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PREFACE

HILE we. fing the Praiſes of our

W God in his Church, we are em

ploy'd in that Part of Worſhip

whích of all others is the neareit

a -kin toHeaven ; and 'tis pity that this of all

others ſhould be perform'a the worſt upon

Earth. The Goſpel brings us nearer to the

heavenly State than all the former Diſpenſa

tions of God amongſt Men : And in theſe laſt

Days of the Goſpel we are brought almoſt

within fight of the Kingdom ofour Lord

yet we are very much unacquainted with the

Songs of the New Jeruſalem , and unpractis'd

in the Work of Praiſe. To ſee the dull In

difference,the negligent and the thoughtleſs

Air, that fits upon the Faces of a whole Af

fembly, while the Pfalm is on their Lips,

might tempt even a charitable Obſerver to

ſuſpect theFervency ofinward Religion; and

' tismuch to be fear'dthat the Minds ofmoſt

3
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of the Worſhippers areabſent or unconcern'd .

Perhaps the Modes ofPreaching in the beft

Churches ftill want ſome Degrees of Refor

mation , nor are the Methods of Prayerfo per

feet as to ſtand in need of no Correction or

Improvement : But ofall our Religious Solem

nities Pſalmody is the moſt unhappily ma

nag'd . That every Action which ſhould ele

vateus to the moſt delightful and divine Sen

fațions, doth not only flat our Devotion, but

too often awakens our Regret, and touches all

the Springs of Uncaſineſswithinus.

I have been long convinc'd , that one great

Occaſion of this Evil ariſes from the Mat

ter and Words to which we confine all our

Songs. Some of 'em are almoſt oppoſite to

the Spirit of the Goſpel : Many of them fo

reign to the State of the New - Teſtament,

and widely different from the preſent Cir

cumſtances of Chriſtians. Hence it comes

to paſs, that when fpiritual Affections are

excited within us, and our Souls are rais'd a

little above this Earth in the Beginning of

a Pfalm , we are check'd on a ſudden in our

Aſcent toward Heaven, by fome Expreſſions

that are more ſuited to the Days of Carnal

Ordinances, and fit only to be ſung in the

Worldly Sanctuary. When we are juſt en

tring into an Evangelick Frame by ſome of

the Glories of the Goſpel preſented in the

brighteſt Figures of Judaiſm , yet the very

next Line perhaps which the Clerk parcels

cut unto us, hath fomething in it fo ex

treamly
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in a

ma.

Feat

to

belt

efa treamly Femijn and cloudy, that darkens our

per Sight of God the Saviour: Thus by keeping

too cloſe to David in the Houſe of God,

Iem the Vail of Moſes is thrown over our Hearts:

While we are kindling into Divine Loveby

ele the Meditations of theloving Kindneſs of God,

Den and the Multitude of his tender Merčies, with

but
in a few Verſes fome dreadfulCurſe againſt

a Men is propos’d to ourLips ; That God would

add Iniquity unto their İniquity, nor let 'em

come into his Righteouſneſs, but blot ' em out

Hat of the Book of theLiving, Pfal.69.26,27,28.

which is fo contraryto the New Command

ment of loving our Enemies ; and even under

fa the Old Teſtament is beſt accounted for, by

referring it to the Spirit of Prophetick Ven

geance . Some Sentences of the Pſalmiſt that

nes are expreſſive of the Temper of our own

Hearts, and the Circumſtances of our Lives,

may compofe our Spirits to Seriouſneſs, and

allure
of

usto a ſweet Retirement within our

ſelves, but we meet with a following Line,

which fo peculiarly belongs but to oneAc

!
tion or Hour of the Life of David or of A

Saph , that breaks off our Song in the Midft ;

our Conſciences are affrighted ,left we ſhould

of ſpeak a Falkhood unto God : Thus the Pow

ers of our Souls are ſhock'd on a ſudden , and

our Spirits ruffled before we have Time to

refleet, that this may be fung only as a Hi

ſtory of ancient Saints: And, perhaps, in

ſome Inſtances, that Salvo is hardly ſufficient

neither. ·. Beſides, it almoſt- always ſpoils

mit,

re

q
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vi The PREFACE.

the Devotion bybreaking the uniform Thread

of it. For while our Lips and our Hearts

run on ſweetly together, applying the Words

to our own Caſe, there is ſomething of Di

vine Delight in it : But at once we are forced

to turn off the Application abruptly, and our

Lips ſpeak nothing but the Heart of David:

Thus our own Hearts are as it were forbid

the Purſuit of the Song, and then the Har

mony and the Worſhip grow dull of meer ne

ceflity.

Many Miniſters, and many private . Chri

ftians, have long groan'd under this Incon

venience, and have wiſh'd rather than at

tempted a Reformation : At their importu

nate and repeated Requeſts I have for ſome

Years paſt devoted many Hours ofLeiſure to

this Service. Far be it from my. Thoughts

to lay aſide the Book of Pfalms in publick

Worſhip ; few can pretend fo grcat a Value

for them as my felf : It is the moſt Artful,

moſt Devotional and Divine Collection of

Poeſy ; and nothing can be fuppos'd more

proper to raiſe a pious Soul to Heaven than

Tome Parts of thatBook ; never was a Piece

of experimental Divinity fo nobly written,

and fo juſtly reverenced and admired : But

it muſtbe acknowledged ftill, that there are

a thouſand Lines in it which were not made

for a Church in our Days, to aſſume as its

own : There are alſo many Deficiencies of

Light and Glory, which our Lord Jeſus and

his Apoſtles have ſupply'd in the Writings of

the
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Chri

COM

at

hread the New Teſtament , and with this Advan

eart tage I have compos'd thefe Spiritual Songs

Vords which are now preſented to the World. Nor

Di is the Attempt vain - glorious or prefuming ;

prced for in reſpect of clearEvangelical Knowledge,

Ou The leaftin the Kingdom of Heaven is greater

vid: than all the Jewiſh Prophets, Mat. II . II .

rbid Now let me give a ſhort Account of the

Har following Compofures.

The greateſt Part of 'em are ſuited to the

general State of the Goſpel, and the moſt

common Affairs of Chriſtians: I hope there

will be very few found but what may pro

perly be uſed in a religious Affembly, and

not one of ' em but may well be adaptedto

fomeSeaſons, eitherofprivateor of publick

Worſhip The moſt frequent Tempers and

-hts Changes ofour Spirit, and Conditions of our

Eck Life are here copied, and the Breathings of

ue our Piery expreft according to the Variety

GI. of our Paffions, our Love, our Fear, our

Hope, our Deſire, our Sorrow , our Wonder,

and our Joy, as they are refined into Devo

tion , and aet under the Influence and Con

duet of the Bleffed Spirit ; all converſing

with God the Father by the new and living11,

Way of Accefs to the Throne, even thePer

ſon and the Mediation of our Lord Jeſus

Te Chriſt. To him alſo , even to the Lamb that

waspain and now lives, I have addreſs'd

many a Song ; for thus doth the Holy Scrip

d ture inftruet and teach us to worſhip, in the va

of rious ſhort Patterns of Chriſtian Pfalmody de

2
fcribe!

me

e to

ore

an

ce

ut
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fcribed in the Revelations. I have avoided the

more obfcure and controverted Points of Chri

ftianity, thatwemight all obey the Direction

of the Word of God , and ſing his Praiſes

with Underſtanding, Pfal. 47. 7. The Con

tentious and Diſtinguiſhing Words of Sects

and Parties are fecluded, that whole Affem

blies might affiſt at the Harmony, and diffe

rent Churches join in the fame Worſhip with

our Offence.

If any Expreſſions occur to the Reader that

favour of anOpinion different from his own,

yet he may obſerve theſe are generally fuch

as are capable of an extenſive Senſe, and may

be uſed with a charitable Latitude. I think

'tis moſt agreeable, that what is provided for

publick Singing , ſhould give to fincere Con

fciences as littleDiſturbance as poſſible. How

ever, where any unpleaſing Word ' is found,

he that leadstheWorſhip may ſubſtitute á

better ; for (Bleſſedbe God) we are not con

fined to the Words of any Man in our publick

Solemnities.

The whole Book is written in four forts

of Metre, and fitted to the moſt common

Tunes. I have ſeldom permitted a Stop in

the Middle of a Line, and feldom left the

end of a Line without one, to comport a little

with the unhappy Mixture of Reading and

Singing, which cannot preſently be refor

med. The Metaphors are generally ſunk

to the Level of vulgar Capacities. I have

aim'd at Eaſe of Numbers and Smoothneſs of

Sound ,
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Sound, and endeavoured to make the Senſe

plain and obvious. If the Verſe appears fo

gentle and flowing as to incur the Cenſure

of Feebleneſs, I may honeftly affirm , that:

ſometimes it coſt me Labour to make it fo :

Some of the Beauties of Poefy are neglected ,

and ſome wilfully defac'd : I have thrown

out the Lines that were too ſonorous, and

have given an Allay, to the Verſe, left a

more exalted Turn of Thought or Language

ſhould darken or diſturb the Devotion of the

weakeſt Souls .' But hence it comes to paſs,

that I have been forc'd to lay aſide many

Hymns after they were finiſh'd , and utterly

exclude them from this Volume, becauſe of

the bolder Figures of Speech that crouded

themſelves into the Verſe, and a more un

confin'd Variety of Number, which I could

not eaſily reſtrain.

Thefe, with many other Divine and Moral

Compoſures, are now Printed in a Second

Edition of the Poems, entitled, Hore Lyrice ;

for as in that Book I have endeavour'd to

pleaſe and profit thepoliter Part of Mankind,

without offendingthe plainer fortof Chri

ſtians, ſo in this it has been my Labour to -

promote the pious Entertainment of Souls

truly ſerious, even of the meaneſt Capacity,

and at the fameTime ( if poſſible) not to

give Difguſt to Perſons of richer Senſe, and

nicer Education ; and, I hope, in the preſent

Volume this End will appear to be purſu'd

with much greater Happineſs than in the firſt

AS I'm
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ted

cor

car

rio

pes

Vin

the
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ho

ap

T

gi

as

Impreffion of it, tho the World affures me

the former has not much Reaſon to com

plain.

The whole is divided into three Books.

In the Firſt, I have borrow'd the Senſe

and much of the form of the Song from

fome particular Portions of Scripture , and

have paraphras'd moſt of the Doxologies in

the New Teſtament, that contain any thing

in 'em peculiarly Evangelical, and many

Parts of the Old Teſtament alfo, that have a

Reference to the Times of the Meffiah. In

theſe I expect to be often cenfur'd for a too

religious Obſervance of the Words of Scrip

ture, whereby the Verſe is weakend and

debas'd according to the Judgment of the

Criticks : But as my whole Deſign was to

aid the Devotion of Chriſtians, fo more ef

pecially in this part : And I am ſatisfy'd I

Thall hereby attain two Endo, ( viz .) affift

the Worthip of all ferious Minds, to whom

the Expreſſions of Scripture are ever dear

and delighiful, and gratify the Taſte and In

clination of thoſe who think nothing muſt

be fung unto God but the Tranſlations of his

own Word. Yet you will always find in this

Paraphraſe dark Expreſſion enlighten'd, and

the Levitical Ceremonies and Hebrew Forms

of Speech chang’d into the Worlhip of the

Goſpel, and explain'd in the Language of

our Time and Nation ; and what would not

bear ſuch an Alteration is omitted and laid

alide . Afier this manr.er ſhould I rejoyce

er

D

fo

to
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to ſee a goodPart of the Book of Pfalms fit

ted for the Uſe of our Churches, and David

converted into a Chriſtian : But becauſe I

cannot perſuade others to attempt this glo

rious Work, I have ſuffered my ſelf to be

perſuaded to begin it, and have, thro' Di

vine Goodneſs, already proceeded half way

thro '.

The Second Part conſiſts of Hymns, whoſe

Form is ofmeer Human Compoſure, but I

hope the Senſe and Materials will always

appear Divine. I might have brought ſome

Text or other, and apply'd it to the Mar

gin of every Verſe, if this Method had been

as ufeful as it was eaſy... If there be any Po

ems in the Book that are capable of giving

Delight to Perfons of a more refin’d Taſte

and polite Education, perhaps they may be

found in this part ; but except they lay afide

the Humour of Criticiſm , and enter into a

devout Frame, every Ode here already de

fpairs of pleaſing. I'confeſs my ſelf to have

been toooften tempted away fromthe more

Spiritual Deſigns I propos d , by fome gay

and flowery Expreſſions that gratify'd the

Fancy , the bright Images too often pre

vail'd above the Fire of Divine Affection ;

and the Light exceeded the Heat : Yet I

hope, in many of them the Reader will find

that Devotion dictated the Sung, and the

Head and Hand were nothing but Interpre

ters and Secretaries to the Heart : Nor is

the Magnificence or Boldneſs of the Figures.

זור
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comparable to that Divine Licenſe which is

found in the Eighteenth and Sixty Eighth

Pſalms, ſeveral Chapters of Job, and other

Poetical Partsof Scripture : And in this Re

ſpeet I may hope to eſcape the Reproofof

thoſe who pay a ſacred Reverence to the

Holy Bible.

I have prepard the Third Part only for

the Celebration of the Lord's Supper, that, in

Imitation of our Bleſſed Saviour, we might

fing an Hymn after we have partaken of the

Bread and Wine. Here you will find ſome

Paraphrafes of Scripture , and ſome other

Compoſitions. There are above an Hundred

Hymns in the Two former Parts that may

very properly be uſed in this Ordinance, and

ſometimes perhaps appear more ſuitable than

any oftheſe laſt : Butthere are Expreſſions

generally uſed in theſe which confine 'em

only to the Table of the Lord, and there

fore I have diſtinguiſh'd and ſet 'em by them

ſelves.

If the Lord who inhabits the Praiſes of

Ifrael, ſhall refuſe to ſmile upon this At

tempt for the Reformation of Pfalmody a

mongſt the Churches, yet I humbly hope that

his Bleſſed Spirit willmake theſe Compoſures

uſeful to private Chriſtians ; and if they

may but attain the Honour ofbeing eſteem'd

pious Meditations, to aſſiſt the devout and

the retir'd Soul in the Exerciſes of Love,

Faith and Joy, 'twill be a valuable Compen

ſation of my,Labours : Mv Heart ſhall re

oyce



The PREFACE. xiii

joyce at the Notice of it, and my God ſhall

receive the Glory. This was my Hope and

Vow in the firſt Publication, and 'tis now my

Duty to acknowledge to him with Thank

fulneſs, how uſeful he has made thefe Com

poſitionsalready, to the Comfort and Edifi

cation of Societies, and of private Perſons 3

and upon the fame GroundsI have a better

Proſpect, and a bigger Hope of much more

Service to the Church , by the large Improve

ments of this Edition, if the Lord who dwells

in Zion , ſhall favour it with his continu'd

Bleſſing

3
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Advertiſements concerning

the ſecond Edition.

I. USHERE are almoſt 150 new

Hymns added, and one or

T more ſuited to every Theme

and Subject in Divinity.

Having found by Converſe

with Chriſtians, what Words or Lines in the

former made them leſs uſeful, I have not

only made various Corrections in them , but

have endeavour'd to avoid the fame Miſtakes

in all the new Compoſures. And whereas

many of the former were too particularly

adapted to ſpecial Frames and Seaſons of the

Chriſtian Life, almoſt all that are added have

a more general and entenſive Senſe, and may

be affum'd and ſung by moſt Perſons in a

worſhiping Congregation.

2. About 14 or 15 Pſalms that were tran

Natedin the firſt Edition , are leftout in this,

becauſe I intend (if God afford Life and

Affiſtance) to convert the biggeſt Part of the

Book of Pſalms, into Spiritual Songs for the

Uſe of Chriſtians ; yet the fame Numbers

are ſtill apply'd to the Hymns, that there

2
migh
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might be no Confuſion between the firſt and

ſecond Edition.

3. In all the longer Hymns, and in fome

of the ſhorter, there are ſeveral Stanza's in

chuded in Crotchets thus, [. ), which Stan

za's may be left out inSinging , without di

ſturbing the Senſe. Thoſe Parts are alfo in

cluded in ſuch Crotchets, which contain

Words too Poetical for meaner Underſtand

ings, or too particular for whole Congregati

ons to fing. But after all, 'tis beft in pub

lick Pfalmody, for the Miniſter to chuſe the

particular Parts and Verfes of the Pfalm or

Hymn that is to be ſung, rather than leave it

to the Judgment or caſual Determination of

hiin that leads the Tune.

4. TheEffay concerning the Improvement

of Pſalmody by the uſeof Evangelical Hymns,

which tookup many Pages ofthe laſt Edi

tion , is quite left out here, partly left the

Bulk ſhould ſwell too much, but chiefly be

cauſe I intend a more complete Treatiſe of

Pſalmody, in which the Subſtance of that

Effay will be interſpers'd, and I hope with

fuller Evidence of the Duty of ſinging new

Songs tohim that fits upon the Throne, fince

the Lamb is aſcended thither too .

April, 1709 .

Note , Since the Sixth Edition of this Book

the Author has finiſhed what he had ſo long

promis’d, ( viz .) ThePſalms of David imitated

in the Languageof the New Teſtament , which
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the World ſeems to have received with Ap

probation , by the Sale of ſome Thouſands in

a Year's Time. There the Reader will find

thoſe Pſalms which were left out of all the

latter Éditions of theſe Hymns, inſerted in

their proper Places. It is preſumed, that

that Book, in Conjunction with this, may ap

pear to be ſuch a fufficient Proviſion for Pfal.

mody , as to anſwer moſt Occaſions of the

Chriſtian Life : And, if an Author's own Opi

nionmay be taken , he eſteems it the greateſt

Work that ever hehas publiſh'd , or ever .

hopes to do, for the Uſe of the Churches.

March 3 ; 171

5 JA 60
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A Table



xvi

A Table to find any Hymn by the firſt Line.

Note, The Letters a, b , c, denote the I. II. or III.

Book : The Figures direct to the Hymn.2

A. B. H.

A

Dore and tremble, for our God
a.

b.

2 .

42

9

25

b . 105

b. ILO

Allmortal Vanities be gone

And are we Wretches yet alive

And muſt this Body die

Andnow the Scales bave left mine Eyes

Arife, my Soul, myjoyful Powers

At thy Command, our deareft Lord

Attend while God's exalted Son

Awake, my Heart, arife, my Tongue

Awake, our Souls, away our Fears

Away from every Mortal Care

b. 81

b. 82

6. 19

b. 130

2. 20

a. 48

bu 123

B.

Ackward with humble Shame we look 57

Believe in your money for ar memebi

a. 131

b. 137

a . 1

a. 3

a. ITT

Bebold bow Sinners diſagree

Behold the Blind theirSight receive

Bebold the Glories of the Lamb

Bebold the Grace appears

Bebold the Potter and the Clay

Bebold the Roſe of Sharon here

Behold the Woman's promis'd Seed

Behold the Wretch whole Luft and Wine

Beboldwhat wondrous Grace

Bleft are the bumble Souls thatfee

Bleft be the everlafing God

a. 68

b. 135

a, 123

a . 64

a . 10

a.

BleR
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Bleft be the Father and his Love 26

Bleft is the Man whofe cautious Feet
a.

31

Bleft Morning ! whole young dawning Rays b. 72

Bleft with the Foys of Innocer ce
b . 128

Blood bas a Voice that moves the Skies b . JIS

Bright King of Glory, dreadful God
b. 51

Broad is the Road that leads to Deatb

* Bury'd in Shadows of the Night 97

But few among the Carnal Wife a . 96

b . 158

a .

C.

AN Creatures to Perfe &tionfind

. Theme

b. 170

a . 19

b. 84

a. 135

b. 103

a. 127

* b. 34

Come, all barmonious Tongues

Come, deareft Lord, defcend and dwell

Come, happy Souls, approach your God

Come bither, all ge weary Souls

Come, boly Spirit, beau’n !y Dave

Come, let us join a joyful Tune

Come, let us join our cbearful Songs

Come, let us lift our joyful Eyes

Come, let us lift our Voices high

Come we thatlove the Lord

C. 8

a. 62

b. 108

C. 21

b . 30

D.

72

D b . 163

b . 148

b. 49

Augbters of Sion, come, behold

Dear Lord, behold our fore Difrets

Deareſt of all theNames above

Death cannot make our Souls afraid

Death may diffolve my Body now

Death ! ' tis a melancholy Day

Deceiv'd byſubtle Snares of Hell

Deep in the Duſt before thy Throne

Defcend from Heav'n , immortal Dove

a. 27

b . 52

a. 107

a . 124

b. 23

Do



of the firſt Lines. xix

b. . 96

Do we not know that ſolemn Word a. 12Z

| Down headlong from their native Skies

Dread Sovereign , let my Evening Song b . 7

1 :

II E.

i ( a . 2

' ER the blue Heavens were ftretch'd abroad

g Eternal Sovereign of the Sky

Spirit, we confefs

E?
b. 149

b. 133

F.

F

* Aitb is the brighteſt Evidence a . I20

ing Far frommy Thoughts,uain Horld,begone bo 15

& Father, I long , Ifaint tofee
b . 68

33 Father , we wait to feelthy Grace

20 Eirin and unmou'd are they a . 23

127 Firm as the Earth thy Goſpel ftands a. 138

54 FromHeav'n the finning Angels fell

From thee, my God, my Foys shall riſe * { i b . 75

62

508 G.

b. 97

21

jo G

a. 114

b . 140

C. 29

b . 59

72

Entiles by Nature webelong

Give me the Wings of Faith to rife

Glory to God the Trinity

Glory to God that walks the Sky

Glory to God the Father's Name

God is a Spirit juft and wife

God ofthe Morning, at whoſe Voice

God of the Seas, thy thundring Voice

God ,the Eternal Awful Name

God, who in variousMethods told

Go preach my Goſpel, faith the Lord

Go worſhip at Immanuel's Feet

Great God, how infinite art Thou

C. 27

a. 136

a.
7948

49

21

b. 70

b. 27

21

a. 53

2 , 128

a . 146

b. 67

Great
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Great God, I own thy Sentencejuſt

Great God, tby Glories ſhall imploy

Great God, to whata gloriousHeight

Great King of Glory and of Grace

Great was the Day, the Fog was great

a . 6

b . 167

b.: II2

b. 159

b. 144

H.

:

b. 63

a.

b . 115

ÅD I the Tongues of Greeks and Jews a. 134

Harty the Church, thou ſacred Place b. 64

Happythe Heart where Gracesreign b .
38

Hark ! from the Tombs a doleful Sound

Hark ! the Redeemer from on high 70

Hear what the Voice from Heav'n proclaims a . 18

Hence from my Soul, fad Thoughts, be gone b. 73

Hear at thy Croſs, mydying God
b . 4

High as the Heav'ns abovethe Ground

High on a Hill of dazling Light b. 18

Hoſanna, & c. C. 42-45

Hoſanna to our conquering King : b . - 89

Hoſanna to the Prince of Light
b. 76

Hoſanna to the Royal Son
16

Hoſanna with a chearful Sound
b. 8

How are thy Glories bere diſplay'd
25.

How beauteous are their Feet

How can I firk with ſuch a prop
b . 116

How condeſcendingand how kind C. 4

How full of Anguiſh is the Thought

Howheavy is the Night a. 98

How honourable is the Place
8

How large the Promiſe, how divine a . 113

How oft have Sin and Satan ftrove

How rich are thy Proviſions, Lord

Howfad our State by Nature is

Howſhall Ipraiſe th' Eternal God
b. 166

Howſhort and bafty is our Life
How

C.

a. IO

b. 1oo

ai

a . 139

C. 1 2

b. 90

b . 32



OI the nrlt Lines .
XX ]

a . 86Howſhould the Sons of Adam's Race

How trong thine Arm is, mighty God

2. How ſweet and awful is the place

1. How yain are all Things here below

t How wondrous great, bow glorious bright

a. 49

C.

b. 48

b ' 87.

I

b . 117

38

b. 156

a . 29

b . 145

a . 103

b. II

b. 114

I.

Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord

1.give immortal Praiſe

I hate the Tempter and his Charnas

- I lift my Banners , ſaith the Lord

I love the Windows of thy Grace

I'm not aſham'd to own my Lord

I ſend the Foys of Earth away

7 Ifing my Saviour's wondrous Death

i Jehovahſpeaks, let Iſrael bear.

* Jehovah reigns, bis Throne ishigh

Jeſus, in thee our Eyes bebold

11 Jeſus invites bis Saints

18 Jeluş is gone above the Skies

-4 Jefus, the Man of conftant Grief

84 Jeſus, we bleſs thy Father's Name

11 Jeſus, we bow before thy Feet

16 Jeſus, with all thy Saints above;

$ In Gabriel's Hand a migbey Stone

25 In thine own Ways, O God of Love

10 In ugin the wealthy Mortalstoyl

6
In vain we laviſh out our Lives

4 Infinite Grief ! Amazing Woe

Foyn, all the Glorious Names

8
Foyn all the Names of. Lave and Power

Is this the kind Return

a . 84

b. 168

a , 145

C.

C. 6

a . IZ

18

i
s

a . 54

c .

b . 29

å . 59

30

a. 24

a. 9

b . 95

a . 105

vfa. 149

174

0

bien
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K. ,!!

KindInd is the Speech of Christ our Lord a. · 73

Laden
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L.

L

b. 119

C. 9

b. 131

a . 7

C. 28

a. 66

C. 31

a . 15

a. 58

b. 19

a. 133

Aden with Guilt, and full of Fears.

Let all our Tongues be one

Let everlaſting Glories crown

Let every Mortal Ear attend

Let Godthe Father live

Let him embracemy
Soul and live

Let God the Maker's Name

Let me but bear my Saviour Say

Let Mortal Tongues attempt to fing

Let others boaſt bowAtrong they be

Let Phariſees of bigh Exteem

Let the old Heathens tune their Songs

Let the Seventh Angelfound on bigb

Let the whole RaceofCreatures lie

Let the wild Leopards of the Wood

Let them negle&t thy Glory Lord

Let us adore th' Eternal Word

Life and immortal Foys are gio'n

Life is the Time to ſerve theLord

Lift up your Eyes to th' heavenly Seats

LikeSheep we went aftray

Lo the young Tribes ofAdam rife

Lo what a glorious Sight appears

Lo what an entertaining Sight

Long have I ſat beneath the Sound

Look, graciousGod, bow num'rous they

Lord, at thy Temple we appear

Lord, bo divine thy Comforts are

Lord , how ſecure and bleft are they

Lord, bowſecure my Conſcience was

Lord, we adore thy bounteous Hand

Lord, we adore thy vaft Deſigns

Lord, we are blind, we Mortals blind

b. 21

a. 65

b .
99

b. 160

b .
35

C. 5

b . 125

a .

b .

88

37

ai 142

a . 90

a. 21

44

b. 165

a. 47

a. 19

C. II

b.
57

a. IIS

C. 20

b . 109

b. 26

Lord,
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Lord, we confefs our numºrous Faults a. III

Lord, wbat a feeble Piece
37

Lord , what a Heav'n ofſaving Grace b .

Lord, what a thoughtleſs Wretch was I
36

Lord, what a wretched Land is this , b . 53

Lord, when my Thoughts with Wonder roll b.
5

Loud Hallelujabs to the Lord
a . 46

1

1:

b . 139

bi 25

AN has a Soul of vaf Deſires b . 146

Miftaken Souls that dream of Heao'n a. 140

My dear Redeemer and my Lord

My drowſy Powers, wbySheepyoufo

My God, how endleſsisthy Love 1 a . 81

My God, my Life, my Love

My God, my Portion , and my Love

My God, permit me not to be

My God, the Springof all my Joys b .

My God, what endleſs Pleaſuresdwell b.
42

My Heart, bow dreadful bard it is

My Saviour God , mySavereign Prince

My Soul come meditate the Day b . 61

My Soul forfakes her vain Delight b .

My Thoughts on awful Subjects roll b.

My Thoughts furmount theſe lower Skies.. b . 163

be 93

b . 94

b. 122

1 54

11 b . 98

b. 141

14 1ο

2

N.

1

11

51

N4

* C. , IO

Aked as from the Earth we came
5

Nature with all ber Powers fballfing b.

Nature with open Volume fiends

No, I'll repine atDeath nomore b . 102

No, Ifall enoy them nomore b . 56

No more, my God, I boaft no more a. 109

Nor Eye bas ſeen , mor Ear has heard a . 105

Not

b

104

th



b. 142

a . 95

a.. 126

a . ' 83

a. 104

a . ICO

b. 152

a. 108

a . 50

a. 130

E

Not all the Blood ofBeafts

Not all the outward Forms on Earth

Not different Food or different Dreſs

Notfrom the Duft Affli&tion grows

Notthe Malicious or Prophane

Not to condemn the Sons of Men

Not tothe Terrors of the Lord

Not with our Mortal Eyes

Now be the God ofIſrael bleſ

Now by the Bowels ofmyGod

Nowfor a Tune of loftyPraiſe

Now .bave ourHearts embrac'd our God

Now in the Galleries of his Grace

Now in the Heat ofyouthful Blood

Now let a ſpacious World ariſe

Nowlet ourPains be allforgot

Nowdet the Lord my Saviour ſmile

NawSatan comes withdreadful Roar

Now fhallmy inward Joys ariſe

Now to the Lord a noble Song

Now to the Lord that makes us know

Nowto the Power of God fupreme

b . 43

91

16

م ف فف ن

ف

ي

ف

م

ن

50

b. 157

a.
39

47

a . 61

a . 137

mit 0.1-692 isustus

O

b. 91

For an overcoming FaithSeth 17

O ! if my Soul were formdfor Woe b. IC6

O the Almighty Lord
b. 80

O the Delights, the Heavenly Foys

OftenI ſeek my Lord by Night 71

Once more,my Soul, the riſing.Dan ge : 1. Vb .

Our Days, alas, our mortalDays, jo dits about 39

Our God how firm bis Promise fandi * !!b . 40

Our Sins, alas! bow Atrong they be saalis.b. 86

Our Souls ſhallmagnify the Lord of a . 60

Our Spirits join t'adore the Lamb

Plung'd
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2.

2.1

P.
2.

2,1

2,1

B.1
Pero

Lung'd in a Galph of darkDeſpair

Praiſe, everlaſting Praiſebe paid

b. 79

b. 60

R.

3.

1.1

Aiſe thee, my Soul, fly up, and run
b. 33

b. 104

b. 17Rife , rife, my Soul, and leave the Ground

S.

Aints at your Father's heav'nly Word

?

a. 128

b. 88

a . 45

a . 82

a. 106

a, 92

a. 35

be 92

b. 150

b. 153

See where the great incarnate God

Shall the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood

Shall we go on to fin

Shall Wiſdons cry aloud

Sbine, mighty God, on Britain ſhine

Sbout to the Lord, and let our Joys

Sin has a thouſand treacherous Arts

Sin like a venomous Diſeaſe

Sing to the Lard that built the Skies

Sing to the Lord with joyful Voice

Singto the Lord, ye Heavenly Hofs

Sitting around our Father's Board

So did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe

Sa let our Lips and Lives expreſs

So new -born Babes defire the Breaſt

Stand up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears

Stoop down, my Thoughts,thatuſe to riſe

Strait is the way, the Door isArait

&

13

2. 43

b. 62

23

a . I IZ

a . 132

a. 143

11

b. 71

BE

b. 28

b . 161
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T.

Errible God, wat reignift on high b.

a b. 107

b . 55

b. 71

30
C.

b . 136

a. 13

a. I18

b . 121

b. 120

b. 126

b . 169

a. 85

b . 113

C.

15

3

b . 134

Thee we adore, Eternal Name

The Glories of my Maker God

The God ofMercy be ador'd

The King of Gloryſends bis Son

The Landsthat long in Darkneſs lay

The Law by Moſescame

The Law commands and makes us know

The Lord declares his Will

The Lord deſcendingfrom above

The Lord Jehovahreigns

The Lordon bigb proclaims

The Majeſty of Solomon

The Memory of our dying Lord

The Promiſe ofmy Father's Love

The Promiſe was divinelyfree

The true Melliah nowappears

The Voice ofmy Belovedſounds

The wond'ring World enquires to know

There is a Houſe not made with Hands

There is a Land ofpure Delight

There's no Ambition wells my Heart

There was an Hour when Chriſt rejoyc’d

Theſeglorious Minds how bright theyfbine

This is the Word of Truth and Love

I hou , whom my Soul admires above

Thus did the Sons of Abraham pafs

Thus far the Lord has led me on

Thusfaith the firft, the great Command

Thus faith the high andloftyOne

Tbus faith the Ruler of the Skies

Thus faith the Mercyof the Lord

Ibusfaith the Wisdom of the Lord

69

b. 12

a .

a 75

a . 110

b. 66

a . 33

2. II

41

b. 138

a . 67

a.

T

b. 127

a, 80

a. 116

a . 87

b. 83

2. 121

a 93
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Thy Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls

Time, wbat an emptyVapour ' tis

' Tis by the Faith of Foys to come

' Tis from the Treaſuresof bis Word

' Tis not the Law of Ten Commands

To God the only Wife

To him that choſe us firft

' Twas by an Order from the Lord

' Twas on that dark that doleful Night

' Twas the Commiffion of our Lord

b . 45

b . 58

b . 129

a. 147

b. 124

a.
SI

C. 39

b. 151

C. I

a.
52

0 U.

V

a.
Ain are the Hopes the Sons of Men

Vain are the Hopesthat Rebels place

Unſhaken as the Sacred Hill

Up to the Field where Angels tie

Upto the Lord that reigns on high

94

99

22

s
i
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b. 41

b . 46

W.

E are a Garden walld around

74

b. 132

C.
17

a . 56

b . 14

b. 36

b. 143

ai 63

Wefing the amazing Deeds

Wefing the Glories of thy Love

Welcome ſweetDay of Reft

Well, the Redeemer's gone

Whatdifferent powersof Grace and Sin

What equal Honoursfall we bring

What happy Men or Angels thefe

What mighty Man, or mightyGod .

Whence do our mournful Thoughts ariſe

When Icanread my Title clear

When in the Light of Faith Divine

When I Survey the wondrous Crofs

When we are rais'd from deep Diſtreſs

When Strangers ftand and bear me tell

a.

2.

a .

40

28

32

b. 65

b. IOI

C.

a.

7

55

76
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bo 78

b . 24

b. 154

a . 101

a. 14 !

a . 78

a . 14

When thefirſt Parents of ourRace

When the greatBuilder Aretch'd the Skies

Where are the Mourners, ſaith the Lord

Who can deſcribe tha Joys that riſe

Who has believed thy Word

Who is this fair One in Diſtreſs

WhoMall theLord's Ele & condemin

Whydid the Jews proclaim their Rage

Why does your Face, ye humble Souls

Why do we mourn departing Friends

Why is my Heart ſo far from thee

Why ſhould the Children of a King

Why ſhould this Earth delight us ſo

Why ſhould we ſtart and fear to die

With chearfulVoice Ifing

With holy Fear and bumble Song

Witb Joy we meditate the Grace

a.

b . 85

b. -3

b. 20

a . 144

b. 164

b. 31

a . 148

b . 44

a . 125

Y.

E Saintshow lovely is the Place

Te Sons of Adam vain and young

Le that obey th' immortal King

Y

a. 38

a . 89 .

a. 34

2 .

b . III

Z

Ion rejoyce and Judah fing
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[ 1 ]

HYMNS

AND .

Spiritual Songs.

BO O K I.

Collected from the Holy Scriptures.

BВ

I. A New Song to the Lamb that was

Nain , Rev. 5. 6, 8 , 9, 10, 1 2 .

Ehold the Glories of the Lamb

Amidſt his Father's Throne ;

Prepare new Honours for his Namc,

And Songs before unknown.

2 LetElders worſhip at his Feet,

The Church adore around ,

With Vials full of Odours ſweet,

And Harps of ſwecter Sound .

3 Thoſeare the Prayers of the Saints,

And theſe the Hymns they raiſe :

B
Feus

s



2 Hymns and
B. I.

Jeſus is kind to our Complaints,

He loves tohear our Praife.

[ 4 Eternal Father, who ſhall look

Into thy ſecret Will ?

Who but the Son ſhould take that Book,

And open ev'ry Seal ?

5 He ſhall fulfilthy great Decrees,

The Son deferves it well ;

Lo, in his Hand the Sovereign Keys

Of Heav'n, and Death , and Hell .]

6 Now to the Lamb that once was flain ,

Be endleſs Bleſſings paid ,

Salvation, Glory, Joy remain

For ever on thy Head .

7. Thou haft redeem'd our Souls with Blood ,

Haft ſet the Pris’ners free,

Haft made us Kings and Prieſts to God,

And we ſhall reign with thee.

s The Worlds ofNature and of Grace

Are put beneath thy Pow'r ;

Then Thorten theſe delaying Days,

And bring the promis'd Hour.

II. The Deity andHumanity ofChriſt,

John 1. 1, 3 , 14. Col. 1. 16.

Eph. 3. 9, 10.

( broad ,

E'E

'ER the blue Heav'ns were ſtretch'd do lip

From everlaſting was the Word ;

With



B. I. Spiritual Songs.

With God he was ; the Word was God,

And muſt divinely be ador'd .

2 By his own Pow'r were all thingsmade ;

By him ſupportedall things ſtand ;

He is the whole Creation's Head,,

And Angels fly at his Command.

3 E'er Sin was born, or Satan fell,

He led the Hoſt ofMorning-Stars ;

( Thy Generation who can tell,

Or count the Number of thy Years ?)

4. But lo , he leaves thoſe Heavenly Forms,

The Word defcends and dwells in Clay,

That he may hold Converſe with Worms,

Dreſt in ſuch feeble Fleſh as they.

5 Mortals with Joy beheld his Face,

Th' Eternal Father's only Son

How full ofTruth ! how full of Grace !

When thro' his Eyes the Godhead ſhone !

6 Arch -Angels leave their high Abode,

To learn new Myft'ries here, and tell

The Loves of our defcending God .

The Glories of Emanuel.

III. The Nativity of Chriſt, Luke 1

30 , & c. Luke 2. 10, &e.

BEhold ,theGraceappears,
The Promiſe is fulfill'd

Mary the wondrous Virgin bears,

And Jeſus is the Child .

ģ

B 2 [2 The
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j G

[ 2 The Lord , the Higheſt God,

Calls him his only Son

He bids him rule the Lands abroad ,

And gives him David's Throne.

33. O'er facob ſhallhe reign

With a peculiar Sway ;

The Nations Thall his Grace obtain,

His Kingdom ne'er decay.)

44 To bringthe glorious News,

A heavenly Form appears ;

He tells the Shepherds of their Joys,

* And baniſhes their Fears.

ş Go, humble Swains, ſaid he,

To David's City fly ;

Thepromis’d Infant born to Day,

Doth in a Manger lye.

6 With Looks and Hearts ſerene

Go viſit Chriſt your King ;

And ſtrait a flamingTroop was ſeen ;

The Shepherds heard them fing.

7 Gloryto God on High,

And heavenly Peace on Earth,

Good -will to Men, to Angels Foy,

At the Redeemer's Birth.

[8In Worſhip fo Divine

Let Saints imploy their Tongues ;

With the Celeſtial Hoſt we join,

And loud repeat their Songs.

9 Glory to God on High,

And beavenly Peace on Earth,

Good

3



B. I. Spiritual Songs.
5

Good -will to Men, to Angels Foy,

At our Redeemer's Birth . )

IV. Referr'd to the 2d Pſaln .

I

V. Submiſſion to Afflictise Provie

dences, Job 1. 21 .

NAked

Aked as from the Earth we came,

Andcrept to Life at firſt,

We to the Earth return again ,

And mingle with our Duft.

2 The dear Delights we here enjoy,

And fondly call our own,

Are but ſhort Favours borrow'd Now ,

To be repay'd Anon .

33. ' Tis God that lifts our Comforts high , ' !

Or finks them in the Grave.

He gives, and (blefled be his Name)

He takes but what he gave.

4. Peace, all ourangry Paſſions then ,

Let each rebellious Sigh

Be filent at his Sovereign Will ,

And every Murmur die.

5 If ſmilingMercycrown our Lives,

Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread,

And we'll adore the Juſtice too

That ſtrikes our Comforts dead.

B 3
VI. Tri
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VI. Triumph over Death, Job 19,

25, 26, 27 .

1 GReat
Reat God, I own thy Sentence juſt,

And Nature muft decay,

I yield myBody to the Duſt;

To dwell with Fellow -clay.

2 Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave,

And trampleonthe Tombs :

My Feſus, my Redeemer lives,

MyGod, my Saviour comes.

· Themighty Conqu’ror ſhall appear

High on a Royal Seat,

And Death, the laſt of all his Foes

Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet.

4 Tho' greedy Worms devour my skin ,

Andgnaw my waſting Fleſh ,

When Godſhall build my Bones again ,

He clothes 'em all afreſh .

5 Then ſhall I fee thy lovely Face

With ſtrong immortal Eyes,

And fealt upon thy unknown Grace

With Pleaſure and Surprize.

VII. The Invitation of the Goſpel ;

or, Spiritual Food and Cloathing ;

Ifa . 55. 1 , 2 , & c .

LETevrymortalEarattend,

And ev'ry Heart rejoice,

Thc

1
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7

TheTrumpetof the Goſpel ſounds

3 With an inviting Voice .

2 Ho, all ye hungry ſtarving Souls,

That feed upon the Wind,

And vainly ſtrive with earthly Toys

To fill an empty Mind.

3 Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd

A Soul-reviving Feaſt,

And bids your longing Appetites

The rich Proviſiontaſte.

4. Ho, ye that pant for living Streams,

And pine away and die ;

Here youmay quench your raging Thirſt

With Springs that never dry.

ş Rivers ofLove and Mercy here

In a rich Ocean join ;

Salvation in abundance flows

Like Floods of Milk and Wine.

[6 Ye periſhing and naked Poor,

Who work with mighty Pain,

To weave a Garmentof your own

That will not hide your Sin .

7 Come naked , and adorn your Souls

In Robes prepar'd by God,

Wrought by the Labours of his Son,

And dy'd in his own Blood .]

$ Dear God , the Treaſures of thy Love ,

Are everlaſting Mines,

Deep asour helpleſs Miſeries are,

And boundleſs as our Sins.

B 4 .
9. The
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9 The happy Gates of Goſpel-Grace

Stand open Night andDay ,

Lord, we arecome to ſeek Supplies,

And drive our Wants away.

VIII. The Safety and Prote &tion of

the Church, Ifa .26. 1 , 2 , 3 , 4, 5, 6,

i HOWhonourable is the Place

Where we adoring ſtand,

Zion the Glory oftheEarth,

And Beauty of the Land.

2 Bulwarksofmighty Grace defend

The City where we dwell,

The Wallsof ſtrong Salvationmade,

Defy th' Affaults of Hell.

3
Lift

up the everlaſting Gates,

The Doors wide open fling,

Enter ye Nations that obey

'The Statutes of our King.

4 Here ſhall you tafte unmingled Joys,

And live in perfect Peace,

You that have known fehovah's Name,

And ventur'd on his Grace .

5 Truſt in the Lord , for ever truſt,

And baniſh all your Fears ;

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells,

Eternal as his Years.

6 What tho the Rebels dwell on high,

His Arm ſhall bring them low,

Low the Caverns of the Grave

Their lofty Heads ſhall bow .'

as

) 7 On
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7. On Babylon our Feet ſhall tread,

In that rejoicing Hour,

The Ruins of her Walls ſhall ſpread

A Pavement for the Poor.

IX. The Promiſes of the Covenant of

Grace, Ifa . 55.1 , 2. Zech, 13. I.

Mich . 7. 19. Ezek . 36. 25, &c.

1 IN vainwe laviſhoutour Lives:

To gatherempty Wind,

The choiceft Bleflings Earth can yield

Will ſtarve a hungry Mind .

2 Come, and the Lord ſhall feed our Souls

With more ſubſtantial Meat,

With ſuch as Saints in Glory love,

With ſuch as Angels eat.

3 Our God will ev'ry Want ſupply,

And fill our Hearts with Peace,

He gives by Cov'nant and by Oath

The Riches of his Grace .

4 Come, and he'll cleanſe our ſpotted Souls,

And waſh away our Stains

In the dear Fountain that his Son

Pour'd from his dying Veins.

15 Our Guilt ſhall vaniſh all away

Tho' black as Hell before ;

Our Sins ſhall ſink beneath the Sea,

And ſhall be found no more ..

6 And left Pollution ſhou'd o'er-Spread

Our inward Pow'rs again,

BS
U
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His Spirit ſhall bedew our Souls

Like purifying Rain . ]

7 Our Heart, that flinty ſtubborn thing,

That Terrors cannot move ,

That fears no Threatnings of his Wrath ,

Shall be diffolv'd by Love.

8 Or he can take the Flint away

That wou'd not be refin'd ,

And froin the Treaſures of his Grace

Beſtow a fofter Mind.

. There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell,

And deep engrave hisLaw,

And ev'ry Motion of our Souls

To ſwift Obedience draw.

10 Thus will he pourSalvation down,

And we ſhall render Praiſe,

We the dear People of his Love,

And he our God of Grace .

X. The Bleſſedneſs of Goſpel- Times :

Or, The Revelation of Chriſt to

7 cwsand Gentiles, Ifa. 5. 2 , 7, 8,

9, 10. Mat . 13. 16, 17,

HOW beauteous are theirFeet

Who ſtand on Zion's Hill ,

Who bring Salvation on their Tongues,

And Wordsof Peace reveal !

2 How charming is their Voice !

How ſweet the Tidings are !

I

" Ziong
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Zion, behold thy Saviour King,

“ He Reigns and 'Triumphs here .

3. How happy are our Ears,

That hear this joyful Sound,

Which Kings and Prophets waited for,

And fought, butnever found !

4. How bleffed are our Eyes,

That ſee this Heav'nly Light ;

Prophets and Kings deſir'd' it long,

But dy'd without the Sight !

5 The Watchmen join their Voice;,

And tuneful Notes employ ;

Jeruſalem breaks forth in Songs,

And Defarts learn the Joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his Arm .

Thro' all the Earth abroad,

Let ev'ry Nation now behold

Their Saviour and their God .

11

XI. The Humble enlightened, and

Carnal Reaſon humbled : Or, The

Sovereignty of Grace, Luke 1o.

21, 22 .

THere
"Here was an Hour when Chriſt rejoic’d ,

And ſpoke his Joy in Words of Praiſe a

“ Father, I thank thee, mighty God ,

" Lord of the Earth and Heavens and Seas:

“ I thank thy Sov’reign Pow'rand Love,

" That crowns my Doctrine with Succeſs ,

66. Ano
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ܪ

“ And makes the Babes inKnowledge learn

“ The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths

(ofGrace .

3 “But all this Glory lies conceal'd

" From Men of Prudence and of Wit ;

“ The Prince ofDarkneſs blinds their Eyes,

“ And their own Pride refifts the Light.

Father, 'tis thus, becauſe thy Will

* 6 Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be fo

3

“ ' Tis thy Delight tabaſe the Proud,

“ And lay the haughty Scorner low.

5 “ There's none can know the Father right,

" But thoſe who learn it from the Son

“ Nor can the Son be well receivd,

" But where the Father makes him known.

6 Then let our Souls adore our God,

That deals his Graces as he pleaſe ;

Nor gives toMortals an Account

Or of his Actions, or Decrees.

XII. Free Grace in revealing Chrift,

Luke 10. 21 .

Jesus the Manof conſtant Grief,

His Spirit once rejoic'd aloud,

And turn'd his Joy to Praiſe.

2 Father, Ithank thy wondrous Love

That hath reveal thy Son

T. Men unlearned , and to Babes

Has made thy Goſpel known .

3 The
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1

.

0

3 TheMyſt'ries of redeeming Grace

Arebidden from the Wiſe,

While Pride and carnal Reas'nings join

To fcell and blind their Eyes.

4 Thus doth the Lord of Heav'n and Earth

His great Decrees fulfil,

And orders all his Works of Grace

By his own Sov’reign Will.

XIII. The Son of God incarnate : Or,

The Titles and the Kingdom of

EL
Chriſt, Ifa. 9. 2 , 6, 7.

I THE

HE Lands that long in Darkneſs lay .

Nowhave behelda heavenly Light ;

Nations that fat in Death's cold Shade

Are bleft with Beams divinely bright. i

2 The Virgin's promis'd Son is born,

Behold tħ expected Child appear;

What ſhall his Names or Titles be ?

The Wonderful, The Counſellor .

[ 3 This Infant is the mighty God

Come to be fuckled and ador'd ;

Th ' Eternal Father , Prince of Peace,

The Son of David, and his Lord . ]

4 The Government ofEarth and Seas

Upon his Shoulders ſhall be laid i

His wide Dominions ſhall increafe,

And Honours to his Name be paid .

s Jefus the holy Child ſhall fit

High on his Father David's Throne,

Shall
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Shall cruſh his Foes beneath his Feet,

And reign to Ages yetunknown.

XIV. The Triumph of Faith : Or,

Chriſt's unchangeable Love, Rom .

8. 33 , & c.

I WHOhall the Lord'sE
lectcondemn ?

'Tis God that juſtifies their Souls,

And Mercylike a mighty Stream

O’er all their Sins divinely rolls.

2 Who ſhall adjudge the Saints to Hell ?

' Tis Chriſt that ſuffer'd in their ſtead,

And the Salvation to fulfil

Behold him riſing from the Dead.

3
He lives, he lives, and fits above

For ever interceeding there ;

Who ſhall divide us from hisLove,

Orwhat ſhouldtempt us to deſpair ?

4 Shall Perſecution, or Diſtreſs,

Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs
j

He thathath lov'd us bears us thro ',

And makes us more than Conqu’rors too :

5 Faith hwth an over -coming Power,

It triumphsin the dying Hour ;

Chriſt isourLife, our Joy, cur Hope,

Norcan we ſink with ſuch a Prop.

6 Not all that Men on Earth can do,

Nor Pow'rs on high, nor Pow'rs bclow,

Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove,

Or wean our Hearts from Chriſt our Love.

XV.
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1

XV. Our own Weakneſs, and Chriſt

our Strength , 2 Cor. 12. 7 , 9 , 10 .

L

ET me but hear my Saviour fay,

Strength Mallbe equal to thy Day,

Then I rejoice in deepDiſtreſs,

Leaning on all -fufficient Grace.

2 I glory inInfirmity,

That Chriſt'sown Pow'r mayreſt on me ;

When I am weak , then am I ſtrong,

Grace is my Shield, and Chriſt my Song.

3 Ican doall things, orcan bear

All Suff'rings, ifmyLord be there ;

Sweet Pleaſures mingle with the Pains,

While his Left-handmy Head ſuſtains,

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn,

And we attempt the Work alone,

When new Temptations ſpring and riſe,

We find how great our Weakneſs is.

5. So Sampſon, when his Hair was loſt,

Met thePhiliſtines to his Coft,

Shook his vainLimbs with fad Surprize,

Made feeble Fight, and loſt his Eyes.

XVI. Hofanna to Chrift, Mat. 21. 9.

Luke 19, 38 , 404

Hranna to theRoyal Son

Of David's antient Lincz

]

His
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3

His Nature's Two, his Perſon One,

Myſterious and Divine.

& The Root of David here we find,

And Of-fpring is the fame

Eternity andTime are join'd

In our Emanuel's Name.

3 BleſtHe that comes to wretched Men

With peaceful News from Heav'n ;

Hoſannas of the higheſt Strain

To Chriſt the Lord be giv’n.

4 Let Mortals ne'er refuſe to take

Th' Hoſanne on their Tongues,

Left Rocks and Stones ſhould riſe, and break

Their Silence into Songs.

I

XVII. Vi&tory over Death, i Cor.

15. 55, &c.

For an overcomin
g
Faith

To chear my dying Hours,

To triumph o'er the Monſter Death ,

And all his frightful Pow'rs.

2 • Joyful, with all the Strength I have,

My quiv'ring Lips ſhould fing,

Where is thy boaſtedViêt'ry, Grave ?

And where the Monſter's Sting ?

3. If Sin be pardon'd I'm ſecure,

Death hath no Sting beſide ;

TheLaw gives Sin its damning Pow'r ;

But Chriſt, my Ranſom, dy'd.

4 Now
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4 Now to the God of Victory

Immortal Thanks be paid,

Who makes us Conqu’rors while we die;

Thro' Chriſt our living Head .

el

3

1

XVIII. Bleſſed are the Dead that

die in the Lord, Rev. 14. 13 .

( claims

·

Ear what the Voice from Heav'n pro

For allthe pious Dead ,

Sweet is the Savour of their Names,

And ſoft their ſleeping Bed.

2 They diein Jeſus, and are bleſt

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 preſent with the Lord ;

The Labours of their Mortal Life

End in a large Reward.

XIX. The Song ofSimeon ; or ,Death

made deſirable, Luke 1. 27, & c .

LOrd, at thy Temple we appear,

As happy Simeon came,

And hope to meet our Saviour here ;

O make our Joys the fame !

2 With what Divine and vaſt Delight

The good old Man was fillid,
When

I
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When fondly in his wither'd Arms

He claſp'd the holy Child !

3 Now I can leave this World, họ cry'd ,

Behold thy Servant dies,

I've ſeen the great Salvation , Lord,

Ånd cloſe my peaceful Eyes.

4 This is the Light prepar'd to Mine

Upon the Gentile Lands,

Thine Iſrael's Glory, and their Hope

To break their ſaviſh Bands.

( 5 Feſus, the Viſion of thy Face

Hath overpow'ring Charms,

Scarce ſhall I feel Death's cold Embrace ,

If Chriſt be inmy
Arms,

6 Then while ye hear my Heart-ftrings break,

How fweet my Minutes roll !

A mortal Paleneſs on my Cheek,

And Glory in my Soul.]

XX. Spiritual Apparel, ( viz .) The

Robe of Righteouſneſs, andGar

ments of Salvation, Ifa. 61. 10 .

A WakemyHeart, arife my Tongue,

Prepare a tuneful Voice,

In God the Life of all my Toys

Aloud will I rejoice.

2 'Tis he adorn'd my naked Soul,

And made Salvation mine,

Upona poor polluted Worm

He makes his Graces ſhine.

1

3.And
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3 And left the Shadow of a Spot

Should on my Soul be found ,

He took theRobe the Saviour wrought,

And caſt it all around.

4 How far the heav'nly Robe exceeds

What earthly Princes wear !

Theſe Ornaments, how bright they ſhine !

How white the Garments are !

The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love,

And Hope, and ev'ry Grace,

ButJeſus fpenthis Life to work

TheRobe of Righteouſneſs.

: 6 Strangely, my Soul, art thou array'd

By the great Sacred Three :

In ſweeteſt Harmony of Praiſe

Let all thy Pow'rs agree .

XXI. A Viſion of the Kingdom of

Chriſt among Men, Rev. 21. 1 , 2,

3 , 4

Lº,whata glorious Sightappears

To our believing Eyes !

The Earth and Seas are paſt away,

And the old rolling Skies.

2. From the third Heav'n where God refides.

That holy, happy Place,

The NewJeruſalem comes down

Adorn'dwith ſhining Grace.

3 Attending Angels ſhout for Joy,

And the bright Armies fing,

'

M02
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Mortals, bebold the facred Sedt

Ofyour deſcending King.

4 The God ofGlory down to Men

Removes hisbleftAbode,

Men the dear Objects of bis Grace,

And be the loving God, i ;

s . His ownSoft Hand Mallwipethe Tears,

From ev'ry weeping Eye ,

AndPains,andGroans,and Griefs and Fears,

And Death itſelfmall die.

6 How long, dear Saviour, oh how long ,

Shall this bright Hour delay ?

Fly fwifter round, ye Wheelsof Time,

And bring the welcome Day.

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

I

XXIV. The rich Sinner dying, Pfal.

49. 6,9. Eccl. 8. 8. Job 3. 14 , 15.

IN
vain the wealthy Mortals toil,

And heap their ſhining Duft in vain ,

Look downand fcorn thehumble Poor,

And boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain.

2 Their Golden Cordials cannot eaſe

Their pained Hearts or aching Heads,

Nor fright nor bribe approaching Death

From glittering Roofsand downy Beds.

3 The lingring, the unwilling Soul

The diſmal Summons muſt obey,

And
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And bid a long, a ſad Farewell

To the pale Lump of lifeleſs Clay.

4 Thence they are huddled to the Grave,

Where Kings andSlaveshaveequalThrones,

Their Bones without Diſtinction lic

Amongſt the Heap of meaner Bones.

The reſt referr’d to the 49th Pfalm .

1

* XXV. A Viſion of the Lamb, Rev.

5. 6,7,8,9.

ALL

LL Mortal Vanities be gone,

Nor tempt my Eyes , nor tire my Ears,

Behold amidſt th ' eternal Throne

A Viſion ofthe Lamb appears.

[2 Glory his fleecy Robe adorns,

Mark'd with the bloody Death he bore ;

Sev'n are his Fyes, and Sev'n his Horns,

To ſpeak his Wiſdom and his Pow'r.

3 Lo, he receives a ſealed Book

From him that fits upon the Throne ;

Fefus, my Lord, prevails to look

On dark Decrees, and Things unknown.]

4 Allthe affembling Saints around

Fall worſhiping beforethe Lamb,

And in new Songs of Goſpel-Sound

Addreſs their Honours to his Name.

[ 5 The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony

Flies o'er the Everlaſting Hills,

Worthy



22 Hymns and B. I.

Worthy art thou alone { they try )

To read the Book, to booſe the Seals.]

6 OurVoices join the Heav'nly Strain,

And with tranſporting Pleaſure fing,

Worthy the Lamb, that once was flain ,

To be our Teacher and our King.

7 His Words of Prophecy reveal

Eternal Counſels, deep Deſigns ;

His Grace and Vengeance ſhall fulfil

The peaceful and the dreadful Lines.

8 Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls from Hell

With thine invaluable Blood ;

And Wretches that did once rebel

Are now made Fav'rites of their God .

9 Worthy for ever is the Lord,

That dy'd for Treaſons not his own,

By ev'ry Tongueto be ador'd ,

And dwell upon his Father's Throne.

XXVI. Hope ofHeaven by the Refverse

rection of Chriſt, 1 Pet. 1. 3, 4, 5 .

BLeft be theEverlaſtingGod,

The Father of our Lord ,

Be his abounding Mercy prais'd,

His Majefty ador'd .

, When from the Dead he rais'd his Son,

And call'd him to the Sky,

He gaveour Soulsa lively Hope

That they ſhould never die.

3 Wha
t
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3 What tho' our inbred Sins require

Our Fleſh to fee the Duſt ,

Yet as the Lord our Saviour roſe,

So all his Followers muſt.

4. There's an Inheritance Divine

Reſerv'd againſt that Day,

'Tis uncorrupted, undefild,

And cannot waſte away .

s Saintsby the Pow'r of God are kept

Till the Salvation come ;

We walk by Faith as Strangers here,

Till Chriſt ſhall call us home.
1

A

XXVII. Aſſurance of Heaven ;or, a

Saint prepar'd to die, 2 Tim . 4 .

6 , 7, 8, 18.

[1 DEath may

diffolve my Body now ,

And bearmySpirit home ;

Why do my Minutes move ſo flow ,

Nor my Salvation come ?

2 With heav'nly Weapons I have fought

The Battles of the Lord,

Finiſh'd my Courſe, and kept the Faith ,

And wait the ſure Reward.]

3 God has laid up in Heav'nfor me

A Crown which cannot fade ;

The Righteous Judge atthat great Day

Shallplace it on my Head.

4 Nor hath the King of Grace decreed.

This Prize forme alone ;

But
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But all that love, and long to ſee

Th’ Appearance of his Son.

5 Jeſus the Lord ſhall guard me ſafe

From ev'ry ill Deſign ,

And to hisheav'nly Kingdom keep

This feeble Soul of mine.

6 God is myeverlaſting Aid ,

And Hell ſhall rage in vain ;

To him behigheſt Glorypaid,

And endleſs Praiſe. Amen.

XXVIII. The Triumph of Chriſt over

the Enemies of biš Church, Iſa . 63 .

1 , 2, 3 , & c.

I WHat MightyMan,orMighty God,

Comes travelling in State ,

Along the Idumean Road

Away from Bozrah's Gate.

2 TheGlory of his Robesproclaim

' Tis fome Victorious King :

“ ' Tis. I, the Juſt, th’Almighty One

“ That your Salvation bring.

3 Why, Mighty Lord, thy Saints enquire,

Why thineApparel red ?

And allthy Veſture ſtain'd like thoſe

Who in the Wine -preſs tread ?

4 " I by my ſelf have trod the Preſs,

" Andcruſh'd my Foes alone,

“ My Wrath has ſtruck the Rebels dead,

“ My Fury ſtamp'd 'em down.

5
« ' Tis
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5 “ ' Tis Edom's Blood that dies my Robes

“ With joyful Scarlet Stains,

“ The Triumph that myRaimentwears

“ Sprung from their bleeding Veins .

6 “ Thus ſhall the Nations be deſtroy'd

" That dare inſult my Saints,

“ I have an Arm t' avenge their Wrongs,

“ An Ear for their Complaints.

I

XXIX. The Second Part': Or, The

Ruin of Antichriſt, ver. 4 , 5 , 6, 7.

' I

Lift my Banners, faith the Lord,

" Where Antichriſt has ſtood,

“ The City ofmy Goſpel-Foes

" Shall be à Field of Blood .

2 " My Heart has ſtudy'd juſt 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 bidsmy Fury go ;

“ Swift as the Lightning it ſhall move ,

" And be as fatal too .

4 “ I call for Helpers, but in vain :

“ Then has my Goſpel none ?

“ Well, mine own Arm has Might enough

" To cruſh my Foes alone.

'5 " Slaughter and my devouring Sword

" Shall walk theStreet around,

C ! « Babel
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** Babel ſhall reel beneath my Stroke,

“ And ſtagger to the Ground.

6 Thy Honours, 0 victorious King,

Thine own right Hand ſhall raiſe,

While we thy awful Vengeance fing,

And our Deliv'rer praiſe.

I

XXX. Prayer for Deliverance an

ſwer:d , Ifa. 26. 820.

INthineownWays, OGod of Love,

We wait the Viſits of thy Grace,

Our Souls Defire is to thy Name,

And the Remembrance of thy Face.

2 My Thoughtsare ſearching,Lord, forthee,

Mongſt the black Shadesofloneſom Night,

My earneſt Cries falute the Skies

Before the Dawn reſtore the Light.

3 Look how Rebellious Men deride

The tender Patience ofmyGod ;

But they ſhall ſee thy lifted Hand,

And feel the Scourges of thy Rod.

4 Hark, the Eternalrends the Sky,

A mighty Voice before him goes,

A Voice of Mufick to his Friends,

But threatning Thunder to his Foes.

5 Come Children to your Father's Arms,

Hide in the Chambers of my Grace,

Till the fierce Storms be overblown,

And my revenging Fury ceaſe.

6 My
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6 My Sword ſhallboaſt its thouſandsſlain,

And drink the Blood ofhaughty Kings,

While Heav'nly Peace around my Flock

Stretches its ſoft and ſhady Wings.

XXXI. Referri'd to the iſt Pfalm .

XXXII. Strength from Heaven, Ifa .

40, ver . 27, 28, 29 , 30.

( ariſe ?

1 WHence doourmournfulThoughts
And where's our Courage fled ?

Has reſtleſsSin and raging Hell

Strook all our Comforts dead ?

2 Have weforgot th' Almighty Name

That form'd the Earth and Sea ?

And can an all creating Arm

Grow weary or decay ?

3 Treaſures of Everlaſting Might :

In our Jehovah dwell,

Hegives the Conqueſt to the Weak ,

And treads their Foes to Hell.

4. Meer mortal Power ſhall fade and die ,

And youthful Vigour ceaſe,

Butwe that waitupon the Lord

Shall feel our Strength increaſe.

5 The Saints ſhall mount on Eagles Wings,

And taſte the promis’d Bliſs,

Till their unwearied Feet arrive

Where perfect Pleaſure is.

XXXIII.C 2
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XXXIII , XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI, XXXVII,

XXXVIII, Referr'd to Pfal. 131 , 134, 67, 73,

90, & 84.

1

Is

XXXIX. God's tender Care of his

Church, lfa. 49. 13 , 14 , & c.

NOW ſhall
my inward Joys ariſe

And burſt into a Song,

-Almighty Love inſpires myHeart,

And Pleaſure tunes my Tongue.

2 God on his thirſty Sion -Hill

Some Mercy-Drops has thrown,

And folemn Oaths have bound his Love

To ſhow'r Salvation down.

3 Why do we then indulge our Fears,

Sufpicions and Complaints ?

Is he a God, and ſhall his Grace

Grow weary of his Saints ?

4. Can a kind Woman e'er forget

The Infant of her Womb,

And ’mongit a thouſand tender Thoughts

Her Suckling have no room ?

5 Yet, faith the Lord, mould Nature change,

And Mothers Monſters prove,

Sion ſtill dwells upon the Heart

of everlaſting Love.

6 Deep on the Palms of both my Hands

I have engrav'd her Name,

My Hands ſhall raiſe her ruin'd Walls,

And build her broken Frame.

XL. The

1
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XL. The Brufmeſs and Bleſſedneſs of

Glorify'd Saints, Rev. 7. 13 , 14,

15,. & c.

2

1W Hathappy,alen, or Angels, theſe,

Thata'l their Robes are ſpotleſswhite ?

Whence did this Glorious Troop arrive

At the pure Realms of Heav'nly Light ?

From tort'ring Rack and burning Fires ,

And Seas of their own Blood they came :

But nobler Blood has waſh'd their Robes,

Flowing from Chriſt the dying Lamb.

3 Now they approach th' Almighty Throne

With loud Hoſannas Night and Day,

Sweet Anthems to the Great Three-One,

Meaſure their bleſt Eternity.

4 No more ſhall Hunger pain their Souls,

He bids their parchingThirſt begone,

Andſpreads the Shadow of his Wings,

To skreen 'em from the ſcorching Sun.

5 The Lamb that fills the middle Thronc

Shall ſhed around his milder Beams,

There ſhallthey feaſt on his richLove,

And drink full Joys from living Streains.

6 Thus ſhall their mighty Bliſs renew

Thro' the vaſt Round of endleſs Years,

And the ſoft Hand of Sovereign Grace

Heals all theirWounds, and wipes their

( Tears.

C 3
XLI . The
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XLI. The ſame : Or, The Martyrs

Glorify'd, Rev. 7. 13 , &c.

1 T HeſegloriousMinds how brightthey ſhine!

Whence all their white Array ?

How came they to the happy Seats

Ofeverlaſting Day ?

2 From tort'ring Painsto endleſs Joys

On fiery Wheels they rode,

And ſtrangelywaſh'd their Raiment white

In Jeſus dying Blood .

3 Now they approacha ſpotlefs God,

And bowbefore hisThrone,

Their warbling Harps and ſacred Songs

Adore the Holy One.

4 The unvail'd Glories of his Face,

Amongſt his Saintsreſide,

While the rich Treaſure ofhis Grace

Sees all their Wants fupply'd .

5 Tormenting Thirſt fhall leave their Souls,

And Hunger flee as faſt :

The Fruit ofLife's immortal Tree

Shall be their ſweet Repaſt.

6 The Lamb fhall lead his heavenly Plock,

Where living Fountains riſe,

And Love Divine ſhall wipe away

The Sorrows of their Eyes.

XLII.
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I

XLII. Divine Wrath and Mercy ;

from Nahum 1. 1 , 2 , 3, &c.

A Dore and tremble, for our God

Isa* Conſuming Fire,
* Heb . 12. 29 .

His jealous Eyes his Wrath inflame,

And raiſe his Vengeance higher.

2 Almighty Vengeance, how it burns !

How brighthis Fury glows !

VaftMagazines of Plagues and Storms

Lie treaſur'd for his Foes.

3 Thoſe Heaps of Wrath by flow degrees

Are forc'd into a Flame,

But kindled , oh ! how fierce they blaze !

. And rend all Nature's Prame.

4 At his Approach the Mountains flee,

And ſeek a watry Grave ;

The frighted Sea makeshaſte away ,

And Ihrinks up ev'ry Wave..

s Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks

Areſwift as Hail- ſtones hurid :

Whodares engage his fiery Rage,

That ſhakes the Solid World ?

6 Yet, mighty God, thy Sov'reign Gráce,

Sits Regenton the Throne ,

The Refuge of thy cholen Race

When Wrath comes ruſhing down .

7 Thy Hand ſhall on Rebellious Kings

A fiery Tempeſt pour,

C4
Whit



32
Hy
mn
s

an
d

B. I.

While we beneath thyſhelt'ring Wings

Thy juſt Revengeadore.

XLIII. Referr'd to the 100 Pſalm .

XLIV. Referr'd to the 133 Pfalm .

XLV. The Laſt Judgment, Rev.

21. 5, 6 , 7, 8

SEEwhere the great incarnate God

Fills a Majeſtick Throne,

While from the Skies his awful Voice

Bears the Laſt Judgment down.

[ 2 “ I am the Firſt, and I the Laft,

" Thro ' endleſs Years the fame :

“ IAM is my Memorial ſtill,,

“ And my Eternal Name.

3 “ Such Favours as a Godcan give

My Royal Grace beſtows,

“ Ye thirſtySouls , come taſte the Streams

“ Where Life and Pleaſure flows.]

[ 4 “ The Saint that triumphs o'er his Sins,

“ I'll own him for a Son,

“ The whole Creation ſhall reward

“ The Conqueſts he has won.

5 " But bloody Hands, and Hearts unclean ,

“ And all the lying Race ,

“ The faithlefs and the ſcoffing Crew ,

“ That ſpurn at offer'd Grace ?

666 They ſhall be taken from my Sight,

“ Bound faſt in Iron Chains,

66 And
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23

7

s And headlong plung'dinto the Lake

" Where Fire and Darkneſs reigns.]

O
may

I ſtand before the Lamb,

When Earth and Seas are fled !

And hear the Judge pronounce my Name

With Bleſſings on my Head !

8 May I with thoſe for ever dwell,

Who here were my Delight,

While Sinners banish'd down to Hell

No more offend my Sight.

XLVI, & XLVII. Referr'd to Pfal. 148, & 3.

ter

XLVIII. The Chriſtian Race, Ifa.

40. 28, 29, 30, 31.

1

A

Wake our Souls (awayour Fears,

Let ev'ry trembling Thought begone)

Awake, and run the heavenly Race,

And put a chearful Courage on.

2 True, 'tis a ſtrait and thornyRoad,

And mortal Spirits tire and faint,

But they forget the Mighty God

That feeds the Strengthof ev'ry Saint.

3 The Mighty God, whoſe matchleſs Pow'r

Is ever new and ever young,

And firm endures while endleſs Years

Their everlaſting Circles run .

4. From Thee the overflowing Spring,

Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply,

Cş
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]
While ſuch as truft their native Strength

Shall melt away, and drop, and die.

5 Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air,

We'll mount aloft to thine Abode,

On Wings of Love our Souls fhall fly ,

Nor tire amidſt the heavenly Road.
L.

1

XLIX . The Works of Moſes and the

Lamb, Rev. 15. 3 .

Howſtrong thine Arm is,mighty God !

Who would not fear thy Name ?

Jeſus, how ſweet thy Graces are !

Who would not love the Lamb ?

2 Hehas donemore than Moſes did,

Our Prophet andour King;

From Bonds of Hell he freed our Souls,

And taught our Lips to fing.

3 In the Red Sea by Moſes Hand

Th' Egyptian Hoft was drown'd ;

But his own Blood hides all our Sins,

And Guilt no more is found .

4. When thro' the Defart Ifrael went,

With Manna they were fed ;

Our Lord invites us to his Fleſh ,

And calls it Jiving Bread .

5 Moſes beheld the promis'd Land,

Yet never reach'd the Place ;

But Chriſtſhall bring his Followers home

To fee his Father's Face ,

1

6 Then
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o Then ſhall our Love and Joy be full,

And feel a warmer Flame,

And ſweeter Voices tune the Song

Of Moſes and the Lamb.

!
I

L. The Song of Zecharias, and the

Meſſage of John the Baptiſt; or,

Light and Salvation byJefusChrift ;

Luke 1. 68, &c. John 1. 29, 32.

Now

OW be the God of Iſrael bleſt,

Who makes his Truth appear,

His mightyHand fulfils his Word,

And all the Oaths he ſware.

2 Now he bedews old David's, Root

With Bleſſings from the Skies

He makes the Branch ofPromiſe
grow ,

The promis'd Horn arife.

[ 3 John was the Prophet oftheLord,

To go before his Pace,

The Herald which our Saviour -God

Sent to prepare his Ways.

4 Hemakes the great Salvation known,

He ſpeaks of pardon'd Sins;

While Grace Divine and Heavenly Love

In its own Glory ſhines.

5 “ Behold the Lamb of God, he cries,

" That takes our Guilt away :

" I ſaw the Spirit o'er his Head

“ On his Baptizing Day. ]
6 P.
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6 “ Be ev'ry Vale exalted high,

“ Sink ev'ry Mountain low ;

“ The Proud muſt ſtoop, and humble Souls

« Shall his Salvation know .

7
« The Heathen Realms with Ifracl's Land

“ Shall joinin ſweetAccord :

« And all that's born ofMan ſhall fee

" The Glory of the Lord.

8 « Behold the Morning-Star ariſe,

“ Ye that in Darkneſs fit ;

< He marks the Path that leads to Peace,

“ And guides our doubtful Feet.

LI . Perfevering Grace, Jude 24; 25 .

1 Tº
God the only Wiſe,

Our Saviour and our King,

Let all the Saints below the Skies

Their humble Praiſes bring.

2 ' Tis his Almighty Love,

His Counſel, and his Care,

Preſerves us fafe from Sin and Death,

And ev'ry hurtful Snare .

3 Hewill preſent our Souls

Unblemiſh'd and compleat,

Before the Gloryof his Face,

With Joys divinely great.

4 Then all the choſen Seed

Shall meet around the Throne,

Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace,

And make his Wonders known.

ST
O
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5 To our Redeemer God

Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs,

Immortal Crowns of Majeſty ,

And everlaſting Songs.

-

LII. Baptiſm , Mat. 28. 19. Acts

2.38.

1 ' TWas theCommiflionof our Lord,

Go teach the Nations, and Baptive,

The Nations have receiv'd the Word

Since he aſcended to the Skies.

2 He fits upon th 'eternal Hills,

5
With Grace and Pardon in his Hands,

And ſends his Cov'nant with the Seals,

To bleſs the diſtant Britiſ Lands.

3 Repent, and be Baptiz'd, he faith,

For the Remiſion of your Sins ;

And thus our Senſe aflifts our Faith ,

And ſhows us what his Goſpel means.

4 Our Souls he wafhes in his Blood ,

As Water makes the Body clean ;

And the good Spirit from our God ,

· Deſcends like purifying Rain.

5 Thus we engage our felves to Thee,

And ſeal our Cov'nant with the Lord :

O may the great Eternal Three

In Heaven our folemn Vows record !

LIII . .
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LIII. The Holy Scriptures, Heb. I.

2 Tim . 3. 15, 16. Pfal 147.
1 .

19 , 20.

I

GOD who in variousMethodstold

His Mind andWill to Saints of old,

Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace,

To teach us in theſe latter Days.

2 Our Nation readsthe written Word,

That Book of Life, that ſure Record :

The bright Inheritance of Heav'n ,

Is by the fweet Conveyance giv'n .

3 God's kindeſt Thoughts are here expreſt,

Ableto make us Wife and Bleft 3

The Doctrines are divinely true,

Fit for Reproof, and Comfort too.

4 Ye Britiſh Iſles who read his Love

In long Epiſtles from above ;

(He hath not fent his facred Word

To ev'ry Land ) Praiſe ye the Lord.

LIV. Electing Grace ; or , Saints be

loved in Chriſt, Eph. 1. 3,6C.

ESU S, we bleſs thy Father's Name';

;

What heav'nly Bleſſings from his Throne

Flow down to Sinncrs thro' his Son.

2 Chrift
2
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2 Chriſt be myfirſt Elect, he faid,

Then choſe ourSouls in Chriftour Head,1

Before he gave theMountains Birth,

7 Or laid Foundations for the Earth .

3 Thus did eternal Love begin ,

To raiſe us up from Death and Sin ;

Our Characters were then decreed ,

Blameleſs in Love, a holy Seed.

4
Predeftinated to be Sons,

Born by Degrees, but choſe at once ;

A new regenerated Race,

To praiſe the Glory of his Grace.

5 With Chriſt our Lordwe ſhare our Part

In the Affections of his Heart,

Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov'd

Till he forgets his firſt - Belov'd .

LV. Hezekiah's Song : Or, Sickneſs

and Recovery, Ifa. 38. 9, &c.

1 WHer
WHen we are rais'd fromdeep Diſtreſs,

Our God deſerves aSong ;

We take the pattern of our Praiſe

From Hezekiah’s Tongue.

2 The Gates of the devouring Grave

Are open'd wide in vain ,

If he that holds the Keys ofDeath

Commands them faſt again.

Pains of the Fleſh are wont t'abuſe

Our Minds with ſlaviſh Fears ;

Com

3
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Our Days are paſt, andwemall loſe.

The Řemnant of our Tears.

4. We chatter with a Swallow's Voice,

Or like a Dove wemourn ,

With Bitterneſs inſteadofJoys,

Afflicted and forlorn .

5 Fehovah ſpeaks the healing Word,

And noDiſeaſe withftands :

Feversand Plagues obey the Lord,

And fly at his Commands.

6 If half the Strings of Life ſhould break,

He can our Frame reſtore :

He cafts our Sins behind his Back ,

And they are found no more .

LVI. The Song of Moſes and the

Lamb: Or, Babylon falling, Rev.

15. 3. do 16. 19. do 17.6.

WE fing theGlories of thyLove,,
;

• The Chriſtian Church unites the Songs

Of Mofes and the Lamb.

2 GreatGod, how wondrous are thy Works

Of Vengeance and of Grace !

Thou King of Saints, Almighty Lord,

How juit and true thy Ways ?

3
Who dares refuſe to fear thy Name,

Or worſhip at thy Throne ?

1

Thy
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Thy Judgments ſpeak thine Holineſs

Thro ' all the Nations known.

4. Great Babylon that rules the Earth ,

Drunk with the Martyrs Blood ,

Her Crimes ſhall ſpeedily awake

The Fury ofourGod.

5 The Cup ofWrath is ready mixt,

And the muft drink the Dregs ;

Strong is theLord her Sov’reign Judge,

And ſhall fulfil the Plagues.

LVII. Original Sin : Or, The firſt

and ſecond Adam , Rom . 5. 12 ,

& c. Pfal. 51. 5. Job 14.4.

BAckward with humble Shame we look

On our Original,

How is our Nature dalh'd and broke ! I

In our firſt Father's Fall !

z To all that's Good averſe and blind ,

But prone to all that's Ill;

What dreadful Darkneſs vails our Mind !

How obftinate our Will !

[ 3 Conceiv'd in Sin (O wretched State !)

Before we draw our Breath,

The firſt young Pulſe beginsto beat

Iniquity and Death .

4 How ſtrong in our degenerate Blood

The oldCorruption reigns,

Andmingling' with the crooked Flood,

Wanders thro' all our Veins ! ]

TI

[5 Wild
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( s Wild and unwholefome as the Root

Will all the Branches be ; 1

How canwe hope for living Fruit

From ſuch a deadly Tree ?

6 What mortal Power from Things unclean

Can pure Productions bring ?

Who can command a vital Stream

From an infected Spring ?]

7 Yet, mighty God , thy wondrous Love }

Canmake our Nature clean ,

While Chriſt and Grace prevail above

The Tempter, Death , and Sin .

8 The Second Adam ſhall reftore

The Ruins of the Firſt,

Hoſanna to that Sov'reign Pow'r

That new - creates our Duft.

LVIII. The Devil vanquiſh'd : Or,

Michael's War with the Dragon,

Rev. 12.7.

LE

ET mortal Tongues attempt tofing

TheWars ofHeav'n ,when Michaelſtood

ChiefGeneral of th' Eternal King,

And fought the Battles of our God.

2 Againſt the Dragon and his Hoſt

The Armiesofthe Lord prevail:

In vain they rage, in vain they boaſt,

Their Courage links, their Weapons fail.

3 Down
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L

3 Down to theEarth was Satan thrown,

Down to the Earth his Legions fell ;

Thenwas the Trump of Triumph blown,

And ſhook the dreadful Deeps of Hell.

4 Now is the Hour of Darkneſs paft,

Chriſthas affum'd his reigning Pow'r ;3

Beholdthe great Accuſercaſt

Down from the Skies, to riſe no more .

'Twas by thy Blood , immortal Lamb,

Thine Armies trod the Tempter down ;

' Twas by thy Word and pow'rful Name

They gain'd the Battle andRenowni .

6 Rejoiceye Heav'ns ; let every Star

Shine with new Glories round the Sky ;

Saints, while ye fing the heav'nly War,

Raiſe
your Deliverer's Name on high.

LIX. Babylon fallen, Rev. 18. 20,

21 .

1 INGabriel'sHanda mighty Stone

Lyes, a fairType of Babylon :

Prophets, rejoice, and all yeSaints,

Godmallavenge your long Complaints.

2 He ſaid , and dreadful as he ſtood ,

He ſunk the Milftone in the Flood :

Thus terribly fall Babelfall,

Thus, and no more befound at all.

LX . The
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LX. The Virgin Mary's Song : Or,

The promiſed Meſſiah born , Luke

1. 46, & c .

UR Souls ſhall magnify the Lord ,

In God the Saviour we rejoice :

While we repeat the Virgin's Song,

May the ſame Spirit tune our Voice.

[ 2 The Higheſt ſaw her low Eſtate,

Andmighty Thingshis Hand hath done :

His over-ſhadowingPower and Grace

Makes her theMother of his Son .

3 Let ev'ry Nation call her bleft,

Andendleſs Years prolongher Fame ;

But God alone muſt be ador'd :

Holy and Reverend is his Name. ].

4.To thoſe that fearand truſt the Lord,

His Mercy ſtands for ever fure:

From Age to Age his Promiſe lives,

And the Performance is fecure.

5 He ſpake to Abra'm and his Seed,

In thee all all the Earth be bleft :

The Mem’ry of that ancient Word

Lay long in his eternal Breaſt.

6 But now no more ſhall Iſrael wait;

No more the Gentiles lye forlorn :

Lo , the Defire of Nations comes ;

Behold the promis'd Seed is born .

:

LXI. Chriſt
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1

LXI. Cbrift our High Prieſt and

King ; and Chriſt coming to Judg

ment, Rev. 1 , 5 , 6, 7 .

Now to the Lord thatmakes us know

The Wonders of his dying Love,

Be humble Honours paid below ,

And ſtrains of nobler Praiſe above.

2 ' Twas he thatcleans'd our fouleft Sins,

And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood ;

' Tis he that makes us Prieſts and Kings,

And brings us Rebels near to God..

3 To Jeſus our Atoning Prieſt,

To Jefusour Superior King,

Be everlaſting Power confeit,

And ev'ry Tongue his Glory fing.

4 Behold , on flying Clouds he comes,

And ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee him move ;

Tho' with our Sins we pierc'd him once ,

Then he difplays his pardoning Love.

Theunbelieving World fhall wail

While we rejoice to ſee the Day :

Come Lord .; nor let thy Promiſe fail,

Nor let thy Chariots long delay.

LXII. Chrift
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1

I

T

LXII. Chriſt Jefus the Lambof God,

worſhiped by all the Creation,

Rev. 5. 11, 12, 13.

i come
Ome let us join our chearful Songs,

With Angels round the Throne

Ten thouſandthouſand are their Tongues,

But all their Joys are one.

2. Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry ,

To be exalted tbus ;

Wortby the Lamb, our Lips reply,

For he was ſlain for us.

3. Jeſus is worthy to receive

Honour and Power Divine ;

And Bleſſings more than we can give,

Be, Lord , for ever thine.

4 Let all that dwellabove the sky,

And Air, and Earth , and Seas,

Conſpire tolift thy Glorieshigh ,

And ſpeak thiné endleſs Praiſe.

5
The whole Creation join in one,

To bleſs the Sacred Name

Of him that fits
upon

the Throne,

And to adore the Lamb.

LXIII. Chriſt's Humiliation andEx

altation, Rev. 5. 12.

What
Hat equal Honours ſhall we bring

To thee, OLordourGod , the Lamb,

When
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When all the Notes that Angels fing,

Are far inferior to thy Name ?

2 Worthy is Hethatonce was ſlain,

The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'd,

Worthyto riſe, and live,and reign

At his Almighty Father'sſide.

3 Pow'r and Dominionare hisDue,

Who ſtood condemnd at Pilate's Bar :

Wiſdom belongs to Feſus too,

Tho' he was charg'd with Madneſs here.

4 All Riches are his Native Right,

Yet he ſuſtain'd amazing Lofs ;

To him afcribe EternalMight,

Who left his Weakneſs on the Croſs.

5 Honour immortal muſt be paid ,

Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn ,

While Glory ſhines around his Head,

And a bright Crown without a Thorn .

6 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb,

Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men :

Let Angels found his Sacred Name,

And ev'ry Creature fay, Amen.

$

LXIV . Adoption, I John 3: 1 , C.

Gal.
4.

6.

BEhold what wond’rous Grace
The

On Sinners ofa Mortal Race,

• To call them Sons of God !
2

2 ' Tis
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2 ' Tis no furprizing Thing

That weſhouldbe unknown ;

The Jewiſh World knew not their.King,

God's everlaſting Son,

3
Nor doth it yet appear

How great we muſt be made ;

But when we ſee our Saviour here,

We ſhall be like our Head .

4 A Hope fo much divine,

May Trials well endure,

May purge our Soulsfrom Senſe and Sin,

Ás Chriſt the Lord is pure.

5 If in my Father's Love

I ſhare a filial Part,

Send down thy Spirit like a Dove

To reft upon my Heart,

6 We would no longer lye

Like Slaves beneath the Throne
;

My Faith ſhall Abba Father, cry ;

And thou the Kindred own.

LXV. The Kingdoms of the World

become the Kingdoms of our Lord :

Or, The Day of Judgment, Rey.

II . 15.

ET the Sev’nthAngel found on high ,

Shouts be heard thro’all the Sky,

Kings of the Earth with glad Accord,

Give up your Kingdoms to the Lord

I

1 L

2 All
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2 Almighty God, thy Pow'r aſſume,

Who waſt, and art, and art to come :

Fefus theLamb, who once was ſlain,

For ever live, for ever reign !

3 The angry Nations fret and roar,

That they can ſlay the Saints no more ;

On Wings of Vengeance flies our God

To pay the long Arrears of Blood.

4 Now muſt the riſing Dead appear,

Now the decifive Sentence hear ;

Now the dear Martyrs of the Lord

Receive an infinite Reward .

1

LXVI. Chriſt the King at his Table,

Sol. Song 1. 2, 3 , 4 , 5 , 12, 13,

17:

LET him embrace

ET him embrace my Soul, and prove

Mine Intereſtin his heavenly Love :

The Voice that tells me, Thou art mine,

Exceeds the Bleſſings of the Vine.

32 On Thee th' anointing Spirit came,

And ſpreads the Savour of thy Name ;

That Oil of Gladneſs and of Grace

Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy Face .

3 Jeſus, alluremeby thy Charms,

My Soul ſhall fly into thine Arms !

Our wand'ring Feet thy Favours bring

To the fair Chambers of the King.

D [4 Won
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[4 Wonder and Pleafure tunes our Voice,

To ſpeak thy Praiſes and our Joys :

Our Memory keeps this Love of thine

Beyond the Taſte of richeſt Wine.]

5 Tho' in our ſelves deform'd we are,

And black as Kedar Tents appear,

Yet when we putthy Beauties on

Fair as the Courts of Solomon .

[ 6 While at his Table fits the King,

He loves to ſee us ſmile andfing :

Our Graces are our beſt Perfume,

And breathe like Spikenard round the

(Room.]

7. As Myrrh new bleedingfrom the Tree,

Such is a dying Chriſt to me ;

6. And while hemakesmy Soul his Gueſt,

My Bofom , Lord , ſhall be thy Reft.

[8 No Beams of Cedar or of Fir,

Can withthy Courts on Earth compare ;

And here we wait until thy Love

Raife us to nobler Seats above .]

LXVII. Seeking the Paſtures of

Chriſt the Shepherd ; Solomon's

Song 1 : 7

I THOU whom my Soul admires above

All earthlyJoy and earthly Love,

Tell me, dear Shepherd, letme know ,

Where doth thy ſweeteft Paſture grow ?

1

2 Where
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2 Where is the Shadow of that Rock,

Thatfrom theSun defends thyFlock ?

Pain would I feed among thy Sheep,

Among them reft, among them ſleep.

3 Why fhould thy Bride appear like one

That turns aſide to Pathsunknown ?

My conſtant Feet would never rove ,

Would never ſeek another Love.

[ 4 The Footſteps of thy Flock I fee :

Thy ſweeteſt Paſtures here they be ;

A wondrous Feaſt thy Love prepares,

Bought with thy Wounds, and Groans, and

( Tears.

5 His deareft Fleſh he makes my Food,

And bids me drink his richeſt Blood 3

Here to theſe Hills my Soul will come,

Till my Beloved lead'mehome.]

LXVIII. The Banquet of Love, Sol.

Song 2. 1 , 2, 3 , 4, 6 , 7.

· BEholdtheRofe ofSharonhere,

The Lilly which the Vallies bear ;

Behold the Tree of Life that gives

Refreſhing Fruit, and healing Leaves.

· Amongſt the Thorns fo Lillies ſhine

Amongſt wild Gourds the noble Vine ;

So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves,

Amidſt a Thouſandmeaner Loves,

3 Beneath his cooling Shade I fat,

To ſhield me from the burning Heat ;

3

D 2 Of
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Of heav'nly Fruit he ſpreads a Feaft,

To feed my Eyes, and pleaſe my Taſte.

[ 4 Kindly hebrought me to thePlace

Whereſtands the Banquet of hisGrace,

He ſaw me faint, ando'er my Head

The Banner of his Love he ſpread.

5 With living Bread,andgenerous Wine,

He chears thisfinking Heart ofmine

Andopeninghis own Heartto me,

He ſhows his Thoughts how kind they be .]

6 never let my Lord depart,

Lye down and reſt upon myHeart ;

I charge my Sins not once to move ,

Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve myLove.

LXIX . Chriſt appearing to hisChurch

andſecking her Company, Sol.Song

2. 8, 9, 10, 11 , 12, 13 .

! THEVoice ofmyBeloved founds
Over the Rocks and riſing Grounds,

O'er Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief,

He leaps, he flies to my Relief.

Ź Now thro ' the Vail of fleſh , I fee,

With Eyes of Love he looks at me ;

Now in the Goſpel's cleareſt Glaſs

He ſhows the Beauties of his Face .

3 Gentlyhe draws my Heartalong,

Both with his Beauties and his Tongue ;

Riſe, faith my Lord, make hafte away,

No mortal Foys are worth thy Stay.

4. The



B. I. Spiritual Songs. 53

4

3

The Jewish wintry State is gone,

The Miftsare fled , the Spring comes on ,

The facred Turtle- Dove we hear

Proclaim the New , the joyful Year.

5 Tb Immortal Vine of heavenly Root,

Blofoms and buds, and gives her Fruit.

Lo ,we are come to taſte the Wine

Our Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine.

6. And when wehear ourJeſus ſay,

Riſeup, my Love, make hafteaway!

Our Hearts would fain out- fly the Wind,

And leave all earthly Loves behind.

LXX. Chriſt inviting, and theChurch

anſwering the Invitation, Sol. Song

2. 14, 16 , 17.

[1 HARK, the Redeemerfromon high

Sweetly invites his Favourites nigh ;

From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt,

He gently ſpeaks and calls us out.

2 MyDove, who hideſt in the Rock,

Thine Heart almoſtwith Sorrow broke,

Lift up thy Face, forget thy Fear,

And let thy Voice delight mine Ear :

3 Thy Voice to me founds everſweet ;

MyGraces in thy Count'nance meet ;

Tho' the vain Worldthy Face deſpiſe,

' Tis bright and comely in mine Eyes.

4 Dear Lord , our thankful Heart receives

The Hope thine Invitation gives :

0

D 3
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To thee our joyful Lips ſhall raiſe

The Voice of Prayer, and of Praiſe.) .

( s I am myLove's, and he is mine ;

Our Hearts, our Hopes, our Paſſions join ;

Nor let a Motion,nor a Word,

Nor Thought ariſe to grieve my Lord .

6 My Soul to Paſtures fair he leads,

Amongſt the Lillies where he feeds ;

Amongſt the Saints (whofe Robes are white

Wash'd in his Blood) is his Delight.

7 Till the Day break, and Shadowsflee,

Till the ſweet dawning Light I ſee ,

Thine Eyes to me-ward often turn,

Nor let my
Soul in Darkneſs mourn .

8 Be like a Harton Mountains green ,

Leapo'er the Hills of Fear and Sin ;

Nor Guilt, nor Unbelief divide

My Love, my Saviour, from my fide.]

LXXI. Chriſt found in the Street,

and brought to the Church, Sol.

Song 3. 1 , 2, 3 , 4, 5,

1 Often
Ften I ſeek my Lord by Night,

Jefus, myLove, my Soul's Delight;

Withwarm Defire and reſtleſs Thought

I ſeek him oft, but find him not .

2 Then I arife and ſearch the Street,

Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet ;

I ask the Watchmen of the Night, : 1 ,

Where did you ſee my Soul's Delight.

3 Some
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2

3 Sometimes I find him inmy Way,

Directed by a heavenly Ray ;

I leap for Joy to ſee his Face,

And hold him faſt in mine Embrace.

[4 I bring him to my Mother's Homé,

Nor does
my

Lord ' refuſe to come,

To Sion's facred Chambers, where

MySoul firſt drew the vital Air.

He givesme there his bleeding Heart,

Pierc'd for my Sake with deadly Smart-;

I give my Soul to him , and there

Our Loves their mutual Tokens ſhare. ]

o I charge you all, ye earthly Toys,

Approach not to diſturb my Joys ;

Nor Sin , nor Hell, come nearmy Heart,

Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart. -

LXXII. The Coronation of Chriſt,

and Eſpouſals of theChurch, Sol.

Song 3. 2.

* DAughters of Sion , come,behold
The Crown of Honour and of Gold ,

Which the glad Church with Joys unknown .

Plac'd on the Head of Solomon.

2 Jeſus, thou everlaſtingKing,

Accept the Tribute which we bring ;

Accept the well-deſerv'd Renown,

And wear our Praiſes as thy Crown.

3 Let everyA & of Worſhip be

Like our Efpoufals, Lord, to Thee ;

1

D4
IT
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Like the dear Hour when from above

We firſt receiv'd thy Pledge of Love.

The Gladneſs of that happy Day,

Our Hearts would wiſh it long to ſtay,

Nor let our Faith forſake its hold ,

Nor Comfort fink, nor Love grow cold .

5 Each following Minute as it flies,

Increaſe thy Praiſe, improve our Joys,

Till we are rais’d to fing thyName

At the great Supper ofthe Lamb.

6 O that the Months would roll away,

And bring that Coronation Day !

The King ofGrace Shall fillthe Throne

With all his Father's Glories on.

LXXIII. The Churches Beauty in the

Eyes ofChriſt, Sol. Song 4. I , 10 ,

11 , 7, 9, 8.

i KIND istheSpeech of Chriſt our Lord,
in

every Word,

Lo, thou art Fair, my Love, he cries,

Not the young Doves haveſweeter Eges.

[2 Sweet are thy Lips, thy pleaſing Voice

Salutes mine Ear with ſecret Foys,

No Spice ſo much delights the Smell,

Nor Milk nor Honey taſte ſo well.]

Thou art allFair, my Bride, to me,

I will bebold no Spot in thee.

What mighty Wonders Love performs,

And puts a Comelineſs on Worms !

4 Defil'
d
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4 Defild and loathſome as we are,

He makes us white, and calls us Fair ;;

Adorns us with that heavenly Dreſs,

His Graces and his Righteouſneſs.

5 My Siſter andmy Spouſe, he cries,

Bound to my Heart by various Ties,

Thy powerful Love My Heart detains

In ſtrong Delight and pleafing Chains.

6 He calls me from the Leopard's Den,

From this wild World of Beaſts and Men ,

To Sion where his Glòries are ;

Not Lebanon is half fo fair.

7 Nor DensofPrey, nor flow'ry Plains,

Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains

Shall hold my Feet, or force my ſtay,

When Chriſtinvites my Soul away.

LXXIV . The Church the Garden of

Chriſt, Sol. Song 4. 12 , 14, 15 ,

5.1.

WE

TE area Garden wall'd around ,

Chofen and made peculiar Ground ;

A little Spot, inclos'd by Grace,

Outof the World's wide Wilderneſs.

2 Like Trees ofMyrrh and Spice we ſtand

Planted by God the Father's Hand ;

And all his Springs in Sion flow,

To make the young Plantation grow .

3 Awake, O heavenly Wind, and come,

l Blow on this Garden of Perfume;.

SpirieDS
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Spirit. Divine, defcend and breathe

A gracious Gale on Plants beneath . 1:

Make our beſt Spices flow abroad ü

To entertain our SaviourGod :

And Faith , and Love, and Joy appear,

| And every Grace be active here.

( 5 Let my Beloved come and taſte

His pleaſant Fruits at his own Feaft.

I come, my Spouſe , I come, he cries,

With Love and Pleaſure in his Eyes.

6 Our Lord into his Garden comes,

Well pleas'd to ſmell our poor Perfumes,

And calls us to a Feaſt divine,

Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine.

7 Eat ofthe Tree of Life,myFriends,

The Bleſſings thatmy Fatherſends ;

Your Taſte Mall all my Dainties prove ,

And drink abundanceof my Love.

8 Jeſus, we will frequentthy Board,

And ſing the Bounties of our Lord :

But the rich Food on which we live

Demands more Praiſe than Tongues can

(give . ]

IXXV. The Deſcription of Chriſt the

Belozed, Sol. Song 5. 9 , 10, 11 ,

I 2 , 14, 15, 16.

THE
*HE wond'ring World enquires to know

Why I ſhould love my Jeſús fo :

W bat
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::

What arehis Charms, ſay they, above

The Objects of a mortal Love ?

2 Yes, my Beloved, to mySight

Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White :

All human Beauties, all Divine ,

In my Beloved meet and ſhine.

3 White is his Soul,from Blemiſh -free ;

Red with the Blood he ſhed forme;

The faireſt of tenThouſand Fairs :

A Sun amongſt ten Thouſand Stars..

[4 His Head the fineſt Gold excels,

There Wiſdom in Perfection dwells 3

And Glory like a Crown adorns

Thoſe Temples once befet with Thorns.

5 Compaſſions in his Heart are found,

Hardby the Signals of his Wound ;

His ſacred Sideno more ſhall bear

The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear. )

56 His Hands are fairer to behold

Than Diamonds ſet in Rings of Gold ;

Thoſe heavenly Hands that on the Tree

Were nail'd, and torn , and bled for me,

7 Tho' once he bow'd his feeble Knees,

Loaded with Sins andAgonies,

Now on the Throne of his Command

His Legs like Marble Pillars ſtand. ) A

» [ 8 His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 441

The Eagle temper'd with the Dove, i

No more ſhall trickling Sorrows roll

Throthofe dear Windows ofhis Soul.]

2
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9 His Mouth that pour'd out long Complaints,

Now ſmiles, and chearshis fainting Saints :

His Countenance more Graceful is

Than Lebanon with all its Trees. ;

10 All over Glorious ismy Lord ,

Muſt be belov'd, and yet ador'd,

His Worth if all the Nations knew ,

Sure the whole Earth would love him too .

1

LXXVI. Chrift dwells in Heaven,

but viſits on Earth, Sol. Song 6.

1 , 2 , 3 , 12.

WHENStrangersſtandandhear metell

What Beauties in my Saviour dwell;

Wherehe is gone, they fain would know,

That they may ſeek and love him too .

2 My beſt Beloved keeps his Throne

On Hills of Light, in Worlds unknown ;

Buthe deſcends, and ſhows his Face

In the young Gardens of his Grace.

[ 3 In Vineyards planted by his Hand,

Where fruitful Trees in Order ſtand ;

He feeds among the fpicyBeds,

Where Lillies how their ſpotleſs Heads,

4 He has engroſt my warmeſtLove,

No earthly Charms my
Soul

I have a Manſion in his Heart,

Nor Death nor Hell ſhall make us part.]

can move :

[ s He
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[5 He takes my Soul e'er I'maware ,

And ſhows me where his Glories are ;

No Chariot of Aminadib

The heay'nly Rapture can deſcribe.

6 O may my Spirit daily riſe

OnWings ofFaith above the Skies,

TillDeathſhallmakemy laſtRemove

To dwell for ever with my Love.]

1

1

LXXVII. The Love of Chriſt to the

Church, in bis Languagetoherand

Proviſions for her , sol. Song 7. 5,

6, 9 , 12, 13 :

; Now
in the Galleries ofhis Grace

Appears the King, and thus he ſays,

How fair my Saints arein my Sight,

My Love how pleaſant for Delight.

2 Kind is thy Language, SovereignLord,

There'sheavenlyGrace in
every Word

From that dear Mouth a Stream divine

Flows fweeter than the choiceftWine.

3 Such wondrous Loveawakesthe Lip

Of Saints that were almoſt alleep ,

To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy Name,

Andmakes our cold Affections flame.

Theſe are the Joys he lets us know

In Fields and Villages below ,

Gives us a Relish of his Love,

But keeps his nobleſt Feaſt above.

4 7

51
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5 In Paradife within the Gates

An higher EntertainmentwaitsSj

Fruits new andold laid up inStore,

Where we ſhall feed, but thirſt no more.

LXXVIII. The Strength of Chriſt's

Love, and the Soul's Fealouſy of

her own, Sol. Song 8.5, 6, 7, 13 ,

: 54: ID 00:01 1

[1 WHOis this fair one in Diſtreſs,
That travels from the Wilderneſs ?

And preſs’d with Sorrowsand with Sins,

On her beloved Lord the leans.

2 This is the Spouſe of Chriſt our God,

Boughtwith the Treaſuresof his Blood :

And her Requeſt and her Complaint

Is but the Voice of every Saint.]

3
« Olet

my
Name

engraven ſtand,

“ Both on thy Heart and on thy Hand:

« Seal me upon thinc Arm, and wear

“ That Pledge of Love for ever there .

• Stronger than Death thy Love is known,

" Which Flouds of Wrath could never

(drown ;

« And Hell and Earth in vain combine

“ To quench a Fire ſo much divine.

5 “ But I am jealous ofmy Heart,

“ Left it ſhould once from thee depart ;

“ Then let thy Name be well impreſt

“ As a fair Signet on my Breaft.

6. Till
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I

Hymn
, De

6 « Till thou haft broughtme to thyHome,

" Where Pears and Doubtscan never come,

Thy Count'nance letmeoften ſee, it

" And ofren thou ſhalt hear from mę,

7 “ Come my Beloved, hafte away, t.

“ Cut ſhort the Hours of thy Delay,

“ Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe

« Over the Hills where Spices grow : " Y

19. 5 , 8.0.73.24, 25.1

Ciner1

GOD

OÐ of the Morning, 'at wholeVoice

The chearful Sun makeshaſte to riſe,

And like a Giant doth rejoice solo

To run his Journey thro ' the Skies.nl

2 From the fair Chambers of the Eaſt

The Circuit of his Race begins,

And without Wearinefs or Reſt I.

Round the whole Earth he flies andſhines.

3 Olike the Sun may I fulfil" 1

Th'appointed Duties of the Day, I

With ready Mind and active Will

March on and keep iny heavenly Way.

[4 But I ſhall rove and loſe the Race,

If God, my Sun, ſhould difappear,

And leave me in this World's wild Maze

To follow every wand'ring Star.si

5 Lord , thy Commands are clean and pure,

Inlightning our beclouded Eyes,

T!
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Thy Threat'nings juſt, thy Promiſe fure,

Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe. ]

6 Give me thy Counſel for myGuide, so

And then receive me to thy Bliſs

All my Defires and Hopes beſide

Are faint and cold, compar'd with this.

LXXX: An Evening Hymn, Pſalm

4. 8. & . 3. 5,6. & 143. 8.

I THUSfartheLordhasledmeon ,

Thus far his Power prolongs my Days ;

And every Evening ſhalf make known

Some freſh Memorial of his Grace.

2 Muchofmy Time has run towaſte,

And I perhaps am near myHome;

But he forgives my Follies paft,

He gives me Strength for Days to come.

3 Ilay my Body downto ſleep,

Peace is the Pillow for my Head,,

While wellappointed Angels keep

Their watchful Stations round my Bed.

4 In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell

Tell me a thouſand frightful Things,

My God in Safety makes me dwell

Beneath the Shadow of his Wings.

Es Faith in his Name forbids my Fear :

O
may thy Preſence ne'er départ ! :

And in the Morning make me hear

The Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart.

6 Thus
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6 Thuswhenthe Night of Death ſhall come,

My Fleſh Thall reſt beneath the Ground ,

And wait thy Voice to rouſe my Tomb,

With ſweet Salvation in the Sound. ]

1

I

LXXXI. A Song for Morning or Even

ing , Lam . 3. 23. Ifa. 45. 7.

MYY God , how endleſsis thy Love ?

Thy Gifts are every Evening new ,

And MorningMercies from above

Gently diſtil like early Dew.

2 Thou ſpread'It the Curtains of the Night,

GreatGuardian of my ſleeping Hours;

Thy Sovereign Word reſtoresthe Light,

And quickens all my drowzy. Powers.

3 I yield my Powers to thyCommand,

To thee I conſecrate my Days ;

Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand

Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe.

LXXXII. God far above Creatures ?

Or, Man vain and mortal, Job: 4 .

17-21.

I SHALL the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood

Contend with their Creator, God ?

Shall mortal Wormspreſume to be

More Holy, Wife, orJuft, than He ?

2 Bea
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2 Behold,he puts his Truft in none

Of all the Spirits round his Throne ;

Their Natures, when compar'd with His,

Are neitherHoly, Juſt nor Wife.

3 Buthowmuch meaner Things are they

Who ſpring from Đuft, and dwell in Clay !

Touch'd by the Finger of thy Wrath ,

We faint and vaniſhlike the Moth.

4 From Nightto Day, from Dayto Night,

We die by Thoufands inthy Sight j

Bury'd in Duft whole Nations lye

Like a forgotten Vanity.

5 Almighty Power, to Thee we bow

Howfrail are we ! how glorious Thou !

No more the Sons of Earth ſhall dare

With an eternal God compare.

LXXXIII. Afiftions and Death una

der Providence, Job 5, 6, 7 , 8.

• NOT from theDuft Afiction grows;
Nor Troubles rife by Chance ?

Yet we are born to Cares and Woes,

A fad Inheritance.

2 As Sparksbreak out from burning Coals,

And ſtill are upwardsborn ;

So Grief is rooted in ourSouls,

And Man grows upto mourn .

3 Yet



67

7

Light, Life, and Heav'n are idmyHands.
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3 Yet with myGod I leavemyCauſe,

And truſt his promisa Gráče

He rules me by his well known Laws

Of Love and Righteouſneſs.

4 Not all the Pains that e'er I boré

Shall ſpoil my future'Peace,

For Death and Hell can do no more

Than what my Father pleaſe.

LXXXIV. Satoatiòn , Righteouſneſs,

and Strength in Chrift, Ifa: 45.

21-25.

17Ehovah ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear,

fear,

While God's eternal Son proclaims :

His Sovereign Honours and his Names.

“ I am the Laft, and I the Firft, o

“ The SaviourGod, and God the Just ;

“ There's none beſide pretends to Thew

" Such Juſtice and Salvation too .

[ 3 " Ye that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell,

“ Juſton the Verge of Death and Hell,

“ Look up to mefrom diftant Lands,

2

4 “ I by myholy Namehaveſworn,

" Nor ſhall the Word in vain return ;

“ To me thall all Things bend the Knee,

“ And every Tongue ſhall ſwear to me. ]
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3

2 Known.

5 " In me alone ſhall Men confeſs

“ Lyes all their Strength andRighteouſneſs :

“ But ſuch as dare deſpiſe myName,

« P'll clothe ' em with eternal Shame

6 " In me the Lord ſhall all the Seed

“ Of Ifrael from their Sins be freed,

“ Andby their thining Graces prove

“ Their Int'reſt in my pard’ning Love.

LXXXV. The Same:

THELordonhighproclaims
His Godhead from his Throne ;

Mercy and Juſtice are the Names

2 Ye dying Souls thatfit

In Darkneſs and Diſtreſs,

Lookfrom the Borders ofthe Pit

TO
my recovering. Grace.

3 Sinners ſhall hear the Sound

Their thankful Tongues ſhall own ,

Our Righteouſneſs and strength isfound

In Thee, the Lord, alone.

4. In Thee ſhall Ifrael truſt,

And ſee their Guilt forgiv'n ;

God will pronounce the Sinners juft,

Andtake the Saints to Heav'n .

LXXXVI.
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I

LXXXVI. GodHoly, Juft, and so

vereign, Job 9.2-10.

How ſhould theSons of Adam'sRace

Be pure before their God ?

If he contend in Righteouſneſs

We fall beneath his Rod .

. To vindicate my Words and Thoughts

I'll make no more Pretence ;

Notone of all my thouſand Fau'ts

Can bear a juſt Defence.

3 Strong is his Arm , his Heart is wife ;

What vain Preſumers dare

Againſt their Maker's Hand to riſe,

Or tempt th' unequal War ?

[ 4 Mountains by hisAlmighty Wrath

From theirold Seats are torn ,

He ſhakes the Earth from South to North,

And all her Pillars mourn .

ş He bidsthe Sun forbear to riſe,

Th' obedient Sun forbears ;

His Hand with Sackcloth ſpreads the Skies,

And feals up all the Stars.

6 Hewalks upon the ſtormy Sea ;'

Flies on the tormy Wind ;

There's none can trace his wondrous Way,

Or his dark Footſteps find .]

1

LXXXVII,
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LXXXVII. Ged dwells with the

Humble and Penitent; Ifa. 57. 15 ,

16.

·

"HUSfaiththe high and lofty One,

" My Name is God, I dwell on High,

“ Dwell inmy own Eternity.

2 " But I deſcend to Worlds below ,

« On Earth I have a Manſion too ,

" The humble Spirit and contrite

“ Is an Abode ofmy Delight.

3 " The humble Soul my Words revive,

“ I bid themourning Sinner live,

« Heal all the broken Hearts I find,

" And eaſe the Sorrows of the Mind .

[4 " When I contend againſt their Şin,

los I make them knowhow vile they've been ;

“ But thould my Wrath for everſmoke,

« Their Souls would fank beneath my

(Stroke.

5
0
may thy pard’ning Grace be nigh,

Left we thould faint, deſpair , and die !

Thus ſhall our better Thoughts approve

The Methods of thy chaft'ning Love ]

LXXXVIII.



LXXXVIII. Life the Day of Grace

I

and Hope, Ecclef. 9. 4, 5, 6, 10 .

L '

IFE is the Timeto ſerve the Lord ,

The Time t’ inſure the great Reward ;

And while the Lamp holds out to burn

The vileft Sinner may return .

[ 2 Life is the Hour that God has giv'n

To 'ſcape from Hell, and fly to Heav'n ;.

The Day of Grace, and Mortals may

Secure the Bleſſings of the Day. ]

3 The Livingknowthat they muſt die,

But all the Dead forgotten lye .

Their Memory and their Senſe is gone,

Alike unknowing and unknown.

[4 Their Hatred and their Love is loſt,

Their Envy buried in the Duſt ,

They have no Share in all that's done

Beneath the Circuit of the Sun. ]

s Then what my Thoughts deſign to do,

My Hands with all your Might purſue,

Since no Device, nor Work is found,

Nor Faith , nor Hope, beneath theGround.

6 There are no A&s of Pardon paſt

In the cold Grave, to which we hafte
į

But Darkneſs, Death, and long Deſpair,

Reign in eternal Silence there.

1

2 LXXXIX .
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LXXXIX . Touth and Judgment,

Ecclef. 11. 9.

YE

Sons of Adam , vain and young,

Indulge your Eyes, indulge your

( Tongue,

Taſte the Delights your Souls defire,

And give a looſe to all your
Fire.

2 Purſue the Pleaſures you defign, (Wine,

And chear your Hearts with Songs and

Injoy the Day of Mirth , but know

There is a Day ofJudgment too .

3 God fromon high beholds your Thoughts,

His Book records your ſecret Fau'ts

TheWorks of Darkneſs you have done,

Muft all appear before the Sun.

4 TheVengeance to your Follies due ( thro ':

Should Itrike your Hearts with Terror

How will ye ſtand before his Face,

Or anſwer for his injur'd Grace ?

5 AlmightyGod , turn off their Eyes

From theſe alluring Vanities ;

And let the Thunder of thy Word

Awake their Souls to fear the Lord.

;

XC . The Same.

*
Lothe

youngTribesof Adam riſe,

And throall Nature rove ,

Ful
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Fulfil theWiſhes of their Eyes,

And taſte the Joys they love .

2 They give a looſe to wild Deſires ;

But let the Sinners know

The ſtrict Account that God requires

Of allthe Works they do.

3 The Judge prepares his Throne on high ,

The frighted Earth and Seas ;

Avoid the Fury of his Eye,

And flee before his face.

4 How ſhall I bear that dreadful Day,

And ſtand the fiery Teft ?

I give all mortal Joys away

To be for ever bleft.

1

I

XCI. Advice to Youth ; Or, Old Age

and Death in an unconverted State,

Ecclef. 12. 1, 7. Ifa . 65. 20.

Now in the Heat of youthful Blood

Remember your Creator God ,

Behold , the Months come haft'ning on,

When
you ſhall fay, My Foys are gone,

2 Behold , the aged Sinner goes,

Ladenwith Guilt and heavyWoes,

Down to the Regions of the Dead,

With endleſs Curſes on his Head .

3 The Duſt returns to Duft again,

The Soul in Agonies of Pain

E Aſcend



74 Hymns and B. I.

Afcends to God , not there to dwell,

But hears her Doom , and finks to Hell.

4 Eternal King, I fear thy Name,

Teach me toknow how frail I am ;

And when my
Soul muſt hence remove ,

Give me a Manſion in thy Love.

XCII. Chriſt the Wiſdom of God ,

Prov. 8. I , 22-32.

I
SHALLWiſdom cry aloud,

Andnot her Speechbe heard ?

The Voice of God's eternal Word ,

Deſerves it no Regard ?

2. I was his chief Delight,

« His everlaſting Son ,

“ Before the firft of all hisWorks

" Creation was begun .

[ 3 “ Before the Aying Clouds,

*" Before the folid Land,

“ Before the Fields, before the Floods,

" I diwelt at his Right Hand.

4 " When he adorn'd the Skies,

« And built them , I was there,

« To order where theSun ſhould riſe,

" And marſhal ev'ry Star.

5 " When he pour'd out the Sea,

« And ſpread the flowing Deep,

the Flood a firm Decrec

* In its own Bounds to keep. ]

• I gave

666 Up
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6 “ Upon theemptyAir

u The Earth was ballanc'd well ;

" With Joy I ſaw the Manſion where

" The Sons of Men ſhould dwell.

7 « My buſy Thoughts at firſt

“ On their Salvationran ,

" E'er Sin was born, or Adam's Duſt

" Was faſhion'd to a Man .

8 « Then come receive my Grace,

« Ye Children , and be wiſe,

Happythe Man that keepsmy Ways ;

« The Man that ſhuns them dies.

XCIII. Cbrift, or Wiſdom , obey'd or

refifted , Prov. 8. 34-36.

I THUS faith the Wiſdom of the Lord,

“ Bleft is the Man that hearsmyWord,

" Keeps daily Watch before myGates,

" And at my Feet for Mercy waits.

" The Soul that ſeeks me Mall obtain

« ImmortalWealth and heavenly Gain ;

« Immortal Life is his Reward,

Life, and the Favour of the Lord.

3
" But the vile Wretch that flies from me ,

« Doth his own Soul an Injury ;

“ Fools that againſtmyGrace rebel

“ Seek Death ,and love the Road to Hel .

2

EZ
XCIV.
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XCIV . Juſtification by Faith , not by

Works; Or, The Law condemns,

Grace juſtifies, Rom. 3. 19–22 .

VAIN
AIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men

On their ownWorks have built ;

Their Hearts by Nature all unclean ,

And all their Actions Guilt.

2 Let few and Gentile ſtop their Mouths

Without a murm'ring Word,

And the whole Race of Adam ſtand

Guilty before the Lord .

3 In vain weask God's righteous Law

To juſtify us now ,

Sinče to convince and to condemn

Is all theLaw can do..

4 Foſus, how glorious is thy Grace,

When in thy Name we truſt !

Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs

That makes the Sinner juſt.

XCV. Regeneration, John 1. 13. do

3. 3 , Úc.

INOT alltheoutward Forms on Earth,

Nor Rites that God has giv'n ,

Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birth,

Can raiſe a Soul to Heav'n .

2 The Sovereign Will ofGod alone

Creates us Heirs of Grace ;

Born
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Born in the Image of his Son ,

A new peculiar Race.

3 The Spirit like ſome heavenly Wind

Blows on the Sons of Fleſh ,

New -models all the carnal Mind,

And forms the Man afreſh .

4 Our quickned Souls awake, and riſe,

From the long Sleep of Death ;

On heavenly Things we fix our Eyes,

And Praiſe imploys our Breath .

XCVI. Election excludes Boaſting,

1 Cor. 1. 26-31 .

* BUTfew among the carnalWiſe,
But few of noble Race,

Obtainthe Favour of thine Eyes,

Almighty King of Grace .

2 He takes the Men of meaneſt Name,

For Sons and Heirs of God ;

And thus he pours abundant Shame

On honourable Blood.

3 He calls the Fool, and makes him know

The Myft'ries of his Grace, .

To bringaſpiring Wiſdom low,

And all its Pride abaſe.

4 Nature has all its Glories loft ,

When brought before his Throne';

No Fleſh ſhall in his preſence boaſt,

But in the Lord alone.

XCVIIE 3
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XCVII. Chriſt our Wiſdom , Righte

oufneſs, &c. 1 Cor. 1. 30.

i Bury'dinShadows ofthe Night

We lye till Chriſt reftoresthe Light ;

Wiſdom 'defcends to heal the Blind,

And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind .

2 Our guilty Soulsare drown'd in Tears ;

Till his atoningBloodappears,

Then weawakefrom deepDittreſs ,

And fing, The Lord our Righteouſneſs.

2 Ourvery Frame is mix'd with Sin ,

His Spirit makes our Natures clean ;

Such Virtues from his Suff'rings flow ,

At once to cleanfe and pardon
too.

4 Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns,

Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains ;

He ſets the Pris'ners free, and breaks

The Iron Bondage from our Necks.

5 Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poffefs,

Grace, Wiſdom , Power,and Righteouſneſs;

Thou art our mighty All, and we

Give our whole felves, O Lord, to thee.

XCVIII . The fame.

HºwW heavy is the Night

That hangs upon our Eyes,

Till Chriſt with his reviving Light

Over our Souls arife ! con

I

2 Our
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2 Our guilty Spirits dread

Tomeet the Wrath of Heaven,

But in his Righteoufneſs array'd

We ſee our Sins forgiv'n.

3 Unholy and impure

Are all ourThoughts and Ways,

His Hands infected Nature cure

With fanctifying Grace.

4 The Pow'rs of Hell agree

To hold our Souls in vain ;

He ſets the Sons of Bondagefree,

And breaks the curſed Chain .

5 Lord , we adore thy Ways

To bring us near to God,

Thy Sovereign Power, thy healing Grace,

And thine atoning Blood.

4

XCIX. Stones made Children of A

braham : Or, Grace 16t conveyed by

religious Parents, Mat. 3. 9

i VAIN arethe Hopes that Rebels place

Upontheir Birth and Blood ,

Deſcendedfrom a pious Race ;

(Their Fathers now with God.)

2 He from the Caves of Earth and Hell

Can take the hardeſt Stones,

And fill the Houſe of Abraham well

With new -created Sons.

E4
3 Such
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1

3 Such wondrous Pow'r doth he poffefs

Who form'd our mortal Frame,

Who call'd the World from Emptineſs,

The World obey'd and came.

C. Believe and be ſaved , John 3:

16, 17, 18 .

NOT tocondemn the Sons of Men

Did Chriſt, theSon of God appear:

No Weapons in his Hands are ſeen ,

No flaming Sword, nor Thunder there.

2 Such was the Pity ofour God,

He lov'd the Race of Man ſo well,

He ſent his Son to bear our Load

Of Sins, and ſave our Souls from Hell.

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's Word ,

Truſt in his mighty Name, and live ;

A thouſand Joys his Lips afford ,

His Hands a Thouſand Bleſſings give.

4 But Vengeance and Damnation lyes

On Rebels who refuſe the Grace ;

Who God's eternal Son defpiſe,

The hotteſt Hell ſhall be their Place.

Cl. Foy in Heaven for a repenting

Simer, Luke 15. 7, 10 .

WHO

THO can deſcribe the Joys that rife,

Thro all the Courts of Paradife,

To ſee a Prodigal return ,

To fee an Heir of Glory born ?

1

2 With
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2 With Joy the Father doth approve

The Fruit of his eternal Lore ;

The Son with Joy looks down and fees

The Purchaſe ofhis Agonies.

3 The Spirittakes Delight to view

The holy Soulhe form'd anew :

And Saints and Angels join tofing

The growing Empire of their King.

CII. The Beatitudes, Mat. 5. - 3-12.

[1 BLEST are the humble Soulsthat ſee
fee

Their Emptineſs and Poverty ;.

Treaſures of Grace tothem are giv'n ,

And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'n .]

[2 Bleft are the Men of broken Heart,

Who mourn for Sin with -inward Smart ;

| The BloodofChriſt divinely flows

A healing Balm for all their Woes.]

[3 Bleft are the Meek, who ſtand afar

From Rage, and Paſſion, Noiſe, and War,

God willfecure their happyState,

And plead their Cauſe againſt the Great. ]

[ 4 Bleft are the Souls that thirſt for Grace,

Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs,

Theyſhall be well ſupply'd , and fed

With living Streams and living Bread .]

Es Bleft are the Men whoſe Bowels move

And melt with Sympathy and Love ; ,

From Chriſt the Lord ſhall they obtain

Like Sympathy and Love again.]

SE

Es
[O BIA
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1

[6 Bleſt are thePure, whofe Heart is clean

From thedefiling Powers of Sin ,

With endleſs Pleaſurethey ſhall fee

A God of ſpotlefsParity. ]

[ 7 Bleft are the Men of peaceful Life,

Who quench the Coals of growing Strife,

They Thall be call'd the Heirs ofBliſs,

The Sonsof God , the God of Peace. }

[ 8 Bleſt are the Sufferers who partake ?

OfPain and Shame for Fefus fake ;

Their Souls ſhall triumph in the Lord ;

Glory and Joy are their Reward.]

CIIL. Not aſhamed of the Goſpel,

2 Tim . I. 1 2 .

I'M

'M not aſham'd to own my Lord ,

Or to defend his Cauſe,

Maintain the Honour of his Word,

The Glory of his Croſs.

7 Jefus, my God ; I know his Name,

His Name is all my Truſt ;

Nor will he putmy Soul to Shame,

Nor let my Hope be loft.

3 Firm as his Throne his Promife ftands,

And he can well fecure

What I've committed to his Hands,

Till the deciſive Hour.

4 Then will he own my worthlefs Name

Before his Father's Face,

And in the New feruſalem

Appoint iny Soul a 'Place.

1

2 CIV ,
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CIV. A State of Nature andGrace,

1. Cor. 6. 10, 11 ,

NOT the Malicious,or Profane,

The Wanton, or the Proud ,

NorThieves, nor $ land'rers, ſhall obtain

The Kingdom of our God.

2 Surprizing Grace ! And ſuch werewe

By Nature and by Sin ,

Heirs of immortal Miſery,

Unholy and unclean.

3 But we are waſh'd in Jeſus' Blood,

We're pardon'd thro' his Name

And the good Spirit of our God

Has fanctify'd our Frame.

in

4 O for a perſevering Power

To keep thy juſt Commands !

Wewould defile our Hearts no more,

No more pollute our Hands.

3

5

I

CV. Heaven inviſible and boly, 1 Cor.

2. 9 , 10. Rev. 21. 27.

NOR Eye hasſeen, nor Earhas heard,

Nor Senſe , nor Reaſon known,

What Joys the Father hasprepar’d

Forthoſe that love the Son .

2 But the goodSpirit of the Lord

Reveals a Heav'n to come ;

1
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The Beamsof Glory inhis Word

Allure and guideus home.

3 Pure are the Joys abovethe Sky,

And all the Region Peace ;

Nowanton Lipsnor envious Eye

Can fee or taſte the Bliſs.

4 Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar,

Pollution, Sin , and Shame

None ſhall obtain Admittance there

But Foll'wers of the Lamb.

5 He keeps theFather's Book of Life,

There all their Names are found ;

The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive

To tread the heav'nly Ground.

CVI. Dead to Sin by the Croſs

Chriſt, Rom . 6.1 , 2, 6 .

of

I
SHALL we go on to fin

Becaufe thy Grace abounds,

Or crucify the Lord again ,

And open all his Wounds ?

2 Forbid it mighty God,

Nor let it e'er be faid ,

That we whoſe Sins are crucify’d ,

Should raiſe them from the Dead . 1

3 We will be Slaves no more,

Since Chriſt has made us free,

Has nail'dour Tyrants to his Croſs,

And bought our Liberty.

CVII .
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CVII. TheFallandRecovery of Man

Or, Chriſtand Satani at Enmity,

Gen.3. 1 , 15, 17. Gal. 4.4. Col.

2. 15.

1 DEceiv'd by fubtle Snares of Hell,

Adam our Head, our Father fell,

When Satan in the Serpenthid,

Propos'd the Fruit that God forbid.

2.Death was the Threatning : Death began

To take Poffefſion of theMan ;

His unbornRace receiv'd theWound,

And heavy Curſes ſmote the Ground .

3 But Satan found a worſe Reward ;

Thus faith the Vengeance of the Lord;

Let everlaſting Hatredbe

Betwixt the Woman's Seed and Thee.

4 The Woman's Seed shall be mySon,

Hemall deſtroy what thou haſt done

Shall break thy Head, and only feel

Thy Malice raging at his Heel.

[ 5 He ſpake ; and bid four Thouſand Years

Roll on , at length his Son appears ;

Angels with Joy defcend to Earth ,

And fing the young Redeemer's Birth

6 Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies ;

But ashe hung’twixt Earth and Skies,

He gave theirPrincea fatal Blow ,

Andtriumph'd o'er the Pow’rs below .}

сўIII
1
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CVIII. Chriſt unſeen and beloved,

1 Pet. 1. 8.

NOT with our mortal Eyes
Have we beheld the Lord ,

Yet we rejoice to hearhis Name,

And love him in his Word .

2 On Earth we want the Sight

Ofour Redeemer's Face,

Yet, Lord , our inmolt Thoughts delight

To dwell upon thy Grace,

3 And when we tafte thy Love,

Our Joys divinely grow ,

Unſpeakable like thoſe above,

And Heav'n begins below .

CIX. The Value of Chriſt, and his

Righteouſnefs, Phil. 3. 7, 8, 9.

No more, my God, Iboaſtno more

Of all the Duties I have done ;

I quit the Hopes I held before

To truſt the Merits of thy Sen.

2 Now for the Love I bear his Name,

What was my Gain I count my Loſs,

My former Pride I call my Shame,

And nail my Glory to his Croſs.

3 Yes, and I muſt and will eſteem

All Things but Loſs for Fefus’ fake :

O maymySoul be found in him,

And of his Righteouſneſs partake !

4 The
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is . 1 ,

58. Pico

4 The beſt Obedienceof my Hands

Daresnot appear before thy Throne,

But Faith can anſwer thy Demands

By pleading whatmy Lord has done.

CX. Death and immediate Glory,

1 THere is a Houſe not madewithHands,

Eternal, and on High ,

Andhere mySpiritwaiting ftands

, Till God'fhall bid it fly.

2 Shortly this Priſon ofmyClay

Must be diffolv'd andfall,

Then , Omy Soul, with Joy obey
&

Phy heav'nly Father's Call.

3 . 'Tis He by his Almighty Grace

That forms thee fit for Heav'n ,

And as an Earneft of the Place

Has his own Spirit giv'n .

4 We walk by Faith of Joys to come,

Faith lives upon hisWord ;

But while the Body is our Home

We'er abſent from the Lord .

5 ' Tis pleaſant to believe thy Grace ,

But we had rather ſee ;

We would be abfent from the Fleſh,

And prefent, Lord , with Thee.

11

.

CXI .



88 B. I.Hymns and

CXI. Salvation bing Grace, Titus 3.

3.5 7 .

(

ORD , We confeſs our num'rous Fau'ts,

L
How great our Guilt has been !

Fooliſh and vain were all our Thoughts,

And all our Lives were Sin :

2 But, O my Soul, forever praiſe,

For ever love his Name,

Whoturns thy Feet from dang’rousWays,

Of Folly, Sin, and Shame.]

13 "Tis not by Worksof Righteouſneſs

Which our own Hands have done ;

But we are fav'd by Sovereign Grace,

Abounding thro’his Son .]

4 'Tis from the Mercy ofour God,

That all our Hopesbegin ;

" Tis by the Water and the Blood

Our Souls are waſh'd from Sin .

S'Tis thro' the Purchaſe of his Death ,

Who hung uponthe Tree,

The Spirit is fent down to breathe

On ſuch dry Bones aswe.

6 Rais'd from theDead we live anew ;

And-juſtify'd by Grace ,

We ſhall appear in Glory tco ,

And ſee our Father's Facc.

CXII .
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2

CXII. The Brazen Serpent ; Or, Look

ing to Jefus, 3 John, ver, 14-16,

So did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe,

The brazen Serpent high ;

The Woundedfelt immediate Eaſe,

The Camp forbore to die.

2 Look upward in the dying Hour,

Andlive, the Prophet cries ;

ButChriſtperforms a nobler Cure

WhenFaith lifts up her Eyes.

3 High on the Croſs the Saviourhung ,

High on the Heav'ns he reigns:

Here Sinners by th’old Serpent ftung,

Look , and forget their Pains.

4 When God's own Son is lifted up

A dying World revives ;

The few beholds the glorious Hope,

Th'expiring Gentile lives.

CXIII. Abraham's Bleging 01 the

Gentiles, Gen. 17. 1. Rom . 15. 8 .

Mark 10. 14.

HOW large thePromiſe ! How Divine,

To Abr'am and his Seed !

I'll be a God to Thee and Thine,

Supplying all their Need.

2 The Words of his extenſive Love

From Age to Age endure;

The
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The Angel of the Cov’nant proves,

And feals the Bleſſing ſure.

3.Jefus the ancient Faith confirms,

To our great Fathers giv'n ;

He takes young Children to his Arms,

And calls them Heirs of Heav'n .

4 Our God, howfaithfulare his Ways ?

His Love endures the ſame3

Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace

Blots out the Children's Name.

I

CXIV . The Same, Rom . 11. 16 , 17,

GEnt

Entiles by Nature we belong

To the wild Olive Wood ,

Grace took us from the Barten Tree,

And graffs us in the Good.

2 With the fame Bleſſings Grace endows

The Gentile and the few ;

If pure and holy be theRoot,

Such are the Branches too .

3 Then let the Children of the Saints

9.Be dedicate.to God ,

Pour out thy Spirit on them , Lord,

And waſh them in thy Blood.

4 Thus to the Parents and their Seed

Shall thy Salvation come,

And numerous Houſholds meet at last

In one eternal Home.

CXV .
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CXV. Conviction of Sin by the Law

Rom . 7. 8, 9 , 14, 24.

* LORD, how feçuremy Conſcience was

no

I was alive without the Law ,

And thought my Sins were dead.

2 - MyHopes of Heav'n were firm and bright;

But ſince the Precept came,

With a convincingPow'r and Light,

I find how vile I am .

[ 3 MyGuilt appear'd but ſmall before,

Till terribly I ſaw

How Perfect, Holy, Juft, and Pure ,

Was thine eternal Law .

4 Then felt my Soulthe heavy Load , "

My Sins reviv'd again ,

I had provok'd a dreadful God,

And all my Hopes were ſlain . ]

5 I'm like a helpleſs Captive fold,

Under the Pow'r of Sin ;

I cannot do the Good I would ,

Nor keep my Conſcience clean.

6 MyGod, I cry with every Breath

For ſome kind Pow'r to fave,

To break the Yoke of Sin andDeath ,

And thus redeem the Slave.

ricinu

CXVI.
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2

CXVI. Love to God andour Neigh

bour, Mat, 22, 37-40.

2 THus faith thefirſt,the great Commands
“ Let all thy inward Pow'rs unite

“ To love thy Maker, and thy God ,

“ With utmoſt Vigour and Delight.

« .Then ſhall thy Neighbournext in Place

« Share thine Affections and Eſteem ,

“ Andlet thy Kindneſs to thy ſelf,

“ Meaſure and rule thy Love to him ..

3 This is the Senſe that Mofes ſpoke,

This did the Prophets preach and prove,

For want of this the Lawis broke,

And the whole Law'sfulfill'd by Love.

4. But O ! how baſe our Paffions are !

How cold our Charity and Zeal!

Lord, fill our Souls with heav'nlyFire;

Or we ſhall ne'er perform thy Will.

CXVII. Election Sovereign and Free ;

Rom . 9. 21, 22, 23, 24.

[ 1 BEhold the Potter andtheClay,

He forms his Veffelsas he pleaſe :

Such is our God, andfuch are We,

The Subjects of his high Decrecs.

% Doth not the Workman's Pow'r extend

O'er all the Maſs ; which Part to chuſe ,

And
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And mould it for a nobler End,

And which to leave for viler Uſe ?]

3. May not the Sovereign Lord on high

Difpenfe his Favours ashe will,

Chuſe fome to Life, while others dic,

And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill ?

[4 What if to make his Terror known,

He lets his Patience long indure,

Suffering vile Rebels to goon ,

And ſeal their own Deſtruction fure ?

5 What if he means to ſhow his Grace,

And his ele & ing Love imploys,

To markout ſome of mortal Race,

And form them fit for heav'nly Joys ?]

6 Shall Man reply againſt the Lord ,

And call his Maker's Ways unjuſt,

The Thunder of whoſe dreadful Word

Can crush a thouſand Worlds to Duft ?

7 But, O mySoul, ifTruthfo bright

Should dazle and confound thy Sight,

Yet ſtill his writtenWill obey,

And wait the great deciſive Day.

8 Then ſhallhe make his Juſtice known,

And the whole world before his Throne,

With Joy, or Terror, ſhall confefs

The Glory of his Righteouſneſs,

CXVIII
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CXVIII. Moſes and Chriſt; Or, Sins

againſt the Law andGospel, John

1. 17. Heb. 3. 3 , 5, 6. 10, 28,

29 .

THE

"HE Law by Mofes came,

ButPeace, and Truth , and Love,

Werebroughtby Chriſt ( anobler Name)

Deſcending from above.

2 Amidſt the Houſe of God

Their differentWorks were done ;

Mofes,a faithful Servant ſtond , ...

But Chrifti a faithful Son.

3 Then to his new Commands

Be ſtriet Obedience paid ;

O'er all his father's Houfe he ſtands

The Sovereign and the Head.

4 The Man that durft defpife

The Law that Mofes brought;

Behold ! how terribly he dies

For his preſumptuous Fau't.
I

5 But forer Vengeance falls

On that rebellious Race,

Who hate to hear when Feſús calls,

And dare refift his Grace.

CXIX .
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2 Cor.

1

CXIX. The different Succeſs of the

Goſpel, 1 Cor. 1. 23 , 24.

2. 16 . 1 Cor. 3. 6, 7.

CHI.

Hriſt and his Croſs is all our Theme

The Myft'ries that weſpeak

Are Scandal in the Fews Eſteem ,

And Folly to the Greek .

2 ButSouls enlightned from above

With Joyreceivethe Word :

They fee whatWiſdom ,Pow'r, and Love,

Shines in their dying Lord.

3 The Vital Savourof his Name

Reſtores their fainting Breath ;

But Unbelief perverts the fame

To Guilt, Deſpair, and Death .

Till God diffufe his Graces down

Like Show'rs of heay'nly Rain ,

In vain Apollos fows the Ground,

And Paul may plant in vain .

CXX. Faith of Things unſeen, Heb ;

11. 1 , 3 , 8, 10.

FAITH isthebrighteſtEvidence

Ofthings beyond ourSight,

Breaks thro ' the Clouds of Fleth and Senſe,

And dwells in heavenly Light.

I

7

2 It
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2 It ſets Times paſt in preſent View,

Brings diſtant Profpects home,

Of Things a Thouſand Yearsago,

, Or Thouſand Years to come.

3 By Faith we know theWorlds were made

By God's Almighty Word

Abra'm to unknown Countries led ,

By Faith obey'd the Lord .

4. He fought aCity fair and high,

Built by th' eternal Hands;

And Faith afſüres us , tho'we die,

That heav'nly Building ſtands.

CXXI. Childrendevotedto God , Gen.

17. 7, 10. Acts 16. 14 , 15, 33 .

(For thoſe who pra & ife Infant Baptifm .)

"HUS faith the Mercy of the Lord ,

' Tu.be a God to thee
e ;

I'll bleſs thy num'rous Race, and they

Shall be a Seed for me.

2 Abra'm believ'd the promis'd Grace ,

And gave his Sons to God ;

But Water ſeals the Bleſſingnow ,

That once was ſeal'd with Blood .

3 Thus Lydia fanctify'd her Houſe,

When ſhe receiv'd the Word ;

Thus the believing Jaylor gave

His Houſhold to the Lord .

4 Thus later Saints, eternal King,

Thine ancient Truth embrace ;

To

i TH
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To thee their Infant-Offspring bring,

And humbly claim the Grace.

I

CXXII. Believers buried with Chriſt

in Baptiſm , Rom. 6. 3 , 4 , 6c.

DO

O we not know that folemn Word,

That we are bury'd with the Lord,

Baptiz’dinto his Death, and then

Put off the Body of our Sin ?

2 Our Souls receive diviner Breath ,

Rais'd from Corruption , Guilt and Death

So from the Grave did Chriſt ariſe,

And lives to God above theskies.

3 No more let Sin or Satan reign

Over our mortal Fleſh again ;

The various Luſts we ſery'd before

Shall have Dominion now no more.

CXXIII. Tbe Repenting Prodigal,

Luke 15. 13 , OC.

· BEholdtheWretchwhoſe Luft and Wine

Had waſted his Eſtate,

He begs a Shareamongſt the Swine,

To taſte the Husks they eat .

2 I diewith Hunger here, he cries,

I ſtarve in foreign Lands,

My Father's Houſe bas large Supplies,

And bounteousare his Hands.

F 3 TA
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3 I'll go, and with a mournful Tongue

Fall down before his Face,

Father , I've done thy Juſtice wrong ,

Nor can deſerve thy Grace.

4 He ſaid , and haftned to his Home,

To ſeek his Father's Love 3

The Father ſaw the Rebel come,

And all his Bowels move.

5 He ran , and fell upon his Neck ,

Embrac'd and kiſs'd his Son ;

The Rebel's Heart with Sorrow brake

For Follies he had done.

6 Take off his Clothes of Shame and Sin ,

( The Father givesCommand)

Dreſs him in Garments white and clean ,

With Rings adorn his Hand .

7 .
A Dayof Feaſting Iordain ,'

LetMirth and Foy abound ;

My Son was dead, and lives again,

Was lost, and now is found.

1

CXXIV. TheFirſt and Second Adam,

Rom . 5. 12, c.

DEEP intheDuſt before thyThrone

Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own ;

Great God, we own th’unhappy Name

Whence fprung our Nature and our Shame!

2 Adam the Sinner : At his Fall

Death like a Conqueror ſeiz'd us all

Å
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A thouſand new -born Babes are dead

By fatal Union to their Head .

3 But whilſt our Spirits fillid with Awe

Behold the Terrors of thy Law,

We fing the Honours of thy Grace,

That fent to ſave our ruin'd Race.

4. We fing thine everlaſting Son,

Who join'd our Nature to his own ;

Adam the Second from the Duſt

Raifes the Ruins of the Firſt.

[ 5By theRebellion of one Man

Thro' all his Seed the Miſchief ran ;

And by one Man's Obedience now

Are all his Seedmade righteous too .

6 WhereSin did reign and Death abound,

There have the Sons of Adam found

Abounding Life ; there glorious Grace

Reigns thro ' the Lord our Righteouſneſs.]

CXXV. Chriſt's Compaſſion to the

Weak and Tempted , Heb. 4. 15,

16. & 5. 7. Mat. 1 2. 20.

11 WITH Joy wemeditate the Grace

Ofour High -Prieſt above ;

1

His Heart is made of Tendernefs,

His Bowels melt with Love.

2 Touch'd with a Sympathy within

He knows our feeble Frame,

He knows what fors Temptations mean,

For he has felt the ſame.

F 2
3 But
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1 3 But fpotleſs, innocent and pure

The great Redeemer ſtood,

l
While Satan's fiery Darts he bore,

And did reſiſt tó Blood .

| 4 HeintheDays offeebleFlefh
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears,

1

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh

What every Member bears.

1 [ s He'llneverquenchthefinoaking Flax ,
But

I

The bruiſed Reed he never breaks,

Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name.)

6 Then let our humble Faith addreſs

1 His Mercy and his 'Power,

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace

In the diſtreſſing Hour.

CXXVI. Charity and Uncharitable

nefs, Rom. 14. 17, 19. 1 Cor. 10.32.

ΝΟ

TOT different Food or different Dreſs

Compoſe the Kingdoms of our Lord,

But Peaceand Joy and Righteouſneſs,

Faith and Obedience to his Word .

2 When weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe,

We do theGoſpelmighty,Wrong.;

For God the Graciousand the Wife

Receives the Feeble with the Strong.

3 Let Pride and Wrath be banish'd hence,

Meekneſs and Love our Souls purſue :

Nor ſhall our Practice give Offence

To Saints, the Gentileor the few .

CXXVII.
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CXXVII. Chriſt's Invitation to Sin

ners; or, Humility and Pride ,

Mat. 11. 28-30.

COMEhither allye weary Souls,
“ Ye heavy laden Sinners come,

“ I'll give you Reſt from all yourToils,

" And raiſe you to my heav'nly Home.

2 " They ſhall find Reſt that learn of me;

" I'm of a meek and lowly Mind ;

" But Paſſion rages like the Sea,

" And Pride is reſtleſs as the Wind .

3 “ Bleft is the Man whoſe Shoulders take

“ My Yoke, and bear it with Delight;

“ My Yoke is eaſy to his Neck,

My Grace ſhall make the Burden light,

4 Jeſus,wecomeat thy Command,

With Faith and Hopeand humble Zeal

Reſign our Spirits to thy Hand,

To mould and guide us at thy Will:

CXXVIII. The Apoſtles Commiſſion ;

or, The Goſpel atteſted by Miracles,

Mark 16. 15,0. Mat. 28. 18 , & C.

Gº
Opreach my Goſpel,ſaith the Lord ;

“ Bid the whole Earth my Grace

( receive ;

F 3
" He
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“ He ſhall be fav'd that truſts myWord,

" He shall be damn'd that won't believe.

[2 “ I'll make your great Commiſſion known,

“ And ye ſhall prove my Goſpel true,

<< By all the works that I have cone,

“ By all the Wonders ye ſhall do.

3 “ Go heal the Sick, go raiſe the Dead ,

“ Go caſt out Devils in my Name ;

“ Nor let my Prophets be afraid ,

“ Tho'Greeks reproach ,& Fewsblafpheme.]

“ Teach all the Nations my Commands,
4

“ I'm with you till the World ſhall end ;;

" All Pow'r is truſted in my Hands,

“ I can deſtroy, and I defend.

5 HeSpake, andLightMoneround his Head,

On a bright Cloud to Heav'n He rode ;

They to the fartheſt Nationsſpread

TheGrace of their aſcended God.

CXXIX. Submiſion and Deliverance;

or, Abraham offering bis Son, Gen.

22. 6 , & c.

I SAints, atyour Father's hcav’nly Word

Give up your Comforts to the Lord ;

He ſhall reſtore what you refign ,

Or grant you Bleſſingsmore divine.

2 So Abraham with obedient Hand

Led forth his Son at God's Command,

The Wood, the Fire, the Knife he took,

His Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke.

3 Abr'ane
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3 Abram , forbear, the Angel cry’d,

Toy Faith is known, thy Loveis try'd ;

ThySonmall live, and in thy Seed

Shall the whole Earth be bleſs’d indeed .

4 Juſt in the laſtdiſtreſling Hour

The Lord diſplays deliv'ring Pow'r ;

The Mount of Danger is the Place,

Where we ſhall ſee ſurprizing Grace .

CXXX. Love and Hatred, Phil. 2 ;

2. Ephef. 4. 30, C.

I NOW by the Bowels ofmyGod,

His ſharp Distreſs, his fore Complaints,

By his laſt 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 ceaſe,

Let bitter Words no more beknown

Amongſt the Saints, the Sons of Peace.

3.The Spirit like a peaceful Dove

Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Strife

Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love ,

Who ſeals our Souls to heav’nly Life ?

4 Tender and kind be all our Thoughts,

Thro' all our Lives let Mercy run :

So God forgives our num'rous Fau'ts

For the dear fake of Chriſt his Son.

ܕ

;

F4 CXXXI.
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CXXXI. The Pharifee and Publican ,

Luke 18. 10, OC.

1 BEhold how Sinners diſagree,
The Publican and Phariſee !

One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim ,

The other owns his Guilt and Shame.

2 This Man at humble Diſtance ſtands,

And cries for Grace with lifted . Hands

S ;
That boldly riſes near the Throne,

And talks of Duties he has done.

3 The Lord their diff'rent Language knows,

And diff'rent Anſwers he beſtows ;

The humble Soul with Grace he crowns,

Whilſt on the Proud his Anger frowns.

4. Dear Father, let me never be

Join'd with the boaſting Phariſee ";

I have no Merits ofmy own,

But plead the Suff'rings of thy Son .

CXXXII. Holinefs and Grace, Tit.

2. 10
13 .

I So let ourLipsand Livesexpreſs

The Holy Goſpel we profeſs,

So let our Works and Virtues ſhine,

To prove the Doctrine all Divine.

2 Thus ſhallwe beſt proclaim abroad

The Honours of our Saviour God ;

When the Salvation reigns within ,

And Grace ſubdues the Pow'r of Sin.

3 Our
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3 Our Fleſh and Senſe muſt bedeny' ,

Paſſion and Envy, Luſt and Pride;

While Juſtice , Temp'rance, Truth and

Our inward Piety approve.

(4 Religion bears our Spiritsup ,

While we expect that bleſſed Hope,

1

The bright Appearance of theLord,

And Faith ſtands leaning on hisWord.

( Love

3

CXXXIII. Love andCharity , 1 Cor.

13. 2-7, 13 ,

1LET Phariſees of high Eſteem

Their Faith and Zeal declare,

All their Religion is a Dream

If Love be wanting there.

2 Love ſuffers long with patient Eye,

Nor is provok'd in haſte ,

She letsthe preſent Injury die,

And long forgets the paſt.

[ 3 Malice and Rage, thoſe Fires of Hell,

She quenches with herTongue ;

Hopes,and believes, and thinks no III ,

Tho' fhe indure the Wrong.]

[4. She nor deſires nor feeks to know

The Scandals of the Time;

Nor looks with Pride on thoſebelow,

Nor envies thoſe that climb. ]

s She laysher ownAdvantage by

Toſeek her Neighbour's Goods

F5
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So God's own Son came down to die,

And bought our Lives with Blood .

6 Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow'r ,

In all the Realmsabove i

There Faith and Hope are known no more,

But Saints for ever love.

i

CXXXIV . Religion vain without

Love, 1 Cor. 13. 1 , 2, 3. ,

HA

AD I the TonguesofGreeks and Fews,

And nobler Speech that Angels uſe ,

If love be abſent, I am found

Like tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound .

2 Were I inſpir'd to preach and tell

All that is done in Heaven and Hell,

Or could my Faith theWorld remove,

Still I am nothing without Love.

3 Should I diſtribute all my Store

To feed the Bowels of the Poor, )

Or give myBody tothe Flame

To gain a Martyr's glorious Name..

4 If Love to God and Love to Men

Be abfent, all my Hopes are vain ;

Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor ffery Zeal,

The Work of Love can e'er fulfil.

1

CXXXV,
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CXXXV. The Love of Chriſt sed

abroad in the Heart , Eph. 3 .

16, & c.

I

By Faith and Love in every Brealt ;

Thenſhall we know , and taſte, and feel

ll
The Joys that cannot be expreft.

2 Come fill our Heartswith inward Strength ,

Makeour enlarged Souls poffefs,

1

And learn the Height, and Breadth , and

Ofthine unmeaſurable Grace. ( Length

13 NowtotheGod , whoſe Power can do

More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know,

Be everlaſting Honours done

By all the Church , thro' Chriſt his Son.

1

CXXXVI. Sincerity and Hypocriſy ;

or , Formality inWorſhip , John4.

24. Pſalm 139. 23 , 24.

GºOD is a Spirit Juft and Wiſe,

He ſees our inmoſt Mind ;

In vain to Heaven we raiſe our Cries,

And leave our Souls behind.

2 Nothing but Truth before his Throne

With Honour can appear,

The painted Hypocrites are known,

Thro' the Diſguiſe they wear.

· Their
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3 Their lifted Eyes falute the Skies,

Their bending Knees the Ground 3

But God abhors the Sacrifice

Where not the Heart is found.

4 Lord, ſearch my Thoughts, and try my

And make
my Soul fincere

3 ( Ways,

Then ſhall I ſtand before thy Face,

And find Acceptance there.

CXXXVII. Salvation by Grace in

Chriſt, 2 Tim . 1.9, 10 .

I NOW

TOW to the Pow'r of God fupreme

Be everlaſting Honours giv'n,

He faves from Hell (we bleſs his Name)

He calls our wand'ring Feet to Heav? n .

2 Not for our Duties or Deſerts,

But of his own abounding Grace,

He works Salvation in ourHearts,

And forms a People for his Praiſe.

" Twas his own Purpoſe that begun

To reſcue Rebels doom'd to die :

He gave us Grace in Chriſt his Son

Before he ſpread the Starry Sky.

4 Jefus the Lord appears at laſt,

And makes his father's Counſels known

Declares the great Tranſactions paſt,

And brings Immortal Bleſſings down.

5 He dies ; and in that dreadful Night

Did all the Pow'rs of Hell deſtroy ;

Rifing he brought ourHeav'n to Light,

And took Poffefſion of the Joy .

CXXXVIII.

3 2
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I

CXXXVIII. Saints in the Hand of

Chriſt, John 10. 28, 29.

"Irm as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands,

My Lord, my Hope, my Truſt ;

If I amfound in Jeſus' Hands

My Soul can ne'er be loft.

2 His Honour is engag ?d to ſave

The meaneſt of hisSheep,

All that his heavenly Father gave

His Hands ſecurely keep.

3 Nor Death , nor Hell ſhall e'er remove

His Fav'rites from his Breast ,

In the dear Bofom of his Love

They muſt for ever reſt.

fi

CXXXIX . Hope in the Covenant ; or,

God's PromiſeandTruthunchange

able, Heb. 6. 17-19.

11 HOWofthaveSinand Satan ſtrove

1 Torend my Soul from thee , my God ?

But everlaſting is thy Love,

And Jeſus ſeals it with his Blood.

1 2 The Oath and Promiſe of the Lord

Toin to confirm the wond'rous Grace

Eternal Pow'r performs the Word,

And fils all Heav'n with endleſs Praiſe.

3. Amidſt Temptations ſharp andlong

My Soul to this dear Refuge flies ;

Нот
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Hope ismyAnchor,firm and ſtrong,

While Tempeſts blow , and Billowsriſe,

A The Goſpel bears my Spirits up ;

A faithful and unchanging God

Laysthe Foundation for my Hope

In Oaths, and Promiſes, and Blood.

CXL. ALiving anda Dead Faith,

collected fromſeveral Scriptures.

* Miftaken Souls !t
hatdream of Heav'n ,

And make their empty Boaſt

Ofinward Joys, and Sins forgiv'n,

While they are Slaves to Lut.

z Vain are our Fancies, airy Flights,

If Faith be cold and dead ,

None but a living Pow'runites

To Chriſt the living Head.

3. "Tis Faith that changes all the Heart,

'Tis Faith that works by Love,

That bids all finful Joys depart,

And lifts the Thoughts above.

4 ' Tis Faith that conquers Earth and Hell

By a Celeſtial Power ;

This is the Grace that ſhall prevail

In the deciſive Hour.

( 5 Faith muſt obey her father's Will,

As well as truſt his Grace

A pard’ning God is jealous ſtill

For his own Holineſs.

6 When
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1

6 When from the Curſe he ſets us 'free

He makes our Natures clean ,

Nor would he fend his Son to be

The Miniſter of Sin .

7 His Spirit purifiesour Frame,

And ſeals our Peace with God :

Feſus, and his Salvation came

By Water and byBlood.]

CXLI. The Humiliation and Exal

tation of Chriſt, Ifa. 53. 1

IO I 2 .

WHO

"HO has believ'd thy Word,

Or thy Salvation known ?

Reveal thine Arm , Almighty Lord ,

And glorify thy Son .

2 The Fews eſteem'd him here

Too mean for their Belief :

Sorrows his chief Acquaintance were ,

And his Companion, Grief.

3 They turn'd their Eyesaway,

And treated him with Scorn ;

Bur 'twas their Grief uponhimlay,

Their Sorrows he has born .

4 ' Twas for the ſtubborn Jews

And Gentiles then unknown,

The God of Juſtice pleas'd to bruiſe

His beſt-beloved Son .

“ But I'll prolong his Days,

" And make his Kingdom ſtand,

5
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My Pleaſure (faith the God of Grace)

“ Shall profper in his Hand .

[ 6 " Hisjoyful Soulſhall ſee

« The Purchaſe of his Pain ,

6. And by his Knowledge juſtify

“ The guilty Sons of Men .].

[ 7 “ Ten thouſand Captive Slaves

« Releas'd from Death and Sin,

« Shall quit their Priſons and their Graves,

« And own his Pow'r Divine.]

[18 ** Heav'n fhall advance my Son -

“ To Joys that Earth denyd ;;

< Who ſaw the Follies Men had done,

" And bore their Sins, and dy'd .)

CXLII. The Same,Ifa. 53.6--9, -! 2.

Like Sheep wewentaſtray,
And broke the Fold of God ,

Each wand'ring in a diff'rent way,

But all the downward Road

2 How dreadful was the Hour

When God our Wand'rings laid,

And did at once his Vengeance pour

Upon the Shepherd's Head !

3 How glorious was the Grace,

When Chriſt ſustain'd the Stroke !

His Life and Blood the Shepherd pays

A Ranſom for the Flock.

4 His Honour and his Breath

Were taken both away ;

Join'd .
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Join'd with the Wicked in his Death,

And made as vile as they.

5 But God ſhall raiſe his Head

O'er all the Sons of Men,

And make him fee a num'rous Seed

To recompenſe his Pain .

6 I'll give him (faith the Lord )

APortion with the Strong ;

Hemallpolefs a large Reward,

And hold his Honours long.
E

1

CXLIII. Characters of the Children

of God, from ſeveral Scriptures.

i So new -born Babesdeſire the Breaſt,

To feed, and grow , and thrive ;

So Saints with Joy the Goſpel taſte,

And by the Goſpel live.

[2 With inward Guſt their Heart approves

All that the Word relates ;

They love the Men their Father loves,

And hate the Works he hates.]

[ 3 Not all the flatt’ring Baits on Earth

Can make them Slaves to Luſt,

They can't forget their heav'nly Birth ,

Nor grovel in the Duſt.

4 Not all the Chains that Tyrants uſe

Shall bind their Souls to Vice :

Faith like a Conq'ror can produce

A thouſand Victories. ]

[ s Grace
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[ 5 Grace like an uncorrupted Seed

Abides and reigns within ;

Immortal Principles forbid

The Sons of God to fin . ]

[ 6 Not by the Terrors of a Slave

Do they performhis Will ,

But with the nobleft Pow'rs they have

His fweet Commando fulfil. ]

7 They find Acceſs at every Hour

To God within the Vail;

Hence they derive a quickning Pow'r ,

And Joys that never fail.

8 Ohappy Souls! O gloriousState

Of over-flowing Grace !

To dwell ſo near their Father's Seat

And ſee his lovely Face !

9 Lord, I addreſs thy heavenly Throne ;

Call me a Child of thine,

Send down the Spirit of thy Son

To form my Heart Divine.

10 There ſhed thy choiceſt Loves abroad ,

And make my Comforts ſtrong ;

Then ſhall Iſay, My Father, God ,

With an unwavering Tongue.

CXLIV. The Witneſſing and Sealing

Spirit, Rom . 8. 14, 16. Eph . 1.

13 , 14•

WHY

HY ſhould the Children of a King

Gomourning all their Days ?

Great
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[ GreatComforter,deſcendand bring

Some Tokens of thy Grace.

2 Doft thou not dwell in all the Saints,

12 And ſeal the Heirs of Heav'n ?

|

Whenwiltthou baniſhmy Complaints,

And ſhow my Sins forgiv'n ?

13

Affure my Conſcience of her Part

In the Redeemer's Blood ;

1 Andbear thy Witneſs with my Heart,

That I am born of God.

1 4 Thou art the EarneſtofhisLove,

The Pledgeof Joys tocome ;

| And thy foft Wings, Caeleſtial Dove,

Will ' ſafe convey me home.

CXLV. Chriſt and Aaron , taken

from Heb. 72

1 YESUS, in thee our Eyes behold

A thouſand Glories more

Than the rich Gems and polliſhd Gold

The Sons of Aäron wore.

( brought

2 They firſt their own Burnt - Off'rings

To purge themſelves from Sin ;

Thy Life was pure without a Spot,

And all thy Nature - clean.

[ 3 Freſh Blood as conſtant as the Day

Was on theirAltar ſpilt ;

But thy, one Off'ring takes away

For ever all our Guilt.]

( 4 Their
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[4 Their Prieſthood ran thro' ſeveral Hands,

For mortal was their Race

Thy never changing Office ſtands ,

Éternal as thy Days.]

[ s Once in the Circuit of a Year ,

With Blood , but not his own ,

Aaron within the Vailappears,

Before the Golden Throne.

6 But Cbrift by his own pow'rful Blood

Aſcends above the Skies,

And in the Preſence of our God,

Shows his own Sacrifice .]

7 Jeſus, the King of Glory, reigns

On Sion's heav'nly Hill 3

Looks like a Lamb'that has been ſlain ,

And wears hisPrieſthood ftill.

8 He ever lives to interceed

Before his Father's Face :

Give him ,my Soul, thy Cauſe to plead ,

Nor doubt the Father's Grace.

CXLVI. Characters of Chriſt, bor

rowed from inanimate Things in

Scripture.

* Gº worſhip at Immanuel's Feet,

See in his face what Wonders meet ;

Earth is too narrow to expreſs,

His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace.

[ 2 The whole Creation can afford

But fome faint Shadows ofmy

Na

Lord ;
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Nature to make his Beauties known

Muſt mingle Colours not her own.]

[3 Is he compar'd to Wine or Bread ?

Dear Lord, our Souls would thus be fed

That Fleih , that dying Blood of thine,

Is Bread of Life, is heav'nly Wine.]

[ 4.Is he a Tree ? The World receives

Salvation from his healing Leaves :

That righteous Branch ,that fruitful Bough

Is David's Root, and Offspring too.]

[ s Is he a Rofe ? Not Sharon yields

Such Fragrancy in all her Fields :

Or if the Lilly he affume,

The Valleys bleſs the rich Perfume.]

16 Is he a Vine ? His heav'nly Root

Supplies the Boughs with Life and Fruit :

O let a laſting Union join

My Soul the Branch to Chriſt the Vine !]

( 7 Is he the Head ? Each Member lives,

And owns the vital Pow'rs he gives ;

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 Sin and Death :

Theſe Waters allmy Soul renew ,

And cleanſe my ſpotted Garments too .]

[9 Is he a Fire ? He'll purge my Droſs,

But the true Gold ſuſtains no LofsS ;

Like a Refiner ſhall he fit,

And tread the Refuſe with his Feet.]

[10 15
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[ 10 Is he a Rock ? How firm he proves !

The Rock ofAges never moves ;

Yet the ſweet Streams that from him flow

Attend us all the Defart thro '. ]

( 11 Is he a Way? He leads to God,

The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood ;

There would I walk with Hope and Zeal,

Till I arrive at Sion's Hill. ]

( 12 Is he a Door ? I'll enter in ;

Behold the Paſtures large and green ;

A Paradiſe divinely fair,

None but the Sheep have Freedom there. ]

( 13 Is he deſign'da Corner -Stone,

For Men to build their Heav'n upon ?

I'll make him my Foundation too ,

Nor fear the Plots of Hell below .]

( 14. Is he a Temple ? I adore

Th'indwelling Majeſty and Pow'r ;

And ſtill tohis moſt holy Place

When e'er I pray, I turn my Face.]

[Is Is he a Star? He breaks the Night,

Piercing the Shadeswith dawningLight ;

I know his Glories from afar,

I know the bright, the Morning Star. ]

( 16 Is he a Sun ? His Beamsare Grace,

HisCourſe is Joy and Righteouſneſs :

Nations rejoice when he appears

To chaſetheir Clouds, anddry their Tears.

17 O let meclimb thoſe higherSkies,

Where Storms and Darkneſs never riſc !

There



B. I. Spiritua
l Songs: 119

There he diſplays his Pow'rs abroad,

And Shines, and Reignsth’Incarnate God .)

18 Nor Earth , nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars,

Nor Heav'n his full Reſemblance bears ,

His Beauties we can never trace,

Till we behold him Face to Face.

.

CXLVII. The Names and Titles of

Chriſt, from ſeveral Scriptures.

[ 1 ? TIS from the Treaſures ofhis Word

I borrow Titles for my Lord ;

Nor Art, nor Nature can ſupply

Sufficient Forms of Majeſty.

2 Bright Image ofthe Father's Face,

Shining with undiminiſh'd Rays ;

Th' Eternal God's Eternal Son ,

The Heir, and Partner of his Throne. ]

3 The King of Kings, the Lord moſt high

Writes his own Name upon hisThigh:

He wearsa Garment dipt in Blood ,

And breaks the Nationswith his Rod.

4 Where Grace can neither melt nor move,

The Lamb reſents his injur'd Love,

Awakes his Wrath without Delay,

And Judah's Lion tears the Prey.

1

But when for Works of Peace he comes,

What winning Titles he aſſumes ?

Light of the World, and Life of Men ;

Nor bear thoſe Characters in vain .

6 With



120 Hymns and B. I.

6 With tender Pity in his Heart

He acts the Mediator's Part ;

A Friend and Brother he appears ,

And well fulfils the Names he wears.

7 At length the Judgehis Throne aſcends,

Divides the Rebels from his Friends,

And Saints in full Fruition prove

His rich Variety of Love.

CXLVIIL The ſame, as the 148th

Pſalm .

[1 Wlth chearfulVoice I fing

The Titles of my Lord,,

And borrow all the Names

Of Honour from his Word ;

Nature and Art

Can ne'er ſupply

Suificient Forms

Of Majeſty.

2 In Jeſus we behold

His Father's Glorious Face,

Shining for ever bright

With mild and lovely Rays :

Th ' Eternal God's

Eternal Son

Inherits and

Partakes the Throne.]

3 The Sovereign King ofKings,

The Lord of Lordsmoſt high,

Writes his own Name upon

His Garment and his Thigh.

His
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1

In

out

'

a
n
n
e
t

His Name is call'd

The Word of God ;

He rules the Earth

With Iron Rod.

Where Promiſes and Grace

Can neither melt normove,

The
angry.

Lamb refents

The Injuries of his Love ;

Awakes his Wrath

1 Without Delay,

AsLions roar

And tear the Prey.

But wheni for Works of Peace

The great Redeemer comes,

What gentle Characters,

What Titles he affumes ?

Light of the World,

And Life of Men ;

Nor will he bear

Thoſe Names in vain .

6 Immenfe Compaſſion reigns

A Mediator's Part.

He is a Friend, X

And Brother too in

Divinely kind, X

Divinely true. X

7 At length theLord the Judge,

His awfulThrone aſcends,

And drives theRebels far

From Favourites and Friends.

G

ps

(

Then
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Then ſhall the Saints

Compleatly prove

The Heights and Depths

Of all his Love.

I

CXLIX . The Offices of Chriſt, from

ſeveral Scriptures.

Oin all the Names of Love and Power

PowerThat ever Menor Angels bore ;

All are too meantoſpeakhisWorth,

Or ſet Immanuel's Glory forth.

2 But O what condeſcending Ways

He takes to teach his Heav'nlyGrace !

My Eyes with Joy and Wonder fee

What Forms of Love he bears for me.

[ 3 The Angel ofthe Cov'nant ſtands

With his Commiffion in his Hands,

Sent from his Father's milder Throne

To make the great Salvation known .]

[4 Great Prophet, let me bleſs thy Name ;

ByThee the joyful Tidings came,

OfWrathappeas’d, of Sinsforgiv'n ,

OfHell fubdu'd , and Peace with Heav'n .),

( 5 My bright Example, and my Guide,

I would be walking near thy Side ;

Il

O letme neverrun aſtray,

Nor follow the forbidden Way !]

[ I love myShepherd, he ſhall keep

My wand'ring Soul amongſt bis Sheep :

Hc
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He feedshis Flock, he calls their Names,

And in his Boſom bears the Lambs.]

(7 My Surety undertakes my Cauſe,

Anſwering his Father's broken Laws

Behold my Soul at Freedom fet ;

My Surety paid the dreadful Deßt.}

[8Jeſus my Great High -Prieſt has dy'd ,

Ifeek noSacrifice befide ;

His Blood did once for all atonę,

And now it pleads before the Throne.]

[9My Advocate appearson high,

The Father lays hisThunder by ;

Not all that Earth or Hell can fay

Shall turn my Father's Heart away.]

( 10 My Lord, my Conqu’ror, and my King,

ThyScepter and thy Sword I fing ;

Thine is theViet'ry, and I fit

A joyful Subject at thy Feet. ]

11 Aſpire, my Soul, to glorious Deeds,

The CaptainofSalvation leads ;

I

March on, nor fear to wintheDay,

Tho' Death and Hell obftruct theWay. ]

( unknown

12 Should Death , and Hell, and Pow'rs

Put all their formsof Miſchief on ,

I ſhall be ſafe ; forChriſt diſplays

Salvation in more Sovereign Ways.

(

Gz CL. The
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CL. The ſame as the 148th Pſalm .

I TOin all the glorious Names

,
That ever Mortals knew ,

That Angels ever bore :

All are too mean

To ſpeak his Worth,

Too mean to ſet

My Saviour forth .

2 Bat O what gentle Terms,

What condeſcending Ways

Doth our Redeemer uſe

To teach his heav'nly Grace !

Mine Eyes with Joy

AndWonderſee

What Forms of Love

He bears for me.

[ 3 Array'd in Mortal Fleſh

Helike an Angel ſtands,

And holds the Promiſes

And Pardons in his Hands :

Commiſſion'd from

His Father's Throne,

To make his Grace

To-Mortals known.]

(4 Great Prophet of myGod,

My Tongue would blefs thyName ;

By thee the joyful News

Of our Salvation came ;

Thejoyful News

Of Sins forgiv'n,

Of
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Of Hell ſubdu'd ,

And Peace with Heav'n. ]

Is Be thou my Counſellor,

My Pattern , and myGuide ;

And thro ' this Deſart Land

Still keep me near thy Side.

O let my Feet

Ne'er run aſtray,

Nor rove , nor ſeek

The crooked Way ! ]

[ o ,
His watchful Eyes ſhall keep

My wand'ring Soulamong

The thouſands of his Sheep ;

He feeds his Flock ,

He calls their Names,

His Boſom bears

(
The tender Lambs. ]

167To this dear Surety's Hand

Will I commit myCauſe ;

ll

He anſwers and fulfils

His Father's broken Laws.

Behold my Soul

At Freedom fet !

My Surety paid

The dreadful Debt. ]

[ 8 Jefusmy Great High -Prieſt

Offer'd his Blood and dy'd ;

My guiltyConſcience ſeeks

No Sacrifice befide.

1

G 3
H :
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His pow'rful Blood

Did once atone ;

And now it pleads

Before the Throne.]

[9My Advocate appears

Formy Defenceonhigh ,

The Father bows his Ear,

And lays his Thunder by.

Not all that Hell

Or Sin can fay,

Shall turn his Heart,

His Love away .)

( 10 MyDear Almighty Lord,

My Conqu’ror, andmyKing,

Thy Scepter, and thy Sword ,

Thy reigning Grace I ſing.

' Í'hine is the Pow'r ;

Behold I fit

In willing Bonds

Before thy Feet. ]

(in Now let my Soul ariſe,

And tread the Tempter down ;

My Captain leads me forth

To Conqueſt and a Crown.

A feeble Saint

Shall win the Day,

Tho' Death and Hell

Obſtruct the Way .]

12 Should all the Hofts of Death ,

And Pow'rs ofHell unknown,

.

Put
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Put their moſt dreadful Forms

Of Rage and Miſchiefon ;

For Chriftdifplays

SuperiorPower

And Guardian -Grace.

The End of the Firft Book ,

G4
HYMNS
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Spiritual Songs.

BOOK II.

Compoſed on Divine Subjects. 1

I. A Song of Praiſe to God from

GreatBritain.

' N

:

Ature with all her Pow'rs ſhall fing

God the Creator and the King :

Nor Air, nor Earth , nor Skies,

( nor Seas,

Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe.

[ 2 Be
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[ 2 Begin to makehis Glories known,

Ye Seraphsthat fit near his Throne ;

TuneyourHarps high, and ſpread the Sound

To the Creation's utmoſt Bound .]

[ 3 All mortal Things of meaner Frame,

Exert your Force and own his Name,

Whilſt with our Souls and with our Voice

We fing his Honours and our Joys. ].

[4 To him be ſacred all we have

From the young Cradle to the Grave :

Our Lips ſhall his loud Wonders tell,

And ev'ry Word a Miracle.]

[ 5 This NorthernIlle, our native Land,

Lies ſafe in God th' Almighty's Hand :

Our Foes of Viet'ry dreaminvain,

And wear the captivating Chain .

6 He builds and guards the Britiſ Throne,',

And makes it gracious, like his own ,

Makes our ſucceſſive Princes kind,

And gives our Dangers to the Wind .]

7 Raiſe monumentalPraiſes high

To him that thunders thro ' the Sky,

And with an awful Nod or Frown

Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant down.

[8Pillars of laſting Brafs proclaim

The Triumphsof th ' Eternal Name

While trembling Nationsreadfrom far

The Honours of the God of War. ]

9 Thus let ourfaming Zealimploy

Our loftieft Thoughts and loudeſt Songs :

G 5 Britain

5 .
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Britain, pronounce with warmeft Joy

Hoſanna from ten thouſand Tongues.

10 Yet, mighty God, our feeble Frame

Attemptsin vain to reach thy Name j

The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe

Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe.

II. The Death of a Sinner.

My Thoughts on awful Subjects roll,

Damnation and the Dead ,

What Horrors ſeize the guilty Soul

Upon a dying Bed .

2 Lingring about theſe mortal Shores

She makesa long Delay,

Till like a Flood with rapid Force

Death ſweeps the Wretch away.

3 Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends,

Down to the fiery Coaſt,

Amongſt abominableFiends,

Her felf a frightful Ghoft.

4 There endleſs Crouds ofSinners lye,

And Darkneſs makes their Chains ;

Tortur’d with keen Deſpair they cry,

Yet wait for fiercer Pains.

5 No : all their Anguiſh and their Blood

For their old Guilt atones ,

Nor the Compaſſions of a God

Shall -hearken to their Groans.'

(

6 Ama
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6 Amazing Grace, that kept my Breath,

Nor bid my Soul remove,

Till I had learn'd my Saviour's Death ,

And well inſur'd his Love !

III. TheDeath and Burialofa Saint.

1 WHY
THYdowe mourn departing Friends ?

Or ſhake at Death's Alarms ?

' Tis but theVoice that Jeſus ſends

To call them to his Arms.

2 Are wenot tending upward too

As faſt as Time can move ?

Nor would we wiſh the Hours more flow

To keep us from our Love.

3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey

Their Bodies to the Tomb ?

There the dear Fleſhof Feſus lay,

And left a long Perfume.

4.The Graves of all his Saints he bleſt,

And ſoftned every Bed ;

Where ſhould the dying Members reſt,

But with the dying Head ?

135 . Thence he aroſe, aſcending high,

And ſhew.d our Feet the Way

( Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall Aly,

At the great Riſing Day. .

6 Then let the laſt loud Trumpet found ,

And bid our Kindred. riſe ;

Awake
ye Nations under Ground,

Ye Saints, afcend the Skies .

IV . Sa
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1

IV . Salvation in the Croſs.

HERE atthy Croſs, my dying God,

I lay my Soul beneath thy Love,

Beneath theDropings of thy Blood,

Jefus, nor ſhall it c'er remove.

2. Not all that Tyrants think or ſay,

With Rage and Lightning in their Eyes,

Nor Hell ſhall fright myHeart away,

Should Hell with all its Legions riſe.

3 Should Worlds conſpire to drive me thence,

Moveleſs and firm this Heart ſhould lie ;

Refolu'd ( for that's my laſt Defence )

If I must periſh, there to die .

4 But fpeak , my Lord , and calm my Fear ; . )

Am I not ſafe beneath thy Shade ?

Thy Vengeance will not ſtrike me here,

Nor Satan dares my Soul invade.

5 Yes, I'm fecure beneath thy Blood,

And all my Foes ſhall lofe their Aim .....

Hoſanna to my dying God ,

And my beſt Honours to his Name.

V. Longing to praiſe Chriſt better .

(roll

L Ord, when my Thoughts with Wonder

O'er the iharp Sorrows of thy Soul ;

And read my Maker's broken Laws,

kepair'd and honour'd by thy Croſs

2 When
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3 Wy

2 When I behold Death, Hell, and Sin,

Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood ofthine,

And ſee theMan that groan'd and dy'd,

Sit glorious by his Father's Side .

I'm wing'd with Faith , and fir'd with Love ;

Fain would I reach eternal Things,

And learn the Notesthat Gabriel fings.

4 But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains,

For want of their immortal Strains ;

And in ſuch humble Notes as theſe

Must fall below thy Victories.

15

Well, the kind Minute muſt appear

When we ſhallleave theſe Bodies here,

ll

Theſe Clogsof Clay, and mount on high

To join the Songs above the Sky:

VI. A Morning Song:

1

ONS
NCE more, my Soul, the riſing Day

Salutes thy waking Eyes,

Once more , my Voice, thy Tribute pay

To him that rolls the Skies.

2 Night unto Night his Name repeats,

The Day renews the Sound ,

Wide as the Heaven on which he fits

To turn the Seaſons round .

3. 'Tis he ſupports my mortal Prame,

My Tongue thall fpeak his Praiſe ;
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MySins would rouze his Wrath to flame,

And yet his Wrath delays.

(4 On a poor Worm thy Pow'r might tread ,

AndI could ne'er withſtand :

Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead,

But Mercy held thine Hand.

5 A Thouſand wretched Souls are fled

Since the laſt ſetting Sun ,

And yet thou lengthneſt out my Thread,

And yet my Momentsrun.]

Dear God, let all my Hours be thine,

Whilft I enjoy the Light,

Then ſhall my Sunin Smiles decline,

And bring a pleaſing Night.

VII. An Evening Song.

( DReadSov'reign,let myEvening Song

Like holy Incenſe riſe ;

Aflift the Offerings ofmyTongue

To reach the lofty Skies.

2 Throughall the Dangers of the Day,

Thy Hand was ſtill my Guard ,

And ſtill to drive my Wants away

Thy Mercy ſtood prepar’d.]

3 Perpetual Bleſſings from above

Incompaſs me around,

But O how few Returns of Love

Hath my Creator found !

4 What have I done for him that dy'd

To fave my wretched Soul ?

How

i
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Howare my Follies multiply'd,

Faſt as my Minutes roll .

5 Lord, with this guilty Heart ofmine

To thy dear Croſs I flee,

And to thy Grace my Soul refign ,

To be renew'd by thee.

6 Sprinkled afreſh with pard’ning Blood

I laymedown to reff,

As in th ' Embraces ofmy God ,

Or on my Saviour's Breaſt.

VIII. A Hymn for Morning or,

Evening.

Hranna, with achearfulSound,

To God's upholding Hand,

Ten Thouſand Snares attend us round ,

And
yet

ſecure we ſtand.

2 That was a moſt amazingPower

That rais'd us with a Word,

And every Day and every Hour

We lean upon the Lord .

3 The Evening reſts ourweary Head,

AndAngels guardthe Room ,

We wake, and we admire the Bed

That was not made our Tomb.

4 Theriſing Morningcan't affure

That we ſhall end the Day,

For Death ſtands ready at the Door

To feize our Lives away.

50
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5 Our Breath is forfeited by Sin

To God's revenging Law ;

We own thy Grace, Immortal King,

In every Gafp we draw .

6 God is our Sun, whoſe daily Light

Our Joy and Safety brings ;

Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night

Beneath his ſhady Wings.

IX . Godly Sorrow ariſing from the

Sufferings of Chriſt.

AL

LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed !

And did my Sovereign die ?

Would he devote that facred Head

For ſuch a Worm as I ? .

[ 2 Thy Body ſlain ,ſweet fefus, thine, ,

And bath'd in its own Blood,

While all expos’d to Wrath divine,

The glorious Sufferer ſtood ?]

Was it for Crimes that I had done .

He groan'd upon the Tree ?

Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown !

And Love beyong Degree ?

A Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide,

And ſhut his Glories in ,

When God the mighty Maker dy'd

For Man the Creatures Sin .

$ Thus might I hidemyblushing Face

While his dear Croſs appears,

Dif
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Diffolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs;

And meltmy Eyes to Tears.

6 But Drops of Grief can ne'er repay

The Debt ofLove I owe ;

Here, Lord, I give my ſelf
away,

' Tis allthat I can do.

X. Parting with Carnal Joys.

My Soulforſakes her vain Delight,

.

Baſe as the Dirt beneath my Feet,

And miſchievous as Hell.

2 No longer will I ask your Love,

Nor feek your Friendſhip more ;

The Happineſs that I approve

Lyes not within your Power.

3 There's nothing round this ſpaciousEarth ,

That ſuits my large Deſire ; T

To boundleſs Joy and folid Mirth

My nobler Thoughts aſpire. doT

[4 Where Pleaſurerolls itsliving Flood

From Sin and Droſs refin’d,

Still ſpringing from the Throne of God,

And fitto chear the Mind.

5 Th’Almighty Ruler of the Sphere,

The Glorious and the Great,

Brings his ownAll-fuiticience there;

To make our Bliſs compleat.)

6 Had I the Pinions ofa Dove,

I'd climb the heay’nly Road ;.

There,
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There fits my Saviour dreft in Love,

And there myſmiling God .

XI. TheSame:

" I

Send the Joys of Earthaway,

Away ye Tempters of the Mind ,

Falfe as the ſmooth deceitful Sea,

And empty as the whiſtling Wind.

2. Your Streamswere floating me along

Down tothe Gulfofblack Deſpair ,

And whilft I liften'd to your Song,

Your Streams had e'en convey'd methere.

3 Lord, I adore thy matchleſs Grace,

Thatwarnd me ofthat dark Abyſs,

That drew me from thoſe treacherous Seas,

And bid mefeek ſuperior Bliſs..

4 Now tothe ſhiningRealms above

I ftretch my Hands, and glance mine Eyes,

O for the Pinions of a Dove,

To bear me to the upper Skies !

s There from the Bofom ofmyGod

Oceans of endlefs Pleaſure roll,

There would I fix my laft Abode,

And drown the Sorrows ofmy Soul.

XII. Chriſt is the Subſtance of the

Levitical Prieſthood.

THE

HE true Meſſiah now appears,

The Types are all withdrawn !

So
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So fly the Shadows and the Stars

Before the riſing Dawn .

2 Noſmoaking Sweets, norbleeding Lambezi

Nor Kid , nor Bullock ſlain ;

IncenſeandSpice ofcoſtly Names

Would all be burnt in vain .

3 Aaronmuſt lay his Robes away,

His Mitre and his Veſt,

When God himſelfcomes down to be

The Offring and the Prieſt.

4. He took our mortal Fleſh to ſhow

The Wonders of his Love ,

For us he paid his Life below ,

And prays for us above.

5 Father ; he cries, forgivetheir Sins,

For Imyſelf have dy'd ;

And then he ſhows his opena Veins,

And pleads his wounded Side.

XIII. The Creation, Preſervatiitl,

Diſſolution, and Reſtoration of this

World.

SING

ING to the Lord that built the Skies,

The Lord that rear'd this stately Frame,

Let half the Nations found his Praiſe,

And Lands unknown repeat his Name.

2 He form’d the Seas, and form'dthe Hills,

Made every Drop and every Duft,

Nature and Time, with all their Wheels,

And pulh'd them into Motion firſt.

1

3 Now
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3 Now fromhis high imperial Throne

He looks far down upon theSpheres,

He bids theſhiningOrbs roll on ,

And round he turns our hafty Years .

4 Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt

Till all his Saints are gather'd in,

Then for the Trumpets dreadful Blaſt

To ſhake it all to Duſt again !

5 Yet when the Sound ſhall tear the Skies,

And Lightning burn the Globe below ,

Saints , you may
lift

your joyful Eyes,

There'sa new Heaven and Earth for
you .

XIV . The Lord's Day: Or, Delight

in Ordinances.

WElcome ſweet Day of Reſt

That ſaw the Lord ariſe
j

Welcome to this reviving: Breaſt,

And theſe rejoicing Eyes !

2 The King himſelf comesnear,

And feaſts his Saints to Day ;

Here we may fit, and ſee him here,

And love, and praiſe, and pray.

3 One Day amidſt the Place

Where my dear God hath been,

Is ſweeter than Ten Thouſand Days

Ofpleaſurable Sin .

4. My willing Soul would ſtay

Inſuch a Frame as this,

And fit and fing her ſelf away

To everlaſting Bliſs.

I

.

.

XV.
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XV. The Enjoyment of Chriſt: Or,

Delight in Worship.

1 FAR

AR frommy Thoughts,vain World, be

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 kindles witha pure Deſire :

Come, my dear Jefus, from above,

And feed my Soul with heav'nly Love,.

[ 3 The Trees of Life immortal ſtand

In flouriſhing Rows at thy RightHand,

And in ſweet Murmurs by theirSide

Rivers of Bliſs perpetual glide.. I.

4. Haſte then, butwith a ſmiling Face,

And ſpread the Table of thy Grace :

Bring down a Taſte ofTruth Divine,

And chear my Heart with facred Wine.]

5 Bleſt Jeſus, what delicious Fare !

How ſweet thy Entertainments are !

Never did Angels taſte above

Redeeming Grace and dying Love.

6 Hail, great Immanuel, all Divine,

In theethy Father's Glories ſhine :

Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireft One,

That Eyes have fečn, or Angels known.

XVI.
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XVI. Part the Second .

I

7 a ,Shines thro ' the Beauties of thy Face,

And lights our Paſſions to a Flame!

Lord , how we love thy charming Name.

8 When I can ſay, MyGod is mine,

When I can feel thy Glories shine,

I tread the Worldbeneath my Feet,

And all that Earth calls Good or Great.

, While fuch aScene of facred Joys

Our raptur'd Eyes andSouls imploys,

Here we could fit, and gaze away,

A long, an everlaſting Day. .

10 Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the Night,

To the fair Coafts of perfect Light ;

Then ſhall our joyfulSenſes rove

O'er the dear Object ofour Love.

( Bliſs,

(11 There fhall we drink full Draughts of

And pluck new Life from heav'nly Trees !

Yet now and then , dear Lord, beſtow

A Drop of Heaven on Worms below .

12 Send Comforts down from thy RightHand,

While we paſs thro' this barren Land,

Andin thy Temple let us fee ,

A Glimpſe of Love, a Glimpfe of Thee. ]

XVII.
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XVII. God's Eternity,

R ?

Ife, rifemySoul, and leave the Ground,

Stretch all my Thoughts abroad,

And roufe up every tunefulSound

To praiſe th ' eternal God.

2 Longe'er thelofty. Skies were ſpread ,

Fehovah fill'd his Throne ;

OrAdam form'd , or Angels made,

The Maker liv'd alone.

3 His boundleſs Years can ne'er decreaſe ,

But ſtill maintain their Prime ;

Eternity's his DwellingPlace,

And Ever is his Time.

While likea Tide our Minutes flow ,

The prefent and the paſt,

He fills his own immortal NOW ,

And fees our Ages waſte.

5 The Sea and Sky muſt periſh too,

And vaſt Destruction come;

The Creatures, look, how old they grow ,

And wait their fiery Doom !

6 Well, let the Sea ſhrink all away,

And Flame melt down the Skies,

My God ſhall live an endleſs Day

When th ' old Creation dies.

XVIII
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XVIII. The Miniſtry of Angels.

*

HIGH on å Hill of dazling Light,

The King of Glory ſpreadshis Seat,

AndTroops of Angels ſtretch'd for fight

Stand waiting round his awful Feet.

2 * Go, faith the Lord, my Gabriel, go,

Salute the Virgin's fruitful Womb

tMake haſte,ye Cherubs, down below ,

Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.

3 # Here a bright Squadron leaves the Skies,

And thick around Elima ſtands ;

Anon a heavenly Soldier flies,

And breaks the Chains from Peter's Hands.

4 Thy winged Troops, OGod of Hofts,

Wait on thy wand'ring Church below j

Herewe are failing to thy Coaſts,

Let Angels be our Convoy too .

5 ** Are they not all thy Servants, Lord ?

At thy Command they go and come,

Withchcarful Haſte obey thy Word,

And guard thy Childrento their Home.

* Luke 1. 26. 4 Luke 2. 13. | 2 Kings 6:17.

S Acts 12. 7:
** Heb, 1. ult.

XIX .
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1
I

XIX . Ourfrail Bodies, and God013

Preſerver.

LE

ET others boaſt how ſtrong they be,

Nor Death nor Danger fear;

But we'll confefs, O Lord, to thee,

What feeble Things we are .

2 Freſh as the Graſs our Bodies ſtand ,

And flouriſh Bright and Gay,

A blaſting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land,

And fades the Graſsaway.

3 Our Life contains a Thouſand Springs

And dies if one be gone :

Strange! that a Harp of Thouſand Strings

Should keep in Tane ſo long !

4. But ' tis our God ſupports our Frame,

The God that built us firſt ;

Salvation toth' Almighty Name

That rear'd us from the Duft .

[ s He ſpoke, and ſtrait ourHearts and Brains

In all their Motions roſe ;

Let Blood, ſaid he , flow round the Veins,

And round the Veins it flows.

6 While we have Breath, or uſe our Tonguess

Our Maker we'll adore
i

His Spirit movesour heaving Lungs,

Or they would breathe nomore.)

I

H XX.
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XX. Backſlidings and Returns : Or,

the Inconftancy ofour Love.

WHY ismyHeart fo far from thee,

My God, mychief Delight

"Why are my Thoughts no moreby Day

With thee, no more by Night ?

[ 2 Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove ?

Where can fuch Sweetneſs be,

As I have taſted in thy Love,

As I have found in thee ? ]

3 When my forgetful Soul renews

The Savour of thy Grace,

My Heart prefumes I cannot loſe

The Reliſh all my Days.

4 Bute'erone fleeting Hour is paſt,

The flatt'ring World employs

Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize myTaſte,

And to pollute my Joys.

[ 5 Trifles of Nature or of Art

With fair deceitful Charms

Intrude upon my thoughtleſs Heart,

And thruſt thee from my Arms.]

6 Then I repent and vex my Soul

That I fhould leave thee fo,

Where will thoſe wild Affections roll

That let a Saviour go ?

[ 9 Sins promis'd Joysare turn’d to Pain,

And I am drown'd in Grief ;

But
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Butmy dear Lord returns again ,

He. Hies to my Relief.

8 Seizing my Soulwith ſweet Surprize,

He draws with loving Bands ;

Divine Compaſſion in his Eyes,

And Pardon in his Hands.]

[9 Wretch that I am to wander thus

In chaſe offalfeDelight !

Let me be faſten'd to thy Croſs

Rather than loſe thy Sight.]

( 10 Make hafte, my Days, to reach the Goal,

And bring myHeart to reft

On the dearCentre ofmySoul,

My God, my Saviour's Breaſt.]

I

XXI. A Song of Praiſe to God the

Redeemer.

LETtheoldHeathens tune their Song

Ofgreat Diana andof Fove,

But the ſweet Theme that moves my

Is my Redeemer and his Love. ( Tongue

Behold a God defcends and dies

To ſave my Soul from gaping Hell ;

How the black Gulph whereSatan lies,

Yawn'd to receive me when I fell !

3 How Juſtice frown'd , andVengeance ſtood

To drive me down to endleſs Pain !

But the GreatSon propos’d hisBlood,

And heav'nly Wrath grew mild again.

H 2
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4 Infinite Lover," gracious Lord,

To thee be endleſs Honours giv'n ;

Thy wondrous Name ſhall beador'd

Round the wide Earth and wider Heav'n .

XXII. WithGod is terrible Majeſty.

ITE
'Errible 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 withſtand.

This the old Rebel Angels knew ,

And Satan fell beneath thy Frown :

Thine Arrowsſtruck the Traytor thro',

And weighty Vengeance funk him down,

This Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill,

And roars beneath th' eternal Load,

With endleſs Burnings who can dwell,

Or bear the Fury of a God ?

A Tremble, ye Sinners, and fubmit,

Throw down your Arms before his Throne,

Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet,

Or his ſtrong Hand ſhall cruſh you
down .

5 And ye, bleſt Saints, that love him too ,

WithRev'rence bow before his Name,

Thus all his heav'nly Servants do :

God is a bright and burning Flame.

1

XXIII.
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1 Ꭰ

XXIII. The Sight ofGod and Chriſt

inHeaven.

Efcend from Heav'n, immortal Dove,

Stoop down and take uson thy Wings,

And mount and bear us far above

TheReach of theſe inferior Things . “

2 Beyond, beyond this lower Sky,

Up where eternal Ages roll,

Where folid Pleaſures never die,

And Fruits immortal feaſt the Soul,

3 Ofor a Sight, a pleafing Sight

Of our Almighty Father's Throne !

There fits our Saviour crown'd with Light,

Cloath'd in a Body like our own.

4.Adoring Saints around him ftand,

And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall

The God ſhines gracious thro’ the Man ,

And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all.

50what amazing Joys they feel

While to their golden Harpsthey fing,

And fit on ev'ry heav'nly Hill,

And ſpread the Triumphs of their King.

6. Whenſhallthe Day, dearLord, appear

That I ſhall mount to dwell above,

And ſtand andbow amongſt 'em there,

And view thy Face, and fing, and love .

3

нH 3 XXIV.
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1

XXIV . The Evil ofSin viſible in the

Fall of Angels and Men.

( Skies,

WHEN
thegreatBuilder arch’d the

And form'd all Nature with a Word ,

The joyfulCherubstund hisPraiſe,

And ev'ry bending Throne ador'd.

High in the midſt of all the Throng

Satan a tall Arch -Angel fat,

* Amongſt the Morning Stars he ſüng

Till Sin deſtroy'd his heav'nly State.

' Twas Sin that hurl'd him from his Throne,

Groveling in Fire the Rebel lies:

| How art thoufunkin Darkneſs down ,

Son of the Morning, from the Skies. I

And thus our two firſt Parents ſtood

Till Sin defild the happy Place ;

They loſt their Garden and their God,

And ruin'd all their unborn Race .

[ 5 So ſprung the Plague from Adorn's Bower,

And ſpread Deſtruction all abroad ;

Sin, the curft Name, that in one Hour

Spoil'd fix Days Labour of a God. )

6 Tremble, my Soul, and mourn for Grief,

That ſuch a Foe ſhould feize thy Breaſt ;

Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief ;

O may he flay this treacherous Gueſt.

1

* Job 38.7. fifa. 14. 12.

7
Then
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7 Then to thy Throne, victoriousKing,

Then to thy Throne our Shouts ſhallriſe,

Thine everlaſting Arm we fing,

For Sin the Monſter bleeds and dies.

1

XXV. Complaining of SpiritualSloth.

MYdrowzy Powers,whyſleep ye fo ?

Awakemy ſluggishSoul !

Nothinghas half thyWork to do,

Yet nothing's half fo dull.

2 The little Ants for one poorGrain

Labour, and tug, and ſtrive,

Yet we who have a Heav'n t'obtain

How . negligent we live.

5. Wefor whoſe Sakeall Nature ſtands,

And Stars their Courſes move ;

We for whoſeGuard the Angel-Bandse

Come flying from above ;

4 We for whom God the Son came down,

And labour'd for our Good,

How careleſs to ſecure that Crown

He purchas'd with his Blood ?

5. Lord, ſhall we lie fo fluggiſh ſtill,

And never act our Parts ?

Come, holy Dove, from th 'heav'nly Hill,

And fit and warm our Hearts.

6 Then ſhall our active Spirits move ,

Upward our Souls ſhall riſe :

With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love

We'll Ay and take the Prize .

XXVI.HA

1



152 B. II.Hymns and

1

XXVI. God Inviſible.

LORD, we are blind,weMortalsblind,
We can't behold thy bright Abode

1

O'tis beyond a Creature-Mind,

To glance a Thought halfway to God !:

2. Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky

The great Eternal reigns alone,

Where neither Wings nor Souls can fly,

Nor Angels climb the topleſs Throne.

3 The LordofGlory builds his Seat

Of Gems inſufferably bright,

And lays beneath his facred Feet

Subſtantial Beams of gloomy Night.

4. Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious Eyes

Look thro' and chear us from above

Beyond our Praiſe thy Grandeur flies,

Yet we adore, and yetwe love.

;

I

XXVII. Praiſe ye him all bis Angels,

Pfal. 148. 2 .

OD ! the eternal awful Name

That the whole heav'nly Army fears,

That Shakes the wide Creation's Frame,

And Satan trembles when he hears.

2 Like Flames of Fire his Servants are ,

And Light ſurrounds his Dwelling Place ;

But, Oye fiery Flames, declare

The brighter Glories of his Face.

3 ' Tis
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3- 'Tis not for ſuch poor
Worms as we

To ſpeakfo infinite a Thing ;

But your immortal Eyes furvey

TheBeauties of your Sov'reign King.

Tell how he ſhews his ſmiling Face,

And clothes allHeav’n in brightArray ;

Triumph and Joy run thro' the Place,

And Songs eternal as the Day.

5 Speak ( for youfeel hisburning Love)

What Zeal it ſpreads thro 'allyour Frame ;

That facred Fire dwells all above,

For we on Earth have loft the Name.

[6 Singofhis Pow'r and Juſticetoo,

Thatinfinite Right Hand of his

That vanquiſh'dSatan and his Crew ,

And Thunder drove them down from Bliſs.]

[7 What mighty Storms of poiſon'd Darts

Were hurl'd upon the Rebels there !

What deadly Jav'lins nail'd their Hearts

Faſt to the Racks of long Deſpair !]

[ 8 Shout to your King, you heav'nly Hoſt ;

You that behold the finking Foe,

Firmly ye ſtood when they were loſt ;

Praiſe the rich Grace that kept ye fo.]

9 Proclaim his Wonders from the Skies,

Let ev'ry diftant Nation hear ;

And while youfound his lofty Praiſe,

Let humble Mortals bow and fcar.

H5
XXVIII,
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1

3

XXVIII. Death and Eternity.

SToop down,myThoughts,that uſe to riſe,

a :

Think how a gaſping Mortal lies,

And pants away his Breath .

2 Hisquiv'ring Lip hangs feebly down,

His Pulſes faint and few ,

Then ſpeechleſs with a dolefulGroan

He bids the World adieu .

3 But, O the Soul that never dies !

At once it leaves the Clay !

YeThoughts, purſue it where it flies,

And track its wond'rousWay.

4 Up to the Courts where Angels dwell,

It mounts triumphing there,

OrDevils plunge it down to Hell

In infinite Deſpair.

5 And muſt myBody faint and die ?

And muſt this Soul remove ?

O for ſome Guardian Angel nigh

To bear it ſafe above !

6 Jeſus, to thy dear faithful Hand

My naked Soul I truſt,

Andmy Fleſh waits for thy Command

To drop into my Duft.

XXIX.



E 155B. II. Spiritual Songs.

XXIX. Redemption by Price and

Power.

ESUS, with all thy Saints above,

MyTonguè would bear her Part,

Would found aloud thy faving Love,

And fing thy bleeding Heart.

2 Bleſt bethe Lamb, my deareft Lord,

Who boughtme 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 ſent the Lion down to howl

Where Hell and Horror reigns:

All Glory to the dying Lamb,

And never ceaſing Praiſe,

While Angels live to know his Name,

Or Saints to feel his Grace.

XXX. Heavenly Joy on Earth.

[ 1 COME, wethat lovethe Lord,

And let our Joys be known ;

Join in a Song with ſweet Accord,

And thus ſurround the Throne,

2 The Sorrows of the Mind

Be baniſh'd from the Place !

Religion never wasdeſignd

To make our Pleaſures leſs.]

3 TC
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3 Let thoſe refuſe to fing

That never knew our God,

But Fav'rites of the heav'nly King,

May ſpeak their Joys abroad .

[4 The God that rules on high ,

And thunders when he pleaſe,

Thatrides upon the ſtormy Sky,

And manages the Seas.]

5 This awful God is ours ,

Our Father and our Love,

He ſhall ſend down his heav'nly Pow'rs

To carry us above.

6. There we ſhall ſee his Face,

1
And never, never fin

There from the Rivers of his Grace

.Drink cndleſs Pleaſures in .

7 Yes , and before we riſe

To that immortal State,

The Thoughts of fuch amazing Bliſs

Should conſtant Joys create.

T8 The Men of Grace have found

Glory begun below ,

Celestial Fruits on earthly Ground

From Faith and Hope may grow. ]

9 The Hill of Zion yields

A Thouſand ſacred Sweets,

Before we reach the heav'nly Fields,

Or walk the golden Streets .

so 'Then let our Songs abound,

And ev'ry Tear be dry ;

We're

: .
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I

We're marching thro' Immanuel's Ground

./To fairer Worlds on high.

XXXI. Chriſt's Preſence makes

Death eaſy.

WHY

THY ſhould we ſtart and fear to die ?

What tim'rous Worms we Mortals

Death is the Gate of endleſs Joy, ( are!

Aínd yet we dread to enter there.

2 ThePains, the Groans, and dying Strife

Fright our approaching Souls away ;

Still we ſhrink back again to Life,

Fond of our Priſon and our Clay . "

3.0, if my Lord would comeand meet,

My Soulſhould ſtretch her Wings in haſte,

Fly fearleſs thro' Death's Iron Gate,

Nor feel the Terrors as the paſt.

4 Jeſuscan make a dying Bed

Feel foft as downy Pillars are,

While on his Breaſt I lean my Head ,

And breathe my Life out fweetly there.

XXXII. Frailty and Folly:

HOW Short and hafty, isour Life !
How vaſt our Souls Affairs !

Yet fenfeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive

To laviſh out their Years ...

2 Our Days run thoughtlefly along,

Without a Moment'sStay,

I

Jun
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on ,

Juſt like a Story or a Song,

We paſs our Í.ives away.

3 God from on high invites us home,

But we march heedleſs

And ever haft’ning to the Tomb,

Stoop downwards as we run.

4 How wedeſerve the deepeſt Hell

That ſlight the Joys above !

What Chains of Vengeance ſhould we feel

That break fuch Cords of Love !

5 Draw us,O God, with Sovereign Grace ,,

And lift our Thoughts on high ,

Thatwe may end this mortal Race,

And fee Salvation nigh.

XXXIII. The bleſſed Society in Heaven ..

1 RAifethçe ,my,Soul,flyupand run

Thro'ev'ry heav'nly Street,

And ſay, There's nought below the Sun

That's worthy of thy Feet.

[ 2. Thus will we mount on facred Wings, ' ,

And tread the Courts above ;

Nor Earth , nor all -her mightieſt Things

Shall tempt our meaneſt Love.]

3 There on a high majeſtick Throne

Th’Almighty Father reigns,

And ſheds his gloriousGoodneſs down

On all the bliſsful Plains.

4 Bright, like a Sun, the Saviour fits,

And ſpreads eternal Noon ;

2
No
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1

No Ev'nings there, nor gloomy Nights,

To want the feeble Moon ..

5 Amidſt thoſe ever- fhining Skies

Behold the facred Dove,

While baniſh'd Sin and Sorrow flies

From all the Realms of Love.

6. The glorious Tenants of the Place

Stand bending round the Throne;

And Saints and Seraphs fing and praiſe

The Infinite Three-One ..

[ 7 But what Beamsof heav'nly Grace

Tranſport them all the while !

Ten thouſand Smiles from Jeſus' Face,

And Love in ev'ry Smile :)

8 Jeſus, and when ſhall that dear Day,

That joyful Hour appear,

When I ſhall leave this Houſe of Clay,

To dwell amongſt 'em there ?

XXXIV. Breathing after the Holy

Spirit; or, Fervency of Devotion

defird.

i Come,Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove,

With all thyquick’ning Pow'rs,

Kindle a Flame ofſacred Love,

In theſe cold Hearts of ours.

2. Look , how we grovel here below,

Fond of theſe trifling Toys ;

Our Souls can neither Hy nor go

To reach eternal Joys.
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3 Invain wetune our formal Songs,

In vain we ſtrive to riſe

Hoſannas languiſh onour Tongues,

And our Devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord ! and ſhall we ever lie .

At this poor dying rate ?

Our Love fo faint, fo cold to thee ?

And thine to us fo great ?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove,

With all thy quick’ning Pow'rs,

Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love ,',

And that ſhall kindle ours .

1

I

XXXV. Praiſe to God för Creation

andRedemption.

LET
ET them negle&t thy Glory, Lord ;

Who neverknew thy Grace,

But our loud Songſhall ſtill record

The Wonders of thy Praiſe.

2 We raiſe our Shouts, O God, to thee, ,

And ſend them to thy Throne,

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,

'Tis he reſtores our ruin'd Frame:

Salvation to the Lord !

4 Hoſanna ! let the Earth and Skies

Repeat the joyful Sound,

Rocks,

1
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Rocks, Hills and Vales reflect the Voice

In one eternal Round.

XXXVI. Chriſt's Intercellion.

1 WELL, the Redeemer's gone,

appear
before our God ,

To ſprinkle o’er the flaming Throne

With his atoning Blood .

2. No fiery Vengeancenow ,

Nor burning Wrath comes down ;

If Juſtice call for Sinners Blood,

The Saviour ſhows his own.

3 Before his Father's Eye

Our humble Suit he moves,

The Father lays his Thunder by,

And looks, and ſmiles, and loves.

4 Now may our joyful Tongues

Our Maker's Honour fing,

Jeſusthe Prieſt receives our Songs,

And bears ' em to the King.

[ 5 We bow before his Face,

And found his Glories high ,

Hoſanna to the Godof Grace

« That lays his Thunder by.]

“ On Earth thy Mercy reigns,

" And triumphs all above ;

But, Lord, how weak are mortal Strains

To ſpeak immortal Love !

[ 7 How jarring and how low

Are all the Notes we fing !

6

Sweet
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Sweet Saviour, tune our Songsanew ,

And they ſhall pleaſe theKing..]

XXXVII. Tbe fame.

LIFT up your Eyestoth’heav’nly Seats

Where your Redeemer ſtays ;

Kind Interceſſor, there he fits,

And loves, and pleads, and prays.

2. ' Twas well, my Soul, he dy'd for thee,

And ſhed his vital Blood ,

Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the Tree,

And then aroſe to God.

3 Petitions now and Praiſe may riſe,

And Saints their Ofrings bring,

The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice

Preſents them to theKing.

[ 4. Let Papiſts truſtwhatNames they pleaſe,,

Their Saints and Angels boaſt

We've no fuch Advocates as theſe,

Nor pray to th’ heav’nly Hoſt.]

5 Jeſus alone ſhall bear my Crics

Up to his Father's Throne ::

He deareſt Lord) perfumes my Sighs,

And ſweetens ev'ry Groan .

[6 Ten thouſand Praiſesto the King,

Hoſanna in the high'ft ;

Ten thouſand Thanks ourSpirits bring

To God and to his Chrift.]

ܪ

3

XXXVIII.
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XXXVIII. Love to God .

고

HAppythe HeartwhereGracesreign,

Where Love inſpires the Breaſt :

Love is the brighteſt of the Train ,

And ſtrengthens all the reſt.

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain ,

And all in vain our Fear,

Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign ,

If Love be abſent there.

3 ' Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet:

In ſwift Obedience move,

The Devils know and tremble too ,

But Satan cannot love .

4 This is the Grace that lives and finge

When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe ;

" Tis this ſhalli ftrike our joyful Strings:

In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs.

5 Before we quite forſake our Clay,

Or leavethis dark Abode,

The Wings ofLove bearus away

To fee our ſmiling God.

XXXIX. The Shortneſs and Miſery

of Life.

OUR Days, alas !ourmortal Days,

Are ſhort and wretched too ;

I

E
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* Evil and Few , the Patriarch fays,.

And well the Patriarch knew .

2 ' Tis but at beſt a narrow Bound

That Heav'n allows to Men ,

And Pains and Sins run thro ' the Round

Of Threeſcore Years and Ten .

3 Well, if ye muſtbe fad and few ,

Run on,my Days, in Haſte j

Moments of Sin, and Months of Woe,

Ye cannot fly too faſt.

4 Let heav'nly Love prepare my Soul,

* And call her to the Skies,

Where Years of long Salvation roll,

And Glory never dies.

XL. Our Comfort in the Covenant

made with Chriſt.ir

OUR God,how firm his Promiſe ſtands,,
Ev'n when he hides his Face ;

He truſts in our Redeemer's Hands

His Glory and his Grace.

2 Then why, my Soul, theſe fad Complaints,

Since Chriſt and we are One ?

Thy God is faithful to his Saints,

Is faithful to his Son.

3 Beneath his Smiles my Heart has liv'd ,,

And
part of Heav'n pofſeſt ;

1

* Gen. 47. 9.

II
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I praiſe his Namefor Grace receiv'd,

And truſt him forthe reſt. #

XLI. A Sight ofGod mortifiesus to

the World .

[ 1 UP
P to the Fields where Angels lye,

And living Watersgentlyroll,

Fainwould myThoughts leap out and fly,

But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul.

2 Thy wondrous Blood, deardying Chriſt,

Can make this Load of Guilt remove ;

And thou can'tt bear me where thou fly'ſt,

On thy kind Wings, Celeſtial Dove !

3 O mightI once mount up and fee

The Glories of th ' eternal Skies,

What little Things theſe Worlds would be !

How deſpicable to my Eyes !)

4. Had I a Glance of the thee, my God,

Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh foon,

Vaniſh as tho ' I ſaw 'em not,

As a dim Candle dies at Noon .

5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave ,

I ſhould perceive theNoiſe no more

Than wecan hear a ſhaking Leaf,

While rattling Thunders round us roar .

6 Great All in All, EternalKing,

Let me butview thy lovely Face,

And all myPow'rs ſhall bow and fing,

Thine endleſs Grandure, and thy Grace.

XLIT
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XLII. Delight in God .

1

MY

Y God, what endleſs Pleaſures dwell

Above at thy Right-Hand !

The Courts below , how amiable,

Where all thy Graces ſtand ! .

2 The Swallow near thy Temple lies,

And chirps a chearful Note ;

The Lark mounts upwardsto thy Skies,

And tunes herwarbling Throat.

3 And we, whenin thy Preſence, Lord ,

We thout with joyful Tongues,

Or fitting roundour Father'sBoard,

We crown the Feaſt with Songs.

4 While Jeſus ſhines with quick’ning Grace,

We fing and mount onhigh ;

But if a Frown becloud his Face,

We faint, and tire, and die.

[ 5 Juſt as we ſee the loneſome Dove

Bemoan her Widow'd State ,

Wandring ſhe flies thro' all the Grove,

And mourns her loving Mate.

Juſt fo our Thoughtsfrom thing to thing

In reſtleſs Circlestove ,

Juſtfo we droop, and hang the Wing,

When Jeſus hides his Love.]
2

XLIII.
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XLIII. Chriſt's Sufferings and Glory.

I NOW

W for a Tune of lofty Praiſe

To Great Jehovah's Équal Son ! -

Awake, my Voice, in Heav'nly Lays,

Tell the loud Wonders he hath done.

2 Sing howhe left the Worlds of Light,

And the bright Robes he wore above,

How ſwift and joyful washis Flight

On Wings of everlaſting Love.

( 3 Down to this baſe, this finful Earth ,

He came to raiſe our Naturehigh ;

He came tatone Almighty Wrath ;

Jeſus the God was born to die.]

[ 4Hell and its Lions roar'd around,

His precious Blood the Monſters ſpilt,

While weighty Sorrows preft himdown,

Large as the Loads of all our Guilt.]

5 Deep in the Shades of gloomyDeath ,

Th’Almighty Captive Pris’nerlay

Th' Almighty Captive left the Earth ,

Androfe to everlaſting Day.

6 Lift up your Eyes, yeSons of Light,

Up to his Throne of ſhining Grace,

See what immortal Gloriesfit

Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face.

9 Amongſt athouſand Harps and Songs

Feſus the God exaltedreigns,

Hisfacred Name fills all their Tongues,

And ecchoes thro ' the Heav'nly Plains.

.
T

XLIV
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XLIV . Hell ; or , The Vengeance of

God .

1

W !
" ITH holy Fear, and humble Song,

The dreadful God our Souls adore 3

Rev'rence and Awe becomes the Tongue

That ſpeaks the Terrors of his Pow'r .

2 Farin theDeep where Darkneſs dwells,

The Land ofHorror andDeſpair,

Tuſtice has built a diſmal Hell,

And laid her Stores of Vengeance there .

[ 3 EternalPlagues and heavy Chains,

TormentingRacks and fiery Coals,

And Dartst' inflict immortal Pains

Dy'd in the Blood of damned Souls.]

[ 4 There Satan the firſt Sinner lies,

And roars, and bites his Iron Bands ;

In vain the Rebel ſtrives to riſe,

Cruſh'dwith theWeight ofboth thyHands.]

s There guilty Ghoſts of Adam's Race

Shriek out and howl beneath thy Rod ;

Once they could ſcorn a Saviour's Grace,

But they incens'd a dreadful God .

6 Tremble, my Soul, and kiſs the Son ;

Sinners, obey the Saviour's Call,

Elſe your Damnation haſtens on,

And Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall.

XLV .
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XLV. Ged's Condeſcenſion to our

Worſhip.

I THI

HY Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls;

Will the Eternal dwell with us ?

What canſt thou find beneath the Poles,

To tempt thy Chariot downward thus ?

2 Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne ,

And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs ;

But th ' heav'nly Majeſty comes down,

And bows to hearken toour Tongues.

3 Great God, what poor Returns we pay

For Love fo infinite as thine ?

Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay,

But thy Compaſſion's all Divine.

1

XLVI. God's Condeſcenſion to Hu

mane Affairs.

I U P to the Lord that reigns on high ,

And views the Nations from afar,

Leteverlaſting Praiſesfly,

And tell how large his Bounties are .

[ 2 He that can ſhake the Worlds he made,

Or with his Word, or with his Rod ,

His Goodneſs how amazing great!

And what a condeſcending God ! ]

[3 God that muſt ſtoop to viewthe Skies,

And bow to ſee what Angels do,

I
Down
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Down to our Earth he caſts hisEyes,

And bends his Footſteps downward too. ]

4 He over -rules all mortal Things,

And manages our mean Affairs ;

Onhumble Souls theKing of Kings

Beſtows his Counſels and his Cares.

Our Sorrowsand our Tears we pour5

Into the Boſom of our God,

He hears us in the mournful Hour,

And helps us bear the heavy Load .

ó In vain might lofty Princes try

Such Condeſcenſion to perform ;

For Worms were never rais'dfo high

Above their meaneſt Fellow -Worm .

7 O could our thankfulHearts deviſe

A Tribute equal to thy Grace,

To the third Heav'n our Songsſhouldriſe,

And teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe .

XLVII. Glory and Grace in the

Perſon of Chriſt.

I

NOW

.

TOW to the Lord a noble Song !

Awake my Soul, awake myTongue ;

Hoſannato th' eternalName,

And all his boundleſs Love proclaim .

2 See where it ſhines in Jeſus'Face,

The brightest Imageof his Grace j

God in the Perſon of his Son

Has all his mightieſt Works out- done.

3
The
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3 Theſpacious Earth, and ſpreading Flood

Proclaim the wiſe, the pow'rful God;

And thy rich Glories from afar,

Sparkle in ev'ry rolling Star.

4. But in his Looks a Glory ſtands,

The nobleſt Labour of thine Hands :

The pleaſing Luftre of his Eyes

Out- thines the Wonders of the Skies.

les

Grace ! 'tis a ſweet, a charmingTheme ;

My Thoughts rejoice at Jeſus' Name :

|

Ye Angels, dwellupontheSound,

Ye Heav'ns, reflect itto the Ground .

6 O may I live to reach the Place

Where he unvails his lovely Face,

Where all his Beautiesyou behold ,

And ſing his Name to Harps of Gold !

XLVIII. Love to the Creatures, is

dangerous.

1 Hºw
OW vain are all Things here below !

How falſe, and yet how fair !

Each Pleaſure hath itsPoiſontoo,

And ev'ry Sweet á Snare.

2 The brighteſtThings below the Sky

Give but a fatt'ring Light ;

We ſhould fufpect fome Danger nigh ,

Where we poffefs Delight.

3 Our deareft Joys, and neareſt Friends,

'The Partners of our Blood,

I 2
How
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How they divide our wav'ring Minds,

And leave but half for God .

4 The Fondnefs of a Creature's Love,

How ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe !

Thither the warm Affections move,

Nor can we call 'em thence.

5 Dear Saviour, let thy Beauties be

My Soul's eternal Food

And Gracecommand my Heart away

From all created Good .

I

XLIX. Moſes dying in the Embraces

of God.

DEathcannotmake ourSouls afraid ,
If God be with us there

We may walk thro' her darkeſt Shade,

And never yield to Fear.

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.

3 MightI but climb to Piſgah's Top,

And view the promis'd Land,

MyFleſh it ſelf ſhould long to drop ,

And pray for the Command.

4 Clafp'd in my heav'nly Father's Arms,

I would forgetmy Breath,

And loſemy Life among the Charms

Of fo divine a Death,

L. Com
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I

L. Comfort under Sorrows andPains.

NOW
OW let the Lord my Saviour ſmile,

And ſhow my Name upon his Heart,

I would forget my Pains a-while,

And in the Pleaſure loſe the Smart.

2 But oh ! it ſwells my Sorrows high

To ſee my blefled Jeſus frown ,

My Spirits fink, my Comforts die,

And all the Springs of Life are down.

3 Yet why, my Soul, why thefe Complaints ?

Still while he frowns his Bowels move ;

Still on his Heart he bears his Saints,

And feels their Sorrows and his Love.

4 My Name is printed on his Breaſt;

His Book of Life contains my Name ;

I'd rather have it there impreſt,

Than in the bright Records of Fanie.

5 When the laſt Fire burns all Things here,

Thofe Letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand ,

And in the Lamb's fair Book appear

Writ by th' Eternal Father's Hand.

6 NowShall my Minutes ſmoothly run,

Whilſt here I waitmyFather's Will :

MyRiſingand my Setting Sun

Roll gently up and downthe Hill.

1 3 I
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LI. God the Son equal with the

Father.

1 BRight King ofGlory, dreadful God !

Our Spirits bow before thy Seat,

To thee we lift an humble Thought,

And worſhip at thine awful Feer .

[ 2 Thy Pow'r hath form'd, thy Wiſdom (ways

All Nature with a Sov’reign Word ;

And the bright World of Stars obeys

The Will of their ſuperior Lord . ]

( 3 Mercy and Truth unite in one ,

And ſmiling fit at thy Right-Hand ;

Eternal Juſtice guards thy Throne,

And Vengeancewaits thy dread Command.]

4 A thouſand Seraphs ſtrong and bright

Stand round theglorious Deity .

But who amongſtthe Sons of Light

Pretends Compariſon with thee. ?

5 Yet there is one ofhumane Frame,

Jefus, array'd in Flesh and Blood,

Thinks it no Robbery to claim

A full Equality withGod.

6 Their Glory ſhines 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 Chriſt our King

With equal Honours be ador’d ;

His
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His Praiſe let every Angel fing,

And all the Nations ownthe Lord .

LII. Death dreadful or delightful.

IDEATH ! Tis a melancholy Day
To ,

When the poor Soul is forc'd away

To ſeek her laſt Abode.

2 In vain to Heav'n fhe lifts her Eyes,

But Guilt, aheavy Chain,

Still drags her downward from the Skies

To Darkneſs, Fire, and Pain.

3 Awakeand mourn , ye Heirs of Hell,

Let ſtubborn Sinners fear,

You muſt be driv'n from Earth, and dwell

Along For -ever there.

4 See how the Pit
gapes

And flaſhes in your Face ,

And thou , my Soul, look downwards too ,

And ſing recov'ring Grace,

5 He is a God of Sovereign Love

That promis'd Heaven to me:

And taught my Thoughts to foar above,

Wherehappy Spirits be.

6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy Right-Hand,

Then come the joyful Day,

Come Death, and ſome Celeſtial Band ,

To bear my Soul away..

wide for you ,

1

14 I
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1

LIII. The Pilgrimage of the Saints ;

or, Earth and Heaven.

LORD! What awretched Landis this,

That yields us no Supply?

No cheering Fruits, no wholſome Trees,

Nor Streams of living Joy.

2. Butpricking Thorns thro' all the Ground ,

And mortal Poiſons grow ,

Andall the Rivers that are found

With dang’rous Waters flow .

3. Yet the dear Path to thine Abode

Lies thro' this horrid Land,

Lord ! we would keep the heav'nly Road ,

And run at thy Command .

[4 Our Souls ſhall tread the Defart thro'

With undiverted Feet ;

And Faith and flaming Zeal fubdue

The Terrors that we meet.]

[ 5 A thouſand favage Beaſts of Prey

Around the Foreſt roam ,

But Judah's Lion guards the Way,

And guides the Strangers home.)

[6 Long Nights and Darkneſsdwell below,

With ſcarce a twink’ling Ray ;

But the bright World to whichwe go

Is everlaſting Day .]

[ 7 By glimmering Hopes andgloomy Fears

We trace the ſacred Road ,

Thro'
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7

Thro' diſmal Deeps and dangerous Snares

We make our Way to God .]

8 Our Journey isa thornyMaze,

But we march upwardſtill ;

Forget theſe Troubles ofthe Ways,

And reach at Zion's Hill .

[9 See the kind Angels at the Gates

Invitingus to come ;

There Jeſus the Fore- runner waits

To welcome Trav'llers home. ]

10 There on a green and flow'ry Mount

Our wearySouls ſhall fit,

And with tranſporting Joys recount

The Labours of our Feet.

ſu No vain Diſcourſe ſhall fill our Tongue,

Nor Trifles vex our Ear,

Infinite Grace ſhall beour Song,

And God rejoyce to hear.]

12 Eternal Glories to the King

That brought us fafely thro';

Our Tongues ſhall never ceaſe to fing,

And endleſs Praiſe renew.

2

LIV. God's Preſence is Light in

Darkneſs.

I MY
Y God , the Springof all my Joys,

The Life ofmy Delights,

The Glory ofmy brighteſt Days,

And Comfort ofmyNights.

Is
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2 In'darkeſt Shades if he appear,

My Dawning is begun

He is my Soul's ſweet Morning-Star, "

And he my riſing Sun.

3 The op’ning Heav'ns aroundmeſhine

With Beams of ſacred Bliſs,

While Fefus fhowshis Heart is mine,

Andwhiſpers, I am his .

4 MySoul would leave this heavy Clay

At that tranſporting Word,

Runup with Joy theſhining Way

T'embrace my deareſt Lord.

5 Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death

I'd break thro' ev'ry Foe;

The Wings of Love , and Arms of Faith

Should bear me Conqu’ror thro'.

LV. Frail Life, and ſucceeding E

ternity.

1 THE

HEE we adore, Eternal Name,

And humbly own to thee ,

How feeble is our mortal Frame !

What dying Worms are we !

[ 2 Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill,

As Months and Days increaſe

And ev'ry beating Pulſe we tell

Leaves but theNumber leſs.

3
The Year rolls round, and ſteals away

The Breath that firſt it gave ;

What
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What e'er we do, where e'er we be,

We're trav'ling to the Grave. ]

4. Dangers ſtand thick thro' all the Ground

To puſh ustothe Tomb,

And fierce Difeaſes wait around

To hurry Mortals home .

5 Good God ! on what a flender Thread

Hang everlaſting Things !

• Th' eternal States ofall the Dead

Upon Life's feeble Strings.

6 Infinite Joy or endlefs Woc

Attends on ev'ry Breath ;

And yet how unconcern'd we go

Upon the Brink of Death !

7 Waken, O Lord , our drowſy Senſe

To walk this dang’rous Road ;

And if our Souls are hurried hence

May they be found with God.

LVI. TheMiſery ofbeing without God

in this World ; or, Vain Prosperity.

i ,

I ſhall them no more

N °Who grow profanely Great,

Tho’they increaſe their golden Store,

And riſe to wond'rousHeight.

2 They taste ofall the Joys that grow

Upon this earthly Clod !

Well, they inay ſearch the Creature thro

For they have ne'er a God.

3 Sha .
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3 Shakeoffthe Thoughts of Dying too,

And think your Life yourown ;

But Death comes haſtning on to you

To mow your Glory down.

4 Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head,

Away your Spirit Alics,

And no kind Angel near your Bed

To bear it to the Skies.

5
Go

now , and boaſt of all your Stores,

And tell how bright you ſhine ;

Your Heaps of glitt'ring Duſt are yours,

And my Redeemer's mine.

1

LVII. The Pleaſures of a Good Con

ſcience.

LORD,howſecureandbleſtarethey
Who feel the Joys of pardon's Sin ?

Should Storms ofWrath fhake Earthand Sea ,

Their Minds have Heav'n and Peace within .

2. The Day glides ſweetly o'er theirHeads,

Made up of Innocence and Love ;

And ſoft and ſilent as the Shades

Their nightly Minutes gently move.

( 3 Quick as their Thoughts their Joys come on,

But fly not half fo falt away,

Their Souls are ever bright as Noon,

And calm as Summer-Evenings be..

4 How oft they look to th’ heavenlyHills,

Where Groves of Living Pleafure grow ,

And
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And longing Hopes and chearful Smiles,

• Sit undiſturb’d upon their Brow .]

5 They fcorn to ſeek our goldenToys,

But ſpendthe Day and Thare 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 Duſt below ,

Almighty Grace, renew our Souls,

And we'll aſpire to Glory too .

1

LVIII, The Shortneſsof Life, and

the Goodneſs of God,

TIME! what an empty Vapour "tis !

And Days how ſwiftthey are !

Swift as an Indian Arrow flics,

Or like a ſhooting Star.

[ 2 The preſent Moments juſt appear,

Then ſlide away in haſte,

That we can never ſay, They're here,

But only ſay, They're paſt.]

( 3 Our Life is ever on the Wing,

And Death isever nigh;

The Momentwhen our Lives begin

We all begin to die. ]

4. Yet, Mighty God , ourfleeting Days

Thy laſting Favours ſhare,

Yet with the Bounties of thy Grace

Thou load'ft the rolling Yçar.

5 Ti
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s Tis Sov'reign Mercy finds us Food,

And we are cloath'd with Love :

While Grace ſtands pointing out the Road,

That leads our Souls above.

6 His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round ;

Al Glory to the Lord :

His Mercy never knows a Bound ;

And be his Name ador'd .

7 Thus webegin the laſting Song,

And when we cloſe our Eyes,

Let the next Agethy Praiſe prolong

TillTime and Nature dies.

LIX . Paradiſe on Earth.

i GLORI to God thatwalks the Sky,

And fends his Bleflings thro ',

That tells his Saints of Joys on high,

And gives a Taſte below .

[2 Glory to God thatſtoops his Throne,

That Duft and Worms may fee't,

And brings aGlimpſe of Glory down

Around his facred Feet

3 When Chriſt with all his Graces crown'd

Sheds his kind Beams abroad ,

' Tis ayoung Heaven on earthly Ground ,

AndGlory in the Bud.

4 A bloomingParadiſe of Joy

In this wild Defart fprings ;

And ev'ry Senſe I ftrait employ

On ſweet Celeſtial Things.

s White
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5 White Lillies all around appear,

And each his Glory ſhows :

The Roſe of Sharon bloffomshereg .

The faireſt Flow'r that blows.

6 Chearful I feaſt on heav'nly Fruit,

And drink the Pleaſures down,

Pleaſures that flow hard by the Foot

Of the Eternal Throne .]

y But ah !how ſoon my Toys decay,

How foon my Sins ariſe,

And ſnatch the heav'nly Scene away

From theſe lamenting Eyes !

8 When ſhall the Time, dear Jeſus, when

The ſhining Day appear,

That I ſhall leave thoſe Clouds of Sin ,

And Guilt and Darkneſs here.

Up to the Fields above the Skies

My haſty Feet would go,

There everlaſting Flow'rs arife,

And Joys unwith'ring grow ..

1

LX. The Truth ofGod the Promiſer ;

or, The Promiſes are our Security.

PRaife,

everlaſting Praiſe be paid

To him that Earth's Foundations laid i

Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong Decrees,

Sway the Creation as He pleaſe.

2 Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord

Who rules his People by his Word,
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round ;

And there as ſtrong as his Decrees

He fets his kindeft Promiſes.

[ 3 Firm are the Words his Prophets give,

Sweet Words on whichhis Children live ;

Each ofthem is the Voice of God ,

Who ſpoke and ſpread the Skies abroad.

4 Each of them pow'rful as thatSound

That bid the new -made Heay'ns go

And ſtronger than the folid Poles

On which the Wheel of Nature rolls.]

( ariſe ?

s Whence then ſhould Doubts and Fears

Whytrickling Sorrows drown our Eyes ?

Slowly, alas , our Mind receives

The Comforts that our Maker gives.

6 O for a ſtrong, a lafting Faith

To credit what th ’ Almighty faith !

T'embrace the Meſſage of his Son,

And call the Joys of Heav'n our own .

7 Then ſhould the Earth's old Pillars ſhake,

And all the Wheels of Nature break ,

Our ſteddy Souls ſhould fear no more

Than folid Rocks when Billows roar .

8 Our everlaſting Hopes ariſe

Above the ruinable Skies ;

Where the eternal Builder reigns,

And his own Courts his Power ſustains.

>

LXI.
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LXI.AThought ofDeath and Glory.

MY
Y Soul, come meditate the Day,

Andthink how near it ſtands,

When thou muſt quit this Houſe of Clay,

And fly to unknown Lands.

[2 And youmine Eyes look down and view

The hollow gaping Tomb,

This gloomyPriſon waits for you

When e'er the Summons come. ]

3 O could we die with thoſe that die,

And place us in their Stead,

Then would our Spirits learn to fly,

And converſe with the Dead.

4 Then ſhould we ſee the Saints above

In their own glorious Forms,

And wonder why our Souls ſhould love

To dwell with mortal Worms.

( Fleth ,

( s How we ſhould fcorn thefe Clothes of

Theſe Fetters and this Load !

And long for Ey'ning to undreſu.jili

That we may reſt with God . ]

6 We ſhould almoſt forſake our Clay

Before the Summons come,

And
pray, and wiſhour Souls away,

To their eternal Home.

!
LXII.
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LXII.God theThunderercim or, The

Laft Judgment and Hell *

SING
ING to the Lord, ye heav'nly Hoſts,

And thou , O Earth , adore,

Let Death and Hell thro' all their Coaſts

Stand trembling at his Pow'r.

2 His founding Chariot ſhakes the Sky,

He makes the Clouds his Throne,

There all his Stores of Lightning lie ,

Till Vengeance dart them down,

3 His Noftrils breathe out fiery Streams,

And from his awful Tongue

A Sov'reign Voice divides the Flames,

And Thunder roars along,

4 Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Day

When thisincenfed God

Shallrend the Sky, and burn the Sea,

And fing his Wrath abroad .

5 What ſhall the Wretch the Sinner do ?

He once defy'd the Lord :

But he ſhall dread the Thund'rer now ,

And fink beneath his Word...

6 Tempefts of angry Fire fhall roll

To blaſt theRebel-Worm ,

And beat upon his naked Soul

In one eternal Storm .

*Made in a greatſudden Storm of Thunder, Auguſt

the 20th , 1697.

LXIII.
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1

LXIII. A Funeral Thought.

HA

Ark ! from the Tombs a doleful Sound !

My Ears attend the Cry,

« Yeliving Men , come viewthe Ground

" Where you muſt ſhortly lie.

“ Princes, this Claymuſt be your Bed

" In fpight of allyour
Tow’rs ;

« The Tall, the Wife , the Rev'rend Head

6.Muſt lie as low as ours .

3 GreatGod , is this our certain Doom ?

And are we ſtill ſecuire ?

Still walking downwards to our Tomb,

And yet prepare no more ?

4 Grant us the Pow'rs of quick’ning Grace,

To fit our Souls to fly ,

Thenwhen we drop this dying Fleſh ,

We'll riſe above the Sky.

LXIV . God the Glory and the De

fenceof Sion.

· Happy the Church, thoufacred Place,

The Seat of thy Creator's Grace ;

Thine holy Courts are his Abode,

Thou earthly Palace of our God .

2 Thy Walls are Strength, and at thy Gates

A Guard of heav'nly Warriours,waits ;

Nor ſhall thy deep Foundations move,

Fixt on his Counſels and his Love.

3 Thr
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3 Thy Foes in vain Deſigns engage,

Againſt his Throne in vain they rage ,

Like rifing Waves with angryRoar,

That dalhand die upon the Shore.

4 Then let our Souls in Sion dwell,

Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell ;

His Arms embrace this happy Ground

Like brazen Bulwarks built around.

s God is our Shield, and God our Sun ;

Swift as the fleeting Moments run

On us he ſheds new Beams of Grace ;

And we reflect his brighteſt Praiſe.

LXV. The Hope of Heaven our Sup

port under Trials on Earth.

WHen

'Hen Ican read myTitle clear

To Manſions in the Skies,

I bid farewell to every Fear,

And wipe my weeping Eyes.

2 Should Earth againſtmy Soul engage,

And helliſh Ďarts be hurld,

Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage,

And face a frowning World .

3 Let Cares like a wild Deluge come,

And Storms of Sorrow fall,

May I but fafely reach my Home,

My God , my Heaven , my All .

4 There fhall I bathe my weary Soul

In Seas of heav'nly Reſt ;

And
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And not a Wave of Trouble roll

Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt.

LXVI. A Profpe &t of Heaven makes

Death eaſy.

THer

Here is a Land of pure Delight

Where Saintsimmortal reign ;

Infinite Day excludes theNight,

And Pleaſures baniſh Pain .

2 Thereeverlaſting Springabides,

And never with’ring Flow'rs :

Death like a narrow Sea divides

This heav'nly Land from ours.

[ 3 Sweet Fields beyond the ſwelling Flood

Stand dreſt in living Green :

So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood ,

While Jordan roll'd between .

4. But timerous Mortalsſtart and ſhrink ,

To croſs this narrow Sea,

And linger ſhiv'ring on the Brink,

And fear to launch away .]

s O could we make our Doubts remove

Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe,

And ſee the Canaan that we love,

With unbeclouded Eyes,

6 Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood,

Andview theLandſkip o'er , ( Flood ,

Not Fordan's Stream , nor Death's cold

Should fright us from the Shore.

LXVII
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LXVII. God's Eternal Dominion .

* GRcatGod ! how infinite art Thou !

What worthleſs Worms are we !

Let the whole Race of Creatures bow ,

And pay
their Praiſe to Thee.

2 ThyThrone Eternal Ages'food,

E'er Seas or Stars were made ;

Thou art theEver-livingGod,

Were all the Nationsdead.

3 Natureand Time quite naked lic

To thine immenſeSurvey,

From the Formation of theSky

To the great Burning -Day.

4 Eternity with all its Years '

Stands preſent in thy View ;

To thee there's nothing Old appears,

Great God, there's nothing New .

s Our Lives thro' variousScenes are drawn,

And vex'd with trifling Cares ;

While thine Eternal Thought moves on

Thine undiſturb’dAffairs.

6 Great God ! how infinite art Thou !

What worthleſs Worms are we !

Let the whole Raceof Creatures bow

And pay their Praiſe to Thee.

LXVIII.



B. IL.
191Spiritual Songs

LXVIII. The humble Worfhip of

Heaven .

FAther, Ilong, I faint to ſee

ThePlace of thine Abode,

I'd leave thy earthly Courts and flee

Up to thy Seat ! 'my God !

2 Here Ibeholdthy diſtant Face,
1

And 'tis a pleaſing Sight:

But to abide in thine Embrace

Is Infinite Delight.

3 I'd part with all the Joys of Senſe,

To gaze upon thy Throne :

Pleaſure fprings freſh for ever thence ,

Unſpeakable, Unknown

[ 4 There all the heav'nly Hofts are ſeen ,

In ſhining Ranks they move,

And drink immortal Vigour in

With Wonder and with Love.

s Thenat thyFeet with awful Fear

Th’adoring Armies fall; rar

WithJoy they fhrink toNOTHING there,

Before th' Eternal ALL .

There I would vie with all the Hoft

In Duty and in Bliſs, si

While LESS THAN NOTHING I could

* And VANITY.confefs.] (boaſt,

* Iſa . 40 , 17 ,

7 The

1
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, Themore thy Glories ftrike mine Eyes,

The humbler I ſhall lie ;

Thus while I fink, my Joys ſhall riſe,

Unmeaſurably high .

LXIX . TheFaithfulneſs of God in

bis Promiſes.

i

[ : BEgin myTongue,ſome heav'nly Theme,

Andſpeak fome boundleſs Thing,

The mighty Works, or mightier Name

Of our Eternal King.

2 Tell of his wond'rous Faithfulneſs;

And found his Power abroad ,

Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his Grace,

And the performing God...

3 Proclaim Salvation from the Lord

For wretched dying Men ;

His Hand has writ the ſacred Word

With an immortal Pen .

4. Engravd as in eternal Braſs

The mighty Promiſe ſhines,

Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raſe

Thoſe everlaſting Lines.]

[ 5 He that can daſh whole Worlds to Death ,

And make them when he pleaſe,

He ſpeaks, and that Almighty Breath

Fulfils his great Decrees.

6. His very Word of Grace is ſtrong

As that which built the Skics ,

The
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The Voice that rolls the Stars along

Speaks all the Promiſes.

Heſaid,Let the wide Heav'n be ſpread

And Heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad ;

Abrah'm , I'll be thy God, he faid, co

And he was Abrab'm's God .

8 O might I hear thine heavenly Tongue

Butwhiſper, Thou art Mino,

Thoſe gentle Wordsſhouldraiſe my Song

To Notes almoſt divine.

9 How would my leaping Heart rejoyce, i

And think my Heaven ſecure !

I truſt the All- Creating Voice,

And Faith defires no more .]

LXX. God's Dominion over the Sea,

Pfal. 107. 23 , & c.

1

I GODof the Seas,thy thund’ringVoice

Makes all the roaring Wavesrejoyce,

And one ſoft Word of thy Command

Can ſink them Glent in the Sand.

2 If but a Mofes wave thy Rod,

The Sea divides and owns its God ;

The ſtormy Floods their Maker knew ,

And let his chofen Armies thro '.

3 The ſcaly Flocks amidft the Sea

To thee their Lorda Tribute pay ;

The meaneſt Fish that ſwims the Flood

Leaps up, and means a Praiſe to God .

K [4 The
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[4 The larger Monſters of the Deep

On thy Commands Attendance keep,

By thy Permiſſion ſport and play ,

And cleave along their foaming Way.

5 If Godi his Voice of Tempeſtrears

Leviathan dies still and fears ; w woorde

Anon he lifts his Noſtrils high ,

Andſpoutsthe Ocean to the Sky:]

6. How is thy glorious Power ador'd

Amidſt theſe watry Nations, Lord !

Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas,

Bold Men , refuſe their Maker's Praiſe.

[7 What Scenesof Miracles they ſee ,

And nevertuneraSong to thee !

While on the Flood they fafely ride,

They.curſe theHand thatſmooths theTide.

8 Anon they plunge in watry Graves,

And ſome drinkDeathamong the Waves :

Yet the ſurviving Crew blafpheme,

Nor ownthe God that refcu'd them .]

90 for fome Signal of thine Hand !

Shake all the Seas, Lord , ſhake the Land,

GreatJudge deſcend, leftMen deny

That there's a God that rules the Sky.

From the goth to the togth Hymn, I hope the Rea

der will forgive the NegleEt of Rhyme in the Firſt and

Third Lines of the Stanza .

LXXI.
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LXXI. Praiſe to God from allCrea

tures .

THE
HEGlories of my MakerGod

My joyful Yoice Thall fing,

And callthe Nations to adore

Their Former and their King.

. 'Twas his Right Hand thatſhap'd our Clay,

And wrought this Humane Frame,

But from his own immediate Brcath

Our nobler Spirits came.

5 We bring our mortal Powers to God,

Andworſhip with our Tongues;

We claim fome Kindred with the Skies

And join th' Angelic Songs.

4 Letgroveling Beaſts ofev'ryShape,

And Fowls of ev'ry Wing,

And Rocks, and Trees, andFires, and Seas,

Their various Tribute bring.

5 Ye Planets to his Honour ſhine,

And Wheels of Nature roll,

Praife him in your unwearied Courſe

Around the fteddy Pole.

6 The Brightneſs of our Maker's Name

The wide Creation fills,

And his unbounded Grandeur flies

Beyond the heavenly Hills.

X2 LXXII.

1



To hold our God in vain ,

7yn

LXXII. The Lord's Day : Or, The

Reſurrection of Chriſt.

I BLeft
Left Morning, whoſeyoungdawningRays

Behold our rifing God,

That ſaw him triumpho'erthe Dust,

And leave his dark Abode.

2 In the cold Priſon of a Tomb,

The dead Redeemer lay,

Till therevolvingSkies had brought,

The Third , th ' appointed Day.

3 Hell and the Grave unite their Force

The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe

And burſt their feeble Chain .

4 To thygreat Name, Almighty Lord ,

Theſe facred Hours.we pay,

And loud Hoſannas ſhall proclaim

The Triumph of the Day.

( s Salvation and immortal Praiſe

To our victorious King,

Let Heav'n ,and Earth, and Rocks, and Seas,

With glad Hoſannas ring.)

LXXIII. Doubts ſcatter'd : Or, Spi

ritual 7 oy reſtor'd.

HEnce from my Soul fad Thoughtsbe

Andleave me to my Joys, ( gone,

My
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My Tongue ſhall triumph in my God,

And make a joyful Noiſe.

2 Darkneſs and Doubts had yail'd my Mind ,

And drown'dmy Headin Tears,

Till Sovereign Grace with ſhiningRays"

Diſpell’d my gloomy Fears.

3.O what immortal Joys Ifelt,

And Raptures all Divine ,

When Jeſustold me, I washis,

And my Beloved , mine.

In vain the Tempter frights my Soul,

And breaks my Peace in vain,

One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy Face

Revivesmy Joys again.

LXXIV. Repentance from a Senſe of

Divine Goodnefs:Or, A Complaint

of Ingratitude.

Is this thekind-Return ;
And theſe the Thanks we owe,

Thus to abuſe eternal Love,

Whence all our Bleſſings flow !

2 To what a ſtubborn Frame Lih

Has Sin reduc'd our Mind?

What ſtrange rebellious Wretches we,

And God as ſtrangely kind ?

[ 3 On ushe bids the Sun

Shed his revivingRays,

For us the Skies their Circles run udio

To lengthen out our Days.

I

K 3 4 you
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4. The Brutes obey their God ,

And bow their Necks to Men,

But we morebaſe,more brutiſh Things,

Reject his eaſy Reign . ] '

15 Turn, turn us; mighty God,

And mould our Souls afreſh ,

Break, Sov’reign Grace, thefe Hearts of Stone,

And giveus Heartsof Fleſh .

6 Let old Ingratitude
dorint

Provoke our weeping Eyes,

And hourly as new Mercics fall

Lethourly Thanksariſe .

7

LXXV. SpiritualandEternalFoy

Or, The beatific Sight of Chriſt.

FromThee, my God, my Joysshallrife,
And run eternal Rounds,

Beyond the Limits of the Skies,

And all createdBounds.

2 The holy Triumphsofmy Soul

Shall Death it felf out-brave,

Leave dull Mortality behind,

And Aly beyond theGrwe..

3 There where myblefted Jeſus reigns

In Heav'ns unmeaſurd'Space,

I'll ſpend a long Erernity

InPleaſure and in Praife.

4 Millions of Yearsmy wond'ring Eyes,

Shall o'erthy Beauties rovez

And
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1

And endleſs Ages I'll adore

The Gloriesof thy Love.

(s Sweet Jeſus, every Smile of thine

Shall freſh Endearments bring,

And thouſand Taftes of new Delight & *

From all thy Graces' ſpring.

6 Hafte ,myBeloved, fetch mySou )

Upto thy bleft Abode,

Fly,formySpirit longsto ſee

My Saviour, and myGod. )

LXXVI. TheReſurrection and Afcen

fion of Chriſt.

i Hofama to the Prince of Light

That cloath'd himſelf in Clay,

Enter'dthe Iron Gates ofDeath ,

And tore the Bars away .

2 Death is nomore the King of Dread ,

Since our Emanuel roſe ,

He tookthe Tyrant's Sting away ,

And ſpoild our belliſh Foes.

3 See how the Congu'ror mounts aloft,

And to his father flics,

With Scars of Honour in his Flesh ,

And Triumph in.biş Eyes.

4 There our exalted. Saviourreigns,

And ſcatters Bleffings down,

Our Jefus fills the middle Seat

Of the Celeſtial. Throne.

=;

K 4 [s Rais
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( s Raiſe your Devotion , mortal Tongues,

To reach his bleſs'a Abode,

Sweet be the Accents of your Songs

To our incarnate God.

6 Bright Angels, ftrike yourloudeſt Strings,

Your ſweeteſt Voices raife ; ' finde

Let Heaven and all created Things

Sound out Emanuel's Praiſe.]

LXXVII, The Chriſtian Warfare.

[ STandup,my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears,

Andgirdthe Goſpel-Armour'on,

March to the Gatesofendleſs Joy,

Where thy great Captain -Saviour's gone.

2 Hell and thySins refift thy Courſe,

But Héll and Sin arelvanquiſh'd Foes,

Thy Jefussnail'd 'em to the Croſs,

And ſung the Triumph when he rofe .]

[ 3 What tho' the Prince of Darkneſs rage,

And waſte the Fury of his Spight,

Eternal Chains confine him down .

To fiery Deeps and endleſs Night... ?..

4 What tho thine inward Lufts rebel; .

'Tis but a ſtrugling Gafp for Life žié.

The Weapons of victorious Grace

Shall Nay thy Sins, and end the Strife . ]

5 Then letmySoul march boldly on ,

Preſs forward to the heavenly Gate, h

There Peace and Joy eternalreign ;

And glitt'ring Robes for Conqu'rors wait.

6 There
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6 There ſhall I wear a ſtarry Crown,

And triumph in Almighty Grace,

While all the Armies of the Skies

Joyn in my glorious Leader'sPraiſe.

LXXVIII. Redemption by Chriſt.

1 WHENthe firſt Parents of our Race

Rebell’d, and loſt their God,

And the Infection of their Sin

Had tainted all'our Blood ;

2 Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart

Of the eternal Son ,

Deſcendingfrom the heavenly Court

He left his Father's Throne.

3 Aſide the Prince ofGlory threw

His molt Divine Array,

And wrapthis Godhead in a Veil

Ofour inferior Clay.

A His living Power, anddying Love,

Redeem'd unhappy Men ;

And rais'dthe Ruins of our Race

To Life and God again .

5 To thee, dear Lord , our Fleſh and Soul

We joyfully reſign,

Bleft Jefus, take us for thy own,

For we are doubly thine.

6 Thine Honour ſhall for ever be

The Buſineſs of our Days,

For ever ſhall our thankful Tongues

Speak thy deſerved Praiſe.

K5 LXX
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LXXIX . Praiſe to the Redeemer.

i pLungdin2Gulpk ofdark Defpair

We wretched Sinners lay,

Without one chearful Beam of Hope,

Ot Spark of glimm'ring Day.

2 Withpitying EyesthePrince of Grace

Beheld our helpleſs“Grief,

He ſaw , and ( O amazing Love !)

He ran to our Relief.

3 Down from the ſhining Seats above

With joyful hafte he fled ,

Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh ,

And dwelt among the Dead.

He fpoild the Powers of Darkneſs thus,

And brake our Iron Chains ?

Feſus has freed our captive Souls

From everlaſting Pains.

Is In vain the baffled Prince of Hell

His curſed Projectstries,

We that were doom'd his endfefs Slaves

Are rais'd above the Skies. ]

6 O for this Love let Rocks and Hills

Their laſting Silence break,

And all harmoniousHumane Tongues

The Saviour's Praiſes fpeak.

[ 7 Yes, we will praiſe Thee, deareſt Lord ,

Our Souls are all on Flame,

Hoſanna round the ſpacious Earth

To thine adored Name.

8 An
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8 Angels, aſſiſt our mighty Toys,

Strike all your Harps of Gold

But when you raiſeyour higheſt Notes

His Love can ne'erbe told.]

LXXX. God's awful Pozeer and

Goodneſs.

10
The Almighty Lord !

How matchleſs is his Pow'r !.

Tremble, O Earth, beneath his Word,

While all the Heavens adore.

2 Let proud imperious Kings

Bowlow before his Throne;

Crouch to his Feet ye haughty Things,

Or he ſhall tread you down.

3 Above the Skies he reigns,

And with amazing Blows uiviis

He deals unfufferable Pains .

On his rebellious Foes.

4. Yet , everlaſting God ,

Welove to ſpeak thy Praiſe ;

ThySceptre's equal to thy Rod,

The Sceptre of thy Grace.

5 TheArms of mighty Love,

Defend our Sion well,

And heavenly Mercy walls us round

From Babylon and Hell.

1 6 Salvation to the King

That fits enthron'd above ;

Thus, weadore theGod of Might,

And bleſs the God of Love.

7

LXXV
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LXXXI.Our Sin theCauſeof Chriſt's

Death.

1AN

ND now theScales have left mine Eyes,

Now I begin to fee ;

Oh the curs'd Deeds mySins have done !

What murtherousThings they be !

2 Were thefe the Traytars, deareſt"Lord,

That thy fair Body tore ?

Monſters, that ſtaind thoſe heavenly Limbs

With Floods of purple Gore ?

3 Was it for Crimes that I had done

My deareft Lord was flain ,

When Juſtice feiz'd God's only Son

And
put

his Soul to Pain ?

4 Forgive my Guilt, 0 Prince of Peace,

I'll wound myGod no morej . .

Hence from myHeart, ye Sins be gune ,

For Jeſus I adore.

5 Furniſh me, Lord, with heavenly Arms

From Grace's Magazine,

And I'll proclaimeternal War

With ev'ry darling Sin.

LXXXII. Redemption and Protection

from Spiritual Enemies.

ARISE, my Soul,my joyful Powers,

And triumph in my God ;

Awake, my Voice and loud proclaim

His glorious Grace abroad .

1

2 He
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2 He rais'd me from the Deeps of Sin, a

The Gates of gapingHell,

And fix'd my Standing more ſecure

Than' twas before I fell.;

3 The Arms of everlaſting Love

Beneath my Soulheplac'd,

And onthe Rock of Ages ſet

My Nipp'ry Footſteps faſt.

4 The City ofmy bleſtAbode

Is wall’d around with Grace,

Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands

To ſhield the facred Place.

5 Satanmay vent his ſharpeſt Spight,

And all his Legionsroar ,

Almighty Mercy guards my Life,

And bounds his raging Power.

6 Arife,my Soul, awake myVoice,

And Tunes of Pleafure fing,

Load allelujahs ſhall addreſs

My Saviour and my King.

LXXXIII. The Paſſion and Exalta

tion of Chriſt.

I THU

HUS faith the Ruler of the Skies,

Awake my dreadful Sword j

Awake my Wrath, and mite the Man

My Fellow , faith the Lord .

2 Vengeance receiv'd the dread Command,

And armed down ſhe flics,

Jefe



206 Hymns and B. II.

3

Fefusfubmitst' bis Father'sHand,

And bows his Head and dies.

But oh ! the Wifdom and the Grace

That join with Vengeance now !

He diesto faveour guilty Race ,

And yet heniſes.too.

4 A Perſon fo divine was he

Who yielded to be ſain ,

That hecould give his Soud away,

And takehis Life again.

$ Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high ,

Let ev'ry Nation fing,

AndAngelo found withendleſs Joy

The Saviourand the King.

LXXXIV . The fame.

CS

OME all harinonious Tongues

Your nobleftMuſickbring,

Tis Chriſt the everlafting God,

And Cbrift the Man we fing.

2 Tell how he took our Fleſh

To take away ourGuilt,

Sing the dear Drops offacred Blood

That helliſh Monſters ſpilt .

( 3 Alas, the cruel Spear

Went decp into his Side,

And the rich Flood of purple Gore

Their murth'rous Weapons dy'd .]

[ 4 The Waves of ſwelling Grict

Did o'er his Hofom roll,

And

1
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And Mountains of Almighty Wrath

Lay heavy on hiç Soul.] 1.S70

s Down to the Shades of Death 1-2

He bow'd his awful Head

Yet he aroſe to live and reign 3

When Death it ſelf isdead ,

6 No more the bloody Spear,

TheCroſsand Nails no mores

For Hell it felf ſhakes athis-Namey in

And all the Heav'ns adorer :)

, There theRedeemer fits

High on theFather's Thrones

The Father lays his Vengeance by 1. -

And ſmiles upon his Sone vio1100

8. There his full Glories ſhine

With uncreated Rays,

Andblefs his Saintsand Angels Eyes

To everlasting Days

LXXXV. Sufficienty of Pardon , "

I WHIdoes yourFace, yehumbleSouls,
Thoſe mournful Colours wear ?

WhatDoubtsare theſe that waſte yourFaith ,

And nouriſh your Deſpair ?

. What tho' your num'rous Sins exceed

The Stars that fill the Skies,

And aiming atth' Eternal Throne

Like pointed Mountains riſe ?

3. What tho'your mighty Gaile beyond

The wide Creation ſwell,
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And has its curft Foundations laid

Low as the Deeps of Hell. 5.1. I

4 See here an endleſs Ocean flows it rolį

Of never-failing Grace,

Behold a dying Saviour's Veins

The ſacred Flood increaſe :

§ It riſes high, and drowns the Hills,

" T has neither Shore ner Bound

Now ifwe ſearch to find our Sins,

Our Sins can ne'er be found.

6 Awake our Hearts,adore the Grace

That buries all our Fau'ts,

And pard’ning Blood that fwells above

Our Follies and our Thoughts.

tilha:60 ) iuni

LXXXVI. Freedom from Sitz and

Miſery in Heaven

i OUR Sins, alas, how ſtrong they be !

And like a violent Sea,

- They break mur Duty ( Lord) to thee,

And hurry us' away

TheWaves of Trouble how they riſe !

How loud the Tempeſts roar !

But Death ſhall land our weary Souls

Safe on the heav'nly Shore.

3 There to fulfil his ſweet Commands

Our fpeedy Feet Thall move,

No Sin thall clog our winged Zeal,

Or cool our burning Love.

4. There
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4 There ſhall we fit, and fing, and tell

The Wonders of his Grace,

Till heav'nly Raptures fire our Hearts ," ]

And ſmile in ev'ry Faces!

5 For ever his dear facred Name

Shall dwell upon ourTongue,hora

And Jeſus and Salvation be

The Clofe of ev'ry Song.

I

رگن:در

LXXXVII.The DivineGlories above

jour Reafin . 2A

Howwond'rousgreat,how gloriousbright
Muſt our Creator be,

Who dwells amidſt the dazling Light I

Of vaſt Infinity ? ve

2 Our foaring Spirits upwards riſe : sisvis ? €

Tow'rd the Celeſtial Throne, 1 ST

Fain would we fee the Bleſſed Three,

And the Almighty One.

3 Our Reaſon ſtretches all its Wings,

And climbs above thię Skies, XXXXI

But ſtill howfar beneaththy Feet

Our groveling Reaſon lies ! : 14K

[4 Lord, here we bend our humble Souls ,]

And awfully adore,

For the weak Pinions of our Mind . I

Can ſtretch a Thought no more. ] T.

5 Thy Glories infinitely rife : A LA

Ábove our lab'ring Tongue,

i
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In vain the higheftSeraph tries,

To form an equalSong

[6 lo haambleNotes our Faith adores

The great myſterious King,

WhileAngelsſtrain their nubler Pow'rs

And ſweep th ' immortal String. ]

LXXXVIII. Salvation :

SAlvation!O the joyfulSound!
" Tis Pleaſure to our Ears ;

A Sov'reign Balmfor ev'ry Wound ,

A Cordial for our fears.

- Bury'd in Sorrow and in Sin,

At Hell's dark Door we lay,

Butwearifeby Grace divine

To ſee a heav'nly Day.

Salvation ! let the Eccho fly

The ſpacious Earth around

While all the Armiesofthe Sky

Conſpire toraiſetheSound .

LXXXIX. Chriſt'sVistoryover Satan.

Hofannato our conqu’ring King,

The Prince of Darkneſs flies,

HisTroops ruſh headlong downto Hell

Like Lightningfrom the Skics.

There bound in Chains the Lions roar ,

And fright the reſcu'd Sheep,

But
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But heavy Bars confinetheir Powrské

And Malice to the Deep.

3. Hofannato our conqu’ring King,

All hail, incarnate Love !!

Ten thoufand Songs and Glories,wäita

To crown thy Headabove .

4 Thy Vistries and thy deathleſs Fame

Thro' the wide World ſhall run ,

And everlaſting Ages fing,

The Triumphsthou haft won.7.0 ,

XC. Faithin Chriſt fór:Pardon and

Sanctification.

1

f
܀;:iܬ܇

3

Hº

OW fad our State by Nature is !

Our Sin how deep it ftains ! 2 :12

And Satan binds our captiveMinds

Faſt inhis flaviſh Chains.

2 But there'sa Voice ofſovereignGrace

Sounds fromthe facred Word,

Ho, ye -despairing Sinnerscome,

ind truſt upon theLord.

01

3 My Soul obeys th Almighty Call

And runs to this Relief

I would believe thy Promife, Lord ,

Oh! helpmyUnbelief!

[4 To the dear Fountain ofthy Blood ,

Incarnate God, 1 Ay,

Here let me waſh myfpottta Soul

From Crimes of deepeſt Dye.

5 Stretch
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Ś Stretch out thine Arm , victorious King,

My reigning Sins ſubdue,

Drive the old Dragon from his Seat,

With all his helliſh Crew . ] : = ?

6 A gailty , weak , and helpleſs Worm

On thy kind Arms I fall :4031

Bethou myStrength and Righteoufneſs,

My Feſus, and my All.

[

1

XCI. TheGloryof Chriſt in Heaven.

10 The Delights,the heav’nly Joys, .

TheGlories of the Place

Where Jeſus Iheds thebrighteſt Beams

Ofhis o'er-flowing Grace !

SweetMajeſty and awful Love

Sit ſmiling on his Brow ,

And allthe glorious Ranks above :

At humble Diſtance bow .

[ 3 Princes to his Imperial Name

Bend their bright Sceptres down ,

Dominions, Thrones, and Pow’rsrejoice

To fee him wear the Crown.] is

4 Archangels found his lofty Praiſe

Throev'ry heav'nly Street,

And lay their higheſt Honours,down ,

Submiffive athis Feet.

s Thoſe foft, thofe bleffed Feet of hisa!

That ance rude Iron tore, om ! So . !

974 19 b 70 wonin rii

High

16725
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1

4

T

High on aThrone' of Lightthey ftand,

And all the Saints adore. ;

6 His Head, the dear Majeſtick Head,iT

That cruel Thorns did wound,

See what immortal Gloriesſhine,

And circle it around . ? it !

7 This is the Man, th ' exalted Man : % T

Whom we unſeen adare ; ! .

But when our Eyes behold his Face ,'

Our Hearts ſhall love him more. A

[ 8 Lord, how our Souls are all on Pire

To ſee thy bleſt Abode,

Our TonguesrejoiceinTunes ofPraiſe,

To our incarnate God . '!;

9 And whilft our Faith enjoys this Sight, r :

We long to leave our Clay,

And wiſh thyfiery Chariots, Lord,

To fetch our Souls away .]

XCII. The Church ſaved , and her

Enemies diſappointed.

1

Compoſed the sth of November, 1694.

SHoutto theLord , andlet our Joys
Thro' the whole Nationrun ;

Ye Britift Skies reſound the Noiſe

Beyond the riſing Sun.

2 Thee, mighty God , our Souls admire,

Thee our glad Voices fing,

And



$

And joinwith the cleftial Qaires

To praiſe th ' Etemal King.Isbus

; Thyl Row'r the wbóle:Creationrules,

And on the starry Skies

Sit ſmiling at the weakDeſigns

Thine envious Focs devile .

4 Thy Scoonderides their feeble Rage,

And with an avfid Frawn

Flings -valtConfulton on their Plots,

Andthakos thcir Babel down

( s Their ſecret Pires in Cavernslay,

And we the Sacrifice :

But gloomry Cavernsftrove in vain

To 'ſcape all-fearchingEyes.

6 Theirdark Deligns wereallreveald,

Their Trcafons all betray'd :

Praiſe to the Lordthatbroke theSnare

Their curfed Handshad laid . ]

7 In vain the buſy Sons of Hell

Still, net Rebellions try,

Their Soulsſhall pine with envious Rage,

And vex awayand die.

8 Almighty Grace defends,our Land

From their malicious Pow'r,

Let Britain with united Songs

Almighty Grace adore.

XCIII.
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1

( 12

XCIII. God all,and in all, Pfal.73.25:

*

Y God, myLife, my Love,

To thee , to thee I call,

I cannot live, if thou remove,

jis For thou art all in all.

[2 Thy ſhining Grace can cheer

This Dungeon where I dwell;

' Tis Paradiſe whenthouart here ,

* Ifthou depart, ' tis Hell.]

[3 The Smilings ofthy face,

How amiable they are !.3 cm

' Tis Heaven, torreſt in thine Embrace

And no where elſe but there .]

[ 4 Tother, and thet alone,

The AngelsowetheirBliſs ;

They fit around thy gracious Throne ;

And dwell where Fefus is.)

[ 5 Notallthe Harps above

Can make a heav'nly Place,

If God his Refidenceremove,

Or but conceal his Face . ]

6 Nor Earth , nor all the Sky

Can one Delight afford,

No, not a Drop of real Joy

Without thy Preſence, Lord.

7 Thou art the Seaof Love

Where allmy Pleafares roll,

The Circle where my Paffions movę, ;

And Centre ofmy Soul.

[ 8 T.
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[8 To thee my Spirits fly

With infinite Defire, 02.11

And yet howfar from thee Ilie ;

Dear Féſus, raiſe mehigher.]

1

XCIV . Godmy only Happineſs, Pfal.

73. 25. til

1

MY God ,myPortion, and my Love,

Myeverlaſting All,

I've none but thee in Heav'n above,

Or on this earthly Ball. "

[2 What emptyThingsare all the Skics,

And this inferiorClod ;

There's nothing here deſerves my Joys,

There'snothinglike my God. )

[ 3 In vain the bright, the burning Sun

Scatters his feeble Light;

' Tis thy ſweet Beams create myNoon ;

If thou withdraw , 'tisNight.

4 And whilft upon myreſtleſs Bed

Amongſt the Shades I roll,

If my Redeemer ſhow his Head .

' Tis Morning with mySoul.]

s To thee we owe our Wealth and Friends,

And Health and ſafe Abode ;

Thanksto thy Name formeaner Things,

But they are not my God .

6 How vain a Toyis glitt'ring Wealth ,

If once compar'd to Thee?

Or
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Orwhat's my Safety, or my Health,

Or all my Friends to me ?

7 Were I Poffeffor ofthe Earth ,

And call'd the Stars my own,

Without thy Graces and thy felf

I were a Wretch undone!

8 Letothers ſtretchtheir Arms like Seas,

And graſp in all the Shore,

Grant me the Viſits of thy Face,

And I defire no more.

XCV. Look on him whom they pier

ced, and mourn .

INfinite Grief! amazing Woe !

Beholdmy bleedingLord:

Hell and theJews confpir'd his Death,

And us'd the RomanSword .

2 Oh thefharp Pangs of ſmarting Pain

My dear Redeemer bore,

When knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns

His facred Bodytore !

3 But knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns

In vain do I accuſe,

In vain I blame the Roman Bands,

And the more fpightful Fews.

4 ' T'were you,my Sins, my cruel Sins ,

His chief Tormentors were ;

Each of my Crimes became a Nail,

And Unbelief the Spear.

L ' Twere5
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3
" Twere you that pull'd theVengeance down

Upon his guiltleſs Head :

Break, break myHeart, oh burſt mineEyes;

Sorrows bleed .

6 Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty Soul,

Till melting Waters flow ,

And deep Repentance drownmine Eyes,

In undiffembled Woe.

And let my

XCVI. Diftinguiſhing Love ; or, A1

gels puniſhd, and Man ſaved.

· Down headlong from their native Skies

The Rebel-Angels fell,

And Thunderbolts of Aaming Wrath

Purſu'd them deep to Hell.

2 Down from theTop ofearthly Bliſs

Rebellious Man was hurd,

And Jeſus ſtoop'd beneaththe Grave.

To reach a finking World.

3 O Love of infinite Degrees !

Unmeaſureable Grace !

Muſt Heav'n's Eternal Darling die,

To ſave a trayt'rous Race ?

4 Muſt Angels fink for everdown,

And burn in quenchleſsFire,

While God forfakes his ſhiningThrone

To raiſe us Wretcheshigher ?

5 for this Love let Earth and Skies

With Hallelujahs ring,

And
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Lihat

And the full Choir ofhuman Tongues

All Hallelujah fing.

XCVII. The ſame.

* the ,
And Wrath and Darkneſs chain'd 'em

(down :

ButMan, vile Man, forſook his Bliſs,

And Mercy lifts him toa Crown.

e AmazingWorkofSovereign Grace

That could diſtinguiſh Rebels fo !

Our guilty Treaſons call'd aloud

For everlaſting Fetters too .

3 To thee , to thee, Almighty Love,

Our Souls, our Selves, our All we pay :

MillionsofTongues Shall found thy Praiſo

On the bright Hills of heav'nly Day.

XCVIII. Hardnefs of Heart com

plain'd of.

1 My Heart, how dreadfulhard it is !

How heavy here it lies,

Heavy and cold within my Breaſt

Juſt like a Rock of Ice !

2 Sin like a raging Tyrant fits

Upon this fintyThrone,

Andev'ry Gracelies bury'd deep

Beneath this Heart ofStone

3 How feldom do I riſe to God,

Or taſte the Joysabove ?

L 2 TH
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This Mountain preffes down my Faith,

And chills my Aaming Love .

4 When ſmiling Mercycourts my Soul

With all its heav'nly Charms,

This ſtubborn , thisrelentleſs Thing

Would thruſt it frommy
Arms.

5 Againſt the Thunders of thy Word

Rebelliouis I have ſtood,

My Heart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath

And Terrors of a God .

6 Dear Saviour, ſteep this Rock ofmine

In thine own Crimſon Sea !

None but a Bath of Blood divine

Can melt the Flint away.

XCIX. The Book of God's Decrees.

LE

ET the whole Race of Creatures lie

Abas'd before their God :

Whate'er his Sov'reign Voice has form'd

He governs with a Nod.

[ 2 Ten thouſand Ages e'er the Skies

Wereinto Motion brought,

All the longYears and Worlds to come

Stood preſent to hisThought.

3 There's not a Sparrow or a Worm

But's found in his Decrees ;

He raiſes Monarchs to their Thrones,

And finks them as he pleaſe.]

4 If Light attends the Courſe I run

'Tishe provides thoſe Rays ;

And

I
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And ' tis his Hand that hides mý Sun ,

If Darkneſs cloudmy Days.

5 Yet I would not be much concern’d ,

Norvainly long to fee

The Volume of his deep Decrees,

What Months are writ for me.

6 When he reveals the Book of Life,

O may I read my Name

Amongſt the Chofenof his Love,

The Foll'wers of the Lamb.

C. ThePreſence of Chriſt is the Life

of my soul

EH W fullofAnguiſh istheThought?
Howit diſtracts andtears my Heart ? .

If God at laſt, my Sovereign Judge,

Shouldfrown, and bid mySoul, Depart.]

2 Lord, when I quit this earthly Stage,

Where ſhall I fly but to thy Breaſt ?

For I have fought no other Home

For I have learnt no other Reſt.

3 I cannot live contented here,

Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face ;

And Heaven without thy Preſence there

Would be a dark and tireſome Place.

4 When earthly Cares ingrofsthe Day,

And hold myThoughts aſide fromthee,

The ſhining Hours of chearful Light

Are long and tedious Years to me .

3

L13
5 And
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Paffions are ,

5 And if no Ev'ning Viſit's paid

Between my Saviour and my Soul,

How dull the Night ! how fad the Shade !

How mournfullythe Minutes rofl !

This Fleſh ofmine might learn as foon

To live , yet part with all my Blood ;

To breathe when vital Air is gone,

Or thrive and grow without my Food .

[ 7 Chriſt is my Light, my Life, my Care ,

My bleſſed Hope, my heav'nly Prize ;

Dearer than all my

My Limbs, my Bowels, or my Eyes.

& The Strings that twine about my Heart,

Tortures and Racks may tear them off ;

Butthey can never, never part

With their dear Hóld of Chriſt my Love.]

19 My God ! and can an humble Child

That loves thee with a Flame ſo high

Be ever from thy Face exil'd

Without the Pity of thine Eye ?

10 Impoffible. For thine own Hands

Have ty'd my Heart fo faſt to thee

And inthy Book the Promiſe ſtands,

That where thou art thy Friends muſt be.]

;

CI. The World's Three chief Temp

tations .

WHEN in the Lightof Faith Divine

We look on Things below ,

Honour,

I
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Honour, and Gold, and ſenſual Joy,

How vain and dang’rous too ?

[2 Honour's a Puff of noify Breath :

Yet Men expoſe their Blood,

And venture everlaſting Death

To gain that airy Good.

3 Whilſt others ſtarve the noblerMind ,

And feed onſhining Duſt 3

Theyrob the Serpent of his Food

T' indulge a fordid Luft .]

4 The Pleaſures that allure our Senſo

Are dangerous Snares to Souls ;

There's but a drop of flat'ring Sweet,

And daſh'd with bitter Bowls.

15 God is mine All-fufficient Good,

My Portion and my Choice:

In bim my valtDefires are fillid,

And all my Pow'rs rejoyce.

In vain the World accoſts my Ear,

And tempts my Heart anew ;

I cannot buy yourBliſs fo dear,

Nor part with Heaven for you.

CII. A Happy Reſurrection.

NO,I'll repine atDeathnomore,

But with a cheerful Gaſp reſign

To the cold Dungeon of the Grave

Theſe dying, withering Limbs ofmine.

2 LetWormsdevour my waſting Fleſh ,

Andcrumble all my Bones to Duſt,

I

L4
NK
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My God ſhall raiſe my Frame anew

At the Revival of the Juft. ita

3 Break , facred Morning, thro' the Skies; }

Bring that.delightful, dreadfulDay, "

Cut Thort the Hours, dear Lord, and come,

Thy lingring Wheels, how long they ſtay !.

[4. Our weary Spirits faint to fee

The Light of thy returningFace;

And hearthe Language of thoſe Lips

Where God has ſhed his richeſt Grace ..]

( s Haſte then upon the Wings of Love,

Rouſe all the pious ſleeping Clay,

That we may join in heav'nly Joys,

And fing the Triumph of the Day .)

CIII. Chriſt's Commiſſion , John 3 .

16, 17 ,

i Come happy Souls,approach your God

With new melodious Songs,

Come render to Almighty Grace

The Tribute of your Tongues.

2 So ſtrange , fo boundleſs was the Love,

Thatpity'd dymg Men,

The Father fent his equal Son

To give them Life again.

3 Thy Hands, dear Feſus, were not arm'd

With a revenging Rod,

No hard Commiſſion to perform

The Vengeance of a God .

4 But
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4. But all was Mercy, all was mild,

And Wrath forſuok the Throne,

When Chriſt on the kind Errand came,

And brought Salvation down.

s Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds,

And wipe your Sorrows dry ;

Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name,

And you
ſhall never die .

6 See, deareſt Lord , our willing Souls

Accept thine offer'd Grace

Webleſs the great-Redeemer's Love,

And give the Father Praiſe.

CIV. Ibe ſameà

I.RS
Aiſe your triumphant Songs

To an immortal Tune,

Let thewideEarth refound the Deeds

Celeſtial Grace has done ,

2 Sing how Eternal Eove

Its chief Beloved chofe,

And bid him raiſe our wretched Race

From their Abyſs of Woes.

3
Ilis Hand no Thunder bears,

Nor Terror clothes his Brow,

No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls

To fiercer Flames below .

4 ' Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne,

And Wrath itood filent by,

When Cbriſt was fent with Pardons down

To Rebels doom'd to die ,

L5 Sit
e
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I

!

5 Now , Sinners, dry your Tears,

Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe ;

Bow to the 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 haſt brought,

And love and praiſe thy Name.

CV. Repentance flowing from the

Patience of God .

ANDareweWretchesyet alive ?

And do weyet rebel ?

' Tis boundleſs, ' tis amazing Love

That bears us up from Hell.

2 The Burthen of our weighty Guilt

Would fink us down to Flames,

And threat’ning Vengeance rolls above

To cruſh our feeble Frames.

3 Almighty Goodneſs cries, Forbear,

And ſtrait the Thunder ſtays :

And dare we now provoke his Wrath ,

And weary out his Grace ?

4 Lord, we have long abus'd thy Love,

Too long indulg d our Sin ;

Our akingHearts e'en bleed to ſee

What Rebels we have been .

5 No more, ye Lufts, fhall ye command,

No more will we obey ;

Stretch out, O God, thy conqu’ring Hand,

And drive thy Foes away.

>

CVI.
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my Sins

CVI. Repentance at the Crofs.

10

If my Soul was form'd for Woe,

How would I vent my Sighs !

Repentanceſhould like Riversflow

From both my ſtreaming Eyes.

2 ' Twas for
my

deareſt Lord

Hung on the curſed Tree ,

And groan'd away a dying Life

ForThee, mySoul, for Thee.

3 O how I hate thoſe Lufts of mine

Thatcrucify'd my God ,

Thoſe Sins that pierc'd and nail'd his Fleſla

Faſt to the fatal Wood.

4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die ,

My Heart has ſo decreed,

Norwill I ſpare the guiltyThings

That made my Saviour' bleed .

5 Whilſt with a melting broken Heart

My murther'd Lord I view,

I'll raiſe Revenge againſt my Sins,

And ſlay the Murth'rers too.

CVII. The everlaſting Abſence of

God intolerable.

I THAT awful Day willſurely come,

Th’appointed'Hourmakes haſte,

When I muſt ſtand before my Judge,

And paſs the ſolemn Teſt.

Thou lovely Chief of all my Toys,

Thou Soy'reign ofmy Heart,

HO
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God remove,

How could I bear to hear thy Voice

Pronounce the Sound, Depart?

[ 3 The Thunder of that diſmalWord

Would ſo torment my Ear,

'Twould tear my Soul afunder, Lord,

With moſt tormenting Fear. ]

[4 What, to be baniſh'dfrom my Life,

And yet forbid to die ?

To linger in eternal Pain,

Yet Death for ever fly ? ]

5 wretched State ofdeep Deſpair,

To ſee my

And fixmy doleful Station where

I muſt not tafte his Love.

6 Jefus, I throw my Arms around ,

And hang upon thy Breaſt ;

Without a gracious Smile from theç,

My Spirit cannot reſt.

? O tell me that my worthleſs Name

Is graven on thy Hands,

Showme fome Promiſein thy Book

Where my Salvation ſtands.

[ 8 Give me one kind affuring Word

To fink
my

Fears again ;

And chearfully my Soul ſhall wait

Her threeſcore Years and ten . ].

CVIII . Acceſs to the Throne ofGrace

by a Mediator.

I COME let us lift our joyful Eyes

Up to the Courts above, And

1

1
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And ſmile to fee our Father there

Upon a Throne of Love. ; .

2 Once 'twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath,

And ſhot devouring Flame ;:

Our God appear'd Conſuming Fire ;

And Vengeance was his Name.

3 Rich werethe Drops of Jeſus' Blood

That calm'd his frowning Face,

That ſprinkled o'erthe burning Throne,

Andturn'd the Wrath to Grace.

A Now we may bow before his Feet,

And venture near the Lord ;

No fiery Cherub guards his Seat,

Nor double- flaming Sword .

The peaceful Gates of heavenly Bliſs

Are open’d by the Son ;

High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe,

And reach th' Almighty Throne.

6 To thee ten Thouſand Thanks.we bring,

Great Advocate on high ;

And Glory to th' eternal King

That lays his Fury by.

CIX. The Darkneſs of Providence.

i LORD,we adore thy vaft. Deſigns,
Thº obſcure Abyfsof Providence,

Tou deep to found withmortal Lines,

Too dark to view with feeble Senfe.

2 Now thou array'ſt thine awful Face ..

In angry Frowns, without a Smile :

5

2

2
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We thro' the Cloud believe thy Grace,

Secure of thy Compaſſions ſtill.

33. Thro' Seas andStorms ofdeep Diſtreſs

We fail by Faith and not by Šight;

Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs,

Through all the Briars and the Night.

i DearFather, if thy lifted Rod

Reſolve to fcourge ushere below ;

Still we muſtlean upon our God ,

Thine Arm ſhall bear us fafely through.

I

CX. Triumphover Death in hope of

the Reſurrection.

ANI

ND muſt this Body die ?

This mortal Frame decay ?

And muſt theſe active Limbs of mine

Lye mould'ring in the Clay?

2 Corruption, Earth and Worms,

Shall but refine this Fleſh ,

Till my triumphant Spirit comes,

To put it on afrek.

3 God my Redeemer lives,

And often from the Skies

Looks down and watches all my Duſt,

Till he ſhall bid it rife.

4. Array'd in glorious Grace

Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine,

And every Shape, and every Face

Look heav'nly and divine.

5 There



I B. II, Spiritu
al

Songs. 23.1

I

5 Theſe lively Hopes we owe

ToJeſus' dying Love ;

We would adore hisGrace below ,

And fing his Pow'r above.

6 Dear Lord, accept the Praiſe

Of theſe our humble Songs,

Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe

With our immortal Tongues.

CXI. Thankſgiving for Vittory: Or,

God'sDominion and ourDeliverance:

Z

ION rejoice , and Fudah fing ;

The Lord affumes his Throne ;

Let Britain own the heavenly King,

And make his Glories known.

2 The Great, the Wicked , and the Proud ,

From their high Seats are hurlid j

Jehovah rides upon a Cloud,

And thunders thro ' the World.

3 He reigns upon th'eternal Hills,

Diſtributes mortal Crowns,

Empires are fix'd beneath his Smiles ,

And totter at his Frowns.

4 Navies that rule the Ocean wide

Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath ;

And Legions arm'd with Power and Pride

Deſcend to watry Death .

5 Let Tyrants make no more Pretence

To vex our happy Land ;

Fehovah's Name isour Defence,

OurBuckler is his Hand.

[6 Lona
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[6 Long may the King, our Sovereign, live,

Torule us by his Word,

And all the Honourshe can give

Be offer'd to the Lord .]

CXII. Angels miniſtring to Chriſt and

Saints.

I

Great God, to what a gloriousHeight
Haſt thou advanc'dtheLord thy Son ?

Angels in all their Robesof Light

Aremade the Servants of his Throne.

2 Before his Feet their Armies wait,

Andſwift as Flames of Fire they move ,

To manage his Affairs of State

In Works ofVengeance or ofLove :

3 His Orders run thro ' all their Hoſts,

Legions defcend at his Command,

To ſhield andguardthe Britiſ Coafts

When foreign Rage invades our Land .

4 Now they are ſentto guide our Feet

Up to the Gates of thine Abode,

Thro' all the Dangers that we meet

In travelling the heav'nly Road.

5 Lord, when I leave this mortal Ground,

And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and come, -

Send a beloved Angeldown

Safe to conduct mySpirit home.

CXIII.
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CXIII. The Same.

THE
THE Majeſty of Solomon !

How glorious to behold

TheServants waitinground his Throne,

The Ivory and the Gold !

2 But, mightyGod, thy Palace ſhines

With far ſuperior Beams;

Thine Angel-Guards are ſwift as Winds,

Thy Miniſters are Flames.

[ 3 Soon as thine only Son had made

His Entrance on this Earth ,

A ſhining Army downward fléd

To celebrate his Birth .

4 And when oppreſt with Painsand Pears

On the.cold Ground he lies,

Beholda heav'nly Form appears

Tallay his Agonies. ]

5 Now to theHands of Chriſt our King

Are all their Legions giv'n ;

They wait upon his Saints, and bring

His choſen Heirs to Heav'n.

6 Pleaſure and Praiſe run thro their Holt

To ſee a Sinner turn ;

Then Satan has a Captive loft,

And Chriſt a Subject born.

7 Butthere's an Hour of brighter Joy

When he his Angels fends

Obſtinate Rebels to deſtroy,

And gather in his Friends.

8 O !
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8 O ! could I ſay, without a Doubt,

There ſhallmy Soul be found,

Then let the great Arch -Angel ſhout;

And the lalt Trumpet found.

CXIV . Chriſt's Death, Victory and

Dominion.

I Sing my Saviour's wondrousDeath ;

He conquer'dwhen he fell :

' Tis finiſhid , ſaid his dying Breath ;

And Ihookthe Gates of Hell .

z 'Tis finiſhed, our Emanuel cries,

The dreadful Work is done ;

Hence ſhall his Sovereign Throne ariſe,

His Kingdom is begun.

3 His Croſs a fure Foundation laid

For Glory andRenown,

When thro' the Regions ofthe Dead

He pafs'd to reach the Crown.

4 Exaltedat his Father's Side

Sits our victorious Lord

To Heavenand Hell his Hands divide

The Vengeance or Reward.

The Saints from his propitious Eye,

Await their ſeveral Crowns,

And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly

The Terror of his Frowns.

CXV.



B. II, SpiritualSongs. 235

CXV.God the Avenger of his Saints :

Or, bis Kingdom Supreme.

* Highas theHeavens above the Ground

Reigns the Creator, God ,

Wide as the whole Creation's Bound.

Extends his awful Rod ..

2 Let Princes of exalted State

To him aſcribe their Crown,

Render their Homage at his Feet,

And caſt their Glories down.

Know that his Kingdom is fupreme,

Your lofty Thoughts are vain ;

He calls you Gods, that awful Name,

But yemuſt die like Men.

4. Then let the Sovereigns of the Globe

Not dare to vex the Juſt ;

He puts on Vengeancelike a Robe,

And treads the Worms to Duſt.

5 Ye Judges of the Earth be wiſe,

And think onHeav'n with Fears

The meaneſt Saintthat you deſpiſë

Has an Avenger there.

CXVI. Mercies andThanks,

1 How can Ifink with ſuch a Prop

As
my

Eternal God ,

Who bears the Earth's huge Pillarsup,

And ſpreads the Heav'ns abroad ?

2 How
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2 How can I die while Jeſus lives,

Who rofe and left the Dead ?

Pardon and Grace my Soul receives

From mine exalted Head .

3. All that I am , and all I have

Shall be for ever thine,

What e'er my Duty bids me give

My chearful Hands reſign.

44. Yet if Imightmake ſome Reſerve,

And Duty did not call,

I love my God with Zeal fo
great:

That I ſhould give him alli

CXVII. Living and dying with God

preſent.

I
Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord ;

My Life expires if thou depart :

Be thou, my Heart, ſtill nearmyGod,

And thou, my God, be near my Heart.

2. I was not born for Earth and Sin,

Nor can I live on Thingsfo vile ;

YetI would ſtay my Father's Time,

And hope and waitfor Heav'n a while.

3 Then , deareſt Lord, in thine Embrace

Letmerefign my fleeting Breath,

And with a Smile upon my Face,

Paſs the important Hour of Death.

CXVIII .
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CXVIII. The Prieſthood ofChriſt.

1 Bloodhas aVoice to piercetheSkies,

Revenge, the BloodofAbel cries ;

But the dear Stream when Chriſt was llain

Speaks Peace as loud from every Vein .

2 Pardon and Peace from God on high,

Behold he lays his Vengeance by,

And Rebels that deſery'd his Sword

Become the Favourites of the Lord.

3 To Jeſus let our Praifes riſe

Who gave his Lifea Sacrifice

Nowhe appearsbefore his God,

And forour Pardon pleads his Blood.

;

CXIX . The Holy Scriptures.

1

L Aden withGuilt, and fullofFears

I fly to thee, myLord,

And not a Glimpſe ofHope appears

But in thy written Word.

2 The Volume ofmyFather's Grace

Does all my Griefs afſwage ;

Here I behold my Saviour'sFace

Almoft in ev'ryPage.

[ 3 This is the field where hidden lies

The Pearl of Price unknown ,

That Merchant is divinely wiſe,

Who makes the Pearl his own.

4 Here
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4. Here conſecrated Water flows

To quench myThirſt ofSin ;

Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows,

Nor Danger dwells therein.

5 This istheJudge that endsthe Strife

Where Wit and Reafon fail ;

MyGuideto everlaſting Life ,

Thro’ all thisgloomyVale.

6 may thy Counſels, mighty God,

My roving Feet command,

NorI forſake the happy Road

That leads to thyRight Hand .

CXX. TheLawandGoſpel joined in

Scripture.

I THELorddeclares his Will,

And keeps the Worldin awe ;

Amidſt the Smoke on Sinai's Hill,

Breaks out his fiery Law .

2 The Lord reveals his Face ,

And ſmiling from above

Sends down the Goſpelof his Grace,

Th’Epiſtles of his Love.

3 Theſe facred Words impart

Our Maker's juſt Commands j

The Pity of his melting Heart,

And Vengeance of his Hands.

[4 Hence we awake our Fear,

We drawour Comfort hence ;

Thc
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The Arms ofGrace are treaſur'd here

And Armour of Defence.

- Welearo -Chriſt crucify'd ,

And here behold his Blood

All Artsand Knowledges befide

Will do as little good. ]

6 We read the heavenly Word,

We take the offer'd Grace,

Obeythe Statutes of the Lord,

And truſthis Promiſes.

-q In vain ſhall Satan rage

Againſt a Book Divine ;

WhereWrath and Lightning guardsthe Pages

Where Beamsof Mercy ſhine.

CXXL The Law and Goſpel diftin

guiſh'd.

1
I HE Law commands, andmakesus know

But 'tis the Goſpel muſt reveal

Where lyes ourStrength to do his Will.

2 The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin ,

And ſhows how vile our Hearts have been

Only the Goſpelcan expreſs

Forgiving Love and cleanſing Grace.

2 What Curſes doth theLawdenounce

Againſt theMan that fails but once ?

But in the Goſpel Chriſt appears

Pard’ning the Guilt ofnum'rous Years.

4 My
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4 My Soul; nomore attempt to draw

Thy Life and Comfort from the Law ,

Fly'to the Hope the Goſpel gives :

The Man that truſts thePromiſe,lives.

1

CXXII. Retirement and Meditation .

MYY God, permit me not to be

A Stranger tomy Self and Thee ;

Amidſt a Thouſand Thoughts I rove

Forgetful ofmyhigheſt Love.

2 Why ſhould my Paffions mix with Earth ,

And thus debaſemyheavenly Birth ?

Why should Icleave to Thingsbelow ,

And let my God, my Saviour go ?

3 Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe,

One Sovereign Word can draw me thence ;

I would obey the VoiceDivine,

And all inferior Toys reſign.

4. Be Earth with all her Scenes withdrawn,

Let Noife and Vanity be gone ; : ,

In ſecret Silence of the Mind

My Heav'n ,and there my God I find.

CXXIII. The Benefit of publick Or

dinances.

1 A

WAY from every Mortal Care,

Away from Earth our Souls Retreat ;

We leave this worthleſs World áfar,

And wait and worſhip near thy Şeat.

2 Lord ,
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2 Lord, in theTemple of thy Grace

We fee thy Feet, and we adore ;

We gaze upon thy lovely Face,

And learn the Wonders of thy Pow'r.

3. While here our various Wants we mourn ,

United Groans afcend on high,

And Prayer bears a quick Return

Of Bleflings in Variety.

[4 If Satan rage, and Sin grow ſtrong,

Here we receive fomechearing Word ;

We gird the Goſpel-Armour on

To fight the Battles of the Lord.

5 Or if our Spirit faints and dies,

(Our Conſcience gauld with inward Stings ).

Here doth the Righteous Sun ariſe

With healing Beams beneath his Wings.]

* 6 Father, my Soul would ſtill abide

Within thy Temple, near thy Side ;

But if my Feetmuſt hence depart

Still keep thy Dwelling in my Heart .

CXXIV . Mofes, Aaron, and Jo

hua.

I 'TIS
not the Law of Ten Commands

On holy Sinaigiv'n ,

Or ſent to Men by Moſes'Hands,

Can bring us fafe to Heav'n.

2. 'Tis not the Blood which Aaron ſpilt,

Nor Smoke of ſweeteſt Smell

M Can
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Can buy a Pardon forour Guilt,

Or fave our Souls from Hell.

â Aaron the Prieſt refigns his Breath

At God's immediate Will ;

And in the Deſart yeilds to Death

Upon th ' appointed Hill.

4 And thus on Fordan's yonder fide

The Tribes of Ifrael ſtand ;

While Moſes bowd hisHead and dy'd

Short of the promis'd Land.

5 Ifrael rejoice , now * Foſhua leads,

He'll bring your Tribes to Reſt ;

So far the Saviour's Name exceeds

The Ruler and the Prieſt.

CXXV. Faith and Repentance, Un

beliefand Impenitence.

L!

Ife and immortal Joys are giv'n (done,

To Souls that mourn the Sins they've

Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heaven

Faith in God's Eternal Son .

2 Woe to the Wretch that never felt

The inward Pangs of pious Grief,

But adds to all his crying Guilt

The ſtubborn Sin of Unbelief.

3 The Law condemns the Rebel dead ,

Under the Wrath of God he lies,

I

By

* Joſhuathe same with Jefus, andfignifies a Saviour.

He
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He ſeals the Curſe on his own Head,

And with a double Vengeance dies.

CXXVI. God glorified in the Goſpel.

1 THE
HE Lord deſcending from above

Invites his Children near,

While Power and Truth , and boundlefs Love

Diſplay their Glories here.

2 Here in thy Goſpel's wond'rous Frame

Freſh Wonders we purlue ;

A thouſand Angels learn thy Name

Beyond what e'er they knew .

3 Thy Nameis writ in faireſt Lines,

Thy Wiſdomherewetrace;

Wiſdom thro' all the Myft'ry ſhines,

And ſhines in Jeſus'Face.

4 The Law its beſt Obedience owes

To our incarnate God ;

And thy revenging Juſticeſhows

Its Honours in his Blood.

5 But ſtill the Luftre of thy Grace

Our warmer Thoughtsimploys,

Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays,

And more exalts our Joys.

CXXVII. Circumciſion andBaptiſm .

(Written only for thoſe who practiſe the Baptiſm of

Infants.)

1 THus did the Sons of Abraham paſs

Under the bloody Seal of Grace ;

Thc

I
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The young Diſciples bore the Yoke,

Till Chriſt the painful Bondage broke.

2 By milder Ways doth Fefus prove,

His Father's Cov'nant and his Love ;

He feals to Saints his gloriousGrace ,

And not forbids their Infant-Race.

3 Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood,

Their Children fet apart for God ;

His Spirit on their Offspring ſhed

Like Water pour'd upon the Head.

4 Let every Saint with chearful Voice

In this largeCovenant rejoyce ;

Young Children in theirearly Days

Shall give the God of Abra'm Praiſe.

CXXVIII. Corrupt Nature from

Adam.

I

BLeftw
ith the Joysof Innocence

Adam , our Father, ſtood,

Till he debas'd his Soul to Senſe,

And eat th' unlawful Food.

2 Now we are born a ſenſual Race,

To finful Joys inclin'd ;

Reafon has loſt its Native Place,

And Fleſh inſlaves the Mind .

Wbile Fleſh and Senſe and Paſſion reigns,

Sin is the ſweeteſt Good :

We fancy Mufick in our Chains

And ſo forget the Load .

3

4 Great
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4 Great God , renew our ruin'd Frame,

Our broken Pow'rs reſtore ,

Inſpire us with a heav'nly Flame,

Ånd Fleſh ſhall reign no more.

3 Eternal Spirit, write thy Law

Upon our inward Parts,

Andlet the ſecond Adam draw

His Image on our Hearts.

I

CXXIX. We walk by Faith, not by

Sight.

' TIS by the Faith of Joystocome
We walk thro’ Defarts dark as Night;

Till we arrive at Heav'n our Home :

Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light.

2 The Want of Sight ſhewell ſupplies,

She makes the pearly Gates appear,

Far into diſtant Worlds ſhe pries,

And brings eternal Glories near.

3 Chearful we tread the Defart thro ',

WhileFaith inſpires aheav’nly Ray,

Tho' Lions roar, and Tempeits blow ,

And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way.

4 So Abrab'm by divine Command

Left his own Houſe to walk with God

His Faith beheld the promis'd Land ,

And fir’d his Zcal along the Road.
2

G M 3 CXV .
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CXXX. The New Creation.

ATtend, whileGod's exalted Son

Doth his own Glories fhew

Behold, I ſituponmy Throne,

Creating all Things new .

2 Nature and Sin are paſs'd away ,

And the old Adam dies
;

My Hands a new Foundation lay,

See the new World ariſe.

3. I'll be a Sun of Righteoufneſs

To the newHeav'ns Imake 3

None but the New -born Heirs ofGrace

My Glories Mallpartake.

4. Mighty Redeemer, fet me free

From my old State of Sin ;

O make my Soul alive to thee ,

Create new Pow'rs within .

5 Renew mine Eyes, and form mine Ears,

And mould my Heart afreſh! ;

Give me new Paffions, Joys and Fears,

And turn the Stone to Fleſh .

6 Far from the Regions of the Dead,

From Sin , and Earth , and Hell,

In the new World that Grace has made

I would for ever dwell.

CXXXI.
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I

CXXXI. The Excellency of the Chri

fian Religion.

L ET everlaſting Glories crown

Thy Head, my Saviour, and my Lord ;

Thy Hands have brought Salvationdown,

And writ the Bleſſings in thy Word.

[ 2 What if we trace the Globe around,

And ſearch from Britain to Japan,

There ſhall be no Religion found

So juſt to God , fo fafe for Man .]

3 In vain the trembling Conſcience feeks

Some folid Ground to reſtupon ;

With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks,

Till we apply to Chriſt alone.

4 How well thy bleffed Truths agree !

How wife and holy thy Commands !

Thy Promiſes how firm they be !

How firm our Hope and Comfort ſtands !

( 5 Not the feign d Fields of Heatheniſh Bliſs

Could raiſe fuch Pleafures in the Mind ;

Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe

Pretend to Joys ſo well refin'd .]

6 Should all the Forms that Men deviſo

Affault my Faith with treach'rous Art,

I'd call them Vanity and Lies,

And bind the Goſpel to my Heart.

1

MA
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CXXXII. The Offices of Chriſt.

WEbleſsthe Prophet of the Lord,

That comeswith Truthand Grace ;

Fefus, thy Spirit and thy Word

Shall lead is in thy Ways.

2. We rev'rence our HighPrieſt above,

Who offer'd up his Blood ;

And lives to carryon his Love,

By pleading with our God.

3. We honour our exalted King,

How ſweet are his Commands !

Heguards our Souls from Hell and Sin

By his Almighty Hands.

4 Hoſanna to his glorious Name,

Who faves by diff'rentWays ;

HisMercieslay a fov'reign Claim

To our immortal Praiſe.

CXXXIII. The Operations of the

Holy Spirit.

ET
Ternal Spirit, we confeſs,

And fing the Wonders of thy Grace ;

Thy Power conveys our Bleſſings down

From God the Father and the Son .

2 Inlightned by thine heavenly Ray ,

Our Shades and Darkneſs turn to Day ;

Thine inward Teachings make us know

Our Danger and our Refuge too.

I

3 Thy
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3 Thy Power and Glory works within,

And breaks the Chains of reigning Sin ;

Doth our imperious Lufts fubdue,

And forms our wretched Hearts anew.

4 The troubled Conſcience knows thy Voices

Thy chearing Words awake our Joys ;

Thy Wordsallay the ſtormy Wind,

And calm the Surges of the Mind.

1

CXXXIV. Circumciſion aboliſh'd.

THE

*HE Promiſe was divinely free,

Extenſive was the Grace ;

I will the God of Abrah'm be,

And of his nun'rous Race.

2 He ſaid , and witha bloodySeal

Confirm'd the Words heſpoke ;

Long did the Sons of Abrab'm feel

The Sharp and painful Yoke.

3 Till God's own Son deſcending low

Gave his own Fleſh to bleed ;

And Gentiles taſte the Bleſſing now

From the hard Bondage freed .

4 The God of Abrah'm claims our Praiſe ,

His Promiſes indure,

And Chriſt the Lord in gentler Ways .

Makesthe Salvation fure.

Ms. GXXTT
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CXXXV. Types and Prophecies of

Chriſt.

BEholdthe Woman'spromis'dSeed,
Behold the great Meſſiah come ;

Behold the Prophets allagreed

To give him the ſuperior Room .

2 Abra'm the Saintrejoic'd of old

When Viſions of the Lord he faw
3

Moſes the Manof God foretold

This great Fulfiller of his Law.

3 The Types bore Witneſs to his Name ;

Obtain their chief Deſign , and ceas'd ;

The Incenſe, and the bleeding Lamb,

The Ark , the Altar, and the Prieſt.

4. Predi tions in abundance meet

To join their Bleſſings on his Head ;

Feſus, we worſhip at thy Feet,

And Nations ownthe promis'a Seed.

CXXXVI. Miracles at the Birth of

Chriſt.

1
THE King of Gloryſends his Son

To make his Entrance on this Earth j

Behold the Midnight bright as Noon,

And heav'nly Hoſts declare his Birth.

2 About the
young

Redeemer's Head

What Wonders and what Glories meet ?

An
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An unknown Star aroſe, and led

The Eaſtern Sages to his Feet.

3 Simeon and Anna both conſpire

The Infant-Saviour to proclaim ;

Inward they felt the ſacred Fire,

And bleſs’d the Babe, and own'd his Name.

4. LetJews and Greeks blafpheme aloud,

Andtreat the holy Child with Scorn ;

Our Souls adore th ' eternal God

Who condeſcended to be born .

1

CXXXVII. Miracles in the Life,

Death andReſurrection of Chriſt.

* BEhold theBlind their Sightreceive ;

Behold the Dead awake and live ;

TheDumb ſpeak Wonders ; and the Lame

Leap like the Hart, and bleſs his Name.

2 Thus doth th ' Eternal Spirit own

And feal the Miffion of the Son ;

The Father vindicates his Cauſe

While he hangs bleeding on the Croſs.

3 He dies ; the Heavens in Mourning ſtood ;

He riſes, and appears a God ;

Behold the Lord aſcending high,

No more to bleed, no more to die.

4. Hence and for ever from
my Heart

I bid my Doubts and Fears depart,

And to thoſe Hands my Soul reſign,

Which bear Credentials fo Divine.

CXXXVII
11
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CXXXVIII, The Powerofthe Gospel.

THisis theWord of Truth andLove,

Sent to the Nations from above
9

Jehovah here reſolves to ſhew

What his Almighty Grace can do.

2 This Remedy didWiſdom find,

To heal Diſeaſes of the Mind ;

This Sovereign Balm , whoſe Virtues can

Reſtore the ruin'd Creature, Man .

3 The Goſpel bidsthe Dead revive,

Sinners obey the Voice, and live ;

Dry Bones are rais'd and cloth'd afreſh ,

And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Fleſh .

[ 4 Where Satan reign'd in Shades ofNight

The Goſpel ſtrikes a heav'nly Light ;

Our Luits its wondrous Pow'r controuls,

And calms the Rage of angry Souls. ]

( 5 Lions and Beaſts of favage Name

Put on the Nature of the Lamb ģ

While the wild World eſteems it ſtrange,

Gaze, and admire, and hate the Change.]

6 May but this Grace my Soul renew ,

Let Sinners gaze and hate me too ;

The Word that faves me does engage

A fure Defence from all their Rage.

CXXXIX .
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R

CXXXIX. The Example ofChriſt.

My dear Redeemer , and myLord,

I read my Duty in thy Word,

But in thy Life the Law appears,

Drawn out in living Chara &ters.

2 Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeal,

Such Deference to thy Father'sWill,

Such Love, and Meekneſs fo Divme,

I would tranfcribe and make them mine.

3 Cold Mountains and the Midnight-Air

Witneſs'd the Fervour of thy Pray'r ;

The Defartthy Temptations knew ,

Thy Conflict and thyViet'ry too .

4 Be thou my Pattern, make me bear

More of thy graciousImage here ;

Then God the Judge ſhallown my Name

Amongſt the. Foll’wers of the Lamb.

CXL. The Examples of Chriſt and

the Saints.

I

GIVE
IV E me the Wings of Faith to riſe

Within the Vail, and fee

The Saints above, how great their Joys,

How bright their Glories be.

2 Once they were mourning here below ,

And wet their Couch with Tears ;

They wreſtled hard, as we do now ,

With Sins , and Doubts, and Fears.

I
2
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3
I aſk them whence their Viet'ry came ;

They with united Breath

Aſcribe their Conqueſt to theLamb,

Their Triumph to his Death .

4. They mark'd the Footſteps thathe trod,

(His Zeal infpir'd their Breaſt :)

And following their incarnate God

Pofſeſs the promis'd Reft.

s Our glorious Leader claims our Praiſe

For his own Pattern giv'n,

While the long Cloud of Witneffes

Shew the fame Path to Heav'n .

CXLI. Faith aſiſted by Senſe; or,

Preaching, Baptiſm , and the

Lord's Supper.

MY

Y Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince

Reigns far above the Skies !

But brings hisGraces downto Senſe,

And helps my Faith to riſe.

2 My Eyes and Ears ſhall bleſs his Name,

They read and hear hisWord ;

My Touch and Tafte ſhall do the fame

When they receive the Lord .

3 Baptiſmal Water is defign'd

To feat his cleanſing Grace ;

While at his Feaſt of Bread and Wine

He gives his Saints a Place.

4 But
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4. But not the Waters of a Flood .

Can make my Fleſh fo clean ,

As by his Spiritand his Blood

He'll walh my Soul from Sin .

5 Not choiceft Meats, or nobleſt Wines

So much my Heart refreſh ,

As whenmy Faith goes thro' the Signs,

And feed's
upon

his Fleſh .

6 I love the Lord that ſtoops ſo low

To give hisWord a Seal ;

But the rich Grace his Hands beſtow

Exceeds the Figures ſtill.

CXLII. Faith in Chriſt our Sacrifice.

1 NOTall the Blood of Beaſts,

On Fewiſh Altars ſlain,

Couldgive the guilty Conſcience Peace,

Or waſh away the Stain .

2 But Chriſt the heav'nly Lamb

Takes all our Sins away ;

A Sacrifice of nobler Name,

And richer Blood than they.

3 My Faithwould lay her Hand

On that dear Head of thine,

While like a Penitent I ſtand,

And there confefs my
Sin .

4 My Soul looks back to ſee

The Burdens thou did'It bear



256 Hymns and B. II.

When hanging on thecurſed Tree,

And hopes her Guilt was there.

5 Believing we rejoyce

To ſee the Curſe remove ;

We bleſs the Lamb with chearful Voice;

And ſinghis bleeding Love.

I

CXLIII, Fleſh and Spirit.

Hat diff'rent Pow'rs of Grace and Sin

Attend our mortal State ?

I hate the Thoughts that work within ,

And do the Works I hate .

2 Now I complain , and groan, and die, .

While sin and Satan reign :

Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high ,

For Grace prevails again.

3 SoDarkneſs ſtruggles with the Light

Till perfect Day ariſe ;

Water and Fire maintain the Fight,

Until the weaker dies.

4. Thus will the Fleſh and Spirit ſtrive,

And vex and break my Peace ;

But I ſhall quit this mortal Life,

And Sin for ever ceaſe.

CXLIV.
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CXLIV. The Effufion ofthe Spirit ;

or, The Succeſs of the Goſpel.

- [1 GReatwas theDay, theJoywasgreat,

When the divine Diſciples met ;

Whilſt on their Heads the Spirit came,

And fat like Tongues ofcloven Flame.

2 What Gifts, what Miracles he gave ?

And Power to kill, and Power to ſave !

Furniſh'd their Tongues with wond'rous

(Words,

Inſtead of Shields, and Spears, and Swords.

3 Thus arm’d, he ſentthe Championsforth,

From Eaſt to Weſt, from South to North:

Go, and a ſertyour Saviour's Cauſe,

Go, Spread theMyſtºry of his Croſs.]

4 Theſe Weapons of the holy War,

Ofwhat Almighty Force they are,

To make our ſtubborn Paffions bow ,

And lay the proudeft Rebel low ..

5 Nations, the learned and the rude,

Are by theſe heav'nly Arms fubdu'd ,

While Satan ragesat his Loſs,

And hates the Doctrine of the Crofs.

6 Great KingofGrace , my Heart ſubdue ,

I would be led in Triumph too,

A willing Captive to my Lord,

And fing the Viet'ries of his Word .

CXLV
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CXLV. Sight through a Glaſs, and

Face to Face,

I Love the Windows of thy Grace

Thro' which my Lord is ſeen,

And long to meet my Saviour's Face

Without a Glaſs between .

2 O that the happy Hour were come

Tochangemy Faith to Sight !

I ſhall behold my Lord at Home

In a diviner Light.

3 Hafte, my Beloved , and remove

Theſe interpoſing Days ;

Then ſhall my Paflions all beLove,

And all my Pow'rs be Praiſe .

CXLVI. The Vanity of Creatures ;

or, No Reſton Earth .

* MAN has aSoul of vaſt Defires,

He burns within with reſtleſs Fires,

Toft to and fro his Paffions fly

From Vanity to Vanity.

2 In vain on Earth we hope to find

Some folid Good to fill the Mind ,

We try new Pleaſures, but we feel

The inward Thirſt and Torments ſtill. ,

3 So when a raging Fever burns

We ſhift from fide to fide by turns,

And
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.

And 'tis a poor Reliefwe gain

To change the Place, but keep the Pain .

4 Great God, fubdue this vicious Thirſt,

This Loveto Vanity and Duſt ;

Cure the vile Fever of the Mind,

And feed our Souls with Joys refin’d .

CXLVII. The Creation of the World,

Gen. 1.

I

Now let a ſpaciousWorld ariſe,
Said theCreator -Lord :

At once th ' obedient Earth and Skies

Roſe at his Sov'reign Word.

[2 Dark was the Deep ; the Waters lay

Confus'd , and drown'd the Land :

He call'd the Light ; the new -born Day

Attends on his Command .

3 He bidsthe Clouds afcendon high ;

The Clouds afcend, and bear

A wat’ry Treaſure to the Sky,

And float on ſofter Air.

4. The liquid Element below

Was gather'd by his Hand ;

The rolling Seas together flow ,

And leave the folid Land.

5 With Herbs and Plants (a fowry Birth )

The naked Globe he crown'd ,

E'er there was Rain to bleſs the Earth ,

Or Sun to warm the Ground .

I

6. The
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6 Then headorn'd the upper Skies ;

Behold the Sun appears ,

The Moon and Stars in Order rife

To mark out Months and Years.

7 Outof the Deep th' Almighty King

Did vital Beings frame,

The painted Fowls ofev'ry Wing,

And Fiſh of ev'ry Name.]

8 Hegave the Lion and the Worm

At once their wond'rous Birth ,

And grazing Beaſts of various Form

Rofe from the teeming Earth .

9 Adam was fram'd ofequal Clay,

Tho' Sovereign of the reſt,

Deſign'd for nobler Ends thanthey,

With God's own Image bleft.

10 Thus glorious in the Maker's Eye

The young Creation ſtood :

He faw the Building from on high,

His Word pronounc'd it good .

11 Lord, while the frame of Nature ſtands

Thy Praiſe ſhall fill my Tongue :

But the new World of Grace demands

A more exalted Song.

CXLVIII. God reconcil'd in Chriſt.

DES
Eareſt of all the Names above,

My Jeſus, and my God ,

Who can reſiſtthy heav'nly Love,

Or trifle with thy Blood ?

2 " Tis
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2 ' Tisby theMeritsofthy Death

The Father ſmiles again ;

' Tis bythine interceeding Breath

The Spirit dwells with Men.

3 TillGod in human Fleſh I fee,

My Thoughts no Comfort find ;

TheHoly, Juſt, and Sacred Three

Are Terrors to my Mind:

4. But if Immanuel's
Face appear,

My Hope, my Joy begins ;

His Nameforbids mry Naviſh Fear,

His Grace removes my Sins.

5 While fows on their own Lawrely,

AndGreeks of Wiſdom boaſt,

I love th ' Incarnate Myſtery,

And there I fix my Truſt.

CXLIX . Honour to Magiſtrates; or,

Government fromGod.

1 E Ternal Sov’reignofthe Sky,

And Lord of all below ,

We Mortals to thy Majeſty

Our firſt Obedience owe.

2 Our Souls adore thy Throne ſupreme,

And bleſs thy Providence

For Magiſtrates of meaner Name,

Our Glory and Defence.

[ 3 The Crowns of Britiſh Princes ſhine

With Rays above the reſt,

Where
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Where Laws and Liberties combine

To make theNation bleft ..)

4 Kingdoms on firm Foundations ftand

While Vertue finds Reward :3 .

And Sinners periſh from the Land

By Juſtice and the Sword .

5 Let Cefar's Duebe ever paid

To Cæfar ånd his Throne,

But Conſciences and Souls were made

To be the Lord's alone.

I

CL . The Deceitfulneſs of Sin .

SIN

IN has a thouſand treach'rous Arts

To practiſe on the Mind ;

With flatt'ring Looks fhe tempts our Hearts,

But leaves a Sting behind .

2 With Names ofVertue ſhe deceives

The Agedand the Young :

And while the heedleſs Wretch believes,

She makes his Fetters ſtrong.

3 She pleads for all the Joys ſhe brings,

And gives a fair Pretence ;

But cheats the Soul of heav'nly Things,

And chains it down to Senſe .

4. So on a Tree divinely fair

Grew the forbidden Food ;

Our Mother took the Poyfon there,

And tainted all her Blood.

!

CLI.
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CLI. Prophecy and Inſpiration

1 'TW
TWas by an Order from the Lord

The Ancient Prophets ſpoke hisWord ;

HisSpirit did theirTongues inſpire,

And warm'd their Hearts with heav'nly Fire.

2 TheWorks andWonders which they wrought

Confirm'd the Meſſages they brought ;

The Prophet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath ,

To fave the holy Words from Death .

3 Great God, mine Eyes with Pleaſure look

On the dear Volume of thy Book ;

There my Redeemer's Face I fee ,

And read his Name who dy'd for me.

4 Let the falſe Raptures of the Mind

Be loft and vanith in the Wind ;

Here I can fix my Hope fecure ,

This is thy Word, and muſt indure.

CLII.
Sinai and Sion , Heb. 12.

18, G.

* NOT to the Terrorsof the Lord,

TheTempeft, Fire, and Smoke,

Not to the Thunderof that Word

Which God on Sinai ſpoke ;

2. But weare come to Sion's Hill,

The City ofour God ,

Wh

C
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Where milder Words declare his Will,

And ſpread his Love abroad.

3 Behold th ' innumerable Hoſt

Of Angels cloth'd in Light ;

Behold theSpirits of the Juſt

Whoſe Faſth is turn'd to Sight.

4 Behold the bleſt Affembly there,

Whoſe Names are writ in Heav'n ;

And God theJudge of All declares

Their vileftSinsforgiv’n .

5 The Saintson Earth, and all the Dead

But one Communionmake ;

All join in Chriſt their living Head ,

And of his Grace partake.

6 In ſuch Society as this

My weary Soul would reſt

TheMan that dwells where Feſus is

Muſt be for ever bleſt.

CLIII. The Diſtemper , Folly and

Madneſs of Sin.

iSiN
like a venomousDiſeaſe

Infects our vital Blood ;

The only Balm is Sov'reignGrace,

And the Phyſician , God .

2 Our Beauty and our Strengthare fled,

And we draw near to Death ;

But Cbrift the Lord recalls the Dead

With his Almighty Breath.

3 Mad
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3 MadneſsbyNature reigns within,

The Pallions burn and rage,

Till God's own Son with Skill Divine

The inward Fire affwage.

[4 We lick the Duſt, we graſp the Wind,

And folidGooddeſpiſe;

Such is the Folly of the Mind

Till Feſus makes us wife .

s We give our Souls the Wounds they feel,

Wedrink thepois’nous Gall,

And ruſh with Fury down to Hell ;

But Heav'n prevents the Fall .]

[6 The Man pofſefs’d amongſt the Tombs,

Cuts his own Fleſh, and cries ;

He foams, and raves, till Jeſus comes,

And the foul Spirit flies.]

CLIV . Self-Righteoufneſs Inſufficient.

( Lord )

Here are the Mourners (faith the

" That wait and tremble at my Word ,

" That walk in Darkneſs all the Day ?

“ Come, make my Name your Truſt and

( Stay.

[2 “ No Works nor Duties ofyour own

6 Can for the ſmalleſt Sin atone ;

+ The Robes that Nature mayprovide

" Will not your leaft Pollutionshide.

I " W

* Ifa. 50. 10, 11 .
+ Ifa. 28. 20.

N
VA

3 " Tim
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" The fofteſt Couch that Nature knows

3

“ Can give the Conſcience no Repoſe:

“ Look to my Righteouſneſs, and live 3

« Comfort and Peace are mine to give. )

4

14 Ye Sons of Pride that kindle Coals

" With yourown Hands to warm yourSouls,

" Walk'in the Lightof your own Fire,

Enjoy the Sparks thatye defire.

5

your Portion at my Hands ;

" Hell waits you with her Iron Bands,

« Ye ſhall lye down in Sorrow there,

“ In Death, in Darkneſs, and Deſpair.

C

Ss This isyour

I

31

CLV. Chriſt our Paſſover.

LO , the deſtroyingAngelAies

To Pharaoh's ſtubborn Land !

: The PrideandFlower of Egypt dies

By

his vindi&tive Hand.

2 He paſs’d the Tents of Jacob o'er,

Nor pour'd the Wrath Divine ;

He faw the Blood on ev'ry Door,

And bleft the peaceful Sign.

3 Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed

To break th'Egyptian Yoke ;

Thus Ifrael is from Bondage freed,

Andſcapes the Angel's Stroke.

4 Lord , if my Heart were ſprinkled too

With Blood fo rich as thine,

[ t

51

Juſtice
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Juſtice no longer would purfue

This guiltySoul ofmine.

5 Jeſus our Paffover was flain,

And has at once procur'd

Freedom from Satan's heavyChain ,

And God's avengingSword .

j

.

2

CLVI. Preſumption and Deſpair :

or, Satan's various Temptations.

Hate the Tempter and his Charms,

I hate his flatt'ring Breath

The Serpent takes a thouſand Forms

To cheat our Souls to Death .

2 He feedsourHopeswith airy Dreams,

Or kills with flaviſh Fear

And holds us ſtill in wide Extreams,

Preſumption, or Defpair.
O'Th1.

3 Now he perſwades, how eaſy pris

Towalkthe Roadto Heav'nis
de vie ?

Anon he ſwells our Sins, and cries, a

They cannot beforgiv'n.

[4 Hebids youngSinners, Yetforbear

To think of God or Death ;

ForPrayer andDevotion are
1:10

But melancholy Breath.

5 He tells the Aged, They must die,

And 'tis too late to pray ;

In vain for Mercy now they cry,

For they haveloſt their Day.]

6 TIS

visor

N2
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6 Thus he ſupports his cruel Throne

By Miſchief and Deceit 3

And drags the Sons of Adam down

To Darkneſs and the Pit.

7 Almighty God, cut ſhort his Power,

Let him in Darkneſs dwell ,

And that hevex the Earth no more,

Confine him down to Hell.

CLVII. ' The Same.

I
NowSatancomes with dreadfulRoar,

And threatens to deſtroy ;

He worries whom he can't devour

With a malicious Joy.

2 Ye Sons ofGod, oppofe his Rage,

Refift, and he'll be gone :

Thys did our deareſtLord engage

And vanquiſh him alone.

3 Nowheappearsalmoft Divine

Likę Innocence and Love,

But the old Serpent lurks within

When he aflumes the Dove .

4 Fly from thefalſe Deceiver's Tongue,

Ye Sons of Adam fly;

Our Parents found theSnare too ſtrong,

Nor ſhould the Children try,

1

CLVIII.
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I

CLVIII. Fez ſaved ; Or, the almoſt

Chriſtian, the Hypocrite, and Apo

ftate.

BRoad istheRoadthatleadsto Death,
And Thouſands walk together there ; .

But Wiſdom ſhows a narrower Path

With here and there a Traveller

2 Deny thy Self, and take thy Croſs,

Is the Redeemer's great Command ;

Nature muſt count her Gold but Droſs,

If ſhe would gain this heav'nly Land.

3 The fearful Soul that tires and faints,

And walks the Ways of God no more,

Is but eſteem'd almoſt a Saint,

And makes his own Deſtruction ſure.

4 Lord , let not all my Hopes be vain ,

Create my Heart intirely new ,

Which Hypocrites could ne'er attain,

Which falfe Apoſtates never knew.

1

CLIX. An unconverted State : Or,

Converting Grace.

[ 1 GReatKing ofGlory and ofGrace,
We own with humble Shame

How vile is our degenerate Race,

And our firſt Father's Name. ]

VE

N3 2 F
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· From Adam flows our tainted Blood,

The Poiſon reigns within ,

Makes us averſe to all that's Good ,

And willing Slaves to Sin .

( 3 Daily we break thy holy Laws,

And then reject thy Grace ;

Engag‘din theold Serpent's Cauſe

Againſt our Maker'sPace.]

4 We live eſtrang’d afar from God ,

And love the Diftance well

With hafte we run the dạng’rous Road

That leads to Death and Hell.

5 And can fuch Rebels be reſtor'd !

Such Natures made Divine !

Let Sinners fee thy Glory, Lord ,

And feel this Pow'r of thine ?

* We raiſe our Father's Name on high ,

Who hisown Spirit ſends

To bring rebellious Strangers nigh,

And turn his Foes to Friends.

CLX. Cuſtom inSin.

· .
ET the wild Leopardsof the Wood

Put off theSpotsthat Nature gives,

Then may the Wicked turn to God ,

And change their Tempers, and theirLives.

2. As well might EthiopianSlaves

Waſh out the Darknefs of their Skin ;

The
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The Dead as well may leave their Graves,

As old Tranfgreffors ceaſe to fin .

3 Where Vice has held its Empire long

' Twill not endure the leaſt Controul j

None but a Power divinely ſtrong

Can turn the Current of the Soul.

4. Great God, I own thyPower Divine,

That works to change this Heart ofmine ;

I would be form’d anew , and bleſs

The Wonders ofCreating Grace.

1

CLXI. Chriſtian Vertues: Or, The

Difficulty of Converfion.

STrait is the way, the Door is ftrait

That leads to Joys on high ;

' Tis but a few that find the Gate,

While Crouds miſtake, and die.

2. Beloved Self muſt bedeny'd ,

The Mind and Will renew'd ,

Paffion ſuppreſs’d, and Patience try'd ,

And vain Deſires ſubdu'd .

[ 3 Fleſh is a dangerous Foe to Grace,

Where it prevails and rules ;

Fleſh muſt be humbled, Pride abae'd,

Leſt they deſtroy our Souls.

4 The Love of Gold be baniſh'd hence,

( That vile Idolatry )

And every Member, every Senſe

In ſweet Subjęction lye.]

N4 5
T
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s The Tongue, that moſtunruly Pow'r,

Requires a ſtrong Reſtraint ;

We must be watchful every Hour,

And
pray,

but never faint.

6 Lord , can a feeble helpleſs Worm

Fulfil a Talk ſo hard ?

Thy Grace muſt all my Work perform ,

And give the free Reward.

CLXII. Meditation of Heaven : Or,

The 7oy of Faith.

( Skies,

I

My Thoughtsſurmounttheſe lower
And look within the Veil ;

There Springs of endleſs Pleaſure rife,

The Waters never fail.

2 There I beholdwith ſweet Delight

The bleffed Three in One ;

And ſtrong Affections fix mySight

On God's incarnate Son .

3 His Promiſe ſtands for ever firm ,

His Grace ſhall ne'er depart ;

He binds my Name upon his Arm ,

And feals it on his Heart.

4 Light are the Pains that Nature brings,

How ſhort our Sorrows are ,

When with EternalFuture Things

The Preſent we compare !

I would not be a Stranger ftill

To that Celeſtial Place,

Where



B. II.
Spiritual Songs: 273

Where I for ever hope to dwell

Near my Redeemer's Face .

CLXIII. Complaint of Defertion and

Temptations.

1 DEar

Ear Lord, bebold our ſore Diſtreſs ;

Our Sins attempt to reign ;

Stretch out thine Arm ofconquering Grace ,

And let thy Foes be ſlain .

[2 The Lion with his dreadful Roar

Afrights thy feeble Sheep ;

Revealthe Glory of thy Power,

And chain him to the Deep .

3 Muſt we indulge a long Deſpair ?

Shall our Petitions dic ?

Our Mourningsneverreach thine Ear,

Nor Tears affe&t thine Eye ? ]

4. If thou deſpiſe a mortalGroan,

Yet hear a Saviour's Blood ;

An Advocate. fo near the Throne

Pleads and prevails with God .

5 Hebought the Spirit'spowerful Sword

To ſay our deadly Foes ,

Our Sins ſhall die beneath thy Word,

And Hell in vain oppoſe .

6 How boundleſs is our Father's Grace,

In Height, and Depth, and Length !

He makes his Son our Righteouſneſs,

His Spirit is our Strength .

CYNS.
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CLXIV. The Endof the World .

· WHY Mhould this Earthdelight us fo ?

Why Should we fix our Eyes

On theſe low Grounds where Sorrows grow

And every Pleaſure dies ?

2 While Time his ſharpeſt Teeth prepares

Our Comforts to devour,

There is a Land above the Stars,

And Joys above his Power.

3 Nature ſhall be diffolv'd and die ,

The Sun muſt end his Race,

The Earth and Sea for ever fly

Before my Saviour's Face .

4 When will that gloriousMorning riſe ?

When the laſt Trumpet found,

And call the Nations to the Skies,

From underneath the Ground ?

1

1

CLXV.Unfruitfulneſs,Ignorance,and

unfan £tify'd Affections,

LONG have.I fat beneath the Sound
Of thy Salvation , Lord ,

But ſtill how weak my Faith isfound,

And Knowledge of thy Word !

2. Oft I frequentthyholy Place,

And hear almoft in vain

How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace

My Mem'ry can retain !

j

( 3 My
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( 3 My dear Almighty, and my God,

How little art thou known

By all the Judgments of thy Rod,

And Bleſſings of thy Thione. ]

[4 How cold and feeble is my Love !

How negligentmy Fear !

How low myHope ofJoys above !

How few Affe& tions there ! ]

s Great God, thy SovereignPower impart

To givethy WordSuccefs;

Write the Salvation in my Heart,

And make me learn the Grace.

[6 Show my forgetful Feet the Way

That leads to Joys on high ;

There Knowledge grows without Decay,

And Love ſhall never die.]

I

CLXVI. The Divine Perfe&tions.

HOW

W fhall Ipraiſe th'eternal God ,

That Infinite unknown ?

Who can afcend his high Abode,

Or venture near his Throne ?

[ 2 The great Inviſible ! He dwells

Conceal'd in dazling Light ;

But his All-ſearchingEyereveals

The Secrets ofthe Night.
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3 Thoſe watchful Eyes that never ſleep

Survey the World around j

His Wifdom is a boundleſs Deep

Where all our Thoughts are drown'd .]

(4 Speakwe of Strength ? His Arm is ſtrong

To ſave or to deſtroy ;

Infinite Years his Life prolong,

And endleſs is his Joy.]

[ 5 Heknows no Shadow of a Change,

Nor alters his Decrees ;

Firm as a Rock his Truth remains

To guard his Promiſes ..]

16 Sinners before his preſence die ;

How Holy is his Name !

His Anger and his Jealouſy

Burn like devouring Flame.]

7. Juſtice upon a dreadful Throne

Maintains the Rights ofGod ;

While Mercy fends her Pardons down,

Bought with a Saviour's Blood .

$ Now to my Soul, immortal King,

Speak ſome forgiving Word ;

Then 'twill be double Joy to fing

The Glories of my Lord.

CLXVII.
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1

ie

CLXVII. The Divine Perfections.

GReat
Reat God , thy Glories ſhall’employ

My holy Fear, my humble Joy ;

My Lips in Songs ofHonour bring

Their Tribute to th ' eternal King.

[2Earthand the Stars, and Worlds unknown,

Depend precarious on his Throne ;

AllNature hangs upon his Word ,

And Grace andGlory own their Lord .)

( 3 His Sovereign Power what Mortal knows?

If he command who dares oppoſe ?

With Strength he girds himſelfaround ,

And treadsthe Rebels to the Ground . )

[4 Who ſhall pretend to teach him Skill ?

Or guide the Counſelsof his Will ?

His Wifdom like a Sea Divine

Flows deep andhigh beyond our Line. ]

( 5 His Name is Holy, and his Eye

Burns with immortal Jealouſy ;

He hates the Sons of Pride, and ſheds

His fiery Vengeance on their Heads. ]

[ 6 The Beamings of his piercing Sight

Bring dark Hypocrify to Light;

Death and Deſtruction naked lye ,,

And Hell uncover'd to his Eye. ]

[ 7Th' eternal Law before him ſtands

His Juſtice with impartial Hands

3

1
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Divides to all their due Reward ,

Or by the Sceptre, or the Sword .]

[8 His Mercy like a boundleſs Sea

Walhes our Loads ofGuilt away ,

While his own Son came down and dy'd

T
engage his Juſtice on our Side.]

[9 Each of his Words demands my Faith ,

My Soul can reſt on all he faith ;

His Truth inviolably keeps

The largeſt Promiſe of his Lips. ]

10 tell me with a gentle Voice ,

Thou art my God, and I'll rejoice !

Fill'd with thy Love, I dare proclaim

The brighteſt' Honours of thy Name.

CLXVIII. The Same.

IYEhovahreigns, his Throne is high,

His Robes are Light and Majeſty

His Glory ſhines with Beamsfo bright

No Mortal canſuſtain the Sight.

His Terrors keep the World in Awe,

His Juſtice guards his holy Law,

His Love reveals a ſmiling Face ,

His Truth and Promiſe ſeal the Grace .

3 Thro' all his works his Wifdom ſhines,

And baffles Satan's deep Deſigns ;

His Poweris Sovereign to full

The nobleft Counfelsofhis Will.

4 And will this glorious Lord defcend

To be my Father, and my Friend !

Then
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Then let my Songs with Angels join ;

Heav'n is fecure if God be mine .

1

CLXIX . The Same; as the 148th

Pfalm .

TH

HE Lord Jehovah reigns,

His Throne is built on high ;

The Garments he affumes

Are Light andMajeſty ;

His Glories ſhine

With Beamsfo bright,

Nomortal Eye

Can bear the Sight.

3 The Thundersof his Hand

Keep the wideWorld in awe ;

His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand

To guard his holy Law ;

And where hisLove

Refolves to bleſs,

His Truth confirms

And ſeals the Grace .

Thro' all his ancient Works

Surprizing Wiſdomfhines,

Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell,

And breaks their curs'd Deſigns.

Strong is his Arm ,

And Ihall fulfil

His great Decrees,

His Sovereign Will.

4 And can this mightyKing

Of Glory condeſcend ?

3
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Andwill he write his Name,

My Father and my Friend ?

I love his Name,

I love his Word ;

Joyn all my Pow'rs,

And praiſe the Lord.

CLXX. God Incomprehenſible and

Sovereign .

(* 1 CAN

AN Creatures to Perfection find

Th’ Eternal uncreated Mind ?

Or can the largeſt Stretch of Thought

Meaſure and ſearch his Nature out !

2 ' Tis high as Heav'n ; 'tis deep as Hell,

And what can Mortals know or tell ?

His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky,

And all theſhining Worlds on high

3 But Man , vain Man , would fain be wiſe,

Born like a wild
young

Colt he fies

Thro ' all the Follies of his Mind,

[ And ſwells and ſnuffs the empty Wind ..]

4. God is a Kingof Power unknown,

Firm are the Orders of his Throne ;

If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe,

Or ask him why, or what he does ?

5
He wounds the Heart, and he makes whole ;

He calms the Tempeſt of the Soul

Job 15. 7 , co
Wher
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When he ſhuts up in long Deſpair,

Who can removethe heavy Bar ?

6 * He frowns, and Darkneſs veils the Moon ,

The fainting Sun grows dim at Noon1.3
:

+ The Pillars of Heav'ns ſtarry Roof

Tremble and ſtart at his Reproof.

7 He gave thevaulted Heav'n its Form ,

The crooked Serpent and the Worm ;

He breaks the Billows with his Breath ,

And ſmites the Sons of Pride to Death .

8 Theſe are a Portion of his Ways,

But who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face ?

Who can endure his Light? Or ſtand

To hear the Thundersof his Hand ?

5

* Job 25. si
+ Job 26. 11 , 80C.

T

The End of the Second Book .

HYMNS
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HYMNS

A N D

Spiritual Songs.

BOOK III.

Prepared for the Holy Ordinance of

the Lord's Supper.

I. The Lord's Supper Inſtituted,

Cor. 11. 23,c.

(Night,

WAS on that dark , that doleful

When Powers of Earth and Hell

( arofe

Again't the Son ofGod's Delight,

And Friends betray'd him to his Foes.

' T

2 Be.
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2 Before the mournful Scene began

He took the Bread , and bleſt ,and brake ;

What Love thro ' all his Actions ran !

What wondrous Wordsof Grace he fpake !

3 This is my Body broke for Sin,

Receive andeat the living Food :

Thentook theCup, and bleftthe Wine :

' Tis the NewCov'nant in my Blood.

[ 4 For us his Fleſh with Nails was torn ,

He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn ;

And Juſtice pour'd upon his Head

Its heavy Vengeance in our Stead.

5 For us his vital Blood wasfpilt

To buy the Pardon ofour Guilt,

Whenfor black Crimes ofbiggeſt Size

He gave his Soul a Sacrifice. ]

6 Do this (he cry'd ) till Timefball end ,

InMemory of your dying Friend ;

Meet at my Table, and record

The Love of your departed Lord .

[ 7 Jeſus, thy Feaſt we celebrate,

Weſhow thy. Death, we ſing thy Name,

Till thou return, and we ſhall eat )

The Marriage Supper of the Lamb: ] ).

3

II. Coma
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II. Communion with Chriſt, and with

Saints, 1 Cor. 10. 16 , 17.

by Esosinvites hisSaints
To meet around his Board

Here pardon'd Rebels fit and hold

Communion with their Lord .

2 For Food he gives his Fleſh ;

He bids us drink hís Blood ;

Amazing Favour ! matchleſsGrace

Ofour defcending God !]

3 This holy Bread and Wine

Maintains our fainting Breath,

By Union with our living Lord ,

And Intereſt in his Death .

44. Ourheav'nly Father call's

Chriſt andhis Members one ;

We the young Children ofhis Love,

And hethe firſt-born Son .

5 We are but ſeveral Parts

Of the fame broken Bread 3 .

One Bodyhath its ſeveral Limbs,

But Jeſus is the Head.

6 Let all our Pow'rs be join'd

His glorious Name to raiſe ;

Pleaſure and Love fill every Mind

And every Voice be Praiſe.

III.
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III. The New Teſtament in the Blood

of Chriſt ; Or, The Nero Covenant

Seal
ed

.

I.

THE Promiſe of my Father'sLove
Shall ſtand for ever good . : . :.

He ſaid ; and gave his Soul to Death ,

And feal'd the Grace with Blood .

2 To this dear Cov'nant ofthy Word

I ſet my worthleſs Name ;

I ſeal th ' Ingagement to my Lord,

And make my humble Claim .

3 The Light and Strength, and pard’ning

And Glory ſhall be mine
(Grace,

MyLifeand Soul, my Heart and Fleſh,

And all my Pow'rs are thine.

4 I call that Legacy my own

Which Fejus did bequeath ;

'Twas purchas'd with a dying Groan ,

And ratify'd in Death.

5 Sweet is the Mem'ryof hisName,

Who bleſs'd us in his Will,

And to his Teſtament of Love

Made his own Life the Seal.

IV . Chriſt's dying Love : Or, Our

Pardonboughtat a dear Price.

How

ÇOW condefcending and how kind

Was God's eternal Son ?

Our
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V.

gave his Soul

I

: T

Our Miſery reach'd his heav'nly Mind ,

And Pity brought him down.

[2 When Juftice by our Sins provok'a

Drew forth its dreadful Sword ,

He his Soul up to the Stroke

Without a murm'ringWord .]

[ 3 He funkbeneath our heavy Woes

To raiſe us to his Throne ;

There's ne'er a Gift his Hand beſtows

But coft his Heart a Groan. ]

4. This was Compaſſion like a God,

That when the Saviour knew

The Price ofPardonwas his Blood ,

His Pity ne er withdrews 1

5 Now tho'hereigns exalted high,

His Love is ſtill as great :

Well he remembers Calvary,

Nor lets his Saints forget.

[6 Here we behold his Bowels roll

Askind as when he dy'd ;

And ſee the Sorrows ofhis Soul

Bleed thro' his wounded Side....

[7 Here we receive repeated Seals

OfJeſus' dying Love :

Hard isthe Wretchthat never feels

One ſoft Affection move . ) .,

8 Here let our Hearts begin to melt,

While we his Deathrecord,

And with our Joy for pardon'd Guilt

Mourn that we pierc'd the Lord.

В.

4B

A

6

V.
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I

V. Chriſt the Bread of Life, John

6. 31 , 35, 39.

L

ETusadore th' eternalWord,

' Tis he our Souls hath fed ;

Thou art our living Stream , O Lord,

And thouth ' immortal Bread .

[ 2 The Manna came from lower Skies,

But Jeſus fromabove,

Wherethe freſh Springsof Pleaſure riſe ,

And Rivers flow with Love.

3 The Fews the Fathers dy'd at laſt,

Whoeat that heav'nly Bread ;

But thefe Proviſions which we taſte

Can raiſe us from the Dead .]

4 Bleft be the Lord that gives his Fleſh

To nouriſh dying.Men i

And often ſpreads his Table freth

Left we thould faint again !

ş Our Soulsſhall draw their heav'nly Breath

White Jeſusfinds Supplies ;

Nor ſhall our Gracęs fink to Death,

For Jeſus never dies.

[6 Daily pur mortal Fleſh decays,

But Chriſt our Life ſhall come;

His unrefifted Powerſhall raiſe

Our Bodies from the:Tomb .]

VI.
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Whilehe is abſent from our Sight

VI. TheMemorialofour abſent Lord,

John 16. 16. Luke 22. 19. John

14. 3 •

I

ESU S is gone above the Skies,

Where our weak Senſes reach him not ;

And carnal Objects court our Eyes

To thruſtour Saviour from our Thought.

2 He knows what wand'ring Hearts we have,

Apt to forget his lovely Face ;

And to refreſh our Minds he gave

Theſe kind Memorials of his Grace.

3 The Lord of Life this Table ſpread

With his ownFleſh and dying Blood ;

We on the rich Proviſion feed ,

And taſte the Wine, and bleſs the God.

4 Let finful Sweets be all forgot,

And Earth grow leſs in ourEſteem ;

Chriſtand hisLove fill ev'ry Thought,

And Faith and Hope be fix'd on him .

5

" Tis to prepare our Souls a Place,

Thatwe may dwell in heav'nly Light,

And live forever near hisFace.

[6 Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills

Whence our returning Lord ſhallcome ;

We wait thy Chariots awfulWheels

To fetch our longing Spirits home. ]

VII.
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I

VII. Crucifixion to the World by the

Croſs of Chriſt, Gal. 6. 14

WHen

THen I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs

On which the Prince of Glory dy'd,

Myricheſt Gain I count but Loſs,

And pour Contempt on all my Pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt

Save in the Death of Chriſt my God :

All the vain things that charm me moſt,

I facrifice them to his Blood .

3 See from his Head, his Hands, his Feet,

Sorrow and Love flow mingled down ;

Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet ?

Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown ?

[ 4 His dying Crimſon like a Robe,

Spreads o'er his Body on the Tree,

Then am I dead to all the Globe,

And all the Globe is dead to me.)

s Were the whole Realm of Nature mine,

That were a Preſent far too ſmall ;

Love ſo amazing, ſo divine,

Demands my Soul, my Life, my All .

VIII. The Tree of Life.

[ i Comelet us join a joyful.Tune

To our exalted Lord ,

I Y0
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Ye Saints on high around his. Throne,

And we around his Board .

2 While once upon this lower Ground

Weary andfaint ye ſtood ,

What dear Refreſhments here ye found

From this immortal Food ? )

3 The Tree of Life that near the Throne

In Heav'n's bigh Garden grows

Laden with Grace bends gently down

Its ever-ſmiling Boughs.

[ 4 Hov'ring amongſt theLeaves there ſtands

The ſweet Celeſtial Dove ;

And Jefus on the Branches hangs

The Banner of his Love . ]

[ 5 ' Tis a young Heaven of ſtrange. Delight

While in his Shade we fit ;

His Fruit is pleaſing to the Sight,

And to the Taſteas ſweet.

6 New Life it ſpreads thro? dying Hearts,

And chears the drooping Mind ;

Vigor and Joy the Juice imparts

Without a Sting behind. ]?

9 Now let the flamingWeapon ſtand ,

And guard all Eden's Trees :

There'sne'er a Plant in all that Land

That bears fuch Fruits as theſe . ;

8 Infinite Grace our Souls adore,

Whoſe wond'rous Hand has made

This living Branch of Sov'reign Pow'r

To raiſe and heal the Dead .

IX.
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IX. The Spirit, the Water, and the

Blood , 1 John 5. 6 .

[ 1 LET all our Tongues be one

To praiſe our God on high,

Who from his Boſom ſent his Son

To fetch us Strangers nigh .

2 Nor let our Voices ceafe

To fing the Saviour'sName :

Feſusth' Embaſſador of Peace

How chearfully he came !

3 It coſt him Cries and Tears

To bring us near to God ;j

Great was our Debt, and he appears

Tomake the Payment good . ] .

[ 4My Saviour'spiercedSide,

Pour'd out a double Flood ;

By Water we are purify’d ,

And pardon ' by the Blood.
ci

5 Infinite was our Guilt,

But he our Prieſt atones ;

On the cold Ground hisLifewas fpilt,

And offer'd with his Groans.]

6 Look up, my Soul, to him

Whoſe Death wasthy Deſert,

And humbly view the living Stream
!

Flow from his breaking Heart,

7 There on the curſed Tree

In dying Pangs helies,

O 2
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Fulfils his Father's great Decree,

And all our Wants ſupplies.

8 Thus the Redeemer came,

By Water and by Blood

And when the Spirit ſpeaks theſame,

We feel his Witneſs good.

While the Eternal Three

Bear their Record above,

Here I believe he dy'd for me,

And ſeal my Saviour's Love.

( 10 Lord, cleanſe my Soul from Sin,

Nor let thy Grace depart ;

Great Comforter, abide within ,

And witneſs to my Heart.]

X. Chriſt Crucify'd ; the Wiſdom and

Power of God.

NAture with open Volumeſtands

To ſpread her Maker's Praiſe abroad ;

And ev'ryLabour ofhisHands

Shows ſomething worthy of a God.

2 But in the Grace that refcu'd Man

His brighteſt Form of Glory ſhines ;

Here on the Croſs 'tis fairelt drawn

In precious Blood , and Crimſon Lines.

( 3 Here his whole Nameappears compleat ;

Nor Wit can gueſs, nor Reaſon prove.

Which of the Letters beft is writ, ; .

The Power, the Wiſdom , orthe Love.]

4 Here
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4 Here I behold his inmoft Heart

Where Grace and Vengeance ftrangely join ,

Piercing his Son with ſharpcít Smart,

To make the purchas'd Pleaſures mine..

O the fweet Wonders of that Croſs

Where God the Saviour lov'd and dy'd !

Her nobleft Life my Spirit draws

From his dear Wounds and bleeding Side.

6 I would for ever fpeak his Name

In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown,

With Angels join topraiſe the Lamb,

And worſhip at his Father's Throne.

I

XI. Pardon brought to our Senſes.

LOrd, how divinethy Comforts are !

How heav'nly is the Place

Where Jeſus ſpreads the facred Feaſt

Ofhis redeeming Grace !

2 There the rich Bounties of our God

And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine,

There Jeſus ſays, that I am his,

Andmy Beloved's mine.

3 Here ( fays the kind redeeming Lord,

And ſhows his wounded Side)

See here the Spring of all your Foy's,

That open'd whenI dy'd.

[4 He ſmiles and chears my mournful Heart,

And tells of all his Pain,

03
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All this, ſays he, I bore for thee,

And thenhe ſmiles again .]

5 What Shall we payour heav'nly King

For Grace fo vaſt as this ?

Hebrings our Pardon to our Eyes,

And feals it with a kiſs.

[6 Let ſuch amazing Loves as theſe

Be founded all abroad,

Such Favours are beyond Degrees,

And worthy of a God.]

[ 7 To him that waſh'd us in his Blood

Be everlaſting Praiſe,

Salvation, Honour, Glory, Pow'r,

Eternal as his Days.]

XII. The Goſpel- Feaft, Luke 14.

16 , OC.

I

HOW

TOW rich are thy Proviſions, Lord,

Thy Table furniſh'd from above ,

The Fruits ofLife o'er-ſpead the Board,

The Cup o'erflows with heav'nly Love.

2 Thineantient Familythe Fews

Were firſt invited to the Feaft,

Wehumbly take what they refuſe,

And Gentiles thy Salvation taſte.

3. We are the Poor, the Blind, the Lame,

And Help was far, and Death was nigh,

Butat the Goſpel Call wecame,

And every Want receiv'd Supply.

4 From



B. III.
Spiritual Songs. 295

4. From the High -way that leads to Hell,

From Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair,

Lord, we are come with thee to dwell,

Glad to enjoy thy Preſence here.]

[5What ſhall we pay th ' EternalSon

That left the Heav'n of his Abode,

And to this wretched Earth came down

To bring us Wand'rers back to God .

6 It coſt him Death to ſave our Lives,

To buy our Souls it coſt his own ;

And all the unknown Joys he gives

Were bought with Agonies unknown.

7 Our everlaſting Love is due

To him that ranſom'd Sinners loft ;

And pity'd Rebels when he knew

The vaft Expence his Love would coſt .]

XIII.Divine Lovemaking a Feaft,

and calling in the Gueſts, Luke

14, 17 , 22, 23 .

i

OW ſweet and awful is the Place

With Chriſt within the Doors,

While everlaſting Love diſplays

The choiceſt of her Stores.

2 Here ev'ry Bowel of our God

With ſoft Compaffion rolls,

Here Peace and Pardon bought with Blood

Is Food for dying Souls.

[ 3 While all our Heartsand all our Songs

Join to admire the Feaſt,

1

0.4
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5

“
Lord,

Why
was I a

Gueſt ?

Why
was I

made to
hear

thy
Voice,

4

"
And

enter

while
there's

Room ?

"

When

thouſands
make a

wretched

Choice,

"
And

rather

ſtarve
than

come.

'

Twas
the

fame

Love
that

ſpread
the

Feaſt,

That

fweetly

forc'd us in,
Elfe we

had
ftill

refus'd to
taſte ,

And

periſh'd in
our

Sin.

[6
Pity

the

Nations, O
our

God,Conftrain
the

Earth to
come ;

Send
thy

victorious

Word

abroad,

And
bring

the

Strangers

home.

7
W
e

long to
ſee

thy

Churches
full,

That all
the

chofen
Race,

May
with

one

Voice,
and

Heart,
and

Soul,

Sing thy

redeeming

Grace.]

XIV.
The

Song of

Simeon ;

L
u
k
e, 2.

28.
Or, Ă

Sight of

Chriſt

makes
Death

eaſy.

O
W

have our

Hearts

embrac'd
our

G
o
d ,

We
would

forget all

earthly

Charms,
And

wiſh to
die as

Simeon

wou'd

With his

young

Saviour in
his

Arms.

Our
Lips

ſhou'd
learn

that

joyful
Song,

Vere
but

our

Hearts

prepar'd
like

his ,

ur
Souls

ſtill

willing to
be

gone,

nd at
thy

Word

depart in

Peace.

NO
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Carola

coresMom

" 2 wretcheda

can come.)

Cread tiek

-Com Tere
3
Herewe have ſeen thy Face, O Lord,

iaGod And view'd Salvation with our Eyes,

Taſted and felt the living Word,

The Bread deſcending from the Skies.

4 Thouhaſt prepard this dying Lamb,

Haſt ſet his Blood before our Face ,

To teach the Terrors of thy Name,

And ſhow the Wonders of thy Grace.

cale, ç He is our Light ; our Morning -Star

Shall ſhine on Nations yet unknown ;

The Gloryof thine Iſrael here,

AndJoy of Spirits near the Throne.

XV . Our Lord Jeſus at his ow123

Table:

( 1 THE
"HE Mem'ry of our dyingLord

Awakes a thankfulTongue :

How rich he ſpread his Royal Board ,

And bleft the Food, and ſung.

2 Happy the Menthat eat this Bread ,

But double -bleft was he

That gently bow'd his loving Head ,

And lean'd it, Lord , on thee.

3 By Faith thefame Delightswe taſte

As that great Favourite did,

And fit and lean on Jeſus' Breaſt,

And take the heav'nly Bread .]

4. Down from the Palace of the Skics.

Hither the King defcends,
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" Come, my Beloved, cat (he cries)

" And drink Salvation, Friends.

[ 5 “ MyFleſh is Food and Phyfick too,

" A Balm for all your Pains :

" And the red Streams of Pardon flow

“ From theſe my pierced Veins. ]

6 Hoſanna to his bounteous Love

For ſuch a Taſte below !

And yet he feeds his Saints above

With nobler Bleſſings too.

[ 7 Come the dear Day, the glorious Hour

That brings our Souls to Reſt !

Then we ſhall need theſe Types no more ,

But dwell at th ' heav'nly Featt.]

XVI. The Agonies of Chriſt.

NOW let our Painsbeallforgot,
Our Hearts no more repine,

Our Suff'rings are not wortha Thought,

When Lord, compar'd with thine.

2 In livelyFigureshere weſee

The bleeding Prince of Love

Each of us hope,he dy'd for me,

And then our Griefs remove.

( 3 Our humble Faith here takes her Riſe

While fitting round hisBaard ;

And back to Calvary The flies

To view her groaning Lord .

4 His Soul, what Agonies it felt

When his own God withdrew !

And

I
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And the large Load of all our Guilt

Lay heavy on him too .

0 5 But the Divinity within

Supported him to bear :

Dying he conquer'dHell and Sin,

]
And made his Triumph there . ]

6 Grace, Wiſdom , Jultice, join'd and wrought

The Wonders of that Day:

NomortalTongue nor mortal Thought

Can equal Thanks repay.

7 Our Hymns ſhould found like thoſe above,

Could we our Voices raiſe ;

Yet, Lord, our Hearts ſhall all be Love,

And all our Lives bc Praife .

XVII. Incomparable Food ; or, The

Fleſh and Blood of Chriſt.

[ I WEling th' amazing Deeds

That Grace divine performs;

Th' Eternal God comes down and bleeds,

To nouriſh dying Worms.

2 This Soul-reviving Wine,

Dear Saviour, 'tis thy Blood

We thank that ſacred Fleſh of thine

For this immortal Food .]

3 The Banquet that we eat

Is made of heav'nly Things,

Earth hath no Dainties half fo ſweet

As our Redeemer brings.
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4 In vain had Adamfought

And ſearch'd his Garden round ,

For there was no ſuch bleffed Fruit

In all the happy Ground.

5 Th' Angelick Hoft above

Cannever taſte this Food,

They feaſt upon their Maker's Love ,

But not a Saviour's Blood .

6 On us th ’ Almighty Lord

Beſtows this matchleſs Grace,

And meets uswith ſome chearing Word ,

With Pleaſure in his face.

7 Come all ye drooping Saints,

And banquet with the King,

ThisWine will drown your fad Complaints, ?

And tune your Voice to fing.

8 Salvation to the Name

Of our adored Chrift

Thro' the wideEarthhis Grace proclaim ,

His Glory in the High't.

XVIII. The Same.

I
Eſus, we bow before thy Feet,

Thy Table is divinely ſtor'd :

Thy Sacred Fleſh our Souls haveeat,

'Tis living Bread ; we thank thee, Lord !

2 And here we drink our Saviour's Blood,

We thank thee , Lord ,'tis gen'rousWine ;

Mingled with Love the Fountain flow'd

From that dear bleeding Heart of thine.

3 On
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3 On Earth is no ſuch Sweetneſs found,

Garden round,
For the Lamb's Flesh is heav'nly Food :

ed Fruit
In vain we ſearch the Globe around

For Bread ſo fine, or Wine ſo good.

bore 4 Carnal Proviſions can at beſt

Eod . But cheer the Heart, or warm the Head ,

Water's Lot But the rich Cordial that we taſte,

od : Gives Life Eternal to the Dead.

5 Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt,

His Name our Souls for ever bleſs

ToGod the King and God the Prieſt

A loud Hoſannak round the Place .
c.

Grace

in
g

Har
i

E

1

every Guett.

XIX . Glory, in the Croſs; Or, not

aſham'd of Chriſt Crucify'do,

ATthyCommand, our deareftLord,

Here we attend thy dying Feaſt;

Thy Blood like Wine adorns thy Board,

And thine own Flesh feeds

2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love,

And truſts for Life in one that dy'd ;

We hope for heav'nly Crowns above

From aRedeemer Crucify'd .

3 Let the vain World pronounce itſhame,

And Aing their Scandals on the Cauſe

We come to boaſt our Saviour's Name,

And make our Triumphs in his Croſs.

4 With Joy we tell the ſcoffing Age

He that was dead has left his Tomb,

j
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He lives above their utmoft Rage ,

And we are waiting till he come.

XX. The Proviſions for the Table of

our Lord: Or, The Tree of Life,

and River of Love.

LORD, we adore thy bounteousHand,

And ſing the folemnFeaſt

Where ſweetCeleſtial Dainties ſtand

For ev'ry willing Güeft .

[2 The Treeof Life adorns the Board

With rich immortal Fruit,

And ne'er an angryflaming Sword.

To guard the Paffage to't.

3 The Cup ſtands crówn’d with living Juice ;

The Fountain flows above,

And runs down ftreaming for our Uſe

In Rivulets of Love.]

4 The Food's prepar'd by heav'nly Art,

The Pleaſures well refina,

TheyfpreadnewLife thro' ev'ry Heart,

And chear the drooping Mind.

5 Shout and proclaim theSaviour's Love

Ye Saints that talte his Wine,

Joyn with your Kindred Saints above,

In loud Hoſannas joyn .

6 A thouſand Glories to the God

That gives ſuch Joys as this,

Hoſanna let it found abroad,

And reach where Jeſus is.

XXI.
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XXI. TheTriumphal Feaſt for Chriſt's

Vi&tory over Sin and Death , and

Hell.

[ COME let us lift our Voices high,

High as our Joys ariſe,

Andjoynthe Songs abovethe Sky,

Where Pleaſure never dies.

2 Jeſus, the God that fought and bled ,

And conquer'd when he fell,

That roſe, and at his Chariot -wheels

Drag'd all the Powers of Hell.]

[ 3 Jeſus the God invites us here

To this triumphal Feaſt,

And brings immortal Bleſſings down

For each redeemed Gueſt. ]

4 The Lord ! how glorious is hisFace !

How kind his Smiles appear !

And whatmelting Wordshe ſays

To
every

humble Ear !

5 you the Children ofmy, Love,

“ It was for you I dy'd,

“ Behold my Hands, behold my Feet,

... " And look into my side.

6. " Theſe are theWoundsfor you I bore,

The Tokens ofmy Pains,

6. When I came down to free your Souls

“ From Miſery and Chains.

( 7 “ Juſtice unſheath'd its fiery Sword ,

“ ' And plung'd it in my Heart ;

16 For
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“ Infinite Pangs for you I bore,

“ And moſt tormenting Smärt:

8 : “ When Hell and all its ſpiteful Powers

" Stood dreadful in my Way ,

• To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of yours

I gave my own away.

« But while I bled, and groan'd, and dy'd,

" I ruin'd Satan's Throne,

“ Highon my Croſs I hung,and ſpy'd

“ The Monſter tumbling down.

" Now you muſt triumph at my Feaſt,

" And taſte my Fleſh , my Blood ;

« And live eternal Ages bleſt,

" For 'tis immortal Food..

11 Victorious God ! what can we pay

For Favours fo divine ?

We would devote our Hearts away

To be for ever thine.]

12 Wegive thee, Lord ,our higheſt Praiſe,

The Tribute of ourTongues ;

But Themes. fo infinite as theſe

Exceed our nobleſt Songs.

то

.

XXII. The Compaſſion of a dying

Chriſt.

I

OUR

UR Spirits joyn t'adore the Lamb

O thatour feeble Lipscould move

In Strains immortal as his Name,

And melting as his dying Love ..

2 Was
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Birrow Iburn

Cort
ing

Smart

2 Was ever equal Pity found ?

The Prince ofHeaven reſigns his Breath,

And pours his Life out on the Ground

" its fpitels To ranſom guilty Worms from Death .

na my w [3 Rebels, we broke our Maker'sLaws ;

1 Liveserta He from the Threatning fetus free ,

Bore the full Vengeance on his Croſs,

od grovanligt And nail'd the Curſes to the Tree.]

Throne, jie [4 The Law proclaims no Terror now ,

And Sinai's Thunder roars no more ;

From all his Woundsnew Bleſſings flow ,

uh at my A.Sea of Joy without a Shore.

5 Herewehave waſh'dourdeepeſt Stains,

And heal'd ourWoundswith heav'nly Blood :

Bleft Fountain ! ſpringing from the Veins

Of Jeſusour incarnateGod .]

6 In vain our mortal Voices ſtrive

To ſpeak Compaſſion fo divine ;

Had we a thouſandLives to give,

A thouſand Lives ſhould allbe thine.

wing

& co
m

121 blar

Testy

Tepony

Faz
il

XXIII. GraceandGlory by theDeath

of Chriſt.

[iSitting around our Father's Board

Weraiſe our tuneful Breath

Our Faith beholds her dying Lord ,

And doomsour Sins to Death .]
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2 We ſee the Blood of Jeſus ſhed ,

Whence all our Pardons 'riſe ;

The Sinner views th ' Atonement made,

Andloves the Sacrifice.

3 Thy cruel Thorns, thy ſhamefulCroſs

Procure usheav'nlyCrowns ;

Our higheſt Gain ſprings from thy Lofs,

Our Healing from thy Wounds.

4 O'tis impoſſible that we

Who dwell in feeble Clay,

Should equalSufferings bear for thee,

Or equalThanks repay.

XXIV. Pardon and Strength from

Chriſt.

FAther, wewait to feel thy Grace,

Toſee thy Glories ſhine ;

The Lord will his own Table bleſs,

And make the Feaſt Divine.

2 We touch , we taſte the heav'nly Bread ,

We drink the facred Cup ;

With outward FormsOurSenſe is fed,

Our Souls rejoyce in Hope.

3 Weſhall appear before the Throne

Ofour forgiving God,

Dreſt in the Garments ofhis Son ,

And ſprinkled with his Blood.

4 We ſhall be ſtrong to run the Race,

And climb the upper Sky ;

Chrift
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was ric;

onem
en

muchas

3: thed! Chrift will provide our Souls with Grace,

He bought a large Supply.

[5 Let usindulge a chearful Frame,

For Joy becomes a Feaſt ;

We love the Mem'ry of his Name

More than the Wine we taſte.]0705;

from the Last

ounds

XXV.Divine Glories andourGraces.

for them
| How arethy Glorics here diſplay'a ,

Great God, how bright they ſhine,

While at thy Word we break the Bread,

And pour the flowing Wine !

Here thy revenging Juſtice ſtands

And pleads its dreadful Cauſe ;

Here faving Mercy ſpreads her Hands

Like Jeſus on the Croſs.

3 Thy Saints attend with ev'ry Grace ,

On this great Sacrifice ;

And love appears with chearful Face,

And Faith with fixed Eyes.

4 Our Hope in waitingPofture fits,

To Heav'n directs her Sight ;

Here ev'ry warmer Paſſion meets,

And warmer Pow'rs unite .

5 Zeal and Revenge perform their Part ; .

And riſing Sin deſtroy ;

Repentance comeswithaking Heart,

Yet not forbids the Joy.

G D
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6 DearSaviour, change our Faithto Sight,

Let Sin for ever die
j

Then ſhall our Souls be all Delight,

Andev'ry Tear be dry.

1 Cannot perſwademy ſelf to put a fullPe

riod to theſe DivineHymns, 'till I have

addreſs'd a Special Song ofGlory to God the

Father, the Son , and the Holy Spirit. Tho'

the Latin Name of it, Gloria Patri, be re

tained in our Nation from theRomanChurch ;

and tho 'there maybe fome Excelles of ſuper.

ftitious Honour paid tothe Wordsof it,which

may have wrought ſome unhappyPrejudices

in weaker Chriſtians, yet I believe it ſtill to

be one of thenobleſt parts of Chriſtian Wor

ſip. The Subječt of it is the Doctrine of

the Trinity, which is that peculiar Glory of

the Divine Nature, that our Lord Jeſus

Chriſt has ſo clearlyrevealed untoMen,and

is fo neceſſaryto trueChriſtianity. The Aétion

išPraiſe, which is one of themoſt compleat

and exalted Part of heavenly Worpip. I

have caſt the Song into a Variety of Forms,

and have fitted it by a plain Verſion or å

Larger Paraphrafe, to be fungeither alone,

or at theConcluſionof anotherHymn. Ihave

added:alfö a few Holannás, or Äſcriptions of

Salvation toChriſt, in thesame manner, and

for theſame End .

A
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1 .

E

6 : A Song of Praiſe to the ever -bleſſed

Trinity, God the Father, Son ,and

Spirit.

XXVI. ift Long Metre.

wees

1 BLeft be the Father and his Love, 10
To whoſe Celeſtial Sourcewe owe

Rivers of endleſs Joy above,

And Rills of Comfort here below .

2 Glory to Thee, great Son of God ,

From whoſe dear wounded Body'rolls

A precious Stream of vital Blood,

Pardon and Life for dying Souls.

3 We give the ſacred Spirit Praiſe,
3

Whoin ourHearts of Sin andWoe

Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe,

And into boundleſs Gloryflow . : ici :

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son,

And Godthe Spirit we adore ,

That Sea of Lifeand Love unknown,

Without a Bottom or a Shore. )

a

XXVII. ift Common Metre.

Glory to God theFather's Name,

Who from our finful Race

Choſe out his Fav'rites to proclaim

The Honours of his Grace. ii .

2 Glory
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2 Glory toGod the Son bepaid,

Who dwelt in humble Clay ,

And to redeem us from the Dead

Gave his own Life away.

3 Glory to Godthe Spirit give,

From whoſe Almighty Power

Our Souls their heav'nly Birth derive,

And bleſs the happy Hour.

4 Glory to Godthat reigns above

Th Eternal Three and One,

Who by the Wonders of his Love

Has made his Nature known.

I

XXVIII. ift. Short Metre.

LF

ET God the Father live .. !!

Foreveron our Tongues ;

Sinners from his firſt Love derive

The Ground of all their Songs.

2 Ye Saints, imploy your Breath

In honour to the Son ,

Who bought yourSoulsfrom Hell and Death

Byoff’ring up

3 Give to the Spirit.Praiſeva

Of an immortal Strain ,

Whoſe Light and Powerand Grace conveys

Salvation down toMen.

While God the Comforter )4

Reveals our pardon'd Sin,

O may theBloodand Water bear

The fameRecord within.

his own.

s To

1
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5 To the Great One and Three

That feal this Grace in Heav'n ,

The Father, Son , and Spirit be

Eternal Glory giv'n .

XXIX . 2d. Long Metre:

I GLory to God theTrinity,

Whoſe Name has Myſteries unknown ;

In Effence One, in Perſon Threesome

A ſocialNature, yet alone..

2 When all our nobleft Pow'rs are join'd

The Honours of thay Name to raiſe,

Thy Glories over -match our Mind,

TheAngels faint beneath thePraiſe, T

Q
?!

XXX. 2d. Common Metrenia

THEGodofMercybe ador'd,

Who calls our Souls from Death,

Who faves by his Redeeming Words A

And new -creatingBreath.
fiú ..

2 To praiſe the Father and the Sono svi 2001

And Spirit all Divine, ils 4 .

The One in Three, and Three in One,

Let Saints and Angels joyn.

I

Ti 2 von 13. I'I SAVO

musartistEdition , XXXI.
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XXXI. 2d Short Metre.

" LET God theMaker'sName

Have Honour, Love and Fear,

To God the Saviour pay the ſame,

And God the Comforter.

2 Father of Lights above,

Thy Mercy we adore,

The Son ofthy EternalLove, í

And Spirit of thy Power,

XXXII. 3d Long Metrë.

TºGodthe Father, GodtheSon,

And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be Honour, Praiſe and Glory giv'n

By all on Earth , and all in Heav'n .

XXXIII. Or thus.

ALL.Glory to thy wondrousName,

of

Thus we exalt the Lord , the Lamb,

And thus we praiſe theheav'nly Dove.

XXXIV . 3d Common Metre.

NowlettheFather and the Son

And Spirit be ador'd,

Where there are Works tomake him known,

Or Saints to love the Lord.

10

1

XXXV.
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XXXV: Or thus.

Onour to thee, Almighty Three

And Everlaſting One ;

All Glory to the Father be,

The Spirit, and the Son .

XXXVI. 3 ° Short Metre.

YE Angels round the Throne,
And Saints that dwell below,

Worſhipthe Father , love the Son,

And bleſs the Spirit too .

XXXVII. Or thus:

Glve

Ive to the Father Praiſe,

Give Glory to theSon ,

And to the Spirit of his Grace

Be equal Honour done.

XXXVIII._A Song of Praiſe to the

Bleſſed Trinity. The it as the

148th Pſal.

I Give immortalPraiſe

To God the Father's Love

For all my Comforts here

And better Hopes above ;

He ſent his own

Eternal Son ,

To die for Sins

That Man had done.

р

I

2 T.

II
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2 To God the Son belongs

Immortal Glory too,

Who bought us with his Blood

From everlaſting Woe :

And now he lives,

And now he reigns,

And fees the Fruit

Of all his Pains.

3 To God the Spirit's Name

Iminortal Worſhip give,

Whoſe new creating Power

Makes the dead Sinner live :

His Work compleats

The great Deſign,

And fills the Soul

With Joy Divine.

4 AlmightyGod, toThee

Be endleſs Honours done ;

The Undivided Three :

And the Myſterious One :

Where Reaſon fails

With all her Pow'rs,

There Faith prevails,

And Love adores.

31

T

To

XXXIX. The 2• as the 148 Pfalm . Glo

1 Tohim that choſeus firſt

Before the World began ,

To him that bore the Curſe

To ſave rebelliousMan ,

To
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To him that form'd

Our Hearts anew ,

Is endleſs Praiſe

And Glory due.

2 The Father's Love ſhall run

Thro’our immortal Songs,

Webring to Godthe Son

Hoſannas on our Tongues :

Our Lips addreſs

The Spirit's Name

With equal Praiſe

And Zeal the ſame.

3 Let every Saint above,

And Angel roundthe Throne,

For everbleſs and love

The ſacred Three in One :

Thus Heaven ſhall raiſe

His Honours high

When Earth and Time

Grow old and die.

XL. The 34 as the 148th Pfalm .

ToGod theFather's Throne
Perpetual Honours raiſe ;

Glory to Godthe Son,

To God the Spirit Praiſe :

And while our Lips

Their Tribute bring,

Our Faith adores

The Name we ſing.

XLI.
P 2
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XLI. Or thus.

ΤΟ

our Eternal God ,

The Father and the Son,

And Spiritall Divine,

ThreeMyſteries in One,

Salvation , Pow'r,

And Praiſe be giv'n,

By all on Earth

And all in Heav'n .

The HOSANNA ; or, Salvation

aſcribed to Chriſt.

XLII. Long Metre.

1 HolannatoKing David'sSon

Who reigns on aſuperior Throne ;

We bleſs the Prince of heavenly Birth

Who brings Salvation down to Earth .

2. Let every Nation ,every Age

In this delightfulWork engage ;

Old Men and Babes in Sion fing

The growing Glories of her King.

XLIII. Common Metre.

i Hoſanna to the Princeof Grace,

Sion, behold thy King ;

Proclaim the Son of David's Race,

Andteach the Babes to fing.

2 Horanna to th' Incarnate Word

Who from the Father came ;

Afcribe Salvation to the Lord

With Bleflings on his Name.

XLIV.



B. II.

3.17
Spiritual Songs.

XLIV . Sbort Metre,

i Hoſannato the Son

Of David and ofGod,

Who brought the NewsofPardondown

And bought it with his Blood .

2 To Chriſt th' anointed King

Be endleſs Bleſſings giv'n,

Let the whole Earth his Glory fing

Who made our Peace withHeav'n.

XLV. As the 148th Pſalm .

1 Hoſannato theKing
Of Duvid's ancient Blood ;

Behold he comes to bring

Forgiving Grace from God :

Let Old and Young

Attend his Way,

And at his Feet

Their Honours lay.

2 Gloryto God onhigh,

Salvation to the Lamb ;

Let Earth , and Sea, and Sky

His wond'rous Love proclaim :

Upon his Head

Shall Honours reſt

And ev'ry Age

Pronounce him bleft .

The END.

Ii
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AAron and Chriſt a . 145. Mofes b. 27. Punished and Man laurd
and Joſhua

b . 96, 97: Their Miniftry to Chriſt
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OfFaith a, 103

Alictions removed a . 87. Submitteda . 125 Attributes. Sre God .
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Boaſting excluded a .96 The Lambof God 2. 1 , 63. his Love is

Bodies frail . See Life , Health , Fleſh . the Church a, 14, 17 under Deler .
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Blefedneſs a . 102 Alicted and Tempted a. 125. Nis

Charity and Uncharitableneſs a. 126 . Prieſthood a. 145. b. 118. his Pre
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ing , & c . See. Church . Coming to His Sacrifice b . 142. and Interceſſion
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ry by it c . 23 . Vi&tory and King. 63. b . 43 , 81 , 83,84. C. 10

dom b . 114. bis Divine Nature à . 2, His Titles and Kingdom a . 13. Triumph

13, 92. b . 11., Daells in Heaven , over our Enemies, a. 28 , 29 : Types
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b. 40. reſtor'd b . 73. Ses Pardon. overcome a . 17.triumph'd over a . 6 .

In Sorrowsof Mind and Body b.50.65 b . 110. preparid for á. 27. b. 63; of
Communion with Christ and Saints Sinner a . 24. b . 2.and Burial of

C. 2. Bernuen Chriſt and the Church Saint a . 18. b. 3.andEterntig b. 28,

a . 66 --- 71. b .15 , 16 and Glor , a. 110. b . 61. and the Ro.

Compallion of adyingChriltc.12. furrection b . 3. 102, 110.ofMoſes
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D.IS, 30,59

Juſti



A Table of Contents. 323

a. 60

c . 6

$*

a , 10

.

a . II , I2 tance.
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BOOKS Publiſk'd by the Reve

rend Mr. I. Watts, and Sold by

Richard Ford, at the Angel in the

Poultry.

" H

I.

Oree Lyricæ : Poems chiefly of the

Liric Kind. In three Books. Sa

cred, 1. To Devotion and Piety.

2. To Vertue, Honour, and Friendſhip.

3. To the Memory of the Dead. With the

Author's Effigies. The Fourth Edition, cor

rected.

II . Hymns and ſpiritual Songs, in three

Books. 1. Collected from the Scriptures.

Compos'd on Divine Subjects. 3. Pre

pared for the Lord's Supper. The Tenth

Edition .

III . A Guide to Prayer : Or, a free and

rational Account of the Gift , Grace, and

Spirit of Prayer : with plain Directions how

every Chriſtian may attain them . The Third

Edition .

IV . Divine Songs, attempted in eafy Lan

guage, for the Uſe of Children. The Seventh

Edition .

V. The Pſalms of David, imitated in the

Language of the New Teſtament, and ap

plied to the Chriſtian State and Worſhip.

The Third and Sixth Editions.

VI. Serinons on various Subjects, Moral

and Divine. In three Volumes. To which

is added a Sacred Hymn on each Subject.

VII. The



Books publiſhed by the ſameAuthor.

VII. The Hopeful Youth falling ſhort of

Heaven .

VIII . The Artof Reading and Writing

Engliſ ; or, the Chief Principles and Rules

of Pronouncing our Mother Tongue, both

in Profe and Verſe ; with a variety of In

ſtructions for true Spelling. Written at firſt

for private Uſe, and now publiſh'd for the

Benefit of all Perſons who deſire a better Ac

quaintance with their Native Language. The

Second Edition.

IX. The Chriſtian Doctrine of the Tri

nity, or Father, Son and Spirit, Three Per

fonsand One God, aſſerted and proved, with

their Divine Rights and Honours vindicated

by plain Evidence of Scripture, without the

Aid or Incumbrances ofHuman Schemes.

Written chiefly for the Uſe of private Chri

ftians.

X. Death and Heaven ; or, the laſt Ene

my Conquered, and ſeparate Spirits made

perfect : With an Account of the rich Va

riety of their Employments and Pleaſures ;

attempted in two Funeral Diſcourſes, in Me

mory ofSir John Hartop, Bart. and his Lady

deceas'd . The Second Edition.

XI. Three Differtations relating to the

Chriſtian Doctrine of the Trinity ( viz .)

1. The Arian invited to the Orthodox Faith.

2. God and Man united in the Perſon of

Chriſt. 3. The Worſhip of Chriſt as Me

diator, founded on his Godhead.

V



Books publiſhed by the fame Author.

XII. Logick , or the right Uſe of Reaſon,

in the Enquiry after Truth, witha Variety of

Rules to guard againſt Error, in the Affairs of

Religion and Human Life, as well as in the

Sciences. The Second Edition.

XIII. Prayers compoſed for the Uſe and

Inſtruction of Children , ſuited to their diffe

rent Age, and their various Occaſions : To

gether with Inſtructions to Youthin the Duty

of Prayer, drawnup by way ofQueſtion and

Anſwer : Anda ſerious Addreſs to them ga

that Subject.

XIV. A Defence againſt the Temptation to

Şelf-Murder.

XV. The Knowledge of the Heavens and

the Earth made eaſy : or the firſt Principles

of Aſtronomyand Geography explain'd, by

the Uſe of Globes and Maps ; with a Solu

tion of the common Problems, by a plain

Scale and Compaſſes, as well as bythe Globe.

Written ſeveral Years ſince for the Uſe of

Learners.
JAGO

XVI. The ReligiousImprovement
of pub

lick Events. A Sermon preach'd at Berry

Street, June 18, 1727. on occaſion of the

Deathofour late gracious Sovereign George I.

and thepeaceful Succeſſion of his preſentMa

jeſty,George II. The Fourth Edition.

XVII. An Ode on the Coronation of their

Majeſties, King George II. and Queen Caro

line, October 11, 1727.



22
3 Farewell those once a Times.

Thy

Porn poor atleted friend

Law
farth's beennon .

o non it glorions end

The author of the berry

Aath sumanou'd the anan

am part is for in reing

and night,in endles dag

Trine eart the course is ander

I hon fashoblains the free

erine

Trumpleathe
noceries

To God,in Paradise

from all the care
torno

Shen are escape andre

And I shall mount to mam

an Jhall

anay



5 JAGO



|












	Front Cover
	[1] ...
	XLI. The ſame : Or, The Martyrs ...
	XLII. Divine Wrath and Mercy ; ...
	LIII. The Holy Scriptures, Heb. I. ...
	my recovering. Grace. ...
	LXXXVII. Ged dwells with the ...
	4 The beſt Obedience of my Hands ...
	CXI. Salvation bing Grace, Titus 3. ...
	Goſpel, 1 Cor. 1. 23, 24. ...
	CXXVII. Chriſt's Invitation to ...
	CXXXV. The Love of Chriſt sed ...
	CXLIII. Characters of the Children ...
	HY MNS ...
	XVI. Part the Second. ...
	XIX. Our frail Bodies, and God 013 ...
	XXXV. Praiſe to God för Creation ...
	XXXVIII. Love to God. ...
	XLII. Delight in God. ...
	XLIV. Hell ; or, The Vengeance of ...
	L. Comfort under Sorrows and Pains. ...
	LVII. The Pleaſures of a Good ...
	LXVII. God's Eternal Dominion. ...
	LXXI. Praiſe to God from all ...
	To hold our God in vain, ...
	$ ...
	CXXX. The New Creation. ...
	CXXXV. Types and Prophecies of ...
	CXLIV. The Effufion of the Spirit ; ...
	CXLV. Sight through a Glaſs, and ...
	* Job 25. si ...
	3 ...
	gave his Soul ...
	And we are waiting till he come. ...
	6 Dear Saviour, change our Faith to Sight, ...
	XLIV. Sbort Metre, ...
	A ...
	a. Is ...
	Books publiſhed by the fame Author. ...
	Thy ...

