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PREFACE.

THE Author of the following Hynns,
well known to the world by many ex-
cellent and ufeful writings, was much foli-
cited by his friends (o print them in his life-
time, from a hope they might be ferviceable
to the mtereft of religion, by affilting the
devotion of chriftians in their {ocial and fe-
cret worfhip; and, had Gop continued his
lite till his Family Expofitor on the Epifles
had been publifhed, it is probable he ‘would
have complied with their requeft: but this
and many other pious and benevolent pu-
poles were broken off by his much-lamented
death, During the lat hour I fpent with
him, a few weeks before that mourntul e-
\1 ent, he honoured me with fome particular
dlre&mns about tranicribing and publifhing
them. I have at length, through *

hand of my Gop upon me. © | pem,

and prefent them to the™  ith a chear-

iful hope, that they w*  _inote and diffufe
a4 2 a Ipirit
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a {pirit of devetion, and, together with o*he*‘
aliilances hwman and -di‘wne, prepare many

to join with the devout author in the nobler
and ev ewl{’um l""‘ s of heave,

ThI‘Sr Hvmns beinz comapofed to be fung
rrer tiie Authos had be en-preachirg on the
texts prefixed to them, it was his defign,
inat they fhould bring over agam the lead-
ing thoughts in the fermon, and naturally
exprels and warmly enforce thofe -devout
_17=11ti‘1161 which he hoped were then Ti-
| “pg i1 the minds-of his hearers, and help-to
iz them on the memory and heart: accord-
ingly the attentive reader will .obferve, .that
moft of them illufirate. fuch ,fe;}tlments, 38
fkilful preacher would principally anfit up-
on, when diieonfing from sthe texts -on
which they are founded. Thereis a great
“varlety in the form of them: Seome are de
vout parapiirai=s -on -the texts; .others €x
preflive of Lively ats of devotion, faith, ang
truft in Gop, love to Chrifl,-defire of dwmf
infiuences, and goodrefolutions.of cultivating
the temper and practifing the duties recom
mended : others proclaini an humble joj
and triomph In the gracious promifes an
ecourageinents of fcripture, particularly
the dilcevery and profpect of eternal life
* , Th
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The nature of the fubjeéts will ealily account
for the difference of compofure, why fome are
more plain and artlefs, others moic livel; Vs
fublime, and full of poetic fire. If any of
them thould at firft reading appear flat or
obfcure, it may well be fuppofed they would
aitedt the mind in a ftronger manuer, when
ufed in a religlous aflembly after fmmons
upon the texts, in which the context hath
been confidered (if that were neceflary) pa-
rallel places compared, the defign ot the in-
fpired writer judicioufly opened, and the
beauty, propriety, and empnaﬁs of the {eve-
ral claufes of the text lluftrated: they there-
fore who ufe them in thewr devout retire-
ments, thould firft rcad and conjider the
texts and contexts ; and if they would con-
{ult fome Expofitor upon them, pacticularly
the Author’s on the fubjet taken from the
New Teftament, they will {ee a {pirit and
elegance in thefe compofures, which may
otherwife be overlooked, and be more likely
to reap real and latting advantab‘, by them.

Iv this colle®tion there are many Hymns
formed upon paflages in the Ol Te¢flament,
particularly in the Prophets, directly relating
to the cafe of the Ifraelites, or fome particu-
lar good man amcng them, which the Au-

a3 thot
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thor hath accommodated to the circumitan.
 ces of chriftians, where he thought there

was a juft and natural refemblance; and he
apprehended, that the practice of the infpi.
red writers of the New Teflament warranted
fuch accommodations *. He expérienced
this to be a very acceptable .and uleful me.
thod of preaching on the Old Teflament, and
accordingly recommended 1t to his Pupils,
as what would afford them an opportunity
of explaining the defign of the prophecies,
difplaying the wifdom, faithfulnefs.and grace
of Gop, and fugeefling many ftriking and
important inftructions: this method would
at the {fame time occafion an agreeable va-
riety in their difcourfes, prevent their confi-
ning themfelves to general or common-
place fubjects, or (in order to avoid a frequent
repetition of well known arguments) running
into dry and abftrufe fpeculations, which the
capacities of the generality of thewr hearers
could not comprehend, nor their hearts re-
lith and feel: a fafhion in preaching, too
prevalent, and, confidering its apparent un-

profitablenefs, much to be lamented. |
ThosE

* Compare H lrews xin, §, 6, and Family Expofitor
in Loc. note (¢) There are alfo tome gond remarks
on tius fubjed in D Watt's Halinefs of Times, Places,
&eo Dif. v, efpecially Prop. 15.
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THosE young minifters, who are -defirous
of entermg into the {pirit and copioulnefs of
{cripture, may find this work greatly ufeful
to them, by direlting them to many very
{uitable texts, and to fome natural thaughts,
and uleful refletions, to be infifted npon
difcourfing from them.

TrERE are {feveral Hymns:n this collection
fuited to {pecial and -extraordinary occa-
fions, for which there was not before .a {uffi-
cient provifion; fuch as, for opening a new
place of worfhip, the vacancy and {fettlement
.of churches, the ordination of minifters, their
removal from.our world, &c. .efpecially for
days of fafting .and humiliation on account
of atual or apprehended calamities; the
want of which dufing the late rebellion and
war was much regretted by many mmifters
and private chriftians. |

Inthefe corpolures I:hope few low or tri-
vial exprefiions will be found: nothing ap-
pears unfuitable to the gravity and dignity
of .a worfhipping aflfembly : nothing likely
to darken.or damp the dewvotion of the hum-
ble chriftian, or excite paffions merely fen-
fual. There is nothing that favours.of a
party-fpirit, or carries an appearance of de-

figning
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figning to confine their ufe to any of the*

(ets into which chrifiians are unhappily dltf
vided. The matenials are divine, and the;

Author’s foul was never more eniarged, than)
when he was promoting a {pirit of plety 'mdi
candour n their juit connection. |

I crost to place thefe Hymns in the or-
der in which the feveral texts lie in the bible,
as that prevents the neceflity of another 1n-
dex, and there appeared no particular rca-
fon for difpefing them in any different or-
der. In a few places where words occur
not fufficiently intelligible to common rea-
ders, 1 have added feme more plain and fa-
miliar ones in the margin, that they may be
read and fung with underflanding; prefer-
ring this method to that of {ome Authors,
who have colle¢ted and explamned them in a
particular mdex.

As thefe Hymns were compofed . during
a {eries of many years, amid{t:an uncommon|
variety and daily {ucceflion of moft 1mpor-
tant labours, by a man who had no ear for
mufic, and as they want his retouching
hand, the reader will be candid to what mn-
accuracies he may diicover: particularly the
repitition of the fame thoughts and phrafes,
| | which
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which m a few inftances will be -found:
ind indeed fome of them could fcarcely be
avoided on {ubjedts {o nearly relembling,
without the exclufion of the moft {uitable
and affeCting fentiments or afpirations, for
which the introdution of ‘a new .or more
poetic thought and phrafe -would not have
been -annequi\fél,e,nt. The;:e may perhaps be
{ome improprieties, owing to my not being
able toread the author’s manufcript in -par-
ticular places, and being obliged, without-a
poetic genius, to fupply thofe deficiences,
whereby the beauty of the ftanza may be
ereatly defaced, though the fenfe us pre-
ferved.

Turse Hymns being originally defigned
for the ufe of a congregation of plain un-
learned chriftians, it cannot be expe@ed
they fhould entertain thofe, who may peruie
them merely for the fake of the poetry: yet
I think many of them -will ftand the teft of
a critical examination, and appear at leafl
equal to other compofitions of the like
kind ; and I am perfuaded they will all be
delightful and beneficial to thofe, who de-
fire to have their devotions enlivened, themr
fouls filled with divine love, and who are
ambitious to live up to the rules of the go-

fpel;
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fpel; and that they will, through the mflu-
ences of the Holy Ghoft, {pread a {pirit of

fervent piety in fueh congregations where
they may be introduced. |

I HAvE nothing to add but my earneft
withes and prayers, that they may be fub-
{ervient to the glory of Gop, the more de.
lightful celebration of divine ordinances,

and the edification of my. fellow chnﬁmns.|
Amen.

SALOP,
Jan. 151755

Jos ORTON.
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To find out any
H Y M N
By the FirsT LINE of 1t.

A Hymn

[&Ccept, great God, thy Britain’s iong 46
* Alas for Britain, and her fons 136

Jas! how faft our moments fly 127
ll-conquering faith, how high it rofe 181

H-glorious God, what hymns of praile 298
1l-hail, myfterious king

_ 359
Il-hail, victorious Saviour, hail ! 354
loud I fing the wond’rous grace 217
mazing beauteous change 100

imazing grace of God on high 99
mazing plan of fov'reign love ... 124

nd are we now brought near to God 238 T
nd art thou with us, gracious Lord

—p——

8

ina doth the Son of God complain 124
nd is {falvation brought {o near 262
nd {hall we ftill be {laves 227
d why do our admiring eyes 2,52
d will the great eternal God 49

And
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o Hymy
And will the Judge delcend 18
And will the majefty of Heaven 14

And will the etermal king™
- Approach yechildren of your God 31§
A prefent God 1s all our ftrength

I3
Arife, my tend’reft thoughts, arife i1
Aflift us, Lord, thy name to praife 255
‘Attend, mine ear; my heart rejoice 18]
Attend, my foul, the voice divine I3
Attend, my foul, with rev'tend awe 15

+Awake, my drowly {oul, awake

-+ Awake, my {oul, ftretch ev’ry nerve
Awake, my {oul, to meet the day
Awake, our louls, and blefs his namme 29!
Awake, ye faints, and raife your eyes 26

B

BA ckfliding Jfrazl, hear the voice 12
Behold God’s great incarnate fon

. ]
Behold T comé, the faviour cries g

‘Behold I come, the faviour cries 200
Behold, O Ifrael’s God 1.
Behold our God, he owns his name 8
Behold th’ amazing fight 2]
Behold the bleeding lamb of God - 2

Behold the glafs the gofpel fends 3
Behold the-gloomy vale |

Behold the great eternal God

Behold the great phyfician ftands 2
Behold the path that mortals tread
Behold the for of God appears 3
* Behol

h
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: fvn
‘Behold the Son of God’s delight 191
ehuid with pleating ecftaly 121
RBeneath thy nughty hand, O God 355
Belet with Inures on every hand 207

clt be the lamb, whole blood was {pilt 312

[R] 3

Rlett 7etis, bow taine ear ::);r‘-[
Sleflt Fefus, fource of grace divine 221
Bielt men, who itretch their wiling hands247
Ble:t faviour, to my heart more dear 139
Bridegroom of fouls, how rich thy love 293
Pright fource of intelle¢tual rays 110

C
Aptives of Ifracl, hear 1C35
Come, our indulgent {aviour, come 243
ome, thou celeftial {puit, come 2355
D '
Efcend, immortal Dove 230
Do not I love thee, O my Lord 240
E
Nquire, ye pilgrims, for the way 37
Eternal and immortal king 321
ternal God, our humbled fouls 154
ternal God, our wond’ring {ouls X
ternal king, thy robes are white 104
ternai fource of every joy 43 7
ternal {ource of life and thought 322
xaited prince of life, we own 2.4
Eo
Ather divine, the {aviour cried 199
Father divine, thy piercing eye . 757

b Foath -
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Hymn

Father of lights, we fing thy name 170
~fFather of men, thy care we blels *
£ Futher of mercies, 1n thy houfe 2.8¢
Fatlier of mercies, fend thy grace 208
Father of peace, and God of love 32 5‘;
Father of {pirits, from thy hund 13
Flow on my tears in rifing {treams 124
Fountain of comfort and of love - 271
- G |
(GOD of etérnity, from thee 201
God of Manafleb, wilt thou {corn 371

<+ God of my hife, thro’ all its days 7l
-+God of my life, thy conitant cure 134
- God of {alvation, we adore 4

God of the ocean, at whelz volce 1§

~Go, fwith the Loid, proclaim niy grace 21
-4 Grace ! ’tis a charming found 28#
-/Great father of each perfect giit 241
< Creat father of markind I
- Great former of this various frame 54
Great God, did prous Abraham pray ]
Great God of heaven and nature rife 30
Great God of hofts, attend our prayer  §,
Great God, we fing that mighty hand 25
Great leader of thine Jjracl's hoft 30!
Great Lord of Angels, we adore 10/
Great object of thine ffrael’s hepe I3
Great ruler of all nature’s frame 0
Great {fov'reign of the human heart 24
Great fource of being and or love 14
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Plymn
Great fource of life, our fuuls confels %
Great ipn 't of imimortal love 231

Guat teacher of {hy church, we own 175

EGualchan of Ifrael, {ource of peace 353
H

|

fark the glad found, the Saviour comes 203~k
ark! ’tis our heavenly leader’s voice 353
ear, gracious {ov’reign from thy throne 145
iHcorken,.ye children of:your God - 300
[Heav'n has confirm’d the great decree 313
e comes, the royal conqueror comes .13
e comes, thy God, O ffrael, comes 1350

1Al everlafting prince of peace 282
¢~ Hall, everlafting fpiing 149
Hail, gracious Saviour, all divine - 233
Hail, progeny divine 200
Hail to Limanuel's ever-honour’'d Name 259
Hail to the prince of life and peace 251
Hik! for the great creator fpeaks - 11
Hark ! for ’tis God’s own fon that calls 222
Hark! for ’tis wifdom'’s voice - 73
l

]

l

l

l

l

Henceforth let each believing heart 241
High let us {well our tuneful notes 201
Houfe of our God, with chearful anthems 67
How frez the fountain flows [ring 362
lHow pentle God’s commands 340
How giorious, Lord, art thou 77
Houw bLzlc:ious and how wife 143
How keen the tempter’s makc? 1s 210
How long fhall dreams of creature-blifs 1- 5
b2 How

Y
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How rich thy bounty, king of kings

How rich thy favours, God of grace

Fow iwift the torrent flows
I

[ imthy God, Felorab faid
Felovah! tis a glorious name

fus, 1 love thy charming name, . - 5%

-+ ¥ejus, Ling thy matchlefs gIace
'}.:;,..z.r mine advocate above
¥-fis, my Lord, how tich thy grace

f us, our fouls delightful cho*ce
_‘}’J/w the Lord, our fouls adore
Fefius, we own thy invmg power
“Yefus, we own thy {ov'reign hand
Immenfe eternal God
Immortal God, on thee we call
Induigent God, with pitying eye
Indulgent {ov’reign of the ikies
In glad amazement, Lord, I fiand
Inn one harmonious chearful {ong
In raptures let our hearts afcend
interval of gratetul fhade
In thy rebukes, all-gracious God
In what confution earth appears .
Lown, my God, thy fov'reign grace
firael, thy tribute bring
Is there a fight 1n earth or heaven
It 1s my father’s voice
It 1s the Lord of glory calls

Hymy,

“75
3-“
104

310,

20
*’12 -
200
3435
L80
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L Hymn

Egions of foes befet me round 21

Lct Heav'n burft forth into 2 fong 103

Let ?’fzmb to his maker fing 102
Let Zion's watchmen all awake 324 =

Lift up, ye {aints, your weepingeyes . 358

Liften ye hills, ye mountains, hear 15

[Look back my foul, with gntuul iove gs
ook down, O Lord, with pitying eye 140

ord, dott thou fhew a corner-flone 3.4
ord of the {abbath, hear our vows 31Q
ord of the vineyard, we-adore 237
ord, we adore thy wond’rous name 53

ord, we have broke thy holy Laws - 157
ord, we have wander'd from thy way - 65

ord, when iniquities abound .
ord, when thine Ifrael we {urvey 83
ord, when thy hand 1s lifted up 83
oud be thy name ador’d 283 -
oud let the tuneful trumpet found 50
oud to the prince of heaven . 31
M

[ Ark the foft-falling inow It 7/-

Mine inward joys fupprefs'd too long 330
Iy God, and is thy table ipread 171 o
Iy God, affift me while I raife 260
Iy God ! -how chearful is the found. 297
y God, the cov’nant of thy love 21

y God, thy fervice well demands. 364
b 3 My
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Hyi,
My God, what filken cords are thine I :r
M} God, whofe all-pervading eye 41{
My gracious Lord, 1 own .thy right 204
7H\’Iy helper-God, I blefs his name 1§
My ¥ofus, while in mortal fleth 2§
My Lord, didft thou endure fuch [mart 27§
My Saviour, didit thou die for me 10§
-+ My Saviour, I am thine |
My Saviour, let me hear thy voice 178
My fins, alas! how foul the ftains 348
My foul, review the trembling days 0§
My foul, the awful hour will come 2l
My foul triumphant in the Lord 3
My foul, with all thy waken’d powers 32
My {oul, with joy attend 233
My various pow’ss, awake 34
My waken’d foul, extend thy wings 341
N
NOW be that {acrifice {urvey’d 29
=" Now let a true ambution rife 17§
Not let my foul with tranfport rife - 26
Now let our chearful eyes furvey '
7’-]:{ ow let our mourning hearts revive I
Nowlet our fongsaddrefs the God of peace 36
New let our fongs proclaim abroad 31

Now let our voices join

Now let the fesble all be ftrong
Now let the pates of Zion fing
Now let the lii'ning world areund




A TABLEL. X1X

| Hymn

Now let the fons of Belial hear e

ll\ Vow to that fov’reign grace 320

| 0

0 God of Faced by whofe hand Y 4+
O happy chribian, who can boaﬁ 349

O hupoy day, that fixt my choice 23~

O ujur’d majeity of heav'n 142

O 4rael, bleit beyond compare 10

O Ijrael, thou art bleft . 78

O praifc ye the Lord, prepare a new iong 360
0 11<‘rht»:ous God, thou judge fupreme - 14
O tiou that hait udemgtmn wrought 24

Our banner 1s th' eternal God §
Our eyes {alvation fee | 202
Our God afcends his lofty throne) 62
Our heav’nly father calls 3457

Our fouls with pleafing wonder view
Durfouls with rev’rence, Lord, bow down 339

O where 1s fov’reign mercy gone 116

J ye unmortal throng 304

O Zion tune thy voice RIR
P

D Arent of univerfal good 47

Peace. all ye forrows of the heart 23
Peace, ’tis the Lord Febovah’s hand 42
erfe&lon ! ’tis an empty name 63
Perpetual {ource of light and grace 151
Pratfe to our thepherd’s gracious name 229
Pratfe to the Lord of boundlefs might .74
| Praife
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Praile to the Lord on irgh

Praife to the Lord whofe mighty hand

Praifz to the radiant {ource ot blifs
Praife to the fov'reign of the iky
Praife to thy name eternal God

R

Repent, the voice celeftial cries
Return, my roving heart, return

Return, my foul, and f{eek thy reft
S

SAlvation doth to God belong
Salvation ! O melodious found

Satan, the dire invader, came
‘Saviour divine, we know thy name
Saviour of men and Lord of love
Searcher of hearts, before thy face’
See how the Lord of mercy fpreads
—F-See Ifrael’s gentle thepherd fiand
See the deftruction is begun
See the fair ftruture wildom rears
See the old dragon from his throne
Shepherd of [jrael, bend thine ear
Shepherd of /frael, thou doft keep
~-Shine forth, eternal fource of light
~+Shine on our fouls, eternal God
ohout! for the batilements are fall'n
Sing to the Lord above

Hym
N

RAife thoughtlefs finner raife thine eye 144
ARemark, my foul, the narrow bounds 52

|

{ l,
2
!,

IC}
10

3H

|

2 54
24
§]

374
36
308
132
184
250
185
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- - Hynn
bine to the Lord a new melodious fong 22
bine to the Lord, who loud proclaims 20

ping, ve redecmed of the Lord 90
bo firm the faint. foundations ftand 151
bov'reign of all the worlds on high 251
bov’reign of heaven, thine empire ipreads 180
bov'reign of life before thine eve 25
ov'reign of life, I own thy hand 60 /-
Bov’reign of nature ! all 1s thine T4
ring up my foul, with ardent flight 268
btunendous grace ! and can 1t be 237
jupreme 1n mercy, who fhall dare 160
bupreme of beings, with delight 355
T
[THE cov'nant of a Saviour’s love 236

The creatures, Lord, confefs thy hand
he darken'd {ky, how thick it lours 66
he day approacheth, O my foul 317

he deluge at th’ Almighty’s call 33

he ever-living God 80
ne glorious Lord, 1s ffrael’s hope 05
he great Febovah! who fhall dare 20
he king of heaven his table {preads 21 I+
he Lord from his exalted throne 2

he Lord! how kind are all his ways 149
he Lord how rich his comfortsure 277

he Lord Febovab calls 309
L he Lord mito his vineyard comes 174
he Lord 01‘1 g:lgl'jr relgns {upremely great 44
e Lord of hife exalted ftands 223

The
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Hymj

The Tord ot mortal worms looks down 17,
The Lord. our Lord! how rich his grace 1¢f
The Lord with pleafure views his {amis 3;‘,
The promifes I fing 31%
"The rightecus Lord fupremely great  I:f
Thefe mortal joys, how foon they fade 20
"The {epulchres, how thick they ftand 24
The {wift-dechining day 13
Th’ eternal God, his name how great 2
The vineyard of the Lord, how fair 8:
Thou God of Fabez, hear 370
~Thou, Lord, thro’ ev’ry changing fcene 5
" ‘Thou, mighty Lord, art God alone 25

+ Thrice happy fouls who born from heaven 7

Thrice happy ftate, where{aints {hall iive 213

Thus hath the fon of Feffe faid 363
Thus {aith Fehovab from his feat, 0l
Thy flock, with what a tender care 2%
Thy Judgments cry aloud 11§
Thy piercing eye, O God, furveys 1 3
~+Thy prefence, everlafting God 279
”T1s mine the cov’nant of his grace 21
To all Ius flock, what wond’rous love 23
~f To-morrow, Lord, is thine 3.0
To thee, great archite@ on high 3C4
To thee, my God, my days are known 3
To thee, O God, we homage pay 173

Lranfporting tidings, which we hear 301
Tremendous judge before thy bar 37
:I'rmmphant Lord, thy goodnefs reimns 33
Iriumphant Zion, lift thy head 108

VT
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\Y Hymn

;VIlcr than duft, O Lord, are we 135
¥ Ungratetul finners whence this {corn 255

Unite, my roving thoughts, unite - 48
f W

NVAit on the Lord, ye heirs of hope 93
7" Weary, and weak, and faint 87

(Ve blefs th’ eternal {ource of light 352
We praife the Lord for heavenly bread 222
We fing the deep myftterious plan 284
What bofom mov’d with pious zeal 9
What doleful accents do I hear 102
What haughty {corner, faith the Lord 168
What Myit'ries, Lord, 1in thee combine 4350

What veneraple fight appears 2i 4
When at this diftance, Lord, we trace 183 X
Whiie on the verge of life I ftand 205 -
Whofe words againit the Lord are ftout 130
Why flow thefc torrents of diftreis 190
Wiy fhould our mourning louls delight .60
Why will ye laviih out your years 200
Wide o'er all worlds the Saviour reigns 193
With ecftafy of joy 333

With flowing eyes, and bleeding hearts 270
With humble piealure, Lord, we trace 11—/
With pity, Lord, thy fervant view 032
With rev’rend awe, tremendous Lord 1,3
With tranfport, Lord, our fouls proclaim 323
With what delight I raife mine eyeg 8 {r
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Y Hym

7T armies of the living God 26;
. "o~V goden lamps of heav’n, farewel 1.
J"Y hearts with ynuthf'nl VIFOUr Warin
Ye heav'ns, with founds of triwmph nng
Ye humble fouls, rejolce
Ye humble fouls, that feek the Lord

#-Ye little flocks, whom Jefus feeds 208}
Yemourning faints, whofe ftreaming tears 112
Y= prisners “who in bondage lie 1 0g
Yes, Britain feem’d to ruin doom’d 153

-Ye {orvants of the Lord 2 1¢
Ye {inners, bend your ftubborn necks 3.1
Ye finners, on backiliding bent: 15!
Yes. 1t 1s Dwveet to tafte his grace 332
Y'¢ fons of men, with joy record 5t

-+Yes, the Redeemer rofe 21§
Yes, 'tis the voice of leve divine 10
Ye {ubjects of the Lord proclaim 10§
Ye weak mbabitants of clay /i

| ".__;._ j.i"*l-',‘ifii.*&
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HY MN 5

FOUNDED ON

VARIOUS TEXTS

IN THE

OLD TESTAMENT.

I. Enoch’s piety and tranflation. Geu. v. 24.
Heb. x1. 3.

TERNAL God, our wond ring fouls- ¢
Admire thy matchlefs grace;. ..
That thou wilt walk, that thou wﬂt dwe 11!,‘

With Adam's worthlefs racev. ,.:., -’__

|
|
L O lead me to that happy path,””
Wihere I my God may meet;

Tho' hofts of foes begird 1t wund,f %
Tho’ briars wound my feet.

3 Chear’d with thy converfe, I can trace

- The defart with delight :
T'hro’ all the gloom one {mile of thine
Can diflipate the night,

ir'} Nor fhall I thro™ eternal days
A reftlels piigrnim roam ;

B Thy




2 CENESIS.

Thy hand that now directs my courfe, |
Shall foon convey me home. ,

g T alk not Enochi’s rapt’rous fiighat
I'o realms of heav'nly day ;

Nor feek Elialy’s fiery fteeds
To bear this flefh aw ay.

6 Jovtul iy fpirit will confent

To drop its mortal load ;

And hail * the fharpeft pangs of death,
That break its way to God.

# Salute or welcome.

" 1. GOD'’s gracious approoation of a relig
N care of our Samilies. Gen. xvil. 19.

R FATHER of men, thy care we blefs,
| Which crowrs our families with peace
‘_{ From thee they {prung, and by thy hand

Their root and branches are {uftain’d.

> 'Tu'God, moft worthy to be prais’d,
Be our domeftic altars rais’d ;
Who, Lord of heav’'n, fcornsmot to dw
W ith {amts in their obicurett cell.

3 To thee may each united houle,
Morning and night, prefent its vows
Cur {ervants there, and rifing raee
Be taught thy precepts, and thy-grace.

4 O may each future age proclaim
The honours of thy glorious name ;
While pleas’d, and thankful, we remove
1o jon the family.above.

il Abraham]



GENLESIS. 3
III Abraham’s inferceffion foir Sodom. Gen.

‘{Vlll 32 & 00 ,/j 2 ;"‘ »
.1'3 f‘ . rs
r!' /AN
For a fl/l—dd'y/‘g? /5 1,.}‘ 5
I G AT God! did pious ADmm pray
For Sodom’s vile abandon'd race?
And fhall net all our {ouls be rous’d
For Britain to implore thy grace:
2 Bafe as we are, does not thine eye
{ts chofen thoufands here {urvey; (crouds,
Whofe fouls, deep-humbled, meurn the
Who walk infin’s deftructive way?

3 O Judge fupreme, lot not thy fivord
> The righteous with the wicked fmite:
Nor bury in promifcuous heaps

Rebels, and faints thy cluef delight.

4 For thefe thy <hildren {pare the land;
Avert the thunders big with death;
Nor let the {eeds of latent * fire
Be kindled by thy flaming breath.

¢ O! be not angry, mighty God,
While duft and afhes feek thy face;.
But gently bending from thy throne,
Renew, and fill increafe the grace.

6 Jefus the mterceflfor hear
And for his fake thy grace impart,
Which, while 1t flops the fiery {tream,
Diffolves the moft obdurste heart.
7. Sodom fhall change to Zion then,
And heavenly dews be {catter’d round,
¥ Hidden, {ecret.

B 2 That
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4 GENENIS.
That plants of paradife may {pring, i
Where balezul * poifons curs'd thf. ground,
| , ¥ Dettruclive. ‘:"'é fe 0t 'f‘ i:
| IV Jacob’s zow. Gen. XXvill. 20——22. &
RS O GOD of Jacob, by whofe hand ‘

Thine lfrael Pull 1s fed,

. Who thro’ this weary pllgrlmage
Haft all our fathers led.

2 To thee our humble vows we raife, *«
To thee addrefs our pray'r,

And in thy kind and faithful breaft
Depofit all our care.

3 If thou, thro’ each perplexing path,
Wilt be our conftant guide ;
If thou wilt daily bread fupply,
And raiment wilt provide ;

4 If thou wilt {pread thy fhield around,
1111 thefe our wand’rings cealc,
And at our Father’s lov'd abode,
Our {ouls arrive in peace:

& To thee, as to our cov’nant-God,
We'll our whole felves refign;
And count, that not our tenth alone,
But all we have is thine.

V. The band of the LORD upon the cattle. .

Exod. 1x. 3.

THE creatures, Lord, confefs thy hand,

Thro’ earth and ik) thro’ fea and land
And all their meaneft orders fhare
Thewr Maker’s pity, and his care.

2 0)



EXODUS: .

2 O look from thine exalted throne,
And hear our panting cattle moan;
Prone #* o’er th’ untafted food they he,
Groan out their agonies, and cie.

3- What have thefe harmlefs creatuics done,
To draw this fore chaftifement down?
"I'1s human guilt for vengeance calls,

And heavy on thie herds it fzus.

4 From them to us-the firoke mmght pafs,
And mow down thousands ot our race;

~ Till defolation reign’d arcund,

- Our cities void; until’'d our ground.

5 Prevent the ruin by thy grace,

And melt our hearts to {eek thy face:

Bleft fruit of thy correCting rod

To.lole our bezils, and htld our God.

¥ Stretched out an the ground.

} . | .s -
VI. Iiael and Amalek. Exod. xvil. 11,
.FG;‘ af{jﬁ"dﬁjlt .

}
I OU R hanner 1s th’eternal God, .
Nor will we yield to fear; .
Amidft ten thoufand fierce affaults,
His nmighty aid 1s near. .
2: To hum the hands of faith we ftretth,
And-plead experienc’d grace;
To him thevoice of pray'’r we raife,
Nor will he hidé his face.
'3 No more, proud Amalek, thy boaf,

“ God’s arm is feeble grown ¢”
B 3 | His




6 EX0DUH®N

His fword thall lop off ev'ry hand,
That dares infult his throne.

4 Awake, tremendous Judge, awake,
Qur nation’s caufe to plead;
Nor let thine Iirael’s foes, and thine,
By wickednefs {ucceed.

¢ Our fainting hands, how foon they droop i
But thou the weak ccmﬁ raife;
And in the mount of pray’r canft leave
An altar to thy praie. |

14
g rﬂrw—-—'rn-—-"pﬁ.ﬁ‘—"'. i -
i :TW*- - - 'I-""t--\- [

SO L -,

VIL. Aeainf? following a multitude to do evil
Exod. xx1m. 2. _

I LORD, when iniquities abound,

And growing crimes appear ;

We view the deluge rifing round
With forrow, and with fear.

2 Yet when its waves mott fiercely beat,
And fpread deftruction wide,
Thy ipirit can a ftandard raife
To ftem * the roaring tide.

3 May thy triumphant arm awake
- Thy facred caufe to plead;
And let the multitude confefs,
That thou art God indeed.

4 Their hearts fhall in 2 moment turn,
Like water, by thy hand;

Cne word ﬂla]l bow theit ﬂubb orn necks
To own, thy high command, *

# Reftrain.



EXODUS. 7

¢ Chu feeble fouls at lealt fupport,
And there thy pow’r duplay ;
Then muititudes {hall ftrive in vain
To draw us from thy way.

VIII Chnft’s mter/*c]‘*{ 1on typified by Aaron 3
r breqft-plate. Exod. xxviil 29. * AR

1 NOVV let our chearful eyes furvey K

5 Our great high-prieft above, ..

And celebrate his conftant care, /8150
And {fympathetic love, 1876 %

2 Tho’ rais’d to a {uperior throne, ¥ U"’Fr 8
Where angels bow around, .
And high o'er all the fhining train "<
With matchlefs honours crown'd ;

3 The names of all his faints he bears

Deep graven on his heart ;
Nor fhall the meaneft Chriftian fay,
That he hath loft his part.

4 Thole charaters fhall fair abide,
Our everlafting truft,
When gems, and monuments, and crowns
Are moulder’d down to duft.

5 So; gracious Saviour, on my breaft
May thy dear-name be worn,
A facred ornament and guard,

To endlefs ages borne .
- Pes £ 78 . il 1T
IX. Who is on the Lord’s Sfide 2 Ex. xxxuf 26.

WH AT bofom mov'd with pious zeal
Doth for its God’s difhonour feel?

What




3 EXODUS.

What heart with gen’rous ardour glows -
To plead his caufe againft his foes?

2. Great God; what bofom can be cold ! {.
What coward muft not here grow bold?1
While honour, int’reft, truth and love, §
Concur our.inmoft {ouls to move ?

3. Around thy ftandard; Lord; we prefs,
Thine injur’d honour to redrefs, -
And with determin’d voice demand.
The fignal of thy conqu’ring hand.

4 Thou fhalt thefe facred weapons blefs,
And lead thro’ war to endlels peace ;

Nor death 1tfelf our {ouls fhall dread,
For thine own arm {hall raife the dead. |

X. GOD's prefence défirable. Ex. xxxiii. 1

1 IMMENSE, eternal God !

How marvellous thy name !
Thy prefence all abroad .
Pervades * all nature’s frame ;

"~ Heav'n, earth, and air,
And the dark cell,
Where devils-dwell.

In long-defpair.

2 Yet thou haft chofen ways

To make thy prefence known;
To fav’rites of thy grace,

To upright {ouls alone

% Penctrates-through.. or §llsi



EXODUS. g

This glory, Lord,
My {oul would fee,

'\ lus grace to me,
My ()cd afford,

5 If thou thy luflre veil,

"’?#m

The charms of nature fade ;

§ All wither'd, weak, and pale,
I hey bow their languld head :
My Father, fhine;

For thou cantt give

The dead to hive

By beams divine,

§ Ev'n Eden’s bl{sful lands
! Would in thine abience mourn:
§ But thou wild Afric’s * fands |
¥ To paradife canft turn. . .
- It Gad be there
The gloom 1s bright :
But noon is might,
Till thou apjpear.

§ Come, for my {pirit glows

| With infinite defire !

Strong love impatient grows,
And fets my heait on fire

' My J'ather, come; -

That prefence give,

On which I live;

Or call me home,

: * Alrica, a part of the earth remarkable for fandy barren
Plasty,

XL
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Xl Mofes S Vi af tbe dwme 3]0} J Exol ;
Xxxdl, I38. '

] '
1 WITH humble pizufure, Lord, we trag

The ancient reu)rds of thy grace; |
And our own confolation draw,
From what thy fervant Mofes faw.

2. May we behold thy glory fiune
With: gentle beams of love divine ;
And hear thy fecret voice proclaim.
The various. wonders of thy name.

3. If feeble nature famt t’ endure.
A voice fo {weet, a ray fo pure;
Its. diffolution would delight, |
While death would wear a form o bright,

| 4 Death fhall unveil that world above,

Where the déar children, of thy love,
Attemper’d * all to heavinly day,
Bear, and refle. th’ immediate ray.

¥ . Fitted ‘and -enabled to bear.

XIL. The proclamation of GOIYs. name:
Mofes ; or, divine mercy.and j.iflice. Exc
XXxx1v., 6—3. |
A TTEND, my ioul, the:voice diving,

And mark what beammg glories {hn
Around thy condelcending God !
To us, to.us, heftill proclaims
- Hisawtul, his endearing names :
Attend, and {ound them all abroad.

2 u]



/ NUMBERS. i1

“ Tehovah I, the fov’reign Lord,
« "I'he mighty God, by heaven ador’d,
“ Pown to the earth my footiteps bend:
“ My heart the tend’reft pity knows,
“ Goodnefs full-ftreaming wide-o’ertlows,
“ And grace and truth fhall never end.

« My patience long.can crimes endure :
&« My pard’ning love 1s ever fure,

§ .« When penitential {orrow mourns ;
§ « To millions, thro’ unnumber’d years,
8 « New hope and new delight it bears ;
“ Yet wrath agamft the finner burns.”

b Make hafte, my foul, the vifion meet,
All- proﬁrate at thy. Sov reign’s feet,

And drink the tuneful accents -in;
Speak on, my Lord, repeat the voice,
Dittule thefe heart-expandmg joys,

Till heav'n complete the rapt'rous {cene.

IL. The GOD of fpirits fought to fupply va-

cancies m the congregations of bis people.
Numb. xxxvil, 15—17.

I FATHER of {piits, from thy hand,

Our {fouls immortdl came ;
And ftll thine energy *. divine
Supports th’ ethereal  flame.

By thee our {pirits all are known ;
And each remoteft thought
Lies wide expanded to his eye,
By whom their pow’rs were wrought.
* Power, 3 Hcavenly.

PRI w )
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2 . DEUTERONOMY.

3 To thee, when mortal comforts fail,

Thy flock deferted flies ;

And, on th’ eternal ihepherd’s care, ¢
Our chearful hope relies.

4 When o'er thy faithful {ervants duft
Thy dear affemblies mourn,

In fpeedy tokens of thy grace,
O Ifrael’s God return.

_& The powers of nature all are thine,
And thine the aids of grace;
~ Thine arm has borne thy churches up
Thro' every riing race.
6 Exert thy facred influence here,
And here thy fuppliants blefs,
And change, to fains of chearful praife

Their accents of diftrefs.

v With faithful heart, with {kilful hand,
May this thy flock be fed ;
And with a ftexdly growing pace,
To Zion’s mountain led.

_f': I,‘ -i-l-,,1 I.‘:f o ‘;

XIV. The LORD's people bis portion. Den
‘ XXXIL 0.
I SOV’REIGN of nature, all is thine,
The air, the earth, the lea:

By thee the orbs celeftial * {hine, |
And cherubs live by thee.

2 Rich in thy own efiential flore ;
Thou call’ft forth worids at will :

% The heaverly bodies.

Tfl



DEUTERONOMY. I

Ton thouf: ml nd ten thoufand mere
Would hear thy fummons i b

“'iTLH ereafure wilt thou then contels?
And thy own P nortion call?
L.-....t by pe eculiar right poiiels,
Impeu;z: Lord of «llr?

Thine Heael thon wilt floop to cluim,
Wilt mark. tham out for 1hma
Tea thoufund prafes to thy name

b

for coodnels {c divine!

That T am thine, my foul would boad,
And boaft 1ts claim to thee :

Nor thall God’s property be loft,
Nor God be torn {rom me.

N. The eternal C 01 his pf’o])k’f refure qna
Jithpart. Dent. xxxui1. 27.

Bl..d LD the great eteinai God,
Spreads everlafting arnis abroad,
And calls our fouls to fhelter there,

Wonders of mingled pow’r and grace

To all his Iiracl ke difpiays,

Guarded trom danger and from fear.

Thither my feeble {eul fhail iy,

When terrors prefs, and death is nigil,
And there will I dehight to dwell :

On that high tow'r I rear my head
erene, nor knows my heart to dread,

Amidfl iuuoundmo Lofts of hell.
C 3 Taz
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Phe fhadow of th” Almighty’s wings
Compolure unmolefted brings,  (crow(;
W mle threat’ning horrois round me},
In vain the ftorms of ratthng has
‘Tz walls of this retreat alk 111
And the wild tempeft roars aloud.

In louder flrains my fearlefs tongue
Shall warble its victorious {ongs,
My Mathe's g races to proclaim ;
He bears hus imbuant oilspring on
$'o glory radmnt as ins throne,
And iovs eternal as his name.
$16 bectZ
VL th’ bappincfs of God’s Itrael. Deut

XXX 20.

g O ISRAEL, bleft beyond compare!
Unrival’d all thy glories are
fehovah deigns * to fill thy throne,
And calls thine intereft all-his own.
He is thy Saviour; he thy Lord ;
11s {hield 1s thme . and thine his fword.
Review In extacy of thought
The grand redemption he has wrought.
irrom Satan’s yoke-he {ets thee free,
Opens thy pailage thro’ the fea ;
He thro’ the defart 1s thy guide,
And heav'n for Canaan will provide.

4 Not Jacob's {ons.of old could boaft
Such favours to their ¢hofen hoft ;

# Condefcends,

Y2
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JOSHUA. I

Their glories which thro’ apes fhine,
Are but dir fhades and types of thine.
e Celeftial Spirit, teach our tongue

| Sublimer {trams than Mofes fung,
Proportion’d to the fivecter name

Of God the Saviour, and the Lamb.

_Jy

e e AL M R

* V il Supdort in the Fracious [Jreff‘:. ce of G
| under the lofs of miniflers and other f{/.ay‘n

| friends. Jofh.1. 2,4, 5.
/‘)\

: NOW iet our mourning Learts revive,
And all our tears be dry ;
Why fhould thofe eyes be drown’d in grich,
Which view 4 Saviour nigh ¢

p. What tho’ the arm of conqu’ring death

Poes God’s own houfe invade?

Wit tho’ the prophet, and the prieft:
Be number'd with the dead?’

Tho’ earthly {hepherds dwell in duft,
The aged, and the young,

The watchful eye in darknels elos’d,
And mute th’ mftruthive tongue ;

4 Th’ eternal Shepherd full furvives, '\
t  New comfort to impart ;

His eye ftill guidés us, and his voice

Still animates our heart. |

5 “ Lo, I am with you,” faith the Lord,
“ My church ﬂlJl fafe abide ;

“ For I will ne’er forlake my own,
“ Whofe {ouls in me contide.”

G2 Thio
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OLs &)

A "Thro' every icene of hie and death, .

his prom iic 1s our truft ; i

And this hall be our chile he“ fong,
Vihen we ere cold 1n dutt.

% V1. Cod infenfibly withdrawn. judges
XVl 2O, )
1 A PRESENT God 1s all our firength,
£ And all our joy and hope ;
When he withdraws, our comforts die,
Axnd ev'ry grace muft droop.

Ty

2 Dut flatt’ring trifles charm our hearts
To court therr falle embrace,
Tl juitly this neglected fnend
Averts his angry face.

He leaves us, and we mifs him not,
But go prefumptuous on ;

Tiil baffled, wounded, and enflav'd,
‘We learn that God 1s gone.

LAl

4 And what, my {oul, can then remain
One ray of light to give?
Cever’d from him, their better Life,
Elow can his children live?

s |

Hence, all ye painted forms of joy,
And leave my heart to mourn :

I would devote thele eyes to tears,
1111 cheer’d by his return.

6 Lock back, my Lord, and own the place,
VWhere once thy temple fiood ;

Fo:



I. SAMUEL. 17

~ For lo, 1ts ruins bear the mark
Ot nich atoning blood.

[X. Ebenezer; or, God’s belpint hand, re-
viewed and acknowledsed, 1 dam. vil. 12.
A lor Newy ¥ear's Day. vy«

MY helper God! I blefs his name ;-2 ~.
The fame his pow'r, his grace the fum,
The tokens of his friendly cave /809

b
VEADRS

§ Open, and crown, and clofe the year, i
e ’ DA U
#2 1 'mudft ten thoufand dangers ﬁané‘;fw .
§ oupported by his guardisn hand; |7
And fee, when I furvey my ways, ;77
f  Ten thoufand monuments of priifs., i17 Jn it
§3 Thus far his arm hath led me ony

I Thus far I make his mercy known:

And, while I tread this defart land,

New mercies fhall new fongs deman.

§4 My grateful foul, on Jordan’s {hore,

§ Shall raife one facred pillar imore :

Fhen bear, in his bright courts above, .
Inferiptions of immortal love. -

Y 0T RN 1 LA

¥

§ 7% bis God. 1 Sam. xxx. 6.

iy ce D

g I JEH_OVAH, ’t1s a glorious name, -

Still pregnant with delight ;

It icatters round a chearful beam,
To gild the darkeft night.

C3 2 Whaat

A XX, The feint encouraging bimfelf in the Lovd



2 What tho’ cur mortal comivits ude,
And drop like with’ring flowers ;
Nor time nor death can break that band,
Which makes jehovah ours.

p——y——r ok o

3 My cares, 1 give you to the wind,
And theke you oft hike duft ;
Well may [ truft my all with him,
Witl: whom my foul I truft.

XX, Support in God’s covenant under s
\( meftic troubles. 2 Sam. XXill. 5.

T MY God, the cov’nant of thy love
- 7" Abides for ever fure,

7 And m its matchleis grace I feel

-+ 14 My happinels fecure.

» What tho’ my houfe be not with thee, |
As nature could defire?
To nobler joys than nature gives,
- Thy fervants ail aipire.

3 sSince thou, the everlatting God,
My Father art become ;
Jelus my guardian, and my friend,
And heav'n my final home ;
4 1 welcome all thy {ov'reign will ;
For ail that will 1s love :

And, when I know not what thou doft,
I wait the light above.

5 Thy cov’nant in the darkeft gloom
Shall heav'nly rays impart,
Whiciy, when my eye-lids clofe in death,
Shall warm my chilling heart,

o —

— — —p—
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1. SAMUL L. 19)

N S!’}C)t in God’s covengm m the near

AL

views of death. 2 Sam. xxul, I. and ;.

; c‘on.;b(zred ,

1 TS mine, the cov'nant of his grace,

And ev'ry promile mine !
All fprung from everlafting love,
And {eal’d by blood divine.

52 On my unworthy favour'd head,

a
:
=

.EI‘
i
!

A
é
;
s:
§

AU Innd b7

Its bleflings all unite ;.
Bleflings more num’rous than the ftars,

More lafting and more bright.

3 Death, thou may’ft tear this rag of flefh,
And fink my famting head,
And lay my ruins in the grave,
Among my kindred dead:

4 But death and hell in vain fhall firive
To break that facred reft,
Which God’s expiring children feel,
While leaning on his breatt.

“ 5 Th' enlarged foul thou canit not reach,

Nor rend from Chrift away ;
Tho’ o’er my mould'rning duft thou boaft -

The triumphs of a day.

0 The night is paft, my morning dawns;
My cov’nant God defcends,
And wakes that duft to join my foul
In blifs that never ends.

7 That cov’nant the laft accents claims
Of this poor falt’ring tongue ;
And



20 [I. CHRONICILES.

And that fhall the firft notes emuploy
Of my celeftial iong,

g - - kT T

XXIII. Rejorcing inour covenant-engagemen
o to Goa. 2 Gliron. xv, 15,

B 0 HAPPY day, that ax’d my choice
W/ On thee, my Saviour, and my God!
-\ Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 O happy bond, that feals my vows
To him, who merits all my love'
Let chearful anthems * fill his houfe,
While to that facred fhrine + I move.

3 "Tis done ; the great tranfaction’s done:
Iam my Lord’s, and he 1s mine:
He drew me, and I follow’d on,
Charm’d to confefs the voice divine.

4 Now reft my long-divided heart,
Fi1x’d on this blifsful center reft ;
With athes who would grudge to part,
When call’d on angels bread to teaft? -

5 High heav’n, that heard the {olemn vow,
That vow renew’d fhall daily hear :
Tiil 1n hfe’s lateft hour I how,
And blefs in death a bond {o dear.

* Hymns of praife. t Altar or place of worfliip.

XXIV



I Z R A, 21

;XXIV. Goa flirring up the [pirit of Gyrus £

- redeen Iirgel, Enoa 1 1. comparced with
- fa. xhive 1—d.

’I"H’ eternzal God! his name how great!
How deep hius counfels! how complete!
. P " 7 e ’ '
The hearts of kings his pow’r can {way ;
His word unconicicus * they obey.

» Suinmon’d of old in diftant days

| To [erve his {chemes, and thew his pratfe,

' Cyrus, 1Huitrious prince, appears,

- His people frees, his tempie rears.

3 Thro’ legions arm’d ke breaks his way,

| And tramples gen’rals down like clay ;
The bars of fteel he cuts in twain,
And brazen gates oppofe in vain,

4 But to Jehovah's accents mild

| The hero-phint as a child,
Lays the new gates of empire by,

i 11l Zion rife and (hines con high.

15 Thus, mighty God, fhall ev'ry heart,

| (If thou thine influence there exert)
Lhrow 1ts own fondeft {chemes afide,
And follow where thy hand fhall guide,

0 The foremoft fons of fame fhall boaft

- Lo raife thy temples from their duft ;
Princes fhall fhiout thy name aloud,
And new-born priefts thine altars crowd.

* Witheut intending it. 1fa. x. 7.

XXV,
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e Ty
XXV. A glance from God bringing us dOIC{i
N\ tothe fofitude of the grave. Job vil. 8.
'Y SOV’REIGN of hife, before thine eye,
Lo, mortal men by thoufands die !
One glance from thee at once brings dowr
- 'The proudeft brow, that wears a crown. |

2 Banifl’d at once from human fight
To the dark grave's unchanging n:ght,
Imprifon’d in that du?y bed,
We hide our {olitary head.

'3 The friendly band * no more fhall greet,
Accents familiar once, and {weet :
No more the well-known features trace,
No more renew the fond embrace.

4 Yet it my Father’s faithful hand
Conduct me thro’ this gloomy land,
My foul with pleafure thall obey,
And follow where he leads the way.

5 He nobler friends than here I leave,
In brighter furer worlds can give ; |
Or by the beamings of his eye
A loft (ireation well {upply.

' . L Company.
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J%(VI. The impoffibility. of profpering whit
en barden themfelves againft God. Job ix. 4.
I THE great Jehovah! who fhall dare

With him to tempt unequal war?
What heart of fteel fhall dare ¢ oppoie,

And league among his harden’d foes?
2 Al
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, At his command the lightnings dart,

" And fwift transfix * the rebel heart :

- Farth trembles at his look, and cleaves,
- And legions fink in living graves.

» Where are the haughty monarchs now,
Who fcorn’d his word with low’ring brow?
Where are the trophies of their reigns?

Or where thelr runs laft remains:

See Pharaoh finking in the tide,

See Babel’s tyrant mad with pride,

Graze with the beafts! hear Herod roar,
While worms his Deity devour !

See from the turrets of the ikies,

Tall cherubs fink, no more to rife ;

And trace their rank on thrones of hght,
By heavier chains, and darker might!

Great God! and fhall this foul of mine
Prefume to challenge wrath divine?
Trembling 1 {eek thy mercy-feat,
And lay my weapons at thy feet.

¥ Pierce through.

TTETTREAR
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AXVIL  The great journey. Job xvi. 22.

I BEHOLD the path that mortals tread
Down to the regions of the dead !
Nor will the fleeting moments ftay,
Nor can we meafure back our way.

2 Our kindred and our friehds are gone ;
Know, O my {oul, this doom thy own;
I'eeble as theirs my mortal frame,

I'he {ame my way, my houfe the fame.
' 3 From

:
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3 Frem vital air. from cheartul Iight, |
To the cold grave’s perpetual mglht, i
Froin fcenes of duity, means of grace,
Muft T to Ged’s tribunal pafs!

4 Important journey ! awful view!
How grmttheﬂf;h'uwe the ice! ea how ney

The gelden gates of heav'n difpiay’d,
Or hell’s fierce flames, and gloomy J}..luc

5 Awake, my foul; thy way prepare,
Anu lofe in this each mortal ¢ are

With fteadygzet that path be trod,
Which thro” the grave conducts to God.

G Jefus, to thee my all I trudl,
And, if thou call me down to duit,
I know thy voice, I blefs thv h.nd,
And die in fmiles at thy commaund.
» What was my terror, I8 1y jov :
Thele views my brighteft hopes employ,
10 go, ere many years are o'er,
Secme I fhall return no more.

KXVIH The penitent brought back from ti
pit.  ob xxxin. 27, 295,

I THE Lord, from his exalted throne,
In 11_1_:1Jeﬁy array’d,
Looks with a melting pity down

On all that feek his aid.

2 When, touch’d with penitent remotfe,
Our follies pak we mourn,
With what a tendernefs of love
He meets our firit return.!
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) From heav'n he fent his only Son
~ 'T'o ranfom us with blood,
. To fnatch us.-from the b..,umng plt
When on 1ts brink we {tood.

{r From death and hell he leads us up
|
|
i

s

By a delighttul way ;
And the, bright beams of endlefs I
Doth round our path difplay.

Great God, we wonder and ddou._.. ;
And, to exalt fuch grace,

We long to leatn the fongs of heav’n
Ere yet we reach the place.

F
N -

1

KIX. Communing with our hearts. Plal.iv, 4.

ETURN, my roving heart, return,
And chafe thefe fhadowy formsnomore;;
Seek out fome {olitude to mourn,
And thy forfaken God.implore.

2 Wildom and pleafure dwell at Lome;
Retir'd and filent feck them there
True conqueft is ourfelves ¢ o’ercome,
True ftrength to break the tempter’s (nare.

3 And thou, my God, whofe plercing eye
Dllhn@c ﬁnvcys each deep receis,

In thele abftracted hours draw nigh,
And with thy prefence fill the place.

4 Thro all the mazes * of my heart
My {earch let heav’ nly wiidom 81,1..\16

I
b
|

* thdmgs perple xities:

-D | And



And ftill its radiant beams impart,
Till all be fearch’d and purtfied.

s Then, with the vifits of thy love,
Vouchfafe my mmoft foul to chear;
Till ev’ry grace fhall join to prove, t
That God hath ﬁx’d his dwelling there, }

XX\ God’s name the encouragement of n
e fanh, Plall 1x. 10, '

I SING to the Lord, who loud proclaims
His various, and his {aving names ;
O may they not be heard alone,
But by our {ure experience known !

2> Let great Jehovah be ador’d,
Th’ eternal, all-futhcient Lord !
He thro’ the world moft high conteis’d,
By whom ’twas form’d, and is poflefs’d.

3 Awake our nobleft pow’rs to blefs
The God of Abram, God of peace;
Now by a dearer title known,
Father and God of Chrift his Son.

4 Thro’ ev’ry age his gracious ear
Is open to his fervants pray’r;
Nor can one humble {oul complain,
That 1t hath fought 1ts God in vain.

5 What unbelieving heart fhall dare
in whifpers to {uggeft a fear,
While ftill he owns his ancient name ?
The fame his pow’r, his love the fame!

T
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¢ To thee oy [ouls in faith arile,

5 To the o« it expedlng eyes ;

CAnd bolidi. they’ the defart treud,

 For God v it cuard, where God fhall lead.,

XXX Trumph m God’s protection. Plalm
| XVill. 2.

I LEGIONS of foes befet me round,

7~ While marching o’er this dang’rous
i Yetin Jebovah’s aid I truft, (ground;
+ And in his pow’r fuperior boaft.

y 1My buckler he ; his fhield is {pread

3 To cover this defencelefs head:

3 Now let the fierceft foes affail,

5 Their darts I count as rattling hatl,

3 He is my rock, and he my tow’s ;

3 The bafe * how firm! the wails how {ure !
4 The battlements how high they rifz !

3 And hide thar fummits + in the iKics.

4 Delivirances to God belong ;

% He is my {trength, and he my fon7;

® The horn of my falvation he,

g And aft my foes difpers'd fhall flee.

& Thro' the long march my Lips thali fing
& My preat protector and my King,

8 Till Zion’s mount my fect alcend,

8 And all my painful warfare end.

® Rais'd on the thining turrets theve,

§ Thro’ all the profpet wide and fair,

r

* Foundation. 1 Top.

3 D2 A land
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* land of peace his hofts furvey,

o e & bk oA A

And blefs the g vace that led the w ray.

E

1
v v T

XAXIL Supnort in death. Plal, xxun 4.4

I SE HOLD the gioomy vale,
Tich thou, my fov‘ muit tread,
Befet w 1th terers ﬁelce and nale,
That leads thee to the dead.

> Yec picafing fcenes, adieu ™
Which I {o long have known:
My friends, a long farewel to you,
For I muft pafs alone.

And thou, beloved clay,
i.ong partner of my cares,
In this rough pait are torn away
With agony and tears.

4 But fee a iy of light,
With fplendors all divine,

Breaks thro’ thefe doletul realms of night,
And makes 1ts horrors fhine.

o

x Where death and darknefs 1elgns
Jehovah is my ftay :

Eis rod my trembling feet fu{hms
His ftaff defends my way.

6 . Dear Shepherd, lead me on;
My {oul difdains to fear;
Death’s gloomy phantoms all are flown,
Now life’s great Lord is near.

¥ Farcwel

»
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CXXXTL The good mails profbelt for time
and eternity.  Plal. xxin 6. /& 7

MY foul, triumphant in the Lord, ;2
Shall tell 1ts Jjoys abroad ; fr
~ And march with holy vigour 01‘:.L S
- Supported by 1ts God.
2 Thro’ all the winding * maze of lir2,.
© His hand hath been my guide,
. And in that long-experienc’d care,
% My heart thall ftill confide.
i2 His grace thro’ all the defart flows,
An unexhaufted ftream :
That grace on Zion’s {acred mount
Shall be my endlefs theme 7.

Beyond the choiceft joys of earth

#  Thefe diftant courts I love;

4 But O! I burn with ftrong defire

3 To view thy houfe above.

Mingled with all the {hining band, .
My {oul would there adore ;

A pillar in thy temple fix’d,

3 To be remov’d no more..

g * Wiklernefs. } Subjed.

AXXIV. Tpe goodnefs which God has-
swrought and laid up for bis people. PLxxxi. 1.

% OUR fouls with pleafing wonder view
T'he bounties of thy grace ;
* How much beftow’d! how much referv'd

For them that feek thy face!
bs 2 Thy



R A |

Thy lib'ral Band with worldiy birts

3"‘ . S J"}l IJ f\lq S‘.
2 -I"
Ot makes thcu cup rui oer;
And in the cov’nant of thy lot
They finu diviner flove.
2 Here mercy hides their num’rous iins;
q-ﬂe orace thewr {ouls renews ;
¢ thy own reconciled face

Do h héav'nly beams diftufe.

4 But G! what treafiires yet unknown
Are lodg’d m worlds to come!
If thefe th’ enjoyments of the way,
How happy 1s their home!-

5 And what fhall mortal worms reply ? -
Or how {uch goocnels own:
But ’tis our joy that, Lord, to thee,
Thy fervants hearts are Lnown

6 Thineeyes hallread thofe grateful thought
No language can exprefs:
Yet, when our livelieft thanks we pay,
Our debts do moft increafe.

7 Since time’s too thert, all-gracious God,
To utter half thy pratle, -
Loud to-the honour of thy name
Eternal hymns we'll raife,

_XXXV Rei hfiung the divine geodnefs. Plaln
g 21T xxiv 8, 9./ 77/ o 2y

}n "”ﬁ“

T Riumphant Lord, thy goodnels reigns
7 Thro all the mde celettial plains;
’ﬁ‘i And its full fireams redundant flow
- Down to th’ abodes of men below.
2 Thro
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» Thro' nature’s works its glories fhine;
The cares of providence are thine:
And grace erects our ruin’d frane
A farer temple to thy name.
3 O give to ev'ry human heart
To t“lf’[t., and teei how good thou art :

~ With giatetul love and rev’rend fear,
To know how bleft thy children are.

4 Let nature burft into a fong :

Ye echoing hills, the notes prolong :
Earth, feas, and fhars your anthems raife,
All vocal * with your Maker’s praife.

s Ye faints, with j joy the theme purfue;
Its {weetelt notes belong to you ;
Chole by this condefcending king

JFor ever round his throne to fing. -

¥ Sounding, asif endowed with fpeech.
2 ‘?.:Jf.if".

,X)&XVI God faying to tbe foul, that be is its
; falvation. . Plal, xxxv. 3.

SAT LVATION! O melodious found
To wretched dymg men!
Salvation, that from (zod proceeds,

And leads to God again !
;2 Reicu'd from hell’s eteinal gloom,
5 From fiends I, and fires and chains :

Rais'd to a paradife of blils,
Where love and glory reigns!

i Evil {pirits,
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3
3 But O! may a degenerate loal.
Smtul and weak as mine,
Prefume to raile a trembling eve
To bleflings fo divine?
4 The lufire of {o bright a blifs
My feeble heart o’erbears ;
And unbelief almoft perverts
The promile 1nto tears.

5 My Saviour-God, no voice but thine
Thele dying hopes.can raife :
Speak thy {alvation to my {foul,
And turn its tears to praife,

6 My Saviour-God, this broken voice
Traniported fhall proclaim,
And call on all th’ angelic harps
- To found {o 1weet a niame.

“'L?

:l""-ﬂ"

XXXVIi Cod’s complacmcy in the profperity
of bis fervants. Plal. xxxv. 27.

HE Lord with pleafure views his faints
And calls them all his own ;
And low he bows to their complaints,
And pities ev'’ry groan.

2 In all the joys they here poffefs,
He takes a tender part ;

And when they rife to heav’nly blifs,
Complacence fills his heart.

3 My God, are all my pleafures thine,
My comforts thy delight?
O be thy happinefs divine
Moft precious in my fight;

4 They
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4 They m oit n all thy blifs {hall (hare,

W hofe hearts can love thee moft;
O could § vie * 1 ardour here
with all th angelic hoft.
o

4 ¥ Endeavour to equal

X‘{*{VHI The days of the ﬂpr:gi’)z frown to
" God, and their everlafling inberitance. Phal.
xuxviL I8,

S
{2

...,1L

TO thee, my God, my days are known,
My foul enjoys the thought ;
My actions all before thy face,
Nor are my faults forgot

Each {ecret breath devotlon vents
Is vocal-to thine ear;
And all my walks of daily life

Betore thine eye appear.

The vacant hour, the ative icene,
Thy 1 mercy Thall approve ;

And ev'r y pang ox { {ympathy,

3 And evry care of love.

8, Fach golden hour of beaming light

§  [s guided by thy rays;

And dark afflition’s midnight-gloom
A prefent God {urveys.

N ".i" P '..I'.. -'-'LI: r A - + .
R AR T it T e

85 Fullin thy view thro’ life I pafs,
" And m thy view 1 die;
And when cach.mortal bond 1s broke,

ohall find my God is nigh.

M6 Stripp’d of its little earthly all,

My foul in fmiies {hall go;
And

_.I
L] }‘
mr
"
¥
¥



And in an heav'nly heritage
Its Father’s bounty know.

XXXIX. Qur defire and groaning before
God, when proceeding from the greateft di
Sirefs. Plal. xxxvil. g, 10,

i MY foul, the awful hour will come,
Avpace 1t paileth on,
To bear this body to the tomb,
And thee to {cenes unknown.
2 My heart, long lab’ring with 1ts woes,
Shall pant and fink away ;
And you, my eye-lids, foon fhall clofe
On the laft glimm'ring ray.
3 Whence in that hour fhall I receive
A cordial tor my pain,
When, if earth’s monarchs were my friends,
Thofe iriends would weep in vain?

4 Great king of nature, and of grace,
To thee my fpirit flies,
And opens all its deep diftrefs
Before thy pitying eyes.
5 All its defires to thee are known
And ev'ry fecret fear,
The meaning of each broken groan:
Well-notic’d by thine ear.
6 O iix me by-that mighty pow'r,
Which to fuch love belongs,
Wiere darknefs veils the eyes no more,
And groans are chang’d to fongs.

’

XL
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'\L God magngﬁed by thofe that love bis fal-
vation. Pfal. x1. 16.

GOD of {alvation, we adore
| Thy faving love thy {aving pow'r ;
. And to our atmoft frretch of thought

}

! Hail the redemption thou haft wrought.

Fa We love the ftroke that breaks our chain,
The fword by which our fins are flain ;.
And while abas’d in duft we bow,

We fing the grace that lays us low.

Perifh each thought of human pride:
Let God alone be 1nagniﬁed
| His glory let the heav’ns refound,

- Shouted from earth’s remoteft bound.

4 Saints, who his full {alvation know,
Saints, who bue tafte it here below,
Join ev’ry angel’s voice to raife
Continu’d, never-endmg praile.

XLL The triumph of Chrift in the caufe of
truth, meeknefs, and rignieoufnefs. Pfal.

xlv. 3, 4.
LOUD to the Prince of heav’n

Your chearful voices raife;
To him your vows be giv'n,
And fll his courts with praife.
- With conicious worth
- All clad 1 arms,

{ All bright in charms,
~ He fallies forth,

2, Gird
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2 Gird on thy conqu’ring {word,

Afcend thy thining car *,
And march, Almighty Lord,
To wage thy holy war, -
Betore his wheels,
In glad {urpnze,
- Ye vallies rife, -
And fink, ye hills.

3 Fair truth, and fmiing love,
And mnpr’d nghteoufnefs
In thy retinue move,

And feek from thee redrefs.
Thou 1n their-caufe
Shalt profp'rous nide,
And far and wide
Difpenfe thy laws.

4 Before thine awful face
Millions of foes fhall fall, .
The captives of thy grace,

That grace which conquers all.

The world fhall knew,
Great King of kings,
What wond’rous things
Thine arm can do.

5 Here to my willing foul
Bend thy triumphant way -
Here ev'iy foe controul,
And all thy pow'r difplay.

My heart, thy throne,
Bleft Jefus, fee

¥ Chariot.
I
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Bows low to thee,

5 To thee alone.

XLIL Quietnefs under affliction, a proper ac-
§ tnowledgment of God. Pfal. xlvi. 10.

PEACE, 'tis the Lord Jehovah's hand,

That blafts our joys in death;

¥ Changes the vifage once fo dear,

§  And gathers back our breath.

B 'Tis he, the potentate {upreme

Of all the worlds above,

Whole fteady counfels wilely rule,

Nor from their purpofe move.

b 'Tis he, whofe juftice might demand

Our fouls a facrifice ;

j Yet {catters with unwearied hand

A thoufand rich fupplies.

b Our cov’nant-God and Father he

In Chrift éur bleeding Lord ; ;
¥ Whole grace can heal the bur {hng heart

With one reviving word.

k Tair garlands of immortal blifs

He weaves for ev’ry brow ;

| And fhall tumultuous paffions rife,

If he corre& us now?

K Silent I own Jehoval’s name ;
I kifs thy {courging hand ;

And yield my comforts, and my life,
To thy fupreme command.

K XLEL
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XLIIL The year crown’d with the divine
gosdnefs. Plal. Ixv. I1.

>/ For New Year's Day.

“y

T ETERNAL fource of ev’ry joy! .
Well may thy praife our lips employ,
Vhile in thy temple we appear,

Whofe goodnefs crowns the circling year,
> While as the wheels of nature roll,

Thy hand fupports the fteady pole :

The fun 1s taught by thee to ride,

And darknels when to veil the ikies.

‘The flow’ry {pring at thy command
Embalms the air, and paints the land ;
The fummer-rays with vigour fhine
To raife the corn, and chear the vine.

& Thy hand 1 autumn richly pouys
1hro’ all our coafts redundant ftores ;
And winters, foften’d by thy ¢are,
INo more a face of horror weaf,

s Seafons, and months, and weeks, and days
Demand fucceffive fongs of praife ;
Still be the chearful homage paid
With op’ning hight, and ev’ning fhade.
6 Here in thy houle fhall incenfe rife,
As circling {abhaths blefs our eyes;
still will we make thy mercies known,
Around thy boaid, and round our own.

7 O
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» O may our more harmontous tongues
In worlds unknown purfue the longs;
And in thole brighter ccurts adore,
Where days and years revolve no more,

XLIV. Rebels againft the fupreme Svvereign
admonifbed. Plal. Ixvi. 7.

X THE Lord of gloryreigns fupremely grear,
And o’er heav'n’s arches builds his royal

feat.
Thro’ worlds unknown his lov’reign fway
extends, (encs.

Nor fpace nor time his boundlels empire. .

His eye beholds th’ affairs of ev’ry nation,

And reads each thought thro” his inmen'e
creatlon.

2 Lightningsand ftorms hismighty word obey,
And planetsroll, where he has mark’d their
way : (ftand,
Unnumber'd Cherubs veill’d before him .
- At his firft fignal all their wings expand ;
His praile gives harmony to all their voices,
Andev’ry heart thro’ the full choir® rercices.

3 Rebellious mortals, ceale yourtumults vai,
Nor longer fuch unequal war maintain :
Let clay with fellow-clay in combat firive,
But dread to brave the pow’r, by whickh ycu
live (him,
With contrite hearts fall proftrate and adore
- For, if he frowns, ye perlfh all betore nim.

i * Cempany of fingers.

' E 2 XLV.
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XLV, God the bappinefs of bis people, ami
their fuppore in the extremeft diftrefs. Pl

1¥xill, 23, 20.

“\IY God, whole all-pervading * eye

Views e'u*th beneath,and heav'n above
Witnefs, if here, or there thou feeft
An obje&t of mmz equal love.

2 Not the gay icenes, where mortal men
Puifue their blifs, and find their woe,

Detam my nﬁng heart, which fpmngs
The nobler joys of f heaven to v1ew

3 Not all the faireft {ons of light,

T'hat lead the army round thy throne,
Cun bound 1ts flight ; it prefleth on,
And feeks its reft in God alone.

4 Fix’d near th’ immortal fource of blifs,

" Dauntlefs and | Joyous 1t furveys

Each form of horror and diftrefs,

That earth, combimy’d with hell, can raife.

5 This teeble fleth fhall faint, and die ;
Ltis heart renew its pulfe no more ;
Kv'n now 1t views the moment nigh,
When life’s laft movements all are o’er. |

6 But come, thou vanquifh’d kmg of dread
With thy own hand thy pow’r deftroy ;
"I'1s thine to bear my foul to God,

My portion, and eternal joy.
* All-feeing.

XLVI
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XLVI. The rage of enemies reftrained, and
v‘ovc’nu/ﬂd to the divine glory. Pfal. lxxvi. 10,

g'ba?z%fmmg Jor the fuppreffion of the Rebellim
14740,

AC‘“ CEPT, gredt God, thy Britain’s fongs,
i~ While grateful joy unites our tongcs,
& To own the work thy hand hath Jone-

Thy hand hath crufh’d our cruel toes,

8 When in rebellious troops they rofe,

i-— And fwore to tread our glory down.

i § With hell confed’rate on their fide,

84 People and prince their rage defy’d,
‘ And i proud hope devour'd us all:
Bl Thy hand 1ts banner hath difplay’d,
il Beckon’d its hero to our aid,
Bl And in one dayftheir legions fall.
4 Thus fhalt thou fill maintain thy throne,
B And prove, that thou art God alone,
g Tho’ earth and hell new efforts try;
g 'Midft all the tumults they can raife,
& Lnvenom’d wrath exalts thy praife,
§  Till hufld at thy rebuke it die.

So twell the furges * of the {ea; -
§ And roar in their mpetuous, way, -
f As they would deluge earth again :
i So ftrike they on th’ unfhaken rock,
. Dafh’d by the fiercenefs of their ﬂmck

And foam to feel their fury vain.

¥ Great waves.

E 3 XLVII.
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XLVIL. God furnifbing a table in the wilde
nefs. Plal. Ixxvi. 19, 20.

I PARENT of univerfal good,
We own thy bounteous hand,
Which does fo rich a table {pread

Ev'n in this delart land.

2 Struck by thy pow’r, the flinty rocks
In gufhing torrents flow ;
The feather’d wand’rers of the air
Thy guding inftinét know.

3 The pregnant clouds, at thy command,
Rain down dehcmus bread ;
And by light drops of pearly dew
Are num’rous armies fed.

4 Supported thus, thine Ifrael march’d
The promis’d land to gain:
And fhall thy children now begin
To feek their God in vain?

5 Are all thy ftores exhaufted now?
Or dees thy mercy fail?

That faith fhould languith in our breafls,
And anxious cares prevail ?

6 Ye bafe unworthy fears, be gone,
And wide thiperfe in air;
Then may I feel my Father’s rod,
When I {ufped his care.

XLV
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I

XLVIII God [peaketh peace to bis pcaple
<+ Plal. Ixxxv. 8.

[ UNITE, my roving thoughts, unite
In filence {oft and fweet :
And thou, my foul, fit gently down
At thy great Sov'reign’s feet,

2 Jehovah’s awful voice 1s heard,
Yet gladly I attend;

~ Forlo! the everlafting God

 Proclaims himfelf my friend.

3 Harmonious accents to my foul

The lounds of peace convey ;
~ The tempeft at his word fubfides,
And winds and feas obey.

4 By all its joys, I charge my heart,
To grieve his love no more;
But, charm’d by melody divine,

To give 1ts follies o'er.

XLIX, The church, tbe birth-place of the

famt.r and God’s ¢ J Wcﬂf I&l IxxxviL s,

openmg a new place of 'war/bzp

I AND will the great eternal God
On earth eftablifh his abode ?
And will he from his radiant throne
Avow our temples for his own?

2 We bring the tribute of our praife,
And ﬁng that condefcending grace,
~ Which
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Which to our notes will lend an ear,
And call us finful mortals near.

3 Our Father’s watchful care we blefs,
Which guards our {ynagogues in peace,
That no tumultuous foes invade,

- To fill our worthippers with dread.

4 Thele walls we to thy honour raife ;
Long may they echo with thy plalfe 3
And thou defcending fill the place
With chorceft tokens of thy grace.

5 Here let the great Redeemer reign
With all the graces of his train;
While pow’r divine his word attends
To conquer foes, and chear his friends.

6 And in the great decifive day,
When God the nations.fhall {furvey,
May it before the world appear, -

That crowds were born to glory here.

L. The gofpel jubilee. Pfal. Ixxxix. 1 5 coti-
pared ith Lev. xxv. and Ifa. Ixi. 2
I LOUD lét/ the tuneful trumpet found, ..
And {pread the joyful tidings round ;
Let ev’ry {oul with tranfport hear,
And hail the Lord’s accepted year.

2 Ye debtors, whom he gives to know,
That you ten thoufand talents owe,
When humbled at his feet ye fall,

Your gracious Lord forgw €S them all..

il oy

3 olaves,
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) Slaves, that have borne the heavy chamn
" Of fin and hell’s tyrannic reign,

To liberty aflert your claim,

And urge the great Redeemer’s name.

+ The rich inheritance you loft,

Reftor'd, improv'd, you now may boaft ;
~ Fair Salem your arrival waits,

To golden ftreets, and pearly gates.

s Her bleft inhabitants ne more
Bondage and poverty deplore
No debt, but love immenfely great,
Whofe joy ftill rifes with the debt.

6 O happy {ouls that know the found

- God’s Iight fhall all their fteps furround ;
And fhew that Jubilee begun,

- Which thro’ eternal years fhall run.

LL God the dwelling-place of bis people thro’
7*1*** all generations. Plal. xc. 1.

I THOU, Lord, thro’ ev’ry changing {cene,

Haft to thy faints a refuge been: /¥/4

Thro’ ev'ry age, eternal God, Jan ;.2 /%4

Their pleafing home, their fafe abode.

2 In thee our fathers fought their reft ;

In thee our fathers fill are bleft;

And while the tomb confines their duft,
In thee their {ouls abide, and trutt.

3 Lo, we are 1is'n, a feeble race,
A while to fill our fathers place ;
Our helplefs ftate with pity view,

And let us fhare their refuge too.
4 Thro’
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4 Thro’ all the thorny paths we trace
In this uncertain wildernes,
When friends defert, and foes mvade,
Revive our heart, and guard our head.
5 So when this pilgrimage is O'er,
And we muft dwell in flefh no more,
To thee our {eprate {ouls {hall come,

And find 1n thee a furer home.

6 To thee our Infant race we leave:
Them may their fathers God receive;
That voices yet unform’d may raife
Succeeding hymns of humble praiie.

LIL Refleciionsonourwafteof years. Plal. xcg
SRR ,T'L}’For New Year’s Day.

I REMARK, my {oul, the narrow bounds
| Of the revolving year!
Howfwift the weeks complete their rounds!
How fhort the months appear !

2 90 fait eternity comes on,
And that important day,
When all, that mortal life has done;
God’s judgment fhall furvey.

3 Yet like an 1idle tale we pafs
The fwift advancing year;
And ftudy artful ways t* increafe
The fpeed of its career.

4 Waken, O God, my trifling heart
lts great concern to fee ;
That I may act the Chriftian part,

And give the year to thee.
5 30
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'So fhall their courfe more grateful roll,
~If future years arile ;

Or this fhall bear my fmlling {oul

~ To joy, that never dies.

!II Joy and profperity from the j)rcﬁzzce de |
... _bleffing of God. Plal. xc. 17.. RE

SHINE on our fouls, eternal God P
With rays of beauty thine:  :¥/07.~
O let thy favour crown our days,
And all their round be thine,

/

Did we not ratle our hamds to thee, 7:c =

/

SeOur hearts might tol mvamn; — -r ..
Small | joy fuccefs itfelf could gwe

If thou thy love reftrain.

With thee let ev’ry week begin,

~ With thee each day be {pent,

Tor thee each fleeting hour improv'd,
- Since each by thee 1s lent.

Thus chear us thro’ this defart road,
~ Till all our labours ceale ;
And heaven refsefh our weary f{ouls

With everlafting peace.

{
V Tbe mu!gzbzlzt qf the creation, and the
mmutability of God Plal. cil. 25—28. 7
“—

REAT former of this various frame,
Our fouls adore thine awful name ;
And bow and tremble, while they praife
Fhe AnCIent of eternal days.
| /)
N 2 Thou,

I"’P' "
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2 Thou, Lord, with unfurpris’d furvey,
Saw'lt nature nfing yefterday ;
And, as to-morrow, {hall thine eye
See earth and ftars i rum lie.
3 Beyond an angel’s vifion bright,
- Thou dwell'ft in {elf-exiftent light;
Which-fhines with undimimifh’d ray,
Vhile {uns and worlds 1n {moke deca)

4 Our days a tranfient peuod run,
And change with ev'ry cnchng fun;

And in the firmeft flate we boaft,
A moth can crufh us into duft.

5 But let the creatures fall around :

Let death confign us to the ground :

Let the laft gen’ral flame arife,
And melt the arches of the {kies

6 Calm as the fummer’s ocean, we,
Can all the wreck * of nature fee,
Whule grace fecures us an abode,

Unthaken as the throne of God.

¥ Deltruction.

LV. The frailty of buman nature, and God!
gracwus regard {o i, Pial. ciil. 14.
ORD, we adore thy wond’rous name,

And make that name our truft,

Which rais’d at firft this curious frame,
From mean and lifelefs duft,

2 By duft fupported, ftill it ftands,
- Wrought upto various forms,
Prepar'd by thy creating hands
10 nourifh mozrtal worms.
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3 Awhile thefe frail machines endure,

" The fabric of a day ;

- Then know their vital pow’rs no more,
. But moulder back to clay.

H Yet, Lord, whate'er is felt or fear'd,
~ 'This thought 15 our repole,
'~ That he, by whom this frame was rear'd,
~ Its various weaknefs knows.
5 Thou view’ft us with a pitying eye,
- While firugghing with our load ;
In pains and dangers thou art nigh,
Our Father, and our God.

6 Gently fupported by thy love,
We tend to realms of peace;
Where ev’ry pain {hall far remove,
And ev'ry frailty ceale.

i
|

i ,

LVIL. God adored for his goodnefs, and I:is
- wonderful works to the children of men. Pl

o,

CVii. 31. .’(1: R 'JL Do

I YE {ons of men, with joy record
The various wonders of the Lord;
And let his pow’r and goodnefs {ound
Thro’ all your tribes the earth around.

2 Let the high heav’ns your {ongs invite,
Thofe fpacious fields of brilliant light ;
Where {un, and moon, and planets roll,
And ftars, that glow from pole to pole.

3 Sing earth in verdant robes array’d,
Its herbs and flow’rs, its fruit and fhade ;
F Peoplod
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Peavled with life of various forms,
I “web and fowl, and beatts and worms,

4 View the broad fea’s majeflic plains,
And think how wide 1ts Maker reigns;
'I'iat band remoteft nations joins,

And on each wave his goodnefs {hines.

5 2ut ! that brighter world above,
Where hives 'md reigns incarnate love!
Cod’s only Son in flefh array’d,
i'or man a bleeding viclim * made.

6 Thither, my foul, with rapture foar ;
There in the land of praife adore ;
'This theme demands an angel’s lay -,
Demands an undeclining day.

* * i !* Sﬁ{‘rlﬁie 8 'f' SUng
a IS0 Lo

’a 1‘ -‘r"

A 1I ‘7/ e Dely foul retur mng to 1ts rcj/i i
“erateful fenfe of divine bounties. Plal.cxvi;

}} ETURN, my foul, and feek thy reft

Upon thv heav'nly Father’s breail:
Indulge me, Lord, in that repofe,
The {oul which loves thee only knows.

o e L T et
I

2 Ledg’d 1n thine arms, I fear no more
The tempeft's hewl, the billow's roar:
Tlofe Rorms muft fhiake theAlmighty’sfes
W Lich violate the faint’s retreat.

1 Ly beunties, Lord, to me furmount
Lhe pew’r of language to rf:count;
I'rom 111c1*1111g-d.:1wn the {ctting fun
Sees Lut my woik of praife Legun.

J

g T
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4 The mercies, all my mom.nts bring,
sk an eternty to ing ;
* \What thanks thofe mercies can {ulice,
: Which through cternity ihall rife
g Rich in ten theufand gitts p. )ll;‘i‘& 1,
¢ In futuce hopcs more L....Juj Diclsdd,
il fit and imﬂ Ll deatin thall raiie
A note Ot IOTe Proj portien'd prail,

. .-"'
[} -~ r

VIIL D*’s fﬂ’h’m celebrased. Plallcxvi, 8.

LOOK back, my {oul, with graseful love,

On what thy God has donc'

leﬂ, him-tor his uininumber'd gifts,
And prae him for his Son.

o How oit hath his indulgent hand

- My flowme eye-lids dried,

And relcu’d tiom mmpeading death,
When I 1 danger cried !

When on the bﬂd of death I lay,

i With ficknefs fore opprefs'd,

| How oft hath he affuaged my gcief,
And lull'd.my eyes to reft!

Back trom deftrution’s yawnlnn' pit
At his command I came
e fed th’ expiring lamp an:aw
And rais’d its feeble flana,

My broken {pirit he hath chear'd,
When torn with inward grief’;

And when temptations prefs'd mzs fore,
Hath brought me= {witt relief.

F 2 O My

TR S BT e 7T N i ARNT;

Ty —
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6 My foul from everlafting death
Is by his mercy brought,
‘Lo tell in Zion’s {acred gates
The wonders he hath wrought.

Still will I walk before his face,
While he this life prolongs ;

Tl grace fhall all its work complete,
And teach me heav'nly {ongs.

"1

.1

LIX. Deliverance sclebrated, and good refily
tions formed. Pfal. cxvi. 8, g.

REAT fource of life, our fouls confels

The various riches of thy grace ;
Crown’d with thv mercy we rejoice,
And in thy praife =xalt our voice.

2> By thee heav’n’s thining arch was {pread;
By thee were earth’s foundations laid,
And all the charms of men’s abode
Proclaim the wile, the gracious God.

3 Thy tender hand reftores our breath,
When trembling on the verge of death;
Gently 1t wipes away our tears,

And lengthens life to future years.

4 Thefe lives are facred to the Lord ;
Kindled by him, by him reftor'd ;
And while our hours renew their race,
Still would we walk before his face.
5 50 when by him our fouls are led
Lhro’ unknown regions of the dead,
Wit
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Wirh joy triumphant fhail they move
“To {eats of nobler iife above

.& Praife for recovery ﬁorfzﬁw(:"”f Pialm

CX Vil 13, 19.

I
t
'

S‘)"'T"'FJ:.[F1 GN of life, T own thy hand
-~ In ev’ry chaltning ﬁlol«k.,;
- And while I fmart bene ath thy rod,
' Thy prefence I invoke.
To thee in my diftrefs T cried,
And thou haft bow’d thine ear;

Thy pow’rful word my hfe prelong’d,
And brought {alvation near.

Unfold, ye gates of righteoufnefs,
That with the pious throng,
I may record my lolemn vows,
And tune my grateful fong.
Praile to the Lord, whofe gentle hand
enews our lab'ring breath :
- Praife to the Lord, who makes his fuints
TI'ramphant ev’n in death.
F My God, .in thine appointed hour
. Thofe heav’nly gates difplay,
~ Where pain and fin, and fear and death

For ever flee away.

:5 There, while the nations of the tlefs'd

Wlth raptures bow around,

My anthems to deliv'ring & grac
In {weeter firains thall found.

I 3 LXT.
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LXL. Regm d to /E‘rzptzzre preﬂé’d upon youn
perfons, that they may cleanfe their way,
Plal. cxix. g.

I INDULGENT God, with pitying eye
The {ons of men {urvey,
And fee how youthful finners {port
In a deftructive way.

2 Ten thoufand dangers lurk around
To bear them to the tomb ;
- Each 1n an hour may plunge them down,
Where hope can never come.

3 Reduce, O Lord, their wand’ring minds,
Amus’d with airy dreams,
hat heav’nly wifdom may difpel
'L heir vifionary ichemes.

4 With holy caution may they walk,
And be thy word their guide ;
Till each, the defart fafely pais’d,
On Zion’s hill abide.

LXIL. Defires of being quickened by the word
v of God. Pfal. cxix. 25.

I '\VITH pity, Lord, thy fervant view,
As in the duft I lie,

Nor while I raile my plaintive * voice,
Difdain the broken cry, -

> Fain would I mount on eagles wings,
And view thy lovely face;
% Mournful.

But
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f But cumb’rous burdens drag me down
| From thine ador’d embrace.
' ick’ning diffuf
Thy quic nmg energy diiule
O’er all my 1nmoft frame ;

And animate thefe languid lips
To celebrate thy name.

Thy living word has wonders wrought ;
Thole wonders here renew ;
And pour frefh vigour thro’ my foul,
While I 1ts glories view.
s From thee, great ever-flowing {pring,
Let vital ftreams defcend ;

And chear me to begin thefe fongs,
Which death fhall never end.

LXIIL. Human perfection no where to be found.
Pfal. cxix. g6,

1 PERFECTION‘. 'tls an empty name,
| Nor can repay our cares;
And he that feeks 1t here below,
Muft end the {earch with tears.

2 Great David on his royal throne,
The beauteous, and the ftrong,
Rich in the {poils of conquer’d foes,
Amudit the applauding throng ;

3 With all the mind’s capacious pow’rs,
Purfu'd the fhade n vain;
Nor heard 1t his melodious voice,
Or harp’s angelic ftrain.

- - - — ——

4 From
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4 I'rom public to domeftic {cenes
Th’ impatient monarch turns:
The fiiend, the hufband, and the {ire *
In {ad {ucceflion mourns.

5 At length thy law, eternal God,
He thro’ his tears defcries T,
And wrapt amidft thofe facred folds,
He finds the heav'nly prize.

( There will I feek perfection too,
Where David’s God 1s known ;
Nor envy, with this volume bieft,
His trealures and his throne.
¥ Faiher, i Ditcerns.

LMV Bebo]d ng tranfereffions.with grief.
/727 Plal. exix. 136 158.

4

I ARL‘JE my tend’reft thoughts arile ;
To torrents melt my ftreaming eyes;
And thou, my heart, with anguih feel
'Thofe evﬂs, which thou canﬁ not heal.

2 See human nature funk m fhame ;
See {candals pour'd on Jeius’ name

The Father wounded thro’ the Son ;
'The world abus’d, ‘the {oul undone.

3 See the fhott courfe of vain delight
Clofing 1 everlafting night ;
In flaines that no abatement know,
Tho briny tears for ever flow.

4 My God, I feel the mournful Icene;
My bowels yearn-o’er dying men;

And
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[ And fain my pity would reclaim,
And fmatch the firebrands from the flame.

 But fecble my compatlion proves,
And can but weep, where moft it loves;
Thy own all-faving arm employ,
And turn thefe drops of grief to joy.

* I = A 1T L e o

‘{V The wandering fheep recovered. Pfal.
S cXIX. 176,

LORD, we have wander'd from the way,
Like foolifh fheep, we’ve gane aftray;

Our pleafant paftures we have left,

And of their guard our {ouls bereft *,

Lxpos’d to want, expos’d to harm,
Far from our gentle {hepherd’s arm;
Nor will thefe fatal wand’rings ceafe,
Till thou reveal the paths of peace.

O feck thy thoughtlefs fervants, Lord,
Nor let us quite torget thy word ;
Our erring fouls do thou reftore,
And keep us, that we ﬁra):/ No more.
- ) g'/Deprwed /irj,: C:ﬂ | :.
LXVI The' weej)mg ﬁ;’ed-tzme and Joyful
harvefl. Pfal. cxxvi. g, 6.

THE darken’d tky, how thick it lours!
Troubled with ftorms, and big with

thow'rs ;
No chearful gleam of light appears,

- But nature pours forth all her tears.
2 Yet
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2 Yet let the fons of grace revive ;
God bids the foul, that {eeks him, hive;
And from the gloomieit fhade ot night
Calls forth a morning of deliglit.

3 The feeds of extacy unknown,
Are 1n thefe water'd furrows {own ;
See the green blades, how thick l“_. y liie
And with frefh verdure blefs our eyes.

4 In {ecret foldings they contamn
Unnumber’d ears of 501(1{.11 grain ;
And heav’n fhall pour its beams around,
Till the ripe harvelt load the ground.

5 Then fhall the trembling mourner come,
And find his Theaves, and bear them home;
The voice long broke with fighs fhall fing

Till heav'n with Hallelujah’s ring.

LXVIL Thanks to God for bis ever-enduring
goodnefs. Plal. cxxxvi 1.

For New Ye.ur’s Day.
: HOUSE of our God, with chearful an-

thems ring,
Whileall our lips and hearts his graces fing
The op’ning year his graces fhall proclaim,
And all 1ts days be vocal with his name.
The Lord'1s good, his mercy never ending;
His bleflings in perpetual fhow’rs defcending,

2 The heav’n of heav'ns he with his bounty
fills : ;

Ye Seraphs bright on ever-blooming hills,
Hs
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- Mis honours found; you to whom good
; alone, |

. Unmingled, ever-growing, hasbeen known.
ﬁ"hm your mmortal hite, withlove increafing,
PIOC anz your Maker’s froodpeis nevercealing.

'3 Thou earth, enlighten’d by his rays divine,
Pregnant with grals, and corn, and o1l, and
wine, (meet,
(rown’d with his goodnefs, let thy nations
. And lay thelr crowns at his paternal feet:

With gratefullove that hb'ral hand confeﬁing,
’ h1ch thro’each heart diitufethev'ry blefling.

B e "l

14 Zion enrich’d with his diftingmifly’d grace,
% Bleft with the rays of thine Emaauel’s face,
E Zion, Jehovali’s portion, and delight,

¢ Grav’non his hands, and hour’ iy in Ins fight,
In facred firains exalt that grace excelling,

Which makes thy humble hill his chofen
dwelling. |

5 His mercy never ends: the dawn, the fhade
Still fee new bounties thro’ new {cenes dii-
play’d : |
Succeeding ages blefs this fure abode,
And children lean upon their fathers God.
The deathlefs foul thro’ 1ts immen{e duration,
Drinks from this fource immortal confolation.

Ll T T AL L

0 Burft into praife, my foul; all nature joir ;
Angels and men in harmony combine :
While human years are meafur'd by the

fun,

And while eternity its courfe fhall run,
| His

L T S S

T
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His goodnels, 1n perpetual thow’rs defcending
Exalt in {ongs, and raptures never-ending,

LXVII. God firengthening the ﬁmff of b
3 praying people. Plal. exxxviil. 3.

I MY foul, review the trembling days,
In which my God I fought :
I cry’d aloud for aid divine,
And aid divine he brought.
2 Thro' all my weak and fainting heart
His fecret ftrength he {pread,
And clafp’d me in his arms of love,
And rais’d my drooping head.
3 He call'd himfelf my cov’nant-God,
His promifes he thew'd ;
And wide difplay’d their {olemn feal
In the great furety’s blood.

4 I heard his people fhout around,
And join’d their cheartul fong ;

And faw from far the fhining feats,
Which to his {aints belong.

5 My God, what inward ftrength thou g,
I to thy lervice vow ;
And in thy ftrength would upward march,
Thll at thy throne I bow.

LXIX. Singing in the ways of God. Plalm
CXXXVIIL §.
I OW let our voices join,
" =" To form one pleafant fong :

. Ye pilgrims in Jehovah’s ways,
2 Wlth m}.ﬁc pafs along.

SRt 4 .-'!f_r‘

L,

2 How

f-r'
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o How ftraight the path appears:
P%ow open, and how fair !

No lurking gins t’ entrap our feet ;
No fierce deftroyer there.
But flow’rs of paradife
In rich profufion {pring;

The fun of glory gilds the path,

And dear. companions {ing.

4 See Salem’s golden {pires
In beauteous profpect rife ;
And brighter crowns than mortals wear,

Which fparkle thro’ the {kies.

s All honour to his name,.
Who drew the fhining 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 {well,
And heav'n refound the praife.

A

LXX. The innumerable mercies of God thank-
Jully acknowledged. Pfal. cxxxix. 17, 18.
sCy ¢ C o~
[ IN glad amazement, Lord, I fland; *- .
Amidft the bounties of thy hand; * =
~ How numberlefs thofe bounties are! "= .

How rich, how various, and how fa/ g',} N

2 But O! what poor returns I make e
What lifelefs thanks I pay thee back!’® 7
G Lord,

£ .
]
L [ ] l!i
F r
-, ‘ﬂ‘ "."‘ d
re F0 . s
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Lord, I confels with humble [hame,
My off’rings {carce deferve the name,

3 Fain would my lab’ring heart devile
To bring fome nobler {acrifice :
It finks beneath the mighty load:
What fhall I render to my God?

4 To him I confecrate my praile,
And vow the remnant of my days;
Yet what at beft can 1 pretend
Worthy fuch gifts from fuch a friend?

5 In deep abafement, Lord, I {ec
My emptinefs and poverty :
Enrich my {oul with grace divine,
And make 1t worthier to be thine..

6 Give me at length an angel’s tongue,
That heav’n may echo with my {ong ;
The theme, too great for time, {hall be

The | Joy. of long eternity.

L‘(XI Igra ifing God through the whole of
- our exiftence. Pfal. cxlvi. 2.

I GOD of my life, thro’ all its days
My grateful pow’rs fhall {found thy
praife ;
The fong fhall wake with op'ning hight,
And warble to the filent night.

2 When anxious cares would break my reft,
And griefs would tear my throbbing breaft,
Thy tuneiul praifesrais’d on high,

Shall check the murmur and the figh.
3 When

L
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1 When death o’er nature fhall prevail,
And all its pow’rs of language fail,
Joy thro’ my fwimming eyes fhall break,
And mean the thanks I cannot {peal::

4 But O! when that laft contlict’s o'er,
And I am chain’d to flefh no more,
With what glad accents fhall I rife,
To join the mufic of the ikies!

¢ Soon fhall I learn th’ exalted ftrains,
Which echo o’er the heav’nly plains;
And emulate, with joy unknown, |
The glowing. Seraphs round thy throne.

6 The chearful tribute will I give,
Long as a deathlefs foul can live ;
A work {o {weet, a theme {o high,
Demands, and crowns eternity.

LXXIL. The meek beautified with falvation.
r;) / Plal; cxlix. 4.
7 E humble {ouls rejoice,
7" And cheartul triumphs fing ;
Wake all your harmony of veice
For Jefus 1s your king.
2 That meek and lowly Lord,
Whom here your fouls have known,
Pledges the honour of his word |
1" avow you for his own.

L
I NI
- X
illr ; J

3 He brings falvation near,
For which his blood was paid :
How beauteous fhall your {ouls appear
Thus fumptuoudly array’d !

G 2 4 Sing,
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4 Sing, for the day is nigh,
When near your leader’s feat

The talleft {ons of pride thall le,
The footftool of your feet.

5 Salvation, Lord, is thine ;
And all thy faints confefs,
The royal robes, in which they fhine,

Were wrought by {ov’reign grace.

LXXIIL. The reproofs of wifdom mingled with
pr omifes and threatnings, to reclaim wan.

Jerin '2?267 J‘ Prov 1 2 p
gf / < ! 3 NI fg/(,\jm ¢ 0
HAR‘{ ‘ fm tlS Wlfdom $ voice,

That breaks 1 gentle found :

;’ 'Liften, ye fons of earth and fin,
"~ And gather all around.

2 What tho’ the {peaks rebukes,
That pierce the foul with fmart; .
True love thro’ all her chaft’nings runs,

By pain to mend the heart.

“ Ye that have wander'd long
“ In fin’s deftructive ways,
« Turn, turn,” the heav’nly charmer cries,

-« And feize the offer'd grace.

4 “1know your fouls are weak,
“ And mortal efforts vain
« To grapple with the prince of hell,
“ And break his curled chain.

g “ But I'll my Spinit pour
“ In torrents from above,
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“« To arm you with fupericr firength,
“ And melt your hearts 1n love.
6 « Come, while thefe offers laft,
“ Ye finners, and be wife ;

“ He lives, who hears this friendly call,
“ But he that {lights it, dies.”

LXXIV. The.voice of Chnift addreffed to the
ehildren of men. Prov. v 4. ,

; NOW let the hﬁ’mng world around
In filent rev’rence hear;
While from on high the Saviour's voice
Thus firikes the attentive ear.

2 % To you, O {ons of men, I call,
“ And from my lofty throne:
“ Reclin’d in gentle pity bow
“ To bring {alvation down.
3 “ Ye thoughtlefs finners, hear my voice,
“ Attend my words and live;

“ My words conduct to {folid joys,
*“ And endlefs bleffings give.

4 “ Each faithful minifter is fent
“ This meflage to proclaim ;

“ In ev'ry various providence

“ The language 1s the fame.

5 “ And could the pale forgotten dead

“ 'Tho’ deep n duft they lie,
“ Arde 1n vifionary crowds,

“ They'd join the folemn cry,
G 3 6 “ For-
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6 ¢ Forgetful mortals, yet be wife,
“ While o’er the grave ye ftand ; a
“ Left long-neglected love provoke
“ The vengeance of my hand.

7« In glad fubmiflion bow ye down,
“ Nor fteel that {tubborn heart ;

“ Till mine mexorable volce
“ Pronounce the word, Depart.”

8 Bleft Jefus, may thy Spirit breathe

- On fouls, which elie muft die;
For, till thy grace reflet the found
Thy word m vain will cry,

s LXXV. The encouragement yawzg perfons
*bave to feek, and love Chift. Prov. viil. 17,

I YE hearts with youthful vigour warm,
| In {miling crowds draw near,
And turn from ev’iy mortal charm,

- A Saviour’s voice to ‘hear. -

2 He, Lord of ail the worlds on high,
» Stoops to converfe with you;

And lays his radiant glories by,
~ Your friendfhip to purfue.

3 “ The foul, that longs to fee my face,
« Is fure my lote to gain;
“ And thole that early feek my grace,

“ Shall never feek in vain.”

4 What obje, Lord, my foul thould move,
If once compar’d with thee ?
What beauty fhould command my love,
Lake what i Chrift I fee?
| 5 Away,
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« Away, ye falfe delufive toys,
Vain tempters of the mind !
'Tis here I fix my lafting choice,

And here true blifs I find. .

LXXVI. The boz)fe and feaft of wifdom. Prov,
I I—0.

SEL the fair firu®ure wifdom rears,
. Her meflengers attend ;
Atid charm’d by her perfuaﬁve volce,
To her your footfteps bend.

» Hear me, ye fimple ones (fhe cries)

() hat lur’d * by folly ftray,
nd languifh to eternal death

f * In her detefted way.

3 ¥ Enter my hofpitable gate,
“ And all my banquet {hare ;

“ For heav’nly wine furrounds my board,

“ And angels food 1s there.

4 “ Freely of every dainty tafte;
“ Tafte, and for.ever live; ~
% And mmgle with your joys the hopes -
“ Of all a God can give.

g “ But if feduc’d by folly’s arts,
“ Ye feek her pois’nous food ;
“ Know, that the dreadfnl moment haftes,
“ Which pays the feaft with blood.”
* Seduced, *

LXXVII,
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LXXVIL The excd/'ency c:f the i ngz‘eom,wm
regard to their temper. Prov. 311 20. Part 1,

i HOW glorious, Lord, art thou !
How bright thy fplendms {hine!

G Whote rays reflected gild thy f{aits
“*" With ornaments divine.

| 2,._; With lowlinels and love,
© .+’ Wildom and courage meet ;°
"The grateful heart, the chearful eye,
" How rev'rend and how Tweet !

In beauties fuch as thefe,

Thy children now are dreft ;
But brighter habits fhall they wear

In regions of the bleft..

4 In nature’s barren foil,

Who could {uch glorles raife >
We own, O God, the work 1s thine,
And thine be all the praife,

LXXVIIL. Thé excellency of the righteo,
with regard to their reiaz‘z'am, emplo yments,

plmfure.r, and bopes. Prov. xi1. 26. Part ..

O ISRAEL, thou art bleft;

Who may with thee compare
.. 'Thine excellencies ftand confefs’d
~'}' How bright thy glories are !

30 God of Irael, hear,
=2 And make this bhfs our own;
:Make us the children of thy care,

2 'The members. of thy Son, *
_ 3 Thus
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v Thus honour'd, thus employ’d,
By thefe great motives fir'd,
e paradile on earth enjoy’d,
And brighter hopes mfpir'd.

Thy people, Lord, we love ;

Their God our {fouls embrace ;
So may we find in worlds above

Among thy faints a place.

LXXIX. Walking with God; or being in bis
ﬁazll the day long. Prov. xxiil. 17.
7

I THRICE happy fouls, who born from
heav’n,
While yet they {ojourn here,
Thus all their days with God begin,
And {pend them 1n his fear!

2 So may our eyes with holy zeal
Prevent the dawning day ;
And turn the facred pages * oer,
And praife thy name and pray.

3 'Midtt hourly cares may love prefent
Its incenie to thy throne;
And while the world our hands employs,
Our hearts be thine alene.,

4 As fan&ihed to nobleft ends

~ Be each refrefhment fought;
And by each various providence
some wife inftrudtion brought. -

¥ The holy {cripturés,

5 When
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5 When to laborious duties call'd,
Or by temptations try’d,
We'll feek the fhelter of thy wings,
And 1n thy f{trength confide..

6 As diff’rent {cenes of life arife,
Our gratetul hearts would be
With thee, amidft the focial band,
In folitude with thee.

v At night we lean our weary heads
On thy paternal breatt;
And {fafely folded 1n thine arms,
Refign our pow’ss to reft.

8 In folid pure delights, like thefe,
Let all my days be paft ;
Nor fhall I then impatient wifh,
Nor fhall I fear the laft.

h.-___! L:{f

LXXX The obftinate finner alarmed. Prov
XXIX. I.

I NOW let the fons of Belial * hear
'The thunders of the Lord ;
Unfold the:r jong rebellious ear,
And tremble at his word.
2. Now let the ron finew bow,
And take his ealy yoke ;

Left fudden vengeance lay it low
By one refiftlefs ftroke.

3 Tho’ yet the great Phyfician wait,
And healing balm be found,

* Ehifobedient rebellious perfons.

Cne
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~ One hour may {eal their endlefs fate,
~ And fix a deadly wound.

4 Swift may thy mercy, Lord, arife,

« Ere juftice ftop their breath ;
And lighten thefe deluded eyes,

“ That {leep the fleep of death.

LXXX1. God’s reafonable expectations from
. o chis vineyard. Ifa. v, 1—7.

¥ THE vineyard of the Lord, how fair!
=~ Planted by his peculiar care

e Behold its branches fpread, and fill

E The borders of his facred hill.

b His eye hath mark’d the chofen ground ;
f His mighty hand hath fenc’d it round ;
R His fervants by his order wait,

% To watch and aid 1ts tender ftate.

® But when the vintage he demands

§ Lor all the labour of their hands,

k. What clufters doth his vine produce?

i Lhe grapes are wild, and {our the juice.

4 Well might he tear its fence away,

E And leave it to the beafts of prey,

i Might give it to the wild again,

B And charge his clouds to ceafe their rain.

g But {pare our land, our churches fpare,
I Thy yengeance long-provok’d forbear;
£ Let the true vine its influence give,

i And bid our with’ring branches live.

;- LXXXIL.
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LXXXIL Ifaiah’s obedience to the heaven)
vifion. Ha. vi. 8.

I OUR God alcends his lofty throne,
Array’d 1n Majelty unknown;
His luftre all the temple fills,
And {preads o’er all th’ ethereal * hulls,

2 The holy, holy, holy Lord,
By all the Seraphim ador’d,
And while they ftand beneath his feat,
They veil their faces, and their feet.

3 And can a finful worm endure
The prefence of a God fo pure?
Or thefe polluted lips proclaim
The honours of {o grand a name?

4 O for thine altar’s glowing coal
To touch my lips, to fire my foul,
To purge the {ordid drofs away,
And 1into cryftal turn my clay!

5 Then, 1if 2 meflenger thou aik,
A lab’rer for the hardeft talk,
Thro’ all my weaknefs and my fear,
Love fhall reply, “ Thy fervant’s here.”

6 Nor fhould my willing {foul complain,
Tho’ all its efforts feem’d in vain;
Its ample recompence fhall be,
But to have wrought, my God, for thee.

# Heavenly.

LXXXIl
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LXXXIIL The ftupidity of lirael, and of
Britain lamented. a. vi. g—I2.

For a Fafi-Day.
i LORD, when thine Ifrael we {urvey,

We in their crimes difcern our own ;
And if thou turn our pray’r away,
Our mis'ry muft, like theirs, be known.

, To us thy prophets have been fent
With words of terror and of love ;
But not the vengeance, nor the grace,
Ten thoufand ftubborn hearts will move.

3 Our eyes are blind and deaf our ears;
Our hearts are harden’d 1nto ftone;
As we wouid bar thy mercy out,
And leave a way for wrath alone.

4 Jultly our God might give us up
To plague and famine and the {word ;
Till towns and cities, rich and farr,
Lay defolate without a Lord.

¢ O’er bleeding wounds of flaughter’d friends
Rivers of helplefs grief mght flow,
Till the fierce conqu’ror’s haughty rage
Dragg’d us to chains and fiaughter too.

0 But fpare a nation long thy own,
And fhew new muracles of grace ;

"Tis thine to heal the deaf and blind,
And wake the dead to life and-praife.

H LXXXIV:
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LXXXIN. Gonfrderate nclions d&f ied by th
wio fanciyy Goa. Ha. vl g—1I4.

Lor a Faft-Day.

GRE AT Cod of hofts, attend our pray’,
Ard make the Britith Ifles thy care:

To thee we raife our uppliant cries,

Wlien angry natiuns round us rife.

> Fain would they tread our glory down,
And in the duft defile our crown,
Deluge our houfes with our blood,
And burn the temples of our God.

3 But 'midft the thunder of their rage,
We thy protection would engage :
O raife thy {aving arm on high,
And bring renew’d deliv’rance nmigh.

4 May Britain, asone man, be led
To make the Lord her fear and dread;
Our fouls no other fear fthall know,
Tho’ earth were leagu’d with hell below.

3 Give ear, ye countiles from afar:
Ye proud aflociate nations hear;
While fix’d on him, who rules the {ky,
Our hearts your threat’'ned war defy.

O Ye people, gird yourfelves in vain, ‘
Your {catter’d force unite again;
Agan fhall all that force be broke,
When God with us fhall deal the ftroke,

7 Now he records our humble tears,
With ardent vows for future years,

And
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And deftines for approaching d 1Y
Victorious fliouts, and {ongs i pralz.

o Tmanuel’s land. 1ball fafe veman,
Bielt with its Savioui’s jenue reign
Till ev'ry Loitile rumour ceafe
In the fais realms of periedt pzuce.

i

LXXXV. Chrift-the fleward of God’s faimily.
- Ifa. xxii, 22—24: conpared with Rev.ni 7.

T }VITH what delight I raile my eyes,
And view the couris- where Jefus

dwells !
Jefus, who reigns beyond the ﬂ'ies,

And here below his grace reveaws.

2 Of David’s royal houfe the key

Is borne by that majeitic hand ;
Manfions and treafures there 1 fee;,
Subjected all to-his command.

3 He thuts, and worlds might {trive 1 vain
The mighty obflacle to move;
He loofes all their bars again,
And who fhall fhut the gates of love?

4 Ix’d m omnipotence he bears
The glories of his Father’s name,
Suftains his people’s weighty carcs,
Thro’ ev'ry changing age the {ame,
5 My little al: I there fufpend,
Where the whole weight of heav’n is hung:

Secure I reflt on fu(,,h a friend,
And mto rapture waks my tongue.

H 2 LXXXVI.
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LXXXVL The rich provifon and bappy o
Jecls of the gofpel. UHa. xxv. 60,

r BEI:’[QLD cur God, he owns his name;
jehayah all our {ongs proclaim

With“{houts of wonder and of joy :
Long ha¥e we' waited for his grace,

No longey now his love delays

For Zion his own arm t’ employ.

» We charge our fouls the joy to feel;
We charge our tongues his praife to tell:
Th Almighty Saviour ! This 1s he!
He pours his {treams of grace abroad,
T all the earth confefs the God,
And lands remote his glory fee.
3 Dainties now rich his ftores aftord !
fow pure the wine that crowns his board

While welcome nations flock around
Ee takes the vell of griet away ;

Thro' thickeft fhades he darts the day,

And not one weeping eye 1s found.

4 All-conqu’ring death, no longer boaft
O’er millions humbled in the duft;

Gur God with fcorn thy triumph fegs:
Soon as he auns one fhait * at thee,
swallow'd and loft 1 victory,

- Thine empire and thy name fhall ceale

¥ Arrow.

LXXXVI
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LXXXVIL The peaceful ftate of the ﬁu? zhar
truffeth in God. ifa. xxvi 3.

J(/. ,,,:‘,, o

I \VEARY and weak and faint,; Y

[ caft mine eyes around ; 3._.: :;-' ;_.

My joints all tremble, and my feets
Sink deep in miry ground.

2 Defpairing help below,
To heav’n I raife my cries ;.
God hears, and his almighty aru.
Out-ftretches. trom the fKies.

I on that arm repofe,
And all my tears are o'er;
New ﬁrenbth diitus’d. thl() all my {oul

Attefls its.vital pow’s

¢ My mind.n perfc:ft peace
Thy guardian care {thail keep :
I'll yield to-gentle {lumbers now,
For thou canft never fleep.

5 Happy the {ouls alone.
On thee {ecurely ftay’d
Nor thall they be in life alarm’d,

Nor be in death difmay’d,

LXXXVIIIL Ifrael’s ob@macy zt?z({e; GOd’
lifted band. la. XXVl 11. $Hc -

I 1 ORD, when thy hand 1s hfted up,
The wicked will not {ee:
But they fhall fee with glowing fhame,
Tho’ they obdurate be. =
£ 3 > How

J'
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2 How few the weighty ftroke regard,
And feek therr Maker’s face!
In vain may providence correé,
If not entorc’d by grace.
3 Exert thy mighty infiuence, Lord, .
And melt the ftony breaft; |
Y :
Then fhall thy jultice be ador’d,
1hy mercy ftand confefs'd.

-4 The {corner then fhall mourn in duft,
And put his {ins away,

No more refift his Maker’s hands,
But Lift his own to pray.

LXXXIX. God quickening the dead. faih
ANy XV1. Ig.

1 THE ever-living God

"4 TIY expiring church fhall raife;
Our hearts his promifes receive,

-~ And wake a thout of praife.

> Death fhall not always rejgn,
~ Where grace hath fix’d his throne;
His foft compaflion views the duft
He once hath call’d his own.

3 “ Yes,” faith the God of truth,
“ My dead fhall live again;
* The toe thall {fee their leader’s breath
“-Reanimate the flain.

4 “ The dew of heaven fhall fall

“ In rich abundance round,
“ And a redundant harveft rife
* Lo clothe the teeming ground.

5 “ Now

e D

L N
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« Now from vour duft awake,
« And burft into a fong
« Then fpurn the earth, and mount the
« In a triumphant throng.” (Ikies
. Thy Zion, Lord, believes
A promife o divine,
And looks thro’ all her flowing tears
To fee the glory fhine.

]

- XC. Tbe godly man's ark. Ha.xxvi. 20,

a IT/ lé my Father’s voice ;
And O! how {weet the found!
It makes my 1nmoit pow’ss rejolce,
My trembling heart rebound.

y ¢ Mark, the black tempeft lours,
« And gathers round the (ky ;
“« Retire and fhun the {weeping fhow’rs
“ Of idignation nigh.

3 ¢ Come, my dear children, come,
“ And feek your Father’s arms ;
“ Therz 15 your fhelter, there your home,
“'Midft all thefe dire alarms.

¢ * Enter at his command;
“ Clofe in your ark remain ;
“ And wait the fignal of his hand

“ To call you forth again.

“ The moments to beguile,
“ A cheartul fong begin ;.

“ Nor let the roaring thunders fpoil
“ The harmony within.

6 ¢ Ere
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0« Ere long the {ky fhall clear,

“ The clouds be chas’d away,
“ And grace fhall thine 1n radiance fan
“ Thro' an eternal day.”

XCL. Laying bold on God’s firength, that«
mdy be at peace with him. Im XXVIL §,

THUS faith Jehovah from lus feat,
“Who fhall prefume my wrath to meet

“ What rebel men or angels dare

“ To wage with me unequal war?

2 “ Clofe let the thorns and biars {tand,
“ In thick airay on either hand ;
“ I'orth {hall my fanung terrors fly;
“ At once thev kindle, blaze, and die.
3 Prefumptuous finners, yet be wife
“ Ere this o’erwhelming ruin rife ;
“ Your vain tumultuous eflorts ceale,
“ And feek in fuppliant crowds for peace.

4 Great God, we blefs the gentle found,
And bow {ubmifiive to the ground ;
Thy profirate foes let pity raile,

And rorm a people to thy praife.

5 His thund’'ring florms are filent now;
Caim are the terrors of his brow,

Since Jefus makes the Father known,
Our guardian {hield, our chearing fun.

XCl
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‘;,
%XCII. The divine goodnefs in mederating af~
r Fiskioas, M. xxvil. §./¢ dar -y i€
: 7%:3 Nov? 24,
I GREAT ruler of all nature’s frame,
: We own thy pow’r divine:
. We hear thy breath in ev'ry ftorm,
+  For all the winds are thine.
2 Wide as they {weep their founding way,
hey work thy {ov’reign will ;
k And aw’d by thy majeftic voice
.  Confufion fhall be ftill,
k3 Thy mercy tempers ¥ ev'ry blaft
t  T'o them that {eek thy face;
And mingles with the tempeft’s roar
The whifpers of thy grace.

4 Thofe gentle whifpers let me hear,
: 'T1ll all the tumalt ceafe;

And gales of paradife thall lull
My weary {oul to peace.

* Moderates.

§ Gl God waiting to be gracious. Haiah
§ - Ve xxx. 180880718

5
v Pl i
=f L e

I VJ AIT on the Lord, ye heirs of hope,
And let his word {fupport your foul :
Well can Le bear your courage up,

And ali your foes and fears controul.

2 He waits his own well-chcfen hour
1D’ intended mercy to difplay ;

!
i

¥

And
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And his paternal bowels move,
While witdom diftates the delay.

3 With mingled majelty and love
At length he rifes from his throne;
And: mll(, falvation hz commands,
He makes his people’s joy his own. i

4 Bleft are the humble fouls that wart,
With {weet {ubmiflion to his will ;
Harmontous all their pailions move,
And m the midit of flormsre full,

g Still, till their Father’s well-known voice
Wakens therr {filence mto fongs ;
Then earth grows vocal with hus praife,
And heav'n the grateful {hout prolongs.

XCIV. The different views of good and bai
men m tinies of public danger. Ia. xxxu

14—I7.

EE, the deftruction 1s begun,

And heaps of ruin {pread the ground;
With halty itrides 1t marches on,
And {catters confternation round.

2 Sinners i Zion take th’ alarnn,
The hypocrites aftonifh’d cry,
Who with devouring flames can dwell:
Who 1n eternal burnings lie?

3 God’s gracious voice the faints revives;
How {weet the heav’nly accents found!
* Dwell thou on high, my child, (he fays)
“ Where rocks ﬂlall guard thee ) awund

¢ Thert
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‘ 4 “ There fhall my hand thy wants {upply,
¢+« Thy water and thy bread are fure;

* « There (hall my vifits make thee .;nd

-;f « While thefe alarming {cenes eadure.

j‘35 « Then, led in joyous triumph forth,
f: “«'Thine eyes the diftant land fhall VIEW,
-« Shall fee thy king in beauty dreft,

.« And fhare his royal honours too.”

6 My foul the oracle receives,

¢ And feels its energy to chear;

¥ A promis’d heaven, a prefent God,
i Lorbids my grief, forbids my fear.

XCV. God the dfﬁilél'f of bis people from in-

vading enemies. Ia. xxxiil, 21—23.

1 THE glorious Lord! his Ifracl’s hope!

” How well he bears their courage up!
}  How wide his faving pow’r extends!

i His princely titles will we fing,

¢ Our judge, our law-giver, our king,

' He guards his fubjeds as his friends.
2 Around the mountain where they dwell,
¢ Lo,:at his word new waters {well

i To deluge the invading foe !

| Open’d by him that rules the ikies,

# Mark the broad rivers how they rife,

| And with what rapid ftrength they flow!

3 To gain the well-defended: thores
t In vain the galley {preads its oars,
And the proud fhip her fails difplays
. The
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The f{ails are rent, the mafts are broke,
The fhatter’d oars all drop their ftroke,
And Lightnings thro’ the tacklmgs bla

4 Shout your Hofanhas to the Lord :
Thus {hall he ftill his Zion guard,

Till the laft foe be trampled down:
High as the heav’ns exalt his praife ;

High as the heav’ns his hand thall raife
The {oul that here his grace hath know,

,XCVI Tbe bng way to Zion. a. xxxv.{
22 g, IO.

SI?\TG ye redeemed of the Lord,
Your great deliv'rer fing :

PHgrims for Zion's city bound,
Be joytul 1n your King,

2 See the fair way his hand hath rais'd;
How hely, and how plamn'!

Nor fhall the fimpleft trav'lers err,
Nor afk the track in vain.

3 No rav’ning lion fhall deftroy,
Nor lurking {erpent wound ;

Plealure and {afety, peace and pralfe,
Thro’ all the path are found.

4 A hand dwvine fhall lead you on
Thro’ all the blifsful road

Till to the facred mount you nife,
And fee your {miling God.

5 There garlands-of iinmortal Joy
whall bloom en ev'ry head;

, ._;ﬂ.l

Whil
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While {orrow, figinng, and duircis,
Like thadows all are fled.

L
o

6 March on in your Redezmer’s threngs
Purfue his toottteps itill ;

And let the profpect chear vour eye,
While lab’ring up the huil,
; » PR

NCVIL. The greatne[s and mapefty of &

"'l-ﬂ,

and the meannefs of the Crodiings. 31{':1. his
S/ 2l oy JRIST Al ” 03
15,16, 17780 8q A+ y

1 VI weak inhabttants of clay,
Ye trifling infets of a day,
Low 1 your native duft bow down
Betore th' Eternal’s awful throne.
> With trembling heart, with {olemn eye,
Behold Jehovan {eated high ;
And fearch, what worthy {acrifice
Your hands cair give, your thoughts devife,

3 Let Lebanon her cedars bring,
To blaze before the fov’reign King ;
Aud all the beafts that on it feed,

As victims at his altar bleed. .
¢ Loud let ten thoufand trumpets {ound,
And call remoteft nations round,
Altembled on the crowded plains,
Princes and people, kings and {wains.
5 Join'd with the living, let the decad
Rifing the tace of earth o’erlpread;
And while his praife unites their tongues,
Let angels echo back the foggs.
| 0 The
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it that {rom the bucket falls
Pl duft that hangs upon the {caes,
Lomore to iRy, and earth, and fea
i all this pomp, O Cod to thee.
7 ':-’—-'r' ji;,, z‘,::"” /ég .

ey

\\ VUI The tinorous f{ int encour aged Pyl

rarce of the divine prefence and !de
itl- .r\.l.l IO

I art thou with us, gracious Lord,
2 10 diffipate our fear’
Duit thou proclaim thylelf our God,

Our God for ever near?

~ Doththy right-hand which form’d the earih,
And hears u p all the 1kies,

siretch from on high its fnendly aid,
When dangers round us rife ?

Doft thou a father’s bowels feel
Vor ail thy humble famts ;

And in fuch tendgr accents {peak
Uo {oothe their fad complaints?

On this {upport my {oul fhall lean,
And banifh ev’ry care ;

"tk

The ,g,,loomy vale of death muft {mile,
i Ged te with me there.

.

W hile I his gracious {uccour prove
”Z it all my.various ways,

T he darkeft {hades, thro’ which I pals,
oy
Sitll ﬂcho with his piaife,
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God’s Hrach, ifa. xh, 14, t:

I AI\"IAZIN G ovace of God on high!
And will the Lord look down
On {finners, while 1n dait they lie,
And dread his awhual trown?

» Weaker than worms, O Lord, are we,
And viler tar than thf:y; i
Yet in thele reptiles * weak and vile,
. Doft thou thy pow’r diiplay,
3 Jehovaly's {fov’reign veice 1s heard,
[he worm lifts up its head,
And mountatns, that would cruth 1t down,
Before the worm are fied.
4 Thou holy One, thine Hrael’s King,
Thou our Redeemer art ;

Nor thall the blefiinas of thyf hand
From thy 1edeem d depait.

5 Thy love fhall its own work fulfil,
And grace thall rile on grace,
Till worms of earth around thy throne
~ With angels find a place.

¥ Creeping things.

C. The wildsrnefs #zm#owned or the babby

tlﬁ’ﬂ.f Of te goj};’el. IHa. xiu. 18, 1Q. COtiIe~
red with XXXv. I, 2. XL 6—9. lv.13. &¢

MAZING, beauteous ciange.
A world created new!
12 My
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My thouphts with trenfpert - tnpe

-y,

Lhe lovely feene to view
In all I trace,
Saviour divine,
The-work is thine,
Be thine the praife,

See eryftal fountains play
Amidit the barning fands ;
Fhe niver's winding way
=innes thro’ the thirfty lands :

New grafs is feen,

And o'er the meads

Its carpzat {preads

Ot Living grecn.

Where pointed brambles grew,
tatwin'd with horid thorn,
Guy flow'rs for ever new
1 ke painted fields adorn ;

The blufhing rofe,

And lily there,

In union fair

Their {weets difclofe.

"here the bleak mountain ftocd,

All bare and difarray'd,
See the wide-branching wood
Ditfule its grateful fhade ;

1all cedars nod,

And oaks and pines,

And elms and vines

Confefs the God,

5 The
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Tha tyrants of the plamn
Thul favage chale give o'er:
No more they rend the flain,
And thirll for blood no more’;

But mfant hands
Fierce tigers itroak,
And hons yoke
In flow’ry bands.
6 O when, Almighty Lord,
Shall thefe rlad fcenes ”c '
To vertty thy woid, | ‘
And blets our wond’ring eycs!
That earth may raile,
With all its tongues,
United {ongs
Of ardent praife.

Crun

CL. The blind and weak led and ,Jypouc’d %

by J‘r‘/ ’ / God’s way. Ila. xii. 10.

,.f,.r*;

PR MSL to the 1adlant fource of bliis,
Who gives the blind their froht,

And featters round their wond'ring eves
8

A flood of {acred light,

» In paths unknown he leads them on
To lus divine abode,
And thews new miracles of grace
Thro’ all the heavenly road.
3, The ways all rugged and perplex’d
He renders {mooth and ftraight,
And ftrengthens ev'ry feeble knee
To march to Zion’s gate,

13 4 Lhr
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4 Thro' all the path T'll ing his name,
Tl 1 the mount afcend,
Where toils and tterms are knowit no mog
And ”Lntherm never end .

&
I"'- 'f "’ .' I.l ': 4 j;

Ih,:i"j /{/On.f’( -ri fe vy WP

CII. God calling Iu; Iﬁ ael by name, and el
g them thro water ard fire. Ta. xlin. 1,

I LET ]dcob to his Maker ing,
And praife his great redeeming King:

Cail'd by a new, a gracious name,

Let Ifrael loud his God proclaim.

He knows our fouls in all therr fears,
And gently wipes our falling tears,
Forms trembling voices to a {ong,

And bids the feeble heart be ftrong.

Then let the rivers {well around,
And rifing floods o’erflow the glound
Rivers-and floods and {eas divide,
And homage pay to Ifrael’s guide.

4 Then let the fires their rage difplay,
And flaming terrors bar the way ;
Unburnt, unfing’d, he leads them thro,
And makes the flames refrefhing too.

& The fires but on their bonds fhall prey %,
The floods but wath thewr ftains away,
And grace divine new trophies 1 raiie
Amidft the deluge, and the blaze.

A

* Allufion to the ftorv in Dan. 111, 19, &c.
1 Monuments of victory.

CIII. The
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CIIL. The ricaes of pardoning grace celebrated.
Ha. xliv. 22, 32.

I I LT heav'n burft forth into a fengy - ¢
4 Let earth refledt the joytul found 5 -+
Ve mountains with the echo ring, ™. "
And fhout, ye foreits, all around.

» The Leord his Hrael hath redeem’d,
Hath made his mourning people glad,
And the rich glories of his name
In their fulvation hath difplay’d.

2 Unnumber’d fins, like fable clouds,
Veil'd ev’ry chearful ray of joy,
And thunders murmur’d thro’ the gloom,
While lightnings pointed to deitroy.

¢ He fpoke, and all the clouds difpers'd,
And heav’'n unyeil’d 1ts fhining face ;
The whole creation {mil’d anew,
Deck’d in the golden beams of grace.

5 Irael, return with humble love,
Return to thy redeemer’s breaft,
And charm’d by his melodious voice,
Compole thy weary pow’rs to reft.

CIV. The little Juccefs which attended the per-
o fonal ??gz}z%ry of Chrift. Ia. xlix. 4.

T ANﬁ'féoth the {on of God complain,
“ Lo, I have {pent my ftrength 1n vain,
‘Anditretc’dmyhandswholedaysandyears

“'I'othofe, who {light my wordsand tears?”
2 0
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2 O ftubhorn hearts, that could withftand
Such efiorts from a {aviour’s hand !
O gracious faviour, who wouldit bleed,
When words and tears could not {uccee]

3 Fall down, my foul, in humbie woe, .
That thou haft wrong’d his goodnefs fo:
Now let his grace refiftlefs move
To melt the ftubborn {lint to love,

4 All-glorious Lord, march forth and reigy
And reap the fruit of all thy pain;
And, till a ncbler {cene appear,
Begm the happy conquelt here,

CV. God’s captives releafed ; applied to [pu
tual deliverances. a. . 14, 15.

I CAPTIVES of Ifrael, hear,

Who now as exiles * mourn ;
e your Almighty God appear
'lao naften your return.

2 Jehovahis his name,
Lord of celeftial hofts :
Let heav’n that {aving pow’r prociaim
In which his Hrael trufts.

3 Tho’ helplels now ye lie,

As n a dungeon thrown,

When parch’d with pamful thirft ye cry,
And when your bread 1s gone.

4  Deliv'rance comes apace;

Ye fhall not there expire ;
* Banithed perions

Prepare
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:

% Prepare to fing redeeming grace

{  With his triumphant choir.

ES He {mote the raging fea

¢ Vidft its tumultuous roar,

| And pav’d his cholen troops a way
§ Safe to 1ts diftant {hore.

6 Inhim let Ifrael hope,
At whofe fupreme command
Graves yield their breathlefs Captives up,
And Seas become dry land.

CVL. The cup of fury cxchanged for the cup of
bleffings. Ha. l. 22.

I THE Lord, our Lord, how rich his grace!
What fiores of fov'teign love
For humble fouls, that {feek his-face,
And to his footftool move !

2 He pleads the caule of all his {ants.
When foes agaimft them rie ;
He liftens to their fad complaints,
And wipes their ftreaming eyes.

' 3 He takes away that dreadful cup

Of tury and of plagues,

- Which juitice {entenc’d them to drink,
- And wring the bitter dregs.

4 He gave it to their faviow’s hand,
And filP’d 1t to the brim;
Their Saviour drank the liquid death,
That they might live by him. .
5 ¢ Now
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5 “ Now take the cup of life, (he cries)
“ Where heav'nly blefling flow
“ Drink deep, nor fear to drain the ipiing
“ To which the draught ye owe.”
6 We drink, and feel our life renew’d,
Ax: all our woes forget :
We diink, till that (raniporting hour,
When we our lord {hall meet.

CVIL. The holy city purificd and guarde
Ifa. I 1, 2.

g TR'IUMPHANT Zion, lift thy head
From duft, and darknefs, and the deag

Tho’ humbled long, awake at length,
And gird thee with thy faviour’s ftrength

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on,
And let thy various charins be known;
The world thy glories thall confels,

Deck’d in the robes of righteoufnels.

3 No more fhall foes unclean mvade,
Aud fill thy hallow’d walls with dread;
No more fhall hell’s infuit:ng hott
Their viit’ry, and thy {orrows boait.

4 God from on high thy groans will hear;
His hand thy ruins {hall repair;
Rear’d and ador’d by love divine,

Thy tow’rs and battlements fhall (hine.

s Grace thall difpofe my heart and voice
~To fhare, and echo back her joys; °
Nor will her watchful monarch ceafe

To guard her in eternal peace. '
| CVIIL
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\HI GODs  Government, Zion’s j’oy
Ifa. In, 7.

YE fubjeéts of the Lorn, proclaim
The royal honours of his name :
:! Jenovan reigns, be all our fong,
' 'Tis he thy Goa, O Zion, reigns,
; Prepare thy moﬁ ]mmomous {trains
Glad Hallelujahs to prolong.
Ye princes, boaft no more your crowns,
But lay the ghitt'ring trifles down
In lowly honour at his fect;
A fpan your narrow empire bounds,
He reigns beyond created rounds,
In {elt-fufhcient glory great.
Tremble, ye pageants of a day,
Form’d like your flaves of brittle clay,
Down to the duft your {ceptres bend :
To everlafting years he reigns,
And undiminifh’d pomp maintains,
Whenkings,and {uns, and time {hall end.

50 fhall his favour’d Zion live;
. In vain confed’rate nations ftrive
Her {acred turcets to deftroy ;
- Her fov’reign fits enthron’d above,
And endlefs pow’r, and endlefs love
Enfure her fafety and her joy.

CIX Divine mercres and ]udgﬂze;zz‘.r conipa-
red. . liv. », 8.

IN thy rebukes, all-glacmus God,
What {oft co*np’zﬂmn ICIgnS

4 VW hat
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1What gentle accents of thy veice
Affuage thy children’s pains'

2 * When I corret my chofen {uns,
“ A father’s boweils move
“ One tranfient moment bounds my wiat)
“ But endlefs is my love.”

3 Our faith fhall look thro’ every tear,
And view thy {miling face,
And hope amid{t cur fighs thall tune
An anthem to thy grace.

4 Gather at length my weary {oul
To join thy laints above ;
For I would learn a fong of praife
Eternal as thy love.

CX.. Divine teachings, and their b appy conjr

’ gf'i
- oo queaces. a. hv. I3.

)

T BRIGHT [ource of mtelleétual rays,
Father of ipurits, and of grace,
O dart with energy unknown
Celeitial beamings from thy throne.

2 Thy facred book we would furvey,
Enlighten’d with that heav'nly day,
And alk thy fpirit, with the word,

To teach our fouls to know the Lord.
'3 So thall our children learn the road,
That leads them to their father’s God
And, form’d by lefions {o divine,
Shall infant minds with knowledge fhune

4N
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‘ Go (hall the havghticit fow {fubmat,

¢ With clnldren placld at Jelus’ teet

" The noify fiveil of pride fhall ceafe,

* And thy fweec voice be heard in peace,

?XI- Fruitfi] fhowers, emblems of the fulutary
L efflls g the gofpel.  Hanah v, 10, 11, 12,

A
&
'y

¥

| MARK the foft-falling now,
And the diftulive ram

To seav'n trom ~whence it fell,
It turns not back again ;

But waters earth

Thro’ ev'ry pore,

And calls for th all

Its fecret ftore.

N T P el

Ariay’d 1 beruteous green
Thie huils and vallies fhine,
And man and beaft 15 ted
By providence divine ;

The harveft bows

Its goiden ears,

The coplousfeed

Of future years,

3 “8o,” farih the God of grace,
“ My gofpel thall defcend,
* Almighty to effeéi
“The surpofe Iintend ;
“ Millions ot fouls
“Srall feel its pow'r,
“ And taie 1t down
“ To millions more,
XK 4 {4 JO"?
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4 “ Joy fhall begm your march,

“ And peace pmruf’[ VOUr Ways,
“ While 2! the mountains round
“ Echo melodious praiie ;

“ The vocal groves

“ Shall fing the God,

« And evry tree

“ Confenting nod.”

CXIL. Comfort for puois porents, who have

been bereaved of their children, Hatah vl 4, s.
E mourning faints, whofe ftreaming tears
Flow o’er your children dea«,

Say not in tranfports of defpair,

That all your hopes are fled.

2 Whilé cleaving to that darling dutt,
In fond diftrefs ye e,

Rife, and with joy and rev'rence view
A heav nly parent nigh.

3 Tho’, your young branches torn away,
Like wither'd trunks ye ftand,
With fairer verdure {hall ye bloom,

Touch’d by th’ Almighty’s hand.

r
- gl ™

4 “ I'll give the mourner,” faith the Lord,
“ In my own houle-a place:
“ No names of daughters and of {ons
“ Could yield fo hugh a grace.
5 ¢ Tran.

\
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ISATAL 09
« % Tranfient and vam is ev'ry hope
“ A nifihg race can give;
“ In endlats honcar and deliahit
“My cluldren < flod] lve”
-6 We welcome, Lowd, viole rifing teas,
Thro’ which thy face we fee,

Andblefsthofewountds, whichthro'ourhearts
Prepare-a way tor thee.

CXIH. The flranger entertained in God's houfe
of prayer. liaiah Ivi. 6, 7. compared with

Matt. xxi. 1 3. 4na Eph. 1, 19,

i GREAT father of mankind, /
We blefs that wond’rous grace,
Which could for Gentiles find
Within thy courts a place.
How kind the care
Our God aifplays,
For us to raife
A houfeof prav’r!

2 Tho’ once efiranged ror,
We now approach the *‘11 one ;
For Jefus brings us near,
- And makes 6ur caufe his own:
Strangus no more,
To thee we come,

And ﬁnd our home,
And reit {ecure.

3 To thee our fouls we _]0111
And love thy facred name

* 9 No
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INo mote cur own, but thine,
We tilunrply in thy clain;
Cur sather-Rang,

LThy cov’nant prace
Curiouls e ubisice,
Thy wiles ng
4 Hera m thy bovie we Ralt
Cudeifiticos o'l U '
And, whise fuch [veets we taile,
¥/ 1k joy cur fuces thine,
incenfe fuall 1ife
From flatacs of love,
And Gold aporove
The fzerrice.
ay all the nations throng
10 werflip m thy houfe ;
And thou attend the {ong,
-And fmile upon their vows ;
Induigent fil,
11l earth confpire
To join the choir

Cn Zion's hill,

h

CXIV. Peace proclaimed, and the fruit of th
lps created 0y u gravious God. Ifaiah Ivii, 10

1 FYARK! for the great creator fpeaks;
In filence let the eatth attend ;
And, when his words of grace-are heard,
In grateful adoration bend., | -
2 1k
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, “'Tis T create the fruit of praile,
“« And.give the broken heart to {ing ;
“ Peace, heav’nly peace, my lips. proclanr,
« Pleas’d withthe happy newsthey bring.’

3 Receive the tidings with delight,
j > Ye Gentile nations from afar G-
Aud you, the children of his love,
Whom ¢ grace hath brought already neat.

4 To thefe, to thofe, his {ov’reign hand,
It healing energy imparts:
Peace, peace,beecho’d from your tongues,
And echo’d from confeating hearts.

¢ Enjoythe health, which Ged hath wrou ght
Nor let the daily tribute ceafe,
Till chang’d for more exulted fongs
In reglons of eternal peace.

|
!

CXV. The dutyof remonfbrating againf? fin,
when judgments are- t’irc’atencd fatah
Tvill, 1.

t THY judgments cry aloud,
O ever-righteous God,
-And in the fight of all our land
~ Thou hfteft up thy rod.

2 Aloud thy fervants cry,
~ Commuilion’d from thy throne,
And like a trumpet raife their voice
To make thy judgments known,

3 But who that cry attends,
And makes his fa‘ety fure?

* 3 Rock'd
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Rock'd by-the tempetll they flioutd fles
Tkey tleep the more fecure,

"4 Another trumpet, Lord,
The ftupid flumb’rers. ne\,d

Nor will fh‘ey hear a feebler voice
Than that, which-wakes the dead.

XVL Unjficcefiful fzg/?f acceunted for, Ik

h it 3. ’*ompa: ed wu‘b 4—-—8

For a Fzg/l Du{y

-0 } ' Where is fov’reign-mercy -gons’

- Whithers Britaiy’s God withdrawn
That.thro’long yearsdle thould. complan
She fatks, and mourns, and cries in van’

> Hafl-thou not {een her fuppliasit bands
Thro’ all her coafts extend ‘their hamnds!
Or has thelr oft-repeated pmy r
Efeap’d thy ever-lift'ning ear ?

3 Thine éarhath heard, thine'eyé hath feen;
Put guﬂt hath ipread a cloud between;
And, 11ﬁng ftill betore thy faee,

Averts thy leng- mtleated..glace

4 Difpel'that cloud by rays divine,
And caufe thy chearing face to fhine ;

Car 1le fhnall thout from fhore to fhore,
And dread encroaching foes no more.

5 Qur bhght {hall Lke the monvag {pring ;
Hezlmg and 1oy our God fhall bring ;
Juitice fhall in our front.appear,. -

And glory gather up our rear.
| CXVIL
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cXVIl. The #andard of the fpirit I _jtcu’ up.
I{a, Iix, 10.

GOD of the ocean, at whofe voice

The threat’ning floodsareheard nomare,
Behold. their madnefs and thewr noife,
And filence the tumultuouns roar.

» Her firearns-of pois'nous-error fwell ;
There rages vice'm ev-ry. form;
They join their tide, led on by hell,
And Zion trembies at the ttorm.

v Almighty {pirit, raife thine arm,
> And litt the Saviour's ftandard hlfrl
Thy people’s hearts with vigour waim,
And call thy chofen legions nigh.

4 Wak’dby thy well known voicethey cone,
And round the facred bammer throng:
Zion preparc the Conqu’ror room,

While triumph burits: mto a-fong.

s “The Lord on high, when billows roar,
“ Superior majeﬁy dlfp lays,
“ And, by one breath of fov’reign pow 'T;
« Huthes tire noife of foaming feas.”

CXVILL. The glory of the. church in the latter

ddy Ifa 1}{ I, vy ,._;;'.’ e
/8. o&u’*“‘

Zion, tune thy voice,

pnd raife thy hands on high}
Tell all the earth thy joys,
And boaft falvation nigh,

Cheaytul
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Chearful in God,

Arile and Thine,

While rays divine

Stream all abroad. -
AMONYIL L,

2 He gilds thy morning face ™
With beams that cannot fade ;
His all refplendent grace i
He pours around-thy head ;

T he nations round
Thy fornw. fhall view,
With Inftre new - -
Divinely crown'd.

3 In honour to his name
Reflect that {acred light ;
And loud that graee proclaim,
Which makes thy darknefs bright:
Purlue his praife,
Till fov’reign love
- In worlds above
The glory mife,

4 There on his holﬁl hill -

A brighter fun {y]l rife,

And with his radiarioe fill-

Thole fairer purerikies ;
While round his throne
Ten thovland ftars -
In nobler fpheres *
His mfluence own.,

* Orbs or paths in which the ftars move

" CXIX
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g/ ! ‘f) |
(‘HX G" d the everlafling light of the [ain!-
abeve. la. Ix. 20.

ek oo 2

YL rolden lamns.of heav’n, ¥, farcwel,
Wich all your feeble hp,llt
Faewel, thou ever-changing micon,
Pale emprefs of the night.

» Aud thou, refulgent orb of day ¥,
In brighter flames array’d,
My foul, that {prings beyond thy fphere,
No more demands thine aid.

3 Ye ftars are but the fhining duft
Cf my divine abode,
The pavement of thofc heav’nly courts,
YWhere I'thall reigh with God.

4 The father of eternal light
Shall there his beams difplay ;
Nor{hall one moment’s-darknefs mix
With that unvaried day.
5 No more thé drops of prercing grief
Shall {well into mjine eyes;
Nor'the merdian 7 fun decline
Amidft thofe brighter tkies.

6 There all the millions of his faisits
Shall' in one fong unite,
And-each the blifs of dll  thall view
With infinite delight.

¥ The fars, . % The{un, i Noon dav.

GXX.
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CXX. God intreated for Zion. Ifa, |y
0, 7.

For a fuil-day ; or a day of prayer for
revival of religion,

I INDULGEN;E' {ov'reign of the fkies
And wilt thou bow thy gracious ea
- While feeble mortals raife their cries,
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear?

2 How fhall thy fervants give thee refi,
Till Zion’s mouldering walls thou raife’
Till thy own pow’r fhall ftand coniels',

And make Jerufalem a praife? -

2 For this, a lowly {uppliant crowd
Here in thy facred temple wait :
For tnis, we 1ift our voices loud,
And call, and knock at mercy’s gate.

4 Lock dowa O God, with pitying eye,
And view the defolation round ;
See what wide roalms in darknefs hie,
And hwl their 1dols to the ground,

5 Loud let the gofpel-tru mpet blow,
And call the nations from afar; |
Let all the 1iles thewr Saviour know, |
And earth’s remotelt ends draw near.

0 Let Babylon s proud altars fhake,
And light invade her darkeft gloom;
The yoke of iron bondage break,
The yoke of Satan, and of Rome,

7 W it
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1Vith eentle beans on Britam fhine,
iAnd blets her princes, and her priefts ;
And, by thine energy divine,
iLet facred love o’erflow thetr breafts.

Triumphant here let Jefus reign,
And on his vineyard {weetly {mile ;
While all the virtues of his train
Adorn our church, adorn our ifle.

On all our fouls let grace defcend,

ke heav’nly dew in copious thowrs,
That we may call our God our friend,
{That we may hail {alvation ours.

| Then fhall each age and rank agree
EUm'ted {houts of joy to raife:

And Z1on, made a praife by thee,
To thee fhall render back the praife.

KXI A nation born in a day ; or ibe rapid
progrefs of the gofpel defired. la. Ixvi. 8.

BEHOLD with pleafing ecftafy

~ The gofpel ftandard hfted high,

That all the nations from afar

May 1n the great falvation fhare.

Why then, Almighty Saviour, why
Dowretched fouls in millions die ?

While wide th’ infernal tyrant reigns

O'er fpacious realms in pond'rous * chains,

¥ Heavy. . +
| - " 3 And
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3 And fhall he ttill go on to boalt,
Thy crofs its energy hath loft¢
And fhall thy fervants fit}l complain,
‘Their labours, and their tcars are vain!
4 Awake, all-conqu'ring arm, awake,
And hell’s extenflive empire thake ;
Adflert the honouss of thy throne,
And call' the rum’d world thy own,

5 Thme all-fuccefstul pow’r difplay ;
Procuce a nation 1n a day ;
Vor at thy word this barren earth
Shall travail with a gen’ral burth.

6 Swift let thy quick’ning {pirit breathe
Gn thele abodes of fin and death;

That breath fhail bow ten thoufand minds
Like waving corn before the winds, |

4 Scarce can our glowing hearts endure
A worud, where thou art known no niore,
Transform it, Lord, by conqu'ring love;
Or bcar us to the realms above,

CXXIL Backfliding Ivael invited to retun
‘o God. Jerem. i1 12, I3.

1 B Y CKSLIDING Ifrael, hear the vorce
- 2t thy forgiving G],
Nor force fuch g~adnefs to exert
¥he cerrors of the rod.

2 Ths faith the Lord, “ my mercy flows
“ An unexhaufted ilream,
“ And
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¢« And, after all its muillions fav’d,
« Its fway 1s fhll {upreme.

« One moment’s wrath-with we:rhty crui
« Might fink you quick to heli ; .,,

« Vet mercy points the happy path
« Where lite and glory dwell.

« Own but the follies thou hait done,
« And mourn thy fing in duft,

« And foon thy trembling heart fhall lcark
“ To hope, and love, and truit.”

All-gracious God, thy voice we cwn;
And, proftrate at thy feet,

Our fouls in humble filence wait
A pardon there to mect.

XXIIL. The gosdnefs of God ackuowhdped

ingrving paflors after bis cen beart. jeiem
IiL 15, - |

At the [ettlement of 2 ;;zz'fz_zﬂer.
SHEPHERD of liael, thou defi keep

With confiant care thy humble {hcep;
By thee inferior pafiors rile
To feed our fouls, and blefs our eyes.

foall thy churches fuch impart,
Modell’d by thy own gracious heart;
Whofe courage, watchfulnefs, and love
Men may attefl, and God approve.

Fed by their adtive tender care,
hmlt;lfl,.l may all thy fheep Appear,
+ And
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And, by their fair example led,
The wway to Zion's paltures tread.

«4 Here haft thou hiften’d to our vows,
And {catter’d bleflings on thy houle;

Thy faints are fuccour’d, and no more
As fheep without a guide deplore.

g Completely heal each former ftroke,
And blefs the fhepherd and the flock;
Confirm the hopes thy mereles raie,

And cwn this tribute of our praile.

CXXIV. God’s gracious methods of adeptiy
love. Jerem, n1. 19.

I AMAZIN G plan of {ov’reign love!
And doth our God lcok down
On rebels, whom his wrath might doom
To perifh at his frown?

2 Doth he proje&t a wond'rous {cheme
In fuch a way to {ave,

That juftice, majefty, and grace,
May one joint triumph have:

3 One look the ftubborn heart fubdues,
And at his feet they fall;

They own their father with delight,
And he receives them all.

4 Number'd amongft his deareft {ons,
The pleafant land they fhare ;
Cn earth fecw’d by pow’r divine,
Lill-crown’d with glory thaere.
s Fatl
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2 Father, iy thine embraces loda’d,
Qur heav'n begun we feel,
And wait thehour, which thou fhalt mark
Th y counfels to fulﬁl o

v F g

, - . tt' ) ‘ ,
“ l'!‘i'i "j{'g/." : “"fl /(.j‘f ‘J\'—" -J"r__,

XXV, Creatures vain, mzd God the fa.,m...
tion of bis people.. Jerem iil. 23,

I{OW long thall dreams of creature-blils
Oyr flatt’ring hopes employ,
And mock our fond deluded eyes
With * vifionary joy?

» Why from the mountains and the hlis.
Is our {alvation {ought,

While our eternal rock’s forfook,
And ifrael’s God forgot?

3 The hving fpring negletted fows-
Full m our daily view,
Yet we with anxious fruitlefs toil
Our broken cifterns hew.

4 Thele fatal errors, gracious God,.
With gentle pity fee:
To thee our roving eyes dire®,
And fix our fouls on thee.

* The appearance of joy, .

CXXVI. Invitation to return to the Lord, and .
pu away abominations.. Jerem,.1v, Iy 2.

IT 1s the Lord of glory.calls,
O let his Irael hear:
t 2. - *Step,
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“ Stop, ve revoelters, in your courfe,
“ And hearken, and come near.
2 % What tho” n fin’s delufive paths
“ Ye from your youth have ftvav'd;
* What tho’ my metlages of Jove
“ Have been with {com repay’d;
5 ¢ At laft return, and grace divine
“ Your wand’rings thall forget ;
“ 1f Joyul zeal and Iove dethrone
“ Fach idol trom its feat.
4 * Retnrn, and dwell {ecure on zarth,
“ Asin your Lord’s embrace,
« 1 idi in the land of perie@ joy
“ Ye find a nobler place.”
5 Father of mercies, lo, we come,
Subdu’d by {fuch a call;

O let the hand of grace divine
Reduce and blefs us all.

6 So will we teach the waorld that love,
Which we are made to fee,
And wand’rers {nall with us return,
Anda blels themielves in thee.

CAXVIL Mifimproved privileges, and difap-
. pointed hopes. Jerem. viil. 20,
/57 Srelt
T ALAS, how faft our mements fly'
How fhort our months appear!
How f{wift thro’ various {eafons haftes
The {till revolving year!

2 Seafons
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» Seafons of grace, and days of hope;
- While Jefus waiting {tads,
, And fpreads the bleflings of his love
" With wide-extended hands.

3 But O! how flow our ftupid {ouls
Thefe bleflings to {fecure!
Bleflings, which thro’ eternal years.
Unwith’'ring fhall endure.
4 Beneath the word of hte we dte:
We ftarve amudit our ftore;
And what falvation fhould impart
Heirhtens our ruim more. .

¢ Pity this madnefs, God of love,
And make us truly wile: .
So from the pregnant {eeds of grace
Shall glorious harvefts rie..

CXXVIL. Ghrying God alsne. Jérem. 1%:..
23y 2qe-

I THE rightecus Lord, fapremely great, -
" Maintains his univerial ftate;
O'er all the earth his pow'r extends;
All héav’n befere his. feotflood bends. -
2 Yet juftice ftill with pew’r prefides,
And mercy all his emphre guides;
- Such works are.pleafing 1n bis iight,
And fich the men of bis delight.
3 No more, ye wife, your wiidom boai ; -
No.more, ye frong, your valout trnlt
= 3
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_Lw; let the rich Lurvey bis fore,
e avith heaps of fhinimg ore.

4 Cloy,my foal, modus alene, ;
Unat God, thy Gaod, to thee 19 knowe,
That thou hait own'd his fovre1gn 1wy,
1 hat theu hod felt his cnearng ay.

5 My wildom, wealfh, and pow’r 1 find
In one Jchovah ati combi n’d!
On hun I 7.< my roving eyes,
111l ail my ioul 1n rapture rile,

0 All elfe, which I my treafure call,
May 1n one fatal moment fall;
But what his happmels can move,
Whom God the biefied deigns | to love?

* Lifted up. | + Gondefcends.

CAXIX. Jeremiah’s tears over the captiv
Slock. Jerem. xu1. 15—17.

FLOW on, my tears, in rjling itreams,
Ye briny fountams flow ;

While haughty finners fteel their heaits,

Ner will Jehovah know.

2 The flock of God 1s captive led

In fatan’s heavy chains ;
Led to the borders of the pit,

Where endlefs horror reigns.

3 Look back, ye captives, and invoke
Jehovah’s faving aid ;

%

Give
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Give bim the glory of hus name,
' Whole hand your nature rade.

4 0 turn, ere yet your erving feet

- On'deati’s davk mountain fall ;
" Cry, and your gentle fhepherd’s ear
- Wil hearken to your call,
5 Thenfhallthofe hearts with pleafure {pring,
~ Which now in {orrow melt ;
And deep repentance yield a joy
Proud guilt hath never felt.
6 Almighty grace, exert thy pow',
And turn thefe flaves of fin ;

And, when they bring thy tribute due,
Shall their own blifs begin.

CXX . Groing glory to God, before darknefs

comes upon s, Jerem. xiil. 16.
(81415 T

I T’HE fwift-declining day,
How faft its moments fly !
While ev'ning’s broad and gloomy fhade
Gains on the weitern (ky.

2 Ye mortals, mark its pace,
And ule the hours of light ;
And know, its maker can commangd
An mftantaneous ¥ night.

3 His word blots out the fun
In 1ts meridian blaze ;

\

* Sudden.

And
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And cuts from (miling vig’rous youtl
The remnant of its days.

4  On the dark mountain’s brow
Your feet {hall quickly fhde ;
And from its airy fummit dath
Your momentary pride.
5 Give glory tothe Lord,
Who rules the whirling {phere * ;
Submiffive at his footftool bow,
And {feek falvation there.

6 Then fhall new luftre break
Thro’ horror’s darkeft gloom,
And lead you to unchanging light
In a celeftial home.

¥ The revolution.of the fun, moon: and ftars.

CXXXI. Tbefatal confequences of forfakiy
the hope of Ifrael. Jerem. Xvii.13; 14,

I GREAT objelt of thine Ifrael’s hope,

Its Saviour, and its praile,
Attend, while we to thee devote
The remnant ot our aays.

2 How wretched they that leave the Lo,
And from his word. withdraw,
That lofe his gofpel from their {ight,
And wander from his law !

3. O thou eternal {pring of good,

Whence living waters flow,, Lo
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1 et not our thirity erring iouls
To broken cliteris go.
1 Llf charaGers infertb’d m duft
Are finners borne away ;

And all the trealures they can boatt,
The portion of a day.

§.-; But, Lord, to thee my heart {hall turn
%h To heal it, and to tave;

. The jovs, th“'t from thy favour flow,

- Shall bloom beyond the grave.

CX XX, bez;’f the Lord our righteoufnefs

| ]erem xx11, 6.

I SAVIOUR divine, we know thy name,
And in that name we truft ;
Thou art the Lord our righteoufnefs,
Thou art thine Ifrael’s boatt.

2 Guilty we plead before thy throne,
And low in duit we le,
Till Jefus ttretch his gracious arm
To bring the guilty nigh.
3 The fins of one moft righteous day
Might plunge us in defpair ;
Yet all the crimes of num’rous years
Shall our grea{'. {arety clear.

4 That {potlefs rob&which he hath wroughts
Shall deck us m around ;
Nor by the piercing eye of God
Onc blemifh fhall be found.

5 Pardon
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5 Pardon and peace, and lively hope

To finners now are giv'n;

Iragl and Judah {oon fhall change
Their wildernefs for heav'n.

6 With joy we tafte that manna now,
Thy mercy {catters down ;
We feal our humble vows to thee,
And wait the promis’d crown.

_,,CXXX.III- The ‘gﬁcaﬁy Qf God’s Word,

Jerem. X X1l 29,

] WITH rev'rend awe, tremendous Lord
We hear the thunders of thy word;
The pride of Lebanon it breaks :
Swift the celeftial fire delcends,
The flinty rock In pieces rends,
And earth to 1ts deep center fhakes,
2 Array’d i majefty divine,
Here {fanétity and juftice thine,

And horror ftrikes the rebel thro’;
While loud this awful voice makes know
The wonders which thy fword hagh done

And what thy vengéance yet fhall do

3 So {pread the honours of thy name;
The terrors of a God proclaim ;-

Thick let the pomted arrows fly ;
Till finners, humbled in the duft,
shall own the execution juft, |

And blefs the hand by whichr they dlﬁ.

¢ T het
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4 Then clear the dark tempeftuous day,
And radiant beams of love difplay ;
Each proftrate {oul let mercy raile :
So thall the bleeding captives feel,
Thy word, which gave the wound, can heal,
And change their groanstofongsof praife.

CXXXIV. The poffibility of dying this year.

Jerem. xxviii. 16,

./ For New Years-Day. = .

I GOD of my life, thy conftant care 70 L

-~ With bleflings crowns each op’ning
This gulty hife doft thou prolong, [year;
And wake anew mine annual fong.

» How many precious fouls are fled
To the vaft regions of the dead,
Since from this day the changing {un
Thro’ his laft yearly period run!
3 We yet furvive ; but who can fay,
Or thro’ the year, or month, or day,
“ ] will retain this vital breath
“ Thus far atleait in league with death ¥:”

4 That breath is thine, eternal God ;
"Tis thine to fix my foui’s abode ;
It holds its hife from thee alone,
On earth, or in the world unknown.

5 To thee our {pirits we refign,

Make them and own them ftill as thine;
% Ifaish xwviii. €.
| S0
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So fhall they finile, fecure from fear,

Tho' death thould biaft the riting year,
6 Thy children, eager to be gone,

Bid time’s impetuoss tide roll on,

And land them on that blooming firore,

Where years und deathare known no more
AR AN
Jec? 54

CXXXV. God’s complacency in bis thought
of peace towaids his people. Jerem. XxXix. 1,

Y

3 VILER than duft, O Lord, are we ;
And doth thine anger ceale?
- And doth thy gracious heart o’erflow
With purpoles of peace:
2 And doft thou with delight refle&
On what thy grace fhall do?

And with complacency of foul
Enjoy the diftant view ? *

3 And can thy often injur’d love
So kind a meflage {end,
That thou to all our lengthend woes
Wit give the expected enc ¢

4 Why droop our hearts? why flow cur eyes
While fuch a voice we hedr ?
Why rife our {orrows and our fears,
While {uch 4 friend 1s near?

¢ To all thy other favours add
A heart to truft thy word,
And death 1tfelf thall hear us fing,

While refting on the Lord.
CX XXV
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(XN VI The impudent Rebellion of the jex-

ith Refugees ae Pathros.  Jer. xav. 18, 17,
8,

I WTHOSE words againft the Lord arcfioy
Or who prefume to {ay,
« That fov'reignlaw, whigh Cod proclaims,
“ T dare to dliob.._,v r??

2 Ten thoufand actions ev’ry where
The impious language ipeak
Yet pow’r omnipotent ftands by,
Nor do 1ts thunders bieak.

7 But O! the dreadiu! day draws near,
When God’s avenging hand
Shall fhew 1t feeble mortals breath,
Or God’s own word fhall {tand,

4 Miy {oul, with proftrate rev’'rence full,
Betore the voice divine ;-
And all thme mnt’veit, and thy pow’rs
To 1ts command mﬁgn.

5 Speak, mighty Lord ; thy fervant waits
1he purport of thy will :
My heait with {ecret ardour glowvs
its andates * to fulfl.
b Let the vain {ons of Belial boaf
3 heir tongues and thoughts are free :
My nebleft I acity Town,
When {ubject moft to tiiee.

2

* Commands.

K CRXXVil.
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b S ¥ 4
Cf‘_.*“.‘ ‘r Zg’???"?‘ f#*” ”t’”}' 4, ..ul(m ?fr O}dfr

y m ;nm 1 COVUReNE Uit GO(Z ]U- y 3o

A% ET\TQ‘_UE LE, ye pilgrims, for the way
1hat leads to-Zion’s hill,
And tintner fet your fteady face
With a actermin’d will.
2 Invite the {irangers all around
You _tloLL, march to jolil;

And ﬁ)reﬂd the fentiments you feel
Of faith and love divine,

.("t

3 Gowe let us to his temple hafte,
And feek his favour there,
Betore his tootficol humbly bow,

And pour out fervent pray’y.
4 Come let us jomn our fouls to God
in everiafting bands,
And {eize the bleifings he befiows
With eager hearts and hands.

s Come, let us feal without delay
The cov’nant of his grace ;
LNor {hall the years of diftant life
its menory eliace ¥,
6 1 hus nny our siing oi?sprinﬁ* hafie
10 leek their father’s God,
or e'er Lblluine the happy p&th
1heir youthial feet have trod.

* Biot out, deitroy,

CX X XYL
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CXKXKVLL Searching ard trying our wayr,

i

1 THY plercmw eye, O God, furveys,

/.. Lament. 111 40.
I y
; f".r R f

fr

The various windings of our WaYS 3

/) e
* Teach us their tendency to know,’*’ ”"“:”—“

' TN )
- Ana juage the paths in which we go. 24,

9 How wild, how crooked have they Ut..L.[

AW m Ty ey PR W v T TTRLT N - -

r
[
b

A maze ot F foolifhnets and fin ! "; 2 / ‘5
With all the hght we vanly bouft, 7"

tf"

Leaving our guide, our {ouls are ioit.S ,;. ; o

Had not thy mercy been our atd, TS
So fatally our feet had {hdy d,

Stern JL}l’tlce had 1ts pris'ners 1ed
Down to the chambers of the dead.

4 O turn us back to thée again,

Or we {hall {earch our ways In Vain ;
Shine, and the pa.h of life reveal,
And bear us on to Zion's hil.

5 Roll on, ye fwift-revolvir* 3 years,

And en d this round of iing and cares ;
No more a wand’rer wala I roam,
But near my tather fix at home.

CXXXIX. The breath of our ngfliils taken in

the pits of the enemy ; applied to CrRrist.
Lament. iv. 20.

I BLE:::T Saviour, to my heort more dezr

nan baloey gales of vital air ;
Kz Were
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-,

CVere thy {onl-clicarine nrefence vone
cry . LI | o R
V¥ hat ule of breath, unlels to groan?

Yy
2 B

2 'Thv father’s royal hand hath {hed,
tn rich profulion on thy head,
'Ten thenfand graces ; Thou alone
Coandt fhare, and candt adorn his tiirone,
3 Kut fee the fov'reign capuve led,
Snar'd m ihe pit which traitors made,
Fetter’d with ignominious bands,
And murder'd by rebetlious hunds,

™
H

’

|

s Ve Saints, to your expiing king

Vour tributary forrows bring ;

in loval crowds atiembvle round,

And bathe in tears each precious wound,

¢ But from the caverns of the grave
Fe fprings, omnipnient to lave ;
The captive-king alcends and reigns,
And drags his conguer’'d foes m chams
6 Bapeath his fhade our fouls thall live,
Tn ail the rapture heaven can give ;
Where Zion never fhall deplore,
And heathens vex his church no more.

OXL. Oflamenting nationalfins. E2€%. 13, a=b,

For a Faft-Day.

") Righteous God, Thou judge fuprent
We tremble at thy dreadful name;
And all cur crying guilt we own

In duft and tears before thy throne.
I'

7
P
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» So manifold our crimes have been,
Sucit crilon tincture dyes our fin,
That, could we all 1ts horrors know,
Qur flreaming eyes with tlood migit fovr,
Britain, the land thine arm hath {a+’d
Thiat arm moft improufiy hath brav'd #
Britainy, the iie 1its God hath lov'd,
A rcbel to that love hath prov'd.
4 Flliang’d from reverential awe,
We trample on thy facred law ;
And tho’ fuch wonders grace had doic,
Anew we cricity thy icn.
5 Juttly muight tlus po..l‘ue:.i fand
Prove ali tne vengeance of tiy hand ;

And, bath'dinheaventthyfwe: o oo
To dunk our blocd, and ical our doownr.

6 Yet haft theu not a remnant heie,
Whole fouls are hll'd with pious fear
O bring thy wonted mercy nigh,
While proﬁla e at thy feet they y lie.
7 Behcid therr tears, attend therr moan,
l\or tuin away tneir fecret groan:

With thele we join our humble pray'’r;
Our nation fhield; our country ipare,

6 Butit the fentence be decrced,

And our dear native land muft bleed,
By thy fure mark may ve be known,
And {ave in lite or dauth thy CWid.

‘-Q‘J.

* Defied. v Ha'ap xsxiv. i
A s, 3 C - .u..i-.!
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CXLL. The iniquity of facrificing God's oy
aren ; or, the evi of 4 bad or neglecied o,
catwn., Yzek. xvi. 20, 21 %,

120 241 EZEKIEL.

I BEHOLD, O Iirael’'s God,
From thine exalted throne,

And view the delolate abode,
1Thou oncce haft calPd thy own.

2 The children of thy flock,
By early cov’nant thine,
See how they pour their bleeding Souls
On ev'ry 1dol’s {hrine !
3 ToIndolence and pride
Wha, piteous victims made !
Crufli’d in their parents fond embrace,
Arnd by their care betray’d.
4 By pleafure’s polifh’d dart
What numbers here are flain !
What numbers there for flaughter bound
In Mammon’s golden chain ! '

5 O let thine arm awake,
And dafh the 1dols down :
O call the captives of their pow’r
Thy treafure and thy crown.

6 Thee let the fathets own,
And thee the fons adore,

¥ Alluding to the cruel cuflom among fome heathens of facri-

ficing their childien to their Gods, to which there are trequent
seferences in fcripture.

<+ Altar,
]om’d
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Jou 'd to the Lord by {olemn vows,
To be forgot no more.

CXLIL. The bumiliry and fubmiffion of a peni-
tent. fLzek. xvi 03.

1 Yy injur'd majeity of heav'n
Loox trom thy holy throne,
While proltrate rebels own with grief
‘What trealons they have done.
» Thy grace, when fin abounded moft,
Reigns with {fupertor fway ;

And pardons, bought with Jefus’ blood,
To rebels doth difplay.

3 While love its grateful anthems tunes,
Tears mingle with the {ong ;
My heart with tender anguifh bleeds,
That I fuch grace fhould wrong.

4 How fhall I lift thefe guilty eyes ;
To mine offended Lord ?
Or how, beneath his heavieft firokes,
Pronounce one murm’ring word ?

5 Remorle and thame my lips have {eal’'d ;
But O! my father fpeak!
And all the harmony of heav'n
sShall thro’ the filence b1eak

.-r'J' *';"ﬁ f .
) 'J(rj'r-#+

CXLIIL God bringing /;z; peaple ito the co-

venant under the rod. Ezek. xx. 3.

i OW gracious and how wile
ts our chaftifing God !
And
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And O! how rich the blefiings are,
Which bloffom from his rod !
2 He lifts 1t up on high
With pity in his heart,
That ev'ry ftroke his children fe.}
May grace and peace nupart.
3 Inflrued thus they bow,
And own his fov’reign fway ;
They turn thetr erring tootlteps back
To his forlaken way.
4  His cov’nant-love they feek,
And {eck the happy bands,

That clofer fhill engage their hearts
To honour his commands,

5 Dear father, we confent.
To difcipline divine ;
And-blefs the pains, that make our fouls
Still more completely thine.

L

‘ .. . :
CXLIV. God’s condefcenfion in becoming the

‘ fbepherd of men.  Ezek. xxxuv, 31.

1 AND will the majefty of heav'n
Accept us for his theep?

And with a fthepherd’s tender care
Such worthlels creatures keep?

2 And will he {pread his guardian-arms
Round our defencelefs head?
And caunfe us gently to lie down
In husrefrefhung thade?
3 Al
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And will he lead our weary fo.ls
To that delightii! {cene,
Where rivers of {alvation How
Thro’ paftures ever green?
4 What thanks can mortal man repay
['or favours great as thina?
Or how can tongues of feeble clay
Proclaim fuch love divine?

: Eternal God how mean are we
How uchl_y Zracious thou !

Our {ouls, o’erwhelm’d with humble joy,
In filent tran prlts bow..

CXLV. Seekin g 20 God for the COMMUNICELION
(y‘"bu/ irit,  Ezek. xxxv1.-37. /8705

/o f., \J““ Q‘:‘- o

I L&Riléi*ﬁc/lgsls {ov'reign 1 fro nthy throne,
And {end thy various bleflings down:
'W aile by thine Ifrael thou art fougnt,
Attend the pray’r thy word hath ¢ mght.

2 Come, facred ipirit from above,
And hll the coldeft heart with love;
dorten to flefh the ruﬂ'ged ftone,
And let thy godlike pow'r be known.

3 Sp_.u,k thou, and from the haughtieft eyes
saail fleods of prous {orrow tile

While all their glowing {ouis are borne
1o feck that grace, which now they icorn,

4 C let 2 holy flock awazt,
Num'rous around thy temple-pate,

Fach
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Each prefling on with zeal to be
A living faciiiiee to thee.

5 In anfwer to our fervent cries,
Give us to {ee thy church aiife ; ;

Or, if that 'bleﬁing {eem too great,
Lme us to mourn 1ts low eﬁate

C.XLVI. Ezekiel's vifion of the dry bone,

Ezek. xxxviL 3.

LOOK down, O Lord, with pitying eve;
See Adam’s race m ruin lie ;

Sin {preads its trophies o’er the ground,

And fcatters flaughter’d heaps around.

2 And can thefe mould’ring corpies uve?
And can thete perth’d bones revive?
That, mighty God, to thee is Lnown
That wond’rous work is all thy own

3 Thy miniflers are fent in vain
To prophety upon the flain;
In vain they call, in vain they cry,
Till thine almighty aid 1s migh.

4 But if thy fpilit deign to breathe,
Lite fpreads thro’ all the realms of death;
Dry bones obey thy pow'rtul vorce;
‘Tbey miove, they waken, they rejoice.

5 So when thy trumpet’s awful found
Shall {hake the heav'ns,and rend thegroun,
Dead faints fhall from their tombs arile,

And {pring to life beyond the fkics.
CXLVIL
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ONLVIL The awaters of the fanctuary bealing
the dead fea®  Ezek, xlvil 8, 9.

GRFAT {ource of bem and of love,
Thou wat'reftall the wmlda above,

And all the joys we mortals know,

Iicm thine exhaullels fountamn ﬂow

» A facred fplmg, at thy command,
hom Zion’s mount, 1n Canaan’s land,
Befide thy temple, cleaves the ground,
- And pouwrs its limpid tream around.

: + The limpid ftream with fudden force
~ Swells to a river m 1ts courfe ;

- Thro’ defart realns its windings play,

- And Icatter bleflings all the way.

4 Clofe by its banks in order far,

The blooming trées of hife appear ;
Their bloffoms tragrant odours give,
And on ther fruit tie nations live,

t To the dead fea, the waters {low,
And carry healing as they go;
Its poisnous dregs their pow’s confefs,
And all 1ts fhores the fountain blefs,

0 Ilow, wond’rous ftream, with glory crown’d
Flow on to earth’s remoteﬁ bound ;
And bear us on thy gentle wave
Lo him, who all thy virtues gave.

*The fea or lake, where Sodom, Gomorrah, &c. had ﬂOOr]
rach was pumd angd pmfunuus, dlld antient writers 1.;1}, that n u

Meould Jive in it
CXLVIIT,
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CXLVIIL Tel "C] . OF, The ﬁilh’ff‘ ‘w{-’f:g Dad 1

God's balances, und jourd wantivg. D

A\ H’].

RAISE thoughtlefsfinner, raile thineeye
old Go-.l’ balance lifted high:

Thﬂe ﬂl.-.lll his juftice be difpiay’d,

And there thy hope and lire be weigh'd,

2 See in one {cale his perfect law ;
Mark with what force its precepts dray:
Wouldit thou the awtiul teil {uflain,
Thyworks howhght! tiy thoughnts how vai!
3 Behold the hand of God appears,
To trace thele dreadful charadters ;

« Tekel, thy {oul 15 wantmg found,
« Andwrath fhalifmize thee to the gwund '

4 Tet fudden fear thy nerves unbl ace
Let horror {ntke thy tott’ting knee --*;
Thro all thy thoughts let ¢ mgu ih roll,
And deep repentance meit thy {oul.

5 One only hope may yet prevail!
Chrift hath a weight to turn the {caie;
oStiil doth the goipel publifh peace,
And fhew a Saviour’s righteouinels.

6 Great God, exert thy pow’s to fave ;
Deep on the heart thele truths CREIAVe;
The pond’rous load of guilt remev €, "
That tlembhng lips may {ing thy love.

* Compare Verle 6.

CKLIA
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A
}'c (LIX. The backflider recalleSing Limfvif in
f his affictions.  Hofca 1. 6, 7.

F:I THE Lord, how kmd ave all his ways,
.~ When mo't they feem fevere !

- He frowns, and icourges, and rebukes,
That we may learn his fear.

I

%:z With thorns, he fences up our path,

" And builds a wall around,

- To guard us from the death, that luiks
. In fin’s forbidden ground.

t
F When other lovers, fought.in vain,
' Our fond addrefs defpile,

- He opens his indulgent arms

i With pity 1n his eyes.

i} Return, ye wand’ring fouls, retubn,
* Ana feek his tender brealt

- Call back the mem’ry of the days,

~ When there you found your reft.

5 Behold, O Lord, we fly to thee,

~ Tho’ blufhes veil our face,

- Conftram’d our laft retreat to feek

, 1o thy much njur'd grace.

/

CL. The advantages of feeking the knowledze
" of God. Hofea vi. 3.

Q / ‘«
_I SHINE forth, eternal Source * of light,
And make thy glories known ;

¥ Iountain, ororiginal,

L Flid
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Fill our enlarg’d cdering tight
With luftre all thy own,
2 Vainare the charms, and fwnt the tays
Tne brighteft creatures Loalft
And all their grandeur and then praife
Is in thy pretence loft.

3 Lo knew the author of our tame -
Is our fublimett ikill:
True {crence 1s to read thy name,
True life t" obey thy will,

4 Tor this I long, for this I pray,
And tollowing on purlue,
Till vifions of eternal day
Fix and complete the vicw.

- CLY. Inconflancy in religion. Hofea vi. 4

I PERPETUAL fource of light and grace
We hail thy facred name:

Thio’ ev'ry year’s revolving round
Thy goodnefs 1s the fame,

On us, all-worthlefs as we are,
Its wond’rous mercy pours ;

Sure as the heav’ns eftablifhed courfe,
And plenteous as the thow'ss.

L

5 Inconflant fervice we repay,
And treachrous vows renew ;
Falfe as the morning’s fcatt’ring cloud,
And tranfient os the dew.

4 In flowing tears our guilt we mourn,

Aid loud unplore thy grace,
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1% bear our fecble footiteps on
In all thy righteous ways.
¢ Arm'd with this energy divine,
Our fouls thall ftedfaft move,
And with increafing tranfports preis
On to thy courts above.
6 So by thy pow’r tlie morning fun
Purfues his radiant way,
Brightens each moment 1n his race,

And fhines to perfect day.

CLIL. Gratitude the fpring of true religian..

Hofea x1. 4.

1 MY God, what fiken cords are thine !
How foft, and yet how ftrong®
While pow'r and truth, 2nd love combine

To draw our fouls along.
2 Thou faw’ft us crufh’d beneath. the yoxe
Of Satan and of iin:
Thy hand the iron bondags broxe
Our worthlefs hearts to win.
1 The guilt of twice ten thoufand iins
One moment takes away ;
And grace, when firft the war begins,.
Szcures the crowning day.

4 Comfort thro' all this vale of tears
In rich protufton fows,
And glory of unnumber'd years
Eternity beltows.
L 2 5.

w Wk
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5 Drawn by fuch cords we > onward move,
T3l round thy throne we meet;
And, Ldpm es m ihe chaws ol love,
Tombrace our congu'ror’s feet,

CLIII. The relentings of God's heart over Ji
backlliding pesple. Holea x1. 7, 8, .

1 Y E finners on backfiiding bent,
God’s gracious call attend ;

Shall not compailion fo divine
Each ftubborn {pirit bend?

“ How fhall J give mmne Hrael up
“ To ruin and def»air?

“ How pourdown thow'rs of flaming wrath,
“ And make a Scdom there ?

3 “ My bowels firong relentings feel ;
“ My heart 1s pain’d within :
“ T will not all my wrath exert,
¢ Nor vifit all their fin.

4 “ The mercy of a God reftrains
“ The thunders of his hand :

“ Come, leek proteéhon from that pow’,
“« Which you can ne’er withftand.”

Vith trembling hatte, O Ged, to thee
Let finners wing thewr fight;
Asdoves, when birds of prey purfue,
Down on their windows light.

tJ

It

5 Father, we leek thy gracious arm,
All melted at thy voice
O may
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O may thy heart, that feels our woes,
In our return rejoice.

CLLV. God's controverfy by fire. Amos 1v. 11,

O roccafion of a dreadful jire.

1 T TERNAL God, our hambled {ougs
- Before thy prelence bow ;
With all thy magazines of wrath,
How ternble art thou!

» Fann'd by thy breath, whole (heets of flame
Do like a deluge pour;
And all our confidence of wealth
Lies moulder’d 1n an hour.

7. Led on by thee in horrid pomp,.
Deftruétion rears 1ts head ;

And blacken’d walls, and {moaking heans,

Thro’.all the ftreet are {pread.

4 Lord, in the duft we lay us down,
And mourn thy righteous Ire ¥
Yet blefs the hand of guardian love,

That fnatch’'d us from the fire.

s O that the hateful dregs of fin-

Like drofs had perifh’d there,
That in fair Linzs our purged {ouls

Might thy bright 1mage bear.

6 .So thall we view with dauntlefs cyes
The laft tremendous day,
When earth and {eas, and ftars ana wics,

In flames {hall melt away.
* Aunger,

Lj. CLYV.
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CLV. Buttam unreformed by remarkable i,
verances. Amos 1v. I,

For a Fafi-Day.

¥ YES Rritain feem’d to ruin doom’d,
uft Jike a burning brand ;
Tlllinutc h'd from ﬁelce fuuoundmg flames
By God’s indulgent hand.

2 % .Once more (he fays) I will fupprefs
“ The wrath, that fin would wake;
“ Once more my patience fhall attend,

“ And call my Britain back.”

3 But who this clemency reveres:
Or feels this melting grace?
Who ftirs his languid {pimt up
To feek thine awful face?
4 On days like thele we pour our cries,
And 3t thy feet we mourn;

Then rife to tempt thy wrath again,
And to our {ins return.

§ Our nation far from God remains,
Far, as 1n diftant years;
And the fmall remnant that i 1s found,
A dying afpect wears.

6 Chaften’d and reftv’d thus in vain,
Thy rnighteous hand {evere
Into the flames might hurl us back,
And quite cenfumerus there,

79
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» So, by the light our burning gives,
Mlgjht neighb’ring nations read,

How terrtble thy judgments are,
And learn our guilt to dread.

8 Yet 'midft the cry of fins like ours,
Incline thy gracious ear;
And thy own children’s feeble cry
With foit compafiion hear.

g O by the facred [pirit’s breath
Kimndle a holy flame ;
Refine the land thou might'ft deftroy,
And magnify thy name.

CLVL Preparing to meet God. Amos iv,
12, 13,

HE comes, thy God, O Ifrael, comes;
Prepare thy God to meet :
Meet hlm in battle’s force array’d,

Or humbled- at his teet.

2 He form’d the mountains by his ftrength;
He makes the winds to blow ;
And all the fecret thoughts of man
Muft his Creator know.

3 He fhades the morning’s op*ning rays ;
He fhakes the fohid world ;
And ftars and angels from their feats
Are by his thunder hurl'd.

4 Eternal fov’reign of the fkies,
And fhall thine Ifrael dare
In mad rebellion to arife,

And tempt th’ unequal war?
5 Lo,
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5 Lo, nations trembie at thy frown,
Ana faint bencath thy rod ;

Cruii’d by its gentle movement down,
They fall, tremendous God.

6 Avert the terrors of thy wrath,
And let thy mercy fhine;
While humble peniience and pray's
Approve us traly thine.
- GLVIL.  Jonab’s faith recommended. Joril
1. 4.
I LORD, we have broke thy holy laws
And il ghted all thy grace;
And juftly thy vindictive * wrath
Might caft us from thy face.

2 Yet while fuch precedents appear
Mark’d m thy facred book,
We from thefe depths of guilt and fear
Will to thy temple look.

3 To thee, in our redeemer’s name,
We raile our humble cries;
May thefe our pray’rs, perfum’d by him,
Like grateful incenle rile.

4 O never may our hopelefs eyes
An abfent God deplore,
Where the dear temples of thy love
Shall ftand reveal’d no more.

5 Far from thofe regions of defpair
Appoint our fouls a place,
Where not a frown thro’ endlefs years

Shall veil thy lovely face.
¥ Avenging.

cLVI



MICAH. 141

CLVIIL. God’s controverfy with Britain fated
and pleaded.  Micah vi. 1, 2, 3.

For a Fajl-Day.

1 LIST EN, ye hills ; ye mountains, hear;
Jehovah vindicates his laws ;
Trembling 1n filence at his bar,
Thou earth, attend thy maker’s caufe,

 Ifrael appear; prefent thy plea;
And charge th’ Almighty to his face ;
Say, if his rules oppreflive be;  .re.
Say, 1f defeCtive be his grace.

7 Eternal judge, the altion ceafe;
Our lips are feal’d in confcious thame;
"T1s ours, In fackloth to confefs,
And thine, the {entence to proclaim.

4 Ten thouland witnefles arife,
Thy mercies, and our crimes appear,
More than the ftars that deck the fkies,
And all our dreadful guilt declare,

5 How fhall we come before thy face,
And in thine awful prefence bow?
What ofters can fecure thy grace,
Or calm the terrors of thy brow?

b Thoufands of rams in vain might bleed ;

Rivers of oil might blaze in vain !
Or the firft-born’s devoted head
With horiid gore thine altar ftain,

7 But thy own lamb, all-gracious God,
Whom impious finners dar'd to flay,

Hath
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Hath {ov'reign virtue in his bloed
To purge the nation’s gwit away,

§ With humble faith to that we fly ;
With that be Britain {prinkled o'er;
Trembling no more in duft we le,
And dread thy hand and bar no more,

CLIX. Hmrz'}zg the woice of God’s rod. M.
cah vi. g.

1 4, TTEND, my foul, with rev’rend aw,
The dittates of thy God ;
Silent and trembling hear the voice
Ot his appointed rod.

2 Now let me fearch and try my ways,
And proftrate feek his face,
Conicious of guilt before his throne
In duft my {foul abafe.

3 Teach me, my God, what’s yet unknom
And all my crimes forgtve ;
Thole crimes would I no more repeat
But to thy honour live.

4 My wither’d joys too plainly {hew,
That all on earth 1s vain ;
In God my wounded heart confides
True reft and blefs to gain. '

¢ Father, [ wait thy gracious call,
To leave this mournful land,
And bathe in rivers of delight,
That flow at thy riglit hand.

CLi
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(’,, o= } *5 'f el’in

A /'3/'7'23 el Jo
( i, God's incomparable mer cy admired

Micah vu. 18, 19, 20.

,;1 (;UPREME In mercy, who fhall dare
-~ With thy compaffion to compare?
‘“or thy own fake wilt thou forgive,

. And bid the trembling finner live.

Eg Millions of our tran{greflions paft,

- Cancell’d behind thy back are caft ;

- Thy grace, a fea without a fhore,

- Qerilows them, and they rife no more.

3 And left new legions fhould invade,
- And make the pardon’d {ouls afraia
- Qur inbred lufts thou wilt fubdue,

- And from. degen’rate hearts anew.

4 Gur leader-God, our fongs proclaim ;
- We lift our ba*mels in his name ;
- With {ongs of triumph torth we go,

- And level the gigantic foe,

5 His truth to Jacob fhall prevail ;
His oath to Abram cannot fail
The hope of faints 1n ancient days,
Wiich ages yet unborn fhall praife.

ULXI. The impoverifbed faint rejozcmg in God.

- Habakkuk m1. 17, 18,71+
/g\f !

[ GO firm the faint's foundations ﬁar} .
Nor can his hopes remove ; «¢ ey & .; *"_
vuftain’d by God’s almighty hand "
And fhelter'd 1 his love.

s" :
. .

2 Fig-
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2> Fig-trees and olive-plants may fuil,
And vines their fruit deny,
Famine thro’ all his fields prevail,
And flocks 2ad herds may die.

3 God is the treafure of his toul,
A fource of facred joy ;
Which no attliction can controul,
. ath Jealt defdiea--
Nor death 1tfelr deftroy. Lo

.-'

4 Lord, may we feel thy ch 4L ng beams L
And tafte thy {amts repo’e,

We wiil not mourn the perifh’ d itreams,
While {uch a tountam flows
CLXII. God's qffiréted poor trufiing in bi

-j.r N
r &

7Y mame. Zephaniah . 12.

PRAISE to the {ov’reign of the {ky,
Who from his lofty throne

Looks down on all that humble lie,
And calls fuch {ouls his own.

2 The haughty finner he difdains,
Tho’ gems his temples crown ;
And from the feat of pomp and pudc
His vengeance hurls him dowa.

3 On his afflited pious poor
He makes his face to fhine ;
He fills their cottages of clay

- With luftre all divine.

4 Among the meaneft of thy flock
- ThereNet my dwelling be,
Rather than under gilded roofs,

If abfent, Lord, from thee. .
. - g Foor
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Poor and afllited tho' we are,
In thy {tr o*lg name we trudl
And blefs the hand of fov’ rewen love,

VWhich hits us {rom the dm :

CL\TH God mmprtzﬁg and rejuicing o2
Zion, Zeph. 11 16, 17.

Y "tis the voice of love divine!
And O! how {weet the accents iound !

Afficted Zion, rile and fhine,
Fair mourner, proftrate on- the oround.

2 The mighty God, thy glorious king,
Tender to pity, flrong to {avc,
Hath fworn he will falvation bnng,
Tho' forrow prefs me to the grave.
i He all a father’s pleafure knows
To fold thee mn his dear enibrace ;
His heart with {ecret joy o’erflows,
And chearful {fmiles adorn his face.

} At length the inward ecfiafy,
In heav’'nly mufic breaks its way ¥;
jehcvah leads the harmony,
And angels teach their harps the lay +.
5 Fam wonld my lips the chorus  join,
And teil the Lf'miig world my joys,
But condeitenfion fo: divine
In filerice fivaitows up my voice.

M CLXIV,

¥ See the magginal tendidy. t'Senge
?Comnanv of finge.-
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CLXIV. Pradtical reflofioas on the flat i
cur futhers. zcech. L. 5. '

] E{OW {wift the torrent rolis,
That bears us to the fea’
'{'he tide that be'us our thoughtlels foul
To vaft cternity !

> Our fathers, where are they,
With all they call'd their own?
Their joys and griefs, and hopes and care;,
And wealth and honour gene.

3 But joy or grief {ucceeds
Beyond our mortal thought
While the poor remnant of their duit
Lies in the grave forgot.

There, where the fathers le,

Muft all the children dwell;
Nor other heritage poflefs,

But fuch a gloomy ccll.

g God of oyr fathers, hear,
Thou everlafting friend !
While we, as on life’s utmoft verge ¥,
QOur fouls to thee commend,

6 - Of all the pious dead
May we the footfteps trace,
Till with them 1n the land of kght
We dwell before thy face.
CLXY,

#* Edge or berder.



ZECHARIAH. 14

raiment, applied to - chrifian  privileges.
Zech, 11 4.

; ETET{\T AL King, thy robes are white,
Int gotms rays of heav’nly hgit ;
Adorn ng angeis roitnd are {een,
Yet 1n tity preience are not clean.

» What then are we, the {ons of earth,
That draw pollution from our birth?
Our flethly garments, Lord, how mean !
O'erfpread with hateful fpofs of fin,

y Hail to that condelcending grace,
Which fhews a Saviour’s righteoutizefs !
Eternal honours to that name,

Which covers all our guilt and thame !

His blood, an overflowing {ea,

Shall purge our"deepeft ftains away :
Our fouls, renew’d by grace divine,

- Shall in their Lord’s refemblance fhine,
5 Yet, while thefe rags of flefh we wear,
Pollution will again appear:

Come, death, and eafe me of the load;
Come, death, and bear my foul to God,
0 The King of heav’n will there beftow
A nicher robe than monarchs know ;
Drefs all his {aints in glitt'ring wmtr:';
Not Jofhua's mitre ﬂ.ont, {0 bus:

Ty

I The grave its trophies (hall reﬁgn,
Chrilt will the mould’ring dudt reine;

M 2 And
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And death, the laft of foes, {hall be
Swallowed and loft in victon y.

§ My faith, on tow’ring pinions borne,
&ntrmp ites that glorious morn ;
And, with celeftial raptures ftrong,
Gives mortal lips, th’ immortal fong,

CLXVL Jofhua the bigh-pric/t’s zeal a nd f.

delity rewarded with a flation wwng th
envcls, Ziech. Ui, 0, 7.

For the ordination of a minifler.

C RIEAT Lord of angels, we adore

The grace, that bmldsthycomtbb low;
And-thro’ ten thoufand fons of light;
Stoons to regurd what mortals do.

> Amiudit the wailtes of time and death
Succefiive pattors thou doft raife

Thy charge to keep, thy houfe to guide,
And form a people for thy praife.

2 The heav'nly natives with delight
Hover around the facred place ;

Nor feorn to learn from mortal tongue
The wonders of redeeming grace.

4 At length, diimifs’d from feeble clay,
Thy fervants jomn th’ angelic band ;
\Wiih them thro’ diftant Wou.is they fly,
With them betore thy p1e;enu, fland.

3 ‘0 glorious hope ! O blett employ !
Sweet lenitive ®-of grief and care!

¥ What eafeth or affuazcth,

1Wnen
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tivhen (hall we reach thofe radint courts,
and all their joy aud honour thare?

¢ Yet while thefe lubours we purlue,
e diftant from thy heav'nly threne,

Give ‘us o zeal and love like thers,
Apd half their heav'n [hall here be known.

CLXVIL. The compleating of the h/})fr:fru(zl;
temple, Zech. 1v. 7.

I SING to the Lord above,
Who deigns on earth to raife.

A temple to his love, |
A monument of praile,

Ye {aints around,

Thro’ all 1ts frame,

The builder’s name

Harmonious {ound.

» He form’d the glorious plan,
And its foundation laid,
That God might dweli with man,
And mercy be difplay’d ;
His {fon he fent,
Who, great and good,
Made his cwn blood
The {weet cement.

3 Beneath his eye and care
The edifice fhall rife
Majeftic firong and farr,

- And fhine above the 1kies,

‘ M 3 There
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, qimre 1,[;[ .11 I..!.i...- Dli CE
The poliftyd ilone,
Ordain’d to crown
1This work of grace.

CLAVIIL The ergor of defpying ihe dey of
finall things, Ziech, v, 12,

I _“ \}i’f}-}.&'r haughty {corner,” faith the Tord
| “ Shall humble things defpife,
‘ # When He bcholds them with delighr,
- % Who reigns beyond the fkies -
“ T from a chaos dark and wild #*
“ Made heav’n’s bright hoft appear:
“{ from the fmall unnotic’d feeds
& The loftielt cedars rear.
3 ¢ From Eden’s dut I Adam fornyd,
« The nobleft human trame;
« And in Lis humble fons difplay
“ The honours of my name.

4 “ From filhermen, in number few,
“1in human’ﬂ__i&{f@wﬁaught,
« All the wide realms my church can hoaft,
“ My potent hand hath brought.

s« The pious poar, by men defpis'd,
“ In deareil bonds are mine ;

“ Once hardly dreft in humble w eed iy
“ They now like angels thine.’

6 Lord, if {fuch trophies rais’d from duft
Thy {ov'reign glory be,

&

® Genefis 1. 1, 3 t Garments,
Hore
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Here in my heart thy pow’r may find
Muterials fit for thee.

cLXAX. Prifoners delivered from the pit by
the bluod of the covenant. Zech. 1X, 1T

g
r

Yo NaT) R
1 YE pris'ners, who in bondage lie, T
In darknefs and the pit, 7 -
Behold the-grace that fets us tree,
And to thy grace fubmut,
» The tidings of deliv’rance hear,
Confefs the cov’nant good,

And blefs the ranfom God hath found
In our Emanuel’s blood.

3 Juitice no more aflerts its clatm
Your forfeit lives to take ;
But fmiling mercy quick defcends
Your heavy chains to break.

4 We walk at large, and fing the hand,
To which we freedom owe ;
And drink thofe rivers with dehght,
Which thro’ this defart tlow.
s He, that hath liberty beftow’d,
Will give a kingdom too ;
He, that hath loos’d the bonds of death,
The path of life will thow.

CLXX. The fountain of I{fd./Zech. 3L I,
' P43 7. 10
1 HAIL, everlafting {pring !
Célettial fountain, hail !
Thy
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Thy ftreams falvatwon bring,
The waters never fail :
Scil they endure,
. And itill they fiow,
Forall our woe
A {ov'reign cuse.

> Blel be his wounded fide,
And bleft his bleeding heart,
Who all in anguih died
Such favours to mmpart.
His ficred blood &
Shall make us clean
From ev'ry fin,

And it tor God.

3 T that dear fource of love
Our {ouls this day would come :
And thither from above,
Lord, call the nations home ;
That Jew and Greek
With rapt’rous {ongs
On all their tongues
Thy praife may {peak.

CLXXI. God's name profaned when bis tu-
ble 15 treated with contempt. Mal. 1. 12.

\?4 Applied to the Lord 's-fupper.

I MY God, and 15 thy teble {pread?
And does thy cup with love o’erflow:
Thither be all thy children led,

And let them all its fweetnefs know.
2 Hail
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» Hall ucred teaft, which fefus makes!
Rich banquet of his tietl “and blood
Thiwee happy he, who here e pi cikes
Thar thr...,d ..u...,@u.l, that heav'niy food !

; Why are 153 dainties ail in vain
Before unwiliing hearrs difpl:z.y’d?
Was not for you the victim flain ?
Are you Forbid the children’s bread?

3 O let thy table honour'd be,

And farnii’d weell with JOV.luL puelts ;
And may each foul falvation t: ez,
That here its {acred pledges taite.

Let crowds approach with hearts nrepar’d ;
With hearts inflam’d let all attend ;

Nor, when we leave our father’s boghr,d,
The pleafure, or the pro:it end.

(0 Revive thy dying churches, Lord,
And bid our drooping graces live ;
And more that energy aftord,

A Saviour’s blcod alone can give.

CLX K1Y, God’ s gy actous regard to ¢orive -
tempts to revive religion. Mal, 1. 16, 17,

'THL Lord on mortal worns looks dow s,
From his celettial throne ;
And, when the wicked fwarm arcund,
He well difcerns his OWi,

2 e {ees the tender hearts, that mourn,
The {candals of - the times ;

A
L] {1
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And join their citorts to oppule
The wide prey dlh g Crrmes.

Low to the fociad band he bows
His thil attentive ear;
And, v hile s angels ing around,
elighis their voice to hear.

J

4 The cmomdes of heav'n fhall keep
Ther words in tranfenpt fain
In the Redeemer’s book of hite
Therr numes recorded are,
“ Yes ({aith the Lord) the world thall R
“ "Thefe humble fouls arc mine:
“'T'hele, when my jewels I produce,
“ Sha 11 i tull luitre fune,

“ When deluges of fiery wrath
“ My foes away fhail bear,

“I'hat hand, which firikesthe wn ked thro),
*“ shall all my children ipare.”

()%

Oy

LXXIII Chrift, the Sun of rightesifif:
S Mal v, 2.

"'1 -

A

TO thee, O God, we homage p&f{

¥ Source of the nght that rules the day;
Who while he gilds all nature’s frame,
Reflecs thy rays, and {peaks thy name.

2 In louder ftrains we fing that grace,
Which gives the fun of ¥ hteoufnels ; ;
Whofe noble light falva.t.zon brings,
And {catters healing from his wings, -

2 ot

L
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L

» Srill on our hearts may Jefus fhine ;

" With beams of light and love divine ;
Quicken’d by him our fouls {hall live,
And chear’d by him fhall grow and thrive.

. O may his giories ftand confefs’d
From noith to {outh, from eafl to welt:
Succelstul may his gofpel run,
Wide as the circuit of the {un.

- When fhall that radiant {cene arife,
When, iix’d on high in purer {kies,
Chrift all his luftre fhall difplay
On all hus famts thro’ endlefs day?

HYMNS
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HYMN CLXXIV,

The ax laid to ¥he root of unfri zz;ful trees.
/o Matt. 1 13

HE Lord into his vineyard comes
‘Qur various fruit to fee;
His eye, more piercing than the light,
Examines ev’ry tree.

2 Tremble, ye finners, at his frown,
If barren fiill ye ftand;
- And fear that keenly-wounding ax,
Which arms his awful hand.,

3 Clofe to the root behold it laid,
To make defirution fure
Who can refift the mighty {troke?

Or who the fire endure?



3
:

MATTHEW. '5

4

; Lovd, we adore thy [paring love,
Thy long-cxpecting grace :

Flee had we low mn rum {ail’n,
And knowi no more our place.

Y

. Succeeding years thy patience waits;
Nor let it walt 1 vain
Dut torm m us abundant fruit, ,

And &1 this fruit maintain.

dooon
v & . o=

CLXNN. The light of good examples, 1he wint
- eectual way to glrify God. Matt, v, 14,

I GREAT teacher of thy church, we own
Thy precepts all divinely wife
O muy thy mizhty pow'r be thown
To fix them fitll betore our eyes.

3 Deep on our hearts thy law engrave,
And fill our breafts with heav’nly zeal,
That, while we truft thry pow'r to fave,
We may that facred law fulfil.
3-Adorn’d with ev’ry heav'nly grace,
May our exanples brightly {fhine,
‘And the {veet luftre of thy face
Retected beam from each of thine.

¢ Thzte lineaments ¥, divinely fair,
Our heav'nly father fhall proclaim ;
And men, that view lis image there,
Siati join to glorify his name.

¥ Features,

N ’ CLX:){T\’TI ¢
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CCLXXVL Providential  bounties  furvey
Y and anproved,  Matt. v. 45.

1 TWATHER of lights, we fing thy name,
L Vo kindlefl un the lamp of day *;
Wide as he {preads his golden fiame,
Fig beams thy pow’r and love diplay,

b

Fountain of googd, from thee proceed
T hie coprous dicps of gental T ram g
Which thro’ the hulis, and thro’ the meads
Revive the grals, and twell the grain.
3 Thre' the wide world thy bounties fpread,
‘et millions of our guilty race,

Tho by thy daily bounty fed,

Aftront thy law, and fpurn thy grace.
+ Not lo may our forgetful hearts.
(’erlook the tokens of thy care ;
But, what thy lib’ral hand imparts,
stil own i praide, ftill adk in prayr.
So thall our {uns more grateful fhine,
And fhow'rs 1n {weeter drops fhall fall,
Vv hen all our hearts and lives are thine,
And thou, our God, enjoy’d m all.

6 jelus, our brighter fun, arife ;
In plenteous thow'rs thy {pirit fend ;
Earth then thall grow a paradife,
And 1n the heav'nly Eden end.

'I'- ‘:1

# The fun, $ Making frutful.

CLXXVik
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CLXXVIL. Secret prayer. Matt. vi, G

ATHER divine, thy pieicing cye
Shoots thro’ the darkeit night ;
In deep retirement thou art nigh,
With heart-dilcerming fight.

» There fhall that piercing eye furvey
My duteous homage paid,
With ev’ry morning’s dawning ray,
And ev’ry evmng’s {hade,
1 0 may thy own celeftial fire
The incenfe il inflame :

While my warm vows to thee a{pire,

Thro’ my Redeemer’s name.

4 So 1hall the vrits of thy love.
My {oul n fecret blels;
So thalt thou deign in worlds above
Thy. fuppliant to contefs..

CLXXVIII Seeking firft the kingdom of God,

&c. Matt. vi. 33.

/T
NOW let a true ambition nfe, P -

And ardour fire our breal, ,-f"'_ -

; To reign In wm]da above Lhe iies,
In hr:. wnly glories dre

2 Behold Jehovah's royal lnnd

\
A. vadiant crown difplay, 9

Whote gems with vivid lufire ﬂhncﬂ |

W mle ftars and runs decay.

N2 3 Ay,

..}‘_ I--|

. -

1
w' o f
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2
; _F-\;H::,v each grov ]mq ANNIONS care,
cneath 2 {hlutl s thoughi
3 {pring to feize Tmtmortal joys,
¥ Thu.:l my Redeemer bought,

o r.. with you thiul vigour warm,
clorious prize puwlue ;
Nor el ye want the goods of eaitl,

i hile heaven 1s kept in view.

CLXZIX. Pardon fhoken by Chriff. Matt
1K 2

T T« Y Y Saviour, let me bear thy voice,
Pronounce thefe words of peace; .-
And all my warmeft pow’rs fhall join
To celebrate the grace.

> With gentle fmiles call me thy child,
And {peak my fins forgiv'n;
The accents mild fhall charm mime ear
A'l like the harps of heav'n.

3 Cheaiful, where'er thy hand fhall lead,
The darkeflt path I'll tread;
Checrful 1l quit thefe mortal fhores,
And mingie with the dead.
4 When dreadful guilt is done away,
No other fears we know ;
That hand, that {catters pardons down,
shall crowas of hite beftow.
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CTX‘(Y be’ w/{zj)f ing demontac, Matt xiuo
43—45.

1 SOv’reign of heav'n, thine empire {preads
O’er all the worlds on gl
And at thy frowns th’ infernal pow’rs

In wild contufion fly.

y Like lightning from his glitt'ring throre
The great arch-traitor. tell B
Driv'nwith enormous. ruin down
To mtamy-and hell..

1 Permutted now to range at large,
And traverfe * earth and air,
(’er captive human fouls he reigns,
And boafts his kingdom there.

4 Yet thence thy grace can drive him ou!.
With one almighty word ;
O fend thy potent-fceptre fOLth
And reign vi¢orious, Lord.

5 .Let wretched pris'ners be releas'd
The fmiling ight to view ;
Norlet the vanqulfh’d foe return

Their bendage 10 renew.

6 May grace complete that won d’row' work,’
Which thy own pow'’r begun,
And fll, from Satan’s gloomy realms, |
The kingdom of thy. {on..

- ¥ Wagder thro'.
‘N3,  CLXXXL
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CLXXXI. The faith of the Syropheenicir
woman yecommended. Matt. xv. 26, 27,

T HA LL-conquring fuaith, how high 1t rofe
/% 7 Whenheav'nit{elt might {eexit’ oppoie!

All-gracious Lord, who didft appear
Moit merciful, when moit {evere!

2" Thus at thy f2et our {ouls would {all,
And loudly thus for mercy call ;
“ Thou fon of David, pity fhew,
“ And fave us from th’ infernal foe.”

3 Tho’ viler than the brutes we be,

Our longing eyes would wait on thee,
Who doft to dogs this grace atlord,
To tafte thy crumbs beneath thy board.

4 But thou the humble {oul wilt raife,
And all its forrows turn to pratfe,
Each {elf-abafing broken heart,
Stail with thy children {hare a part.

CLXXXI. The church built on a rock, and
fecured againft the gates of bell. Matt. xvi. 18,

| NOW let th= gates of Zion fing,
And chunllenge all her {pitetul foes:
She trinmphs in her Saviour-king,
In him, who from the dead arofe.

» He is the rock, on whom we reft,
And firm on that foundation {tand ;
Divine
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Divine compalflion fills his breaft,
His word 1s fure, and ftrong his hand.

. Hell and its hoft may rage in vain ;
Vam are their counfels and their pow’r;
Grim death may marfhal all his train,
And boaft the conqueft of an hour.

4 Breatlileis and pale his fervants lie,
And know their former place no more ;
~ Their children raife his praifes high,

And o’er their tather’s duft adore.

¢ Their father’s duft the Lord fhall raile,
And burft the barriers of the grave ;
Parents and children join his praie,
Who thro’ eternity can fave.

CLAXXUL. Chriffs transfiguration. Matt:

% >< Xvil. 4.

WHEN at this diftance, Lord, we trace
The various glorles of thy face,
What traniport pours o’er all our b: uaﬂ,

And charms our cares and woes to reft!

2 With thee i the obicureft cell
On fome bleak mountain would I dwell;
Rather than pompous courts behold,
And fhare their grandeur and their gold.

3 Away ye dreams of mortal joy ! |
Raptures divine my thoughts employ !
[ fee the king of glory fhine ;
And feel his love, and call him mine.
4 On
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4 On Tabor * thus his fervants view'd
His luftre, when: transtorm’d he ftood |
And, bidding earthly fcenes farewel,

- Crted, “ Lord, "t1s plealant here to dwdi

5 Yet ftll our elevated eyes
To nobler vifions long to rife ;
That grand affembly would we jomn,
Where all thy faints around thee fhine,

6 That mount how bright! thofe forms how fa
"{'1s good to dwell for ever there :
Come, death, dear envoy T of my God,
And bear me .to that bleft, abode... |

¥ The mountain on which Chrift was transhgured.
} Meflenger or ambaflador.

CLXXXIV. The grace of Chrif in-muniftring
to men, and dying for them. . Matt. XX, 2§.

1 S AVIOUR of men; and Lord of lave,
How {weet thy gracious name ! .
With joy that errand ‘we review,
On which thy mercy came,

2 While all thy own angelic bands -
tood waiting on the wing,
Charm’d with the honour to obey::
1 he word of fuch a king ;

3 For us mean wretched finful men.-
Thou laid’ft that glory by,
| Fiurft in our mortal flefh to {erve,
!-' “Then 1o that-flefh to die. -
] 4 Bought
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+ Boug! t with thy fervice and thy blood,
We doubly, Lory, are thine;
To tice our Lives we wouid devote,
To thiee our acaih relign,
: Blelt man, who m thy caule confumes
Hs mg rous aays with zea!!
Thon weeh the laft flow ebb ot blood
{s call'd tiy trath to feal.!

CLXXXV. Grifi’s compaffionate readinefs to
Satber fouls. Matt, xxul. 37, 38.

I SEE how the Lord of mercy Ipreads
His gentle hands abroad ;
And warns us of the cirching foes,
that thurft to drink our blood !

s “ Fly to the fhelter of mine arms,

“ And dwell {=cure from fear ;

“ Nor earth nor hell fhall pluck youthence,
“ Or reach, and wound you there.”

.

3 With anx’ous heart the parent-bird
Thus calls her oftspring round,
When horrid vultures beat the air,

And flaughter fains the ground.

4 The trembling brood, by nature taught,
I'ly to the known retreat,

Beneath her downy wings are {afe,
Aad find the fhelter {weet,

¢ Bur men, alas! more thoughtlefs men,

Reiufe to lend an ear;
| Their
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Their only refuge madly fly,
And rather die, than hear..

6 They ipuin the Saviour’s offer’d grace;
11!l they his wrath inflame ;
Then delolation lays them low
In.agony and thame,

CLXXXVL The abounding of imquity, and
coldnefs of chriftian love. Matt, xxiv. 12,

For a Faft-Day.

ALAS for Britain, and her fons '
What hath fhe not to tear?
The fins, that ruin’d Sodom .once,
O How. triumphant here !

2. Alas the ftrong o’erflowing tide !
How fiercely. doth it rage !
And'each foreboding fymptom joins
In ternble prefage.

3. Yet who hath eyes that can difcern?

Or who an ear to hear?
Whofe heart is trembling for the ark?
Or for his country dear?

4 Colls the love of chrittian breafts, .
¥t ctinftian breafts remain ;-
And dying the laft parks of zeal,
Or its laft efforts-vain. x

5 Of Britam, oft chaftis’d and fav’d

What ihall the end be found? "
1
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Shall not the {word, that waves {o long
Inflict the deeper wound ?

6 O ftay thine arm,.all-gracious Ged ;
Thy ipit largely pour ;

He can the fireams of guilt reftrain,
And dymng love reftore.

CLXXXVIL. The final fentence, and happi-
nefs of the righteous. Matt. xxv. 34.

YENNS f ' ‘”af
ATTEND mine ear ; my heart rejoice ;
While Jefus from hlS throne,
Begirt with all th’ angelic hofls,
M&'kes his laft {entence known.

» When finners, curfed from his face,
To raging Hlames are driv’ B,
His voice, with melody dwme
Thus calls his faints to heav’n.

3 % Bleft of my father, all draw near,
“ Recerve the large reward ;
“ And rife with raptures to poflefs
“ The kingdom love prepar’d.

4 * Ere earth’s foundations firft were laid,

“ This {ov’reign. purpofe wrought,
* And rear’d thofe palaces divine,

“To which you now are brought

5" There fhall you reign unnumber’d years,
* Protected by my pow'r,

* While fin and hell, and pains and cares,
“ Shall vex yeur fouls mo more.”
6 Come,
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6 Come, dear majettic Saviour, come,
This Jubilee proclam,
And teach us accents fit to praife
50 great, fo dear a name.

_J,.CL:{XZ}TX'II.I. Rfﬂ:}?z;i;; & Clryl ia bis oy
S Jamnts,  Matt. xxv, 4o,

: g

g

- f . .

1, JESUS, my Lerd, how rich thy grace!
% JThy bounties how complete !

Flow fhall I count the matchleis {um?

-, How pay the mighty debt?

> High on a throne of radiant hight
Doft thou exalted {hine ;
What can my poverty beftow,

When all the worlds are thine:

3 But thou haft brethren here below,
The partners of thy grace,
And wilt confefs their humble names
Before thy tather’s face.

4 In them thou may’ft be cloath'd, and fed,
And vifited and chear’d,
And in their accents of diftrefs
My Saviour’s voice 1s heard.

5 Thy face with rev’rence and with love
I 1 thy poor would fee ;
O rather let me beg my breag,
T han hold 1t bacle from thee,
. - CLXXXIX
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> 7 cr' .
(LXR XX, :!{?(’ﬁ!.ilfl ﬂﬁvztence and mifery ¢f
toe wicked,  Malt, axXv. 41,

AI\D wiil the judge defcend ?
And mul the dead arde?
And not a fingle {oul efcape
His all- d“cemmg eyes’

And from his righteous lins
Shall fuch a {fentence found !
And thiro’ the mithons of the damin'd
Spread black deipair around ?
« Depart from me, accurs'd,
“ 7o everlafting flame,
« For rebel angels firft prepar’d,
“« Where mercy never came,”

y  How will my heart endure
The terrors of that day,
When earth agd heav’n before his face
Aftonifl’d (hrink away?

. But ere that trumpet {hakes
The manfions of the dead,
Bark from the gofpel’s gentle voice
What joyful tidings {pread !
) Ye finners {eek his grace,
Whofe wrath ye cannot Lear ;
Fly to the fhelter of his crofs,
And find ialvation there.
. So fhall that curfe remove
By wwinch the Saviour bled,
O And

k-2

M
J
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4 nd the lait awhul day fbail pour
His bleilings on your head.

CXC. Chriyf's fubmiffion to his futler's
Matt. xxv1. 42.

Y4
. L

1« FATHER divine,” (the Saviour cried
| While horrors prefs'd on ev'ry fide
5 And proftrate on the ground he lay)
-~ ¢« Remove this bitter cup away.
2 “ But if thefe pangs muit {till be borne,
¢« Or helplefs man be left forlorn,
4 1 bow my foul before thy throne,
- v« and fay, Thy will, not mine, be done,”

3 Thus our fubmiflive {ouls would bow,
And, taught by Jefus, lic as low ;
Our hearts, and not our lips alone,

Would fay, 1hy will, not ours, be done.

4 Then, tho’ like him 1n duft we lie,
We'll view the blifsful moment nigh,
Which, from our portion 1n his pains,
Calls to the joy in which he reigns.

)

CXCL Refletions on the Difeiples forfukin
Chrift when be was betrayed, Matt, Xxvl 50

I BEHOLD the fon of God’s delight ;
His {miles how {weet ! His rays how
bright .
A friend of tendernefs unknown :

To the laft breath he lov'd his own.
2 Dut
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, But lo, his friends, his brethren dear
Fled, when they faw nis danger near
And not one gen’rous heart remains
To fhield his life, or {hare his pauns.

2 So frail 18 man; fo frail are we,
When unfupported, Lord, by thee ;
Thus{hrinksour faith ; thusdroopsourlove;.
And thus our vows abortive prove.

s Bleft Jefus, thy own pow’r impart,
And bind in cords of love my heart :
The fugitive no more fhall flee,

But keep thro’ death its hold on thee.

CXCII. Chrift's complaint of bis Father's for-
Juking bim on the crofs. Matt. xxvil 46.

I W HAT doleful accents do I hear?
What piércing crv invades mine ear?
Loaded with thame, and bath’d 1n blood,

Who calls to a forfaking God

2> Amazing and heart-rending flight
"Tis his own darling and delight,
Who once 1n his embraces lay,
Dearer than all the fons of duy .

3 Yet when this Jefus died for me,
Diftended on the curfed tree,
God {tood afar, nor would afford
One pitying look, one chearing word.
4 What then, my foul, muit thou have felt,
It prefs'd with all thy load of guilt,
O 2 Beneat}
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Beneath whole weight the Saviour crles,
Who form’d the earth, and built the ﬂ«,.h.s.

Butin that dark tremendous hour
Unconguer’d {aich exerts 1ts pow'r;

My God, my Father, cried aloud,

And heav’n th’ endearing name avow’d,
rom death, from caith, he raig’d his ion,
And gave him for his crois a tl=rfme;

T uumph'mt there the full’rer reigis,
And reaps the harveft of his pams.

Eternal raptures there are known ;
Nor flows the joy on hiin alone,

But for hisfake thie Lord hath {wore,
To leave the meaneft {aint no more.

CXCIIL.  The fame. Matt, xxvil. 4b.

TMY Saviour, didft thou die for me ;
For me fend forth that bitter cr y.?

With bleeding heart thy wounds I ee,

Prepar’d at thy command to dze.

By all thine anguiih on the crofs,

When God thy father flood afar,

ich in thy temporary lofs,

Thy church 1s brought for ever near.

From far the beamigs of thy throne

Rev' v'd my fympathizing heart ;
Thy love maae hn,.“...n oricts thy own,

Mine m thy joys muii tuke its part.

Midit all the fplendours of thy reign,

Think on the forrows thou hall felt: ;
Not
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Nor Jet @ mourner weep In vain,
Ior whom thy precious blood was {pilt.

¢ While thro earth’s darkeft gloom I tlﬁ‘dd
Dart to my loul a chearing ray ;
And on the confines of the dead,

Thy pow'r, as Lord of life, diffplay.

CXCIV. The angel's reply to the women, that
fought Chrifl.  Matt, xxviil. 5, 0.

N B

Chafe all your fears away =¥, /¢ '

And bow with pleafule down t Gl !
The place where Jelus lay. %/ aﬁf’é Ll

(’,} ' ket v L

2 Thus low the Lord of life was b;o),lght
Such wonders love cando; =~
Thus cold 1n death that bofom I’ly, |
Which throbb’d, and bled: for you.._ /815

! 1 y L
3 A moment give a loofe to gyief; . 2’2" LA

t—- : ‘l‘/"

Let grateful forrows rife, e ,_; -,
s ' J) i '/;l
And wafh the bioody {tains ’tW"c{ f.;! AN

J Fro, Rk (!
With torrents from your eyes..

4 Then raife your eyes, and tune your {ong?,
The Saviour lives again.g .
Not all the halts and bars of ‘death

The conqu’ror ceuld detain,
5 High o'er th’ angelic bands he rears
His once difhonour’d head ;
And thro’ unnumbeér’d years he reigns,

Who dwelt among the dead.
03 6 With

I YE humble fouls, that {eek the Lmd //5? g
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6 With soy line L 1’; o ey fuint
T-‘h iUy 10 IR P

T Len riie with h s aicendmg Lord
T hro’ allins Dnuing z.ﬂy.

CXCV. Chriff cxcr prefent seith bis mivifu

Cand churehes,  Niatt, xxvii. 2c.

I 'VVID]: o'er all Wmlds the Saviour reigns:
Unmov'd lus pow’r and love remeing,
And cn his arm hus church fhail reth,
Fair Zion, joviui in her king,
Thro’ evry changing age fuall fing,
W ith his perpetual prefence bledt,

2

Tyrannic death, in vain thy rage,

1iiy triumphs new in evry age,
G'er the firft herces oi Lis huit ;

Conicious of more than mortai aid,

Our bleeding hearts ate not drimay’d,
But an mimortal leader boatt.

Tho buried deep in duift they le,

W hofe tunetul voices rai’d on ks gh
Ted the {weet anthems to his name ;

The children leain the father’s fong

Aund ynfor’d ton gues ﬂﬂﬂ fifl prmung
Uhe ever-prefent Saviour’s fame.

4 The prefent Saviour, he fhall give
Millions of futhre {aints to hive,

And crowd the temples of his grace:
The

L2
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rhe prefent Saviour, lo, he comes
10 call whole legions trom tuewr tombs,
And teach their duft tublimer praile.

(XCVI. Departed faints aflecp. Mark v. 39.

S} HY flow thefe torrents of diftrefs:”
(The gentle Saviour Cries)
« Why aré my lieeping faints {mvey 4
“ With unbelieving eyes?

2« Death’s feeble arm fhall never boalft,
“« A titend of Chrift 1s flam
“ Nor o’er their meaner part m duil
“ A lafting pow'r retain.
3 “1 come, on wings of love I come,
“ The flumbrers to awake 3
“ My votce fhall veach the decpeft tomb,
“ And all1ts bonds fhall break.
4 “ Touch’d by my hand in fmiles they riie,
“They rife to fleep no more ;
“Butrob’d with I cht,and crown’d with joy,
“ T endlefs day they foar,”

5 Jelus, our taith recerves thy word ;
And tho’ fund navwe mﬂep,
Grace leains to hail the nious dead,
And emulate their {leep.

6 Cur willing fouls thy fummons wait
With them to reft and praile ;
So et thv much lov’'d prefence cheer

Tueie feparating days.
CACVLLL
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CXCVIL. The firuggle between faith and yy,.
p ehef. Mark 1x. 24.

1 TESUS, our fouls delightful choice,
J In thee believing we rejoice ;
Yet ftill our joy is mix’d with grief,
While faith contends with unbelicf.

2 Thy promiies our hearts revive,

And keep our famting hopes alive ;
But gult, and tfears, and {orrows rife,
And hide the promife from our eyes,

3 O let not fin and Satan boaft,
While {amts he mourning in the duft;
Nor fee that faith to ruin brought,
Whichthy own gracicus hand hath wrought

4 Do thou the dying {park inflame ;
Reveal the glories of thy name ;
And put all anxious doubts to ﬂight
As ihades dilpers’d by op’ning light.

* /J/ig i “);}/%*J'e% f

CXCVIII Chri ﬂ s corzﬂﬁ_’ﬁrmdmﬂ*fregmd to

V¢ - huttle children. Mark x, 14.
%
I SEE Ifrael’s gentle {hepherd ftand
With all-engaging charms ;
Hark how he calls the tender lambs,
And folds them in his arms !

2 “ Permut them to approach, (he cries)
““ Nor {corn their humble name ;
“ For’twas to blefs fuch fouls as thefe,

“The Lord of angels came,” ;
| 3 We

l
t
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; Webung them, Lord, in thankful hands,
And yield them up to thee:
Joviul, that we ourtelves are thine,
Thine iet our ofispring be.
; Yelittle Hock, with pleafure hear ;
Ye children, {eek ins face ;
And fly with tranfports to receive
The blzthngs of his grace.

¢ [Forphans they are left behind,
ihy guardian-care we trudt :
That care fhall heal our bleeding hearts,
If weeping o'er their duft.

CXCIX. Chriftian watchfulnefs. Mark xiii. 37.

I><lWA KE, my drowfy {oul, awake,
And view the threat'ning {cene;

\.r_.i!l
£ i

Legions of foes encamp around,, , -

J‘r:l‘ it i-'

And treach’ry lurks withm, .- "

2 'Tis not thismortal life alone =~

Thefe enemiesaffall ; - /5,7 7.0 %

All thine eternal hopes are loft ;g .. ..
It their attempts prevail.

3 Now to the work of God awake ;
Behold thy mafter near;
The various arduous tatk pur{ue
With vigour and with fear.
4 The awhul regilter goes on,
TR account will furely come,
And op'ning day, or clofing night
Vi.y bear me to my doom.

'

. -
1

5 Ter-
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5 Tremendous thought! how deepit Ritkes
Yet like a dream it flies,
Tl God’s own voice the ﬂumbers chafe

From thele deluded eyes.
CC ‘Tbe natwﬁ{y of C’bryl Lukei. 10 12
I HAIL, progeny * divine !

Hail, virgin’s wond’rous fon !
Who, for that humble lhrine,
Didft quit th’ Almighty’s throne:

The nfant-Lord
Our voices iing,
And be the king
Of grace ador’d.

2 Ye princes, difappear,
And beait your crowns no more ;
Lay down your {cepters here,
And 1n the duft adore:
Where Jelus dwells,
"Fhe manger bare
In fuftre far

Your pomp excels.

3 With Bethlem’s thepherds mild
The angels bow their head ;
And round the facred child
Their guardian wings they {pread ;
They knew, that where
Therr {ov'reign lies,
In low dilguife,
Heav’n'’s court 1s there,

* Offspring. |
4 Thither,
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; Thither, my foul, repair,
And earthly homage pay
To thy redeemer far,
Ason his natal ¥ day:

] kifs thy feet ;

And, Lord, would be
A child like thee,
Whom thus 1 greet.

¥ Birth-da)’r

CCL. The angels fong at Chriff's birth. Luke
1., 13, 14.

1 HIGH let us {well our tuneful notes, -
And jom th’ angelic throng; - -, , .-

(
For angels no fuch love have known , -
T’ awake a chearful fong. - -
2 Good-will to finful men is thewn’ >
f ' A

And peace on earth s giv'n; *'»

For lo, th’ incarnate Saviour comes = - +
With meflages from heav'n,/t{/ -
5 Juftice and grace with {weet accord
His 1ihng beams adorn ;

Let heav’n and earth in confort join,
Now fuch a child is born.,

4 Glory to God 1n higheft ftrains
In higheft worlds be paid ;
His glory by our lips proclaim'd,
And by our lives difplay’d.
5 When fhall we reach thaofe blifsful realms,
Where Chrift exalted reigns,

And
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And learn of the celeflial choir
Fherr own immortal rains 2

vy o
CCHI. Simeen’s fong and declaration 1 5,
virgm Mary,  Luke i, 30—

I OUR eves lalvation fee,
Prepar’d by arace divine:
How wide 1ts {plendours are diffus’d!
How bright its glories fhine !
Thro’ dutant heathen lands
It dartsa vivid * ray,
And to the realms, where Satan relen’d
Imparts celeitial day.
3 The Iirael of the Lord
In Churiit their glory boaft,
And on the honours of his name
Their whole falvation truft.
4 By him {hall millions rife
To an immortal crown,

And oullions, that his grace defpife,
Shall fink in ruin down.

J3J

Y4

5 Ouwr reck’ning is begun,
And on th’ account will go,
Till clos’d in everlaiting joy,
Or never-ending woe.

* Lively,
LCIL Chrifts mefige. Luke iv. 18, 19.

Z Ii ARKtheglad{ound! the Saviour comes:
| The Saviour promis’d long!

Let
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Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne,
And ev’ry voice a long.

» On him the fpirit largely pour'd,
Exerts its facred fire ;
Wifdom and might, and zeal and love,
His holy breaft infpire.
s He comes the pris'ners to releale,
In Satan’s bondage held;
The gates of brafs before him burft,
The iron fetters yield.

4 He comes from thickeft films of vice

To clear the mental ray,
And on the eye-balls of the blind
To pour celeftial day.

¢ He comes the broken heart to bind,

The bleeding foul to cure, :

And with the treafures of his gmce
T’ enrich the humble poor.

6 His filver trumpets publifh loud
The Jub’lee of the Lord *;

Our debts are all remitted now,
Our heritage reftor'd.
7 Our glad Hofannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome fhall proclaim;

And heav’ns eternal arches ring
With thy beloved name.

* The acceptable year of the Lord, Z ¢, the year of Jubilee,
Levit, 3xv,

P CCIV.
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CCIV. The recovered Daomoniac, an emlly
of' a converted finner. Luke viil. 35

1:SUS, we own thy {aving pow’r,
J And thy victorious hand ;
Feell’s legions tremble at thy feet,
And fly at thy command.

> O’er fouls, by patlions uproar fill'd
With anarchy * unknown,
The nobler pow’rs reftor’d by thee,
Afcend their peaceful throne.

2" No more they rend their cloathing off;
No more their wounds repeat;
Dut gentle and compos’d they wait
Attentive at thy teet,

4 O’er thoufands more, where Satan rules,
May we {uch triumphs fee;
And be their refcu’d fouls and ours
Devoted, Lord, to thee.

* Confufion and diforder.

CCV. The good Samaritan, Loke x. 30—137:

I FATHER of mercies, fend thy grace
All-pow’rtul from above,
To form in our obedient fouls
The 1mage cf thy love.

2 O may our {ympathizing breafts |

That gen’rous pleafure know,
Kindly
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Kindly to fhare i others joy,
And weep for others woe!
] When the moil helplets fons of grief
i lU v L.Ut}. uf‘) ale Lll.d
Soit be oue hiearts theu pams to feel,
And Dyt our hands to aul
y S0 fefus foodon d jing‘ 120,
Wiaea thri d ao g L1 1kies,
Ail'.]. ’ Jiilfl'. ’Lh‘: ﬂ;'ilbin L,b FH 1113 G “h.,,
H*” hﬂt C0~Ilp"" *'Eiu,fl I
¢ On wings of 1nve the Sa” ar flew
To raile us rrom the = ~nd,
And imade the ric! ;.,..’f .. olocd
{

.A. bahn 6} ev’ 1y A
."-::‘; v "; -d) T

CCVI gbc’ carz ¢of v bl ihe one ihing

needfil. Luke . 42, -

VHY will ye lavith out your yea::
Amudit a thoufand trrdiae caves?
While in this various range of thought
The one thing neediul 1s-forgot?

2 Why will ye chafe the fleeting wind,
And famifh an immortal mmnd ;
Whiie anzels with regret look down
To {ee you Ipurn a heuv'nly crown?

3 Th’ eternal God calls from above,
And Jefus pleads his blesding love ;

waken'd conicience gives you p'lirl ;
And ihall they join their pleasin vain?

P a 4NU?
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4 Not fo your dying eyes fhall view
Thefe objeds, which you now puriue;
Not fo fhall heav'n and hell appear,
When the decitive hour is near.
Almighty God, thy pow’r impart

‘Lo fix convictions on the heart ;

Lhy pow’r unvells the blindefl eyes,
And makes the haughtieft {corner wite,

Y

[ "r f
S

] P

COVL Mary's chie of e bt po
-«»  Luke x. 4a.

% :,' :} [,
X X
LESEI‘ with {nares on ev’ry hand,
In life’s uncertain path I fland:
Saviour divine, diffufe thy light

To guide my doubtful footﬁeps right.

2 Engage this roving treach’rous heart
To nx on Mary’s better part;
To {corn the trifles of a day
For joys that none can take away.

3 Then let the wildeft ftorms arife ;
Let tempefts mingle earth and fkies;
No fatal fhipwreck ihall I fear,

But all my treatures with me bear.

4 1f thou, my Jefus, ftill be nigh,
Cheartul 1 live, and joyful die :
Secure, when mortal comforts flee,
Yo ind ten thoufand worlds in thee.

CCVIIL
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CCVIIL  Chrifi’s Ditle flack comforted awith
the views of a kingdonm.  Luke i1 32.

ol el
YL httle flock, whom Jefus teeds,
Difinifs. your anxious caves;
Look to the fhepherd of your fouls,

And {mile away your tears.

» Tho’ wolves and ltons prowl around,
His ftaff is your defence:
"Midit fands and rocks your thepher &’s voice.
Calls fireams and paftures thence.

3 Your father will a kingdom give,
And give 1t with delight ;
His feeblelt child his love {haid call
To triumph m hus Hight.
4 Ten thoufund praifes, Lord, we bring:
For fure fupports like thefe : |
And o’er the pious dead we fing
‘Thy living promifes.
5 For all we hope, and they enjor,
We blefs a Saviour’s name;
Nor fhall that ftroke difturb the {ong,
Which breaks this mortal frame.

CCIX. Prowmug bag.r tbm‘ wax net old, &ec.

Luke \u 33
Sl 26,345, 5\ 4
TF LSE mortal joys, how foon they fude!
How {wiit they pals aw au |
‘The dying flow’r lcclme'f-“ 18 head,

‘the LL;LJtV of a day!
P3 2 The
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2 ihe bags are rent, the treafures lott
We fondly call’d our own:
Scarce could we the pofleflion boaft,
And ftrait we found it gone.
3 But there are joys that cannot die,
Which God laid up i ftore
Treafure beyond the changing {ky,
Brighter than golden ore.

4 To that my rifing heart afpires,
Secure to find its reft,
And glories in fuch wide defires
Of all their with poflefs'd.

5 The feeds, which piety and love
Have {catter’d here below,
In the fair fertile fields above
1o ample harvelts grow.

6 The mite my wiling hands can give

At Jefus’ teet I lay;
Grace fhall the humble gift receive,

And heav’n at large repay.
. The altive cbrﬁ:’an. Luke xi1 3 5-—-38.

E fervants of the Lord,,.f,

- Each in his office wait, ;7

Obfervant of his heav’nly Word,
And watchtul at his gate, /¢

2 Let all your lamps be bright, (
And trim the golden flame ; i
Gird up your loms, as 1n his hfrht
For awful 1s his name.

ks 3 IWateh,
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3 Watch, ’ts your Lord’s command ;
And while we {peak, He's near .
Mark the firft fignal of his hand,
And ready all appear.

+ O happy fervant he
In fuch a polture tound!
He thall his Lord with rapture fee,
And be with honour crown’d.

Chrift fhall the banquet {pread
With his own royal hand,
And raife that fav’iite fervant’s head
Arndfl the angelic band.
L RIS Te st \

LCXL. Room at the gofpel-feafi. Luke x1v. 22.

} THE king of heav’n his table {preads,
~ And dainties crown the board ;
Not paradife with all its joys |

Could fuch delight aiford.

2 Pardon and peace to dying men,
And endlefs life are giv'n,
Aud the rich bload, that [efus {hed
1 rarfe the foul to heav’n.

3 Ye hungry poor, that long have {tray’d

In fin’s dark mazes, come:
Come from the hedges and highways,
And grace fhall find you room.

4 Millions of fouls in glory now

Were fed and feafted here;
And millions more, ftill on the way,

Around the board appear.

5 Yet
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5 Yet is his houfe and heart {o large,
That millions more may come ;
Nor could the wide aflembling wa:ld
O’er-fill the {pacious room.

6 All things are ready; come away,
Nor weak excules trame ;
Crowd to your places at the feat,
And blefs the founder’s name.
‘r"}’{#’-.,’f ’i[f_/ __f'_ |

x.t'f N

CCXIL /T be prefent and future Jlate of the

Jaint and finner compared. Luke xvi,

I IN what confufion earth appears!
God’s deareft children bath’d m tears;
While they, who heav’n itfelf deride,

Riot in luxury and pride.

2 But patient let my foul attend,
And, ere I cenfure, view the end :
That end, how diff’rent, who can téll?
The wide extremes of heav’n and hell.

3 See the red flames around him twine,
Who did in gold and purple fhine!
Nor can his tongue one drop obtain
T allay the {fcorching of his pain, *

4 While round the faint, fo poor below,
Full rivers of falvation flow ;
On Abram’s breatl he leans his head,
And banquets on celeftial bread.

5 Jefus, my Saviour, let me thore

lhe meaneft of thv {fervant’s lave ; )
thay
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May I at faft approach to tafle
The bleffings of thy marnage-feaft.

CCXIIL  Rebels  againft Chrift  executed.
Luke xi:s:..zy.

i HE comes; the royal conqu’ror comes;
His legions fill the fky ;
Algelic trumpets rend the tombs,
And loud proclaim him nigh.
1 Ye rebel hofts, how vain your rage
Againft this fov'reign Lord?
What madnefs bears you on t’ engage
The terrors of his fword?

3 “ Bring forth (he cries) thofe {fons of pride,
“ That {corn’d my gentle fway,
“To prove the arm they once defy’d
“ Omnipotent to {lay.”

4 Tremendous {cene of wrath divine;
How wide the vengeance {preads!
His pointed darts of light ning {hine
Round their defencelefs heads.
5 Now let the rebels feek that face,
From which they cannot flee’
And thou, my foul, adore the grace,
That {fweetly conquer’d thee.

CEXIV. The Redeemer’s tears wept over Ioff
7t ouds. Luoke xix. 41, 42.

W HAT venerable fight appears?

The {on of God diffolv’d in tears!
| irace
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Trace, O my {ous, with {ad {urprize
The lorrows of & Saviour’s eyes.

2 Fromywhom, bleft Jefus, we would knoy,
Doth fuch a facred torrent flow?

What brother, or what friend of thine,
Is grac’d and mourn’d with drops divine?

3 Nor brother there, nor friend I lee,
But fons of piide and cruelty;
Wio Like rapacious tygers ftool
Infatiate panting for thy bleod.

4 Dear Lord, and did thy guihiag eyes
~ Thus ftream o’er dying enemies ?
And can thy tendernefs forget
‘The {inner humbled at thy feet?

5 With deep remorie our bowels move,
That we have wrong’d fuch matchilefs love
Thy gentle pity, Lord, difpiay,

And finile thele trembling fears away.

6 Give us to [line belore thy face,
Eternal trophies of thy grace;
Where {ongs of praile thy faints employ,
And mingle with a Saviow’s joy.

¥

CCXV. Departed faints living to God. Luke
XX. 39.

»

I THrice happy ftate, where faints (hall livt
Around thelr tather’s throne,
In ev’ry joy, that heav’'n can glve,
And live to God alone! .
2 Ul
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,» Unnumber’d bands of kindred minds,
That dwelt in teeble clay,
Us and our woes have left behind
To reign in endlefs day.

3 Immortal vigour now they breathe,
And all the air 1s peace;
They chide our tears, that mourn the death,
Which brought their fouls releale,

4 Thus fhall the grace of Chrift prevail,
Till all his chofen meet ;
And not the meanefl fervant fail
His houfehold to complete,

s To that bleft goal * with ardent hafte
Our active iouls would tend ;
Nor feel their {orrows, as they pdfs’d

To {fuch a blifsful end

# The end of-a race, where the prize was hung.

CXXVL Chriff’s admonition to, and care of
Peter under approaching trials. Luke xxu.

31, 32.

OW keen the tempt\.,r s malice 1s
How artful, and how great!
Tho’ not one grain fhall be deftroy’d,
Yet wiil he fift the wheat.

2 But God can all his pow’r controul,
And gather 1 his chain;
And, where he feems to trlumph moft,

1he capuve {oul regam.
3 There
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3- There is a thepherd kind and ftrong,

Still watchful for his {heep ;
Nor fhall th’ infernal lion rend,
Whom he vouchfafes to keep.

4 Blett Jefus, intercede for us,
That we may fall no more ;
O raife us, when we proftrate he
And comfort loft reftore.

5 Thy fecret energy 1rapart,
That faith may never fail;
But 'midft whole thow'rs of fiery darts,
That temper’d fhield prevaul.

6 Secur'd ourfelves by grace divine,
We'll guard our brethren too :
And, taught their frailty by our own,
Our care of them renew.

CCXVIL.  Chryff's prayer for his enemes,
.. Luke xxm. 34.

I ALOUD I fing the wond’rous grace,
Chuft to his murd’rers bare ;
Which made the tott’ring crofs 1ts throne,
And hung its trophies there.

2 Father, forgive, his mercy cried
With his expiring Breath,
And drew eternal bleflings down
On thofe, who wrought his death.

3 Then may I hope for pardon too,

Tho’ I have pierc’d the Lord ;
Blef
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Bleft Jefus, in my lavour fpeak
That ail-prevailing word. |
4 1 knew not what my madnefs did,
While I remun’d thy foc:
Soon us 1 iaw the woungds were thine,
My tears began to flow.
r Melted by goodnefs {o divine,
I would its footiteps trace ;
And, while beneatl thy crois I fland,
My frerceil focs embrace.

CCAVILE The refurreciion of Clriff. Luke
- 7 XXIV. 3d.
/ Ay Fo.
I YES, the Redeemer rofe, /4§ 0§ ..o/ -
LThe Saviour leit the dead: 5.
And o’er our hellifh foes ‘& 70 .

High rais’d his conqu’ring head ; o
In wild difmay /87205 -
The guards around
Fell to the ground,

And funk away.

2 Lo, the angelic bands

In full affembly mecer,

To wait liis high commands,

And worthip at his feet :
Joyful they come,
And wing their way
From realms of day
To fuch a tomb.

j Then back to heav’n they fly,
And the glad tiding bear

Q

b

i

ﬁark '



Hark! as they foar on ht

Vit madic fills the air!
Uheir anthems fay,
““ fefus who bled

“ Hath left the dead;
“ He rofe to-day.”

4 Ye mortals, catch the found,
Redeen’d by him from hell;
Aund fend the echo reund
The globe on which you dwell :

Tran{ported cry,

“ Jefus who bled
“ Hath left the dead ;

“ No more to die.”
= All-hail, triumphant Loxd,
Wno {av’ft us with thy blood '
Wide be thy name ador’d,
'Thou rifing, reigning God !

With thee we 1ife,

With thee we 1elgn

And empires gam
Beyond the iKkies.

h,

1¢F
O

COXIX. TTe gofpel firft preacked at Jei rufa-

ey 7. lem. Luke xx1v. 47.

1« Gq O (faith the Lord) proclaim my gract
«“ To all the {fons of Adam’s race,

% Pardon for ev'ry crimfon fin,
« And at Jerufalem begin.

2 ¥ There, where my blood, not fully diy,
“ Stands warm upon mount calvary ;
n 4 Thqt
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That blood faall purge away thet guitt,

4 By whom fo lately it was {pilt.

Now let the dvmﬂ rebels turn,
. And o’er ther blecdmg 10V TEIgN MOUTN ;
« Their blceding fov'reign fhall forgive,
« And bid the rebels.look and hive.”
4 Is this thy voice, all-gracious Lord

And did the rebels hear thy word !

And did they fall beneath thy feet,
And on their knees forgivencfs meet ?

¢ Then may I hope for mercy too ;
Such love can my hard heart fabduc
And give this guilty foul & place,
Amoiig thefe captives of thy grace.

6 Here be it datly mine emgloy
To bathe thy wounds with tears of 167

Till midft the new Jerufalem
In one full choir we fing thy name.

CCYXX. God's e to the world m jending
Chrift for its redemption: John 1. 106.
I*SING to the Lord a new melodious fong:
Aflift the choir, ye tribes of ev'ry tongue:
Wideas the worldhis fov'reignmercy reigns;
Wideastheworldrefoundhisrapt’rousftrains.
Ye angels, join the joyful acclamation,
And fing the love that brings to men falvation.

i

» His gracious eye bebeld in full {urvey
Where Adam’s race in mingled rum lay:
No human aid the danger could avert:
Noangel’'shandcouldfoothe theragingfmanrt:

Q2 In
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In his own breaft divine corapatuon nifes,

And the grand fcheme the court of heaven

[urpriles.

3 God’sonly fon with peeriels = glories bright
His tather’s tairelt image and delight,
Juftice and grace the vidim have decreel,

‘Towear our flelh, and in thattleih to hleed,

Proitrate in duft, ye finners, all adore him,

And tremble, whiie your hearts rejoice betore

him.

4+ The wond’rous work 1s done; the cov’nant

ftood,
And Jefusexprateshuman guilt with blood;
Nuil'd to the tsee he bows ius facred head;
A mangled corpie helojourns with the dead;
Rifing, the goipel fends thro’ ev'ry nation;
Sinners believe, and gain compiete falvation.

5 Father of grace, accept our humble praife;
O let it run thro’ everlafting days! [God,
~ And thou, bleft Saviour, ipotlefs Jamb of
Accept the fouls dear-ranfom’d with thy
blood ; |
And to thofe fongs, form all our feeble voices;
in whnich the choir round thy brght throne
rejoices.

!

¥ Uncqualled.

=iy
wil

CC}FXI. Tbé’ ‘/_'PI'E‘EI’I ;Ff]?ﬁé’?z(?ff COﬂ?Pﬂf‘E{Z Lo

AL hvimg water. John 1v, 10,

1 BLEST Jefus, fource of grace divine,
W hat foul-refrething ftreans are thine!
O bung
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0 bring thele healing waters mgh,
Or we muit droop, and fuil, and die.
» No traveller thro’ defert lands,
Midt feorching {uns, and burning {ands,
More eager lengs for cooling ram,
(Or pants the current to obiain.
3 Our Jonging fouls aloud wowd iing,
Sping up, celeftial fountain, ipring;
To a redundant nver flow,
And chear this thirfty land below.
4 May- this blelt torrent near my iude
Thro' all the detert gently ghde;
T hen i Emanuel’s land above
Spread to a fea of joy and iove.

C(‘}LKII The Chrifliar's Jacred feqft. John.

1= |
v . ’ ‘ ‘ 1‘!1 3?—1

' WE praife the Lord, for heav'nly bread,
With which immortal {ouls are fed:
We praife thee for that heav'nly feafl,
Which Jefus with dehght could taite.

» He, while he {ojonrn’d here below, .
Hod meat, which ftrangers could not know:
That meat he to his people gtves, .
And he that taftes the banquet lives. .

3 So let me live, fiitain’d by grace,
Regal’d with fruits of righteoulnefs :
Enter my heart, all-gracious Lord, .
And {up with me, and deck thy board.

Q3 4 Deve-




153 } O i N
2 Doveton, ranh, and zealo us love,
}md nope, that bears the foul above,
Be thefe my danties, till 1 rife,
And talte the yoys of paradife.

CCXXI. - The paralytic ai Betheftlh,
~ clinv. 6.

I BVHOLD the great phyfician fhnds
Wheie ikill 1s ever fure; /0 v
And loud he calls to dying men,
And irce he ofters cure.
2 And will ye hear his gracious yoice,
While fore-difeas’'d yve lie?
Or w1l ye all his grace deipife,
And trfle till ye die?
Bieit Jeius, {peak the healing word,
And mward vigour give ;
Then, rais’d by energy divine,
Shall helplefs mortals live.

4 With cheerful pace our trembling feet

In thy bleft paths fhall run,
T1ll Zion’s healthful hill they gain,

W here no complaint 1s known.

CCXXIV. God's purpofes efectual, and
Chrift’s invitation fincere. John vi. 37.
I IS there a fight 1n earth qr heaven /,f
Can fuch delight impart, '
As Jefus’ wide-extended arms
And foftly-melting heart?

f' ¥ r 1
] 1

2 “ All
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« Al that my hq._,f.n’al}, father gives
o Shul coine (the daviour (,hcs)
« Aud ev'ry weakedt {oul, that comes,
o Find tavour I mine eyes.
y « Tl not reject him with difdain,
“« Nor hurl him down to hell ;

« Rut, folded m my kind embrace,
« He fafe and bleft thall dwell.”

4 Hearken, ye dying {inners all ;
All hatten, while ye hear ;
For crouds of wretched {ouls at once
May find their refuge there,
¢ I hear thy voice and I obey;
Low at thy feet 1 fall ;
Nor fhalt the tempter’s voice prevail
Againg the Saviowr’s call,

|

COXXV. Chriffs invitation to thirfly fouls.
John vi. 37.

I THE Lord of life exalted ftands,
Aloud he cries, and {preads his hands;
He calls ten thoufand finners round,
And fends a voice from ev’ry wound.

2 “ Attend, ye thirfty {ouls, draw near,
“ And fatiate all your wifhes here:
“ Behold the living fountain fiows
“ In fireams as various as your woes.

3 “ An ample pardon here I give,
“ And bid the fentenc’d rebel hive, -
“ Shew
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« Shew him my father’s fmihiny face,
“ And ledge him in his dear embrace,
4 “ I purge from fin’s detefted ftain,
“ And make the crimfon white apain,

“ Lead to celeftial joys refin’d,
“ And latting as the deathlels ‘mind..

g « Muit I anew my pity prove:
« Witnefs the words of melting love,

« The guthing tear, the lab’ring bu,ata
« And all thefe fcars of bleeding deat] X

6 Bleft Saviour, I can doubt no more ;

~ Ihear, and wonder, and adore :
Panting [ {eek that fountain-head,
Whence waters {o divine proceed.

7 Clear {pring of lite, flow on, and roll
With growing fwell from pole to pole,
Till flowers and fruits of paradife
Round all the winding current rife.

8 Still near thy ftream may I be found,
Long as I tread this earthly ground ;
Chear withthy wave death’s gloomy thade,
Then thro’ the fields of Canaan fpread.

CCX.XVI True [zben‘y given by Corill.
;? *’,j ,.\_,.7 John-wiii. 36.
DNV
1 ARK'! for’tis God’s.own fon that calls
14~ Tolife and liberty ;
2/ 5 Tran{ported fall before his feet,

.

+~"25~ 'Who makes the pris'ners free.
| 2 The
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» The curfed bonds of fin he breaks,
And breaks old Satan’s cham :
Smiling he deals thofe pardons round,
Which iree from endlefs pain.
y Into the captive heart he pours
His {pirit from cn high;
We lofe the terrors of the flave,
~nd abba, father, cry.
s Shake off your Bonds, and fing his grace ;
~ 'T'he finner’s friend proclaim;
And call on all around to feek
True freedom by his name.
¢ Walk on at large, till you attain
Your father’s hoafe above!
There fhall you wear immortal crowns,
And fing redeeming love.

CCXXVIL." The fame. John vjii;. 30.
SEfY e
I AND fhall we ftill be flaves,
And in our fetters lie,
When fummon’d by a voice divine
17 aflert our liberty.
2 Did the great Saviour bleed
Our freedom to obtain,
That we fhould trample on his blood,
And glory in our chein ?
3 Alag, the fordid mind!
How all its pow’rs are broke !
Proud of a tyrant’s haughty fway,
And prahis’d tothe yoke !
4 Divine
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4 Divine redzemer, hear,
Phy fov'reign pow’r impart,
And let thy gen'rous {pirit wake
True ardour m our heart.
5 Then fhall the {ons of death,
That 1n the dungeon lie,
Spring to the throne of pard’ning grace,
And Abba, Father, cry,
IR {.:trf-. S/ . T

CCXXVIIL Cbr:zr'ﬂ the door. John x. g,

1 AW AKE, our fouls, and blefs his name
Whote mercies never fail ;
Who opens wide a door of hope
In Achor’s gloomy vale *,
2 Behold the portal wide difplay’d,
The buildings firong and fair;
Within are paftures freth and green,
And living ftreams are there.

3 Enter, my foul, with chearful hafte,
For Jefusis the door;
Nor fear the ferpent’s wily arts,
Nor fear the lion’s roar.

4 O may thy grace the nations lead,
And Jews and Gentiles come,
All trav’ling thro’ one beauteous gate
To one eternal home,

¥ Hofea 11. 13,
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CCXXIX.  Aoundant life by Chrift our [bep-
herd.  Jonn X. Ic.

1 I‘RAI‘\E toour fnepherd’s gracious name,
Who on {o kind an ell'md Cac ;
Came, that by him his fleck might | nve

And more abundant life receive

» Hail, grcat Emanuel from above,
High {eated on thy throne of love!
O pour the vital torrent down,
Thy people’s 1oy, their Lord’s renown.
2 Scarce half alive we figh and cry ;
" Scarce raife to thee our languld eye !

Kind Saviour, let our dying ftate
Compaffion in thy heart create.

4 The {hepherd’s blood the theep muit heals:
O may we all its influence teel ;
Till inward deep experience {hew,

Lhuﬁ can begin a heav'n below.
;-} Jgjo\j/Ll{'tf’ig .

(‘C}xX‘\ (‘95?‘1_/5 s fhe / defcrzbfc’ ]ohn X. 27
1!

Y 47y Y
! TH flock, with what a tender care,
Bleft eius doft thou keep?
Fan would my weak, my wand’rng foul

Be number’'d with thy {heep.

2 Gentie and tractable and plain
My heart would ever be,
Averfe to harm, propenie to help,
And tarthful fhll to thee.
3 The
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3 Lhe gentle aceents of thy voice
My itt’nmg foul would hear;
And, by the h ﬂﬂT of thy will,
vatl iy courte would l’ta_el.
4 1iotlow where my ‘hemuml]e s,
1 Illltﬁ?! t[ p}ill .{lh.. 'J-l..h I. 1l|
My ihephond’s feet mount Zion treads,

. Ail ! 1 i.unlf 1‘3:1L11 lL tOO.
e ': .-"l‘ .
DV op e

CCCKXXY The banpinge and feurity of
w.. :{fffj' ‘/,:‘},_,.c}‘),. ]oim ﬁ 29,

I
]
r ..l"' ¥

I MY foul, with joy attend,
While Jelus filence breaks ;
No angel’s h:up fuch muiic yields,
As what my fhepherd {peaks,

2 “1know my fheep (he ciies)
* My foul approves them well
“ Vain is the treach’rous world’s diiguile,
“ And vain therage of hell.

3 Ifreely feed them now
“ With tokens of my love,
“ But richer paitures 1 prepare,
“ And {wweeter fireams avove.
4  Unnumber'd years of biifs
“T to my fheep will nive ;
“ And, while my throne unfhzken {tands,

.

“ Shall all my chofen live. ~
g ¢ This tried almighty hand
“ s rais’d for thelr deleice ;
“ Y hen
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hereist :”‘OV rihall reach “:h{:mt
¢ Or what thall force them thence:

*2

CS’
1-.. __,
LI
6 Lncugh, my cracious Lord,

Let taith trium phant cry ;

My heart can on this promife livs,
Cdn CIl l"]lS D0 lfﬂ dle'

DV NN

COXXXIL Chrif?s veep grven by the fatber,
il gu{ﬁdﬁd by enksipotence. john X, 20, 3.

rrrrr

'! r i

IN one lnllnonl:)us chearful fong,
Ye happy faints combine;

Loud let 1t found from ev'ry tongue,
The baviour is divine.

The leait, the feebleft of the fheep
To him the father gave ;

Kind 1s his heart the char ge to keep,
And ftrong his arm to fave.

3 in Chrift th’ Almighty father dwells,
And Chrift and he are one ;

The rebel pow’r which Chrift affails,
Attacks the eternal throne.

4 That hand, which heav’nand earth {uftains
And bars the gates of hell,
and rivets Satan down in chalns
chull guard his chofen well.

5 Now let tli’ infernal lion roar,
Hew vain his threats appc*n !
W, nen he can match Jehovah's pow'r,
I will begin to fear.

R CCXXXITT,

2
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COXXXIIL. The attraliive influence of
crucified Saviour.  john Xil 32,
I BEHOLD th’ amazing ﬁght, o
The Savicur lifted hm‘* T,
Behold the {on of God’s u—*hﬂ‘ht P
Expire inagony . RAREN

2 For whom,for whom, my heart,
Were all thefe forrows borne? 7
Why did he feel that piercing imat,
And meet that various {comn ?

For love of us he bled,
And allin torture died 5

Twas love that bow’d his fainting head,
And op’d his guthing fide.

4 Ifee, and Ladore
In mep‘lthy of love?
I feel the firong attractive pow'r
To lift my {oul above.

= Drawn by fuch curds as thele,
Let all the earth combine
With chearful ardour .to confels

The energy divine.

6 Inthee our hearts unite,

Nor fhare thy griefs alone,
But from thy crofs purfue their flight

To thy triumphant throne.
7 CCXXXIV. Chrift's myflertous condm’} tol
<1 30 unfolded bereafier. ]ohn Xl1it. 7.

FSUS, we own thy fov'reign hand,
J Thy faithiful care we own;

o

Wil
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Wifdom and love ave all thy ways,
When moft to us unknown,

» By thee the {prings of life were form'd,
And by thy breath are broke,

- And good 15 ev’ry awiul word
Our gracicus Lord hath {poke.

1 To thee we yield our comforts up,
To thee our lives refign ;

In ftraits and dangers nich and a®:, <2

It we and ours are thine. ' |

4 Thy faints in earlier life remov’d,
In {we-ter accents fing ;

And blefsthe fwiftnels of their flight,
That bore them to thetr king.

5 The burdens of a lengthen’d day
With patience we would bear;
Till ev’ning’s welcame hour fhall fhew
 We were our maiter’s care,

O
~.T

/

-
,,
i

CCXXXV. Chriff's pity and confolation for
bis troubled difeiples.  John Kiv, 1-—3.
i /-

I PEACE, all vc forrows of the hoart,
And ail my tears be dry :
That Chriftian ne’er can be toriorn,
That views his Jefus nigh.
2 “ Let not your bofoms throb, (he {ays)
“ Nor be your fouls atraid !
“Truit in your God’s almighty name,
“ And tralt your Saviour’s ad.
R 2 3¢ Fair
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. E' (v mantions i my fathet’s houfs

“ For all his chridren wait ;

“ And I, vour elder brother, go
“To open wide the gate

4 “ And if T thather go betore
“ A dwelling to prepare,
* I {orely {nall return again,
“ That I may fix you there,
5 “ L'nited 1n eternal love,
“ My chofen fnall remain,

r\ni with re 01cmg hearts mall fhare
“The honours of 11‘-yle'g11

J
J

-

G Yes, Lord; thy gracious words we hear,
And cordiai ] jovs they bring :
Frail natvre niay extort a grean,
But fuith thall learn to fing,

CCXXXVI, The Chrifiian's lje connelied
ity toet of Ghriff,  Joan xiv. 19,

I THE cov'nant of a Saviour’s love
Shall ftand for ever good,
Arnd thus his life thall guard the {ouls
He purchas’d with his biood.
> “ 1 hive for ever, ({aith the Lord)
“ And you fhall therefore live;
* Recetve with plealure ev'ry nledf“e
“ My pow'r and love can gtve.”

We own the promile, prince of grace ;

Tho* earthly helpers die;

r

A 1l
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And animate cur fainting hearts,
While Chrift our friend 1s nigh.
1 The king of fears can dono more
Than {top our mor tal breath ;

But Jefus gives a nobler lite,
That cannot yield to death,

CGX}L}LVH A&leg i C]J!fﬂ ?lPCc’”?frJ 10
aur Fruitfulnefs.  John xv., g, 57/ < /

O
'I'-D

I LOKD of the vineyard we adore,
That pow’r and grace divine,
Which plants our wild, our barren fouls

In Chiift the Lving vine.

2 For ever may they there abide,
And, from that vital root,
Be influence {pread thro’ ev’ry branch,
To.form.and feed the fruit. |

3 Shineforth, my God, the cluiters warm
With rays of facred love ;
Till Eden’s foil, and Zion’s fireams

The gen’rous plant unprove.

CCXXXVIIL Our prayers effectual wwhen

we abzde in Chrift, and. his word abideth in
. John xv. 8. 9848 Judyy Sh 817 E 2

HAIL gracious Saviour, all divine!
My fterious;.ever- hvmg vine !
To thee united may we live,
And nourdh'd by thine Influence thrive.

R 3 2 Still
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sl may our fouls i thee abide,
Tomn by no tempefls from thy fide ;
Por from its place within our heart
1y pronuie, or thy law depart.
fhen {nail our pray’rs accepted rife,
Thro’ theea grateful {acrifice ;

And ali cur highs before thy throne
Deicend 1n ample bleflings down.

4 Tu filent hope ocur {ouls fhall wait,
‘Uhewr penfion frem thy mercy’s gate ;
T“Tm can o ur lips[OU1] hearts exprels

A with proportion’d to thy gra
N /‘lﬁtp,f f'v? /?”!u.{r[g{fj

CAXXIX.  Gontinine i C’/J) Wy o,
John xv. c.

O all his flock, what wond’rous love
Doth our kind {hepherd bear?
As he to his great father’s heart,
So we to his are dear.

2 0o fure, {o conftant, and fo firong
Do his endearments prove :
O may their energy prevail
To fix us 1n his love.
3 No more let my divided heart
From this bleft centre turn :
But, fird by fuch’all-potent rays,
With flames mmortal burn.

4 Deicend, and all thy pow'r dlfplay,
And all thy love reveal —

I.J

e

Tha
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That the warm fircams of Jetus’ bicod
Tiis frozen heart may feel.

CCXL. The apoftles and chrifiians chofen by
Corift to bring forth permanent fru:i. John
xv. 10.

I I OWN, my Ged, thy lov'reign grace, //\
And bring the praic to thee ;
If thou my cholen portion art,
Thou firft haft cholen me.

» My gracious couniellor and guide
Will hear me when [ pray ;
Nor, while I urge a Saviour’s name,
Will frown my {oul away.
3 Bleft Jelus, animate my heart
With beams of heav’'nly love,
And teach that cold unthanktul {oil
The heav'nly {eed t’ improve.
4 In copious fhow'rs thy {pirit fend
To water all the ground ;
5o to the honour of thy name

Shall lafting fruit be found.

CCXLI. Peace in Chrift amidft tribulations.
John xvi. 33.

1 TX Enceforth let each believing heart
From anxious {orrows ceafe :
Tho’ ftorms of trouble rage around,
In Jefus we have peace.



212 ] O HN.

2 His blood from wrath to come redeems,
And his almiglity grace,
By bitt’reflt draughts of deep diiirels,
Its healing pow’r dilplays.
3 Jelus, our captain march’d before
To lead us to the fight ;
And now he 1eacheth nut the crown
With heav'nly glortes bright.

4 Lord 'tis enough; thy voice we hear;
That crown by taith we fee :

No forrows Thall o’erwhelm our iouls,
Since none divide from thee.

CCXLIL. Chrift [anitifying bumfelf, that li
peopk may be fmzé’r'y‘z‘ed ]ohn XWIL. - 19,

;5_ J§1 e o L ;:}?I
BEHOLD the bleeding lamb of God
Our fpotlefs {acrifice!

By hands of barb’rous finners {eiz’d,
‘Nail'd to the crofs he dies.

2 ‘Bleft Jefus, whence this ftreaming blood?
- And whence this foul dugrace ’
Whence all thefe pointed thorns, that rend
Thy venerable facer
3 “ I fanéufy myfelf (he cries)-
“ That thou may’t holy be ;
“ Come, trace my life ; come, view my death,
“ And learn. to copy me.”

4 Dear Lord, we pant for holinefs,
And inbred fin we mourn.:.
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To the bright path of thy commans
Our wand’ring footitzps tum.

. Mot more fincerely would we wilh
To climb the heav’niy hill,
Than Lere with all our utmott pow'r

Thy model to tuliil,

CCXLIUL - Meditations on the fehulchre in the
gardzn,  John X1¥. 41.

I Tﬂr_.. mm.lcmes how thick they ﬁand
Thro’ all the road on either hand 177

\nd burft upon the ftarting fight

Inev'ry gardﬂn of delight !

Thithayr the winding alleys tend ;

There all the flow’ry borders en*"1

And forms, that charm'd the eyes before

Fragrance and mufic are no mote.

3 Deep In that damp and filent cell
My fathers, and my brethren dweil ;
Beneath 1ts broad and gloomy fhads
5y kindred, and my fiiends are laid :

4 But, while I tread the lolemn way,
By faith that Saviour would furvey,
Who dergn’d to fojourn in the tomb,
And left behind a rich ertu:;.w.

5 My thoughts with ecftafy unknov
* While from his grave they view his tnfmu,

l"r‘u

bro’ my own [epulchre can {ze

A paradile refery’d for me,
CCXLIV.

[ ]
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CCXLIV. Chrift afeending to bis futher cnf
God, and ours.  John xx. 17.

I IN raptures let our hearts aflcend
Our heav'nly feats to view,
And grateful trace that fhining path
Our riing Saviour drew.
2 “ Up to my father, and my God,
“1 go; (the conqu’ror cries)
“ Up to your father, and your God,
“ My brethren, hift your eves.”
3 Aand doth the Lord of glory call
such worms his brethren dear?
And doth he point to heav'n’shigh throne,
Anu fhew our father therer
4 And doth he teach my finful lips
That tunefnl found, my God ?
And breathe his {pirit on my heart
To fied his grace abroad ?
5 O world, produce a good like this,.
Ang thou fhalt have my love s
Till thien, my father claims it all,
And Chint, who dwells above.
6 Dear jelus, call this willing {oul,
That ftruggles with its clay ;
And fain would leave this weary load
To wing 1ts ary way, '
CCxLV.
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CCXLV. The difcitles ]:Oy at C[;;-éf s appear-
ance to them after bis refurrection.  John
xX. IQ, 20.

{ COME, our mndulgent Saviour, come, .
[uftrious conqu’ror o’er the tomb:
Here thine aflembled fervants blels,
And 11ll our hearts with facred peace,

2 O come thyfelt, moft gracious Lord,
With all the joy. thy fmailes afford ;
Reveal the luftre of thy face,

And make us feel thy vital grace,

3 With rapture kneeling round we greet
Thy pierced hands, thy wounded feet ;
And from the fcar, that marks thy fide,
We lee our life’s warm torrent glide.

4 Enter our hearts, redeemer bleft ;
Enter, theu ever-honowr’d gueft,
Not for one tranfient hour alone,
But there to fix thy lafting throne.

5 Own this mean dwelling as thy home;;
And, when our life’s lait hour is come,
Let us but die, as in thy fight,

And death fhall vanith in delight.

CC}ELVI . Appealto Chrift for the fincerity of
N love to im. John xxi. 13, “

I DO not I love thee, O my Lord? -*'f;'_ ‘
Behold my heart and gee ;
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And tuin each cwfed idoi oat,
re

Phat dares to nival thee.
> Do not I love thee from my loul:
Then let me nothng love ¢
Dead be my heart to ev’iy joy,
When Jelus cannot move,
3 Is not thy name melodious itill
T'o mine attentive ear ?
Doth not each pulfe with pleaitre Lound
My Saviour’s voice to hear?
4 Haft thou a lamb n all thy flock,
[ would di{dain to feed?
Haft thou a foe, betore whofe face
I tear thy caule to plead?
5 Would not mine ardent {piit vie *
With angels round the throne,
To execute thy facred will,
And make thy glory known :
6 Would nct my heart pour forth 1ts bload
In honour ot thy name’

And challenge the cold hand of death
To damp th’ immeortal flame.

7 Thou know'ft I love thee, deareft Lord;
But O! I long to {oar
Far from the fphere of mortal joys,
And learn to love thee more.

% Endeavour to equal.

CCXLVIL
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CCXLVIL Zeal for the caufe of Chri? ; or

- Peter and Jobn following their Mafler.
Juin XXl I8—20 ",

] BLEST men, who firetchy their willing
| hands,

Submuilive to their Lord’s commands,
And yteld their liberty and breath

To hum, that lov’d their {ouls in death!

Lead me to {uifer, and to die,

It thou, my gracious Lord, art nigh

One Imile from thee my heart fhall fire.
And teach me {miling to expire.

3 It nature at the trial fhake,

- And from the crofs or flames draw back
Grace can 1ts feeble courage raife,

And turn its tremblings into praile.,

= mE g = P oTor LI Pl ' )
)

’

|4 While fearce I dare, with Peter fay,

“I'll boldly tread the bleeding way ;”
Vet thy fleps, like John, I’d move
With humble hope, and filent love.

r; | s { i A . | ’ .
‘ , .. ¥ See faﬂuzy : pqﬁror in Loc,
- v . v d - L ,.'i -~

p r ] ‘ .
Lf";_‘-:'jrk. e - -

CCXLVIIL. Chriff exalted to be a Prince and
, a saviour. Ads v, 31.

* f XALTED prince of life, we own
The royal honours of thy throne:/
Tis fix’d by God’s almighty hand, . .
And Seraph’s bow at thy command. . .
S 2 Exalted
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Fxalted Saviour, we confels

The fovreign triumphs of thy grace ;
Where beams of gentle radiance {hne,
And temper majefly divine.

3 Wide thy refiftlefs {ceptre {way,
Till all thime enemies obey:
Wide may thy crofs its virtue prove,
And conquer millions by 1ts love.

4 Mighty to vanquifh, and forgive!
Thine Ifrael {hall repent and live ;
And loud proclaim thy healing breath, |
Which works their ife, who wrought thy

~ death. ;

21
2

CCXLIX, The Z:elfewer commutting his d.
parting [pirit to Jefus. Acts viL. 50.

I O Thou, that haft redemption wrought
Patron of fouls, thy blood hath bougtt
To thee our fpirits we commit,
Mighty to refcue from the pit.

» Millions of blifsful fouls above,

In realms of purity and love,
With fongs of endlefs praife proclam
The honours of thy faithful name.

3 When all the pow’rs of nature fail'd;
Thy ever-conftant care prevail’d;
Courage and joy thy friendfhip {poke,
‘When ev’ry mortal bond was broke.

4 We on that friendfhip, Lord, repoie,

[he healing balm of all our woes; A
!
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And we, when finking 1n the grave,
Truft thine Omnipotence to fave.

; O may our {pirits by thy hand
Be gather’d to that happy band,

Who 'mudft the blefings of thy reign,
Lofe all remembrance of thewr pain,

6 In raptures there divinely {west
Give us our kindred-fouls to meeat,
And wait with them that brighter day,
Which all thy triumph fhall difplay.

CCL. Petex’s admomtton to Simon Magus.
- Ads viil 21—24.

I SEARCHER of hearts, before thy face
I all my {oul diuplay ;
And, conicious of its mnate ¥ arts,
Intreat thy ftrilt {urvey.

2 I Turking 1n its inmotft folds,
I any f{in conceal,
O let a ray of light divine
The fecret guile reveal.

3 If tinctur'd with that odious gall
Unknowing I remain,
Let grace, like a pure filver firear,
Walh oat th’ accurfed ftain.

4 It in thele fatal fetters bound
A wretched flave I lie,
amite off my chains, and wake my foul
To hight and liberty. |

¥ Natural.

> 2 5 To .
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5 To humble pﬂmtence and pray’y
Be gentle pity giv'n;

Speak ample pardon to my heart,
And feal 1ts claim to heav’n.

CCLIL. The defcent of the [tirit; or bis infi.

ences defired. A &s X,
;1} L H'/“T*_:_fj f?} 44

. ). i f-"‘ ' | ,f.f?lﬂ"la‘l h
GRLHT father of eflc‘l pe1fe& glft
Behold thy fervants wait;
With longing eyes and lifted h 1ands,
We flock around thy gate.,
2 O fhed abrcad that royal giit,
Thy fpirit frem above,
To blels our eyes with facred light,
And fire our bearts with love.
2 With fpeedy flight may he defcend,
And folid comfort bring,
And o’'er our languid fouls extend
11s all-reviving wing.
4 Bleft earncit of eternal joy,
Declare our fins forgiv'n ;
And bear with cﬂ]crgy divine
Qur raptur’d thoughts to heav'n,
z Diffufe, O God, thefe copious thow'ss,

'lh"lt arth its truit may yield,
And change this barren w lderiefs

To Carmel’s flowry tield ¥,

F e

¥ Laiah xaxv 1, 2.

CCLL,
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CCLII Toe word of [alvation fent o0 us.
7S5 Adts xiil. 26,
- /D
AND why do our admiring eyeg
Thele gofpel-glorles fee?
And whence, doth cv'ry heart reply,
Salvation {ent to me?

2 In fatal fhades of midnight gloom
Ten thoutind wretches ftray;
And fatan blinds ten thoufand more
Amudft the blaze of day. .

3 Millions of raging fouls beneath, -
In endlefs anguith hear
Harmonious founds of grace transform’d,
To echoes of defpair.

4 And doft thou, Lord, fubdue my heart,
- And fhew my fins forgiv'n,
And bear thy witnefs to my part
Amongit the heirs of heav'n?

5 As the redeemed of the Lord,

We fing the Saviour’s name ;
And, while the long falvation laﬁs,
Its fov reign grace proclaim.,

CCLIIL, The unknown God. A&s xvu 23
TiHOU mighty Lord, art God '110ne

A king of majefty unknown, Ve
And all thy dazzhng gloues rife

Beyond the reach of angels eyes.
S 3 2 Yet
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2 Yetehro this carth thy works proclaln
some netice of thy revrend name ;

An 1 vhere thy graciots poipel Hines
We e ad it in the fivedt Iincs.

5 But O! how few of Adam’s race
Have learn’d thy nature and thy ways!
W hile thoufunds, €'en in lands of hight,
Are buried in Egyptian mght.

it

4 They tread thy courts, thy word they hear,
And to thy {olemn pyghts draw near;
Yet, tho’ {alvation feems fo nigh,

Becaufe they know not Gad, they die.

s send thy vittorious gofpel forth,

Wide from thefe regions cf the north ;
And thro’ thy churches grace mpart
1o write thy name on ev'ry heart.

CCLIV God’s command to all men to repent.

4 5 - Adls xvil. 30.

REPE“JT the voice ceieftial cries,
No longer dare delay:
The wretch that {corns the mandate*dies,
- And mects a fier y Gy,

2 N o more the fov’reign eye of Cod

- Q'crlooks the crimics of men
" His heralds are dlfl:ut(h d abrood
‘Yo warn the world of fin.

3 The fummons reach thro’ all the earth;
Let earth attend and fear:

¥ Coremand,

Liften,
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Liften, ve men of royal bireh,
And let their vafiis # hE;ll

1 Together in his prefence bow,
And all your guilt confefs;
Accept the offer’d Saviour now,
Nor tritle with the grace.

- Bow, ere the awful trumpet found,
~ And call you to his bar:
For mercy knows th’ appomted bound,
And turns to vengeance there.

6 Amazing lov e, that yet will call,
And yet p: olong our days!
Cur hearts fubdu’d by goodnefs fall,
And weep, and love, and praile.

fy 170 5 -1 ¢
,-‘I ’ 'rhqu-g'-f‘} -‘«r._:

A ", " Subjedts and ilaves. LoooLL.m

CCLV. Pauls ﬁf’zca’ﬁ 1z to funtfl Zm o ﬁ’
< owith jop. Adls xx. "14 /87"

I ASSIST us, Lord, thy name to praife

For this rich goipel of thy grace ;

“And, that our hearts may love it more,
Teach them to feel its vital POW'T.

Sy gl W

2 With joy may we our courie puriie,
And keep the crown of life i view ;
That crown, which m one hour repays
The labour of ten thoufand days.

3 Shiould bonds or death obftruct our way,
Unmov’d their terrors we'll furvey ;
And the laft hour improve for thee,
The laft of hife, or liberty.,
4 Wel-
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4 Welcome thofe bonds, which may unite
Our {ouls to thetr {upreme delight !
Welcome that death, whofe painful ftrifs
Bears us to Chnft our better life !

CCLVI Paul preaching and Felix trembling,
e Adts xx1v, 23,

T GREAT {ov'reign of the human heart,
Thy mighty energy impart
Which darts at once thro’ brealts of [teel
And makes the nether millltone * teel

2 Let finners tremble at thy word,
Struck by the terrors of the Lord;
And, while they tremble, let them flee,
And feek their help, their life from thee,

3 O let them {eize the prefent day,
Nor rifk {alvation by delay ;
To-morrow, Lord, to thee belongs ;
This night may vindicate thy wrongs.

4 This night may ftop therr fleeting breath,
And feal them to eternal death,
May vyeil redemption from their fight, .
And give them flames inftead of light,

5 Or fthould fucceeding years remain,
Years, with therr {abbaths, all in vain
Before their darken’d eyes may roll,
And more obdurate leave the foul.

5 Great Saviour, let thy pity rife,
And make the wretched tiiflers wife ;

* The hardeft hearts, Job xlu 24
Left
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Lt pangs and tremblings felt in vain,
Haften and feed immortal pam.

CCLVIL Help chtained of God. A&s XXV, 22.
P For New Year's-Day.

I GRE AT God, we fing that mighty hand
By which fupported ftill we frand :
The op’ning year thy metcy {hows;
That mercy crowns it, till it clofe.

» By day, by night, at home, abroad,
Still are we guarded by our God ;
By his inceffant bounty fed,

By his unerring counfel led.

3 / With grateful hearts the paft we own;
| The future, all to us unknown,

| We to thy guardian care commit,

| And peaceful leave before thy feet.

1 In fcenes exalted or deprefs'd,
Thou art our joy, and thou our reft:
Thy goodnefs all our hopes fhall raile,
Ador’d thro’ all our changing days.

5 When death fhall interrupt theie iongs,
And {eal in filence mortal tongues,
Our helper-God, in whomn we trait,
In better worlds our fouls thall boa:t.

CCLVUL. Treafuring up wrath by defpifing
mercy. Romans 1. 4, 5.

I UNgrateful finners, whence this {corn

Of leng-extended grace:
And
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And whence this madnels, that infults
Th’ Almighty to his face ?

2 Is it becaufe his patience waits,
And pitymg bowels move,

You multiply andacious crimes,
And fpurn his richaft love ?

3 Is all the trealur'd wrath fo {mall,
You labour ftill for more,
Tho’ not eternal rolling years
Can €’er exhauit the ftore !

4 Swift doth the day of vengeance come,
That muft your {entence feal;
And nignteous judgment now unknown
In ail its pomp reveal,

. 5 Alarm’d and melted at thy voice,
Our conquer’d hearts would bow ;

And, to elcape the thund’rer then,
Embrace the Saviour now.

CCLIX.  The love of God fbed abroad inte
beart by the fpirit. Rom. v. s.

I DESCEND, immortal dove ;
Spread thy kind wings abroad,
And, wrapt in flames of holy love,
Bear all my foul to God.

2 Jelus my Lord reveal
In charms of grace divine,
And be thyfelf the facred feal,
“That pearl of price is mine,

3 Behold
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3 Behold my heart expands
To catch the heav'nly fire ;
It longs to feel the gentle bands,
And groans with {ftrong defire.

4 Thy love, my God, appears,
And brings {alvation down,
My cordial thro’ this vale of tears,
In paradife my crown.

CCLX. Chriftians quickened and raifed by the
Spirit.  Rom. vii. It.

I WHY fhould our mourning thoughts
To grovel in the duft? [delight
Or why fhould ftreams of tears unite
Around th’ expiring juft
9 Did not the Lord our Saviour die,
And triumph o’er the grave?
Did not our Lord afcend on high,
And prove his pow’r to {ave?

3 Doth not the facred {pirit come,
And dwell in all the faints ?
And fhould the temples of his grace
Refound with long complamts:

4 Awake, my foul, and like the fun
Burft thro’ each fable cloud ;
And thou, my voice, tho’ broke with fighs
Tune forth thy fongs aloud.

5 The {pirit rais’d my Saviour up,
When he had bled for me; An
~ (
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And {pite of death and hell fhall raife
Thy pious fitends and thee.

0 Awake, ye famts, that dwell in duft,
Your hymns ot vict'ry fing ;
And let his dying fervants truft
Therr ever-living king.

CCLXL. God’s readinefs to give all thing,

ar gued jrom the gift {?f IS /ozz ROI 1. VL
32 VAN /T C
f{"f’ [BIE L, ! /5\ hfl- h
I NOW let my foul with tr .-.mfpmt rife, 7
Andrangethro’earth ancmmuntthe{uea
And view EdCh various form of good,

Where angels hold their high abods.

2 I give my thoughts unbounded fcope ;
On equal pintons foars my hope ;
My faith at nobleit objects aims,

And what fhe {ees, The humbly claims.

3 Hath not the bounteous king of heav’n
From his embrace already giv'n

That fon of his eternal love,
Who fll’d the brighteft throne above?

4 Behold his hand on Jefus laid!
Behold that lamb a victim made
And what fhall mercy hold too good
For finners, ranfom’d with his blood ?

5 My foul, with heav’nly faith embrace
The {acred cov'nant of his grace ;
Then in delighttul filence wait

The ifizes of a love fo great. .
CCLXIL
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CCLXII. Believing with the beart, and confef-
fing with the mouth, neceflury to  falvation.
Rom. x. 6—1I0.

I AND is falvation brought {o near,
Where finful men expiring lie ?
Triumph, my foul, the {ound to hear,
And fhout 1t joyous to the {ky.

» [ afk not, who to heav'n fhall {cale,

That Chrft the Saviour thence may come;
Or who carth’s inmoft depths afiail,
To bring him from the dreary tomb.

? From heav’'n on wings of love he flew,
And conqu’ror from the tomb he {prung :
My heart believes the witnefs true,

And diftates to my faithtul tongue,

4 Hing {alvation brought {o near,
No more on earth expiring lie;
I teach the world my joys to hear,
And fhout them to the echoing fky.

CCLXHL  The living fucrifice. Rom. xii. 1.

I AND will th’ eternal king .4
5o mean a gift reward ? /5 e
That oftring, Lord, with joy we bring, .
Which thy own hand prep:.:..r’dj_’f_ BRI

T

2 We own thy various-claim, 7¢/, . -+ 4
.And tO thiﬂe Elltal' mOVE, /?5{;’1 ,_i'f("“;_ { & } \ﬁ
tyq e . n , ¢ -
The willing vitims of thy grace,
And bound with cords of love.

1 3 Delcend,.
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T‘ icend celefual e,
oc faerdice mftame
Su ihati a prateful] odour rife
1hro’ our rade2mer's nane.

|
L
)

D

CCLXIY, Thenear approach of falvation, g
eig enrent to dili lizence and love,  Ron,
1111 II\I

/\ WAKE, yefamnts,and raile youreyes,
~ And raiie your voices h'gh
A. ake, and praife that foy'reign lov e,
That {hews falvation nigl
I 24 WS IdiVATION I‘ID 1,

> On all the wings of time 1t flies,
ILach moment brings it near ;
Uhen welcome each declining d'iy |
Welcome each clofing year!

ivoi many years their rounds {hall run,
Nor many mornings rife,

rre all its glories ftand reveal’d
To our admiring eyes.

Lo

2 ¥ e wheels of nature, {peed your courfe
Ye mortal pow'rs, decay ;
Faft us ye bring the night of death,
Ye bring eternal day.

€. L\V The God of peace Lruifing Satan.
;j j"" Rom. xvi. 20.

1.1 YL armes of the 1n ing God,

T

c2 i Inhis all-conquning name,

PR N
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Lift up your banuers, and aloud
Your leader’s grace proclaini,
y What tho’ the prince of hell invade
With fhow'’rs of ficry darts,
And jom to the fierce lon’s roar,
The {erpent’s wily arts?
1 Jefus who leads his hofts to war,
shall tread:the mioniter down,
And ev'ry faithful foldier fhare
The triumph and the crown.
4 50 liracl on the haughty nacks
Of Cunaan’s tyrants trod,
And {ung ther Jofhua’s congu'ring {word.
And lung thar fuithial God *,

* Jofhua x. 24,

CCLXVY.  Crift our awifdom, righteonfies,

Janiitfication, and redemption, 1 Corind. i.
30, 31. |

] MY? Cced, aflift me, while I raife
An anthem of harmonicus praife ;
My heart thy wonders fhall proclaim,
And {pread its banners in thy name.

2 In Chrift I view a ftore divine :
My father, all that ftore is thine;
By thee prepar’d, by thee beow'd ;
Hail to the Saviour, and the God !
j When glcomy fhades myfoul o’er{pread,
“ Let there be light,” th’ Admighty fiid ;
T 2 And
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And Chrift, my {un, his beams diiplays,
And {caiters round celeftial rays.

4 Condemn’d thy criminal I flood,

And awinl juftice afk’d my blood ;
That welcome Saviour from thy throne
Brought righteouinefs and pardon down.

5 My foul was all o’erfpread with fin,
And lo, his grace hath made me clean:
He refcues from th’ infernal foe,

And full redemption will beftow.

6 Ye {aints, afift my grateful tongue :
Ye angels, warble back my fong:
For love like this demands the praife
Of heav’nly harps, and endlels days.

CCLXVIL. Being joined ta Chrift, and on
Spirit with bim. 1 Cor, vI. 17.
i f-‘,umMY Saviour, I am thine, f;quﬁﬁ.i B
By everlafting bands 3 /5/%4 ...
My name, my heart, I would refign,
My foul 1s in thy hands,

2 Tothee I ftill would cleave
With ever-growing zeal;
et millions tempt me Chrift to leave,
They never [hall prevail,
3 - His {pirit {hall unite
- My {cul to him, my head;
Shall form me to his image bright,
And teach his path to tread.
4 Death
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i,

i Death may my foul divide
I'rom this abode of clay ;
But love fhall keep me ncar his fide
Thro’ all the gloomy way., |

Since Chrift and we are one,
What fhould remain to feur ?

If lic in heav’n hath fix’d his throne,
He'll fix hus members there.

. C2d
(o

b o

)

(CLXVIIL, ‘T.»e tranfitosy mature of 1o
world, an argument for chi ;/E:zm moderitivg,
1 Cor. .vil. 29—3I. =

i ST-’RI\TG up, my foul, with ardent fligh*,
Nor let this earth delude my fight
With ghitt'ving trifles gw md LA

Wildom dwum directs thy view
To objedts ever grand and new,
And faith diiplays the fhining trai.

2 Be dead, my hopes, to all below
Nor let unboun wded toirents flov Wy
When mourning o'er my wither'd oy

So this deceitful world is kno“

Potlefs’d I callit not my own ;
Nor glory in its painted toys.

3 The empty pageant rolls along ;
The giddy wnexperienc’d throng
Purfue it with enchanted eves ;

13 i
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It paifeth in fwadt March away,
>till more and more 1ts charms decay,
11l the laft gaudy colour dies *.
4 My God, tothee my foulthall turn ;
"or thee my nobleft pathons burn,
And drinkein blis from thee alone:
I' fix on that unchanging home,
Where never-fading pleafures bloom,
Frefh {pringing round thy radiant throne.

* Pageants, images, or emblematical figures in a cavalcage
or proceflion, continually mobing, and quickly gone out ol fight.
Sce family expofiter in Loc,

CCLXIX. God's fidelity in moderating temp-
tatwons, 1 Cor. X, I3.

1 NOW let the feeble all be ftrong,
And make Jehovah’s arm their {ong:
His {hield 1s fpread o’er ev'ry famnt,” -
And thus {fupported, who fhall fai_;}g yo
2 Whiat tho’ the hofts of hell engagé =~ ~
With mingled cruelty and rage’
A faithful God reftrains their hands,

And chains them down in iron bands,

3 Bound by his word he will difplay,
A ftrength proportion’d to our day ;
And, when united trials meet,

Will thew a path of {afe retreat.

4 Thus far we prove that promife good,

Which Jefus ratified with blood : ;
: St
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Still is he gracious, wife, and juit,
And ftill in him let Iirael truft.

;I‘ . ..r';.',Ql._‘t.",S‘ ‘

(CLXX. Bearing the image nf the earthy and
. the heavenly Adam. I Cor. XV. 4g.

I \VITH flowiny, eyes and bleeding hearts
A blafted world furvey !
See the wide ruin fin hath wrought

in one unhappy day !

y Adam, in God’s own image form’d,
From God and blifs eftrang’d,
And all the joys of paradife
For guilt and horror chang’d !

3 Ages of labour and of griet
He mourn’d his glory loft ;
At length the goodlieft work of heav'n

Sunk down to common dutt,

4 O fatal heritage bequeath’d
To all his helplefs race!
Thro' the thick maze of fin and woe

Thus to the.grave we pais.

¢ But, O my-foul, with rapture hear
1he fecond Adam’s name ;
And the celeftial gifts he brings,
To all his {eed, proclaim:

6 In holinefs and joy complete
He reigns to endlefs years, .
And each adopted chofen: child:

His fplendid 1mage wears. .
| 7 What
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v What tho’ 1 mortal life they mouy?
W hat tho’ by death they fall?
Jefus mn one triumphant day
Transtorms and crowns them all,

¢ Praife to Ius rich myfterious grace !
E’en by our fall we rife ;
And gain, for earthly Eden loft,
A heav’nly paradife.

CCLXXI. Minifters comforted, that they may
comfort others. 2 Cor. 1. 4.

I FOUN TAIN of comfort and of love,
Thy ftreams, how free they flow !
Fuft water all the world above,
Then viiit us below !

2 FromChnit, the head, what grace defcends
To chenifh evry part !

He fhares his | joys with all his friends,
For all have fhar’d his heart.

5 What tho’ the forrows here they fee!
Are manifold and great?
He brings new confolations till,
As various and as {weet.

4 He fhews our num’rous fins forgiv'n,
And fhews our cov’nant God ;

He witnefleth our right to heav’n,
The purchafe of his blood.

5 Tho’ earth and hell againft us join,
In lum we are {ecure;
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Our diadems {hall brighter fhine
For all we now endure.

6 On ev'ry faithtul (hepherd’s bleaf’r
Lord, fend thefe comforts down
“That they may lead their flock to reﬁ

Which their own {ouls have known.

CCLXXIL God’s delivering goodnefs ackno-
led red and trufted, 2 Cor. 1. 10.

ox A ﬁmg jbr the sth qf November.

1 I)R AISK to the Lord, whofe mighty hand
So oft reveal’d hath fav'd our land
And, when united nattons rofe,
Hath fham'dand{courg’dov lhallﬂ‘htlpﬁ foes.

2 When mighty navies from afar
To Britain wafted floatiny war,
His breath difpers’d them all with eale,
And funk their terrors in the feas *,

3 While for our princes they prepare
In caverns deep a burning {nare ;
He fhot from heavna piercing ray,
And the dark treach’ry brought to day .

4 Pr*nces and priefts again combine
New chains to forge, new [nares to twine;
Agamn our gracious God upybal‘b,
Audbleaks theiichains, and cutstheir{nares.

¥ Referring to the defeat of the Spam{h Armada, 1358,
t Gunpowder plot.
5 Obedient
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5 Obedient winds at his command
Convey his Hero to our land ;
'T'he fons of Rome with terror view,
And {peed their flight, when none purfuc#,
6 Such great deliv'rance God hath wrought,
And down to us {alvation brought ;
And fhil the care of guardian-heayn
Secures the blifs it{elf hath giv'n.

47 In thee we truft, Almighty Lord,
Continu’d refcuc to afford :
Still be thy pow’rful arm made bare,
Forall thy {ervants hopes are there.
¥ Revolution by King William, 1688.

CCLXXIIL. Minifters a fweet favour, whe
ther of life or death. 2 Cor. 1, 15, 10, *

T PRA.ISE to the Lord on high,
Who {preads his triumph wide !
While Jefus’ fragrant name
- Is breath’d on ev'ry fide :
Balmyand rich .

‘The odours rife,
And fill the earth

And reach the {kies.

2 Ten thouland dying fouls
Its influence feel and live ;
Sweeter than vital air
"The incenfe they receive :
They breathe anew,
- And rife and fing
Jetus the Lord,

I herr eonqu’ning king.
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3 But finners {corn the grace,
That brings {alvation nigh ;
They turn their fuce away,
And faint, and fall, and die.

.90 lad a doom,
Ye {aints, deplore.
For O! they tall
To rife no more.

4 Yet, wife and mighty God,
Shall all thy fervants be,

In thole, who live or die,
A {avour fweet to thee :

Supremely bright
Thy grace fhall fhine,
Guarded with flames
Ot wrath divine

CCLAXIV: God fhirizg into the beart.
z Cor.iv. 6,- 4%
O, e K
I PRAISE to the Lord of boundlefsmight,
With uncreated glories bright !
His prefence gilds the worlds-above ;
Th' unchanging fource of light and love.
2 Cur r1iing earth his eye beheld,
When 1n {ubftantial darknefs veil'd ;
- 'the thapelefs Chaos nature’s womb,
fay burted m eternal gloom *,
3 Let there be light, Jehovah faid,
And light o’er all 1ts face was {pread ;

* Genelis, 1, 2, 3, N ~
ature,
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Nature, array’d in charms unknown,
Gay with 1ts new-born luftre fhone,

4 He {ees the mind, when loft it lies
In fhades of ignorance and viee;
And darts from heav'n a vivid * ray,
And chynges midnight into day.

5 Shine, mighty God, with vigour fhine
On this benighted heart of mine ;
A1nd let thy glortes ftand reveald,
As 1 the Saviour’s face beheld.

6 My foul, reviv’d by heav'n-born day,
Thy radiant 1mage thall difplay,
While all my faculties unite
To praife the Lord, who gives me light.

* Lively, fprightly.

CCLXXV. The gofpel treafure in earther
470 .h_,f’}:rz {1 .rj ;i" ﬂ@ﬁ/«f. 2 Cor. 1v. 7.
X0 by 13
I £TOW rich thy bounty, king of kings'
Thy favows how divine !
The bleffings which thy gofpel brings,
How {plendidly they fhune! -
2 Gold 1s but drofs, and gems but toys,
‘Should gold and gems compare ;
How mean, when fet againft thofe joys,
Thy pooreft {fervants fhare !

3 Yetall thelé treafures of thy grace
* Are lodg'd in urns 4 of clay ;

t Vellels or jurs
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And the weak {ons of mortal race,
Th’ immortal gitts convey.
y Feebly they lifp thy glories forth;
Yet grace the vict'ry gives:
Quickly they moulder back to earth;
Yet {till thy gofpel lives.
¢ Such wonders pow’r divine effelts;
Suchtrophies * God can raife ;
His hand from crumbling duft ere(ts
Long monuments of praife.

* Monuments or tokens of vitory,

CCLXXVI. Living to bin, who died for us.
2 Cor. v, 14, 15.

1 MY Lord, didft thou endure fuch fmart
My life, when forfeited, to fave?
And didft thou bear upon thy heart
My name, when rifing from the grave?

2» Am I 1n thy remembrance {till,
'Midft all the glories of thy throne?
To form thy {ervant to thy will,
And fix my dwelling near thy own?

3 What can a feeble worm repay
For love fo infinite as thine?
The torrent bears my foul away,
Th’ impetuous ftream of grace divine f.

t Referring to the enﬂlhaﬁs of the original word, viz. bears us
dway like a ftrong torrent. | )
U 410
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4 To thee, my Lord, it bears me on;
Self thall be deity’d * no more;

By felf betray’d, by [(elf undone,
I live by thy recov’ring pow'r.

g Accept a foul fo dearly bought ;
Bought by thy life upon the tree ;
A foul which, by thy {pur1t taught,

~ Knows no delight, but ferving thee,

¥ Made 2 God of.

CCLXXVII God the author of confolation,
1o 1 g Cor. vu. 6.
HE Lord how rich his comforts are!
‘How wide they {pread! How high they
He pours 1n balm to bleeding hearts, [rife!
- And wipes the tears from flowing eyes.

2 I have no hope, my {pirit cry’d,
]uﬁ trembling on the brink of hell;
I am thy hope, the Lord reply'd,
My love {ecures its fav’rites well.

3 My grateful foul fhall fpeak its praife,
Who turns its tremblings into fongs ;
And thofe that mourn fhall learn from me,

»  Salvation to our God belongs.

’CCLXXVIII Satan’s firong-holds caft dvwn
7800.:453p by the gofpel. 2 Cor. x. 4 5-

SHOUT, for the battlerhents are fall'n,
Which heav'n itfelf defy’d! 1
TN
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Th afpiring tow'rs, difmantled * all,
Now Ipread thelr ruins wide

» Thy wond’rous trumpets, prince of pzaces
Sent forth their mighty found ;
The firength of Jericho was ftruck,
And totter'd to the ground +.

3 No more proud reas’nings (hall d:fpute
What truth divine declares;
No more felf-righteouinefs to plead
Its own perfections dares.

4 No ftrength our ruin’d pow'rs can boaft
Thy precepts to fulill;
No liberty we alk or wifh
For our rebellious will.

5 The gates we open to admit
The Saviour’s gentle {way:
Bleft Jefus, 'tis thy right to reign,
Our pleafare to obey.

0 Each thought in {fweet {ubjection held,
Thy {ov'reign pow’r ihall own;
And ev’py traitor ihall be flain,
That dares difpate tbe throne.

* Demotithed, broke down, ° T Fo/wua vi. 0.

CULXXIX.  The Chrylian farewell. 2 Cor.
><.~ | X1, I1.
I THY prefence, everlafting God,
Wide o’er all nature {preads abroad ;
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot fleep,

In ev’ry place thy children keep.
U2 2 Wiile
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2 While near each other we remain,
-'Thou doft our lives and fouls {uftain;
When ablent, happy 1f we fhare
Thy {miles, thy counlels, and thy care,

3 To thee we all our ways commut,
And leek our comforts near thy feet ;
Still on our fouls vouchiate to fhine,
And guard and guide us ftill as thine,

4 Give us in thy beloved houle
Agam to pay our grateful vows;
Or, it that joy no more be known,
Give us to meet around thy throne,

CCLXXX. Living while m the ficlh by fuith
in Chrift, who lyved us, &c. Galat. 1. 20,

I NiY Jefus, while 1n mortal flefh
I hold my frail abode,
Still would my ipirit reft on thee,
Its Saviour, and 1ts God.

2 By hourly faith in thee I live-
'Midit all my griets and {nares ;
And death, encounter’d in thy, fight,
No form of horror wears.

3 Yes, thou haft lov'd this finful worm,
Haft giv'n thylelf for me ;
Haft brought me from eternal death,
Nail'd to the.bloody tree.

4 On thy dear crofs I fix mine eyes,
Then raile them to thy feat ;
Till love diflolves my inmoft foul
At its Redeemer’s feet.



r

s Be dead, my heart, to World-ly charms;',
Be dead to ev'ry fin;
And tell the boldeit foes without,

That Jefus reigns within.

6 My life with his connected ftands,
Nor afks a {urer ground ;
He keeps me 1n his gracious arms,
Where heav'n iifelt 1s found.

CCLXXXI. A fuial temper, the work of the
Jpirit, and a proof of adeption. Gal. 1v. 6.

1 GOV'REIGN of all the worlds on hizh,
Allow my humble claim ;
Nor, while a word would raife 1ts head,
Di{dain a father’s name.

2 My Father God! how fweet the found !
How tender and how dear!
Not all the melody of heav’n
Could {o delight the ear.

3 Come, facred {pirit, feal the name
On mine expanding heart;
And thew, that mn Jehovali’s grace
I thare a filial part.
4 Chear’d by a fignal {o divine,
Unwav'ring I believe;
Thou know’it I Abba, Father, cry,
Nor can the {fign decelve.

5 On wings of everlafting love
The comlorter 15 come ;

U 3 All
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All terrors at his voice difperie,
And elldleis-pleaﬁlh,s bloom.

”.*ﬂt ﬁ.* ’:; [9/-‘1.‘5', ;ﬁ} {.'r.'

‘ /f» ' . :
A éﬂI Chr /l:zzm jj/?zzpatby. Gal. vi, 2,
AIL, everlafiing prince of peace!

Hazil, governor divine !
How gracious is thy lceptre’s fway ?
What gentle laws are thine?
2 His tender heart with love o’erflow’d,
Love {poke in ev'ry breath ;

Vig'rous 1t reign’d thro’ ai ?j_ﬁﬁjhfe
And triumph’d 1n his death.

3 All thele united charms he thews
Our frozen fouls to move;
This proof of love to him demands
That we eich other love.

4 O Dbe the facred law fulfill'd
In ev'ry act and thought;
Each angry paffion far remov’d,
Each {eiiith view forgot,

5 Be thou, my heart, dilated wide
By thy Redecmer’s grace:
And, m one grafp of fervent love
All earth and heav n emblffe{.e
, . L gy oy
CCL"(XXIII Bleffing  God for - fpiritudl
oleffings i Chrift. Ephel. i. 3.

LOUD be thy name ador’d,
Thy titles lprf:a.d abroad,
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Of Chrift, our gloiious Lord,
The father and the God!
Thro’ fuch a fon,
Thy churches head,
Thine honours {pread
O’er worlds unknown.

» Ten thoufand gifts of love
From thee thro’ him deicend;
And bear our fouls above
To joys that never end::

' To heav’'n they fmr

Sugtain’d by God,

And thro’ the 1oad

His arm adore.

3 Ten thoufand fongs of praife
Shall by the Saviour rife,
And thro’ eternal days
Shall echo round the dkies,

New fhouts we'll give,
And loud proclaim
The honour’d name,
By which we live.

CCLXXXIV. The grand fcheme of e 8-
pel. Eph. 1 g, 10, 11.

E fing the deep myfterious pian,
‘Wmm God devis'd ere time began;
At length difclos’d in all its light. |
We blefs the wond’rous birth ot love,
Which beams around us from above,

With grace fo free, and hope fo bright.
2 .H.eru
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2 Here has the wife eternal mind
In Chritt, their common head, conjoin’d
Gentiles and Jews, and earth and heav’y:
Thro’ him, from the great father’s throne
Rivers of blifs come rolling down,
And endlefs peace and life are giv'n,

3 No more the awful cherubs guard
The tree of life with flaming {word,
To drive afar man’s trembling race;
At Salem’s pearly gates they ftand,
And {miling wait (a friendly band!)
To welcome ftrangers to the place.

4 While we expeét that glorious fight,
Love fhall our hearts with theirs unite,
And ardent hope our bofoms raile :
From earth’s dark vale, and tongues of clay,
To thefe refplendent realms ot day,
Well try to fend the founding praile.

CCLXXXV. The beavenly inberitance made
known by the [pirit. Eph. 1. 13.

1 ("OME, thou celeftial {pirit, come,
And call my roving pailions home;

To mine enlighten’d eyes diiplay
The heritage of heav'nly day.

2 My God, that heritage is thinc:
How rich, how glorious, how divine!
How far above all mortal things,
The little pride of courts and kings.:

3 Of endlefs joy the unbounded ftore,

Why isits luftre known no more:
AWy,
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Away, ye mifts of envious might,
That veil falvation trom my hight!

¢ Shine forth, Almighty Saviour, (hine;
Shew the brlght world, and fhew it mine;

Then paradife on ¢ mh thall {pring,
And mortal worms like angels {ing,.

CCLXXXVI Salve.on by grace. Eph. 1. 5.
%GRACE' 'tix » charming found, .,/‘f;-...ﬁ ::

N

Harmonicus to my ear; ;‘ﬂ( AR
‘NP
Heav'n with the 2cho fhall rﬁfoundf’( RN

And all the earth thall hear., /cF 5 o/ ( G
2 Grace firft contnv’a a way ;"’ ;o
To fave rebellious man, A -

uxﬁ'

And all the fteps that grace dlfplay
Which drew the wond’rous plan.

1 Grace taught my wand’ring feet
1o tread th’ heav’nly road,
And new f{upplies each hour I meet,
While prefling on to God.

4 Grace all the work fhall crown
Thro’ everlafting days;
It lays 1n heav’'n the topmalt ftone,
And well deferves the praife.

CCLXXXVIL.  Chriftians rifen and exalted
with Corp to beavenly pluces. Eph. 11. 5, 6

STUPEN DOUS grace! and can 1t be

Deﬁgn’d for rebels fuch as we?
. O let

L . ""'-1..I| \: ] i
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O let our ardent praifes e,
High as our hopes beyond the fKies!
2 This tiefh, by righteous vengeance flain,
Might ever in the duft remain ;
Thefe guilty {pirts fent to dwell

'Whdift all the flames and fiends * of hell,

3 But lo, incarnate love delcends ;
Down to the {epulchre it bends ;
Rifing, it tears the bars away,
And tprings to its own native day.

4 Then was our {epulchre unbar’d;
Then was our path to glory clear'd;
Then 1f that Savicur be our own,
Did we alcend a heav’nly throne.

5 A moment fhall our joy complete,
And fix us in that fhining leat,

Bought by the pangs our Lord endur'd,

And by unchanging truth {ecur'd.

6 ‘O may that love, in ftrains fublime,
Be fung to the laft hour of time .
And let eternity contels,

%

;‘ . S * Ewl fpmts . /
! 4 Fi ;.l- -,
¢y | f -.( / -",J

Thro’ all its rounds, the matchlcfs grace..

CCLXXXVIII Neirncfe 1 God zﬁrwgf

// Chriff. Eph. ii. 13, <~
\{ AND are we now brought near to God,

Who once at diftance ftood?
And to effe&t this glorious change,
Did Jefus thed his blood :

2 C
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, 0 for a {ong of ardent praife
To bear our {ouls above!
What fhould allay our lively hope,
Or damp our flaming love !

 Draw us, O Lord, with quick’ ning grace,
And brmg us yat more near; -
Here may we fee thy glories ﬂnne,
And tafte thy merctes here.

4 0 may that love, which {pread thy board,
Difpofe us for the teaft;
May faith behold a ﬁmhng God
Thro’ Jefus bleeding breaft.

; Fi'd with the view, our fouls fhall rife’
In fuch a fcene as this,

And view the happy moment near,
That fhall complete our blifs.

CCLXXXIX. The inflitution of a gofpel-mini-
Siry from Chriff. Eph. iv. 11, I2.

For the ordination or fettlement of a minifler.

>
| FATHER of mercies, in thy houfe =
Smile on our homage, and our vows;
While with a grateful heart we fhare
Thefe pledgz=s of our Saviour’s care.

2 The Saviour, when to heav'n he iole
In {plendid triumph o'er his foes,
Scatter'd his gifts on men below,

And wide his royal bour.iles flow.
@ 3 Hence
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3 Hence {prung tlY apoftles honour’d name,
Sacred beyond heroic fame ;
Hence dictates the prophetic fage;
And hence the Evangelic page.

4 In lowlier forms, to blefs our eyes,
Paftors from hence, and teachers rife;
Who, tho’ with feebler rays they fhine,
Still gild a long-extended line.

5 From Chnift their varied gifts derive,
And fed by Chnft their graces hive :
While, guarded by his potent hand,
'Midft all the rage of hell they {tand.

6 So thall the bright fucceflion run
Thro the laft courfes of the {un;
While unborn churches by their care
Shall rife and flouri{h large and fair,

7 Jelus our Lord their hearts fhall know,
The {pring,whence all thofe bleffings flow:
Paftors and people {hout his praife
Thro’ the long round of endlefs days.

/5 //ac,"‘.x

CCXC. Chrift the bead of the church. Eph

\< 1v. 15, 10
'y JESUS, I fing thy matchlefs grace,
That calls a worm thy own ;

Gives me among thy {aints a place
To make thy glories known.

2 Allied to thee cur vital head,
We adt, and grow, and thrive :
' From
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| Trom thee divided, each is dead,
When moft he {eems alive.

; Thy {uints on earth, and thofe above
I Here join in {weet accord ;

L One body all in mutual love, |
 And thou, our common Lord.

F,:

h"“‘-ﬁ ek gk L W, g ) g v -
by -

; O may my faith each hour derive
| Thy {piit with delight ;
While death and hell in vain thall firive

This bond to difunite,

s Thou the whole body wilt prefent
Beiore thy father’s face ;

- Nor thall a wrinkle or a fpot
Its beauteous foira difgrace.

CXCL. Love to others urged from Chrifps
live, in giving himfelf a facrifice. fl}pl__h. V. 2.
T AR NN Sy AR i
; NOW be that facrifice furvey'd, -
-~ That ranfom which the Savicur paid ;
That fight familiar to my view,
Yet always wond’rous, aiways new.

2 The lamb of*God, that groan’d and bled
Ard gently bow’d his dymg head ;
While love to finners fir'd his heart,
And conquer’d all the killing fmart.

3 Bleft Jefus, while thy grace I fing,
What grateful tribute thall I.bring,
That earth and heav'n and thou may’ft fec

My love to him, who died for me?
X 4 Thag

?
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4 That off'ring, Lord, thy word hath taught
Nor be thy new command forgot,
That, 1f their mafter’s death can move,
Thy fervants thould each other love.

5 When to thy facred crofs we fly,
There let each (avage paffion die ;
While the warm ftreams of blood divine
Melt our cold hearts to love like thine,

- CCXCIL. /‘Zfbe wifdom of redeeming time. Eph,
570 faw} ,/u V. 15, 16: -
I (3 OD of eternity, from thee
Did infant-time his being draw ;
Moments and days, and months and year
Revolye by thine unvaried law.

2 Suent and {low they glide away ;
Steady and firong the current flows,
Loft in eternity’s wild fea,

The boundlefs gulf, from whence 1t role.

3 With it the thoughtlefs {fons of men
Before the rapid fireams. are borne

On to that everlafting home,
Where not one foul can e’er return.

4 Yet while the thore on either fide
Prefents a gaudy flatt’ing fhew,
We gaze in fond amufement loft,
Nor think to what a world we go.

. 5 Great fource of wifdom, teach my heart
To know the price of ev’ry hour;
- - That
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That time may bear me on to joys
Beyond its meafure, and 1ts pow'r.

D

CCXCIII Cbr'yZ’f love to the church i gi-
ving bimfelf for it, &c. Eph. v. 25—27,

1 BR:idegroom of {ouls, how rich thy love!
How gen’rous, how divine !
Our inmoft hearts it well may move,
While thus our veices join,

y Deformed and wretched once we lay,
Worthy thy hate and icorn ;
Yet love like thine could find a way
- To refcue and adorn.

3 Thou art our ranfomr; from thy veins

A wond'rous fouut;.un flows,
To wafh thy bride from all her ftains,
And heal our deepeit woes.

¢ Tramsform’d by thee, e’en here below
Thy church is bright and fair :
But O! how glorious fhall fhe thew,
When Jefus fhall appear !

s Thine eye {hail ail her form furvey
With infinite delight,
Contels’d m that illuftrious day,
Unblemifb’d in thy fight, -

CCXCIV Chrik’s fervice, the fruit of ourl-
\< bours on earth., Phil. 1. 22.

Y grdcmus Lord, Inwn thy right /3 / N
To ev'ry fervice I can pay ; . ho !

f

X '2 /5 wk—""r "’HAr‘d
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And call 1t mv {upreme delight
To hear thy dictates and obey.

2 What is my being, but for thee,
Lesfure fuppont its nobleft end ?

i hy ever-tmiling face to {ce,

And ferve the caule of fuch a friend.

3 I would not breathe for worldly joy,
Or to Increale my wor léﬂy co0d ;
Nor future days or pow’rs employ
To fpread a founding name abroad.

4 "TIs to my Saviour I would live ;
Fy . 1 ~ .
1o him, who for my raniom died
Nor could untainted Eden give
r Such blifs, as bloffoms at his hide.
i

| 5 Lis work my hoary age fhall blefs, J, i)
When youthful vigour is no more 1 ; r,;

{
2 And my laft hour of life confels ~ ¢
i His love hath animating pow’r,

GC\CV The happinefs of departing, ani

| 7{ \(é’f?{g" wih Chryff.  Phil. 1,723,

TTTILT‘ on the vers e of life I ftand,
Ard view the feenes on either hand
I'*“f:l’y fpirit ftruggles wich 1ts clay,
And longs to wing 1ts flight away.

Viere jefus dwells my foul would be;
It faints my much-lov’d Lord to fec:
Earth, tw:he no more about my heatt,
For *t1s f ' better to depart.

&

3 Corie,
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y Come, ye'angelic envoys *, come,
And lead the willing pilgprim home :
Ve know the way to Jetus’ throne,
Source of my joys, and of our owi.

; That blefled nterview, how fweet :
To fall traniported at his feet !

Rais’d 1 his arms to view his face,
Thro’ the {ull beamings of his grace.

¢ To fee heav'n’s ﬂlfﬁillg courtiers ronnd,
Fach with immortal glories erown’d !
And, while his form m each I trace,
Belov'd, and loving all t’ embrace!

6 As with a Seraph’s voice to {ing !
To fly as on a Cherub’s wing!
Performing with unwearied hands
A prefent Saviour’s high commands !

: Yet with thefe profpes full in fight,
Pll wait thy {ignal for my flight ;
For, while thy fervice I purfue,
| ind my heav’n begun belov:.

¥ Meflengers, embaffadors.

CCXCVL  Prefing on in the cbriftian rase,
Phil. 11, 12-—14.
2

- - b 1 1
s b

; B =~

\

I AWAKE, my foul, ftretch ev'ry nervedys*
~ And prefs with vigour on:: -
A heav’nly race demands thy zeal,
/" And an immortal crown,
X 3 -2 A cloud

v
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A cioud of witnefles around
Hold thee imfull furvey :
Forget the fieps already trod,
And enward urge thy way.
3 "11s Ged’s all-animating voice,
hat calls thez from on high ;
"Lis his own hand prefents the prize
1o thine afpirny eye.

4 That prize with peerlefs glovies bright,
VWhich fhall new luftre boait,
Whenvictors wreaths * and monarchs gens
Shall blend 1n common dudl.

5 Bleft Saviour, mtroduc’d by thec,
Have | my race begun ;
And crown’d with vict’ry at thy fect
I'll lay my honours down.

RN v

23
2

-
o
- L}
I,

AR /% Crowns or garlauds gwen ta conquerors.

CCKCVI God fupplying the receffirizs of bis
pecple.  Phil. 1v. 19, 20.

Y God, how chearful 1s the found!

How 0le'1f'mt to repeat ! |
Well may “that heart with pl....afmc bmwd

Where God hath fix’d his feat.v. o7

2 What want fhall not our God fupply = '
From his redundant ftores ?
What flreams of mercy from o1 high
~ An arm almighty pours?

3 From Chrift, the ever-living {pring,
Thef= ample bleffings flow:
| Prepare
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Prepare, my lips, his naie to ling,
Whofe heart hath lovid us fo.
4 Now to our father and our God
Be endlefs giovy giv'n, '
Thro® all the realms of man’s abode,,
and thro’ the higheft héavn.
A, ,
CCXCVI. Thankfulne/s for being made mee
for 10 hearvenly mberiance. Colofl. 1, 12.
i ALL-glorious God, what hymms of praie
Ska'l our tranfported voices raiie?
What flaming leve and zeal 1s due, -
While heav’n ftands open to our view?
2 Once we were fall'n, and O ! how low !
Juft on the brick of endlefs woe ;
Doom’d to a heritage i hell,
Where finners all in darknefs dwell.

1 But lo, a ray of chearful hight
Scatters the horrid fhades of mght !
Lo, what triumphant grace 1s {hewn
To fouls impev’rifh’d and undone !

4 Far, far beyond thefc mortal fhores
A bright inheritance is ours';
Where faints in light our coming wai,
To thare their holy blifstul ftate.

; i ready dret for heav'n we fhine,
Thine are the robes, the crown is thine :
May endlefs vears their courie prolong,
While « Thine the praife,” is all our fong.

CCACLA.
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CCRCIX. Augels and chriftians united iy

Chrift, as their common head, Coloff, 11 10,

I HAIL to Emanuel’s ever honour'd name!
Spread 1t, ye angels, thro’ heav'n’s fa.
cred flame.
Ye {cepter’d cherubim, before his throne,
And flaming Seraphim, bow humbly down,
He 1s yourhead ; with proftrate awe adore him,
And laywithjoyyourradiantcrownsbefore him,

2 Array’d m his refulgent beams ye fhine,
Anddrawexiftence * from hisfource divine;
Grateful ye wait the fignal of his hand,
Honow'd too highly by his leaft commuand:

In him th’ indwelling deity admiring,

 And to his brighter image thil afpiring.

- 3 Mortals with you in chearful homage jom,
AndbringtheiranthemstoEmanuel’s{hrme:
Mean as we are, with fins and griefs belet,
We glory, that in him we are complete.

- He 1s our head, and we with you adore hum,

And pour our wants, our joys, our hearts be:
fore him.
4 Weiingthebloodthatranfom’d usfromhell;
- We hing the graces, that in Jefus dwell;
- Led by his fpirit, puarded by his hand,
Our hopes anticipate your goodly land ;
Still his incarnate deity admiring,
And with heav'n’s hierarchy + in praife con-
{piring.
* Beng, or life. 7 The feveral orders of angels.

CCC
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j There at his father's hand he fits

I. THESSALONIANS., 201

0CC. Chrillians, as rifen with Chrift, exhoried

to feck things above. Colofll 1. 1.

~ . - _ {,3 . i
Ye hetrs of lorv, hear; SN

[TEARKEN, yo children of your God's . |

For accents fo divine as thele w22 4. 7

i

~ dulle® ear; - -0

II.1
7

viocht charm 15

s

r
y Baptiz’d into vour Loviour's de%h/,‘:’ e
Your {ouls to {in muft die ; L

4';,(;
)

Jrt -t

With Chrift our t.ord ye live anew,
With Chrift wiezid on high, -7

Py
"l‘

kEnthron’d divinely faii ;
Yet owns himfell your brother ftill,
Anu your forerunner there.

{ Rife from thele earthly trifles, 1ife,

Cn wings of faith and love ;
Jefus your choiceft treafure lies,
And be your hearts above.

 But earth and fin will drag us down,

When we attempt to fly ;
Lord, fend thy firong attra&ive foice
Lo raife and fix us high.

CCL - The profperity of the church, the Ife
of & fauhfid nanifier. 1 Thefll 1. 8.

BLEST Jefus bow thine ear,
While we intreat thy love ;

0 come, and all our hearts potfefs,
And our beft paflions move.
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2 May we ftand faft i thee,
1'ho’ ftorms and tempeits beat ;
And m thy guardian-arms obtiin
A calm and fafe retreat.
3 Stll be thy truth maintain’d
And ftill thy word obey'd,

And to the merits of thy blood
A conftant homage paid.

4 So fhall thy thepherds live

And raile their chearful head,
And, 1n fuch bleflings on their flock,
Centefs their toils repaid.

)

CCCIL. Comfort onthe death of pious friends
91 1 Thefl, 1v. 17, 18.

n !

ey

I TRanfporting tidings which we hear !

What mulic to the pious ear?
Chnft loves each humble faint {o well,
He with his Lord thall ever dwell.

2 Bleft Jefus, fource of ev’ry grace,
. From far to view thy {miling face
- While abfent thus by faith we live,
Exceeds all joys, that earth can give.

3 But O! what ecftaly 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
hall ne’er thy faints frem thee divz.{'ic;,B
~ L
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But the bright legions live and praife
Thro' all thy own immortal days.

: 0 happy dead, in thee that fleep,

> While o'er their mould’ring duft we weep!
O farithful Saviour, who fhalt come

That duft to ranfom from the tomb !

6 While thine unerring word imparts
So rich a cordial to our hearts,
Thro’ tears our triumphs fhall be fhown,
Tho’ round therr graves, and near our own,

CCCHL. Cbrift glorified and admired in Dis
Juints at the great day. 2 Thefl. 1. 10.

E heav’ns with {founds of triumph ring ;
Ye angels, burft into a fong ;

Jelus delcends, victorious king,

And leads his fhining train along.

2 Ye {aints that fleep in duft, arife ;

Let joy re-animate your clay ;

Spring to your Saviour thro’ the fkies,

And round his throne your homage pay.

3 Then let the fons of heav’n draw nigh,
While to th’ aftonifh’d hofts you teil,
How feeble mortals rofe fo high
From graves and worms, from fin and hell.

4 Tell them, 1n accents like their own,
What an incarnate God could do ;
Then point to Jefus on the throne,

And boaft, that Jefus died for you.
5 Trani-
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5 Tranfported, they no moie can hear ;
T heir voices catch the facred name ;
Harmontous to his father’s ear,

Jefus the God, their harps proclaim.

6 Sin hath its dire * mcurfions made,

“That thou might’it prove thy pow’r to {ave;

And death 1ts enfigns wide difplay’d,

That thou might'ft triuniph o’er the grave,

¥ Drenadful.

CCCIV. Chrift feen of Aﬁﬂ'eu 1 Tim.

1i. 16. /3 JL; A
I ) Ye immorta! throng Frialeh ,*. -
Of angels round the tirone,
Join wrth our feeble {ong
To make the Saviour known :
On earth ye knew
His wond’rous grace,
His beauteous face
In heav'n ye view.

2 Ye {aw the heav’'n-born child
In human ilefh array’d,
Benevolent and mild,

While in the manger laid :
And praife to God,
And peace on earth,
For fuch a birth,
Proclaimy’d aloud.

2 Ye in the wildernefs
Beheld the tempter {poil’d,
Well known 1n ev'ry drefs,
In ev'ry combat foil'd;
Al

)

d
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And joy’d to crown
The Victer's head
When Satan fled
Before his frown.

1 Around the bloody tree
Ye prefs’d with ftrong defire,
That wond’rous ficht to lee,
The Lord of lite expire ;

And, could your eyes
Have known a tear,
Had dropp’d it there
In fad {furprize.

¢ Around his facred tomb
A will'ag watch ye keep ;
Till tly’¢ bleft moment come
To roufe Him from hs fleep®

- Then roll’d the ftone,
And all ador’d
Your rtfing Lord
With joy unknown.

5 When all array’d 1n light
The fhining conqu’ror rode; -
Ye hail'd his raptrous flig -t
Up to the throne of God ;. ;

And wav'd around <

Your golden wings,
And firuck your {trings
Of fwveeteft found.
7 The warbling notes puifue,
And louder anthems raie;
While mortals fing with you

Their own Redeemer's praife:

Y

-y gl e b
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Ana thou, my lieart,
With equal flame,
And joy the fame,
Pertorm thy part.

-CCCV The flcb:: u‘*r of the drvine ]%zmﬂ'afzm
ard iis double infcription. 2 Tim, ii. 10,

Immortal thanks be paud,
Wlo, to fupport thy finking faints,
1 his firm foundation laxd.

1 ] O thee, oreat architect on hinh,

> Tix’d on a rock thy gofpel ftands,
\nd braves * the rage of hell
And, while the Saviour’s hand pioteds,
Eis bicod cements it well.
5 Here will I build my final hope ;
Here reft my weary {oul;
Majeftic {hall the I fabric rife,
Till glory crown the whole.

4 Deep on my heart, all-gracious Lord,
Engrave s doublﬂ feal

Whlch,wh r it {peaks thy honour’d name
Its facre.a” ife may tell.

z Dear by a'tnoufand tender boncs,
T hj faints to thee are known ;

And, conicious what a name they bear,
Iniquity they fhun,

¥ Defies,. | iBmldmﬂ‘ccch
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(CCVL Peffew‘mz ty be expeted by evory
true Chriftian. 2 Tim, iii. 12.

GRE AT leader of thin~ Ifrael’s '101”_*

We fhout thy conqurinr naimn?;
Legions of foes befet thes manl
And legions fled with thame.

» A vidt'ry glorious and ¢ rng“
Thou by thy death didit gain;
50 i thy caule may we contend,
And death itfzlf {uftam.

3 By our illuftrious gen'ral fir'd,
We no extremss wopld fear;
Prppu‘ d to firagzle and to blead,
If thou, cur Lot & be near,

4 We'll trace the footdeps thou hatt draw:.
t o triemph and renown ;
Nai fhun 1hy combat and thy crofs,
May we but {hare thy crown.

WOVIL  The chriftian ﬁ,‘bwmﬂ qf f:zlv:z:m

""wmt/{ycf(wihj.,.b
. }i J— Vi j ,* J
IJ\EORTMH God; .L;‘fl-t(leef 11 -

g [hb grﬂah 01'1“'111&1 Qb c.”. l o g
ThrO’ tt‘l > We a,ll_,, tJ __n .-L.., wa tﬁnd, ..."

Our fure fupport, our glorwas ealy™ "0
, .}{_}L:" ’i_._ ‘ f;
2 We pratfe that wifz my&crious grace,

That pitied our revolted race, T
And Jetus, our victorious hzad, R I
The captatns of S'dvan:m mado2. e 3

Y2 3 He
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3 He, thine eternal love decreed,
Should many fons to glory. lead;
And finful worms to him are giv'n,
A colony to people heav'n..

4 Jefus for us, (O gracious name !)
Encounters agony and fhame :
Jcfus, the gloricus and the great,
Was by dive * {uff’ring made complete.
¢ A fcene of wonders here we fee,
Worthy thy fon, and worthy thee:
And, while this theme employsour tongue:
AN heav’n unites its [weetelt longs.

50 GCCVIIL  Satan azd Death conquered b
[0 the death of Ghrift. Heb. 1. 14, 15,

I SATAN, the dire ¥ invader came
Our new-made world t’ annoy :
And death march’d dreadful 1 his rear,
- His captives to deftroy.
> Caught in his faares our father funk ;
With him his children fell ;
And death his fatal (haft § prepar’d
To fimite them down to hetl.

3~ Jelus with pitying eye beheld,
And left his ftairy crown ;.
Turn’d his own weapons on tae ice,
And mav’d his legions down.

¥ Dreadful, } Arrow.

4B
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1 By death the Saviour death difarm’d,
That we m light may {hme;
And fix'd this great myfterious law,
That auft thould daft refine.
: No more the pointed fhaft we fear,
Nor dvead the monfter’s boaft ;

No mwore tae pious dead we ;noun*,
As friends for ever loft.

§ Thew es, great prince of lite; fhali jois
Wlth O'Lll recover'd. breath,

And all th’ immortal hofts, t’ aféribe
Our vict'ry to thy death.

COCIX.  An immediate attention to C) I’
voice regiured. Heb. iii. 13.
* e uf"
I 'IHJL Lord Jthovah callsy”
Be ev'ry ear inclin’dy; /7 W*fgj,
May fuch a voice awake e’tch liemt AU
And captivate the mind.

2 If he in.thunder {peaks,
Earth trembles.at s nod ;
But gentle-accents here proclum:

The condefcending God.

3 O harden.not your hearts,
~ But hear his voice to-day :
Left, ere to-morrow’s-earlieit dawn,.
He call your fouls away..

4 Almighty God, pronounce:
The word of conqu'ring grace;.
Y 3 RS
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So thall the Tt diffolve to tslr.:.:-:,
And {corners leek thy face.

t/\ CCX. Theeter nal fﬁbb’f:,‘.} He:). V. g, '

ORD of the l“lbb’lth he:n our VOs,
On this thy day, mn this thy houfe :
~-. o And own, as gratetul (acrifice,
~ .. The fongs, which from the defert rife.
*~ 2 Thine earthly fabbaths, Lord, we love;
' But there’s a nobler reit above ;
> 'To that our lab’ring foul’s afpire
\With ardent pangs of {trong defire.
3 "No more fatigue, no more diftrefs ;
~ ~'Nor fin nor hell fhall reach the place;

" No groans to mingle with the fongs,
fVVhich warble from paumortal tongues,

4 No rude zalarms of raging foes;
/ No cares to break the long repofe;
* Z.:No midnight {hade, no-clouded fun,
.. But {acred, high, eternal noon.

: "“*5 O long-expedted day begin ;
» Dawn on thefle realms of woe and {in:

"+ ¥ain would we leave this weary road,
And fleep 1n death to reft with God.

GCCCXI1. Chrift our forerunner, and th
Jourdation of our hope. Heb. vi. 19, 20.

ESUS the Lord our {ouls adore,
2 pamful {uft’rer now no more;

High
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High on nis father’s throne he retgns
(Yer earth, and heav'n’s exteniive plans,
1 His race for ever 1s complete;
For ever undifturt’d his feat;
Myriads of angels round him fly,
And fing his well-gamn’d victory.
3 Yet, ‘mudit the honours of his throne,
He joys not for himielf alone;
His meaneft fervants fhare their part,
Share 1n that royal tender heart.

¢ Rife, rife my foul, thy raptur'd fight,
With facred wonder and delight;
Jefus thy own forerunner fee
Enter’d beyond the veil tor thee.

¢ Loud let the howling tempeft yell,
And foaming waves to mountains fwell,
No fhtpwreck can my vefiel fear,
Since hope hath f1x’d its anchor here.

CCCXIL. The evil confcience purificd by the
- Dblood of Fefus. Heb.ix. 13, 14.

I BLEST be the lamb, whofe blood was {pilt
To fprinkle conicience from its guilt;
To eafe its pains, to calm its fears,
And purchafe grace for future years.

2 Cleans’d by this all-atoning blood,
We joy in free accefs to God,
The living God, before whole face

Sinners in vain {hall feek a place. |
3 Rouze
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3 Rouze thee, my {oul, to ferve him £
With cordial love, with athive zeal:
Szive him, hike his own fon divine,
Who made his Iite the price of tlige,

4 Bleft Jefus, mtroduc’d by thm:,

The tather’s fmiling face 1 icc

And, ftrengther’d by thy o rrace alonz, -
Theie grateful {ervices are dom

5 Then muft hy debt from day to day
Grow with each fervice that 1 p'w ;
5o grows my joy, dear Lord, to be
1 hus more and more in debt to thee

CCCXI‘I. , Death and judgment appomnted!
i 0~ all, Heb, ix. 27,

I HEAV’N has confirm’d the great decrec
That Adam’s race muit die:
One gen’ral ruin fiveeps them down,
And low 1n dutit they le.

2 Ye living men, the tomb {urvey,
Where you muft quickly dwell;
Hark how the-awful fummons founds

In ev’ry fun'ral knell!
3 Once you muft die, and once for ali;
The {olemn purport weigh ;

For know that heav’n and hell are hung;
~ On that important day.

~ 4 Thofe éyes, fo long in darknefs veif'd,

Muft wake the judge to fee;
” And
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And eviy word, and ev'ry thought
Muit pafs its icrutiny.

: 0 may 1m the judge behold
Mv Saviour and my friend,

And far beyond the reach of death
With all his faints afcend.

CCCXIV Lbrifl's fecond appearance, .
. Heb. ix. 28.
R "._1. ':/7/"” //“"'
1 BEHOI:D the Son of God appears,
And i his fleih our fins ke bears;
The vi&tim at God’s altar ftood
To exptate guilt by groans and tlood.

» But lo, a {fecond time he comes .
To thake the earth, and rend the tor:is;
Thefe heav'ns before him melt away,
And fun and ftars in {imoke decay.

1 Yet 'midft this gen'ral wreck and drezd,
Ye {aints, with triumph hit the head ;

With ghd {urprize your Saviour meet,
Who comes to make your blifs comy:et

4 My foul, an happinels {o great
Wiih leaﬁm; expectation wait ;
And, whﬂe [ dwell upon the thougm.,
Be earth and all its toys forgot.

; My Saviour-God, what grace is thine,
Wiich gives 2 profpea: {o divine !
Come blefled day, and teach our tongues

How anzels warble out their fonf"‘s

CCCXV
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OCXKV. Liberty to enter through the vell Z);
the bload of Chriff. Heb, x. 1g—22,

Fav'rites of heav’n draw near;
Enter the holieft with delight,
Tho’ his own ark be there.

2 Pafs thro’ the veil, the Saviour’s flefly,

That new and Living way ;

And majefty enfhrin’d * 1n love
Shall gentle beams diplay.

Jefus with fin-atoning blood
The throne hath {prinkied o’er;

His fragrant incenfe {preads its cloud,
And juttice flames no more.,

4 Approach with boldnefs and with joy,
But {potiefs all draw near;
Pure be your lives from ev'ry {tain,
And ev’ry conicience clear.

5 So fhall the blefings of his grace
On all your {ouls diftil,
Till each a royai priest appears
On his celeftial hull,

7< ;5 PPROACH, ye children of your Gol

* Surrounded with and foftened by.

1

CCCXVL. God's fidelity to bis  promjes.
Heb. x. 22. '

I THE Promifes I fing,
Which fov’reign love hath fpoke;
| Nor
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Nor wiil th” eternal king
His words of grace revoke;
They ftand {ecure;
And fredfaft thll ;
Not Zion’s hill
Abides {o fure.

» The mountains melt away
Whence once the judge appears,
And fun and moon decay,

1 hat meafure mortals years ;
But {ull the {fame
In radiant lines
The promife {hines
Thro’ all the flame.

3 Their harmony fhall found
Thro’ mine attentive ears,
When thunders cleave the ground,
And diffipate the {pheres;
'Midft all the fhock
Of that dread fcene,
I ftand ferene,
1hy word my rock.

CCXVIL  The day approaching, a motive
to love and worfbip. Heb. x. 24, 25.

| THE day approacheth, O my foul,
The great decifive day,
Which from the verge of mortal life
shall bear thee far away.

. Another day more awful dawns;
And lo, the judge appears;
Ye
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Ye heav'ns, retire betore his {ace,
And fink, ye darken’d ftars,
3 Yet does one fhort preparing hour,
One 1-ecious hour remain; |
Rouze thee, my foul, with all thy pow’, |
Nor let it pafs m vain.

4 With me my brethren foon muft die,
And at that bar appear;
Now be our intercourte improv’d
To mutual comiort here.

5 Yor tlis, thy temple, Lord, we throng;
For this, thy board furround ;
Here may our fervice be approv’d,
Andin thy prefence crown’d.

1

CCCXVII. Abraham’s faith in leaving by

country ¢t the divine command. Heb. x1.§;
L ;’:«’;f! I8¢ —r/"}
’ v

-~

1 NJCW let our fongs proclaim abroad
Th’ unchanging name of Abram’s God;
In him let Abram’s children boaft,
Their father’s ever-living Lord,
His fhield, his friend, his great reward,
Who never can deceive thetr trult.

2 Call’d by thy voice, with joyful {peed
He went, where thou watt pleas'd to Jead
Unknowing m the path he trod;
His land, his kindred ftrove in vain,
The pious pilgrim to detain,

Propt on the promife of his Ged. :
3
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LGy at thy wor d t]n. Lnt tore _111;;‘6) o
" Fach tender tié Ethe nation knows ot e
And hears no other veice but thine
Marciics, where thou it poitt tie way,
Where tl.ou {Liqlt ])lt(,h his te nt, v 1 lui\
And learns Ins Linac to refign.

g At lenath, fli faithiul to thy own,
Thou call’t him to a world unknown,
Thro’ paths untrod by mortal feet;
Srailinyg he owns thy veice mn df:::::,th

Gives to the air his fleeting breata,
And finds the road to Ablm?::. e i»..'lt

& Breaks through,

CCCXIX. The God of the Patniarchs piepu-

ring them a city.  Heb. xi. 16./409/..1. 7.1

/i s
j IA“»I thy God, Jehovah faid, U

-~ 'i"
P A, ;

To A‘nam, ..md his chofen feﬂd ""
And il the {fame relation cwns

To cach of Ab1am faithful fons.

2 Sov'reign of heav’n, what wouks of love
So grand a title fhall approve?
What {plendid gifts will God befliow,
1hat all its high import may now ?

3 Not the rich flocks and herds that feed
- Round Abram’s tenss iin Mamve's mead ;
Not Jofeph’s chaiiot, nor the throne,
Iviry and gold of Solomen.

4 Not Canaan’s plains a lot can preve
Proportion’d to Jehavai’s leve ;

4 No!
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3 Zion’s facred mountuin, wiere
{33 T.C]Til 1:: elitter’d like a ﬂa:.

~r
"~ <

Wy

r'

3 Oer Zion's mount, o'er Canann’s plang,
Opprefiion now, and horror reigie:
And, where the throne ot David ftood
1 ruin’d {epulchre 13 view’d.

’¥'is in the heav'n of heav’ns alone

Thoumak’ Bc._uvwo'1L.’1'ousﬂ'i¢ndlhipknﬂwu
A eity there thy hand prepares,
rix’d as thy own eternal years.

7 Lonk as they reign before thy face,
The “bifstul nations fhall contefs,
'T‘hy fmf reign love has there beﬁow’d

Solvation 01‘thy of a God.

C CCRXL Mofes” wife choice. BHeb. 31,2

T M Y foul, with all thy waken’d pow'n

Survev the heav’nly prize; |

Nor it thefe glittring toys of earth
Aliure thy wand’ring eyes.

2 The fple.,hd id crown, which Mofes {ough
Stiil beams around his brow

Tha’ foon great Pharaoh’s feeprer’d pg

- Was taught by deati to bow.

3 The joys and trealures of a day

I chearfullyrefign ;

Rich in that larpe mmortal ftove,
Secur'd by grace divine,

4b
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 Let tocls my witer choiee devide,
anias amd God approve ;
Nor fcorn of men, nor rege of hell
My fredfaft {oul thail move.
: With ardent eye that bright reward
| 1 daily will fwrvey ;
And in the blooming profpect lofe
The forrows of the way.

(CCR XL Aiting, as fecing him awho 15 1:vi-
Sible. Heb. x1. 275,

fa

1 ETERNAL and immortal king,

Thy peerlefs*[plendours none can bear, v
~ .y ~4 . ft S p j
But darknefs veils Seraphic eves, e

When God with all his luftre’s there, ¢ .
1 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom, =

The great Inyifible can {ee ;

And with 1#s tremblings mingle joy

In fix’d regaids, Great God, to thee.

3 Then ev'ry tempting form of fin,
sham’d m thy prefence; difappears !
And all the glowing raptur'd foul /
The likenefs 1t contemplates wears.

4 O ever-conlcious to my heart,
Witnels to 1ts fupreme defire,
Behold it prefleth on to thee,

For it hath caught the heav'nly fire.

5 This one petition would it urge,
- Yo bear thee everin its fight ;
* Unequalled

L2 ir
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In hee m de ;11 1, 10 words unknown,
1?‘5 H] V ps_}l Oil 11LL du 11t.

CCCI{XII fz’;u “02 L) LTJJ fﬁpjﬂzi)"]q’
i s e 200U /p.-,,« its,  Heb. xiL g,

-

[’

I tTE’{ VAL fource of lifz and thought,
Be all pencath thyfelf forgot ;
Whilit thee, great parent- mmd, We oWl
In proftrate homage round thy throne,

2 Whild in themiclves our fouls furvey
Of thee fome faint refledted ray,
T hPy wond’ring to their father nfe ;
His pow’r how vaft! His thoughts how wile!

3 Behold us as thine offspring, Lord,
And do not caft us oft abhorr’d ;
Nor let thy hand, fo long our joy,
Be rais’d in Vengednce to deftroy,

4 O may we live before thy face,
The willing fubjects of thy grace ;
And thro™ each path of duty move
With Blial awe, and filial love.

CCCXXUL  The immutabili Ty of Chrih,
Heb. luf. 5.

I \VJ H tranfport, Lord, our fouls proclai
11 immortal honours of thy name:
Attmbled round our Saviour’s throne.

Vo riake his cealclels s:*lol es Knowil.
+rl .
2 Higl
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, Hirh on his father’s royal feat

Ous [*m thone divinely great,

Fre Adans clay with life was warm'd,
Or Gabriel's nobler {pivic forin’d.

: Thro’ all fucceeding aces he
lne fame hath been the fame Mhall be ; :
Immortal radiance gﬂub his head,
While {tars and {uns wax old and f' de.

; The fame his pow’r his flock o guard:
The fame his bounty to 1ewald

The fame lus faithrulnels and love

To faints on earth, and {aints above.

s Let nature change and fink and die ;
] us {hall ratfe his chiofen high,
And fix them near bis ttable throne,
In glory changelels as his own..

eCCXXIV. Watching for fouls inthe view of
the great account. Heb, xu1, 17.

>< For the ordination of 4 mr**@w

[ I ET Zion’s watchmen all aw Ech,
Andtake th’ alarm they give ;
Now let them from the mouth of God
T heir folemn charge receive.

2 "T1s not a caufe of finall iraport

T'ke Paftor’s care demands
But what might fill a1 angel’s healt

And ﬁll’d a Saviour's haids,
Z 3 | 3 They



*“"d

292 HEBREWS.
3 They watch for fouls, for which the Lord
In1d heav’nly blifs torego®;
For fouls which muit for ever uve
In raptures, or in wee.
4 All to the great tribunal haite,
Th’ account to render there ;

And {houldft thou ftrictly mark our faults
Lord, how fhall we appear?

5 May they that Jefus, whom they preach,
Their own redeemer fee ;
And watch thou daily o’er their {ouls,
That they may watch for thee.

¥ Forlake, lay afide.

%

CCCXXV. The chriftian perfected by drom
grace t/:zr o.ng ?’br /2. Heb, xiii. 20, 21.
9 J LOTLin € / 2
FATHER of peace, and God of love,

We own thy pow’r to {ave ;
That POW’L, by which our ﬂwep herd rofe
: V1€t01'10us o’er the grave.

« ™

2 We triumph in that fhepherd’s name,
Still watchtul for our good ;
Who brought th’ eternal cov’rant down,
And feal’d it with his blood.

2 So may thy {pirit feal my foul,
And mould it to thy will ;

That my fond heart no more may ftray,

But keep thy cov’nant fill.
4 Stil
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g Sul may we gain fuperior {trength,
And prefs with vigour on,
Tiil fult periection crown our hopes,
And fix us 1iear thy throne.

CCCXXVI. Chriftians begoitento God as the
fuft fruits of bis creatures. James 1, 18.
' : e Z 4
I NOW to that {fov’reign grace, / L
Whence all our comforts {pring,
Let the whole new-begotten race/#/2 fa:; i
Their chearful praifes bring. .77 N2
y  His wiil firit made the choice ;
Iis word the change hath wrought ;
In him our tather we rejoice,
Nor be the name forgot.

3 Lord, may this matchlefs love,
Which thy own children {ee,
Make us from all thy ecreatures prove
As the firft-fruits to thee.

4 Sacred to thee alone
Be all thele pow’rs of mine,
Then In the nobleft {fenfe my cwn,

When moft entirely thine,

WCCXXVIE.  Looking into the perfect law of

hfzféw:z‘y{ and coniunuing wm it. . James 1. 23.

I BEHOLD the glafs the gofpel lends,
Fhat men themf{elves may view:
How
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FHow free from ftain its furface 15!
How polifl’d, and how true !

2 Behold that wife, that perfed law,
Wiich nobleft freedom gives;
O may it all our fouls refine,
And fanchify our lives!
3 Not with a tranfient glance {urvey’d,
Ard m an hour torgot,
But deep inferib’d on ev ry heart,
To reign o'er ev’ry thought.

4 Great author of each perfe& gift,
- Thy fov’reign grace difplay,
That thete rebellious roving pow’is
May hearken and obey.

5 Infpir’d by thee, our feeble {ouls
Shall pafs wc"corlous on ;
As the faint dawning hght Improves
To all the bldze of noon.

CCCXXVIII James's advice fo finner,
James 1. 7, 8. |

E finners, bend your ftubborn necks i
Beneath the yoxe divine ; 7’;

In low fubmiffion bow ye down(- =/
Betore his facred fhyine, < i

2 In pious freams your folltes mourn,
And feek his mjur'd grace !
- And wait with broken bleeding hauits

The op’nings of his face,
3 Relif

w
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g Relift the tempter’s ferce attacks,
And be fhail fpeed bis flight
Draw near to God, and his cimbrace
dhail fold you with delight.

4 Ye finners, cleanfe your fpotted hands,
And purge your hearts from fin ;
Here fix your long-divided views,
And peace fhallreign within.
; Bielt Saviour, draw us by thy love,
And fix us by thy pow'r ;
When we have felt thefe fweet confraints,
Our iouls {hall rove no more.

P
Y

WOXEIX. The vauity of worldly [chemes
inferred frone the uncertatuty of life. James
ITIT'I 13, 14, ISi

If\"[‘Q-"MORROVV, Lord, is thine, 7/1.c
| .!{Odg'd in thy {fov’reign hand 37
And 1t 1ts fun arife and fthine, /¢ v -

P_,."\
f.f)"-’)*j/
_ ,fh
f" . "
A

It fhines by thy command. “¢/7- Hf:r;i'f,_{; ’
2 The prefent moment flies, e g
And bears our life away; - . . . J
O make thy fervants truly wife, - < :f*l-
Ihat they may live to-day. /5 Boc7 /2
bince on this winged hour > ¢ o
Etermty is hung, AR
Weian by thine Almighty pow’r

ine aged and the young,
Oue thing demands our care ;
O be 1t {till purf'd !
Left,
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Left, fighted once, the feafon fair
Should never be renew’d.
5  To Jelus may we fly
Swift as the morning light,
Left hife’s young golden beams fhould die
In {udden endlels mght.

CCCXXX. Rejoicing in anunfeen Saviour,
| 1 Peter 1. 8.
s
“ I MINE mward joys, fupprels'd too long,
E Extatic burft into a {ong ;
From Chnit, tho” now unieen, they rife
~ And reach his throne bevond the {iizs,
2 His glories ftitke the wond'ning fight
Of »ll the firfi-born {ons of light,
Beyond the Seraphim they fhine,

Unrivall'd gll, and all divine.

3 Yet mortal worms his friendfhip boadt,
And make his {aving name their truft:
Jelus, my Lord, I know him well ;

He refcu’d me from death and hell.

4 'T'his inful heart from God eftrang’d,

His new-creating pow’r hath chang’d;
And, mingling with each lecret thought,

Mantains the work, which firit it wrought

5 He gives to fce his father’s face:
He gives my foul to thrive in grace;
-And brings the views of glory down,

The beamings of my heavenly crown.
| 6 Th
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¢ Thus entertain’d, while here below
Unipeakable my trantports grow ;
New joys in hwitt tuccetiion rotl,

And glory fils my fient lgul.

CCCNXXI. The beart purified to love un-
feigned by the fpirit. 1 Peter 1. 22.

I GREAT {pirit of immortal love,
Vouchiafe our frozen hearts to move ;
With ardour firong thefe breafts inflame
To all that own a Saviowr’s name.

» Stiil let the heav’nly fire endure
Fervent and vig'rous, true and pure ;
Let ev'ry heart and ev’ry hand
Jomn 1n the dear fraternal band *.

3 Celeftial dove, defcend, and bring
The fmiling bleflings on thy wing ;
And make us tafte thofe {weets below,
Which "n the blifstul manfions grow.

* Brotherly union.

CCCXXXII. Tafting that the Lord 15 gra-
cious. 1 Peter 1, 3.

I YES, it 1s fweet to tafte his grace,
W ho bought us with his blood;
My foul prefers the relifh ftill

To all created good.,

2» O how I love that vital word
Which taught me firft to live!
. Thirft
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Thirlt tor that uncorrupiea milk,
1hat I may grow and thrive !

)

1hy laving gifis to know
And let our inmoit hearts reiGice,
That thou haft lov’d us o,

4 Open thy ftores with hib’ral hand,
[hat we may daily feait;
And let each dying foul around,
The fweet {alvation tafte.

3 All-gracious Lord, mfiruct us more
i

LC(,KX}.ILI Conzimy to Chrifl as a Iz

- /z’ozw. I Peter ii 4, 3.

L \VITH ecilaly of joy
xtol his nlorfous name,
Who raig’d the fpdmous earth,
And rais’d our rum’d frame ;
He built the cliurch
W ho built the fky,
Shout and exalt
IHis honours high.

2 See the foundation laid

By pow’r and love divine;
Jetus, his firfi-born fon,
Hew bright his g ories fhine!
How-he de cicends,
In duft he lies,
That from his tomb
A chiurch might rife,

1f]m

Hj
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y But rie for ever lives,
Nor tor himielf alone ;

Each {faint new light derives
From this myfterious ftone;
Hlb influence darts

Thio' ev ry foul,
And m one houfe
Unites the whole.

4 To him with joy we move ;
In him cemented ftand;
The living temple grows,
And owns the founder’s hand ;

| That ftructure, Lord,
Still higher raife,
Louder to found

Its builder’s praife.

: Defcend, and fhed abroad

The tokens of thy grace,
And with more radiant beams
Let glory fill the place;

Our joytul fouls

Shall proftrate fall,

And own, our God

Is all 1in all. jg,r; w'u J

CCXXXIV. Chr: _/Z tbe cdmw lone. 1 Pet.

I 6. compared with Haah xxvii, 16, 17.
L(RD doft thou thew a corner-ftone

For us to build our hopes upon,

That the fair edifice may rife

Aa

sublime in light beyond the kies?

2 We
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2 We own the work of fov'reign love:

Not ceath nor heil thoie 1101;[?8 fnall o

Y\ hich fix’d on tias foundation {tand,
i.aid by thy own almighty hand,

t

3 1hy necple Inmr this ftone have tried,
And all the nov’is of heil (L.,I} P..L;
Fleods of cn**ptmon beat In vam ;
Wil corh this rock the houle fuiwﬂ

4 Whei florms of wrath around prevail,
Whirlwind and thunder, fire and hail,
"Tis here our trembling fouls fhall hide,
And Lere fecurely they abide.

¢ While they that {corn this precious ftone

~ Fond of fome quickfand cf their own,
Borne down bv weighty vengeance dee,

And buried deep in ruin lie.

Il j . '

-kj

SN S |
| .;r-Cthf XXXV, Chrifl precious 1o the belicver

! £
; ¢ e f .-*J:..IF ) "" % I Ilel.el Ili 7
SO L0 fltﬂ L .

.r. L

prfﬁ
/876" 1, F ESUS, 1 love thy charming name;
f"; e "".--'{‘I ‘:‘;
N "T'is mufic to mine ear,

I 'R
l“| ]

71070 O Fain would 1 H{ound it out fo loud,
That earth and heav'n fhould hear.

2 Yes, thou art precious to my foul,
Liy traniport, and my truft :

. Jewels to thee are gaudv toys,

And gold 1 fordid quft.

L

s All my capacious pow'rs can wiil
In-thee doth richly meet:

= g e ki b
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Nor to mine aves is Lizht lo dear,
,}tlil t' pl“Llll *.hul‘i: 111;6;1..
¥ ;f THICe fhl divells pon ray near?,
'] ﬂlﬂilh i1 ..ul l*lqt ¢ L,,..qu 5
’l‘ 2 noblett baim of wll 1t wounds,

r.-r

'he cordial of its care.

T4

. 11 in2ak the honours ot thy name
 \With my lat lﬁb’ring hreath;

Then {peechlels clalp thee in mine arms,
The antidote of death.

L

(CCXXXVI. Noah prfjé’r—v:?d i the arz,
and toe believer in Uiorid, 1 Pet.m. 29, 21.

i "I‘HE deluge, at th’ Almighty’s eall,
In what lmpetuor: fireams it fell!
swalow’d the mountams i its rage,
Aad fwept a guity world to hetl,

y In vain the talleft {ons of pride
Fied from the clofe-parluiag wave;
Nor could their mightielt tow’rs de Pnd
Nor fwiftaefs "fcaps, nor courage iave.

1 How dire the wreek ! How loud the roar!
now iheill the wniverfal cry ‘
GL mﬂlions in tl l_f‘r. d fpsm

4 Yet Noah, humble happy famt,
surrounded with the choten few,
Sat 1n his ark, fecure from f=ar,
And {ang the grace that fteer J him thro’.
Aaz 550
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s So I may ting, in Jelus fafe,
While fiorms of vengeance round me fi]
Cenfcious how high my hopes are fix’d,
eyond what {hakes this earthly ball,

6 Enter thine ark, while patience waits,
Nor ever quit that {ure retreat ;
Then the wide flood, which burles earth,
Ghall waft thee to a fairer {eat.

7 Nor wreck nor ruin there is feen;
There not a wave of trouble rolls?
But the bright rainbow round the throne*
Seals endlefs life to all therr {ouls.

* Rev, 1v. 3.

CCCXXXVIL. The ungodly warned of ther
Jinal appeara-ce. 1 Peter 1v. i3,

EHOLD God's great incarnate {on
In majefty comes f‘ymﬂ' down :
dark ! for his trumpet’s awtul found
Awekes the d=ad, and cleaves the ground

co {olemn fhall the judgment be,
And {o {evere the lerutiny ,

1 nat, by his ment tried alone,
The ﬁlint himfelf would be undone.

3 Where then, ye {onsof Behal I, where
Will your aftonifl’d fouls appaai:
Fow will ye fhun his piercing fighit ?

r how refift his matchlefs mlg‘lt

i

+ Examination. ' 1 Rebealiious men
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; Up to the pointed mountains fiy,
And rain the confines * of the ﬂrw :
T h{:l-._, fhall ye meet celeflial five,
While mountains melt before lns Ire 1.

. Call on the rending earth to fave,
MlJ n its centyrs 12 :,1*-:_.!1 QT ,,w;
The Juidge {uail well  difcern thes thern
And drag thee trembling to his har.

§ Deck thee around with frand and lizs,
And paton eviry far dilguilz;
Soon {hall thy paiated fu*r*n b2 known

Amidit ten thouiand of his own.
Gird thee m arms iﬁs wrath £ oppole,
And league with midions of his foes;
Soon would the 1&1)61 band NI
Like crackling thorns amidlt the fire
i One only way may yet be found;

Cuborifiive bow ye to the ground:

His cvofs a refuge will afford

From all the terrers of his fword.

¥ Borders. t A“?,C‘l

2,
J

}

— T

(OO VI Jyn ?nzg- C.u;f Aoy op il 0;5;"
(Tuf} J f}lieh{}’ bél!ld I l}uuui U 3 f’ .-..

ENEATEH thy ng hty hand, O God,
? Our fouls we proitrate low;
chine forth with gentle 1alnm beams,
That we thy name may know.
1 Thy hand this vaiious frame prodac’d,

And fuill fupports 1t well; |
| i‘,l d _j T 1G1T
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That hond with ulhiee and with eafe

Night tmite owr {ouls to Lell.

3 Gonfcious of meunnefs and of gult,
We in the duft would lie ;

Stretch forth thy conde fcendmg arm,
And lift the humbie nigh.

4 =o1n the temples of thy grace

We'll fov'reign mercy own,

And, when we thine above the ftars,
Fxtol thy grace alone.

5 The more thou raife fuch finful duﬁ
The lower would 1t fail;
Yor lefs than nothing, Lord, are we,
And thou art all m ail.

GOCXXXIX. The fame. For a fufi-du,

| ‘OUR foalswithrev'rence, Lord how dow
Struck by the fplendours of thy thione
Humbled, while in thy houle we itand,
Deneath thy great tremendous hand.

» That hand, wliach bears tlie t.eady pole,
\V hile nature’s wheels unweart - roll;
That hand, which gives each ¢cutiire tood
And filis the world with varieus goca.

3 That hand which pierc’d thy dasling fn
To expiate crimes, that we had done:
That hand, which {catters grace abred
To turn thy focs to {ons of God.

4 Dut 0! with what diftrafed -

Have we prefury’d that hand ¢’ engage?
Anc
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And, while Jong patience huth been {lewn,
Sirugeled to force thy venzeance down.

; Heve might thy wrath begin to fiame,
And wndmate thine mnjur’d name:

1111 the red thunders of thy hand

Had dealt deitruction round our land.

6 With humble hearts our God we meet:
raife the {fuppliants at thy feet!
And let that glorious arm this day
Embrace the rebels it might flay.

(CCXL. God’s care a remedy for ours.
1 Peterv. 7.

1 HOW’ gentle God's commands!...cc.” * /

-~

How kind his precepts are!: ;0 4., »

"I,.PJ.IJ..

“ Come, catt your burdens on the Lord, -
“ And truft lus conftant care.” 5.7 o

>

Wiiile providence fupports, L
Jet fampts fecurely dwell; -
That band, which Dears all nature up

Shall guide his children well/7" - j"— P

L

Why thould this anxous load
Prefs down your weary mind?

Hatte to your heav’ nly Father’s throne,
And fwzet refrefhnient find.

4 His goodnefs ftands apprev’d
Lown to the prefent day;
'l drop my burden at his feet,
An.... bear a fong away.
CCCXLI
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CCCXLI. £ ﬂ(’(}f’{(bmﬂnf in religion from thy
God of @/l grace. 1 Peter v. 10, 11,

—m —_— —m s

oo,

I }‘{O”W rich thy favours, God of grace!
How various and divine .
Falast hﬂ ocean they are pour’d,
And bright as heav'n they 1h111“
2 Ha1o ezzrnal elory calls,
And leads the wond’ ..ous way
To his own nalace, where he reigns
In uncreatad day. :
3 Jeius, the herald of his love, !
Difplays the radiant prize,
And fhews the purchate of his blood
1o our admiring eyes.

4 H: perfe@s what his hand begins,
And flone on ftone he lays:
Till £rm and fair the building rife,
A temple to his praife.
3 The fongs of everlafting years
‘hot merey thall attend,
Which leads, thro’ fad’rings of an hour,
T'o joys, that never end.

CCCXLIL The ‘"!TCE!?*Z*:(”MP.}” of CLrift’s |-
/O "E‘J/f f!ijpp"’i ng. 2 s Peter 111. 11, 12

.,f Ce D)

I B{E’ waken 1 foul, extend thy winas

bemm the veige of mortai thing
. Sce this vain world in {moke df-l(.“y,
o . And tocks and mountains meit away.
2 J)Ch()ld
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y Behold the ﬁery deluge roll
Thio’ heav’n’s wide arch from pole to pole:

Pale {un, no more thy luftre boait;
Tremble and fall, ye ftarry hoft.

» This wreck of nature all arcund,

The angel’s {hout, the trumpet’s found
Loud the defcending judge proclaim,
And echo his tremendous name.

Children of Adam, all appear
Wlth rev'rence round his awful bar
For, as his iips pronounce, ye go
To endlets blifs, or endlels woe.
: Lord, to mine eyes, this icene dhpla y
F: equent. thro’ each revolving day,

And let tay grace my foul prepare
To meet its full redemption there.

CCCXLIIL Tihe importance of ocing prepared
for Chrift’s fecond appearance. 2. Peteriii. 14.

¢ BEHOLD I come, (the Saviour cries)
“ With winged ipeed 1 come;

“ My voice Thall call your fouls away
“ ‘I'o their eternal home.

“ Awake, ye fons of fioth, awake;
“Your vain amul ments ceale,

“ And fbitve with your united pow’ss,
“T'hat ye be found m peace.

« Qeize the bleft hour with ardent haite,

“ Nor flight this peaceful word,
“ Left

-

—
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“ Leflt your "Lﬂlgmed fonls 11 vais
¢ Fly trom my fiaming {iword.

4 “ Happy the man, wacle ready heart
“ Oheys the facred call;
“ And fheiters in my cov ﬁant grice
“ His everlafting all.”

5 Bleft J=fus, whole all-fearching eye
My inmoft pow’rs can fee,
Dott thou not knew my wiliimz foul
Hath lodg’d that all with thee?

6 Lhele exger eyes thy fignal wait 5
My dear Redeemer, come:
I rove a weary pilgrim here,
Anc long to be at home.

CCCXLIV. Growing ingrace,&e. 2 Vet ki

I PRMS&L to thy name, eternal Cﬁd
Forall the grace thou thed’ft ots od;
For all thine infivence from above
To warm our fouls with facred love.

2 Bleft be thy hand, which from the {kies
Brought down this plant of Paradile,
And gave its heav'nly glories b*rth
1o deck this wil demefq of earth

3 But why does that celeftial ﬂcw )\
Open, and thrive, and fhine no mor:?
Where are its balmy odours fled ;
And why reclines its beauteous head!

4 Too plan alas! tne languor {hews

Th’ unkindly foul in which it grCEwWs s
Wher
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Where the black frofls and beating florm
Wither and rend its tender form.

. Unchanging {un, thy beams difplay
"o drive the frofts and ftorms away;
Maie all thy potent virtues known

To chear a plant {o much thy own.

j And thou, bleft {pirit, deign to blow

- Frefh gaies of heav’n on thrabs below ;
- So thall they grow, and breathe abroad
A fragrance gratetul to our God.,

(CCXLV. Expermmental knowledge commu-
nicated. 1 John 1, I—3.

¥SUS, mine advocate above,
Let me not hear of thee alone,

But make the wonders of thy lave
| By deep experience {weetly known.

1 On thee my foul would fix 1ts eye;
My lips would tafte thy heav’nly grace ;
Then would I raife thine honours high,
And teach a thoufand tongues thy praie,

s The facred flame from heart to hcart

’ Should with a rapid progrefs run ;
Till each in God could boatt his part,
Thro® {weet communion with his fon.

¢ Thus may the fervants of the Lord,
Feel the falvation they proclaim ;
And thus may crowds receive the word,
And echo back the Saviour’s name.

CCCXLVI!
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CCCXLVI. Commurion wity God and Clrij

o \K I John 1. 3.

OUR heav’nly Father calls, .
And Chuft mwites us near;. - 4

Wlth both our friendfhip fhall be wreet,
g And our communion dear.

- God pities all my griefs ;
* He pardons ev'ry day;
A]mlghty to prote¢t my foul,
<~ And wife to guide my way.

JJ"‘-' "

1 ‘:1 }

©~.3  How large his bounties are'!
7" What various ftores of rood,

~ Diflug’d from my Redeemer’s hand, -
 And purchas’d with his blcod!

--—I‘f4 Jefus, my living head,
I blels thy faithful care; ¢ !
~ an advocate before the throne,
cf*" J And my forerunner there.
5 Here fix, my roving heart;
Here wait, my warmeit love
+Tili the communion be complete

In nobler fcenes above.

GGCELVIL The privileges of [aints by the
f ;r“. blood of Fefus. 1 JOh'JI'I.
MY various pow rs, a Wake
4 To found redeeming grace; -

. : To him, that wafh’d us 1n hlS blood B

o Afcrlbe eternal praie, /&7, S
BN . 2*'What

9 L - " " L]
' "' J-

] L Y
L] l 1
+ -',;
.
Y -



,  What tho’ our guilt appears
Pv’d in a crimion gramn?
The ftream, that flows trom Jeius' fide,
Shall purge away the ftain.
; 'Midit all our various forms
We in this centre meet;
Our hearts, cemented by his blood,
Shall tafte communion fweet.

Then let us walk m light,
~ Like Chrift, whofe name we wear ;
 And, as the pledge of endlefs blifs,

Our Father’s 1mage bear.

CCCXLVIIL. The blood of Chrift cleanfing
from all fin. 1 John 1. 7.

¥ ‘/IY {ins, alas! how foul the ftains!
"7 How deep, and O! how wide!
O’er my poliuted foul they ipiead,
In double crimion dy’d.
2 How fhall I ftand before that God,
In whole all-piercing fight
Some fhades of darknels {eein to vell
The pureft fons of hght?

1 Where fhall I wath thefe {pots away,
And make my nature clean,
dnce drops of penitential grief
sAre tinctur'd thill with fin?
¢ Behold a torrent all divine

Flows from the Saviowr’s {fide,
B b And
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g Fere wil I bathe my fpotied foul,
Ard make it pure and fair;
11l net the eve of Gad difcern

Cne foul pohvuon there.

0 Then, dreft in robes of inowy white,
I'll join the fl:ining band,
And lcarn new anthiems to {he lamb,

A hile rouna his throne we fland.

¥ Reforring to the blsod and water, that cdme out of C‘n
nounucd ﬁnt juhz XiX. 31

- '* RS
- CCC XLIS. mezcg' the [ony and baving |
L 1 /p by I jehn v, 2.

O Happy chriftian, who can boatft,
“ The Son of God 1s mine!”
[Happy, tho” humbled in the duft;
Rich m this gift divine.
2 e lives the life of heav’n below,
And fhall for ever hive ;
Fternal {ireams from Lhuﬁ fhall flow,
And endleis vigour give.

3 That life we alk with bended knee,
Nor will the Lord deny; |
Nor will celeftial mercy fee
Its hunible fuppliants die.,

4 That life obtain’d, for praife alone
. We wilb continu’d breath;
And taught by bleft expeiience, cwn
That praife can live 1n death, -
- C
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W 1A mydtries, Lord, inthee oo nhias!

I st cnze mortal, y d :
Mt the latd the eni 1 ':i;
ae fouse: of lite among the kj_:_LL

:"1“‘ treten )C thounh

|y B ]LL\-‘L— - w nok
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f
swonders hat e wonrat!

1 S o Jm l:--J*_
1 nad '_ ‘Lb"l-\-* L N SR -.'--'-l}

: LLF ‘ 1'1*.. Llu.-li"h
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m, 1123 henea;

hul, royal conqu'ror o'er th" arave,
Pendar b nity, itrong to fave !

For ever live, for ever reign,

And profp’rous may thy throne remain !

Thy faings, obedient to thy word,

With humble joy furround thy board ;

| And) lony as tune puarlues s race,

Praclien thy dzath, and ihout thy grace.

L1 £222 rall chorr, wirere angels join

lieir harps of melody diviaz,

Tay deazi 1i'p::::f::, 21003 0f praie,

New thro’ thy Lie's cternal days.

LI The kcjry o)’ death and thz ur/ecn

o, !..i Cfu han: .: Rey. 1. 12,
'r‘. v . .-, O ‘.f" 'C_,. 1,_‘_‘_,r..-' : :I

L\['L to the prince of fife and peacs,
Who holds the keys of d2ath 2 and holl!
Bb2 The
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Lae tnactous world unleen 1s his,
A luv retam pow T becomes him well,

"

ininame and rorment once ke dica ;
IEuf' ;oW he 1'1*.:.,5 for everinore:
Bow down, 72 ints, around his feat,
A Lh, ol Yol ]”Ll—udﬂuq qUOTe.

P,

3t bve for ever, glovious Lord,
10 mam thy focs, and cuard thy frends;
*\ 1’1].1_. r.tlj. L_T‘ thl(_ﬂt IbLS Ludau.u,

'l' "'l"
Hat thy dominion ncver ends.

4§ W 01‘th” tay hand to hold the keys,
Cranded Dy w mlom ana by love;
-‘.E?}':LH“; T J.Lui.... 0 ol Qv t‘11 l

(Fer worlds below, and worlds move

5 Vvaen death thy fervants {hall nvac
\J:en povrs of hell thy church annoy,
ontroul’d by thee, their rage fhall help

rf ne caule, they labour’d to deitroy.

—_——_u_-—-———-—_-——_—*—-———_; Yo T T e el 4T

L 1

Sy

tor ever reign, viGtorious king:

Wide thro’ tie earth thy name be known,
And cail my longing foul to img
SUDILGET antiiems near thy throne,

CUCLIL  Chriff’s care of minifters and
churches. Rev. 1l I.

I *\'WV E_E)Iﬂi's th’ eternal fource of light,
Who makes the ftars to {hine;
And, thro’ this dark beclouded world,
Dittufeth rays divine.
2 We
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We blels the cherehiog by’ raian ki
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Freod i the temnles of his Tove
o flune with radianes S

Still be our 1my prefervid ;
Still fed h ith otl the faine;

And in deep charaler’s Hﬁ:::i.: 1
Our reav’nly matier’s name,

Then, while betwesn owr ranles ho ‘.::.1];5,
And all our flare fuiveys,

L fndes thall wich na o luitee daol-

I" v lv-:lni : " \
] 1){:_-(}:'![1: Ot 1“113 Lﬂliu. v

sl

Y *1Ir v n lfplllb"‘ . 1-.1.-- P
COLIEL, The L(.)ff i wariicy EATIONINN)

ant (.:-Juz}f.:u[. Reav. 1,10,

E ARK ‘tis our heavnly leader’s vowce
[ rom his triumphant feat:
Vit all the war's tamultmvs neite,

How pow’riul and aow fweat!

- Fight on, my faithful band, (he criey)

1Y

Nor fear the mortal how |

“Who fivd i fuch a wariare dics

¢ Shall Heedied vick'ry know:

5411 -e my days of combat known,
Arig I the dudt was U.il
R t TaRNCe i n‘iua&t:d f0 My tares”,
“ and glory crowis.ay hoad.
Wy ' {aara

1 1t thinne, that glory you fnall 1aare
Y17 hands the orown {‘Lﬂ.l ‘.*:. <5

.f il g

" Bb 3 “ And
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“ And vou the {parkimg honeurs wear,
“ While God himfelf thail live.”
5 Lord, "ts enough 5 our boloms glow
With courage, and with love
Thy hand fhall bear thy foldrers thro’,
And raife their heads above.
0 My foul, while death befet me round,
Erects her ardent eyes,
And longs, thro’ fome illuftrious wound,
1o ruth and {eize the prize.

o ]

|
CCCLIV. The pillar in God’s heavenly templ,
with its infeription.  Rev, 1. I2.

I ALL-HAIL, victorious Saviour, hati! . 3]
I bow to thy command ; 2.
And own, that David’s royal key
. Well fits#hy fov'reign hand.
2 Open the treafures of thy love, /7 )
And fhed thy gifts abroad ; \
Unveil to my rejoicing eiges ;
The temple of my Gedl. '

3 There as a pillar let me ftand

- On an eternal bafe * ;
Up rear’d by thine Almichty hand,
And polifh’d by thy grace.
4 Yhere deep engraven let me bear
“Tle titie of my God;
Aind mark the new Jerufdlom,
e my fecure abude,

¥ Foundation
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- In lafting characters nucribc
" Thy own beloved name,
That endlefs ages there may read
The great Emanuel’s claim.
i Lead on, my gen'ral; I defy
What earth or hell can do;
Thy condud, and this giortous hope
Shall bear thy {oidier thro’.

(CCLV. God’s covenant uzcb.fz;zgc’abff ;0
The rainbow round about the throne. Rev.
v, 3. compeared wilh Gen IX. L3—17.

AR
| SUPP-..EV_[E of beings, with delizht, 4% %
Our eyes furvey this heav’nly 115ht

And ¢trace with admiration {weet

Ths beaming {plendours of thy feet.
2 Jafper and fapphire ftrive m'vain
- To paint the glores cf thy train;

|\ Thy robes all ftream eternal lig ht
Too pow’rful for a cherub’s ﬁgnt.

y Yet round thy throne the rainbow fhines,
I'air emblem of thy kind dafigns;

Bright pledge, that {peais thy cov ‘nant fare
Long as thy kingdom thall endure.

: No more fhall deluges of w

Thy new-created world o'e d.)u
jeius, our {un, his beams Giipiays,
And gilds the clouds wila beautecus ravs,

{ No gems fo brig"l no 10r:0s 1o fair;
Mercy and truth | hall trivm ah t;:.f:r

,t. u‘y
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Lhy faints thall blefs the peacefn] e n;
When ftars and funs foreet to fhine.
y .

O E’en here, while fforms and gloomy [hade,
And horrors all the fcene oer{pread,
Faith views the throne with plercing eve,
And boafts the rainbow ftill 1s nigh,

CCCLVL Vistory over Satan by the blisd of
{he lamb, and the word gf the teftimony of bis
fervants. Rev. xil. 11,

1 QLE the cld dragon from his thicne
Sizk with enermous rum' down !
Bamil'd from heav'n, and doom’d to d+2ll

1

Deep in the fiery gloom. of hell!

2% Ye heav'ns.withall your-hotls, rejoice:
Ye faints, n confort lend your voice:
Approach your Lord’s victorious icat,
And tread che foe beneath your feet.

3 But whence a conqueft {o divine
Gam’d by {uch tecole hands as mine?
Or whence can {inral mortals beait
O’ef Satan and his rebel-hoft?

4 "Twashomthy bloed, theufaughzer’d tambdy |
That all our palims und tivmphs came;

-
-

Thv cvaln 1hy 5o s qr i3 o gl i1 L0,
Lhy crofs, thy tveas, it the fwoke,
2 et NS DRUE I TR B D
By which the menle’s s s bioe,

Al : L - - - - - 1.-*-: : D
3 Thv faithful wetd aur bone noointans

’ 1 - £ K s - ¥ o~ r; ot kA T L]

thro all cur combut and o sains g

‘ 'o0VS AU TS U R
The accente of ”;:} T Y
1 ' t SR B

Fys R A L, o Lot
Lhy {oaaiers bon TN
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 Trivnpiaant lamb, mworlds Llﬂlﬂ@tvn,
itn t,'dnfpmtlound thy ra 11.,111*: thrane,
Thy happy legions, all complete
Shail lay thewr laurels at myt 2L

(CCLVIL. The fong of Moles and the lamb:
Rev. xv. 3.
EST{A['L the tribute bring
L To God’s vitorious name ; ;
The fong of Mofes fing,
Of Moles and the lamb :
Iniprove his lays * ;
The theme exceeds,

And nobler deeds
Demand our praife.

» The prince of hell arofe

With impious rage and pride,
And 'muidit our num’rous foes
Our feeble pow'r defy’d;

“ ] will o’ertake,

“ and 1 deliroy,

“ My hand with joy

“ Snall torce thee back.”

1 Thy hand, almighty Lord,
Thy trembling l{razl] {aves;
Thine unrefifted word
Divides the threat’ning waves:
Thy hofls pals o’er;
The foe o’erthrown

Sinks Like a ftone
To rife no more.

¥ Songs of praife.
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4 Ovr vumphs we prepare,
Aud chearfyl :,m‘f:hfms rale;
teh vals aim made bare
Le . ads mmortal prai
Ad while we fing,
Ye dliercs, proclam
His wena'rous name,
Ye aeler (S, 11118‘
5 Thro' i the wild. rnefs
hy pretence, Loid, izl lead
.00 biing us to the place,
3y dov mgn love decreed ;
Thofe Llifstul plains,
Where all arcund
Eolannas found,
And traniport reigns.

Ly o
3

CCOLViiL Tle mmucﬂ of doath and gricf
by wiewes of toe heavenly flate. Rev, xxl. 4

I Llf I' up, ye faints, your weeping eyes,

{pe hs : /¢

Suipend your forrows and your fighs ;7

Turn all your groans to joyful fongs, /- 2
Which Jefus dictates to your tongues.

Thus {aith the Saviour from his throne,
“ bBehold all former things are goue,

“ Paft like an anxious dream ay way,

“ Chas’'d by the golden beams of duy.

3 “See in celeftial pomp array’d
“ A new-created world difplay’d;
*“ Mark with what Light its plofpe&s thine.
“ How grand, how various, how divine
4 “ There

&



L VELATION. 30

3 “There my own gentle hand thall dry

« Each tear from mch o’erflowing eye,

“ And open wide my friendly brbait

“ To lull the weary loul to reﬂ
¢ “ No more ihall grief affail your heart,

« No boding tear, no piercing imart ;

‘ Ior ever there my peeple dweil
“ Beyond the range of death and hell.,”

6 Vam king cf terrors, boaft no mf:;fi
1hine ancient wide-extended pow'’r ;
oach famt n life with Chrift his head
ohall rewgn, when thou thyfelf urt dead.

CCOCLIX. Chrif, the oot and offipring of
David, and the mmmng Jear. Rev. xai 0.

I ALL-HAIL, myf’r,erious king!
‘Hail, David’s ancient root'
Thou righteous branch, which thence did&
To give the nations fruit. [ 1pring
»  Cur weary fouls fhall reft
Beneath thy grateful {hade;

Our thirfting lips {alvation tafte;
Our fainting hearts are glad.

3 Fair morning-fiar, arife,
With living glories bright,
And pour on thefe awak’ning eyes,
A flood of facred hight,

4  The horrid gloom is fled,
Pierc’d by thy beauteous ray ;
Shine
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Shine, and our wund'nng footiteps leud
10 everlafiing day.

CCCLX. Cory’s muitations echeed back, &
SRR A Rev. xxii, 17. ';'
I HOW free the fountain flows
- Of endlefs hte and joy!
That {pring, which no confinement knov:
Whofe waters never cloy!

> How fweet the accents fougd
From the Redeemer’s tong”, 2!
« Aflemble, all ye nations round,
“ In one obedient throng.

3 “The fpirt bears the call
“ To all the diftant lands;
“ The church, the bride, reflets it back,
“ While Jelus waiting ftands.

4 “Ho, ev'ry thirfty foul,
“ Approach the facred {prng ;
“ Drink, and your fainting {piits chear;
“ Renew the draught, and {ing.

g “Let all, that will, approach;
“ : he water freely take ;
“ Free from my op’ning heart it flows
“ Your raging thirft to flake.”

6 With thankful hearts we come
To tafte the offer’d grace;
And call on all that hear to join

The trial and the praie.
: CCCLX!
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(CCLXTI. The chriffiumrejoicizg in the views
of death and judgment. Rev, xxi1l, 20,

o BEHOLD I come, (the Saviour Cries)
“ On wings of love I fly:”
So come, dear Lord, (my-foul replies)
And bring {alvation nigh.

y Come, loofe thefe bonds of flefh angd fin -
Come, end my pains and cares ;
Bear me to .hy {erene abode
eyond the cloudsand ftars.
1y [ greet the meflengers of death,
By which thou call’it me home ;
But doubly greet that juytul hour,
When thou thylelf {hiait come.

4 Come, plead thy father’s injui’d caufe,
And make thy glory fhine;
Come, roufe thy fervants mould’ring duft,
/nd thetr whole irame refine.

5 O come amidft th’ angelic hofls,
Their humble nan.e to own;
And bear the full allembly back
T o dwell around thy throne.

6 With winged {peed, redeemer dear,
Bring.on th’ dluftrious day :
Come, left cur {pirits drcop and faint
Beneath thy long delay.

Cc HYMNS
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A

s ""A Mommg-Hl’ MN, to be vfed at awaking an
“.','“:rr'*-th ff”g

I AWAKE, my foul, to meet the day;
Unfold thy drowfy eyes,
Ang burft the pond’rous chain that loads
Thine active faculties.

2 God’s guardian-fhield was round me {prea
In my defencelefs fleep :
Let him have all my waking hours,
Who doth my {lumbers keep.

'3 [The work of each immortal {foul—
Attentive care demands ;

Thin




HYMNS, e

Think then what painful labours wat
T'he taithiul paftor's hands.]

¢ My moments ily with winged pace,

And fwift my hours are hurl'd ;

And death with rapid march comes on

17 unvell th' eternal werld,

« [ for this hour muil give account
 Betfore God's awtal throne :
L2t not this hour naylected pats,
A s thoufands more hive done,
f Pardon, O God, my former foth,
And arm my {ow with grace ;

~ As, rifing now, I {cal my vowrs

To prolecate thy ways.
1 Bright fun of righteoulnefs, arife ;
I'hy radiant beams difplay,
And guide my dark bewilderd {oul
Lo everlatiing day.

when compofing in2's felf to fleep,

o L.
I\LTTERVAL of grateful fhade,

Welcome to my weary heal

Welcome flumbers to mine exes,
Tir’d with glaring vanities !

My great mafter ftill aliows

Needtul periods of repofe :

By my heav'nly father bleft,

Thus I give my pow’rs to reft ;

313

CCLXIML. An Evening-HYMN, to be ufod

Cc2 Heav'nly
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Heav'nly father! gractous name!
MNight and day his love the {ane :
Iar te cach {ulpictons thought,
t.v'ry anxious care forgot:

Thou, my ever-bounteous God,
Crown’{t my days with vartous good
Thy kind eye, that cannot ileep,
'T'hete defencelefs hours fhall keep:
Hleit viciiitude to me'!
Day and night Pm {tiil with thee.
11.
What tho-downy flumbers flee,
Strangers to my couch and me:
Sicepleis well 1 know to rett,
Lodg’d within my father’s breaft.
v Lile the emprefs-of the mglt
Scatters myld  her filver hight :
While the vivid planets firay
Vayicus thro’ their my:tic way ;
W\ Lide the ftars unnumber'd roll
Reund tee ever-cenftant pole ;
Far above thele {pangled fkies
Albmy fou! to God fhall nfe §
Nidit the filence of the mght
Mingling with thofe angels bright,
W hofe harmonious voices raife
Cealelefs love and ceafelefs praife :
'Thro’ the throng his gentle ear
Shall my tunelefs accents hear:
¥rom on high doth he 1mpart
Secret comiort to my heart.
He in thefe {ereneft hours
Guides my intzlleCtual pow’rs,  And
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And his {pirit doth diffule,
Gweeter far than midnight dews ;
Lifting al’ my thoughts above
On the wings of faith and love.
Bleft alternatve to me,
Thus to {leep or wake, with thee !

111, |

What if death my fleep mvade?
Should I be of death afraid ¢
Whilft I encircled by thine arm,
Death may ftrike, but cannot hars.
What if beams of op'ning day
Shine around my breathlefs clay ?
Brighter vifions from on high
Shall regale my mental eye.
Tender friends awhile may moura
Me from their embraces torn;
Dearer better friends I have

In the realms beyond the grave.
See the guardian-angels nigh
Wait to waft my foulon high'!
See the golden gates difplay’d
See the crown to grace my head
See a flood of facred light,

Which no more {hall yield to night '
Tranfitory world, farewel :

Jefus calls with him to dwell.
With thy heav’nly prefence bleft,
Death is life, and labour reft.-
Welcome {leep, or death to me,
Still fecure, for ftill with thee.

Cc3 CCCLXIV,
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SCOUKIV. On recover y fron oR12f5 dui:q
cwlich, much of the divine fuour /Jw’ Deen
experieaced.

LA i& God, thy fervice well demands
The remnant of wmy days;
W ’-y was thus Heztiny breath renew’d,
But to renew thy pratie?

2 Thine arms of everlaiing love
Did this weak frame f'l'[dm
\¥ hen hie was hov'ring o'er th grave,
And nature funk with nain,

3 Thou, when the pamns of death were felt,
Did? shafe the fears of he 11
And teach my pals and auivring lips
Thy matchicis grace to tell.

4 Calmly I bow’d my fainting head
On thy dear faithful blc"-d’c
Pleas’d to obey my father’s call

To his eternal relt.

5 Into thy hands, my Saviour-God,
Did ¢ my {oul refign,
In firm dependance on that truth,
Which made falvation mine.

O Dack from the borders of the grave
At thy command I come :
Nor w omd [ ur ge 8 (peedier flight
To my celeflial home.

1= Where thou dcteﬂmn  mine abode,
! There would 1 chufe to be ;

For
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Tor in tay prelence death 1s life,
And earth 1s heav’'n with thee,

l
(CCLXV. The laft words of David. 2 Sam.
’ Xxiii- I_—B W‘E"

I T H1S hath the {on of Jeffe faid,
When iracl’s God had rais’d lus head
To high imperial fway :
Strack with his lait poetic fire,
zion’s fweet plalmift tun’d his lyre
To this harmonious lay.
» Thus dictates Irael’s facred rock :
Thus hath the God of Jacob {poke
By my refponiive tongue :
behoid the Juit one cver men
Commencing his religious reign,
Great fubjet of my {ong!
3 5o gently thines with genial ray,
10’ uncrouded lamp of rifing day,
And chears the tender flow’ss,
When midnight’s foft dufufive rain
Hath blefs’d the gardens and the plain
With kind refrefhing thow s,

4 Shall not my houfe this honour boaft 2
My {oul th’ eternal ccv'nant truft,
Well order’d fuull and fure ?
There all my hopes and withes meet:
In death [ call its bleiiings {weet,
Axd feel its bond iccure.

¥ Acrecable to the ingenions metrical verfion of the learned

Dr Richard Giey,
5 The
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= The {ons of Belial fhall not {pring,

J
Who {purn at heav'n’s appomnted king,
And fcorn his high command :

Tho wide the Briars infeft the ground,

And the fharp-pointed thorns around
Defy a tender hand.

6 A dreadful warrior {hall appear
With iron arms, and mafly {pear, |
And tear them from their place :
Teuch’d with the hightning of lus e,
At once they kindle into fire,
And vanith in the blaze.

CCCLXVI. A Miritary ODE.
PSALM CXLIX. ;

Probably compofed by David to be fung when iI
bis army was marching out to war againt
the remnant of the devoted nations of Canaan,
and firft went up in folemn proceffion to th
boufe of God at Ferufalem, there, as it wert
to corlecrate the arms, which be put s
their bands. The beds referred to Ver. 5,
were probably the couches, on which they la)
at the banquet attending their f[acrifices;
which gives a noble fenfe to a paffage, oi axy
other interpretation hardly mtelligible.

O praife ye Lord, prepare a new fong,
And let all his faintsin full confort jom:

Ye tribes all affemble the feaft to prolong
In folemn procefficn with mufic divine,

2 0
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O Tirael, in him that mude thee rejoice;
Let all Zion’s fons exult 1n their king ;
Wiiie to martial dunces yeujomaglad voice,
Your lutes, harps, and timbrels in harmony

bring.

j The Lord in his faints fhill {inds bis delight
Salvation trom hun the meek fhall adorn;

~ Theywellmaybejoytul, fuitain’dbybis might,
And crown’d by his favour may lift up e

horn.

t Lzt carpets befpread, and banquets prepa:’d
Tholeaitars around, whence incenicalee.ils;
Whilit uathiemsor glory tavo’Salemuie nedrd,
AndGod,whomreworth.pdulgzatatrends,

§ Thenasyourheartsbonndwichn pic & wiig,
Infpir’d by tihe God, wilo reigns .t the pidle;
Untheath all your weapons, und origisc let

them f{hine,
And brandith your faulchions, whiie chaunt-
g s prae.

) Then march to the field ; the h=athen defy ;
Ana fcatter his wrath on nations-arouud:
Like angels of vengeuance your rword lift

on hig., [vound.

And boall ihat Tehovah commillions tae
1 Thetr gen’rals {fundu’d your triumpas ﬂ_m\l
OUACe, [broughs

And loaded with chains their kings fhall be
On the necks ihal ye trample of Canaan’s
proud race, | {ought.
And all thaw lalt remnant for flaggnter o2

S ;\To
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5 Norage of your own fuch rigour demands;
‘A [entence divine your arms muft fulh:
Of old he this vengeance ceniign'd to your

hands,

And n lacred volumes recorded his wiil,

o ! his honour, ye faints, appointed for vog,
All-grateful receive, and taithful obey ;
And, while thisdread pleafure refiftlefs ye do,
Still make hishigh praifes the {fongof the day,

CCCLXVIL For the z‘bzzm%[grz'vifzg-day Jor the
peace. April 25, 1749,
TN OW letour{ongsaddreis tu,..., e Godof peace,
\V ho bids the tumult of the battle ceate:
T hepointedivearstopruning-hookshe bends,
Anuthebroadt 1dl:fnonmtheplow-ﬂrue'-'*nu
His pow’rful word unites contending natiois
In kind embrace, and friendly {alutations.

2 Britain, adore the guardian of thy ftate;
\- ho, h:oh on his celeftial throne ek 'fa,1
Siill, waichtul o'er thy fafety and 1ep0
Frown!don the counfelsof thyhaugitie ’[toes;

Thy coait fecur’d from ev’ry dire invatien

Of fire and fivord, and {preading defolation.

3 When rebel-bands with defp’rate madnel
join'd,
He wafted o'er deliv'rance with his wind;
Droveback the tidethat delug’dhaif ourland,
And curb’d their fury with his inightier hund:
T1ll dreadful flaugliter, and the lait conruiion

Taught thofe audacious finners their deluilen.

4 He
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1 He gave our fleets to triumph o’er the main,
And{catter terrors 'crofs wide ocean’s plain:
Oppofing leaders tremble at the fight,
Norfound theirfafety in th’attempted flight;

Taughtbytheirbondshowvainlytheypretended

Thofe to diftrefs, whom l1irael's God defended.

; Fierce {torms were-fummon’d upin Britamn’s

aid,
And meagre famine hoftile lands o’eripread;
Byfuft’ringsbow’dtheirconqueftstheyreleate
Nor {corn the overtures of equal peace:

(ontending pow’rs congratulate the blefling

loint hymnsof gratitude to heav'n addrefling,

) While we beneath our vines and fig-trees {it,
Or thus within thy facred temple meet,
Accept, great God, the tribute of our {ong,
And all the mercies of this day prolong.

Then{preadthypeaceful wordthro’ev’rynation,

That all the earth may hail thy great {alvation,

(CCLXVIIL. The blefing pronounced upon 11-
rael by the prigfis. Numbers v, 24—27

For new year’s-day.

i GUARDIAN of [frael, fource of peace,
Who haft ordain’d thy prietts to blels,

Shine forth as our propitious Lord,

And verify thy {ervants word.

! Let thy own pow'r defend us ftill
Thro’ all the year from ev’ry ill;
And let the {plendour of thy face

Chear all its bright or gloomy days.

3 Thy
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3 Thy countenance our {ouls would fee,
For all our joys unite in thee;
And peace ftiil waits at thy command
To calm our hearts, and blels our land.

4 Hear, while thy priefts addrefs thy vows,
And {catter bleflings thro’ thy houle;
And, while they fall, may lrael raie
1ts pious {ongs of ardent praife,

A e AT AL i e sl 1 e e S

CCCLXIX. A hymn for a fafi-day in time

war.,  Deut, xx111. .

_L

I GRE}\T God of heav'n and nature, rife,
And hear our loud united cries:
ee Britain bow before thy face -
Thro’ ail her coafts, and feek thy grace.

2 No arm of flefh we make our truft;
Nor {fword, nor horfe, nor {hips we boa{’c
] hine 1s the land, and thine the main,
And human‘force and {kill is vain.

3 Our guilt might draw thy vengeance dow
On ev'ry {hore, on evry town;
But view us, Lord, with pitying cye,
And lay thy hfted thunder by.

4 Forgive the fcllies of our times,
And purge our land from all its crimes; -
Reform’d and deck’d with grace divine,
Let princes, priefts, and people {hine. ‘

5 O may no God-provoking fin.

Thro’ all our cainps and navies reign; 1
, A
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No foul reproach, to drive froi tizence
Our {ureit glory and defence.

6 So {hall our God delight to blefs,
And crown our arms with wide fuccels :
Our foes fi.all dread Jehovai'’s fword ;
And conou rmg Britain fhout the Lord.

e

F q‘lf_‘q, . J

CCCLXX. Jabez’s prayer recomnended te

youth. 1 Ghrea. iv. g, IO

I ’I‘HOU God of [abez, hea

While we intreat thy gnw,
And borrow that expreflive pray,
With which ne fought thy face.
2“0 that the Lord indecd
“ Would me hus {ervant blefa,
“ From ev’ry evil thicld my head,
“ Anid crown my paths with p2ace |
3 “ Behis Almigu.. y hand
“ My helper and my guide,

“ THI, with his fuints in bunaan’s land,
“ Ay portion he divide ”

4 ihus prous jabez pray’d,
Watle God inclin’d hus ear;
Aad all, by whom his {uit 1s made,
Shail find the blefling near.

Ye youths your vows cobine,
With loud united voice ;
| So {hall your heads with honour (hine,

And ail your hearts rejoice,

</
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CCCLXXI. Manaflen's agiciion, pemtenes,
cnd refloration. 2 Ghron. XXXIL I0—I3,

I GOD of Manafleh, wilt thou {corn
To own that humhle name,
While finner:, w0 1emote as we,
Thy grace to him prociaim
> High rais’d on Judah’s throne he leem’d,
‘That hell in him might reign ;
And taught thy {acred name to know
its horrers to profane,
Vet tho1 tae  voyal wrgtch didit view
With pity in thine eyes
How ftrange a cure thy mercy wrougnt:
How wona’rous, yet how wiie !
4 Caught in the thorns by hoftile hands,
The captive learn’d to reign ;
And Babel’s fetters {et him iree
From Satan’s heavier cham.

< From the deep dungeon where he lay,

" Thou heard’ft his doleful cry;
Didf raife the fuppliant from the duft,

And bring falvation nigh.
O ur fouls, deprav’d and hard like his,
May grace exert its pow'r ;
And they fhall blefs the wholefome {mart,
1hat works the {fov'reign cure.

CCCLXXIL

’
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r GHEL HORD of Iitel bend thine 2ar,

Phy tervants groans indalgent hears
Perpiex'd, & ety d, to thee we cry,

Allkl lu\,!: ﬂﬂ

tne guidunce of thine eye.
» 1hy co np*‘f:.n“*r'l“ﬂ vi2iy 1EVey's
Our wand FEY 7 Patis, o trasiklels wav

S
Sand toith, J,._..wl thy t i and 1 AL

?
To guds oor deuntiul n)uu:[ 205 i,
3 With longring eves, belwld, we wait
’ In fupp‘unt cr vy i MIRICY’s gat2 3
. IRt A= s
OQur drooping hearts, O God, fwdun

shall Hrael teek thy face in vain?

4 O Lord, in ways of peace retnm,
Nor let thy flock negleted mouin ;
May our bleit eyes a ﬂlepherd (2o,

...u'ﬁ.-,

Dear to our {ouls, and dear to thee

¢ Fed by his care, our tougues (hall raife
A chearful tribute to thy praifs ;
Oar chiidien learn the ¢ratefal fong,

And theirs the chearful notes prolonz.

CCCLXXI. Divine condemnation depreceied,

- and wfiructivn defired, by the jflicted. Job x. :
9;"“ ff#f’ 77

H'

ﬁl'

X TRean’{ous judge, betore !:hy bar
What human creature can b= ciear?
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32 HYDMNS on
A arm o {irong, an cve o pure,

We can eleape, or v ho endie.
» ¢ Ponet condemn us, Lord,” we cry,
Ag wembang mothie duit we lie ;
but, wolie mth oriet our ;-,:,m“-" we own,
LU Imding merey take thie throne,
i thou wit fmite, olicnded God,

3
Sheath up thy nvord, aod takz thy rod,
Sod, mndis e anguifn and the fmart,
(ipen to dile inrl e Our "‘.::JLt

v chailmmnge if cur fouls weht,
And cieans'd Irem ev'ry i i alt,
' he wie fevenity we'il b‘-‘ib,

And mix our groans with fengs or prade.

( 0 PO L Thanly. ”"zfzg:"faf natonel (’ -
“ .7 t;an IH.IZ"E- I” ! o ff-tfl‘b .‘.'Z( LLIRP 1 7{’ |

I E" VLA TIO‘JJJ h to Godl bf-‘*lm 3 3
© s pow’r and grace [hall be our tong;
IR han hnth dealt a {ecret blow

Aaa terror ftrikes the hapghty foe.

;aiifz £ *he Lord, who bows his ear

"
Fionitious to his p"*ﬁpl:;:'s pIayr;
£n4, tho’ delivirance ong deiay,
Mobwers in his weil-cholen day.

3 'f? L}f hy grace ourland engage,

'd frem fizree tyrannic rage,)
Lis tribute of its love to brmg

s
;o thee, our Savicnr, and cur hing !
4 G
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(
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ParTicuLAR OcCCASIONS. 329

3 Our temples guarded from the flame,

Shall echo thy trivinphant name;

And ev'ry peacelul private honie,

To thee a temple iixill become.
: Still be it our fupreme delight

To walk as in thy honour'd fight:

Still in thy precepts and thy fear,

To life’s laft hour to perlevere.
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N. B. The jigures refer tothe Hymne,

i ol il

A

AARINg h:t":ﬁ-phtm 8
£1 ’lf'if...z i Chritfy 237, 278
,amr‘dv..l'hr scie of bis tt.u [y 2 his faith m leaving bis coun.
+ 313 God, his God. 319 1s ntercedlion for Sodom, 3
Nm:: > or God dreadful. 1, 157
Aciioity wreitglony 199, 210 rewarded, 172
L, thf’ fidtand lecond, 270
L.g Ihth lnn., 124, 231
A Hons rmoroved, 159 Inftruction under them defired,
373 1 moderat:d, g2 talutery, 153 fubmitted to, 4zlm..-
ceeded by jov, 66 by relt and happun.ib i heaven, 22
510,::5 .
Argeisy Chnft{een of themy 3cq ti eir head, 199 the:r rep])
to tho'e who tought Chnfty 1ga their fdng at Corift’s bivth,
200, 2C1
Appeal wo Chnidt for the {zcurity of love to him, 246
.:lm, thc gocly man’s. o \o;h faved ipy an embiem of the
Yy liever’s L1 <ty In Chnfl, 336

E‘flan.v.-.ttff their inoratitudce, 191 invited to return, 122
Gos piey for theny, 153 reeee@ting themlelves, 169
Bl fing ot God necellu v a d m.{m: iy ¢4 308
BioFinzs prital zckna sledeed, 238 tnmpun] God’s readis
veds 1o yve them argted, 201
Blzsd of Ghriry admitting to e boliclt, 315 cleaniing rem
Ly



INDE X
i, 343 conquiering Satan, 356 conveying b eflings, 74 puri.
H 39 ?)I X |
Britain, Goi intreated for ity 120 s controverly with it,
153 unrctormed by mhmat.ccs, 14Cy 1§35

(..

drties of in lamented, 129
Guare, anxious, reproved, 20, 47, 34¢ of the foul moft
I"Ctu’iul-. _.C(J-, .._...7
Catile, the has d ot God upon them, g
(J avily L0 the poory 188. 2¢5 rewarded, 2¢9
ol Ht.f.i chiriftions Lnnrfurttd 1.2
( uld:uzj Chartdl’s regard to tmm, 152, commernded to Ged,
51, delftroyedy 141y wiltrudled, 2, of Goly 284, 326
( /uz[i, his aprearance afier ins relurrection, 245, S ir:cnnd
appearaice, 3l4. 342, his alcention 44, ks bloed,
blood, bis COI]][}JHL*H, 184, 205, 214, 235, his con pl'nnt
on he crolsy, 192, 193, chittos cemplete m tum, 299,
his LOI!(]‘IL‘[I:s, 41 550, 357, the dvor, 2.8, our fore- Tuntler,
3114 foriaken by s diderples, 191, by his tathn, 19.4 1013,
]11::. Aock comioited, 268, humbicd and exalted. 1,9, <5c,
las interceflion, 8, vis mvitations, 74, 224 285, 160, cur
|:adery 3¢7 -.331 )36 living to hun, 275, tie Lord our
nbutcuulmfs.. 134, foving him, 23G, 246, nis mefluge, 203,
his rat: wt), mc, 2¢ 1y his prayer fer s El'lf:n]ltb, 217, pres
Cious toneiiesers, 335, \uapdc*zce . ni his chuiches, 194,
352, & Prince ana Saviour, 248, rejoiced in. though unlen,
3,0y s vefirrection, 194, 218, ehriitians rilen ard cxalted
with him. 287, the 10ct of David 1 359, fandhibcasion Ly
bim, 242, 260, Jeeurity m by 3 20, nm ih ey 230y 231
232 the mo.ning- Rar, .,SP the {u,uam of G..a’s tamily,
8. the hivig and corner-{tone, 3 1.4, his {ubidhion,
lgc, his fuﬂarmb.,, fce {uffers ngs, lhc iun of itghteculnels,
153, bls tianshguration, 183, his tnumpln 31, umhan“m-
b! e, 323, union with lum, 267, our wWitcein, nf‘httbllfi els.
&e. 260
Cf'u iitians, {ee fants
JLurch, the birth pl'm. of the faints, 49. its plory m the lat-
tu dayy 18, Chnfs prefence Wi[l] L 1g., care of 1ty 352,
IS pmn erity a nnntter’s lmpl‘n,.t...., 3c1, punifiia and
guar......hl 107, 1ts facurity, 182, praying ter ) 4 "oy I3y 472
Cw*yort, ! (n)d, 20 to the ciildiels, 112, tnder ceaty of
friends, 430, 260, 302, lee fluppoit

Cumm ynion wilh God thm"}an (,.l it 3 1“: 337 0
£



INDE X,
Gompaflion, of God g5, 109, of Chrift, 183, 20¢, 214, 21

235y chetiany 25¢, 282

Conduét ot Conft, mytterious, 234

Gonpolasion trom God, 277, from Chrift, 254

(svenant, the vlood of it delivering prifoners, 169, the en.
gagements ot it delired. 157, rejoiced iny 2., fupporting
under troubles, 21, tn death, 22, unchangeable, 3353 ‘

Gourage wn religion, 9, in the cavfe of Cliitty 247

Gourfe, the chriftian’s finifhea with joy, 245

Greatures, infuflicient. 125, mean, 97, vain 268

Grofs of Chrift, its influencey 233, 236, 280

Gup of bleflings, 106

Cyrus’s tput flirred up, 24

D.

DEmoniac, recovered, 204, velapling, 18e

Dawid, encouraging himfelf i God, 22, Lis vain pur
luit of perfection on carth, 63, his laft words, 365

gy, of {mall thines not defpifed, 168, of grace, 127, 256, of
judgment, fee judgment

D:ad quickened, 89, the pious, living to God. 215

Ldeath, appointed to all, 313, conquered by Chrifty 3c8, un.
cer his control, 351, of iriends mproved, 164, happin.f
beyond 1t, 295, a great journey, 27, none in heaven, 358,
prepared for, 130, 313, 317, rejoicea iny 361, a fleep, 196,
lupportinit, 22, 32, 45, ukcertain time of 1ty 136, 134, 329

Delaying finuers admontihed, 127, 130, 250, 292, 3¢9, 329

Deliverance celedrated, 58, 50, 6o, 304, public, 272, 374,
ipietualy 105, 204.

Defires knewn to God, 39, fve prayer

Dewil, fee {atan ' .

Devotion, daily, 79, fecret, 177, an evidence of adoption,
281, Jec prayer

Diligence, chrittian, 199, 210, 206

EDucation, good, 2, bad 241 '

Enemie;, of G:.d, deftroyed, 44, of Chrilt deftroyed, 213
his prayer for them, 217, of the church reilrained, 46, ce-
fence againft them, gg, love to them, 217, ipiritual, lee
Satan

Enoch’s piety and tranflatinn,

Eftablifbment 1o religion, 241

Lternity, ot God, g4, of C'rifty 323, of heavenly happinefs,
137, 302, emploved In God’s praife, 71

|

Ben



INDELEX
Lznr-hven, 503
L, Josy 0o dy ther ulefulnelsy 176

I
[‘.iie‘b, and con® eny a6, Jonal s recommended, 157, hi-
v by 1y 2800 1 God’s namey 324 0 e pronnaes. 500,
qugabing with unoeiedy 197, the iytopleiacin womai’s
2y
b fulnefs of Gody 2604 316, 355
It Adam,y effects ol 1ty 270
il redigiony 2, God’sy under ChinilUs care, 85
pevedy the Gintlian, 259
1} Days, hvnns fory 3, 6, 83, 84, 116, 120, 110, 155, 158,
189, NP R "(}Q ‘
dr anfucecd vl aceountea fory 116
wersy fte of them refledied ov, 165
y tnvealonabley veltratned, 13, 329 474 €8
ai of wildom, 70,4 of the golpery 211, the chiftians feeret
i‘l":ﬂ-. 222 :
2, Gac’s controverly by ity 154, bis werd compared to 1t,
113, «verlalting, the portion of the wicked, 189
s svenefs e encinics, 2' 7, divine, lee parcon
rfaking Goé, its evily 151, the mifery of being forfaken by
b, 18
Lindation, the divine, firm, gcg, of the church is Chrift,
133 03+
:il:y of man, and Gd’s pity, 5
witfulnefs of chinthians, 237, 240
aeral hymns, 19, 28, 27, 324 44 190, 208y 218, 200, 295,
4y Seg deatly, aravey relieretion
G.

Enerations, pafling away, 164, fuccceding, {opported by
Und, g
auriles, Chrift the light of them, 2c2, united to the church,
[IIS’ 284 . . . : Y
Yy Jivine, Moles’s view of it, 11, future, {ce heaven
sryiag 1 God aloney 128
4, hishlelling defirable. 13, 568, his comp:ilion, 5., 1€9,
153, hiscomplaceney in his peeple, 38, in thar prolpenty,
1=, in his thoughts of peagey 135, in the {zlvation ot his
charch, 163, the dwelling-f){ace of his people, 1, hus eter-
niiy. ¢ Ms faithfulrels, 269, 316, 355, the God of the
patriarchs, 319, his goodnefs to faiuis, 34, to all creatures,
5, crowning the year, 43, ever-encuring, 67, relifhed, %5,
b
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IN DE X
hic preatnets, 67, the Tuppineds of bis peopley .45, Tz juls
and merey. 13, lis boowledge of onr gy 180 vy
firele, 30, ol our framiey §¢. s dove in Gty 220, §).g "

doning imerey, 28, coy 1oy, 160, his nawe preciaimed,
Trult in 12y 3¢ bis pecple his portion, 14, cilr pertion e
and hereaiter, 45, s pretence dediveadley 1o, with histan
38, our prelerver, tc2, our protector, 31, 34¢, his piov
deuce, 47, its bounties, 170, 297, the fabvution of his
ple, 36, 125, our {ierherdy 144, g to the b
274y dpeaking peacty 8. 1cg, 114y fuppore i bim, ve, s
tnehangeanley 54, unkuown, 2353, waiting to be gracou
0

G . Jduofe ot God for time and eteruity, 34, crewning

Ty 43, everiattings 62 vafled, 25, univarial, §0

&olhel ots “appy eftects. 86 109 114y 1ts tealry 2vy, n daw
Loeryy 3270185 progrefs Gelired. 120, 12140ts g and b
284, 1ts jovinl found. go. its treafwr e 1 cartien vehels, 2

Government ot Gooy Zoov’z oy 108, of Chinidt 85, 351,00
3 and th;: L_mil:cn wnsld. 351 _

Grace orowine 1n vy 344 pavomng, 133 160, perteftn
1235, guickening. €2 twed hy 1ty 186

Gratiude, the {pring of relipin, 152. fue praife

Grawe, it.g ih%?tudc-.‘:: 5. 27 Garfts uriumphb over ity 194, 3¢
151, tee wrurrection

G fy at benolding tranfareffora, B4, moderated, 196, 264

A
~Ca

L

H.

Appinels of God’s Tfracl, 16, Lis complacency i 2, 3

48, 163, only i God, 45

Hardening ourfetves againtt God, fataly 26. 256, 309

Head of the church, Chrift, 2go, of angels and men, 299

Health reftored, 8. ¢9, 6o, fuirntual, 204, 223 _

Hegven, s happruels, 295, an inberitaice. 285, everlaltr
hioht therey, 119, made mest for ity 208, its elt, 310, K
ing Chrift there, 295, to be fousht firlty 178, view of !
overcoming grief and death, 358

Heavenly mindednefs, 300 ‘

Help tromn God, 19, 93, 257, fought and obtained, 68

Houfe of God above, 33, 354,70 prayer, 113, of wildom,

Humiliation and exaliation of 1rael, g9, of Chinlt, 139, 33
day of; fee faft |

Humility of a peniteaty 142, 371, under God’s hang, 33
339 Hyi



INDETX.

it 17 morningy 362, for evening, 353, for a day of pray-
oy 1204 fee poanle
pucrefyy dreaded, 2¢0

L.

Y4h+g’s prayer, 370
Ficed® vow, 4

erufalem, Chnfs tears over it, 214, his gofpel firft preached
there. 19 the ne'v. 334

carration of Chnft 20e, 220

wonflancy i rebigion, 151

weritance of the upriahe, 38, of heaven, 28¢

sruity 1hounding, 180, to be avoided, 7

werceffion of Chift, 8

;1:-'{!?]1‘61{3 Gﬁd, Tegﬂl'dfd- 321 _

hy. veligious, 69, m God, 161, in Chrift, 330, 3¢, in the
POVEITant 22y 273

tyel and Amalek, 6. backfhiding invited to return. 122. blef-
[ by the priefts. 308, its hapmnels, 16, humbled and ex-
alted, 99, s obfbinacy, 88, s ftupidity, 83

sibilee. the golpely 50

mdament appointed to all, 313, approaching, 319, the ci.

cumftances of ity 342, no elcaping it, 337, prepared for,
113. defired and rejoiced iny 314, 361, happy for the faints,
€3

fudements of God, depreeated, 373, compared with his mer. -
¢, 109

sftice and mercy of God, 12

K.
KEY of David in Chrift’s hand, 85, 350y 351 . |
Kingdom of God. 1¢8, te be arlt {ought, 18, of Chrift,

11, 35t of heaven, 187. 2¢8
Knowledee of God lought, 150, experimental, 145

L.

AlV of liberty, 327. of ove, 205, 282,
Liberality, fee chanty

Liberty given by Chnifly 226, 227, the law ofy 327, toe |
the holieft, 315 .

Life, abundant Dy Chirift, 229, 349, the chriftian’s connected
with Chrift’s, 230, the fountam of it, 170, vain, 52, uncer-
tam. 120, 1244 129, o

Lizht, lﬂininﬁ iﬁ}togthe heart, 274, of the Gentiles, Chrilt,

a2, everlafing from God, 119, of good examples, 175
’ ® ? YLving
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Living to Chnfl, 270, 294, by faith in him 282 ty G
Lereatter, 216 |

Love of God 1 lending his fon, 220, in givine all thi
witna iy 201 thed anroad. 259. ot Chrift n mmiit;ihg
men. 133, 1 gving himlell tor themy 184, 291, 203,
Chrift exprdi d. 335, continued Ny 239. apreal to hay
its {ncenity, 250, to men, 291, unfeigned 331, to enen

217

[

M.,
M:iirﬁy cf God, 97

Man, lraii, and mortal, 270, frail, but God eternal,

Manaffel’s renentance, 371

Marviage, {piritual, 293

Meaitatisn and retirensent, 29

Meek, their happinels, 72 |

_Difg:'.c}', p:lt'dﬂhi?i', 1073, 160, 371 dffplfcd, 258, pllb]i(‘,, 1
nroved. 374, o= compaflion “‘

Military ode, 366

Minifters, under Ghrifs care, 352, Chrift ever with ther
195. comforted, that thev may comfort others, 271, o
fort on their desthy 170 182, 19¢, 27¢. £-1ti ful, promote
to Jown the angels, 106, trail and weak, 273, given by Go
123, the churel’s profperity the'r happinefs, 301, a fived
faveur to God, 273, fought from God. 13, 72, watchn
for {ruls, 324. willing to be empleyed, 82, die, bur the guf
nel Lives, 2%5

Minifry. inftinteg, 28¢, Ghnifs unfuccefstul, 104,

Miracles tor Hrael n the wildernefs, 47

Moderation, Ghnfhian, 268

Mornine Hymn, 102

Blartality, fee man, death

2ofec, his wife choice, 320 his regard to the invifible God
171, Ins fong. 357 his view of the diviae olory, 11

Maurners comforted, 65, 196, 302, fer comfort, {upport

Multitude not to be tollcwed to evil, 7

N

J\_‘Ariom‘:l (ins lamented, 140, deliverances celebrated, 272

" -

/4 .
Nature, frail, but God compaflionate, ¢35, and feripiure, 03
Nearnefs to Cd through Cirft 113, 288
I\Tq-'u'-ﬂar?.r-l)ay Hymns for, 19 43 52. 67, 134. 257, 358
Noab preierved in the aik, 336
Nowember the sthy Hymns fory 108, 272, 374

D



INDFX,

0

OBediemqe to the heavenly vifion, 82,to God®s word, 136,
the delign of naticnal deliverances, 334

rdination, hymns for, 82, 123,160, 275, 289, 124

P

PArdon of fin celebrated, 103, 153, 160, for the chief of
[inuers, 219, and ftrenpth, 160

rty the better chofen, 207, 320
flatience uncer afflitions, 42, under
212, 1n waiting, 93, 19
atriarchs, a city prepared for them, 319
ace, with God fought, g1, obtained, 87,
135, improved, 48, in Chrift amidft tribuy]
lic celebrated, 369

erfection, not to be found in nature, 63, in religian, 341
erfecution to be expected by Chriftians, 36
erfeveranee of the faints, 232, 341

ity, fee compafiion

sory trufting in God, 162, charity to them, 188, 205, 269
ortiony of {30d, his people, 14, God, owrs, 45

rwer of God, 26, 16, the lecurity of the faints, 31, 216,
232 |
rai_'ﬁe to God, everlafting, 71, for Chrift, 201, 220, for his
goodnefs, 34, 35y 43y 50, for his everlafting goodnels, 67,
70, for the hope of glorv, 298, for Liberty of worthip, 49,
for mimfters, 123, 289, for pardnn, 160, for public peace,
307, 374, for prefervation, 25g, for protetion, 31, for re-
covery from {icknefs, 58, ¢, 0y 364, as our fhepherd, 144
for {piritual bleffings, 283, for temporal bleflings given with
Chrift, 261

rayer heard, 68, 370, 371, feeret, 177, family, 2, for the
fpirit, 251, for minitters, 1 3» 372, for the revival of religion,
120, 121, houfe of prayer, 113

reparation to meet God, 156, for Chrift’s fecond coming,
317y 343
rijgfzcg of God defirable, 10, 368, of Chrift with his church.
€y 17y 195
refervation, from God, 31, g3, 102, 257
ride punithed, 26
rifoners, {piritual delivered, 103, 169, 203
rivileges, mifimproved, 127, of Chriftians by the bloed of
Chrilt, 287, 288, 3144, 148, 356
omzfes, God's fidelity to them, 316, 55 g
| DS Pr(f-

myf{lerious providences, .

114, rejoiced in,
ations, 241, pub-
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Frofperity, from Godl 53, not to be exnelled by rebels a,
gunit him, 20, dreadinl, 1f abufed, 212
Trwzdrgme, 108, tollowed, 318, 1ts beunties, 175, 297, it |
rylteries to be cleared up hereafter, 212, 234 '

€, Uickening grace defired, 62
™ Suictnefs under troubdle, 42

R

]?.:‘Icm the chriftian, 295, Chrift our forerunner in it, jix
v Raix E#Lt, (piritial, 132, 165
Rein’: - round the throne, 555 :,L
Rehels agant God warned, 44, puailhed, 25, 156, aganft
Chnift executed, 213 f
Rebellion, impudent, 136, hyma for deliverance from it, 46
Reczvery trom heknels, §8, 59, 60, 364
iedemptisn by Chnift, 170, 220, 227, 266
Reysicing 1 Grdamdi} poverty, 161, in Chrift though unfeen,
330, I OUr covenant engagements, 23, in the views of
death and judgment, 314, 361, {ee joy
Relizion revived,’ 146, adlivity in it, 172, inconftancy in it,
131, gratitnde the fpring of ity 152
nepentance commanded to ally 254, the means of pardon, 28,
371, producing humility and fubmiflion, 142
Refiznation, fee patience, fubmiflion -
© Ref},the holy foul’s in God, §7, remaining for God’s people,
10 '
Reiitrreﬂion of Chrift, 1g4, 218, of Chriftians, 89, 260 270,
289, by the {pirit, 260 |
Retirement, and {elf-examination, 29
" Keturning 1o God, 122, 126, 149
Rexival of religion attempted, 172, prayed for, 120, 121
Riches, their vanity, 63, 212, delire’'ot them moderated, 168,4
everlafting, obtained by charity, 2¢9 |
Richtesus men, {ee faints
Rizbteoufnefs from Chrifty 132, 165. 266. 274
Rod of God heard, 1¢g, its cood effectsy 143, 373 *
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Sacrifice of Chrilty 220, 291, fee bload, the living, 263-
Safety m God, 31, 90, 95, 98, 102, in the ways of religion,

S.;{bbarb. the e*ernal, 110

96 - » - *
Saints, Feir excellency, 57, 98, their bappinels, 16, 38, God's
portion, 14. their profpedts tor time and eternity, 33, 45

their featence and final happin=fs, 187, Chiilt glovified m
thﬁmj



INDE X,
them, 303, and [mnct s iflerent views i Lime of danger, o4
their diftereunt end, 212 o
Salvaticny approaching, 264, beauntifving the nteck, 72, ever-
lafting, 3ro. 34 fee heaven, tfrom God, 30, God mannified
for 1ty 40, lmemﬂ it to lus peonle, 30, by orace, 166, the
fchenie of it weithy of Ged, 307, the word of it fent {0 L,
252
 Sam rifa, the good, 203

Sanctification of Chnft i.uzd},. church, 242, by Chnilt, 206,
203

3

Sai.ray s eaptives lamented, 1209, cor; (uered by Ghnift, 3¢,
by chuﬂmnsi 265, 350, liis putver reflrained, 210, 1is fror -
holds caft down, 273

Scripture, its exe ellum' , 673, fee word
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fluences defived, 145, 251, 360, Lifting up his ftandard, 1y
the proof of our adoption, 281, quickening dead lains,
200, revealing heaven, 285

Spirits of men under God’s influence, 24, departing, com.
mitted to Chrift, 249

Sniritual enemies, fee Satan

State of the dead refletted on, 164

Stone, the living, 333, the corner. 314

Strength from heaven, 15, 68, 98, 20q

Subjection to God,y 322 .

Submiflion to God, 42, 190, lec patienc

Succefs of the golpely 100, 111, 147, 73, fought, 120, 12¢

Sufferings of Gurilt, 19, 307, and his fuccefles, 41, 139, of
Chriftians, 300, {ee griet, comfert, [upport.

Sun of righteoulnels, 173

Supper, tord’s, hymns for it, 171, 288, 350

Support from God, 15, in death, 32,45, in the covenant, un.

er troubles, 20, 21, 10 deaihy 22, on the death of faithful

minilters, 17, 182, 195, picus friends, 17, 190, 208, 215
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Tilblﬂ of the Lord polluted, 171, fpread, and invitation fent
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Teachings, divine, 210, Chriit’s, excellent, 173

Temple, the {piritual, 167, 353, the heavenly, and chriftian;

~ pillars m ity 334 354 .

Temptations moderated, 216, overcome, 356, ftrength pro
portioned to theni, 269 .

Thankfulnefs, lee praile

Thank/stving, hymns ofy 67, 70, 71, for public mercies, 49
05y 272y 374

Thines, imally the day of not defpifed, 168

Time, redeemed, 130, 292, 317, 329, wallely52, 127

Triumph in God’s protettion, 31, of Chrift, 41, of the gofpel
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Trouble, patience under 1t, 42, Confolation in it, 23¢, in co
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things, 163, of man, 63, of man, and majefty of God, 97
of riches, 212, of worldly fchemes, 329, of our years, g2

lictory, celebratedy 46, 272, 774, (piritual, fee Satan

Vine, Chrift the true, 337, abiding in him, 237, 238

Vineyard of God, 81, its unfruitfulnefs punilf]cd; 174

Unbelicf and faith, fruggling, 197 ,

Unchangeablenefs of God, g4, 316, of Chrift, 323, of the co-
venant, 34§

Unknown God, 254

Voiee of Chrift ealling men, 74, of God to be immediately
heara, 3¢9, of the rod heard, 159, 373

fows, religious encouraged, 137, rejorced in, 23
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Wditing tor God, 93
Walking with God, 1, 79 .

Warfare, {piritual, 192, 300, 357, 354, fce Satan

[Vatchfulnefs, Chniftian, 129, 210

Waters,living, an emblem of the fpirity 221,225, 360, of
the fan&tuary, 147

Ways of God, linging in them, 69, fafety in them, 96, the
blind 2nd weak led in them,-1c1, of the uprnight known to
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Wildernefs, transformed, 100, miracles in it, 47

Wifdom, her houle and feaft, %6, her invitations, 70, her re-
proofs and encouragements; 73, true, 150, Chrilt our wil-
dom, 266

Word of God, its benefit to youth, 61, its efficacy, 133, 356
its excellency, 63 . |

¥orld, traufitory, 268, vain, 329, deftroyed, 342

Worfbip, daly, 79, family, 2, fecrety 177, opening 2 hew
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Wrath, future, 189, treafured up, 258,-of enemies reltrain-
¢d, 93, and over-ruled, 46
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INew-Years-Day +

Youth prefled to pray, 370, regard to {cripture, 61, to feck

Chrilt, 7¢, to fcek heaven firt, 178, comfort on their ceath,

2543

Z




F ..-"':..‘"

I N D I A

ry
L. e

. (] .- o \ . '! . i
7 Eal for Gody g, for Chrift's cante, 240, 297, 3 provec &
rewarded, 172
Zisn, God combortio ity 163, intreating tor 1ty 220, 1ts
in God’s government, 1¢8& porifted and puar ed, 1y

highway 1o ity 96, way to it feuglt, 137, lee clurch

: g"






