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ABREVIATIONS OF THE MEASURES.

C, M. Common Meafure.
C. M. d.Difto doubled.
‘8, M. Short Meafure.
S. M. d. Ditto doubled.
L. M. Long Meafure.

. L. M. d. Ditto doubled,

6 L. 8s. Six lines eights.

7s. Four lines fevens. .
8 L. 7s. Eight lines all feveps: . . .

6 L. 7s. Six lines all fevens. - BRI

10s. Four lines all tens.
115, Four lines all elevens.

Peculiar Meafurss ave net marked.

CORREQT THESE MISTAKBS.

Hymn XIX. line 23, for “ Love,” ¢ Laud.”

XLV.line 14, for % afluage  t'affuage.”.

LVIL line 16, for %then,” « thou.”

CVILline 17, for “ complete,” “ com-
pletes.”

e CXCIX. line 1,for « THE,” ¢ THEE.”

MEASURES OF THE HYMNS,

Hymn XLVL for “ M.C.” «C, M.”
~~ CXIh for £ LM, « C. M.
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HYMN Lz
I $ LORY be toGud onh L, o
God whofe glory ﬁﬂs% fys
Peace on earth to man isgiven, . .
Maa, the well-belov'd of beavens - .-
2. Sovereign Father, beav’nly King, - -+
Thee v:?now-pnﬁmm'.toﬁng;v : "
Glad thine ateribuces confefs, - - - . !
Glorious all and-sumberiefs.
3 Hail! by all thy works ador’d * - -
Hail! thoueverlafting Lord; * v '
Thee with thankful hearts' tve 31‘0\7‘, ’

Lord of power, and God of love. 111 .+~ 1 -

4 Chrift our Lord and God weowtl;
Chrift, the Father’ onlySon; -~ - .
Lamb of God for finners flain,
Savidur of rebelﬁog-mfn! HY M
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HYMN IL8L.%.

er;qm fotl, that free from Harihs, "

Refts within his Shepherd’s arms!

Who his quiet fhall moleft ?

‘Who fhall violate his reft 2. -
Jefus doth his fpirit bear, R
Jefus takes his every care 3 ~ ’

He who found the wand’ring fheep,
Jefus ftill delights to keep,

%)

Oh that I might fo believe;

Steadfaftly to Jefus cleave;
On his only love rely,
Smile at the deftroyer nigh! .

Free

Have my Jefus ever near ;-
All his;cafe rejoice ta prove : "

from fin and fervile feaf, - .

All his paradife’of love !

3 Jefu, feck thy wand'ring fheep: * - :

Bring me back, and lead, and keeps* -~ .
"Take on thee my ev'ry care; S
Bear me, on.thy bofom hear s
Let me know my Shepherd’s voice;
More and more in thee rejoice,:
More and more of thee receive,
Everin thy fpiritlive;

4 Live, till all thylife I know,
Perfect through my Lord below :
Gladly then from earth remove,

Gather’d to the fold above;

O that
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O that I at laft may ftand - e
With the theep at thy right-hand; .
Take'the crown fo freely given; -
Enter in by thee to heaven! SR
(. HYMNILCM - -
3 JQEHOLD the Saviour of ‘mankind - * -
Nail'd to the fhameful tree; -
Hew vatt the love that him inclin'd - ; *
(vv'I‘o bleed and die for thee!. .~ .
2 Hark, how he groans ¢ while mature fhakes,
And carth’s ftrong pilkars lend! - " o
The temple’s veil in funder breaks, ..
_'_I‘,hefolid maibles zend. . - . X
3 "Tis doné! ‘the precious hfom’s paidy ©
* Receive my foul,” he cries{., - - .
See where he bows his facred head ! . .
He bows his head and dies. . . - '
4 But foon he'll break death’s envious chain;
Andin full glory fhine: , - : - -
P Lamb of God ! was ever pain,. ..
" Wasever love like thine! . . -

CHYMN V. LM 3
1t T Thirft, thot wounded Lamb of Gods
~ L To wath me in thy cleanfing blood; -,
To dwell withinysthy wounds : then pat 1

1s fweet, and life or ;c:th is gain. - ;Ta,k" -

“
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4 Take my poor heart, and letithe -
For ever clos’d teal but thed! . ¢ -. ’)
Scal thpa my- bireaft, and ket me weap -
That pledge of Jovic for éver shere.. ©

3 How bleft are they, whoMH abide -~ *
Clofc fhelter'd in thy bleeding fide!
Who life:and ftréhigti érbm therice denve.
And by thee meve, ang:in thee et ¢ ¥ :
& What are Guy w&l‘h‘but 6in a8d death,Y
‘Till thow: tby quitlihg fpirit breatigtil
Thou giv'lt thepower thy grace to e,
@ wondroys grace b O boundiele loved::! -
s How cduiit be, thou beayend: King, - -
That thou Thouldft us to'glo
Make flaves the pariners of Zythroné.
Dec}z'd with a ngve(,—\iad_m; cxownL PRGNS
6 Hence our hiarts  mollj -dur-eyés G’ea‘ﬁovg
Our wénisare loft ~fior wi!l we k""“ﬂ
Nor will we think-of maght befide,- -
“ My Lord, My kowsiis crucificd. ™1 5:: T
&memmwmwmww
7 To knowdremm& thott hafk wrogghél
Unloofe our ftammi#idiy tongues o té
Thy love lmmenfe, unfearcﬁ:blc !

8 Firft-born of many brethten thou t
To thee; lo! alliair fouds hcbo'u- N
To;thee our hearts.and hands we g-ve; -
Thqcmywedlm thmtmywcﬁvcu :

HYMN
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3 How thall I leave mytrmb?
With triumph or .r;pc: ?
. A fearful or a joyful doom? ..
' A curfe or bleffing meet ?
Will angel-bands convey:
Thair “rotherto the bar ?
. ® Or devils drag myfoul away
To meet its I;c,ntcngc there 2

4 Who can refolve the doubt,
That tearsmy anzious breaft ?
Shall I be with the damn’d caft out 3

Or number'd with the bleft ? a
: I mu
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1 muft from God be dnvcn,

Or with my Saviour dwell, -
Mutft come at his command to hcaven,
" Orelfe dzpart to hell..

O thou, that wouldft not have

One wrgtched finner die,
‘Who dxcdﬁ thvfelf thy foul to fzm:

From endlefs mifery !’

Shew me the way to fhun

Thy dreadful wrath fevere,

That when théu comeft on the throne,

I may with joy appear!
Thou art thyfelf the way,
elf in me reveal 5
So fhau I fpend my life’s fhort day
Obgedient to thy will
So fhall Ilove my God, -
Becaufe he firft lov’d me,
And praife thee in thy bright abodc,
To all etermty

HYMN VLS M4

HOU Judge of quick and dead,
Before whofe bar fevere,

Withi holy joy, or guilty dread,

Weall fhall foon appear ;

Our caution’d fouls prepare,

Yor that tremendous day,
And fill us now with watchful care, .

nd ftir us up to pray.

Bs
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2 Topray dand wait the hour, = =~
‘That awful hour unkpewn, -
When rpb'd in majefty and power,
Thou fhalt from heaven come down ;
‘Th' immortal Son of Man,
To judge the humanrace;
With all thy Father’s dazzling train, -~
Withall thy glorious grace. . . .
3 Todampourearthly jays,. = - .~ .
T’ increafe our gracious fears, . . -,
For gver let th’ Archangel’s voice .+
. Befounding in onrears: - -
The folemn midnight cry,
“ Yedead, t udge is come, -
. A e e e oy,
“ And meet your inftant doom *
4 O may we thus be found'
Obedsent to his word, -
Atrentive ta the trumpet’s found,
And looking for our Lord!
O may we thus enfure rore
A lot among the bleft, - .
Apd watch a moment to fecure
"An everlafting reft ! L
HYMN Vil LM,
T E comes ! he comes! the Judge fevere !’
The feventh trumpet fpeaks him nedr’s
His lighgnings’ﬂaﬂn, his thunders roll §
How welcome to the faithful foul ! )
ks ‘ B4 2 Fr
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2 From heaven angelie voices found,
See the almighty Jefus crown’dl: . .
Girt with omnipotence and gtice,. .. : <
And glory decke the Saviour’s face I !

3 Defcending on‘his azure throne; ' -,
He claims the kingdomsfor his-6wh';. .-
The kingdbnis all obey his word, ' /™
And hail hini theif triumphanc Lérd ¥

4 Shout all the péople of the fky,- “~ 7>
8nd all the faints of the Moft High

ur Lord,'who riow his right ¢
For ever and for ever reigns. |

-

H'YMN VIL 61,8
3 LEADER@!‘ fatthful fouls a0d-Galde
i Of all that travel to the fky, ~
Come, and with us, e'en us abide, -
Who wauld on shee slane rely; ..o\
On thec along our {pirits flay, ~ . ..
While held in life’s uneyen waYe l..
2 Stragersand pilgrims here below, ;|
This carth we- is not our plice; "
And haften through-the vale of woe,
" And reftlefs ta behold thy face,
Swift to our heav'nly country miove,
' Qur everlafting home above,
3 We'venoabiding city here,
Butfeekacity out of fight :

<

" Fhjther

\
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‘Thither our ﬁcadf courfe we fteer,
Afpiring to the ‘plaing of light;
Jerufalem, the faint’s abode, -
Whofe founder is the living God.

4 Patient th’ appointed race to run,
This wcari world we caft behind ;
From ftrength to ftrength we travel on,
Thenew Jerufalem to find ; i
Our labous this, our only aim,
To find the new Jerufilem.’ - .
5 Thraugh thee, who all our fins haft borne,
Freely and gracioufly forgiven,
With fongs to Zion we return,
Contending for our native heaven; -
Thzt&a\ace of our glorious king:
We find it nearer while we fing.
6 Rais’d by the breath of love divine, )
We urge our way with (trength rencw'd,
The church of the firfi-born to'join, )
We travel to the mount of God ;
With jby upon our heads arife,
And meet our Captain in the fkics.

‘cHYMN IX. 6L.8s.

t TATHER of lights, from whom praceeds
Whate'er thy every creature needs,
Whofe goodnefs providently nigh,
Feeds the young ravens when they cry 5
To thee 1look, my heart prepare:
" Suggeft and hearken to my pray’r.
L .

2 507"
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2 Since by thy light myfelf 1 fee
Naked and poor, and void of thee ;
Thine eyes muftall my thoughts furpey,
Pk‘cventing what my lips wauld fay ;

Thou feeft my wants, for help they call,
And cre [ fpeak, thou know’ft themall, -

3 Thouknow’ft the bafenefs of my mind,
Wayward, and impotent and blind ;
Thou know'ft how unfubdu’d ty will,
Averfe to good and prone-toill :

Thou know’lt how wide my paffions rove, .
Nor check'd by fear, ndt charm’d by love.

4 Fain would U know as known by thee, *
And fed the indigence I fee;

Fain would I all my. vilenefs own,
And deep beneath the burden groag 3,
Abhor thepride that lurks within,
Deteft and loath myfelf'and find .

5 Ahgive me, Lord, myfelf to feel!

My total mifery reveal; . .

Ah, give me, Lord (I1(ill would fay)

A heart to mourn, a heart to ptay:

My bufinefs this, my only care,

My life, my ev’ry breath be pray’e!
HYMN X S.Md, -

1 That Icould repent!

O that 1 could believe !
‘Thou, by thy voice, the marble rent,
‘Therockin fuader cleave !

Thou
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HYMN XILC M
x YESU, if fiill thoy art to-day
As ycﬂ.crday the fame,

Prefent to heal, in me difplay
The virtué of thy name!

2 If till thou go'ft about to do
Thy needy creatures good,
On me, that I thy praifemay fhew, |
Be all thy wonders thew'd, . .

3 Now, lmﬂ,tovhnmforhelplcﬂl. T

Thy miracles repeat ;
With pitying eyes behold me fall
A leper at thy feet.

8 Loathfome, apd foul, a.nd fc;lf-abhorz'd. ‘-

I fink beneath sy fin
But if thou wilt, a gracxous word.

Of thine canr -fake me clean,
5 Thou feeft rhé deaf to thy command,
Open; ©-Lord; my ear:
Bid me ftretch qut. my wither'd hand,
_ Andlift it up in prayer.
6 Silent, (alas!- thou know'ft how Iong)
My voice 1 cannot raife;

But O! when thou fhalt loofe my tongue, -

The dumb fhall fing thy praiie.
% Lame at the pool I flill am foynd 3
Give, and my ftrength employ ;
nghtaz a hart I then fhall bound,
ame fhall leap for joy:

8 Blind

Y

e
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8 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee,
And dark I am within : ‘ )
The love of God I canaét fee,
The finfulnefs of fin.
9 But thou they fay, art pafling by ;
O let mc'fgd tgce n'eag' R
Jefus in mercy hearmy cry,
Thou Son of David heir !

) Léng have I waited in the way
For thee, the heav'nly Light :
Command me to be brought, and fay,
Sinner, reccive thy fight !
HYMN XIL6L.8. ~
3 OME, O thou travellei unknows,

-

Whom ftill I hold, but cannot fee !

My conipany before is gone,

And I am left alone with thee
With thee all night I mean'to ftay, *
And wreftle till the breik of day.

2 I need not tell thee who I am,

My mifery and fin declate :

Thylelf hatt call'd me by my name;

Look on thy hands and read it there ? _.

But who, I a!i thee, who art thou?
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. -
3 In vainthou firuggleft to get free,
I never will unloofe my hold :
Art thou the Man that died for me ?

The fecret of thy love unfold ; - Wrellioz

K
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“Wreftling, Twill notlettheego, . . -y .
TH11thy name, thy nature kagivy . *
4 Wilt thou not y¢t: ta e rexcal
Thy new, unutterable name 2
Tell me, I ftill befeech thee, tell 3
To know it now refolv’d ] am : o
Wreftling, 1 will iiot let thee go,
Till 1 thy name, thy nature know. -
§ What though my fhrinking fleth complain, |
And murmur to contend folong? -~ °
1 rife fuperior to my pain: o
When 1ant weak, then [am firong :
And when my all of firength fhall fail,
1 fhall with the God-man prevail,
6 Yield to me now, for lam weak ; P
But confident in felf-defpair! =,
Speak to my heart, in blefliags fpeaks ..
- Be conquer'd by myinftant prayera
Speak, or thou never bence fhalt movg,
And tell me if thy name be Love. .
9 Tis Love, ’tis Love! thou died® for me;
Thear thy whifper in my heart 5
- The morning breaks, the fhadows floe,
Pure, Univerfal Love thoy art.:
To me, to all thy bowels move,,
Thy nature, and thy name is Loye.
8 My pray’r hath power with God; the grace
Unfpeakable] now recejve: . .. .
Through faith I fee thee face to face ;.
Lee thee face to face pnd live;
. in
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12 Lame as I'am, Itakethe prey s < .1
Hell, earth, -andifin. m&h eafe o'eum'
Ileap for j Joy,, !urfug my way,

And asa bounding hart fly hqtg-q, v

Througl, 3ll eternity to prove .
Thy natutc, and thy gamc is Lovg,

~

HYMN XIiL 8L.7s. ..

3 DROOP!NG foul, thake off thy fears,
' Fearful foul, be firong, be bolds ey

.
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Tarry il the Lord appearp, B
Never, never quit thy ho!d :
Musrmur not at hit delay, -
Dare siot fet thy God'a nmlr,
Calmly-for his coming ftay, - -
Leave it, leave'it all to-him.’
2 Faintigg foul, be bolﬁ, be ﬂ;rong fi

Walt the leifure of thy Lord R
. Though#tTeem to tarry long,

True and faithfal is his \?ord N

©n his vord my fou“aft,
(He ¢aninot himfelf den:
Surel &m{hd}fpakat h

peak, -and ﬂnllnot*he, e

I3 Every one that feeks {hall find 3
-that afks fhiall havc,
Chnft's tHe Sdviour
,-alf who come to fave,
1 ﬂtﬂl his falvatién fee, *
1 in faith'on fefird uﬂ,
1from fin fhall be fetfrep, =
- Finally fet free from all.

4 Lord my time 1smt’hmeiaud, - .

Weakand helplefs as¥ am,-
Surely thou canft make méftand ;
lbeheve:n}efusnzme o
Saviour in temptation thou, .
"Thou haft fav’d me heretofore -
Thou from fin doft fave tne now,
Thoy fhalt fave me eveumors

£

.

of mankind,, - -

4

e e

- .
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HYMN XIV.S.M-&'“"

i H! wlmher ﬂ:ouldf

.A. en’d, and ﬁck,g:;:d famt ?

To whom ihould Imy tropbleﬂww. AN
And pom‘ out my complaint? . -

My Saviour bids me come,

’ Ah' vg.zdoldclayl S

He calls the wedry finner home
And yet frombim I flay. - 0 =

.zWMtintkcepsmcback,

From which I cannot part? -
‘Which will not let nly Saviour talec -
Poﬁ'cfﬁon of myhmt? Lo e e

Muft furely lurk wuhm S
Some idol, which I will not own, .
Some fecret bofom-ﬁn i

3 Jefu, the hindrance ﬂmw, .

Which I have fear'd to fee: .

And let me now confent to know,
What keeps me out of thee.

Sca’ll:ﬁher of Hearts, in mine

t power difpla

Into 1{3 drz:';egﬁ corfiers Hm?e,

Axd take the veil away.

A- 1 now believe, in thee
Compaflion teigns alone :

According

&
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Aecordmguwym Y .1
O let it, Lord, bedope! . ., 1oz .
In me is all thevbary 78 13037
m&enf&wwonadaﬂhkmw
Remove i6and -1 fall ab&hre,: ,”“’" v
"That God- soﬂy‘lave-” RS e

CRAREEHYR S H P

g ! m ‘
HYMN RGLEE o
£ QTAY, thou mﬁlked Spn-it', fragl Lol
'I‘hough 1 have donethae fiicti W
Nor caft the finner quiteawalyjdl © 20
Nor take, thjneeverlafting flighit.- : i
2 Though I have ftee'd my fubbiorn heSrt,
And ftill fhook off ilty fears;
And yex'd, and nfg'd?:%‘ to depar:,
For forty-long rebefliads yedrsi |
3 Though I have moft unfmthfnl been. .
Of all whoe'er thy grace receiv'dy . -
~ Ten thoufand times t‘ néfs fcen B ’
Ten thoufarid times thy’ goodnefs gnev'd ¢
4 YetO! the chief of finners fpare, . - .
In honour of my great ngh-Pnc&l‘ )
Nor in thy righteous anger fweazr’, ... % |
" Texclude me from thy, people’s refte . k
§ This only woe Vdeprecate,. - N
. This only plague I pra remaver ..
Nor leave me in my loft eltate :
Nor curfe me with this waot of love.

6 From
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bdoeys : i
This Mmmwg:tkznnm- rv i

g o ¢ o ha g
5 Oirs o dew ¢
Fill all my foul with filial fears;
To ;a gh%&on:f@ﬁni’bm'
ace, end b '
B By hecRa "‘l‘*;r .

Ag;wnz G:**':f}; cobirae mu’ ‘s
6 give niey- ﬁrdmhem»,&wm s
: Bt tcrubles s Ahpproach of ﬁL,.
A godly fear of G imparts . .. . <. i»
mtlwxgocbmzsmdcepwm Yo
e t aCh
And neverﬁzfx}é f o pqwt, Lo
-3 1 MED “;s'lp Tea !

: ‘Di mﬂ

HO ?1 1ousma ﬂv Poak
- “To thee 4 amﬁ myfelt,” o meé b
- tAsermpt edrah Tory s Hwesd o« ,4:
A half awaken'téhild ofimgh; - 15} -
An hei-df endlafs blifs or' pain;
A ﬁnmhbmwedxdld mm

2 Lo ona,namm koi land;
"Twixt Two unbom?d’cd feas Irf'tan

Secure, Hiferfibles e
A point dmhe,ra‘mem 5 f;&nce, a
Rmm&sf:ﬁmmﬁn%dﬁ’myplacd, gou

ormwmmn EACRER

3 O God




[ ez ]

3
*
5
6
d laftin
An fevle: Ag'}' V MYH
i ’f!fr" AXHM)N;HXY% QSMH
(Fet] ‘l ;h 5
’t S ou l’ }1‘ IL ». ﬁ‘gcﬂnﬂ‘

Boow °‘w'w1ule

vel



[ 3]

m&:hﬂﬁﬂym
AndM[‘hﬂgum. 0 igmb ball

‘tqﬁw ud

And left
v ‘ SIRCAN S
AV',;'
g or
§ To fave us, mxm., Ry
To j% i1 At ls 15Ret bu
Whare's: N winibelels .
m-]m!;t,topvterpofq e oy
71303 fuch g g il
6 'The Lordja sivn. : 2
Let fears q

Tbe Zaihia,risn, A i aqord haf,

&
‘uul v uiflsliays bul.

HYMN XX.C.Md
~“ﬁngt:i‘,'ijill'eqeultkclﬁamb, )

aliet
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‘Thy bruifed, broken: body bose
. gur fins iipon thetree ;.- b
And now thou livift for evermore : -
And now we live thro’ thee. . -+ -
% Poorfinners, fingthe Lamb that died 5+ -~ ;.
(What theme ‘¢an fornd fofweet 1)
His drooping head, his frcaming fide, !
His pierced hands and-fegt; ..~ - .
With all that'fcene; of fuff'ring love ..
Which faiﬁh prefents to view : !
¥or now he lives and reigns above, |
" And lives-and reigns for you, |
3 Was ever grace, Lord, rich as thine,
Can ouggl:: tre with & nafna?
What gow’rful beains of love divine' - . v -
‘Thy tender heart daflaind! - ., L
Ye angels, hymn his glorious name, - ;.
Who. bov'd and conguer'd thus;
And we will likewife love the Lamb,
For he was flain for us. o
HYMN XX 8 M.
b THE_ fpirits of the juft,
Confin'd in bodies, groan;
Till death configns the corpfete dyuft ;
And then the confi&’s done.
2 Jefus, who came to fave,
‘Fhe Lasb for finners flain, . :
Perfum’d-the chambers of the grave;
And made ev’n death our gain, | -
B . c 3 d 3 Why
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3 Why fear we then tatrufk.; ¢ ...
The place where. ch\(s lay 3
In quiet refts our Brother’s.duft;.
And thus.it feems to fay:, . - or, .
« Fprbear, my friends, to.weep, - e
" Sincedeath has loftits fting.. ;. .
Thofe chriftians,; thit in,Jefus ﬂeep,
Our God will with him, bring.”. . :

s This meﬂ‘agc then receive,
And grief indulge no more : )
Return to work awhile; beheve-; oo
And wait the wclcome howr,- " ! ‘r"
"H Y M N 'XXL,,,_ O
b4 RE]OICE for a brother deceas'd,
Our lofs is his infinite gain; -
A foul out: ofpnfon refeasid, = -
And fréed from its bodily .chain: : 7+
With fongs let us follow his flight,” . . -
And mount with his {pirit above, . 1
Efcap’d tq the manfions of light,
And lodg'd in the Eden’ of love.

2 Our brother the haven hath gam’d, e

Out-flying the tempeft and wind

His rkft he Kath fooner obtain'd, Cv
And left his companions behmd, :

Still tofs’d on a fea of diftrefs,
Hard toiling to make the bleft fhore,

Where all is affurance and peacg, . -
And forrow and: fin are no more, " .

g . .3 There

~
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This rebel heiartiby} h >
Apliandkedt-foft, aind el
§ Give to miﬂ"{éies Yefielfia
AR EindlEAep ety
Fill all my foul with filial
To t«lﬁ Fecs olde nif ff
. Bend b thy ace O be:
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‘Thy bruifed, broken body hose .

. Our fins spon thetree; RN

And now thoa livi{t for evermore ; « .,
And now we live thro’ thee.

% Poorfinners, ‘ﬂng’the Lamb that died ;-
(What theme ¢an found fo fweet 7)
His drooping head, his fircaming ﬁde,
His pierced bands and feet, .~
With all that Teene:of fuffring love .
Which faith prefents 0 view ; N
¥or now he lives and reigns above, |
And livesand reigns for you,
3 Was ever grage, Lord, rich as thine,
Can ougglzi: e wnthdgfnm‘h‘?
What gow'rful beains of love divine - -
‘Thy tender heartiaflat’d! .. .//4
Ye angels, hymn his glorious same,
Who:lov'd and cohquerd thus; '
And we will likewife love. the Lamb,
For he was flain for us. .

HYMN XX 8 M.

I HE fpmts of the juft,
T Confin'd in bodi’es, groanj.
Till death configns the corpfe te dyft ;
And then the confli®’s done.

2 Jefus, who came to fave,
‘The Lastib for finners flain, .
Perfum’d the chambers of the grave;
And hade ¢v'n death our gain, !
' C3 3 Why
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3 Why fear we then ttruft -; ;.o ®
The place where Jefus lay B

In quict refts our Brother’'s.dufle; .. . -,
And thus.it feems to fay:,.. o ;..

“ Fprbear, my friends, to wcep, BRI
~_ Sincedeath has loftits fting. :. . .
Thofe chriftians,. thit in, Jefus ﬂcep,
Our God will with him bring.” ',4 )

§ This meﬂ"aae then receive, - ""’ R
And gnef indulge no more :’
Return to work awhile; heheve-; bt
And wan thc welcome hour, !
HYMN XxLo R
T REJOICE for a brother dzcea: d, ’
Our lofs is his infinite. gain;
A foul out of prifon releasid, . =
And fréed from its bodily:chain: : /v
With forigs lét us follow his flight,” . .. -
And mount with his fpirit above, . .
Efcap’d tq the manfions of light,
And lodg'd in the Eden of love.

2 Our brother the haven hath gaind, 1
Out-flying the tempeft and wind;
His réft he Kath fooner obtain’d,
And left his companions bchmd,
Still tofs’d on a {ea of diftrefs, :
Hard toiling to make the bleft fhore,
Where all is affurance and peacs, Cere
And forrow and: in are no more, -
Lo 3 .3 There

~
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B, ndmn iclofer. Brive thee. -
Soul. But I'm aebdyc I mrda"&, I xﬂdtdd-
Bel. 3dm will revive, thet.
R NEAN
i “H“Y M’N‘ xxm ot
b4 E bc to thls congre, tlon, .
P l‘}csg 'to cvery I'ou1g\§vxtg§m, o
Peace, the forétafte of filviition, "’
"Peace, thefruit of cancell’d inl” = % 5
Peace, that fpeaks its: l‘;\:zv‘nly glicr,
Peace to fenfual minds urknown, T
Peace divine, that lafts'for ever, &
Hetecradt in gloriodsthdone $ 12 .

2 Lord,if now it ﬁ&ﬁ'&hw s)” )
Stand'nnd cﬂf‘:u urito tgaet et
Fully, fréely ]ulhfy us, -
" Give us eyes thy love fofeey. 1 . 2
Love, that broug(tthee down: from hcaven,
Made dur God a man of grief §: .
Letit fhew our fins:forgivens - =
Help, O hdp ‘our unbcl:ef‘ R
3 P(mcc of Pcacc, if thou art near us,
“Fix iii all ur heatts thy home;
‘By thy fwift 4ppearing cheer us,
hck[{ :let thy kingdom come :
Anfwer all our expectation; .+
Give our raptur’d fouls to prove -
Glorious, uttermoft falvation,
Heav’nly,- everlafting love.

o > HYMN
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HYMN XXIV: 4L. 73,

b JESU, Jefu, King of faints, - 3

J Known totheeare all my wants;, .
- Self-convi&ed, felf-abhor’d, . .. |

' 1 approach thee, deareft Lord. -, .

2 Kndwn tothee, whofe eyes ave flame, ©
1thy love and pity claim ; gt o
With.an eye of lave look down j. * ¢ L
Help me, Lord, and help me foor.':

3 ‘Break, Oh break this heart.of ftone; i1~ =
Form it for thy ufealone: ..y > *

[

.. Bid each-vénity depart,- ' . AT
-..Build thy témple in my heart, . A
4 This be my fupport in need, = "

" “That thod didft fo frecly Bleeds ' ¥1 "

, Allmy hopesand joys arife = " " | |
* From'thy bloody faérifice.’ ' "
§.This confirms me when I'm weak, ;'
Comforts me when I am-fick, ..
Gives me courage when I faiqt_,
Well fupplies my ev'ry want."""

6 Saviour, to my heart be ncar, .

Exercife the Shepherd’s care; . o ,
-. Guagd my weaknefs by thy grace, .. -
" Let e fécl a conftant peace. . -1

g L R | | ,.."“7

RAEPTN
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. HY¥MN XxV.
x HE God of glory fends his fummons forth,
Calls the¥outh n:mom, and awakcs the
norths "
From eaftto welthis fov* re.gn ordmfpmd.
Thro’ diftant worlds and region¥ of thedcad.
The, Srapet ﬁmdd' holl undnhlet; hczf'
© rejoices; :.
Lift up your: beads, rye ﬁims; rmbu&whr-
fuliwoicmss .0 (Lo o ghall
2 « Heav'n, :tacth; and- hdl, &aﬁu_ﬂaz’ﬂq
« all things conde, D TR
« To hear my Juﬁnce anitied'nmdrs ot ;
« But gather firft.iny faintég the Mbadm-
mands, ; .

“ Bnng t,bem‘ ¥e ;mgﬂs, from, ghar Aillant

thn (‘hnlt ret»ms, wakc eVr)t chcadul
paflion;

And fhout, ye P.nh!s‘ ’he wmeﬂa yout
falvanon. ’

3 Sinners awake lxctumesw x: e fools be vn.fe;
Awake before this dreadful mormng rife :
Change your vain t’hbhglm Your I:rdokc&

works amend,
Fly to the Sakur, make the ]udg: your
fnend.

. Thcn ;pm the faints, wake ev'ry chearful

‘paffion;

When Chrift returns, he comes for your .

falyation,
H YM N
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HYMN XX'VH.C.M

1 JQLEST ke the d;ar unm,ng lovc,
B That wxlll}not let'us part;
Qiir bodies may far off remove ;

" We ftill are one in heart.

2 Join'd in one fpmt to our Head B
Wlhiere lie appoints wego;
And flill in Jefu's footfteps trea.d,
And fhew his praxfe below

.v. '
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3 O may we ever walkin hin{ 1’
. Andnothmgﬂmmkh&&, ar 1 'HT
Nothing dqinq.'nmhngic
But\y !
4. Clofer and clo!d“ﬂgt‘us c]éa A B “:;
To his belov'dedibrace » ¢ -
Exped his fultiefs to receive, 1 ‘77
And gracetoahinngneg.v PENETENRS B
3§ Partakers of the Sdviour’s gace, . |
: NThc fame l;rin:faaqﬁ ‘ii]f::“” AR
or joy, tor , tor p!;t(é
‘ Nor life, gor déaih caopp.rt, U
6 But let us haften to tbe day,
Which fhall our fefh re bfe, R
When déath fhall all be dong away, " .
’ Ahd'boaicspart nomoge ., . N

HY M N XX‘WH’ T
E NE thére i is, above all othm. o
Well deferves the pame of friend 3
His is love beyond a brother’s, . . ¢
Coftly, free, and kndivs o el s ¢ [
They who oncehjs Kindhefs| ptove N
Find it e‘?erlaftmgl?ve (. -

% Which of all our fnendq to fave .
Could or would'have fhed his blood! - ~
But our Jefus dy’d to have us. c .
Reconcil’d in him to God :- . Lo,

This was boundlefs Jove indced?
-Jefus is a friend in need.

B

3 Men
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3 Men, wheatais'd to lofty
en know their friendss
tht and fcoen their poo:
o’ they valu'd them bek
3ut guy; Sayioar alwayy .
hofe whom he gedec

4

HYMN XXX ¢.M
1. WHF- mr wr.n from, Zwm)way, ‘.

Methir mx Savnou: fay,. ..
o W;lt 0y farfake me ,too m A
" g Al



T 34 )

2 Ah Lord! with fuch a heart g winee12 >
" Unlefsthou hold mefa, 5 w05 1000

1 feel-I mpdl, 'lu‘hﬂ!l‘d“h% e 1
And prove like them atlaft: , v it
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o Wetow befre thy proftipus throhc,
And think our? lvts’fmcerc s Co
“But fhew us, Lotd; is every dné ’
vic: Thyxeal worthipper 21 o v iy
3 Ishere a foul that knows thee not,"’
Nor feels Bi§ wnt of theed
1A feranger t6 the bl6od; that bought
. His pardon on the tree. U .
Convmce him now of unbc}xef S ,,,( t
His defp'rate ftate explain; , Tr
,And fill his heart with, facted. gpcf,
And pesitential pain. = .
§ Speak wnth that voice that wakes the dead;
And bid'the'feeplt— rifet™
_And bid his guilty c.tml'mcx\qr dread.,
' ’I'hc death that niever dxcs.il . \ﬁ

HYMN XXXI

COM‘E 1ét bs anevv, our ]ourncy purfue,
Roll' round with the"yoar, i
And never-ftand ftill, il the mafter kp ear.
. His adorable will, lct us gladly fulﬁl’
And our talents i improve,
By the patience of fmth, and the Ilaﬁour of
Jove.

2 Our llfc isa drcam, our umc asa ﬁream,
Glides fwrfdy away
:: And the fugitive moment refufes to ﬁay,

he .
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The atrnw is flown, the moment mm
The filleonial year .., - g
Ruthes on' to.onr vigw, a.mie:erwf; lm_g.
3 O that each in the d;y bfﬂhis Wnﬁﬁg may
{a vt :

1 hagc fough:
Thave finih'd !hc wgrk, tho,l; dldﬂi WQ me
to do.

O that each from luq Loxd, ma,y rcccwe thc

glad word ; .
Well and faxmﬁqy dohe’f iy

Ente:l::;:erfty' joy» L&h’q‘; it dowr Oli ’my

,nr Joa

nnuun A,

PN . /l(‘
¥V, :qx,x i
X COME’ Tet'ug afccnd, my,c?mmgn 'and

friend, *
To a tafte of the ban g‘uet above!
If thy heart be as mine,”if for Jefus it pine,
-,.Come up . into the chamz; of lpved N e

2 Who id Jeﬁnconﬁde;;wc;mrbldlo oustide
.. Al the. forms Jof aflition‘beneathi - -
With the ptophct, we d'qax, rtolckhe: hewdnly
fhore, . - arey Bt
And oitfly all the asrows of deathn /0
3 By faith we are come to our’fiermanent
- liome, - . [t TR IS TG
And by hope we thc raj:cure lmprdve 5
LS By
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By love we ftill rife, and logk .down on the
fkies, =~ ’
For the heaven ‘of heavens is love. ,; +

4 Who on earth can conceive, how h‘ippyiwe
ey oy T

live - - i
In the city of God the gieat King? |
What a concert of praife, when our Jefs’s
grace ‘ Ve

The whole heavenly company, fing!
§ What a rapturous- fong; when the glorified
throng - e
In the fpirit of harhonyjoin, - '
Join all the glad choirs, ‘hearts, voices'and
lyres, o
And the bn:denismmy:;divine.; RIEEN
6 Hallelujah they cry, to the King of the fky,
To the great, everlafting I am;. .7
To the Lamb that wWas flain and liveth again
Hallelujah to God and the Lambt = =
7 The Lamb on the thiéne,lo! hie dwells with
hjgown’ - - R XA BRI AN
Aud to rivers of pleafure ke leads !.'
With his mercy’s full blaze, ‘with “thedight
of his face, S IR I
Our beatified fpirits he feeds. RN ¢
8 Our foreheads proclaim his ineffable name,
. AAnd our bodies his glory difplay. . " &
A day without.night, we feaftin his fight,
And cternity feems as a day, - T
. D ) HYMN
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HY MR XXKIR

b LIF? yout Heads; y?e)fhen&of Jefu&,
Parnets iy hig patience heses .~ -
Chrift, to all believers precious,
chi'd of Lords, fhall foon aypearﬂ .
. Markshe tokens .
Of his heav nly kmgdom neaf.
d Hear sl ridtute’s grodt proclaiming |
Nature’s fwift agpmaehmg doom !
""War and pefiilence and famine .
Signify the wrathte ceme;
1 Gleaves, the. centre,
Nations rufh into the tomh T
3 Clofe belind the fribtilation
. "Ofithe lag wemendons days: - B
“See the flaming revelation. ! - :
.. Segtheumiverfal blage! -
Earth' ahd Aeaven’
. Melt before the ]udges face f
4 Sun and moon are both confoundedy
Dazken'd ifita endlefs night, .
. When with angel-hofts furreunded ,
In his Fathers glory bng&t, ,
' Beams the Saviour, >
Shines the everlaﬁmg hght. i

5 Bee the fars from heaven falling, -
Hark on earth thie doleful cry,

Men on rock-a mweumam calling, /
) Whik
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While tbc&owm drw' msh
Hide us, hide us, Wit
Rocksand mountam;, from hw cye,, FRR
6 With what diffsegs exclamation, - s
Shall the ‘i’amu,,hubagpenfop L T
By the mon’ments of his, .
By the marks r recexv’d for me! R
Al Sifoerni i, g3t *g“w
All with thouts csy ot —Tlshe,
.,1,0!’mm'ourhcax‘t;ml e
Come for his elov, ’f
Come to join ue W i 'lptgﬁi w{’

W i T

Come tq make our § Joys ei'ﬂo’ TR
Palmssgf ~her

8 Yes the prize ‘thall now be gfv‘etf e
_ Wehis open face fhall fee :

Love, the-caenteft of out | éﬂ,
"Love our full rcward b .
Lovcﬂ:al‘l‘crown e tl;all q,, *q T -
ng: thro’ all :tcrmty .

i ,.'1.51: o
‘H.X. MM W~ L
1 RISE my foul, hdbfé‘ i
Angels praifc-—jolh € Yays,” 7
With them be: pantuhen o R

g Father, Lord of evcryf frit,’
In thz’ light—léad me fight, "
'L‘hro my Saviour’s merit,

D3

(5 A V
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3 Oy JelusiGbdl-Almighty; - - .
Pray for me—till I fee e e D
Thee b Saled®s city. ~ - L :
4 Holy Ghefl; divine inftruétor, =
Guide mefill—et thy will -
Be my [o*é.‘e‘onduc}o:." o ) ,
5 Thou this night waff my protecor, . -
With me fiay—all the day,, g
Everiny dire®tor.” * 7 °
RS L .
6 Holy, holy, holy.giver, '~
Of all goofi—life and food, .
Rdgm“%*f?‘f"’““f G od o
. 7 Glory, honour, thanks and bieffing, . 1
One in Three—give we thee, » ¢/ /.. °
Never, never cca.ﬁn_g. e

fi"v,

g etz ol g
ity o erd i
HYMN S XXXV, oo

I RE1 ﬂé%ﬁi"fér;evfgy;fivéuf,' )' U
This day fhew'd—by my Gad, .

T will blefs my Saviour? =~ * '«

2 O my Lord,’what fhalk i render

- Tothy name—Wll the fame, . ..
Gracious, goad and tender.. . .,

3 Leave me not, but ever lovethey : " -
Let thy peace—be my blifs, - [
Till thou hence remove me: ;.-

g

4 Vifit

R -t
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4 Vifit me with thy falvation : Sl
Les thy care,—f{till be near,
Round my habitation.

5 Be my rock, my guard, my tower,
Safel{v qcp—whxlc 1 fleep,
Me, with all thy power. - T

6 Save, O fave me, from the ludni@

Of thy face ;—let thy grace
Caricel my backflidings.

7 So whene’er in death I flumber
‘I fhall rife—with the wife,
Counted'in their number.
8 Father, Son, aqd Holy Spnr‘t,
Let me know—thee below,
Theg ahave.inberit.

HYMN . XXXVL-
LORY to Godonhigh! . -
Let heav n m)d carth reply, N
.. Praifc ye his pam:. ;
Angels his love adore, .. .
Who all our forrows bore,, .-
And faints cry evermorg, - , ( . . <2
\Vortby thc meb. e
2 All they around’ thc throgp . .,1 IR
Chcarfullg yam inone,-; i e
Praifing h;spame.
‘We who havc felt his blood -~ :, i
Scaling our peace with God, : i .

LG PR PP

'1" . ,’,’r i(’

Sound
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Sound his dear fame sbroad, - . .. . . .
3 Join all the ranfom’d race '

Our Lord and God to blefa, =

- Praif-ye his name.

In him we will rejoice, .

Making a chearful noife, .

And thout with heart and voice,’ .

Worthy the Lamb, )
4 What tho’ we change our place,

Yet fhall we never ceafe .
Praifing his name,
To him we'll tribute bring,

Hail him our gracious King,
And without ceafing fing, R
c Worthy-the Lamb,

. H Y M N XXXVIL
T O’ER the gloomy hills of darknefs, -
Look, my foul, be fill and gaze,
All thé promifes do travail
“With a glorious day of grace:
Bleffed Jubilee?™ ~ v - it :
Let thy glorious merning'dawn; -! - ¢

i

2 Let the Indian, -let the Negro, .
Let the rude barbatian fee © =v1n vodr i
That divine, and gloriotis conquieff, .+
Once atehievid on Calvary ; -

Let the Gofpel T s
Loud refound frem-pele topele, -~ - -1

s
‘ 3 Fly

. R
oo
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8 Flyabroad, thou-mighty gafpel, ,

‘Win'and conquer, never ceafe :

May thy lafting wide dominion

Multiply, and flillincreafe.
Sway thy fceptre

Saviour, all the wotld aroynd § .

4 Hark ! methinks I hear him faymg,
Lo! th>appointed day is qome.: °
Now’s the time to favour Zion, .
And to bring her exiles home. -

Happy Zion! .
Give thy ranfom’d children room.

5 Hafte, ye meffgn rs of Jefus;
Hafte to evr'y diftant fhore
Cry aloud and bid the dations
Hail the happy, happy hour,

Jefuis triumphs,
]efus reigns for everfnore.

j

[

HYMN XXXV[H C. M.

P

N

1 HEAR what the voncc ftdm hcav’n Br

claims
For all the piousdead ; °
Sweet is the favour of thcir names,
And foft their fleeping bed...
2 They die in Jefus and are blefs’d ;
How kind their flumbers are !
From {uff’rings and from fin releas’d,
- Andfreed from every fnare.

D 4

5 Far
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3 Far from this world of toil and ftrife,
They're prefent with the Lord; -
The labours of their mortal life
Endina large reward: - ,
HYMN XXXIX. C. M. v
2 TJOW vain are ull chings here below!
H How . fulfe, and yet how fair!
Eack pleafure hag its poifon 1003
And ev'ry fweet afnare. -
2 The brighteft things below the tky
Give but aflat’ring light ; o
We thould fufpeét fome danger nigh, -
When we poflefs delighe, - ,
3 Our deareft joys and pearcft friends,
‘The partners of our biood, '
How they divide our wav'ring minds, -
And leave but halfto God! |
8 The fondnefs of a creature’s love, -
" How ftrongit ftrikes the fenfet = 7
Thither the warm affeCtions move,. .
Nor can we call them thence. .
§ ‘Dear Saviour! let thy beauties be
" My foul’s eternal food ; .
And grace command my heart away
From all created goods
TS ta

HYMN

Y
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"HYMN XL €.M.
x BLEST morning, whofe. young dawning
rays .
Behcld our nﬁng God 3

That faw him triumph o’er the.duft,
And leave his laft abode !

2 In the cold pm’on of & tomb
The dead Redeemer lay,
Till the revolving fkies had brought
The tlurd, th’ appomted day.

3 Hell and the grave unite their force -
‘To hold our God, in vain;
‘The flee ngCOBqucror ardfe, :
And burft theu feeble chaun.

4 To thy great name, Almnghty Lord!
Thefe facred hours we pdy,
And loud Hofarmas thall prqclaim
The triumph of the day.
5 Salwdtion 4nd immored] ‘prar{e
To our victorious Kaag ;.
Let heaw'n and earth; -and rocks and fcas,
With glad Hofannéts nng. PRV .

HYMJN J'SLI. CM,,Q
x "NTHENI can read my:title tleay: *
To manﬁqns in the fkies, ..
lbxé farewcll to.ev’ ry fear, .. .
Andwxpe my weeping eyes. R
' . Dy " g Shoud!

o7
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& Should earth ggainft my foul cPEAge
" And hellith darts be burl’d-
Then I'can'fmileat Satanﬂngc, EEEE
And facea frowmng world. - o
3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And ftorms of forrow fall, a
May I but fafely reach my home, '
My God, myheuvh ‘myall
4 There fhall Ihathe my wcary fou!
In feas of heav’s nly reft, .
And not a wave of troub‘lc rolt”’
Acrofs ; my peaccful trult.

LTI

I

HYMN XLIL 6L8~ Y

b PRIS'NERS of hope, lift up your heaas,
The day oftiberty draws near; .~ 1 -
Jefus, who on the h;tuds, U
Shall foon in appears A
The Lord ihall'z:uhu wimpleicome,© |
Prepare your hcart.‘s tq.make him rgpm! "
2 Lord, we confefs owrfisgaockes, -
n ﬁn we were conceiv’d and'bom-n X
Plung’d in the depth of mifery, .-s! i
We never can to thee return,
Till thou our fallen fouls eohfven,
And givg the gew, belicwing hears. -
3 Thou wilt not, Lord, wﬁh-ho‘ld th Z
. From finners, Mmgry, rhoumfu
Who ak thy Jove, whcrfce’k thy &ce s
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Who'ever knockat merey’s doof{
At Jefu's feet who humbly lie, '
Refolv'd at Jefu's féct to die.

4 No, Lord; we muft believe thee tind,
Thou riever cantt unfaithful prave;
Surely we fhall thy iiercy find,
Who atk, ﬂuﬂallmmethyhre. L3
Nor wilt thou it tome deny,
1 afk, the chief of finners; 1 .

5 O ye of fearful hearts, be ftrong, '
Your dowp-caftieyes dd handalift upy .
Ye fhall not be forgotten.long, -
Hopeito-the end; in Jefus hope;
Tell him, ye wnulnsgmoc to prove, -
And.cmno{ fad, if Gog; u,lqu.

6 Pris'ners of hopc, be-firemg, be boid, .
Caftiaff your doubts, difdain to fear, ;
Dare to believe, an Chrift lay hald;, .
Wreftle with Chriftin :mghty pray’r;
Tell him,—* We will not let thee go,
Till we thy name, thy nature kaow.”

HYMN XLITI C. M.

That thou wouldft the heavens rent,
In majefty come down,
Stretch out thine arm omnipotent, . -
And feize me for thine own.,

5 Defeend, and let thy light'ais bwa
. The Gubble of thy foe ;- ¢ My ‘
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My ﬁm O'erturn, o'erturn,. o’erturny- -
- And make the mountains flow. -

3 Thou my impetuous fpirit guide,

And cyrb my hcaﬂ-ﬁrong will :
Thou only canft drive back the txde, .
And bid the fun ftand ftill. ’

4 What xh.ough I cannot break my" chain,
Or €’er throw.off my load ;
The things impoflible to men, - . .
Are poffible to.God. - .
5 Is any thing too hard for thee,
Almighty Lord of all ? )
Whofe threat'ning looks dry up &hc fca,
And make the mountains’ fall. . ’

6 Who, who fhall in thy prefence fla.nd
And match omnipotence?
Ungralp the hold of thy right hand,
" Or pluck the finner thence ?

4 Sworn to deftroy, let earth affail,
Nearer to fave thou art ; -
Stronger than all the pow” 15 of hell,”
And greater thanmy heart..

8 Lo! to the hills I lift mine eyes, . .,
Thy promns *d help Tclaim;  * . .
Father of mercies, glorify ., = °
Thy fivourite Jefu’s name ! 1

9 Salvation in that name is found, . ‘ .
Balm of my grief and care ; -

.

A m’e&’cine
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" A med'éine for my ¢v'ry \v,onqd,
All all 1 want is tﬁer:' e

H YmMm N *XL[V/'Q M
3 A MAZIN‘G gracc' (how fwcw; ;pr

'_Iz

oun plel
That fav’ d a wretcb hkc hoa
lonce was loﬂ:tbut now aﬂ; dq B
. Was bhnd, wtnowlfes:, .,

2 'Twas grace that tay cart tg fear, .‘
And graccm fqu?:cﬁx‘% . g‘f P

ow precious did that qppea,r .
HThg ‘hout 1 firl} bele;y’d‘g

3 Thro’ mznydum vbils, andﬁurap ’
lhavc alread: zcomr.- o o
"Tis, grace hus mnghﬂmﬂfdﬂm f”r )
And grace will lead sae home. ! o
& The Lord has pmudgmd;wmc? inoR
“His word oy hope focures ; .
He will my ﬂucld and Jpombnl}(; g
‘As long as life eadurest ~ .- ity 0
5 Yes, when this ﬂeﬂ\ ‘béa}t ﬂuil £
And mortal life ﬂ;fl)‘{éafe : Q'?!
1{hall poﬂ'efs, within the' vail, el 1
A Iife of joy ahd’peate, . :' i
6 The carth fhall foeiti durowe’ e ooy, N
The fu fg:rb r td flijney 4 i W- .
" But God, who call‘d e herc'!gelow, l,«:,‘ ‘
" Will be for ever mitfe, -
. HYMN

-
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HYMN XLV.
X GLORIOUS things of thee are fpoken,

Zigm, city of our God. !
He, whofge word capnot be broken, -
Fornr'd tlfcc {d# his own abode
On the Rock of ages founded,
What can fha¥e - thy fure re ofe )
With fabvation’s walls furrdhaded,
Thou may'tt fitrilé ae' all thy foes.

Seé!-'the nréimof ving \vatcrs, o
Springing frofr tternal love, o .
Well fupplyiéhy fons and daugbterh L
And all fear of ‘want re o
Who can fajnt, while fnch a nwcr »

Ever flows their thigftaffuaged:L. . -
Grage; which' like the Lord, she gwcr, ot
Never fails from agetoage. . & |

Round cach hnbitation: hev'ring, -

Sce the cloud and fire appear! ' -

For a glory and a:conireng,.. .t -

Shewing that the Lord.is near :

Thus dcpy;&g fx9) thcu- mnq; B
Light by night and fhadgby day, .1
Safe they feed. upon(h manpa, ., .}

Which he gives thqn "f en, tl;gey pray.

Bleft inhabitants of -Z T U
Wafld in th‘exglcd gm:;-p";(h ool ‘ o '. lx

Jefus, whom their s rely pn,, “» ey
Makes thein kings a?x prncfl,s Godsi v ‘

criTld
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*Tis his love his: pcople raifes
Over felf to reign-as kings; - '

And as priefts, his folemn praifes .

Each for a thank-off ring brings.

Saviour, if of Zion’uwy
1thro’ grace a-member amg
Let the world deride or puy,
1 will gloryin:thy name: -

Fadingis the worldling’s ple:;lfurc, ..

Al his boafted pom and thow';

* Solid joys and laftin fure, "

Nonebut Zlono di Iénow. o

HY M)H XLVI.MC.

PR AT

Now let us all thy prefence feel,
And foften hearts of ﬂone’

(SN

x NOW gracmus Lordmhﬁe arm nml,
And make thy glory. know.n,

% Help us to venture near thy' throne, o

And plead a Saviour’s name; -
For all that we can call our own,
Is vanity a.nd thame.

3 From all the gmlt of former fin

May mercy fet us free ;.

And let the year we now bcgm, '

‘Begin and end with thee.

4 Send down thy fpirit from aboye,

That faints may Jove thee more

And
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And fioners.mow ma anrma
‘Who never low'd —
5 And when ‘before theé wc appbar, Lae?
In ourcternal héthe, ' .
May growing numbery:worthip bm. oo
Andpralfcthecmouz momy, . e

:,,("

s livf t
HY MmN x&:w.n;a. i

W
' N E mymilang. and p;erc: th;!l;m;
bring us dox;

Fervent pray’ n, thal
Gracious anfwers from t throne.

2 Blefs, 0'Lord; theo 'nmz ar
"‘l;hoxcl::b foul zﬂ'emblelri herc}:a:r
ahy w r¢withpw’rd| QT 2o
Makceuvwllﬁng to'beshine.. 7“

3 Shepherd of thy blood-bought mécpt’ ”
Teach the ftony heart to weep )
Let tls blind have-eyes to fee, - 0 =. 2
See themfelves, qngl Ipok en theg ]‘:4 ‘

4 Let thenfinds of all our youth o
Feel the force of ficred truth;

‘While thegofpel call they heay, AT
May they learn tg love and fear. = -

5 Shew therh what their ways have' bcen,

" Shéw them the defert of fin; °
Then thy dying lave reveal,’ AN
"This (hall melg cheheart ofﬂeel. T

6 Whera
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6 Whete thdn%a'&wy\?vmk‘hg'nm LA
Give new ftrengeh: the sage to. rung ¢
Scatter darknefs; doubts.and fears,.,. L
‘Wipe away the moproer'a tars, |, - |

7 Blefsusall, both old and young!y 1 0.1/
Call forth praife frosy e¥'ry vongnes :

Let theavhiole affeittbly prove . ..
All thy pow’r, apd.all thy love.

HY M N, XLVIL C. M. |
1 O LORD,, our laeguid foulsindpire,

For here; we truft, thou are !
Bl down a toul of Weuvnly fire, -
_ To'witin cuch waitmy heste.’
2 Dear Shepherd of thy people, hear,
‘Thy prefence now difplay ; .
‘As thow'haft giv'n a for pray’y, -
So give asheatts t pray.’ - :
3 Shew us fonié t'dk’ei‘:’bf,dxy love, "t
Our fainting hopes t6 raife, = °
And pour thy bleflings frore above, - - -
That wd'may render prdife, - e
. 4 Withih thefe walls Jef Kol bea‘gé, '
: And love and concord dwell;
Here give the troubled conftience eafe,
The woinded fpiritheals © |
5 The fecling beait, the melting eye,
The kumbled miind below ;
' ’

And
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And fhine upon us fronyon high,: . - s
Tomakeourgramvgrow' Conan
6 May we in faith receive thy word, "
In faith prefent our pray’rs;. -
And, in the prefence of our Lord,
Unbofom all our cares.

7 And may the gofpcl’s joyful found,
Enforc'd by mighty grace, -
Awaken many finners round,
To comedand fill the place..

"HYMN XLIX. LM "»,'

“»

X OW let us join with hearts and gqngn.:,
And emulate the angels’ fongs- s
Yea, finners may : ‘addrefs their e
In fongs that angels canriot ﬁng o

. 2 They praife the Lamb who once Was ﬂam,
But we canadd a hxgher fraing ..,
Not only fay, « He fQﬂ'erd thus,, o
But thathe fufferd’all forus” ~ ' * -

3 When angelsby ttmfgreﬂion fel! “ . A
Juftice confign’d: them all-to hell;. .. -
But mercy form’da wondrous plan

To fave 4nd honour fallcn man, U
4 Jefus, who pafe'd the angels by, o i
Affum’d our fleth to bleed and’dlc s, b
And ftill he makes it his abode ; P
As man he fills the thronc of God. SN
§ Our

-

3 . _,.‘A.J
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5 Our next of kin, ot brdzﬁer how,
Is he to whom the gelxbu PR
They join with us to praife. h” name‘,
But we the neareft lnt’rcﬂ claim., -

6 Butah! how faint‘bur i-ad‘es ni'e'
Sure, ’tis the wonder fptle "Kies,
That we, who fhate'his ticheflt love, "

So cold anXunooncern’d ﬂ:ould prove

Oh, glorious hour }-it comes with fpwd
When we, from fin and darknefs freed,- , .
Shall fee the God s dy'd for man, .,
And pralft hm\‘moré tY\in aﬂge}s cap.

~3

(:1

S i

HY MN L ﬁb’"f%m l" } .

AFELY thto” aflothe? sk > 1t
God has brou; mgﬂht us on our way,
Let us now able
On th’ approachiag Sahlmh-Day" WY1
Day of allithe weak the:beft, -+ 5.
Emblem of eteraal refte. . - .- L 000

2 Mercics mulﬁply‘dléﬁ&x‘hbﬂr metvicld
Thro’ the week, ofif prailedenind ;1 *‘
Guarded by almighty pow'r,’ ,' o
Fed and guided by tm hand:’ " " "““
Tho’ ungrateful we have Been,
Oaly made returps.of fi ., - .° ¢ -

3 While we pray fot- pard'hmg ghcc, ‘
Thro thc dear Redeemer’s nathe,’

E Shew

L]

'
‘,‘]'n
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Shew thy reconciled fage, - . .. L
Shine a\x"'ay oummm S ot
From our Wol’{dt 2 edet free, .- o
May wé icft thisnight with thee, ,
When the ;r;otr,\f};all bid us rife,: - . R
May vve feel thy prefencenear! .
May thy glory nicet our eyes,. . .
When we in thy houlé appeart

Theré afford us, Lord, a tafte

Of.our everlafting féaft.. - ©

May thy gofpel’s joyful found

Conquer finners, comfort faints,

Make the fruits of grace abound, '

Bring relief for all complaints :

Thus may all our Sabbathé pfové,

Till we join the chyrch above - ;- )

R VPR :
""HY MM LL 8L.js
COME,'a’nd;Iét'l‘!s fweetly join, :

Chrift to praife:in hymns divine; -

Give we all, with one accord, -
Glory to our common Lord §
Haana! ,and hearts, and voices 1aife -
Sing as in the angient daysy
Antedate thejoys above,. -
Celebrate the feaft of loves
Strive we, in affeion firivé ¢
Lct the purer flame revive :
Such a5 in the martyrsgow’d, T

Dying
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Dying champions for their God :
Wrelike them may live and love; =~ -
Call’d ye are theirjoys.to proves .~- i
Sav’d with them from future: wrmh,
Partpers of like preciousfaith, !

3 Sing we'then-in Jefus’ name, .
Now as yefterday the fame;
Onein every time and plagce, .
Full for all of truth and grace :.
‘We for Chrift our mafter ftand, ;
Lights in a benighted land :

We our dying Lord confcfs 3. )
We are Jefus” witnefles : P

4 Witnefles that Chrift hath d;ed
‘We with him are crucify’d: _ .
Chrift hath burft the bands of death,
We his quick’ning {pirit breathe :
Chtift is now gone up on high, '
Thither all our withes fly :

Sits at God’s nght-hznd above,
There with him we reign in-love.

R T

o=

"HYMN LLLM

JESU thy ‘blood and. nghteoufnefs,
My beauty 3re, my glorious drefs :
*Midft ﬂammg worlds,in thefe array’d,
" With joy fhall 1lift up my head.

2 Bold thalll ftand inthat greatday:
For who ought to my chargc fhall' lay ? ull
Fully
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Fully abfolv’d thro® thee I am, ;
From fin ‘and fear, from gux.lt a.qd ﬂmmc.,

3 The holy, meek, unfpottcd Lamb,
Who frém the Father' sﬁofoni'camc,
Who died for me, ev’njmie;{t! atone, -
Now for my Lord and God; ;L owa, .

4 When from the duft of death T rife,
To claim my manfion in the' kies, - -
Ev'n then, this fhall be all my plea, W b
Jefus hath liv'd, hath died for me. N

5 Thou God of pow'r, thou God ofl’o\rc,
Let the whole world thy mercy provc !
Now let thy word o'er all prevail'; )
Now take u{w fpod&oi deathi arid hell: ¥

6 O let the dcad now hear.' tky voncg !
Now bid ﬁmy bamﬂa’d ones. rqplcc 5
Their beaity this, their glorioys drefs, .
Jefu, thy bloed and nghteouﬁwfs. o

H Y M. u L

OME, thou .long-expe&ad pfus.

Born to fet thy people free .
From our fears an fins releafe’ me, .0
Let us finid our reft in thee! '~ -
Ifrael’s s ftrength and confolation; -

Hope of all the earth'thou sre:
Dear defire of ev'ry nation,

Joy of every longing heart.
. . 2 Born
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2 Born thy people to deliver,
°  Borna child and yet a king,
Bora to reign in us for ever,
Now thy gracious kingdom bring!
By thine own eternal fpirit,
Rule in all our hearts alone;
By thine all-fufficient merit,
Raife us to thy glorious throne!

H'YMN LIV. 5.

1 (VHRIST the Lordis ris'n to-day,
Sons of men and anggls fay ;.
Raife your hearts and triumphs high,
Sing ye heav'ns, and earth reply.

2 Love’s redceming work is done,
Fought the fight, the battle wonj;

Lo ! omr fun’s eclipfe is o’cr,
Lo! he fets in blood no more:. .

3 Vain theftone, the watch, the feal,
Chrift hath burft the gates of hell';
Death in vain forbids his rife;

Chrift hath.epen’d paradife.

4 Lives again our glorious Kin% v
Where, O death, is now thy fting
Oace he died our fetiks to fave, . {
Where’s thy vidory, O grave * |

5 Soar we'now where Chrift hath lcd,

Foll'wing our exatted Head, - )
. E3 Made
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Made like him, Jike him we rife,
Our’sthe crofs, ‘the grave, the fkies.

6 What tho’ once we pen{h d all )
Partuers of our parents’ fall,
Second life we all receive,
Who ini Jefus Chrift believe,

7 Hail the Lord of earth and heavn '
Praife to thee by both be giv'n!
Thee we greet triumphant now,
Hail! the refurre&ion thou !

8 Kingofglory! foul of blifs ! IR
Everlafting life is this; -
Thee to know, thy pow’rto prove, - "
Thus to fing, and thus to love.

"HYMN LV.C.M.

x drowfy pow’rs, why fleep ye fo?
'Awake, my fluggith foul ¢ :
Nothing hath half thy work to do ; e
Yet nothing’s half fo dull. ,

2 Go to the ants—for one poor. grain,
: See how they toil and ftrive !.
Yet we, who have a heav’n t’ obtain,
How ncghgcnt we live! |

3 We, for whom God the Son camedown,
And labourd for our good,
IHow carelefs to fecure that crown
He purchasd with hisblood !

4 Lord
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4 Lord, fhall we live fo fluggifh | {j.lll
And never ac ourparts ?-
Comc, Lord, thy gracious word fulfil, +

- And warm our frozen hearts! - o

§ Give us with active warmth to move, K

cro

‘With vig’rous fouls to nfe,
With hands of faith and wings 'of lovc

To ﬂy and take thc prize.

H'YMN LVL. C.M.

¢ THIS is thé day the Lord hath made :

He calls the hours his own;

Let héav'n Irejoice, let carth be glad
And praife furround the throne.
2 To-day Chrift rofe, and eft the dead,\
And Satan’s empire fell;
-To-day the faints his tnumphs fpread,
And a!l his wonders tell.

3 Hofanna to th’ anointed King,
To David’s holy Son ! '
Help us, O Lord, defcénd, and bnng

Salwation from thy throne.

4 Hofanna in the higheft ftrains
The church on earth can raife;
The higheft heav'ns in which he reigns
Bhall give lmn nobler praife.

34 . HYMN
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HYMN LvI,. .
b LQRD ! thot haft won, at lengthT gdd,
My heart, by mighty grace compe
Surrendars all to thee 3
Againft thy terrors Jong 1 (hwvt,
But whecan fiasd againftthy lo\‘e?
) Love conquers even me.. - -
2 All that 3 wretch could do, I tl'y’g
Thy patience-fcorn'd, thy pow’r defy’ s
-And trampled on thy daws 4 ;. 7
Scarcely thy martyrs at the ftake
Could zz.nd move ftedfaft for thy fake. o
Than [ in Satan’s caufe. - e

3 But fince thou haft tby love reveal'd,
And fhewn my foul a pardon feald,
I cam refift no more : o
" Couldft then for fuch a finner bleed ! .
Canft thou for fuch a rebel plead ?
I wonder and adore !

4 1f theu hadft bid: thy thunders tnll,,
And lightnings flath, to blaflt my foul, .
1 ftill had ftubborn been : .
But mercy has my heart fnbduﬁ o h
A Bleeding Saviour I have vxcw’d, S
And now I hate my fin. . ot

§ Now, Lord, I would be thine a]onc, .
Coine, take poﬁ‘cﬂiol of thine own,
For thou haft fct me freee
Releas'd
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Releas'd from Satan’s hard command;
See all my powers waiting ftand

To be employ'd by thee.

6é My will conform’d to thine would move}
On thee.my hope, defire, and love,
In fix'd attention join,, )
My hands, my cars, my tangue,
Have Satan’s fervants been too long,
But now they fhall be thine.
7 And can I be the very fame,
“Who lately durf} blafpheme thy name, -
And on thy gofpel tread ?
Surely each one who hears my cafe,
‘Will praife thee, and confefs thy grace
Invincible indeed! .

HYMN LVIL C.M
1 - JQESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youth
The gift of faving grace;. . o
And let the feed of facred truth

" Fallin a fruitful place.

2 Graceisa plant, wﬁérg eler it grows,
Of pure and heav’nly ropt ;
But faireft in the youngeft (hews,
And yields the fwegteft fruit,
3 Ye carelefs ones, O hear betimes
‘The voice of fov’reign love! .. T
Your youth is ftain’d with mapy crimes,
But mercy reigns above. S T
. Es 4
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4 True, you are youag, but there's 3 Rone
Within the younget breaft, :
Or half the crimes which you have done,
. Would rob you of your reft.
5 For you the public pray’r is made,
Oh! join the publicpray’r! -
For you the fecret tear is fhed,
Oh.! thed yourfelves a tear!

6 We pray that you may early prove
‘The Spirit’s pow'r to teach ;.
You cannot be too.young to love
That Jefus, whom we preach.

HY MN LIX

I BY whom was David taught
To aia the dreadful blow,
‘When he Goliah fought,
> 'Andlaid the Gittite low? -
o fword or {pear the ftripling took
But chofe a pebble from thebrook.
2 'Twas Hfrael’s God and king,
‘Who feat him to the fight 3 .
‘Who gave him firength to fling,
And fkill to aimaright, = ¢ -
Ye feeble faints, your ftrength endares,
Becaufe young David’s"Ged is yours,
3 Who order’d" Gideon forth, )
~“Fo ftorm' th’ inivaders' camp, -
‘With arms of littlé worth, * 7 - -
Lo A pitcher
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A pitcher and alamp ?

i
‘The trumpets made his coming, known, )
And-all the hoft wasoverthrown, .. . )

4 Oh'! 1 have feen the day,
When with a fingle word, - ; o
God helping meto fay, S
“ My truft is in the Lord,” ... '
My foul hasquell'd a thoufand foesy:  ©
Fearlefs of all that could oppofc.

5 But unbelief, felf-will, .
] Self~rrghteoufnefs and pride,.
How often do they {teal
My weapons from my fide ? ?
Yet David’s Lord and Gideon’s friend -
‘Will help his fervant to the end. - _

HYMN LX 7. ot
OME, my fou,. thy fuit prepare,
Jefus loves to anfwer pray’r;

He himfelf has bid thee pray;
‘Therefore will not fay thee B

2 Thou art coming to a King,
Large petitions with thee brmg )
For his grace and pow'r are fuchgv "
+ Noue can ever alk too much, S
3 WithmyburdenIbegin: - = - ' |
Lord, remove this load of fin! .
Let thy blood, for finners fpik,
Sct my confcnencc free fiam guilts

;

4 Lord
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4 Lord, I come to thee for reft,
"Take pofieffion of my breaft; -
There thy blood-bought nght mamtzxn.
And without a rival reign. . -

5 Astheimage in the glafs,
Anfwers the beholder’s face,
‘Thus unto my héart aj
Print thine own refemblance there,

6 While Iam a pilgrim here,
Let thy love my fpirit cheer ; i
Asmy guide, my guard, my ftlend,
Lead me to my journey’s end.

7 Shew me what 1 have to do, )
Ev'ry hour my ftrength renew ;
Let me live alife of faith,
Let me die thy people’s death.

"HYMN LXL LM
I APPY the fouls that firft believ'd,
To Jefus and each other cleav'd;
]oxnd by the anétion from above,
In myftic fellowthip of love!

2 Meek, fipiple followers of the Lamb,
They liv’d, and fpoke, and thought the fames
They ]oyfully confpir’d to raife S
Their ceafelefs facrifice of praife.

3 With grace abundamly endu’d,

A pure, believing multitude ; o
They
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They all were of one heart and foul, -
And only love infpir'd the whole: '

4 O whatan age of goldendays!
O what a choice, peculiar race!
Wafh'd in the Lamb’s all-cleanfing blood,
"Anointed kings and priefts to God.

5 Where fhall I wander now, to find
The fucceffors they left behind? N
<'The faithful, whom I feek in vain,-
Are minifh'd from the fons of mens -

6 Ye diff’rent fets, who all declare, -
- % Lo here is Chrift, or Chrift is there !”
Your fironger proofe divinely give,. -
And fhew me where the chriftians live.

7 Your claim, alas' ye ‘canhot ,prove,
Ye want the genmne mark of
Thou only, Lord, thihe own canit fhew,
For fure thou hafta church bclow. ’

8 The gates of hell cannot prevail {
The church on earth can never fail 5
AbL! join meto thy fecret ones
Ah ! gather all thy living ftones !

9 Scatter’d o'er all the earth thcy lle,
Till thou collect them with €liirie ¢ye,
Draw by the mufic of thy name, .
And charm into @beautedus frame. ) ‘

10 For this the pleading fpirit: groahs,

And cries inall thy banifh’d ones i . ‘;ateﬂ
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Greateft of gifts, thylove impart,
And make us of one mind and heart,

1 llJoin every foul that looks to thee, b
n bonds of perfeck charity :
Now, Lord, thy glorious fulnefs give,
And all in all for ever live.

HYMN LXIL C M

X OME, Holy Gheft, our hearts infpire,
Let us thine inflaence prove; :
Source of the old prophetic fire, .
Fountain of lifq and lave ! :

2 Come, Holy Ghoft, (for mov'd by thee:
The prophets wrote and fpokes) -
" Unlock the truth, thyfelf the key,
Unfeal the facred book. o
3 Expandthy wings, celeftial dove, . .
Brood o'er our nature’snight 5.,
On our diforder’d fpirits move, o
And let there now be light. 7
4 God, thro’ himfelf, we then fhall know,
- If thou within us fhine;. U
And found with all thy faints below,
The depths of love divine.

HYMN LXIL 8L. s

" (CYOME, thou high and lofty Lord! B
Lowly, meek, incarnate Word H .
: umbly
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“Humbly floop tq earth again,, -

Come, z\ndhl;it}bjé&mén! o
%%#”WWﬂwm«hﬁ“{i
{Thau art bidden to the feaths .. "0
For thyfelf our.hearts prepare, = /.
£ome, ;and fit, and baaquet theren, - 1

2 Jefu,nge thy promife elaimz - - 100
We are met, in thy gréat name; - - ¢
In the mjdft.do thoy appear, - ' =

Manifeft shy prefencghere; . - .
Sancify us, Loxd, A bleg, i

Breathe thy fpisit, givg.thy peaces. .t
Thou thyfelf. within ye.move, . -}

Make our feaft o fea of love, '

3 Let the froimof graneabennds - o -
Let us in thy b,oyvdg found, - - . o
;aith. and lo_v;,d Wrﬁafg

emperapes an el
. Plant n}.wsh%humbllmmd. R A
Patient, pitiful, and kind;z . . ..
Meck und lowly let us be, e e
Full of ‘gooduefs, full of thee, .~ 7" >

4 Make us aJl in thee complese, '
Make us all for glary meet, R
Meet t’ appeas before thy fighty, . . .3
Partners with the faints in hght, :
Call, O call us each by name,

To the mharriage of the Lamb; - - -

Let us lean'upon thy bréalt,
. Love be there aur endlefs feaft! -
s : HYMN

st
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HYMN Lxiv.’

| 3 EXCEPT the Lord condu the plai, >|
The beft concerted fchemes’ are vain,
And never can fucdeed; St
We {pend our wretched firength'for nought ;
But if our works in thee axe wrpughty,: -
They fhall. be blef} mdccd,\, o 07

2 Lord, if thou didft thyfelf infpire "' ' U

Our fouls with this fineere defire, ': ' i
Thy goodnefs to proelaimy- -~
Thy glory if. we nowintend, : - -
O let our deed begin andend ¢ - i
Complete in Jefo’sname! * - - =

3 In Jefu’s name behold we meet, /¢ ¢ :
Far from an evil world retreat, =~ ¢
And all its frantic ways;- R
One only thing refolv’d 16 know, -~ ¢

And fquare our ufeful lives below, - ¢
By reafon and by grace,” @ i

.-

4 Not in the tombs ' we pine to dwell, * .’
Not in the dark, monaftic cell, o
By\vows and grates confin'dy-
Freely to all ourfelves we give, - -
Conlftrain’d by Jefu's love to live - :
The fervants of mankind. - =

§ Now, Jefu, now thy love impart, . o \),
To govern &ich devoted heart, s
" And fit ps for thy will ; S

: K B - . b_e¢p
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Deep foundéd in thetruth/of: grave, .
Build up thy rnﬁng chrch, aﬁ&/pk%a' )
The city on the hill: e L0
6 O let our faithand love abound s
O let our lives to.all acound L
With pureft luftre hiné :: .+ .-
That all around-our worksmay fec;

And give the glory, L.ord, to theg,
- The heav'aly light divine! .

HYMN LXV. CM

1 BEHOLD the g‘loncs of the L;mb
Amidft his Father's throne 3 °. °
~ Prepare new horours for his name,
And fongs before unknown.
2 Let clders worfhip at his feet,
The church adore around,
‘With vials full of odours fweet, -
And harps of fweeter found.

3 Thofe are the prayers of the faints,
And thefe the hymns they raife: - -
Jefus is kind to our complaints,
He loves to hear our praife..
4 Eternal Fathier ! who fhall look
Into thy fecret will? -
‘Who but-the Son fhall take that book,
And open every feal 2
§ He fhallfulfil thy great decrees;
The Son defervesit wells™ - - Lo
. ¢4
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Lo, in his hand the fov'raigh ¥eys ' -
Of heav'm, and death; andimll! :
6 Now to the Lamb that once was llain
Be cndléfs blelfings paid;- «
Salvation, glory, joy remain..
For ever on thy head = .
4 Thou haft fedecm’d our !‘onls with 'blood‘.
Haft fet the-
Haft made us’ Emgs and pneﬂs to éod
And we {hall reign with thee.
8 The worlds of natureand of geaee, 1.
Are put beneath th powt, RV
"Bhen thorten thefe delayi days, .3
And bring the promis'd | -

HYMN LXVLC.M, ‘j;",:‘

3 I’M not.aﬂmm‘d fo own my* Lord '
Or to defend his caufe,
Maintain ,the homour of his word. SO
The glory of hiscrofs, -
2 Jefus, my God! 1 Tnow his 'name, o
" His name is ail my-traft;
Nor will he put my foul to' thame, -
Nor let my hope be loft.
'3 Firax as his throne his promife ﬁam;!s'
And he can well fecure
‘What I've committed to his hdnds, - =~
Till the decifive hour,

4 Theg



L 731

4. Then will he own mry worthlefs ndme
Before his Father’s face, = .- N
And in the new Jerufalem . .. o
Appoint my foul a'place: « -
HYMN LXVIL C.M.
T IREAT God, Iown thy fentcnce ;ufl-

And nature muft decay L5
my body to the duft, - PRt
To dwell with fcllow-clay. v

2 Yet faith may triumph o’er the gmve, r.
And trample on the.tombs;,
: My Jefus, my Redeemer- hm, oy
My God, my Saviwr comes, .
3 The mighty Conqu’ror ﬂ\i!l nppéu-
High on aroyal feat, - - -
Anpd death, the laft of all hnfoq,g,
Lig vanquifl'd at his feet,,

4 'Tho’ greedy worms devour my ih’na

And gnaw my wafling flefh, nod

"Wehen God fhall build my bones agﬂi’n, ’
He clothes them all afreth: ~ © «

5 Then fhall I fee thy lovely face.
With ftrong, immortal eyes, -
And feaft upon thy unknown grace vor
With pleafure and furprife. . =~

HYMN Lx\*m.

I’LL praife my Saviour whﬂe Pve breath,
And whea my voice is loft in death, o
F

Pra
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Praife: Mall’ cmplmmhlmpowur
My days of praife ne'er be pafy, .
While life, and thought, and bdnglzﬂ.

Or immortality gndures. o

2 Happy fthe man whofe hopes rcl
On Ifriel’s God'; hé made the 1KY,
.1 Avilveurth, ahd feas, withall theit $
His truth fyr ever ftands fecared . 1
He faves th’ opprefl, He feeds: the. gdor, 1

AnA nnne fhnll €RA kil nendhifia wale

HYMN LXIX. LM, ¢

1 HO’W do’ thy mercies clofe me foqnd‘“
For evér be thy ‘natte aderd!"
I bluth in g}l tlnags to abound:
/ The fervam is above his’ Lord'

vuaul' .,."..‘ l«ﬂ!ﬂil"d

. ~




T 7 1

<)

S SRR RV D
EYT HYM“ LX(K: vaﬁ oo
r,;}wz IovctheLord. A
d let your joys be known :
w jﬁm,x 2 fong with fweet accord,
Wlulc ye furround his throne;
F 2 Tt
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Let thofe refufe:tofing, = :vc. . 1. .l
Who never knew our God: - . i -
But fervants of the héav'nly. King.
M4y fpeak théir joys abroad. ..
2 The GoHl that maléson high,” . .4 &
:arth furveys,. ¢ . i
1the flormy &y, - - &0

croaring feass. ..

lisours, S .
Soundlefs lowe’; " ek
wn ]ﬁh h‘avinlypow LA

3 1nere we wau fee his face,
And never, never fin, R
There, from the rivers of hisgrace, .
Drinkendlefs pleafuresin:. =
Yea, and before we rife, o
To that ihioral fiste, " =~ fort %
The thouglits of’ fueh amazing blifs -
Bhould conftant joys creates’- i "{{-AIT‘
4 The men of grace have founa ™" "
Glory begunbelow': * 7 i 1112
Celeftial fruit on earthly ground 7 '
From faith #nd hopé mey grow's ' -
Then fét durifongs aboundy - «iii..0. .
And ev'ry tear bedry; .
We're thak hing‘fhro%?l'l’!niﬁa‘ul's ground
To fairertworlds-onhigh, 1707w .
ST So RV AR VRIS ORI 10 DYPE SUN G4
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'HYMN LXXL L.M
1 OD of my life, whofe gracious pow’r
Through varied deaths my foul hath

‘or turn'd afide the fatal hour,
Or lifted up my finking head !

2 In all my ways thy hand 1 own,
Thy ruling providence 1fee: - .. ¢
Affift me ftill my courfetorun, -
And ftill dire@& my paths to thees

3 Oft hath the fea confeft thy pow’r, -
And giv'n me back to thy command : -
It could not, Lord, my life devour,’ S
' Safe in the hoﬁow of thine hand

4 Oft from the margin of ‘the grave,
Thou, Lord, hatt lifted up my head;
Sudden, I found thee near to fave;-
The fever own’d thy touch; and ﬂed.

§ Whither, O whither fhould I fly!
But to my loving Saviour's breaft:’ '
Secure wntlu.q thine arms, to lie,
And fafe beneath thy wings to geft? )

6 I have no fkill the fnarg to. fhgn, o
But thou, O Chriff, my yv(l om ai't{: -
I ever into ruin run; . . “, ol
But thou art. gréater. “than’ n;y ‘heart

2 Foolifh, and imrpotent, and blmd,

i notknown
' Lcadmeawayx ;nveno 0 ;Bﬁng
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Bring me wb my heav’n may find,
The heav'n of}lov¥ng thee alon:p
8 ].’.nlar? my heart to make thee room :
) and in me ever flay ;
The crookcd then fhall ftraight becomc;
The darknefs thall be lo!hn day

. HYMN LxXu
1 TO the haven of thy breaft,
O Son of Man, Ifly! -
Be my refuge, and my reft,
For Q the ftorm is high! -
Save me from the furious bla(t,
A covert from the tempeftbe! L
Hide me, Jefu, till oerpaft .
The ftorm of fin I fee.

2 Welcome as the water-fgrmg
"To a dry, barren place; .. -
o ddccnd on me, and bring
Thy fweet, rcfreihm& race !
O'er a parch’d and wear land Y
Asa great rock extends its thade,
Hide me, Saviour, with'thime' han@,
And fcreen my naked Head, -t s

3 In thetime Of my diftrefs,’” :"' ceeodd s
Tﬁdruhﬁﬁmyfdﬂg::;: e
In my utter helple ey
Retratnig ety
O how fmmyid:d&mm«vc. S
T ﬁwemmnheuyinglwutu P
i t
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6 Never thall T want if lefs,” * #( - ¢

When thou the glft hat gi

Fill'd me-with ¢ teou
- And feal'd the of bcav{’n qYT

Tfpall hangupon my God, : 5, I_
“Till I thy perfeck glory: fee,

Trll the fprinkling of  thy blood

hall {peak me up 1o thee. .

HYM N LXXINL CM.

WANT a pnuc:plc thhm B S oma
Of ;eﬁlous, godly fear ; A fenfibility
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A
3 That I from théé ho mioFé iy part,’ ‘;“ »
No more thy go odnefk | grieve;
The filial awé; tbc He(hl'y héat y ! ‘ o
The tenderedhfcib’ncb giva. o ‘,’ -

3 Quick appleg ABEYE,
Q%Gﬁfk ¥, €1 cfigccma L
Awake my foul en, E£ is mgh,_, oLl

And keep it (hl!) awa
4 If to the right or left I fkray, . "
That mnmeut, Lord, reprove;, . - . S
And let me weep my life away, .,
For having griev'd thy love. o
o theleaft omiffion pain: - 0t

d W ell-inftrudted: ful! Coy

Anddnvc me to the blood again, = "
Which makcs the wognded whole, .,

HaY M N LXXJV S

z ELPR, Lord, to whom for helpmy,
And fill my ' témpted foul ﬁaﬂd by,
Throughout the &l day !
The facred watchfulmefs impart, 9
. And keep the iflues of my heart, '
And ftir me up.to pray. oo
2 My foul with thy whole armour am;..
In each api)roh hof ﬁnahrm. L

i
And

N -
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And fheéw the danger neac !
Surrqund, fuftain, and ftrengthen me,.
And fill with godly jealoufy,

And fan&ifying fear,

3 Whent'er my carelefs hands hang down, -
O let me fee thy gath’ring frown, -
And feel thy warning eyes )
And flarting, cry from ruin’sbrink,
Save, Jefus, or I yield, I fink !
O fave me, or Idie! .

4 If near the pit I raflily Ih-ay
Before 1 wholly fall away °
‘The keen conviGion dart ¢
Recall me by that wtyng& ook,
"That kind, upbtmdmg ghncc, which hmke
Unfzxthful Peter's he
5 In me thine utmoft mercy ﬂ:cw, i
Aud make me like thyfelf helow, *
Unblamable in grace ; . :
Let me promote thy glory here, . i
And after death with joy appeas ’
-Before tb‘y glorious. face. .

HYMN LKX,V. -

b OME op, my pastnersin Mteﬁy
C My comsades through the w;hhmfﬁ's
"Who ftill your hodies feel; -
Awhile forget.your gricfs and fears, ' - '’
And look beyond this. va\eni tears
To that, ¢ eﬂaalhlll. w g 3&}&“1
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3 Beyond the bounds of time ‘and fpace*
Look forward to that heav’nly place, -
. The faints’ fecure abode: . = .
On faith's ftrong eagle-pinions nfe, e
And force your paffage to the fkies, .
*And fcale the mount' of God..

8 Who fuffer with our Mafter hcre,
We thall before his face appear, :
And by his fide fit down ;
* To patient faith the prize is fure; .« ¢.
And all that to the end endure’ o
The crofs, fhal] wear the crown.

& Thrice-bleffed blifs, infpiring hope 1.
It lifts the fainting fpirits up,

. It brings to life the dead : .
Ourconﬂlé‘ts here fhall foon be paﬁ,
Andyou and Jafcend at lat

Triumphant with our head.

5 That great, myfterious Deity ..,
We foon with apen face thallfee: -
The beatific fight :
Shall fillheaven’sfounding courts with pmfc,
And wide diffufe the golden blaze
Of everlatting light. -~ . o
6 The Fatfiér thining on histhrons, ™
“Thie:glorious, - co-cternal Sony- - m
The Spirit, one and ftven, e o
Confpire: our rapture to' complgtcc
And lo ! wg fall before his feet] - 7.
And filence heightens heaven. o
H R N " ’ m
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¥ In hope of that extatié patfe, 1 o
. Jefu] wwve now fuftain the crofs, ' Bl j
- - Andat thy footftool fall; ..~ - W/ 1
Till thou our:hidden life reveal, ~3 =" |
‘Till thou our ravifhd fpirits fll,. = !
And God is altinall.' - ¢ o il M

3

PRSI R TUTR 3F S ORI
HY-MN LXXVLGM - . g
[ 1 O For a heart to praife my'God, i ¢
. Aheart fromfin fet'free!! :ivi ! A
A heart that alwayy feels thy blood;. ->c
So frecly fpilt for-me:t:. - rani i 20T
8 A heart tefign’d, fabriifive; mebk,’”” ' '
My great Redeemér’s thrones o 'L
Whereénly €hrift is hourd 1o fpeals, . -
Where Jefus reigns alone: " " &0 -
3 Oforalowly, contrite héart, " ™ o
Believing, true, and clean! "'’ "7
Which neither life nor déath can'gae P>
From him that ‘dwells within's = =5 {: :1
A heait'in every thoughit renew’d]! "1
4 And'full ofgvc divginc; " "',’(;”_‘ LA
Perfed, atid right, and pure, and good, ..
A copy, Lord, of thine! " "";; i
§ Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, , . o
gomg qnicﬂ'y from above'; Ba:r’ h ",”.",i
Writé thy hew narne upon my hg:ﬁtf, "
Thy new, beft name of love, 7, ..

N HYMN

%>

I
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 ; THOU h;ddcnlme-af God,m:lmfe hagxt,
‘Whofe depth onéathom’d nolnahhowr
I fee from far thy héhuteays light, .- @
Inly I figh for thy wepofez ... .. .
My hm-tupmn morcin it he
Atrcft nllltﬂnd.sreﬁmthec

2 Thy feciét voice « Invites t h;;g LI
The flsccotneds of thyoy to«ptote A
And fain I'would i-but though my. will
Scent.fizt, yet wide my paffions roves/.
Yet lnndrances ftrew all thegay 3o - -
Taim at thee, yet-from theeflray, ., .. .
3 'Tis mercy al, shat thon haft b:ought
My miad to feek her peace mtsheer 4
Yetwhlle Ifeek, bit ﬁndlhum
No peace my wand’ ce §
O when fhall'all my ;,:Edgonu:gs o
And 3115317 fteps to thee-ward tend' L
4 Is there a thing beneath the fun,
That ftrives with-thee xﬁy heart.to
Ah! tearit thcnce, and re:gn ‘alone )
‘The Lord of every motion there!. :
Theén thall my heart from car;h be f;eq,
When it hath found rcpofe in thcc. o

5 O hidé this felf from me, that I
- No more, but Chrift in me may hvc'
My vile'affections crucify, i o
Nor let ohe darling Lift furvive ¢
BVERSY In
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HYMN LXXVALCM.

X OR ever here my reft thall hev' Y
F Clode to thy.bleeding fide; . .
- This all my hope, and all my plea, .. -
Forme Z.he S:;i;rimﬁ‘u died! .
2 My dying Saviourangd my God, -
Fountain for guilt and fin,* — -

~

‘ Sprinkle
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Sprinkle me ever with thy blood,
And cleanfe, and keep me clean.
3 Wath me, and makeme thus thine owns
Wafh me and mine'thou art :
Wath me, but not my feet alone, =~~~
My hands, my head, my heart.

4 Th’ atonement of thy blood apply,
Till faith to fight improve :
Till hope in full fruition die, ’
And all my foul be love.’

HY M N' LXXIX.

3 ESU, thou art our King,
To me thy fuccour bring; | -
Chrift, the mighty oneart thou, *
Help for all on thee islaid ; )
‘This the word ; I claim it now,
Send me down the promis’d aid.

2 Highon thy Father’s throne,
O look with pity down !
Help, O help!-attend my call;" -
Captive lead captivity :
King of glory, Lord of all, - - - "
Chrift, be Lord,. be King to me! .
3 I pant to feel thy fway, ' -
And only thee't” obey; " -
Thee my fpiritlongs to meet; Lot
This my ope, my ceafglefs prayer, :
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We to our country ébiue S
To, that celeftial hill, s
‘The weary :pilgrim’s home S
‘The new. Jerufalem above,, g
The feat of everlafting love, .. .
‘The ranfom'd fonsof God; . .. .1 ~
All earthly things we fcom 5 Q ¢
And to our high abode,,
With fongs of Krr:;fc return;
From firength to gth we fhgztocced,
With crbwns of j ]oy upon our he
4 The

~



-

. 1 &1
4 Thepeace and joy offaithy > -
Each.mom mmaym&c& e
Redeem’d from fin a 4 rath
pmméarkh nd death, and hefl,
We 19, qur F tf;cr’s houfe repaif, . ..
o}pfct our cldcr bxothcr t.her:. -

e x

s Our Bmthar, Sahour. Hc&d. At -

Ollrtli allishey - Jupu-
And in his who trad,

‘We foany bis; face fhaltfee s
'Shall fee him wnth our glonous friends,

And wmmm ra'u. 4

HYMN 1.xxx1 c.M.

ST S

X "I'Rvns, oooq, and m
. eF ﬁnﬁlh&m!n i
Whate'er of finiigus, ”fﬂ Dl 1
o bid gmq._ T
2 When tothe nghcorleﬁ: ’.,':;'
Leave ubhdcamﬁ;ulm,
But guide ouretinto the! "‘?’
Of evertafingipeate. < - 161 o &
3 Helpustohdpeach-o&\el‘ Lo«l’ o
Eachi other’s ¢rofs to b@dh K
Let each his frishdly sid afferdy’ "
Aud fecl’lﬁs brot er’sm de

4 "Help us t0, | deacliotﬁ&’u‘”
Ol:u- lmleh ock’ unprove, Py

Tk lncreafc

kBl 8o e

-

d




[ & ]

Sncreufe vorifaith, wﬂﬂnidnlngﬂq o
And perferwe.in fove < 1L

CHYMN LRREN LM T
4 B VED Saviour, faithfil friend,
e joy of all the crafe’asrain s -

In mercy to our aid defcend,
Or clie we worthip theeh VEh!

2 In v3in wemestto! ani'pma P
Ifqghnﬂbumﬂn‘:‘;c mthbolde .

Our hearts remain as.cold as ¢la
Till we'vur God by fith- b;bgi’a.
3 Then let us.foel thy healing: beam, o
And view thy reconciled faces -
Yea, prove thy prefence in thefe mum,
To Blefsa ¥iloand helpléfs vacy :

4 Here manifeft thyfelf in peace; -
Thy faithful Jgezges now makeé kiiown

Oh! breithe on usa ale of -
And fend the pronus °d blcél:; dqwn L

§ Wegladly for thy commg wait Partt o
Seeking to know thee as thou arty -

We bow as finners at thy i‘ect, _‘5?‘,,
And Hid thee welcomc 10 our hcart. T

HYMN" LxXxm (o3

Cowm let us join our chearful fmig:
With angels roynd-the shrone; | “L'en

L)
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Tenthgﬁndthoufmdmthum
their joysareone,. i, ..
2 Worthy the Lamb that d d, .t
) Tob’::exalte& thus; T4 hq‘w’
Worth ‘the Lamb, onrhurtneply S
was ﬂmnform. v
3 ]ef\u is worthy to receive ~ " .
Honor and pow’r divine; o
Andbleﬂingumoremwm ve.
Be, Lord, for ever thine. - g ’
4 The whole creation Jom ipone, .
To blefs the facred hame
Of hmthatxﬁuuponthethibﬂe' e
AndtondoretheLamb. oA

HYMN LXXXW SM./

X 0 God theonly wife, "~~~ '
T Our Savnour!an our Km S
Letall the faints below the fkies A
‘Their humble praifes bring, ©  *~
2 "Tis his almighty love,” "' j,‘ )
His coanfel and his care, ' - ."' b
Preferve us fafe from fimr and’ dcath,
And év’ty hurtful fnarc.
3 He will prefent his
Unblemifh’d and complete,
Before:the gloryof hisface, ' .
Wnth}oys divinely great. . ..

S

4 Then
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4 Then aH the chofen feed
Shall meet around the throne,
Shall blefs the condué of his grace,
. And make his wonders known. . -

5 ‘To our redeeming God,
‘Wifdom and pow’r belongs,
Immortal crowns of majefty,
.And everlafting fongs!

HYMN LXXXV, L. M.

b ¢ FROM all that dwell below the fkies,
Let the Creator’s praife arife :
Let the Redeemer’s name be fung,
Through ev’ry land, by ev'ry tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; -
Eternal truth attends thy word; ,
Thy praife fhall found from fhore to fhore,
Till funs thall rife, and fet no more.

HYMN LXXXVL L. M.

I BEFORE Jehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with facred joys ¢
Know that the Lord is God alone,
He can create, and he deftroy.
2 His fov’reign pow’r, without our aid,
Made us of clay and form’d usmen:
And when like wand’ring fheep we ftray'ds
He brought us to his fold again.

) e 3 Well

1



[ 921
3 Wc'll crowd thy %““ with tharikful ‘fo‘gt, :
High as the heal’ns our voices raife

And carth, with her ten t"lioufand ton
Shall fill thy courts with fouriding fc.

4 Wideas the world is thy cbmmand H
Vait as eternity “thy fove;’
Firm as a rock thy tfnth will ﬂand
When rolling years fhall ceafc to move,
HYMN LXXXVIL 75

-2
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*Till we come to reign with thee;
And all thy glorious greatnefs fee,
6 ‘Then with angels we'll again,
Wake a louder, louder ftrain;
Then in joyful fongs of praife,
‘We'll our gratefal voices raife.
7 There no tengue fhall filént be;
There all fhall joift fieet Matmmion ¢ )
Then thto® heaven’s alt fpicions round,
Thy praifé, © God, thall ever found, -

Lord, jgy 1ﬁxcrcics never fail,
Hail, ceétefal goodnefy, haft.
MY MON REXKVIL C M4
2 JTATHER, how wide thy glory thines !
How high thy wonders tife!
fowii throdgh {Be earth by thoufsnd fighs;
By thoufand thto® the f?cs, gna,
Thofe mighty brbs prottaim thy pow/'t §
Their motions fpeak elty fkilt ’
And on the wings of ¢v'ry hour
We read thy patience flill
2 But; wheit we view thy grest defign
To fave rebelions worms, .
‘Where vengeance and eompafiiba thine
In their divineft forms ¢
Here the whele Deity is known ;

Nor dares a creature guefi, .
e G 2 gt Which



[ 4 1

Which of the glories brighteft thone;
The juftice or the grace.

3 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heav'’nly plains; .
Bright feraphs chaunt Inmanuel’s name,
And bring their choiceft ftrains.
O may I bear fome humble part
In that immortal fong! .
" Wonder and joy fhall tune my heart,
And love command my tongue.

HYMN LXXXIX. C.M.

I "J70 our Redeemer’s glorious name
- Awake the facred fong ! -
O may his love (immortal flame!)
Tune ev'ry heart and tongue !
2 His love what mortal thought can reach #;
* What mortal tongue difplay ?
Imagination’s utmoft ftretch
In wonder dies away.
3 Jefus! he left his throne on higly
Left the bright realms of blifs,
And came to earth to bleed and die ;=
Was ever love like this!

4 O Lord, while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to thee,
May ev'ry heart with rapture fay :
“ The Saviour dy'd for me!"

S O may
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¥ O 'may the fweet, the blifsful theme,
Fill ev’ry heart and tongue! ~
Till ftrangers love the Saviour’s namey
And join the facred fong.

HYMN XC s

3 NOW begin the heav’nly theme,
Sing aloud in Jefu’s name ;
Ye who Jefu’s kindnefs prove,
Triumph in Redeeming Love.

2 Mourning fouls, dry up your tears,
Banith all your guilty fears;
See your guilt and curfe remove,
Cancell’d by Redeeming Love,

3 Ye, alas1 wholong have been
Willing flaves of death und fin,
Now from blifs no longer rove,

* Stop, and tafte Redeeming Love.’

4 Welcome all by fin opprett,
‘Welcome to his facred reft;
Nothing brought him from above,
Nothipg but Redeeming Love.

§ When his Spirit leads us home
‘When we to his glory come,
‘We fhall all the fullnefs prove
Of our Lord’s Redeeming Love.:

6 Hither, then, your mufic bring, " .

Strike aloud cach cheerful ftring; ° -
. G 3 Mortat
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Mortals, join the hofts above,
Join to praife Redeeriing Love,
‘ HYMN XCL oM
x SALVATION! 0 the joyful found,
What pleafure to aur ears !
A fov'reign balni for e¥’ty woind,
A cordial for onr feats,
2 Salvation ! Let the ecliofly
The fpacious earth around,
While all the atfi¢y of the fky
Confpire to raife the found.
3 Salvation! O thou bleedirtg Laribr!
: To thee the praife belotigs :
Salvation fhiall infpire our heatts,
And dwelt upon our tongues:
. CHORUS,
Glory, Eonoxr, praife, mil‘[éu'aii',
Be unto the Lamb for cvor ;
Fefus Chrift is our Redeenter !
Hallelujab ! praife t¢ Lord,
‘ HYMN XCH
P! RE JOIGE, the Lord is Kifgy
Your Lordand King adore: - -
Mortals give tharnks and gy oA
And triumph evermeosey -
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice,
Rejoice, again I fay rejoice. C

5 ' zjeﬁu
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2 Jefus the Saviour reigns, -
The God, of truth and love :
" When he had ‘purg’d our !hms,
He took his feat above.
Lift up your hearts, &c. '

3 Heall our foes fhall quell,
And Satan’s works déftroy ;
Ang-every bofom {well
ith pure feraphic joy.
Lift up your hearts, &c.

4 His kmgdom cannot fail,
He rules o’er earth and heav'n ;.
The keys df death and hell '
Are to our Saviour giv'n.
Lift up your hearts, &c.

5 He fits at God’s right-hand
Till all his foes fubmit,
And bow to his command,
And fall beneath his feet,
Lift up your hearts, &c.

6 Rejoieein glorious hope,
Jefus the Judge fhall come,
And take his pilgrims up
To their eternal home :
‘We foon fhall hear th’ archangel’s voice, -
The trump of God fhall found, rejoice.

‘G4  HYMN ‘
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HYMN XCHL
FATHER of a4 dying Lordq

Remember us for goo
O fulfil his faithful wosd,
And hear his fﬁcakmg blood !
Give us that for which he prays; -
Father, glarify thy Son ; g
Shew his truth, and pow’r, and guee_‘
And fend the prontife down.

2 True and faithful Witnefs thou,

O Churift, the Spirit give !

Haft thou not receiv'd him now,
That we might now reccive 3

Art thou not aur living Fload ?
Life to all thy limbs impast =

Shed thy love, thy Spirit flyed,
In ev’ry waiting heart.

3 Holy Ghoft, the Comforter,
The gift of Jefus, come:
Glows our heart to find theg ngagy. .
And fwells to make thee room 3
Prefent with us thee we feel, ’
Come, O come, andin ushel C
‘With us,‘in us, live anddwdl
To all ctcrmty

HYMN XCWSM.

I OME, Holy. Spirit, come,
C Let thy imght beams arifc ;- 3

Difpel
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Difpel the forrow from our minds,
The darknefs from our.cyes.

[ Cheer our defponding hearts
With vifitations fweet 3 °
Give us to lie, with humble hope,
At our Redeemer’s feet.

3 Revive our drooping faith, )

Our doubts and fears remove; *

And kindle in our breafts the flame
Of never-dying love.

. Convince us of our fin,

‘Then lead to Jefu's blood 3

And to our wond’ring view reveal
The fecret love of God.

5 *Tis thine to cleanfe the heart,
T’ illaminate the foul ;
To pour frefh life on ev'ry part,
And néw create the whole.

HYMN XCV. 7.

T OLY Lamb, who thee receive,
Who in thee begin to live 3

Day and night they cry to thee,
As thoy art, fo let us be.

¢ Fix, O! fix each waveringmind,
To tll;rcroﬁ our {pirits bind ; .
Earthly paffions far remove, .
Swallow up oyr fouls in love!

Gs - 3 Du.
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3 Duft apd afhes though we be,
Full'of guilt and mifery 3 .
Thine we are, thou Son of God,
Take the purchafe of thy bleod,

+- 4 Boundlefs wifdom, pow'r divingy . .
~ Love unfpeakable are thine; - :
Praife by all to thee be giv'n,

Sons of earth and hofts of heav'n.

B -

1 JARK! the heraid angels fingy )
Glory to the new-born King §

Peace 9n earth and mercy mild,
God and finners reconcil’d.

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rife
]o?xf the triumph of the ﬂ:}cs;
With the heav’nly hoft proclai
¢« Chriftis born in Bethlehem !

3 Chrift, by higheft heav'n ador'd,
Chrift, the everlafting Lord ;
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of & virgin’s womb,

4 Mild, he lays his glory by, :
Born, that man no more may di¢; -

"HYMN XCVI 78 ,

i

et ¥

Born to raifethe foms of earth, -1 . -
Born to give them fecond birth, - ¢
§ Come, defire of nations, come;.

Tix in us thy humtde horie;. - -




L 1or F ¢
Rife, thc woman'’s conqu ’ring feed,
Bruife in us the ferpent’s héad.
6 Adam’ hkencfs now cﬁ'ace,
Stamp thine imagein its place;
econd Adam fram abowe,
Prove thyfelf the God of love.

HYMN XCVI C M.

HEN Ifurvey the wond'raus crols,
On whnch thc Prince of glory dy’ d,

My richeft gain I count but lofs,

And pour contempt qn all my pride,

2 Forbid it, Lard, that 1 fhould boaft -

Save in the death of Chrift my God.c
All the vain things that charm 'me moﬂ.

I facrifice them to his blood.

3 See from hishead, his hands and feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled dqwa
Did c’er fuch love and forrow meet, -
- Orthorns compofe foricha crowu?.
4 "Were the whole reabn of natucmu,
That were a prefent far too fmall 3
" Love fbamazing, fodivine;. .-

Remands my heart, myhfe.qqal!. :
* HYMN XCVAL C.M

ROM Salem’s gate advancipg flow,:
~ What object meets my eyes £ What

g
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What means this majefty of woe ? .
What mean thefe mingled cries?

2 Who can it be, that groans benecath. .

A pond'rous crofs of wood ?
Whofe foul’s o’erwhelm’d in pains of deatl,

And body’s bath’d in blood ? )

3 Is this the man, can this be he,
The prophets have foretold, -

. Should with tranfgreffors number'd bey
- And for their crimes be fold ? 4

4 Yes, now Lknow 'tis He, 'tis He,
Ev'n Jefus, God’s dear Son 3
‘Wrapt in mortality, to die
For crimes that I have done.

- 5 O! blefled fight, O ! lovely form,
To finful fouls like me !

T'll creep befide him as a worm,
And fee Him dne for me.

6 Pllhear his groans ‘and view his wounds,
Until, with happy Fobn,
1 on tiis breaft a place have found
Swectly to lean upon.

HY M N XCIX.L. M.d.

b ¢ E dies! the friend of finners dies!
Lo! Salem’s danghters weep around {
A folemn darknefs veils the fkies !
A fudden trcmbhng ﬂ:akes the ground! ¢
Cm,
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Come, faints, and drop a tear or two
For Kim, who groam’d beneaili your load 3
" He fhea 4 thoufand dtops for you, )
A thoufand drops of richer blood !
2 Heéré’s Tove and grief beyond deégree,
"Fhte Lord of Glory dies for rhan!
But lo! what fadden joys we fee !
+  Jefus the dead revives again!
The rifing God forfakes his tomb,
‘The tombrin vain forbids his rife,
Cherubic legions guard him home, .
And fhout him welcome to the fkies.
3 Break off your tears, ye fainits, and tell,
How high our great Deliv’rer reigns!
Sing how he fpoil’d the hofts of hell, ,
And led the monfter, Death, in chains }
Say, “ Live for ever, Vz'ondrous King,
Born ta rede¢m, and frong to fave I”
Then afk the montter, ¢ Where’s thy fting?
And where’s thy victory, boafting grave!”

HYMN C LM

1 OUR Lord is rifen from the deady
Our Saviour is gone up on high:
The pow’rs of hell are captive led,
Dragg'd to the portals of the fky.
2 There his triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chaunt the foleinn lay 3

Lift
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Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates,
Ye everlafting doors, give way.

3 Loofeall your mafly bars of light,
And wide unfold th’ etherial fcene s
He claims thofe manfions as his right,
Receive the King of Glory in.

4 Who is the King of Glory, who?
The Lord, that all his foes o’ercame s °
‘The wotld, fin, death, and hell o’erthrew,
And Jefus is the Conqueror’s name,

§ Lo! his triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chaunt the folemn lay s
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates,
Ye everlafting doors, give way. ‘

6 Who is the King of Glory, who?
'The Lord of glorious pow’r poffeft: -
The King of faints and angels too, *
God over all, for ever bleft !

I-fY MN CL

1 ISE, my foul, and ftretch thy wings,
Thy better portion trace; ..

Rife from tranfitory things, -~ - -
Towards heav’n, thy native'place., =

Sun,.and moon, and ftars decay, . .
Time fhall foon this earth remove s

Rife, my foul, and hafte away R

‘' To feats prepar'd abdve. Vo

- -
", & Rivers
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2 Rivers to the ocean run, o
Nor ftay in all their courfe :
Fire afcending feeks the fun, .
Both fpeed them to their fource 3
‘Thus 2 foul new-born of God :
Pants to view his glorious face, = -
Upwards. tends to his abode, A
To reftin his embrace. . - N

3 Ceafe, ye pilgrims, ceafe to mourng-. .. .
Prefs onward to the prize; . i
Soon our Saviour will return RS
Triumphant in the fkies: . © *s:!
Yet, a feafon, and you kn(wr :
Plappy entrance will be giv’n,’
And all our forrows left below, .
And carth cxchang’d for heav'n. -

HYM N CIL C. M.
YE wretched, hungry, {hrvmg poor,

Behold a royal feaft! b
‘Where mercy fpreads her bounuousﬁow
For ev’ry welcome gueft. - .
2 See, Jefus.ftands with open arms ; -
He éalld, .he bids you come : ) o

Guilt halds you back, and fear alarms,
But fee,. there yet is room :

3 Room inthe Saviour’s bleeding hcart,
There love and pity meet; S
Nor will He bid the foul dcpart, ..

. That trembles at his feet.
aln
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4 In Him the Father, reconcil’d,
Invites the {oul tocomé; .
The rebel fhal bé call'd a child,
And kindly welcom’d homie.

§ O come, and with lm children tafte
. The bleflings of hisloves. -
‘While hope atténds tho fweét rcpaﬁ v
Of nobler joys abave -

6 There; with urited heart and voiee,
_ Before th’ eternal throné,
Ten thoufand thoufand fouls rejouq ‘
In extafies unkndwa. '

4 Ten thoufand timnes teh thotfahd nrbﬂ:
Are weleome fhill to comre; -
Ye longing fouls the grace ddote §
.Apptoaclt, there yet 15 rootit,

O HYMN cuL

Com weaty fotls with firle diffrefl}
Come; and actept thé promis'd refty
The Saviour’s grucious call obey; .

And caft your gloamy fears away.

2 Opprefs’d with guilt; 3 painfil Joad,

" O came aind fpread your woes atifost 5
Divine compaffiom, nhighty love . ‘
Willall the painful load remove, .

‘3 Here mercy’s Houndlefs-ocean flotvs

To cleanfe yonr gh}ianﬂ Tedl iodi' wood;
Fatdon




Pardon aad!

How rich thy .
4 Lord, w

The hop

‘We come
And blef

S Yes, Saviour

Ca
fwec&u.
.And guide us

HY
b 3 WAKE
Letev
Awake, agd
And put ;
2 True,’tisa ih'm%’ht and thorn road,
And mortal §] nts tire and faint ;
But Jefusis tvhe ty G(:?
Who feegds shig firesigeh. ev!py I'zmt,
3 From thee, the gvcr-ﬂow rin; )
Believers drink a frefh fupp f B

While fuch as truf} thejr gative firen
Will melt away, aiﬁkdroop and dxeg.th ’

"4 Smf&mnmhwﬂkms T
O may we sount to thine ahade!
On wings of lpve our fouls fhail fly,
Nor tire amigfk thc heay'nly road! .

HYMN

- -
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"HYMN CV."CM, ~ -

MY God, the fpnng of all my )oys, .
The life of delights, - C

The glory of my bnghteﬁ days,
And comfort of my mghts i

2 Indarkeft fhades if thou appear,
My dawning is begun : "
Thot art my foul’s bright morning ﬁar,
And thou my rifing fun,

3 The op’ning heav’ns around me fhine
With beams of facred blifs,”
If Jefus fhews his mercy mine, = . .
*And whifpers T am his. C

4 My foul would leave this heavy clay
At that tranfporting word, .
‘Run up with joy the {hining way,
To fec ‘and praife my Lord. ’

§ Yearlefs of hell and ghaﬂ‘.ly death,
Td break through ev'ry foe; . -
The wings of love.and arms of faith ..
Should bear me conqu’ror throughs

HYMN CVL.

x PRAISB the Lo#d, who reigns abovc, »
'And keeps his courts below; - °
Praife our holy God of love; ; O
And all his grmnefs fhew. '
. Praife



Praife the Lord in ev’ry breath ;
Let all things praife the Lord!

.
HYMN CVIL
1 E give immortal praife,
To God the Father’s love ;
For all our comforts here, :
And better hopes above.
He fent his own eternal Son,

"T'o die for fins that man bad done.

2 To God the Son b:lbng:
Almmom\l glory u;cl:.

ey — e T

Whe
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Who boughtus'with his blood, -

Frofn egerlafting woe.
And now he lives, and now he reigns,
And fees the firnit of all his paine.

'3 'To God the Bpirit’s hame,’
Immortal worfhip give,
Whofe new creating pow’r .
Makes the dead finner live.
His work camplete the great defign,
And fills the foul with joy divine,
HYMN CVIL 6L.7s
ATHER, Sopn, and Holy Ghaft,
Onme in Three, and Three in One,
As by the celeftial hoft
Let thy will on earth be done s
Praife by all to thee.be giv'n,
Glorious Lord of .¢arth and heav'n,
2 If fo poor a worm as I i
May to thy preat glory live,
- All my a&ions fah&fy,

All my words and thoughts receive
Claim me for thy fdrvice, claim '
Al I have, ahd all Tam. v
3 Take my foul and body’s pow’rs;
Take my mem'’ry; mind, and will ;

All my goods, and all my hours,
All'T know, and all I feel;

All I think, or fpeak, ordo:

Take my heart ; but make-it new !

L3

-

4 Now,®
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4 Now, O God, thineownlam! !
Now 1 give thee back thine own s
, Freedom, friends, and health, and fame..
Confecrate to thee alone : .
.Thine I live, thrice happ;
Happier flill if thine 1 d:g

HYMN CIX. c.M.

HERE is a land of pure delight,
‘Where faints immortal reign ;
Infinite day excludes the night,
And pleafures ‘banifh pain.

- 2 There everlafting fpring abides,
And never-with’ ring flow’rs 3

Death, like a narrow fea, divides, *
This heav'nly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields beyond the fwelling fldod
* Stand drefs'd in living green :
So to the Fews old Canaan ftood,
While Fordan roll’d between.

4 But tim’rous mortals flart and fhrink,
To crofs this narrow fea,
And linger fhiv’ring on the brink, |
And fear tolaunch away. :

§ When faith makes all our doubts remove,
. Thofe gloomy doubts that rife,
And fhews the Canaan that we love,
T'o our delighted eyes:

H 2 6 When
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6 When we can climb where Mofes ftood, - +
And view the landfcape o’er,

Nor *fordan’s ftream, nor death’s cold flood,
Can fright us from the fhore.

HYMN CX. LM

1 EYARK! in the wildernefs acry;
It fhakes tht mountains, rends the

earth;
The King appears, behold Him nigh,
The God by nature, man by birth.
2 Run to and fro, ye heralds run,
Proclaim aloud, prepare the way!
Redemption’s glorious work’s begun;
Angd who his potent arm fhall ftay.2
3 Make ftraight the paths before his feet,
And ev'ry, obftacle remove ;
Drop down, ye hills, your cumb’rous weight,
And bow before Redeeming Love.
4 Then fhall the lowly valley rife,
Its budding honours fpring to view 3
Swift the Creating Fiat flies,
And all is blifsful, all is new,

5 Know'ft thou the meaning, nature’s child 2
Know'{t thou the import of the cry?
Thy heart’s the defart wafte and wild 5
But lo! the kind Redeemer’s nigh.

6 Mountains of unbelief and fin
Before him crumble into duft;
C Thy
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Thy humbled heart fhall then begin
His all-reftoring hand to truft.

7 By him exalted, know thy fate,
A garden rich in fruit and flow’r;
Thy gracious Mafter’s lov'd retreat,
The wonder of Redeeming Pow'r.- -

. :HYMN CXL

X THOU God of harmony and love,
Whofe name tranfports the faints
above, .
And lulls the ravifh’d fpheres;
On thee in feeble ftrains I call,
And mix my humble voice with all
Thy heav'nly chorifters.
2 If aught I know the tunefui ars,
To captivate a2 human heart,
The glory, Lord, be thine :
A fervant of thy bleffed will,
I here dévote my utmoft Lkill,
To found the praife divine.

38 With Tuwbal’s wretched fons nomore -
I proftitite my facred pow'r,
*T6 pleafe the fiends beneath,.
. To modulate the wanton lay,
Or {mopth with mufic’s hand the wa
" To everlafting death. i

4 Suffice for this the feafon paft s
1come, great God, to learn atlaft G
U - H3
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The Ieflons of thy grace;
Teach me the new, the Gofpel-fong,
And let my head, my heart, my tongue
Move only to thy praife.

§ Thine own mufician, Lord, infpire,
O may I, fill'd with facxgd fire,
Repeat the Pfalmift's part!
His Son and thine reveal in me,
And fill with facred melody
The fibres of my heart.

6 O might [ with thy faints afpire,
The meaneft of -that.dazzling chair,
Who chaunt thy praife above ;
Mix'd with the bright mufician band,
May I in holy raptures ftand, ~
And fing the fong of love!

7 What extacy of blifs is there !
‘While all th’ angelic concert fhare,
And drink the floating joys !
‘What more than extacy, when all
Struck to the golden pavement fall
At Jefus’ glorious voice !

8 'O might [ die that awe to prove!
That proftrate awe which dares not movc
Before the great Three One. .
To fhout by turns the burfling joy,
And all eternity employ o
In fongs around thy throne.

HYMN
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HYMN CXIL L M.

b4 OW fad our flate by nature is, .
Our fin how deep 1t ftains !
And Satan binds our captive fouls
Faft in his flavifh chains.

2 But there’s a voice of {ov’reign grace
Sounds from God’s facred ward
Ho ! ye defpairing finners, come,.
And truft upon the Lord!
3 O may we hear th’ almighty call,
And run to this relief!
We would believe thy promife, Lord,
O help our unbelief !

4 Tothe bleft fountain of thy blood,
Teach us, O.Lord, toz )
There may we wath our fpottéd fouls
From crimes of deepeft dye! * = .=

§ Stretch out thine arm, vi€torious Lord, -
Our reigning fins fubdue;
" Make ev'ry heart thy kingdom'’s feat,
And form our fouls anew. : -

6 ‘Poor, guilty, weak, and helplefs worms,
Into thine hands we fall ; ' ..
Be thou our ftrength and- ﬁ?tw{mfnefs, o
Our Saviour and our all! e

HYMN CXIL 75

RANTED i is. the Saviour’s pray ¥y
Now defcends the Comforter; .
Ha Brings

...
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Brings his fayings to our mind:
Heav’nly teacher of mankind!

2 Come, divine and peaceful Gueff,
Enter now our waiting breaft;
Holy Ghott, each heart infpire,
Kindle there the Gofpel fire.

3 Now defcend and fhake the earth,
Wake us into fecond birth ;
Now thy quick’ning influence give,

Breathe, and thefe dry bones fhall live !

4 Brood thou o’er our nature’s night !
Darknefs kindles into light ; !
Spread thine overthadowing wings,
Order from confufion fprings.

5 Pain and fin, and forrow ceafe,
Thee we tafte and all is peace;
Joy divine in thee we prove,
Light of truth and fire of love.

HYMN CXIV. S M.

-3 Y Saviour, thou didft thed
’ YA Thy precious blood for mej
O dwell within my worthlefs heart,
,And let me live to thee. :

" 2 Thou calleft me, O Lord,

" To come to thee and live ;

Itherefore come with all my fins,
Lknow thou cantt forgive.

s My
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3 My Saviour and my Lord"!
I long to fee thy face;

‘To know thee more and more by faith,

And daily grow in grace.

& And when this life is o’er,
O may I dwell with Thee, .
Still worfhipping the bleflfed Lamb,
Who liv’d and dy’d for me.

HYM N CXV. L M.

 § SWEET ig t.he work; O God, our King!
To praife thy name, give thanks and
fing 3 S
‘To thew thy love by morning light,
And tell of all thy truth by night.
4 Sweet is the day of facred reft : :
Drive carthly care from cv'ry breaft :
And let our hearts in tune be found,
Like David’s harp of folemn found.

3 Our hearts thall triumph in thee, Lard,
And blefs thy work, and blefs th{ word ;¢ %
Thy works of grace, how bright they thiaé¥. . .
How deep thy counfels! how divine! =< )

4 © may we fee, and hear, and know,

What mortals cannot reach below !
May all our pow’rs find fweet employ
- In Chuift’s eternal world of joy!

Hsj ST HYMN
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"HYMN CXVL.- .

3 ORD of the worlds above,
" How pleafant and how fair -
The dwellings of thy love,
Thine earthly temples are!
To thine abode My heart afpires,
With warm defires To fee my God,

2 O happy fouls, that pray -
Where God appoints to hear!
O happy men, that pay
‘Their corftant fervice there! . ]
They praife thee ftill; And hap Y they, ‘
That lgve the way ,To Zion's hxF ’

3 They go from ftrength to firength,
Thro’ this dark vale of tears,
Till each arrives at length,
‘Till each in heav’n appears ¢
O glorious-feat, When God ogs King
Shall thither bring Our willing feet! '

4 To fpend one facred da{
‘Where God and {aints al ldc,
" Affords diviner jo
‘Than thoufand tgays befide :
‘Where God reforts, 1Ilove it more
To keep thedoor Than fhine i in courtb. ‘
" 5§ God is'our fun and fhield,
Our light and our defcnce H
With gifts his hands are fill’d,
We draw our bleflings theace
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He fhall beltow On Faeob’s race -
Peculiar grace And glory too,
6 'The Lord his people loves;
" Hishand no good with-holds
From thofe his heart approves,
From poorand contrite fouls : ,
Thrice happy he, O God of hofts,
“Whofe fpirit trufts Aloneinthee !

. HYMN CXVIL

1 IGHT ‘of thofe, whofe dreary dwelling
Borders on the thades of death,
Come, and now thyfelf revealing,
Diffipate the clouds beneath!
2 The new heav’n’s and carth’s Creator,
In our deepeft darknef(s rife !
Scatt’ring all the night of nature, .
Pouring eye-fight on our eyes! '
8 Still we wait for thine appeating, -
‘Life and joy thy beams impart ;
Chafing all our fears, and cheering
Ev’ry poor, benighted heart ! .

4-Come, and manifeft the favour,
Thou haft for the ranfom'd race ¢
So fhall we, exalted Saviour!
Sing the wonders of thy grace.

HYMN



a

b COME, ye finners, poor and wretched,*
Come to mercy’s open door, .
. Jefus ready ftands to fave you,
Full of pity,- love, and pow’rs -
He is able,
" He s willing, doubt no more.
2 Now




2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome,
_ God’s free bounty glorify :
‘True belicf, and trug repentance,
Ewry grace that brings him nigh ;
Without money
Come to Jefus Chrift and buy.

" 3 Let not confcience make you linger,
Nor of fitnefs fondly dream,
All the fitnefs he requireth,
‘Is to feel your need of him; .~
This he gives you, -
*Tis the Spirit’s glimm’ring beam.
4 Come, ye weary,heavy-laden,
Quite difabled by the fall,
If you tarry till you’re better,
You will never come at all ;
Not the righteous,
Sinners Jefus come to call.
5 Agonizingin the garden,
Lo! your Maker proftrate lies !
On the bloody tree behold him !
Hear him cry before he digs,
. % [t is finith'd!”
Sinners, will not this fuffice ?
6 Lo! th’ incaraate God afcended, -
Pleads the merit of hisbloed ;
Venture on him, venture wholly,
Let no-other truft intrude s
None but Jefus
Can dg helplefs finners geod

.

4 Saint:
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7 Saints and angels join’d in concert,
Sing the praifes of the Lamb,
While the blifsful feats of heaven
Sweetly echo with his name :
Hallelujah !
Sinners here may do the fame.

HY MN CXX.

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow,
The ladl folemn found,
Let all t.he natlons know,

To earth’s remoteft bound,
‘The year of Jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ranfom’d finners, home.

2 Jefus, our great High Prieft,
Hath full atonement made 3
Ye weary fpirits reft,
'Ye mournful fouls be glad : --The year, &e.

3 Ye, who have fold for nought
Your heritage above,
Shall have it back unbought,
‘The gift of Jefu’s love.—~The year, &c.

4 Extol the Lamb of God,
The all-atoning Lamb
Redemption in his blood
Throughout the world proclaim.—
The year, &ec. :

HYMN
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HYMN CXXL 8L Y.

1 JESU, lover of my foul, '
Let me to thy bofom fly,
‘While the nearer witers roll,
‘While the tempeft ftill is high :
Hide e, O my Saviour, hide,
. 'Till the ftorm of life is paft;
Safe into the haven guide,
O receive my foul at laft!

2 Othier refuge have I none,

Hangs my helptefs foul on thee;
Leave, ah! leave me not alone,

Still fupport and comfort me :
All my truft on thee is flay'd,

All my help from thee I bring ;
Cover my defencelefs head

With the thadow of thy wing.

" 8 Thou, O Chrift, art all I want,
More than allin thee I find :
Raife the fallen, cheer the faint,
Heal the fick, and lead the blind 3
Juftand holy. is thy name;
Iam all unrighteoufnefs ;
Vile, and full of fin I am,

‘Fhou art full of truth and grace.
4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,

Grace to pardon all my fin:
Let the healing ftreams al qnd,

: Make ‘
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Make, and keep me pure within,
Thou bflife the fountain art, :
Freely let me take of thee;
Spring thou up within my heart,
Rife to all eternity. ,

HYMN CXXIL'L. M.
4 O ‘Thou that hear’(t when finners cry,
Tho’ all my crimes before thee lie,
Behold me nokt with angry laok, : |
But blot their mem’ry from thy book. .

2 Create my nature pure within, .
And form nvy foul averfe tofin :.
Let thy gooed Spirit. ne’exr depart,
Nor hide thy prefence from my heart.
3 I cannot live without thy light,
Caft out and banifh’d from thy’ﬁght B
Thy favieg ftrength, O Lord, reftore,
And guard me that I fall no more.
4 Tho’ I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord,

" His help and comfort ftill afford : :
And let a wretch come near thy throng
To plead the merits of thy Son. g

§ My foul lies humbled in the duft,
And owns thy dreadfu] fentence juft :
Look down, O Lord, with itying eye,

" And fave the foul condemn’d to dre.

6 Then will I teach the world thy ways, -

Signers fhall learn thy fov'reign grace :
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Tll lcad themto my Savionr's bldod, .
And they fhall praife'a pard’ning God,
9 O may thyleve infpircmy tongue,
Salvation fhall be all fy fobgs; .
Ang all my pow’rs thal joiowto blefs
The Lord, my firemgth and righteontnefs,
‘HYMN CXXHLC.M.
X ‘ N 7 HY fhould the children of a King -
Go moutniiig-all their days? -
Gréat Comforter, 'defoend, and bring
The tokens oftlry grace! »
2 Doft thouniot dwell in 4l thiy-faints,
Andfeal the he‘i: of heavn ? ¢
‘Wher wilt thow banith my complaints
And fhew my fins forgivin ? ’
3 Affure my confcience of her part
In the Redeemer’s blood ;
And bear thy witnefs with my heart,
‘That I am born of God. .
4 ‘Thou art ¢he¢ earneft of hislove,
The pledge of joys to come ;
May thy bleft wings, <eleftial Dove,
Safely convey me home.

HYMN CXXIV. C. M.

X ORD, I believe a reft remains
‘ Te:all thy people known, Archt
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A reft, where pure enjoyment reigns, "
And thou art lov’d alone.
3 O that Lnow that reft might know, -
Believe, and enter in! .
Now, Saviour, now the pow’r bcftow,
. Releafe me from my fin.. -

3 Remove this hardnefs from my heart,
. This unbelief remove ; -
'l'o me the reft of faith impart, .
The fabbath of thy love.

sl would be thine, thou know'ft1 would,
And havetheealmyown : - .
Thee, O my all-fufficient good !
I want, and thee alone.

'§ Thy name to me; thy nature grant !
This, only this, be giv'n;
Nothing befide my God I -want,
Nothing in earth or hcav n. -

6 Come, O my Saviour, come away,
’ Into my foul defcend ;
No longcr from thy creature ﬂay,
My author, and my end !
4 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, -
And feal me thine.abode ;; .
Let all 1am in thee be loﬁ,
Letall be loftin Ged! "~
\ !

HYMN
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HYMN CXXV. L.,m,
% JESUS! and fhallitever be,

A mortal man athdm’d of thee ? "

Scorn’d be the thought by rich aud-poor,

My foul fhall fcorn jt more and more. - .

2, Afham’d of - Jefus!: fooner far,

Let ev’ning bluth topwnaftar: -
Afham'd of Jefus! juftasfoon = ¢ .
Let morning bluth to own the fun,

3 Afham’d of Jefus! that dear friend,
On whom for heav'nmy hopes depend s
No, if I blufh, be this-mythame, -
‘That I no more revere his name.

4 Afham’d of Jefus! yes 1 v o
‘When P've n(I: ﬁn tozva{h T\iya'y, '

.No tears to wipe, 1o joys to crave,
Or no immortal foul to fave.

5 °Till then, nor is the boafting vain,
*Till then I'll boaft a Saviour flain ; -
And O may this my portion be, ' -
The Saviour got atham’d of me !

ey

'

HYMN C.XXVI "IS. M.
1.7 E happy pilgrims come, ¢ *
Y Your ¢ gr(l:olgmg fpirits raife, * -
Our Jefus foon will take ushome -
To fing his endlefs praxfe. L
CHORUS. Y4
Hallelujab, balelujab, Imileltgab, ..
W ¢ are en our ;oumey I:vme o
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2 'Rxfc, “this is nbf gar relv 1
Why feek it hcrc.m'vmn ? S

‘Whénready for thed marriage &a&, ’~.,
We there our. neft fhall gain~~Hel. .

3 Wereftfrom fii below; - =~ 7 -+

From {uff’risgoupan highs.. '~ s |
If in the ways.of grace we go, .+ .-

To glory in the fkj~Hals !S’t. e

4 As ﬂrangcrs‘lneﬂ!ﬁrhlﬁe oo
Nor 'biding city find ;. RE
And all our hearts to chus give, . .
And leave the world behind. —Hal, e

5 TFhus faifits in anclent days
A country fought above,
And haften’d there with fongs of praife,
And hearts inflam’d with loveo—Hal. S'c.
6 Their fteps-letud purfue,”
And fight our paflagé through,
And always keep the prize in view:
"Till we ariive there too.~~Hdl. t'c.
7 The prizéi—behold how brlght,
I glitters. thra® the fkyt~ .
Hafte, pilgrims, ha(tc, and i1, and.
And feize the, crqwn fo mgh.-—H &)’:

o X xfl N L CXXVIL,

X VAIN deluﬁye, world, adlcu,
With.all of creature good,
Only JeftisT: meuc :
Who bought me with his blood !

All
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All thy pleafures I forcgo,
Itrample on thy v
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Fainl would to fimersfhow ** ° 7 ¢
The'blood by faith alone apply'd )
Only Jefus, &c.
HYMN. CXXVHI

1 THE voice of my Beloved,ﬁaunds, |
Whilg-olerthe mountamrtopt hcbound;,
He flies exulting o’ex;the hillss,
And all my fou}.with: txu;{;'pppt,ﬁu.;. e
Gently doth'he chide my ftayy -y .’
“ Rife, my love, and con;g;way; e
2 The fcatter'd clomls-armﬂcdm l*,,, P
The rain is gone, the wintes pafly yis
‘The lovely vernal flow’rs. appear .5 1
‘The warbling chor, eachant ous 3% 4,
Now, with fweetly. penfive. n;m,,
Cpges she turtle-dove alone. ..., "
HY MN CXXIX.v L/NI.'

ESUS, my all; téheavin ts gone, <.
He whom F-fix iftyiiopes upm; bz
His track I fee, and Pli-purfue -
The narrow way, till him 1 vit'w.’“ 2 ,’ -

2 The way the holy praphefs went, =
“The road that leads from bamfhmcm i
The Kn?g’s highway of holinefs
Tll.go, for all lns paths are pcace.

3 This.is the way I long 'Kave fought,
And mourii'd b ca.ufcl fquqd?t not;.
My grief a burden lon as éen,

"Becaufe 1 could not ceafe from fin.

4 The

T



2 “Thou onthe'Lord pely,w ' -
So. fafe fhalt thou goon 5
Fix on His work thy ftedfaft eye, -
So thall thy work be done : :
No prefit canft thew,gain -+
By fclf-confumilpg:;a_ncz N
3

e
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To him commend thy, cau
Atte,m;r!: ,?,Jﬁ;e_a’.‘pm j
Thine eyerlafting truth,

ather, thy ceafelefs lo'

Sees all thy cnildren’s wan

“What beft for'~ach' will
And whatfoe’er thou wi
‘Thou doft, O King of 1

What thine unerring wifd

2

Thy pow’r to being bri
Thou! ev’ry where hafty
And all things ferve thy
Thy ev’ry a& puve hleflin
Thy path unfully’d ligt
‘When thea arifeft, Lor
What fhall thy work w
When all thy children 'wa
Who, who fhall ftay thi
HYMN C

" . PART THE SEC
IVE to the winds thy
Hope, and be-undil

God hears thy fighs, and ¢
God fhall lift up/ thy he
Thro’ waves, and clou¢
He gently clears thy w:
Wait thou iis, time;. fo th
Soon end in jayous day
Still heavy is thyheart,

ENET

still fink thy‘tp;xm.ld»wh; ol

i

Caft
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y 8aviour dot not t a
He'tlides the Eﬁf fpfﬁs fage[H
But thall [ therel ore leth! dn

And bafely to (he, c&#r%tgry{em >

- Mo, in the (trcngt no,

** [ never will give up my thield.
14 2 Altnought
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Which thou halt ferbeforeusy! ol i+
And if thou coRtt usearthy,! 1o 70 -7

We each, as dying ‘Steplien, .= HISHEIRSIY 14
Shall fee thee fland o Lith
At God’s right-hand, .
To take us up t§beéaven, ~ s odl
R i drdH

HY M J“)C‘XXXIV- M-Q-,,,, R

1 A LAS!an églid‘my?mhbuﬁﬂeed '
And &i&h{'Sovveign' die
Would he dcvot‘; thét l'acred headr» e
For fuch a‘wot‘mﬁslﬂ U N R
2 Was it for crimes that .{haq donF, o
He groai’d umn x,hc ge
Amazing pity,! grace uscpowq gl 1
And love bcyond degree!’ T
3 Well m &‘ t.the. ﬁ.}p mxla,rkncfs ‘iudc; ors
And fhut his glprjes jn g >
When Chrift the, In:ugh,t}; aker,dy d,
For man the creatuses,f F;‘ et T
4 Thus might: Mndmmyxhlnﬁnng!fam,g‘ .

. While his dear ¢rofs'appears; - -
Diffolve my heart/in: thmkﬂﬂnefs, g
And mc! tm!y!ycs totears: n:.)
5 But drops of grief can 'neer repay” S
The debt otlovelowcq; Lot ’:--;z N

Here, Lord, 1give ﬁxyﬂelf awayy ;.
*Tis all that lcan dooic . .
td

s T Y HYMN

.
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HY M N CXXXV. C.M.

I \H { for a dlofer walk with God, 7 7
-:Accalm and -heavnly:frame; . : 1 ..

A light, to thinclupon.the péad!..... .0
That leads me tothe Lambht . 1. -

2 Where is the bleffednefs ¥ kinatw, . 0 o] C

Waen firft 1 faw the Liordi?vioo
Where is the fou! refrefhing view - =1
Of Jefus, and hi¥ wopd? 7. 5 "o uk

3 What peacefull ‘houis.] orceenjoy'd?” 11 ¢

%l-%wfi/e'étfthci: mem’ry fidic LA

But they have left an adhimg void,". 1 !

The world dad fiever fill.- | -0 o =

4 Return, O holy Dove; return, * /17

Sweet‘meflénger of seft - 1ot i

1 hate the fins thit ‘made'thee mourn,  *7

+Atid drove ithee from mry breaft.. 5 »..4x

§ The déareft’idol T Ravelawoiwn, o 1 hi'# =,

Whate’er that'idol beli T . 1 o0 2030

Help me to tedr it fromthy throne

And wor{Hi{y only theeii «:ov.1 1

6 So gt sty walk be clofe with God; s+’

Calm and ferene'my fégimd ;7 @ e

So purer light thatl mark the! road.o

Thiit leads meé tothe Lamb. '

R B TN T NS Y
e H Y‘JM‘N’

P
R R
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HYMN CXXXVL L.M.
X Y faith in Cusast I -walk with God, "

With heav’n, my journey’s énd,in Yiew ;

Supported by his flaffand rod, == ' i
Myroadi:l{kandpleafanttoo.. S

2 1travel through a defert wide, - -
Where many ronnd me blindly firay; .

But he vouchfafes to-bc my guide, .

And will not let me- mifs my way. )

3 Tho' {nares and dangers throng my path,
And carth and, hell my courfe withftand ;

I triumph oyer all by faith, S

Guarded by his almighty hand,

4 The wildernefs affords no food, |
But God for my fupport prepares ;
“l .

Provides-me ev'ry needful good, .

And freeamy fo_ul from wants and cares.

§ With him fweet converfe 1 maintain,
Great ashe is, Idarebefree; -, -

1 tellhimallmy gﬁef and pﬂ-ill, T
And he reveals his love to me, .

6 Some cordial from his word he brin
Whene'er my feeble {pirit faints ; -
At once my_foul revives and fings, - .
And yields ng more to.fad complaints.

~ 7 Ipity all that worldlings talk
--Of ‘pleafures that will quickly end,

o
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R L T T A/ oty i .

His faints whnt is ﬁttmg,('ball nic'ef be dcn d :
. 3olong as 'tis written, thie Zord will/ provide. <

3 We may,hke the ﬁnps, by tcmpeﬂs be tol[t
On perilous deeps; but carinot be loft:
. Tho’ Satan enrages. the wind ap the ti
The promifc engages, the Lord” wilk provxde.
4 His call we obey like Abra’m of old
Not khowing ‘our tay, bgt faith mikes us
ld v
For tho' we are ﬁrangero, we hfwe a' l;oa
uide,

Andgtrult in all dangers, the ,Lo_, i 1} pro-
v vide. -

o

5 When Satan nppcars to ftop up our path
And fill us with fears, we trmmph by faith '
He cannot take from us, tho’ oft he has'try'd,
This, heart-cheering promlfc, the' Lord vnll

p"o'ndc. .
. 5 He
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6 He tells us we're wczjlk our hope isip, vam,
he goocI that we feck we nie’er fhall obtain;
But wheul‘u;h {uggeftions, our fpirits have

ly'd,
'&'fns anfwers al’ qucflions‘j”(he Lord w:ll‘
: provide.

6 No firength of oyr own, or goodncfs we c.la;m
Yet. ﬁacc we have known the Saviqus’s great
. name,.
" In this out ﬁrong tower for fafetysve' hide, *
The Lordis our power, the. Lord will | provide.

8 When, life. finks apace,,and death isin view,
This word of his grace thall comfort usthro’:
No fearing or doubting with~ Chrift oh ¢ our

fide,
‘Wc hope to die thouting, thé .Lord will pro-
T vide.
o 1o n

¢ H XM N‘ CXKXVIIL L M.

1 HEN firft to make my heart’ }us own,
' "The Lotd reveal d“ s mighty grace;
Self. reign'd, like Dagon, on the throne,
" But'ould not long maintain its plate. *

2 It fell, and own’d the pow'r divine,
(Grace can with eafe the viét'ry gain)
But foon this wretched heart of mine,
Contriv'd to fet it up again.

3 Again the Lorp his name proclaim’d,
And brought the bateful idol low ;
. Then
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4
L]

bid
2

)

3 --v vivvio ang sweity gay WENFS IUPPLCE,
And fays that 1fhall fhortly be .., ]
Enthron’d with him above the fkies :
Oh! what z ftiend is Cakist tome -« !
4 Butah! my inmoft fpirit mourns,
«nd well my eyes with tears may 1o,
. To think of my perverfe’ returns ; .
fve been a faithlefs friend €6 him. P

. N § Often
L i
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5 Often my,gracious. Friend Lgrieve, -
g?gle&, diftruft, and difobey,,. . . ;
And often Satan’s lics believe, o
Sooner thanall my Fncﬂd can fay.

6 He bids mcalways ﬁ;mly comg e
And promxfes whate'er. Jatk ;o
But I am ftrait’ ncq, cold and dumb,
And coutxt my prmlege ataﬂ: oo

4 Before the yonld that, haqcs h:q ca“fc,, .
My treach’rous . heart. +has,; throhb d mth

fthame
Loth tafprego the world's ppplaufe, ;1
I Y15 l yda.te a)ynof"’lel»slgafne' /2N )”l !' ¥

8 Sure were,not: 1 matkyilg and bafe, t,
1 could not ghus, M,ﬁaemueqmm et

- And were nothe theiGun. of grares .2 .11
He'd grown and fpurn ¢ me.from ,hls ﬁgh

[O% SERLEH § £r10] 4 D
e*H‘Y M ?vi U?{L.‘“G.M i fu f.
g "3 lb b FRENTIIDY
r Fd& Bl A e
lch l receiv
Freiy Jéfts, qﬁy’ncdecmemhm suily il
My foul, "t canft thiou k.?ven) wral e "
S ey sod cmid e b Rak I:ui
- 2 Alas! fromfpcl) EaﬁtHWF N
What can 1b rmg im forth ¥ ’
My beft is ftad: and'dj'a(wlmﬁ’ Vg mﬂ .
l\lfdlixb’ﬁbthmgwath” v ,,,’
lef'}T( trggly o 7
3Yetthlsa 0] w}ﬂ kc‘ .
‘ Forallhc a:ybkc F HRRE o

Salvation’s

- PGNP
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8alvatioW's facred cup iThtake; @ " -
. And calfupon my God. : '“{/
4 The beft returns for one like.me, et
So wretched and fo poor ; o
Is from his gifts to dtaw a plea,” -
And afk him fill'for’ n‘id;c‘. i
5 Icannot fervehimag Tought, ' .~
No works have I to boaft; - "'
Yet would I glory in the thoughe '
That I fhalt owe him roft. "
- RS I . ot
HY M N CXLL .C!M,

x OW fweet the name of Jefus found
H‘fn'albel’\‘de'r’s ear! Jf K s,
It fooths his forrows, heals his wol?.m}s,

And drives away hisfear, * ' :

2 It makes the wounded {pirit whale, = -
And calms the troubled breaft ; ,
"Tis manna to the hungry foul,
And to the weary t'eﬁ. S

3 Dear name ! therock on which I build,
My fhicld and hiding place;. ;
My never-failing treas'ry, fill'd .
With boundlefs ftores of grace,
4 By thee my pray’rs acceptance gaim, .
Altho’ with fin defifd; .. =~ -
Satan aceufes me.in vain, .
And I am own’d a child,

i
oh

3
\

s
?

5 Jusus>?
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5 )esvs! iy Shepherd, Hufband, Eriend,
My Prophet,. \gneﬂ and King ;
My Lozp, my Life, my Way, my. End,
Accept ‘the pmﬁ: 1 brifig,
6 Wcakuthceﬁ'ortof myheart, .
And cold my warmett thought; .
But when I fec thee as thou art,
Tl praife theeas T ought, "

7 Till then I would thy love proclaim -
With ev’ry fleeting breath; ., iy
And may the mufic of thy name
Refréth my foul indeath,

- o L
HYMN CXLL M’
Lonn will happinefs dnnne a
On contrite hearts beftow ;

Then tell me, gracious Gop, is mine
A contrite heart, or no?

2 I hear, but feem to hear in vain,
Infenfible as fteel ;
If oughtis felt, “tis. only pain,.
To find T cannot feel.

3 1fometimes think myfelf inclin'd
To love thee, if I could;
But often feel another mind,
Averfe to all that's good.

4 My beft defires are faint and few,
l fam would ftrive for more;
- But
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But when I cry, « fQrength renew,”
Seem weaker than iefore. N
§ Thy faints are comforted I know, -~
And lovethy houfe of pray’r; - -
I therefore go where others go,
" But find no conifort thére, .

6 O make this heart rejoice, or ache;
Decide this doubt for me;
And if it be not broken, break,

‘And heal it, if it be, -

HYMN CEXIL CM.

b3 God! how perfe are thy.ways!’
But mine polluted ai : o
Sin twines itfelf about my praife,
And flides into my pray’r, P -
2 When I would fpeak what thou haft done
To fave me from my fin; o
I cannot make thy mercies known,
But felf-applaufe creeps in.-
3 Divine defire, that holy flame
Thy grace creates in me; L
Alas! impatience is its name,
When it returns to thee,
4 This heart a fountain of vile thoughts, -
How does it overflow !
While felf upon the furface floats
Still bubbling from below.

K 5 Let

¥
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5 Let.others i1 the gaudy drefs - -
Of fancied meritdhines . :
‘Phe Lord fhall be my mg;xteoufnds, S
The Lord for ever mine,

HYMN CXLIV. .M

HERE ié'afotintdin-fll'd with blood *
Drawp from EMMANUEL’s veins 5
And finners; plung’d beneath t‘hat ﬂoo&,
Lofe all their guilty ftaims:

2 The dying thicf: rejoic’d to fee
That fountain in his day ;
And there may 1, as vile a4 hé
. Wath allnyﬁmmy B

3 Dcar dying Lm thy. greo;ous blpod
Shall never lofe its pow'r ;
TiWall the yaviforn’d ehucch of Géd'
Be fav’d, to fil pomore. -

4 FEer fihce, by fauth, 1faw the ftréam
Thy flowing wounds fupply,
Redeeming 16ve hes been my theine.
And fhall be «ll 1 die. - - .

§ Thenina no‘Blcr, fwccter fimg
« Tl fing thy pow’r to fave;
When this poor lifping famm’ring tongue,
Lies ﬁlcnt in thc grave :

S HYMN
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L oAy 1
H.¥Y M'N:" CXLV, -

X ENCOURAG‘D“ by thy word - -

Of promifg-toithe poor;: - . .
Behold a beggar, Lord, oo

Waits at thy mercy’sdoor! . - '

No hand, no hcart, O Lonp,, but: thulc,

* Can help or. pity-wanty. hlmmnq. o

2 The beggarsufustplea” - ° -
Relief from men to-gaig, ~ . .~ -
If offer'd unto thee, -, St
I know thouwuld‘ﬂdd'dua-: o
And pleas. which;movd shy: graciete'@r,
Are fuch.seimién: wuldrfcomﬂﬁ‘hm;
3 lhave uu‘ﬂg\irwﬁf}' st
That tho’s & nosem peier,. ~g N
Yet opsosbiere wasaday, .- "
When I poflefled-mre > . .»; .
Thou know'ft that fromrmy very. Amth.
Pychreatlie,proroflt wrokch ansatth.: - -
4 Notcanlmk‘plof&i TG

ars often do,
The’ g'fglls my-dilldefs; /7
My, fanlts have been but few . )
If thot thoul 'leé%remy foul to ftarvd, *
It would be v(hht r wel dé{crvc. I

5§ "Twere follyto pn-g;qnd .
1 never begg'd 'before; .

Or if thou now befriend,’
I'll troubléfhde'no more' :
i K 2

v ‘Thou
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Thou often’haft teliev’d my paln,
And ofteny I muft comg again: - .- - r»
6 Tho’ crumbs are muck too good "+
For fuch adog asl; - e
No lefs than'children’s food - -

JMyffbﬁcau’faﬁst:' S Lo
O do not frown and bid me:go! - . M

T muft have all thoy.canit beftow. - ... )
7 Nor can I willingbe. + .~ 1= S

Thy bounty to conceals 4r:¢ i
From othersy who'lkese,s i+ o
" "Pheir wantsand hunger féet s -
Ill ¢ell them of thy mercy’s ftovey. @« .
And try to fend a thoufand more, .
8 Thy thoughts," thewonty.wifedi - .
Our thoughts apd ways tranfeend, + -
Far as the arched tkies -~ .. Lz -
-Above the earth-edtendr i oo 1
Such pleas.as mine meén. would ner-bear;:
But Gob receives a beggar’s pray’r. .

o ade
HYM N CKLVL.C.M, . -
. Pm{s;cmN of my fio-fick foul; .,
To thee 1 bring my cafe;
" My raging malady controul, " '
And heal me by thygraves- - **
2 Pity the anguith Tendure, .-
See how I mourn and pingy

Aoy

For

*
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For never can.I hope acure
. From any band but thine.

3 [ would difclofe my whole complaint,
But where fhall Ibegin ?
No words of mine can fully paint
That worft diftemper, fin. .

4 It lies notina fingle past, .
But thro' my frame is fpread ;
A bumng fever in my. heart,
A palfy in.my head.. .
5 It makes me deaf, and dumb, aud blmd,
And impotent and lame; .. -
And overclouds, and fills my mind, =
With folly; fear and fhame,

6 A thoufand evil thoughts mtrnde
Tumultuous in my bredft;'
Which indifpofe me for my’ féod, e
And rob me of my reft. - e

7 Lorp 1 am fick, regard my cry,

And fet my fpirit free : .
Say, canft thouleta ‘finner dlc,
‘Who longs tolive to thee ?- |,

HYM ‘N CXLVH.

ERCY, O thou Son of David !~
Thus blind Bartimeus pray’d} -
. Others by thy word are faved,

Now to me afford thine aid ;
K 3 Man;
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Many for his crymg chid, him, .
But hyc call'd the fouder ftill ; oo
‘Till the gracious | Shviour bid him v ¢
% Come and afk mé-what your will® -

2 Money was not what he wanted,

Tho’ by begging us'dto lives B
But he afk’d, and Jesvs gl‘mtc& -

Alms, wh|ch nonebutheconld gives - 1 |
Loxp remove this gnevwmhlinh:ﬁ,

Let m{ cyesbehold theday;: :

Strait he faw, and-won bythldﬂcﬁ.
Follow'd Jesve.in the way. .

3 Oh! methinks I hear him- ;-nﬁng‘;‘ :
Publlﬂ'nng toallaround! S A
« Friends, is fiot my cafe xmatmg;

What aSnnourlha e found !

Oh! that all the bl.md but kucw hun.
And would be advis'd by me! -
Surely, would they hafteg tg ]nm.
He would caufe them all to fec.’r

HYMN CXLVIL 7" .

1 'TIS a point I long to know;" :
Oft it caufes anxious thought;
Do I love the Lop, or no? !
Amlhis, or am Inot ?.

2 If 1 love, whyaml:hus?‘ v
Why this dull andhfclcﬁ frame?,

e Hauny.
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Hardly, fure, can theybe worfe,
‘Who have never heard his name !

3 Could my heart fo hard remain,
Pray r atafk and burden prove;
Ev'ry trifle give me pain,
1f 1knew a Saviour’s love ?

" 4 When I turn my eyes within,
All is dark, and vain, and wild;
Fill'd with unbelief and fin,
Can I deem myfelf a child?

sIfl pray, , or hear, or read,
Sinis mix’d withailI do;
You that love the Lorp indeed,
‘Tell me, is it thus with you? .

6 Yet I mourn my ftubborn will,
Find my fin a grief and thrall ;
Should I grieve for what I fcel
If 1did not love at all?

7 Could I joy his faints to meet,
Choofe the way I once abhorr’d,
Find at times, the promife fweet,
1f 1 did not love the Lorn?

‘8 Lorp, decide the doubtful cafe!
Thou who art thy people’s fun,
Shine upon thy work of grace,
If it be indeed begun. :

9 Letme love thee more and more,
If Iove atall, I ;iéay'
PR 4

M
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. -If Thave not lov'd before, B
- Help me to begin to-day. - ot
HYM N CXLIX. L.M.:
PPRESS'D with unbelief ‘and fin,
Fightings without, and fears yithing
" While earth and hell, with force combin’d,
Affault and ten'ify my mind. RS

2 What ftrength have { againt fuch foel,( IS
Such hofts and legions to oppofe?
Alas! I tremble, famt, ang fall
Loz fave me,‘or T give up all.

3 Thus forgly preft, Ifought the Lom, )
Te give me fome {weet cheering word;]
Again 1 foufht, and yet again ;

I waited long, but not in vain. "

4 Oh! ’twasa chcenng word. mdccd'

Exa&ly fuited to my need;
« Sufficient for thee is my grace,
Thy weaknefs my great pow’r difplays.™

5 Now I defpond and meurn mo more,
I welcome al 1 fear’d before;
Tho’ weak, I'm ftrong; tho’ troubled, bleft;
For Cnns-r 's own pow’r thall on nie reft.

race would foon exhaufted be,
But is is boundlefs as the fea ;.
Then let me boaft with holy Paul
That1 am nodnng, Cnam is aﬂ.

HYMN
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CHY M N CL. L. M.
o LISHA, ftruck with grief and awé;:
L4 Cry’d, « Ah! where now is Ifrael's
ﬁay ?” ) .
‘When he his honour’d mafter faw
Borne by a fiery car away, ’

2 But while he look’d a laft adien,

His mantle, as it fell, he caught;
‘The Spirit refted on him too,
And equal miracles he wrought.

3 « Where is Elijah’s Gop ” he cry'd,
And with the mantle fmote the flood 5
‘His word controll’d the fwelling tide,
"Th’ obedient waters upright ftood.

4 The wonder-working gofpel, thus
From hand to hand, has been convey'd ;
‘We have the mantle ftill with us, .
But where, O where, the Spirit's aid? .

§ When Peter firft this mantle wav'd,
How foon it melted hearts of fteel! .
Sinners, by thoufands, then were fav'd, ' :
But now how few its virtues feel ?

6 Where is Elijah’s Gop, the Lozrp! .
Thine Ifrael's hope, and joy, and boaft!.
Reveal thine arm, confirm thy word,

Give us another Pentecoft! )

7 AfGft thy meflenger to fpeak, .
d while he aims to lifp thy truth,
PN Ks The
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The bonds-of fin ;;Ed Satap hreak,
And pour thy blefling on our youth.

8, For them we now app:oach thy' xhrone,
Teach them to know and love thy name
Then fhall thy thankful peopleows, .,
Elijah’s Gop 15’ ftill the fame., T

HYMN CLL C.o M.

X HE Saviour * what a noble flame"
Was kindled in his breaft, o
When hafting to Jerufalem
He' iarch’d hefore thereft!. .

2 Good-will to men, and zeal for Gon,
His ev'ry thought engrofs;

He longs to be baptiz'd with blood; : -

He paats to reach the crofs. ;

3 With all'his fuff'rings fult in 'wcw,
And woes, to {is, unknown,
Forth to the talk his Spirit flew, -
‘Twasrlovc that urg’'d himon. . -

4 Lqun, we return thee what we cant -
Our hearts thall found abroad
Salvation; to the dying Man, B
And to the rifing Gon ! - . vy
5 And while thy blceding glories here
Engage our wond'ring eyes; .
‘We learn our lighter crofs to bear, )
And haften to che flies. v

HYMN
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HYMN CLIL LM - .
) T HAT various hind’rances we teet:
‘ - ln coming to a merey feat !
Yet who, that knows-the worth of pray’r,
.-- Bug-withes to be often there 3 -
2 Pray’r makes the dark’ned cloud withdraw,
. -Pray’r climbs the ladder Jacob faw;
. Gives exercife to faith and love, .
«- Brings.ev’ry blefling from above, .
3 Reftraining pray’r, we ceafeto fight'’s
Pray’r makes the chiriftian’s armour bright ;

d Satan trembles,| when he fees .
,The weakeft faint upon his knees,

4 While Mofes ftood with arrits fpread wide,
- Buccefs was found on Hrael’s fide ; '
But when thto’ wearinefs they fail'd,
_ ‘That moment Amalek prevail'd. ..
5 Have.you no:words? ah, think agair;
- ‘Words flow apace when you complaisy, '
And fill your fellow-creatyre’scar - - -
With the fad tale of all your care.
- & Wete half the breath:thus vai enty
‘To hea%ln in fupplication fen:}:y fb )
Yout cheerful fong would eft'ner be, '
« Hear what the Lorp has done for me.” ‘

HYM
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H¥ M.N CLIIL o8,

YHEER up,my foul, thereis,a mer,
Sprinkled with blood, where{J slu
anfwers pray’r ;
“There humbly, caft thyfelf, beneath. hu feet,
 For never needy finner perifh’d there.

a Lonn,al am come! thy promife is my plez,
Without thy word I durft not venture nigh ;
But thou balt call'd the burden’d foul te

thee, o o
A weary, burden’d foul, O Lorp, am 1!~
3 Bow'd down benesth a heavy load of fin)
By Satan’s fierce temptations forely preft,

. Befet without, and full of fears, within,
" Trembling and faint I come to thee for reft.

4 Bethou my refuge; Lo, my hiding-place,
Iknow no forcé can tear me from thy fide;
Upmov'd.1 then may all accufers face,

And anfwer ev'ry charge, with ¢ Jefus dy’d.’

5 Yes thou didit weep, and blced and groan,

and dte,
Well -haft thou known what fierce tempta-
tions mean ;
Suchhwal: thy love ; and now, emhron’d on
1g
" The fame compaffions in thy bofom rcign.

6 Loxp,
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6 Lowp, give me faith !—he hears—what grace
Wrhis? oo o
Dry up thy tears; ty: foul] and‘échle to
grieve : .
He fhews me’what he did, and who he is,
1 muft, . I will, 1-can, I do.believé. ’
HY MN CLIV. C. M.
x O thofe who know the Loxn I fpeak,
Is my beloved near? .
The bridegroom of my foul I feek, '
Oh! when will he dppear! N
2 Tho' oncea man of gyief and thams,. s
Yet now he fills a throne; o
And'bears the greateft, fweetelt name,
That earth or heav'n have known,
3 Grace flies before, and love attends .
His fteps where’er he goes ;. -
Tho’ none can fee him but his friends, =
And they were once his foes.
4 He fpeaks—obedient to his call - .
Our warm affections move,
Did hebut fhine alike on all,
Then all alike would love.

.5 Then lovein ev'ry heart would reign,
And war would ceafe toroar; .
And cruel, and blood-thirfty men, )
Would thirft for blood nomore. -
6 Such Jesusis, and fuch his graces .-
Oh may he fhine on you'!

th
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" And tell lum, when 3 you fcc bnp ,facc,
1 longto fee hxm too. .

HYMNQMQ[T

Yo OD moves in a myfteriqus way,
G His wonders to performy .
He plants his footfteps ih the ea,

And rides upon the’ ﬁorm. -

2 Deep i in unfathomable mlnes
Of never failing fkill, )
He treafures up his bnght defignis,
And ‘works his fov’ rblgn will.

3 Ye fearful. faints, frefh courage tak{,‘
The clouds ye fo much dread
Are big with mercy, and fhall break
Inbleffings on your head. - =~ -

4 Judge not the Lorp by feeble fcnfc.
But truft him for his grace :
Behind a frowning providence, "
He hides afmiling face,

5 His purpofes w111 ripen faft,
Unfolding ev’ry hour ;

The bud mayhave a bitter talte,
But fweet will be the flow'r.

6 Blind unbelief is fure to'err, S
And fcan his work in vain;
Gonb is his own interpreter,
And-he will make it ‘plain.

v . "HYMN

i
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HYMN CLVLLM..

x GOD of my life, to theel call,"
AffliGted at thy feet I fall;
‘When the great water-floods prevad )
Leave not my trembling heart to fail ! : .

2 Friend of the friendlefs, and the famt'
Where thould I lodge my deep complamt'
Where but with thee, Kofc opendoor .
Invites the helplefs and the poor !

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee,; | .
And thou sefufe that moumer’s plea 2 ? o
Does not, the thd fiill fixd remain,

That none thall feek. thy face,in vam! '

4 ‘That were a grief I conld not bear,; . . ;.
Didft,thou not hear and anfwer pray'r; :
But a pray’r-hearing, an{w’ring Gob, :
Supports mé under evry load, o

S Fairisthelot that'acaltforme; 5
1 have an advocate with thee; -
‘They, whom the world carc(fes moft,
Have na fuch privilege to boaft. . .

6 Poor tho' I am, defpis’d, forgot,. .. -
Yet Gop, my Gop, forgets me not; -

Ang he is fafe.and muft fucceed, .
For whom the Loxp vouchfafes to plead-

HYMN
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HY M N CLVIL M
b4 WHEN darknefs long has vqxlvd my

And {miling day once more appcars H ';
Then, my Redeemer, then I find' :
The folly of fmy doubts and fears
wand'ri hcﬁri" -
ufgl that I kuld ev:’l'ﬁ be , * 5
Thus prone to a& {o bafe a '
Or harbour ene hatd thougirt of thfee?’

3 Oh! let meithien at Iength be taught !

thtlun&lllfoffowtolum- BRT
Thit Gop is love, and changes not, '
~ Nor knows the fhadow of ature.  ~ ¢
4 Sweet trath, and'eafy térrepeatt ;- ':T'

Bit whien my faith nﬂmply try'd,
1find myfAfa fearner yor;. - ‘
Unikilful, weaki, and apt o fide: o

§ But, O my Lorb, one lock from thee:.:
Subdues the difebedientwill 5~ - -
Drives'‘dbubt and d!‘teonwnt away,

And thy rebelious wormis Rill, .

6 Thou artmreadyto}brgwe, I
As Lafii‘rcady tarepimes ' " )
Thou therefore-all thepraife uceiﬂrl
Bé-fhame-and fetfabbiorrence miner: ¢

HYMN
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HY MN cz.vm. C.M.

DEAR Lonn accept a finful hcart, ,

“Which'of itfelf complains, o

And mourns with mucli and frequent fman
The emt contains. * .

3, The fiery feeds of anger lufk, |
Which often hurt ny frame;'
And wait bt for the tempter’s wor'k,
To fan thém’ toa flame.

3 Legality holds out a bribe ;
To purchafe life from thee;, A
And difcontent would fain préfcrlbe ’
.How thou fhalt deal with me.

4 While unbelief withftands thy gracc,
* And puts the mercy by
Prefumption with a brow of brafy, -

Says, “ Giveme, or Idie. -

R

5 How ecager are my tboughts to roam
In quelt of what they love !
But ah! when duty éalls them homg
How keavily they miove? -

6 Oh, cleanfe mein a Savxour s blood
Transférm me f»y thy pow’r,
And make me thy belov’ g abode,

And letme rov: no more B Ty

HY M N CLIX.. CM '

x UNCERTK!N how' the way toﬁd
: Which to falvation led 5 IEiften
1

~
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1 liften’d long, with anxious mmd,
To hear what others faid. .

2 When fome of joys and comforts told.
Jfear’d that I was wrong ; .
"For I was [rupid, dead, and cold,
Had neither joy nor fong’

3 The Lorp my lab'ring heart rehcv
And made my burden hght ;s .
Then for a moment I believ’d,
Suppofing all was nght.

4 Of fierce temptauons others ta.lk'd
Of 2n and difmay ;
Thro’ what diftreffes they had wa‘lk d,
Before they found the way.

5 Ah!'thenl thought hopes wcre vam,
For I had liv’d at eale; .
I wifh'd for all my fears again,
To make me more like thefe.

6 1had my wifh, the Lorp. difclos’d
The evils of my heart ;
AndTeft my naked foul, _expos'd
To Satan’s fiery datt. ~ - o

7 Alas! «Tnow muft giveit up,”
I cry’d in deep defpair;

How could I dream of drawing hope,
From what I cannot bear{ = -

8 Again my ‘Saviour brought'me afd,
_ And when he (et me frec, . ».
e ... % Trutt

N
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¢ Truft ﬁmply‘on my word, he fa‘id,. }
And lga}ve ‘tlj‘e reft te me”
- HYMN CLX. LM
1 T Ak'd the Lorp that I might grow,
In faith and lave, and ev'ry grace ;
Might more of his falvation know,
And feck more:carnefily kiis fice. . - T .
2 "Twas he who taught hlxe firft to p;ay;
AndWe, d truft, lils dnfwer'd P‘r'ay"r 5
But it has been ini*futha'way,
As almoft drove nie to defpair., ' i) -
3 Lhopd that in fon¢ favor'd hout,’ *
At oRE N atRWeb Y dequeft ;| 7
And by his love’s? didfing Pow'r
Subdue my fins, add give e refls . - . -
4 Inftead of this, hie made mé fetl" 4
The hiddén ‘evils of my hédity - i -
And let the angry pow'fs of Hell
_ Aflault mj.foukin eviny pares; 0 g
5 Yea more; with KlstWiPhamd he feam'd,
Intent t8'HgkHAate Hiywhoey - ¢ Rk
Crofs'd all the fait 8eWri 1 fchiem'd;t
Bhafisdmygonrdie Fadrdeid molow, 1.2
6 Lord, why'i¢ 1309 tfémbling eryid/
Wilt' the ULy tvormilfo edth /-
« "Tis in thi¥¥ayi thelord repR7d,
Yanfwer, pray’s fon graceand faithe fi.,1' >
) eI v i b tun i."9-Thefe

Ded

<
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HY M N’ cLX’m'. CM

WAS a grov’lmg creature once,
And bafely.deavd toearth i {3

I wanted {pirit to repounge, -y
;1 The tlcg that gave me bmh 1

2 But God has breath’d upon a. kvorm, T
And fent me, from ahove, 'i. PR v
Wings, fuch as c]othc an angel’s form, /
The wipgs of; ]0)’ ‘and love." .,

3 With thefato. Pifgah’ »aoprl 'ﬂy, il d

And there delighted fland 1.« of -1

To view, beneath a fhlrung Ikx, i: .
"The fpacious | promis'd land,, "

4 The Lord of all the vaﬂz‘domam' 1 ,:
Has pramis’d it to mes it i,
The length and brga?h of all the plpn, .
. Asfar as canfec., LT
s How gh:nnun umy prmlege RN
To thoc.ﬁwhdp lcall ot 4'1\'4 i
I ftand upon a mountain’s edgg, R
Oh fave i mé,_ leﬂ T fall? e ,] 0

6 Tho much‘exaltedm the,.lmd,* mien

My ftrength isnotmy owm v 7
‘Then let me tremble at his word R

And none {lxall caft me dowp R

‘f,«

e

HY M N"‘CLXIV‘. ‘Y,"M'

0 .
BREATIJE from thc gcntlc [outh ‘0
4 Lord

And
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And cheetymetom themorthgiaoiq 41 |
_Blow on the trehfstes vf-thy word; o
And: vl thé (picesd: e anowt

2 I wifh, thou ‘imow‘ﬂ {6 et gﬁa" .
And wait 'vhm”pmtentﬂhdgdpm e ady
But hope delay’dh famgt&‘thvmnﬁpu g
And dritfks’ th!ifﬁmu]p« A~ idyiss vd
3 Help me to reach ﬁle%”t’é’“l W
Confirsh miy fecbleélknsey on »n1iot) |
Pity the ficknefs of :a foul's. v .1 f J

-

<

‘That fahuloflo'&oﬁ theas ,vin:ir o H
4 Cold as T fel this 8t o ""nﬂé” R

Yet fince ‘ﬂ)‘ #tblgon L L [ wl 1
1t yields fome:hope of lifé d:fmtc ATE

Wnthm(»h&wever fowt gt e il
5 1 feem forfaken ana: Hlong, =
| hearlth:hdnrohﬂp, o =‘: Les Ty

And ev’ry dooxiiedhut! bduonc,
And' that'is mcrbxmdﬂé,r. A ,3 el
6 There, till the d’ear ljeh’v“fér comc,
I'll wait;with humbje gray rs.
And when he caru his exile home, )
"“The FEord thall fihd nid trme. end

Vi :f
H Y. M:N CLXV. 1@ M.

Lr:r worldly’ thifils the Wf'fs‘ purfuc,
Tt has no charms for ’mc
‘Once 1 admird its triffes too, ’ o

, Butgrace ‘has fet me free,
i L 3 2 Its
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2 Its pleafurds-mom o bongen:plesds i/
No@nwtrte'm affotds1s 1 o vl
Far from my heantbe.joys bike ithefls. /.
No‘fz 1 haye feen the Lord.

¢ Bt ] - Jiive 12
3 Asby thqhgbtoﬁ opqmgday bty
The, Baivare all concedl’dp -, sqod 104
So earthly plcafnub:fndc: BWways.. bu/.
When Jefus lswcal toavros o gl

4 Creatures no mot:e,dmde Y chaiees
I bid them alldéparts ' loit - .

His name, avd love, ud!gmum'b onm

Have ﬁx d d my rovmg a}u-Jt e

[N

5 Now, Lord b would be thine .MB,‘{ (
And \!hdly lHe 10 tl}w, L aton 4 1
But may [ hope that,thau-wilt owa -/
A worthlefs worm, likeme? -
6 Yes! tho of ﬁnncrs l’m the, wbﬂh
I cannot doubt thy willg.. .5 - -, 1,
For if thou hadft: ndt, lowdma iirﬂ. ‘
Ih?d mﬁudthecl‘hu'l ’ JHJ RYCT U]

HYMN cLiwr AR
LUKEWARM fquls; t,!y: i @q mws

ftronger ;
hec What hon.v ytiar édnig furroiind 5

ha’w:l‘ﬂvc.r ﬂ?épwfﬁ)pn& 1

Wake, ye ncepm, waxe, whal
Sin befets you round aﬁout,

I

UP:

e
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Up, and fearch~tha/workd's. wishin you : -
Slay,: orchageithe sraitoriout. . |

vy

cet e s Jhoed Sl atiasd 1o 1
H Y M N CLXVIL , 1
OME, thou fiéut;t%f' ew‘rd Alpl,qﬂ}ng,
. Fupe mpine heast ta'§ tbmm&
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6 Thy mercy 1n jejus exempts me from helf;
Of mercy Fll fing, of thy mercy. byl tell: -
"T'was Jelus my friend, when he hupg ga the
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Loft, undone by our tranfj refTions, *
Worfe than fiript of all pofleflions,
Debtors without hope to pay..

Fear our portion, flaves in {pirit,
He redeem’d us by his mexit
To a glorious hberty :
Dearly firft his goodnefs bought us,
Truth and love.then fweetly taught us,
Truth and love have made us frec.

Blefled be the pow’r who gave us,
Freely gave his Son to fave us,
Blefs’d the Spn who freely came :
Honour, blefling, adoration,
Ever, from the whole creation,
Be to God and to the Lamb !

HY MN CLXXVIL

HAIL thou once defpifed -Jefus !
4 Hail thou Galilean King,
Who didft {fuffer.to releafe us,
Who didlt free falvation bring :
Hail thou precious, precious Saviour,
Who haft borne our fin and fhame;
By whofe merit we find favour, -
“Life is given through thy name !

Pafchal Lamb; by God appointed,
Ali our fins on thee were laid :
By almighty love anointed,
Thou haft full atonement made.
' .M CEvry
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- Ev'ry {in may be forgjiven,
“Thro’ the virtue of thy blood !
Open’d is the gate of heaven,
Peace is made ‘twixt man and God.

3 Jefus, hail ! enthron'd in glory,
‘There for ever to abide,
All the heav'nly hofts adore thee, ‘
Seated at thy Father's fide :
There for finners thou art pleading,
“ Spare them yet another year 3
Thou for faints art interceding,
Till in glory they appear.
4 Worthip, honour, pow’r and blefling,
Chritt is worthy to receive,
Loudeft praifes, without ceafing,
Meet it is for us to give :
Help, ye bright angelic fpirits,
Bring zom- foreeteft, nobleft Jays :
Help to fing our Jefu’s merits,
Help to chaunt Immanuel’s praife!

HYMN CLXXIX.

3 Leve divine, how {weet thou art !
When fhall T find my willing heart,
All taken up by thee ?
When fhall my thirfting fpirit prave
The greatnefs of redeeming love,
The love of Chrift to me!

2 Str&agcr
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2 Stronger his love than death or hell
Its riches arc unfearchable :
The firft-born fons of light
Defirein vain its depths to fee!
They cannot reach the myftery,
The length, and breadth, and height.

3 God only knows the Jove of God ;
O that it now were thed abroad
In this poor, ftony heart !
For love I figh, for love I pine:
This only portion, Lord, be mine !
Be mine this bettor part !
4 O that tcould for ever fit | )
‘With Mary at the Mafter’s feet!
Be this my happy choice :
My only care, delight, and blifs,
. My joy, my heav'n on carth be this,
- To hear the Bridegroom's voice !
§ O that I could, with favour'd John,
Recline my weary head upon . ¢
The dear Redeemer's breaft!
From care, and fin, and forrow free,
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee
My everlafting reft !
HYMN CLXXX L. M
1 HO ! ev'ry one that thirfts draw nigh,
' Tis God invites- the fallen race,) -
Mercy and free falvation buy, - ’ L
Buy wine, and milk, and gofpel grace.
Mz ‘3 Come
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2 Come to the living waters, come,
Sinners, obey your Maker’s call, .
Return ye weary wand'rers, home,
And find my grace reach'd out to all

3 See,_from the rock a fountain.rife v
For you in healing ftreams it rells !
Moner you need not bring, nor price,
Ye lab'ring, weary, fin-fick fouls. |
4 Nothing ye in exchange fhall give;
Leave all ye have, and are, behind;
Freely the gift of God receive, + -
Pardon and peace.in Jefus find. . -,
HYMN CLXXXL C.M. d
I IF duft and afhes might prefumc,v,
Great God, to fpeak with thee;.; |
If in thy prefence can beropm, . -
- For crawling worms.like me:
T humbly-would my wifs prefent;

‘+ For wifbes I havé rionc;;
All my defires aré now content ** =
"To be compris’d inone. -
2 I would not fue for;Jength of days; .
For honour, or for wealth; — °
- Nor that' which far furpafleth thefe, .
. Uninterrupted health. . . 1C
I would not afk, a monarch’s heir,,
Or counfellor. to be: . o
A better wifdom I would fhare,
. 4 nobler pedigree. ’
’ 5 Not
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3 Not j ]Oy, ‘nor (trenghh would l requeﬁ;
. Tho’ neither I contemni , ., :

But would petition to be blet
With what tranfcendeth them,

*Tis not that angels mighit t-omrey
My foul this night to heavin:’

Thy time with patience I can’ fay, -
Since all my fin’s forglv .

4 The fingle boon I would intreat
~ Is, tobeled by thee, . -
To gaze upon thy bloody fiveat
In fad Getbfemane.
To view (as 1 could bear at leaft)
Thy tender broken heart, =
Like a rich olive, bruis'd and pre”t ;
. With agonlzmg ffartl * 0

s For this onc favou. oft l’wc fon.ght -

And if this one be gnvu, e

I feek on earth no. hdpp rlot,
And hope the like in tcav n.

Lord, pardon ivhat I afk amifs; = R
For knowledge1 have ftone.”* *+"

"1 do but humbly fpéak my-viths-
And may thy will be dorter

HYMN GLXXXII C.M &

b S when a child fecure of harms
Hange at the mothér’s breaft,
- Safe folded in her anxious arms
Receiving food and reft:
M3 And



[ 186 ]

And while thro’ many a painful path
The trav'lling parent {peeds,

The fearful babe, with paffive faith, -
Lies ftill, and yet proceeds.

2 Should fome fhort ftart his quiet break,

He fondly ftrives to fling

His little arms about her neck,
And clofer feems to cling,

Poor child! maternal love alone
Preferves thee firft and laft;

Thy parent’s arms, and not thy own,
Are thofe that hold thee faft.

3 Sofouls that would to Jefus cleave,
And hear his fecret call,
Muttev'ry fair pretenfion leave,
And let the Lord be all.
“ Keep-clofe to me, thou helplefs theep,”
The thepherd foftly cries.
Lord, tell me what tis clofe to keep 7
The lift'ning fheep replies.
4 « Thy whole dependance on me fix;
“ Nor entertain a thought,
¢ Thy worthlefs fchemes with mine to mix;
“ But venture to be noyght. ’
¢ Fond felf-direion is a {helf;
“ Thy ftrength, thy wifdom flee ¢
“ When thou art setbing in thyfelf, .
¢ Thou then art clofe to me.”

HYMN
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HYMN CLXXXIL L.M.

b LORD, when [ hear thy children talk,
(And I believe ’tis often true)
How with delight thy ways they walk,
And gladly thy commandments do:

2 Inmy own breaft I look, and read
Accounts fo very diff 'rent there,
That, had Inot thy blood to plead,
Each fight would me to defpair.

3 Needy, and naked, and unclean,
Empty of good, and full of ill,

A lifelefs lump of loathfome fin,
‘Without the pow’r to a& or will !

4 | feel my fainting fpirits droop;
My wretched icannefs I deplore;
Till gladden'd with a ﬁleam of hope
From this; “ the Lord has bleft t5¢ poor,®

$ Then, while I make my fecret moan,
Upwards I'caft my eyes; and fee,
‘Tho’ I have nothing of my own,

My treafure is immenfe in thee.

6 Still may I keep thy love in view,
Lean there; nor envy thofe that run;
Still trufl to—not what I can do, )
But what thyfelf hatt for me done,

7 My treafure is thy precious blood ;
-Fix there my heart : aud for the reft,
M4 : Under
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Undet thy forming hands, my God,
Give me that frame which thou Lik'ft bef.

. '"HYM N CLXXXIV.

COME, thou almighty King,.
Help us thy name to fing;
Help us to praife :

Father all glorious,

O’er all vi&orious,

Come, and reign over us,
Ancient of days! -

Jefus, our Lord, arife,

Scatter our enemies,

And make them fall.

Let thidfe almighty aid

Our fure defence be made
Our fouls on thee be ftay’d,
Lord, hear our call. ‘e

Come ! thon incarnate Word,;

Gird on thy mighty fword, =~

Our pray’rs attend ! :

Come! and thy people blefs,

And give thy word fuccefs;. .

Spirit of holinefs

On us defcend! . -

Come! holy Comforter, S

Thy facred witnefs bear

In this glad hour! )

"Thou who almighty art, - "
0w rule in ev'ry heart, .

And
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And né'er from us depart,
Spirit of powr' ‘

5 To the great e mThrée S

Eternal praifes bc, " U

Hence cvermore!” * * 7

IR ot

b oe o)

His fov'reign majeﬂy, ;

May weinglofy fee, . il s
And to eternity « o ignwu
May we adore' e b

NN

HYMN CLXXXV'. LM, .J

IS not too hard, wohlgh an aim, H
Secure, thy paxt-in Chrif}; to.claimy
The fenfyal infin& takentroudy. .o . i, i/
And warm with purer { fires the fouL

I N
2 Nature: wxll raife upall,lnn ﬂnfe, P
- Foe to the ﬂdh-abaﬁng life, - Sy
Loth in a Saviour’s death mﬂmre, o
Her daily crofs compell'd to bear

3 But grace omnipotent at hngth o
Shall arm the faint with Gving firength,. :
Thro’ the tharp war: withy ald atrend,
And his long confli& fweetly cnd. . °

4 A& but the infant’s gentle part, .
Give upto love thy willing heart, .
No fondeft parent’s meltzag brealt . .-
Yearns like thy God’s, to mzxkq thee blnﬁ

5 Taught its dear mother. foon to know, .
The fimpleft babe its love can fhew,
M s
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Bid bafhful, fervile fear rctlrc,
The tafk no labour will require.

6 The fov'reign Father, good, and kind,
Wants but to have his child reﬁgn’d,
‘Wants but thy ynclded heart—no more,
With his rich gifts of grace to ftore.

7 He to thy foul no anguith brings,
From thine own ftubborn will it {prings.:
That foe but crucify, thy bane,
Nought fhalt thou know of frowns, nor pain.

8 Shake from thy foul o’erwhielm’d, depreft,
Th” incumb’ring load that galls her reft,
That waltes her firength in bondage vain,
With courage break th’ enflaving chain.

9 Let faith exert its conqu’ring pow'r,
Say in thy fearing, trembling hour, -
Father ! thy pitying help. i impart, .

*Tis done— a figh can.reach his heart.

10 Yet if more earneft plaints to raife,
Awhile his fuccours ke detays,

Tho’ his kind hand thou cant not fecl,
The fmart let lenient patience heal.

11 Or if corruption’s ftrength preva:l
And oft thy pilgrim footfteps fail
Lift for his grace thy lowder cnu,
So fhalt thou clcans'd and f{tronger rife.

32 If haply ftill thy mental fhade,
Deepas the midnight gloom be made,
. On
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On the fure faithful afti divisic,
Firm let thy faft'ning truft recline.
13 The gentleft fire, the beft of friends,
To thee nor lofs, nor harm intends,
Tho’ toft in the moft boifterous main,
No wreck thy'veﬂ.'cl'ﬂ}al!fuﬁain.' .

14 Should there remain ?)L }e(cui,ilg:gfécé,
No glimpfe, no thadow left to trace, .
Hear thy Lord’s voice, ‘tis Jefu's will,

- Believe, thou dark loft pilgrim ill.

x5 Then thy fad pight of horrors paft, -
Tho’ the dread feafonlong may, laft,
Sweet peace fhall, from the fniling fkies,

Like a new daya Befgre theé xifs-
appear,

16 Then fhall thy faith’s bright ground

Its eyes fhall view falvation clear, . .
Be hence encourag'd more, when try'd,

On the beft Father tp ¢confide. , -,
17 O my too blind, yet mobler part; .~ -~

Be mov’d, be won by théfe, my hieart; =i

Sec, of how rich a lot, ‘How hbilefty -
The true belicver ftands pofleft.

18 Come, backward Toull,{' t%"'déd’reﬁgn; )
4 thall be'thing;

Peace, his beft bleflitlg,
Boldly recumbent on hisicare; i s
Caft thy felt burthen 'oiily&!aeu; i
HYMN CLXXXVL,
1 T EHOLD, how good a thing
) It is to dwell in peace!

NI
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How pleafing to our Ki
This fruit of rightcoﬁgfs;

When brethren all in one agree ;

‘Who knows the joys of unity!

%2  Where unity-is found,
The {weet anointiag grace,
Extends to all around,
And confecrates the place;
To every waiting fout it comes,
And fills it with divine perfames, -
3 In Chrift when brethren join
And follow after peace,
The fellowthip divine '
He promifes to blefs ;
His chiefeft graces to beftow,
Where two or three are met belown

4  The riches of his grace
~ In fellowthip are giv'n,
'Ta Zion’s chofen race,
' The citizens of heav’n;
He fills them with his choiceft flare,
He gives them life for cvermore.

HYMN CLXXXVIL

1 MY old, my bofom foe,
Rejoice not qver me!
Oft-times thou haft laid me low,
And wounded uiortally ;
Yet thy prey thou couldft not keep ;
Jefus, whea I loweft fell, - :
"~ B Heard
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Heard me cry out of the deep,
And brought me up from hell.

2 Foolifh world, thy fhouts forbear,
" Till thou haft won the day ;
Could thy wifdom keep me there,
When in thy hands I lay ?
If my heart to thee incline,
Chrift again fhall fet it free ;
Iam his, and he is mine
To all eternity.

3 Satan, ceafe thy empty hoaft,
And give thy triumphs o’er ;
Still thou fee'ft I am not loft,
While Jefus can reftore :
Tho’ thro' thy deceit I fall,
Surely 1 thall rife again;
* Chrift my King is over all,
And I with him fhall reign.
4 O my three-fold enemy!
To whom I long did bow,
See, your lawful captive fee,
No more your captive now :
Now before my faceyefly; -
More than canqu'ror now I am,
Sin, the world and hell defy,
In Jefu’s pow’rful name.

HYMN CLXXXVIIL.

I TO thee my God and Saviour,
My heart exulting fings, .
Rejoicing
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Rejoicing in thy favom,
Almighty King of kmgS' .
Pl celebrate thy glory,* * - 7 -
With all thy faints al m/e, ot
And teHl the joyful fory "' o
Of thy redecmmg]ove R

BTUR TN

ol
2 Soon as the morn \uth rof¢a

Bedecks the dewy eaft, , - .
And when the fun repofes.
Upon the ocean’s breaft, .
My voicein upplltatxon L
Well pleafed thou fhalt'hear; -
O grant me thy falvation, = =~ o
And to my foul draw ﬂear -t ‘,"‘
[PRVIETS B PR R A
4 By thee, thro’ I\fe fup_ported, o
I pafs the dang’rous road, .., 3
With heav'nly hofts efcorted,, .
Up to their bright abode :
There caft my crowri before thee,
Now all my confliéts-b’er'; “
+ And day and night adorethec'
What can an angei mdre’ Ce

HYMN CLXXXIX o

YE fimple fouls, that ﬁny

Far from the path of peacé,

That lonely, unfrequented way
To life and happmcfs .
Why will'ye folly love, P
A.nd throng the downward road;:

v
voenl
et

oyt

.

o And
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" And hate the wifdom from above,
. And mock the fons of God?

2  Madnefs and mifery

Ye count our life beneath ;

And nothing great or good can fee,
Or glorious in our death; .
As only born to grieve
Beneath your feet we lie;

And utterly contemn’d we live,

" And unlamented die.

3  So wretchéd and obfcure,

The men, whom ye defpife,

So foolifh, inipotent, and poor,
Above your fcorn we rife 3.
We, thro’ the Holy Ghoft
Can witnefs better things ; i -

“For.he whofe blood is all our boaft,
Has made us priefts and kmgs "

4 Riches unfearchable . )
In Jefu’s love we know, .

And pleafures, {pringing from the well
Of life, our fouls o’erflow; -
The fpirit we receive,

' Of wifdom, grace, and | ow’t-

And always forrowful we lN‘e
Re,oxcmg evermore. -

[

¢

5 Angels our fervants arg,
And keep in all our ways;
~ And in their “careful hands they bcar

The facred fons of grace :
Unto
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Unto that heav'nly blife
They all our fteps attend,
And God himfelf our Father is,

And Jefus is our friend.

-6 In him we walk in white,

We in his image fhine ;

Our robes are robes of glonoue lngbt,
Our righteoufnefs divine :
On all the kings of casth,
With' pity we loock down,

And claim, in virtuc of our birth,
A pever fading crown.

HYMN CXC

HOW pleas'd and blefs’d was T,
To hear the people cry !
« Come, let us feck our God to-day !
Yes! with a cheerful zeal,
‘We hafte to Zien's hill,
And there our vows and honours pay.

2  Zion, thrice happy place !
Adorn’d with wond’rous grace;
And walls of ftrength embrace thee round.
In thee our tribes appear,
To pray, and praife, and hear
The facred gofpel’s joyful found.

3 ‘There David’s greater Son, .
Has fix'd his royal throne;
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He fits for grate and j there s
He bids his faints be glad ;
He makes the finner fad;

And humble fouls rejoice with fear.

4  May peace attend thy gate!
And joy within thee wait,

To blefs the foul of every gueft!
The man that fecks thy peace,
And wifhes thine increafe,

A thoufand bleffiags on him reft!

§ My tongue repests her vows ;
Peace to this facred houfe !

For there my friends and kindred dwell
And fince my glorious God,
Makes thee his blefe’d abode,

My foul fhall ever love thee well.

HYMN CXCl. S M.

1 Lord, our God arife !
The caufe of truth maintain,
And wide o’er all the peopled world,
Extend her bleffed reign !
2 ‘Thou Prince of life arife !
Nor let thy glory ceafe,
Far fpread the conquefls of thy grace,
And blefs the cart] with peace !

HYMN CXCH. C.M.

1 MAY T througheut this day of thine,
Be in thy fpirit, Lord ; ..
Spirit
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Spirit of humble fear divine,
That trembles at thy word.

2 Spirit of faith, my heart to raife,
And fix on things above ;
Spirit of facrifice, and praife,

Of holinefs and love.,

HY MN CXCIll. 7s.

I CHILDRBN of the heav’nly King,
As ye journey, fweetly fing 3
Sing your Saviour’s warthy praife,
Glorious in his works and ways.

2 Ye are trav’ling home to God, -
In the way the fathers trod ;
They are happy now, and ye
Soon their happinefs fhall fee.

3 O ye banifh’d feed, be glad !
Chrift our advocate is made ;
Us to fave, our flefh affumes;’*
Brother to our fouls becomes.

4 Shout ye little flock, and bleft ;. "
You on Jefu’s thione thall reft
There, your feat is now prepar’d ;
‘T'here, your kingdom and'reward.

5 Fear not brethren, joyful fland,.
On the borders of your land ;
Jefus Chrift; youf- Father’s fon, -
Bids you undifmay’d go.on. he
P T 1 6 Lord
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6 Lord, obediently we’d go
Gladly le.wmg{%}belo% S o
_ Only thou, ouriéader'be, "' - ic-
. And we ftill will follovV ihée. 3 ' .

CHYONE N OKCIVL ¢

HRIST is.thofricad of finperegy: - * »
Be that forgottch nduno T
A woundedfoul s oy
And not a whole, ,~1~..!1 S
Becomes a true beliewer. - o -
To fee fin, fmmsbut(hﬁnplj- a
To own with hp—mﬁkﬁod <
Is eafier flill L
But Oh! to feel, RO
Cuts deep beyond expndlan. .

2 Truft not to, jayops fancies,.
Light hearts, or fmooth'behaviour ;
Sinners can [qy, P
And none but they,
“How precious'is the demut"' e E s
Then hailye happy mourners, ©i .~ 7.
How bleft your ftate to cothgish . .- .
Ye foon will meet, .- - v .o
With comfort fweet, *"*.1: /. .. .-
It is the Lord’s oﬁn"'prothife. R

R TR

RO

3 The contrite heart aiid broken,
God will not give to ruin; ~ - 7
- This facrifi¢e, - ’
He'll not defpife, -
« Faxtis the Spirit's doing:
N Then
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Then hail ye happ: moumcra,

Who pafs thro’ tribulation !
Sin’s filth and guile
Perceiv'd and felt,

Make known God's great falvation.

4 Dry doé@rine cannot fave us, - !

Blind zeal, or falfe devonon; W2 -

‘The fecb]eﬂ pray’r,
If faith be there, !
Exceeds all empty notion.
Then hail ye happy mourncrs!
Ye will at {a{l ‘be wingers ;
By Jefu's blood,
The righteous God
Is reconcil’d to finners,

HY M N CXcv,
PART THE FIRST.

HE God of Abr’ ham praife !
Who reigns enthron’d above,
Ancient of everlafting days,
And God of love :
Jehovah, great 1awm,
By earth and heav'n confeft,
1 bow and blefs the facred na.me,
¥ For ever bleft. ‘

2 The God of Abr’ham praife !
At whofe fuprcmc cominand,

Sl
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From earth Irife, and feek the j )oyc,
At his right hand :

? all on earth forfake,

Its wifdom, fame, and pow’r,

And him my only portlon make, -
My fhield and tow’r. k ]

3 'The God of Abr’ham praife !
Whofe all fufficient grace,
Shall guide me all my happy days,
In all his ways.
He calls a worm his friend,
He calls himfelf my God, i
And he fhall fave me to the end,
Thro’ Jefus’ blood. :
4 Heby himfelfhath fworn, ~ ' ¢
1 on his oath depend oo
I fhall on eagles' wings: upbeme,
To heav’n afcend : N e
I fhall behold his face;
. 1 {hall his pow’t adore, i
" And fing the wonders of his grm,
For ever more,

~':,

HYMN C‘XCVI

PART SECOND,

x HO’ nature’s ﬂrength decay,
And garth and hell withftand,
To Canaan’s bounds 1 urge my way,
At his command -
N 2 The
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"The Wat® ry ajecp 1 paﬁ, . {‘,
‘With Jefus in my view, ‘

And thro’ the howling wnldcrnd's :
My way purfue.

The goodly land 1 fee, ot 1
With peace and plenty ble®t,- - . .
A land of facred’ Iib¢r]t,y, b ’
_ And endlefs reft
‘There ilk'and honey ﬂpw, ew o o

And oil and wige, o ellss o
And trees of [ife fg orcvcr g:ovr, NI

With merpy croyn’d. « i b
There dwells the £iord out Kimg,! ¢
The Lord our - Rightvonlpefs: . 1.5

‘L::.
e t, "y Fane

- . 'Triumphant o’er the world and,fing ., ;

The Brince.of Peace, ., . (il
On Zion’s facred }nghk g
His kingdom {till maintatmsy.: . ;.0 |
And glorious with h‘é‘{“lmm bghty (i1 s

FOR SRCETEIBS. 00 5.« ... A
He keeps his own fecares * ¢ 4%
He guards them, hylhlgﬁd?, re 13

Arrays in garments white and pure,
His fpotlefs;bside : -,
With ftreams of facrcd bhfs, R .
With royes of Hving joys, - ! i
‘Withill the fruits of aré&i{e o
“'He Mill fopplies, - 70 d
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Before the great Three One, '

They all exulting ftand; -~ \

And téll the wonders hé hath done,
Thro’ all theirland :

The lift'ning fp'hcres attend,

And f{well the growing fame,

And fing, in fongs that neyer end;
Thc wond’rous name.

B

HYMN, cxcvu v
PART THIRD, o

x THE God who reigns on hngh
The gr. _gat archangels fing,
And, holy, o\y, holy, cry,
Almnghty King! * G
‘Who was," and is the fame, .
And evermore fhall be o
Jehovah, Father, great I Au, o
We worfhip thee, . - .,

2 Before the Saviour’s face,

The ranfom’d nations bow ;

O’erwhelm’d at his almrghty grace,
For ever new :

He thews his | prmts of lovc,

They kindle to a flame, ' .

And fourid thro’ all the worlds abovc,
The flaughter'd Lamb ! L ’

3 The whole triumphant hoft.”
Give thanks to God on high, .
N3 ¢ Hail,
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« Hail, Father, Son,.and Holy.Ghoft "

They ever cry.” 0 T
Hail, Abr'ham’s &"od, ?ﬁﬁ ‘minét | -
I join the heav'nly Jays; ;.= .. **°
Al might and majéty Be thine, '

And endlefs praffét ' "

HYMN CXCVAL

b RAISE be to the Father ';reli,
Chrift he gave,—nus to fave,
Now the heirs of heaven,
_ 2 Pay we equal adoration
To the Son,—he aloni¢ ;
Wrought out our falvation... “' *
3 Gloryto th' eternal Spirie! | .
Us he feals,—Chyit reveals,
And applies hismerit. . .
4 Worthip, honour, thanks and bleffing.
One in Three,~~give we thee,
Never, never ceafing !

HYMN CXOX. €M,

b HE we adore, Eternal Name; .
- And humbly own to thee,
How feeble is our mortal frame,
What dying worins we be! "
2 Our wafting lives grow fhorter flill
Asmonths and days increafe!

IR

v o

" And
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And ev'ry beating puife we tell
Leaves ‘but the number lefs.

3 Thc year rolls round, and fteals away
The breath that firft it gave; .
Whate'er we do, whate’er we be,
We're trav'ling to the grave,
4 Dangers ftand thick thrd”all the groru’nd, :
To pufh us to the tomb,
And fierce difeafes wait around,
To hurry mortals home.

5 Great God! on what a flender thread
Hang cverlafting things! -
Th® eternal ftate of all the dead
Upon life’s fecble ftrings !

6 Infinite joy, and endlefs woe -
Attend on ev'ry breath !
And yet how unconcern'd we go
Upon the brink of death !

7 Waken, O Lord, our drowly fenfe
To walk this dang’rous road,

And if our fouls be hurried hcnce,
May they be found ixf God,

HYMN cC.

1 E .dying fons of men
Y lmmcrgd in fin nnd’ woe,

“The gofpel’s voice attend,
Whncb Jefus fcndsNto you!
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Ye perifhing and guilty, eoie, ~
‘In Jefu’s arms there-yet is room,* -

2 No lohgérnow delayy = - .- . T,
Nor vain exciifes ﬁmx,q;' )
He bids yéu'ci)fneto-da‘y‘, Lo L

Tho’ poor, and Blitid,  and tamé» -
Alk-thupgs are 1eady, figpots comie.
For ev'ry tremblipg: foylithere’s toam., ;
Believe thehea¥’tity word, - L
His meflengers proctdithy " "« -
Heisiagraciois Lord, - o ' o,
And faithful is higname:. * . . ’
Backfliding foalds;: séfurn and consy; '
Caft off defpair, -tliere yetis roomhs -
4 Conftrain'd by blecding love,

Ye wand'ring fheep; draw near;

Chrift callylyb‘ii from above, - -

The voice of mercy hear:

Let whofoever' will now.come,’ - .

In mercy’s bxeaQ there et is raos.

w

, HYMN ceL.
1 LO hc comes, with cloudsﬂefcending!‘

Once for favour'd finners flain ;
Thoufand, thoufand faints. attendingj
Swell the triumpb: of. his train;. . | |

Hallelujah! ~ . - . )
God appears 6n earth to reign., - |

2 Ev'ry
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2 EV g\e‘hﬂ Jpow, bchold hm.
Rob’d in dreadful ¥l
Thofe, who fet at nought and fold hlm,
Pierc'd and nail'd hitn to ﬁieﬂ'ee,
Deeply waillng, "« :
Shall the ttué Memahfce' R

3 Ev'ry xﬂand, fga, and mounta
Heav'n and earth Iha'ﬁ flee iway
Al who hate him muff confohnﬂed
Hear the trump proclaxm the’ day,
Come to judgment! !
- Come to judgmet, eumimydu DRI

' 4 Now rcdemptlon, lon; gxp:&cd,
See, in folemn pomp appear!;
All his famts, by man rqe&cd
Now fhall meet hini In’ the aﬁ~ b

Hallelujah! RRSAEE
Sce thedaxbf Godappear! " -

.5 Yea! amen, let all adorg thee | '

High-én thineierernal thrpnc‘ i
Saviour, take the pow’rand glory, ., .
Claim the kingdom for (hu':‘e’ own! ¢ :

JAn, Jesovau. ;
Everlafting God comt dtswhl R

4y ’M

”van*w“- X

\ "WARE, ahd fong
of Mo!’es’i thhib;f :
N s 'akc

‘
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Wake ev’ ry heart, and evry’ tougug
To praife the Saviour’s naine.: +

2 Sing of his Qymg love;
Sing of his nfing pow'’r; - | . .
Sing how he intercedes aboye ;- ‘
For thofe whofe fins he bore. "~

3 Sing, till we feel our hearts,
Afccndmg with our tongues;
Sing, till the love of fin departs, -
And grace mfpnrcs our fongs. :

4 Sing on your haw'nly way, .
Ye ranfom’d ﬁnners, ﬁng 5 -
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day,
In Chrift, th'eternal King.
5 Soon thall ye hear him fay, -
Ye bleiled children’ come;
Soon will he call you hence away,
And take his wand rers home.

: HYMN CCIH. C M
. ¢ ARK! the glad found,theSaviour comes,
The Saviour promis'd long !
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, .
And ev'ry voice afong! ' -
2 On him the § largely pour'd
Exerts his fg:zd fire ,y .
Wifdom and might, and zea]. and love
His holy brea(k ml'plre. o
3 B
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3 He comes,, the pris'ners tq. !;kifc\ SRR \-
* In Satan’s bo eld;
The gates of brafs e}'orc lnm burll,”
The lmlffcttm ﬁ!élfl IHCERER I

4 He comes,, tbe Sl i)n,pﬁ
The blcedmg, tqc)lm 1 10t s
And, with the treafures of hys grace, :

T enricii ‘the hﬁmblcﬁb(y

5 Our glad Hofaritias, Prifiec of ‘peace; l
Thy wtcome Rk proclaims "
And heav'ii’s etérnit archbs vidg - -© H
With thy mmmw SRR

CH'Y MU GOLV, ,L,.ui

1 COMB , Holy S‘pmt, hcaVn dovc
With'all thy quick' mhgpo sl
Kindle a flame of facred lowve + | .
In thefe cold: hearts. of ‘eurk

2 Look how we g7rovcl lete below,
Fond of thele carthly toys, -
Our fouls, how heavily- thﬂygb\,
To reach eternal y:rys’

3 In vain we tuné our fornﬁa’l‘ fongs, e
 In vain we ftrive to nifé ;
Hofannas languifh on our wng\ws,

And our devotion dies.

4 Dear Lard, and fhll we ever.hve,

At this poor d¥ing fate !
P' Y‘ 8{)‘4 ) oue

rr’\ ¢
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¢ Holy! Hoiy' Holy One’ .
Glory be to God alone !”

3 Hark, the thnlhng fymphomcs,
Seem wathm ta feizeus 5
Add we to their holy lays,..
“ Jefus! Jefus! Jefus!” -
Sweeteft found in. angels’ fong, o
Sweeteft note on mortal’s tongue,
Sweeteft anthem éver'known s~ 1
Jefus, Jefus, reign'atone !’ I

, HY MN CcvIL
1 OLY "Ghoft, mfpure oy pratﬁt
Touch out’ henrts, amd mﬂe our
tongues!, - -

While we laud the namc of _]’cf
Heav'ni wilt gladly fharé ‘dur fon
Hofts of angels; nght and glorlous,
White wé fing our coinirion King, -
Will be proud to join the chorns,
And their nche(\ tribute bring."

2 Raife we then our chgarful voices !
To our God, who full of grace, -
In our happxncfs rejoices,
And delights to'Lear us praife !
Whofo lives upon his pramife, .
Eats his fleth, and ‘drinks his blood,
All that’s paft and all to come, is
For that foul’s cternal g(md

3 Happy
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3 Happy foul; dhat'hehrs and'fHows: = " -

Jefus, fpeaking in Ws'word!' i fn n
Paul, and Gephab, barid aghites, 2! H4
All are his, in ChrifitheTara: & ¢
Ev'ry fate, Howe'er difwelling, .. - .- (
Shaﬁybc profitde therendy Brreei o i
Ev'ry ordinsrnict ablefimg, 101 it
Ev'ry providence adtiemd. i ni.i1. 71ne

* 4 Chriftign}-def thiu-want aiteasheny [ ;.
Helper, counfdlinr,iarguide? 1. .t
Weoald@ithewfisd @ proper. pritiher2. 51
Afk thy God, andiheBipisemide.>no ul
Build on no man’s parts or merit,

But beholdirg golpelyplay, 14
Jefus fends his holy Spirit ;
Angd this Spivitofeddsshemmah, ! 719 .

5 Blefs, ‘dear Lotd, eachY, ; mﬂ
Blefs ¢hie wobk they undertake, oribr -
Make them @hlé, Faithdt, fervent; =

Blefs them, for thy ,chunci\'s'{aﬁ{e‘!‘,“ Co

All things for‘our good att given, <7

Coafggrts, .cgolles; ftaffaar. tods,., 4,01

All is ours, in eargh,and heavep, , RIEEY

“Weare Chrif¥s, and Chyift is Gody.,,,.y

HY MN ‘ceviti,.
LET them.nagiz&tliz:glom(
t

Who peyer knew acel
But our loud fongs ’ﬁm‘ll")éizi-r@;é;d o

. The wonders ‘of thy pta e,
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2 Weraife gug-dhouts, O Gog, to thee,
And fend them to thy throne;
All glory to th’ united 'I,‘hue, e
The undivided Or;,eq e
3 "Twas he, {and we'll adore his name)
That form’d vs, bya word; 1 -
*Tis he reftores:our rdin’d frames» - -
Salvation to the Lord 1~ &« :

4 Hofarmizt Jes the earthiand fkias; 5
Repeat the'joyful found ! .o , -
Rotks; ‘hills, and vales feﬂe&tht' ‘vmct{
Inoneetumalro\mdh D

e PRE TSI

HYMN cox

ARK ! the vmceof love and. mmy,
‘ nda aloud from Calv:
Rendmg rocks, the words uttefyl
Shakmg garth, and vclled ﬂ‘yl 5
. “Itis finih'd!” et ‘u‘
Was the Saviour’s dying gry

2 That, w&icb pl‘ophett long prcdnded,
That, which legal facrifice
Only thadowd, not effeted,
I‘hat, whnch juftice fauaﬁea
Nott i finifh*d 1 :
So(the dymg Savibur cries. . . r

R 3

3 Now rcdcmptuon is completed, | ,,, X
Sinaton'd, the curfe removid; ' ”

<

Satan, .
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Sutan, Heath, and hell defeated, '
As his- riﬁng fully prdv’d IR )
All is finifl¢d! . Lo
Here our hopes do reft ammv d., v et
4 O the life, the' peace, the pleafiire; * K
Which thefe gratidus wordsafford! =+
Heav'aly bleflings, wmhsm&meafnrc. oL
Flow to. us. from’ Clmﬂ theLordz ;. 1, -
It is fipifh'd! . RN
Let our joyful fongs record ! ! e
§ Tune yopr-hasps anew, ye feraphs! - .
Sound aloud.lnmamd’,s‘&mc! )
All creation fwell thechoras!
Dwell on this delightful theme! :
It is finiflh’d ! !
Glory to the worthy Lamb!!

HYMN (CX. LM
DAVID’s Soti, :;md David’s Lord,
Front age to age thou art the fame ; ;
Thy gracious prefence now afford,
And teach ‘our youth to know thy name.
2 Thy people, Lord, tho' oft diftrett,
Upheld by thee, thus far are.come;

And now we long to fee thy reft,
And wait thy word to call us homc.

3 Like David, when this life fhall end,
We truft in thee, fure peace to find,
Like
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Like him, to.thea. e ngw.commend .
The children we ganft kav; ,bchipd

4 Ere long, we hope to be,- &Wtﬂé)
‘And fin andl [6¥F6w ‘hever em;l
But, Ob, avespt aor bymble prayin, -
That thefegnay praife thesa qus yoom. ,,

5 Shew thém; Howedld ﬂny-nrc’by’ﬁn
And wafk 'thémﬂ’n‘ Qﬂ‘}élé'énf E blobdr
Oh, make them willing to be
And be to thenk ®'Coviant Bod:

6 Long mmay thiy light aumm#m
To blefs this place, whénweare gone 3
And numbers here be bornagain,
To dwell for ever near. thy tﬂrdue.’ ‘

HY MN- GGXb

X RIGH’I‘EOUS Lerd, whqfc vcngdul
vials :
All our fears and, thoyghts. excwd,, )
Big with woes and, ﬁéry trials, (
Hahging, burfting o'er our heads; °
While thou vifiteft the nauqns, *
Thy féledted peoplé Tpares -
Arm our caution’d fouls with patdence’
Fill our humbled hearts with pray’s,
2 If thy dreadful controverfy
. Withall fleth, is now begun;
- Inthy wrath remcmhcrmency, o
Mercy, firft. and laft be hewa.. . - ‘d
cal
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Plead thy caufe, with fword and fire;.
Shake us, till the cusfe remove:
Till thou comft, the world’s defire ;
Conqu'ting all, wnth fov's rexgn love,

Ev'ry frefh ala&rnnngtoﬁm, :
More conﬁn'ps the faithiul word
Nature, (for its Lord hath- fpoken ') .
Mutt be i uddcnly reftor'd :

From this national confuﬁun,

From this ruin’d Farth and fkies,

See the times of refhtutlon,

See the new cregtiow rife. .

Vamfh then, this world.of ﬂmdows,
Pafs the former things.away «
Lord! appear, appear to gtad us;
With the dawn of endlefs dayc
O concludethis miortal fory's:
‘Throw this uniwerfe afide y -

- Come eternal King of Glo

L]

‘ Proclaim theigreat fabibati¢ year :
. o

Now defcend, andtnkcthy xdc.

HYMN CCXlL L.M.

CAPTAIN of ;.hm¢ enhﬂed hoft,
Difplay thy glorious.banngr high';
The fummons feud, fram copftito, 9paﬁ
And call a num’rous armygighy .

A folemn jubilee proclaim .« . =

.

Affert
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- Affert the glories of thy name; -
Spoil Satan of - his with’d-fot prey.
Bid, bid thy heralds publifh loud, .
The peaceful bleflings of thy reign;

And when they fpeak of. fprinkied blood,
The myft’ry t6 the heart.explain.

Fight for thyfelf, O Jefus, fight :

The travail of thy foul regain: '
Before the blind 'make datknefs light ;

* And crooked piths do thou make plain.

HYMN CCXII.

“N?’HAT think you of Chrift ? is the tek,

To try both jyour ftate and your
fcheme;. .- -

You cannot be right in thereft, -

Unlefs you think rightly of him ¢.- ...

As il::ﬁ“ appears, in yourvicw,

As he is beloved ormot; - - .- -

So God.is difpofed to you, .-,

And mercy or wrath is your Jot. -

Some take him, a creature to be;'’
A man, or an angel at moft: :
Sure thefe have hot feclings like me;
Nor know themfélves wretched an(i loft.
So guilty, fo helplefsam I,
1 durft not confide in‘his blood,
Nor on his protection rely, -
Unlefs 1 were fure he is God. . .
’ . 3 Somc

.
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3 -Some call him a-Saviour in word,
But mix their own works .with his plan,
And hope he his help will afford,
When they have done all that they can :
If doings prove rather too light,,
(A little they own they may fail)
‘They purpofe to make up full weight,
By cafting his name in the fcale ) o

4 Some ftile him the pearl of great price, | ..
And fay; he’s the fountain of joys:
Yet feed upon folly and vu:e, I |
And cleave to the world and its toys :
Like Judas, the Saviour they kifs,
And while thcy falute him, betray 5
Ah! what will” profeffion like this’
Avail in his terrible day ! C

s If afk’d, what of JefusI think?
(Though {till my beft thoughts are but, poor,)
1fay, he’s my meat and my drink,
My life,and my ftrength, and my ﬂoré
My thepherd, mry hufband, my frnend
My Saviour from fin and from thrall
My hope, from beginning to end,
My portlon, niy Lord, and my all. .
~  HYMN CCXIv.
Y me, O my Saviour fland, L
In evry. trying hour }.
Guard me with thine dut-ﬁretch‘d hand
And bgld me byvthy .powt§
~Qiz o Misd

("

oy n-‘
Y

.’I

-
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Mindful of thy faittfel word;- = -
‘Thine al} fufficient grace beftow ¢~
Keep me, keep me, deareft Lord;
And never letmego! b o
2 Give me, Lord, an hol’y’,‘féa‘/l',,.’
And fix itin my heart!. =~ .
That'I may, from evil near, = -
‘With fpeedy care depart :
Still thy timely help afford,
And all thy ldvieg-kindnefs fhew!-  *
Keep me, &e. R
‘3 Let me never leave thy breaft, =
3 From thee, my. Saviour, ﬂr:;k? o
Thou art my fu?po;g and relt,, .
My trueand living way; .., :,;:
My exceeding great reward,
In heav’n above, and earth-below s -
Lriledp me, &, LT
4 NeverJermego, a0 27 0 ¢
Upborne on wings of love, ™ . 1.0,
Gain the regiops of thedky, ., .., .
- And take my fcatabove!  , —
Thou haft paft thy gracious word,
‘That thou wilt bring me fafely throug ;
"Thou wilt therefore keep me; Lérd,
Nor ever letmegoa:..... -0, 07>

1 EHOLD! the mountain of :thé Losd,
‘4 In latter days {hall rife,

Ao

On
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On mouﬁtmn s, abov ‘f& ¢ hijls,.
And draw the wondAng eyts.

2 To this the oyful naﬁbﬁ's‘i’duﬂ& ekt g
All tribcs amd tonghies’ ﬂlal'l'ﬁow‘ :

« Up to the hill of God,” ‘theyNl fa%

« And to his houfe’ wf:'il "

3 The beam thyt fhines mm s hil,.
Shall lighten ev’ lal}d " Wi
The King who réigns in “Sg!dh 3 tdvtf’x‘é’ "
Shall all the world comshan &

e )X!:hdu i!ﬁ.
4 Among the natignis heshall judgasi< ol .
His judgments truth {hall gmdeg : q, 3
His fceptre fhall proteét the juft,” e
And quell the fmneei' 3 ﬁom{c, 2 <

G l'nurl e
. § No ftrife thall ragc, nor haﬁileﬁeud.s;, e
Ditturb thofe peacefabyears; : ., i o -
'To plough-fhares men fhall hc;( ﬂiﬁ\\' )
fwords, ,
To prunmg-hdok: }tf;eu- f e ars,

IRNYANY PN
6 No longer hofts cncoumg‘tmg tm[ts,,
Shall crowds of flain: dcplorq; i
They bang the trumpet in thc ball
And ftudy warpomere.
7 Come then, O houfc of;: Jacub' comn, i
To worﬂup at his theing s o1 v L0
And walking in the light of Gody: -
With holy beauties thine, .

I

et 15

03 . HYMN
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’?M‘ﬁ 'GEXVIL

THE hap mom 1scome, o
The Sav iour leaves the graves |
Huglonouswork.lsdohc. S e
Almlghlynow tofave! '\ ,"r,' ’
Captivity is capnvc led; "

Since- jd{ls Tiverhithut wis dead.:

2 Who to our ¢ flmlllay ’
lmqm'ty and gn hﬂrlg i )”:, .
All fin is donc awa
Since his rith bloody'wa: fp:lt. y

Captivity, &c. - - " L

3 Now theungodly dares = ', s e
The holy God’ drawncar- bR
Juftice itfelf declares,

No caufe remains for fear. S
Capu tys - e Lo

4 Chrift hath the ranfom patd,
The glorious work is done;
Onhnmourhelpxslaiid, I
The victory iswon.!" SRR

Captivity, &ev + =~ - - RNE

5 Hail the triumphant Lord?
"The refurrection thou!
Believing in thy word;
Before thy throne we ’now

Capthty, &, - o

HYMN
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HYMN CEXWL ¢ -

1 DAY of jadgment! day B Worders'!
Hark! the trumpet'sasfull found, >
Louder thag a; tboufmd(ﬁhnnda'u,a LI
Shakes the, vak crgggnmwund;t (IR
How. the fummons. r ' g
Will the finner’s hcamcmu,l
2 See the Judge odr natui-ésmrmg
Cloth’d in majefty divine
You, who long for hf§ appeanng,
Then fhall fay « this quumu;;'s" v
. Gracnqu&?{:wur, e o
Own me'in that day for, 4 m;n Y
3 At his calk the deads awakest '
Rife tbliﬁfmmo‘nth'nﬂxfu oo
All the pow'rs of natungy! Mﬂ!l o
By his looks prepare to flegs, - o
Carelefs finner,

What will then Bccom; of. slm:' ”;}J« '

4 Horrors paﬁuug: se
Will furpeife yoms n'cnu'mg feare,’
‘When yos hcaryuv»cudmumf~ :

« Hence accurfed w,taehﬂas,&‘ C
“ Thou \Vldl Sa i
« And his angels, ha.ve &hy ,ga:,t !
5 Themto, thofe whp kave tdﬁfeﬂ'cd
Lov'dand fervid she'Lord telow;’
He will fay, “icomenest ye blefled,
“ See the kingdom I beftow;
N 0 4 [ you
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@ Youifoiddy I 1F Y
* Shall my.love-and glory know.” {
Under forrows and reproathes ’
May this thoughb ot courape raife
Swiftly Gdd’s great' day approaclies,” - -
Sighs {hall then be chang’d to praife ;
May ‘we triumphi, = - - R
When the world is in a blage! o
HYMN ¢Ckvie |
ET us love, dnid firg, and woidty,
Let us prajf the Saviour’s name "
He has hufh’d'thé'law¥loud thunder,”
He has quench’d mount Sinai’s flame,
He has;wafh'd .us with his blood, ~
He hag brought us nightoGed. i . .
Let us love thie Lotd who'bought us,
Pitied us when enemies; - -
Call’d us by his grace, and taught us,
Gave us ears, and gave useyes ; - -
He has wa(l'd us with his blood, .
He prefents our fouls to.God,. -

Let us fing} tho’ fitrte témptation,
Threaten hard to bear us Emm! . .
For tlie Lord, our firong falvation *°
Holds in view the conqu’vofs ¢rown 31 - =
He wha:wafh'd ps with hisblood, .
Seon will bring.ue home to Gad.. -,
A T T4 Le
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4 Let us wonderi/ grace:and joftice, -
Join and point to mcrcye flore; .
When, thro’ grage, in Chrift our truft i ns,
Juftice {miles and atks namore : ..

He who wafh’d us with his blqod
Has fecur'd our way to God:

5 Let us praifz, and jointhe chorus ... 1

Of the faints enthron’d on high ;.

Here they trufted him before us,

Now their praifes fill the fk
“ Thou haft wath’d us with thy blood,
‘Thou art worthy, Lamb of God I

6 Hark! the name of Jefus founded
Loud from golden harps above!
Lord, we blufh and are confounded, .
Faint our praifes, cold our love!
Wath our fouls and fongs with blood,
For by thee we come to God. *

HYMN CCXIX. L. M.
2 JESUS fhail reign, where'er the fun .

Does his fucceflive journies.runj .. «si:

His kingdom ftretch from thore to thore, ...
'Till moons fhall wax and wane o morg.. .

2 People and realms of ev'ry tomgue, .

Dwell on his love, with fweeteft fodg, ISR

And infant-voices fhall proclalm et
Their early bleffings on'hjs pame, .
05 5 Blefling®

.



[ 926 ]
3 Bleflings abmitid: where'er he'reignsy * 7 *
The pris ‘ner;leaph to toofe his chaind < e

The weary finds eternad reft, ~, 110 o i
And all thcfons'of rwant aré blefh > o 0L

4 Where he dlfplays h’s heal‘ing pow’r r,
Death and the ¢urfe are known no more i
In him the tribesof'Adamboatt - 5 7 °
More bleflings thau their fatler ioﬂx L

5 Let cv'ry creature, nfc and 'Brmg »
Peculfar hopprs o ogr,King 3. ,’,, oo [
Angesde end wn;h fopgs v;u;l,, ” il i
And earth rcpeat thc loud ;rmm U X

TS TITIE R )

"H Y M.N. COXX. L Ms « s v

MY harp unuu}'d and 'Lu& ddc. J
To cheerfu 'h(m:» tI’u f).ir 3 bq?ngf)
My cruel foés’ ;nful‘tuw cried, cred 10
“ Come fing u$ one of £ Zion's fong s"

2 Alas! when fipnem bkmdj) beldyr ¢ !
At Zion fcoff and Zion’s King;
When zeal detlin¥s anth loveigrdirs. cdﬂ, 3
Is thlsaday forme 2o fng ? o1~ L

3 Time \0as, whénéer the 'feﬂms ¥ifler, © o
With'joy and praife iny 5616 m «lbw'd; ‘
But now, like €13, Add>I fix, . C
And trembla for:the ark of God. .

4 While thus t6 grict g ThI faivee way,
To fce the work of God’ dechne, .

‘ Methought

i
i
«
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Methought I heard my. Saviour fay," -
« Difmifs thy fears, the ark is mine.” :

5 Tho for a time I hide my face, o
upen my love and pow'r,
wrc[tlc at a throne of grace, -
And wait for a reviving hour.

6 Take down thy 1ong-negle&:d harp, |
I've feen thy tears and heard thy pray'r,
The winter feafon has been fharp,

But fpring fhall all its waftes repair.

7 Lord, I obey; my hOpes revive;. . o
Come join Wwith me, ye faiuts and fing,”
Our foes in vain. agamﬂ: us ﬁnve, L
For God will help and henhng brmg

H Y M N ,,CCXXI. C. M.

1 THE {pirit breathes upon the word,
And brings the truth tofight 5
Precepts and promifes afford:. b
A fan&ifying light. © . >
2 A glory gilds the fatred p o
%/Ia?«.:éé like the fm,pégf' St
It givesa. light g every age, ' -
It gives, but bbrrOWS none.’
The hand that gave it, Ihll fup l:es
3 g2 P
©  rhe gracious light and heae;
His truths upon the nations nfe, ,’
They rifc, but never fet. .-

o t
C . ’ :4Lc
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4 Let everlafinig thankd be thine, "~ -

Fot.fuch a:biright difphay, 11 -t

As makes a world f- darknefs fhire: -
With beams of heav'nly day. .

5 My {oul rejoiecato purfue = ° ' ¢
The fteps of hige Lloves -« 0 °
Till glory breaks upon my view , .. .-\,
In brighter worlds above. Co
“H'YM N cexxm
EE the gloomy, %a,th_'ring cloud . .
Hanging o’er a finfulland !~ . =

Suve the Lord ptoclaims aloud, * " .

Timesof troubleareatband: ™' °

Happy they who love hishame ™ © -

‘They fhall always find him near y

Tho' the earth were wrappd i flame,

They have no juft caufe for fear. .+

2’ Hark; ‘his voice,.in accencs mibdy! -f
(O how comferting andfweot) * >
Speaks to ev’ry humble child, . /.

_ Pointing out a fafe retreas! .. . .
Come, and in my chambers hidg,
To my faints of old.well knawa;
There you fafely may abide,
Till the ﬂQ)l"I,l:lbe overblown,

3 You have oplytorepofe ...
On my wildom, love avd gares.; ..
When my 'wram& guufutgga Ty, fogsy |
Mercy fhall my children fpare; =

"

L1,
Ly Ll

wmd

i

‘While
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While they perifh in the flood,
You that bear my holy mark, -
.Sprinkled with atoning blood,
Shall be fafe within the ark.

4 Sinners, fee the ark of God!
Hafle to enter, while there’s room;; -
Tho’ the Lord his arm has bag’d,
Mercy ftill retards your doom.: )
Seek him while: there-yet is hope, - o
Ere the day of grace be paft,
Left in wrath he give you up, -
And this call fhould prove yourlaft.

HY M N CCXXIL

b4 JESUS, let thy pitying eye
Call back a wandring fheep ;
Falfe to thee, like Peter, L i, o
Would fain like Peter weep 3 v
Let me be by grace reftor’d, -
On me be all long-fuffering thown ;
" Turn, and look uponme, Lord,
And break my heart of ftone.

2 Saviour, Prince enthron’d above,
Repentance to impart ;

Give me, through thy dying love,
The humble, contrite heart :
Give, what I have long implor'd,

A portion of thy grief unknown ;
Turn, and lookupon me, Lerd,
And break wy heart of ftong,

3 Tor
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3 For thine own compaflion’s fake. . -
'The gracious wonder.fhow; ., ' .\
Caft my fins behind thybacky, .., . .
And wath me white’ as fnow s - .
If thy bowels nqw-are ftirr’d,
If now I would myfelf beihoan
Turn, and lookupon meé, Lord,’
And break my l‘:eart of ﬂ:dhc

4. See me, Saviour, from above, ..
Nor fuffer metodiel, .. ..,
Life, and happm(:fs:‘iulsl lovey -
Drop from thy grapiqusiays s .i.-
Speak the reconciling word,
And let thy. mercy melt mé dowm ;
Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of ftane,

5 Look, as when thine eye pmfu’d
) The firft apoftate many . -
Saw him welt’ring inhis b!nod .
And bade him rifcagam; - - .
Speak my paradife reftor'ds - - o
Redcem me by thy grace alone:
Turn, and look upon, me, Lord,
And break my heart of flonc.

6 Look, as when thy pity faw
Thine own in'a &ﬂmgc land ;
Forc'd t’ obey the tyrant’s law,
And feel his heavy hangd ¢
Speak the foul-redeeming word,
And out of Egypt call thy fon;
: Turs,
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7in in Chrift have found, -
.,)pra.d‘cgoh.lm Cod D
aph in his name,
Rl Feliciey § 0 - b
fingers am, - D1l 2
-'dforine. i 'i' Lot
3 amcivaic ms.v.cmire“’blc& v . "“\ I‘()E v cd
oices 1 Sty e
| g:a,ﬂ, .
Eﬁom@ vou:s s.,/

G &
1 ume Gracon s e ) H'L,u il
water’d MI?and .t JH.
e the dew, on gr
&l‘cn 9; rom
Yet my-Lord I'cannot biamc,
The Saviout's grace for: all is fpey
1 the chief of finners an

But-Jefus died for ﬁ;e.’ o i 1 '

1S -
5 Surely he wxll llfj: m Uy by et s
For I of him have need s 1 /1. . s
1 cannot give up my hopey,.., F s
Thoug lamcodanddad BT x
To bring fire on eartlvhpgame, Uil wils
O that it now might; kindled. beﬁ bl
- 1 the chief Pf finners am,
But Jefus &ea Yor me.’

u':/)’ Tty
Srdualt

md K .: fqr,ﬁ :

dad U ]qun

]
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" 6 Jefus, thou for mé hiaft'dléd, .- BN
And thou in me fhalt ane .
I fhall feel thy death apphcd, L
1 fhall thy ife receivey - |
Yet when melted in the flame, .
Of love, this fhall be all my plca,
I the chief of finnersam, . .«i - . 1" ¢ 7
But jefusdned for me.- {‘v’r} A ',

H Y M N CCXXV. s b

z LOVE divine all loves excellings - i ¢
Joy of heav’n, to earth. commdown.
Fix in us thy humble dwdlmg,
All thy faithful megcies crown :
. Jefus! thou art all com aﬂion, ,
“Pure, unbounded love thou art;
Vifit us with thy filvation ;
Enter ev’ry trembling heart.

2 Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us all thy gracereccive,
Suddenly ‘return, and never,
Never more thy temples leavé;
Thee we would be always bleﬂing,

Serve thee as thy. hofts. above, 1 . . LY
Pray, and praife thee without: cwﬁng.

. Glory in thy perfet love.

3 Carry on thy new creation; ' '
Pure and blamelefs let us. be, R

More and more of thy falvation, '
. Give us, gracious Lord, tofee; d
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3 May we receive the word we hear
Each'in ah honéffhieare! -5 /- ot
Hoard yp theprarious ieeafire thew
Andmﬂev,wnhaitmﬂ; TR

4 To feek thee aﬁﬁ&‘hea‘rn“dnfpbfe; :
Toleach thy bleing'fuit'y 10570 1
And let the.feed thy; fervant, fows, -
Produce abundans {ruit.”, ., ., R

H&M,& r,*cx:n‘x LM._,

1 HERE two o1, thrcc, wnh (w«.t
i acco {
Obedient th ov'reign Lord;
Mcct o%';‘ ?us xgopf grace
o em:fp’tay r'and praxfc :
« ’I‘here, falt% f) ‘ga.vnour, wnll Ibc B
A!md that It

To them um @w&: ing | facc,

" And fhed my giones votnd the place.’
3 We meet, at:thy command, O Lord!
Relying on thy faithful word :
Now ﬁxnd:tl:z fpirit from above, '
‘To manifol thy dyidgilove. - 5. .6 . -
H Y M'N "cCXxx~ ‘em.

1 LYAL, Church of Chnn bopgh: with
His blbod !
‘The world I frcel leave
Ye clnldrcn of the livih N
Me in yobr tems recéive, ©
’ . - 2 Bride

oo
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2 Bride of the Lanib, I'm oge in heirt -
With thée, thro’ boundlefs grace o

And I will never frem thee pdm
This band fhall nevercoafe; .
3 Clofely I'll follow Chrift With thcc, R 'f' i
Ill go thy fafeft road; - - :
_Thy people thalt my pedple be, e8]
And thine {hall bc miy Godi 1.« ,'| v
4 And am I, jcfus, onc of ‘thofe '
Whoin thy fold have place? -
‘Who gather’d round th’ erected crofs
Enjoy redeeming grace ? .
5 Oyes! norwould!chaq m lot
%‘or an archangel’s thn;g:e 1 v
By graee I'll keep the place l've gat,
And cleave to thce alone. Lt

4
HYMN. OCXXXL C. Mn

LL haithe pow’r of - Jefu’s'ndme ! .
Let aniels proftrate fall ; L
Bring forth the royal diadem, :
And crown huu Lord of all .
3 [Crown him ye martyrs of aur God,
Who from his altar call ;
Extol the ftem of Jefle’s rod,
-And ¢rown himLord of all,]

3 [Ye chofeq feed of lfmel‘s r cc,
A remnant weak and fmallt - .
P Hail



{ 238§

I\ A hearty melcomg K}E’Eaﬁf’“ ’
May we toicltﬁcr now pa

The joys w chhealone can gu'e "I"”‘ /

2 To you and ys, .by grace, "tis gzvga,z -
To know the Saviour’s pregious, Dame s
And fhortiy we fhall meet in heav'n,

Our hope, oyr way, cur end the famc.’yl “

"May
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3 May he,by whofe kind care we meet,
Send his good fpirit from above ;
Make our communications fweet, -
And caufe our hearts to burn with love,

4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, ' b
‘When Chriftians fee cach other thus ;

Our only with, to fpeak of him B
Who liv'd, and died, and reigns for us.

5 Welltalk of all he did and faid, ‘
And fuffer’d for us here below ; ’
The path he mark’d for us to tread ' *
And what he’s doing for us now.

6 Thus as the moments pafs away,
We'll love and wonder and adore ;
And haften on the glorious day, -
‘When we fhall meet to part no more;

HYMN CCXXXIIL

THIS God is the God we adore,

Our faithful anchangable friend ;
Whofe love is as large as his pow'’r, - -
And neither knows meafure norend:
*Tis Jefus, the firlt and the laft, .

‘Whofe fpirit fhall guide us fafe home;
We'll praife him for all that is paft,

And truft him for all that’s to come.

Lo‘nnfs supreR—HYMN CCXXXIV.
] THIS is the feaft of heav'nly wine,

And God invites to fup;
e

L
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1 T'NCOURAG™D by thy word of grace,
We meet thee, at thy table, Lord 5
O let us fee thy fmiling face,
And one reviving look afford ¢
Jefus the bread of life be givin;’
. The bread which cometh down from
heav’n.
2 With heav'nly food our fouls refreth,
To us be known in breaking bread ;
Tafting



4 They had like s 3 (lf g firké,

Our cares and fears anggr Jaew 4
But they have ﬁqnqu;%%wm. Al
And weere long fhall conguer teo. .y,

5§ 'Tho' all the fongs-of fairitvin light, ~ .
Are far beneath his m#*ﬁl#dﬂ worth;. .
His grace is fuch, he Wil not flight-,
The poor attempts of worms gn eacth:.

BEFORE MEAT~~HYMN CCXXXVI. -

'BE -prefent at our table, Lord!
Be here and ev'ry where ador'd !
. Pa

The
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Thy creatures hlefs and grant tlut we
May feaft in adi}'e wlth thec

AFTER xu:l(-r—-‘!h'MN CC’KXXVII!.

thaql: ‘thee, Lord, for this our food,
-Buat moftof -all, for Jefu’s bleod;
May mangpa tg ou\rfopls begivn, ..
The br,ead f life fept down from lmav’n. )

BEFORE s,nuon—HYMN CCXXXIX. |

THY Lord, and thy command,
ve roug t us here  to-day ; ;

And xigw w humbly waiting ﬂand

To her w}m thiou wilt fay.

2 Meet us we pray, wvith words of peace
Aaud fill opr §earts wnth love;
That froni our folljes we may ceafe,
And henceforth faithful prove, -

H.Y M N, CCXL.

No&v Lord, ibdpire the preacher’s heart,
Arid teachi his tongile to fpeak; -
Food to thé hurgry foul impzrt, :
And condidi to the weak. ; - :
2 Furnilti tis 1€ Witk light 4nid powérs,
To walkin- wildors waysi
So fhaltthébenefit be ours, -
And'thou flalt have the praife. -
St SR L Amk
7V A A R R
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ArTeR SERRNS-HUMN COXLIIL.
1 T ORD atfhilt vl with'efiy i’ {

3

OME fwect‘fav‘dui',' 2 "f t fa(bbﬁr, -
Shed abroad in every he { '
Heav'nward as to thee we go,
Leaving guilt and fear below ;
Blefling praifing—without ceafing,
-Bid us Lord depart.
Ps HYMN
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APPENDIX. = 449

HYMN CCXLVIIL,

¥ ARK the folemn trumpet founding,
H Loud proclaims the jubilee : ¢
"Tis the voice of grace abounding,
Grace to finners rich and free!
Ye who know the joyful found,
Publifh it to all around. !

% Is the name of Jefus precious ?
Does his love your fpirits cheer ?
Do you find him kird and gracious,
Still removing doubt and fear ?
Think that what he is to you,
-Such he’ll be to others too.

3 Were you once at awful diftance,
‘Wand'ring from the fold of God?
Could no arm bring affiftance,
Nothing fave but Jefu’s blood ?

N Think how many ftill are found,
: Strangers to the joyful found.

4 Brethten, join in fupplication,”
Join to plead before the Lord ;
%" Tis his arm that brings falvation,
;" He alone can give the word. .
: - Father, let thy kingdom come, 4
¢ - Bring thy wand’ring outcafts home,
5 Brethren, let us freely offer |
All we have is from above ;
Let us give, and a2, and /l?’br ¢
What iggthis to Jefuss love ¢ .o
. Q ‘ Did
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Did he die our fouls to fave ?
Then we’re his, and all we have.

6 Hark the faint’s triumphant chorus !’
« Worthy, worthy is the Lamb !”
They have reach’d the prize before us;
But “ere long, we'll be with them.
While on earth, remember ftill,

‘They who.leve him, do his will.

“4 'Till we reach the wifh'd-for vifion,
Till we fee him as he is:
Let us fcorn the world’s derifion,
Let ug prove that we are his :
* Let us found thro’ all the earth,
Chrift’s ineftimable worth.

_-HYMN CCXLIX.

X . N the mountain’s top appearing,
Lo the facred herald ftands!
‘Welcome news to Zion bearing, .
Zion long in hoftile lands.
Mourning captive ! ‘
God him{elf will loofe thy bands.

2 Has thy night been long and mournful ?
All thy friends unfaithful prov'd ?
Have thy foes been proud and fcornful,
By thy fighs and tears unmov'd ?

Ceale thy mourning, .
Zion ftill is well belov'd !
3 Lo, thyfunis ri’n in glory!
s God himfelf appears thy friend :
. ' All
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All thy foes fhall flee before thee ;
Here their boafts and triumphs end.
Great deliv'rance -

Zion’s King vouchfafes to fend,

4 Enemies no more fhall trouble,
All thy warfare now is paft:
“For thy {hame thou fhalt have double : *
Days of peace are come at laft.,
All thy confli¢ts
End in everlafting reft. .

HYMN CCL. S. M.

1" 'ROM Egypt lately come,
F Whetcg({e‘;th am}i' darknefs reign ; -
We feek our new, our better home,
Where we our reft thall gain, -
Hallelujah—Hal.—Hal. :
We are on our way to God.

2 To Canaan’s facred bound
We hafte with fongs of joy ;
Where péace and liberty are found,
And fweets that never cloy. Hal, &c. -

3. There fin and forrow ceafe,

And every confli®’s o'er ;
There we fhall dwell in endlefs peace,
And aever hunger more. Hal, &c.

4 What are thofe diftant founds,
That ftrike our liftning ears?
They come from Canaan’s happy bounds,

if . Hal. &c. -
Where God OUELszg appears. s There
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5 There in celeftial ftrains,
Enpraptur’ *d myriads fing ;

There love in every bofom reigns ;
For God himfelf is King. Hal. &c.

.6 We foon fhall join the throng,
And all their pleafures {hare ;
We'll fing the everlafting fong,
With all the ranfom’d there. Hal, &c.

» How fweet the profpcé't is !
It cheers the pilgrim’s breaft; '
We're )ourncymg thro’ the wﬂderncfs,
But foon we'll gain our reft. Hal. &c.

HYMN CCLL. C.M.

ESUS knit all our hearts to thee,
And join us all in one;
And in our meetings every wherc,
Re thou our aim alone.

2 Reign thou fole monarch of our hearts,
Without a rival reign
"Till ‘'we with angels join above,
; To praife the I.amb once flain.

HYMN CCLIL
JESUS our Lord !

“

‘Thy name be ador’d,
,/ For all the rich bleﬂ'mgs convey’d thro thy
2 word.
2 In fpirit we trace e
hy wonders of grace’; ' et

And chearfully join in a concert of We.
3. The

.

e b i—— <~}
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3 The Ancient of days
His glory difplays,
And fhines on his. chofen with chenfhmg
rays,
4 The trumpet of God
Is founding abroad,
The lax!;guage of mercy——falvation thro’
lood.

5 Thrice happy are they
‘Who hear and obey,

And fhare in the bleflings of thxs Gofpel

day!

" § ‘This blefing be mine,

Thro’ favour divine !

But, O my Redeemer, the glory be thine !

HYMN CCLL

HY fhould I fear the darkeft hour,
. Or tremble at the tempter’s power,
Jefus vouchfafes to be my tower.

2 Tho' hot the fight, why quit the field ?
Why muft I either fly or yield,
Since Jefus is my mighty fhield ?

3 When creature comforts fade and die,
Wordlings may weep ; but why fhould 1?
chus ﬁllﬁlves, and ftill is nigh, -

4 Tho' all the flocks wund herds were dead,

My foul a famine need not dread ; ‘
- For jcfus is.my living bread.
s 1 know
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5 1 know not what may foon betide,
Or how my wants fhall be fupplied
But Jefus knows, and will provide.

6 Tho’ fin thould fill me with diftiefs,
‘I'he throne of grace I dare addrefs;
For Jefus is my righteoufnefs.:

7 Tho’ faint my pray’rs, and cold my love, .
M{ {tedfalt hope fhall not remove,
While Jefus intercedes above.

8 Againft me earth and hell combine, .
But on my fide is pow’r divine;
Jefus is all, and he is mine.

HYMN CCLIL L. M.~

b ¢ JESUS,' immortal King, go on, .
The glorious day will foon be wog, .
Thine enemies prepare to flee,
And leave a conquer’d world to thee.

2 Gird on thy fword, vi&orious Chief! ~
The captive finners fole relief;
Caft the ufurper from his throne!
And make the univerfe thine own.

3 Thy footfteps, Lord, with joy we trace,
- And mark the conquefts of thy grace.
Finifh the work thou haft begun;
And let thy will on earth be done.

4 Then fhall contending nations reft,
Feor love fhall 1¢cign in ev’ry breaft;
’ . Weapons -
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"Weapons for war defign’d fhall ceafe;
Or then be implements of peace.

§ Hark, how the hoft's triamphant fing !
“ The Lord omnipotent is King!”
. Let all his faints rejoice at this,
The k.mgdoms of the world are his !
; Hallelujah! Amen!

HYMN CCLIV.

MAY the grace of Chrift our Saviour,
And the Father’s boundlefs love ;
“With the Holy Spirit’s favour, )
| Reft upon us from above,
. Thus may we abide in union
" With each other and the Lord!
And pofiefs in fweet communion,
Joys, which earth cannot afford!

'HYMN ,CCLV.

GRANT -us, Lord, thy gracious prefence
While we wox:ﬂup at thy throne;
Teach our fouls important leffons;
Leflons learn’d of thee alone—
‘While we pray, and fing and hear,
In the midft-do thou appear:

Sin reproving!
Fear remoﬁ‘mg
-Light, to all.our minds impart
Love convey to every heart.
: ) HYMN

e
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HYMN CCLVIL \

OF thy love fome gracious token,
Grant us Lord before we go!
Blefs thy word which has been fpoken,
Life and peace on all beftow !
When we join the world again.
Let our hearts with thee remain !
0O dire& us,
And protect us,
*Till we gain the heav’nly fhore,
‘Where thy people want no more.

HYMN CCLVIL

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
*  Be praife amidft the heav'nly hott,
And in the Church below !
From whom all creatutes drew their birth,
By whom Rcdemption blefs'd the earth,
From whom all comforts flow !

HYMN CCLVIL

x AY thy word— Gracious Lord
M Sweet as heav'nly manna ; ’
‘To each heart—grace impart,

Loud to fing Hofanna.

2 Yeblefs’d throng—join the fong )
Sing the wond'rous ftory,
Of his love—'till above
You we meet in glory.
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HYMN CCLIX.

I AVIOUR, thro’ the defart lead us;
‘Without thee we canot go;
Thou from cruel chains haft freed us ;
Thou hatt laid the tyrant low,
~ Let thy prefence .
Cheer us all our journey thro'.

2 With a price thy love bas bought us ;
(Saviour, what a love is thine ')
Hitherto thy pow’r hath brought us;
(Pow’r and love in thee combine,) -
" Lord of glon?‘! ’ : '
Ever on thine Iira'l thine.

3 Thro’ a defart walte.and cheerlefs,
Tho’ our deftin'd journey lie;
Render’d by thy prefence fearlefs; = .
- We may ev'ry foe defy.
Nought fhall move us )
While we fee our Saviour nigh.

4 When we halt, (no track difcov'ring,) -
Fearful left we go aftray;
O’er our path thy pillar hov'ring,
Fire by night, and cloud by day,
Shall direct us. .
Thus we {hall not mifs our way.

§ When we hunger thou wilt feed us;
Manna fhall our Camp furround.
Fajnt and thirfty, thou wilt heed us, ;

fi the rock abound.
ticams fhall from iy Happy
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Happy ral - I
What a Saviour thou haft found !
6 When our foes in arms affembile,
Ready to-obftruct our way ;
Suddenly their hearts fhall trenible 5
Thou wilt ftrike them with difmay ¢
And thy people
Led by thee, Thall win the day.
7 Thenlead oi:.<'Alnigfhty‘ vigtor
Scatter ev'ry holtile band ; .
Be our guide, and our protector,
*T'ill on Canaan's fhores we ftand.
Shouts of vitory
Then fhall fill the promis’d land.
~HYMN ' CCLX.

1 T'ROM far I fee the gloriotis.day,

‘When he who borc our fins away,
Will all his majeRy difplity. '

2 “ A man of forrows™omce he was 5

No friend was found to)pkad his cauf,
- For all preferr'd the world's applaufe.
3 He funk benéath fin's atvful load .

" For in the finner’s place he ftood,"
And dicd to bring him back to God.

4 But now he reigns with glory crown'd
While Angel-hofts his throne furtound,
And ftill his lofty praifes found.

s mcv;"one;rthhh name is dear ;

P they who im his caufe appear,
The worrd’s reproach and fcorn muft bear.
) - 5 But

F T U U Y
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6 But yet there is:a day.to come,

When he will feal the finner’s doam,,
And takeé his mourning people home,

7 Jefus thy name is: all my. boaft;

And tho hy waves. of trouble toft,,
‘Thou wilt not lﬁ&u;}&foﬂl,be lot.

8 Come then, come quickly from abavs,, -
My foul impatient: longs to prove;, -
The deptha of cverlafling love. .

HYMN CCLXL
NATIVITY,
2 NGELIC meffinger repeat,
heféjoylul founds onee more ;.
For fure no aceentd half fo fweet
E'er reach’d my cars befoses
2 ® Glad tidings frem-Heaven b bring,
« @lad-tidings vo all-upon- earth.
# This day-is-Chrift boen, to-be-Kings
« And Bethl'hem’s.the place of hishisth.”
4 Sounds feraphic fill the ain,
". Angel-bands affémble-there:
Heav'n itfelf come- down-to earth-:
Celebrates the Saviour’s birth,
« Glory to God, thro’ Heaven’s height,
% Peace upon earth, in men delight.
HYMN  CCLXIL
CAUGHRIXION.
1 « T JIMSELF he canapt fave.? .

- X Infulting foci ’;is true : Th-
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The words a gtacious. meaning have,
Tho’ meant in fcorn by you.

2" Himfelf he cannot fave.”
This is his higheft praife,
Himfelf for others’‘fake he gave,
And fuffers in their place,

3 It were an eafy part
For him the crofs to fly 5 -
But love to finners fill'd his heart,
And made kim choofe to di¢.
4 *Tis love the caufe unfolds,
'The deep myfterious caufe; = -
‘Why he, who all the world upholdl
Hangs upon yonder crofs. . "

8§ Let carnal Jews blafpheme, -
And worldly wifdom mock: -
‘The Saviour’s crofs fhall be my theme .
And Chrift himfelf my Rock. “

6 1 leave the world for this :
Let others fhare its t
1 envy not their fancied hfs,
The Crofs yiclds purer joys '

. HYMN CCLXHI. '
RESURRECTION.

147 [VHE Lorb is ris'n indeed”
“And are. the tidings true?
Yes, we beheld the Saviour bleed,
And faw him living toe. R
-2 “The
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2 “ The Lorbp is ris'n indeed”
_Then Juftice afks no more;’
Mercy and Truth are now agreed,
Who ftood oppos’d before.
3 % The Lo is ris'n indeed.’
‘Then is his tatk perform’d,
The captive furety now is freed, - v
And death our foe difarin’d.-. .
4 “ The Loxp is ris'n indeed”
Then Hell has loft his prey.
With him is ris’n the ranfom’d feed -~ D
To reign in endlefs day. :
§ « The Lowp is ris'n indeed”
He lives to die no more ¢ ’
He lives the finner’s‘canfe to plead,: &
Whofe curfe and thame he bore. :
6 « The Lorp is ris'n indeed”
This yields my foul a plea.
He bore the punifhment decreed.
This fatisfies for me. .

9 « The LoRb is ris'n indeed”
Attending Angels hear’; ‘
Up to the Courts of Heav'n with fpeed,
The joyful tidings bear. =
8 'Then take your golden lyres, :
And ftrike each cheerful chox:d :
Join all the bright celeftial Choirs,
To fing.our rifen LorD. R
... mg.  HYMN

<

DN

N
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HYMN CCLXIV.

x THE Gofpel comes with welcome. news.
To finners loft like me :
Their various fchemes let others choofe;
Saviour I come to thee.

3 Of finners fure I am the chicf,
But grace. is rich and free.
‘This lovely truth affords relief
To finners, ev'n ta me.

3 Of merit now let others fpeak,
- But merit I have none;
I'm juftified for Jefo’s fake,
Pm fav'd by grace alone,

4 "Twas grace-my wayward heart ﬂrﬁ wo
“Tis grace'that: hgl:l me f; "
Grace will complete the work begun,
-And fave me to the Hift:

5 'Then fhall my foul with fapmre trace,
‘What God hath done for me 3
And celebrate redecming grace,
Throughout etérnity.

HYMN CCLXiV.

Y foul, with facred joy furve
* M l’wm ‘of the latger. d.;!' .
Its dawn alrcady feetns begun,
An carncft of the futuse fum

2 The friends of truth affembled fand,
‘A chefen, cnnfecmed hnd.)

3

The
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2 Wh-
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2 When Nature finks beneath difeafe,
And ev'ry carthly hoﬁns fled,

‘What then can give the finner cafc,
And make him love a dymg bed?
'j[;fns thy fmiles his heart'cani cheer; -
€’s bleft ev’n then' if thou art near.

3 The Gofpel does Salvation bring,
And Jefus is the'Gofpél theme
In death redeemed finiers fidg,” -
And triomph in the Saviour's nmﬁ&
* O Death where is thy fting " they cry.
« O Grave where is thy victory

4 Then let me dic the death of thofe, . i
‘Whom ‘Jefus wafhes in his blood! ' el
Who on his faithfulnefs repofé; -~ - *
. And:know that heindeed is God. . -
Around ‘his Throne we all 1hall mieet, - -
And caft our crowns beneaﬂlhn feet. .

HYMN ccx.xvx

Sl 'Ol +A REVIVAL,'

Sl we, but ﬁnn‘crs j;aved,
(Prau{c to fovreign grice alone 1) '
Now approach thee, Son of Dyvid,
Thee who fill'ft the heav’ nly Thronc
Wheh'we turn our eyds afouttd us,
Thoufands perithing we fee; :
Thou who brak’ft the chains that bound us,
Set our friends’ and nclghbqurs free.’

2 TAo
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3 Tho' we can’t but fear for many :

So unthinking they appear:

Why fhou'd we defpair of any,
While we know what once we were ?

Bound with twice ten thoufand fetters,
Thou hatt fet thy fervants free :

8Sure there’s none can greater debtors’
Be to fov'reign grace than we. ©

3 What thou haft for us e&'c&ed, )
. Shewsus what thy pow’r can do ¢
We whom grace has thus feleGted,
Wou'd have others faved too. -~ -
‘Thoughtlefs finners Lord awaken, .
Let them fee their wretched ftates-
Left their fouls be fnar'd-and.taken, -
And they moura at length too late.- -
4 Grant thy people too a blefling, -
Lord revive thy work in them
Peace and joy in thee poflefling, -
Let them glorify thy name.
8till of thee their Mafter learning,
‘Let them grow in mutuallove ~ = - _
And the world, their grace difcerning, -
Owan the power from above. v

" HYMN CCLXVIL

ANOTHER,

SAV’D ourfelves by Jefu’s blood, . -
Let us now draw nighto Ged ;
Many
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Many round us:blindly fteay =
Mov’'d with:pity let us-pray.

Pray that they wha naw are blind:-
Sodn the way of truth may find:

2 Lord awaken all around ;,
Let them know the joyful. fousd :
Slaves of Satan heretofore,
Let them now be flaves no more
Lord we tum- our-eyes to thee
Set thé captive fininer free.

'3 Glorious things.of thee are told 5
What thimearm hath wrougHt'ofol'd?
Thoufands once itspaw’r confefi'd’;
O for feafons: like the paft!
Lord revive thie:former days, -
‘Thinc the pow'r, and, thine the pwﬁ.

H YMN CQLKVIIE.

-RRECEIVING At MEMBER..

OMSE in thou blefled of the Lown,”
i Enter in: Jofu’s pracious name ;-
We welcome thee with one agcerd,
And truft the Saviour docs the fame.

2 Thy name *tis hop’d already lhmds,
Mark’d in the hook of- life above;
And now tq thine we join aur handl.
In tokgn.of fraternal love..

3 Thofe
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3 Thofe joys which Barth eanmot: afford,
We'll deek,  in fellowship to prove :
Join'd in one fpirit voour Lord,
Together bound by mutual love.

4 And while we pafs.this vale oftears, ..
We'll make our joys and forrows known :
We'll fhare each-others hopes and fears,
And count a brother’s rafc our own.

APPENDIK, 1963

5:'Once mbre our weleome we repeatt -
Recéive affaranee of our love. ‘
O may weall together meet, -
A:Zund the throne of God abm!

#YMN. CCLXIX.
“rLORD’s SUPPEK." -
ND is there room for mie,” * -
Among the-Saviour's fricids

Am Iillow'd to be,
Where Chrift himfelf atten'd:,
His love makes known.
And cheers his own ?
The hafte my fotl, and come away, ™
*Tis-Jelus calls,. v.by now delay! o

2 'Tis. true, 1. mduag hnve,
Deferving bis regard ;
But tis of grace tq fave,
Of juflice, to reevard.
Refleétion fweet, oL
For finners meet !~Then hafte, &c.
37

.
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3 For them the table’s fpread, S
Who.make his name their hope;

Their’s is the living bread,

And theirs falvation’s cup.’

Saviour thou know’ft,

Thy name’s my boalt—Then haﬁe &e.

HYMN CCLXX.
LORD’S DAY.
THE day of reft once more comes round,
A day to all believers dear ;
‘The filver trumpete feem to found,
Tlut call the tribes of Ifra’l near.

Ye people all

" Obey thé call;
And in ]:novu s Courts appear.

. 2 Obedient to thy fummon. Lord, -

We-to thy fanCtuary come :
Thy gracious prefence heré afford,
And fend thy people joyful home. .
Of thee our King
O may we fing;
And none with fuch a theme be dumb! *

3 O haften Lord, the day, when thofe, .
Who know thee here thall fee thy face :
When all their fufferings fhall clofe,
And toil and ftrife and forrow ceafe.
Then fhall they reft
Supremely ble:
Aand dwell with thee in endlefs peace.
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HYMN CCLXXI

« For from the top of the Rocks I bebold bim."
NUMBERS xxiii. 9.

METI—HNKS I {tand upon the rock,
Where Balaam &ood and wond’ring

Upon the fcene below :
The tents of Jacob goodly feem,;
The: people happy 1 elteem,
Whom-God has favour’d fo.

The fons of Ifra’l ftand alone,
Jehovah claims them for his own ;

His caufe.and their's the fame :
He fav'd them from the tyraat’s hand 5
Allots to them a pleafamt fand, *

And calls them by his name.

Their toils have almoft reach’d a clofe,
And foon they're deftin'd to repofs,
Within the promis'd fand ,
Ev’n now its rifing hills are feen,
Enrich’'d with everlafting green,, :
Where fvoon their feetfhall ftand.

O Ifra’l who is like to thee?
A people fav'd, and calid tobe
Pecuhar to the Lord!
Tuyv Suierp ! He guards thee from the foe,
Tuy Sworn ! He fights thy battles too;
Himfelf thy great reward.
S - 5 Fear
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5 Fear not the’ many fhou'd oppofe, -
For God is ftronger than thy foes,
", And makes thy caufe his own :
The promis'd land before thec lies,
'Go, and pofiefs the glorious prize,
Referv'd for thee alone.

6 In glory there the King appears,
He wipes away his people’s tears,
And makes their forrows ceale :
From toil and ftrife they there repofe,
‘And dwell fecure from all their foes,
In everlafting peace.

-# Fair emblem of a'better reft,
Of which Believers are pofieft,
nd the bounds of fpace.
Methinks I fee the Heav'nly fhore,
‘Where fin and forrow are no mores$ .
And long to reach the place.

8 Nor fhall 1 always abfent be,
From him my foul defires to fce,

‘ Within the realms of light::
E'er long my Lord will rend the veil,
And not a cloud thall then conceal,

His glory from my fight.

Sweet hope ! it makes the coward brave;
.1t makes a freeman of the flave; :
And bids the fluggard rife.
1t lifts » worm of earth on iigh;
Provides him wings, and makes him fly,
To manfions in the kies.
HYMM

k-]
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) ‘HYMN CCLXXIL
« I go to prepare a glace for you” JOEN xiV. 2,
x ND art thou gracious mafter gone
A. A manfion to prepare for me 2 ’
Shall I behold thee on thy throne,
And there for ever fit with thee?
Then let the world approve or blame,
I'll triumph in thy glorious name.

2 Shou’d 1to gain the world’s applaufe,
Or to efcape its harmlefs frown,
Refufe to countenance thy caufe,
And make thy peophk’s lot my own;
“What thame wou'd fill me in that day,
‘When thou thy glory wilt difplay.

3 And what is man, or what his fmile,
The terror of his anger what ?
Like grafs he flourifhes a while,
- But foon his place fhall know him not.
Thro’ fear of fuch a one, fhall I,
The Lord of Heav'n and Farth deny?

4 No! let the world caft out my name,
And vile account me if they will:
If to confefs the Lord be fhame,
1 purpofe to be viler ftill.
For thec my God, Iall refign,
Content if 1 can call thee mine.

5 What traﬁfport then fhall fill my hea'rt,,
‘When thou my worthlefsname wilt own;
- ‘When 14hall fec thee as thou art,’

"~ And know as I myfelf am known!
) S 2 fro®
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From firi and fear and forrow free,
My foul fhall. find its reft in thee.

HYMN CCLXXUI

« For-bere bave we bave no continuing city, but
e feck anc to come. HEBREWS Xille 14,

1« ‘ N TE'VE no abiding city here,
‘Fhis may diﬂrcf:ythc worldlings
mind 3
But fhowd not coft the faint a tear,
- Who hopes a better reft to find.
2 ¢ We've no abiding city here,” )
Sad truth were this to be our home :
But let this thought our fpirits cheer,
“ We feek a city yet ta came,”
3 ¢ We've no abiding city here,”
Then lct us live as pilgrims do;
Let not the world our reft appear,
But let us hafte from all below.
4 “ We've no abiding city here,”
We feek a city out of fight :
Zion its name,—we’ll foon be there,
It fhines with everlafting light.
5 “ We've po abiding city here,”>
Methinks I hear the worldling fay.
“ Your hope is vain, ye fools forbear,
“For pleafure lies another way.”
' 6 Ne
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6 No wonder men fhou'd reafon thus,
And count our expe@ation vain;
But did they know the truth like us,
‘They'd foorwr adopt a different firain.

7 Did they like us by faith difcern,
The glorious city of our God,
They too like us, woun’d quickly learn,
To walk in Zion’s heav'nly road.

8 Zion!—Jenovan is her ftrength!

Secure fthe fmiles at all her foes,
And weary travellers at length,

Within her facred walls repofe.

9 O fweet abode of peace and love!
Where pilgrims freed from toil are bleft.
Had I the pinions of the dove,
I'd fly to thee, and be at reft.

10 But huth my foul, nor dare repine,
‘The time my God appoints is beft :
While here to do his will be mire ;
And bis to fix my time of reft.

HYMN CCLXXIV.
« Fight the goid fight of faith” Tim.vi. 12.
T CHRISI‘IANS an arduous fight main-
tain,
Nor do they hope or wif for peace,’
Till they, their heav’nly manfion gain.

Then, not before, their conflicts ceafe.
2 'Them-
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2. Them, whom they now account as foes,
They once without 2 bluth obey’d;
And liv'd in amity with thofe,
Who while they wore a fmile betray'd.

3 Nor did they fec the chains they wore,
Or, if they faw, felt no alarm.
‘The yoke contentedly they bore,
"Till God himfelf diffolv’d the charm.

4 Awaken’d then as from a fleep
And taught from whence their danger
rofe.
They flew t’o arms, refolved to
No terms with fuch deceitful foes.

5 With earth and hell in arms combin’d,
And with a heart as falfe as they,

" Are faints engaged, nor reft will'find,
Till they have reach’d the realms of day.

6 The fight unequal feems, ’tis true :
It wou'd be fo but for 4ir grace
Whoarms provides, and courage too
With which his faints the foe may face.

7 He who appear’d on David's fide
When match’d with his gigantic foe,
Is ftill the fame, and will provide,
For all his ftruggling faints below.

8 And when the laft great foe appears.
° He'll find them proof againft his pow'r;
For God, their God, will quell their fears,
And fave them ina dying hour.’
. 9 This
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9 This confli palt, the work is done,
‘They'l fee their enemies no more :
. The final vitory is won, .
And then they reach the heav'nly fhore.

10 Inrobes of white they ftand array’d .
The palm’s triumphant branch they bear.
Adorn’d with. crowns that never fade,
Before their King they all appear.

tx And while they fing before his throne.
The Lams, the Lams infpircs their
fongs, .
Salvation comes from him alone,
To him eternal praife belongs

HYMN CCLXXV.

& 8o be brought them unto their defired baven.”
PsaLM cvii. 30.

X THE Chriftian navigates.a fea "
Where various forms of death ap-

pear ;
Nor kill, alas! nor pow’r has he,
Aright his dang’rous courfe to fteer.
2 Why does he venture then from fhore,
And dare fo many deaths to brave ?
Becaufe the land aflrights him more,
Than all the perils of the wave. ‘.

.3 Becaufe he hopes a port to find,
Where all his toil will be repaid;
And tho’ unikillful weak and blind,

Yet Jefus bids him nothing dread. 4 But
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4 But tho’ bis faithful word is giv'n
Who does not change, and cannot lie;
Yet when his bark by ftorms is driv'n,
He doubts, and fears deftruction nigh.

5 Sometimes there lies a treach’rous rock,
' Beneath the furface of the wave;
He ftrikes, but yet furvives the fhock, -
For Jefus is at hand to fave,

6 Bdt hark, the midnight tempeft roars!
He feems forfaken and alone.
But Jefus, whom he then implores,
Unfeen preferves and leads him on,

7 On the finooth furface of the deep,
Withaut a fear be fometimes lies
The danger then is left he fleep,
" And ruin feize him by furprize.
8 His deftin’d land he fometimes fees,
- And thinks his toils will foon be o’er :
- Expects fome favourable breeze
Will waft him quickly to the fhore.

9 But fudden clouds obftruc his view,
And he enjoys the fight no more,
Nar does he now helieve it true
That he had ever feen the fhore.

20 Tho’ fear his heart thou’d overwhelm
He’ll reach the port for which he’s bound,
For Jefus holds and guides the belm,
And fafety is where he is found.

Ix Methinks
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11 Methinks I view him'now at laft -
Safe anchior'd in the hav'n of joy»
He thinks no more of confliéts pa(z :
‘Wonder and love his heart employ.

12 He wonders much at all he fees,
He Joves the Author of his blifs;
And cries while he the fcene furveys,
« O what.a glorious land is thia ™ =" -

HYMN CCLXXVL

« But when thou mlsﬁ' a feaft call tbe poor.”
- -~ LUKE Xi¥. I3.

x THE King has made a feaft .
Where choice with plenty vies;
*T'is furnifh’d with the belt
His rich domain {upplies.
. ¢’s varied ftore™
Is for the poor.
~Then hafteye poor, and come away,
The King invites! why now delay
2 He fends his fervants forth
To call you to the feaft :
Say not, "Tis littlke worth,” .~ o
“The King will be difpleafed. )
In vain we feek, =,
It’s worth to fpeak.  ~
Then hafte, &c." : .
3 Nor
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3 Nor fay, «’tis.not to us,”
The King his meflage fends: ..
Ye fhou'd not reafon thus,
" While he the tpoor intends.
- He bids the poor -
‘There needs no more.
Then hafte, &c. - .

.4 Nor fay, « there is no room,
The guefls fill ev'ry place,”
He wou’d not bid you.come
. If yet there were not fpace.
: " He, cries out fhll,
- - “ Come whofo will.”
Then hafte, &c.
S This King is Lord*of all;
And Jefus js his.name ;.
If you negle& his call
Your portion will be thame.
Your pleas arc vain,
And nothing gain :
Then hafte ye poor and come away,
*Tis Jesus calls, why now delay >

- HYMN CCLXXVIL.
* 0 God, my beart is Sx'd; I will fing and give
. Ppraife, even wvith my glory.”  PsaLmcvii. 1.
x WAKE our fouls! awake our tongues !
- .A. The fubject is divine : "8 .
. A Saviour’s love demands our fongs :
- JLet all his people join.
: 2 This
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% This Saviour is the mighty God,
Who fills the throne above :
Reveal'd in fleth he fhed his blood,
And thus declared his love.

3 Jefus thy love exceeds our thought,
But this at leafl we fee ; .
The foul that feels its power is taught
To part with all for thee.
-4 And tho’ thy love be faintly feen,
’ What’s feen demands our praifes
Without this view we ftill had been
Engag'd in folly’s ways. - i
.5 But when:we lay this flefh afide,
And gain the reslms of light;
Obfcuging clouds no more thall hide,
Thy¥glory from our fight.

6 'Then to the praife of love divine
We'llggrike our golden lyres;
With.heart and voice we'll fweetly join,
The everlafting choirs.

HYMN CCLXXVIIL.

« For the Lord bimfelf foall defeend from Heaven
with a _fbout, with the woice of the Ar.bangel and
with the trump of God. 1 THEss.iv. :6, N

I THE trum;ﬁ of God is heard on high;
The fhout of Angels rends theiky Crse
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*Tis Jefus conting in the clouds,
Attended by exulting crowds.

2-How glorious is the Saviour now, ,
While many crowns adorn his brow ?
Upon his thigh appear the words :
#The Kinc or Kings and Lorp or Lorps,”

3 The final day at length is come,
And finners now muft hear their doom;
‘What horror fills the trembling heart,
While Jefus {peaks the word  Depart!”

4 In vain upon therocks they call, -
To hide or crufh them by their fally
No death the finner can relieve, -
Whom God:in jutice dooms to live.,

5 But O what tranfport fills tbeir hearts,
'To whom he thus his will imparts !
« The Kingdom take, yous bleft reward,”
 For you before the world prepar’d.”

6 This is the people, who on earth,
Were fubjeéts for the worldling?s mirth ;
But lo! the Saviour owns their name,
And fills their enemies with {hame.

7 O may 1 aow with thofe appear,
Who dare confefs the Saviour here
So fhall my happy portion be,
Jefus will #en acknowledge me.

&





