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:‘»{_E‘(‘ T is a true Obfervation I have

P, fomewhere met with, that there
Ay x }, is no Part of divine Worthip
ST aye in which- we more refemble
NRe#ATD the Saints in Light, than when
we are {inging the Praifes of our Gop, As
this is fo delightful an Exercife to all truly
{ferious Perfons, I can’t but think that every
Attempt to render it as edifying as poflible,
will be acceptable.

The Plalmift fays, P{ xlvii, 4. Sing ye
Praifes with Underflanding.,  But this can=
not be done where -the Song aboundeth
with Phrafes, either abltrufe in themfelves,
or beyond the Capacities of the Genera-
lity. )
};%gain, it muft be allowed there are Mate
ters of private Fudgment and mere QOpinton,
concerning which it 1s far better to think and
let think, than to difpute 5 thefe fhould not
appear, it by any Means they can be avoid- -
ed, in a Book, chiefly defigned for Secial-
Worfaip : for we cannot join as we ought
in Teaching and Admonifoing one another in
Plalmns and Hymns cui [piritnal Sengs, if
_they are mix’d with any f{ubje@ Matter for

Difference and Difputation. |
| Nei-
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Neither can any Plan for this, or indeed
for any Part of Worfhip be right, that is
not laid upon the true Foundation for all
the Praife that fhall afcend unto our Gono,
now and for ever, even CHRIST JESUS
THE RicHTEous, In this Refpet we
muft fay, Other Foundation can no Man lay,
than  that is laid, wbich s FESUS
CHRIST, 1 Cor.ti. 11. Henceitis,
that the Pfalms of David are {o tranfcen-
dently delightful 5 they are full of CurisT,
Pavid tells us, Pf xlv. 1. His Tongue
was the Pen of 6 ready Writer, becaufe be
Jpake of the Things he made touching the
King, And our Hymns, ds well as our
Prayers and Sermons, if not wiade fouching
tois evetlafting King, are no better than
Nahab and Abihu's frange Fire, an Abo-
miination to the LORD. Whatfoever ye do
in Weord or Deed, dy all in tne Nawe of the
Lord Jesus, giving Thanks to GO D and
toe Fatber by Him, Col, 111. 17. -

Firft then, ] have endeavoured to feleé
fuch Hymns, as may be molt Uleful for
Edification in refped of Plainefs and Sims
plicity of Expreflion. Not but oo many
will think I have not fucceeded in this Point,
and that there are Expreflions here and
there "as abftrufe as if they were written 1n
Aralic.  But let thefe Readers turn to
1 Cor.1i. 14. and there they will find the
true Reafop why they don’t underftand

f‘kn:*i
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them, namely, becaufe they are the very
Wards, or have a very near Relation to the
very Words of that divine Book which was
given by the In/piration of the Spirit of GOD.
In order to guide fuch, I have put Mar-
ginal References where 1 have thought
needful, to keep them, if haply they may
be kept, from defpifing the Words of Gop
himfelf, and ignorantly fall into the griev-
ouS Sm of ridiculing the Scrlptures But
thefe may be alfo ufeful for otbers, and if
rightly attended to, will pomt out many
very edifying Paraphrafes in various Parts
of this Book, upon the facred Text.

2dly, I have endeavoured to avoid in-
ferting any thing that could tend to dowbs-
Jul Difputations, therefore have contrived
as far as poflible in colle€ing this little
Volume, to lay afide all thofe Notions about
Non- Eﬂenzmm concerning which’ the beft
People have and do difter, that with one
Heart, as well as one Voice, all Chriftians
may join in the Prafes of' our common
Lorp — I fay all Chriftians, for Funda-

mentals there are we muit infift upor, which
if any Man doth not mantain and believe,

we cannot allow him to be a Chbriftian.
Therefore the Deiff, mult not be fur-
prized to find, the Dignity of fallen Man,
together with the moral Reétitude of His.
Nature, the Sufficiency of Reafon, and of the
Light of Nature, and every other Artncl;ie |
an




(V)
ahd Circumftance of the Infidel Creed ut-
terly expunged.

The Arian will be much difappointed, . if
he expeéts to find any thing herein, that
in the leaft countenances the Nafzﬁ:z/é as well
as the Blafphesny of a created God, or one
Sentmient that tends to ecliple the glorious
Beams of the SELF - EXISTENT SUN OF
RIGHTEOUSNESS.

The Socintan and Mabemetan muft re-
nounce their ¥Koran, before they will be
able to look upon the Great Prophet, Jesus
of NazaretH, as ImmanNuver, Gop
wiTH US, a Truth that lies at the Root
of Chriftianity, confequently taught rbrough-
out this Book,

As. for Papifts, either profefled of
doirinal, they will find nothing about the
Merit of Works, either defore or af ter Fuf-
tification, but the Whole of the Salvation of
Sinners, 1s afcribed to the Atomesent and
Merit of the Blood and Righteotfnefs of JE-
HoVAH 1n'our Nature, impuled and applied,
thro™ Faith, to the Sinner’s Heart and Coir-
Jeience, jultifying his Perfon, and renew-
ing and fanifying his Nature, thro’ the

Ope-

¥ Koran from’ the Arabic Karsa to read, fignifies
a Book. The Koran is that Book which the Follow-
ers of Mabemet look upon as their Bitle, which cor.
refponds with the Socmian Writers 1 allowing
J B5U S to be a Prophes, and no more,

&
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Qperation of the Horv SpiriT, of which
he is thereby made a Partaker.
- Hence thedntinomian muft expec but lit-
tle Contentment in perufing the following
Hymns, for they maintain, that without Ho-
Jinefs ( perfonal Holinefs, wrought in the
Soul of 2 Believer, by theSeiriT or Gob,
delivering him from the Dominion, and
from the Love of all S/, whether inward
or outward) no Man fhall fee the Lord.
Nor will the mere Formaliff, whatever
outward Profeflion he makes, whether
Churchman or Diffenter, have much Tallte
for ‘thefe Songs of Sz ; for they main-
fain,

No outward Forms can make m,c?eaﬂ',
The Leproly lies deep within.

3dly, - As due Care is taken to make the
Matter of thele Hymns as Scriptural as pof-
fible, {o thou wilt find, gentle Reader,
(and mayft thou find its Power and Sweeznefs
inthy Soul! ) that Jesus the Great FHigh
Prieft and blefled Apoftle of our Profeffion, is
the grand Subjei? (either mediately or im-
mediately) of every Song, as He doubtlefs
1s of the whole Revelation of Gop —the
Teftimony of Fefus is the Spirit of Prophacy,
Rev. xix. 10, He is the Way. the Truth, .
and the Life; none can come to the Father,
out



(Vi)

~ but thro Hirs, John xiv. 6. CurisT i
all and in all, Col. 1. 11, Heis the ALpHa
and OMEGA, the FirsT and LasT, the
BecinNiNGg and Enp, Rev.i. 8. xxi. 6,
He therefore in the Unity of the Eternal
GopHEAD, together with the Father and
the Holy Spirit, three divine Perfons in one
Self-exiftent JEHOVAH, Is the Gop of the
Chriftians. To this glorious Lorp Gop of
Heaven and Earth, may we be enabled to
fing Praifes with Underflanding ! and to the
Harmony of our Poices, add that of our
Hearts and Lives ! May thele maintain a
happy Concord with the #ord and 77l of
Chrift Fefss 1 until we meet before the
Throne of Gop and the LAMB, and with
an innumerable Company of blejjed Angels and
the Spirits of ufp Men made perfeli, thout
forth the never ending Praifes of Him that
was dead, and 1s alive again, and bath re-
deemed us unto G O D by bis Blood.  So be it,
L.orD Jesus! Amen, and Amen.

| OBAENR
Wk



CONTENTS
Page

LL ye that pafs by — eme—m el 3y
A Awake and fing the Song — 38
Attend while God’s eternal Son ———ee 4]
Array'd in Mortal Flefh — e 7]
Almighty God of Truth and Love = e— 8o

Awake our Souls away our Fears e ]y
Away my unbelieving Fear e 126
Ah lovely appearance of Death e——— [30
And let this feeble Body fail b—otamnea ]33

Bury’d in Shadows of the Night- —_— 68
Before Jehovah's awful Throne 83

Bleft are the Souls that hear and know — 10
Brethren let us join to blefs ——— 109

Bleft is the Man and none but he — 135

Come Holy Spirit Heav’nly Dove —_— 2

Come let us join onr chearful Songs —_—
Come to Judgment come away ! ——— 20
Come Sinners to the Gofpel Feat =~ a2
Come ye that Love the Lord —— 13
Chrift the Lord is rifen To-day ! — 34

Come my Father’s Family — ~= v §o
Come thou Fount of ev'ry Blefing =~ —m= 43
Come let us A{cend my Companion and Friend 78
Come let us anew our Journey purfue — go
Children'of the Heav'nly King = ———— Q1
Come let us all unite to Praife. —— p11

Chrift from whom all blefling; flow - 114"
Come Thou long cxpelted Jefus e 147

Come Holy Ghoft our Souls infpire =~ — 125-
Come on my Partners in diftrefs = w——v— 123

Deep in the duft before thy Throne — 107"

E're I fleep for ev'ry Favour amem s g g;;

Father how bright thy Glories fhine' wemsa 4
From all that dwell below the Skies ~ue 40
Father I ftretch mine Hands to Thee w74
Father Son and Holy Ghoft  waeme st 743



_ Page
- (God of my Salvation hear we—s =m0

Glory be to God on high e s 18
God of all Grace and Majefty wemen e 78
God is King ye Lands rejoice —_— 86

- Ho ! ev’ry one that Thrifts draw nich ~—

Hark the Herald Angels Sing -8
Head of the Church I'riumphant ! — 31
Hail the Day that fees Him rife =~ ~——— 33

He comes ! He comes! the Judge fevere 40

Hail holy, holy, holy Lord e men 47
Flow fad our State by Nature is =~ e——o 51
Happy the Heart where Graces reign 61

How heavy is the Night —— b9

How can we adore or worthily Praife =~ — g3
Holy Lamb who Thee receive 1GO
Hark dull Soul how ev’ry Thing —— 102
Hither the Poor, ye Sick, ye Blind ~—— 104
Hail Thou once defpifed Jefus ——— 110

How glorious the Lamb —— e 142
ke dies the Friend of Sinners digs  smwme—— 113

Hofanna to Jefus on High —— —— 132

. Jefus my All to Heav'n is gone e 17
Jefu Friend of Sinners hear — 28
Jefusthe all-reftoring Word ——— —— 26
Jelus the all-atoning Lamb ~ ——= «—— 27
I will lay me down to fleep —— w—— 36

Toin all the glorious Names ——— ~——— 70
Jefus Thou art my Righteoufnels — 70 .
Jefulet thy pitying Eye  —~  —— 31
Jefus, Lord, welook to Thee — ~~—~——— [22
Jefus attend, Thyfelf reveal ~————— 12§
Jefu we hang upon thy Word ~ ———— 129
Jefu lover of my Soul ———r — 137

~ Lord and God of Heav’nly Fowers s—= 13
Lord if now thou paffeft by me »—— — 1%
Lord if Thou the Grace impart ——= ~—— 16
Lo He comes with Clouds defcending — 44
Love djvine all Love excelling -~ 52

Lord where fhall guilty Souls retire 05




‘Pagc
Light of thofe whofe dreary Dwelling e 7

Lord we are vile conceiv'd in Sin = —— g 4
- Let Earth and Heav’n agree  — —u 4
- Long have we {atbeneath the Sound —— 100

Lord of the Worlds above ~— j08
Lord we come before Thee now  ee——u 129

Meet and right it is to Sing —— 53
My drowly Pow’rs why fleep ye fo  —~— . 6%
My Soul‘repeat his Praife

No farther go to Night but ftay
Not all the Blood of Beatfts

- Now to the Pow'r of God fupreme ~ —— 4;
O for-an Heart to praife my God —
Owhat fhall I domy Saviour to Praife ——. %

O Sun of Righteouinefs arife  ——me - 13
O tell me no more — i~

O Saviour, Thou the Myfteries —— 28
Our Lord isrifen from the Dead =~ e . 37
O Come Thou wounded Lamb of God o~ 45

O Love divine how {weet Thou art !

Of Him who did Salvation bring — — g;
G Thou in whom the Gentiles truft ~ - 08§
O God how endlefs is thy Love ~— =~ 104
O let thy Love our Hearts conflrain  —_— 16
O Lord incline thy gracious Bar —— 4 19
Out of the Depth of Self-Defpair  ——nu 34
Praife be to the Father given — 49

Praife the Lord 'tis good to raife v __ Héy
Plung’d in a Gulph of dark Defpair . . ___ g5
Praife the Lord who reigns above e, 58

Rejoice the Lord is King ———— g
Rejoice evermore with Angels above 3
Rife mySoul adore thy Maker ——— iy
Rife my Soul and ftretch thy Wings e g
Raife your Triumphant Songs — 83



inners obey the Gofpel Word —
Sons of Men behold from far — 24
Shout to the Lord, and let our Joys ———u §7
Sweet 15 the Mem’ry of thy Grace ——n 85

Son of God thy Blefling grant —— 7
Sweet is the Work O God our King == 106
Salvation, O the Joyful Sound —— 1}2

Saviour and can it be
Sole Self-exifting God moft High  eem—u 144

The Lord my Pafture fhall prepare ~—— 19
Thou hidden Love of God whofe Height 58

The Lord of Sabbath let us praife — 61

'Thee we adore eternal Name — 03
The Sun of Righteoufnefs appears e 7 4
The Lord of Earth and Sky ———— 30 |

Tell us O Women we wou’d know
"T'his is the Day the Lord hath made ~—— 10§
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb s 113
To God the only wife ——— 118
Try us O God and fearch the Ground  — j21
"T'is finifhed the Redecmer faid —_— 125
The Lord jupplies his People’s need w124 -
‘Thou God of glorious Majelty —— 138
Thou Jefu art our King —————— 140

When with my Mind devoutly preft — 29
World adien ! thou real cheat ~————— 30
We give immorta} Praile
With fiery Serpents greatly pain'd  e——nou  ¢o
We magnity thy Grace O Lord e 8~
With joy we meditate the Grage

—_— 48

Ye Servants of God your Mafter proclaim 39
Ye Servants of God whofe diligent Care 62
Ye Nations who the Globe divide, g

o« Sacramental Hymns from Page 148 to the
End.




COLLECTTON
or |

PSALMS and HYMNSB. .

%%iz%ﬁ#%%%%%#%%##*%

HYMN I .

ISAIAH LV.ver 1.6
¢F 0! evry one that thirfts, draw niglt,
3 py % ("Tis Gob invités the fallen Race)
¥ % Mercy and free Salvation' buy,

Ll

. 2 LS RIWXIT R * .
M a3 Buy Wine, iandlM}lki aﬁd GOF-

pel-Gracel -
Come to the living lwﬂ’gté{s‘_;‘ r_(_’:bm_*e;_‘:‘ CT
Sinners, obey ym'lr:l\’fakéf’s*ca_ll,‘{".* B
Return, ye ‘weary W’fand’rérs;_“h'émé oo

And find my Grace reach’d out tg all, ”

B See
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11l
See, from the Rock a Fountain rife’!

- For you in healing Streams it rolls
Money ye 1feed not bring, nor Price,

Ye lab’ring, burthen’d Sin-fick Souls.
IV.
Nothing ye in Exchange fhall give ;
~ Leave all you have, and are, behind 4
Frankly the Gift of Gobp receive,
‘Pardeny amd Peace, th JEsus find.

HYMN IIL

L

C O M E, holy Spirit, heav’ nly Dove,
With all th quitk’ning Powers,

Kindle a Flame of facfed Love ‘
In thefe cold Hearts of ours.
IT.
“‘Look how we grovel here below,
Fond of thefe earthly Toys ;

Our Souls how heavily they go
T'o reach eternal Joys !

k1.

In vain we tune our formal Sones ;
In vain we firive to rife ;

Hofanna’s langmfh on our Tongues,
"And olif Dévotion dies.

1V. .
Dear Lorp 1 and fhall we ever live
At this poor dying Rate ;
Our Love fo faint, fo cold to Thee,
And Thine to us fo great !

Come
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V..

Come holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove,
With all thy quick’ning Pow s ;
Come, fhed abroad a Saviour’s Love,

And that fhall kindle ours.

HYMN IIL
. Psarm li. 104
1.

O For an Heart to praife my Gob |
An Heart frem din fet free,

An Heart that’s forinkled with the Blood *
So freely fpilt for me !

1L
An Heart refign’d fubmiffive, ‘meek,
My dear Redeemer’s Throne,
Where only CHRIsT is heard to fpeak,—}*
Where JEsus reigns alone.

I11.
An humble, lowly, contrite Heart,
Believing, true, and clean,
Which neither Life, nor Death, can part
- From Him that dwells within,

IV.
An Heart in ev'ry Thought renew’d,
And fill'd with Love divine.
Perfe&, and right, and pure, and good,
A Copy, Lorb, of Thine.
\'a
Thy tender Heart is {till the fame,
| And melts at human Woe :
Jesu, for Thee diftreft I am,

1 want thy Love to know.
% Heb. x, 22. 1 Pet. i, 2. T Job, xxii, 22,
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' VI
My Heart, Thou know’ft, can never reft

*Till Thou create my Peace,
"T'ill of mine Eden re-pofieft,

From Self, and Sin, I ceafe

" VII.
"Thy Nature, gracious Lor b, impart,
Come quickly from above,
VWrite thy new Name upon my Heart,
Thy new;” beit Name of [ Love.

HY MN 1V,

Gop glorious, and Sinners faved.

) 1.
ATHER, how wide thy Glory fhines ! -
How hlgh thy Wonders nfe

Known thro’ the Earth by thoufand Signs;
By thoufand thro’ the Skies,

II.
‘Thofe mighty Orts proclaim thy Power;.
Their Motlons {peak thy Skill :
And or the Wings of ev'ry Hour

We read thy Patience fill,

HI.

Part of thy Name divinely fiands -

- Onall thy Creatures writ,

They thew the Labour of thine Hands,
Or Imprefs of thy Feet. .

1v.

But when we view thy great Delign-
To fave rebellious Worms ;

Where Vengeance and Compaflion join
In their divineft Forms :

Hete
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V

tHere the whole DEITY is known,
Nor dares a Creature guefs

Which of the Glories brighteft fhone,
‘T'he Juftice or the Graee.

VI.

Now the fullGlories of the Lams
Adorn the heavenly Plains,

Bright Seraphs learn ImmAaNvEL’s Name,
And try their choiceft Strains.

VIL.
O, may I bear fome humble Part
In that immortal Song ;

Wonder and Joy fhall tune my Hearty )
- And Love command my Tongue, "

HYMN V.

PsaLm Ixxxix. 14, 15, 16, 17,
I. .
What fhall T do, my SAvioURr topraifé;
5o faithful, andtrue, fo plenteous in Grace ;
o ftrong to deliver, fo good to redeem
'The weakeft Believer; that hangs upon him !

[I. *
How happy the Man, whofe Heart is fet frge,

The Pecple that can be joyful in Thee-!
Their Joy is to walk.in the Light of thy Face,
And {till they are talking .of JEsus’s Grace. .
Ir, -
Their daily Delight thall be in thy Name,
They fhall, as their Right, thy Righteoufnefs
| B (claim ¢
Thy Righteoufne(s wearing, and cleans’d by
+ (thy Blood, -
Bold' thall they Eppear in the Prefence of Goa.
3 20}

L
Coh
i
-
B bl
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IV.
For ThouarttheirBoatt, their Glory, andPow’r,
And 1 alfo truft to fee the glad Hour,
My Soul’s new Creation, a Life from the Dead,
The Day of Salvation, that lifts up my Head.

V.
Yes, Lorp, I fhall fee the Blifs of thine own;
Thy Secret to me fhall foon be made known :

Yor Sorrow and" Sadnefs, I Joy thall reccive,
And fhare in the Gladnefs of all that Believe.

HY MN VL
I"\TVIT‘ATION”c
I.

VINN ER S, obey the Gofpel Word,
Hafte to the Supper of our Lorp :
Be wife to know your gracious Day,
-All "Things are ready, come away !

II.
Ready the Father 1s to own,
And kifs his late-returning Son
‘Ready the loving Saviour ftands,
And {preads for you his b}cedmcr Hands,

I
Ready thre Spint of his Love,
fuft now the ftony Heart to move;
I apply and witnefs with the Blood,
And wafh and feal you, Sons of Gup.

IV.
Ready for you the Angecls wait,
To tuumph in your bleft Eftatc -
"Tuning their Harps, they long to praife
"The Wonders of redeeminy Grace,

* Luke xiv. 16.
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V.
Come then, ye Sinners, to your Logp,
T'o Happinels in Currst reftor’d;
His profter’d Benefits embrace,

The Plenitude of Gofpel-Grace.

HY MN VI

I.
C OM E, let us join our chearful Sonos
With Angels round the Throne;
Ten thoufand thoufand are their Tongues,
But all their Jovs arc o*m.
[1-
W orthy the Lanis that dy'd, they ¢ry,
To be exalted thus!- .
Worthy the LAMB, our Heaits reply,

For he was {lzin for us!

Lil.
Jesus 1s worthy to receive
Honour and Pow’r divine ;
And Bleflings more than we can pive,
Be, Lord, tor ever thine.
V.
The whole Creation join in one,
T'o blefs the facred Name
Of Him that fits upon the Throne,.
.r:n.'.ild {o ﬂd‘:)fﬁ thtﬁ I.J"l hY 81

r [

HYMN
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HY MN VIIIL

Nativity of CurisT,

I.
ARK! The Herald Angels fing,
Glor}r to the new-born ‘King !
Peace on Earth and Mcrcy mild,
Gor and Sinners reconcil’d,

II.
Joyful all ye Nations rife,
Join the Triumphs of the Skies
With th’ anisclic Hoft proclaim,
““ CHRIs? 1s born in Bethlehem 17 *

HI.
CHRIsT, by higheft Heav’n ador’d,
Curist the cverlafting Lorp
Late in Time behold him cone,
Offspring of a Virgin’s Womb.

V.
Veil’d in Flofh the Godhead {ee,
Hail th’ incarnate Deity!
Pleas’d as Man with Men ¢’ appear,
JEsUs our ImMmanuU L here,

V.
Hail the Heav’n-born Prince of Peace !
Hail the Sun of Righteoufnefs !
Light and Life to ali he brings,
Ris’n with Healing in his Wings.

V1.
Mild he lays his Glory by,
Born, that Man no more may die;
Born to raife the Sons of Earth,
Born to give them fecond RBirth,

‘Cone
* Luke 1, 10, 11, -
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VIL.
(“ome, Defive of Nations, come,, . .
Fix in us thy humble Home ;.
Rife, the Woman’s congu’ring Seed,,
Bruife 1n us the Serpent’s Head.

VIII
Adam’s Likenefs now eftace,
Stamp thine Image in its Place 5
Second Adam from above,

Re-inftate us in thy Love !.'

HYMN IX
PHIL. iV, 4o, - -
I.

EJOICE, the LoRrD is Kine ;
Your LORD and King adore ;
Mortals, give Thanks, and Ting ng,
And triumph evermore:
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Vmce;,
quce, again I fa}r, rejoice, - ' -
11.
JEsus the Saviour reigns,
The Gop of T mth and Love ; :
When he had purg’d our Stains,
He took his Seat above :
Lift up your Heart, i up your Voicey,
Rejoice, again'l fay, rejoice. ™ .-

INt.
His Kingdom carinot tail,
He rules o’er Earth and feav'n
‘The Keys of Death and Hell
Are to our JESUs giv'n i
Lift up'your Hearts, lift up your Voice,
Rejoice, again I fay, rcjoice,

-
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V.
He fits at Gob’s right Hand,
Till all his Foes {uBmit,.
And bow to his Command,
And fall benesth his Feet o
Lift up your Hearts lift up your Voice;
Rejoice, again 1 fay, rejoice.
V.
He all his Foes fhall quell,
Shall all our Sins deftroy,
And ev’ry Bofom fwell
With pure feraphic Joy:
Lift up your Hearts,. lift up-your Voices
Rejoice, again I fay rejoice;

VI
Re oice in glorious Hope,.
]ESUS the Judge fhall come,.
And take his Servants up

‘T'o their eternal Home :
We foon fhall hear th’Archangel’s Voice;

"The Trump.of Gop fhall found, Rejoice.

HY MN X,
) 'The poor Sinner.,
L.

(D of my Salvation, hear,
And help me to believe ;
Simply do I now draw near,
Thy Bleffing to reccive.
Vull of Guilt alas ! T am,

But to thy Wounds for Refuge fiec »
Eriend of Sinners, fpotlefs Lanmz,
. Thy Blood was thed for me., .

Nothing
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iL

Nothing have I, Lorbp, to pay,

Nor can thy Grace procure ;
Lmpty fend me not away,

For I, ‘thou know’ft, am poor;
Duit and Afhes is my Name,

My All is Sin-and Mifery :
Friend of Sinners, -fpotlefs-Lam e,

'Thy Bload was thed for. me.

111
Without Noney, without Price,
I come thy Love to buy ;
Yrom myfelf I turn my Eyes,
The Chief of Sinners I.
“Take, .O take me.as I am, |
And let me_ lofe.myfélf in Thee :

Friend-of Sinners, fpotlefs Lame, -
‘T'hy Blood-was fhed for me.

- HYMN XI. .

Mavaeny: v. 2,
f Y Sun of Righteoufnefs arife, .
With Healing in thy Wings ;
To my difeas’d, my fainting Soul

‘Thy Light Salvation brings.

I1. '
Thefe Clouds of Pride and Sin difpel ;:
By thine all-piercing Beam,
Lighten mine Eyes with Faith, my Heart
- With holy Hope inflame.
3 111.. |
My Mind by thy all quick’ning Pow’s .
From low Defires fet free, - )
L - Uuiy' -
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Unite my fcatter’d Thoughts, and fix
My Love entire on Thee. |

IV. *
‘.FATHER, thy long-—]oﬂ Son receive ;
JAVIOUR, thy Purchafe own ;
Bleft ComrorTER, with Peace and Joy
Thy new-made Creature crown.

HY MN XIL

1t Thef, v. 16, Rejoice evermore.

R E J O ICE evermore,
With Angels above,
In JEsus’s Power, '

In Jesus’s Love,
With glad Exultation

Your Triumph proclaim,
Afcribing Salvation

To Gop and the Lanp, ®

N | -
Thou, Lorb, our Relief
- __In Trouble haft been,
- *Haft fav'd us from Grief,
Haft fav’d ‘us from Sin ;
The Pow’r of thy Spirit
Hath fet our Hearts free,
And now we inberit-
All Fuliiefs in: Thee. ' -
| IR E
AN Fulnefs of Peace!
All Fulnefs of Joy,
And fpiritual Blifs.”. -
T'hat fever fhall eloy : - -

v a4 P
. * Rev. vil. "10

o
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To us it is given
In JEsus to know,
A Kingdom of Heaven,
An Heaven below.
IV.
No longer we join,
Where Sinners invite,

Or envy the Swine
Their brutith Delight ;

Thhetr Joy is all Sadnefs,
Their Mirth is all vain,
Their Laughter is Madnefs,
Their Pleafure 1s Pain.

V.

O may they at lait
With Sorrow return,

‘T'he Pleafure to tafte
For which they were born !
Our JEesus receiving, |
Our Happinefs prove,
The Joy of Believing,
‘T'he Heaven of Love,

HYMN XIIL
Heb. xi. 114, 15, 16,

Tell me no no more
Of this World’s vain Store 3
T'he ‘Time for fuch Trifics
With me now 1s o’er.
il
A Coatey Doz band,
L AR 8 &

¢
‘l
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To dwell ’m detesmin’d.

On that happy Ground.

1.
‘T'he Souls that believe,

In Paradifeliye,
And me in that Number
Wil Jesus receive,
V.
My Soul, don’t delay,
He calls thee away ;
Rife, follow thy Saviour,
And blefs the glad Day.

V.
No Mortal doth know
What He can beftow,
What Light, Strength, and Comfort ;
Goafter Him, go.
| VI,
And when Pm to die,
““ Receive me” I'll cry,
For JEsus hath lovid me,
I cannot fay why.
VII.
And now I'm in Care
My Neighbours may fhare
Thefe Bleflings: To feek them
Will none of.you dare!
VIII.
In Bondage, O why |
And Death will you lie,
When One here ailures you

Free-Grace is fo nigh !

HY MN
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HYMM X1V,

ORD and (xm of heav’nly Pow'rs,
E.J Hallelujah.

‘Their’s, and O bcmtrnly our’s, Hallelujah
GGlorious King, let Earth proclaim, Hallelujah,
Wormsattempt to chauntthy Name, Hallelu_lah B

I1.
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, Hallelujah.
Hear, the World’s Atonement T hou, Hallelujah,
Jesus, in thy Name we pray, Hallelujah.
Take O take our Sins away, Hallelujah

I11.
Thee to laud in Songs dmne, Hallelujah
Angels and Archangels join, Hallelyjah,-
We with them our Voices raife, Hallelu_]ah

Ecchoing thine eternal Praife, Hallelu_]ah.

IV.
Holy, Holy, Holy Lorp ! Hallelyjah, = .
Live, by Heav n and Earth ador'd, Hallelu;ah
Full of Thee, they ever cry, Hallelu]ah
“ Glory be to Gop on hlgh” % Hallelujah

HYMN XV,

Blind Bartimeus, Luke xvii, 35, -
1. o
O R D, if-now thou paffelt by me,
Stand and call'‘me unto Thee, -
Freely, fully, juftify me,
Give me Eyes thy Love to fee ;

Love
* Lukeii. 14. BN
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Love, that brought Thee down from Heaven;
Made my Gobp a Man of Grief :
- Let it {hew my Sins forgiven ;

~ Help, O help mine Unbelief !
IT.

Long 1 for thy Love have waited,
Beggmg fat by the Way-fide,

Still T am not new created,
Still I am not fanchify’d.

Thou, O Lorp, in great-Compafiion,
Haft in part my Sight reftor’d ;

Shew me all thy full Salvation,

. Make theServant as his Loro.

HYMN XVI,

Pf cxxxi. Matt., x1. 29.

| I

O R D, if Thou the Grace impart,

Poor in Spirit, meek in Heart,
I thall as my Matfter be, -
Rooted in Humility.

IT.

From the Time that Thee I know,
Nothing {hall I feek below,
Aim at Nothing great or high,
Lowly both in Heart and Eye.

III.
Simple, teachable, and mlld

Chang’d into 2 little CL ild, *
P]eas’d with all the Lorp prov:des,
Wean’d from all the World befides,
IV.
Fatuer ! fix my Soul.on Thee,’
Ev’ry Evil let me flee,
* Mark x. 15,
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Nothing want beneathy above, -

Happy, happy in thy Love I-
V.

O ! that all may feck and -firidy

Ev'ry Good in Jesus join'd !

Him let /frael fhill adore, }

"Truft Him, praife Him eve;more'*!"

HY MN XVIIL
If. xxxv. 8, 9, 10.

1. |
ESUS my all, to Heav'n is gone, .. . .
.§ le whom I fix my Hopes upanr; - , .
His T'rack I fee, and I'll purlue, . =~
The narrow Way, 7till Him I view,

The Way the holy Prophets went,

The Road that leads from Banithment, .

The King’s Highway of Holinefs
I'll go, for-all his Paths are Peace,

F .-
SN § U

No Stanger:may praceed therein,” -~ % =

No Lover of the Wb:rld"-éﬁd*'Sin, |
No Lion, no devouring:Care, -
No Sin, nor Sorrow fhall be there.
No, nothing may go up:thereon, . . .
But trav’ling Souls, -afid-I am one: ~ . ¢

Way-faring Men, to Canaan bound,,,'- .

Shall only in the Way be found.
This is the Way I long have {ought,
And mourn’d becaufe I found it not ;.5

C 3 My

LSy T
'-.; '1:- .1-"

* ; * : i
"} = }-ﬂqr ™y -
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My Grief a Burden long has been,
Becaule I could not ceafe from Sin.
VI |
‘The more I ftrove agintt it’s Pow’r, *
I finn’d and ftumbled but the mMore,
"T:ll late I heard my Saviour fay
“ Come hither, Soul,”t I am the Way.
VII.
Lo! glad I come, and Thou blefs’d Lams,
Shalt take me to Thee as I am;
Nothing but Sin I thee can give,
Nothing but Love fhall I recejve. }
VIII.
Then will T tell to Sinners round,
What 2 dear Saviour I have found;
Lll point to thy redeeming Blood,
And fay, ¢ Behold the Way to' Gop,” +

HY M.N XVIIL.

L o 0 .
L O R'Y be to Gop-on high,
Gop whofe Glory fills the Sky ;
Peace on Earth to Men forgiv'n,
Man, the well-belov’d of Heav’n.

I1. .

CHRIsT our LorD and Gop we own,
CHRIST the FaATHER’S only Sov, -
LamBs of Gop for Sinners flain,
SAvIguR of offending Man, |

| ~ ~ Bow
?* Rom. vii. 14. &c. T John xiv. 6. || Hof.
‘ X1V, 4. 1 John. 1, zq. |
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1IT.

Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
Hear, the World’s Atonement Thou,
Jesu’ in thy Name we pray,
Take, O take, our Sins away.

| [V.
Pow’rful Advocate with Gob,
Juftify us by thy Blood;
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
tlear, the World’s Atonement Thou.

HYMN XIX.

P{ xxi. Johnx. 11

I. .
H E Lorp my Pafture fhall prepare,
And feedme with a Shepherd’s Care ;

His Prefence thall my Wants fupply,
And guard me with a watchful Eye ;
My Noon-day Walks he fhall attend,

And all my Mid-night Hours defend.,

I1.
When in the fultry Glebe 1 faint,
Or on the thirfty Mountain pant,
To fertile Vales and dewy Meads
My weary wand’ring Steps he leads ;
Where peaceful Rivers, foft and flow,

Amid the verdant Landskip flow. .

- HL
Though in the Paths of Death I tread,
With gloomy Horrors overfpread,
My ftedfaft Heart fhall fear no 1ll,
For Thou, O Lorp, art with me fhll;
Thy friendly Crook fhall give me Aid,

And guide me through the dreadful Shade,
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v, .
Tho in a bare and rugged Way,. . .
‘Thro’ devious lonely Wilds 1 ftray, .. -
Thy Bounty fhall my Pains beguile, .
The barren Wildernefs fhall fmile,
With fudden Greens and Herbage crown’d,
And Streams fhall murmur all around, -

HYMN XX.
1 Cor. xv. z2. 1 Thel, 1v. 16.

- I.
6« OME to Judgment,. come away,
(Hark I hear the Angels fay,
Summoning the Dead to rife).
¢ Hafte, refume, and lift your Eyes,
““ Hear yc Sons of Adam hear,
‘¢ Man before thy Gob. appear.
| ~ IT.
Come to Judgment, come away,
This the laft the dreadfu] Day :
Sov’reign Author, Judge of all,
Duft obeys thy quick’ning Call;**
Duft no other Voice will heed,
Thine the Trump that wakes the Dead:.

I11.

Come to Judgment, come away,
Ling’ring Man no longer ftay, -
"Thee let Earth at length reftores
Pris’ner tn her Womb no more,
Burft the Barriers of the Tomb,
Rife to meet thine inftant Doom!
| | Coure-
¥ johnv, 2,
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IV.

Come to Judgment, come away,
Wide difpers’d howe’er ye {’cra),
Loft in Flre, or Air, or Mam,
Kindred Atoms meet again,

Sepulch’red where’er ye reft,
Mix’d with Fifh, or Bitd, or Bealt.

V.

Come to Judgment, come away,
Help, O CHRIST, thy Work’s Decay 3

Man is out of Order hurl'd,
Parcel’d out to all the Wor]d :
L.orp, thy broken Concert raife,

And the Mufick fhall be Praife.
HYMDN XXI.

Lam. 1. 12.

I.
LL ye that pafs.by,
To Jesus draw nigh,
To you is 1t nothing that JF sus fhould dle ¢
Your Ranfom and Peace,
Your Surety he is ;
Come fee if there ever was Sorrow like His,

11.
For what you have done
His Blcod muft arone,
TheF AT uER hathpunifh’dforyouhis dearSox;
T'he LorDb, in the Day ||
Of his Anger, did lay
Our Sins on the L.ams,and Heboré them away,

IIL.
He anfwer’d for all,

O come at his C'ﬂl |
And low at his Crofs w:th Aﬂ'omﬁlment fall U

|.If, liii, 6. ™ Rev. xx, 13, °
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But lift up your Eyes,
At JEsus’s Cries,

Impaffive He fuffers | Tmmortal He dies !
VL

For you and for me
He p pray 'd on the Tree,
The Pra; r is accepted, the Sinner is free;
‘The Sinner am I,
Who on JEsus rel -
And come for the Pardon Gop cannot deny.®

v
My Pardon 1 claim,

For a2 Sinner I am,

A Sinner believing in Jrsus’s Name; §
He purchas’d. the Grace
Which now I embrace,

OFATHER, thouknow’f’t he hath dy d in my
Place.
1V.

His Death is my_Plea,
My Advocate fee,
And hear the Blood fpeak | that hath. anfwer d
for me.
Acquitted T was,
When he bled on the Croﬂ;,
And by lofing his Life he hath carry’d my
Caule.

-

HYMN X X1

Luke Juv 16

f.

C O M E<Sinners to fhchofpel Feaft,

| Let ev’ry Soul be Jesu’s Gueft, . .

* Tit, 1, 2. Heb. vi. 8. § Rom.ix, 33.
1 “chxuz.q, S
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Ye need not one be left behind,
Yor Gop hath bidden all Mankind. °
' 1L
Do not begin to make Excufe,
Ah ! do not ye his Grace refufe; ~
This World’s vain Cares and Lults forfake,
What-Jesuss freely gives ye, take
. -

Have me excus’d, why will ye fay,
From Health, and Life, and Liberty,
From all that is in JEsus giv'n,
From Pardon, Holinefs, and Heav'n P

' IV.
Come then ye Souls by Sin oppreft,*
Ye reftlefs Wand’rers after Reft, 1_
Ye poor, and maim’d, and halt, and blind, -
In CuRrisT anhearty Welcome find.
Come, and partake the Gofpel-feaft,
Be {uv’d from Sin in JEsus’ Reft ;
O tafte thé Goodnefs of our GoD, |
And eat his Flefh, and drink his Blood.{ °

| VI

See him fet forth befare your Eyes,§
Behold the bleeding Sacrifice !

His offer'd Love make hafte, embrace,

And freely now be-fav’d by Grace.
V11

Ve who believe his Record true.” - - - .-

Shall fup withi-Him, and He with you 3|

Come to the Feaft, be fav’d from-5in, -

For JEsus waits to take you in,

| “This
¥ Matt. xi, 28. + John vi. 51, §3. § Gal.

iii- 11 “ Rﬁ‘v’. iiil 201
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VIILI.
This is the Time, no more delay,
T'his is the glorious Gofpel-day ;
Come in this Moment at his Call,
And live for Him who dy’d for all.

HYMN XXIII

When they faw the STar they rejoiced,
Matt, ii. 1o.

I
- ONS of Men, behold from far,
Hail the long expected Star,
Jaceb’s Star, that gilds the Night,
Guides bewildred Nature r1zht,

II,
Fear not hence that there thould flow
Wars or Peitilence below,

Wars it bids and Tumults ceafe,
Ulhering in the Prince of Peace,

II1.
Mild He fhines on all beneath,

Piercing thro’ the Shades of Death,
dcatt’ring Error’s wide~fpread Night,
Kindling. Darknefs into Light,

V.
Nations all far off and near,
Hafte to fee your Gop appear ;

Hafte,. for Him your Hearts prepare,
Meet Him mani‘eted there *

|
:.~..1{'

L A N T T
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V..

There behold the Day-fpring rife, ¥
Pouring Eye-fight on your Eyes;
Gop in his own Light furvey,
Shining to the perfe&t Day.

VI
Sing ye Morning-flars again, }
Gop defcends on Earth to reign!
Deizns for Man his Life € employ,
Shout, ye Sens of Gop, for Joy!

HY MN XXIV.

T.
ES U, Friend of Sinners, hear,
g Yet once again 1 pray,
"rom my Debt of din fet clear,
IFor I have nought to pay.
Speak, O fpeak the kind Releafe,
A poor back{liding Soul reftore ; §
Love me freely, feal my Peace,
And bid me fin no more. |
II... *
Sin's Deceitfulnefls hath fpread .
An Hardnefs o’er my Heart ;
But if 'Thou thy Spirit thed,
The ftony {hall depart :
Shed thy Love, thy Fendernels,
And let me feel the foltning Pow'’r ;
Love me freely, feal my Peace,
And bid me fin'no more.

| D - For
" Lnkei, 78, fJob xxiviii, 5, § Hofixiv. 4a
- .} John viii, 11,

f
L] .
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. 1
For this only Thing I pray,
And this will I require,
Take the Pow’r of Sin away,
Take ev’ry vain Defire :
Perfect me in Holinefs ¥
Thine Image to my Soul reftore,
Love me frecly, feal my Peace, ~
And bid me'{in no more.

HYMN XXV,

A' MorNiINe Hymn,

- I.
E S US, the all-reftoring Wotd,
Ovur fallen Spirit’s Hope,
After thy lovely Likenefs Lorb,
O when fhall we wake up |
IL. '

Thou, O our Gop, Thou.only art
‘The Life, the Truth, the Way;
Quicken our douls, inftruct our Hearts

Our finking Footfteps {tay.
- 11
All that Thou doft on"Earth beftow,
Of Heaven, vouchfafe to give,
Give us, O Lorp, Thyfelf to know,
In Thee to + walk, and live. -
| IV, i
Fill us with all the Life of Love,
In myftic Union join §
Us to thyfelf, and let us prove
The Fellowlhip divine,

y

. Open

* 2 Cor. vii 1. T Col. ii. 6. '§ Johnxv, ¢,
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V.
Open the Intercourfe between

Our longing Souls and Thee, .
Never to be broke oft 'wam

Thro’ all Etermty.

VI.

Grant this O Lorp ! for Thou haf’c dicd

That we might be forgiv'n, - * . ¢

Thou haft the Rizhteou(nefs funphed |
By which we merit Heaven,

HYMN XXVL

An EveNING HYMN;! L
i L
E S US, the all-atomng Lamb
Lover of loft Mankind, o
Salvation in whofe only Name -~ ° -
A finful World can ﬁnd:
IL
We afk thy Grace to make us clean,
We come t6 Thee, our Gopj
Open, O Lok, for this Days Sin,
The Fountain of thy Blood.*
II.
Hither our {potted Souls be brought,
And ev’ry idle Word,
And av'ry Work, and ev'ry Thought,
- That hath not pleas’d our Lorp.
IV,
Hither our A&tions, righteous deem’d,
By Man, and counted good, ~
As ﬁlthy Rags by Gop eciteem’dy, + -~
T fprmkled w1th thy Blood.

* Zech, xiii. 1. 1 Ia, Ixiv, 6.

T
e

'
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HYMN XXVII.

The Wifdom of Gop Foolithnefs with
Men. 1 Cor, 1. 23, 24.

I.
SAVIOUR,. - Thou thy Myfteries
Haft often cover’d from the Wife,,
And Babes thy Glory thew'd ; *
Thy Wifdom far furpaﬂ'es all
‘What ftudious Mortals Wifdom call,
Thou holy Lams of Gop.

1.
The nat’ral Man can’t right conceivet
"The glorious Things which we believe,
How thou did’ft us redeem ;
The Things thy Spirit teacheth us,
The Merit of thy Blood and Crofs,
Arc Foolithnefs to Him. |

I1.

They this World’s Wifdom .feek-ard gain,
That Wiidom which thou calleft vain,

But Oh! - are Strangers ftill
To that which makes our Spirits wife,
And fets before our waiting Eves,

What is our Saviou R’s Will.

IV,

Thrice happy then are we, who prove
T'he Peace of Gob, his Truth and Love,

Things frecly. to us giv'n,
Thefe Earnefts are of greater Blifs,.
The Earneft of that Happinefs

Which we fhall have in Heav'n.
HYMN

* Matt. xi. 25, 4 1'Cor. il 14.
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H Y M N XXVIII

The Sinner converted If. xxxviii, 17, I 9"‘

Thou haft in Love to my Soul delivered it Jrom the
Pit of Corruption s for thou haff cafl all my

Sins behind thy Back. The Living, the Liv-

ingy he. fhall praife theey as I do this Day,

I. | |
HEN with my Mind devoutly preft,
Dear SAvioUur, my revolving Breaft
Would paft Oftences trace ;
Trembling I make the black Review,
Yet pleas’d behold, admiring too,
‘T'he Power of chancrmg Grace.

IL '
This Tongue, which Blafphemies cfeﬁl’&
Thefz Feet to erring Paths beguil’d,
In heav’'nly League agree ;

Who could believe {uch Llps could. pralfe, *‘
Or think my dark and winding Ways'- - -

Should ever lead to Thee ?

III. o

Thefe Eyes, that once abus d their Slght,

Now lift to Thee their wat’ry Light, .
And weep a fitent Flood ; -

Thefe Hands afcend in ceafelefs Pray’r :

O wath away the Stains they wear;
In pure redeeming blood !

1V,
Thefe Ears, that pleas’d could entertain-*
‘Themidnight Oath, the luftful Strain,.
- When round the feftal Board ; -

1] 1%

o

D‘ ] ' N"‘“
3 . . :**h~" 3;‘"1{
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Newv, deaf to all th’ enchanting Noife,
- Avoid the Throng, deteft the ]oys,

- And prefs to-hear thy WoRrD,

V.

Thus art Thou ferv'd in ev'ry Part,
And now thou doft transform my Heart,
T'hat: droﬂ'y Thing refine ;
. Now Grace doth Nature s Strengath controul,
And a new Creature——Body-—-Soul-—-

Are, Lorp, for ever thine.

""HYMN XXIX.

Farewell to the World.
. I
ORLD adicu! thou real Cheat,
Oft have thy deceitful Charms
Pill’d my Heart with fond Conceit,
Foolifh Hopes, and falfe Alarms:
Now I fee, as clear as Day,
How thy Follies pals away.
. 1L |
Vain thy entertaining | Sights,
- Falfe thy Promifes renew’d,
All the Pomp of thy Delights
Does but flatter and delude ;
Thee I guit, for Heav'n above,
Objeét of the nobleft Love.
A 3 N
Farewel Honour’s empty Pride,
Thy-own nice, uncertain Guil,
If the leaft Mifcharice betide,
Lays thee lower than the Duft :
Worldly Honours end in Gall,
Kife To-day—To-morrow fall.
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IV.
Foolith Vanity—Farewel—

More incounftant than the wave,
Where thy foothing fancies dwell,
Pureft Tempers they deprave :

He, to whom { fly from thee,
Jesus CHRIST fhall fet me frec,
V.
Let not, Lord ! my wand’ring Mind
Follow after flecting ‘1 oys,
Since, in Thee alone, 1 find
Solid and fubftantial Joys :
Joys that never overpait,
'Thro’ Eternity {hall laft.
: V1.
Lorp ! how happy is a Heart
After Thee while it afpires. |
‘Tsue and faithful as Thou a t,
Thou fhalt anfwer it’s Defires:
It {hall fce the glorious Scene .

Of thine everlafting Reign.

HYMN XXX,
The Triumph of Faith.

§

EAD of the Church triumphant ¥
We joyfully adore Thee;
Till Thou appear, .
Thy Members here
Shall fing like thofe in Glory.
We lift our Hearts and Voices

With blefs’d Anticipation,
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And cry aloud,
And give to Gop

The Praife of our Salvation,

II.
While in ABi&ion’s Furnace,
And paffing thro’ the F Ire,
Thy Love we praife,
Which knows our Days,
And ever bring us nigher.
We clap our Hands exulting,*
In thine Almighty Favour,

o)
The Ioye divine

Which made ye Thine

Shall zeep us Thine for ever,

Thro” Torrents of Temptation,
Nor will we fear,
Whilft Thou art near,
Fhe F ire of T'ribulation.
The World with Sin apg Satan
In vain our March oppofes ;
By Thee we thal
Break thro’ them all,
And fing the Song of Mofes. t

IV,
By Faith we fee the Glory, =
‘To which Thou fhalt reftore us,
The Crofs defpife
For that high Prize
Which Thou haft fet before us.

* Plalm xlvii, ;. T Exod. xv

And

. 113,



[ 33§

And if Thou count us worthv,
We each, as dying Stephen, *
Shall fee Thee-ftand

At Gop’s Right-hand,.
Ta take us up to Heav'n_

HYMN XXXL

Heavenly Joy on Earth.
L.
O ME ye that love the Lorr,,
w4 And let your Joys be known,
Join in a Song with fweet Accord,
While ye furreund the T'hrone.
- IL

The Sorrows of the Mind
Be banifh’d from the Place,

Religion never was defign’d ¥
To make our Pleafures lefs.

I11.
I.ct thofe refufe to {ing

Who never knew our (Gop ;
But Children of the heav’nly King

Will fpeak their Joys abroad..
IV,
The Men of Grace have found
Glory begun below ;
Celeftial Fruits, on earthly Ground
From Faith and Hope may grow.

V.
The Hill of Zion yields

A thoufand facred Sweets,
Before

* A&s vii, 55, + Prov.iii. 17, 1 Pet. i 8o
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Before we reach the heav'nly Fields,-
Or walk the golden Streets, *

VI.
Then let our Songs abound,
And ev’ry Tear be dry,
W c're marching thro’ Imm anvEeL’s Ground
To fairer Worlds on high.

HYMN XXXII.

efurreétion of CHR1sT,

I.

HRIS T the Lorbp is rifen To-day!

Sons of Men and Angels fay,
Raile your Joys and Triumphs high,
Sing ye Heav’ns, and Ela}fth reply. |
Love’s redeeming Work is done,
Fought the Fight, the Battle won :
Lo! our Sun’s Eclipfe is oer,
Lo ! He fets in Blood no more.:”
‘ E nm.. -
Vajn the Stone, the Watch, the Seal,

«CHRIST hath burft the Gates of Hell :

Death in vain forbids his Rile,
Carist hath open’d Paradife,

IV,
Lives again our glorious King,
Where O Death is now thy Sting!

Once He died our Souls to fave,
Where thy Viktory, © Grave !

| - Soar
* R&V. X}‘Eii IBI 2’11 "

.
i
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V.
Soar we now where CHRIsST has led,
Foll'wing our exalted Head,

Made like Him, like Him we rife,
Our’s the Crofs, the Grave, the Skies.

VI

What tho” once we perifl’d all,
Part’ners of our Parent’s Irall,
Second Life we all receive,
In our Heav'nly Adam live.

VII.
Hail ¥he Lord of Earth and Heav'n'
Praife to Thee by both be giv’n
Thee we greet triumphant now,
Hail | the * ResurrEcTION——THOU!

VIII.
King of Glory | Soul of Blifs |
Everlafting Life 1s this—
Thee to  Know—Thy Pow'r to prove,
T'hus to fing, and thus to love, ,

HY MN XXXIIL

ASCENSION,

1. ‘
A1YL the Day that fees Him rife,
Ravifh’d from our wifhful Lyes'!
Curist awhile to Mortals giv’n,
~ Re-afeends his native Heav’n.
There the pompous Triumph waits ;

““ Lift your Heads, eternal Gates !
¢« Wide unfold the radiant Scene,

““ Take the King of Glory in I”

? John xi. 25. 1 John xvii. 3
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1.

Him-tho’ higheft Heavin receives,
Qtill He loves the carth He leaves ;
Tho’ returning to his Throne,

-otill he calls Mankind his own.

Still for us He mtercedes,
Prevalent his Death He pleads ;
Next Himfelf prepares our Place,
Harbinger of human Race. |
LIT.

‘Mafter (will we ever fay)

‘1 aken from our Head To-day, §
See thy faithful dervants, fee,

Lver gazing up to Thee ! 1

Grant, tho’ parted from our Sight
High above yon azure Height,
‘Grant eur Hearts.may thither rife.
Foll'wing Thee beyond the Skies !

IV,

*Jiver upward let us move,
“Wafted on, the Wings of Love,
‘Looking when our Lorp fha]] come,
Longing, gafping after Home,
"There we fhall with Thee remain,
Partners of thine endlefs Reign

There thy Face unclouded fee,
¥'ind our:Heav’n of Heav’n in Thee.

)

HYMN

1] ohn xiv. 2, || Heb. vi. 20, § 2 Kings ii, ;

j-
_é}iA&s L 9, 10, 11, 1 Thefl. iv. 17,
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HYMN XXXIV.
The Same.

PsarLwm xxiv. 7,

Llft up your Heads, O ye Gates, and be
- ye hft up, ye Everlafting Doors, &c.

I. -
U R Lorpb is rifen from the Dead,

' Our JEsus is gone up on high,
' LThﬂ' Pow’rs of Hell are captive led,

Dracm-’d to the Portals of the Sky

IT.
:Them his triumphal Chariot waits,
; And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay,
Lift up your Heads, ye heav’nly Gates,
’1 Ye everlafting Doors give Way !

A1, \
Loofe all your Bats of malfly Light,
. And wide unfold th’ cthenal Scene :
He claims thefe Manfions as his Right,

- Receive the King of Glory in !

| I1I.

Who is the King of Glory, who ?

. The Lorbp that all his Foes o’ercame,
‘The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o’erthrew,
~ And TESUS is the Conqu’ror’s Name.

1V,
Lo ! his triumphal Chariot waits,
. And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay,

Lift up your Heads, ye heavenly Gates,
' Ye everlatting Doors give way !

; - 7 E Who

E;;:;’-.?-;:;-.; -: T r
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v

Who is the King of Glory, who?
The Lorp of glorious Pow’r pofleft,

The King of Saints and Angels too,

Gob over all, for ever bleft !

HYMN XXXV,

PsaLM xcv. 1.

AVVAK E, and {ing the Song
Of Mofes and the L.ams,
W’aLe ev’ry Heart and ev’ry Tongue,
T'o praife the SAVIOUR’s Name, -
I1.
Sing of his dying Love,

Smcr of his riling Pow’r,
oing how He intercedes above
For thofe whofe Sins He bore.
II1.
Sing till we feel our Hearts
Afcendmg with our Tongues,
Sm ’till the Love of Sin departs,
And Grace infpires our Songs,
IV.
Sing on your heav’nly Wav,
Ye ranfom’d Smners finig,

Sing on, rejoicing ev’ry Day
In CurisT th’ eternal King,

V.

Soon fhall ye hear Him {ay,
¢¢ Ye blefled Children come; 7+

Soon will He call ye hence away,
And take his ded’rers home, -|
HYMN

® Rev. . XV, 3, T Matt. xxv, 34. J Heb, xun14

- _l
fr
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HYMM XXXVIL

PsArLwym xcil.

Y E Servants of Gop,

Your Mafter proclaim,

And publifh abroad

His wonderful Name.
'The Name all-vi@orious

Of Jesus’s extol ;
His Kingdom is ﬂIorlous,

And rules over alI

I1,

The Waves of thé Sea

Have lift up their Voice,
Sore troubled that we

In JEsus rejoice :
The Floods they' are roaring,

But JEsus is here :
While we are adormg,

He always is near. ||

HI

Men, Devils engage,

‘The "Billows arife,
And horribly rage,

And threaten the Skies 3
Their Fury fhall never
Our Stedfaﬁnefa thock, .
The weakeft Believer,
Is built'on a Rock.

1V,
Gop ruleth on high,
Almighty to fave,

" Matt. xviii, 2e.

And
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And {hll he 1s migh,
tdis Prefenice we have,
‘T'he great Congregation
His Triumph fhall fing,
Afcribing Salvation
To Jesus our King.,
V.
Salvation to (oD,
- Who fits on the T hrone,
Let all cry aloud,
And honour the Son :
®ur JEsus’s Praifes
The Angels proclaim,

Fall down on their Faces,
And worthip the Lamz,
VI
‘Then let us adore
And give Him his Right,
All Glory and Pow'r,
And Wifdom, and Might ;
All Honour and Blefiing,
With Angels above,
And Thanks never ceafing.
And infinite Love.

HYMN XXXVII,

. _ I.
R O M all that dwell below the Skies,
F Let the CrREATOR’s Praile arife ;
Let the REDEEMER’s Name be fung,
Thro’ ev’ry Land by ev’ry Tongue.
I1.
Eternal are thy Mercies LoRrD,

Eternal Truth attends thy Word 5
Thy Praife fhall found from Shore to Shore,

*T'ill Suns fhall rife and fet no mare,

-
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HYMN XXXVHL

Salvation by Grace in CHRIST,

1.
OW to the Pow’r of Gop Supreme,

Be everlafting Honours‘giv’n-3"-
He faves from Hell, (we blefs'his Name)
He calls loft wand’rmg Souls to Heav’n,

II.

Not for our Duties or Deferts *
But of his own abounding Grace,
He works Salvation in our Hearts,
And forms a People for his Pra‘ife.*

ITI. -~
*T'was his own Purpofe that begun
To refcue Rebels doom’d to dle,
He gave us Grace in Cir1IsT his Sow, +
Before he fpread the {’tarry Sky

1V,

JEsus, the LorD, appears at la&
And makes his F AT ER’s Councils known, {

Declares the great T'ranfactions paft,
And brings immortal Bleflings _down. |

HY M N XXXIX

The New C1 cation. Rev. XXl 5.
T T E N D, while Gop’s eternal Son:
Doth his own Glories fhew
% Beheld ! 1 fit upon my Thyone,.
& Creatm all Things new,
i E 3 « Na-
® Tit, fii. ¢ o Bph. i, 4 1 Eph. ih,
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IL.
- % Nature and Sin are paft away, -
‘¢ And the old Adam dies ;
*. My Hands a new Foundation lay,
¢ See a2 new World arife 1”
I1l.
Mighty. REDEEMER, fet us free
From our old State of Sin,
O make our Souls alive to Thee,
Create new Pow’rs within !
IV.
Renew our Eyes, and form our Ears,
And mould our Hearts afrefh ;
Give us new Paffions, Joys, and Fears,
And turn the Stone to Flefh!
V.
Far from the Regions of the Dead,
From Siny and Earth, and Hell
In the new World thy Grace hath made,

May we for ever dwel] !

T HYMN XL.

I
Cceme, thou wounded Lamb of Gop!

Come wath us in thy cleanfing Blood ;¥
Give us to know thy Love, then Pain
Is fweet, and Life or Death 1s Gain.
I1.
'Take our poor Hearts, and let them be
For ever clos’d to all but Thee ;

Seal thou our Breafts, and let us wear +
That Pledge of Love for ever there.

How

.' *1 Johni 7. Reva 1. 5. T2 Cor i 22,
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I1I.
How can it be, thou heav’nly King, |
That thou fhould’ft Man to Glor bring !
Make Slavesthe Partners of thy Throne

Deck’d with 2 never-fading Crown !

IV.
Ah, Lorp ! enlarge our fcanty Thoughr,
To know the Wonders thou haft’ wrought,
- Unloofe our ftamm’ring T'ongue to tell
Thy Love immenfe, unfearchable,
V.
Firft-born of many Brethren Thou,
To Thee both Earth and Heav’n muft bow ;§
Help us to Thee our All to give,
"Phine may we die, thine may we live ! |

HYMN XLL

1.
Love divine, how fweet Thou art !
When fhall we find our longmg Hearts
All taken up by Thee !
Oh make me pant and thirft to prove¥*
The Greatnefs of redeeming Love,
The Love of CHRIST to me,
11.
Gop only knows the Love of Gop~—
) that it now were fhed abroad
In each poor ftony Heart !
For Love I'd figh, for Love I'd pine,
This only Portion, Lorp, be mine,
Be mine this better Part !

+ Rom. viii. 29..  § Phil. i. g, 10.
|| Rom. xiv, 8. * Pl xhL 3.
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I11.

O that we could for ever fit, +
With Mary, at the Mafter’s Feet,
Be this our happy Choice !
Our only Care, Delight, and Blifs,
Our. Joy, . our Heav’n on Earth, be this,.
T'o heir the Bridegroom’s Voice. ||
| A A
Thy only Love may we require,
Nothing on Earth beneath Defire,
Nothing in Heav’n above;
Let Earth and all it's Trifies go,
Give us, O Loz, thy Love to know,
Give us thy. precious Love !

HYMDN XLIL
The Sccond Advent. Rev.1. 7,
o . | 1I- | | '- ‘
LO I e comes with Clouds defcending,
Once for fatour’d Sinners flain | |

Thoufand thoufand Saints attending, *
Swell the Triumph of his Train -
Hallelujah !
Hallelujah'! Amen ! -
‘ IT.
Lvery Eye fhall now behold Him,
Rob’d in ‘dreadful Majefty ;
Thofe who fet at nought and fold Him,
Pierc’d, and nail’d Him to the Tree,
Deeply wailing,
Shall the True MessiaH fee.

S Ev’ry
T Luke ¥ 38,&c. || Jobn 1i. 2o, ** Jude xiv,
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HI.

Ev'ry Iﬂand, Sea, and Mountain, .
Heav’n and Earth thall flec away ; *
All who hate Him, muift, confounded, [w

Hear the Trump proclalm the Day ;
Come to Judgment !
Come to Judgment ! come away L .

IV.

Now Redempnon long eXpe&ed
See ! in folemn Pomp appear !
All his Saints, by Man rqe&ed
Now fhall meet Him in the Air | 4

Hallelujah !
See the Day of Gob appear !

N
An{wer thine own Bride and Spirit, |
" Haften, Lorp, the gen’ral Doom !§
The New Heav’n and Earth t’ inherit, §.
Take thy pining Exiles Home :

Al Creation *¥
Travails | groans ! and bids Thee_ come I’

V1.

Yea Amen | Let all adore Thee,
High on thine eternal Throne |
SAavIouR, take the Pow'’r and Glory
Claim the Kingdom- for thme own ! '
O come qmck]y
Hallelujah ! Come, LORD, come !

HYMN

- ¥ Rev, xx. 11. ||| Mic.vii. 16, 15. +1 Thef. iv. 14,
i Rev. xxi1. 17.  § Vide Buria] Service. 1 Rev..
xx1.'1,  ** Rom. vill. 22,23, *® Rev: xxii. €0,
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HY MN XLIIE
The Same.  Rev, xi. 5.

I."
HE comes! he comes!- the Judge fevere !

The feventh Trumpet fpeaks him
near !
His Lightnings, flafh his Thunders roll,
He’s welcome to the faithful Soul,
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcomeﬁ
welcome to the faithful Soul.
IL
From- Heav'n,. angelic Voices found,
See the Almighty JEaUs crown’d !
Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, |
And Glory decks the Saviour’s Face, -
Glary, Glory, Glory, Glory; Glory decks the
SATIOUR’s Face!
- - HI. |
Defcendmb on his ‘izure Throne,.
He claims the Kingdoms for kis own :
‘The ngdoms all obey: his' Word,
And hail him’their triumphant LoRD:
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, hail

him, ‘their triumphant LorD.
IV,
Shout all the People of the Sky,
And all the Saints of the Most HicH :
Our Gop, who now his Right obtains,
For eyer and for ever Reigns:
Ever, ever, ever, ever, ever and for ever Reigns.

The
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V.
The FATHER praife, the Son adore, .
‘The SpirIT blefs for evermore
Salvation’s glorious Work 1s done,
WewelcomeTheeGREATTHREE INONE!

Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, wel-
come Thee GREAT THREE 1IN ONE!

HYMN XLIV.

Hymn to the TRINLTY,
) -
T_F ALL holy,- holy, holy Lorp
‘ Be endlefs Pruife to Thee !
Supreme, eflential One, adord
In co-cternal Three.
d1.
Enthron’d in everlafting otate,
E’er Time its Round began,
Who join’d in Council to create.
The Dignity of Man.*
111,
To whom + Ifaiah’s Vifion fhew'd,
The Seraphs veil their wings,
AWhile Thee JenovaH, Lorp and Gop,
Th’ Angelic Asmy fings, ,
| 1Y,
‘To Thee by myftic Pow’ts ot high
Were humble Praifes given,
When John beheld with favour’d Eye |
Th’ Inhabitants of Heaven., .
V..
All that the Name of Creature owns,
T'o Thee in Hymns afpire 5 o
' - May
* Gen, 1. 26, 27. +If. vi. 2, 3. || Rev.1v. 1, &c
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May we as Angels on our Thrones
For ever join the Choir !

Vi.
Hail holy, holy, holy, Lorp !
Be endlefs Praife to Thee ;
Supreme, effential One, ador'd
In co-eternal Three.

HYMN XLV,

The Same.

% a J E give immortal Praife,

To Gobp the FATHER’s Love;
a'or all our Comforts here,
And better Hopes above.

He {cnt his own

Eternal Sow,

To die for Sins

That Man had done,
To Gobp the Son belongs
Immortal Glory too,
Who bought us with his Blood,
From cverlafting Woe,

And now he lives,

And now he reigns,

And fees the Fruit :

Of all his Pains.
'To Gop the Spirit’s Name,
Immortal Worthip give ;
‘Whole new creating Pow’r
Makes the dead Sinner live,

. His Work compleats -

The great Defign,

And fills the Soul

With Joy divine.
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Almighty Gop, to Thee
Be endlefs Honours done ;
"T'he undivided THREE,
And the myfterious OnE!
Where Reafon fails
With all her Pow’rs,
‘There Faith prevails
And Love adores,

HY MN XLVI.

ANOTEHER,

I.
PIRAISEbe to the FATHER given,
Crrist He gave

Us to fave,

Now the Heirs of Heaven.

1],
Pay we equal Adoration
To the Son,

He alone
Wrought out our Salvation, .

II.
Glory to th’ Eternal Spirit,

‘Us He feals *,
CHR1ST reveals +
And applies his Merit,

1V,
Worthip, Honour, ‘Thanks and Bleffing,.
ONE in THREE, C
Give we Thee,
Never, never ceafing !
F HYMN

*Ephoboas. 4 1 Cor il 3.
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HYMN XLVIL
The brazen Serpent.

Numb. xxi. 9. John. 1il. 14.
I

‘E J1T H hery Seri:)ents oreatly pain’d,
When Ifrel’s mourning Tribes coms-
plain’d,

And figh’d to be reliev’d,
A Serpent ftrait the Prophet made
Of molten Brafs, to View difplay’d,
The Patients look’d and liv'd.

11.
But, oh ! what healing to the Heart,
Doth Jesu’s greater Crofs impart,
T thofe who feek a Cure!
1iel of old, and we no lefs,
The fame indulgent Grace confels,
Whilit Life and Breath encure.
I1I.
To Reafon’s View, fo f’cr?mge Effect,
Self righteous Souls will fHll reject,
And perifh in their Pride I
Not fo the ftung with Sin and Law,
Thefe all their rich Salvation draw,
From JEsu’s bleeding Side.
IV.
May we then view the matchlefs Crofs,

And other Objects count but Lofs,

No other Gain explore !
Here {till be fix’d our feafted Eyes,
Teeming with Tears of olad Surprize,

And thankfully adore !

Hail
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V.
Hail, great IMMANUEL, balmy Name!
Thy Praife the Ranfom’d will proclaim,
Thee we Phylictan call ;
We own no other Cure but T'hine,

Thou the Deliverer Divine,
Our Health, our Life,. our all,

HY MN XLVIIL

Zech. xi 1.

, I.

,_ H OW fad our State by Nature is,
Qur Sin how deep it ftains !

And Satan binds our Captive Souls

Faft in his flavifh Chains.

II.
But there’s a Voice of Soy’reign Grace
Sounds from (Gob’s facred Word 4
Ho ! ye defpairing Sinners, come

i, And truft upon the Lorbp.

I11.
© may we hear th’ Almighty Call,
And run to this Reljef !
We would believe thy Promife, Lorp,
O help our Unbelief !
IV,
To the bleft Fountain of thy Blood,
Teach us, O Lorp, to fly ;
‘There may we wafh our fpotted Souls
From Crimes of deepeft Dye !
V.
Stretch out thine Arm, victorious King,
Qur reigning Sins fubdue ;

Drive
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Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, *
With his infernal Crew.
' Vi.
Poor, guilty, weak, and helplefs Worms,
Into thine Hands we fall ;
Be Thou our Strength and Righteoufnefs,

Our Jesvus and our all !

HYMN XLIX.

1 John iv, 10, latter Part.

I.
© V E divine, all Love excelling,
Jov of Fleaven to Earth come dawn !
Fix in us thine humble Dweliing,
All thy faithful Mercies crown !
Tesus! Thou art all Compafiion,
Pure unbounded Love Thou art,
Vifit us with thy Salvation,
Enter every trembling Heart !
3¢
Breathe ! O breathe thy loving Spirit,
Into ev’ry troubled Breaft ! —
Let us all in Thee inherit,
Let us find thy promis’d Reft : *#
Take away the Pow’r of finning
Alpha and Omega be, +
End of Faith, as its Beginning, §
Set our Hearts at Liberty.
I,
Come ! Almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy Life receive .'
' Suddenly

» Rev, xii, 9. ¥* Matt. x1. 28. + Rev. 1. 8.
1 Heb, xa. 2,
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Suddenly return, and never,
Never more thy Temples leave ! *
Thee we would be always blefling,
Serve thee as thine Holfts above,
Pray, and praife "Fhee without ceafing,
Glory in thy precious Love.

IV.
Finifh then thy new Creation,,
Pure, unfpotted may we be,
Let us fee thy great Salvation,
Perfeétly reftor’d by Thee !
Chang’d from Glory into Glory, §

Tl in Heaven we take our Place,
“T1ill we caft our Crowns before Thec, |

Loft in Wonder, Love, and Pralife,

HY M:'N L
Thankfgwmg

Glory to our Gop and ng :

M E E T and rlght itis to fing

Meet in ev’ry Time and Place,
T o rehearfe his folemn Praife,

I1.
Join, ye Saints, the Song around,
Angels help the chearful Sound ;.
Publifh thro’ the World abroad

Glory to th’ eternal Gob,

IT.

Praifes here to Thee we give,
{sracious Thou our Thanks receive:,
Holy FATHER, fov’reicn LorD,.
Ev’ry where be Thou ador’d | L
F 3 Tho?

*2 Cor. vi, 16. § 2 Cor. iil. 18, || Rev. iv, "10:
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IV.
Tho' th’ lxljurlous World exclaim,
Sing we {till in Jesu’s Name ;

SAVIOUR, Thee we ever blefs,
Thee our Lorb and Gob confefs.*

HYMDN LL
MORN‘ING.

RISE my Soul ' adore thy Maker ;
Angels Praife,
]om thy Lays,
With thern be Partaker.
1I.
Sov'reign LorD of ev’ry Spirit,
. In thy Light
I.ead me nght
Thro’ my Saviour’s Merit,
. 1IL
Thou this Night was’t my Proteltor ;
With me flay
All the Day,
Ever my DireCtor.
IV.
Holy, holy, holy Giver
- Of all Good, )
Lifeand ¥ ood

Relgn ador’d for ever'

V. :
. Glory, Honour, Thanks and Blefling,

Ownein THREE
Give we Thee.

Never never ceafing !
* John xx, 28.
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HY MN LIL

EVENIN G

L.
R E I fleep, for ev’ry Favour
‘This Day fhew’d
By my Gop, |
[ will blefs my Saviour.
IT.
O my Lorp ! what fhall I render,
To thy Name,
Still the fame,
Gracious, good, and tender !
IH.
Leave me not, but ever love me ;
Let thy Peace
Be my Blifs,

"I'dl thou hence remove me.

Iv. .

Vilit me with thy. Salvation;
Let thy Care |
Now be near, ° N

Round my Habitation.

V.

Thou my Reck, my Guard, my. Tower,
Safely keep,

While [ fleep, |

Me with all thy Power. ~

. VI.

S0, whene’er in Death’I flumber,

Let me rife

With the Wife,
LCounted in their Number !

"HYMN
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HY MN LI

The Same.

I
NO farther go To-night, but ftay,
Dear-Saviour, till the Break of Day:
Turn in, Dear LORL‘, with me ; *
And in the Morning when I wake,

Me in thine Arms, my Jesus, take, I
And I'll go on with Thee,

HYMN LIV.

The Same. PL . 8.

1.
W1 lay me down to {leep,
And fafcly take my Reft;
Me commend to Jesu’s Grace.
And as upon his_Breaft, §.
So, if JEsus pleafe, I'll fleep,
‘While Troops of Angels are my-Guard, -
O, my Shepherd ! love and keep,.
"And be my great Reward ! -

HYMN LV.
The Pilgrim’s Song.
I.

R IS E, my Soul, and ﬁretch thy WVmgs .

hy better Portlon trace,
Rife from tranfitory Things,
Tow ldS Heav'n, thy natlve Place :

* Gen. xix. 2. with Gal.iii. 7. T Deut. xxxiii, 27:
§ Il xL 11, Heb. 1. 14.
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Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay,
‘T'ime {hall foon this Earth remove ;
Rife, my Soul, and hafte away
"T'o Seats prepar’d above.

I1.

Rivers to the Ocean run,
Nor flay in 2ll their Courfe ;
Fire afcending feeks the Sun,
Both fpeed them to their Source :
50 a Soul that’s | born of Gop
Pants to view his glorious Face, *
Upwards tends to his Abode,
To relt in his Embrace,

I,
Ceafe, ye Pilprims, ceafe to mourn, ¥
Prefs onward to the Prize ;

Soon our SAviour will return
‘T'riumphant in the Skies
Yet a Seafon an;l you know

Happy Entrance will be giv'n,
All our Sorrows left below, §
And Earth exchang'd for Heav'n,

HYMN LVIL

Publick Thank{giving.
I
SHOUT to the Lorp, and let our Joys

Thro’ the whole Nation run ;

Ye Britifh Skies, refound the Noife
Beyond the rifing Sun.

T hee

A John 1, 12, 13, * Pf.xlii. 1, 2. 1 Heb. xi. 13....
- § I, xxXv, r1a.
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Thee, mighty Gop, our Souls admire,
‘Thee our glad Voices {ing,
And join with the celeftial Choir
T'o praife th’ eternal King.
IT1.
Fhy Pow’r the who'e Creation rules,
And on the ftarry Skies,
sits fmiling at the weak Defigns *
Thine envious Foes devife.

V.

Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage,.
And ‘with an awful Frown,

¥lings vaft Confufion on their Plots,
And fhakes their Babel down.

V. -
Almighty Grace defends our Land’
From their malicious Pow’r ;

Let Britain with united Songs

Almighty Grace adore.

HYMN LVIL

Panting after Gop. PfL xlin. 1.

I

¢ HOU hidden Love of Gop, whofe Height
Whofe Depth unfathom’d noMan knows,
I fee from far thy beauteous Lizht,

Inly I figh for thy Repofe:
My Heart is pain’d, nor can-it be
At Reft, ull it find Reft in Thee,

2Pl n 4.
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II.

Is there a Thing beneath the Sun,

That {trives with "T'hee my Heart to fhare ?
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone,

The Lorp of ev’ry Motion there :

Then fhall my Heart frem Earth be fiee,
When it has found Repode in thee,

I1L

O hide this Self from me, that I

No more, but CHRIsT in me may live! ¥
My vile Afteltions crucify,

Nor let one darling Luft furvive:
In all Things nothing may I fee,
Nothing defire, or feek, but Thee !.

IV.
O Love! thy fovreign Aid impart,

To fave me from low thoughted Care:
Chafe this Self-will thmugh all my Heart,
T hrough all its latent Mazes there :

Make me thy duteous Child, that I

Ceafelefs may Abba FATHER cry. §

V.

Fach Moment draw from Earth away
My Heart that lowly waits thy Call,
Speak to my inmoft Soul, and fay

I am thy Love, thy GOD, thy All |
To feel thy Pow'’r, to hear thy Voice,
To tafte thy Love be 21l my Choice !

HYMN

* Gal, ii. zo. + Gal. 17 6.
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HYMN LVIIL

Calling to follow J Esus,

I.
OME, myFaTser’s Family,*
Ye ranfom’d of the LorbD,
Come, ye Sinners, who with me
Are ev’ry where nbuorr'd 5 +
Let us gladly trace his Steps,
Who {ufter’d Death among the Jews,
‘Whom the friendlefs Soul accepts, |
Whom all befide rcfufe.

1 II.
JEesus, the defpis'd and mean,
"~ QOur Mafter let us own, 7
He the Sacrifice for Sin,
The Saviour He alone :
Let us take and bear his Crofs §
Defpis’d Difciples let us be ;
Mock’d and flighted, as he was
For you, my Friends, and me.
111
None but Jesus will we fing,
None elfe will we adore ;
He our Prophet, Prieft, and King,
Shall be for evermore : -
None among the heav’nly Pow’rs, **
Nor one on Earth our Praife may claim,
None but JEsUs call we ours,
None but the bleeding Lams !

HYMN

* Eph iii, 15. 1 Matt. x. 22. John xvii. 14-
| Matt. 1x. 12. T Matt. xxiii. 8. § I‘_\{Iatt.
xvi, 24. Gal, vi. 14, *¥ Rev, x1x, 10. XXl g.
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HYMN LIX.

For the Lorp’s Davy.

I

THE Lorp of Sabbatth let us praife
. In Concert with the Bleft,

Who Joyful in harmonious Lays
Employ an endlefs Reft.

IT,

Thus, Lorp, while we remember Thee,
We bleft and pious grow ;

By Hymns of Praife we learn to be
‘Triumphant here below.

III.
On this glad Day a brighter Scene

Of Glory was difplay’d
By Gob, th’ eternal Word, than when
‘This Univerfe was made.

1V.
He rifes, who Mankind hath bought
With Grief and Pain extreme ;
“I'wasgreat to {peak theWorld from Nought —
*T'was greater to redeem !

HY MN  LX.

but the greateft of thele 1s Love.

1 Cor, xiil, 13.

I. |
T FAPPY the Heart, where Graces reigtly

Where Love infpires the Breaft !
Love is the Brighteft of the T'rain,

And perfelts all the reft,
- G Know-
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I1.

Knowledge, alas ! ’tis allin vaill,
And all in vain our Fear :
Our {tubborn Sins will hight and reign,

If Love be abfent there.
I1IL.
*Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet,
Tn fwift Obedience move 3
The. Devils know and tremble to0—
But Satan cannot love.
IV,
This is the Grace that lives and {ings,
When Faith and Hope {hall ceafe:?
T this {hall ftrike our joyful Strings
In the fweet Realms of Blifs.
V.
When jeind to that harmonious 1 hrongs
That fills the Choirs above,
Then {hall we tune our golden Harps *
And ev’ry Note be—Loze.

HYMDN LXI

PsalLM CXsxiv.
L
YE Qar¢ants of*Gop, Whole dilizent Care,
Is ever employ’d in Watching and Prey’r,
With Praifes unceafing Your Jesus prociaim,
Rejoicing and blefling His cxcellent Name.

11.
*Ts JEsuUs commands, Come 2all to kis Foule,

And Tift up your Hands, And pay Him your

Vows ;

And whilitye are oiving Your JESUS his Due.
The Lorp out of Heaven Shall fan&tify you.

* Rev, xiv. 2.
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HYMN LXIL

Life and Eternity,

- I
H E E we adore, Eternal Name !
And humbly own to Thee

How fecble is our mortal Frame,

What dyinz Worms we be !

I1.

QOur wafting Lives grow fhorter ﬁll]

As Months and D"I)S increafe !
And cvery beating Pulie we tell

Leaves but the Number lefs !

III.
The Year rolls round, and fteals away
The Breath that firft 1t gave ;
‘Vlmte er we do, where’er we be,
We're trav'lling to the Grave!
1V,
Dangers-itand thick thro’ all the Ground,
To pufh us to the Tomb,
And ﬁerce Difeafes wait amund -
To hurry Mortals home !
V.
Great Gop ! on what 2 ﬂender Thread
Hang everlafting Things !
Th’ eternal States of all the Dead
Upon Life’s feeble Strings !
VI.
Infinite Joy, and endlefs Woe,
Attend on ev’ry Breath ;

And yet how unconcern’d we go

Upon the Brink of Death!
| Waken
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VII.
Waken, O Lorp. our drowfy Senfe,

To walk this dang rous Road :
And if our Souls are hurried hence,

- May they be found with Gob'!

HYMN LXIIIL

Complaining of Spiritual Sloth.

- .
Y drowfy Pow’rs, why flecp ye fo?
Awake myfluggith Soul:
Nothing hath halt thy Work to do;
Yet nothing’s half fo dull.

11
Go the Ants: For one poor Grain
See how they toil and firive !

Yet we who have an Heav’n t'obtain
How megligent we live!

II1.

We for whom Gob the Sox came dowrn,

And labour’d for our Good,
How carelefs to fecure that Crown

He purchas’d with his Blood !

VI.

LorD, fh'tll we live fo fluggith fill,

And never a&t our Parts? -
Come, Lorp, thy ¥ gracious Word fulftl

And warm our frozen Hearts !

V.

Give us with aétive Warmth to move,
With vig’rous Souls to rife,

With Hands of Faith, and Wings of Love,
Fo fly and take thc Prize!
HY MN

* Matt, i1, 11, latter Part.
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HY MN LXIV.

Pl cxxxix, 7.~~I3.

I.
O R D, where thall guilty Souls retire,
Forgotten and unknown ?
In Hell they meet thy vengeful Ire,
In Heav'n thy glorious Throne.

I

Should they fupprefs their vital Breath,
T’efcape the Wrath Divine,

Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death,
And make the Grave refign,

11.

It wing’d with Beams of Morning Light

~ They fly beyond the Weft,

Thine Hand, which muft fupport their Flight,
Would foon betray their Rett,

IV,

If o’er their Sins they feek to draw
The Curtains of the Night,

Thofe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law,
Would turn the Shades to Light,

v

The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Hour,.
Are both alike to T hee ;

O may we ne’er provoke that Pow’r
From which we cannot flee

Gi; HYMN
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HYMN LXV.

, Psarwm cxlv, 7, &c.

i

W E E T is the Mem'ry of thy Grace,
My Gop, my heav'nly King!
Let Age to Age thy Righteoufnefs
In Sounds of Glory {ing.
IL

Gob reigns on high, but not confines
His Goodnefs to the dSkies;
Thro’ the whole Earth his Goodnefs fhines,

And ev’ry Want {upplies. '
II1.
With longing Eyethy Creatures wait
On Thee, for daily Food ;

Thy lib’ral Hand provides them Meat,
And fills their Mouths with Good.

- IV.
How kind, are thy Compaflions, Lorp !

How flow thine Anger moves !
But foon He fends his pard’ning Word,

'To chear the Soul He loves.
V.

Creatures, with all-their endlefs Race,
Thy Pow’r and Praife proclaim :
May we, who tafte thy richer Grace,

Delight to blefs thy Name!

HYMDN
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HY MN LXVI

PsarLm cxivil

I.
TYR AISE ye the Lorp ; ’tis good to raife
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praife ;
His Nature and his Works invite
To make this Duty our Delight,

1I.
He form’d the Stars, thofe heav’nly Flames,
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names
His Wifdom’s vaft and knows no Bound,
A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd,
III,
Great is the LorD, and great his might,
And all his Glories, infinite :
He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juft,
And treads the Wicked to the Duft.

IV.
Sing to the LorD, exalt Him high,
Who fpreads his Clouds around the Sky =
There He prepares the fruitful Rain,
Nor lets the Drops defcend 1n vam.

V.
He makes the Grafs the Hills adorn, 1
And clothes the finiling Fields with Corn
The Beafts with Food his Hands {upply,
And the young Ravens when thy cry.

VI.
What is the Creature’s Skill or Force?
The fprightly Man or_warlike Horfe ?
The piercing Wit, the active Limb¢
All are too mean Delights for Him ! |
“ But
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VIi.

But Saints are fovcly in his Sight,

He views his Children with Delight;

He fecs their Hope, He knows their Fear,
And looks, and loves his Image there.

VIII.

Praife Gop from whom all Bleflings flow ;
Praife Him all Creatures here below;
Praife Him above, ye heaverly Hoft,
Praife FaTHEer, Son and HorLy GHOsT.

HYMN LXVIL

Cur1st our Wifdom, Righteoufnefs,
San&ification, and Redemption.

1 Cor. 1. 30.
E.
UR Y ’D in Shadows of the Night,
We lie, ’till CaRrisT reftores the Light ;

W ildom defcends to heal the Blind,
And chafe the Darknefs of the Mind,

il.
Loft guilty Souls are drown’d in Tears,
“T'\ll the atoning Blood appears ;
T'hen they awake from deep Diftrefs,
And fing the Lorb our Righteoufnefs.

I11.

JEsus beholds where Satan.reigns,
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains ;
He fets the Pris’ner free, and breaks

‘T'he iron Bondage from-our Necks.
| Pocr
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IV. .
Poor helplefs Worms in Thee poffefs
(xrace, Wifdom, Pow’r, and Righteouinefs.:
‘Thou art our mighty All, may we
{zive our whole Selves, O Lorp, to Thee!

HYMN LXVIII.

The f{ame,

L.
H QO W heavy is the Night,
. That hangs upon our Eyes,
“Till CarisT with his reviving Light.
Over our Souls arife |
II.
Qur guilty Spirits dread .
To meet the Wrath of -Heav'p -

But in his Righteoufnefs array’d,
We fee our Sins forgiv'n,

I11.
Unholy and impure

Are all our Thoughts and Ways ;
His Hands infeSted Nature cure,
With fan&ifying Grace.

IV.
The Pow’rs of Hell agree

To hold our Souls in vain ;
He fets the Sons of Bondage free,
And breaks the curfed Chain.
V.
Lorp, we adore thy Ways
‘T'hat bring us near to Gob :
Thy fov’reign Pow’r thy healing Grace,
And thine atoning Blood !

HYMN



HYMM LXIX.

Offices of CHRIST.

1.
O TN all the glorious Names

J Of Wifdom, Love, and Pow’r,.
That Mortals ever knew, -
That Angels ever bore:

All are too mean *

‘{0 fpeak his Worth,,

‘Too mean to fet -

Our Saviour forths

1I..
But, O what gentle Termsy: -
What condefcending Ways,.
Doth our REpEEmMER ufe.
To teach hisheav’nly Grace!
My Soul, with-Joy = .
And Wonder fee -~
What Forms of Love
He bears for thee.’
I1I.
(reat Prophet of our Gop, |
Our ‘Tongues would blefs thy Name |
By Thee the joyful News
Of our Salvation came :.
The joyful News
Of Sins forgiv'n,
~ Of Hell fubdu’d,
And Peace with Heav’n,
i V..
Jesus, our great High Priefl,

Offer’d. his Blood and dy’d ; .
Thou

* Phil. i1 g,
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Thou guilty Sinner feck
No Sacrifice befide :
His pow’rful Blood
Did once atone,
And now it pleads
Before the T hrone.,

V.
“Thou dear Almi ehty-LorD 1

Fur Conqu’ror and our King !
“T'hy Scepter and thy Sword,
Thy reigning Grace we fing :
'T'hine is the Pow’r;
O may we fit,.
In willing Bonds,
Beneath thy Fest!

HYMN LXX;

"The Same.

I.
RRAY’D in mortal Flefh,
- .o the GREAT ANGEL ftands!
And holds the Promifes
And Pardons in his Hands ¢

Commuflion’d from

His Father’s T hrohe,
T'o make his Grace
'To Mortals knownn.
1.
Be Thou our Counfellor,

Our Pattern and our Guide !
And through this defart Land

Jtill keep us near thy Side !
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‘O let our Feet
Ne'er run aftray,
Nor rove, nor feek

The crooked Way !

I,

Wcad hear our Shepherd’s VOiCG}, X
Who’s watchful Eye doth keep

Poor wand’ring Souls among
"The Thoufands of his Sheep:

He feeds his Flock, +
He calls their Names,
His Bofom bears

"The tender Lambs.
IV

To this dear Surety’s Hands,
My Soul, commend thy Caulc,
He anfwers and fulhils
His FATHER" broken Laws :
Believing Souls
Now free are fet ;
For CuRrIsT hath paid
Their dreadful Debt.

V.,

'Then let our Souls arife,
And tread the Tempter down 3
Our Captain leads us forth
To Conqueft and a Crown:
March on ! nor fear
To win the Lay,
Tho’ Death and Hell

Obftru&t the Way.

HY MN

® Johnx. 27, f Ifixl 1.
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HYMN LXXL

I.
C O ME thou Fount of ev’ry Blefling !
"T'une mine Heart to fing thy Grace !

Streams of Mercy never ceafing,

Call for Songs of loudeft Praife, :
Teach me {fome melodious Sornnet,

sung by * flaming Tongues above ;
Praife the | Mount—I'm fixt upon it,

Mount of Gop’s + unchanging Love !

IL.
Here I raife my § Eben-exer
Hither by thine Help I'm Come ;
And I hope, by thy good Pleafure,
Safely to arrive at Home :
JEsus fought me, when a Stranger,
Wand’ring from the Fold of Gop,
He, to refcue, me from Danger,
Interpos’d with precious Blood.

I11. P

O ! to Grace, how great a Debtor,

Daily 'm conftrain’d to be !
Let that Grace now, like a Fetter,

Bind my wand’ring Heart to Thee !
Prone towander, Lorp, I feel it,

Prone to leave the Gop I Love—
Here’s mine Heart—OQ take, and § Seal it !

ocal it from thy Courts above !

H "HYMN

* Heb. 1, 7. | Heb xii. 18~23. <+ Mal. iii. 6.

James i, 1. 11 8m.vi 12, §2Cor. 1 21,
Eph. i, 13.
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For EasTERrR-Dav.
L.
T H E Sun of Righteoufnefs appears,
To fet in Blood no more'
Adore the Scatt’rer of your Fears,

Your rifing Sun adore !
11,

The Saints, when He refign’d his Breath,

Unclos'd their fleeping Eyes;
e breaks again the Bands of Death,

Again the Dead arife !
IH.
Alone the dreadful Race He 1an,
Alone the Wine-Prefs tred ;
He dy’d and fufter'd as a Man.:

He rifes as a Gop !
IV.

In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal,

Forbid an early Rile,
To Him who breaks the Gates of Hell,

And opens Paradife.

HYMN LEXIL®

A Prayer for Faith.

: I'
ATHER, I ftretch mine Hands to Thes,

No other Help I know :
If Thou withdraw Thyfelf from me,
~ Ah'! whither (hall I go!

Wiiat
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I1

What did thine only Son endure
Before I drew my Breath ! ,,

What Pain, what Labour to fecuré
My Soul from endlefs Death !

- III.
O JEesv, could I this believe,
I now fhould feel thy Pow’r ;
Now my poor Soul Thou wouldft retrieve,
Nor let me wait one Hour,

IV.
Author of Faith, to Thee I lift
My weary, longing Eyes ;
O let me now receive that Gift !

My Soul without it dies !

HYMN LXXIIL
Happy is the Man that feareth always.

2

~ Prov. xxviii. 14.

L
O D of all Grace and Majefty !
Supremely Great and Good !
If I have Favour found with Thee
Thro’ the atoning Blood ;
T he Guard of all thy Mercies give;
And to my Pardon join

A Fear left I thou’d ever grieve,
T'he gracious Sp’rit divine.

1.
If Mercy is indeed with Thee,
May I obedient prove, | ’
Nor ¢’er abufe my Liberty,
Or fin againft thy Love : -
| This
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‘T'his choiceft Fruit of Faith beftow,
On a poor + Sojourner ;

And Jet me pafs my Days below
In Humblenefs and Fear. }

{1,

otill may I walk as in thy Sight,
My ftrict Obferver fee,

And Thou by rev’rent Love unite
My Child like Heart to Thee.

still let me till my Days are paft
At JEsu’s Feet abide :

do fhall He lift me up at-laft,
And feat me by his Side.

HYMN LXXIV.
John xiii, 9.
. L |
| E § U S Thou art my Righteoufnef,
j For all my Sins were Thine, §
‘Thy Death hath bought of Gob my Peace,
Thy Life hath made Him mine :
My dying SAviour and my Gobp !
Fountain for Guiltand Sin ! *

‘Sprinkle me ever with thy Blood, |
And cleanfe and keep me clean !

IE
Wafh me, and make me thus thine own,
- Wath me, and mine Thou art,
Wath me, but riot my Feet alone,
My Hands, my Head, my Heart !
Th’ Atonement of thy Blood apply,
Till Faith to Sight improve,

+ 1 Chron. xxix. v5. 11 Pet. 1. 17. §If. Liii, 6.
latter Part.  * Zech. xiit, 1. | 1Pet. i, 2.
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Till Hope fhall in Fruition die,
And all my Soul be Love !

HYMN LXXV,

Haah xl. 20.
I. :
O N of Gop ! thy Blefing grant,
Still fupply my ev’ry Want,
‘Tree of Life thine Influence fhed, *®
With thy Sap my Spirit feed !
IT.
Tend’reft Branch, alas ! am I,
Wither without Thee, and die ¢
Weak as helplefs Infancy—
O confirm my Soul in Thee !

L.
Unfuftain’d by Thee I fall, |
dend the Strength for which I call !
Weaker than a bruifed Reed,

Help I ev’ry Moment need.

IV.
All my Hopes on Thee depend,
Love me ! fave me to the End !
Give me the continuing Grace—
Take the everlafting Praife !

HY MN LXXVI

Ifaiah ix. 2.

I. :
LG H'T of thofe whofe dreary Dwelling

Borders on the Shades of Death,
H 3 Come |

¢ Rev, ils 7. John xv. 5.
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Come! and by thy Love’s Revealing,
Diflipate the Clouds beneath :
The new Heav’n and Earth’s Creator, ¥
In our deepeft Darknefs rife !
ocatt’ring all the Night of Nature,
POuring Eye-ﬁght on our Eyes f
I1.
Still we wait for thine Appearing,
Life and Joy thy Beams impart,
Chafing all our Fears, and Chearing
Ev’ry poor benighted Heart :
Come, and manifeft the Favour
Gop hath for our ranfom’d Race ;
Come ! Thou univerfal Saviour !
Come ! and bring the Gofpel-Grace !
J1L
Save us in thy great Compaflion,
O Thou mild pacific Prince !
Give the Knowledge of Salvation, %
Give the Pardon of our Sins |
By thine all-reftoring merit,
Ev’ry burthen’d Soul releale,
Ev’ry weary, wand’ring Spirit,

Guide into thy perfect Peace !

HY MN LXXVIL
2 Kings x. 15.
[

OME let us Afcend
My Companion and Iriend,

To a Tafte of the Banquet: Above :
if thine Heart be as mine,

If for Jesus it pine, |
Come up into the Chariot of Love.

¥ Rev. xxi. 1. §. -+ .Luke 1. 77.
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I1.
Who in JEesvusconfide,
‘They are bold to outride
T he Stofms of Affli¢tion beneath :
With the Prophet they foar |||
T'o that Heay’nly Shore, »

And * outfly all the Arrows of Death,
- III.

- By + Faith we are Come
To our permanent Home,
By | Hope we the Rapture improve
By § Love we ftill Rife,
And Look down on the Skies—
For the || Heaven of Heavens is Love !

IV.
Who on Earth can conceive
How h'lppy we live
In the *¥ City of Gob the great King !
What a Concert of Praife,
Whean our JEsus’s Grace,
The whole Heavenly Company Sing !
V.
What a rapturous Song
When the glorify’d Throng
In the Spiritei Harmony join !
Join zul the olad Choirs,
Hearts, Vowca, and Lyres,
And the burthen is Mercy divine !

VI
Hallelujah they cry

To the King of the Sky .
To
i rKings di.11. *John xi. 25, 25 + Heb. xi 1.
THeb vi. 19. § 1 Cor. xiii 13. §f 1 John iv. 16.
latter Part, ** Phil, ili, 2z0. - Heb, zii. 22,
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To the great everlafing I am,
To the Lams that was flain,

And liveth again,
Hallelujah to Gobp and the + Lamz !

HY MN LXXVIIiL

Ezekiel xi. 19. xxxv1. 26.

I.
Amecrht y Gor of Truth and Love !
In me thy Pow'r exert,
The Mountain from my Soul remove,
‘The Hardnefs of mine Heart :
My moft obdurate Heart fubdue,

In Honour to thy Sow,
And now the gracious Wonder fhew,

And take away the Stone.

I1.
I want a Principle within
Of jealous, Godly Fear ;
A Seniibility of Sin, .
A Pain to feel 1t near:
I want the firft Approach to feel

Of Pride or vain Delfire,
To catch the Wand’rings of my Will,

And quench the kindling Fire,

III.
From Thee that I no more may part,
No more thy Goodnefs grieve ;
The filial Awe, the flefbly Heart,
The tender Confcience give :

Quick as the Apple of an Eye,

O Gop ! my Confcience make,
A\’r’akeﬁ

+ Rev. vii. g, 10,
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Awake my Soul when Sin is nigh,
And keep it {till awake !

HYMN LXXIX.

Jerd i 19,
Thy Backflidings fhall reprove thee;
I
ESU ! Let thy Pitying Eye
Call back a wand’ring Sheep ;-
Falfe to Thee like Peter I
Wou'd fain like Peter weep :
Let me be by Grace reftor’d o
On me be all Song-fuff’ring thewn,
Turn and look upon me Lorp *
And Break mine Heart of Stone! -
I1.
SAvIouRr ! Prinee ! enthron’d above,
Repentance to impart, +
Give me, thro’ thy Dying Love,
‘T'he humble contrite Heart :
Give, what [ havelong implor’d,
A Portion of thy Love unknown—

Turn &c.
111.

See me, SAVIOUR, from above,
Nor {uffer me to die,
Life, and Happinefs, and Love,
Drép from thy gracious Eye :
Speak the reconciling Word,
And let thy Mercy melt me Down—
Turn &c, | )
Look

® Luke xxii. 61, former Part + A&s v, 31.
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IV. N
Look, as when thy Grace beheld
The § Harlot in Diitrefs,
Dri’d her Fears, her Pardon fealld,-
And bad her go in Peace:
Foul like her, and felf-abhor’d,

I- at thy Fect for Mercy groan—=
Turn &c,

V.
Look, as when condemn’d for them, -

Thou didft thy Foll'wers fee,
““ Daughters of Jerufalem” |
% Weep for yourfelves—not me :”
Am I by my Gop deplor’d !
‘And fhall I not-myfelf bemoan {—~
“Turn &c. |
- VI.
Look, as when thy languid Eye
Was clos’d that we might live ;
“ FaTuer ! (at the Point to die T
My Saviour gafp’d) forgive !”
Surely with that dying Word,
He turns,.and looks, and crys ¢ ’tis done™ =
O my Bleeding—loving LorD !
Thou break’ft mine Heart of Stone !

HYMN LXXX

Praile to the RED EE M ER.

‘ I.
L UN G’D in a2 Gulph of dark Defpair, -
We wretched Sinners lay,
Without one chearful Beam of Hope,
Or Spark of glimm’ring Day.
§ Luke vii. g0, || Luke xxiii, 28, I Luke
xxiii, 34. former Part,
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II.”
With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace,
Beheld our helplefs Grief;
He faw, and (O amazing Love !)
He came to our Relief, ‘

1I1.
Down from the fhining Seats above,
"With joyful Hafte he fled,
Enter’d the Grave in mortal Fefh,
And dwelt among the Dead.

VI.
Oh! for this Love let Rocks and Hiils
Their lafting Silence break,

And all harmonius human Tongues,
The SAvIouR’s Praifes fpeak !

v

Angels aflift our mighty Joys,
Strike all your Harps of Gold :

But when you raife your higheft Notes
ks ‘Love.can ne’er be told !

HYMN LXXXL

Psarwum C.

I

Er ORE Jerovan’s awful Throne,
Y'e Nations how with facred Joy,
Know that the Lorp 13 Gop alone:
He ean create, and He deftroy.
I1.

His fov’re;'gn Pow’r without our Aid,
Made us of Clay, and form’d us Men ;

AnJ
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And when like wand’ring Sheep we {tray’d,
He brought us to his Fold agan.
111, -
We'll crowd thy Gates with thankful Songs,
High as the Heav’ns our Voices raife ;
And Earth with her ten thoufand 'T'ongues
Shall fill thy Courts with founding Praife.
| IV.
Wide as the World is thy Command,
Vaft as Eternity thy Love,
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muft {tand,

When rolling Years {hall ceafe to move.

HYMN LXXXIL

Humiliation.

I.
O R D, we are vile, conceiv’d in din,

And born unholy and unclean;
Sprung from the Man, whofe-guilty Fall
Corrupts the Race, and taints us all !

11.
Seon as we draw our Infant-Brea:h,
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death;
Thy Law demands a perfect Heart,
But we’re defil d in every lart.
ITJ.
Behold ! we fall before thy Face ;
QOur only Refuge is thy Grace;
No outward Forms can make us clean,
The Leprofy lies deep within.
- . IV,

JEsus, our Gop ! thy Blood alone
Hath Pow’r fufhcient to atone ;
LorD ! let us hear thy pard’ning Voice,
And make our down-caft Heart rejoice’

Mo
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HY MN LXXXIII,

PsarLm CL.

I

P R AISE the Lorp, who reigns above.
And keeps his * Courts below, |

Praife the holy Gop of Love,

And all his Greatnefs fhew :

Praife Him for his noble Deeds, . . |
- Praife Him for his matchlefs Pow’r s
Him from whom all Good preeeds, | .

Let Earth and Heaven adore.” - . .

| I1. S

Publifh, fpread to All around, '

The great IMMANUEL’S Name,
Let the trumpet’s martial Sound

Him Lor b of HosTs proclaim ;
Praife Him ev’ry tuneful String, -

All the Reach of heav’nly Art,.
All the Powers of Mufic bring, =~

The Mufic of the Heart,

- HL - L
Him, in whom they move, and live, -
Let every Creature fing, =~ 3
Glory to their Maker give,
And Homage to their King: .
Hallow’d be his Name beneath, :i__
As in Heaven on Earth ador'd, .
Praife the Lorb in every Breathy . - .
Let all "Things praife the Loro !
® Zechiii,

I -~  HYMN
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"HYMN LXXXIV.

PsALM XCIX. I.

1.
OD is King, ye Lands rejoice,
Lift, ye Ifles, a thankful Voice ;
Every Thione by His controul'd,
Well fecures the paffive World,

iI.
Hipher than the Sons of Pride,
He bids raging Waves {ubfide ;
W hate’er Strifes the Nations fill,
The Whole centers to his Will.

I1I.

O How deep his Counfel lies ! *
How unfathomably wife !

Ev'ry Way hisWill is done,

Ev’ty Way his Pow’r is hown.

1V.

Thoughts are vain again{t the LorD,
All fubferve his ftanding Wotd ;
Satan,lets, and Men object,

Yet the ‘Thing they thwart, effect.

v
Subjes of the Lorp, be bold 5
Jesus will his Kingdom hold ;
Wheels encircling Wheels muft run,
Each in Place to bring it on.
VI,
Bleft is Faith, that trufts his Pow’r,
Bleft is Faith, that waits his Hour «
Hafte, great Conqu’ror, bring it neaf,
Let the glorious Clofe appear
* Rom. xi. 33.
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HY MN LXXXV,
Behold I ftand at the Door and knock,

&c. Rev. 11, 20.

, I.
E magnify thy Grace, O Lorp ;
How plenteoufly haft thou prepar’d
A Supper for thy Saints !
All Things are ready, thou hatft faid,*
A Table Thou haft richly {pread,
To anfwer all our Wants,
II.
Now, LorD, allure our Souls to Thee,
O kindly bid us come and fee,

And tafte how good thou art ;
Knock with the + Hammer of thy Word,
Knock by thy pow’rful Spirit, Lorp,

LorDp, break into each Heart!

I,
Darknefs and Unbelief remove,
Replenith all our Souls with Love,

Caft out the Pow’r of Sin ;
JEsus, attend our feeble Pray’r, -
And for Thylelf our Hearts prepare,

Come in, our LoRD, come in !

IV.
Let Comfort, Love, and Joy, and Peace,
Like Rivers flow, and {tll mcreafe,
Unto the Ocean driv’n :

LorDp, condefcend to fup with me,
And grant [ now may with Thee,
And fup at laft in Heav'n!

HYMN

* Luke xiv, 16, 17, Jer. xxiii 29
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HYMN LXXXVI,

Curist?s Commifion,

1.
A 15 E your trimmphant Songs
To an immortal Tune;
Let the wide Earth refound the Deeds
Leleftial Graee has done.

IT.
Sing how eternal Love
Its chief Beloved chofe,

And bid Him raife our wretched Race
From their Abyfs of Woes.
I,
His Hand no Thunder bears,
No Terror cloathes his Brow 3
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls
"Tofiercer Flames below.
V.
*T'was Mercy fill’d the Throne,
And Wrath ftood filent by,
‘When CHRIsT was fent with Pardons down
T'o Rebels doom’d to die. |

V.

Now, Sinners, dryyour Tears,

Let hopelefs Sorrow ceafe ;
Bow to the Sceptre of his Love,

And take the offer’d Peace.

VI.

May, we obey the Call !

And lay-an humble Claim
To the Salvation He hath brought,

And love and praife his Name !
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HYMN LXXXVII
For New Year’s Day. -

Luke xifi. 6, =11,
I

T H E Lorp of Earth and Sky,
‘The Gob of Ages praife !

Who reigns enthron’d on high,

Ancient of endlefs Days; .
Who lengthens outvour T'rial here,
And fpares us yet another Year.

II.
Barren and wither'd Trees.
We cumber’d long the Ground,
No Fruit of Holinefs

On our dead Souls was found ;
Yet did he us in Mercy fpare, |
Another and another Year.
11.
When Juftice bar’d rhe Sword
To cut the Fig-Tree down,
The Pity of our Lorp
Cry’d, ¢ Let it fill-alone,”
The FaTHER mild inclin’d his Ear,
And fpar’d us yet another Year.

1V,
JEsus, thy ¥ fpeaking Blood
From Gop obtain’d the Grace,
Who therefore hath beftow’d
On us a longer Space : .
Thou didft in-our Behalf appear, . |
And lo, we fee another Year ! :
Ij . Fhen
> eb xii. 24. |
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V.
Then dig about our Root,
Break up our fallow Ground,

And let our gracious Fruit

To thy great Praife abound:
O let us all thy Praife declare,

And Fruit unto Perfection bear !

HYMN LXXXVIII

ANOTHER.
L+
O M E let us a new

Qur Journey purfue,
Roll round with the Year,

And never fland {hll till the MasTEeRr
. appear :
His adorable Will
Let us gladly fulfil,
And our Talents improve,
By the Patience of Hope, and the Labour of
' | Love.
I1.
Our Life 1sa Dream,
Our Time, as a Stream,
Glides fwiftly away,
And the fugitive Moment refufes to flay :
The Arrow is Flown,
The Moment is gone,
The * Millenial Year
Rufhes on to our View, and Eternity’s here !
11

And that each in the Day
Of his Coming may fay

* Rev. xx. 4.
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¢¢ T have * fought my Way thro’,
¢« T have finifh’d the Work Thou didft give
me to.do!
O that each from his Lorp
May receive the glad Word
¢ Well and faithfully done,

“ + Enter into my Joy, and {it down on my
Throne,”

HY M N LXXXIX.

{aiah xxxv. 10.

I

HILDREN of the heav’nly King,
As ye journey fweetly {ing 3
Sing your SAvioUR’s worthy Praife,
Glorious in his Works and Ways !
IT.
Ye are trav’ling home to (GoD,
In the Way the Fathers trod ;f
They are happy now, andye
Soon their Happinefs fhall fee.
I1L. -
O, ye banifh’d Secd, be glad !
CurisT our Advocate is made ;
Us to fave, our Flefh aflumes,
Brother to our Souls becomes. §
IV.
Shout, ye little Flock, and bleft,
You on JEsu’s Throne fhall reft ;
There your Seat is now prepard,
There your Kingdom and Reward.

Fear
* 2'Tim, 1v. 7, + Mat. xxv, 21.

T Jer. vi.. 16. § Heb, 1. 11,
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Y.
Fear not, Brethren, joyful ftand
On the Borders of your Land ;
JEsus CHRIsT, your FATHER’s Sow, 0
Bids you undifmay’d go on.

VI.

Lorp ! obediently we’ll g0,
Gladly leaving all below ;
Only Thou our Leader be,
And-we Hill will follow Thee !

HYMN XC

Phil. i, 9, 10, 11.

I.

LE T Earth and Heav’n agree,,
Angels and Men be join’d

To celebrate with me
The Saviour of Mankind 3
T adore the all -atoning Lams,
And blefs the Sound of JEsu’s Name,

11,

JEsUs ! tranfporting Sound !

The Joy of Earth and Heay’n !
No other Help is found,

No other || Name is o1v'n,
By which we can Salvation haye—
But Jefus came the World to faye.

I1I.
JEsus ! harmonious Name !
It charms the Hofts abovye !

They
T John xx, 17, i A&s iv. 12.
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They evermore proclaim,
And wonder at his Love !
‘Tis all therr Happinefs to gaze,
'T'is Heav’n to fee our JEsu’s Face 4

IV,
71s Name the Sinner hears,
And is from 3in fet free ;
T'ts Muiic in his Ears,
.Tis Life and Vi€tory :
New Songs do now his Lips employ,*
And dances his glad Heart for joy !

HYMN XCIL

TE DEUM.

I
O W can we adore,
Or worthily praife,
Thy Goodnefs and Pow’r
Thou Gob of all Grace!
With Honour and Blefling,
Before Thee we fall,
Moft gladly confefling,
‘Thee FATHER of all.
I,

‘The Heav’'ns and Earth,
And Water and Air, -
‘T'o Thee owe their Birth,
Subfift by thy Care;
While Angels are finging

Thy Praifes above,

We Mortals are bringing
Our Tribute of Love,

T 1 Cor, xiii, 12.  * Pf xL 3.

Thow
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11T,

Thou Saviour, art One
With Gop the Supreme,.
His eternal Son,
And equal with Him ;.
Invefted with Glory,
On high doft thou fit,.
While Angels adore Thee:
And bow at thy Feet..

IV..
How great was thy Love !

R
[

How wond’rous thy Grace I’

Thou cam’ft form above
To fave a loft Race;

And, Man to deliver,.
Of Woman waft born,
That ev’ry Believer

To Gop might return:.

V.

How foon will thy Seat

Of Judgment appear !
PrePare us {0 meet

And welcome Thee there !
Thy witnefling Spirit -

In us fthed abroad,
And bid us inherit

The Kingdom of Gob !

HYMN
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HY MUN XCII
The Chriftian Race. Heb, xii. 1, 2.

former Part,
1.
A 'W.AKE our Souls (away our Fears,

Let every trembling Thought be gone)
Awake and run the heav’nly Race,

And put a chearful Courage on,

.
“T'rue ’tis a ftrait and thorny Road,
-And mortal Spirits tire and faint ;
‘But we forget the mighty Gobp,
That feeds the Strength of ev’ry Saint.

III.
‘O mighty Gop, thy matchilefs Pow’r

Is ever new and ever young ;
And firm endures, while endlefs Years
“Their everlafting Circles run.

From Thee, the overflowing Spring,
Believers drink a frefh Supply,

‘While fuch as truft their native Strength,

~Shall fade away, and droop, and die,

V.

Swift as an Eagle cuts the -Air,
“Oh may we mount to thine Abode'!
On Wings of Love, to JEsus fly,

- Nor tire amidft the heav’nly Road.!

HYMN
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HYMN XCIIL

The Pilgrim’s Hymn. A Dialogue.

L.

ELL us, O Women, we wou'd know
Whither fo faft ye move ;
We, call'd to leave the World belsw,

Are [eeking one above.

11.

‘Whence came ye, fay, and what the Place
That ye are trav’ling from !

From Tribulation, we, thd Grace,
Are now returning Home.

I,

Is not your native Country here ?
Like you not this Abode ?

We * [eck a better Gountry far,
A City built by GO D.
VL
Thither we travel, nor intend
Short of that Blifs to reft ;
Nor we, till in-the Stnner’s Frignd
Qur weary Souls are blefs'd.

V.

TFriends of the Bridegroom we fhall reign,
SAVIOUR, we ask no more ;

#Hail Lamb- af G Q D, for Sinners fain,
Whom Heav'n and Earth adore! -

HY MN

* Heb. x1. 10.
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HYMN XCIv.

PsarmCXVIIL
I. h .
F Nations, who the Globe divide,
Ye num’rous Nations, fcatter'd wide,
To Gob your grateful Voices raile :

To All his boundlefs Mercies thown,

His. T'ruth to endlefs Azes known
Require our endlefs Love and Praife.

L

To Him who reigns enthron’d on high,
To his dear SoN who deign’d to die,
Our Guilt and Errors to remove ?
To that bleft Spirit who Grace imparts,
Who rules in all Belicving Hearts,
Be ceafelefs Glory, Praife, and Love !

HYMN XCV.
Ephef. 1. 13,

I |
F him who did Salvation bring,

Lorp, may we ever think and fing !
Arife, ye guilty, he’ll forgive;
Arife, ye needy, hell relicve.

11,

Eternal Lowrp, Almighty King,
All Heav’n doth with thy T'riumphs ring !
T'hou conquer'ft a] beneath, above,
Devils with Force, and Men with Love!

K | To
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I11.

To purge our Sins, CHRIsT fhed his Blood,
He dy’d to bring us near to Gop :

Let all the World fall down and know,

'That none but Gop fuch Love could fhow.

HY MN XCVI.
Heb. x. 4. ro.

Faith in CurisT our Sacrifice.

I

O.T all the Blood of Beafts
On Jewifh Altars flain,
Could give the guilty Confcience Peace,
Or wafth away the Stain,

IT.

But CarisT the heav’nly L Aas,
T'akes all our Sins away ;

A Sacrifice of nobler Name,
Amd richer Blood than they !

I1I.

My Faith would lay it’s Hand *

On that dear Head of thine,
While like a Penitent I {tand,

And there confefs my Sin.

IV.

My Soul looks back to fee
. The Burdens Thou didft bear,
When hanging on th’ accurfed Tree,

And hopes her Guilt was there,
‘ Believing

* Lev, 5. 4. F 1-Pet, 11, 244
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V.
Believing we rejoice
T'o fee the Curfe remove ; f
We blefls the Lan B with chearful Voice,
And fing his bleeding Love, *

HYMN XCVIIL

To JeEsvs CARTIST

1.
‘Thou in whom the Gentiles truft,
‘Thou only holy, only juft, |
Oh tune our Souls to praife thy Name, -
Jesus ! Unchangeable, the Same !
II.

If Angels, whilft to Thee they fing,
Wrap up their Faces in their Wing,*

How fhall we finfull Duft draw nigh
‘The great, the awful DerTy !

III.
Glory to Thee, aufpicious Lans !
‘Thou holy Lorp, Thou great I Am !
With all our Pow’r, thy Grace we blefs,
Our Joy, our Peace, our Righteoufnefs!

V.
Live, ever glorious JEsus! live,
Worthy all Bleffings to receive |
Worthy on high enthron’d to fit
With ev’ry Pow’r bencath thy Feet !

HYMN

P Galiii, 13, * If, vi, o, 3. compared with
John xii, 41.
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HYMN XCVIIL

The Same.
i

E E OLY Lamg, who Thee receive,
Who in Thee begin to live,
Day and Nicht they crv to Thee,

As Thou art, {o let us be !
I1.
Fix, O fix each wavring Mind,
‘Lo thy Crofs our Spix’idiind ;
Larchly Paflions far remove,
Perfeét all our Souls in Love.
* 11,
Duft and Athes tho’ we be,
Full of Guilt and Milery ;
Thine we are, thou Son of (Gon !
"1'ake the Purchale of thy Blocd.
- 1V,
Boundlefs Wifdom, Pow'r divine,

J.ove unfpeakable are Thine ;
Praife by all to Thee be giv'n,

sons of Earth and Hofts of Heav'n !

HYMN XCIX.

Unfruitfulnefs.
I

O N G have we fﬂt'beneath the Sound

Of thy Salvation, Lorb,

But flill how weak our Faith is found,
And Knowledge of thy Word !

Oft
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11.

Oft we frequent thine holy Place,
Yet hear almoft in vain :
How fmall a Portion of thy Grace
Do our falfe HeartsIretdm !
i
Our gracious SAviour and our Gob,
How little art 'Thou known,
By all the Judzments of thy Rod,
And Bleffmes of thy Throne ?
IV,
How cold and feeble is our Love,
How negligens our Fear !
How lew our Hope of Joys above,
How few Afteltions there !
V.
Great Gon, thy fov'reign Aid impart,
To give thy Word Succefs ;
Write thy Salvation on our Hearts,
And make uslearn thy Grace.
VI.
Shew our forgetful Feet the Way
That leads to Joys on high ;
Where Knowledge grows Wlthout Decay,
And Love fhall never die.

HYMN C,

Curist’s Compaflion for the Tempted,

Heb. 'i. 17, 18,

w ITH }oy' we medltate the Grace
Of our High Prieft above;
K3

- His
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His Heart is made of Tendernefs,

His Bowels .melt with Love.
11.

Touch'd with a Sympathy within,
He knows out feeble Frame :
He knows what fore Temptations mean,

¥or He hath felt the fame.

I1T.
tie, m the Days of feeble Flefh,

Pour’'d out hlb Cries and mes, *

And 1n his Meafure fecls afrefh -+
What ev’ry Member bears,
1V,
He'll newer quench the fmoaking Flax, 1

But raife 1t to a Flame,
T'he bruifed Reed He never breaks,
Nor {corns the meaneft Name,

V.

"Then let our humble Faith addrefs,
His Mercy and his Pow'r :

We fhall obtain deliv’ring Grace
In the diftreffing Hour.

HYMM CI.

SPRING

L.

A R K, dull Soul, how ev’ry Thing

Strives ¢ adore our bountcous I&uw’
Each a double Tribute pays;
vings its Part, and then cbeys.
Na-

* Heb. v. 7. F Heb. iv. 15, Ifl xhi s
Matt xii. 20.
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+ II.

Nature’s {prightlieft fweeteft Choir,
Him with chearful Notes admire ;
Ev’ry Day thev chaunt their Lauds,
While the Grove their Song applauds.

1.

Tho their Voices lower be,
Streams too have their Melody !

Night and Day they warbling run,
Never paufe but {till {fing on.

IV,
All the Flow’rs that paint the Spring
Hither their {till Mufick bring ;
If Heav’n blefs them, thanktul they
Smell more {weet, and look more gay,

V.

VWake for Shame, my {luggifh Heart,
Wake, and gladly fing thy Part ;
].earn of Birds, and Springs, -and Flow’rs,
How t" employ thy Nobler Pow’rs,

YI.
C:zll whole Nature to thine Aid,
Since ’twas He whole Nuature made ;

Join in one eternal Song,
Who to one Gob all belong.

VII.
Live for ever, glorious LorD,
Live, by all thy Works ador'd,
One in Three, and Three in One,
All ‘Things bow to Thee alone !

HYMN
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HYMN CIIL
Invitation. Luke xwv. 21.
1

ITHER ye po'or, ve fick, ye blind,
A fin-diforder’d trembling Throng ;
To you the Gofpel calls, to you

MEsstan’s Bleflings all belong.
.

Reafon’s and Virtue’s boafting Sons *
Derive no Blefling from his + Tree :
For Sinners only Jesus dy’'dy—
Then furel hear he dy'd for me !
1.
"T'was with our Griefs MEss1AH groan’d ;
- "T'was with our Guilt his Soul was try’d ;
Our Punifhment he took, he bore,
And Sinners livid when Jesus dy’d !

IV.
Awake each Heart, arife each Soul,

And join the blifstul Choirs above :

May nothing tune our future Song,
But heav’nly Wifdom, heav’nly Love !

HY MN (I

MorNING or EVENING.

I.
Gop, how endlefs is thy Love !
Thy Gifts are ev’ry Ev'ning new 3
And Morning Mercies from above,

Gently diftil like early Dew.
‘Thou

¢ Matt. ix. 12, T Ads, v. 30, 1 Pet. 11 24,
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Il.
Thou fpread’tt the Curtain of the Nighe,
Great Guardian of our fleeping Hours ;
Thy Sov’reizn Word reftores the Light,
And quickens all our drowfy Pow’rs.
I1.
‘We vield our Pow’rs to thy Command,
To Thee we confecrate our Days !
Perpetual Bleffings from thine Hand
Demand pe pewal Songs of Praife !

HYNM ClV,

On the LorD’s Dav.

I
HIS is the Day the Lorp hath made ;
He calls the Hours his own 3
Let Heav’n rejoice, let Earth be glad,
And Praife furround the Throne.
11,
To-day CurisT rofe, and left the Dead,
And Satan’s Empire fell ;
To-day the Saints his Triumphs {pread,
And all his Wonders tell. .

1.

Hofalna to th’ anointed King, .
" To David’s holy Son |

Help us, O Lorp, defcend, and bring
dalvation from thv Throne' |

IV.
Hofanna, in the highelt Strains
The Church on Earth danraife |
The higheft Heav’ns in which he ielgns

ohall give him nobler Praile.
HYMN
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"HYMN CV.

Another.

I
WEET is the Work, O Gop, our King,
Topraifethy Name, give Thanks,.and fing:
To thew thy Love by Morning Light,.
And talk of all thy Truth by Night,
- L
Sweet is the Day of facred Reft,
No mortal Cares fhould ferze our Breaft ;
O may our Hearts in Tune be found,
Like David’s Harp, of folemn Sound !
| IMI.
Our Hearts fhould triumph in Thee, Lorp,
~ And blefs thy Works, and blefs thy Word ;
Thy Works of Grace,. how bright they fhine?
How deep thy Counfels ! how divine !’
IV.
O may we fee, and hear, and know,
What Mortals cannot reach telow:
May all our Pow'rs find fweet Employ
In Curist’s eternal World of Joy !

HYMN CVL

A Blefled GospzlL.

I

LEST are the Souls that hear and knaw
The Gofpel’s joyful Sound,
Peace fhall attend the Path they go,

And Light their Steps furround.
Th‘eg‘
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11,
Their Joy Thall bear their Spirits. up,
Thro’ their REDEEMER’s Name ; -
His Righteoufnefs exalts their Hope,
Nor Satan * dares condemu.
JIL
The Lorp our Glorv and Defence,
Strength and Salvation gives:
Ifrael, thy King for ever reigns,
Thy Gob for everlives!

HYMN CWI

Firft and fecond Adan.

’ I.

E EP in the Duft, before thy Throne,

. Our Guilt and our Difgrace we own :

(ireat Gop ! we own th’ unhappy Name,

Whence fprung our Nature and our Shame,
JI

But whilft our Spirits AlP'd with Awe,

Behold the Terrors of thy Law:

We fing the Honours of thy Grace,

That fent to fave our ruin’d Race.

" HI.
We fing thine everlafting Sox,
Who join’d our Nature to his own-:
Adam the fecond, from the Duft, ¢
Raifes the Ruins of the ¥irit,

IV.
Where Sin did reign, and Death abound, 7
There have the Sons of Adam found
Abounding Life ; There glorious Grace
Reions tho’ the || LorDou R RIGHTEOUSNESS!

4 Rom, viii. 34. - Corxv. 22, +.Rom. v. 20,
1t Jer, xxii, 6. |
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HYMN CVIIL

Longing for the Houfe of Gop.

PsavL m Ixxxiv.

.
ORD of the Worlds above,
How pleafant and how fair
‘T'he Dwellings of thy Love,
Thine carthly Temples are !
To His Abode,
My Soul, afpire,
With warm Defire,
To fee thy Gor |

Il.
£ happy Souls that pray,
‘Where Gob appoints to hear !
-0 happy Men that pay
"Their conftant Service there !
‘T'hey praife Curist il
And happy they
‘T'hat love the Way
To Zion’s Hill !

I
They go from Strength to Strength,
Through this dark Vale of Tears;
"Till each arrives at length,:
"T1ll cach in Heav’n appears :
O glorious Seat
Of Gobp our King !
Lorbp, thither bring,
Our willing Feet !
1V, T
The Loz, his People loves s

His Hand no Good with-holds

?

Fromn
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From thofe his Heart approves,
From * praying, + humble Souls ;
T hrice happy he,

O Gop of Hofts,
Whofe Spirit trufts
Alone in Thee !

HYMN CIX.

Adoring CHRIST,

I.

RETHREN, let us join to Blefs
JEsus CHRIST, our ]oy and Peace;

Let our Praife to Him be giv'n,
Hioh at Gop’s Rwht-Hand in Heav’n !

I1.

Mafter, fee ! to Thee we bow,
Thou art Lorp, and only Thou s

Thou the blefled Virgin’s Seed,
Glory of thy Church and Head.

III.

Thee the Angels ceafelefs {ing,
Thee we pralfe, our Prieit, our King §
Worthy is thy Name of Pr..ufe,
Full of Glor}, full of Grace.
IV.

Thou haft the glad Tidings brought

Of Salvation by Thee wrought ;-
Wrought for all thy Church ! "1 and we

Worfhip in their Company.
| L We,
* Magt, vii, 7 4 I Ivid, 13,
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V.
We, thy little Flock, adore
Thee, the LorDp for evermore !
Ever with us, fhew thy Love,
"Till we join with thofe above !

HYMN €X.

Praife to CHRIST.

.. : 1.
H A 1L thou once defpifed Jesus!
Hail thou Galilean King !
Who didft {fuffer to releafe us,
- Who didft free Salvation bring !
Hail thou univerfal SAvIOUR,
. Who haft born our Sin and Shame,
By whofe Merits we find Favour,
Life is giv’n thro” thy Name !
I1.
Pafchal Lamb by GGop appointed,
All our Sins were on Thee laid | #
By Almighty Love appointed,
Thou haft full Atonement made :
¥v’ry + Sin may be forgiv'n
Thro’ the Virtue of thy Blood,
‘Open’d is the Gate of Heav’n §
Peace is made *twixt . Man -and Gob.
- TIL
Jesus Hail ! enthron’d 1n Glory,
There for ever to abide.
All the heav’nly Hofts adore "I 'hee

Seated at thy FATHER’s Dide :

* If. li 6. 41 John 1. ¥,
§ Heb. x. zo. '

There
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There for Sinners £ Thou art pleading +
< Spare them yet another Year—" {-
Thou for Saints art interceding **,
Till in Glory they appear.
| v,
Worthip, Honour, Pow'’r, and Bleffing,
CurisT if worthy to recewve
Loudeft Praifes without ceafing
Meet it is for us to give | -
Help, ye bright angelic Spirits,
Bring your fweeteft, nobleft Lays,
Help to fing our Jesu’s-Merits,
Help to chaunt ImmANUEL’s Praife ! -

ANOTHER,

= I.
OME, let us all unite to praife
| The Saviour of Mankind,
Our thankful Hearts, in folemn Lays,
Be withour Voices join'd. . . .. .,
I1. I
But how fhall Duft his Worth declat © ']
When Angels try in vain, .
Their * Faces veil when they appear
Before the Sow oF Man ! -
¢ { S
O LorDp we cannot filent be, "
By Love we are conftraind - - .. -3
To offer our beft. Thanks to Thee==
Our Saviour and our Friend ! -
The’
.1 IC LG 12, latterPart o1 John ii. 1.
i Luke xiil. 8. ** Heb, vii, z5. *IfL vl 2.
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1V,
Tho’ feeble are our beft Effays,
Thy Love will not defpife -

Ohir grateful Songs of humble Praite,
Our well-meant Sacrifice,

v

Let ev’ry*Tongue thy Goodnefs fhew,
And {pread abroad thy Fame,
Let ev’ry Heart with Praife o’erflew,

And blefs thy facred Name !
VI

Worthip, and Honour, Thanks and Lﬂowg
Be to our JEsus giv'n !

By Men below— by Hofts abovce—
By allin Farth and Heav’n |

HY M N CXII.

SALVATION.
1: ,
SA LVATION! O the jé?rfuI’Soimd?
What Pleafure to our Ears
A fov’reign Balm for ev'ry Wound,
A Cordial for our Fears.
Il

Salvation ! let the Echo fly
The fpacious Earth around e
While all the Armies of the Sky
Confpire to ratfe the Sound !

HYMN
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HYMN CXIIL

CurisT our great Melchifedec.

I.
H OU dear REDEEMER,dying LAMB!
We love to hear of Thee;

No Mufic like thy charming Name

Nor half fo fweet can be
O may we ever hear thy Voice,

In Mercy to us fpeak !
And in our Prieft will we rejoice,

Thou great § Melchifedec
Il.

Our Jesus fhall be ftill our Theme,
While in this World we {tay,

We'll fing our JEsu’s lovely Name,
When all: Things elfe decay :

When we appear in yonder Cloud, |
With all his favour’d Throng, I

Then will we {ing more {weet, more loud,

And Curist fhall be our Song.
HYMN cxin

Delivered for our Qffences —Raifed again
for our Juftification. Rom 1v. 25
I. |
H E dies! the FrienD of Sinners dies’!

Lo ! * Salem’s Daughters weep around !
A folemn + Darknefs veils-the Skies ! )
A fudden Trembling fhakes the Ground !+

. | L3 o Come
| Col. iii. 4. 1 Jude xiv.. * Luke
XXWi-27,.28, T Mat, xxvil, 45. 51, § PJ ¢, 4.
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Come Saints, and drop a Tear or two,

For Him who groan’d beneath your Load t
He thed a thoufand Drops for you,

A thoufand Drops of richer Blood !

II

Here’s Love and Grief beyond Degree,
The Lorp of Glory dies for Men !
But lo ! what fudden Joys we fec !
JEsus the Dead revives again |
The rifing Gop forfakes the Tomb !
- (The Tomb in vain forbids his Rife ! }
Cherubic Legions guard Him home,
And fthout Him welcome to the Skies !

I

Break off your Tears ye Saints ! and tell
How high cur great Deliv’rer reigns !

Sing how He fpoil’d the Hofts of Hell,
And led the Monfter Death in Chains !

Say ¢ Live for ever, wond’rous King !
““ Born to redeem ! and flrong to fave ! ”
I'hen ask the Monfter—* where’s thy Sting ?
s And where’s thy Victory, boafting
Grave ! ”

HYMN CXV.

Gal. 11, 28. Col. 11 11,
- 1.
HRIST, from whom all Bleffings flow,
J Comforting thy Saints below,
Hear us, who thy Nature {hare,

-~ Who l'h}’ m)?ﬂ:ic BOdy arc 3, | .
‘ Jon
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Join us, in one Spirit joii,

T,et us fhill receive of Thine,
gl for more on Thee we call,
Thee who flleft all in all..

II.

Move, and altuate, and guide,
Diverfe Gifts to each divide 3

Plac’d according to thy Will,
Teet us all our Works fulfil ;

Never from our Office move,

Needful to the others prove,
Ufe the Grace on each beftow’d

Temper'd by the blefled Gonb.
I11.

Many are we now, andone,

We who JEsus have put on:
There is neither Bond nor Free,

Male nor Female, LorD, in Thee !
Love, like Death, hath'all deftroy’d, °

Render’d all Diftin&tions void,
Names and Sets, and Parties fall,

Thou, O CHRIsT, art all in all !

HYMN CXVL
Ty NKSGIVING.
1.

Y Soul, repeat his Praife,
'8 Whole Mercies are fo great ;
Whofe Anger is {o flow to rife,
So ready to abate.

H.

Hich as the Heav’ns are rais'd
Above the Ground we tread,
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So far the Riches of his Grace :

Our higheft Thoughts exceed.

III..
The Pity of the Lorp,
T'o thofe that fear his Name,.
Is fuch as tender Parents feel :
He knows our feeble Frame..
IV.
Our Days are as the Grafs,
Or like the Morning Flow'r
If one fharp Blaft fweep o’er the Field.

It withers in an Hour,.

— ey

V

But thy Compaffions, Lorbp,
- To endlefs Years endure ;

And Childten’s Children ever find
Thy Word of Promife fure,

HY MN CXVii.

1 Johniii 11,
{..
O let-thy Love our Hearts: conftrain,
JEsus the Crucified !
What haft Thou done our Hearts to gain,
Languiflyd, and groan’d, and died!
I1.
Us into clofeft Union draw,
And in our inward Parts

Let Kindnefs fweetly write her Law,
Let Love command. oyr Hearts,

Whe
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IiI.
Who would not now purfue the Way
Where Jesu’s Footfteps thine !
Who would not own the pleafing Sway-
Of Charity divine !

IV.
O let us find the antient Way,

Our wondring Foes to move,
And force the Heathen World to fay,,

¢« See how thefe Chriftians love !

HYMN CXVII
Nativity of CHR 15 T.
L.
OME, thou long-expeéted JEsus- !

Born to fet thy People free 3 *
From our Fears and Sins releafe us,

Let us find our Reft in Thee !
Ifrael’s Strength and Confolation,

Hope of all the Earth Thou art 3
Dear Defire of ev’ry Nation, +

Joy of every longing Heart !

1L,

Born thy People to deliver;

Born 2 Child, and yeta King; §
Born to reign § in us for ever,

Now thy gracious Kingdom bring !
By thine own eternal Spirit,

Rule in all our Hearts alone’s
By thine all fufficient Merit,

Raife us to thy glorious Throne !

¥ Matt, i, 21, Hag. ii. 7. {1 Matt. 11, 2,
- § Luke xvii. 21. |
HYMN



O Gob the only wife,

Our Saviour and our King,
Eet all the Saines below the Skies

"T'heir humble Praifes bring.

II.
"Tis His Almighty Love,
His Counfel and his Care,
Preferves us fafe from Sin and Death,
And ev’ry hurtful Snare.

I11.

He will prefent his Saints
Unblemifh’d and compleag,™

Before the Glory of his F ace,-
Wiih Joys divinely great..

1V.

Then all the chofen Seed

Shall meet around the Throne,
Shall blefs the Condu&@ of his Grace,

And make his Wonders known.

v

To our Redeeming Gop,
Wifdom and Pow’r belongs,

Immortal Crowns of Majefty,.
And everlafting Songs !

* Eph. v. 27,

HY M N
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HYMN CXX

PsatLwum v.
[

LOR D | incline thy gracious Ear,

My plaintive Sorrows weigh !
T'o Thee for Succour I draw near.:
To Thee I humbly pray.
Still will T call with lifted Eyes,
 Come, O my Gob, and King,”
Till Thou regard my ceafelefs Cries,
And full Deliv’rance bring,
‘ -I1.
-On Theg, O Gop of Purity,
[ wait for hall’wing Grace;
None without Holinefs fhall fee
The Glories of thy Face :
In Souls unholy and unclean
Thou never canf’c delight ;
Nor fhall thev, while anfav’d from Sin,
Appear before thy Sight.

1I..
-But as for me with humble Fear,
[ will approach thy Gate,
‘Tho’ moft unworthy to draw near,
~ Or in thy Courts to wait ;
Itruftin thme unbounden Grace
Toall fo freely given,
And worfhip t'ward thine holy. Place,
And lift my doul to Heav'n, -
VI
Lead me in all thy righteous Ways,
Nor {uffer me to flide,
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Point out the Path before my Face,
My Gop be Thou my Guide !

O may I ne’er to Eyvil yield,
Defended from above,

4And kept, and cover'd with the Shield
Of thine Almighty Love !

HYMN CXXI

Pubric Worsuiep.

I
ORD, we come before Thee now,

8_s At thy Feet we humbly bow :
‘Oh ! do not our Suit difdain,

-ohall we feck thee, LorD, in vain ?
- '

LorD, on Thee our Souls depend ;

In Compaflion now defcend :

Fill our Hearts with thy rich Grace,

Tune our Lips to fing thy Praife.

111.

In thine own appointed Way,
Now we feek Thee—~here we ftay ;

LoRD, we know not how to go
. “Till a Blefling Thou beftow.

iV,
Send fome Meflage from thy Word,
‘That may Joy and Peace afford ;
Let thy Spirit now impart
Full Salvation to each Heart.
- V..
‘Comfort thofe whoweep and nfourn

Let the Time of Joy return ; |
Thele
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Thofe that are caft down lift up,

Make them ftrong in Faith and Hope !
VI.

Grant that All may {éek and find

Thee a Gop fincere and Kind ;

Heal the Sick, the Captive free,
Let us all rejoice in Thee!

"HYMN CXXIL

For Perfons join'd in Fellowihip,
I.

RY us, O Gobp, and fearch the Ground

Of ev’ry {inful Heart ;

Whate’er of Sm in us 1s faund,
O bid it all depart !

I1.
When to the right or left we ftray,
Leave us not * comfortlefs,
But guide our Feet into the Way
Of everlafting Peace.
L
Help us to help each other, Lorp,

Each other’s Crofs to bear ;
Let each his friendly Aid afford

And fecl his Brother’s Care,

1V.
Help us to build each other up,
Qur little Stock 1mprove,
Increafe our Faith, confirm our Hope

And perfect us in Love. #

M | ‘,Thcn
* John, ziv, 18,

—
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V.
Then when the mighty Work:

Receive the ready Bride ;*
Give us in Heav’n 2 happy Lot,
Wiih all the San&ified.

s wrought,

1.
FESUS, Lorp, we look to Thee,

, Let us.in:thy Name agree,
Shew Thyfelf the Prince of Peace,

. Bid our Jars for ever ceafp.
-,
By thy reconciling Love,
Evry Stumbling-block remove,
Each to each unite, erdear,
«Come and fpread thy Banner here,
1§
Make us of one Heart and Mind,
Courteous, pitiful, and kind,
Lowly, meek in Thought and Word,
Altogether like our Lorp.
: 1V,
Let us each for other care,
Each his Brather’s Burden bear,

"To thy Church the Pattern give,
Shew how true Believers live !

V.
et us then with Joy remove
To thy Family above,
On the Wings of Angels fly,
Shew how true Believers die !

® Rev, xxi. g. latter Part, - + Mat. xi. 20.



2

And meekly bow’d hig dying Head ;
Whilft we this. Sentence {can,
Come, Sinners, and obferve the Word,
Behold the Conquefts of our Lorp,.
Compleat for helplefs Man..

I1.
Finifh’'d the Righteoufnefs of Grace,
Finifh’d for Stnners pard’ning Péace ;-
Their mighty Debt is paid-
Accufing Law, cancel’d by Blood,

And Wrath of an offended Gon-
In fweet Oblivion laid. . *

III.. |
Who now fhall urge a fecond Claim? 4:
‘The Law no longer can condemn, .

Faith a Releafe can thew :

Juftice itfelf a Friend appears,

The Prifon-Houfe a Whifper hears,
“ Loofe him and let him go.” 1

| IV,
O Unbelief, injurious Bar!

Source of tormenting fruitlefs Fear,

Why doft thou yet reply ?
Where’er thy loud Objeéions fall,
“ "Tis finithd,” fi]] may anfwer all,
And filence ev'ry Cry. -

HYMN
T Rom viii. 34,

* Jer. xxxi. 34,

I John xi, 4.
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HYMN CXXV,

Gop’s Goodnefs to his People.

Psaim xxul
1.
H E Lorp {upplies his People’s Need,
JEHOVAH 1s his Name ;

In Paftures freth he makes them feed
Befide the living Stream.

11,

He brings their wand’ring Spirits back,
When they forfake his Ways,

And leads them, for his Mercy’s Sake,
In Paths of Truth and Grace,

HI.

When they walk thro’ the Shades of Death,
His Prefence is their Stay :
A Word of his fupporting Breath

Drives all their I'ears away.
1V. +

His Hand in Sight of all their Foes

Doth {till their Tavle {pread,
Their Cup with Bleflings overflows,

His Oil anoints their Head,

. V.

The fure Provifions of our Gob,

Attend us all our Days :

O may his Houfe be our Abodc,
And all our Work his Praife !

HYMN
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HYMN CXXVI

To the HOL Y GHOST..
ExtraQed from the Ordination-Oﬁce.

COME, HoLy GHest, our Souls infpire, .
And lLishten with celeflial Fire,

Thou the anointing Spirit art,

Who doff thy [ev'nfold Gifis impdrt,’.

Thy blefled Undtion from above,

Is Comfort, Life and Fire of Love, .
Enable with perpetual Light,

The Dulnef; of our blinded Sight.

Anoint and chear our foiled Face .

With the Abundance of thy Grace,

Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home !
Where Thou art Guide, no I/l can come.

Teach us to know the F ATHER, SoN, .
And Thee, of both to be but One
That through the Ages all along,

This, this may be our endlefs Song 5

Praife Gop, from whom -all Bleflings flow, .
Praife Him all Creatures here below ; :
Praife Him above, ye heav’nly Hoft, -

Praife Farner, Son, -and Hory GHosT.

HYMN. CXXVII.

Social Worthip. .

I .
} E § U attend, ‘Thyfelf reveal, .

Are we not met in thy great Name } -
M 3 | ‘Then -
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Thee in the * Midft we wait to Feel,
We wait to catch the {preading Flame.

o 11
Thou Gop that anfivereft by Fire, 1
The Sp’rit of + Burning now impart !
And let'the Flames of pure Defire,
*Rife from the Altar of each Heart !

1T,
Truly our § Fellowthip below,
With Thee, and with thy FATHER is,
In Thee | eternal Life we know,

And Heav’n’s unutterable Blifs !

IV.
In Part we only know Thee here, #%
But wait thy Coming from above,
Then fhall we, Lorp, behold Thee near,
And we fhall all be loft in Love!

HYMN CXXVIIL

An A& of Faith.

Habakkuk iii, 17. &c.

, L
WAY my un-believing Fear !
Fear fthall in me no mo.e take Place !
My Sav10Ur doth not yet appear,
He hides the Brightnefs of his Face :
But fhall I therefore let Him go,
And bafely to the Tempter yield ? —
No—in the Strength of Jesus, no—
I never will give up my Shield. |
| Altho’
* Matt, xviii, 20, § 2 Kings i, 10, 12,
+ H. iv.4. with Mat, iif, 13, latter Part. § 1 John
1.3, | John xvis 3, - ¥¥ 1 Cor, xiil, 12.
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Altho’ the Vine its Fruit deny,
Altho’ the Olive yield no Oy,
The with’'ring Fig-tree droop and dje,
The Field illude the Tiller’s Toil,
The empty Stall no Herd afford,
And perith all the bleating Race,
Y et will I triumph in the Lorp,
‘T'he Gop of my Salvation praife,

II.

Barren altho’ my Soul remain,
Aud no one Bud of Grace appear,
o Fruit of all my Toil and Pain,
But Sin, and only Sin is here ; ||
Altho” my Gifts and Comforts loft,
My blooming Hopes cut off I fee,
Yet will I in my Saviour # truft,

And glory that He dy’d for me :

In Hape, believing againft Hope +
JEsUs my § Lorp and Gobp I claim,

JEsus my Strength thal] lift me up,
Salvation is in JESU's Name : |

To me He foon thall bring it mzh, § |
My Soul thall then outftrip the Wind,

On Wings of Love mount up on high,
And leave the World and Sin behind,

HY MN

Il Rom. vii. 18, former Part. * I{ I 0.
t Rom, i_v. 18. y John xx, 28, ; ﬂﬁs
v, 12, ° T Luke xxi. 28 L

T—
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HY MN CXXIX.

As the Sufferings-of Cur1sT abound in
us, fo our Confolation alfo aboundeth

by Carist, 2 Cor i 3.
I.-
YOME on-my Partners in Diftrefs,
-My Comrades thro’ the Wildernefs,
Who flill your Bediés feel !

A while forgeé your Griefs and Fears,
And look beyond the Vale of Tears .

To that celeftial Hill, .

I1.
See where the * Lams in Glory ftands,
Incircled with his radiant Bands,
And join th’ angelic Pow’rs :
For all that height of glorious Blifs,. .
Our everlafting Portion s,
And all that Heav’n is ours. .

I,
Who + fuffer for our Mafter here, .
We thall before his* Face appear, |
And by his Side 1 fit down :
- Topatient Faith the Prize is fure;
And thofe that to the | End endure -
The Crofs, {hall wear the Crown.

1V.
Thrice blefled Blifs |—Infpiring Hope | -
It lifts the fainting Spirits up,
It brings to Life the Dead ! -
Our - -
* Rev.v. 6, g, T 2 Tim, ii, 12,
T Luke xiii, z9, -~ J} Matt, x, 22,
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Our Conflis here fhall foon be paft;.
And you, and I afcend at laft,
Triumphant with our Head,
V.

That great myfterious DEITY
We {oon wtth open Face {hall fee-—-——-

The Beatific Sight
Shall fill the Heav’ nly Courts with Pralfe,
And wide diffufe the golden Blaze

Of everlafting Light |

HYMN CXXX.
 Waurr-Sunpav.

John xiv. 10.~=21.

L

ESU we hang upon the Word
Our longing Souls have heard from Thee s -

Be Mindful of th}r Prr}nmc, Lorp !

Thy Promife made to 4, and me, .
Thy Foll'wers who 'thy Steps Purfue,

And dare believe that Gob 1s True..

I1.

'Thou faid{’c I will the FATHER pray,

And He the * ParacLETE ihall give,
Shall give him in your Hearts to ftay,

And never more his + Temples Leave :
My felf will to my Orphans come,.

And make you mine Eternal Home,

I11.
Comethen dear Lorp ! Thyfelf reveal
And let the Promlfe Now take Place !
. Be

i e Comforter. - 1 Cor,.vi, 19,
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Be it according to thy Will,

According to thy Word of Grace.!
Thy forrowful Difciples chear,

And fend us down-the CoMFoRTER !

1V,

He vifits now. the. troubled. Breatt,.

And oft relieves our fad Complaint,
But foon we lofe the t tranfient Gueft-

But foon we droop again, and Faint,
Repeat the melancholy. Moan—

““ Our Joy is fled our Comfort gone | 7

V..
Haften Him, Lorp, into each Heart,.
Qur fure infeperable Guide—
© might we meet, and never Part !
O might He in our Hearts abide !
And keep his 1 Houfe of Praife and Pray’f,-ﬁ
And reft, and reign for ever—There |

HYMN CXXXI
FUNERAL HYMN

On the Death of a Believer. .

A H! lovely Appearance of Death), .
+ No Sight upon Earth is fo fair ;-
Not all the gay Pageants that breathe,.

Can with this dead Body compare :-
With folemn Delight I furvey

"The Corpfe when the Spirit is fled,
In Love with the beautiful Clay,
Andlonging to lie in it’s Stead. .

How
‘ﬁ{‘]er. xiv. 8. 1 I{. lvi. 7. | Mat. £xt. 11,
former Part, with' 1 Cor.iii. 16.



How eafy the Soul, that hath left

T'his wearifome Body behind I
Of Evil incapable thou,

Whofe Relicks with Envy I fee;
No longer in Mifery now,

No longer a Sinner like me.

With Sicknefs, or fhaken with Pain s
The War in the Members is o’er

And never thall vex him again

No Anger henceforward, or Shame,
Shall redden this innocent C]

ay ;
Extin® s the animal Flame, ,
And Paffion is vanifh’d away,

IV.

This languithing Head s at reft,
Its "Thinking and Aching are o'er
This quiet immoveable Breaft
Is heav'd by Afi®ion no more ;
This Heart is no longer the Seat

Of Trouble and torturing Pajn,
It ceafes to flutter and beat,

It never thall flutter again,

V.
The Lids he fo feldom could clofe,
By Sorrow forbidden e fleep,
Seal’d up in eterna Repofe,
Have ftrangely forgotten to weep
The Fountains can

. yield no Supplies,
Thefe Hollows from Water are free
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The Tears are all wip’d from thefe Eyes,
And Evil they never fhall {fee, *

V1.

T'o mourn and to f{uffer is mine,
While bound in a Prifon 1 breathe,

And {till for Deliverance pine,
And prefs to the Iffues of Death :

W hat now with my Tears I bedew,
O might I this Moment become,
My Spi:it created anew,
My Flefh be confign’d to the Tomb?

HYMN CXXXIL

ANOTHE R.

1.
OSANNA to JeEsus on high!
Another 1s enter’d his Relft,

Another is ’{cap’d to the Sky,
And lodg’d in IMmmANUEL’s Breaft ;

- The Soul of our Brother in gone
To heighten the Triumph above,

Exalted-to Jrsus’s Throne !
Exalted by Jesus’s Love !

11.
How happy the Angels that fa]l §

‘T'ranfported at Jesus’s Name !

The Saints whom he fooneft fthall call
"T'o fhare in the + Feaftof the Lamp |

No

* Zeph. i 10, § Rev, v. 14,
T Rev. xix, q.
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- No longer imprifon’d in Clay,

Who next from his Dungeon fhall fly ?

Who fuft thall be fummon’d away ?
My merciful Gop ~—— Is it I'?

- III.
O JEsus ! if this be thy Will,
__That fuddenly I fhould depart,

Thy Counfel of Mercy reveal,

And whifper the Call to my Heart :
O give me a Signal to know -

If foon Thou wouldft have Me remove,
And leave the dull Body below,

And fy to'the Regions of Love.

HYMN CXXXIIL

"ANoTHER,

I

N D let this feeble Body fail,
- & And let it faint or die |~

My Soul fhall quit the mournful vale,
And foar to Worlds on high :

- Shalljoin the difembody’d Saints,
And find its long-fought Reft,

That only Blifr for which it pants,
Inthe REDEEMERS Breaft. *

L

In hope of that immortal Crown,
I now the Crofs {uftain,

And gladly wander up and down,

And fmile at Toiland Pain

N
¥ Alluding to Luke xvi, 22,
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I fuffer on my * threefcore Years

Till my Deliv’rer come,
And wipe away his Servants Tears,

And take his Exile home.
111,
O what hath Jesus bought for me !
Before my ravifh’d Eyes,
Rivers of 1+ Life divine [ fee,
And Trees of Paradife !
I fee a World of Spirits bright,

Who tafte the Pleafures there !
They all are § rob’d in fpotlefs White
And conqu’ring Palms they bear.

IV.
O what are all my Suft'rings here,
If, Lorp, Thou count me meet,
With that enraptur’d Hott t’ appear,
And worfhip at thy Feet !
Give Joy or Grief, give Eafe or Pain,
Take Life, and Friends away :
But let me find Them all again,

In that eternal Day !

HYNM CXXXIV.

PsalLM CXXX.

I

U'T of the Depth of Self-Defpair
Help us O Lorp, tocry ;
Our Mis’ry mark, attend our Pray’r,
And bring Salvation nigh.

# Pf. xc. 10, § Rev. xxi. 4, If xxv. 5.
+ Rev, xxil. I, 2. T Rev. vi, 9.

7
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11.
If Thou art rig'roufly fevere,
Who may the Teft abide ?
O where fhall finfull Man appear !
Or how be juftified !
I1I.
But O ! Forgivenefs is with Thee,
That Sinners may adore,
With filial Fear thy Goodnefs fee,
And never grieve” I'hee more,
1V,
Ye faithful Souls, confide in Gob,
Mercy with Him remains,
Plenteous Redemption in his Blood,
To wafh out all your Stains.
V.
His Ifrael Himfelf fhall clear,
From all their Sins redeem :

The Lor D our Righteoufnefs is near,?
And we are Juft in Him,

HYMN CXXXV.

Psarm L
I

L ES T is the Man; and none but He, -
Who walks not with ungodly Men,
Nor ftands their evil Deeds to fee,’
Nor fits the Inmocent to arraign,
The Perfecutor’s Guilt to fhare,
Oppreflive in the Scorner’s Chair.

- .
4

QObe-

Pl cxlv, 18, + 2 Cor. v z1.
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II

Obedience is his pure Delight,

'T'o do the Pleafure of his Lorp :
His Exercife by Day and Night

To fearch his Soul-com’erting Word,
The* Law of Liberty to prove,
‘The perfeét Law of Life and Love.

H],
Faft by the Streams of Paradife,
He as a pleafant Plant fhall grow :
The "T'ree of Righteoufnefs fhalt rife,
. And all his blooming Honours fhew,

3prcad out his Boughs, and flourith fair,
Aud Fruit unto PerfeGion bear,

1Y,

His verdant Leaf fhall ncver fade,
His Works of Faith fhall never ceafe
Flis happy Toil thall 2l fucceed

Whom Gop Himfelf delights to blefs :
But no Succefs th’ Ungodly find, |
oeatter’d like' Chaff before the Wind.

v

No Portion and no Place have they
With thofe whom Gob vouchfafes t'approve :
Caft in the dreadful Judgment-Day,
Who trample on their Saviour’s Love,
Who Here their Bleeding Lord deny,
Shall perifh, and for ever die,

3

HY MN

¥ James 1. 25, i, I*z_.:'
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"HYMN CXXXVI.

For one under Temptation.

I

}E S U, lover of my Soul,
Let me to thy Bofom fly,

While the nearer Waters roll,
While the Tempeft ftill is high :
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
T1ill the Storm of Life is paft ;
Safe into the Haven guide,
O receive my Soul at laft !

I1.

Other Refuge have I none,
Hangs my Helplefs Soul on Thee,
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,

Still fupport and comfort me :

All my Truft on Thee is ftay’d,
Al mire Help from Thee I bring,

Cover my defencelefs Head
With the Shadow of thy * Wing.

111,

Thou, O CHrisT, art all I want,
More than All in Thee I find:
Raife the Fallen, chear the Faint,
Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind,-
Juft and Holy is thy Name,
I am all + Unrighteoufnefs ! .
Vile § and full of Sin I am, | O
"Thou art full of Truth and Grace. I

N 3 Plch-

¥ Pf xvii, 8, + Rom. vil. 18,  § Job, xl. 4.
S J Jobni, xg o
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IV.

Plenteous Grace with Thee is found,
Grace to pardon all my Sin :

Let the healing Streams abound,
Make, and keep me pure within :

‘Thou of Life the || Fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee,
Spring Thou up within mine Heart,
Rite to all Eternity! ]

HY MN CXXXVIL

Prayver fér Serioufuefs.

I.
HOU Gon of glorious Majefty: !
To Thee, againft Myfelf, to Thee
A Worm of Earth I cry
An half + awaken’d Child of Man,

An Heir of endlefs Blifs or Pain,
A Sinner born to die.

IT.

Lo! on a narrow Neck of Land
"Twixt two unbounded Seas I ftand

Secure—infenfible !
A Point of Time, a Moment’s Space
Removes me to that heav’nly Piace,

Or fhuts me up in Hell |

IIT.

© Gob | mine inmoft Soul convert !
And deeply on my thoughtful Heart,

Eternal Things imprefs !

| Give

I Jer.ii 13, T Johniv. 14, 1 _]ﬁna}'::
1. 6. Eph v, 14, j
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Give me to feel their folemn Weight,
And tremble on the Brink of * Fate, -
And § wake to Rightcoufnefs .

IV,
Before me place in dread array,

The Pomp of that tremendous Day,
When Thou with § Clouds fhalt come

To

§ 1 Cor. xv. 34. T Mat. xxiv. 30,

* T am glad of an Opportunity to refcue this
fionificant Word out of the Hands of the Infidels,
who ufe it together with Luck, Fortune, Chance,
Defting, to promote their favourite Scheme, of
excluding the particular Providence of the Wife
Difpofer of all Events from the Government of the
Aftairs of Men.

But the Word Fate (Fatum) fignifies—7hat s
SroxEn, from the Latin Word For to fpeak. Fare
then eminently relates to what hath been jpsken by
the moft nicu Gov : So Aivutivs Felix, that able
Lawyer and great Scholar in St. Cyprians Time,
fays, Nikil atind ¢} FatumM gquam quod de uno-
guogne Nofirum DensFatus eff.  Fate is nothing
elfe than what GOD bath spoxen concerning
every ove ¢f ws.  Even the Heathens had this
Idea of it; for fays Statins, Fatum ¢} guod Dii
Fantuor. FaTE is that which the Gods [peak. In
tiis truly Chriftian and excellent Hymn, the
Word Fate may be {uppofed to relate to that aw-
ful Word which Gop /pake, when He declared
to fallen Man, Duff thoz art, axd unto Duff fhalt
thou return. Gen. 1i. 19. latter Part. In this
View,.theWord Fate may properly fignify Death,
and Difeafes may be faid to appear more or lefs
Fatal, as they {eem more or lefs likely to fulfil
Gop’s Word, by bringing us to the Dult. |
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To judge the Nations at thy Bar :

And tell me, Lorp, fhall T be there
T'o meet a joyful Doom ?

V.

Be this my one oreat Bus’nefs Here,
Wiith {erious Induftry and Fear,

My future Blifs ¢’ infure |
‘Thine utmoft Counfel to fulfil,
And fuffer all thy righteous Will

And to the End endure !

VI,

Then, SAvioURr, then my Soul receive,
‘Tranfported from the Vale to live

And reign with Thee above,
Where Fa'th is fweetly loft in Sight,
And Hope in full fupreme Delight,

And everlafting Love.

HY MN CXXXVIII,

Defiring Perfeverance.
I. |
HOU Jesu art our King |
Thy ceafel=fs Praife we fing ;

Praife (hall our glad Tongue employ,
Praife o’erflow our grateful Soul
While we vital Breath €njoy,
While eternal Ages roll.

| IL.
Thou art th’ eternal Light,
That thin’ft in * deepeft Night,

)

Woa-

* Johai 4, 5. . lx 1, 2.
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Wond'ring gaz’d + th’ aneelic Train
\While Thou bow’d{t-the Heav’ns beneath :
(oD with Gop wert Man with Man,
Man to fave from endlefs Death !

IIT.
Thou with our Pain didft mourn,
‘Thou haft our § Sicknefs born :
All our dins on Thee were Jaid !
~ Thou with unexampled Grace
All the mighty Debt haft paid,
Due from Ada’s helplefs Race !

Iv. . .
Enthron’d above yon Sky,
Thou reign’ft with Gop moft high :
Proftrate at thy Feet we fall!
Pow’r fupreme to Thee is giv'n,,
Lhee, the righteous Judge of all,,
Thee, the LorD of Earth and Heav'n ¥

v,
Arife ! ftir up thy Pow'r,
Thou deathlefs Conqueror !
King of all ! with pitying Eye
Mark the Toil, the Pains we feel !
"Midft the Snares of Death we lie,
'Midft the § banded Pow’rs of Hell |

VI.
O Lorp ! O Gob of Love !
Let us thy Mercy prove !
" Help us to obtain the Prize,

Help us well to clofe our Race ;
‘T'hat with Thee, above the Skies,

Endlefs foys we may poflefs !

| Luke ii. 13, § If. lili. ¢ Mat. viii. 1.
T Eph. vi, 12.
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HY MN CXXXIX

Heb., xi1, 2.

I.
O W glorious the LAME
Is feen on his Throne
His Labours are o’r,
His Conquefts put on:
A * Kingdom is giv'n |
Into the Lams’s Hand,
In Earth and in Heav’n,
For ever to ftand.

| 11,
Ye Sinners below

Then truft in the LoRrp,
Look up to his + Arm,
- His Honour, his Word :
Athirft for his Favou,
His Godhead adore,

Look up to your Saviour,.
And Joy evermore !

"HY MN CXL,

Gop hath faid I will dwell in-them,

2 Cor. 1. 16.

I.
S AVIOUR! and can it be,

‘T'hat Thou fthouldft dwell with me !

From thine high and lofty Throne,
‘T'hrone of everlafting Blifs,

* Dan. vii. 13, 14, + If. L3, 1.

Will
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Will thy Majefty * ftoop down,
To {o mean an Houfe as this !
I1.

I am not worthy, LORD,
So foul, and felf-abhorr’d,
T hee my GOD to entertain
In this poor polluted Heat ;
[ am a frail finful Man,
All my Nature cries § ¢ Depart [

111.
Yet come ! thou Heav'nly Gueft,
And purify my Breaft!

Come ! thou great and -glorious King !
While before thy Crofs 1 bow,
With Thyfelf Salvation bring,
Cleanfe the Houfc by entring now !

HYMN CXLL

Self-Dedication.

1. -
ATHER Sox and Hory Guost
Oneg in TureEe and THREE in ONE!
As by the Ceeleftial Hoft,
I.et thy Wil on Earth be done !

Praife by all to Thee be giv'n,
Glorious LorD of Earth and Heav'n !
II.
If fo poora Worm as 1
May to thy great Glory live,
All mine Aions fanctify,

All my Thoughts and Words receive !
~ Claim

¥ If Ivii, 1, § Lukev. 8.



[ 144 ]

Llaim me for thy Service—claim
All I have, and all T am ]|

iII.
‘Take my Soul and Body’s Pow’rs,
Take my Mem’ry Mind and Will,
All my Goods, and all mine Hours,
All I know, and all | feel,
Al T think, and fpeak, and do,

Take mine Heart—buit make jt new |

IV.
FaTHER, Son and Hory GHosT,
O~E in THREE and TurEE in Ong !
As by the Ceeleftal Hoft,
Let thy will on Earth be done !
Praife by All to Thee be giv'n,

Glorious Lorp of Earth and Heav'n |

HYMN CXLII

For the Arians, Socinians, Deifts,
Pelagians, &c.

L L
& O L E felf-exifting Gop moft high,
From all Eternity the fame,
No longer let thy Foes deny

Thy Godhead, and revile thy Name? -
JEsus, JEHovAn, Jan, defcend,
And bid the Hour of Darknefs end !

| I,
The Star * (in thy Right-hand no more)
Which on th’ imbitter'd Waters {ell,

How has he fhed his baleful Power,
‘ * Wafied

* Arius, See Rev, wiil. 1o0.
| VPR - .. - %
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Wafted the Earth, and peopled Hell,
While millions drink the Arian Lie,
Or poifor’d by Socenus, die! -

IL.
Lefs peftilent the Men who dare
Thy Commg in the Fleth gainfay,
And fitting in the Scorner’s: Chaix
Caft all thine Oracles away,
Led by their own fufficient Light =
4 o Horrors of eternal Night.

IV,
How long fhall Antichrift blafpheme,
And trample on thy written Will 2
How long fhall the Pelagian Dream
- The Doom of fallen Spirits feal ;
And Error in ten thoufand Forms* |
Deftroy the Souls of ranfom’d Worms ?.

V.
Deftroy the Souls—which cannot end !

Tho’ Satan may a while deceive,
That Liar old, and murd’rous Fiend,
Who tells them © They at laft ﬂlall live 3”
Extinguifhes th’ eternal Fire,
And makes the deathlefs Worm expire.*
VI.
What but th’ Effential Truth Divine
Can all this Gloom of Hell difperfe ?
Jesus, the FaTrER’s Glory, fhine,
To teach our dark’ned Univerle,:
In evefy new-born Squl to prove,

That Thou art Gop, and' Goep isLove !

Ne - GLORIA
* If, Ixvi, '24.' Mark ix. 44. '
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GLORIA PATRI

FaTHEeRr of Heav'n! be ever ador’d

Thy Mercy we find, in fending our Lorp,
'T'o ranfomand blefs us ; thy Gooednefs we praife
For fending in_J Esus Salvation by Grace.*

Il.
O Son of his Love ! who deignedit to die,

Our Curfe to remove, our Paldon to buy:
Accept our Thankfgiving, Almighty to fave,
Who openeft Heav’n to all that believe.

- IIL
O Spirit of Love, of Health and of Pow’r !
Thy +Working we prove ; thy Grace we adore;

| VVhofe inward T,Revealmg applies our LorDp’s
Blood,

| Attef’cmg and § fealing us Children of Gob.

Rarse Gop from whom allBleﬁings flow,

Praife Him all Creatures here below ;
Praife Him above, ye heav’nly Hoft,
Praife FaTHER, Son, and Hory Gaost.

O FaTuErr, Sox, and Hory GHosT,
One Gopn whom we adore ;
Be Glory as it was, 1s now,
And fhall be evermore.

I N G:we to our Gob above,
Praife, eternal as His Love :

Praife him, all yve heav'nly Hoft,

FATHER, Sox and HoLy GHOST

» Eph. ii 8. T Eph. iii. 20, T 1 Cor, i, 10,
I + John v, 6. latter Part, § Eph, 1v, 30.
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ATHER, Son, and Horvy GHosT,
One Gop whom weadore v

Join we with the heav’nly Hoft

‘Lo praife T'hee evermore:
Live by Heav’n and Earth ador’d,

THREE 1n ONE, and OyxEe.in THREE,
Holy, holy, holy Lorp, =~ | '

All Glory be to Thee.,

T O Gop who. reigns enthron’d on high,
To his dear Son, who deign’d to die,
Qur Guilt and Mifery to remove,

To that bleft Sp’rit who Life imparts,

Who rules in all believing Hearts,
- Be endlefs Glory, Praife, and Love:.

O FaTHER, Son, and HoLy GuosT,
Be Praife amidft the heav’nly Hoft,
And in the Church below ;
From whom all Creatures drew their Birth,
By whom Redemption bleft the Earth,

From whom all Comforts flow. -

IVE to the FATHER Praife,
Give Glory to the Son,
And to the Spirit of his (Grace
Be equal Honour done,

O Gob the FaATHER’s Throne,
- Perpetual Honours raife
Glory to Gob the Son, T
To Gop the Spirit Praife «
With all our Pov’rs,
Eternal King,.
Thy Name we fing,
While Faith adores.
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Or,
Eternal King,
W th all our Pow’rs,

‘Thy Name we Sing,
While Faith adores,

S e S e e
Sacramental Hymns :

HYMN CXLIIL

1

.COME*, FHory Grost, thine Influence fhed
And realize the Sign,
Thy Life infufe into the Bread,
Thy Pow’r into the Wine.
- ILL

Effectual let the Tokens prove,
And made by Heav’nly Art
Fit Channels to convey thy Love

To ev’ry Faithful Heart.

HY MN CXLIV,

1 Cor. %1 23—27.
I.
9 W AS on that dark, that doleful Night,
# - When Pow’rs of Earth and Hell arofe

Ag ﬁ the Son of Gop’s Delight,

And Fiiends betray’d Him to his Foes :
Before



por20 17

Before the mournful Scene began,

He took the Bread, and blefs’d, and brake?
What Love thro all his A&ions ran 1

W hat wondrous Words of Grace he fpake -
‘ IL.
“ This is my Body broke for Sin,

Receive and eat the living Food :
Then took the Cup, and blefs'd the Wme
“ This the new. Cov’nant in my Blood

- 111,

¢ Do this, (he cry’d) till- T'ime fhal] end,

“ In Mem’ry of your dying Friend ;

¢ Meet at my Table, and record

““ The Love of your departed LORD

v ) _
TESUS, thy Feaft we celebrate, -
We fhew thy Death, we ﬁng thy Name,

“Till Thou return, and we fhall- eat .
The Marriage-Supper of the LAMB.
- { - . i

HYMN CXLV.
]'.':'
ESUS invites his-Saints - i

T'o meet around his Board !

Here pardon’d Rebels fit and hold -
Communion with their Lorp. |

11.
For Food he gives his Flefh 5
He bids us drink his Blood :
Amazing Favour | Matchlefs Grace

Of our redegming Gon !~ )
O 3 Let
. # Rev, xix. 9.
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III.
Let 2l our Pow’rs be join’d,

His glorious Name to raife ;
Pleafure and Love fill ev Ty Mmd

And ev’ry Voice be Praife.
HYMN CXLVL

Cunrist our Paffover is facrificed for
us, 1 Cor, v. 7.‘
I.

H O U very Pafchal Laums,
Whofe Blood for us was fhed,

Through Whom we out of Egypt c**me,

Thy ranfom’d PeOPIe lead !

II.

Angel of Golpel Grace,
" Fulfil thy Charaéter,
To guard and feed the chofen Race,

In IfraelPs Camp appear !

I11.

"Throughout the Defart-way
Condu& us by -thy Light !
Be Théu a cooling Cloud by Day,
A chearing Fire by Night !
1V.
Our fainting Seuls {fuftain

With Bleflings from above,
And cver on thy People rain

‘The Manna of thy Love ! .

HYMN



[ 151 ]

HYMN CXLVIL

I.
~HRIST, our Paffover, for us
Is offer’d up and flain !
Let him be remember’d thus
By ev’ry Soul of Man : |
W e are bound among the reft
His Oblation to proclaim ;
Keep we then the folemn Feaft,
And banquet on the LAMB !

11

Tesus, Mafter of the Feaft,
The Featt itfelf Thou art,
Now receive Thy meaneft Gueit,
And comfort every Heart: -
Give us * living Bread to eat, |
Manna that from Heav’n comes down 3
Till us with immortal Meat,
And make thy Nature known.

1,

In this barren Wildernefs |

* Thou haft a Table fpread, - |

Furnifb’d out with richeft Gracey, | .
Whate’er our Souls can need :

Still fuftain us by thy Love,
Still thy Servants Strength repair,

'Till we reach the Courts above,

And feaft for ever There.}

HYMN
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HYMN CXLVIIL

L.

A M B of Gop, whofe bleedin
We thus recal] to Mind,
Send the Anfiwer from above,
And let yug Mercy find ;

Think on us, who think on Thee,

g Love

II.
By thine agomizing Pain,
And bloody Sweat, we pray,
By thy dying Love to Man,
Take all our Sins away:
Burft our Bonds, and fet us free,

From all Iniquity releafe:
O remember Calvary,

And bid us o in Peace !

- IIL -
Let thy Blood, by Faith apply’d,
‘The Sirner’s Pardon feal, '
Speak us freely juftify’d,
And all our Sicknefs hea) »
By thy Paflion on the Tree
Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceafe ;

O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace !

1V,
Never let us hence depart,

Tl Thou our Wants relieve,
Write
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Write Forgivenefs in our Heart,
And all thine Tmage give :
May our Souls fill cry to Thes
‘Tl perfedted in Holinefs,

O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace !

HY MN CXLIX.

Luke xiv. 15.

I.
APPY the Man, to whom ’tis given
To eat the Bread of Life in Heaven &
'This Happinefs in CHRIST we prove,
Who feed on his forgiving Love,

HYMN CL,
I. | . .
O M E HorLy GrosT, fet to 'thy * Seal,
‘Thine inward Witnefs give,
To all our waiting Souls reveal
‘The Death by which we live,
II. =
Spectators of the Pangs divine
O that we now may be;

Difcerning in the facred Sign
His Paffion on the Tree!

I11.
Repeat the Saviour’s dying Cry
In ev’ry Heart fo loud,
That ev’ry Heart may now reply
¢¢ ‘T'his + was the Son of Gop ! ®
| HYMN

® Eph, i, r3. 4 Matt. xxvii, 54.



¢ E 'HANK FUL for our ev’ry Blefling
Let us Sing,

CHRIST the Spring,
Never, never ceafing !

11.

Source of all our Gifts and Graces
CHRIST we own,

CHRIST alone
Calls for all our Praifes..

11
He difpels our Sin and Sadnefs.
~ Life imparts
Chears our Hearts

Fills with Food and Gladnefs,

IV.
He Himfelf for us hath given,
. Us He feeds, ~
Us He leads

To a * Feaft in Heaven..

HYMN CLIT

O The Depth'of Love divine |
' Th unfathomable Grace !
Who fhall fay how Bread and. Wine

Grace into Man conveys |
How the Bread CurisT’s Flefh Imparts,
How the Wine tranfmits his Blood,,

Fills his faithful Peoples Hearts
With all the Life of Gop 1

sure
* Rev, xix. g,
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I1.
Sure and real is the Grace,
The Manner be unknown 3
Only meet us in thy Ways,
And perfect us in One:
Let us tafte the heav’nly Pow’rs,
LorDp, we afk for nothing more 3
T hine to blefs—tis only ours
To wonder and adore.

HYMN CLIL
H O W long, O Lorp, fhall we

In vain lament for Thee!
Come, and comfort them that mourn ;
Come, as in the antient Days, .
In thine Ordinance return,
- In thine own appointed Ways !
I1.
Come to thine Houfe again,
Nor let us feek in vain :
This the Place of meeting be, -
To thy waiting Flock repair,
Let us here thy * Beauty fee,
Find Thee in the Houfe of Pray’r |
IIL
et us with folemn Awe
Nich to thine Altar draw,
Take Thee in the broken bread,
" Drink Thee in thy myftic Wine 3
Now the gracious Spirit fhed,
Fill us now with Loeve divine !

HYMN

? Pf. XXVil, . A
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'/ HYMN CLIV.

i

A M B of Gop, for whom we languifh,
Make thy Grief, our Relief,
Eafe us by thine Anguifh ! '
| | 1L,
O our agenizing SAviour !
By thy Pain, let us gain
Gop’s eternal Favour!
- IIL
In thine-own Appointments blefs us,
Meet us here, now appear,
QOur Almighty Jesus !
' IV,
Let the Ordinance be * fealing,
Enter now, claim us Thou
Yor thy conftant Dwelling,

V.
Fill the Heart of each Believer ;

We are Thine, Love divine,
Reign in us for ever.

HYMN CLV,

L.
N Jesus we live, in Jesus we reff,

And thankful receive his dying Requeft ;
'The Cup of Salvation his Mercy beftows,
And from his dear Paffion our Happinefs flows,

IT.

With Hmy{’cical Wine he comforts us here,
And gladly we join, ’till Jesus appear,
o o With

#*zicor. it 221
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With hearty Fhankfgivinghis Deathte records -
The Living, the Living thould fing of theLORD i

II1,

He hallow’d the Cup which now we receive,

The Pledge of our Hope with JEsus to live,
(Where Smrow and Sadnefsfhall neverbefound)

Where Glory and Gladnefs eternally crown’ds

1V,

The Fruit of the Vine, (the Joy it implies)
Again we fhall join to drink 1n the Skies,
Exult in his Favour, our Triumph-renew ; .
And I, faith the SAviour, will drink it with

you®
HYMN CLVL

On the Crucifixion.

EARTS of Stone, rclent, relent,
Break, by [esus’ Crofs fubdu’d,

See his Body mangled, rent,

Cover'd with a Gmc of Blood !
Sinful Soul, what haft Thou done.?
Murther’d Gon’s eternal Son |

Il.

Yes, our Sins have done the Deed,
Drove the Nails- that.fix him here,
Crown’d with Thorns his facred Heads

Pierc’d him with the Soldier’s Speaty

Made his Soul a Sacrifice 3
Yor a finful World he dies ! .

111,

;Shall we let him die in vain !

5till to Death purfue our Gob ¢
P Open

N If xxxviii, 190 ® Matt, xxvi. 28,

RN
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-Open tear his Wounds again, *
Trample on his precious Blood-?

No ; with all our Sins we’d part,

SAVIOUR, give a broken + Heart |’

" HYMM CLVIL

A‘NOTHER-

‘Matt, xxvil, 50—£4.
| 1.
3PS done! th’ atoning Work is done ¢
A Jesus the World’s REDEEMER dies”!
Al Nature fecls th’ important Groan
Loud ecchoing thro’ the Earth and Skies ;
‘The Earth doth to her Center qudke,
And Heav’n as Hell’s deep Gloom is black !

- II.

‘The Temple’s Veil is rent 1n twain,

While Jesus meekly bows his Head,
The Rocks refent his mortal Pain,

The yawning Graves give up their Dead,
The Bodies of the Saints arife,
Reviving as their SAvIouR dies.

II1.

And fhall not we his Death partake,
In {ympathetic Anguith groan ?

O Saviour let thy Paflion thake
Our Earth, and rend our Hearts of Stone-!

'To fecond Life our Souls reftore,
And wake us that we feep no more !

| HY MN
¥ Heb. vi. 6. 1 If. Ixi 5



Thee the Friend
s ever NEW.

JEsUS, LorD, WhH3
Death Divine,

Publifh we the
and fall, and OWR

Stop, and gazes
Was never Love like Thine !
111

Wever Love nor Sorrow was
Like that oul JesUs (hew’d 3

See Him {bretcn’d on YO

1.0RD
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IV.
Lorp, we blefs Thee for thy Grace,
And Truth which never fail,
Haft’ning to behold thy Facc
Without a dimming Veil :
We thall fee our Heavenly King,,.
All thy glorious Love proclaim,
Help the Angel-quire to fing
Qur dear triumphant LAMB.

HYMN CLIX,

1. -
L L hail, thou fuft’ring Son of Gob,
Who didit thefe Myfteries ordain ;
Communion of thy Flefh and Blood,
Sure Inftruments thy Grace to gain,
Type of the heav'nly * Marriage-feaft,
Pledge of our everlafting Reft.

| 11.
Jesus, thine own with Pity fee,
Qur helple(s Unbelief remove ;
Immpow’r us to remember Thee,
Give us the Faith that works by Love :
‘The Faith which Thou haft given Increafe,
And fll us with thy glorious Peace !

HY MN  CLX,

L i,
ATHER, Gop, who fee’lt in Me
Only Sin and Mifery,
See thine own anointed One,
Look on thy beloved Sow,

Turn
* Rev, xix. g.
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I1.

Turn from Me thy olorious Eyes

To that bloody Sacrifice,

To the full Atonement made,

To the utmolt Ranfom paid.
111,

To the Blood that I {peaks above,

Calls for thy forgiving Love
To the Tokens of his Death,

Here exhibited beneath.
IV.

Hear his Blood's prevailing Crys
Let thy * Bowels then reply 5
Then thro” him the Sinner fee,
Then in JEsUs Jook on Me'!

Y MN CLXL

L.
OD of all-redeeming Grace, '
By thy pardning Love compell'ds
Up to Thee our Souls we raife, |
-Up to Thee our Bodies yield.

11,

‘Thou our Sacrifice receive,
Acceptable through thy DON;

While to Thee alone we hive,
While we die to Thee alone,
I11.
Juft it 1s, and good, right,
That we fhould be wholly Thige,
In thine only Will delight,
In thy bleffed Service join.

P 3
t Heb, i, 24 v If, Jxiil 15
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o IV.
O that ev’ry Thought and Word

Might proclaim how good Thou art 3
Holinefs unto the Lorp, *
Still be written our Heart !

HYMN CLXIL

L.

" R LL Praife to the Log p,all Praifeis hisDue,
To-day 1s his Word of Promi‘e found trueg

We, we are the Nations prefented to Gob,
Well-pleafing Oblations thro’ J£sus’s Blood.

11.

Poor Gentiles from far to Jesus we came,
And offer'd we are to Gop thro’ his Name ;
To Gob thro’ the Spirit ourfelves do we give,
And fav’d by the Merit of JEsus we live,

HYMN CLXIIL

i

UR Lives our Blood we here prefent,
If for thy Sake they may be fpent :
Fulfll thy fov’reign Caunfe] Lorp,
Thy Will be done, thy Name ador'd,

i1,

-Give us thy Strength thou Gob of Pow’r,
Then let Men fcorn, and Satan roar ;

Thy faithful Witnelles we'll be :

*Tis ix’d—We can do all throuzh Thee,~—

HYMN

* Exod. xxviii, 36.
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HYNM CLXIV.
I

[VE Thanks to Gop moft high,

The univerfal LoRD,
The fov'reign King of Kings,
And be his Grace ador'd :
His Pow’r and Grace
Are ftill the fame,
And let his Name
Have endlefs Praife.
I1.
How mighty is his Hand !
What Wonders hath he done !
He form’d the Earth and Seas,
And fpread the Heav'ns alone
Thy Mercy, LorD,
Shall {hll endure,
And ever fure
Abides thy Word.
IIT.
He faw the Nations lic,
All perifhing in Sin,
And pity’d the fad dState
The ruin’d World was 1n :
- Thy Mercy LoRrp,
Shall ftill endure,
And ever {ure
Abides thy Word.
IV.
e fent his only SoN
To fave us from our Woe,
From Satan, Sin and Death,
And ev’ry hurtful Foe.

His
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His Pow’r and Grace
Are ftill the fame,
And let his Name

~ Have endlefs Praife.

HYMN CLXV,

Eph. iil. 17. &c.
I.
YOME Jesus, come defcend and dwell,
By Faith, and Love, in ev’ry Breaft;
Then fhall we know, and tafte, and feel,
The Joys that cannot be exprels'd.

IL.

Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength,
Make our enlarged Souls poflefs,

And learn the Height, and Breadth and Length,
Of thine unmeafurable Grace.

111.
Now to the Gop whofe Pow’r can do
More than our Thoughts or Withes know,
Be everlafting Honours done,

By all the Church, thro’ CHRIST his Son !

HY MN CLXVI.

I.
OME to the Feaft, for CHRIsT invites,

And promifes * to feed,
*T'is here his clofeft Love unites

The Members to their Head.

T’
* John vi, 51,
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II.
>*T'is here He nourifhes hi own
With * living Bread from-Heaven,
Or makes Htmfe:f to + Mourners known,
And fhews their Sins forgiven,
I1L.
Still in his inftituted Ways
He bids us ask the Pow’r,
The Pard’ning or the Hall'wing Grace,
And wait th appointed Hour,
IV.
>T'is not for us to fet our Gob
A Time his Grace to give,
The Benefit when’er beftow’d
We gladly fhould receive.
V.
Who feek Redemption thro’ his Love
His Love fhall them redeem :
He came § felf-emptied from above
"That we might live thro’ Him,
VI.
Expe& we then the quick’ning Word
Who at his Altar bow ;
But if it be thy Pleafure, LoRrp,
O let us ﬁnd Thee now !

HY M N CLXVII.

ALL Glory and Praife

To the Antient of Days, ||

Who was born, and was flain to redeem a loft
Race.

# Johnvi. 33. 1 Matt, v.4.. § Sothe
Greek fignifies. Phil, ii. 7. former Part. || Dan.
vii. 9. with Rev, 1,13, 14, 15.
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> II.

Salvation to Gop,

Who carried our Load, |
And purchas’d our Peace with the Price of his

Blood,
I11. '

And fhall He not have
The Lives which He gave
Such an-infinite Ranfom for ever to fave
IV.
Yes, Lorp, we are Thine,
And gladly refign
Our Souls to be fll’'d with the Fulnefs divine.

V.
We yield Thee thine own,

We ferve Thee alone, 8
Thy Wzl upon Earth as in Heaven be done.

VI.
How, when it fhall be.
We cannot forefee ;
But oh ! let us live, let us die unto Thee !

HY MN CLXVIIL

I.
U R Shepherd alone
"The LoRD let us blefs,
Who reignson the Throne
The Prmce of our Peace;
Who evermore faves us

By fhedding his Blood ;
All hail, holy JEesus,
Qur LORD aid our Gop!
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II.

We daily will fing

Thy Merits, thy Praife,

Thou merciful Spring
Of Pity and Grace:

Thy Kindnefs for ever

To Men we will tell 5
And fay, our dear SAVIOUR

Redeems us from Hell.
I1I.

Preferve us in Love,
While here we abide ;
‘Nor ever remove,

Nor cover, nor hide,
Thy glortous Salvation,
Till joyful we fee
The.* beauiful Vifion

Completed in Thee.

HYMN CLXIX.

ATHER of Earth and Heav'n,
Thine bung’ring Children feed,

Thy Girace be to our Spirits givn
That true Immortal Bread ;

Grant us and all our Race,
In Jesus CHRIST to proves
The Sweetnefs of thy pard ning Grace,

The Manna of thy, Love !
HYMN

# [f. xxxiit, 17. former Part.
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HY M N CLXX,
At Difmiﬂion.

F ATHER thro’ thy Son, receive
Our pratcful Sacrifice,

All the Wants of All that live

Thine open Hand {upplies :

Fills the World with plenteous Food—
For the Riches of thy Grrace,

Take Thou univerfa] King

The univerfz] Praife,

F I N I s.

ERRATA.
Hymn Veife Line
I3 1t 1 dele .
20 1 2 For the Angels read Archangel
79 1 6 for Smg-fuffering r. Long-fuffering
88 3 1for_fud that . O that
110 ‘4 2 for it s



