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HYMNS, &c

« For Eétit bave we no continuing city, ‘but.we

feek orie to come.” Hemrews xiii.. 14.
y o« ‘ N ’ E'VE no abiding city here
This may diftrefs the w;’n'lding's

[

© mind;
But fhow’d 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 to come,”
3 « We've no abiding city here)""
Tﬁen let us live as pilgtims 36 -
Let not the world our reft appear, -
But let us hafte from ali bd‘:;. :

4 “ We've no abidingcity here,"
° We feek a city out of fight:
Zion its name,—we’ll foon be there,
It thines with everlafting light. -
B « We've
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§ * We've no abiding city bere,”
Methinks Thear the worldling fay.
“ Your hope is vain, ye fools forbear,
“ For pleafure liey another way.”

6 No wonder men fhou’d reafon thus,

And count our expetation vain j

But did they know the truth like us,
They’d foon adopt a different ftrain.

7 Did they like us by faith difcern,
The glorious city of her God ;
They too like us, would. quickly learn,
To walk in Zion’s heav'nly road.’
& Zion'—Jemovan is her ftrength!
Secure fhe fmiles at all her foes ;
And w travellers at length, T
Within her facred walls repofe. .,
9 O fweet abode of | love, . .
Where. pilgrims %rec;[ orti toil aré bleft!
Had I the pinions of ‘thé dove, ~, ' .
r'd fly to thee,and be atreft,
10 But hufh my foul, nor dare repine !
The time my God appoints is beft :
‘While here to do his will be mixe;
And &i; to fix my time of reft,
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HYMN 1L

% And ye foall be my Jons and daugbiers [aith the
LORD Almigkty,” 2 CORINTHIANS Vi, 10.

4 RE is a family on earth,
Whofe father fills a throne 1
But tho’ a feed of heav’nly birth,
To men they’re little known.

2 Whené’er they meet the public eyc,
They feel the public fcorn; . . ‘
For men their faireflt claims deny, - -,
And courit ‘them bafely born.

3 But 'tisthe King who reignsabove,
‘That claims them for his own;
The favour'd obje&s of h\s‘lou,
And foen to fill his throne.

4 The honours that belong tothqm,
- By mien are {et at nought;.

Whatever thimes not they contcmn H
Unworthy wf -a thought !

5 But Ah, how littlt they reflett !
For mark th’ unerning word!
« That which with men has moft refpet,
« Is odieus to the Loxro.” .
6 Were honours evident to fenfe,
Their. pomon here helow; . - -
The world wou’d do them reverence, -
And all their. claims allow. -

Bz
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7 But when the King himfelf was here,
-His claims were fet at nought :
Wou'd they another lot prefer 2
Rejected be the thought !

. 8 No! they will tread while here below, .
' The path their mafter trod; o
Content all honour to forego,

But that which comes from God.

6 And when the King again appears
He'll vindicate their claim;
Eternal honour fhall be theirs;
Their foes be fil'd with fhame.

. HYMN .
@ Coma before bis profonce 'wlitb Singing®
SALM C.-2.

1 OW: raife a folemn chearful ftrain,
The nobleft fweeteft theme invites ;
*Tis he who bore our fin and pain, .~
And in our welfare now delights, - .
2 "Tis Jxsus high upon his throne, . [ -
The praife of all the hofts above ;
Who rules the univerfe alone;
The God of everlafting love.

3 "Tis Jesvus in the form of man,
And lower than the Angels made;
"Fo execute the gracious plan,
In God’s eternal purpofe id.
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4 ’Tis Jefus Hanging on the crofs,
Myfterious fpectacle of woe;
For whom we count the world but lofs, .
And freely part with all below.

5 "Tis Jefus rifen from the dead,
And now in Heav'n ¢« both Chrift and
Lord,”
His people’s advocate and head 5
Their joy, their crown, their bleft reward,

6 Ah Lord how feeble is our fong! v
How much below/thy matchlefs toves
But by th ¢ ‘we hope, c'er long,
To);ail'cy fr::blci' ﬁra‘i’:abovc.

HYMN 1v. -

“ Who will Sew us any good ?” PsaLym, iv. 6.
1y goo

1« HO will fhew us any good ?”
Thus the hopelefs worldling cries.
Pleafure tho" with zcal purfued, - .
Still from-his-embraces flies.

2 Is there rothing here below
Can fupply the foul with food ?
Hear the general anfwer—no!,
“ Who will fhew us any good ?”

. 5 Solomon the trial made ;
Brought all nature to the teft :
'Try’d the palace, try'd the fhade;
Yet he fought in vain for reft.



(%)

4 What can others now expeét?
What will alktheir projests gain?
Are they Fikely to. effedt,
What-the King has tried in vain?
5 Muft we then'all hope fefign: = .
« .+ Is there ndught can yield repofe?
Saviour make thy face to fhitie, - -
This is what will heal our woes.
6 Ye who fe¢k for peace of mind,
Ye who wou'd be truly bleft :
Ifyou feek it here:you'll find.
Jefus gives his people reft. - -

HYMN V.
“ Thy bleffing is wpon thy people.” Psarmiii. 8.

X ‘ORD if thy people fuffer grief, -
‘A4 Yet are their Comforss great; .
Nor are they left withput relief. -

Thy time. 18 never late, - .

2 If, when affli@ion’s waves tua high,

Deliv'rance fhould be flow; - -
Thy purpafe is, their faith to try,
And make their patience grow.-
3 In forrow’s fev'nfold furaace tried,
This thought may yicld them joy ¢
Thou Lord art walking by their fide,
Nor ¢an the fire deftroy.
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4 Yea ev'n the flame’s deftrutive pow’r,”
Directed Lord by thee;
Shall nothing but their bands devour,*
. And leave their bodics free. |
5 All this T know-—But in the hour
Of trial, then I faint; :
And feel that nothing but thy pow'r,
Can keep me from complant.

6 Howc’er a mother loves her own ;
1 know beyond a doubt,
Her love by thine is far outdone; .
Thy love that changes not. ™
7 Whatever light in man may. {hine,
And guide a father's care :.
*Tis but a fhadow Lord of thine : _
Tby wifdom eannot err. |

i

8 Of this convine’d T.wou'd « B¢ ftill,
And know that thou art God”,
Wou'd give up my rebellious will,
And kifs thy chaft'ning rod.

9 O teach thy worm whatc’er his ftate,

* Therewith to be content;. | )

Thine hand to blefs,. thy time to wait,
And leave to thee th’ event,
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: HYMN VI
* And be led them on fafely”  PsaLM lxawiii. 53,

1 AVIOUR, thro' the defert lead us;
Without thee we cannot go;
Thou from cruel chains haft freed us;
Thou haft laid the tyrant low: .
Lét thy prefence
Cheer us all our journey thro’.

1 With a price thy love has bought us;
(Saviour, what a love is thine!)
Hitherto thy pow’r has brought vs;

(Pow’r and love in thee combine,)
Lord of glory! o
Ever onthmc 1thine. ©
3 Thro' a defert walte and cheerlefs,
Tho’ our deftin’d journcg lie;
Render’d by thy prefence fearlefs,
We may ev'’ry foc defy. ,
‘Nought fhall mové us ’
While we fee our Saviour nigh.

4 When we halt, (fo track difcov’ring,)
Fearful left we go aftray; ,
‘O’r our path thy pillar hov’ring,
Fire by night, and cloud by day,
Shall dire& us.
Thus we fhall not mifs our way.

5 When we hunger thou wilt feed us;
Manna fhall our camp furround.
Faint and thirfty, thou wilt heed us;
Streams fhall from the rock abound.
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Happy Ifra’l!
What a Saviour thou haft found#

6 When our focs in arms aflemble,
Ready to obitru& our way;
Suddenly their hearts fhall tremble;
Thou wilt firike them with difmay :
And thy people
Led by thee, thall win the day

7 Then lead on, Almighty Vi&or
Scatter ev'ry hoftile band ;

. Be our guide, and our prorc&or, .

*Till on Canaan’s thares we ftand."
Slwgh of vit'ry
“Then Thall fill.the promjs’d. |and.

HYMN WVIL
« Sinners,of whom I am chigf? 7 T4, 1. 15,
1 YHE Gofpel comes with wclcome news

To ﬁnners loft like me :
Their ‘various fchemes let other choofe;
Savxour { come to thee ! "

2 Of fipners fure T am the chief, « .
But grace is rich and free. B
This lovely truth affords relief
To finners, ev'n to me.
3 Of merit now let others fpeak,
But merit I have none; . .
I'm juftified for Jefu'’s fake, ... .
I'm fav'd by grace alonc , ; W,
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4 "Twas grace my wayward heart irft won;
“Tis grace that holds me faft:"
Grace will complete the work begtn,
And fave:me to the laft, -
5 Then {hafl my foul with rapture trace,
. Wb:t‘ﬂoﬂy"hzith done for nve;
And celebrate redeerning grace,
‘Fhroughout ‘eternity.

HYMN VI,

& Woedo the pafors that defiry end featter the
i o my s it v L
. © Jwxkwm. xxiii. €
1 WOE to the paltors, faith the Lorp,
Whe fcatter and deftroy my fheep!
Tho’ you fhou'd now defpife my word
¥ “¥Your end will br to moura and weep.
% The flock you fho?;g tikve kept with care,
Is left to firay outa guide; .
* ~Behold! the lion and thie bear, ' °
An unrefifting prey divide! ™~
3.As when fome 'ﬁnexéc&é’d fhock -
Awaken's terror by farprize; -
"Tis thus I will require my flock,
Nor fhall ye'then efcape by lies:
4 Hear this, ye idol-thepherd’s hear,
Who think of nothing but‘your gain!
When the chief-thepherd thall appear,
Ye then will gnaw your tongues for pain,
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5 O hear his voice while yet he fpeaks,
To warn you of your awful ftate !
The man wKo bere forgivenefs feeks,
Will find he never feeks too late.

6 When you have learn’d his voice to know, |
You then may thew his flock the way; .«
And when be comes he will beftow, . o
A crown that never wilt decay, -

HYMN IX,

“ Praife is comely for the npright. »
PsaLm xx3in. 4.
1 HOW pleafant is the found of praife!
. It well becomes the faints of God.
Show'd they refufe their fongs to raife, . ..
The flongs might tell their thame abroad,
4 For him.whowa{h'q you inhis bleod,; - oo
Ye faints your loudeft fongs preparg; ° -
He fav’d you wand'ring far from God,
And now. preferyes you by his care.
3 There is a flrinng of fweeteft tone,
A ftring which Angels cannot touch ¢
"Tis for ranfomed alone,
Nor yiclds it’s found. except to fuch.

4 Tho' Angels may'with rapture fee
How mercy flows ini fireams of blood ; ‘
It is not théirs to prove as we, :
The cleanfing virtue of this flood.

TN

1
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5 While Angels praife the héav'nly King,
And worfhip him as Gud alone;;
The faints with exultation fing,
« He wears our nature on the throne.’

6 Sweet truth ! It yiclds unceafing caufe
Of wonder and of praife above;
‘That man, who late accurfed was,
~ Shou’d be the obje¢t of fuch love,

7 Great King of Angels and-of Saints!

(Whofe matchlefs glories far outfhine
‘What eye beholds, or fancy paints)
Let cverlafting praifc be thine! -

HYMN X.

« For from the iop of the Rocks I behald bim.” -
AR . © »Numsers xxiii. 9.
1 ETHINKS I ftand #rpon the rock
M' Where Balaam 'R60d, and wond'ring
. look R
Upon the. fcene below : -
The tents of Jacob goodly feem; .
The people happy Velleem,
‘Whom God has favour’d fo,

2 The fons of Hra'l ftand alone,
Jenovau claims them for his own;
His caufe and their’s the fame :
He fav'd them from the tyrant's hand ;
Allots to them a pleafant land,
And calls them by his name,
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5 Their toils have almoft reach’d a clofe,
And foon they're deftin'd to repofe,
Within the promis'd land ;
Ev'n now it’s rifing hills are feen,
Enrich’d with cverlafting green,
Where foon their feet fhall ftand.

4 O Ifra’l who is like to thee?
A people fav’d, and call'd to be
Peculiar to the Lord!
Tuy SureLn ! He guards thee from the foe,
Tuv Sworp ! He fights thy battles too;
Himfeclf thy great reward !

5 Fear not tho’ many fhou’d oppofe,
For God is ftronger than thy foes,
And makes thy caufe his own:
The promis’d land before thee lies,
Go, and poflefs the glorious prize,
Referv'd for thee alone.

6 Tn glory there the King appears,
He wipes away his people’s tears,
And makes their forrows ceafe :
From toil and {trife they there repofe,
And dwell fecure from all their foes,
In everlafting peace. -

# Fair emblem of a better reft,
Of which Believers are pofleft,
ond material {pace!
Methinks I fee the Heav'nly {hore,
Where fin and forrow are no more ;
And long to reach the place.
C

-

-
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8 Nor fhall I always abfont be,
. From him my foul defires fo fee,
Within the realms of light :
E'er long my Lord will rend the veil,
And not a cloud fhall then conceal,
His glory from my fight.
9 Sweet hope! it makes the coward brave;
it makes a freéman of the flave,
And bids the fluggard rife.
It lifts a worm of earth.on high;
Provides him wings, arid makes him fly,
‘ To manfions in the fkics.

HYMN XL
« Stricken, fmitten of God and affiicted”
Isarax liii. 4.

1 « QTRICKEN, fniittef, and afflicted,”
: See him dying én the tree !
*Tis the Chrift by man rejé&ed ! .
Yes my foul, ’tis he! ’tis he!
*Tis the long expe@ed prophet,
David’s fon yet David’s Lord ;
Proofs I fee fufficient of it :
*Tis a true and faithful word.

2 Tell me ye who hear his groaning,
Was there ever gricf like his ?
Friends thro’ fear his caufe difowning,
Focs infulting his diftrefs.
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Many hands were rais’d to wound him,
None would interpofe to fave
But the awful ftroke that found him,
Was the ftroke that juftice gave.
3 Ye who think of fin but lightly,
Nor fuppofe the damage great;
Here may view its nature rightly,
And its guilt may eftimate.
Mark the facrifice appointed !
See Wko bears thz awful load |
"Tis the worp, the Loap’s aricinted
Son of man, and Son of God.
4 Sinners, who wou'd have falvation,
And are ftript of ‘ev’ry boaft;
Here will find a firm foundation 3
Chrift the Saviour of the loft
Lamb of God for finners wounded !
‘Sacrifice to cancel guilt !
None fhall ever be confounded
Who qn him thejr hope have built.

"HYMN XIL

« Fight the good fight of faith” Tim. vi 12.
I HRISTIANS an arduous fight main-

tain,
Nor do they hope or wif for peace, -
Till they, their heav’nly manﬁqn gain.
%en, not before, their confli&ts ceafe.

Cx;
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2 Them, whom they now account as foes,
They once without a blufh 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 froma fleep,
And taught from whence their danger
rofe;
They flew to arms, refolved to keep
No terms with fuch deceitful foes.

§ 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 bir grace,
‘Who arms provides, and courage too
With which his faints the foe may face.

# He who appear’d on David's fide
When match'd with his gigantic foe,
Is fiill the fume, 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, tleir Gad, will queil their fears,
And fave them ina dying hour.
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9 This confli& patt, the work is done,
They'l fee thcu' enemies no more :
‘Thé final w&ory is wo,
And then they feach the heav nly fhore.

10 Inrobes of white they ftand arra d
The palm (] tnumphal’n branch they bear.
Adorn’d yith crowhs that never fadc, !
Before their King they all appear.

11 And while they ﬁng bcfore his throne.
The Lawms, the’ LAMB mfplrcs their
fongs,
Salvation ‘comes from hm\, alone;;
To him ¢térnat’ bratfé belongs.

HY M_N ,}{ll!
“ Kigg. of Kjngs apd Lord y" Lords.”

Rav. xix. 16,
1« KING of Kings.and Lord of Lord:"'
Thele 3 agg great. and ,awful words.
*Tis to Jefus thcy clopg
Lethis peop e ra:fe thr.u' fong.

3, Hark how Angels found his praife!
"Fitha ‘with teanport- whilethey gaze. °
" & Glory, -honour, praife, and pow'r
« Thefe are.thine.for evermpore. -
3 Crown %imthen whom Angels fing!
Crown him everlafiing King!
Jefus fills the: thréfte dbove;
Jefus wthé de ‘of ’iCO'Ve.
' 3
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4 Holy, holy, holy, Lorp!

Heav'n and carth thy name record.
Pow’r and praife to thee belong :
Lord accept our feeble fong.

5 Rich in glory thou didft ftoop.
This is now thy people’s bope.
Thou wait poor that they might be
Rich in glory Lord with thee.

6 When we think of love like this,
Joy and fhame our hearts poflefs.
TJoy that thou could'ft pity thus;
Shame for fuch returns from us.

7 Yet we hope the day to fee,
- when we fhall from earth be free;
Borne aloft to heav'n be brought, -
There to praife thee as we ought.

8 While we ftill continue y
Lei this hope our fpirits cheer ;

_'Till in heav'n thy face we.fee,
Teach us Lord to live to thee.

HYMN XIV.

% But nwhen thou makeft a feaff call the poor.”
. . Luks xiv, I3.
% THE King has made a feaft
: ‘Where choice with plenty vies ;
*Tis furnifh’d with the beft
His rich domain fupplies.
1t's varied ftore
Is for the poor.
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‘Then hafte ye poor, and come away,

‘The King invites! why now delay !
2 He fends his fervants forth

To call you to thefealt :

Say not, “ "Tis little worth,”

* 'The King will be difpleas’d.
In vain we feek,
It’s worth to fpeak.

B

Then hafte, &c.

3 Nor fay, «‘tis not to vs, : i
 The King his meflage fends-™ i
Ye thou’d not reafon thus, -1 /.
‘Whilethe the po-# intends. :
. »  He bids the poor
“:: - There. needs no more.
'Then hafte, &e. - ... .., , .

4 Nor fay, « there is no room;
The guefts fill ev'ry place,”, )
He wourknot bid you come —
. ‘Unlefs thexe.yet were fpace.
tman - ;:He cries out flill,
. . % Come whofo’ will.”
Then hafte, &c. =~ B

5 This King is Lord of all,

And Jefus is his namc;"

If you neglect his call
“Your portion will be thame.
o "“ Your pleas are vain,
©""‘And nothing gain:

"Then hafte e poor and come away "
"Tis Jesus calls, why now delay ?



(2)
HYMN XV.

« For there is none other name given among men
whereby we may be fuved” AcTSiv. 12,

HERE’s not.a name beneath the fkies,
Nor is there one in heav’n above,
But that of Jesus can fuffice,
The finner's burthen to remove.

2 Sweet name! when once its virtu¢’s:;kdown,
How weak all other helps appear !
The finner-trulls to.it alone, -
And finds the grandfpcqnﬁc,ghcrg )

"Twas long before { knew thisitruth,
And léarr'd to trult the Saviour’s name,
In’ vanity I fpent-my youth :
The thought now fills my heart . with
fhame.

4 But fince I'¢e' known thehm ow r,
With which hisnaintedsrichly:

The world can keep mhyheasts ubinore,
Nor éin its Joyl ‘content afford.

s The thmgs 1 once eﬁeem’d, the.moft,
1 now account as worthlefs drofs ;
Thy name, dear Saviour, is tuy boaft,
For which the world- ‘appears but lofs.

6 Lord, grant me boldncfs to_proclaim,

ov'd. byxny,.fpar but thine,)
The aﬂl .virtues of .thy name,; ”

A;d,t}acw its mﬂuenq divine.
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7 Nor let its favour be confin’d !
Thro' ev’ry region let it fpread !
Impart its bleflings to mankind !
And by its pow'r revive the dead.

HYMN XVL

Y So be brought them unto their defired baven.”
PsaLm cvii. 3o.

B THE Chriftian navigates a fea
- Where various forms of dcath ap-

. pear § . .
Nor ikill, alay ! nor pow’r has he,
Aright his dang’rous courfe to ftecr.
2 Why does he venture then from fhore,
And dare fo many deaths to brave ?
Becaufe the land aﬂ'Zights him more,’
Than all the perils of the wave.

3 Becaufe he }T‘pcs a port to find,
Where all his.toil will berepaid;
And tho’ untkillful weak and blind, **
Yet Jefus bids him nothing dread.

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 dodbts, and fears deftruction nigh.

5 Somctimes 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.

¢
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HYMN XVIL

“ 0 Gud, my beart is fix'd, I will fing and give
praife, even with my glory.” PsaLu cvih 1.
1 AWAKE our fouls! awake our tongues !

g The fubject is divine :

A Saviotr’s tove demhands éur forigs :

Let all his' péople join.
2 THfis Saviour is the miglicy God, + -
Who £lls the throne abbve: Co
Reveal'd in fleth he thed his'blood, ¢
And thus declar'd his lovel
3 Jefus thy lové'excéeds our ‘thought,
But this at leaft we'fee ; )
THhe foul that feels its pow'r is taught
To part withall for thee..

4 And tho' thy love be faintly féen,
WHhit's feen demands our praife;
Without thig'view we ftill had been *
Eixgap'd in folly’s ways.

5 But when we hay this flefh afide,
. And gain the realsis of light;
Obfcuring clouds no more fhall hide,
Thy glory from our fight.
6 Then to the praife of love divine,
. We'll ttrike qur golden lyges;
With heart and voice we'll fweetly join,
The everlafting choirs.
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HYMN XVIL

« Hail, King of the Fews.” Joun xix. 3.

1 JESUS! we hail thee Ifral’s King,

‘And now to thee our tribute bring ;
Nor do we fear to bow the knee:
They worfhip God, who worfhip tbee.

2 Hail Ifra'l’s King enthron’d in light !
Whoke glory never fhone more bright,
Than when, by trembling friznds betray'd,
Thy foes infulting homage paid.

3 ‘Then did admiring Angels fee,

Divine forbearance Lord in thee ;
With emphafis pronounc’d thee good;
And Heav'n and earth contrafted tood.

4 An obje& of contempt beneath,
And judg'd by men to fuffer death;
By Angels own’d, admig’d, ddor’d,
"The great, the everlifgng Lord.
5 Reign mighty King, for ever reign!
Thy caufe throughout the world maintain;
Let Ifra”ls King his triumphs fpread !
. And crowns of glory wreathe his head *
HYMN XIX.
“ H; faid, ITas riNn1saeD.”  jJouN xix. 30,

1 ¢ IT 1s vin1sn’p ! finners hear it !
"Tis the dying victor’s cry :
« It 1s pinisn’p I” Angels bear it,
Bear the joyful truth on high!
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IT 18 rivisn’p !
Publifh thro’ the.carth and ky!

2 Juftice from her awful flation,
Bars the finner’s peace no morc;
See fhe views with approbation,
What the Saviour did and bore;
Grace and merc
Now difplay their boundlefs ftore.

3 Hear the Lord himfelf declaring,
All perform’d he came to do ;'
Sinners, in yourfelves defpairing,
- ‘This is joyful news to'you.
Jefus fpeaks it!
His are faithful words and true,

4 “ IT 18 riv1se’p I" O the treafure,
Which thefe facred words contain !
Vaft's the gain and fweet the pleafure,
When their import’s fully feen.
"Tis a vidtory,
None but Jesus cou’d obtain.

§ Crown.the mighty Conqu’ror, crows him,
Who his people’s foes o’ercame !
In the higheft Heav'n enthrone him!
Men and Angels. found his fame!

Let his- gl
Be your cvcr(l,arfzing theme !
D
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HYMN XX
« I go to prepare @ tlace for you"  JoumN Xiv: 2.
1 Q .ND art thou gracious mafter gone,
A manfion to prepare for me?
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 1 to gain the world’s applaufe,
Or to efcape its harmlefs frown,
Refufe to countenance thy caufe,
And make thy people’s lot my own;
What {hame 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 2 while,
But foon his place fhall know him not.
Thro' fear of fuch a one, fhall I,
The Lord of Heav'n and Earth deny?

4 No! let the world caft out my name;
And vile account me if they will :
If to confefs the Lord be thame,
1 purpofe to be viler flill.
For thee my God, 1all refign,
Content if 1 can call thee mine.
5 What tranfport then fhall fill my heart,
When thou my worthlefs pame wilt own
‘When I fhall fee thee as thou art,
And know as [ myfelf am known!
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From fin and fear and forrow free,
My foul thall find its reft in thee.

HYMN. XXI.
« For why will ye die.” TEzex. xviii 31.
1 QINNER, wilt thou ftill go on!’
Fear'ft thou not eternal death !
Think how ev’ry hope is gone,
When the ‘ﬁnncr yiclds his breath.
2 Did fome earthly int’reft call,
Would'ft thou, could’ft thou carelefs be ?

‘Think of thine eternal all!
Sinner what’s the world to thee ?

3 Can the world remove thy fin ?
Can it fet thy confctence free ?
Can it give thee peace within? ,
Sinner what's the world to thee ?

4 Why! ah why provoke the Lorp!
1s thine arm omnipotent ?
- Why defpife his gracious word !
Why upon deftru&ion bent !
§ Canft thou ftill of fin make light ¢
Nor fuppofe thy danger great ?
See the Crofs—for there’s a fight
Well explains thy awful ftate.

6 See the Lamb of God in pain!
Pain like his has never been :
This, in language clear and plain,
Speaks the true defert of fin.
D=z

|
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2 But while Juftice gives the wound,
Mercy’s voice is heayd to fay,
« See the ranfom I have found!
Jefus is the living way.”
8 Sinner here is hope for thee ;
efus bore the finner’s thame :
This s thy f ufficient plea :
Life is in his faving ‘name.

HY MN XXIL

« But be foall appear to your joy, andthey foall
be afpamed, 1sa1anm lxvi. 5.

X FROM far I fee the glorigus day,
When he who bore our fins away,
Will all his majefty difplay.
2 % A man of forrows” once he was;
No friend was found to plead his caufe,
For all preferr'd the world’s applaufe.

3 He groan’d beneath fin's awful load.
For in the finner's place he ftood, -
And died to bring him back to God.

4 But now he reigns with glory crown'd:
‘While Angel-hofts his throne furround,
And ftill his lofty praifes found.

S To few on eatth his name is dear ;
And they who in his caufe appear,
‘The world's reproach-and fcorn muft bear,
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6 But yet there is a day to come,
When he will feal the finner’s doom,
And take his mourning people home *

7 Jefus thy name is all my boaft;
And tho’ by waves of trouble toft,
Thou wilt not let my foul be loft.

§ Come then, come quickly from atove,
My foul impatient longs to prove,
The depths of everlafting love.

HYMNS XXIL

“ The portion of. Facob is .not like thems—The -
LORD of bofis is bis name.” Jerzm. x. 36,
1 « JACOB's portion is the Lorp.”
‘What can Jacob more require ? .
-What can Heaven more afford ?
Or a creature more defire ?

2 % Jacob fhall not now wax pale;”
His is fure a pleafant lot;
Jacob’s portion cannot fail ;
*Tis the Lorp who changes not.
3 Jacob need not look to carth,
Since his portion is the Lord :
Worldly care and worldly mirth,
With his choice wou'd ill accord.

4 Qthers may their Geds difplay,
" Tell what pleafures they afford :
Jacob fmiles at all they fay;
« Jacob’s portion is the Lorp.”.
D3
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¢ Heav'n and earth fhall flee away,
Sinners with their idols fall.
Jacob fhall {urvive the day;
Jacob’s God is Lord of all.

6 Happy Jacob! fear riot thou !
Triumph when the Lord appears,
He who is thy portion now,
Will be thine thro’ endlefs years. -

HYMN XXIV.

“ Whofoever therefore fball confefs me before
men, bim wilt I confefs alfo before my fatber.”
- MATYTHEW X 23.
x HEY who confefs the Saviour here;
‘Muft count upon the worldlings fneer,
Mutft reckon on his malice too; :
Nor fear to ftand among tbe few.

2 How many thro’ the fear of fhame, v
Refufe to own the Saviout’s name !
Leftfools the queftion fheu’d rencw,

And cry “ are ye deccived too ?”

3 The fear of man thus bring¢ a fnare.
For few his frown and feorn can bear,
But they fhou'd think what Jefus fays,

~“ Them who confefs me I'll confefs”

4 Ah Lord! with truth we all fay tell,.
That we have lov'd the world too well ;
O make us valiant in thy caufe!

And carelefs of the worlds applaufe !
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5 While we defpife its utmoft fcorn,
Let all our works thy truth adorn !
And when thy glorious day we fee,
O let us be confefs'd of. thee!

HY M N XXV.

« I aws thi good Shepherd.” - JomN x. 10,
1 JESUS the Shepherd of the fheep!
Thy ¢ little flock” in fafety keep!
The flock for which thou cam’ft from
Heav'n! .
The flock for which thy.lifé was givin. . -

2 Thou faw'ft thenr wadd'ring far from thee.
" Secure as if from danger fices; CL
Thy love did all their wand'rings ttaec,

And bring themto “ a wealthy place.”

3 O guard thy fheep from beafts of prey,
And keep them that they never firay;
Cherifh the young,. fuftatn the oid :

Let none be feeble in thy fold. ~

4 O hide them from the feorching beam!
*And lead them to the living ftream.
In verdaat paftures let them lie,
And watch them with a fhepherd’s eye. -
5 O may thy fheep difcern thy voice,
And in its facred found rejoice !
From firangers may they ever flee, :
And know no otherguide but thee! Lord L
or
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6 Lord bring the fheep that wander yet,
And let the number be compleat !
Then let thy flock from earth remove,
And occupy the fold above.

HYMN XXVL

“ And be cried mightily - with a firomp woice,
Jiying, Bcbylon the great is fallen is fallen.
Rev. xviii. 2.

1 ¢ YREAT. Babylon is fali’'n at length, .
Her cry has reach’d the earsof God;
Sripp'd of her honour and her firength,
She lies beneath th’ avenging rod.

2 In her the bloed of faints was.found,
Slain by her facrilegious hand :
Men who their glorious matter own'd,
And would not bow to her command.

3 Behold her idols in the duft,
Her graven images o’erthrown !
The objects of her former truft,
Compell’d the pow’r of God to own!

4 The cup that fhe fo often fill'd
And put into another’s hand,
She drinks—by juftice now compell’'d,
And God's inflexible command.

5 Who that had feen her mafiy gates,
Her battlements and tow'ring wall,
Could look to fee her in fuch ftraits,
Qr be prepar'd for fuch a fall ?
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6 All things are poffible with'God ;
He lifteth up and cafteth down:
The proud in heart muft bear his rod,
And fecl the terror of his frown,
7 Her friends beholding from afar,
_ Her awful overthrow lament;
And contemplate in deep defpair,
The ruin which they can’t prevent.
8 And now from earth’s mofl 'diftant bound,
Let joyful Hallelujahs rife !
Let ev'ry creature jain the found,
And fillthe triumphof the fkieb!

HY M N. XXVIj,

« I will alfo leave in the midft of thee an af-
SliGled and poor people, and thiy fball trufl in the
riame of the LORD.” Zern. i, 12,
1« OOR and affli®ed,” Lord, are thine;
Among the great unfit to fhine ;
But tho’ the world may think it ftrange,
+  They wou'd not with the world exchange.

2 ¢ Poor and affliGted.” Yes they are;
They’ré not-exempt from grief and care;
But he who fav'd them by his blood,
Makes ev’ry forrow yield them good,

3 « Poor and afflicted” ’tis their lot;
They know it, ‘and they murmur not : L
*Twou'd ill became them to refufe,

Th‘c ftate their mafter deign’d to chufe.



( 34 )

4 ¢ Poor and afflicted.” Yet thcy fing,
For Jefus is their glorious King :
“ Thro' fuff'rings perfect.” Now he reigns;
And fhares in all their griefs and pains.

5 “ Poor and afflicted.” But c’erlong,
‘I'hey’ll join the bright celeftial throng;
Their {uff'rings then will reach a clofe,
And Heav'n afford them fweet repofe.

6  And while ;h?v walk the thorny way,’
They're often heard to figh and fay;:
“ Dear Saviour come, O quickly come !
“ And take thy mourning pilgrims home.”

HYMN XXvirn

“ And thou foalt [peak and [7ys a Syrian ready
“ %o perifb was my father, &c.” DeuT. xxvi. §.

X« READY to perifh.” Lord we lay,
And only for deftrucion meet:
Yet unconcern’d we feem'd to fay,
“ Difgrace is pleafant, ruin fweet.”
2 Foolih in mind, deprav'd in will,
The vileft bafeft flaves were we ;
And fuch we had continu'd ftill,
Had not thy mercy fet us free.
3 Yes, Lord, we'll tell what thou haft done;
And if wc boaft, we'el boaft in thee:
Tbine arm the victory has won,
For none were greater foes than we.

¢
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4 A light furpiis'd us on the way,
When flying we were found of thee :
Thus Lord may all thy people fay,
But none with greatet tru.h thaa we.

5 And tho’ we have no perfect reft,
= "Iill we attain our place above;
Yet Lere we count thy people blefs'd,
As favour’d objects of thy luve.

6 Ev'n here, from Canaan’'s fertile fields,
Some earneft of the fruits we thare ;
And if the tafte fuch pleafure yields,
How fweet to be for ever there!

4 Lord let the yearsroll fwiftly on,
That we may take our place above,
May there proclaim what thou haft dene,
And fing thine everlafting love.

HYMN XXIX,

« Aud the defert fball rejoice.”  1sA1AR X3XV. I.

1 QEE the wildernefs rejoices’!
) Lately ’twas a barren fpot!
‘Let us raife our thankful voices!
Let us own what God has wrought!
Who cou’d think of fuch a thing!
God has made.the-wafte to fing !

2 Here, where nought but thorns and brie.
Lately grew and* wildly fpread, L
Lo the Cedar now afpires!
Lo the Cyprefs lifts its head !

\

.
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Lord we own the work divine ;
All the glory Lord be thine!

3 See the trees thine hand has planted,

Watch them with a conftant care s
0. let our requeft be granted !

Make them fruitful, make them fair ;
Keep, O keep them ftill in view !
Let them live and flourith too!

4 Further Lord, ’tis our defire,

(Turn not thou away thine ear.)
Root out ev'ry thorn and brier;

In their.place let srees appear :
Thus from plants injurious frced,
‘Shall the defert fmile indeed.

HYMN XXX

« My grace iz fufficient. for thee; for my
« frength is made perfe in weabnefs.”
: . Cowr. xii. 9.

1 'I"HY promife Lord, juft fuits my cafc ;
1 fought affurance from thy mouth ;
That one like me, fo poor and bafe;
Wou'd perfevere to keep thy truth.

2 When to my heart 1 turn my eyes,
T fee but motives to defpair;
Whatever charm the world fupplies,
1t finds a kindred temper there,
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3 Sufficient ground tby promifz Kiclds,
On which a worm may reft his hope ;.
And he who on thy promife builds,
May give his confidence full fcopc.
4 Thy ftréngth in weaknefs jeAifplay'd,
My foul this truth can rcli(hpnow ;
A worm upon thy pow'r is ftay’d ;
The weaker be the greater thou.
§ If of myfelf I heneeforth fpeak, -
© 'Tis of infirmity. alone; o
I'know that T am firong though weak ;.
My ftrength i3 Chrift, the mighty onec.
6 On everlafting arms 1lean ;.
Thefe only can fuftain my hope;
Thefe have ’till now niy, refuge been,
And thefe thro’ life will hold ‘me up.

7 1 can look forward now with joy,
Tho" in :)lﬁfelf 2 feeble worm;
For Jéfus will his pow'r efploy,
And fave my foul in ev’ry ftorm.

T HYMN XXX
st Sing praifis watobis:name;- for it-is phlafam.”
. . Psapu-czxxvi 3.
1 Savioitr'bears a lovély name
| Rt ! pow'rs poffefs'd;
It takes away the finner’s fhame,
And gives his confzcicnee reft.

-

’
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2 No name on earth is half fo great,
Howc’er extoll’d by fame;
Nor can celeftial tongues repeat
A more exalted name.

3 Tho’ mufic has the pow’r to pleafe,
(And oft I feel its pow'r) .
The name of Jefus fweeter is,
And captivates me more.

4 However fweet the flow'r that {preads
Its perfume o’er the fields;
His name a richer fragrance theds,
And more refrefhment yiclds,

5 Sweet name! the finner’s bleft relicf,
His med'cine food and joy !
“*Tis help in trouble, reft in gricf,
*Tis gold without alloy.

6 ]efui, thy name is dear to me,
It faves me from my focs
Arm’d with its pow’r, I nced not flce,
Tho’ carth and hell oppofe.
7 In many painful confli¢ts paft,
Thy name has brought me thro’;
Nor wile thou leave the worm at laft,
* Whom thou haft fav'd till now.
8 No! in'thy heav’n I fhall a r
And cea%c to know ¢ in pl;i:::" ’
My ftrengthen’d faculties will bear,
To fee thee as thou art,”

e emmmma . ag
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9- Then fhall my cup of joy o’erflow
With ftill increafing {tore;
My work my blifs, thy name to know,
And praife thee evermore,

HYMN XXXIL

« Who can fbenw forth all bis praifes’
PsaLum cvi. 2.

1 ’I’O God my Saviour praife is due;
A debt I never can difcharge;
For when 1 bring the fum to view,
_ Ifind. it infinitcly large.
2 % Goodnefs and mercy” have purfu’d
My fteps fince I have feen the light;
Favours each day have been renew’d :
My fun has thone benignly bright.

3 But fince the Saviour’s name I've known,
And feen how bright his glories fhine ;
My miercies center all in one; ~
That I am his, and heis mine.

4 With other things 1 can difpenfe,
" The world and all its joys fcrego;
But O ! my lofs would be immenfe,
If 1 fhou’d ceafe the Logp to know.

§ This is the central point of blifs :
*Tis all I afk, ’tis all I need :
My foul is rich, poffefs’d of this;
Without it I am poor indeeda
E 2
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6 Nor need I grieve becaufe Iowe
* A debt that may the world amaze;
Thro’ endlefs years my praife fhall flow,
And what is heav’n but endlefs praife ?

HYMN XXX, -

% o tuen them from darknefs ta light.”
AcTs xxvi, 18

RE ¢ ‘BOUNDLESS, glory Lord be ghine! .
Thou haft made the darknefs fhine :

Thou haft fent a cheering ray;

Thou haft turn'd our night today.

3 Hither.is the Gofpel come;;
"Tis «the pow'r of. God” to-fome :
O let fuch in,prajfe unite !
*Tis his. word that gives them,light.

3 Darknefs long.involv'd us.round ;
Till we knew “:the joyful fognd ;*
Then our darknefs fled away,
Chas'd by truth’s emergent ray.

4 Tbhey are blefs'd,, and none befide ;
They who in the truth abide ;
Clear the light that marks their way,
Leading to cternal day. -

$ Ye who walk this heav'nly road,
Hafting to the fuipt's abode ;
Sce how bright it thines,above !
‘Fhere appears the Ged of love.
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6 Soon your ftronger eyes will bear,
To behold that glory near;
Light that new wou'd but deftroy,
Then will yield fublimeft joy.

HYMN XXXIV.

“ Bebold be fball come, faith the LORD of *
bofts.”  MAL. iii. I.

1 E comes! the Saviour full of grace !
By ancient prophets fung;: :
‘The fmile of merey in his face,.
And truth upon hie tongue.
2 In him the world no beauty fees ;-
“ No form nor comelinefs,”
Rejeted and defpis'd he is,
And plung'd in deep diftrefs,
3 But there’s a people taught by grace;
To know-his matchlefs worth; ’
They own him whom the world counts bafc;
And found his praifes forth.

4 'They own him as the Lord of all,
" Their Saviour, and their God.
Before his fect they proftrate fall ;
The purchafe of his blood!

5 'Tis thus the Saviour is receiv’d;
The world accounts him vile ; ) t

But finners by his grace reliev'd:
Can live but by his fmile.

rs3
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$ To him who bore the finner’s thame,

Be endlefs glory giv'a. g
Immortal honours crown his name,

The Lord of earth and heav'n!
'HYMN XXXV,

¢ How fuweet are thy words to my Atqﬂe."
- PsALNM cxix. 503,

1 T LOYE the facred bookof Gods - -
No other can its place fupply :
- It points me to.the faint’s abede 3
1t gives me wings, and bids me fAy-
2 Swect book ! in thee my eyes difcern,
The image of my.abient J.ard :
From thine inftruétive. page 1learn
_ The joys his prefence will afford.

3 In thee I read my titlﬁﬂf
‘T'o manfions that wilkne'er decay.
.My Lord ! Q when, will he appear
And bear his_pris'ner far away !

4 Then fhall Ineed thy light np more,
-, 'Fo thew me “ whom I have believd :
When I have reach’d the heav’nly. fhore,
The Lorp himfelf will ftand reveal’d.
5 When *midft the throng eeleftial plac’d,
The bright original I fee,
From which thy facred page was trac'd,
Sweet boak ! T've na more need of thee:
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6 But while 'm berethou fhalt fupply
His place, and tell me of his love «
I'll read with faith’s difcerning eye,
And get atafte of joys above.
7 know his fpirit breathes in thee,
To animate his people here ;
May thy fweet tryths prove life to me,
-Till in his prefence I appear. !

© HYMN XXXVL

% Come and bear all ye that fear Gidy and I
wwill tell you what be bath done for my foul.”
. PsaLm lxvi. 16,
b YE that féar the Lord atténd;
‘ While I relaté 2 wond’rous cafe 5
Of one whom' Chiit, thE finners fiiend,
Redeem’d and refcued by hisgrace.
2 I knew this man, I know him ftll;
In devious paths he long had ftray'd;
Blind ignorance arid proud felf-will °
Coniceal’d the path that wifdom made.
3 He was no infidel ’tis true, ‘
(As men now underftind the name)
No!—he condemn’d the naugbty-crew;
Himfelf ¢fentially the fame. -
4 From grofs abominatigns free, '
The pharifaic robe he wore §
He feem’d a madn of picty ; .
And fuch the charaéter he bore.
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5 ‘Carefs'd by friends, and often told:
Of goodnefs which he never had :
He thought that all his drofs was gold,
Nor ever. dream’t his ftate was bad..

6 Whatever men may think of fuch,
‘Their enmity to truth is great ;
They think that they poflefs fo much,
T{at nothing can improve their Qtate.

7 Deluded thus by golden dreams,
‘They oft fleep on without alarnr :
‘The whole a folid treafure feems, .
"Fill death difivlves the fatal charm.

8 Thus did be fleep whofe cafe I tell,
And gaz'd upon his fancied ftore :
He thought, vain fool ! that all was well,
Nor did he know that he was poor.

9 But-while he flept, a gracious voice
Struck on his ear and feem’d to fay ;
«.Sleeper awake to real joys,
« Lo! Jesusis the liing way.”
10 This voice prevail'd, and now he knows
That he indeed was in a dream;
From Jefus now his comfort flows,
His life, his peace, his hope from him,
11 The world can keep his heart no more,
Since Jefus has reveal’d his love ;
And when life’s pilgrimage is 6’ex
He hopes to fee his Lord above,

i
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HYMN XXXVIL

« For the Lord bath chofen Zion”
PsaLm cxxxil 13

1 YE who love the caufe of Zion,
Tho’,defpis’d of men and few }
Arm’d with courage like the Tion,
Fear not all that men can do.
What, tho' all the world oppofe ?
God is {tronger than her foes.

4 Friends of Zion mark the promife.
« Zion {hall become a praife.”
Earth and hell wou’d wraft.it:from us,
But in vain, our Savigur fays.
Zion's King is Lorp or Lorps.”
His are true and faithful words.

3 Zion’s foes may all affemble, |
But their counfel will not fland : .
Soon the flougeft heart will tremble,
When the Lord fhall raife his hand.. -
Who to her.wou'd ruin bring, :
Firft muft conquer. Zion’s King.

4 Now ye péople walk around her,
View her walls and count her tow'rs;
See how God her gracipus founder
Keeps her fafe from hoftile pow’rs :
Zion’s children live fecure 5
God bas made their ¢ dwelling fure.”
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5 See her firm and deep foundation ;
Zion ftands upon a rock;
God hath call’d her ¢ walls falvation,’
Form'd to ftand each adverfe thock.
Strength and glory here unite :
Zion is the Lord’s delight. -

6 Foes of Zion fight no longer !
Here fubmiflion will be gain. '
Zion’s Kiang will prove the ftronger,
And with pow'r her caufe maintain :
Yet as friends fhe bids you come,
And for fuch declares there’s room.

HYMN XXXVIII.
“ My Saviour.” 2 SaMuRL, XXii. 3.

1 TN form I long had bow'd the knce;
But nought attra&ive then cou’d fee,
To win my wayward heatt to thee -
My Saviour!

2 Yet oft I trembled when I thought,
" How I had fold myfelf for nought ;
But ftill againft thy love I fought
. My Saviour !

3 When felf-accus’d 1 trembling ftood,
1 promis’d fair, as any cou'd;
But never counted on thy blood,
My Saviour !
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" 4 'Too foon the promife vain I prov’d,
That finners make while fin is lov'd,
But ftill to thee this heart ne’er mov'd,

: My Saviour !

5 To pleafure prone, I thought it hard,
From pleafuse’s path to be debarr’d §
Nor pleafute fought from thy regard,

. My Saviour!

6 At length defpairing to be free,

A williyg flave 1 mean’t to be :
"I'was then thou did'ft appeur for me,
My Saviour!

7 Thou, whom I had fo long withftood,
Thou didft redeem my foul with blood,
And thou haft brought me nigh to God,

i My Saviour !

8 Thro’ florms and waves of conflit paft, '
Thy potent arm has held me faft, .
And thou wilt fave me to the laft,

My Saviour!

9 And'when the voy’ge of life is o'er; ,

I hope to gain the heav'nly fhore,
And never grieve thy goodnefs more;
© My Saviour!
K HYMN XXXIX.

© And unto man be faid, Bebold the fear of the
“ Lord. Tbat is Wifdem.” JoB. xxviii. 13

1 OW many of their wifdom boaft!
Wifdom acquir'd by toil and coft!
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H'Y MN XL.

« And the angel which I faw—lifted up bis
band to beaven, and fware by bim that liveth for
ever and evers——=That there foould be time ne
bonger”* Raa. X §, 6.

X OUD thunders: thake the carth - an: H
While light'ningy: flifly from: - to
pole:
Methinks I hearthe angel crys
(Idow-amful te the gnlty (onl).-
¢ The myftery of Gad is @'cr;
« *Tis done ! there fhall be time no more.

2 The Lord appeass! befere:his face.
An albeonfunting fire defiroys-:
‘The worldling's: glory finks apace,
With all that pleafesror-employs.
But man furmives the gen'ral doom,
Man deftin’d to & life to.come.
3 Ah finner living without.Ged,.,
‘What fhante:waill fill thee on-thas day ?
Hown canift thow bear the ison-red?
How ftand when nature flees away ?
Creation now an awful void !
* Thy hopes thy. profpe&s all deftroy’d?-
4 O may we!allbe fougd that day,. i
With thofe whom Jefus will confefs !
When Heav’n and carth fhall fiée away,
The Lord will yicld 'us happinefs.

F
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New heav’ns and earth he then will make,
And blefs them for his people’s fake.

5 Sweet profpe& of unfading joys !
foul anticipates the day;
AndY eaving to the world its toys,
To Chrift my Lord wow'd hafte away ;
‘With him for ever to remain, i
And fhare the glories of his reign.

HYMN XLL

% For they that fay fucb tbmg: deslare plainly
that they feck a comntry” Hee, xi. 14

FROM Egypt lately come, .
Where death and darknefs reign;
We feek our new, our better homc,
. "Where we our reft fhall
Hallelu]ah—ﬂal.—Haiam
‘ ‘We are on our way to God.

2 'To Canaan’s facred bound ‘
We hafte with fongs of joy;
Where peace and liberty are found,
And fweets that never cloy. Hal. &e,

3 There fin and forrow’ cai’e,
“And every conflict’ 's O'er;
There we fhall dwell in endléfs’ peace,
And never hunger more. Hal. &c,

4 What are thofe diftant founds,
That ftrike our liftning ears?
"iey come from Canaan’s happy bounds,
Where God our Km,g appears. Hal. &c.

-
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5 There in celeftial ftrains,
Enraptur’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 thare;
We'll fing the everlafting fong,

With all the ranfom’d there. Hal, &c.

7 How fweet the profpe is!
It cheers the pilgrimi's breaft ;
We're journeying thro’ the wildernefs,
But foon we’ll gain our reft  Hal. &c.

HYMN XLIL
« Kept by the power of God.” 1 PET. 5. §.

1 QPAR'D a little longer,
) ‘May our fouls grow ftronger
‘To maintain the arduous fight of faith!
2 Many foes furround us, o
Hoping to confound ws;. |
But the Lord himfelf is our defence.

3 We have hearts deceitful,
‘Treach’rous and ungrateful ;

But our Lord is “ greater than our hearts.” -
g

4 Pilgrims here and ftrangers,
Who can tell our dangers?
But our Lord will fave us fram them all.
F 2
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5 He has dearly heught us; "
Hitherto hascbrought.us ;
And will:Jead:us 10 himbelf at laft.
6 By tis eye dise@ed;
By his :ym ;ptotcae’d H .
We thall, gatn the prefence of our .God.

HYMN XL

% How dees the City fitifelitary that was full
of people #* “Lam. i. 7.

1 ™) MOURNFUL:fight | $-dey wallc !
Her former glory may be tracd
From what e fac remaining,
*Tis Zion mourns her Children gone,
-She'Hes forfaken and-alone,
And thus is heard complaining.

2 % My fons!.eh whither are they gone!
i Ofrall 1.once;padefs'd, not one
“ Now foathes a mother’s ar:;gui{h.
- % My Children, once my joy and pride,
« Are torn with rigour from fide,
’ « And T am'left to'languith.”
3. Zion !—Tle enemy ‘s chief. '
 Nodriend is nigh to bring relief;
: Becaufe thou haft offended.
For #his thy Children are:removid,
And thou art -pupifl’d tho’ below'd :
“Fhy «profit is-intended.
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HYMN XLIV.

« Sing praifes wnlo our King, fing pmya ”~
- PsaLm xlvit. 0.
1 £V LORY, glory to our King!
G ’ Cro:vns unfading wreathe his head'
F3



< 54 )

efus is the mame we fing ;
) Jefus rifea frem thedc;d\
Jeius conqu’ror o’er the grave;
Jefus mighty now to fave.
2 Jefus is gone up on high; .
I :Angels come to meet theirKings
Shouts triumphant reed the &y,
While the Vi€tor's praifé they fing,
“.@pen now-yc heav’nly gates !
¢ "Tis the King of . gloxy waits.
3 Now behold him’high enthron’d ¢
Glory beaming from ‘his face !
By -adoring angels owsid,
God-of helindfs.and rgrace !
Odor hearss and:tonguesto-fing
“ Glary gloryto-eur King !”
4 Jefus on'thy people fhine't
“Warm ourhearts and tuneour tongues!
‘That with angels>we may {oin,
Shave_their blifs-and: fwell their: fongs :
Glory, chanour, praife and pow'r,
Lord be thine Eor»evcmdl}e‘!
H¥ MN XLV,
“ Scek peace” PsaLm .x,niv. 14.
% HILE contefts rend the Chriftian
W ‘¢hurch
O may 1lixe the friend of ,peace!

" 'The facred mine of feripture fearch,
And learn from man, vain man, to ceafe.
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2 O teach me, Lord-2by:¢ruth to know,
And feparate:from ajl befide !
This § would guard from ev’ry foe,
Nor-fear' the iffue to abide.
3 But keep me, Liord, from party-zeal,
That fecks.its awn, and [:ot .yd;y praife!
This temper 1wou'd, never feel,
Or.when [.do wop'd own it bafe.

That thou haft vanquifh’d Death and Hell:
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Sound found the joyful truth abroad !
Let finners now draw nigh to God -

3 And thou vitorious Lord, all hail !
Immortal honours fhade thy brow!
. When Death and Hell th)r friends affail,
- ""They have a certain réfuge now : -
Thy name fhall furnith them with arms,
And free their fouls from alk alarms/

HYMN  XLVIL,
“ .By avbom flall Facob ar?fe 7 Amos vii. 2.
Y whom {ha]ll{ cob novw arife "
lcn s are few :

And (what ould fill us with. furpr\fc).
They feem divided too.

2 « By whom thall ]'acob now arlfc ?”
For Jacob’s foes are ftrong.
1 read their triumph in their cycs,
They think he'l fait ¢'¢F long, -

3 « By whom fhall Jacob now anfe ”" E
~ Can any tell by’'whom? - =
Say, fhall this branch that wnthﬂ"d hes,

Agam’ revive and bloom ? °

4 Lotd thou can’ft t:ll-—-;he mn}g is thme,
The help of manis vain." " *
©On Jacob now arife and fhine,_
And he fhall live again. - -
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HYM'N “XENHL

% And God fhail-wvipe arvayiwll-tears)from dbeir

eyes.” Rev. w1y

1 E fajmts, whofe tearsmoy often flow,
(And will while you are here below),

Rejoice that in 2 few.{hort years,
Your God will wipe away your-tears.

2 Your confli@s then will end in peace,
‘And. et’ry-caunfe of -forrow.coale :
The pureft joys will fill>yowt'hearts :
Such: joys‘scideartilmlelf imparts.

3 When landed on'the'heavtaly /fhiare,
You'l fee your enemies'no mare : ~
‘The'fimit of -their powtr is fach,
That facred place'they cannot-touch,

4 “ An evil heart of unbelief,”

Will then mp more o¢cafion grief :
And bafe defires of fleth and-mind
For ever will be left behind.

5 The world, or.lovd ar fear'dl hefore,
Can charm or threaten then no more; |

And Satan baffled in his {fchemcs,
Retires indignant, and blafphenes.

6 °Tis thus.the Lard has fixd a day,
‘To wipe his pegple’s tears away !
Their toils and gricfs and conflits paft,
H{ll bring them to himfelf at lalt.

A Y
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9 O happy ftate, where pureft joy
For ever reigns without alloy !

O happy faints, ordain’d to prove:
The lnefo of this joy aboye !

‘HYMN XLIX

.o« lee_y Soall’ q/l the way tb Zion u'xti their
Saces thitberward” Jerem 'L 50

X HENCE come ye, weeping pnlgrum,
whence ?, .
And whither do yc journey h;nce ?

2 We. travel from a diftait land °

The fcene of our difgrace; , .+ .-

We leave it by our King’s command,
And hatft to fee his face;

We're bound for Zion’s bleft abodc,
His people’s joy to fhare;" -

O tell us, if thou know'ft, thc road’
That will conduct us there:

3 Yebappy _p:lgnms come with mc
To yonder eminence and fée,” "
The ¢ity of your g!onous Kmﬂ
Then let your hearts rejoice and fi ing.

4 "Tisit, how glorious to behold !
- We'll reach the place e'er long :
Q let the timid now be bold ;
And let the faint be ﬂmng’

i
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Sing, fing ye pilgrims on your way,
Let joy fill cv'ry breaft!

Our King will all our toils repay,
When we have gain'd our reft.

H YMN L.
« For all tbmg:ar:yun , 2 Cor. iil. 21’
I V'RY good poflefling,

In our-Saviour’s blefling ; .
Let us live to celcbrate his grace!

2 Mean the wordlings treafpre!
Short his boafted. pleafure!
They alone are bleft who know the Lord.
3 Sweet the fcenc before us! - -
Soon we'll join the chorus,
Of the [aints and angels round his throne.

4 Let the profpect cheer us:
Here our Saviour’s near us: o
But in Heav'n we'll fee him as he 18,

5 Till we reach our ftation,
Let his great falvation, -
Be the conftant fubjett of our fongs! ;

HYMN LL

« Bebold I bring you good ndu'x: qf xrw joy
avbich fball be to all feople, e LUKE ii. 10.,

NATIVITY,

1 A- NGELIC meflenger repeat,
Thofe joyful founds once more;

4

’
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-For fure no-accents hal€ fo fweet
E'er reach’d my ears before.

2  Glad tidings from Heaven I bring,
« Glad tidings to all upon carth.
« This day is Chrift bora, to-be King;
« And Bethlhem’s the place of his birth.

3 Sounds feraphic fill the air,
1-bands affemble there :
Heav'nt itfelf come down to earth:
. Celebrates the Saviour’s birth.

« Glory to God, who reigns: above!
“ Peacc upon earth; to finners love!’

HYMN LIL
“ Hiafdf be qwquav:."' Mat. xyvii. 42

CRUCIFIXION, .

b 3 IMSELF he canmor-faves”
Infultiarg foc;. "tis true &
The words a gracious meaning have,
Tho' meant in fcorn by you, '
2 ¢ Himfelf hecannotfawe.”
This is his higheft praife.
Himfelf for other'’s fake he gave, -
A fuffery intheir place,
3 It'were an cafy part
For him the crofs to' fys”
But love to finners fill'd his.heart,
Agd made him choofc to.dic.
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4 ’Tis love the caufe unfolds,
The deep myfterious caufe;
Why he, who all the world upholds,
Hangs upon yonder crofs. '

5 Let carnal Jews blafpheme,
And worldly wifdom mock :
‘The Saviour’s crofs {hall be my theme,
And Chrift himfelf my Rock N
6 1 leave the world for this :
Let others thare its toys ;
I envy not their fancied blifs;
The Crofs yields purer joys.

HYMN LiL
« The Lord is risen indecd.”” LUXE XXiV. 34.

RESURRECTION.
 « HE Logbp s ris’'n indeed”
And are the tidings true?
Yes, we beheld the Saviour bleed,
And faw him living too. -
2 « The Lorp is ris'n indeed”
Then Juftice afks. no more; -
Mercy and Truth are now agreed,
Who ftood oppos'd before. -
3  The Lorp is risnindeed.”
" Thenis his tatk perform’d,
The captive furety now is freed,
And death our foe difarm’d.
G
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4 © The Loro is #l’n itideed
Then Hell has loft his prey :
With himn is ris'n the ranfom’d feed,
" 'To reign in endlefs day.
5 % The Lo is tis'n indeed”
He lives to die no more :
He lives the finher's caufe to plead,
‘Whofe curfe and fhame he bore.

6 The Loap is ris’n indeed” -

. This yiclds nry foul a plea.

He bore the punifhment decretd ¢
This fatisfies for me.

4 ¢ The Lown 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 Iyres,
And ftrike each eltcetfol chord :
Join all the bright celéffial Cheirs,
To fing our ris'n Lors. -

HYMN LIV,

« Then be faid wnie thew, O foelsy dnd firw
- of beart to believe all that the prophets bave
Jpoken /" Loxk xxiv.zl - -
1 FO(;:,S Gaox:;i backward to receive,
What God by-all his prophets fhid !
That Cheilt a fof’ring li‘kﬁ:&ld live,
And then be number'd with the dead.
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3 Why are ye penfive thus and fad ?
Why like to men aftonifh'd fiee ?
Wh{‘ now refign the hopes you had,
That Jefus thou'd the Saviogr be?

3 Go fearch the prophets and the law,
And fiod the true Meffiah there :
Then meditate op all ye faw:
8o fhall the joyful truth appear.
4 But fee he comes! the very fame
Who lately hung on yonder tree.
Ye can no more refift his claims-
Bchold his wauada! they prove ’tis he.
§ "Till the appointed hour arriv'd,
He lay a pris'ner in the grave: Lo
(Death cou’d no more;) he then reviv'd, *
~ And now he lives, and lives to- fave.
6 All hail victorious Lord, all hail !
Thy people’s life, thy people’s joy!
Thy love to them fhall never fail ;
, Thy praife fhalf all their pow’rs employ..

HYMN LV

e He is not bere, for be is rifen as be faid.”
MaATT. xaviii. 6.

1 HE'S gone! fee where his body lay,
A pris'ner till th’ appointed day :
Releas’d from prifon theo.

G 3
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6 Ye ranfom'd let your praife refound,
And in your Mafter’s work abound,
Stedfaft, immoveable !
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Be fure your labour’s not in vain ;
Your bodies thall be rais'd again ;
No more corruptible.

HYMN LVL
O Death wbere is thy fling ? O grave wwhere

~irthy viglory /" 1 CoR. xv. 55,
DEATH OF A BELIEVER. :
I LBT' reafon vaisly boaft her pow’r
To teach her children how to die ;
The finner in a dying hour, .
Needs more than reafon can fupply.
A view of Chri Bnfier’s friend, -
Alone can chéer him in his end.

2 When Nature finks beneath difeafc, . |
And cv'ry earthly hope is fled,
What then can give the finner eafe, .
And make him love a dying bed ?
Jefus thy fmiles his heart can cheer ;
He’s bleft ev’n then if thou art near.

3 The Gofpel does Salvation bring,
Aad Jefus is the Gofpel theme :
In death redecmed finners fin, .
And triumph in the Saviour’s name.
% O Death where is thy fting they cry.
“ O Grave where is thy vitory ?” ~

4 Then let me die the death of thofe,
Whom Jefus wathes in his blood ;

‘Who on his faithfulnefs repofe,
And know that he indeed is God,
Gi3 . ’

<
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Around his throne we all fhall meet,
‘And caft our crowns beneath his feet.

HYMN LVIL

« Lord now letteft thou thy fervant depart iz
peace, for ming eyes bave,  feen thy falvation.”
! Luke il 29, 30.
b 3 HAT pleafure fill'd old Simeon’s
/ breat, N
‘While he his infant Lord carefs'd,
. : And gaz'd upon his face ¢
As he the glorious child urvey’d, ,
He recogniz'd the promin'd feed,
The God of truth and Ffaces
2 How welcome to his cyes the fi ht!
Bt one cou’d yicld him more ght,
. Andthat he now enjoys :
*Tis Jefus dwelling in, the light;
Whofe glory infinitely b;:;ht )
The praife of Heav'n employs.
3 « According to thy, graci?ua word,”
He cries, « now take thy fervapt Lord,
: « For 1 hayefeen thy grace:
« What more can | expe(t beneath ?
« O let me ceaft on earth yo breathe,
7417« That 1 may fee thy face !
4 "Tis thus, hope beamin in his eyes,
The aged Slairﬁc betore he dies, T
' Declares his joy aloud.
Tn death may we prave conq’rors too,
And after death the Saviour view,
Reveal'd without a cloud !
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"HYMN LVIIL

“ Having a defire to dapari and to be with
Chrifty which i-ﬁrrhﬂ:r - Puwre. i 13,

I WHE’N’: beliover yulds his breath,
I.follow him with cyes of faith
" Where fenfo can fee no more :
Methinks I fec him fpread bis wings, -
Aund foar ahove material things,
Tq yon ecleftial fhore.

2 No tengue can tell, na fapcy-paint,
What tran(fgqu Slle ot enraptured faint,
‘paradife pofiefs'd
His wants abundantly fupplled'
Hls wifhes fully fatisfiod !
Himfelf fupremely bleft.

3 But what ogcafions fomuch joy? .
Or what can now his paw'rs employ .
That yields bim fuch dcbgh:t
*Tis Jefus an his heav" oly throne;
Whofav’d and claim’d him for his own
What obje& half fo bright 7

4 How faris whas he faw below,
Or all ke had the pow'r to knaw,
. By what he fees excell’d ?
The clouds that interpos’d Mefowe,
Obftrué his clearer view no more,
And Tefus fands reveal’d. ‘
o R
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5 Bat fee, he joins the ranfom'd throng !
And fwells the grand triumpbant fong
« Of Mofes and the Lamb.”
Jesus, theobje of their praife ;
The Lorp, who deign’d fuch worms to raife,
Th’ unfearchable « 1 Ap 1™

6 O may we know the Saviour’s grace, -
And then in heav'ii behold his face,
On wings angelic borne!-
For this let men our hope contemn !
Well-pleas’d wé'll fmile and pity them,
And hafte beyond therr fcorn. -

“HYMN LIX.

« It is fon in difbonour it is vaic'd in glory
: ) . 1 CoR. 1V, 43.

1 WHEN the appointed hour is come
That Jefus takes his ptople home;
The body finks to dwell below,
And lets th’ imprifon’d fpirit go. .
2 'The paradife of God receives,
The faint when he the body lcaves ;
Where Jefus gives him pureft joys,
Till the laft trumpet’s awful voice.
3 Then fhall his body rife again
Exempt from all difeafe and pain.
In weaknefs and dithonour fown,
The Lord will raife it like his own.
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4 A pris'n no more, a manfion fhir,
And form'd the fpirit’s joys to fhare !
In perfect union now they meet,
And dwell in happpinefs compleat.

HYMN LX,

« Make thee two filver trum pets—ibat thou
mayeft ufe them for the calling of lb& r‘rﬂlfmbliell;'.
UMB. X,
LORD’S DAY.

X THE day of reft on¢e mogecomes tound,
A Mﬂ dear;
The fitver*frumpets feem to found,
That call the tribes of Ifra’l near.
: Ye people all
Obey tne call;
And in Jemovan’s Courts appear,

2 Obedient to thy fummons Lord, -
We to thy fan&uary come;
Thy gracious prefence here afford,
And fend thy people joyful home.
: {Of thee our King
O may we fing;
And none with fu¢h a theme be dumb!

3 O haften Lord the day when thofe, -
Who know thee here fhall fee thy face
When all their fufferings fhall clofe,
And toil and firife and forrow ceafe.
‘Then fhall they reft u
Supremely bleft,
And dwell with thee in endlefs peace.
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HYMN LXL

¢ And call tbe Sabbath, a dlight, the boly of
the LORD, bowoyyable)” leazan L 13.

1 T FAIN would love the day of reft,
Wou'd ftill efteem this dav the haft;
But oft’ alas, I've nee
% How barren is my i
2 True—I frequent the }
1 go and fit with othen
1 hear and fing and fee:
But oft’ my mind is cal

3 I fain wou'd fee the Sa:
Of him wou’'d think ana 1peax ana nean;
But vain and finful
And dpaw my foul
4 Redeem’d from ear
I fain would givet
But, feldom to my
*Tis mine to plan t
5 Of finers, Lord,
O bring thy worth
Revive thy work 3
And all my thoughrs ana pow rs controul.
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HYMN LXIIL

“ For a day in thy Courts is better than a thow-
Sund?  Psarm lxxxiv. 10.

b ¢ HEN 1 can fee the Saviour’s grace
And ca!l the Saviour mine,,
I feel contemnt in ev’ry place ;
The darknefs feems to thine.

2 In fucha frame I greatly prize
. The day the Saviour claims ;
Nor envy then the greay sadwift,
Their joys end goldcndreams, -
3 With thofe who love the Saviour’s name,
1 chufe tohavemy part;
And if my portion {hou’d be fhame,
T'll bind it to my heart.
4 With faints I'll fancify the day,
The Lord has call'd his awn :*
I'll go where they are wont to pray,
And worfhip at his throne.
5 And O may ev'ry fabbath prove,
An carneft of that reft,
Of which; wHen we arrive above,
We hope to be poflefs'd.

HYMN LXIL:
« There remuineth ‘thevefore a reff for the
2eople of God”  HEB.iv.g.
1 Q WEETY dayof reft! for.thee Fd wait,
Emblem and carneft of ftate
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‘Where Saints are fully bleft!

Tor thee I'd look, for thee I'd figh;

I'd-count the days ’till thou art nigh,
That 1 might {hare thy reft.

MISBSIONARY HYMNS,

x ARK the fofemnn trumpet foundin
H L.oud proclaims the jubilec : &
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*T'is the voice of grace aboundiag,

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 kind and gracious,
still removing doubt and fear ?

Think that what he is to you,

Such he'll be to others too.

Were you oqgi,awfdf ‘Eiftance,
W rom the fold of God?
Could no arm afford affiftance,
Nothing fave but Jefu’s blood ?
Think how many ftill are found,
Strangers to the joyfulfound. .-

Brethren, join in fupplication,
oin to plead before the Lord ;
*T1s his arm that brings falvation,
He alone can give the word.
Father, let thy kingdom come,
Bring thy wand’ring outcafts home,

Brethren, let us freely offer;
All we have is from above
Let us give, and ad, and fuffer;

What is this to Jefus love ?
Did he die our fouls to fave ?
Then we’re his, and all we have.

H .
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6 Hark the faint’s triumphant chorus !
-« Worthy, worthy é the Lamb "
They have gain'd the prize before us;
But ’ere long we'll be with them.
While on earth, remember ftill,
'They who love him, do his will, .

2 Till we reach the wifh'd-for vifion,
Till e fee him as he is:
Letu» fcorn the world's derifion,
Let us prove that we are his :
Let us found thro® all the earth,
Chrift’s ineftimable worth.

HYMN LXV.

“ How bewutiful upon the moumtains are the
feet of bim who bringeth good tidings.” )
: c at lii. 7.
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 himfelf 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 ?
Ceafe thy mourning,
Zion fill is well belov'd.
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3 Lo thz fun is ris'n in glory
himfelf achan thy fncnd
All thy foes fhall flee before thee :
Here their boafts and tuumpho ead.
Great deliv'rance
Zion’s King vouchfafes to fend. -

4 Enemies no more thall trouble,
All thy warfare now is paft:
For thy thame thou fhalt have double
Days of peace are come at lall.
All thy conflicts o
End in everlafling -reft

HYMN LXVI,

% Gird thy fword ulon thy tblgb 0 moff mighty
with thy glory and tl!_y majefly.”  Psatlm xlv. 3.

ESUS, immortal King, go on; B
The glorious day will foon be won ;
Thine enemies prepare to flee,
And leave a conquer'd world to thee.

2 Girdon thy fvord victorions Chief!
The captive finner’s fole refief; .
Caft the ufurper from his throne b
And make the univerfe thine own."

3 Thy footfteps Lord with j joy we trace = °
And mark the conquetts of thy grace.
Finith the work thou haft begun ;
And let thy will on earth be done,

. - H 2

<«
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4 Then fhall contending nations reft,
For love fhall reign in.ev'ry breaft ;.
‘Weapons for war defign’d thall ceafe ;
Or then be implements of peace.

5 Hark, how the hofts triumphant fing !
« The Lord omnipotent is King 1"
Let all his faints rejoice at this,

The kingdoms of_the world are his!
B Hallelujah! Amen!

HYMN LXVIL

« I will bring tby feed from the eaft and gather
thee from the weft, 1 will fay to the north, give up,
and ta the ﬁudb; keep not back, e

. Tear xliii. 3 6.

X MY foul, with facred joy furvey,
“The glorjes of the Jatter day :

Its dawn already feems begun,
And promifes a future fun. -

2 The friends of truth affembled ftand,
{A chofen, confecrated band.)
The ftandard of the crofs difplay,
And cry aloud, “ Behold the way.”

3 « Behold the way to Zion’s hill,
« Where Ifra’l's God delights to dwell ;.
“ He fixes there his lofty throne,
“ And calls the facred place his own.

* “ Behold the way.” . Ye heralds cry;
Spare not, hut lift your voices high;

. A e ml e
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Convey the found from fhore to fhore;,
And bid the captive figh no more.

5 Swift on the wings of heav’nly zeal
They fly, nor feem their toils to feel :
But faithful to their mafter’s will,
Their facred embafly fulfil,

6 The North « gives up ; the South no more
« Keeps back™ her confecrated ftore;
From Eaft to Weft the meflage runs,

And cithér India yields her fons.
Aufpicio “thy rifing ra

7 eh joy I view, and hail tﬁc dZy.
‘Thou fun arife, fupremely bright,
And fill the world with pureft light.

HYMN LXVIIL

% And the ifles fall wait for bis law
Isaran xlii. 4.
* QHINE Lord on this dark land of ours;
Forth from thy fan&uary fhine ;
Send out thy word with all its pow’rs
~ And make this people henceforth thine ;
2 Where fuperftition’s iron chain,
_Hath long been worn with deep difgrace ;
. Letglorious liberty now reign :
Such liberty as Saints poficfs.
H 3
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3 Let men anointed from above,
Faithful, affeionate and bold,

Go thro’ the land, proclaim thy love,
And bring the wand’rers to thy fold.

4 Tho’ many obftacles appear,
Since nothing can withftand thy pow’r,
We'ell look in hope, and wait in pray'r,
'I;iil thou fhalt bring the glorious hour.

5 Then fhall this happy ifland finile, -
When ‘Fruth’s fair light fhall fhine from
Heav'n ;
When Satan fhall no mere bepuile,
Nor featter his deltru@ive leavn.

HYMN LXKX.
& Andhe anjw:n‘ng faidy Lord lct it alone this
year olfe.” Luxe iii.-8.
. . NEW YEZAR. .. o
1 ANOTHER year has reach’d a clofe;
_And tho’ mere cumb'rers of the land,

.

. Our Saviour deigns to interpofe, -
And we'rc permitted yet to ftand.
2, But while we bumbly own our-fault,
nd praife him for another year :
We've need to tremble at the thoughe.
The hand of juftice may be fiear.

3 Long has the Lord been feeking fruit,
But ah, how little has he feen! -
Nor blame to 4im can we impute ; ’

The caufe with us alone has been.
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4 Lord we acknowledge all'out fhame :
Our privileges have been great :
The greater they, the more our blame,
That we have done fo little yet.- .
5 The fweeteft truths that angels kiow,,
It is our privilege tohear;
And yet we {éem to comcand go,
As'if the whole a fable were. ~ **
6 Lotd melt our heafts to mourn the paft,
And let us hengeforth faithful be.
And if ‘this year, ﬂlo‘%wyh .
O may our fouls with thee,
' HYMN :m-i' .
« s for man Bis days ‘are ai ﬁ'fﬂﬁf"" -
ST Psariatent. 15
1 QWIFT ?‘y the years, and {wift as they
The fleeting life of man :
With topth the moralit may {ay, .
« His life is as a fpan.” T
2 But hére the moralift muft ftop, = -~
And fad his ‘word appears: - :
If in the world alone there's hope,
O give me length of 'ycéx;s! )
5 "Tis'thus with pain the wotldling fées;
. ‘That time makes no defay; ™
Onc year and then another flees,
And fteals hislifeaivdy. ~ ° °
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4 Not fo the man who hoPen tobe,
With Jefus where he is.
Time's flight unrufiled 4¢ may fee,
For endlefs life is his. )

§ Ah Lord! if we be thine indeed,
Why love thefe earthly toys?
Why do our grofs affeCtions plead,
For fublunary joys ?
6 Q. {end thy fpirit from above,
ﬁnga‘fecy thl;r people free !
Our glorious calling let us prove,
By leaving all for thee.
4 And as the circling years revolve,
We'll haften on the day, |
‘When thou thefe bodies wilt diffolve,
And bear our {ouls away.’

'HYMN LXXL
& Suffered be thefr manners” AcTs xiii. 18,

X LORD we defire to praife thy name,
‘That {par'd, another year we fee ;
To us belongeth only fhame,
But love and faithfulnefs to thee.

2 When we refle what we've deferv'd,
It moves our wonder and our praife,
That fuch poor worms fhou'd be preferv'd,
And ftll be walking in thy ways,
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3 How oft like Ifrael of old,
Have our vile hearts turn'd back from
thee !
. Toidols bafe, to calves of gold,
How oft alas we've bow'd the knee!

4 We've fin'd againft the cleareft light s
We've fin'd againft the greateft love :
We {tand conviced in thy fight : .
Shou'dft thou condemn, we muft a_pplove.

§ Nor can we ufe the fuppliant’s plea
“ Henceforth thy : fu lﬁl-”
It fuits oo but pray,
¢ Lord teach us to perform thy will.”

HYMN LXXIL

« Where two or f&ree are met in ‘my name,
theream 1 Mar. xviii. 20.

FOR BELIEVERS WORSHIPPING.

TJOW fweet to leave the world awhile
And feek the prefence of our Lord !
Dear Saviour on thy people fmile,
And come accor ing to thy wotd.
2 From bufy fcenes we now retreat,
That we may here converfe with thee.
Ah Lord, behold us at thy feet ! :
Let this the ¢ gate of heaven”be. ‘
¢ ¢ Chief of ten thoufand.” Now appear,
That we by faith may fee thy face!
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Oh fpeak, that'wethy vaice may hear,
And let-thy prefence 8ll this place!
A Lord thou haft caft a pleafant lot
For thofe whom thou haft call'd thine

owng - . : -
"Tis trug the world efteems theginor,
- But thop wilt place them on thy throne.
5 Then letithe wordling bouft his'joys! -
o ¢ meat to-cat fe-knows ot of :
We count hia treafures worthlefs toys, = -
" While we poflefs a Saviour's love,
6 Lord, let thy people’s views be clear,
And let their hearts-be fill'd with love:
O may their light to all ap
And prbvehtsllilfir doafinl::%ro’m above,

CHY MN LEEI,. ..

“ Weberefore come out:fbim among Shem and be
yrfrparate, foith the Lord.” .2 Cow, NiF1y.

1 LORD behold us few gpd weak, |,
« Humbly at thy feet we fall, '
See we come thy facetofeck :™  *
Deign, O decign to heat our call.
2 When we hj in'0in and death,
Thoy did'ft pafs and bid us live;
When we learn’d to pray in faith,
‘Fhon did'(t all our £}k forgive,
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3 Jefus thou did'ft fhed thy blood :
On this rock our hope we raife :
Thou haft brought us nigh to God}
Thine the work and thine the praife.

4 'Tis thy will that we{hou'd be,
Separate from al around s o
Let our will with thine agrees
‘Let thy people thus be found.

5 'Teach us Lord to walk with thee;
Teach us to adorn thy caufe;
Let us live in wity; Lo
Hating pride and ®Huapplaufe ! - -
6 Let us bear each other’sload ! 7
Faithful to each other prove!
Till we gain thefaint's abode,
Till we reach the heav'n of love. -

2 Then we'll fee without a cloud
"Then without fatigue we’ll fing ;
Mix with the triumphant croud; -
And for ever praife our King,

HY MN LXXIV.
« Caufe by fuce to foines and wwe_foall be favad”
lfuuu Ixx%x: 19.

1 ORD we cfieem the favour great;
And give the praife to thee ;
THat we can thus together meet,
And none to make us-flee.



( 8 )

2 But all our meetings barren prove,
Except thou fhew thy face : i
Come then dear Saviour from above,
* And confecrate this place.

3 Olet the vifits of thy love,
The pureft joys impart !
Let all our deadnefs now remove,
And zeal fill ev'ry heart!

4 Zcal'to-eonfefs thy glorious name,
In fpite of earthand hell!
Thy loving Rindnefs to proclaim,
And all thy goodnefs tell! -
5 Lord let thy people’s light fo fhine,
That all the world may fee,
And own its origin divine,
And give the praifc to thee.

HYMN LXXIV.

« But' I faid, How foall I put thee among tbe
Children?” JEREM.1ii. Q. -
LORD’S SUPPER.

b3 ND is there room for me,
Among the Saviour's fricnds ?
Am [ allow'd to be,
Where Chrift himfelf attends,
His love makes known,
And cheers his own?
Then hafte my foul, and come away,
“Fis Jefus calls, -why now delay.
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2 'Tis true, I nothing have,
‘ Ddcrving his regard ;
But ’tis of grace to fave,
Of juflice, to reward,
Refle@tion fwcct,
For finner's meet !—Then hafte, &c. _

3 For them the table’s fpread,
Who make his name their hope ;
Their’s is the living bread,

And theirs falvation’s cup.
Saviour thou know'ft,

Thy name’s mLWhen haﬂ:e &c.
HYMN LXXVL.

“ Tbis do in remembrance of me” Luxe xxii. 19,

I OBEDIENT to our dying Lord, .
Who bid us thus remember him,
O let us now furround his board,
. His flefh our food, his love our theme!

% Let others feaft on fenfual fweets !
We are fupplied with richer food :
When Jefus thus his people meets,
They want not what the world calls
good.
3 Sweet feaft! Herelove and union reign,
An carneft of the joys above:
And, meaneft of the Saviour's train,
We celcbrate his dymg love.

-
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4 O may that love by pow’r diving,
. To all our hearts be now made known ;
Dear Saviour on thy people fhine!
The people thou haft made thine own.

HYMN LXXVIL

% Thou.prepareft a table before ms®®
- Psarm xaiii, g,
1 Q EE-our Savieus fpreads a table, :

And invites his friends to eat!

Surely none but he is able,
To fupply fo rich a treat!

«*Tis his body!”

Brethren thig indeed is meat !

2 Come and roupd his hoard affemble, .-
Jefus bids you npw draw mear. :
Ye who at his word do tremble,
Banith ev'ry fervile fegr;
Come and witnefs,
That the Lord himfelf is here!

3 Gracious Mafter blefs our meeting,
Grant us fpiritual food !
While the world is oft repeating;
¢ ‘Who will-fhew us any geed
On thy people .
Shine from Heav'n thy bright abode!
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HYMN LXXVIL

“ And Yefus [aid unto them, I am the bread of
dife” Jouw vi 35,
2 T ET the world its joys pattakin
L Boaft how excelle:ty:lrey fow‘ ]
In the bread we've now been breaking,
‘We have meat they know not of,
lf-ﬁ" is the living bread :
is by this his friends are fed,
Friends of ”
2t

Salmd-frts prai
oin the kindred hofts on high s
et his praifc fill earth and &y,

HYMN LXXIX

& And be faid) come in thow blgffed of the Lord”
o GeN, xxiv. 31,

. RECRIVING A MEMBER.

r « OME in thou bleffed of the Lowrp,”
Enter in Jefu’s precious name;
We welcome thée with one accord, )
And truft the Saviour does the fame.

2 Thy name 'tis hop'd already ftands,
Mark'd in the book of life above}
And now to thine we join our hands,

In token of fraternal love.
Ia:
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3 Thofe joys which earth cannot afford,
We'll feek, in fellowfhip to prove:
Join'd in one fpirit to our Lord,
Together bound by mutual love.

4 And while we pafs this vale of tears,
‘We'll make our joys and forrows known:
We'll fhare each others hopes and fears,
.. And count a brother’s cafe our own.

§ Oncetitore our welcome we repeat :
Receive affurance of our love.
- O may we all together meet, -
Around the throne of God above!

HY M N LXXX.

“ God festeth the folitary in families."
Psaru Ixviii. 6.

x QEE our Saviour adds another!
Let us bid him welcome here
Let us call him friend and brother ;
Names to ev’ry Chriftian dear;
Words they are of facred meaning,
Shewing what believers do:
Love as éretbren without feigning,
And like friends prove faithful too.

2 Welcome then our friend and brother !
‘Welcome all our joys to fhare !
Kind and faithful to cach other,
May we feel a brother’s care !
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Here expos'd to fore temptation,
Lct us bear each other’s.load ;

Till we gain compleat (alvation
In the prefence of our God.

3 Chriftians thus together walking,
Mutual light aud ftrength impart :
While of Chnift the Saviour talking,
Love like fire inflames the heart :
Their’s a glorious deftination !
God himfelf with joy to fee |-
Heav'n their peaceful habitation,
Thro’ a blelt eternitys —

~HYMN LXXXIL

« And the Lord etided dnto the Chuych duily fuch
as fbould be faved” AcTs il 47, .

1 I ET joy and thankfulncfs be felt,
4 'That Jefus ftill fubdues the foe :
He makés the T¥dzen heart to melt;
He Iets the hopelefs pris'ner go.

2 Behold the trophies of his arm!
We lately faw them Satan's prey.
But Jefus has diffolv’d the charm,
And by his pow'r has fét them free.

3 Such isthe hope that love demands, .
If right the final day will tell. -
we'll fi rce\'y ive to thofe our hands,
In whom tge truth appcars to dwcl!
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4 Come then, dear friends, and fhare with us,
The weight ard honour of the crofs!
They ®ho will follow Jefus thus,
Mautt be prepar’d for thame and lofs.

5 But let us not give way to fear,
Or think of flight in fuch a caufe :
Jefus will guard his people here,
And then reccive them with applaufe.

HYMN LXXXIL

¢ And thou foalt teach them diligently unto thy
Children Drut. vi. 7,

¥OR A BLESSING ON CHILDREN.

1 SWEET is the tafk to lead the young,
In wifdom’s falutary ways :
Lord touch with hallow'd fire the tongue,
v That fhews them what thy gofpel fays!

@ Now bid the children come to thee!
Call them, and feal them for thine own.
From Satan’s eruel bondage- free,
O may they live to thee alone!
3 Lord fnatch them as an early prey, -
Which thou wilt take and fafely keep!
Reveal thyfelf to each this day,
The thepherd dying for the theep.
4 O let them underftand thy word .
Explain its import to their hcarts :
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Thy word alone can light afford ;
Where'er it fhines the night departs.

5 Let not thy fervant fpeak in vain,

Jefus apply the facred truth :
Take to thyfelf thy pow’r, and reign,
Within t)l;c hearts of all our youth!

HYMN LXXXIL

® Have ye never read, out of the nauté: o
babes and fucklings, thou W ed praife”
A . B - MaT. xxi. 16,

b ‘ ‘ THEN Jefus to the tgrﬁple came,
The voice of praife was heard :

The very children own’d his claim,
And in his train appear'd. '
2 Hosannas made the temple ring,
For many tongues agreed.
Hosanna tothe heav’nly King!
.To David’s' promis'd feed !
5 When fome wou'd have rebuk’'d their zeal,
Thou Lord the thought did’ft check.
If they were harden'd, flones would feel ;
If filent, ftones wou'd fpeak.
4 O let thofe fcenes be now renew’d,
‘When children lifp thy praife!
Thou art as powerful and good,
As in-the former days,

-,
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§ Work Lord on all our childrens’ hearts,
For this will loofe their tongues.

- ‘The love which heav'nly truth imparts,
Will animate their fongs.

HYMN LEXXIV, -

« Fer the Lord bimfelf fball defeend from Hea-
ven with a fhout, with the woice o the Archangel
and with the trump of God.” 1 Turss.iv. 16.

z THE trump of 'God is heard on high;

The thout of Angels rends thefky <.
*Tis Jefus coming in the clouds, ~
Attended by exulting crowds. )

2 How glorious is the Saviour now, :#
While many crowns adorn his brow !
Upon his vefture mark the words : :
“ The KingG or Kings and Lorp or Lorps.”

3 The final day at length is come,-
And finners now muft hear’their door
‘What horror fills the trcn‘iblit:g heart,
 While Jefus fpeaks the word * Depait I*
4 In vain upon the rocks they call,
T6 hide or crufh them by'their fall; -
T6 tHem ev'n death no help can give,
"Whom God in juftice dooms to live.

$ But O what tranfport £ills #5eir hearts,
To whom he thus his will imparts !
« The Kinidom take, your bléft reward,*
* For you before the ‘world prepar'd.”
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6 'This is the people, who on earth,

Were fubjects for the worldlings mirth ;
But lo ! the Saviour owns their name,
And fills their enemies with fhame,

O may I seew with thofe appear,
Wh& ;llTre cclmfefo the 8aviour here!
So my happy portion be, .
Jefus will hen uk{:owkdge me.

HYMN LXXXV. ‘
« 0 thou preferver of mmomt” Jos. vii. 0.

) o -
- MORNING.

P HRO’ all the dangers of the night,
Preferv'd O Lord by thee;
Again we hail the cheerful light,
Again we bow the knee.

O may the beams of truth divine,
With clear convincing light,

In all our underftandings fhine,
And chafe our mental night / .
Preferve us Lord throughout the day, -
And guide us by thine arm!
For they arc fafe, and oaly they;
Whom thou preferv't from harm.
Let all our words and all our ways
Declare that we are thine!

- 'Fhat fo the light of truth and grace

Before the world may fhine.
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5 Nor let us turn away from thee ;
Dear Saviour hold os faft|
Tillwith immortal eyes we fee

"Thy glorious face at laft. . .

HYMN LXXXVL

« Thou fbalt hetp them, O LORD.”
Poarm xiis 7

-~ J

T HRO" the night b§ theo preferved
: T Lord we cgom:tyo ownpthy care :
Hid'(t thou done as we've deferved;:

Death and wrath our portion weres
Saviour parden all our fin!
Let this day with thee begin ;

Ev'ry hour,
. - E¥ wer,

Thro® the day to t'l;yecpgt giv'n!
Ev'ry day till call'd to heav'n!.

HYMN LXXXVIL,
% Thow foalt not be afraidof “the tarror by nlght®

_ EVENING. N
T N%E more the cheerful fun’s with=
rawn, - . -
HAnd darknets cofnes again :
R many fince the moming dawn,
Ve left th' abodes of men !



(95 )

2 They who had known the Saviour’s name,
Are prefent with the Lord ;
But their’s is mifery and fhame, oo
Who fought agajnft his worde

3-Tho’ not admitted yet fo near,
. As they who fee his face.
he voice of mercy ftill we hear,
And this demands our praife.

4 We blefs thee Lord that yet we live,
To clofe another day : o

Our many trefpafl ive,
Anwﬁmg;

5 When we fhall clofe our eyes in flcep,
Preferve us free from harm!
From nightly foes our dwelling keep,
And guard us with.thine arm !-

6 And fhou'd we fleep to wake no more,
Till the laft trumpet found )
May we in that decifive hour,
Among thy theep be found! '

HYMN LXXXVII.
% Nither ﬂqul ’arlfy Plague conge nigh thy dyvell-

» 5

fag.”  Psars xc. 10.

1 OD of Ifra’l we adore thee! ,
G Thou &R ké?pt' us thro’ the day ;
Thus preferv’d we come before thee,

Our’s the new and living way !
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Safety keep, us thro’ the night
Guard us till the morning light ;
Nor forfake us;
) . Till theu take us,
Far from Rarth to dwell with thee,
Thio' a bright eternity.

HYMN LXXXIX.

K3 Loty are roynd about bim bring trefemts
unto bim that ought to be Seared” - .
- Psawu lxvi. 11,

FOR A REVIVAL.

1 O INNERS we, but finners faved,
{(Praife to fov’reign grace alone!)
Now approach thee; Son of David, .
Thee who fill'ft the heav'uly thron¢.
When we turn our eyes around us,
Thoufands perifhing we fee; i
Thou who brak'ft the chains that bound us,
Set our friends and neighbours free.

2 '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 hafl fet thy fervants free :
Sure there’s none can greater debtors
Be to fov'reign grace than we.
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3 What thow hiift f6r us cHedied,

Shews us what thy poW’t catidos”
We whom grace: has felected,

Wonw'd have others faved too.
Thoughtlefs finners. Lord awaken,

Let them fee their wretched ftate ;
Left their fouls be faar’d and taken §

And they moutn at length too late.

4 Grant thy people too a bleffing,
Lord revive thy work in them ¢
“Peace and joy in thee poflefling,

- Let them glorify thy name. .
Still of l:hceg e g,
L ‘mutual love
Axd the world, their grace difcerning,
Own the power from above.

HYMN X

. TheiLord opinedb:thé cyes of the blind,”
. ) Psaim cxdvi. 8,
1 SAV’D ourfélves by Jefu's blood,
Let us now draw nigh to God ;
Many round us blindly ftray :
Mov'd with pity let us pray s
Pray that they who'now are blind :
Soon the way of ‘truth nigy find,
2 Lord awaken all around ; N
Let them know the joyful found':
Slaves of Satan herctofore,
Let them now be ﬂga nomore ;
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Lord we turn out eyes to thee;
Set the captive finner free.

3 Glorious things of thee are told;
What thine arm has wrought of old;
Thoufands once its pow’r confefs’d :

O for feafons like the paft!
Lord revive the former days,
Thine the pow'r, and thine the praife.

HYMN XCL

s« M.y\iloﬂriu foall drop as the rain, My
Jpeech foall diflill as the dew.” DEUT. xxxii, 2.

BEFORE SERMON,

T AS the dew from heav'n diftilling,
. Gently on the grafs defcends,
And revives it, thus fulfilling  ~
‘What thy providence intends :
Let thy doétrine,. Lord, fo gracious,
Thus defcending from above,
Bleft by thee prove efficacious
To fulfil thy work of love.

2 Lord behold thy congregation ;

Precious promifes fulfil 3

From thy holy habitation
Let the dew of life diftill ¢

Let our cry come up before thee,
Sweeteft influence fhed around ;

So thy people fhall adore thee,
And confefs the joyful found.
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HYMN XcCIL

4 Hor the Gofpel it preached unto xs.”
His. iv. 2.

" CONCLUDING -HYMNS,

‘T RAISE we him, by whof¢ kind favour,
Heav'nly truth has reach'd our ears!
- May its fweeet reviving favour,
-~ . Fill our hearts and chafe our fears!
TroTw=-How facred is the treafure !
Teach us Lord its worth to know!
Vain's the hope, and thort the pleafure,
Which from other fources flow.

& What of truth we've now been hearing,

Lord to ev'ry heart apply!

In the day of thine appearing,
May we fhare thy people’s joy !

*Till thou take us hence for ever,
Saviour guide us with thine eye

This our aim, our fole endeavour,
Thine to live and thine to dic !

HYMN XCIv.
* Shew me a token for good.” Psaru Ixxxvi, 17
F thy love fome gracious token,
0 Grant us Lord before we go;

Blefs thy word which has been fpoken
Mn.pmeuaukﬂb'w; po g

1
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ND art thou -

And is there room v e
Angelic meflenger - -
Another year - -
As the dew - -
Awake our fouls - -
Boundlefs glory © - " - -

By whom fhall | - -
Chriftizns an arduous fight -
Some jn thou: - -
Endlels pratios - -
Every - -
From Egypt . -
From far I fee L.
Glory glory - - -
- God of Ifra’ll . -
Grant us Lord . -
Great Babylon ¢ - ‘- -
Hark the folemn trumpet -

He comes, the Saviour
He's gone, fog-wheeré rs

Himfelf he cannot fave -
How many - -
How pleafant is . -
How fweet to leave - -
Jacob’s portion - -
Jefus immortal King - te
Jefus the thepherd - -
Jefus we hail thee -
1 fain wou'd love - N
" love the facred book -
“rm1 long - -
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Sfoner wWilt thou - 'age 4/

Spar’d a little longer . - s,
Stricken, fmitten - - w
Sweet day of reft - - 7
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Swift fly « - - 7 -
_The Chriftian [ T © S
The day of reft "~ = - &
The gofpd comes - - 9
The King hias made a feaft . 18
Tire-Toxd is Tis'n - - 61
The trump’of God . - - h

v %e!’e is a fainil - ‘e 3
- . :There’s e n; - . 70
. Yhe Sav;oﬁ% - - [ Y2
They who confefs. - -

- Thro’ all thé dangers™ ~ - 93
%hro’ the dight =~ - - 94
-Thy promife Lord T- .- 36
{? God my Saviour - -y
‘¢’'ve no abiding cify - R
What pleafure fill'd - - 66
Wen a believer = = - 67
‘WhHen I can fee - 7L
Whet Jefus to the templc - o1
When the appointed hour - 63
‘Whence come ye - - 58 ‘
‘While contéfts rend - US4 1
‘Who will fhew us R
Woc to thé paftors - 10 l
¥e'faints whofe tears..” < 8T
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