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PREFACE

SIRHILE we fing the Praifes of our,
_ wi God in his Church,: we are em-
;ploy’d; in that part of -Worthi

4

. "% which of all others is the nearef
* a-kin to Heaven 3 ind ’tis pity that this of all
others fhould - be perform’d the worft upon.
Harth. The Gofpel brings us nearerto the
# heavenly State than all the former Difpenfa~
¥ tions of God amongft Men:  And in thefe laf}.
- Days of the Gofpel we are brought almofk.
within fight of the Kingdom of our Lord ;.
yet we are very much unacquainted with the
Songs of the New Ferufalem, and. unpradticd in
the Work of Praife. ~ To fee the dull h*di’f-
ference, the . negligent.and the thoughtlefs
Air, that fits upon the Facgs ofa whole Aflem-
bly, while the Pfalm is;on.their Lips, might,
tempt even 2 charitable Obfetver to fufpect
the Fervengy of inward Religion:; and’tis
- much to be fear’'d that the-Minds of moft of
the Worfhippers are abfent. or uncongern’d. *
Perhapsithe Modes of Preaching in the befk
Churches f1ill want fonie Degrees of Refor-
~-Mation, nor.are the Methods of Prayer fo per-
et as 10 ftand in need of na Corre&ionvor
gmpr.ovemem; But of all Q:‘II'R'EIigi(.)‘US So



iy The PREFACE. -

., nag’d. ‘That very A¢tion which fhould ele-
vate us to the moit delightful and divine Sen- .
fations, doth sot only flat our Devotion, but
too often awakens our ‘Regret, and touches
all the Springs of Uneafine{s within us.

I have.been long convinc’'d, that one-greas—
Oceafion of. this Evil arifes from the Mat«
ter- and Words to which we confine all ous
Songs. Some of ’em are almoft oppofite to

. the 'Spirit of the Gofpel ;" Many-ol? them.fo-
_reign to - the Srate' of the New-Teflaingnt,
ana widely different from 'the prefeat -Cir-

‘camfitances of Chtiftians. - Hence it comés

to pafs, that when fpiritual Affe@ions are

-excited within us, and our Sculs are rais’d'a:

little above this Earth in the beginning of
a Pfalm, we are check’d on a {udden in our
Afcent toward Heaven, by fome Expreffions
that are more fuited to the Days of Carial
Ordinances, and fit only to be fung in the

Waorldly Sanfluary. When we are juft entring

into an Evangelick Frame by fome of ‘the |

Glories of the Gofpel prefented in the !

brighteft Figures of Sudaifm, yet the very '
next Line perhaps which the Clerk parcels
out unto us, hath fomething in it fo ex-
treamly Jewifb and cloudy, that darkens our
Sight of God the Saviour: Thus by keep-
ing too clofe to David in the Houfe of God,
the Vail of Mofesis thrown -over our Hearts.
While we are kindling into Divine Love by
the Meditations of the loving Kindnefs of God,
and the Multitude of bis tender Mercies, within -
1 few Verfes fome dreadful Curfe againfd
Vlen is propos’d to our Lips'; That God

e e e————




The -PREFACE. v
would add Tuiquity . uhty: theiy Iniguity, not It
e come” into his Reighteoufnsfs, biit Blot *ens ont
- of the Bovbof’be;l.i'ving, Pal. 69. 26, 29,.28.
- which is fo"contrary to “the New Command-
ment. of Loving owr Bslemies 5 and even under tlie
< Old Teftamentisbeft accounted for, by fefer- -
ing it to the Spirit of Prophetick Vengeance .
Some: Sentences of the Pfalmift that ave ex.
- preflive of the Teumper of out own Hearts,
and _the Circum@ances of - our-Lives, may
~.compéfe our ‘Spirits to Serioufnefs, and al-
‘lure us to a weet Retirement ‘within our
« felves, but we meet with 2 following Line,
which fo- peculiarly  belongs but tb one Ac.
« tion or Hour of - the Life ofDavid or of Afaph,
“ that breaks off our Song in-the midA ; our
- Confciences are affrighted, left we ‘fhould
fpeak-a Falthood unto God : Thus the Pow.
ers of our Souls are fhock’d on a fudden, and -
our Spirits ruffled before we have time to
‘refle@, that this may be fung only:as 5 Hi.
flory of ancient Saipgs - And, perhaps, in
fome. Inftancés, .that Salvo-is hardly fefficiens
-neither, | Befides, it almof} always fpoils the
" Devotion by. breaking the uhiformy Thread
-of it. For while our Lips and out Hears
- Tun on fweerly together; applying the Words
- to.our own Cafe, there x‘s‘fomgt{:«ing of Di.
vine Delight in vic:  But at orice we are for.
to tarn off the Application abruptly, and
our Lips fpeak nothing bur the Hearr of
id ;' Thus our own Hearts are as it.were
*forbid the Purfujr of the Song, ‘and then th e
- Harmony and th Worfhip'grow dull of -

meer neceflity,.. |



vi The PREFACE. _
Many Minifters and .many private Chri-
flians have long groan’d under this Incon-
venience, and have wifhd rather than at-
tempted a Reformation: At their importu-
nate and repeated Requefls I have for, fome
Years paft devoted many Hours of leifure to ’
this Service.. Far be it from my Thoughts’
to layafide the Book of Pfalms in publick
Worfhip ; few can pretend fo great a Value
for them as my f{elt': It is the moft Artful,
.moft ‘Devotional agd Divine Colle&ion of
Poefy 5 and nothing can be fuppos’d more
froper to raife a pious Soul to. Eleavgn than
ome parts of that Book 5 never was a piece
of experimental Divinity fo_ nobly written,
and f{o juitly-reverenced and admired:: But
it muft be acknowledged ftill, that there are
_a thoufand Lines in 1t which were notmade
for a Church.in our Days, to affume as its
.own : There are allo many Deficiencies of
Light and Glory, which our Lord Jfus - and
his Apoftles have fupply’d in the Writings
of the New Teflament 3 and with this Ad-
vantage | have compos’d thefe Spiritual Songs
which are now prefented to the Werld. Nor
is the Attempt vain-glorious or prefuming 3
for in refpe&t of clear Evangelick Knowledge,
Tte leaft in the Kingdom of Heaven s greater tham
-all tbe Jewifs Propbets, Mat. 1r. 11.
Now let me give'a thort Acoount of the
following Compofures. )
. The greateft Part of ’em are fuited to the
general’ State of the Gofpel, and the mu. ¥
.common Affaira of Chriftians: 1 hope there
will be very few found but what may pro-

P,




]

Y

The PREFACE. vit

-perly be ufed in a religious Affembly, and

not one of ’em but.may well -be adapted to
fome Seafons, either of private or of publick
Worfhip. The moft frcquent Témpers and
Changes of our Spirit, and Conditions of our

" Life are here copied, and the Breathings of

aur Piety expreft according to the Variety
of our Paffions, our Love, our Fear, our
Hope, our Defire, our Sorrow, our Won-
der, and our Joy, as they are refined into:

" Devotion, and aé under the Influence and

Condud of the Blefled Spirit ; all converfing
with God the Father by the new and living
Way of Accefs to the Throne, even the Per-

“fon and the ‘Mediation of eur Lord Jefus

Chrift. To him alfo, even to the Lamb that

“aoas flain and now lives, 1 have addrefs’d many

a Song; for thus doth the holy Scripture
inftruét and teach us to worfhip, in the va-
rious fhort Patterns of Chriftian Plalmody

. defcribed in the Revelations. I have avoid.

ed the more obfcure and controverted Points

. of Chriftianity, that we might all obey the
" " Direétion of the Word of God, and fing bis

Praifes with Underflanding, Plal. 43. 3. The
Contentibus amd Diftinguithing Words of
Se&s and Parties are fecluded, that whole

~ Affemblies mjght affift at the Harmony, and
different Churches join in the fame Worfhip

without Offence.. :
If any Expreflions occur to the Reader that
favour of an Opinion different from his own,

1o, Y€t he may oblerve thefe are generally fuch.

as are capable of ar extenfive Senfe, and may
be ufed with a charitableLatitude.. I.think

A a. de1q:



?

vii The PREFACE,

’tis’ moft agreeable, that what is proﬁdéd .

for publick Singing, fhou’d give to fincere
Con{ciences as little Difturbance as poffible.
However, where any unpleafing Word is
found, he that leads the Worthip may fub-

flitute a better; for (Blefled be God) we =

are not confined to the Words of any Man in

our publick Solemnities. .

The whole Book is written in four forts

" of Metre, and fitted to the. moft common
" Fuses. I have feldom permitted a Stop in
" thé middle of a Line, and feldom 1&ft the end

of a Line without one, to comport a little
with the unhappy mixture of Reading and

Singing, which' cannot prefently be refor- _

med. The Metaphors are generally {unk
to the Level of vulgar Capacities. 1 have
aim’d at eale of Numbers and fmoothnefs of
Sound, and endeavoured to make the Senfe

_plain and obvious, If the Verfe appears fo

gentle and ‘flowing as to incur the Cenfure
of Feeblenefs, I may honeftly affirm, that
{fometimes it coft me Labour to make it fo 2
Some of the Beauties of Poefy are negletted,
and fome wilfully defaced: I have thrown
out the Lines that were too fonarous, and
have given an Allay to the Verfe, left a
more exalted Turn of Thought orLanguage

fhould darken or diturb the Devotion of the -

weakeft Souls. Bidt hence it comes to pafs,
that I have been’ forc’d .to lay afide many
Hymns after they were finifh’d, and utterly
exclude them ftom this Volume, becaufe of
the bolder Figures of Speech that crouded

themfelves into the Verfe, anda more un- ~
’ confin’q -
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_confin’d Variety of Number, which I could
not eafily reftrain.. ... . . .,
Thefe, with manyother Divine.and Moral -
- Compofures, : ire. now print¢d-in a fecond
_ Edition of the Paems.entitled Hore Lyrice 3
_for as in that Book I have endeavourd to
pleafe and profitthe paliter Rart of Mankind,
without offending the plainer-fort of Chrifti-
.ans, fo in this it has been my Labour to
- promote the pious. Entertainment ,of Souls
“sruly ferious, even of the meaneft Capacity,
“and at the {amextime(ifpoﬂibleg not to give
Difguft to Petfons of richer Senfe, -and nicer
- Educition 5 and, I hope, in the prefent Veo-
lume. this End.will appéear’to be purfu'd with
-much greater Happinels than in ‘the firk
Impreffion of ir, tho’.the World affures me
the former has not much Reafon to com- .
plain.. : AP .
.~ 'The whole is divided inte Three Books. .-
. In .the Ex#, 1 have borrow’d the Senfe
and much of thé Form.of the Song from
fonie: particular Portions ef “Scripture, and
have paraphras’d moft of the Doxologies in
the New Teftament, that: contain any thing
in “em peculiarly Evangelical, and many
Parts of the Qld Tefltament alfo, that have
a.Reference to the Times of the Mefiah. .1:
thefe I expeét to be often cenfur'd for a to
religious Obfervance of the Words of Scriy
ture, whereby- the Verfe is weaken’d and
debas’d according te the Judgment of the
Criticks : But as my whole Defign- was to
aid the Devotion of Chriftians, fo more el-
pecially in. this.l’ar,t.:‘ Andl am;:farisfyi":i ,YI; '
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fhall hereby attain two Ends, (viz.) afiift
 the Worfhip of all {erious Minds, to whom
the Expreflions of Scripture.are ever dear -
and delightful, and gratify the Tafte and In-
. clination of thofe who think nothing muft
be fung unto God but the Tranflations of his
own Word. Yet you will always find in this
Paraphrafe dark Expreffions enlighten’d, and
the Eevitical Ceremonies and Hebrew Forms
of Speech chang’d into the Worthip of  the
.Gofpel, and explain’d in the Language of
our Time and Nation ; and what would
not bear fuch an Alteration is bmitted and
laid afide. After this manner fhould 1 re-
joyce to {ee a good Part of the Book of Pfalma
fitted for the Ufe of our Churches, and
David converted into a Chriftian: But be-
caufe I eannot perfuade others to attempt.
this glorious Work, I have fuffered my felf
to be perfuaded to begin it, and have, thro”
Divine .Goodnefs, already proceeded half
wagwthro'. ' -
he Second Part confifts of Hymns, whofe
Form is of meer Human Compofure, but ¥
hope the $enfe and. Materials will always
appear Divine. 1might have brought fome
Text or other, and apply’d it to the Mar-
gin of every Verfe, if this Methed had been
as ufeful as it was eafy. If there be any Po-
ems in the Book that are capable of giving
Delight to Perfons of a more refin’'d Tafte-
nd polite Education, perhaps they may be
ound inthis Part ; but except they layifide
the Humour of Criticifm, and enter into a-
devout Frame, every Ode- here.a-lreadg de-
. ‘ ) .- iparrs
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{pairs-of pleafing. I confefs my felf to' bave
. 'been too often tempted away from the more-
Spiritual Defigns 1. propos’d, by.fome.gay:
and flowery Expreflions that gratify’d the
"Fancy ; the bright Images too often pre--
- vail’d above the Fire of Divine Affetion ;.
- and the Light exceeded the Heat:  Yet I
hope, in many of them the Reader will find
“that Devotion diftated the Song, and the
Head and.Hand were nothing but Interpre-
ters and Secretaries to the Heart: Nor is.
the Magnificence or. Boldnefs of the Figures
comparable to that Divine Licenfe which is.
found in the Eighteenth and Sixty Eighth.
Pfalms,. feveral Chapters.of Job,.and other
Poetical Parts of Scripture: And in this Re-
{ie& I may hope to efcape the Reproof of*
hofe who "pay a- facred Reverence to-the
Holy Bible. ‘ g G
" 1 have prepar’d the Third Rart-only for the
Celebration of the Lord’s Supper,. that,.
in Imitation of our Blefled Saviour, we
might fing an Hymn after we have partaken.
of the Bread and Wine. Here you will find:
fome Paraphrafes. of Scripture,, and fome
ether Compofitions. There are abeve an-
Hundred Hymns in the Two former Parts-
that may vex('y.properly be ufed in this Ordi--
nance, and: fometimes perhaps appear more.
fuitable than any of thefe laft : Bat there
are Expreffions generally us’d in thefe which-
_confine 'em only to the Table of the Eord;.
. and therefore I haye diftinguifh’d’aod fet’em ;
by themfelves.. - : '

1f



xii The PREFACE
" If the Lord who inhabits ‘the Praifes of
frael, fhall refufe to fmile upon this Attempt -
of the Reformition of - Pfalmody amongft
“the Churches, vet I humbly hope that “his
Bleffed Spirit will nrake thefe ‘Compofures .
ufeful to private Chriftiafis 5 ‘and ‘if they
‘may but attain the Honour of ‘being efteem’d
pious Meditations, to’ affift the devout and
the retir'd Soul .in the Exercifes of . Love,.
Faith and Joy, ’twill be'a valuable Compén-
fation of my Labours: - My Heart' fhal “re-
joyce at the'Notice of ' it,’ and my God fhall -
receive the Glory. This was my Hope and
Vow in the firft Publication, and *tis now
my- Duty to acknowledge to him with
Tbankf'u?nefs, how ufeful he has made thefe
Compofitions already, to the Comfort and

Edification of Societics; and ‘of ‘private Per- _

fons; and upon.the fame Grounds T have a.
better Profpeét and'a bigger Hope of ‘much
more Service to the*€hurch by the large Im-
provementsof this Editidn, if the Lordwho
dwells in Zion, Thall favour it with his con-

- tinw'd Blefling.

 Advertifemenss concerning.
 the fecond Edition.

x.fTH'ere are almoft 150 new Hyimng ad-.
"% ded, and.ene or more fuited to every.
Theme and Subje&t in Divinity.- Having-
found by Converfe with Chriftians, what
‘ ‘ Words
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. Congregation, - ...

The PREERAC E. «xiii

Vords or Lines in the former nnde them
lels ufeful, 1 have not only made various

" - Corretions in-them,. but have endeavour’d

- toavoid the fame Miftakes in all the new.
Comrpofutes,. And :whereas: ahany of -the
former were tooparticularly adapted to fpe-
cial Frames and Seafons of the Chriftian Life,
almoft all that are .added have a more gene-
nl and extenfive Senfe, and ‘may be iflum’d
*and fung: by meft: Berfons ina- wofThépping

1. About 14 or 15 Pfalms that were tranfla-
tedinthe firft Edition, are left out in this,
“becaufe T intend (if God afford Life and

_ Afiflance) -to:.convert the-biggeft-Part of

- the Book “of Pfalms, into Spiritual Sengsfor.

the Ufe-of Chriflians ; yet the fame Num-
~bers are ! ftill apply’d to the Hymns, that
there.might -be .no Confufion bétween the

firft and- fecorid Editien. - 7 - .

- 3. In-all the longer Hymns, and" in fome
-of the fhorter, there are teveral Stanea’s in-
‘cluded im Crotchetsthus, [ 7, whith Stan-
-22's. may be left out ift Singingy wihout di-

#urbing the Senfe.. ThofePares ade ilfo in-

cluded: -in fueh !Crotchets, “ which contain
*Words too: Pootical. forsneaner. Underftand-

Ings, or-too patticular for whole Congrega-
“bions. to fing. - But after all; ’tis Beft in pub-
-lick Pfalmody, fof thie Minifter to chufe the.

particular Parts and Verfes-of : the Pfalm or

Hymn that is to be fung, rather than leave

itto the Judgment or cafual Determination.

of him that leads the Tune,

I3

P - ]



xiv The PREFACE.

- 4 The Eflay concerning the Improvement
- of Pfalmody by the ufe of Evangelical Hymns,
" which took up many Pages of the laft Edi-

\
\

t

|

tion, is quite left out here, partly left the - -

Bulk fhould {well too much, but chiefly be-
caufe I intend a more complete Treatife of
Pfalmody, in which the Subflance of that ~

|

Effay will be interfperfed, and I hope with |

fuller Evidence of the Duty of finging new

Songs to him that fitsuponthe Thrond, fince '

the Lamb is afcended thither too...
Aprily 1709, ' -

Note, Since the Sixth Editien of this Book
the Auther has finifhed what he had {fo long
promis'd, (viz.) The. P[alms of David, imisa-
ted in the Lao‘t‘gnage'f the New Teftament ;. which.
the World feems to have seceived with Ap- |

probation, by the Sale of fome Theufands in 3

a Year's time.. There the Reader will find: -
thofe'lZalm which were left out of all the:
latter Editions of thefe Hymns, inferted in. !
_ their proper Places.. It is prefumed, That- |

_that Book, in Conjunétion with this, ma{J*P.

_pear to be fuch-a fufficient. Provifion for. Pfal-- |
mody, as to an{wer moft Occafions of the-
Chriftian Life: And,. if an Author’s ewn !
" Opinion. may be taken, -he efteems. it the: !
greateft Work that ever he hias i‘,‘bl}ﬂ"d’ o»
ever hopesto do, for the Ufe of the Churchesy

Mirch 3; 1733, .. S ' o

/
\]

|
|



.Brighs King of Glory, dreadfnl Ged b,
Broid is tbf Road that leads to Denth b 118

. . xv
A Table to find any Hymn by th, firft Line.

Nate, The Letters a, b, c, denote the I. IT. or IIL,
Book: The Fxgnrcs dire& to the Hymn. .

B. H,

Dore and tremble, for our God a. 42

A Alas! and didmy Saviouy beed b. o
- All mortal Vanities be gone a. 25
" And are we Wretches yot alive b. 105
And muf this Body die N b. 110
And.wow the Scales b:;ell + mine Eyey b, 81
Arife, my Soul, my joyful Powers “b. 82
As thy Z?mmand, o“?dcanﬁ Lord c. 19
Astesd awbile God’s exalted Son b. 130
:Awake, my Heart, arife, my T, ongee a. 20
Awake, our Souls, away owr Fears a. 48
Away from every Mor'ug(.?ntn ' R N 7Y

] BAckwani with bumble Shame we ok 2, »‘-57

Beginy my Tongue, fome beavenly T beme b.. Gg.
Bebold bow Sinners difagree

2. 131
Bebold the Blind their Sight receive b t; 7
Bebold the Glories of -the Lamb ‘ a
Bebold the Grace appears’ a3
Bebold the Potter and the Clay “3 117
Bebold the Rofe of Shaton here T w68

Bebold the Woman’s promis'd Seed “b.13g
Bebold the Wretch whefe Luf and Wine .

Q. 12
Bebold qwhat wond’rops Grace a. 62
Bleft are the bumble Souls that fee E
Bleftbe the everlafling Ged - a.. 268
Bleft be the Father and bis Love . Tl el 36

Blet is the Man whofe castious Feet a
Blep Morming I' whofe young dawning Rays b, 72
Bleft with the Joys of Inmocence . b 12

Blood bas.a Voice that moves the Skies b. 118



.XVi A TABLE -

Bury'd in Shadows of the Night -~ . a;
But few among the Carwal Wife a.
. N T

4 i N A N Creatures »-bee&im;ﬁmi L b.
Chrift and bis Crofs is all ouy Theme..  a.

" Come, all barmoniows Tosgues  ~ \ b. 84
Come, deavefs Lord,. defcend and dawell 135 .
.. Come, bappy Souls, apjroach your Ged-. . .  bvio03
: Come bither, all ye weary Somls. . © alga]
Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Doves ' - " 'b. _34
- Gomne, let us jayn a joyful Tuwe .. - -' . €' "8
Coma, let us joyn our chearfnl Songs. * ~ .- a.| 62
Come, let us lift owr joyful Eyes : * b. 108
Comey let us lift our Veices high . = .-~ = ¢ ar
Come we that love the Lord .. .. . : b 30
o B
; Aughters of Siony coms, bebold - - . a;. o

Dear Lord, tebold our fore Dt;ﬂrej} ) b. 163 -

- Deamft of allthe Names above " " .. b.7148

" Death cannot make gur Sowls afraid. - - "bs

" Death may diffolve my Bedy now a. 23
Deatb ! "Tis a melqt baly Day . b 42

, Deceiv’d by. fubtil Snaxes.of Hell . . a. 109

. Deep in the Duft before thy Throne: . Ec123
.Dyfcegd from Heav'n, dnimortal Deve- . . "b. "33

" Bo g ot know that [olemn Word: . .a. 172
- Down beadlong from tieiv wative Skies " b. 96 .
. Dyead Sovereign, 1e¢ my Exening Song - b.. 7
. E L

. (a.
‘Y lER the blug. Heavens avere- firetck’s. abr

oad

T [, Eternal Sovereign of vahe Skyvv - b 149
. Eiernal Spirit, weconfefs. - 1 . b 133
in ek R TR T ST P
Y dish is. 4B brighteft Evidemee. -+ - - . " 2..120
- &' Ear frommy Thoughts,uaiv World, be gope b, 15
-Kathor, I long, & faint to fee . . b. .68
Eathen, we wait 3a’ feelthy Grace .. €24
Fivm.aud unnpud are they. .. T F?.’g
. N iy -

z
!

!
!
|
m



of the firft Lines. xvii~

Firmt as the Eartb thy Gofpel fasidi’  * ‘a. 138,
From Heav'n the finning Angels fell b g9
From thee, my God, m ?oy: fball rife . b. g5
Entiles b] Nature awe belong a. 114
Give me the Wings of Fa:tb torife -~ b. 130
Glory to God the Trinity . c- 29
Glory to God that walks the Sky - - b. 59
Glory to God the Father's Name - ¢ 27

- Godvis a Spirit juff and wife S Aty

Goof the Morning, at whofe Voice a. 79
- God of the Seas, thy thund'ring Voice b. 30
. God, the Eternal Awful Name b. 27
Godf who in vavious Methods told ‘a. 53
- Go preach my Gefpel, [altb theLord 2. 128
.Go worfbip at Inmanuel’s Feet © 3. 146

Gnat God, how infinite art ‘Iboa T “be: 67
Grent God, 1 own'thy-Sentence Fufp - - > 2 -6
Great God, thy Glories’ foall imploy ) b. 167
" Groat God, to'wbasaglovious Height — - - b.: 112
Great King.of Glory and of Grace - b 159

Gmtt was the Ddy, tbc }'cy was gmu 'b.\‘ 144

AD Ithe Tongmmf Gxeekumi ]ews 2113
H Happy the Church, i thow famd Plau Fb-=" 4

Hupjy the Heart <vbere Graces veign = . =" 'bi 43
Hark ! 9] from the Tombs a-doleful Somld - b g3
Hark ! the Redeemer from on blgb & 30

Hear awhat the Voice from Heat'n proclaims .. a.. 18
Hevtee from my Soul, fad Thokghts, be  gome bi g2

Heve at thy Crofs, my dying God -~ +* . bt g
High as t?e Heav'ns ab&bf vie Ground - b,y ,:
~'High on a Hxllof dkzlmg L(gbt [ANERA NPT TR |
Hofanna, &rc. . < 4.7,..._.,“
Hofanna 6 our conquering Kim . «b. 8g
Hognna to the Prmlesnf ngbt L -‘b. 72
‘Hofarna 20 zhe R £ IRIE AN EERT S T
Ho&nna w:tbdg:xrfni Sbﬁ‘ . b g

Hoars



Xviit A TABLE a

How ave thy Glories bere difplay'd. = _ ¢« 25 5
How beauteous ave their Feet' ~ . . - = .. g, 10
How can | fink with fuch a Prp . b, 116 !
How condefcending and bow kind . c. 4
How full of Anguifh is the Thowght - =  b. 100
How beavy is the Night o ~a. 98
How bonourable is the Place a 8
How large the Promife, bow divine . . a. 113
How oft have Sin and Satan frrove .. a. 139
Eoay rvich are thy Provifions, Lord . €12
How fad our State by Nature is b, .90
How fhall I praife th’ Eternal God b. 166,
How [bort and bafly is our Life b, 32.
How fhould theSoms of Adam’s Race - a. 86

- How firong thine drm is, mighty God 3 49 .
How fweet and awful is the Placs . & I3
How vain are all things bevebeloww .~ b, 48

.. How wond'rons great, bow glovions bright . b, 87

I give immortal Praife :
4 bage the Tempter and bis Charms -
1 lift my Banners, faith the Lord -
1 love the Windows of by Grase . = .
I'm wot afpam'd to own my Lord -
1 fendthe Foys of Earth away *°
“1 fing my Saviour's wond’rous Death
Jehovah fpeaks, let Ifrael bear
ehovah reigns, bis Throne is bigh
efus, in thee our Eyes bebold
efus invites bis Saints
efus is gone above the Skies ,
efus, the Man of comfamt Grief - -
ieﬁw, we blefs thy Fatber's Name

o -
Jc_'umot bear thine Abfcence; Lord . . .

elus, we bow before thy Feet . . .. -

efus, with all thy Saints above :
In Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stepe . ~~
* In sbine own Ways, Q Godof Love "
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Let God the Father live

of. the firft Linés, :

In vain the wealthy Mortals toyl
In vain we lavifh out our Lives
Infinite Grief! Amazing Woe
oyn all the Glovious Names ’
Joyn all the Names of Love and Power

Is this the kind veturn :

: . K' R
I{[nd is the Speech of Chrift our Lord
L

I Aden with Guilt, and full of Fears
Let all our Tongues be one

~ Let everlafing Glories crown s

Let every Morsal Ear attend -
Les bim embrace my Soul and 'ive
Let God the Maker's Name

€t me but bear my Saviour fay

~ Let Mortal Tongues attempt to fing =

Let atbers boaft boww firong they be

~ Let Phaifees of bigh Efiee :
* Lat the.Old Hedthen; tune their Songs
Let the fevensh Aygel found on bigh

Let 'the whole Rage of - Creatures Jie
Let tre wild Leopards of the Wood
Let tkem neglest thy.Glory Lord
{:; #s adore tb” Eternal Word

ife and immortal Joys are giv'n
Life is the Time :.,Z:’w #h iml
Lift up yowr Eyes to th’ beavenly Seats
Like Sheep we went aftray
Lo the young Tribes of Adam rife
Lo what a glorious Sight appears .
Lo wbhat an entertaining Sight .
Long bave [ fat beneath the Sound.
Look, grasious Gody bow num’rous they
Lord, at thy Temple we appear
Lord, bow Divine thy Comforts are
Lord, bow fecure and-bleft ave they
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xkx * A TABLE
" Lowd, bow fecure my Confcience was
* Lord, we adore thy bounteous Hand
Im'd we adore thy vaft Defigns
Lord, ae are blind, we Morml: blind
Lord, we confefs our num’rous Faults
Lord, what a feeble Piece
Lord, what a Heav’n of Saving Grace
Lond awhat a thoughtlefs Wretch was I
Lord, awhat a wretched Land is this
Lortl? cwhen iy Thoughts with Wonder roll
' Losd Hallcl:qab: to the Lard

' M 4 N bas a Soulaf wﬂ Dejiru

Miftaken Souls that’ dveam of Heav'n
My dear Redeemer and my Lord
- My-drowfy Powers, why fleep you fo
M] God, how endlefy is thy Love -
M] God, my Life, my Love '
* My Gody my Portion, and my Love
My Gody permit me:not to be
: My God, the Spring of all my Foys
My God awhat endlefs Pleafun: dwell
- My. Heart, how dreadful bard it is
MMy Saviour God,  my Sovereign Pmm
+ My Soul, come meditate the Day--*
My Sonl fo»falm ber vain Delight -
My Thosughts on awful Subjects voll *
My ‘I'bougbn furmmmt thefe Iorwar Skfn

N.-

"N TAked as from the Earth ave came

N Nature with all Fer Powwers ﬂmll ]l'wg
! Natsre with open Volume fiands **

- No, I'll repine at Death no more

No, 1 fball envy them no more

* No more, my God, - I boafp no more

. Nor Eye bas fecn, nov' Ear has beard

+ Not aII the Blood of Beafts

Not-all the outward Forms: onﬁmb

211§

¢ 20
. b. 109

b. 26

La. LIt

a.’ 37
b. 16

‘a. 36
- b 53
bQ

5
a. “'46

b..146
a. 140

"b.139

b. 25

C@a. BI_

b, 93
bc 94
bo ‘] 22

b, 98

“bagt
‘b 61

b. 10
b s
b..163
ar s
b‘.' - :

10

*‘b Ioz

b 356 -

" 4. 109

a. 10§
b.1g2

c-al- 9§ .,
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of the firlt Lines.
Not different Food or different Drefs
Notfrom the Duft Afliction grows
Nottbe Malicions or Profane
Not 1o condemn-the Sons of Men

. Not to the Terrors of the Lord -

Not awith our mortal Eyes

" Now be the God of Ifvael Bleft

Now by the Bowels of my God
Now for' & Tune of Ilofty Praife
Now bave our Hearts embrac'd oyr God
Now in.the Galleries of bis Grace
Now in'the Heat of “Youthful Blood
Now let 4 fpacions World avife
Now let our Pains be all forgot
Noaw let the Lord my Saviour [mile
Now Satan comes with dreadful Roay
Now [ball my inward Foys arife
Notw to:the Lord a noble Song
Noaw to the Lord that makes us knowy
Now to the Power of God Swpreme -
For an overcoming Faith-

‘

0! if my Soml were form’d for-Woe

O tbe Almighty Lord :
O the Delights, the Heavenly Foys = -
Often I feck my Lord by Night =

Once more, my Soul, the rifing Day -~

Our Days, alas ; our mortal Days <
Our God how firm bis Promife Pands: >
Our Sins, alas ! bow firong they be
Oxr Souls (ball magsify.the Lovd -
Our Spirits joyn t* adore the Lamb

5

Lung'din a Guiphof dark Defpaiv’ V"
Praife, Everlafiing Praife be paid

R.
Aife thee, my Soul, fly up, ani run
Raife your triumphant Songs

ey

Ly ot

XXt

2. 126
A 83
a- 304

" as 100
b. 152
.2 108
a3 g0
Qe ]30
b 43
o
,':' 77
Sa g1
L boagy
C 16
b 50
b. 157

» 2. 39
a 61
o137
a. 171.‘
b 106"
:- Sa,
b gt
4 91,
b6
b 39
b 200
.b.. 86,
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b5 79
b 60
:b. |
Y 33
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|

Rife, vife, ty Soul, and leave the Grognd b, 3]
. ! s .

[y

) Szﬁnu at yowr Father's f}eav’nly Word a. 128

Salvation ! O the joyful Sound b 88 |
See wbere the great Incarnate God 45
. Sball the vile Race of Flefs and Blood a. 82 |
Shall we go on to fin ’ . a. 106 {
Shall Wifdom cry aloud 2 92
Shime, mighty Gody on Britain fbine a. 35
Shout to the Lord, and let our Foys - by 92

| Sin bas a thoufand treacberous Ayts . bi..150°
Sin'like 4 venemous Difeafe . . b. 153
Sing to the Lord that built tke Skies b, 13
Sing to the Lord with joyful Voice a. 43
b.

Sing to the Lord, ye Heavenly Hofis) 62
Sitting around our Father's Board c. 23
So did the Hebrew Prophet raife a. 112
8o let our Lips and Lives exprefs S oa, 132 :
So new-born Babes defire the Breaft a. 143 g
 Stand up, my Soul, fbake off thy Fears, b. 77
Stoop down, my Thoughts, that ufe tofifs- b, 28,
" Strait is the Way, tbe Dag is frait. boa6r v
Errible God, that reign'ft on bigh b, 22 W
! That awful Day will furely come . b, yo7  *
e we adore, Etermwal Name =~ - . b 55 &
The Glories of my MakerGod. . b, 31, ¢
The God of Mercy.beadord . - | . go:
The King of Glory fends bis Son B X T T I
The Lands that long in Darkwefs lay .~ a, 13 |
The Law by Mofes came . N La. 118 |
Tbe Law commands and makes usknow. b, 121
Tbe Lord declareg bis Will' - © be 1207
The Lord defcending from above - - he128 :
The Lord Jehovah reigns . : ‘b, 169 -
The Lord on bigh proclaims 4 v a, 85
The Majefty of Solomon . b, 113 |

The Memory of our dying Lord ¢, 15



of the firft Lines,
e Promife of my Father's Love -
Thy Promife wasHivinely free
The trut Meffiah now appears
Tbe Voice of my Beloved founds
The wosd'ring Werld engsives to ko
There is & Houfe nos made with Hands
There is @ Land of pure Delight
Tbere's wo Ambition fwells my Heart
There was an bour awhen Chrift vejoyc’d
Thefe glorious Minds how bright they fbing
This is the Word of Truth and Love-
Thou,. wboms my Soul admires. above
Thus &d the Sons-of Abraham pafs
s for the Lord bas led me on
Thus [aith the firft, the great Command
Thus faith the bigh and lofty One
Thus [4ith the Rulerof the Skies.
Thus faith the Mercy of the Lord
Thus [with the Wifdom of the Lord .
by Eavours, Lovd, furprize our-Souls
Time, suhat an emply-Y apour “tis
*Tis by the Faith of Foys to come o
*Tis f!om the Treafuves of bis Word
*Tis not the Law of “Ten Commands
To God the only Wife ’
To bim. that chofe us fFrft S
Twas. by an Order from the Lord
*Twas on that dark that doleful Night
*Twas the Commiffon of 06' Lord - -

"Ain arethe Hopes the Sons of Men
Vain are the Hopes that Rebels place
Unfbaken as the Sacred Hill. . :
Up t0 sbe Field awhers. Angels lie:
Up to the Lord that reigns ‘o’); bigh

E aves Garden wall’'d around
We blefs the Propbet of the Lord
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Xxiv: A TABLE, 69’0.

Who has believ'd thy Word -

Wbo is'this fmr One in Diftrefs © . -
leo a1l t2e Lord's Elelt condernn
Why did the Jews proclaim their Rage .

FVby dovs your Face, ye-humble Sonts <. Do

Why do'we mourn departing Friends

% is my Heart fo far from thee = " %o’

Wby fpould the Childrsn of aKing-
Wi jbbuld this Earth delight s fa -+ 3

We fing the.amazing Becd: c 17"
We fing the Glovies of ¢ m Coas 56~
Welcore fweet Day of woaein by o140
Well, the Redeemer’s gomg -~ .* -~ . ‘. b, 36
What different Powers of Gmceandﬂ&d Caby 143 .
What equal Honesrs [ball ermg Cn@en63°
. WWhat bippy Men or Angels thefe- "al g0
What mighty Man, or a!bfy God\ - “a.) 28
Wence do our mournfal, Thosughss anfc ‘a - 32
Ween Lcan read my Ditle clear b 65
Woan in the Light-of Faith Divine - - .. 'b. 101"
When 1 furvey the wond'rous Crofs ="~ €. 7
Whean abe are rais’d from deep Dljx‘nj': o a5y’
When Strangers ffandand bear me tell A 76°
WWhen sbe firft Parents of our Race : b. 78
When the great Builder fivetch’d the Skies b.: 24
Where are the Mourngrs, faith the Lord - "b.'154
Who can defcribe the Foys that rife - '." - a. 10t

Why[bouldweﬁmtnndfonudu b x"

WGeh chearful Voice I fing .« v

With holy Fear and bumble Song

Wtb foy ve med:tan tbc Gracs -
A

E Samtl bow loyely is: llm Plarg -+
Y 1e Somaf Adam vain amd ywmg
Yethat obe] tb"immortal King -

Z.

Z{gn rejoyce and Judah firg i h
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HY M N S

" AND

Spiritua] Songs.

BOOK L

“ColleGted from the Hol}i-'Scri[it;urcs,»

1. A New Song to the Lamb tlmt}wm |
flain, Rev. 5. 6, 8, 9510, 12.

. ‘Ehold the Glories of' the Lamb
, - Amid{t his Father’s Throne: -
] Prepare new Honours for his Name, -
oo And Songs before unknown.
2 Let Elders worthip at his Feet, . : -
"~ The Church adore around, *° " ‘
With Vials full of Odours fweer, - <
_And Harps of {weeter Sound.
3 - Thofe are'thePrayers of ‘the Saints,” -
\ And thefe the:Hymns:they raile 5 - ‘
N : ‘o
RN B i Fefns .




2 " Hymms and -~ B. I

Fefus is kind to our Complaints,
He loves to hear-our Praife.

{4 Eternal Fathery who fhall look
Into thy fecret Will 2
‘Who but the Son fhould take that BOok,
And open ev’ry Seal ?

s HeThall fulfil thy great Decrees,
The Son deferves it well 5 . ‘

Lo, in his Hand the Sov’rei gn Keys
Of Heav'n, and Death, and Hell.}

6 Now to the Lamb that once was flain,

Be endlefs Bleffings paid ,

Salvation, Glory, Joy remain
For ever on thy Head.

3 Thou haft redeem’d our Souls with Blond,
‘Haft fet the Pris’ners free,

Haft made us Kings and Priefls to God, -
And we fhall reign with thee.

8 The Worlds of Nature and of Grace
Are put beneath thy Pow’r 5 .
Then fhorten thefe delaying Days, - |
And bring the promis'd Hour.

!

11. The Deity and Humanity of Cbrzﬂ,
Joha 1, 1, 3, 14. & Col. 1. 16.

& Eph. 3. 9, 10.
- (broad,
1 E’ER ﬂ)e blue Heav'ns were firefch'd a-

From Everlating was the Word 5
With




. B. L Spiritual Songs. 3
With God he was ; the Word was God, -~
© And muit divinely be ador’d.
2 By his own Pow’r were all things made ;
By him fupported all things fland ;
He is the whole Creation’s Head,
And Angels fly at his Command.

3 E’er Sin was barn, or Sutan fell,
He led the Hoft of Morning-Starsg
( Thy Generation who cantell, :
Or count the Number of thy Years?)

¢ Butlo, he leaves thofe Heavenly Forms,
The Word defcends and dwells in Clay, "
‘That he may hold Converfe with Worms, -
Dreft in {uch fecble Flefh as they-

s Mortals with Joy beheld his Face,
' *° Th’ Eternal Father’s only Son;
How full of Truth ! howfull of Grace?!
When thro’ his Eyes the Godhead flione !
6 Arch-Angels leave their high Abode,
To learn new Myf¥’ries herc, and tell
The Lovesof our defcending God, .
. The Glories of Emansel. S

1L The Nativity of Christ, Luke 1.
K 30, &c. Lnké 2, 10, &c. B

1 REhold, the Grace 4 pears,
| The Promife is fulfill’d 5
~ Mary the wondrous Virgin.bears,
And Fefus is theChild.
- Ba Tz The

A



. Hymuns and -

" [z TheLord, the Higheft God,
Calls him his Oaly Sen;

e bids him rule the Lands abroad, =
" And gives- him David’s Throne. .

3 O’er Jaceb fhall he reign
With a peculiar Sway ; ,
The Nations fhall his Grace obtain,
Ris Kingdom ne’er decay.]

4 To bring the glorious News, } -

A heav’nly Form appears ;-

Ile tclls the Shepherds of their ]x)j's, '

" ‘And banifhes their Fears.
5 Go, bumble Swains, {aid he, -
To David’s City fly;.
Tte promis’d Infant born to Day,
" Doth in a Manger lye.
6 With Looks and Hearts [evene
Go viftt Chrift your King 5

“ And frait a ﬂaminﬁ"l‘roop was feen;

The Shepherds heard them fing.
v Glory to God on Highy o
And beavenly Péace on Earshy - -
Good-will to Men, to Angels Joy,
. At the Redeemer’s Birth. -
(8 In Worlfhip {o Divine .
Let Saints imploy their Tongues;
With the Celeftial Hoft we join,
And Joud rcpeat their Songs.
9 Glory ta Ged on High, .o
And beavenly Peace on Eartb,

B. 1}

Good; t



B.I. Spirituat Songs. - 5
Good-22ill to Men, to Angels Foy,
. A% our Redeemer’s :bzrtb ] g

IV. Refer;™d to.2h: ,.(d f falm

i Y o S o> I
V. ‘Submiﬂ“ o . 0. dﬂtﬂwe Provii-
deuce:, Job 1. 21. L
1 Aked as f;gm the Earth we came,
N And crept, to Life, at figfl,
We to the Earth return again,
And mingle with our Duft.

2 The dear Delights we here en;oy
And fondly call eurown,” = - -
Are but fhorr Favouqs borrow d l\ou, _
To be repay’d Agon;. . .
3 'Tis God that lifts our, Coxpforts hxgh o
Or finksthem in the Grave. '
He gives, and (blefled be his Name)
He takes but what hegave. -

4 Peace, all our angry Paﬁ:ons then, .
Let each rebellioas Sngh S

Be filent at his Sovereign Wnll, :
And every Murmur die.

5 If fmiling Mercy crown our Lives,
Its Praifes fhall be fpread,
And we'll adore the Juftice too  °
- That ﬁnkes our' Lomforts dead

'B' s - . VI T



é o Hymns and B. L\

VI. Tviumph over Death, Job 19.
2§, 26, 27.
1 Rt God, I own thy Sentence jutt,
- And Natuse muft-decay, -
1yield my Body ta the Dui}, .
Todwell wich Fellow-clay, = .
» Yet Faith may trivinph o’er the Grave
Andtrample on the Tombs :
My Fefus, my Redeemer lives,
My God, my Saviour comes.
"T'he niighty Conqu’ror fhallappear, -
? High on a Royal Seat, ppears
And Death, the laft of all his Foes g
Lie vanquifh’d at hisFeet ‘J
4 Tho’ freedy Worms devour my Skin, l,
And gnaw my wafling Flefh, l
When God fhall build by Bones again,
He clothes "em atl affeihi, R
g Then fhall 1 fee thy lovely Face ;
With firong immortal Eyes,
And feaft upon thy unknown Grace
‘With Pleafure and Surprize. 1
VIL. The Invitationof the Gofpel; |
or, [piritual Food and Clothing; |
Ifa. §5. 1, 2, &c. . |

1 L ET ev'ry mortal Earattend,

And ev'ry Heart rejoice,

- The |




I—E I.  Spiritual Somgs.

f

The Trumpet of the Gofpel {founds
With an 1nviting Voice.

2 Ho, all ye hungry flarving Souls,
That feed upon the Wind,
Agd vainly firive with earthly Toys
To fill an empty Mind. -

3 Eternal Wifdom has prepar'd
A Soul-reviving Feaft, '
~ And bids your lo:)éing Appetites
The rich Provifion tafte.
4 Ho, ye that pant for living Stheams,
And pine away and die, »
Here you may quench your raging Thir
With Springs that never dry..

"5 Rivers of Love and Mercy here -

In a rich Ocean join ;
Salvation in abundance flows <
Like Floods of Milk and Wine. -

{6 Ye Keri!bing and naked Poor,
Whe work with mighty Pain,
T'o weave 2 Garment of your own
That will not hide your Sin.

3 €ome naked, and adorn your Souls
In Robes prepar’d by God,
Wrought l:{y the Labours of his Son,
Anddy’d in his own Blood:]

8 Dear God, the Treafures of thy Love
_ Are everlafting Mines, '
Deep as our helplefs Miferies are,
And boundlefs as our Sins.

B.4. 9. The’



8 Hymns and B. I\
9 The happy Gates of Gofpel-Gracé . -
Stand open Night and Day, '

Lord, we are come to feek Supplies,
And drive our Wants away. .

VIIL. The Safety and Prote&ion. of |
the Cburch, Ifa. 26. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5,6,

3 HO'\V-honourable is the Place .
Where we adoring ftand, . =~ ' .
Zion the Glory of the Earth,, . ..
And Bgputy of ‘the Land. o

2 Bulwarks of mighty Grace defend -
The City wherewe dwell, L

" The Walls of flrong Salvation made - °
Defy th’ Affaults of Hell.

3 Life up the everlafting Gates,
The Doors wide open fling,
Enter ye Nations thatobey - :
The Statutes of -our King. - |
Here thall you talte upmingled Joys, . © -
4 And ]iveyin perfe& Peuc’%, . I }y SRR
You thar have known Fehovab’s Name, P
And ventur'd on his Grace. =~ - :

s Truftin the Lord, for ever truft, " "
And banifh all yourFears; - 7 |
Strength in the Lord Febovab dwells,
Eternal as his Years. R
¢ What tho’ the Rebels dwelt on highy - ~
-His Arm fhall bring them low, ="~ .
Low as the Caverns of the Grave *
Their lofty Heads fhall bow.

EES

"% On i
I
|



B L Spivitual Songs. 9
7 On Babylon our Feet fhall tread,
In that rejoycing Hour, .
The Ruins of her Walls fhall {pread
A Pavement for the Poor. <" .

" IX. The Promifes of "the Covepant of
" Grace, fa. §5. 1, 2. Zech, 13, 1.,
Micah 7. 19. Ezek. 36. 23, &e. *
1 IN vain we lavifh ont our Lives. " :
To gather cmpty Wind, .. - . .
The choiceit Bleflings Earth can-yield
Will farvea hungry Mind,” . ©" ¥
2 Come, and the Lord fhall feed our Souls
With more {ubftantial. Meat,
With [uch as Saints in Glory love,
With fuch as Angels cat, -

3 Our Gad will ev’ry Want {upply,
And fill our Hearts with Peace,,
Hgﬁ]ives by Cov’nant and by Oath.

: e Riches of his Grace..

4 Come;.and He’ll cleanfe our fpotted Souls,,
. .And-wath away our Stains o
In thé 'dear Fountiin that hisSon = .
Pour’d fronthisdying Veins. < =
[5 Our Guilt fhall vapith all away ,
" Tho’black ae Hell before, -, _°
Our Sins fhall fink bencath the Sea,.
And fhall be found pomore.
§ And left Pollution fhou’d o’ce-fpread..
Qur inward Pow’rs again, o
Bs o His::

A



1o - Hymns and B.L |

His Spirit fhall bedew our Souls
Like purifying Rain.]
3 Our Heart, that flinty flubborn thing,
" That Terrors cannot move, v .
That fears no Threatnings of his Wrath,
Shall be diffolv’d by Love.

$ Or he can take the Flint away
That wou’d not be refin’d, .
And from the Treafures of his Grace
Beftow a fofter Mind. -

o There fhall his facred Spirit dwell,
And deep engrave his Law,
And ev’ry Motion of our Souls
‘To {wift Obedience draw.
3o Thus will he pour Salvation down,
And we Ihalfrend*er Praife,
We the dear People of his.Love,
And he our God of Grace.

X. The 'Bze_/gedu/s of Gofpel Times +
Or, The Revelation of Chrift to
Fews and Gentiles, 1fa. 5. 2, 7, &

9, 10. Mat. 13.16,717.

1 HOW_ beanteous are their Feer
Who fland on Zimm's Hill,
Who bring Salvation on their T'ongues,_

|

And Words of Peace reveal !
2 How charming is their Voice I -
- - How {weevthe Tidings-are !
. - - & Zioy,,

\
i
!

[



. B.L  Spititeal Simgs. =
% Zion, behold thy Saviour King, = -
«: He Reigns and Triamphs here:..
3 How happy are our .Ears,
" That hear this joyful Sound, .
Which Kings and Prophets waited for, ",
. And fought, but neverfound | -
4 How blefled are out Eyes, .
" That fee this Heav'nly Light; -
Prophets and Kings defir'd it long,..
But dy’d-witheut the Sight !
5 The Watchmen joyn their Voice, ,
.~ And tuneful Netes employ 5 -
Jerafalenme breaks forith in Songs, -
And-Defarts learn-the Joy:
6 The Lord makes bare his Arny; -
Theo’ all the Earth abread,
Let ev’ry Nation new behold }
Theit Savieut and their God. .

" X1..The Humble enlightened,. and:
€arnal Reafon bumbled :: Or, The -
Sovereignty ' of: Grace, Luke 10,

1. "T*Here was an Hour when Chriff rejoyc’d, .
T And {poke his Joy in Wordj: Z?ii?:i?e 5.
¢ Father, I thaok thee, mighty.God,.

« Lord of the Earth aod Heavensand Seas. .

2 % Lithapk thy-Sov’reign Pow'rand Love, .
¢~ That crowns 1y Do&trine with Succefs 5
. - A 5
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¢t And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn
% The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths
(of Grace.

¢ But all this Glory lies copceal’d

« From Men of Prudence and of Wit : ..
¢ ThePrinceof Darknefsblinds their Eyes,
¢ And their own Pride refifts the Light.\

4 * Father, ’tis thus, becaufe thy Will
¢ Chofe and ordain’d it fhould be {o;
¢ *Tis thy Delight ¢’ abafe the Proud,
¢ And lay the haughty Scorner low. .

s ¢ There’s none can know the Father right,
 « But thofe who learn it from the Son ;-
¢ Norcan the Sonbe well receiv’d, .
¢¢ But where the Father makes him known.
' & Then let our-Souls adore our God, - :
* That deals his Graces as he pleafes - - .
Nor gives to Mortals an Acgoupts, 2~ .
Or of his Attions, or Decrees.

X11. Free Grace in revealing Chri€f,

3

LUke lo- 21- A;."f)‘x .

Efws the Manof conftant Grie}® . =
A Mourner all his Days;
His Spirit once rejoyc’d aloud; 7. "
And turn’d his Joy'to Praife. - -
» Father, I thank thy wondrous Love
TFhat bath reveal'd thySm
To Men unlearned 5 and to Babes. =~ .7 -
* - Has made thy Gofpel knows.. :

3'1‘75¢
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3 The Myff'ries of Redeoming Grace L.
Are bidden from the Wi fe, .

While Pride and carnal Reas'nings join
: To [wel] and blind heir Eyes. o

4 Thils doth the Lord of Heav’n and: Eartb
His great Decrees fulfill, - . ,
And orders all his Works of ‘Gracé "
By his ownSm Aelgn thl RS

"

XIIL T be Son qf Gad mcamatp s Or,
The Titles and ' tbe [(mgdom bf‘
Cbriﬂ, Iﬁ 9 ZQ ﬁ,’)‘ .

1 THE Lands thhlong in’ Darknefs Tay
Now have beheld 1 heavenly Light 3
Nations that fat. in Death’s cold Shade -
Are bleft with Beams divinely bright.

2 The Virgin’s.promis’d Sonis born, .
Behold th’ expe&tediChild appear g+ -
What fhall I:‘ -Names or Titles be :

The Wonderful, the.Counfellor.

[3 This Infant is the Mighty God =~ -
Come to be fuckled and ador’d il
Th’ Eternal Father, Prince of P@ace, Ea
The Son of David, and his Lord,] ; ‘

4 The Government of Earth and Seas p
Upon his.Shoulders fhall be-laid 5 1+~
His wide. Dominions {ill ingreafe, ;. ., -
And\Honours to- his Name be pud‘ -

5 Sefus the Holy Child fhall fit - - :
ngh on his Fatheér David’s Throne, s?h all
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Shall crufh his Foes beneath his Feet,
And reignto Ages yet unknown.

X1V, The Triumph of Faith: Or,
Chriff’s unchangeable Love; Rom..
833, &c. . -

Y WHO fhall the Lord’s Ele& condemn ?
-~ Tis God that juftifies their Souls,
_And Mercy like a mighty Stream.
O’re all their Sins divinely rells, . .
2  Who fhill adjudge the Saints to Hell 7
*Tis Chrift that {bffet’d in their flead,,
And the Salvation te fulfil : PR
- Behold- him rifing from the Dead.  *

3 Helives, he lives, and fits above
For ever interceding there ; . '
Who fhall divide us from his Love, . .
Or what flould temps-us to defpair.2 .
4. Shall Perfecution, or Diftrefs, -
Famine, or Sword, or Nakednels?
He that hath-lov’d us bears-us thro’,
And makes us mere than Conqu’rors too.

s Faish bath an overcoming Power;
It triumphs in the dying Hour; -~ - -
Chrift is our Life, oyr Joy, our Hope,. ‘
Norcan we fink with {fuch a-Prop. -

6 Notallthat-Men on Earth can do,

* Nor Pow’rs‘on high, nor Pow’rs belew,.,
Shall caufe his Mercy to remove,
Or.weanour Hearts from Chrift eur Love, -

o [

|
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XV. Our own Weaknefs, and Chrift
our Stresgeh, 2 Cor. 12. 7, 9, 10.-

, X LET me but hearmy Saviour fay, -
Strength foall be eyual to thy Day,.
Then I rejoice in deep Difirefs, -
z Leaning on all-fufficient Grace.

' 2 [ glory in Infirmity, s
- That Chrif’'sewn Pow’r may reft on me 3
When I am weak, then am I firong, -
Grace is my Shield, and Chrift my Seng,."

I can de all things, or can bear: :
All Suff’rings,. if my Lord be there 5
Sweet I’lea?ures mingle with. the Paine,,

~ While his Left-hand my Head fuftains, : -

4 But if the Eord beonce withdrawn,.
And we attempt the Work alone,.
When new T'emptations {pring and ‘ikk ;
We find how great aur Weaknefs is. © -

5. So Sampfon, when his Hair wasiloft,:
Met the Philiftines to his Coft,
Shock tils vain Litgbs with fad Syrprize,.
Made feeble Fight, and:loft his Eyes.

XVI. Hofanna to Chriff, Mat.. 21..g;
Luke 19. 38, go.. .

r’ J0fime to the RbynlrSénu. .

H f0f David's antient Line, | - - -

- o 7 5

-
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~His Nature’s Two, his Perfon One,
* Myfterious and Divine. . “
2, The Roet of Davidhere we find, -, -, ,
And Off-{pring isthe fame;
Eterpityand Time are joyn'd = i §
In our'Emanwel'sName. . - - ©
. e R .
5 Bleft Héthat comes to wretched Men '
With peaceful News from Heav'nj;
Hofannas of the higheft Strain =
_ToCbrifi theLord be givn. «
4 LetMortals neer refufe to take |+ -
.. "T'h’ Hofanna oni their Fonguesy - -}
Left Rocks & Stones fhould rife,and break
‘Their Silence into Songs. -+ - -

-

: XVII. Viﬁory over Déatb,f’. 1 Cor.

e 35 85, &e. v,
| Oinr aﬁ‘o‘vei'coming‘Faith U
-*To chear my dying Hours,
To triumph o’er the Monfter Death,

And all his frightful Pow’rs. . o
2 Joyful, with all the Strength 1 have,
My quiv’ring Lips {hould fing, . . -
Where is thy boafted Vigtory, Grave?
. And wheré the Monfter’sSting? . ot
3 If Sin be pardpn’d I'm fecure,
Death hath no Sting befide;
The Law giveszS,i,nite’d;mnins Pow’r s
But Chifty,, my Ranfom, dy’d. ;

)

4 Now
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4 Now to'the God of Vi&ory i .
Immortal Thanks be paid,

Who makes us Congu’rors while we die ;-
Thro’ Cbr{/} our Living Head.

XVIIL ‘Blej]‘ed are the Dead tbat
die in the Lord, Rev. 14.13.

" (dzxms
I HEar wbat the Vo:ce from Heay n‘pro—
For all the pious Dead, :
Sweet is the Savour of their Names,
And foft their fleeping Bed.

2 They die in f}fw, and are bleﬁ

How kind their Slumbers are ! :

From Suff’rings and from Sins releas’d, -
And freed from ev'ry Snare.

3 Far from this World of Toil and Strife,
They’re prefent with the Lord ;

- The Labours of theirMortal foe L -
Endina lat ge Réward o

\

XIX. The Song of Slmeon ; or, *Deatb
made defirable, Luke 1. 27, &¢._

1 T Ord, at thy Temple we appear.
L As happy Simeon came, . _ ppears -
And hope to meet our Saviour here 5

O make our Joys the fame !

2 With what Divine and vaft. Dclxgﬁt !
The goad old Man was fill'd,
& , . Wheg
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‘When fondly in his wither'd Atms =
He clafp’d the holy Child! . -
3¢ Now I tan leave this World, he cry’d
Betold thy Servant dies, -
I’ve feen thy greas Salvation, Lord,
And¢lofe my peactful Eyes.
4 This 5 the Light prepar'd to forme
Upon the Gentile Lands,
- Thine 1{rael’s Glory, and their Hope
To break their ﬁydvﬂ Bayds.

[5 Jefus, the Vifion of thy Face
ath overpow’ring Charms,
Scarce fhall I feel Death’s cold Embrace,
If Chrift be in my Arms. 2

6 Then while ye hear my Heart-firings break,
‘How {weet my Minutes roll !
A mortal Palenefs on my Cheek,
< And Glory in my Soul.]

XX. szrttaal Apparel, ~(viz.) The
Robe of Righteoufne[s, and Gar-
ments of Salvatm, Ifa. 61. 10.

1 A Wake my Heart, arife my Tongue.
A PreparZ a tuneful Vmce? BlE.
In God the Life of all my Joys .~

Aloud will I rejoyce.

2 *Tis he adorn’d my naked Soul,
And made Salvation mine,
Upona poor polluted Worm
He makes his Gracges fhine.
3 And:
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. 3 "And left the Shadow of a Spot
Should on;my Soul be found, -
He took the Robe the Saviour wrought,
And caft it all around. - Co

4 How far the heav’nly Robe exceeds
What earthly Princes wear §
Thefe Ornaments, how bright they fhine!

How whitethe Garientsare ! =
5 The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love,
And Hope and ev’ry Grace, '
But Jefus fpent his Life to work
The Robe of Righteoufnefs.
¢ Strangely. Soul, art thoa array'd
B tbz’g,:gt 8ac;-éd Three:
In fweeteft Harmony of Praife
Let all thy Pow’rsagree..

XXL. oA Vifon of the Kingdom of
Chrift among Men, Revel at. 3,

W4 |
1 L'O,' what a glorfous Sight appeats :

To our believing Eyes!
he Earth and Seas are paft away, . -
And the old rolling Skies.

2 From the third Heav’n where God refides,
That holy, happy Place,
The New Ferufalem comes down
Adorn’d with fhining Grace.

3 Attending Angels fhout for Joy,

And the bright Armies fing, Mar-
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Mortals, bebold the facred Sear ' > -
Of your defcending King.: i ... v i
4 TheGod of ‘Glory doun to Men - ' -
Removes bis bleft Abode, ~ =~ 7
Men the dear Objefis of bis Grace, -
And be #bé Toving God. - Co

. Yy . R .. !
5 His ouin [oft Hand foall wipe she Tears, :
. Fr&)m eV ry, weeping Eye, T
Mnd Pain's,and Groans, and Griefs, -and Fears
4nd Death " it [ebf fhall die; -~ B
6 How long, dear Saviour, oh how long
Shall this bright Hour delay? .
Fly {wifter round, ye Wheelsof Time,
And brjng the welcome Day. .

XXII, & XXIIL Referr'd to the 125th Pfalm.

XXlVTbe rfic_‘b giﬂ»?f dying ; Pfal; '
" 49.6, 9. Eccl, 8.8. Job 3. 14, 15.

1 I N vain the wealthy Mortals toyl, - -
And héap their fhining Duft in vain,
Look down and {corn the humble Poor,
And boaft theirlofty Hills of Gain.

2 Their-Golden Cordials cannot eale -
Their paincd Hearts or aching Heads,
Nor fright nor bribe approaching Death:
From glittering Roofs and downy Beds.

3 The lingring, the unwilling Soul
The difmal Summeons muftobey, . - A d
. v n
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And bida long, a fad Farewell -
To the pale Lump of lifelefs Clay. . .

4 Thence they are huddled to the Graye,
Where Kings & Slaves have equal Thrones,
Their Bones without Diftinftion lie -
Amongit the Heap of meaner Bones.

The reft referr'd to the 49th Plalm.

XXV. 4 Vifion of the Lamb ; Revkl,
* 5. 6,7, 8,9, oy

r ALL Mortal Vanities be gone,
Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears,
Behold amidit th’ Eternal Throne
A Vifion of the Lamb appears.

[z Glory hisfleecy Robeadorns; .. = ..
Mark’d with the bloody Death he bore;
Sev’n are his Eyes, and Sev’n his Horns,
To fpeak his Wifdom.and his Pow’r, ..

. ) S0y AR S e .

3 Lo, he receivesa fealed Book C

“From him that fits upon the Throne 5 °
Jefus, my Lord, prevails to look =~
On dark Decrees, and Things unknown.}
4 All the affembling Saints around
Fall worfhipping before the Lamb,
Andin new Songs of Gofpel-found . -
Addrefs theit' Honours ‘roiis Name.:

[5_The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony = -

Flies o’er the Everlafting Hills,
. Waerthy
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Worthy art thou alone (they cry) -
Tb read she F 2k, to loofe the Seals.]

6 Our Voices joyn the Heav’nly Strain,
And with tranfporting Pleafure fing,
Worthy the Lamb, that once was flain,
To be our Teacher and our King.

7 His Words of Prophecy reveal
Eternal Counfels, deep Defigns;
. His Grace and Vengeance fhall fulfil
The peaceful and the dreadful Lines.

8 Thou haft redeem’d our Souls from Hell
With thine invaluable Blood ;
And Wretches that did once rebel
Are now made Fav'rites of their God. -

o Worthy for ever is the Lord,
That dy’d for Treafons not hisown,
By ev’ry Tongue to be ador’d, -
~ And dwell upon his Father’s Throne.

XXV1. Hope of Heaven by the Refér:
reftion of Cl.)\riﬂ; 1 Pet. 1. 3, 4, 5

x BLeﬂ be the Everlafting God,
The Father of our Lord, .
Behis abounding Mercy prais’d, =
His Majeftyador’d. ~ . " .
2 Wheri from the Dead he rais’d-his Som;
And call'd him to the Sky, o
- He giave our-Souls a'livély Hope - -
. Thattheyfhould pever-die.

5 What
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3 What tho’ our inbred Sinsrequire :
Our Flefh to fee the Dufty:
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rofe,
So all his Followers muft.
4 There’san Inheritance Divine
Referv’d againtt that Day,
*Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d,
And cannot wafte away. ,
3 Saintsby the Pow’r of God arekept .
Till the Salvation come
We walk by Faith as Strangers here,
Till Chriit fhall call us home.

XXVIL. Afurance of Heaven; or, a
Saint_prepar’d to die; 2 Tim, 4.
6,7,8,18. B

[z DEath may diffolve my Body now, - -

A
\

And bear my Spirit home ;
Why domy Minutes move fo flow,
Nor my Salvationcome? . | -
2 With heav'nly Weapons I have fought
TrhedBatﬂes of ; e Lgr]c‘},' ]x : qnb
Finifh’d my Cdurfe, and kept the Faith, .
And wait the {ure Rewm-d.‘_"lt o >
3 God bas aid up in Heav'n forme
. Tﬁ\%ﬁv}v’uwhwg c;;not/ﬁde 500 .Y
e Righteous Judge at that great Day .
Shall place it an my Het:g. gt D
¢ Nor hath the King of Grace decreed *
‘This Prize for me alone ;- ' B
. ut
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Butall thatlove, -and leng tofe¢ =~
Th’ Appearince of higSon.
g Jefus the Lord fhall 'Eda_rd','me' fafe- -
Fromevry ill Defign; .= ~ ~
And to his heav'nly-Kipgdom keep
This feeble Soul of niine. . ;
6 Godis my Everlafting Aid, = "™
And Hell fhall rage in vain:™ & - -
Tohim be hi(‘ghe{’c Glory pad, - - -
And endlefs Praife.. dmew. . . |

 XXVILL The Triamph of Chrift over
the Enemies of bis Church, 1fa. 63
1,1.1)‘ 3’ e‘g'-“‘_.‘ ' (."‘ B Y

-

. : - St s )
1 Hat Mighty Man, or Mighty God
W Comegs tl)',avelling in"Stat'e,‘-g s
Along the Idumeas Road, . {77 |
© Away from-Bozrab’s Gate. 3
2 The Glory of hisRobes proclaith * 1~ -
. *Tis fomeVictotious King -1 3¢ -
« Tis 1, .the Jult, th’ Almighsy. Qhe 7 - |
« That yeus Salvation buings » i’
5-Why, Mighty Loid, thy Safitsenquire,
. Why thine Apparelted 2 -- - "

And allthy Vefture fhain’d ‘like.thafe > -
Who in the Wine-prefs tveada - A
4T by ity (6 have trod tRe Prfs, 0+

e iy Fobs Aofe,” >
‘« My Wrath hds firuck the Rebeld dead,
|« My Fury fampd’em down. ' "4 T

- : ) s 3 The
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s ¢ 'Tis Edom’s Blood that dies my Robes
¢« With joyful Scarlet Stains, ’
¢« The Triumph thatmy Raiment wears
« Sprung from their bleeding Veins.
6 « Thus fhall the Nations be deftroy’d
¢« That dare infult my Saints,

« 1have an Arm t'avenge their Wrongs,
 An Ear for their Complaints.

XXIX. The Second Part: Qr, The
Rain of Antichrift ; ver. 4, 5,6, 7.

R I Lifc my Banners, faith the Lord,
‘ “ Where Antichrift has flood, =
¢ The City of my Gofpel-Foes

¢ Shall be a Field of Blood.

2 ¢ My Heart has ftudy'd juft Revenge,
 And now the Day appears,
¢« The Day of my Redeem'd is come
“ To wipe away their Tears,

3-“ Quite weary is my Patience grown
¢ And bids my Fury go ; grown,
“ Swift as the Lightning it fhall move,
¢ And be as fatal tao.

4 * I call for Helpe,n-s, but in vain:

- % Then has my Gofpel norie 2
- “ Well, mine own Arm has Might enough
“ To-crufh my Foes alone. ‘

5 ¢ Slaughter and my devouring Sword
“ Shall walk the’Streets around,

. c " 4¢ Babel
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« Babel fhall reel beneath my Stroke,
“ And ftagger to the Ground. =~ -
6 Thy Honours, O vittorious King, - ’
T'hine own right Hand fhall raife,
~ While we thy awful Vengeance fing,
And our Deliviter praife.:

XXX. Prayer for Deliverance an-
fwered ; 1{a. 26, 8—20. -

t IN thine own Ways, O God.ef Love,
We wait the Vifits of thy Grace,
Qur Souls Defire is to thy Name, :
And the Remembrance of thy Face.

2 My Thoughtsare fearching, Lord, forthee,
"Mongftthe black Shadeso lonefom Night,
My earneft Cries f{alute the Skies i
Betore the Dawn reftore the Light. '

Look how Rebellious Men deride
The tender Patience of my God ;
But they fhall fee thy lifted Hand,
And feel the Scourges of thy Rod. -

4 Hark, the Eternal rends the Sky,

A mighty Voice before him goes,
A Voice of Mufick to his Friends,
_ But threatning Thunder to his Foes.

'« Come Children to your Father’s Arms,
Hide in the Chambers of my Grace,
Till the fierce Stormns be overblown,
And my revenging Fury ceafe.
o 6 My




B.1  Spiritual Songs. 2y

© My Sword fhall boaft its thoufands flain,
And drink the Blood of haughty Kings,
While Heav’nly Peace around my Flock
Stretches its foft and fhady Wings.

XXXI. Referr’dto the 1ft Pfaim,

XXXII. Strength from Heaven ) fa.
) 400 ver. 27’ 28’ 29) 30-

T (arife?
x W‘Hence do our mournful Thoughts
-And where’s our Courage fled ?
His reftlefs Sin and raging Hell
Strook all our Comforts dead ?
2 Havewe forgot th’ AlmightyName -
, That form'd the Earth and Sea ?
And cian an all creating Arm
Grow weary or deciy 2

g Treafuresof Everlafting Might
In our Jebovab dwell,
He gives the Conqueft to the Weak,
And treads their Foes to Hell.

.4 Meer mortal Power fhall fade and die, .
And youthful Vigour ceafe,
But we that wait upon the Lord
Shall feel our Strength increafe.

5 The Saints fhall mount on Eagles Wings,
And tafte the promis'd Blifs,
Till their. unwearied Feet arrive
~ Where perfeét Pleafure is.

. Ca2 XXXIIIL.
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- XXXIHI, XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI, XXXVIS,
XXXVIII, Referr’d .40 Plal. 131, 134, 67, %
90, & 84.

‘XXXIX. God’s tender Care of bis
Charch ; Ifa. 49. 13, 14, &c.

T NOW fhall my inward Joys arife- -
And burft inte a Song,
Almighty Love infpires my Heart,
Ans Plycl:afure tunes my "i‘ongue.
"2 God on his thirfly Sion-Hill
~~ Some Mercy-Drops has thrown, ‘
And folemn Oaths have bound his'r_ove_
To fhower Salvation down.

- 3 Why do we then indulge our Fears,
Sufpicions and Complaints ?
Is hea God, and fhall his Grace
Grow weary of his Saints ? -

.4 Cana kind Woman e’er forget
' The Infant of her. Womb,
- And ’mongft a thoufand tender Thoughts
Her Suckling have no room 2
-5 Yet, faith the Lord, fbould Nature change,
And Mothers Monfters prove,
Sion f#ill dwells upon the Hears .
Of everlafling Love,
6 Deep on the Palms of both my Hands
- I bave engrav'd ber Name, o
My Hands foall raife ber ruin'd Walls,
And build ber broken Frame,
. , XL, The

B

- — . .
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\ .

“ XL. The Bafinefs and Bleffednef/i of
~ Glorify’d Saints ; Rev. 7. 13, 14y
£ 1§, &c

1 'Hat bappy Men, or Angels, thefe,
7" That all their Robes are fpotlefs white?
Whence did this Glorious Troop arrive ‘

_ At the pure Realms of Heav'nly Light ?

2 From tort’ring Rack and burning Fires,
And Seas of their own Blood they came :
But nobler Blood has wafh’d their Robes,
' Flowing from Chrift the dying Lamb.

Now they approach th’ Almighty Throne
> With load Hujannes Night and Day,

Sweet Anthems to the Great Three-One,

Meafure their blef} Eternity. :

4 No more fhall Hunger pain their Souls,
He bids their parching ’Fhirﬁ be gone,
And fpreads the Shadow of his Wings,

- To-skreen ’em from the {corching Sun.

5 The Lamb that fills the middle Throne

- Shall fhed around his milder Beams,
. There fhall they feaft on his rich Love,
And drink full Joys from living Streamis. -

6 Thus fhall their mighty Blifs rencw
Thro’ the vaft Round of endlefs Years,
And the foft Hand of Sovereign Grace
Heals all their Wounds, and wipes their

, (Tears.

" C 3 (oo XLI The
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XLI. The Same: Or, The Martyrs
. Glorifyd 5- Rev. 7. 13, &c.

I Hefe Glorious Minds bow bright they fbine !
T ' ence all their wbite’Af‘ra_y‘ ? o
How came they to. the bappy Seats
Of everlafting Day ?
2 From tort’ring Pains to endlefs Joys
On fiery Wheels they rode, .
-And firangely wafh’d their Raiment white.
In Sefus dying Blood. : ‘
Now they apptroach a {potlefs God
3 And boyw ngo're his Tphrone, S
Theis warbling Harps and {acred Songe
Adore the Holy One. - .

4 The unvail'd Glories of his Face,
" . ‘Amopgf his Saints refide,
While the rich Treafure of his.Grace -
Sees all their Wants fupply’d.

5. Tormenting Thirft fhall leave their Souls,
And Hunger flee as faft :
The Fruit of Life’s immortal Tree -
Shall be their {weet Repaft.
6 The Lamb fhall lead his heavenly Flock,
- \Where living Fountains rife,
And Love Divine fhall wipe away
The Sorrows of their Eyes.

¢ oo XLIL Din

|
1
!
i
|
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XLIL. Divine Wrath and Mercy ;
from Nahum 1. 1, 2, 3, &c.. -
3 ADore and tremble, for our God
: Is'a * Confuming Fire,  * Heb.12.39.
His jealqus Eyes his Wrath.inflame,
And raifé his Vengeance higher.

2 Almighty Vengeance, how it burns! -
How bright his Fury glows! - -
Vaft Magazines of Plagues aad Storms-

Lie treafur’d for his Foes. .

3. Thofe Heags of Wrath by flow degrecs .
Are forc'd into a-Flame, '
But kindled; oh.! how fierce they blaze!

And rend all Nature’s Frame.

4 Athis Approach the Mountains flee,
¢ And feek a watry Graye;

. 'The frjghted Sea makes-haite away,
And lﬁriqks upevry Wave.
5. Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks-
Are %wift as Hajl-ftones hurl’d: o
Who dares engage his fiery Rage,
That fhakes the Solid World 2
6 Yet, mighty God, thy Sovereign Grace
Sits Regent on the Thrane,. . .
The Refuge of thy chofen Race
When Wrath comes rufhing down.

7 Thy Hand fhall on Rebellious Kings
A fiery Tempeft pour,

) Ca While.

R
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While we beneath thy fhelt’ring ngs
Thy juft Revenge adore.

XLIIL Referr'd to the 1co Pfalm.
XL1V. Refers'd to the 133 Pfalm.

XLV. The Laf }'adgmmt ; Rev. |
21. 55 65, 7y 8-—.

SEE where the great Incarnate God
Tills a Majeftick Throne,
While from the Skies his awful Voice
Bears the Laft Judgment down,

[2 * 1 am theFirfl, and I the Laft,
« Thro’ endlefs Years the fame ;
“1 AM is myMemonal i,
¢ And my Eternal Name.

« Such Favours asa God can give
¢ My Royal Grace beftows, .

¢ Ye thirfty Souls, come tafte the Streams
« Where Life and Pleafure flows.]

[4 * The Saint that triumphs o’er his Sins,
¢ 'l own him for a Sod,
« The whole Creation fhall reward
« 'T'he Conquefts he has won.

5 ¢ But bloody Hands, and Hearts unclean,
¢« And all thelying Race,
_«¢ The faithlefs and the fcoffing Crew,
¢« That {purnat offer’d Grace; - i

6 * They fhall be taken from my Sight,
« Bound faft in Iron Chams,
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s  And headlong plung’d into the Lake
‘. Where Fire and Darknefsreigns.]

7 O may I fland before the Lamb,
Whep Earth and Seas are fled !
Apd hear the Judge pronounce my Name
o With Bleflingson my Head! ~
8 May I with thofe for ever dwell,
- Who here were my Delight, :
While Sinners banifh’d down to Hell
No more offend my Sight. . -

XLV1, & XLVII, Referr'dsto Pfal. 148. & 3.

XLVIIL The ‘Cbrijlim Race ; Ifa.
40. 28, 29, 30, 3.

E AWake our Souls (a’w:g our Fears,
Let ev’ry trembling Thought be gone)
Awake, and run the heavenly Race,
> And put a chearful Courage on.
2- True, *tis a firait and thorn Road,
- And ‘mortal Spirits tireand faint,
But they forget the Mighty God
That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint.
3 The Mighty God, whofe matchlefs Pow’s
Is ever new and ever young,
And firm endures while endlefs Years
Their everlafting Circles run.

4 From thee the overflowing Spring,
Our Souls fhall drink a frefh Supply,

Cs While
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~ While fuch as truft their native Strength
Shall melt away, and drop, and die.

s Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air,
We'll mount aloft to thine Abode, _
On Wings of Love our Souls fhall fly,
Nor tire amidft the heavenly Road.

XLIX. Thé Works of Mofes and the
Lamb ; Rev. 15, 3.

1 HOW ftrong thine Arm is, mighty God!
. Who would not fear thy Name ?
efus, how fweet thy Graces are 1
Who would not love the Lamb ?

2 Hehas done more than Mofes did,

Qur Prophet and our Kin%; : :
 From Bonds of Hell he freed our Souls,.
" 'And raught our Lips to fing.

4 Inthe Red Sea-by Mofes Hand A
Th’ Egyptian Holl was drown'd 5
But his own Blood hidesall our Sins,.

And Guilt no more is found.

4 When thro’ the Defart Ifred went, . .

With Manna they were fed ;

Our Lord invitesus_to his Flefh,,
And callsit living Bread. :
5. Mofes beheld the ﬁromis’d Land,.
Yet pever reach’d the Place; . = - |
But Chrift fhall bring his Followers home
To fee his Father’s Face. # i

6 _Theti: }
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. 6 Then fhall our Love and Joy be full,
And feel awarmer Flame, . .
- And fweeter Voices tune the Song
Of Mofes and the Lamb. .
L. The Song of Zecharias, and the
Meffage of John the Baptift ; o,
i Light and Salvation by Jefus Chrift ;-
Luke 1. 68, &c.. John 1.2¢, 32.

¢ N,O W be the God of Ifrael bleft,:
Who makes his T'ruth appear, .
" His mighty Hand fulfils his Werd,.~ -
And all the Oaths he f{ware.
2 Now he bedews old David’s Root =~
With Blefflingsfrom the Skies 5 -
He makes the Branch of Promife grow, .-
The promis’d Horn arife.
[3 Sobn wasthe Prophet of the Lord,.
To go before his Face,
The Herald which our Saviour-God -
Sent to prepare his Ways. .
4 He makes the great Salvation known, . -
He {peaks of pardon’d Sins ;
While Grace Divine and Heavenly Love .
In its own Glory.fhines. -
5. Behold the Lamb of God,-he cties,-
¢ That takes our Guilt away :-
¢ 1 faw the Spirit o’er his Head :
. % On his-Baptizing Day.] =~ .,
L . ' 6. B
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6  Be ev’ry Vale exalted high,
¢ Sink ev’ry- Mountain low 3 :
« The Proud muft floop,and humble Souls
¢t Shall his Salvation know.

9 ¢ The Heathen Realms with Ifrael’s Land
« Shall join in {weet Accord: |

& And all that's born of Man fhall fee .

« The Glory of the Lord. :

8 « Behold the Morning- Star arife,
¢« Ye that in Darknefs fit ;
¢« He marks the Path thatleads to Peace,
¢ And guidesour doubtful Feet.

LL Porfwering Grace; Jude 24, 25.
T TO God the only Wife, .

Our Saviour, and our King,
Letall the Saints below the Skies
Their humble Praifes bring.
2 Tis his Almighty Love,
His Counfel, and his Care,
Preferves us fafe from Sin and Death,
And ev’ry hurtful Snare.

3 He will prefent our Souls
' Unblemifh’d and compleat,
Before the Glory of his Face,
~ With Joys divinely great.
4 Thenall the chofen Seed
Shall meet around the Throne,
Shall blefs the Condu& of his Grace, ~
And make his Wonders known..
' 5 Teo

e
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5 To our Redeemer God ’
Wifdom and Pow’r belongs,
!

i Immortal Crowns of Majefty,
And everlafting Songs.

l "
LIL. Baptim; Maté. 28, 19. AQs
2.38.

-
\

1 )TWas the Commiffion of our Lord,
Go teach the Nations, and Baptize,
,, The Nations have receiv’d the Word
Since he afcended to the Skies.

2 He fits upon th’ eternal Hills, -
i With Grace"and Pardon in his Hands,

And fends his Cov’nant with the Seals,
To blefsthe diftant Britifb Lands. o

3 Repent, and be Baptiz’d, he faith, ' =
For the Remiffion of yeur Sins 5 . . .
And thus our Senfe aflifts our Faith,. -
And fhows us what his Gofpel means,

, 4 Our Souls he wafhesin his Blood,
©  As Water makes the Body clean
And the good Spirit fram our God
Defcends like purifying Rain, . .. -
s Thus we engage our felves to Thee,
. And feal our Cov’nant with the Lords
O may the great Eternal Three
1n Heaven our™olemn Vows record !

LIIL. The
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LIII. The Holy Scriptare ; Heb. 1.
1. 2 Tim: 3. 35, 16. Pfal. 147.
19, 20. |

3 G O D 'whoin various Methods told
-His Mind and Will to Saints of old,
- Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace,.
To teach usjn thefe latter Days. R
2 Our Nation reads the written Word, "~
That Book of Life, that fure Record:;
The bright Inheritance of Heav'n,
Is by the fweet Conveyance giv'n.
3 God’s kindeft Thoughasare here exprefl,
Able to make us Wife and Bleft ; .
' The Doétrines are divinely true,
Fit for Reproof, and Comfort too. -
4 Ye Britifb Ifles who read his Love
In long. Epiftles from above y
(He hath not {ent his Sacred Word
To evry Land) Praife ye therLord, |

- LIV. »E'Iﬁeéfingv Grace ; ory: Saints be-.
-loved in Chrift; Eph. 1. 3, &.
1. S ESUS, we blefs thy Father’s Name;
" Thy God and oursare both the fame 3

Whatbeay'nly Bleffings from his Throne
Flow down to Sinners thro’ his Son ?

2. Chrift

|
}
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2 Chrift be my firft Ele?, he faid, o

Then chofe our Souls in Cbrgﬂ our Head,

Before he gave the Mountains Birth,

Or laid Foundations for the Earth.

3 Thus did eternal Love begin,

To raifeus up freom Death and Sin;

Our Charaéters were then decreed, Ta

Blamelefs in Love, a holy Secd. - '
4 Predeflinated to be Sons, :

Born by degrees, but chofe at. once ;

A new regenerated Race, :

To praife the Glory of his Grace.

s With Chrift our T ord we fhare our Part- -
In the Affe&ions of his Hearr,

Nor fhall our Souls be theace remov’d:
Till he for’getshisﬁt&~8elov’d ot

LV. Heze.klah’: Song Or, rSukyﬁe/}
_ and Recovery ; Ifa. 38 % O
L Hen we ate raig’d-from deep Dr‘[h-ef's,
_ Our God deferves.aiSonj 5.
We take the Pattern of . oum Praife .
From Hrzekiab's Tongue, e
2 The Gates of ‘the devourmg Gvave :
~ Are open’d wide in vain, .
If he that holds the Keys of Deaeh .
Commands them faft agam L
3. Pains of the Flefh are wont vabufe -
Our Minds with flavifh Fears;
: Onr’
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Our Days are paft, and we fball lofe
_ Tbe Remnant of our Years,
4 We chatter with a Swallow’s Voice,
Or like a Dove we mourn;,
With Bitterne{s inftead of Joys,
Afli&ed and forlorn.

g Sebowab fpeaks the healing Word,
And no Difeafe withftands :
Fevers and Plagues obey the Lord,
Andfly at his Commands.
6 1f half the Strings of Life fhould break,
He can our Frame reftore : :
He cafts our Sins behind his Back,
And they are found no more.

LVI. The Semg of Mofes and the
Lamb : Or, Babylon falling ; Rev.
'. !S- 3.& I'6. 19- é‘ "7060 ’ ’
E fing the Glories of thy Love,
(‘ W 'Weg found thy dgeadfulyNamé 5
The:Chriftian Church unites the Songs,
‘Of ‘Mofes and the Ldmb. - :

" 2 Great God, how wondrous are thy Works

- Of Vengeance and of GraceY
Thou_ King of Saints, Almighty Lord,
How juft and true thy Ways ? -
3 Who dares refufe to fear thy Name, ..
Or worfhip at thy Throne?

Thy

i
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Thy Judgments {peak thine Holinefs
Thro all the Nations known.

4 Great Babylon that rules the Earth,
Drunk with the Martyrs Blood,
‘Her Crimes fhall fpeedily awake
The Fury of our God:

_ 5 The Cup of Wrath is ready mixt, .
And lﬁe muft drink the Dregs ;
Stro g:s the Lord her Soverexgn Judge,
fhall fulfil the Plagues.

LVII Original Sin : Or, The firft and
Jecord Adam; Rom. 5. 12, G
Pfal 51.3%. ]ob 14.4.

, BAckward with humble Shame we look
) On our Original,

How ispur Nature dafh’d and broke
‘Inour firft Father’s Fall!™ -

a Toall that’s Good averfe and blmd
But prone to all that’s [II';
What dreadful Darknefs valls our Mind !
How obftinate our Will! ... .

[3 Conceiv'din Sin (O wretched State’ ')
Before we draw our Breath,
k’ The ficlt young Pulfe begins to beat
Iniquity and Death.

4 How ftrong in our degenerate Blood
The old Corruption reigns,
~ And mingling with the crooked Flood,
Wanders thro’ all our Veins !]

- [5 wild

-+



42 ~ Hymas and-  B. L. \

~ [5 Wild and unwholfome as the Root -
Will all the Branches be ;

How can we hope for living Fruit
From fuch a deadly Tree ? -

6 What mortal Pow’r from Things unclean
Can pure Productions bring 2 '
Who can command a vital Stream
From an infefted Spring 2] |
7 Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous Love
" Canmake our Nature clean, B
While Chrift and Grace prevail above
;. .- The Tempter, .Death, and Sin.
§:The Second #dam fhall reftore
The Ruins of the Firft, .
Hofanna to that Sov’teign Pow’s -
. That new-reates our Duft. - o

LVIIL The Devil vavquifi’d :. Or,.
Michael’s War with the Dragos ;
Rev. 12. 7. A '

I L E'T mortal Tongues attempt to fing

. *~ The Wars of Heav’n,when Michael flood
Chief General of th’ Eternal King, -
And fought the Battles of  our God. °

2 Againft the Dragon and his Hoft
The Armies of the Lord prevail :
In vain they rage, in vain they boaft,
Their Courage finks, their Weapons fail.

3 .Down
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3 Down to the Earth was Sarzan thrown, ‘
Down to the Earth hig Legions fell 5 -

- Then was the Trump of Triumph blown,
And fhook the dreadful Deepsyo? Hell.

4 Now is'the Hour of Darknefs paft,: -

Chrift has affum’d his reigning Pow’r;
.Behold the great Accufercat . ;. :
Down from the Skies, to rife no more.”

- 5 *Twasby thy Blood, immortal Lamb, -
“Thine Armies trod the Tempter down ;-
*T'was by thy Word and pow’rful Name
“They gain’d the Battle and Renown."

6 Rejoice ye Heav'ns 5 let every Star, -
Shine with new Glories round the Sky 3
Saints, while ye fing the heav’nly War,
Riife your Deliverer’s Name on high. -

, LIX. Babylon fallen; Reve 18,

: 20, 25.  *

1 I N Gabriel’s Hand a mighty Stone
Lyes, a fair Type of Babylon :

{, Prophets, rejoice, and all ye Saints,

‘ God fhall avenge your long Complaints.

2 He faid, and dreadful as he flood, .

He funk the Milflone in the Flood :
Thus terribly foall Babel fall,
Thus, and nio more be found at all,

o N A LXTM
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LX. The Virgin Mary’s Song : Or, The'
- promifed Mefliah born; Luke 1.
46, Y.

I 0 U.R Souls fhall magnify the Lord,
% In. Ged the Saviour we rejoice:
While we repeat the Virgin’s Song,
May the fame Spirit tune our Voice.

{2 The Higheﬁ {aw her Jow Eftate, =
And mighty Things his Hand hath done:
His over-fhadowing Power and Grace
Malkgs her the Mother of his Son.’

3 Let ev’ry Nation call her bleft, K

" Aund endlefs Years prolong her Fame
But God alone muft be ador'd :

- Holy. and Reverend is his Name.]

4 'To thofe that fear and truft the Lord,
His Mercy ftands for ever fure :

"~ From Age to Age his Promife lives,
And the Performance is fecure.

5 He {pake to Abra’m and his Seed,
In thee fball all the Earsh be bleft:
The Memory of that antient Word
Lay long in his eternal Breaft. -

6 But now no more fhall Ifral wait,.

No more the Gentileslye forlom :
Lo, the Defire of Natians comes ;

Behold the promis’'d Seed is born.
LXI. Chrift
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LXL Chri} our High Prieft and
King; and Chrift coming to Fudg-
ment 5 Rev. 1.5, 6, 7. R

1
¢

I N O W. to-the Lord that makes us know
b V' The Wonders of hisdying Love, = -
Be humble Honours paid below,
And ftrains of nobler Praife above.

2 *T'was he that cleans’d our fouleft Sins,
And wafh’d us in his richet Blood ;
® *Tishe that makes us Priefts and Kings,
* And brihgsus Rebels near to God.

'3 To Jefus our Atoning Prieft,
To Jefus our Sul?erior King,
;i - Be everlatting Power confett, -
And ev’ry Tongue his Glory fing.
4 Behold, on flying Clouds he comes,
., And ev’ry Eye fhall fee himmove ; = =
Tho’ with our Sins we pierc’d him once,
Then he difplays his pardoning Love.

5 The unbelieving World fhall wail,
While we rejoice to fee the Day: =
Come Lord 5 nor let thy Promife fail, .
Nor let thy Chariotslong delay. - .

‘ ' | LXIL Gip
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LXIL Chriff Jefus the Lamb of God,
wor[bipped by all the Creation ; Rev.
§. K1y 12,13, - ‘

1 COine let us join our chearful Songs, .
With Angels round the Throne;
Ten thoufand thoufand are their Tongues,
But all their Joys are one.

2 Worthy the Lamb that dy’d, they cry,
To be exalted thus ;
Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply,
For He was {lain for us. ~

3 Jefus is worthy to receive
Honour and Power Divine ;
And Bleflings more than we cah give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine. -~

4 Letall that dwell above the Sky,
" And Air, and Earth, and Seas,
Confpire to-lift thy Glories high,
And fpeak thine endlefs Praife..

The whole Creation join in one,
To blefs the Sacred Name '
Of him that fits upon the Throne,
And t6 adore the Lamb.” -~ ="~

LXIII. Chriff’s Humiljation and Ex-
altation; Rev. §. 12.
T -.,.-W,")Hat equal Honours fhall we bring

Tothee, O Lord our God, the Lamb,
‘ When
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When all the Notes that Angels {'ng,
, Are far inferior to thy Name 2

¢ 2 Worthy is He that once was flain,
The Prince of Peace that groan’d and dy’d,
- Worthy to rife, and live, and reign "
At his Almlghty Father’s fide,

" 3 Pow’r and Donjinion are his Due,
w  Who ftood condemn’d at Pilate’s Bar :
Wif{dom belgngs to Jefus too,
 Tho' he waé charg’d with Madnefs here. )
4 All Richesare his Native Rx{ght, '
¢/ Yet he fuftain’d amazing Lo
"I'o him afcribe. Eternal Mlght,
Who left his Weaknefs on the Crofs.

5 Honour Immortal muft be paid,
Inﬁead of Scandal and of Scorn:
While Glory fhines around his Head,
And a bright Crown withouta Thorn, -

é Blefiings for ever on the Lamb, Co
Who bore the Curfe for wretched Men~
Let Angels found his Sacred Name,

And ev’ ry Creature fay, .{men. .

[y

LXIV Adopmtz ' ]ohn g 1, d?‘c.
Gal. 4. 6 kE

T BEbold what wond’réus Grace
The Father hath beflow'd ' -
On Sinfiers of a.Mortal Race, " ° S
'I‘ucan them Sons of Ged!

: 2 “Tis
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-2 Tis no furprizing Thing _
hat we fhould be unknown ;
The Jewib. World knew not their King,
. God’s everlafting Son,

3 Nor doth it yet appear
How great we muit be.made ;
But when we {ee our Saviour here,
We fhall be like our Head.

4 A Hope fo much divine,
. May Trials well endure, -
May purge our Souls from Senfe and Sin,
As éhri& the Lord is pure.

- s If inmy Father’s Love
I fhare a filial part,
Send down thy Spirit like a Dove
Toreft upon my Heart.
6 ‘We would no longer lye
" Like Slaves beneath the Throne
My Faith fhall 4bba Father, cry;
* Andthou the Kindred own.

LXV. The Kjngdoms of the World
become the Kingdoms of our Lord :

. 'Or, The Daj of - Judgment ; Rev.
. 1§, . ‘

I L E T the Sev’nth Angel found onhigh,
Lét Shouts be heard thro’ all the Sky,

~ Kings of the Earth with glad Accord,
Give up your Kingdoms to the Lord.

2 Al»1

.-
P
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2 Almighty God, :thy Row’r affunie, " , |
Who waftyand:art, asd-arcgorchanel: o [’

- Sefmitha Lamb villo oneeiwas flads, 1c( >
For gver: Mveyifor awer reigmtl; b"u( N

5 The angry-Ndrions frepahd roan: o}
> That they-can gay rhe'Saints fo. mdre,
On Wings eofi Vengeance:flies.aur God ‘
- To pay the.loug Arrearsuof Blhod. +:

_ 4 Now mmft thelrifing: Diedtl appuahr{ '/
Now the decive; Seheencehears ol 511
Now t.hec&u(Mhdyquythe Lond) 100

s ‘.’Reécwe aniinfioite Rewded.  dszvi | bes,

S SUTTIN ‘

LX&m Ghm&#wwn ,u[ bﬂdetle
Squerieomy 3 s ¢

7'1.‘. vz od Uedt hiold ,[’tfﬂo*i («u

LET him embrace 1y Soul; -3l prove
‘Mé)lﬂteféﬂ' inhis™ heavehly"Lovk

The Voidé thif tells tit; Thox Urtniriey:

Exceeds thve BFcTinds GASRE Vit o o1

" 2 On Thee th’ancinting Spirit came,

! \qAnlh 3 ;di l’ha&vouyng:h? Naﬂé/,” !
f %hﬂ 1L of $'an ('?qqq
tawa’ erguitg‘nlsﬁto mee;ok ac
"3 efus, allure me by thy Char\ns, <
6%0 Soul fh xpto thme,At
{van}i‘ ﬁ_ﬁf",’avour
To'ﬂ’laf:ur ambe‘: ” T

. ? Lo ! 3 f: 'f.u..
oy b f4W0n-
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[4 Waonder ésd Pleafure tunes oor Voite,
To {peak thy Praifes, and our Jogs:s' .
Our Methery keeps this Iwmbf tinae
Beyond thei Tafte.of richefkWinei] +

5. Tho’ imour felvesdeformd we ave, - i . |
Awd black as Kedar Tents appear,: - -~
“Yet whenwe put thy Beauties. on. ' -

Fair ascdié Oomsnﬁ.&hmn o
‘{6 Whilemdis Tbleics: v}wiKihg;x ol 4|
He lovessorfeermsiuiileand fings: -
Our Gruces: dretony bedl Peefiane, +

And breathe Jike - Spikenard “rewnd ; the
(Room.]
- Aslgyuﬁdnwhl@}!}mg’fudmmh}’r}ec,-
~§uch is a dyi rifteto
"in% %b héfn esxt‘n ,"%l ﬁ:s d
‘My Bofom, Lord, Ihal{be thy Reft. 2l
& No: ams of Cedar.or.of Fiey
¢ Can. 5;!1 thy Counts. on Easth; ce;mpml
nd here we waig; :notil thy Love. ; ..
Raife yaitp aObip;Scmame bossaid
L IGRY Y R T P AN O I
LXV‘L &t‘lﬂg ﬂm ?B‘ der: ! of
Chrift ‘the Sbeﬂ,eri Soloinon’s
song I. 71; J nh ] ~:wz;'f.'.-' nial
X TH?U wh fgoul ad’mxges 5pr(e,

carthl and earthly Love,
Tell me, ‘dear yszvyherd, let tie kno’:v,

Wheredoth thy fweeteﬂ Pafture grow ?
2 Where




)i

) T2
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.2 Where is the Shadow of that Rock, , -

‘That from the Sun defends thy Flock ?
Fain would'I' feed dmong 'thy Sheep, . - -
Amosg them reft, ‘arhong them fleep.,
Why fhould thy Bride appear like gne

3 Thayt turns éﬁdz toiPatI:rlI:.r?kanh ;Q ¢
My conftant Feet would never-rove,
Would neverfeek another Love, ' '

{4, The Footiteps of thy Flock I fee:

* = Thy Tweeteft Paftures herethey be s

A wondrous Fealt

ky Ltve prepares, )
Boughe with  thy Wy ’

ounds;” ahd Gyoans,
_ L f"@nd" ears.
s His deareft Flefh he ‘makes my Food,

- Bodbide me drink hissiche@ Blpod; -

" Hereto thele Hills niy Soul will ‘come,
il iy Beloved lead me hgite,] °

S ST & S-S BT

'

LXYII,L The, Buangaer of Love 5 ) Sol.

_ Song 383,467,
1 BEhold the Rofe of Sharpn here,
The Lilly which the 'Qlaniés bear ;.
Beholdthe T'red of ) Lifé rhiat gives '~ '
Refrefhing Fru®, -ahd heafing Leaves.’

. 2 Among# the Tl’ibrns,.fdtl.ill;es_ fhine ; -

Amongft wild Gourds the poble Vine ;

So in enineEy'es my/Baviourproves, - -

Amidh'a Thohnd theirer Loven. "
3 Beneath his cooling $hade { fat, | .
- To fhield me from gae burnirig Heat ;
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“Of heav, nfy Fruit he f) preads a Feaft, _
.To feed'my Eyés,and pleale my T ajte.

{4 Kiodly he broughg,meto Place e
Whene {taq{g s the Bagzeuet glf} ‘Gmc,e,
He'faw me faint, and o’er m

TheBahiier of his Love he lliu‘ea :

5 With living Bread,  and generous Wme,
He chears.this ﬁnkmg Heart of mine ;,
And opening hisown Heart to
He fhow shit Phoughts how ﬂxmgxhei'br ]

6 anvu' ;1;; Ay Lord depgrt, RO ;,
..Lyedojyn and xeft npon my Heart 5.
charge my  Sins not once to move,

’ ﬁor {hr, nor “ake, nor, grieve my, Love.

LXIX. ‘Ch’l;x‘ﬁ Bry t0 his Charch,
and’ ﬁ;lcwg’;‘; ‘lie  Company ;.. $ol
Song 2. 8, 9 1o, i1, 12,13 )

1 7 HE? Voice of my Beloved founds <-- -
Over,the Racks and. rifing Grounds,
O'er Hills of Guilr, and. Seas of Cyl’,l;?
He leaps); he fites to myRelief. " !

2 Now, t}n:q anl of 'Flefh, 1fee, | 4
With, Ey és ove he looks at me 3 .
Now'in the ofpel’s cle;reﬂ Gials. .
Hé fhows the' lgeauues pf hig Face. -

BTY 100D ]

Gehtly he.d ?:‘PY:-H“" along, ,:

Both with 2 ;xeq :md hjs Tongue ;
Rufe, falthm I;’tba e. qu_y, .
No ”W!‘F“ y: are’ ?"P"‘:” Maj :

1 ' g The

")
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4 Tbc ewifh : “wintry Seked is goudl ¢ gt oo
The Mifts are flody: tbe(.spﬁmgw»hs oyl 2L
Thefacred. Turgle-Dove we g, | gzt in= & o
Proclm ‘the New, she joyful. Rears ;1 1 J
5 Th® Immortil Vi nnfhavm{yl{por, ; 3’ v :
Blofferss and buds, i & gives ber Bruiti: | 102
Lo, we Tgﬁopne tatafte the Wikes2 \M 3
Our. s.;x rejoicg and blefs the }{mﬁ, o
. 6 Ahd wbmdme ‘Hemour Fefus fafy
t  Rife.up, my Love, hake bafte away? il
Our Hearts would fain out-fly the ‘Wmd’,. :
And lem all earthly Loves be}md. r

~ LXX, Ghrift ummng, and ¢he Chaveh

- wfmﬂtg s the I;rmmo» N SoL

' Somgen4, 36,17 v
[x HAR K, the Redeemer from o,q high

Sweetl invites his Favouritesnigh 3.
From Caves of Darkne(s qod bf) Doub't,!
He' gently fpeaks and calfs us ou
2 1»_? Dove, ho Meﬁm heRock,, .
ine Heart abiesf} 1xith Sorrow broke; - =~
Lift up tby Face, forget tby Fear, .
Andilet thy Poice delight mine Fari - -
3 'sz Voici 10 me [orndy worfwlef‘
My Grares wiby Connt siancesheet -
Tho' the uain World thy Face d;j]:tfe, ‘
*Tis bright and comely in mine Eyes..
4 Dear Lord, our thankful Heart receives-
The Hope thine Invitation gives s :
, T 3 To-

SN




54 Hywns and. . B n-:.

To thee our joyfu), Lips fhall faife -

The Voicg, ofjf’uyu, and.of Praife. 3

5 Iam my Love®s, and K 14 tiiné ;'

Our Hearts;, "our Hopes,out'Paﬂibna Joyn t

Nor let a Mation, rora Woml, ot

Nor Thought arifetq griexe mylmd.

¢ My Soulitd Paftaresfuir Fevbeads, - i
-~ AmdngR e Lillies mf-hereh’é(E‘edé“"~ -
Amongft tbhf Snm{'ﬂhqfﬁmm
Wafh’ is Blood) is hie Delight.
7 Till the Day break, and'8hadows flee;*

Till the fweet- damuns Lighe Pfee;, - -
_Thine Eyes to me-ward often turg,. 7 ,'
 Nor L2t sy Sl in Dakwess kno

8 Be hke addAN oo Mounitiths greén, :

Leap o’er the Hille of Faar and 8in:; . '.

Nor Guilt, por Unbelief divide . . i -

My Léve, my Qavmurﬁom my ﬁdk ) R

LXXI Chnﬂ: fo(md‘ in ‘the’ Strqe:,
and h’oagbt ‘1o th Cb(lﬂ"] i Sol.

Song 3. 12 2 35 4 §

OFten I feek my Lord by N:ght. :

Sefus, niy Love, my. Sou}sDelighr
With warmm&madmﬂkfc\'ﬂnﬁgh.
1 feck higrofs, but ind himaner, -

2 Then I arife and fearch the Street, .

Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet ;

1 ask the Wuchmcn of the Night,,
Where did you fee miy-Semls. Delight 2 - .

o P 3- Somie*




B L: S[k'ri’iml Sbﬂg.r. - 57
3 Sometiines'!] find him' my Wsy :
Dnre&e& by aheavenly Ray 421500 - ¢
l’lea }I:y (te fee hisiBate;. !~ :,:‘:‘ .;‘
Oldr mfhﬂ!‘m/ﬂﬁ\mnmbﬂﬁ 1w’
1 bring hinrto my' Mothier’s Hotne,
{41\101'6.;%!‘:1? Eord refuleitd: eome5 (e
To Sion’s {itred Olumbegs, vxhcnt il e
My Sdul ﬁrﬁm:the wwisal Air.ﬁ 3|

5 He Foés | erg hxs Blega geaﬂ
Plerg’:f for 1‘% ‘with mart,
1 givemy Soal'¥o him, &n&ﬂhené R
Our Loves.their mutual Fokons !hare 3

6 I char eyouaﬂ ye eart Y Xovs, ..
Approgch notto & itorb 1?:{; :E;;Z 5

N%Sws or. Hflkn rope.negr "’Y”f’?!!‘!d
Nor caq my av&onr to;a?g N

LXXII Tl:e Coragatdon: of - ’Qhriﬁ'
.. s Efpoufady. af- she . Chireh’ ﬁ:hr

Oﬂgny B0 it ol ne il
1 DAtg’b&r‘kﬂoP&tm. cof‘lae,\lge‘hohil e
TheCtown of Honour and of Gold,
Which the glad Church with Joys unknown
Plac’d on the Head of Solmm _ :
2 Jefus, thoweyerlafling King o
Accept the'TYibdre whith we brmg 3
- Accept the:wellaloférv Renown; .+ v ¢
And'wear aur Praifes asthy Crovm ’
3 Letevery A& of Worfhipbe .~
Like our ‘Efpoufals, Lord to Thee ; 5
: Dig. Like



- sdymys - gne. B K

Like the dear Hoyr, whep,from .aliover:

We firft receiv.dichy. Pledge of Lovei

4 The GladnefsSfeichachappy Day; it ol i
Our. Hexvts wauldawidhi 1 ¢o‘n’gfto’ﬁﬁy,' fu
Nor let ouf Faith forfakeitshaldy .. -
Nor Comfort fisk, por Love grewcold..

5 Each foblowing Minuie asio flies, - ¢ &
Increafethy Baivley!insprove 1gurifiy e,
Till r.wf‘at!%gg’:‘s& to'ﬂ,?gqu J\?mﬁ ol ¢
Afx tﬁﬁﬁ%‘.‘rﬁif ESF ;.:;?h? %ﬂ%‘:-.»z‘}:

6 O that the Yonths-would goll awayyi: :
And bring, thar Caranation Day:lo {0
The King of Grace fhall §11 the Throne
With all’® !?linhglis’ Gloties dn. =" b ©

. El
: {0 b uisea 180

LRI ‘The' Chutthes Biaie), jm

the Eyes of Chrilt ;™ Sol. Song 4

A1y 20y W1y Gy '9,\‘&8'.) ?“‘" AN B |

¥ :.K I N.Dis\the'Speech of Ghiift gar-Lord,
Affe&ion fourds in every Yot 02

Lo, sfau arnFairy my Logey heeriesy, 1
Mor she yiigng Doves Kyvn [uwester Eyels d
(4. Sweatare thy Lips, by pleafing Yoide [ 0 i/
Salutes mine By atith Jeeres. Pyss = ]

N p gl Bl iy o

.71 AL . ] :
Nor Milt ngr Honey, talFe o webkl,, s

3 Tkou‘aggﬁll(ﬁdﬂ my Bride, e imeyli 1ot A
T will l}d.‘«dd‘m'ggﬁat fnothee, Ty i Ll

' What mighty Wonders Love performs, -
s

oenWorms! ., -
AR )

And putsa Codheline !
T A S 4 Defil'd

\




B. L Spiritual Songs. s
4 Defil'd and loathfom as we are, T
He makesus White,.and calls us . 'ir;..
- Adorns us with that heayenly Drefs, - .
His Gracgs,, and his Righteoufnels.., " °
5 My Sifter and iy Goufe, helcpiesyri |
Bound to my Hears by vanions. Tres, .
Tty powerful Love my Heart detains
In firong Delight 'and pleafing Chains. . -
6 He calls.me from .the Leopard’s Den, . . .
Fromthiswild: World of BeaftsandiMen,-
. To Sion where his Glories are; .
NogLebanon 1s half fofair. -
7° Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow’ry Plains,..-
Nor-earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains
Shall hold my Feet, orforce my flay,. .
When Chrift invites.my Soul away.

LXXIV: The Church the Garden of
Chrift-; Sol. Song 4. 12,14, 15. &
s. L.. n - - " :
I W‘E‘ar‘e 2 Gatdeh':%ili'd‘akguhd;’,
~ YY" Chiofen and made’ peculiar Ground';..
* A little Spot, inclos’d by Grace,
Out of the World’s wide Wildernefs.
. 2-Eike Frees of Myrsh and Spice we fland
. Planted by God the Father’s Hand s -
And all his Springs ipSion flaw,, » ;
To make the ycung Plantation grow.-
3. Awike, . ) heavénly Wind, and-come, " -
: quw on this Garden.of Pecfume:;.
' Ds psit.

[RYEY



58 Hjmns omd ~ B.L |
Spirit Divine, defcend and breathe '
A gracious Gale on Plantsbeneath: T
4 Make onr beft Spices flow abread = * . |
Todemex;:amu{ Savio:xc“ God: t )
And Faith, ove, and Joyappear,: 7
And every,Gtace be aive lrxz‘rei."»Pe T :
[5s Letmy Beloved come and tafle
His pleafant Fruitsat hisown Feaft.
1 come,. my Sponfe, 1 coms, he criesy.
With Love and Pleafure in his Eyes. %
6 Our Lordinto his Gardenccmes, ' - ;

Well pleas’d to fmell our.poor Perfemes, .
And calls us to a Feaft divine, ’
Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine.
- Eat of tte Tree of Life, my Friends,. =~
! The le:ﬁﬁgs tba‘t{ny Fﬁktber’l}mis 5
Your Tafte fball all my Daintics proveys - -. - -
Anddrink abundancedf my Lave. boes
8 Ffus, we will frequent thy Board,. °°
And fing the Bounties of our Lord's- ¢
But the rich Food on which we live, -«
ADYc-ngagc!s_‘ more Praife than Tongueés ¢an.

o o Aewed

LXXV. The Defriptian of Chriff the.
Beloved ;. Sol. Song. 5 9, 105.11,
12, 14y 15, 16.3“ e

3 "T"HE wond'tin W&id:enquiréstwknémi
I Why. I—-ihoi:?d-.love my Jefusfo:

£



B:Ie+ sz'rz'mdﬁmg.r. i _ fg'
What are Lis Charms, - fay they, above'
* - The Objekls of a mortal Love 3
2 Yes, my Beloved,: to my Sight .
Shews Z {weey NUmm?&:d@tpnghifﬁ
All Humgn Beaagies, all Divine, . - .~
lnmy Beloved meet and fhise. . .
3- White is his Soul, -from Blemifh free; - .
Red with the Blood he fhed for me ;
Thefaireft of t«n Thoufaod Fairs:, |
<A Butkdmong teen "Phoufand’Statk. - - -
(2-'Has ‘Head the fmeft ‘Goldexcels, © -
There Wifdom in Perfc &tion Uweéllsg . ¢
And Glory like a:Crown-adorns
Thefe Femples ence. befet-with Thoras; -

5 Compaffions in his Heart are found,
Hard by the Signals of his Wourd 5 .-
His ficred- Sid¥ rio’ more fhall'bear- *
" The crugl.8courgex thd: pieraing Spedr.} .-
[6 HisMands arefairer tobehold: - o
Than Diamionds fer in Ringsef Gold';
Thofe heaveity Hands thaton the Tree
Were mil'sh, andthtn, and blsd for me.:
7 Tho’toncehe'bowd hiis feeblé: Knees, + -
Loaded with-8ifk4d Agoriiesys
Now oa the Thrbaé 'of “his Cothand::*
His Legglike Mathle Pillars fandi}.
"8 His Bfes ave Majelly and Love, - -
E Themmngsfﬂwméﬁ’m,x |
Wo siopk- TR4H! thiekl glSoridwsrolt ¥ -
Thro thofé'déas Windows of his Sauk]
B ' ‘ 9 His>
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o' His Mquth that pour'd ot long Complaints,
Now {miles, 'and chears his fainting Saints :
His Countenance more Graceful is
Than Lebanon with all i its’ Treea. '

10 Kl over Glonous is my Lqr e
Muft be' belov’d, and? Et ador’d.
His Worth if* all the Nﬁtions knew, , :
Sugze the whole ;E:mh woutJ !ove Tuur too.”

LXXVI. Cbt(/l dwells i, I{uym,
but vifits on EA'I/J SOL Sqqg [6
1, 2,},!’d'~1 e Lt
WHEN Strmgers ﬂ:md and l\ear me nIl

What Beaunes in my Saviour dwe)l ;,

‘Where he is gong,. they fain waild MPW:

That they may ; eek and lgve, him’ ;oo. ;

2 My be{k Beloved kee hisThrone:
On Hills of Light, in Woﬂdsfunknown 5°
But ke defcends, and, fhows big Fa.ce. .
In the young Gardens of, his Grace. ...
[3 InVineysrds p]amtedtbybbk andj 1oV
" Where Afmrtgul‘ Pregs inogder flands'o.iT
He feeds among.she fRicy Bedny., 1,601
Wisere Lillies fhow theys fpotlefs Heads, -
+ He hag ingrolt ny waitheff Love;, ' i1
No earthly Charms my. ngl,;;a mqve
I bave a, Manﬁgp in his Heagt, . ., :
Nor Dfat 00K, Hsll fiail; make s pﬂ'tv][
Tab el oat

& He




By L - Spivitual Somgs. &8
Us Hetakesmy Soul e'er 'm aware, . = -
And fhows me wkere his Glaries ate 3
No Chariot of Aminadib . - SR
. The heavenly Rapture.can, defribe, . .-
¢ O may my Spirit daily rife _ e
) "Q'u:wyin,ggpf Fajthdbove 531e$kie§§ Sl
~Till Death fhall smake iny lat Remova
To dwell for ever with my Love.]. ...
: » . 1+, '. s “; . .
LXXVII. The Love of, Chrift to. the.
Church, i# bs Luangaage 15 .’@‘em dnd:
‘Provifions” for _bex ; Sol. S0ng; 3.
[ % r3n :

I N O.W in the. Gallgriesof his Grace ';
- Appearsthe King, ‘and thus-he fays,
Hoy Fair my Samts.are jin.my.8dbr 1. - -} -1
My LW‘('?W’F‘!/‘;,”’ﬁ” D"”A’b’a, il : HR BRE -
2 Kind isthy Language, . Sovereign Eord, : -
There’s heavenly Grace in évery Word :--
From. that dear Mouth a Stregen-diving -
Flows {weeter than the choicef} Wine. . ., \
v 3.:8051} &’and’rogs;pve@m]sgs the Lipys
Of Sdints that were almoft afleep, ©
‘To fpeak the Praifes of thy Name,: .+
And makes our.cold AffeQiops flame, -

4 Thefe are tbe]ons-he lets us know- « -

I“-E@"‘!‘*R.‘;Yi lages be AWy b g
G“esl.u‘:‘ elifh of his OVEy - i %

But keePs’hi& 801)18& F é‘_".&iaho:v& Poho
AR 5 In
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5+ In Paradife within the Gates' =~ -
An higher Entertainment waits; x
‘Fruitsnew and old laid'up in flore, ‘
Where we fhall feed, ‘bue thirft no ntore.

. . SR TS I IR RS BRI
LXXVIEL.. The: Stresgth of Gbrifes
Love, and- the Soul’s " Feabonfy of
ber own ;.- Sol: Song 8. 5, 6, 7
< :! 3, ‘ lk 'j" ¥ ' N i ’9""‘ - L4 ’ "’ ‘(.. " :
1 YW/ B O.is this fair Qn i Diftrefs, 4
& W “Thit travels from Ailste Wildernefs?
. And pre(s’tt with Sorrows and with Sins,
On herbeloved Lord The Jedns.” .°
5. This is the Spoufe of Chrift our God, -,
Bought with the Treafures of his'Blged :»
And hér-Requeft and her Complaint
1s but the"Voice of‘eﬁ*exyi&t'mt;ij' SRR
(AN B YR RV | ’:"‘«‘
-« O let'my Name-ingraven ffand, . -~
« Beth on’vhy Preartand on thy Hand: -
«. Seal.me upon thine Avnr; andwear’ ©
« ThatPledgpe of Love'for everthere: .

4:¢ Stéchger thip Death thy Laye is known, -
« Whith [Fléeds’ of " Wrth' fould hever?
R P I 3 “"'(aﬁpwxf;.\
w And.HeHand Edith i vaintotibine’ :
« T quenclf & Fire fo rmick divine, *

U TN |
y LO,V 1s knowp, -

.«~But | arv'jedlogsof my Htart, ©
¥ Left it fhodkd ﬁméﬂum’ﬂsﬁe&éphtt,)
« Then let#hy-Name be' well fmpreft
- As 2 fairSighee on my Breatil
_, , 6.+ Tills

!
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6

5

¢t Till thou haft breught metothy Home,
s« Where Fears and Doubts can nevér come, ;
¢ Thy Count'nance let me pfien fee,,;; -
¢ And ofren thou- fhalt hear fromme,.
“ Come my Beloved, hafte away, ' °
¢¢. Cut fhort the Hours of ‘thy Dehy;. -
¢t Fly like a youthfal Hart or Roe

¢ Over the Hills whgre Spices grow,” .+ -

&

I

2.

3i

39 59 806 73. 24:,.:25,.’; et

GO D of the Morning, -a¢ whofe Voice -
*¥ The chearful Sun makes hafte torife, .
And like 3 Giant doth rejpice . .7, +

To ran bis Jeurney thro’.the Skies; | - .
From thé fair Chambers of 'the Eap
The Circuit of his Race begins, . ' '
And without Wearinefs or Reft -. -
Round the whole Earth he flies ‘and fhines, .
O like the Sun may Lfulfl: - + - .
'Th}4dppoisted:Daties:of the Day, - . ¢
With teaﬂ#“@aﬂ&aﬁk“exw A i
Ma,tﬁl.l%m&a‘?ﬂemmy heavenly Wag,

' [4 But{ fhall roveandlofe the Ruce, . -

5

If God, my Sun,’ fhould difappear, < -
And lgave me. ipthis World’s wild Mage < .
To follaw. every wapd'ring $tas, - ,, ,
Lord, 1y Qommsands are dleatr'and pure, .
Inlighitoibg: oar bechouded Eyes, - i)'lfb ’

: BN X & y"v
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" Thy Threat’nings juft; thy Promife {ure, .
,( Thy Gofpel makes the Simple wife.] -
¢ Give me thy Counfel fér my Guide,: N

And then receive me to thy Blifs 3 - - ~
All my Defires and 'Hopes befide .

Are faint and; cold, compab’dwifth-this.-- ,

LXXX. A Eveniig Hyms; Pfalm

And every Evening fha

TR L 8;.¢.§7~3" 56 1438 .
T

H ;8 &nthéfl;‘ord ha# led me on,
Thus far his Power Frolongs my Days;
1 make krowm.

" Somefrefh Memorial of his Grace.” - -

2 Mpch of my'l"imeehas' run t6 wifte, )
And ' perkaps am heat ‘mry Honye'3"" -

But he forgives my Follics-pathy:’. o © . ‘

‘He giv’e;sm,ethreng:h for Days:to’ comé
1 lay my Body down fo fleep; . ~
3 1lay my Py ﬁ,ead;"‘-~ ‘

. Peace is the

How for my

- While well appointed Angels kédep .i.: = -
ful

Their watch

Starigns: found oiy;Bed.

4 In vain thé\Sons of Eavtlor Hell*” F - @
Tell #e'a Fhoufand fightful THirgs, "
My God-irr Safety makesme diwell [ +: ~ =
Beneath, the Shadow of, his Wings. Lo

[ s Faithijo-biis Narhe- forbids miy Fear.s, "
O may thy-Prefence pe'erd@pareV " © *

©And ip.the Mornipg; makecme heir .~ -

1

The Love and Kindnefsaf ehysHearts !

o

6 Thus

L

|
{
|
'



B. L Sgiritaal Songs. 6¢:
& Thuswhenghe Nighypf Deash fhall dotne,
My Flefhdhall redk benenth-the Grouidy

¢ w}as { ga 9icg t0.r0ule sy Tomb;
Wuﬁ weey Salrsuop jorhn Sounds) »1/.

PN

Lxxﬁt A Somg fqr Mami»g
mug;zhm. u; Ifas 45*7

TR AER] )f‘."i

y qule,qu vae.?, 0
An d 1 ; enms ‘Iem!'g!‘?’.

Gently dn& kggag}y Q:p{. e e d
¥ T‘m €3 iht thqwd the Nx&sbf:t
mm s flseping Elaurss i

pqymnss ¥prel, redpresishe. Lightd
quickens all st drowzy, Pawerss, 1/
!I‘Yleidm Pov:.ers to thy gommand,

o thee I confecrate AY8 3, ys pnm v
Peréetuil ‘Bleffings ﬁ-:g‘ &m?e Hand 71
. Demgndcpegpetgal Bongaof Phaifess o

2
LXXXIL God far above Cruturn :

Ay Man vain wd mrul“ Jdb 4
17.&3'. e

,‘..

IQH A L L the vrle Race 6F Ffé!h‘an& Biood
Gontend with thejs Creatod, GOd;? ko
"Shall mortal Worms prefume to be
More Holy, Wlfe. ot ]uﬂ:, xhan He ?

‘ zBen
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a- Behold}' Ne puts his Tiuftinore: ¢ ;5
v Ofall thoSpims rolnd his'Throne | 1
Theid Naturer, whet ‘compa r'awm;;u, =
Are inbithes Fol¢} Jumy rior Wie.: 31
3 But how much meaner Thipgs are .thgy .
3 Who fb%zgg from Dak; Egdﬁwel}fh C? .
er M,—t i
'fimt an{lvamfg‘ ike the %o:% '
Iy Frém Ngtit 16 Day) Fol
Wh e bgh';ﬁo\:ﬁzwm &y Sight uehb
Bury'd“in Duft’ ﬁqlumatms 1 e -
Like a forgottent V‘amty : "
A!m Power; to'Thée wé bow's™ - -
4 52.3{&@ wel '?PGWNué’Pboh)
No&béw d'Séns oF E4rtH' AP A
Witk et mﬁl’vGok{(éo i:are' ” 1’ “\

daaraarr g ?)»rj'i'

LXXXJIL m&wm andk . Du(ﬂ' :
tmdgr\ Prawdcmr ry o Jopigsc B
7, ) S:,‘n ) O ST

N O T fromv:che Duft Afi&ion grotws;.
Nor Troubles rife by Chauce 5 .

Yet we are born to Cares and Woes, .

, .4 fad Loheriaoce. 1 i 5 1.0

ES As Sparks:break out from buiniﬂg’eda{s.
And &ill are upwirds born 5 - 17 -
So Grief is rooted in eur Souls,
_And Man grows up to mourn.

|

3 Yet

|
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3 Yet withmyGed [ leave my Caufe;. | *
. And truft-bis promis’d Grace;
. Hecrules me by his well kiiown Laws.
Of Love and Rightediifhefs. '
4 Not alt the Pains that e’ér'I bore .~~~
( 8hall fpoil my future Peace, "’
~ For Death and Hell can do vo more; .
‘Than what my Father pleafei’ ' * *

" LXXXIV. - Saoation; Righteoufnefs,
and Strength in Chriff ;_ 1fa, , 45

: ~ . 4l Tage i RUn Lt
x ®fEbovab {peaks, lét Ifrael Kear,:.
Let alll:he Harth ?‘é“i‘gi\ce and f:éa‘tl
~ While God’s eternal Son procliime > *
His Sovereign Honours and his'Names.
( 2. ¢ I am the Laft, andItheFirl, .. *
i The Saviour God, and God theJuft;:
¢ There's none befide pretends to: thew
“ Such Jufticeand Silvatiepteo.: i
(3 ¢ Y¥e thatin Shades of Darknefsdivell,. "
¢ {uﬂ on the Verge of Deathand Hell,
¢ Look up to me from diftant Lands,
- Light,Life,and Heav'n, are in my;ﬂand{-}
4 ¢ 1 by my higly Name have fword, , "'~ -~
¢ Nor fhallthe Word in vain return’j
¢ To me fhall all Things bend the Knee, .
¢¢ Andevery Tongue fhall fwear to me.]

s) L{X) In‘i



O . fymas and. ., Bl

g In-me alane thall Menconfefsi © .- - .

« LyesallgheirSyrengshand Rightéaufnei: |

* But fach as dare defpife my Naine, - -
“ ?lr‘i;‘.*!e)f!m.-wi:h%téma(é‘uhme}

6 * In me the;Lord fhall all the'Seed
« Of rael fr.p‘n; their.8ins be freed, . .
“ And by theip fhiying; Gracea prove., .
“ Their Josretl in my pard'ning Love.

Qe ML?(XXY-TM Samy, ~ 7

ST SRS TN L S I
1 TﬁE‘ Lord on high proclaims, . -

His Godhead from his Throne ;

Mercy and 5 iceare ¢be Names . - - . i

I (FA 8T M B et f .
’ B".‘(b*{f%q)éfk'fm"rx 20 ‘L.
2 Ye'dyjug Sulsabar fis . . > .

.. In. Darknefs .‘“.'J‘Diﬂ"ffb, I
Look from the Bovders of the Pit

Tomy recovering Grace.', | .

-3, Sinners fhall hedirshe Soundy ,«

Theirthankful. Todgues:thall ewa,.

Our Righreonfnefi and-Sirengeh is fonnd - . .

" Ip Thee, the Lord, alome.. =~ =

4 [n: Thee fhall Ifrael teaft, P

.. And fee their Guilt forgivins. . [ -

od will pronounce the Sinners juft, . ..
And take the Saints tq Heav'n.

foer v n

i
|
|

LXXXVI
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LXXXVL God: Holy, : Jufb," insd So-
oo uprbigny Jeb 9. 3ol
‘ R
1 H O W fhould the Sons of 4dam’s Race
== Be pure before their God 2 -~ " .
If he contend in Righteoufnels: '+ -
-We fa]l beneath his Rod. /4 (1. *
2 To vindicatis iy Words ind Thoughts
I'll makeno move Prévencey « o 1
Not one of all my Thoulaad Fad’te
Can bear ajuft Defqﬂce; T
' 3 Strong is hie Arrii, his Heart is wife'; =
, What vain Prefumets data:: - '] » 2
Againft their Maker’s.Hand co'rilegi 1
Or tempt sh’ upequal War t - ".i. &
[4 Mountainsby liis Almighty Wrath -
From their old Seatsare torn; 77 - ¢
He fhakesthe. Earth,froinSoush toiNerth,

“And all her Pillars moutn,.. -, ::
§'He bids the 8#n foibear torife,> '+ "
. »'T'h) obedient Sun forbears ; .
His Hand with Sackelotk {preads theSkirs,
And fealsnpall she Stans. . |

6 He walks ‘ﬁ{b@-”’thé’ ftory Sea, " 1T
Flies'op the Rormy Wind g = 2" 7.

There’s none can trace his wond’rous Way,

Or his dark Footfteps find.]
e LXXXVIIL

vt Sua X
N

i



" go . Fymns axd B. 1|

LXXXVIL', God . dwells _wich. the|
lumble and  Pemitept 5 Ia. §57.|
1§, 16. :
R A Lo
1 'HU'$ fith the high and lofty One,
T ¢¢ [ fit upon my ho y‘Th’ront,y :
¢ My Name is Ged, {dweil on High,
¢ _Dwell inmy own Bternity, .. . -
2 % But I defcend ito Worlds below, *
« On Earth {-havea Manfiontoo, -
¢ The humble 8pirit and contrite - -
« Is an Abode of sy Delight. i -
3 « The humble Soul. my Words revive,
« | bid the mourning 8ibner live;” - -
s« Heal all the broken Hedrts I-find;-
¢ And;eafeshe Sorrows, of -the. Mind.", .~
[4* Whanl contend againft their Siny
<, Fmake therh know how vile they’ve Been;
« But fhouldmy Wrath for-ever{moke,
« Their Souls #etld &gl bendath my
pein b TSR TES T ARV 684"0],“'
Oimay thypaid'ning Gace ‘be nigh, -
! Left \Zeﬂﬁgm faint, defpairy and die!
Thus fhall aus hetter,Thoughtsapprave -
The Methods of thy. chaft'ning Love.]
Sy e o b ad s e e -
¢ ) rl.}(f* .”f'ti.‘( Yoo Lamoli)

IR RN 4

AR . LXXXVIIL .

|



B. 1 ,smwso‘»g;. 1

LXXXV I L ife tbe D, pf Gra
. & and Ho clef‘q ?5: y xo.f

1 L I1FEis the Time to {erve the Lord,
The Time t"iifure the great Reward';

" And whitethe Lamp'helds'out ‘to burn

« The vﬂfﬁ Smper may return,

- 12 Life’is Be Ho ‘Gdd has giv'n,
{2To caée ﬁr-o u’H ?and fly togHeav n,
7 The Daydf Grace, and Mortals
i Securethe B!emngs of ‘the Day.}

3 The L:vmg know: that thcy muft dxe, '-
But all‘the Dead- forgotten Iye,

- Thiete Monsory>and thefr Senftls gdnc, ¢
Ahké‘mﬂmowrngdﬁ& o kmam

4 Their Hatied and their; Lov sl
[ Their Envy. bunedbm the’ unﬁ ,aﬂz,

Thcy have'no Shiré In' all-that’s done

* Beneath the ercmt ‘of the S\m,J’ o
. 5 Then What my Thon d 0 d¢
) i T e

Since’'n De'm:e, ﬁok Work s fdnﬁa Ay
, Nor th ndx Hbtae, beheg‘éh ﬁ:e’{}romd

6 Therg ar e &s of urdon pa&
In thecold rave, to whxch we baﬁe,
But Darknefs, Death and long Defpaxr,
Reign in ctermi § nlt\te @a‘foe

SRR ..)?,f‘ T SRR (! 1)

: . ,«' a1 Xx
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AL Gkl

ir.

'*\" :

Lxxxtx f,ﬁ]

YEL‘ Saps of Aa&zm, yam a-d yqungl }
, Indulge. your byqs., indulgs ¢, your -
l.le,
Taﬂe the DeI Tus opr Souﬁs féég;?g -
And givea Ioofe'ts WF your Typd: 1]

aat ,rr vtage oT !

2 Pur,ﬁu‘qﬂ‘ cPIeal' gs You defigny. | (Whhe,
ear: yoqr Heamr wirh ‘Songs. and

Injoy. the Day of Mirth ; ut know .. .
Thert is a y ofjudgm t’ioo . 14 e

od fmn;m hs%b beho}dnmr» Thougiits,

Book. secords pour fwst Fauma _
The Works of Darknefs you bs aye d 5
Muft “ﬂi apgéﬂr‘ﬂeforf Jf 'S gh." G

4 The Veng@ancc to your. Folhes dup {;j\m
Should, firike ; Wg H,q;ms W&' ;hseyor
€

Gyln‘}’;{}‘l\?e ]9 g1 wf@ﬁé af"’ "" T

uL‘l 01 )t R ;
5 A?nug Y‘Q&O 0?‘"’{}9 h&j ye,gm) 7
HErom htﬁ;val urin Vanmes S
And o::l e Thun ero th Word [,
Awa.‘:é’ ihcﬁ“s l's 10 fear tg’ fL&'d 2

9w .'iJ 01 St bied arls u

disglad gaol bm: 169U ezbondsd 1uJ
4 :'dh&mm« aiaginSl

|
1 L O the young Tribes of Adam rife, |
% And thro’ all Nature rove, Ful |

ule




B L
Fulfil the Wifhes of their Eyes, -

"

. And

Spiritual Somgs.
tafte the Joys they love.

73

They give a loofe to wild Defires ; 3
But let the Sinners know
The firi& Account that God’ requlres
' Of all'the Works they do.

.The

frxghted Earth and Seas_

" Avoid the Fury of his Eye,

And

flee e bis Face..

‘ 5 The Judge prepares his Throne on lugh _

4 How fhall I bear that dreadful Day,

An&

fasd the fiery Teft? .

ive:all!mdrtal Joys awa
sI‘o be for everjbleﬁ 7.

XCI. Advicé to Touth ; Or, Old Age
and Death. in an ﬂ»cahwrted Stase ;
Ecclef. 12. 1,7. Ifa.65. 20,

‘INO

When you (h

W in the Hent of youthful Blood
[Remember your Creator God,
Behol& t.BCv onths comie haft’ning on,

2 Beho]gl, 1 ged Sianer goe
L il tand hegvy . oes. L
own ‘to the.Regions of the, Dead,
With endlef§ Curlgs or on his Head,

3 The

& retms,tn l})uﬁ again,

The oul)m Agppies of Pain'

.(:'_)’ R

Lqador . Fﬁ:ch iy

fay, My 3013 are gone.

e iAf:cends



14 -~ Etons and B.L|
Afcends to Ged, not there to dwell ‘

But hears her Doom. and finks to Hell.

- 4 Etermal King, [ fear thy Name,
Teach me to know how frail [ amy '
And when mySonl muft hence remove, l
vae mea Manﬁon in thy Love. i

)

XCIL Chr;ft the W:ﬂm af God
Prov. 8. :,za-t--;a.

T

- SHALL Wifdort ery sloud, L F
And not her Speech be: ldardt,
The Voice of God’s.eternal: Wordy, .
' Deferves it no Regard ?
¢ Lwashis. chief Delight,. - : s

« Hisi everlifting Son, '
it Before the firft of all hiy’ Wor'ki A
- s« Credtion W‘eg\ln L |

[ 3 Before the flyin lgflouds,
“ Before the {ohid

* Before the Fields, before the Floocfs,
L ¢ dWEft at'his Rxgﬁr,Hand

4 * When headorn'd the Skjes, " '* /
“« And baflt them, I was therey (-7 -
¢ To drdetwhere the Suri'fhoyld rife,f ‘ i
“ Aod marfbal every Star.! ' 7
s * When he pour’d out the Sea, '_f’ |
s And fpres; tl\eﬂowmgl)eeg{
“ I gave the Flood a fieni Décree i 07 I
“.Initsown Boupd: to keep. ] .

()

-6 % Up~
|



B. L Spiritusl Songs. »3
€ * Upon the empty Air = . .
' The Earth was batlanc’d wel 5 - -

¢ With Joy I faw the Manfion where -

.. % The Sonsof Men fhould dwell, .

7 ¢ My bufy Thoughts at irR
% On their Salvation ran, =~
% F’er Sin was born, or Adam’s Duft
¢ Was fathiond to a2 Man. ‘
8 ¢¢ Then comereceive my Grace,
‘ # Ye Children, and be wife,
¢ Happy the Man that keeps my Ways 3
« The Man that fhuns them diess

XCHI. Chrift, or Wifdom, va&e]’d ‘or .
refified; Prov. 8. 3qumee-z6.

1 HUS fiiththe Wifdom of the Lord,
’ ¢« Bleftisthe Man that hears myWord,
¢ Keeps daily Watch before my Gares,
¢ Andat my Feet for Mercy waits.
2 * The Soul that feeks me fhall obtain
- % Immortal Wealth and heavenly Gain 3-
< TIminortal L4f€ is his Reward, =~
« Life, and the Pavéur of the Lord.
.3-** But the vile Wretch that flies from me, -
¢ Doth his own Soul an Injury 5
* Fpols that againft my Grace rebel .
*¢ Seek Death, and fore the Road to Hell.
'.‘.47‘)"‘. FPRERY - T 5 - - !

PN
[ .

i E: XCIVs
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XCIV. Jufification by Faith, not by
Works; Or, The Law condemns,
Grace jafiifies ; Rom. 3. 19—22.

1 Vn I N are the Hopes the Sons of -Men
On theirown. Works have built 5 -
Their Hearts by Nature all unclean,
And all their A&ions Guile.

2 Let Jew and Gentile ftop their Mouths
- Without a murm’ring Wosd,
And the whole Race ot Adam ftand
“Guilty befote the Lord.

-3 In vain weask God’s righteous Law
To juftify us now,

Since to convince and to condemn -
_Is all the Law can do. .

4 Jefus, how glorious is thy Grace, . :
When in thy Name we truft! :
Our Faith receives a Righteoufnefls
That makes the.Sinner juft.

XCV. Rege:iéutioﬂ John t.:'}‘:ti;‘.,é'
1 N OT all the outward Forms on Earth,
¥ Nor Rites that'God has giv'n,

‘ Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor B;rth,

, Can raifea Soul to Heav'n.-

2 The Sovereign Will of God alone
Creates us Heirs of Grace 3
* B ’ Bern

)
H




|

Br E Spiritugl Somgs. )
* " Born in the Image of hib Son, ’
Arﬂc‘w peculiar Race.: - 1 »- -

3 The Spmt like fo;ng heav;n]y Wmd.
Blows on the Sons of
New-medels all the carnal Mmd .
And forms theManafrefh,, L

4 Our gmckned Souls.awike; .ahd nfe
From thé:laong Sleep of Drath

© On heavenl‘ly Things we fix our Eyes, v
And Praife imploys ¢ oux Breath, ;|

XCVL Election exahadr: Baaﬁmg ;-

I ‘ COL l .. 26 3[.
2 BU T few amongbthe carnal Wi('e, ;
Bat few of noble Race. - :

- Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes, -
Almighty King of Grace.

2 He takes the Men of meaneft Name, '
For Sons and Heirs of Gody

" And thus he pours abundant Shame

"On honourable Blood.

3 He calls the Fool, and makes him know
-The Myﬁ‘hes of his Grace, :
To bring afpiring Wifdom low,
And ailits Pride aBafe:

Nature has.all its Glories lo(l
When brou ht’ ‘before his Throoe ; °
NoFlefh fhall in his Prefence boaft
But ir the Lprd alone.
‘E3 - - XCVIL
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XCVIL Cb_r:;{"qer Wifdom, Righte.
oufnefs, &c. -3 Cof. 1. 30,

X BUry’él in Shadows of the Night

' ‘ Welye till Chrift reftores the'Light 5
Wifdom defcends.vo-heal theBlnd, -
And cha“\,fe thie Darknels of | the: Mind.

2 Our ﬁuilry’ ‘Souls are drown’] in Teaty’
Till his atoning Bleod.appears, -

“T'hen we awake from deep Diftrefs,

~ And fing, The Losdrwour Righsandfuief5 "/ _ 7

3 Our vety-Fremeismix'd with)Sin,,

His Spirit makes our Natures clean 3
Such Virtues from his SufF'cings'flomy .
At once to cleanfe.and pardenteq, -

4 efus beholds where Sotan reigns, =
Binding his Slaves iin &eaty(Uhainsy
He fets the Pris’nens, fsee, and breaksy: .
The Iron Bondage fsom our Wecks. ;

5 Poor helplefs Wormsin theei psffefl, "
Grace,Wifdom, Power,and Righeeoutne(s ;
Thou art our mighty All, and;we -, -
Give our whole lwe's,vaLgnd,’; w.thee.

XCVIHTbt*ﬁmc. G
1 LI OW heavy isthe Night
H That hangs upon our Eyes,
Till Cbrift with his reviving Light .
+ OwerourSaulsarife |~

2 Ousn.



- B L. | Opmituas Songs. q9

5

2 Our gmlty Spitits dread *
To meet the Wrath of Heaven,
But in his Righteounfnefs array’d
We feeour Sins forgivn,

Unholy and- impure .
3 “Areall our’ *r&.gmma Waye, - -
Hw Hands infe&éd Naytnrecure )
‘With fan&xfymg Grace.’

The Pov’rs 6f Hell agree
To hold our Souls in vain ;
He fets the Sons of Bondage free,
* And breaks the curfe ‘Chain.

s Lord; we adore thy Ways
_ Tobring us near'to God, -
Thy Sovereign Power, thy heahng Grane,
.And thine atoning Blood. -

XCIX.. Signes made Children of A-
bratam:.. Or, Grace ot :mm:yed
by m’:gm: Pﬂtﬂh -Mac 3. 9

T 'V.A IN are theHopes that Rebels  place
Upon’ tbe:r Birth and Blood,
De nded Fro pious Races -, .
eir 'Fath s npw with Gad))

He from the Caveg of ‘Emh and Hell
.Can take.the hardeft Stenes, T

And il the Houle of Abrabem well
With new. created Sons.

ORI K4, 3 Suh.
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* A Thoufand %oys his'Lips afferd, - «.---

- On Rebels who rcfufe the Grace
. Who God’s eternal Son defpife,

3 Such wond’rbus Pow’r doth he poffefs -
« Who form'd our mortal Frame, - .
Who call'd the World from Emptinefs, '~
- The World obey'dand came. .. .

C.. Believe awd be_ faved'; John 3.
16, 17,18, s

do . fymns . and ...  B. I:‘l

1 N O T to cordemn the Sons of Men
Did Chrift, the Son of God, appear :
No Weapons in his Hands are feen, .
No flaming Sword, nor-Thunder thege. -
g2 Such was the Pity of our Gad, - .
Helov'd the Race of Man fo well,
He fent his Son to bear our Lead T
Of Sins, and fave our Souls from Hell." -
5 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s Word,
. Truft in bis mighty Name,'a&%d lives . .
I

L. His Hands a Thoufind Blefltngs give.
4 But Vengeance 4nd Damnation lyes.

R

The hotteft Hell ft:all ke their Place.. - <

CI. Joy in Heaven: for & repenting
" Sinner; Luke 15.7,.10. =
1 \V’ H O candefcribe the Joys that rife
Y¥ Thre’ all the Courts of Paradife, ’
To fee a Prodigal return, .
To fee an Heir of Glory born ?

P

2 With




B. L Spiritual Songs. &
2 With Joy the Father doth approve
The Fruit of his eternal Love ; o
' The Son.with Joy looks down and fees
The Purchafe of Lis.Agonies. - . -
3 The Spirittakes Delight to view
"~ The holy Soul he form’d anew ;
And Saints and Angels joyn to fing
- The growing Empire of their King.

® CIL The Beatitades ; Mat. 5. 3—13..

€ [t BL EST are the humble Souls that fee
Theic Emptinefs and Poverty ;
. Teeafures of Grace to them are giv'n,
* ** And Crowns of Joy laid upin Heav'n.] -
. [2 Bleft are the Men of broken Heart,
Whainourn for Sin with inward Smart’s ;
The Blood of Chrift divinely flows -
A healing Balm for all their Woes.}.;.

{3 Bleft are the Meek, who flandafar =
From Rage, and Paffion, Neifeyand Wag,
God will fecure their happy State,
Andrplead their Caufe againft the Greit. )

* [4Bleft are the Sduls that thirft for Grace,
. Hunger'and:long for Righteoufnefs, . ;-
#  They fhall be well fupply'd, and fed
With living Streams and living Bread.]. i
4[5 Bleft are the Men whofe Bowets move-
- -And melt with Sym‘r_athy and Eove 5. .
'. From Chrift the Lord fhall they obtain
Like Sympathy and Love again.} . -
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[6 Bleft are the Pure, whofe Heart isclean-
From the defiling Powers.of ‘Sm, ,
With emilefs Pleafurechey fhall fee

A Godof fpotlefsPurity.] - !
[7 Bleft are the'Men:of peaceful Life,:’

Who quench theCoals of ‘growingStrife,
They fhall be call’d the Henwof Blifs,

TheSonsef ‘God, the Godef Peace.} I

.£8 Bleftare <he Sufferers who partake )

OfPain and Shame for Jefus Take; “

. '"Pheir Souls Yhall triumph -in:the Lezd;

Glory and Joy:are theirReward.] - -

QIW. No:: afbamed of the Gofpel;,
. 2Tim. 1, 12, o
1, JM:notafham’d to own my Liord,, '
@r godefend his Caufe,
Miintain ‘the Fonour of his Word;. -
The Glory. of his Grofs. :
2. Wefus, my God ; T know. his:Name, -
His Name is all my Truft; *
_+.DNar will e put my Soul to Shame, ’
,.. Narlet my Hope belog. .
. Fism-as bis Throne hie Bronsife fiands,
'?"}%hhc‘?mwellgdmm? S ®
"Wt I've carnmisted 10, hris Hands,, . |
. Tillghedecifive Hour, . |
 Thenwill- he;own my-worthléfaName -
4‘. *Mtc'bis’thheb'ZFﬁét‘,; L " |
Apdin the New Hiwalens . - |
GIV,

~* Appeint my Souk a Place. .
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L BL Spiireal Songs. 83

C1v. A Sm'e of Namré md Grace;
zCoj: ERUAR L Ol ..
1. NJ OT the; Mahquus orP oﬁne
N The Wanton, or ,the Brﬁu ' .
Nor Thieves, norSland’rers, .fhdll nbtath
The ngdom of -our God.'",.

2 Surpnzmgﬁrage! ,And fuch’ wte;e;we
By Nature, and by Sin,.
. Heirs'of immortal ° xﬁ.-i-y, g
Unholy and:unclean, - - - ¢t

3 But we ate w,a{h’d,m 3:}2« Blopd, '
We re pardon’d thro’ his Name ;

N he good Spirit of our. God.

v n€ify’d our ane -
4 Ofo?z*peffevétin ‘Power -
To kee f thy juft Commands!: -
We woul dezlemnHearts 00 mape, *
Noimove poﬂute our Handa“ }
SRR B
GQV. Heaven m'ay:’bz'e md ‘bol
1 Cor. k.,g,,io,. Rcv 2. 277

N O‘R .Eyerhnfee Bt Earh»heaxd
€y

Wh J 01' g: &or ha nqw
at Joys ¢ Fa er re én’d
For tho& tbat ove ‘the OKH :

a: But the good Spirit of the, Lond.;’
v Revealsa: Ia%[::m tocome ;;

’7

’I‘hcc



84 Hymss and B.1
The Beams of Glory in his Word
~ Allure and guide ushome: - .- ]

Pure are th Joys ahve the Sky,
And all the Region Peace ; o
No wanton Lips nor envious Eye
Can fee or rafte the Blifs.

4 Thofeholy Gates for ever bar, -
Pollution, Sin, and Shame;
None fhall obtain Admittance there
But Foll'wers of the Lam 3 -2

s He keeps the Father’s Book of fo‘e,
There all’ theu' Names are found ;
The Hypocrite in vain fhall firive ’
'l‘o tread the heay nly Ground ?, Sl

CVL. Dead 1) Sin b_y “the- Croﬁ bf
Chnﬁ Rom.6 1 2,6. -

~

1SHALL wegoomtoﬁn, Y
Becaufe thy Grace abonndt.
'Or cruc:fy the Lord again,
1, ~And open all his Woands? - .'VQ“

*2 Forbid it m ht God, .

* Nor let it e’er ze ‘faid, :
.Thu we whofe Sins are cruclfy d, - -
-+ 8hould raife them from the Dead I

3 ew;II be Siaves ne mgres DR

nce gee, - :
Has nail Mr ’I‘)u'ants to his Crofs, . .,
And Bought our beetty ol e

“CHIL
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CVIL: The Fakl 4 rioviesy of . Misw,
- Or, Chriff; ssd :Fdtan «r E;mm;.
Gem 3: 1y 15,174 Gal 4 yeox

s,, ,m;

P DEcexv’d»by fubtle- Sﬂarerof’ Hell
Adaps our Head,. our Father Seu
When Satan,in the Serpens bidy, ¢
:Propos'd the Fruis tba God, forbad. -
2 Death was'the Threatning: -Déath Began
To take Pofleffion of the Man; -~ -
His unborn Race receivd the Won@d,
And heavy, Cyr,fgs {mote the: Gronu;d
But Satan found 2 .imrfe: Reward ;5.
Thus faith the Vengeance of tBe L rci,
\L\awerleﬁmg‘m-md sy s\l 3
B the. ff’ ol S"i\«‘(\m il
'I'beWomm:Szd 4Mmy&a, o
He Joall deflroy fwb{ft thas baft done ~.) “h
Shall Erea_k tbe ﬁ;«d‘,( tnl 07 ap T

Thy Malmz‘?{z}g at bos Hel, i ﬂ‘, a1 o'l
(s He fpake m?fi‘rb‘d far, Thoyfand ¥ears .
Rq'll on,, 3 cng 1s0on, Pf‘“ﬁi 7

q Wxt e cen to
ﬁ f’ng the youngRe(‘eemrs Bl;tb-,

6 Lo, by tbe Sans, quHeé&hqd:e,s, Y
Bug a3 bé hung ‘rwixy d 8k m,
He gaye th t eir rmcem; fan

And,t mqnph'd p'er the Pow ;,s‘bff' wa).
Lo CVIII-
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CYIIL. Ghrift: \uﬁemm Vbeloved
PTRICNCRRPONN:¢ 3) T AX IR 110500 BNCEO B ’
e © Tiskdth. pur sparegl E e.ma |
N _Have wepbeh?ld ‘i y
Yet we rejoice to hear his Name,
And dove him-in.his Wotd. .- . «rl .
2, 0n Earth we went the fight -

Of our: Refdeemerw‘Fmsq' SR RN
‘!et, Lotd,. out inmb(E Thoughes dﬂ?gﬁc
v To dwell upon.thy Grate.: ; ;..

And when we tatte thy Lm

oy§ divinel -grow, . o

Unf eak: }e liketlmeabové,\ SR
- And;Han lngms beloar. .-t -

I *F N

CIX. The Valas:of- ﬁbmﬂrmm bis.
R:gMaafnﬁ*“ Phik g, '?, 8~ i

O mo 9°God “Fbéatt nio more *
v llq Otgil t Dultxheslf} li:é? Jone, -
uit the e ore, -
T?: tlru& the%%‘dﬁth ¥'Son. e T
2 Wow or e Eve by @a‘:ﬁm Nmef Te)
Witat: sugg b Gt T codht m hyll.dﬁ !
My forirer Prifle T'¢all va§ 'S
And- mil‘my’@luf)om ‘his Crofs

a1 m{u iPCette «”,‘b
3 antarly anw ?’i{ v

wﬁ%m?w"*fpm .
- 4. The:

-

<




|
l

. Bux Faith can arfwer thy®

B. 1.  Spiitual Sangs. ‘§
4 The beft Obedience of my Hands

Dares.not appear before thg}'hl‘oélc
mandsi 4

By pleading What-my {sord has done:

CX. Death and inemedidie: Glogy:
2 Cor. 5.1, ;--v& .

1. "T"Here is 2 Houfe not made widh Hands.,
Eterndl, and on High,; - - . :
And here.my Spirit waiting ;&andc
" Till God fhalb'bid it fly. - -

2. Shortly this Prifoii of my Clay
Muft be diffolv’d and fall,

* ‘Then, O my Soul, ‘with Jeoy. obey ]

« Thy- heavnly Fathe's Call. 7 - .

3: *Tis He by his Almighty ‘Grace”
That forms thee fit for Heay'n; 1 &
And as an"earneit of'the Place N
Has his own §pitit giv'n:. ‘w o

We walk by Faith of Jo & t com
A Hdee ks Ao oL S >
‘But while fhe dey’xt”ocf ‘Hdmé/
Vet iBIent’ﬁ'dm’tﬁe’be‘d.
5.Tis plealant to believe tf\ Gm:c,
- ‘But' we had rather fee.; 3
We would be -abfent'from' thie !#éﬂ;,
Andprefent, x}or&,;witk I‘l;ee. v

- OXL
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CXI, sdfvmoa b) Grm 5 Tntus ;
3F v DU

[x LO RD, ‘we canféfs our num’rous Fau’ts,
How. great our Guilt has been!
Foohlh and vain‘were all our Thoughts,

.And all our. Lives were Sin.

¢
2 Bu* O my. Soul, for ever pmfe,
For exer love hls Name, ., - -
Who turns thy Feet froni dang’rous; Ways,
Of Folly, Sin, and Shame.]. o
[3’Tis not by, Works of Rightcoufmefs
Which our own Hands have done ;;
But we are/{ay’d byr Savereign Grace,
Abound:jxg thro” his So,n :

4 'Tisfrom.the. Metcy of our’ God
"Iihat, all our Hopes begm i '
*Tis by the Water.and the 3 ’
Onr Souls are wafh’ rqm Sm e

: ’sz tf; (;1 he Phxchafe of his Dea:h,
ThWho Dgpon ath# thq, th
e t:1s fent down. tq:bresthe
iPL?AdryBonesas?})e. e
é Rans‘d from the Dead we live anew'’s 5 "
A jutify’d by Grace, e
;11  appear in.Glor 100, . o
And (‘eq,,qur gathers ace. -

R , CXIL
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CXIL. The Brasen Serpent ;- Or, Look-
ing 40 Jefus; 3 John, ver. 14~16,-
1 SO did the Hebrew Prophiet raife -
The brazen Serpent high, ',
The Wounded felt immediate Eafe, “
“The Camp forbore tq die. P
, Look upward in the dying Fonr
* Anf;;ve, the Prophet ;rie’s, o
But Cbrif? performs a nobler Cure
When F!;i;h, lifts up her Eyes, . ...
‘s baigh on' theé €rofs che Savionr hung,’ <=
High on the Heav'ns he reigne: . |
Here Sinners by th’ old Serpent flung, *
Loak, ﬂapdforggt théir Pains, ~

)
4 When God's own Senis lifted up.
_. A.dying World reviveg; - . - .
The 52w beholds the glorious Hope,
Th’ expiring Gensyle lives.- . " -

CXIIL Abrabam’s Bleffing on' the
Gentiles; Gen. 17. 1. Rom. 15: 8.

Markl'Q’ Y4, . 4,

. .

1 H O W large the ' Promile! How Divine,
o To Abrgbam aud his Seed!. . . .
Illbe a God to Thee and Thine, ST
“Sapplying all sheir Need; .
2 The Words of his:extenfive Love - -
From Age to Age indure; The
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The Angel of the Cov’nant proves,
.Aud feals the Blefling fure.” . .7,
3 g:ﬁuhmamxnt Faith g0 ﬁuns, Lo
- To aur great Fuhers givn; . .
He takes young Children to his Amu.,
And calls: tbenr Heirs of Heaven.'
4 Our God, haw dﬁxtbﬁd are his. W,sy;?
His Love endures the fame ;
Nor from the Promife of his Grace
Blots out fhe CF ddrens Name.

CXIV. Th‘e Sam Rom. n. 16 17

(‘_Emﬁ‘n by Nature e bdo

“To the wild Olive Wood,

Grace took us from ihe Barren "I'ree,
And; graffé us in the Geod.

2 With the fame Bleflin Gfacc endowP
The Gentite 'and. the

If Pure and ‘Holy be the ’Root

Such are. the. Branches.too..

Then let the Childrén of the Saints
= "(Be'deditate toGod ;- !
Pour out thy Spmt on #Hem. Loz&,
- .And wafh thenyin thy Blood.

Thus to- the Parents and -their See

Shall thy Salvation-come,"
And numerous Houtholds meet at h‘ﬁ

Ixume iewml Hemn. .
. IR ARV A C N SO
- CcXV-.
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CXV Convidtion of Sin by thé Lmu;
Rom. 7. 8,954, 24

ORD, hew fecure nry Confcignce’

L And. fd't ne qun%readllicq ' ‘!“’

1 was'alive wiehiout the Law, "¢’
And thought. my Sins were dead.

2 M Hopesofﬁcavnwere ﬁrmandbn
?&n fince the Precept came, ght}

With a convinding Pow’r and Lrg!ﬂ,
-qfindhow vile § am.,""

3 My (Guilt appear'd butfmaﬂ beﬁ»-e Lt
t— Till: tm£F .
How Perfedt, !Hdly, Jnﬂ, md 1:.,“,, T
‘Was thine ctem;l Law; 4

4 Then %l my Soul the ﬁeavy Load*
ms"fev&'v'dagam, D *“
1 haz dpvovok’d 4 Areadful'God,:
all my Hopes “were flain ‘]

Lm like a helplefs Captive fold, :
‘(h\ﬂer'tbe'lrowro Sin-5° v 6o
l canaot do the Good I would,
Nor keep my Confc:ence clean

6 My God, I'cry with ‘éyery Beeath ¢ | |
- For fonie kind Pow'r to-Fave,”

To break the Yoke of “Sinand’ Dea.:b.
And thux redeem the SIave o

I

~r

l..J

CXVL
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CXVI Lave s God sid okr Neigh
© bowr; Mat, 23. 37-——go. = |

Lympsand .

z T}Iqs faith the firft, the great Command,
¢ Let all thyinward gw?rs unite’-
* To love thy Maker, and thy God,. -
¢ With-utmoft Vigour and Delight.

2 % Then fhall thy Neighbour next in Place
¢« Share thine Affe&ions and Efteem,
¢ And let thy Kindnefs to thy felf, .
¢ Meaflure and rule thy Love to him.

3 This is the Senfe that Mofes fpoke, - -
‘This did the Prophets preach and' psove,
For want of this the Law js broke,
And the whole Law’s fulfill’d by Love.

4 But O! how bafe our Paflions are [ .
How cold our Charity and Zeal ! .
Lord, fitl our Souls with heavenly Fire,
Oc we fhall ne’er perform thy Will.

CXVIL Eletion Sovereign and Fret;
Rom. 9. 21, 22, 23, 24.
{1 JEbold the Potter and the Clay, _ -
'+? He forms his Veffels as he pleafe:

Such is our God, and fuch-are We,
The Subjeéts of his high Decrees.

2 Doth not the Workman’s Pow’r extend
. - O%rall toe Mafs; which Part to chufe, i

Ani
\

’
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And mould it for a nobler End, .

y -And which to leave for yiler Ufe?], - .

3 Me}y,, not the Sovereign. Lord on high -,
Difpenfe his Favours as he will, . |
- - Chufe fonie to Life, while others die,-

% And yet be juft and gracious ftilt? .~%

[ 4 What if to make his Terror knowny- ,
He lets his.Patience long indure, ..
_ Suffering vile Rebelsto goon, - -
b And feal their own Deftrugtion, fure? '~

What if he means to fhow Im Gracey .
> And his ele@ting Love implays,

To mark out fome of mortal Race, -

And form them fitfor heay'nly Joys{]

" & Shall Man reg}ly againtt the Lord,
, And call hi‘s‘;” g_kéjg"s Ways unjl_iﬁ,' L E
The Thunder of whofe dreadful Word
Can crufh a Thoufand Worldsto Dut2 '~
7 But, O my Soul, if Truths fo bright
i Should dazle and confound thy fight, *
Yert flill his written Wil <')bgzy,i IR
And wait the great decifive Day.. 57
8 Then fhall he make hi§z Jyftice known
And the whole World before his Throne,
With Joy, dr. Tergor, fhall conféfs’ . .
The Glory of his Righteoufnefs., "~

B S A

it
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CXV!II Mofes and Clmﬁ' Or,
Sins, againft the Liw and Ga/fel,

John 1. n7 Heb. ; 3,5,6 @' 10
28, 29: .

1 THE Lawby M bscame,
But Peace, and Truth, and Love, .
Were braught by Chrift (a nobler Name) °
feending from above.

z Amidft the Houfe ¢f God *
Their different Works were done;
Mfa a faithful Servant fleod,
¢ Chrift a faithful Som.

Thm to His new Commands
Be firi@ Obedience paid 5

O’er all hiis Father’s Houfe. he ﬁands =
"The Sovereign and the Hedt! R

4 The Man that dur@:defpife. 7

- The Law that Mofes brought ;'
Behold! low terrily he dies. - -

For his brefumptuous Fau S

orer Venfpatce ﬁPfs ;

')$“f5 thaf rﬁbe.i f)us ‘Race, b
Who hate €6 heat wher Jefis éaﬂs, A e
And daré tefift bis Grace. -~ "'

LD CXIX.
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! | CXIX. ‘Tln di ﬁrmt Srmeﬁ pf the
¢ Gofpel; 1 Cor. 14 £3,, % 2,Cor.
72 16. 1Cor. 3,6,7 S

Hr:ﬁr apd hls Cl;ofs is ali our em
C 'ries that we fpe:{;h . eR
r  Are cand in the Jews Eft eem. '

X ) Folly to the Gresk. s

2 Bdt Seuls, enhgbtne& f?om v
With: Joy: receis J; W'b?o ,q,
! 'I‘he fee what Wifdem,’ lsower, anci Love,
Shms in theie ‘dyingLurds 1507y
’Ehe yitak Syvouf is Name. , .
3 Rcﬂorel-ls their Fzgtm ;\lrin’tat ;' S
But - Unbelief | g:
i Guty Doy a3 Deshs | T
4 Txll God diffufe M Graces:ddwn -
Like Showers of lieavénly Rain,* ' ¢
In vain Apolles fows the Greund, ' -~
And: Paul: thay plant: i vain. - .

ShoD) ot e H !

| CXX: E,,:; o mif}"arij?m/-jﬂeb.

J,x, g,,;, y10..

1 FAl 'ﬁ}l;as”the brﬁite(fl‘.vﬁence :
Of Thiags beyondourn ;&
Breaksthro’ t Ja e Clouds of Fle antf Senfe,
And é"we‘l‘l ’he’uenly Light, 71 a

JLi oy o AY’ flIA

f T -2 It



2 Tt fets Txmcs paft in prefent View,

~_ Brings diftant Profpe&s home, -; - -
* Of Thingsa Thoufand Yearsago, '~ |
<40 ’I‘houfand Yéarstotome: - . '4

3 By Faith we ko thé Worlas weére’ e made
By-Ged'’s Almighty Word ; 1

5442 to linknown Countties led,”
By inth obéy’d the Lord. -

4 He fought a City fair atpd }ugh. o
Built by th’eternal Hands; =
And Faith"affures us, ‘tho’ we-die, '

That héav’nly Bmld’ ng ﬁands

CXXI -Cbxldmt Aevoted 1o Gd’
Gen. 17. 7r10. Alks 16. 14,15, 33~
(For thefe who pu&c[o wam Baptifm.)
HUS faith th f the Lord
Tb[ :gedtgoetblge,wy.o. :tr ¢ A

1l blefs. .
ISbal{ '},‘:m}:ﬁ”{ L bg'

 » Abr’am bélievd the pr&m;s’d Grace,
And gave his Sons to God ;

'L t W. th fe 1§ tbe 1l o p
A a?onc 3 ﬁf‘%& ?B‘l"g’,&‘ Ly
3 Thus Lydid faﬁ&xf}ﬁd’ her! I!Ioufe,
When fhe receiv’d the Word e
Tf\us thf behev’ing Jaylor gdve SN
nﬂmid to‘th¢- Lord. | -

" IRK <0y
" 'l‘bus ater Baints, ¢ 9
T e Thine antient Tﬂtgh ell?n %acgg 3

. Hymas and ’, .B.‘!W

To
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To thee their Infant-Offspring bring,
_And humbly claim the Grace.

CXXII. Believers buried wish Chrift
i” B‘Pté/‘m; Rom- 6. 3, 4’ &5‘.

1 DO we not know that folemn Word,
» That we are bury’d with the Lord,
Baptiz’d into his Deatb, ahd then
Put off the Body of our Sin?
2 Our Souls receive diviner‘Breath, -
Rais'dfrom Corruption, Guiltand Death;
So from the Grave did Chrift arife,
, - Aundlivesto God above the Skies.

3 No more let Sin or Satan reign
Over our mortal Flefh again ; ,
The various Lufts we {ferv’d before =~

;_ Shall have Dominion now no more.

CXXIIL. The Repenting Prodigal 5
Luke 15. 13, (gc. s

T BEh‘old the Wretch whofe Luft and Wine
Had wafted his-Eftate, . 4
He begs a Share amonlg;(l the Swine,
To tafte the. Husks they eat.

2 I.di€ with Hunger bere, he cries, - v -
"1 flarve in fgri'ig'n; Lands, ‘
’ My Fathe’s Houfe Fas large Supplies,
And bountans are bis Hands. - _
B S O S R S~

F '.gvl‘ll ~.
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3 {1l go, and with a mournful Tongue
Fall down before bis Face,
. Father, I've done thy Juftice wrong,
. Nor can deferve thy Grace,

4 He faid, and ha{ined tohnsHome,
To feek his Father’s Love
The Father faw the Rebel come,

-And all his Bowels move,

5 He ran, amd fell upon his Neck,
. Embrac’d and kifs’d his Son; :
The Rebel’s Heart with Sorrow brtke :
- For Follies he had done.

-6 Takz off bis.Clothes «f Shame and Sin,

(The Father gives Command)

Drefs bim in Garments whise aml dmn,
With Rings adern bis Hand. -

7 ADayof Feafting I ordain,

Let Mirth and Joy abound 3 c

-My Son was dead, and [ives agam, o
Was lof}, andmrw nfozmd L

CXXIV. The Ftrﬂ md Se:oﬁd Adam H
Rom. §. xz,&c..- }J '

D E E P in the Duft before tby Throne
Our Guilt andour Difgrace we own ;
Great God, we ownth’ uphappy Name -

‘Whence, fprung our Nature and-our Shame ; |

2 . Adaom the Sinner': At his Fall . '

- Deathlike a Conqueror feiz'd us all ;
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A thoufand new-born Babes are dead
By fatal Union to their Head.

But whilft our Spirits fill'd with Awe
Behold the Tlerrors of thy Law,

We fing the Honours of thy Grace,
That fent to fave our ruin’d Race.

We fing thine everlafting Son,

Who join'd our Nature to his own;
Adam the Second from the Duft
Raifes the Ruins of the Firft.

By the Rebellion of one Man -~
'I‘z’no’ all his Seed the Mi{chief ran ;
And by One Man’s Obedience now

- Are all his Seed made righteous too.

Where Sin did reign and Death abound,
There have the Sons of Adam found

" Abounding Life ;5 there glorious Grace

Reigns thro’ the Lord our Righteoufnefs.]

CXXV. Chrift’s Cqmptﬂio» to the
- Weak and Tempted; Heb. 4. 15,

16. & 5, 7. Mat. 13. z20. .

1 Wl}tﬁ Joy wemeditate the Grace -

Of our High-Prieft above 3
His Heart is 'made of Tendernefs,
His Bawels melt with Love. . -

2 "Touch’d with a Syn‘t,fath'y within  ©

- He knows our feeble Frame,
He kuows what fore Temptations mean,
B ;“Ao'r.-he_ has fedt the fame. .

F. 5 But



3 But fpotlefs, innacent and pure
The Great Redeemer flood,” |
While Satan’s fiery Darts he bore,

-And did relift to Blood. - f
4 Hein the Days of fecble Flefh ‘
' Pour’d out his Cries-and Tears, . f

And in his Meafure feels afreth
“What every Member bears.

.Ts5 He'll never quench the fmoaking Flag,
But raife it to.a Flame; . | _
The bruifed Reed-he never breaks,
Nor {corns the meaneft Name.]
6 Then let our humble Faith addrefs
His Mercy and his Power, = . .
We fhall obtain deliv'ring Grace
“In the diftrefling Hour. -

* CXXVI. <Charsty -and Uncharitable-
‘nefs; Rom. 14.17,19.1Cor. 10.32.
x N OT different Food or different Drels
‘ Compofe the Kingdom of our Lord,
But'Peace-and Joy and Righteoufnefs, ¢
Faith and.Obedience to his Woed. -
2 When.weaker Chriftians we defpife,
We do the Gofpel mighty wreng 5 * -
For God the Gracious and the Wife
Receives the Feeble with the-Strong.

3 Let Pride.and Wrath be banifh’d hence, -
Meeknefs and Love our Soulspurfue :
.'Nor fhall-our Pra&lice givé.Offence
‘To Saints, the Gentile or. the Feiv.. -
S CXXVIL
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CXXViI. Chrift’s ',Ivu:'v‘:"tdion‘ to
Sinners; or, Humility- and Pride ;
Mat. 11. 28 ——30.-

1.4 (COME hitherail ye weary ‘Souls,
B - Ye heayy laden Sinners come,
¢ T'll give you Reft from all your Toile,
¢ And raife you to my heav’nly Home. -

2 ¢ They fhall find Reft that learn of" me;
¢ I’'m of ameek and lowty Mind;
“s¢- But Paffion rages like the Sea,:
¢ And Pride is tefilefs as the Wind.

3 * Bleft is the Man whofe Shoulders take .
¢ My Yoke, and bear it with Delight ;--
¢« My Yoke is eafy to.his Neck, '
¢« My Grace fhall make the Burdenlight,

- 4 Fefus, we conre at-thy Command, '

. With Fajth and Hopeand humble Zeal

. Refign our Spirits to thy Hand,

 "Fo mould and guide usat thy Will.

CXXVIIL. The Apoftles Commiffion ;.
or, The Gofpel atteftéd by Miraclés 5
Mark-16. 15, €F¢c. Mat. 28. 18,
écl - . * '

1 ¢ (0 preach my Gofpel, faith the Lord ;
G “ Bid the whole Earth. my Grac;

S . (receive ;
F3. - “He
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¢« He fhall be fav’d that trufls my Word,
.« He fhallbe damn’d thagwo’nt believe. .

[2** I'll make your great Commiffion known,

¢t And ye fhall prove my Gofpel true,
¢ By all the Workg that I have done,
« By all the Wonders ye fhall da.

3 “ Go beal the Sick, go raife thé Dead,
% Go caft out Devils in my Name ;
« Nor let my Prophets be afraid, -
_ % 'Tho’ Greeks reproach, 8 Fews bla{pheme. ]
4 ¢ Teach all the Nations my Comnmands,
« I'm with you till the World fhallend ;
s¢ All Pow'r is ttufted inf my Hands,
© ¢ [ can deftroy, and I defend. - -~ > |
5 He fpake, and Light foome ronnd bis Head,
On a bright Cloxd so Hiav's bevode 5~
They to the farebeft Nasion: fpresd o
The Grace of sheir afcended God. . . -

CXXIX. Submifiion »md,vb“e:lfmrma;
or, Abraham offering. his Sow;
Gen. 22. 6, .. .

1 SAintS‘,, at your Father’s heav’aly Word
& Give up your.Gomgforts-to the Lord ;
. He Mallireftore' what'you réfign,
Or grant you Bleffings more divine.

. . So Abrabam with obedient Hand  ~

Led forth his Son at God’s Command,
‘The Wood, the Fire, the Knife he took,
Ris Arm prepar’d the dreadful Stroke.

3 Abr’ham

I
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s 3 Abr’'ham, forbear, the Angel cry’d,
3 " Thy Faithis known, thy Love 15 try’d 5
Thy Son fballlive, and in thy Seed
" Sball the ubole Earsh be blefs'd indeed.

uft in the laft diftrefling Hour
The Lord difplays delivring Pow’r 5 -
| The Mount of Danger.is the Place . -
Where we fhall fee furprizing Grace.

¢ CXXX. Love and Hatreé ;. Phil. 2.
y 2. Ephef. 4. 30, &c.

1 N OW by the Bowels of my God,
His fharp Diftrefs, his fore Complaints,.
By his laft Groans, his dying Blood,
I charge my Soul to love the Saints.
2 Clamour and Wrath and War be gone,
Envy and Spite for ever ceafe, =~ -
Let bitter Words 1o more be known
r Amongft the Saints, the Sons of Peace.

5 The Spirit like a geaceful Dove - L
Flies from the Realms of Noife and Strife; !
Why fhould we vex and grieve his Love,
Who feals our Souls te heavenly Life ?

4 Tenderind kind beall our Thoughts,
Thro™allour Lives et Mercy run:
So God forgives our num’rous Fau'ts
For the dear Sake of Chrift his Son.

F 4. CXXXI.
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CXXXI. The Pharifee and Publican
Luke18. 10,dc.

1 BEhold how Sinners difagree,
The Publican and Pharifee!
_ Onedoth his Righteoufnefs proclaim, -
The other owns his Guilt and Shame,

2 ThisMan at humble diftance flands,
And cries for Grace with lifted Hands ;
That boldly rifes near the Throre,
And talks of Duties he has done.

3 The Lord their diff rent Language knows,
And diffrent Anfwers he beflows ;
The humble Soul with Grace he crowns, -
Whilft on the Proud his Anger frowns.

4 Dear Father, let me never be
Joyn’d with the boafting Pharifees
I have no Merits of my own, . .
But plead the Suff’rings of thy Son.

CXXXIT. Holinefs and Grace ; 'Ti.
2. 10 -13.

1 gO let our Lips and Lives exprefs
27 The Holy Gofpel we profefs,
So let our Works and Virtues fhine,
To prove the Dottrine all Divine,

2 Thus fhall we beft proclaim abroad
The Honours of our Saviour God ;
When the Salvation reigns witbin,
And Grace fubdues the Pow'r of 8in.

: 3 Our
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- 3 Our Flefh and Senfe muft be deny’d,

Paffion and Envy, Luft and Pride;
While Juftice, ’I’emp rance, Truth and
Our inward Piety approve. - (Love

4 Religion bears our Spirits up,
While we expeét that bleffed Hope, ]
The bright X earance of the Lord,
And Fauh ﬂan s leamng on hu WQl'd

CXXXIII ‘Love-and Clnnt];kt Cor.
27,13

1 LE T Pharifees of high Efteem
4 Their Faith and Zeal declare, .
AH their Religion is a Dréam R
* If Love be wanting there.

2 Love fuffers long with pment Eyé,--
*Nor is provok’diin hatte, -

* She lets t Prefem Injury diey~ -
And long orgets the paft. ,

[3 Malicerand 'Rage; thofe Fn-es of Hell g
She quenches with her! Fodgue s
Hope¥, ‘and Believks; and thitks no Hl
Tho’ dhe induneithe w:ong 3

[4 .She not defires nor feckd 'to kaow
¢ +hé'Scandals: of the Time s, L
Nor looks tixth ‘Pride on thefe bdofm,

" Nor envies thofe that climb.]

5 Shela z'es her own Advantage by
ek her Neighbour’s Good ;
Fs
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So God’s own Son came down to die,
And bought our Lives with Blood.
¢ Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow’ r,
In all the Realms above ;
" There Faith and Hope aré known no more,
But Saints for ever love.

CXXXIV. " Religion™ wain mtlm«t
Lm-, 1 Cor. 13.1,2) 3.

1 H ADI the Tongues of” Grnk_: and Fews,
And nobler Speech that Angels ufe,
if Love be abfent, I am.found :
Like tinkling Brals, an empty Sound.,
= Were 1 infpird to preach and tell
All that is done in Heaven and Hell, -

Or could my Faith the World remove,
8till I am nothing without Love.

3 Should I diftribute all. my Store

Tuf;cd the. Bowels of the Pyor,
Or givg -my» Bo m to .the Flame

Toi gain 3, Martyr’s glgmons Name. ‘
4 1f Love to Ged- and Love to Men

Be abfens, all my Ho 68 7€ Yains -
Nor Tongues; por Gifts, nor ﬁery Zeal
The W::i o{ quecau € enfulﬂq

C CXXXV.
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CXXXV. The Love of Chrift fbed
abroad - in the FHeart ; Eph. 3,
16, &c. .

1 COme, deareft Lord, defcend and dwell
' By Faith and Love in every Breaft 5
Then fhall we know, and tafte, and feel.
The Joys that cannot be exprett.

a Come fill our Hearts with inward Strength,
Make our inlarged Souls poffefs,.

- And learn the height, and breadth; and-

Of thine unmcafurable Grace. (length

3 Now to the God, whofe Power can do
More than our Thoughts or Withes know; -
Be everlafling Honours done’ :

By all the Church, thro’ Chrif# his Son.

CXXXVI. Sincerity and }bpdri hs.
or, Fermality in Worfbip ; ]obnf4:
24. Plalm 139. 23, 24.

1 GO D is a Spirit Joft and Wife,
" He fees our mmmoft Mind ;
In vain to Heaven we raife our Cries,
And leave our Souls behind.
2 Nothing but Truth before his Throne
' With: Honolur can-appear, ' :
. 'The painted Hy;}goerit‘es"ﬂ'e known,
. Thro’ the Difguife they wear, .
A 3 Their
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3 Their lifted Eyes falute the Skies,
Their bending Knees the Ground ;-
But God abhors the Sacrifice-
Where not the Heart is found.

4 Lord, fearch my Thoughts, and try my
. And make my Soul fincere ; (Ways,
" Then fhall I ftand before thy Face, -
And find Acceptance there.

CXXXVIL Salvation by Grace in
Chrift; 2 Tim.1. 9,10,  *°

1 N OW to the Pow’r of God Supreme

: Be everlafting Honours giv'n,

. He faves from Hell (we blefs his Name)

- He calls our wand’ring Feet to Heav’n.

-2 -Not for our Duties or Deferts,
But of-his own abounding Grace,
He works Salvation in our Hearts,
And forms a People for his Praife.

3 *Twas his own Purpofe that begun
. To refcue Rebels doom’d to die;
"He gave us Grace in Chrift his Son
Before he fpread the Starry Sky. '~
us the Lord-appearsat laff, - -~ -
* %l{x‘d makes his Fl;fhe'r’s,Counfds known’;
Declares the great Tranfaétions pait,
And brings Immortal Bleflings down.
s He dies; and in that dreadful Night
Did all the Pow’rs of Hell defiray 5
Rifing he brought our Heav'n to light,
And took- Poffeffion of the Joy. - - °
A CXXXVIII.
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' CXXXVILL Stints in the Hand of
Chrift; John ro. 28, 29,

1 lrm as the Earth thy Gofpel flands,
" My Lord, my Hope, my Truft;
If I am found in efus’ Hands :
" My-Soul can ne’er be loft.

2, His Honour is engag'd to fave-
“ w  The meaneft of his Sheep,
All that his heav’nly Father gave
His Hands fecurely keep.

3 Nor Death, nor Hell fhall e’er remove
‘ His Fav’rites from his Breaft, ;
In the dear Bofom of his Loye
They muft for ever reft.

CXXXIX. Hope in the Covewant ;
ory, God’s Promife and Truth gy.
changeable ;. Heb. 6. 17—~ 19,

‘ 1 H OW oft hgvé Sin and' Satan firove .,

* <% To'rend my Soul frori thee, my Gbd 2
But everlafting is thy Love, s

And. Fefics feals:ic.with hig Bload; ! - 1"

2 The Oath and Pémife of thF od 1.

Jointo confirm the wond’rous Grace':' *
Eternal Pow’r performs the Word, . ? .
And fills all:Heav’n- with- endlefs:Praife, » -

i 3 Amidft Tempr: fons fharp-dnd. ong ",

. My Soul t5°t is?fdéar’.lp: }i;gﬂ{q:’,gl e

! S REN S SeR HOPC"
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Hope is my Anchor, firm and firong,
While Tempefts blow, and Billows rife.

4 The Gef] o] bears my Spirits u

A fanhfuf’:nd unchan%mg God B o
Lays the Foundation for my Hope ' :
In Oaths, and Promxfcs, and Blood. °

CXL. 4 Living and & Dead “Fuith
collected from /e'veul Sc‘ripmre.f.

1 Mlﬂaken Souls! that dream of Heav'n,
And make their empty Boalt -
Of inward Joys, and Sins forgiv'n, -
While they are Slaves to Luft.

2 Vain are our Fancies, airy Fllghtc,
* If Faith be cold and dead,
‘ None bura lmn§ Pow’r unites -
. To Chrift the living Head. - &+ .7
’Tls Fiith-that changes all: the Heart, -
*Tis Faith that werks by Love, . .
That bids all finful Joys depart, . . .i
-%-5< And 1ifes the Thoughts aboye. |
4 'Tis Faith that sbmqncrs ‘Edrth amt Hell
By a Geeleftial
Thxs is'the Gracé tg Kxalhprevanl
ta the d’ecxﬁve our. .
[¥; Emhl {§ ' obey-her, Father's. Wai;l.
as truft his Grace3 . . .
ar&‘n’iﬁg God is jealonq ﬁxﬂ <
?‘ot Ris' dwh Rolinefs.' " :
6 thn‘

RS
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6 When from the Curfe he fets us free
He makes our Natures clean,
Nor would he fend his Son to be
~ The Minifter. of Sin. '

7 His Spirit purifies our Frame,
g feals our Peace with God;;
fkfm, and his Salvation came
By Water and by Blood.]

CXLI T5e H:m:lmt:ox ‘and Exa/.
tatiop ef Chrift; Ifa. 53 1-—-.5’

10—12,

1 HO has believ’d thy Word,
Or thy Salvation known?
eveal thine Army Almight I.ord, A
R f;lmlgén{’yt y“Son. gy, s
2 The Jews éfeem’d him- here . 1,. |
Too mean for their Belief: "
Sorrows his chief Acquaintance ‘were,
And his Compamon, Grlef

The turn’d tbexr €s awa &
3 And ’treated bl xtK Scorny’
But ’twas % n hxm lay
Their’ orrows T:e s om 4
4 "Twas for the flubborn Fews*
’ AnJ Gent :Ie: then annoWn?
The God of Xleas’d to bruf{'e
Hxs beﬁt-‘beloie {.[ Son, "
¢ But PH¥ibl ’Ea‘}t
4 And ma;% ‘his Kidgdoin- ﬂind; “« M
. y

f)

x'
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¢« My PIeafure (faith the God of Grace)
“ Shall profper in his Hand.. ,

[6 « His joyful Soul fhall fee
« The Purchafe’of his Pam,

o And by his Knowledge juitify- -
« The guilty Sons of Men.]

5« Ten thoufand Captive Slaves
« Releas’d from Death and Sin, -

« Shall quit their Prifons and their Graves, \

.« And ownhis Pow'r Divine.] -

| f_8“ ‘Heav's fhall advance my:Sott -
-« To Joys that Earth deny’d 5-

« Who {aw the Follies Men-had done,.
"« And bore their Sins, and dy’d.]

CXLII:"TIn 7Same 5 M. 53¢ 6-~9,|§.

lee She(:i we. went aﬁra

And broke. the Fold of € od, L

Each wand’ring in a diff rent way,
Buit all the glownwau'd Road.

2 How. dreadful as t e Hour i
Whén God ou Wi ’rin éIaY

And did 4t on¢ h: ’
Upon the% ﬁéé‘}{ § 2ol Az

[

3 How glonp Il 02 104 F
ﬁv gt s,f'“" S“(é
His Lifg-an¢ e o
} anfﬁ’m r {19 tp‘t‘d&a ;s} dP :,ri, T
4 Hxs H ‘ .
Were rtal;:;n dﬁ il T GRTE

aWe¥ 3 bt ']oin’ci'
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Join’d with the wicked in his Death, .
* Andmadeas vile as they, =
5 But God fhall raife his Head
. - O’er all the Sons of Men,
. And make him fee a num’rous Seed:
Y Torecompenfe his.Pain. .~ .,
6 Ell'givé bim- (faith thé Eord). -
A Portion with the Sm? 3 -

He fball poffefs a large Rewar
Aud hold bis Honours Img’. o

CXLILL Charaifers of the Children
of God. From [sveral Seriptares..

'

A

? SO new:born Babes defire-the Breafl,
. To feed, and grow, and thrives -~
So Saints with Joy the Gofpel tafte,. -
And by the Gofpel live. e

. [2 With inward Guft their Heart ap_prm_reé-

All that'the Word relates 5
They love the Men their Father loves,
And hate the Works he hates. ]

| [3 Notall the flatt’ring Baitson Earth
: Canmake them Slaves to Luft: -
. They can’ forget their heav'nly-Birth, ..

Nor grovel in the Duft.

4 Not all the Chains that Tyrants ufe
Shall bind their Souls to Vice:
Faith like a Conqu’ror can produce
A thoufand Vi%lories.]

s Gra.ce
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[5 Gracelikean uncorrupting Seed -
Abides and rex%ns within ; ‘
Immortal Principles forbid -
The Sons of God to fin. ]
[6 Not by the Terrors of a Slave
Do they perfornt his Will, ©
But with the dobleft Pow'rs they have
His fweet Commands fulfil.]
7 They find accefs at every Hour
To God within the Vail ;
Hence they derive a quxcknmg Pow ty
'And Joys that never fail. .
8 0 \PPY Souls! O glarious State .
‘over-flowing Grace !

To dwell {o near their Father’s Seat, .
And fee his lovely Face !

9 Lord, Taddrefs thy heavenly Throne 5
Call me a Child of thine, Do
Send down the Spirit of thy Son
To form my Igeart Divine. '

10 There fhed thy choiceft Loves abroad,
And make my Comforts ﬁron§
Then fhall I {ay, My Father, Go
- With an unwavering Tongue .

CXLIV. The thmﬂ" ing and Sedmg
Spirit ; Rom. 8..14, 16. Eph. 1.
13, 14.

X WHY fhould the Chnldren of a King
, Go mourning all their Days?
Great
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| Great Comforter, defcend and bring. -
Some Tokensof thy Grace.

s Doft thou not dwell in all the Saints,
And feal the Heirs of Heav'n? .
When wilt thou banith my Comp]amt:,
And Ihow my,Sins forgivn 2 .

Aflure my. Confcnénce of her Part .

In the Redeemer’s Blood ; - .
And bear thy Witnefs with my Hem,

That I am botn of God, .‘ .

4 Thou art thc Earnef? of  his Love,

The Ple ofge of Joys to come, . .
\Andthy foft Wings,. Ceeleftial Dove,
‘ Will fafe convey me home. _

CXLV. Chrift and Aaron, uhp
from Heb, 7,&9 L

7 ESU.S‘, inthee our Eyes behold

A thoufand Glories more

- Thanthe rich Gems and polifh’d Gold ~

‘The Sons of Aaren wore.

: (brought
2 They fieft their own Burnt-Offrings
~ To [ﬁurge themfelves from Sin 5 3+ +
" Thy Life was pure without a Spot,_

And all thy Nature clean.

[3 Frefh Blood as conflant as the Day
Was on their Altar {pilt; :
But thy one Off ring takes away
.For ever all our Guilt.]

S [4 Their
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(4 Theu- Priefthood ran thro’ fevml Hmds,

For mortal 'was theit Race; . i

Thy never changing Office ﬁands, '
Eternal as thy Days.} . :

[s Once in the Circuit of a Year, Do
< With Blood but not hisown, ' .' "
Aaron within the Vail 2 ppears,
Before the Golden Threne.-

6 But Chrif? by his own pow rf‘ul BIooJ \
Afcends above the Skies,
And in the Prefence of our God,
Shows his own Sacrifice.]"

3 Sfis, the King of Glory, reigos ", , |
fOn Sion’s heav’nly Hrnyl’l g T
Lookslike a Lamb that has been flain,
~ And wears his Priefthood fijll.

8 He ever lives to interceed’
Before hjs Father’s Face - - .
Give him, my Soul, thy Caufe to Plead
Nor doubt the Father sGrace 3

CXLVL ‘Characters of Chiift, lor-

_rowed  from inawimate Tl:wgs in
© Seripture.

GO, worﬂu ‘at Immanml’s Feet.

See inhis Face what Wonders meet 5
Earth is too nirrow to exprefs- = .
His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace

f2 The whole Creation can afford .
But fotne famt Shadows of my Lon} N
S . Ta‘

oy

A
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Nature to make his Beauties known-
Muft mingle Colours not her own.]

[3 Ishe compar’d t6 Wine or Bread ?
Dear Lcord, out Souls would thus be fed 3
That Flefh, that dying Blood of thine,
Is Brtad of Life, is heav'nly Wine.]
[4 Ishea Tree ? The World receives
Salvation frcin his healing Leaves :
That righteous Branch, that fruitful Bough
Is Dauid’s Root, and Offspring too.]

{5 Is he a.Rofe 2" Not Sharon yields = .
* Such Fragrancy in all her Fields :-
Or if the Lilly heaffume, B
The Valleys b{efs the rich Perfume.]

[6 Ishea Vine? His heav'nly Root. .
Supplies the Boughs with ]{ife'and Fruit:
O let a lafting Union join : .
My Soul the Branch to Chriff the Vine !]

[7 Ishe the Head? Each Member lives,
And owns the vital Pow’rs he gives 5
The Saints below, and Saints above,

. Join'd by his Spirit and. his Love.] ‘

[8 Is he a Fountain ?“There I bathe, '
And heal the Plague of “Siri and BRath ¢
Thefe Waters all my Saul renew; =~ -
And cleanfe my fpotted Garments too.]

[o Ishe a Fire'? He'll purge mi .D'rofs.i.
" Bat the true Gold fuftains rio Lofs3; -
Like & Refiner fhall he fit, ,.::; RN
1ARd tread the Refofe with his:Feet:]' .
iy : (o Is

TN "
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[1o Ishe a Rack ? How firm he proves !
The Rock of Ages never moves;
Yet the {fweet Streams that from him flow
Artendusall the Defart thro’.] '

{11 Is heaWay? He leads to God,
The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood ;
There would I walk with Hope and Zeal,
Till 1 arrive at Sion's Hill.] . '

{12 Is he a Door? I'll enterin; .
‘Behold the Paftures large and greens:
A Paradife divinely fair, - -
None but the Sheep have freedom there:] g
"

{13 Is he defign’d &2Corner-Stone,
For Mentobuild their Heav'nupon?: -
'I'll make him my Foundation teo,
_ Nor -fear the Plots of Hell below.]

[14 Ishea Temple? Iadore. . ..~ .
Th’ ‘indwelling Majefty and Pow’r ¢
And &ill to this moft hely Place
When e’er I pray, 1turn my Face.]

[15 Ishea Star? He breaks the Night,
Piercing the Shades with dawning Light 5
* 1 know his Glories fram afar, , .- .
Ukophe Bright, the Moring Star.]. '
[16 Ishea Sun ? His BeamsareGrace, -
His Courfe:isJoy ?d ltishteoufnefs s
Nationé rejoyce whep he appears - . -
To chafd thebr Glopar, and ey cheir Tde.
17 O let me clinb dhofe’higher Skies, - -
Where -Stormhs and- Darknels nevor rife.l
e P There

Al



- b L Opiraa; oongs. 119

| There he difplays his Pow’rs abroad, .
P

' And Shines, and Reigns th’ Incarnate God. ]

v 18 Nor Earth, nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars,
" Nor Heav’nhis full Refemblance bears
His Beauties we can never trace,
Till we behold him Face to Face. .

'CXLVIFI. Tbe Names c;‘ué Titles of
;¢ Chrift, from Jewerdl Scriptures. .

]

| [ ’TI S from the Treafures of his Word
14 I borrow Titles for my Lord ; |
Nor Art, hor Nature can fupply "= =~ .
Sufficient Forms of Majefty.

2 Bright Image of the Fathes’s Face, -
Shining with undiminifh’d Rays ;

Th’ Eternal God’s Eternal San, ... ;
The Heir, and Partner.of his Throne.]

3 The King of Kings, the Lord moft high
Writes his own Name upoa: his Thigh: .
He wears a Garment diptin Blood, '
And breaks the‘Natians with _-»his Rod,

‘4 Where Grace can neither melt nor ove
The Lamb refents his injur'd Léve,
Awakes his Wrath withont delay,’ -

-~ And Judab’s Lion tears the Prey,

5 But when for Warks of Peace he comes,
What winning, Titles heaffumes? = .z
Light of the 'World, and Life of Men 5

,  Nor bears thofe Chard&ters in vain, | 1/
- «,.».6with

»
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6 Withtender Pity in his Heart
‘He a&s the Mediator’s Part 5 -
.A. Friend-and Brother he.appears, !
And well ful@ls the Names he wears. |

7 At length'the Judge his Throne afcends,
Divides the Rebels from his Friends,
-And Saints in full Fruition prove

. Hisrich Variety of Love. EEEE

«CXLVIIL The fame, as the 148th
: .- Plalm. .. !

L "‘arlth ‘chearful Voice I finy
(e The Titles of my _Lo‘:ﬁ, ;
And borrosw all the Names’ '
Of Henour frem his Word 5 - - ‘
Nature and:Are - :
. Can ne’er fupply
‘Sulficient Fornys
. "Of Majefty. -
2 'In Jefus we behold .. .
His Father’s Glorious Face,
Shining for ever bright - . ..
. With mild and lovely Rays: -.
Th’ Etegnal God’s = |
Etetnal Son ', . _
Inherits and -~ . . |
‘Partakes the Throne.] ‘

A

e ————— e

3 The Sovereign Kingof Kings, :
‘Fhe Lord of; Lords moft hiéh, S
\X{rir.egfhiszpmo,fNa@e-uﬁen: o

“» ~-His Garment and his Thigh. L
" His
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His Name is call’d . ,
TheWord of God 5
He rulesthe Earth
With Iron Rod.

4 Where Promifes and Grace
.. Can neither melt normove, - -
" The'angry Lamb refents
The Injuries of his Love’
Awakes his Wrath
‘Without delay, - .~ ..
AsLionsroar . @ -
And cear the Prey. _
s But when for Works of Peace
The great Redeemer comes,
What gentle Charadters,
. What Titleéshie affumes? -
- RAghe of the. World, . i 1o
And Lifyof Mens,
Nor: will he:bear” -
v ‘Thofe Names in vain.
"+ 6 Immenfe Compaffion reigns
In gur Jmmpanuel’s Heart,: - . .
Wﬁg:f'l;g defcepdstoadt ;" = | 7
,. A Mediatpr's Pagts | v -
- Heisa Frimdy; -t
} ‘" And Brothertooy <
Divinely kind, <~ - - :
Divinely ttue, - T
7 At length theTord the Yudze ' .~
His av&'tl‘l‘(;zll}!srgné%ﬁ;‘eddsf o
And drives the! Rebetsfar' = . . .
From Favourites'ind Fricods, -/
L G Then

3

b
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“Then fhall the Saints ~ - -

Compleatly prove . -

The Heights and Depths S

Of all his Love S "‘-‘ !

. CXLIX. The Qﬂim of Chnﬁ', from
Jeveral Scriptares.

Oin all the Names of Love add Pawer
That ever Men or Angels bare ;.
All are too mean to-{peak hig Wottb, :
Or fet Immagsel’s Glory forth. T

_2 But O what condefeending Wa s
He takes to teach his heav ‘nly. .G;ane L :
My Eyes with Jo{:nd Wonder fee;. .

What Forms of Love he bears fae. ne

-'[3 The Angel of the Cov'mans flinds" ™

[3W1th fﬁ:g(lommrﬁon in his Haan, :
- Sént from his Father’s milder Throne
" T'o make the great Salvation known.] ; §

[4 Great Prophes, let me blefs thy Namé '
By Thee the Joyﬁ:l Tidings came, »
..Of Wnath appeas’d, of Sinsforgiv'n, -* }
Of Hell fubdu’d, and Peace wit ,Hcavn.]

[5 My bright Fxam uple, and my Gwide,.

: I would ge walkmg near th)):r fide 5 A
O let me never run afiray, ‘
Nor follow the forbxdden Way, ’}

- [6 I love my Shepberd, he fhall keep e
.My wand’ripg Soul amo:gﬂ his Skeep :
He

Ny
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' % He feeds his Flock, hecalls their Namef,
5 And-in his Bofom bears the Lambs.]

[7 My Surety undertakes my Caufe, '
) .Anzvering his Father’s broken Laws:; -
Behold my Sou! at freedom fet ;
‘My Surety paid the dreadful Debt.]
‘[8 Yefus my Great High-Prieft has dy’d, -
L | ({;k n)(’> Sac:'iﬁc:'ag befide ; - T
His Blood did once for all atone,
And now: it pleads before the Throne.J

l - :
. :[9 My Advocate appears on high, .-
b Thz Father lay}rs’%is Thunderby; .
Not all that Earth or Hell can fay:-
‘Shall turn my Father’s Heart away.]
.[10 My Lord, my Congu’ror, and my King,
C Thnycepter :a);d tbgy Sword I fing-; 8
Thine is the Vi&t'ry, and I fit
A joyful Subjet at thy Feet.]
{11 Afpire, my Soul, to glorious Deeds;
The Captain of Salvation leads; -
. March on, norfear to win the Day,
Tho’ Death-and Hell obftruét the Way. ]
’ ’ : (unknown
12 Should Death, and Hell, and Pow’rs
Put all their Forms of Mifchief on,
X 1 fhall be fafe ; for Chriff difplays
~ Salvation in more Sovereign Ways.
. E L L 3

—p g -
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“CL. The Same; as the 148¢th Pfalm.
1 "O?n all the glorious Names .. -
:J Of Wildom, Love, and Power,
" ‘I'Kat ever Mortals knew,
That Angels exer hore:
All are too mean -
To {peak his Worth, °
Too meanto fet R
My Saviowr forth; .. -

2 But O what gentle Terms,

* What condefcending Ways. .-.. - -
Doth our Redeemer ufe Coal
To teach his heav’nly Grace !

Mine Eyes with Joy .
-And, Wonder fee o
What Forms of Love

e bears for me.

[3 Array’d in Mortal Flefh
He likean #ngel ftands,
And holds the Promifes
And Pardons in his Hands :

- Commiffion’d from
" His Father’s Throne,
" “To make his Grace
To Mortals known.]

[4- Great Propbet of my God, - -
My Tangye would blefs thy Name ;
By thee the joyful News
Of our Salvation came ;

The joyful News

-Of Sins forgiv'n, ~.

r

-

of
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Of Hell fubdud,.
And Peace with Heav ’n.]

[s Be thou my Counfellor,
My Pastern, and my Guides- -
And thro’ this Defart Land. .
Still keep me near thy fide, .
O let my Feet
Ne’er run afirayy - :
Nor rove, nor {eek-
The crooked Way']

[6 1love my Ske £bwl’s Voice,

H:s watchful Eyes fhall keep :
wand’ rm§ Soul among
- T e thoufands of his Sheep ; 3,
He feeds his Flock,
He calls their Names,
His Boforit béats” *
The tender Lambs.] .

7 To this dear Surety’s Hand

"Will T commit my Caufe; -

He anfwers and fulfils

His Father’s broken Laws
Behold"my Soul® * " f
At Freedom fet!” =~
My Surety paid -
The drea ful Debl;] ‘

[8 Fefus mz Great. High-Prieft e

Offer’d his Blood and dy'd 5
My guilty Confcience feeks
No Sacrifice befide.

o G 3

LR

His
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His pow’rful Blood - ‘
Did once atone 3
,  And now it pleads
Before-the-Tthrone.] .

o My Advocate appears - s
C Forymy efencpc’m high, . '
"Phe Father bows_his Ear,
And lays his Thunder by.
Not all that Hell©
Or Sin can fay, o
Shall turn his Heart, .
His Love away.]

(10 My Dear A!mcilgbtyLorJt‘. :
MZ Congw’ror, and my King, -~ = -
Thy Scepter, and thy Sword, = .
Tl}lz reiguinghGrace Tfing, - ',

hine is the Pow’r 5
Behold1 fie =
In willing Bonds: -

Before thy-Feet.] .

[t Now let my Soul arife,
And tread the Tempter down-5. ~
My Captain leads me forth
To Conqueft and a Crown.
A feeble Saint ,
Shall win the Day, .
Tho’ Death’and Hell: -
Obftru& the Way.] ©

12 Should all the Hofts of Death,
And ’P.ow’A;s of .Hell unknown,

Pit
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C Put their moft dreadful Fornis-
- Of Rage and Mifchief on 5
+ [ fhall be fafe, -
. For Cbrif? difplays
Superior Power

And Guardian-Graee.

. aan —
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Compofed on Divise Sibjedts.

1. 4 Song of Praife to God from
Great-Britain. :

1 Ature with all her Pow’rs fhall fing
‘God the Creatgr and the King :
- Nor Air, nor Q’n".arth nor Skies,
(nor Seas
- Deny the Tribute of their Praife.
[z Be-



B.IL  Spiritual Somgs. = 129

[z Begin to make his Glories known, . .

- .Ye-Seraphs that fit near his Throne;
Tune your Harps high, and fpread the

_ Tothe Creatign’s utmoft Bound.]".(Sound

[3 All mortal Things of meaner Frame,

-~ Exett:your.Fdrce and own his Name, '
Whilft with our Souls and with our Voice -
We fing his Honours and our Joys,]

[4 To him be facred all we have -

From the young Cradle to the Gl:a%e 3
" OurLips fhall his loud Wonders tell, -
And ev’ry Word a'Miracle.] ¢ 7

['5. This Nerthern I{le, our Native Land,
Lies fafedn God th’Almighty’s Hand:
Our Foes of Vit'ry dream in vain,

And wear thé captivating Chain. -

6 He builds and guirds the Britifh Thtofie,
And makes it gracious like his own,
Makes our fucceflive Pelnces kind, _
And gives our-Dangere to-the Wind] -

7- Raife monumental Praifes high,» .~
To him that thunders thro’ the Sky,
Andawith in'awful Nod or Frown :
Shakes ah afpiring Tyrint down. .- -

[8 Pillars of lafting Brafs proclaim ' -
The Triumphs of th’ Eternal Name ;
While ttéembling Nations read from far -
The Hopours of the God of War.]

9 Thus let qun flaming, Zeal imploy . -
Qur loft{eq{'{!)r%iéughts a’nd'To:Pdé{i'Songs:
A .. G Britain,
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Britain, %x;ononnce with warmeft Joy-
Hofanna from ten thoufand Tongues.

10 Yet, mighty God, our feeble Frame -
Artempts in vain to reach thy Name

The firongeft Notes that: Angels raié ‘
Faint in the Worfhip and the Praife. -

. The Death of. a.Sinner..

3 MY Thoughts on-awful Subje&s roll,.

Damnation and the Deads
What Horrors feize the.guilty Soul™
"Upona dying-Bed.
2 Lingring about thefe mortal Shores -
She makes a long Delay, :
Till like a Flood with rapid Force,
" Death fweeps the. Wreteh away, -,
3. Then fwifeand dreadful fhe defcends -
Down to-the fiery Coaft, -~
Amongit abominable Fiends, -
Her felfa frightful Ghoft. =~
4. There eadlefs-Crouds of Sinners lye,
And Darknefs makes their Chains;
Tortur’d with keen Defpair they cry,
- Yet wait for fiercer Pains. . - .
's-Not all their Anéuilh and their Blood -
- For théir old Guilt atones,
Nor the Compaffions of a God
Shall héatken to their. Groans. -

6- Amma-.

i

J e hitEad
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6 Amazing Grace, -that kept my Breath,
Nor bid my Soul remove, - )
‘Fill T had learn’d my Savieur’s Death, -
- And well infur'd his Love!”

M1 The Death and Burial of 4 Saint.

3 WHY do we mourn departing Friends? -
~ Oerdhake at Death’s Alarms?
*Tis but the Voicé that Jefus fends-
“P'o call them to his Arnis. A

2~ Are we not tending upward too
As faft as Time can move 2
"Nor would we wifh the Hours more flow*
To keep us from our Love.

3 Why fhould we tremble to convey-
- Their Bodies to the Tomb?
There the dear Flefh of Jefus lay, -
' And left a long Perfume. '
& The Graves of all his Saints he bleft, -
And foftned every-Bed ?
Whére fhould the dying Members reft, -
But with thedying Head 2
s Thence he arofe, afcending high, -
.. And fhew’d our Feet the Way ;
" Up to the Lord our Flefh fhalf fly,
At the great Rifing Day. -

. 6The let the laft loud Trumpet {ound, -

- And'bid our Kindred rife;

Awake ye Nations under Ground,

. Ye Baints, afyend the Skies. - .,
- N 1V Sq-*
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IV. Salvation in the C rof.

1 JJEre at thy Crofs, my dying ‘God,

- H I lay m)): Soul benez h thg Love, __

- Beneath the Droppings of thy Blood, .':~
Jefus, nor fhall it e’er remove. ]

> Not all that Tyrants think or fay, AR
With Rage and Lightning in their Eyes,
Nor Hell fhall frigit my Heart away,
Should Hell with"all its Legions’ rife.

5 Should Worlds confpire to drive mie thence;
Movelefs and firm this Heart fhould lie ; -
Refolv’d (for that’s my laft Defence)
1f I muft perifh, there to die.

4 But{peak, my Lord, and'calm my Fear;

* Am l.nqt fafe beneath thy Shade? ' |

Thy Vengeance will not ftrike me hert,.

Nor Satan dares my Soul invade. **

- 5 Yes, I’'m fecure beneath thy Blood, * -

And all my Foes fhall lofe their Aim.,

Hofanna to my dying God, - = - '

And my beft ‘H‘cnours_ to his“Nine:-

SRR N LA S A PR P ST OO

V. L_o"@iagt to Pntjé Chﬁﬁ ivetfe;'.

S S “(roll
I LOx;d,- when my Thoughts with Wondey -
O’er the. thatp Sozrows.of thiy Soul 5
And reagd.my Maker’s broken Laws, >
Repaird and honour'd by thy Crofs. '
o .2 When
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2 .'When 1 behold Death, Hell, and Sin, -

~ Vanquifh’d by that dear Blood of thine,
And fee the Man that groan'd and dy’d, ,,
8it Glorjous by his Father’s Gde.* = = -

3. My Paffions rife and foar above, - -
I’'m wing’d with Faith, andfir'd with Love;
Fain would I reach eternal Things, -
And léarn the Notes that Gabriel fings.

4 :But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains,
For want of their immortal Strains ;
And in fuch humble Notes,as thefe
Muft fall below thy Viétories. °

5 Well, the kind Minute muft appear
When we'fhall leave thefe Bodies here, .
Thefe Clogs of Clay, and mount on high
To joyn-tite Songs above the §ky.

i . ,,;.' Vo ’;,i \". ,‘.‘2\:’..,\-{,;'5':{{}?

VL. A Morning Song; =~ .

1 N C E more, my Soul, therifing’ Day
. -Salutes-thy-waking. Eyes, =~ (1" :
Once there; /nty Voice, thy:T'ibute 'pay
‘ To hinr thav f6listhe Skies.iii: g{.a;i.
2 Night unbo NightHis Namd répéatd, -
- 'The Day remews the Sound,” .. .. -
Wide as the Heaven on which he firs
To turn tlie Seafons round. v~ U 1eé:
3 *Tis he fupports my ‘mortal Frithé,'!
My Tongue: Jh'aflffpcakx His Praifes'. -
FEPIERANVEEL LY IV ISR A

My
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My Sins would rouze his Wrath to flame,
And yet his Wrath delays.

[4 Ona poor Wornrthy Pow’r might tread, .
And I could ne’er withfland ;-

Thy Juftice might have crufh’d-medead, .

But Mercy held thine Hand. - .

5-A Thoufand wretched Souls are fled
Since the-laft fetting Sun, - '
And yet thou lengthneft out my Thread, -
And yet my“Moments run.] *

6-Dear God, letall my Hours be thine,
Whil@ 1 enjoy the Light, \
Then Jhall my Sun in Smiles decline, --
And bring a-pleafing Night:  ~

VII 4» Ewuir{g,.Song. _

| [ DBeadSov’reign, let my Evening Song ™

Like hoty dncenfe vife; ;
- Affift the Offerings of my Tongue

To reach thelofty Skies. - ‘

2-Through all the. ers. of the Day;: -
Thy Hand was-@ill my Guaed, .. )
And ftill to:drive'my Waats away. .’
Thy Mercy ftoed prepard.). . . -
3 -Perpetual: Bleffings fronsabove: -
lncompafs me around, .- . - .
But O how few. Returns of Love: . .
Hath my Creator found ! . , - ; -
4 What bave I done;for himyithae dy’d |
~ Tefave my wretched Soul?

Hew ' '

e - .

e~ —— A — =
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How are my Follies muleiply’d, .
Faft as my Minutes roll. :

5 -Lord, with this-guilty Heart of mine -
To thy dear Crofs'I flee,. .
And to thy Grace my. Soul refign
Fo be renew'd by thee.
6«Sprinkled afrefh with pard’ning Blood %
I lay me down to reft, - ‘
As in th’ Embraces of my God, .
Or on my :Saviour’s Breaft.: .

C WHIL 4 . Hymn fot»ﬂMb;hiag or-
Evening. B

1+ LJOfanna, with a chearful Sound,
H f’l'o God’s upholding Hand:l,
Ten Thioufand Snates attend us:tound,’ -
And yet fecure we-fland, . - .
2 That was:a moft-amazing Power ~
That rais’d us with a Word, .
And every Day and every Hour .-
We lean upon. the Lord.. . ,
3 -The Eveniiag refls our wedty Head, "
And Angels guard the Room,!
. We wake, and we admire the Bed '
That was not made our Tomb; .-~
4 The rifing Morning-can’t affure -~
That-we fhalk end the Day, © - .1 .
For, Death fiaeds ready as the Doop - -
To feize ons Lives away... - ,
e : 5% r
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s Our Breath is forfeited by Sin .
To God's revenging Law; -~
We awn-thy Grace, hmnbrtal prg, _
In every Gafp we. draw.". . 1 ¢ |
6 God is ous Sun; whof€ diily L1ght g
Qur Joy and-Safery bnmgs 5 -0
Qur feeble Fleth lyea fafe-at Nighs.
Beneath hts Ihady ngs. R !

b4

IX Godly Sorrow ‘avifing from tbe
6aﬂ2’rmg5 o/ Chrlﬂf

1 ALAS ! and. did my Savxour bleed,
And did my Sovereign die?
Would he devote that facred,,H‘cad{ ',
For fuch a Worm as F2 -, -

[2Thy Body- ﬂw«, fweee Sfas,: tbme,
And bath’d-in its own Blobd;
While all expos’d,to Wrath dwme, R
The glorious Sufferer ﬂ'ood 1] .

3 Was it fot Crimes’ ‘that I'Wad ‘dene -
He groan'd upbn the' Tree? i -«
Ampaing Pity; Gracecunknawn!t .00
nd lovebqyeud degree:; o
4 WeH mi ioht thé Sanin Darknefs ‘hld(‘,
And ut his' ' Gloriés #n; <7 ¥ - :
When Gnd the .mighty. M«ker-ﬂ;y'd Toa
For Mantho A3reatures in,. ;.7
s Thas migh¥ F'h G&f&‘dnﬂng@aw
thle his!dedr Crofs Uispears] © Dt

l"\
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' Diffolvé my 'Héart in Thankfulnefs;
And mele my Eyes toTears: ...

6 But drops of Grief can ne’ey repay
The Debt of Lovel owé
‘Here, Lord, 1 give my feli away, L
’sz all »'that RE do. e Gep ¥

- AN

X.« Pamg m:b Qﬂmi‘ 30}:.

MY ou1 forﬁkcs et vain Dehghr,

And bids the World’ ﬁtrbwe'l

Bafe as ‘the Dirt beneath my’ F\‘:et,
And pnfchxevous ay Héll i

2 No ronFer will T ask your va’é,d o -
Nor feek your’ F'ix! ndfhip ‘more 5 b

The Happinefls that T’ aj;"érdve 20
Lyés not within yout! Qwer :

3 There’s nothmg rommd this fpac:ous Earth
That fuits my lar ‘Defireé

¢ "To boundltrs‘{‘ Tolld Mn‘th
My noblez’ hmaghfs afpxre ‘;‘ (1

(4 Whpre Plealure rolls i lts lxvmg FIood
From Sui and/ Diofs refin'd, . »
Still {pringin from ‘the Throne of God
.And fit 16 ¢ rear the Mmd T

1A
5 Th’ Almnfhty Ruler of the Sphere,
ot Tb d’tlbtﬂ and the G\veat, TiyT
Brings lus ‘own All-fufficience thére, "
To make our Blifs compleat.]
6 Had I the Pinions of a Dove,. '~ -~ ";"~‘ .
I'd Jdimb the hgay’nly Rogd, 2 The .
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" There fits my Saviour dreft in-Eove, ..
And there my. fmiling Godu.:

XL TheSom.

.5 I Send the Joys of Earth away,-

| - Away ye Tempters of the Mindy"
Falfe as the fntooth deceitful Sea, "

And empty asthe whiftling Wind. - _

» Your Streams were floating me.alons -
Down to theGulf of black Defpair, -
And whilft I liften’d to your Song,. )
Your Streams had e’en convey’d me there,

3 Lord, Iadore thy matchlefs Grace, -
Phat warn'd me of ‘that dark Abyfs,

That drew me from thofe treacherous Seas,
And bid me feek fuperior Blifs. .

4.Now to the-Thining Realms above”

I firecch my Hands, and glancemine Eyes;
Q for the Pinions of a Dove, -
To bear me to the upper Skies(i! a

s There from the Bofom of my God
Oceans of endlefs Pleafure roll,.- -
There would I'fix my laf¥ Abode;-

And drown the Sorrows of my Seul.

XIL Chrift is the. Sa%::ce of the

Levitical Pric

1 " H E trué Meffab now appears
_ ’I’% The Types are all w?thdfa;m‘ 3
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' So fly the Shadows and the Stars '
Before the rifing Dawn.
s. No fmoaking Sweets, nor bleeding Lambs, -
Nor Kid, nor Bullock flain ;
Incenfe and Spice of coftly Names
Would all be-burnt in vain.

3 Aaron muft lay his Robes away;
His Mitre and his Veft, o
 When God himfelt” comes down to be -
The Off ’ring and the Prieft.
4 He took our mortal Flefh to:fhow-.
- The Wonders of his Love, = _ |
.- Forus-he paid his Life-below, - . ... -
' And prays for-us above. . .
Fatber, he cries, forgive their Sins,
s For I my {df ba{:g;’:l'_;- -
And then he fhows his open’d Veins,
And pleads his wounded Side, .

XIIL The “Creation, Prefervatiom;
Diffolution, . and. Reftoration of this.
-~ World. - e 4

I S IN G to-the Lord thas buile the Skies,
The.Lord that rear’d this lately-Frame, .
Let half'the Nations found his Praife, . -
And Lands-unknown: repeat his Name. .

2. He form’d the ‘Seas, and form’d the Hills,
Made every Drop and every Duft,
Nature and Time, with all their Wheels,

- And pufh’d them into Motion firfl.
' ' -~ 3.Now:
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3 Now from his high Imperial Throne -
He looks far down upon the Spheres,
He bids.the ﬂumng Orbs roll on, .
< "And found he n‘.lﬂ?s bur haﬂy Years. * ~
4 Thus Ihall this mqving En ne Ia&
'I ill all his 8aj nt?fre ggathex%ld ‘
Then for the Trumpet,s dread ul Bla&
To fhakei# aH to’] uf} agam] e
5 Yet-when the'sound fhall.téar the Skigs,
And Lightning burn the Globe below,
Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes, _
There’s anew’ Heaven and Earth for you.:

XIV. The' Lotd’s Diy: Or, Ddglvt
in Ordinawces.= " b
b Elcome fweet-Day of Réft -
w _That:faw-the aI?.’o(r,d arlfé 5 .

- Welkeome' to this revmng hr&ﬁ, ‘
And thefe rejoycing Exest: | -

. ¢ The Kigg himfel
< And fé s lf%%i;sm o ‘

»4/ S

‘Heére weemay- firy ahd fé@ bty '
And love, and praife,.and px.z?

.~ % One Day, amidft:the: Place; . .-
Where my dear, God hath. been,
‘Is fweeter than Ten Thoufand D:ys o
- Of pleafurable. Sip =y 1 225 .
_ 4 My willing Saul would ftay ..
- In fuch a Frame as this, b
And fit and fing her felf away .
To evetlaﬁmg Blifs. - ’ X'V
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" XV. The Esjoyment of Chrilt: Or,

~ Deught inWorfbip.
1 JFAR from my Thoughts, vain Warld, be

Let my religious Hours alone : * (gone,
Fain would my Eyes my Saviour fee,
I wait a Vifit, Lord, from thee. _

2 My Heart grows warm with holy Fire,

" And kindleswith a pure Defire:s =+
Come, my-diar Jefus, from above,” ' -
And feed my Soul with héav’nly Love,.

3 The Trees of Life Immiortal ftand "~

In flourifhing Rows at thy Right Hand, -
And in {fweet Murmurs by their fide -
“Rivers of Blifsperpetudl glide. .

4 Hafle then, but with a fmiliiig Face, |

And fpread the Table of thy Grace: -
Bring down a Tafte of Fruit Divine, -’
And chear my Heart with facred Wine !]

- 5 Bleft Jefus, what delicidus Faret -~ i

~

- 7 THat Eyes have feen, o Angelsiknows.

-How: fweet thy Entertainments are’! -
Never did Angels tafte above - -3 -
Redeemihg Grace and-dying Love, <!

6 Hail, great Immansel, all Divine, -
In thee. thy Fathet’s Glories; fhine < -«
Thou btitheﬂ, fweetedl,: faireft One, -

XVI.
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: XVI. Part thSmd.

7 L ORD, whava Heaven of faving Grace,
. 4 Shines thro’ the Beauties of thy Face,
And lightsour Paflions to a Flame! '
Lord, ierwe love thy charming Name.
'8 When.1 can {ay,"My God is mine,
.When [ can feel thy Glories fhine,
i1 tread the Werld beneath my Feet,
And all that Eaceth calls Good or Great.

«9 While fuch-a Scene of Sacred Joys
Our raptur’d Eyes and Souls imploys,
Here we could fir, and.gaze away,

A long, an everlafting Day. . :

.10 Well, we fhall quickly.pafs the Night,
To the fair Coafts of perfect Light; -
Then fhall our quful'Senfes tove
O’er the dear Objeét of our Love.

S - .+ (Blifs,
‘[rx There fhall we drink full Draughts of
And pluck new. Liife frem heav’nly Trees:
Yet now and then, dear Lord, beftow
A drop of Heaven on Worms below. -

.12 Send Comfortsdown frem thy Right Hand,
While we pafs thro® this barren Land,
And in th&;Te.myle let us fee; . s

-A Glimp{e of Leve, a Glimpfeof Thee.}

>

K

o . XVIL |
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XVIL: God’s .Eternity,. .~

1 lee,rnfe miy Soul;.and leave the Ground,
Stretch all . my Thoughts abroad;
" And rouzeé up every tuneful Sound
To praife th’ eternal God.

¢ Long e’er the lofty Skies were fpread
‘ Sebovab fill'd his Throne; . . .
| Or Adamiform’d, or:Angels made, s
“ The Makerdivid-alone, . . - - -
3 His boundlefs Yearscan ne’er decreafe,
"But {hll maintain their Prime 5 - -
Eternity’s his Dwelling Place, @
" rAnd Bver ishis Tinge, . - -
. 4 Whileclike.a Tidr onr Minutes. ﬂbw,
: The prefent and the paft,
- He fills hisown Immortal N:O W,
" And fees our Ages wafte. .

5 The Beaand Sky muft.perifh-top, - .

And vaft Deffru&ion.comes . -
The'Creatures, look, how old t&ey ggpw,
. ind wait their fiery Doolp ! ;- ;. -

‘6 Well, let the Sea fhrink .all- away,
And Flame melt down the Skxes,
‘My Giod fhall livean endleftDa‘y
When th’ old.Creation-dies..- < - .’ ~

o | KVIIL
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XVIIL . The Miniftry.of . Angels.

1 H'l G'H od a2 Hill of dazling, Light, -
R The King of ‘Glouy: fpreads his Seat,
And Troops of Angels firetch’d foc flight
Stand waiting-vound his awful Feet. .
2.%.Go, faith the Lord, my Gabriel, go,
Salute the Virgin's fruitful Womb 5 ..
4 Make bafle, y¢:Chermbs, dowm belowy . .
Sing and proclaims: she Saviewr.come.. . *
3 || Here abright §quadron leaves the Skies,
‘And thick around Elifba flands
Anon a heavenly Soldier-flies; . - ..
§ Andbreaks the Chains fiomPaer's Hands.

4 Thy winged Troops, O God of Hoftsy ./ -
Wait on thy wapd’ring Chusch mow 5
Here we’are failing to ‘thy Coalls,~ °
Let Angels be our Convoytoo.. . ..

s * Arethey rot all:thy Servants, Lord:2
At thy Comwmand ¢hey go.and come,

- “AWith chearfol Hafte obeythy Word, ! i’

And guard thy-Chjldren to: their Hone, ~

yreos s Aot

\

L sina TR0 Sl SN S R ‘

* Luke 1. 26, - 1t Luoke 2, 13, 1f2 Kings 6217+
£ A&s 12, 9, .. FiHeh 1omltas i ’ngs -

‘ |

S X1iX.



I "B.IL  Spiritaal Songs.  “s45-
XIX: Oar’ frail Bodies, and God
", ourPreferver, .

b g L E T others boaft how ftrong they be,
2 Nor Death nor Danger fear 5
But we’ll confefs, O Lord, tothee, -
What feeble Things we are.

2 Frefh as the Grafs our Bodies ftand,
- And flourifh Bright and Gay, ‘
A blafting Wind {weeps o’er the Land,
" And fades the Grafs away. o S

3 Our Lifée contains a ‘Thoufand Springs, -~

And dies if one be gone :

" Strange! that-a Harp of Thoufand Strings
Should keep in Tune fo long! .

. 4 But’tis our God {upports our Frame,

v The God that built us firft 3

| .Salvationto th’ Almighty Name

{ =  That rear’dus from the Duft.

[s Hefpoke; and @rait our Hearts and Brains
In all their Motions rafe ; - -

_ " Let Blood, faid he, flow rogpd the Veins,
And round the Veins ifi flows.

6 While we have Breath, or ufe our Tongues,

5 Qur Maker we’ll adore ;' -

His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs, .

Or they would breathe no more. ]

»

e XX

4
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XX, Beckflidings and Retarsi : Qr,

the Incomfismcy of .aar Love.

1 ‘AIH Y is my Heart fo far from thee,
My God, my: chief Delight;

- Why are my Thoughts no more by Day -

With thee, ro more by Night?

{2 Why fhould my foolifh Paflions rove ?
Where can fuch Sweetnefs be,. -
As I have tafted in thy Love,:
As 1 have found in thee 7}
5 When my forgetfal Soul renews
The Savour of thy Grace,
My Heart prefumes [ cannot lofe
~ The Relifhallmy Daya.
But €’er one fleeting Hour is pait,
4 The flatt’ring W?)%Id emplol;as,
Some fenfual Bait to feize my Tafte,
And to pollute my Joys. = -

[5 Trifles of Nature or of Art
) With fair deceitful Charms
Intrude upod gny thoughtlefs Heart,
And thruft'thee from my Arms.]
6 Then I repent and véx my Soul
""" That I fhould leave thee fo,
Where will thofe wild Affeétions roll -
" Thatlet a Saviour go.? .
{7 Sins promis'd Joys are turn’d to Pain, -
", And I am drown’d in Grief ;

But

n

[
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But my dear Lord returns again,
He flies to my Relief.
8 Seizing my Soul with fweet Surprize
- He draws with loving Bands ; -
¢ Divine Compafion in his Eyes,
And Pardon in his Hands. ]
[9 Wretch that T am to wander thus
In chafe of falfe Delight!
Let me be faften’d to thy Crofs °
Rather than lofethy fight ]

{10 Make hafte, my Days, to reach the Goal,
And bring my Heart to reft ‘
_On the dear Centre of my Soul,
My God, my Saviours Breaft.]

J

XXL A Song of Praife to God the

Redeemsr.

, great Diana and of Fove,.”
 But the fweet Theme that moves my
Ismy Redeemer and his Love. (Tongue

2 Behold a God defcends god dies
To fave my Soul from gaping Hell ;

How the black Gulph where Sean lies,
Yawn'd to re¢eive-me woen I fell !

3 How Juftice frown’d, and Vengeance flgod
To drive me down to endlefs Pain! |
But the Great Son propos’d his Blood,
‘And heav’nly' Wrath grew mild again,

) H.s Coog - g s

12T ET the old Heathens tine their Son
{ L oOf ' 8

e T S
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4 Infinite Lover, gracious Lord, o
To thee be endlefs Honours giv'n;
Thy wondrous Name fhall be ador’d
- Round the wide Earth and wider Heav'n,

XXIL With God is terrible Majefty.

I TErrible God,' that reign’ft on high,
How awful is thy thund’ring Hand !
Thy fiery Bolts, how fierce they fly !
Nor can all Earth or Hell withfiand.

2 This theold Rebel Angels knew,
And Satan fell beneath thy Frown :
Thine Arrows ftruck the Traytor thro’,
And weighty Vengeance funk him down.

3 This Sodom felt, and feels it ftill,
And roars beneath th’ eternal .Load,
With endlefs Burnings who can dwell,
©r bear the Fury of a God?

s Tremble, ye Sinners, and fubmit,
Throwdown your Arms before his Throne,
Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet,
Or his firong Hand fhall cruth you down,

5 Andye, bleft Saints, that love him too,
With Rev’rence bow before his Name,
Thus all his heav’nly Servantsdo :
God is a bright and burning Flame,

XXIIL.
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XXIIL. The Sight of God and Chrift
in Heaven,

3 1 DEfcend from Heav’n, immortal Dove,.

Stoop down and take usonthyWings,
And mount and bear us far above.

The Reach of - thefe inferior Things. -

2 Beyond, beyond this lower Sky,
Ui where eternal Ages roll, .

- Where folid Pleafures never die, . -
And Fruits immortal feaft the Soul. -
O for a Sight, a pleafing Sight .

? Of our Almight[;v Fathger’s Throne !
Thereé fits our Saviour crown’d with Light,
Cloath’d in a Body like our own.

4 Adorin% Saints around him ftand, - -

And Thrones and Pow’rs before him fall ;
The-God fhines gracious thro’ the Man,
And fheds fweet Glorieson them all.

5 O what amazing Joys they feel -

* While to their golden Harps they fing,
And fit on ev’ry heav'nly Hill, o
And f{pread the Triumphs of their King.

6 When fhall the Day, dear Lord, appear
That I fhall mount to dwell above,
And ftand and bow amongft em’there,

" And view thy Face, and fing, and love.

, S .

H; . XXIv
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XXIY. The Evil of° Sin wifible in thy
Fall of dngels and Men.

. - S (Skies,
by WHEN the great Builder arch’d the
© ¥¥  And form'd all Nature with 2 Word,
The joyful Cherubs tun’d his Praife, . ‘
Andevery bending Throne ador'd.

2 High in the midft of all the Throng
~ Satama tall Arch-Angel far, -
* Amongft the Morning Stats he fung.

Till Sin deftroy’d his heav'nly State.

[3 *T'wasSin that hurl’d him from hisThrone,,
Groveling in Fire the Rebel lyes:
+ How art tho funk in Darknefi doun,
Son of the Moruing, from the Skies.]
4 Andthus our two firft Parents flood.
Till Sin defil’d the happy Place ;
‘They loft their Garden and their God,
- Andruin’d all their.unborn Race. -

[s So {prung the Plague from 4dam’s Bower,
And {pread Deftrution allabroad ; -
8in, the curft Name, that'in one Hour
~8poil’d fix Days Labour of aGod ]°

¢ Tremble, my Soul, and mourn for Grief;
"That fuch a Foe fhould feize th‘_y Breaft ;
Fly tothy Lord for quick Relief ;
O may he flay this treagherous Guett.

N *.]'6‘.’ 38.7.. . %I 114: 12,

-9 Then
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y Then to thy Throne, vittorious King,
Then to thy Throné éur Shouts fhall rifc, .
Thine everlafting 'Arm we fing,

. For Sin the Moniter bleedsand dies,

" XXV. Complaining of [piritual Shoth.

1 Y drowey Powers, why fleep ye fo?
M Awake my fluggifh Soul ! By
Nothing bas half thy Work te do,

~ Yet nothing’s halfy fo dull.

2 The little Ants for one poor Grain
~ Labour, and tugg, and ftrive,

~ Yet we who have a Heaven t” obrain .

How negligent we live ! ,

3 We for whofe Sakc all Nature flands,
And Stars.their Courfes move;
We for whinfe Guard the Angel-Bands
Come flying from above ;. '

4 We for wham God the Son came down;
- . And’labour’d for our Good, .
How carelefs o fecure that Crown-
He purchas’d with his Blood ?

5 Lord, fhall we lye fo flaggifh flill,
. And never a® our Parts?
Come, holy Dove, from th’ heavenly Hill,
And fit and warm our Hearts. .
6 Then fhall'our a&ive Spirits move,
Upward our Souls fhallrife » ‘
With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love
- We'll iy and‘take the Prize. '
T HJ‘& XXVI.
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XXVL God Invifible. |

x L O R D, we are blind, we Mortals blind,
We can't behold thy briﬁht Abode;
‘O’tisbéyond a Creature-Mind, '
To glance a Thought half way to God!~

» Infinite Leagles beyond the Sky
The gréat Eternal reigns alone,
Where neither Wings nor Souls can fly,
Nor Angels climb the toplefs Throne.

3 The Lord of Glory builds his Seat
Of Gems infufferably bright,
And lays beneath his facred Feet
Subflantial Beams of gloomy Night.

4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious Eyes
Look thro® and chear us fromabove 5 .
Beyond our Praife thy Grandeur flies, -
Yet we adore, and yet we love.

XXVIL. Praifsge bim all bis dogels;
o Plal. 148. 2. -~ -

1 G O D! theeternal awful Name .
That the whole heav’nly Army fears,
That fhakes the wide Creation’s Frame, -

- And Saran trembles when he hears.

2 Like Flamesof Fire his Servants are, - -,
And Light furrounds his Dwelling Place 3
But, O ye fiery Flames, declare .
The brighter Gloriesof his Face. - .

T L 3 'Tis
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3 Tis not for fuch poor Worms as we
To fpeak fo infinite a Thing';
: But your immortal Eyes {urvey
1 The Beautiesof your Sov'reign King.

. 4 Tellhow he fhews his {miling Face,
g And clothes all Heav’n in bright Array;
Triumph and Joy run thro’ the Place,
And Songs eternal as the Day.

5. Speak (for you feel his burning Love)
What Zeal it fpreadsthro’all your Frames.
That facred Fire dwells allabove, .
For we on Earth have loft the Name.

[s Sing of his Pow’r and Juflice too,
That infinite Right 'Hand of his
' 'That vanquifh’d Saran and his Cgew,
And Thunderdrove them down fromBlifs.}:

[7 What mighty Storms of poifon’d Darts
Were hurl'd upon the Rebels there ! .
‘What deadly Jav'lins nail’d their Hearts
Faft tothe Racks of long Defpair!]

8 Shout to your King, you heav’nly Hoft ;-
E fou thas bebeld the fnking Foe, >
{ Firmly Ze ftood when they were loft 3
Praife the rich Grace that kept ye fo.].
9 Proclaim his Wonders from the Skies,.
Let.ev’ry diftant Nation hear 3
And while you found his lofty Praife,.
Let humble Mortals bow.and fear.

H s XXVIH.:
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XXVIIL Death and Eternity,

1 STo.op down, my Thoughts, that ufe to

Converfe a while with Death :  (rife, . ;

Think how a galping Mortal lyes, i

And paots away his Breath. ;

2 His quiv’ring Lip hangs.feebly down, . b
.Hi(sl Pulfesgfairlb’t andgfew, y

Then {peechlefs with a doleful Groan.

He bids the World -adieu.

3- But, O the Soul that never dies !
At once it leaves the Clay.!
Ye Thoughts, purfue it where.it flies, |
And track its wond’rous Way.

4 Up to the Courts where Angelsdwell,
- It mounts triumphing there, S
Or Devils plunge it down to Helt.:

In infinite Defpair. -

5. And muft my Body faint and die 2~ |
" - And muft this Soul remove? .
O for fome Guardian Angel nigh. \

|

“'To bear it fafe above ! , _
6, Jefi, tothy dear faithful Hand - |
My naked Soul I traft;: N
And my Flefh waits for thy-.Comm_an.d?
To.drop into, my Duft. =~

XXX
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XXIX. ‘Rademp,tioni by Price and

 Power.

v 1 SfESUS, with all.thy Saints above,. -

i My Tongue wouldbear her Part,

" - Would found alead thy faving Love,
And fing thy bleeding Heart.  °

2 Bleft be the Lamb, my deareft Lord, .
Who bought me with his Blood, '
And quench’d his Father’s flaming Sword»
In his own vital Flood.. - -
3 The Lamb that freed my Captive Soul.
From Satan’s heavy Chains,
And fent the Lion down to howl
Where Hell and Horror reigns. .

4. All Glory to the-dying L.amb, \

And never ceafing Praife, -
While Angels live to kngw his Name, - -
Or Saints to feel his érace. e

XXX. Heavenly 3(0} on E ‘ﬂba»"

| [r C O ME, wethat love the Lord,. |
) "And let our Joys be known - -
- Join in a Song with {weet accord, '

And thus furround the Throne.

2 The Sorrows of the Mind
Be banifh’d from the Place!. . ..
Religion never was defig’d . |
Tomake our Plealureslefe]
5 Les
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3 Let thofe refufe to fing - T
That never knew our God, ~
But Fav'rites of the heav'nly Kinj
May {fpeak their Joys abroad.

. [4 The God that ruleson high, -
~:% And thunders when he pleafe,
That rides upon the flormy Sky,
And manages the Seas.]

5 This awful God is ours,
Our Father and our Love, :
Hg fhall {fend down his heav’nly Pow’rs.
" To carry us above.
6 'There we fhall fee his Face,
And never, never fin;
There from the Rivers of his Grace
Drink endlefs Pleafures in,

9 Yes, and before we rife
To that immor¢al State,
The Tlmushts of fuch amazing Bli{s
: Should conftant Joys create.

[8 The Men of Grace have found, .
Glory begun below, =~ :
€eleftial Fruits on earthly Ground
From- Faith and Hope may grow.J
9 The Hill of Zion yields : |
_ - A Thoufand facred Sweets, -
. Before we reach the heav’nly Fields,
Or walk the golden Streets.
x0 Then let our Songs abound,,
And evir/y,,'l’éar_ be dry ; '

- ‘ ?
- _ ) - We're
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We're marching thro’ Fmmanxel’s Ground
‘To fairer Worlds on high. .. ’

.o XXXI.  Chrift’s Prefence  makes
Death eafy. - afl

1 ‘W‘ H Y fhould we flart and fear to die 2

~ What tim’rous Worms we Mortals

Death is the Gate of endlefs Joy,  (ase!
And yet we dread to enter there. -

2 The Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife
‘Fright our approaching Soulsaway;
Still we fhrink back againto Life, .
Fond of our Prifon and our Clay.

5 O, if my Lord would come and meet,
. MySoal fhould ftretch her Wingsin hafle,
" Fly fearlefs thro’ Death’s Iron éa}te,

Nor feel the Terrors as fhe paft. -

* 4 Fefus can make a dying Bed

4-~I“£¢el {oft as downy Pillows are,. -
While on his Breaft I lean my Head,
Andbreathe my Life out {weetly there,

XXXIL Frailty and Folly. .

1 H O W fhort and hafly. is ourLife &
X How vaft our Souls Affairs !, -
Yet fenfelefs Mortals vainly firive
To lavifh out their Years.

a Our Days run thoughtlefly along,
Without a Moment’s ftay;. ‘
: gt



158 -Hymas axd =~ B.IL
Juft like a Storﬁor a Song .
We pafs our Lives away.

3 God from on high invites us home,. -
.But we march heedlefs on;
Apd ever haft’ning to the Tomb,
Stoop downwards as we run.

4 How we deferve the deepeft Hell
That flight the Joys abave !
What"Chains of Vengeance fhould we feel.
That break fuch Cords of Love! o

5 Draw us, O God, with Sovereign Grace, .
And lift our Thoughts on high, .
That we may end this mortal Race,
And fee Salvation nigh.

XXXIII. The bleffed Society in He&w_}n._

1 D Aife thee, my Soul, fly up and run
R Thro” c’jv’ry heav'oly Sn?eet,‘. '
And fay, There’s nought below the Sun.”
That’s- worthy of thy Feet. '
fz Thus will wg mount on facred Wings, .
* Andtread the Courts above ;
Nor Earth,-nor all her -mightieft: Things-
~ Shall tempr dut-meaneft Love.]
.There on.a high majeftick Throne. = -
3 Th’ Almighty Father reigne, -
And fheds his glorioas Goodnefs down .
Onall the blifsful Plains.. . ...+ =
4 Btight, like a.Sun, the Saviour fits, . -
" And [preadseternal Noons. : < -
’ S Ne .
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No Ev'nings there, nor gloomy Nights,
. To Wantg the feecble Moon. y Nignte
5. Amid# thofe éver-fhining Skies
Behold the facred Dove, - ,
While banifh’d Sin'and Seerow flies.. -
- From all the Realms.of Love., . .
6 The glorious Tenants of the Place
Stand bending round the Throne ;
And Sainte and Seraphs fing and praifé.
The Infinite Theee-One.
[7.But O what Beathsof heav’nly Grace-
Tran{port them all the whilé 1"
"Pen thoufand -Smiles from F:fus’ Face, .

-~ And Love i every Smile 1]
8. Yfws, and when fhall that dear Day, °
/Ti\at joyful Hour appear, ' o
When 1 fhallleaye this Houfe of Clay
- To dwell amongft ’em’thefe 2 - * -
XXX1V. Breathing 4fier ‘ihe. Holy.
Spirit 5 Or, Fervency of Devotion. -
deﬁr,4' s P vy "Nf) “"L.‘ T

S Lei bt
1 ("Ome, Holy Spirit; . Heav'nly Dave /.
c With all th§ qui'ck"amgzlz,wm;f
‘Kijndle-a'Flame of facred Love,- . -
In thefe cold Hearts of curs,’ ,

2 Lcok,-how we gravel here below, . -
Fond of thele'trifling Toys 3:¢ .
Qur Soulscanneither fly nog.go , ., - ..
. To reach¢ternal Joys, . - ..
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3 In vain we tune our formal Songs,
In vain we flrive torife;
Fofarinas languith on our Tongues,
And our Devotion dies.
4 Dear'Lord ! and fhall we ever lie
At this peor dyingrate ? .
Our Love fo faint, {o coldtothee 2
And thine to us o great ?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, #Heav'nly Dove,
With all thy quick’ning Pow’rs,
Come, fhed abroad a Saviour’s Love,
And.that fhall kindle ours. -

" XXXV. Praife to God for Creation
: and Redemption. -

P E T themnegle& thy Glor ,.Ldrd
L Who never knew thy Gracey, 7
But our loud Song fhall ftill record.
~ The Wonders of thy Praife..
2 We raife our Shouts, O God, to thee,
And fend them to th*’Throne; B
All Glory to th’_ UNITED Three,, -
The Undivided One. .
3 "Twas He (and we’ll adore his Name)
* - That form’d us by a Word,- - -
3T'is He reftores our ruin’d Frame:-
- - Salvation tosthe Lord ! ’
4, Hofanna !“let the Earth and Skies-
~ Repeat the joyful Sound,

R'oci:‘s,,
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Rocks, Hills and Vales refle€t the Voice
In one Eternal Round. ’

- XX.XVI Chriﬂ:’: Intorqeﬁon. ,

1 .\W Ell, theRedeemer’s gone,
= ™ apEeat before our God,

To {prinkle o’er the flaming T'hrone

* With his atoning Blood.

2 No fiery Vengeance now,

_ Nor burning Wrath comes downs -

If Juftice call for Sinners Blood, -

-~ The. Saviour fhows his own. N

3 Before his Fathier’s Eye -
’ “Our humble Suit he moves,
The Father lays his Thunder by, =~ -
oo And looks, and fmiles, and loves, © .-

4 Now may our joyful Tongues
.. Our Maker’s Henour fing,

Yefus the Prieft receives our Songs,
And bears ’em . to the King. .

{5 Webow before his Face, '
" And found his Glories high,
% Hofanna to the God of Grace
- 4 That lays his Thunder by.]}

16 ““ On Earth thy Mercy reigns,
’ « And triumphs all above 3 :
But, Lord, how weak are mortal Strains
To {peak immortal Love?

[7 How farniﬁg and how low
Are all the Notes we fing ?
Lo : Sweet
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‘Sweet Saviour, tune our Songsanew,

‘And they fhall pleafe the King.]
© "XXXVIL The fame.

1 TIFTu yo_hr Eyestoth’heav’nl .'Séats
L Where};vmr Redeemer flays ; y
Kind Interceilor, there he fits,

Andloves, and pleads, and prays,

2 "Twas well, my Soul,- he dy’d for thee,
And fhed his vital Blood, .
Appeas’d ftern Juftice on the Tree,
Knd then arofe to God., -

3 Petitions now and Praife may rife,
And Saints their Off 'rings bring,
The Prieft with his own Sacrifice
Prefents them to the King.

Let Papifts tryft what Names th ' ie;fc
“ Theh? Saints and Angels boaﬁ? P '
We've no fuch Advocates as thefe,
Nor pray to th” heav’nly Hoft.]

§ Jefus alone fhall bear my Cries

- Up to his Father’s Throne :

«-He (deareft Lord) perfumes my Sighs,
And fweetens ev’ry Groan. )

f6 Ten thoufand Praifes to the King,

~ Hofanna in the high’t ; - ,

Ten thoufand Thanks our Spirits bring

To God and tq his Chrift.] 4

i

\

 XXXVIIL

L

-
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XXXVIIL Love toGodo
= Appy ;he Heart where Graces rei Dy,
] H P\%h_ere Love-infpires the Brea{g{:
¥ Love is the brighteft of the Train, -
And ftrengthens all the'reft,
2 Knowleédge, alas! ’tis all in vain, .
: And all in vain our Fear, ‘
% Our flubborn Sins will fight and reign
If Love be abfent there. o
3 "Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet
In {wift Obedience move,
The Devils know and treimble too,
But Satan cannot love. :

& This is the Grace that lives and fings
' When Faith and Hope fhall ceafe;
s *T'is this fhall firike our joyful Strings
In the fweet Realms of Blifs.. R
3. Before we quite forfake our Clay,
Or leave this dark Abode, o
The Wings of Love bear us away
T'e {ec our {miling God.,

5

. 5 0 U R Days, alast our mortal Days, |

Are fhort and wretched too; -

XXXIX. The Shertnefs .and. Mifery
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-~ * Evil and Few, the Patriarch fays,
, And well the Patriarch knew.
2 *Tis but at beft a narrow Bound
That Heav'n allows to Men,
And Pains and Sins run thro’ the Round -
Of Threefcore Years and ten. -

3 Well, if ye muft be fad and few,
Run on, my Days, in Hafte.
Moments of 'Sin, ‘and Months of Woe,
" Ye cannot fly too faft. :

4 Let Heav'nly Love prepare my Soul, -
And call her to the Skies, '
‘Where Yeats of long Salvation roll,

And Glory never dies. : ,

XL. Oﬂr Comfort in the Covenant

.'-mgvdt with Chrit. .,

1 OUR God, how firm his Promife ftands,
Ev’n when he hides his Face 3
He trufts in our Redeemer’s Hands .
His Glory and his Grace.

2 Thenwhy, my Soul, thefe fad Complaints
- Since Chrift and we are One 2
"Thy God is faithful to his Saints, _
- Is faithful to his Son. : -
3 Beneath his Smiles my Heart has livd,
And part of Heav’n pofleft ;

* Gen. 37, 9

Fae ‘
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- 1 praife his Name for Grace receiv'd, ,
And truft him for the reft. ‘

XL1I. ASight of God mortifies us to
i ) ¢ .tbe,fWorld. ) #

[x UP to the Fields where Angelslye,
And living Waters gently roll, "~ -
s Fain would my Thoughts leap out and fly,
But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul.
2 Thy wondrous Blood, dear dying Chrif?,
- Can make this Load of Guilt remove;
And thou canft bearme where thou fly’ft,
Onthy kind Wings, Celeftial Dove !]

3 O might I once mount up and fee
} ° The Glories of th’ eternal Skies,
What little Things thefeWorlds would be !
How defpicable to my Eyes! :

i 4 HadI a Glance of thee, my God,
Kingdomsand Men would vanith foon,
Vanith as tho’ [ faw ’em not,

As a dim Candle dies at Noon.

s 'Then they might fight,and rage, and rave,
1 fhould perceive the Noife no more
‘Than we can hear a fhaking Leaf,

While rattling Thunders round us roar.

\ 6 Great Allin All, Eternal King,
Let me but view thy lovely Face,
And all my Pow’rs fhall bow and fing,
- Thine endlefs Grandeur, and thy Gn;;z.l .
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XLIL Delight in God.

5 M Y God, what endlefs Pleafures dwell
Above at thy Right Hand !
The Courts below, how amiable,
Where all thy Graces ftand !

2 The Swallow near thy Temple lies,
. And chirps a chearful Note ;
The Lark mounts upward to thy Skies,
And tunes her warbling Throat.

3 And we, when in thy Prefence, Lord,
« - We fhout with jovful Tongues,
Or fitting round our Father’ Board,
We crown the Feafd with Songs.
4 While Jefus Thines with quick'ning Grace,
- e fing and mount on high;
But if a Frown becloud his Face,
We faint, and-tire, and die. _

T5 Juft as we fee the lonefome Dove
Bemoan her Widow’d State,
Wandring fhe flies thro’ all the Grove,
~ And mourns her loving Mate. L
6 Juft fo’ our Thoughts from thing to thing
In refflefs Cireles rove, * - ,
Judt fo we droop, and hang the Wing, -
When F¢fws hides his ave.]: .. .J .
S R
Uy S TS I U AN

e 0 XLHL
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XLUIL Chrift’s Sufferings and Glor'j.
1 NO W for a Tune of ':’lo'f'ty Praife '

To Great Jehovab’s Equal Son!
Awake, my Voice, in Heavfnl;;, Lays,
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done.

* 3 Sing how he left the Worlds of Lighlt,

And the bright Robes he wore above,
. How {wiftand joyful was his Flight

*  On.Wings of everlafting Love.
8 {5 Down to this bafe, this finful Earth,

!:

3

He came to raife our Naturehigh ; -
He came t’ atone Almighty Wrath ;
- Fefus the God was born to die" ]

[4 Hell andits Lions roar’d around, |

His precious Blood the Monfters fpilt,
. While weighty Sorrows preft him down,
Large as the Loads of all our Guilt.] -

s Deepin the Shades of gloomy Death,

Th’ Almighty Captive Pris'ner lay : -
Th’ Almighty Captive left the Earth, |
And rofe to everlafting Day. - :

& Liftup your Eyes, ye Sons of Light,")

j

7

“Up to his Throne of fhining Grace,’,. v
See what immortal Glories fit -~
Round the fweet Beauties of hisFace,

. Amongft a thoufand Harp¢ and Song; f,'q&
Fefus the God exalted reigns, . 0-5% {*
His facred Name fills all their Tongues,

And ecchoes thro’ the Heav’nly Plains.
XLIV.
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XLIV. Hell; or, The- Vengeace |

of God.

1 W'Ith holy Fear, and humbleSong,. H
The dreadful God our Souls adore 5 .
Rev’rence and Awe becomes the Tongue
That fpeaks the Terrors of his Pow’r.

2 Far inthe Deep where Darknefs dwells,
The Land of Horror and Defpair,
Juftice has built a difmal Hell, -
And laid her Stores of Vengeance there.

[3 Eternal Plagues, and heav‘y Chains, W

~

Tormenting Racks and fiery Coals, .
And Darts t’ infli& immortal Pains;
Dy'd in the Blood of damned Souls.].

[4 There Satan the firft Sinner liesy - |
And roars, and bites hisron Bands ; .
In vain the Rebel ftrives to rife, ,
Crufht with the weight of both thy Hands.]

s There guilty Ghofts of 4dam’s Race .
Shriek .out and howl beneath thz' Rods.
Orée they could:fcorn a Savijout’s'Grace,
But they incens’'d a dreadful God. -

6 Tremble, my Soul, and kifs the Son;
Sinners, obey, the Saviour’s- Call ;

EIfé ‘yéur Damnation haftens on,
;l}yd Hell gdpes wide to wait your Fall, {

- G
Tor

XLV.




B. IL Spiritual Songs. . 169

) 'X_LV.‘ God’s 'fonde/cenjian _to oar
W orﬁipo .

1 THY Favours, Lotd, furprize our Souls;

. Will the Eternal dwell with us?
What canft thou find beneath the Poles,
To tempt thy Chariot downward thus 2

2 Still might he fill his ftarry Throne,
And pleafle his Ears with Gabriel’s Songs

- But tY\’ heav’nly Majefty comesdown,

. And bows to hearken to our Tongues.

Great God, what poor Returns we pay

For Love fo infinite as thine 2 . .
Words aré but Air, and Tongues-but Clay,.
But thy Compaffion’s all Divine. :

XLVI. God’s Condefienfion to Hu-
N mane. Affairs. o
r [JP tothe Lord that reigns on high,
And views the Nations from afar,
Let everlafting Praifes ly," .

~ And tell how large his Bounties are. , - L

[z He that can fhake the Worlds he made,
Or with his Word, or with his Red,,
His Goodnefs. how amazing great !

~ And what'3 condeflcending God!] . -

. [ 3 God that muft floop to view the Skies,

. And bowto fee what Angelsdo, .
o 1 Down
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Down to our Earth he cafts his Eyes,
" And bends bis Footfteps downward.too.] -

-4 He over-rulesall mortal Things, u
And manages our mean Affairs;

' - Onhumble Souls the King of Kings
Beftows his Counfels and his Cares. -

Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour
Into the Bofom of our God,

He hears us in the mournful Hour,
And helps us bear the heavy Load.

. 6 In vain might lafty Princes try
Such Condefcenfion to perform s
For Worms were never rais'd {o high
Above their meaneft Fellow-Worm.
-= -Q could our thankful Hearts devife
A Tribute equal tothy Grace, =
" Tothethird Heav’n our Songs fhould rife,
And teach the golden Harps thy Praife.

“XLVII. Glory and Grace in the Per-
~ Jon of Chrit. . - -

.2 N OW to the Lord a noble Song!
- ¥ "Awake my Soul, awake my Tongue ;
. Hofanna to th’ eternal Name, :
And all his boundlefs Leve proclaim. 4
-2 See where it fhines in Jefus’ Face,
- The briihteﬁ-fmage‘of his Grace: -
-~ God'in the Perfon of hisSon -~ - -
:Haas all his mightieff Works out-dener
- 3 The

N
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5 The fpacious Earth, and {preading Flood
Proclaim the wife, the pow’rful Geod,
And thy rich Glori¢s frem afar,

Sparkle in ev’ry rolling Stas.

4 But in bis Looks a Glory flands,
The nobleft Labovr of thine Hands ¢
The pleafing Luftre of his.Eyes®
Out.fhines the Wonders of the Skies.

s Grace ! "tis a {weet, a charming Theme;
My Thoughts rejoice at Jefns’ Naméz
Ye Angels, dwe]l upon the Sound,

" Ye'Heav'ns, reflet it to-the Gtoynd, *

6 O may I live to reach the Place
Where he unvails his lovely Face,
Where all his Beauties you behold; - -
And fing his Name to Harps of Gold!

XLVIIL Love, o the Creatures is
d{t»gmm. , ‘

1 H O W vain arealt Things here below !
How falfe, and yer how fair?
Each, Plefure hach its Poifontoo, ..
And’ ev’ry Sweet.a Smre. -
2 The brightef} Things below the Sky -
Givebut a flatt’ring Light 5

- We-fhould fufpe&t fome Danger nigh,

Where we poffels Delight. . ..

‘3 Out deafeft ]‘éYs,‘C:ﬁﬂ'ﬂéaije%Fl‘:leﬁ_t\l#Q -

. The Partners-of " our’Bléud,
IR 12 : How

[J
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How they dwnde our wav rmi Minds,
‘And leave but half for Go '

4 The Fondnefs of a Creature’s Love,
How ftrong it ftrikes the Senfe ! -
.Thither the warm Aﬂ-’e&uons move,

- Nor can-we call ’em thence.

5 Dear Saviour, let thy. Beauties be
_My Soul’s eternal- Food ;
- And Grace command my Heart away
Erom all created Good ;

“XLIX. Mofes djmg in tl:e Embnce:
S »of God. o

o DEath cannot make our Souls aﬁ'a;d
If God be with us there;
We may walk thro’ her darkeft Shadl,

,,,,,

:And never yield toFears 1 ':
2 I could renounce my All below
- If my Creator bid,
_And run if I were call'd to go,
And die as. Mofes did,

nght I but climb to l?: ab's Tof), :

And view the promis’ g Land, !

My Flefh it felf fhould long to d;rop.,‘
And pray for the Command.

e Clafpt in my heav’nly Father’s Atms,
-1 would forget niy Breath, -
An;l lofe my Life 'apaong,@he Cbar,ms 18
Of fo dny,xpe a. l)eat .
i ] L. Com-
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L. Comfort under Sorrows andPains.

1 NOW let the Lord my Saviour {mile,
Y And fhow my Name uﬁon his Heart,

I would forget my Painsa-while,

- And in the Pleafure lofe the Smart.

2 But oh! it {wells my Serrows-high-

- To {ee my blefled Fefus frown, . ,
My Spirits fink, my Comforts die,
“And all the Springs of Life are down.

3 Yet why, my Soul, why thefe Complaints?
8till while he frowns his Bowels move ;.
‘Still en his Heart he bears his Saints,
And feels their Sorrows and his Love. .

"4'My Name is printed on his Breaft ;

His -Book. of Life contains my Name ;
1'd rather have it thefe impreft,
Than in the bright Records of Fame,

5 Whenthe laft Fire burns all Things here,
Thofe Letters fhall fecurely fland, .

And in the Lamb’s fair Book appear
‘Writ by th’ Eternal Father’s -I?Iand.i.‘

6 Now fhall my Minutes fmoothly run, -
Whilft here | wait my Father's Will :
My Rifing and'my Setting'Sun = . °
Roll gently up'an ' down_the Hill, -

T

Ty ety
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LI Ged the Son equal with the
Father. ‘

x BRight King.of Glory, dreadful God!
' Our Spirits bow beforesthy Seat,
To thee welift an humble T'hought, -
And worfhip at thine awful Feet. .

[2 Thy Pow’r hath form'd, thy Wifdom fways
All Nature with a Sev’reign Word; .
And the bright World of Stars obeys-
The Will of their fuperior Lord. }

[3 Mercy and T'ruth unite in one, )

” And {miling fit at thy Right-Hand ; -
Eternal Juftice guards thy Throne,
And Vengeance waits thy dread Cemmand.)

- 4 A thoufand Seraphs firong and bright

 Stand round the glorious Deity 5 =~
Bat who amo‘n'gﬂg the Sons of Light
Pretends comparifon withthee ? * )

5 Yet there is one of humane Frame,

_efus, array’d in Flefh and Blood,
Thinks it no Robbery to claim

. A fall Equality with God. -

6 Their Glory fhines with equal Beams ;
Their Effence is for ever one, . .
Tho’ they are known by different Names,
The Father-God, and God the Son.

7 Then let the Name of Chrift our King
* With equal Honours be ador'd ; -
o - 18
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. His Praife let every Angel fing,
~And all the Nations own their Lord.

LAL Death dreadfal or delightfals

pe DEath ! °Tis 4 melancholy Day
' To thofethat have no God, -
When the poor Soul is forc’d away
To feek her laft Abode,

2 In vain to Hea’vn fhe lifts her Eyes,
But Gdilt, a heavy Chain, -
Still drags her downward from the Skies -
To Darknefs, Fire, and Pain, .

3 Awake and mourn ye Heirs of Hell, .

. Let ftubborn Sinners feary N
You muft be driv’n from Earth, and dwell -
_}‘\;l’ong-. For-ever there. . .

4 See how the Pit gapes wide for you, .
And Hafhes in your Face, - .
And thou, my Soul, look downwards too, -
And fing recov’ring Grace. -
s He is a God of Savereign Love
* That promis’d Heaven tome :
And -taught my Thoughts to foar above,
.. Where happy. Spirits be.

6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy Right-hand,
‘Thes come: the joyfal Day, . . -
Come Death, and fome Celeftial' Band,

Tabear my Soulaway, - . :

RS , Is4. . ‘Lm.
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LIIL The Ptlgrmuge of the Saints ;
ory Earth and Heaven.

1 LOrd ! What a wretched Land is thns,
That yields us no Supply? - .
No cheering Fruits, no wholfome Trees, i
Not Streams of living Joy.-

2 Butpricking Thorns thro all the Ground
And mortal Poifons'grow, -~ ' .
And all the Rivers that are found
. With dang’rous Waters flow.

5 Yet the dearPath to thine Abode" *
Liesithro® this horrid Landy .
"Lord ! we would keep the hewn!y Road,
i DAndrufat thy Command. ¢

{4 Our Souls fhall tread the’ Defatt thro
~ With undiverted Feet ; :
And Faith and-flaming Zéal fubdue
<t The Ferrors that we meet. ] o

[5 A thoufand favage Beafts of Pre‘y
- " Around the Foreft roam, . -
But Sudab’s Lion guards the Way, -
- And guides the Strangers home.]
[6 Long Nights and Darknefs dwell- below,
‘With {carcea twink’ling Ray 5 - - 7 -
But the bright Worldto whxch we go
. Is everlafting Day.] - :
[7 By glimmering Hopes and gloomy Fem
Xﬂge trace thegfacr}e)d Road,
Thro’
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Thro’ difmal Deeps and dangerous Snares
We make our Way to God.] -

'8 Our Journey is a.thorny Maze, " -
But we march upward ftill; =~
Forget thefe Troubles of the Ways,
- And reach at Zion’s Hill.
 [9 Seethe kind Angels at the Gates
Inviting us tocome;
. . There Jefus the Fore runner waits
To welcome Trav’llers home.]
" 10 There on a green and flowry Mount
Our weary Souls fhall fit, -
And with: tranfporting Joys recount
The Labours of our Feet. _
{:1 Noain Difcourfe fhall fill our Tongue,
: Neor Trifles véx éur Ear, o
Infinite Grace fhall be our Song,
«i And, God‘re]oyce to héar. T,
12 Eternal Glories to the King -
That brought us fafely thro’ ;.

'Our Tongues fhall never ceafe to ﬁ
And endlefs Praxfe renew. - ng,

t LIV God,: » Pn/éme is L:g/:t in
, S Darlmef:- o

- x MY Gpd tbe ang of all y my, Jqu, .

theh tsy . 1
The Glory o my bright ays, .
Gofnforo of ny nghts. ‘

R R B
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2 In darkeft Shades if he appear,
My Dawning is begun ! -
He is my Soul’s {weet Morning-Star,
And he my rifing Sun, o
3 The og’ning Heav’ns around me- thine
With Bearns of facred Blifs,
While Jefws fhows his Heart is mine,
And whifpers, 1am bs. . '
4 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay
At that tranfporting Word,
Run up with Joy the fhining Way
T’ embrace my dcareft Lord.
s Fearlefs of Hell and ghaftly Death
- I’d break thro’ ev’ry Foe ;
The Wingsof Love, and Arms of Faith
Should bear me Conqu’ror thro’.

LV. Frail Life, and [uesicding E-
termity. ' ,

1 T H EE we adore, Eternal Name,
And humbly own to thée,
. How fegble is our mortal Frame! _ ..
" . -What dying Worms are we ! .

{2 Our wafting Lives grotv fhorter flill,

“As Months and Days increafe; . -

‘And ev’ty beating _l’u{fe we'tell - ;. |;
Leaves but the Number lefs. .

3 The ¥ear rolls roynd, and ﬂed‘lk’amay
‘The Breath that firft it gave 3 Wh
T 009 at
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What e’er we do, .where e'or we be, .,
- We're trav’lling to the Grave.] . ..
4 Dangers ftand thick thro® all the Ground -
"~ To pufhus tothe Tomb, -
And fierce Difeafes wait around : ’
“To hurry Mortals home.

5 Good God! on what a flender Thread -
Hang everlafting Things! '

. Th’ eternal States of all the Dead -

* Upon Life’s feeble Strings.

& Infinite Joy ot endlefs Woe -
Attends on every Breath ;
And yet how unconcern’d we go
Upon the Brink of Death!
;9 Waken, O Lord; our drowfy Senfe
To walk tbls dang’rous Road 3 .
: And if our Souls are%mmed hence
[ “May they be found with God.

LVI The Mifery of being wztboat God -
- i» tberorld or, Vain Profpmt).

l x NO J fhall envy.them 0o more
‘Who grow ipmfv,x:ely Great,
,i .. 'Tho’ the mcrea their golden Store, .
- And rife o wond’rous Height.
2 ’I‘hey tafte of all the Joys that grow
Upon this earthty Clod 2
Well, they may fenrch the Crecatute tbm 9
! Eor they have sae era God. .
"5 Shake
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3 Shake off the Thoughts of Dying too,
And think your Life your own
But Death comes haft’ning on to you
Tomow your Glory down.

4 Yes, you muft bow your flately Head,
Away your Spirit flies, :
And no kind Angel near your Bed
To bearitto tge Skies. :

Go now, and boaft of all your Stores,
And tell how bright you fhine ; ‘

Your Heaps of glitt’ring Duft are yours,
And my Redeemer’s mine, ‘

““LVIL The Pleafures of & Good Con-

Jedence,

1 LOrd, how fecure and bleft are they
4~ Who feel the Joys of pardon’d Sin 2
Should Stormsof Wrath fhake EartB( Sand

Coe v . . (Sea,

* Their Minds have Heav’n and Peace within. |

s The Day glides fweetly o’er their Heads,
Made up of Innocence and Love 5

" Andfoft and filent as the Shades . °
Theirnightly Minutes gently move.” -

[3 Quick as their Thoughts their Joys’ come
But fly not half {o faft away, -  (on,
Their Souls are ever bright as Neen, -

- Andcalm as Summer-Evenings be.
4 How oft they look toth’ heavenly Hills
- Wher¢ Grovesof Living Pleafure grow ! 1
R , An
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And longing Hopes and chearful Smiles,
Sit undifturb’d upon their Brow.] ,

s They fcorn to feek our golden Toys,
But {pend the Day and fhare the Night
In numb’ring o’er the richer Joys '
That Heav'n prepares for their Delight.

6 While wretched we like Worms and Moles
Lie groveling in the Duft below,
Almighty Grace, renew our Souls,

And we'll afpire to Glory too.

LVIIL The Shortnefs of "Life, and the
~ Goodnefs of God. '

1 Tlme,! What at empty .Vapour tish -

- A Ard Days how {wift:they are ! -
Swiftas an Indian Arrow flies, - -

Or like a fhooting Star. - .

"2 The prefent Moments juft appear

L 'I‘.h'gn {lide away .in hafte, P L
That we can never fay, They’rebere, = - .
- But only fay, They'repgft]i- .. .-

[ Our Life is ever on the Wing," -

t
v

And Death s everpighs .= .,

“The Moment when. our,Lives begin, .
We all begintodie.],.. . . -+ |

4 Yet, Mighty God, our fleeting Days -

Thy lafting Favours fhare,. - ",

Yet with the Boynties of thy Grace

Thou load’t the rolling Year. . | . ~

Z

|

R | ’Ti‘s
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5 *Tis Sov’reign Mercy finds us Food,
And we are cloth’d with Love: .
While Grace ftands pointing out the Road,
That leads our Souls.above.

6 His Goodnefs runs an endlefs Round;
All Glory to the Lord :
His Mercy never knows a Bound ;
And be his Name ador’d.

3 Thus we begin the lafting Song,
And when we clofe our Eyes, .
Let thenext Age thy Praife prolong

Txll Time and Nature dies.

LIX Paradife on Earth.

1 GLor y to Ged that walks the Sky,
And fends his Bleflings thro’,
That tells his Saints of Joys op hagh, ’
And gives a Tafte'below. . -

- {2 Glory to God:that @oops his-Throne, .-
| That Duil and Wormsamay {ee’s,
ff And brings a Glimp{e of Glory down
. Aroung his Sacred Feet:. =

.3 When Chrift withi alt his Graces cmvm’&
§ Sheds his kind Beaimsabroad;
i ’Tisa yotmg'Heuven‘ on eamhly Gm\\nd.
‘5 And Glory in ‘the Bud.
4 A blooming Paradifeof }oy S
1 In this wrld:Defart f’prmgs, 3 _' =
| And'ev'ry Senfe [ fitait em oy -
Z On fweet Celeftial Thidgs:” ~

! 5 thte

il
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.5 White Lillies all around appear, ‘
, And ‘each his Glor{ fhows :

The Rofe of Sharon blofloms here,

 The faireft Flow'r that blows.
-6 Chearful 1 feaft on heav’nly Fruit,

~ And drink the Pleafures down,

Pleafures that flow hard by the Foot

Of the Eternal Throne.]

7' But ah ! how foan my Juys decay,
How foon my Sins arife, ’
And fnatch the heav’nly Scene away
From thefe lamenting Eyes !
8 When fhall the Time, dear Jefus, when
“The fhining Day appear, '
That I fhall leave thefe Clouds of Sin,
And Guilt and Darknefs here. =
9 Up to the Fields above the Skies -
g/ly; hafty Feet wouldgo, =~
There everlafting Flow’rs arife,

"And ]oys"un‘wi‘th’ring_grqw. ‘ )
LX. The Truth of God the P(omii[zlr ;
* ory-Tho Promifes ave our Secayity.

2 PRufe, everlafting Praife be paid *
Po bim that Earth’s Foundationslaid ;
Praifeitoithe God whefe firong Decrees
Sway the Creation as He pleafe. .
2 Praife to the Goodnels of the Lord
. Who rules his I’eople, by his Word,

And
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And there as firong as his Decrees
He fets his kindett Promifes.

[3 Firm are the Words his Prophets give,
Sweet Words on which his Children live ;
Each of them is the Voice of God,”

. Who {poke and fpread the Skies abroad.

4 Each of them pow’rful as that Sound
That bid the new-made Heav’ns go round ;
And ftronger than the folid Poles = -
On which the Wheel of Nature rolls.]

’ o ) : . T a (arife ?

5 Whence then fhould Doubts ard Fears
Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes ?
Slowly, alas, ourMind receives

The Comforts that our Maker. gives. -

6 O for a flrong, a lafting Faith .
To credit what th’ Almighty’ faith!: -

T* embrace thé Meflage’of "his Son, ..
And call the Joys of Heav'n our own. -

3 Then fhould'the Earth’s old Pillars fhake,
And all the Wheels of Nature break,

. <Qur fteddySouls fhould fede w6 mose
Than folid Rocks when Billows Foan

8 Our everlafting Hopes arife
Aboye the 'ruinable Skies 5. .4iic 1™
"Where the Eternal Builder reigosy 4

. And his.own Courts his Power fuftains:
. ot st e ) ady e &

K

Gy ey Y s e T
ORI RIE RN B SRR B 0 JRRN S 4

LXI



¢

To the:r eternal Home. '

~ B.Il.  Spiritual Sengs. 185
LXI. 4 Thoagl}t of Death and G’lary.f

I MY Soul, come meditate the Day,

And think how neat it flands, *,
-When thow muft quit this Houfe of Cla .
~ And fly o unknown Lands."

[z And you. mine Eyes look down: and vxew )

“The hollow gapmg Tomb,
This glocmy Prifon waits for you ‘
When e’er the Summons coine ]

3 O could we die with thofe that dne, )

« Hna place us in their ftead, ' -

Then would our Spirits Tearn'tg' ﬂy,
*Atid convetfe with the Dead.

LN

- 4 Then fhould we fce the Saints above y

‘In‘their own glorious Forms,
And wonder why our Souls {hould love
To dwell wnh Mortal Worms., =

(Flefh,

[ How we fhould fcorn thefe Cloaths of B

Thefe Fertersand this Load !
And long for Ev’ ning to undrefs,

That we may reft with God.J" ,
6 We fhould almoft forfake our Clay‘
Before the: Summons come, - -

And pray, and with our Souls away,

[

S TN

CLXIL



186 - Bymns and - B.IL |

\ LXIL God:the Thundrrer—mseor, The
© Laft Judgment and Hell *. ﬁ

1 Slng‘to the Lord, ye heav’nly Hofls, .
And thou, O Earth, adore, '
‘Let Déath and Hell thro’ all their Coafts
Stand trémbling at his Pow’r. .

2 His founding Chariot fhakes the Sky,
He makes the Clouds his Throne,
Thereall his Stores of Lightning lie,
Till Vengeance dart them-down.

3 HisNoflrils breathe out fiery Streams,
And from his awful Tongue

A Sov’reign Voice divides the Flames, .

And Thunder roars along. =~ = .

1

4 Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Day
When this incenfed God™
Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea,
And fling his Wrath abroad. ,

+ § What fhall the Wretch the Sinner do ?
"He once defy’d the Lord 2
But he fhall dread the Thund’rer now, -
~ And fink beneath his Word.
6 Tempefis of Fire fhall roll :
'P:'-,thﬂ th:n&;%el-“lorm, L
And beat upon his naked Soul. -

In one Eternal Storm.

* Madein a great [udden Storm of Thunder, Aug.
20thy 1697, v
e , - LXIIL
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LXIII A me'al Tboagbt. —{3’

. Ark ! from the Tombsadolefel Sound!
My Ears attend the Cry,
" “ Ye living Men, come view the Ground
* Where youmuft fhortly lie.

2 ¢ Prmces, this'Clay muft be your Bed
- ¢ In fpight of all your Tow’rs’;’
¢ The 'lp) 1, the Wife, the Rev’rend Heaa
¢« Muft he as low as:our ours..

. 3 Great God, is this our certain Doom ?
And are we f}ill fecure 2 ;
- 8till walking downwards te our Tomb,
And yet prepare no more? :

4 Grant us the Pow’rs of qtuck’nmg Grace,
To fit or Souls to fly,
Then when we drop this dymg Fle(h,
We'll nfe above the Sky. o ¢

LXIV. God the Glar] and 'tln De=
- fence of Ston. :

1 HApiy the Church, thou facred Pia.ce.
e Seat of thy Creator’s Grace 5 -
Thine holy Courts are his Abede,
Thou, eartzly Palace of qur God :

L2 Th Walls are Strength, and at thy Gates,
‘ uard of heav'nly Warriers waits ; ~
Nor fhall thy deep Foundations move,
Fixt on his Connfe s and his Love. ,
; 3 Thy.

f
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. 3 Thy Foes in vain Defigns engage, ]
Againft his Threne it vain they rige,
Like rifing Waves with angry Roar,
©'Thatdafh and die upon the Shore.
4 Then let our-Souls in Sion dwell,
Nor fear the Wrath of. Romeand Hell ;
- His Aims cmbrace thishappy Ground
Like brazen Bnlwarkqbuilyaqcup&. o
5 God is our Shield, and God our Sun ;
. 7. Swift asthe fleeting Moments fun
On us he fheds new Beams of Grace 3
And werefletthis brighteft Praife.

LXV. “The Hope.of, Heaven -our Sup-
~ port :indyr: Trials at Earth, -

1 'W‘H'er'x I can rejad‘my.'l'?i'tl'e;.clea;r 3
' 'To Manfions in the. Skies, » -+ -
Ibid farewel to every Fear,” ., 1.
" And wipe my weeping Eyes, - |
2 ‘Shonld Earth againft my Soullengage, .
And hellifh Darts be hurl’d, gages
Then [ can fmile at Satan’s Rage,
‘ And face a frowning World. o
3 Let Cares like.a wild Deluge come,
And Brorms of Sorrow fally .. i
May U but fafely reach my Home,. . =
' My God, my Heaven, my-All.. .
- 4 There fhall 1 bathe my weary‘Soul - -
- In-Seas of heav'nly Reft; -
. Ters fnoealvae Y it e
And

4

S I AN
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And not a Wave of Trouble roll
Acrofs my peacefal Breaft.

: LXVI -A Profpect . of Heaven make:
; (l)eatb u_/)' '

i 1 THere isa Land of pure Delight
Where Saints immortal reign 5 °
Infinite Day excludes the Night,
And Pleafures banifh Pain. .

2 There everlaﬁmg Spring abldes,
And never-with’ring Flow’rs :
Death like a narrow Sea divides ..
This keav'nly Land from ours.

[3 Sweet Fields beyond the {welling Flood
Stand dreft in living Green: .
So to the Jews.old Canaan ftood,.
While Jordan-roll’d between.-

4° But timerous Mortalsftart and fhrink
To crofs this narrow Sea, ,
And linger fhiv’ ring on the Brmk, ‘
...And fear to lanch away.] . = :

‘g O could we rinake our Doubts remove
, Thefe ﬁloomy Douybts that rife, . -
And feé'the Canaap that we. love,
_.With unbeclouded Eyes., : ..

6 Could we but climb where Mafes: ,ﬂood.
Andview the Landskipo’er, . (Flood,
Not Jordan’s Stream, nor Death’s cold
Should fright us from the Shore.

e : LXVII

1
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LXVIIL God’.t Eternal Dominion.

i (GRest God ! how nfinite-art Thou !

What worthlels Worms are we !
Let the whole Race of Creatures bow,
And pay their Praife to Thee.

2 Thy Throne Eternal Ages ftood -
E’er Seas or Stars were made;
Thou art the Ever-living God,
“Were all the Nations dead.

5 Nature and Time quite naked lie
To thine immenfe Survey,
From the Formation of the Sky
To the great Burning-Day.
4 Eternity with all its Years
Stands prefent in thy View; =
To thee there’s nothing Qld appears,
Grear God, there’s nothing New.

5 Our Lives thro’ various Scenes are drawn,
© And vex’d with trifling Cares ;.
While thine Etérnal Fhought moves on
Thine undifturb’d Affairs. IR
6 Great God ! how infinite art Thou ¥
What worthlels Warms are we !
Let the whole Race of Creatutes buw
"And pay their Praife to Thee. -

- R S
MY
Lea

s |  LXVIL °
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LXVIII Tln Hamble Worfhip  of

1

)

' ¥ Ifa, 40.-17‘.,

Hea'ven.

1 FAthtr, Ilong, Ifaint to fee
The Place of thine Abode,
Fd leave thy. earthly Courts and flee
Up to thy Seat, my God !

2 Heve I béhold thy diftant Face, -
. And ’tis 2 pleafing Sigh :
But t0 abide in thine Embrace -

Is Infinite Delight.

3 I'd part with all the Joysof Senfc,
To gaze upon thy Throne : :
Pleafure {prinigs freth for ever thence. :
Unfpeakable, ‘Unknown. r

[4 There all the heav'nly Hofts arefeen, P
In fhining Ranks' they move,
And drink immortal Vigour in
With Wonder and with Love.

5 Then at thy Feet with awful Fear
Th’ adoring Armies fall; .
With Joy they fhrink to NOTHING _
Before th’ Eternal ALL.. “:(there,

6 There I would vxe with all the Hoﬂ:
In Duty and in.Blifs,
‘While LESS THAN. NOTH[NG T could
* And VANL'I‘Y confefs. ] .. (boaft,

e
. \

(I : 7 The
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7 The more thy Glories firike mme Eyes,
The humbler I fhall lie; .
Thus while I fink, my Joys fhall rlfe
Unmeafurably high.

LXIX.  The Faxtbfﬂlnej} of God in

his - Prom/e.f.

I E mmyTon ue,fomeheav’nl heme.
. B gAnd 1peakgfome boundlefs %‘hmg,
‘The mighty Works, or mightier Name
Of our Eternal King.
2 Tell of his wond’rous Faithfulnefs,
~ Andfound his Power abroad, .
Sing.the {weet Promife of his "Grace,
And the performingGod.. ‘

3 Proclaim Salvation frem:tbé Lord.
For wretched dying Men 5 ’
His Hand has writ the faé¢red ‘Word
With an Immortal Pen. -~ = |
4 Engrav'd ag.in-etérnal Brals
The mighty Promife: fhines, .
YNor can the Pow’rs of. Darknefs rafe
212 Thofe everlafting Lines, ..
[5 He that.can dath whole Worlds to Death,
And make them when he pleafe,
He fpeaks, and ‘that Almighty. Bteath ‘
wFulfils his.great Decrees.’. - ...

5 Hifs wopeme‘wﬂ@g' -
_ As that which built the Skies;, - -~ -

The
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3 The-fealy Flocks amidd the Sea.
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The Voice that rolls the Stars along
Speaks all the Promifes. .

7 He faid, Let the wide Heav'n be [pread,
* And Heav'n was ftretch’d abroad ;
Abrah’'m, I'll be thy God, he faid, "~ g
And he was 4brab’m’s God. :

8 O might I hear thine heavenly Tongue
But whilper, Thox art Mine,
Thofe gentle Words fhould raife my Song -
To Notes almoft Divine, o
9 How would my leaping Heart rejoyce,
" And think myy‘ Hegve% fecure ! e
I truft the All-Creating Voice,

And Faith defires no more.]
'LXX. )G d\’s‘Dom imion _over the Sea:

wow o Pl gey, 23y e

1 (X OD of the Seas, thy thund’ring Voice
" Makesall ;B:Af;q?ring Waves rejoyce,
toft Word of thy Command’ -
Cap fink them filent 'in the Sand. .
2 M buta Mofes.wave thy)Rod, .~ .- .
. The Sea divides and owns itsGod ;3
" The flormy Floods their Maker knew, -
« And let his chofen Armjes thro’.

I

To thee their Lord a Tributeipay 5 .
he meaneft Fifh that fwims the Flood

Leaps up, and means a Praife to God.

Sna ] K [4 The
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[4 The larger Monfbersof the Deep o
Onthy Commands Attendance kecp, -
By thy Permiffion fport and play, ,
And cleave along their foaming Way. ’ i

5 1€ God his Voice of Tempeft rears SNy
Leviathan lyes ftill and fears, B :
Anon be lifts his Noftrils high,
And fpouts the Ocean to the Sky.}

© 6 How is thy glorious Power ador'd

. Amidft thefe watpy Natipns, Lord}
Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas, .
T Men, refufe their Maker's Praife.

{7 What Sceses of Miracle they fee,
And never tune 3 Song to thee! . -
While on the Flood they fafely ridey, |
They curfe theHand that fmoothstheTjde. '

t

N

8 Anon they plungein watry Graves,” * .
‘And fome drink Death ‘anron “the Wavess
“Yet the furviving Crew blal'? eme, :
Nor own the God that refcu’d them.}
9 O for fome Signal of thine Fland!
Shakeall the Seas, Lord, fhake the Land,

‘Great Judge defcend, lelt Men dény
That there’s aGod that ruleé the 8ky.

From the yotb to the 108th Hymn, 1 Fape the )
Reader will forgive the Negh8 of RM-‘:’#"IR Faft
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I.KXI. Pniﬁ mGod fmn aﬂ met-

Tiﬂ E kaes of'm Maker God
joyfal Voice thall fing,
1 the Nations to adore
Theu' Fotmer and their King.

2 *TwashisRight Hand that fhap'd our Clay,
And wrought this Humane Frame,

But frotn his own immediate Breath
‘Our nebler Bpirits caime.

g We bring our mortal Powets to God,
.. __And worfhip'with our Tongues : -
.We claim fomeé K indred with the Bkies
© And joyael® Angelic Bungs. ¢
' 4 Letgroveling:Beafis iof év Sha el,
Agf! Fewls:of every Wix wy d
" And Rockis, and Trees, and neg, ,and Seas,
Their various Tribuee bring,

5 Ye Planets 9 his Hotiour fhine,
*  And Wheels of Nacure rell,
- FPatife hitn'in your unwearied Gour’lé :
Around the fteddy Pole. <

& The Brightnefs of our Makei's Natie

n - The wide Creation fills, - '~

{  And his ubBeunded Grandeurdlics
Beyond the heavenly Hills.

HE I N

oot eyr
DY .

g -
. N e

Ky  LXXIL



196 - Hymasond 2 B.IL

LXXIL : The Lords Day? Or, <The
Refurreitionsf Chnﬁ

Left Morning, whofe youngylaw
‘B Behold.our. nl’ fé @q l{ngRays

-That faw him trium i; o er h'e p‘,ﬁ,
And leave his dfrﬁ Aqu; Co b

2, In the cold Prafon -of a Tomb, .
" The dead Redgemer Jay, ‘
“Till’ thgrflqulw S};xcs had b:qught,
The Third,” th appointed Day.

3 Hell and the Grave unite their Fort:e
Tohold our God in vain, - - '
. The {leeping Conquereor, aro.fe; B
And burﬂ their feeble Chain.;

-4 Tothy great Name, . Almjghty- Luxd, i
Thefe facred Hours we my, had,
And loud Hofamm s fhall prqclarm e
The Triumphof the Day. -

“[5 Salvation and immortal Praife :-
To our viétoriousKing, :~ "
Let Heaven,and Earth;and Rocks, sn&Seas,
With glad He, famm 8- nng.} b

A

'

\

LXXIH. Doubts Jeatser'd : Or, Sp- ;

rmul Joy rejlor’d.

1 HEnce from my Sonl fad Thoughts, be E

And leave me to my Joys, (gone,
. -M
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M Tongyg fhalk: friumph in my God
zﬁnd make ajoyful Noife. - .
2 Darknefs and Doubts had vail’d my Mmd,
And drown’d iy Head in Tears,
. Till Soveseigp Grace with Ihmmg Rays
P Dxfpellgmyglqomy Fears.:
| 5 O what imntoral Joys 1 felt,
And Raptures all Divine, .
When Fefus told me, 1 was his, °
And my Beloved, mine.
4 Invain the ’Démpter fﬂghts my Soul,.
" And breaks my Peace in vain,
One Glimpfe, dear Saviour, of thy Face
Revives my Joysagain.. - ..

LXXIV ~Repentance ({rom 4 Smfe of ,
Divine Goodaej} : Or, 4 Complom:
“iof - Ingmt“ade L
1 [S thie the kmd Return, " v

And thefe the: Thanks we owe,

Thus to abufe eternal Love, . .
“Whence all our Bleffings, ﬂow ?,

2 To what a ftubbotn: Frame e
Has Sin reduc’d our Mind 2 '
What ftrange ré¢bellious: erncbes,we, : ,"I‘
And God as ftrangely kind.?

[3 Onus he bidsthe Sun " = '
Shed his reviving Rays,
For us the 8kies their Circles run 20770 ¢
! . Tolengshen ont our Days...c il ..
: Ks. 4 The -

i
L
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. 4 The Bum obey their Gody .
And bow their Necks to-Men,

But we mare bale, mote bntbf-h Thuyk
. Rejett his eafy Reign} . y
3 Turn, tumn us, mighty God, ;‘
~ And mouldourSOubd Aﬁ'ﬁfh;

Break,Sov'reign L{a;e,rbp{e}}aut&of&m
And give us

6. Let old Ingratitude < = '~

Provoke our weeping Byes, "

And heurly asnew Mfmcqﬂkh i : e
‘Let houtlzy 'I;hanke- 1 R R

LXXV. Sptrtmd’ e P:‘liv;nl ?b)
Qc,. The kemﬁe Sighs. of 4 Chutl-, s

1 RROM Thee,m God &Mlu&\
F And run eterz')al RZ?:?JE? ¥
Beyond the Limitsof the 8k, .. 7 :
" And all created, Bousds.. - B
3_The holy Triumphsof Soul
~ Shall Dexth it felf’ our rave,
Leave dull Martaliry behind, -:
And fly beyowd the Grayes . o
3 There where myy blt&dlmreigne R
In Heav daumeafnp‘tl &aco.
Y'll fpend a long Btemicy =~ -
In Pleafure and im: Praile

4 Millions oﬁYeawm) wonc)’tmg Bybsi v
' Shgll o'er (b’)\ B(aulm roNe, And
: nd

oot
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|

A

And-endlé(s Ages 1'Il adore-
The Glories of thy Love.:

[s Sweet 9:{:45, evcdy ‘Smile of thine .~
- Shall freth Endcarments bring, ",
. And theufand Taftes of new Delighe
From all thy Graces fpring.

6 Hafte; tuy, Beloved, fetchs my Soul~
U};_to thy bleft lAbocfg, c
Fly, formy$§ isit longstofee . . ..
l{&y Sa\nouri: and my Ged.}-

LXXVI. Tbe Reﬂ:rrtﬂm am[ Aﬁtx;
ﬁdnof Chrift. !
BRI 0  T {, * _/
1 Ho wrma.to the Prince: of Lxg‘h:
That cloath’d himfelf in Clay,
Enter’d the Iron Gates of Death,
¢ And tore: thie:Bars away.

- 2 Drath is ne more rtheiKing of: Dr&d*,
© Since our Ewmannel yofe, ' i .
He took the T'yrant’s Stingaway, -
And fpoil’d our hellifh Foes. . -

3 Sea how the:Corqu’ror moants alofr
And: tohis Fasher flies, .
With S¢aes of Honbur in huFlclh,
Ard TriamphiinhisEyes.: '
4 There our ewalred Suviouo reigns, -
And fcatrers Bkﬂ"mg&dmm,
- Qur Sefs Aillsthe middle Seat ;!
: Qf’ the Colefdial "Ehdoe; ;i .

K 4 [’5 Raife .
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[5 Raife’your Devorion, mortal Tongues,
: To reach his blefs’d Abode, -~ . .
Sweet be the Accents of your Songs |
. Toour itcarnate God. . _ S
6 Bright Angels, firike your loudeft Strings,
Your {weeteft Voices raife 5,
Let Heaven and all created Things.
Sound out Emarued’s Praife.]

LXXVIL. The Chriftian Warfare,

[ Sfand up, my., Soul, fhake off th-)} Feags, -

' And gird the Gofpel-Arméuron, <- < -
March to the Gatesiof endleéfs Joy,
Where thy great Caprain-Saviour's gone.

2 Hell and thy Sins réfift thy Courfe, = °
But Hell.and Sin are vanquifh’d Foes,
Thy Sefus nail’d "cmito the Crofs, ™ -
And fung the Triumph when herofe.]-

{3 ‘What, thio® the Ptinde of Darknefs ragey :
And wafte the Furyaf hisSpighty:.
Eternal Chains confine him downp . v !
To ficry Deeps and endlefs Night......

4 What iho! thine invapd Lhfts rebel 5. - -
*Tis but a firugling Gafp:for Life 5 .-/

T he Weapbns.bfii viGooidus Grace - .7

Shall flay thy,Sibs, -andend ¢he.Strife-]

s Then let my Soul march beldly ony

Prefs forward to the héavenly. Gate,
There Peacéand;Joy etetpal reign, .}
. And glitt’ring Robesfdr Capqu'sars whit.
i ;. A 6 There

S PR

-

-t
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6 There fhall T wear a flagry Crown,, . °
And triemph'in: Almighty Grace, - - °
While all the Armies of, the Skies -
Joyn id my g]onous'l:eaqer s Praife. ..

l LXXV“I Redempttpn b] Chm’t

W Tthe fefl Parent‘s of our Race
Rebell'd, and lo®¥ (he;rGod -
And thé Iffe&ion of ‘their 8in - '
Had tainted all our Blood
2 Infinite Pity touch’d the Heart "
Of the eternal Son, - - .
" Defcending from ‘thie heavenly Court .
He lefehis Father's Throne. * -

3 Kfide the Blince of ‘Glory tlii'ew
His moft Dmneﬁrray, c B
And wrapt his‘Godhead in a chl
Of our inferior Cfay :

& His living Power; ‘and:dying L0ve. S
Redeemn’d-unhappy Men,”
And rais'd' the’ Ruins of odr Race
To foé»and God again: - '

‘ 5 To thee, dear Lord, our Flefh and Soul
}‘ We joyfully refign, ' * .
Bleft f}'efu{, ‘take s for thy own, e
For we are:dotibly t! thme e
" & "Phiné Hohodt halt for ev[g? be’
The Bufine{s of our Days, ~ -
For evet !}1,1:;131 :fyr tl:lagkf;t{! ’l‘ongues
k erve e
| ., Speakthy Ky oo LXXIX.

.
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LXXIX- Praife to the Radmmr |

| 1 PLung'din g, W of dark ‘Defpair’
P ‘We' wretch;gpsmners lay, B
Without one chearful Beam, of . Hope,
Or Spark of glimm’ r?nmb

2 With pitying Eyesthe Prmpe qf Gracy
" Beheld aug belplefs Grief, .«
He faw, aod (O amg,;mg I,.qva ')

"He ranto-our: R
Down from.the Ihmmg Sﬂt& abou
With joyful hafte he fled, -
Emerdthe Grave in mgrtal Flelb; ,
And dwel¢ argopg the Dead.. i

4 He fpail’d the Rowers.of D;nkpefs shas,,

= And brake our Lron C
Fefus b asftced our. ca%nvr Sonlg. -
¥rom everlafting Raigs,.

In vain the. baffled Prince. FH
. " His curfe ed&;we&;tgcs,f f;;
We that, were deqm, undlp SAlaVeR .
Ar?:gxs 'd abpxe the Skjes.} ; .- "
¢ Of'natlm Lave let Rocksand Hillg .,
Their lafting Silence break, - -
Andall harmonjaus Himene 'I‘enguﬁsc .
.The Savioys’s Praifes fpeaks.,. g
Yes, werw r.‘alfﬂ hee, de Q
b Out,Swiu‘P A a?n 3‘? .W’ '
Hyunna1qun nhe ar.mua gﬁm -
o.thme,adarpd' Jamsy,
- “~ EANNN 3 ’ . ) S:A@




B; 1 Spmtml Somps. 'ne;@v
Angels, .affift our mish -
rilde 21} your Ha§ s gfj(gol&
But when you raife. yn«r‘b: heft Notes
His Love can ne’er betof

LXXX God’s awfuwl - Power md
... Goodnefs. =
The Almighty Lord !
How matchlefs i, his. Power I *
Trem.b{e. O Earth, beneath hxs%Word,
Whileall the Heavem adore.

2 Letproud i imperious Kings -
Bow low Before his Throne;

Crouch to his Feet ye- hau%hty TT!
Or He-fhall’ trczz,l yor do mgs
3 Aboye the $kies he' relgns, : i o
Kt Wwith aaizzi Blde SR
He deals unfufferable R
' ‘Ot his-rebelFous Faea

4 Yet, everlafting God N
WeTove (6 ﬁ)éék*ib Pm&w L
Thy Scepter’s equat toeelly R’b&" o
' The. Scepferof fhy Gtiee: A

5 TheArms of mxghty Eove, L ;
Houx@omwell. . LT
’ And heavenly, Muanmllam mnd. ﬁx
From Baéylm ancl Hell. e,
6 Silvation to't ng L f“_'}_‘
That fits ent ond‘above 5.0
Thug we adbg:é lt:ew G(f;;l %F Lﬁi:gﬁf;
' lefs £ [ ve. ..
|, hadble " LXK

PR R ¥

[
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LXXXI. oa} Sin the Caufe quhnﬁ’
Df“by PRI B

1 AND now {he Scales have lefi n mme E)'es,_ ’

Now I begin to fee; ;- ' '
" Oh the curft Deeds my Sins have done! .
What murtherous Tl’nngs theybe!

2 Were thefe. the 'T‘faytore deareft Lord,
That thy fair Body tore? ",
Mondters, that (tain’d thofe beavenlyL:;nbs
With Floods of purple Gore? o

3 Wasit for Crimes that [ had done
My deareft Lord, was {lain,
When Juftice feiz’ d God’s only Son, .
And put his Soul to i’am ?

4 Forfnve my Guilty: © Prince of Pgace,
wound my God no.more ;

- Hence from my Heart, ye Smsi)e gone,
For Fefus I adore, s

5 Furnifh me, Loxd, with heavenly A‘Zﬂ“
From Grace’s Magazine, ., .-, ~,: 1!

And I'll proclaxm eternal Wag .,

With every Jarlmg Sin.

LXXXII. Redemption. w"ﬁueamn\

from Spirjsual’ Enémies.

- L0

RISE, my Soul, ful Powen

A And :numph in n?yg({a 2 . T

Awake, my Voice; and’ loud prodavm
His glorious Gracg ab:road. R

i

.".n-a (o - ? He
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= He rajs’ 'd-me fromthie Deeps of Sm, i '
The Gates: of . gaping Hell, . 5

And fix’d my Standing more, fecure ,
Thap twas before I fell, s

3 The Arms nf enerlaﬂmg Love r x
Beneath my Soul he ;plac’d,
And onthe Rock of Agesfet - , - ...
My ﬂlppryFQotﬂePs faft. ,' PR
4 The City of my bleft Abode... Vi Tl
Is wall'd around with. Grace, ;. . -
Salvation for. a Bulwark ftands,
To fhxeld the’ facred Pface

Satan way: vene-his fharpeft Spight; ; A
s And’ al}’ his Legxomrgar, pgﬁ LA
Almighty Meecy guards my Llfe,
And baunds his ‘ragiﬂg?om&'
& Arife my Soul, awake my Voice,
And Tunés of :Pluafure fingy = . -
Loud Haflujabs'fhall dddrefs i ¢ *~
My Savxonrq‘anddby Kingo sis et o

cl

el Y 5o .):’l*h o by adi.

LXXX[II The PW“‘IMI Esilta-
v 9y -
-ty G
| 1 THus falth the Rulcr of the Skles, A _
, Awake my dizadful S'u,ard ‘i
Auake my Wearh, and [wiire'the M’ ot .
My lgﬁow, faxth the Loré’ Lt ”’

2 Vengeance teqe:v’d the dre; d Com A
And armed down fhe ﬂl:s, o 1?904

’ o ek e Gl

Tt Fefos

it
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Fefus fnbmm v hlsl‘ndnr's-llland v
And bowa bis Head: ;mb dies.
3 Butoh ! the Wifdom ihdthe Gracc
Tl:‘at join f:mh Veerigeance now.! r :
He dies to'iaveaur gur Race S ,
And)etbbnfcstogg ey RS -
4 A Perfon fo divine was he 7
Who yielded' t’o‘bz‘?i fliin,
That he condd give His Snnlmy,
And take bis Life again. - - :
5. Live, glonous Lord, agd reign ouhigh,
Let ev’ry Nation ﬂng, -
And Angels fonnd with ¢ndlels ]oy :
The Savxour and.dxe King: -

Lxxxw. The fume. .

.COma aﬁ Wou Tonguqc,
Cb"ﬂY%nr uobi!b;%Muﬁnk‘il:m o
T the evarliftingiGeods.. . rid
* And Chrift the Man we fing. B
- 2\ Tl hpmhatduk é’ﬂ& efh; 5 Koo AN
To take amgom\ (\} .
Sing the dear Drops 3éred'Blood
That hellifh onﬂers fpxlt.
Kas,  the ‘cruel Sp ear " ' o
[3Wem’d e mto Fk Sx
6‘:4:

And the rich’ eod af

“Their murth’ fous %leapom‘ y’a*
'rﬂe\vmsnf’ Pk Miny Brief:.

t D:d o'er Itig an}g A& i

s o
o m

’

'
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And Mountains of Almighty Wiath. .
Lay hieavy op his Soul}, .-, - |
s Down tothe Shades of Death- -
He bow’d his awful Head, - -
Yet he arofe to live and.reign - ,
' When Death it {elf is dead. -

6 No more the blepdy Speai, .. . .
The Ciofs and Nails. no;mare 5 .
For Hell ivfelf fhakes at hisName).". - ~
And all the Heav'ns adpse. [: =
7 Therethe Redeemes fitg - . -« ./ |
- High on the Fathet’s Theoge ;.
The Eather layshis Vengaance by - .
And {milgs upen tinSom,! | .o
8 Tht;;'e his fulld Glories fhine .
s, With uncreated Rays, v v rqs
it by Sainee s Ragely Efek A2
~ To evei'ﬁﬁhquay‘s. AN

1 \AFH B:doesgoun Face;yo humbleStals,.
W Thofe mogafub Catowrt weder
'Wbﬂanﬂ“bw are;. ‘hqfe 1 MMO nyoug .

And nausifh) your Defpaind. . - (Faith,

2 Whawthel:pour namireus Sins excped
, 'g‘he swuk;:mrrmsms,a Gl
And aigvisg atth’ Bremal Tiwone;- i v

Like poipsed Movossinanife 2. 5

;,wmwfw' mighty Gails Bejond +

he wic @WMEM And |

‘ = l‘l Uy

3 B
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And has its curft Fouridations faid & =
~ Low as the Deepsof ‘Heils 2 -

4 See here an endlely Ocesn fows” i

Of n’eve,hfvil'ing@fac#Q Y -:.'\1{, s N
Behold a dying:Saviett’s Vejns:» '
"The facred Flood inéreafe :* =~ -
It rifes high, atd drowns-the Hills;:

> ~}wo‘rne,itthqri8}foi‘é for Bohad !

Now if wefearch- ta find obi Sins, 't
Our Sins tan-ne'et be-found: '+ *
6 Awake our H&afe’s;j"a‘db’rgth'e’ Grace
Thatburies all our Fanfes, > (-
And pard'ning/Blood that fiveHs-above -
Our Foll-i&-’andbqfﬂ’h’ougms;tr'}\

P PR TR RENT: TR T TR R
LXXXVI. , Fr
" Mifery sn

1% U Stns,alas, Kow’@rong theybl !
Andlike a violene Sea,
_“Fizy break our, Drity: (Eord)i.tdl th T
T < Aed heodp ad:demp s“:c':_'I‘T .
2 Phe/Waves'ef 2'Troublé Tiow'they rife/!
-2 How lobd the Fempeftd roar? 11t
But Deash fhalkland owr wearySauls/ :
Safe on-she hepvinly Shove: ?.I"L‘ ‘
3 Theretofilfil wiwect Commndnds =
Our Ypeady:FeevdhhlY shivve, 211
“Neo Sin fhall clyg enr winged Zedl,: .07/ ¢
r cool our hurmipglave,uix oo &

VW - 0L

4 There

D st

By S
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| 4 There mall_we»ﬁt._aud.ﬁng,‘ and tell
The Wonders'of -his Grace,; . 9.
. Till heav’nly Raptures fire our Hearts,
And finile in ev’ry Face, = e
5 For ever his dear [acred Name . . .. ;
Shall dwell uqon our Topgue; ! 14
Acd Jefus and Salvation be '~
The Clofe of ev'ry fpng:’ 7 7 v

fydaw.

LXXXVIL The Diviwe Giorig:;:d@;.

PRI £5 A S N I T e

rtHow wond'rous ‘great, how glorious
: Muft our Creator:be; i7 < i (bright-
~Who dwells imidft ehee dagling Light
- Of vaft Infinity'2- 0 7 070
2 Our foaring Spirits upwardsrife’ =
Tow'td tghe%eld{gl?‘{‘h%hg,]‘“ SR
Fain would we fee-the Bleffed Three!
And the Almiglity: Oné. ' R
3 Our Reafon firetchesall its Wingt,
+ ., And climbs above the:Skies, 7 -+ -7 w
" But flill how far beneath thy Feet ™~
Our groveling Reafoh lies!

[4 Lord, here we bend-qur.humble Saulsy |
And awfully adore,. . . - =}

| For the weak Pinions of our Mind:" .
Can @tretch a Thought nomare.], .

s Thy Glories infinitel ile . 4 .t

Kord gt lbing Tongey | "

‘J' In

<
'
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In vain thehigheft Seraph tries,. ' 7~
"~ To form-an equal‘Song. R

"f6 Mnhumble Notes our Faith adores
The great my{teriaus King,

While Angele firamn their no lcl‘Pcm rs.
And ﬁveiepth’ xﬂ‘lmortal Striﬁg 1

LXXWTU. ‘Sabvation:

Alvation! O the juyfol Sound ! - .
"Tis Pleafuse to quy fiars ;5 -
A Sov’reign Balm' for every \Vound
. A Cordxal for our Fears. . .- ;)
P Bq;y’d in Sorrawand m\bm.
- Av'Hell’s dark Doon mr-la)a,
But we atife by Grace Diviin¢ -
To fee a heav'nly Day,
Salvation ! let the Eccho fly .
3 e fp aamthanhamund,‘ RUTIN
While' alt the Armyies.ofi the Sky:
Confpxre to mfe the Sound N

Lxxxm it qu m‘,,e,
SﬂM..‘ L m

wwz to our €on 'rm ng;
HO ﬁThe Pringe of’ arkn%f's fites, -

His TYroops rath: hezdlon down’ mHe ‘
Like mmgﬁ'om t eSk:es

2. There bound in Chains qu Lions rpar',A S
i And fr;ght’ the refen’d 'Shéep,

4

et

i I
{.

But.
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Bur heaxy Bars confime their l‘ow’ o
‘And Malxcefo the Peep.

3 Hofanna to our. conqu’ring King,
jt‘\ll hail, mcama?:Love !
Tew thoufbod Sengsand Gloties waw
‘To crown thy Mead'above. -

+ Thy VifFrics and thy deschlota Foms
Thro’ the w:JeWgrld Ihaﬁ run,

And everialting Agg&fnﬁ e

. The»ﬂ'%mmfﬁefhou fowor.

XC. . Beith in Chift [orPardm‘uJ

Saﬂﬂtﬁatm
1 ow fad.oux S.m.e b); Na,nu'oqn.-l" .
H Our Sin how deeg it flains.! -
And Saran binds our captive Minds:, - *
Faft in his flavifh. Chains. Co

. 2 But there’s 2. Voice of faverexgﬁ Gfm

Sounds from. the facred Wordy -
Ho, _ye defpaining Sinnexs. mm,, .
And traff ufmbl Lard.., ,
3 My Soul abeys:th’ Almi lu Cai}
And rung?c; this. Re]aﬁga 4 o
T wonld, believe thy Bfomlfe. Izmd,. i
Oh! help my Unbelief. ‘

_ [4 Toithe dear Fowntain.af tb.y' Blod

Incarnate God, . lﬂlv, Lo
Here let me waft =y i’wotred Soul

Frc.'n Camcs of ueepeﬁ Dye. :
5 Stretch.




2‘122’; o ujm”{ﬁgad‘ % B}~m ) '
5 Stretch. out qﬁiqe)A;m,-V»ifidrinusKingi :
My reigning Sins fubdue, ./ .. %
Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, ;
With all his hellifh Crew.] . | = -
6 A guilty, weak, and helplefs Warm, [
On thy kind Arms I fall ;. . ..
- Be thou my Strength and Righteopfnefs,
My-Jefuss and my All -~ (et

XCI. The Glory of Chrift in Heaven.
g‘ofl_ig}%%i bts; the heay'oly Jogs, .77

ories of the Place” ~
Where Jefus fhedsthe brighteft Beams
Of his o’er flowing Grace ! SRR
2 ShticrMajefly and awful:Love 7 ; °
Sit_{miling on his Brow, " ' o
And all the glorious' Ranks above . '
At humbleiDi_ﬂancebéw.' o
{3 Princesto hisImperial Narmé - » 4 *
Bend ¢heir bright Scepters dowt, L/
Dominions, Thrones, and Pow’rs rejoyce
To fee him wear the Crown]
4 Archangels feundrhis lofiy Praife- * *~ ¢ .
Theo’ ev'ry Heavhly :Streer, = -
And lay theit higheft Honours down < '
Submiffiveat his Feet; « = o
5 Thofe fofr, thofe-bleffed Feet of his
That once rude Iron tore,- : : L
fs7 v, N ,'4
S AL :
s : High
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High on’aThirone of Light they fland;
And all-the Sainits adore, *

' 6 His Head; the dear Majeflick Haad, * -

That cruel Tharns ‘gi. wound,
See whit - linmortal Glgrxes !hme,
And cxrciext' iround

7 Thisis the Man, th exalred Map "
Whom we unféen adare’ o
But'when our Eyés behold his che; )
Our Hedrts fhatl love: h:m more "
8 Lord, how our Souls a,r¢ H )o‘ ‘;‘f
L To fee thy bleft Abode G 4“ :
Our Tongues.rejoyce in, Tunes of' Eraxfe,
To our InCaruafe God

9 And whilft’ oux‘ Fa nh en _]o £y thxs Sng'bt,
We long 'th 1es av ohr ?

And wifh thy nots d, .
To Fefchohrs ulsgﬁma &?f AL

FE S )!3'“471'!1'

AXCH o lze Chareh “ fwed, : qtd er

riemis d;/}ppamagi -

Campoj'e} the qllv qf' Novgmhe:,, .IF;AJZJ ;

1 SHout to. thei.ord, antl let ous }oys
Thro’ the, whole Nation rugiy- -
Ye Britifb Skies refound the Noife
Beyond the rifing Sun.,

2 Thee, mighty God, our Souls admire, .
Thee our glad Voices fing, ,

And
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And join wirh the Celeftial Quire
- To praife th’ Eternal King. . :
3 Thy Pow’r the whole Creatjon rules,
\ And on the Barry Skies, = . .
Sit {mifing at the weak Defigns | -
Trine envious Foes §¢.vi_ A
Thy Scorn detidestheir feeble R:
* Aynd ‘with an awful Frown Ra#e,
Flings yaft Confufion on their Plots,
And thakes their Babe) down,
(5 Thejr fecret Fires in Caverns kay, _ i
And ‘we'the Sactifice : ~ . 0y
But gloomy Caverns firove invain i
To feape all-fearching Eyes.
6 Their dack Defigns were all eeveal’d, .

““Their Treafons all betray’d ; ..
Praife to the God that broke the Snage.
Their curfed Hands had Jaid.} . 1+
7 Invain thebufy Sonsof Hell ‘
Still niew Rebellions try, .o oL
“Their Souls fhall pine with enyious Rage,
And vex away anddie. -
8 Almighty Grace defends our Land. ,
om theirmalicious Pow’, - =
Lot Brisain with unired Sengy * 517

Almialgy(imeaém.i L
R ,:if:,v',.v ,»‘;t h,/ . «,<
T A E R NP S ,' HA,

. AR P T el
G111
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 XCIIL God all, asd i al; Plal. 73.5.
1 MY God, my Lu&. my Love,

To thee, to thee [ call,
1+ cannot live if -thou remove, - e
: ‘For thou avtall in all. B

[z Thy fhining Grace can cheer
. This Dun eon where I dwell
*TisParadife when thou art here,
: If thou depm, "tis Hell.] *
{3 TheSm:lmgs of. thy Face,
How amiable they are !
*Tis Heaven-to reft in thine Embrace,
And nio where elfe but there. ] ?

T4 To thee, and theealone, .
The Angels owe their Blifs 3
‘They.fitzround thy gracious Thtdae s
And dwell where Jofs is.] .
{5 Not all the HarPs above ' ‘f,'_,' ’; -7
Can make aheav'nly Plate,
If Godhis Refidenceremove, - ./ |
Orbutconcézlhm!’aoe]

6 Nor Earth, nor all'the Sky
Can ‘otie De}fght aHord, i
‘Wo, nota Drop of real Joy» @ o2 o >

‘ - Withous thy owence, lmﬂ. 5_"-'

Sy “Thon art. the Séa of Love R
Where all tity Pleafuresrotl,
The Ciixle where ity Pafﬂiincmve,

Aad Centrevf- myﬁui.

[8 Te
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(8 To thee my Spirits, ﬂy e e
S5 'th infinite Defire,- - - . 7

‘And 3 yet how far from thee 1 he 5.

Dear ,‘}ﬁunafe dxe nigher]

XCIV God ‘my ord) Happmeﬁ :
Pfa. 73- 25

1 Y God, my Portion amdm,y Loze
M Myeverlqﬁmg Al.l,, 2 uedy .’
I’'ve none but thee in HeaV’ D, aboue, 1

Or orr'this earthly Bal\ o

[2 What empty Things are all the Skxes, )

- lf\nd‘th;s xl?fenﬁr Clgdrz

4 ere’s nothing here de ervca y Jq s
Theres nothmg like'my G g} -

In vain the nght; the burm Sun
G Scatters{ his feeble Lighti: !ng
-~ ’Tis thy fweet eamscregte«my Noom
If thou vg*th taw, s, Night. |
4 And whilft, ypon myawrbﬂkfs Bed
Amongf}thg $hades.Ieald,, o<
Ifm llb{o gemer, fhow his Head by
*T1s rmp&/mth my So “}L
s To thee we owe auv: Wealth amih"nand‘s,
And Health and f2f¢ Abodes
Thanks to thy:Nameformeaner, Téumgs,
~ But dﬁx afe; tmy ad: .o
6 Hommaxﬂ’owg *is\ghti‘ungz\vbhh 410
If once cm‘rd:totdxsmt 2 e :

7)' 4 ' Or
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Or what’s my Safety, or my Health,
Or all my Friends to nie ? :

7 Were T Poffefflor of the Earth, - -
And’call’d the Stars my own, .
Without thy Gracesand thy felf . -
I were a Wretch undone. -

8 Let others ftretch their Arms like Seas,
And grafp in all the Shore,
Grant me the Vifits of thy Face,
And I defire no more. '

XCV. Look on him whom they pier-

cedy amd mourn,

1 INﬁnite Grief ! amazing Woe !
Behold my bleeding Lord:
Hell and the Fews confpir’d his Death,
And us’d the Roman Sword. S

2 Oh the fharp Pangs of {marting Pain
My.dear Redeemer bore, '
When knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns_

. His facred Body tore i
3 Butknotty Whips, and ragged Thorns -

In vain do I accufe,
In vain I blame the Roman Bands, -
And the more {pightful ews. |
4 "Twere you, my Sins, my cruel Sins, -
His chief Tormentors were .
Each of my Crimes became a 'Nail,
And Unbelief the Spear. ...

L lo s ’Twcré:
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5 *Twere you that pull’d the Vengeance down
 Upon his guiltlefs Head : :
“Break, break my Heart, chburft mineEyes,
And let my Sorrows bleed. .
6 ‘Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty Soul,
Till melting Waters flow,
.Aund deep Rc_gentance‘ drown mjne Eyes,
In undiffembled- Woe. '

XCVL .Diﬂingaijbi»g Love ; or, An-
2¢els panifb’d, and Man [aved.

1 DOwn headlong from their native Skies
‘ The Rebel-Angels fell,
~ And Thunderbolts of flaming Wrath :
Purfu’d them deep.to Hell.

- 2 Down from the Top of earthly Blifs -
Rebelious Man was hurld, -
And Jefus ftoop’d beneath the Grave
. To reach a finking World. '
3 'O Loveof infinite Degrees !
Unmeafurable Grace! .
‘Muft Heav’n’s Eternal Darling die,
To {ave a trayt’rous Race ?
.4 Muft Angels fink for ever down,
And burnvin quenchlefs Fire,
While God forf{akes: his. fhining Throne .
To raife us Wretches higher? -~
-5 O for this. Love let Earth and: Skies -
With Hallelwjaps ring, o

-
T RS T,

" And
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|

1

12

-~ Nemas -

. And the full Choir of human‘Tongues
All Hallelujab fing. ' ,

XCVIL The Same.

¥ FRom Heaven the finning Angels fell,
And Wrath and Darknefs chain’d ’em
T ’ (down .
~ But Man, vile Man, forfook his Blifs,
And Mercy lifts him to 2 Crown.

2 Amazing Work of Sovereign Grace -
That could diftinguifh Rebelsfo ! ¢
Our guilty Treafons call’d aloud:

For everlafting Fetters too.

3 Tothee, to thee, Almighty Love,
Our Souls, our Selves, our All we pay:
- ‘Millions of Tongues fhall found thy Praife
On the bright Hills of heav’nly Day.

XCVIUL Adrdnefs of Heart com-
Plain’d of. o
1 MY Heart, how dreadful hard itis !
* How heavy here iclies, .
Heavy and cold within my Breaft.”: .
Juft likea Rock of Ice? .= .
2 Sin like a raging T'yrant fits -
Upon this flinty Throne,
Apd:ev’ry. Geace lies bury’ddeep : *

Beneath.tHis Heart of Stene.. *:" .
3 How fddp‘ld@ll‘ifdftOGQi TN

Or tafte the Joymabove#.: -~ ..
Leioo L2 . This

&
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This Mountain preffes down my Faith,
And chills my flaming Love.”

4 When {miling Mercy courts my Soul
With all its heav’nly Clrarms,
This ftubborn, this relentlefs Thing
. Would thruft it from my Arms. = |

5,.Againft the Thunders of thy Word
Rebellious I have ftood,” . .
My Heart, it fhakes got at the Wrath

And Terrors of a God. -

6 Dear Saviour, fleep this Rock of mine
" In thine own crim{on Sea ! .

None but a Bath of Blood Divine
Can melt the Flint away.

'XCiX.' The Book of God’s Decrees.

1 L ET the whole Race of Creatures lie
Abas’d before their God : -
AWhat e’er his Sov’reign Voice has form’d
He governs witha Nod.
{2 Ten.thoufand Ages e’er the Skies
 Were into Motion brought, ‘
All thelong Years and Worlds te come
Stood prefent to his Thought.

3 There’s not a Sparrowor a Worm
But’s found in his Decrees 5 ...
He raifes:Monarnchs to theic Thrones, .
And finks them as he pleafe.};..o (%
4 If Light stteridsthe Coorfedaur 0!
... T1s he provides thofe Rayss:i ¢
e . .o . And

T

L'
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And ’tis his Hand that hides my Sun, -
If Darknefs cloud my Days.

s Yet I wouldnot be much concern’d,
~_Nor%ainly long to fee ’
The Volume of his deep Decrees,.
| What Menthsare writ for me.

" 6 When he reveals the Book of Life,
O may 1 read my Name- ‘
Amongft the chofen of hjs Love,
. The Foll’'wers of ‘the Lamb,

C. The Prefence of Chrift is 2s Life
[* [ OW fall of Anguifh is thie Thou ht,
H How it difira@sand tears m Hefrr,

If God at lagt, my Sovereign Judge,
Should frowm, “and bid;my’Soul, Depars. }

= Lord, when.I quit this earthly ftage,‘,
Where fhall 14ly but to thy Breaft 2
For & have fought no other-Home ; -
For I have learnt no other Reft. .

3 Icannot live contented here, o
ithout fome Glimpfes of thy Face ;

And Heaven without thyAPr,el{'nce there

| - Would be 2 dark and tirefome Place.’

4 Whenearthly Cares ingrofs the Day,
And hold my Thoughts afide from thee,
‘The fhining” Hours of chearful Light -
Are long and tedious Years tome. - -

'L 3 s And

(ﬂ
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5 Andif no Ev’ning Vifit’s paid -
Between my Saviour and my Son},
How dull tgg Night ! how fad thefShade !,
How-mournfully the Minutes ro}l !

¢ This Flefh of mine might learn as {oan |
To live, yet.part with all my Blood,
To breathe when vital Air is gone,
Or thrive and grow without my.-Food.

[y Cbrift is my Light, my Life, my Care,
My blefled Hape, my heav’nly Prize ;
Dearer than all.my Paffions are,

. My Limbs, my Bowels, or.my Eyes.

8 The Strings that twige about my Heart,.
Tortures and Racks may tear them off 5
But they can never, never part . - .

- With their dear hold of Chrift my Leve.}

[5 My God! and can an humble Child
‘That loves thee with a Flame {o bigh
Be ever from thy Face exil’d .
‘Without the Piry of -thine pye v

1o Impoffible. — For thine ows Hands
Have ty’d my Heart {o fafl to thee ;
And in thy Book the Promife flands,
That where thouart thy Friends mufibe.]

..

CL The World’s Threc- chief Termp-

‘*tations, -
1 'Wnén in the Light of Faith Diviné
' ‘We look on Things below, '

‘a

- 4

Honour,

-
YT
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Honour, and Gold, and fenfual Joy,.
How vainand dang’rous too ? .
[z Honour’s a Puff of noify Breath :
Yet Men expofe their Blood,
And venture everlalting Death -
To gain thatairy Good.

3 Whilftothers flarve the nobler Mindj.

v

‘And feed on fhiniog Duft ;
They rob the Serpent of his Food
T’ indulge a fordid Luft.]

4 The Pleafures that allere our Senfe
re dangerous Snares to. Souls ;

- There’s but a Drop of flatt’ring Sweet,
And dafh’d with bitter Bowﬁ. :

"5 God is mine All-fufficient Good,

..My Portion and my Choice :
‘In’him my valt Defires are fill'd,
And all my Pow’rs rejoyce.

6 In vain the World accofts my Ear,
And tempts my Hcart anew ;
T cannot buy your Blifs {o dear,
‘Nor part with Heaven for you. -

CIL 4 Happy Refurredtion.

1 NO, 'l repine at Death no more,
But with a cheerful Gafp refign
To the cold Dungeon of the Grave
Thefe dying, withering Limbs of mine.
£ Let Worms devour my wafting Flefh,
And crumble all my Bones to Duft, -
i L. s "My

\
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My God thall raife'my Frame anew
~ At the Revival‘of the Juft.

3 Break, facred Morning, thro’ the Skies,
- Bring that delightful, drealful Day,
Cut fhort the Hours, dear Lord, and come,
Thy lingring Wheels, how long they flay!
. [4 Our weary Spirits faint to fee
The Light of thy returning Face,

And hear the Language of thofe Lips
Where God has fhed his richeit Grace, ]

[5 Hafte thenuponthe Wings of Lovey *"

" N ;
it . g

Roufe all the pious fleeping Clay,
‘That we may joinin heav'nly Joys, -
And fing the Triumiph of the Day.] -

CIII. Chrift’s Commiffion ; John 3.
L 1»61.17‘ co e
1 COmé,bé};};})y Souls, approach your God
‘With new. melodious Songs,

Come render to Almighty Grace

.~ 'T’he Tribute of your Tongues.
2 So {trange, fo boundie{s was the Love

. That pity'd dying Men, |

The Father fenthis equal Son

_To give them Lifeagain. =~ = .
3 Thy Hands, dear Fefus, were not arm’d

- “With a revenging Rod, o

No hard Commiffion to perform
- The Vengeance of .a God.

- 4 But
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4 Butall was Mercy, all was mild,
And Wrath forfook the Throne,
When Chriff on the kind Errand cime,
And brought; Salvation down.

5 Here, Sinners, you may heal yourWounds, .
" And wipe your Sorrows dry; |
Truft in the mighty Saviour’s Name, -

And you fhall-never die. -

6 Seey deareft Lord, our willing Souls. -
" Accept thine offer’d Grace ;

We blefs the great Redeemer’s Love,.

And give the Father Praife:: e
- CIV. The Same., :
- [ PR B A

1 R-Aife your triumphaut Songs - -
R »To an immortal T'une,
Let the wide Earth refound the Deeds .
Celeftial Grace has done.

2 Sing how:Eternal Love '
- Its chief Beloved chofe,.. .. .

~ Andbid him raifeour wretched Race:,

From their Abyf{s.of Woes..

3 His:Hand no:Phunder bears, .
Nor Terror clothés his Brow;. -
No Botts to-drive our guilty Souls
" To fiercer Flames below. = .
4 'T'was Mercy fill’d the: Throne, - . -
And Wrath ftood fileot by; - - > ©
When Chrift was fent with Pardons dows..
To Rebels doom’d todie. -
s , L 5 5 Now,
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5 Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, ' ' .
Let hopelefs Sorrow ceafe ;

Bow to th.e Sceptre of his Love,
And take the offer’d. Peace.

. 6 Lord, we obey thy-Call,
We lay an humble Claim

To the Salvation thou haft brought,
Andlove and praife thy Name.

CV. Répentance flowing from the Ps-
: tience of God.

1. A ND are we Wretchesyet alive 2 ]
And do we yet rebel ? ‘ *
- *Tis boundlefs, ’tisamazing Love
That bears us up from Hell.

> The Burthenof our weighty Guile: ™ .
Would fink us down to Flames,” ™

And threat’ning Vengeance rolks above
To crufh our feeble Frames. :

3 Alm:ﬁ ty Goodnefs cries, Ferbear,.
ftrait the Thunder flays:
And dare we now provoke his Wrath,
And weary out his Grace?

4 Lord, wehave long abug’d thy Love,
Too long indulg d our Sin ;.
.Qur aking Hearts e’en bleed to fee
What Rebels we havebeen.
"5 No more, ye Luflts, fhall yé: command,
No more will we obey 5 :
- Stretch out, O God, thyconqu’ rmg Hand,
' And drive thy Foes away. . .-
. CVL
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CVY. Repemance ab the Crofs.
0 If my Soul was form’d for Woe,
How would I'vent my Sighs 1
Repentance fhould like Rivers flow.
From both my flreaming Eyes.
3 *T'was for my Sins my deareff Lord -~~~ -
- Hung onthe curfed Tree, g
And groan’d away a dying Life =
For Thee, my Soul, for Thee. ‘
3 O how I hate thofe Lufts of mine
That crucify’d my God, @
Thofe Sins that pierc’d and nail’d his Fleth
.Faft to the fatal Wood. S ,
4 Yes, my Redeemer, they fhall die,
- My Heart has fo decreed, :
Nor will I fpare the guilty- Things
That made my Saviourbleed. -
5 Whilft with a melting broken Reart *
My murther'd Lord I view, o
- I'll raife Revenge againft my Sins, -
And flay the Murth’rerstoo. = -

CVIL The everlafin '.Ab_ﬁé&“é of
God intelerable. .
1 T H A T awful Day will furely come,
Th’ appointed Hour makes haftey -
When I muft fland before my Judge, ,

" And pafs the folemn Teft."” - '
= Thou lovely Chief .of all my Joys,
~ Theu Sev'reign of my Hearr, How-
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How could I bear to hear thy Voice
Pronounce the Sound, Depart 2

[3 The Thunder of that difmal Word
Would {o torment my Ear,

*Twould tear my Soul afunder, Lord,
With moft tormenting Fear.] -

[4 What, to be banifh’d from my Life, -
And yet forbid to die ? :
To linger in eternal Pain,
Yet Death for ever fly ?]

"5 Owretched State of deep Defpair, | J
To fee my God remove, .
And fix my doleful Station where
"1 muft not tafte his Love; ' 'f

6 Jefws, 1 throw my Arms around
And hangupon thy Breaft ; :
Without a gracious Smile.from thee’
My Spirit cannot reft.
“w O tell me that my werthlefs Name
. Is graven on thy Hands, ‘
Show me fome Promife in thy Book
Where my Salvation ftands.
[8: Give me one kind affuring Word °
To fink my Fears again';
And chearfully my Soul fhall wait .
Her threefcore Years and ten. ]

CVIIL. Accefs to the Throne of Grac
¢ Mediator. . =~ -

1 (Ome let us lifi-our joyful Eyes - : -

_(: ‘Up to the Courts above, y. And

¢ .
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" And fmile to fee our Father there ‘
Upon a Throne of Love.: . . ..

2 Once ’twas 2 Seat of dreadful Wrath, .
And fhot devouring Flame 5., . -~
Our God appear’d Confuming Fires -
" And Vengeance was his Name. .
"5 Rich were the Drops of Jefus’ Blood
T'hat calm’d his frowning Face, ; .. "
That {prinkled o’er the burning Throne,
- And turn’d the Wrath to Grace. .
4 Now we may bow beforehis Feet,
_ And ventarenearthe Lord ;. -
No fiery Cherub guards his Seat, -
Nor double-flaming Sword.
5 The peaceful Gates of heavenly Blifs
Are open’d by the Son; S
High let us raife our Notes of Praife,
And reach the Almighty Throrie. . " *
6 Tothee ten Thoufand Thanks we bring,

_ Great ‘Advocate on'high; "
"And Glory totheeternal King ‘.
That lays his Fury by.~ = . = '
CIX. The Datknefs of ‘Providesce,
- LS ST sy D
1 L O R D, we adore thy. vaft Defigns; ;.
Th’ obfcure Abyfsof Providence,
Too deep ta found with mortal Links, .
" Too dark tg view.wifh feeble fienfe. , *
2 Now thou artay'ftithine awfaliFace: 1 |- 4
In angry Frowns, without a Smile; ..
AR - ‘ - We
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We thro’ the Cloud believe thy Grace,
Secure of thy Compaffions till. :

Thro’ Seas and Storms of deep Diftrefs
We fail by Faith and not by Sight ;'
Faith guides us in the Wildernefs,-
Through &ll the Briarsand the Night.

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod
Refolve to {¢toufge us here below;
8till we muft lean upon our God, *
Thine Arm fhdll bear us fafely througkh.

- CX, T:;iqﬂiph over Death_in hape of
'~ the Refurrection. ‘

I AND muft this Body die 2

~ This mortal Frame decay? . -
And muftthefe a&ive Limbs of mine .
Lye mould’ring in the Clay ?

2 Corruption, Earth and Worms, . -

Shall but refineshis Flefh, =~ .
Till my triumphant Spirit comes; , .

To put it onafrefh." - ¢

God my Redeeniey lives, .70 |3 (7

3 o o the Skies e

Looks downiand’ watches all my.Duft, & %

Till he:fhall bidiitrife. . .-~ -

_ acArrat’d in' glotions'Grace T v

+ 4 shfa‘af? ’&éf@g‘:ﬂé’Bdai@s’ﬂﬁﬁe,'- a0
And every Shape, and every Face.;'s 01 .

Look keav'nly and divine, i . /1~ L

5 Thefe
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' 5 Thefe lively Hopes we owe . .
To Fefus’ dying Love s :
We would adore his Grace below, ' |
' And fing his,Pow’s.above, - -
. 6 Dear Lord, accept the Praife -
: Of thefe our ‘humble Songs,
Tilt "Funes of nobler Sound we-raife’”
‘ Wxth our immortal Tongues.

. CXL Thmle[gwmg for Victory. .
[ Geds: ‘Dominion and cur Dehw}rfce

1 ZIO N reJoxce -and’ ﬁdabﬁng .
The Liord affumes his Throne ; 5
Let Britain own the heavenly’ ng, s
. Amd. make his Glories known, . - *

2 The Grear, the Wicked; and'tHe P;oud
From theirhigh Seats are hurl’ d;
Jehovah'rides'upon'a Cloud, -
And shundets thio’.the World. :
He reighs tipon'th’ ete YHills,
, ? Dxﬁrgxhbug mortal (g‘lzwns, ‘ '
Empﬂame fix'd beneath his Smilesy -
Andhottﬁr at His Frowns sttt

4 NaWiésipat fillthe Océdn wxde e
Arevhh ifi'd by ‘his Breath 3 °*' '
JAad Legionsarm’d with Pow'r! and Pnde
(De dto watry Death b

5 Let Tyrant,take no more Pretence .
To vex our happy and ; _
Yebovah’s Name is our Defence,
Our Buckler is hisHand, .
RN} T G [6 Long
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6 Longmay the King, our Sovereign, live
C T ,ru}eyus‘.by his Word,: -+ ’ ’,
And all the Honours he cangive -’
Be offer'd totheLord} " * ]

Aand Saints, . -

CXIL Aygels ‘minifiring to Chrift

1 4 Reat ‘Gfoa,‘t(;.w\iiat‘;itérorious‘H ioht
G ‘Haft thou. advané'd the-Lord%hi’één?
Angels ip 3]l theirRobes of Light .~
Are made the Seryantsof his Throne.'s
‘2 Befdprcz His Feet.their'Arniies wair,’
And {wift asiFlames of -Fireithey move
‘To.mamge his Affaitg of . State,;; . ©

In Works -of Vengeance or-of Love.

-3 His Orders ron thro’.all sheir Hods, . .
Legions defcendiar-bis Connmdndyo .3
To fhield and guacrd che Britif.Cosfis ;
When for¢ign Rage invades, auriLand.

4 Now'they are fent to guidewueFeqen
Up to the Gates, of ihine :Abodé;c A
Thro’ all the Dangers,thar, yarmegf,.-
In travelling the heay oy Boads oos v

s.Lard;, whea 1 letvesthinmortal Grohnd, -
And thou fhalt bid me rife and cime,
Send a bglovc.d,Angel, ) "?f

Safe'to ’c&ﬁdg&’,,:’:is:y;gﬁi;;? L et

R o1
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i\ CXUIL The Same, .

1 THE Majefty of Solomon ! -
v How glorious to behold
The Servants waiting round his Throne, .
The lvory and the Gdld!- .* . .. .

2 But, mighty God, thy Palace fhines
With far {uperiour Beams : o
| ’ Thine Angel-Guards are fwift as, Winds;
i

- Thy Minifters are Flames. =~ ', [ -

[3 Soonasthine only Sonhad made <+
- His Entrance on this Earth, = - &
A fhining Army downward fled . - L
To celebraté his Birth., - . "~
-4 And when oppreft with Painsand Fears ¢
" On the cogg Ground he lies, . = .
Behold a heav'nly Form appears
T allay his Agonies.] Lo
5 Now to the Hands of Chriff our King: |
Are all their Legions givias -~ -
.They wait upon his Saints, and bring
His chofen Heirs to Heav’n, ;
6 Pleafure and Praife run thro’ theic Ho®t'
Tofee a,Sinner turn 3 N
Then Satan hasa Capriveloft, .. YT,
And Chrift 3 Subje born, . L
7 But there’s an Hour of -bridghtef Joy -
When he bis Angels fends .~~~
Obflinate Rebels to deftroy,
And gather in his Friends. )
. : . .. 80



234 Hymas and B. II.
8 O! could I fay, withouta Doubt,
There thall.my. Seul be fourd, -
Then let the great Arch-Angel fhout,
And the lalt Trumpet found. -

\ .

CXIVo Chriﬂ,; De“b’ . Vt&g’] ‘”d
'\ 2 DMMioﬂ;‘ v . .x K

N K L. . <
1 T Singmy Saviour’s wondrous Death ;
I ;isecZn uer’d when hefell: - ’
Tis finifi'd, £aid his dying Breath,
) And fhook the Gates of Hell.
2 'Tis finift’d, our Emanuslcries,
The dreadful Work is'done
Hence Ihall his Sovereign Throne atife,
His Kingdom is began, - -

3 His Crofs a.fare Foundation laid «
For Glory and Renown, -~
When thro” the Régions of the Dead
He pafsid-to reach the Crown."

4 Exalted at his Father’s Side
Sits our'vi&orious Lord 3 ,
To Heaven and Hell his Hands divide
The Vengeance or Reward.©
s The Saints from:his propitious Eye.
- Await their Jevegal Crowns,
And 4]l the Bons®f Datknefs fly':
The Terror of his Frowns.

CXV.
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CXV. God tbe Avenger of his wat; :
. Or, his Kingdom Supreme

el ngh as the Heavéns abov e the Ground :
Reigns the Créator’God,
Wide asithe whole Crea,rmns Bound‘ i
i Extends his awfal Rod. - S
, 2 Let Princes of iéxalted State - .- " = »
' To him afcribe their Crown, B
Render their Homage at his Feet,
And caft their Glories down.

3 Know that his Kingdom is SuBreme.
: . Your Jofty. Thou btsarewain 3 .-
He calls you Gods, that awful Name,
But ye muft die like Men.

4 Then let.the-Sovereigns of the Globe 3
. Not dare to vex the{l
He.puts on.Vengeance like 3 Robe
. And treads the Worms to. Dpft.’
5 Ye Judges of the Earthbewife, ¢
And think on Heav’n with Fear; -
. The meaneft Saint that you defpre
-~ Has an:Avepger there :

: ’C‘XVI. EMeme; Md Wllﬁk«' e

H ow' caﬂ I fink wu:b i'uclx a I’rop

As my Eternal God,

Who bears tKe Earth’s huge Pillars up,
And fpreads the Heav’ns abroad ? . How

)

!
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2, How can I dxe while Fefus 'hves,
. Whe rofe and left the Dead 2 SR
" Pardou and Grace my Soul receiyes
From mine exalted Head. g

3 ‘All that [ am, and all I bave '_ RS
Shall befargvex bme, RIS
Whgte er my Duty, fnds me gwe FAET
My chearful Hands refign; . ... -
4 Yetif 1 mxggt make. fonte, Refahft,
And Dytydid noteall, . . ¢
I love my God thh Zeal fo gre&t
That 1 fhould nge him all. ., ;.

. . ' a( e’
CXVIL meg md ‘D}mg imb Gaé
TR P?Cfmf. : k 2o
1 I Cannot-beur thine Abf'ence, Lord
My Life expires if -thou depart ‘-
Be thou, my Heart,@ill near:my: 1Gpd, -
And thou,”Iny God, be nearmy Hem.

2 I was not born for Earth and Sm, ,
Nor can] live on Things fo vile 30
Yet I would flay my Father’s Time,

- And hope and wait rtHeav’n awhile.

3 Then dez;eﬂ Lord, in.th %‘
Let me- ‘refign my *ﬂemﬁgBrea
And with 3 Smile upon my Facg

Pafs the i rmporl;ant Hour ° Pea

1 A
[P ES DR

CXVII!.
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| CXVILL The Prieftbood of Chrift.

o BLood has a Voice to pierce the Skies,
7 Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries;
, But the dear Stream when Chrift was flain
Speaks Peace as loud from every Vein.

2 Pardon and Peace from God on high,
Behold he lays his Vengeance by,
And Rebels that deferv’d his Sword
Become the Favourjtes of the Lord.

3 To Jefus let our Praifes rife

t  Who. gave his Life a Sacrifice ;

| Now he appears before his God,
And for our Pardon pleads his Blood.

CXIX. - The Holy Scriptures:

I LAden with Guilt, and full of Fears
1 fly to thee, my Lord,
And not a.glimpfe of Hope appears
But in thy written:Word. ~ .. .
' 2 TheVolume of hi{_’Fithe;’s Grace | "~
Does all my Griefs affwage; * *
Here I behold my: Saviour’s- Face. ! ;
Almoft in every.Page.:- . . ..¢

[3 This is the Field §Herchidden lies’ - -
The Pearl of ‘Prite utknown,
That Meréhant i divinely wife, 3 1]
. Who nrikes! thie 'Pearl hisown! -
I ) ) 4 HCI‘C
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4 Here confecrated Water flows
To quench my Thirft of Sin;, -
Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows,. |
Nor Dangers dwells therein. = .~ )

s This is the Judge that ends the Smfe
\Where Wit and Reifon fail :

My Guide to evella(hng Life,
I‘hro all this gloomy Vale. -

6 O may thy Counfels, mighty God,
My roving Feet command,
Nor I forfake the happy Road -
That leads to thy Right Hand.:

' CXX The Law and Gofpe! ]qymd i
Smpmre.. o

.

1 T H E Lotd dedJares his WilL>
. And keeps the World in awe 5
Amidft the Smoke on Sinai’s Hill, - .
Breaks out his fiery | Law, '

2 The Lord reveals his Face, :

And fmiling from abave .- .
Sends down the Gofpel of hjs Grace, S
~ Th’ prﬂleg of?fxs ovp . S

3 Thefe facred: Words mpart

Our Maker’s juft Commnds 3.
The thg f his m¢lta Heart,
%qngeancg of his Handf

[4 Hence: WBQW&kﬂ‘OﬂB‘ FMUM ;'"r f
) We drawo ot Gomfort; hengers ¢!/ The

1
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{  The Arme of - Grace are treafur’d here
: And Armour®f Defence.
WMo 5 We learn Chrift crucify’d,
i And here behold his Blood :
" All Arts and Knowledges befide ’n .
| Will do as little good.] °© . -

6 We read the heavenly Word,
We take the offer’d Grace,
‘Obey the Statures of the Lord,
And truft his Promifes.
7 In vain fhall Satan rage
Againft a Book Divine ;
‘Where Wrath and Li ghmmg guards the Page
’} Where Beams of Mercy (hme :

CXXL Tbe Law and Gofpel dtﬂtm :
gmjb’d L o .

THE Law commandsand, makes us know
What Duties to-our God we owe 5
But ’tis the Gofpel muft reveal
Where lyes our Strength to do his Will,
2 The Law difcovers Gailt and Sin,’
! And.fhows how vile our Hearts have been
" - Only the Gofpel can exprefs -
\ Forgiving Love. and cleanfing Grace
'3 What Curfes doth the Law d¢noupce,
Againft' the Man that fails but once %,
: Bue in the Gofpel Chrif- appears o
Pard'nmg the (gmlt of ﬂum’rons Years

4 My
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4 My Soul, no more attempt to draw
Thy Life and Comfort from the Law,
Fly to the Hope the Gofpel gives :
The Manthat trufts the Promife, lives.

CXXIL Retirement and Meditation,

1 Y God, permit me not to be
Y% A Stranger to my Self and Thee ;
Amidft a Thoufand Thoughts I rove
Forgetful of my higheft Love. ;
2 Why fhould my Paffions mix with Earth,
And thus debafe my heavenly Birth ? '
Why fhould I cleave to Things below,
And let my God, my Saviour go ?
.3 Callme away from Flefhand Senfe,
One Sovereign Word can draw mie thence ;
I would obey the Voice Divine,
And allinferiour Joys refign.
4 Be Earth with all her Scenes withdrawn,
Let Noife and Vanity be gone 5
“In fecret Silence of the Mind . .
* My Heav’n, and there my God I find..

CXXIIL. The Benefit of publick Or-
o r. o dimamces. .

P AW AY, from évery morsal Care,
Away from Easth our Souls Retreat ;

We leave thiy, worthlefs:World afar, ., .

" And wait and worthip near thy Seat. Lond ‘
e b . _ : "2 Lor

-
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» Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace - -
efee thy Feet, and weadore ; -
ze upon-thy lovely Face,

«  And learn the Wonders of thy Pow’r.

| 3 While here our various Wants we moutm,
/| United Groans afcend on.high,

And Prayer bears a quick Return

Of Bleffings in variety, - :

£ If Satan rage, and Sin firong,
[4Here we r’egeii'e fome dgm'ing Wgrd 3
We gird the Gofpel-Armour on . -
i To fight the Battlesof the Lord.
.5 Orif our Spirit faines and dies,
(Our Confcience gatl'd with inward Stings)
+ Here doth the Righteous Sunarife
. With bealing: Beams heneath his Wings.]
| 6 Father, my Soul wauld fill abide
Within thy Temple, near thy Side ;
.. Batif my Feet muft-hence depart
.-8till keep thy Dwelling in my Heartv- -
L T A S S PO

CXXIV:" Mofis,  Adron, end Jo-

) AR
Sy v e

- 1 YTVIS notishe Law of Tep Commands
! O inai givey, .

rn]Wt,S‘ V SR
| Otfenf‘_t‘g‘m&;h foffes>” ?afs{‘ AR
- . Can'biing us'fife foHeav'm~ "~
. 2..’Tisnot the Blood which Aaron ffilt,' .
' .. Nor Smoke of" {;vw‘eetqﬁ Simell Ca-

o cs
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Canbuy a Pardon for our ‘Gnilt, '
Or fave our Souls' from Hell, -

3 Aaren the Prieft refigns his Breath -
At God’s iminediate Will 5 -

And-in the Défare yields to Death’
Upon th’ appointed Hill. -

.4 And thus on %ordan’s yonder ﬁde ;
The Tribes of Kmel ftand ; o
‘While Mofes bow’d his Head znd d<y’él _
:Short of the promis’d Land. .
5 Ifrael rejoyce, now * Jofbua leads,
He'll bring your Tribes te Reft s
So far the Savisur’s Name exoeeds .
. The R,alqr and :hq Przg/}

»CXXV Fath ind Rtpnum, ’On- ‘
,hhef udﬁhpawmn. ‘ !
¥

1 Llfe and rmmortal Joys are grv n (done, :
T'6 Souls that moutn rhe 8ins they’ve

Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heavn
_-By Fajth § in God’s E:gmal Son. .

2 Woe to the Wretch that never felt
The inward Pangs of p pious Grief,
. But adds to :ll his crying Guilt
“The ftabborh Sin of Utibelief, ° i

3 The Law condemns’ :he Reﬁel éead N
Usder the Wrath of God. ’he hes, 7

% Jofhua tbcftmu mrb J efus’, andﬁgnlﬁa a'Smanr.
- He



- r—

PP

it

]
\

B II.  Spiritual Somgs. = 2 43
* He feals the Curfe on his own Head, ,
And wnh a double Vengeance dies.

CXXVL Gad Glart{j’d in the Gofpe[.

T HE Lord defcending from ahove
Invites his Children near, )

While Power and Thuth, and boundlef's
leplay their Glones here. -+ " (Love

2 Here in thy Gofpel’s wond'rous Frame

Frefh Wonders we purfue; ~
A thoufand Angels lean thy Name -
Beyond what .¢’er they knew. -
5 Thy Name is writ ini faire®t Lines, ~*'
Thy-Wifdom here wetrace;
Wlfdom thro’all the Myft’ry fhmes,
. And fhinegin Jefos’ Face. T
4 The Law its bet Qbedience owes
To our incarnate God ;
And thy. revengi %Jnﬂlce fhows :
Its Honeurs .in his Blood R
s But ftill the Lufire of - thy Grace :'.°
Our warnier Thoughts impleys,
Gilds the whole §cene with- bug ter Rays,
And more exalts our }oys IR

CXXVII. Car;ymczf ion awd B‘Wg[m
(Woition >oily for- thofe ;bo pm&fe Ilc thph[m of
. : o ”
I THus did ihe Som of Abralm afs.
Under the blo?&iy Seal of race 3 £
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" The young Difciples bore the Yoke,
-‘Till Chrift the painful Bondage broke.

a2 By milder Ways doth Jefus prove,

<. His Father’s Cov'nant and his Love ;
' He feals to Saints his glorious Grace,
. . And not forbids their Infant-Race.

3 Their Seed is {prinkled with his Blood,
" Their Children fet apart for God;
His Spirit on their Qffspring fhed
.Like Water pour’dupon the Head.
+4 Let every Saint with chearful Voice
In this large Covenant rejoyces . .
‘¥oung Children ‘in their-early Days .
>Shall give the God of 4hrabam Praife. ‘

CXXVIL " Corapt Netwre from
, . Adam, : =

o BLeﬂ with the Joys of Innocence
' Jlm. our Fathc", ﬁood’ IR
“’T'ill he debas’d his Soul to Senfe,
~ And eatth’ unlawful Food: -
12 Nowwe are born a fenfual Race,
~ 'To finful Joys inclin’d s ‘
Reafon has loft its Native Place, |

" AndPlefh inflaves the Mind. * - <~ |
‘3 While Flefb and Senfe and Paffion.reigns; .
. 8in-is the fweeteft Good:
We fancy Mufick inour Chains- - - -

-&nd {oforget theLoad.
o : 4 Great
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Our broken Pow’rs reffore, = ..
Infpire us with a heav'nly Flame,
. XndFleﬂ: fhall reign no more, - *

N

4 Great God, renew our ruin’d Frame,
N Y

s Eternal Spirit, wtite thy Law
Upon our inward Parts, :

- And let the fecond: Adam draw
His Image on-our Hearts. .

| CXXIX. we '}ullg by Faith mot by

Sight,

1 *T"18 by the Faith of Joys to come

We walk thro’ Defarts dack as Night ;

" Till we arrive at Heav’n our Home . .
Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light.

2 The Want of Sight fhe well fupplies,
She makes the Pearl Gates appear,
Far ioto diftant Worlds the pries,
And brings eternal Glories near,

3 Chearful we tread the Defart thro’,
While Faith infpires a heavhl Ray, - -
Tho’ Lions roar, and Tempel‘{s blow,
And Rocks and Dangers £l the Way.

4. So Abr'bam by divine Command = - .
Left his own Houfe to walk with God 3
His Faith beheld the promis’d Land,

And fir'd his Zeal along the Road.

M3 . CXXX.
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CXXX. The Ngﬁ ?rutiaé.

1 A Tend, ‘while God’s exalted Son
' Doth his own Glories fhew 3
Bebold, I fit upon my Throme, = -
Creating all Things new. .
2 Nature and Sin are pafs'diaway, . -
And the old Adam dies ;
My Hands a new Foundasion lay;, i
See the mew World arife, = = T
3 DIl be a Sun of Righteoufnefs
To the new Heav'ns I m.gke 3

None but"the New-born Heirs of G"j““‘ : ,: L :

_ - My Glories fball partake, — -

4 Mighty Redeemer, fet me free
" From my old State of Sin ;
Omake my Seul alive to thee,

Create new Pow'rs within.

5 Renew thine Eyes, and form mine Ea’-rv’s,_x
And mould my Heart afrefh;
Give mé. new Paffions, Joys and Fears,

And turn the Stone to Flefh. '

6 Fat from the Regions of the Dead,
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell,
In the New ‘World that Grace has made -

kwould for ever dwell. =~ .-

'

R

¥

' ‘

A 1 CXXXIL '
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" CXXXL * The Escellémcy ‘of the Chri-
. JHan. Religion. '
\ 1 LET everlaﬁing éi&riéé créwn; -
§ Thy Head, my Saviour, and my Lord ;
i Thy Hands have brought Salvation down,
I_ And writ the Bleflings in thy Word: - -
l {2 What if wetrace the Globe around,
: And fearch from Britain to Japan, ..
There fhall be no Religion found™
So juft to God, fo.fafe gdr Man.]

3 Invain the trembling Confcience feek's
- Some folid Ground toreft upon;
With long Defpair the Spirit breaks,

Till weapply to Chriff alorie. o
4 How well thy bleffed Truths agree!
- -How wife and holy thy Commands !
Thy Promifes how firm they be !
. .How firm .our. Ho pe and Comfort ftands !’
[5 Not the fe;%nzd,r;elds-of Heatbenift Blifs
Could raife fuch Pleafures in the Mind ;
Nor does the Turkifb Paradife .
’ - Pretend to 'Joys {o well refin'd.] - |
6 8hoild a]l the:Forms that Men devife
Affault, my ‘Faith- with treach'rous Art,
I'd call thepm Vaniry and Lies,
And bind ihe. Go pel to my Heart. - -

PRI § (,',";v CaN. .

l Co 0 "Ma’ | CXXXIL
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- CXXXIL Tbr Offices of Chrift. -

3 E blefs the Prophetof the Lord,
That comes with Truth and Grace 3
Ffus, thy 8pirit and thy Word -
Shall Iead us in thy Ways.

2 We rev’rence our High Prieft above
Who offer’d up his Bloed ; :

. And lives to cirry on his Love, '
By pleading with our God.

3 We howour our exalted King,
How fweet are his Commands !
He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin .
By his AlmightyHands, - .
4 Hofanna to his glorious Name, =
Who faves by diff rent Ways 3
His Meicies lay a fov'reign Claim-
‘To our immortal Pratfe. - »
CXXXIIL. The Operations of the

Holy $piris - >

1 ETcrnal Spirit, we confefls, o
And fing the Wonders of thy Grace 3

" Thy Power conveys our Bleflings down -

- From God the Father and the Son. - " *

2 Inlightned by thine'héavenfy Ray, .

- Qur Shades and Darknefs tuth to Day 5
Thine inward Teachings make us know
QOur Danger and our Refuge too. -

B : 3 Thy
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3 Thy Power and Glory sworks within, .
- And breaks the Chains of - reigging Sinj
Doth our imperious Lufts {fubdue,
Andforms our wretched Hearts anew.

' 4 The troubled Confcience knows thy Voicer
i Thychearing Words awake our Joys;- - -
{ Thy Words allay the ftormy Wind,
And calm the Surges of the Mind.

CXXXIV. Circamcifion abolifbed,

P T HE Promife was divinely free, -
‘ Extenfive wasthe Grace; -
"I will the God of Abr’ham be,

Asd of bis num’rous Rase.:

2 He faid ; and with 2 bloody Seal-

Confirm'd the Words He fpokes -
Loni did the Sons of Abr'bamfeel -

The fharp and painful Yoke. .

+ 3 Till God’s own Son defcehdiiag!o{i; L

. Gayehisown Flefh to bleed; =~

' -Aud Geritiles tafte the Bleflingnew . 7 ;
From the hard Bondage freed ‘

4 The God of #br’bam claims our Pfaifc,_'

e

_ His Promifes indure, .
* AndChrift the Lord in gentler Ways -
/M‘ak_ga the Salvadonfure. .~ -

o R .
. N 3

M CXXXV.
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CXXXV. Types and Prophecies of
”."'H_\‘ - C rL .‘ : ‘-.
£ -BEh‘dl_d tive Woman’s promis'd Seed, ~
- Behipld the.great Meffab comé 5 -
Behold the Prophets all agreed .
To give him the fuperior Room..

2 Abrabam the Saint rejoic’d of old
When'Vifions of the Lotd he faw
Mofes the Man of God foretold
This great Fulfiller of bis Law. . . -

3 The Typesbore Witnefs to his Name ;
Obtain’d their chief Defign, and ceasd 5
The Incenfe, and the bleeding Lamb,
The Ark, -the Altar, and the Prieft,

4 Predi&ions in abundance meet . -
To join their Bleffingson his Head;;
Sefus, we worfhip at thy Feet, ©. -
And Nations own the Promis’d. Seed.

CXXXVL, Miracles at the Birth.of
o -..‘: . Chriﬁ. S R
R L I NS (RS I A Y
1 T HE Kingof Glory fends his Sop- .
¢To make his Entrance on this Earth;
Behold the Midnight bright-as Ngony
~ And heav'nly Hofls declare his Birth.

2 About the young Redeemer’s Head
‘What Wonders and what Glories meet ?

T F F w
Ny AL ER . A“
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An unknown Sfar arofe, and led
The Eaﬁqrn_ Sages to his Feet.
3 Simeon and Anna both confpire
The Infant-Saviour to_proclaim 3 o
. Inward they felt the facred Fire, s
i *  And blefs'd the Babe, and own’d-his Name.

4 Let Jewsand Greeks blafpheme aloud,
And treat the boly Child with Scorn ;
. Our Souls adore th’ Eternal God
! Who condefcended to be born,

" CXXXVIL Misacles in the. Life
Death and Refurrection. of Chrifk.

Lo BEhold the Blind their Sight receive;.
) Behold the Dead awake and live 3

| " The Dumb fpeak Wonders ; and the Lame

! Leap like f:be:'Ha“" ‘and blefs his Name.

| 2 Thys doth,th’ Eteroal Spiritown.

t And feal the Miffion of &e Son ; ,
The Father vindicates his Caufe” ' .
While k hangs'bl‘ee:d'bg‘ou‘ the. Ciofs,

3 H diee thi Hevmess i Mowrbing S0
' - Herifes, and appearsaGod 5 . , .. .
Behold tBéLoraP a‘f‘cfénd‘ing high,”" " : i
No more'to bléed, o more to die.. " ;.
4 Hence and for ever from my Heatt .. - A
1bid my Doubte and Fears depart,
And to thofe Hands my Soul refign :
N _Wh;cl} 29,3," Credentials foDivine. .
RUSTND % . CXXXVIII,‘
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CXXXVIIL The Power of the Gofpel.

z THis is the Word of Truth and Love,
Sent to the Nations from above ;
" Sebovab here refolves to fhew .
What his Almighty Grace can do.

2 This Remedy did Wi{dom find,
To heal Difeafes of the Mind ; o
‘This Sovereign Balm, whofe Virtues can
Reftore the ruin'd Creature, Man.

3 The Gofpel bids the Dead revive,
Sinners obey the Voice, and live ;

Dry Bonesare rais’d and cloth’d afrefh,
And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Flefh.

[4 Where Satan reign’d 'in Shades of, Night
The Gofpel firikes a heav'nly Light; -
Our Lufls ifs wondrous Pow’r congrolls,

* And calms the Rdge of angry Souls.]

[5 Lionsand Beaftaof favage Name .
Put on the Nature of the Lamb;
While the wild World efteems it flrange,
Gize, atid admire, irdbate the Chimge.]
6 May but this Gragé oy Boulrenew, .
Let Sinpers’ u,egfndﬂeﬁ me t003, . -
The Word that faves me does engage
A fure Defence foim gll their Rage,
GG e Tal et 0T 0t LA

R | FARE
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. CXXXIX. The Example of Chrift,

3 MY dear Redeemer, and my Eord,
,  2T& [read m’Z Duty in thy Word, -
| But in thy Life the Law appears -
" Drawhout in living Characters.
2 Such was thy Truth, and fuch thy Zeal,
~ Such Deference to thy Father’s Will,
Such Love, and Meeknefs fo.Divine,
" I weuld tranfcribe and make them mine.

3 Cold Mountains and the Midnight-Air
Witnefs'd the Fervour of thy Pray’r ;-
The Defart thy Temptations knew; - -

" Thy Confli& and thy Vi&'ry too.

4 Be thou my Pattern, make me bear

ﬂ More of thy gracious Image here ; -

Then God the Judge fhalf own my Name

‘Amongt the Foll'wers of the Lamb. '~ -
CXL. The Examples of Chrift 'and

“the qut:._

| 2 @RQ1ve e the Wings of Faith torify .
' G Within the Vafl, and'fee
The Saints abdve, ‘how great their Joys,
How bright ‘their Glories be, °
3 Oncethey weremourning here below, .
And wet their Couch with Tears ; .
They wreftled hird, as we do now,
. Wjth Sigs, and Doubts, and Fears,
R

31
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3 1ask them whence their Vi&t'ry came ;
They with united Breath,
Afcribe their Conqueft to the Lamb
Their Triumph to his Death, - -

4 They mark’d'the Footfteps that he tro&
(His Zeal iofpir’d their:Breaft :)
And following their incarnate God * - -«
Poffefs the promis’d Reft,

s Our glorious Leader claims 6ur Praife
For his own Pattern giv'n, - v
While the long -Cloud of Witnefles ~ :
' Shew the fzma Path to Heav'n.. 1 )

CXLI Fatth 4ﬁﬂed bj Sm/é ; or,

Preaching, Baptt/‘m, md the Lord’
Swpper.

/.»vi

1 I bavxonr God,, my Spmexgn Pmnse
M Reigps far above the Skies ! ‘
. But brings his. Graces dqwnjto Senfe, 7 .- |
" ‘Andhelps my Faith to n e. o

YI' Eyes and Ears fhall blefs hls Name,
h

eyreadaadbearh Fa.
My Touch and, Taﬁe ldo the fanik
When they recexve r i _; sd T
Ba tifmal, Water is dcﬁgn’&
3 ‘r'o fea] his cleanfing Grace ; s ;, p

Whtle at hjs Feaft of Bread and: Wmex
Hé nges hxs Saintsa Plage, (5., .0

"I.‘U':"";l'a(ubd vel/

4 But
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4 Butnot the Waters of a Flood ...
Can make my Flefh fo clean,
* As by his Spirit and his Blood
Helll w1l¥1 my Soul from Sin.:

5 Not choiceft Meats, or nobleft Wmes
-So much niy Heart refrefh,
As when my Faith goes thro’ the Stgns,
And feeds upon his Flefh,

"6 11love thé Lord that ftoops fo low >

To give his Word a Seal ;
But the rich- Grace lis Hahds beﬂow L
Exceeds the. F;gurea ﬁxll o f

CXLII Fatb in Chn& 010' Sa-‘
trtfce., '

1 N 0 T 411 the Blood o£ Beaﬂq,

On Jewifp Altars flain,

Could; g:ve ‘the guilty Conf'cxenceﬁea"ce,% :

Or wafh away the Stain;* " o
2 But Chrift the Heav’nly Lamb i /
Takes all our Siny away;
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, - i e r:_:;‘l‘ 3
And richer Blaodthm they: i

3 My Faith would lay fxgx’ ana

- On that dear Hea of thine, -
While like a Penitent I fland
And there confefs my Sin..

4 My Soul looks back to fee
" . The)Burdens thou didft bear
When
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When hanging on the curfed Tree, -
And hopes her Guilt.was there.

Behevm we rejoyce
To ee t ﬁe Curfe remove 3

We blefs the Lamb with chearful Voice,
And ﬁng his bleedmg Love. .

CXLIIL Fleb exd Spirit.

1 ‘WHat diff’rent Pow’rs of Graceand Sin -
‘Attend our Mortal State?
I hate the Thoughts that work mthm,
« - Anddo the Works | hate, . :

2 Now 1 complam, and groan, and die,
While Sinand Satan reign :
Now raife my Songs of Triumph lugb,
For Grace prevails again. .

So Darknefs ﬂmggles with the Lrgh:
? Till Jpn:rfe& Day arife 5
Water aod Fire maintain the- Fxght
Until the weaker dies.

4 Thuswill theFlefh and’ Irmt ﬁl’iﬂ'a L
And vez:and bresk my Peages - -
But I {hal,l quxt this mortal Life,

And Sm ewi-cezfe. o
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CXLIV. The-Effufion of the Spirit ;
- or, T_beis”ffrjs of the Gofpel.

‘1 (I Reat wasthe Day, the Joy was reab, !
C G ‘When the divinye Difciples t’ne% 3 -
Whikit on their Heads the Spirit came, -
And fat like Tongues of clovenFlame.
| 2 What Gifts, what Miracles he gave? ) -
. And Power to kill, and Power to fave ! .
d Furnith'd their Tongues with ‘wond’rdus
© _— - (Words,
Inftead of Shields, and Spears, and Swords.

.3 Thusarm’d, he fent the Champions forths
; From Edft to Weft, from Sonth to North =
: Go, and affert your Saviour'sCasfe,

Go, [pread the Myft'ry of bisCrofs.]

4 Thefe Weafbns of theholy War;
Of what Almighty Force they are,
- T'o make our ftubborn Paffions bow, ¢
And lay the proudeft Rebellow! - -
§ Natiovs, the learned and the rude, - ' -
Are by théfe heav'nly Arms fubdu'd 5
While Satan rages at his Lofs, .
And hates the DoGlrine of the Crofs. . .
6 GreatKing of Grace, my Heart fubdue,
1 would be ledin Triumph too, -~ = -
A willing Captive to my Lord, o
And fing the Vift'ries og his Word, .

CXLV.
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CKLYV. - Sight thre* & Glafs ‘and |
. FPace'vo Face. - o

1 I Love the Windows of thy Grace - @ ™
Thro’ which my Lord is feen,  * -

And long to meet my Saviour’s Face,
- Withput a-Glafs between. .. .. ..\

2 O that the happy Hour were come.
' To change my Faith .to Sight!
1 fhall bebold my Lord at Home

In a diviner Light. ’

3 Hafte, my Beloved, and remove

- Thefe ime.rnoﬁni% Dayss;. .- .
Then fhall my Paflions all be Love,

- " And all myPow’rs be Praife. -

CXLVI. The Vam:] bj; Creathn:;
. . ory No Reft on Earth -

I MAN ‘has a Soul-of vaft Defires, "
He burns withirr with réftlefs Fices,
Toft to and fro his | Paflions fly :
From Vanity to Vanity. ’

2 In viih‘on Earth we hope to'find =~
Some- falid Goed tofill the' Mind, .. - -
We try new;Pleafured, bdt:we feel »- . -
'The inward. T?unﬁ and Torment ftill. *

3 So whena raging Feverburns =
_ We fhift from fide to fide by turns,

')

And
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Andd’gisa poor Relief we gain -~ -
To change the Place, but keep the. Pain.

- 4 Great God, fubdue this vicious Thirft,
This Love to Vanityatd Duft; = -

: Cure the vile Fever of theMind, - - .

' And feed our Souls with Joys refin’d. .

|

CXLVIL The Creaion of - the World
| o Gem w Tt T

e e 1

i

x OW let a [pacious World arife, .
Said the Creator-Lord : ~ -*
Atonceth’ obedient Earth and Skies: -
Rofe at his Sov’reignWord. -+
[2 Dark'was thé Deep ; the Waters lay -
Confu#’d, ‘and drown’d the Land:~
He call’d the Light ; the new-bornDay  :
f Attends on his Commmand..
3 He bid the Clouds afcend on high ;' -
" The Cloudsafcend, and bear * -
"A wat’ry Treafure:tothe Sky,; . » + 7 :
j And float on fofter Air.” =« - ¢ U

4 Theliquid Elementbelow
Was gather’d by his Hand';
The ro]ling Seas together flow,, ., ; .-y
‘And leave the folid Land. - =+ " -
With Herbs and Plants (a flowty Bf A
’ The naked Globe he crown’dlry mﬂb)
E’er there was Rain. to blefs the Earth, .
Or Sun to warm the Ground.. ‘
| 6 Then




260 . Hywms and~ B. 11

6 Then he adoen’d the upper Skies ;
Behold the Sun appears,
The Moon and Stars in Order rife
To mark out Months and Years.
7 Out of the Deep th’ Almighty King -
Did vinl B:il:) aﬁ'ame,‘8 i 8
The painted Fowls of ev’ry Wing,
- And Fifh of ev’ry Name,] ‘.
8 He gave th;},io..ud the Worm
At once théir wend’rous Birth,
And grazing Bea(ts of various Form
Rofe from the teeming Earth.

9 Adam was fram’d of al €lay, -
- 'Tho’ Sovereign of the reft,
Defign'd for nobler Ends than they,
With God’s own Image bleft.
2o Thus glorious in the Maket’s Eye
TFheyoung Creation ftood : '
He faw the Building from on high,
"’ His Word pronounc'd it good.

14 Lord, while the Frame of Nature.ﬁands .

Thy Praife fhall fill my Tongue:
But the new World of Grace demands
A more exalted Song. _

CXLVIIL God resonciPd in Chyift.
F e DEareﬂ of all the:Namesabove, 4 -
" My J¢ms, and my God, ° ‘
Who can refift thy heav’nly Love,
» Or triflé with thy Blood ? .. :
Ll : a "Tis

L
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"2 "Tis by the Merits of thy Death
’ The Father {miles again; . -
*Tis by thine interceeding Breath
. The Spirit dwells with Men.
3 Till God inhumanFlefh I fee,
My Thoughts no Comfortfind 3
The Holy, Juft, and Sacred Three
Are Terrors to my Mind.
4 But if Immawuel’s Face appear,
My Hope, mI>]oy begine 3
His Name forbids my flavifh Fear,
His Grace removes my Sins.
s While Jewson their own Law rely,
And Greeks of Wifdom boagt, - °- @ 3 |
t I love th’ Incarnate Myflery, ., - -
' Andthere I fixmy Trut, . - ;

CXLIX. H”Ml’ta M,g,/z,m, ors
. Governmens from God.,

Y

.

And Lordofl allbelow, A SR
We Mortals to thy Majely :
Our ficft Obedience owe. ' - .
2 Our Souls adore thy Throne fupremie, _
And blefs thy Providence < : " (- -

Our Glory and Defence, - R
[3 The Crowss of Britift Princes fhine
With Raysabove 'thg refl, .

For Magifirates of meaner Name, ~ '

Where
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Where Laws and Liberties combine -
To make the: :Nationbleft.] .

4 Kingdoms on firm Foundations fand
While Vertue finds Reward ;

And Sinners perifh from the Land
By Juftice and the Sword.

5 Let Cefar’s Due be ever paid
To Cefar and his Throne, -
But Confciences andiSouls were msde
To be the Lord’s alone :

CL. The Demtfalmﬁ of Sm. .

1 S IN has a thoufand’ire*ach’rouk Am
To pra&ift on the Mind ;

With faue 'ribg - Looks' The’ tempts our

But leaves a Sting behind. .~ (Hearts,

3 -With Names of ‘Vedeu® Jheédecewecu o

The Aged and the Young s: .

And wlule the heedlefs Wretch beheves, _
She makes his Fetters firopg. .

3 She pleads foc, all:the ]nyc, Ihe hungs,
And gives 3 'fair Pretence 3.«

But cheats the Soul.of heay nly.- Tbmgs,
And chams it down to Senfeq L

4 So ona Tree dgvmelyfm‘; a Ahes
Grew the forbidden Food.s " .11 'n -
Our Mother took the: Poyfoq ﬁkene,
And tainted all het Bloo o s T

' ’CLI.
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' CLL Praplm} and I»ﬁzrmm.

o1 ’TWas by an Order from the Lord '
. TheAncient Prophets fpokehnsWord
! His Spirit did.their Tongues infpire,
-, And warm’d theerearts with heav nlnyre. ‘
_ (wrought
2 The Works and’ Wonders ‘which - they
- Confirni’d the’ Meflages they brought 5 -
The Prophet’s Peri fucceeds his Breath,
- To fave the holy Words from;Death.
3 Great God, mine Eyes with PIeafure Iook
On the dear Volume ‘of thy Book ;.
There my Redeeuer’s Face 1 feej
And read his Name who dy'd. for me.

4 Let the falfeRajtures of ‘the.Mind ~

Be loit and vemith ili the Windigi.. v~ ™
... Here I can fix my . Hope fecun, T
. 'Bhisi is thy Word, and muﬁ indure,

PR ‘F!I'V.

CLII Smab md S;Qp. Heb. 12.

1 ,EB”c.

14

v A ! Y
NOT to tbe Terrors of the l‘..ord‘ L
The Tempeft,:Fire, and Smokc,
. Not to the Thunder of . thdt Wosd: /.
‘Which God on:Sinai {poke., « , “O

2 But we are come . ta-Sion's Hlbl,
The Cxty ofoun God. I A-:g

-

{- o o ) Where
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Where milder Wordsdeclare his Wdl
And fpread his Loveabroad.

3 Bebol& th’ nnnumerable Hoft
- Of Anggls cloath’d in Light;
- "Behold tbe irits of the ]uﬁ,
. Whofe Faith is turn'd to Sight.
4 Behold the bleft Affembly there, 1
Whofe Names are writ in Heav'n ; ;
" And God the Judge of All declares
Their vileft Sins forgivn.

5 The Saints on'Earth, andall the Dead
- _But one Commumon mke; ;.
“All jo J:“{n in Cbr;jl their living Head, ,
his Grace: partakc .
6 In-fuch Society s this’ R
My: wéary Soul wonld.nﬂ; o
The Man that dwells wbm Scfm is .
Muﬂ.be for emlﬂeﬂ Y

CLIII Tbe Dzj}emper, Foﬂ; md
SR Mldfiq: of Sin. - *~l

‘41

‘1 SI N like a venomous Dxfea{'e
Iafe&i our witat Bloods - Ean
The only Balm is Sov’re dg:\ Grdce.
Arid she Phyfician, Go §
2 Our Beatty ad our Strength are ﬂ@
And we. drarneartoDeathey: o1 0 7.
But Chrift the Lotd recalls the Dead
Wxthhxs Almighty Breath.

3 Mad-
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3 Madnefs by Nature reigns within,
- The Paffions burn and rage, -
Till God’s own Son with Skill Divine .
The inward Fire aflwage. :

[4 e lick the Duft, we grafp the Wind,
. And folid Good defpife ;-
Such is the Folly of the Mind
Till Fefus makes us wife. ’

5 We ‘give our Souls the Wounds they feel,
We, drink the poys’nous Gall,

And rufh with Fury down to Hell ;
But Heav'n prevents the Fall. J

(6 The Man poffefls’d amongft the Tombs,
Cuts his own Flefh, and cries;
k “He foams, and raves, till Jfus comes,
And the foul Spirit flies. ]

CLlV, Sglj"yﬂightépuﬁ:e["f Infufficient.

1 u*‘a T o (Lord
’ ‘Here are the  Mourners (faith thg
¢ That wait and tremble at my Word,
«¢ Thatwalk in Darknefs all the Day ?
« Come, make' my Name your Truft and
e (Suy.
[2 No Wotks,: nor-Daties of your own
« Can for'the fmallet Sin atone 3 L
¢ ' The Robes thyt Nature may provide |
~#¢,Will not youy leaft Pollutions hide. .

* Ifa, 50, 10, 11, + Ifw, 28, 20. A
oL - N oolc 3% The
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+ 3 ¢ The fofteft Couch that Nature knows
. ¢ Can give the Confcience no Repofe -
#¢ Look to my Righteoufnefs, and live ;
¢ Comfort and Peace are mineto give.]

4 % Ye:Sons of Pride that kindle Coals
¢ Withyourown Handsto warmyourSouls, .
« Walk in'the Light of your own Fire,
« Enjoy the Sparks thet ye defire.
5 This is your Portion at myy Hands;
¢« Hell waits you with her Iron: Bands,
-« Ye fhall lye down in Sorrow there,
«¢ In Death, m Darknefs and Defpair.

" CLV. Chrift our Peffover.

1 LO the deftroying Angel flies” ~
To Pharasb’s ftubborn Land !
The Pride and Flower .of Egypr-dies
By his vindi@ive Hand." e
2 He pafs'd the Tents of Jacob oler,?
Nor pour’d the Wrath Divine ;. .
¥le faw the Blood on ev'ty Door, ..
And bleft the peaceful Sign. -
3 Thus the appointed Lamb muit bleed
To break th’ Egyptian .Yo%e';,, N
Thus Ifrae iv from Bondage treedy, - -
- And “fcapesthe Apgel’s Strgkel - -
4 Lord, if my Heact were’ rinkled'tod -
* With Bleod fo-rieh-as thine, - - -

Juttice
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Juftice no longer would purfue’
This guilty Soul of mine.
.5 Jefus our Paffover. was flain,
| And has at once procur’d
" Freedom from Satar’s heavy Chain,
And God’savenging Sword. -

CLVL. Prefumption and Defpair : or,
' Satan’s variows Temptations.

]

L a I Hate the Tempter and_his Charms,
.. % 1hate his flatr’ring Breath; ' .
The Serpent takesa 'ﬁzoufmd Forms
To cheat our Souls to Death.

2 He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams, -
Or kills-with flaviflf Fear; '
‘And holds us ftill in wide Extreams,
Prefumption, or Defpair.”
3 Now he perfwades, bow eafy 'tis
To walk the Road toHeav'n s =
Anon he fwells our 8ins, and cries,
They cannot be fotgiv'n, . ’

[4 He bids young Sinners, . Yzt forbear-
Tothink-of God or Dearh 4 o
For Prayer and Devetion are L.
- But melancoly Breash, .
s-He tells the Aged, They muft die,
And ’tistoo late to pray ;
' In vain for Mercy now they cry,
} For they bave loft their Day.]
L - N2 . 6 Thus
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6 Thus he fupports his cruel Throne
~ By Mifchief and Deceit
And drags the Sons of .4dam down
To Darknefs and the Pit.

- Almighty God, cut fhort his Power, .
Let him in Darknefs dwell ;
And that he vex the Earth no more,
<~Confine_him down to Hell.

- ‘CLVIL The Same.

1" WJ O W Sitan comes with dreadful Roar
N And threatens to deftroy ; ’
He worries whom he can’t devour

With a malicious Joy, |
-2 Ye'Sons of 'God, oppofe his Rage,
Refift, and he’ll be gone:
Thas did our deareft Lord engage
And vanquifh him alone.
.53 Now he appears almoft Divine
Like Innocence and Love,
But the old Serpent lurks within
When he affumes the Dove. .

.4 Fly from thefalfe Deceiver’s Tongue,
Ye Sons of - Adam fly 5 ,
Our Parents found the Snare too flrong,
Nor fhould the Children try.

CLVIL

-
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CI;ViII; Fmi @ﬁeid : Or, The almoft
Chriftian, the Hypocrite, and Ap
ﬁd‘e. 4 o, . s .

I 'BRoad is the Road that leads to Death,
And Thoufinds walk together there;
But Wifdom fliows a narrower Path®
‘With here and'there 1 Traveller. - -~ =

2 Deny thy felf, and take thy Crofs,
| Is tﬁe,%{d{emer.’s‘ eat Coz{;mand;
4 Nature muit count her Gold but Drofs,,
If fhe would gain this heav'nly Land. - - .
3 The fearful Soul that tiresand faints,
And walks the ways of Godno more,
Isbut efteem’d almoft a Saint, .
And makes his own Deftruion fure. B
4 Lord, let not all my Hopes be vain,
Create my Heart intirely new, o
“‘Which H}"pocrites could ne'er attain,
Which falfe Apoflates never knew. = -

~d

LIX. A4» Unconverted State : Or,

« © - Converting Grace. B

[1 (I Reat Kingof '.Glory and of Grace,
G We own with humble Shame

How vile is our degenerate Race,
-And our firft Father’s Name.}

N 3 v 3 From
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2 From Adam flows our tainted Blood,
The Poifon reigns within, ,
" Makes us averfe to all'that’s dqod, .
- And'wilting Slavesto Sin.<
[3 Daily we break thy holy Laws,
_ And thep reje& thy Grace; .
Engag'd in the old Serpent’s Caufe
¢ Apainf¥ our Maker's Fice.] .
4 We li'vé“eﬂran'g’d afar frpm Ged, .,
" And [ove the Diftance well 5 .
With hafte we'run the ding’rous Road'
That leads to Peath and” Hell.
5 Kad can fuch Rebels bereflor’d !
‘Such Natures made Divine |
Let Sinners fee thy Glory, Lord,
And feet this Pow'’r of thine 7

6 We raife our Father’'s Name onhigh,

Who his own Spirit fends
To bting rebellious Strangere-nigh,
And turs his Foes to Friends.

CLX. Cuftom in Sin.

1 L ET thewild hespards of the Wood -
Put off the Spots that Nature gives, .
Then may the Wicked tutn to Gody - . .

T

+

And change their Tempers, and their Lives. :

2 As well might Ethiopian Slaves
. Wath out the Darknefs of th’si‘Sbﬂ 3

The

‘r
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The Dead as well may leave their Graves,
As old Tranfgreflors ceafe o fin.

3 Where Vice has held'its Empire lon

" *I'will not endure the leaft (gont:rou 5.
None but a. Power divinely firong.
Can turnthe Current of the So

‘ 4 Great God, I own thy Power Divine,

That works to change this Heartof mine ;
' I would be form’d anew, and blefs

.- The Wonders of Creating Grace.

CLXI Chrifian Vertues : Ox, The
- Difficalty of Converfiom

. QTiait is the Way, the Door s frait

: That leads.to. Joys on. high ;

' *Tis.but a few that find the Gate,
While Crouds miftake, and die.

2 Beloved Self muft be deny’d,
- The Mind and Will renew’d,
Paflion fupprefs'd, and Patience try'd,
And vain Defires fubdu’d. »
{3 Flefhis a dangeroue Foe to Grace,
Where it prevails and rules;
Fleth muft be hymbled, Pride abasd,
. Left they deftroy our Souls.
- 4 The Love of Gold he banifh’d hence,
(That vile Idolatry)
And every Member, every Senle.
In fweet SubjeQion 1ye.]

N4 5. The
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5 The Tongue, that moft unruly Pow'r,
Requires a ftrong Reftraine 3 '
We mauft be watghful every Hour,
And pray, but never faint.

6 Lord, can a feeble helplefs Worm

. Fulfill a Task fo hard? =~ . :

~ Thy Grace muft all my Work perform,
And give the free Reward.

CLXIL “Meditation of Heaven : Or
The Joy of Faith. .

1 M Y Thoughts furmount thefe lower
* And look within the Veil ; (Skies,
There Springs of endlefs Pleafure rife,
The Waters never fail. :

2 There I behold with fweet Delight
Theblefled Three in One ; -
And ftrong Affections fix my Sight
On God’sincarnate Son. - h

3 His Promife flands for ever irm, ~ °
His Grace fhall ne’er depart ;
He binds.my Name»u%on his Arm, -
And feals it on his Heart.

4 Lightare the Pains thatNature brings, °
How fhort our Sorrows are, .
When with Eternal Future Things -
The Prefent we compare !

s I would not be a Stranger fill .

« To that Celeftial Place, S
‘ ‘Where
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Where I for ever hope to dwell
Near my Redeemer’s Face.. | |

CLXIIL Complamt of De/érfwﬂ and
; Temptasions.

1 'DEar Lord, behold our fore Diftrefs ;
Our Sins artempt to reign ;
Strerch out thine Arm of conquering Grace.
And let'thy Foes be flain.

[2 The Lion with his dreadful Roar ]

Afrights thy feeble Sheep ;
Rexeal the Glory of thy Power,
And chain him to the Deep.

5 Muft we indulge a long Defpaxr?
- Shall our Petitions die 2
Our Mrummgs never reach thine Ear,
Nor Tears affet thine Eye 2]

. 4 1f thou defpife a mortal Groan,

Yet hear a Saviour’s Blood 3
An Advocate fo near the Throne
Pleads and prevails with God: -

-5 _He bought the Spirit’s powerful Swond

~_Toflay our deadly Foes ; '
Our Sins fhall die beneath thy Word
And Hell in vain oppefe.
6 How boundlefs is our Father’s Grace,
-In Height, and Depth, and Length? -
Heé makes his Son'our R:ghteoufnefs,
. His Spirit is our Strength.

N s CLXIV.
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CLXIV. The End of the World,

1 W HY fhould this Earth delight usfo ?
Why fhould we fix our Eyes
On thefe lowGrounds where Sorrows grow,
And every. Pleafure dies?
2 While Time his fharpeft Teeth prepares
Our Comforts to gvour, prepar
There isa Land above the Stars,
And Joys above his Power.

3 Nature fhall be diffolv’d and die,
The Sun muft end his Race,
The Earth and Sea for ever fly
Before my Saviour’s Face. - -
4 When will that glorious Morning rife 2
When the laft Trumpet {ound,
And call the Nations to the Skies,
From underneath the Ground?

CLXV. Unfruit ulnefs, Ignorance, and

snfsnitifyd Affeiions.

1 T,ON.G have I fat beneath the Sound
_ Of thy Salvation, Lord, o
But flill how weak my Faith is found, -
And Knowledge of thy Word!
2 Oft I frequent thy holy Place,
And hear almoft in vain; o
How {mall a Partion of thy Grace
My Memory can retain ! .
| {3 My

- EAX & S
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{3 My dear Almighty, and my God,
' Htﬁav lllittl:;rt‘rhou known .
By all the Judgmencs of thy Rod
* " And Bleifings of thy Throne 1]
[4 How caldand-feebleis my Love ! -
; 'How, negligenvmy Fear! '
. How low my Hope of Joys above !
How few Affe&ions there !}
5 Great God,. thy Savereign Power imgpart
-~ To give thy Word Succefs ; ‘
Write the Salvatien in my Heaart,
. And make me-leatn the Grace.
~ [6 Show my forgetful Feet the way
. That leads to Joys en-high 5.
There Knowledage grows withaut decay,
And Love: fhall-never die. ] .

CLXVf'.. TbeDw:m Perfeétions. |

x H O W f{halll praife the etermal God,

A That Infinite unknown 2 ‘

 'Who can'afcend his high Abode,

I Or’venture near his Throne?-

J{ [2 The great Invifible! He dwells

A Conceal’d in dazling Light 3

" Bat his All-fearching Eye reyeals
The Secrets of the Night.

3 Thofe
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3 Thofe watchful Eyes that never fleep
Survey the World around ;
His Wifdom is a boundlefs Deep
‘Where all our Thoughts are drown’d.]

[4 Speak we of Strength ? His Arm is firong
To fave or to deftroy 5 * - .
Infinite Years his Life prolong,
And endlefs is his Joy.]

1

|

[s He knows no fhadow of a Change, - J

" Nor alters his Decrees ; oo

Firm as a Rock his Truth remains. . ‘
To guard his Promifes.] '

[6 Sinners before his Prefence die; -
How Holy is his Name ! ‘
His Anger and his Jealoufy
Burn like devouring Flame.] .

y Jufltice upon a dreadful Throne
Maintains the Rights of iGod 3 .~
While Mercy fends her Pardons down,
Bought with a Saviour’s Blood.

8 Now to my Soul, immortal King, ,

Speak fome forgiving Word ; o

Then twill be double Joy to fing |
The Glories of my Lord.

CLXVIL:
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" CLXVIL The Divine Perfections.

by GReat God, thy Glories fhall employ
d - My holy Pear, my humble Joy ;
My Lips in Songs of Honour bring -
Their Tribute toth’ eternal King.
[ Earth and the Stars and Worlds unknow?
Depend precarious on his Throne ;
All Nature hangs upon his Word,
And Grace and Glory own their Lord.] -
{3 HisSovereign Power what Mortal knows?
""1f he command who dares oppofe ?
" With Strength he girds himfelf ground,
! And treads the Rebels to the Ground.]
{4 Who fhall pretend fo teach him Skill 2
_ Or guide the Counfels of his Will2
His Wifdon1'like a Sea Divine PR
Flows deep and high beyond our Line.]
{5 His Name is Holy, and his Eye
‘Burns with immortal Jealoufy ;
He hates the Sons of Pride, and fheds
His fiery Vengeance on their Heads.] .
6 'Fhe Beamingsof hispiercing Sight
L Bring dark Hypocrify tg Li htg 5 g
Death and Deftru&tion ‘nake%l,' lye,
And Hell uncover’d to his Eye.] -

{7 Th’ eternal Law before him flands 3 =
{8 His Juftice with impartial Hands .

Di-
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Divides toall their due Reward, - '
Or by the Scepter, or the Sword.]).

[8 His Mercy like a boundlefs Sea
Wathes our Loads of Guiltaway, = - -
‘While his own San came down and dy’d-
T’ engage his Juftice on our Side.];

[ Each of his Werds.demands my Faith,
My Soul can reft on all He faith;

His Truth inviolably keeps -
The large@ Promife of his Lips.]

10 O tell me with-a gentle Voice, .
Tlou-art my God, and Ul rejoice!

* Fill’d with thy Love, I dare proclaim .
The brighteft Honours of thy Name.

 CLXVIL The Same.

1 ijovab reigns, his Throne ishigh,

His Rabesare Light and Majefty;
His Glory fhines with Beams fo bright
No Mortal can fuftain the Sight. -

2 His Ferrors keep the World in Awe,
HijsJuftice guatds his holy Law,.
]‘ﬁ;[.ove reveals a {miling Face, '~
His Truth and Rromife fealithe Graco.

3 Thro’ all his Works his Wifdom f{Kines,
And bafftes Satan’s deep Defigns; .
His Power is Soverei to'ﬁllﬁgll
The nobleft:Counfely of his Will:

4 And will'tHis glorious Lorddeféend - -
To be my Father, and my Friend ! ™

-~ . . N . en
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Then let my Songs with Angels joyn 5
Heav'n is {ecure if God be mine.

CLXIX. The Same; as the .14815’
Pfalm, .

1 T HE Lord Jehovab reigns,
: His Throne is built on high;
The Garments he aflumes
Are Light and Majefty 5
His Glories thine
With Beams fo bright,
No mortal Eye
Can bear the Sight.

2 The Thundersof his Hand
Keep the wide-World inawe ;
His Wrath and Juftice ftand
To guard hisholy Law ;

- And where his Love
Refolves to blefs,
His Truth confirms
And feals the Grace.

3: Thro’ all his antient"Works
Surprizing Wifdem fhines,
Confounde the Pow'’rs of Hell,
And breaks their curs’d Defigns,

" Strong is his Arm,
And fhall fulfill
His great Decrees, .
‘His Sovereign Will,

4 Andcan this mightyKing ~~ =~
Of Glory condefcend? -

-\And
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And will he write his Name,
My Fatber and my Friend 1
I'love his Name,
Ilove his Word; =~ .- .
Joyn all .y Pow’rs,: : ‘
And praife the Lord.

CLXX. God Incomprehenfible * and

Sove‘reigiz, .

*1 C A N Creatures to Perfe&ion find
Th’ Eternal uncreated Mind ?
Or can the largeft Stretch of Thought
~ Meafure and fearch his Nature out? !
2 'Tis high as Heav’n, ’tis deep as Hell,"
And what can Mortals know or tell?
His Glory fpreads heyond the Sky,
And all the fhining Worlds on high.

3 But Man, vain Man, would fain be wife,

* Born like a wild young Colt he flies 2
Thro’ all the Folliesof his Mind,
And {wellsand fouffs the empty Wind.]

4 Godisa Kingof Power unknown,
Firm are the Ordersof his Throne ;
If he refolve, who dare oppofe,
Or ask him why, or what he does?

He wounds the Heart, and he makes whole;
-~ He calms the Tempeft of the Soul 3

« Job 11, 3, &, '
: When
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When he fhuts up in long Defpair,
Who can remove the heavy Bar 2 -

6 * He frowns, and Darknefs veils the Moon,
The fainting Sun grows dim at Noon ;
IrThe Pillars of Heav'ns flarry Roof

remble and flart at his Reproof.

7 Hegave the vaulted Heav'n its Form,. .

.The crooked Serre;nt, and the Worm ;_
.. He breaksthe Billows with his Breath, -
| And fmites the Sons of Pridé to Death. ™™
8 Thefe are a Portion of .his Ways,
' But who fhall dare defcribe his Face?
| Who can endure his Light ? Or fland’
' To_hear the Thunders of his Hand ? .

281
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HYMNS
 Spiritual Songs.

Pfqpared for the Hofy Ordinance of
the Lord’s Supper.

1. The Lord’s. Supper Inftituted ;

. 1Cor. 11.23, &-. o

. (Nigbt’

1? WAS on that dark, that doleful

When Powers of Earth and Hell

. R (arofe

Againft the Son of God’s Delight;

And Friends betray’d him to his Foes.

2 Be-
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2 Before the mournful Scene began

..-He tcok the Bread, and bleft, and brake:
What Love.thro’ alL his Aétians ran!

What wond’rous Wordsof Grace he fpake?!
This is my Body broke for Sin, .

3 R:texv:zd eas the Lx{ibg Fod: .
Then took the Cup, and bleft the. Wiae 5 -
*Tisthe New Cov’nant. in my Blovd. . - .

' [4 For us his Flefh with Nailswas tarn,

He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn ;
And Juflice pour’d upon his Head \
_ Irsheavy Vengeance in our flead, ’

.5 For us his vital Blood was fpilt - -

To _bu¥ the Pardon of our Guilt, '
When for black' Crimes of biggeit Size-
He gave his Soul a Sacrifice.] '

6 Dothsis (he cry’d) till Timefoall end, -

In Memory of your dying Friend ;

i Meet at my Table, and record
The Love of your departed Lord.

[7 Jefws, thy Feaft we celebrate,

We fhow thy Death, we fing thy Name,

| Till thou return, and we fhall eat

, The Marriage Supper of the Lamb.}

4

- 2 SR mE Il TS s="

|

‘11, Com-
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II. Communion with Chritt, and with -
- Saints;-1 Cor. 10. 16, 17 ‘

[1-©f ESUS invites his Saints -~ |,
To meet around his Board ;- =
Here pardon’d Rebels fit and hold :
Conimunion with their Lord., - 1
2 For Food he gives his Flefh;
He bids us drink his Blood;
" Amazing Favour ! matchlefs Grace
Of our defcending God !]

3 This holy Bread and Wine
._Maintains our fainting Breath,
By Union with our living Lord,
And Intereft in his Death,
- 4 Our:heav’nly Father calls
Chrift and his Members one; -
‘We the young Childrenof his Love,
And hg the firft-born Son. - =~
A ) IEAN .
5 We are but feveral Paits
' Of the fame broken Bread;
One Body hath its feveral Limbs,
But Jefus is the Head. R
6 Letall our Pow’rs be join’d
His glorious Name to raife ;'
Pleafure and Love fill every Mind
—And every Voicebe Praife. -

Ik
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i 11I. The New Teftament in tk_B/o‘ad
;[ Chrift ; Or, The New Covenant
ealed, oo ,

X HE Promife of my Father’s Love
T Shall ﬁat{;i‘fér 'Zver Good. - '
He faid ; and gave his Soul to Death,
And feal’d the Grace with Blood. ' -
z To this dear Cov’nantof thy Word
Ifet my worthlefs Name ; -~
I feal th’ Ingagement to my Lord,
Apd make my humble Claim. _ :
5 The Light and Strength, ‘and pard’ning
And Glory fhall be mine; (Gtace,
My Life and Soul, fuy Heart and Flefh,
And all my Pow’rs are thine. ~ = °
4 Lcall that Legacymyown™ =~ -
Which Jefus did bequéattyg -~ 21 o
*T'was purchas’d with:a dying Grpan,
Andratfy’'din Death.: 5 s #
s Sweet'is the Mem’ry of his' Name, '
| Who blefs'd -as jn his ' Will,» -~ 7 7]
! And to his Teftament of Love: .
. Made his.own Life the Scal:’ " -

. ARSI S
IV. Chrilt’s  dying-Love:. Or, Our:
| Pardon bonghe. as 4 dbarPrice.
! EEIR AR I RS TS U O B A RS
I O W condefcending and how-kind
H Was God's eternal Son ? o
ur
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Our Mifery reach’d hisheav’nly Mind, +
* And Pity brought him down. ‘

[z When Juftice by our Sins-provok’d
Drew forth its dreadful Sword,
He gave his Soul up to the Steoke
© Without a murmuring Word. ] -

[3 He funk beneath-our-heavy Woes
To raife us to his Throse ;
There's ne'er a Gift his Hind beftows
. But cof} his Heart 2 Groan.] = |

4 This was Compaﬂim like a God,
. That when:the Saviour knew
The Price of Pafdonwas his Blood, ‘
. His Pity ne’er withdrew.

s Now tho’ he reigns exalted. hxgh ‘
 His Love.is ftill as great : :
Well he remembers Calvury,

Nor lets his Saints forget.”

[6 ‘Here we behold his Bowels. roil
As kiod as whenhedy’'d ;.
And fee the Sorraws of his Soul .’
Bleed thro’his wounded Srqlt;.,]

[7 Here we ncquvexrcputcdu&xls A
Of Jefus’ dying cdEa T
Hard is the. Wmtcb that_nevanfeels
One foft Affection move.] '
cHMere det our ¥earts begin twmelr, L
While we his Daath.eecords ' .. s
And with our Joy for pardon’d Guxlt
Mom Qh:t we p:eic’d the Lord
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V. -Chrift -the Bread.of Life ; John
| 6. 31, 35,39 <

1 L E T us adore th’ eternal Word,
‘ Tis he our Souls hath fed ;-
Thou art our living Stream, O me,
And'thou th’ immortal Bread. -

[z The Manna came from lower Skies,
" But Jefus from above,

‘Where:the frefh:Springs of Pleafure rife,:
| And Rivers'flow with Love. @
| 3 The Jews the Fathers dy’d at last,

Who'eéat that'heav'nly'Bread ;
But thefe Provifions which we tafte -
Can taife us fromythe Dead.] . .
4 Bleft be the Lord that gives his Flefh
To nourifh dying Men ; o
And often fj eaz;hré Tablefrefh 7
Left we fhould faint again! ¢ .
5 Qur Souls fhall draw their heavenly Breath
WHiile Yefus finds Supplies 5 -
Nor fhalbour;Geacés: ink to Death, . »
Fot [Jefus never-dies, . - . . -0
' {6 Diilyour mdrtal Flefh decays,
But Ch## “our Life 'fhall come ;. °

His uilefidbed Power: fhall vaife/ 1+ ]

 #)5r Bodiesfiomishre: Tomb.). -

’/,t 'Jl'r"y" j‘/' ‘

l,i.""!.l.-u.\;_,‘_?f:.
l VI
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V1" The Memorial of our sbfent Lord
John 16. 16. Luke 22, 19. John
14. 30

1 &f ESUS is gone above the Skies,
Where our weak Senfes reach him not ;

And carnal Obje@s court our Eyes
T thruft our Saviour from our Thought. !

2. He krows what wand’ring Hearts we have,
Apt to forget his lovely Face 5 -

And to. refrefh our Minds he gave
Thefé kind Memorials of his Grace.

3 The Lord of Life this Table {pread: *
With his own Flefh:and dying: Blood ;
We on the rich Provifienfeed, ., :

And tafte the Wine, and blefs the God.
4 Let finful Sweets be all forgot, . " -
, An;}i Ear‘;h grow lefz’{xll ourlE{,'}ﬁ:m .
'+ Chrsft and his Love fill ev’ry; Thopght,) ,
" "And Faith and Hope be fix'd on higy
-5 While he is:abfent from)our:Sight 1
*Tis to prepare our.Soulsa Placks. ~
That we maydwell in-heav'nly Light;
And live for ever near his Fageyy
[6 Our Eyes look: upwards it the Hills . .
-~ Whence ottr. réturbing Lord fhailicdme ;
We wait thy Chariots awful Wheels
‘To fetch our longing Spirits home. ]

' ‘ VIL




- B. 1L  Spiritual Songs. a8

i VIL Crt_ltijixiau to the World by the
| Crofs of Chrift; Gal. 6. 14.

1 'W'Hen 1 furvey the wond’rous Crofs
- On which the Prince of Glory dyd,
My richeft Gainl count but Lofs, -
- And pour Contempt on-all my Pride.

, 2 Fotbidit,. Lord, that I fhould boalk - -
Save inthe Death'of Chrift mny God :
."AH the-vain Thingsthat charm me moft, -

I facrifice them to his Blood. '

[ 5 See from his Head, his Hands, his Feet;
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down
‘Did e’er {fuch Loveiand Sorrow meet 2 -
Or Thorns compofe fo rich a Crown ¢

. [4 His dying Crimfon like a Rabe
Spreads o’er his Body on the Tree,

I'hen am [ dead to all the Globe,
And all the Globe is dead to me.] -
5 Were the whole Realm of Nature mine,

. That were a Prefent fat too fmall 5 -

. Loye fo amazing, fo divine, - =, = .

| = Demandsmy.Soul, my Life, my All.

VIIL “The Tree of L,fg, o
[t (YOmelet usjoyda joyful Tune ..
C T our exalr io’;d, RS

;

o our éxalted

V‘ . . O . E Ye
‘ . .
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Ye Saints on high around his T'hrone,
And'we around his Boasd.- .,

2 Whilecone upon this lowey Ground™
Weary and faint ye ftood, = -
What dear Refrefhments here ye found .
. From this immortal Foed?] =
3 The Tree of Life thatnear the Throne.
In Heavnls high Garden growas « |
Laden with Gmce bends gently down - .
Itseves-(miling Boughs. "o .
+[4 Hov'ring amongft the Licavesivere Jands
The {weet'Celeftisl Dove 5 - "1 = !
And Jefus on the Branches hangs -
The Banner.of his Love.jj -

““[5 ’Tis a young Heavenof firange Delight
While in hisShade we fit; .0 . . -
His Fruit is pleafing to the'Sights
And to the Tafte as fweet. :
-6 New Lifeit .fpveadsvtthro’-.dyipg Hearts,
And cheers the:drooping Mind 5.
Vigorand Joy the Juice imparts .
" Without-a Sting behind-J. . -
-4 Now let the vﬂamingiWeaponﬂmd,{.- v
" And guard all Bden’s Teees: .- .
" There’s neler a Plant in all that Lan
Thag-bezs“fuch.j‘rui(sl-as’ghef_e.

8 Infinite Grace our Souls adore,
Whofe wond’rous Hand bas made - .
“This living Branch of Sov'reign Pow’r.
To raife and heal the Dead. 4
- 1X.

ot
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IX The Spmt, the Water, and tbe
Blood ; 1 Jobn 5. 6

BT L E T all our Tongues be one
To praile our God onhigh,
who from his Befom fent his Son
To fetch us Strangers nigh. -

i 2 Nor let our Voices ceafe ,

1 To fing the Saviour’s Name';

y }usth Eniaﬂadorofll’eace T
How cheetfally hecame !

3 It coft him Cries'and Tears .
To bring-us near to God ; -
Great was our Debt, and he appears
*To make the Payment.good.] ..
(4 My Savieus’s pietced:Side,
Pour’d our a double Flood
By Water we are purify’d, - R
~ And pardon'd by the'Blood A
Infinite \was our Guile, IR
But&aow&wﬂmm
On the cald 'G"Q"md his: Lif& ‘I“Q‘hlk :
And. pﬂ{er | with his. Gmans] i i f. ,
6 Loek up, mySoul, to'him C
Whofe Death- wasi¢hy Defert, = °
Angd bumbly.view the living Streain -
* Flow from his beeaking: Ham :
7 There onthe curled Tree ' ‘.
| “In: dy-ing Pangs heles, < "
l . Oz ‘ooge  Fal
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Fulfils his Father’s great Decree, ’
And all our Wants {upplies.
-8 Thus the Redeemer came,
By Water and by Blood 5
And when the Spirit {peaks the fame, -
We feel his Witne{s good. = . [
9 While the Eternal Three
Bear their Record above,
Herel believe Le dy'd for me, |
And feal my Saviour’s Love,

{10 Lord, cleanfesny Soul from Sin,.
Nor let thy Grace'depast;. . . .
AGreat Ccmforter, abide within,
. And witnefs to my Heart.]

X. Chrift Cracifyd 3 The Wifiom and

Pawer of God.

| PN

.
Ca

1 NAture &ith open Volume ftands
To {pread her Maker’s Praife abroad ; -
And ev’ry Labour of his Hands .
_Shows fomething worthy of a God.
2 But juthe Grace that tefc’™d Man
His brighteft Fotm of Glory fhihes 5
Here on the Crofs “tis faireft drawn
In precious Blood, and crimfen Lines.
3 Here hiswhole Name appears compleat;
" Nor Wit can guefs, nor Reafon prove:
Which of the Letters beft is writ, .
“The Power, the Wifdom, .or the Love.]-
' <i Coooe 4 Hese
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:

i

4 Here I behold his inmoft Heart - -
Where Grace and Vengeance fteangely joyn,
Piercing his Son with fharpeft Snwast, ~ -
To make the purchas’d Pleafures mise.

s O the fweet Wonders of that Crofs -
Where God the:Saviour lov'd anddy’d !
Her nobleft Life my Spiricdraws . : .5
From his dear Wounds and bleeding Side,

6 1 would for e¥er fpeak his Name -
In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown,
With Angels joyn to praife the Lamb; ~ -
And worﬁxip’ at hisFather’s Throne.
. e

X1. Pardon broughtta our Senfes.

r LOrd, tiow divine thy Comforts are I
- " How heav’nly is the Place

Where Sefus fpreads the facred Feaft .

" Of his Redecming Grace! | -
2 There the rich Bounties of our God
«  And fweeteft Glories fhine,

“There Jefus fays, that I am bis,

And by Beloved's mine. - . . .

3 Here, ({ays the kind redeeming Lo,
And fhows his wounded Side)
See here the Spring of all your Joys,
. That open’d when, I dy’d.. , :
[4 He {miles and cheers my mournful Heatr,.
‘And tellsofall his Pain, S

¥

t e

O 3 Al
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Al this, fays ke, I bore  for ther, .. -
-, And.then he fmiles again,] - .
5 What fhall we pay our heav’nly King -
-For Grace -fon-aﬁ isthis > ;y 8
He brings eur Pardo toour Eyes,
- And feals it with:a ifs, ¢
[6 Let fuch amazingLioves as thefe
YS Bhe foundedf:ﬁgbma;?"f: S
uch Favours are beyond Degrees,.
And worthy of a Ged.] - . 7
[7 To him that wafh'd us in.kis Blood
Be everlafting Praife, - o
Salvation, Honour, Glory, Pow’r,
_ Eternal as his Days.] - S

XIL. The Gofpel-Feaft; Luke 34,
(1 [ OW rich are thy Provifions, Lerd,
Thy Table furnifh’d from above,
The Fruits of Life o’er-fpread the Board,
The Cup o’er-flows with heav'nly Love.
2 Thine antient Family the Sews
 Were firft invited to the Featt,
We humbly take what they refufe,
And Gentiles thy Salvation tafle.
3 We are the Poor, the Blind, the Latye,
And Help was far, and Death was nigh,
" But at the Gofpel Call we came,
And every Want réceiv'd Supply.
' 4 From

]
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4 From the High-way that leads to'Hell,
From Paths of Darknefs and Defpair, =~
Lord, we are come with thee todwell,

Glad to enjoy thy Prefence here.]

L5 Whatfhall we payth’ Eternal Som. .
That left the Heaven of his Abode),
And to this wretched Earth came down

' Tobring us- Wand’ters back to God. -

6 Itcoft him Death to fave ous Lives,

To buy our Souls it coft his.own 3
Andall the unknown Joys he gives
Were bought with Agonies unknown.

7 Our everlafting Love is due

. To him that ranlom’d Sinners loft 3
And pity’d Rebels when he knew
The vaft Expence his Love wouldcoft.] -

X1, ‘Divine Love making & Feaft,
. and_calling in the Guefts; Luke
U T4017) 225 230

i 1 LT OW {weet and awful is the Place
L With Chrift-within the Doors,

: ‘Whileeverlafting Love difplays

! _Thecheiceft of her Stores.

2 Here ev’ry Bowel of our God
With foft Compaffion rolls, -
Here Pgace and Pardon bought with Blood
s Food fur dying Souls. '

[3 White all our Hearts and all our Songs
Joyn to admire the Feaft,
: 0O 4 Each
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Each of us cty with thankful Tongues, .
“ Lord, Why wasTa Gueft 2 -

4 “ Why was [ made to hear thy Voice,
¢ And enter while there’s Room ?
% When thoufands make a wretched choice
“ And rather flarve than come.]

5 Twasthe fame Love that {pread the Feaft,
That {weetly forc’d us in, )
Elfe we had flill refas'd to tatfte, - 5
* And perifh’d in our Sin. -
[s Pity the Nations, O our God,
Conftrain the Earth to come
Send thy vi&torious Word abroad, ot
And bringthe Strangers home. -~
7 We long to {ee thy Churches full,
That all the chofen Race ~ '
May with one Voice, and Heart, and Sewl
Sing thy redeeming Grace.] M
XIV, The Song of Simeon ; Luke 2.
28. Or, A4 Sight of Chrilt makes
Dutbe—a/j. o
‘ . (Ged,
1- NJOW eLave our Hearts embrac’d our
. We would forget al] earthly Charme,
And wifh to die as Simeon wou’d ,
With his young Saviour in his Arms.

2 Qur Lips fhou’d learn that joyful Seng,
Were but our Hearts prepar’d like his,
Our Souls f}ill willing to be gone,
And at thy Word depart in Peace.

3 Here
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3 Here we have feen thy Face, O Lord,.

+ And view’d Salvation with our Eyes,
Tafted and felt the living Word, . = ..
The Bread defcending froth theSkies.-

4 Thon haft prepar'd this dying Lamb,.
Haft fet his Blood before our Face, =

_ To teach the Terrors of thy Name;-

And fhow the Wonders of ti}xly Grace.-

"5 Heisour Light ; our Mornirig-Star

;
it

y

v

Shall fhine on Nations yet upknown:
* The Glory of thine Ifrael here,
And Joyot Spirits near the Throne,-

XV. Owr Lord Jefus ¢ bis owm
- Table. ~ ~

[+ T HE Ment’ry of our dying Lord™
Awakes a thankful Tongue: :
. How rich he fpread hisRoyal Board, .
And'bleft the Food,- and fung.
Happy the Men that eat this Bread, -
‘But double-bleft washe o
That gently bow’d his loving Head, - ~
And lean’d it, Lord, on thee. _
By Faith; the fame Delights we-tafte-
As thatgreat Fayourite did,
“And fit and lean on Jefus’ Breaft; .
And take the heav'nly Bread.}l.
Down from® the Palace of the Skies>,
Hithes the King defcends, -
O-5 « Come,

(1]

>
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"« Come, my Beloved, eat (he cries)
¢« And drink Salvation, Friends.

¢« My Flefh is Food and Phyfick too, -
s ¢ iln!}}fox all your Painis : g
« And the red Streams of Pardon flow
¢¢ From thefe my pierced Veins.] -

6 Hofanna to his bounteous Love
For fuch a 'Fafte below !
And yet he feeds his Saints above
* With nobler Bleflings too.

[7 Come the dear Day, the glorious Hour

That brings our Souls to Reft ! ,
Then we fhall need thefe T¥pes no more,
But dwell at th’ beav’nly Feaft.] - -

XVI. The Agonies of Chrift.

1 N O W let our Paing be all forgot, '
Qur Hearts no more repine,
Our Sofferings are not worth a Thought,
When, Lotd, compard with thine.

2 Inlively Figures here we fee
~ Thebleeding Prince of Love;;
Each of us hope, he dy’d for me,
And then our Griefs remove.

{3 Out humble Faith here takes her Rife
While fitting roand his Board;
And back fo Calvary fhe flies
To view her groaning Lord.

4 His Soul, what Agonies it felt .
When hisown Ged withdrew !
- ’ And

~

BT
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And the large-Load of all our 'Guilt.
Lay beavy on hin toe. . . I
s Butthe Divinity within
Supported him to bear:’ "~
Dyirig he conquer'd’ Hell and 8in, - ;
And mad€ bis Triumph these.} -
6 Grace, Wifdom, Juftice joyn’d-and wrought
The Wonders of that Day : ‘
No mortal Tangue, nor mortal Theught
Can equal Thanksrepiy. - _
7 Our Hyinas ficuld found like thofe above,
Could we our Voices ratfe; * -~ °
Yet, Lord, ourHearts fliall all be L.ove,,
‘Andall our Lives be Praife.

XVIL. Incomparable Fab&'i; ory The
Flefh and Blood of Chriﬂ!.

I \‘] E fing th’ amazing Deeds
C . Thagt Grace Divigne performs;
Th’ Etérnal God comes down and bleeds,
To noutifh dying Worms.
2 ThisSoul-reviving Wine,
Dear Saviour, ’tis thy Blood 5
We thank that facred Flefh of thine ~
* For this immortal Food,]

3 The Banquet that we eat
.- Is made of heay'nly Things,
Earth hath no Dainties half fo fweet
Avour Redeemerbrings, .,
L 4 In
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4 Invainhad 4dam fought - .
And fearch’d his Garden round,
For there was no fuch bleflfed Fruit !
Inall the happy Ground. ~ '

"5 Th’ Angelic Hoftabove. .
Can never tafte this Food, : -

They feaft upon their Maker’s Love,
But not a Saviour’s Blood.

6 On us th’ Almighty Lord

Beflows this matchlefs Grace,

Aod meets us with fome cheering Word,
With Pleafure in his Face.

~ 9°Comeall ye droeping Saints, -
And banquet with the King, -

" This Wine willdrown your fad Complaints,
- And tune your Voice to fing, : -

8 Salvation to the Name
. - Of ouradored Chrift: -~
Thro’ the wide Earth his Grace proclaim,
His Gloryin the High’t. .

i XVIIL Tbe"San{.': R -

1 ©fEfus, webow before thy Feet, "1 =
hy Table is divinely ftor’d : v

'J ' hy Sacred Flefh our -Souls have eaty "1 . |
"Tis living Breads - we thank-thee; Lord !

2 And here we drink our Saviour’s Blodd, -
We thank thee, Lotd, tis gen’rows Wine 5 _
Mingled with  Lové‘the Fountain'flow'd’ - i -
Erom that dearbleéding: Heatt ‘of  thine.

3 On
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On Earth is no fuch Sweetnefs found,
For the Lamb’s Flefh is heav’nly Food ;
In vain we fearch the Globe around

* For Bread fo fine, or Wine fo good.

4 Carnal Provifions can at beft ,
But cheer the Heart or warm the Head,
But the rich Cordial that we tafte,

" Gives Life Eternal to the Dead.

5 Joy to the Mafter of the Feaft,

‘His Name our Souls for ever blefs
To God the King and God the Prieft
A loud Hofannaround the Place.

XIX. Glory in the Crofs; Or, wot
 afbam’d of Chrilt Cracifyd.

¥ AT thy Command, our deareft Lord,
Here we attend thy dying Feaft ;
Thy Blood like Wine adorns thy Board,
And thine own Flefh feeds every Gueft.. -

2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love, . .
And trufls for Lifein one that dy’d 5. -~ -
We hope for heavenly Crowns above- -
From a Redéemer Crucify'd. - .7 ,

3 Let the vain World pronounce jt fhanse, _
And-fling their Scandals on the Caufe; .
We come to boaft our Saviour’s Name,

And make lour Triumphs io. bis, Crofs. 3

4 With Joy we tell the frofing Age =0’

-He that was dead has lefe hiis: T'omb;:

He
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He lives above their utmoft Rage,
And weare vmtmg till he come.

XX. Tba Prow/' onrs for tbr Teble of
our Lord: Or, The Tree of L:fe,
and Rwerof Love. .

X LOrd, we adore thy bounteous Hand.
And fing the folemn Feaft
Where fweet Celeftial Dainties ﬁand
For every willing Gueft.

[z The Treeof Life adorns the Boa:d
With rich immortal Fruit,
- And ne’er an angry flaming Sword -
To guard the Paflage to't.

3 The Cup ftands crown’d with living Juice ;
“The Founnain flows above, .

And runs down fireaming for our Ufe -
~In Rivulets of Love.]

'I‘he Food’s prepar’d by heav'nly Art,

4 The PleaFr ef; well refin’d, y )

They fpreadnew Life thro’ ever Heart, ,

And cheer the drooping Min

5 Shout and preclaim the. Szv:cm s Love
Ye Saints that tafte his Wine,
Joyn with your Kmdred Saints above,
[n loud Hofanuas joyn.

§ A tl\ouf'znd Glories to the God
That gives fuch Joysas this, - .‘
Hofauaa! let it found abroad,
And reach where Jefus is.
V ‘ XXI.



1 B I Spiritad Sa;g_g. 303,-

XXL. The Triumphal Feapt for Chri¥’s
Viétory over Siny, and Death, and

e T
=

(1
1 {YOme let us lift our Voices high,
I; C High as our Joys arife, g%
i - And joyn the Songsabove the Sky,
Where Pleafure never dies. -

2 Sefus, the God that fought and bled,
And conquer’d when he fell, _
That rofe, and at his Chariot-wheels
Drag’d 1l the Powers of Hell.}

[3 Jefus the God invites us here
o this triumphal Feaft,
, And brin%: immeortal Bleffings down
| For each redeemed Gueft.] =
| 4 The Lord! how glorious is hisFacel '
How kind his Smiles appear!
And O whatmelting Worgs he fays
To every hamble Ear !
5 ¢¢ For you the Childrenof my Love, -
[t was for you I dy’d, : '
. . * Behold my Hands, behold my Feet, -
« And look into my Side. o

6 ¢¢ Thefe are the Wounds for you I bore,
«¢_The Tokens of my Pains, )
¢« When I came down to free your Souls
« From Mifery and Chains. =/
7 ¢ Juftice unfheath'd its fiery Sword,
" And plung’d it in my Heart ;

S
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« Infinite Pangs for you I bore,
“ And moft tormenting Smart.

$ ¢ When Hell and all its fpiteful Powers -
¢ Stood dreadful in my Way, .~ .
« To refcue thofe dear Lives of yours
‘.1 gave my own away,

9 ¢ But while I bled, and groan'd-and dy'd,
« 1 ruin’d Satan’s Throne, . : '
¢« Highon my CrofsI hung, and fpyd
) ¢ 'Fhe Monfter tumbling down.
10 * Now you muft triumph at my Feaft,
¢ And tafle my Flefh, my Blood ;
¢ And live eternal Ages bleit,
¢ For’tisimmortal Food. -
11 Vi&orious God! whart can we pay
For Favours fodivine?
We would devote our Hearts.away
To be for ever thine.]. |
12 We give thee, Lord, ourhigheft Praife,
The Tribute of our Tengugs 5.
But Themes fo infinite as thefe =
Exceed-our ‘x}oblelﬂ Songs. ., .

XXIL Tbe Compaﬂz'on of 4 dying .

10! 'Chrlﬂ. -

|
;‘
!

2 A

that our feeble Lips could mave
In Strains 1mmortal as bis Name,
And'melting at his dying Love. |

R T I g B

[ L Y (‘ : i ' ) - : ‘ V
T { O B L A
! QUS‘-SP“&“ J?w {Ladore the Lamb-5..
,eﬁl

) 2. Was-
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" 2 Was ever equal Pity found? ‘
The Ptince of Heaven refigns his Breath,
And pours his Life out on the Ground -
*To ranfom guilty Worms from Death.

3 Rebels, we brokeour Maker’s Laws 3 -
s He from the Threat’ning fet us free,
Bore the full Vengeance on his Crofs, . .
¢  And nail’d the Curfestothe Tree.] "
" [4 The Law proclaims no Terror now, -
|  And Sixai’s Thunder rearsno more
From all his Wounds new Bleflings flow,
A'Sea of Joy without a Shore, _
"5 Here we have wafh’d our deepeft Stains,
And beal’d our Wounds with heav'nl¥
o " {Bloodt
Bleft Fountain! {pringing frem the Veins
Of Jefus our incarnate God.]

| & In vainour mortal Voices flrive .

' To fpeik Com‘[:aﬁio'n fo divine 5 .
Had'we a thoufand Lives to give,
A thoufand Lives fhould all be thine.

I

A

)
i

i

)

XXHI, Grace.and Glory by the Death
g ©cof Chrift, .
[x Sl t‘ti.ng’;r;a_u:ndA oh-r‘Fa‘tv'her’s;Béatd -
We taife our runeful Breath; - -
Qur Faith beholds her dying Lord, -
And dooms our Sins toDeath.] . .

2 We
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2 We f{ee the Blood of Jefus !heJ, i
Whence all dur Pardans rifely ' " °
The Siomer views th’ Afonement mad?
- And loves the Sacrifice.

3 T'}Z crael Thorns, thy fhameful Crofs
rocure us heav’nly Crowns; * -
Our higheft Gain fprings from thy Lofs,
Our Healing from thy Wounds. -

4 O'’tis impoffible that we
‘Who dwell in feeble Clay, - :
¢ Should equal Sufferings bear far thee,
Or equal Thanks repay |

XXIV Pardon and Stmngh ﬁ'om
- Chuift.

S

F FAther. we wait to feel th _Grace,
To fee thy Gleries {hine-;
The Lord will his own Table blefs, -
And make the Feaft Divine. :

2 We touch, we taftethe heavnly Bread,
. We drmk the facred Cup; .
With ourward Ferms our Senfe is fed,
Our Souls rejayce in Hope.
3 We fhall appear before the Throne
- Of our forgiving Ged, . .
Dreft in the Garments of his Sen,
And fpriokled with his Bloed.
4 We fhﬂl be frong to run the Race,
And climb the upper Sky; ~
Chrift
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b,
)

s

-

. Chrif2 will provide our Souls with
He bought a large Supply; * * :

(3.07'
Grace,

[5 Let usindulge a cheerful Frame, .

For Joy becomesa Feaft 5 '

We love the Mem’ry of his Name ~

* More than the Wine we tafte.]

f e e

s~ ! /
XXV. Divine Glories and oar Graces.
1 HO‘W are thy Glories here di{play’d,

Great God, how bright they fhine,
‘While at thy Word we break the Bread,

And pour the flowing Wine!” -

2 Here thy revenging Juftice flands . ~ .,
. And pleads its dreadful Caule s -
Here faving Mercy fpreads her Hands

Like Jsfuson the Crofs:

3 Thy Saints attend with every Grace; o

-Om-thiygreat Sacrifice ;

1

- And Eoveappears with chearful Face)- -/

~And Faith-with fixed Eyes.

4 Our Hope in waiting Pofture fits,
.. To Heav'n direcs her Sight;.

Here every warmer ‘Paflion meets,

And warmer Pow’rs uiite. -

5 Zeal and Rewenge perform their Part;

And rifing 8ia defiroy ;

Repentance comes with aking Heart;

~ Yet not forbids the Joy.

6 Dear -



6 Dear Savjout, change our Faith'to Sight,
- Let 8in for ever die; .- .
Then fhall our Souls{e all Delight,

And ev'ry Tear be dry.

ayo

. I Cansot [erf'&;alk my fe!f to put 4 fu/] Period
to thefe Divine Hymns, *till I bave addrefs'd
& [pecial Song of Glory to God the Fasher; ke
Son, and the Holy Spirit. ‘Tto’ the Latin Name
df -it, Gloria Patri, be retained in our Nasion
m the Roman Clurch ; and tho’ there may
be fome Exieffes of [uperflitious Honour paid to
the Words of - it, which may bave wroughe fomie
unbappy Prejudices sw weaker Chriftians, yet 1
believe “it flill to be one of the nobleft Partsof
Chriftian Worfbip. The Subjelt of . it s the
Doérine of -the Txinity, which is thar peculiar
Glory of the Divine Nature, shat- our Lord Jefus
Chrift bas fo_clearly revealed unso Men, and is
-Jo neceffary “to srue Chriftianity, - The Aion is
Praifey which is one of the moft compleat and ex-
alted Pars-of beavenly Worfbip. I bave caft the .
Song into a Variety of Forms, and bave firted it
by a plain Verfion or a Iarget- Paraplrafi, to be’
Jung cither alone, or at tbe Gonelufion of another
Hyms. Ibave added alfo a few Hofannas, o
Afcriptions of Salvation to Chrift, in the fame
_manner, and for the fmm end, o Lo

Y |
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v N : ]

A Song of Praife to the ever-bleffed
‘Trinity, God the Father, Son 4;:4
Spirit. |

XXVL . 1ft. Long Metre.

;1 Left be the Fatherand his Love, |
: To whofe Celeftial Source we owe

Rivers of endlefs Joy above,
‘And Rills of Comfort here below.

. 2 Glory to Thee, great Son of God,
| From whofe dear wounded Body rolls

A precious Stream of vital Blood,

| Pardon and Life for dying-Souls. :
| 3 We givethe facred Spirit Praife, *
! Who in our Hearts of Sin and Woe _

Makes. living § rings of Grace arife, -

~ And intp boundlefs Glory flow.

g 4 Thus God the Father, ‘God the Son,

i . Avd God the Spirit we adore, . -
i That Sea of Life and Love unkuown,

4  Without a Bottem or a.Shore. ,, - -

[ ‘ ' B R T I T S A A SR
¢ XXVIL: tft. Common Metre, .
b 1 (aLoty to God the Father's Name; -
j Who ﬁéh"‘?u&ﬁhfﬂl R:‘F G
Chofe out his Fav’sjtes toprockaim’ ...
The Honours of his Grage, ... |

[} [ ( 2 GIOI:y




310 Hymsns azd ' - B.IIL
2 Glory to God the Son be paid,
Who dwelt in humble Clay,
, And to redeem us from the Dead
- Gave his.own Life away. S ?

-3 Glory to God the Spirit give,
* From whofe Almighty Power
Our Sculs their heav'nly Birth derive,
And blefs the happy Hour.

4 Glory'to God that veigns above ,

P¥’ ‘Eternal Three and One,

Who by the Wonders of his Love .
Has made hls Nature known

XX‘VII{. rﬁ' Slfart Metre. |

1 LE T God the Fither live' "'
Fpr everon our Tonguea '3
 Sinners from his firft Love derive + L
The Ground of -ali their Songs. o -

2 Ye Saints, im £loy your' Breath"' R
In Honpur 10- - i

Who bougbt ynnhSouls vom He]l m& Deatth
Ry offringuphisown. - v von C

3 Give to the'Spitit Praife - “** |

Of an immortal Strai

Whofe. Light sndPower and Graée' oomeys

' Salvation down to Men,

" 4 WHile'God the camforter
Reveals-our: ardoh’ﬂ $in," T,

(o) may theBlood~and ' Water bear -
he fame’Rccor& ‘within, -~ -- "

,’\-

(/
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5 To the Great One and Three
Th:t {eal this Grace in Heaviny,
The Father, Son, and ‘Spmt ‘be -
Eternal Glory giv'n.

PO
M Y

XXIX 20, Long. Metre.

1 GLory to God the Trm:ty,

Whéfe Name, haleyﬂencs nnknown,
In Efferce Qne, jin Perfon "Threes . - -
A focial Nature, yet 3lone. .

2 Whenall our nobleft Powers are Joyn’d
The Hongurs of thy Nanie to miife,

. Thy Glories over-match our Mind,
And Apg;ls fam.t benpath the Ptaufgu i

N

XX‘X' 2d Camma M_em-. o

1 "T'HE God of Mergy be adar’ d
T Who callsoar SoZ}{ﬁonrDeath
Who faves by his Redeeming Word, .
i And new-creztm,g’Breatm :

2 To praife the Father and the Son o
And %Pmt all Divine, * " 7
The One'in Three, and’ Three in One,
! Let Saiats and An;els }oyn. P

t

i B b - : N [T SIS S
P i ; o

cir e am b
9]

C XXX
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XXXI. 2d. Short Metre.

i L E T God the Maker’s Name
Have Honour, Love and Fear,
To God the Saviour pay the famg,
And God the Comforter. !

2 Father of Li‘gﬁts above,
© ThyMercy we adore,
The Son of thy Eternal Love,
And Spirit of thy Power. * -
XXXIL 3d. Long Metre, *.
T Cud the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in Ote,

Be Hopour, Praifeand Gloty: giv'n [
By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n.

T XXXIL Or shas.

ALL Glor,z ‘o.thy ‘wond’rous Name,
Father of Mercy, God of Love, =
Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb,” =~ -
And thus we praife the heav'ply Dove. *

XXXIV.- 3d. Common Metre.

N O W let the Father and the Son
. And Spirit be ador’d,
Vheve shere are Works to make him known,
“Or Saints to love the Lord.
' - XXXV.

e T

1
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i HOnour to thee, Aln:ighty Three.

-~ And Everlafting One; .
All Glory to the Father be,
The Spirit, and the Son,

313

XXXVL, 34 Shors Metre,

E Angels round the Throne,
Ang Saints that dwell below,
Worfhip the Father, love the Son,
And blefs the Spirit too.

- XXXVIL Or thes. .

lee to the Father Praife,, .-
Give Glory to the Son, - ..
And to the Spirit of his Grace .
Be equal Hpnour done. -,

XXXVIIL A Sang of Praife o the
Bleffed Trinity.: Thé 1y - as  the

148¢h Pfalm, =~ 7=

l.;I!Gi'e'immortal Praife . -~
T3 God the Facher's Love ~LLi- -

For all my Comforts here . ..
And better ggp‘e_é'ﬁbg
He fent his owa

own ., T
PSRNV A Fob S0 E T SRR
Eternal Soti, - S

it

. That Man had don%

rve REREREE SRR {;’
Wy Ero0 ]

TR

TO die FO: Siﬂs'u, LTS DRI

LN
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2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal Glory ¢oo,, - ‘
Who bought us wish his Blood
~Fraom everlafting Woé: - S
And now he lives, - s A
_And now he reigns, _
‘And fees the -Fruit e
LOf all his Pains.

3 To Ged the Spirit’s Name: -
Immortal Wordhipgive,, .. .- " - ¢
Whofe new-creating Power  .° ' R
‘Makes the dead Sinner Liges - -

" His Work compleats
“The great Defign,
And fillsthe Soul -
. With Joy Divine. . * * "~

4 Almighty God, to Thee -~
Be endle{s Honours done ; o
The Undivided Three, Lo
_And the Myfterious Onez - . -

Where Reafon fails =~ .
With all her Pow’rs, ~+ - 1.0
“There Faith prevaily =~ ! .
And Loveadores. . . . ., .

SCKXIX. The 2445 the 1485 Pfalm.

2 T.O him that chofe us firfk ..
4 _ Before the World began,
To him that bore the'Curfe | L "

Lo fave rebellious Man,

| To
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- 'To him that form'd
Our Hearts'anew,
Is endlefs Praife’
- And Glory due.

- 2 'The Father’s Love fhall run -
- Thro’ our immortal Songs, .
‘We bring to God the Son
Hofannas on our Tongues :
Our Lips addrefs
. 'The Spirit’s Name ., .
... \Vith eqtidl Praife. - - - -
And Zeal the ame. . . .
Let every Saintabove, . -
. And Anfel round the Throne,
~ . For everblefs and love -
The facred Three in One :
. Thus Heaven fhall raife
His Honours hi Lo
When Earth and Time
Growoldanddie. - - = -

XL. The 34 as the 148¢h Plabm

,,,,,

‘ T O God the Father’s Throne
Perpetual Honours raife; s
4. Glory to Gedthe-Son, e
To God the $pirit Prailes -
And white our LiP's T
Their Tribute bring, -
Our Faith:adores :- : - = e
The Natme'we fing.© - - - ¢
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XLL Or thus, =

O our Eternal God, . .© .

The Father and the Son,” -
And Spiritall Divine '
*Three Myfteries in One, =~

.Salvation, .Pow’, - i

.And Praife be ngiven,'

.By all on Ea o

.o

.And allin Heaven. "~ '+ "

The HO SAN N A; ary Selvation

oferibd 1o Chrih.. "
~ XLIL Long Mesre.

X 0fanna to King David’s Son
H '\rﬂho reigns on a fuperior Throne ;
We blefs the Prince of heav’nly:Birth.
Who brings Salvation down to Earth.

2 Let every Nation, every Age . .
In thisdelightful Work engage 5 -~
‘Old Men and Babes in Sion fing -
The growing Glories of her King, =

- XLIIL. Common Metre.

, Ofanna to the Prince of Grace, .

Sion, behold thy King ; '

Proclaim the Son of David’s Race,
And teach the Babes to fing.

, Hofanna to th’ Incarnate Word =
- 'Who from the Father came;
Afcribe Salvation to theLord ~ - -
With Bleffings on his Name,

XLIV.
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- XLIV. Short Metre.
: JOo " he Son |
F O aid it of God,

Who brought the News of Pardon down,
And bought it with his Blood:

-2 To Chrift th’ anointed King o
""Be ¢ndlels Bleffings giv'n, .
Let the whele -Earth-his Glory fing ..
" Who made our Peace with Heav'n. )
' :.: Z,‘.,.)' “.Yl . ' — S G
XLV. 4s: the 148th Pfalm.
1 -JJOfanato the King o
* ~ Qf David’s antient Blood 3 .
* Behold he comes to bring - '
. Forgiving Grace from God:: -
~+ Let Old and Young :
_ Attend his Way, S
- .. And.at his Feer. 7
, heir Honours lay, - o
Glory to Géd onhigh, - .
* Salvaytion tothe Lalflbi -
Let Earth, and Sea, and Sky
#is wond’roud Love proclaims ™~ 7
Upon his Head
Shall Honours reft ; -
"~ Andevry Age ~
* " Pronounce him bleft.

4
~

2"
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TABLE
To find any Hymn by the Title
- o [Cokanss. of it

Note, The Letters, 2, b, ¢, fignify the
firft, fecond, gnd third Bock : The Fi-
gures dirveft to the Hymas. ¥ you find
not what Hymn you [eek upder one Wird ‘
of the Title, [eek it-under amother, “or by
fame Word that is-of the fame Significa-
tion, the perbaps uot mentioned in the
Title of the Hymn.

A'

Aron and Chrit a. 145. Mofes and Jo-
fhua , b, 124
Abraham’s Blefing on the Gentiles -~ 2. 60. 113,
114. b. 134. Offering bis Son a2, X29
Abfence and Prefence of God b .93, 94, 100.
From God for evesintolerable. - - b. 107

Acce_f,
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Accefs to the Throne by a. Mediator b, 108

Adam kis Fall a. 1, 7. Corrupt Nature from bim
b, 128, the firft and the fecond . a. 57, 124

Adoption a. 64, 143. and Eleition C o a. 54

Advocate. See Chrift's Interceffion.,
Affe&ions inconftant b. 20. Unfaniify’d b. 165"
Affli&ed. .Chrift’s Compaffion to them a. 125~
AffliGions removed a. 87. Swbmitted to a, §, 129 *
b. 109. Swpport and Comfort under them b. 50,
\ 65« And Death under Providence a, 83
Almoft Chriftian ' b. 158°
Angels Sinning b, 24. Standing and Falling b, 27.
o Praifeye the Lord b. 27. Punifbed and Man [a-

- ved b, 96, -97. Their Miniftry to Chrit _and

Sajnts” . b. 18, 112, 113~
Ambition', &3. . . © b, 10X <.
Angerof God.” See Wrath, Vengeance, Hell.
Anfwer to the: Churches Prayers . a. 30

Anti-Cheift bis Ruin a. 29, 5§5,59. Ses Enemies.
AFoﬁate b. 158. Apoftles Commiffion a. 128,
Alcenfion and Refurreflion of Chnift . b. 76
Afliftauce againfi- Temptations a. 15, 32. b, 50, 65
Aflurance of ‘Heaven 2. 27. b, 65.- Of the Leove of
. Ghrift a, 14. b. 73.. Of Faith a, 103
Anyibutes. See God., : '

. » Bo" .
BAbylon falling a. 56, 59, See Enemies.
. Backflidings and Returns ) b. 20 -
Bapt{fm, a. s Rreuching and the Lord's Supper
.b. 141, @nd Cireumcifion a. 121. b. 127, 134.
Burinl with. Cheift- A 122
Beatitudes a. 102. Believe and be fived a. 100
Believer baptived o a. 52,122
Birth, fir# and fecond "a. 95, 99. Of Chriff,

Miracles at it , - b. 136
Blefled ars the Dead in the Lord 2. 18. Society in
Heavem.. - b: 33,75,

2 Bleis .
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Bleflednels and Bufinefs of Heaven a. 40, 41, b-

86. OnlyinGod b. 93, 94, 10@
Blefling of Abraham on the Gentiles a.’n’;: 114,
b. 134

Blood and Flefb of Chrift is our Food ¢, 17, 18,
Tve Seal of the New Teflament c. 3. Tke Spirit

and the Water c. 9
Boafting excluded a. 96 -
Bodies frail. See Life, Health, Fleh, - -
Book of God's Decrees - * - .b. 99
Bread of Life is Chrift R N
Breathing towards Heaven B b. 23

Britain's God praifed b.'y. For Deliverance b. g2.
Burial b. 63. with Chrift in-Baptifm a. 122. and
Death of a Saint R " b3

Anaan and Heaven -~ b, 66,124

Camnal Joys parted with b. 10, 11, ' Reafon’
- bumbled ' o adn1e
Ceremonial. :Sez Law, Types, Prieft. - -~

Charaers of the Childrén of God a. 143. of Chift

a. 146—150. Of Bleflednefs - a. ‘102

Charity and Unchavitablenefs 2. 126. and’Love’

2,130, ‘133,

Children in tbe Covenamt of Grace a. 113, 114:°

Devoted to God = a, 121. b. 127
Chsiff. See Lord, and Aaroh-a. 145. and Adam
" 3. 124. bis Afcenfion ' < b. 76
Beatific Sight of bim b. 5. ~Beloved defevibed a. 75.
the Bread of Life L |
His Cave of the young and feeble-2.125, 138. and
the-Church, fecking, finding, &c. See Church.
Coming to judge a. 61. his Commiffion b. 103,
104. . Communion with bim a. 66——171. and

Saints a. 67, 76. ¢, 2. Compar'd to inanimate °

Things a. 146, His Covonation and Efpoufals
. 8. 73.. His Crofs mot to be ajhamed of c. 19.

Cru-

!

I
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.Cracify'd, God’s Wifdom and Pbwer . = -c. 15
David’s” Som. a. 16, s0. His Death caus'd by Sin
‘b.81. . Grace and Glory by it €. 23. Vilory and
Kingdom b. 114. bis Divine Nature a.’2, 1%

AP . ~« a, 76-

. Enjoyment of bim b.15, 16. bis Eternity a. 2, 92.
1 Example b, 139. Excelencies- -2, 520 b 47
Faith and Knosuledge of bim a. 103. bis Fle]h and
‘Blood our Food c. 17, 18. Found and brought to

L

b
]
b
4
§
i
!
}

b, 148. Grace given us in bim a. £37. b. 40
High-Prief and King a. 61. bis Hamane and Di-

_ wime Nature a. 2, 13, 16. Humiliation and Ex-
$  altation a, 1, 63, 141, 142. b. 5, 43, 81, 83, 84+

. ] c. 10,16~
His. Incarnation a. 3, 134 Intercefion b, 36, 37,
118. .Imzitation to Sinners. a. 127,

Men a. 3, 21.. Kwoowledge and Faith in bim

2. 14, 17. wnder Defertion b, s0. (hed abroad

in the Heart a. 135. To Men a,92. Liftedsup
. : - e ar 112- -

Tke) King at- bis Table a. 66. bis Kingdom.-among

! O . . . B 1034"
The Lamb of God 2. 1, 63..bis Love to the Church

92. b. 51, Davells in -Heaven, vifits the Earth -

-theCburch . . a, 71"
His Glory in Heaven b, 91. God reconcifd in bim -

M”"ﬁ"d to by Angels b. 112,. 113; - Mivacles at~ -

the Binth -of Chrift b, 136, Miracles in bis Life,

Beath. and Refwrredtion b,. 137.. and Mofes - .

a. 118, 49+

Naﬁu am{‘ﬁdn a. 143 14‘8; Naticiy a. 3,13
Obey'd orvefified 2. 93. His Offices -aw-149) 150w

a. 15.-b..47. Owr Phyfjcian a. 112. - His-Rity-.
to:theafflited awd- tempted - an-12 3. His Priefi-

GO 3 : : o b. AQa--
Pardon and Strengdh from bim c.- 3g..Owr Pafjo="
wr b. 159.. His Perfon glorious.-and gracious -

] RTINS Ps Feod -
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bood a. 154. by 118. bis Prefence, fee Prefence.
Prophecies and. Types of him b. 135. Prophet, .
Pricfl, and King a. 25. by 132. owr Prophat and
Feacher . . 93

Redemption. Ses Redeem. . Rejelled by the Jews '
2 141. Refurrellion b, 72, 6. is our Hope a.

26. RefurreBion, Life and Death mivacxlous
b.137. Reveal'd ta-Mema. jo. To Babes a. 11, *
12. Righteoufue(s. and. Stremgib in bim a. 84,
85, 97. Righteoufpsfs valuable . T . .a, 109

HNis Sacrifice b, 142. and Intesceffion b. 118. Sal-
wation, Righteoufrefs amd Strength im. bim a.
15,.84, 85, 97, 98 Onr Sanitifcation a..97,

98. . Satam at Enmity.a. 1a7. Saints in bis Hand -

a. 138, Our Shepberd a. 8,142. Tke Subflance of

ke Types b. 12. [esiz by the Fatber a. 100, b, 103,

104. His Sufferings c. 16. and godly Sorrow b. 9,

¥06. and: Glory a. 1, 62y 63. b. 43, 81, 835
84. c. 10

His Titles and Kingdom a. 13. Triumph over owr
Enemies a. 28, 29. Types and Prophecies of bim

. b. 135
Victory -over Savan 3, 89, Death and Hell c. 21-
nnfeen and beloved ' . a2 108

Wifdom of.-God a. 92. aser Wifdem and Righteosf-
wefs av 97, 98. worfhip’d by the Creation a. 63
Chriftian, See Saints, Spiritual, &c. Religion. its
Excellency b.. 131, Almof b. 158, Virtmes b, 161.
Church. See Woifhip, Saints; Spiritual. Its
Safety andProte8ion a. 8, 39. b. 64, 92. Its
Enemies flain by Chyift a. 28; 29. Converfing
with Chif' (viz.) faeking, finding, callingy
anfecering a. 66~ 1. Under God's Care a. 39-

- Bfpoufals with Chrift, a. 72: Beanly in the Eyes
of Chrifta. 73, The Garden of Chrit ~ a. 74,
Circumcifion abolifbed b, 134, andBaptlfm 2. 125
: : - . bemayp

B €lothing,
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Clothing Spiritual . A 740

Comfort in the Covenant with Chrift b 40.  re-
fBor’d b, 73, - See Pardon. - In Sorrows of Mipd

~ and Body S

Cemmunign «wish Chiif¥ and-Saiwts o. 2. Betuten

b. 59765

Clisift and-the Church :  -a..66—+~71.b,15, 16 -

Compaflion of a4 dying Chrift c. 22. 2o the affficted.
f . N 5 . -t a lzs .

R N A T
Complaint - of a4 bard Heart b. 98. of Defertion
-and” Temprations b, 163.. of Dulnefs. b. 34. of
-imdwelling Sim -a; 115.-of Ingratitude b. 14. of
- Sdoth-and Neglgewse ~ .. - - b. 25,32

. Condemnation by the Lawy oo 2.94 -
Condefcenfion 1o our Worfhip b. 45. Affairs b. 46 -

Confeflion and Pardon a. 13X
Confcience good,. the: Ploafures of it b, 53 fecnre

1and - awaken’d: a. 11§ -
Conftancy i the Go/pel , b. 4
Contention endLove * .. - a 130

Converlion 2. 104.- b. 159: - she Diffialy of if
b. 161 deiay'd 3. §8 amimm gr. the Foy of Heaven

‘ ) a, 101~
Conviltion of Sin-by the Law a. 94, 115 by the
Crofs of Chyritt A 81’. 95
Corrapt Nature from Adam a. 50 b. 128

Cavenant of Grate a.-g. - Children therein a. 113, -
A14i fealed and fuvin.a, 139. c. §.- Hopetin it

2. 139. made witb Chrift our Comfort- b, 40. of
Works. SeeLaw and-Gofpel.
Covetoufiiefs, &c. -

"t & 24, b. 565101

Coursge and Conflancy  a.14, 15,48+ b, 4. 65
Creation 2. 92..b, 71; 147. Newb.. 130: Prefer~

vation, &<, of this Werld. . . o beag

€reéatures praifethe: Lord b, 7.1v Love dangerows b, 48-

God abste them a, 832.-vbeir Vanity brrg6-
 Crofs of Chtifteis our Glory c.- 19.7 Repemtance
flowing from<it- b, 306, - Salvation-in it b 4s--
o T o Grpcifixion -
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" Crucifixion tothe World by it E [
Curfe and Promife- a, 107
Cuftom in Sin - .D T b. 160

Angers of owr canbly Pilgrimage b. §3. of
D Death and Hell -b. 55. of Loveto tbc, Crea- .
tures - . - ~ b, 48
Darknels difpell’d by Chrift’s Prefence b. 54. of
Providence - - b, 109
Day of Grace and Time of Duty a. 88. of Fudg-

ment . : .. 2 4% 6‘!, 65,8,, 90
Dead in the Lord, their Bleffedmsfs a. 18. to Sin
by the Crofs of Chrit - - . & 106

Death. See Chrift. And Affidions under Provi-
dence a. 83. tervible to the Uncomverted a. 93.
wmade eafy by the Sight of Chrift c. 14.°b. 35,
by a Sight of Heaten b. 66. God's Prefence in
it b. 4§, 117, oxr Fear of it b, 31. defireable
3. 19. b, 61, overcome a: 17, trimmph’d: sver a»
6. b. 110, prepar’d for a..27. b. 63. of a Su~ -
wer . 24. b. 2, and Burial of 4 Saimt a. 18. b.
3. and Eternify b. 28. and Glory a. 110, b, 61.
and the Refurvelion b, 3, 102, 110. of Mofes
a3 God's Cammand b, 49, dread{ul and debzhtful

B . b, 53
Peceitfulnels of Sim R b. 150
Decrees of God - - . .3..TT, 12, 96,117, b.99
Peity of Chr:ft e an2,13 92. bi 51
Delay of Conerfion ~ a.88—9i. b, 25, 32
Delight in Worpip b 14. in God.b. 42, in Conm- -

verfe with Chrift b. 15, 16 -

Deliverarce; b, 3. See Enemies,: Charch. Awd
Submiffion a. 119, from [fpiritual Enemies.a.: 43
b. 63, 82. Dependance.. See Faith, - . .

Delestion and Texptations complain’d of .~ b, 163

Defite of Chriflls Prefence b. 100, . Sve move in.
Heaven, Chuift, Loge, & -~ = = =
Defpair.



. Devotion frequent defir’d ‘ b. 34
Difficulty of Comverfien -~~~ B 161
{ Diffolution of this Weeld -~ > " - b, 13
. Difeafe. SesSicknefs, - Co
i Diftemper, Folly and Madnefs of Sin b, 153
i  Diftingufhing Love a, 11, 12, 96, 117.  b. 96,97
y  Divine. See God, Deity, &rr. : ’
. Dominion of God and our Deliverance b, 3. Eter-
] r,Mlb'.67.. over the Spa - b 10
. Doubts.awd Fearsfupprefp - ..~ b, 93~
(  Dalnefs fpiritusl. . . b, 25
i . BN e T E P . .
™ Arth, .m0 Reft or it b, 146, andHedven b, 10,
O T '(lr’ .
Eftafion of the Spirit ‘ b 3!?4,
| Elefioni excludes Boafling a. 96. Free a. 11, 12, .
; .54. 117: See Decrees, » R
. End of the World L obi 163
~ Enemies of the: Church difappointed b, 9o, 92, Sal-
2 .wation from then b.-S,z- triumph'd over by Chrift
; a, 28,29, §¢éChurch, Babylon; Michael
. Enjoyment of Chrift b. 15, 16, ' See Worfhip,”
,  Enmity berewixdl Chrilt and Satam : ° a 107
L? Envf andLovk <7 .. > - .. 130
. Efpoufals of the-Church to Chrift . 273
,  Eftablidhmenvin@nie ' B, 82
. Eternity of :God- b. 9. " of Bis Fominiom b, 67.
: and Death b, 28. fucceeding this Lifs b, 55,
| See Heaven, Death, -+

‘A Table of Contents. 325
Defpair and Prefumption .= a. 115, b. 156,157
Dﬂgl vanquifp’da, 58.° S«Vi&d:y.“ S

Evening and Moring: Hymns 379, 86, S1. 5.’
(ST < 4'*, - IR 78
E valtatian. - Ses'Ch#iff, Glory, Sufferings, é-’c’
Example of Chrift.b. 139. of Saint?" 7 b. 140
Excellency of ‘she Chriftian Religion . b. 13 kr

~id
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Aith in Tbings unfeen 2, 120. b. 129. and

Kwowledge of Chrift a. 103. Love and Foy
a, 108, and Unbelief b. 125.. kving awd dead:
a. 140. affifed by Senfeb. 141. its Foy b, 162. .
'in "Cbrift our. Sacrifice b. 142. and Salvatien .
.2, 100. of Affuramce a.-103.. and Sight a. 110,
b, 145." triumphing in Chrifta. 14. for Parden
and Sanflification b, 90. Faith and Reafon-

. e T L b. 587, 109 :
Faithfoldefs of God's Promifes b 40} 60; 69
Fall of Amgels and Men b. 24, awd Resswery of '

Mang a 107, b, 78!
Fears 2nd Donbts fuppreft b. 73 .

Feaft of Love a. 68. of Triumphc. 21, of the Gof-
pel a: 3. C.12,20. wade, and Gueft invited-c. 13 .
Fellowfhip. See Communion. .

Fervency of Devotion defir'd " b. 34

Féw faged . . . ) . Co b, 158

Flefh ard Blood .of Chrift the beff Food c..17,18.
our Tabernacie a. 110. and Spiriv b. 143

Food Spiritanl a." 7,675 68, 74. b, 15.- See Feaft.
Folly and Madwefs of Sim b. 153 Forbearance.
See Patience, Forgivenefs, . See Pardon.
Formality-in Worfbip - : T . 136
Frail, See Life, Healih, Forgetfulnes . b. 165 .
Frailty 2nd Folly, b. 32. Free. See-Gracey Ele- .
on. .
Freedom from Sin and Mifery in Hoaven b. 86
Fuaneral;Tkonghs b: 63.. Ses Deathy Burial..

<y S B M
e : G: e :
N\ Arden of Chriftis the Church . B WL 7
«_J:Garment of -Salvation: a.7.20"

Gentiles, Chrift revealed to thems a. o, 13, §o. -
€. 53y 14.. ARraham's Bleffing smtbem . a. §13y.

: o kg bi 1340

Gloris-
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Glonfy’d Martyn aml Sam 2. 40, 4I'b. Body
1710
H Glor and ,Dmtb a 110, b. 61" Ser. Heaven,’
" .Of God above owr Reafon b. 87. of Chrifk in
_Heaven b, 91. See Chrift:: And Grace by the’
Death of Chrift c. 23. Fufification and Santti-
fication i 3.  To the Bather,  Som, and “Holy
Ghoft . 26—— 41. of God in ‘the Goﬁ:cl b. 126
.and Grace intBe Perfow of Chrift b. 47. and
Sufferings of. Chrift b. 43. See Sufferings.
Glogyug in the Crofs of. Ghrifl- - c 19
God all .aid in- all b. 93; 94. his Abfence.  See
Abfence. "His Attvibutes b, §1, 166, 169. glo-
vify’d by Chrift b. 126. <. 10, the Avenger of
bis Saipts . - b.11s
‘Care of bis Church a. 39 Coxdeﬁeyq/t‘nn to- bumane
Affairs b, 46.. to our. Wosthip b 45. the Creator:
and Redeemer . © b 35
Our Delight b, 42. our Defmce a. 47. Dominion
| ouer the Sea b. 70. Dominiow, and owr Delive-
" yance b 11T, dwells with the Humble 287 -
' Eternity b, 17. Bernal Dominion b. 67. Everlaft-
" . ing Abfence imolerable b. 100, 10
' Far above his Creatures: @, ‘82, the Fatber, Son
-and Spitit Co 26 yemmene 4! bis thfbfulﬁefr to°his
, Promifes + - b. 6o, 69
’ . Glory and Defence of Sxon b. 64. bis Glory's above
- our Reafom b. 83. bis Gosdnefs b, 58, 80, bis
Grace,. See Grace, Government: from ¥im b. 149

= ¥ =\ = =)

———— T I e &

" Holine(s, Fuflisé and Soversignty “a. 86
Inwifible b, 26. Incomprebenfible " b. 87, 190
His- Kingvom fupreme b. 1 1‘5. bis Lou in fmdmg bis *
Son © 8 100
Awnd our Neighbour loved a, 116-

Qur Portion or chief Good b, 93, 94. Bis Pmer’- _
b. 80, and Goodnefs b. 6, 9, 8. bis Praife.’
I&nxf« Prefence in Life and 4% Deash b x ; 7\

ee
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.See Prefence, Preferver of our Lives b..6,7.8,'
-19. . Promife and Truth unchangeable 2. 139

Sgb;of Bim <weans ws frm Eanb b, 41 Sovertign

. b 170

Tervible Ma]eﬁy b 22, adeyB 8o, li;u Truth
. B . 60 69

Vemgeance b, 44,62. Unity udTmul] 'n 26-—’41
His Word a. 53. W’mtb and Mercy C A a2
Goodnefs of God b. 58, 74. See Grace. And Power
of God . 2. 42.b,80

Gofpel- Feaﬂ ¢ 12, Su Gnce, Feaft. Invitation
and Provifien a." 7. «C. 20. Wimes. their Bkﬂ'dulﬁ
3, 10. - See Scripture, glorifies God b, .126. No
Liberty to Sm a. 106, 133, 140. Not afbam'd
of it a. 103. ¢ 19. and Law a. 94. b. 120,
X2l 124 ﬁrm’d agabnft @. 118, .its differemt
Succefs a, 119. b ut Misifiry a. :10c attefled
by M:mck: a. le 136, !37. its- ilrmu
Effelts - : : 138

Governnieat fromGod "~ b, 149

Grace and Glory by tte Death Chnﬂ C. 23 of the
Spivit a; 102.  Comverting b, 139. “in Exescife
c. 25. juftifes a.94. [an&lifies and faves a. 111.
5ot coney'd by Parents 3. 99. all—fnﬁmt in Duty |
and_Ssfferings. a, 15,.32, 1044 givenin. Chrift a.
187 ; Caveniant a. 9. Childrem in it 3. 113, 114,
and Holme[r 2. 132 Elating 2. 54 its Freedoms
audé’wm n) 3 11,72,96,.517..b. 96, 97, amd
Glavy in tbe Perfonof Chiilk b, 47. adopting a. 64
terfe‘{lcfmg a. s Ptamfu a7, 9. Throne ac- .

le by Chrift R 5.36 37 108
Grgtuud?f’f-ﬂmwqum Y 116}
Grp.\g-Bxuam: God pra;/d R b.x

t T VT

H ppmcfa. See Iileﬂ'cd, Hcavcn,. .
Hardnefs of Hears . - . . . bigf
Hartre d-..
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Hatred amd Looe -~ ' = &~ - a. 130
Health preferved b. 6, 1,8, 19. Reffor'd - a. 55
Heaven and Earth b, 10, 11, §3. and Hell a. 101.
Invifible and boly a. 105.  Meditation of it b. 161.
_Zoy there for vepenting Sinmers a. 45. Its Bleffed-
efs and Bufinefs a. 40, 41. the Hope of it our-
Support b. 65.- Its Profpe® makes Death eafy.
" b. 66.  Worlbip of it-kumble b, 68.  Freédom from
. Sin_and Mifery there b. 86. bop'd for by Chrift's
 Refurrelion a,26, Infured and prepared for a.27.
Chrift's Daelling-place a. 15. b. 91.  Sight of
" God and Chrift there b, 23. bleffed Society there
b. 23. Defir'd ' b, 68
Heavenly Mindednefs b. 57.° Foy on'Bavib'b, 15,
S ; 30, 59
Hell and Death b. 2. and Fadgment ‘2., ‘4’?, 107
- b 62. or she Vengeance of God b. 23, 44.
" boly Fear of it ' . . - b, 109
Hezekiah's Song a. 55, Holy. See Spirit.
Holinefs. See  Grace,' Spiritual, San&ification.
-* And Sovereignty of God a. 82, 86. and Grace a.
| 132, 140, its Chavaders ' - la. 102
Horour viin b, 101, To'Magifiratesr " b.°149
Mope “of “the Living' 4. 88, gives Light' and.
" Stremgth b, 129. in the Covepamt 4. 139. of
" Heaven by Chiift’s Refurretiona. 26. of Hea-
ven_our Support snder Trials b, 65. of the Re-
Surreiion - B b. 3. 110.
Hofanna 1o Chrift -~ a. 16. c. 42, &c.
Humane A4ffairs comdefcended v by God b, 46.
Nature of Chrift Co T Tad 13y 23
Humble God’s Develling a. 87. Enlightried a. 11,
12, 50. Worpip of Heaven - . - . b. 68
Humilistion. “See Chrift, Sufferings, &rc. And
. Prayer publick - -, a. 30
Humility and Pride 2. 127, and Meeknefs a. 102,
- In Heaven - = ' " s 5};{537»
s ¥
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Hypocrify and Sincerity a. 136, .Hypﬁm{mbor al-

moft Chriftian b. 158
. i I. ‘ ' .
]Eﬂlonfy of our Love to Chrift a. 78,
Jefus.,  See Lord, Chrift )
Jews. See Mofes, Gofpel, Chrift, Gentiles
Ignorants enlightned . ©a, 11, I2
Ignorance-and Unfruitfulnefs - - b. 165
Impenitence I R b. 12§
Incarnation of Chrift a. 2, 3, 13, 60
Incomprehenfible God b. 87, axd Invifibl b. 26~
Inconftancy of our Love ' . b.2o
Infants, See Children. _ .
Ipfmtimde complaln’d of , "~ b, 74
Infpiration awd Propbesy- . . . b orsn
Inftitution of the Lord's Supper L er
Infufficiency of Self Rigbteoufnefs _b. 154
Interceflionof Chrit - .. b.36,37, 118
- Invitation of Chrift anfwer’d 2. 70, o} the Gofpel.
S ) a. 79,127 C. 13,20
ohn the Baptift's Meffage L a5
ofhua, Aaron, and Mofes b. 1244

oy, Faith -and, Love a. 108, of Faith b. 163,
Carnal parted with b. 10, 11. Heavenly upon
Earth a. 135. b, 30, 59 Spiritual reflored b. 73,
See more in Delight, Comfort. .
Judgment Day-a. 45, 65,89, 90. and Hell b. 62.
Chrift coming to it : » a6t
}uﬂ:ice, &c. of God ‘ a.86
uflification a. 14. See Pardon, By Faith mot by
Works a..64. 109, and Sanétification 3. 7, 20,
80,. 85. b. 90, and Glory. ' a3

. . - Kc S -
Ingdom and Titles of Chaift a. 13, of Chrift:
O\ among Men a. 21,65, of God Eternal b. 6@7.
| >N
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Supreme b. 115

"' Knowledge and Faith iz Chrift a. 103. Saving
from God » a. 11, 12, 93
' L. C

" Amb that was flain_ a. 1,25, 62. See Chrift.’
Law convinces of Sin a. 15, condemns a,94.

" andiGofpel bv 120, 121, 124, and Gofpel finn'd.

| agai " a. 118,

.

| apainf - o
. Levitical Prieflboed fulfill'd in Chrift = b. 12
. Kife frail and fycmdi;;g Eternity b. 55, preferv’d

bi 6, 7,8, 19. [bort, frail, miferablea. 82.b. 39,
" §8. ¥be Dayof Grace and Hope ' a. 88
Light-“and Salvation ty Jefus Chrift a. so. inm.
" Darknefs by the Prefence of God b. 54. given 1o,
‘the Blind Tt acIny 12
Long-Shfferanees See Patience. © =

‘Lord Jefus, at bis own Table a. 66.c. 15. Supper,.

* Preacking, and Baptifm b. 141, Supper inflitu-
"fed C. 1, Dey a, 72. Delightful b. 14. ~Table
providedfor c. 20, Seemorein Chrit, .
Love of Chuift wnchangéable a. i4, 39. Q[bf.-d abroad
_in the Heart 4,135, its Banquet 2, 68, c. 13 %'

" Chrift "in Words and Deed:’ 2. 77." & Chii
(its Strength a, 78, unfeen a. 108, fo Chrift b.
160. fo God' pleafant and powerful b. 38. and
‘Hatred a, 130, Faith and Foy a. 108. and
Chanity a. 133. of God in fendirg bis Son 3. 100,
b. 103,' 104, # God and our Neighbour a.
316. "Riligion wain without it a. 134. Peace
and Meeknefs a. 102. of Chrift dying c. 4
22, to God inconflant’ b, 20, to the Creatures
‘dangerows b, 4S. Diftinguifbing a. 11, I2.
. b.9697

M.
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t PR M < R T T
MAdnc('s, Folly and Diftemper of Sin b, 153

Magiftrates bonoxred b. 149
Ma{eﬁyof God terrible b, 22, 62
Malice and Love .. . T A 13e
Man faved and Angels punifoed b, 96, 9y.  mor-

 tal and vain a. 82. his Fall and Recovery a. 107
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