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PR EhF-JACE;

r HE Author -ofi the flllow'ing

' . _ HY M N s, revel/'known to' the

h/orld hy manyexcel/ent and

zyeful Writings, was muchſol

Iieited by his Friends to print them in his

Liſe-time,fi*0m a Hope they might heſhr

'viceahle to the Intere/Z qfReligizn, hy aſ

ſſſing the Devotion, yf Christians in their

ſocial vandſhcrezf Worſhiþ; and, hadGOD

continued his Life till his F A M I L Y

Ex P 0 31 T 0 R on the Epistles had heen

publiſhed, it is probable he rwould have

compliedwith thcirReque/Z : But this and

many other pious and henevolent Purposts

were broken' qff hy his much-lamented

Death. During the leg/I Hour I ſþent

Z , _ A 2 > with
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iv ThePREFACE.

with him, aflew Weeks he orethat mourn

ful Ervent, he honoure me with ſome

particular Directions ahout tranſcrihing

andpuhli/hing them. I ha-ve at length,

thro' the good Hand of my G OD upon
me,-finz'/hed them; 'and preſent thezizct'tq '

the 'World with a ehearſul ſlope, that

they will'fromofeand' dzflzst a Spirit of
Devotionſa'nd, together with ſi' other' Ajl

ſistence; human anddÞvine, [are ' 'je many

to join with the devout Aut or in. the

nohler andeverla/tingAnthemsofHeazen.

_ Theſe Hymns heing comPoſhd/o hefimg,

after the Author had been ffl'eaehing on.

the Texts prefixed to them, it was his

Deſign, that theyſhould bring &wr- again

.. the leading-Thought: in the sermon, and

naturally expreſt and warmly enforce

thoſe devout Sentiments, which he hoped
'were then riſing in the Mind: of hiſiſic

Hearers, and help to fix them on the

v Memory and Heart : Aeeordingly the.

attentive Reader 'will ohfir've, that most

of them illastratestteh Sentiments, as a

ſhillful Preacher wouldprincipally ing/1

' - ' upon,



7.'The PREFACE. '

upon, 'when distour/ing from the Texts

on which they are founded. There is a

great Variety in the For-nt qſthe'n: Some

are devout Paraphraſes on the Texts :

other: exprſſve of lively Acts of Devo
tion, Faith, and 'Iſirnst in G O D, Love

to Christ, De/ire of divine Irfflaences,

and good Reſſlutions of' cultivating the

Tenzþer andþractistng ,the Duties re
commended : Others proclaim ctan 'humble

Joy and Trimh in the gracious Pro

m/es and Encoumgements eff Scripture,

particularly in the Diſcovery and Pro

ſdect ofetermzl Life. The Nature of the

Subjects will account for the Diſ

ſerenee of Campofitre, why ſome are more

plain andznrtleſi, others more livelv, ſZth

lime, andfull qfpoetich Fire. [f any of

them ſhould at Reading appearstctt

or ohſcure, it may well he fltppoſhd they

'wouldaffect the Mind in astronger Man

ner, when uſed in _a religious Affimhly

tffiter Set-mon: upon the Yexts, in which

the Context hath heen eonflrlered (that

'were neceſſary) parallel Place: compared,

. A 3 the
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vi The PREFACE.

the Deffign 'of the i'yþired 'Writerjudiei-p

ouſy opened, and the Beauty, Propriety,

and Emphaſh's of the jeveral Clauſhs of,

the Text illustrated : "They therefl're who

uſe them in their de-'vout Retirement:

ſhould ſhſt read and conſider the, Tent:

and Contexts ; and they would eonſdt

ſome Expofitor upon them, particularþ

-the Author's on the Suhjects taken from

theNew Testament, they will_[he a Spirit

andElegance in theſe Comp'o/ures, which

Jnay otherwi/e he over/asked, and hemore

likely. to reaþ real and laſting Advantage ,

hy them. ,

In this Collection there are many Hymm;

ſormed upon Pafflzges in the Old Te/Zaf

ment, particularly. in the Prophets, di

rrfily relating to the Caſe of'the IſraelitesQ

or ſomeparticulargoodMan among them,

which the Author hath aecommodated to

the Circumſtances ofChristians, where he

thought there was a and natural_Re-.

jenzh/ance. 3 and he apprehended, that the"

Practice of the-inſhired Writers of the

New Te/lament warranted fitch Aeeom

moda
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ma'dation'sſſ He experienced this to he

a 'very acceptable and Method of

preaching on the Old Testament, and ac

eordingly recommended it to his Pupils, as

what would tſſrd 'them an opportunity
_ ofexplaimſing the Deſign (ſthe Prophecies,

di/pla'ying the "Pſ/tfilom; Faithfizlneſs and

Graee of GOD, and ſaggeſting many

striking and important Instructions : This

Method' would at theſame Time occaſion

an agreeable Variety in their Di/eoursts,

prevent their confining themſelves to ge

neral or common-place Suhjects, or (in

Order to awid afrequent Repetition of

'well-known Argzznzents) running into dry

andahstru/e Specalations, which the Ca

pacities of the Generality oftheir Hearers

could not' eornprehend, nor their Hearts
relzſiſh andfeel : A Faſhion in Preaching,

too þre-valent, and, conſidering its appa
rent Unprofltahlene/s, ctmuch to he lamented.

ſ I Compare Hebrews x"t*i\i. 5, 6. and Family'

Expoſitor in Loc. note (e). There are alſh ſome

good Remarks on this Subjectgn Dr. Illla'm's

Holineſh of Wines, Plates, &Ft. Dzf v. eſp'eciallx

P .r ."p 5- A 4 Thoſe
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zviii In; ;_P RE F =A C e.

Th'oſh young Miznstefl, 'wha- are de

ſirons qf entring into the Spirit and-Cau- '

pionfinſs ofSeriptnre, may-find this Work

greatly zſſful to them, hy directing them
to many-very ffiitahleſiTexts, andtwſhme

natural Thanghts, and nſhfni Reflectiom

t; he inſisted upon in dzſeonrffing- from

t em. ' - "a

There are ſeveral, Hymns in this Col

_ lettion'ſitited to jþecial and extraordinary

Oecaſions, 'which there was not hgflre

astfficient Pra-viſion ; ſixth as,.-*f0r0pen
* ing a new' Place yf Worctjhip, the I/acanty

and settlement qf Chnrches, the-ordinan

zian qf'Minzſters, their Remavalfrom our

Iffl'orld, &e. eſteeiallyfor Days qf Past,

ing and Hamiliation an Account qfactna-I

pr apprehended Calamities, the Want qf

which, during the late Rehellien andWar,

was much ivegretted hy many Mni/ters

and private Christ-inns. _ a.

In theſe 'Cczmpqſiitres 1 'hope-flat. law or

triviah Exprefflbns will' he finmd': No'

thing appears' unfltitnhle to the Grafvizy

and Dignizy ofa worſhijbping ffflemhiy _:

Nothing
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Nothing likely to darhen or damp the De

wtion- of the humble Chriffiian, or excite

Paſſions merelyſirgual. There is nothing

thatfavours ofa any-Spirit, or carries

an >A earance- of deſigning to confirm '

their ſe to any qf-the-Sects into which

Chrtstians are unhappily divided. The

LMzterials are divine, and the xfleth'o'r'!

Soul was never moreenlarged; than when

be' was promoting a Spirit of Piety and

Candor in theirju t Conne-ction.

\ I choſe to place thcſſ- Hymns in the Or

der in which thefi-izeral Texts lie in 'the

Bible, as that prevents the Neceſſity- of

'another Index, and there appearednopar- -

ticular Reaſon flr diffioſingthem in any

diffiZ-rent Order. . In afew Places, where

a Words occur nofſzffciently intelligible to

common Readers', I have addedſhme more

plain andfamiliar ones in t'he Margin,

that' they may be read and with Un

de'fiandingz prefer-ring this Method to
that oſifſhme'Authors, who have collected

'and explained them in aparticular Jndex.

a

A5 A;
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X The PREFſſACE.

As thcst Hymus were compcyed during

a Series of many Tears, amid/t an'un

common Iſariety and daily-'Succeffion at'

nto/i important ſſLahours, hhy a Man who,

had no Earfor Mu/icle, and as they want

his" retcuching Hand, the Reader will he

candid to what Inaecuracies he may diſ

cover 5' particularly the Repetition of the

ſame Thoughts and Phra/es, which in a

few Inſtances will hefizund : And indeed

ſbme of them couldstarcely he avoided on

- Suhjectsſh nearly reſemhling, without the

Excluſion of the most fititahle and affect

ing Sentiments or Aſpirations, for which

the Introduction tff a new or more poetick

Thought and Phraſe would not have heen

an Eguivalent. There mayperhaps heſome

Improprieties, owingto my not heing ahlc t_o_

read the Author's Manuſcrzpt in particup,

lar Places, andheing ohliged, without apo
eticlc Genius, to tho/e Deſiciencies,ſi

wherehy the Beauty of the Stanza may he

greatly defaced, tho' the sem- is preſerved.

The/e Hymnsheingoriginally deſignedfor

. the Uſe of a Congreg'ation ofplain unlear

\ ' _ * - . t , ned

'- 4" '
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- ned Chrzstians, it cannot he expected they

ſhouldentertain thoſe, who mayperu/E them

merelyfor the Sahe of the Poetry : Te! I

think _ma of them will/land the Test of

a critiea Examination, and appear at

least equal to other Compoſitions the like

Kind ; and I am perſwaded they will all

he delightful and henefieiazl to thoſe, who

- deſire to have their Devotions enlivened, '

their Soul: filled with divine Love, and

who are amhitious to lirve up to the Rules

of the Gtſſhel 3 and that they will, thro'

the Influenees a the Holy Ghost, ſþread

a Spiritqffervent Piety inſuch CongreQ

gations'. where they may he introduced.

'J have nothing to add hut my earneſt

Wiſhes and Prayers, that. they may' he
fithſer-pſſient to the Glory of G OD, the

more delightful Celehration-tffDinine Or

dinanceri and 'the Edffieation of my Fel.

low Chrzsti'am. Amcn.

- _ 6 JU 62

'J0_B ORTON-_'

l

SAL 0 P;

Yea. 1.' 1755.
t
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. ._wr

A: " Hyqnn

' Ccent- Great God, thyzBn'rqa'nbsdngx 46

_ - Alas for-Briteie, and her Sons. 186

Alas! how fast our Mbments ' r . *
All-conqtflrjng Faith; þhow-h" 'ſſ*it\rvoſe* ſſ' 13!

All-gloriouzGod, whatahlygm'xts of' Rraifa

Allvhail, mysterious King 3359

All-hail, Victorious Savjour, hail! A 354

Aloudll, ſing the wondLgus Grace _ ' 213

Amazing'benutequs C " ' F 'AmaningGtacszofcGodonhigh . . - 99

Amazing Plamofſovffreianbqve ... 3'

And are we now brought near to God A 2__

And art thou with us, gracious Lord' \ ' ' 98

And doth the Son of God complain 104.'

And is, Salvptiſqn hroþx t ſo near 262
And [hail we still be Sl vſies 227

And why do our admiring Eyes 252

And will the great eternal God , , . - 49

And will the Judge deſcend '. . j 189
Aſind
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_ Hymn
Andſiwill the Majesty- of Heaven ' '44

And will th' eternal King 263

Approach ye Children of your Godv 3'

A preſent God is all our Strength 'a

Ariſe, my tend'refl Thoughts, ariſe 64

Aflist us, Lord, thy Name to praiſe - 25;

Attend, mine Ear, my Heart rejoice '87

Attendz my Soul, the Voice divine 12

Attcnd, my Soul, with reverend Awe '59

Awake, my drowſy Soul, awake 199

Av'ake, my Soul, flretch ev'ry'Nerve 296

Awal'e, my Soul, to meetthe Day \_ 36'

Awake, our Soals, andibleſ: his Name 2.-23

Awake, ye Saints, andBraiſe your Eyes 264.

B Ackſhdinglfiad, head the Voice 1'22'

Behold God's greatv incarnate Son 337

Behold I-eomg. the' Saviour cries, 3" JB
Behold I ctcome, the Saviour-akin' _ 361

Behold, O I rael'zs God? . - '41

- Behold our ed, he own' his-Name 8'6

Behold th' ame-zing Sight ' 233

Behold the bleeding Lamb-oE-God 24.'

Behold the Glaſs me Goſpeuendsz 327

Ildlold the gloomy/Vale ' 32.

Behold the great eternal; God . 15

Behold the eat Bhyſicianflands? 223

Behold the- h that-Mortals tread. 27

Behold the SonsoſGod appears 314.

Behold the Son-of God's Delight _ '91

Behold with pleaſing Extacy' lar,

Beneath
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- _ Hymn

Beneath thy mighty H md, O God 338

Beſet with Snares on every Hand 7 207
Blefi be the Lamb', vwhoſ'tl: Blood) 'was ſpilt 3l-2

Blest J'tſus, bow thine Ea't , 301

Blcst Yet/its, source of'- Gracc divine , ' - zat

Blcst Men, who stretch their willing Hands 247

Blest Saviour, to my Heart more dear 139

Bridegroom of Souls, how rich thy Love 293

Bright Sourcc of intellefigial Rays no

Aptives of ſ/'raeh- hear '- '<_ .- - '05

Come, our indulgent Saviour, come 24;

Come, thou celestial Spirit, come - - - < ' 285

Eſcend, immortal Dovc '259
Do not I love thee, O my 'Lord "ct -;- 246

E -> .; . - '

Nquire, ye Pilgrims, for-'this Wayf 137

Eternal and immortal King, a 1 - 32'

Eternal God, our humbled Souls ti (I ' 154.

Eternal God, our wondring Souls 1

Eternal King, thy Robes are white' - > 165

Eternal Source of every joy 43
Eternal Source of Life and'Thought- * 32ſi2

(Exalted Prince of Life, I'See own 3 >- 248

i i - . . t
Ather divine, the Saviour cried ct 'go

Father divine, th piercirffiEye- 177

Father of Lights, we ing thy ame '76

Father of Men, thy Car'eiwe blcſs - L 2

i A Father
'
my.
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Father of Mercies, in thy Houſe

Father of Mercies, ſend thy Grace

Father of Peace and GOD of Love

Fatzher of Spirits, from thy Hand

Flow on my Tears in riſing Streams

Fountain of Comfort ahd of Love

' - G

_ O D of Eternitv, from thee

God of ManaſſZ-h, wilt thou ſcom

God of my Life, thro' all its Days '

God of my Life, thy constant Care

God of salvation, we adore

God of the Ocean, at whoſe Voice

Go, ſaith the Lord, proclaim my Grace '

Grace i 'tis a charming Sound

Great Father of each perfect Giſt

Great Father of Mankind

Great' Former of this various Frame'

Great God, 'did pious llhraham' pray .
GreatGodſiof Heaven and Nature riſe

Great God of Hosts, attend our Prayer

Great God, we ſing that mighty Hand

Great Lcader of thine lſrael's Host *

Great Lord of Angels, we adore ..

Great Objectof thine Iſrael's Hope w:

Great Ruler of all Nature's Frame

Great sov'reign ofthe human Heart' v- * *-'

Great source of Being and of Love

Great source of Life, our Souls confeſs

Great Spirit of immortal Love

J-.-.-.

  

' Hyznn

289

20;

325

l3

129

27t

292

37l

7r

I34

40

117

219

286

25!

113

54

3

369

84

257

306

166

13:

92

256

147

59

33l

Great
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'_ = , Hymn

Great Tcacher of thy Church, we own o 17 s

Guardian of Jrael, source of Peace 368

* H

Ail, cverlafling Prince of Peace 28:

H Hail, everlaffing S ring- 179

ail, racious Saviour, l divine 238

Hail, Frogeny divine _ 200

Hail to Emanuel's ever-honour'd Name 299 *

Hail to the Prince of' Life and Peace 3511

Hark i for the teat Creator ſpealts- '14

J-Iark !- for 'tis &od's own Son-that-calls- m

Hark ! for 'tis Wiſdom's Voice- 73

Hatk the gladvSound, the Saviour comes 203

Hark l 'tis our heav'nly Leader's] Voice 353

Heat, gracious Sovereign from thy' Thrdrid" '45

Hearken, ye Children of your God' ) Jpo

Heav'n has confirm'd the great - 3!

He comes, the royal-conqueror comes" ' fl-Z

He comes, thy God, Odym-I, comes- 15

Henceforth' let eachbeliev'mgl Heart? 241

High let us ſwell-our tunffulN'otes! _ stot

Houſe oſo'ue God, withoheerſhkA'mhems ring" bj

How free the-Fountai'n flows - r _ 3 '

How gentle God's Command:- " - - 346

How glorious, arc. thou: 77

How gracious and' how wiſe , _ ' *- ' - Ill-1.

How keen the Tcmpter's M'alice- is' - 2'

How long than-Drams oe- Creature-Blll's" m;

How rich thy Bounty, King of Kings 275

How rich thy Favours, God of Grace , - 3'4-1

How ſwift the Torrent flows 164.

./' '. J) ' 1 am
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.* ,_ I Hymn

Amzflh-YW ſhid' .""7 ." '31'

2

'7

, Jehowflh! 'tie a glad-ous Name , . -

_ e/us, l love thy charming- Name 325

ſus, I ſing thy matchleſe Glrace ago
Arm, mine Adwoeate above ' 34ſi

stis, my Lord, bow rich thy Grace 18;

"um, our Soul: delightfiil Choice . 197

stis the Lord, our Souls adore 3! l
* estes, we own thy ſaving Power 20ſi4

'fie/in, we own 'hiy ſov'reign Hand 234.

Immcnſe eternal God w

Immortal God, on thee we call 30'7

Indulgent God, with pi'ying 6' .

Indulgent sov'reign of the Skins . > 125

In glad Amazement, Lord, I stand - 70
In one harmonioua cheanſu'l'sn'ng ' ' ſi 231

ln Ruptures llot our Heats aſcend 244

Interval of gratefirl'slmdex _ 363 1

In thy Rebukesz all. ' cious God 109

'In what Confuſion B th appears ' an

I own, my God, thy ſhie'xeign-Grm 240

Jmel, thy Trihme bling- z . - 357

z s there a Sight iflsEaflh or Heaven; - 224

In is my Father-"se Voice . 90

It is the Loud of? Gl'ory calls 126

. , L .

* E ions of Foes'baſet me nouhd' 3!

fet Heavenburst for-th into a Song 103

Let Jacob to him Maker ſing' _ - roz

Let Zion's Watchmen all awake ' 323

Lift up, ye Saints, out weeping Eyes 35

Liflen ye Hills, ye Kdountains; bca: Lxsflk

_ . OO
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Look back, my Soul, with giate'ful Love!

Look down, OLord, with pityi'ngEye

Lord, dost thou ſhew a Comer Stone

Lord of the Sabbath, hear our Vows

Lord of the Vineyard, we adore

Lord, we adore thy'wondrous Name

Lord, we have broke thy holy Laws

Lord, we have wander'd from thyWay

Lord, when Iniquities abound

lLord, when thine Iſrad we ſurvey

Lord, when th Hand islifled upLoud be thy Nlalrme ador'd_

Loud let the tuneful Trumpet ſound

Loud to the Prince of Hlslaven

MArk the ſoft-falling Snow

Mine inward Joys ſuppreſs'd toolong

My God, and is thy Table ſpread

My God, affist me, while] raiſe

My God I how chearful is the Sound -

My God, the Cov'nant of thy Love

My God, thy Service well demands

My God, what ſilken Cords are thine

My God, whoſe all-pervading Eye

My gracious Lord, I own thy Right

My Helper-God, l bleſs his Name

B/Iy Tq/us, while in mortal Fleſh

My Lord, didst thou indure ſuch Smart

* My Saviour, didst thou die for me

My Saviour, I am thine

y Saviour, let me hear thy Voice

My Sins, alas ! how foul the Stains

Hymn

38

14?

334

'310

' 237

55

'57

65

87

a?
283

50

41

In

339

'71

266

297

'21

364

152

45
294

I9

' 280'

276

193

267

179

348

My
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þ þ Hymn

My Soul, review the trembling Days * 68

My Soul, the awful Hour will come 39

My Soul triumphant in the Lord 33

My Soul, with all thy waken'd Powers 320

My Soul, with Joy attend 23!

My various Pow'rs, awake 347

-My waken-'d Soul, extend thy Wings 342.

N .

NOW be that Sacrifice ſurvey'd 29!

Now let a true Ambition riſe 178v

Now let my Soul with tranſport riſe 26!

Now let our chearfu] Eyes ſurvey - 8

Now let our mourning Hearts revive _ 17

Now let ourSongs addrcſs the God of Peace 367

Now let our Songs proclaim abroad 318

Now let our Voices join 69

Now let the feeble al] be strong 269

Now let the Gates of Zt'on ſing '82

Now let phe'ſſstffiing World around 74.

Now let the Sons 0f\Be/r'al hear 80

Now to that ſov'reigu Grace 326

O

OGod of Jacob, by whoſe Hand 4.

O happy Chrifiian, who Can boast 349

O happy Day, that fixt my Choice 23

O injur*d Majesty of Heaven '42

O Iſrael, blest beyond Compare 16

O l/"rael, thou art blest * _ _ 78

O prai'fe ye the Lord, prepare a new Song 366

O righteous God, thou Judge ſupreme 14.

O Thou that hast Redomption wrought B 24.

Our Banner is th' eternal God O 6

ur
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z' \ Hymn

eOu'r Eyes Salivation ſee. - ' ,' " 202

Our God aſcends his lofty Throne -, t' ,. 82

Our heav'nly Father calls 346

Our Souls with piaſmg Wonder view 34

Du'r Souls with Rev'rence, Lord, bow down 339

, O where is ſov'reign Merey gone 1 16

Qgimmqrtatffihmg .,. -. '. r 304

inn, tuh'e thy Voice? 1 1 8
1: ' ſ'. ' ' ſi'-'*53'.-'ſſz*ſiſi-.-*'

Arent of univerhl Good- _ ' ' 4]

_ Peace, all ye Sorrow-s of 'he- Hca't - 23'5

Peace, 'tis the Lord Jebovab's Hand ' 4'2

Perſection ! 'its an empty Name . 63

Perpstudfloumce of Light: and Gracq - v 15!

Praiſe to our Shepherd's gracious Name. .- 229

Pſſaiſe to the Lord of boundlefls 271.

Praiſe to the Lord on high ' -273

Prajfe to the Lord whoſe mighty Hand 372.
Praiſe to the radiant source of Biiſs - i _ lo!

Pxaiſe to the sov'reign of the sky ' . 16:

Praiſe to thy Name eternalv God 7 34;
ſi R

RAiſe, thougjnleſs Sin-den, raiſe-thine Eye tas t

, Remark, my Soul, the narrow Baunds 52

Reþent, the Voice colestial cries 254.

Return, my roving Heart, retum- 29

Return, my Soul, and ſeek thy Rdſſ . 57.

" S ,: ,

Alvatio'n doth- to God belong 374

salvation! O melodious-Sound 35

at A the d-ire lnvader came 308

Saviour divine, we know thy Name 1 32

J Saviour
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Saviour of Men and Lord of Love

Searcher of Hearts, before thy Face

See how the Lord of Merc ſp'reads

See fſrael's gentle Shephe stand

See the Deſhuction is begun

See the fa_ir Structure Wiſdom rears

See the old Dragon from his Throne

shepherd of Iſrael, bend thine Ear

shepherd of (free-I, thou dost keep

Shine forth, eternal Source of Light

Shi-ne on oursouls, eternal God- *Show; ! for the Batfle'hents are fall'n

Sing to the Lord above '

Sing to the-Lord a new melodious Song

ffingto the Lord, who loud pro'claims

Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord

So firm the'Saints Fmmdations stand
sov'reign ſiof all the Worlds on'high

Sovjeign of Heaven, thine Empire ſpreads

sov'reign of Life, beforethine Eye

sov'reign of Life, I own thy Hand

sov'reign of Nature, all is thine,

Spring up, my Soul, with ardcnt Flight

Stupendous Grace-Y And can it be

supreme in Mercy, who ſhalldare

supreme of Beings, wi? Delight

, HE Cov'nant of a Saviour's Love

The creatures; Lord, confeſs thy Hand 5

bThe darken'd sky, how thick it lows

The Day approacheth, O my Soul

TheþDeluge at th'Almighty's Gall

  

14

268

287

1-60

355

236

6

31'7,

The <

 



xxii A T.ABLE.

_ , Hymn

The everliving God.- * ' ' '- r - ' ' '8q

The glorious Lord, his IſraeI's Hope 95

The great 7cho'0ah ! who ſhall dare 26

TheKing of Heaven his Table ſpreads '21 1 -

The Lord from his exalted Throne 28

The Lord l how kind are all his Ways 149

The-Lord l how rich his comforts are 277

The Lord Jehovah calls __ ' ' 309,

The Lord into his Vineya-rd comes -_\- *_ 5 74.

The Lord of Glory reigns ſupremoly' great" 44.'

The Lord of Life exalted (lands z . 225

The Lord on mortal Worms looks down , 172

The Lord, our Lord! how rich his Grace 106

The Lord with Pleaſure- views his Saints , 337

The Promiſes I ſing . ' i. i - i

The righteous Lord fupremely great _128

Theſe mortal Joys, how ſoon they fade i 209

The Sepulchres, how thick they sta-nd- _ 243

316

The ſwift-declining Day 130

Th' eternal God, his Name how great - 24;

The Vineyard of the Lord, how fair . 8 t

Thou God of yahez, hear _ 370

-Th0u, Lord, thro' every changing scene 51

Thou, mighty Lord, art God alone 253

Thrice happy Souls, who born from Heaven 79

Thrice happy State, where Saints ſhall live 215

Thus hath the Son of ſaid 365

' Thus ſaith ye'hovah from his Seat > _ 9!

Thy Floek, with what a tender Care 230

Thy Judgm'ents cry aloud 1 1 5*

Thy piercing Eye, O God, ſurveys 138

Thy Preſence, eyerlasting God 279

'Tis
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, ' - Hymn

'Tis mine, the Cov'nant of his Gr'ace 22

To all his mochibha't'wondmus Love 239

- To-morrow,zLord,js thine 329

To thee, great 'Anchitect on'high ' - - 305

To thee, my God, my Days are' known ' . 38
To thee, O God, we Homſiage pay ' - - 17 3

TranſportingTidings, which we hear 302

Tremendous Judge, beforev thy Bar 373

Triumphant, Lord, thy Goodneſs' reigns A * 35

Triumphant Zion, lift thy Head 1 07

. . V _

'lier than Dust, O Lord, are we 13'5

Ungrateful Sinners, whence this Scorn 2.58

Unite, my raving Thoughts, unite 48

. 'W

Ait on the Lord, ye Hairs of Hope 93

, Weary, and weak, and faint 87

We bleſs th' eternal Source of Light 352

We praiſe the Lord ſor heavenly Bread 222

We ſing the deep myfierious Plan 284.

What Boſom mov'd with pious 'zeal 9

What doleful Aceents do [hear 192

What haughty scorner, ſaith the Lord 168

What Mylt'ries, Lord, in thee combine 350
What venerable Sight appears ſſ 214.

When at this Distance, Lord, we trace 183

While on the Verge of Life I stand 295

WhoſeWords against the Lord are stout 136

Why flow theſe Torrents of Distreſs > 196

Why ſhould our mourning Souls delight 260

Whywillye laviſh out your Years 206

ide o'er all 'Wotlds the Saviour reigns '95

.With
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\.

E J Hymn

With xtacy of' oy ' . I , 333

With flowing Eyes, and bleeding Heard' 27o

With humble Pleaſure, Lord,-'we trace, ' þ 1_ l

With Pity, Lord, thy Servant view - - 62

With rev'rend Awe, tremendous Lord > '33

With Tranſport, Lord, out Souls prociaim 323

With what delight I raiſe mineEyes ' 83

YE Armies of the livin God. " j 265

Ye golden Lamps of eav'n, farewell 1 1 9

Ye Hearts with- outhful Vigour warm 75

Ye Heav'ns', wit Sounds of Triumph'ring 30'3

Ye humbie Souisz rejoice U 72

Ye humhl'e Soals, that ſeek the Lord * 191.

Ye little Flock, whom ffiſſu ſeeds 308

Ye mouriairigusainh', whhſeflrehnfiwgfflf'eaſſz 1 '2

Ye Pris'ne'sy-'whowin Bondirge lie _v j 'ſi'Yes, Britain ſeem'drto'Rui'n eaomu- _ He?

Ye Servants of xh'eLord ki '<> f3 "*"£i£f

Ye Sinners, bend yourstubbom'Netkkfi '_Ye Sinners, onBackfliding bent 1 1 _ 3- 55! _

Ycs, it is ſweet to tude his Greate' l'ud '_ ſ "3

Ye Sons of'Meh; with Joymoxsdmf . A' *--: ,
Yes, the Redeema wſe ' .'-' 7 -"* 1 l-'ſſ 'My

Ycs, 'tis the Voice-of Lovadiv'ine -_ _- '*' - "1,

Ye Subject: ofthc Lordepmelaixn 'ii-3 -* 3;Ye weak Inhubitmts of Clay' - -_ ,- ® ,

JU 5 in; :; '

'1 *_ 1' L'llflſh 'rl . i

_ xogmi-Nazs

  

L



HYMNS

 

FOUNDED ON

I/'ARIOUS TEXTS,
v IN THE

OLD TESTAMENT.

 

I. Enoch's Piety and Tran/Iation. Geneſis v. 24..

Hebrews xi. 5. t

1 TERNAL GOD, our wond'ring Souls

Admire thy matchleſs Grace 5

That Thou wilt walk, that Thou wilt dwell,

With Adam's worthleſs Race.

2 O lead me to that happy Path,

Where I my GOD may meet ;

Tho' Hosts of Fnes begird it round,

Tho' Briars wound my Feet.

3 Chear'd with thy Converſe I can trace

* The Deſart with Delight:

Thro' all the Gloom one Smile of thine

Can diffipate the Night.

4. Nor ſhall I thro' eternal Days'

A restleſs Pilgrim roam 3 .

' B Thy
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- 6

Thy Hand, that now directs my Courſe,

. Shall ſoon convey. me home.

5 I aſk not EnM/J's rapt'rous Flight

To Realms of heav'nly Day; '

Nor ſeek Elz'jab's fiery steeds

To bear' this Fleſh away.

6 Joyſul' my Spirit will conſent

To drop its mortal Load i
ſi And hail 1 theſharpest Pangs of Death,

That breaki its Way to GOD.

II. KG O 25'5 gracious Approbztzſion of a "eligz'out

Caxanfauz MGcncſismLfil-t I.9.L

1 A T H E R of Men, thy Care we bleſs,

Which grow on; Families with Peace:

From Thee' theyſprung, and by thy Hand
Their Rooſitſſdnd Btandhes areflſſuffdin'd. v i l

.2 To Gonwmbstfwczrhyzwiboþþmiiia, I', '..

Be our domeflick Altars raisfdg. _

Who, Lord of Heav'n, ſcþorn; not todwell
'

With Saintszin their o'þlþutest: , '*

3 To Thee-may 'each inſtead: Houfggſi . t

Morning and; Night, its_\{ows.:i

Our Setvewhestnand-tlfing Ram. > i .

Be taught thy PFFGQBPFB and tibi/&ma. '

'4 O may each futureAge proclhirn "

The Honours of thy glorious Name;- .}

'While pleas'd; and rtlianlzſulywez tefflpqe _

To join the Familyz 'il-'31 :'.. A
cti' il Ill. Abraham's

74;" Jl'lirſzluniſimwwcſif '1 .
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_ Ill. Abrahamſi's Intarnffan for Sodom. Gemjir

_ xviii. 32.

_ For a Fqst-Day.

l R EAT GOD l did pious AZ-mm pray

For Sadam's vile aba-ndon'd Race?

And ſhall not all our Souls be rous'd

For Britain to implore thy Gracc?

2 Baſe as we are, does not thine Eye

Its choſen Thouſands here ſurvey *,

Whoſe Souls', deep humbled, mourn the Crouds,

YVho walk irſsin's d'estructive Vſay?

3 O Judge ſupreme, let not thy Sword

The Righteous with the VVicked ſmite:

Nor-bury in promiſcuous Heaps

Rebels, and Saints thy chief Delight.

4 For theſe thy Children ſpare the-Land 3 _ _
Avert the Thunders big with D'czthzſi '

Nor let ſhe Seeds of l'a'tcnt I' Fire '

Be kindled by thy flaming Breath.

5 0.' be not angry, Mighty GOD,

While Dust and Aſhes ſick thy Face; -

' But gently-bending from thy Throne,

Renew, and (lill increaſe the Grace.

6 Jeſu: thelnterceſſor hear,

i And for hixSalie thy Grare imp'n-rr, ' .

Which, while it ſlops the fiery stream,

Diſſolves'the most obdurate Heart.
7ſi Sadom ſhall change to Zim then, * v

And heav'nly D'eWs-be ſcaircr'd i'ounrl,.. ſiX

t hidden; ſeem: " * A '
ſi - B 2 * ' That
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That Plants of Paradiſe may ſpring,

Where baleful ][ Poiſons curs'd the Ground.

_ [l dcstructire.

lV. Jacob's 7010. Geneſis xxviii. 20-2 2.

I G OD of Jacob, by whoſe Hand
'ſhine Iſraelſi ſtill is fed,

Who thro' this weary Pilgrimage '

Hast all our Fathers led.

2 To Thee our humble Vows we raiſe,

To Thee addreſs our Pray'r,

' And in thy kind and faithful Breast

Depoſite all our Care.

3 If Thou, thro' each perplexing Path,

Wilt be our constant Guide ;

If Thou wilt daily Bread ſupply,

And Raiment wilt provide;

4 If Thou wilt ſpread thy Shield around,

Till 'theſe our Wand'rings ceaſe,

And at our Father's lov'd Abode,

Our Souls arrive in Peace:

5 To Thee, at to our cov'nant-God,

We'll our 'whole ſelves rcſign 5

And count, that not our Tenth alone,

But all we' have is Thine.

V. TZ'e Hand of the L O R D upon 'be Cauſe.

, Exodus ix. 3-.

I HE Creatures, LORD, confeſs thy Hand,

Thro' Earth and Sky, thro' Sea and Land 5

And all their meaneſ't Orders (hare , '

Their Maker's Pity, and his Care.

/,
20
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2 O look from thine exalted Throne,

And hear our panting Cattle moan;

Prone 5 o'er th' untasted Food they lie,

Groan-out their Agonies, and die.

3 lVhat have theſe harmleſs Creatures done
'To draw this ſore Challifſiement down?

'Tis human Guilt for Ven'geance calls,
And hemſi/y on the Herds it falls.

4 From them to us the Stroke might paſiz,

And mow down 'l'houſands of our Race;

Till Defolation reign'd around,

- Our Cities void, untill'd our Ground.

5 Prevent the Ruin by thy Grace,

And melt our Hearts to ſeek thy Face:

Blest Fruit of thy Correcting Rod

To loſe our Beafls, and find our GOD.

s Stretched out on the Ground.

Vl. Iſrael and Amalek. Exadu: xvii. it.

For' a Fzffl-Day.

1 UR Banner is th' Eternal Gon,

Nor will we yield to Fear;

Amidst ten thouſand fierce Aſſaults,

His mighty Aid is near.

2 To hint the Hands of Faith we ſtretch,

And plead experienc'd Grace;

To him the Voice of Pray'r we raiſe,

Nor will he hide his Face.

3 No more, proud Amalel, thy Boast,

a Gon's Arm is feeble grown z"

B 3 His
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His sword ſhall lop offev'ry Hand,

That dares inſult his Throne.

4, Awake, tremendous Judge, awake,

Our Nation's Cauſe to plead;

Nor let thine Iſrael's Foes, and thine,

By i/Vickedneſs ſucceed. .

5 Our fainting Hands, how ſoon they droopl

But Thou the weak canst raiſe;

And in the Mount of Pray'r canst leav

An Altar to thy Praiſe. " *

V lI. ſigru'zffi fl/Lwiug a Aſſa/titude to do Evil.

Exodus xxiii. 2-..

1 OR D, when Iniquities abound,

And growing Crimes appear;

We view the Deluge riſing round

With Sorrow, and with Fear.

2 Yet when its Vv/aves most fiercely beat,

And ſpread Destructiun wide, -' '

Thy Spirit can a Standafd raiſe '

To llem 1 the roaring Tide.

3 May thy triumphant Arm awake

Thy ſacred Cauſe to plead;

And let the Multitude confeſs,

That thou art GOD indced._ i

4, Their Heatts ſhall in a Moment turp

LikeWater, by thy Hand; . vv 'I

One X/Vord ſhall bow their stubborn Necks

To own thy high Command. ' '

- ' '_ 3 restrain. '

-.

'5 Our

T."
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5 Our feeble Souls at hsast fiipport,

And there thy 'Pow'r di'þlay;

Then Muititudes (hall strive in vain

To dtaw us from thy \Vay.

VHI. CHRrs-r's Interrſſm Wz'ſicd Zvy Aaron'z

Breastplrztc. Exudus xxviii. 29.

1 NOYV let 'our ch'earſul Eyes ſiirvey '

Our great HighPriefl above,

And celebrate his conliant Care,

And ſympathetic Love.

2 Tho' rais'd to a ffiperiot Throne,

Where Angels bow around.

And high o'er all the ſhining Train

With matchleſs Honour-s crown'd;

3 The Names of all his Saints he hears

Deep graven on his Heart;

Nor ſhall the meanest Christian ſay, þ

That he hath lost his Part.

4 Thoſe Characters ſhall fair abide,

'Our everlastintr Trust,

When Gems, ana Monuments, and crowns

s Are moulder'd down to Dust.

5 So, Gracious Saviour, on my Breast

May th dearName be worn,

A ſacred (zrnament and Guard,

To endleſs Ages borne."

IX. W/Jo zſir on the Lonrs's Side P Exod. xxxii. 26.

1 HAT Boſom mov'd with pious Z-eal

U U Doth for its GoD's Diſhonour feel?

, B 4. What

5



8 EXODUS;

What Heart with gen'rous Ardor glews

To plead his Cauſe against his Foes?

2 Great Gon, what Boſom can be cold?

What Coward muſt not here grow bold?

YVhile Honour, lnt'rest, Truth, and Love

Concur our inmost Souls to move?

3 Around thy Standard, LORD, we preſs,

ſi Thine injur'd Honour to redreſs, _

And with determin'd Voice demand

The Signal of thy conqu'ring Hand.

4 Thou ſhalt theſe ſacred \rVeapons bleſir,

And lead thro' War to endleſs Peace;

Not Death itſelf our Souls ſhall dread,

For thy own Arm (hall raiſe the Dead.

X. G O D': PrzſZ-nce dtſſrab/e. Exodue

xxxiii. 15.

1_ MMENSE, Eternal GOD!

How marvellous thy Namel

Thy Preſence all abroad

Pervades 1 all Nature's Frame;

Heav'n, Earth, and Air,

And the dark Cell,

Where Devils dwell

In long Deſpair.

2 Yet thou haft choſen Ways

To make thy Preſence known,

To Fav'rites of thy Grace,

To upright Souls alone:

I penetrates thro' or fill',

This
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This Glory, LORD,

My Soul would ſee,

This Grace to me,

My GOD, afford.

3 If Thou thy Lustre veil

The Charms of Nature fade;

All wither'd, weak, and pale,

They bow their languid Head:

My Father, ſhine;

For Thou canſi give

The Dead to live

By Beams divine.

4 Ev'n Eden's bliſsfulLands

YVould in thine Abſence mourn:

But Thou wild Jlfric's I Sands

To Paradiſe canit turn.

If Gon be there

The Gloom is bright z

But Noon is Night,

Till Thou appear.

5 Come, for my Spirit glows

Withinfinite Deſire!

Strong Love impatient' grows -

And ſets my Heart on Fire. -

My Father, come ;

That Preſence- give,

On which I live;
Orſi call' me home.

I ArntcA, a Part of theFAr-th remarkable for ſandy barren

Deſam.

B 5 XI.
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Xl. D/IOſCo' ſ/iew 'be divine Glory. Exodus

xxxiiir LZ.

1 lTH humble 'Pleaſurq LORD, we trace

The ancient Record: 'of thy Grace L

And our own Conſolation draw,

From what thy Servant [Masts ſaw.

2 May we behold thy Glory ſhine

With gentle Beams of Love divine ;.

And hear thy ſecret Voice proclaim

The various Wonders of thy Name.

3 lſ feeble Nature faint t' endure

A Voice ſo ſweet, a Ray ſo pure;

Its Diſſolution would delight, _

X/Vhile Death would wear a Form ſo bright.

4 Death ſhall unveil that World above,

YVhere the dear Children of thy Love,

Attemper'd il" all to heav*nly Day,

Bear, and reflect th' immediate Ray.

* fitted and enabled to bear.

'

Xll. The Proclamation yf G" O D's Name to

Moſes, or, divine Way and z- Exodus

xxxiv. 6-8. 0.. : z'.

l TTEND, my S'oul', the Voice divine,

And mark what beamjng Glories thine

_ Around thy condeſcending GOD l'

To us, to us, he still proclaims

His awfu-l', his endearing Names:

- Attcnd, and ſound' them all abroad.

. I r 2 (6 '
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."NUMB'ERS. II

2 '* Janovm I,- the ſov'relgh Lonn,

" The mighty GOD, by Heav'n ador'd,

" Down to the Earth my Footſieps bend:

55 My Heart the te'nd'rest Pity knows,

U Goodneſs full-strearning wide o'erfl0ws,.

" And Grace and Truth ſhall never end.

3 " My Patience long can Crimes endure:

" My pard'ning, Love is ever ſure,

" When penitential Sorrow mourn: ;

" To lVIillions, thro" unnumber'd Years,

" New Hope and new Delight it bears;

" Yet Wrath against the Sinner burns."

4 Make haile, my Soul, the Viſion meet,
' All-prostrate-at thy Sov'rei n'cts Feet,

K And drink the tuneſul ccents in ;

Speak on, my LORD, repent the Voice;

Diffirſe theſe Hcart-cxpanding Joys,

Till Heav'n compleat the rapt'rous scene.

r Xm. me G- 01) of Spirit: 'ſmgn to [W/y
Vammies in the Cctlgrrgattſiam of bit Peoþlt.

Numbers xxvii. 15-17.

I AT HEK of Spirits, from thy Hand

. . _Our Souls immortal came;
* And ffillthitie En>ergy i'divineſi _ -'

'L Suppdrts etlrereal fl'Flam'e. -'

2 By The'e our Spirits all are known;

And each remotest Thought

Lies wide expanded to his*Eye,

By Whom' their Powr's were wrought.

p Power. 6? Heax-cnly.

3 To
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3 To Thee, when mortal Comforts fail,

Thy Flock deferted flies;

And, on th' eternal Shepherd's Care,
Our chearful Hope relies. ſſ

4 When o'er thy faithful Servants Dust,

Thy dear Aſſemblies mourn,

In ſpeedy Tokens of thy Grace,

O Iſmel's GOD, return.

5 The Pow'rs of Nature all are Thine,

And Thine the Aids of Grace;

Thine Arm has borne thy Churches up

Thro' ev'ry riſing Race.

6 Exert thy ſacred Influence here,

And here thy Suppliants blefs,

And change, to Strains of chearful Praifc,

. Their Accents of Diſirefs.

7 With faithful Heart, with ſhilful Hand,

May this thy Flock be fed;

And with a Heady growing Pace

To Zim's Mountain led.

XlV. The Lonn's People bis Portion. Deuteron;

xxxii. 9.

r OV'REIGN of Nature, all is Thine,

The Air, the Earth, the Sea:

By Thee the Orbs celefiial I ſhine,

And Cherubr live by Thee.

2 Rich in thy own Eſſentiai Store,

Thou call'st forth Worlds at Will:

1 The heavenly Bodies.

lTen
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Ten thouſand, and ten thouſand more

Would hear thy summons ſtill.

3 What Treaſure wilt Thou then confeſs?

And thy own Portion call?

What by peculiar Right poſſeſs,

lmperial Lord of all?

4 Thine Iſmel Thou wilt stoop to claim,

Wilt mark them out for Thine:

Ten thouſand Praiſes to thy Name

For Goodneſs ſo divine I

5 That I am Thine, my Soul would boast,

And boast its Claim to Thee;

Nor ſhall God's Property be lost,

Nor Gon be torn from me.

XV. 'The Eternal G OD bis People'r Rgfuge, and

' support. Deut. xxxiii. 27. A

1 EHOLD the great Eternal GOD,

Spreads everlasting Arms abroad,

And calls our Souls to ſhelter there.

VVonders of mingled Pow'r and Grace

To all his Iſrael he diſplays,

Guarded from Danger, and from Fear.

2 Thither my feeble Soul ſhall fly,

When Terrors preſs, and Death is nigh,

And there will] delight to dwell;

On
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On that high Tow'r 1 tear my Head .

Serene, nor knows my Heart to dread, -

Amidst ſurrounding Hosts ofHell. . ,

3 The Shadovſiv of th' Almiglity's Wings '

Compoſure unmo'leſ'red brings,

While threat'nirtg Horrors round me croud 5

In vain the _Storms of rattling Hail '

The Walls of this Retreat aſſail,

* And the wild Tempest roars aloud.

4. In louder Strains my ſearleſsſi Tongue Al'

Shall warble its Victorious Song, £ *

My Father's Graces to proclaim;
He bears his infant-Offctspring on

To Glory radiant as his Throne,

And Joys eternal as his Name. r

XVI. The Haþpimſſſiaf GODUt Iſrael. Dear,
xxxiii. 29', \ - ſi

I Iſrael, 'blest beyond Compare!

O Unrival'd all thy Glor'ies are:
JEI-ioſivmvr deigne to fill thy Throne,

And calis thine lnterefl: all his own-a
2 He is thy Saviour; He thy'Lord; ſſ p ct '

His Shield is thine; and thine his Sv'ctdÞÞ

Review in Exta'eye of Thought i A' -

The grand Redemption he has wrought.

3 From Safatz's Yoke he ſets thee free, __,

Opens t-hy Paſſage thro' the Sea 5. - z.He thro' the Deſart is thy Guide,

And Heav'n for Cmman will provide.

' scondeſccnds.

\ 4. Not
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4, Not Jamb's Sons of old could boafl"

Such Favours to their choſen Host; '

Their Gluries, which thro' Ages ſhine, n

Are but dim Shades, and Types of thine.

5 Celestizl Spirit, teach our Tongue

Sublimer-Strains than Mzyis ſung,

Proportiotl'd to the ſweeter Name

' Of Gon the Saviour, and the Lamb.

XVI'I. support in the grau'o'm Prtſt'm qf GOD

under' the Loſi of Minyiers, and other ustful

Friends. Joſhua i. 2, 4, 5- .

I OW let our mourning Hearts revive,

And all our Tears be dry.

Why ſhould thoſe Eyes be drown'd in Grief,

Which view a Saviour nigh I -

2 What tho' the Arm of conqu'ring Death

Does Gon's own Houſe invwdc? ,

What tho' the Prophet, and the Priest .

Be number'd with the Dead? .

3 Tho' earthly Shepherds dwell in Dust,

The Aged, and the Young, ;,'['

The watchful Eye in Darkneſsdos'df ' ' ,

And mute th' instrluctive Tongue; '

4. Th' eternal shepherd still ſurvives

New Comfort 'to impart; . "

His Eye flili guides US, and his Voice

'Still animatcs out Heart.

5! IC La,
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5 " Lo, I am with you," ſaith the LORD,
'5 My Church ſhall ſaſe abide; ſſ

" For I will ne'er ſorſake my own,

U Whoſe Souls in me confide."

6 Thro' ev'ry Scene of Life and Death,

This Promiſe is our Trust;

And this ſhall be our children's Song,

When we are cold in Dust.

Xvm, G 01) r'rſſeqſibly withdraw', Judges

xvi. -20.

I Preſent Gon is all our Strength,

And all our Joy and Hope;

When he withdraws, our comforts die,

And ev'ry Grace must droop.

2 But flatt'ring Trifies charm our Hearts

To court their falſe Embrace,

. Till justly this neglected Friend

Averts his angry Face.

, 3 He leaves us, and we miſs him not;

But go preſumptuous on,

Till baffied, wounded, and enſlav'd,

We learn, that GOD 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?

5 Hence, all ye painted Forms of Joy,

And leave my Heart to mourn:

ſ

I would
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'I would devote theſe Eyes to Tears,

Till chear'd by his Return.

6 Look back, my LORD, and own the Place,

Where once-thy Temple stood 5

For lo, its Ruins bear the Mark

Of rich atoning Blood.

XIX. EBENEZER; or, GOD': [Je-[ping Hand re
'wctewed and avow/odged. 1 Sam. vii. 12.

For Na-w-Tmr': Day.

I MY Helper GOD! I bleſs his Name:

The fame his Pow'r, his Grace the

The Tokens of his friendly Care flame,

Open, and crown, and cloſe the Year.

2 I 'midst ten thouſand Dangers ſtand,

Supported by his Guardian-Hand;

And ſee, when I ſurvey my Ways,

Ten thouſand Monuments of Praiſe.

3 Thus far his Arm hath led me on;

Thus far l make his Mercy known ;

And, while I tread this deſart Land,

New Mercies ſhall new Songs demand.

4 My grateful Soul, on J'ardan's Shore,

Shall raiſe one facred Pillar more:

Then bear, in his bright Courts above,

Inſcriptions of immortal Love.

XX. Tin Saint 'managing binz/Zlf in the L O R n

bis GOD. r Sam. xxx. -6.

1 JEHOVA H, 'tisva glorious Name,

A Still pregnant with Delight;
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lt ſcatters round a chearſul Ben-m, 1.' '

To gild the darkest Night.

2 Whattho' our mortal Comſorts fade,

_ And drop like with'ring Flowers?

Nor Time nor Death can break that Band,

Which makes JRHOVAH ours.

3 Nly Cares, -I give you to the Wind,

And ſhake you off like Dust;

Well may I trufi my All with him,

XWith whom my Soul I trust.

XXL - supper? in GOD': Column? under domzſ

tick Trouble-r. 2 Sam. xxiii. 5.

x Y Gon, the cov'nant of thy Love

Abides for ever ſure, -

And in its matchleſs Gracel feel

My Happineſs ſecure. . _ , -

2 What tho' my Houſe be not with Thee, 5

As Nature Could-deſire? '

To nobler Joys, than Nature gives,"

Thy Servants all aſpire.

3 Since Thou, the everlasting GOD,

My Father art become; 1

Yqſhs my Guardian, and my Friend,

And. Heav'n my ſmal Home;

4 I'- welcome'all thy ſov'reign Will z -

For all that Will is Love: ' *

' ' And
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And, when l know not what Thou dost,

.1 wait the Light above.

5 Thy cov'nant in the darkest Gloom

Shall heav'nly Rays impart,

Which, when my Eye-lids cloſe in Death,

Shall warm my chilling Heart.

XXU. support in G O D's Cownant in the

near Views of Death. a Sam. xxiii. t. and

5. compared. *

r 5 IS Mine, the Cov'nant of his Grace,

T And ev'ry Promiſe mine! '

All ſprung from cverlasting Love,

And ſeai'd by Blood divine.

2 'On my unworthy favour'd Head -

its Blcffings all unite 5

Bleſſing: more num'rous than the Stars, .

Mo're Iaſiing, and more bright. .

3 Death, thou mayst tear this Rag of Fleſhſ- .,

And ſink my fainting Head, - ,_

And lay my Ruins in the Grave,

Among my Kindred-Dead:

4. But Death-and Hell in vain ſhall strive'

To break that ſacred Rest, .

Which GOD'S cxpiring Children feel,

\Vhilc leaning on his Breast.

5 Th' enlarged Soul thou canst not reach,

Nor rend from C/zri/i away;

Tho' o'er_my mould'ring Dust thou boast .

The Triumphs of a Day.

6 The
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6 The Night is past, my Morning dawns;

My cov'nant-GOD deſcends,

And wakes" that Dust to join my Soul

ln Bliſs that never ends.

7 That Cov'nant the last Accent claims

Of this poor ſalt'ring Tongue;

And that ſhall the first Notes employ

Of my celeſiial Song. -

XXIII. Reju'cing in our' Cawnant-Engageme'zts

to GOD. 2 Chron. xv. 15.

1 Happy Day, that fix'd my Choice

On Thee, my Saviour, and my Gon I

' Well may this glowing Heart rejoice,

And tell its Ruptures all abroad.

2 O happy Bond, that ſeals my Vows

To him, who merits all my Love!

'Let chearful Anthems '1 fill his Houſe,

While to that ſacred Shrine 5 I move.

3 'Tis done; the great Tranſaction's done :

I am my Lord's, and he is mine:

He drew me, and [follow'd on,

Charm'd to confeſs the Voice divine.

4. Now rest my long-divided Heart,

Fix'd on this bliſsful Center rest;

With Aſhes who would grudge to part,

When call'd on Angels Bread to feast?

5 High Heav'n, that heard the ſolemn Vow,

That Vow renew'd ſhall daily hear;

I] Hymns of Praiſe. Q Altar or Place of WodhipT'
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Till in Liſe's latest Hour I bow,

And bleſs in Death a Bond ſo dear.

XXlV. G O D stirring up 'be Spirit ty' Cyrus

to n-dezm lſrael. Ezra i. I. compared with

Iſaiah xlv. 1-4.

l H' Eternal GOD ! his Name how great!

How deep his Counſels ! how' compleat!

The Heart: of Kings his Pow'r can ſway;

His Word unconſcious 1 they obey.

2 Summon'd of old in distant Days

To ſerve his Schemes, and (hew his Praiſe,

Cyrus, illustrious 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 oppoſe in vain.

4. But to JEHOVAH'S Accents mild

The Hero pliant as a Child,

Lays the new Cares of Empire by,

Till Zz'on riſe, and ſhine on high.

5 Thus, mighty GOD, ſhall ev'ry Heart,

(If Thou thine Influence there exert)

Throw its own ſondest Schemes aſide,

And follow where thy Hand ſhall guide.

6 The foremost Sons of Fame (hall boast

To raiſe thy Temples from their Dust;

Princes ſhall ſhout thy Name aloud,

And new-born Priests thine Altnrs croud.

3 without intending it. lfll. x. 7.

 

XXV.



22. ' 'JOB.

XXV. I G/amefrom G O D bringing us dawn to

'be Salitude zffitbe Grave. Job vii. 8.

l - OV 'RE [GN of Life, before thine Eye,

S'- Lo, mortal Menby Thouſands die!

Onc Glance from Thee at once brings down

The proudest Brow," that wears a Crown.

2 Baniſh'd at once from human Sight

To the-dark Grave's unchanging Night,

Impriſlon'd in that dusty Bed, '

We hldC- our ſolitary Head.

3 The friendly Bandfjj no more ſhallgreef,

Accents familiar once, and ſweet:

No more the well-known' F-earures trace,

No. more renew the fondEmbmcc.

* 4 Yet if my Father's Faithful Hand
Conduct me thro'ithisgloomy Landſſ,

My Soul with Meaſure ſhall'obey,

And follow, vfvhcre he leadsztberway.

5 He nobler Friends, than'flere'l leave',

In brighter ſurer Worl-ds can give;

Or by the Beaming's of his'Eyc- ' "* ' *_

A lost creation well ſupply, 1 ' - '1
u'rſiIQZbmþanY-i " ſi 3 _

XXVI. The Impqfflbffiyvaſi [ma/firing while-Mr'

burden' tbeaſhlvrs against GOD. Job ixr - ' .'

I HEE .G"reat J'BHOVARH'F - ſſw'hoſhall'dkre

* Withhimko'tempt'uneqhal.,Wsr*? -

VVhatHeart of Steel ſhall dare t'oppoſd,

And leagge-zmon gzhise harden-IcLFoes -.P

\

-2 At
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2 At his Command tne Lightnings dart,

And ſwiſt trzansſrx * the Rebel Heart:

Earth tremlz'les at his Look, and cleaves,

And Legions ſink in living Graves.

3 Where are the haughty Mona-rchs now,

Who ſrom'd his Word: with lowring Btuw?

Where are the Trophies of their Reigns?

Or where their Ruin's last Remains?

4. See Pharaoh: ſinking intthe Tide-l

See Babel's.Tyrartt, mad vw'mh Pride,

Graze with the Breaſts l hear Herod roar,

While Worms, his DeiLy devoucl ,

5 See from the.Turrers of the Skies, -
Tall Cþeractþs- little, nomore to riſe;

And trace their Rank on Thrones of. Light

By heavion chains, andv darkcr Night!

6 Great Gan-i zmdrſhalhthistsoul of mine

Preſume to charllenge'VVrk-ith divine? 1

Trembling I ſeek thy. Nlerrcyz-xS-eait,v

And lay my Weapons. at'thyrſſoett

* pierce thrp'. ,

XXVII. The great; Jammy. Jotlxvi. 22.

1 :HO-LD thaRar-h that Mortah tread 1

Down to the'Regions of-thu Dead!
Nor will thefleeting'Momentsz starygz az' ſi 't .

Nor can we meaſure. banlttovſ Way: '

2 Our Kindred and=our FFlWU'SrſiRWQJgODQL 4 r

Know, O my>Soul-,t this Doomithy own;

Feeble as theirs myzmormlFtamn ..

The ſame myIWaþUtþHfltlſfflhfiſflflfl

_ 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,

_Must I to GoD's Tribunal paſs.

4, Important Journcy l Awful View l

. How great the Change l the Scenes how new I

The golden Gates of Heav'n diſplay'd,

Or Hell's fierce Flames, and gloomy shade!

5 Awake, my Soul; thy Way prepare,

And loſe in this each mortal Care;

With steady Feet that Path be trod,

Which thro' the Grave conducts to GOD.

6 J'gſur, to Thee my All I trust,

And, if Thou call me down to Dust,

I know thy Voice, I bleſs thy Hand,

And die in Smiles at thy Command.

7 What was my Terror, is my Joy;

Theſe Views my brighteſl' Hopes employ,
To go, e'er many Years are o'er, ſſ '

Secure I ſhall return no more.

XXVIlI. 7721.' Penitent brought Lad from the

Pit. Job xxxiii. 27, 28.

. r HE LORD from his exalted Throne,

ln Majesty array'd,

Looks with a melting Pity down

On all that ſeek his Aid.
2 When, touch'd with penitent Remorſe, ſi

' Our Follies past we mourn,

- With what a T'enderneſs of Love

'He meets our firſt Return!

1' . 3 From
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3 From Heav'n He ſent his onl-y Son r

. To ranſom us withBlood,

To ſnatch us from the burning Pir, '
When on its Brink we flood. ' ct

7 '4 From Death and Hell He leads us up

By a delightful Way ; '

And the bright Beams of endleſs Life

Doth round our Path diſplay;

5 Great GOD, we wonder, and adore ;

And, to e'xalt ſuch Grace,

We long to learn the Songs of Heav'n

E'er yet we reach the Place.

XXIX. Cammuning 'wit/2 out' Heartr. Pſalm iv. -4.

I ETU R N, my roving Heart, return,
l And chafe theſe ſhadowy [forms no mole;

Seek out ſome Solitude to mourn,

And thy forſaken Gon implore.

2_ Wiſdomvand Pleaſure dwell at home;

Retir'd and ſilent ſeek them there:

True Conquest is ourſelves t'o'ercome,

True Strength to break the Tempter's Snare.

3 And Thou, my GOD, whoſe piercing Eye

Distinct ſurveys each deep Receſs, '

In theſe abstracted Hours draw nigh,

And with thy Preſence fill the Place.

4_Thro' all the Mazes I of my Heart

My Search let heav'nly VViſdom guide,
I Windings, Perplexſſitifl.

' " And
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And still its radiant Beams inspa/rt,

Till all be ſearch'd, and purified.

5 Then, with the Viſits of thy Love,

Vouchſaſe my inmost Soul to chear;

Till ev'ry Grace ſhall join to prove, >

That GOD hath fix'd his Dwelling there.

XXX. GOD'J Name, 'be Erlmumgementlof our

Fair/2. Pſalmix. ro.

I ING to the LoRn, who loud proclaims

k His various, and' his ſaving Names',

O may they not be heard alone,

But by our ſiJre Experience known l . t

2. Let great JEHOVAH be ador'd, '

Th' Eternal, All-ſuffieient LORD, v,' -' -' l

He thro' the World most high eonſeſs'd,

- By whom 'twas form'd, and is poſſefis'd.

Awalce our noblest Pow'rs to- bleſs

The GOD of Abram, Gon of Peace;

Now by a dearerTitle known,

Father and Gon of Cbrzst his Son.

4 Thro' ev'ry Age his-gracious Ear

Is open to his Servants Pray'r- ;_

Nor can onev humble Soul complaim. ®

That. it hath fought its GoD in vain.

5 What unbelieving Heart ſhallrdare *

In Whiſpers to ſuggest a Fear,

While ſtill He owns his ancientName?

The ſame his Pow'r, his Love the ſame!

* 6 To
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6 To Thee out' Souls in Faith ariſe,

To Thee we lift-expecting Eyes;

And boldly thro' the Deſart tread,

For GOD wilt guard; where GOD ſhall lead.

XXXſ. in GOD': Protecttctvn. Pfalm

xviii. 2.

1 EGIONSofFocabefetmeround,

While marching o'er this dang'rous

Yet in JEHOYAH'S Aid I truſi, [Groundz

And in'his Pomy'r ſuperior boast.

2 My Buckler He; His shield is ſpread,

To cover this defencclefis Head: '54

Now let the fiercest Foes aſſail,

Their Darts I count asnrattlizng Hail.

3 He is my Rock, andfle my Tow'r; _ -

The Baſe * how the Walls how ſure L

The Battlementg how bighz'they. riſe! -

* And'hi'le their Summits Q- 'm the Skies.

4. Deliv'rances'to: GO'D belong; .

He is mystrengthz and He my Song;

The Horn of my salvation He,

And all my Foep difpexs-'d ſhall flee, _ _.

5 Thro' the long Mareh-my Lips ſhall ſing

My great Protectorz gnqrrny-Ki ,_, (5 5

Till Zion's Mount my Feet aſeen ,. ſſ- T

And all my- painful Warfare end.v _ _

6 Rais'd omheſhiningnffwcgs themThro' all the Proſpccthwide and fair,

, ._,. a, * Founde-tion. ' S Top. ._

..'. A. an. c 2 A
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A Land of Peace his Hofis furvey,

And bleſs the Grace, that led the Way.

xxxu. Suppartin Death. Pſalmrxxiii. 4.

I EHOLD the gloomy Vale, r

Which thou, my Soul, must tread,

Beſet with Terrors fierce and pale,

That leads thee to the Dead.

2 Ye pleaſmg Scenes, Adieu*,

Which [ſo long have known: ,

My Friends, a longFarewel to you, ' '

For I must paſs alone. '

And thou, beloved Clay,

Long Partner of my Cares,

In this rough Path art torn away

With Agony and Tears. '

But ſee a Ra of Light,

With Splendbrs all divine, ' -

Breaks thro' theſe doleful Realms of Night,

And makes its Horrors ſhine. , ,. _

5 Where Death and Darknefs reigns,

JEHOVAH is my stay: '

His Rod my trembling Feet ſustains, *

His Staff defende my Way. r '

6 Dear shepherd, lead me on _-,

My Soul diſdains to'fear;

Death's loomy Phantoms all are -flown,

Now-iiſe's great Lord is near. . 'e

* Faredcl.

XXXIH. m 1



'PSALMSL 29

 

Xxxnr. The Good Man'r I'n/þcctflr 'Iimeand

Eternity. Pſalm xtiii. 6.

r Y Soul, triumphant in the Lonn,

Shall tell its Joys abroad;

And march with holy Vigour on,

supported by its GOD.
ſſ 2 Thro' all the winding Maze il; of Life,

His H-and hath been my Guide,

And in that long experienc'd Care

My Heartfizall still confide.

3 His Grace thro' all the Deſart flows,

An unexhausted stream: .

That Grace on Zion's ſacred Mount __

Shall be my endleſs Them'e -

4 Beyond the choicest joys of Earth

Theſe distant Courts I love; ,

But' O! I burn with strong Deſire

To view thy Houſe above.

5 Mingled with all the ſhining Band,

' My Soul would there adore;

A Pillar in thy Temple fix'd, _ '

To be remov'd no more. .*

I Wildcrneſs. fi Subject.

XXXlV. The Goodmſſ 'which G O D ba: 'wrong/at,

and [aid upſar his People. Pſalm xxxi. 19.

r- OUR Souls with pleaſing Wonder view

The Bounties of thy Grace 5

How much bestow'd; How much reſerv'd

For them that ſeek thy Face l

,C 3 . 2 Thy
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2. Thy Jib'ral Hand with worldly Bliſs

" Oft makes their Cup run o'er; ,

And in the Cow/'nant of thy Love

They find diviner State.

3 Here Mercy hides their nuni'rous Sins 3 '

Here Grace their Souls rcnews; '

Here thy ownreconciled Face

Doth heav'nly Beams diffuſſ.

-4 But O! what Treaſures yet unknown

Are lodg'd in Worlds to come!

If theſe th'- Enjoymcnts of th'e Way,

How happy is their Home P

5 And what ſhall 'mortal Worms reply?

Or how ſuch Goodneſs own ?

But 'tis our Joy that, LORD, to Thee

Thy Servants Hearts are known.

6 Thine Eyes ſhall read thoſe grateful Thoughts

No Language can expreſs: _

Yet, when our liv'iiest Thanks we pay,

Our Debts do m-ofl increaſe.

7 Since Time's too ſhort, All gracious Gon,

To utter half thy Praiſe,

Loud to the Honour of thy Name

Eternal Hymns wc'll raiſe.

XXXV. Rdiſbing 'In divine Goodmſſ. Pſalm

xxxiv. 8, 9.

I > Riumphant, LORQ, thy Goodnefs reigns

Thro' all the wide celeflial Plains;

And its full Streams redundant flow

Down to th' Abodes of Men below.

. * 1 2 Thro'

it
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2 Thro' Nature's Wotks its Glories ſhine:

The Carcs of Providence are Thine:

And Grace erects our ruin'd Frame

A fairer Temple to thy Name.

3 O give to ev'ry human Heart

To taile, and feel how good Thou art:

VVith grateful Love, and rev'rend Fear,

To know, how bicſi thy Children are.

4 Let Nature burst into a-Song: _

' Ye ecchoing Hills, the Notes prolo-ng:

Earth Seas and Scars your Anthems raiſe,

All vocal I with your Maker'a Praiſe,

5 Ye Saints, with Joy the Theme-purſue;

Its ſweetest Notes belong to you a

Choſc by this condeſoending Kiitg

For ever round his Throne to ſing.

1 Sounding, as it' endowed with speech.

XXXVI, GODſayt'n to the Soul, zbal- is m

Sa/wtim. gſalrn xxxv; -3.

1 ALVATlONl O melodious Souhd

To wretched dying Men P

salvation, that from GOD proceeds,

And leads to GOD again! '

2 Reſcu'd from Hell's eternal Gloom,
From Fiends * and ſiFires and chains:

Rais'd to a Paradictſe of Bliſs,

YVhere Love and Glory reigns!

* 7' evil Spirits. .

C 4. ' 3 But
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3 But O l may a degen'rate Soul,
Sinful and weakſſas mine,

Preſume to raiſe a trembling Eye

To Bleſſings ſo divine?

4 The Lustre of ſo bright a Bliſs

My feeble Heart o'erbeats;

And Unbelief almost perverts

The Promiſe into Tears.

5 My Saviour-GOD, no Voice but Thine

Theſe dying Hope: can raiſe:

Speak thy salvation to my Soul,

And turn its Tears to Praife.

6 lily Saviour-6' OD, this broken Voice

Tranſported ſhall proclaim,

* And call on all th' Angelick Harps

To ſound ſo ſweet a Name.

XXXVll. GOD'J Comþ/acmcy in fbe Proflberity
qf/n's Serriantr. Pſalm xxxv. 27 . ſſ

I HE LORD with Pleaſurc vicws his Saints,

And calls them all his own,

And low He bows to their Complaints,

And pities ev'ry Groan.

2 ln all the Joys they here poſſeſs,

He takes a tender Part; '

And, when they riſe to heav'nly Bliſs,

Complacence fills his Heart. v

3 My GOD, are all my Pleaſures Thine,

My comforts thy Delight?

O be thy Happineſs divine

Mofi precious in my Sight.

4. They
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' 4. They most in all thy Bliſs ſhall ſhare,

Whoſe Hearts can love Thee most;

O could] vie * in Ardor here

With all th' Angelic Host.

* Endeavour to equal.

Xxxvnr. The Dayſof the Uprr'gbt known to

GOD, and their ever/(fling Inbm'tam'e. Pſalm .

"xxxviL 18.

I O Thee, my GOD, my Days are known;

'My Soul enjoys the Thought;

My Actions all before thy Face,

Nor are my Faults forgot.

2 Each ſecret Breath Devotion vents

ls vocal to thine Ear;

And all my 'Walks of daily Life

. Before thine Eye appear.

3 The vacant Hour; the active Scen'c,'
Thy Mercy (hall approve; ſſ

'And ev'ry Pang of Sympathy, 3

And ev'ry Care of Love.

4 Each golden Hour of beaming Light '

Is gilded by thy Rays; ' ' '

And darkAffliction'sMidnight-Ghent - , ,

A preſent Gon ſurveys.

5 Full in thy View thro' Life I paſs,

And in thy View I die;

And, when each mortal Bond is broke, 3

Shall find my GOD is nigh.

6 Strip'd of its little earthly all _' _ 7

M'y Soul in Smiles ſhall go; ._ '_ t

p J C 5 , And
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' 1 Y Soul, the awful Hour will come,

And in an heav'nly l-Ieritage

lts Father's Bounty know.

XXXIX. Our Dtſſn and Gro'm'wg lazy-ar) GOD,

when proreedingfrmn the gr'm'efl Dzstrtst. Pſal.

xxxviii. 9, IO. . - x

.>

Apace it paſſeth on,To bear this Body to the Tomb, _ *- . ſſ

And thee to Scenes unknown. i > _

2 My Heart, longiab'ring with its Woes,

Shall pant and ſink away;

And you, my Eye-lids, ſoon ſhall cloſe
On the last glim'ringRay. ſſ

3 Whence in that Hour ſhall I receive
A Cordial for my Pain,v

' When, if Earth's Monarchs were my Friends,

Thoſe Friends would weep in vain ?

l 4 Great King of Nature, and of Grace,

To Thee my Spirit flies,

- And opens all its deep Diſireſs

Before thy pitying Eyes. . _ .

5 All its Deſires to Thee are known, i"

' And ev'ry ſecret Fear, *

The Meaning of each broken Groan

Well-notic'd by-thine Ear.

6 O fix me by that mighty Pow'r,

Which to ſuch Love belongs,

Where Darkneſs veiis the Eye no more,

And Groans are chang'd to_$0ngs.

XL. GOD
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XL. GOD magnified by ibaſh that [eve In': Salt/m

tion. Pſalm xl. 16.

I O D of salvation, we adore

Thy ſaving Love, thy ſaving Pow'r;

And to our utmost Stretch of Thought

Hail theRedemption Thou hast wrought.

2 We love the Stroke, that breaks our Chain,

The Sword, by which our Sins are flain;

And, while abas'd in Dust we bow,

We ſing the Grace, that lays us low.

3 Periſh each Thought of human Pride:

Let Gon alone be magnified:

His Glory let the Heav'hs reſound

Shouted from Earth's remotest Round.

4 Saints, who his ſulſ'Salvation know,

Saints, who but tast-e it here below,

Join ev'ry Angel's Voice to raiſe

Uontinu'd, never-ending Praiſe.

XLI. The Friumpþ of Gums-r in the Cauſh of

Truth, Mekmſs, and Riglyteouſngſir. Pſalm

xlv- 35 4- t '

1 O UD to the Prince of Heav'n

Your chearful Voices raiſe;

To him your Vows [ye/giv'n,

And fill his Courts with Praiſe. .

With conſcious VVorth _

All-clad in Arms,

All-bright in Charms,

He ſallies forth.

St ctffl'
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2 Gird on thy conqu'ring Sword,

Aſcend thy ſhining Car*,

And march, Almighty Lord,

To wage thy holy War. ._

Before his l-Vheels

In glad Surprize,

Ye Vallcys, riſe,

And ſink, ye Hills.

3 Fair Truth, and ſmiling Love,

And in'ur'd Righteouſneſs
In thy llZetinue move,

And feel: from thee Redreſs:

Thou in their Cauſe

Shalt proſp'rous ride,

And far and wide

Diſpenſe thy Laws.

4 Before thine awful Face" -

Millions of Foes ſhall fall,

The Captives of thy Grace,

That Grace, which conquers all.

The World ſhall know,

Great King of Kings,

' What wond'rous Things

Thine A_rm can do.

5 Here to my willing Soul

Bcnd thy triumphant Way;

Here ev'ry Foe controul,

And all thy Pow'r. diſplay.

My Heart, thy Throne,

Blest Jflſur, ſee *

Bows low to Thee,

, To Thee alone. - XLII.

5" Chario'. I

m,
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XLII. Qulet'zefi under Jlffliction, a proper lit/know
Iedgment qf GOD. Pſalm xlvi. ro-. i

That blasts our Joys in Death 5

nges the Viſage once ſo dear,

And gathers back our Breath.

2 'Tis He, the Potentate ſupreme

Of all the Worlds above,

Whoſe steady Counſeis wiſeiy rule,

Nor from their Purpoſe move. _

3 'Tis He, whoſe Justice might demand

Our Souis a Sacrifice;

Yet ſcatters with unwearied Hand

A thouſand rich Suppiies.

4 Our Cov'nant-Gon and Father He

In Christ our bleeding Lord;

NVhoſe Grace ean heal the bursting Heart

. With one teviving Word. ' -

5 Fair Garlands of immortal Bliſs

He weaves for ev'ry Brow ; '

And ſhall tumultuous Paffions riſe,

If he correct us now P

6 silent [own JEHOvAH'S Name;

I kiſs thy ſcourging Hand ;

And yield my Comforts, and my Life

To thy ſupreme Command.

'

1 EEACE, 'Itis the LORD JEHOVAH's Hand,

C a

XLIII. He

'-
\
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XLIII. 77>e Y'Mr crowned 'with ib: divine Good

neſs. _Pſalm Ixv. 1 11. "

For New-Tear's Day.

r TERNAL 'source of ev'ry Joy .'

Well may thy Pra'iſe our Lxps employ,

While in thy cmple we appear,

Whoſe Goodneſs crowns the circling Year.

2 Wide as the U'heels of Nature roll,

Thy Hand ſupports the ſieady Po'le:

The Sun is taught by Thee to riſe,

And Darkneſs when to veil the Skies.

3 The flow'r Spring at thy Command
Embalms t e Air, and paſimtsithe Land;

The Summer-Rays with Vigour ſhine

To raiſe the Corn, and chear the Vine._

4 Thy Hand in Autumn richly pours _
Thro' all our Coasts redundant Sto'resct 5.

And Winters, ſoftenFd by thy Care, '

No more a Face of Horror wear. '

Seaſons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days

Demand fubceffive Songs of Praſſe; 4

Still be the chearſul Homa e 'paid _

With op'ning Light, and Ely'ning-Shade.

6 Here in thy Houſe ſhall Incenfe riſe,

As circ'ling Sabbaths bleſs our Eyes; .

Still will we make thy Mercies known,

Aroundthy Board, and round our own. 7Oſi
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7 O may our more harmonious Tongues

In Worlds unknown purſue the songs;

And in thoſe brighter Courts adore,

Where Days and Years revolve no more.

XLIV. Rebelr against tbeſhprmze Sovereign admo

mZ/bed. Pſalm lxvi. 7.

1 HELord ofGlory reigns ſupremely great,

And o'er Heav'n: Arches builds his royal

_ [Seat

Thro' Worlds unknown his ſov'reign Sway

_ , ſextends,

Nor Space no' Time his boundlcſs Empire ends.

His Eye beholds th' Affairs of ev'ry Nation,

And reads each Thought through his immenſe

. 1 _ [Creatiom

2 Lightnings, and Storms hismighty Word obey,

And planets roll, where he has mark'd their way:

Unnumber'd Cberub: veil'd before Him stand,

At his first Signal all their Wings expand;

His Praiſe ives Harmony to all their Voices,

And ev'ry eart thro' the full Choir 1 rejoices.

3 Rebellious Mortals, ceaſe your Tumults vain,

Norlonger ſuch unequal War maintain:

Let Clay with Fellow-Clay in Co'rnbat strive,

But dread to brave the pow'r, by which you live:

With contrite Hearts fall proſtrate 81 adore him,

For, if he frowns, ye periſh all before him.

3 Company of Singers.

xLv. GOD
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'XLV. G O D t/n Happr'mst qf his Peoflz, and

their support in ib: extremffl Dzstrq/i. Pſalm

lxxiii- 25, 26' X _ 3 , , . r'

1 _Y GOD,v whoſe. all-pervading * Eye

Viewſſs Earth beneath, and Heav'n above,

Witneſs, if here, or there Thou ſeest

An Object of mine equal Love.

2 Not the gay Scenes; where mortal Men _*-5.

. Purſue their Bliſs, and find their Woe,

Detain my riſing Heart,- which ſprings.

The nobler Joys of Heav'n to know.

3 Not all the fuirest Sons of Light,

That lead the Army round thy Throne,

Can bound its Flight; it preſſeth on;

' And ſeeks its Rest in Gon alone. '

4,- Fix'd near th' immortal Source of Bliſsct,"

Dauntlefs and joyous it ſurveys . -

Each Form of Horror and Distreſs,

That Earth, combin'd with Hell, can raiſe.

5 This feeble Fleſh ſhall faint, 'and die;
This Heart renew its Pulſe ſino more;

Ev'n now it views the Moment nigh, _

When Life's- last Movements all are o'er.

6 But come, thou vanquiſh'd King of Dread,

With thy own Hand thy Pow'r destroy 5

'Tis thine to bear my Soul to GOD,

My Portion, and eternal Joy.

7" All-ſeeing.

- 'XLVL m
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XLVI. The Rage of Enemt'er rgstrar'ned, and awr

ruled to t/Je divine Glory. Pſalm lxxvi. to.

T/zanſyfln'ving for the Suppreſſion of 'lie Rch/lim

1746.

r CCEPT, Great Goo, thy Brimin's songs,

While grateful Joy-unites our Tongues

To own the Work, thy Hand hath done;

Thy Hand hath cruſh'd our cruel Fces,

When in rebellious Troops they roſe,

And ſwore to tread our Glory down.

2 lVith Hell conſed'rate on their Side,

People and Prince their Rage tlefied,

And in proud Hope devouffd us all:

Thy'Hand its Banncr hath diſplay'd,

Bcckon'd its Hrr'a to our Aid,

And in one Day their Legions fall.

3 Thus ſhall; Thou ſhll maintain thy Throne,

And prove, that Thou art Goo alone,

Tho' Earth and Hell new Efforts try :

'Midst all the Tumult they can raiſe, *

Envenom'd VVrath exalts thy Praifc,

Till huſh'd at thy Rebuke it die.

4 So ſwell the Surges * of the Sea,

And roar in their impetuous Way,

As they would deluge Earth again :

So ſtrike they, on th' unſhaken- Rock,

Daſh'd by' the Fierceneſs of their Shock,

And foam to feel their Fury vain.

'

* great waves;

XLVII. GOD
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XLVII. GOD fimzzſhing'" 'a Table in tlmſfflilder

mſt. Pſalm lxxviii. 19, 20.

I AR EN T of univerſal Good,

We own thy bounteous Hand,

XVhich does ſo richa Table ſpread,

'Ev'n in this deſart Land.

2 Struck by thy Pow'r the flinty-Rocks

In guſhing Torrents flow;

The feather'd VVand'rers of the Air

Thy guiding lnstinct know.

3 The pregnant Clouds at thy Command

' Rain down delicious Bread;

And by light Drops of pearly Dew

- Are num'rous Armies ſed.

4 supported thus, thine lſi'ael mareh'd

The Fromis'd Land to gain:

And ſhall thy Children now begin

To ſeek their GOD in vain?

5 Are all thy Stores exhausted now?

Or does thy Mercy fail i

That Faith ſhould languiſh in our Brcafls,

And fluxions cares prevail? '

6 Ye baſe unworthy Fears, be gone,

And wide diſperſe in Air;

Then may I ſee] my Father's Rod,

When [ſuſpect his Care.

"p

XLvnl. cop
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XLVIII. 'GOD ſþmh'ng Peace to bis People. '

Pſalm lxxxv. 8.

I NITE, my roving Thoughtsz unite

I l ln Silence ſoft and ſweet:

And thou, my Soul, ſit gently down

At thy great Sov'reign's Feet.

2 Jeuovnſſs awful Voice is heard,

Yet gladly l attend;

For lo! the everlasting GOD

Proclaims himſelf my Friend.

3 Harmonious Accents to my Soul

The Sounds of Peace convey;

The Tempest at his Word ſubſides

And Winds, and Seas obey.

4 By all its Joys,l charge my Heart,

To grieve his Love no more;

But, charm'd by 'Malady divine,

To give its Follies o'er.

XLlX. The Church, the Birth-Place of the Saints,

and GOD': Can' oſit. P-alm lxxxvii. 5.

On aprm'ng a mcv Place of W'arſhip.

1 ND will the great Eternal Goo

i On Earth efiabliſh his Abode?

And will He from his rndiam Throne

-Av0w our Temples for his own?

2 We bring the Tribute of our Prniſe,

And ſing timt-oondeſcending Grace,

" Which



44 P s A L M s. -

XVhich to our Notes will lend an Ear, '

_ And call us ſmful Mortals near.

3 Our Father's watchſul Care we bleſs,

Which guards our Synagogues in ſence,

That no tumultuous Foes invade, _

To fill our- Worſhippers with Dread.

_ 4 Theſe Walls we to thy Honour raiſe;

Long may they eccho with thy Praiſe;

And Thou deſcending fill the Place

With choiceſt Tokens of thy Grace.

5 Here let the great Redeemer reign

J-Vith all the Graces oſ his Train;

While Pow'r divine his Word attends

To conquer Foes, and chear his Friends. 1 '

6- And in the great deciſive Day,

When GOD the Nations (hall ſurvey,

May it beſote the YVorld appear,

That Crouds were born to Glory here.

l

L. The Gafflwyubi/ze. Pſalm lxxxix. 15. com

pared wit/1 Levit. xxv. and Iſaiah lxi. 2.

X OU D let the'tuneſul Trumpet ſound,

_ ' And ſpread thejoyful Tidings round;

Let ev'ry'7 Soul with Tranſportxheat,

And hail the LoRn's accepted Year.

2 Ye 'Debtors, whom he gives to know,

That you ten thouſand Talents owe,

When humbled at his Feet ye fall,

Your gracious LoRD forgives them all.

_ 3 Slaves
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3 Slaves, that have borne the heavy Chain
Of Sixriand Hell's tyrannic Reign,

To Liberty aſſirt your Claim,

And urge the great Redeemer's Name.

4 The rich Inheritance you lost, _ X

Reſtor'd, improv'd, you now may hoast;

Fair Sa/em your Arrival waits,

To golden Streets, and pearly Gates.

5 Her blest inhabitants no more

Bondage and Poverty deplore ;

No Debt, but Love immenſely great,

YVhoſe Joy still riſes with the Debt.

6 O happy Souls that know the Sound!

Gon's Light ſhall all their Steps ſurround;

And ſhew that Yubiln begun,

Which thro' eternal Years ſhall run.

Ll. G OD the Dwelling-Place qf bis People t/n'e'

all Generalions. Pſalm xc. 1.

l HOU, LORD, thro' ev'ry changing Seene
ſſ Hast to thy Saints a Refuge been:

Thro' ev'ry Age, Eternal GOD,

Their pleaſing Home, their ſafe Abode.

2 ln Thee our Fathers fought their Rest; ſſ

In Thee our Fathers ſtill are blest;

And, while the Tomb conſines their Dust,

In Thee their Souls abide, and crust.

3 Lo, we are ris'n, a feeble Race,

A-while to fill our Fathers Place;

Our helpleſs State with Pity view,

And let us ſhare their Refuge too.

4 Thro'
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4 Thro' all the thomy Path: we trace

In this uncertain Wildcmeſs,

When Friends deſcrt, and Foes' invade,

Revivc our Heart, and guard our Head.

5 So when this Pilgrimage is o'er, '

'And we must dwell, in Fleſh no more',

To Thee our ſep'rate Souls ſhall come,

And find in Thee: a ſurer Home.

6 To Thee our Infant-Ram we leave;

Them may their Fathers' GOD receive;

That' V'oices yet tm'ſhffffld may' raiſe

Succeeding' Hymns of humble Praiſe.

L-II. Reflection: amv our Wdfle ofnars; Pſal. xcv. -9.

- For Year-'s Day.

.1 . EMARKr-my dSouJ, hhrkehflBpunds

' ' Ofthe reviolvſhgzYearl _

How Wrist the ,Week$ compleaufieig Rounds I

Hbw there the M'omhs appear I . * '

2 So fast Eterniuy comes-en, '

And that important Day,

When all, that'mortal Life has done,v

Govfls Judgment ſhall ſhniey. -
3 Ycp-Hke'pſin idle Tale v've Paſs . ' -

' ' The ſwigt-advanc-ingYeary
And ſind'y arcttful Ways t'v increaſe

The speed _of 'rvs Career. '

4 YVaken, O GOD, my triffing Heart

lrs reax Concern m ſee; _ -

That may act the Christian Part,
And giYe the Year to Thee. 5 So ſſ
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5 So ſhall their Courſe more grateful roll,

If future Years ariſe;

Or this ſhall bear my ſmiling Soul

To Joy, that never dies.

LlIl. Joy and Praſherity from the prest-me and

Bleſſing of GOD. Pſalm xc. 17.

I 'HINE on our Souls, Eternal GOD',

With RaysofBeauty ſhine; *

O let thy Favour crown on; Days,

And all their Round be thine.

2 Did we not raiſe our Hands to Thee,

Our Hands insight toil in vain;

Small Joy Succeſs itſelſ could: give,

lf Thou thy Love restrain.

3 With Thee let ev'ry VVeel: begin,

With Thee each Day'bc ſpent,

For Thee' each fleeting Hour improv'd,

Since each by Thee is lent.

4. Thus chear us thrp" this deſart Road,

Till all our Labours ceaſe;

A'znd Heav'n refreflr our weary Souls
lrVith evetlastcting. Peace.

LlV. 'Tin MuMIztI/ity of the Creorrſian, and the Im

mutaþility ay' GOD. - Pſalem- cij. 25-28; A

l RE AT Former of this various Frame,

Our Souls zdore thine awful Name',

And bow and tremble', while they praiſe

The Ancient of eternal. Days. \ .

2 Thou,
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2 Thou, LORD, with unſurpriz'd Survey

Saw'st Nature riſing Yeſlerday; A

And, as To-morrow, (hall thine Eye

See Earth and Scars in Ruin lie.

3 Beyond an Angel's Viſion bright,

Thou dwel'st in ſelf-exiſtent Light;

Which ſhines with undiminiſh'd Ray,

While Suns and Worlds in Smoke decay.

4 Our Days a tranſient Period run,

And change with ev'ry circling Sun;

And in the firmestState we boast

A Mo_th can cruſh us into Dust.

5 But let the Creatures fallaround:

Let Death. conſign us to the Ground ;

Let the last gen'ral Flame ariſe,

And melt the Arches of the Skies:

, 6 Calm as the summer's Ocean, we

Can all the Wreck * of Nature ſee,

While Grace ſecures us an Abode,

Unſhaken as the Throne of Gon.

'l' Dcſh'uction.

LV. The Frailty of human Nature, and GOD';

gracFous Regard to it. Pſalm ciii. 14.

1 OR D, we adore thy wond'rous Name,

_ And make that Name our Trust,

Which tais'd at first this curious Frame,

From mean and liſeleſs Dust.

2 By Dust ſupported, stillit stands,

YVrought up to various Forms,

prepar'd by thy creating Hands

To nouriſh mortal Worms, v 3 A
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3 A-while theſe frail Machines endure,

'The Fabrick of a Day;

Then know their vital Pow'rs no more,

But moulder back to Clay.

4'Yet, Lonn, whate'er is felt or fear'd, ' '

This Thought is our Repoſe,

That He, by whom this Frame was rear'd,

Its various Weakneſs knows.

5 Thou view'st us with a pitying Eye,

While flrugling with our Load;
ſiIn Pains and Dangers Thou art nigh,

Our-Father, and our God.

6 Gently ſupported by thy Love,

We tend to' Realms of Peace;

Where ev'ry Pain ſhall far remove,

And ev'ry Frailty ceaſe.

LVI. OD advice!for his Gemini .c, and In'r 'ldffl'

' dnfu] Wo'cis to the Children of Men. Pſalm

cvii. 31. '

t . E Sons of Men, with Joy record _ a

The various NVonders of the LQRD-z. .

And let hisPow'r and Goodneſs found * .- '

Thro' all your Tribes the Earth around.

2 Let the high Heav'ns 'your Songs invite,

Thoſe ſpacious Fields of brilliant Light;

Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll,

And stars, that glow from Poie to Pole.

3 Sin Earth in verdant Robes array'd, _

Its erbs and Flow'rs, its Fruit and shade;
ſi . D ' Peopled
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" Peopledwith Life of variousForms, . _

Fiſhes and'FoM, a'nd-'Beasts andgwormsa r

4- View- the-broad Sea's majestick-Plains, \

And think how wide its Maker-reigns',

That Band remotest- Nationejoins,

And on eachWave his Goodneisſhines.

5. But O! that brighter Worldeabove,
ct Where lives and nei nsincamateLove!

Gon's only Son in, leſh:array'd,,

For Man a bleeding victim * made. s

6 Thither, my Soul, with Rspturwſoar;

There in the Land of Praiſe adote ; ' t

This Theme demands an Angel's Lay 5,

Demands an undeclining Day.

. * Sacrifice. s Song.

LVII. He holy Soul returning io'z'tr Rest in a griatei

. ful Senſi- of divine Bountier. Pſalm cxvi. 7.

t ETURN, 'my Soul, and' ſeek thy Rest

R Upon thy heav'nly Father's Breast:

Indul e me, LORD, in that Repoſe,

The Soul which loves thee onlyjcnows. 5'

2 Dodg'd in thine Arms I ſear no more -

The Tempest's Howl, the vBillows Roar:

Thoſe Storms must ſhake the Almighty's Seat,

Which violate the Saints Retreat. ' _

3. Thy Bounties, Lon'n, to me ſurmonnt

The Pow'r of Language to recount ;

Frbrn'Morning-'Dawn,' the ſetting Sun

sees but my <Werlr of Praiſebagun'. _ _

4 - 7 1 a ' ct A The

.
.
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4. The Mercies, all my Moments bring,

Aſk an Etcrnity to ſin ;

What Thanks thgſc N ercies can ſuffice,

.Which thro' Eternity ſhall riſe?

5 Rich in ten thouſand Gifts poſſeſs'd,

In future Hopes more richly bleſs'd,

I'll ſit and ſing, till Death (hall raiſe

A Note of more proportion'd Praiſe.

 

LYlIl. _Ddiwmqceſiekþrqtd. i_.';;8. _

 

I OOK back, my Soul, with grateful Love

A what t-hyvGpp .has_done; i. \_ ;

' raiſe him for his unnumbcr'd Criſts, ;
And praiſe him for his Son. ſi * '

2 How oft hath his indulgent, Hand

My- flowing Eye-U. _ a) '

4

d r . ' .
And reſcu'dfrſiom impÞflybr A -'

r s ,'

When I_ in Dkfigfflif A) fill' *

3 When on the Bcdrofz-Palorflaya- '

With Sickneſs ſoreoppregggl,

How ofthath Hdaſſvl/ag'd my Grief, '
And lull'd my Eyesito Rest lwſſ v _.

4 Back from Defiruction's yawningl-'it 2.. -. -

_At his Cotnmvand l came; 1

He ſed th' expirlng Lam'p anefvra if; . " *
Ang rais'dits. feeble Flarneh vyct _' _ '

5 MJI broken-Spirit Hehath-cheaiTr-l, ;

When torn with in'wgrdGm'cſ ;
And, when Temptatſiicns pteſii'cl m; ſgg'c, ,_

'il-1 ſct "3" *

e- "Hath brought rne ſw'ift'Relicctllſſ

D 2 6 Lſſy

. I
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5 Soul from everlasting Death

s by his Mercy brought,

To' tell in Zion's ſacred Gates

The wonders He hathvwrought.

7 Still wil'l lI walk before his Face, '

While He this Life prolongs;

Till Grace ſhall all its Work compleat,

And teach me heav'nly songs.

LIX. Deliverame celebrated, and good Reſblutt'ms

formed. Pſalm cxvi. 8, 9.

s REAT Source of Life, our Souls confeſs

The various Riches of thy Grace;

Crown'd with thy Mercy we rejoice,

And in thy Praiſe exalt our Voice.

2 By Thee Heav'ns ſhinirltg Arch was ſpread;

By Thee were Earth's oundations laid,

And all the Charms of Men's Abode

Proclaim the wiſe, the gracious Gon.

3 Thy tender Hand testores our Breath, '

When trembling on the Verge of Death 5

Gently it wipes away out Tears,

And lengthens Life to future Years.

4 Theſe Lives are ſacred to the Loan 3

Kindled by-him, by him restor'd 5

And, while our Hours renew their Race,

Still would we walk before his Face.

5 So when by him our Souls are led

Thm' unknown Region: of the Dead,

' With
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With Joy triumphant ſhall they move

To Seats of nobler Life above. '_

LX. Prar'ſe for Ret'wery ſr'oriz Sit-best. Pſalm

cxviii. 18, r 9.

I OV'REIGN of Liſe, I own thy Hand

In ev'ry chast'ning Stroke; '

And, while I ſmart beneath thy Rod,

Thy Preſence I invoke.

2 To Thee in my Distreſs I cried,

_ And-Thou hast bow'd thine Ear 5

Thypow'rſu] Word my Life prolong'd,

And brought salvation near.

3 Unfold, ye-Gates oſ Righteouſneſs,

That, 'withthe pious Throng,

Imay record my ſoleinn Vows,

And tune my grateful Song.

4 Praiſe to the LoRn', whoſe gentle Hand

Renews our lab'ring Brea.h :

Praiſe to the LORD, who makes his Saints
ſſTriumphant ev'rLin Death.

5 My Gon, in thine appointed Hour

Thoſe heav'nly Gates diſ lay,
WhereſſPain and Sin, and ear and Death

For ever flee away.

6 There, while the Nations of theBleſs'd

With Raptures bow around,

M Anthems to deliv'ring Grace

in ſweetcr Strains ſhall ſound.

D 3 LXI. Regard
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LXl. Regard 'a Scriptzctlrz preſſhd upon young Per

ſon), 'bar they may dmſe their Way Pſalm

CX'X. 9; .

1 NDULGENT GOD, with p'itying Eye

The Sons 'of Men-ſun/ey,

And ſee how youthful Sinners ſpot:

In a destructive YVay.

2 Ten thouſand Dangers lurk around

To bear them to the Tomb; _

Each in an Hour may plunge them down,

Where Hope can never come:

3 Reduce, O Lonn, their warid'ring Minds,

Amus'd with airy Dreams,

That heav'nly Wiſdom may diſpell,

Their viſionary Schemes.

4 With holy Caution ma'yvthey walk,s "

And be thy. Word' their Guide i i

Till each, the Deſart ſafely paſs'dy

On Zim's Hillabide. A - -:' * '-*

LXII. Dgſirn. of being qmſitkeneai by ib; mrd-of

. G O D. Pſalm cgix. 25; '

I - ITH PIty,-L0R1_3, thy Servant view,ſſ

As in the Dust] lie, a

Nor, while Itraiſe my plaintivc * Voice, . '

Diſdain the broken Cry. _ u 7

2 Fain would 'I mount on Eagles Wings,- ' -

And view thy lovely Face ;*. ' . .

* moumfult

* -' But
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But cumb'rous Burdens drag me down

_ From thine ador'dEmbrace.

3 Thy quick'ningBnergy diffuſe

_ - ' O'er all my inmost Frame;

And animate theſe languid Lips

To celebrate thy Name.

4 Thy living Word has Wonders wrought;

*hoſe Wonders here renew;

And pour ſreſhVigour thro' my Soul,

While] its Glories view.

5 From Thee, Great ever-flowing Spring,

Let vital Streams deſcend;

And chear me to b'e in thoſe songs,

Which Death ſha l never end..,

I

LXIII. Human Pz-rfcctz'on nſio when t: be ſound.

ſſ Pſalm cxix. 96. -

r 'ERFECTIONl 'Tis an empty Name, .
Nor can repay our Care: 5. r . ſi _

And he, that ſeeks it herebelow,

Muit endthe Search with Tears.

2 Great David on his royal Throne,

The beauteous, and the stron ,

Rich in theSpeils of conquer'd oes,

Amidst the applauding Throng, ' '

3 With all his Mind's capacious Pow'rs,

Purſu'd theShade in'vain;

Nor heard it his lmelodious Voice, - '

Or Harp's Angelick strain.

D 4. X 4. From
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4 From publick to domeilick Scencs

Th' impatient Monarch turns; '

The Friend, the Huſband, and the Site *

_ In ſad Sucocflion mounts.

5 At length thy Laffl, Eternal GOD,

He thro' his Tears deſcrys s, _ '

And, wrapt amidſi thoſe ſacred Folds,

He finds the heav'nly Prize.

6 There will I ſeek Perſection too,

Where David's GOD is known;

Nor envy, with this Volume blest,

His Treaſures and his Throne.

* Father. 5 diſcem)

Lxiv; Beholding Tra'ſgrſſrr wit/2 Grief: Pſalm

' cxix. 136, 158.

a ,RlSE, my tend'rest Thoughts, ariſe;

To Torrents melt my streaming Eyes;

And thou, my Heart, with Anguiſh feel _

Thoſe Evils, which thou canst not heal,

2 See human Nature ſunk in Shame;

See Scandals pour'd on yefiu' Name;

The Father wounded thro' the Son; *

The World abus'd ; the Soul undone-t

'3 See the ſhort Courſe of vain Delight

Cloſing in everlasting Night;

In Flames, that no Abatement know, .

Tho' hriny Tears for ever flow.

4 My GOD, l feel the mournſul Scene;

' My Bowels yearn o'er dying Men; a

An
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And fain my Pit would reclaim,
And ſnatch the I-Yire-brands from the Flame.

5 But feeble my Compaſiion proves,

And can but weep, where most it loves:

Thy own all-ſaving Arm employ,

And turn theſe Drops of Grief to Joy.

LXV. He Wandering Sheep recovered. Pſalm

cxix. 176.

I _ ORD, we have wander'd from thy Way ;

Like fooliſh Sheep, have gone astray 5

Our pleaſant Paſiures we have left,

And of their Guard our Souls bereft *.

2 Expos'd to Want, expos'd to Harm 3

Far from our gentle Shepherd's Arm;

Nor will theſe fatal Wand'rings ceaſe,

_, Till Thou 'reveal the Paths of Peace.

.3 O ſeek thy thoughtleſs Servants, LORD,

Nor let us quite forget thy Word;

Our erring Souls do Thou reſtore,

And keep us, that we stray no more.

W deprived.

LXVI. The weeping Seed-Time, andjqfful Hares/I.

t rPſalm cxxvi. 5, 6. _

1 HE darken'd Sky, how thick it lours!

Troubled with Storms, and big with

v No chearful Gleam of Light appears, [Show'rs;

But Nature pours forth all her Tears.

D 5 a Yet
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2 Yet let the Sons' of-G'mrev'h-eg . -'

Goritniirt'e-Sdul; that-ſeek: hint', live;

And from the miefl: Sþade oſ-NW _
Callsaſorth a orning-ofDelighh. ' '4 ſi

3 The Seeds'oFEnta unhflowrr- ' '- i. -

Are intheſemter' Fflſovin; '

See the green Blades, how thick theyriſe,

And with freſh Verdure bleſs ourE-y'ls. zl I

4 In ſecret Foldings they-contain

Unnumber'd Ears of golden Grain ;
And Heav'rt'ſhkll pour-'rending actrounfl,

' Till the ripe Harvefl load the-Ground.

5 Then ſhall the trembling' Mourher come,
And find' his sheaves; and beſia'r them home:

The Voice' long broke wit!" sighs ſhall' ſing,
Till Heav'n with Hallelujab: r'ing'. ct

H

LXVII. Thank: to GOD 'flr 'Iris ever-enduring

Gobd'rest. Pſalm cxxxvi. 1.' .

Far Nrw-Tear': Day,

1 OU'SE of our Goo, with chearſul An

_ thems ring,

While all 0u-r,Lips and-Hearts his Gracesiing:

The op'nlng Year his Graces ſhall proclaim,

And all its Days be vocal with his Name',

The LonD is good, his Mercy never-ending: '

His Bleffings in perpetual Show'rs deſcending.

2 -The Heav'n of Heav'ns he with his Bounty fills:

Ye Serapþ: bright on ever-blooming Hills. . . . lS

'is-17' "
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. His Honours ſound;,you to whom Good alone,

Unmingled, ever-growing, has been known.

Thro' your immortal Life, with Love increaſing,

Proelaim your Maker's Goodnefs never-ceaſing.

3 ThouEarth, cnlightned by his Rays divine,

Pregnant with Graſs, & Corn, St Oil, 8: Wine,

Crown'd with his Goodneſs, let thy Nations

. [ meet,

And lay their Crowns at his paternal Feet:

With grateful Love that lib'ral Hand confeſiing,

Which thro' each Heart diffufeth ev'ry Bleſiing.

4 Zian entich'd with' his diflinguiſh'd Grace,

Blefl: with the Rays of thine Emamal's Face,

Zian, Ju-rovAn's Portion, and Delight,

Grav'n on his Hands, and hourly in his Sight,

In ſacred Strains exalt that Grace excelling,

Which makes thy humblcHill his choſen Dwelling.

5 His Mercy never ends; the Dawn, the Shade \

Still fee new Bounties thro' newScenes diſplay'd:

Succeeding Ages blcſs this ſure Abode,

And Children lean upon their Fathers Gods

The deathleſs Soul thro' its immenſc Duration

Drinks from this Source immortal Confolation."

6 Burst into Praiſe, my Soul; all Naturejoin;

* Angels and Men in Harmony combine!

While human Years are --mcaſur'd by the Sun,

A'nd while Eternity its Courſe ſhall run,

His Goodneſs, in perpetual Show'rs deſcending,

Exalt in songs, and Raptures never-ending.

D 6 ' _ LXVIIL-GOD
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LXVlll. G 00 strengthning 'ly-Souls of ba

praying People. Pſalm cxxxviii. 3.

1 Y Soul, review the trembling Days,

_ In which 'my-GOD I-ſought;

I cry'd aloud for Aid divine,

And Aid divine He brought.

2 Thro' all my weak and fainting Heart

His ſecret Strength He ſpread,

And claſp'd me in his Arms of Love,

And rais'd my drooping Head.

3 He call'd himſelf my Cov'nanbGon,

His'Promiſes he ſhew'd;

And wide diſplay'd their ſolemn Seal

In the great Surety's Blood.

a), l heard his People ſhout around,

' Andjoin'd their chearful Song;

And ſaw from far the ſhining Seats,

Which to his Saints belong.

5 My GOD, what inward Strength Thou giv'fi

l to thy Service vow ;

And in thy Strength would upward march,

Till at thy Throne l bow. _

L Lxixſszzzging in m [Vain qf GOD. Pſalm

cxxxviii. 5.

1 , N O VV let our Voices join,

To form one pleaſant Song:

Ye Pilgrims in JEHovAH's VVays,

With Muſick paſs along.

2 How
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2 How straight the Path appears! i

How open, and how fair! ,

No lurking Gins t' entrap our Feet;

No fierce Deſiroyer here. '

3 But Flow'r's of Paradiſe

In rich Profulion ſpring; ,

The Sun of Glory gilds the Path,

And dear companions ſing.

4. See Salem's golden Spires

In beauteous Proſpect riſe;

And brighter Crowns, than Mortal: wear,

Which ſparkle through the Skies.

All Honour to his Name,

Who drew the ſhining Trace;

To him, who leads the Wand'rers on,

And chears them with his Grace.

6 Reduce the Nations, LoRD,

Teach all their Kings thy Ways,

That Earth's full Choir the Notes may ſwell,

And Heav'n reſound the Praiſe.

LXX. He irmumerab/e Mrcr'e: ofGOD tbaniſul

' lyacknmledged. Pſalm exxxix. 17, 18. 1

1 IN gladAmazement, Lonn, I stand

' Amidſi the Bounties of thy Hand;

How numberleſs thoſe Bounties are!

How rich, how various, and how fair!

2 But O ! what poor Returns I make!

What lifeleſs Thanks I pay Thee back!

I'ORD,v

l
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Lonn,1 confeiii'wiſh-'humbiiz'zshamez

My off'ring; ſc'arce deſerve:Xhetmmep ,
3 Fain wo'uld'my lab'rin Hearj- zieviſez ſi

To bring ſome hoblcr acrificez, _ _;4 _

lt ſinks beneath the-mighty Bozdrr >What ſhall _Ircndſier*tot miyſiGþnt? ' .

4. To him I tonſe'crate my Praiſeffl,

And vow the Remnant of my Days *,.

Yet what at best can [pretend

Worthy ſuch Giſts from 'ſl'ach'a Fflflnd If _,
5 Ixfdeep Ab2ſement,L0RDſſ,,1 ſee-1 .. ct i,

My Emptineſs and Poverty: '

Enrich my Soul with Grace divine,

And make it'worthiertq he Thine. _ _
6 Give ine at length an Angel-'s Tdhgugz i .

That Heav'n ſimay eecho widxmy Sonffilſſ

The Theme, me Ereatſhr Time; ſh'al 'be
The Joyaoffldng 1temityv. X ſi

LXXL- Prazſi'ng OD 'Many-'i ibfwbak qſ on

Exzstmce. Pſajm cxlvi. 23 _ . ,.

q

- þ I. (N OD: oſhnrLifeythroZ all its-Daysu.

I

'2 Whcmahx'idus Caſes would break my Rest,

My'grateſul Pow'rs ſhali ſound: thy Pulſe;

The Song ſhall wake- with op'nihg-L'igljt, '. I
And wil'þie tOxth'C'ſilthLNightL - ' i' ' ..

And Griefs would tear my throbbinglBieast,
Thy tuneſifl'Praiſ'es rai's'd on high ſi I

Shaiþ eheckwtht-Mmrmm 'and the sigh. "- '' * . .'. ' - r 3 When

_..
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3 When Death o'er' Nature-Norman,

And all its Pow'rs-'oi La ' fail', .

Joy thro' my' ſwimmi v yea flinfl bre'alq -

And mean theffihanb cannottþealo '_ '
4. But O! when that [afict'Cdiflict'a o'er, i * 2

And I am chain'd to Flefltno more, -

With what glad A'cwnts ſhall I riſe

Tojoin' the'Mufick of 'the Skie' l

5_ Soon ſhall I learn th' exalted Strains, _ _ I.

Which' ecclw o'er th'e heav'nly Plainsz ' '-- -

And' ernulaoexwieh Joy 'unknown '3

The glowing Serapb: round thy Throne. *\

6 The cheat-'ful Tribute will I give,
Ldngv as a deathleſs Soul can live; 4.

A Work ſo ſweet, a Theme ſo high

Demands, and crowns Eternity. v _

'1

\

LXXII. He Md- Imr'n'ſid &ceſſation-T

Pſdlmr" exlix.-4,. ' ' _

1 E humble Souls rejoice', . *

And che'arſul Triumphs ſing 5

Wake all your Harmony of Voice, '

For Ytyia is your King.

2 That meek and lowly Lord, _ d

Whom here your Souls have known,

Pledges the'Honour of his Word-a 'ſ

T' avow you for his own.

3 He brings salvation near,"

For which his Blood was paid:

How beauteous ſhall your Souls appear; ' 1

Thus ſumptuoufly array'd l * - '

Q

'2.

4. Sing
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4 Sing, for the Day is nigh, '

When near your Leader's Seat

The tallest Sons of Pride ſhall lie,

The Footflool of your Feet.

salvation, LoRn, is Thine;

And all thy Saints confeſs,

The royal Robes, in which they ſhine,

Were wrought by ſov 'reign Grace.

LxxIII. ' 72, Repraofi e; Wrſdom mingled with

Promtſer, and Tbreatnings to reclaim Wandering

sinne's. Proverbs i. 23.

I A RK! for 'tis Wiſdom's Voice,

That breaks in gentle Sound:

Liflen, ye Sons of Earth and Sin,

And gather all around.

2 What tho' ſhe iþeaks Rehukes,

That pierce the Soul with Smatt;

True Love thro' all her Chafl'nings runs

By Pain to mend the Heart.

3 " Ye that have wander'd long

** In Sin's deſiructive Ways," .

" Turn, turn", the heav'nly Charmer cries,

U And ſeize the offer'd Grace.

" I know your Souls are weak,

" And mortal Efforts vain

" To grapple with the Prince of Hell,

" And break his curſed Chain.

5 " But l'll my Spirit pour
" In Toſirrents from above,

2. ' " To
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3< To arm you with ſuperior Strength,

" And melt your Hearts in Love.

6 " Come, while theſe Offers last, *

" Ye Sinners, and be wiſe:

" He lives, who hears this friendly Call,

" But he that ſlights it, dies." .

LXXIV. He Voice qf Cmus'r addrgffid to 'be

CbildrenqfMe-n. Proverbs viii. 4. -

1 N OW let the liſl'ning World around

In ſilent Rev'rcnce hear; ct

While from on high the Saviour'syoice

Thus strikes th' attentive Ear.

2 '4 To you, O Sons of Men, I call;

," And from my lofty Throne

'5 Reclin'd in gentle Pity bow

" To bring salvation down.

3 " Ye thoughtlefs Sinncrs, hear my Voice,- A

" Attend my Words and live;

" My Words conduct to ſolid Joys,

" And endleſs Bleflings give.

4 " Each faithful Minister is ſent

a This Meſſage to proclaim;

5' In ev'ry various Providence

" The Language is the ſame. ,

5 ** And could the pale forgotten Dead, o

" Tho' deep in Dust they lie,

a Ariſe in viſionary Crouds,

" They'd join the ſolemn Cty.

- 6 a' For.
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6 " Fo'getſui Mdrtals, get be wiſe," 1 _

" W'hiieb'el- the Gi'a've' ye'st'fihd'; __
" Lefl long-neglcaed-Lovetpnjmke' ſſ -

" T-he Vcngcanceof my Hnhdr *.

7 " In glad Submiffion bowyc down,

" Nor flee] that stuhborn'Hkart 5

" Till mine inexorahle Voice v

-" Pmnoun'ce the W'ord, Depart."

8 Biest yeſu: may thy Spirit breath:

On SoulL," which elſe must die;

For, till thy Grace reflect the Sound,

Thy Word in vain will cry.

LXXV. Th' Emcurlagemmt young Pe'ſim-baw to

fid, and law Cums'r. Prov.-. viii. 17.

1 Y E Hearts with ſiyouthfui Vigour warm,

In ſmiling Crouds draw near,

And turn from ev'ry mortalſiCharm; i

A Saviour-'s-Vnice't'o bean, ' '_' .

2 He, Lorduof all' the World: on high,. a

Stoops to converfe with you ;' ' _

' And lays hisn'radiant Glopieslby

Your Fricndſhip to- purſuer _

3 V The Soul, that longs to (envy-FLEE," "

V Is ſure my'Love to gain ;. " *

. V And chalk, that early ſeek-my Gra'c'ep " -7_

*' Shall never ſeek in vain." - X _

4. What object, LORD, my' Shulrſhouldmþv'c,

If once compar'd with Thee? '

* * - What
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What Beauty ſhould command my Love,

Like'w'hat in Cbrf/I'I ſee?

5 Away, ye falſe deiuſive To s,

X Vain Tempters-of the ind!

'Tis here I fix my lasting Choice,

And here true Bliſs l find.

LXXVL 75: Houſe and Feast gf Ilſrſdom.

Proverbs ix. 1-6.

r EE the fair Structure Wiſdom tears,

Her Mcſſengers attend;

' And, charm'd b her' perſuafivc Voice,

To her your gootsteps bend.

2 4' Hear me, ye ſimple ones ſhe cries)

" That lur'd *" by Folly ray,

" And ianguiſh to eternal Death

" In her detestcd Way.

3 V Enter my hoſpitabie Gatc,

** And all' my Banquet ſhare;

" For heav'nly Wine ſurrounds my Boatd,

" And Angeis Food is there. "

4. " Freely of every Dainty taile;

" Taste, and for ever iive 3'

" And mingle with your Joys the_Hope_s

'-* Of all a God can give. '5 " But if ſeduc'd by 'Foliy's Arts,

" Ye ſeek herpoiſ'nous Fo'od ; .

" K_n0w, that the dreadful Momenthaſh,

** Which pays the Feast with Blood."I

'U ſeduced. _.

LXXVH. The

c

L
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LXXVIL 'He Excellency aft/1: RigZ'iNt-U, with
Regard to ilmſir Temper. Prov. xii. 26-.Part lfl.

I OW glorious, LORD, art Thou!

_ How bright thy Splendors ſhine F

XVhoſe Rays reflected gild thy Saints

- With Ornaments divine.

2 With Lowlineſs, and Love,

Wiſdom and Courage meet:

The grateful Heart, the chearfu] Eye,

How rey_'_r_e_iz_c_i_flid how ſweet!
ThctBſiſſc-auties ſuch ſiigiiheſe, ' ſſ

Thy Children now are drest;

But brighter Habits ſhall they wear

In Regions of the Blest.

4 In Nature's barren Soii,

Who could ſuch Glories raiſe?

We own, O GOD, the Work is Thine,

And Thine be all the Praiſe.

ALXXVIH. 'The Extellmty 0 'be Big/mour, with

Regard to their Relations, mp/oymenn, Pleaſures,

and Hapes. Prov. xii. 26-.Part zd.

I Iſmd, thou art blest;

Who'may with thee compare !-'

Thine Excelleneies stand confeſs'd ; "

How bright thy Glories are!

2 O GOD of IſraeI, hear,

And make this Bliſs our own;

Make
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Make us the Children of thy Care, ,

The Members of thy Son.

3 Thus honour'd, thus employ'd,

- By theſe great Motivcs fir'd,

Be Paradiſe' on Earth enjoy'd,

And brighter Hopes inſpir'd.

4. Thy People, LORD, we love;

Their-GOD our Souls embrace;

So may'we find in VVorlds above .\ I

Among thy Saints a Place, 7. '

LXXlX.' Mlking'wit/r GOD, or being in In]

Fear all tb'e Day long. Proverbs xxiii. -l 7.

X HRLCE happy Souls, who born from

Heav'n,

' While yet they fojourn here,

Thus all their Days with GOD begin,

And ſpend them in his Fear!

2 So may our Eyes with holy Zeal

Prcvent the dawning Day;

And turn the ſacred Pages * o'er,

And praiſe thy Name and pray.

3 'Midst hourly Cares may Love preſent

It's Incenſe to thy Throne;And, while the World our Hands employs,

Our Hearts 'be Thine alone. _

4 As ſanctified to noblest Ends

'Be each Refreſhment fought;

i' The holy Scriptures.

And
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And by each various Providence

Some wiſe Instruction brought.

5 When to laborious Duties call'd,

Or by Temptations try'd, ,

We'll ſeek the Shelter of thy Wings;

And in thy,Strength confide.

6 As diff'rent Scenes of Life ariſe,

Our ateful Hearts would, be

With hee, amidst the ſocial. Band,

In Solitude with Thee.

7 At Night we lean our weary Heads

,On thy paternal, Breast; -

* And, ſafely folded in thine-Arms,

-\ Reſign our Pow'rs to-rest.

8 In ſolid pure Delightsstheſez
ſi Let all my Days befflast ; -

Nor ſhall I then impatient wjlh,

Not. ſhalll fearzxhe. last.

'ſiLXXX.' He abflinatqsinmrj-Zalſhxlizzgd. i-Ptovexbs

51- .

' 1 OW let the Sonslof, Belfal * hear

The Thunders of the LORD z

' Unfold their long _rebelliousffEar,*
And cttre Nbleat his Wordr '

2 Now let the' Iron-Sinew-bow,And take his eaſy Yoke; . r.

Lest ſudden vengeance lay it low v

By one re'ſistleſs Stroke. þ

I * Diſobcdient rebellion: Perſons.

I - - 3 Tho'
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3 Tho' yet the great Phyſician wait,

Andſihealing Balm be found,

One Hour may ſen) their endleſs Fate,

And fix a deadly Wound. _

4. Swift me?I thy Merc , Lonn, ariſe,ſi

E'er Justice stop t eir Breath;

And lighten' thoſe delude'd Eyes,

That ſleep-the Sleep of'Death.

ſſ LXXXI.iLÞdflD'flnMUuFMMmfi-m

. bis fling-'1911.- j Iſaiah-v. pra-7. -z

x _HE_:Vipeyard- ame Lqxng'hpw fair!

. Pianxed' by his peculiar Care:

Behold its Branches ſpread, and fill

The Borders'þdfhis ſacred Hill. i x ,

2 His Eye hathmſixkfd thethQſmGrpund 5. -

His mighty. fene'zd i;[wi ;._ _

His'Servants by his Order, wait A _

To watch anjdia-id' its tg'nderflfate;

3 But when the. demands
For all the Laban: ſſof their Hands, .

What Clusteks dothfhliſſs' Vine produce ?l \ .

The Grapes are._x-Vild,'aſ_ld'ſomfthe pike! ' e

4 Welilgzightihe ted; its-I-edqqaway, - ſſ 1

Andlea'e-itto theB ſie Q£PICY'_
Might give it ruthe" _ ild agaim, , _ ct

And ehai'ge his Cloudg to ceaſqtheir Ram-r 9
5 But ſpareſſour LaddQQþngflhurches ſpare, _

ThylVw-eeence PFPY-Offl- FPYÞFBF 5 i w *

. . a. _ Leg

awzzctx _
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Let the true Vine its influence give',

And bid our with'ring Branches live.

LXXXlI. lſaiahsoludimce lar/'e b'mmrfl' Fſim.

t' - 'll'aiah vi. '8.

x UR Gon aſcends his lofty Throne,

Array'd in Majefiy unknown;

His Lustre all the Temple fills,

And lþreads o'erlall th' ethereal *.*Hilis. 1 . '

2 The holy, holy, holy LonD, i

By all the Serapbim ador'd, _

And, while they stand beneath his Seat,

They veil their Fates, and their Feeta'

3 And can 'a ſinſul Worm endure

The Preſence of a Gon ſo pure? ,
0: theſe polluted Lips proclaim * ct

The Honours of ſo grand aName?
4 O for thine Altar's glowing Cſioal'ſi

To touch my Lips, to fire my Soul,

To purge the ſordid Droſs away,,

And intoCryſia] turn my Clay!
5 Then, if a Meſſenſiger Thou aflr, ſſ

A Lab'r'er for the hardest Taſk,

Thro' all my Weakneſs and my Fear,

Love ſhall reply, " Thy Servant's herel',

6 Nor ſhould my' willing Soul complain,

Tho' all its Efforts ſeem'd in vain ; >

It ample Recompence ſhall be,

Butto have wrought, my Gan, for Thee.

* h a nl .' y Lxxxm. m

-
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LXXXIII. He Smpidity aſIſrael, and gf Britain

' lamented. Iſaiah vi. 9-_12.

- Far a,Fast-Day.

'l' ORD, when thine Istad we ſurvey,

We in their Crimes diſcern our own;

And, if Thou turn our Pray'r away,

Our MisTry' must, zlike theirs, _ be known.

2 To us' thy Prophets have been ſent I:
With Wohds of' Tertor'andi'of Love ;ct

But not the vengeance, nor the Grace

Ten thouſand stubborn Hearts will move.

3 Our Eyes' are blind, and deaf our Ears;

Our Hearts are harden'd into Stone;

As we wouldlbav thy' Metc'y out,
And leave a Wa'y ſifoitNV alone.

4 Justly our Gjon'mig'ht give us'up . ' ' z.

To P-l'ague and Famine and the Sword;

Till Towns and Cities rich and fair

Lay deſolate without a Lord.

5 O'er bleeding Wounds offlaughter'd-Friends *
Rivers of'heicplefsvGriefmight-flowz . - a' ſi

Ta'll the-'fierce Conqu'mrs, haught'y Rage '

Drag'd'us to CHainsÞaud'Sla-ughten-tbbL Þ

6 But ſpare a Nation long thy'own', £ ' '

And ſhew new Mitacles of Grace; '

'Tie Thine to heal-theLDeaf and Blind, _

And wake thÞDead to [rife and Praiſe. ,

t J

...-. [41

_
\'

_._______

l-xlr fill' 1 'll '1 '_'\; - ' .

' " 'u'u'r' az>'-Xx'myi;orcon- '

i i

_-;4A
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LXXXI'V. CnfidtweNdtim diſh-day ab own)

ſhnctificfl Cl-Dz. lſaiab viii. gar-14.?

. fir a, Flat-Day;

I REAT >GoD:bf:Hosts, attend-our Rrayz'r,

. And-make-thefirt'tſſilflesthy Care:

To Thee we raiſe our- ſupſiiant'Cries, _
When. angrſſyNations mund- us/rife, .- '

2 Fain would they tread our'Gtloty down, ' 3;

Andzin the DufizdctiiezdurzCmwn, 1 .

Deluge ouriHouſesMithout Blaod, _,_,*{

And burn the Templespf our Gon., _'

3 But, 'midst the Thunder of their-Rage, '

r We thy Protection'would'engage:

O raiſe thy-ſarhrgſAnn 'on high, _

And bting-renew'il/Deliv'rance nigh. , t

4 May Brr'rain, as-'one'Mam heled * ,_ -_

Tomake the Loan-her Fear; and Dread; '

Our Souls'mrother Fear? ſhall know, '

Tho' Earth wereloagu'd with Hell below.

15 Give-Ear, KeCotmtriesſront-aflart'
Ye proude eiateſiNatimig-hoars- -

While fixldzon him, who rules fhevskly, *

. OuraHearts'yodiithrmmGifWardcfyt

6 Ye People,..- irdyounſelveszin vain,"

Your ſcausrzd Fnreemn'ite agnus

Again ſhall: all-What tFbl'hflbfiP-bfl'kſh;

WhenIGOfD: with us ſhallideotl the-Stroke.

_ _ records our humble Tears,
7, . .

'Withardent Vows for' future Years,

. And

I
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And destines for approaching Day,
Victorious Shouts, and songs of Practiſe.

8 Ema'mel's Land ſhall ſafeiemain,

'Blest with its Saviour's gentle Reign;

Till ev'ry hoffile Rumour ceaſe

In the fair Realms of perfect'Peace.

LXXXV. CHRIST 'be Steward of GOD':

Family. Iſaiah xxii. 22-24. cpmparedwitl)

Revel. iii. 7.

1 - _ ITH whatDelight Iraiſemy-Eyes,
* ct t Andview the Courts, whereA' J'AfiI-fxwho reigns beyondthe'Skies, [dwellsl

And hetebelow his grace reveals.

2 Of Daw'd's rroyalrvHouſer the Key

Is bornebythatmajestiokfland; '

Manſionsand lTreaſuresſitherel ſee

' Subjectedjall to. his Command. _ .

3 He ſhuts, .and.Worlds mightstn've in vain

The mighty. Obflacle tomove ;

Hs looſesall their Bare again,

And Who-ſhall- (but the gate-s' of Love ?

4 Fix'd inIOmipotenaehabcars
'Bhetfllmimv of hisFathcr's'fName,

Sustainsrhisxflople's weighty-cares,

Thro' ev'ry changing Age the-ſame.

5 'My little All'I there'ſuſpend, _ -

Where the whole Weight of Heav'n is hung:

Secure I rest on ſuch a Friend,

And into Ruptures wake my Tongue.

'* *E 2 LXXXVI. T/x
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LXXXVl. He rz'cb Pray/ſion and happy Effictr of

tbe-Gaſþel. Iſaiah xxv. 6-'9. 1

1 EHOLD our Go o, He ownsyhis Naimc; i

JEHOVAH all our songs proclaim

With Shouts of Wonder and of Joy:

Long have we waited for his Stace;

No longer now his Love delays

For Zr'on his own Arm t' employ. _

2 We charge our Souls the Joy to feel: ,

We charge our Tongues his Praiſe to tell: l

Th' Almighty Saviour! This is he!

A .

He pours his Streams of Graceabroad, . *"

Till all the Earth confeſs the GOD, *

And Lands remote his Glory ſee.

3 Dainties how rich his Stores afford!

How pure the Wine, that crowns his Board,

While welcome Nations flock around l

. He takes the Veil of Grief away;

Thro' thickest Shades He darts the Day,

And not one weeping Eye is found.

4 All-conqu'ring Death, no longer boast

O'er Mil'lions humbled in the Dust; , .

Our GoD with Scorn thy Triumph fees:

Soon as He aims one Shaft *.at thee, v

Swallow'd and lost in Victoty,

Thine Empire and thy Name ſhall ceaſe.

* Anow.

'A

Lxxxvn; m
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Lxxxvn." The pmſuzsmn yf the sad, that

mffletb in GOD. lſaiah xxvi. 3.

I EA RY and weak and faint,

I cast mine Eyes around, '

My Joints all. tremble, (and my Feet

Sink deep 'in miry Ground. '

2 Defpairing Help below,

To Heav'n l raiſe my Cries;

GOD hears, and his almighty Arm'

Out-stretches from the Skies.

3 I on that Arm repoſe,

A'nd all my Fears are o'er ;.,

[New Strength diffus'd thro' all my Soul

Attefls its vital Pow'r,

4 ,My Mind in perfect Peace

' Thy Guardian-Care ſhall keep:

I'll yield to gentle Slumbers now,

For Thou canst never ſleep.

.5 Happy the Souls'alone

On Thee ſecurely stay'dl ' \

Nor ſhall the be in Life alarm'd,

Nor be in Beath diſmay'd.

LXXXVllI. lſrael's Olſſinacy under GOD's

lifted Hand. Iſaiah xxvi. I r;

l OR D, when thy Hand is lifted up,

L The Wicked will not ſee;

But they ſhall ſee with glowing shame,

Tho' they obdurate be.

E 3 2 How
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'2. How few the weighty Stroke regard,

Ahd: ſeek their Maker's Face!

In vain may Providence-cloudy
lf not inictorc'd by ZGrace." _

3 Exert" thy mighty Influence, LORn,ſſ

And 'melt- the stony Breast ;

Then ſhall thy Justice be Zidor'd,

_ Thy Mercy ſfand conſeſZ'd.

4 The Scomer then ſhall mourn in Dust,

And put his Sins away,

No more reſist hisvMaker's Hands,

But lift his own to pray.

LXXXIX. GOD gar'tkming 'He Dead. Iſaiah

xxvi. 119.

1 HE Ever-living G'o'n _,

l Th' expiring Church ſhall raiſe; -

Our Hearts his Promiſes receive,

And wake a 'Stout ol" Praiſe.

2 Death ſhall not-always neign,-_

Where Grace hath fix'd its Throne ;

His ſoft Compaffion views the Duff,
He once hath ſſcall'd his own.

V Yesg" ſaith the-'God of Truth',

'5 MyzDeaid' ſha'l'l line again;

V The Foe ſhall ſee. their Leader's Breath

U 'Rea'nimatc the' slain.

4. " The Dew of Heaven ſhall fall

V In rich Abundance round, ' ,

" -Aml
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" And a redundant'Harvefl riſe ' *

" To cloath the teeming Ground.

" Now from your Dufl awake,

" And burst into a Song;

" Then. ſpumrſhe Emh, and mount the Skies

" In a triumphagm'ſhrong."

6 Thy Zian, LORD, believes
ſſ A Promiſe ſo divine, r

And looks. thro' all her flowing Tears

To ſee the Glory ſhine.

XC. The Gadly Man's Ark. Iſaiah xxvi. 20.

I T is my Father's Voice ; _ .

And O! how ſweet the Sound!

It makes my inmost Pow'rs rejoice,

My trembling Heart rebound.

2 V Markzjhe black Tempest Hours,

" And gathers round the Sky;
Retire and "ſhun the ſvueepſimg> Show'rs .

" Oſ lndignatioſſnigh. '

3 " Come, my dear Children, come,

" And ſeek your Father's Arms;

There is your Shel'ter, there your Home;

" 'A/Iidst all theſe dire Aſa'rms. '

4 U Enter at his Command -,

V _C]oſe in your Ark remain; _

And wait the Signal of his Hand]

" To call you forth again.

5 " The Moments to beguile
'ct ". A chearſul Song begin; ,

' E 4 " Nor'

i
'A

a

a

_

,_.__
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"ſſ Nor let the roaring Thunders ſpoil

U' The Harmony within.

6 " E'er long the Sky ſhall clear,

T Th'e Clouds be chas'd away,

" And Grace ſhall ſhine in Radiance fair

" Thro' an eternal Day."_ . _ .*r

r _ I .

XCl. Laying bold an G O D'r Strength, that we

may be at Peace wit/2 him. Iſaiah xxvii. 5.

1 HUS ſaith JEHOVAH from his Seat,

T U Who ſhallpreſurne my wrath to meet?

. " What Rebel-Men vor Angels dare

N To wage with me unequal War P,

_ 2 V Cloſe let the Thorns and Briars stand

" lnv thick Array' on either.Hand; _

" Forth ſhall my flaming Terrors fly;

" At once they kindle, blaze, and die.

3 5' Preſumptuous Sinners, yet be wiſe

' " E'er this o'e-rwhelming Ruin riſe;

U Your vain tumultuous Efforts ceaſe,

a And ſeek in ſuppliant Crouds for Peace."

4 Great GOD, we bleſs the gentle Sound, '

And bow fubmiflive to the Ground 3

Thy prostrate Foes let Pity raiſe, .

- And form a People-to Praiſe. v N

5 His thund'ring Storms are ſilent now; b,

Calm are the Terrors of his Brow, '

Since Jeſur makes the Father known,

Our Guardian-Shield, our chearing Sun.

XCL'. T/re
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XCH. He divine Gaodmſr in moderatr'ng Iffltſſctiam.

' Iſaiah xxvii. 8.

1 ſſ RE AT 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 ſweep their ſounding Way, -

' They work thy ſov'reign Will;

And aw'd by thy majeſlick Voice _

Confuſion ſhall be still.

3 Thy Mercy tempers * ev'ry Blast

To them that ſeek thy Face;

And mingles with theTempest's Roar

The Whiſpers of thy Grace;

4. Thoſe'gentle Whiſpers let me hear,

J Till all the Tumult ceaſe;

And Gales oſ Paradiſe ſhall lull

My weary Soul to Peace.

a 'ii moderatcs.

XCIII. Gopfiaiting to be gracious. Iſaiah ,

xxx. 18. -t.,__

r - \

1 , AlT on the LORD, ye Hairs of Hope,

And let his Word ſupport your Souls:

Well can He bear your Courage up, -

And all your Fo'es and Fcars controul.
2 He waits his own well-'choſeni Hour

Th' intended Mercy to diſplayz

' E 5 ' - And
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And his patemal Bowels move, *

While lVifdom dictates the Delay.

3 With mingled Majesty and Love

At length He rites from his Throne;

And, while salvation He commands,

He makes his People's Joy his own.

4 Blest are the humble Souls, that wait

XVith fir-'Get Submiſiion to his Will;

Harmonious all their Pa'flions move,

And in the midst of Storms are still.

5 Still, till their Father's well-known Voice

Wakens their Silen'ce into songs;

Then Earth grows vocal with his Praife,

And Heav'n the grateful Shout prolongs.

XClV. The' dſſm't Fit-w: of gobd and' bad Mr:

in Time: of publid Danger. Iſaiah xxxliit 14;

r-X 7 . l

I qEE, the Deflruction is begun, . " '

t And Heaps of Ruin' ſpread the Ground;

With hasty Strides it marches on,

And ſcatters Coriflernaiion round.

2 Sinners in Zz'on take th' Alarm, t

The Hypocrites astoniſh'd cry', . -

Who with det/curing Flames can dwell?

Who in eternal Burnings lie? _ - r

3 Gon's gracious Voice the Saint revive's;

. How ſweet the heav'nly Accents ſound!

U Dwell thou on high, my Child, (he ſays,)_

't Where Ro'cks ſhall guard thee all around.

' 4 " There
(I
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4 f' There ſhall rny Hand thy Wants ſupply,

" Thy Water and thy Bread are ſure;

"- There ſhall-m Viſits make thee glad,

'5 While theſe arining Scenes endure.

5 "'Then, ledim'oyoes Triumph-ſorth,

K Thine Eyes/t man: Land' than view,

" Shall ſee thy King in Beauty dreſ),

V And ſhare-his toyat Honoure too."

6 My Soul the oracle' receives,

And feels its Energy to cheat: ;_ ,.

A won-field Heav'n, a 'preſent GOD

Forbids my Grief, forbids my Fear.

XCV. G'O D the Dqflm" of bis People from in

vading Enemz'es. Iſaiah xxxiii. 23-23.

I H_E glorious'ndk'n'i h-id'ſrael's Hope!

l FHo'w well He bears' their ourage up !

How wide his ſaving Pow'r extends !

His princdy' Titles will we ſing, _

Our Judge, ourLaw-giver, our King,

He guard: his/Subjects as 'his Friends.

2 Around thevylohntain where they dwell,

Lo, at his' rd-n'ew Waters'ſw'ell

To deluge the invading-Foe!

Open'd by him "thurrules the Skies,

Mark the broad Rivers how they riſe,

'And with what rapid Strength they flow!

3 To gain the weli-defended'Shores

In vain the Galþldy ſpreads its Oars,

And the proudi Ship he'nsails diſplnys: M

K ;,'\:>.- _ ' I: 5 The
2
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3 No rav'ning-Linirflaallffestrhy,l " ' *

The Sails are rent, the Masts are broke,

The ſhatter'd Oars all drop their Stroke,

And Lightnings thro' theTaezklings blaze.

4 Shout your Hq/Zunkſſu to theLoKn': Tilſifl'f' r "

Thus ſhall He ſtill his Zimf u'akd," ,- -,-', " -'

Till the last Foe be namp ed do'wm'

High as the Heay'ns exslt his Praiſe';

High as'the Healv'zzs'hiSHflfldiſhdLmiſe

The Soul, that here) hislGracenhatlh known.

*.{

'A

ſi :'>'-.\ i'w'n Qui? II: "i

XCVI. The lflgb-l/Iſflj to zZion,_;{ſhiub xxxv. 8,

' _..9' !O-_ _ *.*-i) Kx '

1 q]NG, ye Redeemed of.the LORD,

t

Pilgrims for Zian's City b'oun'd,

Your great Deliv'i'er ſing:

be joyful in yourſjKing. - , 7

* i'

. - e .l--'. ,. -i,)vf_' . _ ,

2 See thevfair YVay his HandWhathJrLZsZdB-þ *'

How holy, and how Plain l' = -*
Nctor ſhall the, ſimplest

. i 'I
i" N'Z-xz

Nor aſk the Tra'ek -win_._.-,, cs,

I'

Nor ſhriiingzSerPcnx-Wswndz: ' - 2- .. 5.Pleaſl'ſſe- and'ÞTafeIghP-eacF-and.Pxaiſe ſizctllffix

Thro' all the atliareſoundI . Wah 01'

4 A Hand divine ſhallleaidzybu'on't z-rz, ._,..>\>

Thro' all the bliſsſul-Road'; vzfi -. : .-Z .Z '_

_ Till to the ſacredzMount you riſe, ' T -. . .

And ſee your.ſmilingIGoi_>__-._._ *_ 'U-ſ

5 There Garlands oſimmqrtalJoKLrh niij:

Shall bloom o'n 'my Reflux-Lad' In."
i y 1 .:.'. While

'i

,,.*...' .__

Lmſſ

Txav'lcxszexrma y * -: ,
ſi - - ) i

"i
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While Sorrow Sighing and Distreſs ctſſ'ſſ'iſſ it,

_ Likee shadows all are fled.

6 March on in your Redeemer's Strength; *

Purſue his Footstepsliillj; '

And let the Proſpect cheat' your Eye,

1 - While lab'ring'u-p Lhe Bill.

XCVII. He Grt'atmſ: and Majgsty qf GOD,

and the Meanngfi of tbecreatures. lſaiah xl.

JS' lb' 1£7:ii)_*'-"n r; . TI A."\ 13

I E _weak Inhabjtants, of Clay, *' * , -'

Ye trifling lnſects_ofa_Day, A' , L

Lowrintyour native'Dfrstv bow down' t ct' '

(Before th' Eterrialffs awful Throne: ' '- '

2 With tremblingnHea'rt, with ſolemn flye,

Behold Jrnqzaufrza'red'mgh'g' ' - , '
And ſearch, what worthy'Sacrifice1 ct' *

'Your Hands can give, your Thoughts deviſesſſ '1

3 Let Lſiebamn her-Cedarsfhring' ' _ ſ _

To blaze before the foy'reign King, t

)

A

And all the' Beastcts th'atbn 'it-fear,- ..

As Victims arhis-Zrhr-þreeas . . ' ,- : *' z
Loud let (thouſ' hdſſ "um 'e'tsſilbund4 And can Thigh, rzflrrzdgi' *" _ s

Aſſembred on the'ctoude'd'Plain's; '1 -* ' x

Princes affil'P'ebÞle," Kings and-Swains. 'T '-' 1

5 Join'd wit tlieLiving, let the Dead I

ſſ Riſing the ace'o'f Earth'o'erſpread; _ .

And, while his Pra'rſe unites their'ſongues,

Let Angel: eccho back the songs.

ſix 'Ya-7., 6 The
..*
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\

6 The Drop, that from the Buc'ket falls, ,

The Dust, that hangs upon-the Scales, '

Is more to Sk'y and-End: 'and Song . _- . -' .

Than all this Pomp', O GomſſtdThctw .?

L

XCVllI. 771: timorous Saint encouraged by' 'be >

Affizrann of the divine Prestnce and Help. _

Iſaiah xli. 10. ' -

1 ND art Thou with us, Gradiowſibmſilb,

To diffipnte our Fear? - _ - .

Dost Thou proclaim thyſelſ our' Gdnflj

Our GOD for ever near? -

2 Doth thy right Hand,_which, form'd She Earth,

And heaps up all the Skies, ,

stretch from on high i'ts friendlyAid, T

When Dangers round us' riſe? ,

I

3 Dost Thou a Father's Bowels feel _ . 'f '

For all thy humble Saints? . _

' And in ſuch tenderlAc'cofifs Tp'e'a'k ' ' . '-,

'To (bothe-their ſidicofiifiliigts? A , I;
4 On this support my Souliſhallkaſh. ct '

And baniſh ev*_r,y ' rfi- A w. _ 1 _ "The 'loom'fflvaictc oft-Egg ffififlfffi'fiſſþflfil 3

. HEOD b i witstnfictozthoxjc, ', 42)

5 Whilalzhiagkaoious Succ _ r praye;" 'ct

'Mid alljny various X a' s, A _ _

The dar an shadeszxſhzd ic'h Ipa-ſs; x.

.- Shall =c6Þ<2.w1'tx%Þ3?P->.i,ſer..,_, _, * ,

we. . wi: :-Z.'=lvZ= s !*:.: T: a:

3 " ' * * XCIX. 'm

\



)

 

ISAIAH. 87

XClX. 777? Humiliation and Exaltation ofGOD': _

Iſrael. [ſaid/2 xli. 14, 15. 0

I AMAZING Grace ofGoD on high!

And will the Loxn look down

On Sinners, while in,Dufl they lie,

And dread his awful Frown? '
2 Weaker than Worms, O LoſiRD, are we,

And viler far than they; '

Yet in, theſe Reptiles * weak and vile

Doſt Thou thy Pow'r diſplay.

3 JEHOVAH'S ſov'reign Voice is heard,

-The Worm lifts up its Head,

And Mountains, that would cruſh it down,

Before the Worm are fled. -

4 Thou holy One, thine Ifim-I's King,

' Thou our Redeemer art;

Nor ſhall the Bleflings of thy Hand

From thy Redeem'd depart.

5 Thy Love ſhall its own Work fulfill, .

And Grace ſhall riſe on Grace, _ - .

Till Worms of Earth around'thy Throne.

With Angels find a Place.

* creeping Things.

C. 771: mld-'muſt immjſarined, or 'the baþþy Lffictr

eft/Je Goſþel. Iſaiah xli. _18, 19.. compared

'with xxxv. 1, 2. xi. 6-9. lv. 13, Up.

1 M A ZING heauteoos Change l

A- World created new! . -. A

s - My
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My Thoughts with Tranſport range

The lovely Scene to view;

In all I trace, _

Saviour divine,

The Work is Thine,

Be Thine the, Praiſe.

2 See Crystal Fountains play

Amidst the burning Sands;

The River's winding Way ,

Shines thro' the thirstyrLands:

New Graſs is ſeen, _

And o'er the IVIeads-l ..

Its Carpet ſpi'eads

Of living Green;

Where pointed Brambles grew,

Entwin'd'with hprrid Thqxfqz, r z ,

Gay Flow'rsfor ever, newv , _ _

The painted Fields adorn; " ' ' l.
i

TheþluſhingRoſgJ F

And Lilly there,

In Union fair

Their Sweets diſcloſe."

4, Where the bleak Mountain stood t '

All 'hare and diſarrzi'y'd', - '

See the wide-branching Wood
Diffuſc its grateful Shade; ct

. -Tal=l Cedars nod, . þ

And Oaks and Pines '
ct And Elms and'Vinesw m r *

Cbnfeſs the GOD. " '* ***' "
5 The Ty-rants df the-Plain - j = ſſ': -'

X'Z'þeir ſavage. Chaſe 'give- Q'er :
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No more they rend the Slain,
ſſAnd thirst for Blood no more;

But Infant-Hands

Fierce Tigers ſiroak,

And Lions yoke

In flow'ry Bauds.

6 O when, Almighty LORD,

' Shall theſe glad Scenes ariſe;

To verify thy Word,

And bleſs our wond'ring Eyes!

That Earth may raiſe,

With all its Tongues,

- United songs

Of ardcnt Praiſe.

CI. The-'Blind and ſVeai led and stzppartld In

GOD's lſſuys. Iſaiah xlii. 16.

I RAISE to the radiant Source of Bliſs,

Who gives the Blind their Sight,

And ſcatters round their wond'ring Eyes

A Flood of ſacred Light.

2 in Paths unknown He leads them on

To, his divine Abode,

And ſhews new Miracles of Grace

Thro' all the heav'nly Road.

3 The Ways all rugged and perplex'd ,_

He renders ſmooth and straight,

And strengthens ev'ry feeble Knee

To march to Zion's Gate.

4 Thm' all the Path I'll ſing his Name,

Till l the Mount aſcend,

_ ' VVhei'e
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Where Toils and Storms are known' no more,

And Anthems never end. ' ' '

Cll. GOD caI/r'ng lyir'lſi'ael by Name, and/ending

them tbra' Water and Fire. Iſaiah xliihn, 2.

I'LET 'Yarob to his Maker ſing,

And-praiſehis great redeeming King; -

Call'd by a new, a gracious Name,

Let lſrael loud his GOD proclaim.

2 He knows our Souls in all their Fears,
And gently ſiwipes'our falling Tears,

Forms trembling Voices to a Song,
And bids the feeble Heart be strong." ' J

3: Then let the Rivers ſwell around,,- -

And riſing Floods o'erflowthe Ground;
Rivers and Floods and Seas diviſide,

And Homage pay to Iſrael's Guide.

4 Then let the Fircs their Rage diſplay,

And flain-ing Terrors bar the Way z

Unburnt, unſing'd, He leads them thro',

And m all-ges the Flames refreflring too.

5 The Fires but on their Bonds ſhall prey *,

The Floods but waſh their St'ain's away',

And Grace divine new' Trophics 5 raiſe

Amidst the'Deluge, and the Bluze.

A' Alluflon to the Story in Dan; iii. 19. &ci

s Monuments of victory.

ClIl. 7'7se
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CIII. He Riches of pardoning Gmre celebrated.

1 Iſaiah xliv. 22, 23.

1 LET'Heav'n burst forth into a Song;

Let Earth reflect the joyful Sound;

Ye Mountains, with the Eccho ring,

And ſhour, ye 'Forests all around.

2 The LORD his Iſrael hath redeem'd,

Hath made his mourning People glad,

And the rich Glories of his Name

In their salvation hath diſplay'd.

3 Unnumber'd Sins, like fable Clouds,

Veil'd ev'ry chearful Ray of Joy,

And Thunders murmur'd thro' the Gloom,

While Ligh'fnings pointed to destroy.

4 He ſpoke,- and all the Clouds diſpers'd,

And Heav'n unveil'd its ſhining Face ;

The whole Creation ſmi'l'd anew,

Dcck'd in the guiden Beamsxok'Grace. '

5 Mad, return with humble Love,

Return to thy Rcdcemer's Breast,

And charm'd by his melodious Voice,

Compoſe thy weary Pow'rs to rest.

* ClV. He little sum/I writ-2, arten/kithe perſon-'I

Mnffl'y oſCHRr-sT. [ſhi'ab xlix. 4.

N D dorh the Son of Gon complain,

** Lo, l have ſpent my Strength in vain,

And strctch'd my Hands whole Days and Years

To thoſe, who ſlight my Words and Tearsg

2
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2 O ſtubborn Hearts, that could withstand

Such Efforts from a Saviour's Hand .

O gracious Saviour, who wouldst bleed,

When Words and Tears could not ſucceed!

3 Fall down, m Soul, in humble Woe, _

That thou ha wrong'd his Goodneſs ſo:

Now let his Grace refiſileſs move

' To melt the ſtubborn Flint to Love. '

4. All-glorious LORD, march forth and reign,

And reap the Fruit of all thy Pain;

And, till a nobler Scene appear,

Begin the happy Conquest here.

CV. GOD': captive: releaſid; applied taſþtſirirual

Deliveranm. lſaiahli. 14, 15.

1 A F T l V E S of lſhael, hear,

C Who now as Exiles 1 mourn;"

See your Almighty GOD appear

To hasten your Return. '

2 JEHOVAH is his Name,

Lord of celestial Hosts:

Let Heav'n that ſaving Pow'r proclaim

In which his Iſrael trusts," '

3 Tho' helpleſs vnow yeyclie,

As in a Dungeon thrown,

7 When parch'd with painful Thirst ye cry,

And when your Bread is gone,

4 Deliv'rance comes apace;

Ye ſhall not there expire; _ , -

1: baniſhed Perſons.

* Prepare
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Prepare to ſing rcdeeming Grace

YVith his triumphant L'hnir.

He (mote the raging Sea . .

'Midst its tumultuous Roar, '

And.pav'd his choſen Troops a-VVay

Safc to its distant Shore.

6 In him lct Iliad hope,

At whoſe ſupreme Command

Graves yield their breathlcſs Captives up, ,

And Seas become dry Land.

_\

. i

CVI. He CupſiafFm-y exchanged for tbe Cupio

' ſi B/gfflngt. Iſaiahli. 22. _ * f

I HE LoRD,ourLoRD,ho.-w riehhis Grace!

What Stores of ſov'reign Love

For humble Souls, that ſeek his Face,

And to his Footſiool move !

2. He pleads the Cauſe of all his Saints,

When Foes against them riſe;

He listens to their ſad Complaints,

And wipes their ſireaming Eyes.

3 He takes away that dreadful Cup _ _

Of Fury and of Plagues, ' l

Which Justice ſentenc'd them to drink,

And wring the bitter Dregs. '

4. He gave it to their Saviour's Hand,
7 And fill'd it to the Brim; ſſ

Their Saviour drank the liquid Death,

That they might live by him.

5 U Now
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5 U Now take the Cup of Life, (he crics,)

" W'here heav'nly Bleſſing: flow: _

U Drink deep, nor fear to drain the Spring,

" To which the Draught ye owe."
6 We drink, and feel ourlLife renew'd,

And all our Wocs forget: ,

We drink, till that tranſporting Hour,

When we our'Lord ſhall meet.

CVII. 731.' holy City purified andguarded. Iſaiah
li'i. 1, 2. ct

1 RlUMPHANT Zian, lift thyHead

From Dust and Darkneſs and the Dead;

Tho' humbled long, awake-at'length,

And gird thee with thy Saviour's Strength.

2 Put all thy beauteousGarmentsz on, i

And let thy various Charms be known;

The World thy Glories . ſhallconfeſs,

Deck'd in the Robes ofRighteouſneſs.

3 No more ſhall Foes unclean invade, .
And fill thyhallow'd Wallsv with, Dread; '

No more ſhall Hell's inſulting Host ,

' Their Vict'ry, and thy sorrows boast.

4. GoD from on highthy Groanswill bear;

His-Hand thy Ruins ſhall repair;

Rear'd and adorn'dþy Love-divine,

Thy Tow'rs and Battle'ments ſhallſhine.

5 G-race ſhall diſpoſe my Heart and'yoice

Tofhare, and ecchp-back herJoys;

* Nor will her watchful *Monareh ceaſe

_To guard her in eternal Peace.

* CVllI. G OD':
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CVIII. GOD: Government, Zion's Joy. Iſaiah

lii. -7. t

The'royal Honours of his Name;

EHovAH reigns, be all your Song.

'Tis He, thy'GoD, O. Zian, reigns,

Prepare thy most harmonious Strains

Glad HaHeþ-jabr to prolong.

2 Ye Princes, boaſ't no more your Crowns,

But lay the glitt'ting Trilles down

In lowly-'Honour athis Feet;

A Span your narrow Empire bounds,

He reigns beyond created 1Rounds,

In ſelfſufficient Glory great.

3 Tremble, ye Pageants of a Day, þ

=Farm5'd*like your Slaves of'hrittle Clay,

Down to the-Dust your-Scepters bend:

Toffieverlasting Years He reigns, ,

c And un'diminiſh'dlPomp ma'intains,

When Kings and 'Suns 'and Time (hall end.

4 So ſhall hisvfavour'd Zr'a't live;

In vain confedJrateNations ſtrive
Herffacſſrſſed Turrets to deſtroy;

Her sov'reign ſits enthronl'ctd- above,

And endleſs Pow'r, a'ndiendlefs Love -

'Eiil'ure herSafety, And her Joy.

CIX. .,Diſi,vinr;Mrcier and Jufflmentr compared.

LBP ſi

i- 'N Sthyzſhhulees, AilzgnatioueGon,

r T YVhat ſoft Compaffion reigns!

I of the LORD, proclaim

&Vhat

\
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What gentle Accents of thy Voice

Aſluage thy Childrenþ's Pains!

z U When l correct my choſen Sons,

" A Father's Bowels move;

" One tranſient Moment bounds my Wrath,

U But endleſs is my' Love." ' '

3 Our Faith ſhall look thro' ev'ry Tear, 7

And view thy ſmiling Face,
And Hope amidst ourysighsſſſhall tune ' [r *_.

An Anthem to thy Grace. .J _4 Gather at length my weary Soul;

To join thy Saints above-3 -,- n r , - - '.

For I would learn a Song of Praiſe _ ' 7

Eternal as thy Love. * -'i_ ' ' ' /

Iſaiah liv. 13.,_ . ..

I BRIGHT Source of 'intelleſſctctuctal Rays, ,

Father'of Spir-its,_ and of Glſacef *

O dart with Energy unknown

Celestial Beamings from thy Throne.

2 Thy ſacred Book we would ſurvey, - '

Enlighten'd with that heav'nlyDay, 1

And aſk thy Spirit, with the Word, s m

To teach our Souls to know the LORÞ.

3 So ſhall our Children learn the Road, _

That leads them to their Fathers GOD;

And, form'd by Leſſons ſo divine,

Shall Infant-Minds with Knowledge ſhine. *

\ J

CX. Divine Ykmlrrſingr, and their: ljpaþpyfcazg/Zefltnifls.

i i

r

430
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4 So ſhall the haughtiefl Soul ſubmit,

With Children plac'd at J'eſiu' Feet:

The noiſy Swell of Pride ſhall ceaſe, '*

And thy ſweet Voice be heard in Peace.

CXl. Frm'tftd Slrawerr, Emþl'emr of tbtctfifiþmry

Efflctr oftbe Gzſſel. lſaiah lv. lo, llv 12.

I ARK the ſoft-falling Snow,

- * And the diffuſiv'e Rain;

To, Heav'n, from whence it fell, 7

It turns not back again;

But waters Eacth; '

Thro' ev'ry Pore,

And'calls forth all

Its ſecret Store.

2 Array'd in beauteous Green

The Hills and Valleys ſhine,
And, Man andBeaſſst is fed

By Providence divine z

The Harvest bows

fIts golden Ears,

The copious Seed '

Of'future Years.

3 a So", ſaith the Gon of Grace,

** My Goſpel ſhall deſcend,

" Almi hty to effect

" The gurpoſel intend ;'

" Millions'of Souls

*" Shall feel its Powir,

" And bear it down

" To Millions more.

'F i *' 4 Joy

A
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w - - w-'wffi-W-ffl-- z -_

z V Joy ſhall begin your March, A
u And Peace 'protect your Ways,v

'- While all thevMountainsroun'd

" Eccho melodious' Pfail'e; T', * i
.ſi." The vocal Groves .- . .. .

*' Shall ſing the GOD,

** And ev'ry Tree ' ' )

*,* Conſenting'nod."

CXII. C'amflrtfl': pious Parents', who izawiþnn

bereaved qfltbeir Czxjldm. Iſaiah'lvi. 4, 5.:

þ . I * -- . 3

1 'E mourning Saints whoſe streaminſſgTears

Flow o'er your Children dead;t l

Say not in Tranſports ofDe'þair, 'ſſ

That all your Hopes are fled; =

2, While cleavin fo that dal-'ling Dust,

In fond Diſgeſs ye lie, ' ' ' A .
Riſe, and with Joy and 'Rev'rencer 'viectſivg' '

A heav'nly Parent nigh. ' ' ſi ' ' *

ſſ 3 Tho', your young Branches'torn ayvaiy,

Like wither'd Trunks y'e stand, '
With fairer Verdure [hſiall ye blooin,

Touch'd hyth' Almſiighty's Hand. _ _

4, U I'll give the Mourn'ers", ſaith theaLoko,
** In my own' Houſe a Elgee: i *

a No Names of Daughtersand of

u Could yield ſo'high aGia'ee.

5 V Tranſient

-'
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5." Tranſient and vain'is ev'ryiHope

" A riſing Rape can ive; '

*' ln eudleſs Honour an Delight

" My Children, all ſhall live."

6 WVe welcome, Lortn, thoſe riſing Tears,

Thro' which thy Face we ſee, '

And bleſs thoſe Wounds, which'thro' ourHear?
Prepare a Way for' ſſ

CXHI. 771: Strangeztzmtylained in GOD': M'lst

a Prayer. Iſaiah lvi. 6; 7. temper'd with

att, xxi. 13. godfiph. ii. 19. - .'

I R E A T Father of Mankind, '

We bleſs tohatkwpntl'rouszGraqe,

Which could for Gqntilu lind * ' v

Within thy Co_urts 'a Place. '

' 1

How kindthe Care __ ,

Our God'd'iſzilays, , ſ

'For us to raiſe" '

A Houſe of Pray'r l -
2 Tho' once ell-ranged far, i ct

We now approach the Throne;

For Jeſur brings us near,

And-makes our Cauſe, his own: ' _'-' '._ '
' * ſſ Strarjlgers no more, ſi

To hee we come, _

And find our Home, . , .' '2 z

A_nd rest ſecure. ' . *.',__ A

3 'EoThee our Souls we join, * ..And love thy ſacred-Name ; L; :1 v

L *- F 2 No
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No more our own, but Thine,

We triumph in thy Claim;

Our Father-Kin ,

Thy Cov'nant- race

. Our Souls embrace,

Thy Titles ſing.

a. Here in thy Houſe we 'feast

On Dainties all divine; -

And, while ſuch Sweets we taile.

W'ith Joy our Faces ſhine.

x : . Incenſe ſhall riſe

From Flames of Love,

And GOD approve
The Sacrifice. 'ſi '

5 May all the Nations throng ſſ

To worſhip in' thy Houſe;

And Thou attend the Song,

And ſmile upon their Vows;

fIndul ent still, '

'Till arth conſpire

To join the Choir

On Zion's HilL

CXIV. Peace proclaimed, and 'be Fruit of' the

Lip: cuated by a gracious GOD. Iſaiah lvii. 19. .

x ARK! for the great Creator ſpeaks 5

_ In Sillence let the Earth attend;

And, when -his_,VVords of Grace are heard,

In grateful Adoration bend.

_ . . V 'Tis
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2 " 'Tis-I create the Fruit of Praiſe,

" A'nd give the broken Heart to ſing;

" Peace, heav'nly Peace, my Lips proclaim,

" Pleas'd with the happy News they bring."

3 Receive the Tidings with Delight,

Ye Gnm'le Narions from afar z

And you, the Children of his Love,

Whom Grace hath brought already near, _\

4 To theſe, to thoſe, his ſ0v*reign Hand

Its healing Energy imparts:

Peace, Peace, he eccho'd from your Tongues,

And eccho'd from conſenting Hearts. __ '

5 Enjoy the Health, which Gon hath wrought;

Nor let the daily Tribute ceaſe, '

Till chang'd for more exalted songs

InRegions of eternal Peace.

CXV. He Duty of rema'fflrati'zg against Sin,

when Judgment: are threatned. Iſaialt lviii. X.

I THY Judgments cry aloud,

O Ever-righteous GOD, *_

And in the Sight of all our Land

Thou lifte up thy Rod.

2 Aloud thy Servants cry,

Commiffion'd from thy Throne',

And like a Trumpet raiſe theirVoice NA

To make thy Judgments known. ' ' .

3 But who that Cry attends,
And makes his safety ſure? i

F 3 Rock'd



fee' i 's Al; 'A "A, _

Rock'd byzthe they Ih'cfiffd flee;
_ _ _Tl_1'ey ſleep the there ſeedrſie.

4', 3 AnotheljTruipþctet', Lokp,

"The Rup'id Slumb'rdrs need ;

Nor will they hear a feeble'r Voice

Than that, whicfiwak'c's the Dead.

CXV-I'. U'zfilt'cſſſul Fa s 'agwwbittd Iſaiah

lviii. 3. compared with 4-*-8-. .

U For d Fqst-Dizjx.

I. - ! .Wheſſre isſov-'zreign Mercy' gone?

i.- __; iWhiþtþcr,jSſiBtifflifl'ÞGOD wizhdrawn P.

That thro' lqpg Xefflsſhe ſhould complain, '

She lasts, and moums, ahd 'cries vin þvain ?

2 Hast ThJu not ſeen Be'r ſupFlihnLBzQglL

Thro' all her Coasts extend (heir Hands?

x Or has thgctlr pft__-re\peated*Pray'r

Eſqap'd thyneverr-Vlxst'ning Ear? J \ U

Thine Ear ha'th heard, thine Eye hzxh ſeen;

But Gujlt'halh 'þr'eaa acloud between ; s

And, riſing (still before 'thyFac-e; >
Averts thy leng-Tntreactted G'race'.

4 Diſpe] that Cloud Fy R'i'yſis divide,

And cauſe thy cheating'Face to ſhifle;

Our Iſle ſhall ſh'but from Shore to share;

And dreaffiehci'n'achihg Iffoes nd'mlorez' A b' A

5 Our Light-'WhiteffleMLkiunzfflſh-sg;
Healing and Joy but Gon'ſhall" bring ; ſi L

Justice ſhall in? our From appear,

i 'And'iGlory gather up gu'LRear.

7'

cxvn. m
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CXVII. He Srandard qſ lb' Spir'it [ffl'd up.

Iſaiah li'x. -19. a

I OD omzeO'cEzſh; Er'ffih'izig'voi'cq I "

J The threatning' Floods'areþea'rd no more,
Behold their iVIadn'eſ'sſſa'v ct J'ticteil; Noiſeſiſi'

And ſilence the t'umrilru'oiiſſs ' ohſſr.

2 Here Streams of poi's'tioiisct Error When;

There rages Vice in ev'ry Fprmfl , i "
They join their Tide,,-_led,or)ſiſi þy Hell,

And Zion t'rembles Kithe/storm. . _

3 Almighty Spirit, ._

And lift the Sa'viour's Staqzlard þighz ._ -_,

Thy Peopþle's Heartswithhyigqgr warm, I
And callſſ thy choſenllzegiorts nigh. ,

4, Wak'd by thy wen-kmwnyorce tlieſiy come, '

And round the ſacred Ban'ner-thron'g:

Za'on, prepare the Conquimrzlhioin, *

While Triumph burſts into agfiqlzg. 3.

5 " The LORD on high, when Billow's "mar,

'5 Superior Majesty diſplays,'. - _

U And, by one Breath of ſov'reign row-5,

U Huſhes the Noiſe of fo'aining Seas;"

exvui. m Glory gftþe Calais i;- ib: lam
Day. lſaiahlxſi. 1. *

' 1 O Zzſiffl. tuneitbiſivqica' z. _ a

And'rai'ſe thy adds on high;

. Tell all tþeEarth thy Joys,
ſiActn'd bbſiast salvation nigh.

. F 4 Chearful
K
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' Chearful in Gon,I ' ſi

Ariſe and ſhine,

While Rays divine

Stream all abroad.

_2 He gilds thy mourning Face

With Beams that cannot fade;

His all-reſplendent Grace

He pours around thy Head;

The Nations round

Thy Form ſhall view,

With Lustre new

Divinely crown'd.

3 In Honour to his Name

Reſlect that ſacred Light; _ 5.

And loud that Grace proclaim,

Which makes thy Darkneſs bright:

Purſue his Praiſe,

Till ſov'reign Love

In Worlds above

The Glory raiſe.

4. There on; hisholy' Hill

A brighter Sun. ſhall riſe,

And with his Radiance fill

Thoſe fairer purer Skies; .

While round his Throne

Ten thouſand Stars

In nobler Spheres *

His Influence own.

* Orbs or Patliſſs in &kick-the ſiSfsrs move.

CXIX. GOD
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cxrx GOD tbeeverIaſr'ing Light g/'tlze Saint:

above. Iſaiah lx. 20.

1 YE golden Lamps of Heav'ni', farewel,

With all your feeble Light:

Farewel, thou ever-changing Moon,

Pale Empreſs of the Night. '

2 And thou, refulgent Orb of Day 5,

In brighter Flames array'd, i _

My Soul, that ſprings beyond thy sphere, '

No more demands thine Aid.

3 Ye Stars are but the ſhining Dust

Of my divine Abode,

The Pavement of thoſe heav'nly Courts,

Where Iſhall reign with GOD.

4 The Father of eternal Light

Shall there his Beams diſplay;

Nor ſhall one Moment's Darkneſs mix

With that unvaried Day.

5 No more the Drops of piercing Grief

Shall ſwell into mine Eyes;

Nor the Meridian- I Sun decline

Amidst thoſe brighter Skies.

6 There all the Millions of his Saints v _

Shall in one Song unite, ' 7- i

And Each the Bliſs of all ſhall view - i? 7

With infinite Delight. - -

'F the Stars. 9 the Sun. I Noah-Day. r

F_ 5 .CXX._GOD
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.-_ t -. ,..-.; -' '"-;.®-ſ.>ckx. e on Intſireatedflr Zion. z/zmnxtt.

' -ſi6,_ 7. -

Far a' Felt-Day ;' or 21 Day zſfirayzr'fir a?RZ-F

* viva'lqfRi/iflifflni - -

1 IN DL'J'ILGENT sov'reign ofthe Ski'eis,

And wilt Thou bow thy graeiousEar?

While feehlc Mortals raiſe their Cries, ,

Wilt Thou, the great JeuovAr-t, hear?

2 How ſhall thy Servants' give thee Rest,
Till Zrſian's mould'rin Walls Thou raiſe?

Till thy own Pow'r (full (land confeſs'd,

And make J'truſalam a Praiſe? _ _
3' For this, a lowly ſuppliant Cro'uſſd

Here in thy ſacred Temple wait:

For this, we lift our Voices loud,

And call," and knock at. Mercy's Gate.

4. Look down, O GOD, with pitying Eye,

And vievzzthe Deſolarion round;

See what wide Realmjs in Darkneſs, lie,
ſſAnd hurl theirsv Idols to the Ground',

5 Loud let the Goſgel-Trumpet Blow; _. ,_' __

And call tlLe.,Nations'-zfrom-.aſarz * 4

Let all the lſies their. Saviour know,

And Earth'erem'dtefl Ends dra'w near.

6! Let Babylm's proud Altſſars ſhake,

And Lightjnvade he_r darkest Gloom;

The Yo'ke of Iron- Bondage break,

The Yoke of Satan, and'oſ Rome. _

7 With
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7 With gentle Bearns on Britqin ſhine,

And blevſs her Princes, and her Priests z

Andx-byxthinehEner divine, H

Let ſacred Love q'er _w their Breasts.

8 Trium'phapt here let reigſh i

And on big Vineyard ſweetlyſrnile;

While all, the Virtpegof hisl Train

Adorn our Church, adorn our llſle.

9 On all our-Souls let Grace deſcend, _

Like heav'nly Dew in copious Show'rs,

That we may call qur Gpp out, Friend,

That Wemay hail salvation ours.

loThen (hail each Age and Rank agree

Upjted Shoutsſqf joy to raiſe;

Ahd Ziazr, madqaP-raiſe by Thee,

To Thee ſhall [ender back the Praiſe.

þ'alrun in g bdlyz of 'The rapid

Fragrſſ'zſi qſtbg Ggſpeldgjfred. lſaiah lxvi. 8.

_ l_ F. H QLD. with [eaſing Extacy

K ' The' Qofijel-Stahſdard lifted high,

That all 'me Nine-'rits rror'r'. afar

May in the great salvation ſhare. 1

2 Why then, Almighty Savidur, why

Do wretchedSouls in Millions die?

While wide th' infernal Tyrant reigns

O'er ſpacious Realms in pond'rous * Chains'.

' 'r heavy.

e; ;i F 6 3 And
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3- And ſhall he still go on to boast,

Thy Croſs its Energy hath lost?

And ſhall thy Servants still complain,

Their Labours, and their Tears are vain?

4. Awake', All-conqu'ring' Arm, awake,

And Hell's eittenſive Empire ſhake; _ -' 5 J

Aſſert thev Honours of thy Throne,

And call this ruin'd World thy own.

5 Thine all-ſucceſsful Pow'r diſplay;

Produce aNation 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 theſe Abodes of Sin and Death;

That Breath ſhall bow ten thouſand Minds,

Like waving Corn before-'the Wind's.

7 Scarce can our glowing Hearts endure *

'A World, where Thou'art known no more;

Transform it, Loitb, by conqu'ring Love,

Or bear us to the Realms above. *

CXXII. Bmistzding Iſrael imn'icd to return to;

GOD. Jerem. iii. 12, 13.

1 BACKSLIDING Iſrael, hear the Voice

' Of thy ſorgiving Gon,

Nor ſorce ſuch Goodneſs to exert

The Terrors of the Rod.

U

ct 2 Thus ſaith the LORD, "-My Mercy flows '

4' An unexhausted Stteam,

- 5' And
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'5 And, after all its Millions ſav'd, A *
" _Its Sway is still ſupremeſi. -

3 ** One Moment's Wrath with weighty Cruſh ,

5' ht ſink you quick to Hell z

** Yet ercy points the happy Path,

*' Where Life and Glory dwell.

4 V Own but the Follies thou hast done,

" And mourn thy Sins in Dust,

" And 'ſoon thy trembling Heart ſhall learn

** To hope and love andtrust."

5 All-graciousGoD, thy Voice we own 5

.. > And, prostrate at thy Feet, 1'3 .l . . 1'

Our Souls inhumble silence wait

A Pardon' there to meet.

CXXIH. 771: Gaodmſi' of GvOD acinowſedga?

in giving Pqstorr after bis own Heart. Jererſin,

iii. 15. ' .

It 'be settlement ifa M'nz'ster.

1 SHEPHERD or Iſmz, Thou dost keep

With constant Care thy humble Sheep 5

By Thee inferior Pastors riſe

To feed our Souls, and bleſs our Eyes.

2 To all thy. Churche: ſuch impart,

Modell'd by thy ownzgracious Heart;

Whoſe Courage Watchfulneſs and Love _

Men may attest, ' and GOD approve.

3 Fed by their-active tender Care,

Healthful may all thy- Sheep appear,

T- L _ And
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me! Jb tip-His fl. _
And b ffigfflffiſſ ſſ T eſſil' _ '

ThJWLy to zijJ'Ps-HſſFH-'Yz HZ-Zai , a E

&le-G- hilt 'Muziiſſ Jiffiofikj VTZZR _T '

4 And ſcattdf'd'iBkehg-sffls'þrfi' 5,
Thy Sainfigrq ſilcc gingmoreſi

As sheep withcto'pk'- a' G'uide' deþlbrez'

compleatly Heal e'ifli (du-mer side?" - _ .

5 And bleſs tþe SLflffie'i-d zihff ffig Flpzh
Csnfi'rffi the H'Fpisctſhy' Wrjciemffe; a,

And own cing; TriBflfie-Ufbflt Pffifls; , _

a'-w--'-- , -.' w . ſi

\ cxxxv. G 0_m may;MAN 13?" swan; \

* Law; Jerem. m.- _1_'9.'

1 AMAZlNG Pian of ſov'reign Love!

; 1.)

Pfld dozh our GGD looE dawn .' - 3

els WÞQUZ Þis-Wrmh 'digfit ddorh
,,.

To'pen at his Frown?

2 Doth Hqpxoff _ ayqndffro'ds-Sthdmd

ln ſuch a Vay to ſave,

Thy Justice, M'fljefly, WEET

'zMgy one, joint 'I'riqmþhþaK/e? *

3 one' Look the numspffl flkZfrfiS rzzflaae'szz

Andmffis Feet th'ef' an; ' .

They own thei! Fath'enwith Defiflht," '-' *
And He reteivſies them all. '1 i '5

4 Nu'mber'd zmon'gfl hiſis d'g'nſſr'eſistſisohs;

The pleaſant__ Lan'd they ſhaFe;

On Earth ſecug'dþyfowz'r dMnt, ' 'C " 3 z

i Till crown'd with Glory there. .-...-...-L..,ix

e _ ' " 5 Father



je R hifltlfi its. an"
5 Fathef lh thine

Our Heav'n' begun we; feel; _ ,

And wait' the' Hour, which Thou that: that!

Thy' Counſel's to mien. '

cxxv. emit-re; vain, any 'a o D nisi-ha

tion ofb'r'r Phþſe. Jerem. iii. 23. ' '

1 OW long ſhall Dre'aſims of Creature-Bliſs

Our flatt'ring Hope: employ," '

And mqck oiIr fond delu'dcd Eyes

With viſionary Joy * ? '

2 WVhy from the Mountains and the Hills i

Is our salvation fought, '

While our eternal Rock's forſoolt,

And Istael's GOD forgot.
The livin ſiS'ſiri n'" lected flows -'

3 Full in Eurpda'iFy Jaw, -

Yet we with am'cidt'rs fniideſs Toil ' I
Our brpſiken Cisterns hew.

4, Theſe fatal Errors, Gracious GOD,

With gentle Pity ſee:

To Thee our, roving Eyes direct,

And fix our S'oulson' Thee. . . '. I

- M Aſſþpearinec a ſay. '

I'

CXXVI. nlhw'hatian tſſa return. to 'be L I

put away Jbominatiam. Jerem. iv; 1, 2. '

1 p T is the LottD of GlbrI O lit y '

l

. his Iſra'l hear:

" Step
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'fl Stop, e Revolters, in your Courſe,

a An hearken, and come near.

2." What tho' in Sin's deluſive Path-s

V Ye from your Youth have ſiray'd 5

U What tho' my Meſſages of Love

" Have been with Scorn repay'd;

3 ** At last return, and Grace divine

U Your Wand'rin'gs ſhall forget;

'5 If loyal Zeal and Love dethrone

" Each ldol from its Seat.

" Return, and dwell ſecure on Earth,

V As in your Lonn's Embrace,

" Till- in the Land of perfect Joy

" Ye find a nobler Place."

Father of Mercies, lo, we come, -

Subdu'd by ſuch a Call:

O let the Hand of Grace divine

Reduce, and bleſs us all._

6 So will we 'teach the World that Love,_

Which we are made to ſee,

And Wand'rers ſhall with us return,

And bleſs themſelves in Thee.

CXXVIl. Mſiſfmþrowd Priviledger, and &file

pointed Hopes. Jerem viii. 20. _

'I LAS, how fast our Moments fly l'
ctl 'ct How ſhort our Months appear!

How ſwiſt thro' various Seaſons hastes

The still-revolving Year-i

' - 2 Seaſon:

s

.- r"

q.
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2 ſiSeaſons of Grace, and Days of Hope, - 1

While J'g/'ur waiting stands, '

And ſpreads the Bleffings of his Love

With wide-extended Hands.

3 But O 3 how flow our stupid Souls

Theſe Bleſiings to ſecure!

Blefiings, which thro' eternal Year'

Unwith'ring (hall endure.

4 Beneath the Word of Life we die;

7 We starve amidst our Store;

- And what Salvation ſhould impart

Heightens our Ruin more.

5 Pity this Madneſs, GOD of Love,

And make us truly wiſe:

So from the pregnant Seeds of Grace

Shall glorious Harvests riſe.

/CXXVIll._ſi Glarying in GOD alone. Jerem. ix."

23, 24..

I THE righteous 'LORD, ſupremelyi great; '

Maintains his univerſal State; . '

O'er all the Earth his Po w'r extends;

All Heav'n before his Footstool bendss' _

2 Yet Justice still with Pow'r preſrdes, . .

And Mercy all his Em'pire guides; * iil

Such Works are pleaſing in his Sight, ' '.

And ſuch the-Men of his Delightn ' -

3 No more, ye-Wiſe, your Wiſdom boast: ' '3

No more, ye Strong, your Valour trust:_N
ſi 'r
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Nor let tlſec iſurve?"

Elnte * with Hxaps of Ore.

4_Z}lory, my Soul, in this alone, . _

That Gophthy ſqpmwto thee isfiknown,
That thou hall owri'd ſoct'vl'rei n'Sw'ay',

That thou hust felt his cheating ay. 7

5 My Wiſdom Wealth and-flow'r l find

In one JEr-io_vau_allcombi_n'd;

On Him l fixriry proving Eyes,

Till all my Soul in R'a'pture driſee r

6 All elſe, which I my Tlſegſuye call,

May in onejatalli/loment fall;v ill . I
But what his Hctaþſſpineſs cactn rnqiſi'e, -__n

Whom, Coll) the'Bleſſed deigne' 5 to love? _

* lifted up. 5 .dondeſeend's._

'1

CXXlX. Jeremiah's Teſiarrctawr xb'e apt-'ii 3753.?

Jerem. .xiii. x 5-1 7. '

Ye brinyTFountains," flow;- -

hilehaughty Sinne'rs stee'l theirHUarts; l

Norffwill Jnnovan krſſiow. -- t _ -

2 The Flock' of GO'D, is captive led

In Sanm's 'heavy chains;

Led tozthe Borders of the Pit,
Where eridlcteſs Hoirbr rei'gt'isa

3 Look ba'ck, y'e Captives, andinvoke

- Jiiko'vAr-r's ſaving Aid; -
Z'ſi Give

a. LDW "on, . my Tears; 'ih riſiiigsſſe'fiihsz

,.__ __ &p.
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Give the Glory of his Naine, _ ſi

Whoſe Hand your'Nature made.

4. O turn, e'e'r yet your erring Feet

On Death's dark Mountain full;

Cr and your gentle She herd's Ear

him hearken to your gall.

5 Then ſhall thoſe Hearts with Pleaſure ſpring, "

Whictr 'now in Sorrow melt; '

And deep Re'pentance yield a Joy
Proud Guilt hath neverfelſſt.

6 Almighty Grace, exert thy Pow'r,
And turn theſeSlactves of Sin; t r _

And, 'when they bring thy Tribute due. _

Shall their own Bliſs begin.

'a

CXXX. Gipx'zzg Glory to GHO D, before Darbu/s"

tomb: upon w. jer'erhl xiii. 16.

1 ſi'ſi' "He ſwift-dcclihing Day

e A - " How fast its Moment: fly! . 5
While Ev.*ning"s braid-and gloomy Shaſſde 1'

Gains on the weſiern Sky. *

2 Ye Mortal', mark its Pace,

A'nfl-uſe the Hours of Light; <

And know, its Maker can lcom'ni'ancſ

'1

An-ih'ſhntaneousj * Night. 3

3 His Wort! bl'otS hilt Slrrl' ſi ' " _ A v

In its MErldianſſ-Blaz'e; "1" "' -" J T

_- ..'{rua*&;..
'

-'** \ And
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ct A'nd cuts from ſmiling vig'rous Youlh

The Remnant of its Days.

4 ' On the dark Mountain's Brow

Your Feet ſhall quickly ſlide;

And from its airy Summit daſh ,

Your momentary Pride. ' - '

5 Give Glory to the LoRD,

c Who rules the whirling Sphere*;

Submiffive at his Footstool bow,

And ſeek Salvation there.

6 Then (hall new Luſtre break

Thro' Horror's darkeſi Gloom,
And lead you to unchanging Light:v

In a celeſiial Home. ' '

* The Revolution of the Sun, Moon, and stars.

CXXXl. Thefatal Cmstaumm offorſakzſing the

Hope ofIſrael. Yerem. xvii. r 3, 14..

I, R E A T Object of thine Iſrarl's Hope,

Its Saviour, and its Praiſe, -

Attend, while we to Thee devote

The Remnant of our Days.

2 How wretched they that leave the LORD,

And from his Word withdraw,

That loſe his Goſpel from their Sight,

And wander from his Law l

3 O thou eternal Spring of Good,

Whence living Waters flow,

"-'.'L

Let \
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Let not our thirsty erring Souls

To broken Ciſierns go.

4 Like Characters inſcrib'd in Dust

Are Sinners borne away;

And al'l the Treaſures they can boail,

The Portion of a Day.

5 But, LoRn, to Thee my Heart ſhall tum

To heal it, and to ſave;

The Joys, that from thy Favour flow,

Shall bloom beyond the Grave.

CXXXIL CHRIST, 'be lord our Rigbteorſſrgfl',v

Jerem. xxiii. 6.

And in that Name we trust;

Thou-art the LOR 1) our Righteouſneſs,

Thou art thine lſrael's Boaſl. e

2 Guilty we plead before thy' Throne,

And low in Dust we lie, '

Till J'cſus stretch his gracious Arm

To bring the guilty nigh. "

3 The Sins of one most righteous Day

Might plunge us in Deſpair;

Yet all the Crimes of num'rous Years

Shall-our great Surety clear.

4, That ſpotleſs Robe, which he hath wrought,

Shall deck us all'around; '

Nor by the piercing Eye of God

One Blemiſh ſhall be found.

1 qA'VIOUR divine, we know thy Name,

L

5 Pardon
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5' Patdon and Peace and lively Hope

To Sinnefs'hdvifaie giv'n; ' '

lſrad and udab ſoon ſhall change

Their ildhrneſs for' ſhffli'tif"

6 With loy vacate that. Manna' how.

Thy I'vtirrcy'ſcatteies'd'gtv'ng1 '

We ſeal our humbie'Vows'fii Thee',

rAzid wait the promis'd Crown: ' .'

cxxxrn. The Effimcy pf G. qpt: zm

" jeremſxxiiit 29', X.

37 . . lTl-Lrev'rend Awe,tre_mendousLoRn,'
We hearſſtheiThundei-s of thy Word 5

The Pride of Lebanozr it breaks:

a swift the 'celestial Fire'deſcends', ' 1

The fljnty Rock in Pieces tends, *

And Earth to its deepCenter' ſhakes.

2 Array'd in Majcsty divine ' *" '

Here San'ctity and'Justice ſhine,

And Horror strikes'the Rebel thro'; '

While loud this awful Voice makes known

The Wonder-s, which thy Sword hath done,

And what thy Vengeance yet ſhall do.,

3 So ſpread the Honours of thy Name; '

The 'Rerrois of a Gon proelaim ;'

Thick let the' pointed Arrows fly; -

' Till Sinners, humbledin the Dust,
tShall own the Execution, just, t .

And blcſz the Hand by which they die.

. 4 Then
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2 How many pxqciousfiouls are fled. ' .

To the vast ggglismslqf ghq'lDead, ,-'.

Since from this A? tvhle vczþzmginzis'yn .

Thro' his laſ£ yganyfiexrſiqgflznkz '
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5 To Thee ourflpidrita welreſi n;

Make' thetm ahd own them , 51] as Thine; '

' K lſaiah xxviii. 15.
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So ſhall they ſmile, ſecure from Fear,

Tho' Death ſhould blast the riſing Year.

6 Thy Children, eager to be gone,

- Bid Time's impetuous Tide roll on, L,
' ſiAnd land them on that blooming Shore,£

" Where Years and Death are known no more.

cxxxv. G om camp/dreary in is: 'Time/m of

Peace towards his People. Jerem'. xxix. 1 l

1 _ILER than_Du_ſl,,OL_oa ,,are we;

* And doth thine Anger cea ? I

i And doth thy gracious Heart oTefflow

With Purpoſes of Peace?

2 And dost- Thou with Delight reflect

On what thy Grace ſhall do ?

And with Complacency of Soul

Enjoy the distant View? '

3 And can thy often-injur'd Love

So kind a Meſſage ſend, u," ' 5. '

That-Thou to allour lengthen'd Woes

Wilt give th' expected End?

Z'Why droop our Hearts? Why flow our Eyes,

While ſuch a Voice wehear? -

Why riſe 'our sorrows and'our Fears,

While ſuch a Friend is near?i **'

_ 5 To all'thy other Favoiirs add '

A Heart to trust thy Word,

And Death itſelf ſhall hear us ſing,

While resting onthe LORD.

CXXXVI. The
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CXXXVL The impudmt Rch-Ilion gf the Jewiſh
Ktfagſſees at Pathros. Yer. xliv. 1 , 17, 28.

I Hoſe words against the LOR r) are stout? .

Or who preſume to ſay, >

" That fov'reign Law, which GOD proclaims,

" I dare to diſobeyl'?

2 Ten thouſand Actions ev'ry where

The impious Language ſpeak:

Yet Pow'r omnipotent stands by,

Nor do its Thunders break.

3 But O! the dreadful Day draws near,

When GoD's avenging Hand

Shall ſhew, if feeble Mortals Breath,

Or GoD's own Word ſhall stand.

4 My Soul, with prostrate Rev'rence fall,

Before the Voice divine;

And all thine lnt'rest, and thy Pow'rs

To its Command reſign.

5 Speak, mighty LORD; thy Servant waite

r The Purport of thy Will:

' My Heart with ſecret Ardour glows

Its Mandates * to fulfill.

6 Let the vain Sons of Bzrlial boast

> Their Tongues and Thoughts are free;

My noblestLiberty I own,

When ſubject most to Thee.

'5 commands.

G . _ CXXXVIL riſhing
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' CXXXVII. ſiſhing ib: Way la Zionrin. mid to

joining in Command with GOD. Jerem. I. 5.

1 ENQU IR E, ye Pilgrims, for the-Way;

That leads to Zion's Hill,

And thither ſet your ſleady Face

With a determin'd Will.

2 Invite the-Strangers'all around

Your pious March to join ;

And ſpread the Sentiments you feel

Of Faith and Love divine.

3 Come,. let us to his Temple halle,

And ſeek his Favour there,

Before bis Footstool humbly bow,

And pour our fervent Pray'r.

4, Come, let us join our Souls to GOD'

In everlaſ'cing Bands, -

And ſeize the Bleffings he beſlows

With eager Hearts and Hands.

5 Come, let us ſeal without Delay

The Cov'nant of his Grace;

Nor ſhall the Years of diſtant Lifl:

Its Memory efface.*

6 Thus may our-riſing offspring halle

A To ſeek their Fathers GOD,
Nor e'er ſorſake the happy Path ſſ

s Their youthful Feet have trod.

'V blot out; destroy.

CXXXVIH.
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iCXXXVIIL Searching mid tr'yhlg our W'ajs.

Lament. iii. 40.

1 HY piercing Eye, O God, ſuweys

T The various Windings of out Ways;

Teach us their Tendency- to know, '

And judge the Path: in which we go. 1

2 How wild, how crooked have thty been!

A Maze of Fooliflmeſs and Sin! '

With all the Light we vainly boast,

Leaving our Guide, our Souls are lost.

3 Had not thy Mercy been our Aid

so. fatally out: Feet had stray'd,

Stcrn Jufiice had its Pris'ners led .

Down to the Chambers of the Dead.

4 Otum us back to Thee again, '

Or we ſhall 'ſearch our, Ways in vain;

Shine, and thev Path of Liſe reveal,

And bear us on to Zion's HiU.

5 Roll on, yeſwiſc-revolving Years,

And end this Round of Sim and Caſes;

No more a Wand'rer would I roam,

But near my Father fix 'at Home.

CXXXlX. The' Breath of m Nſſril; man in

. lb' Pit: oft/2' Enemyz applied to' C H R I s T.

Lammt. iv. 20.

x LES T' Savioux, to my Heart more dear

Than balmy Gales of vital Air, '

G 2 Were
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of:

Were thy Soul-chearing Preſence gone,

What Uſ Breath, unleſs to groan?

2 Thy Father's royal Hand hath (bed

In rich Proſuſion on thy Head _

Ten thouſand Graces; Thou alone

Canst ſhare, and canst adorn his Throne.

3 But ſee 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 aſſembleſiround,

And bathe in Tears each precious Wound.

5 But from the Caverns of the Grave

He ſprings, omnipotent to ſave;

The captive-King aſcends and'reigns,

And drags his conquer'd Foes in Chains.

6 Beneath his Shade our Souls ſhall live

In all the Rapture Heav'n can give;

Where Zian never ſhall deplore,

Andfleathens vex his Church no more.

L*

- CXL. Oflamenting national Sim. Ezek. ix. 4.--6.

For a Fqst-Day. þ \

I Righteous God, Thou Judge ſupreme

O We tremble at thy dreadful Name,

And all our crying Guilt v've own

In Dust and Tears before thy Throne. r

zSo
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2 So maniſold our Crimes have been,

Such Crimſon-Tincture dyes our Sin,

' That, could we all its Horrors know,

Our streaming Eyes with Blood might flow.

3 Britain, the Land thine Arm hath ſav'd,

That Arm most impioully hath brav*d*;

Britaih, the lſle its GOD hath lov'd,

A Rebel to that Love hath prov'd.

'4 Estrang'd From reverential' Awe

We trample on thy ſacred Law ;

And, tho' ſuch Wonders Grace hath done,

Anew we cruciſy thy Son.

5 Justly might this polluted Land

Prove all the Vengeanceof thy Hand;

And, bath'd in Heav'n s, thy Sword might come

,To drink our Blood, and ſeal our Doom.

6' Yet hast Thou not a Remnant here,

Whoſe Souls are filſd with pious Fear?

* O bring thy wonted Mercy nigh,

While proſtrate at thy Feet they lie.

' 7 Behold their Tears, attend their Moan,

Nor turn awayltheir ſecret Groan :

With theſewe join our humble Pray'r;

Our Nation ſhield, out' Country ſpare.

8 But if-'the'Sentence be decreed, '

And our' dear native Land must bleed,

By thy ſure Mark may we be known,

And ſave in Life or Death Thy own.

* defied. 5 Iſaiah 4. 5.

G 3 CXLI. The
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CXLI. The Im'qm'ly afſhcriſidng GOD': Childrens

or The Ew'l of a bad or mglect'ld Educatdam

Ezek. xvi. 20, 21 *.

i BEHOLD, O Iſrael's GOD,

- From thine exalted Throne,

And view the deſolate Abode,

Thou once hast call'd thy own.

2 The Children of thy Flock,
7 By early ſiCov'nant thine,

See how they pour 'their bleeding Souls

On ev'ry Idol's'shrine s!

3 To Indolence and Pride

What piteous Victims made l

Cruſh'd in their Parents fond Embrace,

And by 'their Care betray'd.

4, By Plea'ſure's poliſh'd Dart'

What Numbers here are 'flain l_

What Numbers therefor slaughter bound
In Mamman's g'old'enichain . ' ſſ

O let thine Arm awake,

And daſh the Idols down :' '

O call the Captives of their'Pow'r

Thy Trea'ſure, and 'thy Crown.

6 X Thee let the Fathers own,

And Thee the'S'ons adore,

* Alluding *-to'the crulel Custom among-ſome Hmthem-of'ſh.

orificing their Children to their Gods, to which there are frequent

References in Scripture. .

5 Altar.

Join 'd
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Join'd to the Lord by ſolemn Vows

,To be forgot no more.

_ CXLII. He Humilit and Submi mzſiqf a Peni

tent. zek. xvi. 3.

I O lnjur'd Majeſly of Heav'n,

Look from thy holy Throne,

While prostrate Rebels own'with Grief

What Treaſons they have done.

2 Thy Grace, where Sin abounded most,

Reigns with ſuperior Sway;

And Pardons, bought with Ttstu' Blood,
To Rebels doth diſplay. ' _ſi

3 While Love its grateful Anthems tunes,

Tears mingle with the Sonv;

My Heart with tender Anguiſh bleeds,

That l ſuch Grace ſhould wrong.

4 How ſhall l lift theſe guilty Eyes

To mine offended ord?

Or how, beneath his 'heaviefl' Strokes,

Pronounce one murm'ring Word ?

5 Remorſe and Shame my Lips have ſenl'd;

But O! my Father, ſpeak;

And all the Harmony of Heav'n >

Shall-thro' the Silence break.

CXL]H. GO D bringing his People inl'o 'be Cavi

nant under the Red. Ezek. xx. 37. -

1 O \V gracious and how wiſe

Is our chastiſing GOD l

G 4 And
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And O! how rich the Bleflings are,

Which bloſſom from his Rod!

2.. He lifts it up on high

With Fit in his Heart,

That ev'ry troke his Children feel

May Grace and Peace impair.

3 Inſiructed thus they bow,

And own his ſov'reign Sway;

They tum their erring Footsteps back

To his ſorſaken Way.

4- His cov'nant-Love they ſetk,

And ſeek the happy Bands,

_ That cloſer still engage their Hearts

To honourihis commands.

5 Dear Father, we conſent

To Diſcipline divine z. * 7

And bleſs the Pains, that make our Souls

'Still more compleatly Thine.

CXLIV. G O D's Condqfl-enſion in becoming the

shepherd afflJm. Ezek. xxxiv. 31.

I ND will the Maj'esty of Heav'n

A Accept us for his Sheep?

And with a Shepherd's tender Care

Such worthleſs Creatures keep?

2 And will He ſpread his Guardian-Arms

Round our deſenceleſs_Head?

And cauſe us gently to lie down

In his refreſhing 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' Pastures ever green?

4- What Thanks can mortal Men repay_ j

For Favours great as Thine? 1 1

Or how can Tongues of feeble Clay

Proclaim ſuch Love divine?

5 Eternal GOD, how mean are we!

How richly gracious Thou! \

Our Souls, o'erwhelm'd with humble Joy, r

In ſilent Tranſports bow. '

CXLV." Seeking '0 GOD fir t/ze Communication

1 ofbir Spirit. Ezek. xxxvi. 37.

I . Ear, gracious sov'reign, from thy Throne

_ And ſend thy various Bieſſmgs down:

\Vhile by thine Iſrael Thou art ſought,

Attend the Pray'r thy Word hath taught.

2 Come, Sacred Spirit, from above,

And fill the coldest Heart with Love;

Soften to Fleſh the ruggedstone,

And let thy godlike Pow'r be known,

Spealc Thou, and from the haughtieſi Eyes

Shall Floods of pious Sorrow me; -

\-V.hile all their glowing Souls are borne _

To ſeek that Grace, which now they ſcorn.

4 O let a holy Flock await '

Num'mus around thy 'l'empleGatq _

G 5 * * Each
I

i ,
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Each preſſing on with Zeaſſl to be

A living Sacrifice-to Thee.

5 In Anſwer to our, fervent Cries,

Give us to ſee thy Church ariſe;

Or, if'that Bleffingſeem too great,

Give us to mourn 'its-low Estate.

CXLVI. Ezekiel's Frſſſfan of 'be dry Bomſ.

'Ezeln xxxvii. 3.

1 vOOK down, 'O LORD, with pitying Eye;

_ See Adam's-Ram in Ruin lie 3 '

Sin ſpreads its Trophies o'er the Ground,

And 'ſcatters flaughter'd Heaps, around;

2 And can theſe mould'ring Corpſes live?

And can theſe periſh'd Bones revive?

"That, Mi h'ty GOD, to Thee is known;

That wonr'i'rous Work is all thy own.

3 Thy Miniſters are ſent in vain -

To propheſy upon the Slain;

In vain they call, in vain they cry,

Till thine almighty Aid is nigh.

4 But iſ thy Spirit deign to breat-he,

Life ſpreads thro' all the Realms of Death 3,

Dry Bones obey thy pow'rſul Voice; 7

They move, 'they waken, they rejoice."

5 So when thy Trumpet's awſul Sound

Shall ſhake the Heav'ns, and rend the Ground,

Dead Saints ſhall from their Tombs ariſe,

And ſpring to Life beyond the Skies. (

cxLvu; no
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CXLVU. 'The Water: aft/1: Sanctxary bra/ing 'be

dead Sea'ſi Ezek. xlvii. 8, 9.

I ,R E AT Source of Being and of Love,

' * Thou wat'rest all the Worlds above, -

And vall the Joys we Mortals know

From thine exhaustleſs Fountain flow.

2 A ſacred Sprinc at thy Command

From'Zion's lVTount, in Canaan's Land,

Beſide thy Temple, cleaves the Ground,

And pours its limpid Stream around.

3 The limpid Stream with ſudden Force

Swells to a River in its Courſe;

Thro' deſart Realms its Windings play,

And ſcatter Bleffings all the Way. e

4. Cloſe by its Banks in Order fair

_ The-blooming Trees of Life appear;

Their Bloſſoms fragrant Odours give,

And on their Fruit the Nations live.

5 To the dead Sea the Waters flow,

And carry Healing as they go;

lts poish'rous Dregs their Pow'r confeſs,

And all its Shores theFountain blcſs.

6 Flow, wond'rous Stream with Glory crown'd,

Flow on- to 'Earth's remoteſl Boundz

And bear us on thy gentle Wave

'ſo Him, who all thy Virtues gave.

' The Sea or Lalte, whereso-Jaw, Gower/ab, &t. had ſlmd,

which was putrid and..poiſonous; and ancient Writers ſay, that

no Fiſh could live in it. -

G 6 cxLVrn;
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CXLVllT. TEKEL; or The Sinner weighed in

GOD': Ba/unm, andfound wanting. Daniel,

V. 27.

Aiſe, thoughtlrtſs Sinner, raiſe thine Eye;

_ Behold GOD's Balance lifted high;

There ſhall his Juſtice be diſplay'd,

And there thy Hope and Life be weigh'd.

See in one Scale his perfect Law; '

Mark with what Force its Precepts draw:

Wouldst thou thc awful Teſl ſustain,

'Thy Works how light? thy Thoughts how vain!

Behold the Hand of GOD appears -

To trace theſe dreadful Characters ;

'* Tdsd, thy Soul 'is wanting'found,

V And Wrath ſhall ſmite thee to the Ground."

Let ſudden Fear thy Nerves unhrace;

Let Horror ſhake thy tott'ring Knees I;

Thro' all thy Thoughts let Anguiſh roll,

And deep Repentance melt thy Soul.

One only Hope may yet prevail;

Cbrzst hath a Weight to turn the Scale;

Still doth the Goſpel publiſh Peace,

And ſhew a Saviour's Righteouſneſs.

Great GOD, exert thy Pow'r to ſave;

Deep on the Heart theſe Truths engrave;

The pond'rous Load of Guilt remove,

That trembling Lipsmay ſing thy Love.

I Compare Verſc 6.

CXLIX. m
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CXLIX. The Bactſh'der ntollecting-bz'mstſf in bis

Jlfflictiom. Hoſea ii. 6, 7.

1 THE LORD, how kind are all his Ways,

When most they ſeem ſevere l'

He ſrowns, and ſcourges, and rebukes,

That we may learn his Fear.

2 With Thorns He ſenccs up our Path,
And builds a Wall around, ſi

To guard us from the Death, that lurlcs

In Sin's ſorbidden Ground.

3 When other Lovers, fought in vain,

Our fond Addreſs deſpiſe,

He opens his indulgent Arms

With Pity in his Eyes.

4, Return, ye wand'ring Souls, return,

And ſeek his tender Breast; '

Call back the Mern'ry of the Days,

When there you ſound your Rest.

5 Behold, O LORD, we fly to Thee,

Tho' Bluſhes veil our Face,

Conſhain'd our last Retreat to ſeek

In thy much-injur'd Grace.

CL. ZTbe Advantage: of ſeeking the Knew/edge of

GOD. Hoſea vi. 3.

x HlNE forth, Eternal Source * of Light,

S And make thy Glories known; *

* fountain or Original.
ſſ Fill
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Fill our enlarg'd adoring Sight - *

With Lustre all 'thy own. -

2 Vain are the'Charms, 'and faint the Rays

The brightest Crcatures hoast; ,

-And all their Grandeur, and their Praiſe

Is in thy Preſence lost.

To know the Author of our Frame

Is our ſublimeſt Skill:

True Science is to read thy Name,

True Life t' obey thy Will.

4; For this l long, for this I pray,

And foll'wing on purſue,

Till Viſions of eternal Day

Fix and compleat the View. ,

TCLL Intorzflnncy in Religion. Hoſea vi. 4.

1 ERPETUAL Source of Lightand "Grace,

We hail thy ſacred Name: -

Through ev'ry Year's revolvingzRou'nd

Thy Goodneſs is the ſame.

2 On us,'_ all-worthleſs as weare,

It wond'rous Mercyipoyrs;

Sure as the Heav'ns establiſh'd Courſe,

And plenteous as- the Show'rs.

3 Inconstant Service we repay,

And treach'rous Vows mnew;,

Falſe as the Morning's ſcatt'ringCloud,

And tranſient as the Dew. ' ' l *

4 In flowing Tears our Guilt we mourn,

And loud implore-thy Grace
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To bear our feeble Footfleps on

In all thy righteous Ways.

5 Arm'd with this Energy divine

Our Souls ſhall stedfast move,

And with increaſing Tranſport preſs

On-to thy Courts above.

_ 6 So bythy Pow'r the Morning-'Sun

Purſues his radiant Way, .

Brightens each Moment in his Race,

And ſhines to perfect Day.

CLII. Gratſtude the Spring of 'me Religion.

Hoſea xi. 4-. -

1 Y "GOD, what ſilken Cords are thine!

_ How ſoft, and yet how ſtrong!

While Pow'r and Truth and Love combine

To draw o'ur Souls along.

2 Thou ſaw'ſt us cruſh'd beneath the Yoke i

* Of Satan and of Sin:

Th Hand the Iron-Bondage broke

' (zur worthleſs Hearts to win.

3 The Guilt of twice ten thouſand Sins

One Moment takes away;

And Grace, when firſt the War begins,

Secures the crowning Day.

4 Comfort thro' all this Vale of Tears

in rich Profuſion flows, .

And Glory of unnumber'd Years'

Eternity bestows.

5 Drawn
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5 Drawn by ſuch Cords we onward move,

Tili round thy Throne we meet;

And, Captives in the Chains of, Love,

Embrace our Conqu'ror's Feet.

CLIIl. 7722 Rcteliv'itings of GOD': Heart over bis

batkſh'dzſing People. Hoſea xi. 7, 8, 9.

1 E Sinners on Backflidinſig bent,

Y GoD's gracious Caii attend;

Shaii not Compaffion ſo divine

Each stubborn Spirit bend ?

2 U How ſhall] give mine Ist'ael up'

U To Ruin and Deſpair?

U How pour down Show'rs of flaming Wrath,

' U And make a Sodom there? '

3 U My Bowels strong Relentings feel;

t! My Heart is pain'd within:

U I will not all my Wrath exert,

U Nor viſit all their Sin.

4 U The Merey ofa GOD restraiiſirs

U The Thunders of his Hand:

U Come, ſeek Protection from that Pow'r,

U Which you can ne'er withiiand."

5 Wit__h_trembling Haste, O GOD, to Thee
Let Sinncrſis wing their Flight;

As Doves, when Birds of Prey purſue,

Down on their Windows light"

6 Father, we ſeek thy 'gracious Arm,

All melted at' chy'Voicez

- . O may
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O may thy Heart, that feels our Woes,

In our Return rejoice.

'CLIV. Gobu Controwrſj' by Fire. Amos iv. 1 r.

On Omſſan of a dreadful Fire.

I TERNAL GOD, our humbled Souls

4 Before thy Preſence bow:

NVith all thy -Magazines of Wrctatb,

How terrible art Thou!

2 Fan'd by thy Breath whole Sheets of Flame

Do like a Deluge pour; _

And all our Confidence of l/Vealth

Lies moulder'd in an Hour.

3 Led on by Thee in horrid Pomp

Destruction rears its Head;

And blacken'd '\\Valls, and ſmoaking Heaps

Thro' all the Street are ſpread.

4 LORD, in the Dust we lay us down,

And mourn thy righteous Ire *;

Yet bleſs the Hand of Guardian-Lovc,

That ſnatch'd us from the Fire.

5 'O that the hateful Dre s of Sin

Like Droſs had peril 'd there,

That in fair Lines our purged Souls

Might thy bright lmage bear.

6 So ſhall we view with dauntleſs Eyes

The last trcmendous Day,

When Earth and Seas, and Stars and Skies

In Flames ſhall melt away.

'4 Anger.

' CLV_. Britain
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CLV. Britain unnfimd by 'mad-dle Ddiw

ranm. Amos iv. -11.

For a Fqst-Day.

I E S, Brita'ſin ſeem'd to Ruin deem'd, ._

Just like a burning Brand ; '

Till ſnatch'd from 'fierce ſurrounding Flame'

By GOD's indulgent Hand.

2 '* Once more (he ſays) Iwill ſuppreſs

" The Wrath, that Sin would wake;

*.' Once more my Patience ſhall attend,

" And call my Brimin back."

3 But who this Clemency reveres?

_ Or feels this melting Grace?

WVho ſtirs his-languid Spirit up

To ſeek thine awſul Face ? X

4 On Days like theſe we pour our Cries,

And at thy Feet we mourn; , ,

Then riſe to tempt thy Wrath again,"

And to our Sins return.

5 Our Nation far from _GOD remains,

Far, as in distant Years;

And the ſmall Remnant, that is ſound,

A dying Aſpect wears;

i Chasten'd and reſcu'd thus in vain,

Thy righteous Hand ſevcre

Into the Flames might hurl us backl,

And quite conſume us there.

7/ So
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7 So, by the Light our Burning gives,

Might neighb'ring Nations read,

How terrible thy Judgments are,

And learn our Guilt to dread.

8 Yet, 'midst the Cry of Sins like ours,

Incline thy gracious Ear;

And thy own Children's feeble Cry

With ſoft Compaflion hear.

9 O by thy ſacred Spirit's Breath

Ki'ndle a holy Flame;

Reſine the Land Thou might'st deſtroy,

And magnify thy Name.

i CLVI. Prtparing la melt GOD. Arnos iv. 12, lſiſſg.

1 E comes, thy GOD, O Iſracl, comes 3

___.t Prepare thy GOD to meet:

Meet him in Battle'rs Force array'd,

Or humbled at his Feet. '

2 He form'd the Mountains by his Strength;

' Hernakes the \Vinds'to blow;

And all the ſecret Thoughts of Man

, Must his Creator know.

3 He fhades the Morning's op'ning Rays;

I'Ieſhakes the ſolid World;

And Stars and Angels from their Seats

Are by his Thunder hurl'd.

4. Eternal sov'reign of the Skies,

And ſhall thine [ſure/dare

' In mad Rebellion to ariſe,

And tempt th' unequal War? '

5 Lo,
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5 Lo, Natioits tremble: at thy Fmwnz'

And faint beneath thy Rod;

Cruſh'd by its gentlest Movement down,

They fall, Tremendous GOD.

6 Avert- the Terrors of thy Wrath,

And let thy Mercy ſhine;

\Vhile humble Penitence and Pray'r

Approve us truly Thine.

CLVII. Jonah'ſs Faith recommended. Jonah ii. 4.

1 OR I), we have broke thy holy Laws,

_,1 And flighted all thy Grace;

And juſlly thy vindictive'- Wrath

Might cast us from thy Face.

2 Yet while ſuch Precedentsappear

Maik'd in thy ſacred Book,

We from theſe Depths of Guilt and Fear ,

YVill to thy Temple look. '

3 To Thee, in our Redeemer's Name,

We raiſe our humble Cries;

NIay theſe our Pray'rs, perfum'd by him,

Like grateful Incenſe riſe. *

4 O never may our hopeleſs Eyes

An abſent GoD deplore,

YVhere the dear Temples of thy Love

Shall stand reveal'd no more. _

5 Far from thoſe Regions of Deſpair

Appoint our Souls a Place; -

Where not a Frown thto' endlefs Years

Shall Vcil thy lovely Face.

* avenging.

CLVIIl. GOD':
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CLVIII. GOD': Contrwerſy wit/2 Britainstated

andplzaded. Micah vi. I, 2, 3.

For a Fqst-Dqy.

I ISTEN, ye Hills; ye Mountains, hear;

JEHOVAH vindicates his Laws:

Trembling in Silence at his Bar,

Thou Earth, attend thy Maker's Cauſe.

2 Iſmd appear; preſent thy Plea ;

A-nd charge th' Almighty to his Face;

Say, if his Rules oppreſſwe be;

Say, if defective be his Grace.

3 Eternal Judge, the Action ceaſe;

Our Lips are ſeal'd in conſcious Shame;
'Tis ours, in Sacſikcloth to confeſs,

And thine, the sentence to proclaim.

4. Ten thouſand Witneſſesvariſe,

Thy Mercies, and our Crimes appear,

More than the Stars that deck the Skies,

And all our dreadful Guilt declare.

5 How ſhall we come before thy Face,

And in thine awful Preſence bow?

What Oſſers can ſecure thy Grace,

Or calm the Terrors of thy Brow?

6 Thouſands of Rams in vain might bleed;

Rivers of Oil might blaze in vain;

Or the First- born's devoted Head

With horrid Gore thine Altar stain.

7 But thy own Lamb, All-gracious Gop,

Whom impious Sinners dar'd to fiay,

* Hath
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. Hath ſov'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'er;

Trembling no more in Dust We lie,

And dread thy Hand and Bar no more. 7

CLIX. Hearing 'be Voice ofGOD': Radi

. Micah vi. 9.

'1 TTEND, my Soul, with rev'rend Awe

The Dictates of thy Gon;

Silent and trembling hear the Voice

Of his appointed Rod. '

ſi a Now let me ſearch and try my Ways,*

And prostrate ſeek his Face,

Conſcious of Guilt before his Throne

In Dust my-Soul abaſc.

3_ Teach me, my GOD, what's yet unknown,

And all my Crimes forgivez,

, Thoſe Crimes would I no more repeat,

But to thy Honour live.

4 My wither'd Joys too plainly ſhew,

' That all on Earth is vain 3

In Gon my wounded Heart cbnfides

True Rest and Bliſs to gain.

5 Father, l'wait thy gracious Call, *

To leave this mournſul Land,

And bathe in Rivers of Delight,

That flow at thy right'Hand.

- CLX. GOD':
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CLX. G O DE inmmparable Men) admired.

iMicah vii. 18, 19, 20.

I UPR EME in Mercy, who ſhall dare

s With thy Compaflion to compare?

þFor thy own Sake wilt Thou forgive,

And bid the trembling Sinner live.

2 Millions of our Tranſ reflions past

Cancell'd behind thy Each are cast;

Thy Grace, a Sea without a Shore,
O'erHows them, and they riſe no mſiore.

3 And lest new Legions ſhould invadc,

And make the pardon'd Soul afraid,

Our inbred Lusts- Thou wilt ſubdue,

And for-m degen'rate Hearts anew.

4 Our [leader-GOD, our Songs proclaim;

v We liſt our Banners in his Name;

With songs-of Triurnph forth we go,

And levelthe gigantick Foe.

5 His Truth to acob ſhall prevail;

His Oath to bram cannot fail;

* The Hopeoſ Saints in ancient Days,

Which Ages yet unborn ſhall praiſe.

CLXI. Tbezmzi-Zwnſhed Saint rejoicing in GOD.

Habakkuk iii. 17, 18.

I O firm the Saint's Foundations Hand,

Nor can his Hopes remove;

p Sustain'd by GoD's almightyHand,

And ſhelteffd 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 GOD is the Treaſure of his Soul,

A Source of ſacred Joy; t

\Vhich no Afflictions can controul,

Nor Death itſelf destroy.

4, Lonn, may we feel thy chearing Beams,

And taste thy Saints Repoſe; ..

We will not mourn the periſh'd Streams, r

While ſuch a Fountain flows.

CLXIr. G 0 m afflicted Poor ing/ling in Mr

Name. Zephaniah iii. 12.

i 1 R A lS E to the sov'reign of the Sky,

Who from his lofty Throne' t _

Looks down on all that humble lie,

And calls ſuch Souls his own.

2 The haughty Sinner He diſdains,
Tho' Gemscthis Temples crown ;

And from the Seat of Pomp and Pride

- ' His vengeance hurls him down.

3 On his afflicted pious Poor.

He makes his Face to ſhine;

He fills their Cottages of Clay

With Lustre all divine.

4 Among the meaneſi of thy Flock

There lcl my Dwelling be.
Rather than under gilded Rooiſis,

If abſcnt, LORD, from Thee.

\

5 Poor
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5 Poor and afflicted tho' we are,

*In.thy strong Name we trust; _

And bleſs the Hand of ſov'reign Love,

Which lifts us from the Dust.

CLXIII. 'G 0 D tomſortx'ng and njairing am'

Zion. Zepb. iii. 16, 17.

1' E S, 'tis the Voice of-Love divine i -

And O ! how ſweet the Accents ſound i

Affiicted Zian, riſe and ſhine,

Fair Mourner, proſhate on the Ground.

2. The mighty Gon, thy glorious King,

Tender to pity, strong to ſave,

Hath ſworn He will salvation bring,

, Tho' Sorrow preſs thee to the Grave.

3 He all a Father's Pieaſureknowa _

To fold thee in his dear Embrace;

His Heart with ſecret Joy o'erflows,

And chearſul smiles, adorn his Face. ,

4 At length the inward Extacy .

In heav'nly Muſick breaks its Way *,_;

J'EHOVAH leads the Harmony, v

And Angels teach their Harps the Lay I.

5 Fain would my Lips the Chorus join,

And tell the list'ning World my oys,

But Condeſcenſion ſo divine

In Silence ſwallows up my Voice.

* See the Margiml Reading. I Song.

s Com'pany of Singers.

H _ CLXlV-

r

______
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' CLXIV. Practice] Reflection: on 'be Stirring/'our

Fathers. Zechariah i. su \ '

l OW ſwiſt the Torrent toils,

_ ' That beare us to theSeal '

The Tide, zthat ibears puttþoughtleſs 'Souls

To vast Etemity!

2 Our Fathers, where are they, I

With- all they call'd' their-own ?v_ _

Their Joys and Grieſs,-and H'pee and-Guts,

And-wealth and Honour; gone. v '

3 But Jo' or Grief ſucceeds -

Beyon our mortal Thought; a

While the poor Remnan't of their Dqtt_-=

Lies 'm the- Grave forgot.

There, where the Fathers lie,

Must all the Children dwell;

Nor other Heritage poſſeſs, -
But ſuch a- gloomy Gell. . \ ſi'

5 Gon_ of out Fathers, hear, _

Thou everlasting Friend i j > ' ' .

Whiie we, as on Life's utmost Verge p

Our. Souls to Thee' commendr' ' ' .

-6 Ofall, the-pious Dead:

May me the Eootstepstrace, '-\

Till with them in theLandof Light-m

We dwell before KthpFacetv

' He: 9'

CLXV.
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CLXV. Joſhua- the High-Priest: aim 2 'of

Kaimnaiappfitd te chi/'inn Priw'kdgn. che'

in. 4.

I ETERNAL King; thy xRobes'ar-owh'ite

In ſpotleſs Rays of heav'nly Light;

Adoring 'Angels round 'are -ſeen,'> . '

_ Yet in thy Pre'ſence- are not clean, -

2 What then are we, the Sons ofiEa'ttluxi

_ That draw Pollution; from'ouk Birth?

Our iieſhly Garments, Loan, how mean!

O'er-'ſpread with 'hate'MSpbts of Sin.

3 Hail to that condeſcendi'ng Grace, '

Which ſhews a Saviour's Righte'ouſheſs!

Eternal Honours to' that Name; _

Which 'covers all-out Guilt and shame ly

4 His Blood, anoverfiow'ing Sea,

Shall p'urgeour dee'p'est-Stains away:

Our Souls, renew'd by' Grace divine,

Shall in their Lo-R'D's Reſemblance ſhine:

5 Yet, while- theſe'Rags of Fleſh we wear,
Pollutſiron will again appear: I

Come, Death, 'and eaſe me of the Load;

Come; Death, -and==bear 'my vSoul to Gan.

6 The Ki'n cof Heavh willthere bcilow '
A richer obe, thanMonarchsſſknow,

Dreſs all his Saints in glitt'ring'W'hite;

Not J'astma's-Mi'tre' 'ſhone ſo= bright. "

7 The Grave its'Ti'ophies ſhal] reii if;

Cbrf/i will themonld'ring'Dufl regne;

* H a _ And
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And Death, the last of Foes, ſhall be

Swallow'd and lost in Victory. _

8 My Faith, on tow'ring Pinions borne,

Anticipates that glorious Morn; * ,,

And, with celestial Raptures strong,

-- Gives mortalLips th' immortal Song£ - .

CLXVI. Joſhua tbe H'igb-Prigst': zeal and Fi
delſiity rewarded wit/r a Station among ibſxl'lgE/J'.

Zech.'.iii.3l6,> Tho' . ; r - . :_ ' ' -

Far' 'be Ordir'njztimi of a' >Mini e'r.

_ "J'i'i _""',. ' - ,

1 REAT LORD of Angels, _we ador'e

The Grace, that builds thy Courts below;
And thro' ten thouſand Sons oſ Light ſi'

Sto'ops to 'regard what Mortals do.

2 Amidstthe Wastes of Time and Death

Succeſlive Pastors Thou (lost raiſe 1 _

Thy Charge to keep, thy Houſe t'oguide,v
And ſor'niſi a' People for thy 'Praiſe. A _

3 The heav'nly Natives with Delight _

Hover 'around the-ſawed Place; ,

Not ſcorn to learn from mortal Tongues

The' Wonders of rcdeeming Grace. i
4 At length,ſi,diſmiſcts'd ſrornſſſeeble Clay,

Thy Servants join th' angelick Band; _

Withr'them thro' distant 'W0rlds'they'fly,_

(With them beſor'e'th'y Preſen'ce stahdJ

5 O glorious Hope! blest Employl

' vSweet'lLenitive *_ pſGrief and Care-3 *

* what _.ea.ſeth or;

" * When
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When ſhall we reach thoſe radia'nt Courts,

And all their Joy and Honour ſhare ?_

6 Yet whſiile theſe Labours we purſue, ,.

Thus distant from thy' heav'nly Thro'ne,

Give us a Zeal and Love like theirs, >

And half their Heav'n ſhall here be known.

CLXVII. 272.- compleatfng afrlvaſhiritual Temple.

Zech, iv. 7. . - A

'
. ' '{}' ' A

1 ING to the Loan above, \ .,

Who deigns on Earth to raiſe '

I

A Temple to his Lnvſſe, _ ct _ "

A Monument of Praiſe. ſſ

Ye Saints around, *

Thro' all its Frame, '
The Builder's Name ' W 'A

I_*Iarmonious ſound.v

2 He form'd the glorious Plan,
And its Foun'dationſſ laid, - '

That Gar) might dwell with .Man,,;' = T

And Mercy be diſplay'd; . ' in! .-i

.(-'

His Son' He ſent, T -' t *'-i'. -

Who, greatand goocſiv ny: --i- -

Made his own Blood , _ ' . I

The ſweet Cement. ;-_ ,;)-_g_ ,*,

3 Beneath his Eye and Careb , -* i? '

The Ediſice ſhall riſe .: , ' l* *

Majesticleſirongand fair, =' ,.' - a _,;__, 1 '

And thine above the Skies. i _,

" 3 H13;.. ,. -'\.- _1- i-The're



(rise zinxa H A 12: hAvH.

 

ThereſhalLHq place . .- -*.

' Tbqpoliflx'd Stone- '

Ordain'd to crown

This-"Work ofGrace.

CLXVHI. v'I'ZnEzu-orIf.ale/flyingz-tbe Day qf,

ſmall Tbingr. Zech. lv. lo-.

x rwwmzhaugmyseomerwraichzheLoxd; _

" Shall humble Things deſpiſe,

U When He beholds them with Delight,

U Who reignsbeyond the Skies?

2, U l from a Cbaa: dal-Land wild * v

U Made Heav'n's.brightfloſhappear:

" I from the ſmall unnotic'd Seeds -
" The lofticſist Cedgrszrear.

3 U From Eden's Duſt lu-dtlam'form'd,

U The noblest human Flame;

" And in his humhleSQns-idiſplay

U The Honours [of myNB'fls.

4. " From Fiſheztmen, iiniNumbet-few, \

a ln human Artsiuntapght, _ ' ,

U All the wide Realmszmyfilwrchxan boast,

U My potentjkndrh'ihrbfqught

5 U The pious Poor, -by--Men deſpis'd,

V In dearest Bonds-aremine;

U Once hard-ly drefliſf humble eedss, '

" They now like Angels-ſhine." 1

6 LORD, if ſuch Trophies-raia'd-ſrom'Dust

Thy ſov'reign-Glory-be, *

9 ' Geneſis i. 2, 3. 5 Gmnents.

Here



w

Z E C'H 'A .R lA-H. as'

Here in my Heartvth Pow'n may find
Materials fictt'for *hee.

*CLXlX. Prxfi'm': Mredſfomſitbe Pt't by 'be

Blood of the covenant. -' ZeehÞ ix.' il I.

1 E Pris'ners, who in Bondage lie,

In Darkn'eſs and the Pit,

Behold the Grace-that ſets us free,
And to that Graceſſſubmit.

2 The Tidings of Deliv'rance-hear,

Confeſs the Covlnant good,

And bleſs the Ranſom G'on hath-found

In our Ema'zuel's Blood.

3 Justice no mor'e-vHſſerts-its chi-m

Your forfeit Lives to take;

But ſmiling Mercyquiek dcſtends

Your heavy chains. to Tbreak.

4 We walk at large,'-*and-'ſihg*fhe Hand,

To which we Freedom bove;

And drink thoſe RlVers'wilhJDelſglit,

Which thro' 'his Dffirtlfldw. *

.5_ He, that hath Liberty bestow'd,

' ' 'Will glve_-a-=-Ktogdan\too;

-He, that'-hIthÞlOOG'd'IheDUHdQFoPDSRh,

The Path of Lifexwill ſhew. ,

cLzbx. ewwmimf-effl. dzeatxxui; p.

1 HAIL, Iverlhstihgflþrffig!

CelefiiahFonmdin, had! -

' H 4. v a Thy
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'l*hy Streams salvation bring,

The \Vaters never fail: -

Still they endure, .

And still they flow

For all our Woe . -
A ſov'reign Cure. i

2 Blest be his wounded Side,

And blcst his bleeding Heart,

Who all in Anguiſh died

Such Favours to impart.

His l'acred Blood _

Shall make us clean

From ev'ry Sin, , -

And fit for GOD.

3 To that dear Source of Love

Our Souls this Day would come;

And thither from above," '

LORD, call the Nations home',

That and GreekWith rapt'rous songs .-, ._ * i -

On all their Tongues ., _; ' v

Thy Praiſe may-'ſpeak- .h a . m

CLXXl. Gobts'z'vamprffazzed, when bis Table

irtreare'dwitb contempt, Malachi i. 12.

zipplied to the-Lord's supper.

A .ſi _;Y GOD', and is'thy'Table ſpread?

And does'th 'Cup with Love o'erflow?

Thither be all thy hild'ren led, _

And let them all its Sweetneſs know. _ _

' '- ' . 'na r 2 Hail
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2 Hail ſacred Feast, which J'eſur makes! -
\ Rich ctBanquet of his Fleſh and Blood l

Thrice happy he, who here partakes
That ſacredſiStream, that heav'nly Food!

3 Why are its Dainties all in vain

Before unwilling Heartsdiſplay'd?

Was not for you the Victim flain? m
Are you forbid the Chſiildren's Bread?

4 O let thy Table honour'd be,

And furniſh'd well withjoyful Guests;

And may each Soul Salvation ſee,

That here its ſacred Pledges tastes.

5 Let _Crouds approach with Heartsprepar'd-z

With Hearts inflam'd let all attend ;

Nor, when we leave our Father's Board,

The Pleaſu're, or the Profit end. __

£6 Revive thy dying Churches, Lonn, p a

And bid our drooping Graces live;

And more that Energy afford,

A Saviour's Blood alone can give.

CLXXll. GOD'x gracious Regard to active It- '

tempt: to revive Religion. Mal. iii.' '16',";I7. -_

i] ſſ . HE Lono on mortal Wormslooksidown

> ſi' , From his celestial Throne; A '_ ſſ

And, when the Wicked ſſſwarm around, ,

He well diſcerns his own. . _

2 He ſees the tender Hearts, that mourn

The Scandals of the Time's 5 _'. -

r . . . H 5 , . AN

\
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3 In louder Strainswe ſ

A And ſcattersHealing from his-'Wings

And '_ inſitheir Efforts to oppoſe

he wide-prevailing crimes.

v3 Low to the; ſocial 'Band He' > 'His still-attentive'Ear;

And, while-his-'Angelslſing around,

Delights their 'Voice toſhear. i

4 The Chronicles of Heav'n ſhall keep

Their Wordsx,iſſTranſcriptfair;

In the 'Redeemer's Book of Life

T-heir Namesreeorded are.

5 << Yes, ( ſaith the LORD) the World ſhall know

U Theſe humble Souls are mine:

ii "Pheſe, -when my Jewels l produce,

" Shall in full Lustre ſhine.

6 w'VVhen'Deluges of fiery Wrath

" My Foes away'ſhall bear, _

" That Hand, which-'strikes the W-ickedthm',

** Shall-all my Children ſpare."

CLXXIII. Cr-uus'r, 'be Sun of Rr'gbteaustrg/I'.

, Malaehiiv._2. _ '

1 O Thee, O Gan, weLHom-age pay,

Spurceof the Light that rules the Day;

, ho, while 'he gilds ajlbNature'sFramep"

A -"Refl_ects cthy Rays, and ſpeaks thy Name.

_ that Grace,

Which gives the Sun o Righteouſneſs;

Whofe' 'nobler' Light 'salvation brings,

3 Still
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3 Still on our Hearts may Yſſn ſhine

"wRlFBeffihShF-Light- and Love divine 3

Qiiclgen'd by him our Souls ſhall live,

' ZAnd chea't'd by him fliall grow and thri'e.

\4'*O maYVhH Glories stand conſeffld

From North so South, fromlirast to W'cst:

Succeſsful may his Goſpel run '

'*'Wſile"s t'l'le circuit ofthſsun. '

5 When ſhall that radiant scene ariſe,

When, fix'd on high in purer Skies,

Cbrf/I all his Lustre ſhall diſplziy

On all his*Saints'thro*fendleſs Day?

  

L, ' H6 7 HYMNS.
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HctYMNs

I/A R 1 0 U__,_.S TE XT s
INKſi'rHr: *

NEWTESTAMENT.

Hſſy M N CLXXIV.

772: zlx laid 'to the Root of unfruz'tful Trees.

e Matthewiii. to.

1 HE LoRD into his Vineyard comes

T' Our various Fruit to ſeeg'

His Eye, more piercing than the Light,

' Examines ev'ry Tree. ' . a;

2 Trernble, yeSinners, at his Frovgn,
If barrenlflill yſie stand ;_ . 9

And ſear that' keenly-wouhding Ax,

Which arms his awful Hand. \

3 Cloſe to the Root behold it laid x

To make Deſhuction ſure:

Who can reſist the mighty Stroke?

Or who the Fire endure?

, k - " 4 Loztn
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4 LoR D, we adore thy fparing Love,

Thy longſiexpecting Grace:

Elſe 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 still this Fruit maintain.

\

' CLXx-v. The Light ofgood Example-r, 'the mg/l

effZctmZI/fflay raglorifjv GOD. Mart. v. 16.

du. . - - 2 'J

1 REAT Teaeher of thy Chureh, we own

Thy Precepts all divinely wiſe: ' 7 '

O may thy mighty Pow'r be ſhown

To fix them still before our Eyes.

2 Deep on our Hearts thy Law engrave, > r

And fill our Breasts with heav'nly Zeal,

That, while we trust thy Pow'r to ſave,

We may that facxed Lawnfulſill.

3 Adorn'd with ev'ry heav'nly Grace,

May our Examples brightly ſhine,

And the ſweet Lustre of thy Face

Reflected beam from each of Thine.

4, Theſe Lineaments I, divinely fair,

Our heav'nly Father ſhall proelaim;

And Men, that view his lmagethere,

Shalljoin to glorify his Name. . ,

I Featum. . . " ,

CLXXVL
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CLXXVI.

I

2

33

4

Pnu'dntial Bounde: ficrmyed and

impmvzd. Matthew rv..4s.

ATHER ofgL'rghts, live-ſing thy Name, -

Who kindledst upxheLaynp o£Day I;

Wide as hefpreads his golden Flame,

His Beams thy Pow'r and Love diſpkay.

Fountain of Good, from Thee proceed

The copious -Dropsvoſ-genial *'<Rain_5 .
ctWhich thro' the Hills,zand.thro' TheMſieads

"Revive the Graſs and ſwell the Grain.

Thro' the wide'Wofldirhy Bountiesxſþr

Yet Millions of out guiltyvR'ace, '

Tho' by thy daily Bounty fed, i

Affront thy Lamaudfisum thy Gra'ccr

Not ſo may ourrforgetful Hearts

O'erlodk the Tekens Of thy'Care ;

Bufflwhat thy-'Hb'ml Hand impms,

Still own in Pulſe, 'ffill 'niſh iſſ'PI-ay'r.

eld 3'

5 So ſhall'oorlsunstmore grateful I'ſ-hi'ne,

6

And Show'ſslin ſweeter Drops? ſhall fall,
When alLourct Hearts IndL-ives-are Thine,

And Thou, ounflomsenjeyid- in '311.

efiu, our-btigbmeflsun, ariſe;

n_ plenteous Show'ks thy'Spit-it ſend ;

Earth thentiſhall'- _>a Parad'r'ſe, * -

And in the heav'ffnlyfldm end.

I the Sun. . * making ſmitful.

CLXXVH.

I'
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DLXXVII. Scent Prayer. Matthew vi. 6.

I A THER divine, thy piemcingEye

-S.hoots thro'the idal-kest Night;

In deep Retirement Thou art nigh,

With Heart-diſcerning Sight.

2 There ſhallxdzatapiercing Eyeſunvey

My duteous Homage paid,

With ev'ry Morning's dawning Ray,

_ .-.And ev'ry Ev'ning's Shade.

3 O may thy own celestial Fire

The Inccnſc still inflame;

Whilemy warm 'Vows to Thee aſþire,

'Throl my Redeemer's Name. '

4 So ſhall the Viſits of thy Love r

My.Soul in ſecret bleſs;

So flralt'Thoudeign in Worlds above

Thy Suppliant to confeſs._

CLXXVIII. Seeking first the Kingdom ofGOD,
ſi &it. Matthew vi. '33. -

.1 OW 'let a true Ambition riſe,

And'Ardour fire our Breast,

To reign-in-Worlds above the Skies,

In heav'nly Glories-dreſi.

2 Behold JlmovAr-I's royal Hand.

A radiant Crowſſdiſp'lay,

Whoſe-Gems with vivid Lustre ſhine,

' While Stars and Suns decay.

' ' 1 3 Away
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___

3 Away, each grov'ling anxious Care,

Beneath a'Christian's Thought; ' '* >'_

_ I ſpring to ſeize immortal Joys,

>Which my Redeemer bought. *' t
4 Ye Heaſſrts with youthful Vigour warm,_ct

The glorious Prize purſue; _ '
Nor ſhall ye want the Goods of Earth,' 'ſi

While Heav'n is kept in View.

CLXXIX. Pardmſho/Pm by 'CI-uusT. Milk

' . -ix. -2. . 4. ,

z Y Saviour, let me hear thy Voice '

Pronounce theſe Words of Peace;

And all my warmell Pow'rs ſhalljoin

To celebrate the Grace.

ſſz 'With gentle Smiles call me thy Child,

And ſpeak my Sins ſorgiv'n; .

X The Accents mild ſhall charm mine 'Ear

.All like the Harps of Heav'n. _

. * 3 Chearſul, where-e'er thy Hand ſhall lead,

The darkest Path l'll tread 3

Chearſul I'll quit theſe mortal Shorcs, -

And mingle with the DCZld.* _

4 When dreadful Guilt is done away, r'

No other Fears we know; '

That Hand, which ſeat-ters Pardons down -

Shall Crowns of Life bellow. '

CLXXX.
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CLXXX. 'He 'clap/ing Dzmoniackr Matthew

_ xii. 43-45. -

I (sov'reign of Heav'n, thine Empire ſpread:

k O'er all the Worlds on high: .

And atthy Frown th' infernal Pow'rs j

In wild Confuſion fly. \

2 Like Lightn'mg from his glitt'ring Throne'

The great Arch-Traytor fell,

Driv'n with enormous Ruin down

To lnſamy and Hell.

3 Permitted, now to range at large

And traverſe 1; Earth and Air,

O'er captive human Souls he reigns,

And boasts his Kingdom there. . 'Z' X

4. Yet thence thy Grace can drive him out

With one almighty .Word; . a

O ſend thy potent sceptre forth',

And reign Victorious', LORD', . . . M

5 Let wretched Pris'ners be relcas'd

The fmiling Light to view; > --: __-_z-\

Nor let the vanquiſh'd Foe return

Their Bondage to renew. '

6 May Grace compleat that wond'rous Work"

Which thy own Pow'r begun, -_.

And fill, from Satan's gloomyRealms, ':'*._

The Kingdom of thy Son. . i 'ni

.,\'\
._

C'Lxxxr,

.

, * ' I wander tibi-02'
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CLXXK'. The-Wit tafsrbnsyzsphenitiafflmx.

man recommended. .Matthew xv. 26, 27.

x ; LL-cmquuzngfateh, how high more,

Whencfleavhtdtfelfmightſcemt'oppofe !

All- gracious, Lord', - who didstappcar

Most merciful, when' molt fever'e!

2 Thus-'at thy Feet'ourrsoulsiwouldrfall, v

And loudly thus-for 'Mercy-call;

** 'Thou-Son- of Da'id, "Pity-ſhew,

'* And ſave us from th'- infemalz'Pde'."

3 Tho' viler than? &crimes-weak, t

Our longingiEycs-'wnuld w'aibbn' The',

Who dust' to Dogs this Gra'cexafford

To taste the Crumbs-'beneath thyiBoard.

4, But Thou thehumble Soul-'wilt raiſe,

And all its sorrows- turn to'Praiſe:

Each felf-abilſingzbwkeh Heart

Shall with thyuhildrerr ſhare azPaa-t.

CLXXXIL Ne warish-hilt'- an' a Radzam-l

ſecured again/"be Gam'aſ HWI. Matt'. xvi; 38.

1.. 1 O'W r'MMGmofiZiM-ſing,

' And: challengenium ſpitefuli Fares :

She gninmphsx inſherzsavriour-King, ' .

In Him, who homwheDeadlaroſe.

2 He is the Rock, on whom We rest,

_ And firm on that'Foundation ſtand;

o .

Divine
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Divinacnnxpaffionfills hiSn'Bmfl',

His Word is ſure,.nnd ſh'ong hisvHand.

3 Hell and'its- Hoflrmyzzage-in vain;

" Vain, arexbeir Coun-Sels, and-'their Pow'r ;

Grim Death mayimarſhall all his Train,

And boast the Conquest of an Hour.

4 Breathleſs-and [dale-his Servants -]ie,

Andknow thei'rxfotmer Place no more; *

Their. Chiidren raiſe his Praiſes-high,

And 0'er.the'u' Fathers Dust adore.

5 Their Fathers-Dust the LORD ſhali raiſe,

And burst- the Barriers voſthe Grave z

Parents and Children join his Praiſe,

Who thro'LEtemjty-can ſave.

LCL'XXXI'II; > ..Ca1us*r's Tranyiguralim' Matt

.uxv.ii.. 4.-.

l *- Hen a-f't'his'Diſiance, LORD, we trace

'-' The various Glories of th Face,

What Tlanſport pours o'er all-oufi Breast,

And charms Qui-"cares and Woe-s' tb "Rest!

2 X/Vith 'Place in-the'abſcuctrffi C'ell

On ſome bleak'Mountain would I'dwell,
Rather thnn-pompousſi'Courts behdld,

And (hare their 'Grandeur and their Gdid.

3 Away, yFDreams ofmortal Joy !

Raptures divine myf'Fhopghts employ:

I ſee the King-of1Glory ſhine 3

I feel his Love; and calbhin'i Mine.

 

4 On,
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4 On Tabor* thus his Servants view'd

His Lustre, when transform'd he flood ;

And, bidding earthly Scenes farewell,

Cried, " LOR D, 'tis pleaſant here, to dwell,"

5 Yet ſiill our elevated Eyes ',_'

'ſo nobler Viſrons long to riſe; , *

That grand Aſſembly would we join,

Where all thy Saints around Thee ſhine.-m

6 That Mount how bright l thoſe Formshow faitl

'Tis good to dwell for ever there _:

Come, Death, dear Envoy I of my GOD,

And bear me to that blcst Abode. * ,

i' The Mountain on which CHR rs-r was tran'ſigured.

I Meſſen'ger or Ambafl'ador. 3

CLXXXIV. 77), Gran- of CHRIST ' him-NNW

1 to IVgn, and a'yingſbr them. Matt. xx. '28. .. .

' it q-A VIOUR of Men, and Lord of Love,

k How ſweet thy gracious Name!

tWith Joy that Errand we review, . - -F 'I '

On which thy_Mercy came. -

2 While all thy own angelick Bands

Stood waiting on the Wing, '

Charm'd with the Honour to 'obey

The Word of ſuch la King; , r 4

3* For us mean wretched ſm-ful Men ' _

Thou laid'st that Glory by,

First in our mortal Fleſh to ſerve,

Then in that Fleſh to die.

'4. Bought
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4 Bought with thy Service and thy Blood,

We doubly,' LORD, are Thine t _

To Thee our Lives we' would devote,

To Thee our- Death reſign.

5 Bleſ'c Man, who in thy =Cauſe conſumes

His' vig'rous Days with Zeal I '

Then with the last (low Ebb of Blood

Is call'd thy Truth to ſeal! 1

CLXXXVſi C'HRIsT-'s rqmpaffianate Reading/i'
to gather Soak. 'MatLct xxii'i. 37, 38. -

1 EE how the Lord of Mercy ſpreads -

S His gentle Hands abroad ; "

And warns -us.of the circling Foes,

That thirst to drink our Blood l '

2 V Fly to the ſhctelter of mine Arms,

*' And dwell ſecure from Fear; v

V Nor Earth nor Hell ſhall pluck you thence,

" Or reach, and wound you there."

3 With anxious Heart the Parent-Bir'd

Thus calls her offspring round,

When horrid Vulturs beat the Air,

And slaughter stains the Ground.

4. The trembling Brood, by Nature taught,

Fly to the known Retreat 3 1 4

Beneath her downy Wings are' ſafe,

And find the Shelter ſweet..

5 But Men, alas! more thoughtleſs'Men A

Refuſe to lend an Ear;

Their
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Their only Refuge madly fly,

And rather die, than hear.

6 They ſpurn the Saviour's offer'd Grace, .

Till they his Wrath inflame;

Then 'Deſolati'on lays them low

In Agony and shame.

CLXXXVI. me zlbarmding a lin'qw'ty, and 0014

mst qf'Cbrg'stian Love. att.r xxxivv 1 2.

For a Fzyq7Day.-_7

1 aLLA S for Britar'n, and henSo'ns-l .ſi

What hath ſhe not to fear?
The Sins,. that ruin'd Salmronce, ſi

O how triumphant where l .

2 Alas the strong o'erflowing Tide!

How fiercely doth it rage!
And each foreboding Symptom-join:v .

lnterrible Prefage.

3 Yet who hath Eyes thatcan-diſcern-Z

Or who an Ear/to hear?

Whoſe Heart is trembling for the Ark?

Or ſon. his Country dear?

4 Cold is the Love of christia'n Breasts,- -

lf 'ehriflian Breaflsremain;

And dying the last Sparlmtof Zealg 7

Or its last Efforts-vain;

5 Of Bn'rm'rr, oft chastis'd and ſav'd,

What ſhall the End be foundzi=

Shall
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Shall not-the sword,- that-waves ſo long',

Inflict the deeper Wound ?

6 O stay thine Arm,_,All:graoious GOD, 5 .

Thy Spirit largely pour;

Hecan the Streanrs of Guilt restrain,

And dying Love reſtore. '

CLXXXVII. Tbefim'l Satten', and Happx'mſi

' oftbeRig/nmm. Mart. xxv. 34.

1 TTEND mineEar; my Heart rejoice-5

While Yqſur from his Throne, ,,

Begirt with all th' angelick Hosts,

Makes his last Senten'ce known.

2 When Sinnera, curſedrfrom his Face, :

To ragingFlames are driv'n,

His Voice, with Melody divine,

Thus calls his Saints'to Heav'n.

3 " Blest of my Fatherz all draw near,

V Receive the large Reward;

'4 And riſewith Raptures to poſſeſs

" The Kingdom Love prepar'd.

4 U *E'er Earth's Foundations-flrſhwen laid,

5' This ſovfreign Purpoſe wrought, _

a Anddrear'd thoſe Palades divine, _

" To which you now are brought,"

5 U There ſhall you reigrbunnumber'd Years,

V Protected by my Pow'r,

U While Sin and Hell, and Pains and Cares

"- Shall vex your Souls no more."

6 Come
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6 Come, dear majestick Saviour, come,

This Jubiln proclaim,

And teach us Accents fit to praiſe

So great, ſo dear a Name. U

CLXXXVIll. Relz'wt'ng C H R 1 s T in bis poor

Saintr. Mart. x_xv. 40.'

1 ESUS, my Lord, ' how rich thy Grace!

J Thy Bounties how compleat! -

How ſhall I count the matchleſs Sumf.

i How pay the mighty Debt?

2 Hi h on a Throne of radiant Light

Best Thou exalted ſhine;

What can my Poverty bestow,

When all the Worlds are Thine?

3 But Thou hall Brethren here below,

The Partncrs of thy Grace,

And wilt 'confeſs their humble Names

Before thy Father's Face.

4. In them Thou may'st be cloath'd, and ſedl

And viſitgd, and chtar'd;
And _in their Accentſſs o'ſ Distreſs

I My Saviour's Voice'is heard.

5 Thy Face with Rev'rence and with Love

I in thy Poor, would ſee; X ,- .

O let me rather beg my Bread',

-. Than hold it back from Them'

\

_ cLxxxIX.



MATTHEW. 169

 

CLXXXIX. Tbkfina] sentence and Mctjſiery oft/7:

IVckcd. 'Matt xxv. 41.

I N D will the Judge deſcend?

And must the Dead ariſe?

, And not a ſingle Soul eſcape

His all-diſcerning Eyes?

2 And from his righteous Lips

Shall ſuch a Sentence ſound P

And thro' the Millions of the Damn'd

Spread black Deſpair around ?

3 *' Depart from me, Accurs'd,

" To everlasting Flame,

T For Rebel-Angels first prepar'd,

V Where Mercy never came."

4. How will my Heart endure

The Terrors of that Day,

When 'Earth and Heav'n before his Face

Astoniſh'd ſhrink away ? '

5 But e'er that Trumpet ſhakes

The Manſions of the Dead,v

Hark from the Goſpel's gentleVoice

What joyful Tidings ſpread!

6 Ye Sinners, ſeek his Grace,

Whoſe Wrath ye cannot bear;

Fly to the Shelter of his Croſs,

And find Salvation there.

7 So ſhall that Curſe remove

By which the Saviour bled,

I " And
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' And the laſt awful Day ſhall pour

His Bleflings on your Head.

- CXC. crimes snmgfflm to his Father's my.

Matt. xxvi. 42.

I a ATHER divine, (the Saviour cried,

While l-lorrors preſs'd on 'ev'ry Side,

And prostrate on the Ground he

" Remove this bitter Cup a'way.

2 " But if theſe Pangs muſl fiill be borne,

" Or helpleſs Man be left forlorn,

U Ibow my Soul before thy Throne, *

'5 And ſay, Thy'lVi/I, not mine be done."

3 Thus out ſub'miffive Souls would bow,

And, taught 'by Jeſur, lie as low 5

Our" Hearts, and-not our Lips alone,

Would ſay, TbyWI/ill, not our: be done.

4. ThenJ tho' like him in Dust we lie,

We'll view the bliſsful Moment nigh,

Which, from our Portion in his Pains,

Calls to the Joy in which He reigns;

CXCI Reflection: anv the Dzfiz'ples forfirking

CHRlsT, when be was betrayed. Matt. xxvi. -5"6.

1 EHOLD the Son ofGoD's Delight;

HIS ſmiles how ſweet ! His rays how bright!

A Friend of Tenderneſs unknown:

To the last Breath He lov'd his own.

X'

2 But
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2 But lo, his Friends, his Brethrcn dear

Fled, when they ſaw his 'Danger near;

And not one gen'rous Heart remains

To ſhield his Life, or ſhare his Pains.

3 So frail is Man; ſo frail are. we,

When unſupported, LoRD, by Thee;

Thus ſhrinks our Faith; thus droops our Love,

And thus our Vows abortive prove.

4. Blest 76ſſlſ, thy own Pow'r impart,

And bind in Cords of Love my Heart:

The Fugitive no more ſhall flee,

But keep 'thro' Death its Hold on Thee.

CXCII, C H R I s T's Complaint of bis Fdfblriſ

fl'ſah'ng him on the Crust. Matt. xxvii. 46. A '

I HAT doleful Accents do Ihear?

What-piercing Cry invades mine Ear i -

Loaded with Shame, and bath'd in Blood,

Who calls to a forfaking GOD?

2 Amazing 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 7421: died for me,

Distended on the curſed Tree,

GOD flood afar, nor would afford

One pitying Look, one cheating \Vord, -

4 What then, my Soul, 'muſt thou have teit,

If prefs'd with all thy Load of Guilt, .

' I 2. Beneath
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Beneath whoſe Weight the Saviour cries,

NVho form'd the Earth, and built the Ski;s?

5 But in that dark tremendous Hour

Unconquer'd Faith exerts its Pow'r;

Ill) GOD, my Fat/per, cried aloud,

And Heav'n th' cndearing Name avow'd.

6 From Death, from Earth, He rais'd his Son, '

And gave him for his Croſs aThrone;

Triumphant there the Suff'rer reigns,

And reaps the Harvest of his Pains.

Eternal Raptures there are known;

Nor flows the Joy on Him alone,

But ſot his Sake the LORD hath ſwere,

To leave the meanest Saint no more.

\)

CXCIlI. 771c ſame. Mart. xxvii. 46.

1 Y Saviour, didst Thou die for me?

For me ſend forth that bitter Cry i'

With bleeding Heart thy Wounds I ſee,

Prepar'd at thy Command to die.

2 By all thine Anguiſh on the Croſs, _

When GOD thy Father stood afar,

Rich in thy temporary Loſs,

Thy Church is brought ſor ever near.

3 From far the Beamings of thy Throne

Reviv'd my ſympathizing Heart;

Thy Love made Sinners Grie'fs thy own,

Mine in thy Joys must take its Part.

4. 'Midst all the Splendours of thy Reign,

Think on the sorrows Thou hall: felt 5 '

' No:
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Nor let a Mourner weep in vain, *

For whom thy precious Blood was ſpilt.
5 While thro'. Ectarth's darkest Gloom-I tread,

Dart to my Soul a chearing Ray;

And. on the Confines of the Dead

'Thy Pow'r, as Lord of Life, diſplay.

CXCIV. He Angel's Reply to. the IVme", t/mt

ſhugbt CHRIST. Matt. xxviii. 5,>6.

x E humble Souls, that ſeek the Lord,

*_ Chaſe all your Fears away:

And bow with Pleaſurc down to ſee

LJI'he Place where lay.

2 Thus low the Lord of Life was brought;

Such lVonders Love can do;

' Thus cfoldin Death that Boſom lay,

Which throb'd, and bled for you.

3 A Moment give a Looſe to Grief;

Let grateful Sorrows riſe, ,

And waſh the bloody Stains away

With Torrents from your Eyes.

4 Then raiſe your Eyes, and' tune your songs, ,_

The Saviourlives 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 diſhonour'd Head;

And thro' unnumber'd Years He reigns,

Who dwelt among the Dead.

13 , swim
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6 With Joy like his ſhall ev'ry Saint

* His empty Tomb ſurvey ; '

Then riſe with his aſcending Lord
Thro' all hisſistiining Way.

CXCV. Cmus'r ever prg/Zrzt with bis M'nz'flcr

and Cburr/m. Matt. xxviii. -20. '

I lDE o'er all Worlds the Saviour reigns;

Unmov'd his Pow'r and Love remains;

And on his Arm his Church ſhall rest.

Fair Zr'on, joyful in her King,

'I'hro' ev'ry changing Age ſhall ſing,

With his perpetual Prcſence blest.

2 Tyrannick Death, in vain thy Rage,

Thy Triumphs new in ev'ry Age

O'er the first Heroes of his Host;

Gonſcious oſ more than mortal Aid,

Our bleeding Hearts are not diſmay'd,

But an immortal Leader boast.

3 Tho' buried deep in Dust they lie,

Whoſe tuneful Voices rais'dron hi h

Led the ſweet Anthems to his ame;

The Children learn the Fathers Song,

And unform'd Tongues ſhall still prolong

The ever-preſent Saviour's Fame.

4 The preſent Saviour, He ſhall give

Millions of future Saints to live, ' '

And croud the Temples of his Grace:

"The
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The preſent Saviour, lo, He comes

To call. whole Legions' from' their Tombs,

And teach their Dust ſublimer Praiſe.

CXCVI.v Pepartqd Saints Art-4. Mark. v. 39.

> 1 V HY How theſe Tortetrtsof Distreſs?

' (The gentle Saviour: cries)v _

U Why are my fle' ing Saints ſurvey'd

** With unbelievmg Eyes?

2 t' Death's feeble Arm ſhall neirer boallf,

V A Friend of Cþryi is flain;

" Nor o'er their meaner Part in Dust

" A lasting Pow'r retain.

3 I' I come, on Wings of Love I come,

' ** The Slumb'rers to awake;

*' My Voice ſhall reach the deepest Tomb,

" And all its Bonds ſhall break.

4. U Touch'd by my Hand in Smiles they riſe;

" They ri e to ſleep no more;

" But rob'd with Light, and crown'd with Joy

" To endleſs Day they ſcar."

5. fi/Zu, our Faith receives thy Word;

And, tho' fond Nature weep,

Grace learns to hail the pious Dead, *

7 Andemulate their Sleep,

6 Our willing Souls thy summons wait

With 'them to tell and praiſe;

So let thy- much-lov'd Preſence cheat

Theſe ſeparating Days.

1_ 4 ' CXCVII.
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'CXCVIL YZ: struggle, &et-ween Fair/2 and Unbe

lief Mark ix. 24.

1 '7ESUS, our Souls delightſul Choice,

In Thee believing we rejoice; \

Yet ſiill our Joy is mix'd with Grief,

While Faith contends with Unbelief.

2 Thy Promiſes our Hearts revive,

And keep our fainting Hopes alive;

But Guilt and Fears and Sorrows riſe,

And hide the Promiſe from our Eyes.

3 O let not Sin and Satan boast,

VVhilc Saints lie mourning in the Dust;
Nor ſee that Faith to Ruin brought, ſſ _

Which thy own gracious Hand hath wrought.

4 Do Thou the dying Spark inflame;

Reveal the Glories of thy Name ;

And put all anxious Doubts to Fiight,

As Shades dilþers'd by op'ning Light.

CXCVlll. C H R 1 s T's candeſſ'endl'ng Regard to

little Children. JMark x. 14.

1 EE Iſrael's gentle Shepherd (land

z_ With all-engaging Charms; *

Hark how he calls the tender Lambs,

And folds them in his Arms!

2 V Permit them to approach, (he cries)

" Nor ſcorn their humble Name;

a For 'twas to bleſs ſuch Souls as theſe,

" The Lord of Angels came." _

'r We
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3 We bring them, Lonn, in thankſul Hands,

And yield them up to Thee; *

Joyful, that we ourſelves are Thine,

Thine let our offspring be.

4. Ye little Flock, with Pleaſure hear: '

Ye Children, ſeek his Face;

And' fly with Tranſport to receive

The Bleflings of his Grace.

5 If Orphans they are leſt behind,

Thy Guardian-Care we trust:

That Care ſhall heal our bleeding Hearts,

If weeping o'er their Dust.

CXCIX. Cbrt'stian Hſatcbfulmfi. Mark xiii. 37.

x W A K E, my drowſy Soul, awake,

A And view the threat'ning scene;

Legions of Foes encamp around,

And Treaeh'ry lurks within.

2 'Tis not this mortal Life alone 7
Theſe Enemies aſſail; ſſ

All thine eternal Hopes are lost,

If their Attempts prevail.

3 Now to the Work of Gouiawake ; '

Behold thy Master near;

The various arduous Taſk purſue

With Vigour and with Fear.

4 The awful Register goes on,

Th' Account will ſurely come,

And op'ning Day, or cloſing Night

'May bear me to my Doonn

' . I 5 ' 5 Trei,
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5 Tremendous Thought! How deep it flriltesl

Yet like a Dream it flies, '
TillGon's own Voice the Slumbers chafe ſi

From theſe deluded Eyes.

cc. TþeNazivizyofcmumſi Luke ii. m_-12.

I HA IL, Progeny * divine!

Hall, Virgin's wondrous Son l
_ Wſillo, for that humble Shrine,

Didst quit th' Almighty's Throne;"

"l'he'lnſantt-Lord

Our Voices ſing,

And be the King

Of Grace ador'd.

2' Ye Princes, diſappear,

And boast your Crowns no more;

Lay down your Sceptres here,

And in the' Dust adore:

Where j'cſm dwells,

The Manger bare

In Lustre far

Your Pomp excells.

3 With Bet/alem's Shepherds mild

The Angels bow their Head 5

And round the. ſacred Child

Their Guardian-Wings they ſpread s

They knew, that where

Their sov'reign lies

In low Diſguiſe,

Heav'ns Court is there.

'I offspring.

\

4. Thithq
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4. Thither, my Soul, repair, -.

And early Homage pay -

To thy Redeemer fair,

As on his natal 1 Day:

Ikiſs thy Feet;

And, Lord, would be

A Child like Thee,

Whom Thus l greet.

1 Birth-Day.

CCl The ſings/r Sang at CHRrs'r's Birth. Luke

_ ii. 13., 14. '

1 IGH let us ſwell our tuncful Notes,

And join th' angelick Throng;

For Angels no ſuch Love have known

T' awal_te a chearful Song. a

2 Good-Will to ſinful Men is ſhewn,

And Peace on Earth is giv'n;

For lo, th' incarnate Saviour comes

YVirh Meſſages from Heav'n. ._

3 Justice and Grace with ſweet Accord

His riſing Beams adorn ;

Let Heav'n and Earth in Conſortjoin,

Now ſuch a_Child is born.

' 4 Glory to GOD' in highest Strains

In highest Worlds be paid;

His Glory by our Lips proclaim'd,

And by our Lives dilþlay'd.

5 When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful Realms,

Where Clrrz'st exalted reigns, *

I 6 And

 



18o L U Kſſ Eſi

And learn of the celestial Choir

Their own immortal Strains ?

CCll. Simeon's Song and Declaratz'an to 'be Vir

gin Mary. Luke ii. 3o--35.

I OUR Eyes salvation ſee,

Prepar'd by Grace divine:

How wide its Splendours are diffus'd!

How bright its Glorics ſhine l

2- Thro' distant Heatlven Lands

It darts a vivid * Ray,
And to theſiRealms, where Satan reign'

Imparts ccleſiial Day. '

3 The I/i'ael of the Lonb -

In C/zrffl their Glory boaſi,

And on the Honours of his Name,

Their whole salvation tmst.

4 Bv Him ſhall Millions riſe

To an immortal Crown,

And Millions, that his Grace dcſpiſe,

Shall ſink in Ruin down."

5 Our Reck'ning is begun,

And on th' Account will go,

Till clos'd in everlaffing Joy,

Or never-ending Woe.

* Lively.

ccm. cHpm-T'sMffizge. Luke iv. zs,_ '19.

1 ARK theglad Sound! the Saviour comes!

* The Saviour promis'd long! L

" et

ſix- AN
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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

Exerts its ſacred Fire;

Wiſdom and Might, and Zeal and Love

His holy Breast inſpire.

3 He comes the Pris'ners to releaſe,

In Safan's Bondage held;

The Gates of Braſs before him burst,

The Iron-Fetters yield.

4 He comes from thickest Films of Vice

To clear the mental Ray,

And on the Eye-Balls of the Blind

To pour celestial Day.

5 He comes the broken Heart to bind,

The bleeding Soul to cure,%

And with the Treaſures of his Grace

T' inrich the humble Poor.

6 His Silver Trumpets publiſh loud

The Yulv'lee of the Lonn *;

Our Debts are all remitted now,

Our Heritage restor'd.

7 Our glad Hoſannzzr, Prince of Peace,

* Thy Welcome ſhall 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. 772
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CClV. The recover'd Daemoniack, an End/[am

q/'a con-tinged Sinngr. Luke viii, 35. _

I '7 ESUS, we own thy ſaving Pow'r,

, And thy Victorious Hand;

Hell's Legions tremble at thy Feet,

And fly at thy Command.

2. O'er Souls, by Paffions Uproar fill'd

With Anarehy * unknown, X

The nobler Pow'rs, restor-'d by Thee,

Aſcend their peaceful Throne.

3 No more they rend their Cloathing off;

No more their Wounds repeat;

But gentle and compos'd they wait

Attentive at thy Feet.

4, O'er Thouſands more, where Satan rules,

.May we ſuch Triumphs ſee;

And be their reſcu'd Souls and ours

Devoted, LORD, to Thee.

* Confuſion and Diſorder.

CCV. The gogd. Samaritan. Luke x. 30-37.

I A THE R of Mercies, ſend thy Grace

All-gow'rful from above

To form in our obedient Souls

The Image of thy Love.

2 O may our ſympathizing Breasts

. 'I'hat'gen'rous Pleaſure know _

'- Kin'dly '
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Kindly to ſhare in others Joy, i

And weep for others Woe lb

3 When the most helpleſs Sons of Grief

In low Distreſs are laid,

Soft be our Hearts their Pains to feel,

And ſwift our Hands to aid.

4. Sogleſus look'd on dying Men,

hen thron'd above the Skies,

And, 'midst th' Embraces of his GOD,
He felt Compafiion riſe. ſſ

5 On Wings of Love the Saviour flew

To raiſe us from the Ground,

And made the richest of his Blood

. A Balm for ev'ry Wound.

CCVI. The Care aftbe Soul, 'In on: Thing and.

ful. Luke x. 42-.

1 WHY will ye laviſh out your Years

Amidst a thouſand trilling Caſes?

While in this various Range of Thought

He one Thing needful is forgot? '

2 Why will ye chafe the fleeting Wind,

And famiſh an immortal Mind; '

While Angels with Regret look down

To ſee you ſpurn a heav'nly Crown?

3 Th' Eternal GOD calls from above,

And J'eſus pleads his bleeding Love;

Awaken'diconſcience gives you Pain ;

And ſhall theyjoin their Pleas in vain?

4, Not
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4 Not ſo yourvdying Eyes ſhall view

Thoſe Objects, which ye now purſue;

Not ſo ſhall Heav'n and Hell appear,

When the deciſive Hour is near.

5 Almighty Gox), thy Pow'r impart

To fix Conviction's on the Heart;

Thy Pow'r unveils the blindest Eyes,

And malces the haughtiest Scomer wiſe.

CCVlI. Mary's Civoicepftbe better Part. Luke

x. -42.

I ESET with Snares on ev'ry Hand,

In Life-'s uncertain Path I stand:
Saviour diſivine, 'diffuſe thy Light

To guide my doubtſul Fpotsteps right.

ZEngage this roving treach'rous Heart

To fix on Mzry's better Part;

To ſcom the Trifles of a Day

'For Joys, that none can take away.

3 Then let the wildest Storms ariſe:

Let Tempests _mingle Earth and Skies;

No fatal Shipwreck ſhall I fear,

But all'my Treaſures with me hear.

4, IfThop, my ffzſizr, still be nigh,

Chearful l live, and joyſuLdie:

Secure, when mortal comforts flee,

To find ten thouſand Worlds in Thee.

, CCVHI.
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CCVIlſſT. C HR Is'r's little Find mnſhmd with tb'

View: zſd Kingdom. Luke xii. 32.

I E little Flock, whom J'giu ſeeds,

Diſmiſs your anxious ares;

Look to the shepherd of your Souls,

And ſmile away your Fears.

2 Tho' Wolves and Lions prowl around,

His Staff is your Deſence: _

'Midst Sands and Rocks rour Shepherd's Voice

Calls Streams and Paſiures thence; '

3 Your Father will a Kingdom give,

And give it with Delight;

His ſeeblest Child his Love ſhall call

To triumph in his Sight.

4 Ten thouſand Praiſes, LORD, we bring

For ſure Supports like theſe:

And o'er the pious Dead we ſing

Thy living Promiſes.

5 For all we hope, and they enjoy,

We bleſs a Saviour's Name;

* Nor ſhall that Stroke disturb the Song,

Which breaks this mortal Frame.

r CCIX. Prwiding Bags, that wax not old, &e.

Luke xii. '33.

1 'jl'KHEsEmor'tal Joys, how ſoon they fadel

How ſwiſt they paſs away l

The dying Flow'r rcclines its Head,

The Beauty of a-Day l .

 

2 The
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2 The Bags are rent, the Treaſures lost,
, We ſondly call'd our own: ſſ

Scarce could we the Pofl'efiion boast,

And' strait we found it gone. .

3 But there are loys that cannofdie,

With GOD laid up in store;

Treaſure beyond the 'changing Slay, -

Brighter than golden Ore. '

4 To that my riſing Heart aþſpires,
_ - secure to find its Rest, ſi

And glories in ſuch wide Deſires

Of all their Wiſh poſiþſs'd.

5 The Seeds, which Piety and Love

Have ſcatter'd here below,

In the fair fertile Fields above

To ample Harvests grow.

6 The Mite my willing Hands can give

At J'cfiu' Feetl lay; ' '

Grace ſhall the humble Gift receive,

And Heav'n at large repay.

CCX.. 'He active C/mſi Zqn. Luke-xii. 35-38.

* t E Servants of' the LORD;

_ Each in his Office wait,

' Obſer'vant oſ- his heav'nly Word,

And watchful at his Gate.

2 Let all your Lam-ps bexbrighi,

And trim the golden Flame;

Gird up your, Loins, as in his Sight,

For awful is his Name.

3 Watch
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3 Watch, 'tis your Lord's Command 5

And while we ſpeak, He's near;

Mark the first Signal of his Hand,

And ready all appear.

4. O happy Servant he

In ſuch a Posture found l

He ſhall his Lord with Rapture ſee,

And be with Honour crown'd.

5 Christ ſhall the Banquet ſpread

With his own royal Hand,

And raiſe that fav'rite Servant's Head

Amidst th' angelick Band.

CCXI. Room attbe Goſþel-Feast. Luke xiv. -2.2.

x H E King of Heav'n his Table ſpreads,

And Dain'ties crown the Boardz

Not Paradiſe with all its Joys

Could ſuch Delight afford.

2 Pardon and Peace to dying Men,
Andkendctleſs Life are giv'n,

And the rich Blood, that j'g/iu ſhed

ſſo raiſe the Soul to Heav'n.

Ye hungr Poor, that lon have stra 'd
3 In Sin'sydark Mapes,L cgme: X

Come from the Hed es and Highways,

And Grace ſhall End you Room. '

4 Millions of Souls in Glory pgvz,

\Were fed and feasted here ;_ '

And Millions more, still on the Way,

Around the Board appear. '

 

5 Yet
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5 Yet is his Houſe and Heart ſo large,

That Millions more may come; *

Nor could the wide aſſembling World

O'er-fill the ſpacious Room.

6 All Things are ready; come away,

Nor weak Excuſes frame;

Croud tozyour Place-s at the Feaſl,

And bleſs the Founder's Name.

CCXII. The preſent andfuture State of 'be Saint '7

and Sinner Mmpared. Luke xvi. 25. Rd

1 N what Confuſion Earth appears!

_ Gon's dearest Children bath'd in Tears 5

While they, who Heav'n itſelf deride,

tRiot in Luxury and Pride. þ -

2 But patient let my Soul attend,

And, e'er lcenſure, view the End:

That Erd, how diff'renr, 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 ſhine!

Nor can his Tongue one Drop obtain

T' allay the Scorching-of his Pain.

4 While round the Saint, ſo poor below,

Full Rivers of salvation flow;

, On Abra'm's Breast he leans his Head,

And banquets on celestial Bread. 34,

5 jeſm, my Saviour, let me ſhare ,

The r'neaneſl ofthy Servants Fare 5

May
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NIayI at last approach to taste _

The Bleffings of thy Marriage Feast.

CCXlII. Rrþsls agmſirst C H R 1 s T 'executeth

Luke xix. 27.

1 ' E comes; the royal Conqu'ror comes;

His Legions fill the Sky;

Angelick Trumpets rend the Tombs,

And loud proclaim him nigh.

2 Ye Rebel-Hosts, how vain your Rage

Against this ſov'reign Lord?

What Madneſs bears you on t' engage

The Terrors of his Sword?

3 '5 Bring forth (he cries) thoſe Sons of Pride,

" That ſcorn'd my gentle Sway,

U To prove the Arm they once defy'd

" Omnipotent to ſlay."

4 Tremcndous Scene of Wrath divine?

How wide the Vengeance ſpreadsi '

His vpointed Darts of Light'ning ſhine

Round their deſenceleſs Heads.

5 Now let the Rebels ſeek that Face,

v From which they cannot flee?

And-thou, my Soul, adore the Grace,

That ſweetly conquer'd thee.

CCXIV. The Redcemct's TZarr wept over lost

Souls. Luke xix. 41, 42.

I H A T venerable Sight appears ?

The Son of GOD diſſolv'd in Tears!

* Trace
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. Trace, O my Soul, with ſad Surprize,

The Sorrows of a Saviour's Eyes. *

2 For whom, blest fflfizs, we would know, '

Doth ſuch a "ſacred Torrent flow? ' .

What Brother, or what Friend of Thine,

Is grac'd and mourn'd with Drops divine? '

3 Nor'Brother there, nor Friend-1 flee,

But Sons of Pride and Cruelty;

Who like rapacious Tigers stood

Inſatiate panting for thy Blood.

4 Dear Lord, and did thy guſhing Eyes:

Thus ſtream o'er dying Enemies? -

And can thy Tendemeſs forget

The Sinncr humbled at thy Feet?

5 With deep Remorſe our Bowels move,

That we have wrong'd ſuch matchleſs Lojve;

Thy gentle Pity, Lord, diſplay,

And ſmile theſe trembling Fears away.

6 Give us to ſhine before th Face,

Eternal Trophies of thy grace;

Where Songs of Praiſe thy Saints employ,

And mingle with a Saviour's Joy.

CCXV. 'Departed Saints living to GOD. Luke

xx. -38.

1 Hrice happy State, where Saints ſhall live

Around their Father's Throne,

In ev'ry Joy, that Heav'n can give, *

'And live to GOD alone!

2 Un



2 Unnurhber'd 'Hands of Kimdred-Minds,

That dwelt in feeble Clay,

Us and our Woc's have leſt behind

To reign i'n endleſs Day. 7 ,

3 Immortal Vigdur now they brea'the,

And all tlre Air is Peace;

They chide our Tears, that mourn the Death,

Which brought their Souls Rcleaſe.

4. Thus ſhall the Gr'ace of C/Jri'st prevail,

Till all _hi$ lC'nof'en meet; , , _

And 'n'ot the meanest Servant fail

His Houſhoid to compleat. '

5 To that blest Goal * with ardent Haste

Our active Souls would tend ';

Nor feel 'their Sorrows, as they paſs'd

To ſuch a bl'iſsful End.

* The End of a Rice, 'where the Prize was hung.

CCXVI C H R 1 s T's lldmonirimto, and Care of

Peter under appraacbing Trials. Luke xxi'i.

31, 32.

I U '4 OW keen the Tempt'er's Malice is!

How artful, and how great!

Tho' not one Grain ſhall be destroy'd,

Yet will he ſift the Wheat.

2 But G'OD can all his Pow'r conttoul,

And gather-in his Chain;

And, where he ſeems to triumph most,

The captive Soul regain. '

- 3 There

<*
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3 There is a shepherd kind and strong, .

Still watchful for his Sheep;

Nor ſhall th'- infernal Lion rend,

Whom he vouchſafes tovkeep.

4. Bleſt fig/us, intercede for us,

That we may fall no more;

O raiſe us, when we proſtrate lie,

And Comfort loſt restore.

5 Thy ſecret Energy impart,

That Faith may never fail;

But, 'midſt whole Show'rs of fiery Darts,
That tempefd Shield prevail. ſi

' 6 Secur'd ourſelves by Grace divine,

We'll guard our Brethren too;

And, taught their Frailty by our own,

. Our Care of them renew.

CCXVII. C'Hlus'r's Prayer for his Enemies.

Luke xxiii. 34.

. _1 L LOUD [ſing the wond'rous Grace, _

Cbrj/I to his Murd'rers bare; i

Which made the tort'ring Croſs its Throne,

And hung its Trophies there.

2 Father, forgive, his Mercy cried

With his expiring Breath, -

And drew eternal Bleffings down

On thoſe, who wrought his Death.

3 Then may I hope for Pardon too,

Tho' I have pierc'd the Lord 5

' ' ' Blest
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Bleſi Jeſur, in vmy Favour ſpeak

That all-prevailing Word.

4.' I knew not whatmy Madneſs did,

While I remai'n'd thy Foe: _

Soon as I ſaw the Wounds were Thine,

My Tears began to flow.

5 Melted by Goodneſs ſo divine,

I would its Footsteps trace;

And, while beneath' thy Croſs Istand,

My fiercest Foes embrace.

CCXVIII. The Reſhrrectr'an ff C H R r s T.

Luke xxiv._ 34. -

I ES, the Redeemer roſe; i

The Saviour left the Dead z '

And o'er our helliſhFoes *

High rais'd his conqu'ring Head: -

In wild Diſmay

The Guards around w

Fell to the Ground,

And ſunk away.

' 2 Lo, the angelick Bands

In full Aſſembly meet,

To waithis high commands,
And worfhip at his Feet: < i

Joyful they ,co'me,

And wing their Way

_FromrRealms of Day

To ſuch a Tomb.

I

___.----w(-}*
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3 Then back to Heav'n they fly,

And the glad Tidings bear:

Hark! as they ſoar on high,

What Muſick fills the Air!

Their Anthems ſay,

'" Zcfiu who bled

" ath leſt the Dead;

" He roſe to-day."

4 Ye Mortals, catchffheSound,

Redeern'd by him from Hell;

And ſend the Eccho round ,

The Globe on which you dwell:

Tranſported cry,

" Zestu who bled '

V ath leſt the Dead

" No more todie."

All-hail, t'riumphant Lord, ' __

Who ſav'st us with thy Blood!
Wide be thy'Name aidor'd,

'Thou riſing, reigning God!

With Thee we riſe,

With Thee we reign,

And Empires gain

=Beyond the Skies.

avCCXLX. 171: Gofl'e] prmibed at Jeruſaſſlem.

Luke' xxiv. -47.

11 't O, (ſaith the Lord) proclaim my Grace

V To all the Sons oſ Adarr'z'sLRace,

A" Pardon for ev'ry Crimſon-Sin,

A And at Jerqſhlcm begin.

2 4' There
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2 4' There, where my Blood, not fully dry,

V' Stands warm upon Mount cal-vary;

" That Blood ſhall purge away their Guilt,

3 By whom ſo lately it was ſpilt.

3 5' Now let the daring Rebels turn,

V And o'er their bleeding Sov'reign mourn;

5' Their bleeding sov'reign ſhall forgive,

'5 And bid the Rebels look and live.'.'

4. Is this thy Voice, All-gracious Lord i"

And did the Rebels hear thy Word?

And did they fall beneath thy Feet,

And on their Knees Forgiveneſs meet?

5 Then may I hope for Mercy too;

Such Love can my hard Heart ſubdue,

And give this guilty Soul a Place

Among theſe Uaptives of thy Grace.

6 Here be it daily mine Employ

To bathe thy Wounds with Tears of Joy,

Till 'midst the new eruſa/m

In one'full Choir we ſing thy Name.

CCXX. GOD': Lofue to t/Je W'or/d In finding

CHRIsTflr it: Rcdmzption. John iii. 16.

1 ſiSING to the LORD a new melodious Songzſſ

Affist the Choir, ye Tribes oſev'ry Tongue:

Wide as the World his ſov'reign Mercy reigns ;

Wide as theWorld reſound therapt'rous Strains.

Ye Angels, join the joyful Acclamation, .

And ſing the Love, that brings to Men salvation.

K 2 THE' ſi

  

si



196 * J O H N.

 

'2 His gracious Eye beheld in full Survey

Where Adam's Race in mingled Ruin- lay:

No human Aid the Danger could avertz'

No Angel's Handeouldſoothetheraging-Simrt:

'In his own Breast divine Compaffion riſes,

Andthe grand ſchemethe court oſHeav'nlſurpriſiesl '

3 Goo's only Son with peerleſs * Glories bright,

His Father's fairefl Imag and Delight,

Justice' and Grace the Victimxhave! decreed, _

1 To wear our Fleſh, and inthat Fleſh to bleed?

Proſirate in Dust, yeSinners, all adore him_,,

And tremble, whileyonr Hearts rejoice before him.

4 Thewond'rousworlcisdonezthecov'nantstood,

And J'cſu expiates human Guilt with Blood;

Nail'd to the Tree He bows his ſacred Head;

A mangled Corps He ſojourns with the Dead;

Riſing, the Goſpelſends thro' ev'ry Nation ;

Sinners-believe, and-gain compleat salvation.

5 Father of Grace, accept our humble Praiſe-z

O let it run thro' evetlafling Days l . -

And Thou,Blest Saviour, ſpotleſs LamboſGoD,

Accept the Souls dear- ranſom'd with thyBlood;

And to thoſe Song-s, , form all*our*feeble Voices,

In whichthe choir round thy bright throne rejoices.
i - ' * uncquallcd. _

QCCXXL Wespirt't'r Influence! compared to living

* VVater. John iv. Io.

a i _-.'LE ST Yelyizs, Source oſctGrace divine,

What Sou -refre(hing Streams are Thine!

O _
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'O bring theſe healing Waters nigh,

Or we must droop, and fall, and die.

2 No Traveller thro' deſart Lands, .

'Midst ſcorching Suns, and burning Sands,

' More eager longs for cooling Rain,

Or pants the Cutrent to obtain.

3 Our longing Souls aloud would ſing,

Spring up, celeſlial Fountain, ſpring;

To a redundant River flow,

And chear this thirfly Land below. -

4 May this blefl Torrent near my Side

Thro' all the Deſart gently glide;

Then in Emanm-I's Land above

spread to a Sea of Joy and Love.

CCXXH; The Cbrgstian'xstcretſiFm/I. John iv. 32.

1 E praiſe the LORI) for heav'nly Bread,

With which immortal Souls are fed:

We praiſe Thee for that heav'nly Feast,

Which ffiſus with Delight could taste.

2 He, while He ſojourn'd here below,

Had Meat, which Strangers could not know:

That Meat He to his People gives,

And he that tastes the Banquet lives.

3 So let me live, ſustain'd by Grace,

Regal'd with Fruit; of Righteouſneſs:

Enter my Heart, All-gracious Lono,

And ſup with me, and deck thy. Board.

K 3 . 4 Devotion
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4. Devotion, Faith, and zealous Love,

And Hope, that bears the Soul above,

Be theſe my Dainties, till I riſe,

And taste the Joys of Paradiſe.

CCXX lII. He Paralytick at Betheſda. John v. 6.

1 BEHOLD the great Phyſician' stand

Whoſe Skill is ever ſure; 1

And loud He calls to dying Men,

_And free He offers Cuie.

2 And will ye hear his gracious Voice,

While ſore-diſeas'd ye lie _P

Or will ye all his Grace deſpiſe, _

And trifle till ye die? _

3 Blest Jeſ'u, ſpeak the healing YVord,

And inward Vigour give;

Then, rais'd by Energy divine,

Shall helpleſs Mortals live.

41' With chearful Pace our trembling Feet

In thy blefl- Paths ſhall run,

Till Zian's healthful Hill they gain,

Where no Complaint is known.

CCXXlV. G O D': Pufpost: effPctual, and

CHRIsT's Invitatiomſincer'. Johnvi. 37; .

1 S there a Si ht in Earth or Heav'n

Can ſuch _ elight impart,

As Yeſus', wide-extended Arms,

And _foftly-melting Heart ?

2 " All
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2 V All that my heav'nly Father gives

" Shall come (the Saviour cries)

** And ev'rv weakeſt Soul, that comes,.

" Find Favour in mine Eyes.

I'll not reject him with Diſdain,

U Nor hurl him down to Hell;

'** But, folded in my kind Embrace,.

" He ſafe and blest ſhall dwell."

4. Hearken, ye dying Sinners all;

All haſten, while ye hear;

For Cmuds of wretched Souls at once

May find their Refuge there.

5 l hoar thy Voice, and l obey;

Low at thy Feet I fall ;

Nor ſhall the Tempter's Voice prevail

Against the Saviour's Call.

w

'0
'

CCXXV. CruusT's Irivitation to t/'zi'ſiy Souls.

john vii. 37.

I ' H E Lord oſ Life exalted stands,

Aloud He cries,. and ſpreads his Hands :

He calls ten thouſand Sinners round,

And ſendsa Voice from ev'ry Wound.

ſſ2 " Attend, ye thirfly Souls, draw near,

V And ſatiate all your Wiſhes here;

a Behold the living Fountain-flows

V In Streams as various as your Woes.

3 " An ample Pardon here I give,

" And bid the ſentenc'd Rebel live,

K 4. a Shew

 



200 jOHN.

w

" Shew him my Father's ſmiling Face,

'* And lodge him in his dear Embrace.

4 V I purge from Sin's detested Stain,

" And make the Crimſon white again,

'5 Lead to celestial Joys refin'd,

** And laſting as the deathleſs Mind. i

5 " Must I anew my Pity prove?

" VVitneſs the Words of melting Love,

fi' The guſhing Tear, the lab'ring Breath,

U And all theſe Scars of bleeding Death."

6 Blest Saviour, Ican doubt no more;

I hear, and wonder, and adoie:

\ Panting I ſeek that Fountain-Head,

Whence Waters ſo divine proceed.

7 Clear Spring of Life', flow on, and roll
With rowingſſ Swell from Pole to Pale,

Till F ow'rs and Fruits of Paradiſe

Round all the winding Current riſe.

8 Still near thy stream may I be ſound,

Long, as I tread this earthly Ground;

Chear with thy Wave'Death's gloomy Shade,

Then thro' the Fields of Canaa'z ſpread.

CCXXVI. ſſTfll' Liberty given By CHRIS T'

- _ John viii. 36. T'

1 Ark! for 'tis Gon's own Son that calls

To Life and Libert ;

Tranſported fall before his cet,

Who makes the Pris'ners free.

_ .__.._ .._.-_<

2 The
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2 The curſed Bonds of Sin He breaks,

1 And breaks old Satan's Chain:

Smiling He deals thoſe Pardons round,

Which free from endleſs Pain.

3 Into the captive Heart He pours
ct His Spirit from on high ;

We loſe the Terrors of the Slave,

And Abba, Father, cry.

4 Shake off your Bonds, and ſing his Grace;

The Sinher's Friend proclaimz '

And call on all around to ſeek

True Freedom by his Name.

5 Walk on at large, till you attain

Your Father's Houſe above;

There ſhall you wear immortal Crowns, .

And ſing redeeming Love. .

ſſCCXXVll. Tbcſame, John viii. 36.

1 ND ſhall We still be Slaves,

And in our Fetters lie,

When ſummon'd by a Voice divine

T' aſſerf our Liberty? '

3 Did the great Saviour bleed

Our Freedom to obtain,

That we ſhould tra-mple on his Blood,

Anci glory in our Chain?

3 4 Alas, the ſordid Mind l

' How all its Pow'rs are broke!

Proud of a Tyrant's huughty Sway,

Andypractis'd to the-Yoke!

K 5 4 Divine
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4 Divine Redeemer, hear,

Thy ſov'reign Pow'r impart,

And let thy gen'rous Spirit wake
True Ardouſir in our Heart.

5 Then ſhall the Sons of Death,

That in the Dungeon lie, i

Spring to the Throne of pard'ning Grace,

And Abba, Father, cry.

CCXXVIIL CHRIST, the Door. r John x. 9.

1 WAKE, our Souls, and bieſs his Name,

Whoſe Mercies never fail;

Who opens wide a Door of Hope

. In ſicbor's gloomy Va]e*.

2 Behold the Portal wide diſplay'd,

The Buiidings strong and fair;
Within are Patiures freſh and green, ct

And living Streams are there.

3 Enter, my Soul, wizh chearſul Hastc,

For j'tstu is the Door;

> Nor fear the Serpent's wily Arts,

Nor ſear the Lion's Roar.

4, O may thy Grace the Nations lead,

And Jews and Gentile: come, 7

All triv'ling thro' one beauteous Gate

To one eternal Home.

. 7* Hoſca ii. 15,

_CCXXIX.

... -
-__-._.__-.._
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CCXXIX. zflm'zdant Life by CHR I s 'r our shepherd.

John x.- 1 o.

r Raiſe to nur Shepherd's gracious Name,

Who on ſo kind an Errand came;

Came, that by him his Flock might live,

And more abundant Life receive.

2. Hail, great Emanuel from above,

High ſeated on thy Throne of Love!

O pour the vital Torrent down,

Thy People's Joy, their Lord's Renown.

_ 3 Scarce half alive we ſigh and cry;

Scarce raiſe to Thee our languid Eye;

Kind Saviour, let our dying State

Compaffion in thy Heart create.

4 The Shepherd's Blood the Sheep must heal;

O may we all its Influence feel;

* Till inward deep Experience ſhew,

Christ can begin a Heav'n below.

CCXXX. Cr-nus'r's Sheep deſcribed. John' x. zn.

' r HY Flock, with what a tender Care,

_ Blest j'rſin, (lost Thoukeep?

i Fain would my weak, my wand'ring Soul

Be numbefid with thy Sheep.

2 Gentle and tſactable and plain

My Heart would ever be,

Averfe to harm, pmpenſe to help,

And faithful still to Thee.

K 6 3' The
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3_ The gentle Accents of thy Voice

'My list'ning Soul would hear;

And, by the Signals of thy Will,

I all my Courſe would ſieer.

4'1 follow where my Shepherd leads, .

And mark the Path he drew;

My Shepherd's Feet Mount Ziqn tread,

And I ſhall reach it too.

CCXXXL 77>e Happrſimſc and Secuft'ty of

CHRrs'r's Sheep. John x. 28.

I Y Soul, with Joy attend,

M While j'eſu: Silence breaks 3

No Angel's Harp ſuch Muſick yields,

As what my Shepherd ſpeaks,

2 '5 I' know my Sheep, (He cries)

" My Soul approves them well:

" Vain is the treach'rous VVorld's Diſguiſe,

" And vain the Rage of Hell.

3 V I freely feed them ſinow

V With Tokens of my Love,

U But richer Pastures I prepare,

U And ſweeter Streams above.

4 44 Unnumberdd Years of Bliſis .

" l to mySheep will give;

" And, while my Throne unſhaken ſtands,

'5 Shall all my Choſen live.

5 V This tricd almighty Hand

" Is rais'd for their-Defence:

" Where

______.____. __ M
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V Where is the Pow'r ſhall reach them there?

'4 Or whatſhall force them thence?"

6 Enſiouch, my Gracious Lord,

Let FFaith triumphant cry 5 .

My Heart can on this Promiſe live,

Can on this Promiſe die.

CCXXXU. CHRrsT's Sheep given by tbc-Fatber,

and guarded by Omm'patence. John x. 29, 30.

I N one harmonious chearful Song,

l Ye happy Saints, combine; '

Loud let it ſound from ev'ry Tongue,

The Saviour is divine. .

2 The least, the feeblest of the Sheep

To Him the Father gave;

Kind is his Heart the Charge to keep,

And strong his Arm to ſave.

3 ln Christ th' Almighty Father dwells,

And Clariſi and He are One;

I'That Rebel-Pow'r, which C/m'ſl aſſails,

_> Attacks th' eternal Throne.
'ct 4. That Hand, which Heav'n and Earth ſustains,

And bars the Gar-es of Hell, "0

And rivets Satan down in Chains,

Shal'lfflguard his Choſe-n well. - A

5 Now let th' infernal Lion roar, '

How vain his Threats appear.l

When he can match JEHOVAH'S Pbw'r,

I will Begin to fear. \ A

* CCXXXKH:
.

_
.

,__t

'
'
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CCXXXIII. 771: attractiw I'ffiuem'e ofa crucictfied

Saviour. John xii. 32.

1 EHOLD th', amazing Sight,

' The Saviour lifted high l

Behold the Son of Gon's Delight

Expire in Agony ! -

2 Fot whom, for whom, my Heart,

' Were all theſe Sorrows borne ?'

\ Why did He feel that piercing Smart,

And meet that various Scom?

3 For Love of us He bled,

And all in Torture died: -

'Twas Love, that bow'd his fainting Head,

And op'd his guſhing Side.

'4 I ſee, and ladore

In Sympathy- of Love :.

I feel the strong attractive Pow'r

To lift my Soul above.

5 Drawn by ſuch Cords as theſe,

Let all the Earth combine

With chearful Ardour to confeſs

The Energy divine.

6 In Thee our Hearts unite,

Nor ſhare thy Griefs alone,

But from thy Croſs purſue their Flight

To thy triumphant Throne.

lCCXXXiV. CHRXST'SMyſſerioas conduct to be

unfolds-[I hereafter. Johii xiii. 7.

4 ,ESUS, we own thy ſhv'reign Hand,

' 7 Thy faithful Care we own; Wif
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Wiſdom' 'and Love are all thy Ways,

When most 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 ſpoke.

3 To Thee we yield our Comforts up,

T0 Thee our Lives reſign ;

In Straits and Dangers rich and ſafe,

If we and ours are Thine.

4 Thy 'Saints in earlier Life remov'd

In ſweeter Accents ſing;

And bleſs the Swiftneſs of their Flight, -

That bore them to their King.

5 The Burdens of a lengthen'd Day

With Patience we would bear;

Till Ev'ning's welcome Hour ſhall ſhew

We were our Master's Care.

CCXXXV. CHRIsT's Pity and Coq/alatIon-flr

s, bis troubled Dz'ſcipler. John xiv. 1-3.

I P EA CE, all ye Sorrows OF the Heart,

And all my Tears be dry;

That Christian ne'er can be forlorn,

That views his j'qſur nigh.

2 V Let not your Boſoms throb, (He ſays)

" Nor be your Souls afraid : ct

" Trust in your Gon's almighty Name,

v U And trust your Saviour's Aid.

3 " Fair
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3 V Fair Manſions in my Fathefe Houſe '

" For all his Children wait;

U And I, your elder Brother, go

ſi " To open wide the Gate.

4 '5 And ifI thither go before - '. .

U A Dwelling to prepare, - -
" Ifurely ſhall return again, ct .

U That I may fix you there. ' ' ſſ

N United in eternal Love, ' I

" My Choſen ſhall remain, -

" And with rejoicing Hearts-ſhall-ſhare ' '_' ,_

a The Honours of my Rpign." - '

6 Yes, Lord; thy gracious Words we hear,

And Cordial Joys 'they bring-2 '

Frail Nature may extort a Groin,

But Faith ſhall learn to ſing.

CCXXXV'I. - 77), cbryziffl Lcfi- connected was

. that oſCHmsT. _747/2'1 xiv. -19.

I H E Cov'nant of a Saviour's Lov'
Shall standſifor ever good,

And thus his Life (hall guard the Souls,

He purchaa'd with his Blood.

2 45 I live for ever, (ſaith the Lord)

>" And youvſhall therefore live;

U Receive with Pieafune ev'ry Pledge

"My Pow'r and' Love can give."

3 We own the Promiſe, Prince of Grace,

' Tho' earthly Helpers die 5 -

And
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And animate our fainting Hearts,

While C/mst our Friend is nigh.

4 The Kin of Fears can do no more

'Than op our mortal Breath 5

But gives a nobler Life,

That cannot yield to Death.

CCXXXVII. Abiding 3. cmzm mſſry to out
Fruitfulneſi. ſi John xv. 4..

I ORD of the' V-ineyard, we adore

. L That Pow'r and Grace divine,

Which Plants our wild, our barren Souls

_ . In Cbrzst the living Vine.

2 For ever may they there abide, ſſ

And, from that vital Root,

Be Influence ſpread thro' ev'ry Branch

. To form and feed the Fruit.

3 Shine forth, my Gon, the Clusters warm

With Rays of ſacred Love; '

Till Eden's Soil, and Zio'z's stream'

The gen'rous Plant improve.

CCXXXVIII. Our Prayer: Warm, who, w,

abide in CHRIST, and bis [Yard abideth in m.

John xv. 8.

I - AIL, Gracious Saviour, All-divinel

_ Mysterious, ever-living Vine! _ _

o Thee united may we live, Þ'

And nouriſh'd by thine Influence thrive.

2 Still
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2 Still may our Souls in Thee abide,

Torn by no Tempests from thy Side;

Nor from its Place within our Heart

Thy Promiſe, or thy Law depart.

3 Then ſhall our Pray'rs accepted riſe',._

Thro' Thee a grateful Sacrifice;

And all our sighs before thy Throne

*\ Deſcend in ample Bleffings down.

4 In ſilent Hope our Souls ſhall wait

Their Penfion from thy Mercy's Gate;

Nor can our Lips or Hearts expreſs

A Wiſh proportion'd to thy Grace.

CCXXXIX. Continuing in C H R I s T's Low.

john xv. 9.

1 O 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 ſure, ſo constant, and ſo strong

_ Do his Endearments prove:

O may their Energ prevail

To fix us in his Love. _

'3 No more let my divided Heart

From this bleſl' Center tum;

" ._ But, fir'd by ſuch all-potent Rays,

' With Flames immortal burn.

1. Deſcend, and all thy Pow'r diſplay,

And all thy Love reveal; ._

That
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That the warm Streams of ffiſus' Blood

This frozen Heart may feel.

CCXL. The zlpgstlu and Clzriſliam cbostn by

CHRIST to bring forth permamnt Frur't.

John xv. 16.

I Own, my GOD, thy ſov'reign Gracc,

And bring the Praife to Thee;

f Thou my choſen Portion art,

Thou first hast chofen me.

a My gracious Counſellor and Guide

Will hear me when I pray;

Nor, whileI urge a Saviour's Name,

Will frown my Soul away.

3 Blest Yeſiu, animate my Heart

With Beams of heav'nly Love,

And teach that cold unthankful Soil

The heav'nly Seed t' improve.

4 In copious Show'rs thy Spirit ſend

To water all the Ground;

So to the Honour of thy Name

Shall lafling Fruit be found.

CCXLI. Peace in CHRIST amid/I Tribulatiom.

. John xvi. 33.

. I'

1 HEnceforth let each believing Heart 4
From anxious Sorrows ceaſe; ct, .

Tho' Storms of Trouble rage around, i i'

In Yestu wehave Peace. '

 

I...__'
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2 His Blood from Wrath to come redeems,

And his almighty Grace,

N By bitt'rest Draughts of deep Distreis,

Its healing Pow'r diſplay-s. -

3 7eſur, our Captain, march'd before

To lead us to the Fight;

And now He reacheſh out the Crown

*With heav'nly Glories bright.

4. Lord, 'tis enough; thy Voice we'hear;

That Crown by Faith we ſee:

No sorrows ſhall o'erwhelm our Souls,

Since none\divide from Thee.

ccxLn'Z cmzm ſhncttfiv'ng bing/elf, that his

People may beſanctzfied. john xvii. 19.

I BEHOL D the bleeding Lamb oftGon,

\ Our ſpotlefs Sacrifice .

By Hands of barb'rous Sinnets feiz'd,

Nail'd to the Croſs He dies. ' '

'2 Blest J'Lſur, whence this streaming Blood?

Andv whence this foul Difcrrace . '

Whence all theſe pointed Tgorns, thatlend

Thy venerable Face? _

- 3 V I ſanctify Myſe'lf (He cries)

V That thou may'fi holy be;

V Come, trace my Life; come, viewmy Death,

V And learn to copy Me." ' - *

4 Dear Lord; we pant for Holineſs,

' "And inbred Sin We mourn;

an. T'
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To the bright Path of thy commands.

Our wand'ringFootsteps turn,

5 Not more ſinoerely would we wiſh

To climb the heav'nly Hill,

Than here with all our utmost Pow'r

Thy Modelto fulfill.

CCXLHI. Mditatiom on 'be sepulchre In the

' Garden. John xix. 41. -

l 'H'E Sepulchres, how thick they stand

Thro' all the Read on either Hand!

And burst upon the starting Sight

In ev'ry Garden of Delight!

2- Thither the winding-Alleys tend;

There all the flow'ry Borders end 3

And Forms, that charm'd the Eyes "before,

Fragrance and Mu-ſick are no more. _

3 Deep in that damp and ſilent Cell

MyFathers, and my Brethren dwell;

Beneath its broadand gloomy Shade

My Kindred, and- my Friends are laid.

4 But, while 'l tread' the folemn Way,

My Faith that Saviouh wouldefurvey,

>"Who deignid-to- ſojoum in the Tomb,

'el- And left behind aerich Perfume. U >

5 My, Thoughts with'Extacy unknown,

While from his Grave they view his Throne,

Thro' my own Sepulchre can fee

A Paradiſe referv'd for me.

CCXLlV.
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CCXLIV. CHRIST astending to bis Father and

A" G OD, and ours. John xx. I 7,

I N Raptures let our Hearts aſcend

Our heav'nly Seats to view, -

And grateful trace that ſhining Path

Our riſing Saviour drew.

2 " Up to my Father, and my GoD,

** l go; (the Conqu'ror cries)

a Up to your Father, and 'your GOD,

" My Brethren, lift your Eyes."

3 And doth t-he Lord of Glory call

Such Worms his Brethren dear?

And doth He point to Heav'n's high Throne,

A-nd ſhew our Father there?

4 And doth He teach my ſinful Lips

That tuneful Sound, my GOD?

And breath his Spirit on my Heart

To zfhed his Grace abroad?

5 'O World, produce a Good like this,

And thou ſhalt have my Love;

Till then, my Father claims it all,

And Cbrzst, who dwells above.

.6 Dear-Jg/iu, call this willing Soul,

That struggles with its Clay;

And fain would leave this weary Lead

To wing its airy Way.

CCXLV.
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'CCXLV. 'He Diſn'þles Joy at CHRIsT's IP

pearance to them after bis Roſurrection. John

xx. 19, 20,

2.; O M E,= our indnlgent Saviour, come,

* lllustrious Conqu'ror o'er the Tofnb:

Here thine aſſembled Servants blefs,

And fill- our Hearts with facred Peace.

2 O come Thy-ſelf, most gracious Lord,

With all the Joy thy smiles afford 5

-Reveal the Lustre of thy Face,

.And make us feel thy vital Grace.

3 With Rapture kneeling round we greet

Thypierced Hands, thy wounded Feet;

And from the Scar, that marks thy Side,

We ſee our Life's warm Torrent glide.

4 Enter our Hearts, Redeemer blest; '

Enter, Thou ever-honour'd Guest,

Not for one tranſient Hour alone,

But there to fix thy lasting Throne.

5 Own' this mean Dwelling as thy Home;

And, when our Life's last Hour is come, _.

Let us but die, as in thy Sight, ': '

And Death ſhall vaniſh in Delight.

-.-_.-,:.-_.d.-v__.__...-o..

I

-

5.

,.

i.

CCXLVI. zfppeal to CHR'IsTfof tbe'Sinterilya Love to3bz'm. John xxi. 15.

I O notI love Thee, O my Lord? '*'

Behold my Heart and ſee; - ' ii

' v And
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And turn each curſed Idol out,- _

That dares to rival Thee.

I Do not I love Thee from my Soul I, -

Then let me Nothing love:

Dead be my Heart to ev'ry Joy,

When Yafizs cannot move.

3 Is' not thy Name melodious still

To mine attentive Ear?

Doth not each Pulſe with Pleaſure bound

My Saviour'sVoice to .hear ?.

4. Hast Thou a Lamb inall thy Flock,

l would'difdain to. feed?

Hast Thou a Foe, before whoſe Face

I fear thy Cauſe to plead?

5 Would not mine ardent Spiritv vie *

. With Angels round the Throne,

To execute thy ſacred Will,

And make thy Glory known ?

6 Would not my Heart pour forth its Blood
In Honour of thy vName? _

And challenge the cold Hand of Death

To damp th' immortal Flame?

7 Tliou know'st I love Thee, Dearest Lord:
But O! I long to foar, ſi >

Far from the Sphere of mortal Joys,

And- learn to love Thee more.

* endeavour to equal.

r

' . ' .ſſ CCXLVII.
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CCXLVH. Zea/for t/zc Can/oſſ- of CHRlST; ori i

Peter and John fill'owingtbeir Master. ohn r
xxi. 18-20 *. ſi

r Lest Men, who stretch their willing Hands,

Submiffive to their Lord's Commands,

And yield their Liberty and Breath ,

To Him, that lov'd their Souls in Death l'

2, Lead me to ſuffer, and to die,

If Thou, my gracious Lord, art nigh:

One Smile from Thee my Heart ſhall fire,

And teach me ſmiling to expire.

3 If Nature at the Trial ſhake, _

And from the Croſs or Flames draw back,

Grace can its feeble Courage raiſe,

_ And turn its Tremblings into Praiſe;

4 While ſcarce! dare,_ with Peter, ſay, .

" l'll boldly tread the bleeding lrVai- ;*'

Yet in thy Steps, like Job/7, l'd more

'With humble Hope, and filent Love.

* See Family Exþaſitcr in Lbc.

CCXLVllI. CHRXST exalted to be a Prince and

a Saviour. Acts v. 31.

1 X A LTED Prince of Life, we own

The royal Honours of thy Throne:
"Iſiis fix'd by GoD's AlmightyJIand,

And Scrapbs bow at thy Conmand.

L 2 Exalted
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2 Exalted Saviour, we confeſs

The ſov'reign Triumphs of thy Grace ;

Where Beams of gentle Radiance ſhine,

And temper Majesty divine.

3 Wide thy reſistleſs sceptre ſway,ſſ

Till all thine Enemies obey: ,

Wide may th Croſs its Virtue prove,

And conquer illions by its Love.

4. Mighty to vanquiſh, and forgive!

Thine [ſrael ſhall repent and live;

And loud proclaim thy healing Breath, .

Which works their life,wbo wrought thy death.

>CCXLIX. The Relief/er toſimmftting bis departing

Spirit ta Jesus. Acts vii. -59.

1 Thou, that haft Redemption wrought,

Patron of Souls, thy Blood hath bought,

To Thee out Spirits we commit,
Migbty to refcue from the Pit. ſi

2 Millions of bliflsful Souls above,

In Realms of Purity and Love, .

With Songs of endlefs Praiſe proclaim

The Honours of thy faithful Name.

3 Whenſiall the Pow'rs of Nature fail'd '

Thy ever-conſtant Care prevail'd; .

Courage and Joy thy Friendſhip ſpoke,

When ev'ry mortal Bond was broke.

4 We on that Friendſhip, Lord, repoſe,

The healing Balm of all our Woes 3'

And
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And we, when ſinking in the Grave,

Truſ't thine Omnipotence to ſave. '

5 O may our Spirits by thy Hand

Be gather'd to that happy Band,

Who, 'midst the Bleffings of thy Reign,

Loſe all Remembrance of their Pain.

6 In Raptures there divinely ſweet

Give us our Kindred-Souls to meet,
And wait with them that brighter Daſſyſſ,

Which all thy Triumph ſhall diſplay.

CCL. Peter's ſdmanition ta Simon Magus.

Act: viii. 21-24.

I EARCHER of Hearts, before thy Face

I all my Soul diſplay;

And, conſcious of its innate * Arts, .

Intreat thy strict Survey.

2 If lurking in its inmost Folds

I any Sin conceal, .

O let a Ray of Light divine

The ſecret Guile reveal.

3 If tinctur'dwith that odious Gall

.Unknowing I remain, 7

Let Grace, like a pure ſilver Stream,

Waſh out th' accurſed Srain.

4, If in theſe fatal Fetters bound

A wretched SlaveI lie, -

Smite-off my Chains, and wake my Soul

To Light and Liberty.

* natural.

L2 '5 To
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5 To humble Penitence and Pray'r

Be gentle Pity giv'n; -

Speak ample Pardon to my Heart,

And ſeal its Claim to Heav'n.

CCLI. The Destmt of [be Spirit, or bis Influence:

dgſirrd. Acts x. 44.

1 RE AT Father of each perfect Giſt,

Behold thy Servants wait;

With longing Eyes, and lifted Hands

We flockaround thy Gate.

2 O ſhed abroad that royal Giſt,

Thy Spirit from above, , .

To bleſs our Eyes. with ſacred Light,

And fire our Hearts with Love.

3 With ſpeedy Flight may He deſcend,

And ſolid Comfort bring,

, - And o'er our languid Souls extend'

His all-reviving Wing.

4. Blest Earnest of eternal Joy,

- Declare our Sin's forgiv'n;

1 And bear with Energy divine

Our raptur'd Thoughts to Heav'n.

K T 5 Diffuſe, O GOD, theſe copious Show'rs,

That Earth its Fruit may yield,

And change this barren Wild'erneſs

*' To Carmel's flow'ry Field *.

ct_ * Iſaiahxxxv, r. 2.

CſiCLI i.
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CCLU. The H/ord of salvation/Eut to us. Acts

xiii. 26.

1 v ND why do our admiring Eyes

. Theſe Goſpel-Glories ſee?

And whence, doth ev'ry Heart reply,

' Salvation ſent to me?

2 In fatal Shades of Midnight-Gloom
ſi Ten thouſand Wretches ſlray ;

And Satan blinds ten thouſand more

Amidst the Blaze of Day.

3 Millions of raging Souls beneath

In endleſs Anguiſh hear

Harmonious Sounds of Grace transform'd

To Ecchos of Deſpair.

4 And dost Thou, LORD, ſubdue my Heart,

And ſhew my_Sins ſorgiv'ri,

'Andbear thy VVitneſs to my Part

Amongſt the Heirs of Heav'n? \

5 As the Redeemed of the LORD,

We ſing the Saviour's Name;

And, while the long salvation lasts,

Its ſov'reign Grace proclaim.

ſiCCLIu. The unknown GOD. Acts xvii. 23.

I HOU, mighty LORD, art GOD alone,

r A King of Majesty unknown;

And all thy dazling Glories riſe

Beyond the Reach of Angels Eyes.

L 3 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 Goſpel ſhines,

We read it in the fairest Lines;

3 But O! how few of Adam's Race

Have learn'd thy Nature and thy Ways!

While Th'ouſands, ev'n in Lands of Light,

Are buried in Egyptian Night.

4. They tread thy Courts, thy Word they heat,

And to thy ſolemn Rites draw near;

Yet, tho' salvation ſeems ſo nigh,

Becauſe they know not GOD, they die.

5 Send thy victorious Goſpelſſ forth

Wide from theſe Rcgions of the North ; _

And thro' thy Churches Grace impart

To write thy Name on ev'ry Heart.

CCLIV. ſG OD': Command to all Ill/w to repent. A

Acts xvii. 30.

I REPENT, the Voice celestial cries,

Nor longer dare delay :

The Wretch that ſcorns the Mandate * dies,

And meets a fiery Day.

2 No more the ſov'reign Eye of GOD

O'erlooks the Crimes of Men 5

His Heralds are diſpatch'd abroad

To warn the World of Sin.

3 The summons reach thro' all the Earth;

Let Earth attend and fear:

" Command.

Liſie',
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Listen, ye Men of roya'l Birth,

_ And let their Vaſſals * hear.

4 Together in his Preſence how,

And all your Guilt confeſs ;

Accept the offer'd Saviour now,

Nor trifle with rhe Grace. '

5 Bow, e'er the awſul Trumpet ſound,

And cal] you to his Bar:

For Mercy knows th' appointed Round,

And turns to vengeance there.

6 Amazing Love,ſi- that yet will call,

And yet prolong our Days! .

Our Hearts ſubdu'd by Goodneſs fall, '

And weep, and love, and Praiſe.

* Subjects and slave'

CCLV. Paul's sex/awe tofimſh bi: Courſe with

Joy. Acts xx. 24..

1 S SIS T us, LORD, thy Name to praiſe

A For this rich Goſpel of thy Grace;

And, that our Hearts may love it more,

Teach them 'to ſee) its vital Pow'r.

2 With Joy may we our Courſe purſue,

And keep the Crown of Life in View;

That Crown, which in one Hour repays

The Labour of ten thouſand Days. \

3 Should Bonds or Death obstruct our Way,"

'Unmov'd their Terrors we'i'l ſurvey;

And the Tast Hour improve for Thee,

The last of Life, or Liberty.

L 4. 4 Wel
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4 Welcome thoſe Bonds, which may unite

Our Souls to theirſupreme Delight!

Welcome that Death, whoſe painful Striſe,

Bears us to Christ our better Life l ,

CCLVI. Paul preaching and Felix trembling.

Acts xxiv. 25. >

1 R E A T sov'reign of the human Heart,

Thy mighty Energy impart,

Which darts at once thro' Breasts of Steel,

And makes, the nether Milſiotte I feel.

2 Let Sinners tremble at thy Word,

Struck by the Terrors of the LORD;

And, while they tremble, let them flee,

And ſeek their'Help, their Life'ſrom Thee.

3 O let them ſeize the preſent Day,

Nor riſk salvation by Delay: '

'To-morrow, LORD, to Thee belongs;

This Night may vindicate thy VVrongs.

4 This Night may stop their fleeting Breath,

And ſeal them to eternal Death, a

May veil Redemption from their Sight,

And give them Flames instead of Light.

5 Or ſhould ſucceeding 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 riſe, _

* And make the wretched Triflers wiſe 5

1 the hardest Hearts. Job xh'. 24.

. _ > Lest
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Lest Pangs and Tremblings felt in vain

Hasten and feed immortal Pain.

CCLVU. Help obtained ofGOD. Acts xxvi. 22-.

For Ncw-Tmr'r-Doy.

1 REAT GOD, we ſing that mighty Hand,

By which ſupported still we stand :

The op'ning Year thy Mercy ſhews;

That Mercy crowns it, till it cloſe.

2 By Day, by Night, at Home, Abroatl,

Still are we guarded by our GoD,

By his inceſſant Bounty fed,

By his unerring Counſel led.

3 With grateful Hearts the Past we own;

The Future, all to us unknown,

lVe to thy (3 uardian-Care commit,

And peaceful leave before thy Feet.

4. In Scenes exalted or depreſs'd '

Thou art our Joy, and Thou our Rest: ,

Thy Goodneſs all our Hopes ſhall raiſe,

Adofid thro' alltour changing Days;

5 \Vhen Death ſhall interrupt theſe Songs,

And ſeal in Silence mortal Tongues,

Our Holþor-GOD, in whom we trust,

In better YVorlds our Souls ſhall boast.
CCLVIÞII. 'lien/bring up II/ratb by dcj/þzſing

Mrcy. Romans ii. 4, 5.

1 lNgrateſul'Sinners, whence this Scorn

Of long-extended Grace?

L 5 And
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And whence this Mudneſs, that inſults *

Th' Almighty to his Face i.

2 ls it becauſe his Patience Waits,

And pitying Bowels move,

You multiply audacious Crimes,

And ſpurn his richest Love?

3 Is all the treafur'd Wrath ſo ſmall,

You labour still for more,

Tho' not eternal rolling Years .

Can e'er exhaust the Store?

4. Swift doth the Day of'Vengeance come,

'lihat must yourSenrence ſeal;

And righteous Judgment now unknown

ln all its Pomp reveal. '

5 Alarm'd and melted at thy Voice,

Our conquer'd Hearts would bow;

And, to eſcape the Thund'rer then,

Embrace the Saviour now.

CCLIX. The Laive of G O D ſherl abroad in 'be

Hean' by the Spirit. Rom. V.. 5. v

I ESCEND, immortal Dove;

Spread thy kind Wings abroad,

And, wrapt in Flames of holy Love,

Bear all my Soul to GOD.

2, _7eſi15 my Lord reveal

ln Charms of Grace divine,

And be thyſelf the ſacred Seal,

That Pearl of Price is mine,

3. Behold
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Behold my Heart expands
ct To catch the heav'nly Fire;

-It longe to feel the gentle Bands,

_, And groans with strong Dcſirc.

4 Thy Love, my GOD, appears,

And brings salvation down, . i

My Cordial thro' this Vale of Tears, *
ſi In Paradiſe my CIO'WIL- ' ' 15'

CCLX. C/argstiam quicke-mal and raiſed by ib: if

Spirit. Rom. viii. u. l

I WHY ſhould our mourning Thoughts- ,'{

4 To grove] in the Dust ?. [delight ' 5"

Or why ſhould Streams of Tears unite

Around th' expiring Just? * ill

2 Did not the Lord our Saviour die, l
'And triumph o'er the Grave? ſi l

Did not our Lord aſcend on high, l

And prove his Pow'r to ſave ?

3 Doth not the ſacred Spirit come, .

And dwell in all the Saints? . 'f

And ſhould the Temples-of his Graee 'v g

Reſourid with'long Complaints ? 1

4 Awake, my Soul', and like the Sun 1

Burst' thro' each fable Cloud;

And thou, my Voice, tho' broke with Sighs, l

Tune forth thy songs aloud. - _-'

5 The Spirit rais'd my Saviour up, ſſ l;

 

When He had bled for me,

* - - L 6 And
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And'ſpite of Death and Hell ſhall raiſe

- Thy pious Friends and thee.

6 Awake, ye Saints, that dwell in Dust, _

Your Hymns of Vict'ry ſing;

And let his dying Servants trust

Their ever-living King.

CCLXI. GOD': Reading/5 to grim all Thing: ar

gutdſrom the Gifl aſbi: Son. Rom. viii. 32.

1 7. OVV let my Soul with Tranſport riſe,

N And rangethro'Eatth,and mount thefkies,

And view each various Form of Good,

VVlzere Angels hold their high Abode.

2 I give my Thoughts unbourided Scope;

On cqual Pinions ſoars my Hope;My Faith at noblest Objects aims, i _ 3

And what ſhe ſees£ (he humbly claims.

3 Hath not the bounteous King of Heav'n

From his Embrace already giv'n

That Son of his eternal Love,

Who fill'd the brightest Throne above?

4 Behold his Hand on J'cſus laid !

Behold that Lamb a Victim made! v

And what ſhall Mercy hold too ood
For Sinners, ranſom'd with his Bglood I

5 * My _Soul, with heav'nly Faith embrace

The ſacred Cov'nant of his Grace;

Then in delightful Sile'nce wait
ſi The Iſſues of a Love ſo great; _

. ct CCLXIL
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CCLXU. Believing witb the Heart, and eanfiffing

with 'be [Void/2, neceſſary to salvation. Rom. x.

6-10.

I ND is salvation brought ſo near,

A Where ſinful Men expiring lie?

- Triumph, my Soul, the Sound to hear,

And ſhout it joyous to the Sky.

2 _I aſk not, who to Heav'n ſhall ſtale,
That Cbrgſi/I the Saviour thence may come;

Or who Earth's inmost Depths aſſail -.

To bring Him from the dreary Tomb.

3 From Heav'n on Wings of Love He flew,

And Conqu'ror from the Tomb He ſprung:

My Heart believes the Witneſs true,

And dictates to my faithful Tongue.

4 I ſing salvation brought ſo near,

-No more on Earth expiring lie;

I teach the World my Joys to hear,

And (hour them to the ecchoing Sky.

CCLXIILr The living Sacrifice. Rom. xii. 1.:

1 = ND will th' Eternal King

So, mean a Gift regard P

That off'ring, LORD, with Joy we bring,

Which thy own Hand prepar'd.

7 2 We own th'y various Claim,

And to thine Altar move, ' t
The willing Vlctims of thy Grace, ſi

And bound with Cords ofLove. "

3 Deſcend
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3 Deſcend, celestial Fire,

The Sacrifice inflame ;

. So ſhall a grateful Odour riſe

Thro' our Redfleemer's Name.

CCLXTV. The mm' jlpþrooth of salvation, an

Engogoment to Diligence and Low. Rom. xiii.

11.;

ſix Wake', ye Saints, and raiſe your Eyes,

And raiſe your Voices high;

Awake, and praiſe that ſot/'reign Love,

That ſhews salvation' nigh.

'2 On all the Wings of Time it flies:

Each Moment brings it near;

Then welcome each declining Day!

Welcome each cloſing Year ! _

3 Not many Years their Round ſhall run,

Nor many Mornings riſe, v

E'er all its Glories stand reveal'd

To our admiring Eyes.

4 Ye &Vheels of Nature, ſpeed your Courſe;

_ .>. Ye mortal Pow'rs, decayg,

Fast as ye bring the Night of Death,

Ye bring eternal Day.

CCLXV. 772.? G O D Peace bruiſing Satan.

Ram. xvi. 20-.

1 E Armies of the living GOD',

In his' all-conqu'ring Name,

_ - Liſt
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Liſt 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 Jeſus, who leads his Hosts to War,

Shall tread the Monster down,

And ev'ry faithful Soldier ſhare

The Triumph and the Crown.

4 So I raeI on the haughty Necks

f Canaan's Tyrants trod,

And ſung their J'aſhua's conqu'ring Sword,

And fung their faithful GOD *.

'l' Joſhua x. 24. _

CCLXVI. CHRIST am' ſV/ctdam, Rigbleoustzeſi,

Sancttflcatian, and Redemption. 1 Corinth. ig

30, 31.

I Y GOD,- affist me, while I raiſe

An Anthem of harmonious Praiſe;

-My Heart thy Wonders ſhall proclaim,

And ſpread its Banners in thy Name.

2 In Clad/I I view a Store divine:

My Father, all 'that Store is Thine;

By Thee pre= ar'd, by Thee bestow'd;

Hail to the Shviour, and the GOD l

3 When gloomy Shades my Soul o'er-ſpread,

" Let there be Light," th' Almighty ſaid; a

* ' An

\
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And Christ, my Sun, his Beamsvdiſplays,

And ſcatters round celestial Rays.

4, Condemn'd thy Criminal Istood',

And awful Justice aſk*d my Blood ;

That >welcome Saviour from thy Throne

Brought Righreouſneſs and Pardon down.

5 My Soul was all o'er-ſpread with Sin,

And lo, his Grace hath made me clean:
He reſcues from th' infernal Foe, ſſ

And full Redemption will bestow.

6 Ye Saints, aſſist my grateful Tongue:

_Ye Angels, warble back my Song:

For Love like this demands the Praiſe

Of heav'nly Harps, and endleſs Days.

CCLXVll. Beiflgjozſimdio C H R I s T, and one

Spirit wit/2 him." 1 Cor. vi. 17.

L Y Saviour, l am Thine

By everlasting Bands;

My Name, my Heart, I would reſignz

lVIy Soul is in thy Hands.

2 To Thee I still would cleave

With ever-growing Zeal;

Let Millions tempt me C/jrffl to leave,

They never ſhall prevail.

3 His Spirit ſhall unite

lVly Soul to Him, my Head;

Slull 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 ſhall keep me near his Side

Thro' all the gloomy Way.

5 Since Cbrſſ and we are One,

What ſhould remain to ſear?

If He in Heav'n hath fix'd his Throne,

He'll fix his Members there.

' CCLXVllI. The tranſitory Nature of the mrld,

an ſirgumentfor tbrstian Mcderation. 1 Cor.

vii. 29-31. *

I PRlNG up, my Soul, with ardent Flight,

Nor let this Earth delude thy Sight

With giitt'ring Trifles gay and vain:

VViſdom divine directs thy View

To Objects ever grand and new,

And Faith diſplays the ſhining Train.

2 Be dead, my Hopes, to all below;

Nor let unbounded Torrents flow,

When mourning o'er my wither'd Joys:

So this deceitſul World is known;

Poſſeſs'd I' call it not my own,

Nor glory in its painted Toys,

3 The empty Pageant rolls along;

The giddy unexperienc'd 'I'hrong

Purſue itlwith enchanted Eyes;

13
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Ir paſſeth in ſwift March away,

Still more and more its Charms decay,

Till the last- gaudy' Colour dies*.

4 My GOD, to Thee my Soul ſhall tum;

For Thee my nobleli Paſſtons burn,

And drink in Bllſo from Thee alone:
1 ſiſix on that unchanging Home,

Where never-fading Pleaſures bloom,

Freſh ſpringing round thy radiant Throne.

'F Pageants, lmages, or emblematical Figures In a Cavalcade o'

Proceffion, continually moving, and quickly gone out of Sight.

See Famib: Expofflar in Loc. -

CCLXIX. G OD'r Fz'drlity in maderating Temp

tations. 1 Cor. x; 13.' .

I OVV let the Feeble all be strong,

And makeJEHovAH's Arm their Song:

His Shield is ſpread o'er ev'ry Saint,

And thus ſupported, who ſhall faint?

2 What tho? theHosts of Hell engage 6

With mingled-cruelty and Rage P rl

A faithful Gon restrains their Hands,

And chains them down in lron-Bandss zſi"

3 Bound by his Word He will diſplay

A Strength proportion'd to" our Day s '

And, when united Trials meet, -

Will ſhew a Path of ſafe Retreat.

4 Thus far we prove that Promiſe good,

_ -. Which flfics rarified with Blood:

Still
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Still is He gracious, wife, andjust,

And still in Him let [ſrad crust.

CCLXX. Bearing 'be Image of the eartby and

the heavenly Adam. I Cor. xv._ 49.

I 'WITH flowing Eyes and bleeding Hearts *

A blasted World ſurveyl

See the wide-Ruin Sin hath wrought

In one unhappy Day l

2 Adam, in GoD's own Image form'd,

From GOD and Bliſs estrang'd,

And all the Joys of Paradiſe

For Guilt and Horror chang'd l

3 Ages of Labour and of Grief

He mourn'd his'Glory lost;

At length the goodliest Work of Heav'n

Sunk down to common Duſt.

4 O fatal Heritage bequeath'd

To all his helpleſs Racel

'Thro' the thick Maze of Sin and 'Woe '

'Thus to the Grave we paſs. '

5 But, O my Soul," with Rapture hear

The ſecond Adam's Name;

And the celestial Gifts, He brings

To all his Seed, proclaim.

6 In Holineſs and Joy compleat

He reigns to endleſs Years,

And each adopted choſen Child

His ſplendid Image wears.

 

7 What
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7 VVhat tho' in mortal Life they mourn?
ſi What tho' by Death they fall?

yefles in one triumphant Day '

Transforms and crowns them all.

8 Praiſe to his rich mysterious Grace!

Ev'n by our Fall we riſe;
ſſ And gain, for earthly Eden lost,

A heav'nly Paradife.

CCLXXl. [Virzfflerr eamfirfrd, that they may com

fort otherr. 2 Cor. i._4.

I OUNTAIN oſComfortand of Love,

Thy Streams, how free they flow !

First water all the World above,

Then viſit us below! '

2 From Cbrr' , the Head, what Grace deſcends

To cheriſh ev'ry Part! A '

He ſhares his Joys with all his Friends,

For all have ſhar'd his Heart.

3 What tho' the Sorrows here they feel

Are manifold and great?

He brings new Conſolations still,

As various and-as ſweet.

4 He ſhews our num'rous Sins forgiv'n,

And ſhews our cov'nant-GOD;

He wirneſſeth our Right to Heav'n,

The Purchaſe of his Blood.

5 Tho' Earth and Hell against us join,

In Him we are ſecure; '
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Our Diadems ſhall brighter ſhine

For all we now endure.

6 On ev'ry faithful Shepherd's Breast,

LOR_D, ſend theſe Comfoits down;

That they may lead'thy Flock to Rest,

Which their own Souls have known.

CCLXXII. G OD': delivering Gooa'neſi acknow
ledged, and tra/led. v2 Cor. i. to.

41 Sang for 'be 5th ofNovember.

1 RAISE to the LoRD, whoſe mighty Hand

So oft reveal'd hath ſav'd our Land;

__ And, when united Nations roſe,

. Hath ſham'd andſcourg'd our haughtiest FOCS.

2 VVhen mighty Navies from afar
i To Britain waſted floating lVar, '

His Breath diſpers'd them all with Eafe,
And ſunk their Terrors in the Seas dſſ'.

3 While for our Princes they prepare

In Caverns deep a burning Snare;

He ſhot from Heav'n a piercing Ray, v

And the dark Treach'ry brought to Day 5.

4, Princes and Frieſis again combine

New Chains to forge, new Snares to twine;

Again our gracious GOD appears, - _

And breaks their Chains, and cuts their Snares.

* referring to the Dcfeat of the Spaniſh Armada, 1588.

s Cun-powder-Plot.

5 obedient
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5 Obedient Winds at his Command

Convey his Here to our Land 5

The Sons of Rome with Terror view,

And ſpeed their Flight, when none purſue *.

6 Such great Deliv'rance GOD hath wrought,

And down to us Salvation brought;

And still the Care of Guardian-Heav'n

Secures the Bliſs itſelf hath giv'n.

7 In Thee we trust, Almighty LoRD, -

Continu'd Reſcue to afford:

Still be thy'pow'rfu] Arm 'made bare,

For all thy Servants Hopes are there.

* Revolution by King William '688.

CCLXXIIL Mnisters laſweet Savour, whether of

* Lzſe or Death. 2 Cor. ii. I 5, 16.

1 PR AISE to the LORD on high,

Who ſpreads his Triumphs wide!

YVhile J'eſus' fragrant Name

Is breath'd on ev'ry Side:

Balmy and rich

The Odours riſe,

And fill the Earth

And reach the Skies.

2 Ten thouſand dying Souls

Its Influence feel and live;

Sweeter than vital Air

The lncenſe they receive:

They breathe anew,

_And riſe and ſing

Jeſiu the Lord,

Their conqu'ring King. 3 But
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3 But Sinners ſcorn the Grace,

That brings salvation nigh;

They turn their Face away,

And faint, and fall, and die:

, So ſad a Doom, .

Ye Saints, deplore,

For O l they fall

To riſe no more.

4 Yet, wiſe and mighty GOD,

Shall all thy Servants be,

In thoſe, who live or die,

A Savour ſweet to Thee:

Supremely bright

Thy Grace ſhall ſhine, ,

Guarded with Flames

Of Wrath divine.
a

" CCLXXIV. GODſhining into the Heart.

2 Cor. iv. 6.

PRAISE to the LoRn of boundleſs Might,

VVith uncreated Glories bright! v

His Preſence gilds the Worlds above;

Th' unchanging Source of Light and Love:

Our riſing Earth his Eye beheld,

When'in ſubflantial Darkneſs veil'd;

The ſhapeleſs C/mar, Nature's Womb,

Lay buried in eternal Gloom *.

Let there be Light, JEHOVAH ſaid,

And Light o'er all its Face was ſpread:

* Gmcſis i. a, 3.

Nature,
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Nature, array'd in Charms unknown,

Gay with its new-born Lustre ſhone.

4. He ſees the Mind, when lost it lies

In Shades of Ignorance and Vice;

And darts from Heav'n a vivid 1 Ray,
-And changes Midnight into Day.ct

5 Shine, mighty GOD, with Vigour ſhine

On this henighted Heart of mine; '

And let thy Glories stand reveal'd,

As in the Saviour's Face beheld.

6 My Soul, reviv'd by Heav'n-born Day,

Thy mdiant Image ſhall diſplay',

While all my Faculties unite

To praiſe the LORD, who gives me Light.

1 lſvcly, ſprightly.

CCLXXV. 'I7Jo GoſþH-Trcaſiv'e in earthen I/effili.
ſſ 2 Cor. iv. 7.

. 1 l I OW rich thy Bounty, King of Kings!
ſſ Thy Favours how divine l

The Bleffings, which thy Goſpel brings,

How ſplendidly they ſhine! -

2 Gold is but Droſs, and'Gems but Toys, t

Should_Gold and Gems compare;

How mean, when ſet againstthoſe Joys, _

Thy poorest Servants ſhare l

3 Yet all theſe Treaſuiles of thy Grace

'Are lodg'd in Urns * of Clay;

* Veſicls or Jars.

And
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And the weak Sons of mortal Race

*Th' immortal Gifts convey.

4 Feebly they liſp thy Glories forth ;

Yet Grace the Vict'ry gives:

Qxickly they moulder back to Earth;

Yet-still thy Goſpel lives.

5 'Such Wonders Pow'r divine effects;

Such Trophies 4' GOD can raiſe;

His Ha'nd from crumbling Dust erects

Long Monuments of Praiſe.

* Monuments or Tokens of victory.

'CCLXXVL Living to him, who died for m,

2 "an v. 14, 15.

I Y Lord, didst Thou endure ſuch Smart

My Life, when forfeired, to ſave?

And didli Thou bear upon thy Heart

My Name, when riſing from the Grave?

2 Am l in thy Remembrance still, -

'Midst all the Glories of thy Throne?

To form thy Servant to thy vl-Vill,

And fix my Dwelling near thy own ?_

3 What can' a feeble Worm repay

For Love ſo infinite as Thine!l

The Torrent bears my Soul away,

Th' impetuous Stream of Grace divine 1'.

1 referring to the Emphaſis of the Original Word, viz. bears us

- away like a strong Torrent.

M..- , 41'0
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4 To Thee, my Lord, it bears me on;

Self ſhall be deify'd *" no more;

By Self betrzy'd, by Self undone,

I live by 'thy recov'ring Pow'r.

5 Accept a Soul ſo dearly bought,

Bought by thy Life upon the Tree; t

A Soul which, by thy Spirit tau ht,
Knows no Delight, but ſerving Eſhee.

* made a God of.

CCLXXVH. 'GO D 'be Author ofCorz/ſia/ation.

2 Cor. vii. 6.

1 HE LoRn, how rich his Comforts are!

How wide they ſpread! How high they riſe!

He pours in Balm to bleeding Hearrs,

And wipes the Tears from flowing Eyes.

2 [have no Hope, my Spirit cried,

Just trembling on the Brink of Hell;

1 am thy Hope, the LORD replied,

ZVy Laptſemre: its Fa'v'rite: well.

13 My grateful Soul ſhall ſpeak his Praiſe,

Who turns its Tremblings into Songs ;

And thoſe that mourn ſhall learn from me,

_,Salvation to our Gon belonge.

III. zSat-mit Strong-mld: cqst dawn by

tbe Gaſpel. 2 Cor. x. 4, 5.

_I ' HOUT, for the Battlements are fall'n,

_ Which Heav'n itſelf defy'dl

. _ Th,
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Th' aſpiring Tow'rs, d-iſmamled.ilk all,

Now 'ſpread their Ruins wide I

2 Thy wond'rous Tmmpets, Princeof Peace,

'Sentſorth their mighty Sound;

The Strength oſ Jert'c/M was ſtruck,

And totter'd to the Ground I.

3 No more proud Reas'ning's ſhall diſputev

What Truth divine declares;

No more Selſ-Righteouſneſs to plead

lts own Per-fection dares.

 

4 No Strength out ruin'd Pow'rs can boast

Thy Pret'e'pts to'ſulfill ;

No Liberty we aſk or wiſh

For our rebellious Will.

5 The Gates we open 'to admit

The Saviour's gentle Sway :

. Blest- 70ſur, 'tis thy Right to reign, _

'Our Pleaſure to obey. ' v

6 Each Thought, in ſweet Subjection'held,

Thy ſov'reign Pow'r ſhall own;

And ev'ry Traitor (hall be flain,

That dares diſpute the Throne.

* 'tiemoliſhet-i, broke down. I jdſhua vi. 30.

CCLXXIX. m Cbriſlz'an Farewel. 2 Cor. aim.

\ 11.

I HY Preſence, Everlaſiing GOD,

Wide o'er all Nature ſpreads 'abroad ;

Thy watchful Eyes, which cannot ſleep,

In ev'ry'Piace thy Children keep. _

M 2 2 While

_ e _-__ſi_-_
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2 While near each other we reinain,

Thou dost our Lives and Souls ſustain;

When abſent, happy if we ſhare .

Thy Smiles, thy Counſels, and thy Care.

3 To Thee we all our Ways commit,

And ſeek our Comforte near thy Feet;

Still on our Souls vouchſafe to ſhine,

And guard and guide us still as Thine.

4 Give us in thy beloved Houſe

Again to pay our vgrateful Vows 5

Or, if that Joy no more be known,

Give us to meet around thy Throne.

CCLXXX. Living while in the F/e/b by Fait/J it;

CHaxsrr, who [wed us, Es'e. Galat. ii. 20.

a MY fflſhs, whi'te in mortal Fleſh
ſi I hold my frail Abode,

Still would my Spirit rest on Thee,

Its Saviour, and its God.

2. By hourly Faith in Thee I live

'Midst all my Griefs and Snares;

And Death,_encounter'd in thy Sight,

No' Form of Horror wears.

3 Yes, Thou hast lov'd thisiinful Worm,

Hast giv'n Thyfelf for me;

Hall: bought me from eternal Death,

Nail'd to the bloody Tree.

A, On thy dear Croſs I fix mine Eyes,

Then raiſe them to thy Seat;

Till Love diſſolve my inmost Soul,

At its Redeemeris Feet. '5 BC
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5 Bedead, my Heart, to worldly Charms;

Be dead toev'ry Sin;

And tell the boldest Foes without,

That 17-3/145 reigns within.

6 My- Liſe with his connected stands,

Nor aſl'cs. a ſurer Ground;

He keeps me in his gracious Arms,

Where Heav'n itſelf is found.

CCLXXXT. A ſi/ia] Temper, 'be [Mr-i of the'

Spirit, and a Praoſof Adaption. Galat. iv. 6.

I OV 'REIGN of all the Worlds on high,

Allow my humble Claim;

Nor, while a Worm would raiſe its Head,

,Diſdaiu a Father's Name.

2 Fat/ma GOD ! How ſweet the Sound!

How tender, and how dear!

Not all the Melady of Heav'n

Could ſo delight the Ear.

3 Come, ſacred Spirit, ſeal'rhe Name]

On mine expanding Heart;

And ſhew, that in JJ-zHovAl-I's Grace

I ſhare a filial Part. *'

4. Chear'd by a Signal ſo divine,

Unwav'ring 1 believe; ' -

Thou know'st I zlþba, Father, cry,

Nor ean the Sign dqceive.

5 On Wings of everlasting Love

The Comforter is come;

M 3 Ali



246 EPHESIANS.

Al] Terrors at his Voice diſperſe,

And endleſs Pleaſures bloom.

CCLXXXU. Cbrz'stian Sympatby. Galat. V'l. 2

1 HA l L, everlaffing Prince of Peace P

_ Hail, Govcrnor divine!

How gracious is- thy Sccptre's sway-3

What gentle Laws are thine!

a His tender Heart withſſLove o'erflow'd,

Love (poke in ev'ry Breath;
ſi 'Vig'rous it reign'd thro' all his Life,

And triumph'd iu his Death.

3 A" theſe united Charms He ſhews _

Our frozen Souls to move';

This Pronf of Love to Him demands,

That we each other love.

4 O be the ſacred Law Fulfill'd

In ev'ry Actand Thought;

' Each angry Paffion far remov'd,

Each ſelfiſh, View forgot.
5 Be thou, rſiny Heart, di-l'ated wide

By thy Redeemcr's Grace;

And, in one Graſp of fervent Love,

All Earth andhlkav'nembrace.

cCLXXXnL' Dlgfflng GODfor: Spirr'mql'Bleſ

ſings i'l CH-RIST. Ep/m. i. 3.

1 DU D be thy Name ador'd,.

r Thy Titles ſpread abrdad,

' Of
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Oſ Chri , our glorious. Lord,

The Father and the GOD i .

Thro' ſuch a Son, > _

Thy Churches Head, _ '

Thine Honours ſpread

O'er worlde-"unknown,

2 Ten thouſand Gifw of Love

From Thee thro' Him deſcend;

And bear our Souls above

To Joys that never end ':

To Heav'n they than,

Suflain'd by GOD,

And thro' the Road

His Arm adore.

3 Ten thouſand songs of Praiſe'

Shall' by the Saviour riſe,

And thro' eternal Days _

Shall cccho round. the Skies.

New Shouts we'll give,

And loud proclaim

The honour'd Name,

By which "we live.

CCLXXXIV. The grand Srheme qſ the Gqſod.

Ephes, i. 9, 10, 11-.

1 _ E, ſing the deep' my-sterious- Plain,

' Which GOD devis'dze'ep Timebegan ;

At length diſclos'd in all its Li ht.

We bleſs thewond'rous- Birth of ove,

Which beams around us from above,

_ With Grace ſo free, and Hope ſo bright.

' M 4. 2 Her'
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2 Here has the wiſe eternal Mind

In Christ, their common Head, conjoin'd

Genti/es and Jewr, and Earth and Heav'n:

Thro' Him, from the great Father's Throne,
Rivers ofſſBliſs come rolling down,

And endleſs Peace and Life are giv'n.

3 No more the awful Cberubs guard

The Tree of Life with flaming Sword,

To drive afar Man's trembling Race;

At Salem's pearly G-ates they ffand,
Anſid ſmiling wait (a friendly Band l)

To welcome Strangers to the Place.

4. While weexpect that glorious Sight,

Love ſhall our Hearts with theirs unite,

- And ardent Hope our Boſoms raiſe :

From Earth's dark Vale, and Tongues ofClay,

To thoſe reſplendent Realms of Day,

We'll try to ſend- the founding Praiſe.

CCLXXXV. The heavenly Inlzm'tanee made known

' by 'be Spirit. ' Eph. i. 18.

" x O ME, Thou celestial Spirit, come,

. And call my roving Paſſions home ;

" To mine enlighten'd Eyes diſplay

The Hcritage of heav'nly Day. '

a My Gon, that Heritage is Thine?

- How rich, how glorious, how divine!

How far above all mortal Things,

The little Pride of Courts' and Kings!

3 Of endleſs Joy the unbounded Store,

r Why is its Lustre known no more?

A Away
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Away, ye Mists of envious Night,

That veil salvation from my Sight!

4. shine forth, Almighty Saviour, ſhine;

Shew the bright World, and' ſhew it mine;

Then Paradiſe on Earth ſhall ſpring,

And mortal Worms like Angels ſing.

CCLXXXVI. Sal-vation by Grace. Eph. ii. 5.

I R_,AC El 'tis a charming Sound,

Harmonious to my Ear;

Heav'n with the Eccho ſhall reſound,

And all the Earth ſhall hear.

2 Grace first contriv'd a Way

To ſave rebellious Man,

vAnd all the Steps that Grace diſplay,

Which drew the wond'rous Plan.

3 Grace taught my wand'ring Feet

To tread the heav'nly Road,

And new Supplies each Hour i meet,

While preffing on to GOD.

4 'Grace-all the Work ſhall crown:
ſi Thro' everlasting Days 5v ſſ ſſ "

It lays in Heav'n 'the topmost Stone,v

And well deſerves the, Praiſe.

þ CCLXXXVII. Cbrzſiſiiſigm rrstn and exalted with

CHRIST to heavenly [slave-4. Eph. ii. 5, 6. -\* '

i 1 TUPENDOUS Grace! and can it be

Delign'd for Rebels ſuch as we?
Mgjs ſi O

t Ȝ-l. _
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O let our ardent Praiſes rife,

High as our Hopes beyond the Skies!

2 This Fleſh, by righteous V'engeance flain,

Might ever in the Dust remain;

Theſe guilty Spirits ſent to dwell

'Midst an the Flames and Fiends* off-lah;

3 But lo, incarnate Love deſcends,

Down to the sepulchre it bends;

Riſing, it tears the Bare away,_

And ſprings to its own native Day; .

4 Then was our sepulchre unbar'di

Then was our Path to Glory clear d;

Then, if that Saviour be our own,

Did-we aſcend. a heav*nly Throne.

5 A Moment ſhall our Joy compleat,

And fix 'us in that ſhiningiseat,
Bought by the Pangs our ord enduſir'd,

And by unchanging Truth ſizcur'd,

/6 O may that Love, in Strains ſublime,

Be ſung to the last Hour of Time!

And let Eternity confeſs,

Thro' all' its Rounds, the matchleſs Grace.

\ evil Spirits.

CCLXXXVIII. Nearmfi to GOD tbro' Cmus'r.

- Epb. ii. 133.

1 - N-D- are we now brought-near to Gon,

A Who once at Distance stood?

1 nd',"to effect this glorious Change,

Did Ftſhr fhcd his Blood?

20
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2 O for a. Song'of ardent Praiſe

' , To bear our Souls abdvel

What ſhould allay our lively Hope,

- Or damp our flaming Love!

3 Draw us, O Loud, with quick'ning Grace,

And bring us yet more near;

'Here may we ſee thy Glories ſhine,

And taste thy Mercies here.

4 O may that Love, whichſpnead thy Band,

Diſpoſe us for the Feast; _

May Faith behold a ſmiling GOD

Thin' J'cſu' bleeding Breast.

5 Fir'd with the View, our Soiils ſhall riſe

In ſuch a Scene as this,

And Yiew the happy Moment near,

That ſhall compleat our Bliſs.

CCLXXXIX. The I'ſſitiition ofa Giſſeſ-flflnfstry

from CHrusT; Epb'. iv. 1 1, 12..

For 'be Ordinetion or settlement qfa Master.

1;- . _ *A THER of Mercies, in thy Houſe

' ' Smile onpur Homage, and our Vows;

WVhile with a grateful Heart we ſhare

Theſe Pledgea of-our Savsiomz's Care;

2 The Sawiour, when to Heav'n He roſe

In Aſplendid Triumpb o'er his' Foes,

scatter'd his Gifts on. Men below,

And wide his royalv Bountics flow. .

M 6 3 Hence
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3 Hence ſprung th' Apostlts honour'd Name, '

Sacred beyondvheroick Fame;

Hence dictates the Prophetir/P Sage;

And hence the Evangelirk'Page.

4tln lowlier Forms, to bleſs our Eyes,

Pastorr from hence, and 'feathers riſe ;

Who, tho' with feebler Rays they ſhine,

Still gi'ld a long-extended Line.

5 From Chrj/I their varied Gifts derive,

And fed by Chriſi their Gt'aces live:
Whi]e,- gurtrdedſſby his potent Hand,

'Midst all the Rage of Hell they stand.

6 So ſhall the bright Succcſſion run

Thro' the last Courſes of the Sun;

While unborn Churches by their Care

Shall riſe and flouriſh large and fair.

7 . (ſus our Lord their Hearts ſhall know,

* Fhe Spring, whence all theſe Bleſſings flow: _

Prstors and People ſhout his Praiſe

Thro' the long Round of endleſs Days.

CCXC. Cli-l'Ril s'T, the Head of the Church.

v . Eph. iv. 15, 16. '

1 7ESUS, I ſing thy matchleſs Grace,

, That calls a Worm thy own;

Gives me among thy Saints a Place.

To make thy Glories known.

2 Allied to Thee our vital Head,

We act, and g'ow, and thrive:

From
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_From Thee divided, each is dead,

_ When most he ſeems alive. - -

3 Thy Saints on Earth, and thoſe above

Hete-join in ſweet Accord;

One Body all in mutual Love,

And Thou, out common Lord.

4 O may my Faith each Hour derive

Thy Spirit with Delight;

While Death and Hell in vain ſhall strive

' .This Bond to diſunite. . . i
5 _Thoſſu the whole Body wilt preſent

- Before thy Father's Face;

Nor ſhall a Wrinkle or a Spot

Its beauteous Form diſgrace.

CCXCL Lo'ue to other: urged from CHRIST'S

Love, in giving bimſe/fa Sacrifice. Eph. v. 2. *

I OW be that Sacrifice ſurvey'd,

- That _Ranſom which the Saviour paid;

That Sight familiar to my View,

Yet always wond'rous, always new.

2 The Lamb of GOD, that groan'd and bled,

And gently bow'd his dying Head; *

While Love to Sin'ners fir'd his Heart, '

And conquer'd all the killing Smart.

3 Blest J'eſus, while thy Grace I ſing,

What grateful Tribute ſhall l bring,

That Earth and Heav'n and Thou mayst ſee

My Love to Him, who died for me?

' 4 That
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4 That off'ring, Lord', thy Word hath taught,

Nor be thy new Command forgo',

That, if 'their Maxfler's Death; can move,

Thy Servants ſhould each Othfl' love..

5 When to thy (hered Cmſi' we fly,

There let, each ſavage Paffion die ;

While the warm Streams. of Blood divine

Melt our cold Hearts to Love like Thine.

CCXCII. The Wiſalam 95.' radnmr'ng Time. Eph.

v-. 1.5, 16.

1 OD of Eternity, from Thee _

Did Infant-Time his Being draw ;

Moments and Days and Months and Years

Revolve by thine unvaried Law.

2 Silent and ſlow they glide away;

Steady and strong the Current flows,

Lost ittEtemity's wild _

The bound eſs- Gulf, from whence it roſe.

3 With it the thoughtleſs-Sons of M'en

,Before the rapid stream are borne

On to that everlasting; Home;

Whence not one Soul can e'er return.

4, Yet while the Sbore on either Side

Preſentsa gaudy flatt'ring Shew,

W'e gaze, in fond Amuſement lost,

Nor think to what a Worldwe, go.

5- Great Source of Wifidom, teach my Heart

To know the Brice of ev'ry Hour 5

That
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That Time may bear me on Joy'

Beyond its Meaſure, and its Powv'n.

Ccſſxcm. CURIST'S Lm me, Clmn'b ingiw'hg

bimst'lffir it, Eph. p. 25\-*27.

I BRidegrqom of Souls, how rich thy Love!

Hbw en'rous, how divine!

Our inmost earts it well may move,

Whilev thus our Voices join.
i 2 Deform'd and wretched once we lay,

Worthy thy Hate and Scorn ;

Yet Love like thine could find a Way '

To reſcue and adorn.

3 Thou art outctRanſom 5 from thy Veins

A wond'rous Fountain flows

To waſh thy Bride from all her Stains,

And heal our deepest Woes.

4 Transform'd by Thee, ev'n here below

Thy Church is bright and fair:

But O! how glorious ſhall ſhe ſhew,

When Yestu ſhall appear l

5' Thine Eye ſhall all her Form ſurvey

With infinite Delight, .

Confeſs'd, in that illuſtrious Day,

Unblemiſh'd in thy Sight. *

CCXClV. Cmus'r's Squire, the Frm) qf on'

Labours on Earth. Phil. i. 22.

I , Y Gracious Lord, I own thy Right

i To ev'ry Service I can pay 3 A a

- n 4
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And call it my ſupreme Delight

To hear thy Dictates and obey. _

2 'What is my Being, but for Thee,
Its' ſure support, its nobleſl: End >?ſſ

Thy ever-ſtniling Face tofie, . _

,And. ſerve the Cauſe of ſuch a Friend '

3 ' I would not breathe for worldly Joy,

Or to increaſe my worldly Good;

Nor future Days or Pow'rs employ

To ſpread a ſounding Name abroad,

4. 'Tis to my Saviour I would live;

To Him, who ſor my Ranſom died,

Nor could untainted Eden give ,

Such Bliſsl as bloſſoins at his Side.

5 His Work my hoary Age ſhall bleſs,

When youthful Vigour is no more-t

And my last Hour of Life confeſs

His LoYe hath animating Pow'r.

CCXCV. The Haþpinq/i off departing, and being

wit/2 CHRIST. P/Jil. i. 23.

A 1 'WHlLE on the Verge oſ-Li-ſe I stand,

And view, the Scene on either Hand,

My Spirit struggles with its Clay, I'

And longs to wipg its Flight away. >

2 Where jflfizs dwells my Soul would be;

It faints my much-lov'd Lord to ſee:

Earth, twine no more about my Heart,

For 'tis far better to depart.

1' L 3___Co_r£]e'
\_ 'w ,.-\

in
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3 Come, ye angelick Envoysfi come,

And lead the will-ing Pilgrim- home:

Ye know the Way to J'ai/Ear' Throne,

Source of my Joys, and of your own.

4, That bleſſed Interview, how ſweet!

To fall tranſported at his Feet!

Rais'd in his Arms to view his Face, '

Thro' the full Beamings of his Grace!

5 To ſee Heav'ns ſhining Courtiers round',

Each with immortal Glories crown'd I

And, while his Form in each Itrace,
Belov'd, and loving, ail t' embrace lſſ

6 As with a Seraph's Voice to ſing!

To fly as on a Cheruh's Wing!

Performing with unwearitd Hands

A preſent Saviour's high Commands l

7 Yet, with theſe Proſiiects full in Sight,

I'll wait thy Signal for my Flight;

For, while thy Service I purſue,

I find my Heav'n begun below.

* Meſſengers, Embaſſadon.

CCXCVI. Preſſingmz in the Chrſſr'an Ran. Phil.

. ' iii. 12-14. -

1 - WAKE, my Soul, stretch ev'ry Nerve,

And preſs with vigour on: .

A heav'nly Race demands thy Zcal,

And an immortal Crown.

z-A
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2 A Cloud of Witneſſcs aroundv

Hold thee in full Survey:

Forget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy Way.

3 'Tis Gop's all-animaling Voice,

.That calls thee from on high;

*'Tis his QwnHand preſents the Pr-ize

To thine aſpiring Eye.

4 Than Prize with peer-leſs Gloriesv bright,

. Which ſhall new Luſh'e boast,
When Victors Wreaths '* and MonaþrchsiGems

Shall blend in common Dufi.

5 Blest Saviour, inrroduc'd by Thee,

Have l my Race begun-5

And crown'd, with vict'ry' at thy Feet

I'll lay my Honours down.

* Crown: or Garland: given to Conquemrs.

ccxcvn. GOD ſupplying the' Nmffities. wi:

Peoplv. Phil. iv.. 19, 20.

1 Y GOD, how chcarful- is the Sound!

How pleaſant to repeat! ' '

Well my that Heart with Pleaſure bound,

vWhere GOD hath fix'd his Seat. ,
X 2 What Want ſhall not our GOD ſupply

From his redundant Stores?

What Streams of Mercy from on high

An Arm almighty pours?

3 From C/m' , the ever-living Spring,

Theſe ample Bleffings flow:

Preparc
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Prepare, my Lips, his Name to ſing,

Whoſe Heart hath lov'd us ſo.

4 Now to our Father and our GOD

Be endleſs Glory giv'n,

Tin-o' all the Realms of Man's Abode,

And thro' the highest Heav'n.

CCXCVIII. Tbankſulmstfor being made mea-'ſer

the heavenly In/ieritance. Coloſs. i._12.

I ALL-Giorious GOD, what Hymns oſPraiſc

Shall our tranzſported Voices raiie E

What flaming Love and Zeal is due, _

While Heav'n stands open to out View?

2 Once we were fall'n, and' O ! how low!

Just on the Brink of endleſs Woe;

Doom'd to a Heritage in Hell',

Where Sinners 'all i-n Darknefs dwell.

3ſi But Io, a Ray of chearſul Light

Scatters the horrid Shades of Niuht i

Lo, what tri'umphant Grace is cwn

To Souls impov-'rifh'd and undone!

4, Far, far beyond theſe mortal Shores

* A bright Inheritance is ours;

Where Saints i-n Light our Coming wait

To ſhare their hoiy bliſsf'ul State.

5 If ready drest for Heav'n we'ſhine,

Thine are the Robes, the Crown is Thine :

May endleſs Years their Courſe prolong,

While "= Thine the Praiſq" is all our Song.

\

CCXCIX.
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-.{ i .
CCXClX." Angeſsſi and Cbr'r'stiam 'mited in

Cruus'r, as their common Head. Coloſs. ii. 10..

*ALÞTS.

1 Al L to Emarwel's ever-honour'd Name.f

spread it, ye Angels, thro' Heav'n:

' ſacred Frame.

Ye ſcepter'd Cberuþim, before his Throne,

And flaming Sempbim, bow humbly down.

He is your Head; with prostrate Awe adore him,

And lay with Joy your radjant Crowns before him,

2. Array'd in his refulgent Beams ye ſhine,

And draw Exjflence * from his Source divine',

Grateful ye wait the Signal of his Hand,

Honour'd too highly by his leaſt Command:

In Him th' indwelling-Deity admiring,

And to his brighter image still aſpiring.

3 Mortals with you in chearful Homage join,

And bring their Anthems to Emanuel's Shrine 5

Mean as we are, with Sins and Griefs beſet,

We glory, that in Him_we are compleat.

He is our Head, and- we with you adore him,

And pour out wants,ourjoys,our- hearts before him.

4. We ſing the Blood, that ranſom'd us from Hell;

We ſing the Graces, that in Jestrs dwell;

Led by his Spirit, guarded' by his Hand,

Our Hopes anticipate your goodly Land;

Still, his incarnate Deity admiring, '

And with Heav'ns HierarchyI inPraiſe conſpiringz

* Being, o: Lifeu I the ſeveral Order-s of AngeLL. .

ct CCC

l
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CCC. Chryfiam, a: rzst-n with CHRlST, exhorted

to ſeek Thing: ahaw. Coloſs. iii. l.

a EARKEN, ye Children of your GOD 3

Ye Heirs of Glory, hear-5 i;

For Accents ſo divine as theſe
Might charm the dulleſist Ear.

2 Baptiz'd into your Saviour's Death,

Your Souls to Sin must die; ,'

With Christ ourLord ye live anew, '

With Christ aſcend onhigh.

3 There at his Father's Hand He ſits

Enthron'd divinely fair;

*Yet owns Himſelf your Brother still, '

And your Forerunner there.

4 Riſe from theſe earthly T-riſles, riſe,

* On Wings of Faith and Love;
yeſw your choicest Treaſure lies, ſi

And be your Hearts, above.

5 But Earth and' Sin will drag us down,

When We attempt to fly;

LORD, ſend thy strong attractive Force

To raiſe and fix us high.

CCCI. 'The Pro/Þzrity of the Church, the L'g'k 'of

afaithful [King/fer. '1 Theſs. iii. 8.

1 BLEST Jeſur, bow thine Ear,

' While we intreat thy Love;

O come, and all our Hearts poſiZ-ſs,

And our best Paſſions move. ,

2 May
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2 May we stand fast in Thee,

Tho' Sturms and Tcmpests heat ;

And in thy GuardizmA-rms obtain

A calm andſafeRetreat.
Still be thy ſſTruth malntain'd,

- And still thy Word obe 'd,

And to the Merits of thy lood

A conſtant Homage paid.

4. So ſhall th Shepherds live, ,

And raiſe t ei_r chearful Head,

And, 'in ſuch Bleffin s on their -Flock,

_ Confeſs their Toi s repaid.

CCClI. 1 iGamfw-t on t/n Death gf pious Friends.

1 Theſs. iv. 17, 18.

1 Ranſporting Tidings which we hear!

r T What Muſick to the pious Earl

Cbriſi loves each humble Saint ſo-well,

He with his Lord ſhall ever dwell.

2 Bleſl; yeſm, source of ev'ry Grace,

From far to view thy ſmilimg Face,

While abſen't thus by Faith we live,

Exceeds all Joys, that Earth can give.

3 But O! what Extacy unknown

' Fills the wide Circle round thy Throne,- '

Where ev'ry rapt"rous Hour appears

Nobler than Millions of our Years!

4 Millions by Millions multiplied 1

shall ne'er thy Saints from Thee divide;

But
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But the bright-Leg-ions live and Praiſe

Thro' all thy own immortal Days.

5 O happy Dead, in Thee that ſleep,

While o'er their mould'ting Dust we weep!

O faithful Saviour, who ſhalbcome

That'Dust to rnnſom from the Tomb!

6 While thine unening Word impnrts

So rich a Cordial to our Hurts,

Thro' Tears our Triumphs ſhall be ſhown,

Tho' round their Graves, and near our own.

Cccm. Cmus'r glarz'fild and admfrul in bis

Saint: at tbegreat Day. 2 Theſs. i. 10.

* 1 1 E Heav'ns, with Sounds of Triumph ring;

Y Ye Angels, burst into a Song;

_'flſur deſcends, Victorious King,

And leads his ſhining Train along.

2 Ye Saints that ſleep in Dust, ariſe;

Let Joy reanimate your Clay;

Spring to your Saviour thro' the Skies,

And round his Throne your Homage pay.

3 Then let the Sons of Heav'n draw nigh,

While to th' aſloniſh'd Hosts you tell,

How feeble Mortals roſe ſo high '

From Graves and Worms, from Sin and Hell.

4 Tell them, in Accents like their own,

YVhat an incarnate God could do;

Then point to Yeſur on the Throne;

And boast, that jfiſm died for yom.

5 _Tranſ
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5 Tranſported, they no more 'can hear;

Their Voices catch-the ſa'cred_Name 3

Harmonious to his Father's Ear,

Y Ycſh: the God, their Harps proclaim.

6 Sin hath its dire * Ineurſions made,

That Thou mi ht'st prove thy Pow'r to ſave;

And Death its Enſigns wide diſplay'd,

That Thou might'st triumph o'er the Grazve.

ct 'l' dreadful.

CCCIV. CHRtsT,ſeen Angel-r. 1 Tim. iiLLIGu

'- 1 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 ſaw the Heav'n-born Child

In human Fleſh array'd,

Benevolent and mild,

While in the Manger laid:

And Praiſe to GOD,

And Peace oh Earth,

For ſuch a Birth,

v Proclaim'd aloud.

3 Ye in the Wilderncſs

' Beheld the Tempter ſpoil'd,

Well known in ev'ry Dreſs,

In ev'ry C-ombat foil'dz

And
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And joy'd to crown

The Yitfitor's Head,

When Satan fled

Before his Frown.

4 Around the bloody Tree

Ye preſs'd with strong Deſire,

That- wond'rous Sight to ſee,

The Lord of Life expire;

And, could your Eyes

Have known a Tear,

Had drop'd it there

In ſad Surprize.

5 Around his ſacred Tomb

A willing Watch ye keep;

Till the blest Moment come

To rouſe Him from his Sleep;

Then roll'd the Stone,

And all ador'd
Yourbriſing Lord i

With Joy unknown.

6 When all array'd in Light

The ſhining Conqu'ror rode, '

Ye hail'd his rapt'rous Flight .

Up to the Throne of GOD;

And wav'd around

Your golden Wings,

And struck your Strings

Of ſweetest Sound- r A

7 The warbling N02es purfue,

And louder Anthems raiſe;

While Mortals ſing with you
Their own Redeemcr's Praiſe :ſi

And
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And thou, my Heart,

With equal Flame,

And Joy the ſame,

Perform thy Part.

' CCCV. He Stability of the dim'm Foundation, and

its double Irzſm'ption. 2 Tim. ii. 19.v

1 O Thee, great Architect on high,

Immortal Thanks be paid,

Who, to ſupport thy ſinking Saints,

This firm Foundation laid.

2 Fix'd on a Rock thy Goſpel stands,

And brave's * the Rage of Hell;

And, while the Saviour's Hand protects,"

His Blood cements it well.

3 Here will I build myvfinal Hope;

Here rest my weary Soul; ct

Majestick (hall the Fabrick riſe,v

Till Glory crown the whole.

4 Deep on my Heart, All-gracious LORD

Engrave its double Seal; -

Which, while it ſpeaks thy honour'd Name,

Its ſacred Uſe may tell.

5 Dearby a thouſand tender Bond's,

Thy Saints to Thee are known ;

And, conſcious what a Name they bear,

Iniquity they ſhun. -

I' defiesz Buildimg.

f
CCCVI.
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CCCVl. Paſs-ſation to be expected by every true

Cbri imz. 2 Tim. iii. 12. -

1 REAT Leader oſ thine Iſrazl's Host,

We ſhout thy conqu'ring Name;

Legions oſ Foes beſet Thee round,

And Legions fled with shame.

2 A Vict'ry glorious and compleat

,_ Thou by thy Death didst gain;

So in thy Cauſe may we contend,

And Death irſelſ ſustain.

3 By our illuſirious Gen'ral fir'd,

' e no Extremes would ſear;

.Prepar,'d to struggles and to bleed', *

If Thou, our Lord', be near.

4. We'll trace the Footsteps Thou hall' drawn

o To Triuznph and Renown;

Nor ſhun thy Combate and thy Croſs,

A'Iay we but' ſhare thy Crown. r

CCCVH. ' 7722 (lb-Mint' &be/ne of salvation

zuort/zy zy'GOD. Hebrews ii. 10.

1 I M MORTAL GOD, on Thee we call,

- The great Original of all; '

Thro' Thee we are, to Thee we tend,

Our ſure Support, oflr glorious End.

2 We praiſe that wiſe myfletious Grace,

That pitied our revolted Race,

And J'qfizs, our victprious Head,

The Captain of Salvation made.

N 2 . 3 He,
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3 He, thine eternal Love decreed,

Shouldmany Sons to- Glory lead ;

And ſmſul Worms to him are giv'n,

A Colony to people Heav'n.

4, qſhu for us, (O gracious Name l)

ncounter'd Agony and Shame : .

_ffiſur, the Glorious and the Great,

, Was by dire* Su'ff'rings made compleat.

A Scene of Wonders here we ſee, _

Worthy thy Son, and worthy Thee : p

And, while this Theme employs our Tongues,

All Heav'n unites its ſweetest Songs. -

CCCVlllLN Satan and Death car/quired by the

Deal/2 ofCHRIST. Heb. ii. 14, 15.

1 O ſiT/IIV, the dire * Invader came

D Our new-made World t' annoy :

And Death march'd dreadful in his Rear

His Captives to destroy.

- 2 Caughtin his Snares our Father ſunk 5

With him his Children fell 3

And Death his fatal shaft I prepar'd

To ſmite them down to Hell.

2 us with it 'in E e beheld,
3 7'And leftll'tizstgrykrown z

Turn'd his own Weapons on the Foe,

And mow'd his Legions down.

3' Dreadful. 1 Arrow. '

4 By
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4 By Death the Saviour Death diſarm'd,

That we in Light may ſhine;

And fix'd this great mysterious Law,

' That Dust ſhould Dust refine.

5 No more the pointed Shaft we ſear,

Nor dread the Monſier's Boail;

No more the pious Dead we mourn,

As Friends for ever loſt.

6 Their Tongues, great Prince of Life, ſhalljoin

With our recover'd Breath,

And all th' immortal Holls, t' aſcribe

Our Vict'ry to thy Death.

CCCIX. In immediate zftterm'an to G O D': Voice

required. Heb iii. 15. .

I .HE LORD jaſſovAu calls,

Be ev'ry Ear inclin'd; '

May ſuch a Voice awake each Heart,

And captivate the Mind.

2 If He in Thunder ſpeaks,

Earth trembles at his Nod;

But gentle Accents here proclaim

The condeſcending GOD.

3 O harden not your Hearts,

'But hear his Voice To-day;

Lest, e'er To-morrow's earliest Dawn,

He call your Souls away.

4. Almighty GOD, pronounce 1

The Word of conqu'ring Grace 3

N3 So
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So ſhall the F-lint diſſolve to Tears,

And Scorners ſeek thy Face.

CCCX. The eternal Sabbatb. Heb. iv. 9.

1 O RD of the Sabbath, _hear our Vows

On this thy Day, in this thy Houſe :'

And own, as grateful Sacrifice,

The songs, which from the Deſart riſe.

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, LoRD, we love;

But there's a nobler Rest above; '

To th'at our lab'ring Souls aſpire

With ardent Pangs of strong Deſire;

3 No more Fatigue, no more Distreſs;

Nor Sin nor Hell ſhall reach vthe Place;

No Groans to mingle with the Songs,

Which warble from immortal Tongues'

4 No rude Al;rms of raging Foes;

No Cares to break the long Repoſe;

No Midnight- Shade, no clouded Sun,

But ſacred, high, eternal Noon.

5 O long-expected Day, begin;

Dawn on theſe Realms of Woe and Sin:

Fain would we-leave this weary Road,

And fleepvin Death to restwith GbD.

CCCXl. CHRlsT our Forerunner, and the Foun

daizſian (ſour Hope. Heb. vi, 19, 20.

1 E SUS the Lord our Souls adore,

A painful Suff'rer now no more 5

' High
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High on his Father's Throne He reigns

O'er Earth, and Heav'n's extenfwe Plains.

2 His Race for ever is compleat;

For ever undisturb'd his Seat;

Myriads of Angels round Him fly,

And ſing his well-gain'dvictory.

3 Yet, 'midſt the Honours of his Throne,

Hejoys not for Himſelf alone;

His meanest Servants ſhare their Part,

Share in that royal tender Heart.

4. Raiſe, raiſe, my Soul, thy raptur'd Sight

With ſacred Wonder and Delight;

eſils thy own Forerunner ſee

'nter'd beyond 'the Veil for thee.

5 Loud let the howling Tempest yell,

And foaming Waves to Mount-aim ſwell,

No Shipwreck can my Veſſel fear,

Since Hope hath fix'd its Anchor here.

CCCXH. The wi] Canflzctemepurified by the Blood

ofjasus. Heb. ix. 13, 14..

I Lest be the Lamb, whoſe Blood was ſpilt

To ſprinkle C-onſcience from its Guilt',

To eaſe its Pains, to calm its Fears,

And purchaſe Grace for future Years.

2 Cleans'd by this all-atoning Blood

Yvqjoy in free Acceſs to GOD,

* The living GOD, before whoſe Face

Singers in vain ſhall ſeek a Place.

N 4. 3 Rouſe
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3 Rouſe thee, my Soul, to ſerve him still

With eordial Love, with active Zeal :

Serve him, like his own Son divine,

Who made his Liſe the Price of thine.

4 Blest 7eſur, introduc'd by Thee,

The Father's ſmiling Face l ſee ;

And, strengthen'd by thy Grace alone,

Theſe grateſulServices are done.

5 Then must my Debt from Day to Day

Grow with each Service thatI pay ;

So grows my Joy, Dear Lord, to be

Thus more and more in Debt to Thee.

CCCXlll. Death and Judgment appointed to all.

Heb. ix. 27.

1 E l EAV'N has confirm'd the great Decree,

That Adam's Race must die :

One gen'ral Ruin ſweeps them down,

And low in Dust they lie.

2 Ye living Men, the Tomb ſurvey,

Where you must quickly dwell ;

Hark how the awful Summons ſounds

In ev'ry Fun'ral-Knell l

3 Once you must die, and once for all;

The ſolemn Purport weigh ;

For know, that Heav'n and Hell are hung

\ On that important Day.

4 Thoſe Eyes, ſo long in Darkneſs veil'd,

' Must wake the Judge to ſee,

And
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And ev'ry YVord, and ev'ry Thought

Muſt paſs his' Scrutiny.

5 O may I in the Judge behold

My Saviourand my Friend,

And far beyond the Reach of Death

With all his Saints aſcend.

CCCXlV. C H R r s T's strain] Appearance, &e.

' Heb. ix. 28.

I E H O LD the Son oſ GOD" appears,

And in his Fleſh our Sins He bears;

The Victim at Goo's Altar flood

-To expiate Guilt by Groans and Blood'

2 But lo, a ſecond Time He comes

To ſhake the Earth, and rend the Tombs;

Theſe Heav'ns before Him melt away,

And Sun and Stars in smoke decay.

3 Yet 'midst this gen'ral VVreck and Dread,

Ye Saints, with Triumph lift the Head;

With glad Surprize your Saviour meet, _

Who comes to niake your Bliſs compleat. "

4. My Soul, an Happineſs ſo great '
A With pleaſing Expectation wait; , _

And, while I dwell upon the Thought,

/ Be Earth and all'its Toys forgot; '

55 My Saviour-GOD, what Grace is thine,

' Which gives'a Proſpect ſo _divine!

Come, bleſſed Day, and' teach our Tongues

How Angels warble out their Songs.- _,

- N 5 CCCXV.
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CCCXV. Liberty to enter tbro' the Vai] by ib:

B/acdqfCHRl-ST. Heb. x. 19-22.

' PPROACH, ye Children of your GOD;

_ Fav'ritþes of Heav'n, draw near;

Enter the Holiest with Delight,

Tho' his own Ark be there.

' 2 Paſs thro'the Veil, the Saviour's Fleſh,

That new and living Way;

And Majesty enſhrin'd * in Love

Shall gentle Beams diſplay.

3 Jeſm with Sin-atoning Blood

The Throne hath ſprinkled o'er;

His fragrant Inccnſe ſpreads its Cloud,

And Justice flames no more. ,

4 Approach with Boldneſs and with Joy,

But ſpotleſs all draw near; '

Pure be your Lives from ev'ry Stain,

And ev'ry Conſcience clear.

5 So ſhall the Blefiings of his Grace

'On all your Souls distill, 4

Ti-ll each a royal Priest appears

On his celestial Hill.

' ſurroumied with and faſtened by.

CCCXVI. GOD': Fidelity to bis Promzstvq

Heb. x. -23.

1 HE Promiſes Iſin ,
i - Which ſov'reign lg.ove hath ſpoke ;

* ' or
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Nor will th' eternal King

His Words of Grace revoke;

They stand ſecure,

And fledfast still z

Not) Zian's Hill

Abides ſo ſure.

2 The Mountalns melt awayſi

When once the'Judge appears,

And Sun and Moon decay,

That meaſure Mortals Years;

But still the ſame

In radiam Lines

The Promiſe ſhines

Thro' all the Flame.

3 Their Harrnony ſhall ſound

Thro' mine attentive Ears, -

When Thunder-s cleave the Ground

And diffipate the spheres; ,

'Midst all the Shock

Of that dread scene,

I stand ſerene, 1

Thy Word my Rock:

cccxvn. m Day apprmtbing, a Mild/e n

Low and [War/Hip. Heb. x. 24.; ass "

1 HE Day approacheth, O my' Soul,

The great deciſive Day,

Which from the Verge of mortal 'Life

Shall bear thee far away.

2 Another Day more awful dawns; * ſi A

And lo,}the Judge appears;

- N 6
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Ye Heav'ns, retire before his Face,

And ſink, ye darken'd Stars.

3 Yetdoes one ſhort preparing Hour,

One precious Hour remain ;

Rouſe thee, my Soul, with all thy Pow'r,

Nor let it paſs in vain.

4 With me my Brethren ſoon must die,

And at that Bar appear;

Now be our Intercourſe improv'd

To mutual Comfort here.

5 For this, thy Temple, LoRD, we throng;

For this, thy Board ſurround;

Here may our Service be approv'd,

And in thy Pfeſenee crown'd.

CCCXVHI. Abraham's Faith in leaving bis

Country at the divine Command. Heb. xi. 8.

I OW let our Songs proclaim abroad

. Th'unchangingNameof/Ibmm'sGoD;

In Him let ſibram's Children boast,

Their Father's ever-living LORD,

His Shield, his Friend, his great R'eward,
ſi t Who never can deceive their Trust. >

2 Call'd by thy Voice, with joyful Speed

He went, where Thou wail pleas'd to lead; z

Unknowing in the Path he trod;

vHis Land, his Kindred, flrove in vain,

The pious Pilgrim to detain,

Pro'pt on the Promiſe of his GOD.

3'55
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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 ſhalt point the Way,

Where Thou ſhalt pitch his Tent, will stay,

And learns his Iſaac to reſign.

4 At length, still faithful to thy own,

Thou call'st him to a World 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 Aſhram's Seat.

* breaks thro'.

CCCXIX. The GOD of the Patriarchs prepai

ring them a City. Heb. xi. 16.

I Am ihy GOD, JEHOVAH ſaid _

To Ahram, and his choſen Seed, -

And still the ſame Relation owns

' To each of Ahram's faithful Sons.

2 sov'reign of Heav'n, what Works of Love

So grand a Title ſhall approve?

What ſplendid Gifts will GOD bestow,
That all its highſilmport may know?

3 Not the rich Flocks and Herds that feed

Round zfhram's Tents in Mamre's Mead 3

Not J'rlstph's Chariot, nor the Throne,

Iv'ry and Gold of Solomon.

4. Not Canaan's Plains a Lot can prove

Proportion'd to JEHovAH's Love z \

Not
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Not Zion's ſacred Mountain, where'

His Temple glitter'd like a Star.

5 O'er Zzſizm's Mount, o'er Canaan's Plains,

Oppreffion now, and Horror reigns ;

And, where the Throne of David stood,

His ruin'd sepulchre is view'd.

6 'Tis in the Heav'n of Heav'ns alone

Thou mak'st thy wond'rous Friendſhip known 5

A City there thy Hand prepares,

Fix'd as thy own eternal Years.

7 Long as they reign before thy Face,

The bliſsful Nations ſhall confeſs,

Thy ſov'reign Love has there beſtow'd

Salvation worthy of a GOD.

CCCXX. Moſes': wrſh Choice. Heb. xi. 26.

_x Y Soul, with all thy waken'd Pow'rs

. Survey the heav'nly Prize; j

Nor let theſe glitt'ring Toys of Earth

Allure thy wand'ring Eyes.

2 The ſplendid Crown, vwhich Masts ſought,

Still beams around his Brow;

Tho' ſoon great Pbaraab's ſceptex'd Pride

Was taught by Death to bow.

'3 The Joys and Treaſures of a Day
ct I chearfully reſign; .

Rich in that large immortal Store,

Secur'dby Grace divine.

4 Let
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4 Let Fools my wiſer Choice deride,

Angels and GOD approve;

Nor Scorn of Men, nor Rage of Hell

My stedſast Soul ſhall move.

5 With ardent Eye that bright Reward

. I daily will ſurvey; _

And in' the hlooming Proſpect loſe

The Sorrows of the Way. '

CCCXXI. ſicting, err/Being him, 'who is I/TUl/i

h/t. Heb. xi. -27. _

I TERNAL and Immortal King,

_ Thy peerleſs * Splendorsnone can bear,

But Darkneſs veils Seraphich Eyes, .

When GOD with all his Lustre's there.

2 Yet Faith can pierce the awful Gloom,

The great [nt/'ſible can ſee ;

And with itsTremblings mingle Joy 4

In fix'd Regards, Great GOD, to Thee.

3 Then ev'ry tempting Form of Sin,

Sham'd in thyPreſence, diſappears;

And al] the glowing raptur'd Soul

The Likeneſs it contemplates wears;

4. O Ever-conſcious to my Heart,

Witneſs to its ſupreme Deſire,

Behold it preſſeth on to Thee, i

Forjt hath caught the heav'nly Fire.

5 This one Petition would it urge,

To' bear Thee ever in its Sight;
l_ * uneqnalled.
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In Life, inDeath, in Worlds unknown,

Its only Portion and Delight.

CCCXXII'. Subjection to GOD, the Fatherof

aur Spirits. Heb. xii. -9. ,

1 TERNAL Source of Life and Thought,

E Be all beneath Thyſelf forgot;

\Vhilst Thee, great Parent-Mind, we own

In prostrate Homage round thy Throne.

2 Whilst in themſelves our Souls ſurvey

Of Thee ſome faint reflected Ray,

They wond'ring to their Father riſe; >

_ His Pow'r how vast! His Thoughts how wiſe!

3 Behold us as thine offspring, LORD,

And do not cast us off abhor'd;

Nor let thy Hand, ſo long our Joy,

Be rais'd in Vengeance to destroy.

4. O may we live before thy Face,

The willing Subjects of-thy Grace;

And thro' each Path of Duty move

With filial Awe, and filial Love. .

CCCXXHI. The Immutaþilityct qf C H R I sſi T.

wIJzb. xiii. 8.

1 IthTranſport, Lord, our Souls proclaim

Th' immortal Honours of thy Name:

Aſſembled round our Saviour's Throne

We make his ceaſeleſs Glories known.

2 High
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2 High on his Father's royal Seat

Our J'efiu ſhone divinely great,

E'er Adam's Clay with Life was warm'd,

Or Gahrid's nobler Spirit form'd.

3 Thro' all ſucceeding Ages He

The ſame hath been, the ſame ſhall be:

Immortal Radiance gilds his Head,

While Stars and Suns wax old and fade.

4. The ſame his Pow'r his Flock to guard;

The ſame his Bounty to reward ;

The ſame his Faithfulneſs and Love

To Saints on Earth, and Saints above.

5 Let Nature change and ſink and die ;

J'q/iu ſhall raiſe his Choſen high,

And fix them near his flable Throne

In Glory changeleſs as his own.

CCCXXlV. Watching fir Souls in the View Yf

the great Account. Heb. xiii.-l7.

For the Ordination ofa Minz'stgr.

I E T>Zi0n's Watchmen all awake,

And take th' Alarm they give;

Now let them from the Mouth of GOD

Their ſolemn Charge receive.

2 'Tis not a Cauſe of ſmall Import

The Pqstar's Care demands;

But what might fill an Angel's Heart,

And fill'd a Saviour's Hands.

3 They
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3 They watch for Souls, for which the Lord

heav'nly Bliſs forego *;

For Souls, which must forever 'live

In Raptures, or in Woe.

4, All to the great Tribunal haste,

Th' Account 'to render there;

And ſhouidst thou strictly mark-our Faults,

LORD, how ſhould, we appear?

5 Many they that Jrſus, whom they preach,

Thcir own Redeemer ſee;

And watch thou daily o'er their Souls,

'That they may watch for Thee.

* forſake, lay aſide. v

CCCXXV. The Chrzstian perfected hy divine

Gmce through CHRIST. Heb. xiii. 20, 21.

'1 - ATHER of Peace, and God of Love,

We own thy Pow'r to ſave;

That Pow'r, by which our shepherd roſe

Victorious o'er the Grave.

2 We triumph in that Shepherd's Name,

Still watchful for our Good;

Who brought th' eternal Cov'nant down,

And ſeal'd it with his Blood.

3 So may thy Spirit ſeal my Soul,

And mould it to thy Will;

That my fond Heart no more may stray,

But keep thy Cov'nant still.

' 4 Still
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4 Still may we gain ſuperior Strength,

And preſs with Vigour on,

Till full Perfection crown our Hopes,

And fix us near thy Throne.

 

CCCXXVI. Chrffliam begotten to GOD a: the

Fi'st-Fruits ofhis Creatures. James i. 18.

I _ NOW to that ſov'reign Grace,

Whence all our Comforts ſpring,
Let the whole new-begotten Raccte

Their chearful Praiſes bring.

2 His Will first made the Choice;

His Word the Change hath wrought;

In Him our Father we rejoice,

Nor be the Name forgot.

LORD, may this matchleſs Love,

' Which thy own Children ſee,

Make us from all thy Creatures prove r

As the First- fruits to Thee.

Sacred to Thee ctalone

Be all theſe Pow'rs of mine,

Then in the nobleit Senſe my own,

' When moſt entirely Thine.

CCCXXVH. Looking into the pe'ſect Law of

Liberty and continuing in i't. _lames i. 25.

I E H OLD the Glaſs the Goſpel lends,

That Men themſelves may view:

How
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I _

How free from Stain its Surface is!

How poliſh'd, and how true!

2 Behold that wiſe, that perfect Law,

Which noblest. Freedom gives;

O may it all our Souls refine,

And ſanctify our Lives.l

3 Not with a tranſient Glance ſurvey'd,

Andſin an Hour forgot,

But deep inſcrib'd on ev'ry Heart,

To reign o'er ev'ry Thought.

4. Great Author of each perfect Gift,

Thy ſov'reign Gracediſplay',

That theſe rebellious roving Pow'rs.

May hearken and obey.

5 Inſpir'd by Thee, our feeble Souls

Shall paſs Victorious on; *

As the faint dawning Light improves '

To all the Blaze of Noon.

CCCXXVllI. James's lit/vice to Simzerr. James

iv. 7, 8. -

t E Sinners, bend your stubborn Necks

Beneath the Yoke divine;

In low 'Submiffion bow ye down '

Before his ſacred Shrine.

2 In pious Streams your Follies mourn,

And ſeek his injur'd Grace;

And wait with broken bleeding Hearts

The Op'nings of his Face.

3 Reſiſl
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3 Reſist the Tempter's fierce Attacks,

- And he ſhall ſpeed his Night:

Draw near to GOD, and his Embrace

Shall fold you with Delight.

4. Ye Sinners, cleanſe your ſpotted Hands,

And purge your Hearts from Sin;

Here fix your long-divided Views,

And Peace ſhall reign within.

5 Blest Saviour, draw us by thy Love,

And fix us by thy Pow'r;

'When we have felt theſe ſweet Constraints,

Our Souls ſhall rove no more. -

CCCXXIX. The Vam'ty of worſd/y Subcmerz'nJ

ferredfrom the Uncertainty qf Lyk. James iv.v

13, 14, 15.

I O-ſſMORROW, LORD, is Thine,

Lodg'd in thy ſov'reign Hand,

And, if its Sun ariſe and ſhine, '

It ſhines by thy Command.

2 Thevpreſent Moment flies,

And bears our Life away;

O make thy Servants truly wiſe,

That they may live to-day.

3 Since on this winged Hour _

Eternity is hun

Waken by thine Almighty Pow'r

The Aged and the Young.

4 One Thing demands our Care;

O be it still purſu'd'! .

Left,
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Left, flighted once, the Seaſon fair

Should never' be renew'd.'

5 To 7eſi1: may we fly

Swift as the Morning-Light,

Lest Life's young golden Beams ſhould die

In ſudden endleſs Night.

CCCXXX. Rzjoz'z-ing in an unfien Saviour.

-' 1 Peter i. 8. ,'

1 - I-'NE inward Joys, ſuppreſs'd too long,

_ Extatiek burst' into a Song;

* From Chri , tho' now unſeen, they riſe

And reach his Throne beyond the Skies.

2 His Glories ſtrike the wond'ring Sight

Of all the first-born Sons of Light;
Beyond the Seraphzſim they ſhine,

_ Umivall'd all, and all divine.

3 Yet mortal Worms his Friendſhip boast,

And make his ſaving Name their Trust:

Yeſw', my Lord, l know Him well;

He reſcu'd me from Death and Hell.

4. This finful Heart from GOD estrang'd

His new-creating Pow'r hath chang'd;

And, mingling with each-ſecret Thought,

Maintains the Work, which first it wrought.

5 He gives to ſee his Father's Face ;

He gives my Soul to thrive in Grace;

And brings the Views ofGlory down,

The Beamings of my heav'nly Crown.

6 SThus
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6 Thus entertain'd, while here below

Unſpeakable my Tranſports grow -,

New loys in ſwift Succeſſion roll,

And Glory fills my ſilent Soul.
0

cccxxxr. w Heart purifiedza Law mytigmd

by the Spirit. r Peter i. 22.

I RE AT Spirit of immortal Love,

_ G Vouchſafe out frozen Hearts to move 5

With Ardour strong theſe Breasts inflame

To all that own a Saviour's Name.

2 Stilllet the heav'nly Fire endure

Fervent and vig'rous, true and pure:

Let ev'ry Heart and ev'ry Hand

Join in the dear fraternal Band '*.

3 Celestial Dove, deſcend, and bring

The ſmiling Bleſſmgs on thy Y'Ving;

And make us taste thoſe Sweets below,

Which in the bliſsful Manſions grow.

V' Brotherly Union.

CCCXXXII. Tqsting that the Low] is gracioufg

r Peter ii. 3.

I E S, it is ſweet to taste his-Grace,

Who bought us with his Blood;

My Soul prefers the Reliſh still

To all created Good.

2 O how I love that vital Word, -

Which taught me first to livel X

, . - * Thirst
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Thirst for that uncorrupted'Miik,

That I may grow and thrive!

3 All-gracious LORD, instruct us more

Thy ſaving Gifts to know:

And let our inmost Hearts rejoice,

That Thou hast lov'd us ſo.

4.ſſ Open thy Stores with lib'ral Hand,

That we may daily ſeast; - -.

And let each dying Soul around

The ſweet salvation taste.

CCCXXXlII. Coming to C H Rþl s T as a living

Stone. I Pet. ii. 4, 5.

1 WITH Extaſy of Joy

Extoll his glorious Name,

Who rais'd the ſpacious 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;

jfiſſu, his first-born Son,

How bright his Glories ſhine!

Low He deſcends,

In Dust He lies,
That fromct his Tomb

A Church might riſe.

*3But
r
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3 But He for ever lives,

Nor for Himſelf alone;

Each Saint new Life derives

From this'mysterious Stone;

xl'Ii's Influeaee darts

Thro' ev'ry Soul,

And in one Houſe

Unites the whole.

4, To 'Him with Joy we move-5

]n Him cemented stand; .

The living Temple grows,

And owns the Founder's Hand:

That Structure, LORD,

Still higher raiſe,

Louder to ſound

Its Builder's Praiſe.

5 Deſcend, and ſhed abroad

* The Tokens ofthy Grace, _

' And with more radizant Bcams
Let Glory fillſithe Place ;

Our joyful Souls

Shall prostrate fall,

And own, our Gon '

Is All in All. ,

CCCXXXlV, CHRIST the &lower-Shone, t Pet.

ii. 6. tampared with Iſaiah xxviii. 16, 17.

1 O R D, dost Thou ſhew a corner-Stone

v For us to build our Hopes upon,

That the fair Edifice may riſe

-2We \

Sublime in Light beyond the Skies? - P

O ,



-v___r

'I'.-__

290 .I. P_E T E R.

2 We own the Work of ſov'reign Love :
Nor Death nor Hell thoſe Ho'pes ſhall move, i

Which fix'd on this Foundation ſtand,"

Laid by thy own Almighty Hand.

3 Thy People long this Stone have tried,

And all the Powj'rs of Hell defy'd;

Floods of Temptation beat in vain;

Well doth this Rock the Houſe ſustain.

When Storms of Wrath around prevail,

Whirlwind and Thunder, Fire and Hail,

'Tis here our trembling Souls ſhall hide,

And here ſecurely they abide.

While they that ſcorn this precious Stone,

Fond of ſome (Llickſand of their zown,

Borne down by weighty Vengeance die,

And buried deep in Ruin lie.

CCCXXXV. CHRlST predom- to 'be Believe"

' 1 Peter ii. 7-.

1 7ESUS, I love thy charming Name;

_ 'Tis Muſick to mine Ear;

Fain would I ſound it out ſo loud,

That Earth and Heav'n ſhould hear.

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my Soul,

My Tranſporr, and my Trust:

Jewels to Thee are gaudy Toys,

And Gold is ſordid Dust.

3 Allſimy 'capacious Pow'rs can with

In Thee doth richly meet:

' - Nor
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Nor to mine Eyes is Light ſo dear,

' Nor Friendſhip half ſo ſweet.

4. Thy Grace still dwells upon my Heart, _.

And ſheds its Fragrance there; . *

The noblest Balm of all its Wounds,

' The Cordial of its Care.

5 I'll ſpeak the Honours of thy Name

With my 'last lab'ring Breath ;

Then ſpeechleſs claſp Thee in mine Arms,

r. The Antidote of. Death.

CCCXXXVI. Noah prest-mia' in the J'ai, and

the Beliewr in CHius-r. 1 Per. iii. 20, 21.

I HE Deluge, at th' Almighty's Call,

In what impetuous Streams it fell!

Swallow'd the Mountains in its Rage,

And ſwept a guilty World to Hell.

2 In vain the tallest Sons of Pride

Fled from the cloſe-purſuing Wave;

Nor could their mightiest Tow'rs defend,

Nor Swiftneſs 'ſcape, nor Courage ſave.

3 How dire the Wreckl How loud the Roar l

How ſhrill the univerſal Cry '

Of Millions in the last Deſpair,

Re-eccho'd from the louring Sky i

4, Yet Noah, humble happy Saint,

Surrounded with the Choſen Few,

'Sat in his Ark, ſecure from Fear,

And ſang the Grace that steer'd him thro'.

02. v - 550 i,
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5 So I may ſing, in v cſm ſafe,

YVhile St'orms of . engeance round me fall,

Conſcious how high my Hopes are fix'd,

Beyond what ſhakes this earthly Ball:

6 Enter thine Ark, while Patience waits,

Nor ever quit that ſure Retreat:

Then the wide Flood, which buries Earth,

Shall waſt thee to a fairer Seat. -

7 Not' Wreck nor Ruin there ctis ſeen;

There not a Wave of Trouble tolle;

- But the bright Rainbow round the Throne*

Seals endleſs Life to all theirSouls,

* Rev. iv. 3.

CCCXXXVII. The Ungodh: warned off-heirfiml

Appearance. 1 Peter iv. -18.

1 E H O L D Go n's great incarnate Son

In Majesty comes flying down:

Harkl for his Trumpet's awful Sound

Awakes the Dead, and cleaves the Ground.

2 Soſſ ſolemn ſhall the Judgment be,

And ſo ſevere the Scrutiny I,

That, by his Merit tried alone,

The Saint himſelf would be undone.

3 Where then, ye Sons of Belials, where

Will your astoniſh'd Souls appear?

How will ye ſhun his piercing Sight?

Or how reſist his matchleſs Might?

I Examination. s rebellious Men.

4 Up
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'4 Up to the pointed Mountains fly,

And gain the Confines * of the Sky;

There ſhall ye meet celeſlial Fire,

tWhile Mountains melt before his lreI.

5 Call onthe rending Earth to ſave,

And in its Center ſearch a Grave;

The Judge ſhall' well diſcern thee there,
And drag thee trembling to hisctBar.

6 Deck thee varound with Fraud and Lyes,

And put on ev'ry fair Diſguiſe; - -

Soon ſhall thy painted Form be known

Amidſt ten thouſand of his own.

7 Gird thee in Arms his VVrath t' oppoſe,

And league with Millions of his Foes;

Soon would the Rebel-Band expire, _

Like crackling Thorns amidst the Fire. - )

8 One only Way may yet be ſound;

Submiffive bow ye to the Ground;

' His Croſs a Reſuge will afford

From all the Terrors of his Sword.

't Borders. 1 Anger.

CCCXXXVI ll. [lamb/ing &mst/ws mit/er GOD'S

mighty Hand. 1 Peter v. 6. -

1 BENEATH thy mighty Hand, O GOD,

Our Souls we prostrate low;

Shine forth with radiant gentle Beams,

That we thy Name may know.

2 Thy Hand this various Frame produc'd,

And still ſupports it well;
O 3 i That
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That Hand with Justice and with Eaſe
Might ſmite our Souls to Hell. ſi'

3 Conſcious of Meanneſs and of G'uilt,_

We in the Dust would lie; - -

stretch forth thy condeſcending Arm,

And lift the humble high.

4 So in the Temples of thy Grace

Wc'll ſov'reign Mercy own,

And, when we ſhine above the Stars,

Extol thy Grace alone.

The more Thou raiſe ſuch ſmful Dust,

The lower would it fall;

Forleſs than nothing, _LORD, are we,

And Thou art All in All.

CCCXXXIX. 772:ſame. For a Fqst-Dby.

Ur SoulswithRcv'rencgLORmboVv down

_ Struck by the Splendors of thy Throne;

Humblcd, while in thy Houſe we stand,

Beneath thy great tremendous Hand.

2 'That Hand, which bears the steady Pole,

While Nature's Whcels unwearied roll;

That Hand, which gives each Creature Food,

And fills the World with various Good.

3 That Hand, which pierc'd thy darling Son

To'cxpi'atc Crimes, that we had done:

That Hand, which ſcatters Grace abroad

To turn thy Foes to Sons of GOD.

4 But O! with what distracted Rage

Have we preſum'd that Hand t' engage!

' And
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And, while long Patience hath been ſhewn,

't Struggled to force thy -Vengeance down!

5 Here might thy Wrath bcgin to flame,

And vlndicate thine injur'd Name:

' Till the red Thunders of thy Hand

Had dealt Destruction round our Land.

6 With hurnble Hearts our GOD we meet:

O raiſe the Suppliants at thy Fectl

And let that glorious Arm this Day

Embrace the Rebels it might nay.

CCCXL, G OD': Care a Remedyfir our:

1 Peter v'. 7. -

1 HOW gentle GoD's Commands l

How kind his Precepts are!

'5 Come, cast your Burdens on the LORD,

'4 And trust his constant Care."

2 While Providence ſupports,

Let Saints ſecurely dwell;

That Hand, which bears all Nature up,

Shall guide his Children well.

3 Why ſhould this anxious Load

Preſs down your weary Mind ? _

a Haste to your heav'nly Father's Throne,

And ſweet Refreſhment find.

4. His Goodneſs stands approv'd

r Dow'n to the preſent Day;

:I'll drop my Burden at'his Feet,

And bear a Song away.

0 t 4 * cccxLr.
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CCCXLL Estaþbſhment in Religion from th'

GOD of all Grace, &e. I Peter v. Io, 1 1.

1 HOW rich thy Favours, GOD of Grace!

How various and divine l

Full as the Ocean they are pour'd,

And bright as Heav'n they ſhine.

2 He to eternal Glory calls,

And leads the wond'rous Way

To his own Palace, where He reigns

In uncreated Day.

3 fi/iu, the Herald of his Lovle,

Diſplays- the radiant Prize,

And' ſhews the Purchaſe-of his Blood

To our admiring Eyes.

4 He perfeſicts what his Hand begins,

And Stone on Stone He lays;

Till firm and fair the Buildi-ng riſe,

A Temple to his Praiſe.

5 The-songs of everlafling Years

That Mercy ſhall attend, * '

Which leads, thro' Suff'rings of an Hour,

To Joys, that never end.

CCCXLlI. The Cir'cumstanm ly' CHRrs'r's ſh

cand zZI-pcaring. a Peter iii. 1 1, 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 roll *

Thro' Hcav'ns wide Arch from Pole to Pole ;

Pale Sun, no more thy Lustre boaſi 5

'Tremble and fall, ye starry Host.

3 This Wreck of Nature all around,

The Angel's Shout, the Trumpet's Sound

Loud the deſcending Judge prociaim,

And eccho his tremendous Name.

4. Children of Adam, allvappear

With Rev'rence round his awful Bar;

For, as his Lips pronounce, <ye go

To endlcſs Biiſs, or endleſs Woe.

5 LORD, to mine Eyes this Scene diſplay

Frequent thro' each revolving Day,

And let thy Grace my Soul prepare

To meet its full Redemption there.

CCCXLHI. The Importance of [ning preparcdfor

CHRrsT'sſZ-cond zlppearing. 2 Peter iii. 14.

l V EHOLDI come, (the Saviour cries)

" \Vith winged Speed 1 come;

T My Voice ſhall call your Souls away

5' To their eternal Home.

2 5' Awake, Ye Sons of Sloth, awake;

** Your vain Amuſements ceaſe,

V And strive with your united Pow'rs,

" That ye be found in Peace.

3 N Seize the blest Hour with ardent Haste,

V Nor flight this peaceſul Word,

0 5 .*=Lest_
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V Lest your affrighted Souls in vain'

" Fly from my flaming Sword.

4. U Happy the Man, whoſe ready Heart

" Obeys the ſacred Call ;

" And'ſhelters in my cov'nant-Grace ,

' V His everlasting All." ' - -

5 Blest J'zſſu, whoſe All-ſearching Eye

My inmoſt Pow'rs can ſee,

Dost Tlou not know my willing Soul

Hath lodg'd that All with Thee ?

6 Theſe eager Eyes thy Signal wait 5

My dear Redeemer, come:

I rove a weary Pilgrim here,

And long to be at Home.

CCCXLIV. Growing inGrzm, &c.- zPet. iii. is.

1 P RA IS E to thy Name, Eternal God,

For all the Grace Thou ſhed'st abroad 5 þ

For all thine lnfluence from above

\ To warm our Souls with ſacred Love.

2 Blest be thy Hand, which fr'om the Skies
Brought down ſſthis Plant of Paradiſe,

And gave its heav'nly Glories Birth,

To deck this Wilderneſs of Earth.

3 But why does that celestial Flow'r

Open, and thrive, and ſhine no more ?

Where are its balmy Odours fled E

And.why reclines its beauteous Head ?

Too plain alas l the Langour ſhews .

Th' unkindly Soil in which it grows;

ſſ Where
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Where the black Froſls and beating Storm

Wither and rend its tender Form.

5 Unchanging Sun, thy Beamsſidiſplay

To drive the Frosts and Storms away;

Make all thy potent Virtues known

To chear a Plant ſo much thy own.

6 And thou, blest Spirit, deign to blow

Freſh Gales of Heav'n on Shrubs below;

So ſhall they- grow, and breathe abroad

A Fragrance grateful to our GOD.

CCCXLV. ExþerinientalKmw/edge communicated.

l John i. 1-3.

1 ESUS, mine Advocate above,

_ Let me not hear of Thee alone,

But make the VVonders of thy Love

Byldeep Experience ſweetly known.

2 On Thee my,Soul would ſix its Eyes;

My Lips would taste thy heav'nly Grace;

Then would I raiſe thine Honours high,

And teach a thouſand Tongues thy Praiſe.

3 The ſacred Flame from Heart to Heart

Should with a rapid Progreſs run;

Till each in GOD could boast his Part,

Thro; ſweet Communion with his Son.

4 Thus may the Servants of the LORD

Feel the salvation they proclaim;

And thus may Crouds receive the VVord,

And eccho back the Saviour'sName. ,

' O 6, - CCCXLVI.
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CCCXLVI. Commum'a'i with GOD and culus-r."

1 John i. -3. 7 '.

I OU R heav'nly Father calls,

A a And C/n-iſi invites us near; .

With both our Friendſhip ſhall be ſweet,

And our Communion dear.

9. GOD pities all my Griefs;

He pardons ev'ry Day;

Almighty to protect my Soul,

And-wiſe to guide my Way.

3 How large his Bounties are l

\What various Stores of Good,

Diffus'd from my Redeemer's Hand,

And purchas'd with his Blood!

4. "fiſſu, my living Head,

llbleſs thy faithful Care;

Mine Advocate before the Throne, ,

And my Forerunner there.

5 Here fix, my roving Heart;

Here wait, my warmest Love,

Till the Communion 'be compleat

ln nobler Scenes above. _

cCCXLVIr. The Prr'w'ltgn afSaints by m B/fflz
ſſ oſJesUs. I J'o/m i. 7.

I Y various Pow'rs, awake

To ſound redeeming Grace;

To Him, that waſh'd us in his Blood,

' Aſcribe eternal Praiſe.

2 Wlht
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2 What tho' our Guilt appears, -

Dy'd in a Crimſon-Grain? t *

> The Strea'm, that flows from Jefiu' Side, ' t,

Shall purge aiwa'y the Skain. '

3 'Midst all our various Forms

. We in this Center meet; A

Our Hearts, cemented by his Blood, ')

Shall taste Communion ſweet. .

Then let us walk in Light,

Like Clzri , whoſe Name we wear;
And, as the Pledge of endleſs Bliſs, i *

Our Father's Image bear. ſſ

'CCCXLVHL The Blaod qf cmm clean/ing

from all Sin. I john i. -7.

I Y Sins, alas! how foul the Stains!

How deep, andO! how wide!

O'er my polluted Soul they ſpread,

In double Crimſon dy'd.

2 How ſhall I stand before that GOD,

In whoſe All-piercing Sight

7 Some Shades oſ-Darkneſs ſeem to veil

The purest Sons of Light? 1

3 Where ſhall I waſh theſe Spots away,

And make my Nature clean,

Since Drops of penitenrial Grief

Are tinctur'd still with Sin ?

4. Behold a Torrent all diyine

* Flows from the Saviour's Side,

. And
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And flrr-ngely-bears a crystal Stream

Amidst the purple Tide *.

5 Here will l bathe my ſpotted Soul,

And make it 'pure and fair; '

Till not the Eye of Gon diſcern

One foul Pollution there. .

6 Then, drest in Rnbes of ſnowy White,

I'll join the ſhining Band,

And learn new Anthems to the Lamb,

While round his Throne we stand.

' "fer-ring to the Bloodmnd Water, that came out df Christ"

wounded Side. John xix. 34. *

CCCXLlX. Having the Son, and, having Life in
- him. I John v. 12. i

x Happy Christian, who can boaſl,

U The Son of GOD is mine!"

Happy, tho' humbled in the Dust;

' Rich in this Gifr divine.

2 He lives the Life of Heav'n below,

And ſhall for ever live;

Eternal Streams From Cbrzst ſhall flow,

And endleſs Vigour give. _

3 That Life we afk with bended Knee,_

Nor will the LORD deny;

' Nor will celeſlial Mercy ſee

Its humble Suppliants die.

That Life obtain'd, for Praiſe alone

We wiſh continu'd Breath ;

And taught by blest Experience own, _ _

That Praiſe can live in Death.
ſſ - - CCCL.
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CCCL. C i-r a 1 s T the First and the Lafl, lamb/ed

- to Death, and exalted to an eternal Ti'z'ampb over.

it. Revelation i. 17, 18.

1 \l Hat Myst'ries,Lord,in Thee combine!

_ fiſus, oncemortal, yet divine;

The First, the Last ; the End, the Head;

' -The Source ofLife among the Dead. '

2 O Love, beyond the Stretch of Thought! ,

What matc'hlcſs Wonders hath it wrought I

. My Faith, while ſhe the Grace declares, 5 _

Trembles beneath the Load ſhe bears.

3 Hail, royal Conqu'ror o'er the Grave, '*

Tender to pity, strong to ſave !

For ever live, for ever reign,

A'nd proſp'rous may thy Throne remain!

4 Thy Saints, obedient to thy Word,
With hſiumble Joy ſurround thy Board;

And, long as Time purſues its Race,

Proclaim thy Death, and ſhout thy Grace.

5 In the'ſull Choir, where Angels join
Their Harps of Melody divine, ' ſſ

Thy Death inſpires a Song of Praiſe,

New thro' thy Liſe's eternal Days.

CCCLI. 'The 'Keyr of Death and t/qe mg/em Mrld

' in CHRrsT's Hand. Rev. i.-18.

1 i AlL to the Prince of Life and Peace,

Who holds the Keys of Death and Hell!

The \
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The ſpacious World unſeen is His,

' And' ſov'reign Pow'r becomes Him well.

'2 In shame-and Torment once He died;

But now He lives for evermore: '

Bow down. ye Saints, around his Seat,

And, all ye Angel-Bands, adore,

3 So ctlive for ever, Glorious Lord,

To cruſh thy Foes, and guard thy Friends 3 A

While all thy'choſen Tribes rejoice,

That thy Dominion never ends.

4. Worthy thy Hand to hold the Keys,

Guided by Wiſdom, and by Love;

Worthy to rule o'er mortal Life,

O'er VVorlds below, and Worlds above.

5 When Death thy Servants ſhall invade,

When Pow'rs of Hell thy Church annoy,

Controul'd by Thee, their Rag-e ſhall help

TheCaufe, they labour'd to destroy.

6 For ever reign, Victorious King:

_ Wide thro'- the Earth thy Name be known 3

And call my longing Soul to ſing

_ SublimergAnthems near thy Throne.

CCCLII. _C H R I s T 's_ Care ilrflnzſicrs and

C/mrc/yes. Rev. ii. r.

' 1 \ a I E bleſsſith' eternal Source of Light,

\Vho makes theStars to ſhine;
And, thro' this dark beclondedſil-Vorld,

Diffuſtth Rays divine. -

2We
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2 We-bleſs the Churchcs ſov'reign King,

Whoſe golden Lamps we are;

Fix'd in the Temples of his Love

To ſhine with Radiance fair.

3 Still be our Purit preſerv'd ;

Still fed with il the Flame;

And in deep Characters inſcrib'd

Our heav'nly Master's Name. I

4. Then, while between out Ranks He walks,

And all our State ſurveys, -

His Smiles ſhall with new Lustre deck

The People of his Prailh.

CCCLIIL - The Cbrg'stzſiam V/arrior animated and

* crowned. Rev." ii. -Io. ſi

I A R K l 'tis our heav'nly Leader's Voice
A , From his triumphant Seat: .

'Midst all the War's tumultuous Noiſe, 53

How pow'rful and how ſweet!

2 U Fight on, my faithful Band, (He cries)

" Nor fear the mortal Blow :

U Who first in ſuch a Warfare dies

" Shall ſpeedieſl Vict'ry know.

3 V I have my Days of Combate known,

" And in theDu'st 'was laid; . i .

U But thence l mounted to my Throne,

U And Glory crowns my Head. '

4 " That Throne, that Glory, you ſhall ſhare;

a My Hands the Crown ſhall give; A d

(i
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V And you the ſparkling Honours wear, * o;

" While GOD himſelf ſhall live." -

5 Lord, 'tis enough; our Boſoms glow

With Courage, and with Love:

Thy Hand ſhall bear thy soldiers thro',

And raiſe their Heads above.

* 6 My Soul, while Deaths beſet me round, .

Erects her ardent Eyes, -

And longs, thro' ſome illuſirious Wound,

* To ruſh and ſeize the Prizve. -

CCCLIV. He Pillar in GOD': heavenly Tem

ple, with its Inſcriptimi Rc-v. iii. 12.

1 LL-HAIL, Victorious Saviour, hail!

I bow to thy Command;

t And own, that David's royal Key

* _ Well fits thy ſov'reign Hand.

2 Open the Treaſures of thy Love,

And ſhed thy Giſts abroad;

Unveil to my rejoicing Eyes

The Temple oſ my GOD.

3 There as a Pillar let me stand

On an eternal Baſe * ; \

Up-rear'd by thine almighty Hand,

And poliſh'd by thy Grace.

4 There deep' engraven let me beaflv

The Title of thy GOD 3 '

And mark the new yern/dam,

As my'ſecurc Abode.

* Foundation.
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5 In lasting Characters inſcribe

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 Conduct, and this glorious Hope

Shall bear thy Soldier thro'.

CCCLV. FG OD': Cwenant umbangeable, or

The Rainbow round about the Them. Rev.

iv.--3. comparedwitb Gen. ix. 13-17.

I U PR EM E of Beings, with Delight

S Our Eyes ſurvey this heav'nly Sight;

And trace with Admiration ſweet

The heaming Splendors of thy Feet.

2 Jaſper and Sapphireſirive in vain

To paint the Glories of thy Train;
vThy Robes all stream eternal Light,

Too pow'rful for a Cberub's Sight.

3 Yet round thy Throne the Rainbow ſhines,

Fair Emblem of thy kind Deſigns;

Bright pledge, that ſpeaks thy Cov'nant ſure

Long as thy Kingdom ſhall endure.

4. No more ſhall Deluges of Woe

Thy grew-created YVorld o'erflow;

Yeſſu, ou'Sun, his Beams diſplays,

And gilds the Clouds with bcauteous Rays.

5 No Gems ſo bright, no F'orms ſo fair;

þMercy and Truth ſiill triumph there:

-.. Thy
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Thy Saints ſhallſibleſs the peaceful Sign,

When Stars and Suns forget to ſhine.

6 _Ev'n here, whileStorms and gloomy Shade,

And Horrors all the Scent> o'er-ſpread,

Faith views the Throne with piercing Eye,

And boasts the Rainbow ſtill is nigh.- "

CCCLVl. Fictory over Satan by the Blood ofth:

Lamb, an'd the Ifflhrd of the Tg/iimony ffhis Ser

'va/m. Rev. xii. 1 1. -

1 EE the old Dragon From his Throne

S Sink with enormous Ruin down!
Banifh'd from Heav'n, and dſioom'd to dwell

Deep in the fiery Gloom of Hell! , '

2 Ye Heay'ns with all your Hoſls, rejoice:

Ye Saints, in Conſort lend your Voice:

Approach your Lord's Victorious Seat,

Andtread the Foe beneath your Feet.

3 But whence a Conquest ſo divine

Gyain'd by ſuch feeble Hands as mine?

Or whence can ſmſul Mortals boast

O'er Satan and his Rebel'l-Iost?

4. 'Twas from thy Blood,Thou ſlaughter'd Lamb,

That all'our Palms and Triumphs came;

Thy Croſs, thy spear, inflicts the. Stroke,

By which the Monster's Head is broke.

5 Thy faithful Word our Hope maintains
Thro' all ourſſ 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 Tranſport round thy radiant Throne,

Thy happy Legions, all compleat, '

Shall lay their Laurels at thy Feet.

CCCLVII. The Song of Moſes and th' Lamb,

Rev. xv. 3'.

I SRAE L, thy Tribute bring

To GoD's Victorious Name;

The Song of Mſe: ſing,

Of Moſe: and the Lamb:

Improve his Lays *; _

The Theme exceeds, _

And nobler Deeds '
Demand ouſſr Praiſe. _ '

2 The Prince of Hell aroſe -

With impious Rage and Pride, _

And 'midst our n'um'rous Foes *'

Our feeble Pow'r dcfy'dz

5' I will o'ertake,

U And I deſtroy,

" My Hand with Joy

. " Shall force thee back."

3 Thy Hand, AlmIghty'LORD,

Thy trembling Iſrael ſaves;

Thine unreſified Word

Divides the threatning Wavcs:

-Thy Hoſls paſs o'er;

The For: o'erthrown

Sinks like a Stone

To riſe no more.

K-Songs of Pulſe.

4 Our
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4 Our Triumphs we prepare,

And chearful Anthems raiſe;

JEHOVAH's Arm made bare

Demands immortal Praiſc; '

. And while we ſing,

* Ye Shores, proclaim

His wondrous Name,

Ye Deſarts, ring.

5 Thro' all the Wildemeſis

Thy Preſence, LORD, (hall lead;

And bring us to the Place,

Thy ſov'reign Lo've decreed;

Thoſe bliſsful Plains,

Where all around

Hq/Zmms ſound,

And Tranſpon reigns.

CCCLVIlI. The Conquest of Death and Grief

by Views oftbe heavenly State. Rev. xxi. 4..

1 IFT up," ye Saints, your weeþing Eyes,

_ Suſpend your Sorrows and your sighs;

vTurn all your Groans to joyful songs,

Which ffſus dictatcs to your Tongues.

2 Thus ſaith the Saviour fromvhis Throne,

U Behold all former Things are gone,

" Past like an anxious Dream away,
U Chas'd by the golden Beſſams of Day.

' 3 U See in celestial Pomp array'd' .

5' A new-created W6rld drſplay'd;

" Mark with what Light its Prolþects ſhine l

fl How grand, how various,- how divine!

" 4. There
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4. '" -There my own gentle Hand ſhall dry i U

" Each Tear from each o'erfiowing Eye,

V And open wide my ſriendly Breast

- ** To lull the weary Soul to Rest.

5 '* No more ſhall Grief aſſail your Heart,

*F No boding Fear, no piercing Smart;

V For ever there my People dwell

V Beyond the Range of Death and HelL",

6 Vain King of Terrors, boast no more

Thine ancient wide-extended Pow'r;

Each Saint in Life with Clyryii his Head '-'

Shall reign, when thou thyſelfiart dead.

CCCLIX. CHRIST, 'be Root and Offipring of

David, and the Morning-star. Rev. xxii. .-1 6.'

1 'AL L-H A l L, myſlerious King!

Hail, Dawid's ancient Root!

Thou righteous - Branch, which thence didst

To give the Nations Fruit. [ſpring

'2 Our weary Souls ſhall rest
Beneath ſithy grateful shade;

Our thirſiing Lips salvation taſie;

Our fainting Hearts are glad.

_ Fair Morning-Scar, ariſe,

With' living Glories bright,

And pour on theſe awak'ning Eyes

- A Flood of ſacred Light.

The horrid Gloom is fled,

Piercid by thy beauteous Ray;

' Shine
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Shine, and our wand'ring Footfleps lead

To everlastiog Day.

CCCLX. Cmus-r's Invitatim: mboed back, Bre

< Rev. 17. *1_

2' OVV, free the Foun'tain flows

" - Ofendleſs Life and Joyl -

That Sprin , which no Confinement knows,
Whoſe lſſgſaters never cloy!

'9. How ſweet the Accents ſound

From the Redeemer's Tongue l

Aſſemble, all ye Nations round, '

." In one obedient Throng.

'3 " The Spirit bears the Call

U To all the distant Lands; _
The Church," the- Brideſſ, reflects it back,

V VV'h-ile J'g/iu waiting Hands.

4 ' " Ho,' ev'ry thirsty Soul,

--'* "- Approach the ſacred Spring;

U Drink, and your fainting Spirits chear;

V Renew the Draught, and ſing.

I

G'

C n

5_ " Let all, that will, approach;

44 The Water freely take 5

Free from my op'ning Heart it flows

V Your raging Thirst to ilake."

6 With thankful Hearts we come

To taste the offefd Grace;

And call on all that hear to join

The Trial, and the Praiſe. _

6 n

_' CCCLXl.
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CCCLXI. The Chriſiian rejoicing in the View: ff

Death and Judgment. Rev. Xxii. 20.

x V BEHOLD I come, (the Saviour cries)

V On Wings of Love I fly :"'

So come, Dear Lord, (my Soul replies)

And bring salvation nigh.

2. Come, looſe theſe Bonds of Fleſh and Sin:
Come, end my Pains and Cares ; r

Bear me to thy ſerene Abode

_ Beyond the Clouds and Stars.

3 I greet the Meſſengers of Death,

- By which Thou call'ſt me Home;

But doubly greet that joyful Hour,

When Thou thyſeif ſhall come.

4. Come, plead thy Father's injur'd Cauſe,

And make thy Glory ſhine; '

Come, rouſe thy Servants mould'ring Dust,

And their whole Frame refine. '

5 O come amidst th' Angelick Hosts

Their humble Name to own; ' 't

And bear the full Aſſembly back
ſiTo dwell around thy Throne.

6 With winged Speed, Redeemerdear,

Bring on th' illustrious Day ; - '

Come, lest our Spirits droop and faint

Beneath thy long. Delay.

P HYMNs
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And IN

UNCOMMON' MEASſſUR-ES.

 

H Y M 'Ft c'C'dLk'n. ,
A ſiMa'rMZ-ÞWMM 'Ya a. &je-liar awaiting

- w . t
t?

1 W A K'E, 'my'SohL 'to 'me'et 'the 'Day ;

Un'fo'ld thy drowſy Eyes, '

And burst the pdnd'r'ods Chain that loads

Thine active Faculties.

2 Go D's Guardian=Shield was round me'ſpread

ln 'my defencelefs Sleep: *

Let Him have alvl'iniy waking Hours,

Who doth my Slumbers keep. }

3 [ The Work of each immortal Soul i

= Attentive Care demands 5 *

_ Think
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Think then what painful Labours wait

The faithful Pastor's Hands]

4 My Moments fly with winged Face,

And ſwiſt my Hours are 'hurl'd ;
And Death with rapid Marccth comes on

T' unveil th' eternal World.

5 I for this Hour must give Account

Before Gon's awful Throne ;

Let not this Hour neglected paſs,

. As Thouſands more have done;

6 Pardon, OGOD, my former Sloth,

And arm my'Soul with Grace;

, As, riſing now, 'l ſeal my Vows

To proſecute thy'Ways.

7 Bright Sun of Rightoouſneſs, ariſe;

Thy radiant Beams diſplay, _

And guide my dark be-wilder'd'Soul

To everlafling Day.

CCCLXIII. In Evening-II TM-N, to be uſed
when tempo/ing antſhlf-tastnp. ' ſi

ſi T

N TE R V A Lofgrateful shade,

I Welcome to 'my weary Head!

Welcome Slumber's to mine Eyes,

Tir'd with glaring'Vanities l

My great Master-fill] allows

Needful Periods f-oſ Repoſe :

By my hewvTnly-Father-hlest

Thus lgive mylPowfrs-w Reſt; v

P 2 Heav'nly
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Heav'nly Father l gracious Name! '

Night and Day his Love the ſame:

Far be each ſuſpicious Thought,

Ev'ry anxious Care forgot:

Thou, my ever-bounteous God,

Crown'st my Days with various Good :'

Thy kind Eye, that cannot ſleep,

Theſe defenceleſs Hours ſhall keep :

Blest Viciſſltude to me ! '

Day and Night l'm ſtill with Thee.

Il.

What tho' downy Slumbers flee,

Strangers to my Coueh and me?

Sleepleſs w:ll_I know to rest,

Lodg'd within my Father's Breath.

While the Empreſs ofthe Night

Scatters mild her Silver Light 5

WVhile the vivid Plancts stray

Various thro' their mystick Way ;

Whilethe Stars unnumber'd roll

Round the ever-'constant Pole 3

Far above theſe ſpangled Skies

.All my Soul to Gon ſhall riſe;

'Midst the Silence of the Night
Mingling with thoſe Angels bright, 'ſi

_ VVhoſe harmonious Voices raiſe

Ceaſeleſs Love and ceaſeleſs Praiſe:

Thro' the Throng his gentle Ear

Shall my tuneleſs Accents hear:

From on high doth He impart

Secret Comfort-to my Heart.

He in theſe ſerenest HoursGuides my intellectual Pow'rþs, And
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And his Spirit dothſidiffuſe,

Sweeter farthan Midnight-Dews; _

Lifting all my Ttzoughts above

On the Wings ofjfaith and Love.

Blest Alternative to me,

Thus to ſleep, or wake, with Thee l

llI.

What if Death my Sleep invade ?

Should I be of Death afraid ?

\-Vhilst encircled by thine Arm,

Death may strike, but cannot harm.

What if Beams of op'ning Day

Shine around my breathleſs Clay ?

*Brighter Viſions from on high

Shall regale my mental Eye.

Tender Friends a-while may mourn

, Me from their Embraces torn;

Dearer better Friends I have _

In the Realms beyond the Grave.

See the Guardian-Angels nigh '

W-'ait to waft my Soul on high l

See the golden Gates diſplay'dl

See the Crown to grace my Head l

See a Flood of ſacred Light,

Which no more ſhall yield to NightTranſitory Vv'orld, farewell l

eſus calls with him to dwell.
vith thy heav'nly Preſence blest,

Death is Life, and Labour Rest.

Welcome Sleep, or Death to me,

_Still ſecure, for still with Thee.

P 3 ccctxivſi
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CCCLXlV. On Recovery from Sicknefi, during
which, much of tin- dimſim Fawur bad been ex

perienced.

1 Y GOD, thy Service well demands

The Remnant of my Days:

Why was this fleeting 'Breath renew'd,

But to renew thy Praiſe?

2 Thine Arms of cverlasting Love

Did this weak Frame ſuflain, 4

\Vhen Life was hov-'ring o'er- the Grave,I

And Nature flmk with Pain.

3 Thou, when the Pains of Death 'were ſelt,

Didst chafe the Fears of Hell ;

And teach my pale and quit/'ring Lips_

Thy matchleſs Grace to tell._ _

4 Calmly l bow'd-my fainting Head.

On thy dear faithful Breast ;

Pleas'd to obey m Father's Call

To his eternal est. -

,5 lnto th Hands, my Savi0ur-Gon,_

Did l, my'Soul reſign,
In firm Dependence on that Truthſſ,

Which made salvation mine.

6 Back from the Borders of the Grave

At thy-Command I come:

Nor would l urge a ſpeedier Flight

To my cclestial Home. -

7 Where Thou determin'st mine Abode

There wouldl chuſe to be 5 '- ' F

or
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, For in thy Preſence Death is Li£e,ſſ

AndEarth is Heav'n with Thee.

CCCLXV. The ly? Writ of David. 3 Samuel.

* ' xxiii. t.-.-8 t- .

l HUS hath the Son of Ycſſi ſaid,_ '

When lſrqel's GOD, had tain'd his Head

To hi h imperial Sway;

Struck with his laſt pqetiek Fire,

Zion's ſweet Pſalmifl tun'd his Lyre

To this harmonious. Lay.

2 Thus dictates Istad's ſacred lock :

Thus hath the GOD of Jacob ſpoke

By my refpqnſive Tongue :_
Behold the Ius'r-ONE over ſiMen

Commencing his religious Reign,

Great Subject of my Song l

3 So gently ſhines with genial Ray

Th' unclouded Lamp of riſing Day,

And cheers the tender Flow'r-s,

When Midnight's ſoft diffuſive Rain

Hath bleſs'd the Gardens and the Plain

With kind refreſhing Show'rs.

4. Shall not my Houſe this Honour boast 3.

' 'My Soul th' eternal Cov'nant trust, -*

Well-order'd still and ſure ?

There all my Hopes and Wiſhes meet:

In Death [call its Bleſſings ſweet,"
' i And feel its Bond ſecure. r

e e t ' ' s t' 1begged 'gsjellzzzyvcx tart zeal Yerſpn et the

' ' * ' 4 I 5 The *
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5 The Sons of Belial ſhall not ſpring, t

Who ſpu'rn at Heav'n's appointed King,

And -ſcorn his high Command: ,

- Tho' wide the Briars infest the Ground,

And the ſharp-pointed Thorns around

Defy a tender Hand 5

6 A dreadful Warriour ſhall appear
With Iron-Arms, and maſſy Speſſar,

And tear-them from their Place :

Touch'd with the Lightning of his Ire,

At once they kindle into Fire,

And vaniſh in the Blaze.

CCCLXVI. A MILITARY ODE.

PSAL M CXLlX.

Probably compoſed by David to be ſang, when his'

Army was mare/zing out to War agairy? the 'Rem

nant ty" the devoted Nations qf Canaan, and

went up in ſhlemn Prmffan to the Houſe of GOD

> at Jeruſalem, there, a: it were, to rbnſerrate

the Arms', which. he put into their Hands. The

Beds referred to ver. 5, were probably the Couchex,

on which they lay at the Bnnquet attending their

Sacrifice: ; 'which give: a noble Senſe to a Paſſage,
on any other Interpretatian hardly intelligzſible.

I Prai'ſe ye the LORD, prepare a new Song,

And let all his Saints in full Conſort join:

Ye Tribes all aſſemble the Feast to prolong,

In ſolemn Proceflion with Muſick divine. O

' ' 2
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2 O Iſmel, in Him that made thee rejoice; *

Let all-Zim's Sons exult in their King;

While to martial Dances youjoin a glad Voice,

Your' lutes harps and timbrels in harmony brinn.

3 TheLoRD in hisSaints ſtill finds his Delight;

_ Salvation from Him the Meek ſhall adorn ;

They well may be joyful, ſullain'd by his Might,

And crown'd by his favour mayliftup their horn.

4, Let Carpets be ſpread,-and Banquets prepar'd

Thoſe Altars around, whence lnccnſe aſcends; t

Whilst Anthemsdf Glory thro' Sa/em are heard,

_ AndGOD, whom we worſhip,indulgent attends.

5 Then asyourHeartsboundwithMuſickZcWine,

' Inſpir'd by theGOD, who reigns in the Place:

Unſheath all your Weapons, and bright let (hent

s - [ſhine,

And brandiſh your Faulchions, whilechaunting

, [his Praiſe.

6 Then march to the Field ; the Hearhen defy;

* And ſcatter his Wrath on Nations around :

Like angels ofvengeanceyourſwordsliftonhighſ

Andboast that J'ai-pull) commiſſions the wound.

7ſiTheitGen'rals ſubdu'd your triumphs ſhall grace,

And loaded with Chains their Kings ſhall be

[brought ;*

On the Necks [ſhall ye trample oſCanamz's proud

r \. [Race

And all thei r last remnant for flaughter be fought.

8 -No Rage of your own ſuch Rigour demands 5

. (A Sentence divine your Arms must fulfill:

P5 V Of
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Ofold he this vengeance confign'd to yourhands,

And in facred Volumes recorded his Will.

9' This Honour, ye Saints, appointed for you,

All-grateful receive, and faithful obey;

\ And, while his dread Pleafure reſiffleſs ye do, i

Still make his high Praiſes the Song of the Day.

CCCLXVII. For the flanMgi-z'ing-Dayfar the
ſi Peace, April 25, 1749. '

I Nowletour Songs addreſstheGo D of Peace,

Who bids the Turn ultofthe Battle ceaſe:

The poi nted Spears to pruning Hooks he bends,

And the broadFaulchion in the Plow-vſhare ends.

His pow'rful Word unites contending Nations

In kind Embraee, and friendly salutations."

2 B'imin,-_ adore the Guardian of thy stolen,

Who, high on his celestial Throne elate,

Still watchful o'er thy Safety and Repoſe,

Frown'dbn the Counfels-of thy haughtiest Foes ;

Thy 'Coast ſecur'd from ev'ry dine lnvaſi'on

Of Fire and Sword and ſpreading Deſolation.

3 Whenrebel-bands with deſp'ratetmadnelsjoſh'd,

He waſted o'er Deliv'rance with ihis Wind ;

Drove back the Tide, that delug'd halfourLand,

And curb'd their Fury With'his mightier Hand: '

Till dreadſulSlaughter, and the last Confuſion

Taughtthoſi: audacious Sinners their Deluſion.

4 He gave our Fleets to triumph o'er'the Main,

And ſcatter Terror 'croſs wide Ocean's Plain :

Op

_ '

w.
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O oſin eaders tremhled at the ht -Nggfoufdltlheihsafety'in tcth! ettemptesd flight;

Taughtby their Bonds, how vein] they pretended

Thoſe to distreſs, whom fſrgel's won defended.

5 Fierccstorms were ſPWÞOP'SJ PP infiriwirz'zaid,

And meagre _Femine þoſiile Lapds o'erſpreþdi K

BySuff'rings how'd theirrconguestz they releiaſc,

_ - Nor ſcorn' the Oyertures ufequgl ' e_a'ce; , '

contending Pow'rs congratulate the Bleffing,

Joinxfiymntofqmtitufle w Heay'n zddrefizp 2 .

6 While we beneath our Vinesxapd Fig-Trees ſit;

Or thus within thy ſacred Temple' meet,

Accept great GQP- th; Tribw Yf our-Song;
* And at the Mereiea of this _Dgy prol'ou . ſſ"

Then ſpread thypegceſul Word tyh'ro' ev'ry Ngagiqn,

That' til she EZUHHWY hail thy great Yffizdop

CcQx-Xvm- He ale as: manner-manner
ſi 4111.? Priests- Nſabezsxlſi- fanne *

For New-Wasts Day. -

1 UAR-DlAN of Iſi-ael, S urce of Peace,

J haft ordain'd thy riefis to hleſs,
Shine forth as our propitious -LORD,ſi ' 'ſſ

And verify thy-Servants Word. - A

2 Let thy own Pow'r defend us still

Thro' all the Yearrfrom ev'ry Ill;

And let the Splendor of thy Face

Chear all its bright or gloomy Days.

P 6 * 3Thy



324. HYMNS on

 

3 Thy Countenance our Souls would ſee,

For all our Joys unite inThee z

And Peace still waits at thy Command

To calm our Hearts, and bleſs our Land.

4 Hear, while thy Priests addreſs their Vows,

' And ſcatter Bleflings thro' thy Houſe ;

" And, while they fall, may Ist'ael raiſe.

Its pious Songs of ardent Praiſe.

CCCLXTX. A ZIymn fir a Past-Day in Time

of V/ar. Deut. xxiii. 9.

1 REATGOD of Heav'n and Nature, riſe,

And hear our loud united Cries:

' See Britm'n bow before thy Face

'Thro' all her Coasts, and ſeek thy Grace.

2 No Arm lof\Fleſh we make our Trust;

- Nor Sword, nor Horſe, nor Ships we boast:

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, LoRD," with pitying Eye,

And lay thy lifted Thunder by.

4. Forgive the Follies of our Times,

And purge our Land from all its Crimes;

Reform'd and deck'd with Grace divine,

Let Princes Priests and People ſhine.

5 O may no Gop-provoking Sin

Thro' all our Camps and Navies Reign; N



PARTICULAR O_C'CASIONS. 3 25

No foul Reproach, to drive from thence

Our ſurest Glory and Defence.
6ct So ſhall our GOD delight to'bleſis,

And crown our Arms with wide Succeſs :

Our Foes ſhall dread JEHovAH's Sword,

And conqu'ring Brim/'71 ſhout the LORD.

CCCLXX. Jabez': Prayer recommended to Foully.

1 Chron. iv. r), 10.

I HOU God of J'abez, hear,

lVhilc we-intreat thy Grace,

And borrow that expreffive Pray'r,

With which he fought thy Face.

2 *' O that the LORD indeed -

V YVould me his Servant bleſs,

T From ev'ry Evil ſhield my 'Head ' '_

" And crown my Paths with Pcace l 5

" Be his Almighty Hand ſi

5' My Helper and my Guide,

V Till, with his Saints in Cunaan's Land,

V My Portion He divide."

4. Thus pious J'abez pray'd,

While God inclin'd his Ear ;

And all, by whom this Suit is made,

Shall find the Bleffing near.

Ye Youths, your Vows combine,

With loud united Voice ; .

So ſhall your Heads with Honour ſhine,

And all your Hearts rejoice.

CCCLXXſ.
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CCCLXXI. Mznaſſeh': dfflictiaa, Pain-'mond

Restaran'm. 2 Chron. xxxiii, ro-,;_z_. A

1 O D of Mqngffib, wilt Thou ſcorn
To own that humble Name, i

While Sinners, ſo remote as we,

Thy Grace to him proclaim?

2 High-rais'd on Yudab's Throne he ſeem'd,

That Hell in' him might reign;

And taught thy ſacred Name to know

Its Honours to profane.

3 Yet Thou the royal Wretch didft view

' With Pity in thine Eyes:

How strange a Cure thyMercy wrought l

How wondrous, yet how wiſe!

4. Caught in' the Thoms by hoflile Hands,

TheCaptive leam'd to reign;

And Babel's/ Fettezrs ſet him free

From Satqn's heavier Chain,

5 From the deep Dungeon wh'ere he lay,
Thou heard'st his doleſiſul Cry; ' *

Didst raiſe the Suppliant from the Dufl,

And bring Salvation nigh.

6 On Souls, deprav'd and hard lilae his,

- May Grace exert its Pow'r;

And they ſhall bleſs the wholeſome Smart,

That works the ſov'teign Cure.

i

CCCLXXII
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CCCLXXll. A Church ſeeking Direction from

God in the Choice ofaPqstar. Ezra. viii. 21.

I H E PHERD of Ifi'ael, hend thine Ear,

p, Thy Servants Groans indulgenc hear ? "

Perplcx'd, distreſs'd, to Thee we cry,

And ſeek the Guidance of thine Eye.

2 Thy comprehenſive View ſurveys

Our wand'ring Paths, our trackleſs Ways 5

Send forth, O LORD, thy Truth and Light,

To guide our doubtful Footſieps right.

3 With longing Eyes, behold, we wait

In ſuppliznt Crouds at Mercy's Gatg;

Ourdroopingl-Iearts, OGOD, ſustain:

Shall lstael ſeek thy Face in vain ?

4. O LORD, in Ways of Peace return,

Nor let thy Flock neglected mourn;

L/Iay our blest Eyes a shepherd ſee,

Dear to our Souls, and dear to Thee."

5 FeJ by his Care, our Tonaues ſhall raiſe

A chearful Tribute to thy zsraiſe 3

Our Children learn the grateful Sang,

And theirs the chearſul Notes prolong.

CCCLXXI'I ſ. Divine Candzmnation depretatzd,

and Irg/Iructian dcſired, by 'be Afflicted. Job. x. 2. 1

1 T Remendo'us Judge, before thy Bat

' What human Nature-can be clear?

* An
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An Arm ſo ſtrong, an Eye ſo pure,

Who can eſcape, or who endure ?

2 " Do not condemn us, LORD", we cry,

As trembling in the Dust we lie ;

But, while with Grief-our Guilt we' own,

Let ſmiling Mercy take the Throne.

3 IfThou wilt ſmite, offended GOD, . '

Sheath-up thy Sword, and take thy Rod,

And, 'midſt the Anguiſh and the Smart,

Open to Difcipline out Heart.

4. By Chast'ning if our Souls'be taught,

And'cleans'd from ev'ry ſecret Fau't,

The wiſe Severity we'll blCſs,

And mix our Groans with Songs ofPraiſe.

CCCLXXlV. Tbanlrſgi-vingflr Nationa] Deliver

ame, and Imprawment ofit. Lulce i. 74, 75.

1 ALVATION doth to Gon belong;

t HIS Pow'r and Grace ſhall he our Song;

His Hand hath dealt a ſecret Blow,

And Tetror strikes the haughty Foe.

2 Praiſe to the LOR 15, who rbows his Ear

Propitious to his Peop'le's. Pi'ay't; -

And, tho' Deliv'rancc long delay,

Anſwers in his well-choſen Day.

3, O may thy Grace our _Land engage,

(Reſcu'd from fierce tyrannic Rage,)

The Tribute of its Love to bring

e'To Thee', our Saviour, and our 'King l

at 4 'Our
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, 4 Our Temples, guarded from the Flame,

Shall eccho thy triumphant Name),

And, ev'ry peaceful private Home

To Thee a Temple ſhall become..

5 Still be it our ſupreme Delight

To walk as in thy honour'd Sight:

Still in thy Precepts and thy Fear

To Life's last Hour to perſevere.

THE END.

JU '62
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A

ARON-'s Breastþlate 8.

Abiding in Chriſt 237, 238.

ABRAHAM'S Care afhis Family 2. his Faith in

leaning his Caunt'y 318. God, hit God 319. his

Interreffi-mfar Sodom 3.

Abſence qf God dreadful 18, 157.

Activity 'in Religion 199, 210. rewarded 172.

ADAM, the First and Second 270. -

Adopting Low 124, 281.

Afilictions, improved 159, Irfflractibn under them .

de/ired 373. moderated 92. ſalatary 143. ſigh

mitted to 42. ſucceeded by Joy 66. by Rg/i and

Happimſ: in Heaven 212, 310, 358.

Angels, Chriſlſeen ofthem 304. their Head 299.

their Reply to theſe wha [ought Chri/i 194. their

Song at Chrffl': Birth 200, 201.

Appcal to Chrzstſa" the sincerity aſLot/e to him 246.

Ark,
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Ark, the godly Man's 90. Noahſaved a a, an

Emh/em of the Believer's Saſety in Chrict 336.

B

Ackfliders, their Ingmtitude 19 r. inviied t'

return 122. God's Pityfar them 153. mol

lccting them/Elms [49. '

Blefling of God nmſſry and deſited 53, 363-.

Bleffings, ſhiriluai acknowledged' 383. temper'd,

God's Raadi'zest to give them argued 26 r. 4

Blood of Christ, admitting te the fie/lest 315.

denying stom Sin 348. renewing Satan 356.

conveying Bleſſing: 347. purifli'tg- 312. .

BRITAIN, God ixh'eateelfer it no. his; Contra

oerſh with it 158. ture/firmed by &lie/name:
1402 155- ſſ

- C

Aptives oſSin lamented 129.
ct Care, anxiom repraved- 20, 47, 340. oft-he

Soul mqst meay'u1'a06, 207. - ſſ

Cattle, the Hand zff God upon them 5.

Charity to the Poor I 88, 205. rewarded 209.

Childleſs Christiam conferred 112.

Children, Chrrst's Regard te them k98. commended"

' te God5t. destroyed-'141. i'rzstructed 2. ofGad

28', 326.

CHRIST, his Appearance after his Reſhrrectian

24; hissteo'nd Appearance 314, 342. his Aſ

cenſion 244., his Blood, ſee Blaod. his Com

paſſion 185, 205, 214, 235. his Complaint

07 the Croſs 192, 193. Chrſſrans compleat in

him 299. his Conqueſls 41, 356, 357. the'

DOOl'
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zDoor 228. our Fore-runner 311.. ſorſaken by'

his Diſriple: 191. by his Father 192. 193. his

Flock eanfforted 208. humblcd andexa/ted 139,

350. his Interceffion 8. his lnvitations 74,
224, 225, 360. o'ur Leader w307, 353, 35b.

-living to him 276. _the Lord our Righteauſ'zqſ:

132. loving him 239, 246. hiſMeſſage 203.

hir Nativity 200, '201. hit Prayerfizr his Ene

mie: 217. precious_ta Believers 335. hi: Pre

ſence with hir Churche: 195, 352. a Prince and

Sa'visur 248. rejoiced in the' unſeen 330. his

Reſurrection 194., 218. Christiam riſen mid

exalted with him 287. the Root 0 David 3 59.

Sanctification by him 242, 266. ecurity in him

x 336. his Sheep 230, 231,. 232. the [Morning

Star 359. the Steward of Gad': Family 85. the

living andearner Stone 333, 334. his Submiſ

ſion 190. hir Sufferings, ſire Suffiringr. the

Sun of Rightea'uſmſſ 173. hit Transfiguration

183. his Triumph 41. unchangeahle 323.

Union with him 267. our VViſdom, Righteouſ

mſt, &c. 266.

Christians, ſhe Saints. _

Church, the Birth-plate of the Saint: 49. its

'_ Glory in the latter Day 1318. Chriſl': Preſhnce

with it 195. Care afit 352. its Praſherity, a

- Mnffler's Haþpinefl 301. purified and guarded

107. it: security 132. prayingfor a Paſior 13,

. 2. .
Coyirzfort, in God 29. to the childe/3112. under

ſi Death (if-Friends 236, 260, 302. See Sup

port.

Communion
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Communion with God thin' Christ 346, 347.

Compaffion, oſ God 55, 109. off Chryl 185,

205, 214. 219, 235. chri/Iian 205, 282.

Conduct of Chri , Mysterious 234.

Conſolation fi'om God 277. from Christ 235.

Covenant, the Blood ofit delivering Priſhner: r 69.
the Engagemmts of it 'le-ſired I 37. rqctoiced in

23. ſhpparting under Trouble: 21. in Death 22.

unchangeahle 3 5 5. -

Courage in Religion 9. in the Can/2 ofChrj/I 247.

Courſe, the Chrfflian'sfiniſhtd 'with Yoy 255.

creatures, inſuffirient 1 25. mean 97. win 268.

Croſs ofChri , its Influence 2_33, 276, 280.

Cup qfB/rffngr 106. *
7 CYRUſſs' Spi'itstirred up 24.

D

ZEmoniack, recovered 204. relajſing 180.

DAVJn, encouraging himſelf in God 20. his

'vain Purſuit of Perfection on Earth 63. his

last [Vards 36 5. - -

Day, ofſmall Thing: not destiſhd 168. (ſGrace

127, 256. ofj'udgment, ſee Judgment. *i Dead quichenrd 89. the piour, living to God215.

Death, appointed to all 313. ronquerul hy Christ

308. under hit Controul 351. of Friends im

proved 164.. Hnppingst beyond it 295. a great

John/ry 27. none in [Imven 358. prepare/[for

130, 313, 317. rejoiredin 361. a Slrrp 196.

support in it 22, 32, 45. - uncertain Time qfit

'SO' l34' 329- '

Delaying Sinner: admoniſhod 127, 130, 256, 292,

309, 329. Deliver
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Deliveranee celebrated 58, 59, 60, 364.. þubfict

272, 374. ſvh'r'tual 105, 204.

Deſires know' to God 39. Sat Prayer.

Devil, ste Satan. p

Devotion, daily 7'9. ficret 177.v an Evidence of

ſidoption 281. See Prayer.

Diligence, nhri/Iu'am 199, are, 296.

. _ E

EDucation, good 2. bad 141.

' X

st

ſſEnemies, Zf'God, r'lzſhroyzd 44.. Christ, de

royed '213. ' is 'Prayrrflr them "217. of the

Church, r'zstm'ined 46. Dkfence ugaiq/i them 95.

Lawta them '1-17. flztriml, flz Satan.

ENOcſſs Picty and Tranſlation r.

Efiabliſhment in Rectgim'gitt. v'

Eternity, qf God 54.. of Christ 323. qfheavmly

Happimfi 187, 302. Zmþlayedin Gad'rPratfi 7 I.

Evening Hymn '363. t

Examples, good, their Uſefuln'est 175.

'F
r Aith, and Cmfiffim 262. Jonah's remn

F wended "157. lit/ing by it 280. in God's Name

30. in his Pramifir 316. strugling with Unhelirf
_ ſix 97. the Syrophenieian II/o'man's 181.

Faithfulneſs ofGoa' 269, 316, 355.

'Fall a Adam,-Efficts 'ſit 270. _
Fami y Rcligiaſiri *2. God's, under Christ': Care 85.

Farewell, rho 'Chrfstian 279.
ſſFaPt-Days, IIymmſaſ 3, 6, 83, 84, "6, 120,

- '14o, 155, 158, 186, 339, 369. A

Falls, mſwceſful, acrowztcdfir '116.
r"Fathers, Stdteaſ them rzfflecttdion 165,

' ' 1 Fear,
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Fear, uimbſmble, nstmiiu-d 15, 30, 47, '98.

Feast of'H/zſdm 76. aft/je Gzzſpd 211. the Christ
tidn's/Ztreſit Fmst 222.

Fire, Gpd'x Contraſiverfi by it 154.. his H/ard tom

pizred to it 133. e'verlzsting, Me Portion of the

'Mtked I 8'9.

'Fdrgfireneſs wf-Eneinie: 217. divine, .ſ2*e Pardon

'Forſaking God; if: Evil 131. ib: Mfizy ty" being

firſhmby him 18.

Foundation, the divine, firm 305. eft/'t Church

is 'Cbrffl 333, 334

=Frailty ofMan, 'and God's Pity 55.
ruſſttſulneſs qf Gbrzstiam 237, 240. .

Funerfil IIymm, 17, 25, 27, 32, 42, 196, 208,

215, 260, 295, 302. See Death, Grave, Re

ſurrection. G ' '

* *ſſ Emfirafldflsffidffing a'way164. ſide-Why, stup

, ported by God SLA _ _

Varix-es; any? 'Me Light 'aflbon- zozz united to

t'ffGbiirZ/a &I. , 284. _'

&Rd-5', divine, Iflſhflzs' Tibia If it I 1. future, ſee

X He'aven. r _ , '* ' _

Ulffiyſhg 'ih Goa'ulct'ie i .

GdD, w; Bffiffihg'dfflwdbſe 3. , "358. . in'rCbm- \
ſſa'ffio'h ſi '5 Td 153. his' dmphicdnc in 'bis

gddþie' ,'in'i2;ir-Proſþe'i*ky 3'7. in biklqzrg'dugbys

l 'of Pmm 135. in TÞASfih/dfibniflfſibf: ſiCbPi-Kb

I163. "the DWSYIM Plaffe'of his pie '513. Mr
' Etemiry '54. 'bix'gnfffifulh'eſs 2'69," gſſfb, 355.

tb'e'Gbd 'off/7; Pdffidrtb: 31'ſ9. bis Gqodnbfs
to Saints 34.. to all Creatſiures 56. 'Mw'fi'ng (be

ſſ ner



INDEX.

Year 43. ever-enduring 67. reliſhed 35. his

Greatneſs 97. the Happineſs of his People 45.

his Justice and Mart) 12. his Knowledge of
cur Day: 38. afour Dtctſlreſſ 39. of our Frame

55. his Love in Chri 220. his pardoning

Mercy 28, 50, 103, 160. his Name proclaim

ed 12. Tnffl in it 30. his People hi: Portion

14. our Portion here and hereafter 45. his

Preſence deſireable 10. with his Saints 38, our *

Preſerver 102. our Protector 3', 340. his

Providence 47. its Bountie: , 176, 297. the

Salvation afhi: People 36, 125. our Shepherd

144. ſhining into the _Heart 274. ſpeaking

Peace 48, 109, 114. support in him 16. 45.

unchangeable 54. unknown 253. waiting to he

gracious 9 3.

Goodncſs of God for' Time and Eternity 34.

crowning the Year 43. everlasting 67, tafled

35. uni-W'ſſzl 56.

Goſpel, its happy Effects 86, roo, 11 I. its Feast

211. aLaw of Liberty 327. it: Progreſs de

ſired no, 121. it: grand Scheme 284.. itsjoyfal

Sound 50. it's.Treaſure in earthen Veſſel: 275.

Government of God, Zion': Joy' 108. of Chriſt

85, 351. a'ver Death and the unsten V/arld 351.

Grace, growing in it 344.. pardoning 103, 160.

pen/fecting 325. quickening 62. ſaved by it 286.

Gratitude, the Spring ofReligion 152. See Praiſe.

Grave, it: Solitude 25, 27. Christ': Triumph over

it 194, 350, 351. See Reſurrection.

Grief, at beholding Tranſgreſſr: 64. maderated 195,

268, 302. _
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H .

Appineſs, of God's lſrael 16. his Corny/ac,

eenty in it 37, 38, 163. only in God 45.

Hardening ourſelves agairyi God,fatal 26, 256, 309.

Head ffthlCbhrch,C/Jt'ffl290. afdngels andMen 299.

Health restored 58, 59, 60. lpiritual 204, 223.

Heaven, its Happimst'295. an Inheritame 28 5.

evierlasting Light there 119. made meetjor it
' 298. its Rest 310. ctSeein Christ there 295.

to he ſhught first 178. iew qf it wercoming

, Gri'fand Death 3 58.

Heavenly-mindednq/i 300.

Helpfrom God 19, 98, 257. ſhught andahtained v68.

Houſe, of God above 33, 354.. ofP'ay!" 113. of

PI/zſdam 76. .. ' .

Humiliation, and Exaltation aflſracl 99. of Chrſſ

139, 351. Dayqf, ſZ-e Fast. *

Humility qf a Penitmt 142, 371. under God';

*- \ Hand 338. 339

Hymn'for [Ver-ning 362. for Evening 363.. it
Day qfI-'myer 120.' ſee Praiſe. * ct

Hypocriſy, dreaded 250. ſi

., ' I

J Amzz's Prayer 370.

JAcoB's Vaw 4. '

JERUSALEM, Chrifl': 'Dart over it 214. his Gq/L

z pelfiſstpreaehtdthere 219. the new 354.

Incarnation off Chri/i zoo, 220.

Inconflancy in Religion 151. - -

Inheritance ofthe Upright 38. ofHeavm 285. T

Iniquity ahaunding 186. to he avoided 7.

lnterceffion Yf Christ' 8. , _ , \ ,

a ' Q Invi

 



 

I-"N -DInviſible G7d, regarded jzr. -

Joy, religious 69. in God '161. in Christ 330,

335. in 'be covenant 22, 27.'

ISRAEL, and Amalek 6.' backstiding invited to re

. turn 122. Hzffid by xi.-e Prig/Ir 368. in Hap

pineſs 16. bumþled and. exalted 99. itLOþ/Iiuaq

88. its Stupidity 83.:v : 7 I; t. , .. .

Jubilee, 'be Gojſpel'so. \ ' ' 7 '- .

Judgment appointed to all 313. approacþing3x7.

'be Cir'cumstances of it 342. no eſcaping it 337.

preparedfor 343. dgſired and rejoiced in ' 314.,

36i-. bappyflr the Saint: 303. -- '

Judgment's ofGod, dopremted 37 3. compared with

bi: Ill/"ties v109. . - * . x

Justice and Merty ofGod 12,

K .. .

E Y of David in C/m' s Hand 85, 350,

51.

Kingdgm ofGod 108. to be fir/I ſhugbt 178. of

Clyrffi 41, 351. oſHeawn 187,\20'82 1

Knowledge of God/'aught 150. . expniimntal 3457

L (L e ' 'L' t

A W of Liberty 327. q/'Lwe 205, 282.

Liberality, ſhe Charity. "

Liberty given by Chriſt' 226, 227. tbe. Law of*

327. to enter the Ho/iest 315. . ,. _

Life, abundant by Christ 229, 349. 'be Cbrfflion':

connected with Christ; 236. the Fountain of it

170. vain 52. uncertain 130, 134, 329.

Light, ſhining into the Heart 274.. of tbe_G'entik:,

Cbri/I 202. everlqsting from God 119. zſyod

Exgmples 175. - .
> _,- ſi Living
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Living to Christ zjs, 294. by Fair/9- in him 280.

> to God hereafter 2! 5.

Love, of God inſending his Son 220. in giving all

Thing: with him 26 Lſhed abroad259. of Christ

'in minijiring w/Men 4 84.. in giving himſelffor

them 184., 291, 293. to Christexprſſd 335. con

tinued in 239. ſippeal to himfor it: sincerity 246;
to Men 291. wyſieigned 331. to Enemies 217.

M .

Ajesty ofGod 97.

_ . Man,frail and mortal 270. fiail, but God

eternal 54..

MANASSEH'S Repentanc: 371.

Marlziage, ſpir'irual 293.

editation and Ratirement 29.

Meck, their Happimſ: 72.

Mere-y, pardoning 103, 160, 371. defþi ed 258.

puh/ieh, improved 374.. See Compaffion.

Military Ode 366. . *

Mjniſters, - Wer Chrifl'x Care 352. Chri ever

'with them 195. comforted, that they may emfort

- ophm 271. Congfint on their Death 1-7, 182,

195, 275. faithful, promoted to join the Angel:

-. 166. frail and weak 275. given by God 123.

the, Church's Proſperity their Hnppimſ: 301. a

ſweet Savour to God 273. ſoughtfrom God 1 3,

. '372.- watchingfor Soul: 324.. willing to hi em

played 82. die,' but the Goſpelli'ues 275.
Minifl'yz irgsttctmted 289. Chnst's unſuccey'iful 104.

Miraclcsfor lſraei in the mldernest 47. _

Moderation, chri/fian 268.

Morning I-Iymn 362. .

-.;.;'.. 3 Qz ' Morta



I N D E X.

Mortality, fie Man, Death. ' *

Moses, his wiſe Choice 320. his Regard to the

inviſible God 321. his Song 357. his View afthe

divine Glory I I.

M'oumcrs comforted 66, 196, 302. See Comfort,

support.

Nlultitude not to hefollowtd to Evil 7.

N

Ational Sin: &mented 140. Deliver-ame: no'

lehrated 272, 374.

Nature, frail, hat God tompqfflartate 55. and Scrip

tun 6 . *
Nearneſsgta Go'dthro' Chrffl 113, 288.

New-Year's Day, h'ymmfar 19, 43, 52, 67,

134, 257- 368- -

NOAH prestiwd in the ſirh 3 36.

Novcmbcr the 5th, I'Iyhgsfor 108, 272, 374.

' Bedience, ta the hmwnly Ytſim 82. to God's

ſfflm'd I 36. the Dgſign of national Deliver

am: 374..

OrdinationſiflmmflrSL 123,166,275,289,324.'

P _ _

-PArdon of Sir: cclehratcd 103, 153, 160. for

'l

the thief qſ Simzer: 219. and Strength 160.

Part, the better chafim 207, 320.' * V'- '

Patience, under Afflictiom 42. under mſſeriou:

Providence: 212. in waiting 93, '295.
Patriarchs, a City prepſſaradfar them 3195.' .

Peace, 'with God ſhught 91;" obtained 87, I '4.

'quired in 135. imprwed 48. in Christ amid/I

Trihu/atiom 241. puhlich celebrated 367__.

: _,'4 Perfec



I N D E X.

Perſection, not to o;- 'found in Natwe 63. in Rg.

ligion 341.

_ Perſecution to he expected by Chrzstian: 306.

lb Pegſeverance of the Saint: 232, 341.

Pity, ſee Compaſſion.

Poor, ing/ling in God 162.v Charity to them 188,

205, 209.

Portion, 'q/"God, his People 14. God, our: 45.

Power ofGod 26, 156. the security ofthe Saints 3 1,

216, 232. '

Praiſe to God, evcrlafling7r. for Christ 201, 220.

fir his (noodneſs 34, 35, 43, 56.for his ever

jzyiing Goodneſs 67, 70. fir the Hope of Glory

298. for' Liberty zfH/nſ/hip 49.for Miniſſers

-_ 123, 289. for Pardon 160. for pith/ice Pea'ce

367, 374,for Preſervation 257. for Protection

31, for Recovery from Siekneſs'58, 59, 60,

36+>.,_as_ out: Shepherd 144. for lþiricual Bzefflngſ

5 283. for temporal Bleſſing; given wit/9 Christ 26 1 .

, XPrayerheard 08, 370, 371.jeeret 177. Family 2.

_ _ for-the" 'me 51._for Minffler: 13, 373. for
"ſi the Rent-'al o Re/igioſſ 120, 121. Hozzſe of

_ Prayer. lzls- ' 'v A .. ' -{

_ Preparation to eneetGod 156. for Chrffl': stoond ct

'1 *. Cflmi'lg ZlZ' 3.'423- 1 ; 'I

- HlZreſernC -. of . ad fact-(He 10,;368,. gfCbrytwL-b

* his C uhhe: 17,'195. *

Preſervation,v from God31,__95,',102, 257.PliidF'Pumſhffi .2.6*.. 1, - _ ſi

Priſoners,ſhiritua/'delivered lo5,_:_69, 203.- '

p Privilegeszlmifimprwed 127. of Christian: hy the

Blood ofCbrist 287,__288, 347, 3482356. _

'Protmſes,_,G_odl_$-4Fide 'gate-Shem, 31(_>>,._355. . I

_v"

,_ n._.. L 3 P'OL' '
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Proſſerity, from God 53. not to be expected by Re

beit agairzst him 26. dreadful, ahufid 212. _

Providence 108.followed 318. itſBotmties 1 76,297.

itr MZ/Ifl'jfl to he cleared up hereafter 212, '234

v - 1

_ QUickning Grare &ſired-62.

Qxietneſs under Trouble 42.

R
Ace, the Chrzſi/Iian 296. Chrffl our Foreru'mer

in it 311. ' _,

Raiment, ſhiritual132, 165. ' *

Rainhow round the Throne 3 5 5.' .

Rebels agai'zst God warned 44. puniſhed 26, 156,
agai'ffl Chriſt executed 213. ' ' i

Rebelliom'fflimpudent 136. Ilymn for Deliwerance

from it 46.

Recoveryfrom Siehmj/I' 58, 59, 60, 364.

Redemption by Chrffl 170, 226, 227, 266.

Rejoicing; in God amid/i Poverty 161. in Christ

* the' unsten 230. in our CownantEngagemertts

23. in the ofDeath and Judgment 314.,
61. ſee Joy. ' ' i

__ Re igion revived 146. Activity in it 172. Incon

ſiamy, in-it'1551. Gratimde the Spring of it 152.

Repentance commanded to 1211254. the Meanro/

Pardon 28,- 371. 'producing Humility andsubmijſi

ſion 142. ' - J

Relignation, ſee Patience, Submiffion.

Rest, the holy Soul': in God 57.v remainingfor God's

People 310. _ -

Reſurrcction ofChry? 194. 218.' ofChri/Iiam 89,

260. 27'0, 287. by the Spirit 260.

Retirement, and Seiſ-Enminatiorz 29.

* , Returning
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Lub

RJA ofGod beard 159. it: good Effect: 143, 373.

- Secret Prayer 177.

Returning to God 122, 126, 149.

Revival of Religion attempted xyz. prayed/'or 1210, *

1 21- . . . ,

Riches, their Vanity'bg, 212..D-3/ire ofthe'n mo-_

derated 268'. ever/filling, obtained by Charity 2.,09.

Righteous lV/en, ſee Saints. , " _,;;

Riahteouſneſs from Christ 132, 165, 26651754.

. S . \

Abbath, the eternal 310. <

Sacrifice ofChrist 220, 291. jeo Blood. the

living 263, * ' * i 1

A
'AnA

- safety in Godzz, 90, 95, 98, 102. in the-Ifflhy:

of Religion 96. -

Saints, their Excellency 77, 78. their Happineſ: 16,

38. God'J Portion 14.. their Proſþectsforzſime

and Eterm'ty 3 3, 45. their sentence and final

Happimfi 187. Glory? gloriſied in them 303. and

- Sinner; dzfl-rtnt [ſie-ws' inlTi'ne ofDanger 94..

their different End 212. - - -

salvation, approaching 264. beautiſying 'the Meh

72. everlastirzg 310, 314. ſee Heaven. from

God 36. God magnified for it 40. ſpeaking it to

his People 36. by Grace 286. the Scheme of it

worthy ofGod 307. the Word ofitstnt to u-s 252.

Samaritan, the good '205. _ . 5

Sanctification of Chrſſand hir Church 242.'- by

Glory? 266. 1293. ' -

Satan his captive: lamented 129; conquered by Christ.

308. by Chrzstians 265, 3 50. bis Power restrain

ed 216. hisstrong Hold! cast down 278.

Scripture, in Excellency 63. ſee Word.

Seaſons 'of the Year 43.- -

Seek



INDEX.

'imp

Seeking Chrffl 75. the Knowled ebfGod 150. tcthe

LKingdom ofGodfi'st 178. Yiingſii above 300.

Self-Dedication 23, 263. -

Self-Examination29, 138. - - ' v

* sepulchre in the Garden 243. ſhe Grave. - _

Serving Chrj/i 276, 294.. with Zeal zlo',v 247.?
' Seſſttlemiznt ofa Mni/ler, a Ilymn'fir 123. v'ſee

Ordination. Min'isten, r - - - ""t

Sheep, Chri/I's, their Character 230. Happineſr

231. security 232. comforted '208. God's Cure

of them 144. recoveredfi'om.Wandering65: '4

shepherd of Saint; is God 144. ,

Sickneſs, healed 58, 59, 60, 364.. flu'ritual, healed

204, 223. .-,

silence under zfffliction 42. ſhe Submiffion.

SIMEON'S Song and Prophecy 202. .
ct Sin, its captive; lamented 129. can eng Grief to

good Men 64. cleanſed by Ghri/Pq Blood- 312.

348.' ,,pa_rdoned 160, T] 79. , remol'zflrate'd &gain/I
115. none in Heaven 310. .*_ ſi-*.. ,' -

' Si'ngih'g had: Ways ſee Joy, Rejoicingc
Sipners, alarmed 80. destroyed 26.-thei" Doozct'e 148.

exhorted 328. recovered 204. relapſing 180. their
final sentence 'and Mſi/Zry 189. warned of their

Appearance at Yudgment 337. their; vain; Rgfuge

U. Saizzgrdhe ah'rgllian 'animated undern-inned 353, 354.

Song rſMoſes andtheLamh 3_ 7.ſee Hyfnn," Braiſe.

Sorrow, ſee Affiictioh, Grief. ,- '.{ .

-. Soul, God it: Saviour 36.. its Strength 68. the

Care afit needful 206, 207. . '

Spirit of God, compared to H/ater 2-21, 22 5, 360.

his Influence: de/z'red 145,-a51, 360.. lifting up

,ſi\_ _ H T. ,_ mix-gall!
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his Siandord I 1 7. the Proeffofour Jdoþtion 281'.

\ F. quicke-ning deadSaints 260. rewealingHeaven 28 5.'

Spirits of jl/Ien under God': Influence 24.. departing,

committed to Christ 249.

spiritual Enemies, ſee Satan.

'Staw of the Dead'restected on 164.

Stone, the living 333. the corner 334..

Strength from Heaven' 15, 68, 98, 269.

Subjection to God 322.

Submiſiion to God 42, 190. ſee Patience.

Succeſs ofthe Goſhe/ 100, lII, 147, 173.ſought

120, nt. ' * ' * "

_ Bufferings ofChrist 19'1, 307. ondhis Sucoeffi: 4.',

'1 139. f Chrzstian: 306. ſee Grief," Comfort,
, Su'pp'ort. '\ ' , ſſ ,

Sun ofRighteoustzest 173. ſi

supper, Lord'J, I-Iymmfor it 17', 288, 350. .'

Supportfrom God 15. in Death 32, 45. inxthe Co'- 4

_ venant, under Trouble: 20, 2'- in Death '22- an

the Death offizithful Mnz'st'cri 17', 182, 195.

you: Friends 17; 196, 2Q8, 215, 260, 301.

young Chri/Pians 234. - 1 . -_ . 1) ' ,_

Sympathy, chri/iionzos, 282. * - - =-1 i'

T

TAbIe oj" the Lord polluted 171. ſþreod, and
._ Ivw'ſitations ſent 21 x. attended 3 50. *.-. ) a'

Taffing divine Goodneſs 35. that the Lord i: gra

tious 332. . i) -. ** ' 3 T '_' _

Teachings, divine. t to. Chrz'st's, excellent 175.-J'

Temple; theſpiritnol 167, 333. the heavenly, and

. : f

allX

Chri/liam Pillars in _tt 33, 354..

.Temptations moderated 2 16.

. _.Strength proportioned to them 269. .

overcome

Thank'

356-'



I' N'- I) EuX.
Thank'fulnſſeſaste Praiſe. ' i i '

Thankſgiving, Hymn: oſ67, 70, 71. for puhlich

Memþwe, 95, 272, 374; i'

Things, ſmall, the Day of, not deſþistd 1618.

Time,_redeemedr 30, 292, 31 7,329 . waſſedzz, 1271

Triumph in God's Protectiongtz ofChrffl 41. of

the Goſpehi/Ze Succeſs. . * * * w-X - ' L ſſi

Trouble,- Patience-under? it 42. Canſobfion'iſſit

23 5. in dame/lick Trouble: 21. ſee support.

Trust in God 30, 87, 162.

3 , : > - V U > -

VAcant Congregatio'zs ſeehing God 13, 372.

N = \ Va'nityof Cr'eaturþr, Tand God': Suffieiemj'

129. of 'arthly-'Iihings-LGS. of Man 63.! of

Man, and Majesty of God 97. of Riches 212.

of'worldly Schemes 329.- of our Years 52.

victory eelehratrd46,'272, 37 4.. ſþirituaL/ee Satan.
Vine, Chrfflthe true 237 ahiding tctn him 237, 238.

Vineyaxd ofGod8 I .* its Urfi-uitfielmfipuniſhed I 74.

Unbelieſ and Faithstrdggling 197. j ' - * -

Unchangeableneſs of>God£54,-316.- ofChrifl 333.

'ofthe covenant 355. --'> > 'X --) -- *<_
Unknown God 253.-S-ct .-_ ' -\ - j _

Voice-of Chriſt eallirlg lMen 74.. of God to he'i'n
ſſ mediately heard 309. ofthe ſiRod heard 159- 37 3'

Vows, religious enrourage'd- 137. rejoiced iii.-2 3.

h \ 'a . - a; . ,._- , n-L "ivy I. ' .

\ N 7A'rtingfor God 93. * _".-._. * ,' '

': 2 walk-ing. 'with God 1979.'
ctSWarFare, ſþiritual 199; 306, 353, 354.. ſhe Satan;

Watchfulneſs, thri/tian 199, -2'lo.\

Waters, living, an Emhlem of the Spirit 221, 22 5,

'A 360. ofthe Sanctaary l4-7...>.1 \_' t . 4 Ways
I



  

EZ-I*
'

a'If-'as

'. .i_I N- D'xE' X. _Ways, of God, fir/ging in them 69. Saflty in them

96. 'be-'blind and weak led in them lot; tff ſitbe

' . Z/þrigbt kaownta God 38. , ſearching and trying

, our Way: 138..

Wicked, ſee Asinnei'. A _ 7, 3 -_ 3 x . - , _

Wildzemeſs, 'tramfþrmed 190. Mmcle: in It 47, -
Wi'ſdſiom, ber Houst and Fexflv 76. þezzlnfuitgg

'tzſiohs 76. bkſif Reprorzfl-andþEnwui'agemqms 7 3.'

' true 150. Cbryl, our Mſdom 266.

Word'qfGodz * irrBmfit to Your/2 61. it: Lfflacj

.= 133, '356. it: Excellency 6 3'. r .

Wqfld; jm'aſitpr] 268. win 329. destroyed-Me,

Worſhip, daily 79.-.,Family.h. ſam. 177rwpaiing

_- qffq Place-qfkl/wrſhiAAA . - - '1

Wxpt ,,_f1_zture\_189. 'reqſured up 458. zqfEnemie:

rgstrained 95. and eve-'ruled 46. ' j

' YYEar, ctowndſſwitb'dz'w'ne Coat-best 43. wqste-d

52. ſhe New-Year's Day. ; *

YRVFh Przffidmw .-3 Q- regard w>.z9r."'1>!ure 61

to-ſeei Chriſt 75. to. tak Heaven 178. Com-q

-{-Jfiflw.t.lzefr,l>__.tlfflz4-. z

® z

Ealfir God 9; for C/mst': Can/2 246, 247,
approved and rewarded ſſl72. _ ,

210N,_G_0d cgmflnirzgjt 163. intrgatgdfor it 220.

its Joy in God's Gawrnment 108. purified

and g'tia'rded 1107. 'In high-Way 'a 'if 9'6. Way

to itſhugbt_137. ſeerchurchſi: '

.* 5 a , ' y- . . .' .'

.:_..: ..F'INI"S.

}4<

. {\ " ..
'

.
.L.'T."1).".:' v z.,...

. 'a'

Aj'



Soon will be pit/blzjhed'

 

, i 't 'V ._ T H I ' .

THEOLOGIQAL LECTURES
of the late Reſiverend De. DODDRLDGE ; (which

it is ſuppoſed will _make two Volumes in Warm)

and be ſdldþy 27. Ripington," and Fleteher, a!
the Oxford- hcatreſſ in Pater-ngstervRo-w, LON

borL-Oſ'whom may be had alltfie Doctor?

Work$:'* ſ " ' * ' v £

 

r' . . .

Books printed by xi.-Cotton, and Eddower,

.in see-"yew,- apd'ſizldby. Bad/and, in

-_ Pater-m err'RowLnwn'oNz, - -

I. Cqmpaffion'ate Addreſs to the 'Chriſ

3 - ._*t'ran Negroes in'North-zlmeriea; The

Second Edition: 3d. 'L " "

r Il. The Grand Inquiry,_ Am, I in Cbri/I or not,

explained land recoin'm "ded, The Second Edi
ti0_n.8d._ _ ,*7.' ii "ſi A *"' -',

-'11i. The sacred' Almonerv in tvto-Diſcfiourſizs.L

8d.*'-'5£ '.'.
lV. Mr. Baxter's aim's Everlasting - Rſiest

abridg'd. 31. - v t 1

v'- V'. A.Funeral Sermon for the Rev. Mr. Dar
racott. The Second Editſiion. 6a',

; \ '7 Theſe by tne Rev. Mr. FA wcn TT.

*.\.V.I._ A Catechiſm, 'or Summary of Doctrinal

and Practical Religion. is. . .

Vll. A FuncralSermon fdr the Rev. Dr.Dod

dridge. 6d. '

Vlll. A Fast sermon preached at shrew/bury,

Feb. 6. 1756. 611.

Theſe by the Rev. Mr. OR 'r o N.
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