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THE

PREFACE

W

HILE we fing the Praiſes of our

God in his Church , we are em

ploy'd in that Part of Worſhip

which of all others is the neareit

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

others ſhould be perform'd the worſt upon

Earth. The Goſpel brings us nearer to the

beavenly State than all the former Diſpenſa

tions ofGod amongſt Men : And in theſe laſt

Days of the Goſpelwe are brought almoſt

within fight of the Kingdom of our Lord ;

yet we are very much unacquainted with the

Songs of the New Jeruſalem , and unpractis'd

in the work of Praiſe. To ſee the 'dull In

difference, the negligent and the thcughtleſs

Air, that' fits upon the Faces of a whole Af

ſembly, while the Pſalm is on their Lips,

might tempteven a charitable Obſerver to

fulpect the Fervencyofinward Religion ; and

tis much to be fear'd that the Minds of moft

A 2
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iv The PREFACE .

of the Worſhippers are abfent or unconcern’d

Perhaps the Modes of Preaching in the beſt

Churches ſtill want ſome Degrees of Refor

mation, nor are the Methods of Prayer fo per

fect as to ſtand in need of no Correction or

Improvement: But ofall ourReligious Solem

nities Pſalmody is the moſt unhappily ma

nag'd. That every Action which should ete

väte us to the most delightful and divine Sena

facions, doth not only fat our Devotion, but

too often awakens ourRegret, and touches all

the Springs ofUneafineſs within us.

I have been long convinc'd, that one great

Occaſion of this Evil ariſes from the Mata

ter and Words to which we confine all our

Songs. Some of them are almoſt oppoſite to

the Spirit of the Goſpel : Many of them fo

reign to the State of the New Teſtament,

and widely different from the preſent Cir

cumſtances of Chriftians. Hence it comes

to paſs, that when fpiritual Affections are

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

Jittle above this Earth in the Beginning of

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

Aſcent toward Heaven , by ſome Expreſſions

that are more ſuited to the Days of Carnal

Ordinances, and fit only to be ſung in the

Worldly Sanctuary. When we are juſt en

tring into an Evangelick Frame by ſome of

the Glories of the Goſpel preſented in the

brighteſt Figures of Judaiſm , yet the very

next Line perhaps which the Clerk parcels.

out unto us, hath fomething in it fo ex
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tremelyJewiſh and cloudy, that darkens our

Sight of God the Saviour : Thús by keeping

too cloſe to David in the Houle of God,

the Vail of Moſes is thrown over our Hearts .

While we are kindling into Divine Love by

the Meditations ofthe loving Kindneſs of God,

and the Multitude of his tender Mercies,with -

in a few Verſes ſome dreadful Curſe againit

Men is propos'd to our Lips ; That God would

add Iniquity unto their Iniquity, nor let 'em

come into his Righteouſneſs, butblot 'em out of

the Book of the Living, Pfal.,Ixix . 26, 27 , 28.

which is ſo contrary to the New Command

ment of loving our Enemies; and even under

the Old Teſtament is beft accounted for, by

referring it to the Spirit of Propherick Ven

geance . Some Sentences ofthePfalmift that

are expreſſive of the Temper of our own

Hearts, and the Circumſtances of our Lives ,

may compoſe our Spirits to Seriouſneſs, and

allure usto a ſweet Retirement within our

ſelves, but we meet with a following Line,

which ſo peculiarly belongs but to oneAc

sion or Hour of the Life of David or of A

Saph , that breaks off our Song in the Midit ;

our Conſciences are affrighted , left we Mould

ſpeak a Fallhood unto God : Thus the Pow

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

our Spirits ruffled before we have Time to

reflect, that this may be ſung only as a Hi

fory of ancient Saints : And, perhaps, in

fome Inſtances, that Salvo is hardly fufficient

deither. Beſides, it almost always ſpoils

the.A3



vi The PREFACE.

the Devotion by breakingthe uniform Thread

of it. For while our Lips and our Hearts

run on ſweetly together, applying the Words

to our own Caſe, there is ſomething of Di.

vine Delight in it: But at oncewe are forced

to turn off the Application abruptly , and our

Lips ſpeak nothing but the Heart ofDavid :

Thus our own Hearts are as it were forbid

the Purſuitof the Song, and then the Har

mony and the Worſhip grow dull of meer ne

ceſſity.

Many Miniſters, and many private Chri

ftians, have long groan'd under this Incon

venience, and have wiſh'd rather than at

tempted a Reformation : At their importu

nate and repeated Requeſts I have for ſome

Years paſt devoted many Hours of Leiſure to

this Service. Far be it from my Thoughts

to lay aſide the Book of Pſalms in publick

Worſhip ; few can pretend ſo great à Value

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

moft Devotional and Divine Colle &tion of

Poeſy ; and nothing can be ſuppos'd more

proper to raiſe a pious Soul to Heaven than

fome Parts of that Book ; never was a Piece

of experimental Divinity lo nobly written,

and ſo juſtly reverenced and admired : But

it muſt be acknowledged ftill , that there are

a thouſand Lines in it which were not made

for a Church in our Days, to affume as its

own : There are alſo many Deficiencies of

Light and Glory, which our Lord Fo(us and

bis Apoſtles have ſupply'd in the Writings of
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theNew Teſtament; and with this Advan

tage I have compos'd theſe Spiritual Songs

which arenow preſented to the World- Nor

is the Attempt vain -gloriousorpreſuming ;

forinreſpect of clear EvangelicalKnowledge,

The leaftin the Kingdom of Heaven is greater

ibau all the Jewiſh Probets, Matt. xi. 11 .

Now let mégive a ſhort'Account of the fol

lowing Compofures...

The greateſt Part of 'em are ſuited to the

general State of the Goſpel, and the moſt

common Affairs of Chriftianis : I hope there

will be very few found but what may pro

perly be uſed in a religious Affembly, and

not one of them butmay well be adapted to

fome Seafons, either of private or of publick

Worſhip. Themoſtfrequent Tempersand

Changes of ourSpirit, and Conditionsofour

Life are here copied, and the Breathings of

our Piety expreft according to the Variety

our Paffions, por Love, our Fear, our

Hope, our Defire, our Sorrow, our Wonder,

and our Joy, as they arerefined into Devo

tion, and at under the Influence and Con

duct of the Bleffed Spirit ; all converfing

with God theFather by thenew and living

Way of Acceſs to the Throne, eren the Per

fon and the Mediation of our Lord Jeſus

Chriſt. To bim alfo, even to the Lamb that

relas Main önd 1200e lives, I have addreſs’d

many a Song ; for thus doth the Holy Scrip

ture inſtruct andteachus to worſhip,in the ya

rious ſhort Patterns of Chriftian Pfalmodyde

ſcribed

of
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fcribed in the Revelations. I have avoided

the more obſcure and controverted Points of

Chriſtianity that we might allobey the Di

rection of the Wordof God , and ſing bis

Praiſes with Underſtanding, Pſal.xlvii. 7 .

The Contentions and diftinguiſhing Words of

Seets and Parties are ſecluded,that whole

Affembliesmight affiſt at the Harmony, and

different Churches join in the ſame Worſhip

without Offence.

If anyExpreſſions occpr to the Reader that

favour of an .Opinion different from his owh,

yet he may obſervetheſeare generally ſuch

as are capable of anextenfive Senſe, andmay

be uſed with a charitable Latitude . I think

'tis moft agreeable, that what is provided for

publick Singing, ſhould give to fincere Con

ſciences as little Difturbance as poſſible.

However, where any unpleaſing Word is

found , he that leadsthe Worſhip may
ſubſti

gute a better ; for (blefled be God ) we are

not confined to the Words ofany Man in our

publick Solemnities,

The whole Boak is written in four forts

of Metre, and fitted to the moſt common

Tunes. I have ſeldom permitted a Stop in

the Middle of a Lines, andſeldom left the

end ofaLine, without ane, to cam port a little

with theunhappyMixture of Reading and

Singing, which cannot prefently be reform

ed. The Metaphors are generally funk

to the Level of vulgar Capacities. I have

aim'd at Eaſe, of Numbers,and Smoothneſs of

Sound ,
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Sound , and endeavoured to make the Senſe

plain and obvious. If the Verſe appears fo

gentie and Aowing as to incur the Cenſure

of Feebleneſs , I may honeſtly affirm , that

ſometimes it coſt me Labour to make it fo :

Some of the Beauties of Poeſy are neglected,

and ſome wilfully defac'd : I have thrown

out the Lines that were too ſonorous, and

have given an Allay to the Verſe, left a

more exalted Turn of Thought or Language

ſhould darken or difturb the Devotion of the

weakeſt Souls . But hence it comesto paſs,

that I have been forc'd to lay a fide many

Hymns after they were finith'd , and utterly

exclude them from this Volume, becauſe of

the bolder Figures of Speech that crouded

themſelves into the Verſe, and a more un

confin'd Variety of Number, which I could

not eaſily reſtrain.

Theſe, with many other Divine and Moral

Compoſures, are now Printed in a Second

Edition of the Poems, entitled , Hore Lyrict";

for as in that Book I have endeavour'd co

pleaſe and profit the politer Part ofMankind ,

without offending the plainer ſort of Chri

ftians, fo in this it has been my Labour to

promote the pious Entertainment of Souls

truly ſerious, even of the meaneſt Capacity,

and at the fame Time ( if poſſible) not to

give Diſguft to Perſons of richer Senſe, and

nicer Education ; and I hope, in the preſent

Volume this End will appear to be purſu'd

with much greater Happineſs than in the firſt

A 5
In
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Impreſſion of it, though the World affures me

the former has not much Reaſon to com

plain ,

The whole is divided into three Books.

In the Firſt , I have borrow'd the Senſe

and much of the Form of the Song from

ſome particular Portions of Scripture, and

have paraphras'd moſt of the Doxologies in

the New Teſtament, that contain any Thing

in 'em peculiarly. Evangelical , and many

Parts of the Old Testament alſo , that have a

Reference to the Times of the Meſſiah . In

theſe I expect to be often cenſur'd " for a too

religious Obſervance of the Words of Scrip

ture, whereby the Verſe is weaken'd and

debas'd according to the Judgment of the

Criticks : But as my whole Deſign was to

aid the Devotion of Chriſtians , ſo more ef

pecially in this Part :, And I am fatisfy'd

Ihall hereby attain two Ends, ( viz .) 'afijit

the Worſhip of all ſerious Minds, to whom

the Expreſlions of Scripture are ever dear

and delightful , and gratify the Taſte and In

clination of thoſe who think nothing muſt

be fung unto God but the Tranſlations of his

own Word . Yet you will always find in this

Paraphraſe dark Expreſſions enlighten'd , and

the Levitical Ceremonies and Hcbrew Forms

of Speech chang'd into the Worſhip of the

Goſpel, and explain'd in the Language of

our Time and Nation ; and what would not

bear ſuch an Alteration is omitted and laid

side. After this Manner Mould ' I rejoice
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1

to ſee a good Part of the Book of Pſalms fit

ted for the Uſe ofour Churches, and David

converted into a Chriſtian : But becauſe I

cannot perſuade others to attempt this glo

rious Work, I have ſuffered my ſelf to be

perſuaded to begin is, and have, thro’ Di

vine Goodneſs, already proceeded half way

thro'.

The Second Part conſiſts of Hymns, whoſe

Form is of meer Human Compoſure, but I

hope the Senſe and Materials will always

appear Divine. I might have brought ſome

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

gin ofevery Verſe, if this Method had been

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

ems in the Book that are capable of giving

Delight to Perſons of a more refin'd Taite

and polite Education , perhaps they may be

found in this Part ; but except they lay aſide

the Humour of Criticiſm , and enter into a

devout Prame, every Ode here already de

ſpairs of pleafing. I confefs my felf to have

been too often tempted away from the more

Spiritual Deſigns I propos'd, by ſome gay

and flowery Expreſions that gratify'd the

Fancy , the bright Images too often pre

i vail'd above the Fire of Divine Affection ;

and the Light exceeded the Heat : Yet I

hope , in many of them the Reader will find

that Devotion dictated the Song, and the

- Head , and Hand were nothing but Interpre

ters and Secretaries to the Heart : Nor is

the Magnificence or Boldneſs of the Figures

í

1

com
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Comparable to thar Divine Licenſe which is

found in the Eighteenth and Sixty Eighth

Pſalms, ſeveral Chapters of fob,and other

Poetical Parts of Scripture : And in this Re

ſpect I may hope to eſcape the Reproof of

thole who pay a ſacred Reverence to the Holy

Bible .

I have prepared the Third Part only for

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

Imitation of our Bleffud Saviour, we might

fing an Hymn after we have partaken of the

Bread and Wine. Here you will find ſome

Paraphraſes of Scripture, and ſome other

Compoſitions. There are above an Hundred

Hymn in the Two former Parts that may

very properly be uſed in this Ordinance, and

ſometimes perhaps appear more ſuitable than

any of theſe lalt : But there are Expreſſions

generally uſed in theſe which confine 'em

only to the Table of the Lord , and there

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

felves,

If the Lord, who inhabits the Praiſes of

Ifrael, ſhall refuſe to ſmile upon this Ar

tempe for the Reformation of Plalmody a

mongit ihe Churches , yer ! humbly hope that

his Bleffed Spirit willmake theſe Compoſures

uſeful to private Chriftians , and if they

may but attain the Honour of being efteem'd

pious Meditations , to affilt the devour and

the reiir'd Soul in the Exerciſes of Love,

Paith and Joy, ' will be a valuable Compen

{ ation of my Labours: My Heart ſhall re

joice
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joice at the Notice of it, and my God ſhall

receive the Glory. This was my Hope and

Vow in the first Publication , and ' ris now my

Duty to acknowledge to him with Think

fulneſs, how uſeful he has made theſe Com

poſitions already, to the Comfort and Edifi

cation of Societies, and of private Perſons i

and upon the fame Grounds I have a better

Proſpect, and a bigger Hope of much more

Service to the Church, by the large Improve

ments of this Edition, if the Lordwho dwells

in Zion, ſhall favour it with his continu'd

Bleſſing.
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Advertiſements concerning

the ſecond Edition .

I.

T

HERE are almoſt 150 new

Hymns added, and one or more

ſuited to every Theme and Sub

jeet in Divinity . Having found

by Converſe with Chriſtians, what Words

or Lines in the former made them leſs

uſeful, I have not only made various Cor

rections in them , but have endeavour'd to

avoid the ſame Miſtakes in all the new

Compoſures. And whereas many of the

former were too particularly adapted to ſpe

cial Frames and Seafons of the Chriftian

Life, almoſt all that are added have a more

general and extenſive Senſe , and may be af

funi'd and ſung by moſt Perſons in a worſhip

ping Congregation.

2. About 14 or 15 Pſalms that were tran .

ſlated in the firft Edition, are left out in this,

becauſe I intend (if God afford Life and

Afiftance) to convert the biggeſt Part of the

Book of Pſalıns, into Spiritual Songs for the

Uſe of Chriftians ; yet the fame Numbers

are ſtill apply'd to the Hymns that there

might
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might be no Confuſion between the firſt and

ſecond Edition.

3. In all the longer Hymns, and in ſome

of the ſhorter, there are ſeveral Stanza's in

cluded in Crotchets thus, [ ], which Stan

za's may be left out in Singing, without di

ſturbing the Senſe. Thoſe Parts are alſo in

cluded in ſuch Crotchets, which contain

Words too Poetical for meaner Underſtand

ings , or too particular for whole Congregati

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

lick Pſalmody, for the Miniſter to chuſe the

particular Parts and Verſes of the Palm or

Hymn that is to be ſung, rather than leave it

to the Judgment or caſual Determination of

him that leads the Tune.

4. The Effay concerning the Improvement

of Pſalmodyby the Uſe ofEvangelical Hymns,

which took up many Pages of thelaſt Edition,

is quite left out here, partly left the Bulk

ſhould ſwell too much , but chiefly becauſe I

intend a morecomplete Treatiſe ofPſalmody,

in which the Subſtance of that Effay will be

interſpers'd, and I hope with fuller Evidence

of the Duty of ſinging new Songs to him that

fits upon the Throne , ſince the Lamb is af

cended thither too.

April, 1709.

Note , Since the Sixth Edition of this Book

the Author has finiſhed what he had ſo long

promis’d, (viz ) The Pſalms of David imitated

in the Language of the New Teſtament; which
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the World ſeems to have received with Ap

probation , by the S - le of fome Thouinds in

à Year's Time. There the Reader will find

thoſe Pſalms which were left out of all the

latter Editions of theſe Hymns, inſerted in

their proper Places. It is prefumed, that

that Book, in Conjunction with this , may ap

pear to be ſuch a ſufficient Proviſion for Pal

mody, as to anſwer molt Occaſions of the

Chriftian Life : And , if an Author's own Opi.

nion may be taken , he eſteems it the greateſt

Work that ever he has publish'd , or ever

hopes to do, for the Uſe of the Churches,

March 3 , 17,5

A Table
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A Table to find any Hymn by the firſt Line.

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

Book : The Figures direct to the Hymn.

A B. H.

A Dore and tremble, for our God a 42

b 9

Alas, and did my Saviour bleed

All mortal Vanities be gone a 25

103104 And muſt this Body die
b 110

b 81

Arife, my soul, my joyful Powers
b82

At shy Command, ourdeareft Lord 19

Attend while God's exalted Son bizo

Awake, my Heart, ariſe, my Tongue
20

Avake, our Souls, away our Fears 48

Away from every Mortal Care

Chcete
s

b 105

stic Clinic

b 123

B

2 .

a

Ackward with humble ShameweLook a 57

Begin, my Tongue, fomeheavenly Theme ' b
Behold how Sinners diſagree

a 131

b 137Behold the Blind their Sighi receive

LBehold the Glories ofthe Lamb

Behold the Grace appears

3

Behold the Potter and the Clay
a 17

Behold the Roſe af Sharon here

Dehold the Woman's promis'd Seed

B:hold the Wretchwhole Luft and Wine a 123

Beholil what wond'rous Grace
64

Bleſt are the bumble' souls that ſee

Bleft be the
everlaſting God

Blet

a 68

b 135

102
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26

31
a

b72

Blen be the Father and his Love

Bleft is the man whoſe cautious Feet

Bleft Morning ! whoſe young dawning Rug's

Bleſt with the joys of Innocente

Blood bas a voice that moves the siies

Bright King of Glory, dreadful God

Broad is the Road that leadsto Death

Bury'd in shadows of the Night

But few among theCarnal Wife

b 128

b 118

b 51

b 158

a 27

a 96

1 с

b 170.

C

AN Creatures to Perfection find

♡ Chriſt and his Croſs is all our Theme

Come, all harmonious Tongues

Come, deareſ Lord, deſcend and dwelt

Come, happy Souls, approachyour God

Come hither, all ġe weary Souls

Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove

Come, let us join a joyful Tune

Come, let us join our chearful Songs

Come, let us lift our joyful Eyes

Come, let us lift our Voices high

Come, wethat love the Lord

a . 119

b 84

a 135

b 103

a 127

b 34

с 8

62

b 108

I

b 30

D

a
72

Darcbtersof Sion,come,behold!

Dear Lord, behold, ourfore Diſtreſs

Deareſt of all the Names: aboven

Death cannot make our Souls afraid

Death may diffolve my Bady now

Death ! ' tis a melancholy Day

Deceiv'd by ſubtle Șnares of Hello

Deep in the Duſt befrre thy Throne

Defiendfrom Heav'n, immortalDove

a

.b 163

b 148

b 49

27

b 52

a 107

a 124

b 23

Da



of the firſt Lines. xix

Di we not know that ſolemn Word

Down headlong from iheir native skies

Dread Sovereign, let my Evening Song

a 122

b

b 7

96

E

(a 2

ER E the blue Heavens were ſtretch'd abroad

Eternal Sovereignofthe Sky

Eternal Spirit, we confeſs

b 149

b . 133

F

Faith is thebrighteſt Evidence

a 120

Far from myThoughts,vain World, be goneb 15

Father, I long, i faint 10 ſee
b 63

Father, we wait to feel thy Grace 24

Firm and unmou'd are they 23

Firm as the Earth thy Goſpelſtands a 138

From Heaven thefinning Angels fell

From thee, my God, my Foys shall riſe

a

b 97
b75

G

a 114

b 140

29

Gentilesby Nature webelong

Give me the Wings of Faith to riſe

Glory to God the Trinity

Glory to God that walks the sky

Glory to God the Father's Name

Godis a Spirit juſt and wife

God of the Morning, at whoſe Voice

God of the Seas, thy thund'ring Voice

God, the Eternal Awful Name

God, who in various Methods told

Go preach my Goſpel, faith the Lord

Go worſhip at Immanuel's Feet

Great God, how infinite art Thou

b 59

с 27

a 136

a 79

b 70

b 27

а 53

2 128

a 146

b 67

Great
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aGreat God, I own thy Sentence juſt

Great God, thy Glories ſhall imploy

Great God, to what a glorious Height

Great King of Glory and of Grace

Great was the Day, the Foy was great

6

b 167

b 112

b 159

b 144

H

a 13+

b 64

b 38

b

a

63

70

18

b 73

b
4

biis

b 18

C42-45

b 89

b 76

a 16

HADItheTongues of GreeksandJews

Happy the Church, thou ſacred Place

Happy the Heart where Graces reign

Hark ! from the Tombs a doleful Sound

Hark ! the Redeemer from on high

Hear what the Voice from Hea'n proclaims

Hencefrom my soul,fad Thoughts, be gone

Hereat thy Crafs, mydying God

High as the Heav'ns above the Ground

Highon a Hill of dazling Light

Hoſanna, dor.

Hoſanna to our conquering King

Hoſanna to the Prince of Light'

Hoſanna to the Royal Son

Hoſanna with a chearful sound

How are thy Glories here diſplay'd

How beauteous are their Feet

How can I ſink with fuch a prop

How condeſcending and how kind

How full of Anguiſh is the thought

How heavy is the Night

How honourable is the place

How larie the Promiſe, how divine

How oft huve Sin and Sacan ſtrove

How ” rich are thy Proviſions, Lord '

How fad our State by Nature is

How Mall 1 fraiſe thi Fternal Gord

How ſhort and hafty is our Life
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How
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Hors pould the Sons of Adam's Race

How ſtrong thine Armii , mighey God

How ſweet and awful is the place

How vain are all Things here below

How wond'rous great, how glorious bright
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I Cannot bear thineAbſence, Lord
I give immortal Praiſe

I hate the Tempter and his charms

I lift my Banners, faith the Lord

I loze the Windows of thy Grace

I'm not aſham'd to own my Lord

I find the Foys of Earth away

1ſing my Saviour's wondrous Death

Tehovah ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear

Jehovah reigns, his Throneis high

Jefus , in thee our Eyes behold

Jefus invites his Saints

Jeſus, it gone above the skies

Jeſus, the Man of conſtantGrief

Jéſus, we bleſs thy Father's Name

Jeſus, we bow before thy Feet

Jeſus, with all thy Saints above

In Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone

In thine own Ways, o God of Love

In vain the wealthy Mortals toil

In vain we laviſh out our Live's

Infinite Grief ! Amazing Woe

Join all the GloriousNanaes

Join all the Names of Loveand Power

Is this the kind Reiurn

2 1
6

a
t
o
s

18

b 29

a 59

30

a 24

a 9

b 95

a 105

a 149

b 74

K

Kind is the speechofChriſt our Lora
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Aden with Guilt , and full of Fears

Let all our Tongues be one

Let everlaſting Glories crown

Let every Mortal Ear attend

Let Godthe Father live

Let him embrace my soul and live

Let God the Maker's Naine

Let mebut bear mary Saviour fay

Let Mortal Tongues attempt to fing

Let others boaſt how ſtrong they be

Let Phariſees of high Efteem

Les ihe old Heathens tune their Songs

Let the Seventh Angel ſound on high

Let the whole Race of Creatures lie

Let the wild Leopardsof the Wood

Let them neglect thyGlory, Lord

Let us adore th' Eternal Word

Life and immortal Foys are givin

Life is the Time to ſerve the Lord

Lift up your Eyes to th' heavenly Seats

Like Sheep we went aftray

Lo the young Tribes of Adam riſe

Lo what a glorious Sight appears

Lo what an entertaining sight

Long have Iſat beneatb theSound

Look, gracious God, how num'rous they

Lord, at thy Temple we appear

Lord, how divine thy Comforts are

Lord , how fecure and bleft are they

Lord, bow ſecure my Conſcience was

Lord, we adore thy bounteous Hand

Lord, we adore thyvaſt Deſigns

Lord, we are blind, we Morrals blind
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Lord, we confefs our num'rous Faults

Lord, what a feeble, Piece

Lord, what a Heavin of ſaving Grace

Lord, what a thoughtleſs Wretch was I

Lord, what a wretched Land is this

Lord, when my Thoughts with Wonder roll

Lord Hallelujahs to the Lord
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M AN has a Soul of vaſt Deſires

miſtaken Souls that dream of Heav'n

My dear Redeemer and my Lord

My drowſy Powers,why feep you ſo

My God, bow endleſs is thy Love

MyGod, my Life,my Love

My God, my Portion, and my Love

My God, permit me not to be

My God, theSpring ofallmy Foys

My God, whai endleſs Pleaſures dwell

My Heart how dreadful hard it is

My Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince

My Soul come meditate the Day

My Soul for fakes her vain Delight

My Thoughts on awful Subjects roll

My Thoughts ſurmount theſe lower Skies
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Naked esfrom theEarthwe came

Nature with all her Powers ſhall fing

Nature with open Volume ſtands

No, 1?l repine at Death no more

No, ifallenvy them no more

No more, my God, I boaſt no more

Nor Eye hasfeen, nor Ear has heard
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Nói all' the Blood of Beaſts

Not all theoutward Forins on Earih

Not different food er different Dreſs

Notfrom the Duſt Affliction grows

Not the Malicious orProphane

Not to condemn the Sons of Men

Nor to the Terrors of the Lord

Not with our Mortal Eyes

Nou be the God of Iſrael bleft

Now by,the Bowels of myGod

Now fót a Tune of lofty Praiſe

Now have our Hearts embrac’d'our God

Now in the Galleries of his Grace

Now in the Heat of yourhful Blood

Now lét a spacious World ariſe

Now let our Pains be all forgot

Now let the Lord my Saviourſmile

Now Sátán comes with dreadful Roar.

Now Mall my inward Joys ariſe

Now to the Lord a noble Song

Now to the Lord that makes know

Now to the Power of God fupreme
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For anovercoming Faith

0 ! if my Soul were form'dfor Wor

O the Almighty Lord

O the Delights, the Heavenly Fogs

Often I ſeek my Lord by night

Once more, my soul, the riſing Day

Our Days, alas, our mortal Days

Our God howfirm his Promiſe ſtands

Our Sins, alas ! how Arong they be

Our Soulsfall magnify the Lord

Our Sptrits join i adore theLamb
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Praiſe, everlaſting Praiſe be paid
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Raiſethee,my Soul,Ay up, and run

Raiſe your triumphant Songs

Riſe, riſe, my Soul, and leave the Ground
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Hints at your Father's heav'nly Word

Salvation ! O the joyful Sound

See where the great incarnate God

Shall the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood

Shall we go on to fin

Shall Wiſdom cry aloud

Shine, mighty God , on BritainShine

Shost to the Lord, and let our Foys

Sin has a thouſand treacherous Arts

Siz like a venomous Diſeaſe

Sing to the Lord that built the skies

Sing to the Lord with joyful Voice

Sing to the Lord , ye Heavenly Hoſts

Sitring around our Father's Board.

So did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe

So let our Lips and Lives expreſs

So new.born Babes defore the Breast

Stand up , my Soul, shake off thy Fears

Stoop down, my thoughts, that uſe to riſe

Efrait is the way, the Door is ftrait
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Terrible God,that reignAon high
That awful Day will ſurely corne

Thee we adore, Eternal Name

The Glories ofmy Maker God

The God of Mercy be ador'd

The King of Glory ſends his Son

The Lawdsthat long in Darkneſs lay

The Law by Moſes came

The Law commands and makes us know

The Lord declares his Will

The Lord defcending from above

The Lord Jehovah reigns

The Lord on high proclaims

The Majeſty of Solomon

The Memory of our dying Lord

The Promiſe of myFather's Love

The Promiſe was divinely free

The true Meſſiah now appears

The Voice of my Beloved ſounds

The wond'ringWorld enquires to know

There is a Houſe not made with Hands

There is 4 Land ofpure Delight

There's no Ambition ſwells my Heart

There was an Hour when Chriſt rejoyc'd

Theſe glorious Minds hovo bright they shine

This is the lord of Truth and Love

Tbou, whom iny Soul admires above

Thus did the Sons of Abraham paſs

Thus.far the Lord has led me on

Thus faith the firſt, the great Command

Thus faith the bigh and lafty One

Thus faith the Rulerofthe skies

Thus faith the Mercry of the Lord

Thusfaith the Wiſdom of the Lord

b 134

b 12

a 69

a 75

à 110

b 66

33

a

a 41

b 138

II .

a 67

b 127

80

a 116

a 87

b . 83

a 121 .

93

Thn



of the firſt Lines.
xxvii

45

b 58

Thy Favours, Lord , furprize our Souls

Time, what an empty vapour 'ris

' Tis by the Faith of Foys to come

' Tis from the Treaſuresof his Word

' Tis not the Law of Ten Commands

To God the only Wife

To bim that chofe us firſ

' Twas by an Order from the Lord

' Twas on that darkthat doleful Night

' Twas the Commiſſion of our Lord

b 129

a 147

b 124

2
51

39
a

bist

I

52

U.

a

a
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Up to the Lord that reignson high

94

99

22

41
b

b

W.

W a 74

b
132

C
17

a
56

b
14

b
36

E are a Garden wallid around

W bleſs the Prophet ofthe Lord

We fing the amazing Deeds

Weſing the Glories of thy Love

Welcome (weet Day of Ref

Well, the Redeemer's gone

What different powers of Grace and sin

What equal Honours fall we bring

What happy Men or Angels theſe

What mighty Man, or mighty God

Whence do our mournful Thoughts ariſe
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When Strangersfand and hear me tell

When the firſt parents of our Race

When the great Builder ſtretch'd the skies

Where are the Mourners, faith the Lord

Who can deſcribe the Foys that riſe

Who has believ'd thy Word

Who is this fair One in Diſtrefs

Who shall the Lord's Elect condemn

Wkry did the Jews proclaim their Rage

Why does your face, ye bumble Souls

Why do we mourn departing Friends

Why is my Hear: fo far from thee

Why ſhould the Children of a King

Why ſhould this Earth delight us to

Whyſhould wefart andfear to die

Withchearful Voice Ifing

With holy Fear and humble Song

With For we meditate the Grace
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H Y MNS

AND

Spiritual Songs.

BOOK 1.

Collected from the Holy Scriptures.

1

I

В

1.ANew Song to the Lamb that was

Nain , Rev. v. 6, 8 , 9 , 10, 12 .

Ehold the Glories of the Lamb

Amidſt his Father's Throne ;

Prepare new Honours for his Name,

And Songs before unknown.

2 Let Elders worſhip at his Feet,

The Church adore around,

With Vials full ofOdours ſweet,

And Harps of ſweeter Sound.

Thoſe are the Prayers of the Saints,

And theſe the Hymns they raiſe :

B
Jefas



Hymns and B. I.

Fesus is kind to our Complaints,

He loves to hear our Praiſe.

[4 Eternal Father, who ſhall look

Into thy ſecret Will ?

Who but the Son ſhould take that Book,

And open ev'ry Seal ?

5 He ſhall fulfil thy great Decrees,

The Son deſerves it well
j

Lo, in his Hand the Sovereign Keys

Of Heav'n, and Death and Heli. ]

6 Now to the Lamb that once was ſlain,

Be endleſs Bleſſings paid ,

Salvation , Glory, Joy remain

For ever on thy Head.

7 Thou haft redeem'd our Souls with Blood,

Haft ſet the Pris'ners free,

Haft made us Kings and Prieſts to God,

And we ſhall reign with thee.

8 The Worlds of Nature and of Grace

Areput beneath thy Pow'r 3

Then ſhorten theſe delaying Days,

And bring the promis'd Hour.

11. The Deityand Humanity of Chriſt,

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

and Eph. iii. 9. 10 .

( broad,

E'ER the blue Heav'nswere ſtretch'd a

From everlaſting was the Word ;

I

With



B. I. Spiritual Songs. 3

With God he was ; the Word was God,

And myft divinely be ador’d.

2 By his own Pow'r were all things made ;

By him ſupported all Things ſtand ;

He is the whole Creation'sHead,

And Angels fly at his Command.

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

He led the Hoſt ofMorning-Stars ;

( Thy Generation who cantell,

Or count the Number of thy Years ?)

4 But lo, he leaves thoſe Heavenly Forms,

The Word deſcends and dwells in Clay ,

That he may hold Converſe with Worms,

Dreſt in ſuch feeble Fleſh as they .

Mortals with Joy bebeld his Face,

Th' Eternal Father's only Son ;

How full of Truth ! how full of Grace !

When thro' his Eyes the Godhead ſhone !

6 Arch-Angels leave their high Abode,

To learnnew Myft'ries here, and tell

The Loves of our deſcending God,

The Glories of Emanuel.

III. The Nativity of Chriſt, Luke i.

30, &c. Luke ii . 10, &c.

I BEhold, theGrace appcars,

The Promiſe is fulfill'd ;

Mary the Wondrous Virgin bears,

And Jeſus is the Child,

B2 T2 Thc



4 Hymns and B. 1 .

[2 The Lord, the Higheſt God,

Calls him his only Son ;

He bids him rule the Lands abroad,

And gives him David's Throne.

3 O'er facob ſhall he reign

With a peculiar Sway ;

The Nations ſhall kis Grace obtain ,

His Kingdom ne'er decay. ]

4 To bring the glorious News,

A heavenly. Form appears ;

He tells the Shepherds oftheir Joys,

And baniſhes their Fears.

s Go, humble Swains, ſaid he,

To David's City fly ;

Thepromis'd Infant, born to Day,

Doth in a Manger lie.

6 With Looks and Hearts ſerene

Go viſit Chrift your King ;

And ſtrait a flaming Troop was ſeen

The Shepherds heard them ang.

7 Glory to God on High,

And heavenly Pace on Earth,

Good -will to Men , to Angels Foy ,

At the Redeemer's Birib .

[8 In Worſhip ſo Divine

Let Saints imploy their Tongues ;

With the Celeftial Hoft we join ,

And loud repeat their songs.,

9 Glory to God on High,

And heavenly Peace on Earth,
Coada



B. I. Spiritual Songs.
5

Good -will to Men, to Angels Foy,

At our Redeemer'sBirtb.)

IV. Referr’d to the 2d Pfalm .

V. Submiſſion to Afflictive Provi:

dences, Job i. 21 .

INAked as from the Earth we came

And crept to Life at firſt,

We to the Earth return again ,

And mingle with our Duft.

2 The dear Delightswe here enjoy,

And fondly, call our own ,

Are but ſhort 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 (bleſſed be his Name)

He takes but what he gave.

4 Peace, all our 'angry Paffions then ,

Let each rebellious Sigh.

Bertilent at his Sovereign Will,

And every Murmur die.

5 If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives,

Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread,

And we'll adore the Juſtice too

That ſtrikes our Comforts dead.

B 3
VI. Tri



6 B. I.Hymns and

1

VI. Triumph over Death, Job xix .

25 , 26, 27

G!
Reat God, I own thy Sentence juſt,

And Nature muft decay,

1 yield myBody to tbe Duft,

To dwell with Fellow- clay .

2 Yet Faith may triumpth o'er the Grave,

And trample on the Tombs :

My Jeſus, my Redeemer lives,

My God, my Saviour comes,

3. The mighty Conqu’ror ſhall appear

High on a Royal Seat,

And Death, the laſt of all his Foes

Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet.

4 Tho' greedy Worms devour my Skin,

And gnaw my wafting Fleſh ,

When God ſhall build my Bones again,

He clothes 'em all afreſh ,

5 Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely Face

With ſtrong immortal Eyes,

And feaft upon thy unknown Grace,

With Pleaſure and Surprize .

VII. The Invitation of the Goſpel ;

or, ſpiritual Food and Cloathing ;

Ifa . Iv. 1 , 2 , &c.

LET ev'ry mortal Ear attend ,

And ev'ry Heart rejoice ,

The

]
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The Trumpet ofthe Goſpel ſounds

With an inviting Voice.

2 Ho, all ye hungry farving Souls ,

That feed upon the Wind ,

And vainly ſtrive with earthly Toys

To fill an empty Mind.

3 Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd

A Soul-reviving Feart ,

And bids your longing Appetites

The rich Proviſion taite.

4 Ho, ye that pant for living Streams,,

And pine away and die ;

Here you may quench your raging Thirit

With Springs that never dry .

5 Rivers of Love and Mercy here

In a rich Ocean join ;

Salvation in abundance flows

Like Floods of Milk and Wine ,

[ 6 Ye periſhing and naked Poor,

Who work with mighty Pain,

To weave a Garment of your owa

That will not hide
your

Sin .

7 Come naked , and adorn your Souls

In Robes prepar'd by God ,

Wrought by the Labours of his Son,

And dy'd in his own Blood . ]

8 Dear God, the Treaſures of thy Love

Are everlaſting Mines,

Deep as our helpleſs Miſeries are ,

And boundleſs as our Sins.

6 TheB 4
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B. I.

, The happy Gates of Goſpel-Grace

Stand open Night and Day,

Lord, we are come to ſeek Supplies,

And drive our Wants away .

VIII. The Safety andProtection ofthe

Church, Ifa. xxvi. 1 , 2, 3 , 4, 5 , 6.

HOWhonourable is the Place

Where we adoring ſtand,

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 ſtrong Salvation made

Defy ch ' Affaults of Hell.

3 Lift up the everlaſting Gates.

The Doors wide open fling,

Enter, ye Nations that obey

The Statutes of our King.

4 Here Shall you taſte unmingled Joys,

And live in Perfect Peace,

You that have known Jehovah's Name,

And ventur'd on his Grace.

5 Truſt in the Lord , for ever truſt,

And baniſh all your Fears ;

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells ,

Eternal as his Years .

6 What tho the Rebels dwell on high ,

His Arm ſhall bring them low,

Low as the Caverns of the Grave

Their lofty Heads fhall bow.

7 On
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7 OnBabylon our Feet Thall tread ,

In that rejoicing Hour,

The Ruins of her Walls Thall ſpread

A Pavement for the Poor.

IX . ThePromiſes of the Covenant of

Grace, Ifa. lv. !; 2. Zech. xiii. 1 .

Mich. vii. 19. Ežek , xxxvi. 25 ;
&c.

IN vain we laviſh out ourLives

To gather empty Wind,

The choicett Bleſſings Earth can yield

Will ſtarve a hungry Mind.

para Come, and the Lord ſhall feed our Souls

With more fubftantiat Meat;

With ſuch as Saints in Glory love ,

With ſuch as Angels eat.

3 Our God will ev'ry Want ſupply,

And fill our Hearts with Peace,

He gives by Cov'nant and by Oath

The Riches of his Grace .

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

And waſh away our Stains

In the dear Fountain that his Son

Pour'd from his dying Veins.

5 Our Guilt ſhall vaniſh all away

Tho' black as Hell before ;

Our Sins ſhall fink beneath the Sea,

And ſhall be found no more .

6 And left Pollution ſhould o'er-ſpread

Our inward Pow'rs again .

B 5
His
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His Spirit ſhall bedew our Souls

Like purifying Rain.]

7 Our Heart, that flinty ſtubborn thing,

That Terrors cannot move,

That fears no Threatnings ofhis Wrath,

Shall be diffolv'd by Love.

8 Or he can take the Flint away

That wou'd not be refin'd ,

And from the Treaſures of his Grace

Beitow a ſofter Mind.

9 There ſhall his facred Spirit dwell,

And deep engrave his Law,

And ev'ry Motion of our Souls

To fwift Obedience draw .

1. Thus will he pour Salvation down,

And we ſhall render Praife,

We the dear People ofhis Lópe,

And he our God of Grace.

X. The Bleſſedneſs of Gospel-Times :

Or, The Revelation of Chriſt to

Jews and Gentiles, Iſa. V. 2 , 7, 8,

9 , 10. Mat. xiii . 16, 17 .

I TOW beauteous are their Feet

Who ftand on Zion's Hill ,

Who bring Salvation on their. Tongues,

And Words of Peace reveal !

2 How charming is their Voice !

How ſweet the Tidings are !

» Zion
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II

Zion, behold thy Saviour King,

" He Reigns and Triumphs here.

3 How happy are our Ears,

That hear this joyful Sound,

Which Kings and Prophets waited for,

And fought, but never found !

4. How bleffed are our Eyes,

That fee this Heav'nly Light ;

Prophets and Kings defir'd it long,

But dy'd without the Sight !

s The Watchmen join their Voice,

And tuneful Notes employ ;

Jeruſalem breaks forth in Songs,

And Deſarts learn the Joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his Arm

Thro' all the Earth abroad,

Let ev'ry Nation now behold

Their Saviour and their God .

6

XI . The Humble enlightened, and

Carnal Reaſon humbled : Or The

Sovereignty of Grace, Luke X. 21 ,

22 .

THerewasanHour when Chriſt rejoycd,

And ſpoke his Jey in Words of Praiſe ;

Father, I thank thee, mighty God,

“ Lord of the Earth , and Heavensand Seas

2 " I thank thy Sov'reign Pow'r and Love,

" That crowns mv Doctrine with Succeſs

is An:)
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" And makes theBabes in Knowledge learn

“ The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths

(of Grace .

3 " But all this Glory lies conceal'd

“ From Men of Prudence and of Wit ;

" The Prince ofDarkneſs blinds their Eyes

" And their own Pride refifts the Light.

“ Father, 'tis thus , becauſe thy Will

« Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be fo ;

" 'Tis thy Delight t'abaſe the Proud,

" And lay the haughty Scorner low.

“ There's none can know the Father right,

" But thoſe who learn it from the Son ;

“ Nor can the Son be well receiv'd ,

« But where the Father makes him known.

Then let our Souls adore our God ,

That deals his Graces as he pleaſe ;

Nor gives to Mortals an Account

Or ofhis Actions, or Decrees.

XII. Free Grace ir revealing Chrift,

Luke x. 21 .

Eſus the Man of conftant Grief,

A Mourner all his Days ;

His Spirit once rejoic'd aloud,

And turn'd his Joy to Praiſe,

Father , I thank thy wond'rows Love

That bath reveal'd by Son

To Aten unlearned ; and to Babes

Has made tby Gospel known .

3 The
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1

3 TheMyſt’ries of Redeeming Grace

Arebidden from the IVife,

While Pride and carnal Reas’nings join

To jwell and blind their Eyes.

4 Thus doth the Lord of Heav'n and Earth

His great Decrees fulfil,

And orders all his Works'of Grace

By his own Sou'reign Will.

XIII . The Son ofGod incarnate : Or,

The Titles and the Kingdom of

Chriſt, Iſa. ix. 2 , 6 , 7.

THE
*HE Lands that long in Darkneſs lay

Now have beheld a heavenly Light ;

Nations that fat in Death's cold Shade

Are bleft with Beams divinely bright.

2 The Virgin ' promis'd Son is born,

Behold th’expected Child appear ;

What ſhall his Namesor Titles be ?

The Wonderful, The Counſellor.

[3 This Infant is the mighty God

Come to be ſuckled 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 ſhall increaſe,

And Honours to his Name be paid.

5 Feſus the holy Child ſhall fit

High on his Father David's Throne,

Shall
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1 W

2

Shall cruſh his Foes beneath his Feet,

And reign to Ages yet unknown.

XIV. The Triumph of Faith : Or,

Chriſt's unchangeable Love, Rom.

viii.
332
&c.

I WHO ſhall the Lord's Elect condemn?

'Tis God that juſtifies their Souls,

And Mercy like a mighty Stream

O'er all their Sins divinely rolls.

Who shalladjudge the Saints to Hell ?

'Tis Chriſt that fuffer'd in their ſtead,

And the Salvation to fulfil

Behold him rifing from the Dead.

3 He lives , he lives , and fits above

For ever interceeding there ;

Who ſhall divide us from his Love,

Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair ?

4 Shall Perſecution , or Diftrefs,

Famine, or Sword , or Nakedneſs ?

He that hath lov'd us bears us thro',

And makes us more than Conqu’rors 100 .

s Faith hath an over-coming Power,

It triumphs in the dying Hour ;

Chriſt is our Life, our Joy, our Hope,

Nor can we fink with ſuch a Prop.

6 Not all that Men on Earth can do,

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

Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove,

Or wean our Hearts from Chriſt our Love.

I XV.
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XV. Our own Weakneſs, and Chriſt

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

· LET me buthear my Saviour ſay,

Strengthſball be equal to thyDay,

Then I rejoice in deep Diftreſs,

Leaning on all-ſufficient Grace.

2 I glory in Infirmity,

That Chriſt's own Pow'r may reft on me ;

When I am weak , then am I ſtrong,

Grace is my Shield , and Chriſt mySong.

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 ſuſtains.

But if the Lord be once withdrawn,

And we attempt the Work alone,

When new Temptations ſpring and riſe,

We find how great our Weakneſs is .

So Samſon , when his Hair was loft,

Met the Philiſtines to his Coft,

Shook his vain Limbs with ſaidSurprize,

Made feeble Fight, and loſt his Eyes .

XVI. Hofanpa to Chrift, Matt. xxi . 9.

Luke xix . 38 , 40.

Hosanna to the Royal Son

Of David's antient Line,

I

His
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His Natures Two, his Perſon One,

Myfterious and Divine.

2 The Root of David herewe find,

And Ofſpring is the ſame

Eternity and Time are join'd

In our Emanuel's Name.

3 Bleft He that comes to wretched Men

With peaceful -News from Heav'n ;

Hoſannasof the higheſt Strain

To Cbriſt the Lord be giv'n.

4 Let Mortals ne'er refuſe to take

· Th' Hoſanna on their Tongues,

Left Rocksand Stones ſhould riſe,and break

Their Silence into Sings.

XVII. Victory over Death, 1 Cor. xv.

55, &c,

1 For an over-coming Faith

To chearmydying Hours,

To triumph o'er the Monſter Death,

And all his frightful Pow'rs.

2 Joyful, with all the Strength I have,

My quiv'ring Lips ſhould fing,

Whereis thy boaſtedVietry, Grave;

And where the Monſter's Sting ;

3. If Sin be pardon'd I'm ſecure,

Death hath no Sting beſide ;

The Law gives Sin its damning Pow'r ;

But Chrift, my Ranſom , dy'd .'

4 Now
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I

4 Now to the God of Vi&tory

Immortal Thanks be paid ,

Who makes us Conqu’rors while we die ;

Through Chriſt our living Head.

XVIII. Bleſed are the Dead that die

in the Lord, Rev. xiv. 13 .

( claims

HEAR what the Voicefrom Heav'n pro

For all the pious Dead,

Sweet is the Saviour of their Names,

And ſoft their ſleeping Bed.

a They die in Felis, and are bleft ;

How kind their Slumbers are !

From Suff'rings and from Sins releas'd ,

And freed from ev'ry Snare .

33.Far from this World of Toil and Strife ,

They're preſent with the Lord ;

The Labours of their Mortal Life

End in a large Reward .

XIX.The Song of Simcon : Or, Death

made deſirable, Luke i. 27 ,
&c.

LORD,arthyTempleweappear,,

As happy Simeon came,

And hope to meet our Saviour here ;

O make our Joys the ſame!

2 With what Divine and vait Delight

The good old Man was filiid ,
When
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When fondly in his wither'd Arms

He clafp'd the holy Child !

3 Now Ican leave this World, he cry'd ,

Bebold tly Servant dies ,

I've ſeen thygreat Salvation , Lord,

And cloſe my peaceful Eyes.

4 Thisis the Light prepar'd to shine

Upon the Gentile Lands,

Thine Ifrael'sGlory, and their Hope

To break their ſaviſh Bands.

Is Jeſus, the Viſion of thy Face

Hath over-pow'ring Charms,

Scarce ſhall I feel Death's cold Embrace,

If Chriſt be in my Arms

6 Then while ye hear my Heartſtrings break ,

How ſweet my Minutes roll !

A mortal Paleneſs on my Cheek,

And Glory in my Soul.]

XX. Spiritual Apparel, ( viz.) The

RobeofRighteouſneſs,and Gar

ments of Salvation ,Ila. Ixi . 10.

1 A Wake my Heart, ariſe my Tongue,

Prepare a tuneful Voice,

In God the Life of all my Joys

Aloud will I rejoice.

2 'Tis he adorn'd my naked Soul,

And made Salvation mine,

Upon a poor polluted Worm

He makes his Graces ſhine.

3 And
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3. And left the Shadow of a Spot

Should on my Soul be found ,

He took the Robe the Saviour wrought,

Apd caft it all around.

4. How far the heav'nly Robe exceeds

What earthly Princes wear !

Theſe Ornaments,how bright they ſhine !

How white the Garments are !

5 The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love

And Hope, and ev'ry Grace,

But Jeſus ſpent his Life to work

The Robe of Righteouſneſs.

6 Strangely, my Soul, art thou array'd

By the great Sacred Three :

In ſweeteſt Harmony of Praiſe

Let all thy Pow'rs agree.

XXI. A Viſion ofthe Kingdom of

Chriſ among Men, Rey. xxi.1 , 2,

L

O ,what a glorious Sight appears

To our believing Eyes !

The Earth and Seas arepaſt away,

And the old rolling Skies.

2. From the third Heav'n where God reſides,

That holy, happy Place,

The New Jeruſalem comes down

Adorn’d with ſhining Grace.

3 Attending Angels Shout for Joy,

And the bright Armies fing ,

Mon

3 , 4 .
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Mortals, behold the ſacred Seat

Of zorir deſcending King,

4 The God of Glory down to men

Removes his bleft Abode,

Men the dear Objects of bis Grace,

And he the loving God.

5 His own ſoft Hand shall wipe the Tears,

From ev'ry weeping Eye,

AndPains,andGroans,and Griefs,and Fears,

And Death itſelfthall die.

How long , dear Saviour, oh how long,

Shall this bright Hour delay ?

Fly Twifter found, ye Wheels of Time,

And bring the welcome Day.

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

XXIV, The rich Sinner dying. Pfal.

xlix. 6, 9. Eccl. viii. 8. Job iii. 14 , 15. +

I lN vain the wealthy Mortals toil,

And heap their ſhining Duſt in vain ,

Look down and ſcorn thehumble Poor ,

And boaſt their lofty Hills ofGain .

2 Their Golden Cordials cannot eaſe

Their pained Hearts or aching Heads,

Nor fright, nor bribe approaching Death

From glittering Roofs and downy Beds.

3 The lingring, the unwilling Soul

The diſmal Summonsmuſt obey,

And
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And bid a long, a fad Farewel

To the pale Lump.of lifeleſs Clay.

A4 Thence they arehuddled to the Grave,

WhereKingsandSlaves have equalThrones,

Their Bones without Diftinêtion lie

Amongſt the Heap of meaner Bones.

The reft referr'd to the 49th Pſalm .

XXV. A Viſion of the Lamb, Rev.

V. 6 , 7 , 8 , 9 ,

-1 ALL Mortal Vanities be gone,

Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears,

Bold amidit th'eternal Throne

- A viſion of the Lamb appears.

[z Cory his fleecy Robe adorns,

Mark'd with the bloody Death he bore ;

Seu'n are his Eyes, and Sev'n his Horns,

7 ) fpeak his Wiſdom and his Pow'r.

3 She receives a ſealed -Book

Fron him that fits upon the Throne ;

7cfus, my Lord, prevails to look

Ön dark Decrees, and Things unknown .)

4. All the affembling Saints around

Fall worſhipping before the Lamb,

And in new Songs of Goſpel-Sound

Addreſs their Honours to his Name.

( 5 The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony

Flies o'er the Everlaſting Hills,

Worthing
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; Wortliny art thou alone (they cry)

To read the Book to looſe the Seals .]

6 Our Voices join the Heav'nly Strain,

And with tranſporting Pleaſure fing,

Worthy the Lamb that once was ſlain ,

To be our Teacher and our King.

7 His Words of Prophecy reveal

Eternal Counſels,deep Deſigns ;

His Grace and Vengeance ſhall fulfil

The peaceful and the dreadful Lines .

8 Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls from Hell

With thine invaluable Blood ;

And Wretches that did once rebel

Are now made Fav'rites of their God.

9 Worthy for ever is the Lord,

That dy'd for Treaſons not his own,

By ev'ry Tongue to be ador'd ,

And dwell upon his Father's Throne.

XXVI. Hope of Heaven by the Refur.

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

1 BLeft

Left be the Everlaſting God,

The Father ofour Lord,

Behis abounding Mercy prais’d ,

His Majeſty adord.

When from the Dead he rais'd his Son ,

And call'd him to the Sky ,

He gave our Souls a lively Hope

That they ſhould never die.

3 What
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3. What tho' our inbred Sins require

Our Fleſh to ſee the Duft ,

Yet as the Lord our Saviour roſe,

So all his Followers muſt.

4. There's an Inheritance Divine

Reſerv'd againſt that Day,

' Tis uncorrupted, undefild,

And cannot waſte away.

s Saints by the Power of God are kept

Till the Salvation come ;

We walk by Faith as Strangers here,

Till Chriſt Thall call us home.

XXVII. Aſurance ofHeaven : Or i

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

6, 7 , 8, 18.

[1 DEathmay diſſolvemyBody now,

And bear my Spirig home

Why do my Minutes move ſo flow ,

Nor my Salvation come ?

2 With heav'nly Weapons I have fought

The Battles of the Lord ,

Finiſh'd Courſe, and kept the Faith ,

And wait the fure Reward . ]

3 God has laid up in Heav'n for me

A Crown which cannot fade ;

The Righteous Judge at thatgreatDay

Shall place it onmy Head.

4 Nor hath the King of Grace decreed

This Prize for me alone ;

But

3

my
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But all that love, and long to ſee

Th ’ Appearance of his Son.

5 Jeſus the Lord Mall guard me fafe

From ev'ry ill Deſign ;

And to his heav'nly Kingdom keep

This feeble Soul of mine.

6 God is my everlaſting Aid,

And Hell Shall rage in vain

To him be higheſt Glory paid ,

And endleſs Praiſe . Amen .

XXVIII. The Triumph of Chriſt over

the Enemies of hisChurch, Ifa. Ixii.

1 , 2 , 3 ,
&c.

1 WHatMighty Man, or Mighty God,

Comes travelling in State ,

Along the Idumean Road,

Away from Bozrah's Gate.

2 The Glory ofhisRobesproclaim

"Tis fome Victorious King :

“ ' Tis I the Juft, th ' Almighty One

“ That your Salvation bring.

3 Why, Mighty Lord, thy Saints enquire,

Why thine Apparel red ?

And all thy Veſture ſtain'd like thoſe

Who in the Wine-preſs tread ?

“ I by myſelf have trod the Preſs,

" And cruſh'd my Foes alone,

" My Wrath has ſtruck the Rebels dead,

My Furyftamp'd them down,

5 " "Tie
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I

I Lif
t

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

" With joyfoul Scarlet Stains,

“ The Triumph that my Raiment wears

“ Sprung from their bleeding Veins.

6 “ Thus ſhall theNations be deſtroy'd

* That dare infult my Saints,

" I have an Arm t'avenge their Wrongs,

“ An Ear for their
Complaints.

XXIX. The Second Part : Or , The

Ruin of
Antichrift, ver . 4, 5 , 6 , 7 •

my Banners, ſaith the Lord,

“ Where Antichriſt has ſtood ,

" The City of my Goſpel-Foes

“ Shall be a Field of Blood.

2 " MyHeart has ſtudy'd juſt Revenge,

“ 'And now the Day appears ,

" The Day of my Redeem'd is come

“ To wipe away their Tears,

3 " Quite weary
is

grown ,
" And bids my Fury go ;

“ Swift as the
Lightning it ſhall moves .

" And be as fatal too.

" I call for Helpers, but in vain :

“ Then has my Goſpel none ??

“ Well, mine own Arm has Might enough

" To cruſh
my Foes alone .

" Slaughter and my devouring Sword

“ Shall walk the Street around,

C
56 Babe!

my Patience

4
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“ Babel ſhall reel beneathmy.Stroke,

“ And ſtagger to the Ground.

o ThyHonours, O victorious King,

Thine own right Hand ſhall raiſe,

While wethy awful Vengeance fing,

And our Delivrer praiſe.

XXX. "Prayer for Deliveran
ce

an

swer'd, Ila. xxvi . 8-20.

1

IN

Nthine own Ways, O God of Love,

We wait the Vifits of thy Grace,

Our Souls Deſire is to thy Name,

And the Remembran
ce of thy Face.

2 My Thoughts are fearching, Lord , for thee,

?Mongſt the black Shades of loneſom Night,

My earneft Cries falute the Skies

Before the Dawn reſtore the Light.

3 Look how Rebellious Men deride

The tender Patience ofmy God ;

But thy ſhall ſee thy lifted Hand,

And feel the Scourges of thy Rod.

4 Hark , the Eternal rends the Sky,

A mighty Voice before him goes,

A Voice of Mufick to his Friends,

But threatning Thunder to his foes.

5 Come, Children, to your Father's Arms,

Hide in the Chambers of my Grace,

Till the fierce Storms be overblown,

And my revenging Fury ceaſe .

6 My
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o My Sword fhall boaſt its thouſands flain ,

And drink the Blood of haughty Kings,

While Heav'nly Peace around my Flock

Stretches its ſoft and ſhady Wings.

XXXI. Referr'd to theift Pfalm .

1

XXXII. Strength from Heaven . Ifa .

xl. 27, 28, 29, 30.

WHence doour mournful
Thoughtsariſe

?And where's our Courage Hed ?

Has reſtleſs Sin and raging Hell

Struck all our Comfortsdead ?

2 Have we forgot th ’ Almighty Name

That form'a the Earth and Sea ?

And can an all-creating Arm

Grow weary or decay ?

§ Treaſures of Everlaſting Might

In our Fehoval dwell,

He gives the Conqueſt to the Weak,

And treads their Foes to Hell .

4 Mere mortal Power ſhall fade and die ,

And youthful Vigour ceaſe,

But we that wait
upon

the Lord

Shall feel our Sirength increaſe,

s The Saints fhall mount on Eagles Wings,

And taſte the promis'd Bliſs,

Till their unwearied Feet arrive

Where perfect Pleaſure is .

C2 XXXIII,

1
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XXXIII, XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI, XXXVII,

XXXVIII, Referr'd : to Pſal . cxxxi, cxxxiv, Ixvit,

lxxiii , xc , and Ixxxiv .

XXXIX . God's tender Care of his

, Church, Iſa. xlix . 13 , 14 , &c.

NOW Shallmy inward Joys ariſe

And burſt'into a Song,

Almighty Love inſpiresmy Heart,

And Pleaſure tunes my Tongue.

2 God on his thirſty Sion -Hill

Some Mercy -Drops has thrown ,

And folemn Oathshave bound his Love

To ſhow'r Salvation down ,

3 Why do we then indulge our Fears,

Sufpicions and Complaints ?

Is he a God , and Mall his Grace

Grow weary of his Saints ?

4. Can a kind Woman e'er forget

The Infant of ber Womb,

And ’mongſt a thouſand tender Thoughts

Her Suckling have no room ?

5 Yei, ſaith the Lord, Should Nature change,

And Mothers Monſters prove,

Sion ſtill dwells upon tle Heart

Ofeverlaſting Love.

6 Deep on the Palys of both my Hands

Ihave engrav'd ber Name,

My Hands ſhall raiſe ler ruin'd Walls,

„ And build ber broken Frane.

XL. The
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XL. The Buſineſs and Bleſſedneſs of

Glorified Saints, Rev. vii . 13 , 14,

15 , &c.

WHAThappy Men,or Angels, theſe,

That all their Robesare Spotleſs white ?

Whence did this Glorious Troop arrive

At the pure Realms of Heav'nly Light ?

2 From tore’ring Racks and burning Fires,

And Seas of their own Blood they came:

But nobler Blood has waſh'd their Robes,

Flowing from Chriſt the dying Lamb.

3 Now they approach th' Almighty. Throne

With loud Hoſannas Night and Day ,

Sweet Anthems to the Great Tlree- One,

Meaſure their blett Eternity. .

4 Nomore ſhall Hunger pain their Souls,

He bids their parching Thirſt be gone,

· And ſpreads the Shadow of his Wings ,

To skreen 'em from the ſcorching Sun.

$ The Lamb that fills the middle Throne

Shall ſhed around his milder Beams,

There ſhall they feaſt on his rich Love ,

And drink full foys from living Streams .

6 Thus ſhall their mighty Bliſs renew

Thro' the vaft Round of endleſs Years,

And the ſoft Hand of Sov'reign Grace

Heals all their Wounds, and wipes_their

(Tears .

C3
XLI . The
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XLI. Tle fame : Or, The Martyr's

Glorifjd, Rev. vii. &c.

THefe gloriousMindshowbright theyfine!
Whence all their white Array ?

How came they tothe bapty Sears

Of everlaſting Day ?

2 From tort'ringPains to endiefs Toys

On fiery Wheels they rode,

And ſtrangely waſh'd their Raiment white

In Jeſus' dying Blood ,

3 Now they approach a ſpotleſs God,

And bow before his throne ,

Their warbling Harps and ſacred Songs

Adore the Holy One.

4 The unvail'd Glories of his Face,

Amongſt his Saints refide,

While the rich Treaſure of his Grace

Sees all their Wants fupply'd.

5 Tormenring Thirſt ſhall leave their Souls,

And Hunger fee as faft :

The Fruit of Life's immortal Tree

Shail be their fweet Repaſt.

6 The Lamb fhall lead his heavenly Flock ,

Where living Fountains rife ,

And Love Divine ſhall wipe away

The Sorrows of their Eyes,

1

XLII.
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1

XLII. Divine Wrath and Mercy ;

from Nabum i. 1 , 2 , 3 ,
&c.

A

Dore and tremble; for our God

Is a * Confunzing Fire, * Heb. xii. 29. "

His jealous Eyes his Wrath inflame,

And raife his Vengeance higher.

2. Almighty Vengeance, how it burns !

How bright his Fury glows !

Vaſt Magazines of Plagues and Storms

Lie treafur'd for his Foes.

3 Thoſe Heaps of Wrath by flow Degrees

Are :forc d into a Flame,

But kindled, ob ! how fierce they blaze !

And rend all Nature's Frame.

4 At his Approach the Mountains flee,

And ſeek a wat'ry Grave ;

The frighted Sea makes bafte away,

And ſhrinks up ev'ry Wave .

5. Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks

Are Twift as Hail- ftones hurid :

Who dares engage his fiery Rage,

That ſhakes the ſolid World ?

o Yet, mighty God, thy Sov’reign Grace,

Sits Regent on the Throne ,

The Refuge of thy choſen Race

When Wrath comes ruthing down .

7. Thy Hand ſhall on Rebellious Kings

A fiery Tempeſt pour,

While

>

C4
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While we beneath thy ſhelt’ring Wings

Thy juſt Revenge adore.

XLIII . Referr'd to the 100 Pſalm .

XLIV. Referr’d to the 133 Psalm .

I

XLV. The Laſt Judgment, Rev.

xxi. 5 , 6 , 7 , 8 .

SEE where the great incarnate God

Fills a Majeſtick Throne,

While from the Skies his awful Voice

Bears the Laſt Judgment down.

[2 “ I am the Firſt, and I the Laft ,

« Thro' endleſs Years the ſame :

" I A Mis my Memorial ſtill,

And my Eternal Name.

3 " Such Favours as a God can give

“ My Royal Grace beſtows,

" Ye thirſty Souls , come taſte the Streams

" Where Life and Pleaſure flows.]

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

" I'll own him for a Son ,

" The whole Creation ſhall reward

“ The Conqueſts he has won

“ But bloody Hands, and Hearts unclean,

" And all the lying Race,

“ The faithleſs and the ſcoffing Crew,

“ That ſpurn at offer'd Grace !

6 " They ſhall be taken from my Sight,

" Bound faſt in Iron Chains,

" And

5
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" And headlong plung'd into the Lake

" Where Fire and Darknefs reigns. ]

7.O may I ſtand before the Lamb,

When Earth and Seas are Ad!

And hear the Judge pronounce my Name

With Bleflings on my Head !

8 May I with thoſe for ever dwell,

Who here were my Delight,

While Sinners banish'd down to Hell

No more offend my Sight.

XLVI, & XLVII. Refcrr'd to Pfal. 148 , & ;.

XLVII . The Chriſtian Race, Ifa. l .

28 , 29 , 30 , 31 .

I

A WakeourSouls (awayourFears,
Let ev'ry tremblingThought be gone)

Awake , and run the heavenly Race,

And
put a chearful Courage on .

2 True, ' tis a ſtraight and thorny Road ,

And mortal Spirits tire and fáint,

But they forget the Mighty God

That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint.

3 The Mighty God , whoſe matchleſs Pow's

Is ever new and ever young ,

And firm endures while endleſs Years

Their everlaſting Circles run,

4. From thee the overflowing Spring,

Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply,

Cs
While
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While ſuch as truſt their native Sirength

Shall melt away , and drop, and die.

5 Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air,

We'll mount aloft to thine A bode ,

On Wings of Love our Souls fhall fly,

Nor tire amidſt the heavenly Road .

XLIX. The Works ofMoſes and the

Lamb, Rev. xv.3 :

: Hºw ſtrong thine Arm is,mightyGod !

Who would not fear thy Name ?

Fefus, how ſweet thy Graces are !

Who would not love the Lamb ?

2 He has done more than Moſes did,

Our Prophet and our King ;

From Bonds of Hell he freed our Souls,

And taught our Lips to fing.

3 In theRed Sea byMoſes' Hand

Th’Egyptian Hoft was drown'd ;

But his own Blood hides all our Sins ,

And Guilt no more is found,

4 When thro'the Deſart Ifrael went,

With Manna they were fed ;

Our Lord invites us to his Fleſh ,

And calls it living Bread,

5 Mofes beheld the promis'd Land ,

Yet never reach'd the Place ;

But Chriſt ſhall bring his Followers home

To ſee his father's Face.

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

And feel a warmer Flame ,

And ſweeter Voices tune the Song

Of Mofes and the Lamb.

I

L. The Song of Zecharias , and the

Meſſage of John the Baptiſt ; or,

Lightand Salvation by JefusChrift,

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

NOW

OW be the God of Iſrael bleft,

Who makes his Truth appear,

His mighty Hand fulfils his Word ,

And allthe Oaths he fware.

2 Now he bedews old David's Root

With Bleſſings from the Skies ;

He makes the Branch of Promiſe grow,

The promis'd Horn ariſe .

[3 John was the Prophet of the Lord ,

To go before his Face ,

The Herald which our Saviour - God

Sent to prepare his Ways .

4. He makes the great Salvation known,

He ſpeaks of pardon'd Sins ;

While Grace Divine and Heavenly Love

In its own Glory ſhines.

5 “ Behold the Lamb of God, he cries,

" That takes our Guilt away :

" I ſaw the Spirit o'er his Head

“ On his Baptizing Day.. ]

6. " Be

7
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“ Be ev'ry Vale exalted high ,

“ Sink ev'ry Mountain low ;

“ The Proud muft ftoop, and humble Souls

" Shall his Salvation know.

« The Hearben Realms with Iſrael's Land

“ Shall join in ſweet Accord :

« And all that's born of Man ſhall fee

“ The Glory of the Lord.

B “ Behold theMorning -Star ariſe,

“ Ye that in Darkneſs fit ;

“ He marks the Path that leads to Peace ,

“ And guides our doubtful Feet.

11

44

4

LI. Perfevering Grace, Jude 24 , 25 .

"O God the only Wiſe,

Our Saviour and our King,

Let all the Saints below the Skies

Their humble Praiſes bring.

2 ' Tis his Almighty Love,

His Counſel, and his Care,

Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death ,

And ev'ry hurtful Snare.

3 He will preſent our Souls

Unblemith'd and compleat,

Before theGlory of his Face,

With Joys divinely great,

4 Then all the chofen Seed

Shall meet around the Throne,

Shall blefs the Conduct of his Grace,

And make his Wonders knowo,

5 TO
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5 To our Redeemer God

Wiſdom and Pow's belongs,

Immortal Crowns of Majeſty,

And everlaſting Songs.

LII. Baptiſm , Matt. xxviii. 19. Acts

ii . 38.

'Twas theCommiſſion of our Lord,

Go, teach the Nations, and Baptize,

The Nations have rrreiv'd the Word

Since he aſcended .o the Skies.

" He fits upon th ' eternal Hills ,

With Grace and Pardon in his Hands,

And ſends his Cov'nant with the Seals,

To bleſs the diſtant Britiſ Lands.

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

For the Remiſion of your Sins ;

And thus our Senſeaffifts our Faith ,

And Mows us what his Goſpel means.

+ Our Souls he waſhes, in his Blood ,

As Water makes the Body clean ;

And the good Spirit from our God ,

Deſcends like purifying Rain.

5 Thus weengage our felves to Thee,

And ſeal our Cov'nant with the Lord :

the grest Eternal Three

In Heav'n our folemn Vows record !

O may

LIII. The
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LIII. The Hoty Scriptures, Heb. i. 5 .

Tim . iii . 15 , 16. Pfalm cxlvii.

19 , 20 .

2

i GOD

OD who in various Methods told

His Mind and Will to Saints of old ,

Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace,

To teach us in theſe latter Days.

2 Our Nation reads the written Word,

That Book of Life, that ſure Record :

The bright Inheritance of Heav'n,

Is by the ſweet Conveyance giv’n .

3 God's kindeit Thoughtsare bere expreft,

Able to make us Wife and Bleft ,

The Doctrines are divinely true ,

Fit for Reproof, and Comfort too.

4. Ye Britill Illes who read his Love

In long Epiſtles from above ;

(He hath nor ſent his ſacred Word

To ev'ry Land) Praiſe ye the Lord.

LIV. Electing Grace : Or, Saints be

loved in Chrift, Eph. i. 3 , &c.

JE

ESUS, we bleſs thy Father's Name ;

Thy God and ours are both the fame ;

What heav'nly Bleſſings from his Throne

Flow down to Sinners thro' his Son ?

2 Chriſt

I
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2 Chriſt bz'm : firf Elect, he ſaid ,

Then choſe our. Souls in Chriſt our Head,

Before he gave the Mountains Birth,

Or laid Foundations for the Earth.

3 Thus did.erernal Love begin,

To raiſe us up from Death and Sin ;

Our Characters were then decreed,
3

Blameleſs in Love, a boly Seerd.

4 Predeſtinated to be Sons,

Born by Degrees , but chofe at once ;

A new regenerated Race ,

To praiſe the Glory of his Grace.

s With Chriſt our Lord we ſhare our Part

In the Aflections of his Heart,

Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov'd

Till he forgets bis firſt- Belova.

LV . Hezekiah's Song : Or, Sickneſs

and Recovery, Iſa . xxxviii. 9 , &c.

I WHen we are rais’d fromdeep Diftreſs,

Our God deſerves a Song ;

We take the pattern of our Praiſe

From Hezekiab'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 Fleſh are wont t'abuſe

Our Minds with Daviſh Fears 3

Our
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Our Days are paſt, andweſhall lose

The Remnant ofour Years,

4 We chatter with a Swallow's Voice,

Or like a Dove we mourn ,

With Bitterneſs inſtead of Joys,

Aflicted and forlorn.

's Jehovah ſpeaks the healing Word,

And no Diſeaſe withſtands :

Fevers and Plagues obey the Lord ,

And fly at his Commands.

6 If half the Strings of Life ſhould break,

He can our Frame reſtore :

He caſts our Sins behind his Back ,

And they are found' no more.

LVI. The Song of Moſes and the

Lamb : Or, Babylon falling, Rey.

and xyi.
19 .

and xvii. 6.XV.3•

WE
E fing the Glories of thy Love,

Wefound thy dreadful Name ;

The Chriftian Church unites the Songs

Of Moſes and the Lamb.

2 Great God , how wondrous are thy Works

Of Vengeance and of Grace !

Thou King of Saints, Almighty Lord,

How juſt and true thy Ways !

3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy Name,

Or worſhip at thy Throne ?

Thy
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Thy Judgmentsſpeak thine Holineſs

Thro ' all the Nations known.

4 Great Babylon that rules the Earth ,

Drunk with the Martyrs Blood,

Her Crimes ſhall ſpeedily awake

The Fury of our God.

5 The Cup of Wrath is ready mixt,

And The muft drink the Dregs ;

Strong isthe Lord her Sov’reign Judge

And ſhall fulfil the Plagues.

LVII. Original Sin : Or, The firſt

and ſecond Adam, Rom. v. 12 , & c.

Pral. li . 5. Job xiv. 4.

1 BAckward with humble Shame we look

On our Original,

How is our Nature daſh'd and broke

In our firſt Father's Fall !

2 To all that's Good averſe and blind ,

But prone to all that's Ill ;

What dreadfull Darkneſs vails our Mind !

How obftinate our Will !

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

Before we draw our Breath ,

The firſt young Pulſe begins to beat

Iniquity and Death.

4 How ſtrongin our degen'rate Blood

The old Corruption reigns,

And mingling with the crooked Flood,

Wanders through all our Veins !]

s Wild



42. : Hymns and B. I.

( Wild and unwholelomeas the Root

Will all the Branches be ;

How canwe hope for living Fruit

From ſuch a deadly Tree ?

6 What mortal Power from Things unclean

Can pure Productions bring ?

Who can command a vital Siream

From an infected Spring ?]

7 Yet, mighty God, thy wondrousLove

Can make our Nature clean,

While Chriſt and Grace prevail above

The Tempter, Deathand Sin .

8 * The Second Adam fhail reſtore

The Ruins of the Firſt,

Hfarna to that Sov’reign Pow'r

That new creates our Duft .,

LVIII. The Devil, vanquib'd : Or,

Michael's War with the Dragon ,

Rey, xii .

L
ET mortal·Tongues attempt to fing

TheWars of Heav'n, when Michael ſtood

Chief General of th ' Eternal King,

And fought the Battles of our God .

2 Againſt the Dragon and his Hoſt

The Armies of the Lord prevail :

In vain they rage, in vain they boaft,

Their Couragelinks, their Weapons fail.

3 Dova
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3 Down to the Earth was Satan thrown

Down to the Earth his Legions fell ;

Then was the Trump of Triumph blown,

And ſhook the dreadful Deeps ofHell..

4 Now is the Hour of Darkneſs paft,

Chriſt has affum'd his reigning Pow'r ;

Behold the great Accuſer cait

Down from the Skies, to riſe no more.

3 'Twas by thy Blood, immortal Lamb,

Thine Armies trod the Tempter down ;

'Twas by thy Word and pow'rful Name

They gain'd the Battle and Renown.

6 Rejoice, ye Heav'ns ; let ev'ry Star

Shine with new Glories round the Sky i

Saints, while ye ſing the heav'nly Was,

Raiſe your Deliverer's Name on high.

LIX . Babylon fallen , Rev. xviii.

20, 21 .

1

IN

N Gabriels Hand a mighty Stone

Lies; a fair Type of Babylon :

Prophets, rejoice, and all gle Saints,

God Mall avenge your long Complaintsa

2 He ſaid , and dreadful as he ſtood,

He funk the Milftone in the Flood.

Thus terribly Hall Babel follia ,

Thus, and no more befound at all.

11

LX. 7 %
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LX. The Virgin Mary's Song : Or,

The promiſed Meſſiah born, Luke

i. 46 , &c,

1 OUR Souls ſhall magnify the Lord ,

In God the Saviour we rejoice :

While we repeat the Virgin's Song,

May the ſame Spirit tune ourVoice.

( 2 The Higheſt ſaw her low Efate,

And mighty Things his Hand hath done :

His over-ſhadowing Power and Grace

Makes her the Mother of his Son.

3 Let ev'ry Nation call her bleft,

And endleſs Years prolong her Fame ;

But God alone muſt be ador'd :

Holy and Rev'rend is his Name.]

4 To thoſe that fear and truſt the Lord;

His Mercy ſtands for eyer fure :

From Age to Age his Promiſe lives,

And thePerformance is fecure.

5 He ſpake to Abra'm and his Seed ,

In thee ſhall all the Earth be bleft :

The Mem'ry of that ancient Word

Lay long in his eternal Breaft.

6 But now no more ſhall Iſrael wait ,

No more the Gentiles lie forlorn :

Lo, the Defire of Nations comes ;

Behold the promis'd Seed is born.

LXI . Chrift
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LXI. Chriſt our High Prieſt and

King ; and Chriſt coming to Judg

ment, Rev. i . 6,7

TOW to the Lord that makes us know

The

Be humble Honours paid below ,

And Strains of nobler Praiſe above,

2 'Twas he that cleans'd our fouleft Sins,

And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood ;

'Tis he that makes us Prieſts and Kings,

And brings us Rebels near to God .

3 To Jefus our Atoning Prieſt,

To Jeſus our Superior King,

Be everlaſting Power confeft,

And ev'ry Tongue his Glory fing.

4 Behold,onflying Cloudshe comes,

And ev'ry Eye Shall fee him move ;

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

Then he diſplays his pardoning Love,

5 The unbelieving World ſhall wail

While we rejoice to ſee the Day :

Come, Lord , nor let thy Promiſe fail,

Nor let thy Chariots long delay .

LXII. Chrift
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2

1

LXII. Chriſt Jefus the Lamb of God,

worſhipped by all the Creation,

Rev. v . 11, 12 , 13 :•

i Come letus join our chearfulSongs

With Angels :round the Throne ;

Ten choufand thouſand are their Tongues,

But all their Joys are one.

2 Wortlø the Lamb that dý'd, they cry,

To be exalted thus ;

Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply,

* For hewas flain for us.

1 .

3 Jeſus is worthy to receive

Honour and Power Divine ;

And Bleſſings more than wecan give,

Be, Lord,for ever thine.

4. Let all that dwell above the sky,

And Air; and Earth , and Seas,

Conſpire to lift thy Glorieshigh,

. And ſpeak thine endleſs Praiſe.

5 The whole Creation join -in one,

To bleſs the Sacred Name,

Ofhim that fits upon the Throne

And to adore the Lamb.

LXIII. Chrifi's Humiliation and Ex•

altation , Rev. v . 12 .

WHA
HAT equal Honours Shall webring

To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb,

When
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3

When all the Nores that Angels fing,

Are far inferior to thy Name ?

2 Wortby is He that once was flain ,

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

Worthy to riſe, and live , and reign

At his Almighty Father's ſide,

3 Pow'r and Dominion are his Due,

Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar :

Wiſdom belongs to Jefus too,

Tho'he was charg'd with Madnefs here.

4 All Riches are his Native Right,

Yet he ſuſtain'd amazing Loſs ;

To him aſcribe Eternal Might,

Who left his Weakneſs on the Croſs.

5 Honour immortal muſt be paid,

Inſtead of Scandal and ofScorn ;

While Glory.ſhines around his Head,

And a bright Crown without a Thorn.

6 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb,

Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men :

Let Angels found his Sacred Name,

And ev'ry Creature ſay, Amen .

.

1LXIV . Adoption, 1 John iii. 1, & c.

Gal. iv . 6.

BFhold what wond'rours Grace
The Father hath bestow'd

On Sinners of a Mortal Race,

To call them Sons of God !

1

I
2 " Tis
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2 ' Tis no ſurprizing Thing

That we ſhouldbe unknown ;

The Jewiſh World knew not their King,

God's everlaſting Son .

3 Nor doth it yet appear

How great we muſt be made ;

But when we ſee our Saviour here,

We ſhall be like our Head .

4 A Hope ſo much divine,

May Trials well endure,

May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sin

As Chriſt the Lord is pure..

5 Ifin my Father's Love

I ſharea filial Part,

Send down thy Spirit like a Dove

To reſt upon my Heart.

6.Wewould no longer lie

Like Slaves beneath the Throne 5

My Faith ſhall AbbaFather cry ;

And thou the Kindred own,

LXV. The Kingdoms of the World

becomethe Kingdoms of our Lord:

Or, The Day of Judgment, Rev.

xi . 15 .

ILET theSev'nth Angel ſound on high,

Let Shouts be heard thro' all the Sky,

Kings ofthe Earth with glad Accord ,

Give up your Kingdoms to the Lord.

2 2 A11
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2 Almighty God, thy Pow's affume,

Who waft, and art, and art to come :

Jeſus the Lamb, who once was Nain ,

For ever live , for ever reign !

3 The angry Nations fret and roar,

That they can ſay the Saints no more ;

On Wings of Vengeance flies our God

To pay the long Arrears of Blood .

4 Now muſt the riſing Dead appear,

Now the deciſive Sentence hear ;

Now the dear Martyrs of the Lord

Receive an infinite Reward.

LXVI. Chriſt the King at his Table,

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

17

LEThim embracemySoul, and prove

Mine Intereſt in his heavenly Love :

The Voice that tells me, Thouart inine,

Exceeds the Bleſſings of the Vine.

2 On Thee th' anointing Spirit came,

And ſpreads the Savour of thy Name ;

That Oil ofGladneſs and of Grace

Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy face.

â efus, allure me by thy Charms ,

My Soul ſhall fly into thine Arms !

Our wand'ring Feet thy Favours bring

To the fair Chambers of the King .

D [ 4 Won
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2

[ 4 Wonder and Pleaſure tunes our Voice,

To ſpeak thy Praiſes and our Joys :

Our Memory keeps this -Love of thine

Beyond theTaſte ofricheſt Wine.]

s Tho'in ourſelves deform'd we are ,

And black as Kedar Tents appear ,

Yet when we put thy Beauties on,

Fair as the Courts of Solomon .

[ While at his Table fits the King,

He loves to ſee us ſmile and ſing :

Our Graces are our beſt Perfume,

And breathe like Spikenard round the

( Room.]

7 As Myrrh new bleeding from the Tree,

Such is a dying Chriſt to me ,

And while he makesmySoul his Gueft,

My Boſom , Lord, ſhall be thy Reſt.

58 No Beams of Cedar or of Fir,

Can with thy Courts on Earth compare ;

And here we wait until thy Love

Raiſe us to nobler Seats above . ]

LXVII. Seeking the Paſtures of

Chriſt, the Shepherd, Solomon's

Song i. 7 .

I THOU whom my Soul admires above

All earthly Joy and earthly Love,

Tell me , dear Shepherd, let me know ,

Where doth thy ſweerett Paſture grow ?

2 Where
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2 Where 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 ſleep.

3 Why ſhould thy Bride appear like one

That turns aſide to Paths unknown ?

My conſtant Feet would never rove,

Would never ſeek another Love.

[4 The Footſtepsof thy Flock I ſee :

Thy ſweeteſtPaftures here they be 3

A wondrous Feaſt thy Love prepares,

Bought with thy Wounds, and Groans, and

( Tears.

5 His deareft Flesh he makes my Food,

And bids me drink his richeſt Blood ;

Here to theſe Hills my Soul will come,

Till my Beloved lead me home.]

LXVIII. The Banquet of Love, Sol.

Song ii. 1 , 2 , 3 , 4, 6 , 7 •

BEDO

Ehold the Role of Sbaron here ,

The Lily which the Vallies bear ;

Behold the Tree ofLife that gives

Refreſhing Fruit, and healing Leaves .

2 Amongſt the Thorns fo Lilies ſhine ;

Amongſt wild Gourds the noble Vine ;

So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves,

Amidſt a Thouſand meaner Loves,

3 Beneath his cooling Shade I fat,

To fhield me fromthe burning Heat ;

I

D2 of
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Of beav'nly Fruit he ſpreads a Feaft,

To feed my Eyes, and plaſe my Taſte,

[4 Kindly he brought me to the Pleace

Wbere ſtands the Banquet of his Grace ;

He ſaw me faint, and o'er my Head

The Banner of his Love he ſpread,

5 With living Bread , and generous Wine,

He chears this ſinking Heart of mine ;

Andopening his own Heart to me,

He hows his Thoughts how kind they be.]

6 O never let my Lord depart ,

Lye down and reſt upon my Heart ;

I charge my Sins not once to move,

Nor ſtir, nor wake , nor grieve my Lore.

LXIX. Chriſt appearing to his Church

and ſeeking her Company, Sol . Song

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

1 The Voice of my Beloved ſounds

Over the Rocks and riGng Grounds,

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

He leaps, he flies to my Relief.

12. Now thro' the Veil of Fleſh , I fee,

Wich Eyes of Love he looks at me ;

Non in the Goſpel's clearest Glaſs

He ſhows the Beauties of his Face.

3 Genrly he draws my Heart along,

Both with his Beauties and his Tongue ;

Rife, fiiih niy Lord , make boſte awey,

Nu monta : 763's aie sporth 12 y Stil.

4 Ti
e
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4 The Jewiſh wintry State is gone,

The Miſtsare fled , the Spring comes 01,

Theſacred TurtleDove we bear

Proclaim the Neve, the joyful Year.

5 Tl' Immortal Vine of heavenly Roor,

Blofons and buds, and gives ber Fruit.

Lo, we are come to taſte the Wine ;

Our Souls rejuice and bleſs the Vine.

6 And when we hear our fefus fiy,

Riſe up my Love, make bafte cucu!!

Our Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind ,

And leave all earthly Loves behind.

[ "
HA

LXX.Chriſt inviting and the Church

anſwering
theInvitation, Sol . Song

ii .
14 , 16, 17,

ARK, the Redeemer from on high

Sweetly invites his Fav'rite nigh ;

From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubi ,

He gently ſpeaks and calls us out .

2 MyDove, who bideſt 192 tlie •Rock,

Thine Heart almoſt with Sorrow broke,

Lift up thy Face,forget thy Fear,

And let thy Voice deligbt mine Ear :

3 T byVoice to me ſounds ever ſwect ;

My Graces in thy
Count'nance meet ;

Tho' the vain World thy Face deftife,

' Tis briglt and comely in mine Eyes.

4 Dear Lord, our thankful Heart receives

The Hope thino Invitation gives .

D 3 TO
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To thee our joyful Lips Hall raiſe

The Voice of Prayer,and of Praiſe .]

[4 I am my Love's, and he is mine ;

Our Hearts , our Hopes, our Paſſions join ;

Nor let a Motion, nor a Word,

Nor Thought ariſe to grieve my Lord.

6 My Soul to Paftures fair heleads,

Aniongſt the Lilies where he feeds;

Amongſt the Saints (whoſe Robes are white

Waſh'd in his Blood) is his Delight

7 Till the Day break , and Shadows flee,

Till the ſweet dawningLight I ſee,

Thine Eyes to me- ward often turn,

Nor let my Soul in Darkneſs mourn.

8 Be like a Hart on Mountains green,

Leap o'er the Hills of Fear and Sin ;

Nor Guilt, nor Unbeliefdivide

My Love, my Saviour, from my ſide. ]

LXXI. Chriſt found in the Street,

and brought to the Church, Sol.

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

1 Ften
Ften I ſeek my Lord by Night,

Jeſus, my Love, my Soul's Delight ;

With warm Defire and reſtleſs Thought

I ſeek him oft, but find him not,

2 Then I ariſe and fearch the Street,

Till I my Lord , my Saviour meet ;

I ask the Watchmen of the Night,

Where didyou ſee my Soul's Deliglot.

3 Some
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5

3 Sometimes I find him in my Way,

Directed by a heavenly Ray ;

I leap for joy to ſee his Face,

Andhold him faft in mine Embrace:

[4 I bring him to my Mother's Home,

Nor does my Lord refuſe to corne,

To Sion's ſacred Chambers, where

My Soul firſt drew the vital Air.

He gives me there his bleeding Heart,

Pierc'd for my Sake with deadly Smart ;

I give my Soul to him , and there

Our Loves their mutual Tokens ſhare .)

6 I charge you all , ye earthly Toys,

Approach nor to diſturb my Joys ;

Nor Sin, nor Hell , come near my Heart,

Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart.

LXXII. The Coronation of Chriſt,

and Eſpouſals of theChurch, Sol .

Song iii . 2 .

DAughters of Sion,come , behold

The Crown of Honour and ofGold ,

Which the glad Church with Joys unknown

Plac'd on the Head of Soliman

* Jejus, thou everlaſtingKing,

Accept the Tributewhich we bring ;

Accept the well deſerv'd Renown,

And wear our Praiſes as thy Crown.

Let every Act of Worſhip be

Like our Eſpouſals, Lord, to Thee ;

Liks
D4
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Like the dear Hour when from above

We firſt receiv'd thy Pledge of Love,

4 The Gladneſs of that happy Day ,

Our Hearts would wiſh it long to ſtay,

Nor let our Faith forfake its hold,

Nor Comfort fink, nor Love grow cold.

5 Each following Minute as it flies,

Increaſe thy Praiſe, improve our Joys,

Till we are rais'd to fing 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 ſhall fill the Throne

With all his Father's Glories on.

LXXIII. The Church's Beauty in the

Eyes of Chriſt, Sol. Song iv. 1 , 10,

11 , 7, 9 , 8 .

K IND is the Speech of Chriſt our Lord,

Affection ſounds in every Word,

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

Not the goung Doves have ſweeter Eyes.

[ 2 Sweet are thy Lips, t?zy pleaſing Voice

Salutes mine Ear wiit secret Foys,

No Sjiceſo much delights the Smell,

Nor Milk nor Honey taſte fo well. ]

3 Thou art all Fair, my Bride, to me,

I will behold no Spot in thee.

What mighty Wonders Love performs,

And puts a Comelineſs on Worms!

I

1

4 Defi
ld
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4. Defil'd and loathſome as we are,

He makes us white, and calls us Fair ;

Adorns us with that heavenly Dreſs,

His Graces and his Righteouſneſs .

5 My Siſter and my Spouſe, he cries ,

Bound to my Heart by various Ties,

Thy powerful Love my Heart dciains

In ſtrong Delight and pleaſing Chains.

6 He calls me from the Leopard's Den ,

From this wild World of Beaſts and Men ,

To Sion where his Giories are ;

Not Lebanon is half ſo fair.

7 Nor Dens of Prey , nor flow'ry Plains,

Nor earthly Joys , nor earshly Painis

Shall hold my Feet, or forcemyatay ,

When Chriſt invites my Soul away .

LXXIV. The Church the Garden of

Chriſt, Sol. Song iv . 12 , 14 , 15 ,

ES v . I.

I

WE

TE are a Garden wall'd around ,

Choſen and made peculiar Ground ;

A little Spot , inclos'd by Grace ,

Out of the World's wide Wilderneſs.

2. Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ſtand

Planted by God the Father's Hand ;

And all his Springs in Sion flow ,

To make the young Plantation grow.

3. Awake , O heavenly Wint, and come,

Blow on this Garden of Perfume :
3

SpiriaD5
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Spirit Divine, deſcend and breathe

A gracious Gale on Plants beneath.

4 Make our beſt Spices flow abroad

To entertain our Saviour God :

And Faith, and Love, and Joy appear,

And every Grace be active here.

( 5 Let my Beloved come and taſte

His pleaſant Fruits at his own Feaft.

I come, my Spouſe, I come, he cries,

With Love andPleaſure in his Eyes.

6 Our Lord into his Garden comes,

Well pleas'd to ſmell ourpoor Perfumes,

And calls us to a Feaft divine,

Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine.

7 Eat of the Tree of Life, my Friends,

Tie Bleſſings thatmy Father ſends ;

Tour TaſteThall allmy Dainties prove,

And drink abundance ofmy Love.

8 Jeſus, we will frequent thy Board,

And fing the Bounties of our Lord :

But the rich Food on which we live

Demands more Praiſe than Tongues can

( give. ]

LXXV. The Deſcription ofChriſtthe

Beloved, Sol . Soog v.9, 10 , 11 , 12 ,

14, 15 , 16.

THI

THE wond'ring World enquires to know

Why I ſhould love my Jefus fo :

W bar

I
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1

Whai are bis Charms, ſay they, above

Tbe Objekts of a mortal Love ?

2 Yes, my Beloved, to my Sight

Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White :

All human Beauties, all Divine ,

In my Beloved meet and ſhine.

3 White is his Soul, from Blemiſh free ;

Red with the Blood he ſhed for me ;

The faireft of ten Thouſand Fairs :

A Sun amongſt ten Thoufand Stars.

[ 4 His Head the finet Gold excels ,

There Wiſdom io Perfection dwells ;

And Glory like a Crown adorns

Thoſe Temples once beſet with Thorns.

5 Compallions in his Heart are found,

Hardby the Signalsof hisWound ;

His facred Side no more ſhall bear

The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear.]

[6 His Hands are fairer to behold

Than Diamonds ſet in Rings of Gold ;

Thoſe heavenly Hands that on the Tree

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

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

Loaded with Sins and Agonies,

Now on the Throne of his Command

His Legs like Marble Pillars ſtand .]

[8 His Eyes are Majeſty and Love,

The Eagle temper'd with the Dove,

Nomore ſhall trickling Sorrows roll

Thro' thoſe dear Windows of his Soul . ]

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

Now ſmiles, and chears his fainting Saints :

His Countenance more Graceful is

Than Lebanon with all its Trees.

10 All over Glorious is my Lord,

Muſt be belov'd, and yet ador'd,

His Worth if all the Nations knew,

Sure the whole Earth would love him too.

LXXVI. Chriſt dwells in Heaven, but

viſits on Earth , Sol . Song vi . 1 , 2 ,

3. , 1 2 .

I
WHEN Strangers ſtand and hear me tell

What Beauties in my Saviour dwell ;

Where he is gone, they fain would know,

That they may ſeek and love him too.

2 My beft Belovedkeeps his Throne

On Hills of Light, in Worlds unknown

Buthe deſcends, and ſhows his Face

In the young Gardens of his Grace.

[ 3 In Vineyards planted by his Hand,

Where fruitful Trees in Order ſtand ;

He feeds among the ſpicy Beds,

Where Lilies how their ſpotleſs Heads.

4 He has engrofs'd my warmeſt Love,

No earthly Charms my Soul can move :

I have a Manſion in his Heart,

Nor Death nor Hell fhall make us part. ]

[s He
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15 He takes my Soul ere I'm aware,

And ſhowsmewhere his Glories are ;

No Chariot of Aminadib

The heav'nly Rapture can deſcribe : ;

6.0 may my Spirit daily riſe

On Wings ofFaith above the Skies,

Till Death ſhall makemy laſt Remove

To dwell for ever with my Love.}

LXXVII. The Love of Chriſt to the

Church, in his Language to her, and

Proviſions for her, Sol. Song viis,

6 , 9 , 12 , 13

Now in theGalleries of hisGrace

Appears the King, and thus he ſays,

How fair my Saints are in mger Sight,

My Love how pleaſant for Delight.

2 Kind is thy Language, SovereignLord ,

There's heavenly Grace in every Word ;

From that dear Mouth a Stream divine

Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt Wine.

3 Such wondrous Love awakes the Lip

Of Saints that were almoſt aſleep,

To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy Name,

And makes our cold Affections flame.

4 Theſe are the Joys he lets us know

In Fields and Villages below ,

Gives us a Reliſh of his Love,

But keeps his nobleſt Feaſt above.

I

5 In
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s In Paradiſe within the Gates:

Anhigher Entertainment waits;

Fruitsnew and old laid up in Store ,

Wherewe lhall feed, but thirftno more.

LXXVIII. The Strength of Chriſt's

Love, and the Soul's Jealouſy of

her own, Sol. Song viii. 5. 6 , 7, 13,

14

[ 1 WHOis this fairone in.Diſtreſs,

That travels from the Wilderneſs ?

And preſs’d with Şorrows and with Sins,

On her beloved Lord ſhe leans.

2 This is the Spouſe of Chriſt ourGod,

Bought with the Treaſures of his Blood ;

And her Requeſt and her Complaint,

' Is but the Voice of every Saint.

3 “ O let my Name engraven ſtand,

“ Both on thyHeart and on thy Hand :

“ Seal meupon thine Arm, and wear

“ That Pledge of Love for ever there.

Stronger than Death thy Love is known,

" Which Floods of Wrath could never

(drown i

< And Hell and Earth in vaincombine

“ To quench a Fire ſo much divine.

5 " But I am jealous ofmyHeart,

• Left it ſhould once from thee depart ;

" Then let thy Name be well impreft

“ As a fair Signet on my Breaft.

6 " Till
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6 « Till thou haft broughtme to thy Home,

o Where Fears and Doubts can nevercome,

" Thy. Count’nance let me often ſee ,

" And often thou ſhalt hear from me.

7 " Come, my Beloved , hafte away,

“ Cut ſhort the Hours of thy Delay,

“ Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe

« Over the Hills-where Spices grow .

LXXIX. A Morning Hymn, Pſalm

xix. 5 , 8. & lxxiii.24, 25 .

I GOD ofthe Morning, at whoſe Voice

The chearful Sun makes haſte to riſe ,

And like a Giant doth rejoice

To run his Journey thro'che Skies.

2 From the fair Chambers of the Eaſt

The Circuit of his Race begins,

And without Wearineſs or Reſt

Round the whole Earth he flies and ſkines.

30 like the Sun may I fulfil

Th' appointed Duties ofthe Day,

With ready Mind and active Will

March on and keep my heavenly Way.

[4 But I ſhall roveand loſe the Race,

If God, my Sun, ſhould diſappear ,

And leave me in this World's wild Maze

To follow every wand'ring Star.

5 Lord, thy Commands are clean and pure ,

Inlightning our beclouded Eyes,

Thy
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5

Thy. Threat'nings juft, thy Promiſe fure,

Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe. ]

6 Give me my Counſel for my Guide,

And then receivemeto thyBliſs ;

All my Deſires and Hopes beſide

Are faint and cold , compar'd with this.

LXXX. An Evening Hymn, Pſalm

iv. 8. & iii . 5,6. & cxlii.8.

I THU

HUS far the Lord has led me on,

Thus far his Power prolongs my Days,

And every Evening ſhall make known .

Some freſh Memorial of his Grace:

2 Much of my Time has run to waite ,

And I perhaps am near my Home;

But heforgives my Follies paft,

He gives me ſtrength for Days to come.

3 I lay my Body down to ſleep,

Peace is the Pillow for my Head,

While well-appointed Angels keep

Their watchful Stations round my Bed.

In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell

Tell me a thouſand frightful Things,

My God in Safety makes me dwell

Beneath the Shadowof his Wings.

(s Faith in his Name forbidsmy Fear !

O may thyPreſence ne'er depart !

And in the Morning make me hear

The Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart.

6 Thus
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6 Thus whenthe Night ofDeath ſhallcome,

My Fleſh Shall reſt beneath the Ground,

And wait thy Voice to rouſe my Tomb,

With ſweet Salvation in the Sound. ]

I

LXXXI. A Song for Morningor Even .

ing, Lam . iii. 23 .
Iſa. xlv. 7 .

MY

Y God, how endleſs is thy Love ?

Thy Gifts are every Evening new ,

And Morning Mercies from above

Gently diftil like early Dew.

2 Thou ſpread'it the Curtains of the Night

Great Guardian ofmy ſleeping Hours ;

Thy Sovereing Word reſtoresthe Light,

And quickens all my drowzy Powers.

3 I yield my Powers to thy Command,

To thee I conſecrate my Days ;

Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand

Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe.

LXXXII. God far above Creatures :

Or, Man vain and mortal, Job iv.

17-21.

SHALL the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood

Contend with their Creator, God ;

Shall mortal Worms preſume to be

More Holy, Wiſe, or Juſt,than He ?

2 Be



66
Hymns and B. I.

2 Behold , he puts his Truft in none

Ofall the Spirits round his Throne ;

Their Natures, when compar'd with His,

Are neither Holy, Juſt nor Wiſe .

3 But how much meaner Things are they

Who ſpring from Duft, and dwell in Clay !

Touch'd by the Finger of thy Wrath,.

We faint and vaniſh like the Moth .

4 From Night to Day, from Day to Night,

We die by Thouſands in thy Sighe ;

Bury'd in Duft whole Nations lie

Like a forgotten Vanity,

5. Almighty Power, to Thee we bow ;.

How frail are we ! how glorious, Thou !

No more the Sons of Earth ſhall dare

With an eternalGod compare.

LXXXIII. Afflictions andDeath un

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

:: NOT

TOT from the Duft Affliction grows,

Nor Troubles riſe by Chance ;

Yet we are born to Cares and Woes,

A ſad Inheritance.

· As Sparks break out from burning Coals,

And fill are upwards born ;

So Griefis rooted in our Souls,

And Man grows up to mourn .

3 Yet
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3 Yet with my God I leave myCauſe,

And truſt his promis'd Grace ;

He rules me by his well known Laws

Of Love and Righteouſneſs.

4 Not all the Pains that e'er I bore

Shall ſpoil my future Peace,

For Death and Hell can do no more

Than what my Father pleaſe.

: LXXXIV . Salvation , Righteouſneſs,

and Strength in Chrift, Ila. xlv,

2125

fear,

Ehovah ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear,

Let all the Earth

While God's eternal Son proclaims

His Sovereign Honours and his Names.

2 “ I am the Laſt, and I the Firſt,

“ The Saviour God , and God the Juſt ;

• There's none befide pretends to ſhew

“ Such Juſtice and Salvation too.

( 3 " Ye that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell ,

" Juſt on the Verge of Death and Hell,

up to me from diftant Lands,

Light, Life, and Heav'n are in my Hands.

4 “ I by my holy Name have ſworn,

“ Nor ſhall the Word in vain return ;

• To me ſhall all Things bend the Knee,

“ And every Tongue ſhall ſwear to me.]

u Look

5 4 IA
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5 In 'me alone fhall Men confeſs

“ Lies all their Strength and Righteouſneſs ::

“ But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my Name,

« I'll clothe'em with eternal Shame.

6 " In me the Lord ſhall all the Seed

“ Of Ifrael from their Sins be freed,

“ And by their ſhining Graces prove

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

LXXXV. Thefame.

1

THE
HE Lord on high proclaims

His Godhead from his Throne ;

Mercy and Juſtice are the Names

By which I will be known.

2 - Ye dying Souls that fit

In Darkneſs and Diſtreſs,

Lookfrom the Borders of the Pit

TOo my recovering Grace.

3 Sinners ſhall hear the Sound

Their thankful Tongues ſhall own,

Our Righteouſneſs and Strength is found:

In Thee, the Lord, alone.

4 In Thee ſhall Iſrael truft,

And ſee their Guilt forgiv'n ;

God will pronounce the Sinners juſt,

And take the Saints to Heav'ni

LXXXVI.
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LXXXVI . God Holy, Jaji, and So.

vereign, Job ix . 2—10.

i How ſhould the Sons of Adam's Race

Be pure before their God ;

If he contend in Righteouſneſs

We fall beneath his Rod .

2 To vindicate my Words and Thoughts

I'll make no more Pretence ;

Not one of all my thouſand Fau'ts

Can bear a juft Defence.

3 Strong is his Arm, his Heart is wiſe

What vain Prefumers dare

Againſt their Maker's Hand to riſe,

Or tempt th' unequal War ?

[4 Mountains by his Almighty Wrath

From their old Seats are torn ,

He ſhakes the Earth from South to North ,

And all her Pillars mourn.

5 He bids the Sun forbear to riſe,

Th'obedient Sun forbears

His Hand with Sackcloth ſpreads the Skies,

And ſeals up all the Stars.

6 He walks upon the ſtormy Sea ;

Flies on the ſtormy Wind;

There's none can trace his wondrous Way,

Or his dark Footſteps find. ]

LXXXVII.
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LXXXVII. God dwells with the

Humble and Penitent, Iſa.Ivii, 15 ,

16.

3

THUSfaith thehigh and lofty One,

“ I fit upon my holy Throne,

« My Name is God, I dwell on High ,

" Dwell inmy own Eternity.

2 But I deſcend to Worldsbelow ,

66 On Earth I have a Manſion too,

6 The humble Spirit and contrite

66 Is an Abode ofmy Delight.

The humble Soul my Words revive,

" I bid the mourning Sinner live,

" Heal all the broken Hearts I find ,

" And eaſe the Sorrows of the Mind,

[4 " When I contend againſt their Sin ,

* I makethem knowhow vile they've been

“ But ſhould my Wrath for ever ſmoke,

• Their Souls would fink beneath my

( Stroke.

5 O may thy pard’ning Grace be nigh,

Left we ſhould faint, deſpair and die !

Thus Thall our better Thoughts approve

The Methods ofthy chaſtning Love.]

[

LXXXVIII .
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LXXXVIII. Life the Day ofGrace

and Hope, Ecclef. ixe4 , 5 , 6, 10.

L !
IFE is the Time to ferve the Lord ,

The Time t'inſure the great Reward ;

And while the Lamp holds out to burn

The vileft Sinner may return .

[2 Life is the Hour thatGod has giv'n

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

The Day of Grace,andMortalsmay

Secure the Bleſſings of the Day.]

3 The Living knowthat they muſt die ,

But all theDead forgotten lie,

Their Memory and their Senſe is gone ,

Alike unknowing and unknown.

[4 Their Hatred and their Love is loft,

Their Envy buried in the Duſt ;

They have no Share in all that's done

Beneath the Circuit of the Sun.]

5 Then what my Thoughts deſign tode

My Hands with all your Might purſue,

Since no Device, nor Work is found ,

Nor Faith , nor Hope, beneath the Ground.

6 There are no Acts of Pardon paft

In the cold Grave, to which we haſte j

But Darkneſs, Death, and long Deſpair,

Reign in eternal Silence there.

LXXXIX2
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LXXXIX . Touth and Judgment,

Eccleſ. xi. 9.

i Y!

E Sons of Adam , vain and young ,

Indulge your Eyes, indulge your

( Tongue,

Taſte the Delights your Souls defire,

And give a looſe to all your Fire.

2 Purſue the Pleaſures you deſign, ( Wine,

And chear your Hearts with Songs and

Injoy the Day of Mirth, but know

There is a Day of Judgment too.

3 Godfrom on high beholds your Thoughts,

His Book records your ſecret Fau'ts ;

The Works of Darkneſs you have done,

Muſt all appear before the Sun.

The Vengeance to your
your Follies due (thro' :

Should ſtrike your Hearts with Terror

How will ye ſtand before his Face,

Or anſwer for his injur'd Grace ?

s AlmightyGod, turn off their Eyes

From theſealluring Vanities ;

And let the Thunder of thy Word

Awake their Souls to fear the Lord.

4

XC. Thefame.

LOt
heO the young Tribes ofAdam riſe,,

And thro ' all Nature rove ,

Ful
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Fulfil the Wiſhes of their Eyes,

And taſte the Joys they love.

2 They give a looſe to wild Defires ;

But let the Sinners know

The ftri &t Account that God requires

Of all the works they do .

3. The Judge prepareshis Throne on high,,

The frighted Earth and Seas

Avoid theFury ofhis Eye,

And flee before his Face.

How ſhall I bea" that dreadful Day,

And ſtand the fiery Teſt ?

I give all mortal Joys away

To be for ever bleft.

1

1

XCI. Advice to Youth ; Or, Old Age

andDeath in an unconvertedState,

Eçcleſ, xii. 1 ; 7. Ifa. Ixv. 20.

í Now in theHeat of youthfulBlood

Remember your Creator God .

Behold, the Months come haſt’ning on,

When you ſhall ſay, My Fog's are gene,

2 Behold, the aged Sinner goes,

Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes,

Down to theRegions of the Dead,

With endleſs Curſes on his Head.

3 The Duſt returns to Duſt again,

The Soul in Agonies of Pain

E
Aſcends
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Afcends to 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 ;

And when my Soul muſt hence remove,

Give me a Manſion in thy Love.
+

XCII. Chriſt the Wiſdom of God,

Proy. viii. 1 , 22-32.

I SHALLWiſdom cry aloud,

And not her Speech be heard ?

The Voice of God's eternal Word ,

Deſerves it no Regard ?

I was his chief Delight,

“ His everlaſting Sop,

" Before the firſt of all his Works

“ Creation was begun .

[ 3 “ Before the flying Clouds,

" Before the folid Land,

“ Before the Fields, before the Flood,

" I dwelt at his Right Hand.

4
" When he adorn'd the Skies,

" And built them, I was there,

" To order where the Sun ſhould riſe,

“ And marſhal ev'ry Star.

S “ When he pour'd out the Sea ,

“ And ſpread the flowing Deep,

the Flood a firm Decree

* In its own Bounds to keep.]

6 “ Upon

I
gavę
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6 " Upon the empty Air

" The Earth was balanc'd well ;

" With Joy I ſaw the Manfion where

" The Sons of Men ſhould dwell.

7 " My buſy Thoughts at firſt

« On their Salvation ran ,

" Ere Sin was born, or Adam's Duf

" Was faſhion'd to a Man.

8 “ Then come, receive my Grace,

" Ye Children , and be wiſe,

Happy theMan that keeps my Ways ;

*** The Man that ſhuns them dies.

,

XCIII. Chriſt, or Wiſdom , obey'd or

reſiſted, Prov. viii. 34-36.

*HUS fạith the Wiſdom of the Lord ,

“ Bleſs'd is theMan that hearsmy Word ,

“ Keeps daily Watch before myGates,

" And atmy Feet for Mercy waits .

" The Soul that ſeeks me ſhall obtain

“ Immortal Wealth and heavenly Gain ;

“ Immortal Life is his Reward ,

“ Life, and the Favour of the Lord .

3
" But the vile Wretch that flies from me ,

“ Doth his own Soul an Injury ;

Fools that againſt my Grace rebel

“ Seek Death , and love the Road to Hell .

E 2 XCIV.
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XCIV. Juſtification by Faith not ºby

Works ; Or, The Law condemns.

Grace juſtifies ,Rom. iii . 19-22 ,

I VAIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men

On their own Works have built ;

Their Hearts by Nature all unclean,

And all their Actions Guilt.

2 Let Few and Gentile ſtop their Mouths

Without a murm’ring Word ,

And the whole Race of Adam ſtand

Guilty before the Lord.

3 In vain we ask God's righteous Law

To juſtify us now,

Since to convince and to condemn

Is all the Law can do.

4 Jeſues, how glorious is thy Grace,

When in thy Name we truſt !

Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs

That makes the Sinner juſt.

XCV. Regeneration, John i . 13. & iii.

3, & c.

· NOT

OT all the outward Forms on Earth ,

Nor Rites that God has giv'n,

Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birth ,

Can raiſe a Soul to Heav'n.

2 The Sovereign Will of God alone

Creates us Heirs of Grace ;

Born
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Born in the Image of his Son,

A new peculiar Race .

3 The Spirit like ſome heavenly Wind

Blows on ihe Sons of Fleſh ,

New -models all the carnal Mind,

And forms the Manafreſh .

4 Our quicken's Souls awake, and riſe,

From the long Sleep of Death ;

On beavenly Things we fix our Eyes,

And Praiſe imploys our Breath .

XCVI.
Election

excludes
Boaſting,

i Cor . i .
26-31 .

BUTfewamong the carnal Wiſe,
But few of noble Race ,

Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes ,

Almighty King ofGrace .

2 He takes the Men of meaneſt Name,

For Sons and Heirs ofGod ;

And thus he pours abundant Shame

On honourable Blood .

3. He calls the Fool , and makes him know

The Myſt'ries of his Grace,

To bring aſpiring Wiſdom low,

And all its Pride abaſe.

4 Nature has all its Glories loft,

When brought before his Throne
s

No Flesh ſhall in his Preſence boait,

But in the Lord alone ,

XCVI!E 3
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XCVII. Chriſt our Wiſdom , Righte.

ouſneſs, &c. ; Cor. i. 30.

BVryd in Shadows of the Night,

We lye till Chriſt reſtores the Light,

Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind,

And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind.

2 Our guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears

Till his atoning Blood appears ;

Then we awake from deep Diſtreſs,

And Ging, The Lord our Righteouſneſs.

Our very Frame is mix'd with Sin,

His Spirit makes our Natures clean ;

Such Virtues from his Suff'rings flow ,

At once to cleanſe and pardon too .

4 7eſus beholds where Satan reigns,

Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains;

He fers the Pris'ners free, and breaks

The Iron Bondage from our Necks.

Ś Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poffefs,

Grace,Wiſdom , Power,and Righteouſneſss

Thou art our mighty All, and we

Give our whole felves, O Lord, to thee.

XCVIII . The ſame.

HOW
OW heavy is the Night

That hangs upon our Eyes,

Till Chriſt with his reviving Light

Over our Souls ariſe !

I

2 Our
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2 Our guilty Spirits dread

To meet the Wrath of Heav'n,

But in his Righteouſneſs array'd

We ſee our Sins forgiv’n.

3 Unholy and impure

i Are all our Thoughts and Ways,

His Hands infected Nature cure

With fanctifying Grace.

4 The Pow'rs of Hell agree

To hold our Souls in vain ;

He ſets the Sons of Bondage free,

And breaks the curſed Chain .

5 Lord, we adore thy Ways

To bring us near to God ,

Thy Sov'reign Power, thy healing Grace,

And thine atoning Blood.

I

XCIX. Stones made Children of Abra

ham' : Or, Grace not conveyed by

religious Parents, Mat. iii. 9 .

VAIN are the Hopes that Rebels place

Upon their Birch and Blood ,

Deſcended from a pious Race ;

(Their Fathers now with God .)

2. He from the Caves of Earth and Hell .

Can take the hardeſt Stones,

And fill the Houſe of Abraham well

With new-created Sons.

E 4 ź Such



80 Hymns and B.I.

3 Such wond'rous Pow'r doth he poſſeſs

Who form'd our mortal Frame,

Who call'd the World from Emptineſs,

The World obey'd and came.

C. Believe and be ſaved, John iļi.18,

17, 18.

NOT to condemnthe Sons ofMen

Did Chriſt , the Son ofGod appear :

No Weapons in his Hands are ſeen,

No flaming Sword, nor Thunder there.

2 Such was the Pity of our God,

He lov'd the Race of Man ſo well,

He ſent his Son to bear our Load

Of Sins , and ſave our Souls from Hell,

3 Sinners , believe the Saviour's Word,

Truſt in his mighty Name, and live ;

A thouſand Joys his Lips afford ,

His Hands aThouſandBleſſings give.

4 Bat Vengeance and Damnation lies

On Rebels who refuſe the Grace ;

Who God's eternal Son deſpiſe,

The hotteſt Hell ſhall be their Place .

CI . Joy in Heaven for a repenting

Sinner , Luke xv. 7 , 10 .

WHO
HO can deſcribe the Joys that riſe,

Thro' all the Courts of Paradiſe,

To ſee a Prodigal return ,

To ſee an Heir of Glory born ?

.

I

2 With
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2 With Joy the Father doth approve

The Fruit ofhis eternal Love ;

The Son with Joy looks downand ſees

The Purchaſe 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 of their King.

· CII. The Beatitudes, Mat. v. 3-12.

( BLEST are the humble Souls that ſec

Their Emptineſs and Poverty ;

Treaſures of Grace to them are giv'n ,

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

[ 2 Bleſt are the Men of broken Heart,

Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart ;

The Blood of Chriſt divinely flows

A healing Balm for all their Woes.]

[3 Bleſt are the Meek, who ſtand afar

From Rage, and Paſſion, Noiſe, and War ;

God will ſecure their happy State,

And plead their Cauſe againſt the Great. ]

[4 Blest are the Souls that thirſt for Grace,

Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs;

They ſhall be well fupply'd and fed

With living Streams and living Bread . ]

[ 5 Bleft are the Men whoſe Buwels move

And melt with Sympathy and Love ;

From Chriſt the Lord fhail they obtaing

Like Sympathy and Love again . )

ro Bleft
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16 Bleft are the Pure, whoſe Hearts are clean

From the defiling Powers of Sinį

With endleſs Pleaſure they ſhall Tee

A God of ſpotleſs Purity .]

( 7 Bleft are the Men ofpeaceful Life,

Who quench the Coals of growing Strife ;

They Thall be cali'd the Heirs ofBliſs,

The Sons of God, the God of Peace. ]

[ 8 Bleft are the Sufferers who partake

Of Pain and Shame for Jeſus' ſake ;

Their Souls ſhall triumph in the Lord ;

Gloryand Joy are their Reward .]

CIII. Not aſhamed of the Gospel,

2 Tim. i. 12 .

I'm not afhamdto own myLord,

Maintain the Honour of his Word,

The Glory of his Croſs.

2.Feſus, my God ; I know his Name,

His Name is all my Truſt ;

Nor will he put my Soul to Shame,

Nor let my Hope be loſt.

3 Firm as his Throne his Promiſe ſtands,

And he can well ſecure

What I've committed to his Hands,

Till the deciſive Hour.

4 Then will heown my worthleſs Name

Before bis Father's Face,

And in the New Jeruſalem

Appoint my Soul a Place,

CIV .
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CIV . A State ofNature and Grace,

1 Cor.yi. 10, II

1 NOT the Malicious,or Profane,

The Wanton or the Proud,

Nor Thieves , nor Sland'rers, ſhall obtain

The Kingdom of our God.

2 Surprizing Grace ! And ſuch were we

By Nature and by Sin,

Heirs of immortal Miſery,

Unhóly and unclean.

3 But we are waſh'd in Jeſus' Blood ,

We're pardon'd thro ' his Name j

And the good Spirit of our God

Has fanctify'd our Frame.

4 O for a perſevering Power

To keep thy juſt Commands !

We would defile our Hearts no more,

No more pollute our Hands.

CV. Heaven inviſible and holy, i Cor,

ii .
9 , 1o.

NOR
OR Eye has ſeen , nor Ear has heard,

Nor Senſe, nor Reafon known ,

What Joys the Father has prepar'd .

For thoſe that love the Son ,

2 But the good Spiritof the Lord

Reveals a Heav'n to come į

The

Rev. xxi . 27.

I
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The Beams of Glory in his Word

Allure and guide us home.

3 Pure are the Joys above the Sky,

And all the Region Peace ;

No wanton Lips nor envious Eye

Can fee or taſte the Bliſs.

4 Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar,

Pollution, Sin , and Shame

None ſhall obtain Admittance there

But Foll'wers of the Lamb.

s He keeps the Father's Book of Life ,

There all their Names are found į

The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive

To tread the heav'nly Ground.

CVI. Dead to "Sin by the Croſs of

Chriſt, Rom. vi. 1,2,6.

I SHALLwe go on to fin ,

Becauſe thy Grace abounds,

Or crucify the Lord again ,

And open all his Wounds ?

3 Forbid it, mighty God,

Nor let ite'er be ſaid ,

That we whoſe Sins are crucify'd ,

Should raiſe them from the Dead.

3. We will be Slaves no more,

Since Chriſt has made us free,

Has nail'd our Tyrants to his Croſs,

And boughtour Liberty.

CVII.



B. 1 .
Spiritual Songs. 85

CVII. The Falland Recovery ofMan ;

Or, Chriſt and Satan at Enmity,

Gen. iii . 1 , 15 , 17. Gal . iv . 4: Col.

ii. 15 .

DEceiv'd by ſubtle Snares of Hell,
Adam our Head , our Father fell,

When Satan in the Serpene hid ,

Propos'd the Fruit that God forbid.

· Death was the Threatning : Death began

To take Poffefſion of the Man ;

His unborn Race receiv'd the Wound ,

And heavy Curſes ſmote the Ground .

3. But Satan found a worfe Reward ;

Thus faith the Vengeance of the Lord,

Let everlaſting Hatred be

Betwixt the Woman's Seed and Thee.

The Woman's SeedMallbe my Son ,

He Ball deſtroy what thou haftdone ;

Shall break thy Head, and only feel

Thy Malice raging at bis Heel.

5 He ſpake ; and bid four Thouſand Years

Roll on , at length his Son appears ;

Angels with Joy deſcend to Earth ,

And fing the young Redeemer's Birth,

Lo, by the Sons ofHell he dies ;

But as he hung 'twixtEarth and Skies ,

He
gave

their Prince a fatal Blow ,

And triumph'd o'er the Pow'rs belows.]

-

CVIII.
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CVIII. Chriſt unſeen and beloved,

1 Pet. i. 8 .

! NOTwith ourmortal Eyes

Have we beheld the Lord ,

Yet we rejoice to hear his Name ,

And love him in his Word .

2 On Earth we want the Sight

Of our Redeemer's Face,

Yet, Lord, our inmoſt Thoughts delight

To dwell upon chy Grace.

3 And when we taſte thy Love,

Our Joys divinely grow ,

Unſpeakable like thoſe above,

And Heav'n begins below.

CIX. The Value of Chriſt, and his

Righteouſneſs, Phil. iii , 7, 8 , 9 .

I NOmore,myGod, I boaſt no more

Of all the Duties I have done ;

I quit the Hopes I held before

To trust the Merits of thy Son.

2 Now for the Love I bear his Name,

What was my Gain I count my Lofs;

Myformer Pride I callmyShame,

And mail my Glory to his Crofs.

3 Yes, and I muſt and will efteem

All Things but Loſs for Jeſus' fake :

O may my Soul be found in him ,

And of his Righteoufneſs partake !

Tbe
4
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4 The beſt Obedience of my Hands

Dares not appear before thy Throne,

But Faith can anſwer thy Demands

By pleading what my Lord has done.

CX . Death and immediate Glory,

2 Cor. V. 1. Ša 8.

THere is a Houſe not made with Hands,

Eternal, and on High ,

And here my Spirit waiting ſtands

Till God ſhall bid it fly.

Shortly this Priſon of my Clay

Muſt be diffolv'd and fall,

Then, O mySoul, with Joy obey

Thy heav'nly Father's Call .

3 ' Tis He by his Almighty Grace

That forms thee fit for Hear'n,

And as an Earneſt of the Place

Has his own Spirit giv’n.

4 We walk by Faith of Joys to come,

Faith lives upon his Word ;

But while the Body is our Home

We're abſent from the Lord .

{ 'Tis pleaſant to believe thy Grace,

But we had rather ſee ;

We would be abſent from the Fleſh ,

And preſent, Lord, with Thee.

CXI.
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[ L

CXI. Salvation by Grace, Titus iii.

3 : 74

ORD, We confeſs our num'rous Fau'ts,

How great our Guilt has been !

Fooliſh and vain were all our Thoughts,

And all our Lives were Sin.

2 But , O my Soul , for ever praiſe,

For ever love his Name,

Whoturns thy Feet from dang'rous Ways,

Of Folly , Sin, and Shame .]

[ 3 'Tis not by Works of Righteouſneſs

Which our own Hands have done ;

But we are fav’d by Sov'reign Grace ,

Abounding thro 'his Son . ]

4 "Tis from the Mercy of our God ,

That all our Hopes begin ;

Tis by the Water and the Blood

Our Souls are waſh'd from Sin.

5 'Tis through the Purchaſe of his Deathy

Who hung upon the Tree,

The Spirit is ſent down to breathe

On ſuch dry Bones as we .

6 Rais'd from the Dead we live anews

And juſtify'd by Grace,

We shall appear in Glory too,

And ſee our Father's Face .

CXII.
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1

I

CXII. The Brazen Serpent; Or, Look

ing to Jeſas, 3 John , ver . 14-16.

So did the Hebrew Prophetraiſe,

The brazen Serpent high ;

The Wounded felt immediate Eaſe,

The Camp forbore to die .

2 Look upwardin the dying Hour,

And live, the Prophet cries ;

But Chriſt performs a nobler Cure

When Faith lifts up her Eyes.

3 High on the Croſs the Saviour hung,

High on the Heav'ns he reigns :

Here Sinners by th ' old Serpent ftung,

Look, and forget their Pains.

4 When God's own Son is lifted up

A dying World revives ;

The few beholdsthe glorious Hope,

Th’expiring Gentile lives,

CXIII . Abraham's Bleſſing on theGen

tiles, Gen. xvii. 1. Rom .xy. 8. Mark

X. 14

HOW large the Promiſe!How Divine,

To Abr'am and his Seed !

I'll be a God to Thee and Thine,

Supplying all their Need .

2 The Words ofhis extenſive Love

From Age to Age endure ;

The
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The Angel of the Cov'nant proyes,

And ſeals the Bleſſing ſure .

3 Flus the ancient Faith confirins,

To our great Fathers giv'n ;

He takes young Childrento his Arms,

And calls them Heirs of Heav'n .

4 Our God , how faithful are bis Ways ?

His Love endures the ſame ;

Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace

Blots out the Children's Name .

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

* GEntiles by Naturewebelong
To the Wild Olive Wood,

Grace took us from the barren Tree ,

And graffs us in the Good.

2 With the fame Bleſſings Grace endows

The Gentile and the few ;

If pure and holy be the Root,

Such are the Branches too.

3 Then let the Children of the Saints

Be dedicate to God
j

Pour out thy Spirit on them , Lord,

And waſh them in thy Blood .

4 Thus to the Parents and their Seed

Shall thy Salvation come,

And numerous Houſholds meet at laſt

In one eternal Home.

CXV.
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CXV. Convi&tion of Sin by the Law,

Rom. vii . 8 , 9 , 14 , 24 .

LORD, how ſecure my Conſcience was,

And felt no inward Dread !

I was alive without the Law ,

And thought my Sins were dead .

My Hopes of Heav'n were firm and bright;

But ſince the Precept came,

With a convincing Pow'r and Light,

I find how vile I am .

My Guilt appear'd but ſmall before,

Till terribly I ſaw

HowPerfect, Hory, Juft, and Pure,

Was thine eternal Law.

Then felt my Soul the heavy Load,

My Sins reviv'd again,

I had provok'd a dreadful God,

And all my Hopes were ſlain . ]

I'm like a helpleſs Captive fold ,

Under the Pow'r of Sin

I cannot do the Good I would ,

| Nor keep my Conſcience clean .

My God, I cry with every Breath

For ſome kind Pow'r to ſave,

To break the Yoke of Sin and Death,

And shus redeem the Slave.

CXVI.
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CXVI. Love to God and our Neigh

bour, Mat. xxit. 37-40.

1 THus faith the firſt, the greatCommand,

“ Let all thy inward Pow'rs unite

“ To love thy Maker, and thy God,

“ With utmoſt Vigour and Delight.

Then ſhall thyNeighbour next in Place

" Share thine Affections and Eſteem,

" And let thy Kindneſs to thy felf,

“ Meafure and rule thy Love to him .

3 This is the Senfethat Mofes ſpoke,

This did the Prophets preach and prove,

For want of this the Law is broke,

And the whole Law's fulfillid by Love.

4 But O ! how bafe our Paſſions are !

How cold our Charityand Zeal !

Lord, fill our Souls with heav'nly Fire,

Or we ſhall ne'er perform thy Will.

CXVII. Election Sovereign and Free;

Rom. ix . 21 , 22 , 23 , 24.

[ Ehold the Potter and the Clay,

He forms his Vefſels as he pleafe :

Such is our God, and ſuch are We,

The Subjects of his high Decrees.

2 Doth not the Workman's Pow'r extend

O'er all the Mafs; which Part to chufe,

And
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And mould it for a nobler End ,

And which to leave for viler Uſe ?]

3 May not the Sovereign Lord on high

Diſpenſe his Favours as he will ,

Chuſe ſome to Life, while others die,

And yet be juſt and gracious ftill ?

[ 4 What if to make his Terror known,

He lets his Patience long indure,

Suffering vile Rebels to go on,

And ſeal their own Deſtruction ſure ?

s What if he means to ſhow his Grace,

And his election Love imploys,

To mark out ſome of mortal Race,

And form them fit for heav'nly Joys ?]

6 Shall Man reply againſt the Lord ,

And call his Maker's Ways unjuſt,

The Thunder of whoſe dreadful Word

Can cruſh a thouſand Worlds to Duft ?

| But, O my Soul , if Truth ſo bright

Should dazzle and confound thy Sight,

Yet ſtill his written Will obey,

And wait the great deciſive Day.

Lo Then ſhall he make his Juſtice known,

And the whole world before his Throne ,

With Joy, or Terror , ſhall confefs

The Glory of his Righteouſneſs.

)

CXVIII
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CXVIII. Moſes and Chriſt; Or, Sins X

(

againſt the Law and Goſpel, John

i. 17. Heb . iii . 3 , 5 , 6. 6 x. 28 ,

29 .
ic

1 THELawby Moses came,

But Peace, and Truth , and Love,

Were brought by Chriſt (a nobler Name)

Deſcending from above.

2 Amidit the Houſe of God

Their different Works were done ;

Mofes a faithful Servant ſtood ,

But Chriſt a faithful Son .

3
Then to his new Commands

Be ſtrict Obedience paid ;

O'er all his Father's Houſe he ſtands

The Sovereign and the Head.

4 The Man that durft deſpiſe

The Law that Mofes brought ;

Behold ! how terribly he dies

For his preſumptuous Fau't.

5. But forer Vengeance falls

On that rebellious Race,

Who hate to hearwhen Jeſus calls,

And dare reſiſt his Grace .

1

1

CXIX.
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CXIX. The different Succeſs of the

Goſpel, 1 Cor. i. 23 , 24. 2 Cor. ii .

16. i Cor. iii. 6, 7 .

i CHrift andhisCroſsisall our Theme ;

The Myft'ries that we ſpeak

Are Scandal in the fews Eteem,

And Folly to the Greek .

2 But Souls enlighten'd from above

With Joy receive the Word :

They ſee what Wiſdom , Pow'r, and Love,

Shines in their dying Lord .

, 3 The Viral Savour of his Name

Reſtores their fainting Breath ;

But Unbelief perverts the ſame

To Guilt, Deſpair, and Death .

4 Till God diffuſe his Graces down

Like Show'rs of heav'nly Rain,

In vain Apollos ſows the Ground ,

And Paulmay plant in vain.

CXX. Faith of Things unſeen , Heb.

xi. 1 , 3 , 8, 10.

I FAITH is the brighteſt Evidence

Of Things beyond our Sight,

Breaksthro' the Clouds of fleſh and Senſe,

And dwells in heavenly Light.

I 2 It
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2 It ſets Times pait in preſent View,

Brings diſtant Proſpects home,

Of Things a Thouſand Years ago,

Or Thouſand Years to come.

3 By Faith we know the Worlds were made

By God's Almighty Word ;

Abra'm to unknown Countries led ,

By Faith obey'd the Lord.

4 Hefought a City fair and high ,

Built by th'eternal Hands ;

And Faith affures us tho'we die,

That heav'nly Building ſtands.

CXXI. Children devoted to God , Gen

xvii. 7 , 10. Acts xvi. 14, 15 , 33 .

( For thoſe who practiſe Infant Baptiſm .)

1

THUS

HUS faith the Mercy of the Lord,

I'll be a God to thee ;

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

Shall be’a Seed for me.

2 Abra’m believ'd the promis'd Grace,

And gave'his Sonsto God ;

But Water ſeals the Bleſſing now,

That once was ſealid with Blood.

3 Thus Lydia fanctify'd her Houſe,

When ſhe receiv'd the Word ;

Thus the believingJaylor gave

His Houſhold to the Lord.

4 Thus later Saints, eterpal King,

Thine antient Truth embrace ;

To
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To thee their Infant-Offspring bring ,

And humbly claim the Grace.

CXXII. Believers buried with Chriſt

in Baptifm , Rom. vi. 3 , 4, &c.

Dowwe not knowthat ſolemn Word ,

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 ,

Rais'd from Corruption, Guilt and Death ;

So from the Grava did Cbrift ariſe,

And lives to God above the Skies.

& No more let Sin or Satan reign

Over our mortai Fleſh again ;

The various Lufts we ſerv'd before

Shall have Dominion now no more.

CXXIII. The Repenting Prodigal,

Luke xv. 13 , &c.

1 BEhold theWretch whoſe Luft and Wine

Had waſted his Eftaté ,

He begs a Share amongſt the Swine,

Totaſte the Husks they eat.

2. 1 die with Hunger here, he cries,

I ftarve in foreign Lands,

Father's Houſe bas large Sipplies,

And bounteolls are his Hands.

F 3 1/2
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3 I'll go and with a mournful Tongue

Fall down before his Face,

Father , I've done thy Juſtice wrong ,

Nor can deſerve thy Grace.

4. He ſaid, and haſtned to his Home,

To ſeek his Father's Love ;

The Father ſaw the Rebel come,

And all his Bowels move .

He ran, and fell upon his Neck,

Embrac'd and kiſs'd his Son ;

The Rebel's Heart with Sorrow brake

For Follies he had done.

.6 Take off bis Clothes of Shame and Sin ,

( The Father gives Command )

Dreſs him in Ğarments whiteand clean ,

With Rings adorn bis Hand .

7 A Day ofFeasting Iordain ,

LetMirthand Joyabound ;

My Son was dead, and lives again ,

Was loft, and now is found .

CXXIV. The FirſtandSecond Adam ,

Rom . v. 12 , & c.

i DEEP

EEP in the Duſt before thy Throne

Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own ;

Great God, we own th' un happy Name

Whence ſprung our Nature and ourShame!

2 Adam the Sinner : At bis Fall

Death like a Conqueror ſeiz'd us all ;
A
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A thouſand new -born Babes are dead

By fatal Union to their Head.

3 But whilſt our Spirits fill'd with Awe

Behold the Terrors of thy Law,

We fing the Honours of thy Grace,

That fent to ſave our ruin'd Race.

4 We fing thine everlaſting Son,

Who join'd our Natureto his own ;

Adam the Second from the Duft

Raiſes the Ruins of the Firſt.

[sBy the Rebellion of one Man

Thro' all his Seed the Miſchief 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 Adam found

Abounding Life ; there glorious Grace

Reigns thro'theLord our Righteouſneſs.

CXXV. Chriſt's Compaſion to the

Weak and Tempted, Heb . iv. 15,

16. & v. 7. Mat. xii . 20.

; WITHJoywemeditatethe Grace

Ofour High Prieſt above

His Heart is made of Tenderneſs,

His Bowels melt with Love.

Touch'd with a Sympathy within

He knows our feeble Frame,

He knows what ſore Temptations mean ,

For he has felt the ſame.

F 3 3 B
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3 But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure

The great Redeemer ffood,

While Satan's fiery Darts he bore,

And did reſiſt to Blood .

4 He in the Days of feeble Fleſh

Pour'd out his Cries and Tears,

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh

What every Member bears.

[ 5 He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax,

But raiſe it to a Flame ;

The bruiſed Reed he never breaks,

Nor fcorps the meaneſt Name.]

6 Then let our humble Faith addreſs

His Mercy and his Power,

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace

In the diftrefling Hour.

CXXVI. Charity and Uncharitable

neſs, Rom. xiv . 17 , 19, 1 Cor.x. 32.

* NOT differentFoodor different Dreſs

Compoſe the Kingdoms of our Lord,

But Peace and Joy and Righteouſneſs,

Faith and Obedience to his Word.

2. When weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe ,

We do the Goſpel mighty wrong ;

For God the Gracious and the Wife

Receives the Feeble with the Strong,

3 Let Pride and Wrath be baniſh'd hence,

Meekneſs and Love our Souls purſue :

Nor ſhall our Practice give Offence

To Saints, the Gentile or the fore'.

CXXVII.
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xi. 28

CXXVII. Chriſt's Invitation to Sin

ners ; or, Humility and Pride,Mar.

30.

COME hither all ye weary Soris,

“ Ye heavy laden Sinners come,

" I'll give you Reſt from all your Toils,

“ And raiſe you to my heav'nly Home.

They ſhall find Reſt that learn ofme ;

" I'm of a meek U lowly Mind ;

" But Paflion tages like the Sea,

" And Pride is reſtleſs as the Wind .

3 " Bleſs'd is the Man whoſe Shoulders take

My Yoke, and bear it with Delight ;

"My Yoke is eaſy to his Neck ,

My Grace Tallmake the Burden light .

4 Jefus, we comeat thy Command,

With Faith and Hope and humble Zeal ,

Reſign our Spirits to thy Hand, !

To mould and guide us at thy Will.

CXXVIII: The Apoſtles Commiſion ;

or, The Goſpel atteſted by Miracles,

Mark xvi. 151 & c. Mat . xxviii. 18 ,

c.

1 " Go preach my Goſpel,saith theLord

• Bid the whole Earth my Grace

(receive

F 3
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4

“ He ſhall be fav’d that trufts my Word,

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

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

“ Andye ſhall prove my Goſpel true ,

By all the works that I have done,

By all the Wonders ye ſhall do.

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

" Go caſt out Devils in my Name ;

“ Nor let my Prophets be afraid ,

“ Tho'Greeksreproach,& fewsblaſpheme.]

« Teach all the Nations my Commands,

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

" AN Pow'r'is truſted in my Hands,

I can deſtroy, and I defend.

5 He sjake, and Light Mone round bis Head

012 a bright Cloud to Heav'n He rode ;

They to the fartheſt Nations Spread

TheGrace of theiraſcended God .

CXXIX. Submiſſion andDeliverance;

or, Abraham offering his Son , Gen.

xxii. 6 , 6C.

SAints, at your Father's heav'nly Word

Give up your Comforts to the Lord ;

He ſhall reffore what you refign,

Or grant you Bleſſingsmore divine.

So Abraham with obedient Hand

Led forth his Son at God's Command ;

The Wood, the Fire, the Knife he took ,

His Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke.

3

3 Abra'm



B.

Spiritual Songs. 103

GO

I

; Abra'm , forbear, the Angel cry'd,

Toy Faith is known, thy Love is try'd ;

Thy SonJhall live, and in tly Seed

Sball the whole Earth be bleſs’d indeed.

4 Juſt in the laſt distreſſing Hour

The Lord diſplays deliv'ring Pow'r ;

The Mount of Danger is the Place,

Where we Thall ſeeſurprizing Grace .

CXXX. Love and Hatred, Phil. ï . 2 .

Epheſ. iv. 30, & c.

NOW

W by the Bowels of my God ,

His ſharp Diſtreſs, his ſore Complaints,

By his laſt Groans, his dying Blood,

1 charge my Soul to love the Saints.

2 Clamour and Wrath and War be gone,

Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe,

Ler bitter words no more be known

Amongſt the Saints , the Sons of Peace.

siyle 3 The Spirit like a peaceful Dove

Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Strife ;

Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love ,

Who feals our Souls to heav'nly Life ?

4 Tender and kind be all our Thoughts,

Thro' all our Lives let Mercy run :

So God forgives our num'rous Fau'ts

For the dear fake ofChriſt his Son.

cr Dr
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CXXXI. The Phariſee andPublican,

Luke xyiii . 10 , 8c.

· BEhold how Sinners diſagree,
The Publican and Phariſee !

One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim ,

The other owns his Guilt and Shame.

2 This Man at humble Diſtance ftands,

And cries for Grace with lifted Hands ;

That boldy riſes near the Throne ,

And talks of Duties he has done.

The Lord their diff'rent Language knows
3

And diff'rent Anſwers he beſtows ;

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 Phariſee ;

I have no Merits of my own,

But plead the Suffrings of thy Son,

CXXXII. Holineſs and Grace, Tit. ii.

IO 13 .

SoOlet our Lipsand Lives expreſs

The Holy Goſpelwe profeſs,

So let our Works and Virtues ſhine,

To prove the Doctrine all Divine.

2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad

The Honours ofour Saviour God ;

When the Salvation reigns within

And Grace fubdues the Pow'r of Sin .

1

3 Our
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3 Our Flesh and Senfe must be dedy'd ;

Pallion and Envy, Luft and Pride ;

While Juſtice, Temp'rance , Truth and Love

Our inward Piety approve.

4. Religion bears our Spirits up,

While we expect that bleſſed Hope,

The bright Appearance of the Lord ,

And Faith ftands leaning on his Word.

CXXXIII . Love and Charity, 1 Cor.

xiii. 2-7, 13 .

LET Phariſees of bigh Efteem
Their Faith and Zeal declare,

All their Religion is a Dream

If Love be wanting there.

2 Love fuffers long with patient Eye,

Nor is provok'd in haíte,

She lets the preſent Injury die,

And long forgets the paſt .

[ Malice and Ragė, thoſe Fires of Hello

She quenches with her Tongue ?

Hopes, and believes , and thinks no Ill ,

Tho' She indure the Wrong ]

(4 She nor defires nor feeks to know

The Scandals of the Times:

Nor looks with Pride on thoſe below ,

Nor envies thoſe that climb .]

5 Shelays her own Advantageby

To ſeek her Neighbour's Good ;

!

Fs



106 B. I ,Hym
ns

and

So God'sown Son came down to die,

And bought our Lives with Blood.

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

In all the Realms above ;

There Faith and Hope are known no more,

But Saints for ever love.

CXXXIV. Religion vain without

Love, 1 Cor. xiii. 1 , 2, 3

HA

AD I the Tongues of Greeks and Jews,

And nobler Speech than Angels uſe,

If Love be abſent, I am found

Like tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound .

2 Were I inſpir'd to preach and tell

All that isdone in Heaven and Hell,

Or could my Faith the World remove,

Still I am nothing without Love .

3 Should I diſtribute allmy Store

To feed the Bowels of the Poor,

Or give my Body to the Flame

To gain a Martyr's glorious Name :

4 If Love to God and Love to Men

Be abſent, all my Hopes are vain ;

Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor fiery Zeal;

The Workof Love can e'er fulfil.

CXXXV.
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CXXXV. The Love of Chriſt ſhed

abroad in the Heart, Eph. iii . 16,

& c.

1

I
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Come, deareft Lord,deſcend and dwell

By Faith and Love in every Breaſt ;

Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel

The Joys that cannot be expreſt.

2 Come fill our Hearts with inward Strength ,

Make our enlarged Souls poffeſs,

And learn theHeight, and Breadth, and

Of thine unmeaſurable Grace. (Length

3 Now to the God, whoſe Power can do

More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know ,

Be everlaſting Honours done

By all the Church, thro? Chriſt his Son.

CXXXVI. Sincerity and Hypocriſy ;

or, Formality in Worſhip,Johniv.

24. Pfalm cxxxix. 23 , 24.

GOD is a SpiritJuft andWiſe;

He ſees our inmoft Mind

In vain to Heaven we raiſe our Cries,

And leave our Souls behind..

2 Nothing but Truth before his Throne

With Honour can appear,

The painted Hypocrites are known

Thro? the Diſguiſe they wear.

Poor
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Their lifted Eyes falute the Skies,

Their bending Knees the Ground

But God abhors the Sacrifice

Where not the Heart is found .

Lord , ſearchmyThoughts,and trymyWays,

And make mySoul ſincere ;

Then ſhall I ſtand before thy Face,

And find Acceptance there.

CXXXVII. Salvation by Grace in

Chriſt, 2 Tim. i. 9 , 10 .

NOW
to the Pow'r of God fupreme

Be everlaſting Honours giv'n ,

He faves from Hell (we bleſs his Name)

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

2 Not for our Duties or Deſerts,

But of his own abounding Grace ,

He works Salvation in our Hearts,

And forms a People for his Praiſe.

3 ' T'was his own Purpoſe that begun

To reſcue Rebels doom'd to die :

He gave us Grace in Chrift his Son

Before he ſpread the Starry Sky.

4 Jelus the Lord appears at laſt ,

And makes his Father's Counſels known ;

Declares the great Tranſactions paft,

And brings Immortal Beflings down.

5 Hedies ; and in that dreadful Night

Dd all the Pow'rs of Hell deſtroy ;

Rifing he brought our Heav'n to Light,

And took Poffeſſion of the Joy .

CXXXVIII..
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1

CXXXVIII. Saints in the Hand ofXX

Chriſt, John X. 28 , 29,

Firm as the Earth thy Goſpelftands,
My Lord, my Hope, my Truft ,

If I am found in Jeſus' Hands

My Soul can ne'er be lost.

2 His Honour is engag'd to ſave

The meaneſt of hisSheep,

All that his heavenly Father gave

His Hands ſecurely keep.

3 Nor Death ,nor Hell ſhall e'er remove

His Fav'rites from his Breaſt,

In the dear Borom of his Love

They muſt for ever reft.

CXXXIX . Hope in the Covenant ; or,

God's Promiſeand Truth unchange

able, Heb. vi . 17-19. :

HOW oft have Sin and Satan ſtrove

To rend my Soul from thee,myGod ?

Bụt everlaſting is thy.Love ,

And Fefis feals it with his Blood.

2 The Oath and Promiſe of the Lord

Join to confirm the wond'rous Grace ;

Eternal Pow'r performs the Word ,

And fills all Heav'n with endleſs Praiſe.

3 Amidt Temptations ſharp and long

My Soul to this dear Refuge flies

Hope

2

j



Hope is myAnchor, firm and ſtrong,

While Tempefts blow, and Billows riſe,

4 The Goſpel bears mySpirits up ;

A faithfuland unchanging God

Lays the Foundation for my Hope,

In Daths, and Promiſes, and Blood .

I
Mift

aken

CXL. A Living and a Dead Faith ,

collected from ſeveral Scriptures.

IftakenSouls ! that dream of Hear'a

And make their empty Boaſt

Of inward Joys, and Sins forgiv'n,

While they are Slaves to Luft.

2 Vain are our Fancies, airy Flights,

If Faith be cold and dead ,

None but a living Pow'r unites.

To Chriſt the living Head.

3 ' Tis Faith that changes all the Heart,

'Tis Faith that works by Love,

That bids all finful Joys depart,

And lifts the Thoughts above .

4 'Tis Faith that conquers Earth and Hell

By a Celeſtial Power ;

This is the Grace that ſhall prevail

In the deciſive Hour..

[ 5 Faith muſt obey her Father's Will,

As well as truft his Grace ;

A pard'ning God is jealous ſtill

For his own Holinefs.

1 When
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6 When from the Curſe he ſets us free

He makes our Natures clean ,

Nor would he ſend his Son to be

The Minifter of Sin ,

7 His Spirit purifies our Frame,

And feals our Peace with God ;

Feſus, and his Salvation came

By Water and by Blood . ]

CXLI. The Humiliation andExalta.

tion of Chriſt, Ifa. liii. 1-5,

10I2 .

1 WHOhas believ'dthy Word,

Or thy Salvation known ?

Reveal thine Arm , Almighty Lord ,

And glorify thy Son .

2 The Jews eſteemia bim here

Too mean for their Belief :

Sorrows bis chiefAcquaintance were,

And his Companion, Grief.

3 They turn'd their Eyes away,

And treated him with Scorn ;

But 'twas their Grief upon him lay,

Their Sorrows he has born :

4 ' Twas for the ſtubborn Fenus

And Gentiles then unknown,

The God of Juſtice pleas'd to bruife

His beft -beloved Son .

S “ But I'll prolong his Days,

" And make his Kingdom ftand ,

" My



My Pleaſure ( ſaith the God ofGrace)

“ Shall proſper in his Hand.

[ 6 " His joyful Soul ſhall fee

" The Purchaſe of his Pain,

“ And by his Knowledge juftify

“ The guilty SonsofMen ,]

(7 “ Ten thouſand Captive Slaves

" Releas'd from Death and Sin,

“ Shall quit their Priſons and their Graves,

« And own his Pow'r Divine.]

[8.Heay'n fhalladvance my Son

“ To Joys that Earth denyd ;

* Who ſaw the Follies. Men had done,

“ And bore their Sins , and dy'd .]

CXLII. TheSame, Ifa. liii. 6-9, 12 .

-LIke Sheep wewent aftray ,

And brokethe Fold of God,

Each wand'ring in a diff'rentway,

Butall the downward Road.

2 How dreadfulwas the Hour

When God our Wand'rings laid,

And did atonce his Vengeancepour

Upon the Shepherd's Head ! .

3 How glorious was the Grace,

When Chriſt ſuitain'd the Stroke !

His Life and Blood the Shepherd pays

A Ranſom for the Flock .

4 His Honour and his Breath

Were taken both away i

Join'a



Join'd with the Wicked in his Death,

And made as vile as they .

5 But God ſhall raiſe his Head

O'er all the Sons of Men,

And make him ſee a num'rous Seed

To recompenſe his Pain.

6 I'll give him (faith the Lord)

A Portion with the Strong ;

HeMalt polleſs a large Reward,

And bold his Honours long.

1

CXLIII. Characters of the Children

of God, from ſeveral Scriptures.

So new -born Babes defire theBreaſt,

To feed, and grow, and thrive ;

So Saints with Joy the Goſpel taſte,

And by the Goſpel live.

[2 With inward Guft their Heart approves

All that the Word relates ;

They love the Men their Father loves,

And hate the Works he hates.]

[ 3 Not all the fatt'ring Baits on 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 uſe

Shall bind their Souls to Vice :

Faith like a Conqu’or can produce

A thouſand Victories.)

[5 Grace
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Is Grace like an uncorrupted Seed

Abides and reigns within ;

Immortal Principles forbid

The Sons ofGod to fin . ]

[6 Not by the Terrors of a Slave

Do they perform bis Will ,

But with the nobleſt Pow'rs they have

His ſweet Commands fulfil. ]

7 They find Acceſs at every Hour

To God within the Vail ;

Hencethey derive a quickning Pow's

And Joys that never fail.

8 O happy Souls ! O glorious State

Ofover-flowing Grace !

To dwell ſo near their Father's Seat

And ſee his lovely Face !

9 Lord, I addreſs thy heavenly Throne ;

Call me a Child of thine ,

Send down the Spirit ofthy Son

To form my Heart Divine.

10 There ſhed thy choiceft Loves abroad,

And makemyComforts ſtrong ;

Then ſhall I ſay,My Father, God,

With an unwavering Tongue.

CXLIV. The Witneſſing and Sealing

Spirit, Rom . viii. 14, 16. Eph. i.

13. 14.

WHYſhould theChildren of a King

Go mourning all their Days;

Great

I
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1. Great Comforter, deſcend and bring

Some Tokens of thy Grace.

Doft thou not dwell in all the Saints,

And ſeal the Heirs of Heav'n ?

When wilt thou baniſh.myComplaints,

And ſhow mySins forgiv'n ?

3 Affure my Conſcience of her Part

In the Redeemer's Blood ;

And bear thy Witneſs with my Heart,

That I am born of God.

4 Thou art the Earneſt of his Love,

The Pledgeof Joys to come ;

And thy foft Wings, Celeſtial Dove,

Will ſafe convey me home.

CXLV. Chriſt andAaron, taken from

Heb. vii . Gix.

1 ESUS, in thee our Eyes behold

A thouſand Glories more

Than the rich Gemsand poliſh'd Gold :

The Sons of Aaron wore.

2 They firſt their own Burnt-Ofrings brought

To purge themſelves from Sin;

Thy Life waspure without a Spot,

And all thy Nature clean,

( 3 Freſh Blood as conſtant as the Day

Was on their Altar ſpilt ;

But thy one OX’ring takes away

For ever all our Guilt. ]

!

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

For mortal was their Race ;

Thy never-changing Office ſtands,

Éternal as thy Days. ]

Once in the Circuit of a Year,

With Blocd, but not his own,

Aaron within the Vail appears,

Before the Golden Throne .

6 But Chriſt by his own pow’rful Blood

Aſcends above the Skies,

And in the Preſence of our God ,

Shows his own Sacrifice .]

? Feſus, the King of Glory, reigns

On Sion's heav'nly Hill ;

Looks like a Lamb that has been flain ,

And wears his Prieſthood ſtill.

8 He ever lives to intercede

Before his Father's Face :

Give him , my Soul, thy Cauſe to plead,

Nor doubt the Father's Grace.

CXLVI. Characters of Chriſt, bor

rowed from inanimate Things in

Scripture.

i Gº, worſhip at Immanuel's Feet,

See in his face what Wonders meet ;

Earth is too narrow to expreſs ,

His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace.

] 2 The whole Creation can afford

But ſome faint Shadows ofmyLord ;

Na
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1

Nature to make his Beauties known

Muſt mingle Colours not her own. ]

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

Dear Lord , our Souls would thus be fed

That Fleſh , that dying Blood of thine,

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

[4 Is he a Tree ? The World receives

Salvation from his healing Leaves :

That righteous Branch , that fruitful Bough

| Is David's Root and Offspring too. ]

[ 5 Is he a Roſe ? Not Sharon yields

Such Fragrancy in all her Fields:

Or if the Lily be aſſume,

The Valleys bleſs the rich Perfume.]

[6 Is be a Vine ? His heav'nly Root

Supplies the Boughs with Life and Fruit :

O let a laſting Union join

My Soul the Branch to Chriſt the Vine !)

[ 7 Is he the Head ? Each Member lives,

And owns the viral Pow'rs he gives ;

The Saints below, and Saints above,

Join'd by his Spirit and his Love. ] -

[ 8 Is he a Fountain ? There I bathe,

And heal the Plague of Sin and Death :

Theſe Waters all my Soul renew, i

And cleanſe my ſpotted Garments too.]

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

· But the true Gold luftains no Loſs ?

Like a Refiner ſhall he fit,

And tread the Refuſe with his Feet.]

A

( 10 Ls



118 Hymns and B. I

(10 Is he a Rock ? How firm he proves !

The Rock of Ages never moves ;

Yet the ſweet Streams that from him flow

: Attend us all the Defart thro '.)

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

The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood ;

There would I walk with Hope and Zeal,

Till I arrive at Sion's Hill .]

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

Behold the Paſtures large and green ;

A Paradiſe divinely fair,

None but the Sheep have Freedom there .)

[ 13 Is he deſign'd a Corner-Stone,

For Men to build their Heav'n upon ?

I'll make him my Foundation too,

Nor fear the Plots of Hell below.]

(14Is he a Temple ? I adore

Th ' indwelling Majeſty and Pow'r ;

And ftill to his moſt holy Place

Whene'er I pray, I turn my Face. ]

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

Piercing the Shades with dawning Light ;

I know his Glories from afar,

I know the bright , the Morning Star.]

( 16 Is he a Sun ? His Beams are Grace,

His Courſe is Joy and Righteouſneſs:

Nations rejoice when he appears

To chaſe their Clouds, and dry their Tears.

17 O let me climb thoſe higher Skies,

Where Stormsand Dakneis never riſe !

There

:
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There he diſplays his Pow'rs abroad,

And ſhines, and reignsth ' Incarnate God.]

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

Nor Heav'n his full
Reſemblance bears ;

His Beauties we can never trace,

Till we behold him Face to Face.

3

CXLVII. The Names and Titles of

Chriſt, from ſeveral
Scriptures.

[iTIS

IS from the Treaſures ofhis Word

I borrow Titles for my Lord ;

Nor Art, nor Nature can ſupply

Sufficient Forms of Majeſty

2 Bright Image of the Father's Face,

Shining with
undiminiſh'd Rays ;

Th' Eternal God's Eternal Son ,

The Heir, and Partner of his Throne.]

The King of Kings, the Lord moſt high

Writes his own Name upon his Thigh :

He wears a Garment dipt in Blood ,

And breaks the Nationswith his Rod.

4 Where Grace can neithermelt nor move ,

The Lamb reſents his injur'd Love,

Awakes his Wrath without Delay,

And Judab's Lion tears the Prey.

5 But when for Works of Peace he comes,

What winning Titles he affumes ?

Light of the World , and Life ofMen ;

Nor bear thoſe Characters in vain .

6 With
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A

6 With tender Pity in his Heart

He acts the Mediator's Part ;

A Friend and Brother he appears,

And well fulfils the Nameshe wears .

À At length the Judgehis Throne aſcend:

Divides the Rebels from his Friends,

And Saints in full Fruition prove

His rich Variety of Love ,

CXLVIII. The ſame, as the cxlviiih

Pſalm .

[ 1 WIth chearfulVoice I fing

The Titles ofmy Lord,

And borrow all the Names

Of Honour from hisWord ;

Nature and Art

Can ne'er ſupply

Sufficient Forms

OfMajeſty.

2 In Jeſus we behold

His Father's glorious Face,

Shining for ever bright

With mild and lovely Rays :

Th' Eternal God's

· Eternal Son

Inherits and

Partakes the Throne. ]

3 The Sovereign King of Kings,

The Lord of Lords moſt high,

Writes his own Name upon

His Garment and his Thigh.

!

His
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His Name is calld

The Word of God ;

He rules the Earth

With Iron Rod.

Where Promiſes and Grace

Can neither melt nor move ,

The angry Lamb reſents

The Injuries of his Love;

Awakes his Wrath

Without Delay

As Lions roar ,

And tear the Prey,

5 But when for Works of Peace

The great Redeemer comes,

What gentle Characters,

What Titles he affumes ?

Light of the World,

And LifeofMen ;

Nor will he bear

Thoſe Names in vain ,

6 Immenſe Compaſſion reigns

In our Immantiel's Heart,

When he defcends to act

A Mediator's Part.

He is a Friend,

And Brother 100 ;

Diyinely kind,

Divinely true.

7 At length the Lord theJudge

His awful Throne aſcends,

And drives the Rebels far

From Favourites and Friends.

Then
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3Then ſhall the Saints

Compleatly prove

The Heights and Depths

Of all his Love.

CXLIX. The Offices of Chriſt,fro?..

ſeveral Scriptures..!;

cort

I TOin all the Names ofLove and Power

JoinThat ever Men or Angels bore ;

All are too mean to ſpeak his Worth ,

Or ſet Immanuel's Glory forth .

2 But what condeſcending Ways

He takes to teach his heav'nly Grace !

My Eyes with Joy and Wonder ſee

What Forms of Love he bears for me.

[3 The Angel of the Cou'nant ſtands

With his Commiſſion in his Hands,

Sent from his Father's milder Throne

To make the great Salvation known.)

[4 Great Propbet, let me bleſs thy Name ;

By Thee the joyful Tidingscame,

Of Wrath appeas'd, of Sins forgiv'n,

Of Hell ſubdu'd , and Peace with Heav'n.]

[ 5 My bright Example, andmy Guide,

I would be walking near thy Side ;

O let me never runaftray,

Nor follow the forbidden Way !

6 I love myShepherd, he ſhall keep

My wand'ring Soulamongſt his Sheep ;

5

He
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He feeds his Flock, he callstheir Names,

And in his Boſom bears the Lambs . ]

[7 My Surety undertakes my Cauſe,

Anſwering his Father's broken Laws ;

Behold my Soul at Freedom ſet ;

My Surety paid the dreadful Debt.]

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

I ſeek no Sacrifice befide ;

His Blood did once for all atone,

And now it pleads before the Throne.]

9 My Advocate appearson high,

The Father lays his Thunder by ;

Not all that Earth or Hell can ſay

Shall turn my Father's Heart away.)

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

Thy Scepter and thy Sword I fing ;

Thine is the Vietry, and I fit

A joyful Subject at thy Peet.].

( 11 Aſpire, my Soul, to glorious Deeds,

TheCaptain of Salvation leads :

March on, nor fear to win the Day .]

Tho'Death and Hell obſtruct the Way .]

( unknown;

12 Should Death , and Hell and Pow'rs

Putall their forms of Miſchief on,

I ſhall be ſafe ;for Chriſt diſplays

Salvation in more Sovereign Ways.

G2 CL. T16
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24

CL. The ſameas the cxlviiih Pfalm.

I TOin all the glorious Names

Of Wiſdom , Love, and Power,

That ever Mortals knew,

That Angels ever,bore :

All are too mean

To ſpeak his Worth,

TooMean to ſet

My Saviour forth .

2 But what gentle Terms,

What condeſcending Ways

Doth our Redeemer uſe

To teach his heav'nlyGrace!

Mine Eyes with Joy

And Wonder fee

What Forms of Love

He bears for me.

(3 Array'd in Mortal fleſh

He like an Angel ſtands,

And holds the Promifes

And Pardons in his Hands

Commiffion'd from

His Father's Throne,

To make bis Grace

To mortals known. ]

(4 Great Prophet of my God,

My Tongue would bleſs thy Name;.

By thee the joyful News

Of our Salvation came ;

Thejoyful News

OfSins forgiv'n,

Of
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Of Hell ſubdu'd ,

And Peace with Heav'n. ]

[ 5 Be thou my Counſellor,

My Pattern , and my Guide;

And thro' this Deſart Land

Still keep me near thy Side.

Olet myFeet

Ne'er run aftray ,

Nor rove, nor feek

The crooked Way ! ]

[6 I love my Shepherd's Voice,

His watchful Eyes ſhall keep

My wand'ring Soul among

The thouſands of his Sheep ;

He feeds his Flock .

He calls their Names,

His Boſom bears

The tender Lambs.]

[ 7 To this dear Surety's Hand :

Will I commitmy Cauſe ;

He anſwers and fulfils

His Father's broken Laws.

Behold my Soul

At Freedom fet !

My Surety paid

The dreadful Debt.]

[8 Jeſus my Great High Prieſt

Ofer'd his Blood and dy'd ;

My guilty Conſcience feeks

No Sacrifice befide,

G 3
His
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His pow'rful Blood

Did once atone
;

And now it pleads

Before the Throne.]

[9 My Advocate appears

For my Defence on high ,

The Father bows his Ears,

And lays his Thunder by.

Not all that Hell

Or Sin can ſay,

Shall turn his Heart,

His Love away.)

( 10 My Dear Almighty Lord,

My Conqu’ror, and my King,

Thy Scepter, and thy Sword ,

Thy reigning Grace I fing.

Íhine is the Pow'r ;

Behold I ft

In willing Bonds

Before thy Feet,]

[ Now let my Soul ariſe,

And tread the Tempter down;

My Captain leads me forth

To Conqueſt and a Crown.

A feeble Saint

Shall win the Day,

Tho' Death and Hell

Obſtruct the Way.]

12 Should all the Hofts ofDeath ,

And Pow'rs of Hell unknowo ,

Put
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Put their moſt dreadful Forms

Of Rage and Miſchiefon ;

I Thall be ſafe,

For Chriſt diſplays

Superior Power

And Guardian Grace .

LE

11 ,

The End of the Firſt Book.

G
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Spiritual Songs.

BOOK II.

Compoſed on Divine Subjects.

I. A Song of Praiſe to God from

Great Britain .

Ature with all her Pow'rs ſhall fing

God the Creator and the King :

Nor Air, nor Earth , nor Skies ,

( nor Seas,

Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe,

N

[ 2 Be
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[2Begin to makehisGloriesknown,,

Ye Seraphs that fit near his Throne

Tune yourHarpshigh,and ſpread the Sound

To the Creation's utmoſt Bound ]

[ 3 All mortal Things of meáner Frame, i

Exert your Force, and own his Name,

Whilft with our Souls and with our Voice

We fing bis Honours and our Joys.]

[4 To him be ſacred all we have

From the young Cradle to the Grave : - 2

Our Lips ſhall his loud Wonders tell,

And ev'ry Word a Miracle. ] .

[ This Northern Ilie, our native Land,

Lies ſafe in God th’Almighty's Hand :) s

Our Foes of vidi'ry dream in vain,

And wear the captivating Chain.

6 He builds and guards the BritiſhThrone

And makes it gracious like his own,

Makes our fucceflive Princes kind ,

And gives our Dangers to the Wind.) A

7 Raiſe monumental Praiſes high : 1-11

To him that thunders thro ' the Skys . Ta

And with an awful Nod or Frown

Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant down.

[ 8 Pillars of lafting Braſs proclaima .

The Triumphs of th'Éternal Names

While trembling Nations read from far

The Honours of the God of War.) 3. ) :

9 Thus let our faming Zealimploy ?

Our loftieft Thoughts and louder Songs :

>

GS



Britain, pronounce with' waimet Joy

Hoſanna from ten thouſand Tongues

10 Yet,"mighty God, our feeble Frame

Attempts in vain to reach thy Name;

The ſtrongest Notes that Angels raiſe

Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe.

II. The Death of a Sinner.

MY
Y Thoughts on awful Subjects roll,

Damnation and the Dead ;

What Horrors feize the guilty Soul

Upon a dying Bed .

Lingring about theſe mortal Shores

She makes'a lung Delay,

Tin like a Flood with rapid Force

Death ſweeps the Wretch away.

3 Then ſwift and dreadful the defcends,

Down to the fiery Coaft,

Amongſt abominable Fiends,

Her ſelf a frightful Ghoft.

There endleſs Crouds of Sinners lie,

And Darkneſs makes their Chains ;

Tortur'd with keen Deſpair they cry ,

Yet wait for fiercer Pains.

s Not all their Anguiſh and their Blood

For their old Guilt atones ,

Nor the Compaſſions of a God

Shall hearken to their Groans.

6 Amaz
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6 Amazing Grace, that keptmy Breath ,

Nor bid my Soul remove,

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

And well inſur'd his Love !

III, TheDeath and Burialof a Saint.

WHY
VHYdo we mourn departing Friends ?

Or ſhake at Death's Alarms ?

' Tisbutthe Voice that fefus ſends

To call them to his Arms.

2 Are we not tending upward too

As faſt as Time can move ?

Nor would we wiſh the Hours more flow

To keep us from our Love.

3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey

Their Bodies to the Tomb ?

There the dear Fleſh of Fefus lay,

And left a long Perfume.

4 The Graves of all his Saints he bleft,

And ſoftned every Bed ?

Where ſhould the dying Members reſt,

But with the dying Head ?

5 Thence he aroſe, aſcending high ,

And ſhew'd our Feet the Way ?

Upto the Lord our Fleſh ſhall Aly,

At the great Riſing Day.

6. Then let the laſt loud Trumpet ſound ,

And bid our Kindred riſe ;

Awake, ye Nations, under Ground ,

Ye Saints, afcendibe Skies.

IV, Sul
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IV. Salvation in the Croſs.

HERE
ERE at thy Croſs,my dying God ,

I lay my Soul beneath thy Love,

Beneath the Dropings of thy Blood,

Jeſus, nor ſhall it e'er remove..

2 Not all that Tyrants think or ſay,

With Rage and Lightning in their Eyes,

Nor Hell Thall fright myHeart away,

Should Hell with all ics Legions rife.

3 Should Worlds conſpire to drive me thence

Moveleſs and firm this Heart ſhould lie ;

Reſolv'd ( for that's my laſt Defence ) .

If I muſt periſh , there to die .

4 But ſpeak , my Lord , and calm my Fear ;

Am I not ſafe beneath thy Shade ?

Thy Vengeance will not ítrikeme here ,

Nor Satan dares my Soul invade. )

5 Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy Blood,

And all my Foes ſhall loſe their Aim

Hoſanna to mydying God,

And
my

beft Honours to his Name. 7

V. Longing to praiſe Chriſt better.

(roll

Ord, when my ThoughtswithWonder

O'er the ſharp Sotrows of thy Sout ;

And read my Maker's broken Laws,

Repair'd and honour'd by the Croſs:

2 When
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4 When I behold Death; Hell, and, Sin

Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood of thine,

And ſee the Man that groan’d and dy'd ,

Sit glorious by his Father's Side.

6. My Paſſions rife and foar above,

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

Fain would I reach eternal Things ,

And learn the Notes that Gabriel fings.

But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains,

For want of their immortal Strains

And in ſuch humble Notes as theſe

Muft fall below thy Victories.

Well, the kind Minute muft appear

When we fall leave theſe Bodies here,

Theſe Clogs of Clay, and mount on high

To join the Songs above the Sky.

VI. A Morning Song:

ONCEmore,my Soul, the riſing Day

Salutes thy waking Eyes,

Once more,my Voice,thy Tribute payn

To him that rolls the Skies.

· Night unto Night his Namerepeats,

The Day renews the Sound,

Wide as the Heaven on which he fits

To turn the Seaſons round.

3 'Tis he fupports my mortal Frame,

MyTongue Thall ſpeak his Praiſe

My
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My Sins would rouze his Wrath to filame,

And yet his Wrath delays .

[4 On apoor Worm thy Pow'r might tread,

And I could ne'er withſtand :

Thy Juſtice mighthave cruſh'd me dead,

But Mercy held thine Hand.

5 A thouſand wretched Soulsare fled

Since the laſt ſetting Sun ,

And yer thou lengthneft out my Thread,

And yet my Moments run .]

6 Dear God, let all my Hours be thine,

Whilft I enjoy the Light,

Then ſhall my Sun in Smiles decline,

And bringa pleaſing Night.

VII. An Evening Song.

[ 1 D Rea

Read Sov'reign, let my Evening Song

Like holy Incenſe riſe ;

Alift the Offerings ofmy Tongue

To reach the lofty Skies.

2 Through all the Dangers ofthe Day;

Thy Hand was ftill my Guard,

And fill to drive my Wants away

Thy Mercy ffood prepar'd .]

3 Perpetual Bleflings from above

Incompaſs me around,

But O how few Returnsof Love

Hath my Creator found !

4 What have I done for him that dy'd

To ſave my wretched Soul ?

How



Spiritual Songs. 153

How are my Follies multiply'd,

Faſt as my Minutes roll.

s Lord, with this guilty Heart of mine

To thy dear Croſs I Ace,

And to ihy Grace my Soul refign ,

To be renew'd by thee.

6 Sprinkled afreſh with pard’ning Blood

I lay me down to reit,

As in th' Embraces of my God,

Or on my Saviour's Breaft.

VIII . A Hymn for Morning or

Evening.

Hofanna, with a chearful Sound,

To God's upholding Hand,

Ten Thouſand Snares attend us round ,

And yet ſecure we ſtand .

2 That was a moſt amazing Power

That rais'd us with a Word ,

And every Day and every Hour

We lean upon the Lord.

3 The Evening reſts ourwcary Head,

And Angels guard the Room ,

We wake, and we admire the Bed

That was not made our Tomb.

4. The rifing Morning can't affure

That we ſhall end the Day,

For Death itands ready at the Door

To ſeize our Lives away.

s Cur



5 Our Breath is forfeited by Sin

To God's revenging Law ;

We own thy Grace ,Immortal King,

In every Gaſp we draw.

6 God is our Sun, whoſe daily Light

Our Joy and Safety brings ;

Our feeble Fleſh lies fafe at Night

Beneath his ſhady Wings.

IX. Godly Sorrow ariſing from the

Sufferings ofChriſt.

I

AL
LAS! and did my Saviour bleed !

And did my Sovereign die ?

Would he devote that facred Head

For fuch a Worm as I ?

[ 2 Thy Bodydlain, ſweet Fefus, thine,

And bath'd in its own Blood ,

While allexpos'd toWrath divine,

The glorious Sufferer food !]

3 Was it for Crimes that I had done

He groan'd. upon the Tree j

Amazing Pity !Grace unknown !

And Love beyond Degree !

4 Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide,

And ſhut his Glories in ,

When God the mighty Maker dy'd

For Man the Creature's Sin.

5 Thus "might I hide my bluſhing face

While his dear Croſs appears,

Dif
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Diffolve my Heartin Thankfulnefs,

And melt myEyes to Tears , 1

6 But drops of Grief can ne'er repay

The Debt ofLove I owe ;

Here, Lord, I give my ſelf away,

'Tis all that I can do .

7

X. Parting with Carnal Joys:

My

Soul forſakes her vaiņ Delight,

And bids the World farewel,; ; ;

Baſe as the Dirt beneath my Feet, LI

And miſchievous as Hell.
1

2 Nolonger will I ask your Love, :

Nor ſeek your Friendſhip more ;

The Happineſs that I approve

Lies not within your Power,

3 There's nothing round this ſpacious Earth ,

That ſuits my large Deſire ;

To boundleſs Joy andfolid Mirth

My nöblerThoughts, aſpire.

[4 Where Pleaſure rolls itsliving Flood

From Sinand Droſs refind,

Still fpringing from the Throne ofGod ,

And fit to chear the Mind.

5.Thi(Almighty Ruler of the Sphere,

TheGloriousandthe Great,

Brings his own All- fufficience there,

To make our Bliſs .complear.].

6 Had the Pinions of a Dove,

I'd climb the heav'nly Road ;
There
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There fits my Saviour dreft in Love,

And theremy ſmiling God.

XI. The ſame.

i I Send the Joys of Earth away,

Away ye Tempters of the Mind,

Falle as the ſmooth deceitful Sea ,

And empty as the whilfiling Wind . “

3 Your Streams were floating mealong

Down to the Gulf of black Deſpair,

And whilit I liften'dto your Song,

Yours Streams had e'en convey'd methere.

3 Lord , I adore thy matchleſs Grace,

Thatwarndme of that dark "Abyſs,

That drew me from thofe treacherours Seas,

And bid me ſeek fuperior Bliſs.

4 Now to the ſhining Realms above

I ftretch my Hands, and glance mine Eyes,

O for the Pinions, of a Dove,

To bearmeto the upper Skies !

5 There from the Boſom of my God

Oceans of endleſs Pleaſure roll ,

There would I fix my laſtAbode,

And drown the Sorrows of my Soul.

XII. Chriſt is the Subſtance of the

Levitical Prieſthood.

1 THE true Meſſiahnow appears,

The Types are all withdrawn !

SO

T
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So fly the Shadows and the Stars

Before the rifing Dawn.

2.No ſmoaking Sweets, nor bleeding Lambs,

Nor Kid , nor Bullock ſlain ;

Incenſe andSpice of coſtly Names

Would all be burnt in vain.

3 Aaron muſt lay his Robes away,

His Mitre and his Veft,

When God himſelf comes down to be

The Ofring and the Prieſt.

4 He took our mortal Fleſh to ſhow

The Wonders of his Love ,

For us he paid his Life below .

And prays for us above.

s Farber, he cries, forgive their Sins,

For I my ſelf have dy'd ;

And then he ſhows his open'd Veins,

And pleads his wounded Side.

XIII. The Creation, Preſervation ,

Diſſolution, and Reſtoration of this

World

ISING to the Lordthat built the Skies.

The Lord that rear'd this ſtately Frame,

Let half the Nations found his Praiſe,

And Lands unknown repeat his Name.

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

Made every Drop and every Duft,

Nature and Time, with all their Wheels,

And push'd them into Motion firſt.

3 Now
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3 Now from his high imperial Throne

He looks far down upon theSpheres,

He bids the ſhining Orbs roll.on ,

And round he turns our hafty Years.

4 Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt

Till all his Saints are gather'd in,

Then for the Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt

To Shake it all to Dust again !

5 Yet when the Sound ſhall tear the Skies,

And Lightning burn the Globe below,

Saints ,you may lift your joyful Eyes,

There's a new Heaven and Earth for you.

XIV. The Lord'sDay : Or, Delight

in Ordinances.

Welca

Elcome ſweet Day of Reſt

V. That ſaw the Lord ariſe ;

Welcome to this reviving Breaſt,

And theſe rejoicing Eyes !

· The King himſelf comes near,

And feaſts bis Saints to Day ;

Here we may fit, and ſee him here,

And love, and praiſe, and pray.

3 One Day amidft the Place,

Where my dear God hath been,

Is ſweeter than Ten Thouſand Days

Of pleaſurable Sin .

4 Mywilling Soul would ſtay

In ſuch a Frame as this ,

And fit and fing her ſelf away

Toeverlaſting Bliſs,

1

XV.
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XV. The Enjoyment of Chriſt : Or,

Delight in Worſhip.

* FARfrommy Thoughts,vain World, be

Let my religious Hours alone : (gone,

Fain would my Eyesmy Saviour ſee , (

I wait a Viſit, Lörd, from thee .

2 My Heart grows warm with holy Fire,

And kindles with a pure Deſire :

Come, my dear Fefus, from above,

And feedmy Soulwith heav'nly Love.

(3 The Trees of Life immortal ſtand

In flouriſhing Rows at thy Right Hand,

And in ſweet Murmurs by their Side

Rivers of Bliſs perpetual glide.

4 Hafte then, but with a ſmiling Facę ,

And ſpread the Table ofthy Grace

Bringdown a Taſte of Truth Divine,

And chear my Heart with ſacred Wine.]

5 Bleſs'd. Feſus, what delicious Fare. !

How ſweer thy Entertainments are !

Never did Angels taſte above

Redeeming Grace and dying Love .

6 Hail, great Immanuel, all Divine,

In thee thy Father's Glories ſhine :

Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One,

That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known.

2

XVI.
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XVI. Part the Second.

? LORD, what a Heaven ofſaving Grace,
Shines thro ' the Beauties of thy Face,

And lights our Paſſions to a Flame !

Lord, how we love thy charming Name.

8 When I can ſay, My God is mine,

When I can feel thy Glories ſhine,

I tread the World beneath my Feet,

And all that Earth calls Good or Great.

& While ſuch a Scene ofſacred Joys

Our raptur'd'Eyes and Souls imploys

Here we could fit, and gaze away,

A long, an everlaſting Day.

10 Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the Night

To the fair Coaits of perfect Light ;

Then ſhall our joyful Senſesrove

O'er the dear Object of our Love.

[ 1 ]There ſhall we drink full Draughts of Bliſs,

And pluck new Life from heav'nly Trees !

Yet now and then , dear Lord , bestow

A Drop of Heaven on Worms below.

12 Send Comforts down from thyRight Hand,

While we paſs thro' this barren Land,

And in thy Temple let us fee

A Glimpſe of Love, a Glimpſe of Thee.]

XVII .
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4

XVII. God's Eternity.

Rlſe,riſe mySoul, and leavethe Ground,
Stretch

And roufe up every tuneful Sound

To praiſe th ' eternal God.

Long , e'er thelofty Skies were ſpread ,

Jehovah fill'd his Throne ;

Or Adam form'd , or Angels made,

The Maker liv'd alone .

3 His boundleſs Years can ne'er decreaſe ,

But ftill maintain their Prime ;

Eternity's his Dwelling Place,

And Ever is his Time.

While like a Tide our Minutes flow ,

The preſent and the paſt,

He fills his own immortal NOW ,

And ſees our Ages, wafte.

The Sea and Sky muft periſh too,

And vast Deftruction comc ;

The Creatures, look, how oldthey grow,

And wait their fiery Doom '!

ó Well, let the Sea fhrink all away,

And Flame melt down the Skies,

My God ſhall live an endleſs Day.

When th' old Creation dies.,

XVIIT.
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XVIII, The Miniſtry of Angels.

1 HIGHon a Hill of dazling Light,

The King of Glory ſpreads his Seal

And Troops of Angels tretch'd for fight

Stand waiting round his awful Feet.

22 Go, faith the Lord, my Gabriel, go

Salute the Virginis fruitfulWomb ; .

• Make baſte, ye Cherubs, down below ,,

Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.

3 • Here a bright Squadron leaves the Skies;

And thick around Eliſsa ftands';

Anon a heavenly Soldier flies,

d And breaks theChainsfrom Peter's Hands

4 Thywinged Troops, OGod ofHofts,

Wait on thy wand'ring Church below ;

Here we are failing to thy Coaſts,

Let Angels be ourConvoy too.

$ Are they not all thy Servants, Lord ?

At thyCommand they go and come,

WithchearfulHafteobey thy Word,

And guard thy Children to their Home.

Luke i. 26 . o Luke.ii. 13. C 2 Kings

d Adsxii. 7 . Heb. i. ult.vi. 17

XIX
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XIX. Orlr frail Bodies, and God our

Preſerver.

11 LETothersboaſthowſtrongthey be,

Nor Death nor Danger fear ;

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

What feeble Things we are .

2 Freſh as the Graſs our Bodies ſtand,

And flouriſh Bright and Gay,

A blaſting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land ,

And fades the Graſs away.

3 Our Life contains a thouſand Springs

And dies if one be gone :

Strange ! that a Harp of Thouſand Strings

Should keep in Tune fo long !

4 But 'tis our God ſupports our Frame,

The God that built us firſt ;

Salvation to th ' Almighty Name

That rear'd us from the Duft.

[ 5 He ſpoke, and ſtrait our Hearts and Brains,

In all their Motions roſe ;

Let Blood, ſaid he, flow round the Veins,

And round the Veins it flows,

6 While we have Breath , or uſe our Tongues,

Our Maker we'll adore ;

His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs,

Or they would breathe no more.]

H XX
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XX. Backſlidings and Returns: Or,

The Inconftancy ofour Love.

1
1WHY is my Heartfofarfromthee,

My God, my chief Delight;

Whyare my Thoughts no more by Day

With thee, no more by Night ?

[ 2 Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove ?

Where can fuch Sweetneſs be,

As I have taſted in thy Love,

As I have found in thee ? ]

3 When my forgetful Soul renews

The Savour of thy Grace,

My Heart prefumes I cannot loſe

The Relifh all my Days.

4 But ere one fleeting Hour is paſt,

The flatt'ring World employs

Some ſenſual Bait to feize my Taſte,

And to pollute my Joys.

( s Trifles of Natureor of Art

With fair deceitful Charms

Intrude upon my thoughtleſs Heart,

And thruſt thee from my Arms.]

6 Then I repent and vex my Soul

That I ſhould leave thee fo,

Where will thoſe wild Affe &tions roll

That let a Saviour go ?

( Sin's promis'd Joys are turn'd to Pain,

And I am drown'a in Grief;

But
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Bur my dear Lord returns again,

He fies to my Relief.

8 Seizing my Soul with ſweet Surprize,

Hedrawswith loving Bands ;

Divine Compaſſion in his Eyes ,

And Pardon in his Hands.]

19 Wretch that I am, to wander thus

In chaſe of falfe Delight !

Let me be faften'd to thy Croſs

Rather than loſe thy Sight.]

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

And bringmyHeart to reft,

On the dear Centre ofmy Soul,

My God, my Saviour's Breaſt.]

XXI. A Song of Praiſe to God the

Redeemer .

LET theoldHeathenstunetheir Song
great Diana and of Gove,

But the fweet Theme thatmoves my Tongue

Is my Redeemer and his Love.

2 Behold a God defcends and dies

To ſave my Soul from gaping Hell ;

How the blackGulph where Satan lies,

Yawn'd to receive me when I fell !

3 How Juſtice frown'd , and Vengeance ſtood

To drivemedown to endleſs Pain !

But the Great Son propos'd his Blood,

And heav'nly Wrath grew mild again .

H2 4 In
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4 Infinite Lover , gracious Lord,

To thee be endleſs Honours giv'n ;

Thy wond'rous Name ſhall be ador’d ;

Round the wide Earth and wider Heav'n .

XXII. With God is terrible' Majeſty.

I

TEN

Errible God, that reign'ft on high,

How awful is thy thund'ring Hand !

Thy fiery Bolts, how fierce they fly !

Nor can all Earth or Hell withſtand .

2 This the old Rebel Angels knew,

And Satan fell beneath thy Frown :

Thine Arrows ſtruck the Traytor thro',

And weighty Vengeance funk him down.

3 Thi
s Sodom felt, and feels it till,

And roars beneath th' eternal Load,

With endleſsBurnings whocan dwell,

Or bear tbe Fury of a God ?

4 Tremble, ye Sinners, and fubmit,

Throw down your Arms before his Throne,

Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet,,

Or his ſtrong Hand ſhall cruſh you down,

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

With Rev'rence bow before his Name,

Thus all his heav'nly Servants do :

God is a bright and burning Flame.

XXIII.
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XXIII. The Sight of God and Chriſt

in Heaven.

DI

Eſcend from Heav'n , immortal Dove,

Stoop downand take us on thy Wings,

And mount and bear us far above

The Reach of theſe inferior Things.

2 Beyond, beyond this lower Sky,

Up where eternal Ages roll ,

Where folid Pleaſures never die,

And fruits immortal feaſt the Soul.

3 O for a Sight, a pleaſing Sight

OfQur Almighty Father's Throne !

There fits our Saviour crown'd with Light,

Cloath'd in a Body like our own.

4. Adoring Saints around him ftand,

And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall ;

The GodIhines gracious thro' the Man,

And fheds fweet Glories on them all .

so whatamazing Joys they feel,

While to their goldenHarps they fing,

And fit on ev'ry heav'nly Hill ,

And ſpread the Triumphs of their King.

6 When ſhall the Day, dear Lord, appear

That I ſhall mount to dwell above,

And ſtand and bow amongſt 'em there,

And view thy Face, and fing, and love.

H 3 XXIV.
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XXIV: The Evil of Sin viſible in the

Fall ofAngels and Men.

WHEN the greatBuilderarch'd theSkies,,
And form'd all Nature with a Word,

The joyful Cherubs tun'd hisPraiſe,

And ev'ry bending Throne ador’d.

1 High in the midft of all the Throng

Satan a tall Arch -Angel fat,

* Amongſt the Morning Stars he ſung,

'Till Sin deſtroy'd his heav'nly State.

[ 3 ' Twas Sin that hurld him from his Throne,

Groveling in Fire the Rebel lies :

| How artthoufunkin Darkneſs down,

Son of the Morning, from the Skies.]

4 And thus our two firft Parents ſtood

Till Sin defil'd the happy Place ;

They loſt their Garden and their God ,

And ruin'd all their unborn Race. ,

Is So ſprung the Plague from Adam's Bower,

Andſpread Deſtruction all abroad ;

Sin , the curft Name, that in oneHour

Spoild fix Days Labour of a .God.]

6 Tremble, my Soul, and mourn for Grief,

That ſuch a Foe ſhould ſeize thy Breaft's

Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief;

Omay he flay this treacherous Gueft.

Job xxxviii . 7 . + Ifa. xiv. 12 .

> The
n
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Then to thy Throne, victorious King,

Then to thy Throne our Shouts ſhall rife,

Thine everlaſting Arm we fing,

For Sin the Monster bleeds and dies .

XXV. Complaining of Spiritual Sluth .

MY drowzy Powers, whyfeep ye fo ?

Awake, my ſluggiſh Soul!

Nothing has half íhy Work to do,

Yet nothing's half ſo dull ,

The little Ants for one poor Grain

Labour, and tug, and ſtrive,

Yet we, who have a Heav'n t'obtain,

How negligent we live ?

We for whoſe Sake all Nature ftands,

And Stars their Courſes move ;

We for whoſe Guard the Angel-Bands

Come flying from above ;

4. We for whom God the Son came down,

And labour'd for our Good ,

How careleſs to ſecure that Crown

He purchas'd with his Blood ?

5 Lord , ſhall we lie fo ſluggiſh ftill,

And never aêt our Parts ?

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

And fit and warm our Hearts.

6 Then ſhall our active Spirits move,

Upward our Souls fhall riſe :

With Hands of Faith and WingsofLove

We'll fly and take the Prize.

XXVI.H4
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XXVI. God Inviſible.

LO
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 I

- Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky

The great Eternal reigns alone,

Where neither Wings nor Souls can fly,

Nor Angels climb the topleſs Throne,

3 TheLord ofGlory builds his Seat

Of Gems inſufferably bright,

And lays beneath his facred Feet

Subſtantial Beams of gloomy Night.

4 Yet, glorious Lord , thy gracious Eyes

Look thro' ard chear us from above ;

Beyond our Praiſe thy Grandeur Alies,

Yet we adore, and yet we love.

XXVII. Praiſe ye him all his Angels,

Pſal. cxlviii . 2.

I

GOD ! the eternal awfulName

That the whole heav'nly Army fears,

That Shakes the wide Creation's Frame,

And Satan trembles when he hears,

2 Like Flames of Fire his Servants are,

And Light ſurrounds his Dwelling Place ;

But ye fiery Flames, declare

The brighter Glories of his Face.

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

To ſpeak fo infinite a Thing;

But your immortal Eyes ſurvey

The Beauties of your Sov'reign King.

Tell how he ſhews his ſmiling Face ,

And cloaths all Heav'n in bright Array ;

Triumph and Joy run thro' the Place,

And Songs eternal as the Day.

s Speak ( for you feel his burning Love)

What Zeal it ſpreads thro ' all your Frame ;

That facred Fire dwells all above,

For we on Earth have loſt the Name.

[6 Sing of his Pow'rand Juſticetoo,

That infinite Right Hand of his

That vanquiſh'd Satan and his Crew,

And Thunder drove them dowofrom Bliſs. ]

[ 7 What mighty Storms of poifon'd Darts

Were hurl'd upon the Rebels there !

What deadly Jav’lins naild their Hearts

Faſt to theRacks of long Deſpair ! ]

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

You that behold the ſinking Poe,

Firmly ye ſtood when they were loſt ;

Praiſe the rich Grace that kept ye fo . ]

9 Proclaim his Wonders from the Skies,

Let ev'ry diftant Nation hear ;

And while you found his lofty Pra fe ,

Let humble Morrals bow and fear.

H. XXVIII
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XXVIII. Death and Eternity.

Stoop down,my Thoughts, that uſe to riſe,

Converſe a while with Death :

Think how a gaſping Mortal lies,

And pants away his Breath .

: His quiv'ring Lip hangs feebly down,

His Pulſes faint and few ,

Then , ſpeechleſs, with a doleful Groan,

He bids the World adieu.

3 But, O the Soul that never dies !

At once it leaves the Clay !

Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it Ajes,

And track its wond'rous Way.

4.Up to the Courts where Angels dwell,

It mounts triumphing there,

Or Devils plunge it down to Hell

In infinite Deſpair.

5 And muſt my Body faint and die ?

And muſt this Soul remove ?

O for fome Guardian Angel nigh

To bear it ſafe above !

ó Jeſus, to thy dear faithful Hand

My nakedSoul I truft,

And my Fleſh waits for thy Command

Todrop into my Duſt.

ra
XXIX
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XXIX. Redemption by Price and

Power.

I ESUS, with all thy Saints above,

her ,

Would found aloud thy faving Love,

And fing thy bleeding Heart.

2 Bleít 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 myCaptive Soul

From Saran's heavy Chains,

And ſent the Lion down to howl

Where Hell and Horror reigns.

4 All Glory to the dying Lamb,

And never-ceaſing Praiſe,

While Angels live to know his Name,

Or Saints to feel his Grace.

XXX. Heavenly Joy on Earth.

[ 1 COME, we that love the Lord,
And let our Joys be known ;

Join in a Song with ſweet Accord,

And thus ſurround the Throne .

2 The Sorrows of the Mind

Be baniſh'd from the Place !

Religion never was delign'd

Tomake our Pleaſures lefic]

H6 3 Let
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carry us above.

3 Let thoſe refuſe to fing

That never knew ourGod,

But Fav'rites ofthe heav'nly King,

May ſpeak their Joys abroad.

[4 The God that rules on high ,

And thunders when he pleaſe,

That rides upon the ſtormy Sky,

And manages the Seas.]

5 This awful God is ours,

Our Father and our Love,

He fhall ſend down his heav'nly Powers

To

6 There we ſhall ſee his Face,

And never, never fin ;

There from the Rivers of his Grace

Drink endlefs Pleaſures in.

7 Yes, and before we riſe

To that immortal State,

The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Bliſs.

Should conſtant Joys create .

58 The Men of Grace have found

Glory begun below ,

Celeſtial Fruits on earthly Ground

From Faith and Hope may grow .

, The Hill of Zion yields

A Thouſand facred Sweets,

Before we reach the heav'nly Fields,

Or walk the golden Streets.

10 Then let our Songsabound,

And ev'ry Tear be dry ;

We're
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We're marching thro'Immanuel's Ground

To fairer Worlds on high. "3

XXXI. Chriſt's Preſence makes Death

eaſý.

IWHI ſhould we ſtart and fear to die ?

What tim'rous Worms we Mortals are !

Death is the Gate of endleſs Joy,

And
yet

we dread to enter there .

2 The Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife

Fright our approaching Souls away ;

Still we ſhrink back again toLife,

Fond of our Priſon and our Clay.

3 O , if my Lord would come and meet,

My Soul ſhould ſtretch her Wings in hafte,

Fly fearleſs thro' Death's Iron Gate,

Nor feel the Terrors as ſhe paſs'd.

4 " Fefus canmake a dying Bed

Feel foft as downy Pillars are,

While on his Breaſt I lean my Head,

And breathe my Life out ſweetly there,

XXXII. Frailty and Folly.

HOW ſhort and haſty is our Life!

How vaſt our Souls Affairs !

Yet fenſeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive

To laviſh out their Years.

2 Our Days run thoughtleſly along,

Without a Moment's Stay,

Juft

j
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We paſs our Lives away.

3 God from on high invites us home,

But we march heedleſs on ,

And ever haft’ning to the Tomb,

Stoop downwards as we run .

4 How we deſerve the deepeſt Hell

That fight the Joys above !

What Chains ofVengeance ſhould we feel

That break fuch Cords of Love !

s Draw us, O God, with Sovereign Grace,

And lift our Thoughts on high,

That wemay end this mortal Race,

And fee Salvation nigh.

XXXIII. The bleſedSociety in Heaven.

R Aife,thee, mySoul,Ay up and run

Thro ' ev'ry heav'nly Street,

And ſay, There's nought below the Sun

That's worthy ofthy Feet.

[2 Thus will we mount on facred Wings,

And tread the Courts above ;

Nor Earth, nor all her mightieſt Things

Shall tempt our meaneft Love ]

3 There on a high majeſtick - Throne

Th' Almighty Father reigns,

And ſheds his glorious Goodneſs down

On all the bliſsful Plains,

4 Bright, like a Sun, the Saviour fits,

And ſpreads eternal Noon ;

No

I
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No Ev’nings there , nor gloomy Nights - 2

To want the feeble Moon...

5 Amidſt thoſe ever- Thining Skies

Behold the facred Dove,

While baniſh'd Sin and Sorrow flies

From all the Realms of Love.

6 The glorious Tenants of the Place

Stand bending round the Throne ;

And Saints and Seraphs fing and praiſe

The Infinite Three One,

[ 7 But what Beams of heav'nly Grace

Tranſport them all the whilé !

Ten Thouſand Smiles from Feſus' Face,

And Love in ev'ry Smile ! ]

8 Jefus, and when ſhall that dear Day,

That joyful Hour appear,

When I ſhall leave thisHouſe of Clay,

To dwell amongſt 'em there ?

XXXIV. Breathing after the Holy

Spirit: Or, Fervency of Devotion

defira.

i Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove,

With all thy quick’ning Pow'rs,

Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love,

In theſe cold Hearts of ours .

2 Look, how we grovel here below ,

Fond of theſe trifling Toys;

Qur Souls can neither fly nor go

To reach eternal Joys.

3 In
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3 In vain we tune our formal Songs,

In vain we ſtrive to rife ;

Hoſannas langạiſh on our Tongues,

And our Devotion dies.

4
Dear Lord ! and fhall we ever lie

At this poor dying rate ;

Our Love fo faint, fo cold to thee ?

And thine to us fo great ?

§ Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove,

With all thy quick’ning Pow'rs,

Come, fed abroad a Saviour's Love,

And that ſhall kindle ours.

XXXV. Praiſe to God for Creation.

and
Redemption .

ILE
ÉT them neglect thy Glory, Lord,

Who never knew thy Grace,

But our loud Song ſhall ftill record

The Wonders of thy Praiſe.

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

And ſend them to thy Throne,

All Glory to th' UNITED Three,

The Undivided One,

3 'Twas He (and we'll adore his Name)

That form'd us by a Word,

' Tis he reftores our'ruin'd Frame :

Salvation to the Lord ! :: i ti

4 Hofanna! let the Earth and Skies.ie : 0

Repeat the joyful Sound;

w

Rocks,
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Rocks, Hills and Vales refle & t the Voice

In one eternal Round.

XXXVI. Chriſt's Interceſſion .

ELL, the Redeemer's gone,

T'appear before our God,

To ſprinkle o'er the flaming Throne

With his atoning Blood.

2 No fiery Venceance now ,

Nor burning Wrath comes down ;

If Juſtice call for Sinners Blood ,

The Saviour ſhews his own.

3 Before his Father's Eye

Our humble Suit he moves,

The Father lays his Thunder by,

And looks, and ſmiles, and loves.

4 Now may our joyful Tongues,

Our Maker's Honour fing,

Jefus the Prieſt receives ourSongs,

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 reigns,

" And trium, hs all above ;

But, Lord , how weak are mortal Strains

To ſpeak immortal Love !

[ 7 How jarring and how low

Are all the Notes we fing!

Sweet
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Sweet Saviour, tune our Songs anew ,

And they ſhall pleaſe, the King.)

XXXVII. Thefame.

IFT up your Eyes to th ' heav'nly Seats

Where your Redeemer ſtays ;

Kind Interceffor, there he fits,

And loves, and pleads, and prays.

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

And ſhed his vital Blood,

Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the Tree,

And then aroſe to God

3 Petitions now and Praife may rife,

And Saints their Off'rings bring,

The Prieft with his own Sacrifice

Preſents them to the King.

(4 Let Papifts truſt what Names they pleaſe,

Their Saints and Angels boaft ;

We've no ſuch Advocates as theſe,

Nor pray to th' heav'nly Hoft.)

5 Jeſus alone ſhall bear my Cries

Up to his Father's Throne :

He (deareft Lord) perfumes my Sighs,

And ſweetens ev'ry Groan .

[6 Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King,

Hoſanna in the high'it ;

Ten thouſand Thanksour Spirits bring

To God and to his Chrift.]

XXXVIII,
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XXXVIII. Love to God.

3

· H4ppythe Heart where Graces reign,
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt:

Love is the brighteſt of theTrain,

And ſtrengthens all the reſt.

2 Knowledge, alas ! ’ ris all in vain ,

And all in vain our Fear,

Our fiubborn Sins will fight and reign,

If Love be abſent there.

Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet

In ſwift Obedience move,

The Devils know and tremble too ,

But Satan cannot love.

4 This is the Grace that livesand fings

When Faith and Hope Thall ceaſe ;

'Tis this ſhall ftrike our joyful Strings

In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs.

5 Before we quite forfakeour Clay,

Or leave this dark Abode,

The Wings of Love bear us away

To ſee ourſmiling God.

XXXIX. The Shortneſs and Miſery of

Life.

OURDays, atas !ourmortal Days,
Are ſhort and wretched too ;

* Evil
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* Evil and Few , the Patriarch ſays,

And well the Patriarch knew.

z 'Tis but at beſt a narrow Bound

That Heav'n allows to Men,

And Pains and Sive run thro ' the Round

Of Threeſcore Years and Ten .

3 Well, if ye muſt be fad and few ,

Run on my Days in Haſte ;

Moments of Sin, and Months ofWoe,

Ye cannot fly too faft.

4 Let heav'nly Love prepare my Soul,

And call her to the Skies,

Where Years of long Salvation roll,

And Glory neverdies,

XL. Our Comfort in the Covenant

made with Chrift.

10

UR God, how firm his Promife ftands,

Ev'n when he hides his Face ;

He truſts in our Redeemer's Hands

His Glory and his Grace.

2 Then why, my Soul, theſe fad Complaints,

Since Chriſt and we are One ?

Thy God is faithful to his Saints,

Is faithful to his Son.

3 Beneathhis SmilesmyHeart has liv'd ,

And Part of Heav'n poffeft ;

* Gen , xlvii. 9 ..

I
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I praiſe his Name for Grace receiv'd ,

And truſt him for the reſt.

XLI. A Sight ofGod mortifies is to

the World .

[ UPto theFields where Angels lye,

And living Waters gently roll,

Fainwouldmy Thoughts leap out and fly,

But Sin hangsheavy on my Soul.

2 Thy wond'rous Blood , dear dying Chrift,

Can make this Load ofGuiltremove ;

And thou can'ſt bear mewhere thou fly'ft,

On thy kind Wings, Celeſtial Dove !

3 O might I once mount up and fee

The Glories of th' eternal Skies,

What little Things theſe Worlds wou'd be !

How deſpicable to my Eyes! ]

4 Had I a Glance of thee , my God,

Kingdoms and Men would vanjſh foon ,

Vaniſh as tho’I ſaw 'em not,

As a dim Candle dies at Noon.

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

I ſhould perceive the Noiſe no more

Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf,

While rattling Thunders round us roar.

6 Great All in All, Eternal King,

Let me but view thy lovely Face,

And all Pow'rs ſhall bow and fing,

Thine endleſs Grandeur, and thy Grace.

my

XLII,
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XLII. Delight in God.

MyGod,what endleſs.Pleafures dwell

The Courts below , how amiable ,

Where all thy Graces ſtand !

2 The Swallow near thy Temple lies,

And chirps a chearful Note ;

The Lark mounts upwards tow'rd thy Skies,

And tunes her warbling Throat.

3 Andwe, when in thyPreſence, Lord,

We ſhout with joyful Tongues,

Or fitting round our Father's Board,

We crown the Feaſt with Songs.

While Jeſus ſhines with quic'kning Grace,

We fing and mount onhigh ;

But if a Frown becloud his Face ,

We faint, and tire, and die.

[ s Juft as we ſee the loneſome Dove

Bemoan her Widow'd State

Wand'ring fhe flies thro' all theGrove,

And mourns her loving Mate ,

6 Juſt fo our Thoughts from thing to thing

In reſtleſs Circles rove ,

Juſt fo we droop, andhang the Wing,

When Jeſus hides his Love.]

XLII.
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I

1

XLIII. Chriſt's Sufferings and Glory.

Now fora Tune ofloftyPraiſe

To great fehovah'sEqual Son !

Awake, my Voice, in Heav'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 ſwift and joyful was his Flight

On Wings of everlaſting Love.

( 3 Down to this baſe, this finful Earth ,

He came to raiſe our Nature high ;

He camet'atone Almighty Wrath ;

Jeſus the God was born to die . ]

[4 Hell and its Lions roar'd around ,

His precious Blood the Monſters ſpilt,

2 While weighty Sorrows preſt him down,

Large as che Loads of all our Guilt.]

Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death,

Th 'Almighty Captive Pris'ner lay :

Th’ Almighty Captive left the Earth,

And roſe to everlaſting Day.

6 Lift up yourEyes, ye Sons of Light,

Uptohis Throneofſhining Grace,

See what immortal Glories fit

Round the ſweet Beauties ofhis Face.

7 Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs

Jeſus theGod exalted reigns,

His facred Name fills all their Tongues,

And echoes thro ' the heav'nly Plains.

XLIV .
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XLIV. Hell : Or, The Vengeance

God.

I

WIT

ITH holy Fear, and humble Song,

The dreadful God our Souls adore ;

Rev'rence and Awe becomes the Tongue

That ſpeaks the Terrors of his Pow'r.

2 Far in the Deep where Darkneſs dwells,

The Land ofHorror and Deſpair,

Juſtice has built a diſmal Hell,

And laid her Stores of Vengeance there.

[ 3 Eternal Plagues and heavy Chains,

TormentingRacks and fiery Coals,

And Darts t' inflict immortal Pains ;

Dy'd in the Blood ofdamned Souls .]

4 There Satan the firſt Sinner lies,

And roars, and bites his Iron Bands ;

In vain the Rebel ſtrives to rife,

Cruſh'd with the Weight of both thy Hands

s There guilty Ghoſts of Adam's Race

Shriek outand howl beneath thy Rod;

Once they could fcorn a Saviour's Grace,

But they incens'd a dreadful God .

6 Tremble, my Soul , and kiſs the Son ;

Sinners , obey the Saviour's Call;

Elfe
yourDamnation haſtens on ,

And Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall.

XLV
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XLV. God's Condeſcenſion to our Wor

ſhip.

HY Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls ;

:
the ?

What canſt thou find beneath the Poles,

To tempt thy Chariotdownward thus ?

2 Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne,

And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs ,

But th' heav'nly Majeſty comes down,

And bows to hearken to our Tongues.

; Great God, what poor Returns we pay

For Love ſo infinite as thine ?

Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay,

But thy Compaffion's all Divine.

XLVI. God's Condeſcenſion to Human

Affairs.

P to the Lord that reigns on high,

And views the Nations from afar,

Let everlaſting Praiſes fly,

And tell how large his Bounties are.

[ 2 He that canſhake the Worlds he made,

Or with his Word, or with his Rod,

His Goodneſs how amazing great !

And what a condeſcending God ! ]

[ 3 God that muſt ſtoop to view the Skies,

And bow to ſee what Angeis do,

I Down



Down to our Earth he caſts his Eyes,

And bends his Footſteps downwards too. ]

4 He over rules all mortal Things,

And manages our mean Affairs ;

On humble Souls the King of Kings

Beſtows his Counſels and his Cares.

5 Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour

Into the Bofom of our God,

He hears us in the mournful Hour,

And helps us bear the heavy Load.

6 In vain might lofty Princes try

Such Condeſcenſion to perform ;

For Worms were never rais'd ſo high

Above their meaneſt Fellow-Worm.

7 could our thankful Hearts devife

A Tribute equal to thy Grace,

To the third Heav'n our Songs Mould riſe,

And teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe.

XLVII. Glory and Grace in the Per

fon of Chriſt.

OW to the Lord a noble Song !

Awake my Soul, Awake my Tongue;

Hoſanna to th' eternal Name,

And all his boundleſs Love proclaim .

2. See where it ſhines in Jeſus' Face,

The brighteſt Image of his Grace ;

God in the Perſon of his Son

Has all his mightieſt Works out-done.

3 The
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3 The ſpacious Earth , and ſpreading Flood !

Proclaim the wiſe, the pow'rful God,

And thy rich Glories from afar

Sparklein ev'ry rolling Star.

4. But in his. Looks a Glory ſtands,

The nobleſt Labour of thine Hands :

The pleaſing Luftre of his Eyes

Out- ſhines the Wonders of the Skies.

5 Grace ! 'tis a ſweet, a charming Theme ;

My Thoughts rejoice at Jeſus' Name:

Ye Angels, dwell upon the Sound,

Ye Heav'ns reflect it to the Ground.

6 O may I live to reach the Place

Where he unveils his lovely Face,

Where all his Beauties you behold,

And fing his Name to Harps of Gold !

I

: XLVIII. Love to the Creatures is

dangerous.

H

O W vain are all Things here below !

How falſe, and yet how fair !

Each Pleaſure hath its Poiſon too,

And ev'ry Sweet a Snare.

The brighteſt Things below the Sky .

Givebuta fatt'ring Light;

We ſhould ſuſpect ſome Danger nigh ,

Where we poffeſs Delight.

3 Ourdeareſt Joys, and neareſt Friends,

The Partners of our Blood,

How

2

1 2
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How they divide ourwav'ring Minds,

And leave but half for God.

The Fondneſs of a Creature's Love,

How ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe !

Thither the warm Affections move,

Nor can we call ' em thence.

is Dear Saviour, let thy Beauties be

MySoul'seternal Food ;

And Grace command my Heart away

From all created Good.

XLIX. Mofes dying in the Embraces

of God.

.

4

1

Death
Eath cannot make our Souls afraid,

If God be with us there ;

We may walk thro' her darkeſt Shade,

and never yield to Fear.

2 I could renouncemy All below

If my Creator bid,

And run if I were call'd to go,

And die as Mofes did.

3 Might I but climb to Piſgah's Top,

And view the promis'd Land,

My Fleſh itſelf ſhould long to drop,

And pray for the Command.

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

I would forget my Breath,

And loſe my Lifeamong the Charms

Of fo divine a Death

L. CON
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I

L. Comfort under Sorrows and Pains . “

NO
OW let the Lord my Saviour ſmile,

And ſhow my Name upon his Heart,

I would forget my Pains a while,

And in the Pleaſure loſe the Smart.

2 But oh ! it ſwells my Sorrowshigh

To ſee my bleffed Jeſus frown,

MySpirits fink , myComforts die,

And all the Springsof Life are down,

3 Yet why, my Soul , why theſe Complaints ?

Still while be frowns his Bowels move ;

Still on his Heart he bears his Saints,

And feels their Sorrows and his Love,

4 My Name is printed on his Breaſt ;

His Book of Life contains my Name ;

I'd rather have it there impreſt,

Then in the bright Records ofFame.

5 When the laft Fire burns'all Things here,

Thoſe Letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand ,

And in the Lamb's fair Book appear

Writ by th’ Eternal Father's Hand.

6 Now ſhall my Minutes fmoothly run ,

Whilſt here I wait my Father's Will :

MyRifing and my Setting Sun

Roll gently up and down the Hill.

IS
LI.
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LI. God the Son equal with the Fa

ther.

I BRight King ofGlory, dreadful God !

Our Spirits bow before thy Seat,

To thee we lift an humbleThought,

And worſhip at thine awful Feet.

[ 2 Thy Pow'r hath form’d ; thy Wiſdom ſways

All Nature with a Sov'reign Word ;

And the bright World of Stars obeys'

The Will oftheir ſuperior Lord .]

( 3 Mercy and Truth unite in one,

And ſmiling fit at thy Right Hand ;

Eternal Juſtice guards thyThrone,

And Vengeance waits thy dread Command.]

4 A thouſand Seraphs ſtrong and bright

Stand round the glorious Deity ;

But who amongłt theSons of Light

Pretendş Compariſon with thee ?

5 Yet there is one of human Frame,

Jeſus, array'd in Fleſh and Blood,

Thinks it no Robbery to claim

A full Equality with God.

6 Their:Glory ſhines with equal Beams ;

Their Effence is for everyone, ** !?

Tho' they are knownby different Names,

The Father God, and God the Son.

7 Then let the Name of Chriſt our King

With equal Honours be ador'd ;

His
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His Praiſe let every Angel fing,

And all the Nations own the Lord .

LII. Death dreadful or delightful.

DEATH !' Tis a melancholy Day
,

When the poor Soul is forc'd away

To ſeek her last Abode.

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

But Guilt, a heavy Chain ,

Still drags her downward from the Skies

To Darkneſs, Fire, and Pain .

3 Awake and mourn, ye Heirs of Hell,

Let ſtubborn Sinners fear,

You muſt be driv'n from Earth, and dwell

A long For - ever there.

4 See howthe Pit gapes wide for you,

And flaſhes in your Face,

And thou, my Soul, look downwards too,

And ſing recov’ring Grace.

5 He is a God of Sovereign Love

That promis'd Heaven to me :

Andtaught my Thoughts to foar above,

Where happy Spirits be.

6 Prepare me, Lord , for thy Right Hand ,

Then come thejoyfulDay,

Come Death, and fome Celeſtial Band,

To bear my Soul away.

I 4 LIIT
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1

LIII. The Pilgrimage of the Saints;

or, Earth and Heaven.

LORD! what a wretchedLand is this ,

That yields us no Supply ?

No chearing Fruits, no wholeſome Trees,

Nor Streams of living Joy.

2 But pricking Thorns thro' all the Ground,

And mortal Poiſons grow ,

Andall the Rivers that are found,

With dangerous Waters flow .

3 Yet the dear Path to thine Abode

Lies thro' this horrid Land,

Lord ! we would keep the heav’nly Road ,

And run at thy Command.

[4 Our Souls ſhall tread the Deſart thro'

With undiverted Feet ;

And Faith and flaming Zeal fubdue

- The Terrors that we meet. ]

15 A thouſand favage Beaſts of Prey

Around the Foreſt roam ,

But Judah's Lion guards theWay,

And guides the Strangers home.]

[6 Long Nights and Darkneſs dwell below,

With ſcarce a twinkling Ray ;

But the bright World to which we go

Is everlaſting Day .]

[ 7 Byglimmering Hopes and gloomy Pears

We trace the ſacred Road,

Thro
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Thro ' diſmal Deeps and dangerous Snares

We make our Way to God .]

8 Our Journey is a thornyMaze ,

But we march upward ftill ;

Forget theſe Troubles of the Ways,

And reach at Zion's Hill,

[9 See the kind Angels at the Gates

Inviting us to come ;

There Jeſus the Forerunner waits

To welcome Trav'llers home.]

10 Thereon a green and flow'ry Mount

Our weary Souls ſhall fit,

And with tranſporting Joys recount

The Labours of our Feet.

u No vain Diſcourſe ſhall fill our Tongue,

Nor Trifles vex our Ear,

Infinite Grace ſhall be our Song,

And God rejoice to hear.]

12 Eternal Glories to theKing

That brought us fafely thro”;

Our Tongues ſhall never ceaſe to
fing ,

And endlefs Praiſe renew .

LIV. God's Preſence is Light in Dark

nefs..

MIGod, the Spring of allmy. Joys ,.

The Life ofmyDelights,

The Glory ofmy brighteſt Days,

And Comfort ofmy Nights.

fmyis 2 In
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2 In darkeſt Shades if he appear,

My Dawning is begun!

Heis my Soul's ſweetMorning-Star,

And he my riſing Sun.

3 The op'ning Heav'ns around me ſhine

With Beams of facred Bliſs,

While Jeſus ſhews his Heart is mine,

And whiſpers, Iam bis.

4 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay

At that tranſporting Word,

Run up with Joy the ſhining Way

T" embracemy deareft Lord.

5 Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death

I'd break thro' ev'ry Foe ;

The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith

Should bear me Conqu’ror thro'.

1

LV. Frail Life and ſucceeding Eter

nity .

THEI

HEE we adore, Eternal Name,

And humbly own to thee,

How feeble is ourmortal Frame !

What dying Worms are we !

[ 2 Our wafting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill,

As Months and Days increaſe ;

And ev'ry beating Pulſe we tell

Leaves but the Number leſs.

3 The Year rolls round, and ſteals away

The Breath that firſt it gave ;

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

We're trav’ling to the Grave.]

4 Dangers ſtand thick thro' all the Ground

To pułh usto the Tomb,

And fierce Diſeaſes wait around

To hurry Mortals home.

5 Good God ! on what a ſlender Thread !

Hang everlaſting Things !

Th'eternal States of all the Dead

Upon Life's feeble Strings.

o Infinite Joy or endleſs Woe

Attends on ev'ry Breath ;

And yet how unconcern'd we go

Upon the Brink of Death !

7 Waken, O Lord , our drowſy Senſe

To walk this dangerousRoad ;

And if our Souls are hurried hence

May they be found with God .

I

LVI . The Miſery of being without God

in this World : Or, Vain Proſperity.

N °

0 , I ſhall envy them ro more ,

Who growprophanely Great,

Tho' they increaſe their golden Store,

And riſe towond'rousHeight.

2 They taſte of all the Joys that grow

Upon this earthly Clod !

Well, they may fearch the Creature thro',

For they have ne'er a God ,

3 Shake
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3 Shake off the Thoughts of dying too ,

And think your Life your own ;

But Death comes haſt'ning on to you

To mow your Glory down,

4 Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head ,

Away your Spirit flies,

And no kind Angel near your Bed

To bear it to the Skies.

5 Go now, and boaſt of all your Stores,

And tell how bright you ſhine ;

Your Heaps of glite'ring Duft are yours,

And my Redeemer's mine.

LVII. The Pleaſures of a good com

Icien
ce

.

r

LORD how fecure and bleſtarethey

Who feel the Joys of pardon'd Sin ?

ShouldStorms ofWrath ſhake Earth and Sea,

Their Minds have Heav'n and Peace within.

2 TheDay glides ſweetly o'er their Heads,

Madeup of Innocence and Love ;

And ſoft and ſilent as the Shades

Their nightly Minutes gently move .

( 3 Quick as their Thoughts their Joys come on ,

But fly not half fo faft away,

Their Souls are ever brightas Noon,

And calm as Summer Evenings be.

4. How oft they look to th ' heavenly Hills,

Where Groves ofliving Pleaſure grow,

And



B. II . Spiritual Songs 181

And longing Hopes and chearful Smiles,

Sit undiſturb'd upon their Brow .]

5 They fcorn to ſeek our golden Toys,

But ſpend the Day and ſhare the Night

In numbring o'er the richer Joys

That Heav'n prepares for their Delight.

6 While wretched we like Worms and Moles

Lie groveling in the Duft below ,

Almighty Grace, renew our Souls,

And we'll aſpire to Glory too .

LVIII, The Shortneſs of Life , and the

GoodneſsofGod .

ITTIM
IME! what an empty Vapour 'tis !

And Days how ſwift they are !

Swift as an Indian Arrow flies,

Or like a ſhooting Star.

[ 2 The preſent Momentsjuſt appear,

Then ſide away in hafte,

That we can never ſay, They're here,

But only ſay , They're paſt.]

( 3 Qur Life is ever on the Wing,

And Death is ever nigh ;

The Moment when ourLives begin

We all begin to die.]

4.Yet, Mighty God, our fleeting Days

Thy laſting Favours ſhare,

Yet with the Bounties of thy Grace

Thou load'At the rolling Year,

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

And we are cloath'd with Love :

While Grace ſtands pointing out the Road,

That leads our Souls above.

6 His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round ;

All Glory to the Lord :

His Mercy never knows a Bound ;

And be his Name ador'd ,

7.Thus we begin the laſting Song,

And when we cloſe our Eyes,

Let the next Age thy Praiſe prolong

Till Time and Nature dies.

LIX. Paradiſe on Earth.

GLORY to God thatwalksthe $ky,

And ſends his Bleſſings thro ',

That tells his Saintsof Joys on high,

And gives a Taſte below .

[ 2 Glory toGod that ſtoops his Throne,

That Duft and Worms may fee't,

And brings a Glimpſe ofGlory down

Around his facred Feet.

2 When Chriſt with all his Graces crown'd

Sheds his kind Beams abroad , .

' Tis a young Heaven on earthly Ground,

And Glory in the Bud.

4 A blooming Paradife ofJoy

In this wild Defart fprings;

And ev'ry Senſe I ftrait employ

On ſweet Celeſtial Things.

s White
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5 White Lilies all around appear,

And each bis Glory ſhows :

The Rofe of Sharon blofſoms here,

The faireft Flower that blows .

r Chearful I feaſt on heav'nly Fruit,

And drink the Pleaſures down,

Pleaſures that flow hard by the Foot

Of the Eternal Throne.]

, But, ah ! how foon my Joys decay,

How ſoon my Sins ariſe,

And ſnatch the heav'nly Scene away

From theſe lamenting Eyes !

8 When ſhall the Time, dear Jeſus, when

The Shining Day appear,

That I ſhall leave thoſe Clouds of Sins,

And Guilt and Darkneſs here.

9 Up to the Fields above the Skies

My haſty Feet would go,

There everlaſting Flow’rs ariſe,

AndJoys unwith’ring grow.

LX. The Truth of God the Promiſer ;

or, The Promiſes are our Security.

I P RAISE, everlaſting Praiſe, be paid

To him that Earth'sFoundationslaid ;

Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong Decrees

Sway the Creation as he pleaſe.

e Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord

Who rules his People by his Word,

And
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Andthere as ſtrong as hisDecrees

He fets his kindeft Promiſes.

( 3 Firm are the Words his Prophets give,

Sweet Words on which his Children live ;

Each of them is the Voice of God .

Who ſpoke and ſpread the Skies abroad.

4 Each of them pow'rful as that Sound

That bid the new -made Heav'ns go round ;

And ſtronger than the folid Poles

On which the Wheel of Nature rolls.

s Whence then ſhould Doubts and Fears ariſe ?

Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes ?

Slowly , alas, our Mind receives

The Comforts that our Maker gives.

6 O for a ſtrong, a laſting Faith

To credit what the Almighty faith !

T embrace the Meflage of his Son ,

And call the Joys of Heav'n our own.

, Then ſhould the Earth's old Pillars ſhake,

And all the Wheels of Nature break,

Our ſteady Souls ſhould fear no more

Than folid Rocks when Billows roar,

8 Our everlaſting Hopes ariſe,

Above the ruinable Skies ;

Where the eternal Builder reigns,

And his own Courts, his Power ſuſtains.

LXL
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· LXI. A Thought of Death and Glory.

My Soul, comemeditate theDay,

And think how near it ſtands,

When thou muſt quit this Houſe of Clay,

And fly to unknown Lands.

[ 2 And you , mine Eyes, look down and view

The hollow gaping Tomb,

This gloomy Priſon waits for you

When c'er the Summons come.]

3 O could we die with thoſe that die,

And place us in their Stead,

Then would our Spirits learnto fly,

And converſe with the Dead .

4. Then ſhould we ſee the Saints abeve

In theirownglorious Forms,

And wonder why our Souls ſhould love

To dwell with mortal Worms.

[ s How weſhould ſcorn theſe Cloaths of Fleſh ,

Theſe Fetters and this Load !

And long for Evening to undreſs ;

That we may reſt with God . ]

6 We ſhould almoſt forſake our Clay

Before the Summons come,

And pray, and with our Souls away

To their eternal Home.

LXII
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LXII. God the Thunderer ; or,

The Laſt Judgment and Hell *.

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

And thou, O Earth , adore,

Let Death and Hell thro' all their Coafts

Stand trembling at his Pow'r.

2 His founding Chariot ſhakes the Sky,

He makes the Clouds his Throne,

There all his Stores of Lightning lie,

Till Vengeance dart them down.

3 His Noftrils breathe outfiery Streams,

And from his awful Tongue

A Sav'reign Voice divides the Flames,

And Thunder roars along.

4 Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Day

When this incenſed God

Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea,

And fling his Wrath abroad.

What ſhall the Wretch the Sinner do ?

He once defy'd the Lord :

But he ſhall dread the Thund'rer now

And fink beneath his Word.

6 Tempeſts of angry Fire ſhall roll

To blaſt the Rebel-Worm ,

And beat upon his naked Soul

In one eternal Storm.

Made in a great ſudden Storm of Thunder, Auguſt
the 20th , 1697 .

LXIII.
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LXIII. A Funeral Thought.

HARK ! from the Tombsa doleful Sound !

My Ears attend the Cry,

“ Ye living Men, come view the Ground

“ Where you muſt ſhortly lie.

« Princes, this Clay muft be your Bed

“In ſpite of allyour Tow'rs ; ,

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

• Muſt lie as low as ours .

2 : 7 3 Great God, is this our certain Doom ?

And arewe ftill fecure !

Still walking downwards to our Tomb,

And yet prepare no more ?

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

To fit our Souls to fly,

Then when we drop this dying Fleſh,

We'll riſe above the sky,

LXIV, God the Glory and the Defence

of Sion .

HAppy the Church, thou ſacred Place,

The Seat of thy Creator's Grace.;

Thine holy Courts are his Abode,

Thou earthly Palace of our God.

2 Thy Walls are Strength , and at thy Gates

A Guard ofheav'nly Warriours waits ;

Nor ſhall thy deep Foundations move,

Fix'd on his Counſels and his Love,

1

3 Thy
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3 Thy Foes in vain Deſigns engage,

Againſt his Throne invain they rage,

Like rifing Waves with angry Roar ,

That daſhand die upon the Shore.

4 Then let our Souls in Sion dwell ,

Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell ;

His Arms embrace this happy Ground

Like brazen Bulwarksbuilt around .

5 God is our Shield, and God our Sun ;

Swift as the fleeting Moments run

On us he ſheds new Beams of Grace ;

And wę refled his brighteſt Praife.

LXV. The Hope ofHeaven our Supe

port under Trials on Earth .

: WHENIcanread myTitleclear

To Manfions in the Skies,

I bid farewel to every Fear ,

And wipe my weeping Eyes,

2 Should Earth againſt my Soul engage

And helliſh Darts be hurld ,

Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage,

And face a frowning World .

3 Let Cares like a wild Deluge come,

And Storms of Sorrow fall,

May I but fafely reach my Home,

My God, my Heaven, my All.

4 There ſhall I bathe my weary Soul

In Seas of heav'nly Reſt ;

And
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And not a Wave of Trouble roll

Acroſs my peaceful Breaft.

LXVI. A Proſpect of Heaven makes

Death eaſy.

THereisa Land of pureDelight
Where Saints immortal reign ;

Infinite Day excludes the Night,

And Pleaſures baniſh Pain .

2 There everlaſting Spring abides,

And never with’ring Flow'rs :

Death like a narrow Sea divides

This heav'nly Land from ours.

( 3 Sweet Fields beyond the ſwelling Flood

Stand dreſt in living Green :

So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood,

While Jordan roll'd between .

4 But tim'rous Mortals ſtart and ſhrink,

To croſs this narrow Sea,

And , linger ſhiv'ring on the Brink ,

And fear to launch away.]

s Ocould wemakeourDoubts remove

Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe,

And ſee the Canaan that we love,

With unbeclouded Eyes.

6 Couldwe butclimb where Moſes ſtood,

And view the Landſkip o'er,

Not Fordan's Stream , nor Death's cold Flood ,

Should fright us from the Shore.

LXVII,
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LXVII. God's Eternal Dominion .

I GReatReatGod ! how infinite art Thou !

What worthleſs Worms are we !

Let the whole Race of Creatures bow ,

And
pay

their Praiſe to Thee,

2 Thy Throne Eternal Ages ſtood,

Ére Seas or Stars were made ;

Thou art the Exer-living God,

Were all the Nations dead.

3 Nature and Time quite naked lie

To thine immenſe Survey,

From the Formation oftheSky

To the great Burning -Day.

4 Eternity with all its Years

Stands preſent in thy View ;

To thee there's nothing Old appears,

Great God, there's nothing New .

5
Our Lives thro' various Scenes are drawn,

And vex'd with trifling Cares ;

While thine Eternal Thought moves on

Thine undiſturb'd Affairs

6 GreatGod ! how infinite art Thou !.

What worthleſs Worms are we !

Let the whole Race of Creatures bow

And
pay their Praife to Thee.

LXVIII.
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LXVIII. The humble Worſhip of Hea

3
I'd

ven.

Father, I long, Ifaint toſee

The Place of thine Abode,

I'd leave thy earthly Courts, and flce

Up to thy Seat, my God !

Here I behold thy diſtant Face,

And 'tis a pleaſing Sight:

But to abide in thine Embrace

Is infinite Delight.

3 part with all the Joys of Senſe,

To gaze upon thy Throne:

Pleaſure fprings frefh for ever thence,

Unſpeakable, Unknown.

14 There all the heav'nly Hoſts are ſeen ,

In ſhining Ranks they move,

And drink immortal Vigour in

With Wonder and with Love,

5 Then at thy Feet with awful Fear

Th’adoring Armies fall;

With Joy they Thrink to NOTHING there,

Before th'Éternal ALL .

6 There I would vie with all the Hoft

In Duty and in Bliſs,

While LESS THANNOTHING I could

* And VANITY confeſs.] (boaſt,

* Ifa. xl. 17 .

7 The
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TE
7 Themore thy Glories ſtrike mine Eyes,

The humbler I ſhall lie ;

Thus while I fink, my Joys ſhall rike,

Unmeaſureably high .

LXIX. The Faithfulneſs ofGod in th

Promiſes.

[ BEgin, myTongue, fome heav'nly Theme

And ſpeak fome boundleſs Thing,

The mightyWorks, or mightier Name

Of our Éternal King.

2 Tell ofhis wond'rous Faithfulneſs,

And found his Power abroad ,

Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his Grace,

And the performing God.

3 Proclaim Salvationfrom the Lord

wretched dying Men ;

His Hand has writ the ſacred Word

With an immortal Pen.

Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs

The mighty Promiſe ſhines,

Nor can the Powers of Darkneſs rafe

Thoſe everlaſting Lines.]

( s He that can dalk whole Worlds to Death,

And make them when he pleaſe,

He ſpeaks, and that Almighty Breath

Fulfils his great Decrees

6 His very Word of Grace is ſtrong

As that which built the Skies,

The
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The Voice that rolls the Stars along

Speaks all the Promiſes.

7 He ſaid , Let the wide Heav'n beſpread,

And Heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad ;

Abrah'm , Ill be thy God, he ſaid ,

And he was Abrab'm's God.

8 O might I hear thine heavenly Tongue

Butwhiſper, Thou art Mine,

Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song,

To Notes almoft divine:

9 How wouldmy leaping Heart rejoice,

And think my Heaven fecure !

I truſt the All creating Voice,

And Faith deſires no more .]

LXX. God's Dominion over the Sea,

Pſal. cvii. 23 , 6C.

G ODof the Seas, thy thund'ring Voice

Makes all the roaring Waves rejoice,

And one ſoft Word of thy Command

Can fink them filent in the Sand.

If but a Moſes wavethy Rod ,

The Sea divides and owns its God ;

The ſtormy Floods their Maker knew ,

And let his chofen Armies thro '.

The ſcaly Plocks amidſt the Sea

To thee their Lord a Tribute pay ;

The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the Flood

Leaps up, and means a Praiſe to God.

K [4 The
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[4 Thelarger Monſters of the Deep

On thy Commands Attendance keep,

By thy Permiſſion ſportand play,

And cleave along their foaming Way.

If God his Voice of Tempeft rears

Leviathan lies ftill and fears ;

Anon he lifts his Noftrils high ,

And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky. ]

6 How is thy glorious Power ador'a

Amidſt thefe watry Nations, Lord !

Yet the bold Menthat trace the Seas ,

Bold Men, refuſe their Maker's Praiſe,

( 7 What Scenes of Miracles they fee,

And never tụne a Song to thee !

While on the Flood they ſafely ride ,

They curſe the Hand that ſmooths the Tide,

8 Anon they plunge in watry Graves,

And fome drink Death among the Waves:

Yet the ſurviving Crew blafpheme,

Nor own the God that reſcu'd them .]

90 for ſome Signal of thine Hand !

Shake all the Seas , Lord, ſhake the Land,

Great Judge deſcend, left Men deny

That there's a God that rules the Sky.

From the 70th to the 108th Hymn, I hope the Res .

der will forgive the Neglect of Rhyme in the Firſt and

Third Lines of the Stanza.

LXXI.
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LXXI. Praiſe to God from all Crea

tures ,

THE

HE Glories ofmyMaker God

My joyful Voice ſhall ſing,

And call the Nations to adore

Their Former and their King .

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

And wrought this Human Frame ;

But from his own immediate Breath

Our nobler Spirits came.

3 Webring our mortal Powers to God,

And worſhip with our Tongues ;

We claim fome Kindred with the Skies,

And join th ' Angelic Songs.

4 Let groveling Beaſts of ev'ry Shape,

And Fowls of ev'ry Wing,

And Rocks and Trees, and Fires, and Seas,

Their various Tribute bring.

Ye Planets to his Honour ſhine,

And Wheels ofNature roll ,

Praiſe him in your unwearied Courſe

Around the ſteddy'Pole . : ,

The Brightneſs of our Maker's Name

The wide Creation fills,

And his unbounded Grandeur Alies

Beyond the heavenly Hills. )

K2 LXXII
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I

LXXII. The Lord's Day : Or , The

Refurrection of Chriſt.

BLeftMorning,whoſe young dawning Rays

Behold our rifing God,

That ſaw him triumph o'er the Duſt,

And leave his dark Abode.

2. In the cold Priſon of a Tomb,

The dead Redeemer lay ,

Till the revolving Skies had brought,

The Third , th ' appointed Day.

3 Hell and the Grave unite their Force

To hold our God in vain ,

The Neeping Conqueror aroſe

And burſt theirfeeble Chain,

4 To thy greatName, Almighty Lord ,

Theſefacred Hours we pay ,

And loud Hoſannas fhall proclaim

The Triumph of the Day:

[ 5 Salvation and immortal Praiſe

To our victorious King,

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

With glad Hoſannas ring.]

LXXIII. Doubts ſcatter'd : Or, Spie

ritual Foy reſtor’d.

" HEnce from my Soul, fad Thoughts, be

And leave me to my Joys, (gone,

My
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My Tongue Tall triumph in my God,

And make a joyful Noiſe,

2 Darkneſs and Doubts had veil'd my Mind,

And drown'd my Head in Tears,

Till Sov'reign Grace with ſhining Rays

Diſpellid mygloomy Fears.

O what immortal Joys I felt,

And Raptures all Divine,

When Jeſus told me, I was his,

And my Beloved , mine.

4 In vain the Tempter frights my Soul,

And breaks my Peace in vain ,

One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy Face

RevivesmyJoys again.

LXXIV. Repentance from a Senſe of

Divine Goodneſs: Or, A Complaint

ofIngratitude.

S this the kind Return ,

And theſe the Thanks we owe,

Thus to abuſe eternal Love,

Whence all our Bleſſings flow !

2 To what a ſtubborn Frame

Has Sin reduc'd our Mind ?

What ftrange rebellious Wretches we,

And God as ftrangely kind !

[3 On us he bids the Sun

Shed his reviving Rays,

For us theSkies their Circles run

To lengthen out our Days.

K 3

119

4 The



198
Hymns and B. II.

4 The Brutes obey their God,

And bow their Necks to Men,

But we more baſe, more brutiſh Things,

Reject his eaſy Reign.]

5 Turn, turn us , mightyGod,

And mould our Souls a freſh ,

Break , Sov'reign Grace, theſe Hearts of Stone,

And give usHearts of Fleſh .

6 Let old Ingratitude

Provoke our weeping Eyes,

And hourly as new Mercies fall

Let hourly Thanks ariſe.

LXXV. Spiritual and Eternal Joy :

Or, The beatific Sight of Chriſt.

1 FRom Thee, myGod, myJoys ſhall rife,
And run eternal Rounds,

Beyond the Limits of the Skies,

And all created Bounds.

2 The holy Triumphs of my Soul

Shall Death itfelf out-brave,

Leave dull Mortality behind,

And fly beyond the Grave.

3 There where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns

In Heav'n's unmcafur'd Space,

I'll ſpend a long Eternity

In Pleaſure and in Praife.

4 Millions of Years my wond'ring Eyes,

Shallo'er thy Beauties rove ,

And
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1

And endleſs Ages, I'll adore

The Gloriesofthy Love .

[ s Sweet Jeſus, ev'ry Smile of thine

Shall freih Endearments bring,

And thouſand Taftes of new Delight

From all thy Graces fpring.

6 Hafte, my Beloved , fetch my Soul

Up to thy bleft Abode,

Fly, formySpirit longs to ſee

My Saviour, and my God .)

LXXVI. The Reſurrection and Aſcen

fion of Chriſt.

HoſannahtothePrinceofLight

That cloath'd himſelf in Clay,

Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death,

And tore the Bars away.

e Death is no more theKing of Dread,

Since our Emanuel roſe,

He took the Tyrant's Sting away,

And ſpoil'd our belliſh Foes.

3 See how the Conqu’ror mounts aloft,

And to his Father Alies,

With Scars of Honour in his Fleſh ,

And Triumph in his Eyes.

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns,

And fcatters Bleſſings down,

Our Jefus fills the middle Seat

Of the Celeſtial Throne.

K. 4 [s Raife
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( Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues,

To reach his bleſs'd Abode,

Sweet be the Accents of your Songs

To our incarnate God.

6 Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings,

Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe ;

Let Heaven and all created Things

Sound our Emantiel's Praiſe.]

LXXVII. The Chriſtian Warfare.

( STand up ,my Soul Shake off thy Fears,

And gird the Goſpel-Armour on ,

March to the Gates ofendleſs Joy,

Where thy great Captain-Saviour's gone.

2 Helland thy Sins refift thy Courſe,

But Hell and Sin are vanquiſh'd Foes,

Thy Jeſus naild 'em to the Croſs,

And ſung the Triumph when he roſe.]

( 3 What tho' the Prince of Darkneſs rage,

And waſte the Fury of his Spight,

Eternal Chains confine him down

To fiery Deeps, and endleſs Night.

4 What tho' thine inward Lusts rebel ;

' Tis but a ſtruggling Gaſp for Life;

The Weapons of victorious Grace

Shall Nlay thy Sins, and end the Strife.]

5 Then let my Soul march boldly on,

Preſs forward to the heavenly Gate,

There Peace and Joy eternal reign,

And glitt'ring Robes for Conqu’rors wait.

6 There
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6 There ſhall I wear a ſtarry Crown,

And triumph in Almighty Grace,

While all the Armies of the Skies

Join in my glorious Leader's Praiſe.

LXXVIII . Redemption by Chriſt.

I

W

' HEN the firſt Parènts of our Race

Rebell'd, and loſt their God,

And the Infe &tion of their Sin,

Had tainted all our Blood ;

2 Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart

Of the eternal Song

Deſcending from the heavenly Court,

He left his Father's Throne.

3 Afide the Prince of Glory threw .

His moft Divine Array,

And wrapt his Godhead in a Veil

Of our inferior Clay.

A His living Power, and dying Love,

Redeem'd unhappy Men ;

And rais'd the Ruins ofour Race

To Life and God again.

3 To thee, dear Lord, our Fleſh and Soul

Wejoyfully refign,

Bleft Jeſus, take us for thy own,

For we are doubly thine.

6 ThineHonour Tall for ever be

The Bufineſs of our Days,

For ever ſhallour thankful Tongues

Speak thy deſerved Praiſe,

KS LXXIX
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LXXIX. Praiſe to the Redeemer,

* PLung'd in a Gulph of dark Deſpair

We wretched Sinners lay,

Without one chearful Beam of Hope,

Or Spark of glimm’ring Day.

2 With pitying Eyes the Prince of Grace

Beheld our helpleſs Grief,

He few , and ( O amazing Love ! )

He ran to our Relief.

3 Down from theShining Seats above

With joyful Haſte he fled,

Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh ,

And dwelt among the Dead .

4 He ſpoil'd the Powers of Darkneſs thus,

And brake our Iron Chains ;

Jeſus has freed our captive Souls

From everlaſting Pains ..

[ 5 In vain the baffled Prince of Hell

His curſed Projects tries,

We that were doom'd his endleſs Slaves,

Are rais'd above the Skies.]

6 O for this Love let Rocks and Hills

Their laſting Silence break,

And all harmonious human Tongues

The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak.

( 7 Yes, we will praiſe Thee, deareft Lord,

Our Souls are all on Flame,

Hoſanna round the ſpacious Earth

To thine adored Name.

3 An
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I

2

I 8 Angels affiſt our mighty Joys,

Strike all your Harps of Gold ;

Butwhen you raiſe your higheſt Notes

His Love can ne'er be told. ] .

LXXX. God's awful Power and

Goodneſs.

The AlmightyLord!
How matchleſs is his Pow'r !

Tremble, O Earth, beneath his Word ,

While all the Heavens adore,

Let proud imperious Kings

Bow low before his Throne,

Crouch to his Feet, ye haughty Things,

Or he ſhall tread you down.

3 Above the Skies he reigns,

And with amazing Blows

He deals inſufferable Pains

On his rebellious Focs,

4. Yet, everlaſting God,

We love to ſpeak thy Praife ;

Thy Sceptre's equal to thy Rod,

The Sceptre of thy Grace.

s The Arms of mighty Love,

Defend our Sion well,

And heavenly Mercy walls us round

From Babylon and Hell .

6 Salvation to the King

That fits enthron'd above ;

Thus we adore the God of Might,

And bleſs the God of Love.

K 6 LXXXI.
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I

LXXXI. Our Sin the Cauſe of Chriſt's

Death .

AND now the Scales have left mine Eyes,

Now I begin to fee ;

Oh the curs'd DeedsmySinshave done !

What murtherous Things they be !

2 Were theſe the Traytors, deareſt Lord,

That thy fair Body tore ?

Monſters, that ſtain'd thoſe heavenly Limbs

With Floods of purple Gore ?

3 Was it for Crimes that I had done

My deareft Lord was ſlain ,

When Juſtice ſeiz'd God's only Son

And put his Soul to Pain ?

4 Forgive my Guilt, O Prince of Peace,

vil wound my God no more ;

Hence from my Heart, ye Sins be gone,

For Jeſus I adore.

Furnith me, Lord, with heavenly Arms

From Grace's Magazine,

And I'll proclaim eternal War

With ev'ry darling Sin .

LXXXII. Redemption and Protection

from Spiritual Enemies.

ARISE, my Soul,my joyfulPowers,
Ard triumph in myGod ;

Awake, my Voice, andloud proclaim

His glorious Grace abroad ,

. He
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2 Herais'd me from the Deeps of Sin,

The Gates of gaping Hell,

And fix'd my Standing more ſecure

Then 'twas before I fell.

3 The Arms ofeverlaſting Love

Beneath my Soul he plac'd,

And on the Rock of Ages fet

My Nipp’ry Footſteps faſt.

4 The City of my bleſt Abode

Is wall'd around with Grace,

Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands

To ſhield the facred Place.

s Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spite,

And allhis Legions roar,

Almighty Mercy guards my Life,

And bounds hisraging Power,

6 Ariſe,my Soul, awake, my Voice,

And Tunes of Pleaſure fing,

Loud Hallelujahs ſhall addreſs

My Saviour and my King.

LXXXIII. ThePaſion and Exaltation

of Chriſt.

1 ΤΗΣ

' HUS faith the Ruler of the Skies,

Awake,mydreadful Sword ;

Awake, my Wrath, andſmite the Man

My Fellow , faith theLord.

2 Vengeance receiv'd the dread Command ,

And armed down She flies,

Jeſus
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Jeſus ſubmits t' his Father's Hand,

And bows bis Head and dies .

3 But oh ! the Wiſdom and the Grace

That join with Vengeance now !

He dies to ſaveour guilty Race;

And yet he riſes too.

4 A Perſon fo divine was he

Who yielded to be flain,

That he could give his Soul away,

And take his Life again.

s Live, glorious Lord , and reign on high,

Letev'ry Nation fing,

And Angels found with endleſs Joy

The Saviour and the King.

LXXXIV . The fame.

I COMEall harmonious Tongues,

Your nobleſt Mufick bring,

'Tis Chriſt the everlaſting God,

And Chriſt the Man , we fing.

2 Tell how he took our Fleſh

To take away our Guilt,

Sing the dear Drops ofſacred Blood

That hellish Monſters ſpilt.

[ 3 Alas,the cruel Spear

Went deep into his side,

And the rich Flood of purple Gore

Their murth'rous Weapons dy'd.]

[ 4 The Waves of ſwelling Grief

Did o'er his Boſom roll,

3
And
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And Mountains ofAlmighty Wrath

Lay heavy on his Soul.ſ

5 Down to the Shades ofDeath

He bow'd his awful Head,

Yet he arofe to live and reign

When Death itſelf is dead .

6 No more the bloody Spear,

The Croſs and Nails no more ;

For Hell itſelf ſhakes at his Name,

And all the Heav'ns adore.

7 There the Redeemer fits .

High on the Father's Throne ;

The Father lays his Vengeance by

And ſmiles upon his Son.

8 There his full Glories ſhine

With uncreated Rays, i

And bleſs his SaintsandAngels Eyes

To everlaſting Days.

LXXXV. Sufficiency ofPardos.

W HY does your Face, ye humble Souls,

Thoſe mournful Colours wear ?

What Doubts are theſe that waſte your Faith ,

And nourilh your Deſpair ?

2 What tho' your num'rous Sins exceed

The Stars that fill the Skies,

And aiming atth’ Eternal Throne

Like pointed Mountains riſe ?

3 What tho' your mighty Guilt beyond

The wide Creation ſwell,

And

I
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And has its curs'd Foundations laid

Low as the Deeps of Hell.

4. See here an endleſs Ocean flows

Ofnever failing Grace,

Behold a dying Saviour's Veins

The facred Flood increaſe :

s It riſes high , and drowns the Hills

"T has neither Shore nor Bound :

Now if we ſearch to find our Sins,

Our Sins can ne'er be found .

6 Awake, our Hearts, adore the Grace

That buries all our Fau'ts,

And pard'ning Blood that ſwells above

Our Folliesand our Thoughts.

LXXXVI. Freedom from Sin and

Miſery in Heaven.

iOUR Sins, alas, how ſtrong they be !

And like a violentSea,

They break our Duty ( Lord ) to thee,

And hurry us away.

The Waves of Trouble how they riſe !

How loud the Tempeſts roar !

But Death Mall land our weary Souls

Safe on the heav'nly Shore.

3 There to fulfil his ſweet Commands

Our ſpeedy Feet ſhall move ,

No Sin thall clog ourwinged Zeal,

Or cool our burning Love,
4 The

re
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4 There ſhall we fit , andfing, and tell

The Wonders of his Grace,

Till heav'nly Raptures fire our Hearts,

And ſmile in ev'ry Face,

Forever his dear facred Name

Shall dwell upon our Tongue,

And Jefus and Salvation be

The Clofe of ev'ry Song.

LXXXVIII. The Divine Glories above

our Reaſon.

1

1

1

· How

OW wondrous great, how glorious bright

Muſt our Creator be,

Who dwells amidſt the dazzling Light

Of vaft Infinity ?

2 Our foaring Spirits upwards riſe

Tow'rd the Celeſtial Throne,

Fain would we ſee the Bleſſed Three,

And the Almighty One.

3 Our Reaſon ſtretchesall its Wings,

And climbs above the Skies,

But ſtill how far beneath thy Feet

Our groveling Reaſon lies !

[4 Lord, here we bend our humble Souls,

And awfully adore,

For the weak Pinions ofour Mind

Can ſtretch a Thought no more.]

Thy Glories infinitely rife

Above our lab'ring Tongus,

7

In
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In vain thehigheſt Seraph tries,

To form an equal Song.

[6 In humble Notes our Faith adores

The great myſterious King,

While Angels ſtrain their nobler Pow'rs

And ſweep th’immortal String.)

LXXXVIII. Salvation.

SAlvation ! O the joyful Sound !

Tis Pleaſure to our Ears;

A Sov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound,

A Cordial for our Fears,

2 Bury'd in Sorrow and in Sin,

At Hell's dark Door we lay,

But we ariſe by Grace divine

To ſee a heav'nly Day.

3 Salvation ! let the Eccho fly

Theſpacious Earth around,

While all the Armies of the Sky

Conſpire to raiſe the Sound .

LXXXIX . Chrift's Victory over Satan.

Hofanna to our conquring King,
The Prince of Darkneſs Aies,

His Troops ruſh headlong down to Hell

Like Lightning from the Skies.

2 There bound in Chains the Lions roar,

And fright the reſcu'd Sheep ;

But
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But heavy Bars confine their Pow'r

And Malice to the Deep.

3. Hoſanna to our conqu’ring King,

All hail , incarnate Love !,

Ten thouſand Songs and Glories wait

To crown thy Head above.

4 Thy Viet'ries and thy deathleſs Fame

Thro' the wide World ſhall run,

And everlaſting Ages fing ,

The Triumphs thou hast won.

XC. Faith in Chriſt for Pardon 'and

::Sanétific
ation

.

HOW ſadourStatebyNatureis!

Our Sin how deep it ftains !

And Satan binds our captive Minds

Faſt in his flaviſh Chains.

2 But there's a Yoice of fovereignGrace

Sounds from the ſacred Word ,

Ho, ye deſpairing Sinners come,

And truſt upon the Lord .

3 MySoul obeys th’ Almighty Call

And rus to this Relief,

I would believe thyPromiſe, Lord,

Oh ! help my Unbelief.

[4 To the dear Fountain of thy Blood ,

Incarnate God, I fly,

Here let me waſhmy ſpotted Soul

From Crimes ofdeepeſt Dye,

5 Stretch
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5 Stretch out thineArm victorious King,

My reigning Sins ſubdue,

Drive the old Dragon from his Seat,

With all his helliſh Crew .]

A guilty, weak, and helpleſs Worm

On thy kind ArmsI fall:

Be thou myStrength and Righteouſnels,

My Jeſues, and myAll.

XCI. The Glory of Christ in Heaven,

! O The Delights, the heav'nly Joys,

The Glories of the Place

Where Jeſus fheds thebrighteſt Beams

Ofhis o'er-flowing Grace !

2 Sweet Majeſty and awful Love

Sit ſmiling on his Brow,

And allthe glorious Ranks above

At humble Diſtance bow .

(3 Princes to his Imperial Namę

Bend their bright Sceptres down,

Dominions, Thrones, and Pow'rs rejoice

To ſee him wear the Crown.]

4 Archangels found his lofty Praiſe

Throev'ry heav'nly Street,

And lay their higheſtHonours down

Submiſſive at his Feet.

s Thoſe foft, thofe bleffed Feet ofhis

That once rude Iron tore,

High
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High on a Throne of Light they ſtand,

And all the Saints adore.

6 His Head, the dear Majeſtick Head,

That cruel Thorns did wound,

See what immortal Glories ſhine,

And circle it around .

7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man

Whom we unſeen adore ;

But when our Eyes behold his Face,

Our Hearts ſhall love him more.

[8 Lord, how our Souls are all on Fire

To ſee thy bleſt Abode,

Our Tongués rejoice in Tunes of Praiſe,

To ourincarnate God .

9 And whilft our Faith'enjoys this Sight,

We long to leave our Clay,

And withthy fiery Chariots, Lord,

To fetch our Souls away. ]

XCII. The Church ſaved , and ber Ene

mies diſappointed.

Compoſed the sth of November, 1694

SHoutto the Lord, and let our Joys
Thro' the whole Nation run ;

Ye Britiſh Skies, reſound the Noiſe

Beyond the riſing Sun.

2 Thee, mightyGod , our Souls admire,

Thee our glad Voices fing,

And



214
Hymns and

I
I
.
And join with the Celeſtial Quire

To praiſe th’ Eternal King .

3 Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules,

And on the ſtarry Skies,

Sit
ſmiling at the weak Deſigns

Thine envious Foes deviſe.

4 Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage,

And with an awful Frown

Flings vaftConfuſionon their Plots,

And ſhakes their Babel down.

[ 5 Their ſecret Fires in Cayerns lay,

And we the Sacrifice :

But gloomy,Caverns Atrove in vain ; 1

To 'ſcape all-ſearching Eyes.

6 Their dark Deſigns were all reveal'd,

Their Treafons all betray'd :

Praiſe to the Lord that broke the Snare

Their curſed Hands had laid . ]

7 In vain the buſy Sons ofHell

Still new Rebellions try,

- Their Souls ſhall pine with envious Rage,

And vex away and die.

8 Almighty Grace defends our Land

From their malicious Pow't ;

Let Britain with united Songs

Almighty Grace adore.

u .::زا

XCI
II,,
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XCIII. God all, and in all, Pfal. Ixxiii.2 5.

· MyGod, myLife, myLove,
To thee, to thee I call,

I cannot live, if thou remove,

For thou art All in all.

[2 Thy ſhining Grace can cheer

This Dungeon where I dwell ;

' Tis Paradiſe when thou art here,

If thou depart, 'tis Hell . ]

[3 The Smilings of thy Face,

How amiable they are !

Tis Heaven to reſt inthine Embrace,

And no where elſe but there.)

[ 4 To thee, and thèe alone,

The Angels owe their Bliſs ;

They fit around thy gracious Throne ;

And dwell where Jeſus is.]

' I '

[ s Not all the Harps above

Can make a heav'nly Place,

If God his Reſidence remove,

Or but conceal his Face. ] 1

6 Nor Earth , nor all the Sky

Can one Delight afford,

No, not a Drop ofreal Joy

Without thy Preſence, Lord.

7 Thou art the Sea of Love

Where all my Pleaſures roll,

The Circle where my Paſſions move,

And Centre ofmy Soul.

X

[8 To
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[8Totheemy Spirits fly

With infiniteDeſire,

And yet how far from thee I lie !

Dear Jeſus, raiſe me higher.]

XCIV. God my only Happineſs, Pfal

1xxiii. 25.

MYI God, my Portion, and my Love,

My everlaſting All ,

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

Or on this earthly Ball.

[2 Whatempty Things are all the Skies,

And this inferior Clod ;

There's nothing heredeſervesmy Joys,

There's nothing like my God . ]

[ 3 Invain thebright, theburning Sun

Scatters his feeble Light ;

'Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noon ;

If thou withdraw, 'tis Night.

4. And whilft upon my reſtleſs Bed

Amongſt the Shades I roll,

Ifmy Redeemer ſhew his Head ,

'Tis Morning with my Soul.]

5 To thee we owe our Wealth and Friends,

And Health and ſafe Abode;

Thanks to thy Name formeanerThings,

But they are not my God .

6 How vain a Toy is glitt'ring Wealth,

If once compard to Thee ?



B. II. Spiritual songs. 217

Orwhat'smy Safety, or my Health,

Or. all my Friends to me ?

Ż Were I Poffeffor of the Earth ,

And call’d the Stars my own,

Without thy Graces and thy Self,

I were a Wretch undone .

8 Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas,

And graſp in all the Shore,

Grant me the Vifits of thy Face,

And I defire no more.

XCV. Look on him whom they pierced,

and mourn .

INfinite Grief ! amazing Woe!

Beholdmybleeding Lord :

Hell and the Feres con fpir'd his Death,

And us'd the Roman Sword .

- 2 Oh the ſharp Pangs of ſmarting Pain

My dear Redeemer bore,

When knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns,

His facred Body tore !

3 But knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns,

In vaindo I accufe,

In vain I blame the Roman Bands,

And the more ſpiteful Jews.

4
'Twere

you, mySins, my cruel Sins,

His chief Tormentors were ;

Each of my Crimes became a Nail,

And Unbelief the Spear.

L

3

3 Twere



5. ' Twereyou that pullid the Vengeance donna

Upon his guiltleſs Head:

Break , break , my Heart, oh burſt, mine Eyes,

And let my Sorrows bleed .

6 Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty Soul,

Till melting Waters flow ,

And deep Repentance drown mine Eyes,

In undificmbled Woe.

XCVI. Diſtinguiſhing Love; or, An

gels puniſh'd, and Manſaved.

Dom

OWN headlong from their native Skies

The Rebel-Angels fell,

And Thunder-bolts of flaming Wrath

Purſu'd them deep to Hell.

2 Down from the Top of earthly Bliſs

Rebellious Man was hurld ,

And Jeſus ſtoop'd beneath the Grave

To reach a ſinking World.

; O Love of infinite Degrees !

Unmeaſureable Grace !

Muft Heav'n's Eternal Darling die,

To ſave a trayt'rous Race?

4 Muſt Angels fink for ever down,

And burn in quenchleſsFire,

While God forfakeshis ſhining Throne

To raiſe us Wretches higher ?

s for this Love let Earth and Skies

With Hallelujaks ring,

And
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And the fullChoir of humao Tongues

All Hallelujahs fing.

XCVII. The fame.

FROM Heaven thefinning Angelsfell,
And Wrath and Darkneſs chain'd them

(down :

But Man, vile Man, forſook his Bliſs,

And Mercy lifts him to a Crown,

2 Amazing Work of Sovereign Grace

That could diſtinguiſh Rebels fo !

Our guilty Treaſons call’d aloud

For everlaſting Fetters too .

3 To thee, to thee, Almighty Love,

Our Souls, our Selves, our All wepay :

Millions of Tongues ſhall found thy Praiſe

On the bright Hills of heav'nly Day.

XCVIII. Hardneſs ofHeart compluin'd

of.

· MY Heart, how dreadfulhard it is !

How heavy here it lies,

Heavy and cold within my Breaſt

Juſt like a Rock of Ice !

2 Sin like a raging Tyrant fits

Upon this Ainty Í'hrone,

And ev'ry Grace lies bury'd deep

Beneath this Heart ofStone.

3 How feldom do I riſe to God ,

Or taſte the Joys above ?

L2 This

1



This Mountain preffes down my Faith,,

And chills my flaming Love.

4 When ſmiling Mercy courts my Soul

With all its heavenly Charms,

This ſtubborn, this relentleſs Thing

Would thruſt it from my.Arms.

5 Againſt the Thunders ofthy Word

Rebellious Ihave ſtood ,

My Heart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath

And Terrors of a God.

6 Dear Saviour, ſteep this Rock ofmine

In thine own Crimſon Sea !

Nonc but a Bath of Blood divine

Can melt the Flint away.

XCIX. The Book of God's Decrees.

LET thewhole Race ofCreatures lie

What e'er his Sov'reign Voice has formd

He governs with a Nod .

[ 2 Ten thoufand Ages ere the Skies

Were into Motion brought,

All the long Ycars and World's to come

Stood preſent to his Thought.

Theres not a Sparrow or a Worm

But's found in his Decrees;

He raiſes Monarchs to their Thrones,

And finks them as he pleaſe.]

4 If Light attends the Courſe I run,

' Tis he provides thoſe Rays ;

And

fo

le

3
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And 'tis his Hand that hides my Sun,

If Darkneſs cloud my Days.

Yet I would not be much concern'd,

Nor vainly long to ſee

The Volumes of his deep Decrees,

What Months are writ for me.

6 When he reveals the Book of Life,

O may I read my Name

Amongſt the Choſen of his Love,

The Foll'wers of the Lamb.

C. The Preſence of Chriſt is the Life of

my Sou
l
.

[HQW full of Anguiſh istheThought?

How it diſtracts and tears my Heart ?

If God at laſt, my Sovereign Judge,

Should frown, and bid mySoul, Depart.]

2 Lord , when I quit this earthly Stage,

Where ſhall I fly but to thy Breaft ?

For I have fought no other Home;

For I have learnt no other Rest.

3 I cannot live contented here ,

Without fome Glimpſes of thy Face ;

And Heaven without thv Prefence there

Would be a dark and tirefoine Place.

4 When earthly Cares ingroſs the Day,

And hold my Thoughts afide from thee,

The Shining Hours of chearful Light

Are long and tedious Years to me.

L 3
5 And
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3. And if no Ev’ning Vifit's paid

Between my Saviour and my Soul,

How dull the Night ! how fad the Shade !

How mournfully the Minutes roll !

6 This Fleſh of mine might learn as foon

To live, yet part with all my Blood ;

To breathe when vital Air is gore,

Or thrive and
grow

without
my Food .

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

My bleſſedHope, myheav'nly Prize ;

Dearer than allmy 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 part

With their dear Hold of Chriſtmy Lore.]

[ 9 MyGod ! and can an humble Child

That lores thee with a Flame ſo high

Re ever from thy Face exild

Without the Piiy of thine Eye ?

10 Impoffible, For thire own Hands

Have tyd my Heart fo faſt to thee ;

And in thy Book the Promiſe ſtands,

That where thou art, thy Friends muft be .]

CI . 'The World's Three chief Tempta

tions.

I
WHHEN in the Light of Faith Divine

We look on Things below ,

Honour,
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Honour, and Gold, and fenfual Joy,

How vain and dang'rous too ?

' [ 2 Honour's a Puff of noiſy Breath :

Yet Men expoſe their Blood ,

And venture everlaſting Death

To gain that airy Good .

z Whilft others ftarve the nobler Mind,

And feed on ſhining Duft ;

They rob the Serpent of his Food

T indulge a fordid Luft.]

4 The Pleaſures that allure our Senſe

Aredangerous Snares to Souls ;

There's but a Drop of flatt'ring Sweet,

And dalh'd with bitter Bowls.

5 God is mine All- fufficient Good,

My Portion and my Choice :

In him my vaſt Defiresare fillid ,

And all my Pow'rs rejoice.

6 In vain the World accofts my Ear,

And tempts my Heart anew ;

I cannot buy your Bliſs fo dear,

Nor part with Heaven for you . ,

CII. A Happy Reſurrection,

NO,I'll repine at Death no more,
But with a chearful Gaſp reſign

Tothe cold Dungeon of the Grave

Theſe dying, withering Limbs of mine.

1 Let Worms devour my waſting Fleſh ,

And crumble all my Bones to Duſt,

myLA
Mv
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My God ſhall raiſe myFrameanew

At the Revival of the Juft.

3 Break , facred Morning, thro' the Skies,

Bring that delightful, dreadful Day,

Cut ſhort the Hours, dear Lord, and come,

Thy lingring Wheels, how long they ſtay!

[ + Ourweary Spirits faint to fee

The Light of thy returning Face,

And hear the Language of thoſe Lips

Where God has ſhed his richeſt Grace .]

[5 Hafte then upon theWings of Love,

Rouſe all the pious ſleeping Clay,

That we may join in , heav'nly Joys ,

And ſing the Triumph of the Day.]

CIII. Chriſt's Commiſſion, John ili.

16, 17

1

COME, happy
Souls, approach your God,

With new melodious Songs,

Come, render to Almighty Grace

The Tribute of your Tongues.

2 So ftrange, fo boundleſs was the Love

That pity'd dying Men,

The Father ſent his equal Son

To give them Life again .

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

Vith a revengingRod,

Nu hard Commiſſion to perform

The Vengeance of a God.

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

And Wrath forſook the Throne,

When Chriſt on the kind Errand came,

And brought Salvation down.

s Here, Sinners , you may heal your Wounds,

And wipe your Sorrows dry ;

Truſt in themighty Saviour'sName,

And you ſhall never die .

6 See, deareſt Lord, our willing Souls

Accept thine offer'd Grace

We bleſs the great Redeemer's Love,

And give the Father Praiſe.

CIV. Thefame.

RAiſe your triumphant Songs
To an immortal Tune,

Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds

Celeſtial Grace has done,

2 Sing how Eternal Love

Its chief Beloved choſe,

And bid him raiſe our wretched Race

From their Abyſs of Woes.

3 His Hand no Thunder bears,

Nor Terror clothes his Brow.

No Boks to drive our guilty Souls

To fiercer Flames below .

4 'Twas Mercy fill d'the Throne,

And Wrath Hood filent by ,

When Cbrift was ſent with Pardons down

To Rebels doom'd to die.

LS

I
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5 Now Sinners, dry your Tears,

Ler hopeleſs Sorrow.ceaſe ;

Bow to the Sceptre ofhis Love,

And take the offer'd Peace.

6 Lord, wę obey thy Call ;

We lay an humble Claim

To the Salvation thou haſt brought,

And love and praiſe thy Name.

CV. Repentance flowing from the Piso

tience ofGod.

A

ND are weWretches yet alive ?

And do we yet rebel?

'Tis boundleſs, 'tis amazing Love,

That bears us up from Hell.

2 The Burthen of our weighty Guilt

Would fink us down to Flames,

And threat'ning Vengeance rolls abore

To cruſh our feeble Frames.

3 Almighty Goodnefs cries, Forbear,

And ffrait the Thunder ſtays :

And dare wenow provoke hisWrarh,

And weary out his Grace ?

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

Too long indulg'd our Sin ;

Our aking Hearts e'en bleed to fee

What Rebels wehave been .

s Nomore, ye Lufts, ſhall ye command,

No more will we obey ;

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

And drive thy Foes away.

CVI.
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CVI. Repentance at the Croſs.

IfmySoul wasform'd forWoc,

How would I vent my Sighs !

Repentance ſhould like Rivers flow

From both my ſtreaming Eyes .

• ' Twas for my Sins my deareft Lord

Hung on the curſed Tree,

And groan'd away a dying Life

For Thee, my Soul, for Thee.

3 O how I hate thoſe Luits of mine

That crucified my God,

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

Faſt to the fatal Wood.

4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die,

My Heart has fo decreed,

Nor will I ſpare the guilty Things

That made my Saviour bleed .

5 Whilſt with a melting broken Heart

My murther'd Lord I view,

I'll raiſe revenge againſt my Sins,

And lay the Murth’rers too.

CVII. The everlaſting Abſence of God

intolerable.

THA

HAT awful Day will ſurely come,

Th’appointed Hourmakes halte,

When I muſt fand before my Judge,

And paſs the folemn Teft.

2 Thou lovely Chiefof all my Joys,

Thou Soy'reign of my Heart,

L6
Hoje

1



How could I bear to hear thy Voice

Pronounce the Sound, Depart?

[ 3 The Thunder of that diſmal Word

Would ſo torment
my Ear,

"Twould tear my Soul aſunder, Lord,

With moſt tormenting Fear.]

[4 What, to be baniſh'd from my Life,

And yet forbid to die ?

To linger in eternal Pain,

Yet Death for ever fly ?]

5 O wretched Stateof deep Deſpair,

To fee
my

God remove ,

And fix my dotéful Station where

I muſt not taſte his Love.

6 Jeſus, I throw my Arms around,

And hang upon thy Breaſt ;

Without a gracious Smile from thee

My Spirit cannot reſt.

7 O tell me that my worthleſs Name

Is graven on thy Hands,

Show me fome Promife in thy Book

Where my Salvation ſtands.

[8 Give me one kind afſuring Word

To fink my Fears again ;

And chearfully my Soul ſhall wait

Her threeſcore Years and ten .]

CVIII. Acceſs to the Throne of Grace

by a Mediator.

COME, letus lift our joyful Eyes

Up to the Courts above, And
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And ſmile to ſee our Father there ,

Upon a Throne of Love .

2 Once 'twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath,

And ſhot devouring Flame;

Our God appear’d Conſuming Fire,

And Vengeance was his Name.

3 Rich were the Drops of Jeſus' Blood

That calm’d his frowning Face,

That ſprinkled o'er the burning Throne,

Andturn'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. Aaming Sword .

5 The peacefulGates of heavenly Bliſs

Are opend by theSon ;

High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe,

And reach th' Almighty Throne.

6 To thee TenThouſand Thanks we bring,

Great Advocate on high ;

And Gloryto th ' eternal King

That lays his Fury by.

CIX . The Darkueſs of Providence.

LORD, weadore thyvaſt Deſigns,

Th' obſcure Abyſs of Providence,

Too deep to found with mortal Lines,

Too dark to view with feeble Senſe.

2 Now thou array'ſt thine awful Face

In angry Frowns, without a Smile:

We

I
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We thro ' the Cloud believe thy Grace,

Secure of thy Compaffions till,

3 Thro' Seas and Storms ofdeep Distreſs

We fail by Faith and not by Sight ;

Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs,

Through all the Briarsand the Night

Dear Kather, if thy lifted Rod

Reſolve to ſcourge us here below ;

Still we muſt lean upon our God,

Thine Arm ſhall bear us ſafely through.

CX . Triumph over Death in hope of

the Reſurrection.

AND maft this Bodydie?

This mortal Framedecay )

And muft there a &tive Limbs of mine

Lie mould'ring in the Clay ?

2 Corruption, Earth and Worms,

Shall but refine this Fleſh ,

Till my triumphantSpirit comes ,

it on afreſh .

3.
GodmyRedeemer lives,

And often from the Skies

Looks down and watches all my Dutt,

Till he ſhall bid it riſe.

4. Array'd in glorious Grace

Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine.

And every Shape, and every Face

Look heav'nly and divine

s Theſe

To put
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s . Theſe lively Hopes we owe

ToJeſus' dying Love ;

We would adore hisGrace below ,

And fing his Pow'r above.

6 Dear Lord , accept the Praiſe

Of theſe our humble Songs,

Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe

With our immortal Tongues .

CXI. Thankſgiving for Vittory : Or,

God's Dominion andour Deliverance,

ZIONrejoice, andJudahfing ;
The Lord affumes his Throne ;

Let Britain own the heavenly King,

And make his Glories known.

2 The Great, the Wicked , and the Proud, i

From theirhigh Seats are hurld ;

Jehovah rides upon a Cloud,

And thunders thro' the World ,

3 He reigns upon th' eternal Hills,

Diſtributes mortal Crowns,

Empires are fix'd beneath his Smiles,

And totter at his Frowns.

4 Navies that rule the Ocean wide

Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath ;

And Legions armd with Power and Pride

Defcend to watry Death ,

5 Let Tyrantsmakeno more Pretence

To vex our happy Land ;

Fehovah's Nameis our Defence,

Our Buckler is his Hand.

[6 Long



[6 Long may the King,ourSovereign, live,

To rule us by his Word,

And all the Honours hecan give

Be offer'd to the Lord .]

CXII. Angels miniſtring to Chriſt and

Saints,

GR
Reat God, to what a glorious Height

Haft thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son ?

Angels in all their Robes of Light

Aremade the Servants of his Throne.

2. Before his Feet their Armies wait,

And ſwift as Flames ofFire they move,

To manage his Affairs of State

In Works of Vengeance or of Love.

3 His Orders run thro' all their Hofs,

Legions defcend at his Command,

To fhield andguard the Britiſh Coaſts

When foreign Řage invades our Land.

4 Now they are ſent to guide our Feet

Up to theGates of thine Abode,

Thro' all the Dangers that we meet

In travelling the heavenly Road,

3 Lord , when I leave this mortal Ground,

Andthou ſhalt bid me riſe and come,

Send a beloved Angel down

Safe to conduct mySpirit home.

CXIII.
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1

CX III. The fame.

THHE Majeſty of Sclomon !

How glorious to behold !

The Servants waiting round bis Throne,

The Ivory and the Gold !

2 But,mighty God, thy Palace ſhines

With far ſuperior Beams;

Thine AngelGuardsare ſwift as Winds,

Thy Miniſters are Flames.

[ 3 Soon as thine only Son had made

His Entrance on this Earth ,

A ſhining Army downward fled

To celebrate his Birth .

4 And when oppreſt with Pains and Fears

On the cold Ground he lies,

Behold a heav'nly Formappears

T'allay his Agonies.]

Now to the Hands of Chriſt our King

Are all their Legions giv'n ;

They wait upon his Saints, and bring

His choſen Heirs to Heav'n.

6 Pleaſure and Praiſe run thro ' their Hoft T

To ſee a Sinner turn 5

Then Sajan has a Captive loft,

And Chriſt a Subjeå born .

7 But there's an Hour of brighter Joy

When he his Angels fends

Obftinate Rebels to deſtroy,

And gather in his Friends.

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

There ſhall my Soul be found,

Then let the great Arch - Angel Shout,

And the laſt Trumpet found.

CXIV. Chrift's Death, Victory and

Dominion.

I Singmy Saviour's wondrous Death

He conquer'd when he fell ;

'Tis finiſh di ſaid his dying Breath ,

Andſhook the Gates of Hell.

2 'Tis firiſh'd ,ourEmanuel cries,

The dreadful Work is done ;

Hence fhall his Sovereign Throne ariſe,

His Kingdom is begun.

His Croſs a fare Foundation laid

For Glory andRenown,

When thro 'theRegions of the Dead

He paſs’d to reach the Crown.

4 Exalted at his Father's Side

Sits our victorious Lord ;

To Heaven and Hell his Hands, divide

The Vengeance or Reward.

s The Saints from his propitious Eye,

Await their feveral Crowns,

And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly

The Terror of his Frowns.

...

CXV.
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1

CXV. God the Avenger of bis Saints:

Or, His Kingdom Supreme.

High asthe Heavens above theGround

Reigns the Creator, God,

Wide as the whole Creation's Bound

Extends his awfulRod.

2 Let Princes of exalted State

To him aſcribe their Crown,

Render their Homageat'his Feet,

And caſt their Glories down,

3 Know that his Kingdom is fupreme,

Your lofty Thoughts are vain ;

He calls you Gods, that awful Name,

But ye muſt die like Men,

4 Then let the Sovereigns of the Globe

Not dare to vex the Juft ;

He puts on Vengeance like a Robe,

And treads the Worms to Duſt .

s Ye Judges of the Earth , be wiſe,

And think on Hear'n with Pear ;

The meaneſt Saint that you deſpiſe

Has an Avenger there.

CXVI. Mercies and Thanks.

: Hºwcan Ifink with fuch a Prop
As my

Who hears the Earth's huge Pillars up,

And ſpreads the Heav'nsabroad ?

2 How
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2 How can I die while Jefus lives,

Who rofe and leftthe Dead?

Pardon and Grace my Soul receives

From mine exalted Head.

3 All that I am, and all I have

Shall be for ever thine,

What e'er my Duty bids me give

My chearful Hands reſign .

4 Yet if Imight make ſome Reſerve,

And Duty did not call,

I love
my God with Zeal ſo great

That I ſhould give him all.

I

CXVII. Living and dying with God

prefent.

1

Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord,

My Life expires if thou depart :

Be thou, my Heart, ftill nearmy God ,

And thou, my God, be near my Heart.

I was not born for Earth and Sin ,

Nor can I live on Things fo vile ;

Yet I would ſtay my Father's Time,

And hope and wait for Heav'n a while.

3 Then, deareft Lord , in thine Embrace

Letme refign my fleeting Breath ,

And with a Smile upon my

Paſs the important Hour of Death .

2

CXVIII.
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I

CXVIII. The Prieſthood ofChrift.

Lood has a Voice to pierce the Skies,

Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries ;

But the dear Stream when Chrift was Nain

Speaks Peace as loud from every Vein.

2 Pardon and Peace from God on high,

Behold he lays his Vengeanceby,

And Rebels that deſerv'd his Sword

Become the Favourites of the Lord .

3 To Jeſus let our Praiſes rife

Who gave his Life a Sacrifice ;

Nowhe appears before his God,

And for our Pardon pleads his Blood .

1
CXIX . The Holy Scriptures.

' L

Aden with Guilt, and full of Fears.

I fly to thee, my Lord,

And not a Glimpſe of Hope appears

But in thy written Word.

2 The Volume ofmy Father's Grace

Does all my Griefs affwage ;

Here I behold my Saviour's Face

Almoft in ev'ry Page.

[ 3 This is the field where hidden lies

The Pearl of Price unknown,

That Merchant is divinely wiſe,

Who makes the Pearl his own.

4 Here
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Here conſecrated Water flows

To quench my Thirſt of Sin ;

Here the fair Tree ofKnowledge grows,

Nor Danger dwells therein . ]

s Thisis the Judge that ends the Strife

Where Wit and Reaſon fail ;

My Guide to everlaſting Life,

Thro' all this gloomyVale.

6 O may thy Counſels, mighty God,

Myroving Feet command,

Nor 1 forſake the happy Road

That leads to thy Right Hand .

CXX. The Law and Goffel joined in

Scripture.

I

2

TH

HE Lord declares his Will ,

And keeps the World in Awe ;

Amidſt the Smokeon Sinai's Hill ,

Breaks out his fiery Law .

The Lord reveals his Face,

And ſmiling from above.

Sends down the Goſpel of his Grace,

Th’Epiſtles of hisLove .

3 Theſe facred Words impart

Our Maker's juft CommandsS ;

The Pity of his meltingHeart,

And Vengeance of his Hands .

[4 Hence we awake our Fear,

We draw our Comfort hence ;

Tbe
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The Arms of Grace are treaſur'd here

And Armour of Defence.

5 We learn Chriſt crucify'a,

And here behold his Blood

All Arts and Knowledges beſide

Will do us little Good. ]

6 We read the heavenly Word,

We take the offer'd Grace,

Obey the Statutes of the Lord,

And truſt his Promiſes.

7 In vain ſhall Satan rage

Againſt a Book Divine ;

Where Wrath and Lightning guards the Page,

Where Beams of Mercy Thine.

1

CXXI. The Law .and Goſpel diftin

guifaed.

THE

'HE . Law commands, and makes us know

What Duties to ur God we owe ;

But 'tis the Goſpel muſt reveal

Wherelies our Strength to do his Will.

2 The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin,

And thews how vile our Hearts have been :

Only the Goſpel can expreſs

Forgiving Love and cleanſing Grace.

3 What Curſes doth the Law denounce

Againſt theMan that fails but once ?

Butin the Goſpel Chriſt appears

Pard’ning the Guilt of num'rous Years.

1

4 My
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4 My Souk no more attempt to draw

Thy Life and Comfort from the Law ,

Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives :

The Man that trufts the Promiſe, lives.

CXXII. Retirement and Meditation.

1

MY

Y God, permit me not to be

A Stranger to my Self and Thee ;

Amidſt a Thouſand l'houghts I rove

Forgetful of my higheſt Love.

2 Why ſhould my Paſſionsmix with Earth,

And thus' debaſe my heavenly Birth ?

Why ſhould I cleave to Things below,

And let my God, my Saviour, go ?

3
Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe,

One Sovereign Word can draw me thence ;

I would obey the Voice Divine,

And all inferior Joys reſign.

4 Be Earth with all her Scenes withdrawn ;

Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone ;

In ſecret Silence of the Mind

MyHeav'n , and there my God, I find.

CXXIII.' The Benefit of publick Ordi

Hances.

1
AWAYfromevery Mortal Care,

Away from Earth our Souls Retreat ;

We leave this worthleſs World afar ,

And waitand worſhip near thy Seat ban?

2 Lord,
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2 Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace

We ſee thy feet, and we adore ;

We gaze upon thy lovely Face,

And learn the Wonders of thy Pow'r.

3. Whilehere our various Wants we mourn ,

United Groans aſcend on high ,

And Prayer bears a quick Return

Of Bleſſings in Variety.

[4 If Satan rage, and Sin grow ſtrong,

Here we receive ſomechearing Word ;

We gird the Goſpel-Armour on

To fight the Battles of the Lord.

5 Or if our Spirit faints and dies ,

(Our Conſciencegalld with inward Stings)

Here doth the Righteous Sun ariſe

With healing Beams beneath his Wings. ]

6 Father, my Soul would ſtill abide

Within thy Temple, near thy Side ;

But if my Feet muſt hence depart,

Still keep thy Dwelling in my Heart.

CXXIV. MOSES, A ARON , and

JOSHUA.

1
' Tis

not the Law of Ten Commands

On holy Sinai giv'n ,

Or ſent to Men by Moſes' Hands,

Can bring us ſafe to Heav'n .

2 'Tis not the Blood which Aaron ſpilt,

Nor Smoke of ſweeteſt Smell

M
Can
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#
Can buy a Pardon for our Guilt,

Or fave our Souls from Hell.

3 Aaroe the Prieſt refigns hisBreath

At God's immediate Will ;

And in the Defart yields to Death

Upon th ' appointed Hill.

4 And thus on Jordan's yonder fide

The Tribes of Iſrael ftand ;

While Mofes bowd his Head and dy'd

Short of the promis'd Land.

5 Ijrael,rejoice, now * Folhua leads,

He'll bring your Tribes to Reſt;

So far the Saviour's Name exceeds

The Ruler and the Prieſt.

CXXV. Faith and Repentance, Unbe

lief and Impenitence.

LIFE and immortal Joysare givin. ( done,

To Souls that mourn the Sins they've

Children of Wrath made Heirs ofHeaven

By Faith in God's Eternal Son.

Woe to the Wretch that never felt

The inward Pangs of pious Grief,

But adds to all his crying Guilt,

The ſtubborn Sin of Unbelief.

3 The Law condemns the Rebel dead,

Under the Wrath of God he lies,

I

2

7

fofina the ſame with Jeſus, and ſignifiesA Saviour.

He
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1

TH

He feals the Curſe on his own Head ,

And with a double Vengeance dies.

CXXVI. God glorified in the Goſpel.

HE Lord deſcending from above,

Invites his Children near ,

While Power and Truth and boundleſs Love

Diſplay their Glories here,

2 Here in thy Goſpel's wond'rous Frame

Freſh Wonder's we purſue ;

A thoufand Angels learn thy Name

Beyond what e'er they knew.

3 ThyNameis writ in faireft Lines,

Thy Wiſdom here we trace ;

Wiſdom thro ' all the Myft'ry ſhines,

And ſhines in Jeſus' Face.

4 The Law its beſt Obedience owes

To our incarnate God ;

And thy revengingJuſtice Shows

Its Honours in his Blood,

ş But ftill the Luſtre of thy Grace

Our warmer Thoughts imploys,

Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays,

And more exalts our Joys.

CXXVII. Circumciſion and Baptiſm .

(Written only for thoſe who practiſe the Baptiſm of

Infants.)

ITHUSdidtheSons ofAbraham paſs

Under the bloody Seal of Grace;

TheM 2
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The young Difciples bore the Yoke,

Till Chriſt thepaintul Bondage broke.

2 By milder Ways doth Jeſus prove,

His Father's Cov’nant and his Love ;

He ſeals to Saints his glorious Grace,

And not forbids their Infant-Race .

3 Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood ,

Their Children fet apart for God ;

His Spirit on their Off-lpring ſhed

Like Water pour'd upon the Head .

4 Let every. Saint with chearful Voice

In this large Covenant rejoice ;

Young Children in their early Days

Shall give the God of Abrab'm Praiſe.

3

CXXVIII. Corrupt
Corrupt Nature from

Adam .

Blefa
Leſs’d with the Joys of Innocence

Adam , our Father, ſtood,

Till he debas'd bis Soul to Senſe,

And eat th ' unlawful Food.

- Now we are born a ſenſual Race,

To finful Joys inclin'd ;

Reafon has loſt its Native Place,

And Fleth enſlaves the Mind.

3 While Fleſh and Senſe and Paſſion reigns,

Sin is the ſweeteſt Good :

We fancy Mufick in our Chains,

And ſo forget the Load,

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

Our broken Pow'rs reſtore,

, Inſpire us with a heav'nly Flame,

And Fleſh ſhall reign no more .

> Eternal Spirit, write thy Law

Upon our inward Parts ,

And let the ſecond Adam draw

His Image on our Hearts .

CXXIX. We walk by Faith, not by

Sight.

I'T'S bythe 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 ſhe well ſupplies,

She makes the pearly Gates appear,

Farinto diſtant Worlds ſhe pries,

And brings eternal Glories near.

3 Chearful we tread the Defart thro',

While Faith inſpires a heav'nly Ray,

Tho'Lions roar, and Tempelfs blow ,

And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way.

4 So Abrab'ın by divine Command

Left his own Houſe to walk with God ;

His Faith beheld the promis'd Land,

And fir'd his Zeal along the Road.

M 3 CXXX.
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CXXX. The New Creation .

1 ATtend, while God'sexalted Son
Doth his own Glories Thew ;

Bebold, I ſit upon my Throne,

Creating all Things new.

2 Nature and Sin are paſs'd away ,

And the old Adam dies;

My Hands a new Foundation lay,

See the new World ariſe.

3 I'll be a Sun ofRighteouſneſs

To the new Heav'ns I make ;

None but the New -born Heirs ofGrace

My Glories mallpartake.

4 Mighty Redeemer, ſet 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 myHeart afreſh ;

Give me new Paſſions, Joys and Fears,

And turn the Stone to Fleſh .

· 6 Far from the Regions of the Dead,

From Sin , and Earth, and Hell ,

In the new World that Grace has made

I would for ever dwell.

CXXXI
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CXXXI. The Excellency of the Chri

Hian Religion.

ET everlaſting Glories crown

Thy Head , my Saviour, and my Lord ;

Thy Hands have brought Salvation down,

And writ the Bleflingsin thy Word .

[ 2 What if we trace the Globe around,

And ſearch from Britain to Japan,

There ſhall be no Religion found

So juſt to God, fo ſafe for Man .]

3 In vain the trembling Conſcience fecks

Some folid Ground to reft upon ;

With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks,

Till we apply to Chriſt alone.

4 How well thy bleſſed Truths agree !

How wife and holy thy Commands!

Thy Promiſes how firm they be !

How firm our Hope and Comfort ſtands !

( s Not the feign'd Fields of Heatheniſ) Bliſs

Could raiſe ſuch Pleaſures in the Minds

Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe

Pretend to Joys ſo well refin'd . ]

6 Should all the Forms that Men deviſe

Aſſault my Faith with treach'rous Art,

I'd call them Vanity and Lies,

And bind the Goſpel to my Heart.

M 4
CXXXII .
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CXXXII. The Offices ofChriſt.

I WEbleſs the Prophet oftheLord .

That comes with Truth and Grace ;

Feſus, thy Spirit and thy Word

Shall lead us in thy Ways.

2. We rev'rence our High Prieſt above,

Who offer'd up his Blood ;

And lives to carry on his Love,

By pleading with our God.

* We Honour our exalted King,

How ſweet are his Commands!

He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin

By his Almighty Hands.

4 Hoſannato his glorious Name,

Who ſaves by diff'rent Ways ;

His Mercies lay a fou'reign Claim

To our immortal Praiſe.

CXXXIII. Tke Operations of the Holy

Spirit.

E Ternal Spirit, weconfe's,

And fing the Wonders of thy Grace ;

Thy Power conveys our Bleſſingsdown

From God the Father and theSon.

2 Inlighten’d by ihine heavenly Ray,

Our Shades and Darkneſs turn to Day ;

Thine inward Teachings make us know

Our Danger and our Refuge too .

I

3 Thy
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3 Thy Power and Glory works within,

And breaks the Chains of reigning Sin ;

Doth our imperious Lufts fubdue,

And forms our wretched Hearts anew.

4 The troubled Conſcience knows thy Voice,

Thy chearing Wordsawake our Joys ;

Thy Words allay the ſtormy Wind,

And calm the Surges of the Mind.

CXXXIV. Circumciſion aboliſhed.

1 THE Promiſe was divinelyfree,
Extenfive was the Grace ;

I will the God of Abrah'm be,

And ofhis nun'rous Race .

2 He ſaid , and with a bloody Seal

Confirm’d the Words heſpoke ;

Long did the Sons of Abrah'ın feel

The ſharp and painful Yoke.

3 TillGod's own Son deſcending low

Gave his own Fleſh to bleed ;

And Gentiles taſte the Bleſſing now

From the hard Bondage freed.

4 The God of Abrah'm claims our Praiſe,

His Promiſes endure,

And Chriſt the Lord in gentler Ways

Makes the Salvation fure.

MS CXXXV.
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CXXXV. Types and Prophecies of

Chrift.

I BEhold the Woman's promis'd Seed,

Behold the great Nieſfiah come ;

Behold the Prophets all agreed

To give him the ſuperior Room .

2 Abra'm the Saint rejoyc'd of old ,

When Vifions ofthe Lord he faw ;

Moſes the Man of God foretold

This great Fulfiller of his Law.

3 The Types bore Witnefs to his Name;

Obtain'd their chief Deſign, and ceas'd ;

The Incenſe, andthe bleeding Lamb,

The Ark, the Altar, and the Prieſt ,

4
Predictions in abundance meet

To join their Bleſſings on his Head ;

Feſus,we worſhip at thy Feet,

And Nations own thepromisdSeed .

CXXXVI. Miracles at the Birth of

Chrift.

I TH

HE King of Glory ſends his Son

To make his Entrance on this Earth ;

Behold the Midnightbright as Noon,

And heav'nly Hoſts declare his Birth .

2 Aboutthe young Redeemer's Head .

What Wonders and what Glories meet!

An
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An unknown Star aroſe, and led

The Eaſtern Sages to his Feet.

3. Simeon and Anna both conſpire

The Infant-Saviour to proclaim ;

Inward they felt the ſacred Fire ,

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

4 LetJews and Greeks blafpheme aloud ,

And treat the holy Child with Scorn ;

Our Souls adore th ' eternal God,

Who condefcended to be born .

CXXXVII. Miracles in the Life,

Death and Reſurrection of Chriſt.

I BEhold the Blind their Sightreceive;
Behold the Dead awake and live ;

The Dumb ſpeak Wonders ; and the Lame

Leap like the Hart, and bleſs his Name.

2 Thus doth th ' Eternal Spirit own

And ſeal the Miſſion of his Son ;

The Father vindicates his Caufe

While he hangs bleeding on the Croſs.

3 He dies; the Heavens in Mourning ſtood ;

He riſes, and appears a God ;

Behold the Lord aſcending high,

No more to bleed, no more to die.

4. Hence and for ever from my Heart

I bidmyDoubts and Fears depart,

And to thoſe Hands my Soul reſign ,

Which bear Credentials fo divine.

M6 CXXXVIII.,

1



CXXXVIII. The Power of the Goſpel.

i THIS is the Word of Truthand Love,
Sent to the Nations from above ;

Febovah here reſolves to ſhew

What his Almighty Grace can do.

2 This Remedy did Wiſdom find ,

To heal Diſeaſes of the Mind ,

This Sovereign Balm, whofe Virtues can

Reſtore the ruin'd Creature, Man.

3 The Gofpel bids the Dead revive,

Sinners obey the Voice, and live ;

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

And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Fleſh .

[4 Where Satan reignd in Shades of Night

The Goſpel ſtrikes a heavenly Light ;

Our Lufts its wond'rous Power controuls,

And calms the Rage of angry Souls.]

[ 5 Lions and Beaſts of favage Name

Put on the Natureof theLamb ;

While the wild World eſteems it ftrange,

Gaze, and admire, and hate the Change.]

6 May but this Gracemy Soul renew ,

Let Sinners
gaze

and hate me too ;

The Word that ſaves me does engage

A fure Defence from all their Rage.

CXXXIX .
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CXXXIX. The Example of Chriſt.

My dear Redeemer, and my Lord,

I read my Duty in thy Word ;

But in thy Life the Law appears,

Drawn out in living Characters,

2 Such was thy Truth , and ſuch thy Zeal,

Such Def'rence to thy Father's Will,

Such Love, and Meekneſs fo Divine,

I would tranſcribe and make them mine.

3 Cold Mountains and theMidnight Air

Witneſs'd the Pervour of thy Pray'r ;

The Defart thy Temptations knew ,

Thy Conflict and thy Vict'ry too.

4. Be thou my Pattern, make me bear

More of thy gracious Image here ;

Then God the Judge ſhall own my Name

Amongſt the Foll’wers of the Lamb.

CXL. The Examples of Chriſt and the

Saints.

' GFIVEmethe Wings of Faith to riſe:

Within the Veil, and ſee

The Saints above, how great their Joys,

How bright their Glories be.

. Once they were mourning here below ,

And wet their Couch with Tears ;

They wreſtled hard , as we do now,

With Sins, and Doubts, and Fears.

31
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3 I ask them whence their Viet'ry came ;

They with united Breath

"Afcribe their Conqueſt to theLamb,

Their Triumph to his Death ,

4 They mark'd the Footſteps that he trod,

(His Zeálinſpir'd their Breaſt :)

And, following their incarnate God,

Poffeſs the promis'd Reft.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our Praiſe

For his own Patters giv'n,

While the long Cloud of Witneffes

Shew the fame Path to Heav'n .

CXLI. Faith alifted by Senſe : Or,

Preaching, Baptifm , and the Lord's

Supper.

I MYY Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince

Reigns far abovethe Skies !

But brings his Graces down to Senſe,

And helps my Faith to riſe .

2 MyEyes and Ears ſhall bleſs his Name,

Theyread and hear his Word ;

My Touch and Taste ſhall do the ſame

When they receive the Lord .

3 Baptiſmal Water is defign'd

To feal his cleanfing Grace ;

While at his Feaſt of Bread and Wine

He gives his Saints a Place.

4 Buc
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4. But not the Waters of a Flood

Can make my Fleſh ſo clean,

As by his Spirit and his Blood

He'll waſh my Soul from Sin.

is Not choiceſt Meats, or nobleſt Wines

So much my Heat refreſh ,

As when my faith goes thro’ the Signs,

And feeds upon hisFleſh ;

- I love the Lord that ſtoopsfo low

To give his Word a Seal;

But the rich Grace his Hands beſtow

Exceeds the Figures ftill.

CXLII. Faith in Chriſt our Sacrifice .

INOT all the Blood ofBeaſts,

On Jewiſh Altars flain ,

Couldgive the guilty Conſcience Peace ,

Or waſh away the Stain .

2 But Cbrift the heav'nly Lamb

Takes all our Sins away ;

A Şacrifice of nobler Name,

And richer Blood than they,

3 My Faith would lay her Hand

On that dear Headof thine,

While like a Penitent I ftand ,

And there confeſs my Sin .

4 My Soul looks back to ſee

The Burdens thou didft bear

.. Wher
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When hanging on the curſed Tree,

And hopes her Guilt was there.

5 Believing we rejoice

To ſee the Curſe remove ;

We bleſs the Lamb with chearful Voice,

And fing his bleeding Love.

CXLIII. Fleſh and Spirit.

1 W Hat diff'rent Pow'rs of Grace and Sin

HatAttend our mortal State ?

I hate the Thoughts that work within ,

And do the Works I hate.

. Now I complain, and groan, and die,

While Sin and Satan reign :

Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high,

For Grace prevails again.

3 SoDarkneſsſtruggles with the Light

Till perfect Day ariſe ;

Water and Fire.maintain the Fight,

Until the weaker dies.

4 Thus will the Fleſhand Spirit ftrive,

And vex and break my Peace ;

But I ſhall quit this mortal Life,

And Sin for ever ceaſe ,

CXLIV .
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CXLIV. The Effuſion of the Spirit ;

or, The Succeſs of the Goſpel.

['GReatwas the Day, theJoy was great,
When the divine Diſciples met;

Whilst on their Heads the Spirit came,

And ſat like Tongues of cloven Flame.

2. What Gifts, whatMiracles he gave !

And Power to kill , and Power to fave !

Furniſh'd their Tongues with wond’rous

(Words,

Inſtead of Shields, and Spears, and Swords.

3 Thus arm’d , he ſent the Champions forth ,

From Eaſt to Weſt, from South to North :

Go, and aſertgourSaviour's Cauſe,

Go, Spread theMyſtºry ofhis Cross.]

4 Theſe Weaponsof the holy War,

Ofwhat Almighty Force they are,

To make our ſtubborn Paſſions bow ,

And lay the proudeft Rebel low !

s Nations, the learned and the rude,

Are by theſe heav'nly Arms fubdud ;

While Satan rages at his Loſs,

And hates the Doctrine of the Crofs .

6 Great King ofGrace, my Heart fubdue,

I would be led in Triumph too,

A willing Captive to my Lord ,

And fing the Viet'ries of his Word .

CXLV.



CXLV. Sight through a Glaſs, and

Face to Face.

i I Love the Windows ofthyGrace
Thro' which my Lord is feen,

And long to meetmy Saviour's Face

Without a Glafs between.

2 O that the happy Hour were come,

To changemy Faith to Sight !

I ſhall behold my Lord at Home

In a diviner Light.

3 Hafte, my Beloved, and remove

Theſe interpofing Days ;

Then ſhall my Paffions all be Love ,

And all myPow'rs be Praiſe.

CXLVI. The Vanity of Creatures ;

Or, No Reft on Earth.

MAN hasa Soul of vaft Defires,
He burns within with reſtleſs Fires,

Toft to and fro his Paſſions fly

From Vanity to Vanity.

2 In vain on Earth we hope to find

Some folid Good to fill the Mind,

We try new Pleaſures, but we feel

The inward Thirſt and Torments ftill.

3 So when a raging Fever burns

We ſhift from fide to ſide by turns,

And
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And 'tis a poor Reliefwe gain

To change the Place, but keep the Pain ,

4.GreatGod, ſubdue this vicious Thirſt,

This Love to Vanity and Duft ;

Cure the vile Fever of the Mind,

And feed our Souls with Joys refin'd .

CXLVII. The Creation of the World,

Gen. i.

*

Wlet a spacious World ariſe,

Said the Creator Lord :

At once th ' obedient Earth and Skies

Roſe at his Sov'reign Word.

[2 Dark was the Deep ; the Waters lay

Confus'd, and drown'd the Land :

He callid the Light; the new -born Day

Attends on his Command,

3 He bids theClouds aſcend on high ;

The Clouds afcend, and bear

A wat’ry Treaſure to the Sky,

And float on fofter Air ,

4 Theliquid Element below

Was gather'd by his Hand!

The rolling Seas together flow ,

And leave the folid Land,

5 With Herbs and Plants ( a flow'ry Birth ) ;

The naked Globe he crown'd ,

Ere there was Rain to bleſs the Earth ,

Or Sun to warm the Ground .

6 Then



6 Then he adorn'd the upper Skies ;

Behold the Sun appears,

The Moon and Stars in Order rife

To mark out Months and Years.

7 Out of the Deep th' Almighty King

Did vital Beings frame,

The painted Fowls of ev'ry Wing,

And Fiſh of ev'ry Name.]

8 He gave the Lion and the Worm

At once their wond'rous Birth ,

And grazing Beaſts ofvarious Form

Roſe froin the teeming Earth.

9 Adam was fram'd of equal Clay,

Tho'Sovereign of the reſt,

Deſign'd for nobler Ends than they ,

With God's own Image blefs'd .

10 Thus glorious in the Maker's Eye

The young Creation ſtood :

He ſaw the Building from on high,

His Word pronounc'd it good.

11 Lord , while the frame of Nature ſtands

Thy Praiſe fhall fill my Tongue:

But the new World ofGrace demands

A more exalted Song.

CXLVIII. God reconciled in Chriſt.

I DEаreſt ofall the Names above,

My Feſus, and my God,

Who can refift thy heav'nly Love,

Or trifle with thy Blood ?

2 ' Tis
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2 'Tis by theMerits ofthy Death

The Father ſmiles again ;

' T'is by thine interceding Breath

The Spirit dwells with Men .

3 Till God in human Fleſh I ſee,

My Thoughts no Comfort find ;

The Holy, Juft, and Sacred Three

Are Terrors to my Mind,

44. But if Immanuel's Face appear,

My Hope, my Joy, begins ;

His Name forbids my flaviſh Fear,

His Grace removes my Sins .

s While Jere's on their own Law rely,

And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt,

I love th' Incarnate Myſtery,

And there I fix my Truſt.

:

CXLIX. Honour to Magiſtrates; or,

Government from God .

Ternal Sov'reign of the Sky,,

And Lord of all below ,

We Mortals to thy Majeſty

Our firſt Obedienceowe.

2 Our Souls adore thy Throne ſupreme

And bleſs thy Providence

For Magiftrates of meaner Name,

Our Glory and Defence.

[3 The Crowns ofBritiſ Princes ſhine

With Rays abovethereft,

Where
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Where Laws'and Liberties combine

To make the Nation bleſt.]

4 Kingdomson firm Foundations ſtand

While Vertue finds Reward ;

And Sinners periſh from the Land

By Juſtice and the Sword .

5 Let Cæfar's Due be ever paid

To Cæfar and his Throne,

But Conſciences and Souls were made

To be the Lord's alone.

CL. The Deceitfulneſs of Sin .

I SIN has a thouſandtreach'rous Arts

To practiſe on theMind ;

With flatt'ring Looks the tempts our Hearts,

But leaves a Sting behind. .

2 With Names of Virtue ſhe deceives

The Aged and the Young :

And while the heedleſs Wretch believes,

She makes his Fetters ſtrong.

3 She pleads for all the Joys ſhe brings,

And gives a fair Pretence ;

But cheats the Soul of heav'nly Things,

And chains it down to Senſe,

4 So on a Tree divinely fair

Grew the forbidden Food ;

Our Mother took the Poiſon there,

And tainted all her Blood.

CLI,
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CLI . Prophecy and Inſpiration.

I

' T

WASby an Order from the Lord

The Ancient Prophets ſpoke his Word ;

His Spirit did their Tonguesinſpire,

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

2 The Works and Wonders which they wrought

Confirm'd the Meſſages they brought;

TheProphet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath,

To ſave the holy Words from Death .

3 Great God, mine Eyes with Pleaſure look

On the dear Volume ofthy Book ;

There my Redeemer's Face I fee,

And read his Name, who dy'd for me.

4 Let the falſe Raptures of the Mind

Be loft and vaniſh in the Wind ;

Here I can fix my Hope ſecure,

This is thy Word, and muſt endure.

CLII. Sinai and Sion, Heb. xii. 18,

N

TOT to the Terrors of the Lord,

The Tempeſt, Fire, and Smoke,

Not to the Thunder of that Word

Which God on Sinai ſpoke ; ,

Butweare come to Sion's Hill,

The City ofour God,

Where
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Where milder Words declare his Will,

And ſpread his Love abroad.

3 Behold th' innumerable Hoſt

Of Angels cloath'd in Light ;

Behold the Spirits of the Juft

Whofe Faith is turn'd to Sight.

4 Behold the bleſs'd Affembly there,

Whoſe Names are writ in Heav'n ;

And God, the Judge of All, declares

Their vileſt Sins forgiv'n.

s The Saints on Earth, and all the Dead,

But one Communion make ;

Alljoin in Chriſt their living Head ,

And of his Grace partake.

6 In fuch Society as this

My weary Soul would reft ;

The Man that dwells where Jeſus is

Muft be for ever bleſs'd .

CLIII. The Difemper, Folly and Mad

nefs ofSin.

Sin, like a venomous Diſeaſe ,
Infects our vital Blood ;

The only Balm is Sov'reign Grace,

And the Phyfician, God .

2 Our Beautyand our Strength are fled,

And we draw near to Death ;

But Cbrift the Lord recalls the Dead

With his Almighty Breath .

3 Ma
d

.
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i Madneſs by Nature reigns within,

The Paſſions burn and rage,

Till God's own Son with Skill Divine

The inward Fire afſwage.

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

And ſolid Good deſpiſe ;

Such is the Folly of the Mind

Till Jefus makes us wife.

s Wegive our Souls the Wounds they feel,

We drink the pois'nous Gall ,

And ruſh with Fury down to Hell;

But Heav'n prevents the Fall.]

[ 6 The Man poffefsd amongſt the Tombs,

Cuts his own Fleſh , and cries ;

He toams, and raves, till Fefus comes,

And the foul Spirit flies.]

CLIV. Self-Righteouſneſs Inſufficient.

WHere are, the Mourners, ( faith the

(Lord)

" That wait and tremble at my Word ,

“ That walk in Darkneſs all the Day ?

“ Come, make my Name your Truſt and

[ Stay .

[ 2 " No Works nor Duties of

“ Can for the ſmalleſt Şin atone ,

† The Robes that Nature may provide

“ Will not your leaft Pollutions bide...!

I

yourown

* Ifa. 1. io, 11 .
+ Ila, xxviii. 20,

N
3

« The
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3
« The fofteſt Couch that Nature knows

“ Can give the Conſcience no Repoſe :
3

" Look to my Righteoufael ,and live;

“ Comfort and Peace are mine to give.]

4
« Ye Sons of Pride that kindle Coals

- With your own Handsto warm your Souls,

“ Walk in the Light of your own Fire,

“ Enjoy the Sparks that ye defire.

5 your Portion at my Hands;

“ Hell waits you with her Iron Bands,

“ Ye ſhall lie down in Sorrow there,

“ In Death, in Darkneſs, and Defpair.

" This is your

CLV. Chriſt our Paffover.

the deſtroying Angelfies

To Pharaoh's Itubborn Land !

The Pride and Flower of Egypt dies

By his vindiétive Hand.

2 He pafsid the Tents ofJacob oler,

Nor pour'd the Wrath Divine ;

He ſaw the Blood on ev'ry Door,

And bleſs'd the peaceful Sign.

3 Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed

To break th 'Egiprian Yoke ,

ThusIrael is from Bondagefreed,

And 'fcapes the Angel'sStroke.

4 Lord , it my Heart were fprinkled too

With Blood fo rich as thine,

1

Juſtice
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Juſtice no longer would purſue

This guilty Soul of mine.

5 Jeſus our Paffover was ſain,

And has at once procur'd

Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain,

And God's avenging Sword ,

CLVI. Prefumption and Deſpair : Or,

Satan's various Temptations.

· I Hate the Tempter and hisCharms,
Breath

The Serpent takes a thouſand Forms

To cheat our Souls to Death ,

2 He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams,

Or kills with flaviſh Fear ;

And holds us ſtill in wide Extreams,

Preſumption, or Deſpair,

3 Now he perſuades, how eafy 'tis.

To walk the Road to Heav'na ;

Anon he ſwells our Sins, and cries,

They cannot be forgiv'n .

[4 He bidsyoung Sinners, Yetferbear

To think of God or Deati ;

For Prayer and Devotion are

Bat melancholy Breath .

5 He tells the Aged, They muſt die,

And 'tis too late to pray ;

112 vainfor Mercy now they cry,

For they have loſt their Day.]

6 ThusN2
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6 Thus he ſupports his cruel Throne

By Miſchief, and Deceit ;

And drags the Sons ofAdam down

To Darkneſs and the Pit.

Almighty God, cut ſhort his Power,

Lethim in Darkneſs dwell ;

And that he vex the Earth no more,

Confine him down to Hell,

CLVIII. The fame.

!

5

I NOW Satan comes with dreadful Roar,

And threatens to deſtroy ;

He worries whom he can't devour

With a malicious Joy.

Ye Sons ofGod, oppoſe his Rage,

Refift, and he'll be gone ;

Thus did our deareft Lord engage

And vanquiſh him alone.

3 Now he appears almoſt Divine

Like Innocence and Love,

But the old Serpent lurkswithin

When he affumes the Dove.

4 Flyfrom thefalſe Deceiver's Tongue,

Ye Sons of Adam , fly ;

Our Parents found the Snare too ſtrong,

Nor ſhould the Children try .

1

CLVIII.
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CLVIII. Few ſaved : Or, The almoſt

Chriſian, the Hypocrite, and' Apo

fate.

· BRoad istheRoadthat leads to Deatb ,

And Thouſands walk together there ;

But Wiſdom Shews a narrower Path

With here and there a Traveller.

2 Deny thySelf, and takethy Croſs,

Is the Redeemer's great Command ;

Nature muſt counther Gold but Droſs,

If ſhe would gain this heav'nly Land .

3 The fearful Soul that tires and faints,

And walks the Ways of God no more,

Is but eſteem'd almoſt a Saint,

And makes his own Deſtruction fure.

4 Lord, let not all my Hopes be yain,

Create my Heart entirely new ,

Which Hypocrites could ne'er attain ,

Which falſe A poſtates never knew.

CLIX. An unconverted State : Or,

Converting Grace.

['GReatKing of Glory and ofGrace,

We own with humble Shame

How vile is our degenerateRace,

And our firſt Father's Name.]

N 3
2 From



2. From Adam flows our tainted Blood,

The Poiſon reigns within,

Makes us averſe to all that's Good ,

And willing Slaves to Sin ,

( 3 Daily we break thy holy Laws,

And then reject thy Grace ;

Engag'd in the old Serpent's Cauſe

Againſt our Maker'sFace.)

4 We live etrang'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 fuchi Rebels be reftor'd !

Such Natures made Divine !

Let Sinnersfee thy Glory, Lord,

And feel this Pow'r of thine ?

o We raiſe our Father's Name on bigh ,

Who his own Spirit fends

To bringrebellious Strangers nigh,

And turn his Foes to Friends.

CLX , Cuftom in Sin.

LETthe wildLeopards oftheWood

Put offthe Spots that Nature gives,

Then may the Wicked turn to God ,

And change their Tempers, and their Lives.

2 As well might Ethiopian Slaves

Waſh out the Darkneſs of their Skin ;

The



D. II .
Spiritual Song.s. 271

The Dead as wellmay leave their Graves,

As old Tranfgreffors ceaſe to fin .

3 Where Vice has held its Empire long

'Twill not endure the least Controul ;

None but a Power divinely Atrong

Can turn the Current 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 bleſs

The Wonders of Creating Grace.

;CLXI. Chriſtian Virtues : Or, The

Difficulty ofConverſion. I

i Straitis the way, the Dooris ftrait

That leads to Joys on high ;

'Tis but a few thatfind the Gate,

While Crowds miftake, and die ,

2 Beloved Self muſt be deny'd ,

The Mind and Will renewa,
J )

Paſſion fupprefs’d , and Patience try'd,

And vain Defires ſubdu'd .

( 3 Fleſh is a dang’rous Foe to Grace,

Where it prevails and rules ;

Fleſh muſt be humbled , Pride abas'd , ' ;

Left they deftroy our Souls...?

4 The Love ofGold be baniſh'd hence,

(That vile Idolatry)

And every Member, every Senſe

In ſweet Subjection lie .]

N4 s The



s The Tongue, that most unruly Pow'r,

Requires a ſtrong Reſtraint;

We muſt be watchful every Hour,

And
pray,

but never faint.

6 Lord , Can a feeble helplefs Worm

Fulfil a Task ſo hard ?

Thy Grace muſtall my work perform ,

And give the free Reward.

CLXII. Meditation of Heaven : Or,

The Joy of Faith .

1 My Thoughts furmounttheſe lower Skies,
And look within the Veil ;

There Springs of endleſs Pleaſure rife,

The Waters never fail.

2 There I behold with ſweet Delight

The bleffed Three in One ;

And ſtrong Affectionsfix mySight

On God's incarnate Son

3 His Promiſe Aandsfor ever firm ,

His Grace ſhall ne'er depart;

He binds my Name upon his Arm,

And feals it onhis Heart,

4 Light are the Pains that Nature brings,

Ho ” ſhort our Sorrows are,

When . Eternal Future Things

The Preſent we compare !

s I would not be a Stranger ftill

To that Celeſtial Place,

Where
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Where I for ever hope to dwell

Near my Redeemer's Face..

CLXIII. Complaint of Defertion and

Temptations.

1

1

I DE
Ear Lord , behold our ſore Diſtreſs ;

Our Sins attempt to reign ;

Stretch out thine Arm ofconquering Grace,

And let thy Foes be ſlain .

[ 2 The Lion with his dreadful Roar

Affrights thy feeble Sheep ;

Reveal the Glory of thy Pow'r,

And chain him to the Deep.

3 Muft we indulgea long Deſpair ?

Shall our Petitions die ?

Our Mournings never reach thine Ear,

Nor Tears affect thine Eye ? ]

4 If thou deſpiſe a mortal Groan,

Yet hear a Saviour's Blood ;

An Advocate fo near the Throne,

Pleads and prevails with God.

s Hebought the Spirit's pow'rful Sword

Toſay ourdeadly Foes; :

Our Sins ſhall die beneath thy Word,

And Hell in vain oppoſe.

6 How boundleſs is our Father's Grace,

In Height, and Depth, and Length !.

He makes his Son our Righteouſneſs,

His Spirit is our Strength.

N.
CLXIV,



CLXIV. The End of the World.

1 WHY Mould this.Earth delightus fo ?

Why ſhould we fix our Eyes

On theſe low Grounds where Sorrows grow

And every Pleaſure dies ?

2 While Time his fharpeſt Teeth prepares

Our Comforts to devour,

There is a Land above the Stars,

And Joys above his Power.

3 Nature ſhall be diffolvd and die,

The Sun muſt end his Race,

The Earth and Sea for ever fly

Before
my Saviour's Face.

4 When will that glorious Morning riſe ?

When the laſt Trumpetfound ,

And call the Nations to the Skies,

From underneath the Ground ?

CLXV. Unfruitfulneſs, Ignorance, and

unſan &tify'd Affections.

LONGhave Ifat beneath the Sound

Ofthy Salvation , Lord,

But ftillhow weak my Faith is found,

And Knowledge ofthy Word !

, Oft I frequent thy holy Place,

And hear almoſt in vain ;

How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace

My Mem'ry can retain !

1

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

How little art thou known

By all the Judgments of thy Rod ,

And Bleſſings of thy Throne.)

(4 How cold and feeble is my Love !

How negligentmy Fear!

How low my Hope ofJoys above !

How few'Affections there ! ]

s Great God, thySov'reign Power impart

To give thyWord Succeſs;

Write the Salvation in my Heart,

And make me learn the Grace. ens

[6 Show my forgetful Feet the Way

That leadsto Joys on high ;

There Knowledge growswithout Decay,

And Love ſhall never die.]

!

1

20

CLXVI. The Divine Perfections.

? How hall.I praiſe th’ecernalGod; 17

That Infinite unknown ?:'n

Who can aſcend his high Abobe,

Or venture near his Throne ?

[ 2 The great Inviſible ! He dwells

Conceal'd in dazling Light ;

But hisAll-ſearching Eye reveals

The Secrets of the Night.

N6 3 Thore
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1

3 Thoſe watchfulEyes thatnever ſleep

Survey the World around ;

His Wiſdom is a boundleſs Deep

Where all our Thoughts aredrown'd .]

[ 4 Speak we of Strength ? His Arm is ſtrong

To ſave or to deſtroy ;

Infinite Years his Life prolong,

And endleſs is his Joy.]

( s Heknows no Shadow ofa Change,

Nor älters his Decrees ;

Firm as a Rock his Truth remains

To guard bis Promiſes.]

[6 Sinners before his Preſence die ;

How Holy is his Name!

His Anger and his Jealouſy

Burn likedevouring Flame.]

7 Juſtice upon a dreadful Throne

Maintains the Rights of God ;

While Mercy fends her Pardons down,

Bought with a Saviour's Blood .

8 Now to my Soul, immortal King,

Speak fome forgiving Word ;

Then 'twill be double Joy to fing

The Glories ofmyLord .

1

Uli

CLXVII,
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:

intitolo.

CLXVII. The Divine Perfections.

I GReatGod,thy Glories ſhallemploy

My holy Fear, my humble Joy ;

My Lips in Songs ofHonourbring

Their Tribute to th' eternal King.

[ 2 Earth and the Stars, and Worlds unknown,

Depend precarious on his Throne ;

All Nature hangsupon his Word,

And Grace and Glory own their Lord.]

( 3 His Sovereign Power what Mortal knows ?

If he command, who dares oppoſe ?

With Strength he girds himſelf around,

And treads the Rebels to the Ground.

[4 Who ſhall pretend to teach him Skill ?

Or guide the Counſels of his Will ?

HisWifdom like a Sea Divine

Flows deep and high beyond our Line. ]

( s His Name is Holy, and his Eye

Burns with immortal Jealouſy,;

He hates the Sons of Pride, and ſheds

His fiery Vengeance on their Heads.]

[6The Beamings of his piercing Sight

Bring dark Hypocrify to Light;

Death and Deſtruction naked lie,

And Hell uncover'd to his Eye.]

[ 7 Th' eternal Law before him ftands;

His Juftice with impartial Hands



Thou artmyGod, and I'll rejoice !

Divides to all their due Reward ,

Or by the Sceptre, or the Sword.]

[ 8.His Mercy, like a boundleſs Sea,

Waſhes our Loads of Guilt away ,

While his own Son came down and dy'd

T'engagehis Juſtice on our Side.]

[ Each ofhisWords demandsmy Faith ,

My Soul can reſt on all he faith ;

His Truthinviolably keeps

The largeſt Promiſe ofhis Lips.]

10 tell me with a gentle Voice,,

Fill'd withthyLove, I dare proclaim

The brighteſt Honours of thy Name.

" CLXVIII. The fame.

1 Ebouab reigns, his Throne is high,

His Rabes are Light and Majeſty ;

His Glory ſhines with Beams fo brighe

No mortalcan ſuſtain the Sight.

2 His Terrors keep, the World in Awe,

His Juſtice guards hisholy Law ,

His Love reveals a ſmiling Face,

His Truth and Promiſe feal the Grace .

3
Thro'all his works his Wiſdom ſhines,

And baffles Satan's deep Deſigns ;

His Pow'r is Sov'reign to fulfil

The nobleft Counſels of his Will.

4.And will this glorious Lord defcend

To be my Father and my Friend !

Then

.

7



uong 19

1

1

Then let my Songs withAngels join ;

Heav'n is ſecure ifGod be mine.

CLXIX . The ſame ; as the cxlviiith

Pſalm .

I THE LordJehovahreigns,

His Throne is built on high ;

The Garments he affumes

Are Light and Majeſty;

His Glories Thine

With Beams ſo bright,

No mortal Eye

Can bear the Sight.

2 The Thunders ofhis Hand

Keepthe wide World in Awe ;

His Wrath and Juſtice fand

To guard his holyLaw ;

And where his Love

Reſolves to bleſs,

His Truth confirms

And ſeals the Grace.

3 Thro ' all his ancient Works

Surprizing Wiſdom ſhines,

Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell,

And breaks their curs'a Deſigns,

Strong ishis Arm ,

And thall fulfil

His great Decrees,

His Sov’reign Will.

4.Andcan this mighty King

Of Glory condeſcend ?

And

+



And will he write his Name,

My Father and my Friend ?

I love his Name,

I love his Word ;

Join all my Pow'rs,

And praiſe the Lord .

CLXX . God Incomprehenſible and

Sovereign.

[ 1 * CA

1

AN Creatures to Perfection find

Th’Eternal uncreated Mind ?

Or can the largeſtStretch ofThought

Meaſure and ſearch his Nature out !

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

And what can Mortals know or tell ?

His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky,,

And all themining Worlds on high.

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

Born like a wild young Colthe flies

Thro' all the Follies of his Mind,

And ſwells and ſnuffs theempty Wind.]

4. God is a King ofPower unknown,

Firm are the Orders of his Throne ;

If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe,

Or ask him why, or what he does ?

5 He wounds the Heart, and he makes whole ;

He calms the Tempeſt of the Soul ;

* Job xi. 7, cgc.

When
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When he ſhuts up in long Deſpair,

Who can remove the heavy Bar ?.

6 * He frowns, and Darkneſs veils the Moon,

The fainting Sun growsdim at Noon ;

The Pillars of Heav'ns ftarry Roof

Tremble and ſtart at his Reproof.

, He gave the vaulted Heav'n its Form ,

The crooked Serpent and the Worm ;

He breaks the Billows with his Breath ,

And ſmites the Sons of Pride to Death .

8 Theſe are a Portion of his Ways,

But who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face ?

Who can endure his Light? Or ſtand

To hear the Thunders of his Hand ?

* Job xxv. 50 + Job xxvi. 11, Loc.

The End of the Second Book .

T:

HYMNS
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BOOK III.

Prepared for the Holy Ordinance of

the Lord's Supper.

I. The Lord's Supper Inſtituted, 1 Cor.

xi. 23, BC.

(Night,

WAS on that dark , that doleful

When Powers of Earth and Hell

( aroſe

Againſt the Son of God's Delight,

And Friends betray'd him to his Foes.

'T

2 Be



2 Before the mournful Scene began

He took the Bread , and bleſs'd, and brake ;

What Love thro'all his Actions ran !

What wond'rous Words of Grace he ſpake !

3 This is my Body broke for Sin ,

Receive and eat the living Fiod :

Then took the Cup, and bleftthe Wine ;

' Tis the New Cou'rant in my Blood.

4 Forus his Fleſh with Nails was torn,

He bore theScourge, he felt the Thorn į

And Juſtice pour'd upon his Head

Its heavy Vengeance in our Stead.

5 For us his vital Blood was ſpilt

To buy the Pardon of our Guilt,

When for black Crimes of biggeſt Size

He gave his Soul a Sacrifice. ]

6 Do this (he cry'd ) tillTimemall end,

In Memºry of your dgingFriend ;

Meetat ny Table, and record

The Love of golir departed Lord .

[7Jeſus, thy Feaft we celebrate,

Weſhow thy Death , wefingthy Name,

Till thou return, and we ſhall eat

The Marriage Supper of the Lamb.]

T

II . Com
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II. Communion with Chriſt, and with

Saints, i Cor. x .' 16, 17.

[ ? Je

ESUS invites his Saints

To meet around his Board ,

Here pardon'd Rebels fit and hold

Communion with their Lord.

2 ForFood he giveshis Fleſh ;

He bids us drink his Blood ;

Amazing Favour! matchleſs Grace

ofour deſcending God ! ]

3 This holy Bread and Wine

Maintains our fainting Breath ,

By Union with our living Lord ,

And Intereft in his Death .

4 Our heav'nly Father calls

Cbriſt and his Members one ;

We the young Children of his Love,

And hethe firſt-born Son .

5 We are but ſeveral Parts

Of the fame broken Bread ;

One Body hath its ſeveral Limbs,

But Jeſus is the Head.

6 Let all our Pow'rs be join'd

His glorious Name to raiſe ;

Pleaſure and Love fill every Mind

And every Voice be Praiſe.

III .
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III . The New Teſtament in tbe Blood

of Chrift : Or, The New Covenant

ſealed.

"HEPromiſe ofmy Father's Love

Shall ſtand forevergood:

He ſaid ; and gave his Soul to Death ,

And ſeal’d the Grace with Blood .

To this dear Cov'nant of thy Word

I ſetmyworthleſs Name ;

I ſeal th' Engagement to my Lord ,

And make my humble Claim .

3 The Light, and Strength, and pard’ning

And Glory ſhall be mine ; (Grace ,

My Life and Soul, my Heart and Fleſh,

And all my Powers are thine.

4 I call that Legacy my own

Which Feſusdid bequeath ;

' Twas purchas'd with adying Groan,

And ratify'd in Death .

Sweet is the Mem'ry of his Name,

Who bleſs d us in his Will,

And to his Teſtament ofLove

Made his own Life the Seal.

IV. Chriſt's dying Love : Or, Our ,

Pardon bought at a dear Price.

Hºw.condeſcending and how kind

?

Our
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Our Miſery reach'd his heav'nly Mind,

And Pity brought him down.

[ 2:When Juftice byour Sinsprovokļa

Drew forth its dreadful Sword,

He gave his Soul up to the Stroke

Without amurni ring Word .]

( 3 He funk beneath ourheavy Woes

To raiſe us to his Throne ;

There's ne'er a Gift his Hand beſtows

But coft his Heart aGroan .) ::

4. This was Compaffion like a God,

That when the Saviour knew

The Price of Pardon was his Blood,

His Pity ne'er withdrew.1:

s Now thọ' he reigns'exalted high,

His Love is ſtill as great:

Well he remembers Calvary ,

Nor lets his Saints forget.

(6 Here we behold his Bowels roll

As kind as when he dy'd ;

And ſee the Sorrows ofhis Soul

Bleed thro' his wounded Side,

[ 7 Herewe receive repeated Seals

OfJeſus' dyingLove:

Hard is the Wretch that never feels

One foft Affection move.]

8 Here let our Hearts begin to melt,

While we his Death record,

And with our Joy for pardon'd Guilt

Mourn thatwe pierc'd the Lord.

V.
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V. Chriſt the Bread of Life, John vi.

31 , 35 , 39.

:LETusadore th'eternalWord,

' Tis he our Souls hath fed ;

Thou art our living Stream , O Lord ,

And thou th ' immortal Bread .

2 The Mamna came from lower Skies,

But Jeſus from above,

Wherethe freſk Springs of Pleafure rife,

And Rivers flow with Love.

-; The Jews the Fathers dy'd at laſt,

Who eat that heav'nly Bread ;

But theſe Proviſions which we taſte

Can raiſe us from the Dead .]

+ Bleft be theLord thatgives his Fleſh

To nouriſh dying Men ;

And often ſpreads his Table freſh

Left we ſhould faint again !

; Our Souls ſhalldraw their heav'nly Breath

While Jefres finds Supplies ;

Nor ſhallour Graces fink to Death ,

For Jeſus never dies:

Daily our mortal Fleſh decays,

But Cbrit our Life ſhall come;

His unrefifted Power Whall rajfe

Our Bodies from the Tomb]

VI
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VI. The Memorial of our abſent Lord,

John xvi. 16. Luke xxii. 19. John

xiv . 3.

t

ESUS is gone above the Skies,

Whereourweak Senſes reach him not;

And carnal Objects court our Eyes

To thruſt our Saviour from our Thought.

. He knowswhat wand'ring Hearts we have,

Apt to forget his lovely Face ;

And to refreſh our Minds he gave

Theſe kind Memorials of his Grace..

:

3 The Lord ofLife this Table ſpread S

With his own Fleſh and dying Blood ;

We on the rich Provifion feed .

And taſte the Wine, and bleſs the God.

4 Let finful Sweets be all forgot,

And Earth grow leſs in our Eſteem ;

Chriſt and his Love fill ev'ryThought,

And Faith and Hope be fix'd on him .

s While he is abfent from ourSight

' Tis to prepare our Souls a Place,

Thatwe may dwell in heav'nly Light,

And live for ever near his Face ,

[ 6 Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills ,

Whence our returning Lord fhall come ;

We wait thy Chariotsawful Wheels :

To fetch our longing Spirits home.)

4

VII.
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VII. Crucifixion to the World by the

Croſs of Chriſt, Gal. vi . 14.

1 WHen Iſurveythewond'rous Croſs

On which the Prince of Glory dy'd,

My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs,

And pour Contempt on all my Pride,

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt

Save in the Death of Chriſt my God :

All the vain Things that charm me moſt,

I facrifice them to his Blood.

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

Sorrow and Love flow mingled down !

Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet ?

Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown ?

[ 4His dying Crimſon like a Robe,

Spreads o'er his Body on the Tree,

Then am I dead to all the Globe,

And all the Globe is dead to me.]

5 Were the whole Realm of Nature mine ,

That were a Preſent far too ſmall;

Love ſo amazing, fo divine,

Demands my Soul, my Life, my All.

VIII. The Tree of Life.

[ COM
OME let us join a joyful Tune

To our exalted Lord,

O YC
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Ye Saints on high around his Throne,

And we around his Board.

a While once upon this lower Ground

Weary and faint ye ſtood,

What dear Refreſhments here ye found

From this immortal Food ?

3 The Tree of Life that near the Throne

In Heav'n's high Garden grows,

Laden with Grace, bends gently down

Its ever-ſmiling Boughs.

[4 Hov'ring amongſt the Leaves there ſtands

The ſweer Celeſtial Dove ;

And Jefus on the Branches hangs

The Banner of his Love.]

( 5 ' Tis a young Heaven of ſtrange Delight

While in his Shade we fit ;

His Fruit is pleaſing to the Sight,

And to the Taſte as ſweet,

6 New Life it ſpreads thro' dying Hearts,

And chears the drooping Mind ;

Vigor and Joy the Juice imparts

Without a Sting behind ]

7 Now let the flaming Weapon ſtand ,

And guard all Eien's Trees :

There's ne'er a Plantin all thatLand

That bears ſuch Fruit as theſe.

8 Infinite Grace our Souls adore ,

Whoſe wond rous Hand has made

This living Branch of Sovereign Pow'r

To raiſe and heal the Dead ,

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

Blood, 1 John v. 6.

[ 1 LET allour Tonguesbeone
To praiſe our God on high,

Who from his Boſom fent his Son

To fetch us Strangers nigh.

2 Nor let our Voices ceaſe

To fing the Saviour's Name ;

Feſus, th ' Embaffador of Peace

How chearfully he came !

3 It coſt him. Cries and Tears

To bring us near to God ;

Great was our Debt , and he appears

To make the Payment good .]

[4My Saviour's pierced Side,

Pour'd out a double Flood ;

By Water we are purify'a,

And pardon'd by the Blood .

s Infinite was our Guilt,

But he our Prieſt atones ;

On the cold Ground his Lifewas ſpilt,

And offer'd with his Groans .]

6 Look up, my Soul, to him ,

Whoſe Death was thy Deſert,

And humbly view the living Stream

Flow from his breaking Heart.

7 There on the curſed Tree

In dying Pangs he lies,

O2 Ful.

.
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Fulfils his Father's great Decree,

And all our Wants ſupplies,

8 Thus the Redeemer came,

By Water and by Blood ;

And when the Spirit ſpeaks the fame,

We feel his Witneſs good .

. While the Eternal Three

Bear their Record above,

Here I believe he died for me,

And ſeal my Saviour's Love.

( 10 Lord, cleanſe my Soul from Sin,

Nor let thy Grace depart ;

Great Comforter abide within ,

And witneſs to my Heart.]

1

X. Chriſt Crucify’d ; the Wiſdom and

Power of God .

NAture with open Volume ſtands

To ſpread her Maker's Praiſe abroad ;

And ev'ry Labour of his Hands

Shows ſomething worthy of a God .

But in the Grace that refcu'd Man

His brighteſt Form of Glory ſhines;

Here on the Croſs ' tis faireft drawn

In precious Blood, and Crimfon Lines.

[ 3 Here his whole Name appears complete ;

Nor Wit can gueſs, nor Reaſon prove

Which of the Letters beft is writ,

The Power, the Wiſdom , or the Love .]

4 Here
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4 Here I behold his inmoſt Heart

Where Grace and Vengeance ſtrangely join ,

Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt Smart,

To make the purchas'd Pleaſures mine.

so the ſweet Wonders of thatCroſs

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 ſpeak his Name

In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown,

With Angels join to praiſe the Lamh,

And worſhip at his Father's Throne.

XI. Pardon brought to 0 !! r Senſes.

' LORD, how,divinethy Comforts are !

How heav’nly is the Place

Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred Feaſt

Of his redeeming Grace !

2 There the rich Bounties of our God

And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine,

There Jeſus ſays, that Iam his,

And myBelove.i's mine.

3 Here ( fays the kind redeeming Lord ,

And ſhews his wounded Side)

See here the Spring of allyour foys,

That open'd when Idyt.

[ 4 He ſmilesand chearsmy mournful Heart,

And tells of all his Pain,

O 3 AD



All this, ſays he, I bore for thee,

And then he ſmiles again .]

5 What ſhall we pay our heav'nly King

ForGrace fo vaſt as this ?

Hebrings our Pardon to our Eyes,

And ſeals it with a Kiſs.,

(6 Let ſuch amazing Loves as theſe

Be founded all abroad ,

Such Favours are beyond Degrees,

And worthy of a God ]

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

Be everlaſting Praiſe,

Salvation, Honour, Glory, Pow'r,

Eternal as his Days.

' H 1

XII. The Goſpel- Feaff, Luke xiv.

16, 60.

["

O W rich are thy Proviſions, Lord,

Thy Table furniſh'd from above,

The Fruits of Life o'erſpread the Board,

The Cup o'erflows with heav'nly Love.

2 Thine ancient Family the few's

Were firſt invited to the Feaſt

Wehnmbly take what they refuſe,

And Gentiles thy Salvation taſte.

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

And Help was far, and Death was nigh ,

But at the Goſpel Call we came,

And every Want receiv'd Supply.

4 From
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1

4 From theHigh -way that leads to Hell,

From Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair,

Lord, we are come with thee to dwell,

Glad to enjoy thy Preſence here.]

[ 5 What Thall we pay th' Eternal 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 coſt him Death to ſave our Lives,

To buy our Souls it coſt his own ;

And all the unknown Joys he gives

Were bought with Agonies unknown.

7 Our everlaſting Love is due

To him that ranſom'd Sinners loſt ;

And pity'd Rebels when he knew

The vaſt Expence his Love would coft .]

XIII. Divine Love making a Feaſt, and

calling in the Guefts, Luke xiv. 17 , i

22 , 23.

? How ſweet and awfulis the Place

With Chriſt within the Doors,

While everlaſting Love diſplays

The choiceſt of her Stores ,

2 Here ev'ry Bowel of our God

With ſoft Compaſſion rols,

Here PeaceandPardon bought with Blood

Is Food for dying Souls.

( 3 While all our Hearts, and all our Songs,

Join to admire the Feaſt,

Each04
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Each of us cry with thankful Tongues,

“ Lord, Why was I a Gueſt ?

4 " Why was I made to hear thy Voice,

" And enter while there's Room ?

• When thouſands make a wretched Choice ,

" And rather ſtarve than come.]

s 'Twas the ſame Love that ſpread the Feast,

That ſweetly forc'd us in,

Elſe we had ſtill reſus'd to taſte,

And periſh'd in our Sin ,

[ 6 Pity the Nations, O our God,

Conſtrain the Earth to come ;

Send thy victorious Word abroad,

And bring the Strangers home.

7 Welong to ſee thy Churches full,

Thatall the choſen Race,

May with one Voice, and Heart, and Soul,

Sing thy redeeming Grace.]

XIV. The Song of Simeon ; Luke ii.

28. Or, Ā Sight of Chriſt muki.

Death eaſy.

NOW

W have our Hearts embrac'd our God,

We would forget all earthly Charms,

And wiſh to die as Simeon wou'd

With his young Saviour in his Arins.

2 Our Lips ſhou'd learn thatjoyfulSong,

Werebut ourHearts prepar'd like his,

Our Souls ftill willing to be gone,

And at thy Word depart in Peace.

1

1

1

!

3 Here
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1

3 Here we have ſeen thy Face, O Lord ,

And view'd Salvation with our Eyes,

Tafted and felt the living Word ,

The Bread defcending from the Skies,

4 Thou haft prepar'd this dying Lamb,

Haft fet his Blood before our Face,

To teach the Terrors of thy Name,

And ſhew the Wonders of thy Grace.

5 He is our Light, our Morning- Star

Shall ſhine on Nations yet unknown ;

The Gloryof thine Iſrael here,

And Joy of Spirits near the Throne.

XV. Our Lord Jeſus at his own

Table.

[ 1 TH E Mem’ryofourdying Lord

Awakes a thankful Tongue :

How rich he ſpread his Royal Board,

And bleſs'd the Food, and lung.

2 Happy the Men that eat this Bread,

But double-bleſs'd was he

That gently bow'd his loving Head ,

And lean’d it , Lord, on thee.

3 By Faith the fame Delights we taſte

As that great Fav'rite did ,

And fit and lean on Jeſus' Breaſt,

And take the heav'nly Bread ]

Down from the Palace of the Skies

Hither the King defcends,

« Come

4

OS
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“ Come, my Beloved , eat (he cries )

“ And drink Salvation, Friends,

( 5 " My Flelh is Food and Phyfick too,

“ Á Balm for all your Pains::

" And the red Streams of Pardon flors

“ From theſe my pierced Veins.]

6 Hofanne to his bounteous Love

For ſuch a Taſte below !

And yet he feeds his Saints above

With nobler Bleſſings too.

[ 7 Come the dear-Day, the glorious Hour

That brings our Souls to Reft !

Then we ſhall need theſe Typesno more,

But dwell at th ' heav'nly Feaſt .]

I

XVI. The Agonies of Chriſt.

NOW

OW let our Pains be all forgot,

Our Hearts no more repine,

Our Suff'rings are not worth a Though ,

When, Lord , compar'd with thiue.

2 In lively Figures here we fee

The bleeding Prince of Love ;

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

And then our Griefs remove.

B3 Our humble Faith here takes her Rife

While fitting round his Board ;

And back to Calvary The flies

To view her groaning Lord.

A HisSoul, what Agonies it felt

When his own God withdrew !

And
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And the large Load of all our Guilt

Lay heavy on him too ,

s But the Divinity within

Supported him to bear :

Dyinghe conquer'd Hell and Sin,

'And made his Triumph there.]

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

The Wonders of that Day :

No mortal Tonguenor mortal Thought

Can equal Thanks repay.

7 Our Hymns ſhould ſound like thoſe above,

Could we our Voices raiſe ;

Yet, Lord, our Hearts ſhall all be Love,

And all our Lives be Praife.

XVII. Incomparable Food :
Or, The

Fleſh and Blood of Chriſt.

(1 W E fingth’amaz
ing

Deeds

Thai Gracedivine performs;

Th' Eternal God comes down and bleeds,

To nouriſh dying Worms.

2 This Soul-reviving Wine,

Dear Saviour, 'tis thy Blood ;

We thank that facred Fleſh of thine

For this immortal Food .]

3 The Banquet that weeat,

Is made of heav'nly Things ;

Earth hath no Dainties half ſo ſweet

As our Reedeemer brings.

06 Ir



4 In vain had Adamfought

Ard ſearch'd his Garden round,

For there was no ſuch bleſſed Fruit

In all the happy Ground.

s Th’ Angelick Hoft above

Can never taſte this Food ,

They feaſt upon their Maker's Love,

But not a Saviour's Blood.

o On usth’Almighty Lord

Beſtows this matchleſs Grace,

And meets us with ſome chearing Word,

With Pleaſure in his Face.

7 Come all ye drooping Saints ,

And banquet with the King,

This Wine will drown your fad Complaints,

And tune your Voice to fing.

8 Salvation to the Name

Ofour adored Chrift:

Thro' the wide Earth his Grace proclaim

His Glory in the High'ft.

XVIII. The fame.

I

Thy Table is divinely ſtor’d:

Thyfacred Fleſh our Souls have eat,

'Tis Living Bread ; we thank thee, Lord !

2 And here we drink our Saviour's Blood,

We thank thee, Lord, 'tis gen'rous Wine;

Mingled with Love the Fountain flow'd

From that dear bleeding Heart of thine.

3 On
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3 On Earth is no ſuch Sweetneſs found ,

For the Lamb's Fleſh is heav'nly Food ;

In vain we ſearch the Globe around

For Bread ſo fine, or Wine fo good.

4 Carnal Proviſions can at beſt

But chear the Heart, or warm the Head,

But the rich Cordial that we taſte,

Gives Life Eternal to the Dead.

s Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt,

His Name our Souls for ever bleſs ;

To God the King and God the Prieſt

A loud Hoſannah round the Place.

1

7

XIX. Glory in the Crojs ; Or, Not

aſhamed of Chriſt Crucify'd.

A T thy Command, our deareftLord,,

Here we attend thy dying Feaft ;

Thy Blood like Wine adorns thy Board,

And thine own Fleſh feeds every Gueſt,

2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love .

And truſts for Life in one that dy'd ;

We hope for h 'av’nly Crowns above

From a Redeemer Crucify’d.

3 Let the vain World pronounce it Shame;

And Aing their Scandals on the Cauſe ;

We
e come to boaſt our Saviour's Name,

And make our Triumphs in his Croſs.

4 With Joy we tell the ſcoffing Age

He that was dead has left his Tomb,

He



302 Hymns and B. IU

He lives above their utmoſt Rage,

And we are waiting till he come.

XX. The Proviſions for the Table of

our Lord : Or, The Tree of Life,

and River of Love.

i LORD,we adore thy bountecusHand,

And fing the folemn Feaſt

Where ſweet Celeftial Dainties ftand

For ev'ry willing Gueſt.

[ 2 The Tree of Life, adorns the Board

With rich immortal Fruit,

And ne'er an angry flaming Sword

To guard the Paffage to't.

3 The Cup ſtands crown'd with living Juice ;

The Fountain flows a bove,

And runs down ſtreaming for our Uſe

In Rivulets ofLove.]

4 The Food's prepard by heav'nly Art ,

The Pleaſures well refind,

They ſpread new Life thro'ev'ry Heart,

Andchear the drooping Mind.

5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's Love

Ye Saints, that taſte his Wine,

Join with your Kindred Saints above,

In loud Hoſannas join .

6 A thouſand Glories to the God.

That gives ſuch Joys as this,

Hoſanna ? let it ſound abroad,

And reach where Jeſus is.

XXI.
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XXI. The Triumphal Feaſt for Chriſt's

Victory over Sin and Death, and

Hell.

[ 1 COME, let us life our Voiceshigh,

High as ourJoys ariſe,

And join theSongs above the Sky,

Where Pleaſure never dies.

2 Jeſus, the God that fought and bled ,

And conquer'd whenhe fell,

That roſe, and at his Chariot wheels

Drag'd all the Powers of Hell . ]

[ 3 Jeſus the God invites us here

To this triumphal Feaft,

And brings immortal Bleſſings down

For each redeemed Gueft.]

The Lord ! how glorious is his Face !

How kind his Smiles appear !

And Q what melting Wordshe ſays

To every humble Ear !

5 " For you, the Children of my Love,

* Lewas for you I dy'd ,

$ 6 Behold my Hands, behold my Feet,

“ And look into my Side.

6 “ Theſe are the Wounds for you I bore,

" The Tokens of my Pains,

" When I came down to free your
Souls

“ From Miſery and Chains.

[ 7 “ Juſtice unſheath'd its fiery Sword,

" And plung'd it in my Heart :

4

" In
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“ Infinite Pangs for you I bore,

“ And moſt tormenting Smart.

8 " When Hell and all its ſpiteful Pow'rs

" Stood dreadful in my Way,

« To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of yours

" I
gave my own away.

9 “ But while I bled , a.d groan'd, and dye,

" I ruin'd Satan's Throne,

“ High on my Croſs 1 hung, and ipsa

« The Monſter " tumbling down,

10 " Now you muſt triumph at my Feaſt,,

" And taſte my Fleſh , 'myBlood ;

“ And live eternal Ages bleſs’d ,

" For 'tis immortal Food .

I Vi &torious God ! what can we pay

For Favours fo divine ?

We would devote our Hearts away

'To be for ever thine .]

12 We give thee, Lord, our higheſt Praiſe ,

The Tribute of our Tongues ;

But Themes fo infinite as theſe

Exceed our nobleſt Songs.

XXII. The Compaffion of a dying

Chrift.

OUR

UR Spirits join t'adore the Lamb ;

Othat our feeble Lips could move

In Strains immortal as his Name,

And meking ashis dying Love .

2 W23



2 Was ever equal Pity found ?

The Prince of Heaven reſigns his Breath,

And pours his Life out on the Ground ,

To ranſom guilty Worms from Death .

( 3 Rebels, we broke our Maker's Laws ;

He from the Threatning fet us free,

Bore the full Vengeance on his Croſs,

And nail'd the Curſes to the Tree.]

[4 The Law proclaimsno Terror now ,

And Sinai's Thunder roars no more ;

From all his Wounds new Bleſſings flow ,

A Sea ofJoy without a Shore.

s Here we have wath'd our deepeſt Stains,

And heal'd our Wounds with heav'nly Blood

Bleſs’dFountain ! ſpringing from the Veins

Of Jefus our incarnate Gode]

6 'In vain our mortal Voices ftrive

To fpeak Compaſſion fo divine ;

Had we a thouſand Lives togive ,

A thouſand Lives ſhould all be thine.

XXIII. Grace and Glory by the Death

of Chriſt.

[ Sitting around our Father's Board

We raiſe our tuneful Breath ;

Our Faith beholds her dying Lord,

And dooms our Sins to Death.]

2 We
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2 We ſee the Blood of Jeſusſhed,

Whence all our Pardons rife

The Sinner views th ' Atonement made,

And loves the Sacrifice.

3 Thy cruel Thorns, thy ſhameful Croſs

Procure us heav'nly Crowns ;

Our higheſt Gain ſprings from thy Loſs

Our Healing from thy Wounds.

4 O'tis impoſſible that we

Who dwell in feeble Clay,

Should equal Suff'rings bear for thee,

Or equal Thanks repay.

XXIV. Pardon and Strength from

Chrift.

: Father, wewaitto feelthy Grace,

To ſee thy Glories ſhine ;

The Lord wil his own Table blefs,

And make the Feaſt Divine.

2 Wetouch , we taſte the heav'nl; Bread ,

We drink the ſacred Cup ,

With outward Forms our Senſe is fed,

Our Souls rejoice in Hope.

3 WeMallappear before the Throne

Of our forgiving God ,

Dreſs'd in the Garments ofhis Son,

And ſprinkled with his Blood.

4 We ſhall be trong to run the Race,

And climb the upperSky ;

1

Chrif
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Chriſt will provide our Souls with Grace,

He bought a large Supply.

[ ; Let us indulge a chearful Frame,

For Joy becomes a Feaſt ;

We love the Mem'ry of his Name

More than the Wine we taſte .]

XXV. Divine Glories,and Graces.

1

How are thy Glories herediſplay'a,

Great God, how bright they fhine,

While at thy Word we break the Bread ,

And pour the flowing Wine !

Here thy revenging Juſtice ftando

And pleads its dreadful Cauſe ;

Herefaving Mercy ( preads her Hands

Like Jeſus on the Croſs.

3 Thy Saints attend with ev'ry Grace,

On this great Sacrifice ;

And Love appears with chearful Face,

And Faith with fixed Eyes.

4 Our Hope in waiting Pofture fits,

To Heav'n directs her Sight ;

Here ev'ry warmer Paſſion meets,

And warmer Powers unite,

5 Zeal and Revenge perform their Part ;

And rifing Sin deſtroy ;

Repentance comes with aking Heart,

Yet not forbids the Joy.

6 Dear
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o Dear Saviour, change our Faith to Sight,

Let Sin for ever die ;

Then ſhall our Souls be all Delight,

And ev'ry Tear be dry.

1 Cannot perfuade myſelf to putafull Period

to theſe DivineHymns, till Ihave addreſs:

a Special Song of Glory toGodthe Father,ite

Son, and the Holy Spirit. Tho ' the Latin Name

of it, Gloria Patri, be retained in our Nation

from theRoman Churcb ; and tho'there may be

Jome Excelles af Superſtitious Honour,paid to the

Words of it, which may have crought ſome tri

happyPrejudices in weaker Chriſtians, gel I be

lieve it ftill to be one of the ncbleft Partsof

Chriſtian Worſisip . The Subject of it is the

Dočtrine ofthe Trinity, which is that peculiar

Gloryofthe Divine Nature, that our Lord Jeſus

Christhas so clearly revealed untoMen, and is

fo neceſſary to true Chriſtianity. The Action is

Praiſe, which is one of the moſt complete an :

exalied Parts of heavenly Worſhip. I have ca

the Song into a variety of Forms, and have fita

ted it by aplain Verſion, or a larger Paraplerafe,

to be fung either alone, or at the Concluſion of

another Hymn. I have added alſo a few Ho

fannas, or Afcriprions of Salvation to Chriſt, ist

the ſame Manner, andfor theſame Ent.
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A Song of Praiſe to the ever -bleſſed

Trinity, Godthe Father, Son , and

Spirit.

XXVI. It Long Metre.

Bleſsid

Leſs'd be the Father and his Love,

To whoſe Celeſtial Source we owe

Rivers of endleſs Joy above,

And Rills of Comfort here below .

3 Glory to Thee, great Son ofGod,

From whoſe dear wounded Body rolls

A precious Stream of vital Blood,

Pardon and Life for dying Souls.

We give the ſacred Spirit Praiſe,

Who in our Hearts of Sin and Woe

Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe,

And into boundleſsGlory flow .

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son,

And God the Spirit we adore,

That Sea ofLife and Love unknown,

Without a Bottom or a Shore,

3

XXVII. I ft Common Metre.

1 Glory toGod the Father'sName,
Who from our finful Race

Chofe out his Fav'rites to proclaim

The Honours of his Grace.

2 Glory
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2 Glory to God the Son be paid ,

Who dwelt in humble Clay,

And to redeem us from the Dead

Gave his own Life away.

3 Glory to God the Spirit give,

From whoſe Almighty Power

Our Souls their heav'nly Birth derive,

And bleſs thehappy Hour.

4 Glory to God that reigns above,

Th' Eternal Three and One,

Who by the Wonders of his Love

Has made his Nature known.

XXVIII. 1ſt Short Metre.

1

;

ET God the Father live

For ever on our Tongues ;

Sinners from his firſt Love derive

The Ground of all their Songs.

2 Ye Saints, employ your Breath

In honour to the Son ,

Whobought your Souls from Hell and Death

By off'ring up his own.

3 Give to the Spirit Praiſe

Of an immortal Strain ,

Whofe Light and Power and Grace conveys

Salvation down to Men .

4 While God the Comforter

Reveals our pardon's Sin,

O may the Blood and Water bear

The ſame Récord within ,

3
s To
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s To the Great One and Three

That feal this Grace in Heav'n ,

The Father, Son , and Spirit, be

Eternal Glory giv'n.

XXIX . 2d Long Metre.

I GLory to God theTrinity:

Whoſe Name hasMyit'ries unknown ;

In Effence One, in Perſon Three ;

A ſocial Nature, yet alone.

2 When all our nobleſt Pow’rs are join'd

The Honours of thy Name to raiſe,

Thy Glories over -match our Mind,

The Angels faint beneath the Praiſe.

XXX. 2d Common Metre.

1

Who calls our Souls from Death .

Who faves by his Redeeming Word,

And new.creating Breath ,

2. To praiſe the Father and the Son

And Spirit all Divine,

The One in Three, and Three in One,

Let Saints and Angels join .

1

XXXI
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i

XXXI. 2d Sbort Metre,

LET God theMaker's Name

Have Honour, Love and Fear ,

To God the Saviour pay the ſame,

And God the Comforter.

2 Father of Lights above,

Thy Mercy weadore,

The Son of thy EternalLove ,

And Spirit of thy Pow's .

XXXII. 3d Long Metre.

TOGod
the Father, God theSon,

And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be Honour, Praiſe and Glory giv'n

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

XXXIII. Or thus,

A LL Glory to thy wond'rous Name,

Father of Mercy , God of Love ,

Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb,

And thus we praiſe the heav'nly Dove.

XXXIV. 3d Common Metre.

NOW

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.

Onour to thee, Almighty Three

And everlaſting One ;

All Glory to the Father be,

The Spirit , and the Son .

XXXVI. 3d Short Metre.

YE Angels round theThrone,
AndSaints that dwell below,

Worſhip the Father, love the Son,

And bleſs the Spirit too.

XXXVII. Or thus.

Giveto the Father Praiſe,

Give Glory to the Son,

And to the Spirit of his Grace

Be equal Honour done.

XXXVIII. A Song of Praiſe to the

Bleſſed Trinity. The iš as the

cxlviiich Pfalm .

I

Give immortal Praiſe

To God the Father's Love

For all my Comforts here

And better Hopes above ;

He ſent his own

Eternal Son,

To die for Sins

That Man had done.

P
2 To
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2 To God the Son belongs

Immortal Glory too ,

Who bought us with his Blood

From everlaſting Woe :

And now he lives,

And now he reigns,

And ſees the Fruit

Of all his Pains.

3 To God the Spirit's Name

Immorral Worſhip give,

Whoſe new creating Power

Makes the dead Sinner live :

His Work compleats

The great Deſign,

And fills the Soul

With Joy Divine.

4 Almighty God, to Thee

Be endleſs Honours done ;

The Undivided Three ;

And the Myſterious One :

Where Reaſon fails

With all her Pow'rs,

There Faith prevails,

And Love adores.

XXXIX. The iid as the cxlyiiiih Pfalm .

I O him that choſe us firſt

Before the World began,

To him that bore the Curſe

To ſave rebellious Man,

Το
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To him that form'd

Our Hearts anew,

Is endleſs Praiſe

And Glory due.

2 The Father's Love ſhall run

Thro' our immortal Songs,

We bring to God the Son

Hoſannas on our Tongues :

Our Lips addreſs

The Spirit's Name

With equal Praiſe

And Zeal the ſame.

3 Letevery Saint above,

And Angel round the Throne,

For ever bleſs and love

The ſacred Three in One :

Thus Heaven ſhall raiſe

His Honours high

When Earth and Time

Grow old and die.

XL. The ujit as the cxlvijith Pſalm .

ToGod the Father'sThrone

Perpetual Honours raiſe ;

Glory toGod the Son,

To God the Spirit Praiſe :

And while our. Lips

Their Tribute bring,

Our Faith adores

... The Name we fing.

XLI .P 2
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XLI. Or thus.

O our Eternal God ,

The Father and the Son,,

And Spirit all Divine,

Three Myſteries in One,

Salvation, Pow'r ,

And Praiſe be giv'n,

By all on Earth

And all in Heav'n .

The HOSANNA ; or, Salvation

afcribd to Chriſt.

XLII. Long Metre.

1 Hosanna to king David's Son

Who reigns on a ſuperior Throne ;

We bleſs the Prince of heavenly Birth

Who brings Salvation down to Earth .

2 Let everyNation, every Age

In this delightfulWork engage ;

Old Men and Babes in Sion fing

The growing Glories of her King.

XLIII. Common Metre.

Hosanna to the PrinceofGrace,

Sion, behold thy King ;

Proclaim the Son of David's Race,

And teach the Babes to fing.

2 Hofanna to th'Incarnate Word

Who from the Father came ;

Aſcribe Salvation to the Lord

With Bleſſings on his Name.

XLIV.

TT
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XLIV. Short Metre..

Tofanna to the Son

* Of David and of God ,

Who brought the News of Pardon down

And bought it with his Blood .

2 To Chriſt th ' anointed King

Be endleſs Bleſlings giv’n ,

Let the whole Earth his Glory ſing

Whomade our Peace with Heav'n .

XLV. As the cxlviiith Pfalm .

HOCA

Ofanna to the King

Of David's ancient Blood :

Behold he comes to bring

Forgiving Grace from God :

Let Old -and Young

Attend his Way,

And at his Feet

Their Honours lay.

2 Glory to God on high ,

Salvation to the Lamb ;

Ler Earth , and Sea , and Sky

His wond'rous Love proclaim :.

Upon bis Head

Shall Honours reft ;

And ev'ry Age

Pronounce hiin bleſs'd .

The E N D
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aoned by the

Dr. I. Watts, and Sold by Richard

Ford , over againſt the Compter.

" H

Supper.

1 .
Ore Lyricæ : Poems chiefly of the

Lyric Kind in three Books. Sa

cred, 1. To Devotion and Piery.

2. To Virtue, Honour, and Friendfhip.

3. To the Memory of the Dead. With the

Author's Efigies. The Sixth Edition, cor

reeted .

II. Hymns and ſpiritual Songs, in three

Books. 3. Colle &ted from the Scriptures.

2. Compos'd on Divine Subjects. 3. Preparo :

ed for the Lord's Supper. The Twelfth E

dition,

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

rational Account of the Gift, Grace, and

Spirit of Prayer: with plain Directions how

every Chriftian may atrain them . The Sixth

Edition.

. IV. Divine Songs, attempted in eafy Lao:

guage, for the Uſe of Children. The 1270

Edition.

V. The Pſalms of David, imitated in the

Language of the New Testament, and ap

plied to the Chriftian and Worſhip.

The 8th and 9th Edit

VI. Sermons on various Subje & s, Moral

and Divine. To which is added, a Sacred

Hymn on each Subject. The 4th Edition ,

in two Vols . 8° .

VII , The Hopeful Youth falling ſhort of
Heaven , VIII . The



Pubijbed by the same HUCIOS

XVIH . The Art of Reading and Writing

Engliſh ; or, the Chief Principles and Rules

of Pronouncing our Mother Tongue , both

in Proſe and Verſe ; with a variety of In

ſtructions for true Spelling. Written at firſt

for private Uſe, and now publiſhed for the

Benefit of all Perſons who defire a better Ac

quaintance with their Native Language.

The 4th Edition.

IX . Death and Heaven ; or, the laſt Ene

my Conquered, and ſeparate Spirits made

perfect: With an Account of the rich Variety

of their Employments and Pleaſures ; at

tempted in two Funeral Diſcourſes, in Me

mory of Sir John Hartop, Bart, and his La

dy deceas'd . The Second Edition . ·

X. Logick, or the right Uſe of Reaſon,

in the Enquiry after Truth , with a Variery

of Rules to guard againſt Error, in the Af

fairs of Religion and Human Life, as well as

in the Sciences. The Fifth Edition.

XI. Prayers compoſed for the Uſe and In

ſtruction of Children , ſuited to their diffe

rent Age, and their various Occaſions : To

gether with Inſtructions to Youth in the Du

ty of Prayer, draw up by way of Queſtion

and Anſwer ; anata ferious Addreſs to them

onthat Subject. The 4th Edition.

XII . A Defende against the Temptation

to Seif Murder.

XIII. The Knowledge of the Heavens

and the Earth made eaſy : or the firſt Princi

ples of Aſtronomy and Geography explain’d ,

by :



by the Uſe of Globes and Mips ; with a se

lution of the common Problems , by a plai

Scale and Compaſſes, as well as by the Globe

Written foveral years ſince for the Ulec

Learners: The Second Edition .

i XIII . Philofophical Efſays on various Sub

jects. viz . Space , Subſtance, Body; Spirit

the Operations of the Soul in Union witin

the Body, Innate Ideas , Perpetual Confe +

ouſneſs, Place and Morion of Spirits ,, che de

parring Soul, the Reſurrection of the Body

The Productions and Operations of Plants and

Animals with fome Remarks on Mr. Locke's

Elfay on human Underſtanding. To which is

fubjoined, a Brief Scheme : of Oncology, or

the Science ofBeing ingeneral , with its Af.

fections. The Second Edition Corrated .

XIV . Reliquie Juveniles : Miſcellaneous

Thoughts in Proſe and Verſe, on Natural,

Moral and Divine Subjects, written chiefly

in younger Years. Ei Jucunda Simul &?

Idonea dicere Vite. Hor.

Recommended by the ſame Author , Moral

Songs Compoſed for the Uſe of Children .

The Second Edition.

N. B. Every Song Contained in this Book ,

Excepting the Third, has fomething in it ,

of the Nature of a . Hiftory , Emblem , and

Fabie, joined togerher, with a Moral Reflec

non, proper to the Occaſion.
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