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PRE FACE.

O HILE we fing the Praiſes of our

God in his Church, we are em

W ploy'd in that Part of Worſhip

which of all others is the neareſt

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 heavenly State than all the former Diſpenſa

tions of God amongſt Men : And in theſe laft

Days ofthe Goſpel we 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 theWork of

Praiſe. To ſee the dull Indifference, the negli

gent and the thoughtleſs Air, that fits upon the

Faces of a whole Aſſembly, while the Pſalm is

on their Lips, might tempt even a charitable Ob

ſerver to ſuſpect the Fervency of inward Reli

gion ; and 'tis much to be fear'd that the Minds
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ir The P REFACE.

of moſt of the Worſhippers are abfent or uncon

cern’d . Perhaps the Modes of Preaching in the

beſt Churches, ſtill want ſome Degrees of Refor

mation ; nor are the Methods of Prayer ſo per

fect, as to ſtand in need of no Correction or İm

provement: But of all our Religious Solemnities,

Pſalmody is the moſt unhappily managed : That

every Action which ſhould elevate us to the moſt

delightful and divine Senſations, doth not only

flat our Devotion, but too often awaken our

Regret, and touches all the Springs of Uneafi

nefs within us.

I have been long convinc'd, that onegreat

Occaſion of this Evil ariſes from the Matter

and Words to which we confine all our Songs.

Some of them are almoſt oppoſite to the Spirit

of the Goſpel : Many of them foreign to the

State of the New Teſtament, and widely dif

ferent from the preſent Circumſtances of Chri

ſtians. Hence it comes to paſs, that when ſpi

ritual Affections are excited within us , and our

Souls are rais’d a little above this Earth in the

Beginning of a Pfalm , we are check'd on a

ſudden in our Aſcent toward Heaven , by 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

thie 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 extremely

Jewiſ and cloudy, that darkens our Sight of

God
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God the Saviour. Thus by keeping too cloſe

to David in the Houſe of God, the Vail of

Moſes is thrown over our Hearts. While we

are kindling into Divine Love by the Medita

tions of theloving Kindneſs ofGod, and the Mul

titude of his tender Mercies, within a few Verſes

fome dreadful Curſe againſt Men is propos'd to

our Lips ; That God would add Iniquity unto

their Iniquity, nor let them come into his Righ

teouſneſs, but blot them out of the Book of the

Living, Pfal. Ixix . 25 , 27, 28. which is fo con

trary to the New Commandment of loving our

Enemies; and even under the Old Teſtament

is beſt accounted for, by referring it to the Spirit

of Prophetick Vengeance, Some Sentences of

the Pfalmift that are expreſſive of the Temper

of our own Hearts, and the Circumſtances of

our Lives, may compoſe our Spirits to Seriouſ

neſs, and allure us to a ſweet Retirement within

our ſelves ; but we meet with a following Line,

which ſo peculiarly belongs but to one Action

or Hour of the Life of David or of Afaph, that

breaks off our Song in the Midft ; our Con

ſciences are affrighted , left we ſhould ſpeak

a Fallhood unto Ğod : Thus the Powers 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 Hiſtory of ancient

Saints : 'And , perhaps, in fome Inſtances, that

Salvo is hardly ſufficient neither. Beſides, it

almoſt always ſpoils the Devotion, by breaking

the uniform Thread of it. For while our Lips

and.our.Hearts run on ſweetly together ,, apply

A : 3
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vi The PRE FACE.

ing the Words to our own Caſe, there is ſome

thing of Divine Delightin it : But at once we

are forced to turn offthe Application abruptly ,

and our Lips ſpeak nothing but the Heart of

David . Thus our own Hearts are as it were

forbid the Purſuit of the Song, and then the

Harmony and theWorſhip grow dull of meer

neceffity .

Many Miniſters, and many private Chri

ftians, have long groan'd under this Inconve

nience, and have with'd rather than attempted

a Reformation : At their importunate and re

peated Requeſts I have for ſome Years paft des

voted many Hours of Leiſure to this Service.

Far be it from my Thoughts tolay aſide the

Book of Pſalms in publick Worſhip ; few can

pretend ſo great a Value for them as myſelf:

It is the moſt Artful , moft Devotional and

Divine Collection of Poely ; and nothing can

be ſuppos'd more proper to raiſe a piousSoul

to Heaven than fome Parts of that Book ;

never was a piece of experimental Divinity ſo

nobly written , and ſo juſtly reverenced and

admired : But it muſt be acknowledged ſtill,

that there are a thouſand Lines in it which

were not made for a Church in our Days, to

atlume as its own : There are alſo many De

ficiencies of Light and Glory , which our Lord

Jejus and his Apoſtles have fupply'd in the

Writings of theNew Teſtament, and with

this Advantage I havecompos'dthereSpiri

tual Songs, which are now preſented to the

World. Nor is the Attempt vain -glorious or

pre
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preſuming ; for in reſpect of clear Evangelical

Knowledge, The leaſt inthe Kingdom of Heaven

is greater than all the Jewiſh Prophets, Matt.

d
a
c
a

"L
a

xi. 11 .

Now let me give a ſhort Account ofthe fol

lowing Compoſures.

The greateſt Part of them are ſuited to the

general State of the Goſpel, and the moſt com

mon Affairs of Chriſtians: I hope there will be

very few foundbut what may properly be uſed

inareligious Aſſembly,andnotoneofthem

but may well be adapted to fome Seaſons, either

of private or of publick Worſhip. The moſt

frequent Tempers and Changes of our Spirit,

and Conditions of our Life,"are here copied ,

and the Breathings of our Piety expreſs'd ac

cording to the Variety of our Pallions, our

Love, our Fear, our Hope, our Deſire, our

Sorrow , our Wonder, and our Joy , as they

are refined into. Devotion, and act under the

Influence and Conduct of the Bleffed Spirit ;

all converfing with God the Father by the new

and living Way of Acceſs to the Throne, even

the Perſon and the Mediation of our Lord Jeſus

Chrift. To him alfo , even to the Lamb that

was fain and now lives, I have addreſs'd many

a Song ; for thus doth the Holy Scripture in

ſtruct and teach us to worfhip , in the various

flort Patterns of Chriſtian Pſalmody deſcribed

in the Revelations. I have avoided the more

obſcure and controverted Points of Chriftianity,

that we might all obey the Direction of the

A 4
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VH The PREFACE ,

Word of God, andfing bit'Praiſes with Un.

derſtanding, Pfal, xlvii. 7. The Contentions

and diſtinguiſhing Words BF Şects, and. Parties

are ſectided, that whole Aflemblies might alliſt

at the Harmony, and different. Churches

in the ſame Worſhip without Offence.

If any Expreſſions occur to the Reader that

favour of an Opinion different from his own,.

yet he may obſerve theſe are generally ſuch as

are capable of an extenſive Senſe, and may be

uſed with a charitable Latitude, I think ' tis

moſt agreeable, that what is provided for pub

lick Singing, ſhould give to fincere Conſciences

as little Diſturbance as poſſible. However,

where any unpleafing Word is found, he that

leads the Worſhip may ſubſtitute a better ;

for (blefled be God) we are not confined to

the Words of any Man in our publick Solem .

nities.

The whole Book is written in four Sorts of

Metre, and fitted to the moſt common Tunes.

I have ſeldom permitted a Stop in the middle

of a Line, and ſeldom left the end of a Line

without one, to comport a little with the un

happy Mixture of Reading and Singing, which

cannot preſently be reformed. The Metaphors.

are generally funk to the Level of vulgar Ca

pacities.' I have aim'd at Eaſe , of Numbers.

and Smoothneſs of Sound , and endeavoured to

make the Senſe plain and obvious. If the Verſe

appears fo gentle and flowing as to incur the

Cenſure of Feebleneſs, I may honeſtly affirm ,

that ſometimes it coſt me Labour to make it ſo :

Some



The PREFACE. ix

Some of the Beauties of Poefy are neglected,

and ſome wilfully defac'd : I have thrown out

the Lines that were too ſonorous, and have

given an Allay to the Verſe, left a more ex

alted Turn of Thought or Language ſhould

darken or diſturb the Devotion of the weakeft

Souls. But hence it comes to paſs ,, that I

have been forc'd to lay aſide many Hymns

after they were finiſh'd , and utterly exclude

them from this Volume, becauſeof the bolder

Figures of Speech that crouded themſelves into

the Verſe, and a more unconfind Variety of

Number, which I could not eaſily reſtrain.

Theſe, with many other Divine and Moral

Compoſures are now Printed in a Second Edi

tion of the Poems, entitled, Horæ Lyrica ; for

as in that Book I have endeavour'd to pleaſe

and profit the politer Part of Mankind , with

out offending the plainer fort of Chriſtians,

ſo in this it has been my Labour to promote

the pious Entertainments of Souls truly ſerious,

even of the meaneſt Capacity, and at the ſame

Time (if poſſible ) not to give difguſt to Perfons

of richer Senſe, and nicer Education ; and I

hope, in the preſent Volume this End will

appear to be purſu'd with much greater Hap

pineſs than in the firſt Impreſſion of it , though

the World aflures me the former has notmuch

reaſon to complain.

The wholeis divided into three Books.

In the Firft, I have borrow'd the Senſe and

much of the Form of the Song from fome par

ticular Portions of Scripture,and huve para

phrasidA5
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phraſed moſt of the Doxologies in the New

Teſtament , that contain any thing, in them

peculiarly Evangelical ; and many Parts of the

Old Teſtament alſo , that have a Reference to

the Times of the Meſſiaha In theſe I expect

to be often cenſur'd for a too religious Obfer

vance of the Words of Scripture, whereby the

Verſe. is weaken’d and debas'd , according to

the Judgment of the Criticks : But as mywhole

Deſign was to aid the Devotion of Chriſtians,

10 more eſpecially in this part : And I am fa

tisfy'd I Thall hereby attain two Ends, (viz .).

aſlift the Worſhip of all ſerious Minds, to whom

the Expreſſions of Scripture are ever dear and

delightful, and gratify the Taſte and Incli

nation of thoſe who think nothing muſt be

lung unto God but the Tranſlations of his own

Word. Yet you will always find in this Pa

raphrafe dark Expreſſions enlighten'd , and the

Levitical Ceremonies and Hebrew Forms of

Speech chang'd into theWorſhip 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 aſide. After

this Manner ſhould I rejoice to ſee a good Part

of the Book of Pſalms fitted for the Uſe of our

Churches, and David converted into a Chris

ftian : . But becauſe I cannot perſuade others to

äsiempt this glorious Work , I have ſuffered:

my ſelf to be perſuaded to begin it, and have,

through Divine Goodneſs, already proceeded

half way through .

The
en diren
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The Second part conliſts of Hymns, whole

Form is of mere Human Compoſure ; but I

hope the Senſe and Materials will alw wys apo

pear Divine. I might have brought ſome

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

of every Verſe, if this Method had been as

uſeful as it was eaſy. If there be ' any Poems

in the Bookthat are capable of giving Delight

to Perſons of a more refin'd Taſte 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 Frame,

every Ode here already deſpairs of pleaſing.

I confeſs my ſelf to have been too often tempted

away from the more Spiritual Defigns I pro

pos’d , by ſome gay and flowery Expreſlions

that gratify'd the. Fancy ; the bright Images

too often prevail'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 iş

the Magnificence or Boldneſs of the Figures

comparable to that Divine Licenſe which is

found in the Eighteenth and Sixty - Eighth

Pfalms, ſeveral Chapters of Job, and other

Poetical Parts of Scripture : And in this Re

ſpect I may hope to eſcape the Reproof of

thoſe who paya facred Reverence to the Holy

Bibk .
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I have prepared the Third Part only for

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

in Imitation of our Blefled Saviour, we might

fing an Hymn after we have partaken of the

Bread and Wine. Here you will find ſome

Paraphraſes of Scripture, and ſome other Com

pofitions. There are above an Hundred

Hymns in the Two former Parts that may

very properly be uſed in this Ordinance, and

fometimes perhaps appear more ſuitable than

any of theſe laſt: 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

Ffrael, ſhall refuſe to ſmile upon this Attempt

for the Reformation of Pſalmody amongſt the

Churches, yet I humbly hope that his Bleſſed

Spirit will make theſe Compoſures uſeful to

private Chriſtians ; and if they may but attain

the Honour of being eſteem'd pious Medita

tions, to aſſiſt the devout and the retir'd Soul

in the Exerciſes of Love, Faith , and Joy,

'twill be a valuable Compenſation of my La

bours : My Heart ſhall rejoice at the Notice

of it, and my God ſhall receive the Glory .

This was my Hope and Vow in the firſt Pub

lication ; and 'tis now my Duty to acknow

ledge to him, with Thankfulneſs, how uſeful

he has made theſe compoſitions already, to

the Comfort and Edification of Societies, and

of
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of private Perſons: And upon the ſame Grounds

I have a better Proſpect, and a bigger Hope of

much more Service to the Church , by the

large Improvements of this Edition , if theLord

who dwells in Zion ſhall favour it with his con :

tinuid Bleſſing

Adver
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Advertiſements concerning

the Second Edition .

HERE are almoſt 150 new .

Hymns added , and one or more .

T
ſuited to every Theme and Sub

ject 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 thein , but have endeavourd to

avoid the fame Miſtakes in all the new Com

poſures. And whereas many of the former ,

were too particularly adapted to ſpecial Frames :

and Seaſons of the Chriftian Life, almoſt all

that are added. have a more general andex

tenſive Senſe , and may be aflum'd and fung .

by moſt Perſons in a worſhipping Congrega

tion .

2. About 14 or 15. Pfalms that were trans .

flated in the firſt Edition, are left out in this,

becauſe I intend (if God afford Life and Ar

fiftance ) to convert the biggeſt Part of the

Book of Pſalms into Spiritual Songs, for the

Uſe of Chriftians ; yet the fame Numbers are
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ſtill apply'd to the Hymns, that there 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 included

in Crotchets, thus, [ ] ; which Stanza's may be

left out in Singing, without diſturbing the

Senſe. Thoſe Parts are alſo included in ſuch .

Crotchets , which contain Words too Poetical

for meaner Underſtandings, or too particular

for whole Congregations to fing. But after all ,

' tis beft in publick Pſalmody for the Miniſter

to chufe the particular, Parts and Verſes of the

Pſalm or Hymn that is to be ſung, rather than

leave it to the Judgment or caſual Determi

tion of him that leads the Tune.

4. The Eflay concerning the Improvement

of Pſalmody by the Uſe of EvangelicalHymns,

which took up many Pagesof the laſt Edition ,

is quite left out here , partly left the Bulk fhould

ſwell too much , but chiefly becauſe I intend

a more compleat Treatiſe of Pfalmody, in

which the Subſtance of that Eſſay will be in

terfpers'd, and I hope with fulles Evidence of

the Duty of finging new Songs to Him that fits.

upon the Throne, ſince the Lamb is afcended.

thither too.

April, 1799.

Note, Since the Sixth Edition of this Boole

the Author has finiſhed what he had ſo long

promis'd , ( viz .) The Pſalms of David imitated

in the Language of the New Teflament; which

the

1

0
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the World ſeems to have received with Apa

probation, by the Sale of ſome Thouſands in

a Year's Time. There the Reader will find

thoſe Pſalms, which were left out of all the

latter Editions of theſe Hymns, inſerted in their

proper Places. It is preſumed that that Book ,

in Conjunction with this, may appear to be

ſuch a ſufficient Proviſion for Pſalmody , as to

anſwer moft Occaſions of the Chriſtian Life !

And , if an . Author's own Opinion 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, 172617
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To find any Hymn by the Firſt Line.

a

b 105 .

b Ijo

81

Note, The Letters a, b , c, denote the I“,

II', or IIH Book : The Figures direct to :

the Hymn.

А B. H.

A

Dore and tremble, for our God

Alas, and did my Saviour bleed b 9

All mortal Vanities be gone 25

And are we Wretches yet alive '

And muſt this Body die

And now the Scales have left mine Eyes
b

Ariſe, my Soul, my joyful vowers
b 82

At thy Command,our deareſt Lord 19

Attend while: God's exalted son

Awake, my Heari, ariſe, my Tongue

Awake, our Souls, away our Fears.
48

Away from every MortalCare

B

Ackward with humble shame we look 57

69 ,

Behold bow Sinner's diſagree
a 13 !

Rehold the Blind their Sight receive
b 137

I

Lehold the Glories of the Lamb:
a

Behold :

b 130

a 20

a

b 123

Belegung may mangue del mondo momentotheme is
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ܗ
ܗܩ

ܗܗ
ܣ
ܲ

b 135

a 26

26

31
a

b

B. H.

Behold theGrace appears a : 3 :

Behold the Potter and the Clay 17

Behold the Roſe of Sharon here
68

Behold the Woman's promis'd seed

Behold the Wretch whoſe Cuff and Wine 123

Behold what wond'roue Grace a . 64

Bleſ are the humble Souls shat les
a' 102

Blef. be the everlaſting God

Bleft be the Father and his Love

Bleft is the Man whoſe cautious Fest

Blef Morning! whoſe young dawning Rays b 72

Bleft with the Jaysof Innocence
b 128

Blood 'has a : Voice that moves the skies b . 118

Bright King of Glory, dreadful God

Broad is the Road that leads to Death .

Burry'd in shadows of ihe vight

But few among the Carnal Wife

C

AN Creatures to Perfection find

Chriſt and his Crofs is all our Theme a 119

Come all harmonious Tongues
b87

Come; deareft Lord , defcend and dwell a 135

Come; happy Souls ,, approach yourGod

Come hither all ye weary Sesels
a 127

Come; Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove

Come, let us join a joyful Tüne
8

Come, let us join our chearful Songs a 62

Come, let us lift our joyful-Eyes
b . jos

Come, let us lift our Voices high

Come, we that love the Lord b

D

72

D joreDear Lord, behold our ſore Diſtreſs b 163

Deareſt of all the Names above,

Death

96

b 170

b 103

br 34

21

b 148

1



of the firſt Lines, xix

27

b . 52

11

B. Ho

Death cannot make our Souls afraid b 49

Death may diſſolve ity Body now

Deathy 'tis a melancholy Day

13 Deceiv'd by ſubtle Snares of Hell 107

Deep in the Duft before thy Throna a 124

Deſcend from Heav'n immortal Dove 23

Do we not know that folemn Word
122

Down.headlong from their native Skies
b . 96

Dread Sou'reign, let my Evening Song 7

E

Eternal severen of thesky

'ER the blue Heavens were Aretch'd abroad a

Eternal Spirit, weconfeſs

هه
ه
ه
ه ه
ه
ر

ه مم

b 249

b 133
41

(

0

Filia

Aith is the brighteft.Evidence
à 120

Far from my Thought, vainWorld,be gone.b

Father , I long, 1 fain to ſee
b 68

Father, we wait tofeel thy Grace.

Firm and unniov'd are they 23

" Firm as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands 138

From Heaven the finning Angels fell
b

From thee, my God, my Foys fall riſe 75

a

97

a 114

G b 140

, 29

G

Entiles by Nature, we belong

Give me the Wings of Faith to riſe.

Glory ta God the Trinity

Glory to God that walks the Sky

Glory to God the Father's Name

God is a Spirit juſt and wife

God of the Morning, at whole Voice

God of the Seas, thy, thund'ring Voice

God, the Eternal AwfulName

God, who in various Methods told

с

b 59

C
27

a 136

a
79

b 70

be

52

a.
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B. H.

a 12 :

a 146

b 67

Go preach my Goſpel, ſaith the Lord

Go worſhip at Immanuel's Feet

Great God, how infinite art Thru

Great God, I own ihy 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 Fay was great

a

b 167

b N12

b 159

b 144

H

a

115

H

A D I the Tongues of Greeks and Jews a 134

Happy the Church, thou ſacred Place b . 64

Happy the Heart where Graces reign b 38

Hark ! from the Tombs a doleful Sound b 63

Hark ! the Redeemer from on high
70.

Hear what the Voice from Heav'n proclaims a 18

Hencefrom my sonl jad Thoughts be gone b
73

Here at thy Croſs, my dyingGod b
4

High as the Heav'ns above the Ground b

High on a Hill of dazling Light -b 18

Hoſanna, ec.
42-45

Hoſanna to our conquering King b
89:

Hoſanna to the Prince of Light b
76

Hoſanna tothe Royal son
16)

Hoſanna witha chearful Sound * b 8

How are thy Glorics here diſplayed
25.

How beauteous are their Feet

How can I ſink with ſuch a prop

How condeſcending and how kind
4 .

How full of Anguiſh is the Thought: b

How heavy is the Night
98

How honourable is the place
8

How large the Promiſe, how divine
a 113

How oft have sin and Satan Arove
139

How rich are thy Proviſions, Lord .

HOLD

a

TO

b 116

100

a '

a

a
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b go

b 166

b 32

a 86

49

13
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b87
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48
TH

TA

b 117

C
38

b 156

a
29

b 145

103a

b 11

b 114

B.: How ſad our State by Nature is

How ſhall I praiſe th' Eternal God

How Mort and hafty is our Life

b Howſhould the Sons of Adam's Rate

Howfrong thine Arm is, mighty. God

How ſweet and awful is the place

b How vain are all Things here below

How wond'rons great , how glorious bright

b

I

ICA

Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord

is a 18 I give immortal Praiſe

b I hate the Tempter and his Charms

b I lift my Banners, ſaith the Lord

6 I love the Windows of thy Grace

I'm not aſham’d to own my Lord

I ſend the Foys of Earib away

b
I ſing my Saviour's wondrous Death

b Jehovah ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear

b 114 Jehovah reigns, his Throne is bigh

Jeſus, in thee our Eyes behold

Jeſus invites his Saints

Jeſus is gone
above the skies

Ő Jeſus, the Man of conſtant Grief

16 Jeſus, 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

li vain the wealthy Mortals toil

In vain we laviſh out , our Lives

InfiniteGrief ! amazing Woe

8 Join all the Glorious Names

Join all the Names of Love and power
11}

Is this the kind Return
139

a 84

b 168

a 145
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b. 29
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116

100

a 59

a 30
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73

<

b . 119

с 9

b 131

a
7

28

66a

133

K

K

Ind is the speech of Chriſt our Lord

L

Aden with Guilt, and full of Fears

i Lletrh allourTongues be one

Let everlaſting Glories crown

Let every mortal Ear attend

Let God the Father live

Let him embrace my soul and live

Let God the Maker's Name

Let me but bear my Saviour fany

Let Mortal Tongues attemptto ling.

Let other's boaſt how ſtrong they be

Let Phariſees of high Efteem

Let the old Heathens tune ikeir Songs

Let the Seventh Angel found on high

Let the whole Race of Creatures lie

Let the wild Leopards of the Wood

Let shem neglect thy Glory, Lord

Let us adore th ' Eternal Word

Life and immortal Joys are giv'n

Life is the Time to ſerve the Lord

Lift up your Eyes to th' heav'nly Seats

Like Sheep wewent affray.

Lo the young Tribes of Adam rife

Lo what a gloriousSight appears

Lo what an entertaining Sight

Long have I ſet beneath the sound

Look, gracious God , how numrows they

Lord , at thy Temple wasappear

Lord, how divine thy Comforts are

Lord, how ſecure and bleft are they

Lord, how fecure my Conſcience was

Lord , we adore thybounteous Hand

a 15

58

19

ia

b 21

a 65

b 99

b 160

b
35

5

b 125

88

b 37

a 142

a 90

a 21

a 44

b 1.65

a 47

a 19
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b 57

a IIS 14
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.b 109

a

a

2

b 139

a

B. H.

Lord, we adore thy vaſ Deſigns

Lerd , we are blind , we Mortals blind .b

Lord, we confeſs our numrous Faults

Lord, what a feeble Piece 37

Lord, what a Heav'n of savingGrace b 16

Lord , what a thoughtleſs Wretch was I

Lord , what a wretched Land is this b

Lord, when my Thoughts with Wonderroll b 5

Loud Hallelujahs to the Lord

M

AN has a Soul of b 146

M Mitaren souls that dream of Hearn a 140

My dear Redeemer and myLord

My drowſy Powers, whyfeep you ſo

b

My God, how endleſs is thy Love
81

My God, my Life, my Love
b 93

My God , my Portion , and myLove
b 94

My God, permit me not to be
.b

My God, the Spring of all my Fays
'b

- My God, what endleſs Pleaſuresdwell b 42

My Heart how dreadful hard it is
b 98

My Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince

My Soul come meditate the Day
b 61

My Soulforſakes her vain Delight
b

My Thoughts on awful Subjects roll
b

My Thoughts furmount theſe lower Skies
b 163

N

Aked as from the Earth we came
5

N Nature with all her Power ſhall fing b

Nature with open Volume ftands

No, I'll repine'at Death no more
b 102

No, Iſhall envy them no more
b36

No more , my God, I boaſ nomore
109

Nor Eye kas ſeen ,nor Ear hasheard
TOS

Not

122

34

b 141

10
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b 142

a
95

a 126

a 83

a 104

100

' b 152

a

a

b

Not all the Blood of Beaſts

Not all the outward Forms on Earth

Not different Foodor different Dreſs

Not from the Duft Affliction grows

Notthe Malicious or Prophane

Not to condemn the Sons of Men

Not to the Terrors of the Lord

Not with our Morial Eyes

Now be the God of Iſrael bleſt

Now by the Bowels of my Goal

Now for a Tune of lofty Praiſe

Now have our Hearts embrac'd our God

Now in the Galleries of his Grace

Now in the Heatofyouthful Blood

Now let a ſpacious World ariſe

Now let our Pains be all forgot

Now let the Lord my Saviour ſmile

Now Satan comes with dreadful Roar

Now fball my inward Foys ariſe

Now to the Lord a noble Song

Now to the Lord that makes usknow

Now to the Power of God Supreme

108

50

130

43

14

77

91
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b 147

16

b so

b 157
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39

47

61

137
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91

For an overcoming Faith

0 ! ifmy soul were form'd for Woe

o the Almighty Lord

O the Delights , the Heavenly Foys

Often I ſeek my Lord by Night

Once more, my soul, the riſing Day

Our Days, alas , our mortal Days

Our God how firm his Promiſe stands

Our Sins, alas ! how ſtrong they be

Our Souls Mall magnify theLord

Ohr Spirits join t'adore the Lamb

a 1.7

b 106

b 80

b

a 71

b 6

b 39

b 4?

b 86

a 60
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Р

Plingen

Lüng'd in a Gulph ofDark Deſpair

Praiſe, everlaſting Praiſe be paid

b 79

b . 60

b 33

R

R run
Raiſeyour triumphant Songs

Rife, rife, my Soul, andleave the Ground

b 104

b- 17

a 1 : 8

b88

a
45

a 82

we a 106

a
92

35
a

S

SAints,
Aints, at your Father's heavn'ly Word

Salvation! O thejoyful ound

see where the great incarnate God

Shall the vile Race ofFleſo and Blood

shall
go on to fin

sball Wiſdom cryaloud

Shine mighty Godon Britain ſhine

Shout to the ord , and let our Joys

sin has a thouſand treacherous Arts

Sin like a Venomous Diſeaſe

Sing to the Lord that built the Skies

Sing to the i ord , withjoyful Voice

Sing to the Lord, ye Meavenly Hofts

Sitting aroundour Father's Board

So did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe

So let our Lips and Lives expreſs

o new -born Babes deſire the Breaſt

Stand up, my Sou !, ſake of thy Fears

Stoop down, my thoughts, that uſe to rife

Strait is the way the Door is ſtrait

b 92

b.150

b.153

b 3

a
43

b 62

23

a I IZ

a 132

a 143

b 77

b28

b 161

T

T
That awful Day will ſurely come

Thee weadore, Eternal Name

b . 22

b 107

b 55

The
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b 71

с 30

o 136

a 13

a 118

b 121

b 120

b 1 : 6

b 169

a 85

b 113

с
15

3

b 13.4

The Glories of my Maker God

* The God ofMercy be ador'd

The King of Gloryſends his Son

The Lands that long in Darkneſs lay

The Law by Moſes came

The Law commands, and makes us know

The Lord declares his Will

The Lord defcendingfrom above

The Lord Jehovah reigns

The Lord on bigh proclaims

The Majeſty ofSolomon

The Memoryof our dying Lord

The Promiſe of my Fathe'rs Love

The Promiſe was divinelyfree

The true Meſfiah now appears

The Voice of my Beloved ſounds

The wond'ring World enquires to knozu

There is a Houle not made with Hands

There is a Land of pure Delight

Ther's no Ambition ſwells my. Heart
:

There was an Hourwhen Chriſt rejoic'd

Theſe Glorious Minds,how bright they ſhine.

This is the Wordof Truth and Love

Thou , whommy Soul admires above.

Thus did the Sonsof Abraham paſs .

Thusfar theLordhas led me on

a hus faith the firſt, thegreat Command

"Thusfaith the bigh and lofty One

Thus faith the Ruler of the Skies

Tous faith the Mercy ofthe Lord

Thus faith the Wiſdom of the Lord

Thy Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls

Time, what an empty Papour 'tis

Pois by the Faith of Joysto come

I isfrom the Treaſures ofhis Word
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a 69

а 75
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b 66

a 33

a II

а 41

b . 138

a 67

b. 1 : 7

a 80

a 16

a 87
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a 121
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b 124

a 51

39

b :151
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52-1
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99

22a

b " 41

b 46

Whatmighty
Man , or mighty

God

When I can read my Title
clear

When in the Light
of Faith

Divine

Wben weare rais'd
from deep Diſtreſs

When the great Builder
ſtretch'd

the Skies
Whereare the Mourners

, Jaith
the Lord

Tis not the Law of ren Commands

To God the only Wife

To him that choſe us fir /

"Twas by an Order from the Lord

' Twas on that dark that doleful Night'

" Tavas the Commiffion ofour Lord

V

V
Vain are the Hopes that Rebels place

Ynfbaken as the facred Hill

Up to the Field wbere Angels lie

Up to the Lord that reigns on high

W

E are a Garden wall,d around

We fing the amazing Deeds

Wefing the Glories of thy Love

Welcome ſweet Dayof Reft,

Well, the Redeemers gone

What differentPowersof Grace and fin

What equal Honours ball we bring

What happy Men or Angelstheſe

Whence do ourmournful 1 houghts ariſe

When Iſerveythe wondrous Crofs

Strangers ftand and hear me tell

When the fir A Parents ofour Race

a . 74

b 132
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a 141

a

а

Who has believ'd thy Word

Who is thisfair One in Diſtreſs

Whoſhall theLord's Eleet condemn

Why did the Jews proclaim their Rage

Why does your Face, ye humble Souls

Why do we mourn departing Friends,

Why is my Heart ſo far from thee

Why ſhould the Children of a King

Why ſhould this Earth delight us fo

WhyJhould weſtart andfear to die

Ilith cheafulVoice I ling

With holy Fear and humble Song

Hith joy we meditate the Grace

a 78

14
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b . 85

b 3
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a 44

b64

b 31

a 148

b 44

a 125
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VE Saints, how lovely is the place

Ye Sons of Adam , vain and young

Ye that obey the immortal King

a 38
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H Y M N S

b
AND

a

Spiritual Songs.

D

-B 0.OK I.

Collected from theHoly Scriptures.

I. A New Song to the Lamb that was

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

' B

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 of Odours ſweet,

And Harps of ſweeter Sound.

3 Thoſe are the Prayers of the Saints ,

And theſe the Hymns they raiſe ;

B Jefus

NS

1



2 Hymns and B. I.

Jeſus 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,

Andopen ev'ry Seal ?

5 He ſhall fulfil thy great Decrees,

The Son deferves it well ;

Lo, in his Hand the Sovereign Keys

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

6 Now to the Lamb that once was flain ,

Be endlefs 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

Are put beneath thy Pow'r ;

Then ſhorten theſe delaying Days,

And bring the promis'd Hour.

II. The Deity and Humanity of Chriſt,

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

and Eph . iii. 9 , 10.

'ER the blueHeav'nswere ſtretch'd abroad ,

With



I B.I. Spiritual Songs.

3

With God he was ; the Word was God,

And muſt divinely be ador’d .

2 By bis own Pow'r were all Things made ;

By him ſupported all Things ſtand ;

He is the whole Creation's Head,

And Angels fly at his Command .

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

He led the Hoft of Morning - Stars ;

(Thy Generation who can tell,

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

5 Mortals with Joy beheld 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 learn new Myſtries 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 Ehold, the Grace appears,

The Promiſe is fulfill'd ;

Mary the Wondrous Virgin bears ,

And Jeſus is the Child.

B 2 [2 The
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[ : The Lord, the Higheſt God,

Calls him bis only Son ;

He bids him rule the.Lands abroad,

And gives him David's Throne.

3 O’er Jacob ſhall be reign

With a peculiar,Sway ;

The Nations thall his Grace obtain ,

His Kingdom re'cr decay .]

4. To bring the glorious News,

A heavenly Form appears ;

He tells the Shepherds of their Joys,

And baniſhes their Fears .

5 Gi, kuin !le Swains, ſaid he,

TO Davil's City fly ;

The promis'd Infant born to Day,

Doth in a Munger lie.

6 IFT! Looks and Hearts ſerene

Go viſit Chrift your King ;

And Itraita flaming Troop was ſeen ;

The Shepherds heard them ſing ,

7 Glory ta God on High !

And heavenly Peace on Earth,

Good -will to Men, to Angels Hoy,

At the Redeemer's Birth!

[ 8 In Worſhip fo Divine

Let Saints implay their Tongues,

With the Celeſtial Hoſt we join ,

And loud repeat their Songs.

Glory to God on high !

And heavenly Peace on Earth,

Gira



B. I.

B. I. Spiritual Songs.
'S

Good-will to Men , to Angels yoy,

At our Redeemer's Birth !]

IV . Referr’d to the 2d Pfalm .

V. Submiſſion to Affli &tive Provi,

dences, Job i. 21 .

NakedansfromtheEarthwe came,

Aked as from the Earth we came,

We to the Earth return again ,

And mingle with our Duſt.

2 The dear Delights we here enjoy,

And fondly call our own,

Are but ſhort Favours borrow'd Now ,

To be repaid 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 Paſſions then ,

Let each rebellious Sigh

Be filent at his Sovereign Will,

And ev'ry 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.
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VI. Triumph over Death, Job xix.

25, 26, 27.

G

Reat God, I own the Sentence juſt,

And Nature muſt decay ;

I yield my Body to the Duft,

To dwell with Fellow-clay .

2 Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave,

And trample on the Tombs:

My Jeſus, my Redeemer, lives,

MyGod, 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 Wormsdevour 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

Withſtrong immortal Eyes,

And ſeaft upon thy unknown Grace

With Pleaſure and Surprize.

VII. The Invitation of the Goſpel ;

or, ſpiritual Food and Cloathing ;

&c.

ET ev'ry mortal Ear attend ,

And ev'ry Heart rejoice,

The

Ifa . lv . 1 , 2 ,

' L
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4

E

r

The Trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds

With an inviting Voice.

2 Ho,all ye hungry ſtarving Souls,

That feed upon the Wind ,

And vainly ſtrive with earthly Toys

To fill an empty Mind ;

3 Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd

A Soul- reviving Feaſt,

And bids your longing Appetites

The rich Proviſion taſte.

4 Ho, ye that pant for living Streams,

And pine away and die ;

Here you may quench your raging Thirſt

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 own,

That will not hide your Sin ;

7 Come naked , and adorn your Souls,

In Robes prepar'd by God,

Wrought by the Labours of his Son ,

Anddy'd in his own Blood .]

8 Dear God ! the Treafures of thy Love

Are everlaſting Mines,

Deep as our helpleſs Miſeries are ,

And boundleſs as our Sins !

B4
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9 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 and Protection of the

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

-OW honourable is the Place

HOWhere 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 th Aſſaults 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 bów .

7 On
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7 On Babylon our Feet ſhall tread ,

In that rejoicing Hour ;

The Ruins of her Walls ſhall ſpread

A Pavement for the Poor .

IX. The Promiſes of the Covenant of

Grace, Ifa . lv. 1 , 2. Zech. xiii . i .

Mic. vii . 19. Ezek . xxxvi. 25 , &c.

IN

N vain we laviſh outour Lives,

To gather empty Wind ;

The choiceſt Bleſſings Earth can yield

Will ſtarve a hungry Mind.

2 Come, and the Lord ſhall feed our Souls .

With more fubftantial 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 Sauls,

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 ſink 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



10 Hymns and B. I.

His Spirit ſhall bedew our Souls

Like purifying Rain . )

7 OurHeart, that flinty ſtubborn Thing,

That Terrors cannot move,

That fears no Threatnings of his Wrath ,

Shall be diffolv'd by Love.

g Or he can take the Flint away

That would not be refin'd ,

And from the Treaſures of his Grace

Beſtow a ſofter Mind .

9 There ſhall his facred Spirit dwell,

And deep engrave his Law,

And ev'ry Motion of our Souls

To ſwift Obedience draw.

10 Thus will he pour Salvation down,

And we ſhall render Praiſe ;

We the dear People of his Love,

And he our God of Grace.

X. The Bleſſedneſs of Goſpel- Times ;

or, The Revelation of Chriſt to,

Jews and Gentiles, Iſa. v . 2, 7 , 8 ,

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

OW beauteous are their Feet

HºWho ſtand on Zion's Hill,

Who bring Salvation on their Tongues,

And Words of Peace reveal !

How charming is their Voice !

How ſweet the Tidings are !

« Zion ,
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“ Zion , behold thy Saviour King,

“ He reigns and triumphs here .

3 How happy are our Ears,

That hear this joyful Sound,

Which Kings and Prophets waited for,

And fought, but never found !

4 How bleſſed are our Eyes,

That ſee this Heav'nly Light;

Prophets and Kings deftr’d it long,

But dy'd without the Sight !

5 The Watchmen join their Voice,

And tuneful Notes employ ;

Jeruſalem breaks forth in Songs,

And 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 .

1

; :

o

>

XI. The Humble enlightened, and

Carnal Reaſonhumbled : Or, The

Sovereignty of Grace, Luke x.

21 , 22 .

TH

Here was an Hour when Chriſt rejoiced,

And ſpoke his Joy inWordsof Praiſe ;

" Father, I thank thee , mighty God ,

“ Lord of the Earth, and Heavens and Seas.

“ I thank thy Sov'reign Pow'r and Love,

“That crowns my Doctrine with Succeſs ;

66 And

2

M
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“ And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn

“ The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths

(of Grace,

3 " But all this Glory lies conceald

• From Men of Prudence and ofWit ;

« The Prince of Darkneſs blinds theirEyes,

" And their own Pride reſiſts the Light.

4 “ Father, ' tis thus , becauſe thy Will

66 Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be ſo ;

" ' Tis thy. Delight t'abaſe the Proud ,

“ And lay the haughty Scorner low .

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

“ But thoſe who learn it from the Son ;

« Nor can the Son be well receivid,

« But where the Father makes him known.”

6 Then let our Souls adore our God,

That deals his Graces as he pleaſe ;

Nor gives to Mortals an Account

Or of his Actions, or Decrees.

XII. Free Grace in revealing Chriſt,

Luke x. 21 .

FEsus

Ejus the Man of conſtant Grief,

A Mourner all his Days ;

His Spirit once rejoic'd aloud,

And turn’d his Joy to Praiſe.

2 Father, I thank thy wondrous Love,

That hath reveald thy Son

To Men unlearned ;' and to Babes

Has made thy Goſpel knorun,

2

3 The
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I

ΤΗ

3 The Myſt'ries of Redeeming Grace

Are hidden from the Wije,

While Pride and carnal Reas'nings join

To ſwell andblind their Eyes.

4 Thus doth the Lord of Heav'n and Earth

His great Decrees fulfil,

And orders all his Works of Grace

By his own Sov'reign Will.

XIII. The Son of God incarnate :

Or, The Titles and the Kingdom of

Chriſt, Iſa. ix , 2 , 6 , 7 .

HE Lands that long in Darkneſs lay ,

Now have beheld a heav'nly Light ;

Nations that fat in Death's cold Shade

Are bleſt with Beams divinely bright.

2 The Virgin's promis'd Son is born ; "

Behold th' expected Child appear :

What ſhall his Names or Titles be ?

The Wonderful, The Counſellor.

[ 3 This Infant is the mighty God,

Cometo be ſückled 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 ſhall be laid ;

His wide Dominions ſhall increaſe ,

And Honours to his Name be paid .

5 Jefus the holy Child ſhall fit

High on his Father David's Throne,

Shall
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Shall crufh his Foes beneath his Feet,

And reign to Ages yet unknown.

XIV. The Triumph of Faith : Or,

Chriſt's unchangeable Love, Rom ,

viii . 33 , &c.

HO 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.

2 Who ſhall adjudge the Saints to Hell ?

' Tis Chriſt that ſuffer'd in their ſtead ;

And the Salvation to fulfil,

i Behold him riſing from the Dead .

3 Helives ! he lives ! and fits above,

For ever interceding there :

Who ſhall divide us from his Love,

Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair ?

4 Shall Perfecution , 'or Diſtreſs,

Famine, or Sword , or Nakedneſs ?

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

And make us more than Conqu’rors too .

5 Faith hath an over -coming Power,

It triumphsin the dying Hour :

Chriſt is our Life, our Joy , our Hope,

Nor can we ſink 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 .

11

XV.
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XV. Our own Weakneſs, and Chriſt

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

ET me but hear

LE

my ,

Strength fhall be equal to the Day ;

Then I rejoice in deep Diſtreſs,

Leaning on all - fufficient Grace.

2 Iglory in Infirmity,

That Chriſt'sownPow'r may reft on me ;

When I amweak , then am I ſtrong,

Grace is my Shield , and Chriſt my Song.

Ican do all Things, or can bear

All Suff'rings, ifmy Lord be there ;

Sweet Pleaſures mingle with the Pains,

While his Left-hand my Head ſuſtains,

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn,

And we attempt the Work alone,

When new Temptations ſpring and riſe,

We find how great our Weakneſs is.

5 So Sampſon, when his Hair was loſt,

Met the Philiſtines to his Coſt ;

Shook his vain Limbs with fad Surprize,

Made feeble Fight, and loſt his Eyes.

3

XVI. Hoſanna to Chriſt, Matt . xxi. 9 .

Luke xix . 38 , 40 .

Hoſanna
tothe Royal Son

Of David's antient Line,

1

His
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His Nature's Two, his Perſon One,

Myſterious and Divine.

2 The Root of David here we find ,

And Off- ſpring is the ſame;

Eternity and Time are join'd

In our Emanuel's Name.

3. Bleſt He that comes to wretched Men

With peaceful News from Heav'n !

Hoſannahs of the higheſt Strain

To Chrif the Lord be giv'n !

4 LetMortals ne'er refuſe to take

Th’Hoſannah on their Tongues,

Left Rocks and Stones ſhould rife, and break

Their Silence into Songs.

XVII. Victory over Death, i Cor. xv.

55, ' & c.

O

For an over-coming Faith

To chear my dying Hours,

To triumph o'er the Monſter Death , '

And allhis frightful Pow'rs.

2 Joyful , with all the Strength I have,

My quiv'ring Lips ſhould fing,

Where is thy boaſted Vietry , 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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H

4 Now to the God of Victory

Immortal Thanks be paid,

Who makes us Conqu’rors while we die,

Through Chriſt our living Head.

XVIII. Bleſſed are the Dead that die

in the Lord, Rey. xiv. 13 .

claims

EAR what theVoicefrom Heav'n pro.

For all the pious Dead,

Sweet is the Savour of their Names,

And ſoft their ſleeping Bed.

2 They die in Jeſus, and are bleſt;

How kind their Slumbers are !

From Suff'rings and from Sins releas'd ,

And freed from ev'ry Snare.

3 Far from this World of Toil and Strife,

They're preſent with the Lord ;

The Labours of their Mortal Life

End in a large Reward.

XIX . The Song of Simeon : Or, Death

made-deſirable, Luke i. 27,
&c .

ORD, at thy Temple we appear,

As happy Simeon came,

And hope to meet our Saviour here ;

O make our Joys the ſame!

2 With what Divine and vaſt Delight

The good old Man was fiilid ,
When

1

1

'
,
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When fondly in his wither'd Arms

He clafp'd the holy Child !

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

Behold thy Servant dies ;

I've ſeen thy great Salvation, Lord,

And cloſe my peaceful Eyes.

4. This is the Lightprepard to ſhine

Upon the Gentile Lands,

Thine Iſrael's Glory, and their Hope,

To break their paviſh Bands.

[5 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 will ye hear my Heart-ſtrings break ,

How ſweet my Minutes roll !

A mortal Paleneſs on my Cheek ,

And Glory in my Soul. ]

XX. Spiritual Apparel (viz .) The

Robe of Righteouſneſs, and Gar

ments of Salvation, Ifa. lxi. 10.

AWakepare HeartefarinemareTongue
,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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+

1
3

3 And left the Shadow of a Spot

Should on my Soul he found,

He took the Robe the Saviour wrought,

And caſt it all around .

4 How far the heav'nly Robe exceeds

What earthly Princes wear !

Theſe Ornaments, how bright they ſhine !

How white the Garments are !

5 The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love,

And Hope, and ev'ry Grace';

But Jefus ſpent his Life, to work

TheRobe of Righteouſneſs.

6 Strangely, my Soul, art thou array'd

Bythe great facred Three :

In ſweeteſt Harmony of Praiſe

Let all thy Pow'rs agree.

XXI. A Vihon of the Kingdom

Chriſt among Men, Rey. xxi. 1 , 2 ,

3 , 4

O, what a glorious Sight appears

To our believing Eyes !

The Earth and Seas are paſt away ,

And the oldrolling Skies.

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

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,
More

3

of

' L
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Mortals, behold the ſacred Seat

Of your deſcending King.

4 The God of Glory down to Men

Removes his bleft Abode ;

Men the dear Objects of his Grace ,

And he the loving God.

5 Hisownſoft HandMallwipe the Tears

From ev'ry weeping Eye ,

AndPains, andGroans, and Griefs, and Fears,

And Death itſelf mall die.

Ś How long, dear Saviour, oh how long ,

Shall this bright Hour delay ?

Fly ſwifter round , ye Wheels ofTime,

And bring the welcome Day.

XXII , and XXIII. Referr'd tothe 125th Pfalm

XXIV. The rich Sinner dying, Pfal.

*xlix . 6,9 .Eccl. viii. 8. Job iii . 14, 151

1 N vain the wealthy Mortals toil,

INandhear wheit hining Duft in vain,

Look down and ſcorn the humble Poor ,

And boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain .

2 Their Golden Cordials cannot eaſe

Their pained Hearts or aching Heads,

Nor fright, norbribe approaching Death

From glittering Roofs and downyBeds.

3 The lingring, the unwilling Soul

The diſmal Summons muſt obey ,

And
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And bid a long, a ſad Farewel,

To the pale Lumps of lifeleſs Clay.

4 Thence they are huddled to the Grave,

Where Kings and Slaves have equal Thrones :

Their Bones without Diſtinction lie

Amongit the Heap of meaner Bones.

The reſt referr'd to the 49th Pfalm .

EN

XXV. A Viſion of the Lamb, Rev. v .

6 , 7, 8 , 9.

E

ALLMortal Vanities be gone

SINI

Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears :

Behold amidſt th ' eternal Throne

A Viſion of the Lamb appears.

[2 Glory his fleecy Robe adorns,

Mark'd with the bloody Death he bore;

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

15 To ſpeak his Wiſdom and his Pow'r.

3 Lo , he receives a ſealed Book

From him that fits upon the Throne ;

Feſus, my Lord , prevails to look

On dark Decrees, and Things unknown .]

4. All the aſſembling Saints around

Fall worſhipping before the Lamb,

And in new Songs of Gofpel-Sound

Addreſs their Honours to his Name.

15 The Joy , the Shout, the Harmony

Flies o'er the Everlaſting Hills ;

Worthy2

Pod
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Worthy 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 flain ,

To be our Teacher and our King !

7 His Words of Prophecy reveal

Eternal Counſels, deep Deſigns;

His Grace and Vengeance ſhall fulfil

The peaceful and the dreadful Lines.

8 Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls from Hell

With thine invaluable Blood ;

And Wretches that did once rebel,

Are now made Fav'rites of their God.

9 Worthy for ever is the Lord,

That dy'd for Treaſons not his own ,

By ev'ry Tongue to be ador'd,

And dwell upon his Father's Throne.

XXVI. Hope of Heaven by the Refur

re &tion of Chriſt, 1 Pet. i. 3 , 4, 5.

Leſt be the Everlaſting God,

The Father of ourLord ;

Be his abounding Mercy prais'd ,

His Majeſty ador'd .

2 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 Duſt,

Yet as the Lord our Saviour roſe ,

So all his Followers muft .

4. There's an Inheritance Divine

Reſerv'd againſt that Day,

'Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd,

And cannot waſte away.

5 Saints by the Pow'r of God are kept,

Till the Salvation come ;

We walk by Faith, as Strangers here,

Till Chriſt ſhall call us home. 1

XXVII. Aſurance ofHeaven; or a

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

6 , 7, 8, 18 .

Eath diffolve

" now,

my Body ,

And bear my Spirit home ;

Why do my Minutes move fo flow ,

Nor my
Salvation come ?

2 With heav'nly Weapons I have fought

The Battles of the Lord,

Finiſh'd my Courſe, and kept the Faith ,

And wait the ſure Reward .]

3 God has laid up in Heav'n for me

A Crown which cannot fade ;

The Righteous Judge at that great Day

Shall place it on my Head .

4 Nor hath the King of Grace decreed

This Prize for me alone ;

But
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But all that love, and long to ſee

Th ' Appearance of his Son.

5 Jefus the Lord , ſhall 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 Chriſtover

the Enemies of his Church, Iſa.Ixiii.

1 , 2 , 3 , & c.

WI

HAT-mightyMan , ormighty God,

Comes travelling in State ,

Along the Idumean Road.

Away from Bazrah's Gate.

e The Glory of his Robesproclaim

'Tis ſome 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-prefs tread ?

4 " I by my ſelf have trod the Preſs,

And cruſh'd my Foes alone ;

My.Wrath has ſtruck the Rebels dead,

My Fury ſtamp'd them down.

os ' Tis
5
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5 “ ' Tis Edom's Blood that dyes my Robes

“ With joyful Scarlet Stains ;

" The Triumph that my Raiment wears ,

“ Sprung from their bleeding Veins.

6 “ Thus ſhall the Nations be deſtroy'd ,

6. That dare inſult my Saints ;

“ I have an Arm t'avenge their Wrongs ,

“ An Ear for their Complaints.

2

XXIX. The Second Part : Or, The

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

I ?

Lift my Banner, faith the Lord,

" Where Antichriſt has ſtood ;

" The City of my Goſpel-Foes

“ Shall be a Field of Blood.

2 “ My Heart has ftudy'd juſt Revenge,

so And now the Day appears,

« The Day of my Redeem'd is come

“ To wipe away their Tears.

3 Quite weary is
my

"And bids my Fury go ;

“ Swift as the Lightning it ſhall move ,

66. 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 cruth my Foes alone .

5 Slaughter and my devouring Sword

“ Shall walk the Streets around ,

C « Babei

Patience grown ,

23

9

4 .

TA
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* Babel ſhall reel beneath my Stroke,

" And Itagger to the Ground.”

6 Thy Honours, O victorious King,

Thine own right Hand ſhall raiſe,

While we thy awful Vengeance fing,

And our Deliv'rer praiſe.

XXX. Prayer for Deliverance an

lwer'd, Iſa. xxvi. 8 ---- 20.

I IN thine own Ways, O God of Love ,

' INWe wait the Viſits of thy Grace ;

Our Souls Defire is to thy Name,

And the Remembrance of thy Face.

2 My Thoughts are ſearching, Lord, for thee,

'Mongſt the black Shades of loneſome Night ;

My earneft Cries falute the Skies

Before the Dawn reſtore the Light.

3 Lock how rebellious Men deride

The tender Patience of my God ;

But they ſhall - fee thy lifted Hand,

And fecl the Scourges of thy Rod.

4 Hark, the Eternal rends the Sky,

A mighty Voice before him gues,

A Voice of Mufick to his Friends,

But threatning Thunder to his Foes.

Come, Children ; to your Father's Arms,

Hide in the Chambers of my Grace,

Till the fieree Storms be overblown,

And my revenging Fury ceaſe.

6 My
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6 MySword thall boaſt its Thouſands flain ,

And drink the Blood of haughty Kings,

While heav'nly Peace aroundmy Flock

Stretches its ſoft and ſhady Wings.

XXXI. Referrd to the ift Pfalm .

- XXXII. Strength from Heaven, Iſa.

xl. 27, 28 , 29, 30.

* W

HencedoourmournfulThoughts arife?

And where's our Courage fled

Has reſtleſs Sin and raging Hell

Struck all our Comforts dead ?

2 Have we forgot th ' Almighty Name

That form'd the Earth and Sea ?

And can an All- creating Arm

Grow weary or decay ?

3 Treaſures of everlaſting Might

In our Jehovah dwell,

He gives the Conqueſt to the Weak ,

And treads their Foes to Hell.

4 Mere mortal Power Call fade and die ,

And youthful Vigour ceaſe ,

But we that wait upon the Lord

Shall feel our Strength increaſe .

5 The Saints ſhall mount on Eagles Wings,

And taſte the promis's Bliſs,

Til their unwearied Feet arrive

Where perfect Pleaſure is.

XXXIII,C 2
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1

? .

XXXIII, XXXIV , XXXV , XXXVI, XXXVII,

XXXVIII, Referr'd to Pfal.cxxxi, cxxxiv ,

Ixvii, lxxiii, xc , and lxxxiv.

XXXIX . God's tender Care of his

Church, Iſa. xlix. 13 , 14, & c,

ΝΟΣ

OW ſhall my inward Joys ariſe,

And burſt into a Song ;

Almighty Love inſpires myHeart,

And Pleaſure tunes my Tongue.

2 God on his thirſty Sion -Hill

Some Mercy-Drops has thrown , ni

And folemn Oaths have bound his Love

To ſhow'r Salvation down. at

3 Why do wethen indulge our Fears, :),

Suſpicions and Complaints ? , n, for ej 2

Is he à God, and ſhall his Grace.com

4 Can a kind Woman e'er forget ::

The Infant of her Womb,

And 'mongſt a thouſand tender Thoughts,

Her Suckling have no room ?

5 Yet , faith the Lord, should Nature change,

And Mothers. Monſters prove,

Sion ftill dwells upon the Heart

Ofeverlaſting Love.

6 Deep on the Palms of both my Hands

I have engrav'd her Name;

My Hands ſhall raiſe her ruini'd Wallis, i

And build her broken. Frame.

XL . The
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1

XL: The Buſineſs and Bleſſedneſs of

Glorified Saints, Rev. vii. 13, 14,

15, & c.

I

WH

HAThappy Men, or Angels, theſe,

That all their Robes are ſpotleſs white

Whence did thisGlorious Troop arrive

At thepure Realmsof Heav'nly Light ? í

2 From tort'ring Racks, and burning Fires,

And Seas of their own Blood they came :

But nobler Blood has walh'd their Robes,

Flowing from Chrift the dying. Lamb.

3 Now they approach th' Almighty Throne

With loud Holannas Night and Day ,

Sweet Anthems to the Great Three One,

Meafure their bleft Eternity .

Nomore Mall Hunger pain their Souls';

He bids their parching Thirſt be gone,

And ſpreads the Shadow of his Wings,

To ſkreen ' em from the ſcorching Sune :

$ The Lamb that fills the middle Thronic

Shall Thed around his milder Beams ;

There ſhall they feaſton his rich Love,

And drink full Joys from living Streams,

6 Thus ſhall their mighty Bliſs reneta

Thro ' the vaft Round of endlefs Years,

And the ſoft Hand of Sov'reign Grace

Healsall theirWounds, and wipes their tears.

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

glorify'd, Rev. vii . 13 , &c.

T Hefe gloriousMinds,how bright theyfine !
Whence all their white Array ?

How came they to the happy Seats

Ofeverlaſting Day ?

2 From tort'ringPains to endleſs Joys

On fiery Wheels they rode,

And ſtrangely walh'd their Raiment white

In Jefus* dying Blood .

3 Now they approach a fpotleſs God;

And bow before his Throne,

Their warbling Harps and facred Songs,

Adore the Holy One.

4 The unvail'd Glories of his Face

Amongſt bis Saints refide,

While the rich Treafure of his Grace

Sees all their Wants ſupply'd.

5 Tormenting Thirſt ſhall leave their Souls,

And Hunger Aee as faſt ;

The Fruit of Life's immortal Tree

Shall be their fweet Repafta,

6 The Lamb fhall lead his heav'nly Flock

Where living Fountains riſe,

And Love Divine ſhall wipe away

The Sorrows of their Eyes.

-

XLII.
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XLII. Divine Wrath and Mercy ;

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

' ADore and
tremble, forourGod

Is a * Conſuming Fire; * Heb. xii.29.

His jealous Eves his Wrath infiame,

And raiſe his Vengeance higher.

2 Almighty Vengeance, how it burns !

How bright his Fury glows!

Vaſt Magazines of Plagues and Storms

Lie treaſur'd for his Foes.

3. Thoſe Heapsof Wrath by flow Degrees

Are forc'd into a Flame,

But kindled , oh ! 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 haſte away ,

And ſhrinks up ev'ry Wave.

5 Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks

Are ſwift as Hail- ftones hurl'd :

Who dares engage his fiery Rager.

That ſhakesthe folid World ?

6 Yet, mighty God, thy Sov'reign Grace

Sits Regent on the Throne,

The Refuge of thy choien Race :

When Wrath comes ruſhing down.

7 Thy Hand ſhali on rebelliousKings

A fiery Tempeſt pour ,
WhiteC4
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While webeneath thy ſheltringWings

Thy juſt Revenge'adore.

XLIII. Referr'd to the rooth Pfalm .

XLIV . Referr'd to the 133d Pfalm .

1

1

3.

XLV. The Laſt Judgment, Rev. xxi.

5, 6, 7, E

'

EE where the great incarnate God

a majeſtick Throne,

While from the Skies his awful Voice

Bears the Laſt Judgment down .

12 “ I am the Firſt , and I the Laft,

Hi Thro' endleſs Years the ſame ;

“ I AM is myMemorialItill,

" And my eternal Name.

“ 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.

5 " 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 fait in Iron Chains,

3

66 And
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“ Andheadlong plung'd into the Lake,

" Where Fire and Darkneſs reigns. " )

7 O may I ſtand before the Lamb,

When Earth and Seas are fled !

And hear the Judgepronounce my Name

With Bleſſingson my Head !

8 May I with thoſe for ever dwell,

Who here were my Delight,

While Sinners banith'd down to Hell

No more offend my Sight.

XLVI, & XLVII. Referr’d to Pfaf. 148, and 38

XLVIIL The Chriſtian Race, Iſa. xl

2 , 29 , 30 , 31.

1

A

Wake our Souls (away our Fears,

Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gone)

Awake, and run the heav'nly Race,

And put a chearful Courageon .

2. True, ' tis a ſtrait and thorny Road,

And mortal Spirits tire and faint;

But they forget the mighty God,

That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint.

3 The Mighty God, whoſe matchleſs Pow

Is ever new and ever young ,

And firm endures , while endleſs Years

Their everlaſting Circles run .

4 From Thee, the overflowing Spring,

Our Souls thall drink a freſh Supply , ,

C 5
hi
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.

While ſuch as truſt their native Strength

Shall melt away, and drop, and die.

s Swift as an Eagle cuts theAir,

We'll mount aloft to thine Abode ;

On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall fly ,

Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly Road.

XLIX . The Works of Mofes and the

Lamb, Rev. xv. 3.

H

OW ſtrong thine Arm is, mighty God !

Who would not fear thy Name?

Jefus, 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 the Red Sea by Moſes' Hand

Th' Egyptian Hoft was drown'd ;

But his own Blood hides all our Sins,

And Guilt no more is found.

4 When thro' the Deſart Iſrael went,

With Manna they were fed ;

Our Lord invites us to his Fleſh ,

And calls it Living Bread.

5 Moſes beheld the promis'd Land,

Yetnever reach'd the Place ;

But Chrift ſhall bring his Followers Home

To fee his Father's Face;

6 Then
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N

6. Then ſhall our Loveand Joy be fulls.

And feel a warmer Flame,

And ſweeter Voices tune the Song

Of Mofes and the Lamb.

L. The Song of Zecharias, and the

Meljage of. John the Baptiſt ; of

Light and Salvation by Jejus Chrift ,

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

OWbe the Godof Iſraelbleſt,

Who makes his Truth appearg

His mighty Hand fulfils his Word ,

And all the Oaths he ſware .

z Now he bedewis old David's Root

With Bleflings from the Skies ;

He makes the Branch of Promiſe grows

The promis'd Horn ariſe..

[3 John was the Prophet of the Lords

To go before his Face,

The Herald which our Saviour-God

Sent to prepare his Ways..

4 Hemakesthe great Salvationknown ,

He ſpeaks of pardon'd Sins ;

While Grace Divine and Heav'nly Love'. 1

In its ownGlory ſhines.

$ “ Behold the Lamb of God , he cries

ca. That takes our Guilt away :

" I ſaw the Spirit o'er his Head

6. On his Baptizing- Day . ]

6 5. Be



36 B. I.Hy
mn
s

an
d

6 “ Be ev'ry Vale exalted high ,

“ Sink ev'ry Mountain low ;

“ The Proud muft ſtoop, and humble Souls

“ Shall his Salvation know .

7 “ The Heathen Realms with Iſrael's Land

“ Shall join in ſweet Accord ;

“ And all that's born of Man ſhall ſee

“ The Glory of the Lord .

$ “ Behold the Morning- Star ariſe,

“ Ye that in Darkneſs fit ;

“ Hemarks the Path that leads to Peace,

" And guides ourdoubtful Feet."

LI . Perfevering Grace, Jude 24, 25

O God the only Wiſe ,

Our Saviour and our King,

Let all the Saintsbelow the . Skies .

Their humble Praiſes bring.

2 ' Tis has Almighty Love,

His Counſel, and his Care,

Preſerves us fafe from Sin and Death ,

And ev'ry hurtful Snare.

3 He will preſent our Souls

Unblemiſh'd and compleat,

Before the Glory of his Face,

With Joys divinely greats

4 Then all the choſen Seed

Shall meet around the Throne,

Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace ,

And make hi Wonders knowo.

STO

1
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5 To our Reedeemer God

Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs,

Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, TN

And everlaſting Songs.

LII. Baptiſm , Matt. xxviii. 19. AQs

č. 38 . ?

? T

Was the Commiſſion of our Lord,

Go, teach the Nations, and Baptize ;

The Nations have receiv'd the Word

Since he aſcended to the Skies.

2 He fits upon th'eternal Hills,

With Grace and Pardon in his Hands,

And ſends his Çov'nantwith the Seals,

To bliefs the diſtant Britiſh Lands.

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

For the Remiffion of your Sins ;

And thus our Senſe affifts our Faith ,

And ſhows us what his Goſpel means.

4 Our Souls he waſhes in his Blood ," :)

As Water makes theBody clean ;

And the good Spirit from our God

Deſcends like purifying Rain ..

5 Thus we engage our felves to Thee,

And ſeal our Cox'nant with the Lord

O may the great eternal Three

In Heay'n our folemn Vows record !

24

!

LIII.
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LIII. The Holy Scriptures , Heb . i. 1 .

2 Tim. ii. 15, 16 . Pfalm cxlvii.

19, 20.

.

OD who in various Methods told

His Mind and Will to Saints of

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 kindeſt Thoughts arehere expreft ,

Able to make us Wife and Bleft ;

The Doctrines are divinely true,

Fit for Reproof, and Comfort too ..

4 Ye Briti Ifles who read his Love

In long Epiſtles from above

( He hath not ſent his ſacred Word

To ev'ry Land) Praiſe ye the Lord:

LIV. Electing Grace: Or, Saints bez

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

1 YESUS, webleſs thy Father's Name ;

gesThy God and ours are both theſame::

What heavenly Bleſſings from his Throne

Flow down to Sinners thro' his Son ?

2. Christian
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2 Chriſt be my firſt Elect, he fäid ,

Then choſe our Souls 11 Chrift'our Head ,

Before he gave the Mouzains Birth ,

Or laid Foundations for the Earth ..

3 Thus did eternal Love begin

To raiſe us up from Death and Sin;

Our Characters were then decreed , .

Blamelefs in Love, a holy Seed.

4 Predeſtinated to be Sons,

Born by Degrees, but choſe at once ;

A new regenerated Race,

To praiſe the Glory of his Grace.

5 With Chriſt our Lord we ſhare our Part

In the Affections of his Heart,

Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov'd

Till he forgets his Firſt-beloyd ..

1

1

LV. Hezekiah’s Song : Or, Sicknefs

and Recovery, Ifa. xxxviii . 9 , & e.

WHEN weare rais'd from deep Didressen

We take the pattern of our Praiſe

From Hezekiah's Tongue.

2 The Gates of the devouring Grave:

Are open'd wide in vain,

If he that holds the Keys of Death

Commands them faſe again .

3 Pains of the Fleſh are wont t'abuſe

Our Minds with flaviſh Fears ;
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Our Days are paf ,..and weshall loje

The Remnantof our Years.

4 We chatter with a Swallow's Voice,

Or like a Dove we mourn ,

With Bitterneſs inſteadof Joys,

AMicted and forlorn .

5 Jehtvah ſpeaks the healing Word,

And no Difeaſewithſtands:

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-qur Sins behind his Back ,

And they are found no more.

LVI. The Song of Moſes and the

Lamb : Or, Babylon falling, Rev.

XV: 3. and xvi. 19. and xvii: 6 .

WE ,.We found thy dreadful Name;

The Chriſtian Church unites- the.Songs

Of. Moſes and the Lamb.

2 GreatGod, how wondrousare thy Works

Of Vengeance and of Grace !

Thou King of Saints,,Almighty Lord ,i r

How juſt and true thy Ways !

Who dares refuſe to fear thy Name,

Or worſhip at thy. Throne!

Thy Judgments ſpeak thine Holineſs

Thro' all , the Nations known.

4 Great
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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 ſhe muſt drink the Dregs ;

Strong is the Lord, her Sov’reign Judge,

And ſhall fulfil the Plagues.

LVII. Original Sin : Or, The firſt

and ſecond Adam ,..Rom. v . 12,&c.

Pfal. li. 5. Job xiv. 4.

BA

Ackward 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 ;

WhatdreadfulDarkneſs vails our Mind !

How obſtinate- our Will !

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

Before we draw our Breath ,

The firft young Pulſe begins to beat

Iniquity and Death .

4 How ſtrong in our degen'rate Blood

The old Corruption reigns,

And thingling with the crooked Flood,

Wanders through allour Veins !)

[ Wild.
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[ Wild and unwholeſome as the Root

Will all the Branches be ;

How can we hope for living Fruit

From ſuch a deadly Tree?

6 What mortal Pow'r from Things unclean

Can pure Productions bring ?

Who can command a vital Stream

From an infected Spring ?]

7 Yet, mighty God, tly wond'rous Love

Can make our loature clean ,

While Chriſt and Grace prevail above

The Tempte., Deathand Sin .

8 The ſecond Adam fhall reſtore

The ruins of the Firſt ,

Hoſanna to that Sov'reign Pow's

That new creates our Duſt.

.

LVIII, The Devil vanquiſh'd : Or,

Michael's War with the Dragon,

Rev. xij. 7.

ET mortal Tongues attempt to ſing

of , food

Chief General of th' Eternal King,

And fought the Battles of our God.

» Againſt the Dragon and his Hoſt

The Armies of the Lord prevail :

In vain they rage, in vainthey boaſt,

Their Courage links, their Weapons fail.

3 Down
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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 of Hell .

4 Now is the Hour of Darkneſs paſt,

Chriſt has aflum'd his reigning Pow'r ;

Behold the great Accuſer caſt

Down from the Skies, to riſe no more .

5 '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 Heavºns ; let ev'ry Star

Shine with new Glories round the Sky ;

Saints, while ye ſing the heav'nly War,

Raiſe your Deliv'rer's Name on high.

LIX. Babylon fallen , Rev. xviile

20 , 21 .

' N Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone

Prophets rejoice, and allye Saints,

God mall avenge your long Complaintsa

2 He ſaid , and dreadful as he ſtood ,

He ſunk the Milftone in the Flood :

Thus terribly ſhall Babel fall,

Thus, and nomorebe found at all.
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LX. The Virgin Mary's Sang : Oro

Thepromiſed Meſſiah born, Luke i.

46, & c.

OuIn God the Saviour we rejoice :

While we repeat the Virgin's Song,

May the ſame Spirit tune our Voice.

[ 2 The Higheſt ſaw her low Eftate,

And mighty Things his Hand hath done :

Hisover- thadowing 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 muft be ador'd ;

Holy and Rev'rend is his Name.)

To thoſe that fear and truft the Lord ,

His Mercy ſtands for ever ſure :

From Age to Age his Promiſe lives,

And the Performance is iecure .

5 He ſpake to Abra'm and his Seed,

In thee ball all the Earth be bleft :

The Mem'ry of that ancient Word

Lay long in his eternal Breaſt,

6 But now no more fhall Ifrael wait,

No more the Gentiles lie forlorn :

Lo, the Defire of Nations comes ;

Behold ,the promis'd Seed is born !

LXI.
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LXI. Chriſt our High Prieſt and

King; and Chriſt coming to Judg

ment, Rev. i. 5 , 6 , 7 ,

1

N °

TOW to the Lord , that makesusknow

The Wonders of his dying Love,

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 Jefus our Superior King,

Be everlaſting Power confeft,

And ev'ry Tongue his Glory ſing.

4 Behold , on flying Clouds he comes ,

And ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee him move ;

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

Then he diſplays his pardoning Love.

5 The unbelieving World ſhall wail,

While we rejoice to ſee the Day :

Come, Lord ; por let thy Promiſe fail,

Nor let thy Chariots long delay.

LXII.
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LXII. Chrif Jeſus the Lamb of God

worſhipped by all the Creation,

Rev. V. II , 12, 13.

· C

OME let us join our chearful Songs

Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues ,

But all their Joys are one.

é Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry,

To be exalted thus :

Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply ,

For he was flain for us.

s Jefus is worthy to receive

Honour and Power Divine ;

And Bleſſings more than we can given

Be, Lord, for ever thine.

4 Let all that dwell above the Sky,

And Air, and Earth, and Seas,

Conſpire to lift thy Glories high,

And ſpeak thine endleſs Praiſe.

s The whole Creation join in one,

To bleſs the Sacred Name

Of him that fits upon the Throne,

And to adore the Lamb.

LXIII. Chriſt's Humiliation and Ex

altation, Rev. v . 12 .

WHAT equalHonours fballwebring

C

When
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When all the Notes that Angels fing,

Are far inferior to thy Name ?

& Worthy is He that once was ſlain ,

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

Worthy to rife, and live, and reign

At his Almighty Father's fide.

3 Pow'r and Dominion are his Due,

Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar :

Wiſdom belongs to Jefus too ,

Tho' he was charg'd with Madneſs here,

4 All Riches are his Native Right,

Yet he ſuſtain's amazing Loſs ;

To him aſcribe Eternal Might,

Who left his Weakneſs on the Croſs.

5 Honour immortal muſt be paid,

Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn ;

While Glory ſhines around his Head,

And a bright Crown without a Thorn .

6 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb,

Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men ;

Let Angels found his facred Name,

And ev'ry Creature ſay, Amen .

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

Gal. vi, 6.

Ehold whatwondrousGrace

The Father hath beftow'd

On Sinners of a Mortal Race ,

To call thein Sons of God!

2.' Tis
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2 ' Tis no ſurprizing Thing,

Thátwe ſhould beunknown; xing

The Jewiſh World knew not their King,

God's everlaſting Son.

Nor doth it yet appear

How great we muſtbe 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 ourSouls from Senſe and Sin,

As Chriſt the Lord is pure.

5 If in my Father's Love

I ſhare a filial Part,

Send down thy Spirit like a Dove

To reft upon my Heart.

6 We would no longer lie

Like Slaves beneath the Throne ;

My Faith ſhall Abba Father cry ,

And thou the Kindred own .

LXV. The Kingdoms of the World

becomethe Kingdoms of the Lord :

Or, The Day of Judgments, Rev.

xi . 15.

3 ET the Sev'nth Angel ſound on high,

Let Shouts be heard throʻ all the Sky ;

Kings of the Earth with glad Accord,

Give up your Kingdoms to theLord.

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

Who waft, andart, and art to come :

Jefus the Lamb, who once was lain ,

For ever live, for ever reign !

; The angry Nations fretand roar,

Thatthey can flay the Saintsnomore ;

On Wingsof Vengeance flies our God

To pay the long Arrears of Blood .

4 Now muft the riſing Dead appear ;

Now the deciſive Sentence hear ;

Now the dear Martyrs of theLord

Receive an infinite Reward.

LXVI. Chriſt the King at his Table,

Sol. Song i. 2 , 3 , 4, 5, 12, 13 , 17.

EThim embrace my Soul, and prove

Mine Intreſt in his heav'nly Love:

The Voice that tells me, Thou art mine ,

Exceeds the Bleſſings of the Vine.

2 On Thee th ' anointing Spirit came,

And ſpreads the Savourof thy Name ;

That Oil of Gladneſs and of Grace

Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy Face.

3 Iefus, allure me by thy Charms,

MySoul ſhall fly intothine Arms!

Our wand'ring Feet thy Favoursbring

Tothefair Chambersof theKing.

D [+ Wor
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[4 Wonderand Pleaſure- tunes pur Voice,

To ſpeak thy Praiſes and our Joys :

Our Mem'ry keeps this Love of thine

Beyond the Taſte of richeſt Wine.].

5 Tho? in our ſelves deform'd weare,

And hlack as Kedar -Tents appear ,

Yet when weput thy Beauties ong:

Fair as the Courts of Solomon .

[6 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 whilehemakes my Soul his Gueſt ,

My Boſom , Lord , ſhall be thy Reſt.

[8 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

7Song i.

HOU my

All earthly Joy and earthly Love,

Tell me, dear Shepherd, letme know

Where doth thy ſweeteſt 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 reſt, among them ſleep.

3 Why ſhould thy Bride appear like one

That turns aſide to Paths unknown ?

Myconſtant Feet would never rove,

Would never ſeek another Love.

[4 The Footſteps of thy Flock I fee ;

Thy ſweeteſtPaſtures here they be ;

A wondrous Feaſt thy Love prepares

Bought with thy Wounds, and Groans, and

( Tears,

5 His deareſt Fleſh he makes my Food,

And bidsme drink his richeſt Blood :

Here to theſe Hills my Soul will come,

Till my Beloved lead mehome.]

LXVIII. The Banquet of Love, Sol .

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

Ehold the Rofe of Sharon here,

The Lilly which the Vallies bear ;

Behold the Tree of Life that gives

Refreſhing Fruit, and healing Leaves.

2 Amongſt the Thorns fo Lillies ſhine ;

Amongſt wild Gourds the noble Vine;

So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves,

Amidſt a Thouſandmeaner Loves.

3 Beneath, hiscooling Shade I ſat,

To fhield me from the burning Heat ;

1

;

D 2 Of
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1

Of heav'nly Fruit he ſpreads aFeafts

To feed my Eyes, and pleaſe my Taſte.

[4 Kindly he brought me to the Place

Where ſtands the Banquetof his Grace ;

He ſaw me faint, and o'er my Head

The Banner of his Lovehe fpread.

5 With living Bread, and gen'rousWine,

He chears thislinkingHeart ofmine ;

And op’ning his own Heart to me,

He ſhows his Thoughts how kind they bea]

6 O never let myLord depart,

Lie down and reft upon myHeart ;

I charge my Sins not once to move,

Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grievemyLove.

LXIX. Chriſt appearing to his Church

and ſeeking her Company, Sol Song

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

HE Voice of my Beloved ſounds

Over the Rocksand riſing Grounds;

O'er Hillsof Guilt, and Seasof Grief,

Heleaps, he flies to myRelief it

2 Now thro' theVeil of Fleſh I fee

With Eyes ofLove he looks at me,

Now in the Goſpel's cleareſt Glass voi

He ſhows theBeautiesof his Face 10 min

3 Gently he drawsmy Heart,along,

Both with hisBeauties and his Tongue,

Rile," faith my Lord , make hajte away ,

No mortal Fays are worth the Steglicii

1

ΤΗ

1

4 The
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4. The Jewiſh wintry State is gone,

The Mifts are filed, the Spring comes ong , !

The facred Turtle-Dove we hear

Proclaim the New , the joyful Year.

5 Th Immortal Vine of heav'nly Root,

Bloljoms and buds, and gives her Fruit . ''1'

Lo, we are come to taſte the Wine ;

Our Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine.

And when we hear our Jefus ſay,

Riſe up my Love, make hajte acvay !

Our Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind,

And leave allearthly Loves behind.

LXX . Chriſt inviting andthe Church

anſwering the Invitation, Sol. Song

8. 14, 16, 17

ARK , the Redeemer from on-high

Sweetly invites, his Fav'rites nigh ;

From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt,

He gently, ipeaks and calls us out.

2. My Daves who hideft in the Rock ,

Thine Heart almoſt withSorrow broke ,

Lift up thy Face, forget thy Fear,

And let thy Voice delight mine Ear.

3 Thy Voice - to me ſounds ever ſweet';

My Graces in thy Count'nance meet ;

Tho' the vain World thy Face deſpiſe,

' Tis bright and comelyin mine Eyes.

4 Dear Lord , our thankful Heart receives

The Hope thine Invitation gives:

" H

Y

D 3
To
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Nor letmySoul in Darkneſs mourn .

To thee our joyful Lips ſhall raiſe

The Voice of Prayer, and of Praiſe.]

[ 5 I am myLove's, and he is mine ;

Our Hearts, our Hopes , our Paſſions join ;

Nor let a Motion , nor a Word,

Nor Thought ariſe to grieve my Lord.

6 My Soul to Paſtures fair he leads,

Amongſt the Lillies where he feeds ;

Amongſt the Saints (whole Robes are white

Waſh'd in his Blood) is his Delight.

7 Till the Day break, and Shadowsflee,

Till the ſweet dawning Light I ſee,

Thine Eyes to me-ward often turn,

8 Be like a Hart on Mountains green ,

Leap o'er the Hills of Fear and Sin ;

Nor Guilt , nor Unbelief divide

My Love, my Saviour, frommy side.)

LXXI. Chriſt found in the Street,

and brought to the Church , Sol.

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

O

Ften I ſeek my Lord by Night,

Jeſus,, myLove, my Soul's Delight;

With warm Deſire and reftleſs Thought

I ſeek him cft, but find him not.

2 Then I ariſe, and ſearch the Street,

Till I my Lord , my Saviour meet ;

I aſk the Watchmen of the Night,

Where did you ſee my' Soul's Delight ?

3 Some

. : 22. seg i byee !!
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3 Sometimes I find him in my Way,

Directed by a heav'nly Ray ;

I leap for Joy to ſee his Face,

And hold him faft in mine Embrace.

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

Nor does my Lord refuſe to come

To Sion's ſacred Chambers, where

My Soul firſt drew the vital Air.

5. He gives me there his bleeding Heart,

Pierc'd for my Sake with deadly Smárt;

I give my Soul to him, and there

Our Loves their mutual Tokens ſhare.]

6 I charge you all , ye earthly Toys,

Approach not 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 the Church, Sol.

Song iii. 2 .

Aughters of Sion, come, behold

The Crown of Honour and of Gold,

Which the glad Church with Joys unknown

Plac'd on the Head of Solomon ,

2 Jeſus, thou everlaſting King,

Accept the Tribute which webring ;

Accept the well - deſerv'd Renown,

And wear our Praiſes as thy Crown.

3. Let every Adtof Worſhip be

Like our Efpoufáls, Lord, to Thee ;

Like

D

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 , 2H

Our Hearts would with 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
71

** Arthe great Supper of the Lamb.
T

6 O that the Monthswould roll away , Homepage

And bring that Coronation -Day !

TheKing ofGrace fhall fillthe 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 ,

IN D is the Speech of Chriſt our Lord,

Affection founds in ev'ry Word ;

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

Wat the young Doves have ſweeter Eyes.

[2 Sweet are thy Lips, thy pleaſing Voice

Salutes mine Ear withſecretFoys;

No Spiceſo much delights the Smell,

Nor Milk nör Honey,tafe fa well.]

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

I will behold no Spot in thee.

WhatmightyWondersLoveperforms,

And puts a Comelinafs on Wöms!

K

4 De
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2

6 He calls,me!

4 Defild and loathſomeaswe are, I

He makes uswhite,and calls us fair i zi

Adornsus with thatheav'nly.Dreſs,

His Graces andhis Righteouſneſs.

5 My Siſter and my. Spauſe, he cries, un

Bound to my Heart
Heart by various Ties,

Thypow'rfulLovemy Heart detains

In ſtrong Delight and pleaſing Chains.

From this wild World of Beaſts and Men ,

To Sion where his Glories are ;

Not Lebanon is half fo fair.

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

Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pairs,

Shall hold my Feet, or forcemyStay,

When Chriſt invites my Soulaway:

LXXIV. The Church the Garden of

Chriſt, Sol. Song iv . 12 , 14 , 15.

and v 1 .

W Echeren andmade peculiar Ground ;

A little Spot, inclos'd by Grace,

Out of the World's wide Wildernefs.

2 Like TreesofMyrrhand Spice weſtand

Planted by God the Father's Hand ;

And all his Springs in Sion ftow ,

To make the young Plantation grow .

3. Awake, 0 heavenly Wind, and come

Blow on this Garden of Perfume ;

D 5 Spirit
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Spirit Divine, defcend and breathing

A gracious Gale on Plants beneath .

Make our beſt Spices flow abroad

To entertnin our Saviour God :

And Faith , and Love, and Joy appear ,

And ev'ry Grace be active here.

(5 Let my Beloved come and taſte

His pleaſant Fruits at his own Feaſt.

I come, my Spouſe, I come, he cries,

. With Love and Pleaſure in his Eyes

6 Our Lord into his Garden comes,
No

Well pleas'd to ſmellour poor Perfumes,

And calls us to a Feaſt divine,

Sweeter than Honey ; Milk , or Wine.

7 Eat of the Tree of Life, my Friends,

The Bleſſings thatmyFather ſends;

Your Taſte ( ball all my Dainties prove ,

And drink abundance ofmy Love.

8 Feſus, we will frequentthy Board,

And fing the Bounties of our Lord :

But the rich Food on which we live

Deinands more Praiſe than Tongues can

(give.]

LXXV. The Deſcription of Chrift

the Beloved, Sol. Song v . 9, 10,

11, 12, 14 , 15 , 16.

HE wond'ring World enquires to know

T Why

What
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What are his Charms, ſay they, above

The Objects of a mortal Love

2 Yes, myBeloved, 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 Faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs ;

A Sunamongſt ten thouſand Stars.

(4 His Head the fineft Gold excels ;

There Wiſdom in Perfection dwells,

And Glory like a Crown adorns

ThoſeTemples oncebeſet with Thorns,

5 Compaſſions in his Heart are found,

Hard by the Signals of his Wound ;

Hisfacred 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 heay'nly Hands that on the Tree

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

1 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 thall trickling Sorrows roll

Thro ' thoſe dear Windowsof his Soul.]

9 His
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9 HisMouth thatpour'd outdong Complaints,

Nowſmiles , and chears his fainting Saints :

His Countenancé more graceful is 2011

Than Lebanon with all its Treessa! T

10 All over glorious ismyLord, amod

Muſt be belov'd , and yet ador'da

HisWorth if all the Nations knew , IT

Sure the whole Earth would love him too .

LXXVI. Chrift dwells in Heaven ,

but vifts on Earth , Sol. Song vi.

1 , 2, 3 , 12.

HEN Strangers ftand andhear metell

What Beauties in my Saviourdwells

Where he is gone they fain would know ,

That they may ſeek and love him too .

2 My beft Beloved keeps his Throne

On Hills of Light,in Worldsunknown;

In the youngGardens of his Grace.

( 3 In Vineyards planted by his Hand,

Where fruitful Trees in Order ſtand ,

He feeds among the ſpicy Beds,

Where Lillies how their ſpotleſs Heads

# He has,engroſs’d my warmeft.Loveyor

No earthly Charmsmy Soul can move :

I have a Manſion in his Heart,

Nor Deathnor Hellfallmake us part.]i

(5. He
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[ He takes my Soul e'er I'm aware , Hg

And fhowsme where his Glories are's

No Chariot of Amminadibideidweit

The heav'nly Rapture can deſcribe. TT

6 O may my Spirit daily riſe in or

On Wings of Faith above the Skies,

Till Death fhall make my laſt Remove,

To dwell for ever with my Love ]

LXXVII. The Love of Chriſt to the

in Church, in his Language to her,

and Proviſions for her , Sol. Song

vii. 5, 6, 9 , 12 , 13 .

'

INTOW in the Gall’ries of his Grace

Appears the King, and thushe ſays:

How fairmySaints are inmySight, di

My Lovehow pleaſant for Delight ?

2 Kind is thy Language , Sov’reign Lord,

There'sheav'nly Grace in ev'ry Words

From that dearMouth a Stream divine

Flows fweeter than the choiceft Wine.

3. Suchwondrous Love awakes the Lip, w

Of Saints thatwere almoſt aſleep,

To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy Name,

And makes our cold Affections fame.

4. Theſe are the Joys he lets us know I é

In Fieldsand Villages below

Gives us a Reliſh of his Love, " *****

But keeps his nobleft Feaft above.

5 In
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5 In Paradiſe within the Gates from

An higher Entertainment waits';

Fruits new and old laid up in Store ,

Where we ſhall feed , ' but thirſt no more.

LXXVIII. The Strength of Chriſt's

Love, and the Soul's Jealouſy of

ber own, Sol. Song viii. 5, 6, 7,

13 , 14 .

[:
,

HO is this Fair one in Diſtreſs,

That travels from the Wilderneſs ?

. And preſs'd with Sorrowsand with Sins,

On her beloved Lord ſhe leans.

2 This is the Spoufeof Chriſt our God,

Bought with the Treafures of his Blood :

And her Requeſt, and her Complaint,

Is but the Voice of ev'ry Saint. ]

“ O let my Name engraven ſtand,

* Both on thy Heart and on thy Hand :

thine Arm , and wear

“ That Pledge of Love for ever there.

Stronger than Death thy Love is known ,

« Which FloodsofWrath could never drown;

“ And Hell and Earth in vain combine

“ To quench a Fire ſo much divine.

“ But Tam jealous of myHeart,

« Left it ſhould once from the depart

“ Then let thy Namebe well itnpreſt ,

“ As a fair Signer on my Breaft.

6 " Till

16 Seal me upon
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6 « Till thou haft brought me to thy Home,

" Where Fears and Doubtscan nevercome,

" Thy Count'nance let me often fee ,

And often thou ſhalt hear from me.

7 " Come, my Beloved , hafte away,

Cat ſhort the Hours of thy Delay ;

" Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe

« Over the Hills where Spices grow .

LXXIX. A Morning Hymn, Pfalm

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

G

VOD of the Morning, at whofe Voice

The chearful Sun makes haſte to riſe ,

And like a Giant doth rejoice

To run his Journey thro' the Skies.

2 From the fair Chambers of the Eaft

The Circuit of his Race begins,

And without Wearineſs or Reſt

Round the whole Earth he flies and thines.

O like the Sun may I fulfil

Th * appointed Duties of the Day,

With ready Mind and active Will

March onand keep my heav'nly Way.

[4 ButI fhall rove and loſe the Race,

If God, my Sun, Should diſappear,

And leave me in this World's wild Maze

Tofollow ev'ry wand'ring Star.

5 Lord, athy Commands are clean and pure ,

Inlightning ourbeclouded Eyes ;

Thy
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Thy Threat oingsajuft, thyePromiſe fures

Thy Goſpelmakes the Simple wifeFM

6 Give me thy Counſel formyGuide, bud

And then receive me to thy Bliſs ; 'idi

All my Deſires and Hopes beſide

Are faint and cold, compard with this. x

LXXX. An Evening Hymn, Pſalm

iv . 8. and iii. 5 , 6. and cxliii.8. &

Thus far hisPow'r prolongs myDays,

And ev'ry Evening fhall make knowndr .

Some freſh Memorial of hisGrace. 591

2 Much of myTime has run to walte , T

And I perhaps am near my Home;

Buthe forgives my Follies past, pię

He gives meStrength for Days to come. T

3 I lay my Body down to ſleep, ཐལ་

Peace is the Pillow for my Head ; . £

While well -appointed Angels keep

Their watchfulStations round my Bed. I

4 In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell

Tell me a thouſand frightful Things ;

My God in Safety makes mę dwell

Beneath theShadowof his Wings.

[5 Faith in his Nameforbids my Fear:

O may thy Prefence ne'er depart !

And in the Morning makemehear so

The Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart.

3

6 Thus
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6 Thuiswhenthe Night of Deach fhallcome,

My Fleſhthall reſt beneath theGround , T

And wait chy Voicetorouſe my Tomb,

With ſweet Salvation in the Sound.]

1

LXXXI. A Song for Morning; or

Evening, Lam . iii. 23. Ifa . xlv . 7.

1

Y God,how endleſsis thy Love ?

Thy Gifts are ev'ry Evening new ;

And Morning Mercies from above

Gently diſtil like carly Dew .

2 Thou ſpreadſ the Curtains ofthe Night,

Great Guardian ofmy fleeping Hours !

Thy Soy'reignWord reſtores theLight,

And quickens allmy drowzy Powers

3 I yield my Powersto thyCommand ,

To theo Iconfecrate my Days :

Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand

Demand perpetual Songs of Praife.

LXXXII. God far above Creatures :

Or, Man vain and mortal, Job. iv.

17.- 21.

SHContema bei hitheir Cereator, God?

HALL the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood

Shall mortalWormspreſume to be

More Holy , Wife, or Juft, than He ?

2 Be
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2. Behold, he puts his Truft in none

Of all the Spirits round his Throne ;

Their Natures, when compar'd with His,

Are 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 vaniſhlike the Moth.

4 From Night to Day, from Day to Night,

We die by. Thouſands in thy Sight ;

Bury'd in Duft whole Nations lie

Like a forgotren 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 eternal God compare.

NOT

LXXXIII. Affli&tions and Death un

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

OT from the Duſt Amiation grows,

;Nor Troubles riſe by Chance ;

Yet we are boril to Cares and Woes,

A fad Inheritance !

2 As Sparks break out from burning Coals,

And ſtill are upwards borne ;

So Grief is rooted in our Souls,

Aind Man grows up to mourn.

3. Yet
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3 Yet with my God I leave my Cauſe,

And truſt his promis'd Grace ;

He rules'me by his well-knownLaws

Of Love and Righteouſneſs.

4 Not all the Pains that e'er I bore

Shall ſpoil my futurePeace,

For Death and 'Hell can do no more

Than what my Father pleaſe.

LXXXIV. Salvation, Righteouſneſs,

and Strength in Chrift , Ifa . xlv.

21 25.

Felice

Chovah ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear,

Let all the Earth rejoice and fear,

While God's eternal Son proclaims

His Soy'reign 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 6. Ye that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell,

“ Juſt on the verge of Death and Hell,

“ Look up to me from diſtant Lands,

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

4 " I by my holy Name bave ſworn ,

" Nor ſhall the Word in vain return ;

“ To me ſhall all Things bend the Knee,

“ And ev'ry Tongue ſhall twear to me. ]'

5 “ In

1
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5 « In me alone ſhall Men confefs

" Liesall their Strength and Righteouſneſs

* But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my Name,

« I'll clothe 'em with cternal Shame.

6 « In me, the Lord,fhall all the Seed

* Of Ifi'el from their Sins be freed ,

“ And by their ſhining Graces proves 1

" Their Int'reſt inmypard'ning Love.

LXXXV. Thefame:

1

T

HE Lord on high proclaims

His Godhead from hisThrone ;

Mercy andJustice are the Names

By which I willbe known.

2 Ye dying Souls, that fit

In Darkneſs and Diſtreſs,

Look from the Borders of the Pit

Tomy recovering Grace

3 Sinners ſhall hear the Sound ;

Their thankful Tongues fhall own, sok ?

Our Righteouſneſs and Strength is faund.
T

In Thee, the Lord , alone.

4 In Thee ſhall Ifraettruft,

And ſee their Guilt forgiv'n ; ISHU

God will pronounce the Sinners juſt, a

And take the Saints to Heay'n.

LXXXVI.
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(3)

LXXXVI. God Holy, Fuft, and So

vereign, Job ix. 210.

HO
W

Ow thould the Sonsof Adam's Race

Be pure before their God !

If he contend in Righteouſneſs

Wcfall 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 juſt Defence..is

3 Strong is his Arm , his Heartis wife ;

What vain Prefumiers dare

Againſt their Maker's Hand to riſe,

Or tempt th ' unequalWar?

[ 4 Mountains by his Almighty Wrath

From their old Seats are torn ;

He ſhakes the Earth from South to North ,

And all herPillars mourn. waja

5 He bids the Sun forbear to riſe,

Th obedientSun forbears ;

His Hand with Sackcloth ſpreads the Skies,

And feals up all the Stars.

6 He walks upon the stormySeagra

Flies on the ſtormy Wind ;C 11

There's none can trace his wondrousWay ,

Or his dark Footſteps find .]

P

LXXXVII.TIXXX
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LXXXVII. God dwells with the

Humble and Penitent, Ifa. lvii.

15, 16 ,

I

T “ I fit upon my holy Throne ;

" My Name is God, I dwell on high ;

" Dwell in my own Eternity.

« But I deſcend to Worlds below ,

16 On Earth I have a Manſion too ;

« The humble Spirit and contrite

“ Is an Abode of my Delight.

" The humble Soul my Words revive,3

“ I bid the mourning Sinner live ;

" Heal all the broken Hearts I find,

66 And eaſe the Sorrows of the Mind.

[ 4 " When I contend againſt their Sin ,

" I make them know how vile they've been ;

“ But ſhould my Wrath for ever ſmoke,

“ Their Soulswould fink beneath my Stroke.

5 O may thy pard'ning Grace be nigh,

Left we ſhould faint, defpair and die !

Thus ſhall our better Thoughts approve

The Methods of thy chaſtning Love.]

LXXXVIII.

A
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LXXXVIII. Life the Day of Grace

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

IFE is the Time to ſerve the Lord ,

L The Timet'inſure the great Reward ;

And while the Lamp holds out to burn ,

The vileſt Sinner may return .

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

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

The Day of Grace, and Mortals may

Secure the Bleſſings of the Day.]

3 The Livingknow that they muſt die,

But all the Dead forgotten lie ;

Their Mem'ry and their Senſe is gone,

Alike unknowing and unknown.

[4 Their Hatred and their Love is loſt,

Their Envy buried in the Duſt ;

They have no Share in all that's done

Beneath the Circuit of the Sun. ]

5 Then what my Thoughtsdeſign to do,

My Hands with all yourMightpurſue,

Since no Device, nor Work is found,

Nor Faith, nor Hope, beneath theGround,

6 There are no Acts of Pardon paft

In the cold Grave, to which we hafte ;

But Darkneſs, Death, and long Deſpair,

Reign in eternal Silence there.

1

LXXXIX .
į
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LXXXIX . - Youth and Yudgment,

Ecclef. xi.9.

Y

' E

Indulge your Eyes,indulge yourTongue,

Tafte the Delights your Souls delire,

And give a looſe to all your Fire.

2 Purſue the Pleaſures youdeſign,

And chear your Hearts with Songs and Wine,

Enjoythe Day ofMirth, but know

There is a DayofJudgmenttoo .

3 God from on high beholds your Thoughts,

His Book records your fecret Fau'ts ;

The Worksof Darkneſsyouhave done,

Muft all appearbefore theSun.

4 The Vengeanceto your Follies due

Should ſtrike your Heartswith Terror thro ' :

How will ye ſtand before his Face,

Or anſwer for his injur'd Grace ?

5 Almighty God, turn off their Eyes

From thefe alluring Vanities;

And let the Thunder of thy Word

Awake theirSouls to fear the Lord.

XC. The fame. -

'

O the young Tribes of Adamriſer

And thro ' all Nature rove,

Fal
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1

Fulfil the Wiſhes of their Eyes,

*s " Andtaſte the Joys they love ,

2 They give a looſe to wild Defires ;

But let the Sinners know

The ſtrict Account that God requires

Of all the Works they do ,

3 TheJudge prepares his Throne on high , I

The frighted Earth and Seas

Avoid the Fury of his Eye,

And flee before his Face.

How ſhall I bear that dreadful Day ,

And ſtand the fiery Teſt monopol

I give allmortal Joys away

To be for ever bleft.

XCI. Advice to Youth : Or; Old Age

and Death in an unconverted State,

Ecclef. xii. 1; 7; Iſa . Ixv. 20.

' N

1

OW in the Heat of youthful Blood

Remember your Creator God :

Behold, the Months come haft'ning on,

When you ſhallſay, My Toys are gone.

2 Behold , the aged Sinner goes,

Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes,

Down to the Regions of the Dead,

With endleſs Curſes on his Head .

3 The Duft returns to Duft again

The Soutin Agoniesof Pain ..

Afcends

1
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Aſcends to God ; not there to dwell,

But hears her Doom, and finks to Hell.

5 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.

2

XCII. Chriſt the Wiſdom of God,

Prov . viii, 1 , 22-32.

SH

HALL Wiſdom cry aloud,

And not her Speechbe heard ?

The Voice of God's eternal Word ,

Deferves it no Regard ?

" I was his chief Delight,

" His everlaſting Son ,

66 Before the firſt of all his Works

“ Creation was begun.

( 3 “ Before the flying Clouds,

“ Before the ſolid 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 when the Sun ſhould riſe,

“ And marſhal ev'ry Star.

" When he pour’d out the Sea,

And ſpread the flowing Deep ,

“ I gave the Flood a firmDecree

« In its ownBounds to keep .]

6 “ Upon

5
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1

666 Upon the empty Air

“ The Earth was ballanc'd well ;

« With Joy I ſaw the Manſion where

6 The Sons of Men ſhould dwell.

7 “ My buſy Thoughts at firſt

.66 On their Salvation ran,.

" E'er Sin was born, or Adam's Duft

" Was faſhion'd to a Man .

8
" Then come, receive my Grace,

" Ye Children , and be wiſe ;

“ HappytheMan thatkeeps my Ways,

"TheMan that dhuns them dies.

3

1

XCIII.WChrift, or Wiſdom , obey'd of

reſiſted, Prov. vill. 34-36. 12

HUSfaith the Wildom of the Lord

“ Bleſs'd is the Man thathearsmyWord ;

“ Keeps daily Watch before my Gates,

" And at my Feet for Mercy waits,

" The Soul that ſeeks me ſhalt obtain

Immortal Wealth and heav'nly Gain X

« Immortal Life is his Reward ,

“ Life, and the Favour of the Lord.

3 : " But the vile Wretch that Aies from me,

“ Doth' his own Soulan Injury ;

Fools that againft myGrace rebelaz,

« Seek Death ,and love theRoad to Hell.

2

E2 XCIY,
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XCIV .. Juſtification by Faithan not by

Works : Or, The Law condemns;

Gracejuſtifies," Rom. ii. 19-5-32.

V

AIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men

On their own Works have built ; )

Their Heartsby Nature all unclean , T

And all their Actions Guilt.

2 Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their Mouths

Without a murm'ring Word,

And the whole Race of Adam Stand X

Guilty before the Lord.o

3 In vain we ark God's righteous Law

To juſtify us now . WATU

Since to convince and to condemn

Is all the Law can do vad:DJGO

# Jefus, how glorious is shy Grace, ?,

When in thy Name wetruſt!

Sbs A

XCV . Regeneration , John i . 13. and

NorRites that God has giv'n ,

Nor Willof Mary norBlood , nor Birth ,

Can taife a Soul to Heav'na id ' w

The Sou'reign Will of Godalonein

Creates us Heirs of Graca ,od ; u od

h37
Born

a

Ill. 3 & c .
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Born in the Image of his Son,

po A new. peculiar Race. VO *

The Spirit like home heav'nly Wind

Blows on the Sons of Fleſh ,

New -models all the carnal Mind ,

won And forms the Man afreſh .

4 ' Our quicken'd Soulsawake, and riſe ;

From the long Sleep of Death ;

On heav'nly Things we fix our Eyes y

And Praiſe employs Qur Breath,

2

EN

XCVI. Elc&tione exclude Boaſting,

1 Cor.1. 1643r:****

Wauminitely

BUE

UT few among the carnalWiſogna

Obtain the Favour of chine Eyes, its al

Almighty King of Graced *

a He takes theMenofmeaner Name

For Sons and Heirs of God ;

And thus he pours abundantShame ! I

bas On honourable Blood.

VOX

3 He calls the Fool, and makeshimknow

The Myſtries of his Grace,

ri To bring aſpiring Wiſdom low , or

Andall its Pride abaſe. 19:01

3 Naturehas all its Glories loſt,

When broughtbefore his.Throne ;

No Fleth dhall inhisPrefence boaſts a T

But in the Lord alone. H2012

rod
XCVII.

.

E 3 :
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1

XCVII. Chriſt our Wiſdom , Rigba

teouſneſs, & c. 1 Cor. i. 30.

BВ

Ury'd in Shadows of the Night,

Welie till Chriſt reſtores the Light;.

Wiſdom defcends 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 fing, The Lord our Righteouſneſs.

3 Our very Frameis 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 Jefus beholds where Satan reigns,

Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains

He ſets the Pris'ners free, and breaks

The Iron Bondage from our Necks.

5 Poor helpleſs Worms in thee pofleſs

Grace, Wiſdom , Pow'r, and Righteouſneſs ;

Thou art our mighty All, and we

Give our whole ſelves, O Lord , to thee .

1

XCVIII. The ſame.

H ,That hangs upon ourEyes,

Till Chrif with his reviving Light

Over our Souls arife !

2 Our
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1

2 Our guilty Spirits dread

To meet theWrath of Heav'n,

But in his Righteouſneſs array'd

We ſee our Sins forgiv'n .

3 Unholy and impure

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 curfed Chain.

5 Lord, we adore thy Ways

To bringus near to God,

Thy Sov'reign Power, thy healing Grace,

Andthine atoning Blood.

3

1

1

XCIX. Stones made Chidren of Abra

ham : Or, Grace not conveyed by re

ligious Parents, Matt . iii . 9 .

VA

AIN are the Hopes that Rebels place

Upon their Birthand Blood,

Deſcended from a piousRace ;

( 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
3 Such
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3 Such wondrous Pow'r dothhe poffefsAT

Who form'd our mortal Frame, 2 år

Who call'd the World from Emptineſs,

The World obey'd and came.

len2 TE

C. Believe and be ſaved,John ii. 16 .

17. 18. 1stWang 17

OT to condemn the Sons of Men

NON Coreanche content God appeare:

NoWeapons
in his Hands are ſeen ,

No flaming Sword, nor Thunder there 1

2 Such was the Pity of our God ,

He loved the Race of Män ſo well,) in

He ſenthis Son to bear our Load

Of Sins, and fäve our Souls from Hell .

3 Sinners ,believe theSaviour's Word ,

Truſt in his mighty Name, and live. A

Athouſand Joys his Lips afford ,

His Hands a thouſand Bleſtings give.
0 : 2

4 But Vengeance and Damnation lies ico

OnRebelswhorefuſethe Grace ;

WhoGod's eternal Son deſpiſe,

The hotteſt Hell ſhallbe their Place. ' ?'

CI. «Joy in Heaven for a repenting

Sinner, Luke xy. 7, 10.

W ,

THO.can deſcribe the Joys thatarile,

Thro all the Courts of Paradiſej

To ſee a Prodigal return ,

Toļce an Heir of Glory born ?

1

2 With
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9 With Joy the Father doth approvedin

The Fruit of his eternal Love ;

The Sonwith Joy looks down andfeeciv

The Purchaſe of his Agonies.

3 The Spirit takes Delight to view

The holy Soul he form'd anew : S :)

And Saints and Angels join to ſing

The growing Empire of their King.

CII. The Beatitudes,Matt: v.123/

BLESITEare the humble.Soulsthat ſee:

LEST are the humble Souls that ſee

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. ].

53 Bleft are the Meek, who ſtand afar

From Rage and Paſſion, Noiſe and War

God will feruretheir happy State,

And plead their Cauſe againſt the Great.]]

[ 4 Bleft are theSouls thatthirſt for Graças

Hungerandlong for:Righteouſneſs ;

They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed

With living Streams and living.Bread.]

[ s Bleft are the Men whoſe Bowels move

3. Andmeltwith Sympathy and Love;

From Chriſt the Lord ſhall they obtain

LikeSympathy and Love again .]

** 316 Bleft

1
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[6 Bleſt are the Pure , whoſe Hearts are clean

From the defiling Powers of Sin ;

With endleſs Pleaſure they ſhall ſee

A God of ſpotleſs Purity . )

( Bleft are the Men of peaceful Life,

Who quench theCoals of growingStrife

They fhall be call'd the Heirs of Bliſs ,

TheSons of God , the God of Peace.]

8 Bleſt are the Suff'rers whopartake

Of Pain and Shame for Jeſus* fake ;

Their Souls ſhall triumph in the Lord ,

Glory and Joy are their Reward.]

CIII. Not aſhamed of the Goſpel,

2 Tim. i. 12 .

M not aſham'd to own my Lord ,

Or to defend his Cauſe ,

Maintain the Honour of hisWord,

The Glory of his Croſs.

? Jefus, my God ; I know his Name

His Name is all my Truſts

Nor will he put my Soul to Shame,

Nor let my Hope be loft.

Firm as his Throne his Promiſe ſtands

And he can well feeure

What I've committed to his Hands,

Till the deciſive Hour.

Then wid he own my worthleſs Name

Before his Father's Face ,

And in the New Jeruſalem

Appoint my soula Place,

CIV .

IM



1 B. I, Spiritual Songs. 83

CIV. A State ofNature, and Grace,

?" I Cor. vi, 10 , 11 .

OT the Malicious or Profane,

T The Wanton -or the Proud,

Nor Thieves, nor Sland'rers, ſhala obtain

The Kingdom of our God.

2 Sırprizing Grace ! And ſuch were we

By Nature and bySin ,

Heirs of immortal Miſery ,

Unholyand unclean .

3 Butwe are waſh'd in Jeſus'Blood ,

We're pardon'dithro' his Name ;

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.

1

CV. Heaven inviſible and holy, 1 Cor.

ii. 9, 10. Rey. xxi.
27 .

NOR.Eye hasſeen,nor Ear has heard ,
,

What Joys the Father hasprepar’d

For thoſe that love the Son .

3 But the good Spirit of the Lord

Reveals a Heay'n to comes

The
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The Beamsof Glory in his Word

Allurevand guide usshome.

3 Pure are the Joys ahovethe Sky,

And all the Region Peace ;

No wanton Lips nor enviousEye

Can ſee or taste the Bliſs.

+ Thofe holy Gates for ever bar

Pollution, Sin, and Shame;

None ſhall obtain Admittance there

But Foll'wers of the Lamb.

5 He keeps the Father's Book of Life,

There all their Namesarefound ;

TheHypocrite in vain thall ſtrive

To tread the heay’nly Ground.

CVI.- Dead to Sin by the Croſs of

Chrift, Rom , vi. 1, 2 , 6 .

HALL we go on to fin ,

Becauſe thy Grace abounds,

Or crucify the Lord again ,

And open all his Wounds

Forbidiit , mighty God semi ,

Nor let it e'er befaid ,is in

That we whoſe Sins are crucify?, !

Should raiſe them from the Dead. Tam

3 Wewillbe Slave no more; TO

Since Chrift ha'smade us free, 12:14

Has naildour Tyrants to his Croſs by H :

[. And beught our Libertydganbit

CVH.
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CVII. The Fall and Recovery of Man':

Or, Chriſt and Satan at Enmity,

Gen. iii. 1 , 15, 17. Gal. iv . 4 "Çol.

ü . 15.;
1

,

Eceiv'd by ſubtle Snares of Hell,

Adam our Head, our Father fell,

When Satan in the Serpent hid,

Propos'd the Fruit thatGod torbid.

2 Death was the Threatning: Death begani

To take Poffefſion of the Man ;

His unborn Race receiv'd the Wound,

And heavy Gurſes (mote the Ground .

3 But Satan found a worſe Reward ;

Thus faith the Vengeance of the Lord , is

Let everlaſting

Betwixt ihe Woman's Seed and Theer

4 The Woman's Seed fall be my Sonnen

Heſhall deſtroy whatthou haſt done ;

Shall break thy Head, and only feed

Thy Malice raging at his Heel

[ 5 He ſpake ; and bid four Thouſand Years

Roll on ; at length his Son appears : 4

Angels with Joy deſcend to Earth ,

And fing the young Redeemer's Birth :

6 Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies ;

But as he hung 'twixt Earth and Skies,

He gave their Priacea fatal Blow us

And triumph'd o'er thePowrsbelow . )

CVIII.
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N

CVIII. Chriſt unſeen and beloved,

I Pet. i. 8 .

OT with our mortal Eyes,

Have we beheld the Lord,

Yet we rejoice to hear his Name,

Andlove him in his Word..

2 On Earth we want the Sight

Of our Redeemer's Face,

Yet, Lord, our inmoſt Thoughts delight i .

To dweli upon thy Grace.

3 And when we taſte thy Love,

Our Joys divinely grow ,

Unſpeakablelike thoſe above,

And Heav'n begins below .

CIX . The Value of Chriſt, and bis

Righteoufneſs, Phil . iii.7, 8, 9.

O more, my God, 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 wasmyGain I countmy Loſs

My former Pride I call myShame,

And nail my Glory to his Croſs.

3. Yes, and Imuft and will eſteem

All Things but Loſs for Yejus fake :

may my Soulbefound in him ,

And of bis Righteouſneſs partake !

' NO

4 The
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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, :58

Here is a Houſe not made with Hands

,

And here my Spirit waiting ſtands

Till God Thalt bid it fly.

2 Shortly this Priſonof my Clay

Muſt be diffolv'd and fall ;

Then, O my Soul, with Joy obey

Thy heav'nly Father's Call...

3 ' Tis He by his Almighty Grace

That forms thee fit for Heav'ns

And as an Earneſt of the Place

Has his own Spirit giv'n.

Wewalk by Faith of Joys to corres

Faith lives upon his Word ;

But while the Body is our Homa ,

We're abfent from the Lord .

5 Tis pleaſant to believe thy Grace

But we had rather ſee ; !

We would be abſent from theFleth ,

And preſent, Lord ,, with Thee.ba

could not
CX L
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Who turnsthy Feet from dang'rousWays

CXI. Salvation by Grace, Titus čia

csapoti 1,3-47.,2015 ASS

!

ORD,we confeſs ournum'rous Fauts,

How great our Guilt has been !

Fooliſh and rain wereall our Thoughts,

And all our Lives were Sin .

2 But, O my Soul,forever praiſe, qe

For ever love his Name,

Of Folly,- Sin , and Shame.]

[3 ' Tisnotby Works of RighteouſnefsCH

Which our own Hands havedone

But we are fav'd bySovºreignGrace,

Abounding throhis Sonja

4 ' Tis from the Mercy of our Godiran

Thatall our Hopes begin ; YDA

' Tis by theWaterand the Blood TSI

Our Souls are waſhia from Sinir

54?Tisthroughthe Purchaſe of hisDeath,

Who hung upon the Tree,

& The Spirit is ſent down to breathe inga

On ſuch dry Bones as we. I XEM

6 Raisid from theDead we live anews

We lball appear in Glory-too, ja nii

And fee our Father's Face,

Graces

SVOJ awaging ito na sr T

i9w049 93 01 201CXII.
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di CXII The Bremen Berpant ? Or,Looks

ing to Jeſus, 13 John, ver. 14–16 ;

Sien the Hebreus Prophet railg
brazen Serpent high

TheWounded felt immediate Eaſe, iu

The Camp forbore to die.

- 2 Lookupwardin the dyingHour,

Andlive, the Prophet cries:

f Byt Chrif performs anobler Cure,

- To When Faith lifts up herEyes.

3 High on the Croſs-the Saviour hunge at

High on the Heav'ns he reigns:

Here Sinners by thold Serpent ftung .

Look, andforget their Pains.nih

4 When God's own Son is lifted up at

A dying World revives ;

The few beholds the glorious Hopexa

Th' expiring Gentile lives,

cxift. Abrahani's Bleſſing on the

Gentiles, Gen.xvii. 7. Rom .xv.8.

Mark x. 14. Choose

HOY

OW large the Promiſe! how Divine,

To and his Seed !

.

DUA

2 The Words of his extenſive Love

112 From Age to Age endure ;

Thc

4

Supplying all their Need ! baA
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The Angel of the Cov'nant proves,

And ſeals the Bleſſing ſure.

t 3 Jefus the ancientFaith confirms,

To our great Fathers giv'n ;

He takes young Children to his Arms,

And calls them Heirs of Heav'n .

4 Our God , how faithful are his Ways !

His Love endures the ſame;

Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace ,

Blots out the Childrens Name.

$
2

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

' GEntile

Entiles by Nature we belong.

To theWild Olive Wood ;

Grace took us from the barren Tree,

And grafts us in the Good.

2 With the fame BleſſingsGrace endows

The Gentile and the Jew ;

If pure and holy be the Root,

Such are the Branches too .

Then let the Children of the Saints

Be dedicate to God ;

Pour out thy Spirit on them, "Lord ,

And waſh them in thy Blood .

4 Thus to the Parents and their Seed

Shall thy Salvation come,

And num'rous Houſholds meet at laft

In one eternal Home.

CXV.
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CXV. Conviction of Sin by the Law ,

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

ORD, how fecure my Conſcience was,

;And felt no inward Dread !

I was alive without the Law,

And thought my Sins were dead.

2 My Hopes of Heay'n were firm and bright ;

But fince the Precept came

With a convincing Pow'r and Light,

Ifind how vile Iam .

[ 3 My Guilt appear'd but ſmall before,

Till terribly I ſaw

How Perfect, Holy, Juſt and Pure,

Was thine eternal Law..

4 Then felt my Soulthe heavy Load ,

My Sins reviv'd again ,

I had provok'd a dreadful God,

And all my Hopes were flain. ]

5 I'm like a helpleſs Captive fold ,

Under the Pow'r of Sin ;

I cannot do the Good I would,

Nor keep my Conſcience clean .

6 My God, I cry with ev'ry Breath

For ſome kind Pow'r to ſave,

To break the Yoke of Sin and Death ,

And thus redeem the Slave.

CXVI.
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CXVI. Love to God and our Neigb

bour, Matt. xxi . 37-4140.

THE

HUSfaith the firſt,the greatCommand

"Let all thy inward Pow'rsunite

" To love thyMaker; and thy God,

“ With utmof Vigour and Delight2.

« Then ſhall thy Neighbour next in Place :

“ Share thine Affections and Efteem ,

“ And let thy Kindneſs to thy ſelf , 330 g

“ Meaſure and rule thy Love to him .'*TA

3 This is theSenſe that Mofesſpoke,

This did the Prophets preachand prove';

For want of this the Law is broken?

And the whole Law's fulfild by Love . 3

But ! how baſe our Pallions are!

How coldour Charity and Zeal !

Lord, fill our Souls with beav'nly Firey H

Or we ſhall ne'et perform thy WALL 012

CXVII. Election Sovereign and Frée

Rom . ix . 21, 22, 23, 20.

[ 1

He formshis Veffels as he pleare :
PodT

Such is our God, and fuch are We,

The Subjects of his high Decrees.

3 Doth not the Workman's Pow'r extend '

O'er all the Mals, which Part to chaſe,

And
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101

,

And mould it for a nobler End,

And which to leave for yiler Uſe ? ] :27

3 May not the Sov'reign Lord on high

Diſpenſe his Favoursas 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 letshis Patience long endure,

Suffering vile Rebels to goon ,

And feal their own Destruction fureis

5 What if he means to thow his Grace,

And his electing Love imploys

E

them fit for heav'nly Joys?).

6 Shall Man reply againſt theLord,

Andycall his Maker'sWays unjuft,

The Thunder of whole dreadful Word : jA

Can cruſh a thouſandWorlds to Duſt ?

7 Bugo my Soul, if Truthſo bright

Should dazzle and confoundthy Sight; ' iv

Yet ſtill his written Will obey,

thegreat deciſive Day :

8 Then ſhall hemakehisJuſticeknown,

And the wholeworld before his Throne,

With Joy , or Terror, fall confeſs

Righteoufnels

Obeceira ; Darbo

.22300 ngid on netisht 407

brotxe i'wo? or 10'11 : 30 !! I

piano 01 ja vil Wien die S'C

CXVIII.

And form the

And want the name

1
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CXVIII. Mofes and Chrift : Or, Sins

againſt theLaw andGoſpel, Johni.

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

29.

TEL byMales camesBut Peace, and Truth , and Love,

Were brought byChrif (a nobler Name)

Deſcending from above .

2 Amidſt the Houſe of God

Their diff'rent Works were done ;

Moſes 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 Houle 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 ſorer Vengeance falls

' On that rebellious Race,

Who hate to hear when Jeſuscalls,

And dare refilt his Grace.

CXIX.
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1

CXIX. The different Succeſs of the

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

16. I Cor. iii . 6 , 7.

' CHriftandhisCroſsis all our Theme;

The Myſt'ries that we ſpeak !

Are Scandal in the Jews Eſteem ,

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 Vital 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 fows the Ground,

And Paul may plant in vain .

xi.

CXX . Faith of Things unſeen , Heb.

I , 3 , 8 , 1o .

' FA

AITH is the brighteft Evidence

Of Things beyond ourȘight,

Breaks thro ' the Clouds of Fleſh and Senſe ,

And dwells in heav'nly Light.

2 It
1
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2 It ſets. Times paſt in preſent Viewo

Brings diſtant Proſpects homest : DC .

Of Things a thouſand Years ago

Orthouſand Years to come.

3 ByFaith weknow the Worlds were made

By God's Almighty Word ;

Abra'm , to unknownCountries led ,

By Faith obey'd theLord,

4. Hefoughta City fairand 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 thofe wbapraxife.Infant Baptifm .)

HUS faith the Mercy of the Lord,

I'll be a God to thee ;

l'ul bleſs thy numºrous Race, and they

Shall be a Seed for me.

2 Abra'am believ'd thepromis'd Grace,

And gave his Sons to God ;

ButWater feals the Bleſſing now ,

That once was ſeald with Blood .

3 Thus Lydia fanctify'd her Houſe ,

When ſhe receiy'd the Word ;

Thus the believing Jaylor gave

His Houfhold to the Lord.

Thus later Saints, eferral King,

Thine ancient Truth embrace

Το

T
r
i
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To thee their infant Offspring bring,

And humbly claim the Grace.

CXXII. Believersburied with Chrift

in Baptiſm , Rom . vi. 3, 4 , & c.

'
,

we not know that ſolemn Word,

That we are bary'd with the Lord ;

Baptiz'd intohis Death , and then

Put off the Body of our Sin ?

2 Our Souls receive diviter Breath,

Rais'd from Corruption , Guilt and Death :

Se fromthe Gravedid Chriſt ariſe ,

And lives to God above the skies.

3 No more let Sin or Satan reign

Over our mortat Fleſh again ;

The various Lufts weſerv'd before

Shall have Dominion now no more .

CXXIII. The Repenting Prodigal,

Luke xv. 13, &c.

Eholdthe Wretch whoſe Luft and Wine

Had waſted his .Eſtate,? ) , 1.1

He begs a Share amongſt the Swine,

To taſte the Huſks theyeat,

z I die with Hunger here, he cries,

I farve in foreign Lands

My Father'sHouſe has large Supplies

And bountcousare bis Hands

I F
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3 I'll giveand with a

ampurnful Tongue,

Falldown before his Face ;

Father, l're done thy Juſtice wrong ,

Nor can deſerve thy Grace.

4 He ſaid , and haſtned to his Home,

To teek his Father's Love ;

The Fatherlaw, the Rebel come,

And all his Bowels move.

5 He ran , and fell upon his Neck ,

Embrac'd and kilsd bis Son ;

The Rebel's Heart with Sorrow brake

For Follies he had done.

6 Take off his Clothes of Shame and Sing
A

( The Father gives Command)

Dreſs him in Garments white and clean ,

With Rings adorn his Hand.

7 A Day ofFeaflingIordain,

Let Mirth and Joy abound ;

My Son was dead,and lives again ,

Was loft, and now is found.

CXXIV. The Firſt and Second Adam ,

Rom. v. 12 , & c.

Our Guile and our Diſgracewe own ś

Great God, weown th’unhappy Name

Whence ſprung ourNature andour Shame!

2 Adam the Sinner : At his Fall...

Death like a.Conqu’ror feiz’d us all;

A
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A thouſand new -born Babes are dead .

By fatal Union to their Head.

3 But whilft our Spirits,fill?diwith .Awe

Behold the Terrors of thy Law ,

We fing the Honours ofthy Grace ;

That ſent toſave ourruin'd Race.

4 We ſing thine everlaſting Son ,

Who join'd our Nature to hisown's

Adam theSecond from the Daft

Raiſes the Ruinsof the Firft.

15 By the Rebellion of one Man

Thro' all his Seed the Miſchief ran";

And by oneMan's Obedience now
$

Are all his Seed made righteous too.

6 Where Sin didreign and Death abound,

There have the Sons of Adam found

Abounding Life ; there glorious Grace

Reigns thro? the Lord our Righteouſneſs.]

6XXV. Chriſt's Compaſſion to the

Weak and Tempted, Heb . iv. 15, 16,

and v. 7. Matr. xii . 20.

ITH Joy wemeditate the Grace

Of our High - Prieſt above ;

His Heart is made of Tenderneſs,

His Bowelsmelt with Love.

2. Touch'd with a Sympathy within

He knows our feeble Frame;

He knows what ſore Temptationsmean ,

For he has felt the ſame.

F 2

W ! )

3 But
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3 But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure

The great Redeemer ſtood,

While Satan's fiery Darts he bore,

And did refift to Blood .

He in the Days of feeble Fleſh

Pour'd out his Cries and Tear's ,

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh

Whatev'ry Member bears.

(s He'll never quench-the ſmoaking Flax,

But raiſe it to a Flame

The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, !

Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name.]

6 Then let our humble Faith addreſs

His Mercy and his Pow'r,

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace

In the diftrefling Hour.

CXXVI. Charity and Unchariable

"'

OT diff'rent Food or diff'rent Dreſs

Compoſe the Kingdoms of our Lord ,

But Peace and Joy and Righteouſneſs,

Faith and Obedience to his Word. 2X

z Whenweaker Chriſtians wedeſpiſe,

Wedo theGoſpel mightyWrong

For God the Gracious and the Wife )

Receives the Feeble with the Strong.

3
Let Pride and Wrath be baniſh'dhence,

Meekneſs and Loveour Souls purſue:

Nor ſhall our Practice give Offence

To Saints, the Gentileor the few .

CXXVII.

N.COM
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CXXVII. Chrift's Invitation to Sin .

ners ; Or , Humility and Pride,

Matt. xi. 28 . 30.

COM

OME hither all ye weary Souls,

“ Ye heavy.laden Sinnerscome,

" I'll give you Reſt from allyourToils,

“ And raiſe you to my heav'nly Home.

2 " They ſhall find Reſt that learn of me ;

“ I'm of a meek and lowly Mind ;

“ But Paffion rages like the Sea ,

" And Pride is reſtleſs as the Wind.

3 " Bleſs'a is the Man whore Shoulders take

“ My Yoke, and bear it with Delight;

" My Yoke is eafy to his Neck,

My Grace ſhall make the Burden light.

4. Jefus, we come at thy Command,

Vith Faith and Hope, and humble Zeal,

Reſign our Spirits to thy Hand ,

To mould and guide us at thy Will.

CXXVIII. The Apoſtles Commiſſion ;

or, the Goſpel atteſted by Miracles,

Mark xvi. 15, &c. Matth . xxviii.

18, & c.

GOO preach my Goſpel, faith theLord;

« Bid the whole Earth my Grace

(receive :

F 3

1

" He

1
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“ He ſhall be fav'd that truſts my Word ,

" He ſhall be damnd that won't believe

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

* And ye ſhall prove my Goſpel true,

“ By all the works that I have done,

By all the Wonders ye ſhall do .

3 4. Go heal the Sick , go raiſe the Dead ,

• Go caſt out Devils in my Name ' :

" Nor let myProphets be afraid ,

$ Tho'Greeks seproachjand Fewsblafpheme.

4 " Teach all the Nations my Commands,

" I'm with you till the World fhallend ;

“ All Pow'r is truſted in myHands,

" I can deftroy, and I defend.

5 Hefpake, and Light joneround his Head,

Ona bright Cloud to Heav'n he rode ;

They to the fartheſt Nations ſpread

The Grace of their aſcended Godo,

CXXIX. Submiffien and Deliverance;

or, Ahraham offering bis Son , Gen.

xxii. 6, &c.

Aints, at your Father's heav'nly Word

He ſhall reſtore what you refign ,

Or grant you Bleſſings more divine . I

2 So Abraham with obedłent Hand

Led forth his son at God's Command

The Wood, the Fire , the Knife he took ,

Hiş Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke.

Abra'm ,
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3.Abruz'm ,forbear, the Angel cry'd,

Thy Faith is known, thy Love is tryed;

Thy Son Mall live, and in thy Geet

Shallthewhole Earth be bleſs'd indeed .

A Juſt in the laft diſtreſling Hour

The Lord diſplays deliv'ring Pow'r',

The Mount of Danger is the Place,

WhereweThall ſee furprizing Grace,.

CXXX. Love and Hatred, Phil. ii. 2 .

Eph. iv. 30 , &c.

OW by the Bowels of my God,

His ſharp Diſtreſs, his foreComplaints,

By his laſt Groans, his dying Blood,

1 charge my Soul to love the Saints .

a Clamour and Wrath andWar be gone ,

Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe,

Let bicier Words no more be known

Amongſt the Saints, the Sons of Peace.

3 The Spirit like a peaceful Dove

Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Strife 3:

Why ſhould wevex and grieve his Love,

Who ſeals our Souls to heav'nly Life ?

4 Tender and kind be all our Thoughts ,

Throl all our Lives let Mercy run :

So God forgives our num'rous Faults

For the dear lake of Chrif his Son .

a

F4 CXXXI.
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1

CXXXI. The Pharifee and Publican,

1 : Luke xviii, 10, & c.

BE

Ehold how Sinnersdiſagree,

The Publican and Phariſee ! Here

One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim ,

The other ownshis Guilt and Shame.

2 This Man athumble Diſtance ſtands,

And cries for Grace with lifted Hands ;

That boldly riſes near theThrone,

And talks of Duties he has done.

3 The Lord their diff'rent Language knows

And diff'rent Anſwers he beſtows

The humble Soul with Grace he crowns,

Whilſt on the Proud his Anger frowns.

4 Dear Father, let me never be

Join'd with the boaſting Pbarifee;

I have no Merits of my own,

But plead the Suff'rings of thy Son.

CXXXII. Holineſs and Grace, Tit.ii.

10-13

let' our Lipsand Lives expreſs

The Holy Goſpelweprofets;

So let our Works and Virtues thine,

prove the Doctrine all Divine.

2. Thus ſhall webeſt proclaim abroad

The Honours of our Saviour God ;

When the Salvation reigns within ,

And Grace fubdites- thePow'rof Sin

3 Our
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3 Our Fleſh and Sense mutbe deny dyog

Paſſion 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 ſtands leaning on hisWord .

CXXXIII. Love and Charity, 1 Cor.

xiii. 27, 13 .

LETheir Faith and Zeal declare;

All their Religion is a Dream ,

If Love be wanting there.

2 Love ſuffers long with patient Eye,

Nor is provok'd in halte,

She lets the preſent Injurydie ,

And long forgets the paſt.

i [ 3 Malice and Rage, thoſe Firesof Hell,

She quenches with her Tongue ;

Hopes, and believes, and thinks no III,

Tho* the indure the Wrong ]

[4 She nor deſires nor ſeeksto know

The Scandals of the Time;

Nor looks with Pride on thoſe below ,

Nor erivies thofe that climb.]

5 She laysher own Advantage by

To ſeek her Neighbour's Good ;

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

And bough our Lives with Blood.

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

In all the Realms above ;

There Faith and Hope are known no more ,

But Saints for ever love.

CXXXIV. Religion vain without

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

AD I the Tongues ofGreeksand Jews,

If Love be abſent , I am found

Like tinkling Braſs , an empty Sound ,

2 Were I infpir'd to preach and tell

All that is done in Heav'n and Hell,

Or could my Faith the World removeg,

Still I am nothing without Love.

3 Should I diſtribute all my Store

To feed the Bowels of the Poor,

Or give my Body to the Flame

To gain a Martyr's glorious Name;

If Love to God and Eove to Men

Be abſent, all my Hopes are vain ;

Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor fiery Zeal,

The Work of Love can e'er fulfil.

CXXXV .
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CXXXV. The Love of Chriſt shed

abroad in the Heart, Eph. iii. 16,

&c.

Сере,

Ome, deareſt Lord , deſcend and dwell

By Faith and Love in ev'ry 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 poflers,

And learn the Height,and Breadth ,and Length

Of thine unmeaſurable Grace.

Now to the God; whoſe Power can do

More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know ,

Be everlaſting Hotours done

By all the Church, thro' Chrif his Son.

i

.

CXXXVI. Sincerity and Hypocriſy :

Or, Formality in Worſhip , Johniv..

24 .
Pſalm cxxxix. 23 , 24.

" GOD . ,

is- a Spirit Juſt and Wiſe,

He ſees our inmoft Mind ;

In vain to Heav'n we raiſe our Cries,

And leave our Souls behind.

2 Nothing but Truth before hisThrone

With Honour can appear,

The painted Hypocrites are known,

Thro' che. Diſguiſe they wear.

1

3. Their

5
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1

3 Their lifted Eyes falute the Skies,

Their bending Knees theGround ; XX )

But God abhors the Sacrifice

Where not the Heart is found.

4 Lord ,ſearch myThoughts, and try myWays,

And make my Soul ſincere ;

Then ſhall I ſtand before thy Face,

And find Acceptance there.

CXXXVII. Salvation by Grace in

Chrift, 2 Tim. i . 9 , 10,

ow to the Pow'r of God fupreme

Be everlaſting Honours giv'n ,

He ſaves from Hell(we bleſs his Name)

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

z Nor 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 'Twashis own Purpoſe that begun

To reſcue Rebels doom'd to die:

He gaveus Grace in Chrift his Son

Before he ſpread the Starry Sky.

4 Jefus the Lordappears at laſt,

And makes his Father's Counſels known ;

Declares the greatTranfactions paft,

And brings Immortal Bleſſings down.

5 He dies ; and in that dreadful Night

Did all the Pow'rs of Hell deſtroy ;

Riſing he brought our Heav'n to Light,

And took Posſeſſion of theJoy.

CXXXVIII.
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1

CXXXVIII. Saints in the Hand of

Chrift, John x. 28 , 29.

11 Fim

"Irm as the Earth thy Goſpel ftands,

My Lord , myHope, my Truſt ;

If I am found in Jeſus' Hands

My Soul can ne'er be loft.

2 His Honour is engag'd to ſave

The meaneſt of his Sheep,

All that his heav'nly 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 Promiſe and Truth unchange

able, Heb. vi. 17-19.

OW oft have Sin and Satan itrove

HITorendmySoul from thee,myGod?!

But everlaſting is thy Love,

And Jeſus ſeals it with his Blood.

2 The Oath and Promiſe of the Lord

Join to confirm the wond'rous Grace ;

Eternal Pow'r performs the Wond,

And fills all Heav'n with endleſs Praiſe.

3 Amidſt Temptations ſharp and long

My Soul to thisdear Refuge flies ;

Hope

*

1

1
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Hope ismyAnchor, firm and ſtrong, tuo

While Tempeſtsblow, and Billowsxife.

4 The Goſpel Bears my Spirits up ;

A faithfulandunchanging God

Lays the Foundation formy Hopey

In Oaths, and Promiſes, and Blood.

1

Maked maketheir empty Boaft

CXL . A Living and a Dead Faith ,

collected from ſeveral Scriptures.

Iſtaken Souls ! that dream of Heav'ng,

And Boaſt

Of inward Joys, and Sins forgiv'ng

While they are Slaves to Luft.

2 Vain are our Fancies, airy Flights,

If Faith be cold and dead ,

Nonebut a living Pow'r unites

To Chrif 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.

ti ' Tis Faith that conquers Earth and Helly

By a celeſtial Pow'r ; Y

This is the Grace that ſhall prevail

In the deciſive Hour.

[ 5 Faith muſt obey her Father's Willy

As well as truſt his Grace ;

A pard'ning God is jealous ftat

For his ownHalineſs ..

6. When
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I

W

6 When from the Curſe he ſets us free

He makes our Natures clean ,

Nor would he ſend his son to be

The Miniſter of Sin .

7 His Spirit purifies our Frame,

And ſeals our Peace with God ;

Jefus ,and his Salvation came

ByWater and by Blood. ]

CXLI. The Humiliati
on and Exala

tation of Chriſt, Ifa. lii . I. - 53

jo-12.

HO has believ'd thy Word,

Or thy Salvation known ?

Reveal thine Arm , Almighty. Lord,

And: glorify thy Son.

2 The Jews eſteem ? d him here

Too mean for their Belief :

Sorrows his chief Acquaintance wereg

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 Fews

And Gentiles then unknowng..

The Godof Juſtice pleas'd to bruile

His belt - beloved Son.

5 . “ But I'll prolong hisDays,

« And make his Kingdom ſtind ;

s. My
1
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“ MyPleaſure(faith the Godof

Shall proſper in his Har

[6 “ His joyful Soulshall fee bo 2009

or The Purchaſe of bis Pain , ang'
2२

- And by his Knowledge juſtify is in Drea

" The guilty Sons of Men .]
416 412T

[7 “ Ten thouſand Captive Slaves 18

" Releas'd from Death and Sin ,

“ Shall quit their Priſons and their Graves,

" And own his Pow't Divine.]

[ 8 « Heav'n fhall advance my Son

" To Joys that Earth deny'da X

" Who fiw the Follies Men had done )

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

CXLII. The fame, Ifa. Jiii,69, 12.

' L

IKE Sheep we went aftray,256

And brokethe Fold of God ,

Each wand'ring in a diff'rentWay,use

But all the downward Road . KA

z Howdreadful was the Hour

When God our Wand'rings laid ,

And did at once his Vengeance pour to

Upon the Shepherd's Head !

3 How glorious was theGrac

When Chriſt ſuſtain'd 'the Stroke !

His Life and Blood the Shepherd pays

A Ranſom for the Flock .

4 His Honour and his Breath

Were taken both away

,

Join'd
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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 ſeě a num'rous Seed

To recompenfe his Pain :

6 PN give him ( faith the Lord )

A Portion with the Strong ;

He fall pobles a large Rewards

And bold bis Honours long.

CXLII . Characters of the Children

of God, fromſeveral Scriptures.

Sonew -born Babes defire theBreaft,

So Saints withJoy the Goſpel taſte,

And by the Goſpel live.

(2 With inward Guſt their Heart approves

All that the World relates ;

They love the Men their Father loves,

And hate the Works he hates.]

(3 Not all the flate'ring Bairs on Earth

Can make them Slaves to Luft ;

They can't forget their heav'nly Birth ,

Nor grovel in the Duſt.

4 Not all the Chainsthat Tyrants uſe

Shall bind their Souls to Vice :

Eaith like a Congu'ror can produce

AthouſandVictories.),

1

s Grace
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[5 Grace like an
oncorrupted Seed

Abides and reigiis withins

Immortal Principles forbid

The Sons of God to fin .]

[6 Not by the Terrors ofa Slave

Do they perform his With

But with thenobleſt Pow's theyhave

His tweet Commandsfulfill

7. They find Acceſs at ev'ry Hoiti

To God within the Vaili

Hence they derive a quickning Pow'r,

And Joy's thatnever fail.

8 O happy Souls ! O glorious State

Of over- flowingGrace !

To dweh ſo near their Father's Seats

And fee his lovely Face!

9 Lord , I addrefs thy heaviny. Throne;

Call me a Child of thine,

Send down the Spirit of thySon

To form my Heart Divine.

10 There Thed thy choiceft Loves abroad ,

And make my Comforts ſtrong ;

Then fhaliI ſay, My Father, Gody IT

With an unwayering Tongue,

CXLIV. The Witneſſing and Sealing

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

13 , 14.

HY Thould the Children of aKing

WIGo mourning all their Days ;

Great
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Great Comforter, deſcend and bring

Some Tokens of thy Grace.

2 Doſt thou not dwell in all the Saints,

And feal the Heirs of Heav'n ?

When wiltthou banith my Complaints,

And ſhow my Sins forgiv'n ?

3 Allure my Conſcience of bier Part

In the Redeemer's Blood ;

And bear thy Winners with my Heart,

That I am bornof God.

4 Thou art the Earneft of his Love,

The Pledge of Joysto 'come;

Andthy ſoftWings, Celeſtial Dove ,

Will ſafe convey me home.

CXLV. Chriſt and Aaron , taken from

Heb, vii, and ix.

JEST

ESUS, in thee our Eyes behold

A thouſand Glories more

Than the rich Gems and poliſh'd Gold

The Sons of Aaron wore.

2 They firſt their own Burnt- Off'rings brought

To purge themſelves from Sin ;

Thy Lifewas pure without a Spot,

And all thy Nature clean .

** [ 3 Freſh Blood as conftant as the Day

Was on their Altar ſpilt ;

But thy.one . Off'ring takes away

Forever all ourGuilt,I

[4 Their
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[4 Their Prieſthood ran thro' ſcv'ral Hands,

Formortal was their Race ;

Thy never -changing Office ftands,

Éternal as thyDays.]

(s Once in the Circuit of a Year,

With Blood, but not his own

Aaron within the Vail appears,

Before the Golden Throne.

6 But Cbrift by his own pow'rful Blood

Aſcends above the Skies,

And in the Preſence of our God

Shows his own Sacrifice. ] 91

7 Jeſus, the King of Glory, reigns

On Sion's heav'nly Hill;

Looks like a Lamb that has been flain ,

And wears his Priesthood ftill.

8 Heever lives to intercede

Before his Father's Face:

Give him, mySoul, thy Caufe to plead,

Nor doubt the Father's Grace .

CXLVI. Characters of Chriſt, bar

rowed from inanimate Things in

Scripture. : ?

O, worſhip at Immanuel's Feet,

See in his Face what Wonders meet;

Earth is too narrow to expreſs

HisWorth , his Glory, or his Grace. 128

[2 The whole Creation can afford

But ſome faint Shadows of my Lord

Na

I

G
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Nature, tomake his Beauties known,

Muft 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 Bloodof thinc,

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

(4 Is hea Tree ! The World receives

Salvation from his healing Leaves :

That righteous Branch , that fruitful. Bough ,

16 David's Root and Offspring too.) .

(s Is he a Roſe ? Not Sharon yields

Such Fragrancy in allher Fields:

Or if the Lilly he affume,

The Vallies bleſs the rich Perfume.]

[6 Is he a Vine ? His heav'nly Root 5

Supplies the Boughs with Life and Fruit ;

O let a laſting Union join

My Soulto Chriſt the Vine !] yhrauch

[7 Is he the Head ? Each Member lives !

And owns the vital Pow'rş he gives ;

The Saints below , and Saints above,

Join d by his Spirit and his Love. ] 1)

[ 8 Is he a Fountain ? There I bathe, ir

heal the Plague of Sinand Death :

Theſe Waters allmySoul renew ,

And cleanſe myſpotted Garments too. ):

(9 Is he a Fire? He'll purgemy Droſs : 1

But the true Gold ſuſtains no Loſsiu si

Like a Refiner ſhall he fit,

And tread the Refuſe with his Feet.]

#

(10 km
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(10 Ishea Rock ? How firm the provesi!

The Rock of.Ages nevermoves ;

Yet the ſweetStreams that from him flow

Attend us all the Defart thro .']

H
(11 Is he aWay ? Heleads-to God,

The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood ;
म

There would I walk with Hope and Zeal,

Till I arrive at Sion's Hill

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

Behold the Pastures large and greens.

A Paradiſe diyinely, fair,

None but the Sheep have Freedom there.I

[ 13 Is he deſign'd a Corner -Stone,

For Mentobuild their Heav'n upon ?

I'll make him my Foundation too ,

Nor fear the Plots of Hell below .. ]

( 14 Is he a Temple ? I adore

Th'indwelling.Majeſty and Bow'r:;;

And ſtill to hismoſt holy Place

stal
Whene'er I pray, I turn my Face.)

( 15 Is he a Star ? Hebreaks the Night,

Piercing the Shades with dawning, Light;

I know his Glories from afar ,

I know the br‘ght, the Morning,Star.).

[ 16 Is he a Sun ? His Beamsare Grace,

Hiş Courſeis:Joy; and Righteouſneſs :

Nations rejoice when he appears....

To chaſe their Clouds, and dry their Téarse

17 let me climb,thoſe higher Skies,

WhereStormsrand:Darkness naver-riſe !

There
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1 There he diſplays his Pow'rs abroad ,

And ſhines, and reigns-th ' Incarnate God .]

111 Nor Earth , nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars,

Nor Heav'n his full Refemblance bears ;

His Beautieswe can never trace,

Till we behold him Face to Face.

CXLVII. The Names andi Titles of

Chriſt, fromſeveral Scriptures,

IS from the Treaſuresof his Word

[ı'T I borrow : Filles, for my Lord ;

Nor Artnor 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. ]

3 The King of Kings, the Lord moſt high

Writes his own Name upon his Thigh :

He wears, a Garment dipt in Bloody

Andbreaks the Nations with his Rod.

4 Where Grace can neither melt nor,move,

The Lamb reſents his injur'd Love,

Awakes his Wrath without Delay,

And Judah's Lion, tears the Prey.,

5 But when for Works of Peace he comes ,

What winning Titles he aflumes ?

Light of the World, and,Life of.Men ;

Nor bears thoſe Characters in vain ,

6 With
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6 With tender Pity inhis Heart

He acts the Mediator's Part ;

A Friend and Brother he appears,

And well fulfils the Names he wears.

7 At length the Judge his Throneafcends,

Divides the Rebelsfrom his Friends,

And Saints in full Fruition prove

His rich Variety of Lovć.

CXLVIII. The ſame as the cxlviiih

Pfalm .

1 ITH chearful Voice I fing

The Titles, of my Lord ,

And borrow all the Names

Of Honour from his Word ;

Nature and Art

Can ne'er fupply

Sufficient Forms

Of Majeſty.

2 In Jefus 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 Sou'reignKing of Kings,

The Lord of Lords moſt high ,

Writes his own Nameupon

His Garment and his Thigh.

His
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1

1

His Name is calle

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 Life of Men ;

Nor will he bear

Thoſe Names in vain .

6 Immenſe Compaſſion reigns

In our Immanuel's Heart,

When he deſcends to act

A Mediator's Parti

He is a Friend,

And Brother too ;

Divinely kind ,

Divinely true.

7 At length the Lord the Fudge

His awful Thrond afcends,

And drives the Rebels far

From Favourites and Friends.

G Then
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Then ſhall the Saints

Compleatly prove

The Heighths and Depths

Of all his Love.

CXLIX . The Ofices of Chriſt, from

Jeveral Scriptures.

ji

OIN all the Names of Love and Pow'r

That 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

WhatForms of Love he bears for me.

[ 3 The Angel of the Covinant ſtands

With his Commiſſion in his Hands,

Sent from his Father's milder Throne

To make the great Salvation known.]

(4 Great Prophet, let me bleſs thy Name ;

By Thee the joyful Tidings came,

OF INrath appeas’d, ofSins forgiv'n ,

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

[ My bright Example, and myGuide,

I would be walking near thy Side ;

O let me never run aſtray,

Nor follow the forbidden Way !

6 I love my Shepherd, he ſhall keep

My wand'ring Soul amongſt his Sheep ;

He
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He feeds his Flock, he calls their Names,

And in his Bofom 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 appears on high,

The Father lays his Thunder by ;

Not all that Earth or Hell can ſay

Shall turn my Father's Heart away. ]

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

Thy Scepter and thy Sword I fing ;

Thine is the Vict'ry, and I ſit

A joyful Subject at thy Feet.]

[ " 1_Aſpire, my Soul, to glorious Deeds,

The Captain of Salvation leads :

March on, nor fear to win the Day,

Tho' Death and Hell obſtruct theWay.]

12 Should Death and Hell,and Pow'rs unknown ,

Put all their Forms of Miſchief on,

I ſhall be ſafe ; for Chriſt diſplays

Salvation in more Sov'reign Ways.

O '

CL . THE
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CL . The ſame as the cxlviiith Pfalm ,

OIN all the glorious Names

Wiſdom , Love, and Pow'r, ,

That ever Mortals knew

That Angels everbore :

All are too mean

To ſpeak his Worth ,

Too mean to ſet

My Saviour forth .

2 But what gentle Terms,

What condeſcending Ways

Doth our Redeemër uſe ,

To teach his heav'nly Grace!

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 Promiſes

And Pardons in his Hands :

Commiſſion'd from

His Father's Throne,

To make his Grace

To Mortals known .] .

[ 4 Great Prophet of myGod,

My Tongue would bleſs thy Name;

By Thee the joyful-News... ? Fi

Of our Salvation-bame ;

The joyfulNews

Of Sins forgiv'n ,

Of
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on Of Hell fubdu'd , 15)

And Peace with Heav'n.]

[5 Be thou my Counſellor ,

My Pattern , andmy Guide";

And thro' this Deſart Land

Still keepmenear, thy Side.

O let my Feet

Ne'er run aſtray.,

Nor rove, nor feek

The crooked Way !)

86 I love my Shepherd's Voice,

His watchful Eyes ſhall keep

My wand'ring Soul among

The Thouſands of his Sheer ::

He feeds his Flock,

He calls their Names

His Boſom bears

The tender Lambs. ]

117 To this dear Suráty'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. ] 1

1 [ 8 Jeſus my Great High Prieſt

Offer'd his Blood and dy'd ;

My guilty Conſcience feeks..

No,Sacrifice beſide.

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 T'hunder by ,

Not all that Hell

Or Sin can fay,

Shall turn his Heart,

His Love away.)

[ 10 My Dear Almighty Lord,

My Congu'ror, and my King ,

Thy Scepter, and thy Sword ,

Thy reigning GraceI ſing.

Í hine is the Pow'r ;

Behold I fit

In willing Bonds

Before thy Feet. ]

[11 Now let my Soularife ,

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 Hoſts of Death ,

And Pow'rs of Hell unknown,

Put
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Put their moft dreadful Forms

Of Rage and Miſchief on ;

I ſhall be ſafe ,

For Chriſt diſplays

Şuperior Power

And Guardian -Grace.

The End of the Firſt Book ,.'

Gi4 HYMNS

다.



128
B. II .Hymns and

HYMNS

AND

Spiritual Songs .

BOOK II ..

Compoſed on Divine Subjects.

I. A Song of Praiſe to . God from

Great Britain.

N

Ature with allher Pow'rs-fhall-ling .

God the Creator and the King :

Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, no

Deny the Tribute of their. Praife , v1 (Seas,

( 2 Begin to makehis Glories "known ,

Ye Seraphs that fit ñcar bio Throne :

Tune your Harps high , and ſpread the Sound

To the Creation's utmoſt Bound .]

13 All
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j

1

[i3 Alt mortal Thingsof meaner Frame,

Exert your Force, and own his Name ;

Whilft with our Souls and with our Voice

Weſing his Honours and our Joys.

[ *To him be ſacred all we have,

From the young Cradle to the Grave :

Our Lips Thall his loudWonders tell;

And ev'ry Word a Miracle.],

Is This Northern Ifle ,,our native Land,

Lies ſafe in God th ' Almighty's Hand :

Our Foes of Vict'ry dream in vain ,

And wear the captivating Chain .

6 He builds and guards the Britiſh Throneg

And makes it gracious like his own ;

Makesour ſucceſſive Princes kind,

And gives our Dangers to the Wind.]

7 Raiſe monumental Praiſes high

To him that thunders thro' the Sky,

And with an awful Nod or Frown :

Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant down.

[ 8 Pillars of laſting Braſs proclaim

The Triumphs of th ' Eternal Name;

While trembling Nations read from far

The Honours of the God of War.

g Thus let our flaming Zeal imploy

Our loftieſt Thoughts and loudeſt Songss:

Britain , pronounce with warmeft Joy.

Hoſanna from ten thouſand Tongues..

1

Joe Yor
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10 Yet, mighty God, our feeble Frame

Attempts in vain to reach thy Name; I

The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe

Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe.

11. The Death of a Sinner.

MY

Y Thoughts on awful Subjects roll,

Damnation and the Dead ;

What Horrors ſeize the guilty Soul

Upon a dying Bed .

2 Lingring about theſe mortal Shores.

She makes a long Delay,

Till like a Flood with rapid Force

Death ſweeps the Wretch away.

3. Then Twift and dreadful The deſcends

Down to the fiery Coaſt,

Amongſt abominable Fiends,

Her telf a frightful Ghoſt.

4 There endleſs Crowds of Sinners lie ,

And Darkneſs makes their Chains;

Tortur'd with keen Deſpair they cry ,

Yet wait for fiercer Pains.

5 Not all their Anguiſh and their Blood

For their old Guilt atones,

Nor-the Compaſſions of a God

Shall hearken to their Groans.

6 Amazing Grace, that kept my. Breath ,

Nor bid my Soul remove,

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

And well infur'd his Love !

III .
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3

III. The Death and Burial ofa Saint.

WH

HY do we mourn departing Friends ?

Or fhake at Death's Alarms?

'Tis but the Voice that Jeſus 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 Jeſus lay,

And left a long Perfume.

4. The Graves of all his Saints be bleſt ,

And ſoftned every Bed :

Where ſhould the dying Members reft,

But with the dying Head ?

5 Thence he aroſe, afcending high ,

And ſhew'd our Feet the Way :

Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall dy,

At the great Riſing Day.

6 Then let the laſt loud Trumpet found ,

And bid our Kindred riſe ;

Awake, ye Nations, under Ground,

Ye Saints, aſcend the Skies.
&

IV .
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1.

2

Hoſanna to my dying
God,

S

Prict

IV . Salvation in the Crofs.sy

A

H

ERE at thy Croſs, my dying God ,

I
home

Beneath the Droppings of thy Blood :

Hefus, nor ſhall it e'er remove.

2 Not all that Tyrants think or ſay , : A

With Rage and Lightning in their Eyes , i

Nor Hell ſhall fright myHeart away,

Should Hell with all -its Legions riſe.

3. Should Worlds conſpire to drive methence,

Moveleſs and firm this Heart ſhould lie ;

Reloly'd (for that's my laſt Defence) v

If I muſt periſh, there to die .

But ſpeak , my Lord, and calm my Fear ;

Am I not ſafe beneath thy Shade ?

Thy Vengeance willnot ſtrike mehere,

Nor Satan daresmy Soul invade.

5 Yes, I'm fecure beneath thy Blood,

And all my Foes fhall loſe their Aim :

And mybeſt Honoursto his Name.

V. Longing to praife Chrift better:

( roll

' L

ORD,when my Thoughts with Wonder

Andread my Maker's Broken Laws,

Repaird and honour' by theCroſs

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

Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood of.thine,

Andſee the Man that groan'd.and dy'd ,

Sit gloriousby his Father's Side :

3 My Paffions rife and ſoar 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.

4 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 muſt appear

When we ſhall leave theſe Bodies here ;

Theſe Clogs of Clay, and mount on high ,

To join the Songs above the Sky.

1

VI. A Morning Song:

ON

NCE more ,, my Soul, the riſing Day

Salutes thy waking Eyes ;

Once more , myVoice, thyTribute pay

To him that rolls the Skies.

3. Night unto Night hisName repeats,

The Day renews the Sound ,

Wide as the Heav'n on which he fits

To turn the Seaſons round.

3 ' Tis he ſupports my mortal Frame, in

My Tongue Tall ſpeak his Praiſes :

My
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My Sins wouldrouze his Wrath to flame,

And yet his Wrath delays.

[ 4 On a poor Wormthy Pow'r might tread,

And I could ne'er withſtand :

Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead,

But Mercy held thine Hand ..

5. A thouſand wretched Souls are fled

Since the laſt ſetting Sun,

And yet thou 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 bring a pleaſant Night.

VII. An Evening Song.

ID

Read Sov'reign, letmy Evening Song
[

Like holy Incenſe riie ;

Allift the Offerings of my Tongue

To reach the lofty Skies.

2 Through all the Dangers of the Day

Thy Hand was ſtill my Guard,

And still to drive my Wants away.

Thy Mercy ſtood prepar’d. ).

3 Perpetual Bleſſings from above

Incompaſs mearound,

But how few Returns of Love

Hath my Creator found !

4 Whathave I done for him that dy'd

To ſave my wretched Soul:

Hom
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2. How are my Follies multiply'd,

Faſt as my Minutes toll!

E 5 Lord, with this guilty Heart of mine

To thy dear Cross I flee,

And to thy Grace mySoul refign ,

To be renew'd by Thee.

6 Sprinkled afreſh with pard’ning Blood

I lay me down to reſt,

As in th' Embraces of my God ,

Or on my Saviour's Breaſt.

VIII.
A Hymn for Morning or

Evening.

i Holerna ,witha chearful Sound,

To God's upholding Hand ;

Ten Thouſand Snares attend us rounds,

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 our weary Heads

And Angels guard the Room ;

We wake, and we admire the Bed

That was not made 'our Tomb,

4 The riſing Morning can't affure

That we ſhall end the Day;

For Death ftandsready at the Door

To ſeize our Lives away .

5 Our
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1

5 Our Breath is forfeited by Sin :

To God's revenging Law ;

We own thy Grace, Immortal King ,

In ev'ry Gafp wer draw .

6. God is our Sun, whoſe dailyLight

Our Joy and Safety brings ;

1
Our feeble Fleſh . lies fafe ' at Night

Beneath his ſhadyWings.

1

IX . Godly Sorrow arifing from fbea

Sufferings of Chrift.

A bleed!
And did my Sov'reign die i

Would he devote that facred Head

For ſuch a Worm as12VDERIT,

12 ThyBody flain, ſweet Jeſusthinen

* And bathed in its own Blood, 791T

While all expor'a to Wrath divine,

The gl6rious SuffrerYtood !!

3. Was it for Crimes that Ihad done

He-groan'd upon the Tree ?

Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown !

- And Love beyond'Degree !

* Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide ,

And ſhut his Glories in ,

When God the mightyMaker dy'd

For Man the Creature's Sin .

s Thus might'thide my bluſhingFace

While his dear Crols appears ,

Dif
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Diffolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs,

And'melt my Eyes to Tears.

6 But Drops of Grief can ne'er repay

The Debt of Love I owe ;

Here, Lord , I give my ſelf away ,

' Tis all that I can do.

X. Parting with Carnal Yoys.

M

Y Sout forfakes her vain Delights

And bids the World farewel ;

Baſe as the Dirt beneath my Feet,

And miſchievousas Hell.

2 No longer will I aſk your. Love,

Nor ſeek your Friendſhip more ;

The Happineſs that I approve

Lies not within your Pow'r ,

3. There's nothing round this fpacious Earth

That ſuitsmy large Defire ;

To boundlefs Joy and folid Mirth

My nobler Thoughtsaſpire.

- [4 Where Pleafure rolls its living Flood,

From Sin andDroſs refin'd ,

Still ſpringing from theThrone of God,

And fitto chear the Mind.

5. Th ’Almighty Ruler of the Sphere,

The Glorious and the Great,

Brings his ow ! Aillufficience there,

To make our Bliſs compleat. ]

6. Had I the Pinionsof a Dove,

Pd climb the heav'nly Road ;

There

.



138 B. II.Hymns and

' I

There fits my Saviour dreft in Love,

And there my ſmiling God.

XI. The Same.

Send the Joys of Earth away,

Away ye Tempters of theMind ,

Falle as the ſmooth deceitful Sea .

Andempty as the whiſtling Wind.

2 Your Streams were floating me along

Down to the Gulf of black Deſpair ;

And whilft I liſten'd to your Song,

Your Streams had e'en convey'd me there.

3 Lord , I adore thy matchleſs Grace,

That warn'd meof that dark Abyſs ;

That drew me from thoſe treach'rous Seas,

And bid me ſeek ſuperior Bliſs.

4 Now tothe ſhining Realms above

I ſtretch my Hands, and glanco mine Eyes :

for the Pinions of a Dove,

To bear me to the upper Skies !

$ Their from the Bofom of my God

Oceans of endleſs Pleaſure roll ;

There would I fix my laſt Abode,

And drown the Sorrows of my Soul.

XII. Chriſt is the Subſtance of the

Levitical Prieſthood.

HE true Mefiah now appears,

The Types are all withdrawn ::

So fly the Shadows and the Stars

Before the riſing Dawn.

'

2. Na
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? No ſmoaking - Sweets, nor bleeding Lambing

Nor Kid, nor Bullock ſlain ;

Incenſe and Spice of coſtly Names

Would all be burnt in vain.

3 Aaron muft lay his Robes away,

His Mitre and his Veft,

When God himſelf comes down to be

The Off'ring and the Prieſt.

4 He took our mortal Fleſh , to ſhow

The Wonders of his Love ;

For us he paid his Life below ,

And prays for us above.

5 Father , he cries, forgive their Sins,

For 1 my ſelf have dy'd ;

And then he ſhowshisopen'd Veins,

And pleads his wounded Şide.

9

XIII. The Creation , Preſervation ,

Diſolution, and Reſtoration of this

World.

.

I

Si

ING to the Lord, that built the Skies,

The Lord that rear'd this ſtately Frame;

Let half, the Nations found his Praiſe,

And Lands unknown repeat his Name.

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

Made ev'ry Drop, and ev'ry 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 imperialThrone,

He looks far down upon the Spheres ;

He bids the ſhining Orbs roll on,

And round he turns our haſty Years.

4 Thus ſhall this moving Engine laft

Till all his Saints are gather'd in ,

They for the Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt

To Thake it all to Dutt again !: ***

5 Yet when the Sound fhalltear the Skiesz,

And Lightning burn the Globe below,

Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes,

There's a new Heav'n and Earth for you.

XIV. The Lard's Day : Or, Delight

in Ordinances.

WElcome fweet Day of Reft,
That ſaw the Lord ariſes

Welcome to this reviving Breaft,

And theſe rejoicing Eyes !

2 The King Himſelf comes near,

And feaſts his Saints to Day ;

Here we may fit, and ſee him here ,

And love, and praiſe, and pray.

3 One Day amidſt the Place

Where my dear God hath been

Is fweeter than Ten Thouſand Days:

Of pleaſurable Sin.

4 My willing Soul would ſtay

In ſuch a Frame as this,'ya

And fit and fing her ſelf away

To overlaſting Bliſs.
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XV. The „ Enjoyment of Chrift: Or,

- Delight in Worſhip.

FA

AR from myThoughts, vainWorld, be

Letmy religiousHoursalone: (gone,

Fain wouldmy Eyes my Saviour fee,

I wait a Viſit, Lord , from thee.play

2 My Heart grow's warm with holy Fire,

And kindles with a pure Defire :

Come, my dear Jeſus from above, 17

And feed my Soul with heav'nly Love! I.

[ 3The Trees of Life immortal ſtand

In flouriſhing Rows at thy Right Hand,

And in tweev Murmursby theirSide

Riverslof Bliſs. perpetual glide.

4 Haftethen , butwith a ſmiling Facet

And ſpread the tableof thy Grace :

Bring downa Taſte ofTruth Divinte,

Andchear my Heart with facred Wine.)

5 Blefs'd Fefas, what delicious Fare!

How ſweet thy Entertainments are !

Never did Angels tafte above

Redeeming Grade and dying Love .

6 Hail, great Immanuel, all Divine!

In Thee thy Father's Glories ſhine :

Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireft One,

That Eyes have feen , or Angels known.

3
01 ca. 2.0 ?

::TE

I
XVI.
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XVI. Part the Second.

7

Shinesthro' the Beauties of thy Face,

And lights our Paſſions to a Flame !

Lord , how we love thy charming Name !

8 When I can ſay, MyGod is mine, or

When I can feel thy Glories ſhine,

I tread the World beneath my Feet,

And all that Earth calls Good or Great,

9 While ſuch a Scene of facred Joys

Our raptur'd Eyes and Souls imploys,

Here we could ſit, and gazeaway,

A long, an everlaſting Day.

toWell, we ſhall quickly paſs the Night,

To the fair Coaſts of perfect Light ;

Then ſhall our joyful Senſes rove

O'er the dear Object of our Love.

[11 There ſhall we drink full Draughtsof Bliſs,

And pluck new Life from heav'nly Trees !

Yet now and then , dear Lord , beſtow

A Drop of Heav'n on Worms below .

12 Send Comfortsdown from thy Right Hand ,

While we paſs thro ' this barren Land,

And in thy Temple let us fee

A Glimpſe of Love, a Glinipſe of Thee.]

XVII ,
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2 XVII. God's Eternity.

' R IS Eşrifmy Soul,andleave theGround,

my

And rouſe up ev'ry tuneful Sound

To praiſe th ' eternal God .

2 Long e'er the lofty Skies were ſpread,

Jehovah filld his Throne ;

Or Adam form’d , or Angels made,

The Maker liv'd alone.

3 His boundleſs Years can ne'er decreaſe,

But ſtill maintain their Prince ;

Eternity's his Dwelling -Place,

And Ever is his Time.

4 While like a Tide our Minutes flow ;

The preſent and the paſt,

He fills his own immortal NOW,

And ſees our Ages waſte.

5 The Sea and Sky muſt periſh too ,

And vaſt Deſtruction come ;

The Creatures , look , how old they grow ,

And wait their fiery Doom !

6 Well , let the Sea ſhrink all away,

And Flame melt down the skies,

My God fhall live an endleſs Day,

When th ' old Creation dies .

E로

XVIII.

It ry - 12011
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XVIII. The Miniſtry of Angels.

H'TheKingof Glory aspreads his Seat,

And Troops of Angels ſtretch'd for Flight,

Stand waiting roundhis awful Feet.

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

Salute the Virgin's fruitful Womb ;

• Make haſte, ye Cherubs, down below ,

Sing andproclaim the Saviour come.

3. Here a bright Squadron leaves the Skies,

And thick around Elipa ſtands ;

Anon a heav'nly Soldier flies,

d And breaks the Chains from Peter's Hands,

4 Thy winged Troops, O God of Hofts,

Wait on thy wand'ring Church below ;

Here we are failing to thy Coaſts,

Let Angels be our Convoy too .

$ ¢ Are they not all thy Servants, Lord ?

At thy Command they go and come;

Withchearful Hafte obey thy Word,

And guard thy Children to their Home.

a Luke i. 26. b Luke ii . 13 . c 2 Kings

& Acts xii. 7 . e Heb . i . ult.vi, 17

XIX .
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XIX . Our frail Bodies, and God our

h
Preſerver,

L

ET others boaſt how ſtrong they be,

nor Death nor Danger fear

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

What feeble Things we are.

a 2 Freſh as the Graſs our Bodies ftand ,

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 ſo long.

But 'tis our God ſupports our Frame,

The God that built us firſt ;

Salvation to th ’ Almighty Name

That rear'd us from the Duít.

[ 5 He ſpoke, and ſtrait our Hearts and Brains

E; 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 nomore.]

&

H XX.
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XX. Backſlidings and Returns : Or,

The inconſtancy of our Love.

WH

HY is my Heart fo far from thee,,

My God, my chiet Delight ?

Why are 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 Savourof thy Grace ,

MyHeart preſumes I cannot loſe

The Reliſh all my Days.

4 But ere one fleeting Hour is paſt,

The flatt'tring World employs

Some fenfual Bait to ſeize my Taſte,

And to pollute my Joys.

[ Trifles of Nature or of Art

With fair deceitful Charms

Intrude upon my thoughtleſs Heart,

And thruſt thee from my Arms.]

6 Then I repent and vex my Soul

That I ſhould leave thee fo ;

Where will thoſe wild Affections roll

That let a Saviour go ?

[ 7 Sin's promis'd Joys are turn'd to Pain,

And I am drown'd in Grief ;

But
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But my dear Lord returns again,

He flies to my Relief ;

8 Seizing my Soul with ſweet Surprize,

He draws with loving Bands ;

Divine Compaſſion in his Eyes,

And Pardon in his Hands.]

* [9 Wretch that I am, to wander thus

In chaſe of falſe Delight!

Letme be faſten'd to thy Croſs,

Rather then loſe thy Sight.]

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

And bringmy Heart to reſt

On the dear Centre of my Soul ,

My God, my Saviour's Breaſt .]

XXI. A Song of Praiſe to God the

Redeemer.

I

L ETthe old Heathens tune their Song

But the ſweet Theme that moves my Tongue,

Is my Redeemer and his Love.

2 Behold a God defcends and dies,

To ſave my Soulfrom gaping Hell ;

How the black Gulph where Satan lies,

Yawn'd to recieve me when I fell !

3 How Juſtice frown'd, and Vengeance ſtood

To drive me down to endleſs Pain !

But the Great Son propos'd his Blood,

And heav'nly Wrath grew mild again .

H 2 4 In
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4. Infinite Lover, gracious Lord,

To the be endleſs Honours given ;

Thy wondrous Name ſhall be adorld ,

Round the wide Earth , and wider Heaven .

XXII. With God is terrible Majeſty.

3
11.

10

1

TET

Errible God ,that reign it on high ,

How awful isthy thund'ring Hand !

Thy fiery Bolts, how fierce they fly !

Nor can allEarth or Hell withſtand.

2 This the old Rebel Angels knew,

And Satan fell beneaththy Frown :

Thine Arrows ſtruck the Traitor through ,

And weighty Vengeance funk him down ,

This Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill,

And roars beneath th ' eternal Load :

With endleſs Burningswho can dwell,

Or bear the Fury ofa God?

4 Tremble, ye Sinners, and ſubmit,

Throw down your Arms before his throne,

Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet,

Or hisſtrong Hand ſhall cruſh you down,

5 And ye,bleſs’d Saints ,that love him too,

With Rey’rence bow before his Name ;

Tbus all his heav'nly Servants do :

God is a bright and burning Flame .

XXIL.
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XXIII. The Sight of God and Chriſt

in Heaven.

1

DE

Efcend from Heav'n , immortal Dove,

Stoop down and take us on thy Wings,

And mount and bear us far above

The Reach of thefe inferior Things,

2 Beyond, beyond this lower Sky,

Up where eternal Ages roll

Where folid Pleaſures never die,

And Fruits immortal Feaſt the Soul.

9 : 0 for'a Sight, a pleaſing Sight

Of our Almighty Father's Throne !

There fits our Saviour crown’d with Light,

Cloari'd in a Body like our own .

4 Adoring Saints around him ſtand ,

And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall ;

The God (hines gracious thro'the Man,

And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all.

s Owhat amazing Joys they feel,

While to their golden Harps they fing,

And fit on ev'ry heav'nly Hill,

And ſpread the Triumphs oftheir King.

6 When fall the Day, dear Lord, appear

That I ſhall mount to dwell above,

And ſtand and bow amongſt ' em there ,

And view thy Face, and ſing, and love.

5

H 3
XXIV.



150 B. II .Hymns and

XXIV. The Evil of Sin viſible in the

Fall of Angels and Men.

*

WHE

THEN the Great Builder arch'd the Skies ,

And form'd all Nature with a Word,

The joyful Cherubs tun'd his Praiſe ,

And ev'ry bending Throne ador’d.

2 High in the midſt of all the Throng

Satan a tall Arch- Angel fate,

Amongſt the Morning Stars hefung,

'Till sin deffroy'd his heav'nly State.

( 3 'Twas Sin that hurl'd him from his Throne ;

Grov'ling in Fire the Rebel lies :

| How art thou funk in Darkneſs down,

Son of the Morning, from the Skies.]

4 And thus our two firſt Parents ſtood,

"Till Sin defild the happy Place ;

They loſt their Garden and their God,

And ruin'd all their unborn Race.

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

And ſpread Deſtruction all abroad,

Sin , the curs'd Name, that in one Hour

Spoil'd ſix Days Labour of a God . ]

6 Tremble, my Soul , and mourn for Grief,

That ſuch a Foe ſhould ſeize thy Breaſt ;

Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief :

Oh ! may he ſlay this treach'rous Gueft.

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

7 Then
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1

7 Then to thy Throne, Victorious King,

Then to thy Throne our Shouts ſhall riſe ,

Thine everlaſting Arm we fing ;

For Sin the Moniter bleeds and dies.

XXV. Complaining of Spiritual Sloth.

Mydrouzy Pow ?rs,why ſleep, ye

fo ?

Awake, my ſluggiſh Soul!

Nothing has half thy Work to do,

Yet nothing's half fo dull .

2 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 ?

3 We, for whoſe fake all Nature ſtands,

And Stars their Courſes move ;

We, for whoſe Guard the Angel-Bands

Come flying from above ;

4 We, for whom Godthe Son came down,

And labour'd for our Good,

How carleſs to ſecure that Crown

He purchas'd with his Blood !

5 Lord, ſhall we lie ſo ſluggiſh ftill,

And never act our Parts ;

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

And fit and warm our Hearts,

6. Then ſhall our active Spirits move,

Upward our Souls ſhall riſe :

With Hands of Faithand Wings of Love

We'll fly and take the Prize.

XXVIH4
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XXVI. God. Inviſible.

1

' L ORD, we are blind, we Mortals blind,

Wecan't behold thy bright Abode ;

O’tis beyond a Creature Mind ,

To glance a Thought half -way to God.

2. Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky

The Great Eternal reigns alone ,

Where neither Wings nor Souls can fly ,

„ Nor Angels climb the topleſs Throne..

3 The Lord of Glory builds his Seat

Of Gems infufferably bright,

And lays beneath his facred Feet

Subſtantial Beams of gloomy Night,

4. Yet glorious Lord , thy gracious Eyes

Look through and chear us from above ;

Beyond our Praiſe thy Grandeur flies,

Yet we adore and yet we love .

XXVII. Praiſe ye him , all his Angels.

Pſal. cxlviii. z .

G

OD ! the eternal awful Name

That the whole heav'nly Army fears,

That Shakes the wide Creation's Frame,

And Santan trembles when he hears. ; ' 2

2. Like Flames of Fire his Servants are ,

And Light furronds his Dwelling Place ;

But, О ye fiery Flames, declare

The brighter Glories.of his Face..

3 ' Tig
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35

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’reing King.

4 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.

5 Speak (for you feal 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'r and Juſtice too ,

That infinite Right Hand of his,

That vanquiſh'd Satan and his Crew,

And Thunder drove them down from Bliſs,] ,

[ 7.What mighty Storms of poiſon'd Darts

Were huri'd upon the Rebels there !

What deadly Jav’lins nail'd their Hearts

Faft to the Racks of long Deſpair ! )

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

You that behold the linking Foe,

Firmly ye ſtood when they were loſt

Praiſe the rich Grace that kept ye fo .]

9. Proclaim his Wonders from the Skies,

Let ev'ry diſtant Nation hear.

And while you found his lofty Praile ,

Let humbleMortals bow andfear.

7

HS XXVIII,
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I

XXVIII. Death and Eternity.

Stoopdown,my Thoughts, that uſe to riſe,
Converſe awhile with Death :

Think how a gafping Mortal lies,

And pants away his Breath .

2 His quiv’ring Lis ' hangs feeble down,

His Pulſes faint and few,

Then, fpeechleſs, with a doleful Groan ,

He bids the World adieu ,

3 But, Oh, the Soul that never dies !

At once it leaves the Clay !

Ye Thoughts, purſue it were it flies,

And track its wondrous Way.

4 Upto the Courts where Angles dwell,

Itmounts 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 ?

Oh, for ſome Gardian-Angel nigh,

To bear it fate above !

o Jefus, to thy dear faithful Hand

My naked Soul I truſt ;

And my Fleſh waits for thy Command,

To drop into my duſt.

10 .

XXIX.



B. II. 1:55Spiritual Songs.

XXIX. Redemption by Price and

Power .

Jestem

co

JESUS, with all thy Saints above,

My Tongue would bear her Part,

Would found aloud thy faving Love,

And ſing thy bleeding Heart.

2 Bleſs'd be the Lamb, my deareſt Lord ,

Who bought me with his Blood ,

And quench'd his Father's Aaming Sword

In his own vital Flood.
! ?

3 The Lamb that freed my Captive Soul

From Satan's heavy Chains,

And ſent the Lion down to houl

Where Hell and Horror reigns.

4.All Glory to the dying Lamb,

And never ceaſing Praiſe,

While Angels live to know his Name,

OrSaints to feel his Grace.

XXX. Heavenly you 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 banith'd from the Place !

Religion never was deſign'd

To make our Pleaſures leſs.] :

H6 3 Les
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And never,

3 Let thoſe refuſe to fing

That never knew ourGod,

But Fav'rites ofthe heav’nly King

May ſpeak their Joys abroad?

14 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 !hall ſend down his heav'nly Powers .

To carry us above.

6 There we ſhall ſee his face,

never fin
j

There from the Rivers of bis Grace

Drink endleſs Pleaſures in .

7 Yes, and before we rife

To that immortal State,

The Thoughts ofſuch amazing Bliſs

Should conſtant Joys create.

[ 8 The Men of Grace have found

Glory begun below,

Celeſtial Fruits on earthly Ground

From Faith and Hope may grow .

9 The Hill of Zion yeilds

A thouſand facred Sweets,

Before we reach the heav'nly Fields,

Or walk the golden Streets.

10 Then Fitour Songs abound ,

And ev'ry Tear be dry ;

We're

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

To fairer Worldson high. ]

1

XXXI. Chriſt's Preſence makes Death

eaſy.

W HI ſhould we ſtart and feartodie ?
What tim'rous Worms we Mortals are !

Death is the Gate of endleſs Joy,

Aind
yet

we dread to enter there .

2 ThePains, the Groans, and dying Strife

Fright our approaching Souls away ;

Stillwe ſhrink back again to Life,

Fond of our Priſion and our Clay.

3 Oh ! if my Lord would comeand meet,

My Soul ſhould ſtretch her Wings in haſte,

Fly fearleſs thro' Death's Iron Gate,

Nor feel the Terrors as ſhe paſs'd .

4 Jeſus can make a dying Bed

Feel ſoft as downy Pillows are,

While on his Breaſt I lean my Head,

And breathe my Life out ſweetly there.

XXXII. Frailty and Folly.

Hº

OW ſhort and haſty is our Life !

How vaſt our Souls Affairs !

Yet ſenſeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive

To laviſh out their Years.

2 Our Days run thoughtleſly along,

Without a Moment's Stay ;

1

J
u
ſ
t

to2.20



158
B. II.

Hym
ns

and

Juſt like a Story or a Song,

We paſs our Lives away,

3 God from on High invites us Home,

But we march heedleſs on,

And ever haft’ning to the Tomt,

Stoop downwards as we run.

4 How we deſerve the deepeſt Hell!

That ſlight the Joys above !!

What Chains of Vengeance (hould we feel

That break fuch Cords of love !

5 Draw us, O God, with Sov'ring Grace,

And lift our Thoughts on bigh,

That we may end this mortal Race,

And ſee Salvation nigh .

XXXIII. The bleed Society in Heaven.

and

*

up
R Aife thee,mySoul,fly

Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street,

And ſay, There's nought below the Sun

That's worthy of thy Feet.

[2 Thus will we mount on facred Wings,

And tread the Courts above : ;

Nor Earth, nor all her mightiet Things,

Shall tempt our meaneit Lure .]

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

run
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No Ev’nings there, nor gloomy Nights,

To want the feeble Moon.

5 Amidft thoſe ever-ſhining Skies

Behold the facred Dove,

While banilh'd Sin and Sorrow flies

From all the Realms of Love.

6 The glorious Tenants ofthe Place

Stand bendig round the Throne ;

And Saints and Seraphis ſing and praiſe

The Infinite Three -One.

[ 7. But, 0, what Beams of heav'nly Grace

Tranſport them all the while !

Ten Thouſand Smiles from fejus' Face,

And love in ev'ry Smile !)

8 Feſts, and when ſhall that dear Day,

That joyful Hour, appear,

When I ſhall leave this Houſe of Clay,

To dwellamongſt 'em there ?

XXXIV. Breathing after the Holy

Spirit : Or, Fervency of Devotion

deſir'd.

Com

Ome, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove,

With allthy quick’ning Pow'rs

Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love

In theſe cold Hearts of ours.

2 Look how we grovel here below,

Fond oftheſe trifling Toys ;

Our Souls can neither rly nor grow

To reach eternal Joys.

.

1

3 In



160 Hymns and B. II .

3 In vain we tune our formal Songs,

In vain we ſtrive to riſe,

Hoſanna's languiſh on our Tongues,

And our Devotion dies .

4 Dear Lord ! and ſhall we ever lie

At this poor dying rate ?

Our Love fo faint, ſo cold to thee ?

And thine to us fo great ?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove,

With all thy quick’ning Pow'rs

Come,ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love,

And that ſhall kindle ours.

1

XXXV. Praiſe to God for Creation

and Redemption.

L

ET 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 ; 2:10

All Glory to th ' UNITED Three,

The Undivided One,

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

That form'd us by a Word ;

'Tis He reſtores our ruin'd Frame :

Salvation to the Lord !

4 Hoſanna ! let the Earth and Skies

Repeat the joyfulSound ;

Rocks,
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Rocks, Hills, and Valesreflect the Voice

In one eternal Round

XXXVI. Chriſt's Interceſſion.

WELL, the Redeemer's gone,

T'appear before our God,

To ſprinkle o'er the Aaming Throne

With his atoning Blood.

2 No fiery Vengeance now,

No burning Wrath comes down ;

If Juſtice calls for Sinners Blood,

The Saviour Thews his own.

3 Before his Father's Eye

Our humble.Suit he moves ; ; 1 )

The Father lays his Thunder by,

And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. -

4 Now may our joyful Tongues

Our Maker's Honour fing :

Feſus the Prieſt receives our Songs,

And bears 'em to the King .

[ 5 We bow before his Face,

And found his Glories high ,

Hoſanna to the God of Grace

• That lays his Thunder by . ]

6 “ On Earth thy Mercy reigns,

“ And triumphs all above;

But, Lord , how weak are mortal Strains:

To ſpeak immortal Love !

[ How jarring and how low .

Are all the Noteswe ſing !

Sweet

> )
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Sweet Saviour, tune our Songs anew,

And they ſhall pleaſu the King.]

XXXVII. The fame.

1
L IFT up yourEyes to th' heav'nly Seats

Where your Redeemer ſtays :

Kind Interceffor, there he fits, i

And loves, and pleads, and prays.

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

And ſhed his vital Blood,

Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the Tree,

And then aroſe to God .

3 Petitions now and Praiſe may riſe,

And Saints their Of 'rings bring,

The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice

Preſents them to the King.

[4 LetPapiſts truſt what Names they pleaſe,

Their Saints and Angels boaſt ;

We've no ſuch Advocates as thefe ,

Nor pray to th ' heav'nly Hoft .]

5 Fcfus alone ſhall bear my Cries

Up to his father's Throne :

He (deareft Lord ) perfumes my Sighs,

And ſweetens ev'ry Groan.

[6 Ten thoufand Praiſes to the King,

Hoſanna in the high ſt ;

Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring

To God and to his Chriſt.]

XXXVIII
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Canyou

XXXVIII. Love to God.

I

!

Happythe HeartwhereGraces reign,

Wnere Love inſpires the Breaft :

Love is the brighteſt of the Train.

And ſtrengthens all the reſt .

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain ,

And all in vain our Fear ;

Our ſtubborn Sins willfight and reign,

If Love be abſent there.

THE

3 'Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet

In ſwift Obediencemove

The Devils know , and tremble too,

But Satan cannot love .

4 This is the Grace that lives and ſings,

When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe ;

'Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful Strings

In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs

15 Before we quite forſake our Clay,

Orleave this dark Abode,

The Wings of Love bear us away

To ſee ourſmiling God.

XXXIX. The Shortneſs and

of Life.

Miſery

3

OUR

UR Days, alas ! our mortal Days,

Are ſhort and wretched too ;

Evil
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Evil and few *, the Patriarch fays,

And well the . Patriarch knew .

2 'Tis but at beít a narrow Bound

That Heav'n allows to Men,

And Pains and Sins run thro' the Round .

Of Threeſcore Years and Ten .

3 Well, if ye muſt be ſad and few ,

Run on, my Days, in Harte

Moments of Sin , aud 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 never dies.

XL. Our Comfort in the Covenant

made with Chriſt.

I

OUR God,how firm his Promiſeftands,
?

He truſts in our Redeemer's Hands

His Glory and his Grace.

2 Then why, my Soul, thefe fad Complaints,

Since Chriſt and we are One ?

Thy God is faithful to his Saints,

Is faithful to his Son .

· Beneath his Smiles my Heart has liv'd ,

And Part of Heav'n poſſeít ;

*
Gen. xlvii . 9 .

I
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I praiſe his Namefor Grace receiv’d ,

And truſt him for the reſt.

XLI. A Sight of God, mortifies us to

tbe W'orld .

[ 1 UP

P to the Fields where Angels lie,

And living Waters gently roll ,

3
Fain would my Thoughtsleap out and fly,

But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul.

2 Thy wondr’ous Blood , dear dying Chrift,

Can make this World of Guilt remove ;

And thou can't bear me where thou Aly'it,

On thy kind Wings, Celestial Dove !

3 Omight I once mount úp and fee

The Glories of th'eternal Skies ,

What little Things thefe Worlds would be !

How deſpicable to my Eyes ! }

31
4 Had I a Glance ofthee, my God,

Kingdoms and Men would'vaniſh foon ,

Vaniſh as tho' I ſaw ' em not,

As a dim Candle dies at Noon.

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

I ſhould perceive the Noiſe no more

Than we can hear a thaking Leaf,

While rattling Thunders round us roar.

6 Great All in all , Eternal King,

Let me but view thy lovely Face,

And all my Pow'rs ſhall bow and fing

Thine endleſs Grandeur, and thy Grace.

XLII.
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XLII . Delight in God.

MY

Y God, what endleſs Pleaſures dwell

Above at thy Right Hand !

The Courts below, how amiable,

Where all thy Graces ſtand !

2 The Swallow near thy Temple lies,

And chirps a chearfulNote ;

TheLark mounts upwards tow'rd thy Skies,

And tunes her warbling Throat .

3.
And we, when in thy Preſence, Lord,

We ſhout with joyful Tongues ;

Or,fitting round our Father's Board,

We crown the Feaſt with Songs.

4 While feſus ſhines with quick’ning Grace,

Wefing and mount on high ;

But if a Frown becloud his Face,

We faint, and tire, and die.

( 5 Juſt as we ſee the loneſome Dove

Bemoan her Widow'd State,

Wandring, The flies thro ' all the Grove,

And mourns her loving Mate .

6 Juft fo our Thoughts from thing to thing

In reſtleſs Circles rove ;

Juſtſo we droop,and hangthe Wing,

When Jeſus hides his Love .]

XLIII.
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XLIII. Chriſt's Sufferings and Glory.

N

TOW for a Tune of lofty Praiſe

To Great fekovali's Equal Son !

Awake, myVoice in heav'niy Lays,

Tell the loud Wonders se hath done.

2 Sing how he left the Worlds of Light,

And the bright Robes he wore above

How ſwift and joyful was l.is Flight

On Wings of cverlatting Love .

[ 3 Down to this baſe, this finful Earth ,

He

came to raiſe our Nature high ;

He camé t'atone Almighty Wrath ;

Feſus the God was born to die . ]

[ 4 Helland its Lions roar'd around,

His precious Biood the Monſters ſpilt ;

While weighty Sorrows prefs'd him down,

Large as the Loads of all our Guilt. ]

s Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death

Th’ Almighry Captive Pris'ner lay ;

Th ’ Almighty Captive left the Earth ,

And roſe to everlasting Day.

# & Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light,

Up to his Throne ofſhining Grace ;

See what immortal Glories fit

Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face.

7. Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs

Felius the God exalted reigns,

His facred Name fills all their Tongues,

And echoes thro' the heav'nly Plains.

L"

XLIV .
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XLIV. Hell : Or, The Vengeance of

God.

* 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 were 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 Dartst' inflict immortal Pains 12

Dy'd in the Blood of damned Souls .

4 There Satan the firſt Sinner lies ,

And roars and bites his Iron Bands ;

In vain the Rebel ſtrives to riſe,

Cruſh'd with the Weight of both thy Hands.]

5 There guilty Ghoits of Adam's Race

Shriek out and howl beneath thy Rod ;

Once theycould ſcorn a Saviour's Grace,

But they incens'd a dreadful God .

6 Tremble,my Soul,and kiſs the Son ;

Sinners, obey thy Saviour's Call.

Elſe your Damnation haftens on ,

And Hell
gapes

wide to wait your Fall.

XLV.
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us ;

XLV. God's Condeſcenſion to our

Worſhip.

ΤΗΣ

HY Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls ;

Will the Eternal dwellwith

What can't thou find beneath the Poles,

To tempt thy Chariot downward thus ?

2 Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne,

And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs ;

But th' heav'nly Majeſty comes down,

And bowsto bearken to our Tongues.

3. Great God ! what poor Returns we pay

For Love ſo infinite as thine ?

Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay ;

But thy Compaſſion's all Divine.

5
I

E :

XLVI. God's Condeſcenſion to Human

Affairs.

UP

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.

[ ż He that can ſhake the Worlds he made,

Or with his Word, or with his Rod,

His Goodneſs, how amazing great !

And what a condeſcending God !]

[ 3 God, that muſt ſtoop to view the Skies,

And bow to ſee what Angels do,

1 Dowa
I
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, 10

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 ofKings

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 Condefcenfion to perform ;

For Worms were never rais'd ſohigh

Above their meaneſt Fellow -Worm ,

-7 Oh ! could our thankful Hearts deviſe

A Tribute equal to thy Grace,

To the thirdHeav'n our Songs ſhould riſe,

And teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe.

XLVII. Glory and Grace in the Perſon

of Chriſt.

I
NOWto theLord a nobleSong !

Awake, my Soul; Awake, myTongue ;

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, inthe Perſon ofhis Son ,

Has all his mightieſt Works outdone .

3 The
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3 The ſpacious Earth , and ſpreading Flood,

Proclaim the wiſe, the pow'rfulGod,

And thy rich Glories from afar

Sparkle in ev'ry rolling Star .

4 But in his Looks a Glory ſtands,

Thenobleſt Labour of thine Hands :

The pleaſing Luftre ofhis Eyes

Outſhines the Wonders of the Skies.

5 Grace ! 'tis a ſweet, a charming Theme 3

My Thoughts rejoice at Jeſus' Name :

Ye Angels,dwell upon the Sounds

Ye Heav'ns, reflect it to the Ground.

6 Oh /may I live to reach the Place

where he unveils his lovely Face ,

Where all his Beauties you behold ,

And ſing his Name to Harps of Gold !

XLVIII. Love tothe Creatures is

dangerous.

HWvain are allThingsherebelow !

How falſe, and yet how fair !

Each Pleaſure hath its Poiſon too

And ev'ry Sweet, a Snare .

2 The brighteſt Things below the Sky

Give but a fatt'ring Light ;

We ſhould ſuſpect ſome Danger nigh,

Where we Poffefs Delight.

3. Our deareft Joys, and neareſt Friends,

The Partners of our Blood ,

How

I

-1 I 2



172 Hymns and B. H.

How they divide our wav'ring Minds,

And leave but half for God !

4 The Fondneſs of a Creature's Love,

How ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe !

Thither the warm Affections move,

Norcan we call 'em thence .

5 Dear Saviour, let thy Beauties be

My Soul's eternalFood ;

And Grace command my Heart away

From all created Good.

XLIX . Moſes dying in the Embraces

of God,

IDEATH cannot make our Soulsafraid,

We may walk through our darkeſt Shade,

And never yield to Fear.

2 I could renounce my All below,

If my Creator bid ;

And run , if I were call'd to gº,

And die as Moſes did .

3 Might I but climb to Piſgah's Top,

And view the promis'd Land,

My Fleſh itſelf fhould long to drop,

And
pray

for the Command.

4 Claſp'd in myheav'nly Father's Arms,

I would forget my Breath ,

Andloſe my Life among the Charms

Of fo divine a Death.

L. Come
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L. Comfort under Sorrows and Pains.

1

I

1

NO

TO W let the Lord my Saviour ſmile ;'

And ſhew my Name upon his hieart ;

I would forget my Pains awhile,

And in the Pleaſure loſe the Sinart ,

2 But, oh ! it ſwells my Sorrows high,

To ſee my bleſſed Feſus frown ;

My Spirits fink , my Comforts die,

And all the Springs of Life are down.

3 Ye why, my Soul , why theſe Complaints ?

Still while he frowns, his Bowels move ;

Still on his Heart he bears his Saints ,

And feels their Sorrows, and his Love.

4 My Name is printed on his Breaſt ;

His Book of Life contains my Name :

I'd rather have it there impreſs'd

Than in the bright Records of fame.

5 When the laſt Fire burns all Things here,

Thoſe Letters thall ſecurely ſtand,

And in the Lamb's fair Book appear

Writ by th’Eternal Father's Hand .

6 Now ſhall my Minutes ſmoothly run,

Whilft here I wait my Father's Will ;

MyRiſing and my Setting Sun

Roll gently up and down the Hill.

I 3
LI.
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LI. God the Son equal with the Father.

1

BRight King ofGlory,dreadfulGod !

Our Spirits bow before thy Seat,

To the we lift an humble Thought,

And woréhip at thine awful Feet.

[ 2 Thy Pow'r hath form’d, thy Wildom ſways

All Nature with a Sov'reign Word ;

And the bright World ofStars obeys

The Will of their ſuperior Lord .]

[ 3 Mercy and Truth unite in one,

And ſmiling fit at thy Right Hand ;

Eternal Juſtice guards thy Throne.

And Vengeance waits thy dread Command.]

4 A Thouſand Seraphs ſtrong and bright

Stand round the glorious Deity ;

But who amongſt the Sons of Light

Pretends Compariſon with thee ?

5 Yet there is one of human Frame,

Fejus, array'd in Fleſh and Blood,

Thinks it no Robbery to claim

A full Equality with God.

6 TheirGlory ſhines with equal Beams ;

Their Efience is for ever one,

Tho'they are known by diff'rent 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 ev'ry Angel fing ,

And all the Nations own the Lord .

I

LII. Death dreadful, or delightful.

DEATH .'Tisa melancholy Daythat ,

When the poor Soul is forc'd away

To ſeek her laſt Abode,

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

But Guili, 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 how the Pit gapes wide for you,

And flaſhes in your Face ;

And thou, my Soul, look downwards too ,

And fing recov’ring Grace.

5. He is a God of Sou'reign Love,

That promis'd Heav'n to me ;

And taughtmy Thoughts to ſoar above

Where happy Spirits be.

6. Prepare me, Lord , for the Right Hand,

T'hen come the joyfulDay ;

Come, Death , and fome celestial Band,

To bear my Soul away.

1

I 4 LIII .
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1

LIII. The Pilgrimage of the Saints ;

or, Earth and Heaven.

LORD !what awretched Land is this ,

No chearing Fruits, no wholſome Trees ,

Nor Streams of living Joy ? !

2 But pricking Thorns thro' all the Ground,

And mortal Poiſons grow,

And all the Rivers that are found,

With dang’rous Waters flow .

3 Yet the dear Path to thine Abode

Lies thro ' this horrid Land :

Lord ! we would keep the heav'nly Road,

And run at thy Command.

[4 Our Souls ſhall tread the Defart thro '

With undiverted Feet ;

And Faith and flaming Zeal fubdue

The Terrors that we meer. ]

[ 5 A thouſand favage Beaſts of Prey

Around the Foreſt roam :

But Judah's Lion guards the Way,

And guides the Strangers home.]

[6 Long Nights and Darknefs dwell below ,

With ſcarce a twinkling Ray ;

But the bright World to which we go

god
Is everlaſting Day. ]

[ 7 By glimm'ring Hopes, and gloomy Fears

We trace the ſacred Road,

Thro ?
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Thro ' diſmal Deeps, and dang'rous Snares,

We make our Way to God .]

8 ,Our Journey is a thorny Maze,

But we march upward ſtill ;

Forget theſe Troubles ofthe Ways,

And reach at Zion's Hill .

[ See the kind Angels at the Gates,

Inviting us to come ;

There Fefies the Forerunner waits

To welcome Trav’llers home. ]

10 There, on a green and flow'ry Mount,

Our weary Souls ſhall fit,

And with tranſporting Joys recount

The Labours of our Teet .

( 11 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 the King

That brought us ſafely thro';

Our Tongues ſhall never ceaſe to fing,

And endleſs Praiſe renew .

LIV. God's Preſence is Light in Dark

nefs.

T : M'God, the Spring ofallmy Joys,

The Glory of my brighteſt Days,

And Comfort ofmyNights ;

IS
2 Im

1-2,621 - b



178 B, II .Hymn
s

and

2 In darkeſt Shades,ifhe appear,

My dawning is begun !

He is my Soul's ſweet Morning-Star,

And he my riſing Sun.

3 The op’ning Heav'ns aroundme ſhine

With Beams of ſacred Bliſs,

While Jeſus ſhews his Heart is mine,

And whiſpers, I am his.

4. My Soul would leave this heavy Clay

At that tranſporting Word,

Run up with Joy the ſhining Way

Tº embrace my deareft Lord.

5 Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death,

I'd break thro' ev'ry Foe ;

The Wings ofLove, and Arms of Faith ,

Should bear me Conqu’ror thro '.

LV. Frail Life, and ſucceeding

Eternity.

HEE we adore, Eternal Name,

And humbly own to thee,

How feeble is our mortal Frame , !

What dying Worms are we ?

[ 2 Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill,

As Months and Days increaſe ;

And ev'rybeating Pulſe we tell,

Leaves but theNumber lefs .

3 The Year rolls round, and ſteals away

The Breath that firſt it gave ;

What

1



B. U. Spiritual Songs. 179

Whate'er we do, where- e'er we be,

We're tray’ling to the Grave . ]

4 Dangers ftand thick thro’alltheGround/

To puſh us to 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 .

6 Infinite Joy or endleſs Woe 297

Attends on ev'ry Breath

And yet
how unconcern'd we go

Upon the brink of Death !

7 Waken, O Lord , our drowſy Senſe

To walk this dang'rous Road

And if our Souls are hurry'd hence,

May they be found with God .

j

LVI. The Miſery of being without God

in this World ; Or, Vain Proſperity.

I Nº,Jhall envythemnomore

Who grow prophanely great,

Tho' they increaſe their golden Store

And riſe to wond'rousHeight.

2 They taſte of all the Joys that grow

Upon this earthly Clod !

Well they may fearch the Creaturethro ,̒

For they have ne'er a God .

16 3 Shake
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ܪ

3 Shake off theThoughts of dying too,

And think your Life your own

But Death comes haſtning on to you ,

To mow your Glory down.

44. Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head ,

Away your Spirit flies,

And no kind Angel near your Bed ,

To bear it to the Skies.

s Go now, and boaſt ofall your Stores,

And tell howbright you ſhine j

Your Heaps ofglitt'ring Duft are yours,

And my Redeemer's mine.

LVII. The Pleaſures of a good Cona

ſcience.

I

LORD, how fecure and bleft are they
feel

1

Should Storms of Wrath ſhake Earth and Sea,

Their Minds have Heav'n and Peace within .

2 The Day glides fweetly o'er their Heads,

Made
up

of Innocence and Love ;

And foft and ſilent as the Shades

Their nightly Minutes gently move.

( 3 Quick as their Thoughts their Joys come on,

But fly nor halffo faft away ;

TheirSouls are ever bright as Noon,

And calm as Summer Evenings be .

4. How oft they look to th'heav'nly Hills,

Where Groves of living Pleaſure grow ,

And:
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1

And longing Hopesand chearful Smiles

Sit undilturb'd upon their Brow .]

5 They fcorn to ſeek our golden Toys,

But ſpend the Day and ſharethe Night

In numb'ring o'er the richer Joys

That Heav'n prepares for their Delight .

6 While wretched we, like Worms and Moles ,

Lie grov'ling in the Duſt below,

Almighty Grace, renew our Souls,

And we'll aſpire to Glory too.

1 ,

.

LVIII. The Shortneſs of Life, and the

Goodneſs of God.

TIME!what an emptyVapour 'tis !

And Days how ſwift they are !

Swift as an Indian Arrow fies,

Or like a ſhooting Star.

[ : The preſent Momentsjuſtappear,

Then ſlide away in hafte,

That we can never ſay,They're here ;

But only fay, They’re paft.]

[ 3 Our Life is ever on the Wing,

And Death is ever nigh ;

The Moment when our Lives begin ,

We all begin to die . ]

4. Yet, Mighty God ! our 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 ſtandspointing 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.

IGLory to God thatwalks the Sky,
And ſends his Bleſſings thro ;

That tells his Saints of Joys on high ,

And gives a Taſte below .

[ 2 Glory to God that ſtoops his Throne,

That Duft and Worms may ſee't,

And brings a Glimps of Glory down

Around his facred Feet .

3 When Chriſt, with all his Graces crown'd ,

Sheds his kind Beams abroad,

'Tis a young Heav'n on earthly Ground,

And Glory in the Bud.

4 A blooming Paradiſe of Joy

In this wild Defart ſprings;

And ev'ry Senſe I Arait employ

On ſweet celeſtial Things.

5 White
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35 White Lilies all around appear,

And each his Glory ſhows!

The Roſe of Sharon bloffoms here,

The fairelt Flow'r that blows.

6 Chearful I fealt on heav'nly Fruit,

And drink the pleaſures down,

Pleaſures that flow hard by the Foot

Of the eternal Throne.]

7 But, ah ! how foon my Joys decay,

How ſoon my Sins ariſe,

And ſnatch th’ heav'nly Scene away
3

From theſe lamenting Eyes !

8 When ſhall the Time, dear Jeſus, when

The ſhining Day appear,

That I ſhall leave thoſe Clouds of Sin,

And Guilt and Darkneſs here ?

9 Up to the Fields above the Skies

My haſty Feet would go,

There everlaſting Flow'rs ariſe,

And Joys unwith’ring grow.

LX. The Truth of God the Promiſer ;

or, The Promiſes are our Security.

, PRaife, everlaſting Prajfe, bepaid

To Him that Earth's Foundation laid :

Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong Decrees

Sway the Creation as he pleaſe.

2 Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord,

Who rules his People by his Word,

And
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And there , as frong as his Decrees,

He fers his kindert 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 fpoke , and ſpread the Skies abroad.

4 Each of them powr'ful asthat Sound

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

And ſtronger than the folid Poles

On which the Wheel of Nature rolls.]

5 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 Oh , for a ſtrong, a laſting Faith ,

To credit what th ’ Almighty faith !

T'embrace the Meſſage of bis Son ,

And call the Joys of Heav'n our own .

7 Then, ſhould the Earth's old Pillars ſhake,

And all the Wheels of Nature break
;

Our ſteady Souls ſhould fear no more:

Than folid Rocks when Billows roar.

8 Oureverlaſting Hopes ariſe

Above the ruinable Skies ;

Where the Eternal Builder reigns,

And his own Courts his Pow'r fuſtains...

LXI.
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LXI. A Thought of Death and Glory.

Y Soul , come, meditate the Day ,,

And think how near it {tands,

When thou muſt quit this Houſe of Clay,

And fly to unknown Lands.

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

The hollow gaping Tomb ;

This gloomy Priſon waits for you,

Whene'er the Summons come.]

3 Oh ! could we die with thoſe that die,

And place us in their Stead ;

Then would our Spirits learn to fly,

And converſe with the Dead.

4 Then ſhould we ſee the Saints above

In their ownglorious Forms,

And wonder why our Souls Should love

To dwell with mortal Worms :

55 How weſhould ſcorn theſe Cloaths of Fleſh ,

Theſe Fetters , and this Load ;

And long for Ev'ning, 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

Totheir eternal Home,

LXII.
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I

LXI . God the Thunderer j

The Laſt Judgment, and Hell *

Sing to the Lord,yeheav'nly Hoſts,

:

Let Death and Hell thro' all their Coafts

Stand trembling at his Pow'r.

2 His founding Chariot makes the Sky,

He makes the Clouds his Throne,

There all his Scores of Lightning lie,

'Till Vengeance darts them down.

3 His Noſtrils breathe out fiery Streams,

And from his awful Tongue

A Sov'reign Voice divides the Flames ,

And Thunder roașs along.

4 Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Day

When this incenfed God

Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea,

And fling his Wrath abroad .

5 What ſhall the Wretch the Sinner do ?

He once defy'd the Lord :

But he ſhall dread the Thund'rer now,

And fink beneath his Word .

o 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 zoth, 1697

LXIII.



3.11. 187Spiritual Sonys.

LXIII. A Funeral Thought.

HA

Ark ! from the Tombs a doleful Sound !

My Ears attend the Cry ,

“ Ye living Men, come view the Ground

“ Where you muſt ſhortly lie.

Princes, this Clay muſt be your Bed,

" In ſpite of all your Tow'rs ;

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

" Muſt lie as low as ours.”

63 Great God, is this our certain Doom ?

And are we ſtill fecure !

Still walking downwards to our Tomb,

And yet prepare no more !

4 Grant us the Pow’rs ofquick’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
03

of Sion .

Appy the Church, thou facred Place ,

The Seat of thy Creator's Grace ;

Thine holy Courts are his Abode ;

Thou earthly Palace of our God .

2 Thy Walls are Strength , and at thy Gates

A Guard of heav'nly Warriors waits ;

Nor ſhall thy deep Foundations move,

Fix'd on his Counſels and his Love,

I 3 Thy
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3 Thy Foes in vain Deſignsengage,

Againſt his Throne in vain they rage ;

Like riſing Waves with angryRoar,

That dalhand die upon the Shore.

4 Then let our Souls in Zion dwell ,

Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell :

His Arms embrace this happy Ground,

Like brazen Bulwarks built around .

5 God is our Shield, and God our Sun ;

Swift as the fleeting Momentsrun,

On us he heds new Beams of Grace ,

And we reficct his brighteſt Praiſe.

LXV. The Hope ofHeaven our Support

under Trials on Earth .

I

WHen Ican read my Title clear
To Manfions in the Skies,

I bid farewel to ev'ry Fear,

And wipe my weeping Eyes.

2 Should Earth againft 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 Heav'n ,my all.

There ſhall I bathe my weary Soul
4

In Seas of heav'nly Reſt,

And
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And not a Wave of Trouble roll

Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt,

LXVI. A Proſpeet of Heaven , makes

Death eaſy.

I

12

TH

Here is a Land of pure Delight

Where Saints immortalreign ;

Infinite Day excludes the Night,

And Pleaſures banilh Pain.

2 There everlasting Springs 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 dreft 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.]

5 Oh ! could we make our Doubts remove,

Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe,

And ſee the Canaan that we love,

With unbeclouded Eyes.

6 Could we but climb where Mofes ftood ,

And view the Landſkip o'er,

Not Jordan'sStream, nor Death'scold Flood ,

Should fright us from the Shore .

LXVII.
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LXVII . God's Eternal Dominion.

I

GI

Reat God ! 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,

Ere Seas or Stars were made ;

Thou art the Ever- living God,

Were all the Nations dead .

3 Nature and Time quite naked lie

To thine immenfe Survey,

From the Formation of the Sky.

To the great Burning-Day.

4 Eternity, with all its Years,

Stands preſent in thy View ;

To thee there'snothing 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 Great God ! how infinite art Thou !

What worthleſs Worms are we !

Let the whole Race of Creatures bow,

Andpay their praiſe to Thee.

LXVIIT.
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LXVIII. The humble Worſhip of

Heaven .

I

FATHER,Ilong, Ifainttoſee

The Place of thine Abode ;

I'd leave thy earthly Courts, and flee

Up to thy Sear, myGod !

2 Here 1 behold thy diftant Face,

And ’tis apleaſingSight ;

But to abide in thine Embrace,

Is infinite Delight.

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

Το
gazeupon thy Throne ;

Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence,

Unſpeakable, Unknown.

[4 There all the heav'nly Hoſts are feen,

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 ſhrink to NOTHING there,

Before th' Eternal ALL.

o There I would vie with all the Hoſt

In Duty and in Bliſs ;

While LESS THAN NOTHING I could boaſt,

* And VANITY confefs.

* Ifa . xl. 17 .

7 The



192 Hymns and
B. II.

7 Themore thy Glories ſtrike mine Eyes,

The humbler I ſhall lie ;

Thus while I fink, my Joys ſhall riſe

Unmeaſurably high.

LXIX, The Faithfulneſs of God, in the

Promiſes.

[ BEgin, myTongue,ſome heav'nlyTheme,

Andſpeak fome boundleſs Thing,

The mightyWorks, or mightier Name,

Of our Eternal King.

2 Tell of his wond'rous Faithfulneſs,

And found his Pow'r abroad ,

Sing the ſweet Promiſe of bis Grace,

And the performing God.

; Proclaim Salvation from the Lord

For wretched dying Men ;

His Hand has writ the ſacredWord

With an immortal Pen.

4 Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs

The mighty Promiſe ſhines ;

Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs rafe

Thoſe everlaſting Lines.]

[ ; He that can daſh whole Worlds to Death ,

And make them when he pleaſe,

He ſpeaks, and that Almighty Breath

Fulfils his great Decrees.

5 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 ftretch'd abroad ;

Abrah'm , I'll be thy God, he ſaid ,

And He was Abrab'm's God .

8 Oh, might I hear thine heav’nly Tongue

But whiſper, Thou artmine !

Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song

To Notes almoſt divine.

9 How would my leaping Heart rejoice,

And think my Heav'n fecure !

I truſt the All-creating Voice,

And Faith defires no more . ]

I

LXX. God's Dominion over the Sea.

Pſal. cvii 23 , & c.

OD of 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.

2 If but a Mofes wave thy Rod,

The Sea divides, and owns its God 3

The ſtormy Floods their Maker knew ,

And let his chofen Armies thro '.

3 The ſcaly Flocks amidſt the Sea

To thee their Lord a Tribute pay ;

The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the Flood

Leaps up, and means a Praife to God .

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

On thy Commands Attendancekeep ;

By thy Permiſſion , ſport and play ,

And cleave along their foaming Way.

s If God his Voice of Tempeſt rears,

Leviathan lies ſtill , and fears ;

Anon he lifts his Noſtrils high ,

And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky.]

6 How is thy glorious Pow'r ador'a

Amidit theſe watry Nations, Lord !

Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas,

Bold Men , refuſe their Maker's Praiſe .

( 7 What Scenes of Miracles they fee,

And never tune a Song to thee!

While on the Flood they ſafely ride ,

They curſe the Hand that ſmooths the Tide.

8 Anon they plungein warry Graves,

And fome drink Death among the Waves :

Yet the ſurviving Crew blaſpheme,

Nor own the God that reſcu'd them.]

9 Oh , for ſome Signal of thine Hand !

Shake all the Sjas, Lord, ſhake the Land ;

Great Judge, defcend, leit Men deny

That there's a God that rules the Sky.

From the 70th to the 108th Hymn, I hope the Reader

will forgivethe Negle t of Rbyme in the firſt andThird

Lines of the Stanza.

LXXI.
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LXXI. Praiſe to God from all Crea

tures.

THI

HE Glories of my Maker, God,

My Joyful Voice ſhall fing,

And call the Nations to adore

Their Former and their King.

2.' Twas his Right Hand that ſhap'd our Clay,

And wrought this human Frame;

But from hisown immediate Breath

Our nobler Spiritscame.

3. We bring our mortalPowers to God ,

And wor !hip with our Tongues;

We claim fomeKindred with the Skies,

And join th' Angelic Songs.

Let grov’ling Beaſts ofev'ry Shape,

And Fowls of ev'ry Wing,

And Rocks, and Trees, and Fires, and Seas

Their various Tribute bring.

s Ye Planets, to his Honour ſhine,

And Wheels of Nature roll ,

Praiſe him in your unweary'd Courſe

Around theſteady Pole.

6 TheBrightneſs of our Maker's Name

The wide Creation fills,

And his unbounded Grandeur flies

Beyond the heav'nly Hills.

LXXII..
K2
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I

.

LXXII. The Lord's Day ;

Refurrection of Chriſt.

Left Morning, whoſe young dawning Rays

Behold our riſing God ;

That ſaw him triumph o'er the Duſt,

And leave his laſt Abode.

2. In the cold Priſon of a Tomb

The dead Redeemer lay,

” Till the revolving Skieshadbrought

The Third, tň' appointed Day.

3 Hell and the Grave unite their Force

To hold our God, in vain ;

The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe,

And burit their feeble Chain.

4 Tothy great Name, Almighty Lord ,

Thefe facred Hours we pay,

And loud Hoſanna's ſhallproclaim

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 Hoſanna's ring.]

1 LXXIII. Doubts ſcatter'd ; or, Spi

ritual Joy reſtor’d.

*HEncefrom my Soul,fad Thoughts,be gone,
And leavemeto my Joys ;

My
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My Tongue ſhall 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 fov'reign Grace with ſhining Rays

Diſpelld my gloomy Fears.

3 Oh, what immortal Jovs I felt,

And Raptures ali 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

Revives my Joys again.

LXXIV. Repentance, from a Senſe of

Divine Goodneſs ; or, A Complaint

of Ingratitude.

IS

S this the kind Return,

And thefe 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 ſtrange rebellious Wretches we

And God as ſtrangely kind !

[ 3 On us he bids the Sun

Shed his reviving Rays;

For us the Skies their Circles run,

To lengthen out our Days.

4. The

.

I

K 3
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4 The Brutes obey their God,

And bow their Necks to Men ;

But we more baſe , more bratiſh Things,

Reject his eaſy Reign . ]

Turn , turn us, Mighty God,

And mould our Souls afreſh ;

Break Sov'reign Grace, theſe Hearts of Stone,

And give us Hearts of Fleſh .

6.Let old Ingratitude

Provoke our weeping Eyes,

And hourly, as new Mercies fall,

Let hourly Thanks ariſe.

.

1

LXXV. Spiritual and Eternal Yoy ;

kor, The beatifick sight of Chriſt.

FromThee,myGod,myJoys ſhall riſe,

Beyond the Limitsof the Skies,

And all created Bounds.

Theholy Triumphsof my Soul

ShallDeath itſelf out- brave,

Leave dull Mortality behind,

And fly beyond the Grave.

3 'There where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns

In Heav'n's unmeaſur'd Space,

I'llſpend a long Eternity,

In Pleaſure and in Praiſe.

A Millions of Years my wond'ring Eyes

Shall o'er thy Beauties rove,

And
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And endleſs Ages, I'll adore

The Glories of thy Love.

[ s Sweet Jefus, ev'ry Smile of thine

Shall Frelh Endearments bring,

And thouſand Taltes of new Delight

From all thy Graces ſpring.

6 Hafte, my Beloved, fetch my Soul

Up to thy Bleſt abode ;

Fly, formy Spirit longs to ſee

My Saviour and my God .]

LXXVI. The Refurre&tion and Aſcen

fion of Chriſt.

* Hosannato the Prince ofLight,

That cloath'd himſelf in Clay ;

Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death ,

And tore the Bars away .

2 Death is no more the King 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 flies,

With Scars of Honour in his Fleſh ,

And Triumph in his Eyes.

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns,

And ſcatters Bleſſings down ;

Our Jeſus fills the middle Seat

of the celeſtial Throne.

K4 [s Raiſe
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1

1

1

[ s Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues,

To reach his bleſs'd Abode,

Sweet be the Accents ofyour Songs

To our incarnate God .

6 Bright Angels, Arike your loudeſt Strings,

Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe ;

Let Heav'n , and all created Things,

Sound our Einanuel's Praiſe.

3

1

LXXVII. The Cbriſtian Warfare,

[ ' STand up,mySoul,ſhake offthyFears,

And gird the Goſpel-Armouron

March to the Gates of endleſs Joy,

Where thy great Captain Saviour's gone .

2 Hell and thy Sins refilt 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 Lufts rebel ?

"Tis but a ſtruggling Gaſp for Life ;

The Weaponsof victorious Grace

Shall Nay chy Sins, and end the Strife.]

5 Then let my Soul march boldly on,

Preſs forward to the heav'nly Gate,

There Peace and Joy eternal reign,

And glitt'ring Robes for Conqu’rors wait.

6 There
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I

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 praife.

LXXVIII. Redemption by Chriſt.

Hen the firſt Parents of our Race

W
Rebell'd , and loft their God,

And the Infection of their Sin

Had tainted all our Blood ;

2 Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart

Of the eternal Son ,

Deſcending from the heav'nly Court,

He left his Father's Throne.

3 Aſide the Prince of Glory threw

His moſt Divine Array,

And wrapt his Godhead in a Veil

Of our inferior Clay.

4. His living Pow'r, and dying Love,

Redeem'd unhappy Men i

And rais'd the Ruins of our Race

To Life and God again.

5 To thee, dear Lord, our Fleſh and Soul

We joyfully refign ;

Bleft Fejus, take us for thy own,

For we are double thine.

6 Thine Honour ſhall for ever be

The Buſineſs of our Days,

For ever ſhall our thankfulTongues

Speak thy deſerved Praiſe.

LXXIX.

3

KS
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LXXIX. Praiſe to the Redeemer.

· PLung'd in a Gulphofdark Deſpair

Wewretched Sinners lay,

Without one che arful Beam of Hope,

or Spark of glimm’ring Day.

2 With pitying Eyes the Prince of Grace

Beheld our helpleſs Grief;

Heſaw, and (O amazing Love ! )

He ran to our Relief.

3 Down from the ſhining Seats above

With joyful Haſte he fled,

Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh

And dwelt among the Dead.

4 He fpoild the Powr’s of Darkneſs thus,

And brake our Iron Chains ;

Jeſus has freed our captive Souls,

From everlaſting Pains.

is 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 Oh , for this Love, let Rock and Hills

There laſting Silence break,

And all harmonious human Tongues

The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak.

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

Our Souls are all on Flame ;

Hoſanna round the ſpacious Earth

To thine adored Name.

8 An
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!

1

8 Angels, aſſi ft our mighty Joys,

Strike all your Harpsof Gold ;

But when you raiſeyour higheſt Notes,

His Love can ne'er be told .]

LXXX. God's awful Power and

Goodneſs.

' OH!

H ! the Almighty Lord !

How matchlefs is his Power !

Tremble, O Earth , beneath his Worii,

While all the Heavens adore.

2 Let proud imperious Kings

Bow low beforehis Throne !

Crouch to his Feet,ye haughty Things,

Or he ſhall tread ye down.

3. Above the Skies he reigns,

And with amazing Blows

He deals infufferable Pains

On his rebellious Foes.

4. Yet, Everlaſting God,

We love to ſpeak thy Praiſe ;

Thy Sceptre's equal to thy Rod,

The Sceptre of thy Grace.

s The Arms of mighty Love

Defend our Sion well ,

And beav'nly Mercy walls us round

From Babylon and Hell.

Salvation to the King

That fits enthron'd above :

Thus we adore the God of Might,

And bleſs the God of Love.

K6 LXXXI.
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LXXXI. Our Sin the Cauſe of Chriſt's

Death.

AND now,the Scales have left mine Eyes,

Oh , the curs'd Deeds my Sins have done !

What murd’rous Things they be !

2 Were theſe the Traitors, deareſt Lord,

That thy fair Body tore ?

Monſters, that ſtain'd thoſe heav'nly Limbs

With Floods of purple Gore ?

3 Wasit for Crimes that I had done,

My deareſtLord was ſlain,

When Juſtice ſeiz’d God's only Son,

And
put

his Soul to Pain ?

4 Forgive my Guilt , O Prince of Peace,

I'll wound my
God no more :

Hence from my Heart, ye Sins, be goney

For Jeſus l'adore.

5 Furniſh me, Lord , with heav'nly 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 Sou !, myjoy ulPow’rs
, ü

And triumph in my God ;

Awake ,my Voice, and loud proclaim

His glorious Grace abroad

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

The Gates of gaping Hell,

And fix'd my Standing moreſecure

Than 'twas before I fell.

3 The Arms of everlaſting Love

Beneath my Soul he plac'd ,

And on the Rock of Ages fet

My Nipp'ry Footſteps faft.

4 The Cityof my bleft abode

Is wall'd around with Grace ;

Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands

To ſhield the ſacred Place.

5 Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spite,

And all his Legions roar ,

Almighty Mercy guards myLife,

And bounds his raging Pow'r

Ariſe, my Soul, awake, My Voice,

And Tunes of Pleaſure fing ;

Loud Hallelujah's ſhall addreſs

My Saviour and my King.

LXXXIII. The Paſon and Exaltation

of Chriſt.

* THusfaiththeRuler oftheSkies,,

Awake,my dreadful Sword ;

Awakemy.Wrath ,and ſmite the Man

My Fellow , faith the Lord .

2 Vengeance receiv'd the dread Command,

And, armed , down ſhe flies ;

Jeſus

4
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Jeſus fubmitst' his Father's Hand,

And bows his Head , and dies.

3 But, oh ! the Wiſdom and the Grace

That join with Vengeance now !

He dies, to ſave our 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 .

§ Live, glorious Lord and reign on high,

Ler ev'ry Nation ſing

And Angels found, with endleſs Joy,

The Saviour and the King.

LXXXIV. The ſame.

Се

Ome, all harmonious Tongues,

Your nobleft Mufick bring ;

'Tis Chriſt the Everlaſting God,

And Chriſt the Man,wefing.

2. Tell how he took our Fleſh ,

To take away our Guilt ;

Sing the dear Drops of ſacred Blood

That belliſh 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

And

I
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And Mountains of Almighty Wrath

Lay heavy on his Soul.]

s Down to the Shades of Death

He bow'd his awful Head ;

Yet he aroſe to live and reign

When Death itſelf is dead.

6 No more the bloodySpear,

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 Fatherlays his Vengance by ,

And ſmiles upon his Son.

8 There his full Glories ſhine

With uncreated Rays,

And bleſs his Saints and Angels Eyes

To everlaſting Days.

LXXXV. Sufficiency of Pardon.

i WHY does your Face, ye humble Souls,

Thoſe mournful Colours wear ?

What Doubts are theſe that waſte your Faith ,

And nourish your Deſpair ?

2 What tho ' your num'rous Sins exceed

The Stars that fill the Skies,

And aiming at th'eternalThrone

Like pointed Mountains riſe ?

3 What tho' your mightyGuilt beyond

The wide Creation fwell,

And
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1

And as its curs'd Foundations laid

Low asthe Deeps of Hell.

4 See here an endleſs Ocean flows

Ofnever failing Grace ;

Behold a dying Saviour's Veins

The ſacred Flood increafe :

5 It riſes high, and drowns the Hills,

'T hasneither 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 Follies and our Thoughts.

1

LXXXVI. Freedom from Sin and

Miſery in Heaven.

OUR Sins,alas! how ſtrong they be ?
And, like a vi'lent Sea,

They break our Duty ( Lord ) to thee,

And hurry us away.

2 The Waves of Trouble, how they riſe !

How loud the Tempeft roar !

But Death ſhall land our weary Souls

Safe on the heav'nly Shore .

3 There, to fulfil his ſweet Commands,

Our ſpeedy Feet ſhall move ;

No Sin ſhall clog our winged Zeal,

Or cool our burning Love.

4 Ther
e
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4 There ſhall we fit and fing, and tell

The Wonders of his Grace ,

' Till heav'nly Raptures fire our Hearts,

And ſmile in ev'ry Face.

5 For ever his dear facred Name

Shall dwell upon our Tongue,

And Jeſusand Salvation be

The Cloſe of ev'ry Song.

I

LXXXVIII. The Divine Glories above

our Reaſon.

Howwond'rous great,how glorious bright,

Muſt our Creator be,

Who dwells amidſt the dazzling Light

Of vaſt Infinity ?

2 Our foaring Spirits upwards riſe

Tow'rd the celeſtial Throne :

Fain would we ſee the Bleffed Three,

And the Almighty One.

3 Our Reaſon ſtretches all its Wings,

And climbs above the Skies :j

But ſtill how far beneath thy Feet

Our grov'ling Reaſon lies !

[4 Lord, here we bend our humble Souls,

And awfully adore :

For the weak Pinions of our Mind

Can ſtretch a Thought no more .]

5 Thy Glories infinitely riſe

Above, our lab’ring Tongue ;

Ig
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In vain the higheſt Seraphs tries

To form an equal Song

( 6 In humble Notes our Faith adores

The greatmyſterious King,

While Angels ſtrain their nobler Pow'rs,

And ſweep th’immortal String.)

LXXXVIII. Salvation,

SA

Alvation ! Oh, the joyful Sound ;

'Tis Pleaſureto our Ears ;

A ſov’reign Balm for ev'ry Wound,

A Cordial for our Fears.

2 Bury'd in Sorrow and in Sin ,

At Heli's dark Door we lay ;

Butwe ariſe, by Grace divine,

To ſee a heav'nly Day.

3 Salvation ! Let the Echo fly

The ſpacious Eartharound,

While allthe Armiesof the Sky

Conſpire to raiſe the Sound.

1

I

LXXXIX. Chriſt's Victory over Satan.

Hosanna

Sannato our Conqu’ring King !

The Prince of Darkneſs fies,

His T'roops ruſh headlong down to Hell,

LikeLightningfrom the Skies,

2 There, boundin Chains, the Lyons roar,

And fright the reſcu'd Sheep i

But
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But heavy Bars confine their Pow's

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 Vi&t'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

San &tification.

1

1.

H

OW fad our State by Nature is !

Our Sin, how deep it ſtains !

And Satan binds our captive Minds

Fast in his flaviſh Chains.

2 But there's a Voice of ſov'ring Grace

Sounds from the ſacred Word ,

Ho ! ye, deſpairing Sinners, come,

And truſt upon the Lord.

3 My Soul obeys th ' Almighty Call,

And runs to this Relief ;

I would believe thy Promiſe, Lord

Oh ! help my Unbelief.

[4 To the dear Fountaion of thy Blood,

Incarnate God, I Ay;

Here let me waſh my ſpotted Soul

From Crimes of deepeſtDye.

5 Stretc
h
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5 Stretch out thine Arm , victorious King,

My reigning Sins fubdue ;

Drive the old Dragon from his Seat,

With all his helliſh Crew . ]

6 A guilty, weak , and helpleſs Worm

On thy kind Arms I fall :

Be thou my Strength and Righteouſneſs,

My Fejus, andmy All.

XCI. The Glory of Chriſt in Heaven.

OH,the Delights the heav’nlyJoys,

Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſtBeams

Of his o’erflowing Grace !

2 Sweet Majeſty and awfulLove

Sit ſmiling on his Brow ,

And all the Glorious Ranks above

A: humble Diſtance bow .

[ 3 Princes to his Imperial Name

Bend theirbright Sceptres down ;

Dominions, Thrones, and Pow'rs rejoice

To ſee him wear the Crown .]

4 Archangels found his lofty Praiſe

Thro ev'ry heav'nly Street,

And lay theirhigheſt Honoursdown

Submiſſive at his Feet.

5 Thofe foft, thoſe bleſſed Feet of his,

That once rude Iron tore,

High
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1

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 Glory 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 ſeethy bleft Abode ;

Our Tongues rejoyće in Tunes of Praiſe

To our incarnate God !

9 And while our Faith enjoys this Sight,

We long to leave our Clay ;

And wiſh thy fi’ry Chariots, Lord ,

To fetch our Souls away.]

XCII. The Church ſaved ,and her Ene

mies diſappointed.

Compoſed the 5th of November, 1694.

I

SH

Hout to the Lord, and let our Joys

Thro' the whole Nation run :

Ye Britiſh Skies, Refound the Noiſe

Beyond the riſing Sun.

2 Thee, Mighty God , our Souls admire,

Thee our glad Voices fing,

And
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And join with the celeſtial Choir,

To praiſe ch ' Eternal King.

3 Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules,

And on the ſtarry Skies

Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns

Thine envious Foes deviſe .

4 Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage,

And, with an awful Frown,

Flingsvaft-Confuſion on their Plots,

And ſhakes their Babel down.

( 5 Their ſecret Fires in Caverns lay,

"And we the Sacrifice :

But gloomy Caverns ſtrove in vain

To 'ſcape all-ſearching Eyes.

6 Their dark Defigns were all reveal'd ,

Their Treaſons all betray'd :

Praiſe to the Lord, that broke the Snare

Their curſed Hands had laid .]

7 In vain the bufy Sons of Hell

Still new Rebellions try,

TheirSouls ſhall pine with envious Rage,

And vex away,and die.

8 Almighty Grace defends our Land

From their malicious Pow'r :

Let Britain with united Songs

Almighty Grace adore.

XCIII.
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:

1

XCIII.God all, and in all. Pfal.lxxiii. 25 .

' MY

Y God, my Life, my Love,

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 Heav'n to reſt in thine Embrace,

And no -were elſe but there .]

[4 To thee, and thee alone,

The Angels owe their Blifs ;

They fitaround thy gracious Throne,

'And dwell where Jeſus is. ]

( s Not all the Harps above

Can make a heav'nly Place,

If God his Reſidence remove,

Or but conceal his Face.)

6 Nor Earth, nor all the sky,

Can one Delight afford ;

No, not a Drop of realJoy,

Without thy Preſence, Lord .

, Thou art the Sea of Love,

Where all my Pleaſures roll ;

The Circle where my Paſſions move,

And Centre ofm
y Soul.

[8 TO
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[8 To thee my Spirits Aly

With infinite Defire

And yet, how far from thee I lie !

Dear Jeſus, raiſe me higher.]

XCIV. God my only Happineſs.

Pfal. lxxiii. 25 .

I

MY

Y God, my Portion , and my Love,

My everlafting All ,

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

Or on this earthly Ball .

[ 2 What empty Thingsareall the Skies,

And this inferior Clod ?

There's nothing here deſerves my Joys,

There's nothing like my God .]

[ 3 In vain the bright,the burning Sun

Scatters his feeble Light :

' Tis thy ſweet Beamscreate my Noon ;

If thou withdraw , 'tis Night.

4 And whilft upon my reſtleſs Bed

Amongſt the Shades I roll

If my 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 for meaner Things,

But they are not my God.

6 Howvain a Toy is glitt'ring Wealth,

If once compar'd to Thee ? -
Or
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Or what's mySafety, or my Health,

Or all my Friends, to me ?

7 Were I Proffeſſor of the Earth,

And callid 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 Viſits of thy Face,

And I defire no more .

XCV. Look on him whom they pierced,

and mourn .

IN

Nfinite Grief! amazing Woe !

Behold my bleeding Lord :

Hell and the Jews confpird his Death,

And us'd the Roman Sword .

2 Oh, the ſharp Pangs ofſmarting Pain

My dear Redeemer bore,

When knotty Whips,ånd ragged Thorns,

His ſacred Body tore !

3.But knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns,

In vain do I accuſe ;

In vain I blame the RomanBands,

And the more fpiteful fews.

4 'Twere you, my Sins, my cruel Sins,

His chiet Tormentors were's

Each of my Crimes beame a Nail ;

And Unbelief, the Spear.

I Ś 'Twere
4
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5 " Twere you that pulld the Vengeance down

Upon his guiltlefs 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 undiffembled Woe.

1

XCVI. Diſtinguiſhing Love ; or, An

gels puniſh'd, and Manſaved.

DOwn headlong from thenative Skies

And Thunder -bolts of flaming Wrath

Purſu'd them deep to Hell.

2 Down from the Top of earthly Bliſs

Rebellious Man was hurl'd ;

And Jefus ftoop'd beneath the Grave,

To reach a finking World .

3 Oh , Love of infinite Degrees !

Unmeafurable Grace!

Muſt Heav’n’s eternal Darling die,

To ſave a trait'rous Race ?

4 Muſt Angels ſink for ever down,

And burn in quenchleſs Fire,

While God forſakes his ſhining Throne,

To raiſe us Wretches higher ?

5 Oh, for this Love, let Earth and Skies

With Hallelujah's ring,
And
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And the full Choir of human Tongues

-All Hallelujah's fing.

XCVII. The ſame.

FRO

Rom Heav'n the finning Angels fell ,

AndWrath and Darkneſs chain'd them down :

But Man, vile Man, forfook his Bliſs,

And Mercy lifts him to a Crown.

2 Amazing WorkofSov’reing Grace,

That could diſtinguiſh Rebelsfo !

Our guilty Treaſons call'd aloud

For everlaſting Fetters too .

3 Tothee, to thee,Almighty Love,

Our Souls, our Selves, our All we pay :

Millions of Tongues ſhall found thy Praiſe

On the bright Hills of heav'nly.Day.

XCVIII.
Hardneſs of Heart com

plain'd of.

MyHeart,howdreadfulhard 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 flinty Throne,

Andevery Grace lies bury'd deep.

Beneath this Heart of Stone.

3 How feldom do I riſe to God,

Or taſte the Joys above ?

· L
This

1
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ThisMountain preſſes down my Faith ,

And chills my flaming Love.

4 When ſmiling Mercy courts my Soul

With all its heav'nly Charms,

This ſtubborn, this relentleſs Thing,

Would thruſt it from my Arms.

5 Againſt the Thunders of thy Word

Rebellious I have ſtood ;

My Heart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath ,

And Terrors ofa God .

6 Dear Saviour, ſteep this Rock ofmine

In thine own crimfon Sea !

None but a Bath of Blood divino

Can melt the Flint away.

XCIX. The Book of God's Decrees.

LETthewholeRace of Creatures lie

Whate'er his Sov'reing Voice has form'd ,

He governs with a Nod .

[2 Ten thouſand Ages ere the Skies

Were into Motion brought ;

All the long Years and Worlds to come

Stood preſent to his Thought.

3 There's not a Sparrow , or a Worm ,

But's found in his Decrees

He raifes Monarchs to their Thrones,

And finks them as he pleaſe.]

4 If Light attends the Courſe I run,

" Tis He provides thoſe Rays ;

And

1
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And 'tis his Hand that hides my Sun,

If Darkneſs cloud my Days.

5 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 ;

Oh, may I read my Name

Amongit'the Chofen of his Love,

The Foll’wers of the Lamb !

C. The Preſence of Chriſt, is the Life

of my Soul.

I

1

HOW

OW full of Anguiſh is the Thought,

How it diftračts and tears my Heart,

If God at lait my Sov’reing Judge,

Should frown, and bid my Soul Depart !

2 Lord , when I quit this earthly Stage,

Where ſhall I Ay but to thy Breaſt ?

For I have fought no other Home ;

For I have learn'd no other Reft,

3 I cannot live contented here,

Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face ;

And Heav'n , without thy Preſence there,

Would be a dark and tirefome Place.

4 When earthly Cares ingrofs the Day,

And hold my Thoughts aſide fromthee,

The ſhining Hours of chearful Light

Are long and tedious Years to me.

L3

.

s And
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5 And if no Ev’ning Vifit's paid

Between my Saviour and my Soul,

How dull the Night ! how ſad the Shade !

How mournfullythe Minutes roll !

6 This Fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon

To live, yet part with allmy Blood ;

To breathe, when vital Air is gone ;

Or thrive and grow without my Food .

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

My bleffed Hope, my heav'nly Prize ;

Dearer than all my Paſſions are,

My Limbs, my Bowels, ormy Eyes.

8 The Strings that twine about my Heart,

Tortures and Racks may tear them off ;

Butthey can never, neverpart

With their dear Hold of Chriſt my Love. ]

[9 My God ! and can a humble Child ,

That loves thee with a Flame ſo high,

Be ever from thy Face exild,

Without the Pity of thine Eye ?

10 Impoſſible ! -For thine own Hands

Have ty'd my Heart fo faſt to thee ?

And in thy Book the Promiſe ſtands,

That were thou art, thy Friends muſt be.]

.

CI . The World's Three chief Tempta

tions,

I

W Henin the Light of Faith divine

Honour,

1
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Honour, and Gold,and ſenſual Joy,

How vain and dang'rous too !

[2 Honour's a Puffof noiſy Breath s

Yet Men expoſe their Blood,

And venture everlaſting Death,

To gain that airy Good .

3 Whilft others ftarve the nobler Mind,

And feed on ſhining Duft ;

They rob the Serpent ofhis Food,

T'indulge a fordid Luft.]

4 The Pleaſures that allure our Senſe

Are dang’rous ſnares to Souls ;

There's but a drop of flatt'ring ſweet,

And daſh'd with bitter Bowls.

5 God is mine All fufficient Good,

My Portion and my Choice,

In Him my vaſt Deſires are fillid ,

And all my Pow'rs rejoice.

6 In vain the World accoſts my Ear,

And tempts my Heartanew ;

I cannot buy your Bliſs ſo dear,

Nor part with Heav'n for you.

CII. A Happy Reſurrection .

' N O, I'll repine at Death no more,

But, with a chearful Gaſp, reſign

To the cold Dungeon of the Grave,

Theſe dying, with’ring Limbs ofmine.

2 Let Worms devour my waſting Fleſh ,

And crumble all my Bones to Duſt,

L 4 My
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My God ſhall raiſe my Frame anew ,

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 ling’ring Wheels, how long they ſtay !

[ 4 Ourweary Spirits faint, to ſee

The Light ofthy returning Face,

And hear the Language of thoſe Lips

Where God has ſhed his richeſt Grace. ]

[ s Haſte then upon the Wings of Love,

Rouze all the pious fleeping Clay,

That we may join in heav'nly Joys,

And fing the Triumph of theDay:]

CIII. Chriſt's Commiſion. John iii.

ver. 16 , 17.

* COME,happySouls,approach your God
With new melodious Songs ;

Come, tender to Almighty Grace

The Tributes of your l'ongues.

2. So ſtrange, fo boundleſs was the Love

That piry'd dying Men ,

The Father fent his equal Son

To give them Life again .

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

With a revenging Rod ,

No hard Commiſſion to perform

The Vengeance of a God.

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

And -Wrath forſook the Throne,

When Chriſt on the kind Errand came,

And brought Salvation down.

5 Here, Sinners , you may healyourWounds,

And wipe your Sorrows dry ;

Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name,

And you ſhall never die.

6 See, deareſt Lord , our willing Souls

Accept thine offer'd Grace ,

We bleſs the great Redeemer's Love,

And give the Father Praife.

CIV. The ſame.

1 R Aifeyourtriumphant Songs

Let the wide Earth r found tie Deed's

Celeſtial Grace has done.

2 Sing how Eternal Love

Its chiet Beloved chofe,

And bid him raife our wretched Race

Fron their Abyſs of Woes.

3 His Hand no Thunder bears,

Nor Terror clcaths bis Brow

No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls

To fiercer Flames below .

4. 'Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne,

And Wrath ito d fiient by,

When Chriſt was funt with Pardons down

To Rebels doom'd to die.

SI Now :
LS
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5 Now , Sinners, dry your Tears,

Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe ;

Pow to the Sceptre of his Love,

And take the offer'd Peace.

6 Lord, we obey thy Call ;

We lay an humbleClaim

To the Salvation thou haft brought,

And love and praiſe thy Name.

CV. Repentance flowing from the

Patience of God.

ND are we Wretches yet alive ?

And do we yet rebel ?

' Tis boundiefs, ' tis amazing Love,

That bears us up from Hell !

The Burden of our weighty Guilt

Would fink us down to Flames,

And threat'ning Vengeance rolls above

To cruſh our feeble Frames.

3 Almighty Goodneſs cries, Forbear ;

And firait the Thunder ſtays :

And dare we now provoke his Wrath,

And weary out ħis Grace ?

4 Lord, we have long abus’d thy Love,

Too long endulg'd our Sin ,

Our aking Hearts e'en bleed , to fee

What Rebels we have been.

$ No more, ye Lufts, ſhall ye command,

No more will we obey ;

Stretch out, O God, thyconqu’ring Hand,

And drive thy Foes away.

CVI.
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I

1

1

+
1

CVI. Repentance at the Croſs.

OH, ifmySoulwasform'd for Woe,

How would I vent my Sighs !

Repentance ſhould like Rivers flow

From both my ſtreaming Eyes.

2 ' Twas for mySins mydeareſt Lord

Hung on the curſed Tree,

And groan'd away a dying Life

For thee, my Soul, for thee,

3 Oh, how I hate thoſe Luíts of mine

That crucify'd my God,

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

Faſt to the fatal Wood .

4 Yes,myRedeemer, they ſhall die ,

My Heart has ſo decreed ;

Nor will I ſpear the guilty Things

That made my Saviour bleed .

s Whilft with a melting broken Heart

My murder'd Lord I view ,

I'll raiſe Revenge againſt my Sins,

And ſay the Murd'rers too.

CVII. The everlaſting Abſence of God

intolerable.

THat

"Hat awful Day will ſurely come,

Th'appointd Hour makes haſte,

When I'muft ftand before my Judge,

And paſs the folemn Teft.

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys,

Thou Sov'reign of my Heart,

L 6 How



228 Hymns and B. II.

How could I bear to hear the Voice

Pronounce the Sound , Depart ?

[ 3 The Thunder of that diſmal Word

Would fo torment my Ear,

"Twould tear my Soul aſunder, Lord ,

With moſt tormenting Fear.]

[4.What, to be baniſh'd for my Life,

And yet forbid to die ?

To linger in eternal Pain,

Yet Death for ever fly ?]

5. Oh ! wretched State of deep Deſpair,,

To ſee my
God remove ,

And fix my doleful Station where

I must not tafte his Love.

6 Jeſus, I throw my Arms around

And hang upon thy Breaſt ;

Without a gracious Smile from thee,

My Spirit cannot reft.

7.Ob ! tell me that my worthleſs Name

Is graven on thy Hands,

Shew meſome Promiſe, in thy Book,.

Where my Salvation Aands.

[8 Givemeone kind , affuring Word,

To fink myFears again ;

And chearfully my Soul ſhall wait

Her threeſcore Years and ten.]

CVIII. Acceſs to the Throne of Grace

by a Mediator.

Come, let uslift ourjoyful Eyes

Up to the Courts above,
And

I
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1

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 Godappear'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 theburning Throne,

And turn'd the Wrath to Grace.

4. Now we may bow before his Feet,

And venture near the Lord ;

No fiery Cherub guards his Seat,

Nor double -Aaming Sword .

5. The peaceful Gates ofheav'nly Bliſs

Are open'd by the Son ;

High let us raiſe ourNotes of Praiſe,

And reach th ' Almighty Throne,

6 To thee ten thouſand Thanks we bring,

Great Advocate on high ,

And Glory to th' Eternal King

That lays his Fury by.

CIX. The Darkneſs of Providence.

LORD, weadorethyvaltDefigns,

Th’obfcure 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,withouta ſmile :

We

I
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We thro ' the Cloud believe thy Grace,

Secure of thy Compaſſion ſtill.

3 Thro' Seas andStorms of Deep Diſtreſs

Wefail by Faith , and not by Sight;

Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs,

Thro' all the Briars, and the Night.

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod

Reſolve to ſcourge us here below ;

Still we muſt lean upon our God ,

Thine Arm ſhall bear us fafely thro'.

CX. Triumph over Death, in hope of

the Reſurrection.

I

AND muſtthisBody die ?
This mortal Framedecay ?

And muft theſe active Limbs of mine

Lie mould'ring in the Clay ?

2 Corruption, Earth, and Worms

Shall but refine this Fleſh ,

" Till my triumphant Spirits comes,

To put it on afreſh .

3 God my Redeemer lives,

And often from the Skies

Looks down, and watches all my Dust,

'Till he ſhall bid it riſe .

4 Array'd in gloriousGrace

Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine,

And ev'ry Shape and ev'ry Face

Look heav'nly and divine.

S
Theſe
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5 Theſe lively Hopes we owe

To Jeſus'dying Love ;

We would adore his Grace below

And fing his Pow'r above.

6 Dear Lord, accept the Praiſe

Oftheſe our humble Songs,

" Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe

With our immortal Tongues.

CXI. Thankſgiving for Victory ; or,

God's Dominion, and our Deliverance.

ZION

ION rejoice and fudah fing ;

The Lord affumes his Throne :

Let Britain own the heav'nly King,

And make his Glories known.

2 The Great, the Wicked , and the Proud

From their high Seats are huri'd

Jehovah rides upon a Cloud,

And thunders thro ' the World ,

3 He reigns upon th ' eternal Hill ,

Diſtributes mortal Crowns ;

Empires are fix'd beneath his Smiles,

And totter at his Frowns.

4 Natives that rule the Ocean wide

Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath,

And Legions arm'd with Pow'r and Pride

Defcend to watry Death.

5 Let Tyrants make no more Pretence

To vex our happy Land ;

Jehovah's Name his our Defence,

Our Buckler is his Hand.

[6 Long
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[6 Long may the King, our Sov'reign, live

To rule us by his Word ;

And all the Honours he can give,

be offer'd to the Lord .]

CXII. Angels miniſtring to Chriſt and i

Saints.

GR

Reat God ! to what a glorious Height

Haſt thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son ?

Angels, in all their Robes of Light,

Are made the Servants of his Thronė.

2. Before his Feet thine Armies wait,

And ſwitt as Flames of Fire they move,

To manage his Affairs of State

In Works of Vengeance, and of Love .

3 His Orders run thro 'all the Hofts,

Legions defcend at his Command ,

To Thield and guard the Britiſh Coaſts,

When foreign Rage invades our Land .

4 Now they are fentto guide our Feet

Up to the Gates of thine Abode,

Toro' all thc Dangers that we meet

In travelling the heav'nly Road.

5. Lord, when I leave this mortal Ground ,

And thou ſhalt bid me riſe, and come,

Send a beloved Angel down,

Safe to conduct my Spirit home.

CXIII .
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I

CXIII. The ſame.

THE Majeftyof Solomon
,

How glorious to behold

TheServants waiting round his Throne,

The lv'ry , 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 the Earth ,

A Mining Army downward fed,

To celebrate his Birth .

4. And when oppreſs’d with Pains and Fears,

On the cold Ground he lies ;

Behold , a heav'nly Form appears,

T'allay his Agonies. ]

5 Now tothe Hands of Chriſt, our King,

Are all their Legions giv’n ;

They wait upon his Saints, and bring

His chofen Heirs to Heav'n .

6 Pleaſure and Praiſe run thro ' their Hoft,

To fee a Sinner turn ;

Then Satan has a Captive loſt,

And Chriſt a Subject born .

7 But there's an Hour of brighter Joy,

When He bis Angels fends

Obftinate Rebels to defroy,

And gather in his Friends.

8 Oh !
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8 Oh ! 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. Chriſt's Death, Victory, and

Dominion.

I

I Singmy Saviour'swondrous Death ;

He conquer'd when he fell :

' Tis finib'd, ſaid his dying Breath ,

And ſhook the GatesofHell.

2 ' Tis finiſm'd, our Emannuel cries,

The dreadful Work is done
5

Hence ſhall his Sov'reign Throne arife .

His Kingdom is begun.

3 His Croſs afure Foundation laid

For Glory and Renown,

When thro' the Regions ofthe Dead

He paſs’d, to reach the Crown.

4. Fxalted at his Father's Side

Sits our victorious Lord ;

To Heav'n 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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CXV. God the Avenger of his Saints ;

or, His Kingdom Supreme.

High asthe Heav'nsabovethe Ground,

Reigns the Creator, God ;

Wide as the whole Creation's Bound ,

Extends his awful Rod.

2 Let Princes of exalted State

To him aſcribe their Crown ,

Render their Homage at his Feet,

And caſt their Glories down.

3 Know that hisKingdom is fupreme,

Your lofty Thoughts are vain ;

He calls you Gods, that awful Name,

But ye muſt die like Men.

4 Then let the Sov'reigns of the Globe

Not dare to vex the Juſt

He puts on Vengeance like a Robe,

And treads the Worms to Duſt.

5 Ye Judges of the Earth, be wiſe,

And think of Heav'n with Fear ;

The meaneſt Saint that you deſpiſe

Has an Avenger there.

CXVI. Mercies and Thanks.

HOW

TOW can I fing withſuch a prop

As my eternal God ,

Who bears the Earth's huge Pillars up,

And ſpreads the Heav'ns abroad ?

I

2. Haw
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2 How can I die while Jefus lives,

Who rofe and left the Dead ?

Pardon and Grace my Soul receives

From mine exalted Head .

3 All that I am, and all I have,

Shall be for ever thine ;

Whate'er my Duty bids me give,

My chearful Hands reſign.

4 Yet if I might make fome Referve,

And Duty did not call ,

I love my God with 'Zeal fo great,

That I ſhould give him All.

CXVII. Living and dying with God

preſent

1

Cannot bear thine Abfence, Lord ,

My Life expires if thou depart :

Be thou, my Heart, fiiil near myGod,

And thou, my God, be near my Heart.

2 I was not born for Earth and Sin,

Nor can I live on Thingsfo vile ;

Yet I would Atay my Father's Time,

And Hope and wait for Heav'n a while.

3 Then , deareft Lord, in thine Embrace

Let me reſign my fleeting Breath ,

And , with a Smile upon my Face,

Paſs the important Hour of Death .

CXVIII.
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CXVIII. The Prieſthood of Chriſt.

I

Blood

Lood has a Voice to pierce the Skies,

Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries :

But the dear Stream, when Chriſt was ſlain ,

Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ry Vein.

2 Pardon and Peace from God on high ;

Behold , he lays his Vengeance by

And Rebels that deferve his Sword,

Become the Fav'rites of the Lord .

3 To Jeſus let our Praiſesriſe,

Who gave bis Life a Sacrifice ;

Now he appears before his God,

And, for our Pardon, pleads his Blood.

CXIX. The Holy Scriptures.

T

LAden with Guilt, and fullof Fears,
I fly to thee, my Lord ,

And not a Glimpſe of Hope appears,

But in thy written Word .

2 The Volumeof my Father's Grace

Does all my Griefs affwage ;

Here I behold my Saviour's Face

Aimoit in ev'ry Page.

[ 3 This is the field where hidden lies

The Pearl of Price unknown,

That Merchant is divinely wife,

Who makes the Pearl his own .

4 Here
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4 Here conſecrated Water flows,

To quench my Thirſt of Sin ;

Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows,

Nor Danger dwells therein. ]

5 This is the Judge that ends the Strife

Where Wit and Reaſon fail
s

My Guide to everlaſting Life,

Thro' all this gloomy Vale .

6 Oh , may the Counſels, mighty God,

Myroving Feet Command ;

Nor I'forſake the happy Road

That leads to thy Right Hand.

CXX. The Law and Goſpel joined in

Scripture.

I

THELord declares his Will,
And keeps the World in Awe ;

Amidſt the Smoke on Sinai's Hill ,

Breaks out his fiery Law.

2 The Lord reveals his Face ,

And, ſmiling from Above,

Sends down the Goſpel of his Grace,

Th’ Epiſtles of his Love.

3 Theſe ſacred Words impart

Our Maker's juft Commands s

The Pityof his melting Heart,

And Vengeance of his Hands.

[4 Hence we awake our Fear,

We draw our Comfort hence ;

The
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The Arms of Grace are treaſur'd here,

And Armour of Defence.

5 We learn Chriſt crucify'd,

And here behold his Blood ;

All Arts and Knowledges beſide

Will do us little Good.]

6 We read the heav'nly Word ,

We take the offer'dGrace,

Obey the Statutes of the Lord ,

And truſt his Promiſes.

7 In vain ſhall Satau rage

Againſt a Book divine,

Where Wrath and Lightning guards the Page,

Where Beams ofMercy ſhine.

CXXI. The Law and Goſpel diſtin

guiſhed.

THE

"HE Law commands, and makes us know

What Duties to our God we owe ;

But 'tis the Goſpel muſt reveal

Where lies 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 the Man that fails but once ?

But, in the Goſpel, Chriſt appears

Pard’ning the Guilt ofnum'rous Years.

4 My
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4 My Soul, no more attempt to draw

Thy Life and Comfort from the Law

Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives :

The Man that truſts the Promiſe, lives.

CXXII. Retirement and Meditation.

MY

Y God , permit me not to be

A Stranger to myſelf and Thee ;

Amidſt a thouſand Thoughts I rove,

Forgetful ofmy higheſt Love.

2 Why ſhould my Paſſions mix with Earth ,

And thus debafe my heav'nly Birth ?

Why ſhould I cleave to things below,

And let my God, my Saviour, go ?

3 Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe,

One Sov'reign Word can draw me thence ;

would obey the Voice divine,

And all interior Joys reſign .

4 Be Earth , with all her Scenes, withdrawn i

Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone:

In ſecret Silence of the Mime,

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

CXXIII. The Benefit of publick Or

dinances.

AWay fromev'ry mortal Care,

Away from Earth our Souls retreat ;

Weleave this worthleſs World afar,

And wait and worſhip near thy Seat.

2 Lord ,
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1

.

2 Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace

We fee thy Feet, and we adore ;

We gaze upon thy lovely Face ,

And learn the Wonders of thy Pow'r.

3. While here our various Wants we mourn ,

United groans afcend on high ;

And Prayer bears aquick Return

Of Bleſſings in Variety.

[4 If Satan rage , and Sin grow ſtrong,

Here we receive fome chearing Word ;

We gird the Goſpel-Armour on,

To figha the Battels of the Lord.

5 Or if our Spirit faint and dies

( Our Conſcience gall’d with inward Strings)

Here doth the righteous Sun ariſe

With healing Beams beneath his Wings.]

6 Father ! my Soul would fill abide

Within thyTempel, near thy Side :

But if my Feetmuſthence depart,

Still keep thy Dwelling in my Heart.

!

CXXIV. Moses, AARON, and

Joshua.

' Tisnotthe Law of'Ten Commands
On holy Sinai given,

Or ſent to Men by Moſes Hands,

Can bring us fale to Heav'n.

' Tis not the Blood which Aaron ſpilt,

Nor ſmoke of ſweeteſt Spell,

M
Co

2
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.

Can buy a Pardon for our Guilt,

Or ſave our Souls from Hell,

3 Aaron the Prieſt refigns his Breath,

At God's immediate Will ;

And in the Defart yields to Death;

Upon th' appointed Hill.

4. And thus on Jordan's yonder Side

The Tribes of Iſrael ſtand ;

While Moſes bow'd hisHead and dy'd

Short of the promis'd Land.

5 Ifr’el, rejoice, now * Foua leads,

He'llbringyour Tribes to rent ;

So far the Saviour's Name exceeds

The Ruler and the Prieſt

CXXV. Faith and Repentance, Unbe

lief and Impenitence.

IFE and immortal Joys are giv'n

To Soulsthatmourn the Sinsthey've done ;;

Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heaven .

2 Woe to the Wretch that never felt

The inward Pangs of pious Grief,

But adds to all his crying Guilt

The ſtubborn Sin of Unbelief.

3 The Law condemns theRebel dead,

Under the Wrath ofGod he lies ,

Joſhua the fame with Jeſus, and fignifiesa Saviour.

He
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I

He feals the Curſe on his own Head ,

And with a double Vengance dies.

CXXVI. God glorified in the Gospel.

THELord, deſcendingfrom above,

Invites his Children near ;

WhilePow'r and truth, and boundleſs Love

Diſplay their Glories here .

2 Here, in thy Goſpel's wond'rous Frame,

Freſh Wiſdom we purſue ;

A thouſand Angels learn thy Name,

Beyond whate'er they knew .

3. Thy Name is writ in faireft Lines,

Thy Wonders here we trace ;

Wiſdom thro ' all the Myft'ry ſhines,

And ſhines in Jeſus' Face.

4 The Law its beft Obedience owes

To our incarnate God ;

And thy revenging Justice ſhows

Its Honours in his Blood.

5 But ſtill the Luftre of thy Grace

Our warmer Thoughtsemploys,

Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays,

And more exalts our Joys.

CXXVII, Circumciſion and Baptiſm ,

(Written onlyfor thoſe whopractiſe the Bapti/

ofInfants).

Hus did the Sons ofAbrah'm paſs

Under the bloody Seal ofGrace ;
TH!

M2 The
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The young Diſciples bore the Yoke,

'Till Chriſt the painful Bondage broke .

2 By milder Ways doth Jeſus prove

His Father's Cov'nant, and his Love ;

He ſeats to Saints his glorious Grace ,

And not forbids theirInfant-Race.

Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood,

Their Children ſet apart for God ;

His Spirit on their OX-Spring Thed,

Like Water pour’d upon the Head .

4 Let ev'ry Saint with chearful Voice

In this large Covenant rejoyce ;

Young Children intheir early Days

Shall give the God of Abrah’m Staife.

3

CXXVIII. Corrupt Nature from

Adam.

· Breford

Leſs’d with the Joys of Innocence

Adam , our Father food,

'Till be debas'd his Soul to Senſe,

And eat th'unlawful Food .

2 Now we are born a ſenſual Race,

To finful Joys inclin'd ;

Reaſon has lost its native Place,

*AndFlesh inſlavesthe Mind,

WhiléFleſh ,andSepſe, and Paffiops reigns,

Sin is the ſweeteft Good :

We fancy Mufick in our Chains,

And so forget the Load,

4 Great

3
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4 Great God! renew our ruin'd Frame,

Our broken Pow'rs reſtore,

Inſpire uswith a heav'nly Flame,

And Fleſh ſhall reign no more .

5 Eternal Spirit ! write thy Law

Upon our inward Parts,

And let the ſecond Adan draw

His Image on our Hearts.

1

1

CXXIX. We walk by Faith, not by

Sight.

'Tis by the Faith ofJoysto 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 wellſupplies,

She makes the Pearly Gates appear ;

Farinto diftant Worlds fhe pries,

And brings eternal Glories ncar .

3 Chearful we tread the Defart thro',

While Faith inſpires aheav'nly Ray,

Tho'Lions roar, and Tempeft blow,

And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way.

4. So Abrah'm , by divine Command ,

Left his own Houſe to walk with God16

His Faith beheld the promis'd Land,

And fir’d his Zeal along the Road.

M ,
CXXX.
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CXXX. The New Creation ,

I

ownATrend, whileGod
's exalted Son

Doth

Behold, I ſit uponmy Throne,

Creating all Things nere,

2 Nature and Şin are paſs'd away,

And the old Adam dies ;

My Hands a new Foundation lay

See the new World ariſe.

3 . I'll be a Sun of Rightiouſneſs

To the newHeav'ns I make ;

None but the New -born Heirs of Grace,

My GloriesMall partake.

4 Mighty Redeemer ! ſet me free

From myold State of Sin ;

Oh , make my Soul alive to thee,

Create new Pow'rs within ,

5 Renew mine Eyes, and form mino Ears,

And mould my Heart afreſh ,

Give me new Paſſions, Joys, and Fears,

And turn the Stone to Fleſh .

6 Far from the Regions ofthe 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 Chris

ſtian Religion.

I

;

L ET everlaſting Gloriescrown

Thy Head, my Saviour and my Lord

Thy Hands have brought Salvationdown,

And writ the Bleſſingsin thy Word .

[ 2 Whatif we trace the Globe around,

And ſearch from Britain to Japan .

There ſhall be no Reigión found

So juſt to God, fo fáfe for Man .]

3 In vainthe trembling Conſcience ſeeks

Some folid Groundto reft upon ;

With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks,

' Till we apply to Cbriſt alone.

4 How well thy bleffed Truths agree !

How wife and holy thy Commands !

Thy Promiſes, how firm they be !

How firm our Hope and Comfort ſtands !

( s Not the feign'd Fields of Heatb'niß Bliſs

Could raiſe fuch Pleaſures in the Mind ;

Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe

Pretend to Joys ſo well refin'd .]

6 Should all the Formas that Men deviſe

Affault my Faith with treach'rous Art,

I'd call them Vanity and Lies,

And bind the Gofpel to my Heart.

.

CXXXIL,
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CXXXII. The Offices of Chriſt.

I

WE
E bleſs the Prophet of the Lord ,

That comes with truth and Grace ;

Jefus, 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.

3 We Honour our exalted King ;

How fweet are his Commands !

He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin,

By His Almighty Hands.

4 Horasna to his glorious Name,

Who faves by diffrent Ways ;

His Mercies lay a ſov'reign Claim

To our immortal Praiſe.

CXXXIII : The Oparations of the Holy

Spirit.

I

ETernalSpirit ! weconfeſs,

And fing the Wonders of thy Grace ;

Thy Pow'r conveys our Bleſſings down

From God the Father and the Son.

2 Inlighten'd by tbine heav'nly Ray,

Our Shades and Darkneſs turn to Day ;

Thine inward Teachings make us know

Qur Danger, and our-Refuge too.

3 Thy
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!
; Thy Pow'r and Glory works within,

And breaks the Chains of reigning Sin ;

Dothour imperious Lufts ſubdue,

And forms our wretched Hearts anew .

4 The Troubled Conſcience knows thy Voice,

Thy chearingWords awake our Joys ;

Thy Words allay the Stormy Wind,

And calm the Surges of the Mind.

CXXXIV. Circumcihon aboliſhed.

1

1

ΤΗΣ

HE Promiſe was divinely free,

Extenſive was the Grace
;

I will the God of Abrah'm be,

And of his num'rous Race.

. He ſaid, and with a bloody Seal

Confirm'd the Words he ſpoke ;

Long did the Sons of Abrab'm feel

The Sharp and painful Yoke.

3 ' Till God's own Son ,defcending low ,

Gave his own Fleſh to Bleed 3

And Gentiles taſte the Bleſſingsnow,

From the hard Bondage freed .

4 The God of Abrab'm claims our Praiſe,

His Promiſes endure ;

AndChriſt theLord, in gentler Ways,

Makes the Salvation fure.

MS CXXXV .
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CXXXV. Types and Prophecies of

Chriſt.

Eholdthe Woman'spromis'd Seed ,

Behold the Prophets all agreed

To give him the ſuperior Room .

2 Abra'm the Saintrejoyc'd of old

When Vifions of the Lord he faw 3

Moſes, the Man of God, foretold

This great fulfiller of his Law

3 The Types bore Witneſs to his Name,

Obtain'd their chief Defign and ceas'd ;

The Incenſe, and the 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 the promis's Seed .

CXXXVI. Miracles at the Birth of

Chriſt.

- THE King of Glory ſends his Son

To make his Entrance on this Earth
3

Behold , the Midnight bright as Noon,

And heav'nly Hoſts declare his Birth !

e About the young Redeemer's Head

What Wonders and what Glories meet !

Ав
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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 blefs ' : the Babe, and own'd his Name

4 Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud,

And treatthe holy Child with Scorn ;

Our Souls adore th' eternal God

Who condeſcended to be born.

CXXXVII. Miraclesinthe Life, Death,

and Reſurrection of Chriſt.

! BEbold,theBlindtheirSightreceive ;

Behold, the Dead awake, and live !

The Dumb fpeak 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 Cauſe,

While He hangs bleeding on the Croſs

3 He dies ; theHeav'ns in Mourning ſtood;

He riſes,and appears a God :

Behold 'the Lord afcending high,

No more to bleed , no moreto die.

4 Hence and for ever from my Heart '

I bid my Doubts and Fears depart ;

And to thoſe Hands my Soul refign ,

Which bear Credentials fo divise

MO . CXXXVIII
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I

CXXXVIII. The Power of the Goſpel.

THis is the Word oftruth and Love,
Sent to the Nations from above ;

Febovah here reſolves to thew

What bis Almighty Grace can do.

2 This Remedy did Wiſdom find,

To heal Diſeaſes of the Mind

This fov'reign Balm , whoſe 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 reign'd in Shades ofNight,

The Goſpel ſtrikes a beav'nly Light ;

Our Lufts its wondrous Pow'r controuls

And calms the Rage of angry Souls.]

Lions and Beaſts of favage Name

Put on the Nature of theLamb ;

While the wide World efteems it ftrange,

Gaze, and admire, and hate the Change.]

6 May but this Grace my Soul renew ,

Let Sinnersgaze and hate me to ;

'The World that ſaves me does engage

A fure Defence from all their Rage.

A

CXXXIX .
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I

CXXXIX. The Example of Chriſt.

MydearRedeemer, and myLord,

I read myDuty 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 the Midnight Air,

Witneſs'd the Fervour of thy Pray'r ;

The Defart thy Temptations knew,

Thy Conflit, and thy Viêt'ry too.

4 Be thou my Pattern ; make me bear

More ofthy 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,

I Ive me the Wings ofFaith, to riſe

Within the Veil, and fce

The Saints above, how great their Joys,

Howbright their Glories be .

2 Once they were mourning here below ,

And wet their Couch with Tears ;

They wreſtle 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 ,

Aſcribe their Conqueſt to the Lamb ;

Their Triumph, to his Death .

4. Theymark'd the Footfteps that he trod,

(His Zealinſpir'd their Breaſt ) :

And, following their incarnate God,

Poffefs thepromis'd Ref .

5 Our glorious Leader claimsour Praiſe,

For his own Pattern giv'n ,

While the long Croud of Witneffes

Shew the fame Parb to Heav'n.

T

CXLI. Faith aſiſted by Senſe ; or,

Preaching, Baptiſm, and the Lord's

Supper.

MY

Y Saviour God, my Sov'reign Prince,

Reigns far above the Skies !

But bringshis Graces down to Senſe

And helps my Faith to riſe.

2 My Eyesand Ears ſhall bleſs his Name,

They read and hear his Word :

My Touch and Taſte ſhall do the ſame,

When they receive the Lord.

3 BaptiſmalWater is deſign'd

To ſeal his cleanſing Grace;

While at his Feaſt of Bread and Wine

He gives his Saints a Place,

4. But
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4 But not the Waters of a Flood

Can make my Fleſh ſo clean,

As by his Spirit and hisBlood

He'll waſh my Soul from Sin.

5 Not choiceſt Meats, or nobleſt Wines

So much my Heart refreſh ,

As when my Faith goes thro ' the Signs,

And Feeds upon his Fleſh .

6 I Love the Lord, that ſtoops fo low ,

To give his Word a Seal :

But the rich Grace his Hands beſtow ,

Exceeds the Figures Aill.

1

CXLII. Faith in Chriſt our Sacrifice.

NOT allthe Blood of Beafts,

On fewiß Altars ſlain ,

Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace,

Or wash away the Stain .

2 But Chriſt, the Heav'nly Lamb,

Takes all our Sins away ;

A Sacrifice of nobler Name,

And richer Blood then they.

3 My Faith would lay her Hand

On that dear Head of thine,

While like a Penitent I ſtand,

And there confefs my Sin.

4 my Soul looks back to ſee

The Burdens thou didit bear,

When

4
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When hanging on the curſed Tree,

And hopes her Guilt was there.

s 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 Hat diff'rent Pow'rs of Grace and Sin

* Attend our mortal State ?

I hate the Thoughts that work within ,

And do the works I hate.

2 NowIcomplain, and groan, and die,

WhileSin and Satan reign :

Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high,

For Grace prevails again.

3 SoDarkneſs ftruggles with the Light,

” Till perfe&t Day ariſe

Water and Fire maintain the Fight

Until the weaker dies.

4. Thus will the Fleſh and Spirit ſtrive,

And vex and break my Peace ;

But I ſhall quit this mortal Life,

And Sin for ever ceaſe.

CXLIV .
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CXLIV. The Effufion of the Spirit ;

or, The Succeſs of the Gospel.

1

Reat was the Day, the Joy was great,

I When the divine Diſciples met ;

Whilft on their Heads the Spirit came ,

And fate like Tongues of cloven Flame.

2 What Gitts , what Miracles he gate !

And Pow'r to give , and Pow'r to fave !

Furniſh'd their Tongues with wond'rousWords,

Inſtead of ſhields, and Spears and Swords.

3 Thus arm’d, he fent the Championsforth ,

From Eafi to Weſt, from South to North :

Go, and alert yourSaviour's Cauſe ;

Go, Spread theMiſtºryofhisCroſs.

4 Theſe Weapons of the holy War.

Of what Almighty Force they are,

To make our fubborn Paffions bow ,

And lay the proudeft Rebel low !

5 Nations, the learned and the rude;

Are by theſe heav'nly Arms fubdu'd ; ,

While Satan rages at his Lofs,

And hates the Doctrine of the Croſs.

6 Great King of Grace, my Heart fubdue ;

I would be led in Triumph too,

A willing Captive to my Lord ,

And fing theVi&t'rics of his Word ,

1

CXLV

/
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CXLV. Sight through a Glaſs, and

Face to Face,

I

1 Love the Windows of thy Grace

Thro' which my Lord is ſeen,

And long to meer my Savour's Face ,

Without a Glaſs between .

2 Oh, that the happy Hour werecome,

To change myFaith to Sight !

I ſhall behold my Lord at Home

In a diviner Light.

3 Haſte, my beloved, and remove

Theſe interpoſing Days ;

Then Shall my Paſſions all be Love,

And all my.Pow'rs be Praiſe.

I

CXLVI. The Vanity of Creatures ; or,

No Reft on Earth.

MA

AN has a Soule of vaſt Defires,

He burns within with reſtleſs Fires

Toftto and fro, his Paſſions fly

From Vanity to Vanity.

: In vain on Earth we hope tofind

Some ſolid Good to fill the Mind :

We try new Pleaſures ; but we feel

The inward Thirſt and Torment ftill.

3 So when a raging Fever burns,

He ſhift from Side to Side by Turns :

And
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And'tis a poor Relief we gain ,

To changethe Place , but keep the Pain.

4 Great God ! ſubdue this vicious Thirit,

This Love to Vanity and Duft ;

-Cure the vile Fever of the Mind,

Andfeed our Souls with Joys refin'd.

CXLVII. The Creation of the World.

Gen. i.

1
NOW! leta ſpaciousWorld ariſe,

Said -

At once th' obedient Earth and Skies

Roſe at his Sov’reign Word .

[2 Dark was theDeep ; the Waters lay

Confus'd and drown'd the Land :

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

Attends on his Command.

He bids the Clouds afcend on high ;

The Clouds afcend, and bear

A watry Treaſure to the Sky,

AndRoat on ſofter Air.

4 The liquid Element below

Was gather'd by his Hand ;

The rolling Seas together flow ,

And leave the ſolid Land .

s With ' arbs and Plants (a flow'ry Birth )

Thinked Globe he crown'd ,

E're there was Rain to bleſs the Earth,

Or Sun to warm the Ground.

}

6 Then
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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

Ai once their wond'rous Birth ,

And gazing Beaſts of various Form

Řofe From the teeming Earth.

9 Adam was tram'd of equal Clay,

Tho' Sov'reign of the reſt,

Deſign'd for nobler Ends than they :

With God's own Image bleſs’d.

10 Thus gloriousin the Maker'sEye

The young Creation ftood ;

He ſaw the Building from on high,

His Word pronounc'd it good.

11 Lord , while the frame of nature ſtands,

Thy Praiſe ſhall fill pay Tongue :

But the new World of Grace demands

A more exalted Song.

CXLVIII. " God reconciled in Chrift.

I

1D'

Eareſt of all the Names above,

My Fcus, and my God,

Who can refift thy heav'nly Love,

Or trifle with thy Blood?

2 ' Tis



B. II. Spiritual Songs. 261

18

2 'Tis by the Merits of thy Death

The Father ſmiles again ;

'Tis by thine interceding Breath

The Spirit dwells with Man .

3 ' TillGod in human FleſhI ſee,

My Thoughts no Comfort find ;

The Holy, Juft, and Sacred Three

Are Terrors to my Mind.

4 But if Immanuel'sFace appear,

My Hope, my Joy begins ;

His Name torbids my Naviſh Fear,

His Grace removes my Sins

5 While fows 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 ; 05,

Government from God .

ETernal Sov’reign of the Sky.

And Lord of all below,

We Mortals to thy Majeſty

Our firſt Obedience owe.

- OurSouls adore thy Throne fupreme,

And leſs thy Providence ,

For Magiſtrates of meaner Name,

Our Glory and Defence.

( 3 The Crowns of Britiſh Princes ſhine

With Rays abovethe rest,

Where

1
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Where Laws and Liberties combine

To make the Nation bleft.]

4 Kingdomson firm Foundations ftand,

While Virtue finds Reward ;

And Sinners periſh from the Land,

By Juſtice and the Sword .

5 Let Cefar's Due be ever paid

To Cefar and bis Throne ;

But Conſciences and Souls were made

To be the Lord's alone.

1

CL. The Deceitfulneſs ofSin .

SiNhasathouſandtreach'rous Arts.

With fatt’ring Looks ſhe tempts our Hearts;

But leaves a Sting behind.

. With Names of Virtue ſhe decieves

The Aged and theYoung :

And whilethe 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 Senfe .

4 Soon a Tree divinely fair

Grew the forbidden Food

Our Mother took the Poiſon there,

And tainted all her Blood.

1

CLI.
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1

CLI. Prophecy and Inſpiration.

TYWas by an Order from the Lord,

The ancient Propbets ſpoke his l'ord j

His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire,

And warm'd their Hearts with heav'nly Fire

2. The Works and Wonders which they wrought,

Confirm'd the Meffages they brought ;

The Prophet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath,

To ſave the holy words from Death:

3 Great God ! mine Eyes with Pleaſure look

On the dear Volume of thy Book i

There my Redeemer's Face I ſee,

And read'his Name, who dy'd forme.

: 4 Let the falfe Raptures of the Mind

Be loft and vaniſh in the Wind ;

Here Ican fix my Hope fecure ;

This is thy Word, and muſt endure.

CLII. Sinai and Sion. Heb. xä.

ver. 18, & c.

NOTtothe Terrorsof the Lord ,

The Tempeft, Fire , and Smoke,

Not to the Thunder of that Word

Which God on Sinai ( poke ;

But we are come to Sion's Hill ,

The City of our God ,
Where

1)
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Where milder Words declare his Will,

And ſpread his Love abroad.

3. Behold th' Innumerable Hoft

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 Heaven ;

And God,the Judgeof All , declares

' Their vileft Sins forgiv'n.

5 The Saints on Earth , and all the Dead,

But one Communion make ;

All join in Chriſt their living Head, .

Ånd of his Grace partake.

6 In Such Society as this

My weary Soul would reſt :

The Man that dwellswhere Jeſusis,

Muſt be for ever bleſs'd .'

1

CLIII. The Diſtemper, Folly and Mad

neſs of sin.

S'N like avenomou
s Diſeaſe,

The only Balm is fuv’reign Grace ;

And the Phyſician, God.

2 Our Beauty and our Strength are fed,

And we draw near to Death

But Cbrift the Lord recalls the Dead

With his Almighty Breath.

i

3 Mad
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3 Madnefs, by Nature, reigns within ,

The Paſſions burn and rage,

"Till God's own Son with Skill divine

The inward Fire afſwage.

[4 We lickthe Duft,we graſp the Wind,

And ſolid Good deſpiſe :

Such isthe folly of the Mind,

'Till Jefus makes us wiſe.

es We give 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 pofſefs'd amongſt the Tombs,

Cuts his own Fleſh and cries :

He foams and raves, ' till Jeſus comes,

And the foul Spirit flies. ]

CLIV. Self -
Righteouſneſs-inſufficient.

11

« *WHere are theMourners(faith theLord )

“ That wait and tremble at my

?
" That walk in Darkneſs all the Day ?

Come, make myName your Truſt and Stay.

[: No Works nor Duties of your own

« Can for the ſmalleſt Sin atone ;

+ The Robes that Nature may provide,

" Will not your leaft Pollutions hide.

* Ifa . l. 10, 11 .
20.

N

+ Ifa. xxviii.

3 66 The
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3
" The fofteft Couch that Nature knows,

“ Can give the Conſcience no Repoſe :

“ Look to myRighteouſneſs, and live 3

« Comfort and Peace are mine to give.]

4
" Ye Sons of Pride that kindle Coals

“ With your ownHands, to warm your Souls

“ Walk in the Light of your own Fire,

Enjoy the Sparks that ye defire,

5 “ This is your Portion at my Hands;

“ Hell waits you with her Iron Bands ;

" Ye ſhall lie down in Sorrow there ,

“ In Death , in Darknefs, and Deſpair.

CLV. Chriſt our Paſſover.

Lº thedeftroyingAngel flies
To Pharaoh's ſtubborn Land !

The Pride and Flow'r of Egypt dies

By his vindi &tive Hand.

2 He paſs’d the Tents of facob o'er,

Nor pour'd the Wrath divine ;

He ſaw the Blood on ev'ry Door,

And bleſs’d the peaceful Sign.

Thus the appointed Lamb muft Bleed,

To breakth' Egyptian Yoke ;

Thus Iſrael is from Bondage freed,

Andſcapes the Angel's Stroke.

4 Lord, if my Heart were ſprinkled too

With Blood ſo rich as thine,

Juſtice

3
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Juſtice no longer would purſue

This guilty Soul of mine.

is Jeſus our Paffover'was flain,

And has at once procur'd

Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain ,

And God's avenging Sword.

CLVI. Preſumption and Deſpair ; or ;

Satan's various Temptations.

' I

Hate the Tempter and his Charms,

- I hate his flatt'ring Breath ;

The Serpent takes a thouſand Forms,

To cheat our Souls to Death,

2 He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams,

Or kills with flaviſh Fear;

And holds us ſtill in wide Extremes .

Preſumption, or Deſpair.

3 Now he perſuades, How eaſy ' tis

To walk the Road to Heav'nt ;

Anon he ſwells our Sins, and cries,

They cannot beforgiv’n.

[4 He bids young Sinners, Yet forbear

To think of God, or Death ;

For Prayer and Devotion are

But melancholy Breath.

5 He tells the Aged, They muſt die,

And 'tis toolate to pray ;

In vain for Mercy'now they cry,

For they have loſt their Day.]

N2 6 Thus
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6 Thus heſupports his cruel Throne

By Miſchiefand Deceit ;

And drags the Sons of Adam down

To Darkneſs and the Pit.

7 Almighty God, cut Ahort his Pow'r,

Let him in darkneſs dwell

And, that he vex the Earth no more ,

Confine him down to Hell. 1

CLVII. Thefame,

OW Satan comes with dreadful Roar,

And

He worries whom he can't devour,

With a malicious Joy,

2 Ye Sons of God, oppoſe his Rage,

Refift, and he'll be gone ;

Thus did our deareft Lord engage

And vanquiſh him alone.

Now heappears almoft Divine,

Like Innocence and Love ;

But the old Serpent lurks within,

When he affumes the Dove.

4 Fly from the falſe Deceiver's Tongue,

Ye Sons of Adam , fly ;

Our Parents found theSnare too ſtrong,

Nor ſhould the Children try.

CLVHI:
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CLVIII. Few ſaved : or , The almoſt

Chriſtian , the Hypocrite, and Apo

fate.

1

BRoad istheRoadthatleadstoDeath,
And Thouſands walk together there ;

But Wiſdom Mews a narrower Path.

With here and there a Traveller.

2 Derzy tby Self, and take thy Crafs,

Is the Redeemer's great Command !

Nuture muſt count her Gold but Droſs.

If ſhe would gain this heav'nly Land.

3 The fearful Soul that tries and faints,

And walks the ways of God no more,

Is but eſteem'd almoſt a Saint,

And makes his own Deſtruction fure.

44 Lord let not all my Hopes be vain,

Create my Heart intirelynew ;

Which Hypocrites could ne'er attain,

Which falſe Apoftrates never knew .

CLIX. An Unconverted State ; or,

Converting Grace,

[1 G Reat King of Glory,and of Grace !

We own, with humble Shame,

How vile is our degen'rate Race,

And our firſt Father's Name.)

2 FromN 3
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2. From Adan flows our tainted Blood,

The Poiſon reigns within,

Makes us averſe to all that's Good ,

And willing Slaves to Sin.

[ 3 Daily, we brake thy holy Laws,

And then reject thy Grace ?

Engag'd in the old Serpent'sCauſe,

Againſt our Maker's Face. ]

4 We live eſtrang'd afar from God,

And love the Diſtance well
9

With Haft we run the dang’rous Road,

That leads to Death and Hell.

5 And can fuch Rebels be reftord !

Such Natures made divine !

Lét Sinners' fee thy Glory, Lord,

And feel this Pow'r of thine.

6 We raiſe our Father's Name on high,

Who his own Spirit fends

To bring rebellious Strangers nigh,

And turn his Foes to Friends.

CLX. Cuſtom in Sin.

? LET.thewild Leopards of the Wood

Put off the Spots that Nature gives ?

Then may the Wicked turn to God,

And change their Tempers, and their Lives.

2 As well might Ethiopian Slaves

Waſh out the Darkneſs of their Skin ;

The
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3

The Dead as well may leave their Graves,

As old Tranfgreffors ceaſe to fin .

Where Vice has held its Empire long,

' Twill not endure the leaſt Controul j

None but a Pow'r divinely ſtrong

Can turn the Current of the Soul.

4 Great God ! I own thy Pow'r 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 of Converſion .'

STrait.istheway, the Door is ſtrait,

That leads to Joys on high ;

'Tis but a few thatfind the Gate,

While Crowds mistake, and die.

2 Beloved Self muſt be deny'd ,

The Mind and Will renew'd ,

Paſſion ſuppreſs'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 abasid ,

Left they deſtroy our Souls.

4. The Love of Gold be baniſh 'd hence,

( That vile Idolatry)

And ev'ry Member, ev'ry Senſe,

In fweet Subjection lie.]

N 4
5 The
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5 The Tongue that moſt unruly Pow'r,

Requires a ſtrong Reſtraint :

We must be watchful ev'ry Hour,

And
pray,

but never faint.

« Lord ! Can a feeble, helplefs Worm

Fulfil a Task fo hard

Thy Grace muſt all my work perform ,

And give the free Reward .

CLXII. Meditation of Heaven ; ' or,

The Joy of Faith.

MY

Y Thoughts ſurmount thefe lower Skies,

And look within the Veil ;

There Springs of endleſsPleaſure rife,

The Waters never fail.

2 There I behold , with fweet Delight,

The bleſſed Three in One
3

And ſtrong Affectionsfix my Sight

On God's incarnate Son.

3 His Promiſe ſtands for ever firm ,

His Grace ſhall'ne'er depart;

He binds my Name upon his Arm,

And feals it on his Heart.

4 Light are thePainsthat Nature brings ; ,

How ſhort our Sorrows are,

When with Eternal. Future Things,

The Preſent we compare !

I would not be a Stranger ftill

To that celeſtial Place ,

Where

5
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Where I for ever Hope to dwell

Near my Redeemer's Face.

CLXIII. Complaint of Deſertion and

Temptations.

1

DE

Ear Lord ! behold our ſore Diſtreſs ;

Our Sins attempt to reign ,

Stretch out thine Arm of conqu’ring 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 in indulge a long Defpair ?

Shall our Petitions die ?

Our Mournings never reach thine Ear,

Nor Tearsaffect thine Eye ?]

4 If thou deſpiſe a mortalGroan ,

Yet hear a Saviour's Blood ;

An Advocate fo near the Throne

Pleads and prevails with God .

5 Hebrought the Spirit's pow'rful Sword,

To ſtay our deadly Foes :

Our Sins ſhall die beneath thy Word,

And Hell in vain oppoſe.

How boundleſs is our Father's Grace ,

In Height, and Depth , and Length !

He makes his Son our Righteouſneſs,

His Spirit is our Strength .

CLXIV .NS
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CLXIV. TheEnd of the World.

I WHY ſhould this Earth delight us fo ?

Why ſhould we fix our Eyes

On theſe low Grounds where Sorrows grow ,

And ev'ry Pleaſure dies ?

-2 While Timehis ſharpeft Teeth prepares

Our Comforts to devour,

There is a Land above the Stars ,

And Toys above his Pow'r.

3 Nature Shall be diffoly'd and die,

The Sun muft end his Race,

The Earth and Sea for ever fly

Before my Saviour's Face .

4 When will that glorious Morning riſe ?

When the laft Trumpet found,

And call the Nations to the Skies,

From underneath the Ground ?

CLXV. Unfruitfulneſs, Ignorance,and

unfančtify'd Affections.

* Long have I fatebeneath the Sound

Ofthy Salvation, Lord ;

But Hill how weak my Faith is found,

And Knowledge of thy Word !

2. 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 myGod ,

How little art thou known

By all the Judgments of thy Rod.

And Bleſſing of thy Throne !

[4 How cold and feeble is my Love !

How negligent my Fear !

How lowmy Hope of Joysabove!

How few Affeétions there ! ]

5 GreatGod ! thy Sov'reign Pow'r impart,

To give thy Word Succeſs ;

Write thy Salvation in my Heart,

And make me learn thy Grace.

[6 Shew my forgetful Feet the Way

That leads to Joys on high ;

There Knowledge grows without Decay,

And Love ſhallnever die.]

A

CLXVI. The Divine Perfections.

JOWſhall I praiſe th’ Eternal God, i
,

That

Who can aſcend his high Abode,

Or venture near his Throne ?

[2 The Great Inviſible ! Hedwells

Conceal'd in dazling Light ;

But his All -ſearching Eye reveals

The Secrets of the Night.

NO 3 Thors
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3 Thoſe watchful Eyesthat never ſleep

Survey the World around ,

His Wiſdom is a boundleſs Deep,

Where all our Thoughts are drown'd .]

[4 Speak weof Strength ? His Arm is ſtrong,

To ſave or to deſtroy ;

Infinite Years bis Life prolong,

And endleſs is his Joy.]

( s He knows no Shadow of a Change,

Nor alters his Decrees ;

Firm as a Rock his Truth remains,

To guard his Promiſes.]

[6 Sinners before his Preſcence die ;

How Holy is his Name !

HisAnger and his Jealouſy

Burnlike devouring Flame.]

7 Juftice upon a dreadful Throne

Maintains the Rights of God ;

While Mercy fends her Pardons down,

Bought with a Saviour's Blood .

8 Now tomy Soul, Immortal King,

Speak ſome forgiving Word ;

Then 'twill he double Joy to fing

The Glories of myLord.

1

CLXVII.
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CLXVII. The Divine Perfe &tions.

04 I

G

Reat God ! thy Glories ſhall employ

My holy Fear, my humble Joy ;

My Lips in Songs of Honour bring

Their Tribute to th' Eternal King.

[ 2 Earth and the Stars, and Worlds unknown,

Depend precarious on his Throne j

All Nature hangs upon his Word ,

And Grace and Glory own their Lord .]

[ 3 His Sov'reign Pow'r what Mortal knows?

If he command, who dares oppoſe ?

With Strength he girds himſelfaround.

And treadsthe Rebels to the Ground . ]

[4Whofhall pretendto teach him Skill ?

Or guide the Counſels of his Will ?

His Wiſdom , like a Sea divine,

Flows deep and high beyond our Line .]

[ 5 His Name is Holy, and his Eye

Burns with immortal Jealouſy ;

He hates the Sons of Pride , and ſheds

His firy Vengeance on their Heads. ]

[6 The Beamings ofhis piercing Sight

Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light;

Death and Deſtruction naked lie ,

And Hell uncover'd to his Eye .)

( 7 Th' eternal Law before him ſtands ;

His Juſtice, with impartial Hands,

Divides

7
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1

Divides to all their due Reward,

Or by the Sceptre, or the Sword. ]

(8 His Mercy, like a boundleſs Sea,

Waſhes our Load of Guilt away ;

While his own Son came down and dy'd,

T'engage his Juſtice on our Side.]

5. Each of his Words demands my Faith ,

My Soul can reſt on all he faith ;

His Truth inviolably keeps

The largeſt Promiſe of his Lips.]

10 Oh, tell me, with a a gentle Voice,

Thou art wayGod, and I'll rejoice !

Fillid with thy Love, I dare proclaim

The brighteſt Honours of thy Name.

CLXVIII. The ſame.

YEhovah reigns , bis Throne is high,

His Robes are Light and Majeſty ;

His Glory ſhines with Beamsſo bright,

No mortal can ſuſtain the Sight.

2 His Terrors keep the World in awe,

His Juſticè guards his holy Law ,

His Love reveals a ſmiling Face,

His Truth and Promife ſeal the race.

3 Thro'all his Works his Wifdom ſhines,

And baffles Satan's deep Deſigns ;

His Pow'r is Sov’reign tofulfil

The nobleft Counſels of his Will.

4 And will this glorious Lord deſcend

To be my Father, and my Friend ?

Then

I
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Then let my Songs with Angels join ;

Heav'n is ſecure , if God be mine.

I

CLXIX. The ſame; as the cxlviiicla

Pfalm.

TH

He Lord Jehovah reigns,

His Throne is built on high ;

The Garments he affumes,

Are Light and Majeſty ;

His Glories Shine

With Beams fo bright,

No mortal Eye

Can bear the Sight.

2 The Thunders of his Hand

Keepthe wideWorld in Awe ;

His Wrath andJuſtice ſtand

To guard his holy Law ;

And where his Love

Reſolves to bleſs,

His Truth confirms

And ſeals the Grace .

3 Thro ? all his ancient Works

Surprizing Wiſdom Thines,

Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell.

And breaks their curs d Defigns :

Strong is his Arm ,

And Thall fulfil

His Great Decrees,

His Sov'reign Will.

4 And can this mighty King

Of Glory condeſcend ?

And
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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 Incomprebenfible and

Sovereign.

[1 *C4

*CANCreatures, to Perfection, find

Th' Eternal, Uncreated Mind ?

Or can the largeſt Stretch of Thought

Meaſure and ſearch his Nature out ?

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

And what can Mortals know , or tell ;

HisGlory ſpreads beyond the Sky,

And all the ſhining Worlds on high.

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

Born like a wild young Coult, he flies

Thro ' all the Follies of his Mind,

And ſwells and ſnuffs the empty Wind .]

4. God is a King of Pow'r unknown,

Firm are the Orders of his Throne :

If he refolve, 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, 8C

When
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When he ſhuts upin long Deſpair,

Who can remove the heavy Bar ?

6 * He frowns, and Darkneſs veils the Moon,

The fainting Sun grows dim at Noon :

The Pillars of Heav'n's ſtarry Roof

Tremble and ſtart at his Reproof.

7 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 . 5 . + Job xxvi. 11 , da

The End of the SECOND Book.

HYMNS



282

HYMN S

A N D

Spiritual Songs

Β Ο Ο Κ . ΙΙΙ..

Prepared for the Holy Ordinance of the

LORD'S SUPPER,

1. The Lord's Supper Inſtituted.

1 Cor. xi. 23, & c.

WAS on that dark ,that doleful Night,

When Pow'rs of Earthand Hell aroſc

Againſt the Son of God's Delight,

And Friends betray'dhim to his Foes:

T

2 Be
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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 fpake !

3 This ismy Body, broke for Sin,

Receive and eat the living Food :

Then took the Cup, and bleſs'd the Wine ;

' Tis the New Covinant in my Blood.

[4 For us his Fleſh with Nails was torn ,

He bore the Scourge, be felt the Thorn ;

And Juſtice pour'd upon his Head

Its heavy Vengeance, in our Stead .

s 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 )’till Time ball end,

In Mem'ry ofyour dying Friend ;

Meet at my Table and record

The Love of your departed Lord .

(7 Jefus, thy Feaſt we celebrate,

We ſhew thy Death , we fing thy Name,

'Till thou return , and we ſhall eat

The Marriage Supper of the Lamb.]

II. Com
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II. Communion with Chriſt, and with

Saints.
1 Cor. x. 16 , 17.

[
1
9

ESU S invites his Saints

To meet around his Board

Here pardon'd Rebels fit and hold

Communion with their Lord .

2 For Food he gives his Flesh ;

He bids us drink his Blood :

Amazing Pavour ! matchleſs Grace

Of our deſcending God ! ]

3 This holy Bread and Wine

Maintains our fainting Breath,

By Union with our living Lord ,

And Int'reft in his Death .

4 Our heav'nly Father calls

Chriſ and his Members

We the young Children of his Love,

And he the firit-born Son.

5 We are but ſev'ral Parts

Of the fame broken Bread ;

One Body hath its fev'ral Limbs,

But Jesus is the Head .

6 Let all our Powr's be join'd,

His glorious Name to raiſe ;

Pleaſure and Love fill ev'ry Mind ,

And ev'ry Voice be Praiſe,

one

III The
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I

1

1

III. The New Teſtament in the Blood

of Chriſt ; or, The New Covenant

Jealed.

THE Promiſe of my Father's Love

Shall ſtand for ever good :

He ſaid ; and gave his Scul to Death ,

And ſeald the Grace with Blood,

2. To this dear Cov'nant of thy Word

I ſetmyworthleſs Name ;

I ſeal th ’ Engagment to my Lord ,

And make my humble Claim .

3 The Light,and Strength, and pard’ning Grace,

And Glory, ſhall be mine ;

My Life and Soul, my Heart and Fleſh ,

And all my Pow'rs, are thine.

4 I call that Legacy my own

Which Jeſus did bequeath ;

' Twas purchas'd with a dying Groan,

Andratify'd in Death.

5 Sweet is the Mem'ry of his Name

Who bleſs'd us in his Will ,

And to his Teſtament of Love

Made his own Life the Seal.

IV , Chriſt's dying Love ; or Our Par

don bought
at a dear Price.

H'W .

OW condeſcending and how kind

Was Son

Qur

I
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Our Mis’ry reach'd his heav'nly Mind,

And Pity brought him down.

[ 2 When Juſtice, by our Sins provok'd,

Drew forth its dreadful Sword,

He gave his Soul up to the Stroke,

Without a murm'ring Word .]

( 3 He funk beneath our heavy Woes,

To raiſe us to his Throne :

There's ne'er a Guift his Hand beſtows,

But coſt his Heart a Groan .)

4. This was Compaſſion like a God,

That when the Saviour knew

The Price of Pardon was his Blood,

His Piry ne'er withdrew .

s Now tho'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 of his Soul

Bleed thro' his wounded Side.]

[ 7 Here we receive repeated Seals

Of Fofus' dying Love :

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 ourJoy for pardon'd Guilt.

Mourn that we pierc'd the Lord.

v Chrift
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V. Chriſt the Bread of Life. John vi.

ver . 31 , 35, 39.

! L

ET us adore th ' Eternal Word,

'Tis He our Souls hath fed :

Thou art our living Stream , O Lord ,

And thou th ' immortal Bread.

[2 The Manna came from lower Skies,

But Jeſus from above,

Where the freſh Springs of Pleaſure riſe,

And Rivers flow with Love.

3 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 .]

+ Blefs'd be the Lord, that gives his Fleſh

To nouriſh dying Men ;

And often ſpreads his Table freſh ,

Left we ſhould faint again.

Ś Our Souls ſhall draw their heav'nly Breath,

Whilft Jefusfinds Supplies ;

Nor ſhall our Graces fink to Death ,

For Jefus never dies.

6 Daily our mortal Fleſhdecays,

But Chriſt our Life ſhall come ;

His unrefifted Pow'r ſhall raiſe

Our Bodies from the Tomb .]

VI. The
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VI. The Memorial of our abfcent Lord.

John xvi. 16. Luke xxii. 59. John

xiv. 3 .

I

not;

IESUS is gone above the Skies,

W

And carnal Objects court our Eyes,

To thruſt our Saviour from ourThought.

2 He knows what wand'ring Hearts we have,

Apt to forget his lovely Face ;

And, to refreſh our Minds, he gave

Theſe kind Memorials of his Grace.

3 The Lord of Life this Table ſpread

With his own Fleſh , and dying Blood ;

We on the rich Proviſion feed,

And taſte the Wine and bleſs the God .

4 Let ſinfulSweets beall forgot,

And Earth grow leſsin our Efteem ;

Chriſtand hisLove fill ev'ry Thought,

And Faith and Hope be fix'd on him .

5 While he is abfcent from our Sight,

' Tis to prepare our Souls a Place,

That we may dwell in heav'nly Light..

And live for ever near his Face.

[6 Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills

Whenceour returning Lord ſhall come ;

We wait thy Chariots awful Wheels,

To fetch our longing Spirits home.)

VII. Cru
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I

# VII. Crucifixion to the World, by the

Croſs of Chriſt.' Gal. vi. 14.

Hen I ſurvey the wond’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 boaft,

Save in the Death of Chriſt my God :

1 All the vain Things that Charm me moft,

I Sacrifice them to his Blood.

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

Sorrow and Love flow mingled down !

Did e'er fuch Love and Sorrow meet ?

Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown ?

[4 His dying Crimſon, like a Robe,

Spreads o'er his Bodyon the Tree ;

Then am I dead to all the Globe,

And all the Globe is dead to me. )

s
Were the whole Realm of Nature mine.

That were a Preſent far too ſmall :

Love ſo amazing, fo divine,

Demands my Soul, my Life, my All,

VIII. The Tree of Life.

[ 1 Come,letus joina joyful Tune

To our exalted Lord,

Yo
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Ye Saints on high around his Throne,

And we around his Board .

2 While once upon this lower Ground

Weary and faint ye ftood,

What dear Refreſhment here ye found

From this immortal Food !]

3 The Tree of Life, that near the Throne

In Heav'ns high Garden grows,

Laden with Grace, bends gently down

Its ever- ſmiling Boughs.

[4 Hov'ring amongſt theLeaves, there ftands,

The ſweet Celeſtial Dove,

And Jefus on theBranches hangs

The Banner of his Love. ]

[ 5 ' Tis a youngHeav'n of ſtrange Delight

While in his Shade we fit j

His Fruit is pleaſing to the Sight,

And to the Tafte as ſweet.

o New Life it ſpreads thro'dying Hearts,

And chears the drooping Mind ;

Vigour and Joy the Juice imparts,

: Without a Sting behind. ]

7 Now let the faming Weapon ftand,

And guard all Eden's Trees :

There's ne'er a Plant in all that Land

That bears fuch Fruit as 'theſe.

* Infinite Grace our Souls adore,

Whoſe wond'rous Hand has made

This living Branch of Sov'reign Pow'r

To raiſe and heal the Dead.

IX . The

*
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IX. The Spirit, the Water, and tbe

Blood. i John v. 6 .

ili LFT all our Tongues beone,
To praiſe our God on high,

Who from his Boſom ſent his Son ,

To fetch us Strangers nigh .

' 2 Nor let our Voices ceaſe

To fing the Saviour's Name ;

Jeſus,th ' Embaſſador of Peace,

How chearfully he came !

3. It coſt him Crics and Tears

To bring us near to God ;

Great was ourDebt, and heappears

To make the Payment Good .]

[4 My Saviour'spierced Side

Pour'd outa double Plood ;

By Water we are purify'd,

And pardon'd by the Blood .

is Infinite was our Guilt,

But He, our Prieſt, atones

On the cold Ground his Life was ſpilt,

And offer'd with his Groans. ]

6 Look up , my Soul, to Him

WhofeDeath wasthy Defert,

Andhumbly view the living Stream

Flow from hisbreaking Heart

7 There, on the curſed Tree,

In dying Pangs he lies,

02 Pulfils
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Fulfills his Father's great Decree,

And all our Wants ſupplies.

8 Thus the Redeemer came,

By Water, and by Blood :

And when the Spirit fpeaks the ſame,

We feel hisWitneſs good.

9 While the Eternal Three

Bear their Record above,

Here I believe He dy'd for me,

And ſeal my Saviour's Love.

( 10 Lord , cleanſe my Soul from Sin ,

Nor let thy Grace depart ;

Great Comforter ! abide within,

And witneſs to my Heart.] ·

1

X. Chriſt Crucify'd ; the Wiſdom and

Power of God.

NAture with open Volume fan's,

To fpread her Maker's Praiſe abroad ;

And ev'ry Labour of his Hands

Shews fomething worthy of a God.

2 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 Crimſon Lines,

[ 3 Here his whole Name appears complete ;

Nor Wit can gueſs, nor Reaſon prove,

Which of the Letters beft is writ,

The Pow'r, the Wiſdom , or the Love .]

4 Here
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4. Here I behold his inmoft Heart,

Where Grace and Vengeance itrangely join,

Piercing his Son with tharpeft Smart,

To make the purchas'd Pleaſures mine.

5 O ! the ſweet Wonders of that Crofs

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

Her nobleſt Life my Spirit draws

From hisdear Wounds, and bleeding Side.

6. I would for ever ſpeak his Name

In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown,

With Angels join to praiſe the Lamb,

And worſhip at his Father's Throne.

XI . Pardon brought to our Senſes.

ORD, how divine thy Comforts are !

How heav'nly is the Place

Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred Feaſt

Ofhis redeeming Grace !

2 There the rich Bounties of our God,

3 And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine 3

There fefus ſays, that Iam his,

And my beloved's mine.

3 Here, ( fays the kind redeeming Lord ,

And Thews his wounded Side )

See here the Spring of allyour Foys.

That open'd wen I dy'd !

; - [ 4 He ſmiles, and chears my mournful Heart,

And tells of all his Pain i

O 3 ALL
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5

All this, ſays he , I bore for thee ,

And then he ſmiles again.]

What Thall wepay our heav'nly King

For Grace ſo vaſt as this ?

He brings our Pardon toour Eyes,

And feals it with a Kifs.

[6 Let fuch amazing Loves as theſe

Be founded all abroad ;

Such Favours are beyond Degrees,

And worthy of a God.

To Him that waſh'd us in his Blood

Be everlaſting Praife,

Salvation, Honour, Glory, Pow'r,

Eternal as his Days.]

2

XII. The Goſpel-Feat. Luke xiv ,

Ver. 16 , & c.

(1

OW rich are thy Provifions 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 feces,

Were firft invited to the Feaſt :

We humbly take what they refuſe,

And Gentil's 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, et

And ev'ry Want receiv'd Supply,

4 From
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4 From the Highway that leads to Hell ,

From Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair,

Lord, we are come with thee to dwell,

Gladto enjoy thy Preſence here.]

[ 5What ſhall wepay 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 Oureverlaſting Love is due

To Him that ranſom'd Sinners loft ;;

And pity'd Rebels, when he knew

The valt Expence his Love would coſt.]

XIII . Divine Love making a Feaſt, and

calling in the Gueſts. Luke xiv. 17.

22 , 23

OW fweet and awful is the Place,

With Chriſt within the Doors,

While everlaſțing Love diſplays

The choiceft of her Stores !

2 Here ev'ry Bowel of our God

With ſoft Compaſſion rolls ;

Here Peace and Pardon bought with Blood,

is Food for dying Souls.

[ 3. While all our Hearts and all our Songs

Join to admire the Feaſt,

04
Each

I
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Each of us cry , with thankful Tongues,

Lord, Why wasI a Gueſt ?

4 " Why was I made to hear thyVoice,

" And enter while there'sRoom ;

“ When thouſands make a wretched Choice ,

“ And rather ſtarve than come” ?]

s ' Twas the ſameLovethat ſpread the Feaſt,

Thatſweetly forc'dus in ;

Elfe we had ftill refus'd to taſte,

And perilh'd in our Sin,

[6 Pity the Nations, O our God,

Conftrain the Earth to come ;

Send thy victorious Word abroad ,

And bring the Strangers home.

7 We long to ſee thy Churches full,

That all the choſen Race

May with one voice and Heart, and Soul

Sing thy redeeming Grace.]

XIV . The Song of Simeon ; Luke ii.

28, or, A Sight of Chriſt makes

Death eaſy.

NOW

OW have our Hearts embrac'd our God

We would forgetall earthlyCharms,

And wiſh to die, as Simeon wou'd

With his young Saviour in his Arms,

Our Lips ſhould learn that joyful Song,

Were but our Hearts prepar'dlike his ,

“ Our Souls fillwilling to be gone

'" And , at thy Word, depart in Peace .

3
Here
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3 “ Here we have ſeen thy Face, O Lord,

And view Salvation with our Eyes

“ Taſted and felt the living Word,

“ The Bread deſcending from the Skies. -

“ Thou haſt prepar'd this dying Lamb,

“ Haft fer his Blood before our Face,

“ To tea h the Terrors of thy Name,

“ And ſhew the Wonders of thy Grace.

S “ He is our Light, our MorningStar

“ Shall fline on Nations yet unknown ;

“ The Glory of thine Ifrael bere,

“ And Joy of Spirits near the Throne. ”

XV.Our Lord Jeſus at his own

Table.

[ 1
THE

HE Mem’ry of our dying Lord .

Awakes a thankful Tongue :

How rich he ſpread his Royal Board,

And bleſs'd the Food, and ſung. ;

2 Happy the Men that eat this Bread,

But double -blefs'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 deſcends !

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

And drink Salvation , Friends.

[ 5 " My Fleſh is Food and Phyfick too,

“ ' A Balm for all your Pains :

" And the red Streams of Pardon flow

“ From theſe my pierced Veins. ")

6 Hoſanna to his bounteous Love,

For fuch ' a Feaſt 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 Types no more,

But dwell at th ' heav'nly Feaft .]

XVI. The Agonies of Chriſt.

· NOW

OW let our Pains be all forgot,

Our Hearts no more repine ;

Our Suff ringsare not worth a Thought,

When, Lord, compar'd with thine.

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 .

( 3 Our humble Faith here takes her Rife,

While fitting round his Board0 ;

And back to Calvary the flies,

To view her groaning Lord.

4 His Soul, what Agoniesit felt

When his own God withdrew ;

And
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1
And the large Load of all our Guilt.

Lay heavy on him too.

s But the Divinity within

Supported him to bear :

Dying, He conquer'd Hell and Sin,

And made his Triumph there . ]

6 Grace , Wiſdom , Juſtice join'd and wrought

The Wonders of that Day :

Nomortal Tongue nor mortal Thought

Can equal Thanks repay.

i OurHymns ſhould ſound like thoſe above ,

Could we our Voices raiſe

Yet, Lord, our Hearts ſhall all be Love,

And all our Lives be Praiſe ;

XVII. Incomparable Food ; or, The

Fleſh and Blood of Chriſt.

[ 1 W E fing the amazing Deeds
That Grace divine performs;

Th ! Eternal God comes down , and bleeds,

To nouriſh dying Worms."

2 : This Soul-reviving Wine,

Dear Saviour, 'tis thy Blood

We thank that facred Fleh of thine,

For this immortal Food. ]

3 The Banquet that we eat

Is made of heav'nly Things ;

Earth hath no Dainties half fo ſweet

As our Redemer brings.

06
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4 In vain had Adan fought,

And ſearch'd his Garden round j

For there was no ſuch blefied Fruit

In all the happy Ground.

5 Th’Angelick Hoft above

Can never taſte this Food ;

They feaſt upon their Maker's Love,

But not a Saviour's Blood.

o On us th ' 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'it.

XVIII. The ſame.

ESUS ! we how before thy Feet !

Thy Table is divinely ſtor’d ;

Thy facred Fleſh our Souls have eat,

Tis living Bread ; we thank thee Lord !

2 And here we drink nur 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.

1

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 ſo good .

4 Carnal Proviſions can at beſt

But chear the Heart, or warm the Head j

But the rich Cordial that we taſte,

Gives Life Eternal to the Dead.

5 Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt,

His Name our Souls for ever bleſs ;

To God the King and God the Prieſt

A loud Hoſanna round the Place.

XIX . Glory in the Croſs ; or, Not

aſhamed of Chriſt Crucified..

T thy Command, our deareft Lord,

Here we attend thy dying Feaſt ;

Thy Blood, like Wine, adorns thy Board ,

And thineown Fleſh feeds ev'ry Gueſt,

2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love,

And trufts for Life in one that dy'd ;

We hope for heav'nly Crowns above,

From a Redeemer Crucify’d.

3 Letthe vain World pronounce it Shame,

And fling their Scandals on the Cauſe i

We cometo boaſt our Saviour's Name,

And make our Triumphs in his Crofs.

4. With Joy we tell the ſcoffing Age,

He thatwas dead has left his Tomb,

He



-302 Hymns and B. 111.

He lives above their utmoſt Rage,

And we are waiting till he come.

XX. The Proviſions for the Table of

our Lord ; or, Ibe Tree of Life, and

River of Love.

ORD, we adore thy bounteous Hand,

And

Where fweet celeſtial Dainties ſtand .

For ev'ry willing Gueſt.

[2 The Tree of Life adorns the Board

with rich immortal Fruit ,

And ne'er an angry flamingSword

To guard the Paffage to't.

3 'The Cup ſtands crown'dwith living Juice ;

The Fountain flows above ,

And runs down ſtreaming, for our Uſe,

In Rivulets of Love.]

4 The Food's prepar'd by hea'vnly Art,

The Pleaſure's well refind ;

They ſpread new Lite thro ' ev'ry Heart,

And chear the drooping Mind.

' s Shout and proclaim the Saviour's Love,

Ye Satnts that taſte his Wine ;

Join with your Kindred Saints above,

In loud Hoſanna's join.

6 A thouſand Glories to the God

That gives ſuch Joys as this;

Hoſanna ? let it foundabroad,

And reach where Jeſus is.

XXI.
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1

XXI. The Triumphal Feaſt for Chriſi

Victory over Sin, and Death, an

Hei!

( Come, let us life ourVoices high,

High as our Joys ariſe,

And join the Songs above the Sky,

Where Pleafure never dies .

2 fefus, the God that fought and bled,

And conquer'd when he fell,

That rofe, and at his Chariot- Wheels

Drag'd all the Pow'rs of Hell ]

[ 3 Jefus the God invites us here,

To this triumphal Fealt,

And brings immortal Bleſſings down

For each redeemed Gueſt. ]

4 The Lord ! how glorious is his Face !

How kind his Smiles appear !

And, oh, what melting Words he fays

To ev'ry humble Ear!

5 For you , the Children of my Love,

“ It was for you I dy'd ;

“ Bebold my Hands, behold my Feet,

“ And look into my side .

6 “ Theſe are the Woundsfor you I bore,

“ The Tokens of my Pains,

When I came down to free
your

Souls

From Miſery and Chains.

( 7 “ Juſtice unfheath'd its fi'ry Sword,

“ And plung'd it in my Heart ;

✓

4 nha :
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“ Infinite Pangs for you I bore,

“ And moſt tormenting Smart.

8 “ When Hell and all its fpiteful Pow'rs

" Stood dreadful in my Way,

" To reſcue thofe dear Lives of yours,

“ I gave my own away .

9 “ But while I bled , and gron'd , and dyd, -

" I ruin'd Satan's Thronee ;

High on my Croſs I hung, and ſpy'd

“ The Moniter tumbling down

“ Now you muſt triumph at my Feaft,

“ And taſt my Fleſh , my Blood,

" And live eternal Ages bleſs'd ,

" For 'tis immortal Food.”

11 Victorious God ! what can we pay

For Favours ſo divine ?

We would devote our Hearts-away

To be for ever thine .]

12 We give thee, Lord, our higheit Praiſe, -

The Tribute of our Tongues ;

But Themes fo infinite as theſe

Exceeds our nobleſt Songs,

IO

XXII. The Compafion of a dying .

Chriſt,

I

OUR Spirits joint'adore the Lamb ;

Oh, that our feeble Lips could moye

In Strains immortal as his Name,

And melting as his dying Love !

2 Was
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2 Was ever equal Pity found ?

The Prince of Heav'n refigns his Breath ,

And pours his Life out onthe 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 proclaims no Terror now,

And Sinai's Thunder roars no more ;

From all his Wounds new Bleſſings flow ,

A Sea of Joy without a Shore.

5 Here we have waſh'd our deepeſt Stains,

And heald our Wounds with beav'nly Blood :

Bleſs’d Fountain ! ſpringing from the Veins

Of fefus our incarnate God.]

6 In vain our mortal Voices ſtrive

To ſpeak Compaſſion fo divine :

Had we a thouſand Lives to give,

A thouſand Lives ſhould all be chine.

XXIII. Grace and Glory by the Death

of Chriſt.

[ Sitting around our Father's Board,

Our Faith beholds her dying Lord,

And dooms our Sins to Death . ]

j

2 W
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“ We ſee the Blood of Jeſus ſhed ,

Whence all our Pardons riſe ;

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 Oh ! 'tis impoffible that we ,

Who dwell in feeble Clay,

Should equal Suff'rings bear for Thee,

Or equal Thanks repay.

XXIV. Pardon and Strength from

Chriſt.

1

FATHER , we wait tofeelthy Grace,

j

The Lord will his own Table bleſs.

And make the Feaſt divine .

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

We drink the ſacred Cup ;

With outward Forms our Senſe is fed ,

Our Souls rejoice in Hope.

We ſhall appear before the Throne

Of our forgiving God,

Dreſs'd in the Garments of his Son ,

And ſprinkled with his Blood.

4 We ſhall be ſtrong to run the Race ,

And climbtheupper Sky';

3

Chrift
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Chriſt will provide our Souls with Grace,

He bought a large Supply.

( 5 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.]

1

And pour

3

XXV. Divine Glories, and Graces.

HOW

W are thy Glories here diſplay'd

Great God ! how bright they ſine ,

While, at thy Word, we break the Bread ,

the flowing Wine !

2 Here thy revenging Juſtice ſtands

And pleads its dreadful Caufe ;

Here ſavingMercy ſpreadsher Hands.

Like Jefus 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 Poſture fits,

To Heav'n directs her Sight ;

Here ev'ry warmer Paſſion meets,

And warmer Pow'rs unite.

·Zeal and Revenge perform their Part,

And rifing Sin deſtroy ;

Repentance comes with aking Heart,

Yet not forbids the Joy.

1

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

Let Sin for ever dic ;

Then ſhall our Souls beall Delight,

And ev'ry Tear be dry .

Cannot perfuademyſelf to put a fullPeriod

to theſeDivine Hymns, 'tillIhaveadreſsid

a Special SongofGlory toGod the Father, the

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

of it, Gloria Patri , be retained in our Nation

from the Roman Churcb ; and tho'theremay be

fonze Exceſſes ofſuperſtitious Honour paid tothe

Words of it, which may have wrought some un

happy Prejudices in weaker Chriſtians, get 1

believe it Jill to be one of the nobleſt Parts of

Chriſtian Worſhip. The Subject of it is the

Doctrine of the Trinity, which is thatpeculiar

Glory of the Divine nature, that ourLord Jeſus

Chrift hasso clearly revealed unto Men , and is

Soneceſary totrue Chriſtianity, The A &tion is

Praiſe, which is one of the moſt complete and

exalted Parts of heavenly Worſhip. I havecaſt

the song into a Variety of Forms, and bave fit

ted it bya plain Verfion , or a larger Paraphraſe

to be fung either alone, or at the Concluſion of

another Hymn. I have added alſo a few Ho-

fanna's, or Aſcriptions of Salvation to Chriſt,in

the ſame manner, and for the ſame End,

A Song
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A Song of Praiſe to the Ever-bleſſed

Trinity, God the Father, Son, and

Spirit.

XXVI. 14 Long Metre,

Blefs’d
Lefs'd be the Father, and his Love,

To whoſe celeſtial Source we owe

Rivers of endleſs Joy above,

And Rills of Comfort here below .

2 Glory to Thee, Great Son of God,

From whoſe dear wounded Body rolls

A precious Stream of vital Blood,

Pardon and Life for dying Souls.

3 We give thee 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 of Life and Love unknown,

Without a Bottom, or a Shore.

XXVII. If Common Metre.

I

G?

Lory to God the Father's Name,

Who, from our finful Race,

Choſe 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 Pow'r

Our Souls their heav'nlyBirth derive,

And bleſs the happy Hour.

4 Glory to God that reigns above,

Th' Erernal three and One,

Who , hy the Wonders of his Love.

Has made his Nature known

1

XXVIII. # Short Metre.

LET 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 ,

Who bought your Souls from Hell and Death

By off'ring ep bis own.

3. Give to the Spirit Praife

Of an immortal Strain,

Whofe Light, and Pow'r, and Grace conveys

Salvation down to Men,

4 While God the Comforter

Reveals ' our pardon'd Sin ,

O may theBlood and Water bear

The ſame Record within .

STO



B. III. Spiritual Songs.
311

$ To the Great Ope and Three

That feal this Grace in Heav'n ,

The Father, Son, and Spirit , be

Eternal Glory giv’n .

I

XXIX. 2 ° Long Metre.

Glory to GodtheTrinity;
Whoſe Name has Myſteries unknown ;

In Effence One, in Perfon 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. 24 Common Metre,

HE Godof Mercy be ador'd,

Who calls our Souls from Death ,

Who favesby 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.

XXXI.
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XXXI. 2d Short Metre.

· LETGod theMaker'sNameHave Honour, Love, and Fear,

To God the Saviour pay the ſame,

And God the Comforter.

2 Father of Lights above,

Thy Mercy we adore,

The Sonof thyEternal Love,

And Spirit of thy Pow'r.

XXXII. 3 Long Metre.

TºGod the Father, God the Son ,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory giv’n,

By all on Earth , and all in Heav'a,

XXXIII. Or thus:

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.

!

1

>

XXXIV. 3d Common Metre.

TOW let the Father and the Son

And Spirit be ador'd,

Where there are Works tomake 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. 3° Short Metre

үЕ,

E Angels round the Throne,

And Saints that dwell below ,

Worſhip the Father, love the Son ,

And bleſs the Spirit too.

XXXV II. Or thus.

GN

VIVE to 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 1ft as the

exlviiith Pfalm .

IG

Give immortal Praiſe

To God the Father's Love,

For all my Comforts here,

And better Hopes above :

He ſent hisown

Eternal Son,

To die for Sins

That Man had done.

$

P
2 T.
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3

2 To God theSon 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 Náme

Immortal 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 Thèe,

Be endleſs Honours done...

The Undivided Three,

And the Myſterious One :

Where Reaſon fails

With all her Pow'rs,

Their Faith prevails,

And Love adores,

1

XXXIX. The iid as the cxlviiith Pfalm ,

To him that choſe us firſt,

Before the World began ,

To him that bore the Curſo

To ſave rebellious Man , 1." .

То
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:

To him that form'd

Our Hearts anew,

Is endleſs Praiſe

And Glory due.

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 Letev'ry Saint above

And Angel round the Throne,

For everbleſs and love

Theſacret Three in One :

Thus Heav'n Shall raiſe

His Honours high

When Earth and Time

Grow old and die.

XL. The iiid as the cxlviiith Pfalm .

O God the Father's Throne

ΤΟ.
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.

Pa
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XLI. Or thus.

TO

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 .

TheHOSANNA; or, Salvation

aſcrib'd to Chriſt.

XLII. Long Metre.

HoſannatoKing David's Son,

Who reigns on a fuperior Throne ;

We bleſs the Prince of Heav'nly Birth,

Who brings Salvation down to Earth .

2 Let ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Age,

In this delightfulWork engage ;

Old Men and Babes in Sion ſing

The groing Glories of her King.

XLIII. Common Metre.

Hosanna to the Princeof Grace,
,

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 Bleflings on his Name.

XLIV.

1
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l Songs.

XLIV. Short Metre.

I TOanna 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 Bleſſings giv'n ;

Let the whole Earth his Gloryfing,

Who made our Peace with Heay'n.

XLV. As the cxlviiith Pfalm .

Hojamn
a
tothe 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 ,

Let Earth , and Sea , and Sky,

His wond'rous Love proclaim :

Upon his Head

Shall Honours reft,

And ev'ry Age

Pronounce him bleſs'd .

P 3
A
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T ABLE

To find any Hymn by the Title or

Contents of it.

Note, The Letters, a , b , c , fignify the firſt , ſecond,

and third Book : The Figures. direct to the Hymn.

If you find not what Hymn you ſeek under one Word!

of the Title, ſeek it under another, or by ſome

Word that is of the fame Signification, theperhaps,

not mentioned in the Title of the Hymn.

b. 165

a . 125

a . 129

A Advocate. See Cbrif's Interceffion

Affe&tions inconſtant b. 20. Un

A Aron andChriff a . 145. Mo. fa&tify'd

Ses and Hofhua b . 121 Afflicted. Cbrif's Compation to

Abrabam's Blefling on the Gen them

tiles a . 60 , 113, 114. b . 134. Afliétions removed -2. 87. Sube

Offering his Son . mitted to a. 5 , 129. b. 109

hſcence and Preſence of God Support and Comfort under

b. 93 , 94 , 100. From God for
them b . 50. 65. And Death

ever intolerable under Providence

Acceſs to the Throne by a Medi- Almoſt Chriſtian

b. 108 Angels Sinning b. 24. Standing

Adam his Fall a. 107. Corrupt and Falling b . 27. Praiſe ye

Nature from him b. 128. the the Lord b. 27. Puniſfied and

firſt and the ſecond a , 57 , 124 Man ſaved b. 96, 97. Their

Adoption a . 64, 143 and Elec Miniſtry to Cbriß and Saints

siqa

Ambition,

b. 107
a. 83

b. 158

ator

a. 54 b . 18 , 112, 113
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= geance, Hell b. 99

c . 5

b . 92

b. 3

a . 103

a . IO2

1

Ambition , & c . be 101 Bodies frail. See Life, Health ,

Anger of God. See Wratb, Ven- Fleſh.

Book of God's Decrees

Anſwer to the Churches Prayers Bread of Life is Cbriff

a. 30 Breathing towards Heaven b. 23

Anti-Cbrif his Ruin a . 29, 56, Britain's God praiſed b . 1. For

59. See Enemies Deliverance

Apoftate b . 158 Burial b. 63. with Chriſt in Bap

Apofles Commiſſion a. 128 tiim a. 122. and Death of a

Aſcenſion and Reſurrection of Saint

Chrift b . 76 C.

Aliſtance againſt Temptations

a: 15, 32. b . 50, 65 C Anaanand Heaven b . 66 124

Afurance of Heaven a. 27. b. 65. Carnal Joys parted with b. 10 ,

of the Love of Cbriß a. 14 * 11. Realon humbled a . 11 , 12

b. 73. Of Faith Ceremonial. See Law , Types,

Attributes. See God Priet.

Characters' of the Children of

B. God a. 143. of Chriß a. 146---

150. Of Blefſedneſs

BAbylon falling a. 56, 59. See Charity and Uncharitableneſs

Enemies a . 126. and Love a . 130 , 133

Backſlidings and Returns b . 20 Children in the Covenant of

Baptiſm a. 52. Preaching and Grace a . 113, 114. Devoted

the Lord's Supper b . 141. and to God a. 121 , b. 127

Circumcifiona. 121. b. 127 , Cbrif. See Lord, and Aaron

134. Burial with Cbriß. a. 122 a . 145. and Adam a. 124. his

Beautitudes a. 102 Aſcenhon b. 76

Believe and be ſaved a . 100 Beautific Sight of him b. 75. Be

Believer baptized a . 52 , 122 loved Deſcribed a. 75. the Bread

Birth , firſt and ſecond a. 95 , 99, of Life

OfChrif, Miracles atit b . 136 His Care of the young and feeble

Blefed are the Dead in the Lord a. 125 , 138. and the Church ,

a . 18. Society in Heaven b. 33 , ſeeking, finding, & c. See

75 Churrb. Coming to judge a. 61 .

Blefedneſs and Bufineſs of Hea his Commiſſion b. 103, 104.

ven a. 4.0 , 41. b. 86. Only in Communion with him a . 65-

God
b. 93, 94, 100 75. and Saints a. 67 , 76. c. 2.

Bleſſing of Abraham on the Gen Compared to inanimate Things

tiles a . 113 , 114. b. 134 a . 146. His Coronation and

Blood and Fleſh of Chriſt is our Eſpouſals a . 72. His Croſs not

Food c. 17 , 18. the Seal of to beaſhamed of c. 19. Cruci

the New Teſtament c. 3. The fy'd, God's Wiſdom and Power

Spirit and the Water
c . 9

Bozjing excluded. a . 96 David's Son a . 16, 50. His

P4

C. 5

C. IO

Death
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b. 139.

b . 47

a. 93

Death caus'a 'by Sin b. 81. Pardon and Strength from him

Grace and Glory by it c . 23 . C. 24. Our Paffover b . 155.

Victory and Kingdom b . 114. His Perſon gloricus and gra

his Divine Nature a . 2 , 13 , cious a. 75. b . 47. Our Phy :

92. b . 52. Dwells in Heaven , ſian a. 112. His Pity to the

viſits the Earth a . 76 Amicted and Tempted a . 125,

Enjoyment of him b. 75 , 76. his His Prieſthood a . 145. b . 118.

Eternity a .2 , 92 Example his Prefence, fee Preſence. Pro

Excellencies a . 52. phecies, and Types of him

b . 135. Prophet, Prieſt, and

Faith and Knowledge of him King a . 25. b . 132. our Pro

a . 103 , his Fleſh and Blood our phet and Teacher

Foodc. 17, 18. Found and Redemption. See Redeem . Re

brought to the Chusch 3.71 jected by the Jews a.141.

His Glory in Heaven b. gr. God Refurrection b. 72, 76. Is our

reconciled in him b. 148. Hope a .26, Reſurrection, Life,

Grace given us in him a. 137. and Death miraculous b . 137.

b. 40 ' Reveald to Man a. 10 . То

High Prief and King 2.61 . his Babes a . 11, 12 Righteouſ

Humane and Divine Nature neſs and Strength in him a. 84,

a . 2 , 13, 16. Humiliation and 85, 97. Righteouſneſs value

Exaltation a. I , 63, 141 , 142 , able

b. 5 , 43 , 81, 83,84.c. 10, 16 His Sacrifice b. 142. and Inter

His Incarnation 2.3 , 13. Inter ceffion b . 118 . Salvation ,

ceffion b. 36, 37, 118. Invita Righteouſneſs and Strength in
tion to Sinners

him a . 15 , 84, 85 , 97, 98.

The King at his Table a . 66. his Our Santification a. 97, 98.

Kingdom among Men a . 3,21. Satan at Enmity a. 107. Saints

Knowledge and Faith in him in his Hand a. 138 . Our

a. 103 Shepherd a. 8 , 142. The

The Lamb of God a. 1 , 64. his Subitance of the Types b. 12.

Love to the Church a. 14. 17. ſent by the Father a. 100.

under Defertion b . 50. ſhed b. 103, 104. His Sufferings

abroad in the Heart a. 135. C. 16. and godly Sorrow b : 9,

To Men a . 92. Lifted up a . III 106. and Glory a . 1 , 62 , 63,

Miniſter's to by Angels b. 112, b . 43 , 81, 83 , 84. C. 10

113. Miracles atthe Birth of His Titles and Kingdom 2. 13.

Chrijl b. 136. Miracles in his Triumph over our Enemies

Life, Death, and Reſurrecti. a. 28 , 29. Types and Prophe

on b. 137. and Moſes a . 118 , cies of him

49 Victory over Satan a. 89. Death

Names and Titles a . 147 , 148 , and Hell c . 21. unfeen and

Nativity a . 3 , 13 . beloved a . 108.

Obeyed or refifted a . 93 . His Wiſdom of God a . 92. our Wif.

Offices a. 149, 150. b . 132. dom and Righteouſneſs a. 97 ,

a . 109

a . 127

b : 135

98.
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a. 62

ven a . IOI

29 ..

101

98. worſhipped by the Crea ficulty of it b. 161. delay'd

tion a. 88–91. The Joy of Hea

Cbrifian. See Saints, Spiritual,

& c. Religion its Excellency Conviction of Sin by the Law

b. 131. Almoft b. 158. Vir a . 94, 115. by the Croſs of

tues 161 Cbriſe b . 81 , 95

Churcb . See Worſhip, Saints, Corrups Nature from Adam a. 52

Spiritual. Its Safty and Pro
b. 128

tedion a. 8 , 39. b. 64,92. Its Covenant of Grace a. 9. Children

Enemies Nain by Cbrift a . 28 , therein a. 113 , 114.feal J and

Converling with Cbrift ſworn a . 139. C. 3. Hope in it

( viz .) ſeeking , finding, cal a. 139. made with Chriſe our

ling, anſwering a . 66 -71. Comfort b . 40 . Of Works

Under God's Care a . 39. El See Law and Gospel.

pouſals with Chriſta. 72. Beau . Covetoxfneſs, & c. a . 24. b. 56,

ty in the Eyes ofCbriß a. 73 .

The Garden of Cbrif a . 74. Courage and Conſtancy a. 14, 15 ,

Circumcifion aboliſhed b. 134. and 48 b. 4,65

Baptiſm a. 121. b . 127 Creation a. 92. b . 71 , 147. New

Clothing Spiritual a. 7 , 40 b. 130. Preſervation, & c. of

Comfort in the Covenant with this Word b. 13

Cbriff b . 40. reſtored b. 73. Creatures praiſe the Lord b. 71.

See Pardon . In Sorrows of Love dangerous b. 48. God

Mind and Body b. 50 , 65 above them a. 82. their Va

Communion with Chriſt and Saints nity b. 146

Between Chriſt and the Croſs of Cbriſe is our Glory c. 19 .

Church a . 66-71 b . 15,16 Repentance flowing from it

Compaſſion of a dying Cbrift c. 22 . b . 106. Salvation in it b. 4

to the Afiated Crucifixion to the World by

Complaint of a hard Heart b. 98. it

of Deſertion and Temptations Curſe and Promiſe a. 107

b. 163. of Dulneſs b . 34. of Culiom in Sin b , 160

indwelling Sin a . 115. of In

gratitude b. 74. of Sloth and D.

Negligence b . 25 , 32

Condemnation by theLaw a.91 DAngers of our earthly Pilgri

Condeſcenfion toour Worſhip b. 45: mage b . 53. of Death and

Affairs Hell b. 55. of Love to the

Confeffion and Pardon Creatures b. 48

Conſcience good , the Pleaſuresof Darkneſs diſpellid by Cbrije's

it b . 57. ſecure and a weaken'd Preſence b. 54. of Providence

Confiancy in the Goſpel b. 4 Day of Grace and Time of Duty

Content ion and Love
a. 88. of Judgment a . 45,6 %

Coover fion a. 104. b. 159. the Difa 65,89, 90,

P 5
Deed

13

a. 2 .

a . 125

c . 7 .

b . 46

2. 131

a. 115 b. 109

a . 130
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b . 13

b. 153

b. 70 .

b. 144

Dead in the Lord , their Bleſſed- Dificulty of Converſión b. 161

neſs a . 18. to Sin by the Croſs Dilslution of this World

of Cbrit
a . 106 Diſeaſe. See Sickneſs.

Deatb. See Cbrif, and Alic. Diſsemper. Folly and Madneſs

tions under Providence a. 83. of Sin

terrible to the Unconverted Diftinguiſhing Love a. 11 , 12, 96.

ao 91. made eaſy by the Sight
117. b. 96, 97

ofCbriffc. 14. b. 31. By a Divine. See God, Deity, & c.

Sight of Heaven b . 66. God's Dominion of God and our Deli..

Preſence in it b.49, 117. our vance b. 3. Eternal b. 67. over

Fear of it be 31. deſirable a. the Sea

19. b . 61. overcome a. 17. Doubts and Fears fuppreft. b . 73 :

triumph'd over a . 6. b. 110. Dulneſs Spiritual b . 25

prepared for a. 27. b. 63. of a -

Sinner a. 24. b. 2. and Burial

of a Saint a . 18: b . 3. and

Eternity b. 28, andGlory a. E 'Arth noReft on it b. 146.
110. b. 61. and the Reſurrec and Heaven b. 10, 11, 53

tion b. 3 , 102, 110. of Moſes Effufion of the Spirit

at God's Command b . 49. Election excludes Boaſting a. 96.

dreadful and delightful b. 52 Free a . 11 , DL , 54; 117. See

Deceitfulneſs of Sin Decrees.

Decrees ofGod II, 12, 96, End of the World b. 164

117. b .99 Enemies of the Church diſappoin
Deity of Chriſt a.2, 13, 92. b.51 ted b . 91 , 92. Salvation from ,

Delay of Converſion
a . 88-91. them b. 82. triumphed over

bi 25,32 by Chriſt a . 28, 29. See Church ,

Delight in Worſhip b . 14. in God. Babylon, Michael.

b . 42. in Converſe with Chriſt Enjoyment of Chriſt .b. 15, 16.

b . 15, 16 See Worſhip

Deliverance b. 3 • See Enemies. Enmity betwixt Cbriſt and Satan

Church And Submiſſion a.

119. from Spiritual Enemies Envy and Love

a. 47. b. 65, 82 Eſpouſals ofthe Church to Cbriſe

Dependance. See Faitb . a. 72

Deſertionand Temptation com- Eſtabliſhment
in Grace

plained of
b. 163 Eternity of God b. 17. of hisDo

Defire of Chriſt's Preſence b - 100. mion b. 67, and eath b. 28.

See more in Heaven, Cbriſt ," Succeeding this Life b.

Love, &c. Heaven, Deatb.

Deſpair and Preſumption a. 115. Evening and Morning Hymns

b . 156, 157
2. 79, 80 , 81. b . 6 , 7,8

Devil vanquiſh'd a. 58. See Exaltation . See Cbriſt, Glory ,

ViEtory. Sufferings, & c.

Devotion fervent de red

Example

b . 150

a .

2. 107

a. 130

b. 823

55. See

bo 34
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b. 140

a. 74

b 87 , 109

Example of Cbriſe b. 139. of Freedom from Sin and Miſery

Saints in Heaven b. 86

Excellency of the Chriſtian Re- Funeral Thought b . 63 . See

ligion b. 131 Deatb, Burial.

F.
G.

FAitb in Things unſeen a. 120 G Ardenof Chriſt is the Church

b . 129. and Knowledge of

Cbriſt a. 303. Love and Joy Garment of Salvation a . 7 , 20

a. 108. and Unbelief b. 125. Gentiles, Cbriſt revealed to them

living and dead a . 140 affift a . 10 , 13 , 50. c. 13 , 14 .

ed by Senſe b . 141. its Joy b . braham's Bleſſing on them

762. in Cbriſt our Sacrifice b. a. 113 , 114, b . 134

142. and Salvation a . 100 of Glorify'd Martyrs and Saints a.

Affurance a . 103. and Sight 40, 41. Body b 110

a . 110. b . 145. triumphing in Glory and Death a. 110. b. 61 .

Cbriſt a . 14. for Pardon and See Heaven . Of God above

Sanétification b. go . Faith our Reaſon b. 87. of Chriſe in

and Reaſon
Heaven b. 91 . See Cbriſi.

Faithfulneſs of God's Promiſes And Grace by' the Death of

b. 40, 60,69 Chriſt c . 23. Justification and

Fall of Angels and Men b. 24. Santification a . 3. To the Fa

and Recovery of Man 2. 107 ther, Son, and Holy Ghoſt c.

b. 78 26-41 . of God in the Goſpel

Fears and Doubts ſuppreft b. 73 b . 126. and Grace in the Per

Feaſt of Love a. 68. of Triumph ſon of Chriſt b. 47. and Suf

Ć . 21. of the Goſpel a . 7. C. ferings of Cbriſt b . 43. See

12 , 20. made and Gueſt in Sufferings.

vited c. 13 Glorying in the Croſs of Cbriſe

Fellowſhip. See Communion

Fervency of Devotion defir'd b 34 Gödall and in allb.93,94.hisAb

Few faved ſence. See Abſence . His At

Fleſh and Blood of Chriſt the beſt tributes b . 51, 166 , 169. glo

Food c. 17 18. our Taberna rify'd by Cbrije b . 126. c. 10 .

cle a . 110 : and Spirit b. 143. the Avenger of his Saints

Food Spiritural a. 7 , 67, 68 , 74.

b . 15. See Feaft. Care of his Church a . 39. Con

Folly and Madneſs ofSin b . 153 defenfion to human Affairs b.

Forbearance. See Patience. 36. to our Worſhip b . 45. the

Forgiveneſs. See Pardon. Creator and Redeemer b. 35

Formality in Worſhip a. 136 Our Delight b . 42. ' our Defence

Frail. See Life, Health, Forget a . 47. Dominion over the Sea

fulneſs b . 70. Dominion, and our Déc

Frailty andFolly
liverance b. 111. Dwells with

Free. See Grace, Election, the Humble a87.

PG Eternity

.

c . 19

b. 158

b. 115

b. 165

b .32
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ک

b. 149

b . 87, 170

a . 100

Eternity b . 17. Eternal Dom : Bleſſed nels a . 10. See Scrip

nion b. 67. Everlaſting Ab ture. Glorifies God b. 126.

fence intolerable b . 100 , 107 No Liberty to Sin d . 106 , 132,

Far above his Creatures a . 82 , 140. Not aſhamed of it a.

the Father, Son , and Spirit 103. C. 19. and Law a. 94.

c . 26-41 . his Faithfulneſs to b . 120, 121, 124. finn'da

his Promiſes b. 60, 69 gainſt a. 118. its different

Glory and Defence of $ 7ox 6.64. Succeſs a . 119. b. 144. Mi

his Glory's above our Rea- Aiſtry a . 10. atteſted by Mi

ſon b . 87. his Goodneſs b . 58 , racles a . 128. b. 136, 137.

80. his Grace. See Grace, its glorious Effects b . 138.

Government from him b. 149. Government from God

Holineſs, Jufice and Sove- Grace and Glory by the Death

reignty
a . 80 of Chriſt c . 23. of the Spirit

Inviſible' b . 26. Incomprehenſi a. 102. Converting b . 139.

ble in Exerciſe c . 25. juftifies a .

His Kingdom Supreme b. 115. 94. fanctifies and ſaves a . III.

his Love in ſending his Son not convey'd by Parents a. 99 .

allo ſufficient in Duty and Suf

And our Neighbour loved a . 116 ferings a . 25 , 32, 104. giver

Our Portion or Chief Good b. in Cbriſt a . 137. Covenant

93 , 94 a . 9. Children in it am 113,

his Power b. 80. and Good
Holineſs a. 132.

neſs b. 6 , 7 , 8. his Praiſe , Electing a. 54. its Freedom

See Praiſe. Preſence in Life and Sovereignty a. II, 12,

and at Death b . 115. See 96, 117 b. 96, 97. and

Preſence . Preferver of our Glory, in the Perſon of Chriſt

Lives b. 6 , 7 , 8, 19. Pro h. 47. adopting a. 64. per

miſe and Truth unchangeable fevering a . 51. Promiſes a.

7 , 9. Throne acceſſible by

Sight of him weang us from Earth Cbrift b . 36, 37, 108

b . 41 Sovereign b . 170 Gratitude for Divine Favours

Terrible Majeſty b . 22. and b. 116

Mercy b . 80. his Truth b. 60, Great Britain's God praiſed bo I

69 H.

Vengeance b . 44, 62. Unity Happineſs. See Blefjed Hea
and Trinity C 26-41 ven, Hardneſs of Heart b.

His Word a. 53. Wrath and 98

Mercy
a. 42 Hatredand Love

Goodneſs of God b. 58 , 74. See Health preferved b. 6, 7, 8 , 19.

Grace . And Power of God Reſtor'd

a . 42. b. 80 Heaven and Earth b. 10, 11 , '53 .

Goſpel Feaſt c. 12 . See Grace, and Hell a. 45. Inviſible and

Feaſt. Invitation and Provi- Holy a. 105. Meditation of

hon a: 7. 6. 20. Times their it b . 161. Joy there for re

penting

114. and

. a. 139

a I 10

a . 55
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a. 30

an

b. 165

b . 125

5
13, 60

penting Sinners a . 101. Itsings, & c. And prayer publicle

Bleſſedneſsand Buſineſs a. 40 ,

41. the Hope of it our Sup. Humility and Pride a . 127 and

port b. 65. Its Proſpect makes Meekneſs a . 102. In Heaven

Death eaſy b . 66. Worſhip b . 68

ofit humble b. 68. Freedom Hypocriſy and Sincerity a : ! 36.
from Sin and Miſery there Hypocrite, or almoſt Christi

b. 86. hoped for by Cbrife's
b. 158

Referrection a. 26. Inſured
J.

andereparedfor a.27. Cbrife's Jealousyof our Love to Cbrife
a . 78.

Sight ofGod and Chriſt there Jeſus. See Lord , Cbriſt.

b . 23. bleſſed Society there žews. See Mofes, Goſpel, Cbris,

b . 23. Defir'd b . 68 Gentiles.

Heavenly Mindedneſs ' b . 57. Ignorants enlightned a . 11 , 12

Joy on Earth be 15, 30, 59 Ignorance and Unfruitfulneſs

Hell and Death b. 2. and Judge

ment a. 45 , 107. b. 62. or the Impenitence

Vengeance of God b. 22 , 44. Incarnation of Chriſt a. 2 39

The holy Fear of it b. 107

Hezekiab's Song a. 55 Incomprehenſible God b. 87. and

Holy. See Spirit.
Invifible b . 26

Holineſs. See Grace, Spiritual, Inconſtancy of our Love

Sanctification. And Sovereign- Infants. See Children.

ty of God a . 82, 86. and Ingratitadecomplained of b . 74

Grace a. 132, 140. its Cha- Inſpiration and Prophecy b: 151

racters a . 102 Inſtitution of the Lord's Supper

Honour vain b. 101 , To Magi.

strates b. 149 Inſufficiency of Self Righteous

Hope of the Living a . 88. gives pels

Light and Strength b. 129 In Interceſſion of Chriſt b. 36, 37 ,

the Covenant a . 139. of Hea
118

ven by Chriſt's Reſurrection Invitation of Chriſt anſwered

a . 26. of Heaven our Support a . 70. of the Goſpel a. 79,

under Trials b. 65. of the 127. C. 13, 20 .

Reſurrection b. 3. 110 Jobn the Baptiſh's Meſſage

Hoſanna to Chriſt a . 16. č. 42,
&c. Fofua, Aaron and Mofes b. 124

Humane Affairs condeſcended toJoy, Faith and Love a . 108. of

by God b. 46. Nature of Faith b. 162. Carnal parted

Cbriſt a . 13 , 23 with b. 10,., 11. Heavenly

Humblé God's Dwelling a . 87. upon Earth a. 135. b. 30,

Enlightned a . II , 12 , 50. 59. Spiritual reſtored b . 73 .

Worſhip of Heaven b. 68 See more in Delight, Comfort.

Humiliation. See Cbriſi, Sufer. Judgment Day an 45, 65, 89,

୨୪

b. 20

c . 1

b . 154

2. 50



326 A Table of Conten
ts

.

a . 61

2. 3 a .

b . 115

a.

per of Sin b . 153

b. 349

90. and Hellb. 62. Chriſt 68. Ć. 13. of Chriſt in Words

coming to it. and Deeds a . 77, of Cbriſt its
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