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XEERD T is a true Obfervation I have

{omewhere met with, that there
y 1s no Part of divine Worfhip
eryaae o which we more refemble
i\_}l“"*E ) the Saints in Light, than when
we are finging the Praifes of our Gop. As
this is fo delightful an Exercife to all tiuly
ferious Perfons, I can’t but think that every
Attempt to render it as edifying as poffible,
will be acceptable,

The Pfalmift, fays, Pf xivii. 4. Sing ye
Praifes with Underflanding., But this- can-
not be done where the Song aboundeth
with Phrafes, either abftrufe in - themfelves,
or beyond the Capacities of the Genera-
lity. “ '

Again, 1t muft be allowed there are Mat-
ters of private Fudgment and mere Opinion,
concerning which it is far better to #hink and
let think, than to difpute 3 thefe thould not
appear, if by any Means they can be avoid-
ed, in a Book, chiefly defigned for Social
Worfbip: for we cannot join as we ought
in Teaching and Admonifbing one another in
Plalms and Hymns and [piritual Songs, i
they are mix’d with any {ubject. Matter for
Difference and Difputation. -

S ' Nei-
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Neither can any Plan for this, or indeed
for any Part of Worfhip be nght that 18
not laid upon the true Foundation for all
the Praife that fhall afcend unto our Gobp,
now and for ever, even CHRIsT [JESUS
THE RicHTEoUs. In this Refpeét we
muft fay, Other Foundation can no Man lay,
than  toat 15 laid, which 5 Y ESUS
CHRJIST, 1. Cor n1. 11. Hence it is,
- that the Pfalms of David are {o tranfcen-
dently delightful; they are full of Curist.
David tells us, PI. xlv. 1. His Tongue
was the Pen of a ready Writer, becanle be
Jpake of 1he Things be made touching the
King.  And our FHymns, as well as our
Prayers and Sermons, 1f not made fonching
this everlaiting King, are no better than
Madab and Abihu’s firange Fire, an Abo-
mination to the L O RD. Whaifeewer ye do
il Wora or Deed, do all in the Name of the
1.0RD JESus, giving i”’/’:wz%r to GOD and
the Father by Him, Col. i1 17,

Firft then, 1 have endeavoured to fele&
tuch Hymns, as may be moft Uleful for
- Edification in refpe& of Plainnefs and Sim-
plicity of ‘Expreflion. Not but foo many’
will think I have not {ucceeded ia this Point,
and _that there are Expreflions here and
there as abftrufe as if they were written in
Arabic,  But let thefe Readers turn to
I Cor, 1. 14. and there they will find the

true Reafon why they don’t underftand
them.
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them, namely, becaufe they are the wery
JWords, or have a very near Relation to the
very WWords of that divine Bosk which was
given by the Infpiration of the Spirit of GOD.
In order to guide fuch, 1 have put Mar-
ginal References thre I 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 Sin of ridiculing the Scriptures. But
thefe may be alfo uieful for eibers, and if
rigatly attended to, will pomt out many
very efhfvmg Paraphrafes in various Parts
of this Booiz, wpon the facred Text.

2dly, 1 have endeavoured to avoid in-
Aerting any thing that could "tend to doné:-
ful Difputations, therefore have contrived
as far as poflible m colledting this little
Volume, to'lay afide all thole Notions, about
Non-Effentials, concerning which the beff
People have and do differ, that with oue
Heart, as well as one Voice, all Chrifiians
may join in the Praifes of our common-
Lorp—I1 fay all Coriffians, for Funda-
mentals there are we muft infift upon, which
if any Man doth not mainigin and believe,
we-cannot allow him to be a Chriftzan.
~ Therefore the Derff, muft not be fur-
prized to find, the Dignity of fallen Man,
together with the woral Reffitude of His
Nature, the Sufficiency of Reafon, and of the

Light of Nature, and every other Article -
and
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and Circumflance of the Infidel Creed ut-
terly expunged.

The Arian will be much difappointed, if
he expelts to find any thing herein, that
in the leait countenances the Newfenfe as well
as the Blafphemy of a created God, or one
Sentiment that tends to ecliple the glorious
Beams of the SELF - EXISTENT SuN oF
RIGHTEOUSNESS. .

The Socinian and Mabometan mult re-
nounce their * Koran, before thy will be
able to look upon the Great Prophet, JEsuS
of NazarerH, as IMmmawver, Gobp
wiTa Us, a iruth that kes at the Root
of Chriftianity, coniequently taught through-
out this Book.

As for Papiffs, either profefled ox
dofirinal, they will find nothing about the
Merit of Works, either before or after Fuf-
tification, but the Whole of the Salvation ot
Sinners, is afcribed to the Afowement and
Merit of the Blood and Righteonfnefs of JE-
HovaH in our Nature, imputed and appiled
thro®> Faith, to the Sinner’s Heart and Con-
feience, juftifying his Perfon, and renew-
mg and fan¢ufymg his Natfure, thrcz’) the

. . Pe-

“ Koran from the Arabic Xaras to read, fignifies
a8 Book, 'The Korar is that Book which the Follow-
ers of Mabimet look upon’as their Bible: which cor-
refponds with the Socinian Writers in allowing JESUS
to be a Prophet, and ne more. |
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Operation of the HowLy SprriT. of which
he is thereby made a Partaker.

Hence the Aniinomian muft expeé but lit-
tle Contentment in perufing the following
Hymns, for they maintain, that without Ho-
linefs ( perfonal Holinefs, wrought .in the
Soul of a Believer, by the SpiriT oF Gob,
delivering him from the Dominion, and
from the Love of all Sin, whether inward
or outward) no Man fhall fee the Lord.

Nor will the mere Formalift, whatever
outward Profeflion he makes., whether
Churchman or Diffenter,- have much Tafte
for thefe Songs of Siom; for they maine
tain, | "

No ontward Forms can maoke us clean,
The Leproly lies deep within,

3dly, As due Care is taken to make the
Matter of thele Hymns as Scripiural as pof-
fible, fo thou wilt find, gentle -Reader,
(and mayft thou find its Power and Sweetnefs
in thy Soul) that Jesus the Grear High
Prieft and bleffed Apoftle of our Profeffion, is
the grand Subjef? (either mediately or im-
mediately ) of every Song, as He doubtlefs -
1s of the whole Revelation of Gop the:
Teftimony of Jefus 15 the Spirit of Prophecy,
Rev, xix. 10. He “is the Way, the Truth

and the Life ; none can come to the Father,
ot
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but by Him, John xiv. 6. CHRIST is
all and in all, Col. 111, 11. He 15 the ALPHA
and Omeca, the FirsT and LasT, the
Becinning and EnD, Rev, 1. 8. xxi. 6,
He therefore, in the Unity of the Eternal
GopHEAD, together with the Father and
the Holy Spirit, three divine Perfons 1n one
Self-exiftent JEuovan, 1s the Gop of the
Chriftians, To this glorious LorRp Gop of
Heaven and Earth, may we be enabled to
fing Praifes with Underflanding ! and to the
Harmony of our Voices, add that of our
Hearts and Lives! May thefe maintain a
happy Concord with the #Word and Will of

Chrift Fefus! -until we meet before the
Throne "Of Gop and the Lams, and with

an nnumerable Company of bleffed A’ﬂgﬁlx and
the Spirits of juft Men made perfeld, {hout
forth the never ending Praifes of Him that
" was dead, and is alive again, and hath re-
deemed us unto GOD by vis Blood.  So be it,
. LorD JEsus! Amen, and Amen.
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ISATAH LV. ver. 1. &,

I. -
% O! ev'ry one thatthirfts, draw nigh,
g & ("Tis Goub invites the fallen Race)
o °° ¥ Mercy and free Salvation buy,
WY Buy Wine,and Milk, and Gofpel-
| - [Grece.
11, -
Come to the living Waters, come,
oinners, obey your Maker’s Call, -
Return; ye weary Wand’rers, home,
And find my Grace reach’d out'to all.

B | Sce
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111,
See, ftom the Rock a Fountain rife !
For you in healing Streams it rolls;
" Money ye need not bring, nor Price,
Ye lab’ring, burthen’d, Sin-fick Souls.
1V,
Nothing ye in Exchange fhall give ;
Leave all you have, and are, behind ;
Frankly the Gift of Gop receive,
Pardon, and Peace, in JEsus find.

H. Y MN Il Zel?s

VENI CREATOR.

I.
COME, holy Spirit, heav’nly Dove,*
J With all thy quick’ning Pow’rs,
Kindle a Flame of facred Love
In thefe cold Hearts of ours.

1R ,
Look how we grovel here below,
Fond of thefe earthly Toys ;
Our Souls how heavily they go
‘To reach eternal Joys!

I11.

In vain we tune our formal Songs ;
~ In vain we ftrive to rife ;
Hofannas languifh on our Tongues,
= And our Devotion dies.

| IV.
Dear Lorp ! and fhall we ever live
At this poor dying Rate ;
Qur Love {6 faint, fo cold to Thee,
And Thine to us fo great?.
- Come
* Matt. i, 16.
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Come holy Spirif, heav’nly Dove,
With all thy quick’ning Pow’rs ¢
Come, fhed abroad a Saviour’s Love,

And that {hall kindle ours,

HYMDN III,
.4—-'&5’?% Psarm li. 10,
L.

O For an Heart to praife my Gop !
An Heart from Sin fet free,

An Heart that’s fprinkled with the Blood ®
So freely fpilt for me !
I1.
An Heart refign’d {ubmiflive, meek,
My dear Redeemer’s Throne,
Where only CuRist is heard to {peak, +
- Where JESUs reigns alone,

111,
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 fll’d with Love divine,

Perfet, and right, and pure, and goody
A Cop), LorD, of Thine.

V.
Thy tender Heart is ftil] 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. -}:];;b. 2x1i, 27,
§ 2 Cer, 1, g, 1 Heb xid, 8,
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VI
My Heart, Thou know’ft, can never reft
’Till Thou create my Peace,
>Till of mine Eden re-pofleft,
From Self, and Sin, I ceafe. -
VIL
‘Thy Nature, gracious LoRD, impart,
Come quickly from above, #*
Write thy new Name upon my Heart,
Thy new, beft Name of Love.

HY MN IV, Uolts
Gop glorious, and Sinners faved,

I,
EATHER, ‘how wide thy Glory fhines !
How high thy Wonders rife ! |
Known thro’ the Earth by thoufand Signs s
By thoufand thro’ the Skies.
I1.
Thofe mighty Orbs proclaim thy Power,
"Cheir Motions peak thy Skill ;
Ard cn the Wings of ev’ry Hour
We read thy Patience fill
11T,
But when we view thy great Defign
To fave rebellious Nomﬂs,
Where Yengeance and Compalion joia
In their divineft Forms :
iv.
Terc the whole DExT v 1s known,
tor dares a Creature guels

Here

*‘Rev- ii. 1 7-
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Which of the Glories brighteft thone,

The Juftice or th% Grace.

Now the full Glories of the LAMB -

Adorn the heavenly Plains,
‘Bright Seraphs learn ImmaNuEL’s Name,

And try thelr choiceft Strains.
VI

¢, may I bear fome humble Part

In that Immortal Song ;
Wonder and Joy fhall tune my Heart,
Ard. Love command my ‘Tongue.

- /" ."_r
HYMN V, & reic

PsarLy lxxxix. 14, 15, 16, 17.
1. |
OW'hat fhall I do, my Saviour to praife ;.
So faithful, and true, {o plenteous inGrace;
So ftrong to deliver, fo good to redeem

The weakeft Believer, that hangs upon him !
I1.

How happy the Man,. whofe Heart is fet free,,
The People that can be joyful in Thee !
Their Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Face,,

And ftill they are talking of JEsus’s Grace
I11.

Their daily Delight fhall be in thy Name,
They thall, as their Right, thy Rwhteoufne{'S'

(claim :.

Thy R!Uhteoufnefs wearing, and cleans’d by
(thy Blood,,
Bold thall'they appear inthe Prefence of Gop.

B2 7 Fa
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v,

ForThouarttheir Boaft, their Glory, and Pow’r,
And 1 allo truft to fee the glad Hour,
My Soul’s new Creation, a Lifefrom the Dead,
The Day of Salvation, that lifts up my Head.

V.
Yea, LorDp, T fhall fee the Blifs of thine own,
Thy Secret to me fhall {foon be made known :
For Sorrow and Sadnefs, I Joy fhall receive,

Andfhare in the Gladnefs of all that Believe.

rt"‘

HY MN VLG Wty

/

INVITATIONF*

I,
INNERS, obey the Gofpel-Word,
Hafte to the Supper of your Lorb,
Be wife to know your gracious Day,
All Things are ready, come away !
11,
Ready the Father is to own,
~ And kifs his late returning Son 3§
Ready the loving Saviour {tands,
And {preads for you his bleeding Hands,
I1I.
Ready the Spirit of his Love,
Tuft now the ftony Heart to move;; ||
‘1 apply and witnefs with the Blood,
And wath and feal you, Sons of Gob.

3 IV.
Feady for you the Angels wait, +
To triumph in your bleft Eftate :
"Tuning their Harps, they long to praife
'The Wonders of redeeming Grace,
* Lukexiv. 16, § Lukexv.zo. || Ez. x1, 19,
12 Cor- 1. 22, 1 Lukeaxv. 7. :
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V.

Come then, ye Sinners, to your LORD,
To Happinefs in CHRIsT reftor'd ;

His proffer’d Benefits embrace,

The Plenitude of Gofpel-Grace.

HY MN VI Zal%
Rey. iv. 1I.and v. 11. 12,

1.
OME, let us join our chearful Songs
4 With Angels round the "T'hrone ;
Ten thoufand thoufand are their Tongues,
Bu: all their Joys are one, -
il.
Worthy the Lans that dy’d, they cry,
To be exalted thus :
Worthy the Lama, our Hearts reply,
For he was flain for us |

H1.

JEsus is worthy to receive
Honour and Pow’r divine ;

And Bleflings more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine.

IV.
The whole Creation join in one,

To blefs the facred Name
Of Him that fits upon the T'hrone,
And to adore the LAME. .f

HYMN
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HYMN VIL G Zev

Nativity of CHR1sT.

I
ARK ! The Herald Angels fing,
Glory to the new-born King!
Peace on Earth and Mercy mild,
(GoD and Sinners reconcil’d.
IL.
Joyful all ye Nations rife,
Join the Triumphs of the Skies ?
" With th’ angelic Hoft proclaim,
¢« CurisT is born in Bethlehem! ” *
I1I.
CuRrist, by higheft Heav’n ador’d,
Curist the everlafting LorD ;
Late in Time behold him come,
Offspring of a Virgin's Womb.
IV.
Veil’d in Flefh the Godhead fce,
Hail th’ incarnate Deity!
Pleas’d as Man with Men t’ appear,
TEsus our IMMANUEL here. §
| | V.
Hail the Heav’n-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Righteoufnefs
Light and Life to all he brings,
Ris’n with Healing in his Wings.
VI.
Mild he lays his Glory by,.

Born, that Man no more may die 3,
Born to raife the Sens of Earth,

Born to give them fecond Birth.

* Lokeil, 10, 1ts  § I vil 14

et T P

Come

[af..[f_: 4




[9]‘

Come, Deﬁre of Natlons, come,
Fix in us thy humble Home ; -
Rife, the Woman’s conqu’ rmg Seed,
Bruife 1n us the Serpent’s Head.

| VIIL
Adam’s Likenefs now efface,
Stamp thine Image in.its Place ;
Second Addm from above,
Re-inftate us in thy Love !

| H Y M N | IX. {5 ,/Jjﬁaf{f?fz/

. PriL. w. 4.

I,

EJOICE, the Lor is King ;
R. Your Lorp and King adore;
Mortals, give Thanks, and fing,

And triumph evermore :

Lift up your Hearts, hft up your Vmcel
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice..
I,
JEsug the Saviour reigns,
The Gobp of Truth and Love
When he had purg’d our Stains,
He took his Seat above:

Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice,
Re¢joice, again I fay, rejoice.

111,
H:s Kingdom cannot fail,

He rules o’er Earth and Heav’n :
The Keys of Death and Hell *
Are to our JEsUs givn:
Life up your Hearts, lift up your Vosce,
Rejmce, again I {ay, rejoice.
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V.

IR fits at Gop’s right Hand,
Till all his Foes fubmit,
And bow to his Command,
And fall beneath his Feet :
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice,

Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice.

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 Voice,
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice.
VI
Rejoice in glorious Hope,
Jesus the Judge fhall come,

And take his Servants up
To their Eternal Home: o
W e foon fhall hear th’ Archangel’s Voice,*

The Trump okGob fhall found,Rejoice,

HYMN X.cﬁﬁ/a%

T he poor Sinner.

L.
OD of my Salvation, hear,
And help me to believe ;
Simply do I now draw near,
- Thy Blefling to receive.

Full of Guilt alas ! T am,
But to thy Wounds for Refuge flee: ¥

Friend of Sinners, fpotlefs LaMB,
Thy Blood was {hed for me.

| Nothing
* ;. Thefl. iv. 16. + If I, .
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Nothing have I, Lorp, to pay,
Nor can thy Grace procure ;
Empty {end me not away,
For I, thou know’lt am poor ;
Duft and Afthes is my Name,
My All is Sin and Mifery :
Friend of Sinners, fpotlefs Lams,
Thy Blood was fhed for me,
111.
Without Money, without Price,
I come thy Love to buy ;
From myfelf I turn my Eyes,
The Chief of Sinners I.
Take, O take me as I am, -
And let me lofe myfelf in Thee : #

Friend of Sinners, fpotlels Lamz,

Thy Blood was fhed for me.

HYMN XL Geotow

MALACHT iV 2. @Pppufssee # #5155
| L. VTR
Sun of Righteoufnefs arife, o
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.
I11.
My Mind by thy all quick’ning Pow’r
Erom low Defires fet free, e

Unite .
. ® Phil, u1 g.
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Unite my (catter’d Thoughts, and fix
My Love entire on Thee,

IV.

FATHER, thy long-loft Son receive ;
SAvIOUR, thy Purchafe own ;

left CoMFORTER, with Peace'and Joy
Thy new-made Creature crown.

HYMN XILEL sl

3y Thefl, v. 16, Rejoice evermore.

L.
E JOICE evermore,
With Angels above,
In JEsus's Power,
in JEsus’s Love,
With glad Exuitation
Your Triumph proclaim,

Afcribing Salvation
To Gop and the Lamp, *

1L
Thou, Lonp, our Relief
i1 T rouble haft been,
Haft fav’d us from Grief,
Haft fav’d as from Sin;
The Pow'r of thy Spirit
Hath fet our Hearts free,
And now we inherit
41l Fulnets in Thee.
I11.
All Fulnefs of Peace,
All Fulnefs of Joy,
And fpiritual Blifs
‘That never {ball cloy:




| 13 ]

o us it is glven
In Jesus to know,
A Kingdom of Heaven,
An Heaven below,
IV,
No longer we join,
Where Sinners invite,
Or envy the dwine |
- Their brutith Delight;
Their Joy is all Sadnels,
Their Mirth 1s all vain,
Their Laughter is Madnefs;
Their Pleafure is Pain.

V.
O may they at latt

With Sorrow return,
T'he Pleafure to tafte

For which they were born
QOur JEsUs receiving,

Our Happinefs prove,
The Joy of Believing,

The Heaven of Love,

/
HYMN XIIL Lindstd

Heb. xi. 14, 15, 10, J
L.

Tell me no more
" Of this World’s vain Store 3
The Time for fuch Trifles
With me now is o’er.
I1.

A Country I've found,

Where true Joys abound ; |
- C To
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To dwell I’'m determin’d}
On that happy Ground.

I11.
The Souls that believe,
In Paradife live,
And me in that Number
Will 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 ;
Go after Him, go.
VI,
And when I'm to die,
¢« Receive me,” 1l cry,
For JEsus hath lov’d me
I cannot fay why.
Vil

And now I'm in Care
My Neighbours may fhare
T hefe Bleflings : To feek them
Will none of your dare !
VIII,
In Bondage, O why !
And Peath will you lie,
When One here aflures you
Free Grace 1s fo nigh !

HY MN
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HYMN XIV,6/Verie
s
| I.
E_; OR D and Gop of heavnly Pow'rs,
Hallelujah.
Their’s, and O benignly our’s, Hallelujah.,
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim, Hallelujah..
Wormsattempt to chaunt thy Name, Halleljah,
I1.
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, Hallelujah,
Hear, the Word’s Atonement T hou,Hallelujah,.
Jesus, in thy Name we pray, Hallelujah.
Take, O take our Sins away, Hallelujah,
* 11,
Thee to laud in Songs divine, Hallelujah.
'Angels and Archangels join, Hallelujah.
We with them our Voices raife, Hallelujah,
Echoing thine eternal Praife, Hallelujah.
Iv.
Holy, Holy, Holy Lorp ! Hallelujah.
Live, by Heav'n and Earth ador’d, Hallelujah,
Full of Thee, they ever cry, Hallelujah,
¢ Glory be to Gop on high,” * Hallelujah.

HYMN XV.E& iy

/
Blind Bartimeus, Luke xviii. 33,
I
LORD, if now thou pafieft by me,.
Stand and call me unto. Thee,
Freely, fully; julhify me,
Give me Eyes thy Love to fee ; |
Love

¥ Luke 11, 14,
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1.ove, that brought Thee down from Heaven,
Made my Gob a Man of Grief :
Let it thew my Sins forgiven ;
Help, O help mine Unbelief |
' 11,
Long I for thy Love have waited,
Beoging fat by the Way-fide,
Still I am not new created, .
- Still T am not fanétify’d,
Thou, O Lorp, in great Compaffion,
Haft in Part my Sight reftor'd;
Shew me all thy full Salvation,
Make the Servant as his Lorp,

 HYMN XVILE&esy
Pl cxxxi. Matt, xi, 29. 9%
L AL
ORD, if Thou the Grace impart, ., 4
Poor irr Spirit, meek in Heart,
I fhall as my Mafter be,,
Rooted in Bumility.
I1.
From the Time that Thee I know,
Nothing fhall I feek below,-
Aim at Nothing great or high,
Lowly both in Heart and Eye.
. I1I.
Simple, teachable, and mild,
Chang’d into a little Child, *
Pleas’d with all the Lorp provides,
Wean’d from all the World belides.

V.

Fatuer ! fix my Soul on Thee,
Ev'ry Evil let me flee,

* Mark x 13,
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Nothing want beneath, above,
Happy, happy in thy Love I
V.
O that all may feck and find,
Evry Good in JEsus join’d !

Him let Ifrael fhill adore,
Truft Him, praife Him evermore !

HY MN XVIL Gosnceht
[i. xxxv. 8, 9, 10,

I
jEBUS my all, to Heav'n is gone,
He whom 1 fix my Hopes upon ;
His Track-I fee, and I'll purfue
The narrow Way, ’till Him I view,
I,
The Way the holy Prophets went,
The Road that leads from-Banithment;
The King’s Highway of Holinefs
Ill go, for all his Paths are Peace.
I1I.

No Stranger-may proceed therein,
No Lover of the World and Sin,
No Lion, no devouring Care,

No Sin, nor Sorrow fhall be there,

IV,

No, nothing may go up thereon,
But trav lmcr Souls, and I am one :
Way- farmﬂ' Men, to-Canaan bound;,.
Shall.only in the Way be found,

V. '
This is the Way I long have fough, .
And°mourn’d becaufe llfOUIld it not;

C 3 - My
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» My Grief a2 Burden long has been,

Becau(e I could not ceafe from Sin.

VI.
The more 1 ftrove againit it’s Pow’r, *:
I finn’d and ftumbled but the more,
Till Jate I heard my Saviour fay,
¢¢ Come hither, Soul, ” I am the Way.

VII.
Lo! glad I come, and Thou blefs’d Lans,

R

Shalt take me to T heeas | am;
Nothing but Sin I Thee can give,
\Tothmv but Love fhall 1 receive. || °
VIII.
Then will T tell to Sinners round ;
W hat a dear SAaviour [ have found ; -
I’ll point to thy redeeming Blood,
And fay, ¢ Behold the wVay to GOD.

HYMN Xwn.é&z:gm%

I.

GLORY 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.
CyrisT our LorD and Gob we owns:
Curist the FATHER’s only doN,
LamBs of Gob for Sinners flain,
Saviour of offending Man,

Bow -

*Rom, vile 14. &c. 1 John xav. 6. ||-Hol.
xiv. 4. % John. 1. 29..
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I11.
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
Hear, the World’s Atonement Thou,
Jesu’ in thy Name we pray,
Take, O take, our Sins away.

IV.
Pow’rful Advocate with Gop,.
Juflify us by thy Blood ;
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
Hear, the World’s Atonement Thou.

HY MN XIX, Aoloteors

P{ xxiii, John x. 11,
| I
"~ HE Lorp my Pafture fhall prepare,
5. And feed me with a Shepherd’s Caze-
Fis Prefence fhall my Wants fupply ;
And guard me with a watchful Eye ;

My Noon-day Walks he fhall attend, -
And all my Mid-night Hours defend...

11,
When in the {ultry Glebe I 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.

| 111, ‘
‘Though in the Paths of Death I tread,
With gloomy Horrors overfpread,

My ftedfaft Heart {fhall fear no I,

i‘or Thou, O Lorp, art with me fhll 3
Thy. friendly Crook fhall give me Aid,
And puide me through the dreadful Shade. .
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IV.

Tho’ in a bare and rugged Way,,
. 'Thro’ devious lonely Wilds I ftray,

" Thy Bounty fhall my Pains beguile,
The barren Wildernefs thall {fmile,
With fudden Greens and Herbage crown’d,
And Streams fhall murmur all around.

HYMN XX}%?//WL

L Cor. xv. 52. 1 Thef v, 16.

|
““ 4 YOME to Judgment, come away,
(Hark, 1 hear th’ Arch-angel fay,.
Summoning the Dead to rife)
¢¢ Hafte, refume, and lift your Eyes,.
< Hear ye Sons ot Adam hear,
¢¢ Man before thy (Gop appear. .
I1..
Come to Judgment, come away,
This the laft the dreadful 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.
I1.
Come to Judgment, come-away, .
Ling’ring Man no longer ftay,.
Thee let Earth at length, reftore, .
Pris’ner in her Womb no more,..
Burft the Barriers of the Tomb,
Rife to meet thine inftant Doom !

/s
Come

* Johnv. 23,
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IV.
Come to Jugment, come away,
Wide difpers’d howe’er ye {’cray,
Loft in Fite, or Air, or Main, *
Kindred Atoms meet again,

Sepulch’red where’er ye reft,
Mlx’d with Fifh, or Bird, or Beafl,
V.
Come to Judgment, come away,
Help, O CHrisT, thy Work’s Decay ;
Man is out of Order hurl’d,
Parcel’d out to all the World :
Loz b, thy broken Concert raife,

And the Mufick fhall be Praife,
HYMN XXI, 5/*’/“5"*""

Lam. 1. 12.

I.
ALL ye that pafs by,
'Fo JEsus draw nigh,
To you is it nothing that ]Esus {hould die ?
Your Ranfom and Peace, -
Your Surety he is ;
Come fee if there ever was Sorrow like His.
II.
For what you have done
His Blood muit atene,
TheF AT rER hath punifh’dfor you hisdearSox ;
The Lorp, in the Day |
Of his Anger, did lay
Our Sinsonthe LAm B, and Hebore them away.
1IL

He anfwer’d for all,

O come at his Cal]
And low at his Crofs Wlth Aﬂom{hment fall!

*If. Int. 6. | Rev, xx. 13

./
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But lift up your Eyes,
At JEsus’s Cries,
Impaﬂive He fufters! Immortal He dies!
IV,
For you and for me
He pray’d on the Tree,

The Pray’r is accepted, the Sinner is frees
The Sinneraml, . ©

Who on JEsUS rely,
And come for the Pardon Gob cannot deny.*

v
My Pardon T claim,
For a Sinner 1 am,
A Sinner believing in JEsUs’s Name; §
He purchas’d the Grace
Which now I embrace,
- O FaTHEg, thou knﬁw’i’c he hath dy’d in my
(PlaCEi
\"4 3
His Death is my Plea,
My Advocate fce,
And hear the Blood {peak | that hath anfwer'd
Acquitted 1 was, ~ (for me.
| When he bled on the Crofs,
- And by lofing his Life he hath carry my

(Caufe,

HYMN XXIL ¢, {(/@/5/{
Luke xiv. 16,

I.
OME Sinners to the Gofpel Feaft,
I Let every Soul be JEsu’s Guet,

* Nt 1.z, Heb. vi. 18.  § Rom. 1%.. 33..
| Fleb. xi1. 24,
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Ye need not one be left behind,
For Gobp hath bidden all Mankind.

11,

Do not begin to make Excufe,
Ah! do not ye his Grace refufe ; |
This World’s vain Cares and Lufts forfake,
What JEsus freely gives ye take,

111,
Have me excus’d, why will ye fay,
From Health, and Life, and Liberty,
From all that is in JEsU3 giv'n,
From Pardon, Holinefs, and Heav’n !

IV. .
Come then qe Souls by Sin oppreft,*
Ye reftlefs Wand’rers after Reft,
Ye poor, and-maim’d, and hdlt, and blind,
In CurisT an hearty Welcome find.
V.
Come, and partake the Gofpel-feaft,
Be fav’d from Sin in Jesus’ Reft;
O tafte the Goodnefs of our Gop,
And eat his Flefh, and drink his Blood, +

VI

See him fet forth before your Eyes, §
Behold the bleeding Sacrifice !
His offer’d*Love make hafte, embrace,
And freely now be fav’d by Grace.

1. VII.
Ye who'believe his Record true,
Shall fup with Him, and He with you; |
Come to the Feaft, be fav’d from Sin,

For Jesus waits to take you in,
This

* Matt, xi, 28, 1 Johnvi. 51,53, § Gal
iil. 1. .|| Rev, 111; 256,
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VIIL.
This is the Time, no more delay,
This is the glorious Gofpel-day ;
Come in this Moment at his Call,
And live for Him who dy’d for all,

HYMN XXIILK,A/’M{%

~When they faw the ST AR they rejoiced,

b

Matt. 11, 10.

I.
ONS of Men, behold from far,
Hail the long expeéted Star,
Facob’s Star, that gilds the Night,
Guides bewildred Nature right.
' 1L
" Fear not hence that there fhould flow

Wars or Peftilence below,
Wars it bids and Tumults ceafe,-

Uthering in the Prince of Peace.

- I11.
Mild He fhines on all beneath,
Piercing thro’ the Shades of Death,
‘Scatt’ring Error’s wide-fpread Night,
Kindling Darknefs into Light.

IV,

Nations all far off and near,

Hafte to fee your Gop appear ;
Hafte, for Him your Hearts prepare,
Meet Him manifefted there, *

They

~ © 2Pet, 1. 1gs.
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V.
There behold the Day-{pring rife, #
Pouring Eye-ficht on your Eyes ;
Gob in his own Light {urvey,
Shining to the perfeét Day.

VI,
Sing ye Morning-ftars again,+
Gop defcends on Earth to reign !
Deigns for Man his Life ¢’ employ,
dhout, ye Sons of Gop, for Joy!

HY M N XXIV, & &eoton

I,
ESU, Friend of Sinners, hear, E
Yet once again [ pray, -

From my Debt of din fet clear,

For I have nought to pay.
Speak, O fpeak the kind Releafe,

A poor backiliding Soul reftore ; §
Love me freely, feal my Péace,

And bid me {in no more, |

I1. | -

Sin’s Deceitfulnefs hath {pread,

An Hardnels o’er my Heait ;
But if Thou thy Spirit thed, = ~

The ftony fhall depart:
Shed thy Love, thy Tendernefs,

And let me feel the foftning Pow’r ;
Love me freely, {eal my Peace,

And bid me {in no more.

D ; For

* Luke 1. 8. + Job xxxviii. 7. § Hof. xiv. 4.
| John viii, 11, |
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111
For this only Thing I pray,
And this will 1 require,
Take the Pow'r of Sin away,
Take ev'ry vain Defire :
Perfect me in Holinefs #

T'hine Image to my Soul reftore,
Love me freely, feal my Peace,

And bid:me fin no more.

HYMN XXV. /W/

A MORNING Hymn.

N
ESUS, the all-reftoring Word,
QOur fallen Spirit’s Hope,
After thy lovely Likenefs Lorp,
- O when fhall we wake up!

I1. |
Thou, O our Gop, Thou.only art
The Life, the Truth, the Way ;
Quicken our Souls, infiru@ our Hearts,
Our finking Footfteps ftay.
I11.
All that Thou doft on Earth beftow,
Of Heaven, vouchfafe to give,
Give us, OL.orD, Thyfelf to know,
In Thee to + walk, and live,

1V.
Fill us with all the Life of Love,
In myftic Union join §

Us to thyfelf, and let us prove
The Fellowthip divine,

| Open
*2 Cor. vii, 1. 4 Col. i, 6. § Jobhn xv. 3.
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V.

‘Open the Entercourfe between

Qur longing Souls and T hee,

Wever to be broke off again
Thre’ all Eternity.

VI.
Grant this O Lorp ! for Thou haft died
That we might be forgiv’n,
Thou hatt the Righteoufnefs fupplied,
By which we merit Heaven.

HYMN XXVL 6 erley

An EVENING Hymn:

f‘ I.

} ESUS, the all-atoning Lamb,
Lover of loft Mankind,

Salvation in whofe only Name

A finful World can find :
I,
We afk thy Grace to make us clean,
We come to T hee, our Gop ;

Open, O Lorp, for this Day’s Sin,

The Fountain of thy Blood, *
I11.

Hither our fpotted Souls be brought,
And ev’ry idle Word, )

And ev'ry Work, and ev’ry Thought,
That hath not pleas’d our LorD.

IV.

Hither our A&ions, righteous-deem’ds
By Man, and counted good,

As filthy Rags by Gop cfteemed, +
*Till fprinkled with thy Blood.

¥ Zech, xuL 1. ¢ Ifa. Ixiv. 6,
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HY MN XXVILArweeft

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

I.

O Saviour, Thou thy Myfteries
Haft often coverd from the Wife,

And Babes thy Glory fhew’d ; *#
Thy Wifdom far furpafles all
What ftudious Mortals Wifdom call,
‘Thou holy Lams of Gob,

11,
The nat’ral Man can’t right conceive +

The glorious Things which we belicve,
How thou did’ft us redeem ;
The Things thy Spirit teacheth us,
‘I'he Merit of thy Blood and Crofs,
Are Foohfhnefs to him,
II1. |
They this World’s Wifdom feek and gain,
That Wifdom which thou calleft vain,
But Oh! are Strangers ftill
To that which makes our Spirits wife,
And fets before our waiting Evyes,
What is our SAviouRr’s Wil.
IV
Thrice happy then are we, who prove
‘The Peace of Gop, his Truth and Love,
Things freely to us giv'n,
Thefe Earnefts are of greater Blifs,
‘T'he Earneft of that Happmefs
Which we fhall have in Heav’n.

HY M N
*# Matt. x1, 25.  + 1 Cor, ii. 14,
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| /LT EV

The Sinner converted. If, xxxviii, 174, 19.

Thou balf in Loveto my Soul delivered it from the

Pit of Corruption s for thou baf? caft all my
Sins behind thy Back, The Living, the Liv-

ing, be fhall pmzﬁ' theey as I ds zlm Day.

WH EN with myMlnd devoutly preft,

Dear SAvI0UR, my revolving Breaft
Would paft Oftences trace ;

T'rembling I make the black Review;
Yet pleas’d behold, admiring too,
'T'he Power of changing Grace.
L
This Tongue, .with Bla{phemies defil’d,.
Thefe Feet to erring Paths beguil’d,
In heav’nly Leaguc ATEC }
Who could believe fuch Lips could praife,
Or think my dark and winding Ways
Should ever lead to Thee ?
I11.
Thele Eyes, that once abus’d their S:ghtg
Now lift to Thee their wat’ry nght |
And weep a filent Flood ;
Thefe Hands afcend in ceafelefs Pra}r rs.
© wafh away the Stains they ‘wear,.
In pure redeeming Bloed !

IV.
Thefe Ears, that pleas’d could-entertain
'Fhe midnight Qath, the luftful Strain,.
When round the feftal Board ;

D3 Now
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Now deaf to all th’ enchanting Notfe,
Avoid the Throng, deteft the Joys,
And prefs to hear thy W oRb.
V.
Thus art Thou ferv’d in ev’ry Part,
And now thou doft transform my Heart,
That drofly Thing rehne:
Now Grace doth Nature’s Strength controul,
And a new Creature—Body—oSoul —
Are, Lorp, for ever thine.

HY MN XXIX. Bgeer
' 5 %ﬁxf‘%"
Farewell to the World, ,)%/,,&ff-m‘i_;-

g AL : ’
I {J/ ﬂfiéjj,r{{,#f /’Tf.‘

WORLD adieu ! thou rezl Cheat.,
- Oft have thy deceitful Charms

Fil'd my Heart with fond Conceit,
Foolith Hopes, and falfe Alarms:.
Now I fee, as clear as Day,
How thy Follies pafs away.
1L
Vain thy entertaining Sights,.
Falfe thy Promifes renew’d,
All the Pomp of thy Delights
Does but flatter and delude +
Thee I quit, for Heav'n above,,
Objelt of the nobleft Love.
111,

Farewel Honour’s empty Pride,
- “Thy own nice, uncertain Guft,

If the leaft Milchance betde,
Lays thee lower than the Duft

Wordly Honours end in Gall,
‘Rife To-day-Tc-morrow fall-
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IV

Foolith Vanity—Farewel—
More inconftant than the Waves,
Where thy foothing Fancies dwell,
Purelt Tempers they deprave :
He, to whom I fly from thee,
Jesus Cuarist fhall fet me free.

V.
Let not, Lorp | my wand’ring Mind
Follow after fleeting 1 oys,
Since, in Thee alone, 1 find
Solid and {ubltantial Joys ;
Joys that never overpaft,.
Thro” Eternity fhall lait.
| VI.
LorD | how happy is a Heart
After Thee while it afpires !
True and faithful as "I hou art,
‘T'hou fhalt anfwer it’s Delires- &
It fhall fee the glorious Scence
Of thine everlafting Reign.

HEYMN XXX.Z .

The Triumph of Faith.

I.
E EAD .of the Church triumphant !
We joyfully adore Tnee;
Tl Thou appear,
Thy Members here,
Shall fing like thofe in Glory,
We lift our Hearts and Voices
With bleft Anticipation,

2
f‘{-:"ii-' v Lt
f.-":_'r
rFl '/’
F

And
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And cry aloud,
And give to (GoD
T he Praife of our Salvation..

I1.

While in Afli¢tion’s Furnace,,

And paffing thro’ the Fire,
Thy Love we Praife,
Which knows our Days,

And ever brings us nigher.

We clap our Hands exulting, *

"In thine Almighty Favour,
The Love divine
Which made us Thine-
Shall keep us T'hine for ever.
Iil.
Thou doft conduét thy People:
- Thro’ Torrents of Temptation,,
Nor will we fear,,

Whilft 'FThou art near,.
The Fire of Tribulation.
‘The World with Sin and Satan:

In vain our March oppofes;,

By Thee we fhall
Break thro’ them all,

. And fing the Song of Mofes, ¥

TV,
By Faith we fee the Glory,

"T'o which Thou-fhalt reftore us,,

The Crofs defpife
For that high Prize

Which Thou haft fet hefore us.. |

* Plalm xlvii, 1,. + Exod. xv, 13,

And
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And 1if Thou count us worthy,
We each, as dying Stephen,*
Shall fee Thee ftand
" At Gob’s Right-hand,
To take us up to Heaven.

HYMN XXXI &5
Fewen]y ]oy on Earth

C’) ME ye th?t love the Lorp,

And let your Joys be known,
Join in a Song with fweet Accord,

While ye furround the Throne.
11,
The Sorrows ef the Mind
Be banifh’d from the Place ;
Religion never was defign’d +
To make our Pleafures lefs.
I11. ’
Let thofe refufe to fing
Who never knew ouf Gob ;
But Children of the heav’nly ng
Will {peak their Joys abroad.
1V,
The Men of Grace have found
Glory hecrun 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 vil, 53, + Prov, iii. 17. 1 Pet: 1.3,



[ 34]
Before we reach the heav’nly Fields,
Or walk the golden Streets, *
.. VL
- T'hen let our Songs abound,
And ev’ry Tear be dry,

- We’re marching thro’ ImmANUEL’s Ground

To fairer Worlds on high.

HYMN XXXIL & ey

Refurreétion of Curist, |
I.
CH RIST the Lorp is rifen To-day !
Sons of Men and Angels fay,
Raife your Joys and Triumphs high,

Sing ye Heav’ns, anc} IEarth. reply..

Love’s redeeming Work is done,
Fought the Fight, the Battle won :
Lo ! our Sun’s Eclipfe is o’er,
Lo! He fetsin Blood no more.

I11.
Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal,
CurisT hath burft the Gates of Hell :.
Death 1n vain forbids his Rife;
CurIsT hath open’d Paradife.,

IV.
Fives again our glorious King,,
Where O Death is now thy Sting !
Once He died our Souls to fave, .
Where thy Victory, O Grave !

Soar

R # Rev, xx1. 18. 21,
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Soar we Now - where CnRIsT 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 perifh'd all
Part’ners of our Parent’s Pall,
Second Life we all receive,

In our Heav’nly Adam live.

VII.

Hail the Lotd of Earth and Heav’n !
Praife to Thee by both be giv’n !
Thee we-greet triumphant now,
Hail! the * ResurRrRECcTION—T HOU !

| ViIL
King of Glory ! Soul of Elifs !
Everlaﬂmcr {iite is this—-
Thee to Know——Thy Pow’r to prove,
Thus to {ing, and thus to love |

HY NM XXXIII 7

ASCENSION.

I.
AIL the Day that fees Him rife,
Ravifh’d frcm our wifhful Eyes !
CrRrisT a while to Mortals giv'n,

Re-afcends 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 1"

 Him

# Johnxi, 25, I John xvi. 3.
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11.
Him tho’ higheft Heav’n receives,
Still He loves the Earth He leaves ;
Tho’ returning to his Throne,
otill he calls Mankind his own.

- otill for us He intércedes,
Prevalent his Death He pleads ;

Next Himfelf prepares our Place, +

Harbinger of human Race. |

I,
Mafter (may we ever fay)
Taken from our Head To-day, §
See thy faithful Servants, fee,
Ever gazing up to Thee ! 1
Grant, tho’ parted from our Slght,
High above yon azure Height,
* Grant our Hearts may thither rife,

Foll'wing Thee beyond the Skies ! - .

IV.

Ever upward let us move,
Wafted on the Wings of Love,

Looking when our Lorp fhall come,

Longing, gafping after Home.

There we fhall with Thee remain, *

Partners of thine endlefs Reign;

 _There thy Face wnclouded fee,
Find our Heav'n of Heav’'n in Thee,

HYMN

-

+ John xiv, z. || Heb. vi. 20, § 2 Kings i1 3.
1 A@si, g. 10y, 11. * 1 Thel, iv, 17.
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HYMN XXXIv, =~ -

The Same. B Leg L
- e

PsaLtm xxwv, 7, ,
Lift up you;HeadS, O ye Gates, and be l

ve lift up, ye Everlafting Doors, &c.

L. .
UR Logrp is rifen from the Dead,
Qur JEsus is gone up on hwh
The Pow’rs of Hell are captive led
Dragg’d to the Portals of the Sky

IL, !
There his triumphal Chariot waits,
And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay,

Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates,
Ye everlafting Doors give Way

1L,
Loofe all your Bars of mafly Light,
And wide unfold th’ etherial Scene;
He claims thefe Manfions as his Right, -
Receive the King of Glory in !
IV,
Who is the King of Glory, who? °
The LorD that all his Foes o ’ercame,
The World, 5in, Death, and Hell o’erthrew,
And JEsus is the Conqu’ror’s Name,
V.
Lo ! his triumphal Chariot waits, .
And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay, -
Lift up your Heads, ye heav’nly (Jates, |
Ye everlaﬁmg Doors give W ay

E Who
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VI.

Who is the King of Glory, who ?
The Lozrp of glorious Pow’r pofieft,

The Kinz of Saints and Angels too,

- Gob over all, for ever blelt!

HYMN XXXV.

PS'A EM XCV., 'I. W[M?’ﬂ’ﬁ? e:“HS'—
I, |

"WAKE, and fing the-Song *
Of Mofes and the Lams, ‘*

YWake ev'ry Heart and ev’ry Tongue,
"To praife the SAviour’s Name.

11.
Sing of his dying Love,
Sing of his rifing Pow’r,
Sing how He intercedes above
For thofe whofe Sins He bore.
I1.
Sing till we feel our Hearts
Afcending with our Tongues,
Sing ’till the Love of Sin departs,
And Grace infpires our Songs.
IV.
Sing on your heav’nly Way,
Ye ranfom’d Sinners fing,
Sing on, rejoicing ev’ry Day
In CurisT th’ eternal King.
V.
Soon fhall ye hear Him fay,
¢« Ye blefled Children come; ”

Soon will He call ye hence away,
And take his Wand’rers home. |

HY MN
* Rev, xv. 3. T Matt. xxv, 34. || Heb. xiil. 14
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7Y MN XXXVI
2t ‘. e

_—— T

PSALM XCiiil r‘J
I.
YE Seryants of GoD,

 Your Mafter proclaimy.
And publifh abroad

His wonderful Name:
The Name all-victorious:

Of JEsus extol 3 |
His Kingdom 1s glorious,

And rules over all,

Ii.
The Waves of the 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 adoring,
He always is near. |
I11.
Men, Devils engage,.
The Billows arife,

And horribly rage,
And threaten the Skies 3

" Their Fury fhall never
Our Stedfaftnefs fhock,

" The weakeft Believers
Is built on a Rock.
| IV
Gop ruleth on high,
Almighty to fave, “ |
- S And

' “ Matt. X’Viii. 20
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And fti!l ke is nigh,
His Prefence we have,
The great Congregation

His Triumph fhall fing,
Afcribing Salvation

To JEsus our King,

.V,

Salvation to Gob,

Who fits on the Throne,
Let all cry aloud, =

And honour the Son :
Our JEesus’s Praifes

‘The Angels proclaim,
Fall down on their Faces,

And worfhip the Lanms.

VI,
1 hen let us adore
And give Him his Right,
All Glory and Pow'r, |
And Wifdom, and Might;
All Honour and Bleffing,
With Angels above,
And Thanks never ceafing,. |
And infinite Love.

HYM N XXXVIL Wuatli
. L -
ROM all that dwell below the Skies,

Let the CREATOR’s Praife arife ;
Let the REDEEMER’s Name be fung,
Thro’ ev’ry Land by ev’ry Tongue.

II.

Eternal are thy Mercies LorD,

" Eternal Truth attends thy Word ;
"I'hy Praife fhall found from Shore to Shore,
Till Suns fhall rife and fet no more, |
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HYMN: XXXVIL 4,4
Salvation by Grace: in CHR ;*s T, |

I.
OW to the Pow’r of Gop Supreme,
Be everlafting Honours giv'n ; g

He faves from ‘Hell, (we blefs his Name)
He calls loft wand’ring Souls to Heav'n.

- ILL -
Not for our Duties or Deferts .*
But of his own aboundlng Grace,
He warks: Salvation in our Hearts,
And forms a People for his Praife,.

, I11,
' T'was his own Purpofe that begun .
T'o refcue Rebels doom’d to die,
He vave us Grace in CHR1sT his Son, +
Before he fpread the ftarry Sky.

1V.

izsus, the Lorp, appears at laft,
And makes his FATHER’s Councils known, §
Declares the great Tranfactio ns paft,
And brings immortal Bleflings down,

- HYMN XXXIX é::f'mﬁ; )
The New Creation. - Rev, xxi. .

I. . ~ ‘
‘TTEND, while Gob’s eternal Sox . /
Doth his own Glories thew ; - |
‘““ Behold! I fit upon my Throne,

“ Creating all Things new,
_ E 3 1 Na“

—ll

® Tit, &l 5. + Eph. i 4. 1 Eph, & g,
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¢ Nature and Sm are: paﬁ away,
" ¢ And the old Adam dies ;
¢ My Hands a new Foundation Iay
¢ Seé a new World ariffe 1 7

. 1TIL
Mighty. REDEEMER, fet us free
From our old State of Sin, -
O make our Souls alive to Thee,
Create new Pow’rs within | 1
I T e
Renew our Eyes, and form our Ears, ol
And mould our Hearts afrefh; |
Give us new Paffions, Joys, and Fears:, ﬂ
And twrn the Stone to F leth !+

v
¥ar.from the Regions of the Dead

From Sin, and Earth, and Hell -
In the new World thy Grace hath made,

May we for ever dwell !

HYMN Xﬁé/’wé"

I /,r—ﬂlw v ﬁ':"

+ =
a4
L3,
] L )

Come, thou wounded Lamb of Gop !

Come, wafh. us in thy cleanfing Blood;* .
Give us-to know thy Love, then Pain
Is fweet, and Life or Death is Gam.

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

®1Johni 7. Rev, 1, 5. 42 Cor 3. 22,
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1. ‘ |
How can it be, thou heav nl}f King s
That thou fhouldft Man to Glory- bring'!
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne,

Deck’d with a néver-fading Crown ! » 7

1V.
Ah, Lorp ! enlarge our fcan’ty*Though{',
To "know the Wonders thou haft wrought,,
Unloofe our ftamm’ ring Tongue to te]l *
Thy Love immenfe; unfearchable. |

V O ) . .
Firft-born. of many Bréthien Tht)u, T

To Thee both Earth and Heav'n mu{’c 'bow §(
ielp us to Thee our All to'give, =~ -
Thine may we die, thine may we lwe |

H 'Y' M N XLI. (f-,_{i*:ﬂ.’:é«p

0 Love divine, how fweet Thou art!

When thall we find our_longing Hea.rt&
All taken upby Thee?

Oh make me pant and thirf} to prove ¥

The Greatnefs of redeeming Love,
The Love of CHRIST to me.

I
Gop only knows the Love of Gop,—
O that it now were fhed abroad
" In each poor ftony Heart !
For Love I'd figh, for Love I'd pine, .
This only Pornon, Lorp, be mine,
Be mine this better Part ! .
O
1 Rom. vin. 2z,  § Phil. i g, 10,
i Ram. xtv. 8. * Pf, xlia, 1.
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- O IIL
O that we could for ever fit, + .-
- With-Mary, at the Maiter’s Feet,
Be this our happy Choice! -
Our only Care, Delight, and Blifs,
Our Joy, our Heav’n on Earth, be this,
‘To heprthe Bridegroom’s Voice. -
T hy.only Lo

-

ve may we require, .

Nothing on Earth beneath Defire,
Nothing in’Heav’n above ;

Let Earth and all it’s Frifles go, . .

 Giye us,.O Lorp, thy Love to know,

- " Give us thy precious Love.l . -

- ‘4" ) ,
. . 7
' : y {,JF L’Wfi“ oy

ST 5 TS R :' .
i Ao S .
H Y M N XLII- é;ﬁfﬁﬁé’ .

- S P Iyw9 ~ )58
The Second Advent. Rev. 1. 7. g«

SRR 1. -
) O'! Hz comes with Clouds defcending
'L”O'nce’ for favaur’d Sinners flain |
Thoufand thoufand Saints attending, *- X
L]

L I

r . .
E ‘IiLJli

Swell the Triumph of his Train::
Hallelujah! ' V.
Hallelujah | Amen.
I1. -
Ev'ry Eye fhall now behold Him,.
Rob'd in dreadful Majelty ; ,h |
Thofe who fet at nought and fold Him, . ,
Pierc’d, and nail’d ‘Him to the Tree, .~
Deeply wailing, - @,
Shall the True MEessiaH fees
Evry

t Luke .38, &¢, | Joh iii, _29_:- * Judexiv, >

S

~,
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- HL ,
Ev’ry Iland, Sea, and Mountain, ¥
Heav'n and Earth fhall flee away ; * ({

~All who hate Him, muft, confounded, i
Hear the Trump pro-"lann the Day ; é
Come to Judgment ! d
Come to Judgment ! come away ! i
1V, 1
Now Redemption long expected, \
See ! in folemn Pomp agpear ! NS
All his baints, by Man rejected, \)
Now fhall meet Him in the Au" +
Hallelujah ! = - |
See the Day of Gop appear ’
V.
Anfwer thine own Bride and Spirit; || °
Haften, Lorp, the gen’ral Doom ! § .\
The New Heav’n and Earth ¢ igherit, = 3
. Take thy pining Exiles Home: "~ -
~ All Creation *%
Travaxls groatis| and bxds Thee come!

-/

- VL. .
Yea! Amen ! Let all adore Thee, .
High on thine eternal Throne! N\
SAVIOUR, take the Pow’r and Glory ;
Claim the Kingdom for thme own ! "\

O come quickly |
Hallelu_]ah’ Come, LORD, come !

HYMN.

*Rev. xx. 11. ||[[Mic. vii. 16,17, +1Thel. iv. [,
I Rev. xxil. 17, § Vide Burial Service.. § Rev. .
XXi. 1. ** Rom, viii; 22, 2. * Rev, xxil. 20.
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. HYMN XLII éfézﬁg

The Same:. Rev. x1. 13.
.

E 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, welcome,
welcome to the faithful Soul..

i1,

From Heav’n, angelic Voices found,

See the Almighty JEsus crown’d !’

Girt with Omnipotence and Grace,

And Glory decks the 5AviouK's Face,
Glory, Glory, Glary, Glory, Glory decks the

- SaviouR’s Face !

R § 8 -
Defcendmg on his Azure Throne,
He claims the Kingdoms for hisown:
The Kingdoms all obey his Word,
And hail him their triumphant LoRD
Hail him, hail himi, hail him; hail him, hail
him, their triumphant LORDr
A
Shout all the People of the Sky, - -

- And all the Saints of the Most Hich:
Our. Gop, who now his Right obtains,
For ever and for ever Reigns :

Ever, ever, ever, ever, ¢yer and for ever Reigns.

- The




4]
V.
The FaTHER praife, the.Son adore,
The SPIRIT blefs for evermore
Salvation’s glortous Work is done,
‘We welcome Thee GREAT THREE 1N OnEl

Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, wels
come Thee GREAT THREE v OnE! '

H Y M N XLIV e/ //M'(&/

Hymn to the TRINITY.
_ 1.
AIL holy, holy, holy Lorp'!
Be endlefs Praife to Thee f
Supreme, eflential One, ador’d .
In co-eternal Three.
I.
Enthron’d 1a everlafting State,
E'er Time its Round began,
‘Who join’d in Council to create
The Dignity of Man., *.
| I11. | -
‘To whom T Tfaiah’s Vifion. thew’d,.
The Seraphs veil their Wings,

While Thee JEnovaw, LoD and GOD,
Th’ angehr‘ Army {ings.

, I
To Thee by .myftic Pow’rs on high
Were humble Praifes given, |
When John beheld with favour’d Eye |
- Th’ Inhabitants of Heaven.
i V.
All that the Name of Creature owns, .
‘T'o Thee in Hymns afpire ; |
~ May

*Gen. i. 26, 27, T Il 'vi. 2, 4.- §f Rev.iv. 10 &¢;
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May we as Angels on our Thrones

For ever join the Choir !

VL

Hail holy, holy, holy, Lorp !

Be endlefs Praife to Thee;
Supreme, effential One, ador'd

In co-eternal Three.

"HYMN XLV. pets
' Another.© |

E give immortal Praife,
| To Gop the FaTHER”s Love §
For all our Comforts here, N
- And better Hopes above:’

He fent his own

Eternal Son,

To die for Sins

That Man had done.
To Gob the dSoi belongs
Immortal Glory too,
Who bought us with his Blood,
From everlafting 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; +
Whofe 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 T'hee
e endlefs Honours done ;
The undivided T HREE,
And the myfterious ONE !

Where Reafon fails

With all” her Pow’rs,

Thiere Faith prevails

- And Love adores.

HYMN XLVL &. /,?f”wf,{’/g/
AvorT HER, -/

| .
RAISE be to the FATHER given,
CHRIST Hergave -
Us to fave,
Now the Heirs of Heaven.
II.
Pay we cqual Adoration
To the Sox,
e alone
Wrought out our Salvation.

* I11.
Glory to th’ Eternal Spirit,
Us He féals, *
CHRIsT reveals, +
And applies his Merit.
1V.
Worthip, Honour, Thanks and Blefling,
One in THREE, "'
Give we Thee,
Never, never ceafing !

E HYMN
* Eph. 1. 13. 4 1 Cor xii. 2
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HYMN XLVIIL .//ezj:/éﬁwm

The brazen Serpent.
Numb. xxi. 9. John. il 14.
| L.
W [ T H fiery Serpents greatly pain’d,

When 1fr'el’s mourning T'ribes tom-
plain’d,

And figh'd to be reliev'a,

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,
To thofe who feek a Cure?
Tivel of old, and we no lefs,
The fame indulgent Grace confefs,
Whilft Life and Breath endure.
‘ 111,
To Reafon’s View, fo ftrange Effeci,
Self righteous Souls will il reject,
And perifh in their Pride !
Not fo the ftung with Sin and Law,
Thefe all their rich Salvation draw,
From JEsu’s bleeding oide.
V.
May we then view the matchlefs Crofs,
And other Objeéts count Hut Lofs,
No other (yain explore
Here {till be_fix’d our feafted Eyes,
Teeming with Tears of glad Surprize,

Ard thankfully adore ! _
- Hail
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V.
Hail, great IMMANUEL, balmy Name'

Thy Praife the Ranfom’d will proclaim,

Thee we Phyfician call ;
we own no other Cure but Thine,

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

HY NM XLVIL &utt

7ech. xiu. 1I.

L ,
* HOW {ad our State by Nature isy
Our Sin how deep it ftains |
‘And Satan-binds our Captive Souls
Faft in his flavifh Chains.
11,
Byt there’s a Voice of dovreign Grace
Sounds from Gob’s facred Word ;
Ho ! ye defpairing Sinners, come
And. truft upon the LoRD.
111, |
O may we hear th’ Almighty Call,
And run to this Relief ! |
We would believe thy Promile, Lorpy -
O help our Unbelief ! '
1V.
To the bleft Fountain of thy Blood,

Teach us, O Lorp, tofly:
There may we walh our fpotted Souls

From Crimes of deepeft Dye'!
1. - V.
Sereich out thine Arm, viGorious Kings

Qur reigning oIns ubdue; - |
- Dtive:
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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,
Cur Jesus and our all ! ‘

HYMN XLIX, € é/'.;:-,séf

. /
1 John. iv. 16, latter Part.

I. .

LOVE divine, all Love excelling,

Joy of Heaven to Earth come down !
Fix in us thine humble Dwelling,
All thy faithful Mercies crown :
Jesus | Thou art all Compaffion,
Pure unbounded Love Thou art,
Viiit us with thy Salvation,
-Enter every trembling Heart !

* H.
Breathe ! O breathe thy loving Spirit,.
Into ev’ry troubled Breaft!
Let us all in Thee inherit,
Let us find thy promis’d Reft: |
~ Tzke away the Pow’r of finning
Alpha and Omega be, + |
© End of Faith, asits Beginning, I
oet our Hearts at Luiberty.
111,

Ceme ! Almighty to deliver,
Let us.all thy Life receive !

Suddenly =

" ¥ Rev, xii, 9. || Matt xi. 23, tRevi1. &
§ Heb. x1, z.
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Suddenly return, and never,
Never more thy Temples leave ! *

Thee we would be always blefling,
Serve thee as thine Hofts above,
Pray, and praife Thee without ceafing,.
Glory in thy precious Love,

IvV..
Finifh then thy new Creation,
Pure, unfpotted may we be,.
Let us fee thy great Salvation,
Perfettly reftor'd by Thee!
Chang’d from Glory into Glory, §
"Till 1n Heaven we taKe our Place,
"Till we caft our Crowns before Thee, ||*
- Loft in Wonder, Love, and Praife,

H Y I‘I N Ln- '
Thankfgiving. . &edliy
L.
EET and right it is to {ing '
Glory to our Gop and King :
Meet in ev’ry Time and Place,
To rehearfe his folemn Praife.
1.
Join, ye Saints, the Song around,.
Angels help the chearful Sound ;.
Publifh thro’ the World abroad.
Glory to th’ eternal Gop,.
IIE

Praifes here to Thee we give,.
Gracious Thou our Thanks receive 3.
Holy FaTHER, fov'reign L.orD, -
Ev’ry where be Thou ador'd !
F 3 The”

* 2.Cor, vi, 16. § 2 Cor, iii, 18, || Rev. iv. 10¢
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IV,
Tho’ th’ injurious World exclaim,
Sing we ftill in JEsu’s Name;
SAVIOUR, Thee we ever blefs,
Thee our LorD and Gop confefs. ¥

HY MN LL Corinns

M OZRNTIN G

I5E, my Soul ! adore thy Maker ;
Angels Praife,
, Join thy Lays,
With them be Partaker.
I.

Sov’reign LorD of ev’ry Spirit,
In thy Light
Lead me right,

Thro’ my Saviour’s Merit.

111,

Thou this Night was’t my Prote@ors
With me flay

All the Day,
Ever my Dire&or.

IV.

Holy; holy, holy Giver

Of all Good, .
Life and Food,

Reign ador’d for ever !

V.

Giory, Honour, Thanks and Blemng;
ONE in THREE
Give we Thee,

Never never ceafing !

HYMN

¢ John xx, 28,
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HY M N LI &k

EVENING

L.
RE I fleep, for ev’ry Favour
This Day{hew’d
By my Gob,
I will blefs my SAviour,
I1.
O my LoRrD | what fhall I rendel
To thy Name,
Still the fame,
Gracious good, and tender !

111,

Leave me not, but ever love me
Let thy Peace
Be my Blifs,
“T'1ll thou hence remove me,
IV.
Vifit me with thy Salvation 3
Let thy Care
Now be near, |
Round my Habitation. ;o
V.

'Thou my Rock, my Guard, my Tower,
cafely keep,

While 1 {leep,
Me with all thy Power.
VI.

S0, whene’er in Death I flumber,

Let merife
With the Wile,

Lounted in their Number ! |
" HYMN



[ 56 ]

HYMN LIII.. é_/mf%% L
The Same. o

L.
O farther go To-night, but ftay,
Dear Saviour, till the Break of Day::
Turn in, dear Lorp, with me ; #
And in the Morning when 1 wake,

Me in thine Arms, my JEsus, take, {
And I'll go on with Thee.

HY M N LIV,

The Same.. P{ 1v. 8.

: L. _

I Will lay me down to.lleep,. -

And fafely take my Reft;: -

Me commend to JEsU’s (race,.

And as upon his Breaft, §
So, if Jesus pleafe, 1l fleep;

While Troops of Angels are my Guard, §
O, my Shepherd ! love and keep,.

And be my great Reward !

HYMN LVL.faVoww

The Pilgrim’s Song..
[
ISE, my Soul, and ftretch thy Wings,.
Thy better Portion trace ;

Rife from tranfitory T'bings,
Tow'rds Heav'n, thy native Place &

* Gen, xix. z. with Gal; i1i. 7.  Deut, xxxiil, 2]

§If,xL 1. - 4 Heb, i 144
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Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay,
Time fhall {foon this Earth remove 3
Rife, my Soul; and hafte away
* To Seats prepar’d above.
II.

Rivers to the Ocean run,
Nor ftay in all’ their Courfe 5

Fire afcending {eeks the Sun,
Both {peed them to their Seurce :
So a Soul that’s ® born of Gop
Pants to view his glorious Face, |
Upwards tends to his Abode, -
To reft in his Embrace. '
IiL .
Ceafe, ye Pilgrims, ceafe to mourn, §
Prefs onward to the Prize 3
Soon our SAvIoUR will return
T riumphant in the Skies
Yet a Seafon and you know

Happy Entrance will be giv’n,
All our Sorrows left below, §

And Earth exchang’d for Heav'n.

HYMN LVI ‘ é/!{/_;’%:ﬂﬂ

s Puﬁb]ic Thank{giving.

I,
HOUT to the Lorp, and let our Joys
Thro’ the whole Nation run ;
Ye Britith Skies, refound the Noife

Beyond the rifing Sun. '-
Thee

# John i, 12, 13 || Pf. xlii. 1, 2. § Heb. 31 130
§ I{, xxxv. {0, | ]
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- IL

Thee, mighty Gob, our Souls admire,.

‘T'hee our glad Voices fing,
And join with the celeftial Choir

'T'o praife th’ eternal King,

S IIL.

Thy Pow’r the whole Creation rules,
- And on the ftarry Skies,

dits fmiling at the weak Defigns * 1
Thine envious Foes devife,:

1V,
Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage,
And with an awful Frown,

F'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..

"HY M N F LVII. Z@f@'ﬁéij o

a7

Panting after Goo, Pf xlit. 1.

I. .
HOU hidden Love of God, whofe Height
W hofe Depth unfathom’d no Man knowss.
I fee from far thy beauteous Light,
Inly I figh for thy Repofe :
My ‘Heart is pain’d, nor can-it be
At Reft, till it find Reft in Thee..

* Pf. i1, 4.";5
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11, |
15 there 2 Thing beneath the:Sun,
That ftrives with ‘T hee my Heart to fhare T
An | ocear it thence, and reizn alone, '
The Lorp of ev'ry Motion there
Then thall my Heart from Earth be free,
When it has fcund Repole in thee,

11,
O hide this Self from me, thatl
No more, but CHRIST in ms may live ! ¥
Mv vile Affections crucify,
Not let one darling Luft furvive :
In all Things nothing may 1 fee,
Nothing defire, or feck,.but Thee!

IV,

Love ! thy fov’reign Aid impart,

To [ve me from low-thoughted Care : -
Chafe this Self-will though all my Heart, .
Through all its Jatent Mazes there
Make me thy duteous Child, that.I
Ceafclefs may Abba FATHER cry.§ F

V. *
Fach Moment draw from Earth away
My Heart that lowly waits thy Call,
Speak to my inmoft Soul, and fay
1 am thy Love, thy Gop, thy All’
To feel thy Pow’r, to hzar thy Voice,
To tafte thy Love be all my Chéice:

Y MN

* Gal, 1. 20. § Gal, iv. 6.
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HYMN LVIIL &k

Calling to follow JEsus.

I.
OME, my FATBER’s Family, #
Ye ranfom’d of the LorD,
Come, ye Sinners, who with me
Are ev'ry where abhorr'd ;
Let us gladly trace his Steps,
Who fuffer’d Death among ’che“]aaws:qr
- Whom the friendlefs Soul accepts, ||
Whom all befide refufe.
IL.°
Jesus, the defpis’d and mean,
Our Maftey let us own, 1
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 flichted, as he was
For you, my Friends, and me.

I1L

None but Jesus will we {ing,

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 LAmB !

"HYMN

* Eph. iil, 5.+ sdatt. x. 22, John xvii, 14.
| Matt. ix. 12. + Matt. xxiil. 8. § Matt.
xvi, 24. Gal. vi. 14, ** Rev, Xix, 104 XX1L 9

-
T
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HYMNmewM%

For the Lorp’s Davy.

L.
HE T.orD of Sabbath let us praife
In Concert with the Bleft,
Who Joyful in harmonious Lays
Employ an endlefs Reft.

IL.
Thus, Lorp, while we remember Thee,
We bleft and pious grow ;
By Hymns of Praife we learn to be
Triumphant here below.
111,
On this glad Day a brighter Scence
Of Glory was difplay’d |
By Gob, th’ eternal WorDp, than when
This Univerfe was made,
IV. |
He rifes, who Mankind hath bought
With Grief and Pain extreme;
*T'was great to{peak the World from Noughite
"T'was greater to redeem !

HYMN LX. Aoxéys
But the greateft of thefe is Love. 'Ldfaj:t,

1 Cor. xtil, I3,

: L.
APPY the Heart, where Graces reign;
Where Love infpires the Breaft! -
Love is the Brightéft of the T rain, o
And perfets all the reft,

Know-
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II.
Knowledge, -alas ! ’tis all in vain,
And all in vain our, Fear :

Our ftubborn Sins will fight and reiga,
| If Love be abfent there.

I11.
Tis Love that.makes our ehearful Feet, -
In fwift Obedience move ;
The Devils know and tremble too=
But.Satan cannot love.

1V. -

This is the Grace that lives.and fings,

When Faith and Hope fhall ceafe ;

’Tiis this fhall ftrike our _]oyful Strings
In the fweet Rea%tfns of Blifs.

‘When join’d-to that harmonious Throng,
'That fills the Choirs above,

Then fhall we tune our golden Harps *
And ev’ry Note be—Love. -

HYMN LXI1. é’a&w@/

PsaL M cxxxv.

| 1.
E Servants of Gon, Whofe diligent Care,
- Is ever employ’d in Watching and Pray’r;
With Praifes unceafing Your Jesus proclaim,
~ Rejoicing, and blefling His excellent Name,
I1.
*Tis Jesus commands, Come all to his Houfe,
And lift up your Hands, And pay Him your
Vows;
And whilft ye are giving Your JEsus his Duej
- The LORD out of Heaven Shall fanctify you.

- *Rev xw 2.
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HYMN LXIL gty
Life and Eter}iity.

I.-
¥ 1 EE we adore, ‘Eternal Name !
- And humbly own to Thee
How feeble is our mortal Frame,

What dying WomIl; we be !
Our wafting Lives grow fhorter fhill
As Months and Days increafe!
And every beating Pulfe we tell
Leaves but the Number lefs !
| 111 |
The Year rolls round, and fteals away -
The Breath that firft it gave; . -
Whate'er we do, wheie'er we be,
We're trav'lling to the Grave !
| IV.
Dangers ftand thick thro’ all the Ground,
To pufhius to the Tomb, .
And fierce Difeafes wait around
To hurry Mortals home :
V.
Great Gop ! on what a flender Fhread
Hang everlafting Things !
Th® eternal States of all the Dead
Upon Life’s feeble SItrings !
VL.
Infinite Joy, amd endlefs Woe,
Attend on ev’ry Breath ;
And yet how unconcern'd we go
Upon the Brink of Death !

Waken
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Waken, O Lorp, our drowfy Senfe,.
'To walk this dang’rous Road :
And if our Souls are hurried Lence,

May they be found with Gop !

HYMN LXIIL &7

Complaining of Spiritual Sloth:

I,
Y drowly Pow’rs why fleep ye fo ?
Awake my Sluggifh Soul :
" Nothing hath half thy Work to do ;.
Yet nothing’s half fo dull,
11
Go the to the * Ants—for one poor Grain,.
See how they toil and ftrive !
Yet we who have a Heav’n t’obtain,
How negligent we live |
II.
We, for whom Goo the donN came down,
And labour’d for our Good,. -
How carelefs to fecure that Crown -
He purchas’d with his Blood |
IV.

Lorp, fhall we live fo fluggifh ftill,.
And never act our Parts ¢

Come, Lorn, thy + gracious Word fulfil,
And warm our frozen Hearts! - |

. ) V.

Give us with A&ive Warmth to move,
With vig’rous Souls to rife,.

With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love.
‘To fly-and take the Prize.
| - HYMN

!

* Prov. v. 6. + Matt, iii, 11. latter Part,
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HYMN LXIV, &,

Pf cxxxix. y—13.

L.
O R D, where fhall guilty Souls retire,

Forgotten and unknown ?
In Hell they meet thy vengeful Ire,
In Heav'n thy glorious Throne.
: | .
Should they fupprefs their vital Breath,
T’efcape the Wrath-Divine, -
Thy Voice would-break the Bars of Death,
And make the Grave refign,

1.
If wing’d with Beams of Morning Light
They fly beyond the Weft, -
Thine Hand, which muft fupport their Flight,
Would foon betray their Reft..
1V, -
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 Theé ; 3 -
O may we ne’er provoke-that Pow’r -
From which we cannot flee !

HYMN
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‘HYMN LXV. /m/é

Psarm cxlv. », &c.

I.
‘W E E T'is the Mem’ ry of thy Grace,.
My Gop, my heav’nly Km ’
Let Age to Age thy Rrghteoufnefs
In Sounds of Glory fing.
II, -
Gob reigns on high, but not confines
His Goodnefs to the Skies 3
Thro’ the whole Earth his Goodnefs ﬂunes,
And ev’ry Want fupplies.
IIIL
With longing Eyes thy Creature wait |
~ On Thee, for daily Food ;- )
Thy lib’ral Hand provides them Meat L
And flls their Mouths with Good, =~

1V,

How kind, are thy Compaffions, Lord! -
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, -~
Dclight to blefs thy Name ! |

HYMN
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HYMN LXVL wati
PsalLm C}Elyii.:-

1.. . +
R AISE ye the Lorp ; ’tis good to raife: .
Qur Hearts and Voices in his Praife ;..
His Nature and his Works invite:
To make this Duty our Delight; .
I, ..
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 Dsep where-all our Thoughts are drown’d,
| I11.. -
Great is the Lorp, and great his-Might, -
And all his Glories, infinite ;.

He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juft,.
And treads the Wicked to the Duft. .

| IV
ding to the Lorp, exalt Him highy,
Who fpreads his Clouds around the Sky::
There He prepares the fruitful Rain,
Nor lets the Drops defcend in vain,
V.
He makes the Grafs the Hills adorn,.
And clothes the fmiling Fields with Corn::
The Beafts with Food his Hands fupply,
And the young Ravens when thy cry,- ¢ -
- VL . |

What is the Creature’s Skill or Force?
'the fprightly Man or warlike Horfe? .

The piercing Wit, the ative Limb ?
All are too mean Delights for Him !
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. o, VL
Rut Saints are lovely in his Sighty
He views his Children with Delight ;
He fees their Hope, He knows their Fear,
And looks, and loves his Image there,
- - VIIL -
Praifé Gop from whom all Bleflmgs flow s -
Praife Him all Creatures here below ; -
Praife Him above, ye heavenly Hoft,
Praife FATHER, DON and -Hot¥ GHOST. -

. HYMN LXVIL 444
EurrsT  our Wifdom, Right’eoufn'efs‘,
Sanctification, and Redemption. .

1- Cor.. 1, 20
U R Y’ D in Stiadows of the Night;
We lie, “till CurisT reftores the Light ;
Wifdom defcends to heal the Blind,.
And chafe the Darknefs of the Mind.
T ' .IIn ' |

Loft guilty Gouls are drownd 1n Tears,- -
»Till the atonir.g Blood-appears 5
Then they awake from deep Diftrefs,
And fing the LorRD OUR R1GHTEOUSNESS:

. HL -
Jzsus beholds where Satan reignss-
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains ;
He fets the Pris’iter frees. and breaks
The iron Bondage from-our Necks.

B

Podr
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1V

Poor helplefs Worms in. T-hee poffefs

Grace, Wildom, Pow’r, and Righteoufnefs:: -
Thou art our mighty All, may we

Give our whole Selves, O Lozp, to Thee!

Y
HYMN LXVUL &Ww’&
| The fame.. |
| I,
E{ O-W heavy, is the Night,
'That hangs upon our Eyes,
*Till CurisT with his reviving Light:
QOver. our Souls arife I' |
i - .
Our guilty Spirits.dread” =~ - -~
- To meet the Wrath.of Heav’'n.s:
But in his Righteoufnefs array’d,. .
We fee our dins forgivn, .
... .
Unholy and impure: =~ - . -
Are all our Thoughts'and Wayssy: -
His Hands infeted Nature cure,
With fan&ifying Grace. -
IV.
The Pow’rs of Hell. agree:
- To hold our Seuls in vain;

He fets the Sons of Bondage free, -
And breaks the curfed Chain.

V.
Lorp, we adore thy Ways.
That brings us near to Gob
Thy fov’reizn Pow’r, thy healing Grace, .
And thine atoning Blood.!

H-Y M.N-

'.J " ]
[
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‘HYMN LXIX.. @t
‘Offices of -CrRIsT,
- I.-
O I N all the glorious Names
- Of Wifdom, -kove, and-Pow’rj.
That Mortals ever knew,.

That Angels ever bore : -
All are too mean *°

To fpeak his Worth;
Too.mean tofet
Our SayioUR forth.-
11 -
‘But, O what gentle T'érms, -
What condefcending Ways,
Doth our REDEEMER iife
T'o teach his heav’nly:Grace'l’
My Soul, with- Joy:
And Wonder fee
What Forms of Love-
He bears forthee,"-
| HI.
Great Prophet of our Gopy |
Our Tongues would blefs thy Name?'
By Thee the joyful News
Of our Salvation cime : -
" The joyful Néws-
Of Sins forgiv'n,
Of Hell fubdu’d, -
And Peace with Heav'n.
| IV.
Jesus, our great High Prieft)
~ Offer’d his Bloodand dy’d ;

-.’ 1Phill *iii ' 9 ’

Thow
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Thou gulity Sinner feek
No Sacrifice befide:
His pow’rful BIOCfd i

Did once atone,

And now it pleads

Before the 'Throne.

V-

“Thou dear Almighty LorRpf
Our' Conqu’ror and our King !
Thy Scepter and thy Sword,.
Thy reigning Grace we fing.s

Thine is the Pow’r 3

O may we fit,

In witling Bonds,

-y,
-
‘-I-_‘

Beneath thy Feet!
HYMN LXX., &zt
The Same.
1.
RRAY'D in mortal Flefh,

"\ Lo the GREAT ANGEL ftands?
And holds the Promifes
And Pardons in his Hands 2
Commiffion’d from -

His Father’s Throne,
T'o make his Grace i
To Mortals known.

II. . 5

Be Thou our Counfellor,
Our Pattern and our Guide !
And through this defart Land

Still keep us near thy Side !
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O let our Feet ’
Ne'er run aftray,
Nor rove, nor feek
The crooked Way1
I1I. -
Wed hear our Shepherd’s Voice,®
"'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 Caufe,

_ ‘He anfwers and fulfils
His FaTHER’s broken Laws ;

Believing Souls:

Now free are fet :

For CHRr1sT Hath paid
Their dreadful Debt.

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

Obftru& the Way.

HY MN
* John x, 27. + Ifa, xL 11,
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il ! : / s/ //
C O M E thou Fount of ev’ry Blefling ! /777 "’E’/";/"
s Tune mine Heart to fing thy Grace U2 ot
Streams of Mercy never cealing, (sslrian

Call for Songs of loudeft Praifec: |
Teach me fome melodious donnet,

Sung by * flaming 'T'ongues above ;
Praife the | Mount—I'm fixt upon it,

Mount of Goo’s  unchanging Love!

| II.

Here I raife my § Eben-ezer

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.

111

O! to Grace, how great 2 Debtor,
Daily ’m conftrain’dg to bel
Let that Grace now, like a Fetter,
Bind my wand’ring Heart to Thee !
Prone to wander, Lorp, I feel it.
Prone to leave the Gop I Love—
Here’s mine Heart— O take, and § Seal it}
Seal it from thy Courts above !

H HY MN

* ‘Héb. 1. 7. || Heb xii. 18—25. + Mal. i 6.
James i 17. 31 Sam, vil, 1z, § 2 Cor. 1, 22.
Eph, 1. 13.
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HYMN LXXILJW%

For EasTE R-Dav,

1.

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 ;
He breaks again the Bands of Death,
Again the Dead arife !
IH,
Alone the dreadful Race He ran,
Alone the Wine-Prefs trod ;
He dy’d and fuffer’d as a Man -
He 1ifes as a Gop !
IV,
In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal,
Forbid an early Rife,
To Him who breaks the-Gates of He]]
Aud opens Paradlfe

HYMN. LXXIII é. zmﬂw

A Prayer for Faith.

L
ATHER, I ftretch mine Hands to Thee,
‘No other Help [ know: .
1f Thou withdraw Thyfelf from me,

Ah! whlther ihall I 80! ’

What
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.
What did thine only Son endure
Before 1 drew my Breath !
What Pain, what Labour to fecure
My Soul from endlefs Death !
I11.
O JEesu, could [ this believe, )
I now thould feel thy Pow™r ;
Now my poor Soul Thou wouldft retrieve,
Nor let me wait one Hour.
V., =
Author of Faith, to Thee I lift
My weary, longing Eyes ;
O let me now receive that Gift !
My Soul without it dies !

HY M N. LXXIH. £ Westz
Happy is the Man that feareth always, /

Prov, xxvii, 14.

L.
G O D of all Grace and Majefty !
Supremely Great and Good f
If I have Favour found with Thee
Thro’ the atoning Blood ;
The Guard of all thy Mercies give,
And to my Pardon join
A Fear left I thou’d ever grieve,
The gracious Sprit divine.
I
If Mercy is indeed with Thee,
May I obedient prove,
Nor e’er abufe'my Liberty,
Or fin againtt thy Love ;

3

This
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This choiceft Fruit of Faith beftow,.
On a poor + Sojourner:

And let me pafs my Days below
In Humblenefs and Fear, I

- 1IL

Still may I walk as in thy Sight,
My {triét Obferver fee,

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

Still let me till my Days are paft
At Jrsu's Feet abide :

So fhall He lifc me up at laft,,
And feat me by his Side.

HYNM LXXIV.Z /mf&
John xiit ¢.

i; . ‘
] E S U S Thou art my Righteoufnefs,
For all my Sins were T'hine, §,

"Fhy Deeatlr hath bougtit of Gob my Peace,
‘Thy Life hath made Him mine:

My dying Saviour and my Gop !
Fountain for Guilt and Sin ! *

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

. .
Wath me, and make me thus thine owri,
‘Wafh me, and mine Thou art, .
Wafh me, but not my Feet alone,
My Hands, my Head, my Heart!
‘Th’ Atonement of thy Blood apply,
Till Faith to Sight impiove,

+ 1 Chron. xxix. 15. }1 Pet. 1. 17. § If. liii;
6, Jatter Part,  * Zech, xiii. 1. ]} 1Pet. 1. 2.
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Tl Hope fhall in Fruition die,
And all my Soul be Love'

HYMN LXXV. ééfgﬁz&}

Ifaiah xl. 29.

I.

O N of Gon! thy Blefling grant,
Still fupply my ev’ry Want,
Tree of Life thine Influence thed, *

With thy Sap-my Spirit feed !

11.
Tend’reft Branch, alas! am I,
Wither without Thee, and die ;
Weak as helplefs Infancy—
O confirm my Soul in Thee !

II,
Unfuftain’d by Thee I fall,
Send the Strength for which T call!

VVeaker than a bruifed Reed,.

Help I ev’ry Moment need.

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

HYMN LXXVL Z4eity
T /
Ifaiah 1x. 2.
. .
1 G H T of thole whofe dreary Dweliing
Borders on the Shades of Death,

H 3 Come +
?- RCV. iir ‘7.1 ‘ ;[Ohn S Yy 5'.* '
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Come ! and by thy Love’s Revealing,.
Diffipate the Clouds beneath :
The new Heav’'n and Earth’s Creator, *
In our deepeft Darknefs rife !
Scatt’ring all the Night of Nature,
Pouring Eye-fight on our Eyes!
I1.
Still we wait for thine Appearing,
Life and Joy thy Beams impart,
Chafing all eur Fears, and Chearing:
Ev’ry poor beniphted Heart :
Come, znd manifeft the Favour
Gop hath for our ranfom’d Race ;3
Come ! Thou univerfal Saviour ! |
Come ! and bring the Gofpel-Grace ¥
1L
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 releafe,
Ev’ry weary, wand’ring Spirit,
Guide into thy perfe&t Peace !

HYMN. LXXVIL €4’
2 Kings x. 15, "

I

OME let us Afcend
My Companion and Friend,
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. 5+ - 1 Lukel. 77
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I1.
TWho in JESUs confide,
They are bold to outride
The Storms of AffiiCtion beneath:
With the Prophet they foar [fj
To that Heav’nly Shore,
And * outfly all the Arrows of Death..
o 1L
By + Faith we are Come
‘T'o our permanent Home, |
By + Hope we the Rapture improve :
By § Love we fill Rife,

And Look down on the Skies—
For the || Heaven of Heavens is-Love !
S

Who on Earth cdn conceive
How happy we live |
In the ** City of Gob the great King !
What a Concert of Praife,
When our JEsus’s Grace,
The whole Heavenly Company Sing !
V. .
What a rapturous Seng
When the glorify’d Throng
In the Spirit of Harmony join !
Join all the glad Choirs,
Hearts, Voices and Lyres,
Aud the Burthen is Mercy divine,
Vi
Hallelujah they cry
To the King of the Sky,
- . To

Il 1 Kings ii. 11, *John xi. 25, 26. 1 Heb. X1, 1. -
tHeb vi. 1g, § 1 Cor. xiii. 13. || 1 John 1v. 16.
latter Part,” = ** Phil, iii, 20. Heb, xil. 22,
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TFo the grear everlatting 1 Anm.
To the LaMsp that was flain,

And liveth again, |
Hallelujah to Gop and the $ LaMB r

HYMN LXXVHL ¢4k

Fzekiel xi. 19. xxxvi. 20.

L.
ALmighty Gop of Truth'and Love !
I me thy Pow’r exert, -
The Mountzin from my Soul remove,
The Hardnefs of mine Heart :
My moft obdurate Heart {ubdue,

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

And take away the Stone,
H.
I want a Principle within
Of jealous, Godly Fedr;
A Senfibility of din;  ~
A Pain to feel 1t near :
I want the firft Approach to feel
Of Pride or vain Defire,
To catch the Wand’rings of my Will,
nd quench the kindling Fire,
L
From Thee that I no more may part,
No more thy Goodnefs giieve ;
The filial Awe, the flefhly Heart,
The tender Confcience give :

Quick as the Apple of an Eye,’

O Gop ! my Confcience make,
Awake

+ Rev, vi1, 9, 10. .
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Awake my Soul when Sin is nigh,
And keep it {hll awake !

HYMN LXXIX, 6leile
JCI‘.‘ i1, 19. "/

Thy Backilidings fhall reprove thee,

L,
ESU! Let thy Pitying-Eye
j Call back 2 wand’ring Sheep :
Falle to Thee like Peter [
Wou'd fain like Peter weep ;
Let me be by (Girace reftor'd
On- me be, all Long-fuffring thewn,
Turn and look upon me Lorp #
And Break mine Heart of Stone !
- 11
- 9AvIOUR ! Prince! enthron’d above
Repentance to impart, + |
Give me, thro’ thy Dying Love,
The humble contrite Heart ::
Give, what I have long implor'd,

A Portion of thy Love unknowp—~
Turn &c.

XLl _
See me, SAVIOUR, from above,
Nor fuffer me to die,
Life, and Happinefs, and Love,
Drop from thy gracious Eye:
Speak the reconciling Ward,

And let thy Mercy melt me Down—
Turn &c.
ook

* Luke xxii, 61, formerPart + A&s v. 3I.
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Look, as when thy Grace beheld
The § Harlot in Diltrefs,
Dry’d her Tears, her Pardon feal'd,

And bad her go in Peace :-
Foul like her, and felf-abhor’d,
I at thy Feet, for Mercy groan—

Turn &c.
V.

Look, as when condemn’d for thens,
Thou didft thy Foll'wers fee,

¢ Daughters of Terufalem ” I _
¢« Weep for yourfelves —not me: ™

Am I by my Gop deplor'd
And fhall I not myfelf bemoan -
Turn &e. -
VI.

Look, as.when thy langiid Eye
Was clos’d that we might live;
« Faruer! (at the Point to die .
My Saviour gafp’d) forgive
Surely with that dying Word,
He turns, and looks, and crys ¢ ’tis done”=
O my Bleeding—Iloving Lorp !
Thou break'ft' mine Heart of Stone I

HYMN LXXX.

Praife to the REp Tt EME R.

I. - '
P LU NG’D in a Gulph of dark Defpair,
We wretched Sinners lay, '
Without one chearful Beam of Hope,
Or Spark of glimm’ring Day.
§ Luke vii, go. || Luke xxiii, 28, 1 Luk¢
xxiil. 34. former Part.

!
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With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace’
Beheld our helplefs Grief;

Hedaw, and (O amazing Love )

He came to our Relief,

111,

Dowa from the fhining Seats above,
With joyful Hafte he fled,

Enter'd the Grave in mortal F lefh,

And dwelt among the Dead,

V.. |

Oh ! -{or this Love let Rocks and Hills

Their lafting Silence break,
And all harmonious human Tongues,

The Saviour’s Praifes fpeak |

A,

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

But when your raife your higheft Notes
His Love can ne’er be told !

H Y MN LXXXI /(/czﬁ
PsaLu C (ﬂ({r@o{ e?,jﬁ._a_,u?,/

. - o
B EFORE Jenovawn’s awful Throne,
Ye Nations bow with facred Joy,
Know that the LorD is Gob alone !
He can create, and He deftroy.

II1.
His fov’ reign Pow’r without our Aid,

Made us of Clay, and form’d us Men 3 3

And
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And when like wand’ring Sheep we ftray’d,
He brought us to his Fold agam,
11I.
Well crowd thy ‘Gates with thankful Songs,
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raife ;
And Earth with her ten thoufand Tongues
Shall fill thy Courts with founding Praife, .
1V.
£17:de as the World is thy Command,
Vaft as Eternity thy Love,
¥irm as a2 Rock thy Truth muft ftand,
When rolling Years fhall ceafe fo move,.

HYMN LXXXI. &2
Humiliation. |
I.- .

O R D, we arevile, conceiv’d in Sin,

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

IL. o

Soon as we draw our Infant-Breath,
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death ;
Thy Law demands 2 perfect Heart, -~
But we’re defil’d in e’ery Part. '

| - IIL
Behold ! we fall before thy Face ;
Qur 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 fufficient to atone ;
Lorp ! let us hear thy pard’'ning Voice,
And make our down-caft Heart rejoice :

N



[ 851

HYMN LXXXIL & &esy

Psarm cl

... I.
R AIS E the Lorbp, whoﬁréigns above, |
And keeps his * Court below,
Praife the holy Gob of Love,
- And all his Greatnefs thew :
Praife Him for his noble Deeds,
Praife Him for his matchlefs Pow’r,
Him from whomall Good proceeds,
Let Earth and Heaven adore.

I1.

Publith, fpread to All around,

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

Him Lorbp of HosTs proclaim
Praife Him ev’ry tuneful String,

All the Reach of heav’nly Art,
All the Powers of Mulic bring,

The Mufic of the Heart,

' I, |

Him, in whom they move, and live,

Let every Creature fing,
Glory ta their Maker give,

And Homage to their King :
Hallow'd be his Name beneath,

As in Heaven on Earth ador’d,
Praife the Lorp in every Breath ;

Let all Things praife the Lorp !

—

N

¥ Zech, 11 7,

. HYMN
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HYMN LXXXIV.

PsaLm Xcix,
1
O D is King, ye Lands rejoice,
Lift, ye Ies, a thankful .Voice;
Ev'ry Throne by His controul’d,
Well fecures the paffive World.
- 1L
Higher than the Sons of Pride,
He bids raging Waves fubfide ;
W hate’er Strifes the Nations fitl,
" The Whole centers to his Will.
I1I.
O How deep his Counfel lies! #
How unfathomably wife !
Ev'ry Way his Will is done,
Ev'ry Way his Pow’r is fhowan.
| IV,
Thoughts are vain againft the Lorp,
All fubferve his ftanding Word ;
Satan lets, and Men object,
Yet the Thing they thwart, effect.
V.
Subjets of the Lorp, be bold ;
Jesus will his Kingdom hoid 3
Wheels encircling ‘Wheels muft run,
Each in"Place to bring it on.
- VL
Bleft is Faith, that trufts his Pow’r,
Bleft is Faith, that waits his Hour :
/C/onqu’mr, bring it near, -
Let the gloious Clofe appear !

I o é[t-/f//zm
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Behold .1 ftand at the Door and knock,
- &c. Rev. 1. 20.

: I.
‘W E magnify thy Grace, O Lozrp:
Y How plenteoufly haft thou prepar’d
A Supper for thy Saints !
All Things are ready, thou haft faid, *
A Table Thou haft richly fpread,
To anfwer all our Wants.
11.
Now, Lorp, allure our Souls to Thee,
O kindly bid us come and fee,
And tafte how Goaod thou art ;
Kinock with the + Hammer of thy Word,
Knock by thy pow’rful Spirit, Lorp, -
LorD, break int;i each Heart!
I11,
Darknefs aud Unbelief remove,
Replenifh all our Souls with Love;
Caft out the Pow’r of Sin ;
JEsus, attend our feeble Pray’r,
And for Thyfelf our Hearts prepare,
Come in, our LorD, come in !
IV.
I.et Comfort,. Love, and Joy, and Peace,
Like Rivers flow, and {till increafe,
Unto the Ocean driv’n @
LorDp, condefcend to fup with me,
And grant I now may with thee,
And fup at Jaft in Heav’n !

HYMN

* Luke xiv. 16, 17, + Jer. xxin. 29s
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HY MN LXXXVI, Yt

Curi1isT’s Commiffion.

L.
R A 1S E your triumphant Songs

To an immortal Tune ;
- Let the wide Earth refound the Deeds,
Celeftial Grace has done,.

I1.
Sing how eternal Love
Its chlef Beloved chole,
And bid Him raife our wretched Race

From their Abyfs of Woes,

I11.
His Hand no Thunder bears,
A No Terror cloathes his Brow s
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls
To fiercer Flames below.
' IV.
"Twas Mercy fill’d the Throne,
And Wrath {’cood filent by,
When CHRisT was fent with Pardons down
'T'o Rebels doom’d to die,

V.

Now, Sinners, dry your 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
T'o the dalvation He hath brought,

|, And love and praife his Name !
HYMN
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HY M N LXXXVIL ¢, &ests

For New Year’s Day,

Luke Xill. G =11,
I '
T H E Lorp of Earth and Sky
The Gobp of Ages praife |
Who reigns enthron’d on high,
Anc:lent of endlefs Days;

Who lengthens out our "['r1al here,
And fpares us yet another Year.

I1.
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.
I -
When Juftice bar’d the Sword
To cut the Fig-Tree down, -

The Pity of our LorD
Cry ’d ¢ Let it ftill alone,”

The FAT gER mild inclin’d his Eary -
And fpar’d us yet ariother Y ear.

IV,
JEsus, thy * {peaking Blood
From Gop obtain’d the Gracey -
Who therefore hath beftow’d

On us 3 longer Space :
Thou didft in our Behalf appear,
And lo, we fee another Year ! _
13 Then
* Heb, 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 Fﬂllt unto Perfetion bear !

HYMN LXXXVIIL ¢ & /w/

ANOTHER.

I.
O ME let us anew
Our Journey purfue,
Roll round with the Year,
And never ftand fhll till the MASTER appear:
His adorable Will
Let us glady fulfil,
And our Talents improve, |
By the Patience of Hope, and the Labourof
Love.

I

Qur Life is 2 Dream,

Our Time, as a Stream.,,

Glides {wiftly away,
And the fugitive Moment refufes to ﬁay

The Arrow is Flown,

The Moment is gone,

The * Millenial ‘Year *
Rufles on to our View,, and,Eter-nity_’s here !

1 _.
O 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
. metodo!?”
O that each from his LorD
May receive the glad - Word
¢« Well and faithfully done,

« + Enter into my Joy, and fic down on my
| Throne. ”

HYMN LXXXIX. Zroreii

{aiah xxxv. 10.

I. |
HI1L DR EN of the heav’nly King,
As ye journey fweetly fing ;
Sing your SAVIOUR’s worthy P'raife,.
Glorious in his Works and Ways !

II.

Ye are trav’ling home to GoD,
In the Way the Fathers trod : I
They are happy now, and ye
Soon their Happinefs thall {ee.

- 1L
O, ye banifh’d Seed, be glad !
CuRrisT our Advocate is made;.
Us, to fave, our Flefh aflumes,
Brother to our Souls becomes. §

-1V,
Shout, e little Flock, and bleft,
You on JEsu’s Throne fhall reft ;
There your Seat is now prepar'd,

There your Kingdom and Reward. )
Fear

* 2 Tim, 1v, %, + Mat. xxv. 21,
t Jer. vi. 16, § Heb, n:  r1..
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V.

Fear not, Brethren, joyful ftand

On the Borders of your Land ;

Jesus Carist, you FATHER’S SON,. ¢

Bids you undifmay’d go on. :
.- VL

Lorp ! obediently we’ll goy

Gladly leaving all below ;

Only Thou our Leader be,

And we ftill will follow Thee !

HYMN XC. € &erls
/

Phil. i1. 9, 10, II.

1.
E T Earth and Heav’'n agreey
Angels and Men be join'd
To celebrate with me
The SAviour of Mankind ;
T’ adore the all-atoning Lams, i
And blefs the Sound of JEsu’s Name.,
| 11.

Jesus:! tranfporting Sound ;
The Joy of Earth and Heav’n !
No other Help is found,
No other |[Name is -giv’'n,
By which we can Salvation have—
But JEsus came the World to fave. -
111, |
Jesus! harmonious Name !
It charms the Hofts above !

They

+ ]6}}n‘x:-r. 17, - | Alts 1v. 12.-
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They evermore proclaim,
And wonder at his Love !
Tis all their Happinefs to gaze,
Tis-Heav’n to fee, our Jesy’s F ace,+
IV,
His Name the Sinner hears,
And is from Sin fet free ;
"Tis Mufic in his Ears, -
"T'is Life and Viftory : .=
New Songs do now his Lips employ,¥
And dances his glad Heart for Joy |

HYMNXHW@aﬁ%
TE DEUM
L |

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, .
Mott gladly confefling,
Thee FaTuER of all.

11,

The Heav’ns and Earth,,
And Water and Air,.
To Thee owe their Birti,
Subfift by thy Care ;
While Angels are finging

T'hy Praifes above,
We Mortals are bringing
Our Tribute of Love.

+1 Cor. xiil, 12,  * Pl.xl. 3,
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B 1
Thou SAVIOUR, -art One:
With-Gopb, the Supreme;
His eternal Son, *
And equal with Him
Invefted with Glory,
On high doft thou fits
While Angels adore Thees-
And bow at thy Feets -
- IV.
How great was thy Love A
How wond’rous thy Grace!.
- Thou cain’ft from above
To fave a loft Race; -
And, Man to deliver;-
Of Woman waft born,
That ev’ry Believer
To Gop might returi,
Ve
‘How foon will'thySeat” -
Of Judgment appear !
Prepare us to meet
And welcome ‘Thee there b -
Thy witnefling Spirit
In us thed abroad, -
And bid us inherit.
The Kingdom of GOD £’
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HYMN XCH, £.27

The Chriﬁiﬂn Race- Heb. Xii- \._I’ 2#
 former Part,

1. -
AV\T A K E our Souls (away our Fears,
I\ Letevery trembling ‘Thought be gone)
‘Awake and run-the heav'nly Race, .
‘And put a chearful Lourage on.
1L
True ’tis a ftrait and thorny Road,
And mortal Spirits tire and faint;
But we forget the mighty o,
That feeds the Strength of ev’ry Saint,
I11. |
O mighty Gop, thy matchlefs Pow's
Is ever new and ever .young ;
2nd firm endures, while endlefs Years
Their everlafting Circles run.
IV.
From Thee, the overflowing Spring,
Believers drink a frefh Supply,
While fuch as truft their native Strength,
Shall fade away, and {lrroc)p,, and die.
Swift as an Eagle cuts the Ar,
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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HY M N XCIII. éfzmmé

The Pilgrim’s Hymn. A Dialogue,

I.

ELL us, O Women, we wou’d know
. Whither {o faft ye move;
We, call’d to leave the ]?Varld r elaw,

Are [eeking one above.

1.

Whence came ye, fay, and what the Place
That ye are trav’ling from ?
From Tritulation, we, thro’-Grace,

Are now returning Homne.

- IIL
Is not your native Country here ?
Like you not this Abode ?
We * feck a better -Country far,
A City built by GOD,

1V.
-~ Thither we travel, nor intend .

Short of that Blifs to reft;
Nor we, till in the Smﬂer s Friend
Our weary Sazz!s are blef5d.

V.

. Friends of the Bridegroom we fhall reign,
SAavioUR, we afk no more ; -

Hail Lamb of GOD, for Sinners ﬂmn,
Whom Heav'n. and Earth adore!

* Heb. x1. 0.

HYMN
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HYMN XCIV. /0l oy forn.

Psarm cxvi

I,
E Nauons, who the Globe dmde,

Ye num’rous Nations, f{catter’d wide, -
To Gobp your grateful Voices raife -
To All his boundlefs Mercies fhown,
His Truth to cndlefs Ages known

Require our endlefs Love and Praife.

11,

To Bim 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 i lmp'lrts,
Who rules in all Believing Hearts,

Be ceafelefs Glory, Praife, and Love !

Ephel. ii. 13. Fo ] € Jerots

I. o
OF Him who did Salvation bring,

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

IL.
Eternal Lorp, Almighty King,
All Heav’n doth with thy Triumphs ring !
Thou conquer’ft all beneath, above,
Devils with Ferce, and Men with Love!

K Te
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- I,

To purge our Sms, CHRIST Ihed his Blog,
He dy’d to bring us near to Gob :
Let all the World fall down and know,

That none but Gop fuch Love could thoy,

HY MN XCVL 4./

L-""L..--""J

Heb. x. 4. 10.

Faith in Cur1sT our Sacrifice

1.
O T all the Blood of Beafts
On Jewifh Altars flain,
Could give the guilty Confcience Peace,
Or wafh away the Stain.
I1.
But CHRIsT the heav’nly LAMB,

T'akes all our Sins away;
A Sacrifice of nobler Name,

And richer Blood than they !
111,
My Faith would lay it’s Hand #
On that dear.Head of thine,
While a like Penitent I {tand,
And there confefs my din,
IV,

My Soul looks back to fee .
The Burdens Thou didft bear, +
When hanging on th’ accurfed Tree,
And hopes her Guilt was there.

Belicvizg
* Lev. i 4 4+ 1Pet. i 24
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V.

Believing we rejoice

To fee the Curfe remove; f .
We blefs the Lams with chearful Voice

And fing his bleeding: Love:

HY M N XCVIL Gk

To Jesvs Curisr,

L, _—
Thou in whom the Gentiles truft,
Thou only holy, only juft,
Oh tune our Souls to praife thy Name,
Jesus | Unchangeable, the Same!
I1.
If Angels, whilft to Thee they {ing,
Wrap up their Faces in their Wing, *
How fhall we finfull Duft draw nigh
The great, the awful DerTy !
{11,
Glory to Thee, aufpicious Lams !
Thou holy Lorp, Thou great I An |
With all our Pow'r,. thy Grace we blefs,
Our Joy, our Peace, our Righteoulnefs!
iv.
Live, ever glorious JEsus ! live,
Worthy all Bleflines to receive !
Worthy on high enthron’d to {it
With ev’ry Pow’r beneath thy Feet | 7l -Comrne LA

HYMN

} Gal. 11, 13, * If. vi, 2. 3. compared with
john xi1, 41, : |
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HYMN XCVII%/&/’@(%

{7 * t
Poveno, D b The Same e late

I. |
OLY Lawme, who Thee receive,
Who in Thee begin to live,

Day and Night they cry to Thee,
As Theu art, {o letus be! -

I1,
Fix, O fix each wav'ring Mind,
To thy Crofs our Spirit bind ;
Earthly Paflions fur remove,
Perfect all our Sculs in Love.

- 111,

Duft and Athes tho® we bz,
Full of Guilt and Mifery ;
T hine we are, thou Scx of Gop !
Take the Purchafe of thy Blood.

Iv. —
Boundlefs Wifdom, Pow'r divine,
Love unfpezkzble are T'hine ;
Praife by all to Thee be ¢iv'n,
Sons of Earth and Hofts of Heav'n !

—

\

HY M rNM XCIX., &«

Unfruitfulnefs.

1.
ONG have we fat bencath the Sound
Of thy Salvation, Logp, |
But ftill how weak our Faith is found,
And Knewledze of thy Word !

Oft
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11.
Oft we frequent thine holy Place,
Vet hear almoft in vain :
How {mall a Portion of thy Grace
Do our falfe Hearts retain !
| | I11. |
Our gracious SAYIOUR and our Gop,
How little artThou known,
By all the Judgments of thy Rod,
And Bleflings of thy Throne !
1V,

How cold and feeble is our Love,
How negligent our Fears !
How low our Hope of Joys above;
How few Affetions there |
. V.,
Great Gop, thy fov’reign Aid impart,
To give thy Word Succels’s
Write thy Salvation on our Hearts,
And make us learn thy Grace.
VI
Shew our forgetful Feet the Way
That leads to Joys on high ; o
Where Knowledge grows without Decay, -
And Love fhall never die.

HYMN C 4wt

Curist’s Compaffion for the Tempted.
Heb, i 17. 18,

I

V I TH Joy we meditate the Grace
Of our High Prieft above ;

K3 - His
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His Heart is made of Tendernefs,
His Bowels me with Love.
IL
Touch’'d with a Sympathy within,
He knows our feeble Frame :
He knows what fore T'emptations mean,
For He hath felt the fame.
- IH.
He, in the Days of feeble Flefh,
Pour’d out his Cries and Tears, #

And in his Meafure feels afreth 1
What every Member bears.

1V. -
He'll never quench the fmoaking Flax, 1

But raife it to a Flame,
T he bruifed Reed He never breaks,

Nor {corns the meaneft Name.
V.
Then let our humble Faith addrefs, i
His Mercy and his Pow’r:
-We fhall obtain deliv’ring Grace

In the diﬁreﬁing Hour.
HYMN ¢
SP R IN G e Lews Fin
I

H A R K, dull Soul, how ev’ry Thing
Strives t” adore our bounteous King !
Each a double Tribute pays ; |

Sings its Part, and then obeys.
| Na.

® Keb v, 7. + Heb. iv. 19, 1 If #lils 3

h&ﬁtt: Xiir 20,
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IL.
Nature’s fprightlieft {weeteft Choirs
"Him with chearful Notes admire ;
Ev’ry Day they chaunt their Lauds,
While the Grove their Song applauds.
111,
Tho’ their Voices lower be,
Streams too have their Melody !
Night and-Day they warbling run,
Never paufe, but ftill fing on.
1V.
All the Flow’rs that paint the Spring
Hicher their fiill Mulfick bring 5
If Heav’n blefs them, thankful they
Smell more {weet,” and look more gay.
- V..
Wake for Shame, my fluggith Heart,
Wake, and gladly fing thy Part ;
Learn of Birds, and Springs, and Flow'rs,

How t’ employ thy nobler Pow’rs.
VL.

Call whole Nature to thine Aid,
Since ’twas He whole Nature made 3
Join in one eternal Song,
Who to one Gob all belong.

..' VII. |
Live for every glorious LorD,

Live, by all thy Works ador’d,
One in Three, and Three in One,

All Things bow to Thee alone !

i

HYMN
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HYMN C(IIL g,//_wz/ A

Invitation. Luke xiv. 12,

I.- :
ITHER ye poor, ye fick, ye blind,
A fin-diforder’d trembling Throng :
To you the Gofpel calls, to you
MEssian’s Bleflings all belong.

I,

Reafon’s and Virtue's boafting Sons *
Derive no Blefling from his + Tree :
For Sinners only Jesus dy’d—
Then fure { hear he dy’d for me !
II.
"T'was with our Griefs MEsstafi groan’d ;
"T'was with our Guilt his Soul was try’d |
Our Punifhment he took, he bore,
And dinners livid when Jesus dy’d !
; 1V.
Awake each Heart, arife each Soul,
And join the blifsful Choirs above :
May nothing tune our future Song,

But heav’nly Widdom, heav’nly Love !

HY M N' CIII, /.77

MorRNING or EVENING.

I

Gobp, “how endlefs is thy Love !
Thy Gifts are ev'ry Ev’ning new ;
And Morning Mercies from above,
Gently diftil like early Dew. |
| ‘Thou

§ Matt, ix, 12.  + Allsv, 20, 1 Pet. 11, 24
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. II# _
Thou {pread’ft the Curtain of the Night,
Great Guardian of our {leeping Hours
Thy Sov'reign Word reftores the Light,
And quickens all our drowfy Pow’rs.
« HIL
We yleld our Pow’ 15 to thy Commmd
To Thee we confecrate our Days !

Perpetual Bleflings from thine Hand
Demand perpetual Songs of Praife !

HYMN CIV., Latli

On the LokRp’s Dayvy.

1L .
HIS is the Day the Loorp hath made ; 3
He calls the Hours his own ; -
Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glar_‘
And Praife furround the Throne.
1L
To-day CuR1sT rofe, .and left the Dead
And Satan’s Lmpire fell ;
To-day the Saints his T numphs fpread,_
And all his Wonders tell.

II.
Hofanna to th’ anointed King,
To David’s holy Son !
Help us, O Lorp, defcend, and bring
Salvation from thy Throne !
V.

Hofanna, in the higheft Strains
The Church on Earth can raife!
The higheft Heav’ns in which he reigns

Shall cive him nobler Praife.
H¥Y M N
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HYMN CV, T
Another,

1,

"WEET is the Work, O Gop, our King,.
To praife thy ' Name, give T hanks, and ﬁr]rr
F 0 fhew thy Love by Morning L:ght,
And talk of all thy Truth by Night, -
11.
Sweet is the Day of Sacred Reft,
No mortal C"ucs {hould feize our Breaft ;
O may our Hearts in T une be found,
Like David’s Harp, of folemn ound !
1L
QOur Hearts fhould triumph in Thee, Lorp,-
And blefs thy Works, and blefs thy Word ;
Thy Works of Grace, how bright they (hine!
How deep thy Counfels ! how divine !
IV,
O may we fee, and hear, and know,
- What Mortals cannot reach below:
May all our Pow’rs find fweet Employ
In CHrist’s eternal World of Joy !

' . gy
H Y M NF__ CVI. L?/'::’fﬁ,'{“_f-;

A Blefled: GosrEL,

L
LEST are the Souls that hear and know
The Gofpel’s joyful Sound, |
Peace fhall attend the Path they go,
And Light their Steps furround,

Their
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i1,
Their Joy fhall bear their Spirits up;
Thro’ their RECEEMER’s Name.:
His Righteoufnefs exalts their Hope,
Nor Satan * dares condemn.

I11,
The Lorp our Glory and Defence,
Strength and Salvation gives: -
Ifrael, thy King for ever reigns,
Thy Gop for ever lives !

HYMN CVIL lLr5

Firft and fecond Adam.

L

E EP in the Duft, before thy Throne,

Qur Guilt and our Difgrace we own ;
(Great Gop ! we own th’ unhappy Name,
Whence fprung our Nature and our Shame,

i1,
But whilft our Spirits fill’d with Awe,
Behold the Terrors of thy Law :
We fing the Honours of thy tarace,
That fent to fave our ruin’d Race.
{11,
We fing thine everlafting Son,
Who join'd our Nature to his own 3
Adam the fecond, from the Duft, §
Raifes the Ruins of the Firit.
1V,

Where Sin did reign, and Death abound, 4
There have the Sons of Adam found
Abounding Life; There glorious Grace
_Reigns thro’ the | LoR D oURRIGHT EOUSNESS !

*Rom., viii. 34. 1. Corxv. 22, +Rom. v. 20,
|| Jer. xxi. 6.
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-~ HYMN CVIL 7. -

Longing for the Houfe of ob.

Psal M lxxxv.

: I.
O R D of the Worlds above,
: How pleafant and how fair

The Dwéllings of thy Love,
Thine earthly Temples are !
To His Abode, -
My Soul, afpire,
With warm Deﬁre,
To {ee thy Gop !
IL

O happy Souls that pray,

Where{z0D appoints to hear !

O happy Men that pay

Their conftant Service there !
They praife CurisT fill 3

And happy they
That Love the Way

To Zion’s Hill !
111.

They go from Strength to Strength,
Through this dark Vale of Tears;
*Tiill each arrives at length,
*Till each in Heav'n appears :
O glorious Seat |
Of Gop our King ! ==
LorDp, thither bring,
~ QOur willing Feet !
IV.
The Lorp, his People loves 3
His Hand no Good with-holds
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From thofe his Heart approves,
trom ¥ praying, + humble Souls :
Thrice happy he,
O Gobp of Hofts,
Whofe Spirit trufts
Alone in Thee!

-

HYMN CIX, ¢

Aaoring CHRIST,

~ I.
RETHREN, let us join to Blefs
Jesus CHRrisT, our Joy and Peace ;
Let our Praife te Him be giv'n, -
High at Gop’s Right-Hand in Heav'n !
| I1.
Mafter, fee ! to Thee we bow,
Thou art Lorp, and only Thou;
Thou the bleffed Virgin’s Seed,
Glory of thy Church and Head.

I11.
Thee the Angels ceafelefs fing,
Thee we praife, our Prieft, our King;
Worthy is thy Name of Praife,
Full of Glory, full of Grace.

IV.
Thou haft the glad T'idings brought
Of Salvation by Thee wrought ;
Wrought for all thy Church ! and we
Worthip in their Company.

AN

L | We.

® Matt, vil. 7. 4 If il 15,
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V.
We, thy little Flock, adore

Thee, the Lorb for evermore !
Ever with us, fhew thy Love,
*T'i!l we join with thofe above !

H Y. M N CX:}L'@) t’(;/{;g,y é/J:' |
Praife to Curist; :

I‘u
A IL thou once defpifed Jesus !
- Hail thou Galilean King !
Who didft {uffer to releafe us,

Who didit free Salvation bring !
BHail thou univerfal Saviour,

Who haft borne our Sin and Shame,
By whole Merits we find Favour,

Life 1s giv'n thro’ thy Name !

I1.

Pafchal Lamb by Gobp appointed,

All our dins were on Thee laid | *
By Almighty Love appointed,

‘Thou hatt full Atonement made :
Ev’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 Gop.

1L "
Jesus Hail ! enthron’d in Glory,
There for ever to abide !

All the heav’nly Hofts adore Thee
Seated at thy FATHER’s Side :

* 17 Liii. 6. t 1 John i, 7. l
§ Heb. x. zo. 7

ff;;..-:-; ﬁxf/-m-n /ﬂ”'.ﬂdirﬁ-*uo/ //y;rtc“r::. o//.tf: L /f} Lo
WAz ""’"‘”'16’/ ‘yfuﬂ%/?_t ftfzv&/rﬁk f“v/
mw ?*ﬁim ‘/u.‘. g e .,gf u'\\-t--fw{‘ﬁ:.-%m; ch_..w*'

‘?ﬂ:r(pti? cu.ui U caly, ”/rcm /;,vd?'*-*Mn- m¥ i }}”
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There for Sinners £ Thou art pleading +
“ Spare them yet another Year—" i
Thou for Saints art interceding **

Till in Glory they appear.

1V.
Worlhip, Honour, Pow’r, and Blefling,
CHRIST is worthy to receive
- Loudetft Praifes without Ceaﬁng
Meet it is for us to give |
Help, ye bright anzelic Spirits,
Bring your fweeteft, nob'cft Lays,
tHelp to fing our Jrsu’s Meétits,
Help to chaunt IMMANUEL’s Praife! /™57,

HYMN CXIL

ANOTHER.

I.
CQ ME, let us all unite to praife
The SAviour of Mankind,
Our thankful Hearts, in folemn Lays,
Be with our Voices join’d.
II.
But how fhall Duft his Warth declare
When Angels try in vain, -
Their #* Faces veil when they appear
Before the Son oF Man |

11, |
O Lorp we cannot filent be, -

By Love we are conftrain’d
To offer our beft Thanks to Theee— |
Our Saviour and our Friend ! \

Tho’

IC T, 12, latter Part. 4 g, John ii. 1.
I Luke xiii, 8, ** Heb, vii, 25, *If, vi, 2.
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IV.
Tho® feeble are our beft Effays, -
“T'hy Love will not defpife
Qur grateful Songs of humble Praife,
Our well-meant Sacrifice.

V.
Let ev’ry Tongue thy Goodnefs fhew,
And fpread abroad thy Fame,
Iet ev’'ty Heart with Praile o’erflow,

And blefs thy facred Name !
VI
Worthip, and Honour, Thanks and Love,
Be to our JEsUs giv'n !
By Men below—Dby Hofts above—
By all in Earth and Heav'n!

HYMN CXIL @«

SALVATION,

I
ALVATION! O the joyful Sound !
What Pleafure to our Ears !
~ A fov’reign Balm for ev’'ry Wound,
A Cordial for our Fears.
I1,
Salvation ! let the Echo fly
The fpacious Earth AroU N (=

While all the Armies of the Sky
Confpire to ralfe the Sound !
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H Y M N CXIII. ”(éff?:zlzz-zf/%f

Cu r1sTour great Melchifedec.

L
THOU dear REDEEMER, dying Lams!
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 !
11,
Qur JEsus fhall be ftill our Theme,
While in this World we ftay,
We'll fing our Jesu’s Jovely Name,
When all Things elfe decay :
When we appear in yonder Cloud, |
With all his favour'd Throng, 1
Then will we fing more iweet, more loud,
And Curist fhall be our Song.

H ,Y M N CXIV' fol e AT NG

Delivered for our Offences~~Raifed again
for our Juitification., Rom, iv, 25.
,, I.
E dies ! the FrI1END of Sinners dies !
Lo! * Salem’s Daughters weep around!
A folemn + Darknefs veils thé Skies ! |

A {udden Trembling thakes the Ground ! §
I, 3 . . Come"

YPLoex 4. ) Col. i, 4. 1 Jude xiv.
* Luke xxiil, 27,28, $ Mat, XXVil, 45. 51,



[ 114}

Come Saints, and drop a Tear or two,

For Him who groan’d beneath your Load k
He fhed a thoufand Drops for you,

A thoufand Drops of richer Blood !

11,

Here’s Love and Grief beyond Degree,

The Lorb of Glory dies for Men !
But lo! what {udden Joys we fee !

JEsus the Dead revives again!
The rifing Gop-forfakes the Tomb !

( The Tomb in vain forbids his Rife Ly
Cherubic Legions guard Him home,

And fhout Him welcome to the Skies !

[11,

Break off your Tears ye Saints ! and tell

How high our great Deliv'rer reigns |
Sing how He fpoil'd the Hofls of Hell,

And led the Monfter Death in Chains !
Say % Live for ever, wond'rous King !

¢ Born to redeem ! and ftrong to fave ! ”
Then afk the Monfter—¢¢ where’s thy Sting ?

“ And where’s: thy Victory,: boaﬁing

Grave!”

e,

Gal, iii, 28. Col. 11. 11.
I
HRIST, from whom all Bleflings flow;
Comfortii:g thy Saints below,.

Hear us,. who thy Nature fhare,
Who thy myftic Body are;

Jen
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Toin: us, 10 one Spirit join,
T et us flill receive of Thine,,
Sill for more on Thee we-call,.
Thee who filleft all in all.
1.
Move, and aftuate, and guide,.
Diverfe Gifts to each.divide ;
Plac’d according to thy Will,
T et us all our Works fulfil ?
Never from our Office move,
Needful to the others prove,
Ui{e the Grace on each beftow’d:
Temper'd by the blefled’ Gop.
I1L.
Many are we now, and one;
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&ions void,
Names and Seéts, and Parties fal]
Thou, O CHRIST, art all in alk!

BYMN CXVL

TygANKSGIVING.

..
MY Soul, repeat his Praife,
Whofe Mercies are {o ‘great ;5
Whofe Anger is fo flow to rife;.
So ready te.abate.. | |
. 11
Hich as.the Heav’ns are rais'd
Above the Ground we tread,.

{x:_, :/'/ 717:&-‘

So
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So far the Riches of his Grace ;
Our higheft Thoughts exceed.
11,
‘The Pity of the Lorp,
To thofe that fear his Name,
Is fuch as tender Parents feel :
He knows our feeble Frame.
1V.

Our Days are as the Grafs,
Or like the Morning Flow r;

1€ one fharp Blaft fweep o’er the Field

It withers in an Hour,

V. -
But thy Compaffions, Lorp,

Toendlefs Years endure ;
And Children’s Children ever ﬁqd
Thy Word of Promlfe fure,

1 John iii. 11.
I

Let thy Love our Hearts.conftrain,
Jesus the Crucified !
What haft Thou done our Hearts to gain,
Langm{h’d and gloan’d and died !

I1.
Us into cloféft Union draw,
And in our inward‘Parts
Let Kindnefs fweetly write her Law,
Let Love command our Hearts, .

Whe
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| I,
Who would not now purfue the Way

Where Jesu’s Footfteps fhine ?
Who would not own the pleafing Sway

Of Charity divine ?
IV.

O let us find the antient Way,
Our wondeting Foes to move,
And force the Heathen World to fay,
«« See how thefe Chriftians love I”

HYMDN CXVILZ.2..

Nativity of CHRIST. -
| y | o
O M E, thou long-expe&ed 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 'I'hou art 3

Dear Defire of ev’ry Nation, +
Joy of every longing Heart!
11,

Born thy People to deltver, |
Born a Child, and yet 2 King; T
Born to reign § in us forever, :

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

Rule in all our Hearts alone ;.
By thine all fufficient Merit,

Raife us to thy glorious Throne!

 Matt, i, 2z1. + Hag. ii. 7. 1 Matt. 1. 2.
- & Luke zvii. 21. |
HYMN -
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HYMN CXIX. 4/wtt
: S |
TO Gob the only wife,

Our SAvIoUR and oyr King
Let all the Saints below the Skieg

Their humble Praifes bring.
If. -
"T'is His Almighty Love,
His Counfel and his Care, .
Preferves us fafe from Sin and Death,
And ev’ry hurtful Snare,
- 1L
He will prefent his Saints |
Unblemifh’d and compleat #
Before the Glory. of his Face,
With Joys divinely gréat,
IV,

* Then all the cliofén Seed _
Shall meet around the Throne,
Shall blefs the Condu® of his' Grace,

And make his Wonders kriown. -
V.
To our Redeeming Gonp,
Wifdom and Pow’r belongs,
Immortal Crowns of Majefty,
And everlafting Songs !

3

¥ Eph..v{ 27.

HYMN
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HYMN CXX. -

PsaLrm v,
L.

|

L OR D! incline thy gracious Ear,

My plaintivé Sorrow weigh !
To Thee for Succour, I draw near
To Thee I humbly pray.
Still will 1 call with lifted Eyes, .
“ Come, O my Gob, and King, ”
Till Thou regard my ceafelefs Cne,s,
And full Deliv’rance brmg -

- 11,

On Thee, O Gop of Punty,
[ wait for hall’wing Grace ;

None without Holmefs {hall fee
The Glories of thy Face :

In, Souls unholy and unclean
Thou never canft delight ;

Nor fhall they, while urfav’d from Sin, -

Appear before thy Sight.
I}
But as for me.with humble Fear;
I will approach thy (ate,
Tho’ moft unworthy to draw near,
~ Or in thy Courts tq wait;
I truft in thine unbounden Gracé
To all{o freely givin,
And worthip t'ward thine holy Place,
And- lift my Soul to Heav’n.

VI.
Lead me in all thy righteous Ways,

Nor fuffer me-to ﬂxde, |

Point
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Point out the Path before my l"ace,

My Gob be Thou my Guide !
O may I ne’er to Evil yleld

Defended from above,
And kept, and cover’d with the Shield
Of thine Almighty Love !

HYNM CXXI

Pusric WoRrRsHIP.

, I. ,.

ORD, we come before Thee now,

: At thy Feet we humbly bow :

Oh! do not our Suit difdain,

Shall we feeck Thee, LorDp, in vain ?
I1.

Lorp, on Thee our Souls depend

In Compaflion now defcend:

Fill our Hearts with thy rick  Grace,

Tune our Lips to fing thy Praife.
I11,

In thine own appointed Way,

Now we feek Thee—here we ftay ;.

LorDp, we know not how to go

*Till a Blefling Thou beftow.

IV,
Send fome Meflage from thy Word,
That may Joy and Peace aftord ;
Let thy Spirit now impart
Full Salvation to each Heart.

V.
Comfort thofe who weep and mourn
Let'the Time of Joy return ;

/ S0 2

| , 'Thofc
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L 5

Thofe that are caft down lift up,
Make them ftrong in Faith and Hope !

VL

Grant that All may feck and find
Thee a Gop fincere and kind ;
Heal the Sick, the Captive free;
Let us all rejoice in*Thee !

HYMN CXXIL 4./ esls
For Perfons join’d in Fellowthip.

1

A

RYus, O Go, and fearch the Ground

Of ev’ry finful Heart ;.
W hat'er of -Sin in us 1s found,

O bid it all depart !
I1.

When to the right or left we firay,
Leave us not * comfortlefs,

But guide our Feet into the Way
Of everlafting Peace.
I11.
Help us to help each other, Lorp,
Each other’s Crofs to bear;
Let each his friendly Aid afford,
And feel his Brother’s Care.
IV,
Help us to build each other up,

Qur little Stock improve,
Increafe our Faith, confirm our Hope

And perfeét us in Love.

* Jehn. xiv. 1%

M

The'n
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-V
Then when the mighty Work s wrought,

Receive the ready Bride ; * -

Give us in Heav’n a happy Lot,
With all the Santified.

HYMN CXXIIL £ 4.

ANOTHER,

L.
E S US, Lorp, -we look to Thee,
J Let us in thy Name agree,
Shew Thyfelf the Prince of Peace,
Bid our Jars for ever ceafe, |
- I
By thy reconciling Love,
Ev’ry Stumbling-block remove,
Each to each-unite, endear, n
Come and {pread thy Banner here.
- I11.
Make us of one Heart and Mind,
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, .
Lowly, meek in Thought and Word,
Altogether like our LorD, 1
o IV.
Let us each for other care,
Each his Brother’s Burden bear,
To thy Church the Pattern give,
Shew how true Believers live !
V.
Let 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. x1. 29,
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< 9 T 1S finifh’d,” the REDEEMER faid,
And meekly bow’d his dying Head;
Whilft we this Sentence fcan,
Come, Sinners, and obferve the Word, |
Behold the Congquefts of our LorDp,
Compleat for helplefs Man.
I1.
Finifh’d the Righteoufnefs of Grace,
Finifh’d for Sinners pard’ning Peace ;
Their mighty Debt 1 paid :
Accufing Law, cancel’d by Blood,
And Wrath of an offended Gop
[n {weet Oblivion laid. *
111, .
Who now fhall urge a fecond Claim ? §
The Law no longer can condemn, "
Faith a Releafe can thew :
Tuftice itfelf 2 Friend appears,
The Prifon-Houfe 2 Whiiper 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 Objections fall,
¢ *Tis finif’d, ” ftill may anfwer alls

And filence ev'ry Cry» ¢ MN

* Jer. XXXl 34 + Rom, viil. 34

1 John x1. 44
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-~ HYMN CXXV, &'a/
Gob’s Goodnefs to his People,

PsaiLm xxi
I}
H E Lorp fupplies his People’s Need;.
JerovaH is his Name ;

In Paftures frefh he makes them feed.
Befide the living Stream.
If.. -
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, -
[11.
When they walk thro’ the Shades of Death,
 His Prefence is their Stay :
A Word of his fupporting Breath
Drives all their Fears away.

L ‘ 1V,
‘His Hand in Sight of all their Foes:
Doth {till theu' Table fpread,
Their Cup with Bleffings overflows,,
His Oxl anoints their Head,
V.
The fure Provifions of our Gob,
Attend us all our Days:
O may his Houfe be our Abode,
And all our Work his Praife !

 HYMm
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H Y l:}"?g g;* @98/%»; Lotrs-e5 MZ?}
Tothe HOLY -4
 Extra&ed from the Ordination-Office.

O M E, Hory GgrosT, our Souls infpire;,
And lighten with celeftial Firey... . .77

Thou the anointing Spirit art,”

Who doft toy fev'nfold Giifts impart,

Thy blefled Unétion from above,

is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love,

Enable with perpetual Light,

The Dulnefs of our blinded Sight.

Anoint and chear our {oiled Face

[Vith the Apundance of thy Grace.

Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home! - -

[Where Thou art Guide, no Ill can come.

Teach us to know the FaTHER, Son,

And Theey of both to be but One ;

That through the Ages all along,

This, this may be our endlefs Song 3

Praife Gop, from whom all Bleflirigs flowy
Praife Him all Creatures here below; -
Praife Him above, ye heav’nly Hoft,

Praife FATHER, Son, and Hory GHosT.-

e

Social Worfhip. '
: | I- | '
ES U attend, Thyfelf reveal, .
- Are we not met in thy great Name ! |
' M 3 | . Thee -
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- Thee in the * Midft we wait to Feei
We wait to.catch. the fpreading F Iame.
I1.
"Thou Gob that anfwereft by. Fire,}
The Sp’rit of + Burning now impart |
Apd:let the Flames of pure Defire,
Rife from the Altar of each Heart !

I11.

T'ruly our § Fellowfhip below,
With Thee, and with thy FATHER i,
in Thee || eternal Life we know,
And Heay’n’s unutterable Blifs !
IV.
In Part we only know Thee here, **

But wait thy Coming from above,
T'hen thall we, Lorp, behold Thee near,.
And we fhall all be loft in Love V'

HYMN CXXVIL.,
| An A& of Faith.

Habakkuk iii. 17. &c.
I.
AW A'Y my unbelieving Fear !
Fear fhall in me no more take Place |-

My Saviour doth not yet appear,

He hides the Brightnefs of his Face:
But fhall I therefore let Him go,
~_And bafely to the Temper yield—
No-—in the Strength of JEsUs no—s
I never will give up my Shield,

* Matt: xviii. 20. 1 2 Kings 1. 10, 12..
¥ If. v, 4. with Matt: iii. 11. latter Part, § 1 ]ohn
3. | John. xwz3 *% 1 Cor, X1, 12
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" Altho’ the Vine its Frait deny,.
Altho’ the Olive yield no Oyl,
The with’ring Fig-tree droop and die,
The. Field illude the Tiller’s Tolil,,
The empty Stall no Herd afford,
And perifh all the bleating Race,.
Yet will I triumph in the Lorp,
The Gob of my Salvation praife..
. 1L
Barren altho’ my Soul remain,.
And no one Bud of (Grace appear,
No Fruit of all my Toil-and Pain,
But Sin and only Sinis here ; |]].
Altho’ my-Gifts and Comforts loft,
My bloeming Hopes cut:oft I fee, -
Yet will I in my Saviour * truft,.
And glory that He dy'd for me :

- I Hope, believing againit Hope, +
JEsus my § Lorp and Gob I claim;.
JEsus my Strength fhall lift me up,
Salvatien-is in JEsU’s Name : |
To me He foon fhall bring it nigh, 1
My Soul fhall then outftrip the Wind,.
©n Wings of Love mount up on high

And leave the World and Sin behind.

HYMN

Il Rom. vii. 18. formerPart. * If 1. r;:a;'
+ Rom. 1v. 18. y John xx. 28, | Aéts
v, 12, - T Luke xxi, 28, -
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HY MN CXXIX, &
[ L T8

/

As the Sufferings of CarisT aboundin
us, fo our Confolation alfo aboundeth

by Curist. 2 Cor. 1 5.

I.
O M E on my Partners in Diftrefs,
My Comrades thro’ the Wildernefs,
Who ftill your Bodies feel !
A while forget your Griefs and Fears,
And Jook beyond the Vale of Tears.
To that celeftial Hilk
II.
See where the ¥ Lams. in Glory {ftands,.
Incircled with his radiant Bands,
And join th’ angelic Pow’rs
For all that Heioht of glorious Blifs,
Our everlafting Portion 1s; .
And all that Heav’n is ours. .
II
Who t{uffer for our Mafter here, .
We fhall before his Face appear,
And by his Side § .fit-down : -
To patient Faith the: Prize 1s {ure, -
And thofe that to the || End endure
- The Crofs, fhall }Near the Crown.:
V.
Thrice blefled Blifs !—infpiring Hope !
It lifts the fainting Spirits up !

It brings to Life the Dead
* , QOur

~* Rev. v. 6,'9. - 4 2 Tim, 1. 12..
| 1 Luke xii1, 29. | Mdtt, x. 22
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Our Conflicts here fhall foon be paft,
And you, and I afcend at laft,
Triumphant with our Head.
V' .
That great myfterious DE1TY

We foon with open Face fhall fee
The Beatific Sight

Shall hll the Heav’nly Courts with Praife,
And wide diffufe the golden. Blaze
Of everlafting Light ! |

I-I Y M N CXXX. fi,,;,, v e

W - SuNDaAv.

John xiv, 16,21,

I.
ESU we hang upon the Word
Our longing Souls have heard from Thee ;
Be Mindful of thy Promife, Lorbp !
Thy Promife made to all, and me,
Thy Foll'wers who thy Steps Purfue,
And dare believe that Gob is T'rue.
L.
Thou faidf¥ T will the FATHER pray,’
And He the * PArAcLETE fhall 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.
Ii1.
Ceme then dear Lorp ! Thyfelf reveal,
-+t et the Promife now take Place !
¥ 1 e Comforter. +1 Cor. vi, 19,

Lo

Wy

£
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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 tromnbled Breaft,
And oft relieves our fad Complaint,
But foon we lofe the + tranfient Gueft
But foon we droop again, and Faint,
Repeat the melancholy Moan—
“ Our Joy is fled our Comfort gone! ”
V.
Haften Him, Lorp, intoeach Heart,
Our fure infeperable Guide—
O might we meet, and never Part!
O might He in our Hearts abide
And keep his 1 Houfe of Praife and Pray’s,
And reft, andreign for ever—There !

HYMN CXXXLZ~

FUNERAL HYMN
On the Death of a Believer,
1

A H lovely Appearance of Death,
‘A No Siglit 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,

And Jonging to lie in it’s Stead,

How

£, Jer. xiv. 8. 1 If. Ivi. 7. Mat‘ x}'i_ 15
former Part, with 1 Cor. iii. 16,
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| | IT.

How bleft is our Brother, bereft

Of all that could burthen his Mind 1
How ealy the Soul, that hath left

This wearifome Body behind !
Of Evil incapable thou,

Whofe Relicks with Envy I fee :

No longer in Mifery now,
No longer a Sinner like me.,

I11.
This Earth is affeéted no more

With Sicknefs, or thaken with Pain *

The War in the Members is o’er
And never fhall vex him again :
No Anger henceforward, or Shame,
Shall redden this innocent Clay,

Extinét is the animal Flame,

And Paffion is vanifh'd away.

1V.

This languithing Head is at reft,

Its Thinking and Aching are o’er j .
This quiet immoveable Breaft

Is heav’d by Affliction no more :
This Heart is no longer the Seat

Of Trouble and torturing Pain ;
It ceafes to flutter and beat,

It never fhall flutter again.

V.

The Lids he fo feldom could clofe,

By Sorrow forbidden to fleep,
deal'd up in eternal Repofe,

Have ftrangely forgotten to weep :
The Fountains can yield no Supplies;

Thefe Hollows from Water are free ;

The
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The Tears are all wip'd from thefe Eyes,
And Evil they never fhall fee.
VI.

To mourn and to fuffer is mine,
While bound in a Prifon I breathe,

And fill for Deliverance pine,
And prefs to the Ilues of Death :

What now with my Tears I bedew,
O might I this Moment become,

My Spirit created anew,
My Flefh be confign’d to the Tomb

I. |
JEsus ‘on high !
% Another is enter’d his Reft,
‘Another is “fcap’d to the Sky,
And lode’d in IMMANUEL’s Breaft 3

The Soul of our Brother 1s gone
To heighten the Triumph above,
Txalted to JEsus's Throne J

Exalted by Jesus’s Love !
- 1L _‘
How happy the Angels that fall §
T ranfported at Jesus's Name !
The Saints whom he {fooneft thall call
?To thare in the + Feaft of the LAMB !

No

« Zech, @i 15, § Rev. vo 34
4 Reysxix. 9-
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No longer imprifon’d in Clay,

Who next from his Dungeon fhal] fly ?
Who firft {hall be fummon’d away ?

My merciful Gop——Is it I?

I11.

O Jesus ! if this be thy Will,

That {uddenly I fhould depart,
Thy Counfel of Mercy reveal,

And whifper the Call to my Heart
O give me a Signal to kiiow

If foon Thou wouldft have Me remove,
And leave the dull Body below, |

And fly to the Regions of Love,

HYMN CXXXIL -/ -

T
"ANO.THER,

| 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 :
ohall join the difembody’d Saints,
And find its long- foaght Reft,
That only Blifs for which it pants,
Inthe REDEEMER’s Breaft, *
1,
In hope of that immortal Crown,
: now the Crofs fuffain,

#nd gladly wander up and down,
i And fmile'at Toil and Pain -

| N [
*® Alluding to Luke xvi. 22-
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T fuffer on my * threefcore Years
T'll my Deliv’ter come,

And wipe away bis Servant’s Tears, |
And take his Exile home,

111
O what hath JEesus bought for me!
Before my ravifh’d Eyes,
Rivers of + Life divine I 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 couquting Palms they bear.
IV.
O what are all my Suff’rings here,
If, Lorp, Thou count tme meet,
With that enraptur’d Hoft t” appear,
And worthip 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 !

HYMN CXXXIV.

-, 1

Psarwmcoxxx, -

: 1.
U T of the Depth of Self-Delpair
Help us O Lorp, tocry;
Our Mis'ry mark, attend our Pray’r,
And bring Salvation nigh.

If

* Pf, xc. 10. J] Rev. xx1. 4. + Rev. xxu, I, 2
H. xxv. 8. 1 Rev.vi. 9. =
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11,
{f Thou art rig’roully fevere,
Who may the Teft abide ¢
O where fhall finful Man appear !
Or how be juftified !
I1L.
But O! Forgivenefs is with Thee,
‘That Sinners may adore,
With filial Fear thy Goodnefs fee,
And never grieve Thee more.
IV.
Ye faithful Souls, confide in Gop,
Mercy with Him remains, |
Plenteous Redemption in his Blood,
To wafh out all your Stains,

V.
His Hrael Himfelf {hall clear,
From all their Sins redeem :

The LorD our Righteoufnefs is near, *
And we are Juft in Him, 1

HYMN CXXXV,

Psarm L

1.
LEST is the Man, and none but He,
Who walks not with ungodly Men, .
Nor ftands their evil Deeds to fee,
Nor fits the Innocent to arraign,
The Perfecutor’s Guilt to fhare,

Oppreflive in the Scorner’s Chair,
Obe-

? P cxlv. 18. + z Cor, v, 21,
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I

Obedience 1s his pure Delighty

To do the Pleafure of his L.0rD :
His Exercife by Day and Night

To fearch his Soul-converting Word,
‘The * Law of Liberty to prove,
'T'he perfeét Law of Life and Love.

1318

Faft by the Streams of Paradife,

He as a pleafant Plant {hall grow -
The Tree of Righteoufnefs fhall rife,

And all his Blooming Henours fhew,
Spread out his Boughs, and flourifh fair,
And Fruit unio Perfection bear.

- IV,
His verdent Leaf fhall never fade, -
His Works of Faith fhall never ceafe,
His happy Toil fhall all fucceed
Whom Gop Himfelf delights to blefs:
But no Succefs th’ Ungodly find,
Scatter'd like Chait before the Wind.

V.

No Portion and no Place have they
With thofe whom Gop vouchfafes t'approve :
Caft in the dreadful Judgment-Day, |

Who trample on their -Saviour’s Love,
Who Here their Bleeding Lorp deny,
Shall perifh, and forever die.

-

HYMN

* James 1. 25, il ¥z
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H Y M N CXXXVL. :"i--. :i;:”

For one under Temptation,

L.
E S U, lover of my Soul, -
- J Let me to thy Bofom fly,
While the nearer Waters roll,
While the Tempeft flill is high ;
Hide me, O my SavioURr; hide,
Till the Storin of Life is pait ;
Safe into the Haven guide,
O receive my Soul at Iaft !

1.
Other Refuge have 1 none,
Hangs my Helplefs Soul on Thee,
Ieave, ah | leave me not alone,
Still fupport and comfort me:
All my Truft on Thee is ftay’d,
All ' mine Help from Thee 1 bring,
Cover my defencelefs Head
With the Shadow of thy * Wing,
I1I.
Thou, O Curist, art all I want,
More than All in Thee 1 find:
Raife the Fallen, chear the Faint,
Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind,
Juft and Holy is thy Name,
[ am all 4 Unrighteoufnefs !
Vile § and full of Sin I am,
Thou art full of Truth and Grace. |
N 3 Plen-

* Pf. xvil, 8, + Rom. vii. 18, § Job. k1. 4.
| John 1. r14. :
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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,
Rife to all: E‘termty 1

HYMN CXXXVIL-
Prayer for Serioufnefs.
I- .
H O U Gop of gloriout Majefty !
To Thee, agamft Myfclf, to Thee
A Worm of. Earth I cry’s -
An hilf + awaken’d Child of Man,
An Heir of endlefs Blifs or-Pain,
A Sinner born to dié.:
IL.
To! on a narrow Neck of Land
*T'wixt two.unbounded Seas I ftand

- _Secure-—-infenﬁble!,
A Point of Time, a Moment’s-Space
Removes me to that heav ’nly Place,

Or fhuts me upin Hell!

I1I.

O Gop-! mine inmoft Soul convert }
And deeply on my thoughtful Heart,

Eternal Things lmprefa

Give

f Jer. 11, 13§ ]ohn iv. 14, + Jonak
1. 6, Eph. v. 14 .
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Give me to feel their folemn Weight,
And tremble on the Brink of * Fate,
And § wake to Righteoufnefs !

: | 1V. |

Before me place in dread array,
The Pomp of that tremendous Day,
When Thou with § Clouds thalt come
 To

* T am glad of an Opportunity to refcue this
fionificantWord cut of the Hands of the Infidels,
who ufe ittogether with Luck, Fortune, Chance,
Defliny, ‘to -prombdte their favourite Scheme, of
excluding the particular Providence of the Wife
Difpofer-of all Events from the Government of the
Affairs of Men. - .

But the Word Fate (Fatum) fignifies —What s
SrokEn, from the LatinWord Far1-tofp2a4. FaTk
then eminently relates to what hath been /poker by
the moft s1ce Gop : So Minntiys Felix, that able
Lawyer and great'Scholar i St Cyprian’s-Time,
{ays, Nibil aliud ¢ff Fatum quam qued de uio-
gnsgue Noftrum Deus Fatus of.. Fare is nothing
eliz than what G O D bath SPOXEN, concerning
every one of us, Even the Heathens had this
Idea of it ; for {fays Statius, Farum ¢ff quod Dii
FanTuRr., FATE is that which the Gods [peak, In
this truly. Chriftian.and - excellent Hymn, . the
Word Fate may be fuppofed to relate to that aw-
ful Word which Gop jpake, when He declared
to fallen Man, Duf thou.are, and unto Difi fhall
thou reiurn.  Gen. 1. 19. latter Part. In.this
View, the Word Fats may properly fignify Deatt,
and Difeafes may be {aid to appear more or lefs
Futsl, as they feem more or lefs likely to fulfil
Gop’s Word, by bringing us to the Duft,

§ 1 Cor, xv. 34, -1 Mat: xxiv. ‘30,



el

[ 140 ]

_To judge the Nations at thy Bar,
And tell me Lorp, fhall I be there

To meet a joyful Doom !

v

Be this my one great Bus'ne(s Here,
With ferious 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, SAavioUR, then my Soul receive,

Tranfported from the Vale to live
And reign with Thee above,

W here Faith is fweetly loft in Sight,
And Hope in full fupreme Deiights
And everlafting Love.

HYMN CXXXVI, -

Defiring Perfeverance.

L.

HOU Jesus art our King !

Thy ceafelefs Praife we fing ;
Praife thall our glad Tongue employ,
Praife o’erflow our grateful Soul,
While we vital Breath enjoy,
While eternal Ages roll.

I1.

Thou art th¥eternal Light,
That thin’t in * deepeft Night,

}

Woil=

¢ Johni. 4, 5o Iz 1,2
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Wond'ring gaz’dt th” angelic Train
While Thou bow’d{t the Heav’ns beneath ;
Gop with Gob wert Man with Man,
Man to fave from endlefs Death !
1IL

Thou with our Pain didft mourn,
Thou haft our § Sicknefs born :
All our Sins on the were laid!
T'hou with unexampled Grace
All the mihgty Debt haft paid,
Due from Adam’s helplefs Race !

v,
Enthron’d above yon Skyyt -
Thou reign’ft with Gop moft-high
Proftrate at thy Feet we falll’
Pow’r fupreme to Thee is giv'n,
Thee, the righteous: Jupdgofally. . =
Thee, the LorD of Eargh ang-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 !
'Mid# the Snarés of Death we lie,
'Midft the T 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 Races
That with Thee, above tlie dkies,

Endlefs Joy we may poflefs !

+ Lukeil, 13, § Ife liii. 4. Mat. viil. 17,
f Eph. vi. 12, |
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HYMN CXXXIX,
Heb:" Xiii 2l ‘-"F'*' o ‘:_f A
I |
H O W glorious the LaAms
Is {feen on his Throne !
His Labours are o’er,
His Conquefts put on :
A Kingdom is giv'n
Into the Lamp’s Hand,.

I E arth and in Heav'n,

For ever to ftand.
I1.

Ye Sinners below
Then tru({ in the Lorp,
Look up to his + Arm,
His Honour, his Word :
Athirft for hi% Favour,
His Godhead adore,
Look up to your SAVIOURy
And Joy evermore:!

HYMN CXL.* -

Gop hath faid I will dwell in them,
| 2 Cor. vi. 16,

| | I.
AVIOUR! and can it be,
That Thou fhouldft dwell with me!

From thine high and lofty Throne,

Throne of everlafting Blifs, |
Will

*Dan, vii, 13, 14, + Ifa b 1



[ 143}
Wil thy Majefty * ftoop down,
To fo mean an Houfe as this !
I1.

T am not worthy, LORD,
So foul, and felf-abhorr'd,

Thee my GoD to entertain
In this poor polluted Heart

I am 2 frail finful Man,
All my Nature cries § ¢ Depart | »

I11.

Vet 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 Houfe by entring now !

Self-Dedication.

I

'E‘ ATHER Sox a;ld Hory GHosT,
OxE in THrREE and THREE In ONE |

As by the Ceeleftial Hoft,

Let thy Will on Earth be done !
Praife by all to Thee be aiv’n,
Glorious LorD of Earth and Heav'n!

11,

1f fo poor 2 Worm as |
May to thy great Glory live,
All mine A&tions fanchify,

All my Thoughts and Words receive !
| Claim

e If, vil, 13e ~ § Lukev. 8.
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Claim me for thy Service—claim
All T have, and all T am |

- 1L
Take my Soul and Body’s Pow’rs,
Take my Mem’ry, Mind and Wili,
All my Goods, and all mine Hours,
All I kniow, and all I feel, 3
All I think, and fpeak, and do ;
Take mine Heart—Dbut make it new !
IV.
FatuEer, Son and Hory Guosr,
OxE in TeREE and THREE in ONE,
As by the Ceeleftial Hoft, - |
Let thy Will on Earth be done !
Praife by Ali to Thee be giv'n, .
Glorious LorD of Earth and Heav’n !

H Y M N CXLII. .ff: lel 4

For the "Arians, Socinians, Dells,
Pelagians, &ec,

I

Y 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, JEHovaH, JAH, delcend,

Ang bid the Hour of Darknefs end !

1L

"The Star * (in thy Right-hand no more)

Which oh th’ imbitter’d Waters fell,

HBow has he {lied his baleful Power,
W afted

¥

* Arius, See Rev. vii, 10.
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Wafted the Earth, and peopled Hell,
While millions drink the Arian Lie,
Or poifon’d by Sacz'n;zf die !
L.
" Left pefhilent the Men who dare
Thy Coming in the Flefh gainfay,
And fitting in the Scorner’s Chair,
Caft all thine Oracles away,
Led by their own fafficient Light
To Horrors of eternal Night,

IV,
How long fhall Antichrift blafpheme,
And trample on thy written Will ?
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 fhall live ;”
Extinguifhes th’ eternal Fire, |
And makes the deathlefs Worm expire, *

- VL
- What but th’ Effential Truth Divine

Can all this Gloom of Hell difperfe ?
JEsus, the FATHER’s Glory, fhine,

To teach our dark’ned Univerfe,
In every new-born Soul to prove,
That Thou art Gop, and Gop is Love!

0 GLORIA

* I Ixvi, 24, Mark ix, 44,
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GLORIA PATRI 4 u

O FaTuERr of Heaven! be ever adord :
Thy Mercy wefind, in fending ourLORD,

To ranfom and blel's us ; thy (Goodnefs we pra:fe
For fending in JEsus Salvation by Grace, *

1.
O Son of his Love ! who dewned{’c to die,
Our Curfe to remove, our Pardon to buy
Accept our. T'hank{giving, Almighty tofave,
Who openeft Heav’n Ito all that believe,

I1.

O Spirit of Love, of Health and of Pow’r !
Thy + Working we prove ; thy Grace weadore

Whofe inward I Revealing applies our Lorp’s
Blood,

| Attefting and § feahng us Children of Gob.
U T-L-
Ra1se Gop from whom all Bleffings flow,
Praife Him all Creatures here below ; ;
Praife Him above, ye heav’nly Hoft,
Praife FATHER, SON, and HoLy GHO::T.
S T /A

O FATHER, SDN, nd Hory GHosT,
One Gop whom we adore ;

Be Glory as it was, is now,
And fhall be evermore.
Fro led ey et
ING we to our GoD above,
Praife, eternal as His Love:
Praife Him, all ye heav’nly Hoft,

FaTuER, Son and HoLy GHosT.

* Eph. ii. 8. + Eph.iii. z0. 1t Cor, ii. 10,
i © John v. 6. latter Part, § Eph. 1v. 3e.
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ATHER, Son, and HoLy GaosT,
One Gop whom we adore:
Toin we with the heav'nly Hoft
To praife Thee evermore :
Live by Heav’n and Earth adord,
THREE in Onr, and ONE in THREE,
Holy, holy, holy Lorp,
All Glory be to Thee, |
_ | é _ [//-é’, if,‘.g,.rt,'x 3
O Gob who reigns enthron’d on high,
To his dear Son, who deign’d to die,
Our 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.
T T Yo
O FATHER, Son, and HoLy GHosT,
Be Praife amidft the heav’nly Hoft, -
And in the Church below ; -
From whom all Creatures drew thejr Birthy
By whom Redemption bleft the Earth,
From whom all Comforts flow.
f;‘,’—r :Q"ff(if:
IVE to the FATHER Praife,
Give Glory to the Sox,
And to the Spirit of his Grace

Be equal Honour done.

O Gop the FATHER’s Threne,
Perpetual Honours raife
Glory to,Gop the Son, |
 To Gob the Spirit Praife :
With all our Pow’rs,
Eternal King,
‘Thy Name we fing,
Whiile Faith adores.
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Or,

Eternal King,
With all our Pow’rs,

‘Thy Name we Sing,
- While Faith adores.

— — o, s .
S N N N NN NN =N

Sacramental Hymns.

.f"? R
HYMN CXLULG “%¢
I. |
ME, Hory GHosT, thine Influence thed,
And realize the Sign,
"Thy Life infufe into the Bread,
Thy Pow’r into the Wine.
1L
EffeQual let the Tokens prove,
And made by Heav’nly Art

Fit Channels to convey thy Love
To ev’ry Faithful Heart.

1/,

HYMN CXLIV., 2=

1 Cor. xt, 23——2

* I.
o "J\WAS on that dark, that doleful Night,
When Pow'rs of Earth and Hell arofe

Againft the Son of Gop’s Delight;

‘And Friends betray’d Him to his Foes:
"~ Before
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C 1L
Before the mournful Scene began,
He took the Bread, and blefs'd, and brake :
What Love thro’ all his A&ions ran !
What wond’rous Words of Grace he {pake!
111,
¢ This is my Body broke for Sin,
Receive and eat the living Food.”
Then took the Cup, and blefs’d the Wine ;
¢ This the new Cov’nant in my Blood.
1V,
“ Do this, (he cry’d) till Time fhall enc,
“ In Mem’ry of your dying Friend ;
‘ Meet at my Table, and record
¢ The Love of your departed Lorp.
-V, | .
Jesus, thy Feaft we celebrate,
We thew thy Death, we {ing thy Name,
"Till Thou return, and we fhall eat
The Marriage-Supper of the LAMB. *

I
ESUS invites his Saints
T'e meet around his Board !

Here pardon’d Rebels fit and hold

Communion with their Lorp:

II,

For Food he gives his Flefh;

He bids us drink bis Blood :
Amazing Favour ! Matchlefs Grace

Of our redeeming Gop !
G 3 Let -

% Rev, xix, 9,
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~ I,

Let all bur Pow’rs be join'd
His glorious Name to raife ;

Pleafure and Love fill ev’ry Mind,
And ev’ry Voice be Praife.

HYMNCXLVI."’

Curist our Paffover 1s facrificed for uy.
1 Cor. v. 7.

. ]"
H O U very Pafchal Lams,
Whofe Blood for us was fhed,
Through Whom we out of Egypt came,
Thy ranfom’d People lead !
11,

Angel of Gofpel Grace,
Fulfil thy Character,
To guard and feed the chofen Race,
In Ifrael’s Camp appear !
I11.
- Throughout the Defart-way
Condult us by thy Light!
Be Thou a cooling Could by Day,
A cMearing Fire by Night,
1V.
Our fainting Souls {uftain
With Bleffings from above,

And ever on thy People rain.
The Manna of thy Love !

HY MN
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"HYMN CXLVIL

I' [~ - T <.
CH RIST, our Paflover, forus *
Is ofter’d up and flain !
Let him be remember'd thus
By ev’ry Soul of Man :
We are bound among the reft
His Oblation to proclaim
Keep we then the folemn Feaft,

And banquet on the Lams,

I1.

Jesus, Mafter of the Feaft,

'The Featt itfelf thou art,
Now receive thy meaneft Gueft,

And comfort every Heart :
(3ive us * living Bread to eat,

Manna that from Heav’n comes'down ;
Fill us with immortal Meat,

And make thy Nature known.
1if,

In this barren Wildernefs -
Thou haft a Table fpread, -
Furnifh’d out with richeft Grace,
Whate’er our Souls can need :
dtill fuftain us by thy Love,
Still ¢hy Servants Strength repair,
"Till we reach the Courts above,

And fealt for ever There!

‘HYMN

* John vi, 50, g1
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L.
A M-B of Gop, whofe bleeding Love
We thus recall to mind,

Send the Anfwer from above,
And let us Mercy find ;
Think on us, who think on Thee,
And ev'ry ftruggling Soul releale,
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace.
I1,
By thine agonizing 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 go in Peace !
[11. |
Let thy Blood, by Faith apply’d,
The Sinner’s Pardon feal,
Speak us freely juftify’d,

O remember Calvary;
And bid us go in Peace !
IV.

Never let us hence depart,
Till Thou our Wants relieve,

Wiite
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Write Forgivene(s in our Heart,
And all thine Image give :
May our Souls flill cry to Thee

Till petfetted in Holinefs,
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace !

HYNM CXLIX, &.&a

Luke xiv. 15. g

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,

HY MN CL,/ 7y ijg

I. # V4
COME Hory Guost, fet to thy * deah
Thine inward Witne{s give,
To all our waiting Souls reveal
The Death by which we live.

II.
Spetators 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 {o loud,

That ev’ry Heart may riow reply

«« This + was the Son of Gob ! ” |
- HYMN

* Eph. i 13. 1 Matt. xxvil, 54.°
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HYMN CLL £ /.~
o L lee
I . y

HANKFUL for our ev’ry Blefling
Let us ding,
CHrisT the Spring,
Never, never ceaﬁn%I!
Source of all our Gifts and Graces °
CHRIST we own,
CHR1sT alone

Calls for all our Praifes.
| 11
He difpels our Sin and Sadnefs,
Life imparts,
Chears our Hearts,
Fills with Food and Gladnefs.

V. -
He Himfelf for us hath given,
Us He feeds,
Us He leads .
To * a Feaft in Heaven.

!

HYMN CLIL £.&t
[ - 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 Gon ! o
Sure

* Rev, x1x. o.
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II.

Sure and real is the Grace,
The Manner be unknown ;
Only meet us in thy Ways,
And perfet us in One:
Let us tafte the Heav’nly Pow’rs, ¥
LorD, we afk for-nothing more ;
Thine to blefs—"tis only ours
To wonder and adore.

HY MN CLIL &, ;..

O W long, O Lorp, fhall we
In vain lament for Thee!
Come, and comfort them that mourn ;
Come, as in the antierit 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 {ee,. |
Find Thee in the Houfe of Pray’r]
I11.
Let us with folemn Awe
Nigh to thine Altar draw,
Tafte Thee in the broken bread,
Drink Thee in thy myftic Wines
Now the gracious Spirtt fhed,
Fill us now with Love divine |

+ Heb. vi. 3. * Pf, xxvil. 4,
HY MN
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HY MN CLIV, 5. f-wM

I.
- AMB of Gop, for whom we Janguifh,
Make thy Grief, our Relief,
Eafe us by thine Anguifh !
| IT.
O our agonizing SAviour !
By thy Pain, let us gain
Gop’s eternal Favour!
| - L
In thine own Appointments blefs us,
Meet us here, now appear,
Our Almighty Jesus !
1V.
Let the Ordinance be ¥* fealing,
Enter now, claim us Thou
For thy conftant Dwelling.

V.
Fill the Heart of each Believer 3
We are Thine, Love divire,
Reign in us for ever,

.HYMN CLV-*E'Q&){:;
| I. | ,_

N Jesus we live;-in JEsus we reft,

And thankful receive his dying Requeft,
The Cup of Salvation his Mercy beftows,
And from his dear Paffion our Happinefs flows.

| 11,
With myftical Wine he cemforts us here,
And glady we join, ’till JEsus appear,
With
*2Cor, 1, 22.
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With hearty Thank{giving his Death to record:
TheLiving, theLiving fhould {ing of theL.or . |
111,

He hallow’d the Cup which now we receive,
The Pledge of our Hope with JEsus to live,

(WhereSorrow andSadnefs fhall never be found )
With Glory and Gladnefs eternally crown’d.

: IV,

The Fruit of the Vine, (the Joy it implies)
Again we fhall join to drink in the Skies,
Exult in his Favour, our Triumph renew ;
And I, faith the Saviour, will drink it with

you.*

lII.-r'F

HY MN CLVI, & 2wler

On the Cruafixion.

E A R T S of Stone, relent, relent,

Break, by Jesus’ Crofs fubdu’d,
See his Body mangled, rent,
Cover'd with a Gore of Blood !
Sinful Soul, what haft Thou done ?
Murther’d Gop’s eternal Son !

II.

Yes, our Sins have done the Deed,
Dreve the Nails that fix him here,
Crown’d with Thorns his facred Head,

Pierc’d him with the Soldier’s Spear,
Made his Soul a Sacrifice ;
For a finful World he dies!

111.

Shall we let him die in vain ?
Still to Death purfue our Gob !
P | Open

§ I, xxxviil, 19,  * Matt, xxvi, 29.
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Open tear his Wounds again,*
T'rample on his precious Blood ¢

No ; with all our Sins we’d part,

SAVIOUR, give a broken + Heart !

H Y M N CLVII- TR J/{’x, (e

ANOTHER,

Matt., xxvil. 50—44,

L.
? IS done! th’ atoning Work is done !
JEsus the World’s REDEEMER dig;s |
All Nature feels th’ important Groan

Loud echoing thro’ the Earth and Skies ;
The Earth doth to her Center quake,

And Heav'n as Hell’s deep Gloom is black !
1.

The Temple’s Veil is rent in 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,
I11.

And fhall not we his Death partake,

In fympathetic Anguifh groan ?

O Saviour let thy Paflion fhake
Our Earth, and rend our Hearts of Stone !

To fecond Llfe our Souls reftore,
And wake us that we {leep no more !

HYMN

o

¢ Heb, vi. 6.  + If. Ix, 1.
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HYMN CLVIIL

ANOTH E R,

I

O D of unexampled Grace,
RepeEmER of Mankind,
Matter of eternal Praife,
We in thy Paffion find ;
Still our choiceft Strains we bring,
Still the joyful Theme Purfue,
Thee the Friend of Sinners fing
W hofe Love 1s ever new.
. IL,
Endlefs Scenes of Wonder rife
With that myfterious T'ree,
Crucified before our Eyes

Where we our Maker fee
Jesus, Lorp, what haft Thou done !

Publith we the Death Divine,

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own,
Never was Love like Thine !

II.

Never Love nor Sorrow was

Like that our JEsUs thew'd;
See Him ftretch’d on yonder Crofs
And crufh’d beneath our Load !

Now difcern the DEITY,
Now his heavenly Birth declare i

Faith cries out *Tis He, ’tis He,
My Gob that fuffers there !

LorD
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IV.
Lorp we blefs Thee for thy Grace,
And Truth which never fail,
Haft’ning to behold thy Face,
Without a dimming Veil !
We fhall fee our Heavenly King,
All thy glorious Love proclaim,
Help the Angel-quire to fing
Qur dear triumphant L.aM B,

HY MN CLIX. ..

I
LL hail thou fuff’ring Son of Gop,
Who didft thefe Myfteries ordain;
Communion of thy Flefh and Blood,
Sure Inftruments thy Grace to gain,
Type of the heav’nly * Marriage-fealt,
Pledge of our everlafting Reft.

1I.
Jesus, thine own with Pity fee,
Our helplefs Unbelief remove ;
Timpow'r us te remember Thee,
lee us the Faith that works by Love:
The Faith which Thou haft given.Increafe,

And fill us with thy glorious Peace,

HYMN CLX, .47

I.
ATHER, Gop, who fec’ft in Me
Only Sin and Mifery,
See thine own anointed One,
Look on thy beloved Son,
T usn
¥ Rev. xix. g.
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I1.
Turn from Me thy glortous Eyes
To that bloody dacrifice,
To the full Atonement made,.
To the utmoft Ranfom paid.,

| 111,

To the Blood that { fpeaks above,
Calls for thy forgiving Love ;
To the Tokens of his Death,
Here exhibited beneath,

1V.
Hear his Blood’s prevailing Cry,
Let thy * Bowels then reply ;
Then thro’ him the Sinner fee,
Then in Jesus look on Me |

HYMDN CLXIL Z

I

GOD of all-redeeming (Grace,
By thy pard’ning Love compell’d,
Up to Thee our Seuls we raife,

Up to Thee our Bodies yield.

Il

Thou our Sacrifice receive,

Acceptable through thy SoN ;
While to Thee alone we live,

While we die to Thee alone.

I11.
Tuft it is, and good, and right,
That we thould be wholly Thine,
In thine only Will delight,
In thy blefled Service join.
P 3

% Heb, xii. 240 ® IL Liil
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1V,
O that ev’ry Thought and Word
Might proclaim how good Thou art ;
Holinefs unto the Lorp, *
Still be written on our Heart !

HY MN CLXIL ¢. /02w

I.
LL PraifetotheLor D, all Praife is hisDue,
To-day is hisWerd of Promifefound true ;

We, we are the Nations prefented to Gob,
Well-pleafing Oblations thro’ JEsus’s Bleod,
I1

Poor Gentiles from far to JEsSUs we came,
And offer’d we are to Gob thro’ his Name ;
To Gop thro’ the Spirit ourlelves da we give,
And fav’d by the Merit of JEsus we live,

HY M N CLXIL {. /o =
I -”
UR Lives our Blood we here prefent,
If for thy Sake they may be fpent :
¥ulfill thy fov’reign Counfel LorD,
Thy Will be done, thy Name ador’d,
IL,
Give us thy Strength thou Gob.of Pow’s,
‘Then let Men {corn, and Satan roar ;

Thy faithful Witnefles we’ll be
"Tis fix’d==We can do all through Thee—

HYMN

ifEXOd: X}ﬂ’ﬁin Eéf
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H Y M N CLXIVQ.' " ':_

I

GI V E Thanks to 'GOD moit high,

'T'he univerfal Lorp,
The fov'reign King of Kings,
And be his (Grace ador’d :
His Pow'’r and- Grace
Are {hill the fame,
And let his Name
Have endlefs Praife.

I1.
How mighty 1s his Hand !
What Wonders hath he done |
He form’d the Earth and Seas,
And fpread the Heav’ns alone :
‘T'hy Mercy, Lorp,
Shall ftill endure,

And ever {ure
Abides thy Word.

III.
He faw the Nations lie,
All perifhing in Sin,
And pity’d the fad State
The ruin’d World was in:
Thy Mercy Lorb,
Shall thill endure,

And ever {ure
Abides thy Word.

IV.
He 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.

Eph. 1nir 17, &

I.
O ME 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 exprefs’d.
11,

Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength,
Make our enlarged Souls pofiefs,
And learn the Height, and Breadth and Length,

Of thine unmeafurable Grace.
I11.
Now to the Gop whole Pow’r can do
More than our Thoughts or Wifhes know,
Be everlafting Honours done,
By all the Church, thro’ Car1sT his Son !

HYMN CLXVI » 7.~

I

COME to the Feaft, for CHRIsT invites,

And promifes * to feed,
”T'1s here his clofeft Love unites
The Members to their Head,

Tis

* John vi, §1.
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i,

’T'is here He nourifhes his own
With * living Bread from Heaven,

Or makes Hlmfe If to + Mourners known,
And fhews their Sins forgiven,

[1I.
Still in his inflituted Ways
He bids us afk the Pow'r,
The Pard’ning or the Hall'wing Grace,
And wait th’ appointed Hour,
1V,
"T'is not for us to {et our Gop
A Time his Grace to give,
‘T'he Benefit when’er beftow’d

We gladly {hould receive,
V.

Who feek Redemption thro’ his Love,
His Love fhall them redeem .

He came § felf-emptied from above
T'hat we might live thro” Him.

| VL

Expe&t we then the quick’ning Word
Who at his Altar bow

But if it be thy Pleafure, Lorp,
O let us find Thee now !

HY MN CLXVIL

LL Glory and Praife
To the Ancwnt of Days, #

Who was born, and was flain to redeem a loft
Race.

* Johnvi. 33. 4 Matt. v. 4. § So the
Greek fignifies. Phil, 1i. 7. former Part. || Dan.

vil, 9. with Rev. i, 13, 14, 135.
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II.

Salvation to Gob,
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 pladly refign
Our Souls to be fill'd with the Fulnefs divine,
V.
We'd yield Thee thine own,
We'd ferve Thee alone,
T hy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be done,
VI.
How, when it fhall be
We cannot forefee; -
But oh ! let us live, let us die wnto Thee ¢

HYMN CLXVIL

I

U R Shepherd alone
The LorDp let us blefs,
Who reigns on the Throne
The Prince of our Peace ;
Who evermore faves us
By fhedding his Blood 3
All hail, holy JEsus,
. Qur LorDp and our Gom !
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il.

We daily will {ing

**  "Thy Merits, thy Praife,

Thou merciful Spring
Of Pity and Grace :

Thy Kindnefs for ever

To Men we will tell :
And fay, our dear SAVIOUR

Redeems us from Hell.
I11.

Preferve us in Love,

While here we abide 3
Nor ever remove,

Nor cover, nor hide,
Thy glorious Salvation,

Till joyful we fee
The * beautiful Vifion

Compleated in Thee!

HYMN CLXIX. . 7., %

A T HE R of Earthand Heav’'n,
Thine hung’ring Children feed,
Thy Grace be to our Spirits giv'n,
That true Immortal Bread ;
Grant us and all eur Race,
In Jesus CHRIST to prove,
The Sweetnefs of thy pard’ning Grace,
The Manna of thy Love !

HYMN

# I, xxxiii, 17, former Part.
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-

HY MN CLXX. 7 ‘w

At Difmiffion.

ATHER, thro’ thy Son receive,
Our grateful Sacrifice,
All the Wants of All that live
Thine open Hand fupplies :
Fills the World with plenteous Food—
For the Riches of thy Grace,
Take Thou univerfal King

The univerfal Praife.

APPEN-
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1Y MN CLXXI -4

A Hymn for Curistmas Day.

1.
I FT up your Heads in joyful Hope,
Salute the happy Morn
Each Heavenly Pow'r
Proclaims the glad Hour,
Lo JEsus the Saviour is born !

i1,
All Glory be to Gop on high,
To Him all Praife is due;
‘T'he Promife is {eal’d,
The SAvioUR’s reveal'd,
And proves that the Record 1s True.

I1L

Let Joy around like Rivers flow,
Flow on, and {iill increafe ;

Spread o’er the glad Earth

At JEsus his Birth, |
For Heaven and Earth are at Peace.

A -

Now the Good-will of Heaven is fhewn
Tow’rds Adam’s helplefs Race ;

Q MessiAH

¥y
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MEssTAH 1S come
To ranfom His Own,
T'o fave them by infinite Grace.
V.
‘Then Let us join the Heavens above
Where hymning Seraphs fing, -
Join all the glad Pow’rs, ~
For their Lorb is Ours,
Qur ProruET, our PRIEST, and our Kina,

HYMN CLXXIL

Redeeming Love,

I.
OW begin the Heav'nly Theme,
1.\ Singaloud in JEsu’s Name,
Ye, who JEsu’s Kindnefs prove
Triumph in REDEEMING LovE.
I1.
Ye, who fee the Father’s Grace -
Beaming in the SAvIoUR’s Face, *
As to Canaan on ye move |
Praife and blefs REDEEMING LovE.
- L1, |
‘Mourning -Souls dry up your Tears,
Banith all your guilty Fears,
See your Guilt and Curfe remove,
Cancell'd by RepeEmMING LoVE.
| 1V, |
Ve, alas | who Jong have been
“Willing Slaves of Death and Sin,
Now from Blifs no longer rove,
Stop—and tafte REDEEMING LoOVE.

Wel-

#2 Corv 1vg 04
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V.
Welcome all by Sin oppreft,
Welcome, to his facred Reft,
Nothing brought Him from above,
Nothing but REDEzmING LovE,

VI
He fubdu’d th’ Infernal Pow’rs,
His tremendous Foes and ours
from their curfed Empire drove,
Mighty in REDEEMING LovE,

VIL.
Hither then your Mufick bring;
Strike aloud each joyful String,

Mortals join the Hofts above, L/ 5_
Join to praife REDEBMING LovE, -«.ﬂ..;::;x.h
rd

HYMN CLXXIL EM

A Hymn for Goop Fripav.

- L
'“"? % 7HO hath our Report believed ? (a)

SHILOH come is not received (4) ‘
Not received by his own, (¢)
Promis’d BRaNcH from Root of JessE (d)
Davip’s Offspring fent to blefs ye, (¢)
Comes too Meckly to be known. (/)
- 11, -
Tell me, -O fhou favour’d Nation,
What is thy fond Expe&ation ?
. Some fair, fpreading lofty Tree! (g)

(2) If. In1. 1. (%) Gen xlix. 10. (¢) ]ohnl 11,
) ‘If. i 1. Jer. xxiii. 5. (¢) Revoxxil. G,
A&s. iii. 26, (f) Zech. ix. g. Mat. xxi 3.
() The Scripture Image of a Splendld Mlght ¥

Monarch, Dan. 1v. 10.

A

2
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I.et not worldly Pride confound thee,
’Vong the lowly Plants around thee,
sdark the Low EsT—that is HE.

I1I.

Y e a tender Plant that’s growing (7)
W here no Waters, friendly flowing,
- No kind Rains refrefh the Ground :
Drooping, dying, we thall view Him,
Sce no Charm to draw us to Him,
There no Beauty will be found.
V.
[, ! Masstan unrefpefted ! (£)
“{ax oF (GRIEFS, DESPIS'D, REJECTED!
Wounds his Form disfiguring, (/)
Mare'd His Vifage more than any (m)
tor He bears the Sins of MANY, ()
All our Sorrows carrying. (o)
V.
No deceit His Mouth had fpoken (p)
BrameLess He no Law had broken,
Vet was number’d with the WoRST - (2}
For, becaufe the Lor D would orieve-Him,
We, who [aw it, did believe Him, (7)
For His own Offences curft.
VL |
But while Him our Thoughts accufed, (¢}
te for Us alone was bruifed,
Scriken, fmitten for QUK GuUILT -

With

Y I b 2. N Il 3.
‘}(-:i)ii.]’é. — & : 5 vy I
2. o) I Lm. 4. (p) If.. Jul. 9- (7] If.

(ry If. lub 4, 10 (5) 455

liiil }- : »
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With His Stripes, Our Wounds are cured,

By His Paing, Our Peace aflured, (¢)
Purchas’d with the BLoop He ipilt. (#)
VII

Love amazing | {o to mind us ! (x)
SHEPHERD come from Heav'n to find us, (y)
Silly Sheep all gone aftray, (%)
Lost, UnponE by our Tranfgreflions, .
Worfe than ftript of all Pofieilions,
DeBrrors without HopE to pay. (a)
VI
FEAR our Portion, Sraves in Spirity— (&)
He redeem’d Us by His MEer1T
Toa glorious Lizerty @ (c) .
Dearly firlt His Goodnefs bought us, ()
TrRUTH and LovE then fwdetly taught us, (¢)
TrUTH and Love have made us free. (/7]
| | IX,
Slefled be the Pow’r who gave us,
FREELY oave 1iis SON to {ave us, (2)
BrLE:s’d the dSon who frecly came :
HonpUr, BLESSING, ADORATION, (/)
Ever, from the whole Creation,
Be to Gop and to the Lanms..

L Q.3 HYMN

(/) Rom. v. 1. If i 5. («) 1 Pet. 1. 19.
(,.-) PL. v, A (J) Mat. XViil. 1i, 12, 13.
() If. 1iii. 6. (&) Luke vii. 42. (f) Rom.
viii. 1z. 21. Heb. 1. 15, () Rom. vil. 21.
(«) 1 Cor. vi. 20. John x. 11, (¢} Johm 1. 17.
(/) John viii. 3z. (g) John iii, 16. 1 John.
1V, 9. (b) Rev. v. 0. 135 . |

-

b Y
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HYMN CLXXIVi%gis

The Chriftian’s Trinmph in the nghte-
oufnefs of the LORD JESUS /—IRIST

/Lcﬂ ::If& %,é’ ¢

ESU thy Blood and Righteoufhefs, -
My % Beauty are, my glorious Drefs,
Mid& flaming Worlds in thefe array’d
With Joy “Thall T lift up my Head.

I1.
When from the Duft of Death I rife
To claim my + Manfion in the Skies,
Ev’n then, fhall this be all my Plea:
“ Jesus hath 4%’d hath dy’d for me.”
111.
Bold fhall I ftand in that great Day,
For who ought to my § Charge fhall lay ?
Yully thro® Thee abfolv’d I am
From Sm and Fear, from Guilt and Shame,

1V,

Thus Abraham, the Friend of Gop,

Thus all the Armies bought with Blood.,
SAviouR of-Sinners Thee proclaim,

Sinners,. of whom the 4 Chief I am.

V. .

This fpotlefs Robe the fame appears

When ruin’d Nature finks in Years
No Age can change its glorious Hue,

The Grace of CHRIsT is ever new..

VI,

O let the I Dead now hear thy Voice.

Now bid thy banifh’d Ones rejoice,
Their Peahty this, their glorious Drefs,

JEsus, the LorD 0UR RIGHTEOUSNESSs
* I xxviil. g—Ixi. 10, Rev. viL. 13,.14,.
-1*]011111- iv. 2. § Rom.viil. 33, 4 1 Tum,
I. L3. { John v, 25. Eph.n 1
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HYMN CLXXV. co/atd;

Gop forbid that T fhould Glory, &e.

Gal. vi. 14,

1. |

HEN 1 furvey the wond’rous Crofs,
On which the Prince of Glory dy’d,
My richeft Gain [ count my Lofs,
And pour Contempt on all my Pride.
11,

Forbid it, LorD, that I fhould boalt,
Save in the Crofs of CHRIsT, my (oD :
All the vain Things that charm me moft,
I facrifice them for thy Blood.

HYMN CLXXVIL 4.2

Thy Word is Truth. John xvii. 17
1
% /F Y hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow’r;,
‘ And Shield, art thou, O LoRrD,
I firmly anchor all my Hopes
On thy unerring Word, ®
IL
Engrav’d, asin eternal Brals,
The mighty Promife fhines,
Nor can the Pow’rs of Darknefs raze:
Thofe Everlafting Lines,
ITL.
The Sacred Word of Grace is flrong
As that which built the Skies,
The Voice which rolls the Stars alonyg,
opake all the Promifes,

* Pi. cxiX, 744 147,
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v ..
My hiding Place my Refuce, Tow’ry.
And Shield art Thou, O Lorp,

I firmly anchor all my Hopes,
On thy unerring Word.

HYMN CLXXVILEL:

Aferibing to Gop  the Praife of our
| Salvation, | ;

I

HO W empty was our former Boalt, -- -

© Our Foolifhnefs of Pride,

When ini ourfelves we put our Trult, '
And on our Works rely’d?

I1.
-Strong in the Freedom of our Wiil,
Firm in our Natures Pow’ss,
TWe thought to gain the Heav’nly Hill,
And feize the Crovn as ours.
h o L -
Our good:Defires, our Hearts Sincere,
Our beft F ndeavours-ftood, -
T atrone for our Tranfzretlions here, .

In Place of JEsu’s Blood.
1V,

Alas for us ! we knew not then
His Broop and RIGHTEOUSNESS,
Thro’ which zlone the Sons of Men
Are fav’d, by richeft Grace.
O A
But now O gracious Gop, thy Love.
Hath tausht us better Things;
Qur all 15 giva us from above, . .
From 71 hee Salvation {prings

ﬂ --: " LI -
- " .

[ Freely
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~ VL
Freely thy Love delights to fave,
And ranfoms without Price,
But only that which JEsus gave
Qur bleeding Sacrifice.

VIIL.
We own the fole-procuring Caufe
That precious Blood divine,
May we, fince JEsus dy’d for us,
May we live ever Thinc !

HYMN CLXXVIL
A Funeral Hymn, R

| I
N this World of Sin and Sorrow,

Compals’d round with many’a Care,
From Eternity we borrow
 Hope, that can exclude Defpair:

Thee, triumphant Goo and SAVIOUR !
In the Glafs of Faith we fee :

O affift each faint Endeavour !
Raife our earth-born Soils to Thee.
IL.

Place that awful Scene before ‘us

Of the laft tremendous Day,

When to Life Thoufhalt reftore us,

Ling’ring Ages, hafte away ‘.

Then this vile and finful Nature,

Incorruption ¢+ fhall put on :

Life renewing, glorious SAvVIOUR !

Let thy gracious Will be donc.
| | HY MN

* Rom. }jii.__zaf, 26, + 1°Cor. xv. §3.
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§770

- H Y M N-._CLXXIX?{ZZ:Z‘}«M‘{ £iam

Lorp; how great’s the Favour !-
That we, fuch Sinners poor,
Can-thro’ thy Blood’s fweet § favour
Approach thy Mercy’s Door,
And find an.open || Paflage .
Unto the Throne of Grace, -
'There wait the Welcome Méflage.
That bids us go-in Peace.
11.
LorD, we are hielplefs Creatures, , -
Full of the deepeft Need,
Throughout defil’d; by § Nature;
* Stupid, and inly + Dead ;
Our Strength-is perfect Weaknefs, - -
And all we have is §.51n,. |
Our || Hearts are all Uncleanefs, ;...
A 1 Den of Thieves within..
o tooes 0 HEo
In this forlorn Condition, .
Who fhall afford us'Aid ! -
Where fhall we find Compaflion;. .
But in the ** Church’s Head ?
JEsus, thou artall Pity,, -
Oh take us to thine ++ Arms,.
And exercife thy Mercy,.

To fave us from all Harms. ..~
o o Welb

. § Eph.'v.2. | Heb,x. 19, 20. 1 Eph.
i1, 2, 3. * Job.. xi. 1z. Pial Ixxii., z2.
+ Col. ii, 13. § Rom.vii. 18, | Matt. xv.
%9. 1 jer. xvil. 9. with Mark vii. z1. 22,
** Eph..v. 23, {fDeut xaxul. 27.. Irij. xL, 11
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S - IV o
We'll never ceale.repeating
Gur numberlefs Complaints,
But ever be intreating
The glorious King-of Saints ;
Till we attain the Image
Of Himn we inly love,”
And:pay our grateful Homage
With all the Saints above...
V..
Then we, with all in Glory,
Shall thankfully relate”
Th’ amazing, pleafing Story,
Of Jesu’s Love fo great @
In this bleft Contemplation .. . . ..
We fhall for ever dwell;
And prove fuch Confolation
As none below can § tell,

HYMN CLXXX.
Lo
HAT fhall we render unto Thee,
Thou glorious Lorp of Life and Pow’r!
Teach us to bow the humble Knee,
Teach‘us with Thankfullnefs t’adore ;
To praife Thee as thy Daints above, K
To praife Thee for thy wondrous Love.
o I | -
When like loft || Sheep, we wander'd wide,
And left the watchful Shepherd’s Eye;
Wizen borne along th’ impetuous 1ide,
'Of this World’s Sin and Vanity ;
. . B Our

g1 Coril g G 6.
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Our Jesus from the Heavens came down,
To fave us by his (srace alone, |
IIL.
He bore our Sins upon the § Tree
(To feek and fave the * loft He came)
" There was He bound to fet us free
From Death and everlafting Shame ;
The captive Flock from Hell was freed,
And t ranfom:d when their Shepherd bled, -

1V,
~ Before the Father’s awful Throne 3
Our merciful High-Prieft, He ftands,
And § interceding for His own,
The purchas’d Remnant now || Demands,
His People’s everlafting Friend,
Who, loving—Iloves them to the { End.

V.
May we his * banifh’d ones, rejoice,

Him for our LorD and Gob to own,

To take Him as our only Choice,

And cleave to Him, in Love, alone ;
Be growing up in Holinefs, .
Then meet Him in the Realms of Peace.

Vi *

Then fhall our grateful Songs abound,
And ev’ry Tear be wip'd away ;
No Sin, No Sorrow fhall bé found,

No Night o’er-cloud the endlefs Day.
O Praife Him ! all beneath, above, |
O Praife Him ! Praife the Gop of Love !

HYMN

| :];71 Pet ii. 24.  ®Matt. xviil. 11. 't.Matt' |
"xx. 28. -§ Rom. viil. 34. I John xvii. 24.
1 John xiii. 1.” * 2 Sam. xiv. 13, 14.

H
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HYMN CLXXXI

'(//f’Z'Z/:‘“""

*Ia“zng loved st awa, 'wbzcb were in the
World, He loved z‘/yem zmta the End, john

X1, I

1.

Whofe Love is as great as His Power,
And neither knows Meafure nor End :

]I

"T'ts JEsUs the FIRST and the LAQT '

Whofe Spirit fhall gulde us fafe. Home
We'll praife Him for All that is pat,
And truft Him-for all that’s to come,

HYMN CLXXXIL

Jonal’s Prayer,

Jonahy Chapter IL -
I.
LOUD I gy d—Aloyd Ip ay’d,
When in thc Fifh’s Belly y lay'd,
And Hell’s deep Gloom I faw

The foaming Billows dafh’d around,
Eut, Oh, more awful thill 1 found,

'The Terrors of thy Law,
- IL

The Sea-weeds wrap’d about my Fread,

The hoary deep thy Wrath difplay’d,
- And ftill increas’d my Fear :

HIS Gop is the GOD we adore
Our faithful unchangeable Fnend

Wave follow’d Wave with dreadful Noife,

And feem’d to drown my feeble Voice,
But yet my Gop could hear.

R

Could
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111.
- Could hear a guilty Wretch complain,
" And when 1 thought my Sighs were vali,
A kind ‘Deliv’rance fend :
Tho' fiying from-His gracious’ Sight,
I, rebel-like, defy’d His Might,
He prov’d the SINNERS FRIEND.
, IV.
The High and Lofty ONE look’d down,
The LoaDp took pity on His own,
And deign’d my Life to fave :
His injur’d Goodnefs took my Part
His Pity heal’d my broken Heart,
His Hand unlock’d my Grave.
V.
T hankf{giving, "Love, and-humble Praife
Shall fill the Remnant of my Days,
Shall bow my grateful Knee
My gracious SAVIOUR, ‘and my Gop'!
I’ll praife Thee for thy chaf’ning Rod
Which brought-me back to Thee.

HY M N CLXXXIH. é/a,/é

The Believer’s earneft Fxpetation and
Hope. Phil. 1. 20.
I
E is 2 Gob of Sov’reign Love
That promis’d Heav'n t0 * me,
And taught my Thoughts to {oar 1 above
Where happy § Spirits:be.

Prepare

#John xii, 26. 1 Col. iii. 1, 2. §Heb. xil. 23,



[ 183.]
I1.
Prepare me, LORD, for thy right Hand,
Then come the joyful Day !
Come Death and fome || celeftial Band,.
To bear my Soul away.
‘ 111L

Then, mv ¢ Beloved, take my Soul

Up to thy bleft Abode, |
That, § Face to Face, 1-may behold
My Saviour and my (GoD.

HY M N CLXXXIV. 2. 7%

Psarm: cxlviif.

1. :
RAISE ye the LorD, y'immortal Choir,
That fill the Realms above ;
Praife Him who form'd you of his Fire,
And feeds you with his Love:
Shine to his Praife, ye-chryftal Skies,
The Floor of His abode,
Or veil in Shades your Thoufand Eyes,
Before your Brighter Gob.
| II.
Thou reftlefs Globe of golden Light,
Whofe Beams create our Days,
Join with the Silver Queen of Night,:
To own your borrow ’d Rays:
Winds, ye fhall-bear his Name aloud,
Thro’ the etherial Blue-;

For

lsLuke xvi. 22. § Cant, ii. 16
1 Job xix. 27, 1 Cor. xil 12,
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For when his || Chariot is a Cloud,
He makes his Wheels of you.

I11. '
Thunder and Hail and Flre and Storms,
The T'roops of his Command,

Apnear in '111 your dreadful Forms,
And fpeak his awful Hand :

Shout to the LorDp, ye furging Seas, |
in your eternzi Roar;
Let Wave to Wave refound his Praife,
A :d Shore reply to Shore.

IV.
Wave your tall Heads, ye lofty Pines,

To Him that bids you grow ;

Sweet Clufters bend the frmfful Vines
On ev'ry thankful Bough

Thus while the meaner Creatures fing,
Ye Mortals, take the Sound:

Echo the Glories of your King,

Thro all the INation round
5 ,34"2 :F.:‘-

HYMN CLX XXV/{ZL’&M;

I.
7 H’ extent of JEsu’s love
.E What Heart can comprehend
A* Breadth whofe Diftance none can prove,
A Length without an End :
‘The firft-born § Seraphs try
‘The Myft’ 1y to explore 5
Yet cannot trace it out 3 for why ?

T'he Curfe they never bore.
The

| Pf civ. 3, *Eph. iii. 18. 19.  § 1 Peti i, 12°
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1L |
The Grace unfearchable, -
- Tranfcending human ‘Thought,
Who, who, in Earth or Heav’n can tell,
Or find the Wonder out ¥
All the-angelic Chotr
~ Unite to give him Praife -
And Saints redeeming Love admire,
And loud Hofannahs raife.
IH.
To Curist we lift our Voice,
Who have 1 Redemption found ;
And in his Name alone rejoice,

Whence all our Joys abound :
This cures the burden’d Mind,

This calms the troubled Heart 3

This manifefts the SAVIOUR K.ind,
And bids our Fears depart:-

I. |,
¥ THEN I travail in Diftrefs, -
Or Grief of any Kind, -
Burden’d with Unealinefs,
And Anguifl: on my Mind ;
One fweet Ray of Heav'nly Light -
Difpels the Clouds which- intervene,

Turns to Day the gloomy Night, -
And quite renews the scene.

1L,
"My Complaints with Speed remove,

My Sotrows turn to Joy;

R 7 Soégs' :

fEph. 1.7,
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Songs of Melody and Love

Again my ‘Tongue:-employ
Then 1 find the * tefting-Place,
~ Toall the cirnal World:+ unknown,
There T tafte the glorious Péace

Felt by the § Saints alone.”

HYMN CLXXXVIL &/
Plalm xc.
I.
0 Gop our helpin Ages paft,
Our Hope for Years to come,
Our Shelter from the flormy Blatt,
And our eternal Home, 1"
1L
Before the Hills in order flood,
Or Earth receiv’d.its Frame,
From everlatting thou'art Gop,,
T'o endlefs Years the fame.
. II1. |
A theufand Ages in thy Sight,
Are as an Ev’ning gone;
short as the Watch that Ends the Nigki:
Before therifing Sun.
IV, |
‘T'he bufy Tribes of Fleth and Blood, .
With all their Cares ‘and Fears,.

Are carry’d downward by the Flood, .
And lolt in foll'wing Years.

Time-

* Matt, xi, 28, + Prov. xiv. 10.. If, xlviii, 22,.
Yy John xiv. 27.
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- Time, like an ever-rolling Strean s~
Bears all it’s Sons away, -
They fly forgotten as a Dream
Dies at the op’ning Day.
VI..
O Goo our Help in Ages paft,
Our Hope for Years to come,

Be thou our Guard while Life fhall Jaft,.
~ And our perpetual Home..

HY MN CLXXXVIL /ety

The Lord hath laid on Him toe Iniquity of us
all, 1, Lii, 6. ’
I. |
RISE my Soul! with Wonder fee,
What Love divine for thee hath-done,
Behold thy Sorrow, Sin, and Grief;.

Are laid on Gop’seternal Sow,
- 11, B

See | from His Head, His Hands, His Feet,

Sorrow and Love flow mingling down, Y.

Did e'er fuch Love, fuch Sorrow meet,

Or Thorns compofe {o bright a Crown. N
| 111, N

Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, .

T'hat werea Prefent far too fmall ; N

Love {o amazing, {o divine,

Demands my Soul, my Life, my All,

N

5%
"11

HYMN
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HYW N cLxxxix. 444

ane Darknefs -of Providence.

- Pfakm xcvii, 2,

I

LO R D we adore thy dark Defigns,
The deep Abyls of Providence,.

"Too deep to found w1th mortal mess3
Too dark to view with feeble Senfe,

1L
Now thou array’ft thine awful Face
- In angry Frowns without a-Smile.;
Saints, thro’ the Cloud believe thy Grace |

Secure of thy Compafhion ftill,
111,

Thto’ Seas and Sterms of deep Diftrefs

They fail by Faith, and not by * Sight;

Faith uldes them in the Wlldcrnefs,

Thro’ all the Briars and the Night,
-1V,

Dear FATHER ! if thy lifted Rod,

Refolve to fcourge us here below,

Still we muft 4 lean upon our Gob, -

Thine Arm fhall bear us fafely thro’,

 HYMN CXC. o/
) Plalm cxiil, -
| L.
7 E Saints and Servants of the Lorp,
A: The Triumphs of his Name record, .
His facred Name for ever blefs :
Where’er the circling Sun difplays

His rifing Beams or fetting Rays,

Due Praife to his great Name addrefs.
Gop

#2Cor.v.7, 1 Cant, vill. §._
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11,
Gob thro’ the World extends his Sway,
The Regions of eternal Day |

But Shadows of his Glory are,

With ilim, whole Majefty excels,
VW ho made the Heaven in which He dwells,

Let no created Power compare.

51 .
1 Tho’ ’tis beneath his S:ate to view
In hizheft Heav’n what Angels do,

Yer He to Ear.h vouchfafes his Care ; :
He takes the Needv {rom his Cell,
Advancing him in Courts to dwel],

Companion of the greateft there,

| IV
To FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHosT,
The Gop whom Heaven’s triumphant Hoft
And fuff’ring Saints on Earth adore,
Be Glory as in Ages paft,
As now it 15, and fo fhall laft
When Earth and Heav’n fhall be no more.

HYMN CXCL //ell7

L.
I.E ST be the Father and his Love,
To whofe celeftial Source we owe
Rivers of endlefs Joys above,
And Rills of Comfort here below !
I -
Glory to Thee, great Son of Gop'!
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls
A precious Streams of vital Blood,

Pardon and Life for dying Souls.
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I11.

We give the Sacred SeiriT Praife,
W ho, in our Hearts of Sin and Woe,,
Makes living Springs of Grace arife,
And into boundlefs Glory flow.

- IV.
Thus Gop thie FaArHER, Gop the Son;-
And Gop the SPIrIT, We adore,
That Sea of Life and Love unknown, -
W ithout a Bottom or Shore,

HYMN CXCI: @ #¢.
1. o
O £sU, our Lorp
Thy Mame be ador’d
For all the rich Bleflings convey’d tho’ thyWord.
11,
In Spirit we trace
Thy Wonders of Grace 3
And chearfully join in a Confort of Pra1fea
Ik
Thy ANTIENT oF Days
HlS Glory difplays,
And fhines on hisChofen with cherifhimg Rays.
IV.
The Trumpet of Gob
Is founding abroad
The Language of Mercy; Salvation thro'Blood,
V,
Thrice happy are they
Who hear and obey ;
And fhare in the Bléflings of this Gofpel-day.
\"2
The People, who know
The SAvioUR, below,

With burning Aﬁ'eéhon to worfhip him Glows
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VIL. * S
Their Anguifh and Smart ’
And Sorrows depart,
Who ﬁnd his Salvation infcrib’d on thexr Heart.

VIII.
Thzs Blefling 1s mine
Thro’ Faveur divine :
‘But O my REDEEMER the glory be thine!
1X.
dhe Work-is of Grace;
Thine, thine be the Praife !
 And mine to adore Thee-and tell of thy Ways,

HYMN CXCIL s

I

¢GLORY and”Honour be to Thee,
Thou felf-exiftent-Deity

T'hee we Revere, and Thee adore,
In Mercy infinite, and Pow’r,

I1.
To Thee, our joyful Hearts we raife,
'To ‘Thee, we bring our Songs of Praife,
Whofe bounteous Care and-Love imparts

- Celeftial bleflings to our Hearts.
111.

Unto the koly Triune Gop,
Who haft on vs, poor Worms, beftow’d
Such Favours, fuch amazing Grace,

"We pay our Homage, Thanks and Praife,

‘7’ F L A PR
. r v . ,'r *r
H Y M N CXCI ) "3...: Dot oee e S iLé m

Help us thy Name to {ing,
Help us to praife !
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FatueRr All-glorious,
()’er All Victorious,
Coume, and reign over us
ANTIFNT ofF DAYS !

JEsus our Lord arife,
Scatter our Enemies,
And make them fall !
I.et thine Almighty Aid
Our fure Defence be made—
Our Souls on Thee be ftay’d—
I.ord hear cur Call !

Come Thou Incarnate Wornp,
Gird on thy Mighty * Sword—
Qur Pray’r attend !
Come! and thy People blefs,
And give thy Word fuccets,
Seinir of lolinels
On us defcend !
Come Holy CortFoRTER,
Thy Sacred Witnefs bear, |
In this clad Hour'
Thou who Almghty art,
Now rule in ev’ry Heart,
And ne’er from us depart
SPIRIT oF Pow’R !
To the Great ONE in THREE
Eternal Praifes te
Hence—Evermore |
His Sov'reicn Majefty
May we in Glory {ee,
And to Eternity
Love and Adorec.

% Pf, xlv. 3. Rom. viil. 16. 1 John v, 6. latter Part,

-,

F 1 N I %,





