This is a reproduction of a library book that was digitized
by Google as part of an ongoing effort to preserve the
information in books and make it universally accessible.

Google books

https://books.google.com



https://books.google.com/books?id=cLRVAAAAcAAJ

oazeary GOOGle












oguzasry GOOgle






HY MNS

Spiritual Songs,
In Three BOOKS.

I ColleGed from the Scriptures.
II. Compos’d on Divine Subjes.

;III. Prepar’d for thie Lord’s Supper.

By WA TTS

The _chmtb Evitfon.
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And they fung a new Somg, [aying, Thow art
wmb;,fé'gc. for thou waft flain, and baft
vedeemed us, &c. Rev. 5. 9, .

Soliti effent (i. e. Chriffiani) convenire, car-
menque Chrifto quafi Deo dicere.  Plinius in

- LONDON:
Printed by §. H. for Richard Ford, at the Angel
in the Poultry, near Stock’s-Market. 1728,
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THE

PREFACE

RSN HILE we. fing the Praiféa of -our

¥ God in his Church, we are em-
& ploy'd in ‘that Part of Worthi
VCHM which of all others is the peare
a-kin to Heaven ; and ’tis pity that this of all
others fhould be perform'd the worft upon
‘Earth. The Gofpel brings us nearer to the
heavenly State than all the former Difpenfa-
~tions of God amongft Men: And in thefe laft
Days of the Gofpel we are brought almoft
- -within fight of the Kingdoin ‘of our Lord ;
yet we are -very much unacquainted with the
" Songs of the New Ferufalem, and unpraétis'd
" in the Work of Praife. To fee the dull In-
difference, the negligent and the thoughtlefs
Air, that fits upon the Faces of a whole Af-
fembly, while the Pfalm is on their Lips,
~ might tempt even a charitable Obferver to
fufpeét the Pervency of inward Religion ; and
“tis much to be fear'd that the Min: sofmo:tf
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of the Worlhippers are abfent or unconcern’d.
Perhaps the N})odcs of Preaching in the beft
Churches ftill want fome Degrees of Refor-
mation, nor are the Methods ot Prayer fo per-
feét as to ftand in need of no Corre@ion or
Improvement : But of all our Religious Solem-
nities P/zliizody is the moft un ﬂ[];pily ma-
nag'd. That every A&tion which fhould ele-
vate us to the moft delightful and divine Sen-
fations, .d6th not only Hat our Devotion, “but
too often awakens our Regret, and touches all
the Springs of Uneafinefs within us.

I have ieen long convinc'd, that one great
“Occafion of this Evil arifes from the Mat-
-ter.and Words to which we confine all oar
Songs. . Some of ’em are almoft .(;ppoﬁée to
‘the Spirit of .the Gofpel : Many of them fo-
reign to the State of the New-Teftament,
an‘f widely different from the prefent Cir-
cumftances of Chriftians. Hence it comes
to pafs, that when {piritual AffeCtions are
_excited within us, and our Souls ar¢ raigd a
little above this Earth in the B inping of
a Pfalm, we are check’d on a fuggen in our
_Afcent toward Heaven, by fome Ex reflions
that are more fuited to the Days of Carnal
Ordinagnces, and fit only to be fung in the
Worldly Santtuary. When we are juft en-
tring_into an Evangelick Frame by fome .of
the Glories of the G;i_'pd refented ixn the
brighteft Figures of Fudaifums, vyet the ver
next Line perhaps which the Clerk parce
cnt unto us, hath fomething in it fo ex-
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The PREFACE. v

treamly Zewifh and cloudy, that darkens our’
Sight of God the Saviour : Thus by keeping:
too clofe to David in the Houle of God,
the Vail of Mofes is thrown over our Hearts:
While we are kindling into Divine Love by
the Meditations of the Joving Kindnefs of Go},‘
and the Multitude of bis tender Mercies, with-
in a few Verfes fome dreadful Curfe againft
Men is propos’d to outLips; That God would
add Iniquity unto their Iniqusty; nor let ’em
come into bis Righteou(nefi, but blot ‘em out:
of the Book of the Living, Pfal. 69.26,27,28.
which is fo contrary to the New Command-
ment of Joving our Enemses; and even under-
‘the Old Teftament is beft accounted for, by
referring it to the Spirit of Prophetick Ven-
geance.  Some Sentences of the ‘Pfzlmift that
are expreflive’ of the Temper of our own
Hearts, and the Circumftances of our Lives;
may compofe our-Spirits to Serioufnefs, and
allure us to a fweet Retirement within our
felves, but we meet with a following Line,
which fo peculiarly belongs but to one Ac-
tion or Hour of the Life of David or of A-
JSaph, that bréaks off our Song in the Midft ;-
our Confciences ate affrighted, left we lhoulci
fpeak a'Fallhood unto God : Thus the Pow-
ers of our Souls are fhock’d on a fudden, and
our Spirits ruffled before we have Time to
refle€t, that this may be fung only 4s a Hi-
ftory of ancient Saints: And, perhaps, in
fome Inftances, that Sajvo is hanﬁy {ufficient
neither. - Befides, it almoft: always {poils
A §
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vi The PR EFACE.
the Devotion by breaking the uniform Thread:
of it. For while our Lips and our Hearts
run on {weetly together, applying the Words
to our own Cafe, there is fomething of Di-
vine Delight in it : Bat at once we are

10 turn off the Application abruptly, and our
Lips fpeak nothing but the Heart of David:
Thus our own Hearts are as it were forbid
the Purfuit of the Song, and then the Har-
nlgly and the Worfhip grow dull of meer ne-
ceflity. .

Many Minifters, and many private Ched-
ftians, have long groan’d under this Incon-
venience, and have wifh’d rather than at-
tempted a Reformation: At theis importu-
nate and repeated Requefts I have for fome
- Years paft devoted many Hours of Leifure to

this Service. Far be it fiom my T houil:tka
to lay afide the Book of Pfalms in publi
Worlhip ; few. can pretend fo great a Value
for them as my fel?: It is the moft Artful,
moft Devotional and Divine Colleétion of
Poefy; and nothing can be fuppos'd more

roper to raifc a pious Soul to Heaven than
ame Parts of that ; never was a Piece
of experimental Divinity {o nobly written,
and fo juftly reverenced and admired : But
it muft be acknowledged ftill, that there aze
a thoufand Lines in it which were not made
for a Church in our Days, to affume as its
own: There are alfo many Deficiencies of
Light and Glory, which our Lord 7efus and
his Apoftles have fupply’d in the Writings hof A I

the
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The PREFACE. vii
the New Teftament ; and with this Advan-
tagic I have )compos'd thefe Spiritual Songs
which are now prefented to the World. Nor
1s the Attempt vain-glorious or prefuming;
for in refpeét of clear Evangelical Enowledge,'
T e keaft in the Kingdom of Heaven is grearer
than ali the Fewifh Prophets, Mat. r1. 11.

- Now let me give a fhort Account of the
following Cotn: . _

The greateft Part of ’em arc fuited to the
general State of the Gofpel, and the meft
common Affairs of Chriftians: I hope there
will be few found but what may pro-
perly be ufed in 2 religious Affembly, and
not one of ’em but may well be adapted to
fome Seafons, cither of private or of publick

“Worthip, The moft ent Tempers and

Changes of our Spirit, and Conditions of our
Liénagai: here cgp'::l, and the Breathings of
our Piety ex according to the Varicty
of ear Paffions, our Love, our Fear, our
, our Defire, our Sorrow, our Wonder,

and our Joy, as they are refined into Devo-
tion, and aé&t under the Influence and Con-
dué&t of the Bleffed Spirit; all converfing
with God the Father bZ‘mt;hc new and living
Way of Accefs to the Throne, even the Per-
fon and the Mediation of our Lord .7%2(3
Chrift. To himalfo, even to the Lamb that
a0as flain and now lives, 1 have addrefs’d
many a Song ; for thus doth the Holy Scrip--
ture inftrué and teach us to worfhip, in the va-
rious-fhort Patterns of Chriftian Pfalmody dc-
, CAg {cribe
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Lribed in the Revelations. I have avoided the
more obfcure and controverted Points of Chri-
ftianity, that we might all obey the Diretion

of the Word of God, and fing bis Praifes
with Underfianding, Plal. 43. 3. The Con=

tentious and Diftinguithing Words of . Se&s

and Parties are fecluded, that whole Aflem-

blies might affift at the Harmony, and diffe—
rent Churches join in the fame Worfhip with-

out Offence. :

If any Expreffions occur to the Reader that
favour of an Opinion different from his own,
yet he may obErve thefe are generally fuch
as are capable of an extenfive Senfe, and ma:
be ufed with a charitable Latitude. I thi
’tis moft agreeable, that what is provided for
publick Singing, fhould give to fincere Con-
{ciences as little Difturbance as poffible. How-
cver, where any unpleafing Word ‘is found,
he that leads the Worfhip may fubftitute a
better ; for (Blefled be God) we are not con-
fined to the Words of any Man in our publick
Solemnities. o
- The whole Book is written in four forts
of Metre, and fitted to the moft common
Tunes. I have feldom permitted a Stop in
the Middle of a Line, and feldom left the
cnd of a Line without one, to comport a little
with the unhappy Mixture of Reading and
Singing, which cannot prefently be refor- .
med. The Metaphors are .generally . funk -
to the Level of vulgar Capacities. I have .
aim’d at Eafe of Numbers and Smoothnefs of -

) . voqlc Sound,




, Hymns after they were finith

The PREFACE. . ix

Sound, and endeavoured to make the Senfe
Plain and obvious. If the Verfc appears fo
gentle and flowing as to incur the Cenfure
.of Feeblenefs, I may honeftly affirm, that-
fometimes it coft me Labour to make it fo:
Some of the Beauties of Pocfy are negleted,
and. fome wilfully defac’d : 1 have thrown:
out the Lines that were too fonorous, and
have given an Allay 1o the Verfe, left a
more exalted Turn of Thought or Language
fhould darken or difturb the Devotion of the
weakeft Souls. But hence it comes to pafs,
that I have been forc’d to lay afide many.
’d): and utterly
exclude them fram this Volume, becaufe of”
the bolder Figures. of Speech that crouded’
themfelves into.the Verle, and 2 more un-
confin’d Variety of Number, which I could
not eafily reftrain. :
Thefe, with many other Divine and Moral .
Compofures, are now Printed in a Second
Edition of the Poems, entitled, Hore Lyrice

~ for as in that Book I-have endeavour’d to

pleafe and profit the. politer Part of Mankind,
without . offending the plainer fort of Chri-
ftians, fo in this it has been my Labour to -
promote the pious Entertainment of Souls
truly ferious, even of.the meaneft Capacity,
and at the fame Time.(if poflible) not to
give ]g':lgguﬁ to. Perfons of richer Senfe, and
nicer Education; and, I hope, in the prefent
Volume this End will' appear to.be purfu'd -
with much greater Hapginefs,thaq in the firft:

T
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Impreffion of it, tho’ the World affures me

the former has not much Reafon to com-
lain. - ' '

P The whole is divided into three Books.

“In the Firf, I have borrow’d the Senfe
and much of the Form of the Song from
fome particular Portions of Scripture, and
have paraphras'd moft of the Doxologies in
the New Teftament, that contain any thing
in ’em peculiarly Evangelical, and many
Parts of the Old Teftament alfo, that have a.
Reference to the Times of the Meffab. In.
thefe I expect to be often cenfur'd for a teo-
religious Obfervance of the Words of Serip-
ture, whereby the Verfe is weaken'd and.
debas’'d “ according to the }udgrenﬁcm of the
Criticks: But as mry whole gn was to
aid the Devotion of Chriftians, {6 mere ef-
pecially in this Part: And Iam fatisfy'd I
iliall hereby attain two Ends, (wsia.) aflift
the Worthip of all ferious Minds, to whom
the Expreflions of Scripture are ever dear
and delightful, and gracify the Tafte and In-
clination of thofe who think nothing muft
be fung unto God but the Ttanflations of his
own Word. Yet you will always find in-this
Paraphrafe dark Expreflions enlighten’d, and"
the Levitical Ceremohics and Hebrew Forms'
of Speech chang’d into the Worthip of the
Gofpel, and explain’d in the Language of
our El‘imc and Nattort ; and What would not
bear fuch an Alteration is emiitted and laid -

afide. Afier this manter fhould I rejoyce -

0




The PREFACE. xi
to feca Part of the Book of Pfalms fit-
ted for the Ufe of our Churches, and David
converted into a Chriffian: But becaufe I
cannot perfuade others to attempt this glo-
rious "Work, I have fuffered my felf to be
perfuaded to begin it, and have, thro’ Di-
v}ilne Goodnefs, already procceded half way
thro’.

The Second Parr confifts of Hymns, whofe:
Form is of meer Human Compofure, but I
hope the Senfe and Materials will always:

Divine. I might have brought fome
ext or other, and apply'd it to the Mar--
"gin of every Verfe, if this Method had been-
as ufetal as it was eafy. _ If there be any Po-
ems in the Book that are capable of giving
Belight to Perfons of a more refin’d gf’aﬁc
and polite Education, perhaps they may be
found in this Part 5 but exeept they lay afide
the Humaur of Criticifm, and enter into a
devout Frame, every Ode here already de-
fpairs of pleafing. I 'confefs my felf to bave-
been too often tempted away from, the more
Spiritual Defigns I- propos’d, by fomc gay
and flowery Expreffions that gratify’d the
Fancy ; the bright Images too often pre-
val'd above the Fire of Divine Affettion s
and. the Light exceeded the Heat: Yet I
hope, in many of them the Reader will find-
that Devotion: dictated the Song, and the
Head and Hand were nothing but Iaterpre-
ters and Secretaries to the Heart : Nor i3
“the Magnificence or Boldnefs of the Figurcs-

[«A)20 00



xii The PRE FACE.
comparable to that Divine Licenfe which is
found in the 'Eiéhteenth and Sixty Eighth
Pfalms, feveral Chapters of 7ob, and other
Poctical Parts of Scripture : And in this Re- .
fge& I may hope to efca% the Reproof of
thofe who pay a facred Reverence to the
Holy Bible. .

'I"have prepar’d the Third Part only for
the Cclebration of the Lord’s Supper, that, in
Imitation of our Blefled Saviour, we might
fing an Hymn after we have partaken of the
Bread and Wine. Here you will find fome
Paraphrafes of Scripture, and fome other
Compofitions. There are above an. Hundred
Hymns in the Two. former Parts that may
very propetly be ufed in this Ordinance, and
fometimes Ferhaps appear more fuitable than
any of thefe laft : But there are Expreflions
generally ufed in thefe which confine ’em
only to the Table of the Lord, and there-
forc I have diftinguifh’d and fet ’em by them-
felves. : -

If the Lord who inhabits the Praifes of
Ifrael, fhall refufe to fmile upon this At-
tempt for the Reformation of Pfalmody a-
mongft the Churches, yet I hunibly hope that
his Bleffed Spirit will make thefe (gom ures
ufeful ‘to private Chriftians ; and if they
may but attain the Honour of being efteem’d
pious Mecditations, to affift the devout and
the retir'd Soul in the Exercifes of Love, ‘
Faith and Joy, ’twill be a valuable Compen- ]
fation of my, Labours:  Mv_Heart fhall re-
‘oyce

-.
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The PREFACE. i
joyce at the Notice of it, and my God fhall
reccive the Glory. This was my .Hope and
Vow in the firft Publication, and ’tis now m
Duty to acknowledge to him with Thank-
fulnefs, how ufeful he has made thefe Com-
pofitions already, to the Comfort and Edifi-
cation of. Socicties, and of private Perfons ;
"and upon the fame Grounds I have a better
Profped, and a bigger Hope of much more
Service to the Church, by the large Improve-
ments of this Rdition, if the Lord who dwells
in Zion, fhall favour it with his continu’d
Blefling, '

Advi
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Advertifements concerning
the fecond Edition.

2.2 HERE are almoft 150 new
m Hymns added, and one or
O T more fuited to every Theme -

5% and Subje&t in Divinity.

g%@@ Having tound by Converfe
with Chriftians, what Words or Lines in the
former made them lefs ufeful, I-have not-
only made various Corre&ions in them,. but
have endeavour’d to avoid the fame Miftakes
in all the new Compofures. And whereas-
‘many of the former were too particularly
adapted to fpecial Frames and Seafons of the -
Chriftian Life, almoft all that are added have
a more general and entenfive Senfe, and may
be affum’d and fung by moit Perfons in a.
worfhiping Congregation.

2. About 14 or 15 Pfalms that were tran-
flated in the firft Edition, are left out in this, .
becaufe I intend (if God afford Life and.
Affiftance) to convert the biggeft Part of the -
Book of Pfalms, into Spiritual Songs for the
Ufe of Chriftians ; yet the fam& Numbers-
arc fill apply’d to the Hymns, that there

2 migh




Advertifements, &c. xv
might be no Confufion between the firft and:
fecond Edition. S

3. In all the longer Hymns, and in fome:
of the fhorter, there arc feveral Stanaa’s in-
chaded in Crotchets thus, [ ], which Stan--
za’s may be left out in Singing, without di--
fturbing the Senfe. Thofc Parts are alfo in-
cloded in fuch Crotchets, which -contain
Words too Poemﬂl ﬁtfomeancrh e Underftand-
.ings, or too particular for whole - Congregati—
m-gs to fing. But after all, ’tis beft in pub-
lick Pfalmody, for the Minifter to chufe the
Erticnlar Parts and Verfes of the Palm or

ymn that is to be fung, rather than leave it
to the Judgment or cafual Determination of

him that leads the Tune.
4. The Effay conccrninig‘_ the Improvement
of Pfalmody by the ufe of Evangelical Hymns

which took up many Pages. of the laft Edi-
tion, is quite left out here, partly left the
Bulk fhould fwell too much, but chiefly be-
caufc I intend a more complete Treatife of
Pllmody, in which the Subftance of that
Effay will be interfpers’d, and I hope with
fuller Evidence of the Duty of finging new
Songs to him that fits upon the Throne, fince
the Lamb is.afcended thither too. .
April, 1709.

Note, Since the Sixth Edition of this Book
the Author has finifhed what he had fo long
promis’d, (viz. )T ke Pfabms of David imitated
snthe Language of the New 7 efiament ; which

t



xvi  Adoertifements, &.
the World feems to have received with Ap-

probation, by the Sale of fome Thoufandsin

a Year’s Time. 'There the Readerwill find
thofe Pfulms which were left out of all the

latter Editions of thefe Hymns, inferted in.

their Places: It is prefumed, that
that BOP:’)?(I’JC;'“ Conjunction wigﬁhis, may ap-
pear to be fuch a fufficient Provifion for Pfal-
mody, as to anfwer moft Occafions of the
Chriftian Life : And, if an Author’s own Opi-
nion may be taken, he efteems it the greateft

Work that ever he has publith’d, or ever.

hopes to do, for the Ufe of the Churches.
- March 3, 1755

I A Table




xvil

A Table to find any Hymn by the firf# Line,

Note, The Letters a, b, c, denote the I, H. or III,
" . Book: The Figures dire&t to the Hymn, -

A B. M.

Dore and tremble,. for our God a. 42
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed b. 9

All mortal Vanities be gone a. 2§
And are we Wretcbes yet alive " b. 105
And muf this Body die b. 110
And now the Scales bave left mine Eyes b. .81

drife, my Soul, my joyful Powers b, 82
At thy Command, our deaveft Lord © & 19
" Attend qbile God's exalted Son b. 130
Awake, my Heart, arife, my Tomgsre - a. 20
Awake, our Sonls, awway our Fears: 2. 48
Away from every Mortal Cave : b. 123
B.

' Aqbiuard with bumble qumé (ch look \ ia.‘ $7.
Begin, my Tongue, fome keavenly Theme b, 69

Bebold bow Sinners difagree; a. 131
Behold the Blind their Sight receive b. 137
Bebold the Glories of the Lamb -, = . a. I
Bebold the Grace appears - T a3
Behold the Potter and. the Clay . a, 117
Bebold tke Rofe of Shaton here . a. 68

" Bekold the Woman’s promis'd Seed. . - b. 135
Bebold the Wretch whofe Luft and Wise .~ a, 123
Bebold aybat wond'rous Grace =~ . . A 64
Bleft ave the bumble Souls shas fee a. 108

Bleft be the éverlafiing God . 2 BI:,,‘
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_ Bleft be the Father and bis Love .C. 26
Blef is t0e Maw.whofe cautious Feet © . 3. 31
Bleft Morning ! whofe yourg dawning Rays b. 72
Bleft with the Foys of Inwocerce .. b 128
Blood bas & Vesre that moves the Skies b 518

" Bright King of Glory, dreadful God b. 51
Broad is the Road that leads to Death b. 158

® Bury'd in Shadows of the Night a. 97
Bat feww among the Carnal Vife a. 96
. C. .

AN Creatures to Perfellion find b. rio0:

C Chrift and kis Crofs is all our Theme - a, 119

. Come,. all barmonious Tongues b. 84

Come, deareft Lovd, defcexd and Awell a. 13§
Come, bappy Souls, approach yostr God - b. 103

Come bither, all ye weary Sonls T & 127
Coze, boly Spirit, beno'n!y Dave " b 34
Comee, . Ikt us join & joyfut Tune e &
Come, let us join our chearful Somgs a. 62
Comey let ws lift our joyful Eyes "~ b, 108
Comes let us lift our Voices bigh C 21
Come we that love the Lord b 30
_ D.
1) . .
Anghters of Sion, come; bebold 2 72
Dear Lord, bebold our fove Difirefs b, 163
Dearef of all the Names above . b, 148
Death cannot make our Sonls afraid b. 49
Death may diffolve my Body pow a. 21
Death | *tis a melancholy Doy~ - b sz
Deceiv’d by fubtle Snares of H¥l© 2107
Desp in the Duft before tby Throns : a. 124
- Defcend from Heav'n, immortal Dove " bho23

. Do




of the fir Lines. xix

Po we not know that folemn Word a, 122
Deawn hbeadlong from their wative Skies b. 96
Dread Smcmgn, let my Evening .S’mg b 7

. EO N ' ' ( !

*ER the blue Heaveds were Preich’d ¢broad
E Eternal Sovereign of the Sly b. 149

Spmt, e confefs " b.133
.. Fb .

Aith is the br:gbtq! Evidewce ‘2 120
F Far frommy Thowghts,omuWorld, hgom b 15
Fatber, I long, Ifaint to fee (1]
Fatber, awe await to feel thy Grace c. |24
Fiem avd unmov’d are vbey s 23
Kirm as the Earth thy Gofpel ﬁam ‘138
From Heaw'n the finning Angels fell b 97
Frm tke, my Gody my Foys jbtllwqfc e b. 15

G.
Estiles by Nature we belong LA 14
Give me the Wings of Faith tnfl b 140
Glory te God the Trimity € 29
Glory to God that wakks the Sky b 59
Glory te God the Father's Nams - € 27
God is & Spirit juft and wife . © 2. 136
Gud of the Morning, at whofe Voice & 79
God of the Seas, by thund vimg Voice b. 70
Ged, the Eternal Awful Nams b, 27
God, who in various Mdeibods told a2, 53
Go preach my Gofpel, [aith the Lord a, 128
~ Go worfbip at Immaanel’s Feet - -~ a. 146
Great Gody bow infinite art Whow . . b. 67

Grer~



XX A-TABLE o

Great Gody 1 own shy Semtence juft a.. 6
Great Gody, thy Glories fhall imploy- b. 167
Great God, to cwbat a glovions Height b.-rr=z
Great King of Glory and of Grace b. 159

Great was the Day, the Foy was groas b. 144
~ P v., A H.. . .

_Y 4D Isbe Tongues of Greeks and Jews: a. 13‘4
Happy the Cburch, thou facred Place b. 64

Happy the Heart-awbere Graces reign b. 38
Hark ! from the Tombs a doleful Sound b, 63
Hark! 3be Redeemer from on bigh - 2. 70

Hear what the Voice from Heav'n proclaims  a. 18
Hepce from my Soul, fad Thoughts, begome b. 93

Hear at ihy Crofs, my dying God b. 4
High as tbe Heav’ns above the Ground b. 115
Higb on a Hill of dazling Light b. 18
Hofanna, &, - T Gy 4245
Hofanna to our somguering Kinge - - . b, - 89-
Hofanna to the Prince of Light b. 76
Hefanna to the Royal Son a. 16
Hofanna ewith a chearful Sound ) b. 8
How are thy Glovies-beve difplay'd c 25
How beauteous- ave their Feet . a, 10,
How can I fink with fucbaProp . . .~ b, 116
How condefcending and bow kind '~ ¢ . &
How ferll of Anguifb is the Tought b, 100
How beavy is the Night a. g8
Hoaw honowrable is the Place a, 8
How large the Promife, bow divive - © & ng
Hoav oft bave Sin and Satan firove - a 139
Houw rich are thy Provifiens, Lord @ 12
How [4d our State by Nature-is . b 9o
How fball I praife tb’ Eternal God: b, 166
How fhort and bafly is our Life: : hﬂ}:

R



Inmaasiaschas 4

Ul IV 1L L0105, - XXy

How [bould the Sons of Adam’s Race 2 86
How firong thine Arm i isy .mighty God a 49
. How j'wcet apd awful is the Place c 19
i How wain are all Things beve below b. 48
.t How womd'rous great, bow glorious bright b, 8y
] ',
¥ "L : [
. Cannot bear thine Ahfence, Lond = - b, 117
1 give immortal Praife . ' c 38
I hate the Tempter and bis c}mm ‘b, 156
1 1 lift my Banners, faith the Lord - S a) 29
b 1 love the Windows of thy Grace b, 145
iy I'm not afbam’d to owon my Lerd © a. 103
. fmd the Foys of Earth away ‘ b. 1x
i I fing my Saviour's awondrous Deat . ' b, 1 o
I Jehovah fpeaks, let lracl bear. .~ . 5 gy
i Jehovah reigns, bis Thromeishigh .- . b, 168
i Jefos, in thee our Byas bebold "~ . g yu5
i Yefusinvites bis Saimts ~ . - ol Ty
i Jelus is gone above the Skies PP
4 Jefus, the Man of conflant Grief a 12
% Yelus, ave blefs thy Fatber's Nam S Y
1 Jefus, we bow before thy Feet Soovie, 18
ii Yefus, with all thy Samt: abova 2 b,
$ .Is Gabriel's Hand:a mighty Stm YA 59
5 In thine own Ways, O GodafLm Lt e ‘30
0 I vgin the wealthy Mortals foyl : ‘24
§  Imvain we lavifh sutour Lives - a, 9
¢ Infinite Grief! AmazingWee . = b, g5
0 Foyn all the Glovious Names - . '~ .- -8, ‘Y05
8 \Foyn all the Names of Love and Pomr iR 149
] Is tbu tbckdedmn IR h. 74
e . \

Klmi is the .Sumb obeu& mLord a. . 7;
. Laden
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Let all ouir Tongues be one
erlafting Glovies crown
4Let every Mortal Eay attend
Let God the Fathet live
&Let bim embrace my Soul and live
: Lethd the Makey's Name
det me but bear my Savionr [ay
Let Mortal Tongues nttempt to fing
Let otbers boaft bow Breng they be
Let Pharifees of bigh Eficem
det the old Heathigns tune their Songs
Lt the Seventh Angel found on bigh
Zoet the whole Race of Creatares lie
Let the wild Leopards of the Wood
Let them neglc& thy Glory Lord
Lot us adove tb’ Eternal Werd
Life and immortal Foys aregiv's
- Life is the Time to ferve the Lord
Lift mp yosr Eyes to b’ beavenly Seass
Like Sheep we went afiray
Lo the young Tribas of Adam rife
oo what a gloriows Sight appears
Lo what an entertaining Sight
‘Long bave I [at bemeath the Sound
Liook, gracions God, bow mum’rons they
Lard, as thy ‘I'emplc we appear
‘Lordy bow divine thy Comsforts are -
Lord, bow fecure and bleft are they
Lord, bow fecure my Confcience was
Lord, we adore thy bounteous Hapd .
Lord, we adore thy vaft Defigns
- Lordy we ave blind, swe Morials blind

;JMM with M and full af Feﬁn ’
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Lord, awe mnfc/: oy pum'’ w: Faults ~ . - a, 11y
Lord, awbat a feehle Picce I
Lord, what a Heav'n of faving Grace - - b, ;3
Lord, what a thoughtle/s Vretch qvul v 3§
Lord, what & wretched Land is this - b. . ¥ 3
Lérd, wben my Thougbts with Wonder vell - b. 'S
Losd Hdlchgaln to the Lml “a. 46
AN bauSoul,f Dqtm L b 144
M:jhhu&nmbadnmof&un a. ;ﬁ
Ly dear Redeemer lﬂd l.o' 2 !39 .
My drow(y Powers; 'wbyﬂ«"ouﬁ» T b 25
Ady God, how endlefs.is thy Love Caa. 81
ﬁ&d my Life, my Love . ohe g3
G,d, myPnrm,udm}Low < b oa
M’ Sp‘ .me ;o;ltlo be. j‘qy : l;. 122
qu the Spring o my fo9s . - . b
] My God, what endlefs Plesfures dwsll b 42
Ay Haart, bow dreadfel barditis - b 98
My Sqvionr God, my Sovereigw Prince . b. 141
My Soul come meditate the Day b. 61
M Sonl forfakes ber vain Delight : b. 10
Tbouglm om awful Ssb]e&: roll b. 2
Jljy Mbu jxmwu Mclow ﬂm . b','

N

I T 4ked as from the Eartb;nmm Lo a
N Nature wigh all ber Posers jball ﬁqg b .

Dlatune with open Volume 4pds I .
XNo, I'Ilnptnqt,ﬁutbwﬂgn e b
No, Iball envy thews wo.mece SRR
WNo mere, my God, 1bosft no more a
Nor Eyc bas fesm, wor Ear bas beard a
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Nat atl she Blood of Beafts - b

Not all the outw:r{l F::'gu onEarh - - 3, ’g;
MNot diffevent Feod or differemt Drefs - - - 2, 126
Not from tbe Duf ARidion grows - 7, - 83
Not the Malicious or Prophane Y a, 104
Not to.condemn the Sons of Men "~ al 1c0
Not to:the Terrors-of the Lord © b.xsz
Not with owr Mortal Eyes a. 108
Now be the God of Ifrael a. so

Now by the Bowels of my God . ...% 130
Naw for a Tumeof lofty Praife * * ~ " " b a3
New bate our Herss embrac’d o God - & '1g

New in the Gallevies of bis Grace “a. 7
Now in the Heat of yomtbful Biod - - "a, o
Nowdet 4 fpacions World avife - - b, 149
Nowdet owr Pains be allforgt * .-~ ¢, 1§

Now.det the Lord: iny-Saviour [hite - - * b, ' 50
Naw Sataw comes with dréadfil Roar - bl igy
Nowfball my indard Joys avife =\ > i ‘4, 39
Nowto the Lord anble Somg ' '+ 'b, 43
‘Now-to the Lord that wmitkes s Rwow ~--- - av 61

Nowdo the Power of God fupreme -~ -2, 133
10 < L AR LY L S S
oA SIS IEIL L R UT Wl
S R O T A TR SRR

H For 4".&""”&&‘“&5 At i;.\_lt-‘:'j. “.
O'! if my Soul were form’d for Woe b. 1c6

O the Almighty Lord - - b. 8o
Oftbe Delights, the Heavenly Foys b.T 91
Oftend feek myLordby Night * * % "“aJ 491
Oncemorg, ;;i Saal; zer;jgﬁg‘])ay' AR b 6
Owr Days, alasy our'mortal Days: 3 1 3 Byli 39
0kr €od bow firm biy‘Promifs Bands S \r‘l_)- ‘40
Owr Bins, alas! bow frong: thejbe e, 86
‘Oir Souls (ball magnify tbe Lord - FRARE S
"Onir Spirits joim's’ adore the Lamb =~ .0 ' ¢ 22
Pinrg’d
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of the firft Lings.
P.

YYLung'd in a Galph of dark Defpair
Praife, everlafting Praife be paid

- , R.

Rdife thee, my Soul, fly up, and run

. Raife your triumphant Songs

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

: S.

A Aints at your Father's bea’nly Word
Salvation ! O the joyful Sound

See ahere the great incarnate God

.Shall the vile Race of Flefs and Blood -
Shall wegoon o fin

"Shall Wifdons cry aloud P

Sbine, mighty God, on Britain fbine
Shout to the Lord, and let our Foys

-Sin has a thoufand treacherous Arts-

Sin like a venomous Difeafe

. Sing to the Lardthas built the Skiss.:

Sing to the Lord aith joyful Voice
«Sing.to the Lord, ye Heavenly Hofls

. \Sitting around our Fathey’s Board

:80 did sbe Hebrew Prophet vaife

: 8a let.our Lips and Lives exprefs

- 8o neww-born Babes defive the Breaft .
Stand up, my Soul, [bake off thy Fears

Stoop. down, my Thoughts, that ufe tovife .

. Surait is the Way, the Door is firait
T e
a

XXV,

b. 79 '
b. 6o

b. 33
b. 104.

b. 17

a, 128
bo- 88
a. 45-
a. 82
2. 106 -

‘. 3 s
b. 92

b, 150

b. 153
b. 13
. 43
b- 611
C.- 23
a. 112
a, 132
a. 143
b. 77 *
b. 28
b, 16%

fﬂ‘ﬁ“ :'
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T.

Errible God, #bat reign’ft on bigh
T That awfub Day will furely come
Thee we adove, Eternal Name
Tbe Glories of my Maker God
Tbe God of Mercy be ador'd
The King of Glory fends bis Som ‘
The Lands that long in Darknefs lay

The Law by Mofes came :

" Tbe Law dommands and makes us knocy
The Lord declaes bis Will ,
Tie Lord defeending from above
The Lord Jehovah reigns
The Lord on high proclaims
The Majefly of Solomon
The Memory of our dying Lord
Tbe Promife of my Fatber's Love

Promife was divinely free
“Lhe true Mefliah noua appears
The Voice of my Beloved founds
The wond'ring World enquires to know
There is & Hoxfe not made with Hands
There is a Land of pure Delight
There’s no Amibition fwells my Heart
Flere was an Hour when Chrift rejoyc’d
Thefe glovious Mimds bow bright they. [bine
TWis is the Word of Truth and Love
Thosy whom my Soul admires above
Thues did the Sons of Abraham pafs
Thus far the Lord bas led me on
Thus [aith the firf, the great Command
Thus faith the bigh and Iofty One
Thus [aith the Ruler of the Skies
Dhus [aith the Mercy of the Lord
Lhus faith the Wifdom of fbe Lord

22
107

7t |

30 |
136

i3
118
127
120
126
169

113

15
134

110




of the firft Lines;

by Favoursy Lord, furprize our Souls
Time, what an empty Vapour 'tis

*Tis by the Faith of Foys 1o come
*Tis from the Treafures of bis Word
*Tis not the Law of Ten Commands
To God the only Wife

o bim that chofe us firt

*Tewas by an Order from the Lord

*Tawas on that dark that doleful Night

*Twas the Commiffion of our Lord
. U.
Ain aye the Hopes the Sons of Men

Vain are the Hopes that Rebels place

Unfbaken as the Sacred Hill
Up to the Field where Angels bie
Up 2o the Lord that reigns on bigh

w.
WE are a Garden wall'd avound

WWe blefs the Prophet of the Lord

BVe fing the amazing Deeds .~

We [ing the Glories of by Love
Welcome fwest Day of Refi

Well, the Redeemner’s gone

What diffevent Powers of Grace and Sin
What equal Homours fball we bring
What bappy Men or Angels thefe
What mighty Man, or mighty God
Whence do our mowsnful Thoughis arife
When I can:vead my Title clear
When.in the Light of Faith Divine

" When'I furvey the wond’rous Crofs

When we are rais’d from daep Diftrefs
Woen Stramgers fiand and bear me tel}

b.

94

.99

22

46
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Woen the firft Parentsof our Race o be 78
When the great Byilder firesch’'d the Skies b, 24
Where are the Mourners, faith the Lord b. 154

Who can defcribe tha Foys that rife a. 101
Wiho bas believ'd thy Word " a. 141
Who is this fair One in Diffrefs - a. 8
" Who fball the Lord’s Ele& condemn Cas 1
Why did the Jews proclaim their Rags 2. 4
Wby does your Face, ye humble Souls b, 85
YWhy do we mowrn departing Friends b, -3
Wiy is my Heart fo far frops thee b. 20
Wby (bould the Children of a King 2. 144
Why foonld this Earth delightus fo - - - b. 164
WWey foould we fart gnd feartodie . b. 31
With chearful Voice Ifing ~ * .- 2. 148
Witk holy Feat and bumble Seng. . . b 44
.mtbij‘oy we meditate the Grace - .. 3, 125,
oy :
E Saintshow lovely is the Place . - = al 38

Ye Sons of Adam vgin awdyowny. . . % 89

Xethat obey tb’ immortal King' - a 34
ZIon rejoyce and Judah ﬁng: . benxr-
ARV

R R A

'No?te‘, There ﬁre a 'fmz;lf Numbcrupfinféd on large
Paper, the fame Size as his other Works. -

- "HYMNS




o Lol

HYMNS

AN D

Splritual Songs

BOOK L

- ColleGted from the Holy Scripturcs.f

I. A New Somg to the Lamla that was
ﬂam, Rev. 5.6, 8, 9, 10, 12, -

34 Ehold the Gloies of the Lamb
- Amidft his Father’s Throne ;

» Prepare new Honours for his Name,
And Songs before unknown.

' 2 Let Elders worfhip at his Feet,
The Church adore around, .
With Vials full of Odours fweet '

-And Harps of fwecter Sound.

* 3 Thofe are the Prayers of the Saints,
And thefe the ilgnns they raife :

-
e/us
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] ]%43 is kind to our Complaints, =

¢ Toves to hear our Praife. - -

[4 Eternal E3ther, who fhall look -]
Into thy fecret Will ?
Who but the Son fhould take that Book,
~ And open ev'ry Seql?
He fhall fulfil t eat Decrees,
’ The Son defql:vycﬁt well; . .
> Lo, in kis Hand the Sovereign ch :
"Of Heav's, and Death, and Hell.]
6 Now to the Lamb that once was flain,
Be endlefs Bleffings paid,
Salvation, Glory, Joy remain
Fer ever on thy Head.

7. Thou hafk redeem’d our Souls with Blood,
" Hatft fet the Pris’ners free, .
Haft made us Kings and Priefts to God,

And we fhalk reign with thee.

8 The Worlds of Nature and of Grace
" Are put beneath thy Pow’r
Then {hotten thefe dela; inﬁclz;ys,, Co
And bring the promis'd .

11 The Deity and Humanity of Cbrift, -
John 1. 1, 3, 14. & Col. 1. 16
¢ Eph. 3. 9, t0.

|

’ (broad, .
1 E’ER the blue Heav’ns were ftrerch’d a- "v;

From everlafting was thie Word 5. Wi
i



. B.L  Operitaal Songs. 3

With God he was ; the Word was God,
And muft divinely be ador’d.

¢ By his own Pow’r were all things made ;
By him fupported all things ftand ;
He is the Wmlc Creation’s Head,
And Angels fly at his Command.

-3 E'er Sin was born, or Sazan fell,
He led the Hoft of Morning-Stars 5
(Thy Generation who can tell,

Or count the Number of thy Years?)

4 But lo, he leaves thofe Heavenly Forms,
The Word defcends and dwells in Clay,
That he mzz hold Converfe with Wormsi,
Dreft in fuch feeble Flefh as they.

l 5 Mortals with Joy beheld his Face,
Th’ Eternal Father’s only Son ;
How full of T'ruth ! how full of Grace!
When thro’ his Eyes the Godhead fhone ¢

6 Arch-Angels leave their high Abode, |
To learn new Myft’ries here, and tell
The Laves of our defcending God.
The Gloties of Emanuel.

i 1IL. The Nativity of Chriff, Luke 1:
; 30, &c. Luke 2. 10, &e. '

' 1 REhold, the Grace appears,

i The Promife is fulll’d ;

g Mrmc Womlg-ouiil Vgl%:lr:l. bears,
efus- 1s the Chil
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[2 The Lord, the Highéft God, -~
Calls him his only.Son; .
He bids him rul§ .the Lands abroad,
- And gives him David’s Throne.
3 O’er Facob fhall he rei
With a peculiar Sway :gn '
The Nations fhall his Grace obtain,
His Kingdom ne’er decay. ]
4 To bring the glorious News,
A heavenly Form appears ;
He tells the Shepherds otP their Joys, -
" And banifhes their Fears.
5 Go, humble Swains, faid he,
< To David’s City fly 5
The promis’d Tnfant born to Day,
Doth in a Manger bye.
6 With Looks and Hearts ferene
Go vifit Chrift your King ;
And ftrait 2 flaming Troop was feen;
The Shepherds heard them fing.
'3 Glory to God on High, o
And beavenly Peace on Earth,
Good-will to Men, ro Angels Foy,
At the Redeemer’s Birrh.
[8 In Worfhip fo Divine ,
Let Saints imploy their Tongyes 5
With the Celeftial Hoft we join,
And loud repeat their Songs.
9 Glory to God on High, '
And beavenly Peace on Earth,

Good-

;

f
i
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B.L Spiritual. Somgs. 's
Good-will to Men, to Anéels Foy,
Ar our Redeemer’s Birth.§ -

IV. Referr'd ta the 24 Pfalm.

V. Submiffion to Affitiive Provic
v ences, Job 1. a1,

I NAked as from the Earth we came,
" And crept to Life at firft,
We to the Earth return:sgain,
And mingle with our Duft. . -
2 The dear Delights we here enjoy,
And'fbndlylg:ll our own, j?y
Are but fhort Favours borrow’d Now, -
To be repay’d Anon.

3 "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 our angry Paflions then,
__Let each rebellious Sigh
Be filent at his'Sovereign Will,
And every Murmur die.

- 5 If {miling Mercy crown our Lwcs,

Its Praifes thall be fpread,
And we’ll adore the Juftice too .
That firikes our Comforts dead: ~ *

' _ Bf_; - VI.. Tri;
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VL. Triumpl over Death, Job 19,
T 25, 26, 27..

1 (¥Reat God, I own thy Sentence ;pﬂ: .
G And Nature muﬁ?iecay, e
I yleld my Body to the Duft,
To dwell with F cllow-clay

2 Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave,

And trample on the Tombs :

My Fefus, my Redeemer lives, -,
My God, my Saviour comes. "

5 The mighty Conqu’ror fhalt ar’
Hln;:gorfy a Ro;(!al Seat, “Pre

And Death, the laft of all his Foes-
Lie vanql.ufh 'd at hxs Fect.

4 Tho’ greedy Worms devour Skm,,
grenaZv my wafting El;?hy )
When build mﬁlﬁoncjs again,
He c]othcs em all afre

5 Then fhall I fee thy lovely Face
With ftrong immortal Eyes, ,
And feaft upon thy unknown Grace
With Plcafurc and Surprize. =

VIL The Tnvitation of the Gofpel;
or, fpiritual Food and Cloathing ;
1. §5. 1,2, &Co

1 LET ev’ry mortal Ear attend, o
And ev’ry Heart rejoice,




. B.L Spritaal Songs.

]

»

The Trumpet of the Gufpel founds
With an inviting Vou:cePc

2 Ho, all ye hungry ftarving Souls,
That feed upon the Wind, = -
And vainly firive with' emﬂy Tloys
To fill an empty Mind.

Eternal Wifdom has prepar’d
3 A Soul-reviving chll.h?ar

And bids your lon ng A tms
The ric 'vaxﬂg! ¢ ppc

4 Ho, ye'that for livi Strcams,
HAnd pine 9?:;:;' amlil d£g Thifk
erc you may quench your raging '
With Spruz'gs that nzvcr dry.
5 Rivers of Love and Mcrcy herc
In a rich Ocean j
Salvation in abu o
Like Floods of Mxlk and Wine.

(6 Ye Eeufhmg and naked Poor,
work with nuoh? Pain,

To weave 3 Garment of your own-
That will not hide your Sin.

7 Come naked, and adorh your Souls
In Robes prepar’d by God,
Wrought b‘{ ‘the Labours of his Son,
And dy'd in his own Blood. ]

$ Dear God, the Treafures of thy Love:.
Are evérla&mg Mines,

Deep asour helplefs Miferies are,

And boundléfs 45 our Sins.

B4 s Th
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9 The happy Gates of Gofpel-Grace
Stand open Night and Day,
Lord, we are.come to feek Supplies,
And drive our Wants away. - -

VIIL Tbe Safety and Protection of
the Church, Ifa. 26. 1,2, 3, 4, 5, 6,
1 HOW honourable is the Place
Where we adoring ftand,

Zion the Glory of the Earth, -
And Beauty of the Land. -

2 Bulwarks of mighty Grace defend
The City where we dwell, -
The Walls of ftrong Salvation made,
Defy th’ Affaults of Hell.

3 Lift up the everlafting Gates,
The Doors wide open‘fling, - =~ -
Enter ye Nations that obey
The Statutes of our King.
4 Here fhall you tafte unmingled Joys,
Andvlivcyin crfett Peacg, J ™.
You that have known Febovsh’s Name,
And ventur’d on his Grace. + -
5 Truft in the Lord, for evér truft,
And banifh all your Fears ; '
Strength in the Lord Zebovab dwells,

Eternal as his Years.

6 What tho’ the Rebels dwell on high,
His Arm fhall bring. them low,
Low as.the Cavetns of the Grave-: -
Their lofty Heads fhall bow.": * O
. . 7



' B. L Spiritual Songs. s
7.0n Babylon our PFeet fhall tread,
In that rejoicing Hour, '
The Ruins of her Walls fhall {pread
A Pavement for the Poor. .

[

! 1X. The Promifes of the Covenant of
' Gracey; a. 55. 1, 2. Zech, 13. 1.
Mich. 7. 19. Ezek. 36. 25, &c.

1 TN vain'we lavifh out our Lives
' To gather empty Wind, :
The choiceft Bleflings Earth can yield
Will ftarve a hungry Mind.

2 Come, and the Lord fhall feed our Souls-
With more fubftantial Meat,
With fuch as Saints in Glory love,
With fuch as Angels cat.

3 Our God will ev’ry Want fupply,
And fill our Hearts with Peace, -
He gives by Cov’nant and by Oath
¢ Riches of his Grace. '
4 Come, and he’ll cleanfe our fpotted Souls,
_ And wafh away our Stains .
In the dear Pountain that his Son
Pour’d from his dying Veins.
{5 Our Guilt fhall vanith all away
Tho’ black as Hell before ;
Our Sins fhall fink beneath the Seca,
And fhall be found no more..
¢ And left Pollution fthou'd o’er"fpread.
Our inward Pow’rs again, o
Bs 1 Ha.
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His Spirit fhall bedew our Souls ’
Like purifying Rain.]
7 Our Heart, that flinty ftubborn thing,
That Terrors cannot move,
That fears no Threatnings of his Wrsth,
Shall be diffolv’d by Love.. '
8 Or he can take the Flint away
That wou'd not be refin’d,
And from the Treafures of his Grace:
Beftow a fofter Mind.
¢ There fhall his facred Spirit dwell,
And deep engrave his Law,
And ev’ry Motion of our Souls
To {wift Obedience draw. .
10 Thus will he pour Salvation down,
And we fhall render Praife,
We the dear People of his Love, .
And he our God of Grace.

X. The Bleflednefs of Gofpel-Times: |
Or, The Revelation of Chrift to
Fews and Gentiles, Ha. 5. 2,7,8;
9, 10. Mat. 13. 16, 17,

1 HOW beauteous are their Feet e
Who ftand on Zios’s Hill, ;
Who bring Salvation on their Tongucs,
And Words of Peace reveal !

2 How charming is their Voice !
How fiweet the Tidings arc !

« Zion,



. B.L  Spiritual Smgs: et
« Zion, behold thy Saviour King, o
¢« He Reigns and Triumphs here. -

3 How happy are our Ears, -+
That hear this joyful Sound,
Which Kings and Prophets waited for,
~ And {ought, but never found !

4 How blefled are our Eyes,
That fee this Heav’nly Light
. Prophets and Kings defir'd it lonF,
But dy’d without the Sight !
5 'The Watchmen join their Voice,.
And tuneful Notes employ ;
Ferufalem breaks farth in Songs,.
And Defarts learn the Joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his Arm:
Thro’ all the Earth abroad,.
Let ev’ty Nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God.

XL The Humble .enlightoned, and
Carnal Reafon humbled : Or, The
Sovereignty of Grace, Luke 10,
21, 22.

3

T e T

I THcrc was an Hour when Chrift rejoic’d,
- And fplokc his Joy in Words of Praifc ;
« Father, I thank thee, mighty God,
¢« Lord of the Earth and Heavens and Seas:

z ¢ I thank thy Sov’reign Pow’r and Leve,-

. % That crowns my Doétrine with Such{" 5
. ¢ Ap
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¢ And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn
¢ The Heights, and Breadths, and engths

Grace.
3 “ But all this Glory lies conceal’d
¢ From Men of Prudence and of Wit 5
“ The Prince of Darknefs blinds their Eyes,
¢ And their own Pride refifts the Light.

4 ‘ Father, ’tis thus, becaufe thy Will
"¢ Chofe and ordain’d it {hould be fo 5
“ Tis thy Delight t’ abafe the Proud,
¢ And lay the haughty Scorner low.

5 * There’s none can know the Father ri ht,
‘ But thofe who learn it from the Son 3
““ Nor can the Son be well receiv’d,
‘ But where the Father makes him known,

6 Then let our Souls adore our God,
That deals his Graces as he pleafe ; ‘
Nor gives to Mortals an Account i
Or o%his Aétiens, or Decrees.

XIL. Free Grace in revealing Chriff,

Luke 10. 21,

1 7 Efus the Man of conftant Grief,
A Mourner all his Days ;
His Spirit once. rejoic’d aloud,
And turn’d his Joy to Praife.
z Father, Ithank thy wondrous Love
Tbat bath reveal’d thy Son
0 Men unlearned ; and to Babes
Has made thy Gofpel knows.

3Tb¢
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B.L  Spiritual Songs. 13
3 T e Myfries of redeeming Grace . '
Are bidden from the Wife, .. . .
White Pride and carnal Reas'nings join
Zo [wwebh and biind their. Eyes. . -
4 Thus doth the Lord of Heav’n and Earth
His great Decrees fulfl, = -~
And orders all his Works of Grace
. By his own Sov’reign Will.

" XIIL T2e Smof God incarnate : Or,
- The Titles and the Kingdom of
Chrift, 1fa. 9. 2, 6, 7. - .

1 THE Lands that long in Darknef lay.
Now have beheld a heavenly Light ;
Nations that fat in Death’s cold ‘Shade
Are bleft with Beams divinely bright, -
2 The Virgin’s promis’d Son is born,
Behold th’ expeéted Child.appear ;
What fhall his Names or Titlgs be?
The Wonderful, The Counfellor.

[3 This Infant is the mighity God
Come to be fuckled and ador'd ;
Th’ Eternal Father, Prince of Peace,
The Son of David, and his Lord.]

4 The Government of Earth and Seas
Upon his Shoulders fhall be laid ;
His wide Dominions thall incrcafc,
And Henours to his Name be paid.

s Jefus the holy Child fhall it
High on his Father Dgvid’s Throne,

h311
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Shall crufh his Foes beneath his Feet,
And reignto Ages yet unknown.

XIV. Tbe Triumph of Faith : Or,
Chrift's unchangeable Lsve, Rom.
8- 33’ 8c°'

X 'W'HO fhall'the Lord’s Ele&t condemn ?
"Tis God that {lluftiﬁcs their Souls,
And Mercy like a mighty Stream.
O’er all their Sins divinely rolls.

2 Who fhall adjud?: the Saints to Hell ¥
*Tis Chrig that {fuffer’d in their ftead,
- And the Salvation to fulfil .
Behold him rifing from the Dead.

3 He lives, he lives, and fitsabave
For ever interceeding there 5
‘Who fhall divide us from his Love,
Or what fhould tempt us to defpair ?

4 Shall Perfecution, er Diftrefs,
Famine, or Sword, or Nakednefs 5
He that hath lov’d us bears us thro’,
And makes us more than Congqu’rors too:

5 Faith hath an over-coming Power,
It triumphs in the dying Hour ;
Chrift is our Life, our Joy, cur Hope,
Nor can we fink with fuch a Prop.

6 Not all that Men on Earth can do,

Nor Pow’rs on high, nor Pow’rs bclow,
Shall caufe his Mercy to remove,

Or wean our Hearts from Clirift our Lo;&}

|
)
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q

XV. Our own Weaknefs, and Chr_iﬂ:
our Strength, 2 Cor. 12. 7595 10 -

; 1 LET me but hear my Saviour fay,

)

Strength fall be equal to thy Day,
Then I rc}goicc in decquiftrcfs, >
Leaning on all-fufficient Grace.
2 1 glory in I-nﬁrmitg,
‘That Chrif’sown Pow’r may reft on me 3
WhenIam weak, then am I ftrong,
Grace is my Shicld, and Chriff my Song.
3 I can do all things, or can bear .
All Suff’rings, if my Lord be there ;
Sweet Pleafures mingle with the Pains,
While his Left-hand my Head fuftains.,
4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn,
And we attempt the Work alone,
When new Temptations {pring and rife,
We find how great our Weaknefs is.
5. So Sampfon, when his Hair was loft,
Met the Philiftines to his Coft,
Shook his vain Limbs with fad Surprize,
Made feeble Fight, and loft his Eyes,

XVI. Hofanna to Cbriff, Mat. al, 9
Luke r9. 38,40, -

1 Ofanna tc; the-Royal Son
H fOf ﬂavid’&anz,iem Line; -
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His Nature’s Two, his Perfon One,
. Myfterious and Divine. _
¢ The Root of David here we find, .
“"And Off-fpring is the fame; -
Eternity and Time are join’d
In our Emanuch’s Name.

3 Bleft He that comes to wretched Men
With peaceful News from Heav'n ;
Hofannas of the higheft Strain
' o Chrift the Lord be giv’n.
4 Let Mortals ne’er refufe to take
- Th’ Hofanna on their Tongues,
Left Rocks and Stones fhould rife, and break
Their Silence into Sangs.

XVIL Pitory over Death; 1 Cor
15. 55, -&c. -

1 O For an overcoming Faith
To chear my dying Hours,
To triumph o’er the Monfter Death,
And all his frightful Pow’ss.
2-Joyful, with all the Strength I have,
My quiv’ring Lips {houl§ fing,
Where §s thy boafted Vict'ry, Grave ?
. Andwhere the Monfier’s Sting?
3 If Sin be pardon’d I'm fecure,
Death hath no Sting befide ;
The. Law gives Sin its damning Pow’r 5
But Chref?, my Ranfom, dy'd. '
; 4 Now
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4 Now to the God of Victory
* Immortal Thanks be paid,

‘Who makes us Conc‘uftors while we die;
* Thro’ Chrift our : "

iving Head.
XVIIL. Bleffed are the Dead that
dieinthe Lord, Rev. 14.13.

v : ) (claims
1 HEar what the Voice from Heav’n pro-
For all the pious Dead, -
Sweet is the Savour of their Names,
And {oft their {leeping Bed,
2 They die in Fefus, and are bleft ;
H)c')w kind%l/c:.ir’Slumbcrs arel
. From Suff’rings and from Sins rcleas’d,:
‘ And freed f%om ev’ry Spare.

3 Far from this World of Toil and Strife, -
They’re prefent with the Lord 5 -
The Labours of their Martal Life
End in a Jarge Reward.

XIX. The Song of Siméon ; orﬂ)eétb
@ﬂde defirable, Luke 1. 27, &

1 T Ord, at thy Temple we appéaf,
As happy Simeon came, -
And hope to meet our Saviour here ; .
O make our Joys the fame ! L
2 With what Divine and vaft Delight— S

The good old Map was 6lld, . _
. . When
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When fondly in his wither'd Arms )
He clafP d the holy Child !

3 Now I can leave this World, be cry’d, ¢
Bebold thy Servant dies,
I"zz;/?aen thy great Salvation, Lord,
nd clofe my peaceful Eyes. :

4 This is the Light prepar’d to Mine
Upon the Gentile Lands,
. Thine Urael’s Glory, and their Hope
- T o break their flavifh Bands.

(s Fefus, the Vifion of thy cmc
Hath ov
Scarce fhalcTofecl Death’s cold Embmoe
If Chrift be in my Arms,

¢ Then while ye hear my Heart-ftrin. brcak, i

How fwcc{ my Mmztm rall ! g

A mortal Palenefs on my Cheek, .
"And Glory in my Soul.J

XX. Sparztual Apparel, (v: Tbe
-Robe of R §bteouﬁzej.'r, and Gar- . --
ments of Salvation, a. 61. 104

1 AWskc my Heart, anfe my Tongue,
’ Prepare a tuneful Voice, -
In God tEﬂfoc of all my Joys
Aloud will I rejoice..
2 "Tis he adorn’d my naked Soul,
And made Salvation mine,
n'a poor polluted Worm
¢ makes his Graces ihmc

3 And

-
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3 And left the Shadew of a Spot
Shoald on my Soul be found,

He took the Robe the Saviour wrought,
And caft it all around.

4 How far the heav’nly Robe exceeds
‘What earthly Princes wear !
Thefe Ornaments, how bright they fhine b
How white the Garments are !~

§ The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love,
And Hope, and ev’ry Grace, .
But 7efus fpent his Life to wark
The Robe of Righteoufnefs. )
. 6 Strangely, my Soul, art thou array'd
B th):: yt Sacred Three: - y

In fweeteft Harmony of Praife .
Let all thy Pow’rs agree. v

XXL .4 Pifion of the Kingdom of
Cbrift amomg Men, Rev. 21. 1, 2,

34 ,

: O, what a glorious Sight |

PO B By T

The Earth and Seas are paft away, E
And the old rollmg Skics. R B

¢ From the third Heav’n where God reﬂdcs, ;
That holy, happy Place, - - oo

-
%)

The New Ferufalem comes down *
Adorn’d with fhining Grace.
3 Attending Angels fhout for Joy, .
~And thcbrnlgght'a;mmcs-ﬁng‘,"“ .ﬁz‘
, Xor-
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Mortals, bebold rbe Jacred Sear :
Of your defeending King.
4 Te God of Glory down to Men
Removes bis bloft Apode, -~ -
Men the dear Objects of bis Grace, . -
. And be the loving God,i.... -
5 Hss own [oft Hand foall wipe the Tears,
rom €v'ry weeping Eye, o
AndPainsand Groans,and G{ieﬂ,andFeﬂ:, ,'
* And Dearh it felf hal die.
¢ How long, dear Saviour, -oh how long,
Shallnsﬁs bright Hour delay? ‘}
Fly fwifter round, ye Wheels of Time,
And bring the welcome Day. -

XXIL, & XXIIL Referr'd to tbe125¢h Plaim.

XXIV. The rich Sinner dying; Plal,
-49- 6, 9. Eccl. 8.8. Job3. 14 5.

1 IN vain the wealthy Mortals toil, :
And heap their fhining Duft in vain,
Look down and fcorn the%;umblq Poor,
And boaft their lofty Hills of Gain. .

3 Their Golden Cordials cannot eafe
"Their pained Hearts or aching Heads,
Nor ﬁaﬁht nor bribe approaching Death

From g
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. And bid a long; a fad Farewell
To:the pale Lump of lifelefs Clay.

4 Thence they are huddled to the Grave, . -
Where Kingsand Slaves have equal Thrones,
Their Bones without Diftin&ion lie
Amongft the Heap of meaner Bones.

. The refireferr'd 10 the 4otk Plum, -

' XXV. 4 Vifion of the Lamb, Rev,
5-6,7,8,9. '

1 ALL Mortal Vanities be gone,
| - Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears,
Behold amidit th”eternal Throne -
A Vifion of the Lamb appears.

* [2 Glory his fleecy Robe adorns, :
Mark’d with the bloody Death he bore 5 -
Sev’n are his Fyes, and Sev’n his Horns,
To fpeak his Wifdom and his Pow'r.

3 Lo, he receives a fealed Book
From him that fits upon the Throne ;
Fefus, my Lord, prevails to.look -
On dark Decrees, and Things unknown.)

4 All the aflembling Saints around :
Fall worfhiping beforc the Lamb, .-
And in new Songs of Gofpel-Sound .
Addrefs their Honours to his Name.

[5 The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony
Flics o’er the Everlafting Hills,
- ‘ Worthy
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Worthy avt thos lose (theyeryy |
o read the Book, 6 befe the Seals.]) -

6 Our Voices join the Heav’nly Strain, s

_ And with tranfporting Pleafure fing,
Worthy the Lamb, once was flain,
To be our Teacher and our King.

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

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

9 Worthy for ever is the Lord,

~ That dy’d for Treafons not his own,
By ev’ry Tongue to be ador'd,
And dwell upon his Fathet’s Throne.

XXVI. Hipe of Heaven by the Refore
re€tion of Cbrift, 1Pet. 1.3, 4,5,

BLeﬁ: be the Everlafting God,
The Father of our Lord,
Be his abounding Mercy prais'd,
His Majefty ador'd.
s When from the Dead he rais’d his Son,
And call’d him to the Sky,
Hel_%avc- our Souls a lively Hope
at they fhould never dic.
2

3 What
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3 What the’ our inbred Sins require
Our Flefh to fce the Duit, :
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rofe,
So alt his Followers muft.

4 There’san Inheritance Divine
Referv’'d againft that Day,
*Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d,
And cannet wafte away.

s Saints by the Pow’r of God are kept
Till the Salvation come ;
We walk by Faith as Strangers here,
. Till Chrft {hall call us home.

XXVIL Affurance of Heaven ; or, a
Saint prepar'd to die, 2 'Tim, 4,
6,7, 8,18. '

{r T)Eath may diffolve my Body now
D AndbcarmySpin{hom%; ’

Why do my Minutes move fo flow,
Nor my Salvation come ?

2 With heav’nly Weapons I have fought
_The Battlcs.of the Lord, _
Fini(h’d my Courfe, and kcgt the Faith,
And wait the fure Reward.] X
3 God haslaid up in Heav’n for me
A Crown which cannot fade ;.

The Righteous Judge at that great Da
Shall%lacc it (Jm t%ly Head. 8 r

4 Nor hath the King of Grace decreed.”
This Prizc for me alenc ; B
ug
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But all that love, and long to fee
Th’ Appearance of his Son.

5 Fefus the Lord fhall guard me fafe
From ev'ry ill Defign; ‘
And to his heav’nif Kingdom keep
This feeble Soul of mine.
6 God is my everlafting Aid, -
And Hell fhall raéc in vain

To him be higheft Glory paid,
And endlefs Praife. _4men.

XXVIIL Tke Triumph of Chrift over

- the Enemies of bis Church, lfa. 63.
152, 3, &c. . ‘

1 Hat Mighty Man, or Mighty God
W Comgs:ryavclling in Stftcty -

Along the Jdumean Road
Away from Bozrab’s Gate.

2 The Glory of his Robes proclaim
*Tis fome Vi€toriousKing: =
¢« *Tis.1, the Juft, th’ Almighty One
¢« That your Salvatien bring. -
Why, Mighty Lord, thy Saints enquire,
3 V%h t}%in?A parel z:d ? q;
And all thy Vefture ftain’d like thofs
Who in the Wine-prefs tread ?
4 ¢ 1 by my felf have trod the Prefs,
¢ And crufh’d my Foes alone,
¢ My Wrath has ftruck the Rebelsdead,
o Kly Fury ftamp’d ’em down. .
P 5 <« Tis
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5 ¢ *Tis Edom’s Blood that dies my Robes
<« ‘With joyful Scarlet Stains,
¢ The Triumph that my Raiment wears
.« Sprung from their bleeding Veins.
6 ¢ Thus fhall the Nations be deftroy’d
“ That dare infult my Saints,

¢ I have an Arm t’ avenge their Wrongs,
¢ An Ear for their Complaints. _

XXIX. ‘The Second Pars : Or, The
Ruin of Antickrift, ver.4,5,6,7.

o I Lift my Banners, faith the Lord,
“ Where 4nrichrift has ftood,
« The City of my Gofpel-Foes
" ¢ Shall be a Pield of Blood.
2 “ My Heart has ftudy’d juft Revenge,
¢ And now the Day appears,
“ The Day of my Redeem’d is come
“ To wipe away their Tears.

3 “ Quite weary is my Patience grown
¢ And bids my Fury g3 ’
“ Swift as the Lightning 1t {hall move,
¢ And be as fatal too.

4 * I call for Helpers, but in vain :
¢ Then has my Gofpel none ? ’
“ Well, mine own Arm has Might enough
¢ To crufth my Foes alone.

5 ¢ Slaughter and my devouring Sword

| “ .Shall walk theCStrect "m“ndf « Babel

~
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<« Babel fhall reel beneath my Stroke,
¢ And ftagger to the Ground. -
. 6 Thy Honours, O viftorious King, .
’i:hinc own right Hand fhall raife, -
While we thy awful V:&geance fing,
And our Deliv’rer praife.

XXX. Prayer for Deliverance an- |
fwer'd, Ha. 26, §—=z0.

1 IN‘ thine own 'Ways, O God of Love,
‘We wait the Vifits of thy Grace,
Our Souls Defire is to thy Name,
And the Remembrance of thy Face.’

2 My Thoughts are f&rchin% Lord, for thee,
"Mongft tﬁc black Shades of lonefom Night,
My eameft Cries falute the Skies -
Before the Dawn reftore the Light.

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

4 Hark, the Eternal rends the Sky, i
A mighty Voice before him goes, |
A Voice of Mufick to his Friends,

But threatning Thunder te his Foes. *

.5 Come Children to your Father’s Arins,

Hide in the Chamgcrs of my Grace,
Till the fierce Storms be overblawh, .
And my revenging Fury ceafe. ’ i

: . € My
3

-
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6 My Sword fhall bodtt its thoufands flain,
- And drink the Blood of haughty Kings,
While Heav’nly Peace around my Flock
Stretches its {oft and fhady Wings..

- XXX Referr’d tozhe 1ft Pfaim.

. XXXIIL Strengib from Heaven, 1fa;
: 40, VEI..27, 28, 29, 30,

(arife ?
1 W‘chce do our mournful Thoughts
And where’s our Courage fled ?
Has reftlefs Sin and mf%ing Hcillf '
Strook all our Comforts dead ?

2 Have we forgot th’ Almighty Name
That form’d the Earth and Sca ?
And can an all creating Arm
Grow weary or decay ?

g Treafures of Everlafting Might :
In our Febovak dwelﬁ
He gives the Conqueft to the Weak,
And treads their Foes to Hell.

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

5 The Saints fhall mount on Ea‘glcs Wings,
And tafte the promis'd Blifs,

Till their unwcari)cld I{{ect arrive

Wh;rc perfcét é:azurc is. XXXIL
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XXXIII; XXX1V, XXXV, XXXVI, XXXVII,
XXXVII, Referd to Plal. 131, 134, 67, 73,
90, & 84. '

XXXIX. God's tender Care of bis
Chuych, a, 49.13, 14, &c.

1t NJOW fhall my inward Joys arife
- And burft intoa Song, -

-Almi h;}y Love infpires my Heart,

.An% leafure tunes my Tongue.
2 God on his thirfty Sion-Hill :

Some Mercy-Drops has thrown,

And folemn Oaths have bound his Love
To fhow’r Salvation down.

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

4 Can a kind Woman e’er forget
The Infant of her Womb,
And 'mongft a thoufand tender Thoughts
Her Suckling have ho room ? '

s Xet, faith the Lord, fhould Nature change,
. And Morhers Monfters }grove,
Sion ftil} dwells upon the Heart
. Of everlafting Love.
6 Deep on the Palms of both my Hands
{ have engrav’d ber Name,
My Hands fball raife ber ruin’d Walks,
And buitd ber broken Frame.
: A _ XL. ke
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XL. The Bujz’ﬂeﬁ and B/eﬁdmj} of
- Ghrifyd Saints, Rev.7.33, 14,
15, &c. . -

1 Wfat haplpy Men, or Angels, thefe,

T hat all their Robes are [porlefs white?
Whence did this Glorious Troop arrive
At the pure Realms of Heav'nly Lighs ?

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

3 Now they approach th’ Almighty Throne
With loud Hofannas Night and Day,
Sweet Anthems to the Great Threc-One,
Meafure their bleft Etcraity.

4 No more {lall Hunger pain their Souls,
He bids their parching Thirft be gone,
And fpreads the Shadow of his Wings, °
To skreen ’em from the {corching Sun.

5 The Lamb that fills the middle Throne
Shall fhed around his milder Beams,
There fhall they feaft on his rich Love,
And drink full Joys from living Streams.

6 Thus fhall their mighty Blifs renew |
Thro’ the vaft Round of endlefs Years, -
And the foft Hand of Sovercign Grace
Heals ‘all” their Wounds, andwipes their

Ty (Tears.
C3s XLI. 7%
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XLIL. The fame: Or, The Maytyrs
Glrifyd, Rev. 7. 13, &c.

1 "JHefeglorious Minds howbright they fhime! |
' T ﬁ’heme all their white Armng.’ﬁ ‘
How came they to the bappy Sears
Of everlafting Day ?
2 From tort’ring Pains to endlefs Joys
On fiery Wheels they rode, - :
And ftrangely wafh’d their Raiment white
In Fefus dying Blood. _
Now h a fpotlefs God, .. :
3 Antlb%yow Eeﬁn’c his Throne, ’ 1
Their warbling Harps and facred Songs
Adore the Holy One. ,

4 The unvail’d Glories of his Face,
Amongft his Saints refide, ,
While the rich Treafure of his Grace
Sees all their Wants fupply’d.

s Tormenting Thirft fhall leave their Souls,
And Hunger flee as faft : - :
The Fruit of Life’s immortal Tree
Shall be their fweet Repaft.
- 6 The Lamb fhall lead his heavenly Flock, |
Where living Fountains rife,

And Love Divine fhall wipe away.
The Sarrows of their Eyes.

XLIL
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1 XL Divine Wrath and -Mercy;
from.Nahumv I 1, 2, 3, &C.

t 1 A Dore and tremble, for our God
* Isa*Confuming Fire, *Heb.1s.29.
His jealous Eyes his Wrath inflame,
And raife his Vengeance higher.

2 Almighty Vi e, how it burns !
How bright his Fury glows ! -
Vaft Magasines of Plagues and Storms
Lic treafur'd for his Foes.

3 Thofc Heaps of Wrath by flow degrees
Are forc'd into a Flame,
But kindled, oh ! how fierce they blaze ! -

- And rend sll Nature’s Rrame.

4 At his Approach the Mountains fice,
And feck a watry Grave ; '
The frighted Sea makes hafte away,
And thrinks up ev'ry Wave: o
Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks
’ Are {wift as Hail-ftones hur! dt:y v
Who dares engage his fiery Rage,
That fhakes the Solid World ?
6 Yet, mighty God, thy Sov'reign Grace,
Sits Regent on the Throne,
The Refuge of thy cholen Race
When Wrath comes rufhing down. -

7 T}K Hand fhall on Rebellions Kings
A fiery Tempeg gmr, Whi'
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While we beneath thy fhelt’ring Wings
Thy juft Revenge'adore:©
XLIII. Referr’d to the roo Pfalm.
XLIV. Referr’d to the 133 Pfaim.

XLV. Tte Laff Fudgment, Rev:

21. §, 6, 7, 8—.

1 QEE where the ‘great incarmate God | .
_Fills a Majeftick Throne, -
While from the Skies his awful Voice
Bears the Laft Judgment down.

[2 ¢ I am the Firft, and I the Latt,
¢ Thro’ endlefs Years the fame :
« I AM is my Memorial ftill,,
* And my Eternal Name.

5 “ Such Favours as 2 God can give
. “ My Royal Grace beftows,
¢ Ye thirfty Souls, come tafte the Streams
¢ Where Life and Pleafure flows.]

{4 ¢ The Saint that triumphs o’er his Sins, -
¢« I'll own him for a Son, - -
¢ The whole Creation fhall reward.
¢ The Conquefts he has won.

5 ¢ But bloody Hands, and Hearts unclean,
¢ And all the lying Race,
¢ The faithlefs and the fcoffing Crew,
¢ That fpurn at offer’d Grace ?

6 ¢ They fhall be taken from my Sight,
¢ Bound faft in Iron Chains, And
N {3 0
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2

l

s« And headlong plung’d into the Lake
« Where Fire and Darknefs reigns. ]
5 °0 may I ftand before the Lamb,
When Earth and Seas are fled !

And hear the Judge pronounce my Name
With Bleffings on my Head!

8 May I with thofe for ever dwell,

Who here were my Delight,
‘While Sinners banifh’d down to Hell
No more offend my Sight.

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

XLVIL Tke Chbriftian Race, lfa.
40. 28, 29, 30, 3T

1 Wake our Souls gawa our Fears,
- Let ev’ry trembling Thought be gone)
Awake, and run the heavenly Race,
And put a chearful Courage on.

2 True, ’tis a ftrait and thorny Road,
And mortal Spirits tire and faint,
But they forget the Mighty Ged
That feeds the Strength of ev’ry Saint.

5 The Mighty God, whofe matchlefs Pow’s
Isever new and ever young,
And firm endures while endlefs Years
Their everlafting Circles run.

4 From Thee the overflowing Spring,
Our Souls {hall drink a frelh Supply, - .
L . C 5 AVHT
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While fuch as truft their native Strength
Shall melt away, and drop, and die.

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

XLIX. The Works of Mofes and the
: Lamb, Rev. 15. 3.

1 OW ftrong thine Arm is, mi God !
H Who wo%tld not fear thy N%mhf)é ?
Fefus, how fweet thy Graces are !

Who would not love the Lamb ?

2 He has done more than Mpfes did,

. Our Pro(rhct and our King ;'

From Bonds of Hell he ﬁ-ccﬁ our Souls,
And taught our Lips to fing.

5 In the Red Sea by Mofes Hand
Th’ Egyptian Hoft was drown’d ;
But nis own Blood hides all our Sins,
Aad Guilt no morc is found.

4 When thro’ the Defart If7ael went,
With Manna they were fed 5
Our Lord invites us to his Fleih,
And calls it living Bread.

5 Mofes beheld the promis’d Land,
et never reach'd the Place ;
But Chrift fhall bring his Followers home .
To fee his Father’s Face,
. ’ . o 6 Then
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. 6 Then fhall our Love and Joy be full,
And feel 2 warmer Flame,

And fweeter Voices tune the Song
Of Mpfés and the T.amb.

L. The Song of Zecharias, and tbhe

Meflage of John zbe Baptift; or,

. Light andSalvation by FefusChrift ;
 Luke 1. 68, &c. John 1. 29, 32.

. NOW be the God of Ifrael bleft,
.\ Who makes his Truth appear,
His mighty Hand fulfils his Word,
And all the Oaths he fware.

2 Now he bedews old David’s, Root
With Bleflings from the Skies ;
He makes thc%ranch of Promife grow,
The promis’d Horn arife.

(3 Fokbn was the Prophet of the Lord,
To go before his Pace,
The Herald which our Saviour-God
Sent to prepare his Ways.

4 He makes the great Salvation known,
He fpeaks 05 pardon’d Sins;
While Grace Divine and Heavenly Love -
In its own Glory fhines.

5 Behold the Lamb of God, he cries,
¢ That takes our Guilt away :

¢ I faw the Spirit o’er his Head
 On his Baptizing Day.] cu P
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6 ¢ Be ev’ry Vale exalted high,
¢« Sink ev’ry Mountain low ;

-« The Proud muft floop, and humble Soulg

¢ Shall his Salvation know.

7 ¢ The Heathen Realms with Ifrael’s Land

¢ Shall join in fweet Accord :

¢« And all that’s born of Man fhall fee

« The Glory of the Lord.

8 ¢« Behold the Morning-Star arife,
¢« Ye that in Darknefs fit 5 -

« He marks the Path that leads to Peace,
¢ And guides our doubtful Feet.

LL Perfevering Grace, Jude 24, 25.

I TO God the only Wife,
; Our Saviour and our King,
Let all the Saints below the Skies
Their humble Praifes bring, *,
2 "Tis his Almighty Love,
His Counfel, and his Care,
Preferves us fafe from Sin and Death,
And ev’ry hurtful Snare.

He will prefent our Souls

Unblemifh’d and compleat,
Before the Glory of his Face,

With' Joys divinely great.

4 Then all the chofen Seed

~ Shall meet around the Throne,

Shall blefs the Conduét of his Grace,
And make his Wondcrs known.

B.L |
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5 To our Redeemer God
Wifdom and Pow’r belongs,

i Immortal Crowns of Majetty, . = = -
And everlafting Songs.” .-

LIL Baptifn, Mat. 28. 19. Als
. « 2, 38‘, I SR

1 2TWas the Commiffion of our Lord,
Go teach the Nations, and Baptive,
| The Nations have receiv’d the W
’ Since he afcended to the Skies.

2 He fits upon th’ eternal Hills,
With Grace and Pardon in his Hands, -
And fends his-Cov’nant with the Seals,
To blefs the diftant Brizifp Lands; . -

3 Repent, and be Baptiz'd, he faith,
For the Remi(fion of your Sins ;
And thus our Senfe affifts our Faith,
And fhows us what his Gofpel means.
4 Our Souls he wafhes in his Blood,
. As Water makes the Body clean ;
And the good Spirit from our God,
~ Defccndsgiike‘purifying Rain.

5 Thus we engage our felves to Thee, °
And feal our Cov’nant with the Lord 2

-
"

O may the great Eternal Three
In Heaven our folemn Vows record ! L

LiL 7
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LIIL The Holy Scriptures, Heb. 1.
1. 2 Tim.'3. 15, 16. Plals147.
19, 20.

I .G_‘OD‘ who in various Methods told

' His Mind and Will to Saints of old,

Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace,

To teach usin thefe latter Days.

2 Our Nation reads the written Word,
That Book of Life, that fure Record :
The bright Inheritance of Heav’n,

Is by the fweet Conveyance giv'n.

3 God’s kindeft Thoughts are here expreft,
Able to make us Wife and Bleit
The Dottrines are divinely true,

Fit for Reproof, and Comrort too.
4 Ye Britifb llles who read his Love

" In long Epiftles from above ;

(He hath not fent his facred Word -

To ev’ty Land) Praife ye the Lord.

LIV. Eletting Grace ; or, Saints be-
looed in Chrift, Eph. 1. 3, Ge.

- 1 & ESUS, we blefs thy Father’s Name ;

? Thy God and ours are both the fame ;
What heav’nly Bleffings from his Throne
Flow down to Sinners thro’ his Son.

2 2 Corifp !

|
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2 Chrift be my firp Eiec?, he faid
L o ol o s 1 Chrif c Jm Head,

Before he gave the-Mountains
' Or laid Foundations for the Earth.

3 Thus did eternal Love begin, . -
"To raife us up from Death and Sin g

. Our Charatters were then decreed,
Blamelefs in Lovey a holy Seed. . K

4 Predeftinated to be Sons,
Born by Degrees, but chofc at oncc 3

A new l-“gc:ncrat
To praife the Glory of h1s Grace.

s With Carift our Lord we {hare our Pact]
In the Affe&ions of his Heart,

Nar fhall our Souls be thence remov’d
Till he forgets his firft-Belov'd, -

LV. Hezekiah’s Somg : Or, Sichnefs
and Recovery, 1a. 38. 9, &c.

1 “I'Hen we are rais’d from dee Dxfh'eﬁ:
Our God deferves a So P

We take the Pattern of our P
From Hezeksah’s Tongue.

2 The Gates of the devouring Grave
Are open’d wide in vain,
If he that holds the Keys of Death
Commands them faft again.

3 Pains of the Flefh are wont t’ abufe
Our Minds with flavifh Fears ;
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Our Days are paft, and we jbull 3
< The Remantﬁ“ our: Xears. & _
4 Wc chatter with a SWallow’s Voxcc,
‘ Or like a Dove we motirn,

With Bitternefs inftead ‘of Joys,
Affli&ted and forlorn.

5 Febovah f%aks the healing Word

And no Difeafe with -
Fevers and Plaguesobey the Lord
. And fly at his Commands.. .

6 If half the Strings of Life fhould break T

He can our Frame reftore : :

He cafts our Sins behind his. Back
And they are found no more.

LVI The Son of Mofes and the
Lamb: Or, Babylon falling, Rev.
15 3 ¢ 16, 19, & 17. 6.

1 WE fing the Glories of thy Love,
Y We found thy dreadful Name ;
¢ The Chriftian Church unites the Songs
Of Mofes and the Lamb.

2 Great God, how wondrous are thy Works
Oof Vcngcan»c and of Grace !
Thou Km% of Saints, Almighty Lord,
How juft and truc thy Ways ?

Who dares refufe to fear thy Name,
Or worfhip at thy Throne ?

~ Thy
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Thy Judgments fsmk thine Holmcﬁ L
lirrodaglll the Nations known.

4 Great Babylon that rules the Earth,
Drunk with the Martyrs Blood,
Her Crinies fhall! fpccdlly awake -
The Fury of our God. L

5 The C uE of Wrath is ready mixt, -
And { t‘;w mlugr :llrllxnk g:)e Dregs ; o -
Strong is: er Sov'reign Judge,
And fhalk fulfil the Plaguesgn J ge

LVIL Orzgmal Sin: Or, The ﬁrﬁ
and fecond Adam, Rom. 5o 125
Ge. Pfal. 51. 5. Job 14. 4.

I BAckward with humble Shame we look

f On our Original, -

. How is our Nature dafh’d and broke : -~
In our firft Father’s Fall ! , '

¢ To all that’s Good averfe and bhnd,
But prone to all that’sIll 5
What dreadful Darknefs vaxls our Mm‘d L B
How obftinate our Will! - :

- )’
[3 Conceiv’d in Sin (O Wrctchcd Statc ')
-+ Before we draw our Breath, .

The firft young Pulfe begins t bcat

~ Iniquity.and Death. :

4 How ﬁrox? in our degenerate Blood .
The ol Corrupnon reigns,
And minglin with the crooked 'Flood

]
Wanders ro’ all our Veins!] (s Wild

¥
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[5 Wild and unwholefome 2 the Root -
Will all the Branches be; i . .. |
How can we hope for living Fruit |
Framfuchage Trce? ST

6 What rhortal Powcr from Thmgs unclean
Can pure Produétions br. .

Who can command a vxtal Stream 1

From an infe@ed Spring 7] '

nnghty God; thy wendrous Lone ;
make our Nature clean, .

. Wlnlc Chrift and Grace prevail abovc

The - 'Fempter, Death, and Sin. '
8 The Second Adam fhall reftore

“The Ruins of the Firft,
H ofanna to that Sev'ieign Pow’s = -
hntncw-ctcatc:onrM S

LVIL Tkt Deoil om m_/b’d Or
Michael's War 'wzth tbe fDmgoa,
Rev. 12,7,

ET mortal Tongues af to'ﬁ
L ' The Wars ofH:ﬁr 'n, when whae%tood
Chicf General of th’ Etcrn (rg

And fbught the Battles of our G

2 A the Dragon and his Hoﬁ:
The Armies of the Lord pre
In vain they rage, in vain the boaﬁ ’
Thc;r Co,uragc%nks, thcn' Wcapons faxl

3 Down

e
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3 Down to the Earth was Sazan thrown,

Down to the Earth his Lc%éons fell; .
Then was the Trump of Triumph blown,
And fhook the Decps.of Hell,

4 Now is the Hour of Darknefs paft,: -
Chrift has affum’d his reigning Pow'r 5.
‘Bebold the great Acculer caft :
Down from the Skies, to rife no more.

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

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

LIX. Babylon fakien, Rev. 18; 205
_ 21. o

| IN GabriePs Hand ami%ty Stone -
Lyes, a fair Type of Babylon : -
?rspbets, rejoice, and all ye Saints,
God fhall avenge your bong Complaints. -
2 He faid, and dreadful 2s he ftood,
He funk the Milftone in the Flood :
T ous terribly foall Babel fal),
Thous, and no more be found ar .

. Cx LXo Y‘[w
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LX. Tte W;gin‘ Mary’s Sang .Or,"

< The prom;
i 46, . .

1 (OUR Souls fhall magnify the Lord,

.. In God the Saviour we rejoice :
While we repeat the Virgin’s Song,
May the farhe Spirit tune our. Voice.

[2 The I{Iighcﬁ'.ﬁw herlow Eftate, -
And mjghty Thingshis- Hapd hath done s
His over-fhadowing Power and Grace
Makes her thchu(%xer of his Son.

3 Let ev'’ry Nation call her bleft,

And endlefs Years rolong her Fame ;
But'God alone muft be ador’d:” -
Holy and Reverend is bis Name.]

4 To thofe that fear and truft the Lord,

His Mercy ftands for ever fure :
From Age to Age his Promife lives,
And the Performance is fecure.” .

5 He fpake to Abra’m and his Seed,
In thee fbal} al} rhe Earsh be bleft -
The Mem’ry of that ancient Word
Lay long in his eternal Breaft.

6 But now no more fhall Ifrael wait,’
No more the Gentiles lye forlorn :
Lo, the Defire of ‘Nations comes'y -
“Behold the promis'd Seed is born.

. LXL Chrif

¢4 Meiah born, Luke
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LXL Cbrift oir High Prisft ‘and
(f King ; and Chrift coméng to Fudg-
" menty Rev. 1, 5,6,7. - .\ ..

1 NOW to the Lord that makes us knoy
-The Wotiders of his dying Love,

Be humble Honours paidbelow,: -1
And firains of nobler Praife above; -

2 "T'was he that cleans'd our fouleft Sins, - -
And wafh’d us in his richeft Blood ;
*Tis he that makes us Priefts and Kin y
And brings us Rebels near to God:' =
To Fefus our Atoning Prieft, -~ ~ -

} To 7@{245 our Supcr?gr King, * " -
Be everlafting Power confeft,
And ev’ry Tongue his Glory fing.

4 Behold, on flying Clouds he comes," -
And ev'ry Eye fhall fee him move ;°
Tho’ with our Sins we' pierc’d him once,
Then he difplays his pardoning Love.

5 The unbelieving World' fhall wail .
While we rejoice ta fec the Day:
Come Lord ; nor let thy Promife fail, -
Nor Jet thy Chariots long dely, . . .

VIR AR

P

LXIL Chrif
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LXIL Chrift Fefiss tbe Lambsof God,

wrfhiped by, ol ‘the Creation, |

" Rev. 5.11, 12, 13.- .. .

t ('Ome let s join our choarful Songs,
- With Angels round the Theane 5 -+
Ten thoufand thoufand are their Fonguds, *
But all their Joys are ane. , ;
2 Worshy the Lamb tbat dy'd, the
W%‘Zee;edtedtbus; f : lycry.
orsby the Lamb, our reply,
ot e s i o e T B
efus is worthy to receive
3 y’ﬁonour andyPowcr Divine 3
And Bleffings more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine. »
4 Let all that dwell above the Sky,
Confpire to lift thy Glories high,
* And fpeak thine endlels Praife. -
5 The whole Creation join in one,
To blefs the Sacred Name
Of him that ﬁmgn the Throne,
And to adore the Lamb.
LXIUIL Chriff's Humiliation and Ex-

altation, Rev. 5. 12:

g A/ Hat equal Honours fhall we bring
. ¥V Yo thee, OLord our God, the me;b.
When

—

\
|
‘
]
V
|
]
\
i

]
1
|

{

Y
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When all the Notes that Angels ﬁng, -

. Are far inferior to thy Name :

. 2 Worthy is He thatonce was

Glais,
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and .dy’d,
Worthy to rife, and live, and reign
At his Almighty Father’s fide.

3 Pow’r and Deminien are his Due, | -
. * Who ftood condemn.d at Pilate’s Bar s
Wifdom belon d‘}'eﬁcs t00, -

Tho’ he was charg’d with Madnefs hcre.
4 All Richesare, hns Native E:?t,

Y

Yet he fuftain’d am :

To him afcribe Eternal Mi ht o

Who left his Weaknefs on thc Cers- e
s Honour nnmom.l muft be;

Inftead of Scandal and of s

While Glory fhines around his Head

And a bright Crown without 2 'I‘hom,
6 Bleflings for ever on the Lamb,

Who 2%81'6 the Curfe for wretched Men s

- Lct A Is found his Sacred ch,

Orcaturc ﬁy, Amerz "’ :

LXIV) Aa’optm 1 }ohn 3 5 (’m' |
- Gal. 4.6

X BEbpld what won&’ sGtac.c ’\ M

he Father ha bcﬁow'i{ )
On Sltmcrs of 2 Mortal:

To call them Sons of God t )
2 T
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"2 "Tis no. & Thing. .-
Th at we' Id k c hwn
The Zewifh World knew 'not t eir. Km
. godvé evcfhﬁmg Son/ .- g’
< 3'Nor doth it yet appear ) C
How great we muft bé, mades ;|
But when we fee our Saviour herc, o
- We fliall be like our Head ‘
4 A Hope fo much dwme, L ;
- May rials well endure, T
May purge our Souls from Senfe and Sm,
Xs Chrift the Lord is pure. -
5 If in my Pather’s Love L
I fhare a filial Pare, -

Send down thy Spirit like a Dove .
o reft upon my Heart. ;

6 We would no longerlye ~ . .
Like Slaves beneath the Throne ‘s 3

My Faith thall 455 Father, cry;
And thou the Kmdrcd own.

LXV The nga'om: of tbe Mrld
become the Kingdoms of our Lord :
Or, Tke ﬂ)ay of ?uzlgmeut Rew.
LIy

ET theSev’ nth Angel ﬁ)und on high,
Let, Shouts bé hcard thro*alt thc%
Kings of the-Fatth with glad Adcord,.
lee .up your Kingdoms to the Lord.
2 All-

mr—
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2 Almighty God, thy Pow’r afume,
Who-wat!};, and art? and art to come :
Fefus the Lamb, who once was flain,
For ever live, for ever reign !

3 The angry Nations fret and roar,
‘That they can flay the Saints no more ;
On Wings of Vengeance flics our God
To pay the long Arrears of Blood.

4 Now muft the rifing Dead a s
Now the decifive g%ntcnce lgcgia:
Now the dear Martyrs of the Lord
‘Receive an infinite Reward.

LXVI. Chrift t5¢ King at bis Table,
Sol. Song 1. 2, 3, 4, 5, 12,13,
17:

1 T ET him embrace my Soul, and prove
Mine Intereft in his heavenly Love :
The Voice that tells me, Thou are mine,
Exceeds the Bleflings of the Vine.
{ 2 On Thee th’ anointing Spirit came,
- And fpreads the Savour of thy Name ;
That Bil of Gladnefs and of Grace
‘Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy Face.

3 Fefus, allure me by thy Charms,
y Soul fhall fly into thine Arms !
Our wand’ring Feet thy Pavours bring
To the fair Chambers of the King.

D [4 Woa-
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[4 Wondcr and Pleafare tunks our 'Vou:c, -
ﬁzkthyi)rmfcsandour]qys .
Our keeps-this Love of thine -
Beyond the Tafte of richeft Wine.] -

5 Tho’ in eur felves deform'd we are,
And black as Kedar Tents appear, -
Yet when we put thy Beauties on- . .
Fair as.the. Courts of Solomos. '

[6 While at his Table fits the King,
He loves to fec us {mile and fing :
Our Graces are our beft Perfume,
And breathe like Spikemard round the
: (Room.] -
7. As Myreh riew bleeding fromthe Tree, . |
- Such 1s a dying Chrif tome g . |
“- Ahd while he makes my Souf his Gucﬁ'
My Bofom, Lord, fhall be thy Reft.

{3 No Beams of Cedar or@f Fir, : .
Can with,thy Courts.on Earth compare 3
And here we wait until. thy Love ‘

. Raife us to nobler Seats abovc 1

LXVIL See/emg tbe ?qﬂm‘e: of

- Chrift the Shepherd ; Solomon’s
Song I.7.

1 THOU whom my Sou‘l admnrcs above
All carthly Joy and carthly Love,
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know,
Where doth thy fweeteft Pafture grow? |
, 2 Where

o  o——
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2 Whera is the Shadow of that Rock, .
That from the Sun defends thy Flock ?
Fain would I feed among thy Sheep,
Among them reft, among them fleep.

3 Why fhagld thy Bride appear like one
That turns afide to Paths unknown ?
My conftant Feet would never rove, .
Would never feck anotlier Love.

[4 The Footfteps of thy Flock I fee :
Thy fiweatett Paftures here they be ;
A wondrous Feaft thy Love prt:gares,
Bought with thy Wounds, and Groans, and
a (Tears.

.5 His daageft Flefh he makes my Food,

And bids me drink his richeft Blood 3
Here to thefe Hills my Soul will come,
'Till my Beloved lead me home.] |

. N
LXVIIL The Banquet of Love, Sol,
Song 2. 1,2,3,4,6,7

1 REhold the Rofe of Sksron here,
The Lilly which the Vallies bear g

Behold the Tree of Life that gives
Refrefhing Fruit, and healing Leaves.

= Amongft the Thorns fo Lillies thine 5
Amongft wild Gourds the noble Viae 5
So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves,
Amidft a Thoufand meaner Loves.

3 Beneath his cooling Shade I fat,

To fhicld me from the burning Heat ;
- D2 Of
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Of heav’nly Fruit he fpreads a Feaft, :
To feed my Eyes, and pleafe my Tafte.
| [4 Kindly he brought me to.the Place
. Where ftands the Banquet of his Grace,
| He faw me faint, and o’er my Head
| The Banner of his Love he {pread.

5 With living Bread, and }fenerous Wine,
He chears this finking Heart of mine ;
- And opening his own Hearttome, ~
He fhows his Thoughts how kind they be.]

6 O never let my Lord depart,
Lye down and reft upon my Heart 5 -
I charge my Sins not once to move,
Nor ftir, -nor wake, -nor grieve my Love.

LXIX. Chrift appearing to bisChurch
- and fecking ber Company, Sol. Song
"2, 8,9,10, 11,12,13. -
1 THE Voice of my Beloved founds
: Over the Rocks and rifing Grounds,
O’er Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Gricf,
He leaps, he flics to my Relief. '

¢ Now thro’ the Vail of Fleth, I fee,
With Eyes of Love he looks at me ;
Now in the Gofpel’s cleareft Glafs
He fhows the Beauties of his Face.

5 Gently he draws my Heart along,
Both with his Beauties and his Tengue 3
- Rife, faith my Lord, make hafte away,
No mortal Foys are worth thy Stay. 7
. 4 The

|
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4 The Jewith wintry State is goné,-
Tke Mifts are fled, the Spring conmes on,
T ve [zcred Turtle-Dove we bear
Proclaim the New, the joyfub Year.

s Th' Immortal Vine of heavenby Root,
Blofforns and buds, .and gives ber Frust.

Lo, we are come to tafte the Wine ;
Our Souls rejoice and blefs the Vine.-

6 And when we hear our Zefus fay,
Rife up, my Love, make hgﬁe away !
Our Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind,
And leave all carthly Loves behind.

LXX. Chrift inviting,and the Church
anfwering the Invitation, Sol. Song
3. 14, 16, 17,
[ HARK, the Redeemer from on high
% Sweetly invites his Favourites nigh ;
From Caves of Darknefs and of Doubt,
- He gently fpeaks and calls us out. -
zngl,y; Dove, who bideft in the Rock,
hine Heart ghmoft with Sorrow broke,
Lift up. thy Face, forger thy Fear,
And let thy Voice delight mine Ear :
3 Thy Voice to me foupds ever [weet
#{y Graces in tlaj{f Count’mn&c mee;;
T ho’ the vain World thy Face defpife,
*Tis bright and comely in mine Eyes.
4 Dear Lord, our thankful Heart receives
"Fhe Hope thine It:xsitation gives :
3
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To thee our fjo 1 Lips fhall raife
'The Voice of Prayer, and of Praife.] _

[5 1 am my Love’s, and he ismine ; ,
Our Hearts, our Hopes, our Pa{ﬁons Jom 5
Nor let a Motion, nor a Word, ‘ ‘
Nor Thought arife to grieve my Lord.

.6 My Soul to Paftures fair he leads,
Amongft the Lilliés where he feeds 5
Amnng& the Saints {whofe Robes are . white
Wafh’d in his Blood)-is his Delight.

5 'Till the Day break, and Shadows ﬁec,
T ill the fweet dawrnng Light I fee,’
Thine Eyes to me-ward often turn, -
Nor let my Soul in Darknefs mourn.

8 Be lxke a Hatt on Mouritaing réen,
Leap o’cr the Hills of Fear ahc Sﬂ'x 3
Nor ‘Guilt, nar Unbeligf diyide :

My Love, my Savious, fom my ﬁde.}

LXXL Chrift found in the Street,
and brought to the C'bﬁrcb Sol.
Song 3035 2,3, 4 §oo

Pten I feck Loid bs
O ‘t7cenus, encq( E?:re,o;?y goul"s Del 5{:

With warm Defire and reftlefs Thou
Ifeck him oft, but find him not.

2 Then I arife and fearch’ the Strect
Till I my Xord, my Saviour mcel; 5
I ask the Watchmen of the' N b

Where did you feemy Sotik's ﬂegt‘xgbr

3 Somc-i
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3 Sometimes I find him in my Way,
Dire&ted by a heavenly Ray 5

I leap for Joy to fee his Face, . -
And hold him faft in mine Embrace.-

[4 I bring him t6 my Mother’s Home,
Nor does my Lord refufe to come,
To Sion’s facred Chambers, where
My. Soul firft drew the vital Air.

5 He gives me there his bleeding Heart;
Pierc’'d for my Sake with d'cacﬁy Smart:s.

I give my Soul to him, ‘and thefe .
Our Loves their mutual Tokens fhare.].

o I charge you all, ye carthly Toys; -
Approach siot to difturb my Joys ;

Nor Sin, nor Hell, come¢ near my Heart,

- Nor caufe my Saviour to depart. - -

t.XXIL. The Coronation of Chritt,.
and Efpoufals of the Church, Sol.

Song 3. 2. _ .

1 T)Aughtess of Sion, come, behold
D : ’I'%e Crown of Honour and of Gold,
Which the ﬁhd ‘Church with Joys unknown.
Plac’d on the Head of Soboison.

2 Fefus, thou cverlaftin§ King,

Accept the Tribute which we bring 5
- Accept the. well-deferv’d Renown,
And wear our Praifes as thy Crown.

3‘ Let every A& of Worfhip be
Like our Efpoufils, Lord, t6 Thee;
- D i
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Like the dear Hour when from above
We firft receiv’d thy Pledge of Love.

4 The Gladnefs of that happy Day,

Our Hearts would wifh iﬁong to ftay,
Nor let our Faith forfake its hold, -
Nor Comfort fink, ner Love grow cold.

5 Each following Minute as it flies,
Increafe thy Praile, improve our Joys,
Till we are rais’d to fing thy Name
At the great Supper of the Lamb.

6 O that the Months would roll away,
And bring that Coronation Day ! '
The King of Grace fhall fill the Throne -
With all his Father’s Glories on.

LXXIIL TheChurches Beauty in the
Eyes of Chrift, Sol. Song 4. 1, 10,
11,7, 9, 8. I

1 KIND is the Speech of Chrift our Lord,

Affcétion founds in every Word, -

Lo, thou art Fair, my Love, he crics,-,
Nos the young Doves bavé fwecter Eyess

(2 Stweet arethy Lips, thy pleafing Foice .
Salutes mine Ear Pwitb egmtj.;'gas,' ' .
No Spice fo much delights the Smell,
Nor Mslk nor Honey tafte [o well.]

3 Thou art ab} Fair, my Bride, to me,
1 will bebold no Spot in thee. -

What mighty Wonders Love pcrfdrms, o
And puts a Comelinefs on Werms ! {
o 4 Defil’'d

——
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4 Defil'd and loathfome as we are, - '
He makes us white, -apd calls us Fair; -
Adorns us with that heavenly Drefs,

His Graces and his Rightcoufhefs.
5 My Sifter and my Spoufe, he cries,
ound to my Heart by various Ties,
Thy powerfub Love my Heart detains
In firong Delight: and pleafing Chasns.
¢ He calls me from the I.eopard’s Den, :
From this wild World of Beafts and Men,
To Sion where his Glories are ; '
Not Lebanon is half fo fair.”
3 Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow’ry Plains,
Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains
Shall hold my Feet, or force my ftay,
When Chrift invites my Soul away.

LXXIV. Tbe Church the Garden of
Chrift, SoL Song 4. 12, 14, 15,
é‘ rsi Ir N . T A
1 \AZE are 2 Garden wall'd around, -
. Chofen and made peculiar Ground ;.
~ A little Spot, inclos’d by Grace,
Out of the World’s wide Wildernefs.
2 Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ftand
. Planted by God the Father’sHamd ; .
" "And all his Springs in Sion flow,
To make the young Plantation grew.
3 Awake, O heavenly Wind, and come,
' I Blow on this Garden of Perfume; . o
: D Spirit
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{ Spirit Divine, defcend and breathe- ' - *
A gracious Galé on Plants bcneath'

{ 4 Make our beft Spices flow abroad ;.
To entertain ogr.LS:vxour god .
And Paith, and Love, and Joy appear,

1 And cvcry’Gracc be :;&i\_re. ere.vPI‘,'e v

[5 Let my Beloved come andmﬁe
His pleafant Fruits at.his own Feaft. - |
I come, my Spoul[e, T come, ke cties,
With Love and Pleafuré in his Eyes.

6 Our Lord into his Garden comes, ,
Well pleas’d to fmell our poor Perfumes,
And calls us to a Feaft divine, 4
Sweeter than H'oiqé‘ s Mil’k, or Winc‘.

v Eat of the Tres of Life, my Friends, .

. Tre ‘Z}eﬂings that my Fatber fends 5
Your T afte foall al} my Dainties prove,
And drink abundance of my Love.

8 Fefus, we will frequent thy Board,

Ar{i fing the Bourc\?ics_ of _Ol}zlr Lord: -

But the rich Food on: which we live

Demands more Praife than Tongues can
B : (give.]

LXXV. The Defcription of Crift the
Beboeed, Sol. Song 5. 9, .10, 11,
125 14, 15, 16. : .-

1 "THE wond’ring World enquires to know
Why I fhould love my Fefis fo:

. Whas

—
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‘ ?Mt are his Charms, fay.they, above -

"L pe Objects of 4 mortak Love 2 . -,

2 Yes, my Beloved, to: my Sight * ¢
Shews a fweet Mixture, Red and White :-

All human Beauties, all Divine,
In my Beloved meet and fhine.

3 White is his:Soul, from Blemifth-free 5 -
Red with the Blood he fhed for me 5.
The faireft of ten Thoufand Fairs:

- A Sun amongft ten Thoufand Stars..

[4 His Head the fineft Gold excels, . .
There Wifdom in Perfection dwells 5 *

. And Glory like a Crown adorns. . .. .

- Thofe Temples once befet with Thapos.

s Compaffions in his Heart are found,
"Hard by the Signals of his Wound 5.
‘His facred Side no more fhall bear. - .
The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear. ]

[6 His Hands are fairer to behold - - -«
Than Diamonds fet in Rings of Gold 3
Thofe heavenly Hands that on the Trece

- Were nail’d, and torn, and bled for me¢.

7 Tho’ once he bow’d his feeble Knees,
Loaded with Sins and Agonies, -

n Now on the Throne of his Command

His Legs like Matble Piltars ftand.]- - #

-+ [8 His Eyes are Majefty and Love, . 1]

The Eagle temper’d with the Dove,
No more fhall trickling Sorrows roll
Thro’ thofe dear Windows of his Soul.]

9 1
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9 His Mouth that pour’d out long Complaints,
. Now fmiles, and chears his fainting Saints
His Countenance more Graceful is
Than Lebansn with all its Trees.

10 All over Glorious is my Lord,
Mutft be belov’d, and yet ador’d,
" His Worth if all the Nations knew,
Sure the whole Earth would love him too.-

LXXVL Ctrift dwells in Heazen,
but vifits on Earth, Sol. Song 6.
1,253, 12 o

x HEN Strangers ftand and hear me tell
" What Beautics in my Saviour dwell ;
Where he is gone, they fain would know, -
That they may feek and love him too.
2 My beft Beloved keeps his Throne
On Hills of Light, in Worlds unknown 5
But he defcends, and fhows his Face :
In the young Gardensof his Grace. . |
{3 In Vineyards planted by his Hand, -
Where fruitful Trees in Order ftand
He feeds among the {picy Beds,
- Where Lilliés fhow their fpotlefs Heads,

4 He has engroft my warmeft Love,
No earthly Charms my Soul can move: .
1 bave aManfion in his Heart, -
Nor Death nor Hell fhall make us part.]

[5s He

e
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[5 He takes my Soul ¢’er 'm aware, -
And fhows me where his Glories are 5 .
No Chariot of Aminadib L
The heay’nly Rapture can deferibe.
6 O may my Spirit daily rife .
‘On Wings of Faith above the Skies,
Till Death fhall make my laft Remove
Todwell for ever with my Love.] -

LXXVIL T&e Love of Cbrift to tbe
Chuych, in bis Laﬂgaaf tober,and

- Provifions for ber, Sol, Song 7. 5,
6,9,1.2,.13. R

-y

- Nowmtheeaueriesofmscmé R
| A

rs the King, and thus he fays,
How fasr my Saints arein nfg Sighe,
My' Love bow pleafant for Delighr.

2 Kind is thy Language, Sovereign Lord,
There’s thvcnlngagaf:c in cver)%n Word 5.
From that dear Mouth a Stream divine
Flows fweeter than the choiceft Wine.

3 Such wondrous Love awakes the Li
Of Saints that were almoft afleep,
To fpeak the Praifes of thy Name,
And makes our cold Affections flame.

4 Thefe are the Joys he lets us know
In Fields and Villages below,

Gives us a Relifh of his Love,
But keeps his nobleft Feaft above, .
. - 5 L 5
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5 In Pamdife within the Gates' - -~ -
As higher Enfernainmert waifs;
Fruits new and old Iaid up®in’Store,” .
Where we-fhall-fecd, but thirft no more.

LXXVIL Te Strength of Coriffs

Love, and rbe Souls Fealify of

ber own, Sol. Song 8.5,6, 7, 13,
L e B e IR
[z .W‘HO *is this fair one in Diftrefs,

.YV 'Dhat travels fromthe Wilderefs ?

" - Andprefs'd with'Sorrows and with.Sins,
On her beloved Lord {heeans. ¢ -
2 'This is the Spoufe of Chrift our Ged, - .
Bought with the Treafures of his Blood
 And her Requeft and her Complaint .
Is but the Voice of every Saint.].
3 “ Olet my Name engraven ftand,
« Both on'thy Heart and on thy Hand s ~
® Seal me upen thine: Arm, and wear
¢ THat Pledge of Love for cver there.
PR Strohger than Death thy Leve is known,
¢ Which Floods of Wrath could never

_ : " (drown;
¢« And Hell and Earth in vain ¢ombine
* To quench a Fire fo much divine.

5 ¢ But'l am jealous of my Heart, .

-« Left it fhould once from thee depart ;.
“ Then let thy Name be well impreft
¢« As x fair Signet- on my Breaft, ™

y g 6. < Tln

t

—
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6 ¢ Till thou haft broght me 1o ¥y Homb,
« Wher¢ Pejts and Doubts¢éarn pever come,
« Thy Connt'parieq bet nw often fee, 1y -
« And often thou ; hear from, me. ;

3 ¢ Come my Belmd hafte awa
¢« Cut fhort the Hours of thy Iila ¥y
« Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe

L Ovcr thc dls whcre Splcqs grow: - - -

LXXTX ‘A Mormng Himn, Pfalm
195, 8.. é‘ 73. 24, 3§ay

oD of thc‘ L&ommg a( whéfé’\fo?ce
G Thé chearful Sun makes “Haf{'e t‘o rife,
And hike 2 Giant doth rejaice - - - 'I' 2
To rum his Jousneytheo’ the - Shet i

2 From the fair Chambers'of the Eﬂﬁ
The Circuit of his Race begins,
And withour Weacinefs or -
Round the whels Emhhﬂm andﬁmm'

3 O.like the Sun'rhay Ffalfl" V
Th’ appointed Putres of the i)ay,
With feady Mind and aftive Will. -
March on and keepihy heavonly Way.

[4 But I fhall rove and Jofe the Race, -
If God, my Sun, {hould difappear, - *
And leave me in this-World's wild Maze
To follow every wand'ring Star..

5 Lord, thy Commands are clean dnd pure,
Inhghtnmg our beclonded Eyes,



64 Hymns and . -~ B.L -

Thy Threat’nings juft, thy Pronife
. Thy Gofpel makes the Simple wite.3; +
¢ Give me thy Ceunfel for my Gide,l *
And then receive me to' thy Blifs ; - 7
All my Defires and Hopes befide -
- Are faint and cold, compar’d with this.
LXXX. ‘An Euvening Hymn, Plalm
4- 8. 6“& 3' 5”6' é‘ ~‘I4»'3‘~._ 8:‘ N

1 "T'HUS fir the Lord has led me.an,

AndThm &Er lns.’l’o'w‘i"«';.l leongs my Days
ev vening make known - |

. Somcﬁ'eex Memorial of his Grace. -

2 Much of my Time has run to wafte,
And 1 perhaps am near. myHomes -
But he forgives my Follies ]gﬂﬁ, .
He gives me Strength for Days to come. -

3 Ilay my Body down to fleep, ‘
Peace is the Pillow for myliicad, Lo
While well appointed Angels keep

Their watchful Stations round my Bed.
& In vain the Sons of Earth or;Hell = -

Tell me a thoufand frightful Things,

My God in Safety makes me dwell

Beneath the Shadow of his Wings.
{5 Faith inhis Name forbids my Fear:

O may thy Prefence ne’er depart ! -

And in the Morning make me hear

The Love and Kim_fncfs of thy Heart. Th

6 us

i

|
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6 Thus when the Night of Death fhall come,
My Flefh fhall reft beneath the Ground,

And wait thy Voice to roufe my Tomb,
'With fweet Salvation in the Sound. ]

LXXXL. A Song for Morning or Eens
ing, Lam. 3. 23. Ha. 45.7.

1 Y God, how endlefs is thy Love ?
Thy Gifts are every Evening new,.
And Morning Mercies from above
Gently diftilg like early Dew.. - .

2 Thou fpread’ft the Curtains of the Night,
Great Guardian of my'ﬂccpinghﬂours 5
"ﬂxg Sovereign Word reftords the Light,

quickens all my drowzy Powers..

3 I yield my Powers to thy Command,

To thee I confecrate my Days; - - -
Perpetual Bleflings from thine Hand -
Demand perpetual Sengs of Praife.

' LXXXIL God far abooe Creatures !
. Or, Man vasn and mortal,. Job.4.
1 7—"2 Ie ’ ’ -

X SHALL the vile Race of Flefh and Blood
Contend with their Creator, God ?
Shall mortal Worms prefume to be - -
More Holy, Wife, or Juft, than He ?

s 2 Be-



2 Bchold, he puts his Truftin none
Of il the Spirits round his Throne 3

"Fheir Natures, when compar’d with His,
Are nesthér Holy, -Juft nor Wife,

3 But.how much meaner Things are the:
“-'Who fpring from Duft, and-dwelt iﬁc};ay!
Touth’d by the Finger of thy Wrath,
We faint and vani(h like the Moth.

4 From Night to from Day to Night,

We dic by Thouinds o tmight Il
Bury'din Duft whale Nations Iye ~ -
Like a forgotten Vanity. - " 7 -

5 (.'Almi%hﬂty Power, to Thee webow; .
How frail are we ! how glorious Thou !
No more the Sons of Earth.fhall dare.
With an cternal God cotnpare. -~ -

LXXXIIL 4ffisFions and Dearh un~.
der Providence, Job 5.6,75,8.

I NOT from the Duft, Affliion grows, -
' ‘Nor Troubles rife by Chanée# ~ *
<. Yet we. aré born to Cares and Woes, -
A fad Inheritance. Lo :

2 As Sparks break out from burning Coals,
! "And ftill afe upwatds’born- 5 -
So Gricf is rooted in cur.Souls, -
And Man grows vp-to mourn,
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3 Yet with my God I leave my Cafe,
And truft his promis’d Grice s~ .
He rules me by his well khowa iéws;
Of Love and Rightedufnets. =
* 4 Not all the Paitis that &’er I'bore IR
Shiafl i‘Koil _mzimmré‘Peacje, T
For Deidth and Hell can do fio more .,
Than what my Father pleafe.

LXXXIV. “Satoatior, Righteoufuefs;
and Strength in Chrift; Us- 45.
21-—-—-—53’5’.':4 R

I 7_Ehovah~f , let Ifrach hear, = -
Let all the Earth rejoice and feary -
While God’s eternal Son proclaims .-
His Sovereign Honours and his Names= -,
2 ¢ I am the Laft, aad I'the Firft,. >
« 'The Saviour.God, and God the Juft ;
¢ There’s none befidé pretends to Thow
% Such Juftice and Salvation too. .- « ..

N B . . - A

[3 ¢ Ye that in:Shadesof. Darknefld dwell,
« {uﬁ on the Verge of Deathand Hell,
¢ Look u .to:ni;?rom}{ {fant; atds, *
« Light, Life, 4nd Heav'n are s my Hands,
4 “ 1 by my holy Namehave fworn,
¢« Nor fhall the Word 1n vain return ;
 To me fhall all Things bend the Knee,
“ And every Tongue fhall fwcar to me.]

s“ T
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5 “ In me alone fhall Men confcﬁ ~

¢ Lyesall their StrengthandR i hteoufneﬁ
¢ But fuch as dare ggt %\T

“ Fll clothe ° em with ctqmal Sbaxq¢.

‘ “ In me the Lord fhall a]l the Seed .
Of Ifrael from their Sins be freed,
“ And by their fhining Graces prove.
¢ Their Iz t x:cﬂ: inmy pard’ning Love.

LXXXV m Same! I

SHE Lord én. high- roc]alms R
His Godhead: from hu Throne ;.
Mmy and Fuftice are the Names
By wbw}) Tuwslh &e. km'w;:

2 ﬂ'b Souls that fir
£ 5 and Difirefs, i
Zookﬁom the Borders of the “f’:t o
0 My recovering Grace. .- . -
3 ‘Sinners fhall hear the Sound 3
Their thankfal Tongues fhafl own,,
Oxr Rtg}frmf/‘ vefs and Strengtb s fbumi .
. 4 Thee, the Lord, alone. ,

4In Thee fhall Iﬁ‘ael trnﬁ', e

And fee their Guilt forgivny .~
God will pronounce the Sinners Juﬂ:
And takc the Samvs to Heav B
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- LXXXVL God Holy, Fuft, and So=
-+ oereign, Jobg. 2 1o,

1 HOW fhould the Sons of Adam’s Race
pure before their God?
Ifhe contcnd in Righteoufnefs
We fall beneath his Rod.

2 To vindicate my Words and Thoughts
I'll make no more Pretence ;
Not one of all my thoufand Fau’ts
Can bear a ,m{ Defence.

3 Strong is his Arm, his Heart is wif¢ ;
What vain Prefumers dare oo
Againft their Maker’s Hand to rife,:
Or tempt th’ unequal War?
4 Mountains by his Almighty Wrath
t From then'yold Se:fsuagrczom, ,
He fhakes the Earth from Souzh to Noﬁb,
And all her Pillars mourn, -

s He bidsthe Sun forbear to rife, -
Th’ obedient Sun forbears ;

His Hand with Sackcloth fpreads theSklcs,
And feals up all the Stars.

6 He walks upon the ftormy Sea ;'
Flies on &on e tormy Wmd

There’s none can trace his wondrous Way,
Or his dark Footﬁcps find.] .

LXXXVII



LXXXVIL God Hivelly Dtk the
Humble and Penitént; Wa, 57. 15,
1 "THUS: fith the high'arid lofiy One;
¢ Iﬁtﬁhpbnumy%lyf[‘hz?gq;ﬂ e
¢ My Name 1s Giad; 1 -dwell ori High,
“ Dwellin-my own Epernity.. .. ., -
2 ¢ But I defcend to'Worlds below, '
¢ On Earth I have'a Manfion too, ~
“ The humble Spirit and centrite
¢ Isan Abode.of my Delight. -
- 3 ¢ The humble Soul my Words revive, _
‘ I bid the tburning Sinner live,
“ Heal all the broken Hearts I find,
¢ And ¢afg the Sortows of the Mind. ~
[4 * When'I contend againft their Sin,
¢ 1 make themn know how vile they've been 5
¢ But fhould: my Wrath for evdt fmeke,
¢ Their Souls would: fink -teneath my -
D Sproke
5 O may thy pard’ning Grace be nigh,
* Left we fhoyld faint, defpair, and die!
Thus fhall our better Thoughts approve . -
The Mcthodshp'f thy chaft'ning Lave;]

.
DR S
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. LXXXVIL Life the Day of Grate

"
|

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

T LIFE is the Time to ferve the Lord, =
The Time t’ infire 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 *fcape from Hell, and fly to §Icav’n N
The Day of Grace, and Mortals may
Secure the Bleflings of the Day.]

3 The Living know that they miutt die, -
But all the Dead forgotten ye, - .~ . -+
Their Memory and their Senfe is gone;
Alike unknowing and unknawn. .. . -

[4 Their Hatred and their Love is loft,
Their Envy buried in the Duft ; . , .
They have o Share- in.all that's done
Beneath. the Qircuit of the Sun.] - . -

. 5 Then what my Thoughts defign to do, *

My Hands with all your Might parfue,
Six);cc no Devige, 'noz Weork i§ found, -
Nor Faith, nor Hope, beneath the Grousd.
6 There are'no A&s of Pardon paft- -
In the cold Grave, to which we hafte ;
But Darknefs, Death, “and long Defpatr,
Reign in eternal Silence there. ,

‘2 X,
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LXXXIX. Youth and Fudgment,
Ecclef 11. 9. .

2 Y E Sons of 4dam, vain and young,

: Y Indulge your Eyes, ingulng your
o . (Tongue,

Tafte the Dch§hts your Souls defire, -

And give a loofe to all your Fire.

2 Purfue the Pleafures you defign, (Wine,
And chear your Hearts with Songs and
Injoy the Day of Mirth, butknow

There is a Day of Judgment too. " ‘

3 God from on high beholds your Thoughts,
His Bock records your fecret Fau'ts 3
The Works of Darknefs you have done,

“Mutft all appear before the Sun. :

4 The Vcnﬁiance to your Folliesdue (thro’:
Should ftrike your Hearts with Terror
How will ye ftand before his Face,

Or anfwer for his injur'd Grace? -

Almighty God, turn off their Eyes

‘From ththe alluring Vanities 3 d

- And let the Thunder of thy Word o
Awake their Soulsto fear the Lord. !

XC. Tt Same.

2K the young Tribes of Adarm rife, |
~ Andthro” all Nature rove,
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Fulfil the Wifhes of their Eyes,
And tafte the Joys they love.
2 They give a loofe to wild Defires;
But %et the Sinners know ,
The {trit Account that God requires
Of all the Works they do.

3 The Judge prepares his Throne on high,
*The frighted Earth and Seas :

" ‘Avoid the Fury of his Eye, '
Angd flee before his Face.

4 How fhall I bear that dreadful Day, °
And ftand the fiery Teft?

1 give all mortal Joys away
o be for ever bleft.

XClL. Advice to Q?Wb_; Or, Olelf]ge
and Death in an unsonverted State,
Ecclef 12. 1, 7. 1fa. 65. 20. ~

1 N 'W in the Heat of youthful Blood
‘Remember your Creator God,
Behold, the Months.¢ome:haft’ning on,
When you fhall fay, My Foys are gone. .
2 Behold, the aged Sinner goes,
Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes,
Down to the Regions of the Dead,
With endlefs Curfes on his Head.

» 3 The Duft returns to Duft again, -

- TthoulidAg(micsofPain ‘
E Afcend
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" Afcends ta God, not there to dwell,
‘But hears her Doom, and finks to Hell

4 Eternal King, . I fear thy Name,
Teach me to know how frail I am 5

" And when my Soul muft henee rcmove,
Give me a Manﬁon in thy Love.

XCIL Chrift tbe Wi fdom of God

Prov. 8, 1, 22——32.

QHALL Wifdom cry aloud,

And not her Speech be heard ?
The Voice of Ged’s eternal Viord
' Deferves it no Regatd? ~

2 ¢ I.was his chief Delight,.

.4 Nls-ev ln.ﬁngSenlg“‘
Bdbre the firft of all his Worhs
(L Creatu.mwzsbc:gunL R

« Before the fi Clouds

“ Before the, & 30

- ¢« Before. the- F&clds. heﬁrﬁlhe Fhals, '
s Idwehatbulhghtl!and el
¢ 'When he.adorn’d the Skies,- -
¢ And built them, I was there,

« To opder where. the Sun fhould nfe,
‘ And marfhal evlry 8tar. -0

5 « Xﬁlﬁ' he oag;wn:'?c Sea, =
{3 n 1 D@
¢ T gave the Elnod a firm Decnceeh
“ In its own Bounds to keep.]
L6 ¢ UP‘

J—
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6 * Upon the empty Air
: ¢ The Earth was ballanc’d well ;
¢ With Joy I faw the Manfion where
¢ The Sons of Men fhould dwell.
‘7 ¢ My bufy Thoughts at firft
. ¢ On their Salvation ran, :
¢« E'er Sin was born, or _4dan’s Duft
“ Was fathion’d to 2 Man. '

8 ¢ Then come receive my Grace,
H“ Ye tl?hiliirnml’mmlg be wife,

¢¢ Happy the that keeps my Ways ;

¢ ’%‘he Man that Ihunspsthcm dics.

XCIIL. Cbrifts or Wifdom, obey'd or
refified, Prov. 8. 34—36.

z "T'HUS faith the Wifdom of the Lord,
K“ Bleft isthe Man %hcarsm Word, -
- ¢¢ Keeps daily Watch before my Gates
L And.-P:t my Feet for Mercy wZits- -

2 ¢ The Soul that fecks me fhall obtain
¢ Immortal Wealth and heavenly Gain ;
<« FImmortal Life is his Reward,
¢« Life, and the Favour of the Lord.

3 ¢ But the vile Wretch that flies from me,
¢ Doth his own Seul an Injury ; :
¢ Fools that againft my Grace rebel.
¢ Seck Death, and love the Road to Hell.

' E 2 XCIV.
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XCIV. Fuftifcation by Faith, not by
- Works ; Or, The Law condemns,
Grace juftifies, Rom. 3. 19—22.

1 '-VAIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men
On their own Works have built ; -
“Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, -
And all their Aétions Guilt.

2 Let Few and Gentile ftop their Mouths
' Without a rnurm’ring Word,
And the whole Race of Adam ftapd -
Guilty before the Lord. :

3 In vain we ask God’s rightéous Law
To juftify us now, o
Sinée to convince 4nd to condemn
Is all the Law can do. - :

4 Fcfus, how glorious is thy Grace,
'€Vhen in thy Name weytmﬂ:-!
-Our Faith receives a Righteoufhefs
That makes the Sinner juft.

XCV. Regeneration, John 1. 13. &

i ' 3' 33 é'oo i ‘ -

1 NOT all the outward Forms on Earth,
Nor Rites that God has giv’n, '

Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birth,
Can raife a Soul to Heav'n. * '

2 The Sovereign Will of God alone -
Creates us Heirs of Grace; '

- Born

|



-
]

B.L Spirituat Sings.

Born in the Image of his Son,
.~ A new peculiar Race.-
3 The Spirir like fome heavenly Wind
Blows on the Sons of Flefh, -
New-models all the carnal Mind,
And forms the-Man afrefh.
4 Our quickned Souls awake, "and rife,
From the long Sleep of Death ;
On heavenly Things we fix our Egyes,
And Praife imploys our Breath.

XCVL. Elsttion excludes Bafing, |
" 1 Qor. 1 26——31..

3 RUT few among. the carnal Wife, .
But few of noble Race, :
Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes, .
Almighty King of Grace.

2 He takes the Men-of meaneft Name,
For Sons and Heirs of God 3 .
-And thus he pours abundant Shame
> "On honourable Blood. o
3 He calls the Fool, and makes him know
The Myft'ries of his Grace, -
To bring afpiring Wifdom low,
And all its Pride abafe.
4 Nature has-all its Glories loft,
When brought before his Throne'; -
No Fleth {h.aﬁ in his Prefence boaft,
But in the Lord alone. -
E ;3 Xcvn

~ o
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XCVIL Chrift our Wifdem, Righte-
oufnefs, &c. 1 Cor. 1. 30,

1 BUry’d in Shadows of the Night . .
We lye till Chrift reftores the Light 5
Wifdom defcends to heal the Blind, . !
And chafe the Darknefs of the Mind,
2 Our Eﬁhy Souls arc drown’d in Tears -
Till his atoning Blood appears, . ' -
Then we awake from deep Diftrefs,
And fing, Z%e Lord our Righteoufuefs.. .
.5 Our very Frame is mix’d with Sin, '
His Spirt makes our Natures clean 5
Such Virtues from his Suff’rings flow,
At once to cleanfe and pardon wo. - -
4 Jefus beholds where Suzan reigns,
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains 3
He fets the Pris’ners free, and breaks
The Iron Bondage from our Necks.

5 Poor htw»lefs Worms in thee I{Oﬂéﬁ, -
Grace, Wifdom, Power, and Righteoufnefs ; -
Thou art our mighty All, and we
Give our whole felves, O Lord, to thee: ~

XCVILL T5e fame‘.
1 FJOW heavy is the Night -
) H That hangs upan our Eyes, -

Till Chrift with his reviving Light . . -

Over our Souls arife ¥ - . "
: .. 2 Our

|
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[ 2 QOur guilty Spirits dread
. To meet the Wrath of Heaven,
[ But in his Rightcoufne(s arrayd
We fec our Sins forgivia.

3 Unbolyand impure

Are al?’our Thou hts and Wzys,
His Hands infe&ed Namire cure

With fan&ifying Grace.

4 The Pow'rs of Hell agree
To hold our Sonls in vain 5
He fets the Sons of Bon free,
. And breaks the curfed Ghain.

5 Lord we adore thy Ways

To bringus near to God,
Thy Sovereign Power, thy hcalmg Grzce,
And thine atoning Blood.

XCIX. Stones made Children of A-
braham : Or, Grace not cormjcd by
. rehgwm Parents, Mat: 3.9,

AIN are the Hopes that Rcbcls p]ace
n their Birth arid Blood,
De{'cen ed from a pious Race ;
(Their Fatliers now with Geod.)

2 He from the Caves of Earth and Hell
. Can take the hardeft Stones; :
And fill the Houfc of Abrabam well
With new-created Sons.

E 4 3 Such
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3 Such wond’rous Pow’r doth he poffefs
Who form’d eur mertal Frame, -
Who call’d the World from Emptinefs,
The World obey'd and came.

C. Believe and Le [aced, John 3.
.16, 17, 18.
1 NOT to condemn the Sons of Men
Did Chrift, the Son of God appear:
No Weapons in his Hands are feen;
No flaming Sword, nor Thunder there.

2 Such was the Pity of our God,
He lov’d the Race of Man fo well,
He fent his Son to bear our Load
Of Sins, and fave our Souls from Hell.

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s Word,
Truoft in his mighty Name, and live ;
A thoufand Joys his Lips afford, . -
His Hands a 'Ipl'loufand Bleflings give.

4 But Vengeance and Damnation lyes . |
On Rebels who refufe the Grace
Who God’s cternal Son defpife, B
'The hotteft Hell fhall be their Place.

CL Foy in Heaven for @ vepenting
Sinnery Luke 15. 7, 10,
1 WHO can defcribe the Joys that rife,
: Thro’ all the Courts of Paradife,
To fee a Prodigal return, - ‘
To {ec an Heir of Glory born ? .
- Ce = With

o
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2 With Joy the Father doth approve
- The Fruit of his eternal Love ;

The Son with Joy looks down and fees
The Purchafe of his Agonies.

3 The Spirit takes Delight to view
The holy Soul he form’d anew :
And Saints and Angels join to fing
The growing Empire ofI their King.

CIL Ths Beatitudes, Mat. 5..3~12.

[z BLEST are the humble Souls that fee-
Their Emptinefs and Poverty ;-
"Treafures of Grace to them are giv'n,
~ And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'’n.]

[z Bleftare the Men of broken Heaxt,
Who mourn for Sin with-inward Smart ;-
; The Blood of Chrift divinely flows
A healing Balm for all their Woes. ]

[3 Bleft are the Meek, who ftand afar
From Rage, and Paffion, Noife, and War,
God will fecure their happy State,

And plead their Caufe againft the Great.)}

[4 Bleft are the Souls that thirft for Grace,
Hunger and long for Righteoufnefs,!
They fhall be well fupply’d, and fod
With living Streams and living Bread. ]

[s Bleft are the Men whofc Bowels move
And melt with Sympathy and Love ; -

* From Chrift the Lord {hall they obtain~

Like Sympathy aid Love again.] [
» . L5 6

BlAf

e
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[6 Bleft are the Pure, whofe Heart is clean .
From the defiling Powers of $im, . -
With endlefs Pleafuve they fivali fﬁc

A God of fpotlefsParity.] .

Bleft are the Men of peaceful Life, -
b Who quench the Coals of grow Sndit
They ihall be call'd the Heirs of
* The SomefGod the God of Peacs. }

[8 Bleft are the Suffcrers who partake.
Of Pain and Shame for Fe/is" fake 5
Their Souls (hall triumph in the Lord ;
Glory and Joy are their Reward.}

CIL Aot apamed of the Gofpel
2 Tim. 1,13, -
1 I’M not afham’d to-own my Lord,
Or te defend his Caufe,

Maintain the Honour of his Werd,
The Glory of his Crofs.

3 _7 {;s, my God'; I know his Name,
is Name is all Fruft; -
Nor will he put m Frgoul‘ to Shamc,
Nor let my HoPe be loft.

5 Firm as his Throne his Promife ﬁan&s
And he can well fecure -
What I've committed to his Hands,
Till the decifive Hour. :

4 Then will he own my worthlefs Namc '
Before his Father’s Pace,
And in the New Yerufalen
Appomt my Soul 2 Place.

CI V»

|
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CIV. A4 State of Nature and Grace,
. " 1.Cor. 6, 10, I1a, '

1 NOT the Malicious, or Profane,
‘ The Wanton, or the Prond,
Nor Thieves, nor Sland’rets, {hall obtain
The Kingdom of onr God. - -

2 Su.ll-sprizing Grace | And fuch werze we
y Nature and by Sin, :
Heirs of immottal Kﬁfery,
Unbholy and ynclean. =
3 But we are wafh’d in 7e/us’ Blood, .,
We’re pardon’d thro’ his Name 3
And the good Ssirit of eur God _
. Has fandtify’'d .our Frame.
4 O for a perfevering Pewer "
To keep thy juft Commands !
We. would defile our Hearts ho fhore,
No more pollute eur Hands. ‘

CV. Heaven invifible and by, 1 Cor.
2. 9, 10, Rev, 31.37.
1 NOR 'Eye' has fecn, nor Ear has heard,
- Nor Senfe, nor Reafon known,
What Joys the Father has prepar’d
For thofe that love the Son.

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord

Reveals a Heav'n to come 3
. 2 Th-
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The Beams of Glory in his Word
Allure and guide us home. .

3 Pure are the Joys above the Sky, e
And ali the Region Peace ;

No wanton Lips nor envious Eye
Can fee or tafte the Blifs. e

4 Thofe holy Gates for ever bar,
Pollution, Sin, and Shame ; .
None fhall obtain Admxttance there
Buit-Foll’'wers of thé Lamb. '

5 He keeps the Father’s Book of Life,
There all their Names are found ;
The Hypocrite in vain fhall ftrive”
To trcad tbe heav nly Ground

CVL. Diadis Sin by (the Crofs of
Chnﬁ Rom. 6.1,2y 6¢ ‘e

S‘H.ALL .we go.an toi'n, Y
Becanfe thy (:race abounds;, - °
Or cruc the Lord agai

nd -open all his Wounda’ Lo

Forbxd it mlghty God,. .
Nor let it €’er be faid,"

That we whofe Sins are cruclfy’d "
Should raife them from the Dead. i

3 We will be Slaves no more,

? Since Chrift has made us free,
Has nail’d our T'yrants to his Crofs,

And bought our becrty

CVIL
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CVIL T%eFall and Récovery of Man;
Or, Chrift gnd Satan at Enmity,
Gen. 3. 1, 15, 17. Gal. 4. 4 Col.
2. 15 . IR

: RS LI i S
1 eiv’d by fubtle ‘Shares of Hell,
Adam our H our Father fell,. -
When Satap in the Serpent hid; -~ .
Propos’d the Fruit that God forbid. - - -
2 Death was the Threatning : Death began.
‘ TomkePoﬂ'cﬂ'wngf%;‘ R
His unborn Race receiv’d the Wound; .
And heavy Cixrfésﬁnpte‘thc‘Ground.A- N

3 But Sazan found a worfe Reward 3
Thus faith the Vengeance of the Lord; ~ -
Let everlaftsng Hatred-be -
Betwixt the Woman's Seed and Thee. -

4 Te Woman's. Seed foall b iy Sow, T
He fball deftroy what thou- baft done 5
Shall break thy Head, and only feed =

 Thy Makice raging ar bis Heeh.” =

[s5_He fpake ; and bid four Thoufand Years
Rollon 5 at length his:Son appears ; -

- Angels with Joy defcend to 'E:tah, e
And fing the young Redeenter’s Birth, -

6 Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies; >~ ;' )

But as he hung *twixt Earth and Skies,
He dgav'e their Prince a fatal Blow,
And triumph’d o’er the Pow’rs belov&}/m

~_
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CVIIE,. Chritt -wxfeen and belpved,
cie L 1 Pebr8, o
. ¥ NJOT with our mortal Eyes- - -
N _ Have we beheld thEyI.;érd, )
Yet we rcioxce to hear his Name, -
And Tove him in b Word,
- Of our Redeemob™s Face,. .. . . - -
Yet, Lord, our immoft Thoughts delight -
~ To dwell upon thy Grace,
3 And when we taffe thy Love,
Our Joys divinely grow, -
Unfpeakable like thofc above,, . -
And Heav'n begins below. " ‘

CIX. The Value of Chrilt; and bis
Righreoufuefs, Phil, 3. 7,8, .
i NO mose, my God, I boaft no more
' Of all the Dutics I havé done 3
I quic the Hopes [ hold before -
To truft the Merits of thy Sen.
2 Now for the Love I bear his Name,
What was my Gain I count my Lofs,
My former Prids I ¢all my Shame,
And mil my Glory to hus Crofs. .
3 Yes, and | muft]asnid will ofteem
All Things bat Lefs for Fofus’ fake:
O may my Soul be found 1n him,
And of his Righteoufnefs partake !

-

4 The
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4 The beﬂ: Obedlence of my Hands

fog th Thx‘one, T
* But Falth ¢ emands -
By plcadmg what my 'Lord. has done.

CX. Death ind immediate. Glory,
.2 Corv 5. 15 58, oy

1 THere is a Houfé not made w1t1'1 Hands
Etermal, and on High
And here my Spmt ‘waiting ’ﬁands C
" Tilk God thall bid i r fly. ~ . g

Shortly this Prifon of my Clay
s O e o e
Then, O my Soul, with (IJ(;Y
Phy Wedvnly Father’s Call. -

3 'Tis He b thAIrmh Grace
That forms thee ‘Heav'n,
AndasanEamcﬁofthe Place © -
Has his own Spirit givh.

4 We walk b Faith of Joys to come,
Fairh lives A hls];VZrcf N
But while the Body isour Home e
We'er abfent flom the Lord. - ;' :

5 'Tis pleafant to believe thy Graec,
But we had rather fee 5

We would be abfent from the Pleﬂi
And prcfcnt, Lord wrth Thee. , ; !

CX1
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CXI .S’almmn by Grace, Txtus 3,
3 : :7!‘1 S

' {x LORD, We confefs our num’rous Fau’ts,.
at our Guilt has been !

Fooh{h vain were all our Tﬁoughts,

. And all our Lives were. Sin. ,

2 But, Om Soul for ¢ ever mfe,
I;qr cve¥ love- hlsNamc,B . :
Who turns thy Fect:from dang'rous Ways,
Of Folly, Sin, and Shame.] .

(3 'Tis not by Works of Rxﬁhtcméfmﬁ -
ve done ;

Which our own Hands ha
But we are fav’d by Sovereign G: race,
Abounding thro’ his Son.]

& *Tis from the Mercy of our Gocf
" _That all our Hopes beginy -
*Tis by the Water and the Blood
Our Souls are wath’d from Sin.
5. "Tis fhro’ thq Pmchafe of his Dcath
Who hung upon, the Trec, .
Thc Spirit is fent down to breathe
n fuch dry Bones as we. -

€ Rals d from’the Dead we lxve anew 3
Andjuftify’d by Grace, . . .
We ihall appear In GIory to,.. . -
And fee obr Father’s Face.™

CXII.

i ———
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CXILTbe Brazen Serpm Or, Look-
ing to ]cfus, 3 John, ver, 14—16,"

1 SO did tbc Hebrew Proahct raife,
The brazen Serpent
The Wounded felt mecdlate Eaf'c,
The Camp forbore to dic.!

2 ZLook upward in the dying Hour,
And live, the Prophet cries 5 .

But Chrift performs a nobler Cure
When Faith lifts up her Eyes.-

‘ 3 ‘High on the Crofs the Saviour hung,
h on the Hﬁa.v ﬁhc ref
Here Sinners. by th™ old Serpent ﬂ:nng
Look, ahd?lrgct their Pams ,‘-'L
4 When Gods own Son is lifted up
ing World revives; . - y
m beholds the nous Hope,
Th’ expmng Gentile lives. )

CXIIL Abraham’s ﬂkﬁagJ w the
Gentiles, Gen.. 17. L. Rom 15 8.
Mark 10, 14. - -

HOW large the Promife | How Divine;
"Fo Abram and his Seed !

Tl be 2 God to T heé and ‘Thme,
Supplying alb their Need. -

2 The Words of his extenfive Love

- F)rom Age to Ageendure The

-~

’
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The An‘gel of the Cov’nant proves, .
And {eals the Blefling fure.
3 _Y%u:. the ancient Faith tonfirms,
0 ouf geat Fathers giv'n [
He takes young Children to His Arms, -
~ And calls them Heirs of Heav'n.
4 Our God, how faithful -are his Ways #
His Love endures the fame ;
Nor from the Promife of his Grace
Blots out the Children’s Name.

CXIV. Tke "Smiz"e’,' Rorn, 1. 16,17,

I GEfm'Ies by Nature we belong
7Ty the wild Olive Wood,
Grace took us from the Barten Tree,
And grafls us i the Good. ~ - .0 .
2 With the fame Bleffings Graée endows.
The Gentile and the Few ;
If gure and holy be the Root,’
. Such are the Branches too. .
3 Then let the Childten of the Saints -
- .&me.mq‘ﬂ;w . .
- Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord,,
. And wafh them in thy Blood.
4 Thus to the Pagents and their Seed
Shall thy Salvation come, = -
And nunierous Houtholds mest at laf
Inone cterpal Home. .~ .

CXV.

b

]

|

(
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CXV. Cm&m of Sin by the Law}
. Rom.7. 8,9, 14, 24.

Oil]) Bow fecure my Oonfience was,1
~ And felt no inward Drcad '
T was alive without the Law, -
- And thought my Sins were dead.

2 My ‘Hoges of Heav’n were firm and- brxghf $°
nce the Precept canie,
With 2 convincing Pow’r and nght
I find how vile I am.

[3 My Guilt ’d but ﬁnall bcfbre, C
3 'lzﬂl tcmﬁ IHaw
How Perfed, Holy, uﬂ‘ and Pn:e,
- Was thine etermai '

4 Thcn 'fel€ my Sourl ‘the hcaVy Load R
Sins reviv'd Sy

haff' rovok’d a dreadfal God

And all my Hopes were flain, ]

5 I'm like a helplefs Ca O‘the fold, , .. -
. Under the Powrof Sing " '~ .-
I cannpt do the Geod: 1. would, _ "
Nor keep ty Confcience clean.
| 6 My God, Icrythhcvor Breath -
‘ Foribmckm&Powrmfave, St
[ - To break the Yoke of Sin and Death,
' And nhmmdcmthe Stave. U4

AT . Y 4 _..Tx_.‘xf..zA 2
B

L. CXVL
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CXV]. Love to God and-our Nag‘b«- '
“ bor, Matyazs gy—mrgon o

x THus faith the firft, the gréat Cammind;
¢« Let all thy inward Pow’rs unite
¢ To love thy Maker, and thy Ged, .. .
“ With utmoft Vigour and Delight. -
2 ‘“ Then fhall thy Neighbour next in Place
"¢ Share thine AffeCtions and Efteem,
« And let thy Kindnefs to thy felf, . |
¢ Meafure and rule thy Love to him..

3 This is the Senfe that Mofes. fpoke, -
This did the Prophets preach and prove,.
For want of this the Law is broke; :
And the whole Law’s fulfill'd. hy Love..

4 But O! how balc our Paffions are !. ...
How cold our Charity gnd Zeal t: -
Lord, fill our Soals with heav’nly Fire; -
Or we fhall ne’er perform thy Will. -

CXVIL Eleetion Sovercign and Fiee i

Rom.'g. 21, 23, 23, 23

[x BEho]d'_the Potter-and the Clay;. °
He forms his Veflels as he pleafe~
Such is our God, and fuch age We,. . :
The Subjefls of his high Decrees.. . .
2 Doth not the Workman’s Pow’r extend’
Q’er all the Mafs ; which Part to chuch N
Rl nd
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And mould it for a nobler End, ‘
And which to leave for viler Ute ]

3 May not the Sovereign Lotd on .high

” Difpenfe his Pavours as he will, o

- Chufe fome to Life, while othcrs die, -

- And yet be juft and gracious ftill ?

4 What if to make h:sTerrorknown,
L He lets his Patience longindurg,
Suffering vile Rebels to go on, : -
And fe n% their own Dcﬁruétxon fure ?

5 What if he memto{howlusGraoc.
And his ele&ing Love imploys,
To mark out fome of mortal Race,
And form them fit for heav’nly ]oys?] ;e

6 Shall Man re lyagamﬁthe Lprd, Sa
And call his ’8 Wams un%.d .
The Thunder of whofe-dread Word '
Can crufh a thoufand Worlds to Duﬁ? )

7 But, O my Soul, if Truth fo bright. .
Should dazle and confound thy. nght. "
Yet ftill his written Will obey, ‘
And wait the great decifive Day. -

8 Then fhall e make his Juftice kuown,
And the whole World before his Throne,

Wxthc!' , Or Terror, fhall confefs
The loryof his nghtcoufncfé. o

T
. \'.: IS .““.. :

EEEREN

CXVIIL
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CXVIII Mofcsaml Clmﬂ: Or,Sm
againft the Law avd Gofpel, John
I. 17. . __cb 3.3, 5, 6. é‘ 1o, 28,
29.

HE Law by Ji{ ofes came, -
But'Peace, and Truth, and Love,
Wcrch'dught by Chrift (a nobler Name)
Dci'amdmg m above. -

2 Amidft the Houfe of God -
Their different Works were donc E '
Mofes a-faithfill Servhnt ftond, - * :
But Gl a faithad Som, -

3 Then to his new Comman&s
& & Obedience 1 -
Q’er all his Pather’s Houfe hc ﬁ'ands
The Savereignand the Head.

4 Tho Max that durft-defpife.
The Law that Mofes brought
Behold ! how terribly he e
Bwhnprafnmpmoushut L
s But forer Vcni?nce falls’
' On that rebellious Race, -
Who hate to hear when Fefus calls,
And dare refift his Grace.

CXIX.
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]
!

CXIX. The dfermt“ Sacce/,‘r af she
Gofpel, 1" Car. 1. 23, 24.. 2 Cor.
2.16. 1Cor 3. 65 7-. S

1 CHn andhtserfsxsallourTheme

e Myft’ries that we: S
Are Scandalmthe Fews Eﬁeem, _ .;\ o
And Folly to the Greek. - "

2 But Souls enlightned from above -
With Joy rccexvc the Word :
They fee whathfdom, Pow’ r, and Lovc,
Shines in theix dying Lord ,
The Vital Sa,vpubqf his Namc

" Reftores ’then' faintin; Breath B
But Unbelief crts the fame -

To Guilt, Defpair, and Death. -

" 4 Till God diffufe his Gxaccs down

Like Show’rs of heav'n Ram. S
In vain Apollos fows the g o
Andﬁwmyphmhvalm L

| CXX. Fuith of Things mfm,_ Heb;

o In ,3,8, To.
1 FAITH is thebn t\:ﬁ k:ncc '

he ond
Breaksthro 't oudtof andSen{F:,

And dwalh in: huvcdy Lxgh&

2 It
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32 it fets Times paft in prefent chw,
Brings diftant Profpe&ishome, . - :
Of Things a Thoufand Years ago, '
- -Or Thenfand Years to come. -

3 B Faith we knowthe Wotlds were made
ByGodsAlm ighty Word; = .
Abra’m to unknown Oountncs lcd
By Faith obcy’d the Lord.. "~

4 He fought a Cxty fair and hig h

* Bmltg by th’ eternal Handsg,

And Faith affures us, tho’ we die, -
That heav’nly Bmldmg ﬁands.

CXXL Children devoted to God, Gen.
.~ 17.7, ro. A8is 16. 14, 15, 33+
(For #hafe wbo praife Infant Baptifm.)
THUS faith the Mercy of the Lord
‘Tll.be a God rothee;

U blefs thy num’rous Race, aid tbe
Slm{l~ bf{z Seed for me. - "

o Abra’m believ'd the promxs’d Gracc
And gave his Sons to God 3
- But Water feals the Bleffing now, .
" 'That once was feal’d with Blood.

3 Thus Lydia fanglify'd “her Iioufe,
When fhe receiv'd the Word

Thus the believing Jaylor gave i
. His Hou{holdutlg tIhz Lo%g ?: =

A Thus later Saints, cternal King,
‘I‘hmc ancient Truth cmbracc 5 T
o
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To thee their Infant-Offspring bring,
And humbly claim the Grace. '

CXXIL Believers buried with Chrift
in Baptifm, Rom., 6. 3, 4, (.

" 1 TYO we not know that folemn Word,

'
f

That we are -bury’d with the Lord,
Baptiz'd into his Death, and then
Put off the Body of our Sin ?

2 Our Souls receive diviner Breath, A
Rais’d from Corruption, Guilt and Death g
So from the Grave did Chrift arifc,

And lives to God above the Skies.

3 No more let Sin or Satan reign
Opver our mortal Flefh again ;
The various Lufts we {ferv’d before
Shall have Doiiinion now no more.

" CXXIIL Tke Repenting Prodigal,

Luke 15. 13y (3C.

1 BEhold the Wretch whofe Luft and Wine
Had wafted his Eftate,
He begs a Share amongft the Swine,
To tafte the Husks they eat. -

2 I dée with Hunger bere, he cries,
I flarve in foreign Lands,
My Father's Houfe bas harge Supphies,
And bounteous are bis Hands.
F : 3 IR
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s I'll go, and with a mournful Tongue
" Fall down I;;{ore bis Face,

Fatber, T've done thy Fuftice wrong,
Nor can deferve thy Grace.

4 He faid, and hafined to his Home,
' To feek his Father’s Love 3
The Father faw the Rebel come,
" And all his Bowels move.

5 He ran, and fell upon his Neck,
Embrac’d and kifs’d his Son 5
‘The Rebel’s Heart with Sorrow brake
For Follies he had done. :
6 Tuke off bis Clothes of Shame and Sin,.
(The Father gives Command)
Drefs bim in Garments white and clean,
ith Rings adorn bis Hand. ’
1 A Day of Feafting I ordain;’
" Let Mirth and Foy nbound;
My Son was dead, and bives again,
Was boft, and now is found.

CXXIV. Tte Firftand Second Adam ,
~ Rom. 5. 12, @3¢,

z D EEP in the Duft before thy Throne
Our Guilt and our Difgrace we own 3
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 feiz'd usall 5 i

| —

‘a
|
|
{
t
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* A thoufand new-born Babes are dead
_ By fatal Union to their Head. :

3 But whilft our Spirits fill'd with Awe
Behold the Terrors of thy Law,
We fing the Honours of thy Grace,
That {ent to fave our ruin’d Race.

4 We fing thine eyerlafting Son,

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

s By the Rebellion of one Man
Thro’ all his Seed the Mifchief ran ;
And by one Man’s Obedience now
Are all his Seed made righteous too.

' 6 Where Sin did reign and Death abound,
There have the Sons of Adanz found
Abounding Life ; there glorious Grace
Reigns thro’ the Lord our Righteoufnefs. ]

CXXV. Chrift's Compaflion to the
" Weak and Tempted, Heb. 4. 153,
: 16. & 5. 7. Mat. 12. 20. ’

I “f I'TH Joy we meditate the Grace
; ( OfoirlryHigh-Prieﬁ above ;
! ‘ His Heart is made of Tendernefs,
: . His Bowels melt with Love.
- (® Touch’d with a Sympathy within
g He knows our feeble Frame,
‘ He knows what for= Temptations mean,

For he has felt the fame. .
. F 2 3 But
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3 But fpotlefs, innocent and pure
. The great Redeemer ftood,
While Sazan’s fiery Darts he bore,
And did refift to Blood.

[

/ 4 He in the Days of feeble Flefh
Pour’d out his Cries and Tears,

’ And in his Meafure fecls afreth
What every Member bears.

[s He'll never quench the fimoaking Flax,
" But raife it toa Flame ;

The bruifed Reed he never breaks,
_ Nor fcorns the meaneft Name.]

6 "Then let our humble,Faith addrefs
His Mercy and his 'Power,
{ We (hall obtain deliv’ring Grace
- In the diftrefling Hour.

CXXVL Charity and Uncharitable-

nefs, Rom. 14.17,19.1 Cor. 10.312.

I NIOT different Food or different Drefs
Compofe the Kingdoms of our Lord,
But Peace a\x\g Joy and Righteoufnefs,
Faith and Obedience to his Word.

2 When weaker Chriftians we defpife, |
We do the Gofpel mighty Wrong 5 -
For God the Gracious and the Wife
Receives the Fecble with the Strong. -

3 Let Pride and Wrath be banifh’d hence, i
Mecknefs and Love our Souls purfue : -
Nor fhall our Pra&tice give Offence
"o Saints, the Gentile or the Few. !

' o o CXXVIL

o
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CXXVIL Chritt’s Invitation to Sin-
ners; ~or, Humility and Pride,
Mat. 11. 28——30,

A COM E hither all ye weary Souls,

) ¢ Ye heavy laden Sinners come, -
¢« I'll give you Reft fromall your Toils,
¢« And raife you to my heav’nly Home.

2 ¢ They fhall find Reft that learn of me 5
¢ I’'m of ameek and lowly Mind ;
¢ But:Paffion rages like the Sea,
¢ And Pride is reftlefs as the Wind.
3. ¢ Bleft is the Man whofe Shoulders take
5 ¢ My Yoke, and bear it with Delight ;
»  “ My Yoke is eafy to his Neck, :
¢ My Grace {hall make the Burden light.
4 Fefus, we come at thy Command,
' ith Faith and Hope and humble Zeal
Refign our Spirits to thy Hand,
To mould and guide us at thy Wilk

. CXXVIIL The Apofiles Commiffion
- or, TheQufpelattefied by Miracles,
Mark 16. 15,G¢c. Mat, 28. 18, G

1 % YO preach my Gofpel, faith the Lords
- ¢ Bid the whole Earth my Grace

4 , (receive 5
F 3 ¢« He
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« He fhall be-fiv’d that trufts my Word,
« He fhiall be damn’d that won’t belicve.
[z ¢ I'll ridke your great Commiffion known,
« And ye fhall prove my Geofpel true,
« By all the Works t'hzrt'? have cone,
« By all the Wonders ye fhall do.
3 “ Goheal the Sick, go raife-she Dead,
« Go caft out Devils in my Name ;
« Nor let my Prophets be afraid,
« Tho'Greeks reproach,& Fews blafpheme.]
4 ¢ Teach all the Nations my Commands,

« I'm with you till the World fhall end 5 -

¢« All Pow'r is trufted in my Hands, - -
¢ I can deftroy, and I defend.

5 He [pake, and Light fbone round bis Head,
Ongbﬁéht Clond to Heav'n He rode 5 ’
T bey to.the fartheft Nations [pread
T be Grace of their aftended God.

CXXIX. Submi/fion and Deliverance ;
or, Abraham offering bés Son, Gen.
22. 6, éc' o

1 QAints, at your Father’s heav’nly Word

Give up your Comforts to the Lord 5
He fhall reftore what you refign,
Or grant you Blefings more divine.

2 So Abrabam with obedient Hand
‘Led forth his Son at God’s Commagd,
‘The Wood, the Fire, the Knife he took,
His Arm prepar’d the dreadful Stroke.

_‘.

3 Abr'ame
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3 Abr’am, forbear, the Angel cry’d, :
T hy Faith ss knows, thy Loveis try'd;

Thy Son fball live, and in thy Seed
Shall the whole Earth be ble[s’d indeed.

4 JIv:lﬁ in the laft diftrefling Hour
he Lord difplays deliv’ring Pow’r ;
The Mount oF Danger is the Place,
Where we fhall fee furprizing Grace.

CXXX. Love and Hatred, Phil, 2.
- 2. Ephef. 4. 30, 6. ‘

8 N OW by the Bowels of my God,
- ¥ His {harp Diftrefs, his fore Camplaints,
By his laft Groans, hisdying Blood,
I charge my Soul to love the Saints.

2 Clamour and Wrath and War be gone,
Envy and S‘%ite for ever ceale,
Let bitter Words no more be known
Amongft the Saints, the Sons of Peace.
3.'The Spirif like'a peaceful Dove
Flies from the Realms of Noife and Strite ;
Why fhould we vex and grieve his Love,
‘Who feals our Souls to heav’nly Life ?

4 Tender and kind be all pur Thoughts,
- Thro’ all our Lives let Mercy run :
So God forgives our num’rous Fau'ts
For the dear fake of Crift his Son.

Fa CXXXI.
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CXXXL The Pharifee and Publican,

Luke 18. 10, Gc.

1 BEhold how Sinners difagree,
The Publican and Pharifee!
One doth his Righteoufnefs proclaim,

The other owns his Guilt and Shame..

2 'This Man at humble Diftance ftands,
And cries for Grace with lified Hands 3
That boldly rifes near the Throne,
And talks of Duties he has done.

3 The Lord their diff’rent Lan
And diff’rent Anfwers he bé wS 5 ~
The humble Soul with Grace he crowns,,
Whilft on the Proud his Anger frowns.

4- Dear Father, let me never be
Join’d with the boafting Pharifee s
L have no Merits of my own,

But plead the Suff’rings of thy Son.

CXXXIL Holirefs and Grace, 'Fit.

2. 10 3.

X SO let our Lips and Lives exprefs’

The Holy gofpel we profefs, —

So let our Works and Virtues thine,
To prove the Do@rine all Divine.

- Thus fhall we beft proclaim abroad
The Honours of our Saviour God ;
When the Salvation reigns within,
And Grace fubdues theglgow’r of Sin. o
_ 3 Our

age knows,

B
|

»
4
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3 Our Flefh and Senfe muft be deny’d,
Paffion and Envy, Luft and Pride ;

While Juftice, Temp’rance, - Truth and
Our inward Piety approve. (Love-

{ 4. Rclifion bears our Spirits up,
While we expeét that blefled Hope,
The bright Appearance of the Lord,
( And Faith ftands leaning on his Word. -

CXXXIIL Love and Charity, 1 Cor,
13, 2——7, 13,

1 T ET Pharifees of high Efteem
4 Their Faith and Zeal declare, .
All their Religion is 2 Dream:
If Love be wanting there.

2 Love fuffers long with patient Eye, |
‘Nor 1s provok’d in hafte,
She lets the prefent Injury die,
And long E)tgcts the paft.
[3 Malice and Rage, thofe Fires of Hell, .
She quenches with her Tongue ;
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no Ill, .
: ho’ fhe-indure the Wrong.]

-[4- She nor defires nor fceks to know
The Scandals of the Time ,
Nor looks with Pride on thofe below, .
Nor envies thofe that climb.]
5~ She lays her own Advan:age by
To{eck her Nci%hbou:’s Good 5
5
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" 8o 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 Realms above :
There Faith and Hope are known no more,
But Saints for ever love.

CXXXIV. Religim ovain without
Love, 1Cor. 13. 1,253, .

1 HAD I the Tongues of Greeks and Feaws,
And nobler Speech that Angels ufe,
If love be abfent, I am found )
Like tinkling Brafs, an empty Sound. !
2 Were I infpird to preach and tell -
All that is done in Heaven and Hell,
Or could my Faith the ' World remove,
Still I am nothing without Love.

3 Should I diftribute all my Stere:
Ta feed the Bowels of the Poor,’
Or give my Body to the Flame
To gain a K’Iartyr’s glorious Name."
4 If Love to God and Love to.Men o
Be abfent, all my Hopes are vain 5 :
Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor flery Zeal,
The Work of Love can ¢’er fulfil. * .

CXXXV. |

e——— .
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CXXXV. The Love of Chritt fhed
abroad in the Heart, Eph. 3.
16, @9¢. o

{ i COmc, deareft Lord, defcend and dwell -
By Faith and Love in every Breatt ;
Then fhall ' we know, and tafte, and feel
l The Joys that cannot be expreft.
{

2 Come fill our Hearts with inward Strength,
_ Make our enlarged Souls pofiefs,
And learn the Height, and Breadth, and
Of thine unmeafurable Grace. ~ (Length

[3 Now to the God, whofe Power can do
More than our Thoughts or Withes know,
1 Be everlafting Honours done
By all the Church, thro’ Chrift his Son. -

CXXXVI. Sincerity and Hypocrify ;
or, Formality in Worflip, John 4. -
24. Pfalm 139. 23, 24.

I G OD is a Spirit Juft and Wife,
He fees our inmoft Mind ;
In vain to Heaven we raife 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 Difguife they wear.
2

a

3 Theis
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3 Their lified Eyes falute the Skies,
Their bending Knees the Ground 3

But God abhors the Sacrifice
‘Where not the Heart is found.

4 Lord, fearch my Thoughts, and try my

And make my Soul fincere (Ways,
Then fhall I ftand before thy Face,
And find Acceptance there.

CXXXVIL  Salvation by Grace in

Chrifty 2 Tim. 1. 9, 10.

1. NLOW to the Pow’r of God fupreme
<% Be cvcr]aﬁinﬁ Honours giv’n,
He faves from Hell (we blefs his Name)
He calls our wand'ring Feet to Heav’n.

2 Not for our Duties or Deferts,

- But of his own abounding Grace,
He works Salvation in our Hearts,
And forms a People for his Praife.

3 "Twas his own Purpofe that begun_
To refcue Rebels doom’d to die =
He gave us Grace in Chrift his Son
Before he fpread the Starry Sky.

4 fefus the Lord appears at laft,
And makes his Fggir’s Counfels known ;
. Declares the great Tranfactions paft,
And brings Immortal Bleflings down.
5 He dies ; and in that dreadful Night
Did all the Pow’rs of Hell deftroy 5

Rifing he brought our Heav’n to £ight,
And took Pofleffion of the Joy.

“CXXXVIIL !

e —
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CXXXVIIL Samt.r in the Haﬂd af
Chrift, John re. 28, 29.

1 JR'Irm as the Earth thy Gofpel fta
F My Lord, m Ho);»c, mPycTrua:d"
IfIam fbund in Fefus” Hands

My Soul can ne’er be loft. .

- 2 His Honour is engag’d to fave
'“ The meaneft. of his Shccp,
All that his heavenly Father ga
His Hands fecurely keep. .

3 Nor Death, nor Hell fhall ¢’er remove
His Fav rites from his Breaft, i
In the dear Bofom of his Love :
Thcy muft for ever reft.

CXXXIX. Hope in the C'wemmt ; Ofy

God's Promife and Truth w:cbange—
able, Heb. 6. 17— 19.

j1 HOW oft  have Sin and Satan ftrove

1 Torend my Soul fromthee, my God?
: But everlafting is thy Tove, -

[ And % efus fe: %s it with his Blood.
v
l

2 The Oath and Promife of the Lord
{f)in to confirm the wond’rous Grace ;
ternal Pow’r perfbrms the Word,
“And fills all Heav’n with endlefs Praife.

‘ 3 Amidft Tcm tations fharp and long -
My Soul to t is dear Refuge flics ;
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Hope is my Anchor, firm and flrong, 7
{‘; Wb}':lcc'Tempeﬁs blow, and Biﬂo;sg rife,
& The Gofpel bears my Spirits up ; ’
l A faithful and u _hay £§Go‘:f ?

Lays the Found#ion for my Hope
[ In Oaths, and Promifes, and Blood. -

CXL. 4 Living and a Dead Faith,
polleﬂed from feveral Scriptures.

X Mlﬁaken Souls! that dream of Heav'n,
-~ And make their empty Bosft -
Of inward Joys, and Sins forgiv'n,
While they are Slaves to Luft.
% Vain are our Pancies, airy Flights,
If Faith be cold and dead,
. None but a living Pow’r unites
_ 'To Chrift the living Head.
] 3 *T'is Faith that changes all the Heart,
*T'is Faith that works by Love,
! That bids all finful Joys depart,
" And lifts the Thoughts above.

& "Tis Faith that conquers Earth and Hell,
By a Celeftial Powers” )
T'his is the Grace that fhall prevail
‘In the decifive Hour.

{5 Faith muft obey her Father’s Will, -
~ As well as truft his Grace ;
A pard’ning God is jealous-ftill
For his.own Holincfs.

6 When _

R &

e

t

(
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6 When from the Curle he fets us frog -~ -
He makes our Nétyres clean, ™ =
Nor would he fend his Son to be

The Mxmﬁcr of Sin.

7 H1s §) mt purifies our Frame, .
our Peace with God ;.
yq[us, and his Salvation-came -
By Water and by Blood.] , L

CXLI1. Tré Humiliation aml Exals
tation of Chrift, Ifa; 53. 1y

I0 I12.

Wno has believ'd thy Word,
Reveal thi Or Ath S:;llvatlotl; knfxa t
gveal thine Arm, Almight
And glorify thy Son ©
‘2 The Fows efteem’d him here
Too mean for their Belief :
Sorrows his chief Acquaintance were,
And his Companion, Grief. '

3 They turn'd their Eyes away,
, And treated him with Scorn 3
Bur ’twastheir Grief upon him lay,
Their Sorrows he has born.

4 ’Twas for the ftubborn Fews
And Gentiles then unknown,
The God of Juftice pleas’d to bruife

His beft-beloved Son.

- 5 ¢« ButIH prolong his Days,
"« And make his Kingdom fland,
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«- My Pleafurc (faith the God of Grace)
¢ Shall profper in his Hand..
[6 ¢ His joyful Soul fhall fee-
¢ The Purchafe of his Pain,

“ And by his Knowledge jufif : o \

¢ The guilty Sons: o
7 ¢ Ten thoufand Captive Slaves

« Releas’d from Death and Sin,
# Shall quit their Prifons and their Graves, .
© ¢ And own his Pow’r Divine.]
. {8« Heav'n fhall advance my ‘Son -

¢« To Joys that Earth deny'd 3: -
¢ Who faw the Follies Men had done,

¢ And bore their Sins, and dy'd.]

CXLIL The Same, a. 5 3;-6--9, 13-
I LIkc Sheep we went aftray,
And broke the Fold of God, -
Each wand’ring in 2 diff’rent way,
Butall the downward Road.

2 How dreadful was the Hour
When God our Wand'rings laid,

And did at once his Vengeance
Upon the Shepherd’s Hcaﬁ

How glorious was the Grace,
“Whan Chrift fuftain’d the Stroke ! -
His Life 4nd Blood the Shepherd pays
A Ranfom for the Floci.
4 His Honour and his Breath -
Were taken both away ;

r
1t

Join'd ..
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. Join’d with the Wicked in his Death,
. And made as vile as they.

s But God fhall raife his Head
O’er all the Sons of Men,
And make him fec a2 num’rous Seed
~ To recompenfe his Pain.
6 T} give bim (faith the Lord)
A ‘Pom’/:y: fwitb‘thi Strong 5
He fbail poffefs a large Reward, .
| jb.dnd ﬁld bis Honours lang". :

- CXLIL Charatlers of the Children
of God, from feveral Scriptures. -

4 SO new-born Babes defire the Breaft,
To. feed, and grow, and thrive ;
So Saints with Joy the Gofpel tafte,
And by the Gofpel live..
[z With inward Guft their Heart approves
All that the Word relates ;
They love the Men their Pather loves,
Andhate the Works he hates.]
. [3 Not all the flatt’ring Baitson Earth:
Can make them Slaves to Luft,
They can’t forget their heav’nly Birth,.
Nor grovel in the Duft..
4 Not all the Chains that Tyrants ufe
Shall bind their Souls to Vice :
Faith like a Cong’ror can produce
) A thoufand Viétories. ] :
| [5 Grace
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[5 Grace like an uncorrupted Seed
Abides and reigns within 5

Immortal Principles forbid
The Soris of God to fin. ]

{6 Not by the Terrors of 2 Slave
Do they perform his Will, \
But with the nobleft Pow’rs they have i
His fweet Commands fulfil. }
7 They find Accefs at every Hour
To God within the Vail 5

Hence they derive a quickning Pow’r,
And Joys that never fail.

8 O happy Souls! O glorious State
.Ong"et-‘-ﬁOwing tace ! .
To dwell {o near their Father’s Seat
And fce his lovely Face! - -
9 Lord, I addrefs thy heavenly Throne ;
Call me a Child of thine,
Send down the 8pirit of thy Son’
* To form my Heart Divine.

10 There fhed thy choiceft Loves abroad,
And make my Comforts ftrong ;
Then thall I fay, My Father, God,

With an unwavering Tongue.

CXLIV. Tbe Witneling and Sealing |
Spirit, Rom.’8. 14, 16. Eph: 1,
13, 14 o

¢ 'PWHY, fhould the Children of a King
i Go mourning all their Days ?

Great

[
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[ Great Comforter, defcend and bring ‘
Some Teokens of thy Grace. '

/ 2 Doft thou not dwell in all the Saints,
And feal the Heirs of Heav'n?
[ When wilt thou banifh my Cmnplamta,
And fhow my Sins forgiv'n ?

/3 Affure m Conf'cxence of her Part
In the cdecmer s Blood ;
And bear thy Witnefs with my Heart,
That I am born of God.

[ 4 4 Thou art the Earneft of his Love, -
The Pli;i%gc of Joys to ¢ome ; A
‘ And thy foft Wings, Ceeleftial i)ove,
Will ﬁfc convcy me home.

CXLV. Chrift cmd Aaren, 'mkm
from Heb. 7, & 9+ ‘

X 71’:‘5’0’5’ in"thee our Eyes behold
A thoufand Glories more
"Thart the rlcg(l)chms and Polhfh’d Gold
- The Sons .dzmm wore, -
* (brought

2 They frit their own Burm: Off’rings
To purge themfelves from'Sin 5
Thy Life was without a Spot
And all thy ature -clean,

[3 Frefh Blood as conftant as the Day
Was on their Altar fpile;
But thy, one Off ring takes. away

For ever all our Guilt.] = [ A Thei-
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[4 Their Priefthood ran thro’ fcveral Hands,
For mortal was their Race ;
Thy never changing Office ftands,
Erternal as thy Days.}

[5 Once in the Circuit of 2 Year,
With Blood, but not his own,.
Aaron within the Vail appears,
Before the Golden Throne.

6 But,Chrift by his own pow’rful Blood.
Afcends above the Skies,
And in the Prefence of our God,
Shows his own Sacrifice.].

7 Fefus, the King of Glory, re
fOn Sion’s hc%w ‘nly Hr?.ll Ll
Looks like a.Lamb that has been ﬂam,
" And wears his*Pricfthood ftill.

8 He cver lives to interceed
Before his Fatlier’s Face ¢
Give him, my Soul, thy Caufe to plead,,
Nor doubt the Father s Grace.

CXLVL. Charatters of Chrift, bor- -
rowed from inanimate ) bmg: m;

- Seriprures
GO worﬂu at Immanuch’s Peet,
See in lns Pace what Wonders meet ;

Earth is too narrew to cxprc{'s,
His Worth, his Glory, ar his Grace.

{2 The whole Creation can aﬁ'ord :
Bug fome faint Shadows of my Lord

"’ Nz




D. 1. opirutiar oimgs 117 .

Nature to make his Beauties known
Muft mingle Colours not her own. ]

[3 Is he compar’d to Wine or Bread?
Dear Lard, our Souls would thus be fed 5
That Flefh, that dying Blood of thine,
Is Bread of Life, is heav'nly Wine. ]

(4 Is he aTree ? The World receives
Salvation from his healing Leaves : :
That righteous Branch, that fruitful Bough
Is David’s Root, and Offspring too. ]

[5 Is he a Rofe ? Not Sharon yiclds

Such Fragrancy inall her Fields:
Or if the Lilly he affume,
The Valleys blefs the rich Perfume.]

16 Is he-a Vine? His heav’nly Root
Supplies the Boughs with Life and Pruit :
O let a lafting Union join '
My Soul the Branch to Chrift the Vine !]

T7 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, 4
And heal the Plague of Sin and Death :
Thefe Waters all my Soul renew,

And cleanfe my fpotted Garments too. ]
9 IsheaFire? He'll purge my Drofs,

I But the true Gold fi r%s no L:fs 3
Like a Refiner fhall he fit, -

And tread the Refufc with his Feet.]

[10 s
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{10 Is he a Rock? How firm he proves! |
The Rock of Ages never moves ;

Yet the fweet Streams that from him flow
. Attend us all the Defart thro’.] '

f1r Is he a Way? He leads to God,
The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood 5
There would I walk with Hope and Zeal,
Till I arrive at Sios’s Hill. ] ~

{12 Is he a Door ? 'l enter in 5
Behold the Paftures large and green ;-
A Paradife divinely fair,
None but the Sheep have Freedom there. ]

{13 Is he defign’d a Corner-Stone,

* For Men to %uild their Heav’n upon ?
I’ll make him my Foundation too,

. Nor fear the Plots. of Hell below. ]

{14 Is he a Temple ? 1 adore :
‘T'h’ indwelling Majefty and Pow’r 5
And ftill to his moft holy Place
When ¢’er I pray, I turn my Face.]

[rs Ishe a Star? He breaks the Night,
Piercing the Shades with dawning Light 5 |
I know his Glories from afar, ‘
I know the bright, the Morning Star.]

{16 Is he a Sun? His Beams are Grace,

His Courfe is Joy and Rightecoufnefs:}
Nations rejoice when he appears
To chzfe_t{gi; Clouds, and dry their Tears,

17 O let me climb thofe higher Skies,
Where Storms and Darknefs never rife !

There

-

- oo |
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There he difplays his Pow’rs abroad,
And Shines, and Reigns th’ Incarnate God.}

18 Nor Earth, nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars,
Nor Heav’n his full Refemblance bears
His Beauties we can never trace, o
Till we behold him Face to Face.

CXLVIL Tbe Names and Titles of -
Chritt, from feveral Scriptures.

R 9TIS “from the Trreafures of his Word
I borrow Titles for my Lord 5

Nor Art, nor Nature can fupply
Sufficient Forms of Majefty.

2 Bright Image of the Father’s Pace, -
Shining with undiminifh’d Rays 5
‘Th’ Eternal God’s Eternal Son,
The Heir, and Partner of his Throne.]

3 The King of Kings, the Lord moft high -
Writes his own Name upon his Thigh:
He wears a Garment dipt in Blood,

And breaks the Nations with his Rod.

4 Where Grace can neither melt nor move,
The Lamb refents his injur’d Love,
.Awakes his Wrath without Delay,

And Fudab’s Lion tears the Prey.

1 s But when for Works of Peace he comes,
What winning Titles he affumes ?
l Light of the World, and Life of Men 5
Nor bear thofe Charatters in vain. .
- 6 With
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6 With tender Pity in his Heart’
- He aéls the Mediator’s Part ; ‘

" A Friend and Brother he appears,
-And well fulfils the Names he wears.

7 At length the ]uch his Throne afcends,
" Divides the Rebels from his Friends, ‘
And Saints in full Fruition prove 3
His rich Variety of Love. i

CXLVIIL Tke fame, as the 148*
Plalm. ;

[ th chearful Voice I fing
The Titles of my Lord,
And borrow all the Names
Of Honour from his Word 3
Nature and Art
Can nc’er fupply
Sufficient Forms
Of Majetty.
2 In Fefus we behold
His Father’s Glorious Face,
Shining for ever briiht _
With mild and lovely Rays:
~ Th’ Eternal Gods
Eternal Son 1
Inherits and 4
Partakes the Throne.] :
The Sovereign King of Kings,
3 ‘The Lord ¢ Lordsg moft high,

Writes his own Name upon
His Garment and his Thigh.
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His Name is call’'d -
T e Word of God

He rules the Earth
With Iron Rod. -

. 4 Where Promifes and Grace

Can neither melt nor move,
The angry Lamb_refents
The In unes of his Love 3

Awagcs his Wrath

.. Without Deldy, -

As: Liotis roar- -

And tear the Prey.

5 But wheri for Works of Peace
.The great Redeemer comes,
What ontle Charalters,

1tles he aﬁ'uma?

ght of the World,
Andl;ﬂ’nf Men 5 - -
Nor will he bear
Thofe Names in vain.

In our Twpmamuel’s Heart,
When he’defcends to a&
A Jlled‘zdtor s Part.
He is a Friend,
" And Brother too ,/{
Divinely kind, 7&
Divinely true. X

2 Atlen b theLord the A?Mgef A

Hxsaw 1 Thtone afcends,
And;drivéi:thic'Rebels far -
Fcom Favduiites 'a.nc(!. Fncnds

-

(W
( ...
[ 6 Inumen{e. Compaffion reigas
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Then



122 IS alie Dol

Then fhall the Saints
Compleatly prove
The Heights and Depths
Of all his Love.

me The Offices of Chrift, from |

Jeweral Seriptures.

Omalltthamocd'LoveandPowct
‘That ever Men or Angols bore s
All are too mean to_fpeak his Worth,
Or fet Tmmanuel’s Glory forth.

~2 But O what condcfccndmg ays
He takes to teach his Heav’nly Grace!
Eyes with Joy and Wander {ee
t Forms Love he bears for me.

{3 The Angel of the Cov'nant fands .
With his Commiffion in his Hands,
Sent from his Father’s milder Throne _—
To make the great Salvacion known.3 -

{4 Great Propher, lét e blefs thy Name 3
By Thee the joyfil Tidings- came, i
Of Wrath appeas’d, of Sins forgiv'n, :
Of Hell fubm, and Peace thh Heav n.]

s My bright Example, and :
uld be walking near thy
l O let me never run
Nor follow the fbrbtddcn Way I]

¢ Ilove m qu d.hefhdllm :
[Mywanz'xng 1 am F

e
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He foods his Elock, he calls their Names,
‘And in his Bofom bears the Lambs. ]

[7 My Surezy undertakes my Caufe,
wering his Father’s broken Laws ;
Behold my Soul at Freedom fet;
i My Surcty paid the drcadful Debt.] .
[8 Fefus my Great High-Prieft has dy'd,
I fe£k noySacriﬁcc bgﬁdc ; o y
His Blood did once for all atone,
And now it pleads before the Throne.] -
[9 My Advocate appears on high,
~ The Father lays E;Thmclliﬁ 5
Not all that Earth or Hell can fay
Shall turn my Father’s Heart away. ]
10 My Lord, my Conqu’ror, and my King,
: Thy Scepter ar?d thy Sword I fing ; ¢
Thine is the Viét’ry, -and 1 fit ’
A joyful Subje& at thy Peet. ]
{[n Afpire, my Soul, to glorious Deeds,
The Caprain of Salvation leads 5 '
March on, not fear to win the Day, ‘
j Tho’ Death and Hell obftru& the Way. ]
. ‘ - (unknown
12 Should Death, and Hell, and Pow'rs
- Put all their Forms of Mifchiefon, -
I fhall be fafe 5 for Chrift difplays:
Salvation in more Sovercign Ways.

G. . CLTh

cn— .
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'CL. The fame as the 148"‘ Tfa/m. _ i

JOm all the glonous Namcs S i
Of Wifdom, Love, and Powcr, L
“That ever Mortals knew :
‘That Angcls ever bore :
All are too mean
~T'd {peak his Worth, - A
Toomeantpfet . .. = |
My Savieur forth. -+ - .’ i
2 Bat O what Fentle 'I‘crms, '
" ‘What condefcending Ways :
Doth our Redeemer ufe ‘ oy,
To teach his heav’nly Grace:! '
Mine Eyes with Joy \
And Wonderfee ™ " .
What Forms of Love
‘He bears for me.

3 Array'd in Mortal Fleth
Hc like an An iel ftands,
And holds the Promifes”
And Pardons in his Hands ;.
.Commiffion’d from
' "His Pather’s Throne,
To make his Grace
-To-Mortals known.] ‘
[4 Great Propker of my God,
. My Tongue would blcfs thy Namc 5 (
By thee the joyful News = .
(Of our Salvation came ; \
{

The joyful News
Of S{nsyﬁf;rgw ’n,
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i Of Hell fubdu'd,; .~ .
And Peace with Heav’n. ]

[5 Be thou my Coun/éllor
My Pastern, and my Guide';
And thro’ this Defart Land
Still keep me near thy Side.-

/O let my Feet:

" Néer runaftray,
Nor rove, nor feck :
The crooked Way!] -

: ‘[‘6 I love my Shepherd’s Vmcc, o

His watchful Eyes fhall keep ~
My wand’ n:f Soul among

Thc thoufa;

of his Shccp 5

: He feeds his Flock,

{ He calls their Namcs, :
His Bofom bears - .

(  The tender Lambs.]

: \l E7_To this dear Surery’s Hand
' Will I commit my Caufe ;
. ’ He anfwers and falfils ~ -

* His Father’s broken Laws

Behold my Soul

At Freedom fee!
My Surety 1d :
The dreadful Debt. ]

)

(8 Fefus my Great High- Tﬂq’ﬁv -

O
N

r’d his Blood and' dy’d 5

ilty Confcience {'ceks

acnﬁce beﬁde. :

G

L.

11§
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His pow’rful Blood

* Did once atone s
And now it,lf’lcad'
Before the Throne.]

9 My Advocate appears
[ For my Defence on hiﬂ; ,

The Father bows his Kar,
And lays his Thunder by. -
Not all that Hell
Or Sin can fay,
Shall turn his Heart,
His Love away.)

[10 My Dear Almighty Lord,
My Congqu’ror, md?ny King,
Thy Scepter, and th{ ,
Thy reigning Graee I fing.

ine is the Pow’r ;
Behold I fit
In willing Bonds
Before thy Feet.]

{11 Now let my Soul arife,

. And tread the Tempter down ;5
My Capzain leads me forth
To Conqueft and a Crown.

- A fecble Saint
Shall win the Day,
Tho’ Death and Hell:
Obftruét the Way.]

12 Should all the Hofts of Death,
And Pow’rs of Hell unknown,

BL
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' Put their moft dreadful Forms.
Of Rage and Mifchicfon
L
For Chrift &i
Supcrior Powg' 4
And Guardun-(}noe

" 'The Bnd of the Firlt Book:

G4 HYMNS
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HYMNS

AND" - ‘ '

Spiritual Songs.

BOOK IL - |

v Compofed on Divine Subje&s.

: g — .
L. 4 Song of Praife to God from
Great-Britain.

1 Ature with allher Pow’rs fhall fing
God the Creator and the King: |
‘ Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies,

f
T R (nor Seas, l
Deny the Tribute of their Praife.
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' [2 Begin to make his Glories known,
Ye Seraphs that fit near his Throne;
Tune your Harps high, and fpread the Sourid
To the Creation’s utmoft Bound. ] :

[3 All mortal Things of meaner Frame,
Exert your Force and own his Name,
‘Whilft with our Souls and with our Voice’
We fing his Honours and our Joys.] .

[4 Tohim be facred all we have
> From the young Cradle to the Grave :
Our Lips fhall his loud Wonders tell, -
And ev'ry Word a Miracle.]

C5 This Norzvers Ile, our native Land,
Lies fafe in God th’ Almighty’s Hand :
Our Foes of Viét’ry dream in vain,

And wear the captivating Chain. _

6 He builds and guards the B7:rifb Theone, .
And makes. it gracious, like his own, .
Makes our fucceffive Princes kind,

' And gives our Dangers to the Wind.] © .
7 Raife monumental Praifes hi
To him that thunders thro’ the Sky, .  ®
And with an awful Nod or Frown
Shakes an afpiring Tyrant down. -

[8 Pillars of laﬁin% Brafs proclaim
The T'riumphs of th’ Eternal Name 5~
While trcmgling Nations read from far
: The Honours ot the God of War.] .

9- Thus let our flaming Zeal imploy
Our lofticft Thoughts and loudeft Songs:

G Biitair

T AASSaSTaT .Y
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Britain, pronounce with warmeft Joy

Hofanna from ten thoufand Tongues. |
10 Yet, mighty God, our fecble Frame -

Attempts in vain to reach thy Name ;
The ftrongeft Notés that Angels raife
Faint in the Worfhip and the Praife.

1L The Death of a simr.'

1 MY Thoughts on awful Subjeéts roll,

Damnation and the Dead 5
‘What-Horrors feize the guilty Soul
- Upon a dying Bed. <
‘2 Lingring abeut thefe mortal Shores
Sﬁz makes a long Delay,
Till like a Flood with fapid Force
Death fweeps the Wretch away.

3 'Then fwift and dreadful fhe defcends,

Down to the fiery Coaft,
" Amongft abominable Fiends,
Her felf a frightful Ghoft.

»> .
4 There endlefs Crouds of Sinners lye,
'And Darknefs makes their Chains ;
Tortur’d with keen Defpair they cry,
Yet wait for fiercer Pains.

'5 No: all their Anguifh and their Blood -

For their old Guilt atones, -
Nor the Compaffions of a God
Shall: hearken to their Groans.’

l
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6 Amazing Grace, that kept my Breath
Nor bid my Soul remtg'c, y ’

Till I had learn’d my Saviour’s Death,
And well infur'd his Love !

1L Thé Death and Burial of a Sasnt..

1 WHY do-we mourn d ing Friends ?-
¥ Or fhake at Death’s Alarms?
*T'is but the Voice that Zefus fends
. 'To call them to his Arms.
2 Are we not tending upward too
faft as Time caanove S
Nor would we wifh the Hours more flow.
To keep us from our Love. ‘

3 Wl’\lz fhould we tremble to convey
" Their Bodiesto the Tomb? -
There the dear Flefh of Fefus lay,
And left a long Perfume.

i 4 The Graves of all his Saints he bleft,
And foftned every Bed 5. _
* Where fhould the dying Members reft, .
But with the dying Head ? -

, 5- Thence he arofe, afcending high,
And fhew’d our Feet the Way;
{ Up to the Lord our Fleth fhall fly,
o At the great Rifing Day. .

6 Then let the laft loud Trumpet found,

And bid our Kindred.rife 5
Awake ye Nations under Ground,
Ye Saints, afcend the Skies. _ .
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1

1)

A

IV. Salvation in the Crofs. ‘
HEK E at thy Crofs, my dying God,
I lay my Soul beneath thy Love,
Beneath the Dropings of thy Blood,v.‘. o

* Fefus, hor fhall it e'er rémove. -
" Not all that T'yrants think or fay, -

With Rage and Lightning in their Eyes,’
Nor Hell fhall fright my Heart away,

-Should Hell withalt its:Legions rife.

Should Worlds confpire to drive me thence,.
Movelefs and firm.this Heart fhould lie; =
Refolv’d. (for that’s my laft Defence) -
If I muft perifh, there to die.

But {peak, my Lord, and calm my Fear;. |
Am I not fafe beneath thy Shade ?

Thy Vengeance will not };.rikc me here,

Nor Satan dares. my Soul invade.

Yes, I’m fecure beneath. thy Blood,
And all my Foes fhall lofe their Aim..
Hofanna to my dying God,

And my beft Honours to his Name.

'. Longing te praife Chrift better.

. (roll
LOr'd, when my Thoughts with Wonder.
’er the {harp Sorrows of thy Soul;
And read my Maker’s broken Laws,
Kepair'd and honour’d by thy Crofs.
- 2 When

| | "

-

P
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"2 When'I hehold Déath; Hell;: and.Sin, -
Vanquifh’d by. that dean Blood of thine, -
And fee the Man that groan’d and dy’d, .
Sit glorious by his Father’s Side. =~ -
3 My Paffions rife and foar above, :
Y’m wing’d with Faith; and fir'd with Love ;.
Fain would I reach eternal Things, . . .
And learn the Nates that Gabriel fings. - |
4 But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains,
Por want of their immortal Strains;
And in fuch humble Notes as thefe
. Mutt fall below thy Victories. o
|5 Well,.the kind Minute mpft appear =
- ‘ ’ When we fhall leave thefc Bo«i’xl;?l‘;e.x'é:l
' / Thefe Clogs of Clay, and mount on high
| To join the Songs above the Sky: - '

VL 4 Morning Swzg

1 (YN CE more, m; Soul, the rifing Day'
O Salutes th’y wzking Eyes, Ll
Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay -

To him that rolls the Skies. :

2 Night unto Night his Name repeats,
I'he Day renews the Sound,

Wide as the Heaven on which he fits
To tugn the Seafons round.

3 *Tis he fupports my mortal Prame,
My Tongue ;halr fpeak his Praifc 5

P At



. My Sins would rouze his Wrath to flame,
© And yet his Wrath delays. ,

Ona Worm thy Pow’r might tread
s O B X oter ithfiand g

Thy Juftice might have crufh’d me dead, .

ut Mercy held thine Hand. -
5 A Thoufand wretched Souls are fled
‘Since the laft fetting Sun,
And yet thou lengthneft out my Thread,
And yet sny Moments run.]
6 Dear God, let all my Hours be thine,
" Whilft I enjoy the Light,
| Then fhall my Sun in Smiles decline,
And bring a pleafing Night.

VIL. An Evening &Mg |

(x DRead Sov rc’ﬁlé let my Evening Song

Like holy Incenfe rife ;
. Affift the Offerings of my Tongue
T'o reach the lotty Skies.

" 2 Through all the Dangers of the Day,

Thy Hand was fill my Guard,.

And ftill to drive my Wants away
Thy Mercy ftood prepar’d.]

3 Perpetual Bleflings from above:

Incompafs 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 wreteped Soul ?

How __. \

T e N e —
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How are my Follies nmltiply'd,
Faft as my Minutes roll.

5 Lord, with this guilt{ Heart of mine:
To thy dear Crofs I flee,
And to thy Grace my Soul refign,
To be rencw’d by thee.

6 Sprinkled afrefh with pard’ning Blood
PI lay me down to relgar e
As in th” Embraces of my God,
Or on my Saviour’s Breaft,

VIIL 4 Hymn for Morning or,
Eoening.

1 )(anna, with a chearful Sound,
To God’s upholding Hand,
Ten Thoufand Snares attend us round, .
And yet fecure we ftand. :

2 That was a moft amazing Power
That rais’d us with a Word,
And every Day and every Hour
We lean upon the Lord.

3 The Evcninircﬁs our weary Head,
And Angels guard the Room,
. 'We wake, and we adniire the Bed"
That was not made our Tomb.
4 The rifing Morning can’t affure
That r;vgc {hall end the Day,
For Death ftands feady at the Door

~ To feize our Lives away.
2 § O
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5 Our Breath is forfeited by Sin:
To God’s revenging Law ;
We own t'héGrace, mmortal King,
In every Gafp we draw.
6 God is our Sun,. whofe daily Light
~ Our Joy and Safety brings ;
Our feeble Flefh lies fafe at Night
Beéncath his fhady Wings.

IX. Godly Sorvow arifing from the

Sufferings of Chrift.

T AL AS! and did my Saviour bleed !
And did my Sovercigndie? .
Would he devote that facted Head
For fucha WormasI1?-
[2 Thy Body flain, {weet Fefus, thine, ,
And bath’d in its own Blood, -
While all expos'd to Wrath divine,
The glorious Sufferér ftood ?j

. Was it for Crimes that T-had done -
He groan’d upon the Tree?
Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown !
And Love beyong Degree ? -
4 Well might the Sun in Darknefs hide, -
And fhut his Glories in,
When God the mighty Maker dy’d
For Man the Creatures Sin.

5 Thus might I hide my blufhing Face
While his dgar Crof§ appears,

Dif-
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Diflolve may Heart.in Thankfulnefs, = *
- And melt my Eyes to Tears,. .. ...
6 But Drops of Grief can ne'er repay
The Debtof Love I owe 3
Here, Lord, I give my felf’ away,
’T1s all that I'can do

.....

X. Tartmg wztb Camal ?qy.r.

r MY Soul ﬁ)rfakcs her vain. Deli %ht,
And bids.the. World farewe
Bafe as the Ditf bcneatl my Feet,. " :
And mifchicvous as’ "Hell. Y

2 No longer will I ask your Love, P
Nor feek your- Friendfhip more3 " s *
The Happinefs th;tt 1 ap ove ‘j,'. .], ; r,x
. “Lyes not. w1thm ; your. Power.
3 There’s nothi rqund ¢his {3 uous Eartb,
.__'That fuits r?mg large D(:ﬁrePa
“To boundlcﬁ%)(')y and {olid - ertb
My nobler Thaughts afpire. " ... . 'f‘; };
[4 Where Pleafy e-ro|ls-its livin F] od
From’ Slrextr?é Dr}) fs.refin’d, AR
~ Still fpringing. from the Thronc of God,
Andit to chear the Mind.

5 Th’ Almlf,hty Ruler of the Sphere,

A.i o

The Gloridug and the Great, . - |
Brmgs his,own All-fuficience these,
To make ourBlifs coipleat.]
6 HadIt}pPimonsofaDOVe, o .T': HRI R
I'diclimb the heav'nly Road 5. -

;.- Therc )
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There fits my Saviour dreft in Love,.
And there my finiling God.

XL TheSame.

£ T Send the Joys of Earth : ‘ !
Away ye eyxgagfcrs of thmnd',, , :
Falle as tZ'e deceitful Sea, '
And empty as the whiftling Wind.

‘2 Your Streams were floating me along
Down to the Gulf of black Defpair, -
And whilt T liften’d to your Song, 1
Your Streamshad €’en convey’d me there. 1

3 Lord, I adore thy matchlefs Grace
‘That warn’d me of that dark Abyf:, .
That drew me fiom thofe treacherous Seas,
And bid me feek fuperior Blifs.. D
. :iqmohthc thini; iRea(liiﬁs above - \
’ ch m : glance mine o
O for the Pinions of 3 Dove, ¥e
T'o bear me to the upper Skies !

s There from the Bofom of my God
Oceans of endlefs Pleafiire roll,
There would I fix my laft Abode, 4
And drown the Sorrows of my Soul. ]

XIL. Chrift is rbe Swbflance of the
Levitical Prigfhwd. |

€ f'HEtruéM now a
T The'I‘y}mw' wn | . g
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So fly the Shadows and the Stars
Before the rifing Dawn. -

2 No finoaking Swects, nor bleeding Lambs,,
Nor Kid, nor Bullock {lain
Incenfs and Spice of coftly Names
Would all be burnt in vain.

3 Aaron muft lay his Robes away,
His Mitre and his Veft,
When God himfelf comes down to be-
The Off’ring and the Prieft..

4 He took our mortal Flefh to thow
X The Wonders of his Love,
For us he paid his Life below,
_ And praysfor us above,
5 Fatber; he cties, forgive-thesr Sins,
‘ For Imy [é} b%dy’d; E
And then he fhows his openi'd Veing
- And pleads his wounded Side.

* XIIL The Creation, Prefervat:im,
Diffolution, and Reftoration of tbis -
World. ) 3

X SING to the Lord that built the Skies,
The Lord that rear’d this flately Frame,
: Let half the Nations found his Praife,
1 And Lands unknown repeat his Name.

2 He form’d the Seas, and form’d the Hills,
Made every Drop and ev;:H' Dut, .
Nature and Time, with all their Whetls,.

And pufh’d them into Motion firft.

§ —

3 Now
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3 Now from his high imperial Throne 3
He looks far down upon the-Spheres; - -
‘ 'l‘ge bids the {hining Orbs roll on, :
‘And round ‘he tyrns our hafty Years: =
4 Thus fhall this moving Engine laft”
Till all his Saints are-gather'd in,.
Then for the Trumpets dreadful Blaft
To fhake it all to Duft again !

5 Yet.when the Sound fhall tear the Skies,
And Lightning burn the. Globe belew,
Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes,
There’s a new Heaven and Eatth for you.

XIV. The Lord’s Day: Or,- Delight

in Ordinances, -
I WElcome {weet Day of Reft
. That faw the Lord arife 5.
Welcome to this reviving: Breaft,
And thefe rejoicing Eyes -
2 The King himfelf comes near, T
And feafts his-Saints to Day.; . ‘

Here 'we may fit, and fee him here,"

And love, and praife, and pray. .. 1

3' One Day amidft the Place .~ . ’

. Where my dear God hath been, : : :
~ Is fweeter than Ten Thoufand Days

Of ‘pleafurable Sin.

4 My willing Soul would ftay. SO

In)}'uch anlgrame as this, - . . ’

And fit and ﬁ:ﬁ.her felfaway = - !

To everlafting Blifs. . R . i

S -XV‘«: {

e . .
3 e, e
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. XV. The Enjoymens of. Chtitt: Or,
_ﬂ)e{gbt in_ Worfbip.

1 F:AR: from my Thoughts, vain World, be
Let m rel.i%ious- oursalone : (gone,

Fain would my-Eyes my Saviourfee,
I wait a Vifit, Loxd, fromthee. =

2 My Heart s -warm with holy Fire,
AZd'kindlg‘?/}th a pure Dcﬁrey: R
Come, my dear Fefus, from above, -

- And feed my Soul with heav’nly Love,

[3_The Trees of Life immortal ftand -
In flourifhing Rows at thy Right Hand,-
And in fweet Murmurs by- their:Side : -
Rivers of - Blifs perpetual glide. . A

-4 Hafte then, but with a fmiling Face,
And fpread the Table of th e:
Bring a Tafte of Truth Divine,
And chear my Heart with facred Wine.]

§ Bleft 7efus, what delicious Fdre:t . ~

. How fwect thy Entertainments are !’ -
Never did Angels tafteabove . -~

" Redeeming Grace and dying Lave. - . .

6 Hail,. great Tumanuel, all Divine,’

In thee thy Father’s Glories fhine: . -
~ Thou brighteft, fweeteft, faireft One, .
© That Eyes have {c2n, or Angels known..

XVL
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XVL Part the Sscond.

ORD, what 2 Heaven of faving Grace,
, Shines thro’ the Beauties of thy Pyce,
And our Paffions to a Flame !
" Lord, how we love thy charming Name.
/“8 When I can fay, My God is mine,
When I can feel thy Glories fhine,
l 1 tread the World bencag;:\z‘hct,
And all that Earth calls or Great.

'd Eyea ‘ oye,
“Here we cayld fit, and awny,y. ‘
A lopg, an everlatting Day. .

10 Well, we fhall quickly pafs the Night,
To the fair Coafts of ight ;
Than fhall our joyful Senfes rave
O’cr the dear Qbje& of our Love.

. _ Lifs,

[11 There fhall we drink full Draughts of
And pluck new Life fram heav'nly Trees !
Yet now and then, dear Lord, be
A Drop of Heaven on Worms below.

12 Send Comforts down fsom thy Right Hand,
While we pafs thro® this barren Land,
"And in thy Temple Jot us foe, ‘
A Glimpfe of Love, & Glimpfe of Thee.

XVIL
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XVIL: Ged's Eternity.
.1 R Ue, rife mySoul, and deave the Grognd,
: Stretch lmymesabmd, A
And roufe up every 1Sound =
| To praife th’ eternal God, o
‘ €er the Skics were fj S
= Lo o hc by Sty wre s,
Or Adam form’d, or Angels made,
7 ' The Maker liv'd alone. ;
3 His boundlefs Years can ne’ér decreafe,’
3 But ftill maintain their Prime ; . .
Ezernity’s his Dwelling Place,
~ And Ever ishis Time, P
4 While like & Tide our Minutes flow,
‘The prefent and the paft, - ,
He fills his own jmmortal NOW,
And fees our Ages wafte.
The Sea aad Sky muft perifh to, -
3 And vaft Sky ion camey
The Creatures, logk, how old they grow,
And wait their fiery Doom | '
6 Well, let the Sea fhrink all away,
And Flame melt down the Skies,

- My God fhall kive an endlefs Day
hen th’ old Creation dics, -

X\VIHQ
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XVIIL. The Miniflry of Angels.

i -HTGH on-a Hill of datling Light, ! -
L The Kn:)% of Glory fpreads his Seat,
And T'roops of Angels lz:;etéh’d for flight

Stand waiting round his awful Feet.

2 * Go; faith the Lord, my Gabiiel; go, - -
Salute the Virgin’s fruiiful Womb ; .

+ Make bafte, ye Cherubs, down beloiv,
Sing and proclasm the Saviour come.

3 § Here a bright Squadron leaves the Skies,
And thick around Ejifba ftands; - -
Anon a heavenly Soldier flies,
¢ And breaks the Chains from Pezer’s Hands.

4 Thy wing::d Troofs, O God of Hofts, '
Wait on thy wand’ring Church below ;
Here we are failing to thy Coafts,
Let Angels be our Convoy too. -

5 %* Are they not all thy Servarits; Lord ? °
At thy Command they go and come,

. With chearful Hafte obey thy Word, -
And guard thy Children to their Home.

“

*Luke 1,26, % Luke 2. 13 |l zlﬁinggb;ﬁ.
§AQs 12,7, M Heb, roule. U0 Y

XIX.
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XIX. Our fraz'l Bodies, and God o1ip

Preferver.

Nor Death nor Danger fear ;
But we’ll confefs, O Lord, to thee,
What feeble Things we are.

1 LET others boaft how ftrong they be, -

2 Frefh as the Grafs our Bodies ftand, '

And flourifh Bright and Gay,

A blaﬂtinﬁ Wind fweeps o’er £ ’c' Land, A

And fades the Grafs away.

-3 Our Life contains a Thoufand Springs

And dies if one be gone:

~ Strange ! that a Harp of Thoufand Strings

Should keep in T'ane fo long 1
4 But ’tis our God fupports our Frame,
The God that built us firft 5
Salvation to th* Almighty Name
That rear’d us from the Duft.

{5 He fpoke, and ftrait our Hearts and Brains

In all their Motions rofe ; .

Ler Blood, faid he, flow round the Veins,

And round the Veins it flows.

"6 While we have Breath, or ufe our Tongues,

[

Our Maker we'll adore ;

His Spirit moves our heaving Lungjc, ,

Or they would breathe no more. ]

H

- XX.
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XX. "f?éclg/lidings and Returns: Or,
the Inconftancy of our Love. ’

B “V H'Y is my Heart {o far from thee,
My Gad, 'm%c’hief Delight 5
“Why dre my Thoughts no more by Day
‘With thee, no more by Night?
12 Why thoild my foolifh Paffions rove 2
’ ~WKcre can fuch Sweetnefs be,
_As I have tafted in thy Love,
As I have found in thee?]
3 When my forgetful Soul renews
_ . 'The Savour of thy Grace, -
My Heart yncﬁuncs ‘I cannot lofe
The Relifh all my Days.
{ 4 But c’er one fleeting Hour is paft,
- The flatt’ring World employs o
[ Some fenfual Bait to feize my Tafte,
~ And to pollute my Joys. ’
‘(5 Trifles of Nature or of Art; ~
With fair deceitful Charms
* Intrude upon my thoughtlefs Heart,
' And thruft thee from my Arms.]

"6 Then I repent and vex my Soul
< That I fhould leave thee fo,
Where will thofe wild Affetions roll
That let a Saviour go? '
[7 Sins promis’d Joys are turn'd to Pain
And 1am diown'd in Grief;

But 1
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But my dear Lord returns again, ‘
Hc.ai!:s;t,q my Relief. 'ag
8 Seizing my Soul with fweet Surprize,
- He %mws with leving Bands ;
, Divine Compaffion in his Eyes,
| ‘And Pardon in his Hands.]

T9 Wretch that I am to wander thus

In chafe of falfe Delight !

1.ct me be faften’d to thy Crofs
Rather than lofe thy g;.ght ]

[10 Mike hafte, my Days, toreach the Geal,

And bring my Heart to reft

‘On the dear Centre of my Soul,
My God, my Saviour’s Breaft.]

XXI. A Smg of Praife to God the
" Redeemer.

z LET the old Heathens tune their Song
Of great Dsana and of Fove,
. ‘But the fweet Theme that moves my
Is my Redcemer and his Love. (Tongue - °
2 Behold 2 God defcends and dies
To fave my Soul from gaping Hell ;
How the black Gulph where Sazan lics,
‘Yawn'd to receive me when I fell | i
3 How Juftice frown’d, and Vengeance ftood
To drive me down to endlefs Pain !
But the Great Son propos’d his Blood,
- .And heav’nly Wrath grew mild again. .

H: 4 In-



‘148 Hymns and B. K,

4 Infinite Lover,- gracious Loid,

" To thee be endbefs Honours giv’n - 2
Thy wondrous Name fhall be-ador'd - |
Round the wide Earth and wider Heav'n.

I
~9(XII With God is terrible Majefty. ’

a TErr—ible 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 withftand.

2 This the old Rebel Angels knew,
" And Sazan fell beneath thy Frown: ,
Thine Arrows ftruck the Traytor thro’,
" And weighty Vengeance funk him down.

5 This Sodam felt, and feels it fill,
And roars beneath th’ eternal Load, -
With endlefs Burnings who car dwell,
Or bear the Fury ofga God? -

4 Tremble, ye Sinners, and fubmit, * -
Throw down your Arms before his Throne,
Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet,
Or his ftrong Hand fhall crufh you down.

5 And ye, bleft Saints, that love him too,
With Rev’rence bow before his Name,
"Thus all his heav’nly Servants do:

&God isa bright and {vummg Flame.

—— ———

~ XXIIL |
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.

XXIIL The Sight of God and Chrife
: & gn Heagen ' :
x ‘ﬁfccnd from Heav’n, immortal Dove,
a ‘Stoop down and take us on thy Wings,"
" "And mount and bear us far above

" TheReach-of thefe inferior Things.-
~ 2 Beyond, beyond this lower Sky,

Up where eternal Ages roll, _

ere folid Pleafures never die,
And. Fruits immortal feaft the Soul.

- 5 O for a Sight,_ a pleafing Sight
Of our Almighty Pather’s Throne ! . -
There fits out Savieur 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 fhines gracious thro’ the Man,
And fheds fweet Glories on them all.

s5° O what amazing Joys they feel
While to their golden Harps they fing,
And fit onev’ry heav’nly Hill,

.. And fpread the Triumphs of their King.

6 When fhall the Day, dear Lord, appear
That I fhall mount to dwell above,
And ftand and bow amongft ’em there, .
And view thy Face, and fing, and love. -

Hj XXIV.-
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XXIV. Tke Eoil of Sin vifible in the
- . Fall of Angels and Men. !
1 HEN the great Builder arch’d the
And form’d all Nature with 2 Word,,
. 'The joyful Cherubs tun’d his Praife, B
~ And cv’ry bending Throne ador’d.
» High in the midft of all the Throng
Satan atall Arch-Angel fat, ! \
* Amongft the Morning Stars he fung |
|

Till Sin deftroy’d his heav’nly State.

[3 *Twas Sin that hurl’d him from his Throne;.
Groveling in Fire the Rebel lies: . - ‘
+ How art thou [ink in »@arkm£ dows,,
Son of the Morning, from the Skies.] . .

4 And thus our two firft Parents flood ‘
Till Sin defil’d the happy Place ;
They loft their Garden and their God, ‘
And ruin’d all their unborn Race. \

So fprung the Plague from Zdauz’s Bower,

BAnd 're;‘% ‘Dcﬁr;hlg&ib;i all-abroad; +
Sin, ‘the curft Name, that inoonc Hour
Spoil'd fix Days Labour of 2 God. !

-6 Tremble, my Soul, and mourn for Grief;
_ That fuch a Foe fhould feize thy Breaft;
Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief; . -
O ‘may he flay this treacherous Gueft.

* Job 38. 7. 112 14. 12, h
7 lhen



. B.IL  Spiritual Songs.. 151

7 Then to thy Throne, victorious Kin&,
Then to thy Throne our Shouts-fhall rife,
‘Thine everlafting-Arm we fing; -

Por Sin the Moafter bleeds and dies.

XXV. Complaining of [piritual Sioth.

;3 Y drowzy Powers, why fleep ye fo?
M Awakc:zy my fluggith SZ)ul ! P
Nothing has half thy Work to do,

Yet nothing’s half {o dull,

2 The little Ants for one poor Grain
Labour, and tug, and ftrive,
Yet we who have a Heav’n t’ obtain
How- negligent we live..

5. We for whofe Sake all Nature ftands,
And Stars their Courfes move 5
We for whofe Guard the Angel-Bands”
Come flying from above 3 ‘

4 We for whom God the Son came down,
And labour’d for our Good,
How carelefs to fecure that Crown
He purchas’d with his Blood ?

5 Lord, fhall we lie fo fluggifh ftill,
And never a&t our Parts ?
Come, holy Dave, from th’ heav’nly Hill,
And fit and warm our Hearts.

6 Then {hall our aftive Spirits move,
Upward our Souls {hall rife :
With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love
We'll fly and- take the Prize. S
o H 4 XXVIL

~
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XXVL God Invifible.

1 T ORD, we are blind, we Mortals blind,.
We can’t behold thy bright Abode ;

( O ’tis beyond a Creature-Mind, |

To glance a Thought half way to God !:

2 Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky

. The great Eternal rcigns alone, ,
Where neither. Wings nor Souls can fly,.
Nor Angels climb the toplefs Throne.

3 The Lord of Glory builds his Seat
Of Gems infufferably bright,
And lays beneath his facred Feet
Subftantial Beams of gloomy Night.
Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious Eyes:

4_ Look: %hro’ and chear .u'syfggm aboveZ
Beyond our Praife thy Grandeur flies,.
Yet we adore, and yet we love.

XXVIL Praife f’e bim all bis Angels,
o Pfaol48.2. i

1 GOD‘! the eternal awful Name
That the whole heav’nly Army fears,
"That fhakes the wide Creation’s Frame,
And Saran trembles when he heats.

2 Like Flames of Fire his Servants are,
And Light furrounds his Dwelling Place ;
But, O ye fiery Flames, declare

~ The brighter Glories of his Face.

3 "Tis
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3 *Tis not for fuch poor Worms as we
To fpeak fo infinite a Thing ;
But your immortal Eyes furvey )
‘The Beauties of your Sov’reign King.-

4. 'Tell how he fhews his fmiling Face,
And clothes all Heav’n in bright Array ;-
Triumph and Joy run thro’ ‘t%c Place,
And Songs cternal as the Day. -

-8 (for you feel his burning Love)
5 m Zmlsi,t {preads thro’ allgyour F zame 5
That facred Fire dwellsall above,
For we-on Earth have loft the Name. - I
[6 Sing of his Pow’r and Juftice too,
"That infinite Right Hand of his’
That vanquifh’d Saz4#s and his Crew,
And Thunder drove them down from Blifs.] :
4 What mighty Storms of poifon’d Darts*- *
L Were hurlg(ll]z n the Relggls there !’
What deadl §Zv’lins nail’d their Hearts -
Faft to the Racks of long Defpair !]
[8 Shout to your King, you heav’nly Hoft ;-
You that behold the finking Foe,,
Firmly ye ftood when they were loft 5 -
Praife the rich Grace that kept ye fo.]

9:-Proclaim his Wonders from the Skics,
Let ev’ry diftant Nation hear ;
And while you found his lofty Praife,
Let humble Mortals bow and fear.

kg -

Hs: XXVII,
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o XXVIIL Death and ‘Eternity.

1 QToop down, my Thou%ilts, that ufe to rife,’
Converfe a while with Death : |
Think how a gafping Mortal lies,
And pants away his Breath. :
2 His quiv’ring Lip hangs feebly down
Htlls Pulfe% fairi:‘t and few, y >
Then fpeechlefs with 2 doleful Groan.
He bids the World adieu.

'3 But, O the Soul that never dies !
At once it leaves the Clay !
Ye Thoughts, “purfue it where it flies,
And track 1ts wond’rous Way. *

4 Up tothe Courts where Angels dwell,.
' qt mounts triumphing there,
Or Devils plunge it down to Hell. ‘
In infinite Defpair.
5 And muft my Body faint and die ?
And muft this Soul remove ?
O for fome Guardian Anﬁel nigh.
To bear it fafe above I'  ~

6 Fefus, to thy dear faithful Hand
My naked,Soul I truft,
And . my Flcfh waits for thy Command .
"T'o drop into my Dutft.

XXIX.
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ower.

1 ©f ESU S, with all thy Saints above,
My Tongue¢ would bear her Part,.
Would found aloud thy faving Love,
And fing thy bleeding Heart.

2 Bleft be the Lamb, my deareft Lord,
Who bought me with his Blood,
And quench’d his Father’s flaming Sword
In his-own vital Flood.

3 The Lamb that freed my Captive Soul-
From Satan’s heavy Chains,
And fent the Lion down to howl
Where Hell and Horror reigns:-
4 All Glory to the dying Lamb, .
And never ceafing Praife,
While Angels live to know his Name, -
Or Saints to feel his Grace.

XXIX. Redeﬂ;gtz‘m by Price and

XXX. Heacenly Foy on Earth:

[1 COME, we that love the Lord,
And let our Joys be known ;
Join in a Song with fweet Accord,
And thus furround the Throne.

2 The Sorrows of the Mind
Be banifh’d from the Place !
Religion never was defign'd

o make our Pleafures lefs.] .
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3 Let thofe refufe to fi -
That never knew our y,
But Fav’rites of the heav’nly King;
May fpeak their Joys ahroad.

{4 The God that rules on high,.

And thunders when he pleafe,.
That rides upon the ftormy Sky, .

And manages the Seas.] - -

5 This awful God is ours;
Our Father and our Love,
He fhall fend down his heav'nly Pow’rs
To carry us above. o :

6 "There we (hall fee his Face, {
And never, never fin ;

There from the Rivers of his Grace
Drink endlefs Pleafures in. l

7 Yes, and before we rife |

- To that immortal State,

The Thoughts of fuch amazing Blifs- [
Should conftant Joys create. ~

8 The Men of Grace have found
Glory begun below, - .
Celettial Fruits on carthly Ground
From Faith and Hope may grow.]
9 The Hill of Zion yields [ -
A Thoufand facred Sweets,
Before we rcach the heav'nly Ficlds, /
Or walk the golden Streets.

15 Then let our Songs abound,
And evry Tear be dry ; ‘

We're

o
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We’re marching thro’ Tmmanuel’s Ground. /
.To fairer Worlds on high. . .

XXXI Chrift’s Profence’ makes-
Death eafy..

X WHY fhould we ftart and fear to die?
What tim’rous Worms we: Mortals
Death is the Gate of ‘endlefs t—goy, - (are!
‘And yet we dread to enter there. :

2 The Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife
Fright our approaching Souls away ;-

' Stﬂ% we !hrin.E back again to Life,"
Fond -of our Prifon and our Chy.

3.0, if my Lord would come and meet,

My Soul fhould firetch her Wings in hafte,
Fly fearlefs thro’ Death’s Iron %dte,
Nor fecl the Terrors as the paft.

4 Jefus can makea dying Bed
Fc{;l foft as downy )i)il ars are, '
While on his Breaft I lean my Head,
And breathe my Life out fweetly there.

XXXIL Frailty and Folly:

I HOW fhort and hafty, is our Life ! -
L How vaft our Souls Affairs !
Yet fenfelefs Mortals vainly ftrive..
"Fo lavifh out their Years. .

2 Our Days run thoughtletly along,
Without a Moment’s Stay,
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Jutt like a Story or a Song,
We pafs our Lives away. -

3 Ged from on high invites us home,.
But we march heedlefs on,
And ever haft’ning to the Tomb,
Stoop downwards as we run.

4 How we deferve. the deepeft He!
That flight the Joys agove !
What Chains of Vengeance fhould we feel:
That break fuch Cords of Love ! '

5 Draw us, O God, with Sovereign Grace,,
And lift our Thoughts on hiél’ :
That we may end this mortal
And fee Salvatien nigh..

XXXIIL The bleffed Socioty in Heﬂw};

1 R Aife thee, my Soul, fly up and run
R Thro’ ev’ hcav’x’xly Strgct,
And fay, 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 mightieft Things -
Shall tempt our meaneft Love.]

3 There on a high majeftick Throne
Th’ Almighty Father reigns,
And fheds his glorious Gooednefs down
On all the blifsful Plains. .

4 Bright, like a Sun, the Saviour fits, -
And fpreads eternal Noon;
zA .

ace,
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No Ev’nings there, nor gloomy Nights, .
To want the feeble Mgoon y : .gh ’
3. Amidft thofe. ever-fhining Skies
Behold the facred Dove, .
While banifli’d.Sin and Sorrow flies-
From all the Realms of Love.

6 The glorious Tenants of the Place
Stand bending reund the Throne ;
And Saints and Seraphs fing and praifc
The Infinite Three-One. -
[7 But O what Beams of heav’nly Grace
Tranfport them all the while!.
Ten thoufand Smiles from Zefus’ Face,
~* And-Love in ev’ry Smile ]
8 Fefus, and when fhall that dear Day,
hat joyful Hour appear,
When I jhail leave this Houfe of Clay, .
To dwell-amongft ’em there ?

XXXYV. Breathing after the Holy
Spirit ; or, Fervency of Devotion
deﬁl‘ ’do» ' ’

1 (NOme, Holy Spirit, Heav’nly Dove
C- With allyt!i)}() uick’ning Pow’rs, ’
Kindle a Flame of facred Love,

In thefe cold Hearts of ours.

2. Look, hew we: grovel here below, |
Fond of thefc trifling Toys ;
Our Souls can neither fly nor go

To reach cternal Joys,
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3 In vain we tune our formal Songy; * -
Holn vain lvire ﬁriﬁ'f to rife ; :
annas languith on our Tongyes; -
£nd our ln)gel:rotibn dies. eaces

4 Dear Lord ! and fhall we: ever lie~
At this poor: dying rate ?-
Our Love {o faint, {o cold tothee 2" .
And ‘thine to us fo great ?
Come, Holy Spirit, Heav’nly Dove, .
’ With all thquuick’nhwg PZW’rs,- ’
Come, fhed abroad a Saviour’s Love,",
And that fhall kindle ours.

XXXV, Praife t0 God for Crmﬁm,"c
-and Redemption. |

i T ET them negle& thy Glory, Lord; .
‘ Who never knew thy ‘Grace,
But our loud Song fhall ftill record
The Wonders of thy Praife.

2 We raife our Shouts, O God, to thee, .
- And fend them to 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 2 Word, .
>*T'is he reftores our ruin’d Frame: -
Salvation to the Lord ! -
4 Hofanna ! let the Earth and Skies
epeat the joyful Sound, Y
' ' Rocks,
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" Rocks, Hills and Vales refle&t the Voice-
In one eternal Round. .

" XXXVL. Chirift's Interceffion.

1 'W'ELL, the Redeemer’s gone,. .
T’ appear before our God,
To fprinkle o’er the flaming Throne.
' %Vith his atoning Blooﬁ..

2 No fiery Vengeance now, _
Nor burning Wrath comes downy:
If Juftice call for Sinners Blood,
The Saviour fhows his own..

3 Before his Father’s Eye
Our humble Suit he moves,
The Father lays his Thunder by, . -
And looks, and fmiles, and loves.. -

A 4. Now may our joyful Tongues
L Our Maker’s oh};fl‘.lllr fin ’gu
Jefus the Prieft receives our Songs,.
And bears ’em to the King.

[5 We Bow before his Face,.
And found his Glories high,
“ Hofanna to the God of Grace
“ That lays his Thunder by.]
6 “ On Earth thy Mercy reigps,
, ¢ And triamphs all above 5 .
" But, Lord, how weak are mortal Strains
! To {fpeak immortal Love ! '

[7 How jarting and how low

Are all the Notes we fing !
Sweet
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Sweet Saviour, tune our Sen - anew,
And they fhall pleafe ‘_the King.}.

XXXVIL Tbe fame.

z T IFT up your Eyes to th’ heav’nl Seats
L Whg'e our Kedeemcr ftays 5’
Kind Interceflor, there he fits,
And loves, and pleads, and prays.

8 Twas well, my Soul, he dy’d for thee,.
. And fhed his vital Blood, -
Appeas’d ftern Juftice on the Tree,.
nd then arofe to God.
3 Petitions now and Praife may rife,
And Saints their Off’rings bring;.
The Prieft with his own Sacrifice
Prefents them to.the King..

[4 Let Papiits truft what Nanres they pleafé,.
Their Saints and Angels boaft 5
‘We’ve no fuch Advocates as thc{:e,v‘
Nor pray to th’ heav’nly Hoft.]
5 Fefus alone fhall'bear my Cries.
Up to his Father’s Throne ::
He (dearcft Lord) perfumes my Sighs,.
And fweetens ev’ry Groan.

£6 Ten thoufand Praifesto the King,
Hofanna in the high’ft ;. :
Ten thoufand Thanks our Spirits bring-
To God and to his Chrif.] .

XXXVIIL

\
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XXXVIL Looe t0 God.

3 Appy the Hcart where Graces rei )
H I&);wrc Love infpires the Btcaﬁ:gn.
Love is the brighteft of the Train,

-And ftrengthens all the reft.

2 Knowledge, alas! ’tis all in vain,.

And all in vain our Fear,
Our ftubborn Sins will fight and rclgrr,
If Love be abfent there.

‘ 3 ’Tis Love that makes our chearful Fcct

In fwift Obedience move,
The Devils know and tremble too,
But Satan cannot love.

4 This is the Grace that lives ind fings "
When Faith and Hope fhall: ceafe 5
"Fis this fhall ftrike our joyfal St 3
In the fweet Realms of Blifs.’

5 Before we quite forfake our Clay, :
Or leave this dark Abode, -
Thc Wings of. Love bear us away
To fee our {miling God.

XXXIX. The Shortnefs and Mfe»:y'
o Life

1 (HUR alas ! our mortal Days,
O fiort ‘and wretched too’; 5

K
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* Evi) and Few, the Patriarch fays,. -
And well the Patriarch knew. -
2 “T'is but at beft a narrow Bound

That.-Heav'n.allows to Men, « " 1
And Pains and Sins run thro’ the Round!
Of Threefcore Years and Ten. :

3 Well, if ye muft be fad and few,
* Run on, my Days, in Hafte ;-
Moments of Sin, and Months. of’,’Wm:,~
Ye cannot fly too faft.. C

& Let heav’nly Love prepare my Soul,
" And-call ﬁcr to the Skies, o
Where Years of long Salvation roll,.

And Glory never dies.- -

XL.. Our Comfort in the Covenant,
. . made with Chrift.. . -
I R God, how firm his Promife ftands;.
Ev’n when he hides his Face s
He trufts in our Redeemer’s Hands-
His Glory and his Grace.. -
2 Then why, my Soul, thefc fad Complaints,.
Since Chrift and we ate One?

Thy God is faithful to his Saints,
Is faithful to his Son. .

3 Beneath his Smiles my Heart has livd,.
And part qf' Heav’n poffett ;

5 Gen. 47: >90 : .
: L
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I praifc his Name for Grace receiv'd,

And truft _hirq_‘fbx_athc,_r,cﬁ. R
XLL A Sight of God mortifies us to
o the Wor{d. o

Lx TTP to the Fields where Angels lye,

t U And living Waters gt:ntlnygroll,y L
Fain would my Thaughts leap qut and fly,
But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul. a

2 Thy wondrous Bleod, dear dying Chrift,
Can make this Load of Guilt remove 5
And thou can’ft bear me where thou fly'ft,
On thy kind Wings, Celeftial Dove!-

3 O might 1 once tount up and fee
The Glories of th’ eternal Skies, =~ .
What little Things thefe Worlds would be
How defpicable to my Eyes !] ~ '

4 Had I a Glance of daerthee, my God,
Kingdoms and Men would vmizi; foon, . -
Vanith as tho’ I faw ’em not, -
As a dim Candle diesat Noon. .

5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave,
I fhould perceive the Noife no more
Than we can hear a fhaking Leaf,
While rattling Thunders round usroar.

# Great All in All, Eternal King,
Let me but view thy lovely Face,
AAnd all my Pow’rs {hall bow and ﬁg, :
"Thine endlefs Grandure, and thy }r{aiel.T
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" XLIL Delight inGod.

1 AAY God, what endlefs Pleafures dwelt
Above at thy Right-Hand !
‘The Courts below, how amiable,
Where all thy Graces ftand !, - .
2 The Swallow near thy Temple lies,
. - And chirps a chearful Note'; -
The Lark mounts upwards to thy Skies,
-And tunes her warbling Throat.

3 And we, when in thy Prefence, Lord,
" -We fhout ‘with joyful Tongues, -
Or fitting reund-our Father’s Board,
We crolwn, the Beafl with Songs. =
4 While Fefus fhines with quick’ning Grace,
- -We fing and meunt on high ;
But if a Frown‘beclond his Face,
Ve faint, and tire, and die.
[5 Joft as-we fee'the lonefome Dove
Bemoan her Widow'd State, ™ -+ -
Wandring fhe flies thro’ all the: Grove,
And mournsher loving Mate.
6 Juft fo our Thoughts from thing to thing
; ugl {gcﬁtlc{:; Circ%csrgv};c; : the W
0 we droop,” and Trang the Wing,
When Fefus iﬂcs his Tove.]

XLIIL-
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XLIIL Chrilt's Sufferings and Glory.

1 OW for a Tune of lofty Praife
To Great Febovap’s 1Sont -
~ Awake, my Voice, inHeav'nly Lays,
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done. -
2 Sing how he left the Worlds of Light,
And the bright Robes he wore above,
How {wift and joyful was his Flight
- 'On Wings of everlafting Love.
[3 Down to this bafe, this finful Earth,
I:3I-I¢=: came to raife our Nature high
He came t’ atone Almighty Wrath ; -
Fefus the God was born to die.]
{4 Hell and its Lions soar’d around,
"His precious Blood the Monfters fpilt, -
While wcighl{osaorrows ﬁreﬁ him down,
Large as the Loads of all our Guilt.]
% ‘Deep in the Shades of glaomy Death, ,
d Th?PAlmight.y Captivchr.is’n);r lay: .
Th’ Almighty Captive left the Earth,
And rofe to everlafting Day.

¢ Lift up your Eyes, ye Sonsof Light,
Up toqxizo"f‘ixrone .lhinin% Grﬁc,
See what .immortal Glories fit
Round ‘the fweet Beauties of his Face.,

- Antongft a thoufand Harps and Son
yq/'u?%gc God cxalted"\;;l:is ns, &
His facred Name fills all their Tongues,
“And ecchoes thro’ the Heav'nly le}wa v
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XLIV. Hell ; OE’; The Vengeaﬂce af

1 “r I'TH holy Fear, and humble Song, |
The dreadful God our Souls adorg’, ;
Rev'rence and Awe becomes the Tongue ‘
That fpeaks the Terrors of his Pow'r.

2 Farin the Deep where Darknefs dwcﬂs, )
The Land of Horror and Defpai ’ !
Juftice has built a difmal Hell,

And laid her Stores of Vcngcance there. ‘

[3 Eternal Plagues and heavy Chains, -
Tonnentmg acks and fiery Coals, |
"And Darts ¢ infli& 1mmortal Pains; - 1
Dy'd in the Blood of damned Souls. ] '

14 There Satan the firft Sinner hes,
~And roars, and bites his Iron Bands ;
In vain the Rebel ftrives to rife, |
Crufh’d withtheWeight of both thy Hands.]

5 There guilty Ghofts of 4dam’s Race
Shriek out and howl beneath thy Rod ;
Once they could {corn a Saviour’s Grace,
But they incens’d a dreadful God.

6 Tremble, my Soul, and kifs the Son 5
Sinners, obey the Saviour’s Call ;
El(’e our Damnation haftens on,
cll gapes wide to wait your Fall.

XLV.
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XLV. ‘G:ad’.'r" Condéfceryion to our
-+ Worflip.

¢ H Y Favours, Lord, furprize our Souls;
T Will the Eternal dwell with us ? ?
What canft thou find beneath the Poles,
To tempt thy Chariot downward thus?

2 Still might he fill his ftarry Throne,
And ﬂlea{fc, his Ears with Gabriel’s Songs ;
But th’ heav'nly Majefty comes down,
‘And bows to hearken to our Tongues.

Great God, what poor Returns we

3 For Love fo mﬁmtgoaos thine ? w
Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay,
But thy Compaffion’s all Divine.

XLVL God'Q Condefcenfim to Hu-
mane Afairs.

1 P to the Lord that reigns on high,
And ‘views the Nations from afar,
Let everlafting Praifes fly,
And tell how large his Bounties are.

{2 He that can fhake the Worlds he made,
Or with his Word, or with his Rod, .
His Goodnefs how amazing ércat !

And what a condefcending God 1]
[3 God that muft ftoop to view the Skies,

And bow to fce what Angels do,
L : 1 Down
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Down to our Earth he cafts his Eyes, _
And bends his Footfteps downward t0a.Y

4 He over-rules afl martal Things,
_And manages our mean Affairs;
On humble Souls the Kinﬁ of Kings .
‘Beftows his Counfels and his Cares.

5 Our Sorrows and our Tedss we pour . -
Into the Bofom of our God, ~ "+
He hears us in the mournful Heur, *
And helps us bear the heavy Load.

.6 In vain might lofty Princes try f
‘Such Condefcenfion to perform ;' . :
For Worms were never rais’d fo high
Above their meaneft Fellow-Worm.

17 O could our thankful Hearts devife 1
A Tribute equal to thy Grace, = = .
To the third Heav’n our Songs thould rife, *

© And teach the golden Harps thy Praife.

XLVIL G%ry avd Grace in_the
Perfon of Chrift. - -7

I N OW to the Lord a noble Song !
" Awake my Soul, awake my ‘Tongue ;
Hofuana to th’ eternal Name, ~ |
And all his boundlefs Love proclaim.

2 Sec where it fhines in 7e/ws’ Face, , . ‘
\

[T S

The brighteft Image of his Grace 5 .|
‘God in the Perfon of his Son
Has all his mighticft Works out-done.

... 3 The

|
o B —~—~
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The fpacious Earth, and fpreading Flaod
3 Proclaim the wife, the Po%r‘lc;ﬁxl od,
And thy rich Glories from afar,
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling Star. -
4 But in his Looks a Glory ftands, ~
The nobleft Labour of thine Hands >
The pleafing Luftre of his Eyes - _
Out-fhines the Wonders of the Skies. -~ =
ls Grace ¢ is a fwcet, a charming Theme-;
" { - "My Thoughts rcfjloicc at Fefies’ Name :
Ye Angels; dwell upon the Sound,
{ - Ye Heavin, wefleét it to the"Ground.
6 O may I'live to'reach the Place
Where he unvails his lovely Face,
Where all his Beauties you behold,. -
And fing his Name te Harpsof Gald ¢..-

'XLVIII. Love to the Creatures is
- dangerous. - i

1 HOW wain are all Things here below:!
How falfe, and yet how fair! .
- Each Pleafure hath its Poifon too, :
And ev'ry Sweet a Snare.
2 The brighteft Things below the Sky
- Give but a flatt’ring Light ; -
We fhould fufpeét fome Danger nigh,
Where we poffefs Delight. ‘

3 Our deareft Joys, and neareft Friends,

‘The Partners of our Blood, :
Iz Hoew
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How they divide our wav’ring Minds,
And leave but half for God. . -

4 The Fondncf ‘of a Creature’s Love, -
How ftrong it ftrikes the Senfe !
Thither the warm Affetions move, = .
Nor can we call *em thence.
5 Deat Saviour, let thy Beautics be’
My Soul’s'cternal Food 5= -
And Grace command my Heart away
From all created Goo«{

XLIX. Mofes dying in the Einbmce:
- JGe

F DEath5 cannot make our Souls afraid,
If God be with us there 3
We may walk thro’ her darkeft 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 ge, - -
And die as Mofes did. -
3 Might I but climb to Pifgab’s Top,
3 ﬁnd view the romis'f Land, P ,
My Flefh 1t felf iﬁould long to drop,
And pray for the Command.
4 Clafp’d in my heav’nly Father’s Arms, <
I would farget my Breath, .
- And lofe my Life among the Charms
Of {o divime a Death, _
. - o : Lo Com‘
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L. Comfors usder Sorrows and Pains: i

T N OW let the Lord my Saviour fmile,
And- fhow my Name upon his Hegie,
I would forget my Pains a-while,
And in the leaﬁn'e lofe the Smart.

2 But oh! it fwells my Sorrows high
To fec my blefled } us frown, -
- My Spiris fink, my Comforts die,
And all the Springs of Life are down.

3 Yet why, my Soul, why thefc Complaints *
Still while he frowns his Bowels move ; 5
Still on his Heart he bears his Saints,
And fecls their Sorrows and his Love.

4 My Name is printed on his Brcaﬂ:
His Book of Life contains my Name ; 5
I'd rather have it there impreft, - - i
Than in the bright Records of Fame.

s When the laft Fire burns all Things here,
Thofe Letters fhall fecurely ftand,
And in the Lamb’s fair Book ?
Writ by th’ Eternal Father’s Hand.

6 Now fhall my Minutes ﬁnoothly Tun, -
Whilft here T wait my Father’s Will :
My Rifing and my Setting Sun
Roll gently up and down thc Hill.

13". e - | 17
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LL. God the Sen equal with the
'  Father. -

1 RRight Kiog.of Glery, dveadfik God ¥
Our Spitits bow befoec thy Seat,
To thee we lift an humble Thaught,
~ And worfhip at thine awful Feet. -

{2 Thy Pow’r hath form’d, thy Wifdom fways
All Nature with a. Sov’reign Word; - |
And_the,bt'?i)t World of Stars obeys - - ;
The Wil of their fuperior Lord.]
[3 Mercy and ‘Fruth unite in ene,
And {miling fi¢ at thy Right-Hand 5 ‘
Eternal Juftice guards thy Threne,
And Vengeance waits thy.dread Command. ]
4 A thoufand Seraphs firong and: bright
Stand round tli?? lorious Deity 5
But whe the Sons of Lighe
Pretends Comparifon with thee ?
5 Yct there is one of humane Frame,
Fefus, array’d in Flefh and’ Bloed,
Thinks it ne Roebbery to-claim- .
A full Equality with. Ged. - !
6 Their Glory fhines with equal Beams 3. !
Their Effence is for ever one, . z
Tho’ they are knewn by different Names, '
The Father-God, and God the Son. _
7 Then let the Name of Chrift our King
With equal Honours bg ador’d ; -
.- 1s.

e
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. His Praife let every Angel fing,
L And all the Nations-otn the Lord.

LIL fDeatb dreadful or deligbtful.

DEATH | "Tisa melanch J' Day
'Fo thofe that have no Go

_When the Soul 16 forc’d away
.To feck her laft Abode. :

» 1n vain to Heav'n fhe lifis her Eyes,
But Guilt, -a heavy Chain,
Still drags her downward from the Skics
To Darknefs, Fire, and Pain.

3 Awake and meurn, ye Heirs of Hell,
"Let frabborn Sinners fear,

You muit be driv'n from Earth, and dw »11\
A:long For-ever there. 4 ‘

4 See how the Pit gapes wide for you,
And flafhes in your Face,
And thou, my Seul, lovk downwards too,
And fing recov’ring Grace.

s He isa God of Sovercign Love
That promis’d Heaven to me:
And taught my Thoughts to foar above,
Where happy Spirits be.

6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy Right-Hand,'
hen come the Joyful Day,
Come Death, and fome Celeftial Band;
Lo bear my Soul away, -

Ta : I
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LIL T%e ?ugrzmage of ‘the Saints ;
or, Earth and Heaven. . -

1 LORD | What a wretched Land is th;s
That yields us no Sup{u
No cheering Fruits, no wholfome Trccs,
Nor Streams of hvmg Joy.

2 But pricking Thorns thro’ all thc Ground
And mottal Poifons
And all 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 fhall tread the Defart thro )
With undiverted Feet ;
And Faith and flaming Zeal fubdue
The Terrors that we meet.} .

[5s A thoufand favage Beafts of Prey
Around the Foreft roam, .
But Fudabk’s Lion guards the Way,
And guides the gu ers home.}

{6 Leng Nights and Darknefs dwell bclow,
2}1 fcarce a twink’ling Ray;
But the bright World to w}nch we go
Is'everlafting Day.] T

[ By glimmering Hopes and gloom; Fcars
We trace thcgfacrc}:)d Roadg y Thro’

——— e e e

-



Thro’ difmal Deeps and dangerous Snarcs
. We make our Way to God.] - ,
8 Our Journey is a thorny Maze,
But we march ugward ftill ;

‘Forget thefe Troubles of the Ways,
And reach at Zion’s Hill.

[9 Scethe kind Angels at the Gates
Inviting us to come ;
There e{us the Fore-runner waits
To welcome Trav’llers home.]

10 There on a green and flow’ry Mount .
Our weary Souls fhall fit,
And with tranfporting Joys recount
The Labours of our Feet.

{11 No vain Difcourfe fhall fill our Tongue,
: Nor Trifles vex our Ear, .
Infinite Grace fhall be our Song,
And Gad rejoyce to hear. ]
1z Eternal Glories to the King
That brought us fafcly thro’ ;

Our Tongues fhall never ceafe to fing,
And endlefs Praife renew.

LIV. God's Prefence is Light in-
- Darknefs.

1 Y God, the Spring of all my Joys,
M The Lite of'myg])elights,y ’
The Glory of my brighteft Days, -

And Comfort of my Nights.

s

s
—
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2 In darkeft Shades if he appears ’
My Dawning isbegan! *~ _
He is my Soul’s fwcer Morning-Seary’
And he my rifing Sun. 7
5 The op'ning Heav’ns around me fhine '
With Beams of facred Blifs,
While fﬁ{m fhows his Heart is' mine,.
And whifpers, I anz bis.

4 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay

At that tranfporting Word,
Run up with Joy the fhining Way

T’ embrace my deareft Lord. .

5 Fearlefs of Hell and ghaftly 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 fucceeding E~
o termity. i

1 TH EE we adore; Eternal Name,
And humbly own to thee,
 How feeble is our mortal Frame !
What dying Worms are we !

[2 Our wafting Lives grow fhorter il
As Months and Days increafe 5 ‘
And ev'ry beating Pulfe we tell .
Leaves but the Number lefs. = '

5 The Year rolls round, and fteals away
The Breath that firft it gave s

What |
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What €'er we do; where er we be,
We're travling to the Grave.],
4 Dangers ftand thick thro’ all the Ground
To pufh us to the Tomb,

And fierce Difeafes wait around
To hurry Mortals home. -

5 Good God ! on what a {lender Thread -
~ Hang everlafting Things !
- Th’ eternal States of all the Dead - -
Upon Life’s feeble Strings. -
6 Infinite Joy or cndlefs Woe
Attends on ev’ry Breath 5

And yet how unconcern’d we go  »
Upon the Brink of Death !

v Waken, O Lord, our drowfy Senfe”
To walk this dang’rous Road ;
And if our Souls are hurried hence

May they be found with God.-

VL. The Mifery of being without God.
in this World ; ory Vain Profperity.

1 NO, I fhall envy them no more
Who grow profanely Great,
Tho’ they increafe their golden Store,
And rife to wond’rous Height.
2 They tatte of 21! the Joys that grow
U'pon this carthly Clod ! )
Well, they may fearch'the Creature thro

Tor they have neer a God -
. 3 ISR RN
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3 Shake off the Thoufbts of. Dying too,
And think your Life your owh; -
But Death comes haft’ning on to you
“To mow your Glory down.

4 Yes, you muft bow your ftately Head,

Away your Spirit flies,
And no kind Angel near your Bed
To bear it to the Skies.

5 Go now, and boaft of all your Stores,
And tell how bright you fhine
Your Heaps of glitt’ring Duft are yours,
And my Redeemer's mine.

LVIL Tbe ?7eaﬁtres of a Good Con-

[cience. .

3 T ORD, how fecure and bleft are they
~ Who feel the Joys of pardon’d Sin ?
Should Sterms of Wrath fhake Earth.and Sea,
- Their Minds have Heav'n and Peace within.

2 The Day glides fweetly o’er their Heads,
Made up of Innocence and Love
And foft and filent as the Shades
"Their nightly Minutes gently move. -

{3 Quick as their Thoughts their Joys come on

3}%t fly not half fo ﬁl%k away, Jor ’

Their Souls are ever bright as Noon,
And calm as Summer-FEvenings ‘be..

4 How oft they look to th’ heavenly Hills,
Where Groves of Living Pleafure grow,

1
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And longing Hopes and chearful Smiles,
- Sit und?.ﬁ’d uI;n their Brow.] |
5 They fcorn to feek our golden Toys,
But fpend the Day and fhare the Night
In numb’ring o’er the richer Joys
That Heav'n prepares for their Delight.

-6 While wretched we like Worms and Moles
Lie groveling in the Duft below,
Almxght{lGrace,« renew our Souls,

And we'll afpire to Glory too.

LVIIL Tbe Shortnefs of Life, and'
- the Goodnefs of God,

1 "T'IME! what an empty Vapour tis !
And Days how fwift they are !
Swift asan Indian Arrow flics,
Or like a fhooting Star. '

2 The prefent Moments juft appear,
( Thga flide away in li’aﬁc, pRet
That we can never fay, 7 %ey’re bere,
But only fay, They’re paft.}
{3 Our Life is ever on the Wing,
And Death is ever nigh;
The Moment when our Lives begin
We all begin to die.]
4 Yet, Mighty God, our flecting Days
" Thy lafting Favours fhare,
Yet with the Bounties of thy Grace
- Thou load’tt the rolliug Yean
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*Fis Sov'reign Mercy findsus Food,
5 hAliul we are cloatz’d with Love :
While Grace ftands pointing out the ‘Road,.
That leads our Sog?s a%gvge. . e p
& His Goodnefs rims an endlefs Round ;
-All Glory to the Lord :
- His' Mercy never knows a Bound 5
Thus we begin the lafting So
7 And whcé we clofe oun§ Ey:sg,’
Let the next Age thy -Praife prolong-
Till Time and Nature dies. .

LIX. Paradife on Earth.
1 (RLORY to God that walks the Sky, .
And fends his Bleflings thro’, -
That tells his Saints of Joys on high;
_ And gives 2 Tafte below.
[2 Glory to God that ftoops his Throne,
That Duft and Worms may fee’t,
And brings a Glimpfe of Glory down
Kround his facred Feet.-
3 When Chrift with all his Graces crown’d
Sheds his kind Beams abroad, :
*Tis a young Heaven on carthly Ground,:
And Glory in the Bud. '
4 A blooming Paradife of Joy
~ In this wild Defart {prings ;
And ev'ry Senfe I ftrait employ

On fweet Celeftial Things. o
o s White
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5 White Lillies all around appear,
And each his Glory fhows: -
The Rofe of Sharen bloffoms here,
The faireft Flow’r that blows.

6 Chearfuk I feaft on heav’nly Pruit,
And drink the Pleafures down,
Pleafures that flow hard by the Foot
" Of the Eternal Throne.]

5 But ah ! how foon my Joys decay,
How foon my Sins arife,
And fnatch the heav'nly Scene away
From thefe lamenting Eyes!"

'8 When fhall the Time, dear Fefus, when’
- The fhinir;ig Day appear, _ )
That I fhall Teave thofe Clouds éf Sin,

And Guilt and Darknefs here.

o U}ito the Fields above the Skies
My hafty Feet would go,
There everlafting Flow'rs arife,
And Joys unwith’ring grow.

L.X. The Truth of God the Promifer 5
or, The Promifes are our Security.

1 PRaife, everlafting Praife be paid
4 To him that Earth’s F oundations laid 3
Praife to the God whofe ftrong Decrecs
. Sway the Creation as He pleafe.

2 Praife to the Goodnefs of the Lord
Who rules his People by his Word,
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And there as ftrong as his Decrees
He fets his kindeft Promifes.

[3 Firm are the Words his Prgi}:fts give,
-Sweet Words on which his Children live
Each of them is the Voice of God,
‘Who fpoke and fpread the Skies abroad.

& Each of them pow’rful as that Sound
That bid the new-made Heav’ns go round ;
And ftronger than the folid Poles
On which the Wheel of Nature rolls.]

. (arife?
s Whence then fhould Doubts and Pears
Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes ?
Slowly, alas, our Mind receives
The Comferts that our Maker gives.

¢ O for a ftrong, a lafting Faith ~
To credit what th’ Almighty faith !
T® embrace the Meffage of his Son,
And call the Joys of Heav’n our own.

9 Then fhould the Earth’s old Pillars {hake,
And all the Wheels of Nature break,
Our fteddy Souls fhould fear no more
Than folid Rocks when Billows roar.

"8 Our everlafting Hopes arife

Above the ruinable Skies ;

Where the eternal Builder reigns,
And his own Courtshis Powcr fuftains.

LXIL



CBIL  Spiniteal Smgs. 183
LXL: A4 Thought of Dearh and G bory,

I MY Soul, come meditate the Day,
-J& -~ -And think how near it flands, -
‘When thou muft quit this Heufe of Clay,
- .'And fly to unknown Lands. )
2 And you mine Eyes look down and view
Tbehol,lowgaFmg Tomb, -~ "o _
This gloomy Prifon wiits for yon . -
. When €’¢r the Summons come.
.3 O could we die with thofe that die,
And place us in their Stead,
Then would our Spirits learn to fly,
And converfe with the Dead.

4 Then fhould we fee the Saints above
' In their own.glorious: Forms, . U
And wonder why our Sauls fhould love
To dwell with mortal Worms.’ .
: : L (Flefh,
[5s How: we fhould. fcorn thefe  Clathes of -
Thefe Fetters and this Load ! - <. .
And long for Ev’ning to undrefo 5.0 . .
That we may reft with God.}. * * :~
.6 We fhould almoft forfake our Clay
' Before the Summons come,
And pray, and wifh our Souls away,
. 'To their eternal Home, - - ..~ ¢

LXI.
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LXII. God the Thunderer < o "de
Laft Fudgment and Heil* *

ING te the Lord, czhm’hly Hofcs X
And theu, O Eartn L
. Let Death and Hell thro’ all thcn'- Coafts:
_ -8tand trembling at his Pow’r.
2_His founding Chariot fhakes the Sky, .
He makes the Clouds his Threre,
There all his Stores of Lightning he
Till Vcngcance dart them down.

5 His Noftrils breathe out fiery Streams .
And from his awful T :
A Sov’ rcxﬁ n Voice divides t Fiames o
And Thunder roacs along, -~ -

4 Think, O ny Soul, the dreadful l'hyi
When this incenfed God ’
-Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea, .
And fling his Wrath abroad.
5 What fhall the Wretch the Sumcrrdo?'
He once defy’'d the Lord: ~
But he {hall dread the Thund;’ren now, \
And fink beneath his Word:. .

6 Tempefts of angry Fire fhall ,r.oll
To blaft the Rebel-Worm, .
And beat tpen his naked Seul -
In one cternalSmm S

*Made in @ great fudden Storm of Thunder, Augult
the 208b,.1697. LXII
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LXIIL A Funeral T houghz.

HArk ! from the Tombs a doleful Sound §
My Ears attend the Cry,
« Ye Imng Men, come view the Ground
¢ Where you muft fhortly k.

2 ¢ Princes, this Clay muft be your Bed
¢ In fpight of a iyourTowrs; : :
¢ The Tall, the Wife, the Rev'rend Head
¢ Muft lie as low as ours.

3 Great God, is this our certain Doom ?
And are we ftill fecure ?
Still walking downwards to our Fomb,
And yet prepare no more ?

4 Grant us the Pow’rs of quick’ning Grace,
To fit our Souls to fly,
‘Then when we dre thxs dymg Fefh)
We'll rife above t%e Sky.

- LXIV. God tbe Glory and z:be fDa-
: feuce of Sion.

z Appy the Church, thou facred Place
H 'Fﬁ}c' Seat of thy Creator’s Grace ; g
Thine holy Courts are his' Abode,

Thou eartKly Palace of our God.

Thy Walls are Strength, and at thy Gates:
(X;uax:d of heav’nly Warriours waits ;
Nor fhalt thy deep %oundmons move,.
Fxxt on lus Coun f¢ls and his Love.: -
3 Thv
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3 Thy Foes in vain Defigns engage,
Againft his Throne in vain they rage,
Like rifing Waves with angry Roar,
That dath-and die upon the Shore. - - -

4 Then let our Souls in Sion dwell, - :
Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell 5
His Arms embrace this happy Ground
Like brazen Bulwarks built around.

s God is our Shield, and God our Sun 3
_Swift as the fleeting Moments run -
On us he fheds new Beams of Grace 5 -
And we refle& his brighteft Praife.

LXV. Tbe Hope of Heaven our Sup-
port under Trials on Earth.

X 'WHen I can read my Title clear
. ‘T'o Manfions in the Skies,
I bid farewell to every Fear,
And wipe my weeping Eyes.
2 Should Earth againft my Soul engage,
And hellith' be hurl’d,
Then I can {mile at Szzan’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 Reft; )
' . And
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And not 2 Wave of Trouble roll ,
Acrofs my peaccful Breatt.. - .

| LXVL A Profpet? of Heaoen makv
| SDeatb ea[y .

1 THcre isa Land of pure Dehght .
Where Saints immortal reign ;
Infinite Day éxcludes the Night, -
And Pleafures banifh Pain.

2 There everlafting Spring abides,
And never wit rmg Flow'’rs:
Death like a narrow Sea d1v1des
This heav’nly Land from eurs.
{3 Sweet Fields beyond the fwcllmg Flood

Stand dreft in living Green:

So to the: Zews old Canaan ftood,
While Fordan roll’d between.

4 But timerous Mortals ftart and fhrmk

~To crofs this narrow Sca, -
And linger {hiv’ring on the Brink, -

And fear to launch away.]
§ O could we make our Doubts remove
Thofe goomy Doubts that rife, "
And fee the Cawaan that we love,
With unbeclouded Eyes,
¢ Could we but climb where Mofes food,
And view the Landfkip o’er, (Flood,
Not Fordan’s Stream, nor Death’s cold

Should fnght us from the Shore. '
LXvI
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LXVIL ’G'ad’f Eternal fDam‘z’rzz'w).

2 f Reat God! how infinite art Thou !
What warthlefs Warms are we ! !
Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, ,
And pay their Praife to Thee. , '
2 'TIE Throne Etermal Ages'food, | ’
. ‘er Seas er Stars were made;
Thou art the Ever-living God,
Were all the Nations dead.

3 Nature and "Timo quite nshed lic
To thine immenie_ Survey,
From the Fermation of the Sky

'T'o the great Burning-Day. -

4 Eternity with all its Years'

Stands prefent in thy View ; - [
To thee there’s nothing Old apg:ars, ;
Great God, there’s nothing New.

s OurLivesthro’variousScenesare drawn, - |/
 And vex’d with trifling Cares; «
While thine Eternal Thought moves on

‘Thine undifturb’d Affairs. -
6 Great God ! how infinite art Thou !
What worthléfs Worms are we !
Let the whole Raceof Creatures bow
And pay-their Praife to Thee. -

LXVIL

>
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LXVIIL The bumbie Wofbip of
7 Heaven -
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X FAthe'r, ‘T long, 1 faint to fee )
. The Place of thine Abode, . .
I'd leave thy earthly Courts and fleo
Upto thy Seat ! my God !
2 Here I'behold thy diftant Face, -
- _Aad ’tis a plealing Sight :
But to abide in thine Hmbrace
Is Infinite Delight. ,
3 I’d part with all the Joys of Se S
g gare upon thy J'fzmn'e.: nﬁ?’ S
‘Pleaﬁtrpéfgi ﬁ:e¥h for ever thence,
Unfp bﬁUnknown. ;
.[4 There all the heav’nly Hofls are {feen,
In fhining Ranks they move, '
And drink 1mmortal Vigour 1n .
With Wonder and with Love. ~ .

5 Then at thy.Fect with awfu] Fear ..
Th’ adoring Armies fall5 - .. -
With Joy they fhrink to NOTHING there,
v ore th’ Eternal ALL,
& There.l would vie with all the Hoft
Il’).’ ) anﬂrm Bhf& N
While LESS THAN NOTHING I -could
* And VANITY .confefs.]. -~ (boaft,

* 1o 00570 ‘
- BT 7 The

N
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y The more thy Glories ftrike mine Eyes,
" The humbler I fhall lie; .~ = =
Thas while I fink, my- Joys fhall rife,
Unmeafurably high. ~ =~ :

LXIX. Tbe Faitbfulnefs of God in
- '~ bis Promifes.. Cal
[ REginm Tongué, fome heav’nly Theme,
B Bod ficak fome boundlefs Thing,
The mighty Works, or mightier Name ‘
Of our Eternal King. - ‘ |
2 Tell of his wond’rous Faithfulnefs; - e
And found his Power’ abroad;” ¢
Sing the fweet Promife of his Grace, |
* And the performing God. -
3 Proclaim Salvation from the Lord R
For awretched dysng Men 5 -
His Hand has writ the facred Word -
With an immorfal Pen. -~
4 Eh%tai’r'drﬁs'in ¢ternal Brafs o+
‘he lmghg' Promife fhines, - i
Nor can the Pow’ss of Darknefs rafe
Thofe everlafting Lines.] - -+ °
{5 He that can dafh whole Warlds to Death,
=" And make them when he pleafe, ! .
‘He fpeaks, and that"Almighty Breath
~ Pulfils his great Decrees. ‘
¢ His'very Word of Grace is ftrong - -~
As that which buile the Skics,
: . The
{
)



B.IL  Spiritual Semgs. 193

The Voice that rells the Srars along D
Speaks all the Promifes. - ot

y He faid, Zer the wide Heav'n be md

And Heav'n was ftretch’d ab 5
Abrab'm, I} be thy God, he faid, ~ ¢

And he was Lbralb’'m’s God.: 3

8 O might I hcar thine hcavcnly TOngue
e A,
ofe cWors{bu raife m }
~To ]\%octn:s almoft divine. y

9 How would my leaping Heart rejoyce,
And thi ner eavgcn ccure{ Y ,’ ¢ .
I truft the All-Creating Voice, A
.And Famh doﬁm ro mdre ] e

) IA

LXK God‘: i)ommm: over tln' Sm,
. Pfal xo7 23, (’T, R

e
R

oD of the Seas, thy‘ fhurd’r ring Vo:ce

Makes all the roaring Waves vejdyce, .

- And one {oft Word of thy Command )
" Can fink them filent in the Sand.

2 If but a Mpfes wave thy Rod, ~
The Sea divides and owns its God
The ftormy Floods their Maker kncw -
_. And let his chofen Armies thro’, - . -,

3 The fealy Flocks amidft the Sea * -~
To thee their Lord a Tribute pay; -
The meaneft Fifh that fwims the Flood
Leaps up, and means a Praife to God.

K [4 Th:
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4 The lasfier. Mondkers'of the Dieep ' -
L On thy Commands Attendande keqs, a
By thy Permiffion fport and. play
And cleave along their foammg Wayu

s If Godzhs Voice of Tem rcan
Lematlmtt bies il and

Anon he lifis his Noftrile hlgh,
And {pouts the Qcean.te’the Sky. }

& Haw,in thy, ‘glnfmnk Power ador'd
“Amidft the Nations, Lord ¢ .
Yet the.bold Men that teace she -
Bold Men, refufe their. Maker's Praife.

[7 What Scepesof Miracles diey fce,
And never tune:a Song: to.thecl .
While on the Flood they fafely rxdc,
_ They.curfe the Hand thatﬁnooths the Tide.

8 ‘Anon they Iungc in watry Graves, ~
And fome Xnnk Death among the Waves:
Yet the fum&ﬁ Crew blafpheme,

Nag, owa the that refeu’d them.} - -

9 O for fome: Stgnaloftlunc Hand !
Shake: aﬂl the:Scas, ‘Lord, fhake the Land,
Great Judge defcend, Aeft Men deny
That there’s 2 God that mles the Sky.

From tbe 76" 1o tbé toﬂ“‘ Hpmr, 1 bope-ste Rea-
der ikl forgive the Neghtt of -RByme in the ‘Firft and |
“qkird Lmu of the Sianza,
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2!‘..)2)(1. Praife 1y G‘w‘frm 4liCrm-
[P '”t‘.

“x-"THE Glerics of my hhkchod
Bg joyfal Vmcc fhall fing
A ca the Nanons to;do:c g

2 *T'was his Rxght Hand' that ’d our Clay,
And wrought this Humane Frame,
But from his own immediate Breath
Qur nobler Spirits camé.

8 We bring our mortal Pawers to God
And worthip with our Tongues; -
We claim fome Kindred with the Skics -
And j ;oxn th’ Angelic Songs
4 Let Beafts of ev’ry Shape,
: Ang(rioz?owlg of ev’ry Wm
And Rocks, and Trees, and%n'es, and Scas.
Their various Tribute bring.

5 Ye Plancts to his Honour thine,
_ And Wheels of Nature roll,
- him in your unwearied Courfe
Around the fteddy Pole. ‘

¢ The Brightnefs of qur Maker's Namc
- The wide Creation fills,
And his urbounded Grandeur flies
Beyond the heavenly Hills, '

Kz ’ LXXH.
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LXXIL. T&aLorJ’.rJDay Or; The '
' Refuriettion of Chuilt.

Left Morning, whofe youn dawmng
Behold our nﬁn G%d 8 M !
That faw him trium h o'er ﬂxc Duﬁ: , i
And lcavc his’ datE Abodc o

2 In the cold Prifon of 2 Tamb, o |
- _The dead Redeemer lay, .~ T
Till the revolvin }% Skies had brou ht, '
The Third, th’ appointed Day |

3 Hell and the ‘Grave unite their Force - i
To hold our God in vain, :

The fleépin Ig nqueror arofe
And burft their feeble Chain. - .
To thy great Name, Almigh Lord
4 Tl'xefg facred Hours we %a;):
*And loud Hofannas (hall proclaim . -
* The Trmmph of the Day D

{5 Salvation and immortal Praxfe
To our vitorious King, -
Let Heav'’n, and Earth, and Rocks, and Seas,
With glad Hy, _/‘amms ring.] ,

LXXIIL Doubts foatier'd: Or, Spt-
- risual Foy reﬁor’d

3 EJEnce from my Soul fad Thoughts be -
And leave me to my ]oys, (goxg.
’ y

o e 2 mmer =
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: My Tongue' fhall trium?h in my Ged,
And make 2 joyful Noife. .
. 2 Darknefs and Doubts had yail'd my Mind,
‘ And drown’d my Head in Teas®, .
Till Sovereign Grace Wwith fhining Rays”
~ DifpeH’d my gloomy Fears.
3 O what immortal Joys I felt,
And Rapturesall Divine, =~
When Fefustold me, Iwashis, "~ . °
- And my Beloved;’ mine.
4 In vain the Tempter frights my Soul, :
And breaks my Peace in vain, .
Ong Glimpfe, dear Saviour, of thy Face .
Revives my Joys dgain,
Lok Ny ".‘.,M{. o w
LXXIV.. Repentance from a Senfe of
Divine Goodnefs>0r, A Complatyt’
of Ingratitude. - -~ .
1 IS this the kind Return, .. = -
And thefe the Thanks we awe,
Thus to abufe eternal Love, . """, ',
Whence all our Bleffings flow !+~
2 To what a flubborn Prame ...~ ... A
Has Sin reduc’d eur Mind? ..
What ﬁranée rebellious Wretches we,
And God as ftrangely kind?. .

[3 On ushe bidstheSun .. . -
Shed his reviving Rays, , ;- . !
For us the Skies their Circles an -,
-, 'To lengthen Gut our Days.
. K 3 4
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4 The Brutes obe thcu"God -
And bow their Necks-to- Men,
But we more bafe, mare brutifh Thmgs,
: chc& his &afy- Reign.]'

5 Tu, turn us, mighty Gud :
And mould our Souls afre! -
Break, Sov’reign Grace, thefe Hearts of Stonc,

And give us Hearts of Fkﬂz‘.
6 Letold Ingranmde Lo Co A
Provoke our wecping K es,\ DLk
And hourly as new Merdies fa!

Lethourly Thanksarife, -~ | ¢

LXXV. Spmtaalami Etornal. ?@y
Or, Tbe bmtzfic Sngt of Chnﬁ.

b 8 Rem Thhc Gv&, M-rife
F And run etcrnal w B,‘
Beyond the Limits of the Skxcs,

And all created:Bounds.. i

2 The boly Triamphs of my Soul -
Shall Death itfelf out- brave, © _”
Leave dull Mortslit bc‘hind

And fly beyond: | «" coe

3 Thcrc Whel‘c my blc&d) ? ﬁ[j relgns
l’ﬂhil chv ris wnmeaftti’d'Space, ‘
nd a Eremnt
Inplslca{'ur:z%xdzm pr;yk. s

4 Millions of Yeary rin, E:s, B
Shall ocrﬂry MS r()ve,g y/_{

A
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Aud endlefs Ages Il adere .~ ]
The Glories of thy Love.

5 Sweet Fofus, every Smile of thijne . .
Shalt frefh Endearments bring, ‘
And thionfind Taftes.of new chzghc oy
' From alt thy: Graces’ fm : .f
6 Hafte, my.Beloved, fetch thy Sou)
- Up to thy bleft Abode, R
Fl  foryuy Spirit longs tofee ..,
ySavuour,andmyGod] Ve

. LXXVL Ibcﬂefum&m and.dﬂx
ﬂn of Chrift,

1 HO totbql’md‘hgh i
clpath’d: ham{‘clfm(.hy, "
l'-nier’d the Iron Gates chunh,
“Aind tore:the. Bdes:away. RERVIRS
2 Death is-na more the. d‘Dmd, S
Since -aur Emanseh toft;. G
He tooktthyrams Sting away,
And fpeil’d our: hellifh Foes.
3 Sec haw the:Congulrer mounts alof,
And ¢o his Rather fljes,: S
With Scmofﬁnnmn in his: Flc{h, v
And Trigmph in bis Eyes. '»

4 'I‘hcre -our exrltad Saviour: xugns,
g {cateers: down,
Our us fills the: Sm’ T

C&k‘ﬁh Throne. -
"~ Kg s Raj"
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[s Raife your Devotion, mortal Tongues,
To reach his blefs’d Abode,
Sweet be the Accents of your Songs ,
"Fo our incarnate. God." | . g

6 Bri Augclo firike  your laudci’t Strmg!',
our fweeteft Voices raife ;' '
Let Heaven and all created Thmgs SN
Souhd out Emanuel’s Praife,]

LXXVII, ‘Te Chriftian Warfare.

[x S my Soul, fhake off thy Fcars,
gu‘d’the Gofpel-Armouron, * -
: March to the Gates bf endlefs Joy,
Where thy great Captain-Saviour’s gone.

2 Hell and-i ml?'iiﬁms refift thy Courfe;- -~ &
But Hély and iSin arcivm%eﬂhd Foes,
Thy Ze/dsmndil'd ey 1d
And fung the Triumphi-whén he tofec]

[3 What thio” the Prince of Datkriefs tagc,
" And wafte the Fury of his Spight,’
Eternal Chains confine him down - -
To fiery Deeps ahd cadlefs Night, i

4 What tha! thine inwaid, Eafts: rebel
"Tis but a ftrugling ‘Gafp for Life 5.«
The Weaj onsgbf victorious Grace« - - -
Shall flay thy Sins,: and end the Strife.}
5 Then let my:Soul march boldly en, . g
Prefs forward to. the heavenly Gate,  ©-
" There Peaceand Joy-eterna reign,” 7o
| And glitrring Rebes To Conigi'rors walt.
T . 1 “ 6 Thcr@
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6 There fhall I wear a ftarry Crown, = _
And mumﬁh m' Altmghty Grace; - <. .
While all the Armics of the Skies T
Joyn in my glorious Ledder’s Priifc.

LXXVIIL Redempnm by Chn(f

i 'WHEN the firft Parerits of our Race *
Rebell’d, and Toft their God, " ..
And the Infé&mn of their’ Sm ' o+
Had tainted all our Blood 5

2 Infinite thy touch’d the Heart
Of the eternal Son,
‘Defcending from the heavenly. Court
He lefthis Father’s Throne. * .
3 Afide the Prmcc of (xlory thrcw R
His moft Divine Array, - U
~And wrapt his Godhead 1n a Veil”
Of our inferior Clay.

4 His living Power, and dying Lo'v,c,
v Redeem’d unhappy Men S
And rais’'d the Ruins of ourRacc . "
To Life and God again. =

s To thee, dear Lotd, our Flefh and Soul
We joyfully rcﬁgn,
Bleft 7¢/us, take us for thy own,
For we are doubly thine. ‘

6 Thine Honbur fhall for ever be -7 *
The.Butinc{s of our Days, '
"For ever fhall our thankful Tonguee
. Speak thy dcfcivcd Praife.. ‘

“
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LXXIX Praife to the Redeerier.
Lung'd it 2 Gu oi'darkbeﬂmr
'?ve wretched Sinners iy, -
Without one chearful Beam of Hope,
Ok SPaukof glititi’rifg Day.
2 With pi Ecstth::mceomee
B@bea our hel lefs'Grief, '
He faw, and (O amazihg liove )
He ran to our Kelick,

3 Down from the thining Seats abeve
With joyful hafte hé fled,
Enter'd the Grave in mertal Fleh,
And dwclt amorg the Dead.-

4 He fpeil’d the Powers of Darkacfs thus, ,
And biake our Iron Chdins ? :
e { s has freed our captive Souls
rond chﬂaﬁmg' Pains,

5 In vain the bafled Prince of Hcll ,
His curfed ijeﬂs trEes, .
We that were doom’d his endfefi Staves
Are rai'd above the Skiex.}

¢ Ofor this Love lef Rocks and Hills
Their lafting Sience treak
And all harmonious Humarie "f‘ongncs
The Saviour’s Praifes fpeak.

[7 Yes, we will praife Thee, deaseft Lod, -
" Our Souls are aft on Flare, '
Ho’{:tmna round the fpacions Earth

o thine adored Name.

112

Ie
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8 Angels, affift our mighty Joys,
. Soeike ol youe Hgapo-of Golds - -
But when' you raife your higheft Notes )
His Tove can ne’er betold.]
. B T o SO IO Gl S S S
LXXX. God's. aewfud Power and
. i . s GD’ ﬁnf“":
. The Almighty Lord )
: o How ma‘t%h?éfs,is‘*hié Pow'r?!. -
Tremble, O Earth; benieath'his Word,
** " While aft the Heaveps adore,
2 Let proud imperious Kings =~
B}:)wg;:w bcfo&chtmog%& .
Crouch to his Reet aughty Things, . -
Or be hall troad ,Eug:‘,’dzwn; il o
3 Above the Skicshe reigns, - T -
And with amazing Blows' - - !1- 4
He deals unfufferable Pajns: -~ - 1
- On his rebelipus Foes. ‘
4 Yet, everlating God, .
© We love te fpeak thy Praife 5 -
Thy Sceptre’s equal t thy Rod, - |
- The Sceptre of thy Grace. :
5 The Arms of mighty Love, ~ ~
" .Defend our Sion well,- -
* And heavenly Meicy walls us round-
From Babykn and Hell.
6 Salvation to the King- . .~
That fits enthron’d above ;. = -
Thus we adore the God of Might, . -
And blcfs the God of Leve.- .=
2 ’ LXX?¥

/
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LXXXL Our Sin the Cmfaof Chnﬁ’ "
" Death.’! f
1 AND now thc Scales havc, lcft mine Eyes,
Now 1 xbegm to fee; -
Oh the curs’d Deeds my $ins have done!
What mur;hcrousThmgs they be!
2 Were thefe the Traytars,, dearcft’ Lund
That thy fair Bo tore?, : .
Monfters, that. ftain’ od thofe hcavcnly Lnnbs
With Floods of purple Gore ?

s Was it for Crimes that I had done
My deareft, Lord was flain,
thn Juftice feiz’d God’s pply Son. -
And put his Soul to Pain 7’ .
4 Forgive my Guilt, O Pringq of Pcacg, '
. I'lt wound my God poe mores, .. .
Hence from my Heart, ye Sms be gqnc,
- For Fefus I adore.

5 Furnith nze, Lord, with Ihgavcnly Arms
From ‘Grace’s Magaz.me, TR S
And I'll rocLum eternal War e L
With cv ry darlmg Sin.

LX};XLI Rm’%mptzmz zmd T‘roteﬂm
from Spiritual Enemies.

1 A RISE, my Soul,my joyful Powers
A' Andtr1u¥n hmmy'wy ’

Awake, .my Voxcc§ anX loud prodalm -
Hxs glorious . Grace abroad

»zH&
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2 He rais’d me from thé Deéps of Sin, i
The Gasesof gaping Hell, . - /0 0" 7
And fix’d my Standing more fecure. | .
Than “twas before Tfell.. . ° 7" 2
3 The Armsof everlafting Love - .
Beneath my Soul he plac’d, -~ - . -
And on the Rock of Agesfet
My flipp’ry Footfteps faft: -
4 The City of my bleft Abode .
Is wall’d around with Grace, . : : -
Salyation for a Bulwark ftands .
‘To fhield the facred Place. .. = -
5 Satan may vent his fharpeft Spight, . -
And aﬂyhis Legions roar, . Plg o
Almishty Mercy guards my Life,
And bounds his ragiig Power.”
6 Anﬁ:my Soul, awake. my. Vmcc, e
And Tunes of Pleafure fing,
. Loud /:allelujabs fhall addrefa = - - -
My Saviour and my King. ..,

LXXXIL T% Pafim and Exalia-
- tiom of Chrift, -~ '+

I T HUS faith the Ruler of the Skies;
Azwake my dreadful Sword ; -
Azwake my Wrath, and [inite.the Mas .
My. Fellow, faith the Lord. . . .-
2 Vengcance receiv'd the dread Commiand,
 And armed down fhe flics, . - - 76
o A
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Fefus fabmitst’ his Fathcrs
And bows his: Head and diess

g But oh? the Wildom and the Grace
Tém join with Veg‘nﬁlmcc now ¢
He dies to fave our ﬂzoc
And yet heifes:toa. ? .

& A Perfon {o divine was he
‘Who yiclded 10 be flain, .
That he could.gﬁé His Sbuk away,
And takedus Tdfe. aga-a

§ Live, louous Lord"z m&‘rclgn on high,

“Let ev’ry Nation 'ﬁ
And A?L {bumd: with cmdlefs Jﬁy
The Savious. anchbe King.

LXXXIV. The ﬁme.

" 3 (Y OME all harimonious To .
C Your nobleft Mufick bﬂﬂng e
*Tis Chri the: -everlafting
Chrs ﬂ\e‘Mm we ﬁng
2 Tell how hc took our Flefh
- Totake swiy oar Guils, -

ing the dear Dmﬁof ﬁcm& Bloo&
That hellifh Monfters fpilt..

[s Alas, the mml S;mt
Went
And the rich F usplc Gere
Their mith’rous g\( &)
& The Wnnc of fw Gnef
Did o’er his Bafom \ .
And



L BAL Spivivecl Sfe.  doy
And M of Almighty WM ~_; K
L:yulxxu:v';whwlu e

5 Down to- tkeSMdewﬂDmb 3 o
He bow’d his awéal Hesdy: - i
Yet he arofc to:live and: reign G
‘When Death it {elf isdends: .~ '
6 No mwre the bloody Spear; . | !
The Crefsand Neile no-more 5. ;1 K
For Hell it folf fhakesut his Natne, EPRY
Andall. the Heay'nsadars. - ...
Thcredw&e&«mcn fits.
Tﬁ n the ::t‘l;u&'l’hm:y 5
hc Fat chgennce o
W’“ %‘ l J l. [ )
8 Therchn full Glories fhine

. Withuncreated Rays, - .- - ¢
knd ‘blefshis Saines 2 Kngcls Eyes
Fo cverlalting Bags, -

LXXKY. Sqﬁmaxy of Pardm. -
X VHY daes your Face doye h\uabk&m‘ls,
ofc mournful
WhatDoubts are thefe that waﬁc your Fath v
And nourifh your Dc{'pa.n'?
2 What the’ your num’rous Sins cxceat
The Stars that fil} the L
And aiming at th’ Eternal hronc L
. Like pomted Mountainsrefe ? =~ - ¢
What tho’ your mighty Gailt beyond
3 The wxdzoCrcatwn %‘wdl, bey
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And has its curft Foundations lmd
LowastthcepsofHeH LR

& See here ani endlefs Ocean flows: ii /<
Of never-failing' Grace, -+« "<
Behold a dying Saviout’s chs
The facred Flood increafe : -

‘s It rifes high, and drowns the Hﬂh T
7T has neither SHore derBownd :
Now if we fearch:tofind our Sms it
Our Sins can ne'er be-found.. ="

6 Awake our Hearts, dore the Gracc' o
That buries alll our Fau’ {t‘s H ‘
And ing Blood that fwells aboV¢

: Oummcsmd Gur! Tho‘xghfs

P IR R A

LXXXVI. Fm’a’om from Sm zmd
" Mifery in Heacen.”

z UR Sing, how #trong they be!
O - And hke%o]cnt Sea, g., y
~“They break aur Duty’ (Lord) tb thee, -
And hurry us' away:,

4 Thic'Waves of Trouble how thc¥ rife 1
How loud the Tempefts roar !
But Death fhall Jind our weary Souls.
Safe on the heavnly Shore. ~ .
3 Thcre to falbl his fiweet Commands * |
fpeedy Feet fhall move, .
No Sm all clog our winged Zeal,’ ‘
Or cool our burning Love. .
4 Theree .
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" 4 There fball we fit, and fing, and tcl[

The Wonders of his Grace, °
Till heav’nly Raptures fire qur: Hctts, ol
And fmile in cv’ry Fa:;e. SR
5 For ever his dcar facred Namc f’”‘“"

- Shall dwelt upon dur Todgu , LA
And Fefus and alvanon be

The Clofe of ev'ry Song. ..
LXXXVIL Tbe Divine Glorzg.}' al:m
G eaﬁ/ﬂ- G A

i) BN ) i
OW wond’rousgreat, how glorious bright
H Mutft our Crgzor be, gl gt
Who dwells amidft the dazhng nght T

Of vaft Infinity 2, - i, .5 o1

/2 Our foaring Spirits upwards rife .. ; §07e
Tow'’rd t P(‘:rclcﬁlal Thronc wE
Fain would we fee the Blefle, 'i‘hrcc,
. And the AlmightyOne. - ..: " )

3 Our Reafon ftretches all its ngs,
-And climbs abpve te;Skies, 317 ¥ T T
" But fill how far bercath thy Fcct

Our groveling Reafon lies{ - E
[4 Lord, here we bend our huinble Souls;}
And awfully adere, .- . ot

For the weak Pinions of our: Mmd 1
Can ftretch a. Thought no n;orq] A

s

5 Th Gloﬂ?‘ mﬁmtely rife: - LA
Xbovc our lab’ring Tonguc, .
»
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In wain the }ughcﬁ,s» h tr} . .
¢ form an ‘equal S ey xes, ,
[6 Iy tmmble Notes cur Mb adom .
The great cr)(ﬂsl@n '
While Anggls frain their. nuhb! Powtr ;
And fwccp th’ lmmonal Stw;g l

LXXSVUL. Sadoation; -

. 3 \Alv_atlon 0 thcmﬁxlﬁoundv! g
S“ "I‘isPcaﬁixctomrEars |
A Sov’reign Balm for ev'ry Wound :
A Cordial for our Fears.
2 Baryd'in: Sorrow and in. 8in,
At Hell’s dark Door.we lay,. -
But-we ardt by Grace divine
To fee a heav’nly Day.
3 Salvation ¥ lét the Eécho fly-
“‘The fj ’Jragxom Earth around” o
While all:the Armies-of the Sky S
Confpxrc to raift theSound. -

LXXXIX Cﬁriﬁ'ﬁ’fﬂofywers}n@

3 anna to-ouf’ eonqu King; -
HU f The Brinco of Bﬁrl?:cgfo flics, -

His T'roops rufh headlong downto Hﬂﬂ
Like Eghtnmg ﬁo:;‘%he Skies.

3 Thercibound i Chains the: Lions roar,
And ﬂ'xght thé:rd&u’d&heq:.

D T B

!
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But. heavy-Bass.confinetheii- Powle” 10 :
And Mahce ta the Deep.

Hyfanks-to our conqu’ri King,
3 ﬁl hail, hxdnrmtqbogcg“

' Fen thoyfind Songs and Glories wiit™ /. 3
To crawn thy;?oad@bwc., R
4 Tﬁ%‘ Vidtrigs and thy deathlefy: Pime .
* the wide World-thalbran, - -
And everlafting Ages fing, .
- ‘The~Triugphs thmha{t Wom, “'_‘? [

XC Faitd in: Chritt for: %PMM
- Banttifcation. -

H OW fud our State by Naturc 1s !
Our SinBow decp it fhits ) -7 2
And Satan binds var mgfiva Nﬂn&i
" Faft inthis Bavift Chainy: - A

2 But there’s a Vok:; of IBvcrclgn Gracc-
Sounds fiom th e facred’ erﬂ’ P
Ho, )‘1; B8fbairing Stuners:

”’!ﬂwénbéz}m‘ (e :;.E;,__
3 My Soul obéys th A1m;§;,ty & T

(2]

And mnﬁ'tb'thx& B
I would belicve th tfé Lor8
Oh! helpmy EKchlicP .

[4 To the dear Fountain qf thy Blood,, e
Incarnate God, 14y, - R
Hcrclctmcw&ﬂamy atted Soul -
From Crimes of deepeft Dye.

o

S

5 Stretch
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5 Stretch out thine Arm, viotious’ ng, “
My reigning Sins fubdue

Drive the. old Dragon from hls Scat, S
With 4lf hls hd%:fh Crew. ﬂ J

[ Agultz wcak andhcl I&Worm
Be 4 hgd Am;: d Rxgh coufneﬁ,
th Oumy tre; ANk t
My Fefus, amri)grtny All

XCL Te G’Ioryof Chm& in Heawm. |

its, the heav’nly Joys, . =
O The gr!x‘csofthcl’lac},]ys’ '

Where Fefus'Ihieds the brighteft Beams
_ Ofhiso er-flowing Grace! i "
3 Sweet Maj ¢ﬁyand awﬁ;l,lm{e o j J
A Sit i mll]mg on his Brawgj . . . '
And all the glorious Ranks above,- '
At hume Diftance bow. o
[3 Prmccs to lus Imperial Name S
Bend thcu,Il‘mght Scepgcﬁgom, SRR
Dominions, S, |, &N Wrs-rejoice
To feg, him l:vq:ar Crown J““‘ )
4 Arehangels Tound lpslofty P;a;fe o
hro® ewry bcav nl Street, " .

: And lay thelrh eft-H onoqss dowa
Submiffive at is Peet.

5 Thofe fof:, " thofe bleffed gég;gfm F
That gnog rud Leop tovg,.. ;i <- ,a

EIe) ;"_:" :h z.»nh.) TERT R

High
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hma‘l‘hﬂnd:ﬂ:‘l, htthc &in
nd all the. Sainesadens, T

U 6 His Hiead; the dear’ Magcﬂ:wk'Hcad

]
1

That cruel Thorns did wound,
See what immortal Glories fhmc
And circle it avound. - .o U

9 This is'the Man;’ th’cxklte&Mm

‘Whom wd, wnicen adare 5 A
But when our Eyes.behold lus Faoe,
Our Hearts {hill love him more. -

' {8 Lorclf l:bwmmSoalsmdlonFuwe

ce thy bleft Abode, ,
"Fongues rejoice in Tuna of Pmﬁ:.
To our inearnate God.
9 And whilft our Faith en oys tlusnght,«
We long toleave ouréla y
And with thy fiery Chariots, Lmad
To fctc‘h our Sonls away ]

XCIL Te Clmrcb ﬂwed mv ber'
< Enemies difappointed.” .

Comipofed the stb of November, 1694 -

1 SHout to the Lord, and let qur Joys ;
Thro’ the wholc Nation | fun :
Ye Brizifp Skies refound the Noile'
Beyond the rifing Sun, -

3 Thee, mighty God, our Souls admire,
Thfc our gladVoxccs fing,

And



t--r e AR
Mdnﬁd:l &W ante S
To pralfc thh e Q"

Thyl&ﬁ’n’ﬁh&mﬂla&mn mlec, Ty
3 Anddxnhwihuyﬂhm Lurs
Sit {milsng atthewoak PR
Thine envious Boesdevife.. -~ . -
4 Thy Scodxi dcsides tirirfcbble’ Rage,
And with an-swinl Flown: -
" Flings-willt: Conlifien -on’ tlmmhhts
. And:#makes:thow Raibe) down

{s Tbuﬂhuéb&uahem lay,
“And we the Sacrifice : ;
{Cavemns ftopve i nvvun L
To "fcape all-featchingiEyes: -
¢ Thdirdark Defignsiwert alb remi’d
eir T:od'on&dl betripid < -
Pral{'e.p:tbc.l’mndtbat% e the Snare’
"Their curfed Handsdad haid:] -
7 In vain thc bufy Sons of Hcll
. uh“ {fy’ : -
" heir &ins _pine with enpious Ra.gc,
And vex zwayxaﬂd die.
8 Almighty Grace defends.our Eand
From their malicious Pow’r,
Let-Britain with united Songs
Alniighry Grace adore.

XCIIL
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XCILL God all awd inall Pl 7325
1 NYGod, my Life, my Lovg, .
M “To thcc,yto’thce chall,”‘ ‘
I cannot live, if thou remove,
.7 ‘Fodshoware all inall 727D 777 T
" [2 Thy fhining Grace qan cheer
. This Dungeon whete I dwell ;
*Tis Paradife when thouart hereg = . = r |
“Ifthon depart, s Hell]” ;-
The Smilings of thy Fave, - =
[3How amiablc-'lbdy(ized.:‘ v
"Tis Heaven.torreft in thine Embrgeoy /-~
‘And no where elfe buttherg} © ©
{4 Tothee, and theealone; -~
‘ The Angolsowe their Blifss - -
They fit-around. thy gracious Throngy - -
And dwell where JFefusis.]. -
{s Notm&wﬁw e L
. Can make 2’ heav'nly Phace, - . ..
d lfQOd M‘Mmfm¢s e e s
Or but conceal his Face.]
6 Nor Barth, norall theSky - &
Can one Dc:t;sht sifford, .
. No,-nota Bropofreal Joy. . - -
Without.thy Prefence, Lord:
7 Thouzart the §ea.of Love . i .
Where allmy Pleafuresroll, -
. 'The Circle where my Paffions. move, .
: And Centre of my Soul. »
: ‘ o [8 Te
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(8 To thee my Spirits ﬂx

Wil Infofle Defirs, © 1.1

fAnJEet owﬁrfmmtheclhc .
? /hs, ralfc ‘me hxghcr.] L

XCIV. God my m{y Happiﬂd}, Pfal

73. zf.«u ;‘}

I Y God 3 Pomon, and my Love, N

My everlafting All,
I’ve none hut thee in Heavn abovc,
Or on thls camhly Ba.ll
2 What em Tlun S| arc all thb Sklcs
¢ And tﬁlﬁynfenor% !

There’s nothmg here dc{{:rvcs my Joya,
There’s nothing like my Geod: ]

[3 In wain the bright, the butning’ Sun o

Scatters 'his feeble Light 3
*T'is thy fweet Beams create my Noon
If thou withdraw, ‘tis Night. . . ..~

4 And whilft upon niy reftlefs Bcd
Amongft ﬂ?oghadcs Iroll,
Ifm Rcdecmcr fhow his Head.
is Morning with my Soul.] .

3 To thee we owe our Wealth and Fncnds,
And Health and fafe- Abode;
Thanks to thy. Name for meaner Things,
But thcy are not my.God.

6 How vain a Toy is glitt'’ring Wealth,
e If once compar'd to Thee? - -

i

Or.
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_Or what’s my Safety, or my Health,
Or all my Friends to me? o

1 Were 1 Pofleflor of the Earth, -
And call'd the Stars my own,
Without ;h%vGraccs and thy felf
F’ I were a Wretch undone. -
8 Lictothers ftretch their Arms like Seas,
And grafp in all the Shore,
- Grant me the Vifits of thy Face,
. And I defire nomore.. - - -

XCV. Look on bim whom they pier-
- cedy and mourn. .

{ DA A B -
1 [ Nfinite Geicf! amazing Woe! - :
I Behold my bleeding Lord : T
Hell and the Fews confpir’d his Death,
And us'd the Roman Sword. - -
2 Oh the fharp Pangs of fmarting Pain
My dear Redeemer bore, A
When knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns
His {2 Body. tore ! -
3 But knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns
In vain do I accufe,
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 s "Twere
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s T that pull’d the Vi down
wcrcyou tg:fs H;af} cngcancc

,Brcaio brcak my Hedrt, oh burft mmEyes. :
And let my Sorrews bleed.
6 Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty Soul,
Till mclgmtg Waters flow chaitd
~And decp Repentance: dmwn nnntEyq.
In undiffembled Woe.. : -~

XCVL ﬂzﬁmgmﬁmg I.mre, or, An-
Lels punz%d, and Man faved. |

Own headlon‘g Fromm their native Skies
- The Rebel-Angels £cll . _
And Thunderbelts 1%

Purfu’d’them decp to He
2 Down from the Top of carthly Bllﬁ
Rebellious Man was hurl'd,
And Fefus froop’d beneath the Grave.
To réach a‘finking World. :
3 O Love of infinite, Dggrccs.. ,
Unmeafureable-Grace ! .
Muft Heav’n’s Eternal Darling die,
To fave a trayt’rous Race ?
4 Muft Angels fink for ever down,

And burn in quenchlefs Fire,

‘While God forfakes his (hining Throne
To raife us Wretches higher ?

5 O for this Love let Earth and Skies-
W;tb Hallelujabs ring, And

|
|
i
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And the full Choir of human Tongues * -
All Hallelujab fing.

XCVIL Thke ]'ame

1 FROM Heaven the finhing Angels fell,
And Wrath and Darkne; cham’d ‘em
(down s
But Man, vile Man; forfook his Blifs,
And Mercy lifts him to.a Crown.

& Amazing Work of Sovercign Grace
That could diftinpuith ch::k fod -
Our guilty Treafons call'd aloud
For everlafting Fetters too.

To thee, to thee, Almighty Love,

3 Our Souls, our Selves, S Al e
Millions of T es thall found th P?ta.l{'c
On the bright Hlls of heav'nly Day‘

XCVIIL Hardne[s of Heart w”:-
- plain'd of.

1 MY Heatt, how dreadful hard it 15!
'L How’ heavy here it lies,
Heaug and cold within my Breaft
like a2 Rock of Ice!

2 Sin like a ragin nt fits
U ntb:saglg 'Fl‘:mne,

~ And'evr Gracc lies bury’d deep
Beneath this Heart of Stone.

3 How feldom do I rife to God,
- Or tafte the ]'oyz;:‘ above ?
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This Mountain prefles down my Faith, ‘
‘And chifls m)lix ﬂammg _

4 ‘When {miling Mercy courts rny Soul
“ With all itsheav’nly Charms, )
:This frubborn, 'this relentlefs Thing
Would thruft it from my Arms.

s Againft ‘the Thunders of thy Word
Rebellious § kave fiood,
My Hearg, it fhakes not at the Wrath .
And Te,{‘rors of aGad.

6 Dear Savxo;,n', ﬁcep is Rockpf mine
In thine own Crimfon Sea! .
None but a Bath of Blood divine
Can melt the F lmt away

XCIX. Tbe Boble of God’.r i)ecm.r.

I LET the whole Race of Creatures lie '
Abas’d before their God : !
. What€’er his Sov’rei Voxce has form’d

He governs w1th a

{2 Ten thoufand Ages cer thc Skies
Were into Motion brought, "
All the long Years and Worlds to come
> Stood ‘prefent to his Thought :

3 There’s not a Sparrow or a Worm
But’s found*in his Decrees ;
He raifes Monarchs to their Throncs,
And finks them as he pleafe.] - -~

4 If Light attends the Courfe I rup
*Tis he provides thofe Rays
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And ’tis his Hand that hides my Sun; '
- It Darknefs cloud my Days.”

5 Yet I'would not be much concern’d, -

Nor vainly Jong to fee™ . :
The Volume of his decp Decrees,
‘What Months ate writ for me.

6 When he revealsthe Book of Life,.
O may I read my Name :
Amongft the Chofen of his Love,
The Poll’wers of the Lamb."

C. Tbe Prefence of Chrifk is the Life
of my Soutle: .

E IHOW full of Anguifh is the Thought ¥
~ How it diftratts and tears my Heart 2 .
If God at laft, my Sovereign Judge, ‘
Should frown, and-bid my Soul, Depirrz.]
2 Lord, when I quit this earthly Stage,
Where fhall I & but to thy Breaft ?
For 1 have fonght no other Home 3
For I have learnt no other Reft.

I cannot live contented here, ,

" Without fome Glimpfes of thy Face ;

" And Heaven without thy Prefence there
Would be a dark and tirefome Place.

4 When earthly Cares ingrofs the Day,
And hold my Thoughts afide from thee,
The fhining Hours of chearful Light
Are long and tedious Years to me.

Ls 5 And
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5 And if no Ev’ning Vifit’s paid
Between my Saviour and my So
How dull the Night ! how };d the Shadg !
How mournfully the Minutes rofl !

6 'This Flefh of mine might Jearn as foon -
To live, yet part with all my Blood 3
To breathe when vital Air is gone,

Or thrive and grow without my Food.
[7 Ubriftis my Light, my Life, my Care,
My b]ﬂcﬂéd %’{olg my zqv’n ly Prize 5

Dearer than all my Paffions are,
My Limbs, my Bowels, or my Eyes.

- 8 The Strings that twine about my Heart,.
Tortures and ‘Racks may tear them off ;
But they can never, never -

With their dear Hold of Jlmﬁ my Love.]
{9 My God ! and can an humble Child - : *
That loves thee with a Flame {6 high

Be ever from thy Face exil’d
Without the Pity of thine Eye ?

10 Impaffible.——For thine own Hands
Have ty'd my Heart {o faft to thec ;
And in thy Book the Promife ftands, -
That where thou art thy Friends muft be.}

CL. The World's Three chief Temp-
tations. |
1 \X7 HEN in the Light of Faith Divine
W ‘We look on 'I%ings below, - '
Honour,
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Honour, and Gold, and fenfual Joy,
How vain and dang’rous too ?

[z Henour’s a Puff of noify Breath :-
. Yet Men expofe their Blood,
.~dsd venture everlafting Death
3 Whilft others flarve the nobler Mind, .
~ And feed on fhining Duft 3
Theymb»theSerpcntufhis Food
- T indulge a fordid Luft.]
4 The Pleafures that allure our Seafe
Are dangerous Snares to Souls ;
There’s but a dnxof flat'ring Sweet, -
And dafh'd with bitter Bowls.
[ 5 God is mine Allfufficient Good,
- LMy Portion and my Choice:. .
In bim my vaft Defires are fill'd,
And all my Pow’rs rejoyce.

¢ Inivain the World accofts my Ear,
And tempts my Heart ancw ;

I cannot buy your Blifs fo-derr,

Nor part with Heaven for you.

CIL 4 Happy RefurreStion.
I NO, I'll repine at Death no thore,
But with a cheerful Gafp refign
To the cold con of the Grave
Thefe dying, withering Limbs of mine.
2 Let Worms devour my wafting Fleth,
And crumble all my Bones to Dautt,.
L 4 My
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My Geod fhall raife my Framc anew .
At the Revival.of the. Juft. . .

3 Break, facred Marning, ‘thro’ the Skxes,a O
Bring ’that. delightful,; dreadful Day, '
Cut fhort the Hours,  dear Lord, and coxhc
Thy lingring Whecls, how long they i’cay v

[4 Our wedry Spirits faint ta fee-
The Light of thy returnin ig Face, .
And hdar the Language:o eLlps S
Where God :has.fhed his richeft Grace.J

[s Hafte then upon the Wingsof Love,
Roufe all the pious fleeping Clay,
That we may '_Ilom in heav'nly Joys,-

And ﬁng the numPh of the Day ]
CIIL Chrxﬁ Ommmﬂ' on y Iohn 3.
L6, X7

1 (Ome, ha Soula, approach your Go&
C With nggrymclochougj pSongs, Y .
Come render to Almighty Grace -

The Tribute of your Tongues. -

2 So ftrange, o boundlefs was the Low

That pity’d dymg Men, -

The Father fent his equal Son
To give them Life again. .

3 Thy Hands, dear Felis, . wére ) not m'm’d
With a revenging Rod, .

No hard Commitfion to. crform i)
The Vengeance of a )

-

4 But
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4 But all was Mercy, all was mild,
' And Wrath forfook the Throne,
i thn Chrift on the kind Errand came,
' And brought Salvation down.

5 Here, Sinners, you may heal your: ‘Wounds,
tge your Sorrows dry
Truﬂ: in hty Savmur ] Name,
And you fhall never die. -

6 See, deareft Lord; our willing Souls -
AcceFt thine offer'd Grace ; 5

We bleis the great Redecmer’s Love,
And give the Father Praifc.

- CIV.- Tbe fame:.

I R-Alf'e your triumphant Songs
To an immortal Tune,
Let thewide Earth refound the Deeds -
Celeftial Grace has done.

2 Sing how Eternal Fove -
Its chief Beloved chofe,
- And bid him raife our wretched Race
From their Abyfs of Woes.

3 His Hand no Thunder bears, -
Nor Terror clothes his Brow, .
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls -
To fiercer Flames below.

4 "Twas Mcrcy fill'd the Throne, .
And Wrath itood filent by,
When Chrift was {fent with Pu ardons downs
To Rcbcls doom’d to die.
L 5 5'-}\7&“"'



5 Now, Sinncrs, dry your Tears,
Let hopelefs Serrow ceafe;
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 haft brought,
And love and praife thy Name.

CV. Repentance flowing from she
~ Patience of God.

I AN D are we Wretches yet alive ?
And do we yet rebel ?
"Tis boundlefs, ’tis amazing Love
That bears us up from Hell.
2 The Biirthen of our weighty Guilt
Would fink us down to Flames,

And threat’ning Vengeance rolls above
To crufh our feeble Frames.

3 Almighty Goodnefs cries, Forbear,
And ftrait the Thunder ftays:
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 5
Our aking Hearts e’en bleed to fee
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 Fees away. . .
N Cv 1]

2326 Hymns ond B. 1L

(
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CVL Repentance at the Crofs.

1 O 1f my Soul was form’d for Woe,

How would I vent my Sighs !

Repentance fhould like Rivers flow
l?rzm both my ftreaming Eyes. ~

2 *Twas for my Sins my deareft Lord"
Hung on the curfed Tree,
And groan'd away a dying Life
Por Thee, my Soul, for Thee.
3 O how I hate thofe Lufts of mine
That crucify’d my God, .
Thofe Sins that pierc’d and nail’d his Flefl
Faft to the fatal Wood.
4 Yes, my Redeemer, they fhall die,
My Heart has fo c{ccreed, ’
Nor will I fpare the guilty Things
That made my Saviour bleed.
s Whilft with a melting broken Heart
My murther'd Lord I view,
I'l raife Revenge againft my Sios, -
And flay the Murth’rers too.

CVIL The everlafting Abfence of
God intolerable. ¢+
1 "F*H AT awful Day will furely come,
Th’ appointed Hour makes hafte,

When I muft ftand before my Judge,
And pafs the folemn Teft.

2. Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys,
Thou Sov’reign of my Heart, .
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How could I beir to hear thy Voice
" 'Pronounce the Sound, Deparr?

[3 The Thunder of that difmal Word  °
‘Would fo torment my Ear,
*T'would tear my Soul afunder, Lord,
With moft tormenting Fear. ]

[4 What, to be banifh’d from my Life,
And yet forbid to die ¥ .
To linger in eternal Pain, -
Yet Death for ever fly 7]

5 O wretched State of deep Defpair,
To fee my God remove,
And fix my doleful Station where
I muft not tafte his Love.

"6 fefus, I throw my Arms around,
And hang upon thy Breaft;
‘Without a gracious Smile from thee,
My Spirit cannot reft. :

7 O tell'me that my worthlefs Name:
Is graven on thy Hands, ‘
Show me fome Promife in thy Book -
Where my Salvation ftands. :

78 Give mcone kind affuring Word

. To fink my Fears again ;
And chearfully my Soul fhall wait
Her threefcore Years and ten. ]

CVIIL Accefs 1o the Throne of Grace
by a Mediator.

1 CO ME let us lift our joyful Eyes

Up to the Courts above, And
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- And: fimile to-fee our'Father there
Upon a. Throne of Love. < . .. .
2 Once ’twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath, =
And fhot devouring Flame 5. 5
Our God .appear’d Confuming Fire ;.
And Vengeance was his Name.

3 Rich were the Drops of Zefus’ Blood = -
That calm’d his frowning Face, .
That fprinkled o’er the burning Throne,
And turn’d the Wrath to Grace.

. 4 Now we may bow before his Feet,
. And venture near the Lord ;-
No fiery Cherub guards his Seat,
Nor double-flaming Sword.
5 The peaceful Gates of heavenly Blifs .
Are open’d by the Son; -

High lét us raife our Notes of Praife,

nd reach th” Almighty Throne.

6 To thee ten Thoufand Thanks we bring,
Great Advocate on high 5 ’
And Glory to th’ eternal Kin
That lays his Fury by,

CIX. The Darknefs of Providence.

1 T ORD, we adore thy vaft Defigns,
~4 Th’ obfcure Abyfs. of  Providence,
"T'oo deep to found with mortal Lines,
Too dark to view with feeble Senfe.
2 Now thou array’ft thine awful Face .

- In angry Frowns, without a Smile: -
A ; w
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We thro’ the Cloud believe thy Grace
Secure of thy Compaffions (hllhy ’

3 Thro’ Scas and Storms of deep Diftrefs
We fail b Fmthandnottgv&ght;
Faith guides us in the Wildernefs,
Through all the Briars and the Night,

# Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod
Refolve to fcourge us here below
8till we muft lean upon our Ged,
Thine Arm fhall bear us fafcly through,

CX. T rz‘m!;"pb over Death in bope of )
the Refurreiion. ‘

x A ND muft this Body die?
This mortal Frame decay ?
And muft thefe a&tive Limbs of mine’
Lye mould’ring in the Clay?
2 Corruption, Earth and Worms,
Shall but refine this Flefh, .
Till my triumphant Spitit comes,
To putit onafreth.
3 God omg Redeemer lives,
And often from the Skies )
Looks down and watches all my Duft,
Till he thall bid it rife.
4 Array’d in glorious Grace
And Shally th;i'e %ilc dBodics fhine,
nd every S and every Face
hcavgfxiy and df:{“,

b Thcfc
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Thefe lively Hopes we owe
’ To Fefus’ c{yingopcljovc 5
We would adore his Grace below,.
And fing his Pow’r above.

6 Dear Lord, accept the Praifc
~ Of thefe our humble Songs,
Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raife
With our immortal Tongues.

CXI. T?Jaﬂkj,'givii;%fbr Vitlory: Or,
GQod sDominion and our Deliver ances
I ION rejoice, and Fudab 3

Z The Lo{-?i aﬁ'umcsi'sThrﬁmfs?

Let Britain own the heavenly King .
‘And rake his Glories known. =

2 The Great, the Wicked, and the Prowd,
From their high Seats are hurl'd ;
Febovah rides upon a Cloud, '
And thunders thro’ the World. ’

3 He reigns upon th*'eternil Hills, -
- __ Diftributes mortal Crowns, - . .
Embpires are fix’d beneath his Smiles,
And totter at his Frowns.
4 Navies that rule the.Ocean wide
Are vanquifh’d by his Breath ;
And Legions arm’d with Power and Pride
Defcend to watry Death. -
5 Let Tyrants make no more Pretence
To vex our happy Land ;
Febovab’s Namie is our Detfence,
Our Buckler is his Hand,
: {6 Lo~
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Bl

[6 Long mag the King, our Sovereign, live,

To rule us by his Word; ,
And all the Honours he can give
Be offer’d to the Lord.]

CXIL Angeli minifiring fo Chrift and'

- Saimts.
I GReat God, to’what a glorieus Height

Haft thou advanc’d the Lord -thy Soni:

+ " Angels in all their Robes of Light

Arcg made the Servants of his Tironc

2 Before his Feet their Armies wait,
And fwift as Flames of Fire they move,
'To manage his Affairs of State -
In Works of Vengeance or of Love:

3 His Orders run thro’ all their Hofts,
Legions defcend at his Command,
To Thicld and guard the Brirify Coafts
When foreign Rage invades our Land.

4 Now they are fent to guide our Feet -
Up to the Gates of thine Abode,
'I‘Ero’ all the Dangers that we meet -
In travelling the heav’nly Road..

5 Lord, when I leave this mortal Ground, -
And thou-halt bid me rife and come, -
Send a beloved Angel down
Safe to conduét my Spirit home.

CXIIL. -~
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b CXIIL The Same.

THE Majetty of Solomon ! .
How glonous to behold
. 'The Servants waiting; round his Throne,
- % The Ivory and the Gold! -

2 But, m %rty God, thy Palace Ihmes
Wlth fuperior Beams ;

Thine Angel-huards are fwift as Wmd&,

Thy Minifters are Flames. -

[3 Soon as thine only Son had made
His Entrance on thls Earth, -
A fhining Army downward fled.
To celebrate his Birth. :

4 And when o Ysreﬁ ‘with Pains.and Fears
On the.cold Ground he lies, - .
Behold a heav’nly Porm appcars
T" allay his Agomcs 1
Now to the Hands of Chrif our ng
’ Are all their Legions g'fvn, Co
They wait upon his Saints, . and" brmg
His chofcn Heirs o Heav'n. R

6 Pleafure and Pra;fc sun thro’ their Hqﬂ:
"To fee a Sinner turn; .
Then Satan has a Captlvc loft,
' And Cbrift a Subje€t born.

7 But theré’s 3n Hour of lmﬁhter Joy. -
When he his Angels fen
Obftinate Rebels to deftroy, .

And gather in his Friends. -
- 8 0VF

X
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8 O! could I fay, without a Doubt,
There fhall my Soul be found,
Then let the aireat Arch-Angel fhout;
And the laft Trompet founds.

CXIV. Chrilt’s Death, Victory and
Dominton.
_z T Sing my Saviour’s wondrous Deathy.  °
I ?ilgé co}r,iquer’d when he fell : - 3
*Tés finifp’d, faid his dying Breath;
And fhook the Gates of Hell, .

2 *Ts finip’d, our Emanuel cries;
The dreadful Work is done ;-

Hence fhall his Sovereign Throne arife,
‘His Kingdom:is begun.” - © -
3 His Crofs a fure Foundation laid.
For Glory and Renown, =~

‘When thro’ the Regions of the Dea
He pafs'd to reach the Crown.
4 Exalted-at his Pather’s Side
_ Sits-our vitoriousLord 5 - -
To Heaven and Hell his Hands divide
~ “'The Vengeancé ot Reward.
5. The Saints from his itious Eye,
Await their feveral Crowns,
And all the Sons of Darknefs fly
The Terror of his Frowns.,

cxt.
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CXV.Godthe Awenger of bis Saints :
Or, bis Kingdom Supreme

¥ ngh as the Heavens above the Grouad

A L " Reigns the Creator, God,

‘ Wide as the whole Creation’s Bound.
Extends his awful Rod..

2 Let Princes of exalted State
| To him afcribe their Crown,
Render their Homage at his Feet,
And caft their Glories down.

4 Know that his Kingdom is fupreme,
" Your lofty Thoughts are vain ;
He calls you Gods, that awful Name,
But ye muft die like Men. .

4 Then let the Sovereigns of the Globg -
Not dare to vex the Juft; S
He puts on Vengeance like a Robe,.
And treads the Worms to Duft.

s Ye Judges of the Earth be wif,
And think on Heav’n with Feary -
The meaneft Saint that you defpife
Has an Avenger there, -

CXVI. Mercies and Tbarzk:. |

X HOW can I fink with fucha Prop:
As my Eternal God,
Who bears the Earth’s huge Pillars up,.

And fpreads the Heav’ns abroad ?
o 2 How
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2 How can I die while Zefus lives,
: _ Who rofe and left the Dead ?;
Pardon and Grace nty Soul receiyes -
From mine exalted Head.
3 All that I am, andall I have-
Shall be for ever thine, :
What ¢’er my Duty bids me give-
My che Hands refign. *
4 Yet if I might make fome Referve,
. And Duty did notcall,
I love my God with Zeal {o great:
That Iy fhould give him all:-

CXVIL. Living and dying with God"
- prefem..

T I Cannot bear thine Abfence, Lord,
My Life expires if thou depart:
Be theu, my Heart, ftill near my God, --
And thou; my God, be near my Heart.-
2- I was not born for Earth and Sin,
Nor can I live on Things:fovile 5
Yet I would ftay my Father’s Time,
And hope and wait for Heav’n a while.
3 Then, deareft Lord, in thine Embrace
Let me refign my flecting Breath,
And with a Smile upon my Face
Pafsthe important Hour of Death.

- CXVIIL
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CXVIIL 7. be ?mﬁlmd of Chnﬁ.

Lood has a Voice to pierce the Skxcs,
Repenge, the Blood of Abelcries; . -

But the dear Stream when Chrift was (lam

Speaks Pegce as loud from every Vein, -

2 Pardon and Peace from ‘God on’ lngh
Behold he lays his Vcngmnce B
And Rebels that defery’d his Swor.

Become the Favourites of the Lord.

3 To Fefus let our Praifes rife
Who gave his Life a Sacrifice 5 .
.- Now he appears-before his God, o
" "And for.our- Pardon ylcads his Blood. o

CXIX. Tbe Ho{y Scrzpmm. :

LAden thh Guilt, .and ﬁxll of Fem
I fly to theg, myLord R
And not a Glimpfe of Ho ppcars :

But in thy wntten Werd. =

2 The Volume of my Father’s Gracc
Does all my Griefs affwag
Here I behold my Savmurs Fa.cc
* Almoft in ev'ry Page. -

{3 This is the Rield where hidden hcs
The Pearl of Price: unknown,
That Merchant is divinely wife,
Who makes the Pe.arl his own.
4 Here
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‘4 Here confecrated Water flows
" To querich my Thirft of Sins -
Here tﬂc‘&ir Tree of Knowledge grows,
Nor Danger dwells therein,
5 This is the Judge that ends the Strifc
' WgeredWIt and Reafmnﬁlif:-;
"My Guide to everlafting Life, :
bro’ all this gloomy Vale: )
¢ © may thy Counfels, mighty God,
M ro Feet\oc’mﬁgng God,‘
Nor I forfake the happy Road
That leads to thy Right Hand:

CXX. The Law and Gofpel joined in
' - Seripture.

T THE Lord: declares his Will,
And keeps the World in awe ;
Amidft thie Smoke on Sinas’s Hill,
Breaks out his fiety: Law. -
2 The Lord reveals his Face,
And finilirig from above
8ends down the Gofpel of his Grace, |
Th’ Epifties of E:s Love. -
3 Thefe facred Words impart’
‘Our Maker’s juft Commands ;
The Pity, of his melting Heart, -
And Vengeance of his Hands.
[4 Hence we awake our Fear,
We draw'onr Comfbrt hence 3 h
. , ' c

1
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“The Arms of Grace are treafur'd here
And Armour of Defence.
3 -5 Welearg-Chrif erucify'd,
5 And here bebl';ﬁd hxsll?lood $
All Arts and Knowledges befide
Will do us little good.]
6 We read the hegvenly Word, - -
We take the offer’d émee; o
Obey the Statutes of the Lord,
And truft his Promifos.

-7 In vain-thall Satin -
R,
‘Where Wrath and Li ng the: Pay

| Where Beams of Mercy fhine. - Peges

241, _

' - guifd.
o "THE Law comminds, and makesus know
“* What Duties to our God we owo 5 -

But ’tis the Gofpel muft reveal =~
Where lyes our Strength to do his Wilf;

2 The Law difcovers Guilt and Sin,
And fhows how vile our Hearts have been=
Only the Gofpel can \
Forgiving Love and cleanfing Grace.

3 What Curfes doth the Law.denovinee -
~ Againft the Man that fails but once ?
But in the Gofpel Chrift appears
Pard’ning the (geuilt of num’roys Years. A
; 4 Mr
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My Soul; no more attcmyt to draw
Thy Life 4nd Cormfo g fmm the Law,

ly to the Hope the gives:
The Man that truﬁs the Promtfc hivés.

CXXII Rmrcmmr tmzl Med:mmﬂ.

MY Gad, pérmit mic not to be: - -
A Strang’er tomy Self'and Thee ;

Amidft a Thoufénd Thoughts I rove

Forgetful of my.-higheft Love. = - -

2 Why fhould my Paffions mix thh Earth,
X thus debafe my heavenly Birth ?
Why. fhould 1 cleave to Things bclow, S
Ilet my God,  my Saviour go? .

3 Call me away from Flefh and Senfe,
+One Savereign Word can draw me thence ;
I would obey the Voice Divin,
- And all inferior Joys refign.

4 Bc Earth with all her Scencs withdrawn,
Let Noife and Vanity ne; . &
In fecret $ilence of thc Liﬂd
My Heav n, and there my God I ﬁncf

CXXIIL. The ﬂemﬁt of publick Or-
. szch.r. D

~
[

1 AWAY fmm cvcry Mortal Carc, .
Away from Earth our Souls Retreat ;
-We lcavc th1s worthlefs World afar,
And wait and worfhip near thy Seat e poord.
0
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2 Lord, in the Temple 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 béars a quick Return
- Of Blcﬂzngs in Variety. »
4 If Satan rage, and Sin grow ftrong,
t Here we rec%ivc fome chgzoring-WOxgd;, ‘
We gird the Gofpel-Armour on '
To fight the Battles of the Lord.
5 Or if our Spirit faints and_dics,
(Our Confcience gaul’d with inward Stings).
Here doth the Righteous Sun arife
With healing Beams beneath his Wings.}
* 6 Pather, my Soul would ftill abide
Within' thy Temple, near thy Side ;
But if my Feet muft hence depart .-
. - Still keep thy Dwelling in my Heart. .

CXXIV. Mofes, Aaron, and Jo-
. - fhua. - - L

S ’TIS not the Law of T'en Commands
On holy Sinai giv'n,
Or fent to Men by AMofes’ Hands,
Can bring us fafe to Heav'n.

" 2 *T'is not the Blood which 4aron fpilt,
‘Nor Smoke of fvg{ectcﬁ Smell

Can
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Can buy a Pardon for our Guilt, '

Or fave our Souls from Hell.

5 Aaron the Prieft refigns his Breath
At God’s immediate Will 5
And in the Defart yeilds to Death
Upon th’ appointed Hill.
4 And thus on Fordan’s yonder fide
The Tribes of .Ighae ftand ;
While Mofes bow’d his Head and dy’'d
Short:of the promis’d Land.
5 Ifrael rejoice, now * Fofous leads,
’ ch’ll ring your Tribguto Reft ;-
So far the Saviour’s Name exceeds
The Ruler and the Priefi.

CXXV. Faith and Repentance, Un-
belief and Impenitence.

a LIfc and immortal Joysare giv'a  (done, |
‘To Souls that mourn the Sins they’ve

Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heaven

By Faith in God's Eternal Son.

2 Woe to the Wretch that never felt
The inward Pangs of pious Grief,
Bat adds.to all his crying Guilt
The ftubborn Sin .of Unbelief.

3 The Law condemns the Rebel dead,
Under the Wrath of God he lics,

* Jothua tke fame with Jefus, and fignifies a Saviﬁm
(-
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He feals the Curfe on his own Head,
And with a double Vengeance dics.

CXXVL God glorified in the Gofpel.

I THE Lord defcending from above

Invites his Children near,
‘While Power and T'ruth, and boundlefs Love -
Difplay their Glories here.
2 Here in thy Gofpel’s wond’rous Frame
Frefh Wonders we purfue ;
A thoufand Angels learn thy Name
Beyond what ¢’er they knew.
3 Thy Name is writ in faireft Lines,
'%h Wifdom here we trace ;
Wifdom thro’ all the Myft’ry {hines,
> And fhines in Zefus’ Face.
4 The Law its beft Obedience owes
To our incarnate God 5
And th rcvcnginﬁ Juftice thows N
Its Honours in his Blood.
5 But ftill the Luftre of thy Gracc
Our warmer Thoughts_imgloys,
Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays,
And more exalts our Joys. '

CXXVIL Circumcifion and Baptifin.
(Written only for thofe who pradife the Baptifim of
Infants.) _
1 "THus did the Sons of Abrabam pafs
Under the bloody Seal of Grace ;
M2 The
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The young Difciples bore the Yoke,
Till Chrift the painful Bondage broke.

2 By milder Ways doth Fe/fus prove,

" His Father’s Cov’nant and his Love ;
He feals to Saints his glorious Grace,
And not forbids their %nﬁmt-Racc., .

3 Their Seed is fprinkled with his Blood,
Their Children fet 6&3:1: for God 5
His Spirit on their Offspring fhed
Like lh’?Watcr pour’d upon the Head.

4 Let every Saint with chearful Voice
In this large Covenant rejoyce 5
Young Children in their early Days
Shall give the God of Abra’m Praife.

CXXVILL, - Corrupt Nature from
Adam. :

1 BLcﬁ: with the Joys of Innocence
Adam, our Father, ftood,
Till he debas’d his Soul to Senfe,
And eat th’ unlawful Food.

2 Now we are born a fenfual Race,
To finful Joys inclin’d ;
Reafon has loft its Native Place,
And Flefh inflaves the Mind.

3y While Flefh and Senfe and Paffion reigns,

Sin is the fweeteft Good :

We fancy Mufick in our Chains
.And {o forget the Load. )

: 4 Great
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4 Great God, renew our ruin’d Frame,
Our broken Pow’rs reftore,.
Infpire us with a heav’nly Flame,
.Knd Flefh fhall reign no more.
5 Eternal Spirit, write thy Law
Upon our inwatd Parts,
And let the fecond 4dam draw
His Image on our Hearts.

CXXIX. We walk by Fairh, not by
- - Sight.

1 ’T IS by the Faith of Joys to come
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 fhe welt fupplies,
She makes the pearly Gates appear,
Far into diftant Worlds fhe prics,
And brings eternal Glories near.

-3 Chearful we tread the Defart thro’,
While Faith infpiresa heav’nly Ray,
Tho’ Lions roar, and Tem ({s blaw,
And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way.

4 So Abrab’m by divine Command
Left his own Houfe to walk with God
His Faith beheld the promis’d Land,
And fird his Zeal along the Road.

M3 Cxv”
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CXXX. The New Creation.

1 ATtend, while God’s exalted Son
' Doth his own Glories thew ;
Behold, I fit upon my Throne,

Creating al} Things new.

2 Nature and Sin are pafy'd away,
And the old Adam dies ;

My Hands a new Foundation lay,
See the new World arife.

3 DU} be a Sun of Righteoufnefs
To the new Heav'ns I make ;
Nose but the New-born Heirs of Grace
My Glories foatl partake.

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 afrefh ;

Give me new Paffions, Joys and Fears,
And turn the Stone to Flefh.

6 Far fromi"the Regions of the Dead,
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell,
In the new World that Grace has made
I would for ever dwell.

CXXXIL
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!
L

CXXXI, The Excellency of the Chri-
Stian Religion. '

H LET everlafting Glories crown .
Thy Head, my Saviour, and my Lord 5
Thy Hands have brought Salvation down, "
And writ the Bleflings in thy Word.

[z What if we trace the Globe around,
And fearch from Brizain te Fapan,
There fhall be no Religion found
So juft to God, fo fafe for Man.]

3 In vain the trembling Confcience feeks
Some folid Ground to reft upon ;
With long Defpair the Spirit breaks,
Till we apply to Chrift alone. i
4 How well thy blefled Trruths agree ¢
How wife and holy thy Commands !
Thy Promifes how firm they be!
How firm our Hope and Comfort ftands!

[5 Not the feign'd Fields of Heazbenifp Blifs -
Could raife fuch Pleafures in the Mind 5
Nor does the Turkifh Paradife _
Pretend to Joys fo well refin’d. ]

6 Should all the Forms that Men devife
Affault my Faith with treach’rous Art,
I’d call them Vanity and Lies,

And bind the Gofpel to my Heart,

Ma CXXY
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CXXXII. Tke Offices of Chrift.

1 'W'E blefs the ProLtht of the Lord,
That comeswith Truthand Grace ;
Fefus, thy Spirit and thy Word
‘Shall lead us in thy Ways.
2 We rev’rence our High Prieft above,
Who offer’d up his Blood 5
And lives to carry on his Love,
By pleading with our God.

3 We honour our exalted King,
How fweet are his Commands!"
He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin
By his Almighty Hands.
4 Hofanna to his glorious Name,
ho faves by diff rent Ways 5
His Mercies lay a fov’rei%_n Claim
To our immortal Praife.

CXXXIIL. Tbe Operations .of the.
| Holy Spirit.

1 FTernal Spirit, we confefs,
~ And fing the Wonders of thy Grace 5
Thy Power conveys our Ble(ﬁngzndown
~ From God the Father and the Son.
2 Inlightned by thine heavenly Ray,
Our Shades and Darknefs turn to Day 5
Thine inward Teachings make us know
Our Danger and our Refuge too.
| 3 Thy

ey
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3 Thy Power and Glory works within,

And breaks the Chains of reigning Sin 3
" Doth our imperious Tufts fubdue,

And forms our wretched Hearts anew.

_ 4 The troubled Confcience knows thy Voices
Thy chearing Words awake our Joys;
Thy Words allay the ftormy Wind,
And calm the Surges of the Mind.

CXXXIV. Cz‘ﬂumcg‘/ibn abolift’d.

1 THE Promife was divinely free,
Extenfive was the Grace ;
I will the God of Abrah’m Je,
- And of bis num’rous Race.

2 He faid, and with a bloody Seal
Confirm’d the Wards he fpoke ;
Lo%g did the Sons of Abrak’ne feel
he fharp and painful Yoke.

3 Till God’s own Son defcending low
Gave hisown Flefh to bleed ;
And Gentiles tafte the Bleffing now
From the hard Bondage freed.

4 The God of Abrak’m claims our Praifc,.
His Promifes indure,
And Chrift the Lord in gentler Ways.
Makes the Salvation fure, ‘

Ms CXX¥™
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CXXXV. Iypeé and Prophecies af

rift,

1 REhold the Woman’s is'd Seed,
Behold the great A} effiak come ;
Behold the Prophets all agreed
To give him the fuperior Room.

2 Abra’m the Saint rejoic’d of old
When Vifions of the Lord he faw 3
Mofes the Man of God foretold
This great Fulfiller of his Law.

3 The Types bore Witnefs to his Name 3
Obmin’dP their chief Defign, and ceas’d ;
The Incenfe, and the bleeding Lamb,
The Ark, the Altar, and the Prieft.

4 Prediions in abundance meet
To join their Bleflings on his Head ;
_‘73/7'45, we worfhip at thy Feet,
And Nations own the promis’d Seed.

CXXXVL Mimclc.r_ at the Birth of
: Chrift.

1 "T'HE King of Glory fends his Son
T'o make his Entrance on this Earth ;
Behold the Midnight bright as Noon, -
And heav’nly Hofts declare his Birth.

2 About the young Redeemer’s Head
What Wonders and what Glories mect ?
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An unknown Star arofe, and led
.. The Eaftern Sages to huis Feet.

3 Simeon and Anna both confpire
The Infant-Saviour to proclaim ;
Inward they felt the facred Fire,
And blefs’d the Babe, and own’d his Name.-

4 Let Fews and Grezks blafpheme aloud,
And treat the holy Child with Scorn ;
Our Souls adore th’ eternal God.

Who condefcended to be born.

CXXXVIL Miracles in the Life,
Death and Refurrettion of Chrift.

1 REhold the Blind their Sight receive
Behold the Dead awake and live 5
The Dumb fpeak Wonders ; and the Lame
Leap like the Hart, and blefs his Name.

2 Thus doth th’ Eternal Spirit own
. And feal the Miffion of the Son ;
The Father vindicates his Caufe
While he hangs blceding on the Crofs.
3 He dies ; the Heavens in Mourning ftood ;
He rifes, and appears a God
Behold the Lord afcending 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 thofc Hands my Soul refign,-
Which bear Credentials fo Divine. ‘
CXXXVIt:
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CXXXVIIL The Power of the Gofpel.

1 THis is the Word of Truth and Love,
Sent to the Nations from above 5

Febovah here refolves to fhew
What his Almighty Grace can do.

2 This Remedy did Wifdom find,
To heal Difeafes of the Mind 5 v
This Sovereign Balm, whofe Virtues can
Reftore the ruin’d Creature, Man.

3 The Gofpel bids the Dead revive,
Sinners obey the Voice, and live 5
Dry Bones are rais’d and cloth’d afrefh,
And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Flefh.

[4 Where Satan reign’d in Shades of Night
The Gofpel ftrikes a heav’nly Light 5
Our Luits its wondrous Pow’r controuls,
And calms the Rage of angry Souls.]

[5 Lions and Beafts of favage Name
Put on the Nature of the Lamb 5
While the wild World efteems it ftrange,
Gaze, and admire, and hate the Change.]

6 May but this Grace my Soul renew,
Let Sinners gaze and hate me tco 5
The Word that faves me does engage
A fure Defence from all their Rage.

CXXXIX.

I
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CXXXIX. Tte Example of Chrift.

x M, desr Redeemer, and my Lord,

I read my Duty in thy Word,
But in thy Lifc the Law appears,
Drawn out in living €rs.

2 Such was thy Truth, and fuch thy Zeal,

- . Such Deference to thy Father’s Will, -

Such Love, and Mecknefs {o Divine,
I would tranfcribe and make them mine.

3 Cold Mountains and the Midnight-Air
Witnefs’d the Fervour of thy Pray’r ;
The Defart thy Temptations knew, .
Thy Conflict and thy Vitry too. =

4 Be thou my Pattern, make me bear
More of thy gracious»Ima%c here ;
Then God the Judge fhall own my Name
Amongft the Foll'wers of the Lamb. .

 CXL. The Examples of Chrift and

the Saints.

b G IV E me the Wings of Faith to rife
Within the Vail, and fee .

The Saints above, how great their Joys,
-How bright their Glorics be. o

2 Once they werc mourning here below,

And wet their Couch with Tears; -
They wreftled hard, as we do now,
With Sins, and Doubts, and Fears.

2
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3 I afk them whence their Viét'ry came ;
' Theywith united Breath =
Afcribe their Conqueft to the Lamb,
Their Triumph to his Death. ‘
¢ They mark’d the Footfteps that he trad,
(I-{is Zeal infpir’d their Breaft :)
And following their incarnate God.
" Poffefs the promis’d Reft.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our Praife
For his own Pattern giv'n, -
While the long Cloud of Witneffes
Shew the fame Path to Heav'n.

CXLI. Faith afffied by Senfe 5 oy
?rmcbigg, Baptifm, and the
Lord's Supper.

% MY Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince
: ‘ Reiins far above the Skies !" :

_ But brings his-Graces down to Senfe,

And helps my Faith to rife..

2 My Eyes and Ears fhall blefs his Name,.
zI’hey read and hear his Word ;
My Touch and Tafte fhall do the fame
When they receive the Lord.

3 Baptifmal Water is defign'd .
T'o feal his cleanfing Grace ;
While at his Feaft of Bread and Wine
He gives his Saints a Place.

4 But
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4 But not the Waters of 2 Flood
Can make my Flefh fo clean,

As by his Spirit and his Blood
He’ll wath my Soul from Sin.

5 Not choiceft Meats, or nobleft Wines
So much my Heart refrefh,
As when my Faith goes thro’ the Signs,.
And fccdz' upon his Flefh.
6 1 love the Lord that ftoops fo low
‘ To give his Word a Seal 5
, But the rich Grace his Hands beftow
C Excceds the Figures ftill.

CXLIL Faith inChrift our Sacrifice.

1 NOT all the Blood of Beafts,
On Fewifh Altars {lain,
Could give the guilty Confcience Peace,.
Or wath away the Stain.
2 But Chrift the heav’nly Lamb-
Takes all our Sins away ;
A Sactrifice of nobler Name,
And richer Blood than they.
3 My Faith would lay her Hand
-On that dear Heady of thine,
Whilc like a Penitent I ftand,
And there confefs my Sin.

4 My Soul looks back to fee
The Burdens thou did’ft bear

\X‘,' 1
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When hanging on the curfed Tree, -
And hopes her Guilt was there..
s Believing we rejoyce
To fee the e remove; ;

We blefs the Lamb with chearful Voice;.
And fing his bleeding Love.

CXLIIL Flefs and Spirit..

i WHat diff’rent Pow’rs of Grace and Sia
Attend our mortal State ?
I hate the Thoughts that work within,
And do the V%orks I hate.
2 Now I complain, and groa#, and die,,
While Sin and Sazan reign :
. Now raife my Songs of Triumph high,
For Grace prevails again.
So Darknefs ftruggles with the Light -
: Till perfet Day arife 5 &
Water and Fire maintain the Fight,
Until the weaker dies.

4 Thus will the Flefh and Spirit ftrive,,
And vex and break my Peace ;
But I fhall quit this mortal Life,,
And Sin for ever ceafe.

CXEIV.
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CXLIV. The Effufim of the Spirit ;
or, The Succefs of the Gofpel.

[ Reat was the Da ,. the Joy was great, ?
G When the divixz: Difcx{des met ;
Whilft on their Heads the Spirit came,
And fat like Tongues of cloven Flame.

.2 What Gifts, what Miracles he gave ?
~ And Power to kill, and Power to fave !
Furnifh’d their Tongues with wond’rous
i v (Words,
Inftead of Shiclds, and Spears, and Swords.

3 Thus arm’d, he fent the Champions forth,
From Eaft to Weft, from Sourh to North:
. Go, and affert your Saviour’s Caufe,
Go, [pread the Myf'ry of bis Crofi.]

4 Thefe Weapons of the holy War,
Of what Alm}gxtzoForce they are,
T'o make our {tubborn Paffions bow,
And lay the proudeft Rebel low.
5 Nations, the learned and the rude,
Are by thefe heav’nly Arms fubdu'd g

While Satan rages at his Lofs,
And hates the Doétrine of the Crofs.

6 Great King of Grace, my Heart fubdue,
I would be led in Triumil;tqo,
A willing Captive to n;z' rd,
[ Andfing the Vittrics of his Word.

CXLV
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CXLV. Sight through a Glafs, asd
- Face %0 Face. - :

T I Love the Windows of thy Grace .. .
Thro’ which my Lord s feen, -
And long to meet my Saviour’s Face
Without a Glafs between. ~

2 O that the happy Hour were come:
To change my Faith to Sight !
1 fhall behold my Lord at Home

In a diviner Light. _
3 Hafte, my Beloved, and remove
Thefe mterpoﬁ% Days ;

Then fhall my Paflions all be Love, ,
And all my Pow’rs be Praife. |

CXLVL The Vanity of Creattres ;
or, No Reff on Earth.

X MANhas a Soyl of vaft Defires,
He.burns within with reftlefs 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 Pleafures, but we feel
The inward Thirft and Torments fill.. .
3 So when a raging Fever burns _
We fhift from fide to fide by turns, And '
n
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And ’tis a poor Relief we gain
To change the Place, but keep the Pain.

4 Great God, fubdue this vicious Thirft,,
This Leve to Vanity and Duft ;
Cure the vile Fever of the Mind, -
And feed our Souls with Joys refin’d..

CXLVIL Tte Creation of the World,
o Gen. 1.

i

1 NTOW let a fpacious World arife
N Said the/(‘,sreator-Lord : ¥
At once th’ obedient Earth and Skies

Rofe 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 bids the Clouds afcend on high ;
The Clouds afcend, and bear
A wat’ry Treafure to the Sky,
And float on fofter Air.

4 The liquid Element below
Was gather’d by his Hand 5
The rolling Seas together flow,
And leave the folid Land.

5 With Herbs and Plants (a flowry Birth)
L The naked Globe he crown'd,
E'er there was Rain to blefs the Earth,
_ Or Sun to warm the Ground. - Th
. . Lt 6 [al



260 Hymws and - B IL
6 Then he adorn’d the upper Skies 3 '
Behold the Sun appears,
The Moon and Stars in Order rife.
To mark out Months and Years
7 Out of the Deep th’ Almighty Ki
I hT Lo
e painted Fowls of ev’ry
An%mFﬂh of ev’ry Name.] m_g’

8 He gave the Lion and the Worns
At once their wond’rous Birth,”
And grazing Beafts of various Formy
Rofe from the teeming Earth.

9 Adam was fram’d of equal Clay,
Tho’ Sovereign of the reft,
Defign'd for nobler Ends than they,
With God’s own Image bleft.

10 Thus glorious in the Maker’s Eye
The young Creation ftood :
He faw the Building from on high,
His Word pronounc’d it good.
11 Lord, while the Frame of Nature ftands
Thy Praife thall fill my Tongue :
But the new World of Grace demands
A more exafted Song. '

CXLVIIL God reconcil’ d in Chrift,

DEareﬂ: of all the Names above,
My Fefus, and my Geod,
Who can refift thy heav'nly Love, .
Or trifle with thy Blood ? . ... - - ‘
‘ 2 T
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2 ’Tis by the Merits of thy Death

The Father {iniles agiin ; ,
*Tis by thine interceeding Breath -

The Spirit dwells with Men.

-3 Till God in human Flefh I fee,

My Thoughts no Comfort find 5
The Heg,. uft, and Sacred Three
Arc Tertrors to my Mind. .
4 But if Immanuel’s Face appear,
My Hope, my Joy begins 5
His Name forbids nvy flavifh Fear,
His Grace removes my Sins.

5 While Zeaws on their own Law rely,
And Greeks of Wifdom boaft,
I love th’ Incarnate Myftery, :
And thereI fix my Truft.

CXLIX. Honour to Magifirates; or,
- Government from God.

1 ETcrna.l Sov’reign of the Sky,
And Lord of all below,
‘We Mortals to thy Majetty
Our firft Obedience owe.
2 Our Souls adore thy Throne fupreme,’
And blefs thy Providence
For Magiftrates of meaner Name,
Our g’lory and Defence.
[3 The Crowns of Z7itifh Princes {hine
With Rays above the reft, Wh
N cre
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Where Laws and Liberties combine
To make the'Nation bleft.]
4 Kingdoms on firm Foundations ftand
hile Vertue finds Reward 5
And Sinners perifh from the Land ~
By Juftice and the Sword.
Let Cefar’s Due be ever paid’
5\ To C{g,;r and his Throg::d -
But Confciences and Souls were made - -
To be the Lord’s aloné."

CL. Tbe fl)gcez’tfalm:ﬁ of Sin. |

4 S IN hasa thoufand treach’rous Arts
To praltife on the Mind; -
With flatt’ring Looks fhe tempts our Hearts,
But leaves a Sting behind.

2 With Names of Vertue fhe deceives
‘ The Aged and the Young :
And while the heedlefs Wretch believes,

She makes his Fetters ftrong. -

3 She pleads for all the Joys fhe bri
A:I:d gives a fair Prctcj:lscc ;e
But cheats the Soul of hoav'n Things,
And chains it down to Senf?:,.
4 So on a Tree divinely fair
Grew the forbidden Food 5
‘Our Mother took the Poyfon there,
And winted all her Blood.

CLL
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CLL Propbecy and fh/}:imtim. |

1 DTWas by an Order from the Lord
The Ancient Prophets fpoke hisWord 5
His Spirit did their Tongues infpire,
And warm’d their Hearts with heav’nly Fire,
2 TheWorksand Wonders which they wrought
Confirm’d the Meflages they brought 5
The Prophet’s Pen fucceeds his Breath,
To fave the holy Words from Death.

3 Great God, mine Eyes with Pleafure look
On the dear Volume of thy Book ;
There my Redeemer’s Face I fee,

And read his Name who dy'd for me.

Let the falfe Raptures of the Mind
* Be loft and vanlﬁznirx: the Wind ;

Here I can fix my Hope fecure,

This is thy Word,  and muft indure.

CLIL Sinsi and Sion,. Heb. 13
18, ¢oc.

I N OT to the Terrors of the Lord,
The Tempeft, Fire, and Smoke,
Not to the Thunder of that Word -
Which God on Sinas fpoke ;
2 But we are come to Sion’s Hill,
The City of our God,

Whe:
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Where milder Words declare his Wlll
And fpread his Love abroad.

3 Behold th’ innumerable Hoft
Of Angels cloth’d in Light ;
Behold the Spirits of the Juft '
" Whofe Faith is turn’d to Sight.

4 Behold the bleft Affembly there,
Whofe Names are writ in Heav'n 3
And God the Judge of All declares”
Their v1leﬂ' Sins forgw n.

5 The Saints on Earth, and all the Dead
But one Communion make ;
All join in Chri, then' living i—[ead
And of his Grace partake.

6 In fuch Socicty as this
My w ul would reft ;
The Man that dwells where 7 efus is
Muft be for ever bleft. -

CLIII T he 5Dzﬂemper, Folly and
- Madnefs of Sin.

1 SIN like a vcnomous Difeafe
Infe&s our vital Blood ;
The onl£ Balm is Sov’reign Grace,
" And the Phyfician, God.

2 Our Beauty and our Strength are fled,
And we draw near to Death s
But Chr: the Lord recalls the Dcad

is Almight Brcath
y 3 Mad-
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3 Madne( by Nature reigns within,
" The Paffions burn and rage,

* Till God’s own Son with Skill Divine .

. The inward Fire affwage.
4 We lick the Duft, we grafp the Wind,
4 W i Good defpile 5.

Such is the Folly of the Mind

Till Fefuus makes us wife.

‘We give our Souls the Wounds they fecl,
4 V&‘dtink the pais’nous Gall, Y feel,
And rufh with Fury down to Hell 5
But Heav'n prevents the Fall.]

[6 The Man poffefs'd amongft the Tombs,
Cuts his own Flefh, and:crics;
He foams, and raves, till Tefus comes,
And the foul Spirit flies.] * T

CLIV. Sclf-Righteoufnefs Iifufficient.
‘ (Lord)
r ¢« * V¥ Here are the Mourners (faith the
¢ That wait and tremble at my Word,
¢ That walk in Darknefs.all the Day?
¢ Come, make'my Name your Truft and .
: (Stay. .
[z ¢ No Works nor Duties of your own
¢ Can for the fmalleft Sin atonc ; :
¢ 1 The Robes that Nature may provide
¢ Will not your leaft Pollutions hide. -

=R

* Ifa, g0, 10, 11, 1 Ifa. 28, 20,
N 3 ¢ Th-
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« The fofteft Couch that Nature knows

« Can givethe Confcience no Regofe :

« Y00k to my Righteoufnefs, and live 5

¢ Comfort and Peace arc mine to give.] |

« Ye Sons of Pride that kindle Coals ' !
« With yourown Hands to warm your Souls,
« Walk in'the Light of your own Fitc,

« Enjoy the Sparks that ye defire. " ()

5 & This is your Portidn at my Haods; |

> "« Hell waits you with her {ron Bands,

« Ye fhall lye down in Sorrow there, ;i

"« InDeath, In Darkneﬁ, and Defpair. ]

" CLV. Chritt o Paffer.

I LO, the deftreying Angel flies -
To Pharaok’s ftub) Tand ! 1
 The Pride and Flower of Egyps dics
. By his vindiétive Hand. L
s+ He pafs'd the Tents of Faceb o'er,
Nor pour'd the Wrath Divine 5 - J
He faw the Blood on evry Door,
And bleft the peaceful Sign. .
3 Thus thi:{pointcd Lamb muft bleed
To break th® Eg yprian Yoke ;
Thus Ifraek is from Bondage freed,
And “fcapes the Angel’s Stroke.
4 Lord, if my Heart were fprinkled too
‘With Blood forich as thine,

(V1)

§

1

!

N |

Juftice |
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uftice no longer would purfue :
d This guiltx;(g Soul of mine.
5 Fefus out Paflover was flain,
And has at once procur’d :
Freedom from S$as4n’s heavy Chain, ~
And God's avenging Sward. :

CLVL Prefumption imd “Defpair :
or, Satan's garious Temptations.

x I Hate the Tempter and his Charngs, -
. Fhate his flart’ring Breath; ', ,*,
The Serpent takes 4 thoufand Forms .
To ¢heat our Souls to Death, =~ ', °
2 He feeds our Hopes with, airy Dreams, -
Or kills with ﬁ:jifh Fe:f);,j‘ s
And holds us fill in wide Extteams,
Prefumption, or Defpair. e b
Now he perfwades, bow egfy ris , - .
} Zo ‘waglz the' Road to Iﬂg’;;}; ! T
Anon he fwefls‘otir Sins, and crics, 7 -
T ey cannot be forgiv's. . L
[+ He bids young Sinners, 2er forbes . i
Zo think of Godor Death e
For Prayer and Devorion gre’ ..~ .
Bur mebuncholy Brearn. -
s He tells the Aged, Zhey muft die,
And ’tls voo late to pray
In vain for, Mercy notw they cry,
For thef have 152/2 thoir Day.]
o 2

6 Th -
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6 Thus he fupports his cruel Throne :
By Mifchief and Deceit 3 '

And drags the Sons of Adanz down t
To Darknefs and the Pit.

s Almighty God, cut fhort lus Power

i.:cl:% h?m in Darkncfs dwell; - ?

And that he vex the Earth no morc,
Conﬁnf-‘hxmdown toHell e

- CLVIL Tbe Same. |

NOW Sanm comes with dreadful Roar.
An threatens to deﬂ:roy .
He womes whom he can’t devour

With a malicious ]oy

2 Ye Sons of God, o poﬁ: hxs Rage, - -
Refift, and he'll be BRI
Thus did our dcareﬂ: ‘cngagc
And vanqui{h him alone.

3 Now he a_ppears almoft Dlvme o
Like Innocence and Love, | .. '
But the old Seipent lurks within
When he aflumes the Dove.

4 Flyzﬁ'om the falfe Decciver’s Tonguc,
e Sons of Adam fly 5
Our Parents found thc Snare t00 I’ctopg,
Nor fhould thc Cluldrcn try.

- CLVIL
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CLVIIL Few faved ; Or, the almoft
Chriftian, the Hypocrite, and Apo-
[fiate. o

1 RRoad is the Road that leads to Death,
And Thoufands walk together there 5
- But Wifdom fhows a narrower Path
With here and there a Traveller,
2 Deny thy Self, .and take thy Crofs,
Is th'z Réa:lecmcr’s, at Commm£ 3
Nature muft count her Gold but Drofs,.
If fhe would gain this heav’nly Land.

3 The fearful Soul that tires and faints,
And walke the Ways of God no more,.
Is but efteem’d almoft a Saint,

And makes his own Deftrution fure.

4 Lord, let not all my Hopes be vain,
Create my Heart intitely new, .
Which Hypocrites could ne’er attain,
Which falfe Apoftates never knew.

CLIX. 4n unconverted State: Or,
: Congerting Grace.

I R‘cat King of Glory and of Grace
¢ G We ow% with h!z'mblc Shame ’
How vile is our degenerate Race, .
And our firft Father’s Name.}

Nj

)
’j
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: From Adam flows our tainted Blood,
The Poifon reigns within, -
Makes us averfe to all that’s Good,
And willing Slaves-to 8in.. .
.3 Daily we break thy holy Laws, -~ -
And then rejeét thy Grace ; ]
Engag’d/in the old S t’s Caufe :
ainft our Maker’s Face.] '
¢ We live eftrang’d afar from God, |
And love the Diftance well ;
With hafte we run the dang’rous Road - *
That leads to Death and Hell.©
5 And can fiich Rebels be reftor’d !
Such Natures made Divine ! |
Let Sinncrs fee thy Glory, Lord,
And feel this Pow’r of thine?
¢ We raife our Father’s Name:on high, -
Who bis own Spirit fends .
To bring rebellious Strangers nigh,
And turn his Foes to Friends.

CLX. Cuftom in Sin.

t T ET the wild Zeopards of the Wood
Put off the Spots that Nature gives,
Then may the Wicked turn to God,
And change their Tempers, and their Lives,
2 As well might Erbéopian Slaves
Wafh out the Darknefs of their Skin;

The -
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The Dead as well may leave their Graves,
As old Tranfgreffors‘ceafe to fin.

3 Where Vice has held its Empire long
*Twill not endure the leaft Controul s
None bat a Power divinely ftro '
Can turn the Cutrent of the Soul.

4 Great God, I own thy Power Divine,
That works to change this Heart of mine ;
I would be form’d anew, and blefs
‘The Wondess of Creating Grace.

CLXI Chriftian Vertues: Or, The
- Difficadty of Converfion.

1 STrait-is- the Way, the Doer is ftrait
That leads to Joys on high ;
*Tis buta few that find the Gate,
While Crouds miftake, and die.

2 Beloved Self muft be deny’d,
The Mind and Will renew'd,
Paffion fupprefs’d, and Patience try’d,
And vain Defires fubdu’d.

[3 Flefh is a dangerous Foe to Grace,
Where it prevails and rules 5
Flefh muft be humbled, Pride abas’'d,
Left they deftroy our Souls.
4 The Love of Gold be banifh’d hence, -
(That vile Idolatry)
And every Member, every Senfe. -
In fweet Subj@%ion el
. 4
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s The Tongue, that moft unruly Pow’r,
Requires a ftrong Reftraint 5
We muft be watchful every Hour,
And pray, but never faint.

6 Lord, can a fecble helplefs Worny .
- hFugl a Taﬂ;t fouhar ? L o
y Grace mutt all my Work perform,
And give the free Reward.

CLXIL Meditation of Heaven : Or,
The Foy of Faith. A
(Skies,

I MY Thoughts furmount thefe lower
, And look within the Veil ;
There Springs of endlefs Pleafure rife,
The Waters never fail.

2 There I behold with fiveet Delight
The blefled Three in One ;
And ﬂrong Affeltions fix my Sight
On God’s incarnate Son.
3 His Promife ftands for ever firm,
His Grace fhall ne’er depart ;
He binds my Name upon his Arm,
And f¢als it on his Heart.

4 Light ase the Pains that Nature brings,
ow fhort our Sorrows are,
When with Eternal Future Things
The Prefent we compare !

5 1 would not be a Stranger ftill

To that Celeftial Place, _
Where
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Where I for ever hope todwell |
‘Near my Redeemer’s Face. -

CLXIIL Com}laz’nt of Defertion and
- Temprations.

1 DE:: Lord, behold our fore Diftrefs ;:
Our Sins attempt to reign 5 -
Stretch out thine Arm of conquering Grace,
And let thy Foes be flain.

{2 The Lion with his dreadful Roar.
Afrights thy feeble Sheep ; -
Reveal the Glory of thy Power,
And chain him to the Deep.
Muft we indulge a Defpair ?
3 Shall our Pc%tion‘soglgc? b
Our Mournings never reach thine Ear,
Nor Tears affeét thine Eye 2]

‘ 4 If thou defpife a mortal Groan,

Yet hear a Saviour’s Blood ;
An Advocate. {o near the Throne
Pledds and prevails with God. -
He bought the Spirit’s powerful Sword:
4 To ﬂ%\y our dcg.dly FI:;:’.; .
Our Sins fhall-die beneath thy Word,
And; Hell in vain oppofe.- :
6 How boundlefs is our Father’s Grace,
In Height, and Depth, and Length {
He makes his Son ous. Righteoufnefs,
His Spirit is‘ouI:I Strength - -
5 ¢
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CLXIV. Te End of the World.

X WHY fhould this Earth delight us fo?
Why fhould we fix our Eyes . -
On thefe low Grounds where-Sorrows grow
And every Pleafure dies ?
2 While Time his fharpeft Teeth prepates
Our Camforts tomou'r, ' P P
There 15 2 Land above the Stars,
And Joeys above his Power.
3 Naturé Thall be diffolv’d and die,
‘The Sun muft énd his Race,
The Earth and Sea for ever fly
Before my Saviour’s Face.” -
4 When will that gloriouns Meming rife 2
When the laft Trumpet found,
And call the Nations to the Skies,
From underneath the Ground ?

CLXV. Unfruitfuinefs, Jonok ance, and
nfanctify d Affeckims.

1 T ONG have I fat beneath the Sound
Of thy Salvation, Lerd,- :
But fill how weak my Faith is found,
And Knowledge of thy Word !
2 Oft I frequent thy holy Place,
And hear almoftin vain o
How fmall 2. Portion of thy. Grace
My Mem’sy can retain !
: : [3 My

45w
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My dear Almighty, and my God,
Gs l?,Iow little ar% tgxyou knowz
By all the Judgments of thy Rod,
And Bleflings of thy Throne. ]

[4 How cold and feeble is my Love !
How ncghgcnt my Pear !
How low my Hope of Joys above !
How few Affettions there!]

5 Great God, thy Sovereign Power im
To give th Word Suégcncfs past
Write the Salvation in m Heart, :
‘And make me learmn the: Grace.

[6 Show my forgetful Peet the Way
That leads ‘to:Joys on h“io
There Knowledge grows without Decay, -
And Love: Ihall never. die.]

CLXVI. The Divine Perfections:

HOW fhall I praife th’ eternal God,
That Inﬁ.mtc unknown? .
Who can afcend his high Abode,

Or venture near his Throne ?

[2 The grcat Invifible ! He wells
"Conceal’d in dazling Light ;
But his All-fcarcbmg%i e reveals
Thc Secrets of the nght
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3 Thofe watchful E{cs that never fleep
Survey the World around ;
His Wi{dom is a boundlefs Dee
Where all our Thoughts are drown’d.]
Speak we of Strength ? His Arm is ftrong
4 I',lfo fave or ta d:iﬁgy ; :
Infinite Years his Lifc prolong,
And endlefs is his Joy.] -
[5s He khows no Shadow of a Change,
Nor alters his Decrees; -+
Firm as 2 Rock his T'ruth remains
To guard his Promifes.]
[6 Sinners before his Prefence die 3
How Holy is his Name ! = -
His Anger and his Jealoufy .
Burn like devouring Flame.] .
7 Juitice upon a dreadful Throne
", Maintains the Rights of God 5
~ While Mercy fends her Pardons down,
Bought with a Saviour’s Blood.
% Now to my Soul, immortal King, -
- Speak fome forgiving Word 5
" 'T'hen twill be double Joy to fing
The Glories of my Lord,

CLXVIL
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CLXVIL T be :’Dmne ?ﬂﬁﬂmr.

GReat God, thy Glories Ihall’empl
M holy Pear, m }{ humble Joy ;. .

My Lips in Songs of Honour bring

T cn- ribute to th’ eternal King. .

[z Earth and the Stars, and Worlds unknown,
gﬁpend precarious on his Throne 5 -
Nature hangs upon his Word,
And Grace and Glory own their Lord ]

3 _His Sovereign Power what Mortal knows?

If he command who dares o L
With S he gi hxm’f)gi)'f around,

And treads the Rebels to the Ground. ]

[4 Who fhall pre’tcnd te teach him Bkill ?
Or guide the Counfels of his Will ?
His Wifdom like a Sea Divine :

| Flows deep and high beyond our Line. }

[5 His Name is Holy, and his Eye-
Burns with immortal Jealoufy ;
He hates the Sons of Pride, . and Ihcds

. His fiery Vengeance on their Heads.]

[6_The Beamings of his piercing Slght

Bring dark Hypocrify to L;ght -
Dea§1 and Deﬁg:&zm naked Iy ye, . :
And Hell uncover’d ta his Eye. ]

[7_Th’ eternal Law before him ftands 5 ~
, ~ His ]ui’nce with 1mpamal Hands ;

&
v
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"Divides to all their due Reward, .
Or by the Sceptre; ‘or the Sword.]
[8 His Metcy like a boundlefs Sea
Walhes our Loads of Guilt away, )
While his ownSon came down and dy’d
T" engage his Juftice on our Side.]
[9 Each of his Words demands my Faith,
. My Soul can reft on all he faith ;-
His Truth inviolably keeps- - '
The largeft Promife of his Eips.]
10 O tell me with a gentle Voice,
“Thou art my God, and. I'll rejoice !
Fill’d with thy Love, I dare proclaim
Tho brghtcft Hoerr of thy Name.
. GLXVIL T&e Same.
T ®f Ebovab teigns, his Throne is high,
. His Robes are Light and Ma'e{é«h;

His Glory {hines with Beams fo bright
No Mortal canfuftain the Sight.

a His Terrors keep the World in Awe,
His Juftice guards his holy Law, -
His Love reveals a {miling Face, '
His Truth and Promife feal the Grace.

3 Thro’ all his Works his Wifdom fhines,
And baffles Szzan's deep Defigns ;
His Power is Sovereign to fulhl
The nobleft Counfels of his Will.

4 And will this glorious Lord defcend
To be my Father, and my Friend !

o ) Then



B. 1L  Spiritual Seugs.
Then let my with Angels j ]om 5

Heav'n is fecure if God be mine.

279

CLXIX The Same; as the 145th

Pfalm.,

1 HE Lord Fekovab reigns,
. T His Throne is built on high 5
e G

€ t s

His éloncs ﬂunjceﬁy

With Beams fo brlght

No mertal Eye -

Can bear the Sight. -

| 3 The Thunders of his Hand

the wide World in awe s , S

T m&h l?dhll“ﬁxf,c fland”
: o 18 aws
- Agnl:la;rhere hla);'.‘owc ?
Refolves to blefs,

His Truth conﬁrms

And feals the. Graac

3 Thre’ all his ancient Works -
Surprizing Wifdem fhines,
Confounds the Pow’rs of Hell
And breaks their curs'd Deﬂgns.

Strong is his Arm,
- And {hall fulfil
H1s reat Decrees,

i

is Sovereigh Will, © ¢

4 And cin'this mighity King

Of Glory condefcend 2 ~¢20ne -
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And will ke write his Name,
My Fatber and my Friend? -

{IOVe his Name, o
‘T lovcalﬁm thd
my Pow'rs,’
:.[A.gg pralfcythc Lord.

CLXX. ‘God ﬁzcamprelmg/' ble aud
. Sovereigh. . .

[*rx CAN Creatures to Pcr_fc&xon find
. Th’ Eternal uncreated Mind ?
Or can the largeft Stretch of Thought
Meafure and fearch hls Nature out !

I3 ’Tls as Heav'n; ’tis decp as Hell,
what can. Mortals know or tell ? |
Hls Glo fpreads beyond the Sky,
And all the thining Worlds on high.

3 But Man, vain Man, would fain be wife,
Born like 2 wild young Colt he flies
Thro’ all the Folhes of hisMind,

r And fwells and fnuffs the cmpty Wind.]

4 God is a King.of Power unknown,
Firm are the Orders of his Thronc 5.
If he refolve,. who dare oppofe, - -
Or ask him why, or wat he does ?:

5 He wounds the Heart, and he makes whole s
He calms the Tempcﬂ: of the Soul

.‘ ]ob I1T. 75 &fc -
. When
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- When he fhuts up in long Defpai
‘Who can remove }:he heagy Barpgm

6 * He frowns, and Darknefs veils the Moon,
The fainting Sun s dim at Noon ;
1 The Pillars ofl-feav’ns ftarry Roof =~
Tremble ‘and ftart at his Reproof.

7 He gave the vaulted Heav'n its Porm,
;  The crooked Serpent and the Worm ; .
‘He breaks the Billows with hisBreath; - - -
And fmites the Sons of Pride to Death.

8 Thefe are a Portion of his Ways, -
But who fhall dare defcribe his Face ?
Who can endure his Light ? Or ftand
To hear the Thunders of his Hand ?

*Job2g. 5. - - f.jobfzbf-lx:_,.af;:

Co AL

"The End of' thCSeS:ond Book.

“HYMNS



Sp rltual Songs

BOOK IL .
Propared for the Holy Ordinance of
- the Lord’s Supper.

L lee Lord’s Sapper Irzﬂztated
1. Cor. 51,523, «
1 QIWAS on that dark, that (c}ileﬁ\i
When Powers of Earth and Hell
(arofe
Againit the Son of God’s s Delight,

And Fricnds s betray’d him to his Foes. B
2 Be-
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2 Before the mournful Scene began
#  He took the Bread, and bleft, and brake 3
What Love thro’ all his A&ions ran !
i What.wond’réus Words'of Grace he fpake !
£ 3 FWis is my Body broke for- &n, -
: * Receive and eat the living Food:
Then took the Cup, and bleft the Wine 3
< *Tés the New Cov’nant in my Bloa
4_For us his Flefh with Nails was torn,
L bore the Scourge, he felt the Fham
And Juftice pour'd uponhis Head = - -
Its heavy Vengeance in our’ Stead.
5 For us his vital Blood w'as'gxl’t o
uilt,

5

‘To buy the Pardon of our y
When for black Crimes of biggeft Size = .
" He gave his Soul a Sacrifice.] - .
€ Do 1his (he cry’d) 7il Tinm foalh end,: .

- In Memory of your dying Friends - .
‘ .Meetatmy?ﬁzle, amiﬁewrd SO

Tbe Love of your departed Lord. -~ -
, [7_Fefus, th "Feaft we celebrate, .. . . -

We fhow thy Death, we fing thy Naine,
,  Till thou retarn, trdwe?i;glea: R

The Marriage Sapper.of the Laabi}.:

;: -7 ; [ RS S
M R .

P BT ,4 [ I

II Com-
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11. Communion wirh Chritt, and with
Saiwts, 1 Cor. 10, 16, 17.

[t ESU Si mvxtes h1s Samts
' To meet around his Board 3
Here on’d Rebels fit and hold
mmunion thh their Lord.

2 For Food hc glves his Flefh 5
He bids us dtink his Blood ;
Amazing Favour ! ‘thatchlefs Grace
our defcending God !]

3 This holy Bread and Wine .
Maintains onr ﬂtmun%:greath,

By Undon ‘with our li rd,

And Intereft in his ’ j :

4 Qur heav'nly Pather ealts
Chrift and hls Members one 5
We the young Children of his Love;,.
And he the firft-born Son.

5 We are but feveral Pirts
Of the fame broken Bread ;-
OncBodyhath!tsfevcrallebS,
But Fefus is the ‘Head. s
6 Lctallom-Powrschomd

His glorious Name to raifc ;
Pleafure and Love fill every Mind

And every Voice be Praife.

-

~— ..

X -
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1L, The Neww Tofiament in sbe Bipog
of Chrift; Or, The New Coroenans
| Jealed, . - ’

L T HE Promife of my Father's Love
Shall ftand for ever good. . ..
He faid 5 'and gave his Soul to Death, * ¢
And feald the Grace with Blood. ~
2 To this dear Cov’nant of thy Word
I fet my worthlefs Name;. - R
I feal th’ Ingagement to m Lord,
And make my humble Claim; ; _
3 The Light and Strength, -and ' pird’nin
3 And, ,lo‘x;ytlhall bf_:nlg;?nc.gg “ Pa{Gmccg,
My Life and Soul, my Heart 3nd Fleth,
And all my Pow’rs are thine.
41 callhlth;t ;Je mmy awnath~

Whicl Zefus did bequeath ;. -

*Twas pﬁrchﬁ@l with & dying Groan,
And ratify'd in' Death. ™~ .

5 Sweet is the-Mem’ry of his Naine, -

Who blefs'd us in his Will, .

And to his Teftament of Love -
Made his own Life the Seal.

IV. Chrift's dying Love: Or, Quy
Pardon bought at a dear Price.

I HOW condefcending and how kind

" Was God’s eternal Son ? ‘ o

, v ur
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~ Our Mifery reach’d his heav’nly Mind,
" And Picy brooght him dove,
{2 When Jeftice by aur Siss provok'd
{ Drewmt?y dreadful ngord.
H;’ga.ve his Soul up tothe Stroke
- Wathout a:muem’ring Word.] .+ ixI
[3 He fupk beneath our heavy Woes-
s qukiféus:m‘his‘fl‘hr‘dngi S T
Therd's ne’er'a Gift his Hand beftows
Buti cot his Heart 2 Gréan.] i
- 4 This was Co ion like 2 God, .
That when the Saviour knew , * .
© The Price of Pardon was his Blood,
w .'ijphymcfd'wﬁdrc'}v;; 1" oL
“Now tho’ hie reigns cxalted high;  ©
s' His I&dvci&%ll 3reat ;ug,; C
Well he remembers Cabvary, '
~ Nor lets his Saintsforget. -
[6 Here we bichold his Bowelsroll - -
ASKind as whenhe dy'd; -, -
And fee the Sorrows of his Soul * - !
Bleed thrw’ his wonfided Sids.§ .. ¢
[7 Here we receive repeated Seals .
Of Fefus’ dying Love: Ly
Hard 1s the Wretch thdt never feels |
. One foft Affettion move.]. .o
8 Here let our Hedrts begin'to melt, =
-‘While we his Death record, - ‘ 1
And with our Joy for pardon’d Guilt
" Mourn that we pierc’d the Lord.

«
— ——— -
o
-1 -

-

I - - - ]

- -

Y.
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V. Chnft the Bread of L;fa, ]ohn
- 7631, 35, 39

1 T ET us adore th’ eternal Word -
*Tis he our Souls hath fed ; °
* - Thou art our living Stream, Q Lord
And thou'th® 1mmortal Bread. |

" [2 The Manna came from lower Skles, .
But Fefus from aboye, '
Where the frefh Springs ' of Plcafure nfc,
And Rivers ﬂow with Love.

5 The Fews the Fathersd 'd at laft,
Who eat that heav' nly Bread; .

‘But thefe' Provifions which we taﬁc
- Can raife usfrom the Dead.] - :

4 Bleft be the Lard that glvcs his Fchh
To nourifh dying Men
And often fpreads sTable ﬁ-eﬂl
"Left we fhould faint again !

s Our Squls ihall draw, their hezv’nly Bxeath
While Fefus finds Supplies ;

Nor fhall our Graces fink to Dczth
For Fefus never dies.

{6 Daily pur mortsl Flefh decays, .
r BuZChm our Life {hall come; -
His unyefifted Power fhall raife. =
Our Bodies from. the: Tomb. ]

VL
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%

V1. Tbe Memorial of our abfent Lord,
- “John 16. 16, Luke 22. 19, John
o
I 7ES‘USis,gonc above the Skies, - - :
Where our weak Senfes reach him not ;
. And carnal Objeds court our Eyes
To thruft our aviour from our Thought.
2 He knows what wand’ring Hearts we have,
Apt to forget his lovely Face ;
‘And to retrefh our Minds he gave
Thefe kind Memorials of his Grace.
3 The Lord of Life this Table {pread -
With his own Flefh and dying Blood ;
We onthe rich Provifion feed,
And tafte the Wine, and blefs the God.
. 4 Let finful Sweets be all forgot,
And Earth grow lefs in our Efteem 5 . -
Chrift and his Love fill ev’ry Thought,
. And Faith and Hope be fix'd on him.
5 ‘While he is abfent from our Sight -
*Tis to preparc our Souls a Place, .
* That we may dwell in heav’nly Light,
And live for ever near his Face.
¢ Our Eyes'look upwards to the Hills
Whence our’returning Lord fhall come ;
We wait thy Chariots awful Wheels
- Tofetch our fonging Spirits home. ]

VIL



- b Ul Oprretual dongs. 239

VIL Crucifixion te the World by the
Crofs of Chrift, Gal. 6. 14.

I Hen I furvey the wond’rous Crofs
On which the Prince of Glory dy’d,
My richeft Gain I count but Lofs,
And pour Contempt on all my Pride.

2 Forbid it,” Lord, that I fhould boaft .
Save in the Death of Cbriﬁ my God :
All the vain things that ¢ me moft,
I facrifice them to his Blood.

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

- Sorrow and- Love flow mingled down;
Did e’¢r fuch Love apd 8qrrow meet?
Or Thorns compofe fo rich a Crown ? -

. [4 His dying Crimfon like a Robe, '
Spreads o’er his Body on the Tree,

hen 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 Prefent far toa fmall ;
Love fo amazing, fo divine, . -
Demands my Soul, my Life, my All."

~ VIL T%e Tree of Life..
' £1 ~Ome let us join 2 joyful Tane
t C(-)x'nl‘o our cajmltcdjl‘:yogd; Co _
! . Q) . Y.

1
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Ye Saints en high around his Throne,
- . Amd we around his Board. 7 -
2 While once uper this lowér Ground
Weary and faint ye ftood,

What dear Refrefhments here ye found  °

From this immortal Food 7]

3 The Tree of Lifc that near the Throne

In Heav'n’s high Garden grows
Laden with Grace bends gently down -
Its ever-fmiling Boughs. - -
[4 Hov'ring arnon%{’c the Leaves there ftands
The {weet Celeftial Dove ;
And Zefues on the Branches hangs
‘The Banter o‘fhis Love.] * ‘
" *Ts a young Heav®n ofﬁrang": oe Delight
(s Whilg i'n“l%is’ Shade we fit ; ’ . ﬁ
His Fruit is pleafing to the Sight,
And to the Tafte as fweet.
6 New Life it fpreads thro’ dying Hearts, -
And chears the drooping Mind ; '~
Vigorand Joy the Juice mpm

, Without:a.Stingbchind.}:» e

Now let the flaming Weapon ftand, 7 ~
! And guard all E&éﬂ s ’IP;;cs:' o
There’s ne’er a Plant in all that Land
That, bears fuch: Pruits as thefe.. .

8 Infinite Grace our Souls adore,
Whofe wond’rous Hand. has made
This living Branch of Sov’reigh Pow’r "~

To raife and heal the Dead.

IX.

{

.'
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IX. The Sp?fii,, tée Watey, and the
Bloed, 1 John 5. 6.

[t T ET all our Tongues be one
To praife our on high,
Who from his Eo{'om fent his Son
To fetch us Strangers nigh. = . .

2 Nor let our Voices ceafe * - ch
_ To fing the Saviour's Name 3 -
Fefus th’ Embaflador of Peace
How chearfully he came !
3 It coft him Cries and Tears’ )
To bring us nearto God'; -~ "+
t was our Debt, and he a
o make thoFayment good]. - °
[4_My Saviour’s pierced Side,
Pour’d out a double Flood 3 .
By Water we are purify’d, el
- And pardon’d by the Blood.” -’ s
‘jlfnﬁﬁifcwa_'sq.;r(ﬁguilt,: T NIy,
But he our Pricftatanes;, -~ . |
On the cold Ground his Life was.fpilt, .
And offer’d’ with his Groans.] .
6 Look.up, my Soul, to him _ .. _ -
Whole:Deathy wag thy Defert, . ... ..
-And humbly view the living Stream, = .
+“Flow fioms hi'breaking Heart,
7 There én, the ourfed Taee ;- -
In dying Pangs he bies, .
ceh O: Fw
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“ulfils his Father’s great Decree,
. Andall our Wants fupplics.
8 Thus the Redeemericame,. .
By Water and by Blood 5 )
And when the Spirit fpeaks the fame,
" We feel his Witnefs good. = -
o While the Eternal Three -
Bear their Record .above, ' <
Here I believe he dy’d forme, .- ;. -~
And feal my Saviour’s Love. | !
[1o Lord, cleanfc my Soul from Sin,
Nor let thy Grace depart 5 *
Great Comforter, apide within, = -
And witnefs;to my; Heart.] - "« -

X. Chrilt Grucifyd; be Wifdom and
- Power of God. -

1 NAture' with epen Volume ftands "
: To fpread hef Maker’s Praife abroad 5
And ev’ry Labour of hisHands -~ *
Shows fomething werthy of 4 God.” -

2 But in the Gragé that rbl'c'{i’a'-vMan N
* His brighteft Form of Glo:z fhines 3 .
Here on the Crofs *tis faireft drawn'- -
In precious Blood, and C&hﬁi‘on‘l;ii:rps‘. o
[3 Here Hi$ whole Name ap . " qomy cat;
Nor Wit ¢af guefs, nor Rexton prove
Which of the Lettersbeft is writ, =~ °
‘The Power, the Wifdom, or the Love.]
. [ 4 Hm

\
J
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4 Here I behold his inmoft Heart
Where Grace and Vengeance ftrangely join,
Piercing his Son with fharpeft Smust,
_To make the purchas’d Pleafures mine..

3 O the fweet Wonders of that Crofs
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 to praife the Lamb,
And worﬁ'nip at his Father’s Throne.

XL Péré’m bfougbt 20 our Senfes.

r T Ord, how divine thy Comforts are !
4~ How heav’nly is the Place . .
Where 7efus fpreads the facred Feaft -
Of his redeeming Grace !

2 There the rich Bounties of our God
And fweeteft Glories thine,
There Fefus fays, that I am bis,
. And my Beloved’s mine. . -
3 Here (fays the kind redeeming Lord,
s A;;d thows his wm}t‘ldcd Side)y
ee bere the Spring of all your Foys
That open’d when I dy'a. ’ ,
{4 He fmiles and chears my mournful Heart,
‘And tells of all his Pam,"

- 03
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Al this, fays he, I bore for thee,
And then he fmiles again.]

What fhall we pay our heav’nly Ki
g For Grace fopvzﬁ as this? e
He brings our Pardon to our Eyes, .
‘And feals it with a Kifs, = ‘
[6 Let fach amazing Leves as thefe
Be founded all abroad,
Such Favours are beyond Degrees,
And worthy of 2 God.] -~
[7 To him that wath'd us in his Blood
Be cverlafting Praife, :
Salvation,  Honour, Glory, Pow’r,
Eternal as his Days.]

XIl. Tbe Gofpel-Feaff, Luke 14«

16, (C.

fr HOW rich are thy Provifions, Lord,
Thy Table furnifh’d from above,

The Fruits of Life o’er-fj the Board,
The Cup o’erflows with heav’nly Love.

2 Thine antient Family the Fews
Were firft invited to the Feaft,
We humbly take what they refufe,
And Gentiles thy Salvation tafte.

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

i And Help wasfar, and Death was nigh,
But at the Gofpel Call we came, -

" nd every Want receiv’d Supply.

4 From

. ———— e



B.IIL  Spiritual Somgs. 295

4 From the High-way that leads to Hell,
From Paths o%" Darknels and Defpair,
Lord, we are come with thee to (Y;cll, )
Glad to enjoy thy Prefence here.}”

[s What fhall we pay th’ Etermal Son
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 coft him Death to fave our Lives,
To buy our Souls it coft his own ;
And all the unknown Joys he gives
Were bought with Agonies unknown.

7 Our everlafting Love is due
To him that ranfom’d Sinners loft ;
And pn’g?d Rebels when he knew
The vaft Expence his Love would coft.}

XL Divine Love miaking v Feaft,
ang, cglling in the Guefts, Luke
" 14517, 22, 23. :
1 HOW {weet and awful is the Place
With Chrift within the Doers,
: While everlafting Love difplays
" The choiceft of her Stores.
2 Here ev'ry Bowel of our God
. With {oft Compaffien rolls,

Here Peace and Pardon bought with Blood
Is Food for dying Spuls. :

{3 While all our Hearts and all our Songs °
Join to admire gxc Feaft, :
, 4
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vifiTae 3 Here we have feen thy Face, O Lord, * ..

' iGEfﬁ i

trli

iR

acne]
) id

dy

—_—

T Sl

And view’d Salvation with our Eyes, -
Tafted amd felt the living Word, ,
The Bread defcending from the Skies.

imabis 4 Thou hﬂ_prelpa.r’d this dying Lamb,

Haft fet his Blood before our-Face,
To teach the Terrors of thy Name,
And fhow the Wonders of thy Grace.

5 He isour Light ; our Morning-Star

Shall fhine on Nations yet. unknown ;.
The Glory of thine If7ael here,
And' Joy of Spirits near the Throne:

XV. Our Lord Jefus at bis: own:

Table.. |

[x: THE Mcm’fy of our dying Lord.

Awakes a thankful Tongue :
How rich he fpread his Royal Board,,
And bleft the Food, and fung.. B

2 Happy the Men thateat this Bread,.

ut double-bleft was he

lean'd it, Lord, on thee. .

That §cntly bow’d his loving Head, .
~ An

' Faith the.fame Delights - we tafte - '
,3 ByAs that great F::woulrllgt}él did, ‘

And fit and lean on Fefus’ Breaft,.
And take the heav’nly Bread.]

4. Down from the Palace of the Skics.

_n

Hither the Kin%dcfccnds» ’
_ - . b
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« Came, my Beloved, cat (he cries)
“ And drink Salvation, Friends. -
[5 ¢« MyPFlefh is Food and Phyfick too,
.« A Balm for all your Pains :
¢ And the red Streams of Parden flow
“ From thefe my pierced Veins.])

6 Hofanna to his bounteous Love
or fuch.a Tafte below ! ‘
And yet he feeds his Saints above
With nobler Bleffings too.

{7 Come the dear Day, the glorious Hour
That brings our Souls te Reft! :
Then we fhall need thefe Types no more,
. But dwell at th’ heav'nly Feaft.] -

XVL Tbe Agonies of Chrift,

T OW let our Pains be all forgot
N Our Hearts no more fCP;?;g,’
Our Suff’rings are net worth a Thought,
When, Lord, compar’d with thine.
2 In lively-Figures here we fee
. 'The bleeding Prince of Love 5
Eack of us hope, he dy'd for me,
And then our Gricfs eemove. -
[3 Our humble Faith here takes her Rife
While fitting round his Baard ;
And back to Calvary fhe flies
'T'o view her groaning Lord.
4 His Soul, what Agonies it felt
When hisown God withdrew 4./ -
A . - "And
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And the large Load of all our Guilt
Lay heavy on him too.
5 But the Divinity within
Supported him to bear:
Dying he com'{:cr’d Hell and Sin,
And made his Triumph there.]
6 Grace, Wifdom, Juttice, join’d and wrought
The Wonders of that Day :
No mortal To,rﬁ:.le nor mortal Thought
Can equal Thanks repay.
7 Our Hymns fhould found like thofe above,
Could we our Voices raife ; -
Yet, Lord, our Hearts fhall all be Love,
~ And all our Lives be Praife.

XVIL Incomparable Food ; or, Tbc
Flefh and Blood of Chriﬁ.

[ “]E fing th’ amazing Deeds
That Grace divir%c,perform-s;

| Th’ Eternal God comes down and bleeds,

To nourith dying Worms. -

2 This Soul-reviving Wine,
Dear Saviour, ’tis thy Blood 3
We thank that facred Flefh of thine.
For this immortal Food.]
3 The Banquet that we eat
Is made of heav’nly Things,
Farth hath no Dainties half {o fweet.
As our Redeemer brings,
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" 4 In vain had 4dam fought
And fearch’d his Garden round,
For there was no fuch blefled Fruit
In all ‘the happy Ground.

5 Th’ Angelick Hoft above
Can never tafte this Food,

They feaft upon their Maker’s Love,
But not a Saviour’s Blood.

6 On us th’ Almighty Lord
_ Beftows this matchlefs Grage,
And meets us with fome chearing Word,,
With Pleafure in his Face.
3 Come all ye drooping Saints,
And banquet with the King,
This Wine will drown your fad %omplaints, 1
And tune your Voice to fing.
8 Salvation to the Name
Of our adored Chrift : N
Thro’ the wide Earth his Grace proclaim,
His Glory in the High't.

XVIIL Tke Same.

1 ?E us, we bow before thy Feet,
hy Table is divinely flor'd :
Thy Sacred Flefh our Souls have eat,
*Tis living Bread ; we thank thee, Lord !
2 And here we drink our Saviour’s Blood,
We thark thee, Lord, *tis gen’rous Wine; -
Mingled with Love the Fountain flow’d
From that dear blceding Heart of thine.

3 On
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g 7#’ 3 On Earth is no fuch Sweetnefs found,
omd” For the Famb’s Flefh is heav’nly Food :
Zdlw In vain we fearch the Globe around
) * Rar Bread [o fine, or Wine fo good..® |~ -
it 4 Carnal Provifions can at beft :
‘o But cheer the Heart, ar waim the Head,
But the rich Cordial that we tafte,
. Gives. Life Eternal to the Dead.
5 {;Z to the Mafter of the Feaft,
Name our Souls for ever blefs ;
To God the King and God the Pricft
A loud Hofannab round the Place.

it L

. . XIX. Glory_in the Crofs; Or, not
. afpamd of Chrift Crucify'd.
1 AT thy Command, our deareft Lérd,
R Here we attend thy dying Feaft ;
3 Tll:z Blood like Wine adorns thy Board,
And thine own Fleth feeds every Gueft, -
2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love,
And trufts for Life in one thatdy’d ;
We hope for heav’nly Crowns above-
Fronr a Redeemer Crucify'd.
Let the vain World pranounce it fhame
And fling their Scandals on the Caufe 5
We come to boaft our Saviour’s Name,
And make our Triumphs in his Crofs..
4 With Joy we tell the fcoffing Age
He that was dead has left his Tomb,
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He lives above theit atmoft Rage, - - |
And we are waiting till he come. . XX

XX. The Prooifions for the Table of * i

our Lord: Or, The Tree of Life,

.and River of Love. Y
ORD, we adore thy bounteous Hand, 4
1 L And fing glle,folergq Feat and, .
Where fiveet Celéftial Daintics ftand Y
For ev'ry willing Gueft. ~".." f
[z The Tree of Life adoms the Board o
With rich immortal Fruit,
.And né’er an an%ry flaming Sword. i
. . To guard the Paffage tot.” - - ’

3 The Cap flands crown’d with $iving Juice; -
The Fountain flows above,
And runs down ftreaming for our Ufe v
In Rivulets of Love.] -
The Pood’s prepar’d by heav’nly Art, .
, . The Plda&regé;‘venzﬁn’ﬂ, v
They fpread new Life thro’ ev'ry Heart,
- Apd chear'the drooping Mind. ~ 5
5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour’s Love
Ye Saints that tafte his Wine,

 with your Kindred Saints above,. .
i Fofunndsjom. T
6 A thoufand Glories to the God
“That givés fuch Joys as this, | i
Hofanna! et it found abroad, |
ad reach where Fefus is. ; [
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XXL T, beTrzumpbal Feaftfor Cheift's

vitt oy over Sin an Death, and
Hell,

ICOME let us lift our Voxces hxgh
1 nghhas gur ]oy;o anfii‘
. And joyn the Songs above the Sk
flezc Pleafurncgnever dies. y,

2 Fefus, the God that fought and bled
?{&'nd conquer’d when he fell, -
That rofe, and at his Cha.not-wheeis :

Drag’d all the Powers of Hell.] -
us the God 1 invites us here
L3 71[:) this triumphal Peaft, o
- And brings nnmoml Bldﬁngc ,down :
For each redeemed Gueft.]

4 The Lord ! how glorious whmFacc!
How kind his Smiles ap
And O what melting Wot&e;'c ﬁtys
To every humble Ear!
¢ For you the Children of Lovc,
T It%vasfor you I dy'd, Nt

* Behold my Hands, behold my Fcct
"¢ And look.nto my Side.

6 ¢ Thefe are the Wounds for you I bore,
¢ The Tokens of my Pains,
“ When I came down to free your Souls
~ ¢ From Mifery and Chains. :

{7 ¢ Juflice unfheath’d its fiery Sword
¢« And plung'd it ia my Heart :

(X
kN -



304 M‘a”d - B.IL
& Infinite Pang&ﬁa:-iibu I bore,
¢« And moft tprmcnting Smart:

8 « When Hell and'all its fpiteful Powers
. ¢ Stood dreadful in my Way,. -
« To refcue thofe dear Lives of yours
« [ gave my own away.
« But while I bled, and i’d, and dyd
" & rind Saém;sir}?mg ad, and dyd,
« High on my Crofs I hung, and fpy'd
“ '%Le Monfter tumblinngg_dom. we.
ro  Now you muft triumph at my Feaft,
« And tafte my Flefh, my Blood ;.
« And live eternal Ages bleft,. :
« Por ’tisimmortal Food..
11 Viftorious God ! what can we pay
For Favours fo divine-? S
‘Weé would devote our Hearts away
To be for ever thine.]
12 We give thee, Eord, our higheft Praife,
The Tribute of our 'Tonﬁucs,;
~ But Themes foinfinite as thefe.
Exceed "our nobleft Songs. .

XXIL The Compaffion of a dying

: {

x (") UR Spirits joyn t’ adore the Lamb 5.
" O that our feeble Lips could move

In Strains immortal as his Name, .
And melting a8 his dying Love,.-

- 2 Was !
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: 2 Was ever equal Pity found # - 2
walsg The Princcqof Hc;.}\,"cﬁ refigns his Breath,
<ag And peurs his Life oat on the Ground:
“isfidl? To ranfom guilty Werms from: Death.

naf ¥ 1y Rebels, we broke our Maker’s Laws ; '
7Lm# " He from the Threatning fet us free,

o Bore the full Vengeance on his Crofs,
(gusf? And nail'd the Curfes to the Tree.]

4 The Law proclaims no Terror now,
And Sinai’s Thunder roars no more 3
4@ From all his Wounds new Bleflings éow,
123%  A.Sea of Joy without a Shore.
78 5 Here we have walh’d our decpeft Stains, -
% " And hieal'd our Woundswith heav’nly Blood:s
* Bleft Fountain ! {pringing from the Veins

4 . OF Fefus our incarnate God.}

¢ In vain our mortal Voices ftrive -
7 To {fpeak Compaffion fo divine 3

. Had we a thouland Lives to give, .

74 A thoufand Lives fhould all be thine.

XXIIL Grace and Glory by the Deash
. of Chriff, o

1 Qltting aroﬁnd our Father’s Board
t S We raife our tuncful Breath ;
Our Faith beholds her dying Lord,
- .And doomsour Sins to Death.] =

ront, ,
i

0 L g “U\
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2 We fee the Blood of Zefus fhed,]
. ce all our Pardons rife; ;.
The Sinner views th’ Atonement made,,
, And loves the Saerifice. . -

3 Thy cruel Thorns, thy fhameful Crdfs
Procure us heav’nly Crowns ;  ~ ‘
Our higheft Gain {prings from thy Lofs,
Our%-[calmg from thy Wounds. o
4 O ’tis impoffible that we -~

Who dgvoélii‘ in feeble Clay,
Should equal Sufferings bear for thee, ~
Or equal Thanks repay. )

XXIV. Pardon and Strength from

H FAther, we wait to feel thy Grace,,
To fee thy Glories fhine ;
The Lord will his own Table blefs,
And make the Feaft Divine.

2 We touch, we taftc the heav'nly Bread,
.« We:drink the facred Cups ...~ ..
With outward Forms our Senfe is fed,
Our Souls rejoyce in Hope.
3 We fhall appear before the Throne'
Of our forgivingGed, . =
Dreft in the Garments of his Son, .~
* And fprinkled with his Blood. - -
- 4 We fhall be ftrong to run the Race,
And climb the upper Sky;

Corip -
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e Chri vxde our Souls with Grace, -
mr i bo a large Supply.
W3 e Let usindulge a chearful Frame,
For Joy becomes a Feaft ;

g;ﬁlﬂ" Wclove%heMemryofhstame' ©
= More than the Wine we tafte.]
'ﬂJI!I'

b XXV. i)iw'ﬂe Glorie: and osy Graces:

I HOW are thy Glories here difplay’d,
% Great God, how bright they fhine, |
While at thy Word we bréak the %rcad
And pour the flowing Wine !

4/6 3 Hére thy revenging Juftice ftands

And pleads its Caufe;

Here faving Mercy fpreads her I-fzndn'
Like Fefus on the Crofs.

Th Samts attend with ev’ry Grace,
3 gn great Sacrifice ; ki ’
And love a &pears with c];carﬁtl Face,
And Faith with fixed Eyes. .

4 Our Hope in waiting Pofture fits,
To Heav'n dlregg her Sight ;
Here ev'ry warmer Paffion meets,
And warmer Pow’rs unite.

Zeal and Revenge perform then- Part 5
g And rifing S:lng deftroy 5 ’. o
R epentance comes with Hcaﬂ”, o
ct not forbids the Joy. ‘

1

6D



308 Hymns and -~ B. 1k
6 Dear Saviour, cbani:: our Faith to Sight,
" Let Sinfor everdie;; - .
“Then fhall our Sculs be all Delight, .
And.ev'ry Tear be dry. BRI

. J Cannot perfwade my (elf to put a full Pe-

riod to %fe ﬂivin};{‘{ymns{ till I bave
Addrefs'd a [pecial Song of Glory to God tbe
Father, the Son, and the Holy Spiris. Tho'
the Latin' Name of iz, Gloria Patri, be re-
sained in our Natéon from theRomanChurch;
snd tho’ there may be fome Ex;eﬂ“es of fuper-
fiitious Honour paid to the Words of st, which
may bave wroughs fome unhappy Prefjudices .
én aweaker Chrifiians, yet I bekieve st fisll to
Be one of the nobleft Parts of Chrifisan Wor-
Jip.  The Subjett of st is the Dotirine o
the Trinity, which 1s that peculiar Glory of
the Divine Nature, that our Lord Jefus.
Chrift bas (o clearly revealed unto Men, and
é5 fo nece(fary vo true Chriftianity. The Action
§5 Praife, which is one of the 7!;}/2 compleat
and exalted Part of keavenly Worfip. I
bave caft the Song into a Variety of Forms,
and bave fited it by a plain Verfion or a
larger Paraphrafe, to be [ung either alone,
or at the Conclufion of another Hymn. Ihave -
édded: alfs a few Hofannas, or Afcriptions of
Sabvasion to Chrift, én the fame Manner, and
Jor she fame End.. o

~ 4
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E

..A S(mg of ?Mz/e 0 the wer-bieﬁd
Trinity, God the Fatber, Son aad
Spirit. b .

- XXVL 1ft Logg Mm-.

z BLeﬁ be. the' Fatherand ] shis Lovc, Do
To whofe Celeftisl Souice we. ch
Rivers of endlefs Joy.above, =~ . -
And Rills of Gonifort here below. -

- 2 Glory to Thee, great Son of God,
From whafo dear-wbunded Bod; ro'lh
"A precious Stream of vital Blood
Pardon and Life for dyxigﬂads.s -

: 3 We give the facred Spirit Praile, "
- Who in our Hearts o?Sm and Woe S
* Makes living Springs of Grace ani'e,
( Andmto:boun&cﬁ Glory flow. : <. : |
4 Thus God the Father, God 'the S .
.: An;‘&od irit w’e adore, " Son, oA

That Sea of Ln& and Lidve m-zkﬂobm“L
WJthoutaBottomor aﬂhusc i1 er ) 2

XXVII‘ xft C’ommm Mdm A

1 GLory to.Godthe Féthci's‘Nam‘c
: Who mm o:'i ‘fintfot Race )
Chofe out his-Favrites tbeOd’im-" it
Thc Hononrs bf his Grace, - -
) voic2 Glorv

-~
1

'~m.¢‘
[
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zGlothoGodtheSonbc id, ‘
0 dwelt in humble layr -
And to rédeem'us from:the Dead
.. “Gave his own Life away.

3 Glory to God the Spirit give, -
' From whofe Alxm ty Power
Our Souls their heav iIBMh derive,
And blefs thé happy

4 Glory to God that.reigns above -
Th’ Eternal Three and One, . -
‘Who by the Wonders of his Love s
Has made hls Nature kncwn :

X)WIII. xﬁ.Smerm
1 [ET (God the Fathei livé -

For ever on our Tongu@s 5 .
Sinners from his firft Love derive ’
The Ground of all thf;n- Songs
2 IYe Saints, i gyour Breath. . ..
n hogour te on,
h%gt Your' Souls from Hcil, d bgpgh
Byo Cring up his own. . :
3 Give to the: S:pxhn Bmfo
an immortal Strain,

Whofe Light and Power. and Grace conveys
Sa{vanondown to Men.. -

4 Reveals’ ov.};y e d,,s;q, R

| the B W, LT
© m’%hcm«qzd muh:# A
.. . Y - ‘ 5 °

L
A _-) “
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5 To the Great One apd Three
That feal this Grace ‘i Heav'’n, -
‘The Father, Son, and Spiritbe -
EtcrmlGorygw’n T T

XXIX 2d. Long Metre. o

1 to God the Trinity, - ' = i -

G%Zofc Name has Myftt};nee unknown 3

In Effence One; in Perfon ! Threez: < -0~
A focial Natire; yet alone.: ohd
2 When all ous nobleft Row’rs are. ; in'd
Thc Honours of thy Name to fc, :

hy Glorjes ovc,r- ch our Mind, T

he An‘gcls ncath the: P ‘ ) i

.:!)lfl-(

Xxﬁ. zd‘,a'mm tmw :

1 THE God bf Mexcy 'be ‘ador'd,
Who calls ouir Souls from’ Dcath :
Who fayes by his B, ecnyng,W,gqql;
And new-creating Breath. A
2 To prmfdtheTMqﬂnndﬂxe&m Lo T

f

And(ﬁpmt«m m s ey bt d £
The Ogpe in Three, and Threc in One,
Let Samts -and An@eld j Joyn y
REd v;v.‘.'.,: 1y 3., 1 { '."L u() a-‘:.
,s.'?v " .;"K )"‘ ")

RTINS iul;j.'-:'t Yxm
-I/'.:‘N PR BRI N
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 XXKXLo2d SbortMem.. S

« [,ET God the Maker’s Namé, .
Have Honour, Love and Fear,

To God the Savipur pay the fame,
And God the CoP:nfortcr

2 Father of Lightsabovey, i, . .. % ,
Thy Mercy we adoge, -~ .-~ s L
Tthonofth Eterngl Lgve, (- - .~ -, .-

AndSpmt of thy Power,, ' ' @

XXXII 3d Long Metre.

TO God 'ﬁ:f Faﬂmer, God the, Son,
And God the Spmt, Three i in One,

Be Honour, Praife and (Glory givn

By all ois Earth, and all in Heav’n.

XXXIH 0r tlm.r.

ALL Glbfy to thy wond’rods Name, o
Father of Mcrcy 'Godof Love, -
‘Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb, .

And thus we praife the:heav'nly 'Dovc.

XXXIV. 3d Corimon Metre.

OW let the Father and the Son
And Spirit be’ador’d,
Where there are Works to make him known,
Or Saints to love the Lord. :
XXXV.
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XXXV: Or thus.

HOnour to thee, Almighty Three
And Everlafting One ;

All Glory to the Father be,
The Spirit, and the Son.

XXXVL 3¢ Short Metre,

E Angels round the Throne,
And Saints that dwell below,
Worfhip the Father, love the Son,
And blefs the Spirit too.

XXXVIL Or thus.

lee to the Father Praife,

Give Glory to the Son,

And to the Spirit of his Grace
Be equal Honour done.

313

XXXVIIL A Song of Praife to the
Blefled Trinity. The 1% as the

148™ Pfal.
X I Give immortal Praife
To God 'the Father’s Love -~ -
> For all my Comforts here
And better Hopes above 3
He fent his own
Eternal Son,
To die for Sins
That Man had di)’nc. :

2 Te
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2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal Glory too,
Who bought us with his Blood -
From everlafting Woe : » AR
And now he lives, : ‘
And now he reigns,
And fees the Fruit
Of all his Pains. ) i
3 To God the Spirit’s Name
Immortal Worfhip give,
Whofe new creating Power
Makes the dead Sinner-live 2
His Work compleats :
‘The great Defign, .
And #lls the Soul. )
~With Joy Divine.
. 4 Almighty God, toThee
Be endlefs Honours done 3 -
The Undivided Three :
*And the Myfterious One 3
* Where Reafon fails -
With all her Pow’rs,
There Faith prevails,
And Love adores. -

XXXIX. The 2* as the 148 Pfalm;
1 TO him that chofe us firft -
Before the World began,

* 'To him that bore the Curfe
To fave zebellious Man,

Te

4'1‘

[ S .
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To him that form’d .
r Hearts anew,
Is endlefs Praife
And Glory due.

2 The Father’s Love fhall run
Thro’ our immortal Songs,
We bring to God the Son
Hofannas on our Tongues :

ur Lips‘ addrefs
The Spirit’s Name
With equal Praife
And Zeal the fame.

3 Let every Saint above,
And Angel round the Throne,’
For ever blefs and love .
‘The facred Three in One :
‘Thus Heaven fhall raife
His Honours high-
When Earth and Time
Grow old and die.

XL. T%e 3¢ as the 148" Plalm.

- TO God the Pather’s Throne
Perpetual Honours raife ;

{ Glory to God the Son, ,

To ZOd the Spirit Praife :

And while our Lips
Their Tribute bring,
Our Faith adores.
‘The Name we fing.

" Pa XL
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XLIL Or thus. ‘ B,
TO our Eternal God,
The Father and the Son,
And Spirit all Divine,
Three Myfteries in One,

Salvation, Pow’r,
And Praife be giv'n,

By all on Earth . W
And all in Heav'n, -
The HOS ANNA; or, Stoation ' -
aferibed to Chrift. ; L
|

XLII. Long Metre.
1 Ofanna to King David’s Son
H '<;Vho rci%ns on a fuperior Throne ; . - |
We blefs the Prince of heavenly Birth y
Who brings Salvation down to Earth.
2 Let every Nation, every Age z
In this delightful ’Workr%ngg e 3
Old Men and Babes in Sion fing !
The growing Glaries of her King, 3
XLIIL Common Metye. -
I HO/mez to the Prince of Grace,
Sion, behold thy King ;
Proclaim the Son of tDavi%’s Race,
And teach the Babes to fing. .

2 Hofanna to th’ Incarnate Word

ho from the Father came
Afcribe Salvation to.the Lord

With Bleflings on his Name.

—

P

XLIV.

il . et ——————rV  is =
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XLIV. Short Metre.

1 Ofanna to the Son
-H fOf David and of God,

Who brought the News of Pardon down
And bought it with his Blood.

2 To Chrift th’ anointed King
" Beendlefs Blefings giv'n,
Let the whole Earth his élory fing

Who made our Peace with Heav’n,

* XLV. ds ke 148" Pfalm,

I Ofanna to the Kin
H &ﬂavid’s ancie%t Blood ;
Behold he comes to bring
Forgiving Grace from God :
Let Old and Young
. Attend his Way,
And 4t his Feet
Their Honours lay.

2 Glory to God on high,
Salvation to the Lamb ; :
Let Earth, and Sea, and Sky
His wond’rous Love proclaim :

Upon his Head
Shall Honours reft ;
And ev’ry Age :
Pronounce him bleft.

The E N D
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BOOKS Publifid by the Reve-

rénd Mr. 1. WaTTs, and Sold by
Richard Ford, ar the Angel in the
Poultry.

L Ore Lyrice : Poems chiefly of _the
Liric Kind. In three Books. Sa-

 cred, 1. To Devotion and- Piety.
2. To Vertue, Honour, and Friendfhip.
3. To the Memory of the Dead. With the
Author’s Effigies. 'The Fourth Edition, cor-
rected.
1I. Hymns and f{piritual Songs, in three
Books. 1. ‘Collefted from the Scriptures.
2. Compos’d on Divine * Subjeéts. 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 Diretions how
cvery Chriftian may attain them, The Third
[idition. o L

IV. Divine Songs, attempted in ealy Lan-
guage, for the Ufe of Children. The Seventh
Edition. . )

V. The Plalms of David, imitated in the
TLanguage of the New Teftament, and ap-
plied to the Chriftian State and Worlhip.
I'he Third and Sixth Editions.

VI. Sermons on various Subjeéts, Moral
“and Divine. In three Volumes. To which
1s added aSacred Hymn on each Subjeét.

VII. The

P

As.



bl

_ ,?ook: publifbed by the fame Author.

~ VII, The Hopeful Youth falling fhort of
FHeaven. ) .
VIIL. The Art of Reading and Writing

- Englifp 5 or, the Chief Principles and Rules

of Pronouncing our Mother Tongue, both

. in Profe and Verfe ; with a Variety of In-
. ftruétions for true Spelling. Written at firft

~ for private Ufe, and now publith’d for the

Benefit of all Perfons who defire a better Ac-
uaintance with theirNative Language. The
gccond Edition.
IX. The Chriftian Doétrine of the Tri-
nity, or Father, Son and Spirit, Three Per-
fons and One God, afferted and proved, with

" their Divine Rights and Honours vindicated
" by (Flain Evidence -of Scripture, without the
Ai

or Incumbrances of Human Schemes.
Written chicfly for the Ufe of private Chri-
ftians.

X. Death and Heaven 3 or, the laft Ene-
my Conquered, and feparate Spirits made
perfeét: "With an Account of the rich Va-
riety of their Employments and Pleafures 5
.attempted in two Funeral Difcourfes, in Me-
mory of Sir Fobn Hartop, Bart. and his Lady
deceas’d. The Second Edition.

XI. Three Differtations relating to the
Chriftian Doétrine of the Trinity (wviz.)
1. The Arian invited to the Orthodox Faith.
2. God and Man united in the Perfon of
Chrift. 3. The Worfhip of Chrift as Me-
diator, founded on his Godhea ’ '

e



- Bosks publz]beé? by the fame Author,

. XIL Logick, or the right Ufe of Reafon,
in the Enquiry after Truth, with a Variety
Rules to guard againft Error, in the Affairs
Religion and Human Life, as well as in th
Sciences. The Second Edition. '

XIII. Prayers compefed for the Ufe
Inftrution of Children, fuited to their diffc
rent Age, and their various Occafions : T
gether with Inftruétions to Youth in the Du
of Prayer, drawn up by way of Queftion
Anfwer : And a ferious Addrefs to them on
that Subjeét. - )

XIV. A Defence againft the Temptation
§elf-Murder.

XV. The Knowledge of the Heavens and
the Earth made eafy: or the firft Principl
of Aftronomy and Geography explain’d, by
the Ufe of Globes and Maps ; with a Solu
tion of the common Problems, bg a plain]
Scale and Compafles, as well as by the Globe.
Written feveral Years fince for the . Ufe off -
Learners. 23, ,&/%6‘{]

XVL The Religious Improvement of pub-
lick Events. A Sermon preach’d at Beyry-
Street, ?zme 18, 1727. on occafion of the
Death of our late gracious Sovereign George L.
and the peaceful Succeffion of his prefent Ma-
jefty, George I1.  The Fourth Edition.

XVIL. An Qde on the Coronation of their
Majetties, King George I and Queen Care-
bine, Ottober 13, 1727 :

1
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