eye.

‘ Views Earth beneath, and Heav’nabove,
Wi itnefs, if here, or there Thou feeft
An Obje& of mine equal Love.

2 Not the gay Scenes,. where mortal Men ::.

. Purfue their Blifs, and find their Woe,
Detain my rifing Heart; which fprings
The nobler Joys of Heav’n to know.

. 3 Notall the faireft Sons of Light,

.~ That lead the Army round thy Throne,

" Can bound its Flight ; it prefleth on,>

~'And feeks its Reft in Gop alone. '

- Fix'd ncar th’ immortal Source of Blifs, "
Dauntlefs and joyous it furveys . :
Each Form of Horror and Diftrefs,
That Earth, combin’d with Hell, can raife,

5 This feeble Fleth fhall faint, "and die;
This Heart renew its Pulfe no more;
Ev'n now it views the Moment nigh,
‘When Life’s 1att Movements all are o’er.

6. But come, thou vanquifh’d King of Dread,
With thy own Hand thy Pow’r deftroy ;
" ?Tis thine to bear my Seul to Gop,
My Portion, and eternal Joy. '

% All-feeing,
’ ‘XLVL The
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XLVI. The Rage of Enemies reflrained, and over-
ruled to the divine Glory. Pfalm Ixxvi. 10.

Thankjgiving for the Suppreffion of the Rebellisn,
1746. '

1 CCEPT, Gréat Gob, thy Britain’s Songs,
While grateful Joy-unites our Tongues
To own the Work, thy Hand hath done:
Thy Hand hath crufl’d our cruel Fces,
When in rebellious Troops they rofe,
And fwore to tread our Glory down,

2 With Hell confed'rate on their Side,
People and Prince their Rage defied,
And in proud Hope devour'd us all:
Thy, Hand its Banncr hath difplay’d,
Beckon’d its Hero to our Aid,
And in one Day their Legions fall.

3 Thus fhalt Thou fhill maintain thy Throne,
And prove, that Thou art Gop alone,
Tho’ Earth and Hell new Efforts iry:
’Midit all the T'umult they czn raife, -
Envenom’d Wrath exalts thy Praife,
Till hufh’d at thy Rebuke it die.
4 So fwell the Surges * of the Sea,
And roar in their impetuous Way,
As they would deluge Earth again :
So ftrike they, on th’ unthaken Rock,
Dafb’d by the Fiercenefs of their Shock,
And foam to feel their Fury vain,

* great Waves,

XLVIL. GOD
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XLVIL GO D furnifting a Table in the Wilder-
nefs.  Pfalm Ixxviii. 19, 20.

b ¢ ARENT of univerfal Goad,
We own thy bounteous Hand,

Which does fo rich-a Table {pread,
"Ev’n in this defart Land. ’

2 Struck by thy Pow'r the flinty Rocks
In gu({iing Torrents flow ;
The feather'd Wand'rers of the Air
Thy guiding Tnftin& know.

3 The pregnant Clouds at thy Command
- Rain down delicious Bread ;
And by light Drops of pearly Dew
- Are num’rous Armies fed. .
4 Supported thus, thine Jfrael march’d
. The gromis’d Land to gain:
And fhzll thy Children now begin
To feek their Gop in vain?

5 Are all thy Stores exhaufted now ?
Or does thy Mercy fail ? :
That Faith fhould languith in our Breafls,
And anxious Cares prevail ?
6 Ye bafe unworthy Fears, be gone,
And wide difperfe in Air;
Then may I feel my Father’s Rod,
When I fufpe&t his Care.

XLVIIL GOD
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XLVIIL G 0D [peaking Peace to bis Pea‘ple. :
_ Pfalm Ixxxv.. 8. :

1 UNITE, my roving Thoughts, unite
In Silence foft and fweet:
And thou, my Soul, fit gently down
- At thy great Sov’reign’s Feet.
2 Jenovan’s awful Voice is heard,
Yet gladly 1 attend ;
For lo! the everlafting Gop
Proclaims himfelf my Friend.
3 Harmonious Accents to my Soul
The Sounds of Peace convey ;
The Tempet at his Word fubfides
And Winds, and Seas obey.
4 By allits Joys, I charge my Heart,
To gricve his Love no more;
But, charm’d by Melody divine,
To give its Follies o’er.

XLIX. The Church, the Birth-Place of the Sainss,
and GOD’s Care of it. Palm Ixxxvii. 5.
On otexing a new Place of Worfhip.

1 "ND will the great Eternal Gop
A On Earthy eftablith his Abode ?
And will He from his radiant Throne -
-Avow our Temples for his own ?.

2 We bring the Tribute of our Praife,
And fing that. condefcending Grace,

'Which
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Which to our Notes will lend an Ear, -
And call us finful Mortals near. -

3 Our Father’s watchful Care we blefs,
Which guards our Synagogues in I'eace,
That no tumultuous Foes invade,

To fill our. Worfhippers with Dread.

. 4 Thefe Walls we to thy Honour raife; -

. Long may they eccho with thy Praife ;
And Thou defcending fill the Place
With choicelt Tokens of thy Grace.

5 Here let the great Redeemer reign
With all the Graces of his Train;
hile Pow’r divine his Weord attends
To conquer Foes, and chear his Friends,.

6. And in the great decifive Day, - .
When Gop the Nations fhall furvey,
May it befose the World appear, .
T'hat Crouds were born to Glory here.

s

L. The Gofpel- wbilee.  Pfalm Ixxxix. 1 5. com=
pared with Levit. xxv. -and Haiah Ixi. 2.

1 OUD let the tuneful Trumpet found,
1_s And fpread the joyful Tidings round ;
Let ev’r§ Soul with Tranfport hear, '
And hail the LorD’s accepted Year.

2 YeDebtors, whom he gives to know,
That you ten thoufand Talents owe,
When humbled at his Feet ye fall,
¥our gracious Lor b forgives them all.

. 3 Slaves
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3 Slaves, that have borpe the heavy Chain
Of Siirand Hell’s tyrannic Reign,
To Liberty affert your Claim,
- And uige tue great Redeemer’s Name.
4 The rich Inhesitance you loft, . .
Reftor’d, improv’d, you now may boalt;
Fair Salem your Arrival waits, -
To golden Streets, and pearly Gates.

5 Her bleft Inhabitants no more
Bondage and Poverty deplore :
No Debt,  but Love immenfely great,
Whofe Joy fhill rifes with the Debt.
6 O happy Souls that know the Sound !
Gobp’s Light fhall all their Steps furround ;
And fhew that Fubilee begun,
Which thro’ eternal Years fhall run.
LL. GO D the Dwelling-Placé of his People thro’
‘ " all Generations. Pfalm xc. 1. e
1 HOU, Lornb, thro’ ev’ry changing Scene
" Haft to thy Saints a Refuge been:
Thro’ ev’ry Age, Eternal Gop,
‘Their pleafing Home, their fafe Abode.

2 InThee our Fathers fought their Reft; ~
InThee our Fathers ftill are bleft;
And, while the Tomb confines their Duft,
In Thee their Souls abide, and truft,

3 Lo, we are ris’n, a feeble Race,
A-while to fill our Fathers Place;
Our helplefs State with Pity view,
And let us fhare their Refuge too,
o ' " 4 Thro’
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4 Tho' all the thorny Paths we trace
In this uncertain Wildernefs,
‘When Friends defert, and Foes invade,
Revive our Heart, and guard our Head.
5 So when this Pilgrimage is o’er, -~
' And we muft dwell.in Flefh no mete,
To Thee our fep’rate Souls fhall come,
And find in Thee a furer Home:

6 To Thee our Infant-Race we leave;
Them may their Fathers Gop recéive ;
That Voices yet unform’d may reife
Succeeding Hymns of humble Praife. -

LY. Reflections o our Wafie of Years. Phak. xc. -9,
g For New-Year's Day. -

X EMARK,. my Soul, the narrow Bounds
H\_ _Of the rewolving Year! o
How fwift the Weeks compleat their Rounds!

How fhort the Months appear ! )

2 So faft Eternity comes o, '

And that important Day,
When all, that mortal Life has done,
Gop’s Judgment fhall farvey. -
3 ¥etlike an idle Tale we pals .-
" 'The fwift-advancing Year ;
And ftudy artful Ways (" increafe
The Specd of its Career.
4 Waken, O Gop, my trifling Heart
“Its great Coneernto fee; .
That [ may aé& the Chriftian Part, ®
" And give the Year to [ hee, 5 So”
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5 So thall their Courfe more grateful reif,
If future Years arife; : :
Or this thall bear my fmiling Soul
To Joy, that never dies. _

LUL oy and Profperity from the Prefence and
’ B&;ﬂg Uf'GODt Pf@lm XC. ’7'

1 CVHINE onour Souls, Eternal Gop,
With Rays of Beauty, fhine::
O let thy Fawour crewn our Days,
And all their Rousd be thine.

2 Did we not raife our Hands toFhee,
Our Hands mtgfit toil iy vains
Small Joy Succefs itfelf could: give,.
If Thou thy Love ré@rain.
3 With Thee let ev'ry Week begin,
With Fhee each Day: be fpent,,
For Thee each. fleeting Hour umprov'd,
Since each by Theeis lent.

4 Thus chear us thro” this defart Road,
T'ill all our Labours ceafe;
And Heav’n refreflr our weary Souls
With everlafiing Peace.

LIV. The Mutability of the Creation, and.the Im-
mutabiiity of GOD.- Pladm cit. 26~—28.7

1 £~ REAT Former of this various Frame,
Our Souls adore thine awful Name ;
And bow and tremble, while they praife

The Ancient of eternal. Days, :
: 2 Thou,
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2 Thou, Lorp, with unfurpriz’d Survey
Saw’ft Nature rifing Yefterday; .
And, as To-morrow, fhall thine Eye
See Earth and Stars in Ruin lie.

3 Beyond an Angel’s Vifion bright,

‘Thou dwel'ft in felf-exiftent Light ;.
Which fhines with undiminifh’d Ray;
While Suns and Worlds in Smoke decay.

4 Our Days a tranfient Period run, _
And change with ev’ry circling Sun; -
And in the firmeft State we boaft
A Moth can crufh us intp Duft.

§ But let the Creatures fall around:
Let Death confign us to the Ground :
Let the laft gen'ral Flame arife,

And melt the Arches of the Skies:

. 6 Calm as the Summer’s Ocean, we
Can all the Wreck * of Nature fee,
‘While Grace fecures us an Abode,

Unfhaken as the Throne of Gobp.
* Deftruétion,

LV. Tke Frailty of human Nature, and G O D’s
gracious Regard to it. Pfalm ciii. 14.
.1 J ORD, we adore thy wond’rous Name,
. L And make that Name our T'ruft,
Which rais’d at firft this curious Frame, -
From mean and lifelefs Duft,

2 By Duft fupported, ftill it ftands,
Wrought up to various Forms,
Prepar’d by thy creating Hands
- . To nourifth mortal Worms. = 3 A

-
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3 A-while thefe frail Machines endure,
"~ 'TheFabrick of a Day;
Then know their vital Pow’rs no mere,
But moulder back to Clay. '
4 'Yet, Lokp, whate’er is felt or fear’'d,
‘This Thought is our Repofe,
That He, by whom this Frame was reac’d,
Its varions Weaknefs knows,
§ Thou view'ft us with a pitying Eye,
While firugling with ot?l" L%ad;
"In Pains and Dangers Thou art nigh,
' Our Father, and our Gobp.

6 Gently fupported by thy Love,
- We tend to Realms of Peace;
Where ev’ry Pain fhall far remove,
And ev’ry Frailty ceafe.

LVL GOD adired  for bis Goodnefs, and bis wwon-
" derful Works to the Children of Afen. Pfalm
cvii. 31, ‘ ‘

1 ” E- Sons of Men, with Joy record. -
The various Wonders of the Lorp ;.
And let his Pow’r and Goodnefs found =~ .- -
. Thro’ all your Tribes the Earth around. |
2 Let the high Heav’ns your Songs invite,
Thofe fpacious Fields of britliant Light ;
‘Where Sun, and Moon; and Planets roll,
And §tars, that glow from Pole to Pole.
3 Sing Earth in verdant Robes array’d, . -
Its Hexbs and Flow’rs, its Fruit and Shade;
: : b ’ Peopled
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* Peopled with Life of variousForms, .
Fithes and Fowl, “and’Beafts and"Worms, -
4 View thebroad Sea's majeftick Plains, .
And think how wide its Maker reigas;
That Band remoteft Nations join: e
And én each"Wave his Goodnefs thinés, -
5. Bot O! that brighter Worldaboye,
\GNherc lives gnd rdfmﬁ:mmeelaom!
op’s anly Son in Fleth array'd, .
For Mahn a bleeding Yidim 't xl;ng. N
6 Thithgr, mySoul, with-Rapturesfoar;: -
There in the [and of Praife adowe; )
This Theme demands an Angel’s Lay §,
Demands an undeclining Day.
g . * Sacrifice,  § Song.

LVIL. The boly Soul returning t0'its Reftin a gr\at:;
« Jul Senfe of divine Bounties, ~Pfalm cxvi. 7.
t ETURN, my Soul, and:fcek thy Reft
Upon thy heav’nly Father's Braaft: .
Indulge me, Lorp, in that Repofe,
The Soul-which loves thee onlyrkrows, . -
2 Iio'dg’d in thine Arms I fear no more -
The Tempeft’s Howl, the Biltows Roar :
Thofe Storms muft fhake' the Almighty’s Seat,
Which violate the Saints’ Retreat. . -~ -. -
3' Thy Bounties, Lorn, ta me farmount
The Pow’r of Language to recount ; -
F mn’z‘Moinir‘ié-’Dawn,' the fetting Sun ~
Sees but my Werk of Rralfebegun., -~
o T S 4 The

. Ja
-



4 Tt
Af
W (A
‘W
s Ri
In
I1
A
. LVIL Ddliveyagee elchrated. Rfalm exvi8.
1 ul Love
ool
N o
VQ
3
\ :
v
L
ey, -
e , JU 6 My




52 PSALMS.
6 M'{ Soul from everlafting Death
s by his Mercy brought,
Tortell in Zisn's facred Gates
The Wonders He hath wrought,
7 Still will I walk before his Face, =
While He this Life prolongs ;
Till Grace fhall all its Work compleat,
And teach me heav’nly Songs. ;

LIX. Deliverance celbrated, and good Refilutions
~ formed.  Pfalm cxvi. 8, 9.

] REAT Source of Life, our Souls confefs
The various Riches of thy Grace;
Crown’d with thy Mercy we rejoice, -
And in thy Praife exalt our Voice. -
2 By Thec Heav'ns fhining Arch was fpread ;
‘By Thee were Earth’s Foundations laid,
And all the Charms of Men’s Abode
Proclaim the wife, the gracious Gop.
3 Thy tender Hand reftores pur Breath,
When trembling on the Verge of Death
Gently it wipes away our Tears, '
And lengthens Life to future Years. -
4 Thefe Lives are facred to the Lorp 3
Kindled by-him, by him reftor'd;
And, while our Hours renew their Race,
~ Still would we walk before his Face.
s So when by him our Souls are led
‘Thaa’ unknown Regions of the Dead,
: ’ . - With



PSALMS: 53 -
With Joy triumphant fhall they move
TFo Seats of nobler Life above, .
LX. Praife for Recovery from Sichnefi, Plalm
S . cxviiio !8’ lqa .
1 OO OV'REIGN of Life, I own thy Hand
In ev’ry chaft’ning Stroke; :
And, while I fmart beneath thy Rod,
Thy Prefence I invoke. ,
2 To Thee in my Diftrefs [ cried,
And"Thou haft bow’d thine Ear ;
Thy pow’rful Word my Life prolong'd,
And brought Salvation near,
3 Unfold, ye Gates of Righteoufnefs,
That, with'the pious Throng,
I may record my folemn Vows,
And tune my grateful Song, :
4 Praife to the Lorp, whofe gentle Hand
Renews eur lab’ring Brea h:
Praife to the LorD, who makes his Saints
- Triumphant év'a in Death,
5 My Gonp, in thine appointed Hour
Thofe heav'nly Gases difplay,
Where Pain and Sin, and Fear and Death .
- For ever flee away. '
6 There, while the Nations of the Blefs’d
With Raptures bow around, '
My Anthems to deliv’ring Grace
}'n fweeter Strains thal found.

D3 LXI, Regard
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LXI. Regard to' Smptur: prefled upon young’ Per-
Jons, that they may :Iearg[e their Way Pfalm
€xix. 9

'NDULGEN'T Gop, with pitying Eye
The Sons of Men-furveyy :
And fce how youthful Sinners fport
In a deftructive Way. .

2 Ten thoufand Dangers lurk around:
To bear them to the Tomb _
Each in an Hour may plunge them down,
Where Hope can never cotre.:

3 Reduce, O Lorp, their wndd"nng Minds,
Amus’d with airy-Dreams, .
That heav’nly Wifdom may difpell,
Their vifionary Schemes.

4 With boly Caution may the Gy walky -
And be thy. Word' their Guide 3
Till each, the Defart fafely pafs’ d,
On sz’s Hxl.l_abxde. :

LXII Dg/ir es. zf bein gmtkened by the Word- gf
GOD. Pham cxix. 25

I TITH Plty,'LORD, thy: Servant view,
As in the Duftd lie,, > .
Nor, while Liajfe my plaintive * Voncc, :
Difdain tﬁe;bl -oken Cry. e
2 Fain would I mount on Eagles ngs,
And view thy lovely Faces.

~ * mournful,’

. ; But
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But cumb'rous Burdens drag me down .
~ From thine adqr’d.Embracc.
3 Thy quick’ning Encrgy diffule
» Q’er all my inmoft Frape;
And animate thefe languid Lips
To celebrate thy Name.
4 Tl}{: Iivin%VWond has Wonders wrought ;
hofe Wonders here renew; 4 N
An{)lvpour frefh Vigour thre' my, Soul, i
hile'I its Glories view. )
5 From Thee, Great ever-flowing Spring,
Let vital Streams defcend 3
And chear me to bégin thofe Songs,
Which Death thall never end...

LXIIL. Human Perfoftion no where ta b Sfound.
' Plulm cxix, 6. - -

1 TDERFECTION! *Tis an empty Name,
. Nor can repay our Cares; ..
And he, that feeks it here below,
Mutt end-the Search, with Tears.
2 Great David on his royal. Throne,
‘The beauteous, and the ftrong,
“Rich in the Speils of conquer’d Foes, .
Amidft the applauding Thrang,
3 With all his Mind’s capacious Pow’rs,
Purfu’d the:Shade in:vaing
Nor heard jt his melodious Voice,, . -
Or Harp’s Angelick Strain. .
' D, . 4 From
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4 From publick to domeftick Scenes
Th impatient Monarch turns; s
The Friend,. the Hufband, and the Sire *
~ Infad Succeffion mouras. :
5 Atlength thy Léw, Eternal Gop,
He thro’ his Tears defcrys §, o
And, wrapt amidft thole facred Folds,
_He finds the heav’nly Prize,

& There will I feek Perfeition too,
Where David’s Gop is known §
Nor envy, with this Volume bleft;
" His Tredfures and his Throne.
* Father,  § difcerns,’

LXIV. Beholding Tranfgreffors with Grief. Plalm
' " cxix. 136, 158.

2 .RISE, my tend’reft Thoughts, arife;
To Torrents melt my ftreaming Eyes;
And thou, my Heart, with Anguifh feel
‘Thofe Evils, which thou canft not heal.
2 See human Nature funk in Shame; -
See Scandals pour'd on Fefus’ Name; -
The Father wounded thro’ the Son § o
- The World abus’d ; the Soul undone.. °
3 See the fhort Courfe of vain Delight
Clofing in everlafting Night;
In Flames, that no Abatement know, .
Tho’ briny Tears for ever flow.
4 My Gob, 1 feel the mournful Scene;
- My Bowels yearn o’er dying Men; And
n
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And fiin my Pity weuld reclaim,
And fnatch the Fire-brands from the Flame.
5 But feeble my Compaflion proves,
And can but weép, where moft it loves:
‘Thy own all-faving Arm employ, ~
And turn thefe Drops of Grief to Joy.

LXV., The wandering Sheep recovered. Pfaim
cxix. 176,

3 T . ORD, we have wander'd from thy Way ;
Like foolifh Sheep, have gone aftray ;
ur pleafant Paftures we have left, - :
And of their Guard our Souls bereft *,
2 Expos’d to Want, expos’d to Harm;
Far from our gentle Shepherd’s Arm;
Nor will thefe fatal Wand’rings ceafe,
. Till Thou reveal the Paths of Peace.
3 O feek thy thoughtlefs Servants, Loz,
Nor let us quite forget thy Word ;
Our cning%ouls do Thou reftose,
- And keep us, that we ftray no more.

® deprived,

LXVL, T2eweeping Secd-Time, andjorful Harvep.
: _Pfalm cxxvi. 5, 6,

1 HE darken’d Sky, how thick it lours!
Troubled with Storms, and big with
- No chearful Gleam of Light appears, [Show'rs;
But Nature pours forth all her Tears.
. ' Ds 2 Yet
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2 Yetlet the Sons of Graverevfbey . ~ -7
Grod ‘biskithe Soul, thitTeeke Ky five§:
And from the. mitfk Shade of Night -

Calls forth a Moiningwf Bdights: - .

3 The Seeds.of Esttacp unksowr. - « .
Are inthefewater'RF arrows Yodng
See the green Blades, how thick they rife,
A with frefh Verdure blefs our Efes. .. .. ©

4 In fecret Foldings théy €ofain
Unnufber'd Ears of golden Grain;

And Héaw'rt fhnll pouricd BEAY; ém.h, Tt

* Till ¢he.ript Harvefi1oad ’ﬂ‘lé'éo .

s Then thall the trembling Mournér conre,

And Q;ld’ his Sheavés; and %&%ﬁ\ h’&me:
The Voice long broke with' Stghs fhall fing,
Till Heavn wich Halelgaht ving, =

LXVIL Thanks ts GOD' for “bis éver-enduring
Gobdmfs. Pfalnr cxxxvi. 1. -

For New-Year's Day.
3 Y TOUSE of our Gopy with chearful An-

_ ‘thems ring,
While all our Lips and Hearts his Gracesfing :
The op’ning Year his Graces fhall proclaim,
And all its Days be vocal with his Name.
The LorD is good, his Mercy never-ending$
His Bleflings in perpetual Show’rs defcending.
2 - The Heav’n of Heav'ns he with his Bounty fills:
Ye Seraphs bright on ever-blooming Hills H
.o O : ’ is

s
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. His Honpurs found;.you to wham Good alone,
Unmingled, ever-growing, has been known.
Thro’ your immortal Life, with Love increafing,
Proclaim your Maker’s Goodnefs never-ceafing.
3 Thou, Earth, enlightned by his Rays divine,
Pregnant with Grafs, & Corn, & Oil, & Wine,
Crown’d with his Goodnefs, let thy Nations
i : , "~ [meet
And lay their Crowns at his paternal Feet: ’
With grateful Love that lib’ral Hand confeffing,
Which thro’ each Heart diffufeth; ev’y Blefling,
4 Zion entich’d with his diftinguith’d Grace,
Bleft with the Rays of thine Emanuel’s Face,
Zion, JEHOVAH's Portion, and Delight,
Grav’n on his Hands, and hourly in his Sight,
In facred Strains exalt that Grace excelling,
Which makes thy humblcHill his chofen Dwelling. -

5§ His Mercy never ends; the Dawn, the Shade |
Still fee new Bounties thro’ newScenes difplay’d:
Succeeding Ages blcfs this fure Abode,
And Chiillgren lean upon their Fathers Gop..

The deathlefs Soul thro’ its immenfe Duration

Drinks from this Source immortal Confolation.

6 Burft into Praife, my Soul ; all Nature join;
. Angels and-Men in Harmony combine?
" While human Years are-meafur’d by the Sun,
Aid while Eternity its Courfe fhall run,
His Goodnefs, in perpetual Show’rs defcending,
Exalt in Songs, and Raptures never-ending,

D6 °  LXVIL.GOD
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LXVII, GOD frengtbning the Souls of bis
praying Peaple. gfalm exxxviii. 3. -

I Y Soul, review the trembling Days,
In 'which ‘my:Gob I:fought;
- Ycry'd aloud for Aid divine,
And Aid divine He brought.

2 Thro’ all my weak and fainting Heart
His fecret Strength He fpread,
-And clafp’d me in his Arms of Love,
And rais’d my drooping Head.
3 He call’d himfelf my Cov’nant-Gop,
HisPromifes he fhew’d ; ,
And wide difplay'd their folemn Seal
In the great Surety's Blood.

« I heard his People fhout around,
* Andjoin’d theéir chearful Song;
And faw from far the thining Seats, -
Which to his Saints belong,
5 My Gop, what inward Strength Thou giv't
I to thy Service vow ; e :
“And in thy Strength would upward march,
- Till at thy Throne 1 bow.

< LXIX. Singing in the Ways of GOD. Plalm
. : cxxxviil, 5o ‘
L N OW let our Voices join,
. Too form one pleafant Song: .
Ye Pilgrims in Jenovan's Ways,
With Mufick pafs along. -
2 How
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2 How ftraight the Path appears! -
How open, and how fair! .
. _No lurking Gins t’ entrap.our Feet ;
No fierce Deftroyer :here. o
But Flow'rs of Paradife
In rich Profufion fpring; .
The Sun of Glory gilds the Path,
And dear Companions fing,
See Salem’s golden Spires
4 In beauteouEOProfpe& rife ; :
_"And brighter Crowns, than Mortals wear.
Which fparkle through the Skies. C -

5 Al Honour to his Name,
Who drew the fhining Trace;
‘To him, who leads the a'md’rers on,
And chears them with his Grace.
6 Reduce the Nations, Lorp,
Teach all their Kings thy Ways, :
That Earth’s full Choir the Notes may fwell,
And Heav’n refound the Praife. .

LXX. The innumerable Mercies of GOD thankful-
) ’ b“m]‘dg‘do mm “xxixo 17" 180 :
"1 YN glad Amazement, Lo, I ftand
: * Amidft the Bounties of thy Hapnd;

ow numberlefs thofe Bounties are !
How rich, how various, and how fair!

2 But O! what poor Returns T make!
What lifelefs Thanks I pay Thee back! .
S LoRrD,
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Lorp, I conféRwith-rumblé:Strame;
My OfPrings fearce défervd the Nidme: |
Fain wobld my lab'ring Heary devife, . -
To bring fome fobler Sacrifice:. .
It finks beneath the-mighity Poady -
What fhall I rendér tomy Gont? "~ © .

4 To him I tonfecrate my, Praifes; -7
And vow the Remnant of my Days;.

Yet what at beft can I pretend .
Worthy fuch Gifts from faclya Friend 2, .

5 Itdeep Abafement, Lorn, Ifee, . ..
My Emptinefs and Poverty: ~ .

Enrich my Soul with Grace divine,
And mal;q it-'worthier to be THine. ' }

6 Give e at length an Angel’s Tongue, .
That Héav’n may eccho with,my,So_r;%; s
The Theme, 196 great for Time, fHallbe  °
The Joy-of-léng Eternity, SR .

- LXXL Praifing GOD thirough' the whole of -our
Exiflence. . Pfalm cxlvi. 20 .
- | (‘-QP!Ofﬂlyt-Lifq;..thra’raR-iuﬂapn g
- 7 My grateful Pow’rs thall found thy Prajfe;
The Sewg; thalt wake with op'iig Lighe, | ¢
And watbte to-the-filent Night., AN

-

-8 When,anxious Cares would break my Refts |
And Grléfs would tear my throbbing ,BxeaﬁQ
Thy tunefod Praifés rais’d on high —~~ * |
. Shalt check-tse-Mgrmur-and the Sigh. -
LT T ) 3 When

-
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When Death o’of)k&nﬁﬂrpmn; R

3 ?nd all its Po?*rsﬂ ﬂl;

oy thro’ nwy fwimmi

And mean th&m“% mo! ﬁeﬁ

4 But O! when dhat KA Caifiidls o'er, @ 2
And I am chain’d"to' Flefh no midre, :
With what glad' Accerits thell I rife
To join tte Meafick of che Skies !

'5, Soon fhall I learn th’ exalted Strains, C e
Whicls eccho o’er the Neav'nly Plainsy -~~~
. Ao emutate:-with Joy-unknown - K
The glowing Serapht round tﬁy Fhroite

6 The chearful Tribute will I -
Ldn as a deathlefs Soul can we, :

ork fo fweet, a Theme fo high

Demands, and crowns Elemlty. L

LXXIL. The Meck: beassifict winh Modum.
Pilnw Cﬁx»* o
1 ' E ‘humblé Souls rejoice, S
And chearful Triumphs fing ;
- Wake all your Harmeny of Voi¢e, '
For Jefus is your King.
2 That meek and lowly Lard, L
" Whom here yﬁur Souls have known,
Pledges the Homour of his Word- '
T’ avow you for his own.
3 He brmgs Salvation near, .
For whick his Blood was paid:
How beauteous fhull your Souls appea!" vl
T hus fumpttmuﬂy array’d! . '

¥

4 Sing
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4 Sing, for the Day isnigh, =~ -
Wl?;n near your’ Igad‘irh"s Seat
The talleft Sons of Pride thall lig, =
“The Footftool of your Feet, . .
8  Salvatien, Lorp, is Thine;
- And all thy Saints confefs, :
The royal Robes, in which they fhine,
Were wrought by fov’reign Grace.

LXXIIL  The Reproofs of Wifdom mingled with
Promifes, and Threatnings ta reclaim wandering
Sinners. Proverbs i. 23. e :

3 ARK!! for ’tis Wifdom's Voice,

- That breaks in gentle Sound:

- Liften, ye Sons of Earth and Sin,
And gather all around. -

2 What tho’ fhe fpeaks Rebokes;.
“That pierce the Soul with Smart ;
‘True Love thro’ all her Chaf’nings runs
By Pain to mend the Heart,

3  * Ye that have wander’d long
¢ In Sin’s deftruétive Ways, .
¢ Turn, turn”, the heav’nly Charmer cries,
¢ And feize the offer’d Grace.

¢ I know your Souls are weak, .
- ¢ And mortal Efforts vain
¢ To grapple with the Prince of Hell,
¢ And break his curfed Chain,
5 ¢ But 'l my Spirit pour
% In Torrents from above,
. . [{3 T.
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« To arm you with fuperior Strength
¢ And nZelt your Hearts in Love.
6 < Come, while thefe Offers laft, »
¢¢ Ye Sinners, and be wife:
¢ He lives, who hears this friendly Call,
¢ But he that flights it, dies.” '

. S Y

LXXIV. T%e Voice of Curist addreffed s the
Children of Men, Proverbs viii, 4. .

H N OW let the li’ning Werld around
In filent Rev’rence hear; .
While from on high the Saviour’s Voice
Thus ftrikes th’ attentive Ear,

2 « To you, O Sons of Men, I call;
-*¢ And from my lofty Throne
“ Reclin'd in gentle Pity bow
¢ To bring Salvation down.

3 “ Ye thoughtlefs Sinners, hear my Voice, .
¢ Attend my Words and live; .
¢ My Words condud to folid Joysy -
¢ And endlefs Bleflings give.

4 * Each faithful Minifter is fent
¢¢ This Meffage to.proclaim ;
 In ev'ry various Providence
¢ The Language is the fame, ,
5 * And could the pale forgotten Dead, -
¢ Tho’ deep in Duft they lie, L
€ Arife in vifionary Crouds, )
¢ They’d join the folemn Cry.
' : : 6 < Fer-




¢ PROVERES!
6 < Forgetfal Mdrtals, yet b wife, .
“ %ﬁile‘b‘et the gmr(ye‘f’c‘é;:&‘; .
% Left long-negle®ied Loverpiioke: -
¢ The Vengeance of my Humd.- B
7 ¢ In pglad Submiffion bow.ye down, .
¢ Nor fteel that flubborn Hbart; -
8 Till minc inexorable Voice o
¢ Pronounce tht Word, Depart.”
8 Bleft ¥:fut, may thy Spirit breathe -
On Soul;,‘f wl{ich elfe muft diey
For, till thy Grace reflect the Sound,
Thy Word in vain will cry.

LXXV. T E ucau':agcment young, Per/ém,baqa te
Jeek, and love Curist.  Prov.. viiks 12,

X Y E Mearts with youthful Vigour warm,
In fmiling Crouds draw near,
And turn from ev’ry mortal-Charm, .
A Saviour’s: Voiceto hean, R
2 He, Lordiof all' the Worlds on high,. | ~
Stoops to converfe with youy ~ *°
_+ And lays his:radiant Glories’by
~ Your Friendfhip to purfue.. ;
3 ¢ The Soul, that longs to fee my Fade; ,
s Is fure my'Love to gainy ~ = -
- ¢ And thbfe, that early feek:my Gracey: *
¢ Shall ever feek in vain,” ST
4 What Obje&,. Lor b, my S8ul.Hould rhipve,
~ If once compar’d with Thes? - - Wh
. : . gt
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What Beauty fhould command my Lave,
Like what in Chrift I fee?

5 Away, ye falfe delufive Toys,
Vain Tempters-of the Mind !
"Tis here I fix my latting Choice,
And here true Blifs | find,

LXXVL The Houfe and Fugftof Widom,

Proverbs ix. 1——6.

EE the fair Struéture Wifdom rears,
Her Meflengers attend ;
" And, charmd b ier perfuafive Voice,
To her your Footfteps bend.

2 ¢ Hear me, ye {imple ones e cnes)
¢ That lur’d * by Folly fir
 And languifh to eternal Dea
¢ In hér detefted Way,

3 “ Enter my hofpitable Gate,
¢ And all my Banquet fhare;
¢ For heav'nly Wine furrounds my Board.
 And Angels'Food is there.
4 * Freely of every Dainty tafle;
¢ Tafte, and for ever live;

* And mingle with your Joys the H S
¢ Of all a God can gnv'eI °9§

§ % But if feduc’d by Folly’s Arts,
“ Ye feek her.poif’nous Food; .

" % Know, that the dreadful Momenthaﬂs,
* Which pays the Feaft with Blood.”,

* feduced, . .
' LXXVU The-

-
.
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- LXXVI I The Excellency of the Rx’ébteu:, with
Regard to sheir Temper. Prov. xii. 26-.Part 11t

z OW glorious, LorD, art Thou!.
. How bright thy Splendors fhine !
Whofe Rays reflefted gild thy Saints
- With Ornaments divine.

2 With Lowlinefs, and Love,
Wifdom and Courage meet;’

The grateful Heart, the chearful Eye, -
How rev'rend and how fweet!
InBeauties fuch as thefe,

Thy Children now are dreft;

But brightcr Habits fhall they wear

In Regions of the Bleft.

4 In Nature’s barren Soil,
Who could fuch Glories raife? :
We own, O Gop, the Work is Thine,
And Thine be all the Praife.

LXXVIIL The Excellency of the Righteous, with
Regard ta their Relationsy Employments, Pleafures,
and Hopes. Prov. xii. 26-.Part 2d.

5 Ifrael, thou art bleft; v
Who'may with thee compare !:
Thine Excellencies ftand confefs'd ;- Y
How bright thy Glories are!
2 O Gonb of Ifrael, hear,
And make this Blifs our own;

Make
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M.ke ns the Children of thy Care, .
The Members of thy Son.

3 Thus honour’d, thus employ’d,
- _ By thefe great Motives fic'd,
Be Paradife on Earth enjoy’d,
And brighter Hopss infpir'd.
4 Thy People, Lorp, we love;
Their. Gop our Souls embrace ;
So may 'we find in Worlds above o
Among thy Saints a Place., o
LXXIX." Walking with GOD, or being in his
Fuar all the Day long. Proverbs xxiii. -17,

1 HRICE happy Souls, who born from
’ ! Hﬂv’n, : ° ’ .
i hile yet they fojourn here,
Thus all their Days with Gob begin,
And fpend them in his Fear!
2 So may our Eyes with holy Zeal -
Prevent the dawning Day ;
And turn the facred Pages * o’er, -
And praife thy Name and pray.
3 'Midft hourly Cares may Love prefent
. It’s Incénfe to thy Throne;,, .,
And, while the World our Hands employs,
Our Hearts be Thine alonc. ;
4 As fan&ified to nobleft Ends
‘Be each Refrefhment fought 3

* The holy Scriptures,
And
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* And by each various Providence
Some wife Inftru@ion brought.
§ When to laborious Duties call’'d,
Or by Femptations try’d, :
© We'll feek the Shelter of thy Wings,
- And in thy,Strength confide.
6 As diff’rent Scenes of Life arife,
Out grateful Hearts would be
With Thee, amidft the focial Band,
In Solitude with Thee,
7 At Night we lean our weary Heads
.On thy paternal Breaft; .
-+ And, fafely folded in thine-Arms,
\Refign our Pow’rs to-teft. o
In folid pueg Delights, Jike thefe,
$ "Let all my Days be paft; - ’
Nor fhall I then impatignt with, -
Nos fhall{ fearyshe lats .~ . ¥

LXXX. Tha ffivate; Sinagnsalaered. - Peovarbs

XK 2.
"1 NYOW let the Sons, of Eeia}* hear
The Thunders of th%zonn; '
* Unfold their long rebellipus“Ear,
And tremble at higWord.
2 Now let the Iron-Sinew bow, =~ °
And take his eafy Yoke; o
Left fudden Vengeance lay it low
By one refiftlefs Stroke. '
* Difobedient rebellious Perfons.

Lt 3 Tho'



If Ad A4 71

| LXXXL 3G 0D v afiribls> Bapwetations:from
. his Vingyand. Tiniah v A= .
I H-E_:,Vjsgyzr& of the Laro; hew fair!
.- Planted by his pecudjar Care :
Behold its Branches fpread, and £l
The Borders of his facred Hill. o

2 His Eye hath.mauk’d FhéFth?n‘qud e
His mighty. Hand hath fepc'd it ronnd;
His'Servants by his Ogder, wait
To watch and’aid its tertder State.

3 But whén the Vingageihé:demands
For all the I;al:.o\uzfcnft‘h‘eil’Sl Hands,
What Clufters doth his Vine produce? ’
The Grapts are wild, and four the Juice, - <

4 Well might he tear jes.Fencgaway, . . -
Andleayeit.to the Beplls of Preys
Might give it to.the' Wild again,. "~
And ¢hiarge his Clouds to ceafe their Rain, ¢

5 But fpare our Land,: our. Churches fpare,
Thy:¥eggeance lopg- proyok'd. f°f*3¢=‘fi,.1

T ise ) et

R SV
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Let thé true Vine its Influence give,
And bid our with’ring Branches live.

LXXXIL Yfaiah's Obedience to.the haavenly Vifion.
< Maiah vi. 8, T

UR Gob afcends his lofty Throne,
Array'd in-Majefty uninown ;
His Luftre all the Temple fills, -
- And fpreads o’er all th’ ethéreal ® Hills, . .
2 The haly, holy, holy Lorp,
. By all the Seraphim adoy’d, . ,
. And, while they ftand beneath his Seaf,
They veil their Faces, and their Feeti -
3 And can 2 finful Worm endure -
The Prefence of a Gop fo pure? |
Or thefe polluted Lips proclaim -
The Honours of fo grand aName?
4 O for thine Altar’s glowing Coal o
To touch my Lips, to firc my Soul,
‘To purge the fordid Drofs away,.
And into Cryftal turn my Clay !
§ Then, if a Meflenger Thou afk,
A Lab'rer for the hardeft Tafk,
Thro’ all my Weaknefs and my Fear, - -
Love fhaH reply, ¢ Thy Servant’s here.”
6 Nor fhould my willing Soul complain,
Tho’ all its Efforts fe%m’d invaing -
It ample Recompence fhall be,
_ But to have wrought, my Gop, for Thee.

® hea .
Mhemme XXX T2
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LXXXIIL The Srupidity of Wrael, and of Britain |
" lamented. Iaiah vi. g—j2. |
. For a_Faft-Day.

T ORD, when thine Jfracl we furvey,
We in their Crimes difcern our own; |
And, if Thou turn our Pray’r away, . ¥
Our Mis’ry muft, like theirs, be known.’ ‘ i
2 To us'thy Prephiets have been fent R |
With Woetds of: Terrdr and 'of Love ;'
But not the Vengeatwe, nor the Grace
Ten thoufand ftubborn Hearts will move. T
3 Our Eyes are blind, and deaf our Ears; -
Our Hearts are hdrden’d into Stone ;
As we wouldibar thy: Mercy out, -
And feave a Waay fof IW rath alane. -
4 Jutly our Gép'might give usup = .. 1" .
To gfagée and Fatéiheg;nd the Sword.; .
Till Towns ‘and Cities rich:and fhir ; ’ \
|
n
|

> .

Lay defolate withouta Lord. . . .

§ O’er bleeding Wounds of flaughter’d-Friends -
Rivers of helplefs- Grief mightflowy .- - .~
Tall thefierce Coniqu’rors. haughty Rage
Drag’d:-us to CHainsand: Slaughter sbba. .

6 But fpare 2 Natioh long thy.awn, - .~
And fhew new Miracles 6f Gracey -

*Tis Thine to heal the-Deaf and Blind, .
And wake the.Dead to Life and Praifg..

< ”’-'("{ .E,"‘ ;,l'.";"’ ;.- a o~ :
LRy AR

- ‘ )
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LXXXIV. azum.mm defied Yy bglz o

Jan8ify-6 OD. Hpidl wii, g—14.

1 NREAT Gon:vfiHofts, atterlour Brayr,

\_¥ And-make:the Britoh: Ifles thy Care:

To Theewe raife our fuppliant'Cries, .

When: angry, Nations tousd-us xife, .
2 Fain would they tread our'Calory down,

And:in the Duftdeble.qur Crowmn, -

Deluge our Houfes-with-our Blaad, . |
And buin the Temples.of our Gop. . -

3 But, 'midft the Thunder of their Rags, = -

7 We thy Pratedtion weould engage :
O raife thy faving Arm ronhigh, . .
~ And bring renew’'d/Deliv'rance aigh, . .
4 May Britain;. as'oneMan, belled

To:mzke the Lor p-her:Eebr, and -Dread 5 :

Our Souls nocather Feap thall know, = -
Tho’ Earth were leagw'd with Hell helow.
« “Give Ear, ﬂﬁCMnh&c&ﬁﬁm‘ afary
Ye proud dffociate Natiodsy -bedris. -
While fix'd:on him, . whe rules the Sky, -
. Ousdearts'yout threatned ‘Wardefy. .
6 Ye People,gird yeunfclves it vain,~
Your featterid Forsbumiite wgring
, Agiiin fhall:alleitic Forbo Baobeokin,: -
‘ Wohien: G oms wiith us Kesllidedd shieStioke.
_ 7 Ngw He. records our hymble Tears
7"’W’xﬂi‘ﬁdem Vows forfuture Years:

/

.Y

And
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And deftines for approaching Days
Vi&arjous Shouts, and Songa of Praife.

8 Emanuel's Land fhall (ufe.femain,
"Bleft with its Saviour’s gentle Reign ;
Till ev’ry hoftile Rumour ceale =~ .
In the fair Realms of perfe& Peacc

LXXXV. Curist the Steward of GO D's
Family. 1faiah xxii, 22—24. comparedwith
Revel. -iii. 7.

WITH what. Del;ght I talfe my. Eyes,
And-view the Courts, whepe 7, lf
o Fefus, who reigns bcyopdtbe Skies, [dwrells!
’ And hege below his Grace reveals.

2 Of David's royal-Houle: the Key
Is borne by: that. majeftick, Hand s
Manﬁqn,s and T’rea{'un:slth,e:e I fee
" Subje@ed all to his Command. :

3 He fhuts, and Worlds might ﬂ:nve in vain
The »mxght :Obftacle to.move ;

Hs loofes.alh their Bars again, .
And wha fball fhyt the (Gates: oﬁLo»;?

4 Fix’d in/Omnipotence he-bass
"Phe:@Glosics ofihis Pather'sName,
Suﬁaua.hmi:ople’s weight Carcs,

Thro’ ev’ry changing Age the:fame.
§-My litcdle All'I there fufpend, -
Where the whole:-Weight of Heav’n is hung :
- Secure I reft on fuch a Friend,
And into Raptures wake my Tongue.
E 2 LXXXVI The
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LXXXVI. The rich Provifin and happy E, ff2its of
the Gofpel.  Ifaiah xxv. 6——9

EHOLD our Gop, He owns his Name;

JenovaH all our Songs proclaim .-
With Shouts of Wonder and of Joy:
Long have we waited for his Grace, '
No longer now his Love delays
For Zion Lis own Arm t’ employ.

2 We charge our Souls the Joy to feel: .
We charge our Tongues his Praife to tell: !
Th’ Almighty Saviour! This is he!
He pours his Streams of Grace abroad,
Till alt the Earth confefs the Gop, -
And Lands remote his Glory fee. 2

3 Dainties how rich his Stores afford!
How pure the Wine, that crowns his Board,
While welcome Nations flock around !
: He takes the Veil of Grief away;
Thro’ thickeft Shades He darts the Day,
And not one weeping Eye is found.’
4 All-conqu’ring Death, no longer boaft
O’er Millions humbled in the Duft; .
Our Gop with Scorn thy Trmmph fees:’
'Soon a5 He aims one Shaft *.at thee, G
Swallow’d and loft in Viétory,
Thine Emplre and thy Name fhall cea{e.l

* Arrow, T

_ LXXXVIL Tk
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LXXXVIL. The peaceful State of the Soul, that
trufleth in GOD. lfaiah xxvi. 3.

1 EARY and weak and faint,
" - I caft mine Eyes asaund ;.
My Joints all tremble, and my Feet
ink deepin miry Ground. | '
2 Defpairing Help below,
To Heav'n I raife my Cries;
Gob hears, and his almighty Arm-
Out-ftretches from the Skies.

3 I on that Arm repofe,
And all my Fears are o’er;. -
Nesk Stiength diffus'd thro’ all my Soul
Attefts its vital Pow'’r, -
4 My Mind in perfe@ Peace
;"Thy Guardian-Care fhall keep :
I'li yield to gentle Slumbers now,
For Thou canft never fleep.
5 Happy the Souls alone
On Thee fecurely ftay’d!
Nor fhall they be in Life alarm’d,
Nor be in Death difmay’d.

LXXXVIIL. Ifrael’s Obftinacy under G O D’s
' lifted Hand. Ifaiah xxvi. 11.

1 T OR D, ‘when thy Hand is lifted up,
The Wicked will not fee;
But they fhall fee with glowing Shame,

Tho’ they obdurate be.
: E 3 2" How
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2 How few the weighty Stroke regard,.
And:feek their Maker’s Face !
In vain may Providence oometdy: .
If not inforc’d by Q;ace,.
3 Exer¢ thy mighty Influence, Lorp,
And 'melt the flofiy Breaft; -
Then fhall thy Juftice be ador'd,
. Thy Mercy ffand confefs’d.
4 The Scorner then fhall mourn in Duft,
And put his Sins away,
No more refift his Maker’s Hands,
But lift his own to pray.

LXXXIX. GOD guickening the Dred. Haivh

xxvi. pg.

T HE Everliving Gop , -
Th’ expiring Church fhall raife ; -
Our Hearts his Promifes receive,
And wake a Shout of Praife.
2 Death fhall not-always neign, ,
W here Grace haih fix’d its Throne;;
His foft Compaffion views the Duff,
- - He once hath call'd his own.
« Yesy” faith the Gop of Truth,
« My Dead fhatl live again; . ’
¢¢ The Foe fhall. fee their Leader’s Breath -
< ‘Reeanimate the Sluin, _ : .
¢ The Dew of Heaven fhall fall
¢¢ In rich Abundance round, - .

<« And



ISATAH 79
 And a redundant'Harveft rife .~ . }
« To cloath the: teeming Ground, X
“ Now from your Duft awake, -
¢ And burft mto = Song;
¢ Then fpurn.the Earth, and mount the Skies
¢ In a triumphame Throng.”: . \
6 Thy Zion, Lorp, believes
A Promife fo divine, ST T i
And looks. thvo’ all her Howing Tears |
. To fee the Glory fhine. - '

XC. Fhe Gadly Man's Ark. Iaiah xxvi. 20.

1 T is my Father's Voice ; . ~
6 ! how fweet the Sound! -
It makes my inmoft Pow'rs rejoice,
My trenibling Heart rebound.
2 ¢ Mark, the black Tempeft lours,
¢ And gathers round the Sky ;
Retire and Yhun-the (weeping Show'rs. .
¢ Of Indignationrnigh, =~
3 ¢ Come, my dear Childien, come,
¢ And feek your Father’s Arms ;
There is yous Shelter, there your Home;
¢« *Midft all thefe dire Alarms. ‘
4 < Enter at his Command ;
¢« Clofe in your Ark remain;
And wait the Signal of his Eand,
¢ To call you farth again, -
§ ¢ The Moments to beguile
* ¢ A chearful Song begin; . ST
S E 4 ¢ Nor |

€

-

"
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¢ Nor let the roaring Thunders {poil
¢« The Harmony within.
6 <« E'er long the Sky fhall clear,
¢« The Clouds. be chas’d away,
¢¢ And Grace fhall fhine in Radiance fau'
« Thro’ an ctemal Day ” ;

XCI. Laying bold on , GO D’ uS'thgtb that we
" may be at Feare with him. Haiah xxvii. 5.

b THUS faith JEHOVAH from his Seat,
« Who fhall prefume my wrath to mcet?
« * What Rebel-Men or Angels dare -
¢« To wage with me unequal War?

_ 2 ¢ Clofe let the Thorns and Briars ﬁand
¢ In thick Array on either, Hand ; .
¢ Forth fhall my flamin Terrors fly;
¢« At once they kindle, %!aze, and die.

© 3 “ Prefumptuous Sinners, yet be wife
¢ E’er this o’erwhelming Ruin nfe, .
¢ Your vain tumultuous Efforts ceafé,

¢ And feek in fuppliant Crouds fot Peace.”

4 Great Gop, we blefs the gent]e Sound
~ And bow fubmiffive to the Ground ;
~ Thy proftrate Foes let Pity raife, .
- And form a People to: hy %ra-lfe. ‘

-5 His thund'ring Storms are filent iow;
Calm are the Terrors of his Braw, . |
Since Fefus makes the Father known, *

Our Guardxan-Shleld our chearing Sun.

XCII, The
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- XCIL. The divine Goodnef; in moderating Affiictions,
o Ifaiab xxvii. 8. ,
1 £ YREAT Ruler of all Nature’s Frame,
We own thy Pow’r divine:
e hear thy Breath in ev’ry Storm,
For all the Winds are Thine.
2 Wide as they fweep their founding Way, -
" They work thy fov’reign Will ;
And aw’d by thy majeftick Voice
Confufion fhall be ftill. - -
3 Thy Mercy tempers * ev’ry Blaft
To them that feek thy Face;
And mingles with the. Tempeft’s Roar
The Whifpers of thy Grace.
4 Thofe gentle Whifpers let me hear,
. 'Till all the Tumult ceafe;
And Gales of Paradife fhall lull
My weary Soul to Peace.

~ % moderates,

XCHIL. G O D waiting to be gracious. Ifuiah
: xxx, 18,0 ’

3 WAIT on the L.orp, ye Heirs of Hegpe,

' And let his Word fupport your Souls:
Well can He bear your Courage up, :
And all your Foes and Fears controul,

2 He waits his own well-chofen Hour
Th’ intcnded Mercy to difplay ;
‘ Es ‘And
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And his paternal Bowels move,
While Wifdom diQates the Delay.

3 With mingled Majefly and Love
At length He rifés ftom his Throne ;
And, while Salvation He commands,
He makes his People’s Joy his own.

4 Bleft are the humble Souls, that wait
With fidéet Submifion to his Will;

* Harmonious all their Pdflions move,

And in the midft of Storms are ftill.

5 Still, till their Father’s well-known Voice
Wakens their Silence into Sengs; :
Then Earth grows vocal with his Praife,
And Heav’n the gratéful Shout prolengs.

XCIV. The différent Virws of gobd and bad Min
inTimes of publick Danger. Matah axxlii. 14
—I17. : i

1 O EE, the Deftrution is begun, .
) And Heaps of Ruir fpread the Ground ;
Wi ith hafly Strides it marches on,
And fcattets Confterhation round.
2 Sinners in Z/on take th’ Alarm, .
‘The Hypocrites aftonifl’d cry, S
Who with devouring Flames can dwel}?
Who in eternil Burnings lie? | . .
3 Gob’s gracieus Voice the Saint revivés
. How fweet the heav’nly Accents found !
¢ Dwell thou on high, my Child, (he fays,)
<« Where Rocks fhall guard thee all around.
' . ' 4% There
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4 ¢ There thall my Fland thy Wants fupply,
¢ Thy Water and thy Bread are fure;
s¢ ‘I'here thadl my Vifies make thee glad,
« While thofe dlartniog Sccaes endare.
§ ¢ Then, lédinjoposs Friumphforth
« Thine Eyebtludifant Land fiall view,
<¢ Shall fee tNy King in Beauty dreft,
‘¢ And fhare hib teyal Homours too.”
6 My Soul thie Oraclé receives, '
And feels its Energy to chear; ,
A prokis'd Meav'n, a prefent Gop
Forbids my Grief, férbids my Fear.

XCV. GOD the Difocsof i Pople from -
vading Enemies.  Ifaiah xxxiii. 23—23. :

r HE glorious Ld#n'Y his Jfael’s Hope!
I How well Hé bears their ourage up !
How wide his faving Pow’r extends!

His princely Titled will we fing, ‘
~Our Judge, our-bawag:er, eur King,
He guards hisSalje&s as his Friends,
2 Around the Moliitaint whte they dwell,
Lo, at ﬁiﬂy - riew Wat rs’bf:vyt!l‘: ’
To deluge the invading Foe ! ‘
Open’d by him-that;rhles the Skies, -
Mark the broad Rivers how they rife,
‘And with what rapid Strength they flow!

3 To gain the well-defended Shores

In vain the Galléy, fpreads its Oars; :
And the prougli%hig herSails difplays : .
Y S ;

2

c

1
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‘The Sails are rent, the Mafts are broke,
The fhatter'd Oars all drop their Stroke, -
And Lightnings.thro’ the, fl‘aekliggp blaze.
4 Shout your Hofannds to the:Lorp: 2ic ¢/ >
Thus fhall He ftill his Ziow, guardy -~ -2
Till the laft Foe be trampled- dOWn.z
Hngh as the Fleay'ng exalt his Praife;

High as‘the Heav’ns his Hand fhall raife
The Soul, that here his Grace hath known.‘ f

-

XCVL. The }Itgb Waj to Z;onh {xﬂQH‘b 'J;Xth .8
. Vo ’ 9. IO- . |) ‘\.;'.' _
q ING, ye Redeemed of.the Lon D,
v} Your great Deliv'rer fing:
Pilgrims for Zion's City bound,
+ be joyfulin your King. .~ gy v .
2 Sce the fair Way his Hand" hath,rms d 3 *-
How holy, and how plain | ;
Nor fhall the ﬁmplcﬁ Tr;w’«lm;s;e:r, SEEEN
: Nor afk the Track i inwain. ., ..
3 No rav’ning Liot hall rfcﬁrby, )
Nor lurkw&’ﬁewcntwund b T
* Pleaffire.and gafcéy Pyalfe
Thro’ all the aph are.founcr. S ,:‘ ﬂ
4 A Hand divine fhall ledd:youon'- i)
Thro’ all the blifsful Road; S .«f 2
Till to the facred Mount yourife, "~ - .
" Andfee your fmiling Gop. .~ - .,'y '
5 There Garlands of immateab Jog . i1 1l

Shall bloom dn €viry. H%“‘ggk ‘34 M
S~ ) . e

T
PR

4
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While Sorrow Sighing and Diftres =~ * - %
. Like Shadows all are fled.
6 March on in your Redeemer’s Swength;  *
Purfue his Footfteps ftilly '
And let the Profpect chear your Eye, .
.- Wahile labring'upshe Hill,. . . .

<

XCVIL, The Greatnefs and Majefly of G O D,
and the Meannefs of the Creatures. ~Ifaiah x1.
B> X6y X70i0) ~ e S SIA

I E weak Inhabjtants of Clay,” " * -

. Y Ye trifling Infe@s of a Day, .(*  *
Low in, your native Dift bow down . '
Before th* Eternial’s awful Throngs =

2 With trembling Heait, with folemn Eye,
Behold Jeuovan feated hihy’ "~ ' 7
And fearch, what worthy Sacrifice’ "

“Your Hands can give, your Thoughts devife; -

3 Let Lebansn her Cedars bring ~ :

Fo blaze before the foy’reign King,
And all the Beafts, that'on it feed,” -~ *° .

s ViQims at his Altar bleed. - .
‘Lioud let teq thouf; ﬁﬁ’I’um ets fband, "

4 And ¢l ‘tr%?ﬁoié‘& Vatj és i’gur‘gd} "; -
Affembled on the ¢rouded Plains, ' 7 ©
Princes and People,” Kings and Swains. = "7 >

5 Join’d with ttie Living, let the Dead ‘

" 7 Rifing the Face of Earth'o’erfpread;
And, while his Praifé unites their Tongues,
Let Angels eccho back the Songs.
R E 6 The

B SR

3
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6 The Drop, that from the Bucket falls, '
Thhe Dutt, that h&nﬁs upon-the Scdles, :

Is more to Sky dnd
Than all this Pomi; 0 Qoo, 'to Th&.n ;

"XCVIIL.  The timorous Saint en:om‘aged the .

ance of the divine Prefence and elp.. .
Ifiah xli. 10,

To diffipate our Fear? -
ft ‘Thou proclaim thyfelf our Gon,
Our Gob for ever near?

2 Doth thy right Hand, which form’d the Earﬂ!
And bears up all the Skies,
Strétch from on high its friendly. Axd,
When Dangers round us Tife ? v
Doft Thou a Father’s Bowels feef
For all thy humble Samtsg‘ :
" Andin fuch tender Accents fpéak
“To foothe their fad Complaints ? .

4 On this Support my $ou1 ﬁlall ]gan,
And banith ev'ry
The gloomy. Vaie of ﬁ it fé, I '_,

1f Gop be witl methere  ,',$,

Whiled bis. gracwus Suecour prove.,,
*Midf all my various ags, ,
The darkelt Shades, -thro’ whick Ipafs,
- Shall eccho Wxth i‘ns Praxfe,. ‘

R ' f."

XCIX. The

N

1 9 ND art Thou with us, GracnbwLonb,
O

aith and Seay - Sl

n
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XCIX. The Humiliation and Exaltation of GOD's .
' Ifracl. Ifaiab xli. 14, 15. .

I AMAZING*Gmce of Gop on high!
And will the Lorb look down
On Sinners, while in Duft they lie,
And dread his awful Frown? o
2 Weaker than Worms, O LoRrp, are we,
And viler far than they ; '
Yet in thefe Reptiles * weak and vile
Doft Thou thy Pow’r difplay.

3 JEHOVAHR’s fov’reign Voice is heard,
-The Worm lifts up its Head,
And Mountains, that would ctufh it down,
Before the Worm are fled. '
4 Thou holy One, thine Ifrael’s King,
‘ Thou our Redeemer art;
Nor fhall the Bleflings of thy Hand
" From thy Redeem’d depart. .
5 Thy Love fhall its own Wark fulfill, .
And Grace fhall rife or Grace, = = - |
Till Worms of Earth around thy Throng . ~
With Angels find a.Place. - L
* creeping Things,

- C. The Wildernefs tran{on’md, or the 6a}}y Effeéts
of the Gofpel. HMaiah xli. 18, xqg.. campared
with xxxv. 1, 2. xi. 6—¢. lv. 13, &

X MAZING beatiteous Change!.
A World created new!

=

. ’_My
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My Thoughts with Tranfport range
The lovely Scene to view;

Inall I trace, .

Saviour divine,

The Work is Thine,

Be Thine the Praife.

2 See Cryftal Fountains play
Amidft the burning Sands ;
The River’s winding. Way =~ |
Shines thro’ the thirfty Lands:
* New Grals is feen, .
And o’er the Meads .
Its Carpet fpreads
Of living Green.

" 3 Where pointed Brambles grew,
Eitwin’d with horrid Tharn, , .
Gay Flow'rs forevernew .0
The painted Fields adorn; - ' *

The pluthing Rofe, . o

And Lilly there,,

In Union fair S

Their Sweets dilclofe. - -
Where the bleak Mountain fleod =~ |
Allbare and difarray’d,: - ' "
See the wide-branching Wood =~ =+
Diffufc its grateful Shade; = °

‘Tal Cedars nod, .

And Oaks and Pines -

~ And EImé and ' Vines * °

Confefs the Gop.” "~~~

§ The Tyrants of the Plain : - - -
Their favage Chafe give o'er
77

‘
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No more they rend the Slain, '
"And thirft for Blood no more
But Infant-Hands
Fierce Tigers ftroak,
And Lions yoke
In flow’ry Bands. -

6 O when, Almighty Lorp,

- Shall thefe glad Scenes arife ;
To verify thy Word, :
And blefs our wond ring Eyes!

That Earth may raife,
- With all its Tongues,
- United Songs
Of ardent Praife.

CL  The Blind and Weak led and fupported in
- GOD’s Ways. Ifaiah xlii. 16,

1 RAISE to the radiant Source of Blifs,
Who gives the Blind their Sight,
And fcatters round their wond’ring Eya
A Flood of facred Light.

2 In Paths unknown He leads them on
To his divine Abode,
And fhews new Miracles of Grace
Theo’ all the heav’nly Road.

3 The Ways all rugged and perplex’d
He renders fmooth and ftraight,
And ftrengthens ev’ry feeble Knee
To march to Zion’s Gate.

4. Thro’ all the Path I'll fing his Name,
T'ill I the Mount-afcend, i
. ) Where
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Where Toils and Storms are known no more,
And Anthenty never end. - -

CIL. GO D calling bistracl by Nume, andledding
them thro’ Water and Fire. lfaiah xliii. ¥, 2.

1 ET Facob to his Maker fing, - -
And praifeihis great redeeming King; -
Call’d by a new, a gracious Name,
Let Ifrael loud his Gop proclaim.

2 He knows our Souls in all their Fears,
And gently ‘wipes our falling Tears,
Forms trembling Voices to a Song,
And bids the feeble Heart be ftrong. *

3: Then let the Rivers fwel around,, -

" And rifing Floods o’erflow the Grronnd ;

"~ Rivers and Floods and Seas divide,

And Homage pay to Ifrad’s Guide. . .

4 Then let the Fircs. their Rage difplay,
And flansing Terrors bar the Way; - - -
Unburnt, unfing’d, He leads them thro’,

~ And makes the Flames refrefhing too..

§ The Fires but on their Bonds fhall piey ¥,
The Floods but wafh their Stains away,
"And Grace divine new Trophics § raife
Amidft the Delugey and the Blaze.

@ Allufion to the Story in Dan. i, 19, &«.
§ Monuments of Vidtery.

CIIl. T%e
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CUL.  The Riches of pardoning Grace celebrated.
~ Ifaiah xliv. 22, 23.

1 LET‘Heav’n burft forth into a Song
BN Let Earth refle&t the joyful Sound; = °
Ye Mountains, with the Eccho ring,
And fhout, ye Forefls all around.

2 The Lorb his Jfrael hath redeem’d,
Hath made his mourning People glad,
And the rich Glories of his Name
In their Salvation hath difplay’d.

3 Unnumber'd Sins, like fable Clouds,
Veil'd ev’ry chearful Ray of Joy,

And Thunders murmu;’d thro’ the Gloom,
While Lightnings pointed to deftroy.

4 He fpoke, and all the Clouds difpers’d,
And Heaw'n uaveil'd its fhining Face ;
The whole Creation finil’d anew,
Deck'd in the goiden Beams of Grace.

§ Ifracl, return with humble Love,
Return to thy Redeemer’s Breaft,

And charm’d by his melodious Voice,
Compofe thy weary Pow’ss to seft.

" CIV. The little Succefs which attended the penfonal
Miniftry of CHrysT. lfaiab xlixe 4. -

N D doth the Son of Gon complain,
¢ Lo, I have fpent my Strength in vain,
And ftretch’d my Hands whole Days and Years
To thofe, who flight my Words and Tears?o”
: 2
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2 0 ftubborn Hearts, that could withftand
Such Efforts from a Saviour’s Hand !
O gracious Saviour, who wouldft bleed,
When Words and Tears could not fucceed !

3 Fall down, my Soul, in humble Woe, |
That thou haft wrong’d his Goodnef fo :
Now let his Grace refifilefs move - '

-~ To melt the ftubborn Flint to Love, -

4 ‘All-glorious Lor D, march forth and reign,
“And reap the Fruit of all thy Pain;
And, till a nobler Scene appear,
Begin the happy Conqueft here.

CV. GOD’s Captives releafed;, applied ti fpiritual
Deliverances. Ifaiah li. 14, 15,

b § APTIVES of Ifrael, hear,
C Who now as Exiles 1 mourn ;
See your Almighty Gop appear
To haften your Return,

2  JEHoOVAH is his Name,
- Lord of celeftial Hofts: ,
Let Heav’n that faving Pow’r proclaim
In which his Ifrael trufts, C
. 3 Tho’ helplefs now ye die,
Asin a Dungeon thrown, - ‘
-~ When parch’d with painful Thirft ye cry,
And when your Bread is gone, :
4 Deliv’rance comes apace ;
Ye fhall not there expire; =, -

1 banithed Perfons; .
-Prepare
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Prepare to fing redeeming Grace
Wi ith his triumphant Choir.,
He fmote the raging Sea -
*Midft its tumultuous Roar, ’
And.pav'd bis chofen Troops a- Way
Safe to its diftant Shore. -
6  In him lzt Jjrael hope,
At whofe fupreme Command
Graves yield their breathlefs Captives up, .
* And Seas become dry Land.

o8

CVL. The C’z)p'af Fury exchanged for the C‘uplo
B Bleffings. lfaiah li. 22. o s

X HE Lorb,our Lor b, how rich his Grace!
What Stores of fov’reign Love
For humble Souls, that feek his Face,
Aand to his Footftool move !
2 He pleads the Caufe of all his Saints,
When Foes againft them rife; -
He liftens to their fad Complaints,
And wipes their ftreaming Eyes.
3 He takes away thatdreadful Cup * =~ ~
Of Fury and of Plagues, - C ok
Which Juftice fentenc’d them to drink, -
And wring the bitter Dregs. - - '-
4 He gave it to their Saviour’s Hand,
_ And filld it to the Brim;
Their Saviour drank the liquid Death,
That they might live by him. -

5 ¢ Now
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5 ¢ Now take the Cup of Life, (he cries,)
¢¢ Where heav’nly Bleflings flow :
¢ Drink deep, nor fear to drain the Spring,
¢ To which the Draught ye owe.”

. & Wedrink, and feel our Life renew’d,
. And all our Woes forget :. :
We drink, till that tranfporting Hour,

When we our Lord fhall meet.

CVAL. The baly Eity purified anid guarded.  Maiah
l. I, 2. .
3 ' RIUMPHANT Zion, lift thy Head - -
From Duft and ‘Darkpefs and the Dead;
Tho’ humbled long, awakeat'lensgth, -
" And gird thee with thy Saviour’s Serength.
2 Put 3l thy beautequs Garmentson, .
And Jet thf' vartious Charms be known;
The World thy Glories. fhall, copfefs,
Deck'd in the Robes of Righteoufnefs.

3 No more fhall Foes unclean inyade,
And fill thy hallow’d Walls with. Dread ;
No more (Kall Hell’s infulting Hoft
" Their Vi&’ry, and thy Sorrows boaft.
4 Gonp from on h_igh-tl:ﬁ Groans: will bear ;
~ Hig-Hand thy Ruigs fhall repair;
> Rear’d and adern’d by Leve diviae,

. Thy Tow’rs and Battlements fhall fhine.
§ Grace fhall difpefe my Heart and Voise
To fhare, and ecshp:back her Joys;

- Nor will her watchful-Menaveh ceafe
To guard her in eternal Peace.
. : CVIII. GOD’s
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CVIIL. GOD Cnfmmmt, Zion's Yoy Tfaiah
.l -g. N

1 \/ E Subjes of the Lorp, proclaim
The-royal Honeurs of his Name ;.
" Jermova# réigns, be all your Song,
*Tis He, thy Gop, O Zion, reigns,
Prepare thy moft harmonious Strains
Glad Hallelujabs eo prolong.
2 Ye Ptinces, boaft no more your Crowns,
But lay the glitt’ring T'rifles down
In lowljx:Blonour-at his Feet;
A Span your narrow Empire bounds,
He reigns beyond created'Rounds,
In felf -fufficient Glory great.
3 Tremble, ye Pageants of a Day,
Parintdlike your Slaves of b ittﬁ: Clay,
Down to the-Duft your:Scepters bend :
T everlafting Years He reigns;
« And urdimimith’d’Pemp maintains, ‘
Wehen Kings and Suns and Time fhall end.
4 So fhall his-favour'd Zjon live;; .
In vain confed’rate'Nations ftrive
Herfacred Futrets to deftroy ;
Her Sev’reign fits enthron®d: above,
And endltfs Pow’r, and’'endlefs Love -
“Enfure Her Safety, ‘ard her Joy.
CIX, .. Divine Murcies avd Fudgments compared.
. o ;‘_lﬁi%h-.’i,\'q‘ﬂ, ‘8,- o .
19N wm&’, Mlc'gmﬁbumﬁdn,
4 I What foft Compaffion reigns ! '
P8 ) What
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. What gentle Accents of thy Voice
" Afluage thy Children’s Pains!

2 ¢ Whenl c¢rre& my chofen Sons, -
¢« A Father's Bowels move: -
¢ One tranfient Moment bounds my Wrath,

. ¢ But cndlefs is my Love.” )
3 Our Faith fhall look thro’ ev’ry Tear, .
© And view thy fmiling Face, -
And Hope amidft our Sighs fhall tune . -~ .
" An Anthem to thy Grace. ' Lo
4 Gather at Jength my weary.Soul
To join thy $aints aboves - ~ - - *,
For I would learn a Song of Praife -
Eternal as thy Love. =~ 1 =~ |

NN

CX. Divine Teachings, and their happy Confequences.
, Ifsiah liv. 13... - - 74

1 BR,IG'HT Source of intelle&ual Rays, -

Father of Spirits,_and of Grace, -
O dart with Energy unknown
Celeftial Beamings from thy Throne,

2 Thy facred Book we would furvey, -
Enlighten’d with that heav’nly. Day, ]
And afk thy Spirit, with the Word, :
T'o teach our Souls to know the LorD.

3 So fhall our Children le2rn the Road,
That leads them to their Fathers Gob ;-
And, form’d by Leffons fo divine, .
Shall Infant-Minds with Knowledge fhine. -

R

"4 So
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4 So fhall the haughtieft Soul fubmit,
With Children plac’d at Fefus’ Feet:
The noify Swell of Pride fhall ceafe, "
And thy fweet Vaice be heard in Peace.

CXI Fruitful Showers, Emblems of :be&@pm,
Effects of the Gofpel. - 1fziah Iv. 10, 1.5 12,

1 MARK the foft-falling Snow,

. . And the diffufive Rain; = -
To.Heav'n, from whence it fell, - .
It turns not back again ;

But waters Earth, -
Thro’ ev’ry Pore,
And calls forth all
Its fecret Store.

2 Array’d in beauteous Green
The Hills and Valleys fbine,.
And Man and. Bealt js fed
By Providence divine ;
The Harveft bows
<Its golden Ears,
"The copious Seed
Of future Years. : , -
3 ¢ So”, faith the Gop of Grace,
s My Gofpel fhall defcend,
¢t Almighty to effe&t o
& The §ur_po£e lintend;’
¢ Miilions of Seuls
¢ Shall feel its Pow'r,
*¢ And bear it down
* To Millions more, S
¥ “ 4 Joy

T +
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4 < Joy fhall begm your March )
<« And Pgdce prote your Ways,
¢« While all the Mountams routfd
¢¢ Eccho melodious Pfaife; +°

3¢ The vocal Groves -

¢¢ Shall fing the Gop,

“AndevryTree : T
o Lonfequng nod.” .

CXIL. Comfort for pious Parents, whe bawhm
bereaved of; their Clmﬂmr. Ifdlah lv:. 45 5"

E mourmng Szmts, whofe ﬁteammg an
Y Flow o’er your Childién dead;’ *
Say not in Tran!ports Deqmr,

That all your Hopes are fled.’

2 While cleaving fo that darl‘ng Duﬂ'
In fond Diftrefs ye lie, "~ -
Rife, and with Joy and Rcv’rence vnev{
A heav’nly Parent high. "'

3 Tho’, your youn Branches torn away,
Like wither'd Trunks ye ftand,
With fairer Verdure fhall ye bloom,
Touch’d by th’ Almlght s rfand

4 « 7T give the Moumers”, fanth the Lonp,
« In my own' Houfe a Place;
¢¢ No Names of Daughters ‘and of Sons
“ Could yicld fo° hxgh a Grace '

5 ¢¢ Tranfient
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5.« Tranfient and vaipis ev’ry Hope
-« Arifing Race can give;
« In endlefs Hohour an 5 Delight
¢ My Children all thall lpvc.
6 We welcome, Lorp, thofe rifing Tears,
Thro’ which thy Face we fee, -
And blefs thofe Wounds;wh;ch thrq’ qur, Heug
Prepare a Way for Thee.

CXIIL. The Stranger.. entartained in GOp:Mﬁ
of Prayer. laiah lvi. 6, 7. compered with
att. xxi. 13. end Eph. ii» 19, -

Rvg A ;I‘r Father of qukmd,
¢ blefs that wond’ rous, Gra
Which could for Gentiles find G e
Within thy Courts a Place,”
How kind the Car¢’ .
Our Gonpidifplays, -
‘For us to raife o
A Houfe of Prily r!

2 Tho’ once eftranged far, .
We now approach the Throne
For Fefus brings us near,
And makes oyr Caufe his own: B
Stran ers no more, -
ee we come,

And find our Home, R
Aqd reft fecure. L
To. Thee our Souls we join, SN
And love thy facred Name; Lyl
F 2 No



No more our own, but Thine,
‘We triumph in thy Claim;
Our Father-Kin
Thy Cov'nant-Grace
. 4Our Souls embrace,
~ Thy Tides fing.

"4 Here in thy Houfe we feaft
On Dainties all divine ;
And, while fuch Sweets we tafte,

- With Joy our Faces thine.

«:  ..Incenfe fhall rife

From Flames of Love,
~ And Gob approve

, The Sacrifice."

§ May 41t the Nations throng '
To worthip in thy Houfe;
And Thou attend the Song,
And fmile upon their Vows;

Indulgent ftill,

“Till Earth confpire

“To join the Choir

On Zion’s Hill.

CXIV. Peace proclaimed, and the Fruit of the
Lips created by a gracious ‘GOD. Ifaiah lvii. 19. .

1 T TARK! for the great Creator fpeaks ;
_ In Silence let the Earth attend;
And, when his Words of Grace are heard,
In grateful Adoration bend, -
. oL ¢ Tis



2 “ *Tis I create the Fruit of Praife,

¢ And give the broken Heart to fing ;

¢ Peace, heav’nly Peace, my Lips proclaim,

¢ Pleas’d with the happy News they bring.” -
3 Receive the Tidings with Delight,

Ye Gentile Nations from afar; .

And you, the Children of his Love,

Whom Grace hath brought already near,

4 To thefe, to thofe, his fov'reign Hand
Its healing Energy imparts :
Peace, Peace, he eccho’d from your Tongues,
And eccho’d from confenting Hearts. © ™ -
5 Enjo{ the Health, which Gop hath wroughts
Nor let the daily Tribute ceafe, T
Till chang'd for more exalted Sorigs
In Regions of eternal Peace.

CXV. The Duty of remonfirating againft Sin,
when Fudgments are threatned. Ifaiah lviii, £
] HY Judgments cry aloud,
O Ever-righteous Gobp, .
And in the Sight of all our Land
Thou lifteft up thy Rod.

2 Aloud thy Servantscry, . -
Commiffion’d from thy Throne; :
And like 2 Trumpet raife their'Vdice .14
To make thy Judgments known. - -
3 But who that Cry attends, .
" And makes his Safety fure?
: F3 Rock’d -
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. Rock'd by the Tempelt they fiould flee,
" "They Rl the more fecure.
4 Another Trumpet, Lokp,
“*The Rupid Slumb’rers fieed ;.
Nor will they hear a feebler Voice, .
Than that, which'wakes the Dead.

CXVL, Usifuécefiful Fafts accoutted for. Iaiah
Wili. 3. compared with 4—8.
o For a Faft-Day.

1 £\ Where is:fcﬁei@ Meicy gone?

. Q ‘Whither js Britain’s GoD . withdrawn 2
Phat thro’ long ¥ ears firg hould complain,
She fafts, and mourns,. and cries iy vain ?

2 Haft Thou not feen Her fuppliant:Bands.
éhro’ all her Coafts ext:x‘l:d their Hands?

@rhas theic oft:repeated Pray'r '

* Efcap'd thy,,'eyqr.-lﬁi’nm E.aa{-? C e

3 Thine Ear hath heard, thine Eye hath feen;
But Guik'hath tg read aCloud béiwden; &
And, rifing #ill before thy: Fuce; '
Averts thy léng-Intreated Grace.

~ 4 Difpel that Cloud by R '{;s&iyi'ﬁe,

And caufe thy chearing Face to fhiney <
Our Ifle fhali fibut from Bhore to Shore}
And dreail. dheroiching Foes nolimores A

5 Our Light #6011k #He Mbridhg Ak
Healing and Joy éur Gop Thail' brifig § e
Juftice fhall irt our Frot appéar, -

t ‘AndSGlory gather up gur.Rear. L

CXVIL Tk
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CXVIL The Standard of the Spirit ljped up.
Haiah lix. -19.

OD of the Ocean, at w o?e ‘}mce
The threatmnk Floods areheard no mare,
Behold their Madgiefs 3m}‘ d}{‘lr Noife;
And filence the tumu tuous )

2 Here Streams of pous nous ;xo,r fwelf 3
There rages Vice in e¢'ry Form; '
They join their Tide, I:d o) by Hell,
And Zion trembles at the Storm. )

* 3 Almighty Spirit, rat?e Eq,:- rq;\,,
And lift the Saviour’s S [

Thy People’s Hearts wr gqg; watm_, 7
And call thy chofen Leg lon,s nigh.
4 Wak’d by thy well- known Vaice tliey come,
And round the facred Banner- throng:
Ziony -prepare the Conqu'ror Room,
While Triumph burfls iptg agSopg. : "
5 ¢ The Lorb on high, when Billows roar,
¢ Syperior Majefty difplays,’: .
¢ And, by one Breath of fov’reign Pow’n,
¢ Huthes the Noife of foammg Seas. ”‘

CXVIIL, The Gloryq' the Chiuwrch in the Iamr '
' Day. ~ lfaiah Ix. 1. -

Zion, tune thy.Voic " ,; p
O nd’ranfe tiny ¥T Sgs on hxgh;
Tell all the Earth thy Joys,
'Asd agaﬂ Salvation mgh. ’

$

Chearful
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* Chearful in ‘(fm:,‘ -
"Arife and fhine,
While Rays divine
Stream all abroad.

_a He gilds thy mourning Face
w.ﬁ: Beau{s that ,cangot fade ;
- His all-refplendent Grace
He pours around thy Head ;
‘The Nations round
‘Thy Form fhall view,
With Luftre new
Divinely crown’d.
3 In Honour to his Name
"Refle& that facred Light;
And loud that Grace proclaim,
Which makes thy Darknefs bright:
Purfue his Praife,
Till fov’reign Love
In Worlds above
The Glory raife.
4 There onchisholy Hill' - -
A brighter Sun. fhall rife, -
And with his Radiance fill
Thofe fairer purer Skies; -
While round his Throne
Ten thoufand Stars
-In nobler Spheres *
His Influence own.

¥ Oibs or Paths in &'hic};'dné Stars move,

CXIX. GOD
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CXIX GOD the everlafiing Light of the Saints
above, Ifaiah Ix. 20. '

¢ YE éslden Lamps of Heav’n®, farewel,
ith all your feeble Light: .
Farewel, thou ever-changing Moon,
‘ Pale Emprefs of the Night. =~~~ : :
2 And thou, refulgent Orb of Day §, .
In brighter Flames array’d, L
My Soul, that fprihgs beyond thy Sphere;- *
o more demands thine Aid.
3 Ye Stars are but the thining Duft
_Of my divine Abode, '
The Pavement of thofe heav’nly Courts,
Where I fhall reign with Gop.
4 The Father of eternal Light
Shall there his Beams difplay ; -
Nor fhafl one Moment’s Darknefs mix
With that unvaried Day.
5 No more the Drops of piercing Grief -
Shall fwell into mine Eyes; C
Nor the Meridian 1 Sun decline
Amidft thofe brighter Skies.
6 There all the Millions of his Saints i
Shall in one Song unite, R
.And Each the Blifs of all fhall view : - = -
With infinite Delight. - .
* iStars,  § theSun,  § NoooDay,

Fs .CXX.GOD
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ckx. COﬁ i'rt;.'r:éta fof Zion. f‘/);u'ab/i;ﬁ; '
’ ’6’~70 .

For ¢ Pap-Dy; ¢ A Diy §F Briyer for the Re- ¢

T zerm{a’a s e

X 'IN DULGENT Sov’reign of the Skis,
And wilt Thou bow thy gragious Ear?
While feeble Mortals raife their Cries,
Wilt Thou, the great JEHOVAH, hear?

2 How fhall thy Servants give thee Reft, . .
“Till Zion’s mowld’ring Walls Thou ratfe ?
Till thy own Pow'rn&all ftand confefs’d,

And make Ferufalem a Praifet

3 For this, a lowly fuppliant Croud

Here in thy facred Temple wait:
For this, we lift our Voices loud,
And call; and knock at Mercy’s Gate.

4 Look down, O Gop, with pitying Eye,
And view the Defolation round; .

See what wide Realms in Darknefs lie,
"And hurl their Idols to the Ground,

5 Loud let the Gofjel- Trumpet blow, . =~
And call the Natidns, from afar ; .
Let all the Ifles their Saviour knows,

And Earth’s reméteft Enids draw nedr,
6 Let Babylon's proud Altars fhake,
And Light invade her darkeft Gloom ;
The Yoke of Iron- Bondage break,
The Yoke of Satan, and of Reme.

7 Witk
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7 With gentle %ams on Britgin fhine,
And blefs her Princes, and her Pricfis ;

~ And,: by thine  divipe, .
L?t féci’;a Love (‘:’eerrgw thci; Breafls,

8 Triumphant hére let Fefys reign, |
And on his Vi, eyar’gl_%gqe;ly%}g;
While al} the Vistues,of his Train
Adorn ourChu‘rcl};, ‘adorn our Ifle.

9 On all our Souls Jet Grace defcend, .
Like heav'aly Dew in copious Show’ns,
That we may call our, Gop our Friend,
That we may bail Salvation ours.

10Then fhall each Age and Rank agree
United Shouts of Joy to-raife;

And Zion, made a Praife by Thee, .
To Thee fhall gender back the Praife.

I

CYI?IL ,J I\‘fqtzm bornina Déy, or The rapﬁl

Progrefs of the Gofpel defired. 1faiah Ixvi. 8, .

By BE HOLD. with pleafing Extacy
‘4 The Gofpel Stihdard Jified high,

" That all fte Nidtichs from afar
Mgy in the great Salvation fhare.

2 Why then, Almighty Saviour, why

Do wretchet:Souls in Millions die?
While wide th’ infernal Tyrant reigns
O’er fpacious Realms in pond’rous # Chains,

L h'cavy.

B F 6 3 And
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3 And fhall he flill go on to boaft, e
Thy Crofs its Energy hath loft? o
And fhall thy Servants ftill complain,

Their Labours, and their Tears are vain? |

4 Awake, All-conqu’ring Arm, awake, )
And Hell’s extenfive Empire fhake;

Affert the Honours of thy Throne,

* And call this ruin’d World thy own.

5 Thine all-fuccefsful Pow’r difplay;
Produce a-Nation in a Day;

For at thy Word this barren Earth
Shall travail: with a gen'ral Birth.

6 Swift let thy quick’ning Spirit breathe
On thefe Abodes of Sin and Death ;
~That Breath fhall bow ten thoufand Minds,
Like waving Corn before'the Winds.

7 Scarce can our glowing Hearts endure * '

A World, where Thou art known no morej
‘Transform it, Lorb, by conqu’ring Love,
Or bear us to the Realms above. -

CXXIL.  Backfliding Ifvael invited to return to'
GOD. Jerem. iii. 12, 13. .
1 BACKSLLDING Ifrael, hear the Voico '
" Of thy forgiving Gop, .. 2
Nor force fuch Goodnefs to exert . - - ’
) The Terrors of the Rod.
2 Thus faith the Lorp, .My Mercy flows *
¢ An unexhaufted Stream,

- & And
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~ ¢ And, after all its Millions fav’d, . - -
< Its Sway is ftill fupreme. : :
3 % One Moment’s Wrath with weighty Crufh ,
« Might fink you quick to Hell; .
% Yet Mercy points the happy Path,
« Where'Life and Glory dwell.

4 % Own but the Follies thou haft done,
. ¢ And mourn thy Sins in Duft,
¢ And foon thy trembling Heart fhall learn
“ T6 hope and love and truft.”
5 All-gracious Gop, thy Voice we own
L Air;, roftrate at thy Feet,~ ) ’ I
Our Souls in humble Silence wait
A Prdon there to meet.

CXXIIL, T Goodnefi ;{ GOD acknwledged
in giving Paflers after bis ewn Heart. ~ Jerem,
m, 15. e T

At the Settlement of a Minifter,

1 SHEPHERD ‘of Jfrael, Thou doft keep
With conftant Care thy humble Sheep 3

By Thee inferior Paftors rife.
To feed our Souls, and blefs our Eyes,

2 To all thy ‘Churches fuch impart,
Modell’d by thy own:gracious Heart; - -
Whofe Courage Watchfulnefs and Love
Men may atteft, and Gop approve,

3 Fed by their-a&tive tender Care, - ‘
Healthful may all thy Sheep appear, - - - -
Voo And

>
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A mfw ¥y ST
T?:g’ ay t:) Z‘r“aé’s ?ﬁ%f{és frga A

4:Bieve Kk a diX e OsRh
And featté ’dE afs A }K ﬁ% ” o
Thy Saints, are fuciond’ dhd' ¢ more
As Sheep rithiout & Gltdly crepg '
Compléiitly héa] edeh former StroKe,
5 A(x)):'}t’: lefs ¥he §Lé wérd a'htfrfl?e igog
Coafirm the
And own thid Tnhﬂfezif t?l‘ P&‘ife'

: xvv'cbo i ',
.cxx m}é 4" &%’_«

MAZING Plan of fov’ reign Love! v
Aﬁm deth om'G look dén . -
whem bis-! mh wiigfic doom .
To perith at his Frown?
2 Doth He. pro ' aeand’rous Sthémé
ln fuch V to fave,
]uﬁpCe, ’J]‘ ﬁnd Ode
ay one joint numﬁhhﬂe? v
3 One Loek the ftubbori ﬁbgrﬁ ﬂ»ﬂ?ﬂﬁe'i’i
And, at fis Feet they #ll5
They own their Father with Delth,
And He receives them all, -
umbe:’d amongft his du‘ré’& Sons,
The plafantnf.aﬁd they fhate
On Earth fccur’d ] by. qu'r dxvlnq SR
Till cmwnd mh@lary theres - ....icin.ls

5 § Father
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g Father th thiné fﬁlﬁraées Iodg’d
Our Heav’n B’g&un we feel,

And wait the Fouir, hich ThOn fhalt l‘n\kq
Thy Counféls to fulfi

CXXV. Cr:atum' vain, and G O D the SaIw-
tion af bis Pesple. Jerem. iii. 23.

I IOW long fhall Dreams of Creature Biis
Our flatt’ring Hopés employ, ’
And mqck ofir fond deluded Eyes
With vifionary Joy ¢ ‘
2 Why from the Mountams ind the H"lls '
Is our Salvation fou; '
While our eternal Rock s forfoo&, : i
And Ifrael’'s Gop forgot.
The living S n Ie&ed fows -
3 Fullin %urﬁ:nF ‘ég :
Yet we with andidds fnildéfs Toil ©3
Our brgken Cifterns hew.

4 Thefc fatal Ertors, Gricidus Gop, .
With gentle Pity fee : -
To Thee our roving Eyes dire&,
- And fix our Souls on’ Thee. S

"l‘ﬁkypmmd’}oy

-

CXXVI, Immamn to remto tbe LORD M
put away Abomivations, Jerem. iv. 1, 2. ‘

ITéséI:e Lorp of Glbr afls, -

A

his Jjrael hear.
[{} st”
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"¢ Stop, Je Revolters, in your Courfe,
¢ And hearken, and come near.
2.6 What tho’ in Sin’s delufive Paths
¢ Ye from your Youth have ftray'd;
¢ What tho’ my Meflages of Love
¢¢ Have been with Scorn repay’d ;

3 ¢ At laft return, and Grace divine
¢« Your Wand’ririgs fhall forget ;
¢ If loyal Zeal and Love dethrone
¢« Each Idol from its Seat. )
4 * Return, and dwell fecure on Earth,
¢t As in your Lorp's Embrace,
¢ Tilkin the Land of perfe& Joy
¢ Ye find a nobler Place.”
Father of Mercies, lo, we come, -
Subdu’d by fuch a Call:
O let the Hand of Grace divine
Reduce, and blefs us all.

6 So will we teach the World that Love,
Which we are made to fee,
And Wand’rers fhall with us return,
And blefs themfelves in Thee.

CXXVII. Mifimproved Priviledges, and difap-
pointed Hopes,  Jerem viii. 20.
3 L AS, how faft our Moments fly !~
" f~\  How fhort our Months appear !
How fwift thro’ various Seafons haftes
The ftill-revolving Year!
: co .~ .2 Seafons

A ]

-3
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2 “Seafons of Grace, and Days of Hope, - -
While Fefus waiting ftands, -
And fpreads the Bleffings of his Love
With wide-extended Hands. :
3 But O! how flow our ftupid Souls
Thefe Bleflings to fecure!
Bleflings, which thro’ eternal Years
Unwith’ring fhall endure.
4 Beneath the Word of Life we die;
_ We ftarve amidft our Store;
-And what Salvation fhould impart .
Heightens our Ruin more. '
§ Pity this Madnefs, Gob of Love,
And make us truly wife:
So from the pregnant Seeds of Grace
Shall glorious Harvefts rife.

-CXXVIL. Glorying in GOD alone. Jerem. ix,
23, 24

N l'\HE righiteous Lorp, fupremelyl greaty -
Maimg:iirﬁ his univerfal State ; Yi E%
O’er all the Earth his Pow’r extends;
All Heav’n before his Footftool bendss
2 Yet Jufticeflill with Pow’r prefides,
" And Mercy all his Empire guidess - .~ il
Such Works are pleafing in his Sight, =
And fuch the:-Men of kis Delight., .°
3 No more, ye Wife, your Wifdontboafts- ™ -
No more, ye Strang, your Valour truﬁ:_N
- or




*lifed vp. G dondefoendi,

CXXIX. Jeremiah’s Tears oupr the Mﬁmm
Jerem. .xiii. 13—17.

KW g, sy Tears iy 16 S

y ¢ beiny Pounitains,' flow's: .

hile hdughty Sinnéis feel tidir. H&m;- K
Now? }nwwm Ehow Lo

2 The Flockof Gob. is captive J&&
In Satan’s heayy Chnihs;.

Led to.the Borders of the Pit,

Where enidlefs Hotror reihs: -

3 Lok back, ye Captives, andinvoke . -
Jﬁwvax s faving Aidy .

Give
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Give fith the Glory of his Name,
Whofe Hand your Nature made,
4 Oturn, c’er yet your erring Feet
On Deatli’s dark Mountain fall;
Cra’and_ your gentle Shepberd’s Ear
ill hearken to your Call. C .
5 Then fhall thofe Hearts with Pleafure fpring, *
Which now in Sorrow melt;
And deep Répentance yield a Joy
Proud Guilt hath never felt.
6 Almighty Grace, exert thy Pow’r,
And tyfn thefe Slaves of Sin . )
And, ‘whien they bring thy Tribute due,
Shall their own Blils begin,

LY

-

CXXX. Giving Glory 10 G.O D, before Darknafs
N YA ~ ve o e . 3
: - cornes upon us,  Jerem. xiit. 16, . -
1 I;I.'\'HE' fwift~8éc]jbiq§Day o
. -4~ How faft its Moments ﬂ,y! k
‘While Ev’niing’s brodd and gloomy Shade -
Gains ori the weftern Sky. :
2 Ye Mortals, miark its Pace, .
&nd.ufe the Hours of Light; =~ °
And knowgits Maker c¢an comiiifid
An dnflartaneods * Night.
His Word blots ut L
In its Méridian-Blaze; " -
- o & fdden, -

’

. kl
™

- And
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" And cuts from fmnlmg vig'rous Youth
The Remnant of its Days.

4 On the dark Mountain’s Brow
: Your Feet thall quickly flide;
And from its airy Summit dafh ‘ )
Your momentary Pride. L
5  Give Glory to the Lorbp,
¢« Who rules the whirling Sphere* ;
Submiffive at his Footftool bow,
And feek Salvation there.
6  Then fhall new Luftre break
Thro’ ‘Horror’s darkeft Gloom,
‘And lead you to unchanging nght
-1n a celeftial Home. :

# The Ruolunonof the Sun, Moon, and Stars,

CXXX L 771( fatal Confequences q’ for[aking tﬁc
Hope of lirael.  Ferem. xvii. 13, 14.

REAT Obje& of thine Jfracls Hope,
G’ Its Saviour, and its Praife,
‘Attend, while we to Thee devote
The Remnant of our Days.
2 How wretched they that leave the LORD,
" And from his Word withdraw, N
That lofe his Gofpel from their Sights -
And wander from his Law !

3 O thou eternal Spring of Goody' -
Whence lwmg Watm flow,

L.
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Let not our thirfty erring Souls
_ To broken Cifterns go.

4 Like Chara&ers infcrib’d in Duft
Are Sinners borne away ;
And aN the Trealures they can beaft,
The Portion of a Day.

§ But, Lonn, to Thee my Heart fhall hlm
To heal it, and to fave;
The Joys, that from thy Favour flow,
" Shall'bloom beyond the Grave. '

CXXXIL - CHRIsT, tbe Lord odtr Righteonfnefsy
, Jerem. xxiii. 6.

gA"VIOUR divine, we know thy Name,
And in that Name we truft;
“Thou art the Lorp our nghteoufnefc,
Thou art thine Jfrael's Boat. - |

2 Guilty we plead before thy Threne,
An; low&m Duft we lie,
Till retch his gracious Aem
, {;mg the guilty aigh.
3 The Sins of one moft righteous Day
Might plunge us in Defpanr ;.
Yet all the Crimes of pum’rous Years:
Shall.our great Surety clear.
4 That fpotlefs Robe, which he hath wrought,
Shall deck us all"around;
Nor by the piercing Eye of Gob
One Blemith fhall be found,
5 Pardoa
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1 Pardon and Peace and lively Hope ;

To Sinner's how aie giv'n ; -
Iﬁa:l and Fwdab foon fhall change

Their WilJertiehs for Heai'n:

6 th Joy we tafte that Manna now‘
Mg f{cattels down 3 ’
We feal our umbie Vows to Thee,
“Apd wait the promxs’d Crown. :

CXXXHI. 7’1: Effcagy of G 0Ds Ward.

Jerem. xxiii. 29.

'WLTBrev rend Awe,tremendousl;oR Dy
We héar'the Thuridérs of thy Word
‘The Pride of Lebanon it breaks: ,
< Swift the celeflial Firé’ deﬁ:ends, -t
The flin Etz Rock in Pneces : ‘
tth to its deep C 3 &akes.
2 Array *d in Majefty divine s
Here San&ity and Juftice fhine,
And Horror ftrikes'the Rebel thro'; =
While loud this awful Voice makes known
~ 'The Wonders, which thy Sword hiath done,
And what thy Vengeance yet fhall do.
3 So fpread the Honours of thy Name;
The ‘Rerrors of a Gop proelaim;
Thick let the pointed Arrows fly ; -
* Till Sinners, humbled.in the Duf,
‘Shall own the Execution, juft,
And blefg the Hand by which tbey dne. o

4 Then
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4 Then clear the dark 2
© And fa«}xant earﬁs of qspsi‘ay i
Eich' proftrate Soul’ Iet Merc ralfc

' )
So fhall thé‘bl&g Captiv el
Thy W, rg Hﬁ"g"o nd ‘6
7 Aﬁpgf”f"‘ [N Gl;ﬂl?ﬂn- h.Jn‘gs.t o
cxgg:g\f The pqau,ﬁq of ding :@;

J”e‘rem. %xxvii, 16-
Far &ew-l’ear s Day.

“ﬁ% my Life, thy conftank Ca
crowns. hov’mng

This guﬁty Lite d bpp?;?) long, - e
And e anew mme annual Song,

2 How many ious Souls are fled.
To the vaﬁ‘é ions of the' Deud,

t

Since from a ‘the chaugio
Thro’ his laft ft year! y Pened ktmF S{m

3 We yet furvnve bgthbo_m,f b
Or thro’ the Ygar, or Month, o?yDay,
<« I will retain_this vital Breath;
«¢.-Thus far at leaﬁ in League, w;;h Dcath’l ”
4 “Fhat ﬁreath ﬁxh;ae, Eternal Gm); f

*Tis Thige ta § my Saul’s Abede;. .
It holds its Life from ‘Thee aloge;. .

On Earth, or gtthe Wo;l!i u}pk};lownu '
5 To Thee our Spirits we.refign ; ,
Make them and ewn them fhill as Thme;
® Ifaiah xxviii, 15,
So

i




126 JEREMTIAH.
" So fhall they fmile, fecure from Fear,
“Tho’ Death fhould blaft the rifing Year.
6 Thy Children, eager to be gone, -
. Bid Time’s impetuous Tide rgllon, -~ |
* “And land them on that blooming Share, .
*" Where Years and Death are known no more.

CXXXV . G 0 b’: Complazency in bis Theughts of
Peace towards his People. Jerem. xxix. 11.

X "ILER than Duft, O Lorp, are we;
V - And doth thine Anger ceafe ? .
i And doth thy gracious Heart o’erflow
. With Purpofes of Peace? ' - v
- 2 And doft Thou with Delight reflect
On what thy Grace fhall do?
And with Complacency-of Soul -
Enjoy the dilgngiew? S
3 And can thy eften-injur'd Love
So kind a Meflage fend; « £
That.Thou to all our lengthen’d Woes
. Wilt give th’ expeGted End? -
4 Why droop our Hearts? Why flow our Eyes,
“"  While fuch a Voice we-hear ? : *
‘Why rife ‘'our- Sorrows and-our Fears,
hile fuch a Friendis ear?' -
5 Toall'thy other Fdvours add =~
: A Heart to truft thy Word, )
And Death itfelf fhall hear us fing,
While refting on.the Lorp.

CXXXVL. The
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CXXXVI. The impudent Rebellion gftbe Jewith
Refugees at Pathros. Fer. xliv. 10, 17, 28.

1 WHofewords againft the Lor D are ftout?.
Or who prefume to fay, :
¢ That fov’reign Law, which Gop proclaims,
¢ | dare to dilobey?”

2 Ten thoufand A&ions ev'ry where
The impious Language fpeak :
“Yet Pow’r omnipotent ftands by,
Nor do its Thunders break.

3 But O! the dreadful Day draws near,
When Gob’s avenging Hand
Shall fhew, if feeble Mortals Breath,
Or Gop’s own Word fhall ftand.

4 My Soul, with proftrate Rev'rence fall,
- Before the Voice divine;
And all thine Int’reft, and thy Pow’rs
To its Command refign.
5 Speak, mighty Lorn; thy Servant waits
. The Purport of thy Will: ‘
v My Heart with fecret Ardour glows
Its Mandates * to fulfill.

6 Let the vain Sons of Belial boaft
- Their Tongues and Thoughts are free;
My nobleft Liberty I own,
When fubject moft to Thee,

* Commands,

G CXXXVIL Afting
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- CXXXVIL.  Aking the Way ts Zion, .in order to
Joining in Covenamt with GOD. Jerem. 1. 5.

X E NQUIRE, ye Pilgrins, for the Wayy
- That leads to Zion’s Hill,
- And thither fet your fteady Face
With a determin’d Will,
2 Invite the:St s-all around
Your pious Mareh to join ;
And fpread the Sentiments you feel
Of Faith and Love divine.
3 Come,, let us to his Temple hafte,
And feek his Favour there,
Before his Footftool humbly bow,
And pour our fervent Pray’r.
4 Come, let us join our Souls to Gop
In everlafting Bands, -
And feize the Bleflings he beftows
With eager Hearts and Hands.
Come, let us feal without Delay
The Cov’nant of his Grace;
Nor fhall the Years of diftant Life
Its- Memory efface.* ,
6 Thus may our rifing Offspring hafte
. To feek their Fathers Gop,
Nor e’er forfake the happy Path
+ Their youthful Feet have trod.

* blot eut; . deftroy,

CXXXVIII.
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TXXXVIHL Searching and trying our Ways.
: Lament. iii. 40, -

1 HY piercing Eye, Q Gob, furveys
The various Windings of our W ays;

Teach us their Tendency to know, -
And judge the Paths in which we go.

2 How wild, how crooked have théy been !

A Maze of Foolifhwefs and Sin!
With all the Light we vainly boatt,
Leaving our Guide, our Souls are loft.

3 Had not thy Mercy been our Aid
Sa fatally our Feet had ftray’d,

Stern Juflice had its Pris’ners led .
Down to the Chambers of the Dead.

4 O .turn us back to Thee again, - :
Or we fhall fearch our Ways in vain;
Shine, .and the Path of Life reveal,

And bear us on to Zion’s Hill.

5 Roll on, ye.fwift-revolving Years,

And end this Round of Sins and Cares ;.
No more 2 Wand’rer would I roam,

But near my Father fix at Home.

CXXXIX. The Breath of our Noftrils taken in

. the Pits of the Enemy ; applied ts CHR IS T,
~ Lament. iv. 20. ’

1 BLEsT Savious, to my Heart more dear
Than balmy Gales of vital Air, - ,
) G2 Were




124 EZEKIEL

Were thf oul-chearing Prefence gone,
What Ufg @f Breath, unlefs to groan?
2 Thy Father’s royal Hand hath fhed
In rich Profufion en thy Head
Ten thoufand Graces; Thou alone 2
Canft thare, and canft adorn his Throne.
But fee the Sov'reign captive led,
Snar’d in the Pit, which Traitors made,
Fetter’d with ignominious Bands,
And murder’d by rebellious Hands.
4 Ye Saints, to your expiring King
Your tributary Sorrows bring: -
In loyal Crouds affemble round,
And bathe in Tears each precious Wound,
5 But from the Caverns of the Grave
" He fprings, omnipotent to fave;
The Captive-King afcends and- reigns,
And drags his conquer’d Foes in Chains.
6 Beneath his Shade our Souls fhall live -
In all the Rapture Heav’n can give ;-
‘Where Zion never fhall deplore,
And Heathens vex his Church no more.

CXL. Of lamenting national Sins. Ezek. ix. 4—6.
' For a Fafi-Day. =
1 Righteous Gop, Thou Judge fupreme,

We tremble at thy dreadful Name,
And 2l our crying Guilt we own
In Duft and Tears before thy Throne. t

2 So
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2 So manifold our Crimes have been,
Such Crimfon-Tinéture dyes our Sin,
-+ That, could we all its Horrors know,
Our ftreaming Eyes with Blood might flow,

3 Britain, the Land thine Arm hath fav’d,
That Arm moft impioufly hath brav’d* ;
Britait, the Hle its Gop hath lov'd,

A Rebel to that Love hath prov'd.

4 Eftrang’d from reverential Awe
We trample on thy facred Law ;
And, tho’ fuch Wonders Grace hath done,
Anew we crucify thy Son. ’

§ Juflly might this polluted Land
Prove all the Vengeance of thy Hand ;
And, bath’d in Heav’n §, thy Sword might come
.To drink our Blood, and feal our Doom. .

6 Yet haft Thou not a Remnant here, -
Whofe Souls are fill'd with pious Fear?

- O bring thy wonted Mercy nigh,
While proftrate at thy Feet they lie.

" 9 Behold their Tears, attend their Moan,
Nor turn away their fecret Groan :
With thefe we join our humble Pray’r;

- Our Nation fhield, our Country fpare.

8 But if the Sentence be decrecd,
And our dear native Land muft bleed,
By thy fure Mark may we be known,
And fave in Life or Death Thy own.

* defied, § Ifaiah 34. s.
G 3 W SCxLL e
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CXLL The Iniguity of facrificing GOD’s Childrens,
or The Evil ‘:‘Z fbfl” oﬁr“ negletted Educasion,
Ezek. xvi. 20, 21 *,

3 EHOLD, O Jfrael's Gop,
. From thine exalted Throne,
And view the defolate Abode,
Thou once haft call’d thy own.

2 The Children of thy Flock,
By early Cov’nant thine, -
See how they pour their bleeding Souls
On ev'ry Idol’s Shrine §! :
3 To Indolence and Pride
What piteous Victims made !
Crufh’d in their Parents fond Embrace,
And by 'their Care betray’d.
4 By Pleafure’s polifh’d Dart-
What Nymbers here are flain !
What Nusmbers there for Slau%bt'er bound
In Mammon’s golden Chain! -
O et thine Arm awake,
And dath the Idols down: .
O c4ll the Captives of their Pow’r
Thy Trezfure, and thy Crown.
6 . Thee let the Fathers qwn,
And Thee the Sons adore, ‘
* Alluding to the - cruel Caftom- arioxg femne ‘Heatherrs -6F fhe

crificing their Children to their Gods, to which these are frequoat
References in Scriptuse, . .
§ Altar,

Join’d
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Join’d te the Lord by folenmm Vows .~
To be fargot no more.

 CXLII, The Humility and Subm?u of & Peni-
3.

tent. ek, xvi.

1 O Injur'd Majefty of Heav’n,
}..ook from thy holy Throne,
While proftrate Rebels own with Grief
" What Treafons they have done.

2 Tl;{ Grace, where Sin abounded moft,
{eigns with {uperior Sway ;
- And Pardons, bought with 7/as’ Blood,
To Rebels doth difplay. e
3 While Love its grateful Anthems tunes,
‘T'ears mingle with the 'Son{i;
My Heart with tender Anguifh bleeds, -
"That I fuch Grace fthould wrong. '
4 How thall I lift thefe guilty Eyes
To mine offended Lord ?
_Or how, beneath his heavielt Strokes,
Pronounce one murm’ring Word ?

5 Remorle and Shame my Lips have feal’d
But O! my Father, fpeak;
And all the Harmony -of Heav’n -
Shall -thro’ the Silence break.

CXLIH. GO D ébringing his Pesple into the Covew
nant under the Rod. Ezek. xx. 37.

I OW gracions and how wife
I I Is our chaftifing Gop |
: G4 And
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And O! how rich the Bleflings are,
Which bloffom from his Rod!
- 2. Helifts it up on high '
‘With Pity in his Heart,
That ev’ry Stroke his Children feel
May Grace and Peace impait.
3 Infiru@ed thus they bow,
And own his fov’reign Sway ;
They turn their erring Footfteps back
To his forfaken Way, ,
4  His Cov'nant-Love they feck,
And feek the happy Bands,
. That clofer flill engage their Hearts
To honour his Commands.
Dear Father, we confent
To Difcipline divine;. -
And blefs the Pains, that make our Souls
"Still more compleatly Thine.

CXLIV. G O D’s Condefeenfion in becoming the
Shepherd of Men. Ezek. xxxiv. 31,

1 A ND will the Majefty of Heav’n
" A Accept us for his Sheep?
And with a Shepherd’s tender Care
Such worthlefs Creatures keep ?
2 And will He fpread his Guardian-Arms
Round our defencelefs Head ?

And caufe us gently to lie down
In his refrefhing Shade ?

3 And
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3 And will He lead our weary Souls
To that delightful Scene,
Where Rivers of Salvation flow
Thro’ Paftures ever green?

4 What Thanks can mortal Men repay . ;
"~ For Favours great as Thine? e
Or how can Tongues of feeble Clay
Proclaim fuch Love divine?

5 Eternal Gop, how mean are we!
How richly gracious Thou! .
Our Souls, o’erwhelm’d with humble Joy,
In filent Tranfports bow. '

CXLV. Seeking 10 GOD fir the Communication
“ of his Spirit. Ezek. xxxvi. 37.

1 Y Ear,gracious Sov’reign, from thy Throne
_ And fend thy various Bieflings down:
While by thine Ifrae/ Thou art fought,
Attend the Pray’r thy Word hath taught.

2 Come, Sacred Spirit, from above,

And £l the coldeft Heart with Love;
Soften to Flefh the rugged. Stone,
And let thy godlike Pow'r be known,

3 Speak Thou, and from the haughtieft Eyes
Shall Floods of pious Sorrow rife; :
While all their glowing Souls are borne .
To feck that Grace, which now they fcorn,

4 O let a holy Flock await
Nom’rous around thy Temple Gate,

. G s Fach

F
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Each prefling ‘on with Zeal to be
A living Sacrifice to Thee.

5 In Anfwer to our fervent Cries,
‘Give us to fee thy Church arife;
Or, if'that Bleffing feem too great,
Give us to mourn ‘its low Eftate,

CXLVI. Ezeki€l’s Vifion of the dry Bones.
Ezek. xxxvii. 3. ’

1 LOOK-dovm,O Loro, with pitying Exe;
. Sce Adam’s Race in Roin lie;
Sin fpreads its T'rophies o’er the Ground,
And fca:ters flaughter’d Heaps around.

2 And can thefe mould’ring Corpfes live ?
And can thefe perifh’d Bones revive ?
"That, Mighty Gob, to Thee is known;
That won(%‘rous ‘Work is all thy own,
Thy Minifters are fent in vain -
To prophefy upon the Slain;
In vain they call, in vain they cry,
Till thine almighty Aid is nigh.

4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe,
Life fpreads thro’ all the Realms of Death 3 .
Dty Rones obey thy pow’rful Veoice 3
They move, ‘they waken, they rejoice.

5 So when thy Trumget’s awful Sound
Shall fhake the Heav’ns, and rend the Ground,
Dead Saints fhall from their Tombs arife,
And fpring o Life beyond the Skies. "

CXLVIL Th
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CXLVIL. "The Waters of the Sanétyary healing the
dead Sea*. Ezek. xlvii. 8, 9.

1 'REAT Source of Bei{:\% and of Love,
’ Thou wat’reft all the Worlds above, °
And all the Joys we Mortals know
From thine exhauftlefs Fountain flow,

2 A facred Spring at thy Command
From'Zion’s Mount, in Canaan’s Land,
Befide thy Temple, cleaves the Ground,
And pours its limpid Stream around, -

3 The limpid Stceam with fudden Force
Swells to a River in its Courfe;

T'hro’ defart Realms its Windings play,
And fcatter Bleflings all the Way. .

4 Clofe by its Banks in Order fair

. The-blooming Trees of Life appear;
Their Bloffoms fragrant Odours give,
And on their Fruit the Nations live,

5 To the dead Sea the Waters flow,
And carry Healing as they go;
Its poisinous Dregs their Pow’r confefs, -
And all its'Shores the'Fountain blefs.

6 Flow, wond’rous Stream with Glory crown’d,
¥low om to‘Earth’s remoseft Bound;
And bear us on thy gentle Wave

* To Him, who all thy Virtues gave.

* The Sea or Lake, where Scdom, Gomorrab, &c. had ftacd,
which was putrid and.poifenous ; and -anwient Wiiters fay, that

w0 kifh could livein it,
G 6 CXLVIk
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CXLVI, TekeL; or The Sinner weighed in
GOD’s Balunces, and found wanting. Daniel,
v. 27. :

1 Aife, thoughtlefs’ Smner, ra|fe thine Eye;
Behold Gop’s Balance lifted high;
There fhall his Juftice be difplay’d,
And there thy Hope and Life be welgh’d.
2 See in one Scale his peifect Law;
Mark with what Force its Precepts draw ¢
Wouldit thou the awful Teft fuftain,
Thy Works how light! thy Thoughts how vain!,
3 ehold the Hand of Gop appears -
T o trace thefe dreadful Charalers ;
s¢ Tekely thy Soul is wanting found,
¢ And Wrath fhall fmite thee to the Ground.”

4 L=t fudden Fear thy Nerves unbrace;
Let Horror thake thy tott'ring Knees 13
Thro’ all thy Thoughts let Anguith roll,
And deep Repentance melt thy Soul.

5 One only Hope may yet prevail ;
Chrift hath a Weight to turn the Scale;
Still doth the Gofpel publifh Peace,
And thew a Saviour’s Righteoufnefs.

6-Great Gob, exert thy Pow’r to fave ;
Deep on the Heart thefe Truths engrave ;
The pond’rous Load of Guilt remove,
That tremb]mg Lips-may fing thy Love. :

1 Compare Verfc 6,
- ) : ; CXLIX., The
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CXLIX. The Backflider recollecting himfelf in bis
Affiictions. Hofea ii. 6, 7.

 § HE Lorbp, how kind are all his Ways,
When moft they feem fevere !
He frowns, and fcourges, and rebukes,
That we may learn his Fear.

2 With Thorns He fences up our Path,
And builds a Wall around, *
To guard us from the Death, that lurks
In Sin’s forbidden Ground.
3 When other Lovers, fought in vain,
~ Our fond Addrefs defpife,
He opens his indulgent Arms
With Pity in his Eyes.
4 Return, ye wand’ring Souls, return,
And feek his tender Breaft; "
Call back the Mem’ry of the Days,
When there you found your Reft.
5 Behold, O Lorp, we fly to Thee,
Tho’ Bluthes veil our Face,
Conftrain’d our laft Retreat to feek
In thy much-injur'd Grace.

CL. ‘Tbe Adva’ntagz: of feeking the Knowledge o
GOD. Hofeavi. 3. - ke f

X HINE forth, Eternal Source ¥ of Light,
And make thy Glories known ; :

* Fountain or Original,

Fill
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Fill our enlarg’d adoring Sight
‘With Luﬁ%e all thy ewn. -
2 Vain are the'Charms, “and faint the Rays
Thie brighteft Creatuses boaft;
And all their Grandeur, and their Pralfc\
Is in thy Prefence loft.

3 To know the Author of our Frame
Is our fublimeft Skill:
True Science is to read thy Name,
True Life t’ obey thy Will.
& For this I long, for this I pray,
And foll'wing on purfue,
Till Vifions of eternal Day
Fix and compleat the View. .

"CLI Iuconflancy in Religion. Hofea vi. 4.

1 ERPETUAL Souree of Lightand Grace,
We-hail thy facred Nuame : ~
Through ev’ry Year’s revolving:Round
Thy Goodnefs is the fame.
2 On us, all-worthle(s as werare,
It wond'sous Mercyipours:;
Sure as the Heav’ns eftablifh’d. Courfe,
And plenteous as-the Show'rs.
3. Inconftanit Service we sepay,
"And treach’rous Vews renew.;,
Falfe as the Morning’s fcattring Cloud,
‘And tranfient as the Dew. '
In flowing Tears our Guilt we mourn,
And loud implorethy Grace
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Tobear our feeble Footfteps on

In all thy righteous Ways,
§ Arm’d‘with this Energy divine

Our Souls fhall ftedfaft move,

And with increafing Tranfport prefs
‘Onto thy Courts zbove.

. 6 So bythy Pow’r the Morning-Sun

Purfues his radiant Way, A

Brightens each Moment in his Race, .
And fhines to perfect Day.

CLIL. Gratitude the Spring of true - Religion,
Hofea xi. 4-. . :

1 Y ‘Gop, what filken Cords are thine!
< How foft, and yet how ftrong !
While Pow’r and Truth and Love combine -
To draw our Souls along,.

2 Thou faw'ft us crufh’d beneath the Yoke
~  Of Satan and of Sin: ' -
Thy Hand the Iron-Bondage broke

’ (gur worthlefs Hearts to win.

3 The Guilt of twice ten thoufand Sins
One Moment takes away ;
And Grace, when firft the War begins,
Secures the crowning Day. '
4 Comfort thro’ all this Vale of Tears -
In rich Profufion fows, »
-And Gloty of unnumber'd Years
Eternity beftows. -
. _ 5 Drawn
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§ Drawn by fuch Cords we onward move,
Till round thy Throne we meet;
And, Captives in the Chains of Love,
Embrace our Conqu’ror’s Feet.

CLIL The Relentings of GOD's Heart over his
backfliding People. Hofea xi. 7, 8, 9.

I E Sinners on Backfliding bent,
‘Gop’s gracious Call attend ;
Shall not Compaffion fo divine
Each ftubborn Spirit bend ?
2 ¢ How fhall I give mine Ifrael up’
¢ To Ruin and Defpair?
¢« How pour dewn Show’rs of laming Wrath,
© s« And make a Sodom there ? -
3 ¢ My Bowels ftrong Relentings feel ;
- ¢¢ My Heart is pain’d within:
« I will not all my Wrath excrt, -
¢« Nor vifit all their Sin,

4 ¢ The Mercy of a Gop reftrains
¢«¢ The Thunders of his Hand :
« Come, feek Proteétion from that Pow'r,
«¢ Which you can ne'er withftand.”
5 With trembling Hafte, O Gon, to Thee
'Let Sinners wing their Flight ;
As Doves, when Birds of Prey purfue,
Down on their Windows light..

6 Father, we feek thy gracious Arm,
All melted at thy Voice:
o O may

-
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0] may thy Heart, that feels our Woes, .
In our Return rejoice. '

"CLIV. GOD’s Controverfy by Fire. Amos iv. 11,
On Occafion of a dreadful Fire,

TERNAL Gob, our humbled Souls
Before thy Prefence bow:
‘With all thy-Magazines of Wrath,
How terrible art Thou!

2 Fan’d by thy Breath whole Sheets of Flame
Do like a Deluge pour;
And all our Confidence of 'Wealth
Lies moulder’d in an Hour.

3 Led on by Thee in horrid Pomp
Deftruéion rears its Head ;
And blacken’d Walls, and fmoakmg Heaps
Thro’ all the Street are fpread.
4 Lorp, in the Duft we lay us down,
And mourn thy rightcous Ire *;
Yet blefs the Hand of Guardian- Lovc,
That fnatch’d us from the Fire, '
§ "O that the hateful Dregs of Sin
Like Drofs had perith’d there,
That in fair Lines our purged Souls
Might thy bright Image bear,
6 So fhall we view with dauntlefs Eyes
The laft tremendous Day,
When Earth and Seas, and Stars and Skies
In Flames fhal! melt away.
i * Anger.
CLV. Britain
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CLV. Britain unrefornud by remarieble Delives

rances, Amos iv. -II.

For a Faft-Day.

'y ES, Britain feem’d to Ruin doom’d, _

Juft like a burning Brand ; '

Till fnatch’d from fierce furrounding Flames. -
By Gob's indalgent Hand,

2 ¢ Once more (he fays) I will fupprefs
¢« The Wrath, that Sin would wake;
€ Once more my Patience thall attend,
¢ And call my Britain back.”

- 3 But who this Clemency reveres?
. Or feels this melting Grace ?

Who flirs his-languid Spirit up

To feek thine awful Face? |
4 On Days like thefe we pour-our Cries,

And at thy Feet we mourn; _

Then rife to tempt thy Wrath again,
And to our Sins return.

5 Our Nation far from Gop remains,
Far, asin diftant Years; '
And the fmall Remnant, that is found,
A dying Afpe& wears..
& Chaften’d and refcu’d thus in vain,
Thy righteous Hand fevere
Into.the Flames might hurl us back),
" And quite confume us there.
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'S0, by the Light our Burning gives, '
7 ’Méht nelgﬁb ri Namo:ss rg.d,
How terrible thy Ju nts are, -
And learn our Guilk to dread,

8 Yet, ’midft the Cry of Sins like ours,
Incline thy gracious Ear ;
And thy own Children’s feeble Cry
With foft Compaffion hear.

9 O lléy thy facred Spmt s Breath
indle a holy Flame;
Refine the Land Thou might'ft deftroy,
And magnify thy Name.

" CLVL Preparing to mees GOD. Amos iv. 12, 13,

1 E comes, thy Gop, O Ifrar), comes;
‘Prepare thy Gop to meet:
Meet him in Battle's Force array’d, -
Or humbled at his Feet. -

2 He form’d the Mountains by his Strengfh 5
- He makes the Winds ta-blow;
And all the fecret Thoughts of Man

. Muft his Creator know.

3 He fhades the Morning’s op nmg Rays;
He fhakes the folid World ;
And Stars and Angels from their Seats
Are by his Thunder hurl’d,

‘4 Eternal Sov’rejgn of the Skies,
And fhall thine [/rae/dare

* In mad Rebellion to arife,
And tempt th’ unequal War? -

SL"s
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§ Lo, Nations tremble at thy Frows
And faint beneath thy Rod; -
Crufh’d by: its gentleft Movement down,
They fali, Tremendous Gop.
6 Avertcthe Terrors of thy Wrath,
And let thy Mercy fhine;
While humble Penitence and Pray’r
Approve us truly Thine.

CLVIL Jonah's Faith recommended. Jonah ii. 4.

X ORD, we have broke thy holy Laws,
.4 And flighted all thy Grace;
And juflly thy vindiQivex Wrath
Might caft us fiom thy Face,
2 Yet while fuch Precedents appear
-Maik'd in thy facred Book,
We fiom thefe Depths of Guilt and Fear |
Will to thy Temple look.
3 To Thee, in our Redeemer’s Name,
' We raife our humble Cries; '
May thefe our Pray’rs, perfum’d by him,
Like'grateful Incenfe rife. ' :
4 O never may our hopelefs Eyes
An abfent Gob deplore,
Where the dear Temples of thy Love
Shall ftand reveal’d no more. ]
§ Far from thofe Regions of Defpair
Appoint our Souls a Place; :
Where not a Frown thro’ endlefs Years
Shall veil thy lovely Face.

* ing. -
T CLVIIL GoD's
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CLVIIL. GO Ds Controverfy with Britain_flated
and pleaded. Micah vi. 1, 2, 3.
Fur a Fafi-Day.

I ISTEN, ye Hills; ye Mountains, hear;
JEHovAH vindicates his Laws:
Trembling in Silence at his Bar,
Thou Earth, attend thy Maker’s Caufe.

2 Ifrael appear ; prefent thy Plea;
And charge th” Almighty to his Face ;
Say, if his Rules oppreflive be;
Say, if defetive be his Grace.

3 Eternal Judge, the A&ion ccafe;
Our Lips are feal’d in confcious Shame
’Tis ours, in Sackcloth to confefs,
And thine, the Sentence to proclaim.

4 Ten thoufand Witnefles arife,
Thy Mercies, and our Crimes appear,
More than the Stars that deck the Skies,
And all our dreadful Guilt declare.

5 How fhall we come before thy Face,
And in thine awful Prefence bow.?
What Offers can fecure thy Grace,
Or calm the Terrors of thy Brow ?

6 Thoufands of Rams in vain might bleed;
Rivers of Oil might blaze in vain;
Or the Firft-born’s devoted Head -
With horrid Gore thine Altar ftain,

7 But thy own Lamb, All-gracious Gop,

Whom impious Sinners dar’d to flay,
' ‘ Hath
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. Hath fov'reign Virtue in his Blood
To purge the Nation’s Guilt away.
8 With humble Faith to.that we fly ;
‘With that be Britain fprinkled o’ers
- Trembling no moge in Duft we lie, -
And dread thy Hand and Bar no more.

CLIX. Hearing the Vuice of GOD's Ridk
: A Micah vi. 9.

2 TTEND, my Soul, with rev’rend Awe
The DiQates of thy Gon ;
Silent and trembling hear the Voice
Of his appointed Rod, =~

" .2 Now let me fearch and try my Ways, -
And proftrate feek his %f ace,
Confcious of ‘Guilt before his Throne
In Duft my-Soul abafe.
3 Teach me, my Gop, what’s yet unknown,.
And all my Crimes forgive; .
. Thofe Crimes would I no more repeat,
But to thy Honour live,
4 My wither’d Joys too plainly fhew,
' That all on Earth is vain;
In Gop miy wounded Heart confides
T'rue Reft and BIifs to gain.
5 Father, I'wait thy gracious Call,
- To leave this mournful Land,
And bathe in Rivers of Delight, :
That flow at thy right Hand, :
- ' CLX. GOD’s
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CLX. G 0 D's incomparadle Mercy admired.
“Micah vii. 18, 19y 20.

UPREME in Mercy, who fhall dare
S With thy Compaffion to compare ?
For thy own Sake wilt Thou forgive,

'And bid the trembling Sinner live.

2 Millions of our Tranfgreflions paft
Cincell’d behind thy Eack are caft;
Thy Grace, .a Sea without a Shorc,
O’erflows them, and they rife no more.

3 And left new Legions fhould invade,

~ And make the pardon’d Sou! afraid,
Our inbred Lufts Thou wilt fubdue,
And fora degen’rate Hearts anew.

4 Our Leader-Gop, our Songs proclaim;
‘We lift our Banners in his Name; °
" With Songs-of Friumph forth we go,
And level the gigantick Foe.

5 His Truth to Facob fhall prevail
His Oath to Abram cannot fail ;
* The Hope of Saints in ancient Days,
Which Ages yet unborn fhall praife.

CLXI. The xmﬁmn/bed Saint rejsicing in- GQ D,
Habakkuk iii. 17, 18.

O firm the Saint’s Foundations fland,
Nor can his Hopes remove ;
~Suftain’d by Gop’s almighty” Hand
And fheltcr 'd in his Love.
2 Fig-

\
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2 Fig-Trees and Olive-Plants may fail,
. And Vines their Fruit deny,
Famine thro’ all his Fields prevail,
And Flocks and Herds may die.

3 Gonb is the Treafure of his Soul,
A Source of facred Joy; .
Which no AfBi&ions can controul,
Nor Death itfelf deftroy.

4 Lorp, may we feel thy chearing Beams,

And tafte thy Saints {lepofc; .

‘We will not mourn the perifh’d Streams, -
While fuch a Fountain flows.

CLXII. G O D’s affiicted Poor trufling in bis
Name. Zcphaniah iii. 12, -
3 RAISE to the Sov’reign of the Sky,
Who from his lofty Throne .-~
Looks down on all that humble lie,
And calls fuch Souls his own..

2 The haughty Sinner He difdains,
Tho’ Gems his Temples crown;
And from the Seat of Pomp and Pride
- His Vengeance hurls him down.

3 On his affli¢ted pious Poor.
He makes his Face to thine;
He fills their Cottages of Clay
W ith Luftre all divine.

4 Among the meaneft of thy Flock
There lez my Dwelling be, .
Rather than under gilded Roofs,
If abfent, LorD, from Thee.

~

§ Poor
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5 Poor and affliéted tho’ we are, o
“In.thy firong Name we truft; .
And blefs the Hand of fov’reign Love,
Which lifts us from the Duft.

CLXIL GO D comforting and rejoicing over
Zion. Zepbh. iit. 16, 17.

X ES, ’tis the Voice of Love divine !
And O} how.fweet the Accents found !

~ AflliGed Zion, rile and fhine, oo
Fair Moutner, profrate on the Ground,

2 The mighty Gob, thy glorious King,
Tender to pity, flrong to fave,
Hath fworn He will Salvation bring,

_Tho’ Sorrow prefs thee to the Grave.

3 He all a Father’s Pleafure knows. |
To fold thee in his dear Embrace;
His Heart with fecret Joy o’erflows,
And chearful Smiles adorn his Face, .

4 At length the inward Extacy .
In heav’nly Mufick breaks its Way *; -
JeHOVAH leads the Harmony, =~
And Angels teach their Harps the Lay t.

§ Fain would my Lips the Chorus § join,
And tell the lif’ning World my Joys,
But Condefcenfion fo divine )

In Silence fwallows up my Voice.

® See the Mayginal Reading, 1 Song,
§ Combpany of Singers, .
H CLXIV-
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" CLXIV. Prastical Reflettions on the Stuteof onr

Fathers. Zechaviah i. 5-s

X OW fwift the Torrent rolls,
. 1 That bears us to the Sea! :
The Tide, that bears our thoughtlefs Souls
To vaft Eternity! 4
2 Our Fathers, whercarethey, -
. With:allth éall:gtbcinowd?g» )
Their Joys and Griefs;.and Hepes and-Cares,
And Wealth and le;nwﬁ gono. -
3 But Joy or Grief fucceeds -
Beyond our mortal Thought; -
While the poor Remnant of their Daft: -
Lies in the- Grave forgot.- -
There, where the Fathers lie,
Mutft all the Children dwell ;
. Nor other Heritage paflefs,
But fuch a gloomy-Gell. . .~
%  Gon of our Fithers, hear, |
: Thou everlafting Friend ! - .
" While we, as on Lifé's utmoft ¥rge *,-- '

i3

Our Souls to Thee commend.:
6  Qfall the-pious Déad. .~
May we the Footfteps- tracey -
Till with them in the Land -of ‘Lights
We dwell beforp thprFacer -

L] &' ’/ w.,,‘
 CLXV.



LR ——
ZECHARIAH iq7

CLXV. Jothua the HighPrisfis Chimpe of

- Raimentyappiied so Ghriftion Prioikdgu%é j
jii. 4.

1 ETERNALKidy thy iRobes arowlfite
In fpotlefs Rays of heav’nly Light;
. Adoring Angels round are feen;» -
. Yet in thy Prefence are not clean.. .
- 2 What then are we, the Sons of Earthy::
_ That draw Pdllution. front our Birth?
Our flethly Garments, Lorp, how mean'!
Q’erfpread with hatefid Spots of Sin.

. 3 Hailto that condefcending Grace,” ~
Which fhéws a Saviour’s Righteoufnefs !
Eternal Honours to that Name,

Whiéh covers all-out Guilt and Shame !
4 His Blood, anoverflowing Sea, .
Shill purge our deépéft Stains away :
Our Souls, renew’d by Grace divine, -
Shall in their LorD’s Refemblarce fhine.
§ Yet, while-thefe Rags of Fleth we wear,
Pollution will again appear: )
Come, Death, ‘and eafe me of thé Load ;
Comes ‘Death, “and' bear my Soul t6 Gob:
- 6 The Kingof Heiv'n will there beftow
A richer Robe, than.-Monarchs know, .
‘Drefs all his Saints in glitc’ring White;
Not Fofbud’sMitre fhone fo-bright, -
7 The Grave its' Trophies fhall iefign’
i will the monlding Dt reine N
v 2 "
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" And Death, the laft of Foes, fhall be

- Swallow’d and loft in Victory, =~ - -

8 My Faith, on tow’ring Pinions borne,
Anticipates that glorious Morn; = .; .
And, with celeftial Raptures ftrong,

- Gives mortal Ligs th’ imimortal Song:™ .

CLXVL.  Jofhua the High- PrigfP's Zeal and Fi
deiity rewarded with a Station among the Angels.
ZCCl’\.".iﬁ'."{@) 7.1;:' R 2T

. Farihe ord;a?:;m of & Minificr. -
1 £~NREAT Lorbp of Angels, we gdérc '
The Grace, that builds thy Courts below 3
And thro’ ten thoufand Sons of Light =
Stoops to regard what Mortals do.

2 Amidft the Wafles of Time and Death-
Succeflive Paftors Thou doft raife . -,

Thy Charge to keep, thy Houfé to guide,.
And form a People for thy Praife. .

'3 The heav'nly Natives with Delight
Hover around the facred Place; .

Nor fcorn to learn from mortal Tongues
Thé Wonders of redeeming Grace. "

4 Atlength, difmifs’d from feeble Clay,.

Thy Sepvants join th’ angelick Band;
With’them thro’ diftant Wiorlds they fly,
. With them before'thy Préfence ftand.”

§ O glorious Hope! O bleft Employ !
Sweet'Lenitive * of Grief and Care! -

* what eafeth or: affiwageth,
- L. £ e . . When
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When fhall we reach thofe radiant Cqurts,‘
And all their Joy and Honour fhare ?,

6 Yet while thefe Labours we purfue, ,.
Thus diftant from thy heav’nly Throne,
Give ps a Zeal and Love like theirs, -
And half thelr Heavn Thall here be known.

CLXVIL The compleatmg of 4l the ﬂmtwl T emple.
Zech, iv. 7.

ING to the LORD above,
Who deigns on Earth to raife
A Temple to his Love, .
A Monument of Praife,
Ye Saints around,
Thro’ altits Frame,
The Builder’s Name
Harmom@us found.

2 He form’'d the glorwus Plan,
And its Foundatien laid, :
That Gop might dwell thh Man, o
And Mercy be difplay’d; ~ - - ! i

His Son He fent, T et
Who, great and good, ;- ;- < i -
Made hgxs own Blood o :
The fweet Cement.. - | ,.. -,

3 Beneath his Eye and Care's coh e
The Edifice thall rife - .= 'l
Majeﬁlclcﬂrong and fair, v - .
And fhine above the Skies, o

CH % . There

N

N
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- Fhere fhall.He place -
The polifh’d Stone,

Ordain’d to crown
This Work of Grace.

CLXVUL . Tke Error o, ng -2he
jmall Things. cc? sﬁv.gxou Py o

i Hat haughtyScorner,” faith theLord,
s Sh:ﬁ humble Things defpife,
¢ When He beholds them with Delight,
¢ Who reigns beyond the Skies?
2 ¢ | from a Cbao: dark,and wild * .
¢ Made Heav'n’s.bright. Hoft appear.
s¢ I from the fmall unnotic’d Sequ
¢ The lofticlt Cedars tear.
3 ¢ From Eden’s Duft 1 Adani form’d,
¢¢ The nobleft human Frame; -
¢ And in his humhle Sons:difplay
¢ The Honours jof yny Name.
4 ¢ From Fifhenmen, intNumhenfew,
<« In human Ars,uatavght,
¢« All the wide Realrmmy(ﬂwfehmn boatt,
¢ My potent Hand hathbrought.
¢¢ The pious Peor, by:Men defpis’d,
57« In‘:leareﬁ Bond?aremmc,
¢ Once hardly dedl inthamblé Woeds§, *
¢ They now like Angelsdbine.”
6 Lorp, if fuch Trophies-rals’d-from ’Dtﬂf
Thy fov’ rengn‘Glery be,
m 1 % Genefsi,z 3 . § Gaments,
Here
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Here in my Heart thy Pow’r may find
Materials fit for Thae.

‘CLXIX. Pnﬁner: delétseread'from: the ?:t by the
Blood of the Covenasmt. - Zieehlsix. 11,

E Pris’ners, -whe in Bondage lie,
In Darknefs and the Bit,
Behold the Grace that fets us free,
And to that Grace’ fubmit.

2 The Tidings of Deliv’sance-hear,
* Confefs the Cov2nant goed,
And blefs the Ranfom Gep-hath-fousd
In our Emanuel’s Bloed.
3 Juftice no move sflests-its Clain
Your fosfeit Lives to take;
But fmiling Mercy.quick def¢ends
Your heavy Chains to bredk.

We walk at large, and fing'the Hand,
4 To which weg;mddm 8‘::,
And drink thofe Rivers mﬂvDeH"ght,
Which thro’ €is Défsie Adw.
s He, that hath Li beftow’d,
 Will give 4 Kiinglomseso;
-He, thathath’ looo*é'me%oﬁmﬁth.
The Path of Lifewill fhow.

CLMX. FhisRousttiniof Bife. »ZLoth. xili. 3

IIAIL !:vuibﬂ Bprivg |
v QGeleftial-F ouﬂm%o,hml%! -
Thy
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Thy Streams Salvation bring,
The Waters never fail: ~— -

Still they endure, .
And ftill they flow
For all our Woe
A fov'reign Cure.

2 Bleft be his wounded Side,

And bleft his bleeding Heart,
Who all'in Anguith died
Such Favours to impart,
His facred Blood
~ Shall make us clean
: From ev'ry Sin, e
And fit for Gob.

3 To that dear Source of Love
Our Souls this Day would come ;
And thicher from above,” -

" Lorp, call the Nations homej;

‘That Few and Greek

With rapt’rous Songs .- ..
On all their Tongues ... -, )
Thy Praife mayfpeak. " -, . . ..

CLXXI. GOD’s Name profaned, when bis Table
is treated with Contempt.. -Malachi i. 12.
Applied to the Lord’s Supper.

2 A /XY Gop; and is'thy Thable fpread ?

‘1 And does'thy Cup with Love o’erflow?
‘Thither b¢ all thy Children led, .
And let them all jts Sweetnefs know. =
: L A " . 2 Hail
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2 Hail facred Feaft, which ¥efus makes! .

+ Rich Banquet of his Fieth and Blood !,
Thrice happy he, who here partakes .
That facred Stream, that heav'sily Food !

3 Why are its Dainties all in vain
Before unwilling Hearts difplay’d ?
Was not for you the Vi&im flain? -
Are you forbid the Children’s Bread? =

4 O let thy Table honour’d be, e
And furnifh’d well with joyful Guefts;
And may each Soul Salvation fec, )
That here its facred Pledges taftes.

s Let Crouds approach with Hearts prepar’dy
With Hearts inflam’d let all atténd ;. ..
Nor, when we leave our Father’s Board,
The Pleafure, or the Profit end. -

6 Revive thy dying Churches, Lorp, . ..

" And bid our drooping Graces live ;

And more that Energy afford,
A Saviour’s Blood alone can give. ..

CLXXIL- GOD’s gracioys Regard to ative At-
temnpis to revive Religion. Mal., iii. 16;717. -

Y 7“JHE Lorp on mortal Wormslboky_léown

: From his celetial Throne; -~ -

And, when the Wicked fwarm around, ,

He well difcerns his own. .

2 He fees the tender Hearts, that mourn.
The Scandals of the Times; .-

. NUEERTRS T
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And join:their Bfforts to oppofe
The widé-prevailing Crimes.
3 Law to the focial'Band He bows
- ‘Mis ftill-attentive Ear;
And, whiléhis ‘Angels fing areund,
Delights their Voice tohear. - .
4 The Chronicles of Heav’n fhill keep
. Theit Words in“Tranfcript fair;
In the Redeemet’s Boak of Life
TheirNames reeorded are.
§ ¢ Yes, (faith the Lor p) the World fhall know
¢ Theéfe humble Souls are mine: ‘
¢ Phefe,  when my Jewels I produce,
¢ Shall in full Luftre fhine.
6 < ‘VV'hcn'D,e,lgges of ﬁea"_]y Wrath
¢ My Foes away fhall bear, o
¢ ThatHand, which-ftrikes the Wicked thro®y
¢« Shall 2l my Children fpare.”

CLXXIIL Carist, the Sun of Righteosifuefie
. “Malachi iv. .2. T

s Thee, O Gop, we-Homage pay,
Source.of the Light that ryles the Day 3
‘Who, while he gilds all-Nature's Frame,
‘Refletshy Rays, .and {peaks thy Name.
Fg In louder Strains we fing that Grace,
Which gives the Sun of Righteoufnefs;
.. Whofe nobler Light Salvation brings,
~ . And fcatter&Heaning from his ' Wings.
el 3 Sﬁn
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3 Still on our Hearts may Fefus fhine
) ms-of-Light and-Love divine;
Quicken’d by him our Souls fhall live,
" $And chedPd by himm fHall grow and thrive.
44O may*hi4 Glories'ftand confeftd
From North o South, -frem.Eaft to Weft:
Succefsful may his Gofpel run :
“Widews tive Gircuit of theSum. -
5§ When fhall that radiant Scene arife,
When, fix’d en high in purer Skies,
Chrifi all his Luftre fhall difpla
On 3l Ms*Snints thro>endlefls {)iy?

- Hé  HYMNS
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HYMNS

FOUNDED ON

VARIOUS ‘TEX‘I‘S
INMTHE

NEW TESTAMENT.

H.Y MmN CLXXIV.

The Ax laid to the Root of urgfrmgful Trees.
* Matthew iii. 10.

’F HE Lorb into his Vmeyard comes
‘Our various Fruit to fee

His Eye, more plercmg than the Lxght,

" Examines ev’ry Tree.

2 Tremble, ye. Smners, at hls F rovm,
If barren ftill ye ftand; . =
And fear that keenly-woundmg Ax,
Which arms his awful Hand.

3 Clofe to the Root behold it laid ~ «.
To make Deftru&ion fure:
Who can refift the mighty Stroke?
Or who the Fire endure? ) '
" 4 Lors
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4 Lorp, we adore thy fparing Love,

_Thy long-expe&ting Grace: . 0
Elfe had we low in Ruin fall'n,

And known no more our Place.

5 Succeeding Years thy Patience waits ;
“. Nor let it wait in vain ; '

But form in us abundant Fruit,
And ftill this Fruit maintain. -

.

" CLXXV. - The: Light of good Examples, the moft

effectual Way to glorify GOD. Matt. v. 16,
R L S A T

1. YREAT Teagher of thy Ghurth, we own
G‘ Thy Precepts all divinely wife:: . -
O may thy mighty Pow’r be fhown
To fix them ftill before our Eyes. .

2 Deep on our Hearts thy Law engrave, . « :
And fill our Bteafts with heav’nly Zeal, -
‘That, while we truft thy Pow’r to fave,

We may that facted Law; fulfill, -

3 Adorn’d with ev'ry heav’nly Grace,,
May -our Examples brightly fhine,
And the (weet Luftre o% thy Face
Reflected beam from eath.of Thine, . .

4 Thefe Lineaments 1, divinely fair, -
Our heav’nly Father fhall proclaim;
And Men, that view his Image.there,
Shall join to glorify his Name., .

.} Features, ... .

CLXXVI,
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CLXXVIL. Providktial Bownties furoeyed and
improved, Matthew v. 5. . '

r Y ATHER of Lights, we fing thy Nanse,-
F ‘Who kindledft up’th&Laynp-oﬁDgy 1
Wide as he fpreads his golden Flame, ~
His Beams thy Pow’r and Love difplay.

2 Fountain of Good, from Thee proceed
_The copious Drops-of genial *Raing .
‘Which thro’ tke Hills,.and shro’ the. Maads

Revive the Grafs and fwell the Grain.
53 Theo the: wide ' Workdithy Bounties fpread ;
Yet Millions of our guiRyRace, - -
- 'Tho’ by thy daily Bounty fed, \
Affront thy Law, and:fpurn thy Grace.
4 Not formay oorforgéfel Hearts
O’erloek the Tokens of thy' Care;
Bug, what tw'ml Hand imparts,
Still own in Peaile, 'ftill Wk iri‘Pyay’s.
So fhall'oor Suns:mere gratefol ‘fline,
And Shew'rsiin fweeter Drops: thall fall,
‘When altour Hearts and. Lives.are Thine,
And Theu, cur (o, enjeyld inkll.
6 efus, our brighreriBun, arife ; .
n\fpl;mwué Show’es thy Spirit fend; ~  °
Eartls then vl grow-a Paradife, * -
And in the beavinly-Eden end. o
1 the Sun, . . * ﬁlaking fruitful.

'CLXXVIIL
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1 Y.\ AT HER divine, thy prercing: E
F -Shoots thro’ .the ;:'rykeﬂ Nﬁt;ye
n deep Retirement Thoa art nigh,
‘With Heart-difcerning Sight.
2 There fhall.that: piercing Eye.funve
My duteous Homagegpm}r y
With ev’ry Morning’s dawning Ray,
. .;And.ev’ry Ev’ning’s Shade. '
3 O may thy own celeftial Fire
The Incenfe flill inflame;
While_my warm Vows to Thee afpire, . *
"Fhro’ my Redeemer’s Name. ’
4 So fhall the Vifits of thy Love
My.Saul in fecret blefs ;
So fhalt“Thou.deign in Worlds above
Thy Suppliant to.confefs.

- CLXXVIIL Secki g o 8.the Kingdom of GO D,
- e Ma{t{ew vi. 33. A 2.

X OW et a true Ambition rife,
And'Ardour fire our Breatt,
o reign-in-Worlds above the Skies,
, In heav’'nly Glories dreft.
2 ‘Behold JermovAR’s rayal Hand.
A radiant Crown difphay,
Whofe Gems with vivid Luftre fhine,
" While Stars and Suns decay.

. H

3 Away
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3 Away, each grov’ling anxious Care,
Beneath a Chriftian’s Thought; ~ * -

_ Ifpring to feize immortal Joys,
“Which my Redeemér bought. "~ * *" ¢

4 Ye Hearts with youthful Vigour warm,,’
The glorious Ptize purfue; )

Nor fhall ye want the Goods of Earth,

While Heav’n is kept in View.

CLXXIX. Pardon [poken by Curist. Matthew
. : X, -2, . S
1 Y Saviour, let me hear thy Voice -
Pronounce thefe Words of Peace
And all my warmeft Pow'rs fhall join
To celebrate the Grace..
"2' With gentle Smiles call me thy Ghild,
And fzeak my Sins forgiv'n; o
The Accents mild fhall charm mine Ear
_.Alllike the Harps of Heav’n. _
- +3 Chearful, where-¢€’er thy Hand fhall lead,
The darkeft Path I’ll tread ;
Chearful I'll quit thefc mortal Shores, -
And mingle with the Dead.- ,
4 When dreadful Guilt is done away,. « . .
No other Fears we know; . |
That Hand, which fcatters Pardens down, _.
Shall Crowns of Life beftow. b

CLXXX.
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CLXXX “The relapfing Dzmoniack. Mattbew
~ XII‘ 3—450

I SOV reign of Heav’n, thine Empire fpreads -
O’er all the Worlds on high: ‘
And atthy Frown th’ infernal Pow’rs R
In wnldy Confufion fly, -

2 Like Lightning from his glitt’ring Throne
The great Arch-Traytor fell,
Driv’n with enormous Ruin down
To Infamy and Hell,

3 Permitted, now to range at large - .
And traverfe 1 Earth and Air,
O’er captive human Souls he reigas,
And boafts his Kingdam there. . . %"

4 Yet thence thy Grace can drive himout. -
With one almighty Word;, . -+ . »
O fend thy potent Scepire forth, S
And reign viQoriousy Lorp, .- . . .2
s Let wretched Pris’ners be relcas’ d
The (miling nght to view;. - ooy
Nor let the vanquifh’d Foe return
Their Bondage to renew.
6 May Grace compleat that worid’rous Wofk,a
Which thy own Pow’r beguny ,
And fill, from Satan’s gloomiy- Realms,
The ngdom of thy Son.. - :

"1 wander thio,’

Lo VoA

' CLXXXI,
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GLXXKI. The Faith 1of ‘the'Syedphenicru W
man recommended. _Matthew xv. 26, 27.

1 A\ L L-conquiing Faith, hew high it rofe,
W hentleav'etfelf mightfeem t’oppofe !
I- [%mcwus, Lord; who didét-appear
Mot merciful, whem meft fevere !
2 "Bhosat thy FestourSouls'wouldifell, -
And loudly thus.for Mercy:chll ; .
¢ Thourbonof Duwid, -Pity-thew,
¢ And fave us from #hlirfernal-Foe.”

'3 Tha’ viler tharl cheBnieowehe, =
Our longing: Eyesawould wait'or Thee,
Who daftto Dogs: this Grace: afford
To tafte the-Crumbssbereath thy Board,

4 But iFhou the humble Soul' wilt raife,

g:d all its Sorrows turn to Praife: .
ch felf-abifingbroken Heart

Shall with thy:Childreni thare a'Part.

CLXXXIL The ‘Church Huile on a Roik, and
Jecured againft the Gates' of Hell. Mtt. xvii 18,

3. T OW lerahe:Gaves of Zior fing,

’ Andichallenge all-dver fpiveful Poes s
She gviuasphs. incver: Savious-Keng, - .
In Him, who fromthe Dead:arofe. -

2 Heis the Rock, on whom we reft,

. And firm on that Foundation ftand ;

Divine
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Divina Campaffion. fills his Breaft,
His Wotd is fue,nnd fireng his-Hand.

3 .Hell and its Hoft-maywage.in vain;

- Vain, are their Coundels; andrtheir Pow’r ;
Grim Death may.marfhall al his Train,
And boaft the Conqueft of .an Hour.

4 Breathlefs:and pale his Servants lie,

And know theit former Place no more; -
Their. Chikdren raife his ‘Psaifes high,
And o’er .their Fathers Duft. adore.

§ Their Fathers"Duft the Lorp fhall riife,
And burft-the Barriers -of the Grave ;
Parents and Children join his Praife,

Who thro”. Etesnity san fave.

CLXXXIIL . Crrist’s Transfiguration.”- Matt.
XU 4

3 ‘THen a2t this'Diftance, Lorp, ‘we trace
"The various Glories of thy Face,
‘What Trsitiport pours o'er all ourBreaft,
And charms -eut"Cares and Weoes: to Reft |
2 With ‘Thee in the ‘abfcuréft Cell
~ On fome bleak‘Mountain would I dwell,
Rather than-pompous’Courts behdld,
And fhare tlicif Grandeur and their Gald.
3 Away, y€Dreams of morta] Joy !
Raptures divine my "Fhopghts employ :
I fee the King of’Glory fhine;  °
I feel his Love; and dalt‘hini‘Mine.

4On
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4 On Tabor * thus his Servants view'd
His Luftre, when transform’d he ftood 3
And, bidd ing earthly Scenes farewell, )
Cried, * Lorp, ’tis pleafant here to dwell.” -

§ Yet flill our elevated Eyes !
To nobler Vifions long to rife ;

That grand Aflembly would ive join,
Where all thy Saints around Thee thine.

6 That Mount how bright ! thofe Formshow fairl
*Tis good to dwell for ever there : ’
Come, Death, dear Envoy 1 of my Gob,
And bear me to that bleft Abode. ,

'® The Mountain on which Cxars was tnjmﬁgure&.'
} Mefferiger or Ambaflador, -

CLXXXIV. The Grace of CuRIST in minifiring
to Men, and dying for them. Matt, xx. 28, . .

1 q-AVIOUR‘of Men, and Lord of Love,
" &) How fwecet thy gracious Name !
With Joy that Errand we review, . - - '~ -
" On which thy Mercy came. e
2 While all thy own angelick Bands-
Stood waiting qn the Wing, ~ -
Charm’d with the Honour to obey-
“The Word of fuch aKing; © -
3 For us mean wretched finful Men -
Thou laid’ft that Glory by, '
Firft in our mortal Flefh to ferve,
Then in that Flefh to die.

‘ 4 Boﬁght
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4 Bought with thy Service and thy Blood,
We doubly,* Lorp, are Thines
" To Thee our Lives we would devote,

To Thee our: Death refign.

§ Bleft Man, who in thy ‘Caufe confumes
His vig’rous Days with Zeal !
Then with the laft flow Ebb of Blood
Is call’d thy Truth to feal! ;

CLXXXV. CHrisT’s tampa]imate Readinefi
to gather Somls. 'Matt.” xxifi. 375 38. .

1 QEE how the Lord of Mercy fpreads
S His gentle Hands abroad ;
And warns us.of the circling Foee,
That thirft to drink our Blood !

2 “ Fly to the {helter of mine Arms,
¢ And dwell fecure from Fear;
¢ Nor Earth nor Hell fhall pluck you thence,
“ Or reach, and wound you there.”

3 With anxious Heart the Parent-Bird ~ -
Thus calls her Offspring round,
When horrid Viulturs beat the All‘,
- And Slaughter ftains the Ground.
4 The trembling Brood, by Nature taught,
Fly to the known Retreat; :
Beneath her downy Wings are fafe,
And find the Shelter fweet..
5 But Men, alas! more thoughtlefy Men _

Refufe to lend an Ear;
Their
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Theironly Refuge madly fly,
And rather diegf,e thln‘zeag:'
6 They fpurn the Saviour’s offer’d Gracey :
Till they his Wrath inflame;;
Then Defolation lays them low -
In Agony and Shame. .

CLXXXVI. Thé Abounding of Iiiquity, and Cold-
nefs of Chriflian Love. Matt, xxiv. -X2a-
For a Fapt-Day.

X ALAS for Britainy-and her:Sonsi.’
What hath fhe not to fear -
The Sins, . that ruin'd Se/evomice,
O how triumphant here ] -
2 Alas the flrong o’erflowing Tide!
How fiercely dothiit rage ! -
~ - And each foreboding Symptom joins
In.terrible Prefage, . -
3 Yet who hath Eyes that:can difcern?-
Or who an Ear.to hean?
Whofe Heart is trembling for the Atk ¢
Or for his Cauntry dear?.
4 Coald is the Love of cliriftian Breails, -
. If chriftian Breafts remain;
And dying the laft Sparks of Zeal, -
Or its lat Efforts-vaim, _
§ Of Britain; oft-chaftis’d and fav'd,
What fhall the End be found:?:

- . Shall

’



- MATTHEEW, 169
Shall net:the Swond,- that-waves fo long;:
Inflié the deeper Weound ?

6 O flay thine Arm, All:gracious Gon; .
Thy Spirit largely pour;
He can the Strean;s of Guilt reftrain,.
And dying Love reftore. ‘

CLXXXVIL. Tbe final Sentence, .and Happinefs,
" of the Righteaus. Matt. xxv. 34.

1 T TEND mine Eac; my Heart rejoice;
A While Fefus from his Throne, .
Begirt with all th’ angelick Hofts, .
akes his laft Sentence known.
2 When Sinners, curfedfrom his Face, :
. To raging Flames are driv’n, .
His Voice; with-Meclody divine,.
Thus calls his Saints to Heav’n.
3 *¢ Bleft of my Fathery all draw near,
¢ Receive the Jarge Reward ;
<< -And rife' with Raptures to poffefs
¢ The Kingdom Love prepar’d.
4 *¢"E’er Earth’s Foundations.ficft, wese Inid,
¢ This fov'reign Purpole wreughty,
« Andrear'd thofe Palaces divine, |
¢ Te which you now are brought.
5 < There fhall you.reigg.unnumber’d Yearsy
¢¢ Protected by my Pow’r,
¢« While Sin and Hell, and Pains and Cares
¢¢- Shall vex your Souls no more.”
: 6 Come
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6 Come, dear majeftick Saviour, come,
This Fubiles proclaim,
And teach us Accents fit to praife
So 'great, fo dear aName.

CLXXXVIIL. Relieving CH R1s T in bis poor
Saints.  Matt. xxv. 40.

J.E SUS, my Lord, how rich th.y Grace!
Thy Bounties how compleat !
How fhall I count the matchlefs Sum’
How pay the mighty Debt?
2 High on a Throne of radiant Light
%oﬁ Thou exalted thine ; }
What can my Poverty beftow,
When all the Worlds are Thine?

3 But Thou haft Brethren here below,
The Paytners of thy Grace,
And wilt confefs their humble Names
- Before thy Father’s Face. '

4 In them Thou may’ft be cloath’d, and fed,
And vifited, and chear’d;
And in their Accents of Dl&refs
My Saviour’s Voice'is heard.

§ Thy Pace with Rev’rence and wﬂ.h Love
Iy in thy Poor. would fee; . .
O let me rather beg my Bread, .
Than hold xt back from Thcc.

- CLXXXIX.
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CLXXXIX. The final Sentence and Mifery of the
Wicked.  Matt. xxv. 41.

i 3 ND will the Judge defcend ?
And muft the Dead arife?

. And not a fingle Soul efcape
His all-difcerning Eyes ?

2 And from his righteous Lips
Shall fuch a Sentence found ?

And thro’ the Millions of the Damn’d

Spread black Defpair around ?

3 ¢ Depart from me, Accurs’d,
¢ To everlafting Flame,
¢ For Rebel-Angels firft prepar’d,
¢ Where Mercy never came.”
4  How will my Heart endure
‘The Terrors of that Day,
When Earth and Heav'n before his Face
Aftonifh’d fhrink away ? :
But €’er that Trumpet fhakes
The Manfions of the Dead, -
Hark from the Gofpel’s gentle Voice
What joyful Tidings fpread!

6  Ye Sinners, feek his Grace, .
~ Whofe Wrath ye cannot bear;
Fly to the Shelter of his Crofs,
- And find Salvation there.
7 . So fhall that Curfe remove:
By which the Saviour bled,

I ) And
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* And the laft awful Day fhall pour
His Bleflings on your Head.

- CXC. Curist’s Submifion to his Father's Will,
Matt. xxvi. 42. -

1 « TNATHER divitie, (the Saviour ciied,
While Horrors prefs’d on ev'fy Side,
And proftrate of the Ground e tay)
¢ Remove this bitter Cup away.
2 ¢ But if thefe Pangs muft ftill be borng,
4 Or helplefs Man be left forlorn,
¢ I bow my Soul before thy Throre, -
« And fay, Thy #ill, not mine be done.”
3 Thus our fubmiffive Souls would bow,
And, taught by Fefus, lic as low;
Ous Hearts, and-not oar Lips alone,
Would fay, Thy illy not ours be don.
4 Then, tho’ like him in Duft we lie,
We'll view the blifsful Moment nigh,
‘Which, from our Portion in his Pains,
. Calls to the Joy in which He reigns.

'CXCL Reflections on- the Difeiples forfaking
CHRIST, when be was bstrayed. Matt. xxvi. -58.

1 BE HOLD the Son of Gop’s Delight;
Hisfmiles how fweet ! His rays how bright!
A Friend of Tendernefs unknown:
‘To the laft Breath He lov’d his own.
: ‘ 2 Bue.

\M
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2 But lo, his Friends, his Brethren dear
Fled, when they faw his Danger near;
And not one gen’rous Heart remains
To fhield his Life, or fhare his Pains.

3 So frail is Man; fo frail are we,
When unfupported, Lor b, by Thee;
Thus fhrinks our Faith; thus droops our Love,

“And thus our Vows abortive prove.

4 Bleft Yefus, thy own Pow’r impart,
And t:jn'ﬁ{i' in C)t;rds of Love my Heart :
The Fugitive no more fhall flee,

~ But keep thro’ Death its Fold on Thee.

CXCIl. CuRr1sT's Complaint of his Father's
Jorfaking him on the Crofs. Matt. xxvii. 46, °

1 HA'T doleful Accents do I hear?
What piercing Cry invades mine Ear? -
Loaded with Shame, and bath’d in Blood,
Who calls to a forfaking Gop?
2 Amazirg and Heart-rending Sight !
>Tis his own Darling and Delight,
‘Who once in his Embraces lay,
Dearer than all the Sons of Day !
3 Yet when this F¢/is died for me,
Diftended on the curfed Tree,
Gonp ftood afar, nor would afford
. One pitying Look, one chearing Word, -
- 4 What then, my Soul, ‘mult thou have teit,
- If prefs’d with all thy Load of Guilt,
- 12 Beneath
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Beneath whofe Weight the Saviour cries,.
‘Who form’d the Earth, and built the Skics? -

s But in that dark tremendous Hour
Unconquer’d Faith exerts its Pow’r;
My GOD, my Father, cried aloud,
~And Heav'n th’ endearing Name avow’d.

6 From Death, from Earth, He rais’d his Son, -
And gave him for his Crofs aThrone;
Triumphant there the Suff’rer reigns,

And reaps the Harveft of his Pains.

7 Eternal Raptures there are known ;
Nor flows the Joy on Him alone,
But for his Sake the Lor b hath fwore,
‘T'o leave the meaneft Saint no more.

CXCIIL The fame. Matt. xxvii. 46.

| Y Saviour, didft Thou die for me?
For me fend forth that bitter Cry ?
With bleeding Heart thy Wounds I fee,
Prepar’d at thy Command to die.

2 By all thine Anguith on the Crofs, .
When Gobp thy Father ftood afar,
Rich in thy temporary Lofs,
Thy Church is brought for ever near.

3 From far-the Beamings of thy Throne
Reviv’d my fympathizing Heart ;
Thy Love made Sinners Griefs thy own,
Mine in thy Joys muft take its Part.

4 °Midtt all the Splendours of thy Reign,
Think on the Sorrows Thou haft felt; - N

: o
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Nor let a Mourner weep in vain, )
For whom thy prectous Blood was fpilt.
5 While thro’. Earth’s darkeft Gloom I tread,
Dart to my Soul a chearing Ray ;
And on the Confines of the Dead
“Thy Pow’r, as Lord of Life, difplay.

CXCIV. The Angel’s Reply to. the Women, that.
Jought CHR1sT. Matt. xxviii. 5, 6.

E humble Soals, that feek the Lord,
~ Chafe all your Fears away :
And bow with Pleafure- down to fee
T'he Place where Fefus lay.
2 Thus lew the Lord of Life was brought;
Such Wonders Love can do;
.. Thus cold.in Death that Boflom lay,
Which throb’d, and bled for you.
3 A Moment give a Loofe to Grief;
Let grateful Sorrows rife, )
And wafh the bloody Stains away
With Torrents from your Eyes.
4 Then raife your Eyes, and tune your Songsy -:
The Saviour lives again; -
Not all the Bolts and Bars of Death
The Conqu’ror could detain.
5 High o’er th’ angelick Bands He rears
His once dithonour’d Head ;
And thro’ unnumber’d Years He reigns,
Who dwelt among the Dead,

I3 6 With
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6 With Joy like his fhall ev’ry Saint
His empty Tomb furvey ; :
Then rife with his afcending Lord
Thro’ all his fhining Way.

CXCV. CHRIST ever prefent with bis Miniflers
and Churches. Matt. xxviii. -20. N

Unmov'd his Pow’r and Love remains;
And on his Arm his Church fhall reft.
Fair Zion, joyful in her King, :
‘Thro’ ev’ry changing Age fhall fing,
With his perpetual Prefence bleft.
2 Tyrannick Death, in vain thy Rage,
Thy Triumphs new in ev’'ry Age
g'er the firft Heroes of his Hoft ;
€anlcious of more than mortal Aid,
Our bleeding Hearts are not difmay’d,
But an immortal Leader boaft.
3 Tho’ buried deep in Duft they lie,
Whofe tuneful Voices rais’d on high
Led the fweet Anthems to his I\?&me;
“Fhe Children learn the Fathers Song,
And unform’d Tongyes.fhall fiill prolong
The ever-prefent Saviour’s Fame,

4 The prefent Saviour, He fhall give
Millions of futyre ’Faims to live, -
And croud the Temples of his Grace:

‘“The

1 WIDE o’er all Worlds the Saviour reigns;
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The prefent Saviour, lo, He comes o
Fo calt whole Legions from their Tombs,
And teach their Duft fublimer Praife.

CXCVL. Duparted Syinss aftcp. Maik v. 30+
a e WHY flow thele Toxsepts of Diftrefs

(The gentle Saviour cries),
¢« Why are my fleeping Saints furvey’d
« With unbelievingEyes? -
2 ¢ Death’s feeble Arm fhall never boaft,
¢ A Friend of Chriff is fhain ;
¢ Noy o’er their meaner Part in Duft
¢ A lafting Pow’r retain.
3 ¢ I come, on Wings of Love I come,
¢ The Slumb’rers to awake ;
¢ My Voice fhall reach the deepeft Tomb,
¢ And all its Bonds fhall break.
4 ¢ Touch’d by my Hand in Smiles they rife;
¢ They fife to fleep no more;
o Busrrob’d with Light, and crown'd with Joy
¢ To endlefs Day they foar.”
§ Fefus, our Faith receives thy Word ;
Ang; tho’ fond Natyre weep,
Grrace learns to hail the pigus Dead,

_ And emulate theis Sleep.
6 Our willing Souls thy Summons wait
With them to ref} and psaife;
So let thy. mych-lav’d Prefence chear
Thefs feparating Days.
| 14 CXCVIL



‘CXCVIL  The Struggle between Faith and Unbe-
_ lief. Mark ix. 24.

| ESUS, our Souls delightful Choice,
In Thee believing we rejoice ; -
Yet ftill our Joy is mix'd with Grief,
While Faith contends with Unbelief.
2 Thy Promifes our Hearts revive,
And keep our fainting Hopes alive ;
But Guilt and Fears and Sorrows rife,
And hide the Promife from our Eyes.

'3 O let not Sin and Satan boatt, :
While Saints lie mourning in the Duft;
Nor fee that Faith to Ruin brought, .
Which thy own graciods Hand hath wrought. .

4 Do Thou the dying Spark inflame;; ‘
Reveal the Glories of thy Name ;
And put all anxious Doubts to Flight,
As Shades difpers'd by op’ning Light.

CXCVIIL Crrists condefeending Regard to
little Children. Mark x. 14..

1 QO EE Ifraels gentle Shepherd ftand
' S With all-engaging Charms; -
"Hark how he calls the tender Lambs,
And folds them in his' Afms!

2 ¢ Permit them to approach, 'Qe cries)
¢« Nor fcorn their humble Name;

¢ For ’twas to blefs fuch Souls as thefe,

¢ The Lord of Angels came,”

'3 We
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3 We bring them, Lorp, in thankful Hands,
And yield them up to Thee; :
Joyful, thdt we ourfelves are Thine,
Thine let our Offspring be.

4 Ye little Flock, with Pleafure hear:
Ye Children, feek his Face;
And fly with Tranfport to receive
The Bleflings of his Grace.

5 If Orphans they are left behind, .
Thy Guardian-Care we truft:
That Care fhall heal our bleeding Hearts,
1f weeping o’er their Duft.

CXCIX. Chriftian Watchfulnefs, Mark xiii. 37.
I A W AKE, my drowfy Soul, awake,

And vicw the threat’ning Scene:
Legions of Faes encamp around,
And Treaeh’ry lurks within.

2 ’Tis not this mortal Life alone —
Thefe Enemies affail ; ‘
All thine eternal Hopes are loft,
1f their Attempts prevail.

3 Now to the Work of Gop awake ;
Behold thy Mafter near;
The various arduous Tafk purfue
W ith Vigour and with Fear,

4 The awful Regifter goes on,
Th> Account will furely come,
And op'ning Day, or clofing Night
May bear me to my Dodm,"
Is 5 Tre.
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5 ‘Tremendaus Fhought! How deep it frikes t
Yet like a Dream it flies, ’ )
Till Gep’s awn Voice the Slumbers chafe
From thefe deluded Eyes.

,CC. The Nativity ofCH.ms'r.l Ltd? il, 10=—12,

1 AIL, Progeny * divine!
Hail, Virgin’s wondrous Son }
. Who, for that humble Shrine,
Didft quit ch’ Almighty’s Throne :*
Fhe'Infant-Lord
Our Voices fing,
And be the King
Qf Grace adar'd.
- 2 Ye Princes, difappear, o
And boaft your Crowns no more ;
Lay down'your Sceptres here,
And in the Duft adore :
Where Fefus dwells,
The #anger bare
In Luftre far
Your Pomp excells,

3 With Bethlem’s Shepherds mild
The Angels bow their Head ;
And round the facred Child
Their Guardian-Wings they fpread 3
They. knew, that where
Their Sov'reign lies
In low Difguife,
Heav’ns Court is there,
i oﬂ.s Ting,
e 4 Thithez
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4 Thither, my Soul, repair, . !
And early Homage pa
To thy Kedeemg' fairf
As on his natal 1 Day:
I kifs thy Feet; ,
And, Lord, would be (
A Child like Thee, ;

" 'Whom Thus I greet. :
1 Birtk -Day.
CCI The Angels Song at CurisT’s Birth, Luke
_ i, 13, 14 ’
1 IGH let us fwell eur tuncful Notes,

And join th’ angelick Throng ;
For Angels no fuch Love have known
T’ awake a chearful Song. |
2 Good-Will to finfyl Men is fhewn, i
And Peace on Earth is giv'n;
For lo, th’ incarnate Saviour comes
With Meffages from Heav’n. ..

3 - Juftice and Grace with fweet Accord
His rifing Beams adorn ;
Let Heav’'n and Egrth in Confort join,
Now fuch a Child is born,
* 4 Glory to Gob in higheft Strains
In higheft Worlds be paid;
His Glory by our Lips proclaim’d,
And by our Lives dilplay’d,
5 When fhall we reach thofe blifsfu] Realms,
Where Clrift exalted reigns, -
' 16 And

P o St et
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And learn of the celeftial Choir
‘Their own immortal Strains ?

CCIL. Simeon’s Song and Declaration to the Vir-
gin Mary. . Luke ii. 30—35.

1 O UR Eyes Salvation fee,
Prepar’d by Grace divine :
How wide its Splendours are diffus’d !
How bright its Glories thine !

2" Thro’ diftant Heathen Lands
It darts a vivid * Ray,
“ And to the Realms, where Satan reign’d,
‘Imparts ccleftial Day. '
3 The Ifrael of the Lorp -
In Chrif? their Glory boatt,
And on the Honours of his Name,
Their whole Salvation truft.
4 By Him fhall Millions rife -
To an immortal Crown,
And Millions, that his Grace defpife,
Shall fink in Ruin down:
Our Reck’ning is begun,
And on th’ Account will go,
Till clos'd in everlafting Joy,
Or never-ending Woe.
* Lively.

CCIL. Capist's Miffege. Luke iv. 18, 1o.

1 ARK theglad Sound! the Saviour comes!
| The Saviour promis’d long !

]
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Let ev’ry Heart prepare a Throne, '
"~ And ev’ry Voice a Song,
2 On Him the Spirit largely pour’d
Exetts its facred Fire;
Wifdom and Might, and Zeal and Love
His holy Breatt infpire.

3 He comes the Pris'ners to releafe,
In Satan’s Bondage held; '
The Gates of Brafs before him burit,
The Iron-Fetters yield.

4 He comes from thickeft Films of Vice
To clear the mental Ray,
And on the Eye-Balls of the Blind
To pour celeftial Day.

5 He comes the broken Heart to bind,
The bleeding Soul to cure,: ,
And with the Treafures of his Grace
T” inrich the humble Poor.
6 His Silver Trumpets publith loud
The Fub'lee of the LorD *;
Our Debts are all remitted now,
~ Our Heritage reftor’d.
9 Our glad Hofannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy Welcome fhall proclaim ; ‘
_ And Heav’n’s eternal Arches ring
With thy beloved Name.

® The acceptable Year of ' the Lord, i, e, the Year of
-~ * Jubilee, Levit, xxv,

CCIV, T4
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CCIV. The recovered. ngni}ck; an Enmblem
of a converted Sinmer. Luke viii. 35

I 7E SUS, we own thy faving Pow’s,
.J  And thy viétorieus Hand y
Hell’s Legions tremble at thy Feet,
And fly at thy Command.
2 O’cr Souls, by Paffions Uproar fll'd
With Anarchy * unknown, -
The nobler Pow’rs, reftor’d by Thee,
Afcend their peaceful Throne.
3 No more they rend their Cloathing off;
No more theit Wounds repeat;
But gentle and compos’d they wait
Attentive at thy Fest,
4 O’er Thoufands more, where Sazan rules,
May we fuch Triumphs fee;
And be their refeu’d Seuls and ours
Devoted, Lorn, to Thee.

# Confufion and Difarder,

CCV. The gopd Samaritan. Luke x. 30—37.

X ATHER of Mercies, fend thy Grace
All-pow’rful from abeve
To form in our obedient Souls
The Image of thy Love.
2 O may our fympathizing Breafts
. 'That gen’rous Pleafure know

oo Kindly
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Kindly to fhare in others Joy,
And weep for pthers Woe!
3 When the mott helplefs Sons of Grief
In low Diftrefs are laid,
Soft be our Hearts their Pains to feel,
And fwift our Hands to aid.
4 So‘zefw look’d on dying Men,
hen thron’d above the Skies,
And, ’midft th’ Embraces of his Gop,
He felt Compaffion rife. '

5§ On Wings of Love the Saviour flew
To raife us from the Ground,
And made the richeft of his Blood
- A Balm for ev’ry Wound.

CCVI. The Care of the Soul, the one Thing needs
, Sul.  Luke x. 42-.

X W HY will ye lavith out your Years
. Amidft a thoufand trifling Cares?

While in this various Range of Thought
The one Thing needful is forgot ? '

2 Why will ye chafe the fleeting Wind,
And famith an immortal Mind; -
While Angels with Regret look down
To fee you fpurn a heav’nly Crown ?

3 Th’ Eternal Gop calls from above,
And Fefus pleads his bleeding Love ;
Awaken’d:Confcience gives you Pain;
And fhall they join their Pleas in vain?

4 Not



184 "LUKE.

4 Not fo your dying Eyes fhall view
Thofe Obje&s, which ye now purfue ;
Not fo thall Heav’n and Hell appear,
When the decifive Hour is near.

s Almighty Gop, thy Pow’r impart
To fix Conviétiors - on the Heart ;

Thy Pow’r unveils the blindeft Eyes,
And makes the haughtieft Scorner wife.

CCVIL M;ry’s b/]ditb’\df' the better Part, Luke
- . . X 42 '

k¢ BE SET with Snares on ev’ry Hand,
, In Life’s uncertain Path I ftand:
Saviour divine, "diffufe thy Light
To guide my doubtful Footfteps right..
2 Engage this roving treach’rous Heart
‘To fix on Mary’s better Part ;
To fcorn the 'I'rifles of a Day
" For Joys, that none can take away,
3 Then let the wildeft Storms arife:
Let Tempefts mingle Earth and Skies;
No fatal Shipwreck fhall I fear,
But all'my Treafures with me bear.
4 If Thop, my Fefus, {lill be nigh,
Chearful I live, and joyful die:
Secure, when mortal Comforts flee,

To find ten thoufand Worlds in Thee.

~CCVIIL
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CCVIIT CHR1sT’s little Flock comjforted with the
Views of @ Kingdom. Luke xii. 32

X Y E little Flock, whom T éhs feeds,

Difmifs your anxious Cares; -
Look to the Shepherd of your Souls,
And fmile away your Fears.

‘2 Tho’ Wolves and Lions prowl around,
His Staff is your Defence:
*Midft Sands and Rocks your Shepherd’s Vmce
Calls Streams and Pa{gurcs thence:

3 Your Father will a Kingdom give,
And give it with Delight;
His feebleft Child his Love fhall call
To triumph in his Sight. -
4 Ten thoufand Praifes, Lon D, we bring
For fure Supports like thefe :
And o’er the pious Dead we fing
Thy living Promifes.
§ For all we hope, and they enjoy,
We blefs a Saviour’s Name;
' Nor fhall that Stroke difturb the Song,
Which breaks -this mortal Frame.

- CCIX. Providing Bags, that wax not old, 8
Luke xii. '33.

.~

1 THESE .moftal Joys, how foon they fadel

How fwift they pafs away !
‘The dy;gg Flow’r reclines its Head,
The Beauty of aDay ! :

2 The

'y
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2 The Bags are rent, the Treafures loft,
. Wefondly call'd ourown:
Scarce could we the Poffeffion boaft,
- And ftrait we found it gone.
3 But there are Joys that cannot die,
With-Gop laid up in Store ;
Treafure beyond the ‘changing Sky, -
Brighter than golden Ore.~
4 To that my rifing Heart afpires
. - Secure to find its Reft, g
And glories in fuch wide Defires
Of all their With poffefs’d.
§ The Seeds, which Piety and Love
Have fcatter'd here below,
In the fair fertile Fields above
Tp ample Harvefts grow.
6 The Mite my willing Hands can give
At Fejus’ Feetllay; ‘
Grace fhall the humble Gift receive,
And Heav’n at large repay.

CCX.. Tke attive Chriftian. Luke xii. 35—&8.

X E Servants of the Lorp,
) Each in his Office wait,
- ©Obfervant of his heav’nly Word,
And watchful at his Gate. -
2 Letall your Eamps be bright,
' And trim the golden Flame;
Gird up your. Loins, as in his Si
For awful is his Name, o
S 3 Watch
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3 Watch, ’tis your Lord’s Command ;
And while we fpeak, He’s near-
Mark the firft Signal of his Hand,
And ready all appear.
4 O happy Servant he
In fuch a Pofture found !
He fhall his Losd with Rapture fee, .
And be with Honour crown’d.
§  Chrift fhall the Banquet fpread
~ With his own royal Hand,
And raife that fav'rite. Servant’s Head
Amidft th’ angelick Band.

i

CCXI. Room at the Gofpel- Peaft. Luke xiv. -32.

1 HE King of Heav'n his Table fpreads,
I And Dainties crown the Board ;
Not Paradife with all its Joys
Could fuch Delight afford.
2 Pardon and Peace to dying Men,
And endlefs Life are giv'n,
And the rich Blood, that Fefus thed
- /o raife the Soul to Heav'n,
Ye hungty Poer, that long have ftray’d
~ 3 In Sigs)'da;k Mages, :fn}e: d
Come from the Hedges and Highways,
And Grace fhall gné you Room.
4 Millions of Sous in Glasy pow
‘Were fed and feafted here;
And Millions more, ftill on the Way,
Around the Board appear, - o

5 Yet
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§ Yetis his Houfe and Heart fo large,
That Millions more may come ;
Nor could the wide affembling World
O’er-fill the fpacious Room.

6 All Things are ready ; come away,

Nor weak Excufes frame; ,
Croud to:your Places at the Featt,
And blefs the Founder’s Name.

CCXIL. The prefent and future State of the Saint
and Sinner csmpared,  Luke xvi. 25. '
1 IN what Confufion Earth appears!
_ 4 Gob’s deareft Chiidren bath’d in Tearsy -
While they, who Heav’n itfelf deride, -
Riot in Luxury and Pride. R

2 But parient let my Soul attend,
And, €’er I cerfure, view the End:
That Erd, how diff rent, who can tell ¥
The wide Extremes of Heav’n and Hell.

3 See the red Flames around him twine,
Who did in Gold and Purple fhine!
Nor can his Tongue one Drop obtain
T’ allay the Scorching of his Pain.

4 While round the Saint, fo poor below,
- Full Rivers of Salvation flow ; ,
. On Abrdm's Breaft he leans his Head,
And banquets on celeftial Bread. P

§ Jefus, my Saviour, let me fhare
he meanett of thy Servants Fare;

My
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May I at laft approach to tafte .
The Bleflings of thy Marriage Feaft.

CCXIII. Rebels apainff CHR1ST executed.
' Luke xix. 27.

1 E comes; the royal Conqu’ror comes 3
His Legions fill the Sky; :
Angelick Trumpets rend the Tombs,
And loud proclaim him nigh.

2 Ye Rebel-Hofts, how vain your Rage
Agairift this fov’reign Lord ?

What Madnefs bears you on t’ éngage
The Terrers of his Sword ?

3 ¢ Bring forth (he cries) thofe Sons of Pride,
¢ ‘T"hat fcorn’d my gentle Sway, :
¢ To prove the Arm they once defy’d
¢ Omnipotent to flay.”

4 Tremendous Scene of Wrath divine !
How wide the Vengeance fpreads?!

*His pointed Darts of Light’ning thine
Round their defencelefs Heads.

5 Now let the Rebels feek that Face,

. From which they cannot flee ?

~ And-thou, my Soul, adore the Grace,

That fweetly conquer’d thee.

CCXIV. The Redeemer’s Tears wept: over lof}
Souls. Luke xix. 41, 42.

X FHA'T venerable Sight appears ?
The Son of Gob diffolv’d in Tears!
: ) Trace
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. Trace, O my Soal, with fad Surprize,
The Sorrows of a Saviour’s Eyes. '
2 For whom, bleft Fefus, we would know, -
oth fuch a facred Torrent flow ? "
‘What Brother, or what Friend of Thine,
- Is grac’d and mourn’d with Drops diviné?
3 Nor Brother there, nor Friend I fee,
But Sons of Pride and Cruelty;
. Who like rapaciéus Tigers ftood
Infatiate panting for thy Blood.

4 Dear Lord, and did thy guthing Eyes-
Thus ftream o’er %yin‘g Enemies? -
And can thy Tendernefs forget

‘The Sinner humbled at thy Feet?

5 With deep Remorfe our Bowels move,

- That we have wrong’d fuch matchlefs Love ;
Thy gentle Pity, Lord, difplay,
And fmile thefe trembling Fears away.

6 Give us to fhine before thy Face,
Eternal T'rophies of thy Grace;
Where Songs of Praife thy Saints employ,.
And mingle with a Saviour’s Joy.

CCXV. - Departed Saints Igving 1o GOD. Luke
xx. -38. ' :

1 Hrice happy State, where Saints fhall live
) Around their Father’s Throne,
In ev’ry Joy, that Heav’n can give, ‘
‘And live to Gop alone!
' 2 Un-
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2 Unnumbed Bihds of Kindred-Minds
That dwelt in feeble Clay,
Us and our Woés have left beliind
~ Toreign in endlefs Day.
3 Immortal Vigour now they breathe,
And all tife Air is Peace; |
They chidé our Teéhrs, that mourn the Death,
Which brought their Souls Releafe.
4 Thus fhall the Grice of Chrifl prevail,
Till all his Chofen meet; . :
And rfot the meaneft Servant fail
His Houfhold to compleat.
§ To that bleft Goal * with ardent Hafte
Our a&ive Souls would tend;
Nor feel their Sorrows, as they pafs’d
To fuch a blifsful End.

* The End of a Race, whete the Prize was hung,

, .

CCXVI CurisT’s Admonition.tey and Care ;f
Peter under approaching Trials. Luke xxfl.
31, 32. ' v , ,

1 TTOW keen the Tempter's Malice is !

How artful, and how great!

Tho’ not one Grain fball be deftroy’d,
Yet will he fift the Wheat.

2 But Gob can all his Pow’r controul,

And gather-in his Chain ;
And, where he feems to triumph moft,
The captive Soul regain, '

3 There

R
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3 There is a Shepherd kind and ftrong, .
Still watchful for his Sheep;
Nor fhall th” infernal Lion rend,
Whom he vouchfafes to-keep.

4 Bleft Fefus, intercede for us,
That we may fall no more;
QO raife us, when we proftrate lie,
And Comfort loft reftore.
§ Thy fecret Energy impart,
That Faith may never fail;
But, ’midft whole Show’rs of fiery Darts,
T hat temper’d Shield prevail. o

" 6 Secur'd ourfelves by Grace divine,
We'll guard our Brethren too;
And, taught their Frailty by our own,
. Our Care of them renew.

CCXVIL. Curist's Prayer for his Enemies.
Luke xxiii. 34.

. 1 A LOUD I fing the wond’rous Grace, _
Chrift to his Murd'rers bare;
Which made the tort’ring Crofs its Throne,
And hung its Trophies there.
2 Father, forgive, his Mercy cried -
With his expiring Breath, -
And drew eternal Bleflings down
On thofe, who wrought his Death.
3 Then may I hope for Pardon too,
Fho’ I have pierc’d the Lord ; -
o T Bleft
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Bleft Fefus, in'my Favour fpeak
That all’-prevai!ing Word.

- 4 Tknew not what my Madnefs did,
. While I remain’d thy Foe: .
Soon as I faw the Wounds were Thine, -
My Tears began to flow,

§ Melted by Goodnefs fo divine,
- I would its Footfteps trace;
And, while bénegath tgy' Crofs I ftand,
My fierceft Foes embrace.

CCXVIIL  The Refurrettionof CRR1ST.
Luke xxiv._34. :

1 ES, the Redeemer rofe;
The Saviour left the Dead; *
And o’er our hellith Foes
High rais'd his conqu’ring Head : -
In wild Difmay
The Guards around .,
Fell to the Ground,
And funk away..

" 2 Lo, the angelick Bands
In full Affembly meet,
- ‘T'o wait his iigh Commands,
And worthip at his Feet: '
Joyful thiey come,
- And wing their Way
From Realms of Day
" To'fuch'a Tomb, -

K ‘ .3 Then -

e~ yamimn.
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3 Then back to Heav'n they fly,-
And the glad Tidings bear:
Hark ! as they foar on high,
What Mufick fills the Air'!

Their Anthems fay,
.as geﬁu who bled

¢« Hath left the Dead;

¢« He rofe to-day.”

24 Ye Mortals, catch-the‘Sound,
Redeeni’d by him from Hell;
And fend the Eccho round .
“The Globe on which you dwell :

Tranfportéd cry, -
& Fefus who bled

«¢ Hath left the Dead

<« No more to die.”

5 All-hail, triumphant Lord, e
Who fav’ft us with thy Blood? T
Wide be thy Name ador’d,

“Thou rifing, reigning Gop!
With Thee we rife,
~'With Thee we reign,
And Empires gain
:Beyond the Skies,

«CCXIX. The Gofpel firl preached at Jeruﬁlém.
‘ Luke xxiv. -47.

g O, (faith the Lord) proclaim my Grace
« To all the Sons of Adam’s:Race,
:s¢ Pardon for ev’ry Crimfon-Sin,
% And at Ferafalem begin,
' 2% Therg
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2 ¢ There, where my Blood, not fully dry, t
¢ Stands warm upon Mount Calvary ; |

¢¢ That Blood fhall purge away their Guilt,
¢ By whom fo lately it was fpilt.

3 * Now let the daring Rebels turn,
¢¢ And o’er their bleeding Sov’reign mourn;
‘¢ Their bleeding Sov’reign fhall forgive,
¢¢ And bid the Rebels look and live.”
4 Is this thy Voice, All-gracious Lord ¥
* And did the Rebels hear thy Word ¢
And did they fall beneath thy Feet,
And on their Knees Forgivenefs meet ?
§ Then may I hope for Mercy too; :
~Such Love can my hard Heart fubdue, -
And give this guilty Soul a Place '4
Among thefe Captives of thy Grace,
6 Hete be it daily mine Employ
To bathe thy Wounds with Tears of Joy,
Till ’midft the new Ferufalem
- In one'full Choir we fing thy Name.

CCXX. GOD’s Love to the World in fending
CHRIST for its Redemption, John iii. 16.

I 'SING to the LorD a new melodious Song:’ *}
Affift the Choir, ye T'ribes of ev’ry Tongue:

Wide as the World his fov’reign Mercy reigns; .+ §

‘W ideas theWorld refound theapt’rous Strains, -

Ye Angels, join the joyful Acclamation, o
And fing the Love, that brings to Men Silvation. i !
a K2  2Hs |
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2 His gracious Eye beheld in full Survey
Where Adam’s Race in mingled Ruin lay>
No human Aid the Daager cquld aveit: -
No Angel’s Hand could foothe theraging Smart:
In his own Breaft divine Campaflion rifes, ,
Apndihegrand (chemethecourtof Heav’'nfurprifes.
'3 Gap's ouly Son with peerlefs * Glories bright,
His Father's faireft Image apd Dalighs,
Juftice'and Grace the Wictim-haye decreed, |
Tao wesr our Flefh, and in that F l&fh- to bleed;
Proftrate in Duft, ye Sinners, all adgre him,,
And tremble, while your Hearts rejoice before him.
4 Thewond’rouswork.is done;thecov’nant fteed,
And Fefus expiates human Guilt with Blood’;
Nail’d to the Tree He bows. his facred Head
A mangled Corps He fojourns with the Dead;
Rifing, the Gofpel fends thro’ ev’ry Natjon ;
Sinners-believe, and- gain compjeat Salyation;
5 Father of Grace, accept our humble Praifes
O let it run thro’ everlafting Days ! - -
And Thou,Bleft Saviour, f] potlef::{amb of Gop,
~ Accept the Souls dear-ranfom’d with thy. Blood;
And to thofe Songs, . form all*ourfzeble Voices,
In whichthe choir round thy bright throne rejoices.
- K " #* ugequalled. . o '

V CCXXI. e Spirit’s Influences compared.to living
: Water. Joha iv. 10,

a ' /LE ST 7?@;, Source of Grace divine,
B ‘What Soul-refrething Streams ar_c,'l"h‘ineo! _
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‘O bring thefe healing Warers nigh,
Or we muft droop, and fall, and die,
2 No Traveller thro’ defart Lands, .
’Midft fcorching Suns, and buming Sands,
“More eager longs for cooling Rain,
- Or pwuats the Cutrent to obtain.

3 Our longing Souls aloud would fing,
Spring up, celetial Fountain, fpring;
To a redundant River flow,

And chear this thirfty Land below. -

4 May this bleft Torrent near my Side
“Thro’ all the Defart gently glide ;
Then in Emanuel’s Land above
Spread to a Sea of Joy and Love.

CCXXIL: The Chriffian’s fecret Feaft. John v, 32.

I E praife the Lorp for heav’nly Bread,
- With which immortal Souls are fed:
‘We praife Thee for that heav’nly Feaft,
Which Fefus with Delight could tafte.
2 He, while He fojourn’d here below,
Had Meat, which Strangers could not know ;
That Meat He to his People gives,
And lie that taftes the Banquet lives.
3 Solet me dive, fuftain’d by Grace,
- Regal’d with Fruits of Righteoufnefs:
Enter my Heart, All-gracious Lorp,
-And fup with me, and deck thy. Board.

- K3 . 4 Devotion




198 "JOHN.

4 Devotion, Faith, and zealous Love,
And Hope, that bears the Soul above,
Be thefe my Dainties, till I rife,
And taﬁe the Joys of Paradile.

CCXXIII. The Paralytick at Bethefda. Fobn v. 6.

I BEHOLD the great Phyfician ﬁands,
W hofe Skill is ever fure;
And Joud He calls to dying Men,
And free He offers Cuwie,

2 And will ye hear his gracious Voice,
While fore-difeas’d ye lie ?
Or will ye all his Grace defpife,
And trifle till ye die?
3 Bleft Fefis, fpeak the healing Word,
And inward Vigour give;
Then, rais’d by Energy divine,
Shall helplefs Mortfls live.
4 With chearful Pace our trembling Feet
In thy bleft Paths fhall run, ,
Till Zum s healthful Hill they gain,
Where no Complamt is known.

CCXXIV. GO D’s Purpofes effeciual, and
CHR1sT’s Invitations fincers. John-vi. 37. .

S there a Sight in Earth or Heav'n
Can fuch Delight impart,
As Yefus’ wide-extended Arms,
And foftly-melting Heart ?

2. « All



2 ¢ All that my heav’nly Father gives :
¢« Shall come (the Saviour cries)
¢ And ev’ry weakeft Soul, that comes,.
¢ Find Favour in mine Eyes.
3 ¢ I'll not reje& him with Difdain,
¢ Nor hurl him down to Hell;
« But, folded in my kind Embrace,.
. ¢ He fafe and bleft fhall dwell.”
4 Hearken, ye dying Sinners all; -
All haZ’:en, whi%e ye hear; ’
For Crouds of wretched Souls at once:
May find their Refuge there,
5 1 hear thy Voice, and I obey;
: Low at thy Feet I falb 5
Nor fhall the Tempter’s Voice prevail
Againft the Saviour’s Call.

CCXXV. Curist’s Divitation te thirfly Seuls,.
John vii. 37.

HE Lord of Life exalted ftands,
Aloud He cries, . and fpreads his Hands :
He calls ten thoufand Sinners round,
And fendsa Vojce from ev’ry Wound.
‘2 ¢ Attend, ye thirfty Souls, draw near,
¢ And fatiate all your Wifhes herc:
¢¢ Behold the living Fountain-flows
¢ In Strcams as various as your Woes.

3 “ An ample Pardon here I give,
¢ And bid the fentenc’d Rebel live,

K4 ¢ Shew
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¢ Shew him my Father’s fmiling Face,
* And lodge him in his dear Embrace.

4 ¢ I purge from Sin’s detefted Stain,
¢¢ And make the Crimfon white again,
¢ Lead to celeftial Joys refin’d, :
¢ And lafting as the deathlefs Mind. ,

§ ¢ Muf} 1 anew my Pity prove?
¢ Witnefs the Words of melting Love,
¢¢ The gufhing Tear, the labring Breath,
‘¢ And all thefe Scars of bleeding Death.”

6 Bleft Saviour, I can doubt no more;
I hear, and wonder, and adore:

. Panting I feck that Foustain-Head,

Whence Waters fo divine proceed.

7 Clear Spring of Life, flow on, and roll - -

- With growing Swell from Pole to Pole,
Till Flow’rs and Fruits of Paradife .

Round all she winding Current rife.
'8 Still near thy Steeam may I be found,

Long as | tread this earthly Grouad ; )
Chear with thy Wave Death’s gloomy Shade,
Then thro’ the Fields of Cangan fpread.

CCXXVL Truwe Liberty given by CHr1ST,
- Fobn viii. 36. ) -
X ! I Ark! for ’tis Gop’s otwn Son that calls
To Life and Liberli"z;
ranfported fall before his Feet,
‘Who makes the Pris’ners frec.

2 The
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2 The curfed Bonds of Sin He breaks,
~ And breaks old Satan’s Chain: |
Smiling He deals thofe Pardons round,
Which free from endlefs Pain.

3 Into the captive Heart He pours
' His Spirit from on high ;
We lofe the Terrors of the Slave,
And Abba, Father, cry.
4 Shake off your Bonds, and fing his Gracej
"~ The Sinaer’s Friend proclaim; -
And call on all around to feck
True Freedom by his Name.
5 Walk on at large, till you attain
Your Father’s Houfe above ;
T here fhall you wear immortal Crowns,
And fing redeeming Love. ’

CCXXVIL The fame. John viii. 36..

1 ND fhall we ftill be Slaves,
, And in our Fetters lie,
When fummon'd by a Voice divine
T’ affert our Liberty ?
3 Did the great Saviour bleed
; Our Freedom 10 obtain,
That.we fhould trample on his Blood,
And glory in our Chain? .
3 Alas, the fordid Mind!
: How all its Pow’rs are broke ! -
Proud of a Tyrant’s haughty Sway,
- Andypradtis'd to the Yoke!

Kgs 4 Divine
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4  Divine Redeemer, hear,
Thy fov’reign Pow'r impart,
And let thy gen’rous Spirit wake
True Ardour in our Heart.

.§  Then fhall the Sons of Death,
That in the Dungeon lie, X
" Spring to the Throne of pard’ning Grace,
And Abba, Father, cry.

CCXXVIIL.  Curist, the Door. John x. g. .

1 WAKE, our Souls, and blefs his Name,
Whofe Mercies never fail ;
- Who opens wide a Door of Hope.
- In Achor’s gloomy Vale*.
2 Behold the Portal wide difplay’d,
The Buildings ftrong and fair ;
Within are Patiures frefh and green, '
And living Streams are there.
3 Enter, my Soul, with chearful Hafte,
For Jefus is the Door ;
- Nor fear the Serpent’s wily Arts,
Nor fear the Lion’s Roar. -
4 O may thy Grace the Nations lead,
Aund Fews and Gentiles come, e
All trav’ling thro’ one beauteous Gate
To one eternal Home,

. % Hofea ii, 15

CCXXIX,
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CCXXIX. Abundant Life by CHRIST our Shepherd.
John x.-10. ,

r PRaife to our Shepherd’s gracious Name,
Who on fo kind an Errand came;
Came, that by him his Flock might live,
And more abundant Life receive.
2 Hail, great Emanuel from above,
High feated on thy Throne of Love!
O pour the vital Torrent down, .
Thy People’s Joy, their Lord’s Renown.
- 3 Scarce half alive we figh and cry;
Scarce raife to Thee our languid Eye;
Kind Saviour, let our dying State
Compaflion in thy Heart create. .
4 The Shepherd’s Blood the Sheep muft heal ;
O may we all its Influence feel ;
‘Till inward deep Experience fhew,
Chrif? can begin a Heav’n below.

CCXXX. CHRIsT's Sheep deferibed. John x. 27.

X HY. Fleck, with what a tender Care,
Bleft ¥ejus, doft Thou keep?
. Fain would my weak, my wand’ring Soul
Be number'd with thy Sheep.
2 Gentle and tra&table and plain
My Heart would ever be,

Averfe to harm, prapenfe to help,
And faithful ftill to Thee,

K6 3 The
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3. The gentle Accents of thy Voice
My lift'ning Soul would hear;
And, by the Signals of thy Will,
I ali my Courfe would fteer.
41 follow where my Shepherd leads,
And mark the Path he drew ;
My Shepherd’s Feet Mount Zion tread,
And 1 fhall reach it too.

CCXXXI. The Happinefs and Security of
" CHRIST’s Sheep.  John x. 28,

I Y Soul, with Joy attend,
¥R While Fefus Silence breaks;
No Angel’s Harp fuch Mufick yields,
As what my Shepherd fpeaks.
2 * 1 know my Sheep, (He cries)
¢ My Soul approves them well :
¢ Vain is the treach’rous World’s Difguife,
¢ And vain the Rage of Hell.

.3 < I freely feed them now
“ With Tokens of my Love,
But richer Paftures I prepare,

¢ And fweeter Streams above.
4 ¢ Unnumberd Years of Blifs
-1 to my Sheep will give;

¢¢ And, while my Throne unfhaken ftands,
¢¢ Shall all my Chofen live.. .

5 ¢ This tricd almighty Hand
¢ Is rais’d for their Defence :

[4

o~

¢ Where
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¢ Where is the Pow’r fhall reach them therc ?
¢ Or what fhall force them thence?” -

6  Enough, my Gracious Lord,
Let Fgaith triumphant cry ;
- My Heart can on this Promife live,
Can on this Promife die.

CCXXXII. CHRIsT's Sheep given by the Father, -
and guarded by Omnipotence. John x. 29, 30. -

1 IN one harmonious chearful Song,
Ye happy Saints, combine; . -
Loud let it found from ev’ry Tongue,
: The Saviour is divine. .
2 Theleaft, the feebleft of the Sheep
To Him the Father gave;
Kind is his Heart the Charge to keep,
And ftrong his Arm to fave,
3 In Chbrift th’ Almighty Father dwells,
.+ And Chrift and He are One;
“Fhat Rebel-Pow’r, which Chrif# affails,
¥ Attacks th’ eternal Throne.

" 4 That Hand, which Heav’n and Earth fuftains,
* And bars the Gates of Hell, s
And rivets Satan down in Chains,

Shall:guard his Chofen well. =

5 Now let th’ infernal Lion roar,
How vain his Threats appear !
When he can match JEnovAH's Pow’r,

I will begin to fear. , .
- A CCXXXIN,:

¢
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CCXXXIIL The attragtive Influence of @ cruaﬁel

Saviour.  John xii. 32.

EHOLD th’ amazing Sight, .
The Saviour lifted high!

Behold the Son of Gop’s Delight

- Expirein Agony !

Fot whom, for whom, my Heart,
Were all thefe Sorrows borne ?
- Why did He feel that piercing Smart,
And meet that various Scorn?
For Love of us He bled,
And all in Torture died :
*Twas Love, that bow’d his famtmg Head,
. And op’d his guthing Side.
-4 1 fee, and I adore
In Sympathy of Love:.
I feel the ftrong attra&tive Pow’r
To lift my Soul above.
Drawn by fuch Cords as thefe, -
Let all the Earth combine
With chearful Ardour to confefs
The Energy divine.
6 In Thee our Hearts unite,
Nor fhare thy Griefs alone,
But from thy Crofs purfue their Flight
To thy triumphant Throne.

2

'CCXXXIV. CHRIST'S myflerious Condut? to be
unfolded bereafter. Johh xiii, 7.

| ESUS, we own thy (ov’ reign Hand,
7 Thy faithful Care we own ; "Wif-
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Wifdom' and Love are all thy Ways,
When moft to us unknown. :
2 By Thee the Springs of Life were form’d,
And by thy Breath are broke, ’
And good is ev’ry awful Word,
~ Our gracious Lord hath fpoke,
3 To Thee we yield our Comforts up,
~ To Thee our Lives refign ;
In Straits and Dangers rich and fafe,
If we and ours are Thine,
4 Thy Saints in earlier Life remov’d
In fweeter Accents fing; -
" And blefs the Swiftnefs of their F light, .
T'hat bore them to their King.
5 The Burdens of a lengthen’d Day
With Patience we would bear;
Till Ev’ning’s welcome Hour fhall fhew
. We were our Matter’s Care.

CCXXXV. Crrist's Pity and Conflarion Sfor
w» bis troubled Difeiples.  John xiv. 1—3.

X EACE, all ye Sorrows of the Heart,
And all my Tears be dry ; -
That Chriftian ne’er can be forlorn,
"T'hat views his Fofus nigh.

2 ¢ Let not your Bofoms throb, (He fays)
¢ Nor be your Souls afraid : '

 Truft in your Gop’s almighty Name,

- ¢ And truft your Saviour’s Aid.

3 * Fair
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3 ¢ Fair Manfions in my Father's Houfe -
¢« For all his Children wait; '
¢t And I, your elder Brother, go
* ¢« To open wide the Gate, :
4 ¢ And if I thither go before -
¢ A Dwelling to prepare,
¢ I furely fhall return agaia, ..
¢¢ That I may fix you there, = =
5 ¢ United in eternal Love, - .
¢ My Chofen fhall remain, .
¢ And with rejoicing Heartsfhall fhare -,
¢« The Honours of my Reign.” . '
6 Yes, Lord; thy gracious Words we hear,
And cordial Joysthey brings -~ -
Frail Nawre may extort a Groan,
But Faiib fhall learn ¢o fing.

CCXXXVL. . The Chriftian’s Life eonnefed with
- that of CHRIST. Fobn xiv. -19.

X T HE Cov’nant of a Saviour’s Love
\ Shall ftand for ever good,
And thus his Life thall guard the Souls,
- He purchas’d with his Rlood. )
2 ¢ 1live fur ever, (faith the Lord)
-¢¢ And you fhall therefore live ;
¢ Receive with Pleafure ev’ry Pledge
My Pow’r and Love can give.”
3 We own the Promife, Prince of Grace, -
" Tho’ earthly Helpers dig;

And
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And animate our fainting Hearts,
While Chrift our Friend is nighs

4 The King of Fears can do no more
- _ Than ftop our mortal Breath;
" But Fefus gives a nobler Life,
That cannot yield to Death,

CCXXXVIL. Abiding b CurisT meceffary to our
Fruitfulnefs.” John xv. 4.

I ORD of thé Vineyard, we adore
, L That Pow’r and Grace divine,
W hich plants our wild, our barren
. «In Chrift the living Vine.
2 For ever may they there abide,
* And, from that vital Root,
Be Influence fpread thro’ ev’ry Branch
. To form and feed the Fruit. :
3 Shine forth, my Gop, the Clufters waroh
- With Rays of facred Leove; -
Till Eden’s Soily, and Zisn's Streams
The gen’rous Plant improve, .

-

CCXXXVIL Our Prayers effeiinal, when we

- abide in CHRIST, and bis Ward abideth in use
John xv. 8., : h

1 HAI L, Gracious Savieur, All-divin€}
L

Mytterious, ever-living Vine!

Thee utited may we live, o

And nourifh’d by thine Influence thrive.
' 2 §tll

gl §y el 2 rag 4
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2 Still may our Souls in Thee abide,
Torn by no Tempefts from thy Side;
Nor from its Place within our Heart
‘Thy Promife, or thy Law depart.

3 Then fhall our Pray’rs accepted rife;.
Thro® Thee a grateful Sacrifice;

And all our Sighs before thy Throne

< Defcend in ample Bleflings down, -

4 In filent Hope our Souls fhall wait
Their Penfion from thy Mercy’s Gate;
Nor can our Lips or Hearts exprefs
A Wifh proporiion’d to thy Grace.

CCXXXIX. Continuing in CHR 18 T's Love
- John xv. g. ,

1 F'PTNO all his Flock, what wond’rous Love
Doth our kind Shepherd bear ?- -
As He to his great Father’s Heart,
So we to his are dear, ‘
2 So fure, fo conftant, and fo ftrong
. Do his Endearments prove:
O may their Energy prevail
- To fix us in hisg{ove.

'3 No more let my divided Heart

From this bleft Center turn;
" . But, fir'd by fuch all-patent Rays, .
* _With Flames immortal burn.
# Defcend, and all thy Pow’r difplay,
And all thy Love reyeal; N
' That

-
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That the warm Streams of Zf/&:’ Blood
This frozen Heart may feel.

CCXL. The Apofiles and Chriftians chofen by
CHRIST #0 bring forth permanent Fruit,
John xv. 16,

1 Y Own, my Gob, thy fov’reign Grace,
And bring the Praife to Thee ;
f Thou my chofen Portion art,
Thou firft haft chofen me.

) M%racious Counfellor and Guide
ill hear me when 1 pray;

.. Nor, whileI urge a Saviour’s Name, ;
Will frown my Soul away. ‘

3 Bleft Ffus, animate my Heart
With Beams of heav’nly Love,

" And teach that cold unthankful Soil
The beav’nly Seed t’ improve,

4 In copious Show’rs thy Spirit fend
To water all the Ground ; )

So to the Honour of thy Name
Shall lafting Fruit be found.

e —
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CCXLL  Peace in CuR1ST amidff Tribulatione,
. . John xvi. 33. ’
1 HEnceforth let each believing Heart
) From anxious Sorrows ceafe;
Tho’ Storms of Trouble rage arouné, RIS
In Fefus we have Peace, -

.

2 Hig
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2 His Blood from Wrath to come redééins,
And his almighty Grace,

. By bitt’reft Draughts of deep Diftrefs,
Its healing Pow'r difplays. S

3 79’:4:, our Captain, march'd before
To lead us to the Fight ;
And now He reacheth ot the Crown
<With heav’nly Glories bright.
4 Lord, ’tis enough; thy Voice we hear;
That Crown by Faith we fee:
No Sorrows fhall o’erwhelm our Souls,
Since none divide from Thee.

CCXLN. Curist fanfifjing bimfelf, that bis
People may be /hné):ﬁedﬁjohn xvii. 19.

EHOLD the bleedm% Lamb of Gon,
Our fpotlefs Sacrifice!
y Hands of barb’rous Sinners feizd,
Naxl’d to the Crofs He dies, ,
2 Bleft Fefus, whence this ftreamin B!ood?
And whence this foul Dif; E\'acé
Whence all thefe pointed Thorns, that send
Thy venerable Face?
-3 % I fanétify Myfelf (He cries)
¢ Phat thou may’ft holy be;
¢ Come, trace my Life; come, vlcwm;tDuth,
% And learn to copy Me.” :
4 Dcar Lord; we pant for Holinels,
"And inbred Sm wemeuwm: - -
DA , “ Te

N



e —

JOHN. 213
To the bright Path of thy Commands.
Our wand’ring Footfteps turn.-

5 Not more fincerely would we with
To climb the heav’nly Hill,
Than here with alt our utmoft Pow’r
Thy Model to fulfifl.

t

CCXLHI. Meditations an the Sepulchre in tbc
- Garden, Jobhn xix. 4I.

E Sepulchres, how thick they. ﬁ‘arld
T'hro’ all the Roead on-cither Harid !

And burft upon the ftarting Sight
In ev’ry Garden of Delight!

2: Thither the winding Alleys tend s
There all the low’ry Borders end
And Forms,. that charm’d the Eyes beforey,
Fragrance and Midick are no mere.

3 Deep in that dathp and filent Celf
‘My-Fathers, and my Brethren dwell;
Beneath its broad.and gloomy Shade
My Kindred, and my Friends are Jaid. -

4 But, whileTtread the folemn Way,
~ My Faith that Savieur would furvey,
“Who deignid'te fojourn in the Tomb, :
- And left behind a rich Pesfume. ~
5 My Thougirs- withExtacy unknown,
While from his Grave they wiew his Throne,
Thro’ my own Sepulchre can fee

A Paradife referv’d for me.
' CCXLIV,

e A D IRIRED TP S i e
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CCXLIV. CHRIST afeending to bis Father and
A GOD, and aurs, Johnxx. 17.

1 Y N Raptures let our Hearts afcend
I Our heav’nly Seats to view, -
And grateful trace that fhining Path

Our rifing Saviour drew.
2 ¢ Up to my Father, and my Gop,
¢ I go; (the Conqu'’ror cries)
¢ Hp te your Father, and your Gop,
¢ My Brethren, lift your Eyes.”
3 And doth the Lord of Glory call ~
Such Worms his Brethren dear ?
And doth He point to Heav’n’s high Throne,
And fhew our Father there?

4 And doth He teach r? finful Lips
That tuneful Sound, my GOD?
And breath his Spirit on my Heart

" To.flied his Grace abroad?

50O World, produce a Good like this,
~ And thou fhalt have my Love;
Till then, my Father claims it all,
, - And Chrift, who dwells above.
.6 Dear Jefus, call this willing Soul,
That ftruggles with its Clay ;
And fain would leave this weary Load
"To wing its airy Way.

4

CCXLW
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“CCXLV. The Difciples Foy at CHRIsT's 4p-
pearance to them after bis Refurreétion.  John
XX. 19, 20. :

X O ME,: our indslgent Saviour, eome,
Iluftrious Conqu’ror o’er the Tomb: . !
Here thine aflembled Servants blefs, }
And fill our Hearts with facred Peace.

2" O come Thy-felf, moft gracious Lord, ,
With all the Joy thy Smiles afford ; i
‘Reveal the Luftre of thy Face, 8
-And make us feel thy vital Grace. i
-3 With Rapture kneeling round we greet ,
Thy-pierced Hands, thy wounded Feet; 4
And from the Scar, that marks thy Side, 8
We fee our Life’s warm Torrent glide.

.4 Enter our Hearts, Redeemer bleft; '
Enter, Thou ever-honour'd Gueft, .
Not for one tranfient Hour alone,
But there to fix thy lafting Throne.

5 Own this mean Dwelling as thy Home
And, when our Life’s Iaft Hour is come, .
Let us but die, -as in thy Sight, oot
And Death fhall vanith in Delight. .

"CCXLVI. Appeal to CRRIST for the Sincerity of |
v Love tohim. John xxi. 15. i
X O notIlove Thee, O my Lord? ’

Behold my Heart and fee; - ’ ;
! - And {
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And turn each curfed Idol out, -
That dares to rival Thee. :
2 Do not I love Thee from my Soul?. -
' Then let me Nothmg love:
Dead be my Heart to ev’ry Joy,
When Fefus cannot move.
3 Is not thy Name melodious ftill
To mine attentive Ear? :
Doth noteach Pulfe with Pleafure bounl
My Saviour’s Voice tohear ?.
4 Haft Thou a Lamb in'al} thy Flock,
I would- difdain to:feed ?
Haft Thou a Foe, before whofe Face
I fear thy Caufe to plead?
5 Would not mine ardent Spirit vie #
. With Angels. round the Throne,
To execute thy facred Will,,
And make thy Glory known ?
6 Would not my Heart pour fofth its Blood
In Honour of thy Name?
And challenge the cold Hand of Death
To damp th’ immortal Flame ?
7 Thou know’ft I love- “Thee, Deareft Lord:
But O! Ilong to foar.
Far from the Sphere of mortal Joys,
And-learn to love Thee more,

* endeavaur to equal,

-

‘CCXLVIL

e T
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CCXLVIL.  Zeal for the Caufe of CHRIST; 'ar o

Peter and John following their Mafler.  John
xxi. 18—20%

Left Men, who ftretch their willing Hands,
Submiflive to their Lord’s Commands,
And yield their Liberty and Breath
To Him, that lov’d their Souls in Death !
2 Lead me to fuffer, and to dic,
1f Thou, my graciaus. Lord, art nigh:
One Smile from Thee my Heart fhall fire,
And teach me fmiling to expire.
3 If Nature at the Tnal thake,
And from the Crofs or Flames draw back,,
Grace can its feeble Courage raifc,
. And turn its Tremblings into Praife;
4 While fcarce [ dare, with Peter, fny,.
« Tl boldly trcad the bleeding Way 5
Yet in thy Steps, like f}'a‘m, l d mo-e
"With humble Hope, and filent Love.

* Sce Fumily Expofiter in Lbc,
CCXLVIIL CHRIST exalted ts be a Prmcz and
a Saviour. A&sv. 31,

XALTED Prince of Life, we own
"T'he royal Honours of thy Throne:
"Tis fix’d by Gop’s Almighty Hand,
And Serapbs bow at th y Con.mand.

L 2 Exalted
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2 Exalted Saviour, we confefs
The fov’reign Triumphs of thy Graces
‘Where Beams of gentle Radiance fhine,
And temper Majefty divine.

'3 Wide thy refiftle(s Sceptre fway,
Till all thine Enemies obey : .
‘Wide may thy Crofs its Virtue prove,
And conquer Millions by its Love.

4 Mighty to vanquith, and forgive!

4 Th%ney!/ rael ﬁ?a.ll repent ahdgli ves
And loud proclaim thy healing Breath, .
‘W hich works their life,whe wrought thy death,

CCXLIX. The Belicver témmitting bis departing
 Spiritto JEsus. A& vii. -§9.

1 Thou, that haft Redemption wrought, |
Patron of Souls, thy Blood hath bought,
To Thee our Spirits we commit,
Mighty to refcue from the Pit.
2 Millions of blifsful Souls above,
In Realms of Purity and Love, .
‘With Songs of endlefs Praife proclaim
The Honours of thy faithful Name.

3 When’all the Pow’rs of Nature fail'd °
Thy ever-conftant Care prevail'd ;
‘Courage and Joy thy Friendthip fpoke, -
When ev’ry mortal Bond was broke.

4 We on that Friendfhip, Lord, repofe, -
The healing Balm of all our Woes ;°

: ) And
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And we, when finking in the Grave,
T'ruft thine Omnipotence to fave, -
§ ‘O may our Spirits by thy Hand
Be gather’d to that happy Band,
Who, ’midft the Bleflings of thy Reign,
Lofe all Remembrance of their Pain.

6 In Raptures there divinely fweet
Give us our Kindred-Souls to meet,
And wait with them that brighter Day,
‘Which all thy Triumph fhall difplay.

CCL. Peter’s Admonition to Simon Magus,
Aéts viil, 21—24.

r QEARCHER of Hearts, before thy Face
) [Iall my Soul difplay;
And, confcious of its innate ¥ Arts, .
Intreat thy frict Survey.

2 If lurking in its inmoft Folds
I any Sin conceal, .
O let a Ray of Light divine
The fecret Guile reveal.
3 If tinQur’d with that odious Gall
.Unknowing I remain, -
Let Grace, like a pure filver Stream,
Wath out th’ accurfed Stain.
4 If in thefe fatal Fetters bound
A wretched Slave lie, , .
Smite-off my Chains, and wake my Soul
To Light and Liberty. i
* natural,

L2 5 To
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s To humble Penitence and Pray’r
Be gentle Pity giv'n; »

Speak ample Pardon to my Heart,
And feal its Claim to Heav’n,

CCLL. T%e Defeent of the Spirit, or bis Influences
efired. A&s x. 44.

X REAT Father of each perfe&t Gift,
Behold thy Servants wait ;
With longing Eyes, and lifted Hands
We flock around thy Gate.
2 O fhed abroad that royal Gift,
Thy Spirit from above, .
To blefs our Eyes with facred Light,
And fire our Hearts with Love.

3 With fpeedy Flight may He defcend,
And folid Comfort bring,

-~ - And o’er our languid Souls extend’

~ His all-reviving Wing.
4 Bleft Earnett of eternal Joy,
- Declare our Sin’s forgiv'n;
- And bear with Energy divine .
Our raptur’d Thoughts to Heav’n,
5 Diffufe, O Gop, thefe copious Show’ss,
+++ That Earth its Fruit may yield,
And change this barren Wildernefs
“ To Carmel’s flow’ry Field *.

" ® Iaioh xxxv, 1, 2.

CCLIL
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CCLIL  The Word of Salvation fent to us. Als
xiii, 26.

ND why do our admiring Eyes
. Thefe Gofpel-Glories fee?
And whence, doth ev’ry Heart reply,
" Salvation fent to me?

2 In fatal Shades of Midnight-Gloom
" Ten thoufand Wretches ftray ;
And Satan blinds ten thoufand more

Amidft the Blaze of Day.

3 Millions of raging Souls beneath
In endlefs Anguifh hear
" Harmonious Sounds of Grace transform’d
To Ecchos of Defpair,

4 And doft Thou, Lorp, fubdue my Heart,
And fhew my Sins forgiv'm,
" And bear thy Witnefs to my Part
Amongft the Heirs of Heav’'n? .

5 As'the Redeemed of the Lorp,
We fing the Saviour’s Name ;
And, while the long Salvation lafts,
Its fov’reign Grace proclaim.

.CCLIII. The unknown GOD.  AQs xvii. 23,

HOU, mighty Lorp, art Gop alone,
I A Km of Majefty unknown
And all thy dazlmg Glories rife
Beyond the Reach of Angels Eyes.
L3 2 Yet
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2 Yet thro’ this Earth thy Works proclaim
Some Notice of thy rev’rend Name;
And, where thy gracious Gofpel fhines,
We read it in the faireft Lines.

3 But O! how few of Adam’s Race
Have learn’d thy Nature and thy Ways!
While Thoufands, ev'n in Lands of Light,
Are buried in Egyptian Night. ,
4 They tread thy Courts, thy Word they hear,
~ And to thy folemn Rites draw near;
Yet, tho’ Salvation feems fo nigh,
Becaufe they know not Gop, they die.
5 Send thy vi&torious Gofpel forth
Wide from thefe Regions of the North ;.
. And thro’ thy Churches Grace impart
To Write thy Name on ev’ry Heart.

CCLIV. GOD’s Command to all Men to repent.
“Adls xvii. 30.

I R E P ENT, the Voice celeftial cries,
' Nor longer dare delay :
The Wretch that fcorns the Mandate * dies,
And meets a fiery Day.

2 No more the fov'reign Eye of Gop
O’erlooks. the Crimes of Men ;
His Heralds are difpatch’d abroad
FTo warn the World of Sin.

3 The Summons reach thro’ all the Earth g
Let Earth attend and fear:

* Command, i
- Liften,



| ACTS. 223
Liften, ye Men of royal Birth,
. And let their Vaffals * hear.
"4 Together in his Prefence bow,
And all your Guilt eonfefs ;

Accept the offer’d Saviour now,
Nor trifie with the Grace.

s Bow, e’er the awful Trumpet found,
And call you to his Bar:. ,
For Mercy knows th’ appointed Bound,.
And turns to Vengeance there.
6 Amazing Love, that yet will call,
And yet proleng our Days! ;
Our Hearts fubdu’d by Goodnefs fall, -
And weep, and love, and praife.
' * Subjeéts and Slaven.

CCLV. Paul's Sollicitude to finifb bis Courfe with
- Foy. Als xx. 24. '

1 SSIST us, Lorp, thy Name to praife
A For this rich Gofpel of thy Grace;
And, that our Hearts may love it more,
Teach them to feel its vital Pow’r.

2 With Joy may we our Courfe purfue,

And keep the Crown of Life in View;
That Crown, which in one Hour repays
The Labour of ten thoufand Days. i
3 Should Bonds or Death obftruét our Way,’
*Unmov’d their Terrors we’ll furvey ;
And the laft Hour improve for Thee,
The laft of Life, or Liberty,
' L4 - 4 Wel-
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4 Welcome thofe Bonds, which may unite
Our Souls to their.fupreme Delight ! ,
Welcome that Death, whofe painful Strife .
Bears us to Chrif? our better Life!

CCLVL, Paul prgafbing and Felix trembling.
Ads xxiv. 25.

1 GR EAT Sov’reign of the human Heart,
Thy mighty Energy impart,
Which darts at once thro' Breafts of Steel,
And makes, the nether Milflone 1 feel.

2 Let Sinners tremble at thy Word, -
Struck by the Terrors of the Lorp ;
And, while they tremble, let them flee, -
And feek theirHelp, their Life'from Thee.

O let them feize the prefent Day,

Nor rifk Salvation by Delay : T
To-morrow, Lorp, to Thee belongs;
“This Night may vindicate thy Wrongs.

4 This Night may ftop their fleeting Breath,
And feal them to eternal Death,
May veil Redemption from their Sight,
And give them Flames inftead of Light. -

5 Or fhould fucceeding Years remain,
Years, with their Sabbaths, all in vain
Before their darken’d Eyes may roll,
And more obdurate leave the Soul.

6 Great Saviour, let thy Pity rife, -

' And make the wretched Triflers wife ;

1 the hardeft Hearts. Job xli. 24. o
L Left
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Left Pangs and Tremblings felt in vain
Haften and feed immortal Pain.,

CCLVII, Help obtained of GOD. A&s xxvi. 22-
 For New-Year's- Day.

1 REAT Gob, we fing that mighty Hand,
By which fupported till we ftand :
The op’ning Year thy Mercy fhews;
That Mercy crowns it, till it clofe.
2 By Day, by Night, at Home, Abroad,
Stll are we guarded by our Gop,
By his inceflant Bounty fed,
By his unerring Counfel led.

3 With gratéful Hearts the Paft we own;
The Future, all to us unknown,
We to.thy Guardian-Care commit,
And peaceful leave before thy Feet,

4 In Scenes exalted or deprels’d :
Thou art our Joy, and Thou our Reft: |
Thy Goodnefs all our Hopes fhall raife,
Ador’d thro’ all our changing Days.

5 When Death fball interrupt thefe Songs,
And feal in Silence mortal Tongues,
Our Helper-G O D, in whom we truft,
In better Worlds our Souls fhall boaft.

CCLVIIL Treafuring up Wrath by defpifing
Mercy. Romans ii. 44 5.

I Ngrateful Sinners, whence this Scorn
g Of long-extended Grace?

Ls And -
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And whenee this Madnefs, that infults -
‘Th’ Almighty to his Face?

2 Is it becaufe his Patience waits,
And pitying Bowels move,
You multiply audacious Crimes, -
And fpurn his richeft Love?
3 Is all the treafur'd Wrath fo fmall,
You labour ftill for more,
Tho’ not eternal rolling Years .
Can ¢’er exhauft the Store ? .
4 Swift doth the Day of 'Vengeance come,
"Tthat muft your.Sentence feal;
And righteous Judgment now unknown
In all its Pomp reveal. . '
5 Alarm’d and melted at thy Voice,
Qur conquer’d Hearts would bow;
And, to efcape the Thund’rer then,
Embrace the Saviour now.

CCLIX. The Love of G O D fbed abroad in the
Heart by the Spirit.  Rom. v. 5. -

1 ‘ESCEND, immortal Dove;
. Spread thy kind Wings abroad,
And, wrapt in Flames of holy Love,
‘Bear all my Soul to Gop.
- 2, Fefus my Lord reveal
~ In Charms of Grace divine,
And be thyfelf the facred Seal,
"T'hat Pear! of Price is mine,

3 Beilold
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Behold my Heart expands

' To catch the heav’nly Fire;

It longs to feel the gentle Bands,

. And groans with ftrong Defire.

4 Thy Love, my Gop, appears,

And brings Salvation down,

My Cordial thro’ this Vale of Tears,

" In Paradife my Crown.. ’

CCLX. Chriftians quickened and raifed by the
Spirit. - Rom. viii, 11,

1 J HY fhould our mourning Thoughts.
To grovel in the Duft?. ~  [delight
Or why fhould Streams of Tecars unite
Around th’ expiring Juft?
2 Did not the Lord our Saviour die,
"And triumph o’er the Grave ?
Did not our Lord afcend on high,
And prove his Pow’r to fave ?

3 Doth not the facred Spirit come, '
And dwell in all the Saints?

And fhould the Femples. of his Grace S

Refourd with-tang Complaints ?
4 Awake, my Sout, and like the Sun
Burft thro’ each fuble Cloud;
~And thou, my Voice, tho’ broke with Sighs,
Tune farth thy Songs aloud. :
5 The Spirit rais’d my Saviour up,
When He had bled for me;
Se L6 And

TR
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And fpite of Death and Hell fhall raife
Thy pious Friends and thee.

6 Awake, ye Saints, that dwell in Duft, -
Your Hymns of Vi&’ry fing ;
And let his dying Servants truft
Their ever-living King,.

CCLXI. GOD’s Readinefs to givee all Tkings ar-
gued from the Gift of his Son. Rom. viii. 32.

1 “OW let my Soul with Tranfport rife,
Andrangethro’Earth,and mountthefkies,

And view each various Form of Good,
Wetere Angels hold their high Abode.

2 [ give my Thoughts unbourided Scope 3
On cqual Pinions foars my Hope;
My Faith at nobleft Objests aims, -
And what fhe fees, the humbly claims.

3 Hath not the bounteous King of Heav'n
From his Embrace already giv’n
T'hat Son of his eternal Love,
Who fill'd the brighteft Throne above 2

4 Behold his Hand on Fefus laid !
Behold that Lamb a Vi&im made! .
And what fhall Mercy hold too geod
For Sinners, ranfom’d with his B%opd 2

5°My Soul, with heav’nly Faith embrace

The facred Cov’nant of his Grace ;
Then in delightful Silénce wait

" The Iffues of a Love fo great, - )

. L CCLXII,
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CCLXII. Believiug with the Heart, and confeffing
with the Mouth, neceffary to Sakvation. Rom, X,
6—10. : A

I ND is Salvation brought fo near,
Where finful Men expiring lie?
- Triumph, my Soul, the Sound to hear,
And fhout it joyous to the Sky.

- 2 I afk not, who to Heav’n fhall fcale,
That Cbrift the Saviour thence may comej_
Or who Earth’s inmoft Depths affail =~
To bring Him from the dreary Tomb.

3 Fram Heav’n on Wings of Love He flew,
And Conqu’ror from the Tomb He fprung:
My Heart believes the Witnefs true, )
And ditates to my faithful Tongue: -

4 1 fing Salvation brought fo near,

-No more on Earth expiring lie ;
I teach the World my Joys to hear,
And fhout them to the ecchoing Sky.

CCLXIII. T%e living Sacrifice.  Rom. xii. 1,

x A ND will th’ Eternal King
So mean a Gift regard ? :
That Off’ring, Lorp, with Joy we bring,
Which thy own Hand prepar'd. :
2  We own thy various Claim,
And to thine Altar move, ' .
The willing Vi&ims of thy Grace, )
And bound with Cords of Love. -
3 Defcend
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3 Defcend, celeftial Fire,

The Sacrifice inflame ;.

. -So fhall a gratefid Odour rife.
Thro’ our Redeemer’s Name,

CCLXIV. The near Approach of Saljvatiﬂ'u, an
Engagement ta Diligence and Leve. Rom. xiii,
11 o

I Woake, ye Saints, and raife your Eges
Y. And raife your Voices hig)l?; 7
Awake, and praife that fov’reign Love,
That fhews Salvation nigh..
2 On all the Wings of Time it flies:
Each Moment brings it near;
Then welcome each declining Day!
Woelcome cach clofing Year ! - )
3 Not many Years theit Round fhall run, -
Nor many Mornings rife, ,
Fer all its Glories ftand reveal’d
To our admiring Eyes.
4 Ye Wheels of Nature, fpeed your Courfe; -
i Yemoial Pow’rs, decay;. . :
Faft as ye biing the Night of Death,
" Ye brinig eternal Day.

CCLXV. The G O D of Peace bruifing Satan.,

Rom. xvi. 20-.

b § E Armies of the living Gop;,
Inhis' all-conqu’ring Name, .
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Lift up your Banners, and aloud
Your Leader’s Grace proclaim.
2 What tho’ the Prince of Hell invade
With Show’rs of fiery Darts,
And join, to the fierce Lion’s Roar,
The Serpent’s wily Arts?
3 Fefus, who leads his Hofts to War,
Shall tread the Monfter down,
And ev’ry faithful Soldier thare
The Triumph and the Crown,
4 So Ifrael on the haughty Necks
' f Canaan’s Tyrants trod,
And fung their Fofbua’s conqu’ring Sword,
And fung their faithful Gop *.

¥ Jothua x. 24,

CCLXVL. CHRIST our Wifdm, Righteoufuefsy
Sancélification, and Redemption. 1 Corinth, ig
30, 3I. ; ‘

¢ Y Gob, aflit me, while I raife
An Anthem of harmonious Praifej
-My Heart thy Wonders fhall proclaim,
And fpread its Banners in thy Name.
2 In Chrift I view a Store divine:
My Father, allthat Store is Thine;
By Thee prepar’d, by Thee beftow’d ;
Hail to the Saviour, and the Gop!
3 When gloomy Shades my Soul o’er-lpread,
¢ Let there be Light,” th’ Almighty faid ; 2
v S "~ An
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And Chrift, my Sun, his Beams- difplays,
And fcatters round celeftial Rays.

- 4 Condemn’d thy Criminal I flood,

And awful Juftice atk"d my Blood ;

That welcome Saviour from thy Throne

Brought Righteoufnefs and Pardon down.

5 My Soul was all o’er-fpread with Sin,
And lo, his Grace hath made me clean:
He refcues from th’ infernal Foe,

And full Redemption will beftow.

6 Ye Saints, affift my grateful Tongue:
Ye Angels, warble back my Song:
For Love like this demands the Praife
Of heav’nly Harps, and endlefs Days.

CCLXVII. Beingjoz‘htdio ‘CHR1S8T, and one
Spirit with him.” 1 Cor. vi. 17.

3 Y Saviour, [ am Thine
By everlafting Bands;
My Name, my Heart, I would refign,
Ay Soul is in thy Hands.

2 To Theel flill would cleave
With ever-growing Zeal; -
Let Millions tempt me Chrif? to leave,
They never fhall prevail. ' ‘
3 His Spirit fhall unite
. My Soul to Him, my Head ;
Shall form me to his Image bright,.
. And teach his Path to tread. -

4 Death
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4  Death may my Soul divide '
From this Abode of Clay ;
But Love fhall keep me near his Side
Thro’ all the gloomy Way.

5  Since Chrift and we are One,
What thould remain to fear?

If He in Heav’n hath fix’d his Throne,
He’ll fix his Members there.

"CCLXVIIL.  The tranfitory Nature of the World,
. an Argument for chriflian Moederation. 1 Cor.
vii, 29—31. : :
1 QPRING up, my Soul, with ardent Flight,
S Nor let this Earth delude thy Sight
With glitt'ring Trifles gay and vain:
Wifdom divine direéts thy View
To Objets ever grand and new,
And Faith difplays the thining Train,

2 Bedead, my Hopes, to all below;
Nor let unbounded Torrents flow,
When motirning o’er my wither’d Joyss:
So this deceitful World is known ;
Poflefs’d 1 call it not my own,
Nor glory in its painted Tovs,
3 The empty Pageant rolls along ;
The giddy unexpericnc'd I'brong
Purfue it with enchanted Eyes;
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Ir paffeth in fwift March away, A
Still more and more its Charms decay,
Till the laft gaudy Colour dies*. -
4 My Gob, to Thee my Soul fhall turn ;
"For Thee my nobleit Paffions burn,
And drink in Blifs from Thee alone :
I fix on that unchanging Home,
Where never-fading Pleafures bloom,
Frefh fpringing round thy radiant Throne.

* Pageants, Images, or emblematical Figures in a Cavalcade o#
Proceffion, continually moving, and quickly gone out of Sight,
See Family Expofitor in Loc, . )

CCLXIX. GOD's Fidiity in moderating Temp-
tations. ¥ Cor. x. 13+ .

4 OW let the Feeble all be ftrong,
N And make-JEHOovAH’s Arm their Song:
His Shield is fpread o’er ev’ry Saint,
And thus fupported, who thall faint?
2 What tho! the Hofts of Hell engage =
With mingled Cruelty and Rage? <
A faithful Gop reftrains their Hands,:
And chains them down in Iron-Bands:
3 Bound by his Word He will difplay
A Strength proportion’d toour Days
And, when united Trials meet, - :
Will fhew a Path of fafe Retreat.

Thus far we prove that Promife good,
-« Which Fefus ratified with Blood:

Still

!
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Still is He gracious, wife, and juft,
And ftill in Him let Ifrael truft,

CCLXX. Bearing the Image of the earthy and
the heavenly Adam. 1 Cor. xv.. 49.

I ITH ﬂowingvl“:,ycs and bleeding Hearts  *
A blafted World furvey !
See the wide Ruin Sin hath wrought
In one unhappy Day!
2 Adam, in Gop’s own Image form’d,
From Gob and Blifs eftrang’d,
And all the Joys of Paradife
- For Guilt and Horror chang'd!
3 Ages of Labour and of Grief
He mourn'd his'Glory loft;
At length the goodlieft Work of Heav’n
, Sunk down to common Duft. -
4 O fatal Heritage bequeath’d
‘To all his helplefs Race!
“Thro’ the thick Maze of Sin and Wae "
, “Thus to the Grave we pafs.
~ 5§ But, O my Soul, with Rapture hear
The fecond Adam’s Name;
And the celeftial Gifts, He brings
T'o all his Seed, proclaim,
6 In Holinefs and Joy compleat
He reigns to endlefs Years,
And each adopted chofen Child
His fplendid Image wears,

7 What
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7 What tho’ in mortal Life they mourn ?
* What tho’ by Death they fall ?
. Jefus in one triumphant Day -
Transforms and crowns them all.

8 Praife to his rich myfterious Grace!
Ev’n by our Fall we rife ;

“ And gain, for earthly Eden loft,
A heav’nly Paradife.

CCLXXI Miniflers :omf rm{ that they may éom-
Jort others. 2 Cor. i. 4.

OUNT AIN of Comfort.and of Love,,
Thy Streams, how free they flow !
Firft water all the World above,
Then vifit us below! *

2 From Chrift, the Head, what Grace del'cends
To cherifh ev’ry Part !
He thares his Joys with all his Fnends, :
~ For all have fhar’d his Heart.

3 What tho’ the Sorrows here they feel
Are manifold and great?
He brings new Confo%ations ftiH,
-As various and-as fweet.

4 He thews our num’rous Sins forgiv’n,
-And fhews our Cov’nant-Gobp ;
He witnefleth our Right to Heav’n,
The Purchafe of his Blood.

§ Tho’ Earth and Hell againft us join,
In Him we are fecure; -
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Our Diadems fhall brighter fhine

For all we now endure.

6 On ev’ry faithful Shepherd’s Breaft,
Lorp, fend thefe Comfoits down ;
That they may lead thy Flock to Reft,
Which their own Souls have known.

CCLXXII. GO D’s delivering Goodnefs acknow=
ledgedy and trufled. 2 Cor. i. 10.

.4 Seng for the 5th of November.

I RAISE to the Lorp, whofe mighty Hand
So oft reveal’d hath fav’d our ig..and f
. #nd, when united Nations rofe,
. Hath fham’d and {courg’d our haughtieft Foes,
2 When mighty Navies from afar
" To Britain wafted floating War, .
His Breath difpers’d them all with Eafe,
And funk their Terrors in the Scas *.

3 While for our Princes they prepare
In Caverns deep a burning Snare ;
He fhot from Heav’n a piercing Ray,
And the dark Treach’ry brought to Day §.

4 Princes and Priefts again combine
New Chains to forge, new Snares to twine;
Again our gracious Gop appears, .
And breaks their Chains, and cuts their Snares.

#* referring to the Defeat of the Spanifh Armada, 1 588.
§ Gun-powder-Plot,

5 Obedient
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5 Obedient Winds at his Command
Convey his Here to our Land ;
The Sons of Rome with Terror view,
And fpeed their Flight, when none purfue *.
6 Such great Deliv’rance Gon hath wrought,
And down to us Salvation brought; -
And ftill the Care of Guardian-Heav’'n
Secures the Blifs itfelf hath giv'n.
7 In Thee we truft, Almighty Lorp, -
Continu’d Refcue to afford :
Still be thy pow’rful Arm made bare,
For all thy Servants Hopes are there.
* Revolution by King William 3688,

CCLXXIII. Minifters a fuweet Savour, whether of
: Life or Death. 2 Cor. ii. 15, 16,

x PR AISE to the Lorp on high,
Who fpreads his Triumphs wide!
While Fefus’ fragrant Name
Is breath’d on ev’ry Side:
Balmy and rich
The Odours rife,
And fill the Earth
And reach the Skies.

2 Ten thoufand dying Souls
Its Influence feel and live;

Sweeter than vital Air
“The Incenfe they receive :
They breathe anew,

.And rife and fing

e/us the Lord,
Their conquring King,. 3 But
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But Sinners fcorn the Grace,
That brings Salvation nigh;
They turn their Face away,
And faint, and fall, and die:
. So fad a Doom, o

Ye Saints, deplore,

For O! they fall

To rife no more.

4 Yet, wife and mighty Gop,

Shall all thy Servants be,

In thofe, who live or die,

A Savour {weet to Thee:
Supremely bright
Thy Grace fhall thine, .
Guarded with Flames
Of Wrath divine.

* CCLXXIV. GOD pbining into the Heart,
2 Cor. iv. 6.

1 RAISE to the Lorbp of boundlefs Might,,
With uncreated Glories bright !
His Prefence gilds the Worlds above ;
Th’ unchanging Source of Light and Love?
2 Qur rifing Earth his Eye beheld,
When'in fubftantial Darknefs veil’d;
The fhapele(s Chass, Nature’s Womb,
Lay buried in eternal Gloom *.
3 Let there be Light, JEHOVAH faid,
And Light p’er all its Face was fpread:

* Gorefis i.'2, 3. N
ature,
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Nature, array’d in Charms unknown,
Gay with its new-born Luftre fhone.

4 He fees the Mind, when loft it lies
In Shades of Ignorance and Vice;

And darts from Heav'n a vivid t Ray,
- And changes Midnight into Day.’

§ Shine, mighty Gop, with Vigour thine
On this benighted Heart of mine;
And let thy Glories ftand reveal’d,

As in the Saviour’s Face beheld,

6 My Soul, reviv’d by Heav’n-born Day,

Thy radiant Image thall difplay,
While all my Faculties unite
To praife the Lorp, who gives me Light.

1 lively, fprightly,

CCLXXV. The Gofpel-Treafure in earthen Veffels.
' 2 Cor. iv. 7.

.z “OW rich thy Bounty, King of Kings!

) Thy Favours how divine !

The Bleflings, which thy Gofpel brings,
How fplendidly they fhine!

2 Gold is but Drofs, andGems but Toys, -
Should Gold and Gems compare ;
Haow mean, when fet againft thofe Joys,
Thy poorelt Servants fhare !

3 Yetall thefe Treafures of thy Grace
‘Are lodg’d in Urns * of Clay;

* Veficls or Jars,

And
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And the weak Sons of mortal Race
“Th’ immortal Gifts convey.:
4 Feebly they lifp thy Glories forthi ;
Yet Grace the Vi@’ry gives:
Quickly they moulder back to Earth;
Yet ftill thy Gofpel lives.
§ ‘Such Wonders Pow’r divine effects ;
Such Trophies * Gob can raife;
His Hand from crumbling Duft ere&ts
Long Monuments of Praife.

# Monuments or Tokens of Vi€tony.

CCLXXVI. Living to him, who died for us.
' 2 or. V. 14, I§. - '

I Y Lord, didft Thou endure fuch Smart
A My Life, when forfeited, to fave?:
And didit Thou bear upon thy Heart
My Namc, when rifing from the Grave?
2 Am I in thy Remembrance ftill, -
’Midft all the Glories of thy Throne ?
To form thy Servant to thy Will, ,
Ang fix my Dwelling near thy own? o
3. What can a feeble Worm repay
For Love fo infinite as Thine?
The Torrent bears my Soul away,
Th’ impetuous Stream of Grace divine 1.

1 referring to the Emphafis of the Grigirial Word, viz, bears us .
away like a ftrong Torrent,

M.- ‘ 4 To
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4 To Thee, my Lord, it bears me on;
Self fhall be, deify’d * no more;
By Self betray'd, by Self undone,
{ live by thy recov’ring Pow’r.

§ Accept a Soul fo dearly ht, A
Bought by thy Life uponbot;ge Trees
A Soul which, by thy Spirit taughe,
Knows no Delight, but fervingsf‘hce,

* made a2 God of,

CCLXXVH. -GOD the utbor of Confilation,

2 Cor. vii. 6.

1 HE Lorp, how rich his Comforts are!
: How wide they fpread! How high they rife!
He pours in Balm to bleeding Hearts,
And wipes the Tears from flowing Eyes,
2 I have no Hope, my Spirit cried,
Juft trembling on the Brink of Hell
1 am thy Hope, the LoRrD replied,
My Love fecures its Fav'rites well.
3 My grateful Soul fhall fpeak his Praife,-
" Who turns its Tremblings into Songs ;
And thofe that mourn fhall learn from me,
Salvation to aur Gob belongs.

‘CCLXXVUI. Satan’s Strong-Holds caft -down by
the Gofpel. 2 Cor. x. 4, 5.

1 (VHOUT, for the Battlements are fall’n,
' . Which Heav’n itfelf defy’d!
' ' TR
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T afpiring Tow’rs, difmamled ¥ all,
Now fpread their Ruins wide !
2 Thy wond*tous T rumpets, Prince of Peace,
Sent forth their miighty Sound ;
The Strengeh of Fericho was ftruck,
And totter’d ta the Ground §.
3 No more proud Reas’nings fhall difpute
‘ What Trath divine declares;
No more Self- Righteoufnefs to plead
1ts own Perfection dares. :
4 No Strength our ruin’d Pow’rs can boaft
Thy Precepts tofulfill ; :
No Liberty we afk or with
For our rebelious Will,
5 The Gates we open to admit
The Saviour's gentle Sway :
. Ble®t Fefus, 'tisthy Right to reign,
‘Our Pleafure to obey. 7
6 Each Thought, in fweet SubjeQtion held,
Thy fov'reign Pow'r thall own ;
And ev’ry Traitor fhall be flain,
That dares difpute thie Throne.

# Yemolithed, broke down, ~ § Jéthua vi. so.

CCLXXIX. The Chriftian Farewel. 2 Cor. “xiii.
. 1T

I HY Prefence, Everlafting Gopo,
Wide o’erall Nature fpreads abroad ;
Thy watchful Eyes, which cannot fleep,
In ev’ry'Place thy Children keep.
M a 2 While

o e B
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2 While near each other we remain,
"Thou doft our Lives and Souls fuftain 3
When abfent, happy if we fhare .
“Thy Smiles, thy Counfels, and thy Care.

8 To Thee we all our Ways commit,
And feek our Comforts near-thy Feet;
Still on our Souls vouchfafe to fhine,
And guard and guide us ftill as Thine.

4 Give us in thy beloved Houfe
Again to pay our grateful Vows ;
Or, if that Joy no more be known,
Give us to meet around thy Throne,

\CCLXXX. Living while in the Flefb by Faith in
CHRIST, who loved us; &c. Galat, ii. 20.

1 MY Fefus, while in mortal Fleth
I hold my frail Abode,
Still would my Spirit reft on Thee,
Its Saviour, and its God.

2 By hourly Faith in Thee I live
"Midft all my Griefs and Snares ;
And Death, encounter’d in thy Sight;
No Form of Herror wears. o
3 Yesy Thou haft lov’d this finful Worm,
Haft giv’n Thyfelf for me;
Haft bought me from eternal Death,
Nail’d to the bloody Tree.
4 On thy dear Crofs I fix mine Eyes,
‘Then raife them to thy Seat;
Till Love diffolve my inmoft Soul,
At its Redeemer's Feet. 5 Be
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§ Be dead, my Heart, to worldly Charms;

Be dead to.ev’ry Sin;
And tell the boldeft Foes without,
That Fefus reigns within.
6 My Life with his conneéted ftands,
Nor afks. a furer Ground; -
He keeps me in his gracious Arms,
W here Heav'n itfelf is found.

CCLXXXT1. 4 filial Temper, the Work of the
Spirity, and a Proof of rdoption. Galat. iv. 6.

1 OV’REIGN of all the Worlds on high,
S Allow my humble Claim;
Nor, while 2 Worm would raife its Head,
. Difdaia a Father’s Name.

2 My Father-GOD! How fweet the Sound.!
How tender, "and how dear !
Not all the Melody of Heav'n
Could fo delight the Ear.
3 Come, facred Spirit, feal the Name
On mine expanding Heart ; »
And fhew, that in JEHOVAH's Grace
I fhare a filial Part. :
4 Chear’d by a Signal fo divine,
Unwav’ring I believe; = -
Thou know’it [ Abba, Father, cry,
" Nor can the Sign d:ceive. .
5 On Wings of everlafting Love
The Comforter is come;
M3 Al
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All Temvors at his Voice difperfe,
And endlefs Pleafures bloom.

CCLXXXIL Chriftian Sympathy. Galat, vi. 2,

1 HA 1L, everlafting Prince of Peacs }
Hail, Governor divine!
How gracious is. thy Seeptre’s Sway!
What gentle Laws are thine!
2 His tender Heart with Love o’erflow’d,
Love fpoke in ev’ry Breath;
""Vig’rous it reign’d thro' all his Life,
Axnd tmiump%’d in his Death,
3 All thefe united Charms He thews
Our frozen Souls to move;;
" This Proof of Love to Him demands,
That we each other love. :
4 O be the facred Law Fulfil’d
Inev'ry A and Thought;
- Each angry Paffion far remov’d,
Each (elfifh. View forgot.
§ Be thou, my Heart, dilated wide
- By thy Redeemer’s Grace;
And, in one Grafp of fervent Leve,
All Earth ang: ldeay’n.embrace.

CCLXXXUE, Blefing GOD for Spiritual Bl/-
JSings in ChR1sT. Bphes. i, 3.

1 AOUD be thy Name adot’d,.
1 Thy Titles fpread abroad,
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Of Chrifi, our glorious Lerd,

The Faher and the Gop ! .
"Fhro’ fuch a Son, .
Thy Churches Head, . '

- Thine Honours fpread.
~ Q'er Worlds unknown.

2 Ten thoufand Gifts of Love
From Thee thro’ Him defcend;
And- bear our Souls above

- To Joys that never end :
To Heav’n they foar,
Sottain’d by Gop,
And thro’ the Road
His Arm adore.

3 Ten thoufand Songs of Praife
Shall by the Saviour rife, -
And thro’ eternal Days -
Shall eccho round. the Skies.

New Shouts we'll give,
And lowd prociaim
The honqur’d Name,
By which 'we live.

CCLXXXIV. The grand Scheme of the Gofpale
Ephes, i. g, 10, -

3 E fing the deep myﬂfcmua?hn, :
Wluch Gon.devis'de'er Tlmebcga.n H
At length difclos’d in all its Li
We blefs the wond’rous Birth of ove,
" Which beams arouad us from above,
_ With Grace fo free, and Hope fo bright.
M 4 2 Here
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2 Here bas the wife eternal Mind
In Chrifi, their common Head, conjoin’d
Gentiles and Fews, and Earth and Heav'n:
Thro’ Him, from the great Father’s Throne,
Rivers of Blifs come rolling down,
And endleis Peace and Life are giv'my -

3 No more the awful Cherubs guard
The Tree of Life with flaming Sword,
To drive afar Man’s trembling Race ;;
At Salem’s pearly Gates they ftand,
And fmiling wait (a friendly Band!)
To welcome Strangers to the Place.
. 4 While we expect that glorious Sight,
Love fhall our Hearts with theirs unite,
. And ardent Hope our Bofoms raife :
From Earth’s daik Vale, and Tongues of Clay,
To thofe refplendent Realms of Day,
We'll try to fend the founding Praife.

CCLXXXV, T I;eavenly Inheritance made knoun
" by the Spirit. - Eph. i. 18.

1 OME, Thou celeftial Spirit, come,.

. And call my roving Pafions home ;

‘To mine enlighten’d Eyes difplay
The Hcritage of heav’nly Day.

2 My Gob, that Heritage is Thines

. How rich, how glorious, how divine !
How far above all mortal Things,
The little Pride of Courts and Kings!

3 Of endlefs Joy the unbounded Store,
Why is its Luftre known no more ?
: : Lo Away
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Away, ye Mifts of envious Night,
That veil Salvation from my Sight!

4 Shiae forth, Almighty Saviour, fhine;
Shew the bright World, and fhew it mine;
Then Paradife on Earth fhall fpring,

And mortal Worms like Angels fing.

CCLXXXVL. Salvation by Grace. Eph. ii, 5.

X RACE! 'tisa charmlng Sound,
: Harmonious to my Ear;
Heav’n with the Eccho fhall refound,
And all the Earth fhall hear.

2 Grace firft contriv'd a Way
To fave rebellious Man,
-And all the Steps that Grace difplay,
Which drew the wond’rous Plan.
3 Grace taught my wand’ring Feet
To tread the heav’nly Road,
And rew Supplies each Hour 1 1 meet,.
While prefling on to Gob.
"4 _ Graceall the Work fhall crown.
" Thro’ everlafhng Days;, :
It lays in Heav’n the topmoft Stone,.,
A.ry;l well deferves the Plalfc,
CCLXXXVIL Cbryh«m rifen and exalted with
CHR1sT 20 beavenly Places. Eph. ii. 5, 6. «

TUPENDOUS Grace ! and can n be
Delign'd for Rebels fuch as we?
M;s o

Y
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O let our ardent Praifes rife, ’
High as our Hopes beyond the Skies!
2 This Flefl, by righteous Vengeance flain,
Might ever in the Duft remain;;
‘Thefe g}cﬂ‘ty Spirits fent to dwell
~ ’Midft ali the Flames and Fiends ® of' Hc{l*.
3 But lo, incarnatg Love defcends ;
Down to the Sepulchre it bends ;
Rifing, it tears the Bars away,
And fprings to its awn native Day: .
4 Then was our Sepulchre unbar’d;
Then was out Path to Glox‘y clear’d;
Then, if that Saviour be our own,
Did we afcend a heav'nly Thione.
§ A Moment fhall our Joy compleat,
And fixus in that ihininiSeat;
Bought by the Pangs our Lord endur’d,
And by unchanging Truth fecur'd,
‘6 O may that Love, in Strains fublime,
“ Be fung to the laft Hour of Time!
And let Eternity confefs, ,
Thro’ all its Rounds, ‘the matchlefs Grace,

T Wevil Spirits,

CCLXXXVIIL. Nearnefs to GOD thro’ CHR1ST,
. Epb, iis 1 3

T N:D are we row brought near to- Gop,
A - Who onge at Diftance ftood ?
And, tg effet this glorious Change,
_Did Fefus thed his Blood ¢- ,
, : ' 20
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2 O far a Song of ardent Praie »
.. To bear our Soula above!
What fhould allay our hively Hope,
o Or damp our ;anung Love ! ,
3 Draw us, O Lorns with quick’ning Grace,
. And bring us yet mare near;
‘Here may we fee thy Glories thine,
And tafte thy Mercies here,.
4 O may that Love, which {pread thy Baard
Difbofe us for the Feafty > o "
May Faith behold a fmiling Gop
Thoa’ Fefus’ bleeding Breaft. )
s Fir'd with the View, our Sauls fhall rife
In fuch a Scene as this, .
And view the happ{ Moment near,
That fhall compleat our Blifs.

CCLXXXIX. The Inflithtion of a Gofpel- Minifiry
from CHrisT. Epb. iv. 11, 12.

For the Ordination or Settlement of a Minifier,

L TYATHER of Mercies, in thy Houfe
"X Smile on our Homage, and our Vows;
While with a grateful Heart we fhare
Thefe Pledges of: our Savioux’s Care: -

2 The Saviour, when to Heav'n He rofe
In fplendid Triumpl o’er his Faes,
Scatter’d his. Gifis on. Meo below,
And wide his rayal Bounties flow. .

M6 3 Henee
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3 Hence fprung th’ Apoftles honour'd Name, -
Sacred beyond heroick Fame;
Hence difates the Propbetick Sage ;
And hence the Evangelict Page.

4<In lowlier Forms, to blefs our Eyes,
Pafiors from hence, and Teachers rife 5
Who, tho’ with feebler Rays they fhine,
Still gild a long-extended Line.

5 ¥rom Cbrifl their varied Gifts derive,
And fed by Chrift their Graces live:
While,- guarded by his potent Hand,
’Midft all the Rage of Hell they ftand.

6 So fhall the bright Succeflion run
Thro’ the laft Courfes of the Sun;
‘While unborn Churches by their Care
Shall rife and flourifh large and fair.
i -7:[:1: our Lord their Hearts thall know,
" "Fhe Spring, whence all thefe Bleffings flow: .
Paflors and Pesple fhout his Praife
Thro’ the long Round of endlefs Days.

CCXC. CHR1Ss'T, the Head of tbe'Cbiqrcb.
: - Eph. iv. 15, 16,

x 7E SUS, 1 fing thy matchlefs Grace,
. That callsa Worm thy own;
Gives me among thy Saints a Place.

To make thy Glories known.
2 Allied to Thee our vital Head,
We adt, and grow, and thrive:
o From
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JFrom Thee divided, each is dead,
When motft he fecms alive. - -

3 Thy Saints on Earth, and thofe above
Herejoin in fweet Accord 3
One Body all in mutual Love,
And Thou, our common Lord.

4 O may my Faith each Hour derive
~Thy Spirit with Delight ; :
Whnle Death and Hell in vain fhall ﬁnve
" This Bond to difunite. . 5

5 Thou the whole Body wilt prefent
- Before thy Father’s Face;
Nor fhajl a Wrinkle or a Spot
Its beauteous Form difgrace.

CCXCI. I.o've to others urged from CHRIsT’s
Love, in gwmg himfelf a Sacrifices Eph. v, 2, -

N 0] W be that Sacrifice furvey’d,

That Ranfom which the Saviour paid 3
‘That Sight familiar to my View,

Yet always wond’rous, always new.

2 The Lamb of Gop, that groan’d and bled,
And gently bow’d his dying Head ;
‘While Love ta Sinners ﬁr% his Heart,
And conquer’d all the killing Smart.

3 Bleft Fefus, while thy Grace I fing,
What grateful Tribute fhall I bring,
‘That Earth and Heav'n and Thou may[l fee
My Lovg to Him, who died for me? -
, T4 That
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That Off’ring, Lord, thy Word hath taugh
4 Nor be thy no,w'coma’ﬁd‘f b
That,, if their Maftes’s Death, can move,
Thy Servants fhould each other lave.
§ When to thy.facred Crofs we fly,
There let each favage Paffion die;
While the warm, Streams of Rluod divine
Melt our cold Hearts te Love like Thine.

CCXCIL  The Wifdom of radesming Time. Eph,
) Ve 15y 16. ’

X OD of Eternity, from Thee -
) G Did Infant- Time his Being draw 3
- Momients and Days and Months and Years
Revolve by thine unvarjed Law, \
2 Silent and flow they glide away ;
Steady and ftrong the Current ﬂ;ws,
Loft in: Etespity’s wild Sea, .
The hound ofs Gylf, fram whenca it rafe.
3 With it the theughttels Sons of Men
. Before the rapid Stream are borne
On o that everlafting Home,
Whence not one Soul can:e’er return,,
4 Yet while the Shore on either Side
Prefents.a. gaudy flatt’ring Shews,
We gaze, in fond Amufement loft,
Nor think to what 2 Warld we go.
5 Great Source of Wifdom, teach my Heart
T know the Price of ev'ry. Hour ;
: That
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That Time may bear me on to Joys
Beyond its Meafuro, and its Powr.

" CCXCIIL Cuntat’s Lovr torthe Church in givibg
bimfelf for it, . Eph. k.. 23—27.

1 PIRidegraom of Souls, how rich thy Love !
How gen’rous, how divine!
Our inmoft Hearts it well may move,
While thus our Voijces join.

2 Deform’d and wretched once we lay,
Worthy thy Hate and Scorn ;
Yet Love like thine could find a Way !
To refcue and adorn,

3 Thou art our Ranfom ; from thy Veins
A wond’rous Fountain flows

To wath thy Bride from all her Stains,,
And heal our deepeft Woes.

4 Transform’d by Thee, ev’n here below
Thy Church is bright and fair:
But O! how glorious fhall fhe fhew,
When Fefus fhall appear !
§ Thine Bye fhall all her Form furvey -
With infinite Delight, .
Confefs’d, in that illuftrious Day,
Unblemifh’d in thy Sight. ’

CCXCIV. CHrist’s Sersice, the Fruit of eur
Labours on Earth, Phil. i. 22.

z MY Gracious Lord, I own thy Right
: To ev'ry Service I can pay; Ant
‘ v An
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And call it my fupreme Delight
To hear thy Di&ates and obey.
2 ‘What is my Being, but for Thee,
- Its fure Support, its nobleft End?’
Thy ever-fmiling Face tofee, ..
. And ferve the Caufe of fuch a Friend ?
3 T would net breathe for worldly Joy,,
Or to increafe my worldly Good ;
Nor future Days or Pow’rs employ
"To fpread a founding Name abroad,
4 ’Tis to my Saviour I would live;
To Him, who for my Ranfam died,,
Nor could untainted Edey give
Such Blifs, as bloffoins at his Side,

s His Work my hoary Age fhall blefs,,
When youihful Vigour 1s no morg;.
And my laft Hour of Life corfefs
His Love hath animating Pow’r.

CCXCV. The Happinefs of departing, and being
with CHRIST. Phil. i. 23,

1 WHlLE on the Verge of Life T ftand,
And view the Scene on either Hand,
My Spirit ftiuggles with its Clay; g
And longs to wing its Flight away. | :
2 Where Fefus dwells my Soul would be;
-1t faints my much-lov’d Lord to fee:
Earth, twine no more about my Heart,.
For ’tis far better to depart. . '

L . 3 Come,
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3 Come, ye angelick Envoys*, come, :
And lead the willing Pilgzim home:
Ye know the Way to Fefus’ Throne,
Source of my Joys, and of your own.

4 That bleffed Interview, how fweet !
To fall tranfported at his Feet !
Rais’d in his Arms to view his Face, -
Thro’ the full Beamings of his Grace !

& To fee Heav'ns fhining Courtiers round,
Each with immortal Glories crown’d !
And, while his Form in each I trace,
Belov’d, and loving, ail " embrace !

6 As with a 8eraph’s Voice to fing t
To fly as on a Cherub’s Wing !
Performing with unwearicd Fglands
A prefent Saviour’s high Commands !

7 Yet, with thefe Profpeds full in Sight,
Pl wait thy Signal for my Flight ;
For, while thy Service I purfue,

1 find my Heav’n begun below.

® Meflengers, Embaffadors,

CCXCVL. Preffing-on in the Chriftian Race. Phil.
© ik 12—14. .

1 W AKE, my Soul, ftretch ev’ry Nerve,
- And prefs with Vigour on: A
A heav’nly Race demands thy Zcal,
And an immortal Crown,
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2 A Cloud of Witnefgs around.-
~_ Hold thee in full Survey :
Forget the Steps already trod, ,
And onward urge thy Way.
3 'Tis Gop’s all-animasing Voice,
. That calls thee from en high ;
-*T'is his gwm Hand prefents the Prize
‘To thige afpiring Eye. :
4 Thap Prize with peerlefs Glories. bright,
. Which {hall new Luflre boaft,
When Viéors Wreaths * and Monarchs Gems
Shall blend in comman Duf.

§ Bleft Saviour, introduc’d by Thee,
Have | my Race begun; '
And crown’d with Viét'ry at thy Feet

I'll lay my Honours dowa.
* Crowas or Garlands given to Congquerars,

CCXCVIL.  GOD fuppling the Neceffties of bis
People, de iv. 19, 20.

1 Y Gebp, how chearful is the Sound!
How pleafant to repeat ! Co
ell may tha¢ Heart with Pleafure bound,
, -Where Gop hsth fix’d his Seat,
2 What Wang fhall not aur Gop fupply
: From his redundant Stores ?
What Streams of Mercy from an high
An Arm almighty pours?
3 From Chrift, the ever-living Spring,
Thefe ample Bleffings flow :
Prepare
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Prepare, my Lips, his Name to fing,
- Whafe Heart hath Jov'd us fa,
4 Now to our Father and our Gon
Be endlefs Glory giv’n,
Thre’ all the Realms of Man’s Abede,
And thee’ the higheft Heav'n,

CCXCVIIL. %aniﬁbzeﬁ for being made meet ﬁr
the beavenly Inberitance. Colofs. i. 12.

1 L L-Glorious Gop, what Hymns of Praife
Shalt our tran{ported Voices raife i

What flaming Love and Zeal is due, .
‘While Heav'n ftands open: to our View ?

2 Once we were fall’n, and O ! how Jow!
Jutt on the Brink of endlefs Woe;
Doom’d to a Heritage in Hel,
Where Sinners all in Darknefs dwell.

3 But lo, a Ray of chearful Liél;t
Scatters the horrid Shades of Night !
Lo, what triumphant Grace is Excwn
To Souls impov’rith’d and undone !

4 Far, far beyond thefe mortal Shorgs

. A bright Inheritance is ours ;
Where Saints in Light our Coming wait
To fhare their holy blifsful State.

5 If ready dreft for Heav’n we'fhine,
Thine are the Robes, the Crown is Thine ¢
May endlefs Years their Courfe prolong,
While ‘“ Thine the Praifg” is all our Song.

CCXCIX,
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CCXCIX: Angek™ and Chriffians wnited in
CHRIST, astheir common Hrad. Colofs. ii. -10..

3 A1L to Emanudl's ever-honour’d Name !
Spread it, ye Angels, thro’ Heav’ns
‘ facred Frame.

Ye fcepter’d Cherukim, before his Throne,
And flaming Seraphim, bow humbly down.
He is your Head ; with proftrate Awe adore him,
And lay with Joy your radiant Crowns before him..

2 Array’d in his refulgent Beams ye fhine,

And draw Exiftence * from his Source divine;
Gerateful ye wait the Signal of his Hand, -
Honour'd too highly by his leaft Command:

In Him th’ indwelling Deity admiring, '

And to his brighter Image fill afpiring.

3 Mortals with you in chearful Homage join,
And bring their Anthems to Emanuel’s Shrine
Mean as we are, with Sins and Griefs befet,
We glory, that in Him_we are compleat.

He is our Head, and we with you adore him,

And pour our wants,our joys,our hearts before him.

4 Wefing the Blood, that ranfom’d'us from Hell
We fing the Graces, that in Fefus dwell ;
Led by his Spirit, guarded by his Hand,

Our Hopes anticipate your goodly Land ;

Stil.l his incarnate Deity admiring, :

And with Heav’ns Hierarchy 1 inPraife confpiring:

¢ Being,. oz Life.s 1 the feveral Orders of Angels.. .
' ' ' CCC.

>
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CCC. Cbry?ian}; as r}'ﬁn with CHRIST, exborted
to Jeek Things above. Colofs. iii, I.

1 EARKEN, ye Children of your Gop
Ye Heirs of Glory, heat; o
For Accents fo divine as thefe
Might charm the dulleft Ear.
2 Baptiz’d into your Saviour’s Death,
Your Sauds to Sin muft die; ;
With Chrift our Lord ye live anew,
With Chrif? alcend on high.*
3 There at his Father’s Hand He fits
Enthron’d divinely fair;
“Yet owns Himfelf your Brother ftill, -
And your Forerunner there.

4 Rife from thefe earthly Trifles, rife,
- On Wings of Faith and Love;
Fefus your ghoiceﬁ Treafure lies,
And be your Hearts, above.

% But Farth and Sin will drag us down,
When we attempt to fly ;
Logr b, fend thy ftrong attraltive Force
To raife and fix us high,

CCCIL. The Profperity of the Church, the Lifz of
. a faithful Mingfler. 1 Thefs. iii. 8.

a BLEST Fefus, bow thine Ear,
g While we intreat thy Love;
Q come, and all our Hearts poff:fs;
And our beft Paffions move.

2 Msy
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2 May we ftand faft in Thee,
Tho’ Storms and Tempefts beat ;
Andl it thy Guardien- Arms obtatin -
" A calm and fafe Retreat.
Still be thy “Truth maintain’d,
- And ftill thy Word obey’d,
And to the Merits of thy Blood
A conftant Homage paid.
4  So fhall thy Shepherds live, .
And raife their chearful Head, -
And, in fuch BleﬁinFs on their Flock,
. Confefs their Toils repaid.

CCCIL. ' Gomfort on the Death of piaus Friends,
' 1 Thels. iv. 17, 18.

1 \Rén{porting Tidings which we hedr !
v W.hat Mufick to the pious Ear !
Chrift loves each humble Saiat fo-well,
He with his Lord {hall ever dwell,
2 Bleft Fefws, Source of ev’ry Grace,
From far to view thy fmiling Face,
While abfent thus by Faith we live,
Exceeds all Joys, that Earth can give.
But O! what Extacy unknown
- Fills the wide Circle round thy Throne,
Where ev’ry rapt’rous Hour appears
Nobler than Milliens of our Years!
4 Millions by Millions multiplied ‘
Shall ne’er thy Saints from Thee divide;

But
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But the bright Legions live and praife
Theo’ all shy own immortal Days,
O happy Dead, in Thee thut fleep,

5 Whiﬁepz;’er their mould'ring Dult we weep !
O faithful Savieur, who fhalt coine ,
That Duft to ranfom from the Tomb !

6 While thine unerring Word imparts
So rich a Cordial to our Hasrts,

Thro’ Tears our Triwmphs fhall be thown,
- Tho’ round their Graves, and near our own.

CCCIIl. CHRIST ghrified and adnfired n bis
Saints as the great Day. 2 Thefs. i. 10,

-1 X/ E Heav’ns, with Sounds of Triumph ring;
Ye Angels, burft into a Song ;
Fefus defcends, victorious King,'
And leads his fhining Train along,.

2 Ye Saints that fleep in Duft, arife;
Let Joy reanimate your Clay ;
Spring to your Saviour thro’ the Skies,
And round his Throne your Homage pay,

- 8 Thenlet the Sons of Heav’n draw nigh,
- While to th’ aftonifh’d Hofts you tell,
How feeble Mortals rofe fo high -
From Graves and Worms, from Sin and Hell,

4 Tell them, in Accents like their own,
What an incarnate God could do;
Then point to Fefus on the Throne,
And boalty that Fefus died for you..

5 Tranf-
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§ Tranfported, they no more cah hear;
Their Voices catch-the facred Namej;
Harmonious to his Father's Ear,
" efus the God, their Harps proclaim.
6 Sin hath its dire * Iricurfions made,
That Thou might’ft prove thy Pow’r to fave;
And Death its Enﬁ ns wide difplay’d,
That Thou might'ft triumph o’er the Grave.
. * dGmadfali
CCCIV. CHRIST, feen of Angels. x Tim. iti.-16-.
Ty Ye immortal Throng
Of Angels round the Throne,
Join with our feeble Song
To make the Saviour known:
On Earth ye knew
His wond’rous Grace,
- His beauteous Face
In‘Heav'n ye view.
2 Ye faw the Heav’n-born Child
In human Flefh array'd,
Benevolent and mild,
While in the Manger laid:
And Praife to Gop,
And Peace oh Earth,
For fuch a Birth,
_ Proclaim’d aloud.
3 Ye in the Wildernefs
" Bebeld the Tempter fpoil’d,
Well known in ev’ry Drefs;
In ev’ry Combat foil’d ;
) ' And
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And joy'd to crown
The Viétor's Head,
When Satan fled
Before his Frown.

4 Around the bloody Tree

Ye prefs’d with firong Defire, .
That wond’rous Sight to fee, : -
The Lord of Life expire;

And, could your Eyes

Have known a Tear,

Had drop’d it there

In fad Surprize.

5 Around his facred Tomb

A willing Watch ye keep;

Till the bleft Moment come

‘T'o roufe Him from his Sleep :
Then roll'd the Stone,
And all adord
Your rifing Lord
With Joy unknown,

6 When all array’d in Light

The fhining Congu’ror rode,

Ye hail'd his rapt’rous Flight S

Up to the Throne of Gop; . :
And wav’d around ' o
Your golden Wings, |
And ftruck your Smngs
Of fweeteft Sound.

- % The warbling Noes purfue,
And louder Anthems raife ;
‘W hile Mortals fing with you
Their own Redeemer’s Praife :’
And
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And thou, my Heart,
With equal Flame,
And Joy the fame,
Perform thy Part.

- CCCV. The Stabikity of the divine Foundation, and
its double Infeription. 2 TFim. ii. 19

1 O Thee, gréat Architect on high,
Immortal Thanks be. paid,
Who, to fupport thy finking Saints,,

This firm Foundation laid.

2 Fix’d on a Rock thy Gofpel ftands,
And braves * the Rage of Hell ; _

- And, while the Sayiour’s Hand prote&tsy
His Blood cements it well.

3 Here will I build my final Hope;

Here reft my weary Soul ; ’
Majeftick fhall the Fabrick § rife,.
Till Glory crown the whole,

4 Deep on my Heart, All-gracious Lorp,
" Engrave its double Seal ; ' .
Which, while it fpeaks thy honour'd Name,

Its facred Ufe may tell

§ Dear by a thoufand tender Bonds,

Thy Saints to Thee are known ;
And, confcious what a Name they bear,
Iniquity they fbun, .

* deﬁ”’ . § mﬁ:.
CCCVI.
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CCCVL  Perfecution 1o be expected by every true
Chriftian. 2 Tim. iii. ya. :

1 REAT Laader of thine Ifrael’s Hoft,
G We fhout thy conqu’ring Name ;
Legions of Foes befet Thee round,

And Legions fled with Shame,

2 A Vi&’ry glorious and compleat
Thou by thy Death didft gain;
o in th Caufe may we coniend,
And Igeath itfelf fuftain,
3 By our illuftrious Gen’ral fird, -
; e no Extremes would fear;
. Prepar'd to-{truggle and to bleed,
If Thou, our Lord, be near.

4 We'll trace the F ootfteps Thou haft drawyy
.. To Triumph and Renown;
Nor fhun thy Combate and thy Crofs,
May we but thare thy Crown. .
CCCVIL * The Chriffian Scheme of * Sahvatisy.
worthy of GOD, Hebrews ii, 10.

1 I,M MORTAL Goo, on Ttee we call,
- The great Original of all; o

Thro’ Thee we are, to Thee we tend,

Our fure Support, our glorious End,
2 We praife that wife my#etious Grace,

That pitied our revolted Race,

And Fefus, our vitorious Head,

The Captain of Salvation made.

: N2 - - 3 He,
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3 He, thine eternal Love decreed,
Should many Sons to Glory lead ;
And finful Worms to him are giv'n,
A Colony to people Heav’n.

4 Fefus for us, (O gracious Name!)

ncounter’d Agony and Shame : .
Fefus, the Glorious and the Great,
- Was by dire* Suff’rings made compleat

5 A Scene of Wonders here we fee,

Worthy thy Son, and worthy Thee :

3

And, while this Theme employs our Tongues,

All Heav’n unites its fweeteft Songs.

CCCVIIL' Satan and Death conguered by the

Death of CarisT. - Heb. ii. 14, 15.

1 AT A N, the dire * Invader came
Our new-made World ¢’ annoy :
“And Death march’d dreadful in his Rear
His Captives to deftroy. )

. 2 Caughtin his Snares our Father funk ;
Vgith him his Children fell ; '
And Death his fatal Shaft { prepar’d
To fmite them down to Hell.
Fefus with pitying Eye beheld,
3 7£nd left hgﬁzﬁ'ryyCrown f
Turn'd his own Weapons on the Foe,
And mow’d his Legions down.

% Dreadful, 1 Armow.

4 By
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4 By Death the Saviour Death difarm’d,
That we in Light may fhine;
And fix’d this great myfterious Law,
" That Duft {hould Dutt refine.
5 No more the pointed Shaft we fear,
Nor dread the Monfter’s Boaft ;
No more the pious Dead we mourn,,
As Friends for ever loft.

6 Their Tongues, great Prince of Life, fhall join
With our recover’d Breath;
And all th’ immortal Holts, t’ afcribe
Our Vi&'ry to thy Death.

CCCIX, Animmediate Aitentionto GO D's Voice
required. Heb iii. 15. .

] YHE LoRrbp JeHOvVAH calls,
I Be ev’ry Ear inclin’d;
May fuch a Voice awake each Heart,
And captivate the Mind.
2 If Hein Thunder fpeaks,
Earth trembles at his Nod ;
But gentle Accents here proclaim
The condefcending Gop:

3 O harden not your Hearts,
‘But hear his Voice To-day;
Left, e’er To-morrow’s earlieit Dawn,
He call your Souls away.
4 Almighty Gop, pronounce
The Word of conqu’ring Grace;

N 3 So
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So fhill the Flint diffolve to Tears,
And Scorners feck thy Face.-

CCCX. The eternal Sabbath, Heb. iv. 9.

1 ORD of the Sabbath, hear our Vows
On this thy Day, in this thy Houfe:

And own, as grateful Sacrifice,
The Songs, which from the Defart rife.

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lorp, we love;

" But there’s a nobler Reft above; '

To that our lab’ring Souls afpire .
With ardent Pangs of firong Defire.
No more Fatigue, no more Diftrefs ;
Nor Sin nor Hell fhall reach the Places
No Groans to mingle with the Songs,
Which warble from immortal Tongues:

4 No rude Al.rms of raging Focs;
No Cares to break the long Repéfe ;
No Midnight-Shade, no clouded Sun,
But facred, high, eternal Noon.

5 O long-expe@ed Day, begin; :
Dawn on thefe Realms of Woe and Sin:
Fain would weleave this weary Road,
And fleep in Death to reft with Gop.

CCCXI. CHRrisT our Forerunner, and the Kouns
dation of our Hape. Heb. vi. 19, 20.

b ¢ ESUS the Lord our Souls adore,
A painful Suff’rer now no more;
: - High
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High on his Fatlrer’s Throne He reigns
O’er Earth, and Heav’'n’s extenfive Plains,

2 His Race for ever is compleat ;

For ever undifturb’d his Seat ;
Myriads of Angels round Him fly,
And fing his well-gain’d Vi&ory.

3 Yet, 'midft the Honours of his Throne,
He joys not for Himfelf alone;

His meaneft Servaats fhare their Part,
Share in that royal tender Heart.

4 Raife, raife, my Soul, thy raptur’d Sight

With facred Wonder and Delight;
Zeﬁ«: thy own Forerunner fee
tnter’d beyord the Veil for thee,

5 Loud let the howling Tempeft yell,
And foaming Waves to Mountains fwell,
No Shipwreck can my Veflel fear, ‘
Since Hope hath fix'd its Anchor here.

CCCXIL.  The cvil Confeience purified by the Blood
of Jesus. Heb, ix. 13, 14. '

1 Laft be the Lamb, whofe Blood was fpilt
To fprinkle Confcience from its Guilt;
To eaft its Pains, to calm its Fears,
And purchafe Grace for future Years,
2 Cleans’d by this ali-atoning Bleod
We, joy in free Accefs to Gop,
- Theliving Gop, before whofe Face
Sinners in vain fhall feek a Place.

N4 3 Reufe
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3 Roufe thee, my Soul, to ferve him ftill
With cordial Love, with a&ive Zeal :
Serve him, like his own Son divine,
Who made his Life the Price of thine.

4 Bleft Fefus, introduc’d by Thee,

The Father’s fmiling Face 1 fee ;
And, ftrengthen’d by thy Grace alone,
Thefe grateful Services are done.

s Then muft my Debt from Day to Day
Grow with each Service that I pay ;
So grows my Joy, Dear Lord, to be

- Thus more and more in Debt to Thee.

CCCXIIL.  Death and Fudgment appointed to all.
. Heb. ix. 27. .

1 EAV’N has confirm’d the great Decree,
That Adam’s Race muft die:
- One gen’ral Ruin fweeps them down,
And low in Duft they lie.
2 Yeliving Men, the Tomb furvey,
Where you muft quickly dwell ;
" Hark how the awful Summons founds
In ev’ry Fun’ral-Knell !
3 Once you muft die, and once for all 3
The folemn Purport weigh 3
For know, that Heav’nand Hell are hung
R On that important Day.
4 Thofe Eyes, fo long in Darknefs veil’d,
* Muft wake the Judge to fee, ‘

And



HEBREWS. 273

And ev'ry Word, and ev’ry Thought
Muft pafs his Scrutiny.

5 O may I in the Judge behold
My Saviour-and my Friend,
And far beyond the Reach of Death
With all his Saints afcend.

CCCXIV. CHRIsT’s fecond /lppearance; &ec.
’ Heb. ix. 28. :

1 EHOLD the Son of Gop' appears,
And in his Flefh our Sins He bears
The Vi&tim at Gop’s Altar flood
-To expiate Guilt by Groans and Blood,

2 But lo, afecond Time He comes
To fhake the Earth, and rend the Tombs;
Thefe Heav’ns before Him melt away,
And Sun and Stars in Smoke decay.

3 Yet ’midft this gen’ral Wreck and Dread,

* Ye Saints, with Triumph lift the Head ;
With glad Surprize your Saviour meet, ,
Who comes to make your Blifs compleats -

4 My Soul, an Happinefs fo great '
"~ With pleafing Expeétation wait; o
And, while I dwell upon the Thought,

_ Be Earth-and ail'its Toys forgot. -
5 My Saviour-Gop, what Grace is thine,

" Which gives'a Profpe& fo divine!

Coine, blefled Day, and teach our Tongues
How Angels warble out their Songs.. .
N s CCCXV.
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CCCXV. Liberty to enter thro’ the Vil lzy the
Biocd of Curist. Heb. x. 19—22.

PPROACH, ye Children of your Gop 3
Fav’rites of Heav’n, draw near;
Enter the Holieft with Delight,
: Tho’ his own Ark be there.
" 2 Pafs thro’.the Veil, the Saviour’s Flefh,
That new and hvmg Way;
And Majefty enthrin’d * in ove
Shall gentle Beams difplay.

3 ?ﬁu with Sin-atoning Blood
The Throne hath fprinkled o'er;
His fragrant Incenfe fpreads its Cloud,
And Juftice flames no more.

4 Approach with Boldnefs and with Joy,
But fpotlefs all draw riear;
Pure be your Lives from ev’ry Stain,
And ev’ry Confcience clear.
5 So fhall the Bleflings of his Grace
"On all your SouF diftill,
‘Till each a royal Prieft appears
On his celeftial Hill,

funoundedwithundfofwnedby.'

CCCXVL. GOD’s Fide’zty to bis Prng/t:.
Heb. x.-23.

T HE Promifes I ﬁni
Which fov’reign Love hath fpoke ’N
Nor
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- Nor will th’ eternal King
His Words of Grace reveke
They ftand fecure,
And ftedfaft ftill ;

Not Zion’s Hill
Abides fo fure.

2 The Mountains melt away '
‘When once the’ Judge appearsy
And Sun and Moaon decay,
That meafure Mortals Years ;

But ftill the fame

In radiant Lines

The Promife thines
Thso’ all the Flame. -

3 Thei Harmony thall found
Thro’ mine attentive Ears,
When Thunders cleave the Groun&,
And diffipate the Spheres ;
’Mid#t all the Shock
OF that dread Scene,
1 ftand ferene,

Thy Word my Rock;

CCCXVIL. The Dey appreacking, a Motive ts
Love and Wor/bt]o. Heb. x. 24y 25i

HE Day approacheth, O my Soul,
The great decifive Day,
‘Which from the Verge of mortal Life
Shall bear thee far away.

2 Another Day. more awful dawns;
And lo, the Judge appears;
' " N©6
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Ye Heav’ns, retire before his Face,
And fink, ye darken’d Stars.

3 Yet.does one fhort preparing Hour,
One precious Hour remain;
Roufe thee, my Soul, with all thy Pow’r,
Nor let it pafs in vain. '

4 With me my Brethren foon muft die, -
And at that Bar appear;
Now be our Intercourfe improv’d
To mutual Comfort here.
5 For this, thy Temple, Lorp, we throng;
For this, thy Board furround ;
Here may our Service be approv’d,
And in thy Prefence crown’d.

CCCXVIII, - Abraham’s Faith in leaving bis
Country at the divine Command, Heb. xi. 8.

X OW let our Songs proclaim abroad
N Th’unchanging Name of #bram’s Gop
In Him let Abram’s Children boaft,
Their Father’s ever-living Lorp,
His Shield, his Friend, his great Reward,
" -Who never.can deceive their Truft. -
2 Call’d by thy Voice, with joyful Speed
He went, where Thou watt pleas’d to leady ¢
“Unknowing in the Path he trod ;
‘His Land, his Kindred, ftrove in vain,
‘The pious Pilgrim to detain,
Propt on the Promife of hi§ Gob.

3VSo.
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3 So at thy Word the Saint foregoes *
Each tender Tie, which Nature knows,
And hears no other Voice but Thine;
- Marches, where Thou fhalt point the Way,
Where Thou fhalt pitch his Tent, will ftay,
And learns his Jfaac to refign.

4 At length, ftill faithful to thy own,
Thou call’ft him to a Werld unknown,
Thro’ Paths untrod by mortal Feet;
Smiling he owns thy Voice in Death,
Gives to the Air his fleeting Breath,
And finds the Road to Abram’s Scat,
* breaks thro’.

CCCXIX. The GOD of the Patriarchs prepas
ring them a City. Heb. xi. 16,

I Amthy GOD, JeHovAH faid i
"To Abram, and his chofen Seed, e

And ftill the fame Relation owns

- To each of Abram’s faithful Sons.

2 Sov’reign of Heav’n, what Works of Love
So grand a Title fhall approve ?
‘What fplendid Gifts will Gop beftow,
That all its high' Import may know ?

3 Not the rich Flocks and Herds that feed
Round Abram’s Tents in Mamre’s Mead ;
Not Fofeph’s Chariot, nor the Throne,
Iv’ry and Gold of Solomon. ,

4 Not Canaan’s Plains a Lot can prove:

. Proportion’d to JEHOVAHR's Love; .
: Not
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Not Zisn's facred Mountain, where
His Temple glitter’d like a Star.

§ O’et Zion’s Mount, -o'er Canaan’s Plains,
Oppreflion now, and Horror reigns ;
And, where the Throne of Dawvid ftoed,
His ruin’d Sepulchre is view'd,

6 *Tis in the Heav’n of Heav’ns alone ~
Thou mak’ft thy wond’rous Friendfhip known ;
A City there thy Hand prepares,

Fix'd as thy own eternal Years.

Long as they reign before thy Face,
The blifsful Nations fhall confefs,
Thy fov’reign Love has there beftow’d
Salvation warthy of a Gop.

CCCXX. Mofes’s wife Choice. Heb. xi. 26.
X MY Soul, with all thy waken’d Pow’rs

Survey the heav'nly Prize; -
- Nor let thefe glitt’ring Toys of Earth
Allure thy wand’ring Eyes.
2 The fplendid Crown, which Mgfes fought,
: Still beams around his Brow ; '
Tho' foon great Pharoah’s fcepter’d Pride
Was taught by Death to bow.
- '3 The Joys and Treafures of a Day
"1 chearfully refign; :
Rich in that large iminortal Store,
Secur’d by Grace divine.

- 4 Let
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4 Let Foals my wifer Choice deride,
Angels and Gobp approve ;
Nor Scorn of Men, nor Rage of Hell
My fredfagt Soul thall move.

5 With ardent Eye that bright Reward
. I daily will furvey; A
And in the blooming Profpeét lofe

The Sorrows of the Way.

CCCXXI. Afting, as fecing bim, who is Invifi-
" Vb Heb. xi.-27.

1 E TERNAL and Immortal King,

o Thy peerlefs * Splendors'none can bear,
But Darknefs veils Seraphict Eyes,
When Gob with all his Luftre’s there.

2 Yet Faith can pierce the awful Gloom,
The great Isvifible can fee ; - ,
And with its Tremblings mingle Joy .
In fix’'d Regards, Great Gop, to Thee.

3 Then ev’ry tempting Form of Sin,

Sham’d in thy Prefence, difappears}
And all the glowing raptur’d Soul
The Likenefs it contemplates wears;

4 O Ever-confcious to my Heart,
Witnefs to its fupreme Defire,
Behold it prefleth on to Thee,
For it hath caught the heav’nly Fire,

§ This one Petition would it urge,

* To bear Thee ever in its Sight ;

. uncqualled, I
. n.
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In Life, in-Death, in Worlds unknown,
Its only Portion and Delight.

CCCXXIL Subjection to G O D, the Father of
our Spirits, Heb. xii. -g. .

1 TERNAL Source of Life and Thought,
E Be all beneath Thyfelf forgot ;
Whilft Thee, great Parent-Mind,- we own
In proftrate- Homage round thy Throne.

2 Whilft in theml(elves our Souls furvey
Of Thee fome faint reflected Ray,
They wond’ring to their Father rife ;
His Pow’r how vaft ! His Thoughts how wife!

3 Behold us as thine Offspring, Lorp,
And do not caft us off abhor'd;
Nor let thy Hand, fo long our Joy,
Be rais’d in Vengeance to deftrey.

4 O may we live before thy Face,
The willing Subjeéts of.thy Grace;
And thro’ each Path of Duty move
W ith filial Awe, and filial Love. .

CCCXXHI. The Immutability of CHR 1T,

.

. - Heb. xiii. 8.

I Ith Tranfport, Lord, eur Souls proclaim
Th’immortal Honours of thy Name:
Aflembled round our Saviour’s Throne
‘We make his cealelefs Glories known.

2 High
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2 High on his Father’s royal Seat
Our Fefus thone divinely great,
E’er Adam’s Clay with Life was warm’d,
Or Gabriel’s nobler Spirit form’d.
3 Thro’ all fucceeding Ages He
The fame hath been, the fame fhall be:
Immortal Radiance gilds his Head,
While Stars and Suns wax old and fade.
4 The fame his Pow’rhis Flock to guard ;
"The fame his Bounty to reward ;
‘The fame his Faithfulnefs and Love
To Saints on Earth, and Saints above.
5 Let Nature change and fink and die ;
Fefus thall raife his Chofen high,
And fix them near his ftable Throne
In Glory changelefs as his own.

CCCXXIV. Watching for Souls in the View of
the great Account.  Heb, xiii.-17.

For the Ordination of a Minifier.

And take th’ Alarm they give;
w let them from the Mouth of Gop
Their folemn Charge receive.

2 ’Tis not a Caufe of fmall Import
The Pafior’s Care demands ;
But what might fill an Angel’s Heart,
And fill'd a Saviour’s Hands.

¢ L E T - Zion’s Watchmen all awake,
)

3 They



82 HEBREW S.

3 They watch ¥or Seuls, for which the Lord
Did heav'nly Blifs forego *;
For'Seuls, which muft fer ever live
In Raptures, or in Wee.
4 All to the great Tribunal hafte,
Th' Account to render there ;
And fhoutdft thou friGly mark eur Faults,
Lorp, how fhould we appear?
s May they that ¥efas, whom they preach,
Their own Redeemer fee ;
And watch thow daily o’er their Souls,
‘That they may watch for Thee.

* forfake, lay afide,

CCCXXV. The Chriftian perfoited by divine
Grace through CurisT. Heb. xiii. 20, 21.

3 ATHER of Peace, and God of Love,
We own thy Pow’r to fave;
That Pow’r, by which our Shepherd rofe
Vi&torious o’er the Grave.
2 We triumph in that Shepherd’s Naine,
Btill watchful for our Good 3
Who brought th’ eternal Cov’nant down,
And feal'd it with his Blood.
3 So may thy Spirit feal my Soul, -
And mould it to thy Will;
That my fond Heart no more may #ray,
But keep thy Cov’nant flill,

- 4 Still



. JAMES 283
4 Still may we gain {uperior Strength,
And prefs with Vigeur on,
Till full Perfe&ion crown our Hapes,
And fix us near thy Throne.

CCCXXVL. Chriftians begotten to GOD as the
Firf3-Fruits of bis Creatures. James i. 18.

1 N OW ¢o that fov’reign Grace,
. Whence all our Comforts fpring,
Let the whole new-begotten Race
Their chearful Praifes bring.

2  His Will firft made the Choice;

His Word the Change hath wrought;

In Him our Father we rejoice,
Nor be the Name forgot.
Lorp, may this matchlefs Love,

" Which thy own Children fee,

Make us from all thy Creatures prove

As the Firft- fruits to Thee.

Sacred to Thee alone
~ Be all thefe Pow’rs of mine,
Then in the nobleft Seafe my own,
* When mott entirely Thine.

CCCXXVIL. Looking into the perfet Law of
Liberty aud continuing in it. James i, 25.

1 IDEHOLD the Glafs the Gofpel lends,
That Men themfelves may view:

How
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How free from Stain its Surface is !
How polifh’d, and how true!

2 Behold that wife, that perfe&t Law,-
Which nobleft. Freedom gives ;
O may it all our Souls refine,
And fan&ify our Lives!

3 Not with a tranfient Glance furvey’d,
And:in an Hour forgot,
But deep infcrib’d on ev'ry Heart,
To reign o’er ev’ry Thought. . -
4 Great Author of each perfe& Gift,
Thy fov'reign Grace difplay,
That thefe rebellious roving Pow’rs.
May hearken and obey. '
s Infpir'd by Thee, our feeble Souls
Shall pafs vi&torious on;
As the faint dawning Light improves °
To all the Blaze of Noon.

CCCXXVIII, James’s Advice to Sinners. James
iv. 75 8. :

1 E Sinners, bend your ftubborn Necks
Beneath the Yoke divine;.
In Jow ‘Submiffion bow ye down -
Before his facred Shrine. .

2 In pious Streams your Follies mourn,
And feck his injur’d Grace;

And wait with broken bleeding Hearts
The Op’nings of his Face. -

- 3 Refift
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3 Refift thé Tempter’s ficrce Attacks,
- And he fhall fpeed his Flight:

Draw near to Gop, and his Embrace
Shall fold you with Delight.

4 Ye Sinners, cleanfe your fpotted Hands,
And purge your Hearts from Sin;
Here fix your long-divided Views,
- And Peace fhall reign within.

§ Bleft Saviour, draw us by thy Love,
And fix us by thy Pow’r;
"When we have felt thefe fweet Conftraints,
Our Souls fhall rove no more. -

CCCXXIX. The Vanity of worldly Schemes ine
Jferred from the Uncertainty of Life. James iv,

13, 14, 15.

1 O-MORROW, Lorp, is Thine,
Lodg'd in thy fov'reign Hand ;
And, if its Sun arife and thine,
It fhines by thy Command.

2  The prefent Moment flies,
And bears our Life away ;
O make thy Servants truly wife,
‘That they may live to-day.

3  Since on this winged Hour
Eternity is hung,
Waken by thine Almighty Pow’r
The Aged and the Young.

One Thing demands our Care;

O be it fill purfu’d!
' Left,
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Let, flighted once, the Seafon fair
Should never be renew’d.
s To Féfus may we fly
Swift as the Morning-Light,
Leg Life’s young golden Beams fhould die
‘In fudden endlefs Night. :

CCCXXX. Rejoicing in  an unfeen Saviour.
1 Peteri. 8. .

1 A INE inward Joys, fupprefs’d too leng,
Extatick burft into a Seng; -
" From Clrift, tho’ now unfeen, they rife
And reach his Throne beyond the Skies.
2 His Glories ftrike the wond’ring Sight
Of all the firft-born Sons of Light ;.
Beyond the Seraptim they fhine,
- Ulrivall’d all, and all divine,
3 Yet mortal Worms his Friendthip boaft,
And make his faving Name their Truft:
Z;zﬁu', my Lord, I'know Him well;
e refcu’d mefrom Death and Hell.
4 This {inful Heart from Gob eftrang’d
His new-creating Pow’r hathi chang’d ;
And, mingling with each fecret Thought,
Maintains the Work, which firft it wrought.
5. He gives to fee his Father’s Face 5
He gives my Soul to thrive in Grace;
And brings the Views of Glory down,
The Beamings of my-heav’nly Crown.

6 Thus
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6 Thus entertain’d, while here below
Unfpeakable my "Franfperts grow ;
‘New Joys in fwift Succeffion roll,
And G’l‘or‘y fills my filent Soul.

CCCXXXI. The Heart purified to Love unfeigned
by, the Spirit. 1 Peter i. 22.

¥ REAT S8pitit of immortal Love,
) G Vouchfafe out frozen Hearts to move
With Ardour ftrong thefe Breafts inflanre
To all that own a Saviour’s Name.

2 Sdll'let the heav’nly Fire endure
Fervent and wig'rous, true and pure:
Let ev’ry Heart and ev’ry Hand
Join in the dear fraternal Band *..

3 Celeftial Dove, defcend, and bring
The {miling Bleflings on thy Wing;
"And make us tafte thofe Sweets below,
‘Which in the blifsful Manfions grow.

# Brotherly Union,
CCCXXXIL. Tafting that the Lord is graciouss
1 Peter il. 3,

b ¢ ES, itis fweet to tafle his-Grace,
"Who bought us with his Blood ;
‘My Soul prefers the Relifh ftill
To all created Good.

2 O how I love that vital Word,
Which taught me firft to live! .
.. _ - Thirft
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Thirft for that uncorrupted Milk,
That I may grow and thrive !

3 All-gracious Lorp, inftru& us more
Thy faving Gifts to know: -
And let our inmoft Hearts rejoice,
That Thou hatft lov’d us fo.

4 Open thy Stores with lib’ral Hand,
That we may daily feaft; , - -
And let each dying Soul around
The fweet Salvation tafte.

CCCXXXIIl. Coming to CH RIST asa living
Stone. 1 Pet. ii. 4, 5. -

I WITH Extaly of Joy
: Extoll his glorious Name,
Who rais'd the fpacious Earth,
And rais’d our ruin’d Frame:
He built the Church
Who built the Sky,
Shout and exalt
His Honours high.

2 See the Foundation laid
" By Pow’r and Love divine;
Zgﬁ;s, his firft-born Son,
" How bright his Glories thine! -

Low He defcends,
In Duft He lies,
‘That from his Tomb
A Church might rife.

3 But



But He for ever lives, :
-Nor for Himfelf alone;
Each Saint new Life derives
From thishmyftetious Stone; _
His Influence daists o
Thro’ ev’ry Souly '
And in one Houfe
~+ Unitgs the whole.
4 ToHim with Jey we move;
" InHim cemented fands . .-
T'he living Temple: grows,
And owns the Founder’s Hand :
That Stru&ure, Lorp,
Still higher raife,
Louder to found
~ Its Builder’s Praife,
5 Defcend, and fhed abroad
+ The Tokens of thy Grace, +
* And with more radiant Bcams
‘Let Glory fill the Place ;
QOur joyful Souls
Shall proftrate fall,
And own, our Gon -
Is Altin All, .

CCCXXXIV., CHrisT the d_ahz?r-&‘toﬁef 7 Pet.
ii. 6. compared with lfaiah xxviii. 16, 17.

1 ORD, doft Thou thew a Corner-Stone
.4 For us to build our Hopes upon,
T hat the fair Edifice may rife
* *Sublime in Light tgyond the Skies ?

2 We

f
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2 We own the Work of fov’reign Love : |
Nor Death nor Hell thofe Hopes fhall move,
Which fix'd on this Foundation ftand,’ -

Laid by thy own Almighty Hand.
Thy People long this Stone have tried,
And all the Pow’ss of Hell defy’d;
Floods of Temptation beat in vain 3
‘Well doth this Rock the Houfe fuftain,.
When Storms of Wrath around prevail,
Whirlwind and Thunder, Fire and Bail,
*Tis here our trembling Souls fhall hide,
And here fecurely they abide.
While they that fcorn this precious Stone,
Fond of fome Quickfand of their own,

. Borne down by weighty Vengeance die,

~ And buried deep in Ruin lie.

CCCXXXV. CHRIST precious to the Believer.
- 1 Peter ii, 7-.

; ESUS, 1love thy charming Name;
7 *Tis Mufick to mine Ear;
Fain would I found it out fo loud,
That Earth and Heav’n fhould hear.

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my Soul,
. My Tranfport, and my Truft:
Jewels to Thee are gaudy Toys,
"~ And Gold is fordid Duft. .
3 All' my capacious Pow’rs can with
In Thee doth richlx meet :
o . Nor
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Nor to mine Eyes is Light fo dear,
" Nor Friendfhip half fo fweet.

4 Thy Grace ftill dwells upon my Heart,
And fheds its Fragrance there; -
The nobleft Balm okg all its Wounds,
" The Cordial of its Care,
s I'll fpeak the Honours of thy Name
~ With my laft lab’ring Breath;
Then fpecchlefs clafp ’l'ghee in mine Arms,
The Antidote of, Death, :

cccxxxvr. Noah preferved in the M, and
the Beliw:r in CHRIST. 1 Pet. iii. 20, 21.

HE Deluge, at th’ Almighty’s Call,
In what impetuous Streams it fell |
Swallow’d the Mountains in its Rage,
And fwept a guilty World to Hell.

2 In vain the talleft Sons of Pride ,
Fled from the clofe-purfuing Wave ;
Nor could their mightieft Tow’ss defend,
Nor Swiftnefs "fcape, nor Courage fave.

3 How dire the Wreck ! I How loud the Roar !
How fhrill the univerfal Cry
Of Millions in the laft Defpair,
Re-eccho’d from the louring Sky !

4 Yet Noab, humble happy Saint,
Surrounded with the chofen Few,
"Sat in his Ark, fecure from Fear,
And fang the Grace that fteer'd him thro”.
0 2 , - 580

®
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5 So I may fing, in Fefus fafe,
While Storms of Vengeance round me fall,
Confcious how high my Hopes are fix’d,
Beyond what thakes this earthly Ball:

6 Enter thine Ark, while Patience waits,
Nor ever quit that fure Retreat:
‘Then the wide Flood, which buries Earth,
Shall waft thee to a fajrer Seat. :

9 Nor Wreck nor Ruin there is feen ;
There not a Wave of Trouble rolls;

- But the bright Rainbow round the Throne ¥

. Seals endlefs Life to all their Souls,

* Rev, iv, 3.

CCCXXXVIL The Ungodly warned of their final
Appearance. 1 Peter iv. -18,

3 BEHOLD Gop’s great incarnate Son
-In Majefty comes flying down:
" Hark! for his Trumpet’s awful Sound
Awakes the Dead, and cleaves the Ground.

2 So folemn fhall the Judgment be,
And o fevere the Scrutiny §, '
‘That, by his Merit tried alone,

"The Saint himfelf would be uadone.
Where then, ye Sons of Bekal§, where
- Will your aftonifth’d Souls appear ?
How will ye thun his piercing Sight ?
Or how refift his matchlefs Might ?

1 Examination, § rebeuious'Men.

4 Up



LPETER. 293

‘4 Up to the pointed Mountains fly,
And gain the Confines * of the Sky;
~ There fhall ye meet celeftial Fire,
_While Mountains melt before his Iret.

5 Call on the rending Earth to fave,

" And in its Center fearch a Grave;
The Judge fhail well difcern thee there, -
And drag thee trembling to his Bar.

6 Deck thee around with Fraud and Lycs,
And put on ev’ry fair Difguife; .
Soon fhall thy painted Form be known .o
Amidft ten thoufand of his own. ,

7 Gird thée in Arms his Wrath t' oppo‘fe, ‘
And league with Millions of his Foes ;

Soon wouid the Rebel-Band expire,
Like crackling Thorns amidft the Fire. )

8 One only Way may yet be found ;
Submiffive bow ye to the Ground;
¢ His Crofs a Refuge wil! afford
From ail the Terrors of his Sword.

* Borders. 1 Anger,

CCCXXXVI L. Humbling ourfelves under GOD’
mighty Hand. 1 Peterv. 6.

)ENEATH thy mi hty Hand, O GOD,
Our Souls we proftrate low;
Shine forth with radiant gentle Beams,
That we thy Name may know.
2 Thy Hand this various Frame produc’d,
And flill fupports it well;

03 That

i

Ay
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That Hand with Juftice and with Eale
Might fmite our Souls to Hell. "'

3 Confcious of Meannefs and of Guilt,,
We in the Duft would lie; - -
Stretch forth thy condefcending Arm,
And lift the humble high. :

4 So in the T'emples of thy Grace
We'll fov’reign Mercy own,
And, when we fhine above the Stars, -
Extol thy Grace alone.
s The more Thou raife fuch finful Duft,
The lower would it fall ;

For lefs than nothing, LorD, are we,
And Thou art All'in All,

CCCXXXIX. The fame. For a Faft-Day.

1 Ur SoulswithRev’rence,Lor p,bow down
' Struck by the Splendors of tIR' ‘T hrone;
Humbled, while in thy Houfe we ftand,
Bencath thy great tremendous Hand.
2 “That Hand, which bears the fteady Pole,

- While Nature's Wheels unwearied roll ;
‘T'hat Hand, which gives each Creature Food,
And fills the World with various Good.

3 That Hand, which pierc’d thy darling Son

. To%xpiate Crimes, that we had done:
That Hand, which fcatters Grace abroad
To turn thy Foes ta Sons of Gob.

4 But O! with what diftralled Rage
Have we prefum’d that Hand ¢ engage! And
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‘And, while long Patiente hath been fhewn,
\ Struggled to force thy Vengeance down! -
5 Here might thy Wrath begin to flame,
And vindicate thine injur'd Name:
* “Till the red Thunders of thy Hand
- Had dealt Deftru&ion round our Land.

6 With humble Hearts our Gop we meet:
O raife the Suppliants at thy Fect!
And let that glorious Arm this Day
Embrace the Rebels it might flay.

CCCXL. GOD’sCarea Remedy for ours.
' 1 Peter v. 7. ’ ‘

T HOW gentle Gop’s Commands !
How kind his Precepts are !
% Come, .caft your Burdens on the Lorb,
¢¢ And truft his conftant Care.” '

2 While Providence fupports,
Let Saints fecurely dwell ; ,
That Hand, which bears all Nature up,
Shall guide his Children well,
3 Why thould this anxious Load
Prefs down your weary Mind? .
- Hafte to your heav’nly Father’s Throne,
"~ And fweet Refrethment find.
4 His Goodnefs ftands approv’d
- Down to the prefent Day ;
:I’ll drop my Burden at his Feet,
And bear a Song away.

O4 CCCXLL
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CCCXLL.  Eftablifbment in Raigion from the
GOD of all Grace, &c. 1 Peter v. 10, 11.

1 HOW rich thy Favours, Gop of Grace!
‘ ‘How various and divine !
Full as the Ocean they are pourd,
And bright as Heav’n they fhine.
2 He to cternal Glory calls,
And leads the wond’rous Way
. To his own Palace, where He reigns
, In uncreated Day. ‘
efus, the Herald of his Leve,
3 y/].)ifplays the radiant f’rize,F
. And thews the Purchafe of his Blead- -
. To our admiring Eyes.
4 He perfe&ts what his Band begins, .
And Stone on Stone He lays ;
Till firm and fair the Building rife,
- A Temple to his Praife. .
5 The Songs of everlafting Years
That Mescy fhall attend, '
Which leads, thro’ Suff’rings of an Hour,
To Joys, that never end. :

CCCXLIL Tk Cz'rcum_/?ak:e: g" CHRIST’S fo-
cond Appearing, 2 Peter iii. 11, 12,

1 Y waken'd Soul, extend thy. Wings
' Beyond the Verge of mortal Things ;
See this vain World in Smoke decay,

And Rocks and Mountains melt away.
2 Behold
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2 Behold the fiery Deluge rell
Thro’ Heav'ns wide Arch from Pole to Pole :
Pale Sun, no more thy Luftre boaft ;
" Tremble and fall, ye ftarry Hoft.

3 This Wreck of Nature all around,
The Angel’s Shout, the Trumpet s Smmd
‘Loud the defcending Judge proclaim,
And eccho his tremendous Name.

4 Children of Adam, all-appear
With Rev’rence round his awful Bar;
For, as his Lips pronounce, -ye go
Fo endlefs Blifs, or endlefs Woe.

5 Lorn, to mine Eyes this Scene difplay
Frequent thro’ each revolving Day,
And let thy Grace my Soul prepare
To meet its full Redemption there.

CCCXLNL The Importance of being prepared for
‘CHRIST’s fecond Appearing. 2 Peter iii. 14.

I < EHOLD I come, (the Saviour cries)
. ¢ With winged Speed 1 come;
¢ My Voice fhall call your Souls away
¢ To their eternal Home.
2 $¢ Awake, Ye Sons of Sloth, awake ;
¢ Your vain Amufements ceafe,
* <« And ftrive with your united Pow’rs,
« That ye be found in Peace.

3 ¢ Seize the bleft Haur with ardent Hafte,
¢ Nor flight this peaceful Word,

O s €6 Left
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¢ Left your affrighted Souls in vain’
¢ ¢« Fly from my flaming Sword.
4 ‘¢ Happy the Man, whofe ready Heart
¢¢ Obeys the facred Call ;
¢¢ And fhelters in my Cov’nant-Grace .
"¢ His everlafting AlL” -
5 Bleft Fofus, whofe All-fearching Eye
- My inmp% Pow’rs can fee,
Doft Ttou not know my willing Soul
Hath lodg’d that All with Thee?
6 Thefe eager Eyes thy Signal wait ;
My dear Redeemer, come:
I rove a weary Pilgrim here,
~ And long to be at Home.

CCCXLIV. Growing inGrace, fec. 2Pet, iii. 18.

1 RAISE to thy Name, Eternal Gdp, -
_ For all the Grace Thou fhed’ft abroad ;
For all thine Influence from above
- To warm our Souls with facred Love.
2 Bleft be thy Hand, which from the Skies .
Brought down 'this Plant of Paradife,
And gave its heav’'nly Glories Birth,
To deck this Wildernefs of Earth.
3 But why does that celeftial Flow’r
Open, and thrive, and fhine no more ?
Where are its balmy Odours fled ¥
~ And,why reclines its beauteous Head ?
Too plain alas ! the Langour thews -
Th’ unkindly Soil in which it grows:;
’ Where
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Where the black Frofts and beating Storm
Wither and rend its tender Form.

5 Unchanging Sun, thy Beams' difplay
To drive the Fro’ﬁs and Storms away ;
Make all thy potent Virtues known
To chear a Plant fo much thy own.

6 And thou, bleft Spirit, deign to blow
Frefh Gales of Heav’n on Shrubs below 3
So fhall they grow, and breathe abroad
A Fragrance grateful to our Gop.

CCCXLV. Experimental Knewledge communicated.
© 1 Johni, 1—3.

1 Y ESUS, mine Advocate above,
.J Let me not hear of Thee alone,
But make the Wonders of thy Love
By deep Experience fweetly known.

2 Op Thee my.Soul would fix its Eyes ;
" My Lips would tafte thy heav’nly Grace;
Then would I raife thine Honours high,
And teach a thoufand Tongues thy Praife,

3 The facred Flame from Heart to Heart
Should with a rapid Progrefs run;
T'ill each in Gob could boaft his Part,
Thro’ fweet Communion with his Son,

Thus may the Servants of the Lorp
‘Feel the Salvation they proclaim ;
And thus may Crouds receive the Word,
And eccho back the Saviour’s Name. ,
- o6 - CCCXLVI,
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CCCXLVI Communien with GOD and Crmxsr.
1 Jobni. -3.

O UR heav’ nly Father calls,

And Chrifi invites us near; .

" With both our Friendfip thall be {weet, _
And our Communion dear.

2 Gonb pities all my Griefs ;
He pardons ev'ry Day;
Almighty to proteét my Soul,
Aund.wile to guide my Way.
3 How large his Bounties aré!
What various Stores of Good,
Diffus’d from my Redeemer’s Hand,
And purchas’d with his Blood !
+fus, my llvm Head,
blefs thy f.n:h ul Carc,
-Mine Advocate before the Throne, |,
And my Forcrunner there.
5  Here fix, my roving Heart;
Here wait, my warmeft Love, ;
" Till the Communion be compleat
In nobler Scenes above.

CCCXLVII The Privileges of Saints by the Blwd
of JESus.. 1 Fobn i, 7¢

M Y various Pow’rs, awake :
To found redeeming Grace 3
To Him, that wafh’d us.in his Blood,
" Afcribe eternal Praife.
2 Wikt
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2 What tho’ our Guik a'ppcars' ‘ .
Dy’d in a Crimfon-Grain ? )
- 'The Streginy, that flows from Fefui’ Side, = ,
Shall purge away the Stain. - , :
3 ’Midft all our various Forms '
We in this Center meet; .
Our Hearts, cemented by his Blood, )
Shall tafte Communion fweet, '
Then let us walk in Light,
Like Chrift, whofe Name we wear ;
And, as the Pledge of endlefs Blifs, Co
Qur Father’s Image bear. '

CCCXLVIU. The Blood of CHRIST cleanfing
from all Sin. 1 Johni.-7.

I Y  Sins, alas! how foul the Stains I’
‘How deep, and O! how wide!
O’er my polluted Soul they fpread,

In double Crimfon dy’d.

2 How fhall I ftand before that Gop,
In whofe All-piercing Sight

~ Some Shades of Darknefs feem to veil
The pureft Sons of Light?

3 Where fhall I wath thefe Spots away,
And make my Nature clean,
Since Drops of penitential Grief
Are tin&ur’d {till with Sin ?
4 Behold a Totrent all divine
" Flows from the Saviour’s Side,
' And
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- And firongely-bears a cryﬂal Stream
Amidft the purple Tide *

¢ Here will 1 bathe my fpotted Soul,
And make it pure and fair; -
Till not the Eye of Gob difcern
One foul Pollution there,

6 Then, dreft in Robes of fnowy Whlte,
I'll join the fhining Band,
“And learn new Anthems to the Lamb,
While round his Throne we ftand.

. gefemng to_the Blood\and Water, that came out of Cbn ]
wounded Sxdc John xix, 34

CCCXLIX Having the Son, and ba'umg L{fc n
him, 1 John v, 12.

1 Happy Chriftian, who can boaft,
¢¢ The Son of Gop is mine !
Happ y, tho’ humbled in the Duft;
Rich in this Gift divine. :

2 He lives the Life of Heav’n below,
And fhall for ever live;
Eternal Streams from Chriff fhall ﬂow,
And endlefs Vigour give.

3 That Life we afk with bended Knee,
Nor will the Lorp deny ;
" Nor will celeftial Mercy fee
Its humble Suppliants die.

4 That Life obtain’d, for Praife alone
We with continu’d Breath ;
And taught by bleft Expenence own, |
" That Praife can Ilve in Death,

CCCL.
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© ©CCL. CuR 18T the Firft and the Lat, bumbled
| » o Death, and exalted to an eternal Triumph guer.
it. Revelation i. 17, 18,

| 1 Hat Myft’ries, Lord, in Thee combine!
A efus, oncemortal, yetdivine ;

K _The Firft, the Laft ; the End, the Head; .
" -The Source of Life among the Dead.

- 2 O Lové, beyond the Stretch of Thought !
What matchlefs Wonders hath it wrought !

| . My Faith, while fhe the Grace declares,
Trembles beneath the Load fhe bears.

; -3 i, royal Conqu’ror o'er the Grave,
Tender to pity, ftrong to fave !

‘ For ever live, for ever reign,

| And profp’rous may thy ‘T'hrone remain !

i 4 Thy Saints, obedient to thy Word,
With humble Joy furround thy Board ;

| And, long as Time purfues its Race,

- Proclaim thy Death, and fhout thy Grace.
5 In the full Choir, where Angels join

Their Harps of Melody divine, ~
Thy Death infpires a Song of Praife,

| "New thro’ thy Life’s eternal Days. -

CCCLI. The Keys of Death and the unjeen World
" in CHRIST’s Hand. Rev. i.-18.

' ATL to the Prince of Life and Peace,
Who holds the Keys of Deathand Hell !

,The\

X

e . -
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The fpacious World unfeen is His, :

" And fov’reign Pow'r becomes Him well.

2 In Shame-aird Torment once He died ;
But now He lives for evermore: :

., Baw down, ye Saints, around his Seat,

~ And, all ye Angel-Bands, adore,
So live for ever, Gloripus Lord, .
To crufh thy Foes, and guard thy Friends ;
While all thy chofen Tribes rejoice, .
That thy Dominion never ends.

4 Worthy thy Hand to hold the Keys, .
Guided by Wildom, and by Love ;
Worthy to rule o’er mortal Life,

O’er Worlds below, and Worlds above.

5 When Death thy Servants fhall invade,
When Pow’rs of Hell thy Church annoy,
Controul’d by Thee, their Rage fhall help
TheC€aufe, they labour’d to deftroy.

6 For ever reign, Victorious King :

~ Wide thro’ the Earth thy Name be known ;
And call my longing Soul to fing
Sublimer Anthems near thy Throne.

CCCLII. Curtst’s Care of Minifiers and
" Churches. Rev. ii. 1. .
g E blefs th’ eternal Source of Light,
T Who makes the Stars to fhine ;
And, thro’ this dark beclouded World,
Diffufeth Rays divine, :

2 We
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2 Weblefs the Churches fov’reign King, '
‘Whofe golden Lamps we are; :
Fix’d in the Temples of his Love
To fhine with Radiance fau'.

3 Still be our Puarity preferv’d ;
Still fed with Oil the Flame ;
And in deep Charalers infcrib’'d
Our heav’nly Mafter’s Name.. !

4 Then, while between our Ranks He walks,
And all our State furveys,
Hls Smiles fhall with new Luftre deck
. The People of his Praife. .

CCCL[II The Cbr:jhm%rmr ammalqd mx{ _
~ “¢rowned, Rev. ii, -10.

I ARK ! *tis our heav’nly Leader’s Voice
! l From his triumphant Seat:
id{t all the War’s tumultuous Non'e,
. How pow'rful and how Tweet! -
2 « F1 ht on, my faithful Band, (He cnes)
or fear the mortal Blow -
c Who firft in fueh a Warfare dies
¢¢ Shall fpeedieft Vi¥’ry know.
3 I have my Days of Combate known, ]
' ¢« And in the Duft was laid; :
¢ But thefice I moanted to m Throne,
¢ And Glory crowns my
4 ¢ That Throhe, that Glory, you fhall fhare;;
¢¢ My Hands the Crown fhall give ; « And
n

LI
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¢ And you the fparkling Honours wear, - -
¢ While Gop himfelf fhall live.” -

5 Lord, ’tis enough ; our Bofoms glow
With Courage, and with Love:
Thy Hand fhall bear thy Soldiers thro’,
And raife their Heads above. ,

" 6 My Soul, while Deaths befet me round
Ere&s her ardent Eyes,

And longs, thro’ fome illuftrious Wound

* To rufh and feize the Prize.

CCCLIV. Tke Pillar in GO D’s hedvenly Tem-
ple, with its Infeription. Rev. iii. 12. .

LL-HAIL, Vi&orious Sawour, hail!
I bow to thy Command;
. And own, that Dauid's royal Key
© . Well fits thy fov’reign Hand.

2 Open the Treafures of thy Love,
And fhed thy Gifts abroad ;
Unveil to my rejoicing Eyes
-The Temple of my Gop.

3 There as a Pillar let me ﬁand
On an eternal Bafe
Up-rear’d by thine almn hty Hand,
“And polifh’d by thy érace ,
- 4 There deep engraven let me beaQ
The Title of thy Gon 3
And mark the new Ferufalem,
As  my fecure Abode.

* Foundatien,

5 In
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5 In lafting Characters infcribe '
Thy own beloved Name,
That endlefs Ages there may read
~ The great Emanuel’s Claim.

6 Lead on, my Gen’ral; I defy
What Earth or Hell can do;
Thy Condu&, and this glorious Hope
Shall bear thy Soldier thro’, .

CCCLV. GODs Corvenant unchangeable, or,
The Rainbow round about the Throme. Rev.
iv.-3. compared with Gen. ix. 13—17.

] UPREME of Beings, with Delight
S Our Eyes furvey this heav’nly Sight;
And trace with Admiration fweet
The beaming Splendors of thy Feet.

2 Jafper and Sapphire ftrive in vain
To paint the Glories of thy Train;
“Thy Robes all ftream eternal Light,

Too pow’iful for a Cherub’s Sight.

3 Yet round thy Throne the Rainbow fhines,
Fair Emblem of thy kind Defigns;
Bright Pledge, that fpeaks thy Cov’nant fure
Long as thy Kingdom fhall endure,

4 No more fhall Deluges of Woe
Thy new-created World o’erflow ;
Fefusy ou®Sun, his Beams difplays,
And gilds the Clouds with bzauteous Rays.

5 No Gems fo bright, no Forms fo fair;

~Mercy and Fruth ftill triumph there:

Thy
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Thy Saints fhall blefs the peaceful Sign,
When Stars and Suns forget te fhine.

6 Ev’n here; while-Storms and gloomy Shade,
And Horrors all the Scene o’erfpread,
Faith views the Throne with piercing Eye,
And boafts the Rainbow ftill is nigh, '

CCCLVI. Fitory over Ratan by the Blood of the
Lamb, andthe IVord of the Tefiimony of bis Ser~
" wants. Rev. xii. 11. :
1 OEE the oid Dragon from his Throne.
| Sink with enormaus Ruin down!

Banifh’d from Heav’n, and doom'd to dwell
Deep in the fiery Gloom of Hell ! o

2 Ye Heav’ns with all your Hofts, rejoice :
Ye Saints, in Confort lend your Voice:
Approach your Lord’s vi&torious Seat,
And.tread the Foe beneath your Feet.

3 But whence a Conqueft fo divine
Gain’d by fuch feeble Hands as mine ?
O whence can finful Mortals. boaft
Q’er Satan aud his Rebel-Hoft?

4 "Twas from thy Bload, T'hou flaughter'd Lamb,
That all our Palms and Triumphs came ;
Thy Crofs, thy Spear, infli€s the. Stroke,

- By which the Monfter’s Head is Yroke.

§ Thy faithful Word our Hope maintains
Thro’ all our Combate and our Pains;

The Accents of thy heav’nly Breath
Thy Soldiers bear thro’ Wounds and Death.

6 Tri-
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"6 Triumphant Lamb, in Worlds unknown,, .
With Tranfport roynd thy radiant Throne,
Thy bappy Legions, all compleat, ’
_Shall lay their Laurels at thy Feet.

CCCLVIL  The Song of Mofes and the Lambs
Rev, xv. 30~ -

1 Y SRAEL, thy Tribute bring- .
To Gobp’s vittorious Name ;
‘The Song of Mifes fing,
Of Mpyfes and the Lamb:
Improve his Lays *;
The Theme exceeds,
And nobler Deeds
Demand our Praife.

2 The Prince of Hell arofe
With impious Rage and Pride,
And ’midft our num’rous Foes
Qur feeble Pow’r defy'd;
¢ I will o’ertake,
¢ And [ deftroy,
¢« My Hand with Joy
¢¢ Shall force thee back.”
3 Thy Hand, Almighty Lorp,
Thy trembling {frael faves;
Thine unrefifted Word
Divides the threatning Waves:
Thy Hofls pafs o’er;
The Foe o’erthrown
Sinks like a Stone
. To rife no more,
*-Songs..of Paife, .
4 Our
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4 Our Triumphs we prepare,
And chearful Anthems raife;
JeHovAH’s Arm made bare
Demands immortal Praife;

And while we fing,
* Ye Shores, proclaim
His wondrous Name,
~ Ye Defarts, ring. ’

§ Thro’ all the Wildernefs -
Thy Prefence, Lorp, fhall lead;
And bring us to the Place,

Thy fov'reign Love decreed; -
Thofe blifsful Plains,
Where all around
Hyfannas found,

And Tran(port reigns. .

CCCLVIIL. The Conqueff of Death ané Grief
by Views of the heavenly State. Rev. xxi. 4.

1 IFT up, ye Saints, your weeping Eyes,
Sufpend your Sorrows and your Sighs;
Turn all your Groans to joyful Songs,
Which Fefus dictates to your Tongucs.

2 Thus faith the Saviour from his Throne,

¢ Behold all former Things are gone,

< Paft like an anxious Dream away,

¢« Chas’d by the golden Beams of Day.

~ g ¢« See in‘celeftial Pomp array’d ~
¢« A new-created World difplay’d; .

¢« Mark with what Light its Profpe&s fhine !
¢«¢. How grand, how various, how divine!
. . “ 4 The!-e
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4 "< . There my own gentle Hand fhalldry .~
¢¢ Each Tear from each o’erflowing Eye,
¢ And open wide my friendly Breaft
.- %¢ T'o lull the weary Soul to Reft,
§ < No more fhall Grief affail your Heart,
¢ No boding Fear, no piercing Smart ;
¢ For ever there my People dwell :
¢ Beyond the Range of Death and Hell.”

6 Vain King of Terrors, boaft no more
T hine ancient wide-extended Pow’r;
Each Saint in Life with Chrif his Head i
Shall reign, when thou thyfelf. art dead.

CCCLIX. CHrisT, the Root and Offipring of
David, and the Morning-Star. Rev. xxii. -16.

1 "LL-HATL, myfterious King!
Hail, David’s ancient Root! -
Thou righteous - Branch, which thence didit
. To give the Nations Fruit, " [fpring
2 Our weary Souls fhall reft
_Beneath thy grateful Shade;
Our thirfting Lips Salvation tafte s
Our fainting Hearts are glad.
. Fair Morning-Star, arife,
- With living Glories bright,
And pour on thefe awak’'ning Eyes
- .A Flood of (acred Light.
The horrid Gloom is fled,
‘Pierc’d by thy beauteous Ray; :
o : Shine
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Shine, and our wand’ring Footfleps lead
To evedafting Day. :

CCCLX. Curist's Invitetions ecchoed back; 8c
o Reve ¥xile 17. - o7

€

B OW  free the Fountain flows
. I ! Of endlefs Life and Joy! :
That Spring, which no Confinement knows,
Whofe \%'aters never cloy! ‘
2 How fweet the Accents found
From the Redeemer’s Tongue !
¢t Aflemble, all ye Nations round, -
¢ In one obedient Throng.

g ¢ The Spirit bears the Call
¢ To all the diftant Lands ; .
<« The Chuich, the Bride, refledts it back,
¢« While Fefus waiting fands.
"« Ho, ev’fy thirfty Soul,
- ¢¢ Approach thie'facred Spring; ~
<« Drink, and your fainting Spirits chears
« Renew the Draught, and fing.
« Let al, that will, approach;
¢ The Water freely take;
s Free from my op’ning Heart it flows
« Your raging Thirit to {lake.”

6 With thankful Hearts we come
To tafte the offer’d Grace;;

And call on all that hear to join

The Trial, -and the Praife. _ -

' ~ CCCLXL
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CCCLXI. The Chriftian rejoicing in the Views of
Death and fudgment. Rev. xxii. 20.

1« EHOLD I come, (the Saviour cries)
¢ On Wings of Love I fly .-
So come, Dear Lord, (my Soul replies)
And bring Salvation nigh.

2 Come, loofe thefe Bonds of Flefh and Sin:
Come, end my Pains and Cares ; '
Bear me to thy ferene Abode
_ Beyond the Clouds and Stars.
3 I greet the Meflengers of Death,
.~ By which Thou call'ft me Home ;
But doubly greet that joyful Hour,
When Thou thyfeif fhall come.
4 Come, plead thy Father’s.injur’d Caufe,
~ And rhake thy Glory thine; °
Come, roufe thy Servants mould’ring Duft,
And their whole Frame refine. - ;
§ O come amidft th’ Angelick Hofts
Their humble Name to own; - t
And bear the full Aflembly back
“To dwell around thy Throne.
6 With winged Speed, Redeemer. dear,
‘Bring on th’ illuftrious Day : -
Come, left our Spirits droop and faint
Beneath thy long. Delay.

P  HYMNS
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HY M N G |
-J Moriiny HYBY ?V,}g Be lf'fét’l ‘at idking
8 i,

W AKE, my8oil, tomeetthe Day 5
Urnifold thy droév[}r Eyes, ‘
And burft the pdnd’fous Chain thdt loads
Thine a&ive Faculties. - :
2 Gop’s Guardfan=Bhield %45 round - me fpread !
 In ‘my defencelefs Sleep:
Let Him have ali my waking Hours,
. 'Who doth my Slumbers keep.
3 [ The Work of each immortal Soul

Attentive Care demands 5 :
‘ ‘Think
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Think then what painfal Labours wait
The faithful Patter’s Hands. ]
4 My Moments fly with winged Pace,
And fwift my Hours are hurl'd ;

And Death with rapid March-comes ont
T unveil th’ eternal Wotld.

§ I for this Hour muft give Accoant
Before Gon’s awful Throne ;
Let not this Hour negletted pafs,

. As Thoufands more have done."

" 6 Pardon, O Gobp, ty former Sloth,
: And arm my Soul ‘with Grace;
. As, rifing now, T feal my Vows
To profecute thy Ways.
7 Bright Sun of Righteoulnefs, arife;
Thy radiant Beams difplay, :
And guide my dark bewilder’d Soul
To everlatting Day.

CCCLXIIL. A1 Evening-HY M'N, tobe ufed
when compofing ongfelf taflesp. -
: , 1. ’
"N TERV AL of grateful Shade,
I Welcome to imy weary Head ! ;
Welcore Slumbers to mine Eyes, .
Tir'd with glaring Vanities ! v
My great Mafter 4Aill allows
Needful Periods 'of Repefe :
By my heav’nly. Father bleft
Thus I give myPaw’ss 1o Reft3 :
P2 Heav’nly
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Heav'nly Father ! gracious Name!
Night and Day his iove the fame: -
Far be each fufpicious Thought,
Ev’ry anxious Care forgot:

Thou, my ever-bounteous Gop,
Crown’ft my Days with various Good =’
Thy kind Eye, that cannot fleep,
Thefe defencele(s Hours fhall keep :
Bleft Viciffitude to me ! '
Day and Night I’m ftill with Thee.

: II. :
What tho’ downy Slumbers flee, -
Strangers to' my Couch and me ? -
Sleeplefs w:ll I know to reft,
Lodg’d within my Father’s Breaft..
‘While the Emprefs of the Night
Scatters mild her Silver Light ;
While the vivid Planets ftray
Various thro’ their myftick Way ;
‘While the Stars unnumber’d roll
Round the ever:conftant Pole ;
Far above thefe fpangled Skies
.All my Soul to Gobp fhall rife ;
’Midft the Silence of the Night
Mingling with thofe Angels bright, ™
- Whofe harmonious Voices raife
Ceafelefs Love and ceafelefs Praife :
Thro’ the Throng his gentle Ear
Shall my tunelefs Accents hear:
From on high doth He impart
Secret Comfort to my Heart.
He in thefe fereneft Hours _ -
Guides my intelle€tual Pow'rs, And
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And his Spirit doth diffufe,

Sweeter far than Midnight-Dews ; ;
Lifting all my Tioughts above

On the Wings of Faith and Love.

Bleft Alternative to me,

Thus to flecp, or wake, with Thee!

. 1.
What if Death my Sleep invade ?
Should I be of Death afraid ?
Whillt encircled by thine Arm,
Death may ftrike, but cannot harm.
What if Beams of op’ning Day
Shine around my breathlefs Clay ?
* Brighter Vifions from on high
Shall regale my mental Eye,
Tender Fricnds a-while may mourn
. Me from their Embraces torn;
Dearer better Friends [ have '
In the Realms beyond the Grave.
See the Guardian- Angels nigh- - -
Wait to waft my Soul on high !
See the golden Gates difplay’d!
See the Crown to grace my Head !
See a Flood of facred Light, :
Which no more fhall yield to Night !
Tranfitory World, farewell !
¢fus calls with him to dwell.
ith thy heav’nly Prefence bleft,
Death is Life, and Labour Reft.
Welcome Sleep, or Death to mey
Still fecure, for il with Thee. ' :
' P3 CCCLEXIV.
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CCCLXIV. On Recovery from Sicknefs, during
which, much of the divine Favour bad been ex-
Perienced o

1 Y Gob, thy Service well demands -
The Remnant of my Days:
Why was this fleeting Breath renew’d,
But to renew thy Praife

2 Thine Arms of everlafting Love
Did this weak Frame fuftain, :
When Life was hov’ring o’er the Grave,
And Nature funk with Pain.
3 Thou, when the Pains of Death were felt,
Didft chafe the Fears of Hell ; ’
And teach my pale and quivring Lips .
Thy matchlefs Grace to tell.
4 Calmly I bow’d my fainting Head
On thy dear faithful Breaft ;
Pleas’d to obey my Father’s Call
To his eternal Reft. :

.5 Into thy Hands, my Saviour-Gon,
Did { my Soul refign, ,
In firm Dependence on that Truth,
Which made Salvation mine.

"6 Back from the Borders of the Grave
At thy-Command I come:
Nor would I urge a fpeedier Flight
To my celeftial Home. -

7 Where Thou determin’ft mine Abode
There would I chufe to be ;- : F
: or
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- For in thy Prefence Death is Life, '
And Earth is Heav'n with Thee.

xxiii, 181

1 THUS hath the Son of Fefs faid, '
. When Hrael’s Gon, bad 1ai’d his Head
To high imperial Sway :
Struck with his laft poetick Fire,.
Zion's fweet Plalmift tun’d his Lyre
To this hagmonious Lay.
2 Thus diftates Jfraels facred Rock :
Thus hath :h;t(l}ﬁon _(wa Facob fpoke
By my se ve Tongue,:
Behgld t{le UST:SNE ,ovgcr ‘Men
Commencing his religious Reign,
Great Sun\%c& of n%y Song ]& '
3 So gently fhines with genial Ray
Th’ unclouded Lamp of rifing Day,
And cheers the tender Flow’ss,
When Midnight’s foft diffufive Rain
" Hath ble(s’d the Gardens and the Plain
With kind refrefhing Show’rs.
4 Shalt not my Houfe this Honour boaft ?.
My Soul th’ eternal Cov’nant truft,
Well-order’d #till and fure ? '
There all my Hopes and Wiifhes meet 3
In Death I ¢all its Bleffings fweet,’
And feel its Bond fecure.

agreeable to the ingepious metrical Verfion of ¢
! 'Flggmcsi.Dg. xigbgdcg o A
' R 4 § The -

CCCLXV. The lgft Words of David. 3 Sgmuel.
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§ The Sons of Belial fhall not fpring,
Who fpuin at Heav’n’s appointed %(ing, ’
And fcorn his high Command:
- 'Tho’ wide the Briars infeft the Ground,
And the fharp-pointed Thorns around
Defy a tender Hand; -

6 A dreadful Warriour fhall appear
With Iron-Arms, and mafly Spear,
And tear them from their Place :
Touch’d with the Lightning of his Ire,
At once they kindle into Fire,
And vanith in the Blaze.

CCCLXVL A Miritary ODE.
PSALM CXLIX.

Probably compofed. by David to be fung, when bis
Army was marching out to War againft the Rem-
nant of the devoted Nations of Canaan, and fir}
went up in _folemn Proceffion to the Houfe of Gop

- at Jerufalem, there, as it were, to confecrate

" the Arms, which be put into their Hands.  The
Beds referred to ver. 5, were probably the Couches,
on which they lay at the Banquet attending their
Sacrifices 5 which gives u noble Senfe to a Paffage,
on any other Interpretation hardly intelligible.

1 Praife yethe LorD, prepare a new Song,
And lct all his Saints in full Confort join:
Ye Tribes all affemble the Feaft to prolong,
In folemn Proceflion with Mufick divine, o
T -2
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2 O Ifrael, in Him that made thee rejoice; *
Let all: Zion’s Sons exult in their King ;
While to martial Dances you joina glad Voice,
Your lutes harps and timbrels in harmony bring,

3 TheLorbp inhisSaints ftill finds his Delight

" Salvation from Him the Meek fhall adorn ;
They well may be joyful, fuftain’d by his Might, -
And crown’d by his favour may liftup their horn.

4 Let Carpets be fpread,-and Banquets prepar’d
Thofe Altars around, whence [ncenfeafcends; -
Whilft Anthems df Glory thro’ Salem are heard,

- AndGop, whom we worfhip,indulgent attends.
‘5 ThenasyourHearts bound withMufick &Wine,
* Infpir’d by the Gop, who reigns in the Place:

Untfheath all your Weapons, and bright let them:
-~ - ; [thine,
Andbrandifh your Faulchions, whilechaunting
. [bis Praife.

6 Then march to the Field ; the Heathen defy ;

- And featter his Wrath on Nations around :
Like angels of vengeanceyour fwords lifton highy
Andboaftthat Febovahcommiffions the wound.

7 TheirGen’rals fubdu’d your triumphs fhall grace,
And loaded with Chains their Kings fhall bz

. . [brought ;*

" . On the Necks fhall ye trample of Canaan’s proud

) . [Race

Andalltheirlaft remnant for flaughter be fought.

8 ‘No Rage of your own fuch Rigour demands ;.
: .A Sentence divine your Arms muft fulfill : |

’ Ps - . of
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Of old be this vengeance confign'd to ourhands,
And in facted Volumes meggdn'ed hiz Will, g

g This Honour, ye Saints, appointed for you,
All-grateful receive, and faithful obey ; -

- And, while his dread Pleafure refiftlefs ye do,
Still make his high Praifes the Song of the Day.

CCCLXVI. For the Thankfgiving-Day for the -

Peace, April 25, 1749.

: ow letour Songs addref(stheGonp of Peace,
- Wheobids the Tumultof the Battleceafe :
‘The pointed Spears to pruning Hooks he bends,
AndthebroadFaulchioninthe Plow-~{hare ends.
His pow’rful Word unites cantending Nations
In kind Embrace, and friendly Salutations.
2 Britaing adore the Guardian of thy Stases,
Who, high on his celeftial Throne elate,
8till watchful o’er thy Safety and Repafe,
" Frown'd'en the Counfelsof thy haughtieft Foes 3
Thy Coaft fecur'd from ev’ry dive Invafion
Of Fire and Sword and fpreading Defalation.

3 When rebel-bands with defp’ratemadnefsjoin’d,
He wafted o’er Deliv’rance with ‘his Wind 3
Droveback the T'ide, that delug’d halfourLand,
And curb’d their Fury with'his mightier Hand: -

Till dreadful Slaughter, and the laft Confufion

Taughtthofe audacious Sinners their Delufion.

4 He gave our Fleets to triumph o'er the Main,.
And featter Terror “crofs wide Ocsan’s :Plagn :
Op-

- "
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Oppofing Leaders trembled at the Sight,
Nor found their‘Safet{. in th’ gttergptg’a ﬁlight;

Taughtby their Bonds, how vainly they pretended

Thofe to diftrefs, whom Jfrac/’s Gop defended.
FierceStorms weye fummon’d yp inBritain’sgid

3 And meagre Famine hoftile Lapds o’erfprcgdg ‘
BySuff’rings bow’d their Conquefls they releafe,

© . Nor fcorn'the Overturgs of equal Peace:
Contending Pow'rs congratulate the Bleffing,
Joint Hymns of Gratitude to Heay’n addrefling,

.....

6 While we beneath our Vines and Fig-Freesfit,
Or thus within thy facred Temple meet,
. Accepty Great Gop, the Tribute of ourSang
- And all the Mercics of tb?; Day prolong. = '
Then fpread thy peacefyl Word thra’ ev’ry Natian,
"That @)l the Earth-may hail thy great Salvatiop.

CCCLXVIU. Fhe Blefing proncynced upon Lael
" by the Prigfis. N{@eﬁ vi-24—327.

For Mwl’mr’s Day. -

b i UARDIAN of Ifael, Squrce of Peac,
G Who haft ordain’d thy:%riéﬁé'to blefs,
Shine forthas our propitious Lorp, =~ °

And verify thy-Servants Ward. -

2 Let thy own Pow’r defend us fill

Thro’ all the Year£from ev’ry LIl

+ " And let the Splendor of thy Face

Chear all its bright or glogmy Days,

E P 6 3 Thy
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Thy Countenance our Souls would fee,
_ Forall our Joys unite in Thee ;
And Peace ftill waits at thy Command
" To calm our Hearts, and blefs our Land. )

4 Hear, while thy Priefts addrefs their Vows, -
" And fcatter Bleffings thro’ thy Houfe ;
“ And, while they fall, may Jfrael raife .

Its pious Songs of ardent Praife.

CCCLXIX. 4 Hymn for a Faft-Day in ﬁme
of War. Deut. xxiii. 9. :

1 REAT Gob of Heav’n and Nature, rife,
And hear our loud united Cries:

* See Britain bow before thy Face

~*Thro’ all her Coalts, and feek thy Grace.

2 No Arm of Flefh we make our Truft;
* Nor Sword, nor Horfe, nor Ships we boaft ;
Thine is the Land, and Thine the Main,
- And human Force and Skill is vain. .
- 3 Our Guilt might draw thy Vengeance down
On ev’ry Shore, on ev’ry Town;
‘But view us, Lorb, with pitying Eye,
And lay thy lifted Thunder by. '
4 Forgivethe Follies of our Times,
And purge our Land from all its Crimes ;
Reform’d and deck’d with Grace divine,
Let Princes Priefts and People fhine.
5 O may no Gop-provaking Sin-
Thro all our Camps and Navies Reign; N
. - . [+
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No foul Reproach, to drive from thence
- Our fureft Glory and Defence.
6 So thall our Gop delight to blefs,
. And crown our Arms with wide Succefs :

_Our Foes fhall dread Jenovau's Sword,
And conqu’ring Britain fhout the Lorp.

CCCLXX Jabez’s Prayer recommended to Youth.
1 Chron. iv, g, 10.

1 HOU God of Fabez, hear,
: While we intreat thy Grace,
And borrow that expreflive Pray'r,

With which be fought thy Face,

2 ¢ O that the Lorp indeed
¢¢ Would me his Servant blefs,
¢ From ev'ry Evil fhield my Head -
« And crown my Paths with Pcace !

¢ Be his Almighty Hand
¢ My Helper and my Guide,

¢ T'ill, with his Saints in Canaan's Land,

¢ My Portion He divide.”

4  Thus pious Fabez pray’d,

While God inclin’d his Ear f

And all, by whom this Suit is made,
Shall find the Bleffing near.
: Ye Youths, your Vows combine,
Wi ith loud united Voice ;

So thall your Heads with Honour ﬂnne,
‘And all your Hearts rejoice.

CCCLXXI.
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CCCLXXI. Manqflel’s 4fiftian, Penitene and
Refloration. 2 Chron. xxxiii, 10—12. 3

1 O D of Manaffeh, wilt Thou fcorn
To own that humble Name,
While Sinners, fo remote as we,
Thy Grace to him proclaim ?
2 High-rais’d on Judah’s Throne he feem'd,
- That Hell in him might reign;
And taught thy {acred Name to know
Its Honours to profane.
3 Yet Thou the royal Wretch didft view
‘ With ity in thine Eyes :
How ftrange a Cure thy Mercy wrought |
How wondrous, yet how wife! :
4 Caught in the Thosns by hoftile Hands,
" The Captive learn’d to reign;
And Babel’s Feters fet him free
From Satar’s heavier Chain.
§ From the deep Dungeon where he lay,
Thou heard’ft his dolsful €ry; -
Didft raife the Suppliant from the Duft, -
And bring Salyation nigh.
6 On Souls, deprav’d and hard like his,
May Grace exest its Row’r;
And they fhall blefs the wholefome Smart,
That works the foy’reign Cure.

- CCCLXXIL
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CCCLXXIL. A Charch ﬁeﬁinj Direttion from
God in the Choice of a Paflor. Ezra. viii. 21, -

1 QHEPHERD of Jfrael, hend thine Ear,
S Thy Servants Groans indu'gent hear ?
Perplex’d, diftres’d, to Thee we cry,

And feek the Guidance of thine Eye.

2 Thy comprehenfive View furveys
Our wand’ring Paths, our tracklels Ways g
Send forth, O Lorp, thy Truth and Light,
To guide our doubtful Footfteps right,

3 With longing Eyes, behold, we wait
In fuppliant Crouds at Mercy’s Gate ;

- Ourdrooping Hearts, O Gop, fuftain:

Shall Jfrael feek thy Face in vain ¢
4 O Lorbp, in Ways of Peace return,
.~ Nor let thy Flock neglected mourn;
May our bleft Eyes a Shephesd fee,
Dear to our Souls, and dear to Thee.’

s Fed by his Care, our Tongues fhall raife
A chearful Tribute to thy Praife ;

Our Children learn the grateful Seng,
And theirs the chearful Notes prolong.

CCCLXXHUI. Divine Condemnation deprecated,
and Inftrustion defired, by the Afficied. Job. x.2.

x T Remendous Judge, before thy Bar
. What humap reatuss san he xclearA?n
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An Arm fo ftrong, an Eye fo pure,
Who can efcape, or who enduye ?

2 ¢ Do not condemn us, Lorp”, we cry,
As trembling in the Duft we lie ;
But, while with Grief our Guilt we own,
Let fmiling Mercy take the Throne.

3 If Thou wilt {inite, offended Gon, L
Sheath-up thy Sword, and take thy Rod,
And, *midft the Anguilh and the Smart,
Open to Difcipline our Heart.

4 By Chaft’ning if our Souls be taught,
And-cleans’d from ev’ry fecret Fau't,

The wife Severity we’ll blefs,
And mix our Groans with Songs of Praife.

CCCLXXIV. Thankfgiving for National Deliver-
ancey and linprovement of it. Luke i. 74, 75.

1 ALVATION deth to Gop belong ;
» ) His Pow’r and Grace fhall be our Song ;
His Hand hath dealt a fecret Blow,
And Tetror ftrikes the haughty Foe.

2 Praife to the Lorp, who bows his Ear
Propitious to his People’s Pray’r; -
And, tho’ Deliv’rance long delay,
Anfwers in his well-chofen Day.

3. O may thy Grace our Land engage,

(Refcu’d from fierce tyrannic Ruge,)

_The Tribute of its- Love to bring

“To Thee, our Saviour, and our King ! -

B 4 Cur

4



ParTicuLAR Occasions, 329

- 4 Our Temples, guarded from the Flame,
Shall eccho thy triumphant Name ;
And ev’ry peaceful private Home
To Thee a Temple fhall become..

5 Still be it our fupreme Delight
To walk as in thy honour'd Sight:

Still in thy Precepts and thy Fear
To Life’s lat Hour to perfevere,

THE END.

6 JU 62



TiTLE of CoNFENTS of i, oF &
Hymnx fuited to PARTICULAR
SusjecTs and'Occasions. |

| 3 |
TABLE to find 3 EF¥H v by the

N. B. The. Figures refer 4o the Fymns.

A
ARON’s Breafiplate 8.
Abiding in Chrifl 237, 238.

ABRAHAM's Care of his Family 2. bis Faith in

leaving bis Country 318, God, his Ged 319. bis
_ Interceffiom for Sodom 3. :

Abfence of Lod dreadful 18, 157.

AQ&ivity 1n Religion 199, 210. rewarded 172,

ApaM, the Firfl and Second 270.

Adopting Love 124, 281.

Aflitions, improved 159, Infiruction under them .
defired 373. moderated Q2. falutary 143. fub-
mitted to 42. I{Ii«c:eded by Foy 66. by Reft and
Happinefs in Heaven 212, 310, 358.

Angels, Chrift feen of them 304. their Head 299.
their Reply to thofe who fought Chriff 194. their

. Song at Chriff’s Birth 200, 201.
Appeal 1o Chrift for the Sincerity of Love to bim 246.
. Ark,



INDEX.
Ak, the godly Maw's go. Noah faved in ity an
Embiem of the Believer's Safety in Chriff 336,

. B
Ackfliders, their Ingratitude ¥91. inviked te
return 122. Geod's Pity far theo 1§3. recol-
leéting themfelves 149: '
Blefling of God neceffary and defived 535 368.
Bleffings, /pirituel acknowkdged 383. temporal,
God's Readinefs to give them argued 26¢.
.Blood of Chrifd, adfm'ﬂing ta the Hholieh 315,
~ sheanfing from Sin 348. conguaring Sasen 356.
convaying Bk(fings 347. purifying 312, .
BRITAIN, God smireated for it 120, bis Conire-
verfy with it 158. wnrefoxmed by Delivergnoes
140, 155. '
- o C '
Aptives of Sin lamented 129. o
4 Care, anxicus reproved 20, 47, 340. of #he
Soul moff needful 206, 207. R
Cattle, the Hand of God upen them 5.
Charity to the Poor 188, 205. rewarded 209,
Childlefs Chriftians comforted 112.

Children, Chrift's Regard to them 198. commended’
‘ tasGod 53, deftroyed 141, inflructed 2. of God
281, 226. '
Cmus'ri3 his Appearance after his Refurrection

245. bis fecond Appearanee 314, 342. his Al
cenfion 244. bis Blood, fee Blood. his Com-
paffion 185, 203, 214, 235. Ais Cemplaint
oz the Crofs 192, 193. Chrifians compleat in

him 299. his Conquefls 41, 356, 357.D the
: : oor -



INDEX
:Doot 228, our Fore-runner 311. forfaken by’
- bis Difciples x91. by his Father 192, 193. his
Flock comforted 208. humbled and exalted 139,
350. his Interceflion 8. his Invitations 74,
‘224, 225, 360. our Leader 307, 353, 356.
-living to_bim 276. the Lotd our Righteoufne[s
132. loving him 239, 246. his"Meflage 203.
“bis Nativity 200, 201. bis Prayer for bis Ene-’
mies 217. precious to Believers 335. bis Pre-
fence with his Churches 195, 352. a Prince and
- Saviour 248. rejoiced in the’ unfeen 330. bis
- Refurre@®ion 194, 218. Chriflians rilen and
exalted with him 287. -the Root of David 359.
Sanctification &y bhim 242, 266. Security iz him
< 336. bis Sheep 230, 231,. 232. the Morning-
Star 359. the Steward of God’s Family 85. the
living-and corner Stone 333, 334. his Submil-
fion 190. bis Sufferings, fee Sufferings. the
- Sun of Rightesufnefs 173. his Transfiguration
183. his Triumph 41. unchangeable 323.
Union with him 267. our Wifdom, Righteouf-
nefs, &c. 266. -
Chriftians, fee Saints. _
Church,. the Birth-place of the Saints 49. its
o Glory in the latter Day 118, Chriff’s Prefence
with it 195. Care of it 352. its Profperity, a
. Minifter’s Happinefs 301. purified and guarded
107. its Security 182. praying for a Paflor 13,

. 372, : :

Co3anort, in God 20. to the childlefs 112, under

" Death of Friends 236, 260, 302. See Sup-
port. : ,

o ‘ Communion



INDEX.

Communion with God thre® Chrifl 346, 347.
Compaffion, of God 55, 109. of Chriy? 183,
205, 214, 219, 235. chriflian 205, 282.

Conduét of Chrift, myflerious 234. :
Conlfolation from God 277. from Chrift 23s.
Covenant, the Blosd of 1t delivering Prifoners 16q.
the Engagements of it defired 137. rejeiced in
23. fupporting under Troubles 21. in .g:atb 22.
unchangeable 355. -
Courage in Religion g. in the Caufe of Chrift 247.
Courfe, the Chriflian’s finifbed with Foy 255.
Creatures, infufficient 125. mean 97. vain 268,
Crofs of Chrif, its Influence 233, 276, 280.
_Cup of Bleffings 106. T
CyRus’ Spirit flirred up 24.
' : D
HF.moniack, recovered 204. relapfing 18e.
DAvip, encouraging himjelf in God 20. bhis
vain Purfuit of Perfection on Earth 63. bis
lafl Words 365. : : :
"Day, of fmall Things not defpifed 168. of Grace
. Y27, 256. of Fudgment, fee Judgment. -
-Dead quickened 89. the pious, living to God 215,
Death, appointed to all 313. conquered by Chrift
308. under his Controul 351. of Friends im-
preved 164. Happinefi beyond it 295. a great
Fourney 27. none in Heaven 358. prepared for
130, 313, 317. rejoicedin 361. a Slecp 196.
Support in it 22, 32, 45.- uncertain Time of it
130, 134, 329. ' '
Delaying Sinners admonifbed 127, 130, 256,202,
309, 329. : Deliver-



INDEX

" Deliveraee erlebratad 58, 59y 60, 364 pmu’f&

. 272, 374. [piritual 105, 004

Defires known to Ged 39. ~See Praer.

Devil, fee Satan.

Devotion, daily 7q. feeret 177, an Evidence af
Adaption 281. Set Prayer.-

Dd»gqncc, dm/imn 199; 21O eg&

E

. I\ Ducation, ood 2. bad14r.

E Ernemies, é God, deffyoyed 4.4. of Chrs _/1, -
Sroyed 213, ks Pmyrr or ‘them 217. of the
“Church, rg}b'dm:d 46. Difence agaitft them gg.
Luverto them %17. Jpivitudl, fer Satan,

ExocH’s Piety and Tranflation 1.
Eﬁablxihmentc in Refigion %41. )

Eternity, of God 54. of Chrifl 323 of heavenly
' Hap};n)eé- 187, 302. mployedin Gad': raife 71+
Evenin

: 363.
: Exm?‘g”’ pocts Yheir Wﬁ""#} 175.

Aith, and Confs, ﬂion 262. Jonah’s recom-
F mended 157. lrving by it 280. inGod’s Name
30. in his Promifes 316. firuggling withUnbeligf
197. the Syrophenician Woman's 181.
Faithfulnels of God 269, 316, 355.
"Fall of Adam, . Effects of it 270.
Family Refigiin 2. God sy under Chriff’s Care 8.
“rewelk the Chriftian 279
Faft-Days, Hymns for 3,6, 83, 84., 116, 120,
- 140, 1555 158, 186, 339, 36g. ,
Falts, unfuccefsful, accounted for 116.
‘Fathers, Stduof them refleéted on 165
Fear,



INDEZX
Fear, uhredfomable, refirained 3§, 30, 4759
Feaft of Wipdom 76, of the Gofpel 211. the Gbrxj'
 tiagn's feeret Feaft 222. .
Fn-e, God's Contriverfy by it 154. bis Word com-
. pared to it 133. cverlafling, the Portion of the
-Wicked 184,
Forgivenels of Enermies 217. divine, jfce Pardon.
“Forlzaking God, its Evil 131, the i ﬁzy of being
forfuken by hims 18.
‘Foundation, the divine, firm 3a5. of the Church
is Chrift 333, 334, o
‘Frailty of Man, ‘and God’s Pity §35.
‘Froitfulnefs of Chriflians 237, 240,
- Funeral -Hymns, 175 255 275 32, 42, 196, 208
215, 260, 295, 302. See Death, Grave, Re~ -
furretion. G

Enératiotis, paffing dway 164. ﬁamdmg, Jup-
ported by God 51,
1Geitiles,” Ebrift the Light of them 204, witted 1o
the Chuireh 117, 284.
Glory, divine, Mofes’ View 0f it 11. fnmre, _/ée
Heaven.
Glot yitg in God aline 128. »
‘(:on, ‘bis BleMRnjy deable Sé '368.. bis Com- -
grﬁioh %S’ 10y, 153. His' omplacénc in bis
diple 38. 'in'théir Profpérity 7. in bis ﬁauglm
¢+ of Peace 135. ‘in the Salvation of his Chuidh
163, the Diwellihg-Place of bis Pesple 5r. bis
- Eternity 's4. bis’ ém’ﬁfulhefs 269, 316 355.
- the'God of the ‘Patriarchs 319. his Goodnbfs
to Saints 34. to all Creatures 56. “trinoning the
' Year



INDEX.

Year 43. ever-enduring 67. relifbed 35. his
Gereatnefs 7. the Happinels sf his People 45.
kis Juftice and Mercy 12. bis Knowledge of
cur Days 38. of our Diftrefs 39. of our Frame
§5. his Love in Chriff. 220. bhis pardoning
Mercy 28, 50, 103, 160. his Name proclaim-
ed 12. Truft in it 30. his People bis Portion
14. our Portion bere and bereﬁﬁer 45. bis
Prefence defireable 10. with his Saints 38, our
Preferver 102. our Proteftor 31, 340. bis
Providence 47. its Bounties .176, 297e the
Salvation of his Pesple 36, 125. our Shepherd
144. fhining into the Heart 274. {peaking

" Peace 48; 109, 114. Support in him 15, 45.
unchangeable g4. unknown 253. waiting to be
gracious 93. .

Goodnefs of God for: Time and Eternity 34.
crowming the Year 43. everlafling 67.- tafled
35. unsverfal 56. : '

Gofpel, .its bappy Effe&s 86, 100, 111. its Feaft
211. a Law of Liberty gz7. its Progrefs de-

- fired 120, 121. its grand Scheme 284. its joyful
Sound 50. it Treafure in carthen Veffels 27

Government of God, Zion’s oy 108. of Chrift
85, 351. over Death and the unfeen World 351.

Grace, growing in it 344. pardoning 103, 160.

| perfefling 325. quickening 62. faved by it 286,

Gratitude, the Spring of Religion 152. See Praife.

Gerave, its Solitude 25, 27. Chrift’s Triumph over
it 194, 350, 351. See Refurre&ion. ,

‘Grief, at bekolding Tran/gre(fors 6 4 moderated 196,
268, 302. ‘



INDEX
. . ) H . g
Appinefs, of God’s Ifrael 16. his Complaa,
cency in it 37, 38, 163. only in Ged 45.
Hardening ourfelves againf? Ged, fatal 26,256, 309.
Head of theChwr ch,Chrift2.90. of Angels and Men 299.
geal'tkg ‘reflored 58, 59, 60, fpiritual 204, 223.
eaven, its Happine(s-295. an Inberitance 285,
everlafling Light there 119. made meat for it
.- 298. its Reff 310. Seeimg Chrift there 295,
~to be' fought firfi 178. View of it overcoming
. Grief and Death 358. '
Heavenly-mindednefs 300. . . - ,
Help fram God 19, 98, 257. fought and obtained 68,
Houfe, of God above 33, 354. of Prayer 113. of
- Wifdim 76. G . .
Humiliation, and Exaltation of lfrael 9q. of Chrift
. 139, 351. Dayof, fee Faft, ’
Humility of a Penitmt 142, 371. under God's
o Hand 338, 339. T
Hymn for Moymng 362. for Evening 303. for a
.- day.of Prayer 120.- je/e' Praife, BRI
Hypocrify, dreaded 250. ’
ABE2’s Prayer 370.

Jacos’s Vyaw 4. . :
JERUSALEM, Chrif’s Tears over it 214. bis Gof-
. pel firft preachedthere 219. the new 354.
Incarnation of Chrifd 200, 220.-

Inconftancy in Religion 151. - .

Inheritance of the Upright 38. of Heaven 285, "
Iniquity abounding 186, to be avoided 7.
Interceflion of Chrift 8. : o

. Invi-




I'N'DEX}
Invifible Gd, regarded 321.
Joy, religious 69. in God'161. in Cbry? 330
335. in the Covenant 22, .22.
IsRAEL, and Amalek 6. backfliding invited to re
. turn 122, bleffed by the Priefls .368. its Hapo
pinefs 16. bumbled azdexdtd 99 m@éﬂmaq
~ 88.its Stupidity 83, . -
Jubilee, the Gofpelso. . = -
Judgment appointed to all 313. appraacb:ng3x7.
fc Circumftances of it 342. no efcaping it 337.
- prepared for 343. defired and rejoiced in 314,
361. bappy for the Saimts 303. - -
Judgments of God, dcpremed 373 cmpured thb
his Mercies 109.
Jufhcc and Mmy of God 12.
K .

f

K EY of David in Clm s Hand 85, 350
i

n%;iom o/' God 108. #o be ﬁ"ﬂ ﬁugbt 178, qf
41, 351. of Heaven 187,"208.

Knowledge of God fought 150. - expmm)ztal 345;
L . i

A W of Liberty 327. ¢ Lrue 205 282.
L Liberality, fee Charity 7! ’
1

iberty given by Chrift 226 227, the Law of
327. to enter the Holiefl 315.

Life, abundant by Chrift 229, 349. the bezﬂmﬂ s
connelted with Chriff's 236. the Fountain of it
170. wvain 52. uncertain 1305 134, 329, :

Light, fbining into the Heart 274. “{f the Gentiles,
Chrifl 202. everlgfling fmn God 119. of y20d
Examples 175.

L ’ Living



E'N-D(E-X; |
Living to Chrift 276, 294. by Faith in bim 280z
.- 80 God bereafter 2135,
Love, of God in fending his Son 220. in giving all
Things withbhim 261. fhed abroad 259. of Chrift
"in mimiftring ta- Men 184. in giving himfelf for

e

them 184, 291,293, toChriftexpreffed 335, con-
tinuedin 239). Appeal to bim for its Sincersty 246,
to Men 291. unfeigned 331. to Enemies 217,

M ‘

Nielyof God g7,
M ,-,ﬂdan, frail and mortal 270. frail, but Ged

eternal 54. ‘
MANASSEH’s Repentance 371,

Rﬁaar;hge,~ Spirituat 293, .

editation and Retirement 29.

Meck, their Happinefs 72.

Merey, pardoning 103, 160, 371. defpifed 258,
publick, improved 374. See Compaffion.

Military Ode 366. - 8 :

Miniftérs, -usder Chriff's Care 352. Chriff ever
with them 195. comforted, that they may comfort

. others 271,  Comfort: on their Death 17, 1824

195, 275. faithful, promoted to join the Angels

-. 166. frail and weak 275, given by God 123.
the Chureh’s Profperity their Happinefs 301. a
Jweet Savour ta God 273. fought from God 13,

« 372, watching for Seuls 324. willing to be eme
ployed 82, diey but the Gofpel bives 275.

Miniftryy inflituted 289. Chrift’s unfuccejiful 104

Miracles for Mrael in the Wildernefs 47. .

Moderation, chriffian 268.

Morning Hymn 362. .

NP Q2 ’ Morta-



, INDEX

Mortality, fee Man, Death,

Mosks, bis wife Choice 320. his Regard to tbc
invifible God 321. his Song 3574 bis View of the
divine Glory 11.

Mourners com, fmed 66, 196, 302+ See Comfort,
Su port.

Multitude ot to be fallawea' to Ewl 7

N

Ational Sins hmentzd 140. Delweram'e: ces
lebrated 272, 374.
Nature, frail, but God compaffionate §5. and Scrip-
ture 6
Ncarncfsgto God thro’ Cbnﬂ 113, 288.
New-Year’s Day, Hymus for 19, 43> 525 67,
134, 257, 368.
NoaH preferved in the Ark 336. :
November the 5th, Hymm Jor 108, 272, 373.

" Bedience, 1o tbe b:avmly V7 /im 82. 10 God's
Word 136. the Dq/ign of n mmel Deliver-
| ames 374
Ordination, Hymns for 82, 12 3,166 27 5,289,324..’
P

Ardon of Sin cclebrated 103, 153, 160. f
the chief of Sinners 219. and Strmgtb 160. ~
Part, -the better chofen 207, 320.° -
Patience, under Afflictions: 42, undsr m_g&mtou:
Providences 212. in waiting 93,295 -
Patriarchs, a City prepared for them 319.:: "
Peace, with God Jought .QU. obtained 87, 114.
rejoiced in 135, improved 48. in Chrift am:q’/i
Tnbu/amm 241, pubbck celebrated 367,
-~ Perfec-



INDEZX.
PerfeQion, not to b found in Natue 63. in Re-
ligion 341.
.Perlecution 0 be expecied by Chrifiians 306,
. Perfeverance of the Sqints 2 32, 341
ity, fee Compaffion. - .
Poor, trufting in Ged 162. Clurity to them 188,
_ 205, 209. ' C
Portion, of Ged, bis Pegple 14. God, ours 4.
Power of God 26, 156. the Security of the Saints 31,
21b, 232. ST
Praife t0 Gud, everlafting 71. Jor Chrit 201, 220.
Jor bis Goodnefs 34, 35, 435 56. for bis ever-
Jajting Goodnefs 67, 70. for the Hope of Glary
298. for Liberty of Worbip 49. for Miniflers
- 123,289, for Pardon 160. fir publick Peace
3675 374 for Prefervation 257, for Proteflion
31, for Recovery from Sicknefs~ 58, 59, 60,
364, as our. Shepherd 144, Sorpisitual Bueffings
< _ 283. fortemporal Blt;ﬁz_zgygiwnwitb(,'br_i/l 261,
- Prayer }fmrd 08, 370,f 371, jéc/r;f 177, Family 2,
.. Jar toe Qparie 351, for- Minifters 33, . for
o {lw Rﬂfﬁzl 0} )Re/zgian{‘fzo, 121% Izizgfcfaf
_. Preyer 11z, - T “
. Preparation # meet God 156, far Chriff's fecond *
» - Coming 317, 343. - © 7 S
. ,;Ene_fe,ngz of God defirabie 105:368. of Chrift with
" his Chutches 17,795, V- T
Prefervationy fram God T5.95,002y 257,
v~ Pride purifbed 26, 3 S XOM 25+
- Prifoners, fpiritual delivered 105, 169, 203..
. Privileges;' mifimproved 127. of Chriflians by the
o, Blood of Chrift 287, 288, 347, 348. 356,
' Pxomifes,,God‘aIifh@{wkm 310y 355 !
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I'NDEX ,

- Proferity, from God §3. not to be expetted by Re-
bels againft bim 26. dreadful, if abufed 212,
Providence 108. followed 318, itsBounties 176,297,

its Myfleries 10 be cleared up hereafter 212, 2’3‘1:}.

. Uickning Grace defired-62.
Q Quietnefs under Trouble 42.
R

Ace, the Chriftian 266, Chrifl our Fererunner
init 311, ‘ .
Raiment, Jpiritaal 132, 165. ~ - ¢
Rainbow round the Throne 355 .
Rebels againft God warned 44. punifbed 26, 156,
©  againfl Chriffl executed 213, ' - :
Rebellion, impudent 136. Hymn for Deliverance
Srom it 46. ’ ’
- Recovery from Sicknefs 58, 59, 60, 364.
- Redemption & Cbriff 170, 226, 227, 266, .
Rejoicingy in God amidff Poverty 161. in Chrift
" the’ -unfeen 330. in our Covensnt Engagements
23. in the Views of Death and Fudgment 314,
61. fie Joy. - -

. Re igionfm{ig;l 146. Jﬂivi;{ in it 172. Incon-
© flancy init'1§1. Gratitude the Spring of it 152.
Repentance commanded to all 254. the Means of
:.. Pqrdon’ 28,-391. producing Humility and Submif

Mﬂl42. L EEN o
Refﬁgnaﬁon, - fee Patience, Submiflion.
Rett, the boly Soul’s in God §7: remgining for God’s
~ Pegple 310. e
Refurre&tion of Chrift 194, 218. of Chriftians 89,
. 260, 270, 287. by the Spirit 260.
Retirementy and Self-Examination 29 )
. . Returning



b

TINDEX.,

- Returning o God 122, 126, 149.

Revival of Religion attempted 172. prayéd far\ 1 20, '
121

Riches, their Vanity 63, 212. fo e of them mo-
derated 268 everlafling, obtained by Cbamy 209.

Rigbteous Men, fee Saints, . - .

: Rlshteoufnqls Sfrom Chriff 132, 165, 266;».274.

Rod of God heard 159. its gaod Effects 143, 373

- s A ‘ A .4

Abbath, the eternal 310. -
. Sacrifice of Chri _/f 220,” 291. ﬁo Blood the
lmmg 263.

- Safety .in God 31, g0, 95, 98, 102. in tlqu/a):

of Religion 9b.

‘- Saints, their Excellency77, 78. their Happnuff 6,

38. God's Portion 14. their Profpects far‘[}me
and Eternity 33, 45. their Sentente and final
Happinefs 187. Chrift ghrified in them 303, qnd
- Sinners different Views. in: Time ofl)augcr 94+
their different End 212, -

Salvation, epprcaching 264. hatmﬁmg the Muck

72. everlafling 310, 314. fee Heaven. from
God 36. God magnified for it 40. fpeaking it to
his People 36. by Grace 286, the Scheme of it
_worthy ofGad 307. the Werd of it fent to us 252

Samaritan, the good 205,

San&ification of Chrift and his Church 242 by
:Ghrift 266 293.

Satan his Captiveslamented 129. conquered by Chri ift.
308. by Chriftians 265, 356. his Power refirdin-
ed 216, his firong Holds caft drwn 278,

Scripture, its Excellency 6 3 e Word.

Seafons of the Year 43.- -

- - Secret Prayer 177. ‘ " Seck-



INDEX

Secking Chrif? és the Knawlea' eof God 150. fhe
«Kingdont of God firft 178. wg: above 300

Self-Dedication 23, 263. :

* Self- Examination'2g, 138. .

»“Sepulchre in the Garden 243. fee Grave

Serving Chrifl 276, 204. with. Zeal 210y 247

- Settlement of @ Minifler, a .Hymn for 123 fe: ,
Oxdination, Minifter. - -

Sheep, Chrift's, their Charaller 230. Happmej;
231. Security 232, comforted 208. God's Cyrc

L of them-144. m‘a‘vered Sfrom. %ndermg ) 5. !

Shepherd of Saints is God 144.

- Sicknefs, healed §8y 59, 60, 364 ﬂurdaal bealed
204, 223.

Silence under Affliction 42.. foe Sub:mﬁion

SiMEON’s Song and Prophecy 202.

" .Sin, its Captives lamented 129. cayfing Gng" 1o

» good Men @4, dleanfed by, Ghriff's  Blood 312.

. 348/ pardenad 160, 379.. rcemgp@raud\dga:ryi
115, none in Heaven 310, , « .

* Singing in Ged's Ways 69. - fee. Joy,. Rejoncmg,_

. Sipners,, alarmed 80. de eftroyed 26.their Doom 148.
exhorted 32 8. recavered 204. relapfing 180. their
final Sentence -and Mifery 189. warned of their
Jppmr ance at Fudgment. 337 tbm Ww .Rc_fugl

337
demr,tb: dbirs ﬂmnammmi arlq'fmwmd 35 35 354
" Song f Mofes andtbeLamb 357 fee Hyma, Bralfe.
* Borrow, fee AfBiction, Grief. ..
. Soul, God its Savieur 36.. its Strmgtb 68. rh
Care of it neidful 206, 207. -
Spirit of Gady compared-to Water 221, 22 5, 360.
» bis Influences defired 145, 2 50 :360.. lifting up
S PP
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INDEX. |
bis Standard 117. the Proof of our Adoption 28Y.
.guickening dead Saints 260. revealing Heaven 285,
Spmts of Men under God’s Influence 24. departing,
committed to Chriffi 249. - .
Spivitual Enemies, fee Satan,

‘State of the Dead'refiected on 164.

tone, the living 333. the corner 334.
fitrength from Heaven 15; 68, 98, 269.
Subjeétion 20 God 322, .
Submiffion to God 42, 19o. fer Patience.
Succefs of the Gofpel 100, 111, 147, 173. fought
120, 121, °

. Sufferings of Chrift 191, 307. tmdbn Smr]és 4r,

" 139, of Chrifiians 306 ﬁe Gnef Lomfort, ,

.+ Support.

Sun ¢ R: bteoufnefs 1

Suppg:, fard:, érmr?.}m it 171, 288, 350.

Support from Ged 15. iu Death 32, 45. in-the C-
. wenanty under Troubles 20,. 23. in Dedth 22. ah
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Soon will be publif /bed
. T HE a
THEOLOGICAL LECTURES

oF the Tate Réverend D. DoborincE ; (which
itis fuppofed will make two Volumes in Quarto)
and be {dld by F. Rivington, and . Fletcher, a
the Oxford-Theatre in Patcr-ng/kaow, Los-
BoN. -——Of whom may be had all the Do&or s
Works , _ .

Books prmted by ¥ Gotton, and ¥. Eddswes,
Sbrewfburyy apd fold by -F. ,BuM/and, in
- Panr ~mflersRow. LoNpoNn,: ~ -
I Compaﬂionatc ‘Addrefs to the Chnf-
A 2tian Negroes in Nohb-.lmerxca. The
Second Edition: 34. * -

Il. The Grand Inquiry, 4m 1 in Cbry? or noty
pr{amcd and recommended Thc Second Edi-
tion. 84, LA
THI. The Sacreﬂ A}ngner in two lecourfes.
81 ERE AN

IV. Mr. Basier's Saint’s Ev!erlaﬂmg Reﬂ:
abrldgd 3.

. V. A Funéral Sermon for the Rev. Mr. Dar-
racatt The Second Edition. 64.

Thefe b‘y the Rev Mr Fa WCETT. .

VI A Cat.echifm, or Summary of Doé&rinal
and Pradtical Religion. 15, .
~ “VII. AF uncralScrmon for the Rev Dr. Dod-
~dridge. 6d.
VIII A Faft Sermon preached at Shrew/bury,
Feb, 6. 1756. 6d.
Thefe by the Rev. Mr. On TON,
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