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PREFACE.

YN the roll of pre-eminént characters which’ have attained literary fame,
and transmitted to posterity a metory embalmett with the od of

gratitude, the Rev. Dr. Isaac Witts' ranks high. ' It was the ewfogium of
candour, at the demand of justice,: which Dr, Johinson proscuaved when
he said, 7Rat ferw men have left dehind such purity of character, or such Ma-
NUMENTS of lnborious piety. Amiony thesé, good men without number are
peculiarly indebted to him for his Psatns, HymNs, and SPimizvar
Soncs. What denomination of Protestants, to whom the English lane

. guage is vernacular, can we find either at home or sbroad, who have not
derived pious edification from these ‘inestimable compaositions of oor sweet
singer in Israel. Humble cottages, rustic barns, decent meeting-houses,
and capacious tabernacles, are hot the oaly temples which havet been made
vocal by his lays, or whose worshippers soar in his songs:—4beir inspira-
tion has been felt under the vaulfed arch of many 4 ‘Gothic edifics ; while;
not Sternhold and Hopkins only, but Tete; Brady, aad other grest nares,”
have occasionally resigned the honouts of poetty, and of praise. Of this;
a Jetter from the celebrated Rev. Mr. James Hervey, in 1747, is s pleas:
ing speci After p g an iam on the Doctor’s works; as
the favourite pattern by which he would- form his conduet and model. hi
style, he adds; ¢ Among other of your edifying compositions, F have
reason to thank you for your sacred songs, which ¥ have introduced into
the service of my church ; so that, in the solemnities of the sabbath, and
in alecture oh the week-day, your muse lights up the incense of our praise;
and furnishes our devotions with harmohy.” This charming paragraph
conveys the sentiments, and expresses the practice'of many an cviingelica
clergyman belonging to the national establishment, And a small ack
quaintance with the state of religion in our native country, and in other
lands, induces me to form a conjecture, which I think is. far within the
precincts of moderation, that through the last hajf Aundred years move thati
a MILLION tongues are, every Lord’s day, employed,

 With songs and honours sounding loud,”

for the poetry of which, they are, -under God,; indé¢bted to hisdistinguished
pen, and for the piety of them, to his devotionat hesrts
A2
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Few, however, are the publications which have been printed in so shame-
Jful a manner. The most costly and the most common editions have long
furnished reasons for universal complaint.

Pasham’s edition, indeed, issued from the press under a very careful
eye; but having been printed, it seems, from an imperfect edition, it re-
tains many inaccuracies of its original : and will always be distinguished
by an accident—I mean the omission of an whole verse in the 92d Hymn
of the first book. e e

Wayland’s edition at length fo|lowed and then several others; but they
carefully preserved most of the false readings, and created others, One edi-
tion appeared, in which the lines were transposed ; other editions pux-
posely altered the stanzas, and destroyed all sense. A small copy was pub-

" lished without any one title to either of the Hymns or Psalms, and so de-

prived the public of many hundred lines. Other editions went farther yet,
and retaining the titles, omitted all the Index of Scriptures, and all the
Index of Subjects. Sevéral of the editions published by the booksellers
themselves have from four to five hundred able er d after a
carefiel perusal of one of their editions, which does not appear to be in-
ferior to several of the rest, I can scarcely find two correct pages following
each other, either in the Hymns or Psalms, unless an exception be made
in the title page, and the blank page at the back of it.

Two or three of the latest editions, and of neat appearance, have been
introduced to the public as ¢ repairers of the breach”—purporting to be
printed verbatim, or extremely cosrect, from a standard copy. The prin~
ciple on which these were published rests on a fundamental error.  After

ing an int with afl Dr. Watts’s editions, occasionally ever
nnee 1478 when Pashaw’s volume was published, I am, in some measure,
prepared to assert, That whoeyer really, prints verbatim, fram any one
copy of Dr. Watts’s Hymns or Psalms, will never give is text. How-

consid

-ever, I have collated one of these latest editions, and was surprised to find,

that though it is announced as_ printed from oge of the Doctor’s most ap-
proved copies, it has not anly the misprints, which, I suppose, are almost
unavoidable in all bpoks, but it is Intentionally made to differ from every
one of Dr, Watts’s own edmons, in more than an hundred and fifty places,
without «uny intimation of it to the reader. o

. A genuine edition, therefore, of  this useful work, which is a professed
object of the pregent . undergaknng, cannot be unacceptable to the relxgnous
public.

HISTORY OF THE HYMNC,

It may be prop;r to observe, that the volume of Hymns and Spiritual
Songs, firet printed in the. year 1707, - contained' only 73 Hymos in the
first bopk ; 110 in thesecond ; and -22 - Hymns, with 12 Daxologies in



PREFACE. v

the thitd book. A’ supplement $o ihe first edition was published in 1709,
by which the Hymns in the first hook were ineréased from 78 to 150, in
the second from 110 to 170, and in the third from 23 to 25, besides the
addition of three Doxologies, and of four other pieces, entitled Hosamnas,
or, Salvition’ ascrided to Christ. ‘These auxiliaries were highly interesting,
and of great merit, But the'addition of 56 many hymns to » multitude of
otliers, all of which were of heterogeneous askociation, will mﬁticnlly 2o
count for the want of method through the whole volume,

At the publication of the supplement, i was o0 late to educe ovder out
of confusion, or to graft the scion of method on the stock of irregularity,
The erections in the first streets of the city having defived their situation
from accident, the accession of new enes only lengthened the labyrinth.

The Doctor, unhappily, opens his firit book with the Apocalypse, and
nearly concludes it with hymns on Tsaish., Orn if we. compare the first
arid second book together, it will be seen that the first book begins with the
Revelation, celebrating the Death of: Christ, and the. Duy of Judgment;
and that some of the last hymus in the second book are comipesed on
the bodk of Job; and one of'them on the first chiapter of Genesis, with this
very title, % The Creation of the Werld.”

- These things consideved, it will be: gtmnuyiadmalted, thatwbntmr
arrangement is given to the Hymds will be likely to placé some of them
at least, im a situation every way:preferable to that which they hold at
present. . . . :

REASONABLENESS OF ARRANGEMENT.

The Hymns in the first part were composed * on particular portions of
Scripture,” and theréfore-obtained & book for thermsetves ; but the Doctor
informs us, that he might have applied some text or other to every verse
in the second part, ¢ if this metliod had* appeared to him to have ¢ been
as useful as it ‘was easy.” Of course, as the first part and the second were
on similar subjects, they admitted of being formed into ore book ; to which
the superior poetty of some of the latter, or ¢ the neglect of rhyme in the
first and tlurd lines of the stanza,” could have been no sufficient: ohjec-
tion, being seldom’ obiserved by one plain christian in a thousand, and
never regarded in our public assemblies, ‘Indeed, as the Hymns in the
first part and the second are all’ distinguishiable by texts of scripture, it
fiight have seemed more natural to unite than to separate them. And [
conjecture, that it must be xmponible to mention a single disadvantage
which woutd have followed on'their union. And then, if the first and
second book, béing on :mptnral subjects, and reddcible to certain texts,
might so property’ have formed ome book 3 for the' same reamwn, the fhird
book might ‘have béen united with them, bbume # 'dlso ehiefly consists of
¢ pasaphrases of Scripture,™ -itn"tg;éu‘ ‘placed over -mawy! of them, - as

\ A
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distinctly. as they are in the first book. The adoption of this method
would have ‘prevented the everlasting encumbrance and perplexity of
Aurning backward and forward, when an article is wanted, through first

book, and second book, and third book., Or, as all the subjects were.

derived - from the Old Testament and the New, if the Hymns could have
‘been placed in the order of the sacred bonks, it would very much have su-
perseded the nepessity of an Index of Scriptures, as Mr. Orton, has done,
with great acceptance, in-the volume of our celebrated Dr. Doddridge.
~But to these methods there is, and I suppose always will remain, this
grand objection, ‘¢ That the Doctor has judiciously placed logether, in
the third book, the Hymns on the Lord’s Supper, as being on one subject 3
the advantage of which our pastors constantly experience, especially at
the administration of that sacred ordinance: for the needful section may
be turned to in a moment, without the aid .of first lines, or of any index.”
This is a fair objection, and I ider it unanswerable. But, if there be
any reasan why the Hymns on the Lord’s Supper should have been united,
and remain together, there is precisely the same why the Hymns on Bap~
_ tism should be gathered into one section. If ‘the former are naturally and
advantageously united, the latter are unnaturally and disad vantageously
separated. 'And then, if these remarks are just concerning distinct chap-
ters for the Hynins on Baptism and the Lord’s Supper, I cannot be .the
herald’ of information to the intelligent in saying, that:they are of .equal
application to every other subject of general classification, from oneend to
the other of these interesting productions,
It is on this principle the subsequent arrangement is made, including the

' .o u .
INTERSPERSION OF THE PSALMS AMONG THE RYMNS.

. Here three things should be considered :

1. In 1719, viz. twelve years after the first publication of the Hymns,
Dr. Watts published his Psalms of David. In executing his design, he takes
an whole Psalm, many verses of one, or some times only a few, transposing
at pleasure.  And he has, not-without the reasons which are mentioned in
his notes, entirely omitted zohole Psalms. Particularly the 28, 43, 52, 54,
59, 64, 10, 79, 88, 108, 137,and 140 ; and he has also passed over a great
part of many more. These things, are mentioned, not as expressive of dis-
approbation, but te state a fact. Transposition, abridgement, and omission!
were essentials of his plan, without which he could not have eafecpxed it.
Tbey do not imply defect, they are attributed to design. - But if the Doctor’s
Work had been a close translation of all the Psalms, and a regular para-
phrase of every verse of the. sacred original, as the publications of several
persons have professed to_be, the ity of arranging them g the
Hymus might aever have wcgniedtp any person.. .2 .
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2. The many titles, and very different subjects which ark given irrthe same
Psalm, seem to require a separation into distinct sections as much as the
Hymns on.the Lord’s Supper; or those on Solomon’s Song. ' Examine only
a part of the titles belonging to.a few of the Psalms and this will appear.
Over the 16th Psalm the Doctor has justly placed these different, if not ans
connected heads. Saixts the besé Company—Christ’s Allsufficienty—=Support
and Counsel from God without Merit—The Death and Resurreciion-of Christ:
As great a diversity may be seen in the titles of the 107th Psalm : Israel
led. to C “ard Christians to He Correction for Sin—A Psalm for
the Glutton and. Drunkard—The Mariner's Psalm—Colonies planted. The
144th Psalm also’ might be produced as an instance, with many more,
whose parts seein to have but little if any necessary connexion ; nor will
their being called Psalm 16th, 107th, or by any other single numbers, give
them unity’ of subjects, or produce any relation either Just or nltunl beo
tween them.

3. There can be nothing improper in the mterspemnn of the Psalms
among the Hymns, because many of the Psalms. are already mingled with
them, and bave been- so from the beginning.© This probably has escaped
the observation .of most persons: bat if Dr. Watts’s Index of Seriptares;
and my exlarged one, be coasulted, as well as the titles of the first and se~
cond book of the Hyinns, it-will be seen that there are more pieces ameng
the Hymns, which are composed fom the Psalms, than there ave either fromi
Matthew or Mark, Luke or John, or from the important epistle to the He-
brews. If therefore it was not conctived to be 'a matter of complaint,
through the last century, that so many of the Psalms were imserted and left
among the Hymns, [ hope the present distribution of o/l of them among
their fellows will give no just.offesice;-as it only causes kindred subjects to fill
the ranks of order, and like so many braﬂrm, ‘with' fratecnai amity, o
duwelt together in muty. iy e : IR

S

ADDITIONAL HYHN§ IN THIS EDITION,

It is well known that Dr. Watts, in his'second edition of the H)mns, left
out many of ‘the Psalms, intending to introduce’ them in his - Psalm-
book;’as he did, with 'slight alterations, in the year 1719." From this cause,
Hymns 4, 22, 23, 31, 33, 34, 35, 36; 57, 58, 43, 44, 46, 47T, are not to be
found either in the second edluon, or in any other published in the Doctor’s
time, or for many years after. " Thil i§ the miore surprising, as the vacuum
might so easily have been filled from the various treasures with which, at
length, he had favoured the public. . Al these deficiencies, hawever, were
made good in the year 1786, by Hymns taken from Dr. Watts’s ‘Works
alone, .and chiefly from his Lyric Poems and Miscellaies. Twg or three
persons, whose names yere not mentioned at the time, united in making the
little selection, and to encourage the editions, The dmptemteq part I took
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in that service I shall never regret, unlés it be proper to regret the happi.
ness of aiding a corrected work, whose enlargements have been every where
acceptable, and of which, I think, there bave been' published in all, and
most of them at a moderate price for the poor, about ONE HUNDRED AND
FORTY THOUSAND COPJES.

The astonishing sale of this enlarged edition ronsed certain persons; ud,
as though the vacant numbers had not be¢n filled before, of which it was
found convenient to be ignorant, they also determined to perform the ac-
ceptable service, and accordingly took their materizls from the Hymns
which are connected with Dr. Watts’s Sermons. TWENTY THOUSAND co-
pies were printed in 1793, The edition was partly encouraged by the
Book Society for promoting religious knowledge among the poor; it was
well approved, and is now nearly sold. The number therefore of intelligent
pervons, at this time, must be very small, who are pleased with the-defici~
encies of the early editions.

But these eplargements, in common with all improved editions of a work,
though they were ptable to p who p d them, joned dis»
satisfaction to many. ZTAeir old editions did not contain the Hymns whieh
were from time. to time parcelled out in public service. And in 1793;
when the vacancies were filled up by other Hymsis, the complaint was greater
still,~no one found fault with the Hymuns which were inserted; but
the early editions, the enlargements of 1786, and the different additions of
1793, being all used in the same congeegations, confusion necessarily fol-
lowed. The Hymn frequently given out was not to be found in the old
editions, and it was more perplexing still that the additional Hymns of ane
enlarged edition very much differed from those of the ofker; hence, it was
natural to wish for o of them, To gratify tbic desire, and to prevent, in
future, every inconvenience, as much as p , the arrang t contai
what was never before published together all the supplementary Hymm
which are to be found in the different enlarged editions. An omission of
those printed in 1793, and which hive been well received in Twenty Thou~
sand copies, would have been great inattention—and: it must have been
much more criminal not to have inserted those which were published in
1786, and which, since that time, have, in some measure, received the
sanction of at least one hundred and forty thousand persons,

ENLAI’OID I}JDIXIS.

In proportion to the interesting and various tents of any volume
must be the necessity of suitable tables of reference; A ‘copious index
gives facahty of use to every |mpor¢ant publication ; and therefore it
must be i bly yin such Hymn Books as are used constant-
ly on Lord’s’ days in public worship, and by many christian famities ev ery
day in the year. Dr, Watts himself, it'is Jikely, knew where to find any
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distinct subject which his Hymns or Psalms contained, But it has been
atter of regret for many years, that his INDEXEs are singularly deficient,
It would seem a report fit for the catalogue of incredibles to say, that he has
not posted so much as five verses in all the five books of Moses. But it will
seem more incredible yet to add, that his Index of Scriptures takes not the
least notice either of Exodus, Leviticus, Numbers, Deuteronomy, Joshua,
Judges, Ruth, Samuel, Kings, Chronicles, or, of any book, chapter, or
even single verse, from Genesis to Job—that is tosay, MORE than one haif

» of the Old Testament in succession is passed over at a stroke. Nor to all
the New Testament has he made quite an 120 references.

Iam sorry to add, that the Index of Hords and Subjects is like the table of
scriptures, remarkably defective. The woRTH of the soul ; the SATISFAC-
T10N of Christ, and an hundred other subjects of perpetual recurrence in
the christian ministry, are not to be found either in the Index of the Hymns
or of the Psalms, though so many of both are composed on these interest-
ing topics. I cannot therefore but hope that the large accession which the
Index of Scriptures has received, and the vast enlargement of the two tables
of words and of subjects which are now included in one, will give general
satisfaction to my fellow labourers in town and country, and also to their
most capable assistants in that exalted part of public worship—singing the
praises of God. Yet I do not flatter myself with an assurance that these
enlarged tables include every text and word that may be looked for. But
on being used, I trust there will appear to be but few scriptures or subjects
contained in the Hymns and Psalins, which are not to he met with in the
Indexes. And, I am sure, no ingenuous person will complain at not find~
ing in the latter what is not included in the formcr. ’

TUNES OVER THE HYMNS AN’D PSALMS.

Al thmg: in the service of Gud are.to_ be done decently and in order, But
this divine requisition, to.which christians pay.so much attention in every
thing else, is almost !olally disregarded in the public singing of the praiscs
of God, though it is confessedly the highest act of worship which the
church can perform. Any.tune, by any incompetent person, is ‘sung with
but very little regard to the subject of the Hymn, ..This inattention js-ex=
tremely mischievous in tunes which have a repeat. By a misapplication
of these the congregation may. be fofced st only to stop in the midstiof a
line, and to go back, before they have pronounced any distiact idea; but
also to stop in the very midit of a word, and to retreat, leaving a syllable
or two bchind, till they advance again, and perhaps oftener than ot;ce, ta
mect the forlorn termination. Circumitunces of this description amuse the
trifling, - pain the sensible and serious, and rob whole auditories ‘of their
devotion. * ‘Different specimens of this evil' might be produced if it were
necessary. “But the folly, I trust, will commonly, if not always, be escaps
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ed, by selecting one or other of thie tunes which are now placed over the
Hymn or Psalm ; while every person is at full liberty to find a more suit-
able ene whencver he is able.

DOUBLE NUMBERS TO THE HYMNS AND PSALMS.

I fecl great pleasure in having given the ald numbers as well as the
new to thé¢ Hymns and Psalms. By this method the poor keep the books
they have, and every volume of the former editions retains its place ; while
the minister and clerk are hereby enabled to give out the old number or
the new according to discretion. But I apprehend it will be best to mention
both of them; the old Number first, and then the page of the new one—thus,

147th Hymn of the second book—
55th page of the Arrangement ; or only page 55.

OBJECTION.

¢ If Dr. Watts himself did not fill up the vacancies in the first book,
nor arrange the Hymns and Psalms, no other person should have done it,”
It is true that the excellent man did not introduce the supplementary
Hymns. And it is true that he did not correct the errata of his tables, but
suffered them to remain through all the editions published in his life time,
from the first to the last. And it is also true that he did not fill up bis in-
dexes, but left the table of scriptures without inserting one text from Ge-
nesis to Job. And it is moreover true that he did not enlarge his table of
subjects, which is one of the most i plete ever d to a work of in-
calculable benefit.—

But will any considerate man—any genuine friend of Dr. Watts’s Hymns
and Psalms, say, that because the Doctor never corrected those errors, and
never improved these indexes, therefore no one else should do it? Such a
declaration is not to be read in.the page of reason, nor to be heard, but
frem. the lips of distraction, or in the regions of lunacy.

As 10 the introduction of the Hymns to £ill up the deficiencies in the first
book, the general voice has given it an indelible imprimatur.

. Respecting enlarged Indexes of Scriptures and of Subjects, it may suffice
to say, that if there be any need at all of them, then the more complete
they are the better.

And as to the arranging of the nhole into CHAPTERS OF UNITKD SUB-
yxcs, I could almost persuade myself,: that if it had darly enough occurred
to the Doctor hieuelf, he would in all probabimy have approhd of it, I
judge so for two reasons.

1. Because he has given examples of it in the work itself, and justified
the plan in several instances. He has wisely placéd, in distinct sections,
(1.) The Hymns on Solomon’s Song. (2.) Those on the Lord’s Supper.
(5.) The Songs to the Blessed Trinity ; and, (4.) The Hosannas to
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Christ. These distinet braaches of a. beautiful tzee lang out their fruits
to full view, and we. gather without search or difficulty. But the other
clustering plenty is sometitnes ungathesed, untasted, being hidden behind
the leaves, ot envelaped in the thicket. To have been consistent therefore
with Aémseff, the Dactor should have distzibuted the whole work imto sece
tions, or mone of it. But by setling the example in.several chapters, it is
presumed he has sanctioned the analysis of every part of the work.

2. I am strengthened in my persuasion that an arrangement of the
Hymns and Psalms would have met the approbation of Dr. Watts himself ;
because, the plan has been so generally approved by maay of his warmest
admirers, It is only the acknowledgment of a debt of gratitude to say,
that some of the first characters among the Protestant Dissenters have pro-
nounced a flattering apinion on the design—the voice has been heard with
pleasure; but it has also created a proportioned anxiety to render the exe~"
cution.of the Work not altngetber unworthy of the mpect and pﬂ.rona‘e
of competent judges.

!XTIACTS OF THE FORMER PREFACES.

In the large editions.of this work there are long notes which the authnr
himself omitted in the smatler, as not absolutely necessary. And, in most
of the late editians, the prefaces have been abridged. But it may be pm-
per to retain the following directions.’

« If the Psalm Ve too long for the time-or custom of singing, there are
peusés ia many of them, at which you may properly rest. And in seme
Places you may begin' to sing at a pause. Or you may leave out. those
verses,” in the Psalms and Hymas, ¢ which are included in mhlutt [
without disturbing the sense. '

¢ Do’ not always confine yourself to- siz’ stanzas, but sing seven or eight
rather than conf('mnd the sensc, and abuxe the Hynn or Psalm in wlemn
worship.

« It wete to-be vmbed also that we mght net dwell so hng upoa evesy -
single note, and produce the syilables to-such a tivesome .extent, with a
constant uniformity of time ; ‘which disgraces thip music, and puts the ¢on~
gregation quite out of breath in singing five or six stanzas: whereas,: if the:
method of singing were but reformed . to a yreater speed.of .pr iati
we might often -enjoy the Pleasare of 3 longer Pralm with iess expence uf
time and breath; and our Psalmedy would be..more dgreeable: to that.of
the ancient churches, more mtelll;lble to others, and more dphghtful to
ourselves,”

L
CONCLUSION.

I feel myself constrained by inclination - and duty to mmke thiy wery
grateful acknowledgments to several brethren, whb have in different ways
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encouraged this publication : particularly to the Rev. Mr. Timothy Tho-
mas, for Liis suggestions concerning the plan; and to the Rev. Mr, Collins
for his assistance in the Index of Scriptures. I have also availed myself
of the hints of many other respectable Ministers.  But, if after the at-
tempts which have been made to restore Dr. Watty’s geauine text, by a
collation of copies ; to remove the b of first, d, and third
book ; to reduce afl the tables of first lines, of scriptures, and of subjects,
into ome of each; and to give facility to the use of every part of the Work ;
Isay, if after these attempts any persons of peculiar discernment perceive
that a more distant route is the nearest way to the object of their wishes,
I am not careful to deprive them of any gratification.

. Finally, [ cannot terminate these prefatory remarks without adding,
that I have found the duty which I assigned myself arduous, far heyond
my early expectati At its t I was introduced into a

p plain, overspread with glittering armies. The -hosts of beauty

and of brilliance appeared .

“ All arm’d, all ardent for the foe,”—

but they were scattered, and few had rallied round any standard. Thus
situated, I was neither i ible to the hazard, nor bitious of the ho~,
nour of marshalling the Jegions. IfI had p d the isite ardour or
skill, both should have been devoted, with allcheerfnlneu, to lead the van,.
to form the centre, and.to bring up the rear. This I have attempted.  And
I am free again to profess, as I did some years since in my SELECTION OF
Hymns, from which I have copied the method of this arrangement, that
I have done my best. And if the Hymns and Psalms, which the Doctor
esteemed ¢ the greatest work that ever he published for. the use of the
churches,” are, by any attentions of mine rendered in the smallest degree
more acceptable and .useful in the assemblies of Sion, or to the weakest
believer on earth, I shall attribute my humble efforts to the kind interpo~-
sitions of Providence, enrell- the success in-the catalogne of distingulshed
felicities, and end i ly. to te the service and the re-.
ward, on the high: altar of praise, to the Gad of all grace, the Father, the .
Son, and the Holy Spirit. To his peculiar blessing; to the candour of
my reverend brethren in the.ministry ; and to the patronage of my fellow-:
christians ; I hombly .conrthit the work; and remain, with j ing af.
fection ta all who love.our Lard Jesus Christ, in singerity, - .

SR ¥

Their brothe and servant in the Gospel, )
JOHN RIPPON.
PR >
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DR. WATTS’s
PSALMS AND HYMNS.

PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

PSALM 1. Newcourt 173. 5
(Psalm 96. As the 113th Psalm.) - Let distant times and nations raise
. The long succession of thy praise ;
The God of the Gentiles. And unborn ages make my song i

ET all the earth their voices raise
P To sing the choicest psalm of praise,
To sing and bless Jehovah’s name:
His glory let the heathens know,
His wonders to the nations show,
And all his saving works proclaim.

2
The heathens know thy glory, Lord;
~ The wondering nations read thy word,
In Britain is Jehovah known:

The joy and labour of6 their tongue.

But who can speak thy wond’rous deeds?
Thy greatness all our {houghts exceeds! . {
Vast and unsearchable thy ways!
Vast and immortal be thy praise!

3. Milbourn Port \83, Arlington 1T, Elim 151.
(Psalm 145. v. 1—7,11—13, 1st Part, C.M.)

Our worship shall no more be paid
To gods which mortal hands have made;
Our Maker is our God alune.

3
He fram’d the globe, he built the sky,
He made the shining worlds on high,
And reigns complete in glory there:
His beams are majesty and light ;
His beauties how divinely bright!
His temple how divinely fair!

Come the great day, the glorious hour,
' When eanﬁ shall feel his saving power,
And barbarous nations fear his name;
Then shall the race of man confess
The beauty of his holiness,
And in his courts his grace proclaim.

2. Rotkwell 174, Derby 169, Lewton 30.
(Psalm 145. L.M.)
The Greatness of God.
MY God, my King, thy various praise
Shall fill the remnant of my days;
Thy grace employ my humble tongue
- Till death and glory raise the song.
2 B
The wings of every hour shall bear
Some thankful tribute to thine ear;
And every setting sun shall see
New works of duty done for thee,

3
Thy truth and justice I'll rroclaim;
Y bounty flows, an endless stream,
Y mercy swift, thine anger slow,
But dreadful to the stubborn foe.

4 |
« Thy works with sovereign glory shine,
And speak thy majesty divine;
Let Britain round her shores proclaim
* The sound and honour of thy name,

The Greatness of God.

LONG as I live I’ll bless thy name,
My King, my God of love;
My work and joy shall be the same
In the bright world above.
2

Great is the Lord, his power unknown,
And let his praise be gut:

I'll sing the honours of thy throne,
Thy works of gracesrepeat.

Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue;
And while my lips rejoice, A

The men that hear my sacred song .
Shall join their chc;rf\ll voice, .

Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, -
And children learn thy nlys;. P

Ages to come thy truth proclaim, .
And nations soundsthy praise.

Thy glorious deeds of ancient date,
Shall thro’ the world be known ;

Thine arm of power, thy heavenly state,
With public spleudor shown,

6
The world is manag’d by thy hands,
Thy saints are rul’d by love ;
And thing eternal kingdom stands,
. Tho’ rocks and hills remove.

4. Rippon’s 188, Hotham 324, Lebanon 79..
(Hymn 26. B.2. L.M.)
God invisible.

ORD, we are blind, we mortais blind; -
We can’t behald thy bright abode;
O ’tis beyond a creature.mind B

{To glance a thoughtB half way to God, ;|



5,6 PERFECTIONS 7, 8
2 4

Infinite leagues beyond the sky Eternity with all its years

‘The Great Eternal reigns alone, Stands present in thy view;

Where neither wings nor soul can fly,
Nor angels climb the topless throne.
3

The Lord of Glory builds his seat

Of gems insufferably bright,

And lays beneath his sacred feet

Substantial beams of gloomy night.
4

Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes
Look thro’, and cheer us from above ;
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies,
Yet we adore, and yet we love.

5. Newbury 139, Hephzibak 77, G ainsbro® 29.
(Hymn 17. B.2. C.M.)
God’s Eternity.

ISE, rise, my soul, and leave the ground
Swetch ail thy t‘wughn abroadg,m ’
And rouse up every tuneful sound
To praise th’ eternal God.
P

2
Long ere the lofty skies were spread
Jehovah fill’d his throne;
Or Adam form'd, or angels made,
The Maker livd alone.
3

His boundless years can ne’er decrease,
But still maintain their prime ;
Eternity’s his dwelling-place,
Aund ever is his time.,

4
‘While like a tide our minutes flow,
The present and the past,
He fills his own immortal now,
And sees our ages waste,

5
‘The sea and sky must perish tco,
And vast destruction come!
The creatures—look, how old they grow,
And wait their tiery doom¢

Well, let the sea shrink all away,
And flame melt down the skies,

My God shall live an endless day,
When th® old creation dies.

6. Charmouth 28, London 180, Abridge 201
(Hymn 67. B.2. C.M.)
God’s eternal Dominion.

REAT God, how infinite art thout
What worthless worms are we!
Let the whole race of creatures bow
And pay their praise to thee,
2

Thy throne eternal ages stood,
Ere seas or stars were made;

Thou art the evcr-livinse(sod
Were all the nation?;s ad.

Natare and time quite naked Ke
To thine immense survey,

From the formation of the si(y
To the great burning day.

To thee there’s nothing old appears,
Great God, there’s ;\othin;pll:eew.

Our lives through various scenesare drawn,
And vex’d with trifling cares;

While thine eternal thought moves on
Thine undisturb’d ;ﬂ'mrs.

Great God, how infinite art thou!
What worthless worms are we!
Let the whole race of creatures bow

And pay their praise to thee.

7. Old Hundred 100, Wareham 117, ©
(Psalm 93. 1stM. As the 100th Psalm.)
The Eternal and Sovereign God.

JEHOVAH reigns; he dwells in light,
Girded with majesty and might:
‘I'he world created by his hands
still on its first foundation stands.

2

But ere this spacious world was made,
Or had its first foundations laid,

Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Thyself the ever-living God.

Like floods the angry nations rise,
And aim their rage aﬁainst the skies;
Vain floods that aim their rage so hight
At thy rebuke the billows die.

4

For ever shall thy throne endure;
Thy promise stands for ever sure;
And everlasting holiness

Becomes the dwellings of thy grace.

8. The old 50¢h.
(Psalm 93. 2d M. As the old 50th Psaim.)
The same.
THE Lord of gloryreigns; he reigns on
high;
His robes of state are strength and majesty :
This wide creation rose at his command,
Built by his word, and stablish’d by his hand :

Longstood his throne ere he began creation,
And his ownGodhead is the firm foundati

2
God is th’ eternal King: Thy foes in vain

- Raise their rebellions to confound thy reign s

In vain the storms in vain the floods arise,
And roar, and toss their waves against the
skies;
Foaming "at heaven, they rage with wild
commotion, [ocean.
But heaven’s high arches scorn the swelling
3

Ye tempests, rage nc more ; ye floods,be still ;
And the mad world submissive to his will :
Built on his truth his church must ever stand ;
Finn are his promises, and strong his hand :
See his own sons, when they appear befpre

him, 3 {him.
Bow at his footstool, and with fear adore
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9. Prescoét 954, Fohn’s 138.
(Psalm 93. 3d M. As tire old 122d Psalm.)
The same.
'HE Lord Jehovah reigns,
And royal state maintains,
His head with awful ‘glories crown’d;
Array’d in robes of light,
Begirt with sovereign might,
And rays of majesty around.

2
Upheld by thy commands
world securely stands;

And skies and stars obey thy word':
Thy throne was fix’d on high
Before the starry sky;

Eternal is thy kingdogz, Lord.

In vain the noisy crowd,
Like billows fierce and Ioud,
Against thine empire rage and roar;
In vain, with angry spite,
The surly nations fight,
And dash like waves against the shore.

Let floods and nations rage,
And all their powers engage,
Let swelling-tides assault the sky;
The terrors of thy frown
Shall beat their madness down ;
Thy throne for ever stands on high.
5

Thy promises are true,
Thy gmce is ever new ;

There fix’d thy church shall ne’er remove :
Thy saints with holy fear T
Shall in thy courts appear,

And sing thine everlasting love.

Repeat the fourth s:ansa to comyplete the cli tune.

10. Horsley 205, Rigpon’s 188, Limehouse 242.
(Psalm 139. 1st Part. L.M.)
The All seeing God.
ORD, thou hast search’d and seen me
4 thro’;
Thine eye commands with piercing view
My rising and my resting hours,
My heart and flesh with all their powers.

2
My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinctly known ;
He knows the words I mean to speak
Ere from my op’ning ;ips they break.

Within thy circling power I stand ;
On every side I find thy hand:
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,
1am surrounded still with God.

4
Amazing knowledge, vast and great!
What large extent! what lofty height!
My soul, with all the powers I boast,
Isin the boundless prospect lost.

¢ 0 may these thoughts possess m
y breast,
: Where’er 1 fove, where'er 1 rest! ’
. Nor let my weaker passions dare
Consent to sin; for God is there.> -

OF GOD.

| And satan groans bengath thy chains.

11

Rippons 188. PAUSE 1. Limehouse242.
Could 1 so false, so faithless prove,
To quit thy service and thy love,
Where, Lord, could 1 thy presence shum,
Or from thy dreadful glory run? .

Ifup to heaven I take my flight, =
"T'is there thou dwell’st enthron’d in light;.
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns, *

If mounted on a morning ray,
1 fly beyond the western sea,
Thy swifter hand would first arrive, '
And there arrest thy sf;xgitive. -

.
Or should I try to shun thy sight
Beneath the spreading veil of night,
One glance of thine, one piercing ray,
Wouid kindle dukn:s into day.

0 .
¢ O may these thoughts possess my breast,
¢ Where’er I rove, where’er I restt
¢ Nor let my weaker passions dare
¢ Consent to sin, for i re.”

PAUSE I1.
The veil of night is no disguise,
No screen from thy all-searching eyes;
Thy hand can seize thy foes as soon
Thro’ midnight-shades as blazing noon.
1

.12
Midnight and noon in this agree, %
Great God, they’re both alike to thee:
Not death can hide what God will spy,
And hell lies naked to his eye. B
3

1
¢ O may these thoughts possess my breast,.
¢ Where’er 1 rove, where’er I rest!
¢ Nor let my weaker passions dare
¢ Consent to sin, for God is there,?

1!. Bedford 91, Lond-n 180, Auns 58.
(Psalm 139. 1st Part. C.M.)
God is every where.

.J N ail my vast concerns with thee
In vain my soul would try
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee
The notice of thine eye.
2
Thy all-surrounding sight surveys )
My rising and my rest,
My public walks, my private ways,
And secrets of my breast.

3
My thoughts lie open to the Lord
Before they’re form’d within;
And ere my lips pronounce the word,
He knows the sense I mean. .
4 .
O wond’rous knowledge, deep and hight
Where can a creature hide?
Within thy circling arms 1 lie,
Beset on every side.

So let thy grace surround me still,
And like a bulwark prove,

To guard my soul from every ill, '
Secur’d by sovereill;;r; love.
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Bedford9). PAUSE. Londm 180.
Lord, where shall guilty souls retire,
Forgotten and unknown?
1In hell they meet thy dreadful fire,
1In heaven thy glorious throne.

7
Should I sup, my vital breath
To %cape the wrath divine,
Thy voice would break the bars of death,
And make the grave resign.

8
1f wing’d with beams of morning-light,
1 fly beyond the west,
Thy hand, which must support my flight,
Wou’d scon betray my rest.

If o%r my sins I think to draw
The curtains of the night,

Those flaming eyes that guard thy law
Would turn the shades to light.

10
The beams of noon, the midnight hour,
Are both alike to thee: -
O may 1 ne’er provoke that power
From which I cannot flee !

12. Aynhoe 108, Sutton 149, Simons 250.
(Hymn 80. B.2. S.M.)
God’s awful Power and Goodness.

THE almighty Lord!
How matchless is his power!
Tremble, O earth, beneath his word,
And all the heaven; adore.

Let proud imperious kings

Bow low before his throne,
Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things,

Or he shall tread ygu down.

Above the skies he reigns,
And with amazing blows

He deals unsufferable pains
On his rebellious foes.

4
Yet, everlasting God,
We love to speak thy praise ;
Thy sceptre’s equal to thy rod,
The sceptre of thy gm:e.

The arms of mighty love
Defend our Sion well,

And heavenly mercy walls us round
From Babylon and Hell.

Salvation to the King

‘That sits enthron’d above ;
Thus we adore the God of might,

And bless the God of love. |

13. . Tunbridge 103, Cambridge 14.
(Psalm 66. 1st Part. C. M.)
Governing Power and Goodress ; ory our
Graces tried by Afffiction.
ING, all ye nations, to the Lord,
Sing with a joyful noise ;
With melody of sound record
His honours, and your joys.

PERFECTIONS 14

2
Say to the er that shakes the sky,
¢ How ‘mﬂc art thou! ’
¢ Sinners before thy presence fly,
¢ Or at thy feet they bow.”

3
[Come, see the wonders of our God,
How glorious are his ways!
In Moses’ hand he })ms his rod,
And cleaves the tri

righted seas.
4
He made the ebbing channel dry,
While Israel °d the flood ;
There did the church begin their joy,
And triumph in their God.)

5
He rules by his resistless might :
Will rebel-mortals dare
Provoke th’ Eternal to the fight,
And tempt that dresadful war?

O bless our God, and never cease ;
Ye saints, fulfil his praise ;

He keeps our life, maintains our peace,
And guides our doubtful ways.

Lord, thou hast prov’d our suffering souls,
To make our graces shine ;

So silver bears the burning coals
The metal to refine.

8
Thro’ wat’ry deeps and fiery ways
We march at thy command,
Led to ss the promis’d place

By thine unerring hand.

14. Devizes 14, Evans 190, Miall 240.
(Psalm 33. 2d Part. C. M.)
Creatures vain, and God all-sufficient.

LEST is the nation where the Lord
Hath fix’d his gracious throne;
Where he reveals his heavenly word,
And calls their tribes his own.
2

His eye, with infinite survey,
Does the whole world behold;

He form’d us all of equal clay,
And knows our fce‘Lle mould

3
Kings are not rescu’d by the force
Of armies from the grave;
Nor speed nor courage of an horse
Can the bold rider save.

Vain is the strength of beasts or men
To hope for safety thence;

But holy souls from God obtain
A strong and sure defence.

God is their fear, and God their trust;

When Elague: or famine spread,
His watchful eye secures the just
Amongst ten thousand dead.

Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice,
And bless us from thy throne;
For we have made thy word our choice,

And trust thy grace alone,



15, 16

15. 044 113th 215, Newconrt 173.
(Psalm 33. 2d Part. As the 113th Psalm.)

Creatures vain, and God all-sufficient.

O HAPPY nation, where the Lord
veals the treasure of his word,
And builds his church, his earthly throne!
His eye the heathen world surveys,
He form’d their hearts, he knows their ways;
But God their Maksr is unknown.
P

ings rely upon their host,
A of his strength the champion boast;
In vain they boast, in vain rely;
In vain we trust the brutal force,
Or speed, or courage of an horse,
'To guard his rider, or to fly.
3

The eye of thy compassion, Lord,
Doth more secure defence afford,
When death or dangers threat’ning stand :
Thy watchful eye preserves the just,
Who make thy name their fear and trust,
When wars or famine waste the land.

4
In sickness or the bloody field,
Thou our physician, thou our shield,
Send us salvation from thy throne ;
We wait to see thy goodness shine;
Let usrejoice in help divine,
For all our hope is God aione,

16. Angels Hymn 60, Babylon Streams 23,
Paul’s 246.

(Hymn 22. B.2. L.M.)
With God is terrible Majesty.

RRIBLE God, that reign’t on high,
How awful is thy thundering hand!
Thy fiery bolts how fierce they fly!
Nor can all earth or l},ell withstand.

This the old rebel-angels knew, .

And Satan feli beneath thy frown:

Thine arrows struck the traitor through,
And weighty vengeance sunk him down. .

This Sodom felt, and feels it still,

And roars beneath th’ eternal load,

¢ With endless burnings who can dwell,.,
¢ Or bear the fury of a God1’

4
Tremble, ye sinners, and submit,
Throw down your armsbefore his throne,
Bead your heads low beneath his feet,.
Or his strong hand sh;ll crush you down.
And ye, bles9’d saints, that lpve him too,
With reverence bow before his name,
Thus all his heavenly servants do:
God is a.bright and burning flame.

OF GOD.
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1"7. Martin’s Lane 07, Jennings's 123. "
(Psalm 113. Proper.Tune.)

The Magsty and Condescensionof God.

YE that delight to serve the Lord,
The houours of his name record,

His sacred name for ever bless:
Where’er the circling sun displays o
His rising beams, or setting rays,

Let lands and seas his power confess.. ,;

Not time, nor nature’s narrow rounds,

Can give his vast dowinion bouads, ]
The heavens are far below his height :
Let no created greatness dare i

With our eternal God compare,
Arm’d with his uncreated might:

3
He bows his glorious head to view
What the bright hosts of angels do, .
And bends his care to mortal things; .
His sovereign hand exalts the T,
He takes the.needy from the door,.. 1
And makes them company for kings.

When childless families despair,
He sends the blessing of an heir
To rescue their expiring name: :
The mother with a thankful voice 3
Proclaims his praises and her joys:. . 1
Let every age advance his iam .

18. Bromley 104, Mark's 65, Rowles 13.
(Psalm 113. L.M.)
God Sovereign and Gracious.

E servants of th* almighty King,
In every age his praises sing ;
Where’er the sun shall rise or set,
The nations shall his praise repeat. . i3
Q.

2
' Above the,earthd] beyond the sky, PN

Stands his high throne of majesty:
Nor time, nor place, his power restiain, . -
Nor bound his universal reign. . ’

3.
Which of the sons of Adam dare,
Or angels, with their God compare ?
His glories how divinely bright, -
Who dwells in uncreated lightt

'R

Behold his love: he stoops to view
What saints above and angels do;

And condescends yet more to know.
‘The mean affairs of men below. "

5
From dust and cottages ohscure,.
His grace exalts the huwble poor;
Gives them the honour of his sons, W
And fits them for thcg heavenly thranes. .,

[A word of his creating voice

Can make the barren house rejoice:
Tho® Sarah’s ninety years were past, . "
The promis’d see istgm atlast. =

v
o

7N

>t
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7
With joy the mother views her son,
And tells the wonders God has done:
Faith may grow strong when sense despairs,
If nature fails, the promise bears.]

19. Abridge 901, Brighthelmstone 208.
(Hymn 99. B.2. C.M.)
The Book of God’s Decrees.

ET the whole race of creatures lie
Abas’d before their God:
Whate’er his sovereign voice hath form’d
He governs with a nod.
2

[Ten thousand ages ere the skies
Were into motion brought,

All the long years and worlds to come
Stood present to hi:s; thought.

There’ not a sparrow or a worm
But’s folind in his decrees;

Ile raises monarchs to their thrones,.
And sitiks them as ze please.]

If light attends the course I run,
"T's he provides those rays;

And ’tis Ins hand that hides my sun,
If darkness cloud my days.

Yet I would not be much concern’d,
Nor vainly long to see

‘The volume of his deep decrees,
What months are writ for me.

6
Whei hie reveals the book of life,
O may 1 read my name
Amongst the chosen of his love,
The followers of the Lamb

20. Henlgy 38, Mansfield 154, Finsbury 155.
(Psalm 8. S. M.)
God’s Seversignty and Goodness ; and Maw's
Dominion over the Creatures.
O LORD, our heavenly King,
Thy name is all divine ;
Thy glories round the earth are spread,
And o’er the heavens they shine.
2
When to thy works on high
1 raise my wondering eyes,

And see the moon complete in light
Adorn the darksome skies: :

3
‘When [ 'survey the stars,
And all their shining fom:lsf‘
Lord, what is man, that worthless thing,
A-iin to dust and worms?

4
Lord, what is worthless man,
That thou should’st love him so?
Next to thine angels is he plac'd,
And Lord of all below.

5
“Thine honours crown his head,
‘While beasts like slaves obey,
And birds that cut the air witz wings,
And fish that cleave the sca.

PERFECTIONS
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How rich thy bounties are!

And wond’rous are thy ways:
Of dust and worms thy power can frame

A monument-of pr'laise.

[Out of the mouths of babes

And sucklings thou canst draw
Surprising honours to thy name,

And strike the world with awe.

8
O Lord, our heavenly king,
‘Thy name is all divine:
Thy glories round the earth are sprea
And o’er the heavens they shine.]

Q1. 0ld Hundred 100, Green’s 89.

(Hymn 70. B.2. L. M.)

God’s Dominion over the Sea, Ps. cvii.
23, &c.

GOD of the seas, thy thundering voice -
Makes all the roaring waves rejoice,
And one soft word of thy command

Can sink them silent iQn the sand.

1f but a Moses wave thy rod,

The sea divides and owns its God;
The stormy tloods their Maker knew,
And let his chosen ar;nim through.

The scaly flocks amidst the sea

To thee their Lord a tribute pay;
The meanest fish that swims the flood
Leaps up, and means : praise to God.

[The larger monsters of the deep,
On thy commands attendance keep,
By thy permission sport and play,
And cleave along theér foaming way.
If God his voice of tempest rears
Leviathan lies still and fears

Anon he lifts his nostrils high,

And spouts the oceznsto the sky.]

How is thy glorious power ador’d
Amidst those wal'rm}ations, Lord
Yet the bold men that trace the seas,
Bold men, refuse their Maker’ praise.

[What scenes of miracle they see,

And never tune a song to thee!

While on the flood they safely ride, X

They curse the hand that smooths the tide.
8

Anon they plunge in wat’ry grave: !
And somcycrrink death am’lt;y thve“"nves:
Yet the surviving crew b me, .
Nor own the God tha; rescud them.]
O for some signal of thine hand,
Shake alt the seas, Lord, shake the land,
Great ]udg; descend, lest men deny

a God that rules the sky.
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99. Fames’s 163, Anns 58.
(Hymn 115. B.2. C.M.)

[
God the Avewger of his Saints ; or, his King-
dom Supreme.
HIGH as the heavens above the ground
Reigns the Creator, God ;
Wide as the whole creation’s bound
Extends his awful rod.

2
Let princes of exalted state
To him ascribe their crown,
Render their homage at his feet,
And cast their glories down.

3
Kiow that his kingdom is supreme,
Your lofty thoughts are vain;
He calls you gods, that awful name,
But ye must die like men.

4
Then let the sovereigns of the globe
Not dare to vex the just;
He puts on vengeance like a robe,
And treads the worms to dust.

5
Ye judges of the earth, be wise,
And think on heaven with fear;
The meanest saint that you despise
Has an avenger there.

93. Abridge 201, London 180, Charmouth 98.
' (Hymn 86. B.1. C.M.)
God koly, just, and sovereign, Job. ix. 2—10.

OW should the sons of Adam’s race
Be pure before their God:
If he contend in righteousnes
We fall beneath hisgrod.

To vindicate my words and thoughts
Pl make no more pretence;

Not one of ail my thousand faults
Can bear a just defence.

3
Strong is his arm, his heart is wise ;
What vain presumers dare
Against their Maker’s hand to rise,
Or tempt th® uneqn:al war?

(Mountains by his almighty wrath
From their old seats are torn;

He shakes the earth from south to north,
And all her pillars gmnm. .

He bids the sun forbear to rise, .
Th’ ebedient sun forbears:

His hand with sackcloth spreads the skies
And seals up all 'h% stars.

He walks upon the stormy sea,
Flies on J: stormy wind;

Theres none ean trace his wond’rous way,
Or his dark footsteps find.] .

OF GOD.
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924.. Milbottrn Port 183, Arlington 1T, Elim 151,
(Psalm 145. ver. 7, &c. 2d Part, C. M.)
The Goodness of God.,

WEET is the memory of thy grace,
S My God, my heavenly K‘iln’yg; ’
Let age to age thy righteousness

In sounds of glory sing.

2
God reigns on high, but not confines
His goodness to the skies;
Thro’ the whole earth his bounty shines
And every want sngplic:.

With longing eyes thy creatures wait
On thee for daily food,

Thy lib’ral hand provides their meat
And fills their mouths with good.

4
How kind are thy compassions, Lord? °
How slow thine anger moves!
But soon he sends his pardoning word
‘To cheer the souls he loves.
5

Creatures, with all their endless race,
Thy power and praise proclaim;

But saints that taste thy richer grace
Delight to bless thy name.

25. Ulverston 119, Portugal 91, Bredby 165
omitting ‘1th Verse. .
(Psalm 103. ver. 1—7. 1st Part, L.M.) -
Blessing God for his Goodness to Soul and Body,
LESS, O my soul, the living God, -
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad;
Let all the powers within me join
In work and worship so divine.

Bless, O my soul, the God of grace;

His favours claim thy highest praise ;

Why should the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in silence and sforgou .,

*Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son o

To die for crimes which thou hast' done;

He owns the ransom ; and forgives

The hourly follies of our lives. x
4

The. vices of the mind he heals; - .
And cures the pains that nature feels; - -
Redeems the soul from hell, and saves  ~
Our wasting life fromsthre‘t‘ling graves. *

Our youth decay’d his power repairs ;

His mercy crowns our growing years; B
He satisfies our mouth with good, :
And fills our hopes wgh heavently food. -

He sees th? oppressor and th’ '
And often gives the sufferers gf;m" A
But will his justice more display o
1n the last great u-wn';ding day. 4

His power he shew’d by Moses” hands,
Eﬁnd gave to Israel his comimsands ;' .
But sent his truth.and mercy dewn

To all the nations by his'Son. e A
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8
Let the whole earth his power confess,
Let the whole earth adore his grace;
The Gentile with the Jew shall join
In work and worship so divine.]

26. Stockport 47, Enfield 5, Eagle Strect
New 55,

(Psalm 103. ver. 1—7. 1st Part. 5. M.)

Praise for spiritual and temporal Mercies.
O Bless the Lord,my soul;
Let all within me join,
And aid my tongue to bless his name,
Whose favours are divine.

2
O bless the Lord, my soul ;
Nor let his mercies lie
Forgotten in unthankfulness,
And without praises die.
3

*Tis he forgives thy sins,
*Tis he relieves thy pain,

*Tis he that heals thy sicknesses,
And makes thee young again.

He crowns thy life with love,
When ransom’d the grave;
He that redeem’d my soul from heil
Hath sovereign-power to save.

5

He fills the poor with good ;
He gives the sufferers rest;

The Lord hath judgments for the proud,
And justice for th’ gpprest.

His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known ;

But sent the world his truth and grace,
By his beloved Son.

27. Wells 102, Marks 65.
(Hymn 46. B.2. L.M.)

God’s Condescension to Human Affairs.

UP to the Lord that reigns on high,
And views the nations from afar,

Let everlasting praises fly.
And tell how arge his bounties are.
2

[He that can shake the worlds he made,
Or with his word, or with his rod,
His goodness haw amazing great!
And-what a-wndwe?dim God!}

[God that must stoop to view the skies,
And bow to see what angels do,

Down to our earth he casts his eyes,
And bends his footsteps downward t0o.)

He over-rules all mortal things,

And manages our mean affairs;

On humble souls the K‘mﬂf kings

Bestows his counseis and his cares.
5

Our sorrows and Our tears we pour
Into the bosom of-our God,

He hears us in the moumnful houy,.
And belps us bear the heavy load.

PERFECTIONS
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6
In vain might lofty princes try
Such condescension to perform;
For worms were never rais’d so high
Above their meanest fellow-worm.

7
O could our thankful hearts devise
A tribute equal to thy grace,
To the third heaven our songs should rise,.
And teach the golden harps thy praise.

+98. Chard 175, Wells 102.
(Psalm 68. ver. 1—6, 32—35. 1stPart. L. M.)

The Vengeance and Compassion of God.

ET God arise in all his might,
And put the troops of hell to flight,
As smoke that sought to cloud the skies
Before the rising tempest fiies. '
¢

[He comes array'd in burning flames; .
Justice and vengeance are his names:
Behold his fainting foes expire
Like melting wax before the fire.]

3
He rides and thunders thro’ the sky ;.
His name Jehovah sounds on high:
Sing to his name, ye sons of fEmce;
Ye saints, rejoice before his face.

4
The widow and the fatherless
Fly to his aid in sharp distress:
In him the poor and helpless find
A judge that’s just, a ;athcr kind.

He breaks the captive’s heavy chain, .

And prisoners see the light again ;

But rebels, that dispute his will,

Shall dwell in chains and darkness still.
Chard 175. PAUSE. Wells 102.

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong;

Crown him, ye nations, in your song:

His wonderous names and powers rehecarse ;.

His honours shall enrich your verse.

7
He shakes the heavens with loud alarms;
How terrible is God in arms!
In Israel are his mercies known,
Israel is his peculiar throne.
8

Proclaim him king, pronounce him blest; .
He’s your defence, your joy, your rest:
When terrors rise and nations faint,

God is the strength of every saint. .

Q9. Canterbury 199, London 180.
(Hymn 42, B.1..C.M.)
Divine Wrath and Mercy, Nahum i. 2, &e.
DORE and tremble, for our God
Is a consuming fire *;

His jealous eyes his wrath inflame,
And raise his vengeance higher.,

2.
Almighty vengeance how.it burns!
How bright his fury glows!
Vast magazines of plagues aad storms
Lie weasur’d for his foes.
* Ileb, xii. 29,
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]
Those heaps of wrath by slow degrees
Are forc’d into a flame,
But kindled, O how fierce they blaze!
And rend all Nature’s frame.

+
At his approach the mountains fiee,
And seek a watez grave;
The frighted sea makes haste away,
And shrinks up every wave.

Thro the wide air the weighty rocks
Are swift as hail-stones hurl’d :
Who dares engage his fiery rage
That shakes the solid world ?

6
Yet mighty God, thy sovereign grace
Sits regent on the throne,
The refuge of thy chosen race
When wrath comes rushing down.

7
Thy hand shall on rebellious kings
A fiery tempest pour,
While we beneath thy sheltering wings
Thy just revenge adore.

30. Harborough 142, Broderips 252.
(Psalm 103. ver. 8—18. 2d Part. 5.M.)
Absunding Compassion of God; ory Mercy in

the midst of Yudgment.
MY soul, repeat his praise
Whose mercies are so great;
Whose anger is so slow to rise,
So ready to abate.

2
God will not always chide ;
And when his strokes are f'elt,
His strokes are fewer than our crimes,
And lighter than our guilt.

High as the heavens are rais’d

Above the ground we tread,
%o far the riches of his grace

Our highest t.hought: exceed.

His dpowel' sabdues our sins;

And his forgiving love,

far as the east is from the west,
Doth all our guilt remove.

5

The pity of the Lord
To those that fear his name,
issuch as tender nts feel ;
He knows our feeble frame.

6
He knows we are but dust,
Scatter’d with every breath ;
His anger, like a rising wind,
Can send us swift to death.

7
Our days are as the grass,
Or like the morning flower :
Ifane sharp blast sweep o%er the ficld,
It withers in an hour.

8
But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless years endure ; ’
And children’s children ever find
Thy words of promise sure.

OF GOD.
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3 1. Ulverstor 179, Portugal 7.
(Psalm 103. ver. 8—18. 2d Part. L. M.)

God’s gentle Chastisement ; or, kis tender
Mercy to his People.

THE Lord, how wonderous are his ways ¢
How firm his trutht how large his
He takes his mercy for his throne, ([gracet
And thence he makes his glories known,

Not half so high his power hath spread
The starry heavens:above our head,
As his rich love exceeds our praise,
Exceeds the highest h;pes we raise,

Not half so far hath nature plac’d
The rising morning from the west,
As his forgiving grace removes
The daily guilt of those he loves.

\ 4
How slowly doth his wrath ariset
On swifter wings salvation flies ;
And if he lets his anger burn,
How soon his frowns to pity turnt

Amidst his wrath compassion shines;
His strokes are lighter than our sins;
And while his rod corrects his saints,
His ear indulges their complaints.

So fathers their young sons chastise,
With gentle hand and melting eyes ;
The children weep beneath the smart,
And move the pity of their heart.
PAUSE.
The mighty God, the wise, and just,
Knows that our frame is feeble dust;
And will no heavy loads impose
Beyond the strength that he bestows.

8
He knows how soon our nature dies,
Blasted by every wind that flies;
Like grass we spring, and die as soon,
Or morning flowers that fade at noon.
[y

But his eternal love is sure

To all the saints, and shall endure :
From age to age his truth shall reign,
Nor children’s children hope in vain.

32. Milbourn Port 183, Arlington 17,
Elim 151.
(Psalm 145. ver. 14, 17, &c. 5d Part. C. M.}

Mercy to Sufferers ; or, God hearing Praver.

ET every tongue thy goodness speak, -
L 'I‘houegvereglgn Lorg of all; ?
Thy streng i hold the weak,

b g hands
And raise the poorgthat fall.

When sorrow bows the spirit down,
Or virtue lies distrest

Beneath some &mud oppressor’s frown,
Thou giv’st the mot;mers rest.

The Lord supports our tottering days,
And guidep?:\lr giddy youth;

Holy and just are all his ways, v
And all his wordsare truth. .




33, 34 PERFECTIONS 35, 36

3
How long the race of David held
The promis’d Jewish throne!
But there’s a nobler covenant seal’d
To David’s greater gon.
His seed for ever shall
A throne above the szles;
The meanest subject of his grace
Shall to that glory rise.
5
Lord God of hosts, thy wonderous ways
Are sung by saints above ;
And saints on earth their honours raise
To thine unchanging love.
[My lips shall dwell upon his praise, .
And spread his fam’:oabma‘c)l; ) 35. Chard 115, Marke 65, Bramcoate 8.
Let all the sons of Adam raise (Psalm 146. ;.M.)
The honours of their God.) Praise to God for his Goodness and Truth.
33. Bangor 231, Walsal 237, Wantage 204. oin
(Psalm 142. CM.)
God is the Hope of the Helpless.
’I‘O God I made my sorrows known,
From God I sought relief;
In long complaints before his throne
1 pour’d out all my grief.
2
My soul was overwhelm’d with woes, ‘Why should 1 make a man my trust?
My heart began to break; Princes must die and turn to dust;
My God, who all iy burdens knows, Their breath de, , their pomp and power
He knows the way I take. And thoughts, all van‘i‘sh in an hour.
3
On every side I cast mine eye, Happy the man whose hopes rely
And fecund my helpers gone’, Onpll:rael’s God: he madepleh’e sky,
While friends and strangers pass’d me by And earth and seas with all their train,
Neglected or unkn:wn. And none shall find I\5is promise vain.
Then did I raise a louder cry, His truth for ever stands secure;
And call’d thy mercy near, He saves th’ opg:;est, he feeds the poor;
¢ Thou art my portion when I die, He sends the 1aboring conscience peace,
¢ Be thou my refugc:.’) here.’ And grants the prisoner sweet release.
Lord, I am brought e;&ceeding low, The Lord hath eyes to give the blind;
Now let thine ear attend, The Lord supports the sinking mind;
And make my foes who vex me know He helps the stranger in distress,
I’ve an almighty l-‘r;end. The widow and the f;therles.
From my sad prison set me free, He loves his saints, he knows them well,
Then shall lppraise thy name, But turns the wicked down to hell:
And holy men shall join witb me Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns;
Thy kindness to proclaim, Praise him in everlasting strains.
34. Devizes 14, Milbourn Port 183, Mi- 5
chael's 119, 36. Newcourt 173, Yermings's 123, Martins-
(Psalm 89. 1st Part. C.M.) Lane 61.
Tke Faithfulness of God. (Psalm 146. As the 113 Psalm.)
MY never-ceasing songs shall show
The mercies of the Lord, Praise to God for his Goodness and Truth.
And make succeeding ages know .
How faithful is his word. I’LL praise my Maker with my breath;
. 2 And when my voice is lost in death
The sacred truths his lips pronounce Praise shall employ my nobler powers:
Shall firm as heaven endure; MKdlys of praise shall ne’er be past
And if he speak a promise once, While life and thought and being last,
‘Th’ eternal grace is sure, Or immortality endures.
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2
Why should I make a man my trust?
Princes must die and turn to dust;
Vain is the help of flesh and blood :
Their breath departs, their pompand power,
And thoughts all vanish in an hour,
Nor can they make ;heir promise good.

Happy the man whose hopes rely
On Israel’s God : he made the sky,
And earth and seas with all their train;
His truth for ever stands secure;
He saves th’ opprest, he feeds the poor,
And none shall ﬁmi his promise vain.

The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ;
The Lord supports the sinking mind;
He sends the laboring conscience peace:
He helps the stranger in distress,
The widow and the fatherless,
And grants the prisoner sweet release.

He loves his saints ; he knows them well,
But turns the wicked down to hell;
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns:
Let every tongue, let every age,
In this exalted work engage;
Praise him in everlzsting strains.

1'll praise him while he lends me breath,

And when my voice is lost in death
Praise shall employ my nobler powers:

My days of praise shall ne’er be past

While life and thought and being last,
Or immortality endures.

37. Miall 240, Bath Chapel 26, Great Mil-
ton 212.

(Psalm 111. 2d Part. CM.)
The Perfections of God. .
GREAT is the Lord ; his works of might
Demand our noblest songs;
Let his assembled saints unite
Their harmony of tongues.

2
Great is the mercy of the Lord,
He gives his children food ;
And ever mindful of his word,
He makes his pmm:;sq good.

His Son, the great Redeemer, came
To seal his covenant sure:

Holy and reverend is his name,
His ways are just and pure.

Must with his fear begin ;
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies
In hating every sin.

38. Tunbridge 103, Bedford 91, London 180.
.(Hymn 166. B.2. C.M.)

The Divine Perfections.

HOW shall I praise th’ eternal God,
That infinite Unknown?
Who can ascend his high abode,

Or venture near his throne? -

They that would grow divinely wise

OF GOD.
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2
[Thé great invisible! He dwells
Conceal’d in dazzling light ;
But his'all-searching eye reveals
The secrets of the rgght.

Those watchful eyes that never sleep
Survey the world around;

His wisdom is a boundless deeg
Where all our thou4ghts are drown’d.]

[S[;eak we of strength? His arm is strong
0 save or to destroy:
Infinite years his life prolong,

And endless is his;gy.]

[He knows no shadow of a change,
Nor alters his decrees;

Firm as a rock his truth remains
To guard his pmmi;es.]

(Sinners before his presence die;
How holy is his name!
His anger and his jealousy
Burn like devouring flame.]
7

Justice upon a dreadful throne
Maintains the rights of God;
While mercy sends her pardons down
Bought with a Saviour’s blood.
8

Now to my soul, immortal King,
Speak some forgiving word ;
Then ’twill be double joy to sing

The glories of my Lord.

39. Gloucester 12, Chard 175.
(Hymn 167. B. 2. L. M.)
The Divine Perfections.

REAT God, thy glories shall employ
My holy fear, my humble joy ;
My lipsin songs o( honour bring
‘Their tribute to th’ eternal King.
2

[Earth and the stars and worlds unknown
Depend precarious on his throne;

Al{ nature hangs upon his word,

And grace and glory gwn their Lord.)

[His sovereign power what mortal knows?
If he command who dares oppose?

With strength he girds himself around,
And treads the rebels 410 the ground.}

[Who shall pretend to teach him skill?
Or guide the counsels of his will?

His wisdom like a sea divine
- Flows deep and high beyond our line.]

[His name is holy, and his eye

Burns with iminortal jealousy ;
. He hates the sons of pride, and sheds
' His fiery vengeance on their heads.]

‘[The beamings of his piercing sight
ring dark hypocrisy to light;

‘Death and destruction naked lie,

And hell uncover’d to his eye.]
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T
Th? eternal law before him stands;
is justice with impartial hands
Divides toall their due reward
Or by the sceptre or tshc sword.]

[His mercy like a boundiess sra

Washes our loads of guilt away,

While his own Son came down and dy’d
T> engage his justice on our side.]

(Each of his words demands my faith,
My soul can rest on all he saith;
His trath inviolably keeps
The largest promise of his lips.)

10
O tell me with a gentle voice
Thou art my Gody and D’ll rejoice!
Fill'd with thy love, 1 dare proclaim
The brightest honours of thy name.

40. 0/d Hundred 100, Rowles 3.
(Hymn 168. B. . L.M.)
The same.

EHOVAH reigns, his throne is high,
His robes are light and maiesl?;
His glory shines with beams so bright
No mortal can sustain the sight.

His terrors keep the world in awe,
His justice guards his holy law,

His love reveals a smiling face,

His truth and ptomisg seal the grace.

Through all his works his wisdom shines,
And baffles Satan’s deep de':ilgns;

His power is sovereign to fulfil

The noblest counsels :f his will.

And will this glorious Lord descend
To be my father and my friend!
Then let my songs with angels join;
Heaven is secure if God be mine.

4.1. Portsmouth 144, Resurrection 2.
(Hymn 169. B.2. 148th M.)
The same.

THE Lord Jehovah reigns,
His throne is built on high;
The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty ;

His glories shine

With beams so bright

No mortal eye .

Can bear the siqght.

The thunders of his hand
Kepp the wide world in awe ;
His wrath and justice stand
To guard his holy law ;

And where his love

Resolves to bless

His truth confirms

And seals the grace.

PERFECTIONS ©42

3

Thro’ all his ancient works
Surprising wisdom shines,
Confounds the powers of hell,
And breaks their curs’d desigas :

Strong is his arm,

And shall fulfil

His great decrees,

His sovereign will.

4
And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend ?
Aund will he write his name,
¢ My Father and my Friend?”
I love his name,
i l‘o':l :li! word ;
oin all my powers,
And praise trl,::: Lord.

42. Pauls 246, Dresden 178.
(Hymn 170. B.2. L. M.)
God Incomprehensible and Sovercign.

CAN creatures to perfection find *
Th’ eternal uncreated mind?
Or can the largest stretch of thought
Measure and search his nature out?

2
Tis high as heaven, ’tis deep as hell,
And what can mortals know or tefl?
His glory spreads beyond the sky,
| And all the shining wgﬂds on high.

| But man, vain man, would fain be wise,
Born like a wild young colt he flies
Thro’ ail the follies of his mind,

And swells, and snnﬂ': the empty wind.

God is a King of power unknown,

Firm are the orders of his throne ; 4
If he resolve, who dares oppose,

Or ask him why, or wshat does?

He wounds the heart,and he makes whole ;
He calms the tempest of the soul ;

When he shuts up in long despair

Who can remove the heavy bar?

6
4 He frowns, and darkness veils the moon,
The fainting sun grows dim at noon ;
¢ The pillars of heav’n’s starry roof
Tremble and start at his reproof.

He gave the vaulted heaven its form,

The crooked serpent, and the worm ;
He breaks the billows with his breath,
And smites the sons osf pride to death.

These are a portion of his ways,

But who shall dare describe his face?
Who can endure his light? or stand
To hear the thunders of his hand?

# Job. xi. 7. « 4 Job. xxv.5
$ Job. xxvi. 11, &c.
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43. Tunbridge 103, Abridge 201, Bedford91.
(Hymn87. B.2. C.M.)
The Divine Glories above our Reasom.
HOW wonderous great, how glorious
bright

Must our Creator be,
Who dwells amidst the dazzling light
Of vast infinity!

2
Our soaring spirits upward rike
Tow’rd the celestial throne,
Fain would we see the blessed Three,
And the almighty (:)’ne.

Our reason stretches all its wings,
And climbs above the skies ;

But still how far beneath thy feet
Our groveling reason lies!

4
{Lord, here we bend our humble souls,
And awfully adore,
For the weak pinions of our mind
Can stretch a thought no more.]}
5

Thy glories infinitely rise
Above our labouring tongue;
In vain the highest seraph tries
To form an equal song.
6

[In humbie notes our faith adores
The great mysterious King, -
While angels strain their nobler powers,
And sweep th’ immortal string. ]

44. Abridge 201, Bedford 91. ¥ amess 163.
(Psalm 36. 1,2,5,6,7,9. C. M.)

Practical Athiism exposed; or, the Being and
Attributes of God asserted.
WHILEmcn grow bold in wicked ways,
And yet a God they own,
My heart wi&in me often says,
‘ Their thoughts beslzieve there’s none.?

Their thoughts and ways at once declare
(Whate’er their lips profess)

God hath no wrath for them to fear
Nor will they seek his grace.

What strange seif-flattery blinds their eyes!
But there’s an hast’ning hour

When they shall see with sore surprise
The terrors of thy };ower. :

Thy justice shall maintain its throne,
Tho’ mountains melt away;

Thy judgments are a world unknown,
A deep unfathom'd sea.

5
Above the heavens created rounds,
Thy mercies, Lord, extend;
Thy truth outhives the narrow bounds
Where time and naéure end.

Safety to man thy goodness brings,
Nor overlooks the beast;

Beneath the shadow of thy wings
Thy children choose to rest.

OF GOD.

45, 46

T
(From thee, when creature-streams run low,
And mortal comforts die, .
Perpetual springs of life shall flow,
And raise our pleasures high.

Tho? all created light decay, |
And death close up our eyes,

‘Thy g;esence makey eternal day
Where clouds can never rise.]

45. Aynhoe 108, Simons 250, Brederips 95%.
(Psalm'36. ver. 1—7. S.M.)
o

The Wickedness of Man, and the Maje
God ; ory pructical Aticism ex 4
HEN man grows bold in sin,
My heart within e cries,
¢ He hath no faith of God within,
Nor fear before his eyes.’

2
[He walks a while conceal’d
In a seif-fattering dream, .
Till his dark crimes at once reveal’d
Expose his hateful name.]

3
His beart is false and foul,
His words are smooth and fair;
Wisdom is banisl’d from his soul,
And leaves no goodness there.

4
He plots upon his bed
New mischiefs to fulfil;
He sets his heart, and hand, and head,
To practise all that’s jll.

5
But there’s a dreadful God, '
Tho® men renounce his fear; .
His justice hid behind the cloud -7
Shall one great dayﬁappesr.

His truth transcends the sky ;
In heaven his mercies dwell;
Deep as the sea his judgments lie,
His anger burns to hell.

7

How excellent his love,

Whence all our safety springst
O never let my soul remove

From underneath his wings.

46. Wareham 111, Hotham 224.
(Psalm 115. 1st M.)
The true Godour Refuge; or, Idolatry reproved.
No‘l‘ to ourselves, who are but dust,
Not to ourselves is glory due

Eternal God, thou only just,
Thou only gracious, wise and true.

2
Shine forth in all thy dreadful name ; f
Why should a heathen’s haughty tongue
Insult us, and to raise our shame
Say, ‘Where’s the God youve serv’d so long !

The God we serve majntains his throne
Above the clouds, beyond the skies,
Thro’ all the earth his will is done,
He knows our groans.che hears our cries.
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4
But the vain idols they adore
Are senseless shapes of stone and wood ;
At best a mass of glittering ore,
A silver saint, or golden god.

[With eyes and ears they carve their head,
af are their ears, their eyes are blind ;

1n vain are costly offerings made,

And vows are scattergi in the wind.

Their feet were never made to move,
Nor hands to save when mortals pray;
Mortals that pay them fear or love
Seem to be blind and deaf as they.

7
O Israel, make the Lord thy hope,
Thy help, thy refuge, and thy rest;
The Tord shall build thy rains up,”
And bless the people aud the priest.
8

The dead no.more can spexk thy praise,
‘They dwell in silence and the'grave ;

* But we shall live to sing thy grace,

And tell the world thy power to save.

477. Oxford 1T1, Irish 171, Providence
. Coilege 10. :
(Psaim 135. C. M.)
Praise due to Gody not to Idols.
WAKE, ye saints; to praise your King,
Your sweetest passions raise,
Your pious pleasure, while you sing,
Increasing with the praise.

Great is the Lord ; and works unknown
Are his divine employ ;

Buestill his saints are near his throne,
His treasure and his joy.

Heaven, earth, and sea, confess his hand;
He bids the vapours rise;

Lightning and storm at his command
Sweep thro’ the so%nding skies.

All power, that gods or kings have claim’d
1s found with himn aicne ;

But heathen gods should ne’er be nam’d
Where our Jehoval;s known.

Which of the stocks or stones they trust
Can give them showers of rain?

In vain they worshép glittering dust,
And pray to gol ir(li vain,

[Their gods have tongues that cannot talk,
Such as their makers gave:

Their feet were ne’er design’d to walk,
Nor hands have power to save.

Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf,
Nor hear when mortals pray;
Mortals, that wait for their relief,
Are blind and deaf Bas they.])

O Britain know thy living God,
Serve him with faith and fear;
He makes thy churches his abode,

And clains thine honours there.

48, 49

48. Stockport 41, Enfield 5, Elim 151.
(Psalm 103. ver. 19—22. 3d Part. 5.M.)
God’s universal Dominion ; or, Angels
praise the Lord.
THE Lord, the sovereign King,
Hath fix’d his throne on high ;
O’er all the heavenly world he rules,
And all beneath the sky.

Ye angels, great in might,
And swift to do his will,

Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear,
Whose pleasure ye fulfil,

Let the bright hosts who wait
‘T'he orders of their King,
And guard his churches wien they pray,
Join in the praise they sing.
4

While all his wonderous works,
Thro? his vast kingdom shew

Their Maker’s glory, thou, my soul,
Shalt sing his graces too,

49. 0ld Hundred 100, Wareham 117,
(Hymn 7. B.2. L.M.)

Praise ye him, all his Angels, Ps. cxlviii. 2.

OD! the eternal awful name
That the whole heavenly army fears,
That shakes the wide creation’ frame,
And Satan trembles when he hears.
2

Like flames of fire his servants are,
And light surrounds his dwelling-place ;
But, O ye fiery flames, declare
‘The brighter glories of his face.
3

*Tis not for such poor worms as we
To speak so infinite a thing,

But your immortal eyes survey

The beauties of your ;overeign King.

Tell how he shews his smiling face,
And clothes all heaven in bright array ;
Triumph and joy rua thro’ the place,
And songs eternal as the day.

5

Speak, (for you feel his burning love)
hat zeal it spreads thro® all your frame :

That sacred fire dwells all above,

For we on earth have lost the name.

(Sing of his power and justice too,

That infinite right hand of his

That vanquish’d Satan and his crew,

And thunder drove them down from bliss.]

7
[What mighty storms of poison’d darts
Were hurl’d upon the rebels there!
What deadly javelins nail’d their hearts
Fast to the racks of long despair!]
: 8

(Shout to your King, you heavenly host,
You that beheld, the sinking foe ;

Firmly J: stood when they were lost ;
Praise the rich grace that kept you so.]
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9
Proclaim his wonders from the skies,
Let every distant nation hear ;
And while you sound his lofty praise,
Let humble mortals bow and fear.

50. Newington 61, Bath Chapel 26, Weston
Favel 27.
“(Psalm 86. ver. 8—13. C.M.)
A general Song of Praise to God,
AMONG the princes, earthly gods,
There’s none hath power divine;
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord,
Nor are their works like thine.

2
The nations thou hast made shall bring
Their offerings round thy throne ;
For thou alone dost wonderous things,
For thou art God alone.

3
Lord, I would walk with holy feet ;
Teach me thine heavenly ways,
And my Jroor scatter’d thoughis unite
In God my Father’s praise.
4

Great is thy mercy, and my tongue
Shall those sweet wonders teli,

How by thy grace my sinking soul
Rose from the deeps of hell.

51. Tiverton 109, Irish 171, Stamford 9.
Hymn71. B.2. C. M,
Pyaise to God from all Creatures.
THE glories of my Maker, God,
My joyful voice shall sing,
And call the nations to adore
Their Former and téxeir King.
“Twas his right hand that shap’d our clay,
And wrought this human frame,
But from his own immediate breath
Our nobler spirits came.

3
We bring our mortal powers to God,
And worship with our tongues:
We claim some kindred with the skies
And join th’ angelii songs.

Let groveling beasts of every shape,
And fowls of every wing,

-And rocks, and trees, and fires, and seas,
‘Their various tribute bring, ;

Ye planets, to his honour shine,
And wheels of nature roll,
Praise him in your unwearied course
Around the steady pole.
6

The brightness of our Maker’s name
The wide creation fills,

And his unbounded grandeur flies
Beyond the heavenly hills.

52. Resurrection 72, Daruells 82, Ports-
mouth New 144.
(Psalin 148, P.M.)
Praise to God from all Creatures.
YE tribes of Adam, join
With heaven, and earth, and seas,
And offer notes divine
To your Creator’s praise :

OF GOD. - :

Ye holy throng
Of angels bright,
In worlds of light
Begin the songé

Thou sun with dazzling rays,
And moon that rules the night,
Shine to your Maker’s praise,
With stars of twinkling light :

His power declare,

Ye tloods on high,

And clouds that fly

In empty air.

The shining worlds above
In glorious order stand,
Or in swift courses move
By his supreme command :
He spake the word,
And all their frame
From nothing came
To praise the Lord.

4

He mov’d their mighty wheels
In unknown ages past,
And each his word fulfils
While time and nature last :

In different ways

His works proclaim

His wonderous name,

And speak his praise.

Resurrection'12. PAUSE. Grove 125.

Let all the earth-born race,
And monsters of the deep,
The fish that cleave the S€as,
Or in their bosom sleep,

Frem sea and shore

Their tribute pay,

And still display

Their Maker’s power.

6

Ye vapours, hail, and snow,
Praise ye th’ almighty Lord,
And stormy winds that blow
To execute his word :

When lightnings shine,

Or thunders roar,

Let earth adore

His hand divine.

7
Ye mountains near the skies,
With lofty cedars there,
And trees of humbler size
-That fruit in dplenty bear;
Beasts wild and tame,
Birds, flies, and worms,
In various forms
Exalt his name.

. 8
Ye kings, and judges, fear
The Lord, the sovereign King;
And while you rule us here,
His heavenly honours sing :

Nor let the dream .

Of power and state

Make you forget

His power supreme.

Cz
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9
Virgins, and youths, engage
‘To sound his praise divine,
While infancy and age
Their feebler voices join :
Wide as he reigns
His name be sung
By every tongue
In endless strains.
10

Let all the nations fear
The God that rules above ;
He brings his people near,
And makes themn taste his love:
While earth and sky
Attempt his praise,
His sainds shall raise
His honours high.

53. Gloucester 12, Wells 102, Green’s Hun-
) dred 89.

(Psalm 148. Paraphrased. L.M.)

Universal Praise to God.

OUD hallelujahs to the Lord, [dwell:
From distant worlds where creatures

Let heaven begin the solemn word

And sound it dreadful down to hell.

Note, This psalm may be sung to the tune of the old
11U or 121k psalm, if these two lines be added to
ev.ry stanza, namely,

Each of his works his name displays,

But they can ne’er fulfil the praise

Otherwise it must be sung to the usual tumes of the

Long Metre.

The Lord ! how absolute he reigns!

Let ev’ry angel bend the knee ;

Sing of his love in heavenly strains,

And speak how ﬁereeJhis terrors be.

High on a throne his glories dwell,
An awful throne of shining bliss:

Fly thro’ the world, O sun, and tell
How dark thy beams 4compal-’d to his.

Awake, ye tempests, and his fame
In soun’dy; of dreadfal praise declare ;
And the sweet whisper of his name
Fill every gentler breeze of air.

Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree
To join their praise with blazing fire ;
Let the firm earth, and rolling sea,

In this eternal song conspire.

Ye flowery Phil;s;fprocigim his skill
ow

Valle{s, lie ore his eye ;
And let his praise from every hill
Rise mnefuP

to the ncqighbourlng sky.

Ye stubborn oaks, and stately pines,
Bend your high branches and adore::
Praise him, ye beasts, in different strains ;
The lamb must bleat, the lion roar.

54

8
Birds, ye must make his xnise your theme,
Nature demands a song from you ;

While the dumb fish that cut the stream
Leap up, and mean hsi,s praises too.

Mortals, can you refrain your tongue,

When nature all around you sings?

O for a shout from old and young,

From humble swains, and lofty kings!
10

Wide as his vast dominien lies
Make the Creator’s name be known;
Loud as his thunder shout his praise,
And sound it lofty as his throne.

1

Jehovah! ’tis a glorious word,

O may it dwell on every tongue!

But saints who best have known the Lord
Are bound to raise the noblest song.

12
Speak of the wonders of that love
Which Gabriel plays on every chord :
From all below and all above,
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord!

54. Finsbury 155, Mansfield 154, Falcon
Street 209.
(Psalm 148. 5. M.)
Universal Praise.
LE‘I‘ every creature join

To praise th’ eternal God ;
Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin,

And sound his name abroad.

2

Thou sun with golden beams,
And moon with paler rays,

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames,
Shine to your Maker’ praise.

He built those worlds above,

And fix’d their wonderous frame ;
By his command they stand or move,

Aund ever speak his4mme.

Ye vapours, when ye rise,
Or fall in showers, or snow,

Ye thunders murm’ring round the skies
His power and glory show.

Wind, hail, and flashing fire,
Agree to praise the Lord,

When ye in dreadful storms conspire
To execute his word.

By all his works above
His honours be exprest;

But saints that taste his saving love
Should sing his praises best.

Finsbury 155. PAUSE 1. Mansfield 154.
Let earth and ocean know
They owe their Maker praise ;

Praise him, ye watery worlds below,
And mensters of the seas.

8
From mountains near the sky
Let his high praise resound, =
From humble shrubs and cedars high,
And vales and fields around. .
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9
Ye lions of the wood,
And tamer beasts that graze,
Ye live upon his daily food,
And he expects yo;x(;' praise.

Ye birds of lofty wing,
On high his praises bear ;
Or sit on flowery boughs, and sing
Your Maker’s glory there.
11

Ye creeping ants and worms,
His various wisdom show,

And flies, in all your shining swarms,
Praise him that dres:’d you so.

12
By all the earth-born race
His honours be exprest;

But saints that know his heavenly grace .

Should learn to praise him best.

PAUSE 1L
M hs of wide d
Praise ye th’ eternal King;

Judges, adore that sovereign hand
Whence all your honours spring.
14

Let vigorous youth engage
To sound his praises hlgh; X
While growing babes, and withering age,
Their feebler voices try. .
15
United zeal be shown
His wonderous fame to raise ;
God is the Lord : his name alone
Deserves our endlez praise.
1

Let nature join with art,
And all pronounce him bles ;

| But saints that dwell so near his heart

Shonid sing his praises best,

S

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

55. Jersey 15, Devizes 14, Otford 106.
. (Hymn 147. B.2. C.M.)
The Creation of the World, Gen. i.

OW let a spacious world arise,
Said the Creator-Lord :
At once the obedient earth and skies
Rose at his sovereign word. :
Y

[Dark was the deep; the waters lay
Confug’d and drown’d the land :

He call’d the light ; the new-born day
Attends on his command.

3
He bid the clouds ascend on high;
" The clouds ascend and bear
A watery treasure to the sky,
And float on softer air.

-4
The liquid element below
Was gathes’d by his hand ;
The roHing seas together flow,
And leave the solid land.

5
With herbs and plants, a flowery birth, -
The naked glgbe he’crown’d,
Ere there was rain to bless the earth,
Or sun to warm the(.i ground.

Then he adorn’d the upper skies ;
Behold the sun appeass, :

The moon and stars in order rise,
To make our months and years.

7
Out of the deep.th’ aimi King
Did vhxl«bei‘;gs fnmfmy [HR
The paipted fowls of every wing;
And fish of every name.] - ..

8
He gave the lion and the worm
At once their wonderous birth,
And grazing beasts of various form
Rose from the tem;ing earth.
Adam was fram’d of equal clay, '
‘Though sovereign of the rest,
Design’d for nobler ends than they, .
With God’s own im(x)age bless’d. S

1
Thus glorious in the Maker’s eye
The young creation stood ;
He saw the building from on hig] .
His word pronounc’d it good. . .

11
Lord, while the frame of nature stands,
Thy praise shall fill my tongue;
But the new world of grace demands
A more exalted song. .

56. Horsley 205, Rippon’s 188, Lime- -
i Mwe%‘m

(Psalm 139. 2d Part. L.M.)
The wonderful Formation of Man. =

V’TWAsﬁ:om thy hand, my Gad, 1 came

A work of such a curious frame ;
In me thy fearful wonders shine, .
And each proclaims thy skill divine.
2

Thine eyes did all my limbs survey, .
Which yet in dark confusion lay ;

‘Thou saw’st the daily growth they toak,
Form’d by the modelsot thy book.

By thee my growing pasts wese nam’d,
And what thy sovereign counsels framd,
(The t hing lungs, the beating heart)
Was copy’d withumgr;ugm“ A
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4
At last to shéw my Maker’s name,
God stamp’d his image on my frame,
And in some unknown moment join’d
The finish’d members to the mind.

5
There the y seeds of thought began
And all thewom of the man:

Great God, our infant nature pays .

Immortal tribute to th ane
PAUg
Lord, since in my advancing age
P've acted on life’s busy stage,
‘Thy thoughts of love to me surmount
power of numbers to recount.

1 could survey the ocean o’er,
And count each sand that makes the shore,
Before my swiftest thoughts could trace
The numerous wonders of thy grace.

8

These on my heart are still imprest,
With these 1 give my eyes to rest;
And at my waking hour 1 find
God and his love possess my mind.

57. Bedford 91, London 180, Anns 58.
(Psalm 139. 2d Part. C.M.)

The Wisdom of God in the Formation of Man.

WHEN 1 with pleasing wonder stand,
And all my frame wrveg;
Lord, ’tis thy work ; I own thy hand
Thus built my humgle clay.

Thy hand my heart and reins possest
Where unhorn nature grew,

Thy wisdom all my features trac’d,
And all my members drew.

3
Thine eye with nicest care survey’d
The growth of every Em; )
Till the whole scheme thy thoughts had laid
Was copied by thy :n.

Heaven, eartli, and sea, and fire, and wind,
Shew me thy wonderous skill ;
But I review myself, and find
Diviner wonders st;ll
Thy awful glories round me shine,
My flesh 1aims thy praise ;
Lord, to thy works of nature join
Thy miracles of grace.

58. Milbourn Port 183, Irish 171, Elim 151.
(Psalm 111. 1st Part. C. M.)
The Wisdom of God in his Works.

ONGS of immortal praise bel

S To my almighty God; e

He has my heart, and he my tongue
To spread his name abroad.

2
How great the works his hand has wrought !
How glorious in our sightt
And men in every age have sought .
His wonders w?th delight,

CREATION AND

59, 60

3
How most exact is nature’s frame !
How wise th’ Eternal Mind!
His Is never change the sch
That his first thoughts design’d.

4
When he redeem’d his chosen sons
He fix’d his covenant sure :
The orders that his lips pronounce
To endless years endure.

5
Nature and time, and earth and skies,
Thy heavenly skill proclaim:
What shall we do to make us wise,
But learn to read thy name?

To fear thy
Is cur divinest skill ;

And he’s the wisest of our race
That best obeys thy will.

59. 0ld Hundred 100, Denbigh 54, Is-
lington 40.
(Psalm 100. First M. A plain Translation.)
Praise to our Creator,
YI-: nations round the earth, rejoice
Before the Lord, yoursovereign King;

Serve him with cheerful beart and voice,
With all your tongues his glory sing.

The Lord is God ; ’tis he alone
Doth life, and breath, and being give :
We are his work, and not our own,
The sheep that on his pastures live.

3

to trast thy grace

Enter his gates with songs of joy,

With praises to his courts repair,

And make it your divine employ

To pay your thanks and honours there.

4
The Lord is good, the Lord is kind ;
Great is his grace, his mercy sure;
And the whole race of man shall find
His truth from age to age endure.

60. Chard 175, Green's Hundred 89, Dex-
mark (omitting 1st verse) 87.

(Psalm 100. 2d M. A Paraphrase.)

SING to the Lord with joyful voice;
Let every land his nsme adore ;
The British isies shall send the noise
Across the ocean to the shore.

2
Nations, attend before his throne
With solemn fear, with sacred joy;
Know that the Lord is God alone 5
He can create, and he destroy.

3
His sovereign power without our aid
Made us of clay, and form'd us men;
And when like wandering sheep we stray’d,
He brought us to his :old again.

We are his peoplé, we his care, o
Our souls and all our mortal frame:

What lud:“ homours shall we rear,
Almighty Maket,to thy name? . .. ..



61, 62

) 5
We’ll crowd thy gates with thankful songs,
High as the heavens our voices raise ;
And earth with her tea thousand tongues
shall fiil thy courts wi‘tih sounding praie,

Wide as the world is thy command,
Vast as eternity thy love;

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand
When rolling years shall cease to move.

61. Devizes 14, Evans's 190, Miall 240.
(Psalm 33, 1st Part. C.M.)
Works of Creation and Providence.
REJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord,

This work belongs to K:u:
Sing of his name, his ways, hi word,
ow holy, just, am;lz true!

His mercy and his righteousness
Let heaven and proclaim; .
His works of nature and of grace
Reveal his wonderous name.

His wisdom and almighty word
The heavenly arches spread ;
And by the Spirit of the Lord
Their shining hosts were made.
4

He bid the liquid waters flow
To their appointed deep;

The flowing seas their limits know,
And their own station keep.

Ye tenants of the spacious earth,
With fear before him stand ; X

He spake, and nature took its birth,
And rests on his command.

6
He scorns the angry nation’s rage,
And breaks theis vain designg;’
His counsel stands through every age,
And in full glory shines.

62. Fennings's 123, Newcourt 173.
(Psalm 33, As the 113th Psalm. 1st Part.)
The same.

YE holy souls, in God rejoice, [voice;
Your Maker’s praise becomes your
_Great is your theme, your songs be new :

Sing of his name, his word, his ways,

His works of nature and of grace,

How wise and holy, just and true!

Justice and truth he ever loves,

And the whole-earth his goodness proves,
His word the heavenly arches spread ;
ow wide they shine from north to southt

And by the Spirit of his mouth
Were all the mrrysames made.

He gathers the wide-flowi seas, C
Thote watery treasures kn:gv their place,
Hln the “:mmdwwn oi the :
€ spal vesll na
fires, L and

" PROVIDENCE. .
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Let mortals tremble and adore
A God of such resistless power,
Nor dare indu:iz their feeble rage s
Vain are your ughts, and weak your
But his eternal counsel stands, (hands;
And rules the world from age to age.

63. Marks 65, Derby 169, Horsley 205.
(Psalm 121. L.M.)

Divine Protection.

UP to the hills 1 lift mine eyes,
Th’ eternal hills beyond the skies H
Thence all her help my soul derives H
There my Almighty refuge lives,

2

He lives, the everlasting God,

That built the world, that sgread the flood ;
The heavens with ail their hosts he made,
And the dark regionssor the dead.

He guides our feet, he guards our ;
His morning-smiles bless all the da;;.y ’
He spreads the evening-veil, and kee

The silent hours whili lsrael sleeps.

Israel, a name divinely blest,
May rise secure, securely rest;
Tl:iy holy guardian’s wakeful eyes
Admit no slumber nosr surprise.

No sun shall smite thy head by day,
Nor the pale moon with sickl; ray
Shall blast thy couch; no balegxl star
Dart his malignant ﬂrg sofar,

Should earth and hell with malice burn,
Still thou shalt go and still return

Safe in the Lord; his heavenly care
Defends thy life from every snare.

7
On thee foul spirits have no power;
And in thy last departing hour
Ab:fels, that trace the airy road,
Shall bear thee homeward to thy God.

64. Froom 255, Hephzibah T7, Weston
F:I'Ut 21.

(Psalm 121. C.M.)
Preservationby Day and Night.

0 heaven 1 lift my waiting eyes,
‘There all my hopes are laid :
The Lord that built the earth and skies
Is my perpetual aid.

4
Their feet shall never dide to fail,
Whom he designs to keep;
His ear attends the softest cail, M
His eyes can aever sieep, C

]
He will sastain our weakest- powers -
With his almigity ann, * :
And watch our most unguarded hours *
Against surprising harm. - -

oy
’\
e

.,
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4
Israel, rejoice and rest secure,
Thy keeper is the Lord ;
His wakeful eyes employ his power
For thine eternal guard.

5
Nor scorching sun, nor sickly moon
Shall have his leave to smite ;
He shields thy head from burning noon,
From blasting damps at night.
6

He %:mrds thy soul, he keeps thy breath
Where thickest dangers come ;

Go and return, secure from death,
Till God commands thee home.

65.. Darwells 82, Resurrection 13,
Swithins 44

(Psalm 121. As the 148th Psalm.)

God our Preserver.
UPWA RD I lift mine eyes,
From God is all my aid ;

‘The God that built the skies,
And earth and nature made:

God is the tower

To which I fly;

His grace is nigh

In every hour.

2
My feet shall never slide
And fall in fatal snares,
Since God, my guard and gnide,
Defends me from my fears :
Those wakeful eyes
That never sleep
Shall Israel keep
When dangers rise.

No burning heats by day,
Nor blasts of evening air,
Shall take my health away,
1If God be with me there:

‘Thou art my sun,

And thou my shade,

To guard my head

By night or noon.

4

Hast thou not given thy word
To save my soul from death?
And I can trust my Lord
To keep my mortal breath:
P’ll go and come,
Nor fear to die,
Till from on high
Thou call me home.

66. Tunbridge 108, Abridge 201, London 180
* (Hymn 19. B.2. C.M.)
Onr frail Bodies, and God our Preserver.
LET others boast how strong they Le,
Nor death, not danger fear;
But we’ll confess, O Lord, to thee, !

What feeble th‘ng:gwem. : . Py
Fresh as the grassour bodies stand, = ~ -1
And flourish brightand gay,. il 7 v
A blasting wind sweept o%erithe land, ' -

And ?s‘des the grasaway. . 1 o0

67, 68

rains
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Whole kingdoms shaken by the storm
He settles in a peaceful form ;
Mountains magﬁsmd by his hand
Finn on their old fougdations stand,

Behold his ensigns weex the sky,

New comets blaze and light’nings fly,
The heathen lands, with swift surprise,
From the bright horrors turn their eyes.

. 7
At his command the morning ray
Smiles in the east, and leads the day;
Ile guides the sun’ declining wheels
Over the tops of western hills.

8
Seasons and times obey his voice;
The evening and the morn rejoice
To see the earth made soft with showers,
Laden with fruit and drest in flowers.

9
’Tis from his watery stores on high,
He gives the thirsty ground supply 3
He walks upon the clouds, and thence
Doth his enriching drops dispense.

10

The desert fgl;()’wx a fruitful field,

Abundant the vallies yield ;

The vallies shout with cheerful voice, °

And neighb’ring hills repeat their joys.
11

The pastures smile in green array,
There lambs and larger cattle play;
larger cattie and the lamb
Each in his language speaks thy name.
12

Thy works pronounce thy power divine ;
O'er every field thy glories shine ;

Thro’ every month thy gifts appear ;

Great God! thy goodness crowns the year.

69. Chard 175, Marks 65, Bramcoate 8.
(Psalm 107. 4th Part. L. M.)
Deliverance from Storms and Shipwreck ; or,
the Seaman’s Song.
WOU}.D you behold the works of God,
. His wonders in the world abroad,
Go with the mariners, and trace
unknown regions of the seas.
<

2
'ﬂﬂ' leave their native shores behind,
And seize the favour of the wind,
Till God command, and tempests rise
That heave the ocean to the skies.

3
Now to the heavens they mount amain,
Now sink to dreadful deeps again ;
What strange affrights young sailors feel,
And like a staggering drunkard reel!

4

When land is far, and death is ni
Lost to all hope, to God they cry‘;h’
His mercy hears the loud address,
And sends salvation in distress.

5
He bids the winds their wrath
'he furious waves forget their rage ;
’Tis calm ; and sailors smile to see
The haven where they wish’d to be.

PROVIDENCE,
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1]
O may the sens of men record
The wond’rous goodness of the Lord!
Let them their private offerings bring,
And in the church his glory sing.

10. Exeter 4, Cambridge New 14, Provi-

dence College 10.
(Psalm 107. 4th Part. C.M.)
The Mariner’s Psalm.
HY works of glory, mighty Lord.
Thy wonders in tl;e dee(y ’
The sons of courage shall record,
Who trade in ﬂoatil;g ships.

At thy command the winds arise,
And swell the tow’ring waves

The men astonish’d mount the s‘ies,
And sink in gaping graves.

[Again they climb the watery hiils,
And plunge in deeps again ;
Each like a tottering drunkard reels,
And finds his courage vain.
4

Frighted to hear the tempest roar,
hey pant with fluttering breath,
And, hopeless of the distant shore,
Expect immediate death,]

5
Then to the Lord they raise their cries,
He hears the loud request,
And orders silence thro’ the skies,
And lays the floods to rest.

Sailors rejoice to lose their fears,
And see the storm allay’d :

Now to their eyes the port appears;
There let their vows be paid.

7
*Tis God that brings them safe to land ;
Let stupid mortals know
That waves are under hiscommand,
And all the winds that blow.

8
O that the sons of men would praise
The goodness of the Lord!
And those that see thy wond’rous ways,
Thy wonderous love record.

T 1. Rippon’s 188, Lebanon19, Kingsbridge 88.
(Hymn 109, B.2. L. M.)
The Darkness of Providence.
LORD, weadore thy vast deg&gns,
‘The obscure abyss of providence,

Too deep to sound with mortal lines,
Too dark to view witlg\ feeble sense.

Now thou arrayst thine awful face .

In angry frowns, without a smile ;

We through the cloud believe thy grace,
Secure of thy compngon still,

Through seas and storms of decp distress
We sail by faith and not by :igi.:?

Faith guides us in the wilderness
Through all the briars and the night.
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Dear Father, if thy lifted rod
Resolve to scourge us here below,
Still we must lean upon our God,
Thine arm shail bear us safely through.

72. Harbarosgh 142, Broderips 252,
Wirkswort 156.
(Psalm 73. §.M.)
— The Mystery of Providence unfolded.
URE there’s a righteous God,
Nor is religion vain,
Tho’ men of vice may boast aloud,
And men of grace complain.
2

1 saw the wicked rise,
And felt my heart repine,

While haughty fools with scornful eyes
In robes cf honour ;hine.

[Pamper’d with wanton ease,
Their flesh looks fuil and fair,

‘Their weaith rolls in like flowing seas
And grows without4 their care.
Free from the plagues and pains
‘That pious souis endure,

Thro’ all their life oppression reigns
And racks the humgle poor.

Their impi gues blasph
The ever'[asting God;;

Their malice blasts the good man’s name, -
And spreads their ligs abroad.

But I with flowing tears
Indulg’d my doubts to rise ;
¢ Is there a God that sees or hears
¢ The things below the skies?”]
7

The tumults of my thought
Held me in hard suspense,

Till to thy house my feet were brought
To learn thy justice thence.

8
Thy word with light and power
Did my mistakes amend ;
1 view’d the sinners life before,
But here 1 learnt their end.
9

On what a slippery steep .

The thonghtlgs‘:e wretches go;
And O that dreadful fiery deep

That waits their fall below.

10
Lordz.at thy feet I bow,
My thoughts no more repine;
I call my God my portion now,
And all my powers-are thine,

3. Worksop 31, Brightom 208.
(Psalm 73. 1st Part. C.M.)
Afflicted Saints happy, and prosperous Sin-
ners cursed.
OW I'm convinc’d the Lord is kind
To men of heart sincere,

Yet once my foolish thoughts repin’d

And border'd on despair,

4
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Bath Chapel26. PAUSE. Anns 58.
The wicked shall sink down to hell;
Thy wrath devour the lands
That dare forget thee, or rebel
Against thy known conumands.

Tho’ saints to sore distress are brought,
And wait and long complain,

Their cries shall not be still forgot,
Nor shall their hopes be vain.

[Rise, great Redeemer, from thy seat
To judge and save the poor;

Let nations tremble at thy feet,
And man prevail no more.

8
Thy thunder shall affright the proud,
And put their hearts to pain,
Make them confess that thou art God,
And they but feeble men.]

75. Wareham 117, Ayliffe Street 241.
(Psalm 36. ver.5—9. L.M.)

The Perfections and Providence of God ; ory
general Provid: uce and special Grace.
HlGH in the heavens, eternal God,
Thy goodness in full glory shines ;
Thy truth shall break thro’ every cloud
That veils and darkens thy designs,

For ever firm thy justice stands,

As ins their foundations keep ;
Wise: are the wonders of thy hands;
Thy judgments are a smighty deep.

Thy providence is kind and large,
Both man and beast thy bounty share;
The whole creation is thy charge,

But saints are thy peculiar care.

My God ! how excellent thy grace,
Whence all our hope and comfort springs!
The sons of Adam 1n distress

Fly to the shadow of thy wings.
5

From the provisions of thy house
We shall be fed with sweet repast;
There mercy like a river flows,
And brings salvation to our taste.

Life, like a fountain rich and free,
Springs from the presence of the Lord;
And in thy light our souls shail see

The glories promis’d in thy word.

16. Rothwell 114, Lewton 30, Gloucester 12.
(Psalm 147. 1st Part. L. M.)
The divine Nature, Providence and Crace.
PRAISE ye the Lord ; ~tis good to raise
Our hearts and voices in his praise;

His nature and his works invite
To make this duty oué delight.

The Lord builds up Jerusalem, -
And gathers nations to his name: -
His mercy melts the stubborn souly
And makes the broken spirit whale,

{PROVIDENCE.
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3
He form’d the stars, those heavenly flames,
He counts their numbers, calls theirnames :
His wisdom’s vast, and knows no bound,
A deep where all our thoughtsare drown’d.
4

Great is our Lord, and great his might ;

And all his glories infinite:

He crowns the meek, rewards the just,

And treads the wicked to the dust.
PAUSE.

Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, ‘

Who spreads his cloud all round the sky ;

There he pre&)ares the fruitful rain,

Nor lets the drops descend in vain.

6
He makes the grass the hills adorn,
And clothes the siiling fields with corn;
The beasts with foodhis hands supply,
And the young ravens when they cry.

7

What is the creature’s skill or force
The sprighdy man, the warlike horse,
The nimble wit, the active limb?
All are too mean delights for him.

8

But saints are lovely in his sight ;

He views his children with delight:

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,
And looks and loves his image these.

1. Soxthamprom 221, Rowles 13, Chard 175.
(Psalm 136. Abridged. L.M.)
God's Wonders of Creation, Providence, Re-
demption and Salvation.
IVE to our Ged immortal praise; *
Mercy and truth are all bisways:
¢ Wonders of grace to God belong,
¢ Repeat his mercies in your song.’

Give to the Lord of lords renown,

The King of kings with glory crown:

¢ His mercies ever shall endure,  [more.’
¢ When’ lords and kings are known ¢ no

3
He buiit the earth, he spread the sky, >
And fix’d the stary lights on high:
¢ Wonders of grace to God belong,
¢ Repeat his mercies in your song.”
4

He fills the sun with morning light,
He bids the moon direct the night:
* His mercies ever shall endure, {more.?
¢ When’ suns and moons shall shine ¢ no

5
The Jews he freed from Pharaoh’s hand,
And brought them to the promis’d land :
¢ Wonders of grace to God belong,
¢ Repeat his mercies ig your song.’

He saw the Gentiles dead in sin,

And felt his pity work within:

¢ His mercies ever shall endure,

¢ When’death and n’nvshnn reign ¢ no more.?

He sent his Son with power to save-
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave.
¢ Wonders of grace to God belong,

¢ Repeat his merci¢s in yous song.’
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]
Through this vain world he guides our feet,
And leads us to his heavenly seat:
¢ His mercies ever shall endure,
¢ When’ this vain world shall be ¢ no more.’

78. Chard 175, Wells 102.
(Psalm 68. v. 19, 9, 20—22. 3d Part. L. M.)
Praise for temporal Ble:sings ; ory common

.and special Mercies.
WE bless the Lord, the just, the good,
Who fills our heartswith joy and food;

Who pours his blessings from the skies,
And loads our days ng(h rich supplies.

He sends the sun his circuit round

To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ;
He bids the clouds, with plenteous rain,
Refresh the thirsty eax:’th again.

*Tis to his care we owe our breath,

And all our near escapes from death :
Safety and health to God belong ;
He heals the weak, a:d guards the strong.

He makes the saint and sinner prove
‘The common blessings of his love ;
But the wide difference that remains
1s endless joy, or endl;s pains.

The Lord, that bruis’d the serpent’s head,
On all the serpent’s seed shall tread;

The stubborn sinner’s hope confound,
And smite him with a lasting wound.

But his right hand his saints shall raise
From the deep earth or deeper seas;
And bring them to his courts above,
There shall they taste his special love.

9. Warekam 117, Angels 60.
(Psalm 57. L.M.)
Praise for Protection, Grace and Truth.

MY God, in whom are all the springs
Ofboundlesslove,and unknown,
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings

Till the dark cloud is overblown.

')
Uﬁeto the heavens 1 send my cry,
The Lord will my desires perform;
He sends his angel from the sky,
And saves me from th; threatening storm.

Be thou exalted, O my God,

Above the heavens where angels dwell ;
Thy power on earth be known abroad,
And land to land thy 4wom-lers tell.

My heart is fix’d ; my song shall raise
Immortal honours to thy name;
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise,
My tongue, the glory 506 my frame.

High o’er the earth his reigns,
And reaches to the utmost sky ;
His truth to endless years remai
‘When lower woslds dissolve nnie.

CREATION AND
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Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the heavens where angels dwell ;
Thy power on earth be known abroad,
And land to land thy wonders tell.

80. Gloucester 12, Carey’s 11, Marks 65.

(Psalm 104. L. M.)

The Glory of God in Creation and Providence.

D IY soul, thy great Creator praise ;

i t.\,’&'lhelr: clc’.lﬁ’d in his celestial ra;'x
e in full majesty appeal

And, like a robés:yhispgﬁf)r;" wears.

Note, This psalm may be sung to the tume of the old
112k or 1272k psaim, by adding these two lines 10
every stanza, Y,

Great is the Lord ; what tongue can frame

An equal honour to his name?

Qtherwise it must be sung as the \00th psalm.

The heavens are for his curtains spread,

Th? unfathom’d deep he makes hisbed ;

Clouds are his chariot, when he flies

On winged storms across the skies.

Angels, whom his own breath inspires,
His ministers, are flaming fires ;

And swift as thought their armies mouve
To bear his vengeauce, or his love.

4
The world’s foundations by his hand
Are pois’d, and shall for ever stand ;
He binds the ocean in his chain,
Lest it should drown the earth again,

5
When earth was cover’d with the flood
Which high above the mountains stooJ,
He thunder’d, and the oceanfled,
Confin’d to its appoil:ited bed.

The swelling billows know their bound,
And in their channels walk their round ;
Yet thence convey’d by secret veins,

They spring on hills a'l.;d drench the plains.

He bids the crystal fountains flow,
And cheer the vallies asthey go; .
Tame heifers there their thirst allay, N
And for the stream wild asses bray. .
From pleasant trees which shade the brink,
The lark and linnet light to drink ; !
Their songs the lark and linnet raise, !
And chide our silence |£| Ihis praise.
God, from his cloudy cistern, pours
On the parch’d earth enriching showers;
The grove, the garden,and the field |
A thousand joyful blessings yield.

10

He makes the grassy food arive,
And gives the cattle large supplies; J
With herbs for man, of various power,
To nourish nature, or to cure. ‘

11
What noble fruit the vines produce!
The olive yields a shining juice ;
Our heartsare cheer’d with gen’rous wine,
With inward joy our faces shine.
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12
0O blgss his name, ye Britons, fed
With nature’s chief supporter, bread ;
While bread your vital strength imparts,
Serve him with vigour in your hearts.
Behold the stately cedar stands,
Rais'd in the forest by his hands:
Birds to the boughs for shelter ﬂ{l,
And build their nests]:ec\u‘e on high.

To craggy hills ascends the goat,

And at the airy mountain’s foot

The feebler creatures make their cell ;

He gives them wisdom where to dwell.
15

He sets the sun his circling race,

Appoints the moon to change her face ;

And when thick darkness veils the day,

Calls out wild beasts tg hunt their prey.
1 .

Fierce lions lead their young abroad,
And roaring ask their meat from God ;
But whea the morning-beams arise,
The savage beast to cti'),;len flies.

Then man to daily labour goes;

The night was made for his re, :
Sleep is thy gift; that sweet relief
From tiresome toil and wasting grief.

18
How strange thy works! how great thy skill !
And every‘lind’th riches ﬁll‘:' ty
Thy wisdom round the world we see,
This spacious earth is full of thee.
19

Nor less thy glories in the deep,
Where fish in millions swim and creep,
With wonderous motions, swift or slow,
Still wandering in the paths below.

20

There ships divide their watery way,

And flocks of scaly monsters %Iaay;

There dwells the huge Leviathan,

And foams and sports in spite of man.
PAUSE 1il.

Vast are thy works, almighty Lord,

All nature rests upon thy word,

And the whole race of creatures stands,

Waiting their portion from thy hands.

While each receives his different food,
Their cheerful looks pronounce it good ;
Eaglesand bears, and whales and worms,
Rejoice and praise in different forms.

PROVIDENCE.
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But when thy face is hid, they mourn,
And dying to their dust return ;
Both man and beast their souls resign,
Life, breath, and spiri:Z all is thine.

2

Yet thou canst breathe on dust again,
And fill the world with beasts and men;
A word of thy creating breath

Repairs the wastes of 2tsime and death.
His works, the wonders of his might,
Are honour’d with his own delight:
How awful are his glorious ways!

The Lord isdreadfulin his praise.

The earth stands trembling at thy stroke,
And at thy touch the mountains smoke ;
Yet humble souls may see thy face,

And tell their wants to sovereign. grace.

In thee my hopes and wishies meet,
And make my meditations sweet:
Thy praises shall my breath employ,
Tillit expire in endless joy.

While haughty sinners die accurst,
Their glory buryd with their dust,
1, to my God, my heavenly King,
Immortal hallelujahs sing. .
1. G. Milton 212, Grove 143, Irish 1T}, 1
(Psalm 78. 1st Part. C.M.) ‘¢

Providence of God recorded ; ory pious Educa-
tion and Instruction of Children.
Lm‘ children hear the mighty deeds,
Which God perform’d of old,
Which in our younger years we saw,
And which our fathers told.,

He bids us make his glories known,
His works of pewer and grace ;

And we’ll convey his wonders down
Thro’ every rising race.

Our lips shall tell them to our sons,
And they again to theirs,

That genérations yet unborn
May teach them to ;heuhetrs.

Thus shall they learn in God alone
Their hope securely stands,

That they may ne’er forget his works,
But practise his commands!

.

THE FALL.

82. Abdridge 201, Elenborough 170.
(Hymn 57. B.1. C.M.)

Original Sin , or, the first and second Adam.
Rom. v. 12. Psa. li. 5. Job xiv. 4.

-9 .
To allthat’s good averse and blind,
But prone to all that’s ill; .
What dreadful darkness veils our mind !
How obstinate our will!

3
ACKW ARD with humble shame we look | [Conceiv'd in sin (O wretchedstate!)

On our original;
How is our nature dash’d and broke °
In our first father’s fally

Before we draw our breath,
The first young gulse begins to beat
Iniquity and death,
D
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How strong in our degenerate blood
The old corruption reigns,
And, mingling with the crooked flood,
Wanders thro’ all our veins!]

5
[Wild and unwholesome as the root
Will all the branches be;
How can we hupe for living fruit
From such a deadly tree?

6
‘What mortal power from things unclean
Can pure productions bring?
Who can command a vital stream
From an infected spring?)

Yet, mighty God, thy wonderous love
Can make our nature clean,

While Christ and grace prevail above
The tempter, death, and sin.

The second Adam shall restore
The ruins of the first,

Hosanna to that sovereign power
That new-creates our dust.

83. Ulverston 179, Pauls 246.
(Hymn 124. B.1. L. M.)
The first and second Adam, Rom. v. 12, &c.

DEEP in the dust before thy throne

Our guilt and our disgrace we own;
Great God, we own th’ unhappy name
‘Whence sprang our nzature and our shame ;

Adam, the sinner: At his fall,

Death like a conqu’ror seiz’d us all;
A thousand new-born babes are dead
By fatal union to their head.

3
But whilst our spirits fill’'d with awe
Behold the terrors of thy law,
‘We sing the honours of thy grace,
That sent to save onr4min' race.

We sing thine everlasting Son,
‘Who join’d our nature to his own ;
Adam the second, from the dust
Raises the ruins of the first.

. 3
[By the rebellion of one man
Thro® all his seed the mischief ran ;
And by one man’s obedience now
Are all his seed made righteous too.]

Where sin did reign, and death abound,
There have the sons of Adam found
Abounding life ; there glorious grace
Reigns thro’ the Lord our righteousness.

84.. Ulverston 179, Pauls 346, Babylon 23.
(Psalm 51. 2d Part. L. M.)

Original and actual Sin confessed.

ORD, I am vile, conceiv’d in sin ;
And born unholy and unclean ;
Sprung from the man whose g\lil‘t{l‘fau
Corrupts the race, and taints us

THE FALL. 85

2
Soon as we draw our infant breath,
The seeds of sin grow up for death;
Thy law demands a perfect heart,
But we’re defil’d in every part.

3

[Great God, create my heart anew,
And form my spirit pure and true :
O make me wise betimes to spy
My danger and my remedy. )

4
Behold I fall before thy face ;
My only refuge is thy grace:
No outward forms can make me clean;
The leprosy lies deep within.
5

No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast,
Nor hyssop branch, nor s,rrinkling priest,
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,
Can wash the dismal stain away.

Jesus, my God, thy blood alone

Hath power sufficient to atone ;

‘Thy blood can make me white as snow ;
No Jewish types could cleanse me so.

7
While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace,
Nor flesh, nor soul hath rest or ease;
Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voice,
And make my broken bones rejoice.

85. Elenbro 170, Charmouth 98, Walsal 231.

(Psalm 51. ver. 3—13. 1Ist Part. C.M.)
Original and actual Sin confessed and
pardoned.
LORD 1 would spread my sore distress
And guilt before thine eyes;

Against thy laws, against thy grace,

How high my crim;s arise !

Should’st thou condemn my soul to hell,
And crush my flesh to dust,

Heaven would approve thy vengeance well, :
And earth must own it just, .

3
1 from the stock of Adam came,
Unholy and unclean;
All my original is shame,
And all my nature ;in.

Born in a world of guilt, I drew
Contagion with my breath;

And, as my days advanc’d, I grew
A juster prey for desalh.

Cleanse me, O Lord, and cheer my sou
With thy forgiving love ;

0, make my broken spirit whole,
And bid my pains gemove.

Let not thy spirit quite depart, |
Nor dtiveslge from thy face ;’

Create anew my vicious heart,
And fill itwith thy grace.

Then will I make thy mercy known J
Before the sons of men ;

Backslidersshall address thy throne,
And turn to God again.
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86. Worksop 31, Anws.58.
. (Hymn 128. B. 2. C.M.)
Corrupt Nature from Adam.

BLESS’D with the joy of innocence

Adam, our father, stood,

Till he debas’d his soul to sense,
Aund eat th’ unlawfgl food.

Now we are born a sensual race,
To sinful joys inclin’d ;

Reason has lost its native place,
And flesh enslaves éh: mind.

While fiesh and sense and passion reigns,
Sin is the sweetest good :

We fancy music in our chains,
And so forget the load.

Great God, renew our ruin’d frame,
Our broken powers restore,

Inspire us with a heavenly lame,
And flesh shall reig; no more.

Eternal spirit, write thy law
Upon our inward parts,

And let the second Adam draw
His image on our hearts.

87. A4bridge 1, Crowle 3.
(Psalm 14. Ist Part. C.M.)

By Nature all Men are Sinners.

'OOLS in their hearts believe and say
¢ That all religion’s vain,
‘There is no God that reigns on high,
“Or minds th’ affairs of men.’
2
From thoushts 0 dreadful and profane
Corrupt discourse proceeds ;
Andin their impious hands are found
Abominable deeds.

3
The Lord, from his celestiai throne,
Look’d down on things below
To find the man that sought his grace,
Or did his justice know.
4

By mature all are gone astray,
ir practice all the same;;

There’s none that fears his Maker’s hand,
re’s none that loves his name.

5
Their tongues are usd to speak decei
Their standers never cease ; i
How swift to mischief are their feet,
Nor know the paths of peace!
6

5“ld\ seeds.of sin (that bitter root)
N n evezehetn are found;
9r can they bear diviner fruit,
Till grace refine the ground,

FHE FALL. ‘

88, 89
88. Panis 246, Fawcett 184, Creems Hun .
dred 89,

(Hymn 160. B. 2. L.M.)

. Custom in Sin,

LLT the wild leopards of the wood

Put off the spots that nature gives,

Then may the wicked turn to Gotf,

And change their tempers and tbeir lives,
2

As well might Ethiopian slaves

Wash out the darkness of their skin ;

The dead as well may Jeave their graves
As old transgressors cease o sin.

Where vice has held its empire long
*Twill not endure the least controul ;
None but a power divinely strong
Can turn the curreat of the soul.

4

Great God, 1 own thy power divine,
That works to change this heart of mine;
1 would be form’d anew, and bless

The wonders of creating grace.

| 89. Greens Hundred 89, 0ld Hundred 100.
: (Hymn 2¢. B.2. L. M.)
i

| The Evil of Sin visible in the Fall of Angels .
d and Men. :

: HEN the Great Builder arch’d the

! ies .

And form’d all nature witha word,
‘The joyful cherubs tun’d his praise,
. And ev’ry bending throne ador’d.

' High in the midst of all the throng,

Satan, a tall archangel, sat,

* Amongst the morning-stars he sung

| Till sin destroy’d his heavenly state.
3

["Twas:sin that hutP’d him frem his throne,
Grov'ling in fire the rebel lies:

* How art thou sunk in darkness down,

¢ Son of the morning, from the skies41*}

And thus our two first parentsstood
Till sin defil'd the happy dplac:e;

They lost their garden and their God,
And ruind all their unborn race.

5
(So sprung the plague from Adam’ bower
And ‘s’pread destruction all abroad ;
Sin, the curst name, that in one hour
Spoil’d six days laboug of a God. ]

Tremble, my soul, and mourn for grief
That such a foe should seize thy breast ;
Fly to thy Lord for quick relief; -

O may he slay this tre;cherous guest,

Then to thy throne, victorious King,
Then to thy throne our shouts shall rise,
Thine everlasting arm we sing,

For sin the monster bleedsand dies.

# Job. xxxviii, 7. 4 Isa. xiv. 12
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90. Worksop 31, Bangor 231.
(Hymn 150. B.2. C.M.)
The Deceitfulness of Sin.

IN has a thousand treacherous arts
To practise on the mind ;
With flattering looks she tempts our hearts,
But leaves a sting behind. .

2
With names of virtue she deceives
The aged and the young; .
And while the heediess wretch believes,
She makes his fettegs strong.

she pleads for all the joys she brings,
And givesa fair pretence ;

But cheats the soul of heavenly things,
And chains it down to sense.

4
So on a tree divinely fair -
Grew the forbidden food ;
Our mother took the poison there,
And tainted all her blood.

91. Abridge 201, Anns58%"
(Hymn 153. B.2. C.M.)

The Distemper, Folly, and Madness of Sin.

IN like a venomous disease
Infects our vital blood ;
The only balm is sovereign grace,
And the physician, God.

Our beauty and our strength are fled,
And we draw near to death;

But Christ the Lord recals the dead
With his almighty b;eath.

Madnuess by nature reigns within,
The passions burn and rage ;

Till God’ own Son with skill divine
The inward fire assuage.

4
[We lick the dust, we grasp the wind,
And solid good despise ;
Such is the folly of the mind
‘Till Jesus makes us wise,

5
We give our souls the wounds they feel,
We drink the poisonous gall,
And rush with fury down to hell;
But heaven prevents the fall.]

[The man possess’d amongst the tombs
Cuts his own flesh, and cries;

He foams, and raves, till jesus comes,
And the foul spirit flies.]

99. Worksop 31.
(Hymn 156. B.2. C.M.)
Presumption and Despair ; or, Satan's
wvarious Temptations.

I HATE the tempter and his' charms,

1 hate his flattering breath;
The serpent takes a thousand forms

‘To cheat our souls to death.

THE FALL.

2
He feeds our with airy dreams,
Or kills with slavish fear;
And holds us still in wide extremes,
Presumption, or despair.
3

Now he persuades, ¢ How easy ’tis
¢To walk the road to heaven;’

Anon he swells our sins, and cries,
¢ They cannot be forgiven.”

[He bids young sinners, ¢ Yet forbear
¢ To think of God or death;

¢ For prayer and devotion are
¢ But melancholy breath.>

5
He tells the aged, ¢ They must die,
¢ And ’tis too late to pray;
¢ In vain for mercy now they cry,
¢ For they have lost their day.”]

Thus he supports his cruel throne
By mischief and deceit ;

And drags the sons of Adam down
To darkness and the pit.

7
Almighty God, cut short his power,
Let him in darkness dwell ;
And, that he vex the earth no more,
Confine him down to hell.

93. A4nns 58, Grove House 143.
(Hymn 157. C.M.)

The sasme.

NOW Satan comes with dreadful roar,
And threatens to destroy ;
He worries whom he can’t devour
With a malicious joy. :
2

Ye sons of God, oppose his rage,
Resist, and he’ll be gone ;
Thus did our dearest Lord engage
And vanquish him alone.
3

Now he appears almost divine
Like innocence and love,

But the old serpent lurks within
When he assumes the dove.

4
Fly from the false deceiver’s tongue,
Ye sons of Adam, fiy;
Our pareats found the snare too strong,
Nor should the children try.

94. Angels Hymn 60, Babylon Streams 23.
(Hymn 158. L. M.)

Few saved ; ory the almost Christian, the
Hypocrite and Apostate.
ROAD is the road that leads to death,
And thousands walk together there;
But wisdom shows a narrower path
With here and there a traveller.

2
¢ Deny thyself, and take thy cross,’
Is the prm ner’s great !';
Nature must count her gold but dross
If she would gain this heavenly land.

93,94}
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3
The fearful soul that tires and faints,
And walks the ways of God no more,
Is but esteem’d almost a saint,
And makes his own destruction sure.

4
Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ;
Create my heartentirely new,
Which hypocrites could ne’er attain,
Which false apostdtes never knew.

95. dyliffe Street 241, New Sabbath 122.
(Ps.8. v.3, &c. Paraphrased. 2d Part. L. M.)
A4dam and Christ, Lords of the old and the
new Creation.
ORD, what was man, when made at first,
Adam the oﬂ'sprinﬁ of the dust,
That thou should’st set him and his race
But just below an angel’s place?

SCRIPTURE.

2
That thou should’st raise his nature so,
And make him lord of all below
Make every beast and bird submit,
And lay the fishes at his feet?

3

But O, what brighter glories wait
To crown the second Adam?s state {
What honours shall thy Son adorn
Who condescended to be born

4
See him below his angels made,
See him in dust amongst the dead,
To save a ruin’d world from sin;
But he shall reign witp power divine,

k]
The world to come, redeem’d fronr ail
' The miseries that attend the fall,
. New-made, and glorious shall submit

At our exalted Savigur’s feet.

SCRIPTURE.

98

. : 3
96. Islington 40, Rowles 13, Portugal 97. Il Great God: mine eves with nlsacurs tnok

(Hymn 53. B.1. L.M.)
The Holy Scriptures, Heb. i, 1,2. 2 Tim, iii
152 18, Peatm exivii. 19,96,
OD who in various methods told
His mind and will to saints of old,
Sent down his Son, with truth and grace,
To teach us in these latter days.

Our nation reads the writen word,
That book of life, that sure 1ecord :
The bright inheritance of heaven
Isby the sweet conveyance given.

God’s kindest thoughts are here express’d,
Able to make uso::-gne and bless’d ; !
The doctrines are divinely true,

Fitfor reproof, and fort too.

4
Ye British isles, who read his love
In long epistles from above,

He hath'not sent his sacred word
O every 1and) Praise ye the Lord.

97. Portugal éj. Marks 65.
(Hymn 151, B. 2. L.M.)

Prophecy and Inspiration.
’TWAS by an order from the Lord
Hisgne ancient prophets spoke bis word ;
pirit did their tongues ins .
And warm’d their lmgns with menlym.
The worksand womders which they wrought
Confimyd the messages they brought;
bis breath

Prophet’s succeeds
To save the horyuv‘mustron degth. . . .
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O may thy counsels, mighty God, Where’er he spreads his beams
My’;-ov{ng feet co’mmgz':u’!; ’ He smiles and s his maker God ;

Nor 1 forsake the happy road
‘That leads to thy right hand.

99. Denbigh 54, Marks 65, New Sabbath 122.
(Psalm 19, L.M.)

The Books of Nature and of Scripture compar-
ed ; or, the Glory and Success «5" the G::;:I.

HE heavens declare thy glory, Lord,
In every star thy wisdom shines;
But when our eyes behold thy word,
We read thy name in fairer lines.

2
The rolling sun, the changing light
And nights and’days thy power em;fes;
But the blest volume thou hast writ
Reveals thy justice m};d thy grace.

Sun, moon, and stars conv? thy praise
Round the whole earth, and never stand ;
So when thy truth begun its race,

1t touch’d and glanc’c‘li on every land.
Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest,

Till through ds& worlzf thy truth has run;
Till Christ has all the nations blest

That see the light, or 5feel the sun.

Great Sun of Righteousness, arise,

Bless the dark world with heavenly light ;-
‘Thy gospel makes the simple wise,

Thy laws are pure, th‘ys judgments right.

Thy noblest wonders here we view

1In souls renew’d and sins forgivn:

Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew,
And make thy word my guide to heavea.

100. Martins Lane 61, Newcourt 173.
(Psalm 19. To the tune of the cxiiith Psalm:)

The Book of Nature and Scripture.

REAT é}od, the heavens well-order’d
ame

Declares the giories of thy name;

There thy rich works of wonder shine :
A thousand starry beauties there,
A thousand radiant marks appear

Of boundless powe;, and skill divine.
From night to day, from day to night,
The dawning and the dying light

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read ;
‘With silent eloquence they raise
Our thoughts to our Creator’s praise,

And neither sound ;or language need.

Yet their divine instructions run g
Far as the journies of the su

And every nation knows ?ﬁe'u‘ voioe ¢
The sun, like some young bridegroom drest,
Breaks from the chambhers of the cast,

Rolis round, and,makes the earth sejoice. !

All nature joins to shew thy praise:
Thus God, in every creature shines;
Fair is the book of nature’s lines,

But fairer is thy book of grace.

PAUSE. JFemnings 123.
1 love the volumes of thy word ;
What light and joy thuse leaves afford

To souls benighted and distrest!
Thy Pts guide my dout way,
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray,

hy promise leads any heart to rest.

From the discoveries of thy law,
‘The perfect rules of life I draw,
These are my study and delight:
Not honey so invites the taste,
Nor goid, that hath the furnace Eut,
Appears so plea'sing to the sight.
Thy threatenings wake my slumbering eyes,
Aund warn me where my danger lies;
But *tis thy blessed gospel, Lord,
That makes my guilty conscience clean,
Converts my soul, subdues my sin,
And gives a free but large reward.

Who knows the errors of his thoughts?
My God, forgive my secret fauits,
And from p p sins in:
Accept my poor attempts of praise
That 1 have read thy book of grace,
And book of nature, not in vain.

101. Famess 163, Bedford 91, Stamford?.
(Psalm 119. 7th Part. C.M.)
Imperfection of Nature, and Perfection of

Scripture.
Ver. 96. paraphrased. i
ET all the heathen writers join
To form one perfect book,
Great God, if once compar’d with thine,
How mean their writings look1.
4

2
Not the most perfect rules they gave
Could shew one sin forgiven,
Nor lead a step beyond the grave; -
But thine conduct to heaven.

3
I've seen an end of what we oall
Perfection here below;
How short the powers of nature f
And can no farther go .

Yet men would fain be just with God.
By works their hands have wrought;

But thy commands, exceeding broad,
Extend to every l.hgught,

In vain we boast perfection here,
While sin defiles our frame,

And sinks our virtues down so far, .
They scarce dﬂervg the name.

Our faith and love, and every grace, N
Fall far below thy word 5

But perfect truth and righteousness
Dwell oaly with the Lord.

AR~
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MORAL LAW.

106. Portugal 97, Hotham 224, Marks 65.
(Hymn 116. B. 1. L. M.)

Love to God and our Neighbour,
Matt. xxii. 37—40.

THVS saith the first, the great command,
¢ Let all thy inward powers unite
€To love thy Maker and thy God,
¢ With utmost vigour and delight.
2

¢ Then shall thy neighbour next in place
¢ Share thine affections and &steem,

¢ And let thy kindness to thyself .
¢Measure and rule thy love to him.*

: 3
This is the sense that Moses spoke,
This did the prophets preach and.prove,
For want of this the law is broke,
And the whole laws fulfill’d by love.

4
But Oh! how base our passions are!
How cold our charity and zeal!
Lord, fill our souls with heavenly fire,
Or we shall ne’er perform thy will.

107. New Sabbath 122, Bredby 165,
arks R3. .
(Hymn 38. B.1. 2d Part. L.M.)
The universal Law of Equity, Matt. viii. 12.
LESSED Redeemer, how divine, *
How righteous is this rule of thine,
¢ To do to M men just the same
¢ As we expect or with from them.?

This golden lesson, short and plain,
Gives not the mind nor memory pain;
And every conscience must approve
This universal law of ;ove.

How blest would every nation be,
Thus rul’d by love and equity!

All would be friends without a foe,
And form a parudise‘:)elow.

Jesus forgive us, that we keep

Thy sacred law of love asleep;

No more let envy, wrath, and pride,
But thy blest maxims be our guide.

108. Great Milton 212, Bedford 91.
(Ps. 50. v.8,10,11, 14, 15,23. 2d Part. C. M.)
Obedience is better than Sacrifice.

THUS saith the Lord, ¢ The spacious
fields,

¢ And flocks and herds, are mine ;
¢ O’r all the cattle of the hills

¢ I claim a right divine.

2
¢Iask nos for sacrifice
¢ Nor bullocks burnt with fire ;
‘To hoHe and love, to pray and praise,
¢ 1s all that I require, o

SCRIPTURE.

| To give a relish to their wine,

109, 110

3
¢ Cali upon me when troubie’s near,
¢ My hand shall set thee free;
¢ Then shall thy thankful lips declare
¢ The honour due to me.

4
¢ The man that offers humble praise,
¢ He glorifies me best;
¢ And those that tread my holy ways
¢ Shall my salvation taste.’

109. Utverston 179, Rothwell 174.
(Psalm 16. 1st Part. L.M.)

Confession of our Poverty ; and Saints the best

Company; or, good Works profit Men,not God.

PRLSERVE me, Lord, in time of need;
For succour to thy throne I flee,

But have no merits there to plead ;

My goodness cannot rgeach to thee.

Oft have my heart and tongue confest
How empty and how poor 1 am;
- M. ise can never make thee I’)lest,
 Nor add new glories ct"o thy name.

Yet, Lord, thy saints on earth may reap
| Some profit by the good we do;

| These are the company I keep,

i These are the choicest friends I know.

i 4
' Let others choose the sons of mirth

'I love the men of heavenly birth
Whose thoughts and language are divine.

110. Worksop 31, Grove House 143.
(Hymn 115. B.1. C.M.)
Conviction of Sin by the Law, Rom, vii.
8, 9, 14, 24.
LORD, how secure my conscience was,
And feit no inward dread!
1 was alive without the law,
And thought my sins were dead.

My hopes of heaven were firm and bright;
w.l:;ln since the precept camed i

ith a convincing power an i

I find how vilegl l::a gty |

3
[My guilt appear’d but small before,
Till terribly l} :law 4
How perfect, y, just, an re,
Waspethine 'etemz,u law. pure,

4
Then felt my soul the heavy load,
My sins reviv’d again,
1 had provok’d a dreadful God,
And all my hopes \;cre slain. ]

I’m like a helpless captive sold
Under the E:wer of sin

I cannot do the good 1 would,
Nor keep my conscience clean.

My God, I cry with every breath
For some kind power to save,

To break the yoke of sin and death,
And thus redeem the slave.
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111. Winchester 137, Hotham 224,
Kingsbridge 88.
(Hymn 121. B.2. L. M.)
The Law and Gospel distinguished.

THE law commands, and makes us know
‘What duties to our God we owe ;

But ’tis the gospel must reveal

‘Where lies our strength to do his will.

‘The law discovers guilt and sin,

And shews how vile our hearts have been;
©Only the gospel can express

Forgiving love and cl;ansing grace.

‘What curses doth the law denounce
Against the man that fails but once !
But in the gospel Christ appears

P ing the guilt of

years,

4
My soul, no more attempt to draw
Thy life and comfort from the law,
Fly to the hope the gospel gives;
The man that trusts the promise lives.

112. Mount Ephraim 185, Stockport 4T,
Sutton 149.

(Hymn 120. B.2. S.M.)

The Law and Gospel joined in Scripture.

HE Lord declares his will,
And keeps the world in awe;
Amidst the smoke on Sinai’s hill
Breaks out his fiery law.

2
The Lord reveals his face,
SeA;ddmmn from al;ovfeI i
nds down the of his grace,
Th? epistles of ﬁ:‘l):ve. Braces
3
These sacred words impart
Our Maker’s just commands;
The pity of his meiting heart,
And vengeance of :\is hands.

[Hence we awake our fear,
We draw our comfort hence ;

The arms of grace are treasur’d here,
And armour of defence. y

5
We learn Christ crucify’d,
And here behold his blood ;
All arts and knowledges beside
Will do us little gogd.]

We read the heavenly word,
We take the offer’d grace,
Obey the statutes of the Lord,

And trust his promj,ses.

In vain shall Satan rage
.. Against a book divine;
Where wrath and lightning guard the page,
Where beams of mercy shine.

LAW. GOSPEL.

113, 114, 115

GOSPEL.

113. Fountain 101, Otford 106, Strea-
tham 218.

(Psalm 89, ver. 15, &c. 3d Part. C.M.)

4 blessed Gospel.

LEST are the souls that hear and know
The gospel’s joyful sound ;
Peace shall attend path they go,
And light their steps surround.

Their joy shall bear their spirits up
Through their Redeemer’s name;

His righteousness exalts their hope,
Nor Satan dares condemn.

3
The Lord, our glory and defence,
Strengt‘l and salvation gives;
Israel, thy King for ever reigns,
Thy God for ever lives.

114. Wareham 117, Wells 102.
(Hymn 128. B.1. L.M.)

The Apostles’ Commission; or, the Gospel at-
tested by Miracles, Mark xvi. 15, &c.

Matt. xxviii. 18, &c.
id the whole earth my grace re-

¢ o
G*°
¢ ceive;

¢ He shall be sav'd that trusts my word,
¢ He shall be damn’d ;hat won’t believe.

reach my gospel, saith the Lord,

¢ [’ll make your great commission known,
¢ And ye shall prove my gospel true

¢ By all the works that I have done,

¢ By all the wonders ye shall do.

3
¢ Go heal the sick, go raise the dead,
¢ Go cast out devils in my name;
¢ Nor let my prophets be afraid,

(pheme.
¢ Tho’ Gree

reproach, and Jews blas-
4
¢ Teach all the nations my commands,
¢ Pm with you till the world shall end ;
¢ All power is trusted to my hands,
¢ I can destroy, and 1 defend.’
5

He spake, and light shone round his head,
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode;
They to the farthest nations spread

The grace of their ascended God.

- 115. Ulverston 179, Portugal 91, Marbv6‘5.

(Hymn 4, B.1. 2d Part. C.M.)
The imward Witness to Christianity.
1John v. 10.
UESTIONS and doubts be heard no

more ;

Let Christ and joy be all our theme;
His Spirit seals his Gospel sure

To every soul that trusts in himx.
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2 3
Jesus, thy witness speaks within: Then to his new commands
The mercy which thy words reveal Be strict obedience paid ;
Refines the heart from sense and sin, O’er all his Father’s house he stands
And stamps its own celestial scal, The sovereign and ;be head.
“Tis God’s inimitable hand The man that durst despise

That moulds and forms the heart anew;
Blasphemers can no more withstand,
But bow and own thy doctrine true,

4
‘The guilty wretch that trusts thy blood,
Finds and pardon at the croms;
‘The sinful soul, averse to God,
Believes and loves gm Maker’s laws.

Learning and wit may cease their strife,
When miracles with glory shine ;

The voice that calls the dead to life
Must be almighty, and divine.

116. Wells 102, Derby 169, Rothwell 174.
(Hymm 131. B.2. L.M.)
The Excellency of the Christian Religion.
ET everlasting glories crown
y head, my Saviour and my Lord ;
Thy hands have brought salvation down,
And writ the blessings in thy word.
0
2

[What if we trace the globe around,
And search from Britain to japan,
There shall be no religion found
So just to God, so safe for man.]

3

In vain the trembling conscience seeks -
Some solid ground to rest upon;
With-long despair the spirit breaks,
Till we apply to Christ alone.

4

How well thy blessed truths agree!
How wise and holy thy commands
Thy promises how firm they be!

How firm our hope and comfort stands!

[Not the feign’d fields of heathenish bliss
Could raise such pleasures in the mind ;
Nor does the Turkish Paradise

Pretend to joys so weg refin’d.]

Should all the forms that men devise
Assault my faith with treacherous art,
I’d call them vanity and lies,

And bind the gospel to my heart.

117. 4yrhoe 108, Simons 250, Peckham T.
(Hymn 118. B. 1. S.M.)

Moses and Christ ; or, Sins against the Law
and Gospel ; John i. 17. Heb. iii. 3, 5, 6.
and x. 28, 20, :

11E law by Moses came,
But peace, and truth, and love,
Were brought by Christ, a nobler name,
Descending from above.
2

Amidst the house of God

Their different works were done;
Moses a faithful servant stood,

But Christ a faithful Son.

The law that Moses brought,
Behold! how terribly he dies
For his presumptu%us fauit.

But sorer vengeance falls
On that rebellious race,

‘Who hate to hear when Jesus calls,
And dare resist his grace.

118. Gainsborough 29, Great Milton 219.
(Hymn 119. B.1. C.M.)

The different Success of the Gospely 1 Cor. i.
23, 24. 2 Cor. ii. 16. 1 Cor. iii. 6, 7.
CHRIST and his cross is all our theme;

The mysteries that we speak
A

i

re l'in the Jews
And folly to the GlQeek.

But souls enlighten’d from above
With joy receive the word ;

They see what wisdom, power, and love
Shines in their dying Lord.

3
The vital savour of his name
Restores their fainting breath ;
But unbelief perverts the same
To guilt, despair, a:d death.

Till God diffuse his graces down,
Like showers of heavenly rain,
In vain Apollos sows the ground,
And Paul may plantin vain.

119. London 180, Bedford 91, Follett 181.
(Hymn 33. B.1. 1st Part. C.M.)

A rational Defence of the Gospel, Rom. i.
1671 Cor i. 71, 7%
HALL atheists dare insult the cross
Of our redeemer, God?
Shall infidel’s reproach his laws,
Or trample oa his blood ?

2
What if he choose mysterious ways
To cleanse us from’?ur faults:
May net the works of soverei{n grace
d our feeble thoughts?

3
What if his gospel bids us fight
With flesh, and self, and sin;
The prize is most divinely bright
That we are call’d to win.

4
What if the foolish, and the poor
His glorious grace partake ;
This but confirms hispt:mh the more,
For so the prophets spake.

Do some that own his sacred name
Indulge their souls in sin?

Jesus should never bear the blame,
His laws are pure and clean.



120, 121

6
Then let our faith grow firm and strong,
Our lips profess his word ;
Nor blush nor fear to walk among
The men that love the Lord.

120. Gowlds 272, Marks 65, Ulyerston 179.'
(Hymn 34. 1st Part. B. 1. L. M.%)

The Gospel the Power of God to Salvation,
Rom. i. 16. 1 Cor. i. 18, 24.
WHAT shall the dying sinner do
That seeks relief for all his woe?
Where shall the guilty conscience find
Ease for the torment of the mind?

How shall we get our crimes forgiven,

Or form our natures fit for heaven?

Can souls all o’er defil’d with sin

Make their own pov;ers and passions clean?

In vain we search, in vain we try,

Till Jesus bring his gospel nigh ;

"Tis there such power and glory dwell
As saves rebellious souls from hell.

4
This is the piliar of our hope
That bears our fainting spirits up ;
We read the grace, we trust the word,
And find salvation in the Lord.
5

Let men or angels dig the mines,
Where nature’s golden treasure shines,
Brought near the doctrine of the cross
All nature’s gold appears but dross.

6
Should vile blasphemers with disdain
Pronounce the truths of Jesus vaia,
D'l meet the scandal and the shame,
And sing and triumph in his name.
* Note—Four Verses of this Hyms are, in one
edition, called Hymn 33.
121. Gloucester 12, Wells 102, Chard 175.
(Hymn 138. B.2. L. M.) '
The Power of the Gospel,
TH]S is the word of truth and loye,
Sent to the nations from above;:
Jehovah here resolves to shew .
What his almighty grage can do.
<

This remedy did wisdom find

To heal diseases of the mind ; -

This sovereign balm, whose virtues can
Restore the ruin’d creature, man.

Sinners obey the voice, and liv
Diy bones are rais’d and clotvd afresh,
And hearts of stone are turn’d to:flesh,

'Y KA
[Where Satan reign’d in shacles.of night .
The gospel strikes a heavenly light; -
Qur Justs its derous power trols,
And calms the rage of angry sopls.] =
2

QJW and beasts of savage name; s .. -
ut on the mature of the lambg ... . !
Whilst the wild world esteems. it sixange,

The gospel bids the dead rcvivi,d'
’

Giaze, ang agmire, and bate the changs-1 -

GOSPEL.

122, 123

6
May but this grace my soul renew,
Let sinners gaze, and hate me too;
The word that saves me does engage

| A sure defence from all their rage.

122. Winchester 137, Hotham 224,
Kingsbridge 88.

(Hymn 126. B.2. C.M.)

God glorified in the Gospel.
THE Lord descending from above,
Invites his childrea near,
While power and truth and boundless love
Display their glories here.

2

Here. in thy gospel’s wonderous frame
Fresh wisdom we pursue;

A thousand angels learn thy name
Beyond whate’er ;hey knew.

Thy name is writ in fairest lines,
‘Thy wonders here we trace;
Wisdom thro’ all the mystery shines,
And shines in Jesu’s face.

The law its best obedience owes
To our incarnate God ;

And thy revenging justice shows
Its honours in his blood.

5
But stjll the lustre of thy grace
.Qur warmer thoughts employs, .
Gilds the whole scene with brighter rays,
And more exalts our joys.

123. Mount Ephraim 185, Kibworth 249.
(Hymn 10. B.1. S.M.) .

The Blessedness of Gospel Times ; or, the Reve-
lation of Christ to Jews and Gentiles, 15a.v..
2, 7—10. Matt. xiii. 16, 17.

OW beauteous are their feet
Who stand on Ziow’s hill !

Who bripg salvation on their tongues, ’

And words of p;a;e reveal! -

How charming is their voice!
How sweet the tidings are!

¢ Zion, behold thy Saviour King,
¢ He reigns and u';umphs here.”

How happy are our ears

That hear this joyful sound :
Which Kings and prophets waited for, .

Aud sought, but never found!

How blessed are our eyes

That see this heavenly lé&ht!
Prophets and kings desird it long

But dy’d without ;he sight.

The watchmen join their voice, - -

And tuneful notes employ ;
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,

And deserts kunstbejoy. .

The Lord makes bare hisarm* - ' -

Thro’ all the earth abread s .
Let every nation now behold : .

Their Saviour and their God, . . ...




124, 195, 126

124. O¢ford 106, Sydenkam 43, Ashley 152.
Batk Chapel 26.
(Psalm 98. 1st Part. C.M.)

Praise for the Gospel.
O our almighty Maker, God,
. New honours be addrest ;
His great salvation shines abroad,
And makes the nations blest.

2
He spake the word to Abram first;
His truth fulfils the grace:
The Gentiles make his name their trust,
And learn his righteousness.

3
Let the whole earth his love proclaim
With all her different tongues;
And spread the honours of his name
In melody and songs.

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES AND
BLESSINGS.

125. Marks 65, Bramcoate 8, Leeds 19.
(Hymn 54. B.1. L.M.)

Electing Grace ; or, Saints beloved in Christ,
Eph.i. 3, &c.

ESUS, we bless thy Father’s name ;

Thy God and ours are both the same ;
What heavenly, blessings from his throne,
Flow down to sinners thro’ his Son!

2
¢ Christ be my first elect,’ he said,
Then chose our souls in Christ our head,
Before he gave the mountains birth,
©Or laid foundations 3for the earth.

Thus did eternal Love begin
To raise us up from death and sin; -
Our characters were then decreed,
¢ Blameless in love, aholy seed.’
4

Predestinated to be sons,

Born by degrees, but chose at once;
A new regenerated race

To praise the glory gf his grace.

With Christ our Lord we share our part
In the affections of his heart,

Nor shall our souls be thence: remov’d
Till he forgets his first belov’d.

126. 4ngels 60, Pauls 246, Babylon 23.

(Hymn 117. B.1. L.M.) .
Election sovereign and free, Rom. ix. 21—
24, 90.

BEHOLD the potter and the clay,
He forms his vestels as he please:
Such is our God, and such are we,
The subjects of his high decrces.

[Doth not the workmsun's power extend
O’er all the mass, which part to choose
And mould it for a nobler end,

And which to leave for viler we?)

SCRIPTURE.

127, 1’2!

3
May not the sovereign Lord on high
Dispense his favours as he will,
Choose some to life while others die,
And yet be just and gracious still?

4

[What if to make his terror known, i
He lets his patience long endure, '
Suffering vile rebels to go on
And seal their own destruction sure!

5

What if he means to shew his grace,
And his electing love employs

To mark out some of mortal race,
And form them fit ﬁér heavenly joys!]

Shall man reply against the Lord,
And call his Maker’s ways unjust,
The thunder of whose dreadful word
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust?

7
But, O my soul, if truths so bright
Should dazzle and confound thy sight,
Yet still his written will obey,
And wait the great decisive day.

Then shall he make his justice known,
And the whole world before his throne
With joy or terror shall confess

The glory of his righteousness.

127. Grove House 143, Anns 58.
(Hymn 96. B.1. C.M.)

Election excludes boasting, 1 Cor. i.26~31.
BUT few among the carnal wise,

But few of noble race, .
Obtain the favour of thine eyes, :

Almighty King of grace.
: 9

He takes the men of meanest name
For sons and heirs of God;

And thus he pours abundant shame
On honourable blgod.

He calls the fool, and makes him know ‘
‘The mysteries of his grace,
To bring aspiring wisdom low,
And all its pride ;base. ,’

Nature has all its glories lost
When brought before his throne ; 1
No flesh shall in his presence boast
But in the Lord alone.



129, 130

ELECTION. 131, 132
3 5
¢ But all this glory lies conceal’d O for this love let earth and skies
¢ From men of ‘yrndence and of wit; With hallelujabs ring,
¢ The prince of darkness blinds their eyes, | And the full choir of human tongues
¢ And their own pride resists the light. All hallelujah sing,
4

¢ Father, *tis thus, because thy will
¢ Chose and ordain’d it should be so;
¢ "Tis thy delight ¢ abase the proud,
‘ And lay the haughty scorner low.

5
‘ There’s none can know the Father right
¢ But those who learn it from the Sun;
‘ Nor can the Son be well receiv’d
‘ But where the Father makes him known.?
6

Then let our souls adore our God
That deals his graces as he please,
Nor gives to mortals an account
Or of his actions, or decrees.

129. Great Milton 912, Weston Favel 21,
. Hammond 226.
(Hymn 12. B.1. C.M.)
Free Grace in revealing Christ, Luke x. 21,
ESUS, the man of constant grief,
) A mourner all his days ;
His spirit once rejoic’d aloud,
And tun’d his joy to praise.

‘Father, 1 thank thy wonderons love,
‘ That hath reveal’d thy Son

‘To men unlearned ; and to babes
¢ Has made thy gospel known.

‘The mysteries of redeeming grace

¢ Ate hidden from the wise, )

‘While pride and carnal reasonings join
‘To swell arid blind their eyes.’

Thus doth the Lord of heaven and earth
Hisgreat decrees fulfil,

Aud orders all his works of grace
By his own sovereign will.

130. Charmouth 28, Ann: 58.
(Hymn 96. B.2. C.M.)
Disinguishing Love ; or, Angels punished, and
Men saved. .

DOWN headlong from their native skies
The rebel angels fell,
And thunderbolts of flaming wrath

Pursud them deep to hell.

Down from the top of earthly bliss
llious man was hurl’d :
And Jesus stoop’d beneath the grave
oreach a sinking world.

3
Olove of infinite degree!
Umneasurable grace !
aven’s eternal darling die
To save a traitorous race?
4

Must angels sink for ever down,
W \nd burn in quenchless fire, .
hile God forsakes his shining throne
O faise us wretches higher?

13 1. Ayliffe Street 241, Rothwell 174.
(Hymn 97, B.2. L.M.)
The same.

ROM heaven the sinning angels fell,
And wrath and darkness chain’d them
down;
But man, vile man, forsook his bliss,
And merey lifts him to a crown.
2

Amazing work of sovereign grace
That could distinguish rebels so!
Our guilty treasons call’d aloud
For everlasting fetters too.

. 3
To thee, to thee, almighty love,
Our souls, ourselves, our all we pay:
Millions of tongues shall sound thy praise
On the bright hills of heavenly day.

COVENANT OF GRACE.

132. Gloucester 12, Derby 169, Bromley 104.
(Psalm 89. 1st Part. L. M.)
The Covenant made with Christ ; or, the

David.

FOR ever shall my song record

The truth and mercy of the Lord ;
Mercy and truth for ever stand
Like heaven establish;d by his hand.
Thus to his Son he sware, and said,
¢ With thee my covenant first is made ;
¢ In thee shall dying sinners live,
¢ Glory and grace are thine to give,

¢ Be thou my proplet, thou my priest;
¢ Thy children shall be ever blest;
¢ Thou art my chosen king; thy throne
¢ Shall stand eternal like my own.

4

¢ There’s none of all my sons above

¢ So much my image or my love;

¢ Celestial powers thy subjects are,

¢ Then what can eart h to thee cumpare?
¢ David, my servant, whom I chose

¢ To guard my flock, to crush my foes,

¢ Ang rais’d him to the Jewish throne,

¢ Was but a shadow of my Son.’

Now let the cburch rejoice, and sing
Jesus her Saviour and her king :
Angeks hisheavenly wonders show,

And saints declare ’l:ﬂs works below.



133, 134, 135

133. Great Milton 212, Sprague 166.

(Psalm 89. ver. 30, &c. 5th Part.C.M.)

The C t of Grace unchangeable ; or,

Afflictions without rejection.

M ET, saith the Lord} if David’s race,

¢ The children of my Son,

¢ Should break my laws, abuse my grace,

¢ And tempt mine anger down;

¢ Their sins P’ll visit with the rod,
¢ And make their folly smart;
¢ But I'll not cease to be their God,
- ¢ Nor from my truth depart.

¢ My covenant I will ne’er revoke,
¢« But keep my grace in mind;

¢ And what eternal love hath spoke
¢ Eternal truth shall4bind.

¢ Once have I sworn (I need no more)
¢ And piedg’d my holiness

¢ To seal the sacred promise sure
¢ To David and his race,

5
¢ The sun shall see his offspring rise
¢ And sgread from sea to sea,
¢ Long as he travels round the skies
¢ To give the nations day.

¢ Sure as the moon that rules the night
¢ His kingdom shall endure,

¢ Till the fix’d laws of shade and light
¢ Shall be observ’d no more.’”

134. Miles's Lane 32, Grove House 143.
(Hymn 40. B.2. C.M.)
Our Comfort in the Covenarit made with
Christ.
OUR God, how firm his promise stands,
Ev’n when he hides his face!
He trusts in our Redeemer’s hands
His glory and his grace.

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES.

136, 131

3
Amidst temit‘aﬂons sharp and long
My soul to this dear refuge flies:
Hope is my anchor firm and strong,
While tempests blow :nd billows rise.

The gospel bears my spirits up;

A faﬁfﬁmnd unchanging Ggé
Lays the foundation for my hope
In oaths, and promises, and blood.

REDEMPTION.
. ¢}
196t ol 2, B s,
(Hymn 78. B.2. C. M.)
Redemption by Christ.
WHEN the first parents of our race
Rebell’d and lost their God,

And the infection of their sin
Had tainted all our blood,

2
Infinite pity touch’d the heart
Of the eternal Son,
Descending from the heavenly court
He left his father’s throne.

3
Aside the Prince of Glory threw
His most divine array,
And wrapp’d his Godhead in a veil
Of our inferior clay.

4
His living power, and dying love
Redeem’d unhappy men,
And raisd the ruins of our race
To life and God again.
5

To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul
We joyfully resign,

Bless’d Jesus, take us for thy own,
For we are doubly ;hlne,

Then why, my soul, these sad plaints,
Since Christand we are one?

Thy God is faithful to his saints,
Is faithful to his Sog.

Beneath his smiles my heart has livid,
And part of heaven possess’d ;

1 praise his name for grace receiv’d,
And trust him for the rest..

135. 0ld Hundred 100, Wareham 117,
(Hymn 139. B.1. L.M.)

Hope in the Covenant ; or, God’s Promise and
Truth unchangeable. Heb. vi. 17—19.
OW oft have sin and Satan strove

To rend my soul from thee, my God !
But everlastinﬁsis thy love,
And Jesus seals it witzh his blood.
The oath and promise of the Lord
Join to confirm the wonderous grace;
Eternal power performs the word,
And fills all heaven with endless praise.

Thine h shall for ever be
The business of our da‘ys,
For ever shall our thankful tongues

Speak thy deserved praise.
137. Cambridge Newo 14, Irish 171.
(Hymn 29, B.2. C.M.)
Redemption by Price and Power.
ESUS, with all thy saints above
Mg tongue would bear her part,
Woul

sound aloud thy saving love,
And sing thy bleedizng heart.

Bless’d be the Lamb, my dearest Lord, |
Who bought me with his blood, I
And quench’d his Father’s flaming sword |
In his own vital flood : :

3
The Lamb that freed my captive soul
From Satan’s heavy chains,
And sent the lion down to how!
Where hell and horror reigns.




138, 139

4
All glory to the dying Lamb,
And never ceasing praise,
While angels live to know his name,
Or saints to feel his grace.

138. Cambridge New 14, Providence 10.
(Hymn 82. B.2. C. M)

Redemption and Protection from Spiritual
Hemies.
RISE, my soul, my joyful powers,
And’ m'urnpi; in my Gm{o .
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim
His glonous grace abroad.

2
He rais’d me from the deeps of sin,
The gates of gaping hell,
And fix’d my standing more secure
Then "twas before 1 feil.

3
The arms of everlasting love
Beneath my soul he plac’d,
And on the rock of agesset
My slippery footsteps fast.

The city of my bless’d abode
Is wall’d around with grace,

Salvation for a bulwark stands
To shield the sacteg place.

Satan may vent his sharpest spite,
And all his legions roar,

Almighty mercmuards my life,
And bounds ngslng power.

Arise, my soul, awake, my voice,
And tunes of pleasure sing,

Lowud hallelujahs shall address
My Saviour and my King.

139. Otford 106, Milboursn Port 183,
Fountain 101.

(Hymn 35. B.2. C.M.)
Praise to God for Creation and Redemption.

ET them neglect thy glory, Lord,
Who never knew thy Fm’
But our loud songs shall still record
The wonders of thy praise.

We raise our shouts, O God, to thee,
And send them to thy throne,

All glory to th® United Three,
The Undivided One.

3
Twas he (and we’ll adore his name)
That form’d us by a word,
Tis he restores our ruin’d frame;
Salvation to the Lord.

4
Hosanna! let the earth and skies
Repeat the joyful sound, i
Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the voice
In one eternal round.

REDEMPTION.

140, 141

ATONEMENT.

140. James's 163, Bedford 91, Abridge %01.
(Psalm 40. 6—9. 2d Part. C.M.) -
The Incarnation and Sacrifice of Christ.

THUq saith the Lord, ¢ Your work is vaia,
¢ Give your burnt-offerings o’er,
¢ In dying goats and bullocks slain

¢ My soul delights no more.?

Py .
Then spake the Saviour, ¢ Lo, I’m here,

¢ My God, to do thy will;
¢ Whate’er tf\y sacred books declare,
¢ Thy servant shall fulfil,
3

¢ Thy law is ever in mg sight,
¢ 1 keep it near my heart;

¢ Mine earsare open with delight
¢ To what thy lips ilqnpart.’

And see, the bless’d Redeemer comes,
Th?’ eternal Son a;?ears,
And at th’ appointed time assumes
The body God prepares.
5

Much he reveal’d his Father’s grace,
And much his truth be shew’d,

And preach’d the way of righteousness,
Where great assemblies stood.

6
His Father’s honour touch’d his heart,
He pity’d sinners’ cries,
And, to fulfil a Saviour’s part,
Was made a sacrifice.
PAUSE.
No blood of beasts on altars shed
Could wash the conscience clean ;
But the rich sacrifice he paid
Atones for all our sin.

8

Then was the great salvation spread,
And Satan’s kingdom shook ;

Thus by the woman’s promis’d seed
The serpent’s head was broke.

14 1. Gloucester 12, Ulverston 179,
(Psalm 40. ver. 5—10. L. M.)
Christ our Sacrifice. ’
'HE wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought,
Exceed our prais¢, surmount ogr
thought;
Should I attempt the long detail
My speech would faingx, my numnbers fajl.

No blood of beasts on altars spjit
Can cleanse the souls of men from guilt;
But thou hast set before our eyes
An all-sufficient sacrifice.
3

Lot thine eternal Son appears,
To thy designs he bows 'I’ml::ears,
Assumes a body well prepar’d,
And well performs a wgor s0 hard,

E



142, 143

4
¢ Behold, 1 come,’ (the Saviour cries,
With love and duty in his eyes)
¢ 1 come to bear the heavy load
¢ Of sins, and do thy v;ill, my God.

¢ 7Tis written in thy great decree,
¢ *Tis in thy book foretold of me,
¢ 1 must fulfil the Saviour’s part,

¢ And, lo! thy law is in my heart.

¢ I’ll magnify thy holy law,

¢ And rebels to obedience draw,

¢ When on my cross I’m lifted high,
¢ Or to my crown above the sky.

7
¢ The Spirit shall descend, and show
¢ What thou hast done and what 1 do ;
¢ The wondering world shall learn thy grace,
¢ Thy wisdom and thy righteousness.”

142. Rippons 188, Horsley 205, Pauls 24 6.
(Hymn 118, B.2. L. M.)
The Priesthood of Christ.

LOOD has a voice to pierce the skies,
Revenge, the blood of Abel cries;
But the dear stream when Christ was slain
Speaks peace as loud from every vein.
9

Pardon and peace from God on high,
Behold he lays his vengeance by,
And rebels that deserve his sword,
Become the favourites of the Lord.

3
To Jesus let our praises rise
Who gavc his life a sacrifice ;
Now he appears before his God,
And for our pardon pleads his blood.

14". Fames 163, Tunbridge 103.
(Hymn 155. B.2. C.M.)

Christ our Passover.

LO the destroying angel flies

To Pharaoh’ stubborn land ;

The pride and flower of Egypt dies
By his vindictive hand.

He pass’d the tents of Jacob o’er,
Nor paur’d the wrath divine;
He saw the blood on every door,
And bless’d the peaceful sign.

3
Thus the appointed Lamb must bleed
To break th’ Egyptian yoke;
Thus Israel is from bondage freed,
And ’scapes the ang‘l‘el’s stroke.
Lord, if my heart were sprinkled too,
With blood so rich as thine,
Justice no longer would pursue
This guilty soul of l;xine.

Jesus our passover was slain,
And has at once procur'd
Freedom from Satan’s heavy chain,
And God's avenging sword.

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES.

144, 145
144. Great Milton 212, Abridge 201,
Sprague 166.

(Hymn 38. B.1. 1st Part. C.M.)
The Atonement of Christ, Rom., iii. 25.

HOW is our nature spoil’d by sin?

Yet nature ne’er hath found

The way to make the conscience clean,
Or heal the painful wound.

In vain we seek for peace with God
By methods of our own :

Jesus, there’s nothing but thy blood
Can bring us near the throne.

3
The threatenings of thy broken law
Impress our souls with dread ;
1f God his sword of vengeance draw,
It strikes our spirits dead.

4
But thine illustrious sacrifice
Hath answer’d these demands;
And peace and pardon from the skies,
Come down by Jesus’ hands.
5

Here all the ancient types agree,
The altar and the lamb;

And prophets in their visions see
Salvation thro’ his name.

6
*Tis by thy death we live, O Lord ;
*Tis on thy cross we rest:
For ever be thy love adord,
Thy name for ever blest.

145. Braintree 95, Salem 139, Provi-
dence 10.

(Hymn 148. B.2. C.M.)
God reconciled in Christ.

DEAREST of all the names above,
My Jesus, and my God,
Who can resist thy heavenly love,
Or trifie with thy blzood?
Tis by the merits of thy death
The Father smiles again ;
*Tis by thine interceding breath
The Spirit dwells with men.

3
Till God in human flesh 1 see,
My thoughts no comfort find ;
The holy, just, and sacred Three
Are terrors to my mind.

4
But if Immanuel’s face appear,
My hope, my joy begins ;
His name forbids my slavish fear,
His grace removes 5my sins.

While Jews on their own law rely,
And Greeks of wisdom boast,

I love th’ incarnate mystery,
And there 1 fix my trust.



146, 147, 148

146. Bramcoate 8, Chard 175, Rothwell 174.
(Hymn 61. B.1. L. M.) :

Christ our High Priest and King, and Christ
coming to Judgment, Rev. 1. 5—T.

NOW to the Lord, that makes us know
The wonders of his dying love,

Be humble honours paid below,

And strains of nobler praise above.

’Twas he that cleans'd our foulest sins,
And wash’d us in his richest blood ;
’Tis he that makes us priests and kings,
And brings us rebels gear to God.

To Jesus our atoning Priest,

To Jesus our superior King,

Be everlasting power confess’d,
And every tongue his glory sing.

Behold, on flying clouds he comes,
And every eye shall see him move;
Tho’ with our sins we pierc’d him oncey
Then he displays his pardoning love.
5

The unbelieving world shall wail

While we rejoice to see the day:
Come, Lord ; nor let thy é)romise fail,
Nor let thy chariots long delay.

REGENERATION.

147. Great Milton 212, Gainsbro® 29,
Weor.

(Hymn 95. B.1. C.M.)
Regeneration, Johni. 13. iii. 3, &c.
NOT all the outward forms on earth,
Nor rites that God has given,
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth,
Can raise a soul to heaven.

2
The sovereign will of God alone
Creates us hei R
Born in the image of his Son
A new peculiar race.

The Spirit like some heavenly wiad
Blows on the sons of fiesh, .
New models all the carnal mind,
And forms the man afresh.

4
Our quicken’d souls awake, and rise
From the long sieep of death;
On heavenly things we fix our
And praise employs our brea

148. Gainsbro’ 29, Grove Hosse 143.
(Hymn 99. B.1. C. M.)

Stones made Children of Abraham; or, Grace
0t conveyed byReligious Parents, Matt.iii.9,
AIN are the hopes that rebels place

Upon their birth and blood,
from a plous race;
(Their fathers now with God.)

es,

REGENERATION.

149, 150

2
He from the caves of earth and hell
Can take the hardest stones,
And fill the house of Abra’m well
With new-created sons.

3
Such wonderous er doth he possess
th form’d ou‘:-o;orul frsme?
Who call’d the world from emptiness,
The world obey’d and came.

149. Salem 189, Georges 2.
(Hymn 130. B.2. C.M.)

The new Creation.

TTEND, while God exalted Son
Doth his own glories shew §
¢ Behold I sit upon my throne
¢ Creating all thlng; new.
;

¢ Nature and sin are pass’d away,
¢ And the old Adam dies;

¢ My hauds a new foundation lay,
¢ the new world arise.

3
¢ I’ll be 3 sun of righteousness
¢ To the new heavens 1 make ;
¢ None but the new-born heirs of grace
¢ My glories shall partake.’
4

Mighty Redeemer, set me free
From my old state of sin ;

O make my soul alive to thee,
Create new powers within.

5
Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears,
And mould my heart afresh;
Give me new passions, joys and fears,
And turn the stone to fiesh.

6
Far from the regions of the dead, -
From sin, and earth, and hell,
In the new world that grace has made
1 would for ever dwell.

150. Abridge 201, Charmouth 28,
(Hyma 159. B.1. C.M.)

An unconverted State; ory converting
Grace.
G_REAT King of glory and of grace,
We own, with humble shame,
ow vile is our degenerate race,
And our first father’s namne. ]

2
From Adam flows our tainted bicod,
The poison reigns within,
Makes us averse to all that’s good,
And willing slaves ;o sin.

([Daily we break thy holy laws,
And then reject thy grace;

Engag’d in the old serpent’s cause
Against our Maker’s face.]

4
We live gstrang'd afar from .
And lovem dixtance,ml?:d,’ :
With haste we run the dangerous road
That leads to deatl;_.lsnd bell,. o
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5
And can such rebels be restor’d:
Such natures made divine!
Let sinners see thy glory, Lord,
And feel this power of thine.

We raise our Father’s name on high,
Who his own Spirit sends

To bring rebellious strangers nigh,
And turn his foes to friends.

151. Gainsborough 29, Braintree 25.
(IIymn 161. B.2. C.M.)
Christian Virtues ; or, the Difficulty of
Conversion.
STRAIT is the way, the door is strait
‘That leads to joys on high;
°Tis but a few that find the gate,
While crowds mistake, and die.

2
Beloved self must be deny’d,
The mind and will renew’d,
Passion suppress’d, and patience tryd,
And vain desires st:l3 u'd.

[Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace,
Where it prevails and rules;

Flesh must be humbled, pride abas'd,
Lest they destroy our souls.

4
The love of gold be banished hence,
(That vile idolatry)
And every member, every sense
In sweet subjections lie.]

The tongue, that most unruly power,
Requires a stron$ restraint;

We must be watchful every hour,
And pray, but never faint.

Lord can a feeble helpless worm
Fultil a task so hard?

Thy grace must all my work perform,
And give the free reward.

FUSTIFICATION.

152. Bedford 91, Weston Favel 27,
Worksop 31.
(Hymn 94. B.1.'C.M.)
JFustification by Faith, not by Works ; or,the
Law condemns, Grace justifies, Rom.
iii. 19—22.
VA!N are the hopes the sons of men
On their own works have built;
Their hearts by nature all unclean,
And all their actions guilt.
2

Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths
Without a murmuring word,

And the whole race of Adam stand
Guilty before the Lord.

3
1In vain we ask God’s righteous law
_To justify us now,
Since to convince and to condemn
Is all the law can do. .

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES.
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4
Jesus, how glorious is thy grace!
When in thy name we trust,
Our faith receives a righteousness
That makes the sinner just.

153. Pauls 246, Babylon 23.
(Hymn 154. B.2. L.M.)
Self-Righteousness insyfficient.
¢ ‘ ‘ 7 HERE are the mourners, #, saith the

Lord, !
¢ That wait and tremble at my word,
¢ That walk in darkness all the day?
¢ Come, make my name your trust andstay.

¢ [No works nor duties of your own

¢ Can for the smallest sin atone ;

¢ 4+ The robes that nature may provide
¢ Will not your least pollutions hide.

¢ The softest couch that nature knows

¢ Can give the conscience no repose:

¢ Lock to my righteousness, and live;

¢ Comfort and peace are mine to give.J
4

¢ Ye sons of pride, that kindle coals

¢ With your own hands to warm g'our souls,

¢ Walk in the light of your own fire,

¢ Enjoy the sparks that ye desire. .
5

¢ This is your portion at my hands;
¢ Hell waits you with her iron bands,
¢ Ye shall lie down in sorrow there,
¢ In death, in darkness, and despair.”

1 54. Devizes 14, Miall 240, Bath Chapel 6.
(Ps.71.v.15,14,16,23,22,24. 2d Part. C.M.)
Christ our Strength and Righteousness.
Y Saviour, my almighty friend, ;
M When 1 b’egin thy praise, 4

Where will the growing numbers end,
The numbers of thg grace? .

Thou art my everlasting trust,
Thy goodness 1 adore ;

And since 1 knew thy graces first
1 speak thy glories ;nore.

My feet shall travel all the length
Of the celestial road, L
And march with courage in thy men? .
To see my Father God. . -

When I am fill’d with sore distress
For some surprising sin,

I'll plead thy perfect righteousness, =
And mention none5 but thine. :

How will my lips rejoice to tell

The victories of my King! |
My soul redeemn’d from sin and hell

Shall thy salvation sing.

{My tongue shall all the day prociaim
My Saviour and my God; col
His death has brought my foes to shame, '|

And drown’d them in his blood.
# lsaiab 1. 10, 11, 4 Isaiah xxviii. 90,
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7
Awake, awake, my tuneful ers;
With this delighiful song © >
Pl entertain the darkest hours,
Nor think the season long.]

155. Lewton 30, Kingsbridge 83.
(Hymn 109. B.1. L M.)
The Value of Christ and his Righteousness,
Phil. iii, 7—9.

NO more, my God, 1 hoast no more
Of all the duties I have done;

1 quit the hopes 1 held before

To trust the merits of thy Son.

Now for the love I bear his name,
What was my gain I count my loss,
My former pride I call my shame,
And nail my glory to his cross.

Yes, and I must and will esteem

All things but loss for Jesus’ sake :

0 may my soul be found in him,

And of his righteousness partake.
4

The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before thy throne;
But faith can answer thy demands
By pleading what my Lord has done.

156. Hephzibah'T1, Furman 135,
Mickaels 119,

(Hymn 20. B.1. C.M.)

Spiritual Apparel ; namely, the Robe of Righ-
teousness, and Garments of Salvation,
Laiah 1x1. 10.

AWAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue,
Pres);re a tuneful voice,

In God, the life of all my joys,

Aloud will I rejoice.

2
Tishe adorn’d my naked soul,
And made salvation mine,
Upon a poor poliuted worm
He makes his graces shine.
- 3
And lest the shadow of a spot
Should on my soul he found,
He took the rogc the Saviour wrought,
Aud cast it all around.

4
How far the heavenly robe exceeds
What earthly princes wear !
ornaments how bright they shine !
How white the garments are ! .
5

The Spirit wrought my faith and love,
Amrhope, and every grace ; ’
But Jesus spentt his life to work
The robe of n’ghte%usnen.

Strangely, my soul, art thou array’d
By the great Sacred Three :

In sweetest harmony of praise
Letall thy powers agree.

JUSTIFICATION.

PARDON. 157, 158

PARDON.

157. 4bridge 201, Carolina 13, Elex-
borough 170,

(Psalm 130. C.M.)
Pardoning Grace.

OU‘l‘ of the deeps of long distress,
‘The borders of despair,
I sent my cries to seek thy grace,

My groans to move thine ear.

2
Great God, should thy severer eyey
And thine impartial hand,
Mark and revenge iniquity,
No mortal flesh could stand.

But there are pardons with my God
For crimes of high degree ;

Thy Son has bought them with his blood
To draw us near to thee.

4
(1 wait for thy salvation, Lord,
With strong desires I wait;
My soul, invited by thy word,
Stands watching at thy gate.]

Bl
[Just as the guards that keep the night
Long for the morning skies,
Watch the first beams of breaking light,
And meet them with their eyes;

So waits my soul to see thy grace,
And more intent than they,
Meets the first openings of thy face,
And finds a brighter day.]
7

[Then in the Lord let Israel trust,
Let Israel seek his face;

The Lord is good as well as just,
And plenteous is his grace.

There’s full redemption at his throne
For sinners long enslav’d;

The great Redeemer is his Son,
And Israel shall be sav’d.]

158. Rippons 188, Ulverston 179, Pauls 946.
(Psalm 130. L.M.)

Pardoning Grace.
FROM deep distress and troubled
thoughts,
To thee, my God, I rai’d my cries;
1f thou severely mark our faults,
No flesh can stand before thine eyes.

2
But thou hast built thy throne of grace,
Free to dispense thy pardons there,
That sinners may approach thy face,
And hope and love, as well as fear.

3
As the benighted pilgrims wait,
And long, and wish for breaking day,
So waits my soul before thy gate;

When will my God his face display?
N

N
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My trust is fix’d upon thy word,
Nor shall I trust thy word in vain:
Let mourning souls address the Lord,
And find relief from all their pain.

Great is his love, and large his grace,
Thro’ the redemption of his Son :

He turns our feet from sinful ways,

And pardons what our hands have done.

159. Ryland 48, Eagle Street New 55,
7 B‘:}:rip; !

(Psalm 32. 5.M.)
Forgiveness of Sins upon Confession.

w‘d souls are they
hose sins are cover’d o’ert
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord
Imputes their guiit no more.
2

They mourn their follies past,

And keep their hearts with care ;
Their lips and lives, without deceit,

Shall prove their fa;th sincere,

While I conceal’d my guilt

1 felt the fest’ring wound,
Till I confess’d my sins to thee,

And ready pardon ;‘ound.

Let sinners learn to pray,

Let saints keep near the throne;
Our help, in times of deep distress,

Is found in God alone.

169. Crowle 3, Sprague 166, Exster 4.
(Psalm 32. C.M.)

Free Pardon and sincere Obedience ; or, Con-
Sfession and Forgiveness.
APPY the man to whom his God
No more imputes his sin ;
But, wash’d in the Redeemer’s blood,
ath made his garments clean!

Hapﬁy, bedyond expression, he

Whose debts are thus discharg’d ;

And, from the guilty bondage free,
He feels his soul enéarg'd.

His spirit hates deceit and lies,
His words are all sincere ;
He guards hishears, he guards his eyes,
To keep his oonwie:ce clear.
‘While 1 my inward guilt supprest
No quiet could } E:d; .ppr ’
Thy wrath lay burning in my breast,
And rack’d my ton5ur’d mind.
Then 1 confess’d my bled thoughts,
ThMy seé:retsins reve:;l’d; faut
y pardoning grace forgave my faults,
Thy grace my pardgn seal’d. ’

This shall invite thy saints to pray;
‘When, like a raging flood,

Temptations rise, our strength and stay
Is a forgiving God. .

»

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES.
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161. Pasls 246, Babylon Streams 3.
(Psalm 32. 2d Part, L.M.) . ‘

A guilty Conscience eased by Confession and
Pardon.
WHILE 1 keep silence, and conceal
My heavy guilt within my heart,
What torments doth my conscience feel!
What agonies of in\uzrd smart!

1 spread my sins before the Lord,
And all my secret fauits confess;
Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word,
Thine holy Spirit seal 3the grace,

For this shall every humble soul \
Make swift addresses to thy seat; !
When fioods of huge temptations roll,
There shall they find a blest retreat.

4
How safe beneath thy wings I lie,
When days grow dark, and storms appear?
And when I walk, thy watchful eye
shall guide me safe from every snare. ‘

162. Bramcoate 8, Lebanon 19.
(Psalm 32. 1st Part L.M.)
Repentance and free Pardon ; or, Justifica-
tion and Sanctification.
BLEST is the man, for ever bless’d, |
Whose guilt is pardon’d by his God, |
Whose sins with sorrow are confess’d, ‘
And cover’d with his Saviour’s blood.

2
Blest is the man towhom the Lord |
Imputes not his iniquities,
He pleads no merit of reward,
And not on works, but grace relies.

From guile his heart and lips are free,
His humble joy, his holy fear,

With deep repentance well agree,
And join to prove lus4 faith sincere,

How glorious is that righ

That hides and cancels all his sins!
While a briihl evidence of grace

Thro? his whole life appears and shines.

163. Newbwry 132, Crowle 3.
(Hymn 85. B.2. C.M.)

Sufficiency of Pardon.

WHY does your face, ye bumble souk, |
Those mournful colours wear?
‘What doubts are these that waste your faith,

And nourish your gespuu

What tho? your numerous sins exceed |
The stars that fill the skies, I

And aiming at th’ eternal throne, ‘
Like pointed mountains rise?

What tho’ your sighty guiit beyond
‘The wide creation swell,

And has its curs’d foundations laid
Low as the deeps of heli?
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4
See here an endless ocean flows
Of never-failing grace,
Behold a dying Saviour’s veins
The sacred tlood increase:

5
1t rises high and drowns the hills
'T has neither shore nor bound :
Now if we search to find our sins,
Our sins can ne’er be found.

6
Awake, our hearts, adore the grace
That buries all our faults,
And pardoning blood that swells above
our follies and our thoughts.

ADOPTION.

164. Eagle Street New 55, Harborough 142.
(Hymn 64.'B. 1. §.M.)
Adoption, 1 John iii. 1, &c. Gal. iv. 6.
BEHOLD what wonderous grace
The Father hath bestow”

On sinners of a mortal race,
To call them sons (;f God' !

°Tis no surprising thing
That we should be unknown ;

The Jewish world knew not their King,
God’s everlasting Son.

Nor doth it yet appear
How great we must be made;
But when we see our Saviour here,
We shall be like our head.
4

A hope so much divine
May trials well endure,

May purge our souls from sense and sin,
As Christ the Lord 5is pure. .

Ifin my Father’s love
Y share a- filial part,

send down thy spirit like a dove
To rest upon my h;art.

We would no longer lie

Like slaves beneath the throne ;
My faith shall 4bba, Father, cry,

And thou the kindred own.

165. Gainsbro’ 29, Michaels 119, Irisk 171,
(Hymn 143. B.1. C.M.)

Characters of the Children of God, from
several Scriptures,
O new-born babes desire the breast
To feed, and grow, and thrive;
So saints with joy the gospel taste,
And by the gospel live,
2

With inward gust their heart approves
All that the word relates ;

They love the men their Father loves,
And hate the works he hates.]

ADOPTION.

166

3
[Not all the flattering baits on earth
Can make them slaves to lust ;
They can’t forget their heavenly birth,
Nor grovel in the d4usl. :

Not all the chains that tyrants use
Shall bind their souls to vice;

Faith like a conqueror can produce
A thousand victories, ]

5
(Grace like an uncorrupting seed
Abides and reigns within ;
Immortal principles forbid
The sons of God loesin.]

[Not by the terrors of a slave
Do they perform his will,

But with the noblest powers they have
His sweet commands fulfil.]

They find access at every hour,
To God within the veil ;
Hence they derive a quickening power,
And joys that never fail.
8

O happy souls! O glorious state
Of overflowing grace!

To dwell so near their Father’s seat,
And see his lovely face.

Lord, I address thy heavenly throne;
Call me a child of thine,

Send down the Spirit of thy Son
To form my heart divine.

There shed thy choicest loves abroad,
And make my com/orts strong :

Then shall 1 say, My Father God,
With an unwavering tongue.

COMMUNION WITH GOB.

166. Langdon 217, Leeds 19, Ayliffe
Street 241, '

(Psalm 23. L.M.)
God our Shepherd,
MY shepherd is the living Lord ;
Now shall my wants be well supply’d ;

‘His providence and holy word

Become my safety and my guide.
2

In pastures where salvation grows

He makes me feed, he makes me rest;
There living water gently fiows,

And all the food divinely blest.

3
My wandering feet his ways mistake,
But he restores my soul to peace,
And leads me, for his mercy’s sake,
In the fair paths of righteousness.

Tho’ I walk thro’ the gloomy vale,
Where death and all its terrors are,
My heart and hope shall never fail,
For God my shepherd’s with me there.
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Amidst the darkness and the deeps Ife’erI go am:{, .
Thou art my comfort, thou my stay ; He doth my soul reclaim,
Thy staff supports my feeble steps, And guides me in his own right way, ’
Thy rod directs my doubtful way.

6
The sons of earth and sons of hell
Gaze at thy goodness, and repine
To see my table spread so well
With living bread and cheerful wine.

[How I rejoice when on my head
Thy Spirit condescends to rest!
°Tis a divine anointing shed

Like oil of gladness at a feast.

8
Surely the mercies of the Lord
Attend his houshold all their days;
There will 1 dwell to hear his word,
To seek his face, and sing his praise. ]

167. Stamford 9, Exeter 4.
(Psalm 23. C. M.)
The same.
MY shepherd will supply my necd,
Jehovah is his name;

In pastures fresh he makes me feed
eside the living stream.
<

2
He brings my wandering spirit back,
When [ forsake his wnysl; i
And leads me, for his mercy’s sake,
In paths of truth and grace.

3
When I walk thro’ the shades of death,
Thy presence is my stay ;
A word of thy sug)porling breath
Drives all my fears away.
4
Thy hand, in spite of all my f
Doth still m?ltable spreaz ;oec,
My cup with blessings overfiows,
hine oil anoints my head.

5
The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days;
©O may thy house be mine abode,
And all my work be praise!

6
There would I find a settled rest,
(While others go and come)
No more a stranger or a guest,
But like a child at home.

168. Fi 155, Eagle Street New 55,
iAo % 14249,
' (Psalm 23. 5.M.)
The same.
'HE Lord my shepherd i
1 shall be well smly’q”;

Since he his mine, and I am his,
What can I want beside?

2
He leads me to the place
‘Where heavenly pasture grows,
Where living waters gently pass,
Apd full salvation flows.

| Nor from thy house will I remove,

For his most holy n:me.

While he affords his aid,
1 cannot yield to fear;

Tho’ I should walk thro’ death’s dark

My shepherd’s with me there, H

!

Thou'dost my table spread ; .
My cup with blessings overfiows,

And joy exalts iny head. )

5
In spite of all my foes, ’
t

The bounties of thy love
Shall crown my following days;

Nor cease to speak thy praise. i
169. Bedford 91, Hammond 226,
: Abridge 201. .
(Psalm 73. ver. 23—%8. 2d Part. C.M.)
God our Portion kere and hereafter.
G_OD my suyponer and my hope,
My help for ever near,

Thine arm of mercy held me up
When sinking in d;spair.

Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet
Through this dari( wilderness;

Thine hand conduct me near thy seat
To dwell before thg face.

Were 1 in heaven without my God,
*Twould be no joy to me;

And whilst this earth is my abode,
1long for none but;hee. i

What if the springs of life were broke, -
And fiesh and heart should faint! v

God is my soul’s eternal rock, i
The strength of evefl"y saint.

Behold, the sinners that remove
Far from thy presence die;

Not all the idol gods they love
Can save them when they cry.

But to draw near to thee, my God,
Shall be my sweet em&loy;

My tongue shall sound thy works abroad,
And tell the world my joy.

170. Sprague 166, Braintree 25,
New York 33. ;
(Hymn 94. B.2. C.M.) \
God my only Happiness, Psalm 1xxiii. 25. ‘
Y God, my portion, and my love,
My everlasting al
I’ve none but thee in heaven above,
Or on this earthly %au
empty things are all the skies,
And thig‘iyﬁferior clod!

There’s nothing like my God. ]

l There’s nothing here deserves my joys,
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171 COMMUNION WITH GOD.

3
[In vain the bright, the burning sun
Scatters his feeble light;
*Tis thy sweet beams create my noon;
If thou withdraw, *tis night.
4
And whilst upon my restless bed,
Amongst the shades I roll,
If my Redeemer shew his head,
"Tis morning with my soul.)

To thee we owe our wealth, and friends,
And health, and safe abode ;

Thanks to thy name for meaner things,
But they are not mz God.

How vain a toy is glittering wealth,
If once compar’d to thee;;

Or what’s my safety, or my health,
Or all my friends to me?

'l .
Were I possessor of the earth,
And call’d the stars my{)w’n
Without thy graces and thysel!
1 were a wretch undone.

8
Let others stretch their armrs like seas,
And grasp in all the shore,
Grant me the visits of thy face,
And I desire no more.

171. Vermont 134, Ryland 48, Har-
boroug;n 142
(Hymmn 93. B.2. §.M.)
God ally and in all, Psalm Ixxiii. 25.
MY God, my life, my love,
To thee, to thee, I call,
Icannot live if thou remove,
For thou art all in all.

2
[Thy shining grace can cheer
This dungeogn where 1 dwell;
'Tis Paradise when thou art here,
if thou depart, *tis :I;ell.] .

[The smilings of thy face,

How amiable they are! ?
Tisheaven to rest in thine embrace,

And no where else but there.]

4
(To thee, and thee alone,
The angels owe their bliss;
They sit around thy. gracious throne,
And dwell where Jesus is.]

5
[Not all the harps above
Can make a heavenly place,
1fGod his residence remove,
Or but conceal his gace.]

Nor earth, nor all the sky
Can one delight afford,

No, not a drop of real joy,
Without thy ptesen7ce, Lord.

Thou art the sea of love,

Where all my pleasures roll,

he circle where my passions move,
And centre of my soul, -

172, 173

8
[To thee my spirits fly
With infinite gcsire,
And yet how far from thee I liet
Dear Jesus raise me nigher!)

17Q. Gloster 12, Leeds 19, Martin’s Lane 6T.
(Hymn 15, B.2. L.M.)
The Enjoyment of Christ ; or, Delight in
Worship.

FAR from my thoughts, vain world, be
Let mc{ religioushours alone: [gone,
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see,
I wait a visit, Lord, frlqm thee,
g

My heart grows warm with holy fire,
And kindles witha pure desire:
Come, my dear Jesus, from above,
And feed my soul with heavenly love.

[The trees of life immortal stand
In flourishing rows at thy right hand,
And in sweet murmurs by their side
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide.

4

Haste then, but with a smiling face,
And spread the table of thy grace:
Bring down a taste of fruit divine,

And cheer my heart with sacred wine.]

Bless’d Jesus, what delicious fare!

How sweet thy entertainments are!

Never did angels taste above

Redeeming grace, and dying love.
6

Hail, great Immanuel, all divine,

In thee thy Father’s glories shine ;
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one,
That eyes have seen, or angels known.

173. Bramcoate 8, Marks 65, New Sab-
bath 122.

(Hymn 16. B.1. L.M.)
Part the Second.
ORD, what a heaven of saving grace,
Shines thro’ the beauties of thy face,
And lights our passions to a flame!
Lord, how we love thy charming name!
8

When 1 can say, my God is mine,
When I can feel thy glories shine,

1 tread the world beneath my feet,
And all that earth cal‘;s good or great.

While such a scene of sacred joys
Our raptur’d eyes and souls employs,
Here we could sit, and gaze away

A long, an everlastingo day.

1
Well, we shall quickly pass the night
To the fair coasts of perfect light;
Then shall our joyful senses rove
0O’er the dear object of our love.

11
[There shall we drink full draughts of bliss,
And pluck new life from heavenly trees:
Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow
A drop of heaven on worms below.
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12
send comforts down from thy right hand,
While we pass thro® this barren land,
And in thy temple let us see
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee.]

SANCTIFICATION.

174. Pdrtugal 91, Marks 65, Bram-
coate 8.

(Hymn 132. B. 1. L. M.)
Holiness and Grace, Tit. ii. 10—~13.
SO let our lips and lives express
The holy gospel we profess ;
So let our works and virtues shine
To prove the doctrinj all divine.

Thus shall we best proclaim abroad
The honours of our Saviour God;
When the salvation reigns within,
And grace subdues the power of sin.

. Our flesh and sense must be deny’d,
Passion and envy, lust and pride;
While justice, temperance, truth and love
Our inward piety ap&rove.

Religion bears our spirits up,

While we expect that blessed hope,
The bright appearance of the Lord,
And faith stands leaning on his word.

1715. Great Milton 212, Newington 61.
(Hymn 143. B.2. C.M.)
Flesk and Spirit.

WH AT different powers of grace and sin
Attend our mortal state !
1 hate the thoughts that work within,
And do the works | hate.
2

Now 1 complain, and groan, and die,

 While sin and Satan reign:

Now raise my songs of triumph high,
For grace prevails again.

So darkness struggles with the light
Till perfect day arise

Water and fire maintain the fight
Until the weaker dies.

4
Thus will the flesh and spirit strive,
And wex and break my peace;
But I shall quit this mortal life,
And sin for ever cease.

176. Bath Chapel 26, Worksop 31.
{Hymn 104. B.1. C.M.)
A State of Nature %ndof Grace, 1 Cor. Vi.
: 10, 11.
No’l‘ the malicious or profane,
The wanton or the proud,
Nor thieves, nor slanderers shall obtain
The kingdom of our God.

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES.
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2
surprising grace ! And such were we
By nature and by sin,
Heirs of immortal misery, [
Unholy and unclean.

But we are wash’d in Jesus’ blood,
We're pardon’d thro’ his name ;
And the good Spirit of our God
Has sanctify’d our frame.
4 ‘

O for a persevering power
‘Fo keep thy just commands!

We would defile our hearts no more, ‘
No more pollute our hands.

17777 Sprague 166, Bedford 91, Worksop 31.
(Hymn 22. 2d Part. C.M.)
Flesh and Spirit, Rom. viii. 1.

HAT vain desires, and passions vain,
Attend this mortal clay!
Oft have they pierc’d my soul with pain,
And drawn my heart astray.

2
How have I wander’d from my God,
And, following sin and shame,
In this vile world of flesh and blood
Defil’d my nobler frame!
3

For ever blessed be thy grace,
That form’d my soul anew,
And made it of an heaven-born race,
Thy glory to pursue.
4

My spirit holds perpetual war,
‘And wrestles and complains;
But views the happy moment near
That shall dissolve its chains.

5

Cheerful in death 1 close my eyes,
To part with every lust;

And charge my flesh whene’er it rise
To leave them in the dust.

My purer spirit shall not fear
To put this body on:

Its tempting powers no more are there,
Its lusts and passions gone?

1778. Froom 255, Worksop 31, Charmouth 28.
(Psalm 119, 11th Part. C.M.)
Breathing after Holiness.
Ver. 5, 33. '
THAT the Lord would guide my ways '
To keep his statutes still!
O that my God would grant me grace
To know and do his will!
Ver. 29.
0 send thy Spirit down to write
Thy law upon my heart!
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,
Nor act the liar’s part,
Ver. 37, 36. ‘
From vanity turn off my eyes:
Let no corrupt design,
Nor covetous desires arise
Within this soul of mine,
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Ver. 133.
Order my footstegs by thy word,
And make my heart sincere,
Let sin have no dominion, Lord,
But keep my conscience clear.
Ver. 176.
My soul hath gone too far astray,
My feet too often slip ;
Yet since I’ve not forgot thy way,
Restore thy wandering sheep.:
Ver. 35.
Make me to walk in thy commands,
"Tis a deliglrtful road ;
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands,
Offend against my God.

179: Winchester 137.
(Hymn 97. B. 1. L.M.)

Chtist our Wisdom, Righteousness, Gc.
1 Cor. i. 30.
BURY’D in shadows of the night
We lie till Christ restores the light;
Wisdom descends to heal the blind
And chase the darkn;ss of the mind.

Qur guilty souls are drown’d in tears

‘Till his atoning blood appears,

Then we awake from deep distress,

And sing, The Lord our Righteousness.
3

Our very frame is mix’d with sin,
His Spirit makes our natures clean;
Such virtues from his sufferings flow,
Atonce to cleanse and pardon too.

4
Jesus beholds where Satan reigns,
Binding his slaves in heavy chains;
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks
The iron bondage from our necks.

5

Paor helpless worms in thee

Grace, wisdom, power and righteousness ;
Thou art our mighty All, and we

Give our whole selves, O Lord, to thee.

180. Aynhoe 108, Stoke 207, Broderips 252.
(Hymn 98. B.1. 5.M.)
The same.

HOW heavy is the night

That hangs upon our eyes,

Till Christ with his reviving light
Over our souls arise !

2
Our guilty spirits dréad
To meet the wrath of Heaven,
But, in his righteousness array’d,
We see our sins forgiven.

3
Unholy and impure
Are all our thoughts and ways;
His hands infected nature cure
With sanctifying gr:oe.

The powers of hell agree
‘To hold our souls in vain ;

He sets the sons of bondage free,
And breaks the cursed chain.

5
Lord, we adore thy ways
To bring us near to God,
Thy sovereign power, thy I:caling grace,
And thine atoning blood.

181. Charmouth 28, Grove House 143,
Wantage 204,
(Hymn 90. B.2. C.M.)
Faithin Christ for Pardon and Sanctification,
I IOW sad our state by nature ist
Our sin how deep it stains!
And Satan binds our captive minds
Fast in his slavish chains.
2
But there’s a voice of sovereign grace
Sounds from the sacred word,
¢ Ho, ye despairing sinners, come,
¢ And trust upon the Lord.”

3
My soul obeys th’ almighty call,
And runs 1o this relief,
I would believe thy promise, Lord,
O! help my unbelief.

4
[To the dear fountain of thy blood,
Incarnate God, 1 fly,
Here let me wash my spotted soul
From crimes of deepest dye.
5

Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, -
My reigning sins subdue,
Drive the old dragon from his seat,
With all his hellish crew.]
6

A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On thy kind arms I fall ;

Be thou my strength and righteousness,
My Jesus, and my all.

PERSEVERANCE.

182. Sprague 166, Bedford 91, Irish 171.
*(Psalm 125. C.M.)

The Saint’s Trial and Safety.

UNSHAKEN as the sacred hill,

And finn as mountains ke,

Firm as a rock the soul shall rest
‘That leans, O Lordé on thee.

Not walls nor hills could guard so well
Old Salem’s happy ground,

As those eternal arms of love
That every saint su;round.

While tyrants are a smarting scourge
To drive them near to God, -

Divine compassion does allay

The fury of the rod.
4

Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere,
And lead them safely on

To the bright gates of Paradise,
Where Christ theirFLord is gone.
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5 @

But if we trace those crooked ways
That the old serpent drew,

The wrath that drove him first to hell
Shall smite his followers too.

183. Eagle Street New 55, Broderips 252.
(Psalm 125. S.M.)

The Saints Trial and Safety ; or, mode-
rated Affiictions.
1RM and unmov’d are they
‘That rest their souls on God;
Firm as the mount where David dwelt,
Or where the ark abode.
2

As mountains stood to guard
The city’s sacred ground,

So God and his almighty love
Embrace his saints around.

3
What tho’ the Father’s rod
Drop a chastising stroke,
Yet, lest it wound their souls too-deep,
Its fury shall be brTe.
Deal gem&, Lord, with those
‘Whose faith and pious fear,
Whose hope, and love, and every grace
Proclaim their hearts sincere.
5

Nor shall the tyrant’s rage

'Too long oppress the saint ;
The God of lsrael will support

His children lest they faint.

[
But if our slavish fear
'Will choose the road to hell,
‘We must exl)dect our portion there
‘Where bolder sinners dwell.

184. New Sabbath 122, Marks 65, Leeds 19.
(Psalm 138. L. M.)
Restoring and preserving Grace.
1TH all my powers of heart and
tongue
VIl praise my Maker in my song:
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, =
Approve the song, and join the praise.
¢

Angels that make thy church their care
Sha%le witness my devotions there,
While holy zeal directs my eyes

To thy fair temple inst.he skies.]

I'll sing thy truth and mercy, Lerd,
Pl sing the wonders of thy word ;

Not all thy works and names below
So much thy power and glory show.

To God I cry’d when troubles rose ;
He heard me, and subdu’d iy foes,
He did my rising fears controul,

And strength dif ‘us‘dsthro’ all my soul.

The God of heaven maintains his state,
Frowns on the proud and scorns the great ;
But from his throne descends to see

The sons of humble poverty.

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES,

6
Amidst a thousand snares Istand
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ;
Thy words my fainting soul revive,
And keep my dying faith alive.

7

Grace will complete what grace begins
To save from sorrows or from sins;
The work that wisdom undertakes
Lternal mercy ne’er forsakes.

185. Bramcoate 8, Portugal 91, Marks 65.
(Psalm 97. 3d Part. L.M.)
Grace and Glory.

TH’ Almighty reigns exalted high
O’er all the earth, o’er all the sky ;
Tho* clouds and darkness veil his feet,
is dwelling is the mercy-seat.

P

O ye that love his holy name,

Hate every work of sin and shame ;
He guards the souls of all his fricmis,
And from the snares of hell defends.

Immortal light and joys unknown

Are for the saints in darkness sown ;
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise,
And the biight harvest bless our eyes.

Rejoice, ye righteous, and record

The sacred honours of the Lord ; .
None but the soul that feels'his grace
Can triumph in his holiness,

186. Silver Street 209, Hopkins 157,
Stackport 47.

(Hymn 51, B.1. S. M.)

Persevering Grace, Jude, ver. 24, 25.

0 God the only wise,
Our Saviour and our King,
Let all the saints below the skies
Their humble praises bring.
D

*Tis his almighty love,
His counsel, and his care,
Preserves us safe from sin and death,
And every hurtful snare,
3

He will present our souls

Unblemish’d and complete,
Before the glory of his face,

With joys divinely great.

Then all the chosen seed

Shall meet around the throne,
Shall bless the conduct of his grace,_

And make his wonders known.

5
To our Redeemer God
Wisdom and power belongs,
Immortal crowns of majesty,
And everlasting songs. e

185, 186 ]




187, 188, 189 : SALVATION.

SALVATION.

187. Ashiey 152, Sydenham 43, Foster 96
(Hymn 88. B.2. C.M.)
Salvation.

SALVATION! 0, the joyful sound !
“Tis pleasure to our ears;
A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.
2
Bury’d in sorrow and in sin,
At hell’s dark door we lay,
But we arise by grace divine
To see a heavenly day.

3
Salvation ! let the echo fly
The spacious earth around,
While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

188. Newbury 132, Crowle 3.
(Hymn 111, B.1. C.M.)
Salvation by Grace, Titas iii. 3—17.

ORD, we confess our numerous faults,

[ How great our guilt has been!
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts,

And all our lives were sin.

2

But O, my soul, for ever praise

For ever love his name,
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways

Of folly, sin and shame.)

[’Tis not by works of righteousness
Which our own hands have done;

But we are sav’d by sovereiga grace
Abounding thro” his Son.§

4
'Tis from the mercy of our God
That all our hopes begin ;
Tis by the water and the blood
Our souls are wash’d from sin.

5
'Tis thro the purchase of his death,
Who hung upon the tree,
he Spirit is sent down to breathe
On such dry bones as we.

6
Raivd from the dead we live anew;
And justified by grace
We shall appear in glory too,
And see our Father’s face.

189. Condescension 116, Charmouth 28,
Anws 58,
(Hymn 31. B.1. st Part. C.M.)

Condescending Grace, Psalm cxxxviii. 6. .
W HEN the eternal bows the skies

.Y To visit earthly things,
With scorn divine he turns his eyes

From towers of haughty Kings.

190, 191
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4
His righteousness is gone before
To give us free access to God ;
Our wandering feet shall stray no more,
But mark his steps, and keep the road.

192. Pauls 246, Greens Hundred 89.
(Hymn 4. B.2. L.M.)

Salvation in the Cross.

ERE at thy cross, my dying God,
1 lay my soul beneath thy love,
Beneath the droppings of thy blood,
Jesus, nor shall it e’er remove.

2
Not all that tyrants think or say,
‘With rage and lightning in their eyes,
Nor hell shall fright my heart away,
Should hell with all i(; legions rise.

Should worlds conspire to drive me thence,
Moveless and firm this heart should lie ;
Resolv’d (for that’s my last defence)

If 1 must perish, thcrz to die.

But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear;
Am I not safe beneath thy shade !
Thy vengeance will not strike me here,
Nor Satan dares my soul invade.

5
Yes, I’m secure beneath thy blood,
And all my foes shall lose their aim,
Hosanna to my dying God,
And my best honours to his name.

1993. 4bridge 201, Bedford 91.
(Psalm 69. 3d Part. C. M.)

Christ’s Obedience and Death ; or, God glori-
Siedy and Sinners saved.
FA‘I‘HER, 1 sing thy wonderous grace,
1 bless my Saviour’s name ;
He bought salvation for the poor,
And bore the sinner’s shame.

2
His deep distress has rais’d us high,
His duty and his zeal
Fultil’d the law which mortals broke,
And finish’d all thyswill.

His dying groans, his living songs
Shall better please my God,

Than harp or trum{)el’s solemn sound,
‘Than goats or bullocks blood.

4

This shall his humble followers see,
And set their hearts at rest;

They by his death draw near to thee,
And live for ever blest.

5 .

Let heaven, and all that'dwell on high
To God their voices raise,

‘While lands and seas assist the sky,
And join v advanog the praise.

Zion is thine, most holy God ;
Thy-Sen shall bless her gates ;
And glory purchas'd by his blood

For thine own Israel waits,

SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS

194, 19&]

194. Wrightbridge 92, Sprague 166.
(Hymn 46. B. 1. 1st Part. C. M.)

God Glorious and Sinners saved. Rom. 1. 30.
Chap. v. 8. 9. 1 Pet. iii. 22.
ATHER, how wide thy glories shine!
How high thy wonders rise! :
Known thro’ the earth by thousand signs,
By thousand thro’ the skies.

2
Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power,
Their motions speak thy skill,
And on the wings of every hour
Weread thy patience still.
3

But when we view thy strange design
To save rebellious worms,

Our souls are fill’d with awe divine
To see what God performs.

When sinners break the Father’s laws,
‘The dying Son atones;

Oh the dear mysteries of his Cross,
The triumph of his groans.

Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains;

Sweet cherubs learn Immanuel’s name,
And try their choicest strains.

6
O may I bear some humble part P
In that immortal song ; 4

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,
And love command my tongue. |

SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS AND
PROMISES.
——————
INVITATIONS.

195. Milbourn Port 183, Wiltshire 11Q.
(Hymn7.B.1. C.M.)
The Invitation of the Gospel ; or, spiri
Food and Clothing, 1sa. v, 1, &c.
ET every mortal ear attend,
And every heart rejoice,
‘T'he trumpet of the gospel sounds
With an inviting voice.
¢
2

Ho, all tye hungry starving souls,
That feed upon the wind,

And vainly strive with earthly toys
To fill anempty mi;d, o

Ve
70

Eternal Wisdom has prepar’d . ;
A soul-reviving feast,

And bids your longing appetites,
The rich provision taste.

A .
Ho, ye that pant for living streams, .-
And pine away and die, - ,
Here you may quench your raging thirst ‘
With springs that never dry. %'/
5

Rivers of love and mercy here
In a rich ocean join;

Salvation in abundance flows, . .'
Like floods of milk and wine, -
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4
* The woman’s seed shail be my Son, -
® He shail destroy what thou hast done,
¢ Shall break thy head, and only feel
¢ Thy malice raging a(shis heel.”
[He spake; and bid four thousand years
Roll on; at length his Son appears ;
Angels with joy descend to earth,
Ang sing the young Redeemer’s birth.

Lo, by the sons of hell he dies;

But as he hung *twixt earth and skies,
He dgave their J)rinue a fatal blow,

And triumph’d o’er the powers below.]

200. Newbury 132, Sprague 166.
(Hymn9. B.1. C.M.)

The Promises of the Covenant of Grace, Isa.
Iv. 1, 2. Zech. xiii. 1, Mic. vii. 19. Ezek.
xxxvi. 25, &c.

N vain we {avish out our lives
To gather empty wind, .

The choicest blessings earth can yield

Wil starve a hungry mind.

2
Come, and the Lord shall feed our souls
wit‘: more substantial meat, .
‘With such as saints in glory love,
With such as angels eat.

3
Our God will every want supply,
And 6l our bearts with pesca’
He gives by covenant and by oath
The riches of his grace.

4
Come, and he’ll cleanse our spotted souls,
And wash away our stains,
In the dear fountain that his Son
Pqurid from his dyisng veins.

[Our guilt shall vanish all away
Tho’ black as hell before ;

Our sins shall sink beneath the sea
And shall be found no more.

And lest pollution should o’erspread
Our inward powers again,

His Spirit shall bedew our souls
Like purifying ra‘ma]

Our heart, that flinty stubborn thing,
‘That terrors cannot move,

That fears no threatenings of his wrath,
Shall be dissolv’d by love:

8
Or he can take the flint away
That would not be refin’d,
And from the treasures of his grace
Bestow a softer miad.

9
‘There shall his sacred Spirit dwell,
And deep engrave his law,
And every motion of our souls
To swi ohecliem:el odn'. :
Thus will he pour salvation down,
And we shall render En‘ue,
We the dear peaple of his love,
And He our God of grace. -

SCRIPTURE PROMISES,

201, 202,

201. Lebanon 19, Lewton 30, Manning
(Hymn 15. B.1. L.M.)

Our oun Weakness, and Christ our Strength,
2 Cor. xii. 7,9, 10.
ET me but hear my Saviour say,
¢ Strength shall be equal to thy day,’
Then | rejoice in deep distress,
Leaning on all—suﬁci;n( Grace.

1 glory in infirmity,

That Christ’s own power may rest on me;
When [ am weak, then am I'strong,
Grace is my shield, alad Christ my song

1 can do all things, or can bear

All sufferings, it my Lord be there;
Sweet Flnsures mingle with the pains,
While his left hand my head sustains.

4
But if the Lord be once withdrawn,
And we attempt the work alone,
When new temptations spring and rise
We find how great our weakness is.

5

(So Sampson, when his hair was lost,
Met the Philistines to his cost,

Shook his vain limbs with sad surprise,
Made feeble fight, and lost his eyes.]

202. Newbury 132, Sprague 166, Evans 190,
(Hymn 32. B.1. C.M.)
Strength from Heaven, lsa. xl. 27—30.
HENCE do our mournful thoughts
arise? |
And where’s our courage fled ?
Has restless sin and raging hell
Struck all our comforts dead ?
2

Have we ot th’ Almighty name
That fo::’gd the eard:gnzma!
And can an all-creating arm
Grow weary or decayt
3

Treasures of everlasting might
In our Jehovah dwell;

He gives the conquest to the weak,
And treads their foes to hell.

4
Mere mortal er shall fade and die,
And youthful vigour cease ;
But we that wait ypon the Lord
Shall feel our su'tngth increase.

The saints shall mount on eagle’s wings,
And taste the promis'd bliss, E
Till their unwearied feet arrive
Where perfect pleasure is.

203. Gloscester 12, Horseley 205,
(Hymn 84. B.1. L.M.)

Salvation, Righteousnessy and Strength in
Christ, 1saiah xliv. 21—25.
EHOV AH speaks, let Isracl hear,
Let all the earth rejoice and fear,
While God’s eternal Son proclaims
His ign b and his
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2
¢ I am the Last, and I the First,
¢ The Saviour God, and God the Just;
¢ There’s none beside pretends to shew
¢ Such justice and salvation too.

3
¢ [Ye that in shades of darkness dwell,
¢ Just on the verge of death and hell,
¢ Look up to me from distant lands,
¢ Light life and heave: are in my hands.
¢ I by my holy name have sworn,
¢ Nor shall the word in vain return,
¢ To me shall all thin&bend the knee,
¢ And every tongue " I swear to me.]

¢ In me alone shall men confess

¢ Lies all their strength and righteousness ;
¢ But such as dare despise my name,

¢ Pl clothe them with eternal shame,

¢ In me the Lord, shall all the seed
¢ Of Israel from their sins be freed,
¢ And by their shining graces prove
¢ Their interest in my pardoning love.’

204. Mount Ephraim 185, Kibworth 249,
Vermont 134.
(Hymn 85. B.1. S, M.)
The same.
THE Lord on high proclaims
His Godhead from his throne;
¢Mercy and Justice are the names
¢ By which 1 will be known.
2

¥ Ye dying souls that sit
¢ In darkness and distress,

¢ Look from the borders of the pit
¢To my rewverings grace.’

Sinners shall hear the sound ;.
Their thankful tongues shall own

¢ Our righteousness and strength is found
¢ Ia thee, the Lo:d,4 alone.” .

In thee shall Israel trust,
And see their guilt forgiven;

God will pronounce the sinners just,
And take the saints to heaven.

205. Portugal 97, Ayliffe Street 241.
(Hymn 87. B.1. L.M.)

God dwells with the humble and penitent,
Isaiah vii. 15, 16.
THUS saith the High and Lofty One,
¢ 1sit upon my holy throne, .
¢ My name is God, 1 dwell on high,
¢ Dwell in my own eteraity..

¢ But I descend to worlds below,
¢ On earth I have a mansion too,

‘ The humble spirit and contrite

¢ Is an abode of my dglighn

¢ The humble soul my words revive,
¢ 1 bid the mourning sinner live,
¢ Heal all the broken hearts 1 find,

¢ And ease the sorrows of the mind.

SCRIPTURE PROMISES.

206, 200

4
¢ (When I contend against their sin
¢ I make them know how vile they’ve been ;

1 ¢ But should my wrath for ever smdke

¢ Their souls would sink beneath my stroke.”

5
O may thy pardoning grace be nigh,
Lest we shom faint, despair, and die!
Thus shall our better thoughts approve

| The methods of thy chastening love.

206. Newbury 132, Crowle 3, Ludlow 84.
(Hymn 125. B.1. C.M.)

Christ’s Compassion to the weak and tempted,
Heb, iv.qgfls. and v.7. Matt. xii. 20.

! W ITHjoy we meditate the grace

Of our High Priest above;
His heart is made of tenderness,
His bowels melt with love,
2

Touch’d with a sympathy within
He knows our feeble frame :
He knows what sore temptations mean,
For he has felt the same.
3

But spotless, innocent and pure
The great Redeemer stood,

While Satan’s fiery darts he bore,
And did resist to blood.

4
He in the days of feebie flesh
Pour’d out his cries and tears,
And in his measure feels afresh
What every membc; bears.

[He’ll never quench the smoking flax,
But raise it to a flame ;

The bruised reed he never breaks,
Nor scorns the meanest name.]

6
Then let bur humble faith address
His mercy and his power,
We shall obtain delivering grace
In the distressing hour.

207: Gainsborongh 29, Bath Cha,
O ton Yop. " Chatet 26
(Hymn 138. B.1. C.M.)

Saints in the Hand of Christ, Jobn x. 28,29,
FlRM as the earth thy gospel stands,

My Lord, my hope, my trust;
If I am found in Jesus’ hands

My soul can pe’er be lost.
2

‘| His honour is engag’d to save

The meanest of his sheep,
All that his heavenly Father gave
His hands securely keep.
3

Nor death nor hell shall e’er remove
His favourites from his breast,

In the dear bosom of his love
They must for ever rest.
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208. Walsal 231, Bangor 231.
(Psalm 119. 10th Part. C.M.)

Pleading the Promises.
Ver. 38. 49.
BEHOLD thy waiting servant, Lord,
Devoted to thy fear;
Remember and contirm thy word,
For all my hopes are there.
Ver. 41, 58, 107.
Hast thou not writ salvation down,
And promis’d quickening grace?
Doth not my heart address thy throne?
And yet thy love delays.
. Ver. 123, 42.
Mine eyes for thy salvation fail; .
O bear thy servant up;
Nor let the scofting lips prevail,
Who dare reproach my hope.
X Ver. 49,74,
Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord?
Then let thy truth appear:
Saints shall rejoice in my reward
And trust as well as fear.

209. Liverpool83, Cambridge New T+,
Froom 255.

(Hymn 69. B.2. C.M.)
The Faithfulness of God in his Promises.
[BEGIN, my tongue, some heavenly
theme,

And speak some boundless thing,
The mighty works, or mightier name
Of our eternal King.

Tell of his wonderous faithfulness,
And sound his power abroad,

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,
And the performing God. -

Proclaim ¢ salvation from the Lord Lo
¢ For wretched dying men 3’
His hand has writ the sacred word
With an immortal pen.

4

Engrav’d as in eternal brass
The mighty promise shines;

Nor can the powers of darkness rase
Those everlasting lines.]

2
(He that can dash whole worlds to death,
And make them when he please,
He speaks, and that almighty breath .
Fulfils his great dccgees.

His very word of grace is strong
As that which built the skies,
The voice that rolls the stars along

PROMISES. 210

7
He said, ¢ Let the wide heaven be spread ,”
And heaven was stretch’d abroad 5
¢ Abrah’m, P’ll be thy God,’ he said,
And he was Abrah:;n’s God.

0, might t hear thine heavenly tongue
But whisper, ¢ Thou art mine®
Those gentle words should raise my song
To notes almost divine. ,
9

How would my leaping heart rejoice
And think my heaven secure!

1 trust the all-creating voice,
And faith desires no more.]

910. Wells 102, Chard 175, Derby 169.
(Hymp 60. B.Z. L.M.)

The Truth of God the Promiser ; ory the Pro-
mises our Security.

PRAISE, everlasting praise be paid,

To him that earth’s foundations laid ;
Praise to the God whose strong decrees
Sway the creation as he please.

Praise to the goodness of the Lord
Who rules his people b{ his word,
And there as strong as his decrees

| He sets his kindest promises.

| [Firm are the words his prophets give, ~
‘| Sweet words on which his children live ;

Each of them is the voice of God,
‘Who spoke and spread the skies abroad.
4

| Each of them powerful as that sound

That bid the new-made heavensgoround ;

‘| And stronger than the solid poles
| On which the wheel gf nature rolls.]

Whence then should doubts and fears arise?
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes ?
Slowly, alas, our mind receives
The comforts that our Maker gives.

6

O for a strong a lasting faith, -

To credit what th> Almighty saith!

T’ embrace the message of his Son,"
And call the joys of heaven our ewn.

Then should the earth’s old pillars shake,
And all the wheels of nature break, .
Our stead
‘Than soli

souls should fear no more
rocks when billows roar.

8
Our everlasting hopes arige:
Above the ruinable skies,
Where the eternal Builder reigns,

Speaks all the promises.

A R i

And his own courts his powér sustains.
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CHRIST.

2.11. Pawls 246, Greens Huwdred-69.
(Hymn 51. B.2. L.M.) ’
God the Son equal with the Father. .
BRIGHT Kini:f glory, dreadful God!
our spirits bow before thy seat, -
To thee we lift an humble thought,
Aund worship at thine awful feet.

2
{Thy power hath form’d, thy wisdom sways
All nature with a sovereign word ;
And the bright world of stars obeys
The will of their superior Lord.)

3

{Mercy and truth unite in one,

And smiling sit at thy right hand;
Eternal justice guards thy throne,
And vengeance waits thy dread command. ]

A thousand seraphs strong and bright
Stand round the glorious Deity;
But who amongst the sons of light
Pretends comparison with thee?

5

Yet there is one of human frame,
Jesus, array’d in flesh and biood,
Thinks it no robbery to claim

A full equality with God.

Their glory shines with equal beams;
Their essence is for ever one,

Tho’ they are known by diﬂ’erentmmes,
The Father God, and God the Bon.

Then let the name of Christ our Kiug
With equal honours be ador'd ; .
His praise let every angel sing,

And all the nations own their Lord.

212. Wells 102, Redemption 243, Derby 169,
(Hymn 2. B.1. L. M.)

The Deity and _Humanity of Christ, John i.
1, 3, 14. Col. i. 16. Eph. ii. 9. 10.
RE the Dblue heavens were stretch’d
abroad - T
From everlasting was the Word ;
With God he was; the Word was God,
And must divinely bezador‘d. .
By his own power were all things ade;
By him sup, Wr:ved all things xaln'd',
He is the whole creation’s head,
And angels fly at his gommand.

Ere sin was born, or Satan fell, .
He led the hest of morning stars ; '
{Thy generation who can tell,

Or count the number: of thy years?)

But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms, -
The Word descends and dwells in clay,
That he may hold converse with worms,
Drest in such feeble fiesh as they.

5
Mortals with joy beheld his face,
Th’ eternal Father’s only Son
How full of truth! how full of grace!
When thro’ his eyes the Godhead shone!
6

Archangels feave their high abode

To learn new mysteries here, and tell
The loves of our descending Ged,
The glories of Immanuel.

213. Tvuro 105, Martins Lane 6T, BatA
Abbey 147.
(Hymn 47. B. 2. L. M.}

Glory and Grace in the Person of Christ.
OW to the Lord a noble song!
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue;
Hosanna to th’ eternal name,
And all his boundless 2love proclaim.

See where it shines in Jesus’ face,
The brightest image of his grace ;
God, in the person of his Son,

Has all his mightiest ;vorks outdone.

g flood
God ;

i

The s earth and sy
Proclaim the wise the powerful
And thy rich glories from afar
Sparkle in every rolling star.

4

But in his looks a glory stands, - -
Thbe noblest labour of thine hands:
The pleasing lustre of his eyes
Outshines the wonders of the skies.

5
Grace, ’tis a sweet, a charming theme;
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name :
Ye angelsy dwell upon the sound,
Ye heavens, reflect it 6(0 the ground

0, may I live to reach the place
Where he unveils his lovely-face,
Where all his beauties you behold,
And sing his name to harps of gold!

214. Portugal 91, Wareham 117,
Bramcoate 8.
(Hymn 22. B.1. 1st Part. L.M.)
Christ the eternal Life, Rom. ix. 5.
ESUS our Saviour and our God,
Array’d in majesty and blood,
‘I'hou art our life; our souls in thee.
Possess a full felicity.’

All our immortal.hapes are laid
In thee our surety and our head ;
Thy cross, thy cradle and thy throne
Are big with glories ge( unknown.

Let Atheists scoff and Jews blaspheme
Th’ eternal life and Jesus’ name;

A word of thy almighty breath

Dooms the rebellious world to death.
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4
But let my soul for ever lie
Beneath the blessings of thine eye:
*Tis heaven on earth, ’tis heaven above
To see thy face and taste thy love.

INCARNATION OF CHRIST.

215. Silver Street 209, Ephraim 185.
(Hymn 3. B.1. §.M.)
The Nativity of Christ, Luke i. 30, &c.
Luke ii. 10, &c,
EHOLD, the grace appears, ¢
B The pri)mise is fulﬁll)l“);; ’
Mary the wonderous virgin bears,
~ And Jesus is the child.

2
(The Lord, the highest God
Calls him his only son;
He bids him rule the lands abroad,
And gives him David’s throne.

3
O’er Jacob shall he reign
With a peculiar sway ; '
The nations shall his grace obtain,
His kingdom ne’er decay.]
4

To bring the glorious news
A heavenly form appears ;

He tells the shepherds of their joys,
And banishes their fears. .

5
¢ Go, humble swains,’ said he,
¢ To David’s clt{aﬂy;
¢ The promis’d infant born to-day
¢ Doth in a manger lie.>

6
¢ Withlooks and hearts serene,
‘Go visit Christ your King;’
And strait a flaming troop was seen ;
The shepherds hear'cli them sing.

¢ Glory to God on high,
¢ And heavenly peace on earth,
¢ Gocd-will to men, to angels joy,
¢ At the Redeemer’s birth1? :

8
[In worship so divine
Let saints employ their tongues,
With the celestial hosts we join,
And loud repeat their songs :
: 9

¢ Glory to God on high, i
* And heavenly peace on earth,

¢ Good-will to men, to angels joy,
¢ At our Redeemer’s birth.’]

216. Liverpool 83. Missionary 957
Cambridge New 4. -
(Hymn 4. B. 1. Ist Part. C:M.)

The Nativity of Christ, Luke ii. 10. &c.

¢ SBEPHEKDS| rejoice, lift up your eyes,

¢ And send your fears away ;
¢ News from the regions of the skies,
¢ Salvation’s born to-day.

INCARNATION OF CHRIST.

217, 2

2
¢ Jesus the God whom angels fear
¢ Comes down to dwell with you;
¢ To day he makes his entrance here,
¢But not as monar%hs do.
¢ No gald nor purple swadling bands,.
¢ Nor royal shimng things ;
¢ A manges for his cradle stands,
¢ And holds the King of kings.

. 4

¢ Go shepherds where the infant lies,
¢ And see his humble throne ;

¢ With tears of joy in all your eyes, i
¢ Go shepherds, kiss the Son.” ‘

5

Thus Gabriel sang, and strait around
The heavenly armies throng,

They tune their harps to lofty sound,
And thus conclus thhe song.

¢ Glory to God that reigns above,
¢ Let peace surround the earth;

¢ Mortals shall know their Maker’s love,
¢ At their Redeemer’s birth.”

7
Lord, and shall angels have their songs
And men no tunes to raise?
0O may we lose our useless tongues
When they forget to praise.
8

Glory to God that reigns above,
That pitied us fortorn, : :

We join to sing our Maker’s love,
For there’s a Saviour born.

217. Derby 169, Wells 102. |
(Psalm 97. ver. 6—9. 2d Part. L.M.) |
Christ’s Incarnation.
TH!-; Lord is come, the heavens proclain
His birth; the nations learn his name:

An unknown star directs the road
Of eastern sages to their God.
2

All ye bright armies of the skies,

Go, worship where the Saviour lies:

Angels and kings before him bow,

Those gods on high, and gods below.
. 3

Let idols totter to the ground,

And their own worshippers confound ;
But Judah shout, but Zion sing,

And earth confess her sovereign King.

218. Gloucester 12, Derby169.
(Hymn 60. B.1. L. M.)
The Virgin Mary's Song ; or, the promised
Messiah born, Luke i. 46, &¢.
OUR souls shall magnify the Lord,
In God the Saviour we rejoice ;
While we repeat the virgin’s song,
May the same spirit tune our voice.
2

(The Highestsaw her low estate,

| And mighty things his hand hath done:
1 His overshadowing power and grace

Makes her the mother of his Son.
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3

E:v nation call her bless’d,
éndless years prolong her fime ;

ut God alone must be ador’d;

{oly and reverend is his name.]

4
fo those that fear and trust the Lord
fis mercy stands for ever sure:
‘rom age to age his promise lives,
And the performance is secure,

5
e spake tc Abra’m and his seed,
In shall all the earth be bless’d
Tbe me of that ancient word
.ay long in his eternal breast.

6

Jut now no more shall Israel wait,
Vo more the Gentiles lie forlorn:

-0, the desire of nations comes,
ichold the promis’d seed is born!

219. Bramcoate 8, Marks65.
(Hymn 135. B.2. L.M.)
Types and Prophecies of Christ.

EHOLD the woman’s promis'd seed!
Behold the great Messiah come!
8ehold the prophets all agreed
l'o give him the superior room!

Abra’m the saint rejoie’d of old
Ahen visions of the Lord he saw;
Joses the man of God foretold
[his great fulfiller of Lis law,

3

The bore witness.to bis pame,
btain’d their chief design, and ceas’d; -
['he incense and the bleeding iamb,
The ark, the altar, and the priest.

4 .

>redictions in abundance meet -
o join their blessings on his head ;
lesus, we worship at thy feet,

And nations own the promis’d seed,

220. Ayliffe Street 24ty Rowles 3.
(Hymn 136. B.2. L.M.)
Miratles at the Birtk of Christ,

HE Kinﬁ of Glory sends his Son - | -
To make his entrance on, this earth

3ehold the midnight bright as noon,

And heavenly hosts dgclare his birtht

About the young Redeemer’s head
What wonders and what glories meet!
An unknown star arose, and led

T'he eastern sages to his feet.

simeon and Anna both conspire
I'be infant-saviour to proclaim;
!nward they felt the sacred ﬁre;
And bless'd the hal)e,4and own’d his name.

Leld]ews and Greeks blaspheme aloud,
And treat the holy child with scorn
Dur souls adore th’ eternal God

W ho condescended to be born.

221- Follett 181, Milboserst Port 183,
Tiverton 109.

(Psalm 98. 2d Part. C.M.)
The Messiak’s Coming and Kingdom.
QY to the world ; the-Lord is come ;
Let earth receive her King;
Let evexy heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.
2

Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns; s
Let men their songs employ;

oy
{ While fields and floods, rocks, hills and

Repeat the sounding joy. (plains,
3
No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground ;
He comes to make his blessings tiow
Far as the cusse is found. -
4

He rales the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness,
And wonders of his love.

2292. Cambridge New 14, Hephzibah 7,
Tiverion 109.
(Psalm 96. ver. 1, 10, &c. C.M.)
Christ’s First and Second Coming.
ING to the Lord, ye distant lands,
Ye tribes of every tongue ;
His new discover’d grace demands
. A new and nobler song. -
2

Say to the nations, Jesas reigns,
God’s own almighty Son;
His power the sinking world sustains,
And grace surrounds his throne.
3

1 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day,

Joy through the earth beseen ;
Let cities shine in bright array,
And fields in cheerful green.
! 4

Let an upusual joy surprise ,

The islands of the sea :
Ye mountains sink, ye valleys rise,
. ' Prepare the Lord his way,"

2
' Behold be comes, he comes to bless *
The nations as their God ;
To shew the world his righteousness,
And send his truth abroad.

6
But when his voice shall raise the dead,
And bid the world draw near,
- How will the guilty nations dread
* To see their Judge appear!

223 Cambridge New 14, Evans’s 190,
Irish ATV, .

(Psalm 97. 1, 3, 5—~7,11. C.M.)
Christ's Incarnation, and the last Fudgment.

YE islands of the northern sea,
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns;
His word, like fire, prepares his way,

And mountains melt to plains.
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2
is p sinks the hilis,
And makes the vallies rise
The humble soul enjoys his smiles,
The haughty sinnel‘:’ dies.

The heavens his rightful power proclaim ;
‘The idol-gods around

Fill their own worshippers with shame,
And tetter to the ground.

4
Adoring angels at his birth
Make the Redeemer known ;
Thus shall he come to judge the earth,
And angels guard his throne.
5
His foes shall tremble at his sight,
And hills and seas retire ;
His children take their unknown flight,
And leave the world in fire. R
6
The seeds of joy and glory sown
For saints in darkness here

Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown,
And a rich harvest bear. '

LIFE OF CHRIST.

Q94. Sprague 166, Newbury 132,
(Hymn 103. B. 2. C.M.)

Christ’s Commission, John iii. 16, 17.

COME, happy souls, approacly‘yeur God "

With new melodious songs;
Come, render to almighty grace
The tribute of your tongues.

2
So strange, so boundless was the love
That pity’d dying men,
The Father sent his equal Son
To give them life again.

Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arn¥d "
With a revenging rod,

No hard commission to perform
The vengeance of a God.

4
But all was mercy, all was mild,
And wrath forsook the throne,
‘When Christ on the kind errand came,
And brought salvation down.

5
Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds,
And wipe your sorrows dry ;
Trust in the mighty Saviour’s name,
And you shall neveg die.

See, dearest Lord, our willing souls
Accept thine offer’d grace ;

We biess the great Redeemer’s love,
And give the-Father praiie.

LIFE OF CHRIST.

295, 226, !

Q95. Sutton 149, Rutland 118, Peckhams 'l
(Hyma 104. B.2. 5. M.)
The same.

RAISE your triumphant songs
To an immortal tune,
Let the wide earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.
2

Sing how eternal love
Its chief beloved chose,

And bid him raise our wretched race
From their abyss of woes. -

3
His hand no thunder bears,
Nor terror clothes his brow,
No bolts to drive our guilty souls
To fiercer lames below.

4
"Twas mercy fill’d the throne,
And wrath stood silent by,
When Christ was sent with pardons down
To rebels doom’d to die.
5

Now, sinners, dry your tears,
Let hopeless sorrow cease ;
Bow to the sceptre of his love,
And take the offer’d peace.

6
Lord, we obey thy call;
We lay an humble claim
To the salvation thou has brought,
And love and praise thy name.

2.6 Portugal 97, Ulverston 179.
(Hymn 139. B.2. L.M.)
The Example of Christ.
MY dear Redeemer and my Lord,
1 read my duty in thy word,

But in thy life the law appears
Drawn out in living characters.
2

Stich was thy truth, and such thy zeal, .
Such deference to.thy Father’s will,

Such love, and meckness so divine,

1 would transcribe and make them mine.

3
Cold and the midnig}
Witness the fervor of thy prayer:

air

- The desert: thy:temptations knew,

Thy confliet and thy victory too..
4

Be thou my pattern; make me bear’
More of thy gracious image here;

Then Ged the judge shall own my name
Amongst the followers of the Lamb, -

227. Horselcy 205, Wells 102,
(Hymn 112. B. 2. L. M.)
Angels ministring to Christ and Saints,
REAT God, to what a glorions height |
¥ Hast thou advanc'd the Lord thy font
Angels, in all their robes of light, -
Are made the servants of bis throne. .- .

'
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2
Before his feet their armies wait,
And swift as flames of fire they move
To manage his affairs of state,
In works of vengeanese and of love.

His orders run through all their hosts,
Legions descend at his command

To shield and guard the British coasts
When foreign rage inzades our land.

Now they are sent to guide our feet
UK to the gates of thine abode,
Through all the dangers that we meet
In travelling the hemgenly road.

Lord, when I leave this mortal ground,
And thou shalt bid me rise and come,
Send a beloved angel down

Safe to conduct my spirit home.

998. Irish 171, Bedford 91.
(Hymn 113. B.2. C.M.)

The same.

THE majesty of Solomon !

How glorious to behold

The servants waiting round his throne,
The ivory and the ggold!

But, mighty God, (huulace shines
With far superior beams ;

Thine angel guards are switt as winds,
Thy ministers are flames.

3
{Soon as thine only Son had made
His entrance on this earth,
A shining army downward tlea
To celebrate his birth.

4Y
And when oppress’d with pain and fears
On the cold ground he Iig:],
Behold a heaveuly form appears
T allay his agonies. ]

5
Now to the hands of Christ our King
Are all their legions given;
They wait upon his saints, and bring
His chosen heirs to heaven,

6
_ Pleasure and praise run through their host
To see a sinner turn;
Then Satan has a captive lost, :
And Christ a subj«';t born.

But there’s an hour of b%hm joy
When he his angels sends
Obstinate rebels to destroy,
And gather in his friends.

8
O! could I say, without a doubt,
There shall my soul be found,
Then let the great archangel shout,
And the last trumpet sound.

SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST.

229, 230

SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF
CHRI

2929. Virginia 234, Rippon’s 188, Ba-
- bylon Sfrt’am)?‘g:}.
(Psalm 69. ver. 7, &c. 2d Part. L. M.)

Christ’s Sufferings and Zeal.
’TWAS for thy sake, eternal God,
Thy Son sustain’d that heavy load
Of base reproach and sore disgrace,
And shame defil’d bis sacred face

The Jews, his brethren and his kin,
Abus’d the man that check’d their sin:
While he fulfill'd thy holy laws,

They hate him, but wg(hout a cause.

¢ [My father’s house, said he, was made

¢ A place for worship, not for trade ;
Then scattering all their gold and brass,
He scourg’d the merchauts from the place.)

4
[ Zeal for the temple of his God
Consum’d his life, expos’d his blood :
Reproaches at thy glory thrown
He felt, and mourn’d them as his own.)
5

[His friends forsook, his followers fled,
While foes and arms surround his head ;
They curse him with a slanderous tongue,
And the false judge maintains the wrong.]

His life they load with hateful lies,

And charge his lips with blasphemies ;

They nail him to the shameful tree ;

There hung the man that dy’d for me.
7

[Wretches, with hearts as hard as stones,
Insult his piety and groans:
Gall was the food they gave him there,
And mock’d his thirst with vinegar. )

8

But God beheld ; and from his throne
Marks out the men that hate his son;
The hand that rais’d him from the dead
shall pour the vengeance on their head.

230. Ulverston 179, Fawcett 184,
Pauls 246.
(Psalm 69. 1st Part. L.M.)
Christ’s Passion, and Sinner’s Salvation.
EEP in our hearts let us record
‘The deeper sorrows of our Lord ;
Behold the rising billows roll
To overwhelm his holy soul.

In long complaints he spends his breath,
While hosts of hell, and powers of death,
And all the sons of malice join

To execute their curst design.

3
Yet, gracious God, thy power and love
Has e the curse a blessing ptove}
Thuse dreadful sufferings of thy Son

Aton’d for sins which we had dcne.
! G
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4
The rangs of our exriring Lord
The honours of thy law restor’d ;
His sorrows made thy justice known,
And paid for follies nsot his own.

O for his sake our guilt forgive

And let the mourning sinner live;
‘The Lord will hear us in his name,
Nor shall our hope be turn’d to shame.

923 1. Elenborough 170, Walsal231,
Carolina 13.
(Psalm 69. ver.1—14. Ist Part. C.M.)
The Sufferings of Christ for our Salvation.
¢ Q AVE e, O God, the swelling floods
¢ Break in upon my soul :
¢ | sink, and sorrows o’er my head
¢ Like mighty waters roll,

¢ 1 cry till all my voice be gone,
¢ In tears I waste the day:

¢ My God, behold my longing eyes,
¢ And shorten thy gclay.

¢ They hate my soul without a cause,
¢ And still their number grows

¢ More than the hairs around my head,
¢ And mighty are my foes.

¢ sTwas then 1 paid that dreadful debt
¢ That men could never pay,

¢ And gave those honours to thy law
¢ Which sinners took away.”

5
Thus in the great Messiah’s name,
The royal prophet mourns;
Thus he awares our hearts to grief,
And gives us joy by turns.

¢ Now shall the saints rejoice, and find
¢ Salvation in my naine,

¢ For I have borne their heavy load
¢ Of sorrow, pain, and shame.

¢ Grief, like a garment, cloth’d me rouad,
¢ And sackcloth was my dress,

¢ While 1 procur’d for naked souls
¢ A robe of righteousness.

¢ Amongst my brethren and the Jews
¢ 1 like a strangerstood,

¢ And bore their vile reproach, to bring
¢ The Gentiles near to God.

¢ 1 came in sinful mortals’ stead
¢To do my Father’s will;
¢Yet when I cleans’d my Father’s house,
¢ They scandaliz’d my zeal.
10

¢ My fasting and my holy groans
¢ Were made the drunkard’s song ;
¢ But God, from his celestial throne,
¢ Heard my complaining-tongue.

¢ He sav’d me from the dreadful deep,
¢ Nor let my soul be drown’d ;

¢ He'rais’d and fix’d my sinking feet
¢ On well establish’d ground.

SUFFERINGS AND DEATI}

12
¢*Twas in a most accepted hour
¢ My prayer arose on high, °
¢ And for my sake my God shall hear
¢ ‘The dying sinner’s cry.’

239. Bangor 231, Wantage 204.
(Psalm 69. 14--21, 26,29, 32. 2d Pt. C. M.)
The Passion and Exaltation of Christ. -

NOW let our lips with holy fear .
And mournful pleasure sing,
The sufferings of our great high priest,
The sorrows of our king. -
2

He sinks in floods of deep distress:
How high the waters rise!

While to his heavenly Father’s ear
He sends perpetual cries.

¢ Hear me, O Lord, and save thy son,
¢ Nor hide thy shining face ;
¢ Why should thy favorite look like one
¢ Forsaken of thy grace.
4

¢ With rage they persecute the man,
¢'That groans beneath thy wound,
¢ While for a sacrifice 1 pour
¢ My life upon the ground.

bl

¢ They tread my honour to the dust,
¢ And laugh when I complain;

¢ Their sharp insulting slanders add. |
¢ Fresh anguish to my pain.

¢ All my reproach is known to thee, -
¢ The scandal and the shame ; |

¢ Reproach has broke my bleeding heart,
¢ And lies defi’d my name. .

7
¢ 1 look’d for pity, but in vain;
¢ My kindred are my grief: Vi
¢1 ask my friends for comfort round,
¢ But meet with no relief,

8
¢ With vinegar they mock my thirst; .
¢ They give me gall for food : .
¢ And sporting with my dying groans, . .
¢ They  triumph in my blood. s
9
¢ shine into my distressed soul,
¢ Let thy compassion save ; s
¢ And though my fiesh sink down to death,
¢ Redeem it from thg grave. .
1

¢Ishall arise to praise thy name,
¢ Shall reign in worlds unknown ;
¢ And thy salvation, O my God,
¢ Shall seat me on thy throne.
233. Walsal 237, Bangor 231, !
(Psalm 22. ver. 1—16. 1st Paxt. 'C. M)
The Sufferings and Deatk of Christ.
¢ HY has my God my soul forsook,,
U “ Nor will a smile affordj> .
(Thus David once ip.anguish s)
And thus our dying Lord,) ;.

232, 233
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2
Tho’ ’tis thy chief delight to dwell
Among thy praising saints,
Yet thou canst hear a groan as well,
And pity our complaints.

Our fathers trusted in thy name,
And great deliverance found;
But I'm a worm, despis’d of men,

And trodden to the4gr<mud.

shaking the head they pass me by,
And laugh my soul to scorn;

¢1n vzin he trusts in God ,’ they cry,
¢ Neglected and forlorn.’

5
But thou art he who form’d my flesh
BJ thine almighty word ;
And since 1 hung upon the breast,
My hope is in the Lgrd.

Why will my Father hide his face,
When foes stand threatening round,
In the dark hour of deep distress,
And not an helper found:
AUSE .
Behold thy Darling left aniong
The cruel and the proud,
As bulls of Bashan fierce and strong,
As lions roaring Iousd.

From earth and hell my sorrows meet
To multiply the smart;

They nail my hands, they pierce my feet,
And try to vex my heart.

Yet if thy sovereign hand let loose
The rage of earth and hell, X
Why will my heavenly Father bruise
The Son he loves so well?

10

My God, if possible it be,
Withhold this bitter cup ;
But 1 resign my will to thee,

And drink the sorrows up.

11

My hedrt dissolves with gangs unknown,
In groans 1 waste my breath;

Thy heavy hand has brought me down
Low as the dust of death.

Father, 1 give my spirit up,
And trust it in thl;' hand;

My dying flesh shall rest in hope,
And rise at thy command.

234. Goulds 219, Greens 89, Warenam 11
(Hymn 43. B.1. 1st Part. L. M.)

Jesus our Surety and Saviour, 1 Peter i. 18.
Gal. jii. 13. Rom. iv. 25
DAM our Father and our head
Transgress’d and justice doom’d us
Ty law speaks all despair;  [dead,
ere’s no reprieve nor pardon there.
2

But O unuttérable grace, .
Son of God takes Adam’s placé,
OWn to our world the Saviour flies,
Stretches his arms, and bleeds and dies.

OF CHRIST.
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3
Justice was pleas’d to bruise the God,
And pay its wrongs with heavenly blood :
What unknown racks and pangs he bore!
Then rose; the law could ask no more.

4
Amazing work ! look down, ye skies,
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes:
Ye heavenly thrones, stoop from above,
And bow to this mysterious love,

5
Lo they adore th’ incarnate Son,
And sing the glories he hath won,
Sing how he broke our i1on chains,
How deep he sunk, how high he reigns.

Triumph and reign, victoricus Lord,

By all the flaming hosts ador'd ;

And say, dear conqueror, say how long,
Ere we shall rise to join their song.

Send down a chariot from above,

With fiery wheels, and pav’d with love,
Raise us beyond th’ etherial blue,

To sing and love as angels do.

235. Tunbridge 103, Evans 190, Foster 96.
(Hymn 114, B.2. C.M.)
Christ’s Death, Viclory and Dominion.

I SING my Saviour’s wonderous death;
He conquer'd when he fell:
Tis finisk'd, said his dying breath,

And shook the gates of hell.

2
Tis finish*d, our Immanuel cries,
The dreadful work is done ; .
Hence shall his sovereign throne arise,
His kingdom is begun.

His cross a sure foundation laid
For glory and renown,

When thro’ the regions of the dead
He pass’d to reach the crown.

4
Exalted at his Father’s side
Sits our victorious Lord ;
To heaven and hell his hands divide
The vengeance or reward.
5

The saints from his propitious eye
Await their several crowns,

And all the Sons of darkness Hly
The terror of his frowns.

236. Warcham 117, Angels Hymn 60,
(Psalm 16. 2d Part. L. M.)
Christ’s All-sufficiency.
HOW fast their guilt and sorrows rise,
Who haste to seek some idol-god ¢
1 will not taste their sacritice,
Their offerings of forbidden blood.

2
My God provides a richer cup,
And nobler food to live upon ;
He for my life has offer’d up
Jesus his best beloved 2Son.
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3
His love is my perpetual feast;
By day his counsels guide me r’ight;
And be his name for everblest,
Who gives me sweet advice by night.

1 set him still before mine eyes;

At my right-hand he stands prepard
To keep my soul from all surprise,
And be my everlasting guard.

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.

237. James’s 163, Bedford 91, Irish 171.
(Psalm 16. 2d Part. C.M.)

The Death and Resurrection of Christ.

¢ I SET the Lord before my face,
¢ He bears my courage up;
¢ My heart, and tongue, their joys express,
¢ My flesh shall rest in hope.

¢ My spirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave
¢ Where souls departed are ;

¢ Nor quit my body to the grave
¢ To see corruption there.

¢ Thou wilt reveal the path of life,
¢ And raise me to thy throne;

¢ Thy courts immortal pleasure give,
¢ Thy presence joys unknown.’

(Thus in the name of Christ, the Lord,
The holy David sung,

And Providence fulfils the word
Of his prophetic tongue.

Jesus, whom every saint adores,
Was crucify’d and slain ;

Behold the tomb its prey restores,
Behold, he lives again!

When shall my feet arise and stand
On heaven’s eternal hills?

There sits the Son at God’s right-hand,
And there the Father smiles.]

. Otford 106, Cambridge New i
238. off Liverpool 83, % *

(Hymn 76. B.2. C.M.)
The Resurrection and Ascension of Christ.
HOSANNA to the Prince of Light
A That cloth’d himself in clay,
Enter’d the iron gates of death,
And tore the bars away.

2
Death is no more the king of dread
Since our Immanuel rose,
He took the tyrant’s sting away,
*And spoil’d our hcgish foes.

see how the Conqueror mounts aloft,
And to his Father flies,

‘With scars of honour in his flesh,
And triumph in his eyes.

RESURRECTION AND }

4
There our exalted Saviour reigns,
And scatters blessings down,
Our Jesus fills the middle seat
Of the celestial throne.

5

[Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,
To reach his bless’d abode ;

Sweet be the accents of your songs
‘To our incarnate God.

6
Bright angels,strike your loudest strings,
Your sweetest voices raise ;
Let heaven, and all created things
Sound our lmmanuel’s praise. |

239. Gainsborough 29, Tiverton 109.
~ (Hymn 26. B.1. C.M.)

Hope of Heaven by the Resurrection of Christ,
1 Pet. i. 3—5.
BLESS’D be the everlasting God,
The Father of our Lord,
Be his abounding mercy prais’d,
His majesty ador’d.

2
When from the dead he rais’d his Son,
And cali’d him to the sky,
He gave our souls a lively hope
That they should never dig. -

What tho’ our inbred sins require
Our flesh to see the dust! :
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose
So all his followers must.
4

There’ an inheritance divine
Reserv’d against that day,

*Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d,
And cannot waste away.

5
Saints by the power of God are kept
Till the salvation come;
We walk by faith as strangers here
Till Christ shall call us home.

240. Bramcoate 8, Marks 65.
(Hymn 137. B.2. L'M.)

Miracles in the Life, Death, and Resur-
rection of’ Christ. .
BEHOLD the blind their sight receive ;
Behold the dead awake and live; -
The dumb speak wonders, and the lame
Leap like the hart, and bless his name,

Thus doth th’ eternal Spirit own

And seal the mission of the Son;
The Father vindicates his cause
While he bangs blced:i,og on the cross,

He dies; the heavens in mourning stood;
He rises, and appears a God ;

Behold the Lord ascending high,

No more to bieed, no more to die.

4
Hence and for ever from my heart
1 bid my doubts arrd fears depart,
And to those hands my soul resign
Which bear credentials so divine.

239, 240
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EXALTATION
OF CHRIST.

24 1. Angels Hymn 60, Wareham 117.
(Psalm 2. L.M.)
Christs Death, Resurrection, and Ascension.

HY did the Jews proclaim their rage?
The Romans why their swords em-
loy ?
Against tge Lord their

€IS enga
His dear Anointed to gage

estroy?

break his bands,’ they say,
1l never give us laws 34
cast his yoke away,
moaarch to-the cross.

¢ Come, Jet us
€ This man shal
And thus they
And nail’d the

But God, who high in glory reign:

Laughs a; their pride, their rage é‘:)mrouls H
He’ll vex their hearts with inward Ppains,
And speak in thunder to their souls,

¢ I will maintain the King 1 made

¢ On Zion’ everlasting hill,

¢ My hand shali bring him from the. dead,

* And he shall stand your sovereign: still.’
5

[His wonderous rising from the earth
Makes his eternal Godhead known;
The Lord declares his heavenly birth,
¢ This day have 1 begot my Son.

6
¢ Ascend, my Son, to my right hand,
¢ There thou shalf ask, and 1 bestow
¢ The utmost bounds of heathen lands;
¢ To thee the northern isles shall bow.”]
7

But nations that resist his grace

Shall fall beneath his iron stroke 3

His rod shall crush his foes with ease

As potter’s earthen work is broke.
PAUSE. Paul’s 246,

Now, ye that sit on earthly thrones,

Be wise, and serve the Lord, the Lamb ;

Now at his feet submit your crowns,

Rejoice and tremble at his name.

9
With humble love address the Son,
Lest he grow angry and ye die;
His wrath will burn te worlds unknown,
1fye provoke his j't!al%usy.

1
His storms shalf drive you quitk to hell,
He is 2 God, and ye but dust:
Happy the souls that know him well,
And make his grace their only trust..

249. Bowden 18, Chard 175,
(Psalm 24. L.M.)
Saints dwell in Heaven ; or, Christs

Ascension.
THls spacious earth is afl the'
And men, and worms, ant Beasts, and
He rais’d the building on the seas, [birds:
And gave it for thent dwelling-place,

OF CHRIST. - 243

] 2

| But there a brighter world on high,
Thy palace, Lord, above the sky:
'Who shall ascend that blest abode,
And dwell 50 near his maker God ?

He that abhors and feays to sin,

Whose heart is pure, whose hands are cleam,
Him shail the Lord the Saviour bless,

And clothe his soul with righteousness.

These are the men,
That seek the God of facob’s face ;
These shall enjoy the blissful sight,

And dwell in everlasting light,

. Derby 169. PAUSE. Bra/nleg 104..
Rejoice, dye shining worlds on high,
Behold the King of glory night
Who can this King of glory be?

The mighty Lord, theGSav lour’s he,

4
the pious race

i .

.Ye heavenly gates, your leaves display
'To make the Lord the Saviour way :
Laden with spoils from earth and hell,
‘The conqueror comes with God to dwelk

7
Rais’d from the dead he goes before,
He opens heaven’s eternal door,
To give his saints a blest abode
Near their Redeemer, and their Gods

213. Liverpool 83, Cambridge New't4,,
Arlington 17..

(Psalm47. C.M.)
Christ ascending and reigning.,
For a shout of sacred joy
To Gaod the sovereign King!

Let every land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.

P

4

Jesus our God ascends on high;

His heavenly guards around
Attend hitn rising thro’ the sky,
With trumpet’s joyful sound..

While angels shout and praise their King,,
Let mortals learn their strains;
Let all the earth his honours sing ;.
O’er all the earth he reigns.
4

Rehearse his praise with awe profound,,
Let knowledge lead the song,

Nor mock him with a solemn sound
Upon a thoughtless 5tongue.

In Israel stood his ancient throne,
He lov’d that chosen race ;

But now he calls the world his own,
And heatheny tasteshi: grace.

The British istands are the Lord’s,
There Abraham’s God is known,
While powers and princes, shields and -

Submut before his g\;une. {swords
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244. Derby 169, Wells 102.
(Psalm 68. ver. 17, 18. 2d Part. L.M.)

Christ’s Ascension, and the Gift of the Spirit.

LORD, when thou didst ascend on high,
Ten thousand angels fill’d the sky;
Those heavenly guards around thee wait,
Like chariots that attegnd thy state.

Not Sinai’s mountain could appear
More glorious when the Lordp was there ;
‘While he pronounc’d his dreadful law,
And struck the chesen tribes with awe.

How bright the triumph none can tell,
‘When the rebellious powers of hell
‘That thousand souls had captive made,
Were all in chains like captives led.

4

Rais’d by his Father to the throne,

He sent the promis’d Spirit down,
With gifﬁ,and grace for rebel men,
That God might dwell on earth again.

24.5. Eagle Street New 55, Simons 250.
(Hymn 141, B.1. S.M.)
The Humiliation and Exaltation of Christ.

Tsaiah liii. 1—5, 10—12.
‘ ‘ JHO has believ’d thy word,
Or thy salvation known ?
Reveal thine arm, almighty Lord,
And glorify thy Son.
-2

The Jews esteemed him here

Too mean for their belief:
Sorrows his chief acquaintance were,

And hiw:m'npmion:i grief.

They turn’d their eyes away,
And treated him with scorn;
But ’twas their grief upon him lay,
ir sorrows he has borne.

4
*Twas for the stubborn Jews,
And Gentiles then unknown,
The God of justice pleas’d to bruise
His best beloved Son. .

5
¢ But P’ll prolong his days,
¢ And make his kingdom stand, R
¢ My pleasure, (saith the God of grace)
¢ Shall prosper in h;is hand. . .

‘[‘ His joyful soul shall see
The purchase of his pain,

¢ And by his knowledge justify
¢ The guilty sons of men.]

;‘ Ten thousand captive slaves,

Releas’d from death and sin, -

¢ Shall quit their prisons and their graves, -
¢ And own his.power divine,]

;‘ Heaven shall advance my Son
To joys that earth deny’d ;. .
¢ Who saw the follies men had.done, -
;$ And bore their sins, and dy'd.’] .

. -

]
|
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7
Thus were the hosts of death subdu’d,
And sin was drown’d in Jesus’ blood ;
Thus he arose and reigns above,
And conquers sinners by his love.

Who shall fulfil this boundless song?

The theme surmounts an angels tongue ;
How low, how vain, are mortal airs,
When Gabriel’s nobler harp despairs.

948. Yarmouth 198, Dresden 178, Rowles'73.
(Hymn 44. B. 1. 1st Part. L.M.)
Christ’s dying, rising, and reigning,
Luke xxiii. 27, 29, 44—46. Matt. xxvii.

50, 57. xxviii. 6. &c.
E dies! the friend of sinners dies!

Lo Salem’s daughters weep around, -

A solemn darkness veils the skies,
Asudden rembling q’nku the ground.

Come, saints, and drop a tear or two

For him who groan’d beneath your load :
He shed a thousand drops for you,

A thousand drops of :r; cher blood.

Here’slove and grief beyond degree,
The Lord of glory dies for men
Butlo! what sudden joys we see,
Jesus the dead revives again!

The rising God forsakes the tomb!

The tomb in vain forbids his rise ;

Cherubic legions guard him home,

And shout him welcome to the skies.
5

Break off your fears, ye saints, and tell
How high'our great deliverer reigns;
Sing how he spoil’d the hosts of helt,
And led the monster death in chains.

Say ¢Live for ever, wond’rous king!

! Born to redeem, and strong to save ;'
Then ask the monster, ¢ Where’s thy sting,’
Aud, ¢ where’s thy victory, boasting grave.’

249. Redemption 243, Chard 175,
* Resimaell 175, ?
(Hymn 43. B.2. L.M.)

Christ’s Sufferings and Glory.
NOW for a tune of lofty praise
To great Jehovah’s equal Son!
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays,
Tell the loud wonders he hath done.

2
Sing how he left the worlds of light
And the bright robes he wore above,
How swift and jomll was his flight
On wings of everlasting love.

3
[Down to this base, this sinful earth
He came to raise our nature high;
He came ¢ atone almighty wrath;
Jesus the God was born to die. |

4
(Hell and:-its Jions roar’ around,
His precious blood the spilt, -
While weighty sorrows press’d him down,
Large as the loads of all our guilt.]

- . OF 'CHRIST.

5

Deep in the shades of gloomy death
Th’ almighty Captive prisoner lay,
Th’ almighty Captive left the earth,
And rose to everlasting day.

6 )
Lift up your eyes, ?e sons of light,
Up to his throne of shining grace,
See what immortal glories sit
Round the sweet beauties of his face.

7
Amongst a thousand harps and songs
Jesus the God exalted reigns,
His sacred name fills all their tongues,
And echoes thro’ the heavenly plains!

250. Otford 106, Liverpool 83, Evans’s 190,
(Psalm 8. C.M.)

Christ’s Conde and Glorificati

God made Man.

5 0ry

O Lord, our Lord, how wonderous great
1s thine exalted name!
The glories of thy heavenly state

Let men and babes proclaim.

2
Whean I behold thy works on high,
The moon that rules the night,
And stars that well adorn the sky,
Those moving worlds of light;
3

Lord, what is man, or all his race,
Who dwells so far below, .

That thou should’st visit him with grace,
And love his nature so?

4
That thine eternal Son should bear
To take a mortal form,
Made lower than his angels are,
To save a dying worm !

[Yet while he liv’d on earth unknown,
And men would not adore,

Th’ obedient seas and fishes own
His Godhead and his power.

6
The waves lay spread beneath his feet;
And fish, at lus command, :
Bring their large shoals to Peter’s net,
Bring tribute to lu's7hand. :

These lesser glories of the Son
Shone thro® the fleshly cloud;
Now we behold him on his throne,
And men confess him God. ]

8

Let him be crown’d with majesty

Who bow’d his head to death; !
And be his honours sounded high,

By all things-that have breath.

9
*| Jesus, our Lord, how wonderous great -

Is thine exalted name!

-| The glories of thy heavenly state

Let the wholc earth proclaim. -
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251. Charmouth 28, Anns 58.
(Hymn 83. B.2. C.M.) ‘

The Passion and Exaltation of Christ,

THUS saith the ruler of the skies,
¢ Awake, my dreadful sword;
¢ Awake, my wrath, and smite the man

¢ My fellow,’ saith té\e Lord.

Vengeance receiv’d the dread command,
And armed down she flies,

Jesus submits t” his Father’s band,
And bows his head and dies.

3
But ch! the wisdom and the grace ‘
That join with vengeance now!
He dies to save our guilty race, !
And yet he rises toz. |

A person so divine was he
Who yielded to be slain,

That he could give his soul away,
And take his life again.

5
Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high,
Let every nation sing,
And angels sound with endless joy
The Saviour and the King.

Q592. Henley 38, Finsbury 155, Ps¢kham 7.
(Hymn 84. B.2. S.M.)
The same.

COME, all harmonious tongues,
Your noblest music bring,
*Tis Christ the everlasting God,

And Christ the man we sing.

2
Tell how he took our fiesh
To take away our guilt,
Sing the dear drops of sacred blood
That hellish monstesrs spilt.

[Alas, the cruel spear
Went deep into his side,

And the rich flood of purple gore
Their murderous v:fapons dyd.]

[The waves of swellinf grief
Did o’er his bosomrol

And mountains of almigfny wrath
Lay heavy on his sogxl.]

Down to the shades of death
He bow’d his awful head,
Yet he arose to live and reign
When death itself is dead.

6
No more the bloody spear,
The cross and nails no more;
For hell itself shakes at his nawe,
And all the heavens adore.

There the Redeemer sits

High on the Father’s throne ;
‘The Father lays his vengeance by,

And smiles upon his Son.
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255. Pauls 246, Uverston 179.
(Psalm 22. L. M.)
Christ’s Sufferings and Exaltation,

NOW let our mournful songs record
The dying sorrows of o#r Lord ;
When he complain’d in tears and blood
As one forsaken of his God.

2
The Jews heheld him thus forlorn,
And shake their heads and laugh in scorn ;
¢ He rescu’d others from the grave,
¢ Now let him try himself to save.

3
¢ This is the man did once pretend
¢ God was his Father and his friend ;
¢1f God the blessed lov’d him so,
¢ Why doth he fail to help him now?
4

Barbarous people! cruel priestst -

How they stood round like savage beasts!
Like lions gaping to devour,

When God had left h5im in their power.

They wound his head, his hands, his feet,
Till streams of blood each other meet ;
By lot his garments they divide,

And mock the pangs (iin which he dy’d.

But God, his Father, heard his cry:
Rais’d from the dead he reigns on high;
The nations learn his righteousness,
And humble sinners taste his grace.

256. Cambridge New T4, Milbosurn Port 183.
(Psalm 89. ver, 19. &c. 4th Part. C.M.)
Christ’s mediatorial Kingdom ; or, his divine

and human Nature.
HEAR what the Lord in vision said,
And made his mercy known: -
¢ Stinners, behold your help is laid
¢ On my almighty szon.

‘Behold the man my wisdom chose
¢ Among your mortal race ;
¢ His head my holy oil o’erflows,
¢ The Spirit of my grace.
3

“High shall he reign on David’s throne,
¢ My people’s better King;

‘ My arin shall beat his rivals down,
¢ And still new sulziecu bring.

¢ My truth shall guard him in his way,
¢ With mercy by his side,

¢ While in my name thro’ earth and sea
¢ He shall in triumph ride.

5
¢ Me for his Father and his God
¢ He shall for ever own,
¢ Call me his rock, his high abode ;
¢ And I’ll support rgy Son.

¢ My first-born son array’d in grace
¢ At my right hand shall sit;

¢ Beneath him angels know their place,
¢ And monarchs at his feet.

. OF CHRIST.

257, 258

7
¢ My covenant stands for ever fast,
¢ My promises are strong ; -
¢ Firm as the heavens his throne shall last,
¢ His sced endure as long.’

257 Sutton 149, Aynhoe 108, Peckham 7.
(Psalm 99. 1st Part. S.M.)
Christ’s Kingdom and Majesty.
THE God Jehovah reigns,

Let all the nations fear,

Let sinners tremble at his throne, ¢
And saints be huml2)le there.

Jesus the Saviour reign:
Let earth adore its L(msiy B

Bright cherubs his attendants stand,
Swift to fulfil his word.

3
In Zion is his throne,
His honours are divine ;
His church shall make his wonders known,
For there his glories shine.

How holy\is his name!
How terrible bis praise !

Justice, and truth, and judgment join
In all his works of grace.

INTERCESSION OF CHRIST.

258. Eagle Street New 55, Ryland 48.
-Simons 250. .
(Hymn 36. B.2. S.M.) o
Christ’s Intercession.
JELL, the Redeemet’s gone
™ appear before our God,
To sprinkle o’er the flaming throne
With his atoning bl;od.

No fiery vengeance now,

Nor burning wrath comes down ;
If justice call for sinners’ blood,

The Saviour shews his own.

Before his Father’s eye
Our humble suit he moves,
The Father lays his thunder by,
And looks, and smiles, and loves.
. 4

Now may our joyful tongues
Our Maker’s honour sing,

Jesus the priest receives our songs,
And bears them to the King.

[We bow before his face,
And sound his glaries high,
¢ Hosanna to the God of grace
¢ That lays his thunder by.]
6

¢ On earth thy mercy reigns,
¢ And triumpbhs all above ;’

But, Lord, how weak are mortal strains
To speak immortal love!
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7 6
[How jarring and how low But Christ by his own powerfal blood
Are all the notes we sing! Ascends above the skies,
Sweet Saviour, tune our songs anew, And in the presence of our God
And they shall please the King.) Shews his own sacté]ﬁce.]

9259, Sprague 166, Crowle 3, Ham- Jesus, the King of Glory, reigns
mond 226. On Sion’ Reavenly hill,
(Hymn 37. B.2. C.M.) Looks like a lamb that has been dain,

And wears his priesthood still.
The same. 8

LlFI‘ up your eyes to th’ heavenly seats | He ever lives to intercede

.+ Where your Redeemer stays; Before his Father’s face ;
Kind Intercessor, there he sits, Give him, my soul, thy cause to plead,

And loves, and pleads, and prays. Nor doubt the Father’s grace.

2

"Twas well, my soul, he dy’d for thee, 26 |. Wittons 33, Bath Chapel 26.

And shed his vital blood,

Appeas'd stern justice on the tree, (Hymn 12. B.2. C.M.)

‘And then arose to God. Christ is the Substance of the Levitical
3 Priesthood.
Petitions now and praise may rise “¥~HE true Messiah now appears,
And saints their g?cringx ring; ‘L The ‘ers are all withdrawn !
_The priest with his own sacrifice ‘o fly the shadows and the star's
‘ Presents them to the King. 3efore the rising dawn.
4 2 !
[Let papists trust what names they please, No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs,
Their saints and angels boast ; Nor kid, nor bullock slain,
We’ve no such advocates as these, Incense and spice of costly names
Nor pray to th’ heavenly host.] Would ail be burnt in vain.
Jesus alone shall bear my cries Aaron must lay his robes away,
Up to his Father’s throne, I1is mitre and his vest,
He, dearest Lord! perfumes my sighs, When God himself comes down to be
And sweetens every groan. The offering and the priest.
6 .
[Ten thousand praises to the King, He took our mortal flesh to show
Hosanna in the Highest; The wonders of his love; -
Ten thousand thanks our spirits bring For us he paid his life below,
To God and to his Christ.] And prays for us above.
]
260. Brainiree 25, York 33. * Father, (he cries) forgive their sins,
(Hymn 145. B.1. C.M.) ¢ For I myself have dyd,’

And then he shews his open’d veins,

Christ and Aaron. i i
Taken from Heb. vii. and ix. And pleads his wounded side.
]ESUS, in thee our eyes behold 962. Aynhoe 108, Simons 25b.
oJ A thousand glories more (Psalm 2. S M.) Translated according to
Than the rich gems and polish’d gold the divine pattern, Acts iv. 24, &c.

The sons of Aaron wore.

2 Christ dying,rising,interceding andreigning.
They first their own burnt-offerings brought MAKER and sovereign Lord
To lgurge themselves from sin ; Of heaven, and earth, and seas,
Thy life was pure without a spot, Thy providence confirms thy word,
And all thy nature clean. And answers thy decrees.
3
[Fresh blocd as constant as the day The things so long foretold
Was on their altar spilt; By David are fulfill'd,
But thy one offering takes away When Jews and Gentiles join’d to slay
For ever all our guilt.] Jesus, thine holy child.)
Their priesthood ran thro’ several hands, Why did the Gentiles rage,
For mortal was their race; And Jews with one accord
Thy never-changing office stands Bend all their counsels to destroy
Eternal as thy days.) Th’ anointed of the4boni2
5
[Onece in the circuit of a year Rulers and kings agree
With blood, but not his own, To form a vain design;
Aaron within the veil appears Against the Lord their powers unite,
Before the golden throne; Against his Christ they joia.
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5
The Lord derides their rage,
And will support his throne;
He that hath rais’d him from the dead
Hath own’d him for his Son.
PAUSE

Now he’ ascended high,

And asks to rule the earth;
The merit of his blood he pleads,

And pleads his hea,;/enly birth.

He asks, and God hestows
A larﬁe inheritance ;
Far as the world’s remotest ends
His kingdom shall advance.
8

The nations that rebel
Must feel his iron rod ;
He'll vindicate those honours well
Which he receivd from God.
9
[Be wise, ye rulers, now,
And wﬂolbr’sl’;ip at his thro::;li’ bo
With trembling joy, ye peo W,
To God’s exalted, Son'fe ’
10

If once his wrath arise,
Ye perish on the place;

Then blessed is the soul that flies
For refuge to his grace.]

263. Fames’s 163, Cambridge New 74.
(Psalm 2. C.M.)
The same.

‘ ‘ THY did the nations join to slay
The Lord's anointed Son?
Why did they cast his laws away,
And tread his gospel down?

2
The Lord that sits above the skies
Derides their rage below,
He speaks with vengeance in his eyes,
And strikes their s;grits through.

‘1call him my eternal Son,
.- And raise him from the dead ;
Imake my holy hill his throne,
‘And wide his kingdom spread.
4

* Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy
(. The utmost heathen lands ;
Thy rod of iron shall destroy
‘The rebel that withstands.”
5

Be wise, ye rulers of the earth
Obey t" anointed Lord, !
Adore the King of heavenly birth,
nd tremble at his word.

1 6 .

With humble 1ove address his throne,
Forif he frown, ye die:
&* are secure, and those alone,

ho on his grace rely.

264, 265, 266

CHARACTERS AND OFFICES OF
CHRIST,

264. Coombs 45, Derby 169, Bromley 104.
(Hymn 13. B.1. L.M.)

The Son of God incarnate ; ory the Titles and
the Kingdom of Christy Isa, ix. Q. 6,17.
'HE lands that lons in darkness lay

Now have beheld a heavenly light;
Nations that sat in death’s cold shade
Are biest with beams divinely bright.

The virgin’s promis’d Son is born,
Behold th’ expected child appear;
What shall his names or titles be ?
The Wonderful, the Counsellor.,

3
This infant is the mighty God
Come to be suckled and ador’d ;
Th? eternal Father, Prince of Peace,
The Son of David, and his Lord,

4

The government of earth and seas
Upon his shoulders shall be laid H
His wide dominions shall increase,
And honours to his name be paid.

5
Jesus the holy child shall sit
High on his tather David’s throne,
Shall crush his foes beneath his feet,
And reign to ages yet unknown.

265. Oxford 171, Great Milton 212.
(Hymn 132. B.2. C.M.)
The Qffices of Christ.

WE bless the Prophet of the Lord,

That comes with truth and grace;
'Jesus, thy Spirit and thy word
Shall lead us in thy ways.
2

We reverence our High Priest above,
Who offer’d up his blood,
And lives to carry on his love,
By pleading with our God.
3

We honour our exalted King,
How sweet are his commands!
He guards our souls from hell and sin
By his almighty hands.
4

Hosanna to his glorious name,
Who saves by different ways ;
His mercies lay a sovereign claim

To our immortal praise.

266. Babylon Streams 93, Lebanon 19,
(Hymn 146. B.1. L.M.)
Characters of Christ, borrowed from inami-

mate Things, in Scripture.

' 0, worship at Immanuel’s fee

. See in his face what wonders meet;

Earth is too narrow to express

His worth, his glory, or his grace.

i
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2
whole creation can afford
ut some faint shadows of my Lord :
Nature to make his beauties known
Must mingle colours not her own.]

[1s he compar’d to wine or dread?

Dear Lord, our souls would thus be fed;
‘That flesh, that dying blood of thine,

15 bread of life, is heazenly wine.]

[Is he a ¢ree 7 The world receives
Salvation from his healing leaves: -
That righteous brand‘? that fruitful bough,
Is David’ root and osspring too.]
[Is he a rose# Not Sharon yields
Such fragrancy in all her fields:
Or if the lily he assume,
The vallies bless the rich perfume.]
[

[1Is he a vine? His heavenly root
surplics the boughs with life and fruit:
O let a lasting union join

My soul the branch to Christ the vinet]

7
(Is he the head? Each member lives,
And owns the vital powers he gives;
The saints below, and saints above,
Join’d by his Spirit ansd his love.]

[1s he a fountain ? There 1 bathe,

And heal the plague of sin and death;
These waters all my soul renew,

And cleanse my spotted garments too.]

{Is he a fire? He’ll purge my dross,

But the true gold sustains no loss;

Like a refiner shall he sit,

And tread the refuse with his feet.]
10

[rls he a rock 2 How firm he proves
he rock of ages never moves;
Yet the sweet streams that from him flow
Attend us all the desert thro’.]

11

[1s he a way ¢ He leads toGod,
The path is drawn in lines of blood ;
‘There would I walk with hope and zeal,
Till 1 arrive at Sion’s hill.]

12

[1s he a door # I’ll enter in;

Behold the pastures large and green,

A paradise divinely fair,

None but the sheep h;ve freedom there.]
1

([1s he design’d a corner-stone,
¥or men to build their heaven upon?
I’ll make -him my foundation too,
Nor fear the plots of hell below.}

14

[Is he a temple ? 1adore
Th’ indwelling majesty and power;
And still to this most holy place,
Whene’er I pray, 1 turn my face.]

. 15

{1s he a star ? He breaks the night,
Piercing the shades with dawning light ;
1 know his glories from afar,

1 know the bright, the morning-star.)

CHARACTERS AND

267, 268

16
(Is he a sum ?_His beams are grace,
His course is joy, and righteousness ;
Nations rejoice when he a]g:ears
To chase their clouds,7and ry their tears,
1

O let me climb those higher skies,

Where storms and darkness never rise!

There he displays his powers abroad,

And shines, an. reign; th’ incarnate God.]
N 1

Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars,

Nor h his full bl ars;

is beauties we can never trace,

Till we behold him face to face.

Q67T. Ayliffe Street 241, Redemption 243,
(Hymn 147. B. 1. L. M.)

The Names and Titles of Christ, from
several Scriptures.
> I “IS from the treasures of his word
1 borrow titles for my Lord ;
Nor art, nor nature can supply
Sufficient forms of majesty.

2
Bright image of the Father’s face,
Shining with undiminish’d rays ;
Th’ eternal God’s eternal Son,
The heir, and partner of his throne.]
3

The King of kings, the Lord most High,
Writes his own name upon his thigh :
He wears a garment dipp’d in blood,
And breaks the natiu;xs with his rod.

Where grace can neither melt nor move
‘The Lamb resents bis injurid love,
Awakes his wrath without delay,

And Judak’s Lion teasrs the prey.

But when for works of peace he comes,
What winning titles he assumes!

Light of the world, and Life of men ;
Nor bears those chara%cters in vain.

With tender pity in his heart

He acts the Mediator’s part;

A friend and brother he appears

And well fulfils the names he wears.

1
At length the Judge his throne ascends,
Divides the rebels from his friends,
And saints in full fruition prove
His rich variety of love.

268. Resurrection 12, Darwell 89.
(Hymn 148. B. 1. as the 148th Psalm. )
The same.

WlTH cheerful voice 1 sing
The titles of my Lord,
And borrow all the names
Of honour from his word ;
Nature and art
Can ne’er supply
Suicient forms
Of majesty.. : .. o0
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2

In Fesus we béhold
His Fathers glorious face, -
Shining for ever bright
With mild and lovely rays:

Th’ eternal God’s

Eternal Son

Inherits and

Partakes the (hsrone.]
The sovereign King of Kings,
The Lord q[glnord: most high,
Writes his own name upon
His garment and his thigh:

His name is call’d

The Word of God ;

He rules the earth

With iron rod.4

Where promises and grace
Can neither melt nor move,
The angry Lamb resents
The injuries of his love ;
Awakes his wrath
Without delay,
As lions roar
And tear the rgey.

But when for works of peace
The great Redeemer comes,
What gentle characters,
What titles he assumes?

Light of the world,

And life of men

Nor will he bear

Those names il:; vain,

Immense compassion reigns
In our Immanuel’s heart,
When he descends to act
A Mediator’s part:
He is a friend
And brother too;
Divinely kind,
Divinely true.

7

Atlength the Lord the ¥udge
His awful throne ascends,
And drives the rebels far
From favourites and friends:

Then shall the saints

Completely prove

The heights and depths

Of all his love.

969. Martin’s Lane 67, s Newcourt 173,
(Hymn 149. B.1. L.M.)

The Offices of Christ from several Scriptures.

JOIN all the names of love and power
That ever men or angels bore;;
All are too mean to speak his worth,
Orset Immanuel’s glory forth.
But O what condescending wa;
ys

He takes to teach his heavenly grace!
wY €yes with joy and wonder see

hat forms of Iove he bears for me.

OFFICES OF CHRIST. -

270
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10
[My dear almighty Lord,
My conjuceror and my king, - . -
Thy sceptre, and thy sword,
Thy reigning grace I sing: Y
Thine is the power; .
Behold I sit
In willing bonds
Before thy feet.]
11

[Now let my soul arise, .
And tread the tempter down; - .
My Captain leads me forth ”
To conquest and a crown. I

A feeble saint

Shall win the day,

Tho’ death and hell

Obstruct the w;y.]

1

Should all the hosts of death, - .

And powers of hell unknown,

Put t|I: ir most dreadful forms

Of rage and mischief on; B
1 shall be safe, n
For Christ displays ’
Superior power, R
And guardian-grace.

ADDRESSES TO CHRIST., .7

27 1. Devizes 14, Otford 106,
Hammond 226. .

(Hymn 62. B.1. C. M)“'

Christ Fesus,the Lamb of God, 'war:lu by

all tlle Creation, Rev. v, 11—13.° ,
P
OME let us join our cheerful song:
C With angels round the throne; *
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one. ,, ¢

< Worthy the Lamb that dy’d,’ theyq; g

¢ To be exalted thus:’ 1Y
¢ Worthy the Lamb,’ our, hps reply,
¢ For he was slain for us.”

Jesus is worth X to recewe
Honour and power divine ;

And blessings more than we can gnve,
Be, Lord, for ever thme

Let all that dwell abovc the sky,
And air, and earth, and se AL
Consplre to lift thy glones high, -
And speak thme end.lexs pnlse. L 4
AN

The whole creatum Jom mmne
‘To bless the sacred name - - T
Of him that sits u; on the throne

And toadore Lamb, . - e Oy

i e dey
1. T
ff’)))'ll‘.l.

o
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2
Huge troubles, with tumultuous noise,
Swell like a sea, and round me spread;
Thy water-spouts drown all my joys,
And rising waves rollso'er my head.

Yet will the Lord command his love,
When 1 address his throne by day,
Nor in the gﬁlht his grace remove;
The night shall hear n;e sing and pray.

'l cast myself before his feet,

And say, ¢ My God, my heaveuly rock,

¢ Why doth thy love so long forget

¢ The soul that groans beneath thy stroke
5

I’ll chide my heart that sinks so low,
Why should my soul indulge her grief?
Hope in the Lord, and praise him too,
He is my rest, my surz relief.
Thy light and truth shall guide me still,
‘Thy word shall my best thoughts employ,
And lead me to thine heavenly hill,
My God, my most exceeding joy.

293. EIalbom:FIt 170, Walsal 237,

low 8+.

(Psalm 77. 1st Part. C.M.)

Melancholy assaulting, and Hope prevailing .

0 God I cry’d with mournful voice,
1 sought his gracious ear,
1n the sad day when troubies rose,
And fill’d the night with fear.

2
Sad were my days, and dark my nights,
My soul refus’d relief;
1 thought on God the just and wise,
But thoughts incregs‘d my grief.

Still 1 plin’d, and still opp
My heart began to break;
My God, thy wrath forbid my rest
And kept my eyes awake.
4

My overwelming sorrows grew
Till I could speak no mores. - i
Then I within myseif withdrew <. .
And call’d thy judgimems oer.. .’

1 call’d back yearsand:ancient times,
When I beheld thy face; - :

My spirit search’d for secret crimes
That might wit.hhalg thy grace.

1 callid ¢thy mercies to. my mind
Which I épjoy’d before; .- )

And will the Lord no, more be kind ?
His face appear-no more?: -

Will he forever cast me off?:
His promise everfailz . . .- .
Has he forgot his tender love? |
Shall angerstill prevaily - -
RN s .

But I forbid this hopeless thought, ;. 2
This dark despairing frame, . . .+ 1 /.
Rememb’ring whatthy haud hath wrought 3
Thy hand-is sti isame, . . K

INFLUENCES: OF THE SPIRIT.
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9
I’ll think again of all thy ways,
And talk thy wonders o’r ;
Thy wonders of recovering grace,
When fiesh could hgpe nomore. -- .
1

Lol
.Y
b

Grace dwells with justice on the thronej !
And men that love thy word 1
Have in thy sanctuary known
The counsels of the Lord.

994. Newbury 132, Miall 240. vl .
(Psalm 3. C.M.) --d:'/‘l )
Doubts and Fears supprest ; or, God owr\
Defence from Sin and Satan.
MY God, how many are my fears!
How fast my foes increase !
Conspiring my eternal death, - : -
They break my. present peace.

The lying tempter would persuade
There’s no relief in heaven;

And all my swelling sins appear
Too big to be forgigen.

BEEE 18
A

But thou, my glory and my strength, ™ ] i
Shalt on the tempter tread, - .

Shalt silence. all my threateni:g guilt, |
And raise my droopinghead. N

(Icry’d, and from his holy hill i
He bow’d a listening ear, yul |
1 call’d my Father, and my God, it haf
And he sabdw’d my fear. oty ‘
5
He shed soft sumbers on mine eyes, ».fs |
U

In spite of all my foes; »
1’woke, and wonder’d at the grace. .» 4/ |

That guarded my r%pose.] AAwan
What tho’ the hosts of death and helt : lfsd
All arm’d against me stood, i

Terrors no-more shall shake my soul,: 44
My refuge is my God. “ku ot

- Arise, O Lord, fulfil thy grace ’m:ﬂ'l
. While I thy’gloty sing : ? AL

"My God has broke the serpent’s teeth, sk}

i And death has lest hig sting. . . na7é¥
8 )

.| Salvation to the Lord belongs,- ' . * He v
His:am alone can save ;.. IR

Blessings attend thy people here,
And reach beyond the.grave.. . ..

I 995. Sprague 166.

(Hymn 34. B.1. _2«,1,?33.;', C.M.)
| None excluded from Hope, Rom.i.16. 1Cor.i.24.
| JESUS, thy blessings are not few,
' J.-Nor is:thy. gotpel weak ;- [0
‘Lhy grace can melt the stubborn Jew, -
And how th’ asplring Greek.-ir i}
.- . vk el

[
[RIE

Wide as the reach of Satan’s r:
-Dotiy thy salvation flow ; - -~ f'Tﬂ']J
Tis not confin’d.to:sex-orage, .| O
The, lofty:on thelow. - ¥ Ut et
# Note.—In one’ editlon, thé MWW

Hymn is numbered 36.
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3
While grace is offer’d to. the prince.
The poor may take their share ; ’
No mortal has a just pretence
To perish in despm;.

Be wise, ye men of strength and wit,
Nor boast your native powers:

But to his sovereign grace submit,
And glory shall be ;ours.

Come all ye vilest sinners, come,
He’ll form your souls anew :

His gospel and his heart have room
For rebels such as you.

His doctrine is almighty love ;
There’s virtue in his name

To turn the raven to a dove,
The lion to a lamb.

HUMILITY.

296. Paul’s 246, Ulverston 179, Portugal 97.
(Hymn 131. B. 1. L.M.)

The Pharisee and the Publican,
Luke xviii. 10, &c.
BEHOLD how sinners disagree,
The Publican and Pharisee!
One doth his righteousness proclaim,
The other owns his guiit and shame.

2
This man at humble distance sta
And cries for grace with lifted hands:
That boldly rises near the throne,
And talks of duties he has done.

3
The Lord their different language knows,
And different answers he bestows;
The-humble soul with grace he crowns, .
Whilst on’ the proud };is anger frowns.

Dear Father, let me never be
Join’d with the boasting Pharisee ;
1 have no merits of my own,

But plead the sufferings of thy Son.

297. Crowle 3, Charmowth 28, Bright-:
. kelmstone 208.

(Psalm 131. C.M.)
Humility and Submission.
IS there ambition in my heart?
Search, gracious God, and see ;
Or do I act a haughty part?
Lord, I appeal to lgee.
4

1 charge my thoughts, be humble still,
And all my carriage mild,

Content, my Father, with thy will,
And quiet as a child.

The patient soul, the lowly mind
shall have a large reward:

Let saints in sorrow lie resign’d,
And trust a faithful Lord.

JOY AND REJOICING.

298. Wells 102, Gloucester 12, Warcham 117.
(Ps. 18. 30,31, 34,35, 46, &c. 3d Pt. L. M.)
Rejoicing in God ; or, Salvation and
Triumph.

UST are thy ways, and true thy word,

Great rock of my secure abode ;
Who is a God beside the Lord?
Or where’s a refuge like our God?

2

’Tis he that girds me with his might,

Gives me his holy sword to wiels;

And while with sin and hell I fight,

Spreads his salvation for my shield.
3

He lives (and blessed be my rock1) .
The God of my salvation lives, -
The dark designs of hell are broke ;
Sweet is the peace my Father gives.
4

Before the scoffers of the age,

1 will exalt my Father’s name,

Nor tremble at their mighty rage,

But meet reproach, and bear the shame.

To David and his royal seed

Thy grace for ever shall extend ;

Thy love to saints in Christ their head
Knows not a limit, nor an end.

299. Martin’s Lane 67, Bramcoate 8.
(Hymn 57. B.2. L.M.)
The Pleasures of a good Conscience.

ORD, how secure and bless’d are they
Who feel the joys of pardon’d sin!
Should storms of wrath shake earthand sea,
Their minds have hea;en and peace within.

‘The day glides sweetly o’et their heads,
Made up of innocence and love ;

And soft and silent as the shades

Their nightly minutes gently move.

[Quick as their thoughts their joys come on,
But fly not half so fast away;

Their souls are ever bright as noon,

And calm as summner evenings be.

How oft they look to th’ heaventy hills,
Where groves of living pleasure grow t
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles
Sit undisturb’d upon 5their brow.)

They scorn to seek our golden tows,
But spend the day and share the night
In numbering o’er the richer joys
That heaven prepmas6 for their delight.

While wretched we, like worms and moles
Lie groveiling in the dust below: '
Almighty grace, renew our souls,

And we’ll aspire to glory too,
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300. New York 33, Braintree 25.
(Hymn 73. B.2. C.M.)

Doubts scattered ; or, spiritual Yoy
restor £J.

ENCE from my soul, sad thoughts, be
And leave me to my joys,  [gone,
My tongue shall triumph in my God,
And make a joyfulznoise.

Darkness and doubts had veil’d my mind,
And drown’d my head in tears,

Till sovereign grace with shining rays
Dispell’d my gloon?,y fears,

O what immortal joys I felt,
And raptures all divine,

‘When Jesus toid me, I was his,
And my Beloved mine.

4
In vain the tempter frights my soul,
And breaks my peace in vain,
One glimpse, dear Saviour, of thy face,
Revives my joys again.

301. Brighthelmstone 208, Bedford 91,
(Hymn 59. B.2. C.M.)

Paradise on Earth.

GLORY to God that walks the sky,

And sends his blessings through,

That tells his saints of joys on high,
And gives a taste below.

2
[Glory to God that stoops his throne
That dust and worms may see’t, .
And brings a glimpse of glory down
- Around his sacred geet.

‘When Christ, with all his graces crown’d,
Sheds his kind beams abroad,

Tis a young heaven on earthly ground,
And glory in the b:d.

A blooming Paradise of joy
In this wild desert springs;

And every sense I straight employ
On sweet celestial xshiugs

‘White lilies all around appear,
And each his glory shows;

The rose of Sharon blossoms here,
The fairest flewer tgmt blows.

Cheerful [ feast on heavenly fruit,
And drink the pleasures down,
Pleasures that flow hard by the foot

Of the eternal throne. ]

7
But ah! how soon my joys decay!
How soon my sins arise,
And snatch the heavenly scene away
From these lamenting eyes:!

INFLUENCES OF THE SPIRIT.

sOl
8
When shall the time, dear Jesus, when
The shining day appear,
That I shall lcave those clouds of sin,
And guilt and daxkgness here!

Up to the fields above the skies
y hasty feet would go,
There everlasting flowers arise,

And joys unwithering grow.

302. Mansfield 154, Finsbury 155,
Stockport 47,

(Hymn 30. B.2. S.M.)

Heavenly Yoy on Earth.

OME, we that love the Lord,

And let our joys be known;
Join in a song with sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne,

‘The sorrows of the mind

Be banish’d from the place!
Religion never was design’d

To make our pleas:t;res less,

Let those refuse to sing
That never knew our God,

But favorites of the heavenly King
May speak their jois abroad.

[The God that rutes on high,
And thunders when he please,

That rides upon the stormy sky,
And manages the seas ;]

This awful God is ours,
Our Father and our love,

He shall send down his heavenly powers
To carry us above.

6
There we shall see his face,
And never, never sin;
There from the rivers of his grace
Drink:endless pleasures in.

‘Yes, and before we rise
To that immortal state,

‘The thoughts of such amazing bliss
Should constant joys create.

(The men of grace have found
Glory beguh below,

Celestial fruits on earthly ground
From faith and hope nay grow.]

9
The hill of Sion yields
A thousand sacred sweets,
Before we reach the heavenly fields,
Or walk the goldenostreeu.
¥

Then let our songs abound,

And every tear be dry ;
We’re ing thro’ 1

To fairer worlds on bhigh.] .




212, 213 ADDRESSES TO CHRIST.

Q79. Leeds 19, New Sabbath 123.
(Hymn 63. B.1. L.M.)

Christ's Humiliation and Exaltation,
Rev.v. 12.
WHAT equal honour shall we bring
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb
When all the notes that angels sing
Are far inferior to thg name?

Worthy is he that once was slain,

The Prince of Peace that groan’d and dy’d,
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign

Athis Almighty Father’s side.

Power and dominion are his due,

Who stood condemn’d at Pilate’s bar :

Wisdom belongs to Jesus too,

Tho’ he was charg’d with madness here.
4

All riches are his native right,

Yet he sustain’d amazing loss:

To him ascribe eternal might,

Who left his weakness on the cross.
5

Honour immortal must be paid,
Instead of scandal and of scorn :
While glory shines around his head,
And a bright crown vsvithout a thorn.

Blessings for.ever on the Lamb,

Who bore the curse for wretched men :
Let angels sound his sacred name,

And every creature say, Amen.

913, Irish 171, Cambridge New'TA.
(Hymn 1. B.1. C.M.)

A new Song to the Lamb that was slain,
Rev. v. 6, 8, 9, 10, 12.
Bmom the glories of the Lamb
Amidst his Father’s throne :
Prepare new honours for his name,
And songs beforé unknown.
2

Let elders worship at his.feet,
The church adore arcund,
With vials full of odours sweet,
And harps of sweeter sound.
3

Those are the prayers of the saints,
And these the hymns they raise :
Jesusis kind to our complaints,
He loves to hear our praise.

4
(Eternal Father, who shall look
Into thy secret will? -
Mo but the Son should take that book
Aud open every seal?

5
He shall fulfl thy great decrees,
Lo, Son deserves it well ;
© in his hand the sovereign keys
Of heaven, and death, and heil ]
6

Row to the Lamb that once was slain
s endless blessings paid ;

vation, glory, joy remain
Or ever on’thy head.

274, 275
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2
He has done more than Moses did,
Our Pt0£het and our King;
From bonds of helj he freed our souls,
And taught our lips to sing.

In the Red sea by Moses’ hand
Th’ tian host was drown’d ;
But his own blood hides all our sins,
And guilt no more is found.
4

When thro’ the desert Israel went,
With manna they were fed;

Our Lord invites us to his flesh,
And calls it living bread.

5
Moses beheld the promisid land,
Yet never reach’d the place;
But Christ shall bring his followers home
‘To see his Father’s face.

6
Then shall our love and joy be full, :
And feel a warmer flame,
And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

276. Chard 115, Derby 169, Redemption 243,
(Hymn 21. B.2. L. M.}
A Song of Praise to God the Redeemer.,

LET the old heathens tune their song
Of great Diana and of Jove;

But the sweet theme that moves my tongue
Is my Redeemer and his love,

2
Behold a God descends and dies
‘To save my soul from gaping hell ;
How the black gulph where Satan lies
Yawn’d to receive me when 1 fell!

3

How justice frown’d and vengeance stood
To drive me down to endless pain !

But the great Son propos’d his blood,
And heavenly wrath grew mild again.

Infinite Lover, gracious Lord,

To thee be endless honours given ;

Thy wonderous name shall be ador’d,
Rouad the wide earth, and wider heaven.

1. Tunbridge 103, Abridge 201
21 Charmouth 28. ¢ !

(Hymn 79. B.2. C.M.)
Praise to the Redeemer.

PLUNG’D in a gulph of dark despair

We wretched sinners lay,

‘Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimmering day.

ADDRESSES TO CHRIST.

-
218

2
With pitying eyes, the Prince qf Grace
lleh‘;lltdy our helpless grief, 9
He saw, and (O amazing love!)
He ran to our reliesf.

Down from the shining seats asbove
With joyful haste he fled,

Enter’d the grave in mortal fiesh,
And dweit among the dead.

4
He spoil’d the powers of darkness thus,
And brake our iron chains;
Jesus has freed our captive souls
From everlasting pains.

{In vain the baffied prince of heli
His cursed projects tries,

We that were doom’d his endless slxies
Are rais’d above th; skies.]

O for this love, let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break,

And ail harmonious human tongues
The Saviour’s pni;l speak.

[Yes, we will praise thee, dearest Lord,
Our souls are all on tlame,
H round the spaci
To thine adored naeme.
Angels, asist our mighth‘y joys,
Strike all your harps of goid ;
But when you raise your highest notes
His love can ne’er be told.]

278. Hotham 224, Truro 105, Ulver ston 179,
(Hymn 5. B.2. L.M.)
Longing o praise Christ better,
LORD, Wheﬂ my thoughts with wonder
rol

earth

O’er the sharp sorrows of thy soul,
And read my Maker’s broken laws
Repaird and hononr;d by thy cross;

When I behold death, hell and sin,
Vanquish’d by that dear blood of thine,
And see the man that groan’d and dy’d
Sit glorious by his l-'agwr's side ;

My passions rise and soar above, -
I'm wing’d with faith, and fir'd with love;
Fain would I reach eternal things,

And learn the notes l4hat Gabriel sings. |
But my heart fails, my tongue complains,
For want of their immortal strains ; I
And in such humble notes as these

Must fall below thy victories. |

Well, the kind minute must ap '
When we shall leave these bodies here, ‘
These clogs of clay, and mount on high

To join the songs above the sky.
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4
My soul looks back to see
The burdens thou didst bear
‘When hanging on the cursed tree,
And hopes her guilst was there.

Believing we rejoice
‘To see the curse remove ;

Webless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing his bleeding love. .

283. Ukverston 179, Babylon Streams 23.
(Hymn 100. B.1. L.M.)
Believe and be saved, John iii. 16—18.
OT to condemn the sons of men
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear; .
No weapons in his hands are seen,
Nofi g sword, no; hunder there.

Such was the pity of our God,

He lov’d the race of man so well,
He sent his Son to bear our load

Of sins, and save our ;ouls from hell.

Sinners, believe the Saviour’s word,
Trust in his mighty name and live;

A thousand joys his lips afford,

His hands a thousand blessings give.

But vengeance and damnation lies
On rebels who refuse the grace ;
Who God’s eternal Son despise
The hottest hell shall be their place.

984.. Bampton 215, Kingsbridge 88. ',
(Hymn 35. B.1, Ist Part. L. M.)

Faith the Way to Salvation, Rom. i. 16.
Eph. ii. 8, 9.
NOT by the laws of innocence
Can Adam?’s sons arrive at heaven;
New works can give us no pretence
To have our ancient sins forgiven.

Not the best deeds that we have done
Can make a wounded conscience whole ;
Faith is the grace, and faith alone,
That flies to Christ and saves the soul.

3 :

Lord, I believe thy heavenly word,
Fain would I have my soul renew’d;
1 mourn for sin, and trust the Lord
To have it pardon’d and subdu’d.

4
O may thy grace its power displa
Let guilt and death no longer refén;
Save me in thine appointed way,
Nor let my humble faith be vain.

28 5. Angels Hymn 60, Babylon Streams 23
(Hymn 125. B.2. L. M.)
Faith and Repentance ; Unbeli¢f and
Impenitence. o
Ll FE and immortal joys are given
T:;owuls fhat mourn the sins they’ve
ne, j A
Children of wrath made heirs. of Agaven
By faith in God‘teoennls:: el

2
’YV,O to the wretch ﬁiflt never felt
'he inward pangs of pious grief, :
But adds to all mg: cry‘x)ng it ‘
The stubbornsin of unbelief.
3

‘The law condemns the rebel dead,
Under the wrath of God he lies,
He seals the curse on his own head,
And with a double vengeance dies.

Q86. Bath Chapel 26, New York 33.
(Hymn 120. B.1. C.M.)
Faith of Things unseen, Heb. xi. 1,3, 8, 10. |
JFAITH s the brightest evidence |
Of things beyond our sight, ‘

Breaks thro’ the clouds of fiesh and sense,
And dwells in heavenly light.. |
9 |

It sets times past in present view, '
Brings distant prospects home, |
Of things a thousand years ago,
Or thousand years to come.
3 |
By faith we know the worlds were made |
By God’s almighty word ;
Abra’m, to unknown countries led,
By faith obey’d the Lord.
4

He sought a city fair and high,
Built by th’ eternal hands;

And faith assures us, tho’ we die,
That heavenly building stands.

287. Wells 102, Lewton 30, Leeds 19.
(Hymn 129. B.1. L. M.)

We walk by Faith not by Sight.

TIS by the faith of joys to come

. We walk thro’ deserts dark as night;
Till we arrive at heaven our home,

Faith is our guide, and faith our light. ‘
: - 2 . I
The want of sight she well supplies, !
She makes the pearly gatesappear; '
Far into distant worlds she pries,

And brings eternal glories near.

Cheerful we tread the desert thro?,
While faith inspires a heavenly ray,
Tho’ lions roar, and temxem blow,
And rocks and dangers fill the way. -
4

So Abra’m by-divine command

Left his own house to walk with God ;
His faith beheld the promis’d land,
.And fird his zeal along the road.

988. Braintree 25, WI; '
(Hymn 162. B.2. C.M.)
Meditation of Heaver ; or, the Yoy of m

Y thoughtssurmount these lower skies
fM And look within the veil; - .
Tl}g; springe.of endless.pleaswre.xise, - -

o .
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KNOWLEDGE.
303. Eagle Street New 55, Harborough 142,
Gosport 53.

(Psalm 25. ver. 12, 14, 10, 13.2d Part. S. M.)
Divine Instruction.

HERE shall the man be found
That fears ¢’ offend his God,
That loves the gospel’s joyful sound,
And trembles at th‘e rod?

2
The Lord shall make him know
The secrets of his heart,
The wonders of his covenant show,
And all his love impart.

The dealings of his hand

Are truth and mercy still
Withsuch as to his covenant stand,

And love to do his will.

4
Their souls shall dwell at ease
Before their Maker’s face,
Their seed shall taste the promises
In their extensive grace.

304. Bedford91, Worksop 31.
(Psalm 119, 9th Part. C.M.)

Desire of Knowledge ; or, the Teachings of the
Spirit with the Word,
Ver. 64, 68, 18.
THY mercies fill the earth, O Lord,
How good thy works appear!
Open mine eyes to read thy word,
And see thy wonders there.
Ver. 73, 125.
My heart was fashion’d by thy hand,
My service is thy due:
.0 make thy servant understand
The duties he must do.
Ver. 19.
Since I’m a stranger here below,
Let not thy path be hid;
But mark the road my feet should go,
And be my constant guide.

When I confess ’d my wandering ways
Thou heardst my soul complain ;
Grant me the teachings of thy grace,
Or I shall stray again, .
Ver. 83, 34.
1f God to me his statutes shew, .
And heavenly truth impart,

His work for ever 1l pursue, N
His law shall rule my heart. X
Ver. 50, 71.

This was my comfort when I bore .
Variety of grief;

It made me learn thy word the more,
And fly to that reliet.

Ver 51.

[In vain the proud deride me now;
I'll ne’er forget thy law,

Nor let that blessed gospel go
Whence all my. hopes 1 draw.

KNOWLEDGE. LIBERALITY.

305, 306

Ver. 27, 171.
When 1 have learn’d my Father’s will,
I’ll teach the world his ways;
My thankful lips inspir’d with zeal
Shall loud pronounce his praise.]

LIBERALITY.

305. Great Milton 212, Newbury 132.
(Psalm37. ver. 16, 21,26—31.9d Part. C. M.)
Charity to the Poor ; or, Religion in Words
and Deeds

‘ N THY do the wealthy wicked boast,
And grow profanely bold :
The meanest portion of the just
Excels the sinner’s gold.

The wicked borrows of his friends,
But ne’er designs to pay ;

The saint is merciful and lends,
Nor turns the poor away.

His alms with liberal heart he gives
H Amongst the sons of need ;
is memory to long ages lives,
And blessed is his seed.

4
His lips abhor to talk prophane,
To slander or defralll)d ;p ?
His ready tongue declares to men
What he has learn’d of God.

. 4 5
The law and gospel of the Lord

Deep in his heart abide ;
Led by the Spirit and the word,
His feet shall never slide.

. 6
When sinners fall, the righteous stand,
Preserv’d from every snare ;
They shall possess the promis’d land,
And dwell for ever there.

306. Bramcoate 8, Kingsdridge 83,
Portugal 97. S
(Psalm 41. ver. 1,2,3. L. M.)
Charity to the Poor ; or, Pity to the Afflicted.
BLEST is the man whose bowels move,
And melt with pity to the poor,

Whose soul, by sympathizing love,
Feels what his fellow-saints endure.
2

His heart coatrives for their relief
More good than his own hands can do;
He, in the time of general grief,

Shall find the Lord has bowels too, |

3
His soul shall live secure on eaxth, ,
With secret blessings on his head,
When drought. and pestilence, and dearth
Around him multiply their dead.

4

Or, if he languish on his couch,
God will e his sins forg y
Will save him with a healing touch,
Or take his willjng suul to heaven,
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307. Newcourt 113, Fennings’s 123,
(Psalm 112. As the 113th Psalm)

The Blessings of the liberal Man.

HAT man is blest who stands in awe
Of God, and loves his sacred law :
His seed on earth shall be renown’d ;
His house the seat of wealth shall be,
An inexhausted treasury,
And with successive honours crown’d.
2

His liberal favours he extends,

To some he gives, to others lends;
A generous pity fills his mind :

Yet what his charity impairs,

He saves by prudence in affairs,
And thus he’s just to all mankind.

His hands, while they his alms hestow’d,
His glory's future harvest sowd ;

‘The sweet remembrance of the just,
Like a n root, revives and bears
A train of blessings for his heirs,

‘When dying namre4 sleeps in dust.

Beset with threatening dangers round,
Unmov’d shall he maintain his ground ;

His conscience holds his courage up :
The soul that’s fild with virtue’s light
Shines brightest in affliction’s night,

And sees in darkness beams of hope.

PAUSE.
gll tidings never can surprise

is heart that fix’d on God relies,

Tho’ waves and tempests roar around :
Safe on the rock he sits, and sees .
The shipwreck of his enemies,

And all their hope 6and glory drown’d.

The wicked shall his triumph see,
And gnash their teeth in agony

To find their expectations crost:
They and their envy, pride and spite,
Sink down to everlasting night,

And all their names in darkness lost.]

£08. New Sabbath 122, Rothwell 174,
Leeds 19,

(Psalm 112. L.M.)
The Blessings of the Pious and Charitable.

r I YHRICE happy man who fears the Lord,
Loves his commands, and trusts his

Honour and his days attend, {word;

And blessings to his seed descend.

P

Compassion dwells upon his mind,
To works of mercy still inclin’d :

He lends the poor some present aid,
Or gives them, not to be repaid.

When times grow dark, and tidings spread
‘That fill his neighbours round with dread,
His heart is arm’d against the fear,

For God with all'his pewer is there. -

OF THE SPIRIT. 309,‘

His soul, well fix’d upon the Lord,
Draws heavenly courage from his word ;
Amidst the darkness light shall rise,

To cheer his heart, u;g bless his eyes.
He hath dispers’d his alms abroad,

His works are still before his God ;

His name on earth shall long remain,
While envious sinners fret in vain.

309. New Fork 33, Condecension 116.
(Psalm 112. C.M.)
Liberality rewarded.

APPY is he that fears the Lord,
And follows his commands,
Who lends the poor without reward,
Or gives with liberal hands.
¢

2
As pity dwells within his breast
‘To all the sons of need ;
Sou God shall answer his request
With blessings on his seed.
3

No evil tidings shall surprise
His well-establish’d mind ;
His soul to God his refuge flies,

And leaves his fears behind.

4
In times of general distress,
Some beams of light shall shine
To shew the world his righteousness,
And give him pezce divine.
5
His works of fpiety and love
Remain before the Lord ;
Honour on earth and joys above
shall be his sure reward.

LOVE,

310. New York 33, Condescension 116,
Michaels 119.

(Hymn38. B.2. C.M.)
Love to God.

HAPP\' the heart where graces reign,
Where love inspires the breast:
Love is the brightest of the train,

And strengthens al; the rest.

Knowledge, alas, ’tis all in vain,
And all in vain our fear,

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign
1f love be absent there.

. 3
*Tis love that makes our cheerful feet
In swift obedience move,
The devils know and tremble too,
But Satan cannot love.

4
_This is the grace that lives and sings

When faith and hope shall cease,

| *Tis this shall strike our joyful strings

In the swéet redlms of Liss.
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5
Before we quite forsake our clay,
Or leave this dark abode,
The wings of love bear us away
To see our smiling God.

311. Bedford 91, Elim 151, Irish 171.
(Hymn 42. B.2. C.M.)
Delight in God,

Y God, what endless pleasures dwell
Above at thy right hand
The courts below, how amiable,
Where all thy graces stand !

2
The swallow near thy temple lies,
And chirps a cheerful note ;
The lark mounts upwards to thy skies,
And tunes her warbling throat ;
3
And we, when in thy presence, Lord,
We shout with joytul tongues,
Or sitting round our Father’s board,
We crown the feast with songs.

4
While Jesus shines with quickening gracé,
We sing and mount on high;
But if a frown becloud his face,
We faint, and tire, and die.

o 5
(Just as we see the lonesome dove
Bemoan her widow’d state,
Wandering she flies thro’ all the grove,
And mourns her loging mate.

Just so our thoughts from thing to thing
In restless circles rove, .

Just so we droop, and hang the wing,
When Jesus hides his love.]

312. Manfield 154, Rutland 118.
(Hymn 108. B.1. S.M.)
Christ unseen and beloved, 1 Pet. i. 8.
NOT with our mortal eyes
Have we beheld the Lord,

Yet we rejoice to hear his name,
And love him in his word.

On earth we want the sight

Of our Redeemer’s face, 5
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight

To dwell upon thysgrac . "

And when we taste thy love,

Our joys divinely grow
Unspeakable, like those above,

And heaven begins below.

. New York 33, Stillman
313 Stamford9. 5
(Psalm 133. C.M.)
Brotherly Love.
LO! what an entertaining sight
Are brethren that agree, 5
Brethren! whose cheerful hearts unite
In bands of pietyr - .

LOVE.

' 314, 815, 316

2 .
When streams of love from Christ the spring:
ey
A aven ace, wi 'my wi
Shades and bedews the whote: ¥’

3
"Tis like the oil divinely sweet,
On Aaron’s reverend head,
The u'icklinﬁl:'lrops perfumd his feet,
And o’er his garments spread :
e

*Tis pleasant as the morning dews
That fall on Zion’s hill,
Where God his mildest glory shews,

And makes his grace distii.

© 314. Lebanon 19, Manning 249,
Horsley 205.
(Hymn 130. B.1. L.M.)
Love and Hatred, Phil. ii. 2. Eph iv. 30, &c.

NOW the bowels of my God,
His sharp distress, his sore complaints,
By his last groans, his dying blood,
I charge my soul to love the saints.
g

Clamour and wrath and war be gone,
Envy and spite for ever cease,

Let bitter words o more be known
Amongst the saints, t:l;)e sons of peace.
The Sfpirit like a peaceful dove

Flies tfrom the realms of noise and strife ;
Why should we vex and grieve his love,
Who seals our souls to heavenly life?

Tender and kind be all our thoughts,
‘Thro’ ail our lives let mercy run:

So God forgives our numerous faults
For the dear sake of Christ his Son.

315. Rothwell 174, Marks 65,
(Hymn 126. B.1. L. M.)

Charity and Uncharitableness, Rom. xiv.
.17,19. 1 Cor. x. 32. .
NOT different food, or different dress,
Compose the kingdom of our Lord,
But peace and joy and righteousness,
Faith and obedience to his word,
2

When weaker Christians we despise
We do the gospel mighty wrong,
For God the gracious and the wise
Receives the feeble with the strong.

Let Kride and wrath be banish’d hence,
Meekness and love our souls ursue ;
Nor shall our practice give offence

To saints, the Gentile or the Jew.

316. Bath Chapel 26, Hammond 226,
(Hymn 133. B.1, C.M.) '
Love and Charity, 1 Cor. xiii. 2—7,13. :

LET'Plnrisees of high esteem
Their faith and zeal declare,
All their religion is a dream

1f love be wanﬁnglthere.
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2
Love suffers long with patient eye,
Nor is provok’d in haste,
She lets the present injury die,
And long forgets the past.

3
[Malice and rage, those fires of hell,
She quenches with her tongue;
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no ill,
Tho’ she endure th: wrong.)

[ She nor desires nor seeks to know
The scandals of the time ;

Nor looks with pride on those below,
Nor envies those that climb.]

2
She lays her own advantage by
To seek her neighbour’s goud ;
So God’s own Son came down to die,
And bought our lives with blood.
6

Love is the grace that keeps her power
In all the 1ealms above

“There faith and hope are known no more,
But saiuts for ever love.

317. Walsal 237, Bedford 91, Fames's 163.
(Psalm 35. ver. 12—14. 2d Part. C.M.)

Love to Enemies ; or, the Love of Christ to
Sinners,typified in David.
BEHOLD the love, the generous love
That holy David shows;
Hark, how his sounding bowels move
To his afilicted foes!

2
When they are sick his soul complains,
And seems to feel the smart;
The spirit of the gospel reigns,
And melts his pious heart.

3
How did his flowing tears condole
As for a brother dead!
And fasting mortify’d his soul,
While for their life he pray’d.

4
They groan’d ; and curs’d him on their bed,
‘Yet still he pleads and mourns;
And double blessings on his head
The righteous God sretums.

O glorious type of heavenly grace!
‘Thus Christ the Lord appears;

While sinners curse, the Saviour prays,
And pities them with tears.

He, the true David, Israel’s king,
Blest and belov’d of God,

To save us rebels, dead in sin,
Paid his own dearest blood.

318. Elenbro’ 170, Brighton 208, Crowle 3.
(Psalm 109. ver. 1—5,31. C.M.)
Love to Enemics, from the Example of Christ.
GOD of my mercy and my praise,

Thy glory is my song;

Tho’ sinner’s speak against thy grace
With a blaspheming tongae.

INFLUENCES OF THE SPIRIT.

!

319,

2
When in a form of mortal man
Thy Son on earth was found,
With cruel slanders, false and vain,
They compass’d him around.

3
Their miseries his compassion move,
Their peace he still pursud;
They render hatred for his love,
And evil for his go‘({d.

Their malice rag'd without a cause,
Yet, with his dying breath,
He prayd for murderers on his cross,
And bless’d his foes in death.
5

Lord, shall thy bright example shine
In vain before my eyes?

Give me a soul a-kin to thine
To love mine enemies,

The Lord shall on my side engage,
And, in 1y Saviour’s name,

1 shall defeat their J)ride and rage
Who slander and condemn.

* 319. New Sabbath 122, Lewtow 30.
(Hymn 134. B.1. L.M.)

Religion vain without Love,
1 Cor. xiii. 1-3.
HAD 1 the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler speech that angels use,
If love be absent, I am found
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.
2

Were I inspired to preach and tell
All that is done in heaven and hell,
Or could my faith the wqrld remove,
still 1 am nothing without love.

. 3
Should I distribute all my store
To feed the bowels of the poor,
Or give my body to the lame
To gain a martyr’s glorious name; '

If love to God and love to men

Be absent, all my hopes are vain ;
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal
‘The work of love can e’er fulfil.

PRUDENCE.

320. Hephzibah 77, Weston Favel 21,
Furman 135,

(Hymn 36. B.1. C.M.)
A levely Carriage.

T1S a lovely thing to see
A man of prudent heart,
Whose thoughts, and lips, and life agree |
To act a useful part.

2
When envy, strife, and wars begin
In little angry souls,
Mark how the sons of peace come in,
And quench the kindling.coals.
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3
* Their minds-are humble, mild, and meek,
Nor Jet their fury rise;
Nor passion moves their lips to speak,
Nor pride exalts their eyes.
4

Their frame is.prudence mix’d with love;
Good works fulfil their day:

They join.the serpent with the dove,
But cast the sting away.

Such was the Saviour of mankind ;
Such pleasures he pursud;

His flesh and blood were all refin’d,
His soul divinely gzod.

Lord, can these plants of virtue grow
In such a heart as mine?

Thy grace my nature can renew,
And make my soul like thine.

321. Crowls 3, Great Milton 212.
(Psalm 39. ver, 1,2, 3. 1stPart. C. M.)

Watchfulness over the Tongue ; or, Prudence
and Zeal,
'HUS I resolv’d before the Lord,
¢ Now will 1 watch my tongue,
¢ Lest 1 let slip one sinful word,
¢ Or do my neighbour wrong.>
2

And if Pm e’er constrain’d to stay
With men of lives prophane,

I’ll set a double guard that day,
Nor let my talk be ;ain.

1"l scarce allow my lips to
The pious thoughts 1 feel,

Lest scoffers should th’ occasion take
Ta mock my holy q‘eal. .

Yet if some hour appear,
T pot be over-awd, T

But let the scoffing sinners hear
That we can speak for God..

REPENTANCE.

399. Crowle 3, Ludlow 84, Hammond 226.
(Hymn 123. B.1. C.M.)

The }Mng Prodigal, Luke xv. 13, &c.

EHOLD the wretch whose lust and wine
Had wasted his estate,
He begs a share among the swine,
To taste the husks they eat!
P

¢1 die with hunger here, (he cries)-
¢ I starve in foreign la; .

¢ My father’s house has large su&phec,
¢ And bounteous ar; his hands.

¢I'll goy and with 2 mournful tongue:
¢ Fall down before his face,

¢ Father, I’ve done th{A justice wrong,
¢ Nor can deserve thy grace.’

REPENTANCE. 323, 324

. &
' He said, and hasten’d to his home
; _To seek his father’s love ;

.The father saw the rebel come,

. And all his bowels move.

5
He ran, and fell upon his-neck,
Embrac’d and kiss’d his Son ;
The rebel’s heart with sorrow brake
For follies he had done.

6
¢ Take off his clothes of shame and sin,*
(The father gives command)
¢ Dress him in garments white and clean,
¢ With rings adorn his hand.

- . 7
¢ A day of feasting I ordain,
¢ Let mirth and joy abound ;
¢ My son was dead, and lives again,
¢ Was lost, and now is found.’

323. Fames's 163, Bedford 91, Worksop-31.
_ (Psalm 51. ver. 14—17. 2d Part. C.M.)
\Repentance and Faith in the Blood of Christ.
;O GOD of mercy! hear my call,

. My load of guilt remove;

‘Break down this separating wall
That bars me from thy love.
2

Give me the presence of thy grace,
Then my rejoicing tongue

Shall speak aloud thy righteousness,
And make thy praise my song.

No blood of goats, nor heifer slain,

For sin could e’eratone; .
‘The death of Christ shall still remain
Sufficient and alone.

4
A soul rest with sin’s desert, -
" My Gud will never despise;
.A humble groan, a brokea heart,
- Is our best sacrifice,
| 304 Stoke 207, Workaoorthi158. -,
(Hymn 74. B.2. S.M.): A

Repentance from a Sense of Divine Goodmess 3
orya Complaint of Ingratitude. .
S this the kind return, '
And these the thanks we owe?
Thus to abuse eternal love
Whence all our bleszsings,ﬂol:

To what a stubborn frame
Has sin reduc’d our mind ¢
What strange rebellious wretches
And God as strangely kind !

3
[On us he bids the sun
Shed his reviving rays,
For us the skies their circles run:
To lengthen out our days.

4
The boutes obey their God,
And bow their necks to men,
But we mare base, more brutish things .
Reject his easy xcig‘né] .
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5
Turn, turn us, mighty God, 8927. Elenborough 170, Wantage 204.
And mould our souls afresh, (Hymn 9. B.2.C.M.)
PTAnd give uthears of e 01 ons” | Gadly Sorrow arising from the Suferings of
6 rist.
Let old ingratitude LAS! and did my Saviour bleed,
Provoke our weeping eyes, And did my Sovereign die?
And hourly as new mercies fall Would he devote that sacred head
Let hourly thanks arise. . For such a worm aszll
s, {Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, thine
325. Worksop 31, Bangor 231, Amns 58. 1177 o8 Xnd i its own blood,
- (Hymn 105. B.2. C.M.) While all expos’d to wrath divine
Repentance flowing from the Patience of God. The glorious S“ﬁ“;" stood.]
AND are we wretches {et alive? Was it for crimes that I had done
And do we yet rebel? He groan’d upon the tree?
*Tis boundless, ’tis amazing love Amazing pity! Grace unknown!
That bears us up fr;m hell? And love beyoad degree!
4
The burden of our weighty guilt Well might the sun in darkness hide,
Would sink us down to tlames, And shut his glories in,
And threatening vengeance rolls above When God the mighty Maker dy’d
To crush our feebles frames. For man the creature’s sin.
5
Almighty goodness cries, Forbear ; Thus might I hide my blushing face
And straight the thunder stays; W hile his dear cross aptean,
And dare we now provoke his wrath, Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And weary out his grace? And melt my eyes éo tears.
Lord, we have long-abus’d thy love, But drops of grief can ne’er r
Too long indulg’d our sin; ? The d‘:bt 4\? love 1 owe ; epay
Our achipg hearts e’en bleed to see Here, Lord, I give myself away,
What rebels we havse been. *Tis all that I can do.
N(;\v more, ye h::n, :habli ye command, 328. Portugal 97, Ulverston 179.
o more will we obey; 1. B.1. L. M.
Stretch ou, 0 God, thy ‘conquering band, soyi "(:i:lv‘:nl})br asnn L, :: s)i
And drive thy foes away. ) rieied 'f,“l’(; nnery
396. Carolis . ‘N}'HOmdesctibe the joys that rise
326- Carolina 13, Ludlow 84 Thro all the courts of paradise
(Hymn 106. B.2. C.M.) To see a prodigal return,
Repentance at the Cross. To see an heir of 3|°3' born?
OH. if my soul was form’d for woe, With joy the Father doth approve
How would I vent my sighs! The fruit of his eternal love;
Repentance should like rivers flow The Son with joy looks down and sees
“¥From both my streaming eyes. The purchase of his agonies.
- 3
*T'was for my sins my dearest Lord | The Spirit takes delight to view
Hung on the cursed tree, The holy soul he form’d anew ;
And groan’d away a dying life And saints and angels join to sing
For thee, my soul, :f’or thee. The growing empire of their King,
O how I hate those lusts of mine
That crucify’d my God,
‘Those sins that pierc’d and nail’d his flesh . - RESIGNATION.
Fast to the fatal wo:d!
Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die, 329. Walsal 257, Wantage 204.
My heart has so decreed, (Psalm 123, C.M.)
Nor willlnlazpan the guilty things .
That made my Sﬂ‘nsour bleed. Pleading with Submission.
Whilst with a melting broken heart O THOU whose grace and justice reign
My murder’d Lord 1 view, Enthron’d above the skies,
P’ll raise revenge against my sins, To thee our hearts would tell their paia, -

And slay the murderers too. . To thee we lift our eyes.
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2
As servants watch their master’s hand,
And fear the angry stroke ;
Or maids before their mistress stand,
And wait a peaceh;l look ;

So for our sins we justly feel
Thy discipline, O God;

Yet wait the gracious moment still,
Till thou remove thy rod.

Those that in wealth and pleasure live
Our daily groans deride,

And thy detays of mercy give
Fresh courage to th5eit pride.

Our foes insult.us, but our hope-
In thy compassion lies ;

This thought shall bear our spirits up,
That God will not despise.

330. Hotham 224, Ayliffe Street 241,
(Hymn 129, B.1. L. M.)
and Deli: 5 ory 4b

offering his Son, Gen. xxii. 6, &c.

SM’NTS, at your Father’s heavenly word
Give up your. comforts to the Lord;

He shall restore what: you- resign,

Or grant you blessings more divine.

2
So Abraham witly obedient hand-
Led forth his son-at God’s command,
The wood,.the fire, the knift: he took,
His arm prepar’d the: dreadful stroke.

¢ Abraham, forbear, (theagel try’d),

¢ Thy, failh.is known, thy love is t.r.y’d:

¢ Thy som shall live, and in thy seed

¢ Shall the whole earth be bless’d indeed.’

4
Just in the last distressing hour
The Lard displays delivering
The mount of danger is the place
Where we shall see surprising grace:

37 1. Bangor 231, Churmesth 28, Eltsn-
B et o

Qabor? e iy

er;

(Hymn 5. B.1. C.M.)
to afflictive Providence, Job. 1. 21.
AKED as from the earth we came,.
And crept to life at first,
We to the earth return again,
And mingle with our .

2
The dear delights we here enjoy,
And fondly call cur own,
Are but shon? favours borrow?d . now,
To be repaid anon.

3
"Tis God #hat lifts our comforts high,.
Or sinks them'in the grave ;
He gives; and (blessed: be his name't)
e takes burwhatql’\e ‘gave.

Peace, all ourai passions; theh;

"L g

Be silewf at hit sovereign will, - R
And every naurmiepdioy i v ol

Cocha? cci

RESIGNATION. SINCERITY.

332, 333

i 5
If smiling.merey crown our lives
Its praises shall be spread,
And we’ll adore. the justice teo
That strikes our comforts dead.

i SINCERITY.

332.. Bedford 91, Spragwe: 166.
(Hymn 35. B.1. 2d Part. C.M.)
Trath, Sincerity, &c. Phil. iv. 8.

" ET those who bear the Christian name:
) Their holy vows fulfil :
‘The.saints, the followers of the Lamb,

Are men of honour still,

2

i

- True %0 the solemn oath they take,
Tho’ to their hurt they swear;

Constant and just to all they speak,
For God and angels hear.

Still with their lips their hearts agree,
Nor flatteting words devise ;
They know the God of truth can see
Thro’ every false disguise.
L4

They Hate th’ appearance of a lie
; _In.alt‘the shapes it wears:
‘ They live the truth; and when they die,
‘  Eternal life is theirs. '
5

| While hypocrites and liars fi

i Bcforem Judge’s frown,?

' His faithful friends, who fear a lie,
Receive th? immortal crown.

333. Abridge201, London 180,
: (Hymo.136. B.1. C.M.)

i . 3 . .. Iy
Sinceritsrand Hypecrisy ; or, Formulity in-:
| Worship, Joha iv. 04, Pés onxxix, 23, 2

: Gonds-:vlpmrjmt;and wise,

! He sees our inmost mind;

In vain to heaven we raise our cries
And leave our souls behind.

: 2
" Nothing but truth before his throne
i With honour can appear,
lThe painted hypocrites are known
!; Thro’ the disguise they wear.
3

| P——— .

Their lifted eyes salute the skies;
. Their bending knees the grounds;,

But God abhors the sacrifice

Where not the heart is found:
Lord, search thythoughts, and try Ty Ways;
An'd make m’ !ou‘{ts'iinérc; ’)‘l‘,

Then shRf 1

d'before thy face, 5 B
And find lcwptl&%eg there. ¢y i



334, 335 INFLUENCES OF THE SPIRIT. 335, 337
) ) Ver. 112.
. ls 346, Angel’s H Babylon | Thou hast inclin’d this heart of mine
334. Pauls% .’S'tr:gfm‘%.ym 60, Baby 'I;\yhsmultles to fulllliilf; shall end
And thus till mortal life en
(Psalm 50. 3d Part. L. M.) Would I perform thy will.
" Hypocrisy exposed.

THE Lord. the judge, his churches warns,
Let hypocrites attend and fear,

‘Who place their hope in rites and forms,
But make not faith nor love their care,

2
Vile wretches dare rehearse his name
With lips of falsehood and deceit ;
A friend or brother they defame,
And sooth and ﬂatle; those they hate.

They watch to do their neighbours wrong,
Yet dare to seek their Maker’s face ;

They take his covenant on their tongue,
But break his laws, aguse his grace.

To heaven they lift their hands unclean,
Defil’d with lust, defid with blood;
By night they practise every sin,

By day their mouths draw near to God.

5
And while his judgments long delay,
They grow secure and sin the more;
They think he slee:ps as well as they,
And put far off the dreadful hour.

6
O dreadful hour! when God draws near,
And sets their crimes before their eyest

His wrath their guilty souls shall tear,
And no deliverer dare to rise.

335. New York 33, Michaels 119,
(Psalm 119. 3d Part. C.M.)

Ponf
Prof

af Sincerity, Rep y and
Obedient

edience.

Ver. 57, 60.

THOU art my portion, O my God;
. Soon as I know thy way,

My heart makes haste ¢’ obey thy word,
And suffers no delay. . .

1 choose the path of heavenly truth,
And glory in my choice:

Not all the riches of the earth
Could make me so rejoice.

The testimonies of thy grace -
1 set before my eyes;
Thence 1 derive my daily strength,
And there my comfort lies.
Ver. 59.
If once I wander from thy path,
I think upon my wa,
Then turn my feet to thy commands,
And trust th{l pargz‘mn grace.
er. 94, 114.
Now I am thine, for ever thine,
‘l‘h?) save thy s:rvl::int, Lol:gdf . place '
u art my shield, my hiding-pjace, -
Hyhope’ii,n thy word, n‘ S

&

‘"

336. Kingsbridge 88, Pauls 246.
(Psalm 139, 3d l’al?t. L. M.)

Simcerity professed, and Grace tried ; or, the
i H;art-tcearching God. = .

MY God, what inward grief I feet
When impious men transgress thy
1 mourn to hear their lips profane, (will!
Take thy (remendouszmmc in vain.

" Does not my soul detest and hate

The sons of malice and deceit?

Those that oppose thy laws and thee

I count them enemies to me.

Lord, search my soul, try every thought; -

Tho’> my own heart accuse me not ¢
Of walking in a false disguise,

' I beg the trial of thine eyes.

‘ 4
Doth secret mischief lurk within?
Do 1 indulge some unknown sin?
O turn my feet whene’er 1 stray,
And lead me in thy perfect way.

337. Kingsbridge 88, Pauls 246.
~ (Psalm 18. ver. 20—26. 2d Part. L.M.) .
Sincerity proved and rewarded.

; ORD, thou hast seen my soul sincere,
Hast made thy truth and love appear;

‘ Before mine eyes I set thy laws,

" And thou hast own’d my righteous cause.

Singe 1 have learnt thy holy wa;

Pve walk’d upright before thy face;
.Or if my feet did e’er depart,

."Twas never with a wicked heart.

. 3

What sore temptations broke my rest: .
What wars and strugglings in my breastt
But thro’ thy grace that reigns within,y « . -
I guard against my d:rling sin: 0

That sin which close besets me still,
That works and strives against my will ;
When shall thy Spirit’s sovereign power. .
‘Destroy it that it rise no more? -

5
[With an impartial hand, the Lord
Deals out to mortais their reward ;
The kind and faithful souls shall ind
A God as faithful, ang askind, .

-| The just and pure shali.ever say. :

‘Thou art inore pure, mare just than they;

God hath an aim of yeageanes t00.3 + .

. LAnd men lhamu fseveuge shall:know



338, 339 TRUST.

TRUST AND CONFIDENCE.

378. Lebanon 9, Manning 245.
(Psalm 62. ver. 5—12. L.M.)

No Trust in the Creatures ; or, Faith in
Divine Grace and Power.
MY spirit looks to God alone ;
My rock and refuge is his throne ;
In all my fears, in ail my straits,
My soul on his aﬂvatigon waits,

Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways,
Pour out your hea'r’!’s before his face:’
When helpers fail, and foes invade,

God is our all-sufficient aid.

3
False are the men of high degree, .
The baser sort are van;syh; e
Laid in the balance both appear
Light as a puff of empty air.

4

Make not increasing gold your trust,

Nor set your heart on glittering dust;

Why will you grasp the ﬂee(ingh:moke.

And not believe. what God hath spoke?
5

Once has his awful voice declar’d,
Once and again my ears have heard,
¢ All power is his eternal due ;

* He must be fear’d agd trusted too.’

For sovereign power reigns not alone,
Grace is a partner of the throne:

grace and justice, mighty Lord,
Shall well divide our last reward.

339. Abridge 901, Ann’s 58, Grovehouse 143,
(Hymn 103. B.1. C.M.) .
Not ashamed of the Gospel, 2 Tim. i. 12.

M not asham’d to own my Lord,
Or to defend his cause,
Maintain the honour of his word, . . ..
The glory of his crgss.

Jesus, my God, I know his name,

His name is all my trust, ’

Nor will he put my soul to shame, R

Nor let my hope be lost,

Firm as his throne his promise stands,
And he can well secure
What Jive committed to his hands

Till the decigive hour.

4:
Then will he,pwn my worthless name. - ¢

AB: his Father’s face,
od in-the pew jeruslem: :
Awﬁmﬂmm‘x: P

B

ZEAL. 340, 34 -

ZEAL.

340. Cambridge New 14, Irish 171.
(Hymn 37. B.1. 2d Part. C.M.)
Zeal and Fortitude.

ADDRESSES, TO THE HOLY SPIRIT.

84 1. Carolina 13, Brighton 208,
(Hymn 34. B.2. C.M.)

Breathing after the Holy Spirit ; or, Fes-
wvency of Dmngn desired.
£ VOME; holy Spirit, heavenly Doye,
! With all {hyp(‘;ui;:kening powers,
Kindle a flame ‘of sacred love, © '
In these cold hean; of aurs.

Look. .we gravel here below,
Fo;ull\%'f' these trifling toys;

Our soulycan neitherly nor go
To reach eternakjoys: = = -



348,343 ADDRESSES TO THE HOLY SPIRIT.

3
In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise ;
languish on our
And our devotion 2ies.

53y

Dear'Lord! and shall we ever lie
At this poor dying rate?

Our love so faint, so cold to thee?
And thine to us so great?

Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers; -

Come, abroad a Saviour’s love,
And that shall kindle ours.

34&: Ulverstom 179, Portugal 9T,
Marks 65.
(Hymn 133. B.2. L. M.)
The Operations of the Holy Spirit.
TERNAL Spirit 1 we confess
And sing the wonders of thy grace;,
Thy power conveys our blessings down.
From God the Father and the Son.
9

Enlighten’d by thine heavenly ray,
Our shades and darkness turn to day;
Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger and'our 5efug; too.

Thy power and glory works within,.

-And breaks the chains of reigning sin,

Doth our. imperious lusts subdue,

And forms our wretched hearts anew.
4

The troubted conscience knows thy voioe,
‘Thy cheering words awake our joys; ’
Thy words-allay the stormy wind,
And calm the surges of the mind.

343. Worksop31, Crowle 3, Stamford 9.
(Hymnv 144,1 'B. 1. C.M.)
The witnessing and sealing Spirit, Rom,
viii. 14, 16, Eph. L. 13, 14.
HY.should the children of a:-king:
Go mourning all their days?
Great comfortet, descend and bring
Some tokens of thy grace.

et . . . ‘

‘1

344, 345

2
Dost thou.not dwell in all the saints,
And seal the heirs of heaven?
When wilt thou banish my complaints,
And shew my sins forgiven!

Assure my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer’s blood';

And bear thy witness with my heart,
That I am born of God.

4
Thou art the earnest of his love,
The: pledge of joys te come ;
And thy soft,wings, celestial Dove,
Will safe convey me home,

344 Lewion 30, New Sabbatk 122,
Leeds 19,

~ (Hymn 23, B.2. L.M.)
The Sight of God and Christ in Heaven.

DESCEND fromheaven, Immortal Dove,
Stoop downand take uson thy wings,
And mount and bear us far above
The reach of these inferior things;

2
Beyond, beyond this lower sky,

‘a}l)‘where eternal ages roll,

ere solid pleasures never die,
And fruits.immortal feast the soul.
3 .

O for a sight, a pleasing. sight
Of our :Imig,h:yp‘li‘athor’s one!

| There sits our Saviour crown’d with light,

Cloth’d in a'body like our own.

Adoring saints around him stand,

And thrones and powers before him fall;
‘The God ishines gracious thro’ the man,
!And sheds sweet glories on them all.

1 5

O what amazing joys they feel

While to their golden harps they sing,
And sit-on every heavenly hill,

And spread the triumphs of their King!

When shall the day, dear Lord, appear
That I shall mount to dwell above,

And stand and bow amongst them therey,
And view thy face, and sing, and love}

 CHRISTIAN.

L

345. Utwerston' 119, Panl 246,’81:&(!0:&3-'

‘(Psalm 51. 1st.Part. L.M.) -
4 Penitent pleading for Pardon..
HEW pity; Lard; O Lond, forgi
S Leta rt:pcnt'm:lmbd live?."“.e’
Are not thy mgrcies large andi free? ' -
May not a sinner. trustinitheed. . ... o)

~

L 2

My crimesiare great, but not se;

The power and glory.of thy grace :
Great God; thy'nature hath no bound;
§0 let thy pardoning love be found.

A 3

" O wash mytsouf from every sin,

_And make my guil
' fere on my hearts

oonscience clean;
‘burden lies;: - -
nd past offences pain myieyen '«



w
346, 347

4
My lips with shame my sins confess
Against thy law, against thy grace :
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,
1am condemn’d, but thou art clear.

5
Should sudden ve::ie:ence seize my breath,
1 must pronounce justin death;

And if my soul were sent to hell,

Thy righteous law apgrovel it well,

Yetsave a trembling sinner, Lord,
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,
Would light on some sweet promise there,
Some sure support against despair.

34 6. Aynhoe 108, Broderips 252.
(Psalm 25. ver. 1—11. 1st Part. S. M.)
Waiting for Pardon and Direction.

I LIFT my soul to God,

My trust is in his name;

Let not my foes that seek my blood
§till triumph in my shame.

Sin and the powers of hell
Persuade me to despair;

Lord, make me know thy covenant well,
That 1 may ’scape g\e snare.

From the first dawning light
Till the dark evening rise,
For.thy salvation, Lord, I wait

With ever-longing :yel.

Remember all thy grace,
And lead me in thy truth;
Forgive the sins of riper days,
And follies of my youth.

5

The Lord is just and kind,

The meek shall learn his ways;
And every humble sinner find

The methods of hissgrwe.

For his own goodness sake

HHe saves ?x" mulhfrom xshambee H )
e ons (though my guilt be great
Tm?my Redeemer’s name.

3471, Spragse 166, Salem 139, Grove-
house 143.

(Hymn 48. B.2. C.M.)
Love to the Creatures is dangerous.
I OW vain are all things here below !
How false, and yet how fair!
Each pleasure hath its poison too,
4nd every sweet a snare,

2

The brightest things below the sky
Give but a flattering light ;

We should. suspect some danger nigh
Where we possess gelight.

Our dearest joys, and nearest friends,

1 partness of our blood,

low they divide our wavering minds,

And leave but haif for God |

CHRISTIAN.

348, 349

4
The fondness of a creature love,
How strong it strikes the sense?
Thither the warm affections move,
‘Nor can we call them thence.

5
Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be
My soul’s eternal food ;
And grace command my heart away
From ali created good.

348. Chard 115, Truro 105, Derby 169.
(Hymn 41. B. 2. L.M.)
A Sight of God mortifies us to the World,

[UP to the fields where angels lie,

¢ And living waters gently roll,
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly,
But sin hangs heavy on my soul.

Thy wonderous blood, dear dying Christ,
Can make this load of guilt remove ;

And thou canst bear me where thou fly’st,
On thy kind wings, celestial Dove!]

O might I-once mount up and see

The glories-of th? eternal skies,

What littie things these worlds would bet
; How despicable to mz' eyes!

Had I a glance of thee, my God,
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon,
Vanish as tho’ I saw them not,
As a dim candle dies at noon.
' 5
Then they might fight, and rage, and rave,
1 should perogive the notse r::gem.n'e '
Than we can hear a shaking leaf,
While rattling thund%rs round us roar.

Great All in All, Eternal King,

Let me but view thy lovely face,
And all my powers shall bow, and sing
Thine endiess grandeur and thy grace.

349. Elf'm 151, Irish V71, Salem 139
(Hymn 10. B.2. C.M.)
Parting with carnal ¥oys.

MY soul forsakes her vain delight,

And bids the world farewel,

Base as the dirt beneath my feet,
And mischievous as hell,

2
No longer will I ask your love,
Nor seek your friendship more ;
The happiness that 1 approve
Lies not within your power.
3 .

There’s nothing round this spacious earth *
That suits my large desire;

To boundless joy and solid mirth
My nobler thought; aspire.

[Where pleasure rolls its living fiood,
From sin and dross refin’d,

Still springing from the throne of God,

And fit to cheer the mind. .




v -
. 350, 351 CHRISTIAN, 352, 353, 354

5 Ver. 115.
Th’ almighty ruler of the sphere, {De&an from me, ye wicked race,
The zlorious and the great, 1 hose hands and hearts are ill;
Brings his own all-suflicience there i love.my God, I love his ways,
To make our bliss complete.] i And must obey his will.
6
Had I the pinions of a deve 352. Warksworth 158, Stoke 307,

1’d climb the heavenly road ;

Hymn 1 B.1. S. M.
There sits my Saviour dress’d in love, (Hy 0c- )

And there my smiling God. Dead to Sin by the lcr;.:s é)f Christ, Rom,vi.
32, 6.
350. Ripﬁm’: 188, Ulverston 179, HALL we go on to sin
ing.sbric;ge 88, o “‘f % i l(.hy gracq L ds,
. B.2. L.M. r crucity the 0{ again,
(Hymn 11. B.2. L. M.) And open ail his wounds?
The same. Q
I SEND the joys of earth away, Forbid it, mighty God,
Away, ye tempters of the mind, Nor let it e’er be said
False as the simooth deceitful sea, That we whose sinsare crucify’d
And empty as the Wl{:’istling wind. Should raise them gom the dead,
Your streams were floating me along We will be slaves no more,
Down to the gulph of black despair, Since Christ has made us free,
And whilst | listen’d to your song, Has nail’d our tyrants to his cross,
Your streams bad e’en convey’d me there. Aad bought our liberty.
Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 353. Carolina13, Elenbre® 170, Wt 8
That’warn’d me of that dark abyss, 353. Carolina'13, Elen . 10, Walsal251
‘That drew me from those treacherous seas, (Hymn 81. B.2. C.M.)
And bid me seek sup:nor bliss, Our Sin the Case of Christ’s Death.
Now to the shining rcalms above AND now the scales have left mine eyes,
1 stretch my hands, and glance mine eyes; Now I begin to see;
O for the pinions of a dove Oh the curs’d deeds my sins have done !
To bear me to the upper skies, . What murderoys lhgings they be?
5 .
There from the bosom of my God Were these the traitors, dearest Lord,
ans of endless pleasure roll; That thy fair body tore? .
There would I fix my last abode, Monsters, that stain’d. those heavenly limbs
And drowa the sorrows of my soul. With floods of pnr%le gore !
351. Warksep 31. Crowie 3. Was it for crimes that 1 had done
(Psalm 119, 15th Part. C.M.) My dearest Lord was slain,
) When justice seiz’d God’s only Son,
Holy Resolutions. And put his soul to pain?
Ver. 93, 4,
O THAT thy statutes every hour Forgive my (fuilt, O Prince of Peace,
Might dwell upoa my mind ! I’ll wound my God no more;
Theunce 1 derive a quickening power, Hence from my heart, ye sins, be gone,
And daily peace I find. For Jesus 1 adore.
Ver. 15, 16. 5
To meditate thy precepts, Lord, Furnish me, Lord, with heavenly arms
Shall be iy sweet empk:‘y; From grace’s magazine,
My soul shall oe’er forget thy word, And Pll proclaim eternal war
Thy word is all my joy. With every darling sin.
Ver. 3¢.
How would I run in thy commands, 354. Spragse 166y Hephzibak TT,
If thou my heart discharge Great Milton 2192,
From d:in and Satan’s hateful chains, (Hymn 81. B.1. 2d Part. C.M.)
And setmy. f’&;,‘,‘,‘;{%f The hidden Lifé of a Christian, Col. iil. 3.
- My’ lips with cou shall declare HAPPY soul! that lives on high:
%‘hyp:tamtes anrcﬁ; naine ; O While men lie grovelling here

I
I’ll speak thy word, tho? kings should hear, | His hopes are fix'd above the sky
N(?re yield (O}infl,ll shame 8 ! Andpfeasiuv forbids his fear. ’

© wade

Ver. 61, 69, 70. i 2 :
Jet bands of persecutors rise His conscience knows 2o secpet
To rob me of my right, While peace and joy combine--= -
Let pride and malice forge their lies, To farm a life whose holy springs

Thy law is my delight. ~ Are hidden aod divine.




Lt
355, 356

3
He waits-in secret on his God ;
His God in secret sces :
Let earth be all in arms abroad,
He dwells in heave:ly peace.

His pleasures rise from things unseen,
Beyond this world and time,

Where neither eyes nor ears have been,
Nor thoughts of sinners climb.

He wants no porap nor royal throne
To raise his figure here ;
Content and pleas’d to live unknown
Till Christ his life appear.
6

He looks to heaven? eternai hill
To meet tirat glorious day :

But patient waits his Saviour’s will
To fetch his soul away.

355. Grove Honse 143, Michaels 119,
(Hymnr 116. B.2. C.M.)

Mercies and Thanks.

HOW can I sink with such a prop

As my eternal God,

Who bears the earth’ huge pillars up,
And spreads the heaven’s abroad?

2 B
How can 1 die while Jesus lives,
Who rose and left the dead?
Pardon and grace my soul receives
From mine enltedshead.

All that I am,:and all | have
Shall be for ever thine,

Whate’er my duty bids me give
My cheerful hands iesign.

Yet if 1 might:make some reserve,
And duty did not call,

Ilove my God with zeal so great
That | should give him all.

356. Hephzidak T1, Gainsborongh 29.
(Hymn 140. B.2. C.M.)
The Examples of Chvist and the Saints.

IVE me the wings of faith to rise
Within the veil, and see
The saints above, how great their joys,
How bright their glories be.
2

Once they were mourning here below,
And wet their couch with tears;

They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins, and doubts, and fears.

Jask them whence their victory came,
They, with united breath,

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.

. L]
They mark zhe foots ‘that he trod,
(His zeal inspir'd ttgepi'r breast ;)
And following their incarnate God
Possess the promisid rest. -

CHRISTIAN.

357, 358

5
Our glorious leader claims-our praise
For his own pattein given,
While the long cloud of witnesses
Shew the same path to heaven.

357. Coomb’s 45, Bromley 104, Truro 105,
(Hymn 48. B. 1. L.M)
The Christian Race, Isa. x1. 28—31.

W AKE, our souls, away, our fears,
Let every trembling thought be gone 5
Awake and run the heavenly race,
And put rful courage on.
2

True, ’tis a tand thorny road,
And mortal spirits tire and faint;

But they forget the mighty God

That feeds the. strength of every saint—

Thee, mighty God, whose matchless power
Is ever new and ever young,
And firm endures while endless years
Their everlasting circles run.

4

From thee the overflowing spring,
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply,
While such as trust their native strength
Shatl'melt away, and drop and die.

5

Swift as an eagle cuts the air
We’ll mount aloft to thine abode.
On wings of love our souls shall ﬁy,
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road.

358. Coombs’s 45, Wells 102, Rothwell 174,
(Hymn 97. B.2. L.M.)
The Christian Warfare.

[STAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears,
And gird the guspel-armour on,
March to the gates of endless joy
Where thy great Captain-Saviour’s gone,

2

Hell and ‘thy sins resist thy course,
But hell and sin are vanguish’d ﬁ‘aes,
Thy Jesus nail’d them to the cross,
And sung the triumph when he rose.]
3
[What tho’ the prince of darkness rage,
And waste the Klry of his spite, =
Eternal chains confine him down
To fiery deeps and endless night.
4

What tho’ thine inward lusts-rebel,
*Tis but a struggling gasp for life;
The weapons of victorious grace
shall slay thy sins, ands end the strife.]

Then let my soul march boldly on,

Press forward to the heavenly gate,
There peace and joy eternal reign,

And glittering robcs’fgr conqguerors wait.

There shall T wear a starry crown,
And triumph in almighty grace,
While ali the ‘armies of the skies
Join in my glorious Leaders praise.



359, 360, 361

359. Foster 96, Salem 139,
(Psalm 144. ver.1,2. 1st Part. C.M.)

Assistance and Victory in the spiritual
Warfure.
FOR ever blessed be the Lord,
My Saviour and my shield ;
He sends his Spirit with his word
To arm me for the fieid.

2
When sin and hell their force unite,
He makes my soul his care,
Instructs me to the heavenly fight,
And guards me thr:;r’ the war.

A friend and helper so divine
Doth my weak courage raise ;

He makes the glorious victory mine,
And his shall be the praise.

360- Rippon’s 188, Kingsbridge $8.
(Psalm 119. 17th Part. L. M.)
Courage and Persever.ince under Persecution;
or, Grace shining in Difficulties and Trials.
Ver. 143, 28.

HEN pain and anguish seize me, Lord,

All my support is from thy word :
My soul dissolves for heaviness,
Uphold me with thy strengthening grace.
Ver. 51, 69, 110.
The proud have fram’d their scoffs and lies,
They watch my feet with envious eyes,
And tempt my soul to snares and sin,
Yet thy commands 1 ne’er decline.
Ver. 161, 78.

‘They hate me, Lord, without a cause,
They hate to see me love thy laws;
But 1 will trust and fear thy name,
Till pride and malice die withshame,

361. Warksop 31. Elendro’ 190.
(Psalm 7. C.M.)

Gods Care of his People, and Punishment of
Persecutors.
Y trust is in my heavenly friend,
My hope in thee,my God ;
Rise, and my helpless life defend
From those that seek my blood.

2
With insolence and fury they
My soul in pieces tear,
As hungry lions rend the prey,
When no deliverer’s near.

3
1f 1 had e’er provok’d them first,
Or once abus’d my foe.
Then let him tread my life to dust,
And lay mine honour low.

4
1f there be malice found in me,
1 know thy piercing eyes ;
1should not dare appeal to thee,
Nor ask my God to rise.

Arise, my God, lift up thy hand,
Their pride and power coatroul ;

Awake to judgment, and comman
Deliverance for my soul.

CHRISTIAN.

36, I

PAUSE.
(1et sinners and their wicked rage
Be humbied to the dust;
Shall not the God of truth engage
To vindicate the just?

7
He knows the heart, he tries the reins,
He will defend th’ upright :
His sharpest arrows he ordains
Against the sons of spite.
8

For me their malice digg’d a pit,
But there themselves are cast;
My God makes all their mischief light
On their own heads at last.]
9
That cruel rersecming race
Must feel his dreadful sword ;
Awake, my soul, and praise the grace
And justice ot’ the Lord.

362. Crowile 3, Walsal 231, Bangor 281.
(Psalm 94. ver. 16—23. 2d Part. C.M.)

God our Support and Comfort ; or, Delive-
rance from Temptation and Persecution.
HO will arise and plead my right
¥ Against my numerous foes,
While earth and hell their force unite,
And all my hopes oppuse?

Had not the Lord, my rock, my help,
Sustain’d my fainting head,

My life had now in silence dwelt,
My soul amongst the dead.

3
Alas 1 my sliding feet, 1 cry'd 3
Thy promise was my prop;
Thy grace stood constant by my side,
Thy Spirit bore mc‘up.

While muititudes of mournful thoughts
Within my bosom roll,

Thy boundiess love forgives my faults,
Thy comforts cheer5 my soul.

Powers of iniquity may rise,
And frame pernicious laws;

But God, my refuge, rules the skies,
He will defend myscause.

Let malice vent her rage aloud,
Let bold blasphemers scoff;

The Lord our God shall judge the proud,
And cut the sinners off.

363. Great Milton 212, Stamford 9,
Foster 96. .

(Psalm 16. 1—8. 1st Part. C.M.)
Support and Counsel from God without Merit.
SAV me, O Lord, from every foe;
In thee my trust 1 place,
Tho’ all the good that 1 can do
Can ne’er deserve thy grace.

Yet if my God prolong my breath
The saints may profit by’t;

The suints the glory of the earth,
The men of my delight.
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3
Let Heathens to their idols haste,
And worship wood or stone;
But my delightful lot is cast
Where the true God is known.

4
His hand provides me censtant food,
He fills my daily cup;
Much am 1 pleas’d with present good,
But more rejoice inS hope.

God is my portion and my joy,
His counsels are my light ;

He gives me sweet advice by day,
And gentle hints by night,

My soul would all her thoughts approve
To his all-seeing eye’;

Not death, nor hell my hope shall move,
While such a friend is nigh. -

364. Ludlow 84, Wantage 204, Worksop 31.

(Psalm 120. C.M.)

Complaint of quarrelsome Neighbostrs ; ory a

devout Wish for Peace.
HOU God of love, thou ever-biest,
Pity my suffering state;
When wilt thou set my soul at rest
From lips that love deceit?
2

Hard lot of mine! my days are cast
Among the sons of strife,

Whose never-ceasing brawlings waste
My golden hours o; life,

O might I fly to change my place,
How would I choose to dwell

In some wide lonesome wilderness,
And leave these gates of hell.

4
Peace is the blessing that 1 seek,
How lovely are its charms!
Iam for peace ; but when I speak,
They all declare fo; arms.

New passions still their souls engage,
And keep their malice strong:

What shall be done to curb thy rage,
0 thou devouring éongue:

Should burning arrows smite thee thro’,
Strict justice would approve ;

But I had rather spare my foe,
And melt his heart with love.

365. Bath Chapel 26, Bedford 91.
(Psalm 56. C.M.)

Deliverance from Qppression and Falshood ;
ory God’s Care of his Peopley in ansuwer to
Faith and Prayer.

0 THOU, whose justice reigns on high,

And makes th’ oppressor cease,

Behold how envious sinners try

To vex and break my peace!
[y

The sons of violence and lies
Join to devour me, Lord ;

But a5 my hourly dangers rise
My refuge is thy word.

CHRISTIAN.
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3
In God most holy, just, and true,
1 have repos’d my trust;
Nor will 1 tear what flesh can do,
The offspring of the dust.
4

The{ wrest my words to mischief still, .
Charge me with unknown faults;
Mischief doth all their counsels fill,

And malice all (hei; thoughts.

Shall they escape without thy frown?
Must their devices stand?

O cast the haughty sinner down,
And let him know thy hand!

AUSE.

God counts the sorrows of his saints,
Their groans affect his ears;

Thou hast a book for my complaints,
A bottle for my tears,

When to thy throne I raise my cry,
The wicked fear and flee; !

So swift is prayer to reach the sky,
So near is God to me.

8
In thee, most holy, just, and true,
I have repos’d my trust;
Nor will 1 fear what man can do,
The offspring of the dust.
9

Th-f solemn vows are on me, Lord,

'hou shalt receive my praise ;

I'llsing ¢ How faithful is thy word !
¢ How righteous all thy ways?

10
Thou hast secur’d my soul from death;
O set thy prisouer free,
That heart and hand, and life and breath -
May be employ’d for thee.

366. Crowle 3, Condescension 116,
Walsal 237.
(Ps. 31, ver. 7—13, 18—21. 2d Part. C.M.)
Deliverance from Slander and Reproach.
Y heart rejoices in thy name,
My God, my help, nuy trust;
Thou hast preserv’d my face from shame,
Mine honour from the dust.

2
¢ My life is spent with grief, I cry'd,
¢ My years consume in groans, dry
'd’

¢ My strength decays, mine eyes are
¢ And sorrow wastes my bones,’
3

Among mine enemies my name
Was a mere proverb grown,
While to my neighbours 1 became
Forgotten and unknown.

4
Slander and fear, on every side,
Seiz’d and bheset me round ;
T to the throne of grace apply’d,
And speedy rescue foung. .
Irish 171, PAUSE. Foster 96.
How great deliverance thou hast wrought
Before the sons of men!
The lying lips to silence brought,
And made meirxboastings vaint- .
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6
Thy children, from the strife of tongues,
Shall thy pavilion hide,
Guard them from infamy and wrongs,
And crush the som;7 of pride.

Within thy secret presence, Lord,
Let me for ever dwell;

No fenced city, wall’d and barr’d,
Secures a saint so well.

367. Newbury 132, Worksep 31.
(Psalm 118. ver. 6—15. 1st Part. C.M.)
Deliverance from a Tumult.

HE Lord appears my helper now,
Nor is my faith afraid
What all the sons of earth can do,
Since heaven affords its aid.

2
*Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee,
And have my God my friend,
Than trust in men of high degree,
And on their truth"depend.

Like bees my foes beset me round,
A large and angry swarm;

But I shall all their rage confound
By thine Almighty“arm.

’Tis thro’ the Lord my heart is strong,
In him my lips rejoice ;

While his salvation is my song,
How cheerful is my voice!

5
Like angry bees they girt me round;
When God appears they fly:
So burning thorns, with crackling sound,
Make a fierce bhzg and die.

Joy to the saints and peace belongs;
The Lord protects Plfeir days: 8
Let Israel tune immortal songs
To his almighty grace.

368. Babylon Streams 23, Pauls 246,
(Psalm 143. L.M.)
Complaint of heavy Afflictions in Mind

» 4 an?ﬂody.

Y righteous Judge, my gracious God
M Hear when | spn:’ad my hands abroad
And cry for succour from thy throne,

O make thy truth am; mercy known.

Let judgment not against me pass;
Behold‘tll?y servant pleads thy'?née;
Should justice call us to thy bar,

No man alive is guilt;en there.

Look down in pity, Lord, and see
The mighty woes that burden me;
Down to the dust my life is brought,
Like one long bury 4and forgot.
YT'dwell in darkness and unseen,

My heart is desolate within ;

My thoughts in musing silence trace
The ancieat wounders of thy grace.
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Vain hopes, and vain inventions ail
To >scape the rage of hell!
The mighty God on whom I call
Can save me here as well.

PAUSE.
By morning light I’ll seek his face,
At noon rereat my cry,
The night shall hear me ask his grace,
Nor will he long deny.
8

God shall my soul from fear,
Or shield me when afraid ;

Ten thousand angels must appear
1f he co their aid.

9
1 cast'my burdens.on the Lord,
The Lord sustains them all;
My courage rests upon his word
That saints shall never fall.

10
My highest hopes shall not be vain, -
My lips spread his praise;
While cruel and deceitful men
Scarce live out half their days.

370. Poster96, Michael’s 119, Fountain 101.
, (Hymn 25, B.2. C.M.)
Complaining of spiritual Sloth.
Y drowsy powers, why slieep ye so?
Awake, my sluggish soul!
Nothing has hﬂm work to do,
Yet nothing’s ng duil.

The little ants for one grain
Labour, and tug,and strive, -

Yet we who have a heaven t’ obtain,
How negligent we live!

We for whose sake all nature stands
And stars their courses move ;

We for whose guard the angel bands
Come flying from a‘bove;

We for whom God the Son came down,
And labour'd for our good,

How careless to secure that crown
He purchas’d with his blood !

5
Lord, shali we lie so sluggish still?
And never act our parts?
Come, holy Dove, from th’ heavealy hill,
And sit and warm gur hearts.

Then shall our active spirits move,
ard our souls sh?lll.l rise:
With hands of faith and wings of love
Well fly and take the prize.

371. Wantage204, Walsal231, Davids 186.
(Hymn 98. B.2. C.M.)

Hardness of Heart complained of.

Y heart, how dreadful hard it ist
How heavy here it lies,
Heavy and cold within my breast
Just like a rock of icel.

CHRISTIAN.
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2
Sin like a raging tyrant sits
Upon this ﬂimylthnl))ne, 4d
And eve ce lies bury’d dee;
Beneaa ﬁ heart of stone. P

3
How seldom do I rise to God,
Or taste the joys above ! )
This mountain presses down my faith,
And chills my flaming love.
4

‘When smiling mercy courts my soul
With all its heavenly charms,

This stubborn, this relentless thing
Would thrustit from my arms.

5
Aginst the thunders of thy word
ebellious I have stood,
My heart it shakes not at the wrath
And terrors of a God.

6
Dear Saviour, steep this rock of mine
In thine own crimson sea:
None but a bath of blood divine
Can melt the flint away.

372. Broderips 252, Harborough 142,
(Psalm 25, ver, 15—22. 3d Part. S.M.)

Distress of Soul ; or, Backsliding and
Desertion.
MINE eyes and my desire
Are ever to the Lord ;
I love to plead his promises,
And rest upon his word.

2
Turn, turn thee to my soul,
Bring thy salvation near;
When will thy hand release my feet
Out of the deadly sgue t

When shall the sovereign grace
Of my forg'iving God

Restore me from those dangerous ways
My wandering feet have trod?

4
The tumult of my thoughts
Doth but enlarge my woe ;
My spirit languishes, my heart
Is desolate and low.

5
With.every morning light
My sorrow new begins;
Look on my anguish and my pain,
And pardon all my sins.
PAUSE.
Behold the hosts of hell,
How cruel is their hate!
Against my life they rise, and join
ir fury with deceit.

7
O keep my soul from
Nor put my hope to shame,
For I have plac’d my only trust
In my Redeemer’s name.

With humble faith I wait
To see thy face again;
Of Israel it shall ne’er be said,

¢ He sought tl;: z.ord in vain.’
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3'13. Worksop 31, Bangor 231.
(Hymn 163. B.2. C.M.)
Complaint of Desertion and Temptations.

EAR Lord, behold our sore distress ;
Our sins attempt to reign ;
Stretch out thine arm of conquering grace
And let thy foes be slain.

2
[The lion with his dreadful roar
Affrights thy feeble sheep:
Reveal the glory of thy power,
And chain him to gue deep.

Must we indulge a long despair?
Shall our petitions die?

Our mournings never reach thine ear,
Nor tears affect thi!;e eye?]

If thou-. ise a mortal n
Yet hear a Saviour’s blood ;
An advocate so near the throne

Pleads and prevails;vith God.

He bought the Spirit>s powerful sword
To stay our deadly foes :

Our sins shall die beneath thy word,
And hell in vain oppose.

How boundless is our Father’s grace,
In height, and depth, and length!

He akes his Son our righteousness,
His Spirit is our strength.

374. Bangor 231, Newbury 132.
(Psalm 13. C.M.)
iplaint under Temptations of the Devil,

C
I l OW long wilt thou conceal thy face?
My God, how long delay?
When shall I feel those heavenly rays
That chase my fear; away?

How long shall my poor labouring soul
Wrestle and toil in vain?

Thy word can all my foes controul,
And ease my raging pain.

See how the prince of darkness tries
All his malicious arts,

He spreads a mist around my eyes,
And throws his fiery darts,

4

Be thou my sun, and thou my shield,
My soul in safety keep;

Make haste before mine eyes are seal’d
In death’s eternal sleep. R

5
How would the tempter boast aloud
If 1 become his prey!
Behold the sons of hell grow proud
At thy so long delag.

But they shall fly at thy rebuke,
And Satan hide his head ;

He knows the terrors of thy look
And hears thy voice with dread.

CHRISTIAN.
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7
Thou wilt display that sovereign gracey™
Where all my hopes have hung;. -«
1 shall employ my lips in praise, > -
And victory shall be sung. -~ -« 2.

375. Brighthelmstone 208, Crowwls 3.

(Hymn 20. B.2. C.M.) ,""x’u‘

Backsliding: and Returns; or,the Incoistancy
of our Love.
HY is my heart so far from theey -
My God, my chief delight?-.# «
Why are my thoughts no more by s
With thee, no more by night? - >

[Why should.my foolish passions rowe?>

Where can such sweetnessbe - . .

As I have tasted in thy love, eRleh

As I have found in thee?] Ca. iRe
3

When my forgetful soul renews
The savour of thy grace, .
My heart presumes 1 cannot lose -

‘The relish all my days.

4
But cre one fleeting hour is pass’d, :
‘The flattering world employs
Soine sensual bait 10 seize my taste,
And to pollute my joys.
Nl

UTrifles of nature or ofart - - - " ;§
With fair deceitful charms - ¢« &'

Intrude upon my thoughtless heart,tetit.
And thrust thee fr%m my arms,} )2

RINTE I

Voot

Then I repent and vex my soul
That 1 should leave thee so,

Where will those wild affections rell =-
That let a Saviour go! Lov e

7
(Sin’s promis’d joys are turn’d to-paimy’
And 1am drown’d in grief; i AN
But ny dear Lord returns again, ~wv%*
He flies to my relief. i,
8

Seizing my soul with sweet surprisey x: -
BB %, oK)

He draws with loving bands ;
Divine compassion in his eyes,
And pardon in his hands. )

‘| [(Wretch that 1 am to wander thus .. -+ &

In chase of false delight! RRT A

Let me be fasten’d to thy cross - st %

Rather than lose thy sight.] - . tei¢
10

[Make haste, my days, to reach the goaly: '
And bring my heart to rest  wiA
On the dear centre of my seuly- kN
My God, my Saviour’ breast.J. : &' 2

376. Rippow's 188, Ulverston 139, Pewls 246
(Psalm 13. L.M.). .

Pleading with God under De.
Hope in Darkness.

OW long, O Lord, shall L
H G5 Garseais o soomte ¢
Canst thou thy face.for ever. hidetc § a1 .
And 1 still pray, and.be deng’d2 ¢5 226 ¢,




377, 378

2
Shall  for ever be forgot
As one whom thou regardest not?
Still shall my soul thine absence mourn?
And still despair of tgy return?

How long shall my poor troubled breast
Be with these anxious thoughts opprest?
And Satan, my malicious foe,

Rejoice to see me su:k so low?

Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief,
Before my death conclude my grief;

If thou withhold thy heavenly light,
I'teep in everlasting night.

5
How will the powers of darkness boast,
If but one praying soul be lost!
But | have trusted in thy grace,
And shall again behosld thy face.

Whate’er my fears or foes suggest,
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest ;
My keart shali feel thy love, and raise
My cheerful woice to songs of praise.

317. Brighthelmstone 208, Sprague 166.
(Psalm 119. 16th Part. C.M.)

Prayer for quickening Grace.

Ver. 25, 37.
Y soul lies cleaving to the dust;
Lord, give me life divine ;
From vain desires and every lust
Turn off these eyes of mine.

Ineed the influence of thy grace
Tos me in thy way,
Lest 1 should loiter in my race,
Or turn my feet astray.
Ver. 107.
When sore afftictions press me-down,
I need thy quickening powers ;
Thy word that I have rested on
Shall help my heaviest hours.
Ver. 156, 40.
Are not thy mercies sovereign still?
And thou a faithful God?
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeab
To run the heavenly road?
Ver. 159, 40.
Does not my heart thy precepts love,
And long to see thy face?
And yet how slow my spirits move
Without enlivening grace!

Ver. 93.
Then shall 1 love thy gospel more,
And neer forget thy word,
n | have feit its quickening power
Todraw me near the Lord.

378. Walsal 937, Wantage 204.
(Psalm 119, 12th Part. C.M.)

Breathing after Comfort and Deliverance.
Ver. 153.
M\' Bod, consider my distress,
Th Let mercy plead my cause;
2’1 have sinn’d against thy grace,
Caw’t forget thy laws, .

CHRISTIAN.
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Ver. 39, 116.
Forbid, forbid the sharp reproach
Which 1 so justly fear;
Uphold my life, uphold my hopes,
Nor let my shame appear.
Ver. 122, 135.
Be thou a surety, Lord, for me,
Nor let the proud oppress;
But make thy waiting servant see
The shinings of thy face,

My eyes with expectation fail,
-My heart within me cries,

¢ When will the Lord his truth fulfil,
¢ Aud make my comforts rise ?*

Look d Ver, 132 d
ok down upon my sorrows, Lord,
And shew tg;') grace the same

As thou art ever wont t afford
To those that love thy name.

379. Walsal 231, Ludlow 84, Wantage 204.
(Psalm 38. C.M.)

*| Guiltof Comscience and Relief ; or, Repentance,

and Prayer for Pardon and Health.
AM IDST thy wrath remember love,
Restore thy servant, Lord ;
Nor let a Father’s chastening prove
Like an avenger’s sword.
2

Thine arrows stick within my heart,
My flesh is sorely prest ;

Between the sorrow and the smart
My spirit finds no rest.

My sins a heavy load appear,
And o’er my head are gone;

Too heavy they for me to bear,
Too hard for me t’ atone.

4

My thoughts are like a

My head still bending down ;
And 1.go mourning all the day
Beneath my Father’s frown,

sea,

Lord, I am weak, and broken sore,
None of my powers are whole ;
The inward anguish makes me roar,

The anguish of my soul.

6
All my desire to thee is known,
Thine eye counts every tear,
And every sigh, and every groan.
Is notic’d by thine ear.

i
7
Thou art my God, my only hope ;
| My God will hear me cry, P
| My Ged will bear my spirit up.
. When Satan bids nge die.

| (My foot is ever apt to slide,,

[~ My foes rejoice to see’t;, o

 They raise their pleasure and. their pride,
When they supplant my feet.

9
But I’ll confess my guilt to thee,.
And grieve for all my sin,

I'll mourn how weak my gracesbe,. . . ,

And su t divine.
beg suppor K 3
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My God, forgive my follies past.
YAnd be for ever nigh; ’
O Lord of my salvation, haste,
Before thy servant die.]

380. Green’s Hundred 89, Ukverstom 179.
(Psalm 107. 2d Part. L.M.)

Correction for Sin, and Release by Prayer.
FROM age to age exalt his name,

God and his grace are still the same ;

He fills the hungry soul with food,
And feeds the poor with every good.

But if their hearts rebel and rise
Against the God that rules the skies,
If they reject his heavenly word,
And slight the counsesls of the Lord;

He'll bring their spirits to the ground,
And no deliverer shall be found ;
Laden with grief they waste their breath
1 darkness and the l;ladei of death.

Then to the Lord they raise their cries,
He makes the dawning light arise,
And scatters all that dismal shade,
That hung so heavy round their head.

He cuts the bars of brass in two,

And lets the smiling prisoners tf!ro’;

Takes off the load of guilt and grief,

And gives the labouring soul relief.
6

i
O may the sons of men record
The wonderous goodness of the Lord!
How great his works! how kind his ways!
Let every tongue pronounce his praise.

38 1. Ulverston 179, Hotham 224.
(Psalm 4. 1,2, 3,5,6,7. L.M.)
Hearing of Prayer ; ory God oxr Portion,
8 o Hope. i
O GOD of grace and righteousness,
Hear and attend when 1 complain
‘Thou hast enlarg’d me in distress,
Bow down a gracimtsgear again.

Ye sons of men, in vain ye try

To turn my glory into shame;

How long will scoffers love to lie,

And dare reproach n;y Saviour’s name!

Know that the Lord divides his saints
From all the tribes of men beside ;
He hears the cry of penitents

For the dear sake of (4:hrist that dy’d.

‘When our obedient hands have done
A th d works of righ ess,
We put our trust in God alone,

And glory in his patd;)ning grace.

Let th’ unthinking many say,

¢ Who will bestow some earthly good *
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray,
Our souls desire this heavenly food.

CHRISTIAN.
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Then shall my cheerful pow
At grace and favour so divine ;
Nor will 1 change my happy choice
For all their corn, and all their wine.

382. Pauls 246, Ulverston 179.
(Psalm 85, 1—8. Ist Part. L.M.)

Waiting for an Answer to Prayer ; or, De-
fiverance begun and completed.
ORD, thou hast call’d thy grace to mind,
Thou hast revers'd our heavy doom: ’
$0 God forgave when lsrael sinn’d,
And brought his wandering captives home.

Thou hast begun to set us free,

And made thy fiercest wrath ai)ale;
Now let our hearts be turn’d to thee,
And thy salvation be ;omplete.

Revive our dying graces, Lord,

And let thy saints in thee rejoice;
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word,
We wait for praise to4tune our voice.

rejoice

We wait to hear what God will say ;
He’ll speak, and give his people peace ;
But let them run no more astray,

Lest his returning wrath increase.

383. Fawecett 184, Ulverston 179.
(Psalm 51. 3d Part. L.M.)

The Backslider restored ; or, Repentance and
Faith in the Blood of Christ.

O THOU that hear’st when sinners cry,
Tho? all my crimes before thee lie,

Behold them not with angry look,

But blot their memor‘y; from thy book.

Create my nature pure within,

And form my soul averse to sin:

Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart,

Nor hide thy presence from my heart,

I cannot live without thy light,

Cast out and banish’d from thy sight:
Thine holy joys, my God, restore,
And guard me that 1 4fall no more. -

Tho’ I have griev’d thy Spirit, Lord,
His help and comfort still afford :

And let a wretch come near thy throne
To plead the merits of thy Son.

A broken heart, my Gad, my king,
Is all the sacrifice I bring;

The God of grace will ne’er despise
A broken heart for saé:riﬁoe.

My soul lies humbied in the dust,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just ;
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye,
And save the soul condemn’d to die.

7
Then will I teach the world thy ways;
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace ;
'l lead them to my Saviour’s blood,
And they shall praise 2 pardoning God.
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0 may thy love inspire my tongue!
Salvation shall be all my song;
And all my powers shall join to bless
The Lord, my strength and righteousness.

384. Elenbro’® 170, Grovehouse 143.
. Bangor 231.
(Hymn 95. B.2. C.M.}

Look on him whom they pierced, and mourn.
INHN ITE grief! amazing woe!
Behold my bleeding Lord :
Hell and the Jews conspir’d his death,
And us’d the Roman sword.

2
Oh, the sharp pangs of smarting pain
My dear Redeemer bore,
When knotty whips and ragged thorns
His sacred body xgre!

But knotty whips and ragged thorns
In vain do 1 accuse,

In vain I blame the Roman bands,
And the more spitiful Jews.

Twere you, my sins, my cruel sins,
His chief tormentors were ;
Each of my crimes became a nail,
And unbelief the spear.
5

"Twere you that pull’d the vengeance down
Upon his guiltless head :

Break, break, my heart, Oh burst mine eyes,
And let my sorrows bleed.

Strike, mighty grace, my flinty soul
Till melting waters flow,

And deep repentance drown mine eyes
1n undissembled woe,

285. Winchester 131, Warekam 117.
(Psalm 18. ver. 1—6, 15—18. 1st Pt. L. M.)

Deliverance from Despair ; ory Tempta-
tions overcome.
“HEE will I love, O Lord, my strength,
My rock, my tower, my high defence’;
Thy mighty arm shall be my trust,
For I have found salvation thence. _
2

Death, and the terrors of the grave,

Stood round me with their dismal shade;
While floods of high temptations rose,
And made my sinking soul afraid.

3
11aw the opening gates of hell
With endless pains and sorrows there,
Which none but they that feel can tell,
While I was hurry’d to despair.

4

Inmy distress I call’d ¢ my God,’
When | could scarce believe him mine ;
He bow’d his ear to my complaint,
Then did his grace appear divine.

5

[With speed he flew to my relief,
As on a cherab’s wing he rade ;
Awful and bright as lightning shone
The face of my deliverer, God. .

CHRISTIAN.
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[]
T ions fled at his y
The blast of his almighty breath ;
He sent salvation from on high,
And drew me from t}’;e deeps of death.]

Great were my fears, my foes were great,
Much was their strength, and more their
rage;
But Christ, m’y Lord, is conqueror still
In all the wars that devils wage.
8
My song for ever shall record
That terrible, that joyful hour ;
And give the glory to the Lord
Due to his mercy and his power.

' 386. Newbury 132, Worksop 31. Irish 171..

(Psalm 40. ver. 1,9, 3, 5, 17. 1st Part. C. M.)
A Song of Deliverance from great Distress.
I WAITED patient for the Lord, ’
He bow’d to hear my cry;
He saw me resting on his word,
And brought salvation nigh.

He rais’d me from a horrid pit
Where mourning long 1 lay,

And from my bonds releas’d my feet,
Deep bonds of mir§ clay.

Firm on a rock he made me stand,
And (auﬁh( my cheerful tongue -

To praise the wonders of his band,
In a new thankful song.

“| VIl spread his works of grace abroad ;

The saints with joy shall hear,
And sinners learn to make my God,
Their only hope and fear.

How many are thy thoughts of love!
Thy mercies, Lord, how great!

We have not words nor hours enough
Their numbers to repeat.

6 -

When I’'m afflicted, poor and low,
And light and peace depart,

My God heholds my heavy woe,
And bears me on his heart.

387. Ryland48. Broderips 252, Aynkoe 108.
(Psalm 61. ver. I—6. S.M.)
Safety in God.
HEN overwhelm’d with grief
My heart within me dies,

Helpless and far from all relief
To Lieaven 1 lift mine eyes.

2
O lead me to the rock
That’s high above my head,
And make the covert of thy wings
My shelter and my ;hade.

Within thy presence, Lord,
For ever 'll abide ;

Thou art the tower of my defence,
The refuge where 1 hide. .
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Thou givest me the lot
Of those that fear thy name;
If endless life be their reward,
1shall powsess the same.

988. Kingsbridge 88, Ulverston 179.
(Hymn 50. B.2. L. M.))

Comfort under Sorrows and Pains.

Now let the Lord my Saviour smile,
And shew my name upon his heart,
1 would forget my pains awhile,

And in the pleasure Igse the smart.

But Oh it swells my sorrows high
To see my blessed Jesus frown,

My spirits sink, my comforts die,
And all the springs of life are down.

Yet why, my soul, whz these complaints?
Still while he frowns, his bowels move;,
Still on his heart he bears his saints,

And feels their :otro;n and his love.

My name is printed on his breast;
His book of life contains my name ;
I’d rather have it there impress’d
Than in the bright records of fame.

5
When the last fire burns alf things here
Those letters shall securely stand,
And in the Lamb’s fair book appear
Writ by th’eternal l-‘adthem hand.

Now shall my minutes smoothly rua,
‘Whilst here 1 wait my Father’s will ;.
My rising and my setting sun

Roll gently up and down the hill.

389. Lebanon 19, Manning 245, Portugal 97.
(Hymn 102. B.1. L. M.)
The Beatitudes, Matt. v, 3—12.

BLESS’D are the humble souls that see

_g Their emptiness and poverty;
reasures of grace to them are given,

And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.)

[Bless’d are the men of broken heart,
Who mourn for sin with inward smart;
The bloed of Christ divinely flows,

A healing balm for al:I} their woes.]

(Bless'd are the meek, who stand afar
From rage and passion, noise and war ;
God will secare their happy state,

And plead their mus: against the great.]

[Bless’d are the souls that thirst for grace,
Hunger and long for righteousness,

They shall be well supply'd and fed
With living streams a;nd living bremi.]

[Bless’d are the men whose bowels move
And melt with sympathy and love;
From Chyist the Lord shall they obtain
Like sympathy and love again.]

CHRISTIAN.
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(Bless’d are the pure, whose hearts are clean
From the defiling powers of sin,
With endless pleasure they shall see
A God of spotiess pm;;ty.]

[Bles’d are the men of peaceful life,
Who quench the coals of growing strife,
They shall be cail’d the heirs of bliss,
The sons of God, the 8God of peace.]

(Bless’d are the sufferers who partake
Of pain and shame for Jesus’ sake;,
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord,.
| Glory and joy are their reward.]

390. Lebanon 19, Utverston 197.
(Hymn 43. B.2. 2d Part. L. M.)
The Christian Treasure, 1 Cor. iii. 21.

OW vast the treasure we possess!

How rich thy bounty, king of grace!
This world is ours, and worlds to come ;
‘Earth is our lodge, an;l heaven our home.
All things are ours, the gifts of God ;
The ulg:me of an.élvio{‘:in blood s ~
While the Spirit shews us how
To use and to improge them too.

1€ peace and plenty crown. my days,

| They help me, Lord, to k raise:
1€ btyead gf sorrows be m')?::od?” P
Those sorrows work lzy lasting good.

1 would not change my blest estate

For all the world calls good or great :.
And while my faith can keep her hold,
1 envy not the sinner’s goid.

5
Father, I wait thy daily will;
Thou shalt divide my portion still :
Grant me on earth what seems thee best,
Till death and heaven reveal the rest.

0 1. Otford 106, Cambridge New'T
391. ogford 100 € T e

(Hymn 53. B.2. C.M.)
The Pilgrimage of the Saints.
ORD! what a- wretched land is this
That yields us no supply !
No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees,
Nor streams of livil}g joy!
[

But pricking thorns thro’ all the ground
And mortal poisons grow,

And all the rivers that are found-
With dangerous waters flow.

3
Yet the dear'path to thine abode
Lies thro’ this horrid land ;
Lord! we would keep the heavenly road,.
And run at thy command.

4
Our souls shail tread the desert through
3 With undiverted feet; '

| And faith and flaming zeal subdue

The terrors that we meet. ]
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[A thousand savage beasts of prey
Around the forest roam;
But Judah’s Lion guards the way,
And guides thestrangers home.]

[Long nights and darkness dwell bel
With scarce a twinkling ray ;

But the bright world to which we g¢
Is everlasting day.) .

7

[By glimmering hopes and gloomy fc
We trace the sacred road,
Thro> dismal deeps and dangerous si
We make our way to God.]
8

Our journey is a thorny maze,
But we march urward still ;
Forget these troubles of the ways

And reach at Zion’s hill,

9
[See the kind angels at the gates
Inviting us to come ;
There Jesus the forerunner waits
To-weloome traveliers home. ]

10
There on .a green and flowery moun'
Our weary souls shall sit,
And with transporting joys recount
The labours of our feet. .

11
[No vain discourse shall fill our tong!
Nor trifies vex our ear,
Infinite grace shall be our song,
And God rejoice to hear.]
2

1

Eternal glories to the K in%“
That brought us safely through;

Our tongues shall never cease to sing
And endless praise renew.

392. Ulverston 119, Babylon Strean
(Hymn 100. B.2. L.M.)
The Presence of Christ is the Life of my

How full of anguish is the thoug

How it distracts and tears my

If God at last, my sovereign judge,

Should frown, and bid my soul, Depa
: 2

Lord, when I quit this earthly stage,
Where shall I {‘but to thy breast?
For I have sought no other home;
For | have learn’t no :;nhcr rest.

I cannot live contented here,

Without some glimpses of thy face ;
And heaven without thy presence the
Would be a dark and4tiresome place.

Wiren earthly cares eugross the day,
And hold my thoughts aside from the
The shining hours of cheerful light
Are long and tedioussyean to me.

And if no evening visit’s paid
Between my Saviour and my soul,
How dull the night! how sad the shad
How mournfully the minutes rolly

393, 394
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Thy wonders to thy servants show,
Make thy own work complete,
Then shall our souls thy glory know,
And own thy love was great,

4
Then shall we shine before thy throne
1n all thy beauty, Lord ;
And the poor service we have done
Meet a divine reward.

395. Newington 61, Follett 181, Otford 106.
(Hymn 65. B.2. C.M.)

The Hope of Heaven our Support under
i Trials on Eartlc.”"

HEN 1 can read my title clear
- To mansions in the skies,
1 bid farewell to every fear,
And wipe my wee;éing eyes.

Should. earth against my soul engsge.
‘And hellish darts be purl'd, ©
0 1 can smile at Satan’s rage,

And face a frowning world.

SAINTS AND SINNERS.
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Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall,
May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heave:, my all.

There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful breast.

29@. Kingshridge 88, Ulverston 179,
(Hym# 117. B.2. L.M.)
Living and dying with God present.
I CANNOT bear thine absence, Lord,
My life expires if thou depart ;
Be thou, my heart, still near my God,
And thou, my God, bge near my heart.

1 was not born for earth and sin,

Nor can 1 live on things so vile;

Yet I would stay my Father’s time,
And hope and wait for heaven awhile.

Then, dearest Lord, in thine embrace
Let me resign my fleeting breath,
And with a smile u my face

ur of death.

SAINTS AND SINNERS.

397. Pawl’s 246, Warekarm 117.
(Psalm 1. L. M.)

The Difference between the Righteous and
the Wicked.
HAPPY the man, whose cautious feet
Shun the broad way that sinners go,
Who hates the
And fears to

2
He loves t> employ his morning light
Amongst the st':tules of the Lord ;
And spends the wakeful hours of nigl:&
With pleasure pondegng o’er the w

He, like a plant by gentle streams,

Shall flourish in immortal green ;

And heaven willshine with kindest beams
On every work his hands begin.

ace where atheists meet,
as scoffers do.

But sinners find their counsels crost ;
As chaff before the tempest flies,

So shail their hopes be blown and lost,
When the last trumpestdukesthem

In vain the rebel seeks to stand

In judgment with the pious race;

The dreadful judge with stern command
Divides him to a different place.

6
¢ Straight is the way my saints have trod,
¢ blest the path and drew it plain;
¢ But you would choose the crooked road,
¢ And down it leads to endless pain.’

398. Eagle Street New 55, Aynhoe 108.
(Psalm 1. S.M.)

The Saint happy, the Sinner miserable.

HE man is ever blest
Who shuns the sinners wa;
Among their counsels never stan
Nor takes.the scorner’s place ;

2
But makes the law of God
His study and delight,
Amidst the labours of the day,
' And.watches of the night.

3
He like a tree shall thrive,
With waters near the root; -~
Fresh as the leaf his name shall
His works are hezv:nly fruig. ...

Not so th’ ungodly race,
They no such blessings find:

Their hopes shall flee like enapty chafl’
Before the driving winde, e %,
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5
How will they bear to stand
Before that judgment-seat,
Where all the saints at Christ’s right hand
In full assembly meGeu

He kn and he approves
The way the righteous go;

But sinners and their works shall meet
A dreadful overthrow.

399. Crowle 3, Bedford 91.
(Psalm 119, 1st Part, C.M.)

The Blessedness of Saintsyand Misery of Simners.

Ver, 1,2, 3.
LEST are th’ undefil’d in heart,
Whose ways are right and clean;
Who never from thy law depart,
But fly from every sin.

Blest are the men that keep thy word,
And practise ﬂ\Lc‘ommnds;

With their whole heart they seek the Lord,
And serve thee with their hands.

G i« thel Ver. L&S. thy
reat is their peace who love thy law ;
How firm their souls abide!

Nor can a bold temptation draw
Their steady feet aside.

Ver. 6.
Then shall my heart have inward joy,
And keep my face from shame,
When all thy statutes I obey,
And honour all thy name.
Ver. 21. 118.
But haughty sinners God will hate,
The proud shall die accurst;
The sons of falshood and deceit
Are trodden to the dust.
Ver. 119, 155.
Vile as the dross the wicked are;
And those that leave thy ways
Shall see salvation from afar,
But never taste thy grace.

4.00. Crowle 3, Bedford 91.
(Psalm 1. C.M.)
The Way and End of the Righteous and the
Wicked.

BLES’!‘ is the man who shuns the place

Where sinners love to meet ;

Who fears to tread their wicked ways,
And hates the moﬂ?(en seat;

2
But in the statutes of the Lord
Has plac’d his chief delight;
By day he reads or hears the word,
And meditates by Igght.

[He like a plant of generous kind,
By living waters set, . X
Safe from the storms and blasting wind,
Enjoys a peaceful s:ne.]

Green as the leaf and ever fair
Shall his profession shine,
While fruits of holiness appear
Like clustexs on the vine.

\

SAINTS AND SINNERS.
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Not so the impious and unjust;
What vain designs they formt .
Their hopes are biown away like dust,
Or chaff before theGstorm.

Sinners in judgment shall not stand
Amongst the sons of grace,

When Christ the judge, at his right hand,
Appoints his saints a place.

7
His eye beholds the path they tread,
His heart approves it well;
But crooked ways of sinners lead
Down to the gates of hell.

401. Irisk 171, Foster 96, Salem 139.
(Psalm 37. ver. 23—37. 3d Part. C. M.)
The Same.
Y God, the steps of pious men
Are order’d by thy will ;
Tho’ they should fall, they rise again,
Thy hand supports 2them still,

The Lord delights to see their ways,
Their virtue he apJ;rovcs;

Hell ne’er deprive them of his grace,
Nor leave the men he loves.

) 3
The heavenly heritage is thei

Their portion and their ho:;,e;
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs
Of blessings long to come.

4

Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men,
Nor fear when tyrants frown ;

Ye shall confess their pride was vain,
When justice casts them down.

PAUSE.

The haughity sinner have 1 seen,
Nor fearing man nor God,

Like a tall bay-tree fair and green,
Spreading his arms abroad.

6
And lo ! he vanish’d from the ground,
Destroy’d by hands unseen ;
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found
Where all that pride had been.

7
But mark the man of righteousness,
His several steps attend;
True pleasure runs thro’ all his ways,
And peaceful is his end.

402. Grove House 143, Sprague 166,
Worksop 31.

(Psalm 37. ver, 1—15. 1st Part. C.M.)

The Cure of Envy, Fretfulness, and Unbelicfs
or, the Rewards of the Righteous,and the
Wicked ory the World’s Hatredy and the
Saints Patience.

‘ ‘ 7 HY should I vex my soul, and fret

To see the wicked rise?

Or envy sinners waxing great

By violeace and lies?
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As flowery grass cut down at noon,
Before the evening fades,
So shall their glories vanish soon
In everlasting shades.

Then let me make the Lord my trist,
And practise all that’s good ;

So shalt I dwell among the just,
And he’ll provide :xe food.

1 to my God my ways commit,
And cheerful wait his will ;

Thy hand, which guides my doubtful feet,
shall my desires fulfil.

Mine innocence shalt thou display,
And make thy judgments known,

Fair as the light of dawning day,
And glorious as the6 noon.

The meek at last the earth possess,
And are the heirs of heaven;

True riches, with abundant peace,
To humble souls are given.

AUSE,

Rest in the Lord and keep his way,
Nor let your anger rise

Tho’ providence should long delay
To punish haughty svice.

Let sinners join to break your peace,
And plot, and rage, and foam;

The Lord derides them, for he sees
Their day of vengeance come.

They have drawn out the threatening sword,
Have bent the murderous bow,

To slay the men that fear the Lord
And bring the righteous low.

0
My God shall break their bows, and burn
Their persecuting darts,
Shall their own swords against them turn
And pain surprise their hearts.

403. Worksop 31, Bedford 91.
(¥salm 94. ver. 1,2, 7—14. Ist Part. C.M.)

Saints chastised, and Sinners destroyed ; ory
instructive Afflictions.
GOD, to whom revenge belongs,
Proclaim thy wrath aloud ;
Let sovercign power redress our wrongs,
Let justice smite the proud.

2
They say, The Lord nor sees nor hears ;
When will the fools be wise!
Can he be deaf who form’d their ears?
Or blind, who made their eyes?
: 3

"He knows their impious tﬁoughts are vain,
- And they shall feel his power ;

His wrath shail pierce their souls with pain '

In some surprising hour.

4
But if thy saints deserve rebuke,
Thou hast a gentler rod ;
Thy providences and thy book .
Shall make them know their God.

SAINTS AND SINNERS.
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Blest is the man thy hands chastise,
And to his duty draw ;
Thy scourges make thy children wise
When they forget thy law.
6

But God will ne’er cast off his saints,
Nor his own promise break ;

He pardons his inheritance
For their Redeemer’s sake.

404. Babylon Streams 23, Angels Hymn 60.
(Psalm 11. L. M.)

God loves the Righteous, and hates the
icked.
Y refuge is the God of love,
Why do my foes insult and cry,
¢ Fly like a timorous trembling dove,
¢ To distant wocds or mountains fly 2>

1f fovqmmenk be all destroy™d,

(‘That firm foundation of our peace)
And violence make justice void,

Where shall the righteous seek redress? -

The Lord in heaven has fix'd his throne,
His eye surveys the world below ;

To him all mortal things are known,
His eyelids search our spirits through.

4
1f he afflicts his saints so far
‘To prove their love, and try their grace,
‘What may the bold transgressors fear?
His very soul abhors their ways.

5

On impious wretches he shall rain
Tempests of brimstone, fire, and death,

.| Such as he kindied on the plain

Of Sodom with his angry breath.

6
The righteous Lord loves righteous souls,
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere ;
And with a gracious eye beholds
The men that his own image bear.

405. Newcastle 20, Aynhoe 108, Ryland 48.
(Psalm 17. ver, 13, &c. S.M.)

Portion of Saints and Sinners ; or, Hope and
Despair in Death. .
RISE, my gracious God,
And make the wicked flee ;
They are but thy chastising rod
‘To drive thy saints to thee.
2
Behold the sinner dies,
His haughty words are vain ;
Here in this life his pleasure lies,
And all beyond is pain.
3
Then let his Fride advance,
And boast of all his store ;
The Lord is my inheritance,
My soul can wish no more.

4
1 shall behold the face
Of my forgiving God,
And stand complete in righteousness,
Wash'd in my Saviour’s bleod.
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There’s a new heaven begun,
When 1 awake from deat
Drest in the likeness of thy Son,
And draw immortal breath,

4.06. Bramcoate8, Ulverston 179.
(Psalm 17. L. M.)

The Simmer’s Portion and Saint’s Hope ; or,
the Heaven of separate Souls, and the Re-
susrection.

LORD, 1am thine; but thou wilt prove
My faith, my patience, and my love :
When men of spite against me join,
They are the sword, the hand is thine,

2

Their hope and portion lie below ;

’Tis all the happiness they know,

°Tis all they seek ; they take their shares;
And leave the rest an;ong their heirs.

What sinners value, I resign ;

Lord, *tis enough that thou art mine ;

1 shall behold thy blissful face,

And stand complete in righteousness.
4

This life’s 2 dream, an empty show ;

But the bright world to which 1 go

Hath joys substantial and sincere;

When shall I wake, and find me there?
5 .

O glorious hour! O blest abode!
I shall be mear and like my God!
And flesh and sin no more controul
The sacred pleasures of the soul.

6
My flesh shall slumber in the ground,
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound ; A
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise,
And in my Saviour’s image rise,

WORSHIP.

408

407. Cambridge New 14, Evans’s 190,
(Psalm 149. C.M.)

Praise God, all his Saints ; or,the Saints
Judging the World,
ALL ye that love the Lord, rejoice,
And let your songs be new ;
Amidst the church with cheerful voice
His later wonders shew.
2

The Jews, the people of his grace,
Shall their Redeemer sing;
And Gentile nations join the praise,
While Zion owns her King.
3

The Lord takes pleasure in the just,
Whom sinners treat with scorn;

The meek that lie despis’d in dust
Salvation shall adorn.

4
Saints should be jogful in their King,
Ev’n on a dying bed ;
And like the souls in glory sing,
For God shall raise the aead.

5
Then his high praise shall fill their tongues,
Their hands shall wield the sword ;
And vengeance shal! attend their songs,
The vengeance of the Lord.

6
When Christ his judgment-seat ascends,
And bids the world appear,
Thrones are prepar’d for all his friends,
Wlo humbly lov’d him here.

Then shall they rule with iron rod
Nations that dar'd rebel;

And join the sentence of their God
On tyrants doomd to hell.

8
The royal sinners bound in chains,
New tri umphs shall afford ;
Such honour for the saints remains:

Praise ye, and love the Lord.

WORSHIP.

PRIVATE WORSIIIP.

408. Portugal 97, Ulverston 179.
(Hymn 122. B.2. L.M.)
Retirement and Meditation.

Y God, permit me not to be
A stra’nl;eer to myself and thee;
Amidst a thousand thoughts 1 rove
Forgetful of my highest love.

2
Why should my passions mix with earth,
And thus debase my heaveny birth?
Why should 1 cleave to things below,
And let my God, my ésaviour go?

Call me away from flesh and sense,

One sovereign word can draw me thence ;
1 would obey the voice divine,

And all inferior joys resign.

Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn,
Let noise and vanity be gone;

In secret silence of the mind

My heaven, and lhfre my God I find.
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409. Great Milton 212, Stamford 9.
(Psaim 119. 2d Part. C.M.)

Secret Devotion and Spiritual-mindedness ;
or, Constant comverse with God.
Ver. 147, 55.
O thee, before the Jawning light,
My gracious God, 1 pray;
1 meditate thy name by night,
And keep thy law by day.
Ver, 81
My spirit faints to see thy grace,
Thy promise bears me up;
And while salvation long gelays,
Thy word supports my hope.
Ver. 164.

T, 164,

Seven times a day 1 lift my hands,

And pay my thanks to thee;

Thy rigxlaeous providence demands
Repeated praise from me.

Ver. 62.

When midnight darkness veils the skies,
1 call thy works to mind;

My thoughts in warm devotion rise,
And sweet acceptance find.

4.10. Worksworth 158, Broderips 252.
(Psalm 55, ver. 15—17, 19, 22. 5. M.)

' Dangerous Prosperity ; or, daily Devotions
encouraged.

ET sinnews take their course,
And choose the road to death;
But in the worship of my God
¥l spend my ailyzhreath.

My thoughts address his throne

‘When morning brings the light;
Iseek his blessing every noon,

And pay my vows ;t night.

‘Thou wilt regard my cries,
O my eternal God, i
While sinners perish in surprise
Beneath thine un.;y rod.

Because they dwell at ease,
And no sad changes feel,

They neither fear nor trust thy name,
Nor learn to do thyswiu.

But I with all my care,
Will lean upon the Lord,

P’ll cast my burdens on his arm,
And rest upon his vzord.

His arm shall welil sustain
‘The children of his love ;

The ground on which their safety stands
No earthly power can move.

4.11. Ulverston 179, Kingsbridge 88,
Rochford 22.

(Psalm 26. L.M.)
Self- ion ; or, Evidencesof Grace.
UDGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways,
And try my reins, and try my heart;
My faith u S‘on thy promise stays,
Nor from thy law my feet depart.

WORSHIP.
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1 hate to walk, I hate to sit
With men of vanity and lies;
The scoffer and the hypocrite
Are the abhorrence o; mine eyes.

Amongst thy saints will I appear,

With hands well wash’d inpi?:;oéence;
But when I stand before thy bar,

The blood of Christ is my defence.

4
1 love thy habitation, Lord,
The ple where thine h dwell ;
There shall 1 hear thine holy word,
And there thy works of wonder teil.

5
Let not my soul be join’d at last
With men of treachery and blood,
Since I my days on earth have past
Among the saints, and near my God.

FAMILY WORSHIP.

412. Salem 139, Bedford 91, Crowle 3.
(Psalm 101. C.M.)
A Psalm for a Master of a Family.

OF justice and of grace I sing,
And pay my God my vows;
Thy grace and justice, heavenly King,
‘T'each me to rule my house.
2

Now to my tent, O God, repair,
And make thy servant wise ;
Dl suffer nothing near me there
That shall offend thine eyes.

3
The man that doth his neighbour wrong,
By falshood or by force,
The scornful eye, the slanderous tongue,
P’ll thrust them fro:: my doors.

I’ll purge my family around,
And make the wicked flee;
So shall my house be ever found

A dwelling fit for thee.

4.13. Marks 65, Rockford 22.
(Psalm 127, L.M.)
The Blessing of God on the Business and
Comforts of Life.
I\'-‘ God sucoeed not, all the cost
And pains to build the house are lo t:
1t God the city will not kee;

The watchful guards as wellp l’nay sleep. -
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What if you rise before the sun,
Aund work and toil when day is done,
Careful and sparing eat your bread,
To shun that povertysyou dread;

Tis all in vain, till God hath blest ;
He can make rich, yet give us rest:
Children and friends are blessings too,
1f God our sovereign make them so.

4
Happy the man to whom he sends
Obedient children, faithful friends:
How sweet our daily comforts prove
‘When they are season’d with his love!

414. Salem 139, Foster 96, Great
Milton 212.

(Psalm 127. C.M.)

God all in all,
Il-‘ God to build the house deny,
‘The builders work in vain;
And towns, without his wakeful eye,.
An useless watch maintain.

2
Before the morning beams arise,
Your painful work renew,
And till the stars ascend the skies,
Your tiresome toil pursue.
3
Short be your sleep, and coarse your fare ;
In vain, till Gocr has blest;
But if his smiles attend your care,
You shall have food and rest.

4
Nor children, relatjves, nor friends,
Shall real blessings prove,
Nor all the earthly joys he sends,
If sent without his love. -

4.15. Milbourn Port 183, Furman 135,
Wilsshire 110,
(Psalm 128. C.M.)
Family Blessings.
HAPPY man whose soul is fill’d
‘With zeal and reverend awe!
His lips to God their honours yield,
His life adorns the law.

2
A careful Providence shall stand
And ever guard thy head,
Shali on the labours of thy hand
Its kindly blessings ; 5

{Thy wife shall be a fruitful vine;
Thy children round thy board,

Each like a plant of honour shine,
And learn to fear the Lord.]

4
The Lord shall thy best hopes fulfil
For months and years to come;
The Lord, who dwells on Zions hill,
shall send thee blegingx home.

This is the man whose happy eyes
Shall see his house increase,

Shall see the sinking church arise,

~ Then leave the world in peace.

PUBLIC WORSHIP.
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4.16. Finsdury 155, Harbro® 142.
(Psalm, 133. 5.M.)

Communion of Saints ; or, Love and Worship
ina Family.
LEST are the sons of peace,
Whose hearts and hopes are one,
Whose kind designs to serve and please,
Thro? all their actions run.
2

Blest is the pious house

Where zeal and friendship meet,
Their songs of praise, their mingied vows

Make their comrnu;ion sweet.

Thus when on Aaron’s head
They pour’d the rich perfume,
The oil thro’ all his raiment spread,

And pieasure fill’d 4the room.

Thus on the heavenly hills

The saints are blest above,
Where joy like morning dew distils,
And all the air is love.

4.17. Dalston 85, Fohn’s 138.
(Psalm 133. As the 122d Psalm.)
The Blessings of Friendship.
HOW pleasant ’tis to see
Kindred and friends agree,
Each in their proper station move,
And each fulfil their part
With sympathising heart,
In all the cares of life and love!

*Tis like the ointment shed
On Aaron’s sacred head,
Divinely rich, divinely sweet;
The oil, thro’ all the room,
Diffus’d a choice perfume,
Ran thro’ his robes, agd blest his feet,

Like fruitful showers of rain,
That water all the plain,.
ding from the neighb
Such streams of pleasure roll
Thro’ every friendly soul,
Where love like heavenly dew distils.
Repeat the first stana t9 complete the tums..

ing hills;

PUBLIC WORSHIP.
4.18. Oxford 1T1, New Fork 33, Southwark
New 238.

(Psalm 122. C.M.)

Going to Church.
HOW did my heart rejoice to hear
My friends devoutly say,
¢ In Zion let us all appear,
¢ And keep the sorcmn day!®
2

1love her gates, I love the road;
The church adorn’d with grace
Standslike a palace built for God

To shew his milder face.
L2
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3
Up to her courts with joys unknown
The holy tribes repair ;
The Son of David holds his throne,
And sits in judgme;n there.
He hears our gn‘aises and complaints;
And while his awful voice
Divides the sinners from the saints,
We tremble and rejoice.
5

Peace be within this sacred place,
And joy a constant guest!

With holy gifts and heavenly grace
Be her attendants blest!

6
My soul shall pray for Zion still,
While life or breath remains ;
There my best friends, my kindred dwell,
There God my Saviour reigns.

419. Prescott 254, Dalston 85, Yohnw’s 138.
(Psalm 122. Proper Tune.)
The same.
OW pleas’d and blest was I
To hear the people cry,

¢ Come, let us seek our God to day!’

Yes, with a cheerful zeal,

We haste to Zion's hill,
And there our vows .;nd honours pay.

Zion, thrice happy place,
Adorn’d with wondeious grace,
And walls of stiength embrace thee round ;
In thee our tribes appear
To pray, and praise, and hear
The sacred gospel’s joyful sound.
3

There David’s greater Son
Has fix’d his royal throne,
He sits for grace and judgment there;
He bidy the saint be giad,
He makes the sinner sad,
And humble souls rejoice with fear.
4

May peace attend thy gate,
And joy within thee wait

To bless the soul of every guest!
The man that seeks thy peace,
And wishes thine increase,

A thousand blessings <5>n him rest!

My tongue repeats her vows,
* Peace to this sacred house 1
¥or there my friends and kindred dwell ;
And since my glorious God
Makes thee his blest abode,
My soul shall ever love thee well.
Repeat the fourth stansa to complets the tune.

490. George’s 2, Weston Fawel 27,
.S'yden‘am 43.
(Psalm 134. C.M.)
Daily and nightly Devotion.
YE that obey the immortal King,
Attend h's holy place,
Bow to the glories of his power,
And bless his wonderous giace.

WORSHIP.
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Lift up your hands by morning light,
And send your souls on high;
Raise your admiring thoughts by night
Above the starry slay.

The God of Zion cheers our hearts
With rays of quickening grace ;

The God that spreads the heavens abroad,
And rules the swelling seas.

42, London 180, Abridge 201, ¥ ames’s 163.
(Psalm 89. ver. 7, &c. 2d Part. C.M.)

The PoweraudMo';x’t/ of God ; or reveren-
tial Worship.
‘ ‘ J1TH reverence let the saints appear
And bow before the Lord, P
His high commands with reverence hear,
And tremble at his word.

How terrible thy glories be!
How bright thine armies shine!
Where is the power that vies with thee ?
Or truth compar’d to thine?
3

The northern pole and southern rest
On thy supporting hand ;

Darkness and day from east to west
Move round at thy command.

4
Thy words the raging wind control,
And rule the boisterous deep ;
Thou mak’st the sleeping billows roll,
The rolling billows;leep.

Heaven, earth, and air, and sea are’ thine,
And the dark world of hell

How did thine arm in vengeance shine
When Egypt durst rebel!

6
Justice and judgment are thy throne,
Yet wonderous is thy grace ;
While truth and mercy join’d in one,
Invite us near thy face.

4292. Sprague 166, Bedford 91.
(Hymn 108. B.2. C.M.)
Access to the Throne of Grace by a Mediator-

COME let uslift our joyful eyes

Up to the courts above,

And smile to see our Father there
Upon a throne of lgve,

Once *twas a seat of dreadful wrath,
And shot devouring flame ;

Our God appear’d consuming fire,
And vengeance was his name.

3
Rich were the drops of Jesus’ blood
That calm’d his frowning face,
That sprinkled o’er the burning throne,
_ And turn’d the wrath to grace.

4
Now we may bow before his feet,
And venture near the Lord ;
No fiery cherub guards his seat,
Nor double fl aming sword.
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5
The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss
Are open’d by the Son;
High let us raise our notes of praise,
And reach the almighty throne.

To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,
Great Advocate on hiih;

And glory to th’eternal king
That lays his fury by.

423. Green's Hundred 89, Rothwell 174,
Ulverston 179.

(Hymn 45. B.2. L. M.)

GodPs Condescension to our Worship,
THY favours, Lord, surrrise our souls;
Will the Eternal dwell with us?
What canst thou find beneath the poles
To tempt thy chariot downward thus?

Still might he fill his starry throne,

And ﬁlease his ears with Gabriel’s songs;
But th’ heavenly majesty comes down,
And bows to hearkera to our tongues.

Great God, what poor returns we pay
For love so infinite as thine!

Words are but air, and tongues but clay,
But thy compassion’s all divine.

4924. Leeds 19, Langdon 217, New
Sabbath 122.

(Psalm 84. 1st Part. L. M.)

The Pleasure of public Worskip.
HOW pleasant, how divinely fair,

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are!
With long desire my spirit faints
To meet th* assemblicg of thy saints.

My flesh would rest in thine abode,
My panting heart cries out for God H
My God! my King! why should I be
So far from all my joys and thee?

The sparrow choosés where to rest,
And for her young provides her nest ;
But will my God to sparrows grant
That pleasure which his children want?

Blest are the saints who sit on high,
Around thy throne of majesty ;

Thy brightest glories shine above,
And all their work is praise and love.

5
Blest are the souls that find a place
Within the temple of thy grace;
There they behold thy gentler rays,
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise:
6

Blest are the men whose-hearts are set
To find the way to Sion’s gate ;
God is their strength, and through the road
They lean upon their helper God.
7

€heerful they walk with growing strength,
Till all shall meet in heaven at length,

Till all before thy face appear,

And join in nob{& worship there,

PUBLIC WORSHIP.
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425. Chard 175, Horsley 205, Bredby 165.
(Psalm 84. 2d Part. L.M.)
God and kis Church ; or, Grace and Glory.

GREAT God, attend, while Sion sings
‘Thejoy that from t‘\y presence springs;
To spend one day with thee on eart
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth,.

Might I enjoy the meanest place

Within thine house, O God of grace,

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power,

Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.
3

God is our sun, he makes our day;

God is our shield, he guards our way

From all th? assaults of hell and sin,

From foes without, and foes within.
4:

All needful grace will God bestow,
And crown that grace with glory too;
He gives us all things, and withholds
No real good from uspright souls.

0 God, our King, whose sovereign sway-
The glorious hosts of heaven obey,

And devils at thy presence flee,

Blest is the man that trusts in thee.

4926. Bedford 91, Froom 255, Sprague 166.
(Ps.84. v.1,4,2,3,10. Paraphrased. C. M.)
Delight in Ordinances of Worship ; ory God.
present in his Churches.
Y soul, how lovely is the place
To which thy God resorts!
*Tis beaven tosee his smiling face,,
Tho’ in his earthly 2cmu‘ts‘_

Theie the great Monarch of the skies.
His saving power displays,
And light breaks in upon our eyes
With kind and quickening rays.
3

With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove-
Descends and fills the place,

While Christ reveals his wonderous love,,
And sheds abroad his grace.

-4
There, mighty God, thy words declare
The secrets of thy will ;
And still we seek thy mercy there,
And sing thy praises still,
PAUSE.

My heart and flesh cry out for thee,
While far from thine abode;

When shall 1 tread thy courts, and see
My Saviour and my God?

The sparrow builds herself a nest,.
And suffers no remove; -

O make me, like the sparrows, blest;.
To dwell but where 1 love.

To sit.one day heneath thine ege,,
And hear thy gracious voice,

Exceeds a whole eternity
Employ'd in carza:l,aoys.
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Lord, at thy threshold I would wait,
While Jesus is within, .
Rather than fill a throne of state,

Or live in tents of sin.

9
Could I command the spacious land,
And the more boundless sea,
For one blest hour at thy right hand
1’d give them both away.

427. Greenwich New 62, Clapham 18,
Portsmouth New 144.
(Psalm 84. As the 148th Psalm.)
Longing for the House of God.
LORD of the worlds above,
How pleasant and how fair

‘The dwellings of thy love,
Thy earthly temples are!

To thine abode

My heart aspires,

With warm desires

To see my Ggod.

The sparrow, for her young,
With pleasure seeks a nest ;
And wandering swallows long
To find their wonted rest:

My spirit faiuts,

With equal zeal,

To rise and dwell

Among thy saints,

O happy souls that pray
Whe?ep God appoi nlt,s to hear!
O happy men that pay
Their constant service there!

They praise thee still ;

And happy they

That love the way

‘To Zion’s hill.

4

‘They go from strength to strength,
Thro? this dark vale of tears,
Till each arrives at length,
Till each in heaven appears:
O glorious seat,
When God our King
Shall thither bring
Our willing feet!

Caermarthen New 35. PAUSE. Grove 125,
To spend one sacred day,
Where God and saints abide,
Affords diviner joy
Than thousand days beside :
Where God resorts,
1 love it more
To keep the door
Than shine ig courts.

God is our sun and shield,
Our light and our defence ;
With gifts his hands are fill'd,
We draw our blessings thence :

He shall bestow

On Jacob’s race

Peculiar grace

And glory tvo,

WORSHIP.
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The Lord his people loves;
His hand no gp:oJ’ withholds
From those his heait approves,
From pure and pious souls:

Thrice happy he,

0 God of hosts,

W hose spirit trusts

Alone in thee.

4928. Bramcoate 8, New Sabbath 122,
Leeds 19.

(Hymn 123. B.2. L,M.)
The Benefit of public Ordinances.

AWAY from every mortal care,
Away from earth our souls retreat;
We leave this worthless world afar,
And wait and won-hizp near thy seat.
g

Lord, in the temple of thy grace

We see thy feet, and we adore;

We gaze upon thy lovely face,

And learn the wonders of thy power.
3

While here our various wants we mourn,
United groans ascend on high,
And prayer bears a quick return
Of blessings in variety.
4

[1f 3atan rage and sin grows strong,
Here we receive some cheering word ;
We hgird the gospel-armour on
To fight the battles of the Lord.

5

Or if our spirit faints and dies,

(Our conscience gall’d with inward stings)
Here doth the righteous Sun arise

With healing beams beneath his wings.}

Father, my soul would still abide
Within thy temple, near thy side;
But if my feet must hence depart
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart.

429. Michaels 119, Deviges 14, Milbourn
Port 183.

(Psalm 27. ver. 1—6. 1st Part. C.M.)
The Church is our Delight and Safety.
THE Lord of glory is my light,
And my salvation too ;
God is my strength, nor will 1 fear
What all my foes can do.

One privilege my heart desires;
O grant me an abode

Among the churches of thy saints,
‘The temples of myJGodl

There shall I offer my requests,
And see thy beauty still,

Shail hear thy messages of love,
And there enquire thy will.

When troubles rise, and storms appesr,
There may his children hide :

God has a strong pavilion where
He makes my soul abide.
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5
Now shall my head be lifted high
Above my foes around,
And songs of joy and victory
Within thy temple sound.

430. Worksop 31, Abridge 201.
(Psalm 27. ver.8,9,13,14. 2d Part. C.M.)
Prayer and Hope.

gOON as I heard mi Father say,
) ¢ Ye children seek my grace ;’
- My heart reply’d without delay,

¢ ’ll seek my Father’s face.”

2
Let not thy face be hid from me,
Nor frown my soul away ;
God of ny life, 1 iy to thee
In a distressing day.
3

Should friends and kindred near and dear,
Leave me to waat, or die,
My God would make my life his care,
. And all my need supply.
4

My fainting flesh had dy’d with grief,
Had not my soul believ’d

To see thy grace provide relief,
Nor was my hope deceiv’d.

Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints,
And keep your courage up;

He'll raise your spirit when it faints;
And far exceed your hope.

43 1. Bath Chapel 26, Bedford 91,
(Psalm 65. Ist Part. C.M.)

A Prayer-hearing God, and the Gentiles
called.
RAISE waits in Sion, Lord, for thee;
There shall our vows be paid:
~fhou hast an ear when sinners pray,
All flesh shall seek thine aid.
2

Lord, our iniquities prevail,
But pardoning grace is thine,

And thou wilt grant us power and skill
To conquer every sin.

Blest are the men whom thou wilt choose
To bring them near thy face,
Give themn a dwelling in thine house
To feast upon thy grace.
4

In answering what thy church requests,
Thy truth and terror shine,

And works of dreadful righteousness
Fulfil thy kind desisgn’.

Thaus shall the wondering nations see
The Lord is good and just:

And distant islands fly to thee,
And make thy namg their trust.

They dread thy glittering tokens, Lord,
When signs in heaven appear;

But they shall learn thy holy word,
And love as welil as fear.

PUBLIC WORSHIP.
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439. Hotham %2%, Portugal 97,
Ulverston 179.
(Psalm 65. ver. 1—5. 1st Part. L. M.)

Public Prayer and Praise.

THE graise of Sion waits for thee, -

My God; and praise hecomes thy house ;

There shall thy saints thy glory see,

And there perform their public vows.

¢

O thou, whose mercy bends the skies
To save when humble sinners pray,
All lands to thee shall lift their eyes,
And islands of the nosrlhem sea.

Against my will my sins prevail,

But grace shall purge away their stain ;
The blood of Christ will never fail

To wash my garment: white again.

Blest is the man whom thou shalt choose,
And give him kind access to thee,
Give him a place within thy house,
To taste thy love divinely free.
Wareham 117, "PAUSE. Pauls 246.
Let Babel fear when Sion prays;
Babel, prepare for long distress
When Sion’s God himnseif arrays
In terror, and in righteousness,

With dreadful glory God fulfils

What his afflicted saints request ;

And with almighty wrath reveals

His love to give his churches rest.
7

Then shall the flocking nations run
To Sion’s hill, and own their Lord;
The rising and the setting sun

Shall see the Saviour’s name ador’d.

. 433. New York 33, Newbury 132.
(Psalm 116. ver. 12, &c. 2d Part. C.M.)

Vows made in Trouble paid in the Church; or,
public Thanks for private Deliverance.
HAT shall I render to my God

For all his kindness shown?
My feet shall visit thine abode,
My songs address thy throne.
2

Among the saints that fill thine house,
My offerings shall be paid;

There shall my zeal pers)arm the vows
My soul in anguish made.

3
How much is mercy thy delight,
Thou ever-blessed God !
How dear thy servants in thy sight!
How precious is their blood !
4

How happy all thy servants are!
How great thy grace to me!

My life which thou hast made thy care,
Lord, 1 devote to thee.

Now [ am thine, for ever thine,
Nor shall my purpose move ; .
Thy hand hath loos’d my bonds of pain,
And bound me with thy love.,
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Here in thy courts 1 leave my vow,
And thy rich grace record ;

Witness, ye saints, who hear me now,
1f 1 forsake the Lord.

434, New York 33, Irish 171, Sydenham 43.
(Hymn 145. B.2. C.M.)
Sight through a Glass, and Face to Face.

I LOVE the windows of thy grace

Through which my Lord is seen,

And long to meet my Saviour’ face
Without a glass between.

2
O that the happy hour were come
To change my faith to sight!
1 shall behold my Lord at home
In a diviner light,
3

Haste, my Beloved, and remove
These interposing days;

Then shall my passions all be love,
And all my powers be praise.

LORD DAY.

435. Bedford 91, Froom 255, Foster 96.
(Psalm 5. C. M.)

For the Lord’s Day Morning.

ORD, in the morning thou shalt hear
My voice ascending high;
To thee will I direct my prayer,
To thee lift up mine eye.

Up to the hills where Christ is gone
To plead for all his saints,

Presenting at his Father’s throne
Our songs and our ;:omplxints.

Thou art a God before whose sight
‘The wicked shall not stand ;
sinners shall ne’er be thy delight,
Nor dwell at thy right hand.
4

But to thy house will I resort
To taste thy mercies there;

1 will frequent thine holy court,.
And worship in thy5 fear..

O may thy Spirit guide my feet
In ways of righteousness!

Make every path of duty straight
And plain before my face.

Irish 117, Foster 96, PAUSE. Miall 240
My watchful enemies combine
To tempt my feet astray;
They flatter with a base design
To miake my soul their prey.

Lord,crush the serpent in the dust,.
And all his plots destroy;

While those that in thy mercy trust.
For ever shout for joy.
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4
My gracious God, how plain
Are thy directions given!
O ! may I never read in vain,
But find the path to heaven!

1 hear thy word with love,
And I would fain obey;

Send thy good S{)irit from above
To guide me, lest lsstray.

O who canever find
The errors of his ways?

Yet with a bold presumptuous mind,
I weuld not dare tr;nsgres.

Warn me of every sin,
Forgive my secret faults,
And cleanse this guilty soul of mine,
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts.
8

While with my heart and tongue,
1 spread thy praise abroad,

Accept the worship and the song,
My Saviour and my God.

438. Fames's 163,Bath Chapel 26,0xford 177.
(Psalm 63. ver. 1,2, 5,3,4. Ist Part, C.M.)
The Morning of a Lord’s Day.
EARLY, my God, without delay
1 haste to seek thy face;

My thirsty spirit faints away,
Without thy cheering grace.

So pilgrims on the scorching sand,
Beneath a burning sky,

Leng for a cooling stream at hand,
And they must drink or die.

3
D’ve seen thy glory, and thy power
Thro’ all thy temple shine ;
My God, repeat that heavenly hour,
‘T'hat vision 5o divine,

4
Not all the blessings of a feast
Can please my soul so well,
As when thy richer grace 1 taste,
And in thy presence dwell.

Not life itself, with ail her joys,
Can my best passions move,
Or raise so high my cheerful voice
As thy forgiving love.
6

Thus till my last expiring day
I’ll bless my God and king;
Thus will [ lift my hands to pray,

And tune my lips to sing.

439. Leeds 19, New Sabbath 122.
(Psalm 63. L.M.)
Longing after God ; or, the Love of God
&ing afbmer than 'L:fa
REAT God, indulge my humble claim,
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest;
The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engag’d to make me blest.

LORD’s DAY.
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2
Thou great and good, thou just and wise,
Thou art my Father and my God ;
And I am thine by sacred ties;
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood.
3

With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands,
For thee 1 long, to thee I look,

As travellers in thirsty lands

Pant for the cooling water brook.

With early feet I love t’ appear

Among thy saints, and seek thy face ;

Oft have 1 seen thy glory there,

And felt the power of sovereign grace.
5

Not fruits nor wines that tempt our taste,
Not all the joys our senses know,

Could make me so divinely blest,

Or raise my cheerful passions so.

My life itself without thy love
No taste of pleasure could afford ;
*Twould but a tiresome burden prove,
If I were banish'd from the .

7

Amidst the wakeful hours of night,
When busy cares aftlict my head

One thought of thee gives new Jelight,
And adds refreshmcnst to my bed.

’ll lift my hands, I’ll raise my voice,
While 1 have breath to pray or praise ;
This work shall make my heart rejoice,
And spend the remnant of my days.

4.40. Vermont 134, Eagle Street New 55,
Henley 38.
(Psalm 63. S.M.) ~
Seeking God.
MY God, permit my tongue
This joy, to call thee mine,
And let my early cries prevail
To taste thy love divine.

2
My thirsty fainting soul
Thy mercy doth implore ;
Not travellers in desert lands
Can pant for water more.

3
Within thy churches, Lord,
I long to find my place,
Thy power and glory to behold,
And feel thy quickening grace.

For life without thy love
No relish can afford ;

No joy can be compar’d to this,
To serve and pleasg the Lord.

To thee Pl lift my hands,

And praise thee while I live;
Not the rich dainties of a feast

Such food or pleasure give.

In wakeful hours at night
1 call my God to mind ;

I think how wise thy counsels are,
And all thy dealings kind,
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Since thou hast been my help,
To thee my spirit flies,
And on thy watchful providence
My cheerful hope relies.

8
The shadow of thy wings
My soul in safety keeps;
1 follow where my Father leads,
And he supports my steps.

44 1. Ryland 48, Henley 38, Eagle Street
New 55.

(Hymn 14. B.2. S.M.)
The Lord’s Day ; or, Delight in Ordinances.
WELCOME, sweet day of rest,
That saw the Lord arise ;
Welcome to this reviving breast,
And these rejoicing eyes!

The King himself comes near,
And feasts his saints to-day,
Here we may sit, and see him here,
And love, and praise, and pray.
3

One day amidst the place,
Where m&adear God hath been,

Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasurable sin.

My willingmul would stay
1In such a frame as this,

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss,

442. Derby 169, Horsley 205, New
Sabbath 122.
(Psalm 92. 1st Part. L.M.)
A4 Psalm for the Lord’s Day.
SW!‘.E‘I‘ is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thy name, give thanks and

To shew thy love by morning-light, [sin;
And talk of all thy truth at night. » Liing,
g

Sweet is the day of sacred rest,
No mortal cares shall seize my breast ;
O may my heart in tune he found
Like David’s harp of solemn sound !

3

My heart shall triumph in my Lord,

And bless his works, and bless his word ;
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine !
How deep thy counsels! how divine|

Fools never raise their thoughts so high ;
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die;
Like grass they flourish, *till thy breath
Blast them in everlasting death.

5
But 1 shall share a glorious part
‘When grace hath well refin’d my heart,
And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like holy oil, to cheeé my head.

Sin l(lmy worst enemy before)

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more;
My inward foes shall all be slain,

Nor Satan break my peace again.

WORSHIP.

7
Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All 1 desir’d or wish’d below ;
And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

443. Follett 181, Otford 106, Irisk 171.
(Hymn 72. B.2. C.M.)
The Lord’s Day; or, the Resurrection of Christ.
BLESS’D morning, whose young dawning
Beheld our rising God, s

That saw him triumph o’er the dust,
And leave his dark abode.

In the cold prison of a tomb
The dead Redeemer lay,
Till the revolving skies had brought
The third, th’ appointed day.
3

Hell and the grave unite their force
To hold our God in vain,

The sleeping Conqueror arose,
And burst their feeble chain.

4
To thy great name, alinighty Lord,
These sacred hours we pay,
And loud hesannas shall proclaim
The triumph of the day.

(Salvation and immortal praise
To our victorious King,

Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and seas,
With glad hosannas ring.]

444. Gainsborough 29, Great Milton 212,
Boston 159. .

(Psalm 118. ver. 24—26. 4th Part. C.M.)

Hosanna ; the Lord’s Day ; or, Christ’s Rt-
surrection and our Salvation

THlS is the day the Lord hath made,

He calls the hours his own ;

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,
And praise surround the throne.

2
To-day he rose and left the-dead,
And satan’s empire fell ;
To-day the saints his triumphs spread,
And all his wonders tell.

3
Hosanna to th’ anointed King,
To David’s holy Son: X
Help us, O Lord ; descend and bring
Salvation from the throne.

4
Blest be the Lord, who comes to men
‘With messages of grace;
Who comes in God his Father’s name
To save our sinful rsace.

Hosanna in the highest strains
The church on earth can raise;
The highest heavens, in which he.reigns,
sShall give him nobler praise.

443, 444
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14 5. Mansfield 154,Falcon 209,Ephraim 185.

(Psalm 118. ver. 22—27. S.M.)

4n Hosanna for the Lord’s-Day ; or,a new
Song of Salvation by Christ.

SEE what a living stone

The builders did refuse;

Yet God hath built his church thereon
In spite of envious %ews.

The scribe and angry priest
Reject thine only Son ;

Yet on this rock shall Zion rest
As the chief corner-stone.

3
The work, O Lord, is thine,
And wonderous in our eyes ;
This day declares it all divine,
This day did Jcsusrise.

This is the glorious day
That our Redeemer made ;

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray,
Let all the church be glad,

5
Hosanna to the King
Of David’s royal blood :
Bless him, ye saints; he comes to bring
Salvation from youé God.

We bless thine holy word,
Which all this grace displays;

And offer on thine altar, Lord,
Our sacrifice of praise.

446. Darby 169, Rowles 13, Marks 65.
(Psalm 118. ver 22—27. L.M.)
The same.

0! what a glorious corner stone
The Jewish builders did refuse;
But God hath built his church thereon,
In spite of envy, and éhe Jews.

Great God, the work is all divine,
The joy and wonder of our eyes;

This is the day that proves it thine,
The day that saw our Saviour rise.

ners rejoice, and saints be glad:
osanna, let his name be blest:
thousand honours on his head,
ith peace, and light, and glory, restt

God’s own name he comes to bring
vation to our dying race: K
t the whole church address their King
ith hearts of joy, and songs of praise.

BEFORE PRAYER.

447, 448

BEFORE PRAYER.

4477. Ryland 48, Eagle Street New 55
N erodbripe 252, i

(Psalm 99. 2d Part. S.M.)

A holy Godworshipped with Reverence

XALT the Lord our God,
And worship at his feet;
His nature is all holiness,
And mercy is his seat.

2
When Israel was his church,
When Aaron was his priest,
When Muoses cry’d, when Samuel pray’d,
He gave his pcoples rest.

Oft he forgave their sins,
Nor would destroy their race;

And oft he made his vengeance known,
When they abus’d his grace.

4
Exalt the Lord our God,
Whose grace is still the same;
still he’s a God of holiness,
And jealous for his name.

448. Oxford 171, Bedford 91, London 180.

(Psalm 95. C.M.)

A Psalm before Prayer.

SING to the Lord Jehovah’s name,

And in his strength rejoice;;

When his salvation is our theme,
Exalted be our voice.

2
With thanks approach his awful sight,
And psalms of honour sing ;
The Lord’s 2 God of boundless might,
‘The whole creation’s King.
3

Let princes hear, let angels know,
How mean their natures seem,

Those gods on high, and gods below,
When once compar’d with him.

4
Earth with its caverns dark and deep
Lies in his spacious hand,
He fix’d the seas what bounds to keep,
And where the hills must stand.

5
Come, and with humble souls adore,
Come, kneel before his face ;
O may the creatures of his power
Be children of his grace!

Now is the time : he bends his ear,
And waits for your request;

Come, lest he rouse his wrath and swear
¢ Ye shall not see my rest.”
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BEFORE $ERMON.

449. Peckham T, Simon’s 250, Aysthoe 108.
(Psalm 95. 5. M.)

A Psalm before Sermon.

COM% sound his praise abroad,
And hymns of glory sing;
Jehovah is the sovereign God,

The universal King.

2
He form’d the deeps unknown ;
He gave the seas their bound;
The watery worlds are all his own;
And all the solid ggmnd.

Come, worship at his throne,
Come, bow before the Lord :

We are his works, and not our own ;
He form’d us by his word.

4
To-day attend his voice,
Nor dare provoke his rod ;
Come, like the people of his choice,
And own your gracious God.
5

But if your ears refuse
The language ofhis grace,

And hearts grow hard, like stubborn Jews,
‘That unbelieving rzce;

The Lord in vengeance drest
Will lift his hand and swear,

¢ You that despise my promis’d rest
¢ Shall have no portion there.”

450. Warekam 117, Green’s Hundred 89.
(Psalm 95. 1,2,3,6—11. L. M.)

Canaan lost through Unbelief; orya Warning
to delaying Sinners.
OME let our voices join to raise
A sacred song of solemn praise ;
Guod is.a suvereign King ; rehearse
His honours in exalted verse.

2
Come, let our souls address the Lord,
Who fram'd our natures with his word ;
He is our shepherd ; we the sheep
His mercy.chose, his pastures keep.

3

Come, let us hear his voice to-day,
The counsels of his love abey ;

Nor let our harden’d hearts renew
The sins and plagues that Israel knew.

Israel, that saw his works of grace,
Yet tempt their Maker to his face;
A faithless unbelieving brood

That tir’d the patience of their God.

Thussaith the Lord, ¢ How false they prove!
¢ Forget my power, abuse my love ;

¢ Since they despise my rest, 1 swear,

¢ Their feet shallp never enter there,?

WORSHIP.

1
451, 452

6
[Look back, my soul, with holy dread,
And view those ancient rebels dead ;
Attend the offer’d grace to-day,

Nor lose the blessing %)y delay.

Seize the kind promise while it waits,
And march to Zion'’s heavenly gates;
Believe, and take thy promis’d rest;
Obey, and be for ever blest.]

451. Crowle 3, Anns 58, Worksop 31.
(Hymn 165. B.2. C.M.)

Unfruitfulness, Ignorance, ard unsanctified
Affections.
ONG have 1 sat beneath the sound
Of thy salvation, Lord,
But still how weak my faith is found,
And knowledge of thy word!

2
Oft 1 frequent thy holy place,
And hear almost in vain;
How small a portion of thy grace
My memory can re:;ainl

[My dear Almighty, and my God,
How little art thou known
By all the judgments of thy rod,
And blessings of thy throne 1]
4

[How cold and feeble ismy love !
How negligent my fear!
How low my hope of joys above!
How few affections there!]
5

Great God, thy sovereign power impart
To give thy word success;

Write the salvation in my heart,
And make me learn the grace.

6
[Shew my forgetful feet the way
That leads to joy on high;
There knowledge grows without decay,
And love shall never die.]

AFTER SERMON.
452. Sydenham 43, Froom 255, Hep-
zibahk T7.

(Psalm 150. ver.1,2,6. C.M.)
A Song of Praise.

IN God’s own house pronounce his praise,
His grace he there reveals;
To heaven your joy and wonder raise,
For there his glory dwells.
2
Let all your sacred passions move,
While you rehearse his deeds;
But the ﬁxeat work of saving love
Your highest praise exceeds.
3

All that have motion, life, and breath,
Proclaim your Maker blest ;

Yet when my voice expires in death,
My soul shall praise him best.
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453. Fudes 236, Marks 65, Portugal 97.
(Hymn 135. B.1. L.M.)
The Love of Christ shed abread in the Heart.
Eph. iii. 16, &c.
OME, dearest Lord, descend and dwell
By faith and love in every breast ;
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel
The joys that cannot be express’d,

THE WORLD.

456, 457

2
Come, fill our hearts with inward strength,
Make our enlarged souls possess,
And learn the height, and breadth, and'
Of thine unmeasurable grace. [length

Now to the God, whose power can do
More than our thoughts and wishes know,
Be everlasting honours done

By all the church, thro’ Christ his Son.

THE WORLD.

454. Abridge 201, Grove House 143,
Sprague 166.
(Hymna 101. B.2. C.M.)
The World’s three chief Temptations.
W HEN in the light of faith divine
We look on things below,
Honour, and gold, and sensual joy,
How vain and dangerous too!

[Honour’s a puff of noisy breath;
Yet men expose their blood,

And venture everlasting death
To gain that airy ggod.

Whilst others starve the nobler mind,
And feed on shining dust,

They rob the serpent of his food
T’ indulge a sordi(i lust.]

The pleasures that allure our sense
Are dangerous snares to souls ;

There’s but a drop of flattering sweet,
And dash’d with bg(er bowls.

God is mine all-sufficient good,
My portion and my choice ;
In him my vast desires are fili°d,
And all my powcxssrejmce.

In vain the world accosts my ear,
And tempts my heart anew ;

1 cannot buy your bliss so dear,
Nor part with heaven for you.

455. Babylon Streams 23, Lebanon'19.
(Hymn 146. B.2. L.M.)

The Vanity of Creatures ; or, no Rest
on Earth,

AN has a soul of vast desires,

He burns within with restless fires, '

Tost to and fro, his passions fly
From vanity to vamta.

In vain on earth we hope to find
some solid good to fill the mind,
We try new pleasures, but we feel

The inward thirst and torment still, , - . '

3
So when a raging fever burns
We shift from side to side by turns,
And ’tis a poor relief we gain
To change the place but keep the pain.
4

Great God, subdue this vicious thirst,
This love to vanity and dust;

Cure the vile fever of the mind

And feed our souls with joys refin’d.

456. Worksop 31.
(Hymn 56. B.2. C.M.)
The Mizsery of being without God in this
World ; ory Vain Prosperity.

0, I shall envy them no more

Who grow profanely great,
Tho’ they increase their golden store,
And rise to wonderous height.
2

They taste of all the joys that grow
Upon this earthly clod,

Well they may search the creature thro?,
For they have ne’er a God.

3
Shake off the thoughts of dying too,
And think your life your own;
But death comes hastening on to you
To mow your Glory down.

Yes, you must bow your stately head,
Away your 3pirit flies,
And no kind angel near your bed
To bear it to the skies.
5

Go now, and boast of all your stores,
And tell how bright you shine ;

Your heaps of glittering dust are yours,
And my Redeemer’ mine.

457. Wareham 117, Kingsbridge 88,
Pauls 246.

(Psalm 73. ver. 22, 3, 6, 17—20. L. M.)
The Prosperity of Sinners cursed.
LORD, what a thoughtless wretch was I,
To mourn, and murmur, and repine
‘Tu see the wicked plac’d on high, .
In pride and robes of honour shine!
M
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2
But oh their end, their dreadful end!
Thy sanctuary taught me so:
On slippery rocks | see them stand,
And fiery billows roll below.

3
Now let them boast how tall they rise,
1’ll never envy them again;
There they may stand with haughty eyes,
Till they plunge deqz in endless pain.

‘Their fancy’d joys, how fast they flee |
Just like a dream when Man awakes;
‘Their songs of softest harmony

Are but a preface to their plagues.

Now 1 esteem their mirth and wine
Too dear to purchase with my blood ;
Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine,
My life, my portion, and my God.

JEWISH CHURCII.
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458. Abridge 201, Carolina 13.
(Hymn 164. B.2. C.M.)
The End of the World.

WHY should this earth delight us so?

Why should we fix our eyes

On these low grounds where sorrows grow,
And every pleasure dies?

2
While time his sharpest teeth prepares
Our comforts to devour,
There is a land above the stars,
And joys above hiispowet.

Nature shall be dissclv’d and die,
The sun must end his race,

The earth and sea for ever fly
Before my Saviour’s face.

4
When will that glorious morning rise?
When the last trumpet sound,
And call the nations to the skies,
From underneath the ground ?

THE JEWISH CHURCH;;

og,

TIHE HISTORY OF THE ISRAELITES.

459. Cambridge New T4, Michaels 119,
(Psalm 105. Abridged. C.M.)
Gods Conduct of Isracl, and the Plagues
o Egypt.

y:4¢
G!VE thanks to God, invoke his name,
And tell the world his grace ;
Soupd thro’ the earth his deeds of fame,
That all may seek I}is face.

His covenant, which he kept in mind
For numerous ages past,

To numerous ages yet behind
In equal force shallslast.

He sware to Abr’am and his seed,
And made the blessing sure:

Gentiles the ancient promise read,
And find his truth endure.

4
¢ Thy seed shall make all nations blest,”
(Said the Almighty voice .
¢And Canaan’s land shall be their rest,
¢ The type of heavenly joys.”

5
[How large the grant! how rich the grace!
To give them Canaan’s land,
When they were strangers in the place,
A little feeble band!

6
Like pilgrims thro’ the countries round
Securely they remov’d;
And haughty kings that on them frown’d,
Severely he reprov’d. .

¢ Touch mine anointed, and my arm
¢ Shall soon revenge the wrong :

¢ The man that does my prophets harm
¢ Shall know their God is strong.”’

8

Then let the world forbear its rage,
Nor put the church in fear:

Israel must live thro’ every age,
And be th’ Almighty’s care.]

PAUSE I.

When Pharaoh dar’d to vex the saints,
And thus provok’d their God,

Moses was sent at their complaints,
Arm’d with his drel:)dfnl rod.

He call’d for darkness ; darkness came
Like an o’erwhelming fiood ;

He turn’d each lake and every stream
To lakes and streams of blood.,

11
He gave the sign, and noisome flies
ro’ the whole country spread ;
And frogs, in croaking armies, rise
About the monarch’s bed.

12
Thro’ fields, and towns, and
‘The ten-fold vengeance ﬂgl,wes,
Locusts in swarms devour’d their trees,
And hail their cattle slew.

13

Then bf{ an angel’s midnight stroke,
The flower of Egypt dy’d;

The strength of every house was broke,
Their glory and their pride.
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14

Now let the world forbear its rage,

Nor put the church in fear;
1srael must live thro’ every age,

And be th’ Almighty’s care.
™ th PAUSE lll;ond b

us were the tribes from age brought,
B:l:‘d left ltlhg; hated gmur‘x:::i

some ptian spoils
And not one feeblept%nnd. &

16
The Lord himself chose out their way,
And mark’d their journies right,
Gave them a leading cloud by day,
A fiery guide by night.

17
They thirst; and waters from the rock
In rich abu ce flow,
And following still the course they took,
Ran all the desert thro’.

18
O wond’rous stream ! O blessed type

Of ever-flowing grace!
So Christ our rock maintains our life
Thro’ all this wilderness.

19

Thus guarded by th’ Almighty hand
The chosen tribes ghey

Canaan the rich, the promisd land,
And there enjoy’d their rest.

20
Then let the world forbear its rage,
The church renounce her fear;
1srael must live thro’ every age,
And be th’ Almighty’s care.

460. Simons 250, Aynhoe 108, Ryland 48.
(Psalm 81. 1,8—16. S. M.)
The Warnings of God to his People ; or, spi-
ritual Blt?;ing: and Pmi.vplnm,ma: »
SING to the Lord aloud,
And make a joyful noise;
God is our strength, our Saviour-God;
Let Israel hear his ;oice.

¢ From vile idolatry
¢ Preserve my worship clean

¢ 1 am the Lord who set thee free
¢ From slavery and sin,

3
€ Stretch thy desires abroad
¢ And I'll supply them welf;
¢ But if ye will refuse your God,
¢ If Israel will rebel,

4
¢ I’ll leave them, saith the Lord,
G T
¢ And let them run angerous H
¢ ’Tis their own chosen way.

¢ Yet O! that all my saints
¢ Would hearken to my voice!

¢ Soon 1 would ease their sore complalats,
¢ And bid their hea;u rejoice.

¢ While I destroy their foes,
¢ I'd richly feed my flock,

¢ And they should taste the stream that flows
¢ From their eternal rock.”

HISTORY OF THE ISRALELITES.
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461, Worksop 31, Charmenth 28.
(Psalm 78. 2d Part. C. M.)

Lsrael’s Rebellion and Punishment ; or, the
Sins and Chastisements of God’s People.
WHAT a stiff rebellious house
Was Jacob’s ancient racet
False to their own most solemn vows,
And to their Maker’s grace.

They broke the covenant of his love,
And did his laws despise,

Forgot the works he wrought to prove
His power before their eyes.

3
They saw the plagues on Egypt light, '
From his reelnging hanptf:y i
What dreadful tokens of his might
Spread o’er the n:hborn land!

They saw him cleave the mighty sea,
And march'd in safety through,

With watery walls to gnard their way,
Till they had ’scap’d the foe.

5
A wonderous pillar mark’d the road,
Compos’d of shade and light;
By day it prov’d a sheltering cloud,
A leading fire by night.
6

He from the rock their thirst supply’d;
The gushing waters fell,

And ran in rivers by their side,
A constant miracle.

7
Yet they provok’d the Lord most high,
And dard distrust his hand ;
¢ Can he with bread our host supply
¢ Amidst this desert land?

8
The Lord with indignation heard,
And caus’d his wrath to flame ;
His terrors ever stand prepar’d
To vindicate his name.

4.62. Abridge 201, Brightkelmstone 208.
(Psalm 78. 3d Part. C.M.)

The Punishment of Luxury and Intemperanceg
0'.’ Chusti. .a”d LY 47,

WHEN Israel sins, the Lord reproves,
And fills their hearts with dread;
Yet he forgives the men he loves,

And sends them hﬂeav’nly bread.

He fed them with a liberal hand,
And made his treasures known;

He gave the midnight clouds command
To pour provision down. C

The manna, like 3 morning shower,
Lay thick around their feet;
The corn of heaven, so light, so pure,
As tho? ‘twere ang;ls meat. *

But they in murmuring language said,
¢ Manna is all our feast;

¢ We loathe this light, this airy bread ;
¢ We must have mh to taste.?
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5
¢ Ye shall have flesh to please your lust ;
The Lord in wrath reply’d,
And sent them quails like sand or dust,
Heap'd up from side to side.

He gave them all their own desire ;
And greedy as they fed,

His vengeance burnt with secret fire,
And smote the reb;ls dead. .

‘When some were slain, the rest return’d,
And sought the Lord with tears ;

Under the rod they fear’d and mourn’d,
But soon forgot their fears.

8
Oft he chastis’d and still forgave,
Till by his gracious hand
The nation he resolv’d to save,
Possess’d the promis’d land.

463. Hotham 224, Kingsbridge 88.
(Psalm 107. 3d Part. L.M.)

Intemperance punished and pardoned ; or, a
Psalm for the Glutton and the Drunkard.

VAlN man, on foolish pleasures bent,
Prepares for his own punishinent;
ins, what loathsome maladies

uxury and lust arise !

‘What
From

2
The drunkard feels his vitals waste,
Yet drowns his health to please his taste;
Till all his active powers are lost,
And fainting life draws near the dust.

The glutton groans and loaths to eat,
His soul abhors delicious meat; ,
Nature, with heavy loads opprest,
Would yield to death4to be releas’d.

Then how the frighted sinners fiy

To God for help with earnest cry!

He hears their groans, prolongs their breath,

‘And saves them from approaching death.
5

No medicines could effect the cure

So quick, so easy, Or so sure ;

The deadly sentence God repeals,

He sends his sovereign word, and heals.
6

O may the sons of men record

The wonderous goodness of the Lord!
And let their thankful offerings prove
How they adore their Maker’s love.

464. Wareham 117, Greew's Hundred- 89,

(Psalm 78. ver. 33, &c. 4th Part. L.M.)
and Forgi: 5 or, Sin pu-
nished and Saints saved.
GREAT God, how oft did 1srael prove
By turns thine anger and thy love?
There in a glass our hearts mnay see
How fickle and how false they be.

Backslidii

JEWISH CHURCH.
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2
How soon the faithless Jews forgot
The dreadful wonders God had wrought!
Then they provoke him to his face,
Nor fear his power, nor trust his grace.
3

The Lord consum’d their years in pain,

And made their travels long and vain;

A tedious march through unknown ways

Wore out their strength,and spent their days.
4

Oft when they saw their brethren slain,
‘They mourn’d and sought the Lord again
Call’d him the rock of their abode,

Their high Redeemcrs and their God.

Their prayers and vows before him rise,
As flattering words or solemn lies,
While their rebellious tempers prove
False to his covenant émd his love,

Yet did his sovereign grace forgive

The men who not deserv’d to live ;

His anger oft away he turn’d,

Or else with gentle flame it burn’d.
17

He saw their flesh was weak and frail,
He saw temptations still prevail ;

The God of Abraham lov’d them still,
And led them to his holy hill.

465. Worksworth 158, Stoel 164, Harbro'142.
(Ps. 106. v.7,8,12—14, 43—48. 2d Pt.5.M.)

Isracel punished and pardoned ; or, God’s un-
changeable Love.

0D of eternal love,
How fickle are our wayst
And yet how oft did Israel prove
Thy constancy of gracet
2

They saw thy wonders wrought,

And then thy praise they sung;
But soon thy works of power forgot,

And murmur’d with their tongue.

Now they helieve his word,
While rocks with rivers flow ;

Now with their lusts provoke the Lord,
And he reduc'd them low,

Yet when they mourn’d their faults,
He hearken’d to their groans,

Brought his cwn covenant to his thoughts,
And call’d them still his sons,

5
Their names were in his book,
He sav’d them from their foes;
Oft he chastis’d, but ne’er forsook
The people that he chose.
6

Let Israel bless the Lord,

Who lov’d their ancient race ;
And christians join the solemn word

Aumen, to all the praise.
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466. Bangor231, Worksop 31, Wantage 204.
(Psalm 129. C.M.)

Persccutors punished,

UP from my youth, may Israel say,

Have I been nurs™d in tears;

My griefs were constant as the day,
And tedious as the years.

2
Up from my youth I bore the rage
orto:h all they §4lms of strife;
ey assail my riper age,
But not destroy’d n:;y e,

Their cruel ploufh had torn my flesh
With furrows long and d::z,

Hourly they vex’d my wounds afresh,
Nor let my sorrows sleep.

The Lord grew angry on his throne,
And with impartial eye

Measur’d the mischiefs they had done,
Then let his an'ow35 fly.

How was their insolence surpris’d
To hear his thunders rollt

And 3ll the foes of Zion seiz'd
With horror to the soul.

‘Thus shall the men that hate the saints
Be blasted from the sky ; X

Their ‘flory fades, their courage faints,
And all their projects die.

[What tho’ they flourish tall and fair,
They have no root beneath;
Their growth shall perish in despair,

And lie despis’d in death.]

8
(S0 corn that on the house-top stands
No hope of harvest gives;
The reaper ne’er shall fill his hands,
Nor binder fold the sheaves.

9
It springs and withers on the place:
o traveller bestows
A word of blessing on the grass,
Nor minds it as he goes. ]

467. Walls 102, Horsley 205, Wareham 111.
(Psalm 135, ver. 5—12. 2d Part. L. M.)
The Works of Creation, Providence, Redemp-
tion of Israel, and Destruction of Enemies.

GKEAT is the Lord, exalted high
Above all powers and every throne;

Whate'er he please in earth or sea,

Or heaven or hell, hi’z hand hath done,

At his command the vapours rise, .
The lightenings flash, the thunders roar:
He the rain, he brings the wind,
And tempest from his airy store.

Twas he those
O Egypt, thro?
When ai}
Fell dead

dreadrul tokens sent,
thy stubborn land ;

thy first-born, beasts and men,
by his avenging hand.

HISTORY OF THE ISRAELITES.

. That saves us from

468

4
What mighty nations, mighty kis
He slew, and their whole country gave

"To lIsrael, whom his hand redeem’d,

No more to be proud Pharaoh’s slave!
5

His power the same, the same his grace,
the hosts of hell; - '
And heaven he gives us to possess,
Whence those apostate angels fell.

468. Liverpool 83, Milbourn Port 183.
(Psalm 136. C. M.) v

God’s Wonders of Creation, Providence, Re-
gemu of Israel, and Satvdtion of his

GIVE thanks to God the sovereign Lord;
His mercies still endure
And be the King of kings ador’d;

His truth is ever sure.

2 .

What wonders hath his wisdom done!
How mighty is his hand !

Heaven, earth, and sea, he fram’d alone:
How wide is his command !

3
The sun supplies the day with lights:
How bright his counsels shine ¢
moon and stars adorn the night; .
His works are all divinet
4
He struck the sons of t dead;
t Howdreadful is his rgy P ’
And thence with joy his people led:
How gracious is our God?

5
He cleft the swelling sea in two;
Hisarm is great in might,
And gave the tribes a passage thro’; -
His power and gracé unite.

But Pharaoh’ army there he drown'd;
How glorious are his ways !

And brought his saints thro® desert ground ;
Eternal be his praise.,

7
Great monarchs fell beneath his hand,
Victorious is Ais sword ;
While Israel took the promis’d land:
4nd faithful is his word.]

He saw the nations dead in sin;
He felt his pity move :
How sad the state the world was in?
How boundless was his lovet
9

He sentto save us _fn;m our woe H
His goodness never fails :
From deadx and hell, and every foe ;
And stilk his grace prevails.
10 :
Give thanks to God the heavenly King;
Lel{iir‘ mert:.;iel; still z::vre: : cing :
t the whole earth his praises
His truth is wcr‘M:uge.m SR
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Darwells 82.

469. Daruells 82, Resurrection2.
(Psalm 136. As the 148th Psalm.)
The same.

GIVE thanks to God most high,
‘The universal I.ord ;
The sovereign King of kings;
And be his grace ador’d.
Hispower and grace
Are still the same ;
And let his name
Have endless praise.

2
How mighty is his hand!
What wonc?;rs hath he done!
He form’d the earth and seas,
And spread the heavens alone.
Thy mercy, Lord,
Shall still endure ;

dud over sure
Abides thy word.,
3
His wisdom fram’d the sun
To crown the day wi'h light;
The moon and (winkling stars
Toﬂcheer the darksome night.
is pawer and grace
Are still the same ;
And let his name
Have endlsis praise.
° 4

%ie smote the first-born sons,
he flower of Egypt, dead :
Andl lhcnc:d his chosen tribes
Withjoy-and glory led. :

Th_};\:l nfercyﬁnrd,

Skal) still endure ;

And cver sure

Abides thy word.

.. 5

His power and lifted rod
Cleft the Red Sea in two,
And for his people made
A wonderous pasage thro’.

His and grace .

Are still the same 5

And let his name

Have endless prgis;.

But cruel Pharach there
With all his host he drown’d ;
And brought his Israel safe
Thio’ a long desert ground.

Thy mercy, Lord,

Shall ssill andure ;

And éver sure

Abides thy word.

The Kings of Canaan fell
Beneath his dreadful hand;
While his own servants took
Possession of their land.
. His power und grace
* Are still the same ;
And let his name
Mave endless praise.

JEWISH .CHURCH.

PAUSE.  Resurrection 2.

470

8

He saw the nations lie
All perishing in sin,
And pity’d the sad state
The ruin’d world was in.

Thy mercy, Lord,

Shall still endure ;

And ever sure

Abides thy worg.

He sent his only Son
To save us from our woe,
From satan, sin, and death,
And every hurtful foe.
His power and grace
Are still the same ;
And let his name
Have endless praise.

10

Give thanks aloud to God,
To God the heavenly King;
And let the spacious earth
His works and glories sing.

Thy mercy, Lord,

Shall m‘fr endure ;

And ever sure

Abides thy word.

' 470. Abridge201, Bedford 91, Wantage 204.

(Psalm 77. 2d Part. C.M.)

Comfort derived from ancient Providences; or,
Israel delivered from Egypt, and brought
to Canaan.

‘HOW ‘awful is thy chastening rod »*

(May thine own children say)

¢ The great, the wise, the dreadful God}
¢ How holy is his way 1

2
I'll meditate his works of old ;
The King that reigns above ;
Pl hear his ancient wonders told,
And learn to trust his love.

3
Long did the house of Joseph lie
With Egypt’s yoke opprest :
Long he delay’d to hear their cry,
Nor gave his people rest.

The sons of good old Jacob seem’d
Abandon’d to their foes;

But his almighty arm redeem’d
The nation that he chose. |

5
Israel his people, and his sheep,
- Must follow where he calls;

He bid them venture thro’ the deep,
And made the waves their walls.

6
The waters saw thee; mighty God 1
‘The waters saw thee come ;
Backward they fled, and frighted stood,
To make thine armies room.

Strange was thy journey through the sea,
own :

Thy footsteps, Lord, unkn
Terrors attend the wonderous way
That brings thy mercies down.
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8
[Thy voice with terror in the sound
Thro’ clouds and darkness broke ;,
All heaven in lightning shone around,
And earth with thunder shook.

9
Thine arrows thro® the skies were hur’d
How glorious is the Lord!
Surprise and trembling seiz’d the world,
And his own saints ador’d.

10
He gave them water from the rock;
And safe by Moses’ hand
Thro’ a dry desert led his flock
Home to the promis’d land.)

47 1. Winchester 137, Wells 108.
) (Psalm 114. L. M.)

Miracls attending Israel’s Fourney.
“IHEN Israel, freed from Pharaoh’s
hand,

Left the prou’d tyrant and his land,
The tribes with cheerful homage own
Their King, and Judah was his throne.

Across the deep their journey lay 3
The deep divi(;)es to make them way :
Jordan beheld their march, and fle
With backward current to his head.

3
The mountains shook like frighted sheep,
Like lambs the little hillocks leap;
Not Sinai on her base could stand,
Conscious of sovereign power at hand.

4

What power could make the deep divide?
Make Jordan backward roll his tide?
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ?
And whence the fright that Sinai feels?
5

Let every mountain, every flood,
Retire, and know th’ approaching God,
The King of Israel: see him here;
Tremble, thou earth, adore and fear.

e thunders, and all nature mourns,
The rock to standing pools he turns;
Flints spring with fountains at his word,
And fires and seas confess the Lord.

472. Irish 171, Gainsborough 29.
(Hymn 124. B. 2. C.M.)

Moses, Aaron, and Joshua.

1S not the law of ten commands
On holy Sinai given,
Or sent to men by Moses? hands, .
Can bring us safe to heaven.

“Tis not the blood which Aaron spilt,
Nor smoke of sweetest smell,

Can buy a pardon for our gulit,
Or save our souls from hell,

HISTORY OF TIIE ISRAELITES.
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3
Aaron the priest resigns his breath
At God’s immediate will ;
And in the desert yields to death
Upon th? appointet‘i1 hill, -

And thus on Jordan’s yonder side
The tribes of Israel stand,

While Moses bow’d his head and dy’d
Short of the promiss'd land.

Israel rejoice, now Joshua * leads,
He’ll bring your tribes to rest;
So far the Saviour’s name exceeds

The Ruler and the Priest.

473. Chard 175, Marks 65, Bramcoate 8. .
(Psalm 107. 1st Part. L.M.)

Israel led to Canaan, and Christians to
Heawven.

GIVE thanks to God ; he reigns above,
Kind are his thoughts, his name islove 3
His mercy ages past have known,

And ages long to come shall own.

2
Let the redeemed of the Lord
The wonders of his grace record; |
Israel, the nation whom he chose,
And rescu’d from their mighty foes.
3

[When God’s almighty arm had broke
Their fetters and th’ Egyptian yoke,
They trac’d the desert, wandering round
A wild and solitary ground.

‘There they could find no leading road,
Nor city for a fix’d abode ;

Nor food, nor fountain, to assuage
Their burning thirst, or hunger’s rage.]

In their distress to God they cry’d,

God was their Saviour and their guide ;
He led their march far wandering round,
*T'was the right path té) Canaan’s ground.

Thus when our first release we gain
Frem sin’ old yoke, and Satan’ chain,
We have this desert world to pass,

A dangerous and a ti;esome place.

He feeds and clothes us all the way,
He guides our footsteps lest we stray,
He guards us with a powerful hand,
And brings us to the geavenly land.

O let the saints with joy record
The truth and goodness of the Lord!
How great his works! how kind his ways!
Let every tongue pronounce his praise.
* Yoshua, the same with Fesus, and signifies
a saviour.
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THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH.

THE SETTLEMENT AND BEAUTY OF
A CHURCH.

474. Oxford I'T7, Hammond 226.
(Psalm 15, C.M.)

Characters of a Saint; or, a Citizen of Zion;
or, the Qualifications of a Christian.
WHo shall iuhabit in thy hill,
O God of holiness?
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell
So near his throne of grace?

2
The man that walks in pious ways,
And works with righteous hands;
‘That trusts his Maker's promises,
And follows his cogtmands.

He speaks the meaning of his heart,
Nor slanders with his tongue ;

Will scarce believe an ill-report,
Nor do his neighbo:r wrong.

The wealthy sinner he contemns,
Loves all that fear the Lord ;

And tho’ to his own hurt he swears,
Still he performs his word.

5

His hands disdain a ﬁoldcn bribe,
And never gripe the poor;

‘This man shall dwell with God on earth,
And find his heaven secure.

475. Portugal 97, Bramcoate 8.
(Psalm 15. L.M.)

Religion and Justice, Goodness and Truth ;’

ory Duties to God and Man; or, the Quali-
Seations of a Christian.
WHO shall ascend thy heavenly place,
Great God, and dwell before thy
The man that minds religion now, (face?
And humbly walks with God below:

2
Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean,
‘Whose lips still speak the thing they mean;
No slanders dwell upon his tougue ;
He hates to do his ne:izghbour wrong.

{Scarce will he trust an ill-report,
Nor vents it to his neighbour’s hurt :
Sinners of state he can despise,
But saints are honour’d in his eyes.]

4
[Firm to his word he ever stood,
And always makes his promise good ;
Nor dares to change the thing he swears,
Whatever pain or los; he bears,]

[He never deals in bribing gold,

And mourns that justice should be sold:
While others gripe and grind the poor,
Sweet Charity attends his door.]

6
He loves his enemies, and s
For those that curse him topl:.i:’face;
And doth to all men still the same
That he would hope gr wish from them.

Yet when his holiest works are done,
His soul depends on grace alone;
This is the man thy face shall see,
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee.

476. Liverpool 83, Oxford \T7, Evans’s 90.
(Psalm 24. C. M.)
Drvelling with God.
THE earth for ever is the Lord%,
With Adam’ numerous race ;
He rais’d its asches o’er the fluods,
And built it on the seas.

2
But who among the sons of men
May visit thine abode?
He that has hands from mischief clean,
Whose heart is right with God.

3
This is the man may rise, and take
The blessings of his grace ;
This is the lot of those that seek
The God of Ju:ob’s4 face.

Now let our soul’s immortal powers
To meet the Lord prepare,

Lift up their everlasting doors,
The king of glory’s near.

3>
The king of glory! Who can tell
‘The wonders of his might?
He rules the nations; but to dwell
With saints is his delight.

4'77. Salem 139, Foster 96.
(Psalm 132. ver. 4, 5,7, 8, 15—17. C. M.}

A Church established.

O sleep nor slumber to his eyes
GoodP David would afford,
Till he had found below the skies
A dwelling for the Lord.

2

The Lord in Zion F]al"d his name,
His ark was settled there;

To Zion the whole nation came
To worship thrice a year.

But we have no such lengths to go,
Nor wander far abroad ;
Where’er thy saints assemble now,
There is a house for God. ]
Salem 139, PAUSE. Bedford 91, Amms 58 .
Arise, O King of grace, arise,
i And enter to thy rest!
! thy church waits with longing eyes,
y Thus to be own’d and blest.
1
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5
Enter with all th ilorious train,
‘Thy Spirit and thy word ;
All that the ark did once contain
Could no such grace atford.

6
Here, mighty God, accept our vows,
Here let thy pra’ise bepspread;
Bless the provisions of thy house,
And fill thy poor with bread.

Here let the Son of David reign,
Let Gnd’ Anointed shine ;

Justice and truth his court maintain,
With love and power divine.

8
Here let him hold a lasting throne;
And as his kingdom grows,
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown,
And shame confound his foes.

47 8. Derby 169, Chard 195, Bramcoate 8
(Psalm 132. ver. 5,13 -18. L. M.)

At the Settlement of a Church ; or, the Ordi.
nation of @ Minister,
WHERE shall we go to seek and find
An habitation for our God,
A dwelling for th’ Eternal Mind
Amongst the sons of flesh and blood ?

2

The God of Jacob chose the hill

Of Zion for his ancient rest ;

And Zion is his dwelling still,

His church is with his presence blest.
3

Here will I fix my gracious throne,

And reign for ever, saith the Lord ;

Here shall my power, and love be known,
And blessings shall a;tend my word.

Here will I rheet the hungry poor,
And fill their souls with living bread ;
Sinners that wait before my door,
With sweet provisions shall be fed.

5

Girded with truth and cloth’d with grace,
My priests, my ministers shall shine :

Not Aaron, in his costly dress,

Made an appearance go divine.

The saints. unable to contain '
Their inward joys, shall shout and sing;
The Son of David here shall reign,

And Zion triumph in her King.

[Jesus shall see a numerous seed

Born here, t’ uphold his glorious name ;
His crown shall flourish on his head,
While all his foes are cloth’d with shame']

479. Mickael’s 119, Foster 96, Salem 139.
(Psalm 118. ver. 22, 23. 3d Part. C.M.)

Christ the Foundation of kis Church,

EHOLD the sure foundation-stone
Which God in Zion lays
To build our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise.

480, 481
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4
‘Thy laws, O God, are right;
Thy throne shall ever lnnd';
And thy victorious gospel proves
A sceptre in thy hasm'l.

[Th‘i Father and thy God
Hath without measure shed
His Spirit, like a joyful oil,

T’ anoint thy ncreg head.]

Behold, at thy right hand
he Gentile church is seen,
Like a fair bride in rich attire,
And princes guard 7(he queen.]

Fair bride, receive his love,
Forget thy Father’ house ;
Forsake thy gods, thy idol-gods,
And pay thy Lord thy vows.
8

O let thy God and King
Thy sweetest thoughts employ;
Thy children shall his honours sing
n palaces of joy.

4.82. Bramcoate 8, Neucourt 173,
Horsley 205.

(Psalm 87. L. M.)

The Church the Birth-place of the Saints; or,
,g;-w: ;md Gentiles united in the Christian
urch.

GOD in his earthly temple lays
Foundations for his heavenly praise:
He likes the tents of Jacob well,

But still in Zion loves to dwell.

2
His mercy visits every house
That pay their nigh. and morning vows;
But makes a more delightful stay
Where churches meet to praise and pray.

What glories were describ’d of old!
‘What wonders are of Zion told !
Thou city of our God below,

Thy fame shall Tyre ;nd Egypt know,

t and Tyre, and Greek and Jew,
shall there begin their lives anew :
Angels and men shall join to sing
The hill where living waters spring.

5

When God makes up his last account
Of natives in his holy mount,

*Twill be an honour to appear

As one new-born or nourish’d there?

483. Derby 169, Rothuell 174, Portwgal
New 263.

(Psalm 92, ver. 12, &c. 2d Part. L. M.)
The Church is the Garden of God.
LORD, ’tis 3 pleasant thing to stand
In gardens planted by thy hand ;
Let me within thy courts be seen
Like a young cedar fresh and green.

CHRISTIAN CHURCIH.

484, 485
]
1ucic giuw DY S2I0tS In faith and love,
Blest with thine influence from above ;
Vot Lebanon with all its trees
’ields such a comcl‘y’ sight as these.

"he plants of grace shall ever live ;
Nature decays, but grace must thrive)
“ime, that doth all thini: else impair,
still makes them ﬂo:ris strong and (’a'r.
Lauen with fruits of age, they shew

The Lord is holy, just and true;

None that attend his gates shall find

A God unfaithful or unkind.

484. Aymhos 108, Sutton 149, Price’s 181.
(Psalm 48. ver. 1—8. First Part. S. M.)
The Church is the Homour and Safety of a

Nation.
GREAT is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great;
He makes his churches his e,
His most delightfn:}l seat.

These temples of his grace,

How beautiful they stand!
The honours of our native place,

And bulwarks of our land.]

3

In Sion God is known
A refuge in distress ;

How bright has his salvation shone
Through all her p:laces!
When kings against ber join’d,
And saw tfr: Lord was there,

In wild confusion of the mind
They fied with lm;y fear.

When navies tall and proud
Attempt to spoil our peace,

He sends his tempests roaring loud,
And sinks them in the seas.

6
Oft have our fathers told,
Our eyes have often seen,
How well our God secures the fold
Where his own :h_e,ep have been.

In every new distress
We’ll to his house repair,

We’ll think |‘l}>on his wonderous grace,
And seek deliverance there.

485. Falcon 209, Finsbury 155,
Mangfield 154, ’
(Psalm 48. ver. 10—14. 2d Part. §. M.)
The Beauty of the Church ; or, Gospel Wor-
ship and Order.

FAR as thy name is known

The world declares thy praise ;

Thy saints, O Lord, hefore thy throne
Their songs of honour raise.

2
With joy let Judah stand
On Sion’s chosen hifl,
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand,
And counsels of thy will, " -
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3
In God they boasted all the day,
And in a cheerful throl
Did thousands meet to praise and pray,
And grace was all4 their song.

But now our souls are seiz’d with shame,
Confusion fills our face,

To hear the enemy blaspheme,
And fools reproach thy grace.

2
Yet have we not forgot our God,
Nor faisely dealt with heaven,
Nor have our steps declin'd the road
Of duty thou hast 6given.

Tho? ons all around us roar
With their destructive breath
And thine owan hand has bruis’d us sore
Hard by the gates of death. .
PAUSE.
We are expos’d all day to die
As martyrs for thy cause,
As sheep for slaughter bound we lie
By sharp and bloody laws.
8

Awake, arise, almighty Lord,
Why sleeps thy wonted grace?

Why should we look like men abhorr’d,
Or banish’d from gay face?

Wilt thou for ever cast us off,
And still neglect our cries?

For ever hide thine heavenly love
From our aﬂlicteld eyes?

0
Down to the dust our soul is bow'd,
And dies upon the ground;
Rise for our help, rebuke the proud,
And all their powers confound.

11
Redeem us from perpetual shame,
Our Saviour and our God ;
We plead the honours of thy name,
The merits of thy blood. :

489. Walsal 231, Bangor 231.
(Psalm 74. C.M.)

The Church pleading with God under sore
Persecution.

ILL God for ever cast us off?
His wrath for ever smoke
Against the people of his love,
His little chosen flock ?

2
Think of the tribes so.dearly bought
With their Redeemer’s blood ;
Nor let thy Sion be forgot,
Where once thy glory stood.

Lift up thy feet and march in haste,
Aloud our ruin calis;

See what a wide aud fearful waste
Is made within thy walls.

489

%

m
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490. -dynhoe 108, Broderips 252, Peckham'l
(Psalm 83, S.M.)
A Complaint against Persecutors

ND will the God of grace
Perpetual silence keep?

The God of justice hold his peace,
And let his vengeagce sleep?

Behold what cursed snares
The men of mischief spread ;

The men that hate thy saints and thee
Lift up their threa(;ning head.

Against thy hidden ones
Their counsels they emplo‘y,

And malice, with her watchful eye,
Pursues them to destroy.

4
The noble and the base
Into thy pastures leap;
The lion and the stupid ass
Conspire to vex thg sheep.

¢ Come, let us join,’ they cry,

¢ To root them from the ground,
¢Till not the name of saints remain,

¢ Nor memory shallsbe found.’

Awake, almighty God,

And cail thy wrath to mind ;
Give them like forests to the fire,

Or stubble to the w7ind.

Convince their madness, Lord,
And make them seek thy name ;

Or else their stubborn rage confound,
That they may die l; shame,

‘Then shall the nations know

That glorious dreadful word,
Jehovah is thy name alone,

And thou the sovereign Lord.

49 |. Bangor 231, Ludiow 8+, Wantage 204.

(Psalm 35. ver. 1—9. 1st Part. C.M.)

Prayer and Faith of persecuted Saints ; ory
Imprecations mixed with Charity.
OW plead my cause, almighty God.,
WitR all the sons of' strife 3 ’
And fight against the men of blood,
Who fight against my life.
2

Draw out thy spear and stop their way,
Lift thine avenging rod;

But to my soul in mercy say,
¢ I am thy Saviour God.’

3
They glant their snares to catch my feet,
And nets of mischief spread ;
Plunge the destroyers in the pit
That their own n4ds have made.

Let fn:lgs and darkness hide their way,
An slilppety be their ground ;

Thy wrath shall make their lives a prey,

And all their rage confound.

CHURCH'’s AFFLICTIONS, &c.
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5
They fly like chaff before the wind,
Before thine angry breath;
The angel of the Lord behind
Pursues them down to death.

6
They love the road that leads to helly
Then let the rebels die,
Whose malice is implacable
Against the Lord on high.
7

But if thou hast a chosen few
Amongst that impious race,

Divide themn from the bloody crew
By thy surprising g;ace.

Then will I raise my tuneful voice
To make thy wonders known ;
In their salvation I’ll rejoice,
And bless thee for my own.

499. Anns 58, ¥ames’s 163,
(Psalm 14. 2d Part. C.M.)

The Folly of Persecutors.

AKE sinners now so senseless grown,
That they the saints devour?
And never worship at thy throne,
Nor fear thine awful power?
2

Great God, appear to their surprise,
Reveal thy dreadful name ;

Let them no more thy wrath despise,
Nor turn our hope to shame.

Dost thou not dwell among the just?
And yet our foes deride,

That we should make thy name our trust;
Great'God, confound their pride,

O that the joyful day were come
To finish our distress!

When God shall bring his children home,
Our songs shall never cease.

493, Grove House 143, Brighthelmstone 208,
Anns 58.

(Psalin 53, ver. 4—6. C.M.)

Victory and Deliverance from Persecution.
q RE all the foes of Sion fools,
Who thus devour her saints?
Do they not know her Saviour rules,
And pities her complaints?
P

They shall be seiz’d with sad surprise;
For God’s revenging arm

Scatters the bones of them that rise
To do his children harm.

3
In vain the sons of Satan boast
Of armies in array; )
When God has first despis’d their host,
They fall an easy prey. .

4
O for a-word from Sion’s King
Her captives to restore!
Jacob with all his tribes shall sing,
And Judah weeg‘) no more.
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THE SAFETY, DELIVERANCE, AND
TRIUMPH OF THE CHURCH.

49 |. Brasmcoate 8, Chard 175, Marks 65.
(Ps. 135. v. 1—4, 14, 19—21. Ist Pt. L. M.)

The Church is God’s Homse and Care. -

PRAISE ye the Lord, éxalt his name,
While in his holy courts ye wait,
Ye saints, that to his house belong,

Or stand attending 312 his gate.

Praise ye the Lord ; the Lord is good ;
To praise his name is sweet employ :
1srael he chose of old, and still

His church is his pec;liar joy.

The Lord himself will judge his saints;
He treats his servants as his friends;

And when he hears their sore complaints,
Repents the sorrows that he sends.

4
Thro’ every age the Lord declares
His name, and breaks th’ oppressor’s rod ;
He gives his suffering servantsrest,
And will be known, g‘k’ almighty God.

Bless ye the Lord, who taste his love,
People and priests exalt his name:
Amongst his saints he ever dwells;
His church is his Jerusalem.

495. Mickaels 119, Gainsbro’ 29.
(Hymn 39. B.1. C.M.)

God’s tender Care of his Church,
Isaiah xlix. 13, &c.
NOW shall my inward joys arise
And burst into a song,
Almighty love inspires my heart,
And pleasure tuncs2 my tongue,

God on his thirsty Sion-hill
Some mercy-drops has thrown,

And solemn oaths have bound his love
To shower salvation down.

3
‘Why do we then indulge our fears,
Suspicions and complaints?
1s he a God, and shall his grace
Grow weary of his :ainls?

Can a kind woman e’er forget
The infant of her womb,

And *mongst a thousand tender thoughts
Her suckling have ;o room?

¢ Yet,’saith theLord, ¢ should nature change,
¢ And mothers monsters prove,

¢ Sion still dwells upon the heart
¢ Of everlasting Love.

¢ Deep on the palms of both my hands
‘ 1 have engrav’d her name,

¢ My hands shall raise her ruin’d walls,
¢ And build her broken frame.’

CHRISTIAN. CHURCH.

496, 497

496. Newbury 132, Sprague 166.
‘(Hymn 8. B.1. C.M.)

The Safety and Protection of the Church,
Isaiah xxvi. 1—6.
HOW honourabie is the place
Where we adoring stand,
Zion the glory of the earth,
And beauty of the land!
[/

2
Bulwarks of mighty grace defend
The city where we dwell,
The walls, of strong salvation made,
Defy th’ assaults of;\ell.

Lift up the everlasting gates,
doors wide open fling,
Enter ye nations that obey
The statutes of our king.

: 4

Here shall you taste unmingled joys,
And live in perfect peace,

You that have known jehovah’s name,
And venturd on his grace;

‘Trust in the Lord, for ever trust,
And banish all your fears ;

‘Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells,
Eternal as his years.

6
(What tho’ the rebels dwell on high,
His arm shall bring them low,
Low as the caverns of the grave
Their lofty heads shall bow.)

7
[On Babylon our feet shall tread
In that rejoicing hour,
The ruins of her walls shall spread
A pavement for the poor. }

497. Chard 175, Derby 169, Wells 102. .
(Hymn 64. B.2. L. M.)
God the Glory and Defence of Sion.

HAPPY the church, thou sacred place,
‘The seat of thy Creator’s grace;
‘Thine holy courts are his abode,

Thou earthly palace o{f our God.

2
Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ;
Nor shall thy deep foundations move,
Fix’d on his counsels and his love.

3

Thy foes in vain designs engage,

A giustahis throne in vain they rage;
Like rising waves, with angry roar,
That dash and die upon the shore.

4
Then let our souls in Zion dwell,
Nor fear the wrath of Rome and hell :
His arms embrace this happy ground,
Like brazen bulwarks buiit around:

5
God is our shield, and God our sun;
Swift as the fieeting moments run,
On us he sheds new beams of grace,
And we reflect his brightest praise.
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498. Chard Y15, Ailie Street 241.
(Hymn 18. B.2. L.M.)
The Ministry of Angels.
I IGH on a hill of dazzling light
. The King of Glory spreads his seat,

And troops of angels stretch’d for flight
Stand waiting round his awful feet.

¢ Go, saith the Lord, my Gabriel, go,.

¢ Salute the virgin's fruitful womb*;,

¢ Make haste, ye cherubs, down helow,

¢ Sipg and proclaim the Saviour come 4.’

3 .
Here a bright squadron leaves the skies,
Aud thick around Elisha stands$;.
Anon a heavenly soldier fies,
And breaks the chains from Peter’s hands?.

4
Thy winged troops, O God of hosts,
Wait on thy wandering church below,
Here we are sailing to thy coasts,
Let angels be our consvoy too.,
Are they not all thf' servants |, Lord?
At thy command they go and come,
With cheerful haste obey thy word,
And guard thy children to theix home.

499. Chard 175, Wells 102, Winchester 137.
(Psalm 46. 1st Part. L. M.)

The Cburch’s Safeiy and Triumph among
national Desolations.

GOD is the refuge of his saints,

When storms of sharp distress invade;
Ere we can offer our complaints

Behold bim present v;ith is aid..

Let mountains from their seats.be hurld.
Down to the deep, and buried there ;.
Convulsions shake the sclid world,

Our faith shail ncver-syield to fear.

Loud may the troubled ocean roar,

1n sacred peace our souls abide,

While every nation, every shore,
Trembles, and d:eadi the swelling tide.

There is a:stream whose gentle flow
Supplies the city of our God ;

Litl; love and joy, still gliding thro?,.
And watering our divine abore.

That sacred stream, thine holy word,

That all our raging fear controuls :

Sweet peace thy promises aﬂ"orgl,

And give new strength to fainting souls,
6

Sion enjoys her monarch’s love,

Secure against a threatening hour ;

Nor can her firm foundations move,

Built on his truth, and ann’d with power.

$ii.18,  $2Kingsvia 17,
W Heby i 14,

# Luke i. 26
¢ Acts xii. 7,

SAFETY, &c. OF THE CHURCH.

'500, 501

500. Bromley 104, Coombs’s 45, Chard 175.
(Psalm 46. 2d Part. L. M.)

God fights for his Church.
Ll,‘.’l‘ Sion in her king rejoice,
Tho’ tyrants rage and kingdoms rise ;.
He utters his almighty voice,
The nations melt, the tumult dies.

The Lord of old for Jacob fought,.
And Jacob’s God is still our aid ;
Behold the works his hand has wrought,.
What desolations he has made!
3

From sea. to sea, thro’ all the shores,
He makes the noise of battle cease;
When. from on high his thunder roars,
He awes the trembling world to peace.

He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear,
Chariots he burns with heavenly flame ;
Keep silence all the earth, and hear
The sound and glory of his name..

¢ Be still, and learn that I am God,

¢ I'll be exalted o’er the lan

¢ 1 will be known and fear’d abroad,
¢ But still my throne in Sion stands.’

6
O Lord of hosts, almighty king,
While we so near thy presence dwell,
Our faith shall sit secure, and sing
Defiance to the gates of hell.

501. Cambridge New14, Tunbridge 193,
(Hymn 28. B.1. C.M.)

The Triumph of Christ over the Enemies of his
Church, 1sa. Ixiii. 1—3, &c.
HAT mighty man, or. mighty God,.
Comes travelling in state,
Along the ldumean road -
Away from Bozrah’s gate?

‘The glory of his robes proclaim
*Tis some victorious king:

¢ *Tis 1, the Just, th’ Almigfny One,
¢ That your salvation bring,’

¢ wtvzg,mi hty Lord,” thy saints inquire;.
¢ Why thine apparel red ?

¢ And all thy vesture stain’d like those
¢ Who in the wine-‘l‘)ress tread?’

¢ 1 by myself have trod the
¢ And crush’d my foes alone,

¢My wrath has struck the rebels dead,
¢ My fury stamp’d t?em down,

¢ 'Tis Edom’s blood that dyes my robes
¢ With joyful scarlet stains,

¢The triumph that my raiment wears
¢ Sprung from their bleeding veins,

¢ Thus shall the nations be destroy’d
¢ That dare insult my saints,

¢1 have an arm t’avenge their wrongs,
¢ An ear for t.bei{‘ c;mplaims.’
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502. Twnbridge 103, Follett 181, Otford 106.
(Hymn 29. B.1. C.M.)
The Ruin of Amtichrist, 1sa.\xii. 4—17.

¢ Y LIFT my banners,’ saith the Lord,
I ¢ Where An!ic:l'::s( has stood, ?
¢The city of my gospel-foes
¢ shall'be a field of hlood.
2

¢ My heart has study’d just revenge,
¢ And now the day appears,

¢ The day of my redeem’d is come
¢ To wipe away the;r tears.

¢ Quite weary is my patience grown,
¢ And bids my fury go;

¢ Swift as the light'ning it shall move,
¢ And be as fatal too.

. 4
¢ 1 call for helpers but in vain:
* Then has my gospel none?
¢ Well, mine own arm has might enough
¢ To crush my foes glone.

¢ Slaughter and my devouring sword
¢ Shall walk the streets around,
¢ Babel shall reel heneath my stroke,
¢ Aud stagger to the ground.’
6

Thy honours, O victoriousKing!
‘Thine own right hand shall raise,
While we thy awful vengeance sing,

And our Deliverer praise,

503. London 180, Tunbridge 103,
Canterbury 199.

(Hymn 36. B.1. C.M.)

The Song of Moses and the Lamb ; or, Baby-
lon falling, Rev. xv. 3. xvi. 19. xvii. 6.

‘WE sing the glories of thy love,

We sound th‘); dreadful name ;

The Christian church unites the songs
Of Moses aad the Lamb.

2
Great God, how wonderous are thy works
Of vengeance and of grace!
Thou King of saints, Almighty Lord,
How just and true thy ways!
3

Who dares refuse to fear thy name,
Or worship at thyd:h:me!h .

Thy judgments s| thine holiness
’lzhru“a';ﬁhe n‘::iom known. .

4
Great Babylon, that rules the earth,
Drunk with the martyrs blood,
Her crimes shall speedily awake
The fury of our Gog.

The cup of wrath is ready mix'd,
And she must drink the dregs;
Strong is the Lord her sovereign judge,
And shall fulfil the plagues. :

CHRISTIAN CHURCH.
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504. Chard Y15, Redemption 243, Wells 102.
(Hymn 58. B.1. L.M.)

The Devil v ished ; or Michael’>s War
with the gmgon, Rev. xii. 7.
LET mortal tongues attempt to sing
‘The wars of heaven,whenMichael stood
Chief general of the Eternal King,
And fought the battles of our God.

2

Against the dragomand his host
The armies of the Lord prevail:
In vain they rage, in vain they boast,
Their courage s n]u, their weapons fail.

- 3
Down to the earth was Satan thrown,
Down to the earth his legions fell ;
Then was the trump of triumph blown,
And shook the dreadful deeps of hell.

4
Now is the hour of darkness past,
Christ hath assum’d his reigning power;
Behold the great accuser cast
Down from the skies, to rise no more.

5
"Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb,
Thine armies trod the tempter down ;
*Twas by thy word and powerful name,
They gain’d the bnt(lesand renown.

Rejoice, ye heavens; let every star-
Shine with new gloriesround the sky;
Saints, while ye sing the heavenly war,
Raise your Deliverer’s name on high.

505. Wells 102, Old Hundred 100,
Islington 40.
(Hymn59. B.2. L.M.)
Babylon fallen,Rev. xviii. 20,21,
N Gabriel’s hand a mighty stone
Lies, a fair type of Babylon:
¢ P:)(:rbets, rejoice, and, all ye saints,
¢ God shall ge your long i

He said, and dreadful as he stood,

He sunk the millstone in the flood:

¢ Thus terribly shall Babel fall;

¢ Thus, and no more, be found at all.?

CHURCH MEETINGS.

506. Follest 181, Otford 106, Irisk 171,
(Psalm 126. C.M.)

The Joy of aremarkable Cowversion ; or,
Melancholy removed.

WHEN God reveal’d his gracious name,
And chang’d my mournful state,
My rapture seem’d a crleasing dream,
grace appear” 9so great.
The world beheld the glorious change,
And did thy hand confess;
My tongue hroke outin unknown strains,
And sung surprising grace :
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3
¢ Great s the work,” my neighbours cry’d,
And own’d the power divine ;
¢ Great is the work,’ my heart reply’d,
¢ Aund be the glory thine.’
4

The Lord can clear the darkest skies,
Can give us day for night,

Make drops of sacred sorrow rise
To rivers of delight.

5
Let those that sow in sadness wait
Till the fair harvest come,
They shall confess their sheaves are great,
And shout the blessgngs home.

Tho?’ seed lie bury’d long in dust,
It shan’t deceive their hope ;

‘The preeious grain can ne’er be lost,
For grace insures the crop.

507. Lebanon 719, Lewton 30, Islington 40,
(Psalm 126. L. M.)
Swrprising Deliverance.
EN God restor’d our captive state,
Joy was our song, and grace our

€3
The grace beyond our hopes so great,
That joy appear’d a painted dream. ’

The scoffer owns thy hand, and pays
Unwilling honours to thy name;

While we with pleasure shout thy praise,
With cheerful notes tgy love proclaim.

When we review our dismal fears,
“Twas hard to think they’d vanish so;
With God we left our flowing tears,
He makes our joys like rivers flow.

4

The man thatin his furrow'd field
His scatter’d seed with sadness leaves,
Will shout to see the harvest yield
A welcome load of joyful sheaves.

508. Bramcoate 8, Lewton 30, Marks 65.
(Psalm 34. Ist Part. L.M.)

God’s Care of the Saints ; ory Deliverance by
: ayer.
ORD, I will bless thee all my days,
Thy Eraise shall dwell uponmy tongue ;
M ‘ soul shall glory in thy grace,
While saints rejoice to hear the song.-

2
Come, magnify the Lord with me,
Come, let us all exalt his-name ;
1 sought th’ eternal-God, and he
Has not expos’d my l?,ope to shame, .

1 told him all my seoret grief,

My secret groaning reach’d his ears;
He gave my inward pains.relief,
Amf calm’d the tumult of my fears.

To him the r lift up theireyes,
Their faces E:I) the heaveniyshine; .
A beam of mercy from the skies

Fills them with Hght angd joy divine, .

CHURCH MEETINGS.
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5
His holy angels pitch their tents
Around the men that serve the Lord ;
O fear and love him, all his saints,
Taste ofhis grace andﬁlrust his word.

The wild young lions, pinch’d with J)ain
And hunger, roar thro’ all the wood; .
But none shall seek the Lord in vain,
Nor waat supplies of real good.

509. Exeter 4, New York 33, Salem 139,
(Psalm 34. ver. 1—10. 1st Part. C. M.}

Prayer and Praise for eminent Deliverance.

ILL bless the Lord from day to day;

How good are all his ways!

Ye humble souls that use to pray,
Come, help my lips to praise!

Sing to the honour of his name,
How a poor sufferer cry’d,

Nor was his hope expos’d to shame,
Nor was his suit deny’d.

When threatening sorrows round me stood, ,
And endlessfears arose,

Like the loud billows of a flood,
Redoutling all my ;vocs;

{ told the Lord my sore distress
With heavy groans and tears,

He gave my sharpest torments ease,
Andsilenc’d all my fears.

USE.

(O sinners, come and taste his love,
Come, learn his pleasant ways,

And let your own experience prove
The sweetness of his grace.

6

He bids his angels pitch their tents .
Round where hischildren dwell;

What ills.their heavenly care prevents, .
No earthly tongue ,c,.m tells

{O love the Lord, ye saints of hls; . ¥

His eye regards the just; X

How richly bless’d their portion is

Who make the Lord their trust -

8
Young lions pinch’d with hunger roar, , !
And famish in the wood ;
But God supplies his holy poor
With every needful good.]

510. Worksap 31, Newbury 132.
(Psalm 66. ver. 13—20. 2d Part. C. M.}
Praise to God for hearing Prayer.
NQV‘V‘MII my solemn vows be paid -

To that almighty power,

That heard the long requests I made
In my distressfulhour.

2
My lips-and cheerful heart prepare - !
‘10 make his mercies known;
Come, ye that fearmy God, and heans !

‘The wonders he has done, -
N3
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3
When on my head huge sorrows fell,
1 sought his heavenly aid ;
He sav’d my sinking soul from hell
And death’s eternal shade.

4
1f sin lay cover’d in my heart,
While prayer employ’d my tongue,
The Lord had shewn me no regard,
Nor 1 his praises sung.

But God, (his name be ever blest)
Hath set my spirit free,

Naor turn’d from him my poor request,
Nor turn'd his heart from me.

51 1. Rowles 13, Newcosrt 113, Bram-
' coate 8.

(Psalm 106, ver. 1—5. 1st Part. L. M.)

Praise to God ; or, Communion with Saints.
To God, the great, the ever-blest,
Let songs of honour be addrest :
His mercy firm for ever stands;
Give him the thanks his love demands.
2

Who knows the wondess of thy ways?
Who shall fulfil thy boundless praise ?
Blest are the souls that fear thee still,
And pay their duty lg thy will.

Remember what thy mercy did

For Jacob’s race, thy chosen seed ;
And with the same salvation bless
The meanest suppliant of thy grace.

O may 1 see thy tribes rejoice,

And aid their triumphs with my voice!
This is my glory, Lord, to be

Join’d to thy saiuts, and near to thee.

512. Newbury 132, Salem 139, Wilt-
shire 110,
(Psalm 102. ver. 13—21. 2d Part. C.M.)
Prayer heard, and Zion restored.
LEl‘ Zion and her sons rejoice,
Behold the promis’d hour;
Her God hath heard her mourning voice,
And comes ¢ exal(qhi: power.

Her dust and ruins that remain
Are precious in our eyes;
Those ruins shall be built again,
And all that dust shall rise.

3
The Lord will raise Jerusalem,
And stand in glory there;
Nations shall bow before his name,
And kings attend vzith fear.

He sits a sovereign on his throne,
With pity in his eyes;

He hears the dying prisoners groan,
And sees their sighs arise.

5
He frees the souls condemn’d to death,
And when his saints complain,
It shan’t be said, ¢ That praying breath
¢ Was ever spent in vain.’ .

CIIRISTIAN CHURCH.

513, 514

6
‘This shall be known when we are dead,
And left on loug record,
That ages yet unborn may read,
And trust, and praise the Lord.

PRAYER AND PRAISE FOR THE EN-
LARGEMENT OF THE CHURCH.
OR,

MISSIONARY MEETINGS.

513. Chard 115, Derby 169, Bromley 104.
(Psalm 72. 1st Part, L. M.)

The Kingdom of Christ.

GREAT God, whose universal sway
The known and unknown worlds obey,
Now give the kingdom to thy Son,
_Extend his power, exalt his throne.

9

2
Thy sceptre well becomes his hands,
Allh bmits to his ds;

His justice shall avenge the poor,
And pride and rage prevail no more.
3

With power he vindicates the just,
And treads the oppressor in the dust;
His worship and his fear shall last
Till hours and years a‘nd time be past.

As rain on meadows newly mown

So shall he send his influence down ;

His grace on fainting souls distils

Like heavenly dew op thirsty hills,
9

The heathen lands that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,
Revive at his first dawning light,
And deserts blossom at the sight.

6
The saints shall flourish in his days,
Drest in the robes of joy and praise ;
Peace like a river from his throne
Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

514. Coombs*s45, Gloncester 12, Antigua 120,
(Psalm 72. 2d Part. L. M.)
Christ’s Kingdom among the Gentiles.

ESUS shall reign where’er the sun
Does his successive journies run;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2
{Behold the islands with their kings,
And Europe her best tribute brings;
From north to south the princes meet
To pay their homage at his feet.

There Persia Sllorlo\u to behold,

There India shines in eastern gold ;
And barbarous nations at his word
Submit, and bow, am: own their Lord.)

For him shall endiess prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown his head ;
His name likesweet perfume shall rise

With every morning
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5
People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song;
And infant-voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his name. ..

6
Blessings abound where’er he reigns,
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains,
The weary find eternal rest,
And all the sons of want are blest,

7

[Where he displayshis healing power,
Death and the curse are known no more ;
In him the tribes of Adam boast
More blessings than their father lost.

8

Let every creature rise, and bring
Peculiar honours to our king ;
Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the long Amen.]

515. Fersey 15, Tunbridge 103, Cambridge
New 14,

(Psalm 45. C.M.)

The personal Glories and Government of Christ.
I’LL eak the honours of my king,
His form divinely fair;
None of the sons of mortal race
May with the Lordgcompare.

Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly grace
Upon thy lips is shed ;

Thy God, with blessings infinite,
Hath crown’d thy s;crcd head.

Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince,
Ride with majestic sway ;

Thy terrors shall strike thro’ thy foes,
And make the world obey.

4
Thy throne, O God, for ever stands;
Thy word of grace shall prove
aceful sceptre in thy hands,
o rule the saints by love,

A

5
Justice and truth attend thee still,
But merciy; is thy choice;
And God, thy God, thy soul shall fill
With most peculiar joys.

516. Chard 175, Coombs’s 45, Gloucester 12,
(Psalm 45. 1stPart. L. M.)
The Glory of Christ, and Power of his Gospel.
NOW be my heart inspired to sing
The glories of my Saviour-king,

Jesus the Lord ; how heavenly fair
His form ! how bright his beauties aret

O’er all the sons of human race ;
He shines with a superior grace, .
Love from his lips divinely flows,

And blessings all his I:t}:ne compose,

Dress thee in arms, most migthord,
Gird on the terror of thy sword,

In majesty and glory ride
Wii truf andm:e‘munt thy side. .

MISSIONARY MEETINGS.

| ¢ And thou, my King, s
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4
Thine anger, like a pointed dart,
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart ;
Or words of mercy, kind ahd sweet,
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet,

. >
Thy throne, O God, for ever stinds,
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands;
Thy laws and works are just and right,
Justice and grace are éhy delight.

God, thine own God, has richly shed -
His oil of gladness on thy head,

And with his sacred Spirit blest

His first-born Son above the rest.

517. Hotham 224; Portugal 9.
(Psalin 110. 1st Part. L. M.)

Christ exalted, and Multitudes converted; ory
the Success of the Gospel.
HUS the eternal Father spake N
To Christ the Son, ¢ Ascend and sit
¢ At my right hand, till I shall make
¢ Thy foes submissive at thy feet,

¢ From Zion shall thy word proceed, " *
¢ Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand,

¢ Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed

* And bow their willssto thy command.

¢ That day shall shew thy er is t,
¢ When saintsshall flock wrt(l’u'willinmn’ds,
¢ And sinners crowd thy temple-gate,
¢ Where holiness in beauty shines.”
4

O blessed power! O sggorions day!
What a large victory shall ensue!

And converts, who thy grace obey,
Exceed the drops of morning-dew.

518. Bramcoate 8, Marks 65.
(Psalm 110. 2d Part. L.M.)

The Kingdom and Priesthood of Christ,

THUs the great Lord of earth and sea
Spake to his Son, and thus he swore ;
¢ Eternal shall thy priesthood be,

¢ And change from haznd to hand no more,

¢ Aaron and all his sons must die;
¢ But everlasting life is thine,

-1 ¢ To save for ever those that fi

¢ For refuge from the wrath divine,

3
¢ By me Melchisedek was made - K
¢ On earth a king and priest at once;
¢ And thou, my heavenly priest shalt plead,
A t rule my sons.”

Jesus the priest ascends his throfie, '
While counsels of eternal peace,

.| Between the Father-and the Son, :
'| Proceed with honour and suceess. , i:: -

Thro’ the whole earth his reignthaitspread,
And crush the powers that dare ivb:r?r
Then shall he judge the rising deafl, i

| And send the gui

wosidtohelk - . 4
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523. Denbigh 54, Rowles 13, Islington 40.
(Psalm 117. L. M.)
The same.
FROM all that dwell below the skies,
Let the Creator’s praise arise ;

Let the Redeemer’s name be sung
Thro’ every land, by every tongue.
2

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ;

Eternal truth attends thy word:

Th{ praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

BAPTISM.

526, 527
524. Vermont 134, Falcon 209,
Mansfield 154.

(Psalm 117. 5. M.)

The same.

THY name, almighty Lord, i
Shall sound thro’ distant lands;
Great is thg ce, and sure thy word,
Thy trugh for evel;2 stands.
Far be thine honour spread,

And long thy praise endure,
Till morning light and evening shade
Shall be exchang’d no more. i

CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTISM*.

525. Portugal 91, Green’s Hundred 89.
(Hymn 52. B.1. L.M.)

Baptism, Matt. xxviii. 19. Acts ii. 38,

AS the commission of our Lord,
Go, teach the nations and baptize ;
The nations have receiv’d the word
Since he ascended to the skies.
g

He sits upon th’ eternal hills,

With grace and pardon in his hands,
And sends his covenant, with the seals,
To bless the distant British fands.

: 3
Repent, and be baptiz’d, (he saith)
For the remission of your sins ;
And thus our sense assists our faith,
And shews us what his gospel means.

4
Our souls he washes in his blood,
As water makes the body clean;
And the good Spirit from our God
Descends like purifyi;g rain.

Thus we engage ourselves to thee,
And seal our covenant with the Lord
O may the great Eternal Three

In heaven our solemn vows record

526. Portugal 91, Warecham 117.
(Hymn 122. B.1. L. M.)
Believers buried with Christ in Baptism,
Rom. vi. 3, &c.
Do we not know that solemn word,
‘That we are buried with the Lord,
Baptiz’d into his death, and then
Put off the body of our sin¢

# For the arrangement of the Hymns in this Chapter, on Circumclsion

2
Our souls receive diviner breath,
Rais’d from corruption, guilt and death;
So from the grave did Christ arise,
And lives to God above the skies.
3

No more let sin or Satan reign
Over our mortal flesh again ;

‘The various lusts we serv’d before
Shatil have dominion now no more.

527. New York 33, Hammond 226,
Irish 171,

(Ilymn 113, B.1. C.M.)

Abraham’s Blessing on the Gentiles, Gen.
xvii. 7. Rom, xv. 8, Mark x, 14, -

HOW large the promise! how divine
To Abra’m and his seed
Dil be a God to thee and thine,

Supplying all their need.

The words of his extensive love
From age to age endure;

The angel of the covenant proves,
And seals the blessing sure.

Jesus the ancient faith confirms
To our great fathers given ;

He takes young children to his arms,
And calls them heirs of heaven.

4
Our God, how faithful are his ways ¢ !
His love endures the same ;
Nor from the promise of his grace
Blots out the children’s name.

fully indebted to oue of my very resp

and n'z)li:m, Iam grates

of the Congreg
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598. Gainsbro® 29, Bath Chapel 26.
(Hymn 114. B.1. C.M.)

The same, Rom. xi. 16, 17.

GENT!LES by nature we belong
To the wild olive-wood ;
Grage took us from the barren tree,
And grafts us in the good.
2

With the same blessings grace endows
The Gentjle and the Jew;

1f pure and holy be the root,
Such are the branches too.

3
Then let the children of the saints
Be dedicate t0 God ;
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord,
And wash them in thy blood.
4

Thus to the parents and their seed
shall thy salvation comhe,

And numerous households meet at last
1In one eternal home,

529. Gearge's 2, Bath Chapel 26.
(Ilymn 121. B.1. C.M.)

Children devoted to God, Gen. xvii, 7, 10.
© Acts xvi. 14,15, 33.
( For those who practise Infant Baptism.)
THUS saith the mercy of the Lord,
¢ 1’ll be a God to thee;
¢ 'l bless thy numerous race, and they
¢ Shall be a seed for me.’

2
Abra’m believ’d the promis’d grace
And gave his sons to God;;
But water seals the blessimg now,
That once was seal’d with blood.
3

‘Thus Lydia sanctify’d her house
Whean she receiv’d the word ;
Thus the believing jailor gave
His household to the Lord.
! : 4

Thus later saints, eternal king,
Thine ancient truth embrace ;,

To thee their infant-otfspring bring,.
And humbly claim the grace.

530. Froome 255, Fames’s 163.
(Hymn 134. B.2. C.M.)
Circumcision abolished.
THE promise was divinely free,
Extensive was the grace;
1 will the God of Abrah’m be,
And of his numerous race.

He said; and with a bloody seal
Confirm’d the words be spoke;

Long did the sons of Abrah’m feel
The sharp and painful yoke,

3
Till God’ own Son. descending low,
- Ga‘g his own flesh to bleed 5
And Gentiles taste the blessing now,,
* From the hard bondage freed.

531, 532
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THE LORD’s SUPPER.

5
533. 0ld Hundred 100, Green’s Hundred89. | We are but several parts
(Hymn 1. B.3. L. M.) Ofl:hfi sa‘:nehbroken bread ;I
.. One body hath its several limbs, :
The Lord’s Supper instituted, But Jn)"us is the head. i ,

1 Cor. xi, 23, &c. 6
TWAS on that dark, that doleful night Let all our powers be join’d
When powers of earth and hell arose Hic olarione name to raice -
Against the Son of God’s delight,
And friends betray'd him to his foes :

2 .
Before the mournful scene began
He took the bread, and blest, and brake:
What love thro’ all his actions ran!
What wonderous wgrds of grace he spake

¢ This is my body-broke for sin,

¢ Receive and eat the living food :?
Then took the cup, and blest the wine;
¢ Tis the new cov’na}‘nt in my blood.”

[For us his flesh with nails was torn,

. He bore the scourge, he felt the thorn ;
And justice pour’d upon his head
Its hea¢y vengeance in our stead.

For us his vital blood was spilt,

To buy the pardon of our guilt,
When for black crimes of biggest size
He gave his soul a szpriﬁce.ﬁg

6
Do this (he cry’d) till time shall end,
In memory of your dying friend;
Meet at my table, and record
The love of your dc';;arted Lord.

[Jesus, thy feast we celebrate,

We show thy death, we sing thy name,
Till thou return, and we shall eat

The marriage-supper of the lamb.]

534. Worksworth 158, Harborough 142.
(Hymn 2. B.3. S.M.) .

Communion with Christ, andwith Saints,
1 Cor. x. 16, 17.
ESUS invites his saints
To meet around his board ;
Here pardon’d rebels sit, and hold
Communion with their Lord. -
P

2
For food he gives his flesh,
He bids us drink his blood ;
Amazing favour! matchless grace
.Of our descending God!}
. 3

This holy bread and wine

Maintains our fainting breath, .
By union with our living Lord, '

And interest in hi:- death,

Our heavenly Father calls : {
Christ and his members one;

We the young children of his love,
And he the first-born- Son,
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5
Now, tho’ he reigns exalted high,
His love is still as great;
‘Well he remembers Calvary,
Nor lets his saints forget.

6
[Here we behold his bowels roll,
As kind as when he dy'd;
And see the sorrows of his soul
\Bleed thro” his wounded side.]

7
[Here we receive repeated seals
Of Jesus dying love :
Hard is the wretch that never feels
One soft affection move.]

8
Here let our hearts begin to melt,
While we his dea:)hegr:ecord,
And with our joy for pardon’d guilt
Mourn that we pierc’d the Lord.

537. Bath Chapel 26, Michaels 119,
(Hymn 5. B. 3. C. M.)
Christ the Bread of Life, John vi. 31,35,39.
LET us adore th’ eternal word,
*Tis he our souls hath fed ;

Thou art our living stream, O Lord,
And thou tly’ immortal bread.

[The manna came from lower skies,
“'But Jesus from above,
‘Where the fresh springs of pleasure rise,
And rivers flow with love.

3
The Jews the fathers dy’d at last
Who eat that heavenly bread ;
But these provisions which we taste
Can raise us from the dead.]

Blest be the Lord that gives his flesh
To nourish dying men ;

And often spreads his table fresh
Lest we should faisnt again.

Our souls shall draw their heavenly breath
While Jesus finds supplies;

Nor shall our graces sink to death,
For jesus never dises.

Daily our mortal flesh decays,

But Christ our life shall come ; :
His unresisted power shall raise

Our bodies from the tomb.)

538. 4dilieStreet 241, Ulverston 1719.
(Hymn 6. B.3. L.M.)

The Memorial of our absent Lord,
John xvi. 16. Luke xxii. 19. John xiv. 3.
ESUS is gone above the skies,
Where our weak senses reach him ng#;
And carnal objects court our eyes .
To thrust our Saviouzr from our thought.

He knows what wandering hearts we have
Apt to forget his lovely face;

And to refresh our minds he gave

These kind memorials of his grace.
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The Lord of life this table spread
With his own fiesh and dying blood ;
We on the rich provision feed,
And taste the wine, 4and bless the God.

Let sinful sweets be all forgot,

And earth ﬂow less in our esteem;
Christ and his love fill every thought,
And faitk and hope be fix’d on him.

5
While he isabsent from our sight
*T'is to prepare our souls a place,
That we may dwell in heavenly light,
And live for ever near his face.

6
Our eyes look upwards to the hills |
Whence our returning Lord shall come;
We wait thy chaiiot’s awful wheels
To fetch our longing spirits home.

5. 9. Manning 245, Lebanon 79.
(Hymn 7. B.3. L.M.)

Crucifixion to the Worldby the Crass of Christ;
Gal. vi. 14,
7 HEN I survey the wonderous cross
On which the prince of glory dy'd,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that1 should boast
Save in the death of Christ my God ;
All the vain things that charm me most,
1 sacrifice them to his blood.

3
See from his head, his hands, his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ;
Did e're such love and sorrow meet?
Or thoras compose so rich a crown?

(His dying crimson like a robe
Spreads o'er his body on the tree,
hen am 1 dead to all the globe,
And ali the globe is gead tome.]

Were the whole realm of nature mine
That were a present far too small ;
Love so amazing, so divine

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

540. Elim 151, Hephzibak TT. 'i'
(Hymn$. B.3. C.M.) .
The Tree of Life.

COME let us join a joyful tune

To our exalted Lord,

Ye saints on high around his throne,
And we around his board.

Q2 .
While once upon this lower ground
Weary and faint ye stood,
What dear refreshments here ye found
From this immm'u?,l food -

The tree of life that near the throne - ;.
In heaven’s high garden grows -

Laden with grace bends gently dowa ;i -
Its ever-smiling boughs. - - 18
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(Hovering am: the leaves there standy While the Eternat Three
‘The sweet celestialdove 5 Bear their record above,
And Jesus oa the branches hangs Here 1 believe he dy’d for me, 1
The banner of bll5lovv.] And seal my Sawiour’s love. R
10
[’Tis a young heaven of stxange delight Lord, cleanse my Soul from sin,
While in his shade we sit; or let thy grace depart;
His fruit is pleasing (o the sight, Great Comforter, abide within,

And to the taste as swest.

New life it spreads thro’ dying hearts,
And cheers the drooping mind;

Vigour and joy the juice imparts
Without a s(ing,be”hi-d.l

Now let the flaming weapon stand,
And guard all Eden’s wees:

There’s ne’er a plant ia all that land
That bears such fr:itsu these.

Infinite grace our sounls. adare,
Whose wonderous hand has made
This living branch of sovereign power
‘To raise and heal the dead.
54.1. Eagle Street New 55, Harberough 142.
(Hymn 9. B.3. 5, M.)
The Spirit, the Water, and the Blood.
1 John v. 6.
ET all our tongues be one
To praise our God on high,
from his bosom sent bis Son
To fetch us stnn;;rs nigh.

Nor let our vaices cease

‘To sing the Saviour’s name;
Jesus th’ embassador of peace

How cheerfully h; came!

1t cost him.qries and tears
To bring us near to.God ;

Great was our debt, and he appears
To make the paynzem good. ).

[My Saviour’s pierced side,

Pour’d outa double flood ;
By water weare purify’d,

And pardon’d by ;he bload.

Infinite was our guilt,

But he our priest atones; X
On the cold ground hislife was spilt,

And offer’d with 2iigrouu.]

Laok up my-soul to him

Whose death was thy desert,
And humbly view. the living stream

Flow from his bre;kin‘ heart.

'll‘h:lrgon: the ah:‘l?e ee.

n dying pangs S,

Fulfils hjs Frlahcr’s great decree,
And all our wanu:lvphu.

Thus the Redeemer came

B mer::d by-!)t.lmtd;m"‘“..c
A \the Spirit speal

We foel his witngss, 500d. ’

And witness to my heast.]
542. Gld Handred 100, Warsham. 117,
{(Hymn 10. B 3. L. M.) ’
Christ crucified ; the Wisdom and Power”
of God.

" ATURE with open volumestands
To spread her Maker’s praise abroad ;
And every labour of his hands

Shews something w;nhy of a God.

But in tha grace thatrescwd man |
His brightest form of glory shines; ¢
Here on the croes *tis fairest drawa

In precious.biood and crimsoa lines.

[Here his whole name appears:complete ;
Nor wit can guess, nor reason prove:
Which of the I-tters best is writ,

The power, the wini‘om, or the love.

Here I beltold bis.inmost heart ;
Where grace and vengeance strangely joio
Piercing his Son with sharpest smant :
To make the purchas'd pleasures.minz.

D
O the sweet wonders of that cross !
Where God the Saviour lov’d and dy’dt
Her noblest life my :g‘r‘u draws .
From his dear wounds and bloeding side.

6
1 would for ever speak his name
In sounds to morial ears unknown,
With.angels join to praise the Lamb,
And wasship at his Father’s throne.

543. Bedford 91, Spragwe 166. '
(Hymn 11. B.3. C.M.)
Pardon brought to our Senses.
ORD, how divine thy comfartsave ! /(¥
How heawenly is the place L
Where )esus spreads the sacred feast
Of his redeeming grace !

2
There the rich beunties of our God
And sweetest. glories shinch
Sy

There )esus says, that * T am
¢ And my beloved;l'mne‘ .2 -
¢ Here,’ (says the kindiredeeming Lotdj 7
. Ange shou‘u'his vo\mffled side) '
See here the spring of all your joys,
¢ That open«mh? Ldied>
[He smiles and, cheers. my mournfulsheare’
And tells of all bis pain,
¢ All ‘thisy’ says he, ¢1 bore for thee, ¢

¢ And then he smiles again.’]
o
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5
What shall we pay our heavenly King
For grace so vast as this?
He brings our pardon to our eyes,
And seals it with a kiss.

6
[Let such amazing loves as these
Be sounded all abroad,
Such favours are beyond degrees,
And worthy of a God.]

7
{To him that wash’d us in his blood
Be everlasting praise,
Salvation, honour, glory, power,
Eternal as his days.])

_ 544. Warekam 117, dilie Street 241.
(Hymn 12. B.3. L.M.)

The Gospel Feast, Luke xiv. 16, &c.

How rich are thy ﬂ;:rovi:io Lord(

Thy table furnish’d from above,

The fruits of life o’ervs&read the board,

The cup o’er-flows with heavenly love.
2

Thine ancient family the Jews
Were first invited to the feast,

We humbly take what they refuse,
And Geatiles thy salg'vation taste.

We are the poor, the blind, the lame,
And help was far, and death was nigh,
But at the gospel call we came,

And every want rec:w’d supply.

From the high-way that leads to hell,
From paths of darkness and despair,
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell,
Glad to enjoy thy prsesenoe here.]

[What shall we pay th’ eternal Son
That left the heaven of his abode,

And to this wretched earth came down
To bring us w:nder%n back to God.

1t cost him death to save our lives,
To bity our souls it cost his own ;
And all the unknown joys he gives
Were bought with agonies unknown,

Our everlasting love is due

To him that ransom’d sinners lost ;
And pity’d rebels when he knew

The vast expence his love would cost.]

54.5." Spragwe 166, Bedford 91.
(Hymn 13. B.3. C.M.)

Divine Love making a Feast, and calling in
the Guests, Luke xiv. 17, 22, 23.
"OW sweet and awful is the place
With Christ within the doors,
‘While everlasting love displays
‘The choicest he; stores!

Here every bowel of-cur God -
With compassion rolls,

Heie peace and pardon bought with blood
1s food for dying seuls. .
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3
[While all our hearts and all our songs
Join to admire the feast,
Edch of us cry with thankfil tongues,
4 Lord, why was 1 a guest?
4

¢ Why was 1 made’to hear thy voice,
¢ And enter while there’s room?

¢ When thousands make a wretched choice
¢ And rather starve than come.’]

5
*Twas the same love that spread the feast,
That sweetly forc’d us in,
Else we had still refus’d to taste,
And perish’d in ogr sin.

Pity the nations, O our God,
Constrain the earth tocome;
Send thy victorious word abroad,

And bring the strangers home.

We long to see thy churches full,
That all the chosen race

May with one voice and heart and soul
Sing thy redeeming grace.]

546. Greem’s Hundred 89, Rockford 23.
(Hymn 14, B.3. L. M.)

The Song of Simeon, Luke ii. 28; or, a Sight
of Christ makes Death easy.
NOW have our hearts embrac’d our God,

We would forget all earthly charms,
And wish to die as Simeon would
With his young Saviour in his arms.

Our ligs should learn that joyful song,
Were but our hearts premr'd like his,
Our souls still willing to be gone,
And at thy word degarl in peace.

Here we have seen thy face, O Lord,

And view’d salvation with our eyes,

Tasted and felt the living word,

The bread descending from the skies.
4

‘Thou hast prepard this dying Lamb,

Hast set his blood before our face,

To teach the terrors of thy name,

And show the wonders of thy grace.
5

He is our light; our morning star
Shall shine on nations yet unknown:
The glory of thine Israel here,

And joy of spirits near the throne.

547. ¥ames’s 163, Gainsborough 29.
(Hyma 15, B.3. C.M.)
Our Lord Fesus at his own Table.
THE memory of our dying Lord
Awakes a thankful tongue:

How rich he spread his royal board,
And Dblest the food, and sung.
2

Happy the men that eat this bread,
But double blest was he

That gently bow’d:his loving head,
And lean'd it, Lord, on 5
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3
By faith the same delights we taste
As that great favourite did,
And sit and lean on Jesus breast, .
And take the heavenly breadffl

Down from the palace of the skies
Hither the King descends,

¢ Come, my beloved, eat, (he cries)
¢ And drink salvation, friends.

5
(¢ My flesh is food and physic too,
¢ Aybalm for all your pains: ?
¢ And the red streams of pardon flow
¢ From these my pierced veins.’]

Hosanna to his bounteous love
For such a taste below!

And yet he feeds his saints above
With nobler blessings too.

ki
[Come the dear day, the glorious hour
That brings our souls to restt
Then we shall need these types no more,
But dwell at th’ beavenly feast.]

548. Abridge 201, Bedford 91.
(Hymn 16. B.3. C.M.)

The Agonies of Christ.

NOW let our paias be all forget,

Our hearts no more repine,

Our sufferings are not worth a thought,
When, Lord, congar’d with thine.

In lively figures here we see
The bleeding Prince of love ;
Each of us hope, he dy*d for me,
And then our griefs remove.

[Our humbile faith here takes her rise
While sitting round his board ;
And back to Calvary she flies
To view her groar;mg Lord.

His soul what agonies it felt
When his own God withdrew!
And the large load of all our guilt

Lay heavy on himstoo.

But the divinity within

snpg.oned him to bear:

Dying he conquer’d hell and sin,
And made his triumph there. j

Grace, wisdom, justice join’d and wrought
The wonders of that day :

No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought
Can equal thanks repay.

Our hymas should sound like those above,
Could we our voices raise ;

Yet, Lord, our hearts shall ail be love,
And all our lives be praise. -
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549. Falcom 209, Bagle Street New 55,
(Hymn 17. B.3. 5. M.) '
Incomparable Food ; or, the Flesh L
3 Blood of Christ. on8.

E sing. th’ amazing deedy: -,

That grace divine performs ;
Th’ eternal God comes down and bleeds
To nourish dying ;onm. .

This soul-reviving wine,
Dear Saviour, *tis thy blood ;

We thank that sacred fiesh of thine
For this immortal food.]

The banquet that we eat T
Is made of heavenly things,

Earth hath no dainties half so sweet
As our Redeemer brings.

4
In vain had Adam sought . .
And search’d his garden round,
For there was no such blessed fruit
In all the happy g;ound.

Th? angelic host above R -
Can never taste this food, .
They feast upon their Maker's love, .
But not a Saviours blood. . s

6
On us th’ almighty Lord
Bestows this matchless grace,
And meets us with some cheering word,
With pleasure in I’;is face.

Come, all ye drooping saints,
And banquet with the King,
This wine will drown your sad complaints,
And tune your voice to sing.
8

Salvation to the name = . . -
_mof o:; adtkred Ch':isht. : Lo
ro’ the wide earth his grace proclaim,
His glory in the high’st.

550. Portugal 91, Ulverston 179.
(Hymn 18. B.3. L.M.) '
The same.

ESUS, we bow before thy feet, e
Thy table is divinely stor’d :

‘Thy sacred flesh our souls have eat,

*Tis living bread ; we thank thee, Lord1

2
And here we drink our Saviour’s blood,
We thank thee, Lord, ’tis generous wine; .
Mingled with love the fountain flow’d
From that dear bleeging heart of thine,

On earth is no such sweetness found,
For the Lamb’s flesh is heavenly food ;
In vain we search the globe around
For bread so fine, o; wine 5o good.

Carnal provisions can at best

But cheer the heart or warm the head,

But the rich cordial that we taste .
Gives life eternal z’o ’t‘he dead.
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5
Joy tothé master.of the
His name our souls for ever bless :
To God the King and God the priest
A loud ffosanna round the place.

551. Warsham 11T, Green's Hundred 89.
(Hymn 19. B.3. L.M.)
Glory in the Cross ; ory mot ashamedef Christ
crucifyd.
T thy command, our dearest Lord,
Here we attend thy dying feast;
Thy blood like wine adorns thy board,
And thine own Mhzfeed' every guest.

Our faith adores thy bleeding love,
And trusts for dife in one that dy’d;
We hope for heavenly crowns above
From a Redeemer crucify'd.

3
Let the vain wottd pronounce it shame,
And fling their scandals on thy cause;
We come -to boast our Saviour’s name,
And make our triwmphs in h s cross,

4
Withjoy we tell the'scof e
He thaty was dead has left ;Es.t%mb,
He livesdbeve their utmoit rage,
And we are waiting till he come.

$52. Bath Chapel 96, Bedford 91.
(Hymn 20. B.3. C.M.)

The.Pronisians for the Table of owr Lord y o,
thé Tree gf Life, and River of Love.

LORD, we adore thy boanteous hand,
And sing the solemn feast
Where.sweet celestial daintics stand

For every willing 5\:&

(The tree of life adorns the board
With rich immortal fruit,

And ne’eran angry flaming sword
To guard the passage to’t.

3
The cur stands crown™ with living juice
The fountain flows above, :
And runs down streaming for our use
1n rivulets of love.]

4
The'food’ prepard by heavenly art,
. ‘:ll!be plagutg.:vle:l r:ﬁn’d, b
‘They spreatd new life thro® every heart,
And cheer the drooping min‘Z. ’

Shout and proclaim the Saviour's love
Ye saints that taste his wine,

Join with your kindred saints above,

" 1n loud Hosannas éo'gn. :

A thousand glories to the God
That gives such joy as this,
Hosanna! let it sound abread,
And reach where Jesus is.
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553. Yames’s 163, Worksop 31.
(Hymn 21. B.3. C.M.)

The Triumphal Feast for Christ’s Vic
over Siny and Death, and Hell, e

COME let us lift our voices high,
» High as our joys arise,

And join the songs above the sky,
Where pleasure never dies.

2
Jesus, the God that fought and bied,
And conquer’d when he feld,
That rose, and at:his chariot wheels
Dragg’d all the poswen of hell.]

[Jesustire God invites us here
To this triumphal feast,

And brings immortal blessings down
For each redeemed guest.

The Lord! how glorious is his face !
How kind his smiles appear!

And O what melting words he says
To every humble ear!

5
¢ For you,the children of hy love,
¢ 1t was for you I dyd,
¢ Behold my hands, behold my feet,
¢ And look into my side,

¢These are the woundsfor you I bore,
¢ The tokens of my pains,

¢ Whea 1 came down to free your soul
¢ From misery and chains. .

7
¢ Justice unsheath’d its fiery sword,
¢ And pluagid it in my beart:
¢ Infinite pangs for you 1 bore,
¢ And most tormenting smart.

¢ When hell and all its spiteful powers
¢ Stood dreadful in my way.

¢To rescue those dear lives of yours
¢ I gave my.own away.

¢ But while 1 bled and groan’d and dy'd,
. }; I :Iuin’d Hatan’s 'ﬂ:‘mne, 4 a
igh onmy cross 1 hung, and spy”
¢ The monster tumbliug’d«rvm.py
10

¢ Now you must triumph at my feast,
¢ And taste my flesh, my blood 3
¢ And live eternal ages biest,
¢ For ’tis immortal food,
11

Victorions God! what can we pay
For favour so divine?

We woutd devote our hearts-away
To be for ever thine.] - - s

12
We give thee, Lord, our highest praise,
The tribute of our tongues;
But themes so infinite as these
Exceed our noblest songs.
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554. Ulverston 119, Wareham 111,
(Hymn 22. B.3. L.M.)
The Compassion of a dying Christ,

OUR spirits join t’ adore the Lamb;
O that our feeble lips could move
In strains immortal as his name,

And melting as his dgying love.

Was ever equal pity found?

The prince of heaven resigns his breath,
And pours his life out on the ground

To ransom guilty worms from death,

3
[Rebels, we broke our Maker’s laws ;
He from the threatening set us tree,
Bore the full vengeance on his cross,
And nail’d the cursc: to the tree.]

The law proclaims no terror now,

And Sinai’s thunder roars no more ;
From all his wounds new blessings low,
A sea of joy without a shore.

Here we have wash’d our deepest stains

And heal’d our wounds with heavenly blood::

Blest fountain! springing from the veins
Of Jesus our incarnate God.]
6

In vain our mortal voices strive

To speak compassion so divine ;
Had'we a thousand lives to give,

A thousand lives should all be thine.

555, Irish 171, Ludiow 84
(Hymn 23. B.3. C.M.)
Grace and Glory by the Death of Christ.

[ ITTING around our father’s board
We raise our tuneful breath;
Our faith beholds her dying Lord,
And dooms our sins to death.]

We see the blood of Jesus shed,
Whence all our pardons rise;

The sinner views th’ atonement made,
Aund loves the sac;;iﬁce.

Thg cruel thorns, thy shameful cross

"Tocure us heavenly crowns ;

Out highest gain springs from thy losgy
Our healing from thy wounds.

0 is impossible that we
Who dwell in feeble clay,

Should equal sufferings bear for thee,
Or equal thanks repay.
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556. Worksop 31, Foster 96,
(Hymn 24. B.3. C.M)

Pardon and Strength from Christ.

FATHER, we wait to feel thy grace,
To see thy glories shine; :
The Lord will his own table bless,
And make the feast divine.
2

We touch, we taste the hea\vrenl bread, .
We drink the sacred cup; d

With outward forms our sease is fed,
Our souls rejoice in hope. .

We shall ?war before the throno
Of our forgiving God,
Drest in the garments of his son,
And sprinkled with his blood,
4

We shall be strong to run the race,
And climb the upper sky;
Christ will provide our souls with grace,
Hebought a large supply.
5 .

[Let us indulge a cheerful frame
For joy becomes a feast ;

We love the memory of his name
More than the wine we taste.]

557. Bedford 9%, Bath Chapel 26.
(Hymn 25. B.3. C.M.) .
Divine Glories and our Graces. .

l l OW are thy glories here displayd,

Great God, how bright they shine,
While at thy word we break the bread,
And pour the ﬂozing wine!

Here thy revenging justice stands
And pleads its dreadful cause ;
Here saving mercy spreads her hands
Like Jesus on the cross.
‘ 3

Thy saints attend with every grace
On this great sacrifice ;

And love appears with cheerful face,
And faith with ﬁx4ed eyes.

Our hope in waiting posture sif

To hepaeven directs g: sight ’ts,
Here every warmer passion meets,
And warmer pow;rs unite.

Zeal and revenge perform their part,
And rising sin destroy;
Repentance comes with aching heart,
Yet not forbids the joy.

Dear Saviour, change our faith to sight,
Let sin for ever die;

Then shall our souls be ail delight,
And every tear be dry.

0.3

556, 557
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SOLOMON’s SONG.

558. Marks 65, Leeds 19. .
(Hymn 66. B. 1. L.M.)

Christ the King at his Table. Sol. Song
i. 2—5, 12,13, 17.
£T lim embrace my soul, and prove
Mine interest in his heavenly love :
‘The voice that tells me, Thou art mine,
Exceeds the blessings of the vine.

On thee th? anointing Spirit came,
And spread the savour of thy name ;
That oil of gladness and of grace
Draws virgin souls to meet thy face.

Jesus, allure me by thy charms,

My soul shall fly into thine arms:
Our wandering feet thy favours bring
To the fair chamber; of the king.

g_Wonder and pleasure tunes our voice
'0 speak thy praises, and our joys:
Our memory keeps this love of thine
Beyond the ‘taste of richest wine.)

Tho’ in curselves deform’d we are,
And black as Kedar tent appear,
Yet when we put thy beauties on,
Fair as the courts of Solomon.

6

[While at his table sits the King,

He loves to see us smile andsing ;

Our graces are our best perfume,
Andbreathe like spikenard round the room.]

7
As myrrh new-bleeding from the tree,
Such is a dying Christ to me;
And while he makes my soul his guest,
My bosom, Lord, shall be thy rest.

8
[No heams of cedar or of fir
Can with thy courts on earth compare ;
And here we wait until thy love
Raise us to nobler seats above.

559. New Conrt 173, Bredby 165.
(Hymn 87. B. 1. L.M.)

Sesking the Pustwres of Christ the Shepherd,
Sol. Song. i.7.
HOU whom my soul admires above
All earthly joy, and earthly love,
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know,
Where doth thy sweetest pasture grow?

Where is the shadow of that rock,
That from the sun defends thy flock?
Fain would 1 feed among thy sheep,
Among them rest, among them sleep.

3
Why should thy bride appear like one
That turns aside to paths unknown?
My constant feet would never rove,
Would never seek another love.

4
{The footsteps of thy flock 1 see;
Thy sweetest pastures here they be;
A wonderous feast thy love prepares,
Bought with thy wounds, and groans, and
{tears.
His dearest flesh he makes my food,
And bids me drink his richest blood ;
Here to these hills my soul will come,
Till my beloved lead me home.)

560. Martins Lane 61, Newcourt 173.
(Hymn 68. B.1. L.M.)
The Banquet of Love, Sol. Songii. 1—4, 6, 7.

EHOLD the Rose of Sharon here,
‘The Lily which the vallies bear ;
Behold the Tree of Life, that gives
Refreshing fruit andghealing leaves.

Amongst the thorns so lilies shine;
Amongst wild gourds the noble vine ;
So in mine eyes my Saviour proves
Amidst a thousan l;xeaner loves.

Beneath his cooling shade I sat

To shield me ftom the burning heat;
Of heavenly fruit he spreads a feast
To feed my eyes ami please my taste.

[Kindly he brought me to the place
Where stands the banquet of his grace,
He saw me faint, and o’er my head
The banner of his love he spread.

5
With living bread and generous wine
He cheers this sinking heart of mine ;
And opening his own heart to me,
He shews his thongl:g, how kind they be.]

O never let my Lord depart,

Lie down and rest upon my heart;

1 charge my sins not once to move,

Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve my love.

56 1. Kimboltgn 251, Bromley 104.
(Hymn 69. B.1. L.M.)
Christ appearing to his Church, and seeking
Aer Company, Sol. Song ii. 1—13.
THE voice of my beloved sounds
Over the rocks and rising grounds,
O’er hills of guilt and seas of ’ﬂef,
He leaps, he flies to my relief.

Now thro’ the veil of flesh I see

With eyes of love he looks at me ;
Now in the gospel clearest §lm
He shews the beauties of his face,

. 3

Gently he draws my heart along

Both with his beauties and his tongue ;

¢ Rise, (saith my Lord) make haste away ;
¢ No mortal joys aze worth thy stay.
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4
¢ The Jewish wint’ry state is gone,
¢ The mists are fled, the spring comes on,
¢ The sacred turtie dove we hear
¢ Pruclaim the new, the joyful year,
5

¢ Th* immortal vine of heavenly root

¢ Blossoms and buds, and gives her fruit:*
Lo, we are come to taste the wine;

Our souls rejoice and bless the vine.

And when we hear our Jesus say,

¢ Rise up my love, make haste away!’
Our hearts would fain out-tly the wind,
And leave all earthly loves behind.

562. Newcourt 113, Langdom 211,
(Hymn 70. B.1. L.M.)

Christ inviting, and the Church answering
the Invitation, Sol. Song ii. 14, 17.
ARK, the Redeemer from on high
-Sweetly invites his favourites nigh;
trom caves of darkness and of doubt,
He gently speaks, and calis us out:
2

¢ My dove, who hidest in the rock,
¢ Thine heart almost with sorrow broke,
¢Lift up thy face, forget thy fear,
¢ And let thy voice delight mine ear.
3

¢Thy veice to me sounds ever sweet;
¢ My graces in thy countenance meet;
¢ Tho’ the vain world thy face despise,
¢ 'Tis bright and comely in mine eyes.’

Dear Lord. our thankful heart receives
The hope thine invitation gives:
To thee our joytul lips shall raise
The voice of prayer, and of praise.}
5

(1 am my love’s, and he is mine;

Our hearts, our hopes, our passions join :
Nor let a motion, nor a word,

Nor thought arise tosgrieve my Lord.

My soul to pastures fair he leads,
Amongst the lilies where he feeds;
Amongst the saints ;whose robes are white
Wash'd in his blood 7is his delight.
TiN the day break, and shadows flee,
Til the sweet dawning light 1 see,
Thine eyes to me-ward often turn,
Nor let my soul in darkness mourn.
8

Be like a hart on mountains green,
Leap o’er the hills of fear and sin;;
Nor guilt, nor unbelief divide

My love, my Saviour from my side.]

563. Bredby 165, New Sabbath 122,
(Hymn 71, B.1. L.M.)
Christ found in the Street, and brought to the
Chrerch, Sol., Song ili. 1—5.
FTEN I seek my Lord by night,
Jesus, my love, my soul’ delight;

With warm desire and restless thought
1 seck him oft, but find him not.

S8OLOMON’s SONG.

564, 565

2
Theh 1 arise and search the street,
Till 1 my Lord, my Saviour meet;
I ask the watchmen of the night,
¢ Where did you see my soul’s Jell]h(?’
Sometimes 1 find him in my way,
Directed by a heavenly ray;
1 leap for joy to see his face,
And hold him fast in mine embrace.
4
(1 bring him to my mother’s home,
Nor does my Lord réfuse to come,
To Sion’s sacred chambers, where
My soul first drew the vital air.

5
He gives me there his bleeding heart,
Piercd for my sake with deadly smart; |
I give my soul to him, and there R
Our loves their muuéal tokens share.]

ou all, ye earthly toys,
pproach not to disturb my joys;

Nor sin, nor hell come near my heart,
Nor cause my Saviour to depart.

564. Derby 169, Redemption 243.
(Hymn 72. B.1, L.M.)
The Coronation of Christ, and Espousals of thé
Church, Sol. Song iii. 2
AUGHTERS of Sion, come, behold
The crown of honour and of gold,
Which the glad church with joys unkaowa
Plac’d on the head on Solomon.

I charge
A

Jesus, thou everlasting King,
Accept the tribute which we bring,
Accept the well-deserv’d renown,
And wear our praises as thy crown,

Let every act of worship be

Like our espousals, Lord, to thee;

Like the dear hour when from above

We first receiv’d thy pledge of love.
4

The ﬁhdnes of that happy day,

Our hears would wish it long to stay,

Nor let cur faith forsake its hold,

Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold.
5

Each following minute as it fiies,
Increase thy praise, improve our joys,
Till we are rais’d to sing thy name
At the great supper gf the lamb.

O that the months would rofl away,
And bring that coronation-day!

The king of grace shall fill the throne
With all his Father’s glories on.

565. Bredby 165, Horsley 205.
(Hymn73. B.1. L. M.)
The Churches Beauty in the Eyes of Christ,
Sol. Song iv. 1,10,11,7,9,8.
IND is the speech of Christ our Lord,
K Affection sounds in every word,
¢ Lo, thou art fair, my love,’ he cries, s
¢ Not the young doves have sweeter eyes.



566

2

;‘ Sweet are thy lips, thy pleasing voice
Salutes mine ear with secret joys,

¢ No spice so much delights the smell,

¢ Nor milk nor honesy taste so well.]

¢ Thou art all fair, my bride, to me,

¢ 1 will behold no spot in thee.’ -
What mighty wonders love performs,
And puts a comeliness on worms!

Defil’d and loathsome as we are,

He makes us white, and calls us fair;
Adorns us with that heavenly dress,
His graces, and his x;ghteomness.

¢ My sister and my spouse,’ he cries,

¢ Bound to my heart by various ti

¢ Thy powerful love my heart detains

¢ In strong delight agd pleasing chains.’

He calls me from the lcog:rd's den,
From this wild world of beasts and men,
To Siun where his glories are ;

Not Lebanon is half ';o fair.

Nor dens of prey, nor flowery plains,
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains
Shall hold my feet, or force my stay,
When Christ invites my soul away.

566. Kimbolton 251, Martins 61.
(Hymn 74, B.1. L. M.)
The Church the Garden of Christ, Sol. Song

iv. 12, 14,15. and v. |

WE are a garden wall’d around,
Chosen and made peculiar ground;

A little spot inclos’d by grace

Out of the world’s wide wilderness.

Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand
Planted by God the Father’s hand;
And all his springs in Sion flow

To make the young :’:lantation grow.

Awake, O heavenly wind, and come,
Blow on this garden of perfume;
Spirit divine, descend and breathe

A gracious gale on plants beneath.

4
Make our best spices flow abroad
To entertain our Saviour God :
And faith, and love, and joi' appear,
And every grace be active here.

k]
[Let my beloved come, and taste
His pleasant fruits at his own feast:
¢ 1 come, my spouse, 1 come,’ he cries,
With love and pleasure in his eyes.

Our Lord into his garden comes,

Well pleas’d to smell our poor perfumes,
And calls us to a feast divine,

Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine.

¢ Eat of the tree of life, my friends,

¢ The blessings that my Father sends;

¢ Your taste shall all my dainties prove,
¢ And drink abundance of my love.’

SOLOMON’s SONG.

567, 568
R
icausy we wal tTequent thy board,
And sing the bounties of our Lord :
But the rich food on which we live
Demands morepraise than tonguescan give.]

567. Newconrt 113, Marks 65.
(Hymn 75. B.1. L. M.)

The Description of Christ the Beloved,
Sol. Song v. 9, 10, 11, 12, 14, 15, 16.
HE wondering world enquires to know

Why I should love my Jesus so:
¢ What are his charms,’ say they, ¢above
¢ The oLjects of a mortal love?’

2
Yes, my beloved, to my sight,
Shews a sweet mixture, red and white:
All human beauties, all divine
1n my beloved meet and shine.

3
White is his soul, from blemish free;
Red with the blood he shed for me;
The fairest of ten thousand fairs:
A sun amongst ten thousand stars,

[His head the finest gold excels,
There wisdom in perfection dwells;
And glory like a crown adorns

. Those temples onccsbeset with thorns

Compassions in his heart are found,
Hard by the signals of his wound ;
His sacred side no more shall bear
The cruel scourge, the piercing spear.]

%I:is hands are fairer to behold

n diamonds set in rings of gold ;

Those heavenly hands that on the tree

Were nail’d, and torn, and bled for me.
7

Tho’ once he bow’d his feeble knees,
Loaded with sins and agonies,

Now on the throne of his command
His legs like marble 2;will.’m stand.]

[rl-lis eyes are majesty and love,

he eagle temper’d with the dove:

No more shall trickling sorrows roll

Thro’ those dear windows of his soul.
9

His mouth that pour’d out long complaints, |
Now smiles, and cheers his fainting saints:
His more g lis
Than Lebanon with all its trees.]

10

All over glorious is my Lord,

Must be belov’d, and yet ador’d =

His worth if all the nations knew,

Sure the whole earth would love him too.

568. Martins 65, Bredby 165.
(Hymn 76, B.1. L. M.)

Christ dwells in Heaven, but visits om Earth,
Sol. Song vi. 1,2, 3, 12
WHEN strangers stand and hear me tell

What beauties in my Saviour dwell;
Where he is gone, they fain would know,
That they may seek and love him too. -
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2
My best belowed keeps his throne
On hills of light, in worlds unknown ;
But he descends, and shows his face
In the yoang gzrdeng of his grace.

[In vineyards planted by his hand,

Where fruitful trees in order stand H

He feeds among the spicy beds,

Where lilies show their spotless heads.
4

He has engros’d my warmest love,

No earthly charms my soul can move :

1 have a mansion in liis heart,

Nor death nor hell shall make us part.}
5

[He takes my sonl e’er I'm aware,

And shows me where his glories are;
No chariot of Amminadib
The heaventy nmtm; can describe,

0 may my spirit daily rise

On wings of faith above the skies,
Till death shali make my last remove
To dwell for ever with my love.]

569. Leeds 19, Truro 105.
(Hymn 77. B.1. L. M.)

The Love of Christ to the Church, in kis Lan-
guage to ket amd Provisions for her ; Sol,
Song wii. 5, 6. 9, 12, 13. L

OW in the galleries of his grace
Appears the king, and thns he says,
¢ How fair my saints are in my sight

‘ My love how pleasant for delightr

2

Kind is'thy language, Sovereign Lord,
There’s heavenly grace in every word:
From that dear mouth a stream divine
Flows sweeter than the choicest wine,

3
Such wonderots love awakes the lip
Of saints that were almost asleep,
To speak the praises of thy name,
And ‘makes our cold affections flame.

4
These are the joys he lets us know
In fields and viliages below,
Gives us a relish of his love,
But keéps his nobfest feast above,

TIMES AND SEASONS.

570, 571

5
In paradise within the gates
An higher entertainment waits ;
Fruits mew and old laid up in store,
Where we shall feed, but thirst no more.

570. Ukverston 179, Magdalene 214,
(Hymn 78. B. 1. L. M.)

The Strength of Christs Love, and the Souls
Jméanai of her own ; Sol. Song viii. 5, 6,
7,48. 1

Wﬂo is this fair one in distress,
That travels from the wilderness?
And press'd 'with sorrows and with sins,
On her beloved Lon; she leans,

| This is the spouse of Christ our God,

Bought with the treasure of his blood :
And her request and her complaint
Is but the voice of every saint.]

3

0
i
¢
¢

O let my name engraven stand,
Both on thy heart and on thy hand :
Seal me upon thine arm; and wear
That pledge of love for ever there.

¢ Stronﬁer than death thy love is known,

¢ Which floods of wrath could never drown;
¢ Andhell and earth in vain combine

¢ To quench a fire 5o much divine.

5
¢ But I am jeatous of my heart,
¢ Lest it should once from thee depatt ;
¢ Then let thy name be well imprest
¢ As a fair signet on my breast.

6 L
¢ Till thou hast brought me to thy home, -
¢ Where fears and doubts can never come,
¢ Thy countenance let me often see,
¢ And often thou shalt hear from me.

-

!
¢ Come, my beloved, haste away,
¢ Cut short the hours of thy delay,
¢ Fly like a youthful hart or roe
¢ Over the hills where spices grow.

——

TIMES AND SEASONS.

MORNING AND EVENING.

57 1. Ailie Street 41, Portugal 97.
(Hymm 79. B.1. L. M.)
- A Morning Hymn.

Psalm xix. 5, 8. and Ixxiii. 24, 25.

OD of the morning, at whae voice
G The cheerful sun makes haste to rise,
And like a giant doth rejoice
To run his joumey thre® the skies;

2

From the fir chambers of the east

The circuit of his race begins, *

And, without weariness or rest,

Round the whole earth he fliesand shinesy
3

O like the suri may I fulfil

Th’ appointed duties of the d?

With ready mind and active w it
March on aod keep my heavenly way.



572, 573

4

;But 1 shall rove and lose the race,
f God my sun should disappear,

And leave me in this world’s wild maze

To follow every wansdering star.

Lord, thy commands are clean and pure,
Enli{l_)tening our beclouded eyes,

y gs just, thy promise sure.
‘Thy gospel makes thg simple wise.]
Give me thy counsels for my guide,
And then receive me to thy bliss;

All my desires and hopes beside
Are faint and cold compared with this.

572. Bedford 91, Hammond 226, New
York 33.
(Hymn 6. B.2. C.M.)
A Morning Song.
ONCE more, my soul, the rising day
Salutes thy waking eyes,

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay
To him tl’nt rolls th’e skies. P

2
Night unto night his name repea
The day renews the sound, *
Wide as the heaven on which he sits
To turn the :eawgs round.

°Tis he supports my mortal frame,
My tongue shall speak his praise ;

My sins would rouse his wrath to flame,
And yet his wrath4delay:.

[On a poor worm thy power might tread,
And I could ne’er wlszsland ;‘ ’

Thy justice might have crush’d me dead,
But mercy held thine hand.

5
A thousand wretched souls are fled
Since the last setting sun,
And yet thou length’nest out my thread,
And yet my moments run.]

Dear God, let all my hours be thine
Whilst 1 enjoy the light,

Then shall my sun in smiles decline,
And bring a pleasing night.

573. Portugal 97, Rippom’s 188,
* Magdalene 214,
(Psalm 3. 1—5.8. L. M.)
A Morning Psalm.
O LORD, how many are my foes,
¥ In lhi‘:‘:egt l“aée of flesh and blood!
y peace they daily discompose.
But my defence and hope isPGoJ.
P

2
Tir’d with the burdens of the day,
To thee I rais’d an evening cry ;
Thou heard'st when I began to pray,
And thine Almightyshelp was nigh.

Supported by thine heavealy aid,

1 laid me down, and slept secure ;

Not death should make my heart afraid,
Tho’ I should wake and rise no more..

TIMES AND SEASONS.

574, 575, 576

4
But God sustain’d me all the night ;
Salvation doth to God belong ;
He rais’d my head to see the light,
And make his praise my morning song.

574. Kimbolton 251, Newcourt 173,
New Sabbath 122.
. (Hymn81. B.1, L. M.)
A Song for Morning or Evening,
Lam. iii. 23. Isa. xlv. 7.
Y God, how endless is thy love!
Thy gifts are every evening new,
And morning mercies from above
Gently distil like ea;ly dew.

Thou spread’st the curtains of the night,
Great guardian of my sleeping hours;
Thy sov’reign word restores the light,
And quickens all my d y P

I yield my powers to thy command,
To thee 1 consecrate my days;
Perpetual blessings from thine hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.
575. Magdalene 214, Hotham 224,
Portugal 91.
(Psalm 141. ver. 2—5. L. M.)
Watchfulness and brotherly Reproof.
A Morning or Evening Psalm.
Y God, accept my carly vows,
Like morning-incense in thine house,
And let my nightly worship rise
Sweet as the evening sacrihce.

Watch o’er my lips, and guard them,
From every rash and heedless word ;
Nor let my feet incline to tread

The guilty path whc;e sinners lead.

O may the righteous, when I stray,
Smite, and reprove my wandering way!
Their gentle words, like ointment shed,
Shall never bruisc,‘i:u cheer my head.

When I behold them prest with grief,
Il cry to heaven for their refief;

And by my warm petitions prove
How muc&l prize their faithful love.

. ’s 163, S b
576 Iam;:é_ordm.pm'u %

(Hymn 8. B. 2. C.M.)

An Hymm for Morning or Eveming.
HOSANNA, with a cheerful sound,
To God’s upholding hand,

Ten thousand snares attend us round,
And yet secure we stand.
2

That was a most amazing-power

" That rais’d us with a word,

And every day and every hour
We lean upon the Lord.

The evening rests our weary head,
And angels guard the room ;
We wake and we admire the bed
That was not made our tomb.



571, 578

4
The rising moming can’t assure
That we shall end the day,
For death stands ready at the doox,
To seize our lives away.

5
Our breath is forfeited by sin
To God’s revenging law ;
We own thy grace, Immortal King,
1a every gasp we draw,

God is our sun, whose daily light
Our joy and safety brings :

Our feeble flesh lies safe at night
Beneath his shady wings.

577, Magdalene 214, Rothwell 114,
Marks

arks 65.
(Hymn 80. B. 1. L. M.)
An Evening Hymn.
Psalm iv. B, and iii. 5, 6. and cxliii. 8.
THUS far the Lord has led me on,
Thus far his power prolongs my days;
And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

Much of my time has run to waste,

And I perhaps am near my home ;

But he forgives my follies past,

He gives me strength for days to come.
3

1lay my body down to sleep,

Peace is the pillow for my head,

While well-;‘ppoinled angels keep
Their watchful sutiz;ns round my bed.

In vain the sons of earth and hell
Tell me a thousand frightful things,
My God in safety makes me dwell
Beneath the low 5of his wings.

[Faith in his name forbids my fear:
O may thy presence ne’er depart!

And in the morning make me hear
The love and kindn%u of thy heart.

Thus when the nig'!nt of death shall come,

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb,

With sweet salvation in the sound.]

578. Abridge 201, Maiditone 196, dnns 58.
(Hymn 7. B.2. C. M.)

An Evening Somg.

MORNING AND EVENING. 579, 580, 581

4
What have I done for him that dy’d
To save my wretched soul?
How are my follies multiply’d,
Fast as my minutes roll!

5
Lord, with this guilty heart of mine
To thy dear cross 1 flee,
And to thy grace my soul resign
To be renew’d by thee.

6
Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood
1 lay me down to rest,
As in th’ embraces of my God,
Or on my Saviour’s breast,

579. Bath Chapel 26, Condescension 116.
(Psalm 4. 3,4,5,8. C.M.)
An Evening Psalm.,

ORD, thou wilt hear me when 1 pray;
1 am for ever thine:
1 fear before thee all the day,
Nor would I dare to sin.

2
And while I rest my weary head
From cares and bus’ness free,
’Tis sweet conversing on my bed
With my own heart and thee.

3
1 pay this evening sacrifice ;
And when my work is dune,
Great God, my faith and hope relies
Upon thy grace alone. .

Thus with ty thoughts compos’d to peace,
I'll give mine eyes to sleep;

Thy hand in safety keeps my days,
And will my slumbers keep.

580). Irish 171, Sprague 166, Braintree 95.
(Psalm 139. ver. 14, 17,18. 3d Part. C.M.)
The Mercies of God inmumerable.

An Evening Psaim.

ORD, when I count thy mercies o’r,
They strike me with surprise ;
Not ali the sands that spread the shore
To equal numbers rise.

My flesh with fear and wonder stands,
The product of thy skill,

And hourly blessings from thy hands
Thy thoughts of love reveal.

3

These on my heart by night I keep;
How kim{, how dear to me ¢ P

O may the hour that ends my sleep
still find my thoughts with thee.

581. Wantage 204, Bangor 231,
Newbury {30.
(Psalm 63. ver. 6—10. 2d Part. C. M.)
Midnight Thoughts recollecied.
IFTWAS in the watches of the night
1 thought upon thy power,
1 kept thy lovely face in sight ,
. Amidst the darkest lrour. R



582

2
My flesh lay resting on my bed,
My soul arose on high;
¢ My God, my life, my hope,’ 1said,
¢ Bring thy salvalign nigh.’

My spirit labours up thine hill,
And climbs the heavenly road ;
But thy right hand upholds me still,
While I pursue my God.

4

Thy mercy stretches o’er my, head
The shadow of thy wings’;

My heart rejoices in thine aid,
My tongue awakc; and sings.

But the destroyers of my peace
8hall fret and rage in vain;

The tempter shall for ever cease,.
And all wy sins be slain.

Thy sword shall give my foes to death,
And send them down to dweil

1In the dark caverns of the earth,
Or to the deeps of bell.

THE SEASONS OF THE YEAR.
582. Milbourn Port 183, Stgmford 9,
Elim 151.

(Psalm 65. 3d Part, C. M.)

The Blessings of the Spring ; ory God gives
Rain.

A Psalm for the Husbandman.

GOOD is the Lord, the heavenly king,

Vt\::o makes the earth his care,

Visity stures every spring
And_.bicrx'a the grass appear. ’

2
The clouds, like rivers rais’d on-high,
Pour out, at thy comman
Their watery blessings fraom the sky,
To cheer the thirsty land.

3
The soften’d ridges.of the field
Permit the corn to spring ;
The vallies rich provision yield,
And the poor lab(::lrers sing.

The little hills on every,side
Rejoice at falling showers;

The meadows, drest in ali their pride,
Perfume the air with flowers,

The barren clods, refresh’d with rain,
Promise a joyful crop;

‘The, parching grounds look green again,
And raise the tea%er’s hope.

3

jar hs thy g
How bounteous are {hy ways!
‘The bleating flocks spread o’er the downs,
Ang shephérds shout thy, praise.

TIMES AND SEASONS.

crowms 3

583, i8¢

583. Mikes’s Lare 33, Fosker 96.
(Psalm 65. 2d Pant. C.M.)

|
" The Providence of God in Air, Earth, and
' Sea ; or, the Blessing of Rain.
’TIS by thy strength the mountains staod,
God of eternal power;
. The sea grows calm at thy command,
| And tempests cease to roar.

. 2

| Thy morning light and evening shade
Successive cemforts brinﬁ;

 Thy plenteaus fruits make harvest glad,
' Thy flowers adora the spring.

X 3

' Seasoms and times, and moons and hours,
Heaven, earth, and air are thine;

When clouds distil in fruitful showers,
The author is divine.. R

4

Those wandering cisterns in the sky,
Borne by the winds around,

With watery treasures well supply
The furrows of ths ground.

il
The thirsty ridges drink their fill,
And ranks of corn apBear 5
Thy ways abound. with blessings still,
Thy goodness crowns the year.

584. Marks 65, Gloucester 12, Wells 102.
(Psalm 147. 2d Part. L.M.)
Sumsmer and Winter.

A Song'for, Grest Britain.

BRITAILN, praise thy mighty God;
And make his honours known abroad ;
He bid the ocean round thee flow;
Not bars of brass could guard thee so.
2

Thy. children are secure and biest ;

Thy shores have peace, thy cities rest;
He feeds thy sons with finest wheat,
And adds his blcssing to their meat.

ging he ordains,
Thine early and thy later rains:
His flakes of snow like wool he sends,
And thus the spriqgi:g corn defends.

hoary frost he sirews the ground ;
His hail descends with clattering sound:
Where is the man,se vainly.
That dares defy his
5

h

cold?:

He bids the southern breezes.blow,
The ice dissolves, the waters flow: -
But he hath nobler works and ways
To call the Britons. to his praise.

To all the Isle his-laws are shown,

His gosgel thro’ the-nation knowa;
He hath not thus reveal’d his word
To every land : Riaise ye the Lord.




585, 586

585. Staughton 263, Milbourn Port 183,
Great Milton 212.

(Psalm 147. 7—9, 13—18. C.M.)

The Seasons of the Year.
WITH songs and honourssounding loud

Address the Lord on high:

Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,

And waters veil the sky.

2
He sends his showers of blessing down
To cheer the plains below ;
He makes the grass the mountains crown,
And corn in valli;s grow.

He gives the grazing ox his meat,
He hears the ravens cg;

But man, who tastes his finest wheat,
Should raise his ho4noun high.

His steady counsels change the face
Of the declining year;

He bids the sun cut short his race,
And wintery dayssappetr.

His hoary frost, his fleecy snow
Descend and clothe the ground ;

The liquid streams forbear to tlow,
In icy fetters bouqd.

6
When from his dreadful stores on high
He pours the rattling hail,
The wretch that dares this God defy
shall find his courage fail.

7
He sends his word and melts the snow,
The fields no longer mourn;
He calis the warmer gaies to blow,
And bids the spring return.

The changing wind, the flying cloud,
Obey hﬂ mighty word: i
With songs and honourssounding loud,

Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

586. 0ld Hundred 100, Wareham 117,
Wells 102. ca

(Psalm 29. L. M.)
Storm and Thunder.

GIVI-: to the Lord, ye sons of fame,
Give to the Lord renown and power,
Ascribe due honours to his name,

And his eternal mixgt adore.

The Lord proclaims his power aloud

Over the ocean and the land ;

His voice divides the watery cloud,

And lightnings blaze at his command.

3
He speaks, and temipest, hail, and wind,
hy?hee v:}de fomm around ; ’
The fearful hart, and frighted hind,
Leap at the terror ot"‘ the sound.

To Lebanon he turns his voice,

And lo, the stately cedars break ;
The mountains tremble at the noise,
The vallies roar, the deserts quake.

YOUTII AND OLD AGE.

587, 588

. 5
The Lord sits sovereign on the flood,
The thunderer reigns for ever king;
But makes his church his blest abode,
Where we his awful glories sing.

6
In gentler language there, the Lord
The counsels of his grace zmpam 3
Amidst the raging storm his wor
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts,

587. Canterbury 199, London 180.
(Hymn 62. B.2. C.M.)

God the Thunderer ; or, the last Yudgment,
and Hell.

( Made in a great sudden Storm of Thunder,
Aug. 20th, 1697.)
SING to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts,
And thou, O earth, adore,
Let death and hell thro’ all their coasts
Stand trembling at his power.

2
His sounding chariot shakes the sky,
He makes the clouds his throne,
There all his stores of lightning lie,
Till vengeance da:;t them down.

His nostrils breathe out fiery streams,
And from his awful tongue

A sovereign voice divides the flames,
And thunder roars along.

+
Think, O my soul, the dreadful day
When this incensed God
Shall rend the sky, and burn the sea,
And fling his wratsh abroad.

What shall the wretch the sinner do?
He once defy’d the Lord;

But he shall dread the thunderer now,
And sink beneath his word.

6
Tempests of angry fire shall roll
To blast the rebel-worm,
And beat upon his naked soul
In one eternal storm.

YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

588. 0/d Hundred 100, Wareham 117.
(Ps. 8. v. 1,2. Paraphrased. 1st Pt. L. M.)
The Hosanna of the Children ; or, Infants '
praising God.

LMIGHTY Ruler of the skies,

Thro’ the wide earth thy name is spread,
And thine eternal glories rise .
O’er all the heavens thy hands have made.

2

To thee the vuices of the young
A monument of honour raise ;

And babes, with uninstructed tongue, -
Declare the vond;n of thy praise. ’.



589,.590

3
Thy power assists their tender age
To bring proud rebels to the ground,
To still the hold blasphemer’s rage,
And all their polieies confound.

Children amidst thy temple throng
To see their great Redeemer’s face;
The Son of David is their song,
And young honnnasS fill the place.

‘The frowning scribes and angry priests
In vain their impious cavils bring ;
Revenge sits silent in their breasts,
While Jewish babes proclaim their king.
589. Greem’s Hundred 89, Pauls 246,
Ulverston 179.
(Psalm 34. ver. 11—22, 2d Part. L. M.)
Religious Education; or, Instructionsof Piely.
HILDREN in years and knowledge
b vogl;:z, . N
our parents’ hope, your parents’ joy,
Anendwthe counﬁs‘ of my tongue, !

.TIMES AND SEASONS.

591, 592

5
Evil shall smite the wicked dead ;
But God secures his own,
Prevents the mischief when they slide,
Or heals the broken bone.

6
When desolation like a flood
Q’er the proud sinner rolls,
Saints find a refuge in their God,
For he redeem’d their souls.

591. Chard 175, Portugal 91.
(Hymn 23. B. 1. 2d Part. L.M.)
A hopeful Youth falling short of Heaven,
Mark x. 21.
UST all the charms of nature then
So hopeless to salvation prove?
Can hell d d, can heaven
The man whom Jesus deigns to love? —
2

The man who sought the ways of truth,
Paid friends and neighbours all their due,
(A modest, so'l:er, lovely youth)

ht he hi

Let pious thoughts your minds employ

2
If you desire a length of days,
And peace to crown your mortal state,
Restrain your feet from impious ways,
Your lips from slander and deceit.

The eyes of God regard his saints,
His ears are open to their cries ;
He sets his frowning face against
The sons of violence and lies,

4
To humble souls and broken hearts
God with his grace is ever nigh;
Pardon and hope his love imparts
When men in deep contrition lie.

He tells their tears, he counts their groans,
His Son redeems their souls from death ;
His Spirit heals their broken bones,

They in his praise employ their breath.

590. Worksop 31, Bath Chapel 26,
Fames’s 163,

(Psalm 34. ver. 11—22. 2d Part. C.M.)

Exhortations to Peace and Holiness.
OME, children, learn to fear the Lord ;
And that your days be long,
Let not a false or spiteful word
Be found upon your tongue.
2

Depart from mischief, practise love,
ursue the works of peace ;
So shall the Lord your ways approve,
And set your souls at ease.

3
His eyes awake to guard the just,
" His ears attend their cry ;
When broken spirits dwell in dust,
he God of grace is nigh.
4

What tho? the sorrows here they taste
Are sharp and tedious too,

‘The Lord, who saves them all at last,
1s their supporter now.

And thoug| g now.

3
But mark the change! thus spake the Lord,
¢ Come part with earth for heaven to-day;’
The youth, astonish’d at the word,
In silent sadness went his way.

4
Poor virtues that he boasted so,
This test unable to endure;
Let Christ, and grace, and glory go
To make his land an«i money sure!

Ah feolish choice of treasures here!
Ah fatal love of tempting gold!
Must this base world be bought so dear?
Are life and heaven so cheaply sold?
6

In vain the charms of nature shine,
If this vile passion govern me:
Transform my soul, O love divine,
And nake me part with all for thee.

592. 4Angels Hymn 60, Babylon Streams 23,
(Hymn 91. B.1. L. M.)

Advice to Vouth; or,old Age and Deathin an
unconverted State, Eccl. Xxii. 1,7. Isa.1xv.20.
OW in the heat of youthful blood
Remember your Creator God,
Behold, the months come hastening on

When you shall say, 2My joys are gome.

Behold the aged sinner goes
Laden with guilt and heavy woes
Down to the regions of the dead,
With endless curses on his head.

The dust returns to dust again,

The soul in agonies of pain

A'scends to God, not there to dwell,
But hears her doom:‘ and sinks to hell,

Eternal King, 1 fear thy name,

Teach me to know how frail 1 am;

And when my soul must hence remove,
Give me a mansion in thy love.



593, 594, 595

* 593. Pasis 246, Hotham 224.
(Hymn 89. B.1. L. M.)
Youth and Yudgment, Eccl. xi. 9.

YE sons of Adam, vain and young,
Indulge your eyes, indulge your

YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

596, 597

3
Life like a vain amusement flies,
A fable or a song ;
By swift degrees our nature dies,
Nor can our joys be long.
4

’les‘ but a few whosc days amount

guCy

Taste the delights your souls desire,
And give aloose to agll your fire:

Pursue the pleasures you design, X
And cheer your hearts with songsand wine,
Enjoy the day of mirth; but know

There is a day of judgment too,

3
God from on high beholds your

h h

0 years and ten;
And all beyond that short account
Is sorrow, toil, and pain.
5

[Our vitals with laborious strife
Bear up the crazy load,

And drag those poor remains of life
Along the lireuom; road.]}

His book records your secret faults; =
The works of darkness you have done
Must all appear befo‘{e the sun. B

The vengeance to your follies due

Should strike your hearts with terror thro’:
How will ye stand before his face,

Or answer for his inj 5ur'd grace?

Almighty God, turn off their eyes
From these alluring vanities ;

And let the thunder of thy word
Awake their souls to fear the Lord.

. Abridge 201, Charmouth 28, Bright-
594 o marone o 2 Bt

(Hymn 90. B.1. C.M.)
The same.
LO the young tribes of Adam rise,
And thro’ all nature rove,
Fulfil the wishes of their eyes,
And taste the joysgthey love.

They give a loose to wild desires,
But let the sinners know

The strict account that God requires
Of all the works they do.

3
The Judge prepares his throne on hi
The frﬁh}t’edp:mh and seas et
Avoid the fury of his eye,
And flee before his face.

4
How shall I bear that dreadful day,
And stand the fiery test?
1give all mortal joys away
To be for ever blest.

595. Walsal 237, Ludlow 84.
(Ps. 90. v. 8, 11,9, 10, 12. 2d Part. C. M.)
Infirmities and Mortality the Effect of Sin; or,
ife, old Age, and Preparation for Death.
ORD, if thine eyes survey our faults,
And justice grow severe,
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts,
And burns beyond our fear.

2
Thine anger turns our frame to dust;
By one offence to thee
Adam with all his sons have lost
Their immortality,

Almighty God, reveal thy love,
And not thy wrath alone;

O let our sweet experience prove
The mercies of thy throne!

7
Our souls would learn the heavenly art
T’ improve the hours we have,
That we may act the wiser part,
And live beyond the grave.

596. Bangor 231, Brighthetmstone 908. '
(Psalm 71, ver.5—9. 1st Part. C.M.)
The aged Saint’s Reflection and Hope.

Y God, my everlasting hope,
1 live upon thy truth;

Thy hands have held my childhood up,
And strengthen’d all my youth,

My flesh was fashion’d by thy power,
With all these limbs of mine ;

And from my mother’s painful hour
I've been entirely thine,

3
Still has my life new wonders seen
Repeated every year;
Behold my days that yet remain,
1 trust them to thy care.

4
Cast me not off when strength declines,
When hoary hairs arise ;
And round me let thy glory shine
Whene’er thy servant dies.

Then in the history of my age,
‘When men review my days,

They’ll read thy love in every page,
1n every line thy praise.

597. Bangor 231, Crowie 3.
(Psalm 71. ver. 17—21. 3d Part. C.M.)

The aged Christian’s Prayer and Song ; or,
old Age, Death, and the Resurrection.
GOD of my childhood and my youth,
The guide of all my days,
1 have declar’d thy heavenly truth,
And told thy wonderous ways.

: 2
Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,
And leave my fainting heart?
Who shall sustain my sinking years
If God my mcngd& depart?
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3
Let me thy power and truth proclaim
To the surviving age,
And leave a savour of thy name
When 1 shall quit 4the stage.

The land of silence and of death
Attends my next remove ;

©O may these poor remains of breath
Teach the wide world thy love!

Froom 255. PAUSE. Salem 139.

Thy righteousness is dee(]: and high,
Unsearchable thzedee s

Thy glory spreads beyond the sky,
And all my pmseﬁexceeds.

Oft have I heard thy threatenings roar,
And oft endur’d the grief;

But when thy hand has prest me sore,
Thy grace was my;ehef.

By long experience have I known
Thy sovereign power to save ;
At thy command I venture down

Securely to the grgve.

When 1 lie buried deep in dust, '
My flesh shall be thy care;

These withering limbs with thee I trust
To raise them strong and fair.

FAST AND THANKSGIVING
. DAYSs, &c.

598. Walsal 237, Wantage 204.
(Psalm 10. C.M.)

Prayer heard, and Saints saved ; or, Pride,
Atheism, and Oppression punished.
For a Humiliation Day.
‘ ‘ JTHY doth the Lord stand off so far,
And why conceal his face,
When great calamities appear,
And times of deep distress?

2
Lord, shall the wicked still deride
Thy justice and thy power?
Shall they advance their heads in pride,
And still thy saints devour?

3
They put thy judgments from their sight,
And then insult the poor;
They boast in their exalted height
'l“at they shall fail no more.

4
Arise, O God, lift up thine hand,
Attend our humble cry;
No enemy shall dare to stand
When God ascends on high.
Sprague 166. PAUSE. Worksop 31.
Why do the men of malice rage,
And say with foolish pride,
¢ The God of heaven will ne’er engage
¢ To fight on Zion;s side??

But thou for ever art our Lord ;
And powerful is thine hand,

As when the heathens felt thy sword,
And perish’d from thy lang.

TIMES AND SEASONS.

599, 600

7

Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray,
And causemne ear to hear; pran

He hearkens what his children say,
And puts the world in fear.

Proud tyrants shall no more oppress,
No more despise the just;

And mighty sinners shall confess
They are-but earth and dust,

. Worksop 31 %5 163,
599 (p’iin‘f.‘i"m.’é'.“"ff‘

Complaint of a general Corruption of Man-
ners ; or, the Promise and Stgns of Christ’s
coming to ¥udgment.

ELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail,
Religion loses ground;
The sons of violence prevail,
And treacheries abound.

2
Their oaths and promises they break,
Yet act the flatterer’s part;
With fair deceitful lips they speak,
And with a double heart.
3

If we reprove snme hateful lie,
How is their fury stirr’d !
¢ Are not our lips our own,’ they cry,
¢ And- who shall be our Lord *
4

Scoffers appear on every side,
Where a vile race of men
Is rais’d to seats of power and pride,
And bears the sword in vain.
PAUSE. Fames’s 163.
Lord, when iniquities abound, .
And blasphemy grows bold,
When faith is hardly to be found,
And love is waxn:sg cold,

1s not thy chariot hastening on?
Hast thou not given this sign ?

May we not trust and live upon
A promise so divine?

¢ Yes,’ saith the Lord, ¢ now will I rise,
¢ And make oppressors flee;

¢ 1 shall appear to their surprise,
¢ And set my servants free.’

8

Thy word, like silver seven times try’d,
Thro’ ages shall endure;

The men that in thy truth confide
Shall find the promise sure.

600. Kingsbridge 88, Ukverston 179.
(Psalm 12. L.M.)

The Saint’s Safety and Hope in evil Times ; ory
Sins of the Ton, complained of ; viz.
Blasphemy, Falshood, &c.

LORD, if thou dost not soon appear,

Virtue and truth will fly away ;

A faithful man, anongst us here,

Will scarce be found} if thou delay.

<

The whole di , when ighb

Is fill'd with trifles loose and vain; (meet,
Their lips are flattery and deceit,

And their proud language is profane,
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3
But lips, that with deceit abound,
Shall not maintain their triumph long ;
The God of vengeance will confound
The fi ing and blaspheming t

FAST DAYS.

€603

? .
The name of Jacob’s God defends
Better than shields or brazen walls;
He from his sanctuary sends

5 ¥ s LOlE

¢ Yet thall our words be free,’ they cry;

¢ Our tongues shall be controll’d by none :
¢ Where is the lord will ask us why ?

¢ Or say, our lips aresnot our own?

The Lord who sees the poor opprest,
And hears th’ oppressor’s haughty strain,
Will rise to give his children rest,

Nor shall they trust 2is word in vain,

Thy word, O Lord, tho’ often try’d,
Void of deceit shall still appear;

Not silver, seven times purifi

From dross and mixture, shines so clear,

7
Thy grace shall in the darkest hour
Detend the holy soul from harm ;
Tho’ when the vilest men have power
On every side will sinners swarm.

601. Walsal 237, Bangor 231.
(Psalm 60. ver. 1—5. 10—12. C.M.)
On a Day of Humiliati

mentsin War.
LORD, hast thou cast the nation off?
Must we for ever mourn?
Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath?
Shall mercy ne’er return?

or Di. int

(4

The terror of one frown of thine
Melts all our strength away ;

Like men that totter drunk with wine,
We trembie in dismay.

Great Britain shakes beneath thy stroke,
And dreads thy threatening hand ;
O heal the isiand thou hast broke,
Confirm the wavering land.
4

Lift up a banner in the field,
For those that fear thy name;
Save thy beloved with thy shield,
And put our foes to shame,

Go with cur armies to the fight,
Like a confederate God ;

In vain confederate powers unite
Against thy lifted rod.

Our trocps shall gain a wide renown
By thine asislil;ihand;

’Tis God that treads the mighty down,
And makes the feeble stand.

602. Warckam 111, Winchester 191.
(Psalm 20. L.M.)
Prayer and Hope of Victory

For a Day of Prayer in Time of War.

NOW may the God of Kower and grace
Attend his people’s humble cry!

Jehovah hears, when lsrael pray.
And brings deliverance from on high.

and stxengms, when Zion calls. .

Well he remembers all our sighs,

His love exceeds our best deserts;
His love accepts the sacrifice

Of humble groans ar;d broken hearts.

In his salvation is our hope,

And, in the name of Israel's God,

Our troops shall lift their bannem

Our navies spread their flags abroad.
5

Some trust in horses train’d for war,

And some of chariots make their boasts 3 -
Our surest expectations are

From thee, the I..ort'{5 of heavenly hosts,

[O! may the memory of thy name
Inspire our armies for the fight!

Our foes shall fall and die with shame,
Or quit the field with shameful flight.}

Now save us, Lord, from slavish fear;
Now let our hopes be firm and strong,
Till the salvation shall appear,

And joy and triumph raise the song.

603. Portugal 91, Green’s Hundred 89.
(Hymn 30. B.1. L. M.)

Prayer for Deliverance answered.
Isa. xxvi. 8—12, 20, £1.

IN thine own ways, O God of love,
We wait the visits of thy grace,
Our souls desire is to thy name,
And the remembrance of thy face.

2
My thoughts are searching, Lord, for thee,
*Mongst the black shades of lonesome night ;
My earnest cries salute the skies .
Before the dawn restore the light.

Look, how rebellious men deride

‘I'he tender patience of my God;

But they shall see thy lifted hand,

And feel thescourges of thy rod.
4

Hark, the eternal vends the sky,

A mighty voice before hiin goes,

A voice of music to his friends,

But threatening thunder to his foes,

2
Come, children, to your father’s arms,
Hide i’n the cha:'nbers of my grace,
Till the fierce storms be overblown,
And my revenging fury cease.

6

My sword straf? boast its thousands sialn, -
And drink the hlowd of haaghty kings, ~ -
While heavenly peace around my flock -
Stretches its soft avln:isshady wings.
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€04. Wells 102, Derby 169, Combs’s 45.
(Hymn 1. B.2. L. M.)

A Song of Praise to God from Great Britain.

ATURE with all her gowel‘l shall sing
God:the Creator and the King ;
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas !
Deny the tribute of their praise.
2

[Begin to make his glories known,

Ye seraphs that sit near his throne;

Tune your harps high, and spread thesound
To the creation’ utmost bound.

3
All mortal things of meaner frame,
Exert your force and own his name;
‘Whilst with our souls and with our voice
We sing his honours and our joys.]

‘0 him be sacred all we have
rom the young cradle to the grave:
Our lips shall his loud wonders tell,
And every word a miracle.]

5
[This northern isle, our native land,
Lies safe in God th’ Almighty’ hand:
Our foes of victory dream in vain,
And wear the captivsnﬁng c¢hain,

He builds and guards the British throne,
And makes it gracious like his own,
Makes our successive princes kind,
And give our dangers to the wind.]

7

Raise monumental praises high
To him that thunders thro’ the sky,
And with an awful nod or frown
Shakesan aspiring tyrant down.

8

[Pillars of hsﬁng brass proclaim

The triumphs of th’ eternal name;
While trembling nations read from far
The honours of the god of War.]

Thus let our flaming z 1 employ
" Our loftiest thoughts 1 loudest songs;
Britain pronounce witn warmest joy

H

I from ten th d

10
Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame
Attempts in vain to reach thy name;
The strongest notes that angels raise
Faint in the wotship and the praise.

605. Rothwell 174, Derby 169, Lewton 30.
(Psalm 144. ver. 12—15. 3d Part. L.M.)

Grace above Riches ; or, the happy Nation.
HAPPY the city, where their sons
Like pillars round a palace set,

And daughters bri

t as polish’d stones
Give strength and

;uty to the state.
Happy the country, where the shee
Cam:’, and com:’z;ve large increug’;
Where men securely work or sleep,
Nor sons of plunder break the peace.

TIMES AND SEASONS.

606, 60T

3
Happy the nation thus endow’d,
But more divinely blest are those
On whom theall-sufficient God
Himself with all his grace bestows.

606. Cambridge New 14, Providence 10.
(Psalm 67. C.M.)

The Nation’s Prosperity and the Church’s
Increase.
H1NE, mighty God, on Britain shine
With beams of heavenly grace ;
Reveal thy power through all our coasts,
And shew thy smiling face.

2
[Amidst our isle, exalted high,
Do thou our glory stand,
And like a wall of guardian fire
Surround the favcgur’lte land.)

When shall thy name, from shore to shore,
Sound all the earth abroad,

And distant nations know and love
Their Saviour and their God?

4
Qing to the Lord, ye distant lands,
sgmg loud with solemn voice ; )
While British tongues exalt his praise,
And British hearts rejoice.

He the great Lord, the sovereign judge,
That sits enthron’d above,

Wisely commands the worlds he made
In justice and in lgve.

Earth shall obey her maker’s will,
And yield a full increase ;

Our God will crown his chosen isle
With fruitfulness and peace.

7
God the Redeemer scatters round
His choicest favours here,
While the creation’s utmost bound
Shall see, adore, and fear.'

607. Wareham 117, Green's Hundred 89.
(Psalm 107. Last Part. L. M.)
Colonies planted ; ory Nations blest and

punished.
A Psalm for New England.
HEN Geod, provok’d with daring

crimes,

Scourges the madness of the times,
He turns their fields to barren sand,
And dries the rivers from the land.

2
His word can raise the springs again,
And make the wither’d mountains greea,
Send showery blessings from the skies,
And harvests in the desert rise.

3
[ Where nothing dwelt but beasts of prey,
Or men as fierce and wild as they;
He bids th* opprest and poor repair,
And builds towns and cities there.
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4
They sow the fields, and trees they plant,
Whose yearly fruit sugpljes their want :
Their race grows up from fruitful stocks,
Their wealth increases with their fiocks.

Thus they are blest ; but if they sin,
He lets the heathen nations in,

A savage crew invades their lands,
Their princes die bysbarbarous hands.

Their captive sons, expos’d to scorn,
Wander unpity’d and forlorn ;

The country lies unfenc’d, until’d,
And desolation spreads the field.
Yet if the humbled nation mourns,
Again his dreadful hand he turns;
Again he makes their cities thrive,
And bids the dying churches live.j

The righteous, with a joyful sense,
Admire the works of Providence ;
And tongues of atheists shall no more
Blaspheme the God that saints adore.

9
How few, with pious care record
These wonderous dealings of the Lord!
But wise observers still I find
The Lord is holy, just, and kind.

608. George’s 2, Evans’s 190.

(Hymn 111. B.2. C.M.)

Thanksgiving for Victory ; or, God’s Domi-
nion and our Deliverance.

ZlON rejoice, and Judah sing;

‘The Lord assumes his throne;
Let Britain own the heavenly King,
And make his glories known.

The great, the wicked, and the proud,
From their high seats are hurl’d ;
Jehovah rides upon a cloud,
And thunders through the world.’
3

He reigns upon th’ eternal hills,
Distributes mortal crowns,

Empires are fix’d beneath his smiles,
And totter at his frowns.

4
Navies that rule the ocean wide
Are vanquish’d by his breath ;
And legions arm’d with power and pride
- Descend to watery death.

Let tyrants make no more pretence
To vex our happy land ;

Jehovah’s name is our defence,
Our buckler is hisgand.

[Long may the King our sovereign live
‘To rule us by his* word ;

And all the honours he can give
Be offer’d to the Lord.]

* First edition was
“ Long may the Queen our Sovereign live
“ To rule us by his word" (viz. God,) God’s word
Thy word would be proper uow.

THANKSGIVING DAYS.

609, 610

609. Cambridge New 74, Arlington 17.
(Psalm 18. 1st Part. C.M.)

Victory and Triumph over temporal Enemies.

E love thee, Lord, and we adore,
Now is thine arm reveal’d ;
Thou art our strength, vur heavenly tower,
Our bulwark and our shield.
2

We fly to our eternal rock,
And find a sure defence ;
His holy name our lips invoke,
And draw salvation thence.

3

When God, our leader, shines in arms,
What mortal heart can bear

The thunder of his loud alarms?
The lightning of his spear?

4
He rides upon the winged wind,
And angels in array
In millions wait to know his mind,
And swift as tlames obey.

5
He s and at his fierce rebuke
Wg:?ek:’rmies are dismay’d ;
His voice, his frown, his angry look
Strikes all their courage dead.

He forms our generals for the field,
With all their dreadful skill;

Gives them his awful sword to wield,
And makes their hearts of steel.

7
[He arms our captains to the fight,
Tho’ there his name’s forgot:
He girded Cyrus with his might,
But Cyrus knew him not,
8

Oft has the Lord whole nations blest
For his own church? sake :

The powers that give his people rest
Shall of his care partake.]

610. Liverpool 83, Cambridge New 14,
Evans’s 190.
(Psalm 18. 2d Part. C.M.)

The Conqueror’s Song.
TO thine almighty arm we owe
The triumphs of the day ;
Thy terrors, Lord, confound”the foe,
And melt their strength away.

*Tis by thine aid our trcops prevail,
And break united c{mwers,

Or burn their boasted fleets, or scale
The proudest of their towers.

3
How have we chas’d them thro’ the field, '
And trod them to the ground,
While thy salvation was our shield,
But they no shelu'z found!

In vain to idol-saints they cry,
And perish in their blood ;

Where 1s a rock so great, so high,
So powerful as our God ?
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5
The rock of Israel ever lives,
His name be ever blest;
Tis his own arm the victory gives,
And gives his peoglc rest.

On kings that reign as David did,
He pours his blessings down ;

Secures their honours to their seed,
And well supports the crown.

611. Bramcoate 8, Lewton 30, Chard 175.
(Psalm 124. L. M.)

A Song for the Fifth of November.

HAD not the Lord, may Israel say,

Had not the Lord maintain’d our side,
When men, to make our lives a prey,

Rose like the swelling of the tide ;

The swelling tide had stopt our breath,
So fiercely did the waters roll,

We had been swallow’d deep in death;
Proud waters had 0’;rwhelm’d our soul.

We leap for joy, we shout and sing,
Who just escap’d the fatal stroke ;

So flies the bird with cheerful wing,
‘When once the fowler’s snare is broke.

4
For ever blessed be the Lord,
Who broke the fowler’s cursed snare,
Who sav’d us from the murdering sword,
And made our lives sand souls his care,

Our help is in jehovah’s name,

Who form’d the earth, and built the skies;
He that upholds that wonderous frame
Guards his own church with watchful eyes.

€12. Cambridge New 14, Tiverton 109,
Michaels 119.

(Hymn 92. B.2. C.M.)

The Church saved, and her Enemie:r
disappointed.

Composed the 5th of November 1694.

HOUT to the Lord, and let our joys
Through the whole nation run;
Ye British skies, resound the noise
Beyond the rising sun.

Thee, mighty God, our souls admire,
Thee our glad voices sing,

And join with the celestial choir
To praise th’ eternal King.

Thy power the whole creation rules,
And on the starry skies

Sits smiling at the weak designs
Thine envious foe: devise.

Thy scorn derides their feeble rage,
And with an awful frown

Flings vast confusion on their plots,
And shakes their Babel down.

TIMES AND SEASONS.

613

5
[Their secret fires in caverns lay,
And we the sacrifice:
But gloomy caverns strove in vain
To ’scape su-searc‘ls\ing eyes.

Their dark designs were all reveal’d,
Their treasons all betray’d :

Praise to the God that broke the snare
Their cursed hands had laid.]

7
In vain the busy sons of hell
Still new rebellions try,
Their souls shall pine with envious rage,
And vex away and die. .

Almighty grace defends our land -
From their malicious power,

Let Britain with united songs
Almighty grace adore.

613. New Fifticth.
(Psalm 115. 2d Metre.)
As the New Tune of the 50th Psalm.

Popish Idolatry reproved.
A Psalm for the 5th of November.
OT to our names, thou only just and

true
Not to our worthless names is glory due:
Thy power and grace, thy truth and justice
claim
Immortal honours to thy sovereign name:
Shine thro’ the earth from heaven, thy blest

abode,
Nor let t(l:nod heathens say, 4nd where's your
4

2

Heaven is thine higher court; there stands
thy throne,

And thro’ the lower worlds thy will is done:

Our God fram’d all this earth, these heavens
he spread,

But fools acéore the gods their hands have

made:
The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, be-
ol
Their silver-sa’viours, and their saints of gold.

[ Vain are those artful shapes of eyes and ears;

The molten image neither sees nor hears:

Their hands are helpless, nor their feet can
move,

They have no speech, nor thought, mor
power, ncr love;

Yet sottish mortals make their long com-

plaints . 3
To their deaf idols, and their movelesssaints.

The rich have statues well adorn’d with gold;
The poor, content with gods of coarser
mould,
With tools of iron carve the senseless stock,
Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rock:
People and priest drive on thé solemn trade,
And trust the gods that saws and hammers
made.]
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5
Be heaven and earth amaz’d! "Tis hard to say
Which is more stupid, or their gods or they :
O Israel, trust the Lord, he hears and sees,
He knows thy sorrows, and restores thy
ace :
His worship does a thousand comfortsyield,
He is thy help, and Iée thy heavenly shield.

O Britain, trust the Lord : Thy foes in vain
Attempt thy ruin, and oppose his reign;
Had they prevail’d darkness had clos’d our

days
And death and silence had forbid his praise:
But we are sav’d, and live: let songs arise,
And Brit‘zkiy bless the God that built the
ies,

614. Fames’s 163, Providence College 10.
(Psalm 76. C.M.)

Lsrael saved, and the Assyrians destroyed ; or,
God’s Vengeance against his Enemies pro-
ceeds from his Church.

N Judah God of old was known ;
His name in Israel great;

In Salem stood his holy throne,

And Sion was his seat.

2

Among the praises of his saints

His dwelling there he chuse;
There he receiv’d their just

MAGISTRACY.
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10
The thunder of his sharp rebuke
Our haughty foes shall feel;
For Jacob’s God hath not forsook,
But dwells in Sion still.]

615. Bedford 91, Anns58.
(Hymn 149. B. 2. C. M.)

Homour to Magistrates ; or, Governmens
om God.
TERNAL Sovereign of the sky,
And Lord of all below,
We mortals to thy majesty
Our first obedience owe.

2
Our souls adore thy throne supreme,
And bless thy providence
For magistrates of meaner name,
Our glory and det;nce.

(The crowns of British princes shine
With rays above the rest,

Where laws and liberties combine
To make the nation bless’d.]

4
Kingdoms on firm foundations stand,
While virtue finds reward ;
And sinners perish from the land
By justice and the sword.

5
Let Cxsar’s due be ever paid
To Casar and his throne,
i and souls were made

Against their haughty foes.
3

From Sion went his dreadful word,
And broke the threatening spear ;

The bow, the arrows, and the sword,
And crush’d th? Assyrian war.

4
What are the earth’s wide kingdoms else
But mighty hills of prey?
The hill on which Jehovah dwells
Is glorious more than they.

Twas Sion’s king that stopp’d the breath
Of captains and their bands:

The men of might slept fast in death,
And never found (; heir hands.

At thy rebuke, O Jacob’ God,
Both horse and chariot fell:

Who knows the terrors of thy rod ¢
Thy vengeance who can tell?

7
What power can stand before thy sight
When once thy wrath appears?
When heaven shines round with dreadful
The earth lies still and fears. (light,

When God in his own sovereign ways
Comes down to save the opprest,
The wrath of man shall work his praise,

And he’ll restrain 9the rest.

[Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring,
Ye princes, fear his frown ;

His terror shakes the proudest king, °
And cuts an army down. :

But
To be the Lord’s alone.

616. Portugal 1, Magdalene 214.
(Psalm 101, L. M.)
The Magistrate’s Psalm.

MERCY and judgment are my song;
And since they both to thee belong,
My gracious God, my righteous king,

To thee my songs an‘:’i vows I bring.

1f 1 am rais’d to bear the sword,
D'll take my counsels from thy word ;
Thy justice and thy heavenly grace
Shall be the pattern of my ways.

3

Let wisdom all my actions guide,
And let my God with me reside ;
No wicked thing shall dwell with me,
Which may provoke4(hy jealousy,

Na sons of slander, rage and strife
Shall be companions of my life ;
The haughty look, the heart of pride
Within my doors sha)l ne’er abide.

5

Il search the land, and raise the just
0 posts of honour, weaith and trust:
The men that work thy holy will
Shall be my friends and favorises still.]

In vain shall sinners hope to rise
By fiattering or malicious lies;
And while the innocent I guard,
The bold offender shan’t be spar’d.
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7
The impious crew (that f: band
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land ;
And all that break the public rest,
Where | have power, shall be supprest.

61'7. Marks 65, Derby 169, Gloucester 12.
(Psalm 75. L.M.)
Power and Government from God alone.

Applied to the glorious Revolution by King
William, or the happy Accession of King
George to the Throne.

TO thee, most holy, and most high,

To thee, we bring our thankful praise

Thy works declare thy name is nigh,

Thy works of wonder and of grace.

2

Britain was doom’d to be a slave,

Her frame dissolv’d, her fears were great ;
When God a new supporter gave

To bear the pillars o; the state.

He from thy hand receiv’d his crown,
And sware 1o rule by wholesome laws;
His foot shall tread th> oppressor down,
Hisarm defend the righteous cause.
4
Lethaughty sinners sink their pride,
Nor lift soq\igh their scornful l!:ead ,’
But lay their foolish thoughts aside,
And own the king that God hath made.
5

Such honours never come by chance,
Nor do the winds promotion blow ;
7Fis God the judge doth one advance,
°Tis God that lays anglher low.

No vain pretence to royal birth

Shall fix a tyrant on the throne:

God the great sovereign of the earth
Will rise and make his justice known.

7
[His hand holds out the dreadful cu;
Of vengeance, mix'd with various plagues,
To make the wicked drink them up,
Wring out and taste the bitter dregs.

8

Now shall the Lord exalt the just,
And while he tramples on the proud,
And lays their glory in the dust,

My lips shall sing his praise aloud.)

6 18. Otford 106, Milbosirn Port 183,
Evans 190.

(Psalm 21. C.M.)

Our King isthe Care of Heaven.
HE king, O Lord, with sohgs of praise,
shall in thy strength rejoice ;
And, blest with thy salvation, raise
To heaven his cheerful voice.

2
‘Thy sure defence, thro’ nations round,
Has spread his glorious name;
And his succesful actions crown'd
With majesty and fame.

TIMES AND SEASONS.
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3
Then let the king on God alone
For timely aid rely;
His mercy shall support the throne,
And allour wants supply.

But, righ Lord, his stubborn foes -
Shall feel thy dreadful hand ;

Thy vengeful arm shall find out those
That hate his mild command.

5
When thou against them dost engage,
‘Thy just but dreadful doom
shall, like a fiery oven’s rage,
Their hopes and them consume.
6

Thus, Lord, thy wonderous power declare,
And thus exalt thy fame ;

Whilst we glad songs of praise prepare
For thine almighty name.

619. Yennings 123, Old Hundred and Thir-
teenth 215.

(Psalm 58. As the 113th Psalm.)
Warning to Magistrates.

UDGES, who rule the world by laws,
Will ye despise the righteous cause,
When th’ injured poor before you stands?
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor,
And let rich sinners scape secure,
While gold and greatnessbribe your bands?
2

Have ye forgot, or never knew,

That God will judge the judges t00?
High in the heavens his justice reigns;

Yet you invade the rights of God,

And send your bold decrees abroad,
To bind the.conscience in your chains.

A poison’d arrow is your tongue,
‘The arrow sharp, the poison strong,
And death attends where'er it wounds:
You hear no counsels, cries or tears;
So the deaf adder stops her cars
Against the pover4 of charming sounds.

Break out their teeth, eternal God,
Those teeth of lions dy’d in blood §
And crush the serpents in the dust:
As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rise,
Before the sweeping tempest flies,
So let their hopessand names be lost.

Th* Almighty thunders from the sky,
Their grandeur melts, their titles die,
As hills of snow dissolve and run,

Or snails that perish in their slime,
Or births that come before their time,
Vain births, that never see the sun.

Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord
safety and joy to saints afford ;

And all that hear shall join and say,
¢ Sure there’s a God that rules on high,
¢ A God that hears his children cry,

¢ And will their sufferings well repay.”
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620. Islington 40, Wareham 117.
(Psalm 82. L.M.)
God the supreme Governor ; ory, Magistrates
warned.

MONG th? assemblies of the great,
A greater Ruler takes his seat;

‘The God of heaven, as Judge, surveys
Those gods on earth and all their ways.
2

Why will ye then frame wicked laws?
Or why support th® unrighteous cause?
When will ye once defend the poor,
That sinners vex the saints no more ?

3
They know not, Lord, nor will they know,
Dark are the ways in which they go;
Their name of earthly gods is vain,
For they shall fall and die like men.
4

Arise, O Lord, and let thy Son
Possess his universal throne,

And rule the nations with his rod ;
He is our Judge, and he our God.

SICKNESS AND RECOVERY.

621. Bangor 231, Ludlow 84, Walsal 237.
(Ps. 102. v. 1—13, 20, 21. 1st Part. C.M.)
A Prayer of the Afflicted.

HEAR me, O God, nor hide thy face,

But answer lest I die;

Hast thou not built a throne of grace
‘To hear when sinners cry?

My days are wasted like the smoke
Dissolving in the air;

My strength is dry’d, my heart is broke,
And sinking in de;pau'

My spirits flag like withering grass
Burnt with excessive heat;

Insecret groans my minutes pass,
And I forget to eat.

As on some lonely building’s top
The sparrow tells her moan,

Far from the tents of joy and hope
1 sit and grieve alone,

My soul is like a wilderness,
Where beasts of midnight howl ;
There the sad raven finds her place,
And there the screaming owl.

6
Dark dismal thoughts and boding fears
Dwell in my troubled breast ;
While sharp reproaches wound my ears,
Nor give my spirit rest.

My cup is mingled with my woes,
And tears are my repast;

My daily bread like ashes grows
Unpleasant to my taste,

SICKNESS AND RECOVERY.

622

8
Sense can afford no real joy
To souls that feel thy frown;
Lord, *twas thy hand advanc’d me high,
Thy hand hath cast me down.

9
My looks like wither’d leaves appear,
And life’s declining light
Grows faint as evening shadows are
That vanish into night.
10

But thou for ever art the same,
O my eternal God :

Ages to come shall know thy name,
And spread thy works abroad.

11
Thou wilt arise and shew thy face,
Nor will my Lord delay
Beyond th’ appointed hour of grace,
That long expected2 day.
1
He hears his saints, he knows their cry,
And by mysterious ways

Redeems the prisoners doom’d to die,
And fills their tongues with praise.

622. Elenbro® 170, Walsal 237, Ludlow 84.
{Psalm 39. ver.9—13. 3d Part. C.M.)

E U

Sick-Bed D 5 ory ple

rtpim'ng.'

God of my life, look gently down,

Behold the pains 1 feel ;

But 1 am dumb before thy throne,
Nor dare dispute ;hy will,

Diseases are thy servants, Lord,
They come at thy command ;

I’ll not attempt a murmuring word
Against thy chaste;ing hand.

Ye‘; I may plead with humble cries,

thy shaj buk

My strength consumes, my spi'rit dies
Through thy repe:!ed strokes.

Crush’d as a moth beneath thy hand,
We moulder to the dust;

Our feeble powers can ne’er withstand,
And all our beauty’s lost.

5
(This mortal life decays apace,
How soon the bubble’s broke !
Adam and all his numerous race
Are vanity and sn160ke.

I'm but a sojourner helow
As all my fathers were,

May I be well prepar’d to go
When I the summons hear,

7
But if my life be spar’d awhile,
Before my last remove,
Thy praise shall be my business still,
And Yl declare thy love.]
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623. Ludlow84, Walsal 231, Wantage204.
(Psalm 119. 14th Part. C.M.)

Benefit of Afffictions, and Support under them.
Ver. 153, 81, 82.
CONSIDER all my sorrows, Lord,
And thy deliverance send ;
My soul for thy salvation faints,
When will my troubles end ?
Ver. 71.
Yet I have found ’tis good for me
‘To bear my Fathers rod;
Afflictions make me learn thy law,
And live upon my God.
Ver. 50.
‘This is the comfort I enjoy
When new distress begins,
1 read thy word, I run thy way,
And hate my former sins.

Ver. 92.
Had not thy word been my delight
When earthly joyl were fled,
My soul mtent with sorrows weight
Hads amonsn tl;e dead.
er. 75.

I know thy judgments, Lord, are right,
Tho’ they may seem severe ;
The shar sufferings I endure
Flow from thy faithful care.
Ver. 67.
Before 1 knew thy chastening rod
My feet were apt to stray;
But now I learn to keep thy word,
Nor wander from thy way.

62-+. Worksop 31, Crowle 3.
(Psalm 119. Last Part. L. M.)

Sanctified Affections ; or Delight in the Word
e o,

Ver. 67, 59.
ATHER, I bless thy gentle hand ;
How kind was thy chastising rod,
That forc’d my conscience to a stand,
And brought my wandering soul to God

Foolish and vain I went astray
Ere [ had felt thy scourges, Lord,
1 left my guide, and lost my way ;
But now I love and keep thy word.
Ver. 71.
Tis good for me to wear the yoke,
For pride is apt to rise and swell ;
7Tisgnod to bear my Father’s stroke,
That I might learn his statutes well.
Ver. 72.
The law that issues from thy mouth
Shall raise my cheerful passions more
Than all the treasures of the south,
or western hills of golden ore.
Ver. 73.
Thy hands have made my mortal frame,
Thy Spirit form’d my soul within ;
‘Teach me to know thy wonderous name,
And guard me safe from death and sin.

Ver. 74.
Then ali that love and fear the Lord
At my salvation shall rejoice;
For 1 have hoped in thy word,
And made thy grace my only choice.

TIMES AND SEASONS.
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625. Babylon Streams 23, Ulverston 179,
Green’s Hundred 89.
(Psalm 6. L.M.)

Temptations in Sickness overcome.
LORD, I can suffer thy rebukes,

When thou with kindness dost chastise ;
But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear,
O let it not against me rise!

2

Pity my languishing estate,

And ease the sorrows that | feel;

The wounds thine heavy hand hath made,
O let thy gentler tmaches heal,

See how 1 pass my weary days
In sighs and groans ; and when ’tis night,
My bed is water’d with my tears;
My grief consumes and dims my sight.
4

Look how the powers of nature mourn ¢
How long, Almighty God, how long?
When thall thine hour.of grace return?
When shall I make thy grace my song?

I feel my flesh so near the grave,
My thoughts are pted to d ir ;
But graves can never praise the Lord,
For all is dust and silence there.

6
Depart, ye tempters, from my soul,
Angaalf despair‘l’ng t{lou hts epan’;
My God, who hears my humble moan,
Will ease my flesh, and cheer my heart.

626. Bangor 231, Ludlow 84, Walsal 237.
(Psalm 6. C. M.)
Complaint in Sickness ; or, Diseases healed.

N anger, Lord, rebuke me not,
Withdraw the dreadful storm;
Nor let thy fury grow so hot
Against a feeble worm.

My soul’sbow’d down with heavy cares,
My flesh with pain opprest;
My couch is witness to my tears,
My tears forbid my rest.
3

Sorrow and pain wear out my days ;
1 waste the night with cries,

Counting the minutes as they pass,
Till the slow morning rise.

4 .
Shall I be still tormented more?
Mine eye consum’d with grief?
How long, my God, how long before
Thy hand affords relief?

5
He hears when dust and ashes speak,
He pities all our groaus,
He saves us for hismercy’s sake
And heals our brosken bones.

The virtue of his sovereign word
Restores our fainting breath;

For silent graves praise not the Lord,
Nor is he known.in death. .
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627. Wells 102, Marks 65, Leeds 19.
(Psalm 91. ver. 1—7. 1st Part. L.M.)

Safety in public Diseases and Dangers. |

HE that hath made his refuge God,

Shall find a most secure abode,

Shall walk all day beneath his shade,

And there at night siull rest his head.
¢

Then will 1 say, ¢ My God, thy power
¢ Shall be my fortress and my tower ;

¢ I that-am forin’d of feeble dust

* Make thine almigh;y anm my trust.’

Thrice happy man! thy Maker’ care

Shall keep thee from the fowler’ snare,

Satan, the fowler, who betrays 4

Unguarded souls a tgouund ways,

Just as a hen protects her brood

From birds of prey that seek their blood

Under her feathers, so the Lord

Makes his own arm his people's guard.
5

If burning beams of noon conspire

To dart a itential fire,

God is their life ; his wings are spread
To shield them withsan healthful shade.

if vapours with malignant breath ’

Rise thick, and scatter midnight death,’

Israel is safe: the poison’d air

Grows pure, if Israel’s God be there.
PAUSE.

What tho’ a thousand at thy side, ]

At thy right hand ten thousand dy’d,

Thy God his chosen people saves

Amongst the dead, amidst the graves.
8

So when-he sent his angel down
To make his wrath in Egypt known,
And slew their sons, his careful eye
Pass’d all the doors gf Jacob by.

But if the fire, or plague, or sword,

Receive commission from the Lord

To strike his-aints among the rest,

Their very pains and deaths are blest.
10

The sword, the pestilence or fire

Shall but fulfil their best desire,

From sins and sorrows set them free,
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee, -

628. Fames's 169, Exeter 4.
(Psalm 91. ver. 9—16. 2d Part. C.M.)

Protection from Death, Guard of Angels,
Victory and Deliverance.
E sons'of men, a feeble race,
Expos’d to every snare
Corne, make the Lord your éwelling-‘plzce,
And try and trust 2his/care.

Na illshall enter where you dwell; .
Or if the ‘plague come nigh,

And sweep-the wicked down to'hell,
“Twill raise his sain®-on high, - -

SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. .

3
‘| He'll give his angels charge to keep

)| Their hands shali bear you, lest

Your feet in all their ways;

|| To watch your pillow while you tleep,

And guard your h:ppy days.

voufall j

And dash against the stones: ]
Are they not servants at his call,

And-sent t attend his sons? o

5
Adders and lions ye shall tread;
The tempter’s wiles defeat ;
He that hath broke the se?)ent’s head
Puts him beneath your feet. .
6

!

¢ Because on-me they set their love
¢ Pll save them,’ saith the Lord ;
¢ Pll- bear their joyful souls above
¢ Destruction and the sword.
7

¢ My grace shall answer when they cald;
¢ In trouble [’ be nigh;

¢ My power shall help them when they fall,
¢ And raise them when they die.

8

¢ Those that on earth my name have knowf,
¢ I’ll honour them in heaven;

¢ Fhere-nty saivation shall be shown, L
¢ And endless life be given.’ 8

v
629. Kingsbridge 88, Rippon’s 188, . /
(Psaln 30. ver. 6. 9d Part. L. M.)

Health, Sicknessy and Recovery,

! FIRM was my health, my day was briglte,

And1 presum’d *twould ne’er be night;

i| Fondly I.satd within my heart,
| Pleasure and peace.:gall ne'er depart.

| But1 forgot thine arm was strong, |

Which made my mountain stand'so long ;
Soon as thy face began to hide, -
My heaith was gone, my comforts dy’d. *

| 1 ery’d aloud to thee, my 'God,

hat mmfthonprnﬁ} by my bhood ?
Deep in the dust can I declare

| Thy truth, or a'ng-tk_z gooduess there ¢

Hear me, © God of grace, 1-said B
And bring me from among the dead: :
Thy word rebuk’d the pains 1 felt, "
Thy pardoning Iove;emov’d.my guilt!

My groans, and tears, and forms-of woe,
Are turn’d to joy-and praises now;

I throw my sackcloth on the ground,
And ease and gladuess gird me round.

My tohgué; the glory of my'frame, * ' §
Shall ne’er be silent of thy name ; " heaven,
Thy praise shall sound thrs’ earth an‘
For sickness hea&‘d, -and sin forgiven. -
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630. Bramcoate 8, Bredby 165,
Rippon’s 188.

.- (Psalm 30, 1st Part. L. M.)
Sickness healed, and Sorrow removed.
WILL extol thee, Lord, on hi

I At thy command diseases tl;",g b
Who but a God can speak and save
From the dark bord;rs of the grave?

Sing to the Lord, ye saiuts of his,
And tell how large his goodness is ;
Let all your powers rejoice and bless,
‘While you record hif; holiness.

His anger but 2 moment stays;

His love is life and length of days;
Though grief and tears the night employ,
7The morning-star restores the joy. .

.63 1. Bazgor 231, Elenborough 170.
(Psalm 31. 5, 13—19, 22, 23. 1st Pt. C. M.}
Deliverance from Death.

Im‘o thine hand, O God of truth,

‘L My spirit 1 commit;

Thou hast redeenr’d my soul from death,
And sav’d me from the pit.

2

The passions of my hope and fear
Maintain’d a doubtful strife,

While sorrow, pain, and sin conspir'd
To take away my life.

My tiwes ars ine thine hand, 1 cry’d,
él"lmugh I draw near the dust ;

Thou art the refuge where 1 hide,
‘The God in whon:1 I trust,

© make thy reconciled face
" Upon thy servant shine,
Aud save me for thy mercy’s sake,
For I'm entirelyhiue.
. AUSE.

{*T'was in my haste, my spirit said,
1 must despair and die,

J 'am cut off before thine eyes 5
But thou hast hearbd my cry.]

‘Thy goodness how divinely freel
low wonderous is thy grace

T those that fear thy majesty,
And grust thy prof]nises!

0 love the Lotrd,all ye his saints,
And sing his praises loud;

He’ll bend his ear to gour complaints,
And recompense the proud.

- 632, Grove House 143, Sprague 166,
Exeter 4.

_(Psalm 116. 1st Part. C. M.)

- Recovery from Sichmess.
LOVE the Lord; he heard:my cries,
And pity’d every groan:
Long as [ live, when troubles rise,
~ T 'basten; 10 his throne.

633, 634
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2
Thy praise, more constant than before,
Shall fill his daily breath;
Thy hand, that hath chastis’d him sore,
Defends him still from death,

Open the gates of Zion now,
For we shall worshiﬁ there,

The house where all the righteous go
Thy mercy to declare.

TIME AND ETERNITY,

o

4
Among th* assemblies of thy sainta
Our thankful voice we raise ;

There we have told thee our complaints,

And there we speak thy praise.

)

e ——

TIME AND

633. Angel’s Hymn 60, Horsley 205.
(Hymn 88. B.1. L.M.)
Life the Day of Grace and Hope,
Becli

L ix. 4, 5, 6, 10.
Lln: is the time to serve the Lord,
The time t* insure the great reward
And while the lamp holds out to burn
The vilest sinner may return.

2
[Life is the hour that God has given
To ’scape from hell, and fiy to aven,
The day of grace, and mortals may
Secure the blessings :;.»f the day.]

The living know that they must die,
But all the dead forgotten lie,

Their memory and their sense is gone,
Alike unknowing and unknown.

4
[Their hatred and theirlove is lost,
Their envy bury’d in the dust;
They have no share in all that’s done
Beneath the circuit ¢5>f the sun.]

Then what my thoughts design to do,
My hands, with all your might pursue,
Since no device, nor work is found,
Nor faith, nor hope geneath the ground.

There are no acts of pardon

In the cold grave to which ::st haste,
But darkness, death, and long despair
Reign in eternal silence there.

636. Salem 139, Bedford 91.
(Hymn 44. B.1. 2d Part. C.M.)
Thetrue Improvement of Life.
AND is this life prolong’d to me'
Are days and seasonsgiven?

O let me then prepare to be
A ficter heir of heaven.

In vain these moments shall not pass,
‘These golden hours be gone:
Lord, 1 accept thine offer’d grace,
1 bow before thy throne. -

H

ETERNITY. B

3
Now cleanse my soul from every sim .0
By my Redeemer’s blood : !
Now let my fiesh and soul begin tote
The honours of my God. Lo
4

Let me no more my soul beguile
With sin’ deceittul toys:

Let cheerful hor increasing still
Approach to heav 5enly joys.

My thankful lips shall loud proclaim
The wonders of thy praise,

And spread the savour of thy name
Where’er I spend ény days.

On earth let my example shine,
And when [ leave this state,

May heaven receive this soul of mine
‘To bliss supremely great.

637. Wells 102, Portugal 97,
(Hymn 46. B.1. 1st Part, L. M.)
The Privileges of the Living above the Dead.

AWA KE, my zeal, awake, my love,

A To serve my Saviour here below,

In works which perfect saints above .
And holy angels am;ot do. S

Awake, my charity to feed

The hungry soul, and clothe the poor: ':

In heaven are found no sonsof need, '’/

There all these duties are no move. - -
3

Subdue thy passions, O my sout!

Maintainlgw fight, t‘ly v‘vnyork pursue,

Daily thy rising sins controul,

And be thy victories ever new.

4
The land of triumph lies on high,
There are no foes t* encounter there:.
Lord, 1 would conquer till | die,
And finish all the glorious war.

Let every flying hour confess -

1 gain thy gospel fresh renown;

And when my life and labours cease,

May 1 pussess the promis’d crowa!
Qe
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638. Walsal2371, Bangor 231.
(Hymn 39. B.2. C.M.)

The Shortness and Misery of Life.

OUR days, alas! our mortal days
Are shortand wretched tco;
¢ Evil and few®, the patriarch says,
And well the patriarch knew,
9

°Tis but at best a narrow bound
That heaven allows to men,
And pains and sins run through the-reund
Of threescore years and ten.
3

Well, if ye must be sad and few,
Run on, my days, in haste ;
Moments of sin, and months of woe,
Ye cannot tly too fast.
4
Let heavenly love-prepare my soui,
And call her to lﬂe R(.i:s, ’
Where years, of long salvation roll,
And glory never dies.

* Gerl xlvil. 9.

639. Bedford 91, Bath Chapel 26.
(Hymn 58. B.2. C.M.)

The Shortness of L{&,’ ;md the Goodness of

TIMEI what an empty vapour ’tist
And days how swift they are!
Swift as ap, Indian arrow flies,
Or like a shooting star,
2

present moments just appear, -
Then slide away in haste,
‘That we ¢an never say, They’re here,
But only say, T/u_y;n past.]

[Our ljfe is ever on the wing,
And deathis ever nigh;

‘The moment when our lives begin
We all begin to di:.]

Yet, mighty God, our fleeting days
Thy lasting favours share,.

Yet with the bounties of thy grace
‘Thou load’st the rolling year.

2
*Fis sovereign mercy finds us food, *
And we:are cloth’d with love;
While grace stands pointing out the road,
‘That leads our.souls above.

6
His goodness runs an endless round;
All glory to the Lord :
His mercy never knows a bound,
And be his name ador’d!

7
Thus we begin the lasting song,
And when we close our eyes,
Let the next age thy praise prolong
‘Iill time and nature dies.

TIME AND ETERNITY.
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640. Ludlow 84, Windsor 241.
(Psalm 144. ver. 3—6. 2d Part. C. M.)

The Vanity of Ma:3 z;nd Condescension of
od.

LORD, what is man, poor feeble man,
Born of the earth at first!
His life a shadow, light and vain,

Still hasting to the dust.

‘ 2

O what is feeble dying man
Or any of his race,
- Fhat-Ged should make it his concern
‘To visit him with gracet
3

That God who darts his lightnings down,
- Who shakes the worlds above,
And mountains tremble at his frown,
How wonderous is his love.

61 1. Carolina13,Charmouth 28,Windsor 247.
(Psalin 39. ver.4—7. 2d Part. C.M.)

The Vanity of Man as mortal.

r I “EACH me the measure of my days,
‘I'hou maker of my frame; .
1 would survey life’s narrow space,
‘And learn how frail I am.
<

2
A span ig ail that we can boast,
An inch or two of time ;
Man is bug vanity and dust
In all his fiower and prime.

See the vain race of mortals move
Like shaduws o’er the plain;

They rage and strive, desire and love,
But all the noise is vain.

4
Some walk in honour’s gaudy show,
some dig for golden ore,
They toit for hetrs, they know not who,
And straight are sseen no more

What sbould | wish or wait for then
From creatures, earth and dust?

They make our expectations vain,
And disappoint ogr trust.

Now I forbid my-carnal hope,
My fond desires recall ;

I give my mortal interest up,
And make my God my all.

642 Abridge 201, Charmonth 28,
London 180.
(Hymn 32. B.2. C.M.)
Frailty and Folly.
HOW short:and hasty is our life! ’
How vast our souls atfairs!
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive
To lavish out their years.

2
Our days run thoughtlessly along,
Without a moment’s stay ;
Just like a story or a song
We pass our lives away.’
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3 3
God from on high invites us home, Before the hills in order stood,
But we march heedless on, Or earth receiv’d her frame,
And ever hastening to the tomb, From everlasting thou art God,
Stoop downwards as we run. To endless years the same.
4 4
How we deserve the deepest hell Thy word commands our fiesh to dust,
That slight the joys above ! turn, ye sons of men :
What chains of vengeance should we feel | All nations rose from earth at first,
That break such cords of lovet And turn to earth again,
5 5
Draw us, O God, with sovereign grace, A thousand ages in thy sight '
And lift our d;oughn on high, ’ Are like an evening gone;
That we may end this mortal race Short as the watch that ends the night
And see salvation nigh. Before the rising xgn.
643. Adridge 201, Charmouth 28, [The busy tribes of flesh and blood
Windsor 247. With all their lives and cares,
(Hymn 55. B.2. C.M.) Arx %TY'd, d?w;lnwuds by thy flood,
t i 5
Frail Life and succeeding Eternity. ndlostinio ow:lng years
THEE we adore, eternal name, Time like an ever-rolling stream
And humbly own to thee, Bears all its sons away ;
How feeble is our mortal frame! They fly forgotten as a dream
What dying worms are we! Dies at the opening day.
8
[Our wasting lives grow shorter still Like flowery fields the nations stand,
As months and days increase ; Pleas’d with the morning light;
And every beating pulse we tell The tlowers beneath the mower’shand
Leaves but the number less. Lie withering ere;tis night.]
3
The year rolls round, and steals away Our God, our help in .
The breath that first it gave ; Our ho’pe for yepau t:‘;n'::' ’ ‘
Whate’er we do, where’er we be, Be thou our gnard while troubles last,
We’re travelling to the grave.) And our eternal home,
Dangers stand thick through all the ground '
‘To push us to the tomb,
And fierce diseases wait around 645. Whitefield 168, UstickTt,
To hurry mortals gome. Worksworth 158. -
Good God! on what a slender thread (Psalm 90. ver. 5, 10, 12. S. M.)
Thﬂung ev‘erlasting thilngs'.d 4 ?
" eternal states of all the dea o . .
Upon life’s feeble strings. The Frailty and Shortness of Life..
6 .
Infinite joy or endless woe ORD, what a feeble piece
Attends on every breath; Is this our mostal frame!
And yet how unconcern’d we go Our life how poor a trifle *tis,
Upon the brink o; death ! That scarce dmwz? the name ¢
Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sénse Alas the brittle clay
To walk this dangerous road ; That built our body first !
And if our souls are hurry’d hence And every month, and evcay day
May they be found with God! *I'is mouldering b;ck to- A
i erbury Anns 58, Our moments fly apace, P
644. Abridge201, Cant 199, 58 Nor will our minutes sty ;
(Psalm 90. ver. 1—5. 1st Part. C. M.) Just like a flood our hasty days
Man frail, and God eternal. Aresweeping us a;;v ay.
OUR God, our help in ages. past, Well, if our da{s must fly,
Qur hope for years to come, well keep their end in sight,
Our shelter from the stormy blast, We’ll spend them all in wisdom’s way,
And our eternal hgme, And let them speeid_meir flight. <
Under the shadow of thy throne ‘They’ll waft us sooner oer
Thy saints have dwelt secure ; This life’s tempestuous sea = N
Sufficient is thinearm alone, Soon we shall reach the peacefut shorer
And our defence is sure. Cf-blest eternity. a3 o
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646. Old Hundred 100, Wells 103.
(Hymn 13. B.2. L. M.)
The Creation, Preservation, Dissolutiony and
Restoration of this World.
ING to the Lord.that built the skies,
The Lord that rear’d this stately frame ;
Let half the nations sound his praise,
And lands unknown repeat his name.

He form’d the seas, and form'd the hills,
Made every drop, and every dust,
Nature and time with all their wheels,
And push’d them into motion first.

DEATH AND RESURRECTION.

3
Now from his high imperial threne
He looks far down upon the spheres;

He bids the shining orbs roll on,
And round he turns 4om' hasty years.

‘Thus shall this moving engine last

Till all his saints are gather’d in,
Then.for the trumpet’s dreadful blast
i To shake it all to dust again!

5
! Yet when the sound shall tear the skies,
' And lightning burn the globe below;
, Saints, you may lift your joyful eyes,
"There’s a new heaven and earth for you.

. —

DEATH AND THE RESURRECTION.

647. Pawis 246, Wareham 117.
(Hymn 82. B.1. L.M.)

God far above Creatures ; or, Man vain and
mortal, Job. iv. 1T—21.
HALL the wile race of flesh and blood
Contend with their creator, God?
Shall mortal worms presume to be
More holy, wise, or just than he?
4

Behold he puts his trust in none
Of all the spirits round his throne ;
Their natures, when compar’d with his,
Are neither holy, just, nor wise.

3

But how much meaner things are the{
Who spring from dust and dwell in clay!
Touch'd by the finger of thy wrath,

We faint and vanis! ‘:lke the moth.
From night to day, from day to might,
We die by thousands in thy sight;
Bury'd in dust whole nations lie

Like a forgotten van"i,ly.

Almighty power, to thee we bow;
How frail are we, how glorious thou!
No more the sons of earth shall dare
With an eterual God compare.

648. Paul’s 246, Hotham 224.
(Psalm 90. L.M.)
Man mortal, and God eternal.
A Mournful Song at a Funeral.
HRO? every age, eternal God,
Thou art our rest, our safe abode ;

High was thy throne ere heaven was made,
Or earth thy humblegfoo(stool laid.

Long hadst thou reign’d ere time began,
Or dust was fashion’d to a man;

And long thy kingdom shall endure
‘When'earth and time shall be no more.,

3
But man, weak man is born to die,
Made up of guilt and vanity:
Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, was jast,
Return, ye sinnersy to your dust.

4

[A thousand.of our years amount -

Scarce to a day in thine account;

Like yesterday’s departed light,

Or the last watch of ending night.
PAUSE. BabylonStreams23.

Death like an overflowing stream

Sweeps us away ; our life’s a dream;

An empty tale ; a morning flower

Cut down and wi\heg’d inan hour.]

[Our ape to seventy years is set ;

How short the term! how frail the statet
And if to eighty we arrive,

We rather sigh and groan thaa live.

7
But O how oft thy wrath appears;
And cuts off our expected ';'eam
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ;
We fear the power that strikes us dead.}-
8

Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man ;
And kindly lengthen out our span,
Till a wise care of piety

Fit us to die, and dwell with thee.

649, 4ugel’s Hymn 60, Warcham 117.
(Psalm 102. 23—28. 3d Part. L. M.)
Man’s Mortality and Christ’s Eternity ; or,
Saints die, but Christ and the Church live.

T is the Lord our Saviour's hand
Weakens our strength amidst the race;
Disease and death at his command
Arrest us, and cut short our days.
2

Spare us, O-Lord, aloud we pray,
Nor let our sun go down at noon:
Thy years are one eternal day,
And must thy children die so seon?
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2
1 could renounce my all below
If my Creator bid,
And run if I were call'd to go,
And die as Moses did.

3
Might I but climb to Pisgah’s top,
And view the promis’d land,
My flesh itself should long to drop,
And pray for the command.

Clasp’d in my heavenly Father’s arms
1 would forget my breath,

And lose my life among the charms
Of so divine a death,

655. Irish 171, Bedford Y1, Providence 10.
(Hymn 19. B.1. C. M.)

The Song of Simeon ; or, Death made
desirable, Luke ii. 27, &c.
ORD, at thy temple we appear,
A's happy Simeon came,
And hope to meet our Saviour here ;
O make our joys tfl;e same!

With what divine and vast delight
The good old man was fil’d,
When ondlg in his wither’d arms

He clasp'd the holy child!

3
Now I can leave this world, he cryd,
Behold thy servant dies,
Iove seen thy great salvarion, Lord,
And close my pmcq{ul eyes.

This is the light prepar’d to shine
Upon the Gentile lands,

Thine Israel’s glory and their hope
To break their slavish bands.

5
‘Uesus, the vision of thy face
U&laﬁi‘l overpowering charms,
Scarce shall 1 feel death’s cold embrace
1f Christ be in my grms.

Then while ye hear my heart-strings break
Howsweet my minutes rolit

A mortal paleness on my cheek,
And glory in my soul.]

656. Cambridge New T4, Exeter 4,
Miles’s Lane 32.
. (Hymn 66. B.2. C.M.)
A Prospect of Heaven makes Death easy.
THERE is a land of pure delight
Where saints immortal reign,
Infinite day excludes the night,
And pleasures bangish pain.

There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering flowers:
Death like a narrow sea divides
‘This heavenly land from ours.

b
[Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand dress'd in living green:
So to the Jews old Canaau stood,
While Jordan roll’d between. .

DEATH AND RESURRECTION.
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4
But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea,
And linger shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

01 could we make our doubts remove,
These gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love,
With unbecloude% eyest’

Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o’er,

Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood,
Should fright us from the shore,

657. Paul’s 246, Babylon Streams 23.
(Hymn 31. B.2. L. M.)

Christ’s Presemce makes Death easy.

HY should we start and fear to die?

* What timorous worins we mortals
Death is the gate of endless joy, (are!
And yet we dread (g enter there.

The pains, the groans, and dying strife,
Fright our approaching souls away ;
still we shrink back again to life,
Fond of our prison and our clay.

0, if my Lord would come and meet,
My soul should stretch her wings in haste,
Fly fearless thro’ Death’s iron gate,

Nor feel the terrors :s she past.

Jesus can make a dying bed

Feel soft as downy pillows are,

While on his breast I lean my head,
And breathe my life out sweetly there.

658. Windsor 947, Axns 58.
(Hymn 27. B. 1. C.M.)

Assurance of Heaven ; or, a Saint prepared
to die, 2 Tim. iv. 6—S8, 18.
DEATH may dissolve my body now,
And bear my spirit home;

Why do my minutes move so siow,
Nor my salvation come?

2
With heavenly weapons I have fought
The battles of thepl?ord,
Finishi’d my course, and k:st, the faith,
And wait the sure reward.]

3
God has laid up in heaven for me
A crown which cannot fade;
The righteous Judge at that great day
Shall place it on my head.

'Nor hath the King of grace decreed

This prize for me alone ;
But all that love and long to see
Th? appearance of his Son.

5
Jesus the Lord shall guard me safe
From every ill design;
And to his heavenly kingdom keep
This feeble soul of mine,
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6
God is my everlasting aid,
And hell shall rage in vain;
To him be highest glory paid,
And endless praiss—Amen.

659. Bath Chapel 26, Condescension 116.
(Hymn 110. B. 1. C.M.)

Death and immediate Glory, |
2 Cor. v. 1,5—8.
HERE is a house not made with hands,
Eternal and on high;
And here my spirit waiting stands
Till God shall bid it fiy.
2

Shartly this prison of my clay
Must be dissolv’d and fall,
Then, O my soul, with joy obhey
Thy heavenly Father’s call.

-

3
°Tis he by his almighty grace
That forms thee fit for heaven,
And as an earnest of the place,
Has his own Spirit given.
4

We walk by faith of joys to come,
Faith lives upon his word ;

But while the body is our home
We’re absent from the Lord.

3
Tis plensant to believe thy grace,
But we had rather see;
We wauld.be absent from the flesh,
And present, Lord, with thee.

660. Lebanon 19, Bredby 165, Leeds 19.°
(Hymn 23. B. 1. 1st Part. L.M.)

Absent from the Body and present with the
Lord, 2 Cor. v. 8.
ABSENT from flesh! O blissful thought,
W hat unknown joys thismoment brings,
Freed from the mischiefs sin has brought,
From pains and fears’ and all their springs.
¢

Absent from flesh! illustrious day,
Surprising scene!_triumphant stroke
That rends the prison of my clay,
And 1 can feel my fetters broke.

. 3
Absent from flesh! then rise my soul
‘Where feet nor wings could never climb,
Beyond the heavens, where planets roll
Measuring the cares and joys of. time.

1 go where - God and glory shine,
His presence makes eternal day,
My all that’s mortal, 1 resign,

For angels wait and point my way.

661. Canterbury 199, London 180.
(Hymn 2. B.2. C.M.)
The Death of a Sinner.

¥ thoughts on awful subjects roll,:
Damnation and the dead;
W hat horrors seize the guilty soul

Upon a dying bed !

2
Lingering about these mortat shores
She makes a long delay,
Till like a ood with rapid force
Death sweeps the wretch away.

Then swift and dreadful she descends
Down to the fiery coast,
Amongst abominable fiends,
Herself a frightful ghost.
4

There endless crowds of sinners lie,
And darkness makes their chains ;

Tortur’d with keen despair they cry,
Yet wait for fiercer pains.

Not all their anguish and their blood
For their old guilt atones,

Nor the compassions of a God
Shall hearken to their. groans.

Amaeing grace, that kept my breath, !
Nor bid my soul remove, '

| 'Till 1 had learn’d my Saviour’s death,

’ And well insur'd his love!

:662. Carolina 13, Windsor 24T, Bangor 231
(Hymn 3. B.2. C.M.)
The Death and Burial of a Saint.

WHY db we mourn depaiting friends?:

t
i Or shake at death’ alarms ? !

* | ’Tis but the voice-that jesus sends

| To cali them to his arms:
¢

| Are we not tending upward too

‘  As fast as time can move?

| Nor would we wish the hours more slow
‘To keep us from our love.

: Why should we tremble to-convey
! Their bodies to the tomb?
"There the dear flesh of Jesus lay,
And left a long perfume.

4

The graves of all his saints he bless’d,
Aud soften’d every bed ;

Where should the dying members rest,
But with the dying head?

2
Thence he arose, ascending highi,
And shew’d our feet the way;
1 Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly
' At the great rising-day.

H 6 .
Then let the last loud trumpet sound,
And bid our kindred rise;
Awake, ye nations under ground,
' Ye saints, ascend the skies,

663. Carolina 13, Condeicension 116,
(Hymn 47, B.1. C.M.).
Death of Kindred improved.
' M UST friends and kindred drop and dié?
And helpers be withdrawn?
While sorrow with a weeping eye
Counts up our comferts gone?

1
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2
Be thou our comfort, mighty God!
Our helper and our friend :
Nor leave us in this dangerous road,
Till all our trials end.

3
O may our feet pursue the way
Qur pious fathers led !
With love and holy zeal obey
The counsels of the dead.

4 .
Let us be wean’d from all below,
Let hope our grief expel, *
‘While death invites our souls to go
Where our best kindred dwell.

664. Windsor 241, Elenborough 170,
(Hymn 28. B.2. C. M.)
Death and Eternity.

STOOP down my thoughts, that use to rise,
Converse awhile with death:
Think how a gasping mortal Jies,

And pants away his breath.

2
His quivering lip hangs feebly down,
Tles pulses hf‘aint aqu fev;,l fol
en, speechless, with a doleful groan
He bids the worldaadieu. & .

But, O, the soul that never dies!
At once it leaves the clay ! -
Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies,
And track its wonderous way. .

4
Up to the courts where angels dwell,
It mounts trinmphing tbere,
Or devils plunge it down to hell
In infinite despair.

5
And must my body faint and die?,
And must this soul remove ?
O for some guardian angel nigh
To bear it safe above!

6
Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand
My naked soul 1 trust,
And my-Hesh waits for thy command
To drop into my dust.

665. Windsor 247, Carolina13, Bangor231,
(Hymn 61. B.2. C. M.)
A Thought of Death and Glory.

MY soul, come meditate the day,

And think how near it stands,

When thou must quit this house of clay,
And fly to unknown lands. .

2
[And you, mine eyes, look down and view
The hollow gaping tomb,
This gloomy prison waits for you,
Whene’er the summons come.

O could we die with those that die,
And place us in their stead,

Then would our spirits learn to fly,
And converse with the dead :

DEATH AND RESURRECTION.
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4
Then should we see the saints above,
In their own glorious forms,
And wonder why our souls should love
To dwell with mortal worms,

5
[How we should scorn these clothes of flesh,
These fetters and this load!
And long for evening te undress,
That we may rest with God. }

We should almost forsake our clay
Before the summons come,

And pray, and wish our souls away
To their eternal home.

666. Carolina 13, Wind-or 247, Elen-
borough 170. -
(Hymn 63. B.2. C.M.)
A Funeral Thought.
l . l ARK! from the tombs a doleful sound,
My ears attend the cry,

¢ Ye living men, come view the ground
¢ Where you must shortly lie.

¢ Princes, this clay must be your bed,
¢ In spite of all your towers;

¢ The tall, the wise, the reverend head
¢ Must lie as low as ours.”

3
Great God, is this our certain doom?
And are we still secure?
Still walking downward to our tomb,
And yet prepare no more?

Grant us the powers of quickening grace
To fit our souls to fiy,

Then, when we drop this dying flesh,
We'll rise above the sky.

667T. Rippon’s 188, Hotham 224, Panl’s 346.
(Hymn 24. B.1. L.M.)

The rick Siwner dying, Psalm xlix. 6,9%
Eccl, viii. 8. Job iii. 14, 15.

IN vain the wealthy mortals toil,
And heap their shining dust in vaim,
Look down and scorn the humble poor,
And boast their Ioft);2 hills of gain.

Their golden cordials cannot ease
Their pained hearts or aching heads,
Nor fright nor bribe approaching death
From glittering roofs and downy beds.

The lingering, the unwilling sout
The dismal surmmons must obey,
And bid a long a sad farewel

To the pale lump of:ifelus clay.

Thence they are huddied to the grave, *
Where kings and slaves have equal thrones;
Their bones without distinction lie

A the heap of bones. -
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668 Kingibridge 88, Pauls 246.
(Psalm 49. L. M.)

The rich Sinner’s Death, and the Saint’s
Resurvection.
‘N THY do the proud insult the poor,
And boast the large estates they have ?
How vain are riches to secute
Their haughty owne;s from the grave!

They can’t redeem one hour from death,
With all the weaith in which they trust;
Nor give a dying brother breath,

When God commands him down to dust.

3
There the dark earth and dismal shade -
Shall clasp their naked bodies round ;
That flesh, so delicately fed,
Lies cold, and moulders in the ground.

4
Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies,
Laid in the Sﬁ:}ve for worms to eat;
The saints | in the morning rise,
And find th’ oppresso5 r at their feet.

His honours perish in the dust,

And pomp and beauty, birth and blood:
That glorious day exalts the just

To full dominion o’er the proud.

6
My Saviour shall my life restore,
And raise me from iy dark abode;
My flesh and soul shall part no more,
But dwell for ever near my God.

659. Ann’s 58, Brighthelmstone 208.
(Psalm 4Y. ver.6—14. 1st Part. C. M.

Pride and Death ; or, the Vanity of Life and
§ et Lty S L

WHY doth the man of riches grow
‘To insolence and pride, .
To see his wealth and honours low
With every rising tide?
2

[Why doth he treat the poor with scorn
Made of the seif-same clay,
And boast as tho’ his fiesh was born
Of better dust than they?)
3

Not all his treasures can procuse. ...
His soul a short reprievey . ., 1

Redcem from death one guilty hous,
Or make his bm&h:r live, -

{Life is a blessing can’t be sold,
The ransom is too high; .,
Justice will ne’er be brib’d with goid
That man may never die.] . |

2
He sees the brutish-and. the wise, ,
The timorous and the brave, o
Quit their possessions, close their eyes,
And hasten to the grave, | -
Yet ’tis his inward thought and pride,—
¢ My house shall ever stand ;
¢ And that my name may long abide,
¢ I'll give it to my land.’

DEATH AND RESURRECTION.
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7
Vain are his thoughts; his hopes are lost,
How soon his memory dies!
His name is written in the dust
Where his own carcase lies.
PAUSE.
This is the folly of their way;
And yet their sous, as vain,
Approve the words their fathers say,
And act their works again.

9 .
Men void of wisdom and of grace, i
If honour raise them high,
Live like the beast, a thoughtless race,
And like the beast they die.
10

(Laid in the grave like silly sheep,
Death feeds upon them there,
Till the last tru; t break their sleep
In terror and despair.]
. .
©670. Abridge 201, Fames’s 163.
(Psalm 49. ver. 14,15. 2d Part. C. M.)

Death and the Resurrection.

YE sons of pride that hate the just,

And trample on the poor, .

When death has brought you down to dust,
Your pomp shall rise no more. .

The last great day shall change the scene; -
When will that hour appear?

When shall the just revive, and reign
O’er all that scorn;d them here?

God will my naked soul receive,
When sep’rate from the flesh;
And break the prison of the grave

To raise my bones afresh. E

4.
Heaven is my everlasting home,
TW inheritance is sure;
Let men of pride their rage resume,
But l'll repine no more.

67 1. Rippon’s 188, Hothawm 3.~ -
(Psalm 89. ver. 47, &c. 6thPart.' L. M.)
Mortality and Hope. !
MEMB D?R F;l:‘cdral Psalm..
E L. our moptal state,
-How frail 3,ur lifé! how short the Jalel
Where is the man that draws bisbreath -
Safe from disease, ;e;ute from.degthi

Lord, while weisee whele-nations diey - '«
Our flesh and sease repine and cry, .

¢ Mug death for ever rage:and reign?

¢ Ur hast thow mdegmukiud, in vain?

¢ Whereis.thy. promise to,the jusk?. - ' °

¢ Are not thy seryants tuin’d to dust?? -

But farth forbids these mournfuwl sighs, -

And scgs the sieepipg dust arise. R
4

That glorious hour, that dreadful day
Wipes the reproach of saints away,
And clears the honour of thy word ;
Awake, our souls, and bless the Lord.
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612 Yomings 123, Old Hundred and
Thirceenth 215.

(Psalm 89. wer. 47, &c.Last Part.)
As the 113th Psalm.

Life, Death, and the Resurrection.

THINK, mighty God, on feeble man,
How few his hours, how short hisspam!
Short from the cradde to the grave:
Who ean secure his viial breath ’
Against the bold demands of death,
With skill to fiy, o; power to save?

Lord, shall it be for ever said,
¢ The tace of man was only made
¢ For sickness, sorrow, and the dust ?* -
Are not thy servants day by dildy
Sent to their graves, and turn’d to clay?
Lard, where's thy kindness to the just?

Hast thou not promis’d to thy Son

And all his sced a heavenly crown?
But flesh and sense indulge despair ;

For ever blessed be the Lord

That faith ¢an read his holy word,
And find a resurrection there.

4
Fdr ever bldssed be the Lord,
‘Who gives his saints a long reward
For all their toil, reproach and pain ;
Let all below and all above o
Join to proclaim thy wenderous love,
And each'repeat their loud Amen. '

673. Warcham 117, Angel’s Hymn 60.
(Psetiid 16. 3d Part. L.M.)
Courage in Death, and Hope of the Resur-
rection. :

"HEN God is nigh, my faith.is strong ;
‘His arm is. my aimighty prop:
Be glad, my heart; rejoice, my tongue,
My dying flesh shall rest in hope,

2
Tho? in the dust 1 luuny head, '
Ve, gracious God, thou wilt not leave
My soul for ever with the dead,
Nor lose thyohildxe;- in the grave. -

My flesh stialt thy firmt calt ebey, o
Shake off the dust, and rise on high;

‘Then shalt thou iead the wenderous way
Up to thy throne alv:vemaq : C

There streaths of etidlest pleasure fiow;
And Wil discoveries of thy grace n
(Whick we but tasted here belew) .
Spread heaventy joys thro’ ali-the place.

N

[

[ A

DEATH AND RESURRECTION,

674, 675

674 Whitfeld 168, Broderip’s 253.
(Hymn 110. B. 2. 5. M.)

Trikmph over Death in Hope cf the Resur-
rection.
ND must this body die?
‘This mortal frame decay ?
And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in,the clay:

[ ton, earth and worms,
Shall but refine this flesh,

Till my triamphant spirit comes
To put it on afresh.

3
God my Redeemer lives,
And often from the skies
Looks down and watches all my dust,
Till he shall bid it rise.
4

Array'd in glorious grace
Shall these vile bodies shine,
And every shape and every face
Look-he#venly and divine.

5

These lively hopes we owe
To Jesus’ dying love ;

We would adore his grace below,
And sing his power abore.

[
Dear Lord, atceyit the praise
Of these our humble songs,
Till tunes of nobler sound we raise
With our iimnortal tongues.

675. Babylon Streams 23.
" (Hymn 102 B.2. L. M.)
A happy Resusrection,

No, Ul repine at-death o more,
But with a cheerful gasp resign
To the cold dungeon of the grave

These dying wi(heri;g limbs ‘of mine.

Letworms-dévour my wasting flesh,

And crumble all my bones to dust,

My God shall raise my frame anew '
At the revival of tln;; Just.

I
Break, sacred morning, thro® the skies, i
Bring that delightful, dreadful day,
Cut short the hours, dear Lord, and come, |
Thy lingering wheels, how long they stay! I
4
N

[ Our weary ipirits faint to see

The l‘igt of thy returning face,

And hear the Hnguage of those lips
Where God has shed his vichest grace.})

5
[Haste then nfion the wings-ef love,
Rouse all the pious sleeping clay.
‘That we may join in heavenly joys,
And sing the uiumph of the day. ]

— ot



676, 671, 618

679

'

DAY OF JUDGMENT.

676. 0ld Hundred 100, Wareham 117.
(Hymn 65. B.1. L.M.)

Tke Kingdoms of the World become the King-
doms of owr Lord; orythe Day of Fudg-
ment, Rev. xi. 15—18.

ET' the séventh angel sound on high,
Let shouts be heard thro’ all the sky;
Kings of the earth, with glad accord
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord.

Almighty God, thy power assume,
Who wast, and art, and art to come:
Jesus, the Lamb, who once was slain,
For ever live, for ever reign.

3

The angry nations fret and roar,
That they can slay the saints no more;
On wings of vengeance flies our God
To pay the long arrears of blood.

4
Now must the rising dead appear,
Now the decisive sentence hear;
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord
Receive an infinite reward.

677. Chard 175, Wareham 117.
(Psalm 97. ver. 1—5. Ist Part. L.M.)

Christ reigning in Heaven, and coming to
Fudgment.

HE reigns ; the Lord, the Saviour reigns;
Praise him in evangelic strains;
Let the whole earth in songs rejoice,
And distant islands join their voice.
2

Deep are his counsels and unknown ;
But grave and truth support his throne:
Tho? gloomy clouds his ways surround,
Justice is their eternal ground.

In robes of judgment, lo! he comes,
Shakes the wide earth,and cleaves the tombs;
Before him burns devouring fire,
The mountains melt, the seas retire.

4

His enemies, with sore dismay,

Fly from the siﬁht, and shun the day;
“Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high,
And sing, for your redemption’s nigh.

678. Wantage 204, Worksop 31.
(Hymn 107. B.2. C.M.)

The everlasting Absence of God intolerable.

HAT awful day will surely come,
Th’ appointed hour makes haste,
When 1 must stand before iny Judge,
And past the solemn test.

2
Thou lovely chief of all my joys,
Thou sovereign of my heart,
How could I bear to hear thy voice
Pronounce the sound, Depar: ¢
3

[The thunder of that dismal word
Would so torment my ear,

Twould tear my soul asunder, Lord,
With most tormenting fear.j

4
{What to be banish’d from my life,
And yet forbid to die!
To linger in eternal pain,
Yet death for ever 'Iy!fl
5
O wretched state of deep despair,
To see my God remove,
And fix my doleful station where
1 must not taste his love.
6

Jesus, 1 throw my arms around,
And hang upon thy breast;

Withdut a giacious smile from thee
My spirit cannot rest.

0! tell me that my worthless name
1s graven on thy hands ;

Shew me some promise in thy book
Where my salvatign stands!

(Give me one kind assuring word -
To sink my fears again ;

And cheerfully my soul shall wait
Her threescore years and ten.)

679. Fames's 163, Irisk 171.
(Psalm 9. 1st Part. C. M.)

Wrath and Mercy from the Yudgment Seat.

WITH my whole heart I'li raise my song,
‘Thy wonders DIl Froclaim H
Thou sovereign Judge of right and wrong
Wilt put my foes to shame.
2

I'll sing thy majesty and grace ;
My God prepares his throne

To judge the world in righteousness,
And make his vengeance known.

3
Then shall the Lord a refuge prove
For ail the poor opprest,
To save the people of his love,
And give the weary rest.

4
The men, that know thy name, will trust
In thy abundant grace;
For thou hast ne’er forsook the just,
Who humbly seek thy face.

Sing praises to the righteous Lord,
Who dwells on Zion hill,
Who executes his threatening word,
And doth his grace fulfil. - .
R



680, 681
680. Caﬂterm al]!;)&;%ztnabridgc 103,

(Hymn 45. B.1. C.M)

The last Yudgment, Rev. xxi. 5—8.
SEE where the great incarnate God
Fills a majestic throne,
While from the skies his awful voice
Bears the last judgmeat down.
¢

[¢1am the first, and 1 the last,

¢ Thro’ endless years the same;
¢1 AM is my memorial still,

¢ And my eternal :r;ame.

¢ Such favours as a God can give
¢ My royal grace bestows;

¢ Ye thirsty souls, come taste the streams
¢ Where life and pleasure flows.]

[¢ The saint that triumphs o’er his sins,
¢ ’ll own him for a son,

4 The whole creation shail reward
¢ The conquests he has won.

5
¢ But bloody hands, and hearts unclean,
¢ And all the lying race,
¢ The faithless, and the scofling crew,
¢ That spuin at offer’d grace;

¢ They shall be taken from my sight,
< Bound fast in iron chains,

¢ And headlong plung’d into the lake
< Where fire and darkness reigns.’]

7
O may 1 stand before the Lamb,
W hen earth and seas are fled!
And hear the Judge pronounce my name
With blessings on my head!

May 1 with those for ever dwell
Who here were my delight,

W hile sinners banish’d down to hell
No more offend my sight.

68 1. Canterbury 199, Loudon 180,
Fames's 163.

(Psalm 50. ver. 1—6. Ist Part. C. M.)
The last Judgment ; or, the Saints rewarded.

THE Lord, the jurdge before his throae,
Bids the whole earth draw nigh,
The nations rear the rising sun,
And ncar the-western sky.
2

No more shall bold blasphemers say,
¢ Judgment will ne’er begin,’
No more abuse his long delay
To impudence and sin.

Thron'd on a clond our God shall come,
Bright flames prepare his way,

‘Thunder and darkuess, fire and storm,
Lead on the dreadful day.

DAY OF JUDGMENT. s

682, 683

4
Heaven from above h's call shall hear,
Attending angels come,
And earth and hell shall know, and fear,
His justice, and their doom.

¢ But gather all my saints,” he cries,
<"That made their peace with God,
¢ By the Redeemer’s sacrifice,
¢ And seal’d it witsh his blood.

¢ Their faith and works brought forth'to light
¢ Shall make the world confess

¢« My sentence of reward is right,
¢ And heaven adore my grace.’

682. Abridge 201, Ann’s 58, Charmouth 28.

(Ps. 50. v. 1, 5,8, 16, 21, 22. 3d Pt. C.M.)

The Fudgment of Hypocrites.

WHEN Christ tojudgment shall descend,
And saints surround their Lord,
He calls the nations to attend,
And hear his awful word.
P

¢ Not for the want of bullocks slain
¢ Will I the world reprove ;

¢ Altars and rites, and forms are vain,
¢ Without the fire of love.

2
¢ And what have hypocrites to do
¢ To bring their sacrifice?
¢ They call my statutes just and true,
¢ But deal in theft and lies.
4

¢ Could you expect to *scape my sight,
¢ And sin without controul?

¢ But I shall bring your crimes to light,
¢ With anguish in your soul.

Consider, ye that slight the Lord,
Before his wrath appear;

If once you fall beneath his sword,
There’s no deliverer there.

687
(Psalm 50. To a new Tune.)
The last Fudgment.

Tm‘. Lord, the sovereign sends his sum-
mons forth,
Calls the south nations,and awakes the north;
From east to west the sounding ordersspread
Thro” distant worlds and regions of the dead :
No more shall atheists mock his long delay ;
His vengeance sleeps no more : behold the
ayt

Behold the judge descends; his guards are

nigh;
Tempest and fire attend him down the sky:
Heaven, earth and hell draw near; let all
things come
To hear his justice and the sinrer’s doom :
¢But gather first my saints’ (the judge com-
mands) .
¢ Bring llﬂacm, ye angels, from their distant
. nds.




683

3

¢ Behold! mfv; covenant stands for ever good

¢ Seal’d by th’ eternal sacrifice in blood,

¢ Andsign’d with all their names; the Greek,
¢ the Jew,

¢ That paid the ancient worship or the new,

¢ There’s no distinction here: come, spread
¢ their thrones,

¢ And near me seat my favourites and my

sons.

4
¢ I their almighty Saviour and their God,
¢1 am their udge: ye heavens proclaim
¢ abroad
¢ My just eternal sentence, and declare
¢Those awful truths that sinners dread to
¢ hear:
¢ Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire;
¢ 1 doom the painted hypocrite to fire.

¢ Not for the want of goats or bullocks slain

‘Do 1 c?ndgmn thee ; bulls and goats are
vain

¢ Without the flames of love: in vain the
¢ store

¢ Of brutal offerings that were mine before ;

¢ Mine are the tamer beasts and savage

breed,
¢ Flocks, herds, and ficlds, and forests where
¢ they feed.

6
¢ If 1 were hungry would I ask thee food ?
¢ When did 1 thirst, or drink thy bullocks
¢ blood ?
¢ Can I be flatterd with thy cringing bows,
¢ T'hy solemu chatterings and fantastic vows:
¢ Are my ehyelsdchmn'd thy vestments to be-
¢ hold, .
¢ Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold?

¢Unthinking wretch! how couldst thou hope
¢ to ple:

ase
¢ A God, a spirit, with such toys as these?
¢ While with my grace and statutes on thy

tongue,
¢ Thou lov’st deceit, and dost thy brother
¢ wrong ; '
¢In vain to pious forms thy zeal aretends,
¢ Thieves ;r_ld dadulterers aro- thy chosen
iends.

8
¢ silent 1 waited with long-suffering love,
¢ But didft thou hope that I should ne’er re-
rove?
¢ And cherishsuch an impions thought within
¢ That qullhe righteous would indulge thy
*sin?

¢ Behold my terrors now my thunders roll,
¢ And thy own crimes affright thy guilty soul.”

Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be wise ;'

Awake before this dreadful morning rise;

Change your vain thoughts, your crooked
works amend,

Fly to the Saviour, make the judge your

rien
Lest like a fion his tast vengeance tear
Your trembling souls, and no deliverer near.

DAY OF JUDGMENT.

684

684. Old Fifticth 233.
(Psalm 50. To the old proper Tune.)
The last Fudgment.
'‘HE ?o?‘ of glory sends his summons
fort .
Callsthe south nations,and awakesthe north ;
Fromeast to west the sovereign orders spread
Thro’distant worlds and regions of the dead :
The trumpet sounds; hell trembles ; heaven
rejoices ;
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful
voices.

2
No more shall atheists mock his long dela[zc;
His vengeance sleeps no more; behold

day;
Behold the j}ixdge descends; his guards are

nigh;
Tempests and fire attend him down the sky.
When God appears, all nature shall adore

im
While sin}:gcn’ tremble, saints rejoice before
im: -

3

¢ Heaven, earth, and hell draw near; let all:
¢ things come

¢ To hear my justice and the sinners doom ;

¢ But gather first my saints,’ the judge com-
mands

¢ Bring them, ye angels, from their distant
¢ lands:’

When Christ returns, wake every cheerful

passion,
And shout, ye saints; he comes for your sal-
vation.

4
¢ Behold my covenant stands for ever good,
¢ Seal’d by tl’ eternal sacrifice in blood,
¢ And sign’d with all their names; the
¢ Greek, the Jew,
¢ That paid the ancient worship or the new.”
Theres no_distinction here: join all your

voices,
And rise your heads, ye saints, for heaven
rejoices.

¢-Here,’ saith the Lord, ¢ ye angels, spread
¢ their thrones,

¢ And near me seat my favourites and my

sons : .

¢ Come, my redeem’d, possess the joys pre-
¢ pard

¢ Ere time began; *tis your divine reward :’

When Christ_returns, wake every cheerful
passion ; [vation.

And shout, ye saints, he comes for your sal-

PAUSE 1

¢ 1am the Saviour, I th’ almighty God,

‘1 am the judge: ye heavens, proclaim
abroad

¢ My just eternal sentence, and declare

¢ Those awful truths that sinners dread to

»

¢ hear:
When God appears, all nature shall adore

im
While sinqen’ tremble, saints rejoice before

R2
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7
¢ stand forth, thou bold blasphemer and
¢ profane,
¢ Now feel my wrath, nor call my threaten-
¢ ings vain:
¢Thou b; ite, once drest in saint’s attire,
¢ I doom the painted hypocrite to fire :*
Judgment proceeds; hell trembles; heaven

rejoices;
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful
voices.

8
¢ Not for the want of goats or bullocks slain
¢ Do 1 condemn thee; bulls and goats are

vain .

¢ Without the flames of love: in vain the
¢ store

¢ Of brutal offerings that were mine before :*

Earth is the Lord’; all nature shall adore

him;
While sinn_cn’ tremble, saints rejoice before
im.

¢ 1f 1 were huagry, would I ask thee food?

HELL AND HEAVEN.

685
¢ While v;vith my grace and statutes on thy

tongue,
¢ Thou lov’st deceit,and dost thy brother
* wrong??
Judgment proceeds ; hell trembles; heaven

rejoices;
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful
voices:

12

¢ In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends,

* Thieves and adulterers are thy chosen
¢ friends ;

¢ While the false flatterer at my altar waits,

¢ Hisharden’d soul divine instruction hates.”

God is the judge of hearts; no fair disguises

Can screen the guilty when his vengeance
rises, 13

¢ silent 1 waited with long-suffering love ;

¢ But didst thou hope that I should ne’er re-
¢ prove?

¢ And cherish such an impious thought
¢ within,

¢'That the All Holy would indulge thy sin:*

See)God appears; all nature join t'adore him ;

H pr

¢ When did 1 thirst? or drink thy bullock
¢ blood?

« Mine are the tamer beasts and sav y

« Flocks, herds, and fields, and forests where

- ¢ lhﬁy feed :? X .
All isthe Lord’s; he rules the wide creation ;
Gives sinners vengeance, and the saints sal-

vation. 1 .

0
¢ Can I be flatter’d with thy cringing bows,
¢ Thy solemn chatterings and fantastic vows?
¢ Are my ezes charm’d thy vestments to be-
¢ hol

¢ Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold?
God is the judge of hearts; no fair disguises
Can screen the guilty when his vengeance

ses. R
PAUSE I1.
¢ Unthinking wretch! how .couldst thou
¢ hope to please
¢ A God, a spirit, with such toys as these?

breed,

Judg ds, and sinners fall before
him. 14

¢ Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roll,

¢ And thy own crimes affright thy guilty soul ;

¢ Now like a lion shall my vengeance tear

¢ Thy bleeding heart, and no deliverer near:*

Judgment concludes ; hell trembles ; heaven
rejoices; '

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful:
volces.

X . EPIPHONEMA.
¢ Sinners, awake be(imeaéfye fools, be wise ;
¢ Awake before this dreadful morning rise
¢ Change your vain thoughts, your crooked
¢ works amend,
¢ Fly to the Saviour, make the judge your
. ‘friend
Then join the saints; wake every cheerful

ﬁa_uwn; .
When Christ returns, he comes for your

salvation,

. .

HELL AND HEAVEN.

5. Paul’s 246. Angel’s Hymn 60,
68 Babylon Streams 23. ?
(Hymn 44- B.2. L.M.)
- Hell ; or, the Vengeance of God.
WITH holy fear and humble song,
The dreadful God our souls adore ;
Reverence and awe becomes the tongue
t speaks the terrors of his power.

Far in the deep where darkness dwells,
The land of horror and despair,

Justice has built a dismal hell,

And laid her stores of vengeaunce there.

' 3
[Eternal plagues and heavy chains,
Tormenting racks and fiery coals,
And darts ¢ inflict immortal pains
Dy’d in the blood of ;iamned souls.J

[There Satan the first sinner lies,

And roars, and bites his iron bands ;

In vain the rebel strives to rise,

Crush’d with the weight of both thine hands.]
5

There guilty ghosts of Adam’s race
Shriek out,and howl beneath thy rod ;
Once they could scorn a Saviour’s grace,
But they incens'd a dreadful God.




686, 687 : HEAVEN!

6
Tremble, my soul, and kiss the Son ;
Sinners obey the Saviour’s call;
Else your damnation hastens on,
And hell gapes wide to wait your fall,

686. Gainsborough 29, Condescension 11t
(Hymn 105. B.1. C. M.)

Heawven invisible and holy, 1 Cor. ii. 9, 1
Rev, xxi. 27.

OR eye has seen, nor ear has heard,
Nor sense nor reason known
What joys the Father has prepar’d
For those that Iov: the Son.

But the good Spirit of the Lord
Reveals a heaven to come :

The beams of glory in his word
Allure and guide :l;s home.

Pure are the joys above the sky,
And all the region peace;

No wanton lips, nor envious eye
Can see ortaste the bliss.

4
Those holy gates for ever bar
Pollution, sin, and shame ;
None shall obtain admittance there
But followers of the Lamb.

5
He keeps the Father'sbook of life,
There all their names are found;
The hypocrite in vain shall strive
To tread the beavenly ground.

687. Hephzibah T, Cambridge New 14
(Hymn 86. B.2. C.M.)
Freedom from Sin and Misery in Heaven
OUR sins, alas, how strong they be!
And like a violent sea

They break our duty, Lord, to thee,
And hurry us awaey.

The waves of trouble how they risc!
How loud the tempests roar! .

But death shall land our weary souls
Safe on the heavegly shore,

There to fulfil his sweet commands
Our speedy feet shali move, .

No sin shall clog our winged zeal,
Or cool our burning love.

4
There shall we sit, and sing,and teR -
The wonders of his grace,
Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts,
And smile in every face. . .
5

For ever his dear sacred name
Shall dwell upon -our tongue,

And Jesus and Salvation be
The close of ¢very song. - .

688, 689
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6490. Irish 111, Elim 151, Hammond 226.
(Hymn 33. B.2. C.M.)
The Blessed Society in Heaven.
AISE thee, my soul, fly up, and run
R Thro® every ‘uve:ﬂy strg’et,

And say, There’s noughit below the sun
‘That’s worthy of ll‘ly feet.

2
[Thus will we mount on sacred wings,
And tread the courts above ;
Nor earth, nor all her mightiest things
Shall tempt our n;unest love.

There on a high majestic throne

Th? Almigluy Father reigns,
. And sheds his glorious goodness down
On all the blissful plains.

4
Bright like a sun the Saviour sits,
And spreads eternal noon,

No evenings there, nor gloomy nights,
To want the fecl:l; moon,

Anmidst those ever-shining skies
Behold the sacred Dove,

While banish'd sin and surrow flies
From ail the lulu;s of love.

The glorious tenants of the place
Stand bending round the throne ;
And saints and seraphs sing and praise

The infinite Three Qne.

7
[But O what beams of Heavenly grace
‘Transport them all the while!
Ten thousand smiles from Jesus’ face,
And love in every smile!]

8
Jesus, and when shall that dear day,
That joyful hour :E‘l;ear,
Whea | shall leave this house of clay
To dwell amongst them there?

691. Elim151, Bath Chapel 26, Stillman 66.
(Hymn 68. B.2. C.M.)
Thekumble Worship of Heaven.

FATHER. 1 long, 1 faint to see

The place of thine abode,

1°d leave thy earthly courts and flee
Up to thy seat, my God1

2
Here 1 behold thy distant face,
And "tis a pleasing sight;
But to abide in thine embrace
Is infinite delight.

3
1°d part with all the joys of sense
To gaze upon thy throne ;
Pleasure 2 gs fresh for ever thence,
Unspeakable, unknown.

4
[There all the heavenly hosts are seen,
1n shining ranks they move,
And drink immortal vigour in,.
With wonder and with love. -

1

el

.

HEAVEN.

692

5
Then at thy feet with awful fear
Th’ adoring armies fall;
With joy they shrink to wothing there,
Before th’ eternal All

6
There I would vie with all the host
In duty and in bliss,
While less than mothing 1 could boast
And vanity * confess.]

The more thy glories strike mine eyes,
The humbler 1 shall lie; )

Thus while 1 sink, my joys shall rise
Unmeasurably high.

# fsaiah x1. 17.

692. FElim 151, Liverpool 83, Stiliman 66.
(Hymn 91. B.2. C.M.)
The Glory of Christ in Heaven.

O THE delights, the heavenly joys,
The glories of the place
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams
Of his o’erfiowing grace!
2

Sweet majesty and awful love
Sit smiling on his brow,

And all the glorious ranks ahove
At humble dimm;e bow.

[Princes to his i ial name
Bend their bright sceptres down,
Dominions, thrones, and j T3 rejoice
To see him wear the crown.)

4
Archangels sound his lofty praise
Through every heavenly street,
And lay their highest honours down
Submissive at his feet.

5

Those soft, those blessed feet of his
That once rude iron tore,

High on a throne oflight they stand,
And all the saints Ga ore.

His head, the dear majestic head
That cruel thorns did wound,

See what immortal glories shine,
And circle it around.

7
This is the man, th’ exalted man
Whom we unseen adore ;
But when our eyes behold his face,
Our hearts shall love him more.

8
{Lord, how our souls are.all on fire
To see thy blessd abode, 5
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praise
To our incarnate Gpd. -

And whilst our faith enjoys this sight,
We long to leave our

And wish thy fiery:chariots, Lord,
To fetch our soyls-away:} .



693, 694. DOXOLOGIES. 695, 696

4
. Elim1 ish 171, S* . Millions of years my wondering eyes
693. Elim151, Irish 171, Stamford 9 shall o'er thy beauties rove, = -
(Hymn 75. B.2. C.M.) And endless ages I'll adore
" Thebeatific Sight of Christ. The glories of thy love.
FROM thee, my God, my joys shall rise, |[Sweet Jesus, every smile of thine. =
And run eternal rounds, P Shall fresh endearments brini,
Beyond the limits of the skies And thousand tastes of new delight
And all created bounds. From all thy gnteg spring. - '
2
The holy triumphs of my soul . Haste, my beloved, fetch my soul
shall death itself out-brave, . Up to thy bless'd abode, ,
Leave dull mortality behind, Fly, for my spirit longs to see :
Anud fly beyond th; grave. My Saviour and my God.] .
‘There, where my blessed Jesus reigns T,
In heaven’s unmeasur’d space, = - . . !
I’ll spend a long eternity [ 3
In pleasure and in praise.
e —————————— N

1 cannot persuade myself to put a full period to these diviné Hymns, till I
have addressed a special song-of Glory unto God- the Father, the Son, and
the Holy Spirit. Though the Latin name of it, Gloria Patri, be retained
in our nation from the Roman Church; and though there be some excesses
of superstitious honour paid to the words of it, which may have wrought
some unhappy prejudices in weaker Christians, yet I believe it still to be
one of the noblest parts of Christian worship. ~The subject of it is the
doctrine of the ‘Trinity, which is that peculiar glory of the Divine Na-
ture, that our Lord Jesus Christ has so clearly revealed unto men, and
is so necessary to true Christianity. The action is praise, which is the
most complete and exalted part of Heavenly Worship. I have cast the
song into a variety of forms, and have fitted it by a plain version or a
larger paraphrase, to be sung either alone or at the conclusion of another
Hymn. I have added also a few Hosannas, or ascriptions of salvation to

Christ, in the same manuer, and for the same end. . ' B
DOXOLOGIES. o
( Those of eack Metre are placed together, beginning with Long Metre.)

694. Madan’s 107, Portugal 91. v C E )
(Hymn 26. B.3. 1st L..M.) . 695. Hotham 224, Old Hyndred 100.

A Song of Praise.to the ever blessed Trini . . -
God the Father, Son, and Spirit. » (Hymn'29. B.3. 2d'L. M.)
LESS’D be the Father and his love, | LORY to God the Trinity
To whose celestial source we owe Whose name has mysteries unknown ;
Rivers of endless joy above, In essence one, in person three ;
And rills of comfort here below. A social nature, yet :lone.
2 - . >

Glory to thee, great Son of God, When afl 6ur noblest powers are joip’d ~"
From whose dear wounded body rolls. The honours of thy name to raise, o
A precious stream of vital bloo ‘Thy glories over-match our mind, ¢
Pardon and life for gying souls. And angels faint beneatlh the praise, -
We give the sacred Spirit praise 7
Who‘lin our hearts of‘:in and woe 1 . o -
Makes living springs of grace arise, 696. (Hymn 32. B.3. 3d L.M.)
And into boundless glorx flow. T
Thus God the Father, God the Son, @ God the Father, God the Son, *
And God the Spirit, we adore, And God the 5pirit, Three in One,
That sea of life and love unknown Be honour, praise, and ‘vry given, .

Without a bottom or a shore. By all on earth, and all'in heaven. = '




6971701

697. (Hymn33. B.3. L. M.)

Or thus:

LL glory to thy wonderous name,
Father of mercy, God of love,
Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb, -
And thus we praise the heavenly Dove.

698. Bath Chapel 26, Irish 171, Boston’ 159.

(Hymn 27. B.3. Ist C.M.)

LORY to God the Fathers name,
‘Who, from our sinful race,
Cliose out his favourites to proclaim
The honours of his grace.

2 -
Glory to God the Son be paid,
- Wha dwelt ib bumble clapy.* - -
And to redeem us from the dead
Gave his qwﬂ lifcsaway.

Glory to God the Spirit give, -
From whose almighty power .
Our souls their heavenly hirth derjve,
_And bless the thgy our. ’

Glory.to God that reigns above,
Th? eternal Three and One,
Who by the wonders of his love

Has made his nature known.

699. Great Milton 212, Froome 255.
* (Hymn 30. B.3. 2d C.M.)

THE God of mercy be ador’d,

Who calls our souls from death,

Who saves by his redeeming word,
And new-creating breath.

To praise the Father and the Son
And Spirit all divine,

The One in Three, and Three in One,
Let saints and.angels join,

“ %00. (Hymn 34. B.3. 3d C.M.)

OW.let the Father and the Son
And Spirit be ador’d,

‘Where there are works to make him known,

Or saints to love the Lord,

701. (Hymn35. B.3. C.M.)
- Or thus:
ONOUR to thee Almighty Three,

L And everlasting One;
All glory to the Father be,
The Spirit, and the Son.

DOXO0LOGIES.

702—105

702. The2d at the end of the Psalms.
(C.M.)

LET God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit be ador'd,

Where there are works to make him known,
Or saints to love the Lord.

703. Aynhoe 108, Eagle Street New 55,
Simons 250.

(Hymn 28. B.3. 1st§.M.)
ET God the Father live
For ever on our tongues ;
Sinners from his first love derive
The ground of all their songs.
2

Ye saints, employ your breath
In honour to the Son, -

who boughit your souls from bell and death
3y offering up his:;)wn.

Give to the Spirit praise
©Of an immortal strain,

whose light and power and grace conveys
Salvation down to men.

While God the Comforter
Rewveals our pardonid sin,

O may the blood and water bear
The same record within.

. 5
To the great One and Three
. That seal this grace in heaven,
"he Father, Son, and Spirit, be
Eternal glory given.

X \
T04. Aynhoe 108, Vermont 134.
(Hymn 31. B.3. 2d 5. M.):

ET God the Makes’s name
Have haonour, love and fear,
To God the Saviour pay the same,
And God the Comforter.

2
Father of Lights above,
Thy mercy we adore,
The Son of thy eternal love,
Ahnd Spirit.of thy power.

705. ,(Hymn 36. B.3. 3d 5. M.)

YB angels round the throae,

And saints that dwell below,

Worship the Father, love the Son,
And bless the Spirit too.



706—709

706. (Hymn 37. B.3. S.M.)
Or thus:

GIVE to the Father praise,

Give glory to the Son,

And to the Spirit of his grace
Be equal honour done.

T07. The 5th at the end of the Psalims.
As the 113th Psalm.

NOW 1o the great and sacred Three,
M Tl;le Father, S‘(‘m, and Spirit be
ernal praise and glory given,
Thro' al the e God &
By all the angels near the throue,
And all the saints in earth and heaven.

"108. Greenwich New 62, Clapham 18.
(Hymn 38. B.3.)
4 Song of Praise to the blessed Trinity.
The Ist as the 148th Psalm. ’
GI1VE immortal praise
To God the Father’s love
For all my comforts here,
And better hopes above ;
He sent his own
Eternal Soa
To die for sins .
That man had done.
¢
2

To God the Son belongs
lmmortal glory too,
‘"Who bought us with his blood
From everlysting woe :

And now he lives,

And now he reigns,

And sees the fruit

Of all his pains,

3

To God the Spirit’s name
Immortal worship give,
Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live:

His work completes

The great design,

And fills the soul,

With joy divize.

Alimighty God, to Thee

Be endles honours done,

The undivided Three,

And the Mysterious One :
Where reason fails
With all her powers,
Their faith prevails,
And love adores.

T09. Resurrection 12, Portsmonth 144.
(Hymn 39. B.3.)

The 2d as the 148th Psalm.

O Him that chose us first
Before the world began,
To Him that bore the curse
To save rebellious man, .

DOXOLOGIES.

e worlds where God is known,

710,711,712

To Him that form’d
Our hearts anew,
Is endless praise
And glory due.

2

The Father’s love shall run
Thro® our immortal songs,
We bring to God the Son
Hosannas on our tongues ;

Qur lips address

The Spirit’s name

With equal praise,

And zeal the ;ame.

Let every saint above,
And angel round the throne, B
For ever bless and love
The sacred Three in One: .
Thus heaven shall raise . !
His honours high
When earth and time
Grow old and dije. -

710. .S"wi.tkin’s 44, Darwell’s 82.

T11. Jhe Geh at the end of the Psalms.

As the 148th Psalm.

O God the Father’s throne
Perpetual honours raise,

Glory to God the Son,

To God the Spirit praise :
With all our powers,
Eternal King,

Thy name we sing,
While faith adores.

712. (Hymn41. B.3.)
Or thus:

0 our eternal God,

. The Father and the Son,
A nd Spirit all divine, .
Three mysteries in One,

Salvation, power,

And praise be given,

By all on earth

And all in heavea.
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’

. HOSANNAS.

716,717, 718

THE HOSANNA ; OR, SALVATION ASCRIBED TO CHRIST.

713. Derby 169, Rothell 174,

(Hymn 42. B. 3. L. M.)

HOSANNA to king David’s Son
Who reigns on a superior throne ;
We bless the Prince of heavenly birth
Who brings salvation down to earth.

2
Let every nation; every age, '
In this delightful work engage; ‘
0Old men and babes in Sion sing
The growing glories of her King.

7 14. Great Milton 212, Miall 240.
(Hymo 43. B.3. C.M.) .

HOSANNA to the Prince of grace,

Sion, behold thy King;

Proclaim the Son of David' race,
And teach the babes to sing.

Hosanna to th’ Incarnate Word,
Who from the Father came ;
Ascribe salvation to the Lord, .
With blessings on his name.
- L]

7 15. Liverpool 83, Great Milbon 213.
(Hymn 16. B.1. C.M )

Hosanna to Christ, Matt, xxi. 9.
Luke xix. 38, 40.

HOSANNA to the royal son

Of David’s ancient line,

His natures two, his person cne, »
Mysterious and divine.

2
The root of David here we find,
And offspring of the same; <
Eternity and time are join’d -
In our Immanuel’s name.

3
Blest he that comes to wretched men’
With peaceful news from heaven;
Hosannas of the highest strain
To Christ the Lord be given.-
4

Let mortals ne’er refuse to take
T hosanna on their tongues,

Lest rocks and stonesshould rise, and break
Their silence into songs.

716. Liverpool 82, Michael’s 119,
(Hymn 89. B.2. C.M.)
Christ’s Victory over Satan.
HOSANNA to our conquering King?
The prince of darkness flies,

His troops rush headlong down to hell '
Like lightning from the skies.
2

There bound in chains the lions roar,
And fright the rescu’d sheep,

But heavy barsconfine their power
And malice to the deep.

3
Hosanna to our conquering King,
All hail, incarnate love!
Ten thousand songs and glories wait
To crown thy head above.
4

Thy victories and thy deathless fame
Through the wide world shall run,
And everlasting ages sing
The triumphs thou hast won.

117. Fermont 134, Falcon Street 209.

(Hymn 44, B.3. S.M.)

OSANNA to the Son
Of David and of God,
Who brought the news of pardon dowa,
And bought it with his blood.

To Christ the anointed King

Be endless bksinii given, .
Let the whole earth his glory sing

Who made our peace with heaven.

118. Portsmouith 144, Grove 125.
(Hymn45. B 3. As the 148th Psalm.)

HOSANNA to the King
Of David’s ancient blood ;
Behold he comes to bring
Forgiving grace from God:
Letold and young
Attend his way,
And at his feet
Their honours lay.

SV 2
Glory to God on high,
Salvation to the Lamb; *
Let earth, and sea, and sky
His wonderous love proclaim :
Upon his head
Shall honours rest,
And every age

Pronounce blest. .
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ENLARGED
INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

N. B.—Turn to the particular article you want, as in a Dictionary or Concord-
ance, but look not under Christ for atonement or redemption, but at the very
words themselves, and so in every instance.

If you find not the term you seek, look for another of similar import, such as

conversion ard regeneration.
The figures refer to the numbers of the
answer to each other.

AARON, and Christ, 260
Moses and Joshua, 472,
Abba Father, 164, v. 5,6. 165, v. 9, 10,

Abel and Christ, 142,
Abaundmg,inig;il{. 598, 600.

grace, 163, 156, 125, 185,
Abraham, stones made children of, 148,

Abraham’s, call, 287, v. 4.
faith and obedience,
blessing on the Gentil
oftering his son, 330.

Absence from God deprecated, 396.
for ever intolerable, 392, 678. .
and presence of God and Christy392.
from public worship, 291.

Absent Saviour, gone to prepare a place for

his people, 5§8
love to the, 312..
memorial of the, 533, 538. .
Acr:ge{.;: to the throne of grace by a mediator,
Y 0

Accgssion of King George, 617.
Adjm, corrupt r%ature fmm, 85, 1
fall of 107;
sovereign of the creatures, 55, v. %
first and second, 82.
their dominion, 95. :
Adoption, 164, 165. .o
spirit of desired, 165,v. 9,10, -
and election, 125. . .
Adoration, 503. See Worship.
Advice 10 youth, 592,
Advocacy of Christ, 238,259, 142, v. 3.
A:dvocafe, Christ an, 269, v. 9. 270, v. 9.
Affections, inconstant, 375. .
unsanctified, 451, )
spiritual, described, 299.
. desired, 408, 149,
Afflicted, Christ’s compassion to them, 206.

v.3. ..
Afflictions, of the church, 487—493.
corporal and mental, 368.
courage in them, 369. 3
difference between those of saints and
silmersilw:}.
hope in them, 376, 292, 293
gentle, 31, -

286,v.3,4.
Ies,527?328,530.' |

Hymns and of the Page:, which always

Miclionéégeavy and overwhelming, 293,621,

instructions by them, 403, 624.

lixht and short, 298, v. 4.

moderated, 18§.

profit by,and support under them, 623.

without rejection, 133. .

resignation to them, 622, 329, 297.

removed by prayer, 508, 350.

regulated %}’)mvidence, o1.

sanctified, 403, 624.

su%ission to them, 231, 71, 622, 329,

sup) ;tds,mg; and comfort under them,
R 395. .

trying our graces, 13,360.
Aged, saints, flourishing, 483.
prayer an: song, 597, -
reflection and hope, 596.
sinner at death and judgment, 592.
All in all, God, 170, 171, 414. .
All seeing Gody 10, 111,
Al wﬁ;_imcj, of Christy 289.
of God, {4. X
of grace in duty and suffering, 201, 202.
divine, our bliss, 349, v. 5.
Almast christian, 94,
Alms, or liberality, 305,310.
Ambition of the world, 434, 297 -
Amen, 465, v. 6. 514, v. 8. 638, v. 6. 672, v. 4.
Amiuble deportinent, 320. . t
Anchor, hope an, 135, v. 3. .
Angel of thg covenant, Christy 209, v. 3. 270,

v.3. .
Angels, (bad) their fall, 89. ]
" i)s.mis) ,and man saved, 130, 131,
vanquished and inise:able, 49, v. 6,7. ;
goud,) guardian, 628, v. 5. 508.

appy at the couversion of sinners, 228,

v. 6. : . .
ministering to Christ and saints, 498,

247,22
e Lord, 48, 49,

presentin chuichey, 154, v. 1,2,

song at Christ’s birth, 215,

subject to Christ, 139, v. 6. 223, v. 4.
Auger and love of Gad, 43 v, 1, 57, 11,80
. 24, 12, T

.

praise the

o



INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Anger. See Wrath, Vengeance, Hell,

Answer to the church’ prayers, 603. s
Prayer. T

Antichkrist, his tuin, 502, 503, 50

Anticipation of denth and glory,405,,406, 597,

v.4,7,8.
Apollo:, nothm without God, 118, v. 4.
Apostate, perishing, 94,

Apostles commissioned, 114.
Apparel.spiriwal, 156,v.6,7. 195, , .
Appeal to God, against persecutors, 361,

concerning, our sincerity, 336, 337.

our humility, 297.

Ark placed in Zion, 477, *
Arm of the Lord, made bare, 123, v. 6.
church sealed on Christ’s, 570, v.3.
Arms of everlasting Iovc, 138, v. 3.
Armour of the gospel. 358, ws, v. 4,
Ascension of Christ, 238, 241—
Ashamed, not of Christ, or his gospel, 339 340,

551,
Astonishing love and grace, 164, 176.
Assistance, gracious, 320, v. 6.

in duty, 202.

in the spiritual warfare, 359, 184, 138.

against sin and sa'an, 202,
Auumnce, of interest, 339, 300.

ven, 658, 395.
of the love of Chrm, 289, 300.
deslrvl.‘g, I%-ﬁ, 209, v. 8. 678, v. 6-8 39,
v. )y V.

Atheism, pracucal 44, 87, 599, 600.

Atonm‘:untof Chns(. 982, 555.
Attributes of God, 38—42.
Authority of maglstrates from God, 617.
A-vm ¢r, God an, of his saints, 22.

cd smner, 110.

Bnbe:, new born, descnbed, 165.
Babylon, ruin of it, predicted, 502.
falling, 503.
fallen, 505.
Backsliders, in distress and desemon, 372
restored, 383.
urdoned, 464, 157,.158.
Backslidings and returns, 3']5.
Banguet of love, 560, 544
Baptism, and circumcision, 525—-5&2.
the commission, 525.
and circumcision, 531,
believers b\med with Christi m, 59.
of infants, 529, 531.
children devoted to God in, 529, 528.
preathing, and the Lord’s mpper, 532,
Beatifick vision longed for, 693, 434,09
Beatitudes, 389
Believe be saved, 988
Believer, described, 165.
baptized, 525 528.- G
death and buml of 1,669.
Beauty, of chmt, 516, ¢
i of Chrisi’s tenumm,lsﬁ.
ofthe churc hy 565; 480, 481y, v. 5, 7.
of gospel ministers, 123
+ -of holiness, 200.'
of saints, 450, 482.
Birth, does not'conv grace, 148,
o i, o 00, 964, 218.
. of Christy 212, 215, 1
miracles at the, 3.2’20.
m\y wmplamed of . 549,
le, described, 389, lei,sm, 398, 400,
dead in the Lord, 633,

Blemd

Blwedﬂm, of gospel times, 123,
aven, 687, 698, 689, 774.

. only in God andchnst,uo. 171, 392.
Blmmg,sof Abraham on the (.venmes, 52,

‘of od on busine
Blessings, of the gospel, Isﬁ'g, 194,
of a family, 415,416,
of the country, 582, , 585.
. of a nation, 605.

of the spnng, 582.
Blood of Abel, 1 |
Blood qf Clm:t, deansmg l'76, 282, 323, 181,
200, v.

seal of' the New 'festament, as:».
and fiesh our foud, 549, 550.
spirit and wa(er,54|.
Boamng. excluded, 1¢7, 155.
in Christ, 539, 531,
Book, of nature 'and scripture, 99, 100, 102
of God decrees, 19.
of life, 388, 19, v. 6.
Branch of promise, Christ the, 487, v. 9, 12.
520, v. 2.

| Brazen serpent, 481.
| Bread, strengthening, 80, v. 12.

of life, Christ, 537, 266, v. 3.
Breathing, after comfort and deliverance,

after holiness, 178.

Britain, prayer for it, G06.
praise to Ged for it, 604,612,
ptowemy and happiness of it, 606, 607,

Brradand narrow wa: y, 94, v. 1.
Brotker, Christa, 147, v. 6. I48, v.6.

| Brotherly, love, 313.

reproof, 575, v. 3, 4.
Burial,of a saint,

With Chiist in bapllsm y 526.
Rusiness, of life blest, 413,

of’ lorified samts, 688, 689, 274.

Casar’s dues, 615, V. 5.
Call of the g 1y 199—198,
accept
Calvary, v
Caua«m, Israel lcd to it, 473.
lost through unbelief, 430, ’
and heaven, 656, 474,459, 7. 4.5. 19,
Cuptain of salvation, 269
Care of God aver his san
Cares welcomed, 395, v.:
Carnal, mmd,er‘ljmuy Sg
joys parted wi
rea«?: humbled, 1
Cause, our, left with God
Ceremonies, mere extern:
Change produced by the
Cluam«.tzn, of Christ, 26¢
of true chnsnans,
Charity, and love, 314,3
and uncharitablen
10 the poor, 305, 3
biessing aueudmx,
and justice, 475.
mixed with'im)
Chastisement, 461, 462.
Chastity, 176, 68
Chldm,(mfants,) in the covepant w, grace,

571, 528. \
devoted to God.S"S,,ﬁ"B,S’M. i
instructed, 81, 58!
praising God, as&




INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

€hildren made blessings, 4 .
Children of (‘od,(Clmsunnls’IGL )
the ir characters, 1
ﬂlcll’ privileges desu'ed, ib.v.T.
Christ, 211,78,
Christ, anJ Aaron, 260.
and Abel, 140,
Adam the second, 83, 95,
hsall-suﬂ'nuen?l ’bb.
his ascensnon, 2,2 518.
beloved, descril 567.
his characters,266.
the church’s foundation, 479,
his coming, the signs of it, 599,
his comimiss:on gram;nz 283, 224, 225.
his 2J::’on lescension glorification,

covenant made with him, 132,
and second coming, or hisincarna-
uon,ekﬁngdom, and judgment, 217,

the creator, 649.
crucified esteemed foolishness, 188.
the true David, 317, 132,
his death and resurrecuun, 232, 233,
237, 254, 255.
* his emmly, 649,
exalied 0 (he lungdom, 262, 250, 253,
513, 514, 517, 518
our examy e, 31&
faithin his blood, 323,
od and man, 1372
his godhead, 649.
power and wisdom of God,
tlie desire of all nations, 21§, v.6.
his glory and grace, 213.
- glory in heaven
" our hope, 381 ,§
hu';n;‘n and divine 1 nature, 16,212, 264,
1

incarnation and dommlon 250
incarnation and sa
the kmg, and the chun.h hls spouse,

hls kmgdom umong the Gentiles, 1,
513,514, 482,481,477
::“ love to enemies, 3 l7, 318.
is majes
¢ his med;:yl:)ml Kingdom, 956, 517—

pamesand mles, W7—210.

his obedience and death, 193.
his offices,
his personal glonex and go‘emment,

: pralsed by children, 588.
pto?het, priest, and king, 265, 517~

hz‘esumcnon on the Lord’s day, 44,

sent by the ‘l:ath:r, QE%, 225, 263 154
our strength any "ﬂ teousness, 154,

his suﬂ‘cnng: and y 232, 241,
254, 455.

his sufferings for our salvauon, 231,

his titles, 264, 267—270.

his zeal and repmaches, 229,

See other articles concerning Christ under |

their sespective terms,
CHRISTIA? F 'E, 345—396.

Chsistian, almost one 94, P
character of a true,

church made of Jews. and G:nnb, 482,

Christian, qualific
religion, its
int
virtues, 15
weak, not t
Church, jewuh an‘

beauty of

565.

birth place
built on Je:
her compla
d t and
destruction

thence, €

.

God’s special delight, 482, 477, 478.
God’s garden, enclosed, 566.
going to ity 418, 419,

1ts happiness, 497,

the house and caie of God, 494, 495
Jews and Gentiles united in it, 482,
increase of it, 606.

prayer in distress, 490,

persecuted, 490,

restored by prayer, 382, 5!2,

ts safety in troubles and in daohdons

s 497,
the safety and I)ononr of a nation, 484,
the spouse of Chri
in the wilderoess, 570, 487, v.1,2
its worship and order, 485,
wrath against enemies proceeds thence

clmrcln-member; characterized, 474—476.

Church-mee.ings, 3.

CIRCUMCIS. ON. and Baptism, 525—53?.
abolished, 530,
and ba msm. 529,531,

Citizen of Zion, 474, 475.

Cleansing blood of Chist, 181, 176, 282, 323,

Clou {y pillar, 459, v. 16, 461, v. 5.

Colonies planted,b(ﬂ

Clothing, spiritual, 156, 195, v. 6,7. 688, v. l.

Camjor.', from the covemm with Christ, 134.
from the gospel f

ho xe of heaven
lmen and pardon, Sél. xeo, 178,

of hfe blest, 413,
and pardon, 157, 158,
urgg‘r sorrows of body and nmd, 388,

from thedivine presence,
from the promises and ﬁldxfulneuof
God, 134, 210.
restored, 300,
and support in God, 236, 362, 363,
from ancient pmnuences,410, 308.
 Comm ssiau, of Christ, 224, 225, ¥83.
of the apasties, } 14,
Commungml& with Christ and saints, 534, 511,

be;&eén ‘Christ and his church, 558—
betweem saints in heaven and on earth,.

with ‘hrisl. desi 72.
Campany of mnu, ﬂ:er:ed&, 109, alb




INDEX. OF SYBJEGTS.

Compasiion, of God, 30, 24, 3‘2,35 30
of a dying Saviour, 536, 554,
of Christ to the a(ﬂncted and tempted,

206.

Condemnation, by the law, 110, 152,
none to believers, §99

Condescension, of - God, to our aﬂam, 27,
to our-worship, 423
of Christ, 250,220, v

Camplaugélof absence

of the chureh, 487—493.

of deceit and ﬁa(tery. 599, 600.
of desestion; 376,

of vain dlscoul'se,

of duluess, 370, 341.

of a hard f'\eart 371.

of m-dwelhngsm, 110, 373.

of ingratitude,

of pride, atheism, oppresuon,

of sickness, 626.

of sloth and ne; gl ence, 341, 370.

of tem| mlon,

gene

of uarrehome neighbours,

of lmvy afflictions m mm& and body,

Confession ¢ of our poverty, 109.

of sm‘ repcmznce, and ?rdon,ﬁfl— !

9, 157, 158, 368.
Confidence in M
Vi under trials and afflictions, 67.
Canqua‘w Christ u, 53, 716, 269, v. 10. 270, |

.. 10
Canqwrar:, beiievels, 359, 651, v. 4. 289. v. 4,
5. 6490, V. 4. .

C

, secure
the pleasures of a good one, 354, 299.
tender, 290,
its unlt relleved, 161, 379, 84, 85, 323,
Constancy in p&ogpel, 192, (See Courage.)
Conmmon, com!

andlove, 314, -

cmm &mnhn, 354, 390.

and l&vﬁ;’g«; 439, 410, 409.

Converse Wi

Conversion, its nan;re av’nd author, 147, 176.
effected by divine r, 517, 318, -
the dxﬂ.culty of ity 5594

delaye

the wnnder of earth, 506.

joy of heaven. 328.

‘praise for ity

cal ly desir ed ,86, v. 4,5.

at the ascension of Christ, 517—519.
ofjewsand untlles,-tsé 5l1, 1.
Conviction of sin, by the law, 110,152,
by the cross of Christ, 353, 384,
Corner stone an emblem of Chmt, 266, v. 13.
Coronation of Chirist,!
Correction. See .
Corrupt nature from Adumg 89,&150.
Corruption of manners genctal,
See

ravity.
Counsely to yOung persons, 589, mdsuppon
nscly o y gdl 108"

Counsellor Christ, 964, v. 0,v.5.
C:auzl Bfmnc’e be’ween the fuhtl‘ and
Couraneheiaian, catied up, 340, 381,
e, christial ed up
4 temptation anc trouble, 395,

om publlc worship, |
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INDEX:OF

LOFE of CIbrw, itvsuvnzth,,svo.
unchangeable, 289, 5.
unpamlleled
shed abroad in.the heart, 453.
its banquet, 560, 545.

2o God and ourn:\ghhour, 106.

to God inconstant, 375,
_pleasant and powerful 310,

to Christ strong, 392. .

to the unseen savuour,:nz, 692,v.7.
to men, brotherly, 313,

to enemies, 317, 318,475, v. 6.

and worship ia a family, 313.

to the creature dangerous, 347.

and chamy,
g 389, v.5.

and sympal
and hya‘a‘;d,
¥eane and mcekness, 389.
aith and joy, 312,
1o knowledge, faith and hope,
))erfcct in heaven, 692.
. religion v;% without it, 319,
Low carri
Lustsof mel?fesh, conflict with, 177, 175, 637,

Luxury, mshcd 462, .
J;n‘t.,!upardon,ed 463.

Lydia’s house, 529, v. 3.

Lying hated, 332, 419ﬁv. 5.

Madness, folly, and distemper of un, 91.

MACIS TRACY, 615620,

-Bagisiratesy their awthority from God. 617.
advice to them, 262, v. 9.10. y Vo

/6. H
homr due to, 615. L
warned, 619, 620,
qumhﬁcanons and dunesof, 616.
warned,. 619, 620.
raised and deposed, 617., ..
Majesty of God, terrible, 16,569,28. Sechd,
Greatness.
Malice and hatred discountenanced, 314,
against God, lmplzcablm 451, v.6.
Man, hls wonderful ﬁn‘ma 2

Ius fa and temvery 199,

. morial, and Christ eternal, 649..
lnmmty as mortal, 640, 641, 647, 648,
saved, and angels mshcd, 130, 131

Manna, rained down,
spiritual, 537, 275, v. 4. 9
%‘"z” ‘f edv 411 336.
arks, of implant ce,
of the blessed g;:n 389,
of the children of God‘ lG:.

of true faith, 280.
. of gendine. hollne 114.
of smccmy,&‘!'l. ,atthe pause
Marriage, ical, 480..
vard;’{;nﬁ 'f?gs,sas g
SR T
Mmjy,thevlrgm’s song, 218. -

Master of a family, 4 3.
Mediator, access by, to the ﬂué’one of grace,

429, v. 6. 268,.v.
Meditation, 398, 400, 581, . -
and retiremen .
on the word, | G, 104. . -
heaven,
Meekness, 389, v. 3. 315, 314.
learned £Cl

Melancholy, reproved, 292,

SUBJECTS..

leancholy, ae?!d hope, 293.
Mel:luzed«.: a type of Christ, 519, v. 3,4.518;

Memrmal ‘of our absent Lord, 538, 533.
Memory, weak, 451,
Mercu:, national, 604 608.
common and specul 78, 25, 26.
praisefor spiritual and temporal,25, 26.
Innumerable.
everlasting, '7'7 460.
recorded, 473"
andj t, 679.
and trutl ofGod, 34, 75,31,
goodness and truth, 35, 36.
truth, and grace, 77, 46, 2, 3.
Mercy of God cause of salvauon, 188, 234, 225.
Merit, human, disclaimed, 109,
Merits of Christ, 145,
Me:.mgl of the anxels, 215, 216.
of Christ, 224,
of the gospel, 187.
of gospel ministers. 123,
of John. Baptist, 520. ‘.
Mes: cmier of the coven:mt, 269, v. 3. 270, V. 3.
Messiah,born, 218.
lesus the true, 261.
M:tlmel‘s wll‘ with the dragon, 508.
houghts, 581, 103, 104, 580,
dg‘hly God, Christ lhe, 264, v. 3. 501,
of the word, desired, 165. .
and wine, 195, v. 5.
Mind, carnal, 82.
s splmual,409

of the ap
ordainen a8, 471,
their mesage, 123, .
thenr'w:gt, and enmmgement, Il{,
v. 1,4,
loved for their work’s sake, 123.
Mmmy, of angels, 498, 227, 248.
e gospel welconte, 123,
Mxraclu, at the blnh of Christ, ‘210
-+ .in the life,death, and fesurrecdon, 210.
iy e S S T even .
isery, and sin bani rom
and shortness of life, 638.
without God in the world, 56
of sinners, 398401,
Misimprovement-of time, 642.
Missianary meetings, hymans for, 514—524.
Morning songs, 57 1—573.
or evening, 574-«?76
of a Lord’s day, 485, &c.
Morning star, Christ, 520, v. B.‘Iﬁﬁ,v. X
Mormmy, of man, 641, 669. .
the effect of :
and hope, 671, i
and God etema' 102, 644,648
and Christ’s elermty 649.: . .
Mortification of in, 151, 174,94,
olh:',;vorld by the ughtofcod,sm,

bythecronofchnu.m B
tosin by the cros, 326.,. -
by sight of heaven, 348,
Moses, Aaron, and Joshua, 472.
ist, their differentwe 215.
dnsobedlenue to, punished, ll'l. Ry
rod of, 459, v. 9. . >
his death desired, 654, 656,
Mourning for sin, 383, 389, v. 2.
,I:l{ummnn p\'l’:imed, 46;21.8‘ . S
steriesy in ,!D!pd,
> revealed, 128, 12,

"",m. )




INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

N.
Manes and offioes of Christ, 264—270.
Narrow way, 151, %4.

Nalmu, me honour and safety of it is the

grospenty of i 3%5

Jest and puni
where God resides. hn;')‘?y
Nahoual. delwerance,&)ﬁ, 314, 611, 507.
desolations lhc ch ’s safety, and
triumph in the:
mercies and (h.mks. 601, 612, 608.
Nahvtty of Christ, 215223,
altn, book of, and scri 99—101.
nd grace, 82, 176
of man’s frame, 56.
upt from Adam, 86.
of fa n man, sinful, 87, 82,
works of, be dmolvad, 646, 458,

v. 3.
Neglect of religion dangenom, 635, 198,
qu 501“ complained of 64’2.
r and God loved, ¢

creaﬁun. 147, 149, 82

creature described, I65, 200, v.6—10.
testament in the blood of Christ ﬁ&‘i
heart descnbed and desired, 1

V. 7—10.
life, 352.
song, 273.
b lmvzn and eatth, 646, v. 5.
New Engl(md, m for,

November the 5(h 6!1—613,60@ .
ﬁ 7y God%s mnona\, 5,v. 4.
ow |; the accepted time, 448, V. 5. -

"o

O.
Oath, of Gad, ta Abraham nnd his seed, 4:9.
to David and Christ

and promise to his peo)
solemp:: to.be rt.-gard«:dp 3§9. 115 v. 3
and promises of men broken,
Obuﬁem:e, to Christ, 117,
of faith, 280.

I
- flowing from 1ove, 310.
better than sacnfice, 1
v ull arlld 2:éélunm'y, 355, 340,
evangelica
smcere 33&
h bcwudom 58..v 3?‘.5 .
moot tu ven 6 an! .
%us, and titles hrin, ‘16?-—270.
of the spirit, 342, 240
0ld Age. flourishing in rclnglon,m .
unconverts

e
and preparation for death, 595.
rﬂz& and son fdr,ﬁﬂm
on an )

and the resurrecu[:)en, 597, 6712, 648.
0ld man of sin cracified, lﬁl. l 4 9.
Olive me,wlld and.goody 5@8.
Omnipotence, of God, 23,

oua strength, 2?0‘1. i

. gracey 12, ¢
OMﬂtnmaof God, 10,1
Omniscience of God, 10, i 1,38, v. 3.39,v. 4.
oppmuan, comphihed
See Persecutors.

98, 599.
Ordmancu, dehght in, 441, 179, 173
See aplmund Iard’: .swpcr
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and oppress ished, 598,

Pride, st

s P

509
d death,669.
Pm:lhood, of Chrm, 51, 142, 260, 518.
levitical ending in him, 261.
an: and Kings, christians made such, 273,
v. 7,146, v. 2.
Prince of peace, 264.
Princes vain, 35, 36, 338,
Privileges, of the gospel valued, 123.
of the living,
Prison, of the bot ),609
of the ﬁrave,
of sln,' 79, 180.
of hell,
Priscrers of Satan released, 179, v. 4
Prodigal son, 322.
Profession of sincerity and repentance, 335.
Profm-um: malncerc, 333, 334,
Profit hindered by weakness of f:mh, and by
i notamt and unbelicf, 451, 118,
- Promises, fulfilled in Chrlst,‘t|8 219.
of the covenant, 200, 13 f
faithfulness of God in them, 209,
and truth of God uncliangeable, 133,
our security, 134,210.
interestin them deshied, 209.

p ded,
and threatm 3
Prophecies and types o Chnst, 219,
Proplmy and inspiration, 97.
Proj hrist our, 269, v. 4, 270, V. 4.
pﬂesl and kmg, 265.
Prosperity, and adversity, 331,
dangerous, 410, 45 37,
of sinners vain, 456, 45%.
Prosperous sinnerscursed, 401, 669, 73.
Protection, from spiritual enemies, 353
truth and grace, 79.
b¥ day an nlght, 64, 65.
the chur 1, 496, 182.
g human affairs,

21

over afflictions and death, 67.

bereavin tef’ adured, 3.

executed by Chnsl, 273, v. 4 5.

its darkness,71.

clarl and fmwnmg,altended with faith,

rous and afflictive, 331.

ns wisdom and equity, 74

and %alwg, 62, 6 46975’ -
eneral, an specla grace, .

gn d perfections of God, 75.

its mystery unfolded, 7.
recorded, 81, 470, 4

in dgr, earth, 2nd sea, 421,61, 62,78,80,

Provmm, of 5the gospel, 195, 544, 552, 172,

of God‘s house. ‘75, v. 5
of the Loru’s table, 533,5;:_547
Prudence, chnsuan, 32.
and zeal, 3
Psatm, for smdiers, 60!1609, 610.
for old age, 596
for husban men, 58?.
forafuncn\; 5 671,
for the Lord’s day, 442,
before prayer and sermon, 448.
for magstrates, 616.
for a master of a family, 412, -
for marineis, 70.

‘SUBJECTS.
Pmlm, for gluttons and dnmhnls, 465 -

for new England, 607
for the 5th of November 611,6!3.
for Great Britain, 5 666 |
morning and évening psahmxm 1—581.
Public, praise, f..r private merun, 16, 118.
for deliverance, 124.
wofshl,,, absence from it bonphmed

wolshlp attended on, 122.
ordinances, the:r beneﬂt,
prayer and prai: e, ‘432,84, .

Publican and pharisee, 296.

Pum:hmmt of sinners, 37, 'Fﬂ. 308, M
of unbeliev ers, 283, 23, 117,
and salvation,
See Affliction—Hell.

Purity,of hem,blesedness ofit, 176,3§,v.
of heavenly bliss, 686.

Purposcs, holy, 351.

)y 400,

Q.
Qualifications of a christian, or of a d-lﬂ .
memler, 474—476. ‘
Quarrelsome neighbours,
Quickening grace,in tegcnmuon, 147, v.4
after regeneration desired, 377, 341,

Race, the christian, 35'7
unsuccessful wuhoutGod, 5, v4
Rain from heaven 584,47, .
Kansom, Christ a, é 545. .
Reading the scmnure, 1065, 304. .
Reasun, fecble and gro\ eh 48‘ :
carnal humbled, 128
Recovery, f}gom the ruin of J\e fml,sﬂ. 150, 19,

l)ralse for it, 138.
rom sickness, 626, 63(5’{
Reto’u‘lh(umll of God "and sinners m Christ;

decm;;)hon, by Cl'nst, 179, 180, - ,'
y rice, ;
émce ’and’ power, 137, . -
prolecuon, IJ& . .
pralse for, 136, 277 22,225, .
Refiner, Christ a, ‘lbo
Regeneration, its vature and au(hor.l«ﬂ.
longed for, l»W, V.4, 5.
Rejoicirg 1n God
R dtion, 35,316, 477,
Release by prayer, 380, 382, Sii
Retiance on Gcndé the reason andhappmeso{

on (ile omises derived, 210, 39, v. 9.
on Chtp‘taqd the gos, 181 9’,
Rtlxgmn, duties of it, 174y 15 .
difficulty of it, 151. L
pleasures of it, 301, 302,299,
prospects of |t230 302, .
and justice, 413,
n words and: deeds, 174, 475, 305.
vain without 'lovc, 519,
its supports, 174, v. 4. )
chirisuan, its excellence, 116.
regwau of it pm)ed rur, 3&2, 513, 515,

joyed 8‘1 512,380
ﬂounshmgm:‘a” g3, 12,
Religious, education, 589, B}

parents convey oot grace, 148.
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INDEX OF 81:}95 ECTS.

:amu, reward. wmt. 681,394, +12.
5 ‘ory, 688, 689.
sinpers md, 401, 400, 404. Sce
Righteous.
Sacramenysy\heix use oJl.
Salvation, joyful sound, 187. ..
by Chrict, |9.i, 191 »203, 204.
in the cross, 192,
of the worst of si ners, 176.
of saints, 598, 191, v, 1,
by grace in Chml, |88 190.
and God gloritied, 193, 194,
-:and triumph, 298,
and defence in Gud, 387.
Sanctification, 176.
by Christ, 179, 180.
through tanh, 18J,
desured, 18i, 178,
ewdence alit, 174,
and pardou, 200,
justitication and salvation, 200,
Sanctified afflictions, 624, 403,
Sarahk aud lsaac, 18, v. 6’7.
Sacan, subdued,294.
his lemplauons, 92, 93, 653,374, Sce
Devil, Tmpmuou,c
his fiery darts, 395, v.
Satisfaction of Chri |>t. 144, 1 h, 555.
Scepm, of the gospel, 481, v. 4. 515,v. 4.
of gracey 12yv. 4.
touching the top of it, 225, v. 5, 6.
Scoffers complained of, 5
Scriptures, sacred, com
nature. IOI,
their perf ection, 101,
their variety and excellence, 105,98,112.
instruction from them, 102.

red with the book of

reveal Christ, 97
atteudcd Wllil the Spirit, 304,359, v. 1.

dchgh: in (hc, 103, 624,
holinessand comfort from, 104.
rcadm the, 304, 112, v. 6. 73, v. 6.
praise for, 96.

Sea, God’s ‘dominion over, ‘u

Sml, of Christ’ blood, 135, 535,
the oath of God a, 133,

Sealing of the s,_nm. 348, 161, v, 2.

Seaman’s song, {0,

Seasons of the year, 582—585,

Secret devotion, 408, ‘K19, 508,

Secure sinner awakened, 1 10

Seed, of the woman, 199, 219.

of the prolmse 10 Ahraham, 18, v. 6, 7.

of the word

race, | 5«
Subng, é '53
éhnst, 539.
and finding him, 563.
Self-confidence, vain 201
’ relinquished, 15:
Self-denial, comm,mded by c.lmst, 94, 151,

Se(f—dtdmmof{; enum, 355..

y 0.

gf’ -dv.etruc(:p», 198, v.J.

". e

ol‘graep, 411,

nttery 4,45
-ngum.mm, of the, hanm:,;ﬁs )
msufﬁcl;r:]t, '9;3
renoun
Senses assigting ial’lh,552.
Sensual pleasures, ch, 349,350,

Self-
By

S leasures,.d; us, 347, 454
J‘eparate souls, heaven of, 406. . -
Serpent, brazen, 281, L
Service of God the hi joys 409,410
8hu e, unchristian,
Sheep, wandenr:&fmm God’s fold,ms v.1,2.
desirous tstorauon, 78, v. g
lost, restored, 246.
the weakes: safe in Christ’s bands, 207.

Sﬁaphml God, 166—168.
hrist, 246, %S.V 6. 2i0,v. 6.
Slueld, Chnsl a, 359, v. 1.

grace a, 901, v. 2.
Shipwreck prevented, 70,
Shertness of time improved, 645.
Sickbed devotion. 622,632, 626, $79.
Sicknessy healed, 626, 630, 632.

and recovery, 633.
Sight of God, in his house, 428.
of Christin heaven, 344.
mortifies to the world, 348, 173.
of Christ beatific, 693.
makes death easy, 655.
Signs, of Christ’s coming, 594, 222
of impl amed grace, 41 l.
Siny of nature,
ongmai’ 82, 86
onginal and actual contascdlnd par-
daoned, 84, 85.
and chastisement of saints, 461, 465.
in dweiling, conviction of, uo
against the law and gospel, 11
evil of it, 89.
abounding, 599.
deceitfulness of it, 90.
custom in it, 88.
folly and madness of it, 1.
the ruin of angels and men, 89.
the.cause of Christ’s death, 353, 384.
must be opposed, 151.
resolutions against it, }2:, 326, 353,
er iot wictory over it, 181, v. 5.
333, v. 95, v. 5.
cnﬁed 352,
pardoned and subdued, 181,200, 1'16.
and misery barihed from helm,
Sins of the tongue, 600, 589, 334.
Sinai, and Sion,
cammands not saving, 472, 152..
Sincerity, 336, 160, 3
or evldeoce: of graee, 411,
profest, 335, 336,
pn‘;v.e»d and re%dcd. 337,
and hypocrisy,
and waldlfulnes, 437.
Sinner, man by nature and prncum, 87.

cur:ed and saint ha
an(t:_'i8 saints potmn,p%o, .'VI,401

hatred and sain
destroyed and s

the vilest saved,

of the, te;

rich dying, 667,

aged dying, 592
slnmltr complained ¢
deli liverance fron

SLJVJ:.M;, of $@taMy oo oy

.of sin, freedom frum by (.hrm. soz.
deliverance from it deswed, 11

leep, sweety 294, v. 5.

Sla&. tugl, memed.:ho,:m. i
Smiles Clmst esired, J88. .- ..
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Tender conscience, 200.
Testament, or new covenant sealed, E\
Thanks, public, for private mercies, 433
Thanksgrving, for victory,
or national mercies, 604.
Threatening, the first, 199,
Threatenings and promises, 460.
Throne of grace, aceessible ‘)y Chrm,
free 1o sinners, 158.
Thrones of Judgmem prepared for the

Thunder and swnn, 586, 54,467, 417.
improved, 557.
1ime misimproved, 642, 577, v. 2.
short, 639.
to be redeemed, 635.
end of it kepti m view, 645.
Times, evil, 403‘, g h
saints safety, and hope in then
599, Y pe

Titls, a clear one to hsaven desired, 3§
Titles and offives of Christ, 264—27 0.
J'ougue, sins of it, 600.
glory of the frame, 629, v. 6.
overned, 321, 590, 589.
Travei s, of the l;raelues, 4’ 3,471, -
of spiritual pilgrims, 391.
Treackery (.omrlamed of, 599, 600.
Treasure of a ¢ msnan, 3Y0.
Tree of life, 540,
and river of love, 552,
Trial, of our ﬁracesby aﬂ‘hct'ons, 13, 18
of our hearts, 4
Trials, See 4, xmo:u, mpport under
95, 289,

grace shmmg in them, 360
removed by prayer, 508, 3!
Trinity, the united thm., 139, &)9, 712,
praised, 691712,
Triumph, of Christ over the church!
mics, 501, 502, 496, v. 6,7.
of faith, 289,
over death, 652, 674.
for salvation,
for nativnal vietory, 609,
and safety of the church in natiot
solations,
of saints at the lasl day, 407.
Troubles. See Afflictions, Temptations.
Tree, Christ compared to a, 260,v. 4.
T e archaunet, 648, v.5, . 684,
t v. 12
Trusty in the Lord 59@ l-» T v.6,7.
in the word,m, v. 4
lmd:t afflictions, 67 7. 333,35,3&
in the creatures vain,
in Christ mewnmm&ed
well founded, 339.
M"in view ot;l demi, v,.l9 'S?, 3
grace, and pri on,
and mercy &xdenced, 84, 3—
ll'ld sincerity,
d&l‘lzsen;]e from it, 367.
5 of t, 961,
YFM and prophecies, 219.:

u.
Unbelicf, and impenitence, 285.
like the spearin Christ’s side, 384.

nger
lamented,Qlo,v 5.
prayed againt, 181,
destructive, 118,

nished, 450.
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Foice, to hisfriends and:enemies, 603, v. 4~
of Christyor wisdom, 197,198,
or his.blood, 142,

... . the 1ud§f, 680,

Vaw:,p‘kdolp the church, 433, 431.
of holiness, 351 X
and promises, broken by the wicke

hoiy, tobe kep{,,v 332.

\ Waiting, for strengthfrom God, 22,
or pardotr and direction, 346.
for an answer to prayer, 382,
with earnest desire of deliverance ai
salvation, 137, 158, 368,

for heaven, .

for Christ’ second coming, 538.

for grace and salvation, 157, v. 4=—38.
Walking hy faith; 71, 659,
nandm"lkg,ﬁ'mGod. 375,246, v. 1,2,

and returning, 375 X .
Wants,spiritual, all to be supplied, 200, 412,
War, prayer in time of, 602,

disappointments therein, 601.

victory in, 609,

spiritual, 359, 385.
Warfare, christian, 358,340,

assistance and victory in it, 359, 385.
Warnings, of God, to his people, 460.

to young sinners, 593,

to inagistrates, 619, 620. 5
Washing, of justification” and sanctificatio

176, 200.

from sin, 188, 525.
in Christ’s blood, 688, 689, 525.
spinitual desired, 181.
Watchfulness, and prayer, 151,v. 5,
over the tongue, 321,
and sincerity, 437.
and brqthcrl{ reproof, 575.
Watchmen, spiritual, united, 123, v. 5.
gospel, 123,
17" ater, the spirit and the blood, 541,
Way, Chrixt so called, 266, v. 1.
1o salvation, faith, 284,283,
Hay, to heaven straight, 151,
Weak christians, not to be d%sed, 315,
encouraged by Christ,
safe in his hands, 207.
shall be victorious, 270, v. 11, 12.
Weakness our own, and Christ strength, 20
Heather, and seasons various, 584, 585, 68.
swm(n{y succeeded by calm, 69, 70.
thunder and lightning, 54,46" y V. <
cioucls, 5’:wmds, waves, and tempests, 5
V.4, 5.
summer and winter, 584, 585.
Welcome, to gospel ministers, 123.
to the Lord’s day, 4#1.
sinners, to return and be happy, 6
White, robes, 156,685,689
ite, 1Ol 3
Christ*s soul, 56’7.
saints made, 565.
Wicked, (See Sinner, Sar‘al.“e X
difference between them and the rigl

teous, 397.
their way and end, 400, 401.
Wickedness, of inan by nature, 57.
or corruption of manners, 599, 600.
or praciical atheism, 45, 44,
Wildernsss,See Jewish Chur ch,
aof this world, 391.
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Wmﬁcp vlace for it, 477, 478,
&em from it. 4/3 .
reveregtial, Wf 4‘1’!
vain wiihout si 333.
of hezven h,umble, 6'31
Wmh, of the soul , 664.
Christ’s r‘ghteousnes:, 155,
Wmlh, and mercy of God, 29,
and mercy from the ;udgmemsen,ﬂg
and vengunce,ess See God, Puniih-

-Wratlag wuh doubts and fears, 356,

Y.
Yaarly feasts at Jerusa'em, 477.
Yoke,of Christ easy, 196.

Yoke, of affliction, 62 3.
Im’l, its vanity, ,593459&
reminded of judgment, b,
exhorted to remember their creator,

592,
an hopcful one failing short of heaven,

7.
ZEAL of Christ, 229, ¥93.
scandalized, 231, v.’9
inspiring the saints, 356.
christian, the extent of it, 355, V.3, 4.
and vaence,
and forutude,m
in the christian race, 357.
for the ospel 339.
for Go'! f
against sm, 3%
want of it lamented, 370.
excited, 637.
Zechariak’s song, 520.
Zion, its beauty and worshi]
cit zen of it describe:
its sufety, 497,
and Sinai, 486. )
the residence of God, 478, 477. - -
the joy of the samts,4l8 9.
the glory of the earth, 456. Sce Charch,

474. 475.
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