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P RRE F A C E

HE Hymns and Pfalms of that fwveet Singer in Ifrael,
T Dr. Watts, have juftly obtained a diftinguithed Repu- |,
tation, among different Derominations of good Men, and
rendered his Memory dear to Thoufands. They appear to’
me better adapted to public Worfhip than any other Book
which I have feen; and it would pain me very much, to find
" apy One fufpeéting my moft cordial. Attachment to them:
Unlefs I am very much miftaken, I have often felt their bene~:
ficial Influence on my Mind, and I do, with ‘the greateft
Pleafure, rank among their warmeft Admirers.' )

OCCASION OF THIS SELECTION.

#» But it was never imagined, by Dr. Watts, or any other
intelligent Perfon, that it would be for ever improper to in-
troduceother Hymns into a Congregation where hig are ufed.
Andit muft be acknowledged, copious and excellent as they
are, that they do not include every Subjeét that is needful
for public Worthip; for it has often been very difficult, if
not impoffible after Sermon, to find a Pfalm or Hymn quite
fuited to the Difcourfe which has been delivered. Hence, the
Minifter, or Leader of the Pfalmady, has been under the
Neceflity of taking a Hymn, now from one Author, and
then from another ; and many of our fenior Minifters have
fometimes given out a Compofition of their own. Thefe
Methods have been édifying to the People, but an Incon-
yenience has attended-them; the People have not had the
Hymn which has been fung, and, To-day they have atked,
“ Who was the Author of it ?** and.have been told, it was
one of Dr. Watts’s Lyric Poems ; a Month after, they have
made a fimilar Enquiry, and have learned that the Hyma
was Dr. Doddridge’s ; the next time they enquired, they
found they had been comforted by one of Prefident Davies's
of America, or elfe by the united Piety and Poetry of Theo-
dofia.— At laft, not being able to find all thefe Hymns, in
any two, or three, or ten Books, they haye afked another
Quetion, ¢¢ Why could we not have fome of the beft Hymns
in all thefe Authors puttogether, and ufed with Dr. Watts **
Such Enquirics gave Birth to the prefent Publication,

Caz
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P PREFACE

INTENTION OF THIS VOLUME.

« This Seleftion was never intended, either direfly or in<
dircétly, to fet afide Dr. Watts, in any Congregation upon
Earth; on the Contrary, it is hoped that he will be more ufed
thanever. And that he may be fo, his Hymns and Pfalms
keeping their former Place, a Number of Hymns has been
introduced from his Lyric Poems, Sermons, and Mifcella-
wies, inte this Volume, not onlygreater than has yet appeared
in any one Colletion for public Worfhip ; but, I believe,
exceeding whathas been printed in all of them put together.
Thefe, I flatter inyfelf, will be highly acceptable to the real
Friends of Dr. Watts,

* But as-Dr. Watts has not many whole Hymns, on the
Charatters of Chrift—the Work of the Spirit—the Chriftian
Graces and Tempers——the Parables of the New Teftament
— the Ordinance of Baptifm—and but few fuited to Affocia-
tions-and General Meetings of Churches and Minifters—
Ordinations———Church Meetings—Meetings of Prayer—
Annual Sermons to young People, &c. great Care has been
taken, that this Book fhould be on the one Hand a good
Supplement, filling up, in fome Meature, thefe Deficiencies ;
while it is on the other, an 4ppendix, containing fome Hymns
on the fame Subjeéts as may be found in Dr. Watts: thefe

. have been felefted that we may not always fing of the fame
Thing in the fame Words, but enjoy Variety 1n the Work
of Praffe, which'is generally fo acceptable in the Duty of
Prayer, - ~ .

‘z’ben Dr. Watts’s Hymns and Pfalms were introtluced,
there were fome who found great Fault with them, intimating
that they had Pfalms enon(gh already ; and it may be there
are fome well-meaning Pérfons now, of a fimilar Deferip-
tion—to fuch, I take the Liberty of {aying, that, I think, it
will be very difficult to find any wife and %)ood Man, who
has taken the Lead in public Pfalmody, with proper Atten-
tion, for Seven Years, and is, after fuch a Trial, of their
Woay of thinking. Too great a Variety is fcarcely ta be

" eonceived of, and I confefs my Fear is, notwithftanding this
Addition of above Five Hundred Hymns, that after Sermon
there will be many Subjeéts fought for in vain; both in this
Appendix, as well as in Dr. Watts. To provide for this
Inconvenience, as far as poffible, I have placed together a
Number of fhort Hymns, to.be fung after Sermon. ~ Thefe
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will, perhaps, often be helpful, when no one can be found -
exaétly fuitable to the Dilkourfe, as they are on very general
Subjefts, fuch'as ¢ Piaile for the Gofpel—A Blefling re-
quelted on the Word preached,” and, onmany ather Topics
of very common Concern. .

Some of the beft Judges who have been confulted on this
Head, have recommended a Varicty of Meaiures. Patrick’s
Pfalms are confined, I oblerve, to three Muosfuris: Dr.
Watis’s Plalms are thrown into nine; but fome of thefe

dealures are now fo much cutof ufe, that they are fcarcely
ever fung.” In their Room I have introduced a few others,
perhaps not enough to gratify every one, but, 1 believe,
moft of thofe which are known, aid valyed in our diffenting
Congregations, throughout Engiand. . -

ENCOURAGEMENT."

The numerous Minifters and other Brethren to whom I
Jhave read, or fent my Defign, have, one and all, unani-
moufly encouraged me to go forward; and after I had laid
my Plan, and colleted great Part of my Materials, I was,
more than cver, convinced that an Appendix to Dr) Watts's
Hymns and Pfalms, was very generally defired, from one
End of the Kingdom to the other.  For I found, that feve-
ral Minifters, in very different counties, who.were. unac-
quainted with each others Intengion, had adtually begun a
‘Work of this Kind ; but, hearing that I had advanced pretty
farin a SeleCtion, which fhou!d be ditinguifhed from others,
by an orderly Arranggment of, Subjets, they dropped their
Defign, and. three of them very politely. and onuntarily
favered me with fuch Communications,, as lay me under very
confiderable Obligations. * My grateful Acknowledgments
attend thefe my ﬁi‘ethren, as well ‘as {everal other of my
Friends, who hdve in ditferent ways generoufly contsibuted
towards this Compilation,. ) )

v

MATERFALS AND AUTHORS.

As this Book is am ‘Appendix to Dr. Watts’s Hymns.
and Pfalms, none of them have been feleSted ; but I have
%onc through more than Ninety printed Volumes of Hymn-

ooks, Hymns, Pfalins, &c. attentively perufing all the
Colle&ions I could obtain in this Country and from
America. I Confequence of which, this Publication ought
to confain a greater Variety of Subjeéts and Metres, thap

. a3
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cither of the Colle&tions extant. | It may, indeed, be ufed
alone ; but it is principally defigned for thofe Congregations
in which Dr. Watts’s Hymns and Pfalms have ftill the
Preference to all others. : .

1 hope it will be.obfgrved, that fome of the Hymns which
are chofen, have been inferted in the greater Part of the
beft Colle&ions ; and I judgeitisa fuﬁ?cient Proof of their

‘Worth, that they have been efteemed by fo many good Men.

There are more than Three Hundred others, fome of which

indeed have been printed before, but nope of them, 'I think,

have ever appeared in any Colle&tion for public worfhip till
now.

The or1ciNaL Hymns which adorn this Volume, and

- which were never before printed, make almoft one-fonrth

Part of the Whole. For thefe (not to mention here all the

valuable Perfons, whofe Names or Signatures ftand in the

" Book) Iam indebted fo the prefent Dr. Stennett, -the Rev,

Mr. Turner of Abingdon, the Rev. Mr. Beddome of Bour-

ton, andthe Rev. Mr: Francis of Horfley ; Names—which

have been for many Years Ornaments of the Denomination
to which they belong, and which I mention with the high-
-eft perfonal Refpe&t—a Refpe&, in which I am joined by
the wifeft and beft Men in all our Churches. The friendly
Communications of thefe Gentlemen, have been no incon-
fiderable Acquiﬁtion—-but itis proger toremark, thatthough
this Volume is indebted to them, for many of its Beauties,
they are accountable for none of the Blemithes, that may
a in Hymns which do not bear their Names.

n moft Places, where the Names of the Authors were

known, they are put at full Length ; but the Hymns which -

are not fo diftinguithed, or which have only a fingle Letter
prefixed to them, were, many of them, compofed b} Per-
fons unknown, or elfe have undergone fome confiderable
Alterations. The Author of the ﬁr(% Hymn withes it fome-

" where to be faid, that the leading Idea of it was taken from
Addifon. ’

I truft it will be found, that the Hymns in this Sele&tion
are truly evangelical ; but if any Sentiment or Expreffion
has efcaped me, that is contrary to the facred Ovacles, I
hope I fhall be willing to correét it, whenever am Oppartu-
aity may offer. It would pain me beyond Expreffion, if
there were any Hymn in the Book, that might give juft
Reafon for Offence, to any ferious Mind. I hope no Line,

\al
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nor even Syllablé will .béffc!uﬁ(_l,“ tehding o make the Brea-
ches between good Mer, wider'than they are already. .It
has given me no {mall Pleafure to unite, as far as I could,
here below, different’ Denc ninations of Minifters, and.
Chriftians, in the fame noble Work, which thall for ever
employ them above. My Enquii'y has not been, awhofe
Hymns fhall I.choofe, but ewhat Hymns ; and hence it will
be feen, that Churchmen and Diflenters, Watts and Tate,
Wefley and Toplady, England and America, fing Side by
Side, and very often join in the fame Triumph, ufing the
fame Words. And when Chrift has been the Subje&t of

‘the Song, we have been ready to fay,

E,.rope and 4fia fhall refound,
With Africa, his Fame;
And thou, America, in Songs

Redeeming Love proclaim.. ' | i \

1
R .
ORDER OF THE VOLUME. C
I have aimed, all through the Book, at an.ealy Method,
a Scheme of which may be feen in the Page which faces the
firt Hymn. By this Means, I hope, it will be eafy to find
almoft any Subjet. But as no two ﬁerfons‘would be likely
to arrange Five Hunred Hymns alike, and as fome Hymns
may bear two or three Titles (as'many ip Dr. Watts’s Book
do) and therefore ftand, with Propriety under different
Heads, perhaps it may turn cut on,Examination, that I
have not placed all the Hymns, where fone attentive Per-
fons would have expe&ted to find them., Should any of
them be found in a lefs proper Placé than they might have
had, it will give me Pleafure if none of thém ftand inan
improper Place. There appeared to me' foine Reafon for
placing them where they are ; if thi§ fliould not appear to
others, T have the Confolation to reflect, that. the intrinfic
Merit of the Hymn will not be leffened by its ftanding in @
wrong Leaf, and that if ‘the whole Book is not reduced to
a perfe? Method, a coplods Index will be very likely to
mage Amends; for all Deficiencies of this Sort. .
: .. MANNER -OF.SINGING, . , SN
“ It wereto be withed,” fays Dr. Watts, s¢ that 'we
might not dwell fo' Jo-g vipon every! fingle Nbte; ai#d pros
duce the Syliables to fuch a tirefome Extent;. with-a cons
fant Ubiformity of Time ; whiich difgraces the Mufic, and
’ . ’ ! a4 "
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uts- the Congregation quite out of. Brgath-in finging fi
gr fix S(‘anzasg - g\:’here:l]sif the Metbapddf Singinggwege buvpt
reformed to a greater Speed of Pronunciation, we might
oftcn enjoy the' Pleafure of a longer Pflm, with lefs Ex-
pente of Time and Breath 3 and our Pfalmody would be
more agreeable to that of the ancient Churches, more intel-

. ligible to others, and more delightful to ourfelves—It were

to be withed alfo, thatall Cop egations and private Fami-
Jies would fing as they do in foreign Proteftant Countries,
without reading Line by Line.” '

“The feveralMinifters who preached a Courfg of Sermans
in East CHEAP, dated 1708, 1711, 1713 and 1717, fay,

under the Duty of Singing, ¢ There remains one Fhing we -

are concerned to plead for, namely, a Practice which bas
Iately obtained in fome of our Congregations, and that is
Singing of Pfalms awithout Reading. This has been Matter
of Scruple to fome People, and to remove an old Cuftom,
though a bad cne, is like removing the ancient Land Marks,
fc." The Arguments which are given in thefe Sermons
or Singing without parcelling out the Lines, are very con-
Yincing—dnd I have the Pfeafu’re, to remark, that thig
Praclice is gaining Ground in fome Congregations of the
firft Note in London, at Briftol, and elfewhere—and it is
hoped that it will foon become pretty genesal where it can
be conveniently introdure2 © . T T - o ==
 CONCLUBION, o

Tam not (o vain as s, fuppofe, that the(z Materials'would
not have appeared < greater Advantage, if they had paffed
through o f?‘iands; but I can fay with Truth, I have
done my be¥ _ A1’ when I have looked around; and feen
;he Men wwho were moft fitted for this Work, bufily and
SO0 oly engaged in writing and printing on fuch Sub-
7+ s. as the Spirit of the Times makes it neceffary to dife

cufs, or in. preaching very frequently, (Bleffings to the-

.Churches over which they prefide, .and to the Villages all
around them) ; a Hope has been indulged, that it would not
be thiought prefumptuous even in a Junior Brother, were he
¢borrowing a Simlitide) to walk abroad and gather up

- the Gbiden Enrawhich havelong lain fcattergdin the Fiolds.
af Piety and-Genius,  that fo a Sheaf of Gratitude might be .

- prefented by an affeftionate Pattor, tohis affetionate Pf]opi:.
" ‘No. 0. Grange-Road, Southwork. '

-



To find any Hyma by the firlk Line.

~ Hymn apd Page

Debtor to Mercy alone : - 22%

A Fulnefs refides - T A 2 ase

A good High Prieft is come - - 190
Adam our Father and our Head - - 38
Afflited Saint to CHRIST draw near - - 333
Ah wretche® Souls who frive in vain - T 334
Alas what Bourly Dangers rife - - 320
All bail incarnate God - - - 430
All hail the Power of Jefus’ Name - - - 177
Almighty Fatlrer gracious Lord - - 37
Almighty Maker God !, - s - 345
Almighty Maker of my Frame . -~ - - 543
Am I a Soldier of the Crofs L. - 228
And art thou with us gracious Lord . - - 124
And be it fo that “till this Hour - - 230
And can my Heart afpire fo high - - 278
And did the Holy-and the Juf® . - - 435
And have I Chrift no Love to thee: - = < 253
And is the Gofpet Peace and Love ‘- -~ 166
Aloud we fing the wondrous Grace © -~ ' - 258
And muft I part with all Fhave - i - 281
Axnd will th'.eternal King - - - 298
And will the Judge defcend .- - . - 572
And will th® offended God-again ~ - 299
Angels roll the Rock away - ot - 142
Another Six-days Werk is done - - 348
Asife my tendeselt Thoughts arife * - - - 42
Afcend thy Throne Almighty King. = - - 370
As on-the Crofs the Savios hung ~ = - 8o
As Showers on Meadows newly mown = - - 209
Atham’d of Chsift, my Soul difdain - - 280
A®Gf us Lord thy Name to praife - - 326
Aﬁoniﬂl’d and diftre(s’d - - - 40
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: : : S Hymn and Page .

! At Anchor laid remote from Honte - - zI2
Attend my Ear my Heart rejoice - - 573 ..
ik .. Attend ye Children of your God - - 470 .
' Awake, awake the facred Song v - - 131

.Awake my Soul-in joyful Lays - - 13 .
+ -Awake my Soul ftretch every Nerve - - 302 ..
Awake our drowfy Souls - - .- - 349
.Awake our Souls and blefs his Name - - 165
; Away my unbelieving Fear - - - 236
i Awake fweet Gratitude and fing - - 153
‘Awake ye Saints and raife your Eyes - - . - 586
JAwhile remain’d the doubtful Strife - - 54r
BACKSLIDERS who your Mifery feel. - - 176
Before thy Throne eternal King - = 424
Begone Unbelief Y - - 290
Behold long wifh’d-for Spring is come . .. - - 500
Behold the leprous Jew - - -. 102
Behold the Sin-atoning Lamb - - 179 .
Behold the Sons the Heirs of God = - - 229
Befet with Snares on every Hand - - 297
Blefs'd be the Tie that binds - - 254 .
Blefs'd Jefus Source of Grace diyine . « = - 208
., Blefs'd is the Man whofe Heart expands . - - .533
Blefs'd Men who ftretch their willing Hands - - 292
Blefled are the Sons of God - - - o4
Blefled Redeemer how divine - - 242 ..'*
Blow ye the Trumpet blow - - - 57 :
" CHILDREN of the heavenly King. - - 2 .
' Chrift our Paflover is flain « ' - - x;: N
. Chrift the Lord is rifen To-day ~ - - 141
Come every pious Heart - = - - - 489
Come gracious Spirit heavenly Dove ‘. - 207
Come guilty Souls and flée away - - 396
Come humble Sinner in whofe Breaft* * = - 385 .
Come let me love or is my Mind *°° - - 251
Come Lord and help us to rejoice - - 233
Come Lord and warm each languid Heart = - 3533
Come fee on bloody Calvary - - 478

. Come Sinners faith the mighty God - 114
3 x .



+* Of the firt Lines. .

Cbme thou Fount of ev'ry' B'leﬂ'mg :

Come thou long expe&ted Jefus
Come thou Soul-transgforming Spirit -

Come weary Souls with Sin diftrefs'd + -+ -

Come ye Sinners poor and wretched* -
‘Come ye that fear the Lord . -
Come ye that love the Savior’s Name -
Compar’d with Chrift in all befide -
€Curft be the Man for ever curft-

DAY of Judgnient Day of Wonders

Dead be my Heart to all below
Dear Friend of friendlefs Simmers hear
Dear Lord-and fhall thy Spirit reft

Dear Lerd and will thy pardoning Love

Dear Lord tho’ bitter is the Cup

Dear Refuge of my weary Soul

Dear Savior make me wife to fee

Dear Savior we are thine -
Dear Savior when my Thoughts recall
Dear Shepherd of thy Peoplehear
Deareft Savior help thy Servant -

Hymn ahd Page

1

Peath with his dread Commiffion fea]‘d

Deep are the Wounds which Sin has made -~

Deluded Souls who think to find
Depraved Minds on Athes feed ;
Defcend celeftial Dove = »
Defcend holy Spirit the Dove
Did Chrift o’er Sinners weep
Difmifs us' with thy Bleffing Lord ‘
Do not I love thee O my Lord

Doft thou my Profit feek .~ -

Ly

EARTH has engrqfs’d my Love too. l-ong

-

Encompafs d with Clouds of Dlﬁ;‘efo

- Enquire ye Pilgrims for tlie Way
Enflay’d by Sin and bound in Chains
Eternal God almighty Caufe

Eternal God enthron’d on high
Eternal Power whofe high Abode ™" *
Eternal Source of every ]oy :

1
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509
162
368
riy
11§
437

175
. 204

54

577
‘402

266
213
446
264
316
244
81
272
340

- 365

539
188

400
158
468
214
367
388
423
540
i .

588

220
405
70
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- L . Hymn and Page
Fternal Spirit Source of Light .. -..~. » - ., - 211
Eternal Wifdom thee we praife .- - 29
Eternity is jut at Hand,, ., - .., .= . .- 548
Exalted Prince of Life weown . ., - ~ 369
AIR Sion’s King we fuppliant bow . - = - 417’
' Faith adds new. Charms to earthly Blifs .~ 21%
‘aith tis a precious Grace ; ' - ~. - 217
Fatherat thy Cajl LIcome ... - - + =« 279
Father divine thy piercing Eye _ - - 332
Father God _who fectt in me e - %
Father how wide thy Glory fhines . .- - 112
Father is not thy Promife pedg'd ~ ~. - 419
Father of All thy Careweblefs o < 338
" Father of fajthful Abram hear . ;. - S e-422
Father of Glory to thy Name . - - 22
Father of Mercies bow thine Ear = = - 436
Father of Mercies in thy Houfe =~ - - 407
Father of Mercies in thy Word . - - 46
Father of Mercies fend thy Grace' = - s 2§57 -
Father whate’er; of earthly Blis . .« - 319
ForaSeafoncall’dtopart. . -. .~ . « =~ &§7I§
Forgivenefs 'tis a joyful Sound .. = . - .87
Frequent the Day of God returps ‘. . = 350
From whence this Fear and UnbelieF - © - 221
From Winter’s barren Clods v P iy = 499
GI_VE Glory to Ged ye ChildregofMep wa s 396
¥ Glorious Things of thee are fpoken - =+ I8
Glory to God on high - ey - 38y
Glory to God who reigns above ., (., - - .T8§
Glory to the eternal King L - 10
Glory to thee my God this Night -a - 496
Go teach the Nations and baptize e - 454
God in the Gofpel of his Son . . - - s
Gaod is a Name my Soul adares et - 23
God moves in a myfterious Way .. - - a2
God of Eternity from thee - - 54
God of iy Lif)e'_ to thee belong ‘e - 5%
God with us O glorious Name L. - 174
Grace tis a charming Sound  « - - 313
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) o Of the fisk Emes. -~ |
’ Hymn and Page

Gracious Lord incline thine Bee .., .- 296
Great Author of th’ immortal Mind . - - 24
Great Father of Mankind ;| ~ .. - .~ 49
Great Former of this various Frame « .. - - .8
Great God amid the dark{ume Night - ‘- 199
Great God wmy Maker and my King - - - 1%
Great God now condefeend - - 334
Great God of Providence thy Ways - - 35
Great God of Wonders 3l thy Ways - - 8¢
Great God opprelt with Grief and Fear.. - .~ 339
Great God the Nations of the Eayth ~- .. .+ 429
Great God thy watehful Care we blafs - -~ 334
Great God to thee my Evening Song . - -~ 494
Great God we in thy Courts appear - - 453
Geat God we fing that mighty Hand -~ - 519
Great God what Hofts of Angels ftand -~ 307
Great God where'er we pitch our Tent - '+ 333
Great Leader of thine Ifrael’s Hok = - -~ 317
Great Ruler of the Earth and Skids .., . - - 538 -
Great Spirit of immortal Love . - - 256
Guide me O thau great Jehovah L. - 567
HAIL mighty Jefus how divine =« . .~ .27
Hail thou once defpifed Jefus . - 28
Happy beyond Defcription he - - 227
Happy the Man who finds the Grace . - - .29
Happy the Man whof3 cautious Steps © - - .26g
Hark for “tis God's own Son that calls ~ - - 93
Hark the glad Sound the Savior comes, * - 5 31 34
Hark the Herald Angels fing . -~ . - 130
Hark the Voice of Love and Mercy - < 7%o
Hark 'tis our heavenly Leade;’s Voice =~ . -~ 328
He comes he comes g0 judge the World =~ -, . 578
He dics the Friend of Sinners dies . - - 474
He lives the great Redeemer lives S ~ 153
Hear glacious God my humble Mean - - 308
ear gracious Soveréign from thy Throne” - - 219
Heaven has confirm’d the great Decree, | « . sbg
Here at thy Table Lord we meet 7 . - 483

Here Lord my Soul convited fands < =



A TABLE

s Lo » Hymn and
Moly and reverend is the Name- .. (IR
Holy Wonder heavenly Grice - -

How are thy Servants blefs’d O Lord - - -
How charming is the Place -~ - - -

How did the Powers-of Darknels rage -
How firm a Foundation bid Seints -of the Lord -
How free and boundlefs is the Grace -
How great how folemn is the Work ' -

How great how terrible that God: T

How happy are we’ - ‘- -
How happy is the Pilgrim®s Lot C.
How haft thou Lord from Year to Year - - - !
How keen the Tempter's Malice is - -

 How long fhall Death thie Tyrant reign . -
How long fhall Earth’s alluring Toys - -= .
How long thou faithful God fhalt I . - -

How lovely how divinely fweet -
How many Years has man been driven -
How oft alas this wretched Heart -
How precious is the Book divine - - - .
How fhall I my Savior fet forth . .
How fhall the Sons of Men appear -

How foft the Words my Savior fpeaks -
How various and how new - -
Humble Souls who feek'Salvafion

I!lii’l'l'lll"‘l"l"l'.ll

"Afk’d the Lord that T might grow -

I ¢ome the great Redeemer cries - -
I my Ebenezer raife - - K
I would but cannot fing - e N -
If fecret Fraud fhould dwell ’ - -
Infinite Excellence is thine . - - -
In Jordan’s Tide the Baptift ftand . :
In Songs of {ublime Adoration and Praife * - -
In fweet exalted Strains: - - -
In theé thou all-fufficient' God - -
In vain Apolld’s filver Tongue - - -
In vain the giddy World enquires - -
In what Confufion Earth appears L.
Is Jefus mine I'm now . prepar’d - L.

Ifrael in ancient Day$ - .
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Of the firft Lines.

. ’ . Hymn and Page

It is the Lord enthron’d in Light - - 279
Jefus and fhall it ever be Ce - - 431
Jelus at thy Command - - - 304
Jefus commiffion’d from above - - 184
Jetus full of all Compaflion - - - 29§
Jefus I love thy charming Name - - 173
Jefus how precious is thy Name C. ‘- 192
Jefus I fing thy matchlefs Grace - - 172
Jefus immutably the fame -~ = - - 200
Jefus is our great.Salvation - - 108
Jefus let thy pitying Eye - .- - 313
Jefus Lover of my Soul e - - 303
Jefus mighty King in Sion ' - - 449
Jefus my all to Heaven is gone - - 208
Jefus my Lord how rich thy Grace - - 333
Jefns my Love my chief Delight - - 171
.Jefus my Savior and my God - - 106
Jefus O Word divinely fweet - - - 478
Jefus our Souls delightful Chofce - - 219
Jefus fince thou art fill To-day - - 139
Jefus the eternal Son of God - - 55
Jefus the heavenly Lover gave - - 159
Jefus the Lord our Souls adore  * - - 167
fefus the Spring of Joys divine - - 196
efus thy Bloog and Righteoufnefs - - 84
Jefus we tlaim thee for our own - - 178
Jefus we hang upon the Word - - ‘206
Jefus when Faith with ixed Eyes - - - 477
KEEP Silence all created Things - - 9
Kind are the Words that Jefus {peaks - 323
Kindred in Chrift for his dear Sake - - sS4
King of Salem blefs my Soul - - .- 183
ET Avarice from Shore to Shore - - 43
Let others boaft their ancient Line - - gt

Let Party Names no more - - - 255
Let Sion’s Watchmén all awake ‘e ' - 410
Let thofe who bear the Chriftian Name - - 283
Light of thofe whofe dreary Dwelling -, = 18
Lo he comes with Clouds?:fcending - 576
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0, he cometh countlefs Trumpets
aok dowir O Lord with pitying Eye
Look up ye Saints direét your Eygs

_Hymn and

Lord am I thine entirely thing -

Lord and am [ yet aliye .
Lord at thy Feet we Sinners. hig

Lord at thy Table I behgjd, : -

Lard didft thou die but not for me

d difmifs us with thy Bleffing - - .

yd doft thou thew a Corner-fone
Lord God Ompnipotent to blefs . -

Lord haft thou mpade me know thy Ways

toxd‘ how large thy Bounsies age-- -
ord how fhall wretched Sjangrs dare

-

Lord I am pained but I refign: -

Lcyd I am vile what fhail I (zy
Lord I cannot let thee go 7, . -

Lord if thou thy Grace impart -

Lord of Hofts how lovely fair -

Yord fhall we pagt with Gald for Drofs .t

Lord thou haft been thy Children’s God
< Lard thou haft bid thy People prey:
Lord thou with an unerring Beam

rd 'tis an ipfinite Delight -
Yord we come before thee ow

.

opd thy pervading Knowjedge Rrikes

Lard when I read the Traitor’s Daom
Lord when our raptur’d. Thought furweys -

Lord when we fee a Saint of thine
Jord with a griev'd and aching Heart
Loud let the tunefu] Trumpet Sound

AY the Grace of Chrift our Savior
Methinks the laff great Day is come

Mighty God while Angels blefs thee

*Mong all the Priells of Jewifh Race

Mortals awake with Angels join

Mutt all the Charms of Nature then

My Brethren from my Heart belov’d

My Captain founds the Alarm of Way
v My God affit me while I raife

-

-

-
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Qf the firt Lines. o
Hymn and Page

My God how cheerful is the Sound =~ - - 136
My God the Covenant of thy Love = . - - 67
My God what filken Cords are thine - . - 216
My gracious Redeemer I'll lpve e .5 253
My grateful Tongue immortal King =~ -~ -~ - 2 5
My rifing Soul with ftrong Defires - - 97
My Savior let me hear thy Voice '~ « - 8¢
My Sorrows like'a Flood - - - Sg
My Soul with Joy attend ~ * - . - 103
My Thoughts that often mount the Skies - - §50
My Times of Sorrow andof Joy . - = = 276
NO more€ dear Savior wilt I boat . - - 4%t
. No Strength-of Nature can fufice - - 51
ot all the Nobles of the Earth - - 95
Not by the Laws of Innocence - + 22
untous'but thee alone ~, . . - 184
Now begin the héavenly Theme - -
Now far above thefe ftarry Skies - - 479
. Nowfrom the Adtar of our Hearts - « - 497
Now let a true” Ambitiori rife - - . 519
Now let our cheerful Eyes furvey ' . - « -1
Iet our drooping Hearts revive - - 566
Kow let our Fa¥in grow. ftrong an_c} fe .« -
Now let our Hearts confpirs toraife =~ < - 5%
Now let our Souls on Wings 'ﬁxblrme‘ L= - 323
Now let our Voices join L. - ~ 239
Now let the Feeble all be firong |~ - - 306
Now let us raife ouy chserful Strains~ | |« - T4y
Now may thé God of Peace and Love L - 390
Now Lord the heavenly Seedisfown” ™ " 3. - 372
Now while the Gofpel-Net iscaft, ~ "+ ", -7 366
. — .
O‘ER the gloomy Hills of Darknefs .. = 428
O for a clofer Walk withGod -~ -«  -~.. 9%
Ofor a fweet infpiring Rayy ;| .= - . 587
0 God my Sun thy blifsful Rays - - 231
O Lord I'would delightinthee™ ™~ . - 248
0 Lord my beft Defires fulfil -, N 22‘;

.0 Lord my God whefe fovereign Love  -.:

0 my dlﬁﬂl“ﬁd Heart - : 6*



i A TABLE

TR

, , ‘Hymn and Page
O thy Soul what means this Sadnefs = - 38
O that I knew the fecret Place =~ = - - 99
O that the Lord indeed - - - 381
" O the immenfe the amazing Height -~ - - 503 °
O thou before whofe gracious Tﬁrone - = = 413
O thou that haft Redemption wrought - - 827
O thou who didft thy Glory leave - - 74 T
© what ftupendous Mercy thines - - 246
O ye immortal Throng - - - 146
‘ OF all the Joys we Mottals know - - 249
Oft have I turn’d my Eye within - - 31r
‘On Britain long a favor’d Ifle - - - §30 @
On Jordan’s ftormy Banks I ftand =~ - - -.5% =&
On Sion his moft holy Mount - - - 5 -
On what has now been fown - - - 373 =
On Wings of Faith mount up, &c. - = &85 ©
Once as the Savior pafs'd along - - 78 u
Our Father whofe eternal Sway - - 358 =
Our God afcends his lofty Throne | - . - 408
Our Heavenly Father calls - - - 96 .
Our Lord is rifen from the Dead - - - 145
Our Savior alone - - - .- 383 v
. o i
ATIENCE O what a Grace divine - - 263
Peace 'tis the Lord Jehoyah's Hand - ' 7 - 563
Poor weak and worthlefs tho’ I am -, - 170
Pruife God from whom all Bleflings flow - - 39§ =
Praife the Savior all ye Nations - - < 432 4
+ Praife to our Shepherd’s gracious Name'' - < 101
Praife to the Lord of boundlefs Might ~ ~ - - 243 -
Praife to the Lord who bows hisEar .~ - * - 532 -
, Praife to the Lord whofe mighty Hand =~ - S s33 0©
Praife to thy Name eternal God - - - 322 i
Prepare me gracious Ged. '~ - e - ‘565 %
Proclaim faith Chrift my wondrous Grace ~ ~ - 469 ¥
Proitrate dear Jefus at thy Feet = - - 271
' ) AISE thoughtlefs Sinner raife thine Eye - 4,', .
R‘ Rejoicethe Lord is King . - ' - - 149 1
Religion is the chief Concern o - - 284
- Repent the Voice celeftial cries - - - aby
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OF the firft Lines. ‘
! Hymn and Page

Return my roving Heart return < - - 329
Rife my Soul and ftretch thy Wings - . . jox
Rock of Ages thelter me - - - 19§
e ——— R ———
ALVATION O melodious Sound ' - L o113
Salvation thro’ our dying God - - 109
Savior divine we know thy Name - - - 194
Savior of Men and Lord of Love - - 133
Savior vifit thy Plantation - - - 427
Say who is fhe that Jooks abroad - - - 403
Searcher of Hearts beforethy Face - - 268
See Felix cloth’d with Pomp and Power - 3%
See gracious God before thy Throne - .~ 52§
See how rude Winter’s icy Hand - % s07
* See how the little toiling Ant - Y
See how the mounting Sun - - - 494
Sce hew the willing. Converts trace - - 450
See Ifrael’s gentle Shepherd ftand - - 337
See Lord thy willing Subjefts bow - - 139
Self-detroy’d for Help I pray. T - 379
Shall Atheifts dare infuit the Crofs - -~ - 6L
Shajl Jetus defcend from the Skies - - 73
Shepherd of Ifrael bend tliine ear - , = 409
Shepherd of Ifrael thou doft keep - - 411
$hould bounteous Nature kindly pour - - 259
Shout for the bleffed Jefus reigns T - - 429
Since Jefus freely did appear - - 513
Sinful and blind and poor L. - - 369
Sing to the Lord above - - = 431
Sinner O why fo thoughtle(s grown = - - 58z
Sinners the Voice of God regard - ~-. 116
So fair a Face bedew'd with Tears - - 434
Sons we are thro® God's Eletion - - 63
Sovereign of all the Worlds on high - - 92
Sovereign of Life I own thy Hand - - 542
Sovereign Ruler of the Skies N - 545
Sprinkled with rééonciling Blood " ', - - 357
Stay thou infubted Spivit ftay - . gy é
Stern Winter throws his icy Chains - -~ - 5o
Stretch’d on the Crofs the Savior dies - - 137

Sweet was the Time when ek I felt ™~ - T 31g



A T ABLE

.

'THAT God who made the Worlds
‘ Thhe Bible is juftly cfieem’d
The Deluge at the Almighty's Call

~ .

' Hymn and Page
n high -

[o]

The Fountain of Chnift - - -

The God of Abram praife -
The God of Love will fuge indulge
“The great Redcemer we adore

“The holy Eunuch when baptiz’d
“Fhe iy Chains that bound the Earth
“FHe joyful Morn my God is come ~
The King of Heaven his Table fpreads

*Fhe Lord on mortal Worms looks down,
*The Lord who rules the World's Affuirs,

“Fhe Lord will Happine(s divine

The mighty Frame of glorious Grace ', ‘

The mighty God will not defpife
The Moment a Sinner believes

“The Peace which God alone reveals
‘Fhe rightecus Lord fupremely great
Fhe Savior calls let every Far -

The Spring great God. at thy Command

The wandering Star and fleeting Wind
The wondering Nations have bgheld -
Thee Father we blefs -
There'is a Fountain fill'd with Blood

There’s Joy in Heaven and Joy on Earth

There is no Path to heaverly Blifs
Thine earthly Sabbaths Lord we love
This God is the God we adote

"Fhouart O God a Spirit pure -

- *Phou dear Redeemer dying Lamb
*Thou God of glorious Majeity -
“Phou Lord my Safety thou my Light
Thou only Centre of . my Reft’
Thou only Sovereign of my Heart
‘Thou very pafchal Lamb -

-

-

Thricé happy Souls who born from Heayer:
"Thro"all the changing Scenes of Life °

""Phro" all the various fhifting Scene
‘Thus Agur breath’d his warm Defire
"Thus far my God hath léd me on

-
]
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564
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Of the firlt Lines. »
Hymn and Page

Thus it became the Prince of Grace - ~ 444
Thus was the great Redeemer plung’'d - 448
Thus we commemorate the Day . - 476
Thy Life I read my deareft Lord , = = - 556
Thy Mercy my God is the Theme of my Song - 13
Thy Namcs how infinite they be - - 6
Thy Prefence everlafting God - -, - 516
Thy Prefence gracious God afford - - 362
Thy Sireand her who brought thee forth - - 48
Thy Way O God is in the S¢a - - 24§
Thy Ways O Lord with wife Defign . -« - -3z
"Tisa Point I long te know - - - 250
*Tis finith’d fo the Savior cried - - 7z
*Tis finith’d °tis done the Spirit is fled - .~ Ss6o
To Chrift the Lord let every Tongue = ~ 162
Toditant Lands thy Gafpel fend - ~ 374
"To Father Son and Holy Ghoft _ - - 393
To Father Son and Holy, Ghoft - - 397
To God my Savior and my King . - 8a.
To God the univerfal King - - x
To Jefus our exalted Lord - -~ 487
To our Redeemer's glorious Name - 488
To praife the ever bounteous Lord - - §04-
To the eternal Three - - - 394
To thee Almighty God we bring™ - - - 534
To thee let my firk Offerings rife - - 491

To thee who reign’ft fupreme above ., 529

NCLEAN uncleanand full of Sin - < 289

Unite my roving Thoughts unite - = 265

Vnto thine Altar Lord. - - . = 356

. WAIT O ‘my Soul thy Maker’s Will - - ax
We blefs th® eternal Source of ‘Light v 413

What are Poflcffions Fame and Power - - 398

What hath God wrotight might fiael fay -~ 53§

What heavenly Man or lovely God =~ - - 473
What is our God or what his Name - e, 20

What jarring Natures dwell within '« = 4x

What mean thefe Jealoufies and Fear's” =~ ~  « go



A TABLZGE

Hymn and Page

‘What Scenes of Horror and of Dread 559
What fhall the dying Sinner do - - 6o
‘What ftrange Perplexities arife - - - 331
‘What various Hindrances we meet - - 353
' What Wifdom Majefty and Grace - ‘- 59
— Whate'er to thee our Lord belongs - - 455§
‘When Abram full of facred Awe - - 526
‘When"Abram’s Servant to procure - - 447
When any turn from Zion's Way - - 439
‘When at this Diftance Lord we trace - - 135
‘When blooming ‘Youth is fnatch’d away - - 557
When by the Tempter’s Wiles betray’d - - 122
‘When Darknefs long has veil’d my Mind - d4x
‘When Death appears before my Sight - - 552
When firft the God of boundlefs Grace X
‘When I the holy Grave furvey - - 143
When Jefus dwelt in mortal Clay - - 43§
When Ifrael’s grieving Tribes complain’d - 187
‘When Ifrael thro® the Defert pafs’d - - 44
When O dear Jefus when thall I - - 351
‘When Paul was parted from his -Friends - 414
‘When fhall thy lovely Face be feen - - 574
When Sins and Fears prevailing rife - - 181
When fome kind Shepherd from his Fold - . 79
When the Eternal bows the Skies- - - 14
When thou my righteous Judge fhalt come - 579
Where is my God does he retire - L 156
“'Where thail we Sinners hide our Heads - - 100 -
‘Where two or three with {weet Accord - - 359
Wherewith O Lord fhall I"draw near - - 83
‘While carnal Men with all their Might -+ - 293
‘While my Redeemer’s near - - - 197,
‘While o’er our guilty Land O Lord - - 528
_ While on the Verge of Life I tand - - 554
‘While Sinners who prefume to bear - - 375
‘Who fhall condemn to endlefs Flames - - 63
Why O my Soul why weepeft thou - - 274
‘Why fhould a living Man complain - - 312
" Why fhould our mourning Thoughts delight L 568
. Why flow thefe Torrents of Diltrefs - - 562
Why finks.my weak defponding Mind + - - 233



Of the firft l’:.inen

With heavenly Power O Lord defend

With humble Heart and Tongue

With melting Heart and weeping Eyes

With Tears of Anguifh I Jamept

VE dying Sons of Men

-

Hymn and Page

-

With thee Great God the Stores of Light

Ye glittering Toys of Earth adieu

Ye Hearts with youthful Vigor warm

Ye humble Saints proclaim abroad

Ye huinble Souls approach your God
Ye humble Souls complain no more

Ye humble Souls rejoice

Ye humble Souls that fe¢k the Lord

Ye little Flock whom Jefus feeds

Ye mourning Saints whofe ftreaming Tears

Ye Prifoners of Hope -
Ye Scarlet-color*d. Sifiners come

Ye Servants of the Lord -
Ye Servants of your God his Fam

Ye Sons of Men with Joy record
Ye that pafs by behoid the Man

Ye rembling Souls difinifs your Fears

Ye virgin Souls arife .

Ye Woilds of Light that roll fo near

Ye wretched hungry flarving Poor

Yes T would love thee blefled God

Yes the Redeemer rofe -

Yes there are Joys that cannot die

Yonder amazing. Sighit I fee
Your Harps ye trembling Saints
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294

39
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118
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260
144
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123
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160
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140
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GENERAL

‘CONT EA'N.T s.

GOD from Hymn 1 to the 26

’é._

CREATION and PROVIDENCE
FALL of MAN - B
SCRIPTURE, Propeities of it~
. Moral and Ceremonial Law
Gofpel
Doétrines and Bleﬂings
- Invitatfons and Promifes
CHRIST, hi$ Incarnation and Midiftry
Suﬁ'crmgs and Death
Refurrection and Afcenfion
. Exaltation and Interceflion .
- Charaéters placed zlphabcucally
SPIRIT his Influences -
Graces of the, placed alphabeueally
CHRISTIAN LIFE
. WORSHIP private -
Famlly L - ‘-
" Public - -
Lord’s Day . -
* Before Prayet -
Before Sermon
After Scrmon, and Doxologxcs
WORLD
. @HURCH, dcfcr’bed formed, &c. &c.
Ordmauons, &e. &ec. -
, Paftors, Deacons, People -
Aflociations of Churc
- Colle&ions for poor Churches
Church Meetings -
BAP'I‘ISM - -
LORD’S SUPPER - -
‘TIMES and SEASONS -
TIME and ETERNITY
DEATH and the RESURRF.CTION
JUDGMENT - -
HELL and HEAVEN" ' -

[ R B B N

TR EREEREEER

423
432
437
442
472
491
543
550
570

580
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332
337

345 -
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371
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HY M N S, &

'G O D.

HYMN I. L.M. Dr.S.STENNETT.
A Song of Praifeto Gob.

1 'O Gob the univerfal Kin
Let all Mankind their Tribute bring
All that have Breath, your Voices raife,
In Songs of never-ceafing Praife.

2 ‘The fpacious Earth op which we tread,
And wider Heavens ftretch’d o’er our Head
A large and folemn Temple frame, )
To celebrate its Builder’s Fame.

3 Here the bright Sun that rules the Day,
Asthro’ the Sky he makes his Way,
To all the World proclaims aloud
The boundlefs Sov’reignty of Gobp.

4 When from his Courts the Sun retires,
And with the Day his Voice expires,
The Moon and Stars adopt the gong,

And thro” the Night the Praife prolong,

§ The lif'ning Earth with Rapture hears
Th’ harmonious Mufic of the Spheres;
And all her Tribes the Notes repeat,
That Gop is wife, and good, and great,

6 But Man endow’d with nobler Pow’rs,
His Gop in nobler Strains adores :

His is the Gift to know the Song,
As well as fing with t;nefnl Tongue.



253 THE BEING AND

1. L.M. WiLLiams's Psarms.,

} ‘The Unity of Gop, Deut. vi. 4.
L1 TERNAL Gop! Almighty Caufe

Of Earth and Seas and Worlds unknown ;

All Things are fubject to thy Laws;
All Things depend on thee alone.

2 'Thy glorious Being fingly ftands,
Of all within itfelf poffeft;
Control'd by none are thy Commands ;
Thou from thyfelf-alone art blett.

3 To thee alone Ourfelves we owe; -
Let Heav’n and Earth due Homage pay;
All other Gods we difavow,

Deny their Claims, renounce their Sway.

Spread thy great Name 'thro’ heathen Lands;

Their Idol-deities dethrone; . .
Reduce the World to thy Command ;
And reign, as thou art, Gonb alone.

. LM
The Spirituality of Gov, Johniv. 24.

1 HOU art, O Gop! a Spirit purey’

T Invifible to mortal Eygs; d
Th’ immortal,-and the eternal King,
The Great, the Good, the only Wife.

2 Whilft Nature changes; and her Works
Corrupt, decay, diffolve and die,
"Thy Effence pure no Change fhall fee,
Secure of Immortality. ' .

3 Thou great Invifible! what Hand
Can draw thy Image fpotlefs fair?
To what in Heaven, to what on Earth,
Can Men th’ immortal King compare P



PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 4.

4 Let ftupid Heathensframe their Gods
Of Gold and Silver, Wood and Stone;
Ours is the Gop that madethe Heavens,
Jenovan Hs, and Gob alone.

My Soul, thy pureft Homage pay,

d In Truth and Spirit him adorep;y :
Mote fhall this pleafe than Sacrifice,
Than outward ¥orms, delight him more, ,

t

IV. L. M. Steere. _
¢ Eternity of Gop and Man's Movtality, Pf. xc.

1 ORD, thou haft been thy Children’s Gob,
All-powerful, wife, and good, and juft,
" In every Age their fafe Abode, . : ...~
Their Hope, their Refuge, and their Truft.

2 Before thy Word gave Nature Birth, | ..
Or fpread. the ftarry Heavens abroad, " |
Or form’d the varied Face of Earth,”"
From Everlafting thou art Gop. 7

3 Great Father of Eternity, ”

" How fhort are Agesin thy Sight!

A thoufand Years how fwift they fly,
Like one fhort filent Watch of Night!

4 Uncertain Life, how foon it flies! . -
Dream of an Hour, how fhort our Bloom!
Like Spring’s gay Verdure now we rife,
Cut down ere Night to fill the Tomb.

Teach us to count our fhort’ning Days,
And with true Diligence apply ' Co-
Our Hearts to Wifdom’s facred Ways,
That we may learn t% live and dies .
z . A

L NG



5. THE BEING AND
6 O make our facred Pleafures rife
In fweet Proportion to vur Pains,
*Till e’en the fad Remembrance dies,
Nor.one uneafy Thought complains, - g
Let thy Almighty Work appear ‘
7 Jith 'Pzwer ax%d }}*lvidence gg:ine :
And may the Flifs thy Servants (hare,
Centinued to thy Children fhine! .
8 Thy glorious Image fair imprett, . N
Let all our Hearts and Lives declare;
Beneath thy kind Proteétion bleft,
May all our Labors own thy Care!]

V. L.M. Dgr.Dobpriper. ‘
: The Imuébility éf Gob, and the Mutability of tbe
.+ Creation, Plalm cii. 25—28.

1 REAT Former of this various Frame, -
Our Souls adore thine awful Name;
And bow and tremble while tney praife
The Aucient of eternal Days.

2 'Thou, Lorw, with unfurpris’d Survey,
Saw’ft Nature rifing Yefterday; : p
And as To-morrow, fhall thine Eye B
See Earth and Stars in Ruin lie. ~ ~ ‘ :
3 Beyond an Angel’s Vifion bright, . : g
Thou dwell’ft in felf-exiftent Light; . g
Which fhines with undiminifh’d Ray, B
While Suns and Worlds in Smoke decay.
4 Our Days a tranfient Period run,
_And change withev’ry circling Sun; -
And in the firmeft State we boatt,
A Moth can crufh us into Duft, - ‘ - e




PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 6,

5 Put let the Creatures fallaround &
Let Death confign ys to the Ground :
Let the laft geperal Flame arife,

And melt the Arches of the Skies;

6 Calm as the Summer’s Ocean, we
Can all'the Wreck of Nature fee -
While Grace fecures us an Abode, _
Unfhaken as the Throne of Gop.

VI. C. M. ‘Dr, Warrs’s LYric Poxmi. !
 The Infite. '

1 HY Names, how infinite they be | T
Great EverrasTing One! .
Boundlefs thy Might and Majetty,
And unconfin’d thy Throne.

2 Thy Glories fhine of wondrous Size, .
And wondrous large thy Grace; .

Immortal Day breaks from thine Eyes, ’
And Gabriel veils his Face. o

3 Thine Effence is a vaft Abyfs,
Which Angels cannot found,
An. Ocear of Infinities - .
" Where all our Thoughtsare drown’d,

4 The Myfteries of Creation'lie *
Bencath enlighten’d Minds; .
Thoughts can afcend above the Sky,
- And fly before the Winds,
5 Reafon may grafp the mafly Hills,
And ftretch from Pole to Pole, - 7
But half thy Name our Spirjt fills,
And overloads Bomr Soul. "
3
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6 In vain our haughty Reafon fwells,
For Nothing’s found in Thee
Put boundlefs Unconceivables,
" And vait Eternity, )

VII, L.M. Mzrrick's PSA.LMS-

Omipéum; or, the Power and Providence of
Gop, Plalmcxxxv. '

1 E Servants of your Gop, his Fame
\ In Songs of higheft Praife proclaim
Ye who, on his Gommands intent,
The Courts of Ifrael’s Lorp frequent.
2 Him praife theeverlafting King,
And Mercy’s unexhaufted Spring:
Hafte, to his Name your Yoices rear;
What Name like hi¢ the Heart can cheer?

3 Thy Greatnefs, Lorp, my Thoughts atteft,
With awful Gratitude imprefs’d,
Nor know among:the Seats divine, .
A Power that fhall contend with thine :

4 O Thou, whofe all-difpofing Sway,
The Heavens; the Earth, and’ Seas obey ;
Whofe Might through ail Extent extends,
Sinks through all Depth, all Height tranfcends;
From Earth’s low Margin to the Skies,
Now bids the pregnant Vapours rife, -
"I'he Lightning’s pallid Sheet expands, :
. And glads with Show’rs the furrow’d Lands;
6 Now from thy Storehioufe, built on high, -
Permits the imprifon’d Winds to fly,
And, guided by thy Will, to {weep
The Surface of the foaming Deep. -
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7 Him praife, the everlafting King,
And Mercy’s unexlfaufted Spring :
Hafte,.to his Name your Voices rear;
What Name like his the Heart can cheer?

VIII. C.M. BLAC!;L;DCK,,

The Omniprefence and Omnifcience of Gop..
' ) Pfalm cxxxix. - )
1 LQRD, thou with an unerring Beam.,
Surveyeft all my Powers;
My rifing Steps are watch'd by, thee,
By thee, my refting Hours. o
2 My Thoughts, fcarce ftruggling into Birth, .
Great Gop, are known to thee : .
Abroad, at Home, fti)l I'm inclos’d
With thine Immenfity.
3 To thee the Labyrinths of Life
In open View appear; " '
Nor fteals a Whifper from my Lips .
Without thy liftening Har. '
4 Behind I glance, and thou art there ;
Before me thines thy Name'; ~ -
And "tis thy ftrong Almighty Hand
Suftains my-tender Frame. .-

§ Such Knowlledge‘ mocks the vdin Effays
Of my aftonith’d Mind;. Tat AP

Nor can my Reafon’s foaving Eye . . ..°
Its towering Summit find.. -
orAawsE
6 Where from thy Spirit hall I ftretch ~ ~ ©

~

The Pinions of my Flight?” - -
Or where, thro’ Nature's fpacious Range,
Shall I elude thy Sight? = :
B4
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7 Scal'd I the Skies; the Blaze divine
Would overwhelm my Soul :
Plung’d Ito Hell; there thould I hear
Thine awful Thunders roll.

8 If on-a Morning’s darting Ray
With matchlefs Speed I rode, .
And flew tp the wild lonely Shore,
‘That bounds the Ocean’s Flood ;

9 Thither thine Hand, all-prefent Gop,.
Muft guide the wondrous Way, - e
And thine Omnipotence fupport .
'The Fabric of my Clay.
1 Should I involve myfelf around
With Clouds of tenfold Night,
The Clouds would fhine like blazing Noon
Before thy piercing Sight. R
11 * The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Hour,
¢ Are both alike to thee: ' "
" ¢ O may I ne’er provoke that Power
¢ From which I cannot flec!”

IX. C.M. Dx.WarTs’s Lyric Pdsus‘. ;

Divine Sowereignty; or, Goo’s Dominn and
Decrees.

1 EEP Silence all created Thinfs,
And wait your Maker’s Nod :
My Soul ftands trembling, while fhe fings
The Honors of her Gop.
2 Life, Death, and Hell, and Worlds unknown -,
Hang on his firm Decree : ,
He fits on no precarious Throne,
Nor borrows Leave 10 BE..
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3 Chain’d to his Throne, a Voleme lies, -~ -
With all the Fates of Men, :
With every Angel’s Formand Size, -~ - ¢
Drawn by th’ eternal Pen.' . .. . . -
4 His Providence unfolds.the Book,
And makes his Councils fhine ; :
Each opening Leaf, and ev’ry Stroke - -»
Fulfils fome deep Defign. :

§ Here, he exalts negle@ted Worms N
To Sceptres and a Crown ;
And there,the following Page he turns,
And treads the Monarch down.

6 Not Gabriel atks the Reafon why,,
Nor Gop, the Reafon gives;

Nor dares the favorite Angel pry.

Betwecen the folded Leaves. =

7 My Gop, Iwould not longto fee
My Fate with curious Eyes, .’
What gloomy Lines are writ for nte,
Or what bright Scenes may rife.

8 In thy fair Book of Life and Grace, . .~ .-
O may I find my Name, " -

Recorded in fome humble Place, )

Beneath my Lowp the Lamb Loy

[

i

. XU Sevins. B.Fraweis
' The Majofiy uf Gona'. .

1  YLORY to the eterbial Kine; &~ ¢ =
X7 Clad in Majefty {upremel R
Let all Heaveén his Pratfes fivgy» -+« + " -
Let all Worlds his gow‘rer proclapye - vt

5
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2 Through Eternity he reigns -
In unbounded Realms of Light; -

He the Univerfe fuftains,
As an Atom in his Sight. -

3 Suns on Suns thro”. boundlefs Space,
With their Syflems move or ftand ;
Or to oceupy their. Place,
‘New Orbs rife at his Command.

4 Kingdoms flourith, Empires fall,
Nations live, and Nations die,
All forms Northing, Nothing all—
At the Movement of his Eye.

§ O let_my tranfported Soul
Ever on his Glories gaze,
Ever yield to'his Control,
Ever found his -lofty Praife! - -

XI E.M.. Beopous. o
- The Wg;/'dam of Gap. o
Ry TAIT, O my Soul, thy Maker’s Will
Tumulmq}x’xs Pafficns, all be ftill! :

Nor let a2 mirmuring Thought arife,
His Ways are juft, his Councils wife.

2 He in the thickeft Darknefs dwells,
Performs-his Work, the Caufe conceals ;
But tho’ his Methods are unknown,
Judgment and " "F'ruth fupport his Throne,

-3 In Heaven, and Earth, and:Air, 34d Seas, .
He executes his firm Decrees; ~» ..
-And by his Saints,it ftands confeft, . . -
‘That what he dogs.is-ever beft, ..o | .

RS
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4 Wait then, my Soul; fubmiffive wait,
7oftrate before his awful Seat;
And ’midft the Terrors of his Rod -
Truft-in a-wife and gracious Gop. .

.Xﬁ'}pC.M{'.STE'ELE..:' A

The Goodéa;/i JCOB, Nahum i 7

E humble Souls, approach. youg Gop -
With Sengs of facred Pratfe,
For he is good,.immenfely good o
And kind are all his Ways. . :

2 All Natare dbwns liis guardian Care,
In him we live and move .
But nobler Benefits' declare
The Wonders of his Love.

3 He gave his Son, his only Son, -
To ranfdm rebel Worms;
>Tis here he makes his Goodnefs known
In its diviner Forms.

4 'To this dear Refuge, Lorp, we coie,
*Tis here our Hope relies; . - -
A fafe Defence, a peaceful Hame, i -
When Storms of Trouble rife. -

§ Thine Eye beliolds, with kind Regard, )
The Souls who truft in thee; -
Their humble Hope thou wilt reward,
With Blifs divinely free. -
6 Great Gop, to thy Almigh Love, o
What Honors thall we fmZ? g
Not all the raptur'd Songs above, - .
Can xcndcrequal Praife, .. ..o 1
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. kXIIL’ L. M ‘
The Loving-kindnefs of the Lorp, Tfa, Ixifi. 7.

1 A WAKE, my Soul, in joyful Lays,
4\ And fing thy great Redeemer’s Praife;
He juftly. claims a Song from me, .|
His Loving-kindnefs O how free! '

2 He (iw me‘ruin’d in the Fall;
Yet lov'd me notwithftanding all 5
He fav’d me from my loft Eftate,
"~ His Loving-kindnefs O how great!

3 'T'ho’ numerous Hofts of mighty Foes,
Tho® Earth and Hell my Way oppofe,
He fafely leads my Soul along,

His Loving-kindnefs O how ftrong!

4 When Trouble.like a gloomy Cloud,
Has gather’d thick, ang thunder'd loud,
He near my Soul has always ftood,
His Loving-kindnefs O'how good !
§ Often I feel my finful Heart, . ' T
Prone from my Jesus to depart;  °
. Bat tho’ I have him oft forgot, -
" His Loving-kindnefs changes not. .

6 Socn fhall I pafs the gloomy Vale,
Soon all my mortal Powers mufl fail;

- O! may my laft expiring Breath . . ... .
His Loving-kindnefs fing in Deathl: .

7 Then let me wount and foar away -
To the bright World of endlefs Day;, © -~
And fing with Rapture-and Surprife i
His Loving-kindnefs.in the:Skies..... i ..

VA A AP R B A I
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XIV. C.M. Dz. WarTs’s Lyric Poems,

The Grace of Gob ; or, Divine Condefcenfions
1 HEN the Eternal bows the Skigs,
To vifit earthly Things,”
With Scorn divine he turns his Eyes . . ...~
From Tow'rs of haughty Kings: ~
2 Hebids his awful Chariot roll
Far downward from the Skies,
To vifit ev’ry humble Soul,
With Pleafure in his Eyes,

3 Why fhould the Lorp that reigns above
Difdain fo lofty Kings?™ .
Say, Lorp, and why fuch Looks of Love'
Upon fuch worthlefs Things? '
4 Mortals, be dumb ; what Creature dares |
Difpute his awful Will?
Afk no Account of his Affairs,
But tremble and be fill, 7
5 Juft like his Nature is his Grace,
All fov’reign, and all free; - ~
Great Gob, how fearchlefs are thy Ways! -
How deep thy Judgments be! R

XV. 'Elevens, 'S, i
The Merey-of Gob, Pfalm Ixxxix: 1.’

"Tay Mercy, my Gob, is the Theme of my Sdng,
The Joyof my Heart, and theBoaft gf myTongue;
Thy free Grace alone, from the firft to the Jaft,
Hath won my AffeGions, and bound, my Soul faft,

2 Without thy {weet Mercy I-could not live bere,
Sin foon would reduce me to-utter Defpair;- |
But thro’ thy free Goodnefs, my Spirits revive,
And he thas firft made me, ftil] keeps me alive,

o

CtY
A
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3 Thy Mercy is more thana Match for my Heart,
Which wonders to feel its own Hardnefs depart;
Diffolv’d by thy Goodnefs, T fall to the Ground,

- And-weep ‘to the Praife of the Mercy I found. *

4 The Door of thy Merey ftands open all Day
Toth'Poorand the Needy,who knock by theWay;
No Sinner fhall ever be empty fent back,

Who comes feeking Mercy for Jesus’s Sake. -

§ Thy Mercy in Jesus exempts me from Hell ;
Its Glories I'll fing, and its Wonders I'l} tell =
*Twas] gsus my. Friend .whenhe hungontheTree,
Who open’d the Channel of Mefrcy forme. = -

6 Great Father of Mercies, thy Goodnefs I own,
And the Covenant Love of thy crucify’d Son,
All Praife to the Spirit, whofe Whifper divine,
Seals Mercy and Pardon dnd Righteoufnefs mine.

" XVI. Sevens.
The Long-fuffering, oty Patience of Gop,

1 T ORD, and am I yet alive, ~
Not in Torments, notin Hell!

Still doth thy good Spirit ftrive!
With the 9h'qe§of Sinners dwell! -
Tell it, unto Sinners tell, o

- .Xam, lamoutof Hell! =

2 Yes, I'tll lift up mine Eyes,

~ Will not of thy Love defpair;
. 8till in fpite of Sin- I rife,

. Stilt 1 bow to thee in Prayer. Fell it, &e,
3 O the Length and Breadth of Love! °
*"Jesus, SavVIOUR, canit be? s

Al 'thy Mercies Height Iprove, - - - .
All the Depth is feen i me. Tell it, &c,
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4 See a Buth that burns with Fire
Unconfum’d amid tHe Flame! .. )
Turn afide th’ Sight to admire, -

1 the living Wonderam. - . Tellit, &e.

§ See a Stone that hangsin Air! - .- .-
See a Spark in Ocean live!
Kept alive’ with Death fo near,  * -
I1o Gop the Glorpgive, . .. . = i~
Ever tell—to. Sinners tell, *. .. .-,
lam, I am out of Hell. . .
XVIL C.M. .
The Holinefs of Gop, Ifaiah viii. 13, -~
1 T JOLY and reverend is the Name
Of our eternal King; T
Thrice haly Loro ! the Angelscry,. | .
Thrice holy, let us fing. LT
2 Heaven’s brighteft Lamps with him compar’d,
How mean-they look, and dim! .
* The faireft Angels have their Spots,
When once compar’d with him. -
3 Holy is he in all his Works, - = )
And Truth is his Delight; -
But Sinners ahd their wicked Ways
Shall perifh from his Sight..
4 The deepeft Reverence of the Miad,. - < ?
Pay, O.my Soul, to Gop; % .
Lift with thy Hands a holy Heart -
To his fublime Abode. " 5 - . !
§ With facred Awe proncunce his'Name' I
Whom Words nor Thoughts ean reachg '
<A broken, Heart fhall pleafe him more - -’
Than the beft Fogms of Speech, ... - - -
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6 Thou holy Goo'l preferve my Soul
From all Pollution free; K

The pure in Heart are.thy Delight,

. -. . And they thy Face fhall fee.

XVIIL. L.M. Beppomr, !
The Jaftice and Goodnefs of Gob. '

1 { ‘REAT Gop, my Maker, and my King,
Of thee I’ll fpeak, of thee I'lt fing ;
All thou hatt 'done, and all thou doft* - -
Declare thee good, proclaim thee juft :

2 Thy ancient Thoughts,and firm Decrees,
Thy Threatenings and thy Promifes, -
The Joys of Heaven, the Pains of Hell,
What ‘Angels tafte, what Devils feel. '

3 Thy Terrors, and thine A&s of Grace,
Thy threatening. R od, and {miling Face,
Thy wounding, and thy healing Word, .
A World undone, a World reftor’d : Tz

4 While thefe excite my Fear and Joy ;
While thefe my tuneful Lips employ ;
Accept, O Lorp, the humble Song,
"The Tribute of a-trembling Tongue.
XIX. L.M. Ne— . -
- $he Truth and Faithfulnefs of Gop, Num. xxiii. 19,
1 E humble Saints, proclaim abroad -+~
The Honors of a faithful Gob, .
How juft and ttue dre all his Ways, ' :
How much above yaur higheft Praifel .
2 The Words his facred Lips declare - "~ -
. Ofhis.own Mind the Imafgc bear; . -
What thould nim tempt, frum Frailty free,
Bleft in his Self-fufficiency? & . .
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3 He will not his great Self deny : .
A Gop all Truth can never lie:
As well might he his Being quit
As break his Oath, br Word forget.

4 Let frighten’d Rivers change their Courfe,
Or backward haften to their Source;
Swift thro’ the Air let Rocks be horl’d,
And Mountains like the Chaff be whirl’d. =

§ Let Sun and Stars forget to rife, .
Or quit their Stations in the Skies;
Let Heaven and Earth both pafs away,
Eternal Truth fhall ne’er decay.

6 True to his Word, Gop gave his Son,
To die for Crimes which Men had done ;
Bleft Pledge ! he never will revoke
A fingle Fromife he has fpoke, - R

1

XX. L.M. Dr.Watrs's Lyric Porns, .

. Gop Suprmt; and Self-fufficient. l ‘;f

1 WHAT is our Gop, or what his Name,
Nor Men ean learn, nor Angels teach;
He dwells conceal’d in radiant Flame,
Where neither Eyes nor. Thoughts can reach.

2 The fpacious Worlds ofheav’nly Light,”
Compar'd with him, how fhort they falt!« -~ -
They are too dark, and he too bright, .
Nothing are they, and Gobp is All

3 He fpoke the wondrous Word, and lo,
Creation rofe at his Command: . c
Whirlwinds and Seas their Limits know,  * °
Bound in the Hollow of his Hand, .

-



21, THE BEING AND

4 There refts the Earth, there roll the Spheres, °
There Nature leans, and feels her Prop:
But his own Self-fufficience bears
The Weight of his own Glories ap. -

§ The Tide of Creatures ebbs and flows,
Meaiuring their Changes by the Moon:
No Ebb his-Sea of Glory knows;

His Age is one eternal Noon.

6 Then fly, my Song, an endlefs Round,
The lofty Tune let Gabriel raife;
All Nature dwel! upon the Sound,
But we can ne’er fulfil the Praife.

: XXI.‘ ‘C. M. .Dn. S.STENNETT.

Mercy and Truth met together; or, the Harmony
of the divine Perfections, Plalm Ixxxv. 10.

1 HEN firft the Gop of boundlefs Grace
Difclos’d his kind Defign,
To refcue ourapoftate Race
. .~From Mis’ry, Shame and Sin;
2 Quick, through the Realms of Light and Blifs,
The joytul Tidings ran ; .
Each-Heart exulted at the News,
That Gop would dwell with Man.
3 Yet !midft their Joys they paus’d awhile, .
And afk’d with ftrange Surprife,
¢ But how caninjur'd Juftice {mile,
¢« Or look with pitying Eyesg .~

4 [« Will the Almighty deign again
“-To vifit yondér World; -
¢ And hither bring rebellious Men,
“ Whence Rebels once were hurl'd ?
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§ * Their Tears, and Groans, and deep D:ﬂrcfs )
¢« Aloud for Mercy call;
* Byt ah ! muft Truth and nghtemfnefs
““To Mercy Vittims fall ?”

6 So fpake the Friends of Go.- and Man.
Delighted, yet furpris’d;
Eager to know the wond’rcus Plan,
hat Wifdom had devis'd. ]

7 The Son of Gop attentive heard,
"And quickly thus reply’d,
«In Me let Mercy be rever’ d
« And Juftice fatisfy’d. -

§ «“Behold! my vital Blood I peur,
¢ A Sacrifice to Gop 5

¢ Let angry Juftice now no more
¢ Demand the Sinner’s Blood.”

¢ He fpake, and Heaven’s high Arches rung,"
With Shouts of loud Applaufe;
* He dy’d,” thefriendly Angelsfung,
‘ Nor ceafe theu' raptarous: Joys.

XXII. C. M Dr. WATTSSSERMONS-

The Da[x'rme of the Trinity, and ‘the Ufe qf it,
' Eph- it 18.-

FATHER of Glory, to thy Name

Immortal Praifewe give,

Who doft an A& of Grace proclaxm,
And bid us Rebelslive. ' ’

2 Immortal Honor to the Son,
“Who makes thine Anger ceafe ;
Our Lives he ranfom’d with his own,
And dy’d to make our Peace: -
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3 To thy Almighty Spirit be-
Immortal Glory given, . :
Whofe Inflience brings us near to thee, *
And trains us up for Heaven, '
4 Let Men, wit*, their united Voice,
Adore th’ eternal Gobp,
And fpread his Honorsand their Joys,
Through Nations far abroad.

5 Let Faith, and Love, and Duty join, *
One general Song to raife ;
Let Saints in Earth and Heav’'n combine,
In Harmony and Praife,

XXIII, L. M. 'DIR.WATTS’S Lyric Poewms.

The Incomprebenfibility of Gop.
. o . N
1 OD is a Name my {oul adores,
Th’ALMIGHTY THREE,th' ETERNAL ONE:
Nature and Grace, with all their Powers, -
Confefs the Infinite unknownf
2 Fromithy Great Self thy Being fprings ;
Thou art thy own Origi);al, ° _
. Made up of uncreated Things,
Aand Self-fufficierice bears them all,

3 Thy Voice produc’d the Seas and Spheres,
" Bid the Waves roar and Planets thine; -
But Nothing like thy Self appears,
Through all thefe {pacious Works of thine,

4 Still reftlefs Nature dies and TOWS ;
From Change to Change the Creatures run &
Thy Being no Succeflion knows, -

“And all ‘thy vaft Defigns are one.

~.
-~
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5 Thrones and Dominions round thee fall,
And worfhp in fubmiflive Forms ;
Thy Preferice fhakes this lower Ball,
This lit:le Dwelling-place of Worms.

6 How fhall affrighted Mortals dare
To fing thy Glory or thy Grace,
Beneath thy Feet we lie fo far,

And fee but Shadows of thy Face?

1 Who can behold the blazing Light?
Who can approach confuming Flame?
None but thy Wifdom knows thy Might,
None but thy Word can fpeak thy Name.

XXIV. L.M. N—.

Tbe Moral Perfeiions of Deity im?tat(d;
att. v. 48.

! (YREAT Author of th’ immortal Mind! -
For nobleft Thoughts and Views defign’d :
- Make me ambitious to exprefs :
The Image of thy Holinefs.

2 While I thy boundlefs Love admire, N
Grant me to catch the facred Fire; -
Thus fhall my heavenly Birth be known,
And for thy Child thou wilt me own,’

3 Father, I fee thy Sun arife '
Tocheer thy Friends and Enemies;
And when thy Rain from Heaven defcends, -
Thy Bounty both alike befriends. = - :

4 Enlarge my Soul with Love like thine;
My Moral Powers by Grace refine 3
So thall I feel another’s Woe, - e
Andcheerful feed an hungry Foe, -
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5 1hope for Pardon thro’ thy Son, -
For all the Crimes which I have done :
O, may the Grace that pardons me
Conftrain me to forgive like thee

XXV. L.M. Merrick’s PsaLms,

The divire Perfettions celebrated,
Pfalm Ixxxix. cxlv.. .

»

-

2 Y grateful Tongue, immortal Kin

I\/i Thy Mercy fhall for ever fing ; &
My Verfe to Time’s remoteft Day,

- Thy Truth in fucred Notes difplay.

- 2- O fay, what Strength fhall vie with thine?

Wkhat Name among the Seats divine,
Of equal Excellence poflefs’d,

Thy Sov’reignty, great Gobo, conteft ?

Thee, Lokp, Heaven’s Hoft their Leader own; |
Thee, Might unbounded, thee alone '
With endlefs Majctty has crown’d,

And Faith, unfully’d, vefts thee round.

The Heaven above and Earth below,
Thee, Lorp, their great Poffeflor know 3
Bv Thee this Orb to Being rofe,

‘And all that Nature’s Bounds inclofe..

5 From Thee amid the aerial Space
The North and South affume their Place ;
»Tis thine the Ocean’s Rage to guide,
And calm at Will its {welling Tide. .
6 O,blefs'd the Tribes, whofe willing Ear
Awakes the feftal Shout tohear; a
'ho thankFul fee, where'sr they tread,
' Thy favoring Beams around them fpread,



\

PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 26,

7 How fhall they joy from Day to Day,
Thy boundlefs Mercy to difplay,
Thy Righteoufnefs, indulgent Lorp, ‘
W ith holy Confidence record!

8 O wife in all thy Works! thy Name ,
Let Man’s whole Race aloud proclaim, .
And, grateful, thro’ the Length of Days,
In ceafelefs Songs repeat tay Praife.

XXVI. L.M. Dr, WarTts's Lyric Porms, A.
God -exélt:d above all Praife.

1 TERNAL Power! whofe high Abode
Becomes the Grandeur of a God;
JInfinite Length, beyond the Bounds
Where Stars revolve their little Rounds.

2 The loweft Step above thy Seat
Rifes too high for Gabriel’s Feet ;
In vainthe tall Arch-angel tries
To reach the Height with wond’ring Eyes.

3 Lorp, what fhall Earth and Afhes do?
We would adore our Maker too;
From Sin and Dutt to thee we cry,
The GrearT, the HovLy, and the Hica !

4 Earth from afar, has heard thy Fame,
And Worms have learn’d to lifp thy Name;
But O, the Gloriesof thy Mind
Lecaveall our foaring Thoughtsbehind.

5 Gon is in Heaven, but Man below ;-
Be fhort our Tunes ; .our Words be fews, .~
A facred Revérencechecksour Songs, - ..
And Praife fits filenton our Tongues, . .
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.
.XXVII L. M. NeepHawm.

- A Summary View of the CREATION, Gen. i.

1 LOOK up, ye Saints, dire@t your Eyes
To him who dwells above the Skies ;
With your glad Notes his Praife rehearfe
Who form’d the mighty Univerfe.

2 He fpoke, and from the Womb of Night
At once fprang up the cheering Li ht ; .
Him Difcord heard, and at his No
Beauty awoke, and fpoke the Gop.

3 The Word he gave, th’ obedient Sun
Began his glorious Race to run :
Nor filver Moon, nor Stars delay
To glide along th’ ztherial Way.

4 Teeming with Life, Air, Earthand Sea
‘Obey th* Almighty’s high Decree ;
To every Tribe he gives their Food,
Then fpeaks the Whole divinely good.

5 But to complete the wond’rous Plan,
From Earth, and Duft, he fathions Man;
In Man the laft, in him the beft,

The Maker’s Image ftands confeft.

6 Lorn, while thy glorious Works I view,
F¥orm' thou my Heart and Soul anew ;.
Here bid thy pureft Light to fhive, i
And Beauty glow with Charms divine," * -

)
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XXVIII. €.M. BrackLroex.

The Craation of Man;_or, Gop the Searcher of the
.« Heart, Plalm cxxxix. :

1 T ORD, thy pervading Knowledge ftrikes
L Througl?l%ature’s ignmo{t Gloom: * .
And in thy circling Arms I lay )
A Slumberer in the Womb.,
2 Thee will I honor, for T ftand
A Volume of thy Skill,
Stupendous are thy Works, and they ~
My Contemplations fill, o
3 Thine‘Eye beheld me when the Speck
Of Entity began; ' .
And o’er my Form, in Darknefs framd s
¢ Thy rich Embroid’ry ran. ‘
4 Th’ unfafliion’d Mafs by thee was feen;
My Struture in thy Book X .
Was plann’d, before thy curious Mounld ¥ °
The future Embryotook, -~ -
How precious are-the ftreaming Joys
5 Thgt from thy Love defcend | ¥ .
Would T-rehearfe their Numbers o'er,
Where would their Numbersepd® .- .
6 Not Ocean’s countlefs Sands-exceed . < » ‘
The Bleflings of the Skies; - - k4
With Night's defcending Shades they fa,
With Morning Splendors rife. -
7% Thy awful Glories sound me thine,
‘¢ My Fleth proclaims thy Praife :
“¢ Lorp, to thy Works of Nature join
_ % Thy Miracles of %ra,ce,"?

)
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XXIX. ) C.M. Dr. Wartrs's Lyric Porms,

A Song to creating Wifdom..

1 TERNAL Wifdom, thee we praife,
Thee the Creation fings:

With thy lov'd Name, Rocks, Hills, and Seas,

And Heaven’s high Palace rings.

2 Thy Hand how wide it fpread the Sky!
How glorious to behold !
Ting’d with a Blue of heavenly Dye,
And ftarr’d with fparkling Gold.  °

3 Thy Glories blaze all Nature round,
And ftrike the gazing Sight, )
Ttro® Skies and Seas, and folid Groend,
With Terror and Delight. :
4 Infinite Strength, and-equal Skill
Shine thro’ the Worlds abroad;
Qur Souls with vaft Amazement fill,
And fpeak the Builder Gos.

- & But ftill the Wonders of thy Gﬁgc

Cur fofter Paflions-move;.
.Pity divine in JEsus’ Face
We fee, adore and love,
XXX. L.M. Dr,DoppridGE.

Gon’s Goodnef; tothe Children of Men, Plalm cvii. 31,

] YE Sons of Men. with Joy record” .. - ~

The various Wonders of the Lorb.s
And let his Power and Goodnefs found |
Thro’ all your Tribes the Earth-around. " *

2 Let the high Heavens your Songs invite, ", =~

"Thofe fpacious Fields of brilliant Light ;
‘Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll,
And Stars, that glow from Pole to Pole.-

' )

s

s T BEL s ad 4Lt

e i
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3 Sing, Earth, in verdant Robes arr2y’d, ,
Its Herbs and Flowers, its Fruits and Shade;
Peopled with Life of various Forms, :
Of Fifh, and Fowl, and Beafts, and Worms. ..

4 View the broad Sea’s majéftic Plains, -
And think how wide its Maker reigns;

That Band-remoteft Nations joins, - .
And on each Waye his Goodnefs fhines,  *~

§ But'©O! that brighter World above,
Where lives and reigns incarnate Love !
- Gop’s only Son, in Fleth array’d,
For Man a bleeding Victim made. .
*6 Thither, my Soul, with Rapture foar '

There in the Land of Praife adore ;
The Theme demands an Angel’s Lay,

Demands an everlafting Day.
XXXI. L. M. e
-Providence ; or, Gov aworking all Things afeer ikt
~Council of bis sawn Will, :

1 HY Ways, O Lorp, with wife Defi S
T Are fra¥n’d upon thy Throne above;gn’
And gvery dark or bending Line,

Meets in the Centre of thy iove‘

2 With feeble Light, and half «bfeure,
Poor Mortals thy Arrangemerts view,
Not knowing that the Leaft 2re fure,
And the Myfterious juft 'an4trus,

:3 Thy Flock, thy own pecular Care,
Tho’ now th’ey feem to roam uney’d,

Are led or driven only where
They beft, and fa‘fceﬂ may abide,
2
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4 They neither know, nor trace the Way,
But trufting to thy piercing Eye ; -
None of their Feet to Ruin ftray, .

Nor fhall the weakett fail or ‘die. -.

§ My favor’d Soul fhall meekly learn,
To lay her Reafon at thy Throne;
Too weak thy Secrets to difcern, - .
I’ll truft thee for my Guide alone.

XXXIL C.M. Steste -
- Creation and Providences '

1 ORD, when our rapmf’d Thou:gh.t. furveys
L Creation’s Beauties o’er, . Y
All Nature joins to teach thy Praife,

And bid our Souls adore.

2 Where’er we turn our gazing Eyes,
Thy radiant Footfteps fhine;
“Tenthoufand pleafing Wonders rife
And fpeak their Source divine,

3 The living Tribes of countlefs Forms,
In Earth, and Sea, and Air; -
The meaneit Flies, the finalleft Worms
Almighty Power declare. *

4 Thy Wifdom, Power arrd Goodnefs, Lorp,
1n all thy Works appear : .
And, O! let Man thy Praife record,
Man, thy diftinguifh’d Care !
From thee the Breath of Life he drew 3
That Breath thy Power maintains ;
Thy tender' Mercy, ever new,
His brittle Frame fuftains.



 PROVIDENCE. 3

6 Yet nobler Favors claim his Praife, -.
Qf Reafon’s Light poflefs’d; -
v Revelation's brightefb Rays,
Still more divinely blefs'd. .
'Thy Providence, his conftant Guard, .
. Whien threat'ning Woes.impend ;
Or will th’ impending Dangers ward, .
. Or timel'v~Succor§ lend. . 7 -
- & On us that Providence has fhone
With gentle fmiling Rays;
O, may eur Lips and Lives make known
Thy Goodnefs and thy Praife!.

-

Rl S

s :XXXIIL ';L. Mo‘ )
Providince equitible and kind; Plalm cxiiy,

T HRO’ all the: various.thifting Sceme, —~ ..
AL OfLife’s mitaken 11l or Good ; =

Thy Hand, O Gop,conduéts unfeen. :
The beautiful Viciffitude.’ , N

2 Thou giveft with paternal Care,
Howe’er unjuftly we complain,
‘To each their neceffary Share N
Of Joy and Sorrow, Health.and Pain. -

3 Truft we to Youth, or Friends, or Power;. .
Fix.we cn this terreftial Ball ? o
When maft fecure, the coming Hour,

If thou fee fit, may blaft them all. .

4 When lowef funk with Grief and Shae,

FillI'd with Affliion’s bitter Cup,
Loft to Relations, Friends and famc,
Thy powerful Hand (t::an raife us up.

3.

Al
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Thy powerful Confolations cheer,

Thy Smiles fupprcfs the deep-fetch’d “gh,
Thy Hand can dry the trickiing Te

That fecret wets the Widow’s kye.

6 All Things on Earth, and all in Hcav(
On thy cternal Will depend
And all for greater Good were given,
And all fhall in thy Glory end.

q This be my Care; to all beﬁde
Indifferent let my Withes be
¢ Paflion be calm; and dumb be. Pndc,
* And fix’'d, O Gop, my Sculon thee.”

XXXIV. €. M. Cowrer.

g

¥

2

The M fyfieries of Providence; ox, Light fbining out-

of Dartnfs.

i OD movesin a myferious: Way,,

His Wonders to perform ; T

- He plants his Footfteps in the Sea,. o
And rides upon the Storm.. B
2 Deep in unfathomable Mines.
Of never-failing Skill,

He treafures up his bnght Defigns, -
And works gls fov'reign Will..

3 Ye fearful Saints, freh Courage take, :

1he Clouds ye fo miich dread
Are big with Mercy, and fhall break:
In B%cﬁings on your Head.. o

4 Judge not the Lorp by feeble Scnfe e
But truft hinr for his Grace; ’.
Behind a frowning Providence, -
He bides a fmiling Face.

A

o

ey
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5 His Purpofes will ripen faft,
Unfolding every Hour;.
. The Bud may have a bitter Tafte,
’ But fweet will be the Flower.

6 Blind Unbleif is fureto err
And fcan his Work in vain; ,
Gobo ishis own Interpreter,
And he will make it plain.
XXXV, C.M. Beppomz,
Myfieries to be explained "hereafter, John xiiis- 7¢
1 REAT Gop of Providence ! thy Ways
¥ Are hid from mortal Sight; :
Wrapt in impenetrable Shades,
Or cloth’d with dazzling Light.
2 The wond’rous Methods of thy Grace
Evade the human Eye;
The nearer we attempt t’ approach,
The farther off they fly. . -
3 But in the World of Blifs above
Where thou doft ever reign, . .
Thefe Myfteries fhall be aH unveild, . !
And not 2 Doubt femain.
4 The Sun of Righteoufnefs fhall there
His brighteft Beams difplay,
And not a hovering Cloud obfcure -
That never-ending Day.
XXXV]I. C.M. Apbpison,.
The Traveller’s Plalm.
¥ HOW are thy Servants blefs’d, O Lorp,
How fure is their Defence! -
Eternal Wifdom is their Guide;”
Their Help Omnipotence.:
-C 4 |
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2 Inforeign Realms and Lands remote,
Supported by thy Care,
Thro’ burning Climes they pafs unhurt,
And breathe in tainted Air. . . .

3 When by the dreadful Tempetft bome, ‘
Hwh on the breken Wave,
They know thou art not flow to hear,
Nor impetent to {ave. _

The Storm is-laid, the Winds rcm-c,
Obedient to thv Will:

The Sea, that roars at thy Command,
At thy Command is fill. ‘

& In’midft of Dangers, Fears and Deatha, )
Thy Geodnefs we'll adore, '
We'll praif thee for thy Mercies: paft,
And humbly hepe for more..

6 Our Life, while thou preferv’it that Llfc,
Thy Sacrifice fhall be;
And Dcath, when Death thali be our Lot,.
Shall juin.our Souls to thee,

XXXVII. C.M. S'rnu

+ Praife for.the Bl ﬂ ings of Providence 2ad Grave,.
Pfalm cxxxix.

LMIGHTY Father, gracxous LORD,
'Kind Guardian of my Days, °
Thy Mereies let my Heart record
1n Songs of grateful Praife.
2 In Life's'firt Dawn, my tender Frame:
Was thy mdulgent Care,
Long ere I could pronounce thy Namsz,
" Or breathe the infant Prayer,
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3*[Around my Path what Dangers rofe!

, What Snares fpread all my RdadT

No Power could guard me from my Foes,
But my Preferver, Gops; - - -

4 How many Bleflings round me fhone,
‘Where’er T tirn’d my Eye! -®
How many paft almoft unknown -
Or unregarded, by !} SR

§ Each rolling Year new Favorsbrought
From thy exhauftlefs Store; =
But ah! in vain my laboring Thought -
Would count thy Mercies o'er.
6 While fweet Reflection, thro’ my Days -
Thy bounteous Hand would trace;
Still dearer Blefings clajm thy Praife, .
The Bleflings of thy, Grace.

9 Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lorp,.
For Favors mere divine ;
That I have known thy facred Word,'-
Where all thy Glories fhine.

8 Lorp, when this mortai Frame decays,
And every Weaknefs. dies, [
Complete the Wenders of thy Grace,
And raife me to the: Skies.

9- Then fhall my joyful Powers unite, .
In more exalted Lays, ° Co
And join the happy Sons of Light -
-In everlafting Praife.

Cs.
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THE FALL

XXXVIIE. L. M. Dr. Watts’s Lyric Pormm..
Originlal Sin; or, The frf} and fecond Adam.
2 DAM our Father and our Head, '
Tranfgrefs’d and {uﬁicedoom’d usdead -
'The fiety Law fpeaks all Defpair,
There’s no Reprieve nor Pardon there.
2 Calla bﬁﬁht Council in the Skies;
Seraphs, the mighty and the wife, ]
Speak ; are you ftrong to bear the Load,
he weighty Vengeance of a Gop?
3 In vain we akk; for al around
Stand filent thro’ the heavenly Ground ;

‘There’s rot a glorious Mind above
Has half the Strength or half the Love.

4 But O! unmeafurable Grace!

Th’ eternal Son takes Adam’s Place 3
Down to our World the Savior flies,
Stretches his Arms and bleeds and dies, -

5 Amazing Work! look down, ye Skies,
Wonder and gaze with all your Eyes;. |
Ye Saints below and Saints above, -,
All bow to this myfterious Love,

XXXIX. C.M. Ds.S. STENNZTT.

Induwelling Sin lamented,
1 " ‘ TITH Tears of Anguith I lament
Here at thy Feet, my Gob,. ’
My Paffion, Pride, and Difcontent,
And vile Ingratitade,
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2 Sure there was ne’er a Heart fo bafe ™

So falfe as mine has been ;
So faithlefs to its Promifes,
So prone to every Sin!

3 My Reafon tells me thy Commands
Are holy, juft, and true;

Tells me whate’er my Goo demands -

~ Is his moft righteous Due, -
4 Reafon I hear, her Counfels weigh,
And all her Words approve :
But ftill I find it hard ¢’ obey,
And harder yet to love.

§ How long, dear Savior, fhall T fee]
Thefe Struggles i my Breaft?

When wilt thou bow my ftubb6rn Will,

And give my Confcience reft ?

6 Break, fov’reiga Grace, O break the Charm, -

And fet the Captive free: -
Reveal, Almighty Gop, thine Arm, .
Anxd. hafte to refcue me. - .

"XL, S.M..

Phe Evil Heart, Jer. xvii, 9. Matt. xv. 19,

1© A STONISH’D and diftrefs’d
. I turn mine Eyes within ;

My Heart with Loads of Guilt oppreft,

The Seat of every Sin.

2 What Crowds of evil Thoughts,
What vile Affeions there |
Diftruft, Prefamption, artful Guile,
Pride, Envy, %rifh Fear,
6 .

-



Elsas—1

41. THE FALL

3  Almighty King of Saints,

Thefe tyrant Lufts fubdue ;

Expel the Darknefs of my Mind,
And all my Powers renew. :
'This dene, my cheerful Voice:
Shall loud Hofannas raife ;

My Soul fhall glow with Gratitude,,
My Lips proclaim thy Praife.

XLI. L.M. CRUTTENDEN.

Sin and Holinefs.

3 .'WHAT jarring Natures dwell within,.
Imperfe® Grace, remaining Sin |
Nor this ean reign, nor that prevail,
Tho’ each by Turns my Heart affail.

2 Now I cemplain, and groan, and die,
Now raife my Songs o% Triumph high,.
Sing a rebellious Paffion flain,

Or mourmn to feel it live again,  _
3 One happy Hour beholds me rife,
Borne upwards to my native Skies, .
‘While Faith aflifts my foaring Flight ‘
To Realms'of Joy, and Worlds of Light.
4 Scarce a-few Hours or Minutes roll,
Ere Earth reclaims my captive Soul;
1 feel its fympathetic Force,
And headlong urge my downward Courfes
. 5 How fhort the Joys thy Vifits give ; :
How long thine Abfence, Lorp, I grievet
. What Clouds.obfcure my rifing Sun,  -.
‘Or intercept its Rays at Noon!
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3 B‘Agiin the Spirit lidts his Sword,
nd Power divine attends the Word;

I feel the Aid its Comforts yield,
And vanquifh’d Paffions quit the Field.J:

n Great Gop, affift me thro’ the Fight, )
Make me triumphant in thy Might;
Thou the defponding Heart capft raife,
‘The Victory mine, and thine the Praife,

XLIL L.M. Dr.Doooaincs.

The Effests of the Fall lamented, Plalm cxix:
136, 158, - }

¥ A RISE, my tendereft Thoughts, arife;

To Torrents melt my fireaming Eyes;
And thou, my Heart, with Anguith feel
Thofe Evils which thou canft not heal,

2 See human Nature funk in Shame;
See Scandals pour’d on Jsevs’ Name;
The Father wounded thro’ the Son;
The World abus’d ; the Soul undone., °

3 See the fhort Courfe of vain Delight
Clofing in everlafting Night;—
In Flames, that no Abatement know,
Tho’ briny Tears for ever flow.

4 My Goo, I feel the mournful Scene;
My Bowels yearn o’er dying Men ;
And fain my Pity would reclaim,
And fnatch the Firebrands from the Flame,

5 But feeble my Compaffion proves;
And can but weep where moft it loves;
Thy own all-faving Arm employ, ,
Aud tarn thefe Drops of Griefto Joy.
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SCRIPTURE;

THE PROPERTIES OF IT, '
XLIII, C.M. s

Tke infpired Word a Syfiem of Knoawledge and Jops -
) Pfalm cxix. 105, )
¥ HOW precious is the Book divine,
By Infpiration given!
Bright as a Lamp its Dotrines fhine
ko guide our Souls to Fleaven.
2 It fweetly cheers our-drooping Heatts
In this dark Vale of Tears;
Life, Light, and Joy, it ftill imparts,
- And quells our rifing Fears.
'3 Thid Lamp thro’ all the tedious Nighs
Of Life fhall guide our Way,
Till we behold the clearer Light
. Of an eternal Day.

XLIV. Beppome.

“The Ufefulnefs of the Scriptures.

¥ HEN Ifrael thro’ the Defert pafs’d,.. -
A fiery Pillar went before, C
To guide them thro’ the dreary Wafte,
And leflen the Fatigues they bore.
% Such is thy glorions Word, O Gono,
*Tis for our Light and Guidance given;
It theds a Ludtre all abroad,
And points the Path to- Blifs and Heaven..
3 It fills the Soul with {weet Delight, =
And quickens its inag&tive Powers,
1t fets our wandering Footfteps right,
Difplays thy Love, and kindles oursy
/
1
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4 Its Promifes rejoice our Hearts,
Its Doétrines are divinely true;
Knowledge and -Pleafure it imparts,
It comforts, and-inftruéts us too,

§ Ye Britith lfles, who have tliis Word, '
Ye Saints, who fe¢l its faving Power,
Unite your To ,to.prai{% the Lorp,.
And his diftinguifh’d Grace adores '

XLV. C.M. Dr.S.STENNETT.
The Rickes of Gov’s Word.

r Y ET Avarice from Shore to Shore
Her fav'rite God purfue;
Thy Word, O Lorp, we value more
Than India or Peru. S '
2 Here Mines of Knowledﬁe,’ Love and Joy
Are open’d to our Sight: ~
The pureft Gold witheut Alloy, ‘
And Gems divinely bright. T
3 The Counfels of redeeming Grace
Thefe facred Leaves unfold :
And here the Savior’s lovely Face
Our raptur’d Eyes behold,

4 Here Light defcending from above -
Direéts our doubtful Feet :
Here Promifes of heavenly Love
Our ardent Withes meet.

§ Our num’rous Griefs are here redreft;,
And all our Wants fupplied :
Nought we can afk to make us bleft,.
Is in this Book denied, o
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6 For thefe ineftimable Gains- -
* That fo enrich the Mind, .. .
0 K?IY we fearch with eager Pains,
ur'd that we fhall findl ;.. °
XLV .M. Sresse.
The Excellency and Sufficiency of the Holy Scriptaress -

r FATHER of Mercies, in thy Word .

What endlefs Glory fhines! = -
For ever bé thy Name ador'd . .
For thefe celeftial Lines.

2- Here, may the wretched Sons of Want *
- Exhauftlefs Riches find;
Riches, abovewhat Farth can.grant, .
And lafting as'the Mind.

3 Here, the fair Tree of Knowledge grows -
And yiéldsa free Repaft, .
Sublimer Sweets than Nature knows -
Invite the longing Tafte.

4 Here, the Redeemer’s welcome Voice -
- Spreads heavenly Peace around ;
Ans Life, and everlafting Joys -
Attend the blifsful Sound.

§ O may thefe heavenly Pagesbe. - .
My ever dear Delight -
And ftill new Beéauties may I fee, .
And ftill increafing Light!
6 Divine Inftructor, gracious Lorp, .
. .Be thou for ever ncar, :
Teach meto love thy facred Word, .
And view .my Savior there, .
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THE MORAL LAW,. & ' -
XLVII. C.M. Dr.Gissoxs:

Our Duty 10 Goo, Exod. xx. 3—I1z.

THAT Gob, who made the Worlds onhrgb.
And Air, and Earth, and Sea,
Own as thy Gop, and to his Name
In Homage bow the Knee,
1 Let nt a Shape which Hands have wrought
Of Wood, or Clay,.or Stone, ° oo
Be deem’d thy Gobp, nor think him like:
Aught thou haft feen or known,

3 Take not in vaif the Name of Gop :
Nor muft thou ever-dare, °
To make thy Fal‘{ﬂood pafs forTruth, o
By his diéad"Name to fweat, ' ’

4 That Day on which he bids thée reft -
From-Til, to pray and Praife, ) .
That Day, Leep loly to the Loan,
And confecrate its Rays,
§ O may that Gop, who gave thefe Lawt,,
Write them on' every Heart, :
That all may feel their living Power, 7 .
Nor from his Paths depart ! i

XLVIL C.M. Dr.Grszons. - |
Our Duty 10 eur Ae:glv&aar

HY Sire, and her who brought thee fortﬁ
With all thy Mind and Might,
Fear, love and ferve; fo.fhall thy Day; RV
Be numerous, calm, and bright.”
2 The Blood of Man thou fhalt not fhed,
Its Voice will pierce the Sky,
And thou by the juft Laws of Heaven.
For thie dire Crime thalt die,.
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3 To thine own Ccuch thou fhalt not take
A Wife but her thine own :
Vatt is the Guilt, and on thine Head
"Heaven darts its Vengeance down.

‘4 Thou fhalt not, or from Friend or Foe,
Take Aught by Force or Stealth;

Thy Goods, thy Stores muft grow from Right,. |

’Qr Gobp will curfe:thy Wealth. : .

§ No Man fhalt thou by a falfe Charge, | v
" Or cruth or brand with Shame;. . L
Dear as thine own, fo willsthy Gob,

Muft be his Life and, Name.
6 Thy Soul one Wifh.fhall not let loofe-
" For that which is not thipe;
Live in thy Lot, or fmall 0r-Great,
For Gob has drawn the Line,

Hymn XLVIL Ferfe 5, may be added bere.

XLIX. L.M. Dr.Doppripcs. B A
The Sinner found wanting, Dan.v. 27. =~

1 AISE, thoughtlefs Sinner, raife thine Eye ;.
Behold the Balance lifted high;
There fhall Gon’s Juftice be difplay’d,
And theré thy Hope and Life be weigh'd.
2 See, in one Scale his perfeét Law,
Mark, with what Force its Precepts draw ;
Wouldft thou the awful Teft fuftain,
Thy Works how light, thy Thoughts how vain}-
3 Behold! the Hand .of Gob appears ‘
To trace thefe dreadful Charaters; - '
¢ Tekel, thy Soul is wanting found, _
< And Wrath fhall fmite thee to the Grounds"®
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4 Let fodden Fear thy Neives unbrace;
Confufion wildro’erfpread thy Face;

Thro’ all thy Thoughts let Anguifh roll,. .
And deep Repentance ‘melt thy Soul.

5 One only Hope may yet prevail ; -
CurisT, in the Scripture turns.the Scale ;.
Still doth the Gofpel publith Peace,

And fhew 2 Savior’s Righteoufnefs. -

6 JEsus, exert thy Power to fave,
Deep on this Heart thy Troth engrave;
Great Gop, the Load of Guilt remove,
“That trembling Lips may fing thy Love..

v
L. LM, - ! )
The practical Ufe of, the Moral La«w fo-the-

convinced Simmer. .,

v LY ERE, Lorp, my Soul convi@ed ftands.

- & Of breaking alkthy ten Commands :
And on me juftly might't thou pour
Thy Wrath in one eternal Show’r,

2 But Thanks to Gop, its loud Alarms
Have warn’d me of approaching Harms =
And now, O Loap; my Wants I fee,
Loft and undene, I come to thee: 4

3 I fee my Fig-leaf Pighteoufnefs
Can ne’er thy broken Law redrefs :
Yet in thy Gofpel Plan I fee. ,
There’s Hope of Pardon ¢’en for me.

4 Here I behold thy Wonders, Lorp,.
How CurisT hath to thy Law reftar'd: -~ .
Thofe Honors on th’ atoning Day, .
Which guilty Sinners took away.
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| 5 Amazing Wifdom, Power,.and Love,
| - Difplay’d.t é) Rebels from abqve?.,

f Do thou, O Lokp, my Faith mcrcafe ‘,
To Iove ‘and: truft thy Plan of Grace. .

v

EI C M. Cownn. '

Legal Oletlnnceﬁl/medé}.Ewa:gali:alé‘.

N o] Strength of Naturé-can': fﬁfﬁce

' To fervethe Lorp ariglit s '

And what the has, the mifapphes,' oE
For want'of clearer Light. = "™

2 How long beneath the Jaw I lay
In Bondage and Diffrefs!’
I toil’d the Precept to obey,
But toil"d 'without: Sucéefs 5= Y

3 Then to abftain from outward ‘Sm;

Was mere than'I eould- doy- - ¢ T
Now, if.I feelits Powq withimy,

Ifecl Lhateittoo, i o o o

4 Then all my fervife Works were don& SRR

. A Righteonfnefs to raife;-»
Now; freely' chofen in the Son, '
1 freety. clmofefhls Ways.~~ i

~ § What fhall T do, was then thc’ Word
That I may wérthier grow 2°° = -
What fhall'I fendeér'to the Lonn P
Is my Enqmrv' now.:

& To fee the Law by Curist furﬁll d
And hear his pardoning Vmce,
Changes a Slave into a Child,
And Du.ty iato Cho:ce '

~ e e en
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THE LAW. © 53,53
LII. L.M. Dr.WarTs's’Ler1¢ Porms,
9b¢ Laaw and Gofpel; or, Cbrﬁq Reﬁ;ge
1 URST be the Man, foreter curft,
«¢ That doth one wilful Sin commlt‘ Iy

¢ Death and Damnation for the lxrﬁ
¢« Without Relief and infinite.”” ~ o

2 Thus Sinai roars; and round the Farth ..
Thunder, and Fire, and Vengeance; ﬂmgs,f
But, Jrsus; thy dear gafping Breath,

And Calvary fay gentler Things; - .

3 ¢ Pardon, and Grace, and boundlefs Lovc, o
¢« Streaming along a Saviour’s Blood,’
¢ And Life,and Joys, and Crowns above,
¢ Obtain’d by a dear’ blcecfmg Gop.””

4 Hark, how he prays, “(the charming Sound
Dwells on his dying Lips) ForRGIVE;
And ev’ry Groan and gaping Wound
Cries, ¢ Father, let the ﬁebels Live.,”

s Go, you that reft upon the Law,
And toil and feek Salvation there,
Look to the Flame that Mofes faw,
And fhrink, and tremble, and ‘defpair;
& But I’ll retire beneath the Crofs,
Savior, at thy dear Feet I lie;
And the keen Sword that Jultice draws,
Flaming and red, fhall pafs me by,

LIII. 148thM: Cowrxzr.
Te Ceremonial Law ; ‘Heb. iv. 2.
ISRAEL in ancient Da)s, '
Not only had a View - ~
Of Sinai in a Blaze, -
But learn’d the Gofpel too;
The Types and Figures were a Glafs,
n- whxc hey faw the Savior’s Face.
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‘2 'The Pafchal Sacrifice,

And Blood-befprinkled Door,

Seen with qnlightenﬁ Eyes,

And once apply’d with Power,
'Wonld teach the Need of other Blpod,
To reconcile an angty Gob. ~ °

8 The Lamb, the Dove, fet forth - -

His  perfect Innocénce, =t 1 . i

Whofe Blood of matchlefs Worth i.‘. l‘. ‘

Should be the Soul’s Defence; « -
For he who can for Sin atone,, ...
Mautt have no Failings of his owm :

4 The Scape-goat on his Head "
The People’s Trefpafs bore, -
And, to the Defert led, '’

W-s to be feen no more ;- .
In hitn our Surety feem’d to fay,
¢ Behold I bear your Sins away:s” .-

%  Dipt in his Fellow's Blood,
The living Bird went free; . - -
The Type well underftood,
Exprefs’d the Sinner’s Plea;
Defcrib’d a guilty- Soul enlarg’d,
And by a Savior's Death difcharg’d.

6 ers,:nm'm trace '

hroughout the facred Page,
The Footfteps of .thy Grace,
The fame in ev’ry Age!
_ 'O grant that I may faithful be
'\T o clearer Light vouchfaf’d to me,

\:":v .
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T HE G OS P.E L.: S
LIV. L. M. BeppoMmE. .
Tke Gofpel of CurisT.,
? GOD, in the Gofpel of his Son, . - . ;' ~
Makes his eternal Cpuncils knowng =~

*Tis here his richeft Mercy fhines, ol
And Truth isdrawn in fajreft Lines.

2 Here Sinners of an humble Frame o
May tafte his Grace, and learn his Name3 .~
*Tis writ in CharaGers:of Blood = =
Severely juft, immenfely good.

.3 Here JEsus, in ten thoufund Ways, -
His Soul-attracting Charms difplays,.
Recounts his Poverty and Pains, : ~. . .
And tells his Love in melting Strains, . . - .

4 Wifdom its Ditates here imparts, BT
To form our Minds, to‘cheer our Hearts3 7
Its Influence makes the Sinner live,

It bids the drooping Saint revive,
3 Our raging Paffions it controls,
And Comtort yields to contrite Souls
It brings a better World in view,
And guides us all our Journey thro’,
$ May this bleft Volume ever lie' -
Clofe to my Heart, and near my Eye,
*Till Life’s laft Hour my Sol éngage,
And be my chofen’ Heritage !
LV. C.M. Dr.GissoNs. .
The Gojpel avorthy of all Aceeptation 1 Tim, iy 13
1 TESUS, th’ eternal Soh of Gop,
Whom Seraphim obey,. -+
‘I'he Bofom of the Father leaves,
And enters human Clay,
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2 Into ourfinful World he'comes ¢
The Meflenger of Grace,
' And on the bloody Treeexpires,
A Vi&tim in oar Place.

3 Tranfgreffors of the deepeft Stain* = -
-In him Salvation find: T
His Blood removes the fouleft: Guilt, - .
His Spirit heals the Mind. .
4 Our Jesus faves from Sin and Hell,
His Words are true and fure, o
And on this Rock our Faith may reft - .
Immoveably fecure, L
5 O let thefe Tidin bereceiv'd
With umniverfal joy, : "
And let the high angelic Praife .
Our tuneful Powers employ !
" 6 * Glory to Gop who gave his Sox ~
~¢¢ T bear our Shame and Pain:
«¢ Hence Peace on Earth, and Grace ta Men,
¢¢ In endlefs Bleflings reign.” )

LVL C.M. o
The Gofpel a Feaft, Ifajah xxv. Go B

] N Sion, his moft holy Mount, -
O Gop will a Feaft pr{paxe, o
And Ifraels Sons, and Gentile Lands

Shall in'the Banguet fhare. *~ -

2 Marrow and Fatnefs are the Food

His bounteous. Hand beftows:
Wine on the Lees, and well refin'd, .
In rich Abundance flows, :
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3 See to the Vileft of the Vile -+ :
A free Acceptance given S
See Rebels, by adopting Grace . .. -
" Sit withthe Heirs of Heaven!
Pain’d, thé Sick, the Dying, now
+ “';:, %:‘fe‘ ‘and Tisalth refor'd, _
With eager Appetites partake * - - . e
The Plenties of the Board. - . 7

5 Bot O what Draughts of Blifs unknown,

What Dainties fhall be given,

When, with the Myriads round thé Thron

* We join the Feaft of Heaven!

There Joys immeafurably high. .
Shall overflow the Soul, .

And Springs of Life, that never. dry, .
In thoufand Channels oll, -

g

RS xx
< ook

LVIL As the 148th. Altered by Torrapy. -
The Fubilee.

1 BLOW ye the Trumpet, blow
The gladly folemn Sound! -
Let all the Nations kaow. ;.1 -
To Earth’s remoteft Bound, .
The Year of Jubilee is come; -
Retuzn, ye ranfom’d Sinners, Home,
2 _Exalo the Lamb of Gop)
. The Sin-atonitg Lamb ;' ‘
Redemption'by his Blohd
" "Thro’ all the Lands prociaim:
The Year.of Jahitec ic come «
Return, v romine 5e 3 fan 5 300 e,
. Lo oL L 3

- (SRR
T
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3 [ Ye, who have fold for Nought
The Heritage above ; ‘
Shall have it back unbought,

The Gift of Jesvus’ Love: -
The Year of Jubilee is come; . :
Return, ye ranfom’d Simnoes, aome. ]
¢ V2 Saves of Sin and Hell,
Your Liberty receive ;
And fafe in Jesus dwell, ‘
And bleft in JEsus live: .

The Year of Jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ranfom’d Sinners, Home.

The Gofpel Trumpet hear,

The news of pardoning Grace: =

Ye happy Souls, draw _near, - '

Behold yout Savior’s Face:
The Year of Jubile¢ is come;
Return, ye ranfom’d Sinners, Home.

6 Jrsuf our great High Prieft: .

Has full Atonement made ¢

Ye #veary Spirits, reft ;

Ye mouruful Souls, be glad !
The Year of Jubilee is-come;.,
Return, ye ranfom’d Sinners, Home.

LVIIL. L.M. Gloucefter Tune. Dz, DoppRIDGE. :

The Gofpel. Jubilee, Plalm Ixxxix. 15

OUD: Iet the tunefal Trumpet-found,

And fpread the joyful “Tidings: round
Let every goul with Tranfport hear, -
‘And hail the Lorp’s accepted Year.

2 Ye Debtors, whom he gives to know, "
That you ten thoufand Talents owe,: -
When humble at his Feet you fall,

Your gracious Gop fergives them all.

(
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3 Slaves, that have borne the heavy Chain -
~ Of Sin and Hell’s tyrannic Reign, ~
To Liberty affert your Claim, .
'And urge the great Redeemer’s Nime.

4 The rich Inheritance of Heaven,
Your Joy, your Boaft, is freely giv'n;

* Fair Salem your Arrival waits, -
With golden Streets and pearly-Gates,

5 Her blefs’d Inhabitants no more,
Bondage and Poverty deplore; -+ ..-
No Debt, but Love immenfely great,
Their Joy ftill rifes with the Debt,

6 Ohappy Souls that know the Sound,
Celettial Light their Stepsfurround,
And fhew that Jubilee begun, . . -

Which thro’ eternal Years fhall run,®
' -

LIX, C.M. Dr.S.Srenxs¥r.
Theglurious Gofpel of the Bleffed G, 1'Tim. i. 11,

r ‘MHAT Wifdom, Majefty and Grace
/ Thro’ all the Gofpel fhine! ¢
*Tis Gop that fpeaks, and we confefs
The Doétrine moft divine, - .
z Down from his ftarry Throhe on high, .
Th’ Almighty Savior comes;
Lays his bright Robes of Glory by,
. And feeble Flefh affumes.© -~
3 The mighty Debt that Sinnefs ow’d,
Upon the Crofs he pays : -
Thern thro’ the Clouds afcends to Gop,
Midft thouts ;i; Toftieft Praife,
: -2
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4 There he our great High' Prieft appears
Before his Father’s Throne 5
Mingles his Merits with our Tears,
And pours Salvation down. ..

5 Great Gop, with Rev’rence we adore
Thy Juftice and thy Grace: . -
And on thy Faithfulnefs and Power
- Qpr firm Dependance place.

(R

LX"'A L.M. Dr.Wa 'r'r;s's‘S'E RMONS, ,

‘Fhe Gofpel i the I;oq,ger; of Gop to Salvation,

~ Rom. i.16.

1 ‘ N THAT fhall the dying Sinner do,
That fecks 'Reli‘ei' fogr all his Woe?
" . Where fhall the guilty Confcience find
Eafe for the Torment ‘of the'Mind?
2 How fhall we get our Crimes forgiven,
*.  ©r form our l\%aturcs_ﬂt_for Heavén?... . .
Can Souls, all o’er defil’d with Sin,
Make their own Powers and Paffions clean ?

Invain we fearch,in vain we try,

Till Jssus brings his Gofpel nigh ;
*Tis there that. Power and Glory dwéll
That fave rebellious Souls from Hell.

4 This is the Pillar of our Hope, .

That bears our fainting Spirits up;
We read the Grace, we truft the Word,
And find Salvation in the Lorp,

5 Let Men or Angels dig the Mines -
‘Where Nature's golden Treafure thines ?
Brought near the Doctrine of the Crofs,
All Nature’s Gold appears but Drofs.
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-6 Should vile Blafphemers, with Difdain;’
Pronounce the Truths of Jesus vain,

+We’ll meet the Scandal and the Shame,
And fing, and triumph in his Name.

LXI. C.M. Dr.WarTs's SERMONS,

4 Raticnal Defence of the Gofpel.
! SHA’LL Arheiffs dare infult the Crofs

Of our incarnate Gop ?
Shall Infidels revile his Truth,
And trampie on his Blood ?
2 What if he choofe myfterious Ways
To cleanfe us from ounr Faults ?
May not the Works of fovereign Grace:
Tranfcend our feeble Thoughts?

3 What if his Gofpel bids us ftrive
With Flefh, and Self, and Sin ?
The Prize is moft divinely bright,
That we are call’d to win.

4 What if the Men, defpis’d on Earth,.
Still of his Grace partake ?
This but confirms his Truth the more,
Yor fo the Prophet fpake.” -

5 Do fome that own his facred Truth,
Indulge their Soulsin Sin?
None fhould reproach the Sawior's Name,
His Laws are pure and clean.

6 Then let our Faith be firm and ftrong,
Our Lips profe’s his Word ; _
Nor ever fhun thofe holy Men,
Who fear anleove the Loxzp
)3 . '
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SCRAIPTURE DOCTRINES AND BLESSINGS.. e
LXII. 5.6, Torrapy, '
Everlafiing Lowe and elefting Grace.

1 HOW kappy are we

Our Ele&ion who fee,
And venture, O Lorp, for Salvation on thee!
In JEsus approvid, .
Eternally lov’d,
Upheld by thy Power we cannot be mov’d

2z *Tis {tveet to recline
On the Bofom divine,
And experience the Comforts peculiar to thme.
While, born from above,
And upheld by thy Love
With Singing and Triamph to Zion we move.

3 Our feeking thy Face,
Was afl of t‘ly Grace,
Thy Mercy demands and thall kave all the Praife,
No Sinner can be
Beforehand with thee,
" 'Thy Grace is preventing, almighty, and free.

4 Our Savior and Friend
His Love fhall extend,
It knew no Beginning, and never fhall end.
Whom once hc receives ‘
His Spirit ne’er leaves,
Nor ever repeats of the Grace that he gives.

‘This Proof we would give, -
That thee we receive, :
" *Thou art precious alone to the Souls that be/ieves
Be preeious to us!
All befide is as Drofs, -
Compar’d with thyLove and the Blood of thyCrofs.

il

'




GOD’S EVERLASTING LOVE, 63

PART THE SECOND. '
é Yet, -one Thing we want,.
More Holtre/s grant!. T
For more of thy Mind, and thine Image we pant:
Thine Imagé imprefs
On thy favorité Race, :
(o] fafhiqn and polith thy Veflels of Grace,
7 Thy Workmanﬂlip we
More fully would be,
Lor p,firetch:out thy Hand, and conform us te thee:
While onward we move -
To Canaan above, '
Come, fill us wich Holinefs, fill us with Love,
8 . Vorchfafe usto know
More of thee below, :
Thus fit us for Heaven, and Glory beftow 3
Our Harps fhall be tun'd, '
The Lamb fhall be crown’d; )
Salvation to Jesusthro’ Heaven fhall refound,

LXIII. L.M. Bepppme.
The Confequences of Ele&ion, Rom. viii. 33—=39.

"1 % 7 HO fhall condemn to endlefs Flames
v‘] The chofen People of our Gop ?
Since in the Book of Life their Names -
Are fairly writ in Jesus' Blood.

2 He, for the Sins of all the Ele&,
Hath a complete Atonement made g
And Juftice never can expet .
That the fame Debt fhould twice be paid.
D4 \

\
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3 Not Tribulation, Nakednefs, . -
‘The Famine, Pert, or the Sword ;
Not Perfecution, or Diftrefs,
Can feparate from Carist the Lorp.”
4 Nor Life, nor Death, nor Depth no Height
. Nor Powers below, nor Powers above ;’
Not prefent Things, nor Things to come,
Can change his Purpofes of Love. -
. His fovereign Mercy knows no End,
His Faithfulnefs fhall fill endure :
And thofe who on his Word depend,
Shall find his Word for ever fure. °

LXIV.  Asthe 148th. L.H.C.

Eternal and uﬂcéangmblz Love, 2 Tim. 1. 12.
Chiap. ii, 13. Phil. 1. 6.

1 O My diftruftful Heart, .
: How {mall thy Faith appears!
But greater, Lord, thou art, - -
Than all my Doubtsand Fears: -
- Did Jesus once upon me fhine
" Then Jrsus is for ever mine.
2 - Unchangeable Lis Will,
‘ho’ daik may.be my Frame;
His loving Hearr is fill
Eterrally the fame :’
. My Scul thro’ many Changes goes ;
His Love no Variation knows.
3 Thou, Loxzn, wilt carry on,
And perfeéily perform
The Work thou haft begun
In me a finful Worm;
Midft all my Fears, and Sin and Woe,
Thy SeiziT will not let me go,
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4 The Bowels of thy Grace
At firft did freely move:
I fill fhall fee thy Face, -
And feel that Gop is Lovs !
Myfelf into thy Arms I caft;
Lorp, fave, O f{ve my Soul at Jaft.

LXV. 8.7.4. Lewes Tune, .

T%e godly Confideration of Election in CHRIST
- comfortable. )

1 C ONS we are, thro’ Gop’s Ele&ion,,
Who in Jesus CHRrIsT believe :
By eternal Deftination, :
Sovereign Grace we here receive :*
Lorp, thy Mercy o
Does both Grace and Glory give.

2 Every fallen Soul by finning,
Merits everlafting Pain ;
--But thy Love without Beginning,
Has reftor’d thy Sons again :
Countlefs Millions
Shall in Life, through Jesus reign.

3 Paufe, my Soul! adore and wonder!
Afk, <O why fuch Love to me?”
Grace hath put me in the Number
Of the Savior’s Family :
Hallelujah ! S
Thanks, eternal Thanks to_thee!
4 Since that Love bad.no Beginning,
.And fhall never never ceafe ;
Keep, O keep me, Lorp, from finning!
Guide me in the Way. of Peace! .
Make me walkin =~ =~ 7 : T
All the Paths ,O.fHBlinef;._ N

. : ot
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~ § When I quit this feeble Manfion,

And my Soul returns to thee ;
Let the Power of thy Afcenfion
Manifeft itfelf inme:
‘Thro’ thy Seir1T,
Give the final Victory !

_ 6 When the Angel founds the Trumpet;

When my Soul and Body join ;
en my SAvior cemesto Judgment, -
right in Majefty divine ;
Let me tiiumph
In thy Righteoufnefs as mine.
7 When in that bleft Habitation,
Which my Gop has fore ordain’d ;
When in Glory’s full Pofleflion,
I with Saints and Angels ftand ;
Free Grace only '
Shall refound thro’ Canaan’s Land.

LXVI. 6. 8. 4. Leoni Tune. Orivin,
The Covenant Gob.

.3 ) HE Gob of Abram praife,

Who reigns-enthron’d above
_ Ancient of Everlafting Days,
' And Gop of Love!
Jruovan, great AM!
By Earth and Heaven econfeft,
I bow and blefs the facred Nanre,:
For ever blefy'd. o
2 'The Gop of Abram praife -
At whofe fupteme Command, -
. From Earth I rife and'féck the Jopw -~
At his ﬁght Hand. : .



COVENANT OF GRACE, 66
I'd all on Earth forfake, '
Its Wifdom; Fame and Power::
And him my only Portion make,
My Shield and Tower.
The Gop of Abram praife,
Whofe all-fufficient Grace
Shall guide me all my happy Days,
In all his Ways: -
He calls a Worm his Friend!
He calls himfelf my Gob! .
And he fhall fave me to the End,
Thro’ Jesu’s Blood.

4 He by himfelf hath fworn,
1 on his Oath depend,
Ifhall, on Eagles V&fin up-borne,
To Heaven afcend :
I fhall behold his Face,
I fhalt his Power adore; .
And fing the Wonders of his Grace
For evermore!

ParT THE SECOND.

§  Tho’ Nature’s Strength decay, .
And Earth and Hell withftand :
To Canaan’s Bounds I urge my Way
At Gop’s Command ; t
The watery Deep I pafs, y
With Jesus in my View, ) ’
And thro’ the howling Wildernefs
My Way purfue, ,

§ 'The goodly Land1 fee,
With Peace and Plenty bleft;
The Land of facred Liberty,
And endlefs Ret. : : N
D¢ '
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There Milk and Honey ﬂow,
-And Oil and Wine abound 3
And Trees of Life for ever grow,
With Mercy crown’d. i

7 - There dwells the Lorp our King, .
The Lorp our Righteoufnefs ;
Triumphant o'er the World and Sin,
The Prince of Peace.
On Sion’s facred” Height
His Kingdom ftill maintains ;
And flonous, with his Saints in Ltghr,
or ever reigns. .
8  The ranfom’d Nations bow
- Before the Savior’s Face,
Joyful their radiant Crowns they throw,
O’erwhelm’d with Grace :
He fhews his Scars of Love;
T hey kindle to a Flame,
And found thro’ all the Worlds above,
© ¢ The flaughter’d Lamb.”
9  The whole triumphant Hoft
Give Thanks to Gop on High:
«¢ Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft!” .
They ever cry:
Hall Abram’s Gop and mmc,
I join the heavenly Lays;
All Might and Majefty are thme,
And endlefs Praife, '

LXVII. C.M. Dr.DobpriDGE.
Support in Gop’s Covenant under Troubl:,
2 Sam. xxiii. §..

Y Gobp, the Covenant oftky ane e
, Abides for ever fure, . .
'And in its matchlefs Grage I fccl o

My Happinefs fecure " ;-
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2 What tho’ my Houfe be not with Thee,
As Nature could defire ?
To nobler Joys than Nature gives,
"Thy Servants all afpire,

3 Since thou, the everlafting Gob,
- My Father art become ; .
Jesus my Guardian and my Friend,

And Heaven my final Home;

4 T welcome all thy fov’reign Will,
For all that Will is Love:
Arnd when I krow. not what thou doft,
I wait the Light above. )

5 Thy Covenant the laf Accent claims
- Of this poor faltering Tongue;
And that fhall the firft Notes emplcy

" Cf my celettial Song.

LXVIIIL. 112th Scarboro’ Tune. BExTLEY's Cor;
Pleading the Covenant, Pfalm Ixxiv. zo.

1 LORD my Gob, whofe fovereign Love
Is ftill the fame, nore’er can move; o
Look to the Covenant, and fee, -
Has not thy Love been tfhown to me?
Remember me, my deareft Friend,
And love me alway to the End. " -

~ 2 Be with me ftilly as heretofore, -~
And help me forward more and more;. ..
My firong, my flubborn Will incline
To be obedient ftill to thine:
- O lead me by thy gracious Hand,
And guide me fafcto Canaan’s Land,. - ..
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LXIX. 7. Bath Abbey Tune.
Redeeming Lofvé.

8 T\J OW begin the heavenly Theme,
Sing aloud in Jesu’s Name ¢
Ye, w‘ho%lis Salvation prove,
Triumph in redeeming Love.

2/ Ye, who fee the Father’s Grace
Beaming .in the Savior’s Face,
As to Canaan on ye move,
Praife and blefs redeeming Love.

3 Mourning Souls, dry up your Tears
Banifh all your guilty F};ars; ’
See your Guilt and Curfe remove,
Cancell’d-by redeeming Love.

4 Ye, alas! who long have been
Willing Slaves of Death and Sin,
Now from Blifs no longer rove,
Stop and tafte redeeming Love.

5 Welcome all, by Sin oppreft, :
Welcome to his facred Reft ;
Nothing brought him from above,
Nothing but redeeming Love.

6 When his Spirit leads us Home,
When we-to his Glory come,

. 'We fhall all the Fulnefs prove,
Of our Lorp’s redeeming Love.

7 He fubdv’d th* infernal Powers,
Thafe tremendous Foes of ours,

.From their curfed Empire droves =

Mighty in redeeming Love.

’




REDEMPTION, go.

8 Hither, then, your Mufick bring,

- Strike aloud each cheerful String,
Mortals join the Hoft above,
Join to praife redeeming Love,

LXX, L. M. ‘.Sruu.

Redemption by Chrif alone, 1 Pet.i.18, 19¢

1 ENSLAV’D by Sin and bound in Chains,
Beneath its dreadful tyrant Sway,
And doom’d to everlafting Pains,
We wretched guilty Captives lay.

2 Nor Gold nor Gems could buy oyr Peace 3
Nor the whole World’s collected Store
Suffice to purchafe our Releafe;

A thoufand Worlds were all too poor.

3 Jesus the Lorp, the mighty Gop,
An all-fufficient Ranfom paid:
Invalued Price! his precious Blood
For vile rebellious Trditors Thed.

4 Jxsus the Sacrifice became,
To refcue guilty Souls from Hell;
The fpotlefs, bleeding, dying Lamb,
Beneath avenging Juftice fell,

§ Amazing Goodnefs! Love divinel
O may our grateful Hearys adore
The matchlefs Grace, nor yield to Sin,
Nor wear its cruel Fetters more!

6 Dear Savior, let thy Love purfue
The glorious Work it has begun, '
Each fecret lurking Foe fubdue, . -
4And let our Hearts be thine alone,
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LXXL 8.7 4. Weftbury Tune, Fo—
Finifted Rédempt_ién.
1 HARK! the Voice of Love and Mercy .

Sounds aleud from Calvary |
See! it rendsthe Rocks afunder,
Shakes the Karth, and veils the Sky! -
¢ It is finith'd 1
Hear the dying Saviorcry!
2 Itis finifh’d! O what Pleafure
Do thefe charming Words afford !
Heavenly Bleflings, without Meafure,
Flow to us from Cur1sT the Lorp.
It is finifh’d 1 ' ,
Saints, the dying Words record.
3 Finifh’d, all the Types and Shadows
" Of the ceremonial Law! )
Finifh’d, all that Gop had promis’d ;
Déath and Hell no more fhall awe.
It is finith’d! - -
Saints, from hence your Comfort draw.
4 [Happy Souls, approach the Table,
Tafte the Soul-reviving Food ;
Nothing half fo fieet and pleafant
As the Savior’s Flefh and Blood.
Itis finit’d! =~ o
CHrisT has borne.the heavy Load.] -
Tune your Harps anew, ye Seraphs,,
5 Join to fing l';Il"xe’ pleafing Thenfe H
All on Karth, and ‘a1l in Heaven, -~~~ ¥

1

Join to Pfai.fblmanuel’s'Name}.%; T o

Hallelojah! = -, .
Glory to the bleeding Lamb|

. Leha L.

-

i
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REDEMPTION. 72,73

Lxxij. L M. Dr.S.STENNETT.
1t is finifbed, John xix. 30.

19 IS finifh’d, fo the Savior cried,
And ‘meekly bow’d his Head and died.
’Tis finifh’d—yes, the Race isrun,
The Battle fought, the Victory won,.
2 *Tis finifh'd—all that Heaven decreed,
And all the ancient Prophets faid
Is now fulfill’'d, as was defign’d,
In me the Savior of Mankind.
3 >Tis finilh’d—Aaron now no more
* Muft ftain his Robes with purple Gore:
The facred Veilis rent in twain, R
And Jewifh Rites no more remain. o
4 *Tis finith’d—this my dying Groan
Skall Sins of every Kind atone :
M:llions fhall be redeem’d from Death,
By this, my laft expiring Breath.
*Tis finith’d—Heav’n is reconcil'd, ~ _
And all the Powers of Darknels fpoil’d : S
Peace, Love, and Happinefs azain
Returnand dwell with finful Mea.
6 ’Tis finith’d—let the joyful Sound
. Be heard thro’ all the Nations round :
*Tis finifh’d—IJet the Echo fly .
"TEro’ Heaven and Hell, thro’ Earth and Sky.
LXXIII. & Limefield Tune, D. Tuzngr. °
Gratitude to Goo for Redemprion, Eph. i, 7,11,
' SH ALL Jesus defcend from the Skies,
. To atone for our Sins by his Blood,

And fhall we fuch Goodnefs defpife,
And Rebels fill be to our Gop ?
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‘2 [No Brute could be ever fo bafe!
Skall Man thus ungratefal then prove¥
Forbid it, O Gop of all Gracel - -
Forbid it, thou Spirit of Love !

8 The Devils would laugh us to Scorn, .
For Folly fo fhameful as this;
O let us to Gop then return,
Sure never was Goodnefs like hise

4 He fav’d us, or we had been loft,
Nor Comfort, nor Hope had e’er known;
Yet ke knew this Salvation would coft
No lefs than the Blood of his Son.

Thro’ him we Forgivenefs fhall find,
And tatie the fweet Bleflings of Peace,
If contrite and humbly refign'd,

We truft in his promifed Grace.

6 This World then with all its gay Joy,
That its Thoufands has fnar’d and undone,
May tempt, but fhall never deftroy,
Whom Jesus has mark’d for his own,

7 While here thro’ the Defert we ftray,
Our Gob fhall be all our Delight,
Our Pillar of Cloud in the Day,
"And alfo of Fire in the Night:

. 8 'Till, the Jordan of Death fafely pafs’d,
* We land on the heav'nly Shore,

Where we the hid Manna thall tafte,
_ Nor hunger nor thirlt any more.

-And there while his Glories we fee,
And feaft on the Joys of his Love,
We chang'd to his Likenefs thall be,
And then fball all Gratitude prove.
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LXXIV. 8.8.6. Chatham Tune, Torun/r.
CurisT’s Atonement.

] Thou, who didft thy Glory leave,
Apoftate Sinners to retrieve,
From Nature’s deadly Fall,
If thou haft bought me with a Price,
My Sins againft me ne'er fhall rife,
For thou haft borne them all.
2 And waft theu punifh’d in my Stead ?
Didit thpu without the City bleed
To expiate my Stain?
On Earth my Gob vouchfaf’d to dwelt,
And made of infinite Avail,
The Sufferings of the Man.,

Behoeld him for Tranfgreflors given!

Behold the incarnate K?ing of Heaven
For us his Yoes expire !

Amaz'd, O Earth! the Tidings heart

He bore, that we might never bear
His Father’s righteous [re.

4 Ye Saints, the Man,of Sorrows blefs,

The Gob, for your Unrighteoufnefs
Deputed to atone:

Praife ’till, with all the ranfom’d Throng,

Ye fing the never-ending Song,
And fee him on. his Throne.

LXXV. 8.7. L.H.C,:
Gratitude for the Atonements

1 HAIL! thou once defpifed Jxsvs,
Hail thou Galilean King ! |
Thou didft {uffer to releafe us;
Thou didft free Salvation bring.
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Hail, thou agonizing Savior,
Bearer of our Sin and Shame!
By thy Merits we find Favor;
Life is given thro’ thy Name. \ .
2 Pafchal Lams, by Gop appointed
All cur Sins on thee were laid @
By Almighty Love anointed,
Thou hatt full Atonement made:
All thy People are forgiven,
Thro’ the Virtue of thy Elood :
Open’d is the Gate of Heuven;
Peace is made "twixt Man and Gop.
€ Jrsus, hail, enthren’d in Glory,
There for ever to abide!
All the Leavenly Hcfls adore thee,
, Seated at thy FavHER"s Side :
There for Sianers thou art pleading,
There thou coft cur Place prepare ;.
Evey for us interceding,
Till in Glory we appear.
4 Werfhip, Horor, Power and Blefiing
Thou art werthy to receive ;
Loudeft Praifes, without ceafing,
Mecet it is for us to give: ) .
Help, ye bright angelic Spirits!
Bring your fwectett, ncblet Lays;
Help to fing cur Savier’s Merits ;
Eelp to chant IMMaANUEL’s Praife.

LYXVL - o
Pleading the Atonement, Plalm luxxiv. g.

1 IL'ATHER, Gop, who feeft in me
AL’ 5Only 5in and Mifery, - =
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Turn to thy anointed Cne,

Look on thy beloved Sen ;

Him, and then the Sinner fee;
Look thro’ Jesus’ Wounds on me.

2 Heavenly Fatuer, Lorp ofall, - '
Hear, and fhow thou hear’ft my Call;
Bow ‘thine Ear, in Mercy bow, >
Smile on ine a Sinner now!

Now ‘the Store to Fleth convert;
Caft a Look, and melt my Heart,

3 Lorp, I cannot let thee 80,0+
Till a Bleiling thou beftow ;
*  Hear my Advocate divine, . ..
Lo! to his, my Suit I join, .
Join’d with his, .it cannot fail ;
ct me now with thee prevail! |

Turn from me thy glorious Eyes
* To his bloody SaZrigﬂ{:e, s .
To the full Atonement madé;
To the utmoft Ranfom paidy ..«
And, if mine, thro’ him. thou art,
Spekk thiy Mercy. to my: Heart.
5 Jesus, anfwer from above:'
Is not all thy Nature Love?,
Pity from thine Fye let fall ; . A
Blefs'me; whilft on thee I cally * "
Am I thine, thou Sonof Gon?
Take the Pirchafe of thy Blood.
6 Farner, fee the Vidim flaing
Offer’d up for guilty Man ;.-

Hear his, Blood’s prevailing Cry;»“-' -

Let thy Bowels then reply |-
Then thro’ him the Sinner.fee;
Then, in Jgsvus, look op me!l. " o

’
L3
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LXXVII. C.M. TorLapy’s CoLLECTION.
Eficacious Grace, Plalm xlv. 3—g. )

1 LYAIL! mighty Jesus, how divine
Is thy viGorious Sword !

The ftouteft Rebel muft refign,
At thy commanding Word.

2 Deep are the Wounds thy Arrows give; .
They pierce the hardeft Heart : o
Thy8miles of Grace the Slain revive,
-And Joy fucceeds to Smart.
3 Btill gird thy Swdrd upon thy Thigh,
Ride with mzjeftic Sway : :
Go forth, fweet Prince, triumphantly,
And make thy Foes obey.
4 And when thy Vi@ories are complete ;
When all the chefen Race
Skall round the Throne of Glory meet,
To fing thy conquering Grace; :
§ O may my humble Soul be found
Among that favor'd Band !
And I, with them, thy Praife will found *
Throughout IMMaNUEL's Land.

' LXXVIIL. L.M.
. The Converfion of Zacchens, Luke xix.-1—30. .

1 NCE as the Savior pafs'd along,
OFe Zacc{hcus fain {t'he :)l:m \‘;‘ould' fee;
tature to 'fc e Throng, -
He ran be&n::,n;nd cli:?cl:;’d a Tree. &
2 As the omaifcient Lorp drew nigh,’
Upward he look’d, and faw him there; .
¢ Zaccheus, haftén down, for I
* Muft be thy: Gueft To-day, prepare,

"
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3 ¢ To-day,” the pardoning Saviot cries,
¢+ Salvation to thy Houfe 15 come,
+« On'Wings of fov’reign Love it flies;
¢¢ Go tell the blifsful News at Home.”

4 Loxp, look on Souls that gaze around,
To every liftening Sinner {peak; .
Now may thy ancient Love abound,
From every Seat a Captive take.:

s Sinners, make hafte our Gop to meet;
Come to the Feaft his Loye prepares;
The Loft are‘fought and {zv'd, how, {weet!"
And not the Righteous, Crrist declares.

6 Say, what are ye come out to view ;

Jrsus who once for Sinners died 2
O hear the Savior’s Voice to you,
< Caft finful, righteous Self afide.”

7 Lorp, wilt thou ftoop to be my Gueft?
Doft thou ‘invite Thee to my Home?
Welcome, dear Savior, to my Breaft,
To-payY les thy Salvation come.

) {

LXXIX. L.M.

"The loft Sheep found; or; Foy in Heaven on the
Conwerfion of a Sinner, Luke xv. 3, 4

1 HEN fome kind Shephetd from his Fok,
- Has loft a ftraying Sheep,
Through Vales, o'et Hills, he anxious roves,
And climbs-the Mountain's Steep.
2 But O the Joy ! -the Tran{port {weet! g
When he the Wanderer finds;
Up in-his Arms he takes his Charge,
And to his Shoulder binds, -
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3 Homeward he haftes o téll his Joys, T
And make his Blifs complete: . -
'The Neighbours hear the News, and all

" The joyful Shepherd grect,

4 Yet how much greater is the Joy . .1~
’ Wher but one Sinner turns; - e
When the poor Wretch with broken Heart, -
His Sins and Errors mourns! - )

5 Pleas’d with the News, the Saints be'low, Co
v _In Songs their Tongues employ ;" -
Beyond the Skies the Tidi ngs go, -
‘And rleaven isfill'd with Joy.

6 Well-pleas'd the Father fces and hears
* The confctous Sinner weep ;
]x-:svs receives him in his Arms,
And owns him for his Sheep.

7 Nor Angels-can their Joys cont'\m,
But kindle with new Fire:

“ A wan(‘eru.g Sheep’s return’d,” they fing,
~And firike the foundmg Lyre.

EERERE AR I B

LXXX CM DR.S.STINNETT.R

ﬂ"be cawemd T lm;f, Luke xxiii, 42.

AS on the Crofs the Savier hung,

And wept,.and bled, and: dy’d,

He pour’d:Salvation on a \Vretch ’
That langulih 'd at his Side. -

2 His Crimes with inward Grief and Shame,
. The Penitent confefs’d ;
Then turn’d his dying E) €s to Cunu*r
"And thus his Prajer addrefs'd ¢
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*¢ JEesvus, thon Son and Heir of Heaven,
‘¢ Thou fpotlefs Lamb of Gobn,

¢ 1 feethee bath’d in Sweat and Tears,
¢ And welt’ring in thy Blood,

¢ “ Yet quickly from thefe Scenes of Woe -
© ¢ In Triamph theu fhalt rife, -

‘¢ Butf thro’ the gloomy Shades of Death,

" *¢ And thineabove the Skies.

" #5 ¢ Amid the Glories of that World,
¢ Dear Savior, think on me; -
¢¢ And in the Vi&'ries of thy Death.

¢¢ Let me a Sharer be.”

6 His Prayer the dying Jzsus hears,
_ And inftantly replies,
¢¢ To-day thy parting Soul thall be *
“¢ With me in Paradife.” :

i.XXXI, 8 M. Br. Doborincz,

Vital Union 1o CuRIST in Regeneration,
»

-

1 Cor. vi. 17.
1 EAR Savior, we are thine,
By everlafting Bonds;; .
Our Names, our Hearts, we would refign,
Our Souls are in thy Hands.
2z To thee we ftill wouild cleave
With ever growing Zeal; .
If Milliops tempt us CHR1sT to leave,
_ O let them ne’er prevaily
3 Thy Spirit fhall unite .
Our Souls to thee our Head;
Shall form us to thy Image bright,
That we thy Pz}isths may tread.

\
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4  Death may our Souls divide
From thefe Abodes of Clay;

But Love fhall keep us near thy Side
Thro all the gloomy Way. :
Since CurisT and we are One,
Why' fhould we doubt or fear ?

If he in'Heaven hath fix’d his Throne,
He'll fix his Members there.

LXXXIL L.M. Dr.S.Stensstr.

Praife to Gop for rencwing Grace.

| B I 'O Gop, my Savior and my King .
Fain would my Soul her Tribute bring:
Join me, ye Saints, in Songs of Praife,
For ye have known and telt his Grace.

2 Wretched and helplefs once [ lay,’
Juft breathing all my Life away ; . ‘
He faw me welt’ring in my Blood,
And felt the Pity of a Gop.
3 With Speed he flew to my Relief,
Bound up my Wounds and footh’d my Grief;
Pour’d Joys divine into my Heart,
And bade each anxious Fear depart.
4 Thefe Proofs of Love, my deareft Lorb,
Deep in my Breaft I will record :
The Life which I from thee receive,
To thee, behold, I freely give.
5 My Heartand Tonguc fhall tune thy Praife,
Thro' the Remainder of my Days :
And when Ijoin the Powers above,
y Soul fhall better fing thy Love.
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- LXXXII. L.M. o
Hlamon Righteoufnefs infufficient tojuftify, Mic.vi. 6—8.
1 WHEREWITH,OLOR p; thall Idraw near,
Or bow myfelfbefore thy Face ? )
How in thy purer Eyes appear?
What fhall I bring to gain thy Grage?
.2 Will Gifts Helight the Lorp moft High?
Will multiply’d Oblations pleafe? - -
Thoufands of Rams his Favor buy,
Or flaughter’d Millions e’er appeafe ?
3 Can thefe affuage the Wrath of Gop ?
Can thefe wath out my guilty Stain?
Rivers of Qil, or Seas-of Blood, ~
~Alas! they all muft flow in vain.
4 What have I then wherein to truft ?
I Nothing haye, I Nothing am ;
Excluded is my every Boaft,
My Glory fwallow’d up in Shame.
.§ Guilty, I ftand before thy Face; -
My fole Defert, is Hell and Wrath;
*Twere juft the Sentence fhould take Place,
But O, il plead my Savior’s Death !
6 I plead the Merits of thy Son,
ho died for Sinners on the Tree;
I plead his Righteoufnefs alone, -
O put the fpotlefs Robe on me.

LXXXIV. L.M. Leeds Tune. Mapan’sCol.

Inmputed Righteoufunefs, Jer.xxiii. 6. Ifa. xlv. 24
1 JESUS, thy Blood and Righteoufnefs
My Beauty are, my glorious Drefs;
idft laming Worlds 1n thefe array’y,
With Joy thall I lilft up my Head,
2
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2 When from the Duft of Death I rife
To take my Manfion in the Skies,
E’en then fhall this be all my Plea, i
¢ Jesus hath L1v’p and p¥’p for me.””
3 Bold fhall I ftand in that great Day,
For who Aught to my Charge fhall lay?
While thro’ thy Blood abfolv’d I am,
From Sin’s tremendous Curfe.and Shame,
4 Thus Abraham the Friend of Gob,
" Thus all the Armies bought with Bload, -
Savior of Sinners thee proclaim,
+ Sinners, of whom the Chief I am.
5§ This fpotle(s Robe the {fame appears
When ruin’d Nature finks in Years :
No Age can change its glorious Hue,
The Robe of CHRIsT is ever new.
: 6~ O! let the Dead now hear thy Voice,
Bid Lorp, thy bapifh’d Ones rejoice,
‘Their Beauty this, their glorious Drefs,
Jssus, the Lord our Righteoufnefs.

LXXXV. 112the “PresipenT Davies,

The pardoning ‘Gop. Micah vii. 18.

1] REAT Gop of Wonders! all thy Ways
' -Are matchlefs, Godlike, and Divine;
-But the fair Glories.of thy Grace
More Godlike and unrivall'd thine :
“Who-is a pardoning Gopb like thee ?
Or who has Grace fo rich and free?
2 Crimes of fuch Horror to forgive,
Such guilty daring Wornis to.fpare,
‘Fhis is thy grand Prerogative, °
_And none fhall in the Honor fhare,
~“Who is a pardoning Gop like thee ?
- Or who has Grace fo rich and free?
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3 AngeMand Men,: refign your Claim

To Pity, Mercy, Love and Grace;
Thefe Glories crown Jehovah’s Name
With an incomparable Blaze,

Who is a pardoning Gob like thee?
Or who has Grace fo rich and free 2

4-In Wonder loft, with trembling Joy, .
We take the Pardon of our Gop;
Pardon, for Crimes of deepeft Dye, .

A Pardon feal'd with Jesu’s Blood.
Who is a:pardoning Gobo ke thee?
Or who has Grace forich and free ?
§ 'O may thisftr , this matchlefs Grace,
This Godlike Miracle of Love
Fill the wide Earth with grateful Praife,
And all the angelic Choirs above
Who is a pardoning Goo like thee ?.
Or who has Grace o rich and free ?

LXXXVI. C.M. Shsx. r.

Par;?om'ng Love, Jer. iii. 22, Hof, xiv. 44 -

1 OW oft, alas! this wretched Heart
Has wander’d from the Lorp !
How oft my roving Thoughts depart

. Forgetfut-of-his Wordl N
32 Yet fovireign Mercy calls, ¢ Return i
+ Dear Lorp, and may I come !

My vile Ingratitude I mourn;
O take-the Wanderer home. ‘
3 -And canft thou, wilt thou yet forgive;
And bid my Crimes remove ¢
And fhall a pardon’d Rebel live
To fpeak thy wongrous Love! .

86,
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4 Almighty Grace, thy heahng Power”
How glorious, how divine!
‘That can to Life and Blifs rcﬁorg
So vile a Heart as mine.

§ Thy pardoning Love, fo free, fo fweet,
Dear Savior, I adore;
O keep me at thy facred Feet,
And let me rove no more.

LXXXV!I. . L.M.. Dr. Gissons. ~

Diviné F orgiwmﬁ, Luke vii. 41;

ORGIVENESS! ‘tis ajoyful Sound
To MalefaGors doom’d to die;
Publifh the Blifs the World around;
Ye Seraphs, thout it from the Skyl

2 *Tis the rich Gift of Love divine; . .

" ’Tis full, out-meafuring every Crime ;
Unclouded fhallits Glories fhine, .. .
And ieel no Change, by changmg Tx;nc.

3 O’er Sins unnumber'd as the Sand,
And like the Mouyntains for their dize,
The Seas of fovereign Grace ex and,
The Seas of fovereign Grace arifg,

4 For this ftupendous. Lave,of Heaven
What grateful Hongrs fhall we fhow ? .
Where much Trangrefiion is forgiven
Let Love in equal Ardors glow, ,

§ By this mfpxr’d «let all our Days- - .
With various Holinefs be crown’d, -
Let Truth and Goodnefs, Prayer gad P;al{e
Ia all abide, in all abound.

o
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. LXXXVIILS. M. Dr. WarTs’s Lyric PoEms.

Confefion and Pardon, 1 John i. 9. Prov.xxviii, 13.
1 Y Sorrows like a-Flood, - )
Impatient of Reftraint,
. Irto thy Bofem, O my Gon,
Pour out a long Complaint.
2 This impious Heart of mine
Could once defy the Lorp,:
Could ruth with Violence on to Sin,
1n Prefence of thy Sword,

How often have I ftood.
. A Rebel to the Skies;:: .. .
And yet, and yet, O matchlefs Grace! .
Thy Thunder filent lies,

O fhall I never feel = . |
The Meltings of thy Love? .
And I of fuch Hell-harden’d Steel
That Merey cannot move? . -
O’ercome by dying Love,, -
Here at thy Crofs I lie; o
And throw. my Fleth, my Soul, my Ally
And weep, and love, and die. .
6  « Rife,” fays the Savior, ** rife,
*¢ Behokd my wpupded, Veins; .
¢¢ Here flows a facred crimfon Flood,
« To wafb-away thy Stains,”
See, Gob is reconcil’g !
Behold his fmiling Face!
Let joyful Cherubs clap their Wings
And found aloud his Grace.
- Eg
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b}

2

'

3

4

LXXXIX. C.M. Dr. Donnxinsé.

 Pardon fpoken by Cuzist, Matt. ix. 2
A Y Savior, let me hear thy Voice

Pronounce the Words of Peace !

And all my warmeft Powess fhall join

- To celebrate thy Grace.’

With gentle Smiles call me thy Child,
And fpeak my Sins forgivin;

The Accents mild {hall charm mine Ear
All like the Harps of Heaven.

Cheerful, wherc'er thy Hand fhall lead,
The darkeft Path I'll tread ; . :

Cheerful I'll quit thefe mostal Shores,
And mingle with the Deads . o

When dreadful Guilt is done away,
No other Fears we know; '

That Hand, which {catters Pardons down,
Shall Crowns of Life beftow.

XC. L. M. S'rocnpix.

Goo ready to forgive ;- OF, Dajftcxr ffal.
HAT mean thefe Jealotfies and Fears,

1
: » V As if the Lorp waslotl to fave,
" Or lov'd to fee us drench’d in Tears,
And fink with Sorrow to the Grave?
-2 Does he want Slaves to grace his Throne?
Or rules he by an Iron Rod ? - g

L

oves he the deep defpairing Groan'?

Is hea Tyrant ora Gon ? -

3 Not all the Sins which we have wrought
So much his tender Bowels grieve,

~ As this unkind injurious Thought,
That he’s unwilling to forgive.
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4 What tho’ our Crimes are black as Night,
Or glowmg ‘like the crimfon Morn, ° -
ImMMANUEL'S Blood will make them hwtie
As Snow thro the pure Zther borne.

5 Lorp, ’tis amazing Grace we own, .
And well may. Rehel-Wonns furprife, . -
But was not thy incarnate Son.
A moft amazing Sacrifice? " : 2

6 ““I’'vefounda. Ranfom," falth the Lonv, A
¢« No humble Penitent thall thall die;” . -
Lorp, we would now belicve thy Woid,
And thy unbounded Mercies try ! i

XCI. 8.6.8, Ewell Yune. CrurTENDEN:

%&}tk&n,“}“]o‘fu& i, 'x'-“-"-g..:
LET Others boaft, their ancient Line
Ini loh Sutceﬂion great:
In the g Lift let Heroes fhine,
. And arch’s fwel{ the State;
!)efcendcd from the Ki'Ne oFKmas, o
Each Saipt d nobler Titke ﬁngs e

2 Pronounce mey. gracious Gon, Thy Son,
Own, J86,2D Heir diving; . v
Y’ll pity Pririces on the’ Throns; 1 7 =
‘When I can call theée thine . et

Sceptres and Crowns uneuvxed e, "
And lofe their Luftre in min¢ Eyes". :

3 Content, obfeure 1 ﬁays

To all I meet: unknc‘:;}: mY
And wait till thou thf Chdkl fhait mfe
And feat me near thy Throne: -~ -

No Name, no Honors here I crave, .~ i} -

Wcll plcas’d vmh t]i?{e beygndenve.

o WL L e
v Dl s s
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4 jsshs, my elder Brother, lives |
With him I too thall re\gn, o
Nor Sin, nor Death, while ke farvives,
Shall make the Promife vain: -
In him my Titlé ftands fecure, -
And fhall, Mulc éndlefs Yeats endure.

Shall once again appear,
Thou too, my Soul, fhalt {h&ne in L:ght, '
And his full Image bear: - -
Enbuph 1T wait th’ appointed Day,.
Blefs’d Savxor, hafte, and come away'

rre

’ XCI_L C.M. DI.DODDRIDQ!.

e ols B

l“a, Faaber, Gal. 1&:.6. . j

ERT]

1 SOVERFIGN of alf the Worfds on‘hxgl;.
Allow my humble Claim;i -
Nor, while 4 Worm would raife ﬂs Hexd

7 Dildain'a Fathei’s Name, o0 A

2 My Fathes Go»f ‘how fweet theSbur?d!
How tender, and how dear! *
.Not all the, Harmon{; of Heayen
Couldfo delight the Ear. R

'3 Come,,fgqg,ed,ﬁp it, feal the Name R
On my e:t(gan Jg éarty’ {
_Angd fhew, that ;n ghovah s Gracc _' A
1 ihareaﬁhal , O .
:4 Cheer'dby a Sxfsal fo dunne, R
= - Unveavesing 1. believe; i

| And dbba, Father, humf) Iy cry,
Nor can the Sign deceives ..

K
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 XCIII. C. M. Dr.DoppripGE,
True Liberty given by CurisT, John viii. 36.

X ARK! for ’tis Gop’s own Son that calls,
To Life and Liberty; C

_ Tranfported fall before his Feet,,
Who makes the Prifoners free.

2 'The cruel Bonds of Sin he breaks,
And breaks old Satan’s Chain ; _
Smiling he deals thofe Pardons found,
Which free from endlefs-Pain..

3 Into the Captive Heart he pours. . .
His Spirit from on High; - " .
We lofe the Terrors of the Slave, -
And Abba, Father, cry. :
4 Shake off your Bonds, and fing his Grage; -
The Sinnet’s Friend proclaim; - -
And call on 4ll around tp'{eek v
True Freedom by his Name. =
§ Walk on at large, till you attain
Y our Father’s' Houfe above ;
There thall you wear immortat Crowns, |
And fing immortal Love. ' '

XCIV 75, Georgia Tutne. HuMPHREYS,
. Tbe Prgiwilege;l of the Sons of Gon, e
1] LESSED are the Sons of Gob,
They are bought with Jesu’s Blood,
‘They are rinfom’d from the Grave, ',
Life eternal they fhall have. -
‘With them number’d may we be,
Now and thro’ EtEcmity!
6
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2 Gobo didlove them in his Sen,
Long before the World begnn,
‘They the Seal of this receive -
‘When on Jesusthey believe.
With them, &c. oL

3 They are juftify’d by Grace,
‘They enjoy a{olid Peace;
All their Sins are wath’d away,. - . . |
They fhall ftand in Gop’s great Day.
With them, &c. - -

4 'They produce the ‘Frauits of Grace .
In the Works of Righteoufnefs! . . .
Born of Gob, they hate all Sin,

Gon’s pure Seed remains th.hm.
‘With them, &c.

5 They haye Fellowfhip with GOD
‘Thro’ the Mediator’s Blood 5
One with Gop, thro® Jrsus One,
Glory is in them begun.

With them, &c.

6. Tho’ they fuffer much on Eirth »
Strangers to the Worldling’s Mirth,
Yet t%ey have an inward Joy,
Pleafures which can never cloy.”™ -

- With them, &c.- -

7 They alonc are truly bleft, . .
Heirs of Gob, joint Heirs with Curist ;.
They with Love and Peace are ﬁll’d, .
Thc are by his Spirit feal'd: - .

J; them number'd may we be
Now and thm Enermty !
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XCV. L.M. Dr.S. S'rzxnrr'r. :

Chriftians the Sdm of Gon, John i. 12. ¥ Jobmn. 1e
OT all the Nobles of the Earth Lot e
Who boaft the Honors of their Blrth 7
Such real Diznity:can claim, - R
As thofe who bear the Chriftian Name.

2 To them the Privilege is.givh ..
To be the Sons and Heirs of Heav’n;
"Sons of the Gop whorreigns-on-high, = )
And Heirs of Joys beyond the Sky.

3 [On them, a happy chofen Race,” =~ %

eir Fa%\cr pours his richeft Grace : )

To them his Counfels he imparts, - * -
Angd flamps bis Image on their Hearts, *

4 Their Infant-Cries, their tender Age, °
His Pity and his Love engage: . :
He clafps them in his Arms, and there 't

_ Secures them with parental Care.] -\

& His Will he makes them:early know, -:
‘And teaches' their young Feet to. o -

* Whifpers Inftruction to their Mi
And on their Hearts his Precepts bmds.

6 When, thro’ Tenptation they rebel,.
His chaft’'ning Rod he makes them fecl~
‘Then, with a Father’s tender Heart,
He fooths the Pain, and heals the Smart.

n Their daily Wants-his Hands fupply, .
Their Steps he guards with watcﬁful Eye,
Leads them from Earth to Heaven above, .
And crowns them with eternal Lovc.



o6 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES.

8 1f I've the Honor, Lorbp,, to be
One f this num’rous Family, bee-
On me the gracious Gift beftow,

. Ta. cal] theg;Abba, Father| too.-
So may my Condué ever prove
My filial Piety dnd Love!" I
Whiltt all my Brethren clearly trace
Their Father's Likenefs in my Face. .- - -

XCVI. §. M Dr»l)onnmpc.‘z.v
Commanion awith Gop and CuRr1sT, 1 Johni. 3

1 OUR_ heavenly Father calls, . -
) And CHRIsT invites us nears’ .
With both our Friendfhip Thall be fweet,
And our Communion dear. -~ ~
2 Goy pities all our Griefs;
He pardons every Day; ¢ L 7
Almigbty to prote&.our Seulsy o .. -
" And wife to guide our Way. 1y

'3 How large hivBoantiesare! '/ o
What various Stoyes of Good R
Diffus’d from .out Redeemer’s Hand, ~ -
And purchgs’d with his Blood? ..
{;sus,' ourliving Head, o
e blefs thy faithful Care;
Our Advocate before the Throne, :
And our Forerunner there.

N

Here fix, my roving Heart!
‘Here wait, my warmeft-Love!

*Till the Communion be complete
1n nobler Scenes above.




COMMUNION WITH GOD. 97598~
uoGd ol A
XCVII. L.M.. Bsppome.
Defiring t’a’ﬁmgk‘m’o‘p‘ aith Gopar -, it
1 Y rifing Soul, with firong Tefirés, -
M To p‘e'rgfé& Happinefb afgir{es,‘ o VAN
With ftealy Steps would:tread-the Raad,
That leads to'Heaven,” that leadsto Goo.
2 I thirft to drink unrhingled Biove, -
From the pure Fountain-Head above.:
My dearett-f.orp, 1long tobe* . - -~
. Empty’d of Sin, and full of thee. .
3 For thee I pant, for thee I burn,
Art thou withdrawn? again return,

Nor.let me be the Firlt to fay, o
Thou wilt not hear when Sinners pray, - .’

XCVII[ C.ML Cowrkr.
Waléir,g awith Gop, Gen. Viz4e

1 FOR a clofer ‘Walk with,Gop, -
\.7 " A aaliii-and heavenly Frame; .
A Light tofhine upon thé-Road., - -
That, leads me to the Lamb! .
2 Where is the Bleflednefs T kpew .
When fisft 1 faw the Lorp ¥ P
Where is the, Soul-refrefhing. View
Of Jesvs, and his Word? .
3 What peaceful Hours I then enjoy’dl =
" How fweet their Memory ftill{ -
But now I find an aching Void, -
The World cannever fill. =~ =
4 Return, O holy Dove, return, I
Sweet Meflenger of Reft ! '
I hate the Sins ticat’ made thee moitrn,
And’ drove thee from my Breaft, - -
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9. - SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. ,

5 The deareft 1dol I have known,
Whate’er that Idol be,” --'
Help me to tear it from thy Throne,
And worthip iny thce

6 So fhall. -my ‘Walk be clofc with’ GOD,
Calm and fetene my Frame;
So purer Ligh fhall mark the Road
That lea mq to the Lamh, .. |

v

.

[ I K . 4
XCIX C. M Dr. WartTs's' SErMONY,

O that I knew rw/:ere I might find bmt, of, Sm:
and Sorrows laid ﬁqfore Gon, Job. x‘uu. 3, 4o

THAT I krew the fecret Placc, :
“Where I mtight find my Gon! -
I'd fpread my Wants, before his, Face, -
And pour my Woes abroad. B L

2 I'd tellhim how my Sins arxfe,
What Sorrows I fuftain ;. . .
How Grace decays, and Camfort diﬂ,
And leaves mty Heart in Pajn.. .

3 He knows whit Argaments I'd take
To wreftle with my Gobp 4 - :
I°d plead for his own Mercy s Sake,- -
And for my Savior's Blood. -+ ¢ .
My Goo will pity my Comp Iamts,~ '
+: );\nd heal m)}) brokgn Boneps, o
He takes the Meanin of hxs,Samts,
The Languagc of their Groans, ~

yr

.. § Arife, my Soul, from deep- Dn(hcfr, '

And banith every Fear;. . . B
He calls thee to his Throne of Gmc, .
To fpread thy Sormows there.




SANCTIFICATION. 100,101,

C. C.M. Dz. Warrs's Lyric Poexs.
Sanddification and Pardon. .

HERE fhall we Sinners hide our Heads,
Can Rocks-es Mountains fave?

Or fhall we wrap us in the Shades
Of Midnight and the Grave? -

2 Is there no Shelter from the Eye
Ot a revenging Gop ?
Jesus, to thy dear Wounds we fly,
Bedew us with thy Blood, =

3 Thofe guardian Drops our Souls keure,
And wath away our Sin;

Fternal Juftice frowns tio more,.
And Confcience. fmiles within,

4 We blefs that wond'rous purple Stteam S
That cleanfes every Stain; B
Yet are our Souls but half redeem’d . .
If Sin, the Tyrant, reign, e
§ Lorp, blaft his Empire with thy Breath, D
That curfed Throne muft fall; o
Ye flattering Plagues that work our Dcath
Fly, for we hate you all

" CL ‘L.M. Dr. Doun!uncz
" Mbundant Life. & Curist or Slwpbzrd ]ohn %.10.

PRAISE to out Shepherd’s §raclous N:me.
Who on fo kind an Errand came; - -
Came, that by him his Flock might hve,
And more abundant Life receive.. :
2 Hail, ‘great ImManvUEL from above, -
High feated on thy Throne of Lovel R
O pour the vital Torrent, down,. : - - :
Thy People’s Joy, their Lorp’s Renowu.

4



102."  SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES,

3 Scarce half alive we figh and cry
Scarce raife to thee our languid Eye;
Kind Savior, let ourdying State
Compaffion in thy Heart create.

4 The Shepherd’s Blood the Sheep muft heal;
O may we a!l its Influence feel!
'Till inwar] deep kxperience thow, -
CurisT can begin # Heav r below.

CIL. S.M. Dr.S'STENNETT-

- 9b¢ Leper bealed; or, Sauﬂiﬁ(atim'implorl“
. Mate. viii. 2, 3.

¥ EHOLD the lep'rous Jew,
Opprefs’d with Pain and Grief,
- Pouring his- Tears at Jesus’ Feet, ©
For Pity and Relief.
2 ““Ofpeak'the Word,” he criks,
‘“ And heal me of my Pain: °
¢ Lorp, thou art able, if thou wilt,
¢« To make a-Leper clean® ¢
3  Compaffion moves his Heart,"
He fpeaks the gracious Word §°
The Leper feels his $trength return,
And all his Sicknefs cur’d.
To thee, dear Lorp, 1 look,
.- = Sick of a>worfe.Difeafe: . - - -
Sin is my-painful Malady,
And none’can give me Eafe.
But thy Almighty Grace -
Can heal my lep’rous Soul:
_O bathe mie in thy precious Blood,
And that will make me whole.




" PERSEVERANCE; 103, to4
CIIl. S M’ Dx:Dopprivce. - -
The Security of Curist’s Shicp, Johnx. z27—z9.
1 Y Soul, with Joy attend, - :
M While JEesus Silence beaks;. .
No Angel’s Harp fuch Mufick yields, -
As what my SLepherd fpeaks. .
2 < I know my Sheep,” he cries, - .
«t My Soul approves them well ; -
¢ Vain is the treacherous World’s Difguife,
¢ And vaip the Rage of Hell. C

3 % 1frecly feed them now Lo
¢« With Tokens of my Love, _ o
* Butricher Paftuzes 1 prepare, S
«« And fwecter Streams above.
«t Unnamber'd Years of Biifs -
] to,my Sheep willgive; ,
s And, while my Throne unfhiken ftands, = ~
< Shall all my Chofenlive.. .- :
¢ This tried Almighty Hand )
s« §s rais’d for their, Defence i _
¢ Where is the Power fhallreach them there?
¢ Qr what fRall force them thence?” "
6 Enough, my gracious Lorb, - o
Let Faith triumphantcry; "~
My Heart can on this Promife live,
Can on this-Promife die: .- J
CIV. L M. Dr.Doppripge.
Noah preferved in the Ark, and the Believer in
Cuftrst, 1 Petiii 20, 21,7 ° - &
1 HE Deluge, at th ‘Alimighty’s Call,.
T In what %mpe’tuou? S‘tre@gms);t. fell!
Swallow’d the Mountiins in its Rage, -
And fwept a guilty World to Hell.
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2 Invain the talle@-Sons of Pride.
Fled from the clofe-purfuing Wave; :
" Nor could their mlgﬁue{l Towers defend, . -
Nor Swiftnefs.’{cape, nor Courage fave.:

3 How dire the Wreck ! how loud the Roar-
How fhrill the univerfal Cry ‘
Of Millions in the laft Defpair;

Re-echo’d from the lowering Skyl :

4. Yet-Noah, humble happy Sainit,
Surroundcd with the chofes Few, -
Sat in his Ark, fecure from Fear, S
And fang the. Grace that fteerd him thro

§-So I may fing, in Jesus fafe,
While Storms of Vengeance round me fall,” . ~ -
Confeious how high my Hopes are fix’d,
Beyond what fhakes this eartfdy Ball... = .

6. Enter thine Ark, while Pitience wam,
Nor ever quu that fure Retreat; =
Then the wide Flood, which buries Earth, -
Shall waft thee to a fanrcr Seat. !

7 Nor Wreck -nor Ruin. thenexs feen; - !
“There not a Wave of Trouble rolls; . . . .
Bur the bright .Rainbow round the’ Throne L
Seals endlels foe to all their Somls..

CCVe CM. el [

Peg/e'vcram, Phalm c cxix, n7. A

ORD ha& thou madc me know thy Ways?
Condu& me in thy Fear, .,

And grant me¢ fuch Supplies of: Gracc, .

That I may Perfevcrc. '

1
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PERSEVERANCE. 106,

2 Let but thy own Almighty Arm
Suftain a feeble Worm, :
I fhall efcape, fecure from Harm,
Amid the dreadful-Storm.

-3 Be thou my All-fufficient Friend,
"Till ali my Toils fhall ceafe ;
Guard me thro’ Life, and let my End
Be everlafting Peace.

:CVI. L.M. DR.S-STB:NNBTT. -

~Perfeverance defired.

1 ]ESUS,‘ my Savior and my Goo,
J Thoa haft-redeem’d me with thy Bloods
hy Ties both natural and divine, :
Iam, and ever will be thine.

2 But ah! fhould my inconftant Heart,
Ere I'm aware from thee depart,
What dire Reproach would fall on.me, -

7 .

For fuch Ingratitudq to thee!

3 The Thought I dread, the Crime 1 hate,
The Guilt, the Shame, I deprecate : '
And yet fo mighty are my Foes

: Idare not truft my warmeft Vows.

4 Pity my Frailty, deareft Lorp, .
Grace in the needful Hour afford:
O fteel this tim’rous Heart of mine
With Fortitude and Love divine. ~

-§ So fhall I triumph o’er my Fears,
And gather Joys from all my 1 ears:
So fhall I go the World proclaim
‘The Honors of the Chriftian Name.
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. CVII.'_bg. 6. TorLADY.

The Method of Salvation.

1 "Y HEE, Father, we blefs,

’ Whofe diftinguifhing Grace
Selected a People to fhew forth thy Praife:
Nor is thy Love known ‘

Ele&ion alone;

- B
For, O r thou haft added the' Gift of thy Son.

_ 2 " The Goodnefs in vain
We attempt to explain,
Which found and accepted a Ranfom for Mea.
Great SureTY of thine, L
.~ Thou didft not decline
To concur with the Father's moft gracious Defign:

To Jesus our Friend
‘Our Thanks fhall afcend,
~ Who faves to the utmoft, and loves to the End.
Our Ranfom he paid! T
In his Merit array’d
We attain to-the Glory for which we were made.
4 Sweet Spirit of Grate, )
Thy Mercy ‘we blefs -
For thy eminent Share in the Council of Peace:
Great Agent divine,
To réftore us is thine,
And caufe us afrefh in thy Likepefs to fhine.
5 O Gop, ’tis thy Part -
To convince and convert;
To give anew Life, and create a new Heart:
By thy Prefenceand Grace
We’re upheld in our Race, - -
And are kept in thy Love to the End of our Days.

'
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6 Fatuer, SeiriT, and Sow,
Agree thus in One, :
The Saivation of thofe he has mark’d for his own;
" Let us too agree .
To glorify THEs, '
‘Thou ineffable One, thou adorable Turzz!

<

CVIIL 8.7 4.
Free Salvation, 2 Tim. i. g, ~

1 JESUS is our great Salvation;
Worthy of our beft Efteem ! .
He has fav’d his favorite Nation;
Join to fingaloud ‘to Him',
He has fav’d us, - -
Curisv alone could us redeern.

2 When'involv'd in Sin and Ruin,
And no Helper there was found;
Jesus our: Diftrefs was viewing ;
Grace did more thap Sin abound :
He has call'd us, .
With Salvation in the Sound.

3 Save us from a mere Profeffion,

Save us from Hypocrify;
-Give us, Lorp, the fweet Pofleflion
Of thy Righteoufnefs and Thee:
Beft of Favors,
None compar’d with this can be,

4 Let us pever, Lorp, forgct thee!
Make us walk as Pilgrims here :
We will give thee all the Glory

" Of the Love that brought us near;
Bid us praife thee, ‘
And rejoice with holy Fear,
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§ Free Ele&tion, known by Calling,
Is.a Privilege divine:
**Saints are kept from final Falling,
All the Glory, Lor b, be thine,
Al the Glory,
Al the Glory, Lorp, is thine.

CIX. C.M.
© Complete Salvation,

1 'SALVATION ‘thro’ our dying Gonp
Is finifh'd and complete;
He paid whate’er his People ow'd,
And cancell’d all their Debt,
2 Salvation now fhall be my Stay,
¢ A Sinner fav’d,” I'll cry;
Then gladly quit thismortal Clay,
- For better }oys on high.
CX. 11.8. CaloeTune, K—o,
' Diftinguifbing Grace, Jer. xxxi. 3. ,
X IN Songs of fublime Adoration, and Praife,
Ye Pilgrims for Sion who prefs,
Break forth,and extol the great Ancient of Days,
His rich and ‘diftinguifhing Grace.
,"2 His Love from Eternity fix’d upon you,
Broke forth and difcover’d its Flame,
Wheneach with the CordsofhisKindnefs he drew,
. And brought you to love his great Name.
3 O had he not pitied the State you were in, °
Your Bofoms his Love had ne‘er felt;
Youallwould haveliv’d,would havedy’dtoo inSin,
And funk with.the Load of your Guilt.

4 What was there in yoa that could merit Efteem,
Or give the Creator Delight ?
*Twas ‘¢ even fo, Father,” you ever muf fing,
¢¢ Becaule it feem’d good in thy-Sight,”

B



SALVATION., .11y

3 *Twasall of thy Grace we were brought to obey
While others were fuffer’d to go,
The Road whichby Nature we chofe as our Way,
Which leads to the Regions of Woe. :
6 Then give all the Glory to his holy Name;
To him all the Glory belongs;
Be yours the high Joy ftillto found forth his Fame,
And crown %ﬁm in each of your Songs,

L

CXI. S.M. Mount Ephraim Tune

Satvation by Grace, from the firft to lapt, Eph.iie 5.

N GRACE! *tis a charming Sound!
Harmonious to the Ear!
Heaven with the Echo fhall refound,
And all the Earth fhall hear.

¢ Grace firft contriv’da Way |
To fave rebellious Man, -
And all the Steps that Grace difplay,
Which drew the wondrous Plan.

s 3 [Grace firft infcrib’d my Name
‘ " In Gobp’s eternal Book :
*Twas_Grace that gave me to the Lamb,
Who all my Sorrows took.]~ =

4 - Grace led my roving Feet
To tread the heavenly Road;
And new Supplies each Hour I meet,
While prefling on to Gob.

Grace tau ht my-Soal to pray,
nd made my Eyeso’erflow :-
- ?Twas Grace which kept me to this Day,
' ~And will not let me go. ] _

.

/

e
k%

.
~ '



11z, SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES,

6  Grace all the Work fhall crownm,

Thro’ everlafting Days ;
Tt lays in Heaven the topmoft Stone,
And well deferves the Praife.

CXII. C. M. Dr.Warrts’s Lyric Poxrwums,

‘Gop glorious and Sinners ﬁz-uéd, Ifaiah xliv, 23,

1 FATHER, how wide thy Glory fhines!
How high thy Wonders rife!
Known thro’ the Earth by thoufand Signs,
By Thoufands thro’ the Skies.

2 [Part of thy Name divinely ftands
On all thy Creatures writ,
They fhew the Labor of thine Hands,
Or Imprefs of thy Feet.]

3 But when we view thy ftrange Defign
-'To fave rebellious Worms,
Where Vengeance and Compaffion join,
In their divineft Forms;

4 Our Thoughtsare loft in reverend Awe; .
We love and we adore;
"The firft Arch-Angel never faw
So much of Gop before.

Here the whole Deity is known,
Nor dares a Creature guefs

Which of the Glories brighteft fhone,
The Juftice or the Grace. -

6 [When Sinners broke the Father’s Laws,
The dying Son atones ;
O, the dear Myfteries of his Crofs!
"The Triumph of his Groans!]




SALVATION. 13

7 Now the full Glories of the Lams
Adorn the heavenly Plains;
Sweet Cherabs learn ImmanveL's Name,
And try their choiceft Strains.

8 O may I bear fome humble Part
In that immortal Song! .
Wonder and Joy fhall tune my Heart,
And Love command my Tongue.

CXIII. C.M. Dr.DoppRIpGE.

O Lorp, fay unto my Soul, I am thy Sakvation,
Pfalm xxxv. 3. o

1 QALVATION! O melodious Sound
To wretched dying Men!
Salvation, that from Gop proceeds,
And leads to Gop again. B
2 Refcu’d from Hell’s eternal Gloom,
From Fiends, and Fires, and Chains:
Rais’d to a Paradife of Blifs, '
Where Love triumphant reigns!
3 But may a poor bewilder’d Soul,
Sinful and weak as mine, .
Prefume to raife a trembling Eye
Ta Bleflings fo divine? -
4 The Luftre of fo bright a Blifs
My féeble Heart o’erbears;
And Unbelief almoft perverts
‘The Promife into Tears.

5 My Savior Gop, no Voice but thine
Thefe dying Hopes can raife :
Speak thy Salvation to my Soul,
And turn my Pra%er to Praife,
: 2
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v

SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS AND PROMISES,

CXIV., L.M. De.S.Srenvery)
Gob reafoning awith Me(l, Ifaiah i. 18.

L I OME, Sinners,” faith the mighty Gop,
¢ Heinous as all your Crimes have been,
*¢ Lo! I defcend from mine Abode,
¢ To reafon with the Sons of Men,

2 *“ No Clouds of Darknefs veil my Face,

“* No vengeful Lightnings flafh around :

¢ 1 come with Terms of Life and -Peace ;

¢ Where Sin hath reign’d, let Grace abound.”
8 Yes, Lorp, we will obey thy. Call,

And to thy gracious Sceptre bow;

O make our crimfon Sins like Wool,

Our fcarlet Crimes as white as Snows

4 %o fhall our thankful Lips repeat
'Thy Praifes with a tuneful Voice,
While humbly proftrate at thy Feet,
We wonder, tremble, and rejoice. *

CXV. 8.7.4. Altered by TorLaDY.

Come and welcome to Jesus Carist, Ifaiah v, 1,
1 COME, ye Sinners, poer and wretched,
Weak and wounded, fick and fore!
Jesus ready ftands to fave you, .
Full of Pity join’d with Powers
He is able, .
He iswilling: Doubt no more!
2 Come, ye thirfly, come, and welcomes
< Gop’s free Bounty glorify :
Truc Belief, and true Repentance,
.+ Every Grace that brings us nigh—e
* Without Money, .
Coine to Jesus CHRIsT, and buy.




SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS.

3 Let not Confcience make you linger,
" Nor of Fitnefs fondly dream;
. All the Fitnefs he requireth,
Is to feel your Need of him:
This he gives yous;.
*Tis his SP1r1T’s sifing Beam,

4 Come, ye Weary, heavy Laden,.
Loft and ruin’d by the Fall! .
If you tarry till you’re better,
You will never come at all :-
Not the Righteous, .
Sinners JEsus came to call.

§ View him proftrate in the Garden ;
On the Ground your Maxker lies!
On the bloody Tree behold him;,
Hear him cry, before he dies,
“It is Finisu’p:” ’
Sinner, will not 75is fuffice?

6 Lo, th’ incarnate Gop, afcended,.
Pleads the Merit of his Blood :
Venture on him, venture wholly,
Let no other Truft intrude;
None but Jesus
Can do helplefs Sinners good.
7 Saints and Angels, join’d in Concert,,
Sing the Praifes of the Lams:
While the blifsful Seats of Heaven
Sweetly echo with his Name.
Hallelujah! -
Sinnets, bere may fing the fame,.

F3
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1

CXVL. C.M. Fawcetr,
Let the Wicked forfake bis Way, &c. Iaiah Iv. =,

1 INNERS; the Voice of Gop regard ;
¢ ) ’Tis Mercy fpjeaks To-day ;
He calls you by his fovercign Word,
From Sin’s deftructive Way.
2 Like the rough Sea that cannot reft,
You live devoid of Peace;
A thoufand Stings within your Breaft,
Deprive your Souls of Eafe.

3 Your Way is dark, and leads to Hell;
: Why will you perfevere ? !
Can you in endlefs Torments dwell,
Shut up in black Defpair?

4 Why will you in the crooked Ways
Of Sin and Yolly go?
‘In Pain you travel all your Days,
~ To reap immortal Woe !

But he that turns to Gop fhall live,
‘Thro’ his abounding Grace,;

His Mercy will the Guilt forgive
Of thofe that feek his Face.

'6 Bow to the Sceptre of his Word,
Renouncing every Sin; '
Submit to him your fovereign Lorp,
And learn his Will divine.

7 His Love exceeds your higheft Thoughts;

He rardons like a Gop;

He will forgive your numerous Faults,
Thro’ 2 Reedeemer’s Blood.

[

\

'

fhe e € s s xe md e—d £




v

SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS. 117, 113,

CXVIL. L.M. SrepLe.

Weary Souls invited to Reft, Matt. xi. 28.

H] COME, weary Souls, with Sins diftreft,
Come, and accept the promis’d Reft;

The ‘Savior’s gracious Call obey,
And caft your gloomy Feats away.
2 Opprefs’d with Guilt, a painful Load ;
O come, and fpread your Woes abroad;
Divine Compaffion, mighty Love
Will all the painful Load remove.
3 Here Mercy’s boundlefs Ocean flows,
'To cleanfe “your Guilt and heal your Woes;
Pardon, and Life, and endlefs Peace;
How rich the Gift! how free the Grace!

4 Lorp, we accept with thankful Heart, -
The Hope 'thy gracious Words impart ;
We come with Trembling, yet rejoice,
And blefs the kind inviting Voice.

5 Dear Savior! let thy powerful Love

- Confirm our Faith, our Fears remove ;*

And fweetly influence every Breatt,
‘And guide us to eternal Reft. - -

CXVIIL. As the 148th.
, Xet there is Room, Luke xive zz:.-"

B E dying Sons of Men,
Y Immergg’d in Sin and Wos,
The Gofpel’s Voice attend, -
While Jesus fends to yout
Ye perithing and guilty come,
In Jesus’ Arms there yet is Room,
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2 No longer now delay,
Nor vain Excufes frame :
He bids you come 'T'o-day,
‘Tho’ Poor, and Blind and Lame:
&Il 'Uhings are readv, Sinner, come,

For every trembling Soul there’s Kooms

3 Pelieve the heavenlv Word

His Meifengers proclaim;;

He isa gracicus Lorp,

And faithful is his Name:
Eackfiiding Souls, return and come,
Catt off Defpair there yet is Koom,

4 Compell'd by bleeding Love,
. Ye wand ting Sheep, draw near,

CurisT calls you from above,

His charming Accents hear!

Let whofoever will, now come:
In Mercy's Breaft there ftill is Room.

CXIX. 7s. Hotham Tune.
Compel them to coms in, Luke xiv. 234
1 LORD, how large thy Bounties are,
Tender, gracious Sinner’s Friend!
What a Feaft doft thou prepare, .
. And what Invitations fend! -
Now fulfil thy great Defign, -
Who didft firlt the Meflage bring,
Every Heart to thee incline,
Now compel them to come in.

2 \Ruﬂxing on the downward Road,
Sinners no Compulfion need;
Glory to forfake, and Gop, - )
See they run with rapid Speed :
Draw them back by Love divine,
With thy Grace their Spirits win,
Every Heart, &c,
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3 Thus their willing Souls compel,
Thus their happy Minds conftrain
« From the Ways of Death and Hell,
' Home to Gop, and Grace again;
Sretch that conquering Arm of thine,
Once outftretch’d to bleed for Sin;
Every Heart to thee incline,
Now compel them, to"come in.

CXX. C.M. StErLi.
The Savior's Invitation, John vii. 37.

1 THE Sayior calls—let every Ear,
A Attend the Heavenly Sound ;

Ye doubting Souls, difmifs your Fear,.
Hope {miles reviving round.

2 For every thirfty longing Heart,.
Here Streams of Bounty flow,

. And Life, and Health, and Blifs impart
To banith mortal Woe.

3 Here Springs of facred Pleafure rife

To eafe your every Pain, ,

(Immortal Fountain! full Supplies!)
Nor fhall you thirft in vain.

4 Ye Sinners, come, ’tis Mercy’s Voice,
The gracious Call obey;
Mercy 1nvites to heavenly Joys—
And can you yet delay ¥
§ Dear Savior, draw reluctant Hearts,
- To thee let Sinners fly ; \
And take the Blifs thy Love imparts |,
And drink, and never die,

Fs
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CXXIL 8.8.6. W—.
- Whefoewer avill, let bim come, Rev. XXil., 17,

3 E fcarlet-colour’d Sinners, come;
Jesus the Lorp, invites you Home;
O whither can you go? )
What | are your Crimes of crimfon Hue ?
His Promife is for ever true, _
He’ll wath you white as Snow.
2 Backfliding Souls, fill'd with your Ways,
Whofe weeping Nights, and wretched Days,
In Bitternefs are fpent!
Return to Jesus, he’ll reveal
His lovely Face, and fweetly heal
\ What you fo much lament. .
3 Tried Souls! look up—he fays, 'Tis I
He loves you ftill, but means to try
If Faith will bear the Teft;
The Lorp has giv’n the chiefeft Good,
He thed for you his precious Blood;
O truft him for the reft!
4 Ye tender Souls, draw hither too,’
. Ye grateful, highly favor’d Few,
Who feel the Debt you owe ;—
Prefs on, the Lorp hath more to give;
- By Faith upon him daily live,
And you fhall find it {o.

CXXII. L.M. Beppome.
The firf? Promife, Gcn. iii. 13,

HEN by the Tempter’s Wiles betray’d,
Adam our Head and Parent fell ;
Unknown before, a Pleafure fpread
Thro’ all the mazy Deeps of Hell.
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2 Ipfernal Powers rejoic’d to fee

e new-made World deftroy’d, undone;

But Gop proclaims his great Decree,
Pardon and Mercy thro” his Son. -

3 Serpent accurs’d, thy Sentence read,
¢“ Almighty Vengeance thou fhalt feel;
The Woman’s Seed fhall break thy Head,
Thy Malice faintly bruife his Heel.”

4 Thus Gob declares, and CurisT defcends,
Affumes a mortal Form, and dies;
Whilft in his Death, Death’s Empire ends,
And the proud Conqueror conquer’d lies.

§ Dying, the King of Glory deals
Ruin to all his numerous Foes:
. His Power the Prince of Darknefs feels,
And finks op?refs’d ben€ath his Woes.

CXXIII, L.M. Lebanon Tune. FawcerTs
As tby Daj:, Jo jball thy Strength be, Deut.

xxxiil. 25.

1 FFLICTED Saint, to CurisT draw near,
.Thy Savior’s gracious Promife hear;
His faithtul Word declares to thee,
That as thy Days, thy Strength fhall be.

2 Let not thy Heart defpond and fay,
‘“ How fhall I ftand the trying Day 3
He has engag’d by firm Decree,
That as thy Days, thy Strength fhall be,
3 Thy Faith is weak, thy Foes are ftrong;
And if the Confli¢t fhould be long,
Thy Lorp will make the Tempter flee;
For as thy Days, thy Strength fhall be,
S N
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Should Perfecution rage and flame,

Still truft in thy Redeemer’s Name ;

In fiery Trials thou fhalt fee,

That as thy Days, thy Strength fhall be.
5 When call’d to bear the weighty Crofs,

Or fore AfliGions, Pain, or Lofs,

Or deep Diftrefs, or Poverty, .

Still as thy Days, thy Strength fhall be.

6 When ghaftly Death appears in view,
CurisT's Prefence-fhall thy Kears fubdue;
' He comcs to {et thy Spirit free, .
And as thy Days, thy Strength fhallbe.

CXXIV. C. M.

Fearnot, for 1 am with theey Taiah xli. 10;

1 ND art thou with us, gracious Lorp,
To diffipate our Fear? .
Doft thou proclaim thyfeif our Gop,
Our Gob for ever near?

2 Doft thou a Father’s Bowels feel
~ For all thy humble Saints ?
And in fuch friendly Accents fpeak
To footh their fad Complaints? .

3 ‘Why droop our [earts? Why flow our Eyes
While {fuch a Voice we hear? :
Why rife our Sorrows and our Fears, °
‘While fuch a Friend is near ?

4 Toall thine other Favors add
A Heart to truft thy Word ;
And Death itfelf fhall hear us fing,
While refting on the Lorp,
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,  CXXV. C.M. Neepmam.

M_y Grace isfufictent for, thee, 2 Cor. Xii. ge

1 I IND are the Words that Jnsus fpeaks
To cheer the droopmo Saint;
«« My Grace {ufficient’is for you,
¢¢ Tho’ Nature’s Powers may faint.-

2 My Grace 1ts Glones fhall dnfplay,
«"And make your Griefs remove;

¢« Your Weaknefs fha]l the Triumphs tcll
(O Of boundlefs Power and Love »?

3 ) What tho’ my Griefs are not yemov’d,.
Yet why fhould I defpair? " SR
While my kind Savior’s Arms. fnpport,
I can the Burden bear.

4 Jesus, my SAVIOR, and my I_oRa,
"Tis good to truft thy Name: :
Thy Power, thy Faithfulnefsand Love

Will ever be the fame,

§ Weak as Iam, yetthro’ thy Grace .
. Lall Things can perform; '
And {miling mvmph in thy Name,
Amid the raging Storm.

CXXVL. C.M. Dr.Doporince.
My Gob fhall fupply all your Need, Phil. iv. 19, 20,
1 Y Gap, how cheerful is the Sound!
4 How pleafant to repeat! ‘
Well may that Heart with Pleafure bound,
Where Gop hath fix'd his Seat.
2 What Want fhall not our Gop fupply'
Frem his redundant Stores ?

“What Streams of Mercy from on hlgh .
An Am Almighty pours ! o
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3 From CarisT, the ever-living Spring,
Thefe ample Bleflings flow :
Prepare, my Lips, his ﬁamc to fing,
hofe Heart has lov'd us fo,

4 Now to our Father and our Gopo,
Be endlefs Glory given,
Thro’ all the Realms of Man’s Abode,
And thro’ the higheft Heaven.

CXXVII. C.M. Dx.DopbRIDGE.

- Fear not, it is your Father’s good Pleafure to give yom
the Kingaom, Luke xii. 32.

1 E little Flock, whom Jesus feeds,
Difmifs your anxious Cares;
Look to the Shepherd of your Souls,
And fmile away ydur Fears.

2 Tho’ Wolves and Lions pro:wl around,
His Staff is your Defence : v ,
*Midft Sands and Rocks, your Shepherd’s Voice
Calls Streams and Paftures thenee.

3 Your Father will a Kingdom give,
And give it with Delight ; .
His feebleft Child his Love thall call
To triumph in his Sight.

4 Ten thoufand Praifes, Lorp, we bring
For fure Supports like thefe :
And o’er the pious Dead we fing
Thy living Promifes.
5 For all we hope, and they enjoy
We blefsa Savior’s Name ; N
Nor fhall that Stroke difturb the Song,
Which breaks this mojtal Frame,
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CXXVIII. 11s. Broughton Tune, K—,

-lx:u/ing great and precious Promifes, z Pet. i. 4.

1 OW firm a Foundation, yeSaints of the Lord,
Is laid for your Faith in his excellent Word!
What more can he fay than to you he hath faid ?
You, who unto Jesus for Refuge have fled.

2 Inevery Condition, in Sicknefs in Health,
In Poverty's Vale, or abounding in Wealth;
At Home and Abroad, on the Land, on the Sea,
¢ As thy Days may demand, fhall thy Strength
¢ ever be. '

3 ¢ Fear not, I am with thee, O be not difmay’d,
I, I am thy Gop and will fill give thee Aid;
DIl ftrengthen thee, help thee, and caufe thee

¢ to ftand, !
# Upheld by my righteous omnipotent Hand.

4 “ When thro’ the deep Waters I call thee to go,
¢« The Rivers of Woe fhall not thee overflow ;
‘ For I will be with thee, thy Troubles to blefs,
“ And fan@ify to thee, thy deepeft Diftrefs,

** When thro® fiery Trials thy Pathway fhall lie,
¢ My Grace all-fufficient fhall be thy Supply;
¢* The Flame fhall not hurt thee, I only defign

¢ Thy Drofs to confume, and thy Gold torefine,

6 *“ Even down toold Age, all my People fhall prove
« My fovereign, eternal, unchangeable Love;
¢ And when hoary Hairsthalltheir Templesadorn,
**LikeLambs they fhall ftill in my Bofom be borne,

7 ¢ The Soul that on Jesus hath lean’d for Repofe,
“¢ Jawill noty I awill not, defert to his Foes ;
¢¢ ThatSoul, tho’allHellfhould endeavourtothake,
¢ Il nevery n0 sever, no never forfake*”

# Agieeabls to Dr, Doddridge’s Tranflation of Heb, xiii 5o

>

\
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C HRTIST.
‘ CXXiX. C.M. Msprer, .
The Incarnation of Curist, Luke ii. 14 4

1 h ORTALS, awake, with Angels join,.
And chant the folemn Lay; :
Joy, Love and Gratitude.combine
To hail th’ aufpicious Day.
2 In Heaven the rapturous Song began,
And fweet feraphic Fire -
-'Thro’ all the thining Legions ran,
And ftrung and tun’d the Lyre.

" 3 Swift thro’ the vaft Expanfe it flew,
And loud the Echo roll’d ;
The Theme, the Song. the Joy was new,
*Twas more than Heaven could hold.

4 Down thro’ the Portals of the Sky
Th’ impetuous Torrent ran;
And Angels flew with eager Joy
To bear the News to Man,

5 [Wrapt in the Silence of the Night
Lay all the Eaftern World,
When burfting, glorious, heavenly Light
The wondrous Scene unfurl’d. ]
6 Hark! the cherubic Armies thout,
And Glory leads the Song: -
Good-will and Peace are heard thraughout
The harmonious heavenly Throng,
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7 [O for a Glance of heavenly Love -
Our Hearts and Songs to .zife
Sweetly to bear our Souls above,
And mingle with their Lays!]
8 With Joy the Chorus we'll repeat,
¢ Glory to Gobp on high; .
¢ Good-will and Peace are now complete,
““.JEsus was born to die.”

9 Hail, Prince of Life, for ever hail! -

Redeemer, Brother, Friend! - .
- Tho’ Earth, and 'T'ime, and Life thould fail,
Thy Praife hall never end.

[ 4

CXXX. 7s. J.C.W.

The Song cof the Anoels.
g of g
] HARK. the herald Angels fing,

¢ Glory to the new-bora Kings

.““ Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild,
“‘Gop and Sinners reconcil’d.”

3 Joyful, all ye Nations, rife,

- Join the Triumph of the Skies;
Hail the Heaven-horn Prince of Peace !
Hail the Sun of Righteoufnefs!

3 [Mild ke lays his Glory by,

orn, that Men no more might die;

Born, to raife the Sons of Earth,
Born, to give them fecond Birth ]

4 Come, Defire of Nations, come,
Fix in Us thy humble Home;
Rife, the Woman’s promis’d Seed,
Bruife in us the Serpent’s Head.
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5 Glory to the new-born King,
Let us-all the Anthem fing,
¢* Peace on Earth, and Mercy gild, .
¢ Gop and Sinners reconcil’d!”

CXXXI. C.M. STEELE.
The Incarnation, Johni. 14.

1. AWAKE, awake the facred Song
To ourincarnate Lorp ;
Let every Heart, and every Tongue
Adore the eternal Word.

- 2 That awful Word, that fovereign Power,
By whom the Worlds were made;
(O happy Morn! illuftrious Hour!)
Was once in Fleth array’d!

3 Then fhone Almighty Power and Love
In all their glorious Forms; ‘
Wheh Jesus left his Throne above
To dwell with finful Worms.

4 To dwell with Mifery below,
The Savior left the Skies;
And funk to Wretchednefs and Woe,
“That worthlefs Man might rife,
« 5 Adoring Angels tun’d their Songs
To hail the joyful Day;
With Rapture then, let mortal Tongues
Their grateful Worfhip pay.

6 What Glory, Lorp; to thee is dus!
With Wonder we adore;
Bat could we fing as Angels do,
Our higheft Praife were poor.
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CXXXII. 8.7.4. Lewes Tune. Rosinson,

\

Praife to the Redeemer.

1 \ IGHTY Gob, while Angels blefs thee,
[ May an Infant lifp thy Name ?
Lorp of Men as well as Angels,
Thoo art every Creature’s Theme,
Hallelujah,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen.

2 Lorp of every Land and Nation,
Ancient of eternal Daysl
Sounded thro’ the wide Creation
Be thy juft and lawful Praife :. Hal.

3 For she Grandeur of thy Nature,
Grand beyond a Seraph’s Thought,
For created Works of Power, - ‘
Works with Skilland Kindnefs wrought. Hal.

4 For thy Providence that governs
Thro’ thine Empire’s wide Domain 3
Wings an Angel,’guides a Sparrow, »
Bleffed be thy gentle Reign, Hal,
5 But thy rich, thy free Redemption,
Dark thro’ Brightnefs all along ;

Thought is poor, and poor Expreffion, :
Who dare fing that awful Song? - Hak

6 Brightnefs of the Father’s Glory,
Shall thy Praife unutter’d lie? '
Fly, my Tongue, fuch guilty Silence !
Sing the Lorp who came to die. Hal,
7 Did Archangels fing thy Coming ?
Did the Shepherds learn their Lays ?
Shame would cover me un§ratef11l,

Should my Tongue refufe to praife. Hal,
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8 From the highéft Throne in Glory,
To the Crofs of deepeft Woe;
All to ranfom guilty Captives,
Flow my Praife, for ever flow. Hal:
g Co return, immortal Savior,
Leave thy Footftool, take thy Throne;.
Thence return and reign for ever.
Fe the Kingdom all thine own.
Hallelujah, &, :

CXXXIII. C.M. Dr. DopprIDGE,
The condefcending Grace of CurisT, Matt. xx. 28 |

b QAVIOR of Men, and Lorp of Love,
\ V" How {weet thy gracious Name }
With Joy that Errand we review, -

Cn which thy Mercy came.

2 While all thy own angelic Bands
Stood waiting on the Wing,
Charm’d with the Honor to obey
+ 'Their great etcrnal King ;
3 For us, mean, wretched, finful Men,
Theu laid’ft that Glory by; .
Firft in our mortal Fleth to ferve,
"Then in that Fleth to die.
4 Bought with thy Service and thy Blood,
We doubly, Lorp, are thine;
To thee our Lives we would devote
‘T'o thee our Death refign.

CXXXIV. C.M. -
‘Tke Red:cmer’s Meflage, Luke iv. 18, 19.
1 ARK, the glad Scund, the Savior comes,,
The Savior promis’d long!

Let every Heart prepare a Throne,,
And every Voice a Song.

s
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2 On him the Spirit, largely pour’d,
. Exerts his facred Fire;
Wifdom and Might, and Zeal and Love
His holy Brealt infpire.

3 He comes the Prifoners to releafe,
In Satan’s Bondage held, -
The Gates of Brafs before him burft,
The Iron Fetters yield.

4 He comes, from thickeft Films of Vice
To clear the mental Ray ; >
And on the Eyes oppreft with Night,
To pour celeftial Day.

§ He comes, the broken Heart to bind, -
The bleeding Soul to cure;
And with the Treafures of his Grace,
T’ inrich the humble Poor.
6 Our glad Hyfaanas, Prince of Peace,
Thy Welcome fhall proclaim ;

"And Heaven’s eternal Arches ring
With thy beloved Name.

CXXXV. L.M. D=, Dopprince. .
Curist’s Transfiguration, Matt, xvil, 4

1 ‘(‘1‘»\' 7 HEN at this Diftance, Lo p, we trace

¥V The various Glories of thy Face,
What Tranfport pours o’er all our Breaft,
And charms our Cares and Woes to Reft!

. 2 With thee in the obfcureft Cell

On fome bleak Mountain would I dwell,
Rather than pompous Courts behold,
And fhare their Grandeur and their Gold,
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3- Away, ye Dreams of mortal Joy !
Raptures divine my Thoughts employ ; .
I fee the King of Glory fhine; * -
And feel his Love, and call him mine.

4 On Tabor, thus his Servants view’d
His Luftre, when transform’d he ftood ;
And, bidding earthly Scenes farewel,
Cried, * Logrp, ’tis pleafant here to dwell.”

5 Yet ftill our elevated Eyes
To nobler Vifionslong torife;
That grand Aflembly would we join,
Where all thy Saints around thee fhine.

6 That Mount how bright! thofe Forms how fair!
*Tis good to dwell for ever there :
Come, Death, dear Envoy of my Gob,
And bear me to that bleft Abode.

CXXXVI. L. M. Wﬁxrﬁm ELD’s Cox.x.sc"rxon.

Behold the Man, John xix. §.

1 YE that pafs by, behold the Man,
The Man of Grief condemn’d for you,

The Lamb of Gobp for Sinners flain, .
Weeping to Calvary purfue.”

2 His facred Limbs they ftretch, they tear,
With Nails they faften to the Wood—
His facred Limbs—expos’d and bare,
Or only cover’d with his Blood.

3 See there! his Temples crown’d with Thorns,
His bleeding Hands extended wide,
His ftreaming Feet transfix’d and torn,
'The Fountain gufhing from his Side,
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4 Thoy dear, thou fuffering Son of Gob,
How doth thy Heart to Sinners move !
Sprinkle on us thy precious Blood,
And melt us with thy dying Love!

§ The Earth could to her Centre quake,
Convuls'd, when her Creator died;

O may our inmoft Nature fhake,
And bow with Jesus crucified!

6 At-thy latt Gafp, the Graves difplay’d
Their Horrors to the upper Skies;
O that our Souls might burft the Shade,
And, quicker’d by thy Death, arife!

7 The Rocks could feel thy powerful Death,’
And tremble, and afunder part;
O rend, with thy expiring Breath,
The harder Marble of our Heart.

CXXXVII, L.M:. SteeLe.
. 4 dying Savior *.

1 QTRETCH’D on the Crofs the Savior dies,
Hark! his expiring Groans arife! - *
See, from his Hands, his Feet, his Side,
Runs down the facred crimfon Tide!

2 But Life attends the deathful Sound, - |
And flows from every bleeding Wound ;
The vital Stream, how free it flows,

To fave and cleanfe his rebel Foes!*

3 To fuffer in the Traitor’s Place,
To die for Man, furprifing Grace!
Yet pafs rebellious Angels by—

O wgy for Man, dear Savior, why ?

® Sec Hymns on Redemption, and the Lord's Supper..



138, THE SUFFERINGS AND

4 And didft thou bleed, for Sinners bleed?
And cculd the Sun behold the Deed ?
No, he withdrew his fickening Ray, °
And Darknefs veild the mourning Day.

- 5 CanIfurvey this Scene of Woe,

’

Where mingling Grief and Wonder flow
And yet my Heart unmov’d remain,
Infeniible to Love or Pain ?

Come, dearcft Lorp, thy Grace impart,
To warm this cold. this ftuffid Heart;
*Till all its Powers and Paflions move

In melting Grief, and ardent Love. -

'CXXXVIII. C. M, Dgr,S.STENNETT.

The Aitrattion of the Crofs, John xii. 32.

1 ONDER~—amazing Sight !—I {ee
T'h’ incarnate Son of Gop,

* Expiring on the accurfed Tree,
And welt'ring in his Blood.

2 Behold a purple Torrent run
‘Down from his Hands and Head :

The crimfon 11ide puts out the Sunj

His Groans awake the Dead.

3 The trembling Earth, the darken’d Sky
Proclair; the Truth aloud ;
And with the amaz’d Centurion cry
¢ This is the Son of Gobn.”

4 So great, fo vaflt a Sacrifice
. May well my Hope revive: .
If Gop's own Son thus bleeds and dies,
TLe Sinner fure may live.
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§ O that thefe Cords of Léve divine,
. Might draw me,.Lorp, te thee!
Thou haft my Heart, it fhall be thine—~ -
Thine it fhallever be!

CXXXIX. L.M."  *
The dying Love of CuRisT, conflraining to thankfsl
Devation, 2 Cor..v. 14, 15 ‘
1 SEE, Logrp, thy willing Subjecs bow,’
Adoring low below thy Throne :
Accept our humble, cheerful Vow,
Thou art our Sovereign, thou alone.

2 Beneath thy Soul-reviving Ray, - - -
Even cold Afflition’s wintry Gloom-
Shall brighten into vernal Day,, "

- And Hopesand Joys immortal Bloom.

3 Smile on our Souls and bid us fing,;
In Concert with the Choir above, *.
The Glories of our Savior King,
‘The Condefcenfions of his Love, -

4 Amazing Love! that ftoop*d fo low,
To view with Pity’s melting Eye
Vile Men, deferving endlefs Woe!
Amazing Lovel—did Jesusdic?"

§ He died, to raife to Life and Joy
The Vile, the Guilty, the Undone;
O let his Praife each Hour employ,
*Till Hours no more their Circles run!

6 He died!—ye Seraphs, tune your Songs,
Refound, refound the Savior’s Namie :
For Nought below immortal Tongues
Can ever reach the ggndrons Theme.
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14e. THE RESURBECTION
"~ CXL. .,14.311’!.‘:&6(“[56&@‘1‘““&»: O

- DRuDDODDRIDGE. } su:
The Reﬁzmﬁmrz of CHrIsT, Tuke >l$uv 34_.

ES, the Redeemer rofe;
The Savior left the Dead ;
And o’er our hellith Foes '

.v . High rais'd- his conquering' Head s 1 7"

In wildDifmay.. . ... ...
The Guards around o
“Fall1o the Ground,
And fnk away.

Lo! the'angelic Bands .

In full Aflembly meet, '

And woithipathis-Feet: - "3 AR
Joyful they- come, S
And ‘wing their Way - - '
Flom Realms of Day ... .
To Jesus’ Tawb, , - ...

Then back to :Heaven they flyy

* 'The joyful Newsto bear: = v " s

Hark! as they foar on high, , .. ;
What Mufic fills the Air!™ « ,4
Their Anthéms fay, - -
“ Jisuswhobled ;7 "
¢ Hath Jeft the Dead
¢ He'fofe To-day.” T S
Ye Mortald, ‘Cateh the Sound, ' ..+t
Redeem’d: by"}xrm from Hell{ “w
And fend the Echo round 7 '
"The.Globt on which you dweH
T'ranfpbreed cry,” . R
< {asus . whobled "'-5 o
¢ Hath lefrthe: Dead
¢ No more to die,”

oy,
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% All'hail, triumphant Lorp,

) ‘Who fav’ft us with thy Blood?
Wide be thy' Name ador’d, -
"Fhou rifing, reigning'Gos! -

With'thee we ril%, 4 ,
With thee we reign,
And Empires gain
Beyond ‘the'Skies. ©
CXLI, 4%~ :
The Refurreion, 1 Cor. xv. §6.
1 CHRIST, the Lorp, is rifen To-dayr,
Sons of Men, and Angels fay,

Raife your Joysand Triumphs high,

"Sing, ye:Heavens, and Earth reply. y

2 Love’s redeeming Work is done, 'R
Fought the Fight, the Battle won: |

Lo the Sun’s Eclipfe is o’er,

Lo ! he fets in Blood no more, .- - -

3 Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal,
Curist hath burft the Gates of Hells
Death in vain forbids his Rife, -

*CHrsT hath open’d Paradife.

4 Lives again our glorious King, - « =
¢« Where, O Death, is- now thy Sting "
‘Once he dy’d our.Souls.to fave; -

<€ Where’s thy Victory, boafting Graye

5 Soar_we now where Cur1sT hasled, . ..
Following our exalted Head, ™ -~
Made like him, like him we'rife, . =~

. Oursthe Crofs, the Grave, the Skies,.

6 What tho’ once. we perith’d all, . |

Partners of our Parents’® Fall;"

Second Life let us receive, "~ .

-1n our heavenly Adém Live; 70 7

: z.
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% Hail the Load of Earth and Heaven !
Praife to thee by both be given!
Thee we greet trinmphant now,
Hail! the ResurrecTION—thoU.

CXLIL. 7%, Hart’s Tune.
)
The Refurreition and Afcenfion.

t . A NGELS, roll the Rock away,

A A Death, yield up thy mighty Prey 3

See! he rifes from the Tomb,

Glowing with immortal Bloom. Hallelujah,
2 ’FTis the Savior, Angels, raife -

ame’s eternal Trump of Praife;

Let the Earth’s remoteft Bound
* Hear the Joy-infpiring Sound, Hal,
3 Now, ye Saints, lift up your Eyes, :

Now to Glory fee him rife, =

in long Triumph up the Sky, .

Up to waiting Worlds on high, - Hal.

4 Heaven difplays her Portals wide,

Glorious Hero, thro® them ride;

King of Glory, mount thy Throne,

Thy great Father’s and thy Own. Hal.
§ Praife him, all ye heavenly Choirs,

Praife, and fweep your golden Lyres;

Shout, O Earth, in rapturous Song,

Let the Strains be {weet and ftrong. Hal.
6 Every Note with Wonder fwell, '

Sin o’erthrown, and captiv’d Hell;

Where is Hell’s once dreaded King! -

Where, O Death, thy mortal Sting ! Hal,
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 ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 143, 144~
' CXLOL L.M. '
CuriIsT's Refurrection a Pledge of ours.

' HEN 1 the holy Grave furvey, :
Where once my Savior deign’d to lie;
I fee fulfill’d what Prophets fay,
And all the Power of Deuath defy.

2 This empty Tomb fhall now proclaimr
How weak the Bands of conquer'd Death«
Sweet Pledge, that all who traft his Name
Shall rife, and draw immortal Breath!

3 [Our SurkeTy, freed, declares us free,

or whofe Offences he was feiz’d : -
In Ais Releafe our own we fee,
And fhout to view JEnOVAH pleas’d.}

4’ Jesus, once number'd with the Dead,

Unfeals his Eyes to fleep no more;
And ever lives, their Caufe to plead,
For whom the Pains of Death he bore.

5 Thy rifen Lorp, my Soul, behold;
See the rich Diadem he wears! -
Thou too fhalt bear an Harp of Gold,
To crowa thy Joy when he appears.

6 Tho’ in the Duft I lay my Head,

Yet, gracious Gop, thou wilt not leave "
My Flefh for ever with the Dead,
Nor lofe thy Children in the Grave.

CXLIV. C.M. Dr. Doomuncz.;
Comfore to fuch wha feck @ rifes JESUS,,
Matt. xxviii. 5, 6.

1 E humble Souls, that feek the Lorp,.

Chafe 21l your Fears away :

And bow with Pleafure down to fee
The Place where Jesus lay, "
) TG - 4



143, _ THE RESURRECTION AND'

2 Thus low the Lorp of Life was brought ;.
Such Wonders Love can do;.
Thus cold in Death that Befom lay,
Whith throbb’d and bled for you. .

3 A Moment givea loofe to Grief,
Let gratei 1 Sorrows rife ;.
And wafh the bleody Stains away,’
: With Torrents from your Eyes.

4 Then dry your Tears, and tune your, Songs,.
The Savier lives again; - -
. Not all the Boltsand Bars of Death
The Conqueror could detain.

§ High o’er th’ angelic Bands he rears
ghs once:dithonor'd Head ; -
And thro’ upnumber'd Years he rmgns,
Who dwelt among the Dead.

6 With Joy like his fhall every Saint
His empty Tomb furvey ; . -
Then rife with his afcending Lorp, '
To Realms of endlefs Day .

CXLV. L. M Cliefhunt New Tine. -
WnsLn‘ s CoLLECTION. . '

Cmus-r ;\A_/ceryim, Pfalm xxiv, 7.

UR Lorp is nfen from t'he Dead
"Our JEsus is gone ll’p ‘on high;
‘The Powers of Hell are captive led,
Dragg’d-to the Portals of. tge Sky.

2 There his trizmphal Chariot waits, . ~
And Angels chant the folemn Lay 3
s¢ Lift up your Heads, .ye heavenlr Gatesl:
‘*Ye everlating Doors, give way {”




ASCENSION OF CHRIST.  a46,

3 Loofe all your Bars of mafly Light,. .* » ~
And wide unfold the radiant Scene -
He claims thofe Manfions as his Right, .
Receive the King of Glory in.t .- :
4 ¢ Who is the King of Glory, who P
The Lorp that all his Foes-o'ercame,
The.World, Sin, Death, and Héll o’erthrew,
And Jesus is the Conqueror’s Name.
5 Lo! his triumphant Chariot waits,
And Angels chant the folemn Lay, - t
¢ Lift up your Heads, ye heavenly Gates!.
¢ Ye everlafting Doors, give way!”
é ““ Who is the King of Glory, whod”
The Loxrp of boundlefs Power poffeft, .
The King of Saints and»An%élls'vtpo, .,
Gobp over all, for ever bleft!..

CXLVI.. 148th. Dr.DobdpRIpGE.
Jesvs feen of Angels; 1 Tim. iii. 16,
I3 O YE immortal Throng :
_Of Angels round the ‘Throng,. .. .
Join with our feeble Song';
‘T'o make the Savior known:
On Earth ye knew
His wendrous Grace, ..
Hisbeauteous Face
In Heaven ye vigw; - ,. .
22 Ye faw the Heavensborn Child- |
In human Eleth atray’d, .
Benevolent and mild, -~ - | |
While in the Manger laid. . ;i . °
And Praife to Gony,i, ., ...,
And Peace op Farth,, ., , ..
For fuch a Birth, .- 5y, ., -
Rroclaim’d aloud.
G ¢

~
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THE ASCENSION AND

Ye in the Wildernefs =~ °

Beheld the Tempter fpoil’d,

Well known in every Drefs,

Inevery Combat foil'd ;
And joy’d to crown
'The '{fi&or's Head,

When Satan fled

Before his Frown.

Around the bloody Tree =~ .
"Ye prefs’d with ftrong Defire,
That wondrous Sight to fee,
The Lorp of Life expire;
And, could your Eyes -
Have known a Tear,
Had dropp'd it there
1n fad Surprife. e

Around his facred Tomb
A willing Watch ye keep;
‘Till the bleft Moment come -
To rouze him from: his Sleep 3
* Then roll’d the Sone,

And all ador’d

Your rifing Lorp,

With Joy unknown,

When all array’d in Light
‘The thining Conqueror rode,
Ye hail’d his rapturous Flight
Up to the Throne of Gop ; -
And wav’d around
Your golden Wings,
And ftruck our.Sgtrings,-
Of fweeteft Sound. :

-




EXALTATION OF CHRIST. 147
7  'The warbling Notes- purfae, o
And louder Anthems raife; - -
While Mortals fing with vou
Their vwn Redeemer’s Praife: - .
And thou, my Heart, "
X]ith equal Flame, - ,
And Joy the fame, . - Com
Perform thy Part. )

CXLVIL L.M. Steere,
, The ctalted Savior. A
1 NOW let s raife our cheerful Strains,.
And join the blifsful Choir above;.
"There our oxalted Savior reigns, '
And there they fing his wondrouas Love.

z While Seraphs tune the immortal Song,.
O may we feel the facred Klame ;
And every Heart and every Tongue
Adore the Savior’s glorious Name!'

3. Jesus, who once upon the Tree-
In agonizing Pains expird;
Who dy’d for Rebels—yes, ’tis he! :
How bright! how lovely! how adm’s’d V'

4 Jesus, who dy’d that we might live,
Dy’d in the wretched Traitor’s Place ;-
O what Returns can- Mortals give,

For fuch iinineafurable Grace ?-

5§ Were univerfal Nature ours,

+ And Art with all her beafted Store;
Narure and ‘Art with all their Powers, . '
Would ftill confefs the Offerer poor:!

6 Yct tho’ for Bounty fo divine!

. We ne’er can equal Honors raife,

Jesus, may all our Hearts be-thine,

And all our T.ongueé proclaim thy Praifed’ |
5



148. THE EXALTATION AND-

CXLVIIL L.M. Dxr.Warts's Mscerts.

-9 ke Humiliation, Exaltation, and Triumphs of CHR1 5T

Phil. ii. 8, g.- Col; ii. 15e

1 .THE mighty Frame of glorious Grace,
That brighteft Monument of Praife

That e’er.the.Gobp of Love defign’d,
Employs and fills my laboring Mind.

2 Begin, my Soul, the heavenly Song,

% my >ou oong
. A Burden for an Angel’s Tongue : S
~When Gabriel founds thefe awful Things, .

He tunes and fummons all his Strings. .

4 Proclaim inimitable Love, ’
{)ssvs, the Lorp of Worlds above,
uts off the Beams of bright Array,
And veils the Gop in mortal Clay.

4 Fe that diftributes Crowns and Thrones
Hangs on a Tree, and bleeds and groans ¢-
The Prince of Life refigns his Breath,
The King of Glory bows to-Death,

‘s But fee the Wonders, of his Power,
He triumphs in his dying Hour,
And, while by Satan’s Rage he fell,
The dafh’d the rifing Hopes of Hell.

6_Thus were the Hofts of Death fubdu’d, .
And.Sin was drown'd in Jesu’s Blood: .
Then he arofe, and reigns above, ‘.

. And conquers Sinners by his Love. ~

2 Who fhall fulfil this boundlefs Songlg :

Fhe Theme furmounts an Angel’s Tongue :
How low, how vain are mortal -Airs,
When Gabriel’s nobler Harp defpairst




KINGDOM.OF CHRIST. 149

' CXLIX. 148th. Greenwich New Tune.
The Kingdom of Crrist, Phil, ivi 4o

RE& ICE, the Lorp is ng.,' v
our Gop and King adote ;. .

Mortals, give Thanks, and ﬁng.

And triumph evermore! . L
Lift up the Heart, liftup the Voxce, :
Rejoice aloud, ye Saiats, rejoice. -

2 Rejoice, the Savior Teighs,
The Gop of Truth and Love;: o
When he had purg’d our Stams, P
He took his:Seat above: -
Lift up the Heart, lift.up the Voice,
Rejoice aloud; . ye Saints, rejoice.

3 His ngdom cannot fail, .
He rules o’et Earth and Hezven-l T
The Keys of Death znd Hell
Are to our JEsus given: .

Lift up the Heart, lift up the Voice,
Rejoice aloud, ye Saints," rejoices

He all his Foes fhall quell, -
Shall all our Sins deftroy; . ’
- And every Bofom fwell : o
With pure feraphic Joy:
 Life up the Heart, lift up the Voxce,
Rejoice aloud, ye Saints, rejoice.

Rejoice in glorious Hope,
¢ Jesus the Judge fhall come,
And take his Servants up-
To their eternal Home :
We foon fhail hear th” Archangel’s V01ce, .
The Trump of GonGﬁ)gll found, rejoice.
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150, THE FULNESS'AND
" CL. 104th, FawcerT,

The Fullnefi of, Curist, John i, 16..Col. i. 1g.°

H FULLNESS refides
In Jesus our Head,
And ever abides '
To anfwer our Need ;
‘The Father’s good Pleafure
Has laid up in Store,
A plentiful Treafure
o give.to the Poor.

2  Whate'er be our Wants,
We need not to fear ;
Our num’rovs Complaints
. His Mercy will hear: - -
His Fullnefs fhall yield us
Abundant Supplies ;
. His Power fhall fhield us.
When Dangers arife..

3  The Fountain o’erflows
Our Woes to redrefs,
Still more he beftows,
And Grace upon Grace:
His Gifts in Abundance
We daily receive; . ,
‘He has a Redundance
For all that believe. -

4  Whatever Diftrefs

Awaits us below,

Such plentiful Grace *
Will Jesus beftow,

‘As ftill fhall fupport us,

And filence our Fear;

For Nothing can hurt us
‘While Jssus is near,




RICHES OF CHRIST. 151

5’ When Troubles attend;
Or Danger or Strife, ~ L
His Love will defend n o
-And goard us thro’ Life; . .
And when we arc fainting, ~ .
And ready to die, '
Whatever is wanting,
His- Hand will fuppiy.

, CLIL . New Jerufalem Fune,
"T'be unfearchable Riches of Curist, Eph., iii, 8,

1 HOW thall I my Savior fet forth ?
How fhall I his Beautfes declare ?

O how thall I fpeak of his Worth, ‘
Or what his chief Dignities are?
His Angels can never exprefs,
Nor Saints who fit neareft his Throne,
How rich are his'Treafures of Grace : —
No! this isa Myftery unknown. :

2 In him all the Fulnefs of Gop
For ever tranfcendantly. thines;
Tho’ once like a Mortal he ftood
To finifh his gracious Defiguns : .
Tho’ once he was nail’d to the Crofs, ’
Vile Rebels like me to fet free,
His Glozy fuftained no Lofs,
Eternal his Kingdom fhall be.

3 His Wifdom, his Loove, and his Power,
Seem’d then with each other to vie, )
When Sinners he ftoop'd to reftore,

Poor Sinners condemned to die! !
He laid all his Grandcurafide, -
And dwelt ina Cottage of Clay:
Poor Sinners he lov’d, till he dy’d
To wath their Pollutions away.
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THE INTERCESSION’
O Sinners, believe and adore, .
This Savior fo rich to redeem !’
No Creature can ever explore
The-Treafures of Goodnefs in him :*
Come, all ye who fee yourfelves loft,
And feel yourfelves burden’d with Sin, *
Draw near while with Teiror you’re tofs'd;
Believe, and your Peace fhall begin. -
Now, Sinners, attend tohis-Cali,’
¢« Whofo hath an Ear let him hear,”
He promifes Mercy to all
Who feel their fad Wants, farand near:
He Riches has ever in Store, .
And Treafures that never can wafte :
Here’s Pardan, here’s Grace, yea'and more,-
Here’s Glory eternal at laft.

CLII. L.M. STEELE.-
Tbe Interceffion of CuirisT, Heb. vii. 25.-

I_‘F E lives, the great Redeemer lives,
1 (What Joy the bleft Affurance gives!) -
And now before his Father Gop,

Pleads the full Merit of his Blood.

Repeated Crimes awake our Fears,

And Juftice arm’d with Frowns appears;

But in the Savior’s lovely Face - P
Sweet Mercy fmiles, and all is Peace.

3 Hence then; ye black defpairing Thoughts, -

Above our Fears, above-our Faults -
His powerful Interceflions rife
And Guilt recedes, and Terror diess

~




OF CHRIS.T. 158,

4+ In every dark diftrefsfal Hour,
When Sin and Satan join their Power ;
Let this-déar Hope repel the Dart,
That Jesus bears uson his Heart:

5: Great Advocate, almighty Friend—
On him our humble Hopes depend:

. Qur Caufe can never, never fail, )
For Jesus pleads; and muft prevail.

CLI\IL GC.M. TorLaDY,.
" Crrist's Interceffion prevalent, John xvii. 240

1 A WAKE, fweet Gratitude, and fing -
\ Th’ afcended Savior’s Love:
Sing how he lives to carryon
-His People’s Caufe above.

= 2-With Cries and Tears he offerdup.
His humbled Suit below ;
But with Authority he afks,
Enthron’d in Glory now.

g Forall that come-to Gop by him,
Salvation he demands:
Points to their Names upon his Breat, .
And fpreads hiswounded Hands.

4 His fweet atoning Sacrifice
Gives San&ion to his Claim:
<t Father, I will that all my Saiats
¢ Be with m= wherel am:
. ¢ By their Salvation, recompenfe
¢ The Sorrows Iendur’d;
#¢ Juft to the Merits of thy Son,
“¢ And faithful to thy Word.”
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154, THE INTERCESSION

6 Eternal Life, -at-his Requeft,
To every Saint is given: -
Safety below, and, after Death, -
The Plenitude of Heaven. . ‘

7 [Founded on Right, thy Prayer avails,

The Father {iniles on thee; ’
And now thou in thy Kingdom art,

Dear Lorp, remember me. '

. 8 Let the much Incenfe of thy Prayer
In my Behulf afcend ;
And as its Virtue, fo my Praife,
* Shall never neverend.] - -

|}

CLIV.- C.M. Dr:Dobpridct.

Curist’s Interceffion typiﬁaflry Aaron’s Breaf-plate, .
: - kxodus xxviii. 29,

1 OW let our cheerful Eyes furvey
Our great High Prieft above,,
And celebrate his conftant Care,
And fympathetic Love.
" 2 Tho’ rais’d to a fuperior Throne,.
Where Angels bow around, .
And high o’er all the fhining Train-
With matchlefs Honors crown’d ;
3 The Names of all his Saints he bears,.
- Decp graven gn his Beart;
Nor fhall the meaneft Chriftian fay,
That he hath loft his Part. -
4 Thofe Chara&ers fhall fair abide,
. Our everlating Truft, = -
When Gen:s, and Monuments, and Crowns.
Are moulder’d down to Duft.. .




OF CHRIST.. 155

1 So, gracious Savxor, on my Brcaft
May thy dear Name be worn,
A facred Ornament and Guard,
Vo undlels Agesborne!

CLV. C.M. Dr. DODDRID”C'E.

CHRIST’s Admonition to Peter unde ra'»‘brua:bmo T .a/?
and Interceffon for bim, Luke xxil. 31, 32.

OW keen the T empter’s Malice is! i
How artful, 3nd how great!
Tho* not one Grain fhall be deﬁroy d,
Yet will he fift the Wheat. = -~

2 But Gob can all his Power contol
And gather in his Chain’;
And, where he feems to triumph moft,
The captive Soul regain, :

3 There is a Shepherd kind and Rtong,
Still watchful for his Sheep
Nor fhall th’ infernal Lion rcnd
Whom he vouchfafes to keep.

4 Bleft ]asus, intercede for us,
That we may fall no more ;
O raife us when we proftrate fie,
And Comfort loft rcﬁcrc Co

5 Thy fecret Energy i 1mpart,
That Faith may never fail ; -
But, *midft whole Showers of fiery Darts,
That temper’d Shield prevail.

6 Seciir"d Ourfelves by Grace divine,
We’ll guard our Brethren too;
1 And, taught their Frailty by our own, -
Our Care of them renew,’ :
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.

CHARACTERS A.N'D REPRESENTAT{ONS OoF

3

CHRIST *.
CLVL. L. M. . . ’
ADVOCA"EE, 1 Johnii 1o ”

X X 7HERE is my Goo ? does he retire’
¥'%¥ Beyond the Reach of humble’ Sighs?

Are thefe weak Breathings of Defire,

Too languid to afcend the Skies ? ¥

2 No, Logn, the Breathings of Defire,
T'ue weak Petition,. if fincere,. .
Is not fordidden to afpire,

But reachcs thy all-gracious Ear.

Look np, my "Soul; with cheerful Eye,
See where the great Redeemer Pands,
The” glonou; Adsocate on high,. -
With precious Incenfe in his tands, .

4 He fweetens every humble Groan, -1

He recommends each brokén Prayer ;.
Recline thy Hope on him alone,
Wkhofe Power and Love forbid Defpair.

Teach my weak Heart O. gracious Lorbp,.
With ftronger Faith to “call thee mine ; ;.

Bid me pronounce the blisful Word,

My FaTHER, Gon, w1th Joy divine.

Thefe Characters of C}mﬁ follow one another Alphabe- -

tically. Others, which it was neceflary to place under different*

Heads, may be found in the Index,




CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 157, 158:.
CLVIL L. M. - General Baptift Collettion. i
Brazan Serrent, Numb. xxi.$§, 9. ,
r HEN Ijral's grieving Tribes complain’d,.
W With fiery Sgrpcnts greatly pain’d,
A Serpent ftrait the Prophet made
Of molterr Brafs, to View difplay’d.
2 Around the fainting Crowds attend
To Heaven their mournful Sighs afcend;
They hopey they look, while from the Pole:
Defcends a Power that makes them whole.
3 But, O, what Healing to thie Heart '
Doth our Redeemer’s Crofs impart |
What Life; by Faith, our Souls feceire !:
What Pleafures do his Sorrows give!
& Still'may 1 ¥iew the _quior’s‘Ckéfs’,
And other Objects count birt Lofs ; .
Here ftilk be fix’d my feafted Eyes; ST
Enraptor'd with his Sacrifice!.. .~ . )
_Jzsvus the Savior ! balmy Name ! =~
Thy Worth my Tongue¢ would now proclainrj:
By thy Atonement fet me freey. . - I
My Life, my. Hopge is all from thee. '

'CLVIIL. L.M: Fawcerr.:
Breap or Lirs; - John vi. 35; 48..
r EPRAVED Minds on Athes feed,
Nor love, nor feek ‘for heavenly Bread;.
They ohufe the Hufks which Swine do eat,
_ Or meanly crave the Serpent’s Meat. . .
2. JEsus, thou art the living Bread.
y which-our needy Souls 4re feds . _.
In thee alone thy Children find. e
Enough to fill the empty Mind,

L
[T



'

159. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.

3 Without this Bread, I flarve and die;
No other can my Need furply » -

But this will fuit my wretched Cafe,
Abroad, at Hame, in every Place,

4 ’Tis this relicves the hungry Poor,

Who atk for Bread at Mercy’s Deor,
This living Foed defcends trom Heaven,
As Manna to the Fexvr was givn.

s "T'his preciovs Faod my Heart revives,
What Strength, what INourithment it gives }
O lct me evermore be fed . .
With this divine celcflial Bread!

- C_LIX. I:,.M FawesTT.

Bripecroom-axp Hussanp; or, the Marriage
betzveen CHRIST and the Souls

1 ESUS, the heavenly Lover, gave
.J His Life my wretched Soul to fave ;
Refolv’d to make his Mercy known,
.He kindly claims me for his owg.

2 Rebellious, T againft him ftrove
*Till melted and conftrain’d by Love; ' -
With Sin and Self 1 freely part,
"The heavenly Bridegrocm wins my Heart.

3 My Guilt, my Wretchednefs he knows,
Yet takes and cwns me for his Spoufe 5
My Debts he pays, and fets me free, |
And makes his Riches o’er to me.

4 My filthy Rags are laid afide,
He clothes nie as becomes his Bride 3
Himfelf beftows my Wedding-drefs, '
The Robe of perfeét Righteoufnefs.




CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 16,

5 Loft in Aftonihment, 1 fee,

Jesus, thy boundlefs Love to me;

With Angels'I thy Grace adore,

And long to love and praife thee mors.
6 Sioce thou wilt take me for thy Bride, -

O keep me, Savior, near thy Side ;

1 fain would give thee all my Heart,"

Nor ever from my Lorp depart. -

CLX. L.M. Bepposk.

BaicuT ANp MorniNG STaRr, Rev. xxii. 16,

; E Warlds of Light, that roll fo ncar
The Saviot’s Throns of fhining Blifs,
O tell how mean your Glories are,
How faint, and few, compar’d with his.

2 We fing the bright and Moraing-Star
(Jesus, the Spring of Lizht and Love;)
See how its Rays diffus’d tron far,
Condu@ as to the Realms abuve.

3 Its ch'e/ering Beams, fpread wide abroad, .
Point out the puzzled Chrittian’s Way ;
Still.as he goes he finds the Road
Enlighten'd with a conftant, Day.

4 {Thus when the Eaftern.Magi brought
‘I'heir Royal Gifts, a Star appears,

Directs them to the Babe they fought,
And guides their Steps,..and calms their Fears, ]

§ When fhall we reach the heavenly Place, '
Where this bright Star wiil brighteft thine ;
Leave far behind thefe Scenes of Night,
And view a Luftre fo divine? :

[t



161, CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. -

CLXL "C.M. DR.S.STENNETT.

CHIEF aMOoNG TBN Tnovsu\u or, the Excel-

lmcmquHklsr, Cant. v.. 10—16.

O Crzisr, the Lorp, let every Tongue
Its nobleft Tribute brmg o
When he’s the Sub_]e& of the Song,’
‘Who can refufe to fing ?

2 Survey the Beauties of his Face,
And on his Glories dwell ;
Think of the Wonders of his Grace;,
And all his Triumphs tell. ) 7
3 ‘Majeftic Sweetnefs fits enthron’d '
Upon his awful Brow; -
His Head with radiant Glories crown ’d,
His Lips with Grace o’erflow.”’

4 No Moital can with him compare, R
Among the Sons of Men: e
Fairer he is than all the Fair o
That fill the ‘heavenly Train.

5 He faw me plung d.in deep Dlﬁre’s,
He fled to’ my Relief;
For me he boré the thameful Crofs,
And carried all my Grief.

6 His Hand: a thoufand Blcﬂings pours
Upon my guilty Head :
~His Prefence gilds my darkeft Hours,
' And guards my fleeping Bed. -

To him T owe my Life and Breath,
- And all the Joys I have: o i
He makes me triumph over Death, ;
And faves me from the Grave,
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 462,163,

8 To Heaven the Place of his Abode

_He brings my weary Feet; :

Shews me the Glories of my. Gob,
And makes my Joys complete.

Since from his Bounty I receive
Such Proofs of Love divine,

Had I a thoufand Hearts to give, .
Lowrp, they fhould all be thine. .

CLXIL~8.47. Mapan’s CérLLECTION.
CownsoLATION oF IsrarL, Luke ii. 25.
3 OME; thou longexpecied JEsus,
Born to fet thy Peoplc free;
¥rom our Fears and Sins releafe us,
Let us find our Reft in thee:
Ifrael’s Strength and Confolation,
" Hope of all the Saints thou art;
Dear Defire of every Nation,
“ Joy of every longing Heart,
2 Born thy People to deliver ;
Born a Child and yet a King; -
Born to reignin us for ever, .
Now thy gracious Kingdom bring:
By thine own eternal Spirit, - :
Rule in all our Hearts alone; -
By thine all-fufficient Merit,
Raife us to thy glorious Throne. .

S

et

CLXIII. L.M. Dgr.DopbpRrIpGE:
CorNcr-Stone, 1 Pet. ii. 6. Ifa. xxviii. 16, 17,
1 § ORD, doft thou fhew a Corner-Stone

For us to build our Hopes upen,
That the fair Edifice may.rife -
Sublime in Light beyond the Skies?
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. 2 We own the Work of fovereign Love, ~ -
Nor Death nor Hell the Hopes fhall move,
* Which fix'd on‘this Foundation ftand,
Laid by thy own Almighty Hand.
3 Thy Peoplé long this Stone have tried,
And all the Powers of Hell defy’d N
Floods cf Temptation beat in vain;
ptation be 3o
Well doth this Rock’ the Houfe fuftain,

4 Wken Storms of Wrath around prevail,
* Whirlwind and Thunder, Fire and Hail,
*Tis here our trémbling Souls fhall hide,
And here fecurely they abide:

5 While they that fcorn this fprecieus Stone,
Fond of {fome Quickfand of their own,
Borne down by weighty Vengeance die,

- And buried deep in Ruin lie,

CLXIV. C.M..
Desire oF aLL NaTIONS, Hag'.‘ii. 7. Cant.i. 3,

1 JNFINITE Excellence is thine,
Thou lovely Prince of Gracel
Thy uncreated Beauties fhine
‘With never-fading Rays.
2 Sinners from Earth’s remoteft End
Come bending at thy Feet ;
To thee their Prayers and Vows afcend,
In thee their Wifhes meet.

Thy Name, as precious Ointment fhed,
Delights the Church around ;

Sweetly the facred Odors fpread -
Thro’ all IMMANvUEL’s Ground,

’
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4 Millions of happy Spirits live | ‘
* On thy exhaﬁalcfs Store;;

From thee they all their B¥fs receive,
And ftill thou giveft more, *

§ Thou art their Triuffiph and their Joy ¢
They find their All in thee; ,
Thy Glories will their Tongues eniploy
" Thio’ all Eternity, :

CLXV. C.M. Stamford Tusie. Dopparpse,
'The Door, Jobn x.g. Hofea ii. 15.

1 AWAKE, our Souls, and blefs his Name;
Whofe Mercies never fail; -

Who opens wide a Door of Hope
In dchor's gloomy Vale.
2 Behold the Portal wide difplay’d,
The Buildings ftrong and fair} )
Within are Paftures frefh and green,
And living Streams are there.

. 3 Enter, my Soul, with cheerful Hafte;
or JEsus is the Door;
Nor fear the Serpent’s wily Arts,
Nor fear the Lion’s Roar,
4 O maythy Grace the Nations lead,
And Jews and Gentiles come, -
All trav’lliag thro’ one beauteous Gats
To one éternal Home !

CLXVL L.M: Strrig.
Out ExamrLz,. John xiii.'r gy |
1 q ND is the Gofpel Peace‘and Love $
Such let our Converfation be: -
The Serpent blended with the Dove;
Wifdom and meek Simplicity;
H
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2 Whene’er the angry Paffions rife, . .

" And tempt our Thaaghts or Tongues ta Strife,
To Jesus let us 1i%% our Eyes, :
‘Bright Pattern of the Chriftian Life!

3 O how benevolent and kind !

. How mild ! how ready to forgive!
Be this the Temper of vur Mind, .
And thefe the Rules by which we live.

4 To do his heavenly Father’s Will,
Was his Employment and Delight ;.
Humility and holy Zeal
Shone thro’ his Life, divinely bright !

5 Difpenfing Good where’er he came,
The Labors of his Life were Love;
O, if we love the Savior’s Name,
Let his divine Example move.

6 ‘But ah how blind ! how weak we are!
How frail! how apt to turn afide ! .
Lorp, we depend upon thy Care,

And afk thy Spirit for our Guide.

7 Thy fair Example may we trace,

To teach us what we ought to be;
Make us by thy transforming Grace,
Dear Savior, daily more like thee,

CLXVIL. L.M. De.Doppridch.

F\onnvnxsx and FouNpaTION of our Hope,
» " Heb. vi. 19, zo.

1 YESUS the Lorp, our Souls adore,
J A painful Safferer now no more;
High on his Father’s Throne he reigns
©’er Earth, and Heaven’s exterffive Plains.

-

1
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2 His Race for ever is complete :

For ever undifturb’d his Seat ;
Myriads of Angels round him fly,
And fing h}is well gain’d Vi€ory.

3 Yet, ’midft the Honers of his Throne,
He joys not for himfelfalone; )
His meaneft Servants fhare their Part,
Share in that royal tender Heart.

4 Raife, raife, my Soul, thy raptur’d Sight,
With facred Wonder and Delight;
énsus thy own Forertinner fee
nter’d beyond the Veil for thee.

5 Loud let the howling Tempeft yell,
And foaming Waves to Mountains fwell,
No Shipwreck tan my Veflel fear,
Since Hope hatht fix’d its Anchor here.

’

'CLXVIIL. Asthe 104th. Harr.
FOUNTAIN opened for Sinners, Zech, xiii. 1.

'S HE Fountain of CurisT,
o Lorp, helpus to fing,
The Blood of our Prieft, }
" Our crucify’d King; .
‘The Fountain that cleanfes ’
From Sin and from Filth,
And richly difpenfes
_ Salvation and Health,

g 'This Fountain fo dear
He’ll freely impart ;
When pierc’d by the Spear,
"It flow’d from his Heart,
With Blood and with Water,
The Firft to alflone, \
! 2
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To cleanfe us the Latter;
The Fountain’s but one.

This Fountain from Guilt
Not only makes pure,

And gives, foon as felt,
Infallible Cure;

But if Guilt removed,
Return and remain,

Its Power may be proved
Again and again. .

‘This Fountain unfeal’d
Stands open for-all
Who long to be heal’d,
‘The great and the fmall:’
Here's Strength fo: the weakly
That hither are led ;
Here’s Health for the fickly,
And Life for the dead.

This Fountain tho’ rich,
From Charge is quite clear,
The poorer the Wretch -
The welecomer here: ~
Come needy, and guilty,
Come loathfome, and bare;
Tho’ lep’rous and filthy,
Come juft as you are,

Thés Fountain in vain
Has never been try’d,

It takes ont all Stain
Whenever apply’d :

The Fountain fﬁ)ws fweetly
With Vittue divine,

To cleanfe Souls completely, -
Tho’ lep’rous as mine.

CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.
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CLXIX. C. M. Cowpkr.
Praife for the F?UNTAIN opened. -
1 HERE isa Fountain fill'd with Blood,

Drawn from IMmmanvueL’s Veins;;
And Sinners plung'd beneath that Flood,
" Lofe all their guilty Stains,
2 The dying Thief fejoic’d to fec
. 'That Fountain in his Day;
O may I there, thq vile as be,. .
Wafh all my Sins-away! .
3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious Blood
Shall never lofe its Power,
*Till all the ranfom’d Church of Gon -
Be fav’d to fin no more,

" 4 Eer fince, by Faith, Ifaw the Stream-
Thy flowing Wounds fupply, -
Redeeming Love has been my Theme, .
And fhall be ’till I die. . '
. But when this lifping, ftammering Tongue:
5 Lies filent in tll:e érave, ) g Ton8
‘Then in a nobler, fweeter Song
T’ll fing thy Power to fave. -

© CLXX. L.M. Nzwrox.
Frisnp.

1 TDOOR, weak, and worthlefs tho’ I am,
I have a rich almighty Friend ;
Jrsus, the Savior, is his Name,
He freely loves, and without End.

2. He ranfom’d me from Hell with Blood,
And by his Power my Foes controll’d;
He found me wandering far from Gop,.
And brought me to his chefen Yold,

H3.
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3 He cheers my Heart, my Want fupplies,
And fays that I fhall thortly be -
Enthron’d with him above the Skies,

Q! what a Friend is CHRIsT to me!

: P avs ek
Is this thy Kindnefs to thy Friend, 2 Sam. xvi. 17.

4 But ah! ny inmoft Spirit mourns,

And well my Eyes with Tears may {wim,
v 'To think of my perverfe Returns;

T’ve been a faithlefs Friend to him.

5 Often my dgracious Friend I grieve, .
Negleét, diftruft, and difobey, :
And often Satan’s Lies believe,

" Sooner than all my Friend can fay.

6 [He bids me always freely come,
And promifes whate’er I atk : )
But [ gm ftraiten’d, cold, and dumb,
And count my Privilege a Tafk.
7 Before the World that hates his Caufe,
My treach’rous Heart has throbb’d wita Shame;
Lothto forego the World's Applaufe,
1 hardly dare avow his Name.ﬁ

8 Sure 'were not I moft vile and bafe,
I could notthus'my Friend requite!
And were not he the Gop of Grace, |
He'd fyown and fpurn me from his Sight.
CLXXL L.M. BeppomEe.
G1rT of Goo, Johniii. 16. =z Cor:ix. r5.
1 JESUS myLove, my chief Delight, .
Forthee 1 long, for thee [ pray i

Amid the Shadows of the Night, .
Amid the Bufinefs of the Day. .

¢
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2 When fhall I fee thy !‘mi‘ling, Face,
That Face which I have often feen;

- Arife, thou Sun of Righteoufnefs,
Scatter the Clouds that intervene.

3 Thou art the glorious Gift of Gob,
To Sinners weary and diftreft;
The firit of all his Gifts beftow’d,
And certain Pledge of all the reft.

4 Could I but fay this Gift is mine,
I'd tread the World beneath my Feet; "
No more at Poverty repine,
Nor envy the rich Sinner’s State.

§ The precious Jewel I would keep,
And lodge it deep within my Heart ;
At Home, Abroad, awake, afleep,
It nsver thould from thence depart !

CLXXI. C.M. Ds. Dobpripcss
Heap of the Church, Eph. iv. 15,16,

1 JESUS, L fing thy matchlefs Grace, Lok
. That calls a Worm thy own ;:
ives me among thy Saints a Place-
. To make thy Glories known.

z Allied to thee our vital Head,
We a@, and grow, and thrive':
From thee divided, each is dead,
When moft he feems alive.

3 Thy Saints on Earth, and thofe above, .
Here join in fweet Accord: .
One Body all. in mutual Love,
‘; And thou, our commen Lorp,
] o4
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4 O may my Faith each Hour derive
Thy Spirit with Delights '
While Death and Hell in vain fhall ftrive
This Bond to difunite.

§ 'Thou the whole Body wilt prefent
* Before thy Father’s Face; -
Nor fhall a Wrinkle or a Spot

Its beauteous Form Difgrace,

CLXXIIl. C.M. Liverpool Tune.
Dr. Dopbripck.

Jrsus—precious 1o them that believe, 1 Pet, ii, Ta

X ]ESUS, Ilove thy charming Name,
~ ) ’Tis Mufic to my Ear;
Fain would 1 found it out {o loud,
. That Earth and Heaven might hear.

2 Yes, thoy axt precious to my Soul, |
My Tranfport and my Truft;
Jewels to thee are gaudy Toys,
And Gold is fordid Duft.

3 All my capacious Powers can wifh.
In thee doth richly meet; .
Nor to my Eyes is Light fo dear,~
Nor Friendfhip haif fo fweet. = -

4 Thy Grace fhall ‘dwell' upon wy Heart;,
And fhed its -Fragrance there;
The nobleft Balm of all irs Wounds,
The Cordial of its Care.

§ T’ll fpeak the Honors of thy Name, ' ’

. With my laft laboring Breath; i

And dying, clafp theein my Arms,,
The Antidete of Death.: K

O SR R

.

et
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CLXXIV. 7. "I‘urm Tune.

‘IMMANUBL,'Ma{tt i. 23 r‘Tlm.ul.l&

OD avithust O glor;ous ‘Name!
Let it fhine in endlefs Famé: "
Gop and Man in Cur1isT onité, -~
O myfterius Depth and Height! -

2 Gob «with s/ amazing Love =~
Brought hint from. his Courts above;
Now, ye Saints, his Grace admire, -
. Swell the Song with holy. Fire:

3 Gob awith us ! but tainted not
With the firft Tran{greffor’s Blot;

Yet did he our Sins fuftain,, .
Bear the Guilt, the Curfe, the. Pam. .

4 [Gon awith us! O blifsful Theme!
t the Impxous not blafpheme,
Jesus fhall in Judgment fit, .
Dooming Rebels to the Pit. ]

5 Goo aith us! O .wondrous Grace ! e
Let us {ee him Face to Face,
That ve may Immanucl ﬁng
As we ought, our Gop an ng.

CLXXV C M S'ruu.
Kine qf Sqmt:. N

COME ye that' lovpthc Sav;mr s Nam.e,

.And Joy ta mike it known, . ,

"The Sovereign of your Heatt proclaim, -
And bow be fore his Thtone

2 Behald your Kmrr; your Savmx xcrown d
With Glories all d.wmeﬂ v
And tell the wondermg Nations round, ,
, How bright thofe Glories.fhine. -
. H. g
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3, Infinite Power, and boundlefs Grace,

In him unite their Rays:
Y.ou that-haye e’er beheld his Face,
Can. you forbear his Praife?

. 4 When in his earthly Courts we view
The Glories of our King ;
We long to love as :Angels do,
And wifh like them to fing,

5 And fhall we long and wifh in vain?
Lorbp;, teach our Songs to rife!’
Thy Love can animate the Strain,
And bid it seach the Skies.

6 O happy Period! glorious Day |
When Heaven and Earth thall raife,
With alf their' Péwers the raptur’d Lay,
- To celebrate thy Praife.

\

QLXXVL C. M. Milqs’sLane Tune, Wem——e
Cmm kim, »

1 BACKSLIDERS who your foery fecl
Attend your Savior’s Call; . : .
Return, he’ll your ,Backﬂldmg; heal
O crown him Loxp of All. "

2 Though cnmfon ‘Sin increafe your Guilt,
- ainfol is your Thrall® Y
For broicml-ltarts his Blood was fpilt; .
‘O crown hrmlLomp of AllL

'3 Take with you Words, appraach his Throne,
And low béfore Mim fall; . :

He underftands the Spirit’s Groan; -

O ¢rowbhim Lokp of All,
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4 Whoever comes he’ll not caft out,
Altho’ your Faith be fmall;
His Faithfulnefs you cannot doubt 3 A
O crown h1m Lorp of all. - :

CLXXVIL C.M. Miles’s Lane Tane.
T The _/}xrtiual Caramtmt:, Cant. iij, 51,

Angels; .
1 LL-hail the Power of JE‘IUS.’ Name!
Let Angels proftrate fall ;
Bring forth the royal Diadem,
. And crownhim Lorp of AJl, - -

Martyrs
2 [Crownhim e Martyrs of our Gon,
Who from his Altar call ;
Extol thie Stem of Jeffe’s Rod
And crown him Lorp -of All. 1

Convertcd Jews.. ...
3 [Ye chofen Seed of. Tfracl’s Racey+
A, Remnant weak and {mall ;.
Hail him who faves you by his Grace,
And crown hint Lor p of AlL] -

Behcvmg Gentiles.
4 Ye Gentiles Sinner, ne’er forget:
i The Wormwood and the Gall ;
Go— fpread your Trophiés at his Feet,
And crown him Lorp of All

Sinners-of every Age, .
[Babes, Men;. and Sires, wha know bu Love,
Who feel your Sin and Thrall,
- Now joy with all the Hofts above,, -
» And crown lﬁm Lorp of All] ‘
6
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7 Sinners of every Nation, o

6 Let cvery Kindred, every Tribe
On this‘terreftrial Ball, - T

To him all Majefty afcribe,
And crown hiny 'LOR‘D qf All,

Ourfelves. -

7 O that, ‘with yonder facred Throng,-
- Weat his Feef may fall;
WEe’LL join the ewerlafting Song,
And crown him Lorp. of All,

CLXXVIIL. ‘112th, Uffculm Tune. C.-WesLEY,.
Kinsmaw, Ruthiii. 4 0. ‘

JESUS, we claim thee for cur own,
Our Kinfman near aflied in Blood,., 1
Flcth of our Fleth, Bone of our Bone, -
The Son of Man, the Son of Gob ;
And lo, we lay us at thy Feet; :
"Qur Sentence from thy Mouth to meets

3 Partaker of my Fleth belaw,
To thee, O Jesus, I apply ; )
Thou wilt thy poor Relations know,-
Thot never eanft thyfelf deny, ‘
Exclude me:from.thy guardian' Care,
Or flight a,finful Beggar’s Prayer. -
Thee, Savior; ‘at my gréateft Need,
1 truft my faithful Friend to prove;:
. Mow qier thy meaneft Servant };read
The Skist of thy redeemring: Love
Under thy Wings of’Mercy take,
And fave'me for thy Merit’s Sakes
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4 Halt thou not urdertook my Caufe, -
Lorp over all, to Worms allied ¥
Anfwer me from that bleeding Crofs,
Demand thy dearly-ranfom’d Bride; -
And let my Soul, betroth'd to thee,
Thine wholly, thine for-ever be!

CLXXIX.. L.M. Fawcerr,-
‘Lawms or Gop, &, Johnji.. 2.

r BEHOLD the Sin-atoning Laws,

With Wonder, Gratitude, =nd Lovey-

To take away our Guilt and Shame,: ™
See him defcending from above.

2" Our Sins and Griefs on him were laid ;'
He meekly bore the mighty Load ;
Our Ranfom-Price he fully paid,. .
In Groans and Tears, in Sweat and Blood,.

3 To fave a guilty World, he dies;
Sinners, behold the bleeding Lamb!
To him lift up your longing Eyes,
And hope for Mercy in his Name.

4 Pardon and Peace thro’ him.abound ;
He can the richeft Bleflings give; = .~
Salvation in his Name is gound, oo
He bids the dying Sinner live.

5§ Jesus my Lorp, Jlook to thee;
Where elfe can helplefs Sinnersgo? = .,
Thy bourdlefs Love fhall fet me free . -

_ From all my Wgetchednefs and Woe,



.. 180, 181. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.
CLXXX. '§;M. JiC.W, -1

’ LeapEr. S
1 "THOU very Pafchal Lamb;- .- .
Whofe Blood for us was thed,
Thro’ whom.we out.of Egypt came ;. -
"Thy ranfom’d People lead.
.2 Angel of Gofpel-Grace !
Fulfil thy Charalter, - = -
To guard and feed the chofen Race,
In [frael's Camp appear. )
3 Throughout the Defert-Way "'
Condué@ us by thy Light,
Be thop a cooling Cloud by Day,: -
. A cheering Fire by Nighty . ..
Our fainting Souls fuftain- - -~ -
With Bleflings from abové, ™ - - -~

And ever on thy Peoplerain . ., - .

The Manna of thy Love.
CLXXXI. L.M. SteeLs, -
Lire of the Saul, John xiv. 19.
1 WHEN Sirs and Fears prevailing rife,

* And fainting Hope almoft expires ;

Jesus, to thee 11ift mine Eyes, ‘

To thee I breathe my Soul’s Defires. .

" .2 Art théu not mine, my living Loxp 2,

"+ And can my Hope, my Comfort die, .
Fix’d on thy everlalting Word, -
That Word which built the Earth and Sky?

3 If my immortal Savior lives,” - ‘
" 'Then my immortal Life is fure;

His-Word a firm Foundation gives, ,

Here, ‘let me btiild; and refk fecure,

}

et erE
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4 Here, let my Faith unthaken dwell,
Immovable the Promife ftands; . o
Nor all the Powers of Earth, or Hell, -
Can ¢’er diflolve the facred Bands.

5 Here, O my Soul, thy Truft repofe; -
If Jesus is for ever mine, . :
Not Death itfelf, that laft of Foes,

Shall break a Union fo divine.

CLXXXIL 8. 7. Carlifle Tune,
LicuT, Ifaiahix. 2.

1 LIG HT of thofe whofe dreary Dwelling

4 Borders on the Shades of Death, ,

Come! and thy dear Self revealing,

. Diffipate the Clouds beneath: .

The new Heaven’s and Earth’s Creator,
In our deepeft Darknefs rife ! :

Scattering all the Night of Nature,
Pouring Day upon our Eyes!

2 Still we wait for thine appearing,
Life and Joy thy Beams impart ;
_ Chafing all our Fears, and cheering
Every poor benighted Heart':
Come, and manifeit the Favor
Thou hatt for the ranfom’¢ Race :
Cotwme, thou dear exalted Savior, .
Come, and bring thy Gofpel-Grace.

3 Save us in thy great Compafiion,

O thou mild pacific Prince!

Give the Knowledge of :alvation,
Give the Pardon of our Sins.

By thine all-fufficient Merit,
Every burden’d Soul releafe ;

By the Influence of thy Spirit,
Guide us iato perfedt Peace.
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' CLXXXIIL %' W—,

Mrrcuizep sk eType of CurisT, Gen.xiv. 18,19+ -

ING of Salem, blefs my Soul!
Make a woundcd Sinner whole !
King of Righteoufnefs and Peace,
Let not thy fweet Vifits ceafe !

2:Come ! refrefh this Soul of mine "
" With thy facred Bread and Wine !- .
All thy Love to me unfold, '
Half of which can not be told.

3 - Hail Melchizedek divine !
Thou great High.Prieft fhalt be mine ;
All my Powers before thee fail, -
Take not Tnhc, but, takc them all'

CLXXXIV C. M.
| MESSENGER of the Covenant, Mal. ux e

=3 ' ESUS,' commiffion’d from above,
Defcends to Men below, .
And fhews from whence the Springs of Lovc, :

In endlefs Currents flow.

2 He, whom the boundlefs Heaven adores,
Whom: Angels long to fee; .
- Quitted with Joy thofe blifsful Shores, -
Ambaflador to. me !

3 To me a Worm, a ﬁnful Clod,
A Rebel all forloin;
- A Fog, a Traitor to my Goo, :
And, of a Traitor born ;

" 4 To me, who never fought hxs Grace;

Who mock’d his facred Word;
‘Who never knew, or lov’d his Face, .
And all his Will abhorr’d;
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§ Tome, who could mot even praife, -
When his kind Heart I knew ;
* Bat fought a thoufand devious Wa}s, '
Rather than keep the true; _

6 Yet this redceming Angel came,
So vile a Warm to blefs ;
He took, with Gladnefs all my Blame,
And gave his Righteoufnefs.

7 O that my languid Heart might glow,
' With Ardour “all divine !
And for more Love than Seraphs know,
Like butmng Seraphs fhine!-
: \

CLXXXV. L.M. Nrepuam.

. Mssian, Gen. xlix. 10, Dan. 1x. 26, hag 11.9,

GLORY to Gon who- relgns above,

Who dwells in Light, whofeNamestovc;
Ye Saints and Angels, if ye.can,

Declare the Love of Gop to Man,

2 O what can more his Love commend
Hisdear, hisonlySontofend !’
That Man, condemn’d to die,’ mlght 11vc,
And Gop be glorxous to. forgive !

3 Meffiah’s come—with Joy. behold
"The Days by Prophets long foretold :
Judah, thy royal Scepyre’s s broke, .
And Time ftill proves what Jacob fpoke..

4 Daniel, thy Weeks are alt expir'd,
The Time prophetic Seals rcqulr 'd ;
" Cut off for Sins, but not his own,.
‘Thy Prince Mefiah did atone..
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§ Thy famous Temple, Solomon,
Is by the Latter far out-fhone:
It wanted not thv glittering Store,
MefFiah's Prefence grac’d it more.

6 We fee the Prophecies folfill’d
In Jesus, that moft wondrous Child :
His Birth, his Life, his Death combine
To prove his. Charatter divige.

7 Jesus, thy Gofpel firmly ftands
A Blefling to thefe favor’d Lands : -
No Inficel thall be our Dread,
Since thou art rifen from the Dead.

CLXXXVI. 7. 6. 8. Clark’s Tune,
C. WesLEeY,

Passover, Exod. xii. 7.. 1 Cor.v. 7, 8.

" r £YHRIST, our Paffover, is flain,
To fet his People free,
Free from Sin’s Egyptian Chain,
And Pharaok’s tyranny..
Lorp, that we may now depart,
And truly ferve our pardoning Gob,
Sprinkle every Houfe and Heart
With thine atoning. Bleod.

2 Let the Angel of the Lorp.
' His awful Charge fulfil,
Let his peftilential Sword .
\ “The firft-born Vi&ims kiil;
Safe in Snares and Deaths we dweH,
Proteéted: by that crimfon Sign,
"~ From the Rage of Earthand Hell,
And from the Wrath divine. -
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3 Wilt thou not a Difference make
Betwixt thy Friend and Foe,
Vengeance on the Egytians take,
And Grace to Ifraj thew? .
" Xnow’ft thou not, moft righteous Gop,
We on the Pafchal Lamb reiy ?
See. us.caver’d with the Blood,
And pafs thy People by.

CLXXXVII, C.M. K STEELE. |
Pearw of great Price, Matt. xiii. 46.

v
1 ‘ 7E glittering Toys of Earth, adieu,
A nobler Chvice be mine ;, '
A real Prize attrats my View, |
A Treafure all divine. '

2 Be gone, unworthy of my Cares,
v Ye fpecious Baits of Senfe;—
Ineftimable Worth appears,
The Pearl of Price immenfe !,

3 Jesus, to Multitedes unknown,
O Name divinely {weet!
Jesus, in thee, in thee alone,
Wealth, Honor, Pleafure meet. )
4 Should both the Indies, at my Call,
Their boafted Stores refign ;
With Joy I would renounce them all
For Leave to call thee mine.
5 Should Earth’s vain Treafures all depart,
Of this dear Cﬁfr poflefs'd ; '
1'd clafp it to my joyful Heart,,
And be for ever blefs'd.
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6 Dear Sov'reign of my Soul’s Defires,
Thy Love is Blifs divine;
Accept the Wifh that Love infpires,
And bid me call thee mine,

CI;XXXVIII. L.M. STtemLE,
Puysic1AN of Souls, Jeremiah viii. 22+

] EEP are the Wounds which Sin has made,.
J Where thall the Sinner find a Cure?
In vain, alas, is Nature’s Aid, !
The Work exceeds all Nature’s Power.

- 2 Sin, like a raging Fever, reigns,
With fatal Strength in every Part;
The dire Contagion fills the Veins, - |
And fpreads its Poifon to the Heart.

3 And can no fovereign Balm be found ¥
+ « And is no kind Phyfician nigh
'To eafe the Paia, and heal the Wound,.
Ere Life and Hope for ever fly »- ‘

4 There is a'great Phyfician near, v
Look up, O fainting t-oul, and live;
See, in his heavenly Smiles appear
Such Eafe as Nature cannot give !

§ See, in the Savior’s dying Blood
Life, Health, and Blifls, abundant flow”
*Tis only this dear facred Flood
Can eafe thy Pain and heal thy Woe.

6 Sin throws in vain its pointed Dart, ..
For here a fovereign Cure is found
A Cordial for the %ainting» Heart,

A Balm for every painful Wqund.-
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CLXXXIX. .C.M: Great Milton Tune.
Puysician; ot, The Mirackes of Cagists

1 FTESUS, fincethou art ftill To-day
As Ycﬁerdav the fame ;
Prefent to heal, in me difplay,
The Virtae of thy Name. °

2 Since ftill thou go'ft about to do
Thy needy Creatures good ;
On me; that I-thy Praife may {hcw,
Be all thy Wonders fhew’d. .

Lerer

3 Now, Lorp, to whom for Hclp I call,
Thy Miracles repeat ;
With pitying Eye behold me fall,
A Leper at thy Feet.

4 Loathfome, and vile, and fclf-abhorr’d,
1 fink beneath my Sin;
Bt if thou wilt, a gracious Word
Of thine can maLc me clean. .

Dear axp Duwms.

§ Thou feeft me deaf to thy Commiands,
Open, O Lorn ! mine Ear; :
Bid me ftretch out my withered Hands,
And lift them up in Prayer.

6 Silent, (alas! thou know’ft how long}
My Voice I cannot raife;
Bur O! when thou fhalt ldofe my Tongue,
The Dumb thall ﬁng thy mec. ;
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+ Lawme

7 Lame at the Pool I ftill am feen,
Waiting to find Relief;
While many Others venture in,
And wath away their Grief,

8 Now fpeak my Mind, my Confcience found,
Give, and my Strength employ &
Light as an Hart, my Soul fhall bound,
‘The Lame fhall leap for Joy.

Brinnp.

If thou, my Gop, ax'*t.paﬂin by,
? O! let me find thee neaf;g y
Jesus, in Mercy hear my Cry,

Thou, Son of David, hear!

10 See, I-am waiting in the Way,
For thee the heavenly Light;
Command ‘me to be brought, and fay, -
¢ Sinner, receive thy Sight,”

PossESSED.

11 Caft out thy Foes, and let them ftill
: To thy great Name {ubmit ; o
Clothe with thy Righteoufnefs, and heal,
And place me at thy Feet,

12 From Sin, the Guilt, the Power, the Pain,
Thou wilt relieve my Soul;
Lorp, I believe, and not in vain,
, - Forthou wilt make me whole.
1 .
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CXC. 148th. Cexnick.
Hicu-PriesT,
N

1 A GOOD High Prieft is come,
‘ , Supplying Aaron’s Place,
And taking up his Room,
Difpenfing Life and Grace:
The Law by Aaron’s Priefthood came,
But Grace and Truth by Jesus’ Name.

2 My Lorp a Prieft is made,
As fware the mighty Gob,
To Ifrael and his Seed, : N
Ordain’d to offer Blood ;
For Sinners who his Mercy feek,
A Prieft, as was Melchizedek.

3 He once Temptations knew,
Of every Sort and Kind,
That he might Succour thew,
To every tempted Mind:
In every Point the Lamb was try’d
Like us, and then for us he dy’d. .

4 Hedies, but lives again,
And by the Altar ftands ;
There thews how he was flain,
. Op’ning his pierced Hands. -
Our Prieft abides, and pleads the Caufe
Of us who have tranfgrefs’d his Laws.

§ I other Priefts difclaim,
And Laws and Offerings too,
None but the bieeding Lamb
The might Work can do;
He fhall have all the Praife, for'he
Hath lov’d, and liv’d, -and dy’d for me,
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. CXCl L.M. Dr.S.STENKETT.

The Excellency of the Pricfibood of CrR15T:
t 9 N N ONG all the Priefts of Jewifh Race;
M

Jesus the moft illuftrious ftands :
The radiant Bzautv of Kis Face
Superior Love and -Awe demands.

% Not Adron or Melchizedek

~ Cou’d claim fach high Defcent as he;
His Nature and his Name befpeak
His unsxampled Pedigree.

3 Defcended from the eternal Goo,
He bears the Name of his own Sonj
And, drefs’d in human Flel and Blood;
He puts his prieftly Garments on. :
4 The mitred Crown, the embroider’d Veft;
With graceful Digrity he wears;
And in full Spieador on his Braaft
The facred Oracle appears. ‘

§ So he prefents his Sacrifice,
An Off ring moft divinely {weet;
While Clouds of fragrant Incenfe rife;
And cover o’er the Mercy-Seat.

* 6 The Father with approving Smile
Accepts the Off 'ring of his Son: .’
New Joys the wond’ring Angels feel,
And hafte to bear the Tidings down.

# The welcome News their Lips repeat,
Gives facred Pleafure to my Breaft:
Henceforth, miy Soul, thy Caufe commit
To Curist, thy Advocate and Prieft, -
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€XCIL 112th, Carey’s Tune, Presip. Davies
PropueT, PriEST, AND KiNe, 1 Pet. ii. 7+

1 ESUS, how precious is thy Name!
The great Jehovah’s Darling, thou!
O let me carch the immortal klame,
With which angelic Bofoms flow!
Since Angels love thee, I would love,
And imitate the Blefs’d above.

2 My Pro, bet thou, my heavenly Guide,
‘Thy fweet Inftruétions I will hear;
The Words that from thy Lips proceed,
Q how divirely fweet they are!
Thee my great Prophet I would love,
And imitate the Biefs’d abeve.

3 My great High-Prief?, whofe precious Blood
Did once atone upon the Crofs;
Who now doft intercede with Gop
And plead the friendl«fs Sinner’s Caufe 3
In thee I truft; thee I would love,
And irfitate the Blefs’d above.

4 My King {upreme, to thee I bow,
A willing Subjet at thy Feet;
All other Lerds 1 difavow,
And to thy Government fubmity
My Sawior King, this Heart would love,
And imitate the Blefs'd above,

CXCHI. L. M.
The Ransowm, Ifaiah Ixi. 2.

1 “ Y COME”, the great Redeemer cfic’s,
¢¢ A Year of Freedom to declare,
* From Debts and Bondage to difcharge,
“ And Fews and Greeks the Grace fhall fhare:
. I
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2 “ A Day of Vengeance I proclaim,
¢¢ But not on Man the Storm fhall fall,
#¢ On me its Thunders fhall defcend,
¢ My Strength, my Love fuftain them all”

8 Stupendous Favor! matchléfs Grace !
{;sus has dy’d that we might live; -
ot Worlds below, nor Worlds above
Could fo divise a Ranfom give.

4 To him, who lov’d our ruin’d Race,
And for our Lives. laid down his own,
Let Songs of joyful Praifes rife,
Sublime, eternal as his Throne.

CXCIV. C.M. Dr.Dobbrince.

Our RicuTEOUSNESS, Jer. xxiii. 6.

1 CAVIOR divine, we know thy Name,
L) And in that Name we trutt;
‘Thou art the Lorp our Righteoufnefs,
Thou art thine Jfacls Boat. -

2 Guilty we plead before thy Throne,
And low i Daft we lie.
*Till Jesvus ftretch his gracious Arm
To bring the Gailty nigh.
3 'The Sins of one moft righteous Day
Might plunge us in Defpair;
Yet all the Crimes of numerous Years
Shall our great Surety elear. ¢

4 That fpotlefs Robe, which he hath wrought,
Shall deck us all around ; ) '
Nor by the piercing Eye of Gop
One Blemith fhall be found.
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§ Pardon, and Peace, and lively Hope. |

- To Sinners now are given ;
Ifrael and Fudah foon thall change
Their Wildernefs for Heaven. ..
6 With Joy we tafte that Manna now, .. . .
Thy Mergy featters down;. - ., ,. .-
We feal our humble Vows to thee, ;
And wait the promis’d Crown. . ‘
CXCV. %% Torrapy. *“~
Rock fmitten; of, The Rock of Ages, Ifa. 3xvi. 4o
| ROCK of -Ages, thelter me, s
Let me hide myfelf in thee! L
Let the Water and the Blood, .. . L
From thy wounded Side which flow’d, '
Be of Sin the double Cure, - ’ -
Cleanfe me from its Guilt and Power, o
2 Not the Labor of my Hands , . . S
Can fulfil thy Law’s Demands ;
Could my Zeal no Reipite know,
Could my Tears for ever flow,
Al for Sin tould not atone,
Thou muft fave, and thou alone,
3 Nothing in my Hand1 bring, -
‘Simply to.thy Crofs T¢ling; .~ .~ -
Naked come to thee for Drefs,
Helplefslook to thee for Grace;
Black, I to the Fountain gy, -
Wath me, Savior, orI diel-
4 While T draw this fleeting Breath,
When my Eye-Strings break in Deatls,
When 1 {oar to Worlds unknown,.
See thee on thy Judgment 1throne,
Rock of Ages. fhelter me,
Let me hide myfellf in thee,
2 ‘.

Fs
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' CXCVL LM. Sresie. -
SAVIOR 5e.Only Ore, Alsiv. 12.

1 JESUS, the Spring of Joys divine, =~
J Whence all our %[opes and Comforts flow,
Jesus, no other Namie but thine | .
Can fave us from eterhal Woe, “ '/ - "o

2 In vain would boafting Reafen find = "
The Way to Happinefs and Gop;_ .

Her weak Directions leave the Mind
Bewilder’d in a dubious Road. ‘

3 No other Name will Heaven approve;
Thou art the'true, ‘the living Way, ! |
(Ordain’d by everlafting Love,) .
To the bright Realms of endlefs Day.

4 Here let our conftant Feet abide, |~ “| :
Nor from the heaveply Path depart;
O let thy Spirit, gracious Guide, =~
Dire cur Steps, and 'cheer our Heart, -

5 Safe lead us thro’ this World of Night,
And bring us to the blifsful Plains,

" The Regions of unclouded Light,’
Where perfect Joy for ever reigns.

CXCVIL. S.M. Stepis.
Suepnerp, Pfalm xxiil. 1—3
1 THILE my Redeemer’s neat,
W My Shepherd and my.Guide,

"I bid farewel to anxious Fear,
My Wants are all fupply'd..

2 To ever-fragrant Meads '
Where rich Abundance grows,
His geacious Hand indulgent 1cads,
And guards m . {weet Kepo.e
2 .
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Along the lovely-Scene- =+ - R
Cool Waters gently roll;

Tran{parent, fweet, and all {ercne,
To cheer, oy fainting Sou,l

Here let -my Spirit reft; :
How {iee¢t 3 ’{m is ngmc!

With Pleafure, Mood, ang Safcty Yileft;
Eeneficence dwme' C§

Dear ghepherd, if Hh“lv.
N *wandermg Fect reftore 5,

To tfxy fair Paftures guide my Way,.
And let me rove no more.

6 Unworthy as I am, .
" Of thy proteting Care, ' . .
Jesus, I plead thy gracious Name,.
For all’ my. Eopes are there.

1

CXCVHL. . The Old xo.;th
S'rnouc-Hoz.D, chh ix, 12. Nah; L7

| E Pnfoners of Hope'
Y O’erwhelmed w1thp Grief, \
To Jesus look: up .
For certain Relief’;
" There’s no Condemnatwn
In Jrsusthe Lorp,
But ftrong Confolation -
His Grace doth afford..

2  Should Juftice appear
A mercilefs Foe, -
Yer be of good Cheer, .
And foon fhall you “knew

13



‘199,  CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.

That Sinners confefling = ..
Their Wickednefs paft, " =" -
A plentiful Blefling
Of Pardon fhall tafte. -~ . - .
Then dry up your Tears, = - -
3 - Ye C)}’\ilsrgrri of Grief, - ' :
-..'For Jesus appears
To givé you Relief ;
If you are returning
To Jesus your Friend,
Your Sighing and Mourning
In Singing fhall ends
4 * Nonewill I caft out . .
. ¢ Who come,” faith the Lorp,
Why then do you doubt? . ° -
Lay hold of his Word : ,
Ye Moumers of Sion, =~
Be bold to believe,
For ever rely on , .
Your Savior, and lives - -

e - .

L B

CXCIX. L. M. Dg,S.STE¥NETT,,
S‘U‘N; Pfaim ‘lxx_xiv.‘ 1.

1 GREAT Gop, amid the darkfome Nighte,
: Thy Glories dart upon my Sight,
‘While, wrapt in Wonder, I behold -
The Silver Moon and Stars of Golq.

2 But when I fee the Sun arife, -
And pour his Glories o’er-the Skies,
In more ftupendois Forms I view
"I'hy Greatnéfs and thy Godnefs toos
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3 Thou Sun of Suns, whofe dazzling Light
Tries and confounds an Angel’s Sight,
How fhall I glance mine Eye at thee
In all thy vait Immenfity ? -

4 Yetl may be allow’d to trace - - s
The diftant Shadow of thy Face,

" As in-the pale and fickly Moon
We trace the Image of the Sun.

§ In every Work thy Hands have made
Thy Power and Wifdom are difplay’d :
But, O! what Glories all divine ;
In my incarnate Savior fhine!

6 He is my Sun, beneath his Wings
My Soul fecurely fits and fings ;,
And there enjoys, like thofe above,
‘The balmy Influence of thy Love.

7 O may the vital Strength and Heat
His cheering Beams communicate,
Enable me my Courfe to run
With the fame Vigor as the Sun!

CC. C.M.- TorLaDY,

Vi and the Branches, John xv. 1—§.

1 TESUS, immutably the fame,
Thou true and living Vine,
Around thy all-fupporting Stem
My feeble Arms I twine.
2 Quicken’d by thee,- and kept alive
T flourith and bear Fruit:
My Life I from thy Sap derive,,
My Vigor from thy Root.
. 14 .



<z01. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.

3 I ean do Nothing without thee ;
My Strength is wholly thine;
Widher'd and barren thould I be, |
. If fever’d from the Virne.

4 Upon my Leaf, when parch’d with Heat,,
Refrething Dew fhall drop,
Tlie Plant.which thy Right-Hand hath fet,
Shall-ne’er be rooted up.

5 Each Moment water'd by thy Care,
And fenc’d with Power divine,
Fruit to eternal Life fhall bear
The feebleft Branch of thine,

\
CCL. L.M. Cev~xick..

Wa¥ 10 Canaan,
1 JESUS; my All, to.Heaven is gone,,
He whom I fix my Hopes upon;
His Track I fee, and L'l purfue
The narrow Way till him I view.

2 The Way the toly. Prophets went,
The Road that leads from Banifhment,.
The King’s Highway of Holincfs

* Tll go, for all his Paths are Peace.

3 This is the Way I long have fought,
And mourn’d becaufe 1 found it not;
My Grief, my Burden long has been,
Becaufe I could not ceafe from Sin.

4 The more 1 ftrove againtt its Power,.
1 finn’d and ftumbled but the more,
*Till late ] heard my Savior fay,

. Qome hither, Soul, ¢ I am THE Wav.”
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s Lo! glad I come, and thou, bleft Lamb,
7/ Shalt take mé to thee as I am;
My finful Self to thee I give, .
Nothing but Love fhall | receive, .

"6 Then will I tell to Sinners round,
What a dear Savror I have found ;
TI'll point to thy redeeming Blood, *
And fay, «“ BsnoLp Tz waY T0 Gop.”

CCII. 8. 8.6.
Way, TruTH, aAnDp LI FE, John xiv. 6.

1 THERE is no Path to heavenly Blifs,
Or folid Joy, or lafting Pedce,
But Curist th’ a;}pointed Road; -
O'may we tread the facred Wavy,
By Faith rejoice, and praife, aud pray,
Till we fit down with Goo!

2 The Types, and Shadows of the Word
Unite in CurisT, the Man, the Lorb,
" The Savior, jult and TRUE;
" O may we all his Word believe,
And all his Promifes receive,
And all his Precepts do.

3 As he above for ever lives,
And LiFe to dying Sinners gives,
Kternal and divine; '
O may his Spirit in me dwell,
Then fav’d from Sin, and Death,. Hell,
Eternal Life is mine, - o
Is

7.
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CCIII. L.M. Dr.Dobpripce,

Wispom, RIGHTEOUSNESS, SANCTIFICATION,
anxp Repsmerron, 1 Cor. i. 30, 31.

1 Y Gob,; afift me, while I raife

) An Anthem of harmonious Praife;
* My Heart thy Wonders fhall proclaim,

" And fpread its Banners in thy Name.

2 In CurisT I view a Store divine;
My Father, all that Store is thine;
By thee prepar’d, by thee beftow’d ;
Hzil to the Savior, and the Gob!
5 When gloomy Shades my Soul o’erfpead,
“¢¢ Let there be Light,”” th® Almighty faid;
And CurisT, my Sun, his Beams difplays,
And {catters round celeitial Rays.
" 4 Condemn'd thy Criminal T flood;
And awful Juftice afk’d my Elood ;
That welcome Savior from thy Throne
Brought Righteoufnefs and Pardon down.

s My Soul was all o’erfpread with Sin,
And lo, his Grace hath made me clean ;
He refcues from th’ infernal Foe, -

And full Kedemption will beflow,

6 Ye Saints, affit my grateful Torigue:
Ye Angels, warble back my Song ;
For Love 1iKe this'¢emands the Praife
Of heavenly Harps, and endlefs Days.

"CCIV. C.M. TorLapy.

1

ALL 1N ALk,

1 COMI"AR’D with CaRr1sT, in all befide
No Comelinefs I fec; - . )
"The one Thing needful, deareft Loxp,
Is to be one with thee. .
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z The Senfe of thy expiring Love
Into my Soul convey :

- Thyfelf beftow;_for thee alone -
" My arr i~ aLL Ipray.

3 Lefs than Thyfelf will not fuf‘n'ce,
My Comfort to reftore = .
More than Thyfelf 1 cannot crave;
And thoucanft give no more.

4 Lov? 'd of my Gob, for him again
With Love intenfe I'd burn :
Chofen of thee "ere Time began,

1’d chufe thee in return.

§ Whate’er confifts not with thy Love,
O teach me to refign: ~
I’m rich to all th' Intents of Blifs
If thou, O Gop, art mine.

/

- CCV. 8. New Jerufalem Tune. K

Avrr 1N ALL; or, the Tﬁ:mm_y concerning Jusus,
the Sau/r_)f Prophecy, Rev xix. 10.

rHE Bible is juftly efteem’d
The Glory lupreme of the Land,-
“Which fhows how a Sinner’s redeem’d,
And brought to JeHOvAHR’s right Hand
With Pleafure we freely confels
’F be Bible all Books does outfhine,

But Jesus, his Perfon and Grace,
Affords it that Luitre divine.

2 In every Prophetical Book
Where Gob his Decrees hath unfeal d
-With Joy we behold as we look,
The wondertul Savior reveal’d :
Ie - -
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His Glories projeét to the Eye,.
And prove it was not his Defign,
‘Thofe Glories concealed fhould lie;
Bat there in full Majefty fhine.

3 The Firff gracious Promife to Man, -
A blefled Igrediﬁion appears,
His Work is the Soul of the Plan,
And gives it the Glory it wears.
How cheering the Truth muft have beem,
‘That ] esus tgc promifed Seed, =~ = .
Should triumph o’er Satan and Sin,.
And Hell in Captivity lead!

4 The Ancient Lewitical Law
Was: Prophecy after its Kind,
In Types there the Faithful forefaw
‘The Savior that ranfom’d Mankind.
The Altar,. the Lamb, and the Prieft,
The Blood that was fprinkled of Old,
Had Life, when the ﬁeoplc could tafte
The Bleflings thofe Shadows foretold.

+ Review each prophetical Sorg,
Which fhines in Prediction’s rich Train,
The {weetnefs to JEsus belong,
And point out his Sufferings and Reign 3.
Sure David his Harp never ftrung
With more of true facred Delight,
Than when of the Savior he fung,
And he was reveal’d to his Sight.

€ May JEsus more precious become—
His Word be a Lamp to our Feet,
‘While we in this Wildernefs roam,
>Till brought in his Prefence to meet '
Then, then will we gaze on thy Face,
Qur Prophet, our Prieft, and our King;
Reccount all thy Wonders of Grace,

. 'Thy Praifes eternally fing, ~
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THE INFLUENCES AND GRACES
" OF THE SPIRIT.

CCVIL  11zths
The Comforter, John xiv. §6-~18.

1 JESUS, we hang upon the Word,
«J Our longing Souls have heard from theey
Be mindful of thy Promife, Lorbp,
Thy Promife made to fuch as me,
To fuch as Sion’s Paths purfue, '
. And would believe that Gob is true.

2 Thou fay’ft, **I will the Father pray,
“ And he the Comforter fhall give,
¢¢ Shall give him in your Hearts to ftay,
¢ And never more his Temples leave;
«“ Myfelf will to my Orphans come,
¢ And make you mine eternal Home.

3 Come then, dear Lorp, Thyfelf reveal,
And let the Promife now take Place;
Be it agcording to thy Will, B
According to the Word of Grace:
Thy forrowful Difciples cheer,
And fend us down the Comforter.

4 He vifits oft the troubled Breaft, ‘
And oft relieves our fad Complaint:
But foon we lofe the tranfient Gueft,.
But foon we droop again and faint,
Repeat the melanchely %\’Ioan, '
“ (gur Joy is fled, our Conifort gone!”
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s Hafien him, Lero, into each Heart,
Qur fure infeperable Guide;
O may we mectand never part!
'O may he in our Hearts abide!
And keep his Houfe of Praife and Prayer,
And reit and rcign for ever there!

Ccvil. L.M. B—.

_ The Leadingt of the Spirit, Rom. viii. 14.

T CO‘.\IE, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove,
& With Light and Comfort from above;
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide,
O'er every Thought and Step prefide.

2 Conduét us fafe, condué us far
From every Sin and hurttal Snare;
Lexd to thy Word that Rules muft give, -
And teach us Leffons how to live.

3 The Light of Truth to us difplay,
And make us know and choofe thy Way;
Plant hely Fear in every Heart,
IT hat we from Gop may ne’er depart.

4 Lead us to Hoiinefs, the Road
That we muft take to dwell with Goo;
Lead us to CrrisT, the living Way,
Nor let us from his Paftures ftray.

§ Lead us to Gop, ourfinal Feft
In his Enjoyment to be blefs'd;
Lead us to tieaven, the ~eat of Blifs,
‘Where Pleafure in Perfection is,

\

-
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CCVIII., L.M. Dr. DobDpRIDGE.

The Spirit’s Influcnces compared to living Water,
' Johniv, 10.

1 LESS'D, Jesus, Scurcc of Grace divine,
What Soul-refrefhing Streams are thine! -
O bring thefe healing Waters nigh,
Or we muit droop, and fall, and die.

2 No Traveiler thro’ defert Lands, ) -
"Mid#% {corching Suns, and burning Sands, .
More needs the Current to obtain,

Or to enjoy refrething Rain,

3 Qur longing Souls aloud would fing,
Spring up, celettial Fountain, fpring;
To a redundant River flow,

And cheer this thirfty Land below.

3 May this bleft Torrent near my Side
Thrq’ all the Defert gently glide;

Then in Inmannel’s Land above,
Spread to a Sea of Joy and Love!

CCIX. L.M. .-
Divine Influences compared to Rain, Plalm lxxii. 6.

1 AS Showers on Meadows newly mown,

: Jzsus fhall thed his Bleflings” down,
Crown'd with whofe Life-infufing Drops, -
Earth thall renew her blifsful Crops. -

2 Lands that beneath a burning Sky,

Have long been defolate and dry,
T Effu{%ons of his Love thall fhare,
And fudden Greens and Herbage wear., ™

3 The Dews and’Rains, in all their Store,
Drenching the Pattures o’er and o'er,
Are not fo copious asthat Grace
Whiich fan€iifies and aves our Race,
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4 As in foft Silence vernal Showers
Defcend and cheer the fainting Flowers;
So in the Secrecy of Love,

Falls the fweet Influence from above,

That heavenly Influence let me find

“In holy Silence of the Mind, )
While every Grace maintains.its Bloom,
Diffufing wide its rich Perfume.

6 Nor let thefe Bleflings be confin’d
To-me, but pour’d on all Mankind,
sTill Earth’s wild Waftes in Verdure rife,
And a young Eder blefs our Eyes.

CCX. L; M. Dr,DobpprIDGE.

Seeking to Gob for the Communication of kis Spiriz,
Hzek. xxxvi. 37. '
1 HEAR, gracious Sovereign, from thy Throne
A And fend thy various Bleflings down :
While by thine //rar/ thou art fought,
Attend the Prayer thy Word hath taught.

2 Come, facred Spirit, from above, ,
And fill the coldeft Hearts with Love;
Soften to Flefh the flinty Stone,

And let thy godlike Power be known.

3 Speak thou, and from the haughtieft Eyes
Shall Floods of pious Sorrow rife ;
While all their glowing Souls are borne
To feck that Grace, which now they {corn,

4 O let a holy Flock await, ,
Numerous around thy Temple-Gate,
Each prefling on with Zeal tobe
A living Sacrifice to thee.
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In anfwer to our fervent Cries,
Give us to fze thy Church arife;
Or, if that Biefling feem too great,
Give us to mnourn its lew *ate.

CCXI. 112th. Hoxton Tune. PresipEnT Daviess
o Tbe Influences of the Spirit d.fired.

1 TERNAL Spirit, Source of Light,
Enlivening, confecrating Fire,
Defcend, and with ceieftial Heat
Our dull, our frozen Hearts infpire:
Oar Souls refine, our Drofs confume!
Come, condz/cending Spirit, come

2 In our cold Breafts, O firike'a Spark
“Of the pure Flame which Seraphs feel ;
Nor let us wander in the Dark,
Or lie benumb’d and ftupid fill:
Come, wivifying Spirit, come, '
And make ‘our Hearts thy conftant Home! '

3 Whatever Guilt and Madnefs dare,
We would not quench the heavenly Fire;
Our Hearts as Fuel we prepare, .
Tho’ in the Flame we fnould.expire:
Our Breafts expand to make thee Room :
Come, purifying Spirit, come! -

4 Let pure Devotion’s Fervors rife !
Let every pious Paflion glow!
O let the Raptures of the Skies
Kindle in our cold Hearts below!
Come, condefcending Spirit, come,
And make our Squls thy conftant Home !
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CCXIL L.M. Devbigh Tune. TorLADY¥.
. A propitions Gale longed for.

-1 T Anchor laid, remote from Home,
. 4 X\ Toiling, I cry, * Sweet SP1r1T, come!
" ¢ Celeftial Breeze, no longer ftay, '
¢« But fwell my Sails and fpeed my Way !
2 *¢ Fain would I mount, fain would I glow,
““ And loofe.my Cable from below :
. ““ But I can only fpread my Sail; )
“Trovu,Trou muft breathe th’ aufpicious Gale!”

COXINL  L.M. Srravs.

The Influences of the Sp;‘ril experienced,
John xiv. 16, 17.

1 DEAR \LORD, and thall thy Spirit reft
In fuch a wretched Heart as mine?
Unworthy Dwelling ! glorious Gueft!
Favor aftonithing, divine! -

2 When Sin prevails, and gloomy Fear,.
And Hope almoft expires.in Night,
Lorp, can thy Spirit then be hers, ,

. Great Spring of Comfort, Life and Light ?

3 Sure the bleft Comforter is nigh,

*Tis he fuftains my fainting Heart;

Elfe would my Hopes for ever die, .

And every cheering Ray depart. M
4 When foeme kind Promife glads my Soul,

Do I not find his healing Voice :

The Tempeft of my Fears control,

And bid my drooping Powers rejoice ?

§ Whene’er to call the Savior mine, -,
With ardent With my Heart afpires;
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Can it be lefs than Power divine, ' -
Which animates thefe ftrong Defires?
What lefs than thy Almighty Word
Can raife my Heart from Earth and Duft,
And bid me cleave to thee, my Loarp,
My Life, my Treafure and my Truft?’
And when my cheerful Hope can fay,
¢ [ love my Gopo, and tafte his Grace,”
Lorp, is it not thy blifsful Ray, -
Which brings this Dawn of facred Peace 2

Let ghy kind Spirit in. my Heart .
For ever dwell,.O Gop of Love, "
And Light and heavenly Peace impart,
- Sweet Earneft of the Joys above,

CCXIV. 8. Uxbridge Tune.
The Ha_[y Spirit ;da'rqﬁl under Darbu;/i.“

DESCEND,"Hély Spirit the Dove,
And vifit a forrowful Breaft;

My Burden of Guilt to remove,

And briggr-me: Affurancerand Reft:-
Thou only haft Power to relieve ,
A Sinner o’erwhelm’d with his Load,
The Senfe-of Redemption to give,

And fprinkle his Heart with the Blood.

With me, if of Old thou hatt ftrove,

And kindly. withheld me from Sig;.-

Refolv’d by the Streéngth of thy Leve,

My worthlefs Affections to win;;

The Work of thy Mercy revive, = -
Invincible Mercy exert, o

And keep my weak Graces alive,’

And fet up thy Reft in my Heart,
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'3 If when I have put thee to Grief,

And madly 6 Koldy return’d,, - -
Thy Gqgodrefs hath been my Relief,: .
And litted ine up as I mourn’d ;. '
O Spirir of Firy and Grace, =~ -/
Reiieve me again, and reflore, .

My Spirit in Holinefs raife, .

"To fail and to grieve thee no more.,

4 If now | lament after Gop,.” , .
And pant for a Urop of his Love, .
If Tesus, whe pour'd out his Blood,
Obtain'd me a Manfion above; - 8
Ccme, Leavenly Comforter, come,
Sweet Witnefs of Mercy divine!

And make me thv permanent Home,
And f{cal me eternally thine, :

CCXV. L. M. Bw'r.x,z.\'"s C;)I;L‘EC’TION.

The grieved Spirit intreated yot 20 depart,
- Plalm i gn. .. .

3 STAY, thou infulted Spirit; flay,
Tho’ I have done thee fuch Defpite,
Caft not a Sinner quite away,
Nor take thine everlafting Flight:

2 Tho" I have moft unfaithful besn

Of all, -whoe’er thy Grace receiv’d,

Ten thoufand Times thy Geodnefs feen,

"T'en thoufand Times thy Geodnefs-griev'd..
3 But O! the chief of Sinners fpare,

In Honour of my great High-Prieft ;

Nor in thy. righteous Anger.fwear

1 fhall not fee thy People’s Reft..
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4 If yet thou canft my Sins forgive,
E’ennew, @ Lok, relieve my Woes;
Into thy Reft of Love receive,

And blefs me with a calm Répofe. -

5 E'en now my weary Soulseleafe, L
And raife me by thy gracious Hand;
Guide me idto thy perfe& Peace, -
And bring meto the promis'd Yand,

CCXVI. C.M. Dx. Dopprince..

Divine Drawings celebrated ; or, Grz'zlé'th’e the Spring-
of true Religion, Hofea xi. 4. :

1 Y Gob, what filker Cotds are thine1
How foft, and yet how ftrong !
While Power, and Truth, and Love combine * * *
To draw our Souls aleng. = ° :
2 Thou faw’ft us cruth'd beneath the ¥oke "
Of Satan and of Sin: deree s
Thy Hand the Iron Bondage broke, '~ .
Qur worthlefs Hearts to win. * e
The Guilt of twice ten thoufand Sing -
One Moment takes away ; L
And Grace, when firft the War begins,
Secures the crowning Day: - -
Comfort thro’ all this Vale of Tears *
" In tich Profufion fows,
And Glory of annumber'd Yedrs
Eternity beitows. o
§ Drawn by fuch Cords we onward move,
*Till round thy ‘T'hrone we meet ;

’

«

And Captives in the Chains of Love, .

kmbrace our Conquerer’s Feet,
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THE GRACES OF:THE nor.irqfséh{vf:*.ff :
CCXVIL S;M. Bepboms. .,
Faith its Author 42d Brecioufuefs, Ephyit. 8, -

B | AITH!—tis a precious Grace,
Where’er it js befow'd |
It boafts of a celeflial Birth,
And is the Gift of Gop!

3 JesusitownsaKing,
An all-atoning Prieft,

Tt claims no Merit of its own, °
But looks for All in Curist.
To him it leads the Scul, -
When £i1’d with deep D.ﬂrefs,

Flies to the Fountain of his Blood, .
And trufts his Righteoufnefs,
Since 'tis thy Waork alone,

And that divinely free ;

Lorp, fend the Spirit of thy Son’

To work this Faith in me.

CCXVIII C M. D Tuxnsk.
" 'qbe Poawer of Faith,

T FAITH adds new Charms tc earthly Blifs,

And faves me from its Snares:
Its Aid in every Duty brings,
And foftens al} my Cares:

% The Chrif'an Graces and Tempers are ple 2ced Alphaa

betically, for the Sake of finging them at orcc, by looking at
the nead of thz Page,
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2 Extinguithes the Thirft of Sin,
And lights the facred Fire
Of Love to Gop, and heavenly Things,
And feeds the pure Defire. :

3 The wounded Confcience knows its Power »
The healing Balm to give;
"That Balm the faddeft Heart cari’cheer,
And make the Dying live. -

4 Wide it unveils celeft'al Worlds,

. Where deathlefs Pleafures reign;
And bids me feek my Portion there,
Norbids me feek in vain:

§ Shews me the precious Promife feal’d
With the Redeemer’s Blood ;

And helps my feeble Hope to reft,

-Upon a faithful Gobo.

€ There there unthaken would I reft,
*Till this vile Body dies;
And then on Faith’s triumphant Wings,
At once to Glory rife.

CCXIX. L.M. bR. DoobripGE.

The Struggle between Faith and Unbelief, |
Mark ix. z4.

z ’JESUS, our Souls delightful Choice,
In thee. believing we rejoice ;
Yet ftill our Joy is mix'd with Gtief,
“While Faith contend with Unbelief.
2 Thy Promifes our Hearts revive,
And keep our fainting Hopes alive ;
But Guilt, and Fears, and -3orrows rife,
And hide the Promife from our Eyes.
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3 O let not Sinand Satan beaft,
While daints lie mourning -in the Duft ;
Nor fee that Faith to Ruin brought,
Which thy own gracious Hand hath wrought.

4 Do thou the dying Spark inflame ; s
Reveal the Glories of thy Name;
And put all anxious Doubts to Flight,
As Sll:adcs difpers’d by opening Light.

CCXX. 8. Lambeth Tune,
Faith fainting.

1 ' NCOMPASS'D with Clouds of Diftrefs,
Juft ready all Hope to refign, :
I pant for the Light of thy Face, -
And fear it will never be mine :
Difhearten’d with waiting fo long,
1 fink at thy Feet with'my Load, ' -
All-plaintive I pour out my Song, '
And ftrerch forth my. Hands unte Gono.
2 Shine, Lorp, and my Terror fhail ceafe;
The Elood of Atonement apply; ‘
And lead me to Jrsus for Peace, -
"The Rock that is higher than I:
Speak, Savior, for {weet is thy Voice;
* Thy Prefenct is fair to behcld,
Attend to my Sorrows and Cries,
My Groaning that cannot be told.

s If fometimes I ftrive as I mourn,
My Hold of thy Fromife to keep,
The Billows mere fiercely return,
And plunge me again in the |-ecp:
While harrais'd and caft from thy Sight; *
The Tempter fuggefts with a Roar,
¢ The Leap bas forfa e thee quite;
** Thy Goo will be gracicus no more,”




FA I T H. ) 221,

4 Yet, Lorp, if thy Love hath defign'd
No Covenant Biefling for me,
Ah, tell me, how is it I find
Some Pleafure in waiting for thee?
Almighty to refcue thou art ; :
Thy Grace is my Shield and my Tow’r;
Come fuccour and gladden my Heart,
Let this be the Day of .thy Power.

CCXXI. 8.8.6..
Faith Reviving.
1 ROM whence this Fear and Unbelief ?
Haft thou, O Father, put to Grief
Thy fpotlefs Son forme? " - -
And will the righteous Judge of Men
Conrdemn me for that Debt of Sin,
Which,i Lorp, was charg'd on thee?

2 Complete Atonement thou haft made,
" And to the utmoft Farthing paid
Whatg’er thy People ow’d; = -
How then can Wrath on me take place,
If fheltér’d” in thy Righteoufnefs,
And fprinkled with thy Blood ?

If thou haft my Difcharge procur’d,
5 g\nd freely in !gy Room gehtfur’& '
The whole of Wrath divife
Payment Gop cannot twice demand=—
Firft, at my bleeding Surety’s Hand,
And then again at mine. ]
4 Turn then, my Soul, unto thy Reft; | .
The Merits of thy great High-Priett
Speak Peace and iibex:t_;y T
Truft in. his efficacious Blood ; e
Nor fear thy Banithment from,Gos,’
Since Jrqus dy'd fo]f{ thee. - o

\

S0 .
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,CCXXII'. 8%. New Jerufalem Tune,
Faith conqueritg.

1 HE Moment a Sinner believes,
And trufts in his crucify’d Gop,

His Pardon at once .he receives, .
Redcmpnon in.full thro’ his Blood ;

Tho’ Thoufands and:Thoufands of Foes
Againft him in. Malice unite,

Their Rage he, thro’ CurisT, can oppofe,
.Led forth by the Spirit to fight. .

2 The Faith that unites to the Lamb,

And brings fuch Salvation as thxs,

Is more than mere Notion or Name,
The Work of Gops Spirit it m, ,

A Prmcxple aftive, and young, -
That lives under Preflure and Load.

‘That makes out' of Weaknefs moré ﬁrong,
And draws the Soul upward td Gos,

3 It treads on. the World, and on, Hell
It vanquithes Death and Defpau:, _,
And O let us wonder to tell, :,, i }
It overcomes Heaven by Prdyer,— , .
Permits a vile Worm of the Duft, A
With Gop to commune as ' Fnend‘
To hope his Forgivenefs as juft, = ‘-
And look for ﬁls Love to the End

4 It fays to the Mountains, ¢* Depart,”

That ftand betwixt Gon an the Soul
It binds up the broken in Heart,

And makes wounded Confciences wholc ;
Bids Sins of a Crimfon-like Dye :

Be fpotlefs as Snow,’ and as wlute IS
And raifes the Sinner on high, -

To dwell with the  Angels of ’I.!ght.

4
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CCXXIII 8%, New Jerufalem Tune. TorLADY,
. . Fqith Triumpbiﬂg.
1 DEBTOR to Mercy alone, .,
A Of Covenant Mercy 1 ﬁr;g;
Nor fear with thy Righteoufnefs ony
My Perfon and Oﬂ%rings to bring:
The Terrors of Law, and of Gob,
With me can have Nothing to da;
. My Savior’s Obedience and Blood |
- Hide all'my Tranfgreffions from View.

2 The Work which his Goodnefs began,
The Arm of his Strength will complete; -
His Promife is Ye2 and 4men, o
And never was forfeited yet: .
Things future, nor Things that are now, - _
Not all Things belew nor above - - ‘
Can make him his Purpofe forego,
Or fever my Soul from his Love,

3 My Nae from the Palms of his Hands

Eternity will not erafe;

Imprefs’d on his Heart it remains,

* In Marks of indelible Grace:’

Yes, I to the End {hall endure,
As fure as the Earneft is given

More happy, but not more {ecure,
The glorify’d Spirits in Heaven,

CCXXIV. S, M. Mount Ephraim Tune, -
Weak Believers-encouraged. . =~
1 OUR Harps, ye trembling Saints,
Y ‘Down fr(fm the Willows take ;
Loud to the Praife of Curist our-Lorp
Bid every String a\iv(akc. ‘
- 2
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2 Tho' ina foreign’ Land,
We are not far from Home ;
And nearer to our Houfe above,
We every Moment come.

3 His Grace fhall to the End
Stronger and brighter thine;
Nor prefent Things, nor Thmgs to come,
Shall quench 'the Spark divine.
4 The Time of Love will come,
When we fhall clearly fee =
Not only that he thed hls Blood,
But each fhall fay, For ME.

Tarry hxs Leifure then, , -

Wait the appointed Hour;. .
Wait till the l&ndegroom of your Souls .

Reveal his'Love with Power,

6 . Bleft is.the Man, (o] Gon,
That ftays himf{elf on-thee !
Who waits for thy Salvation, Lor D,
Shall thy Sahat on fee.

CCXXV, L.M. Dn WATTSS SERMONS. \

Faith connefied aith Salwamn, Rom i, 16+
Heb. x. 39.

/N OT by the Laws of Innocence

I ‘Can Adam’s Sons arrive at Heaven :
- New Works can give us no Pretence
‘To have our ancient Sins forgiven.

2 Not thc beft Deeds that we have done,
Can make a wounded Confcience whole :
Faith is the ' Grace', and F};uth alone, v
That flics'to CurYsT, and favesthe Soul,

”
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3 Logrp, I belidve thy heavenly Word,
Fain would I have my Soul renew’d :

. I mourn for Sin, and truft the Lorp,
To have it pardon’d and fubdu’d.

4 O may thy Grack it’s Power difplay,
Let Guilt and Death no longer reign :

. Save me-in thine appointed Way,

+ Nor let my humble Faith be vain,

) CCXXVI. C.M. Dr. Dbnnn;ncn.

Being in the Fear of Gop all the Day long,
Proverbs xxiii. 17.

1 TH RICE héppy Souls, whoborn fromHeaven, .
W hile yet they fojourn here,
Humbly begin their Days'with Goo,
" And fpend them in his Fear!
2 So may our Eyes with holy Zeal -
Prevent the dawning Day ;
And turn the facred Pages o'er,
And praife thy Name and pray !

3 Midft hourly Cares may Love prefent
Its Incenfe to thy Throne;
And, while the World our Hands employs,
Qur Hearts be tiiine alonel ,

4 As fan@ified to nobleft Ends,
Be cach Refrethment fought ;
And by each various Providence
Some wife Inftrution brought! -

5 When to laborious Duties call’d,
Or by Temptations try'd,
We'll feck the Shelter of thy Wings,
And in thy Strength confide, :
K3
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6 As different Scenes of Life arife,
Our grateful Hearts would be
With thee, amidf the focial Band, "
In Solitude with thee. '

n At Night we lean our weary Heads
On thy paternal Breaft; . :

_ And, fafely folded in thine Arms,
Refign our Powers to Reft,

8 In folid pure Delights, like thefe,
Let alF my Days be paft ;
Nor fhall I then impatient with,
Nor fhall 1 fear the Laft,

CCXXVII. C.M. Stamford Tune. NEEDHAM:
Fear of Gop, Proverbs xiv. 26.

1 HAPPY beyond Defcription he -
Who fears the Lorp his Gop 3
Who hears his Threats with holy Awe,
And trembles at his Rod..

2 Fear, facred Paffion, ever dwells
With it’s fair Partner Love;
Blending their Beauties, both proclaim
Their Source is from above:

3 Let Terrors fright the unwilling Slave,
The Child with Joy appears;
Cheerful he does his I‘Yather’s Will,
And loves as much as fears.

4 Let Fear and Love, moft holy Gon!
Poflefs this Soul of mine,
"Fhen fhall I worfhip thee aright,
And tafte thy Joys divine.
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CCXXVHI: C. M. Ds. WATTS's SER MONS,”
Holy Fortitude*, 1.Cor. xvi. 13,

] M I a Soldier of the Crafs, :
A A Follower of :the Lamb ? .
And thall I fear to own his Caufe, - .

Or bluth to fpeak his Name ?

2 Muft I be carried to the Skies,,

On flowery Beds of Eafe; '
While Others fought to win the Prize, ' '
And fail'd thio’ bloody Seas?

3 Are there no Foes for me to face ?

Mautt I not ftem the Flood?-
Is this vile World a Friend to Grace,
To help me on to Gop ?
4 Sure I muft fight, if.I would reign;
Increafe my Courage, Lorp Fn'
I’ll bear the Toil, endure the Pain,
Supported by thy Word. ..
§ Thy Saints, in all this glorious War,
Shall conquer tho’ they die ;
They fee the Triumph fromgafar,
And feize it with their Eye,
6 When that illuftfious Day thall rife,
_And all thy Armies thine
In Robes of Viftory thro” the Skies,
The Glory fhall be thine.

CCXXIX. L.M., Dr.Warrs'sSzrnona,
. Grawvity and Decencye
1 EHOLD the Sons, the Heirs of Gon,
So dearly bought with Jesus® Blood !
Are they not born to heavenly Joys,
And fhall they ftoop to exrthly Toys?

.. % See Zeal, K 4

'
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2 Can Laughter feed th’ Immortal Mind ?, -
Were Spirits of celeftial Kind
Made for a Jeft, for Sport and Play,
To wear out Time, and wafte the Day & .

3 Doth vain Difcourfe, or empty Mirth,
Well fuit the Honors of their Birth?
Shall they be fond of gay Attire,
Which Children love, and Fools admire @

4 What if we wear the richeft Veft,
Peacocks and Flies are better dreft ;
This Fleth, with all its gaudy Forms,

- Muft drop to Duft, and feed the Worms.

§ Lorp, raife our Hearts and Paffions higher ;
Touch our vain Souls with facred Fire;
Then, with a Heaven diretted Eye,

We'll pafs thefe glittering Trifles by,

6 We'll Iqok on.all the Toys below
With Yuch Difdain as Angels.do ;

And wait the Call that bids us rife
To Manfions promis'd in'the Skies,

CCXXX. L. M.
Hope fet before us.

1 ND be it fo, that 'till this Hour,

4 X We never knew what Faith has meant,
And, Slaves to Sin and Satan’s Power,
Have never felt thefe Hearts relent,

2 What fhall we do? fhall we lie down,
Sink in Defpair, and groan, and die?
And, funk beneath the Almighty’s Frown,
Not glance one cheerful Hope on high 2

-
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3 Forbid it, Savior! to thy Grace
As Sinners, Strangers, we will come’;
Among thy Saints we afk‘a Place,
For in thy Merey there is Room.

4 Lorp, we believe; O chafe away
The gloomy Cloyds of Unbelief :
Lorp, werepent! O let thy Ray
Diflolve our Hearts in facred Grief!

§ Now fpread the Banner of thy Love, N
And let us know that we are thine,
Cheer us with Bleflings from above,~—
With all the Joys of Hope divine,

CCXXXI, L.M. Chard Tune:
Hope in Darknefs. /

] O GOD, my Son, thy blifsful Rays
Can warm, rejoice, and guide my Heart!
How dark, how mouraful are my Days,
If thy enlivening Beams depart ! ‘

2 Scarce thro’ the Shades, a Glimpfe of Day
Appears to thefe defiring Eyes!
But fhall my drooping Spirit fay,
The cheerful Morn will zewer rife ?

3 O let me not defpairing mourn,
Tho’ gloomy Darknefs fpreads the Sky ;
My glorious Sun will yet return
And Night with all its Horrors fly,

4 O for the bright, the joyful Day,
When Hope fhall in Fruition diet
So Tapers lofe their feeble Ray,
Beneath the Sun’s r;.(fn!gcpt-Eyc

3 .
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i

CCXXXI1I. 8. 8.6. Baltimore Tune.
Hoping and Longiﬂg, Num. xiii. 30. Deut. iii. 25,

1 OME, Lorp, and help us to rejoice,
. 1In Mope that we fhall hear thy Voice,
Shall one Bay fee our Goo ;
Shall ceafe from all our painful Strife,
Handle and tafte the Word of Life,
And feel the fprinkled Blood.

3 Let us notalways make our Moan,
Nor worfhip thée a Gop unknown ;
But let us live to prove
‘Thy Peoples Reft, thy Saints Delight,
'The Length and Breadth, the Depth and Height
Of thy redeeming Love.

9 Rejoicing now in earneft Hope,
We ftand, and from the Mountain-Top
See all the Land below ; ,
Rivers of Milk and Honey rife,
And al] the Fruits of Paradife
In endlefs Plenty grow :

4 A Land of Corn, and Wine, and Oil,
Favor’d with Gobp’s peculiar Smile,
With every Blefling bleft:
There dwells the Logo our nghteoufncfs,
And keeps hisown in perfe& Peace .
And everlafting Reft.

O when fhall we at once go up,
Nor this Side Jordan longer {top, '
But the goad Land poflefa : -
When fhall we ‘end our ling’ring- Years,
©Our Sorrows, Sins, and Doubts, and F ears,
An howlmg Wildernefs -

— e e
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6 O deareft Jofhua! bring us in;
Difplay thy Grace, forgive our Sin,
ur Unbelief remove : (
The heavenly Canaan, Loap, divide,
And, O, with all the Santufy’d,
Give us a Lot of Love! -

CCXXXIII. L. M. STe:LE.

Hope encouraged by a View of the Diwvine Perfeltions,
" 1 Sam. xxx. 6. i

Y, THY finks my weak defponding Mind ?
‘Why heaves my Heart the anxious Sigh?
Can fovereign Goodnefs be unkind ? ,
Am I not fafe if Gob is nigh ?

2 He holds all Nature in his Hand :
That gracious Hand on which I live,
Does Life, and Time, and Death command,,
And has immortal Joys to give. ’
3 ’Tis he fupports this fainting Frame,,
On him alone my Hopes recline ;
‘The wondrous Glories of his Name,
How wide they fpread! how bright they fhine

4 Infinite Wifdom! boundlefs Power !
Unchanging Faithfulnefs and Love !
Here let me truft, while I adore,.
Nor from my Refuge e’er remove..

My Goo, if thou art mine indeed,
Then I have all my Heart can crave ;.
A prefent Help in Times of Need, .
Still kind to hear and ftrong to fave,

6 Forgive my Doubts, O gracious Lorp,,
And eafe the Sorrows of my Breaft;
Speak to my Heart the healing Word,,
‘That thou art mirff—and Iam bleft..



234 GRACES OF THE SPIRIT.

'CCXXXIV. L. M. Steere.

Hapf;\l’oﬁeﬂ s or, the Poor in Spirit bleffed,
att. v. 3.

1 E humble Souls, complain no mose,
Let Faith furvey your future Store;
How happy, how divinely bleft,
‘The facred Words of Trath atteft.

2 When confcious Grief laments fincere,
And pours the penitential Tear ;
Hope points to your dejeéted Eyes,
The bright Reverfion im the Skies.

3 In vain the Sons of Wealth and Pride
Defpife your Lot, your Hopes deride :
In vain they boatt their little Stores,
‘Trifles are theirs, a Kingdom yours :—

4 A Xingdom of immenfe Delight,
Where Health, and Peace, and Joy unite ;
Where undeclining Pleafures rife,
And every Wifh hath full Supplies :

A Kingdom which can ne’er decay,

While Time fweeps earthly Thrones away 3
The State which Power amd Truth fuftain,
Unmov’d for ever muft remain.

6 There fhall your Eyes with Ra&:ture view
The glorious Friend that dy’d for you ;
That dy’d to ranfom, dy’d to raife . .
To Crowns of Joy, and Songs of Praife, -

7 Jeswus, to thee I breathe .my Prayer, °
eveal, confirm my Intereft there :
Whate’er my humble Lot below,
This, thig my Soul defires to know !
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8 O let me hear that Voice divine
Pronounce the glorious Blefling mine !
Enroll’d among thy happy Poor,

My largeft Withes akk no more.

- CCXXXV. C.M.
Humble Pleadings for Mercy,

1 LORD, at thy Feet we Sinners lie,
And knock at Mercy’s Door; .
With heavy Heart and dg‘wncaﬁ Eye,
Thy Favor we implore.

2 [On us, the vat Extent difplay !
Of thy forgiving Love ;
Take all our%‘neinous Guilt away,
This heavy Load remove,

3 We fink, with all this Weight opprefs'd,
) Sink down to Death and Hell;
O, give our troubled Spirits Reft,

Our numerous Fears difpel. ]

4 'Tis Mercy, Mercy we implore,
O may thy Bowels move!

Thy Grace 1s an exhaaftlefs Store,
And thou thyfelf art Love,

§ O, for thy own, fot Jrsus’ Sake,
Our many Sins forgive; :
Thy Grace our rocky Hearts can break,
And breaking foon relieve, .
6 Thus melt us down, thus make us bend,
And thy Dominion own ; :
Nor let a Rival more pretend
To repoffefs thy Throne,
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CCXXXVI. L.M. BeppoMz.
-Tbe bumble Publican, Luke xviii. 13.

H LORD, with a griev’d and aching Heart,
To thee I look—to thee I cry;
Sapply my Wants, and eafe my Smart,
O help mefoon, or elfe I die, -

2 Here on my Soul a Burden lies,
~ No human Power can it remove ;
My numerous Sins like Mountains rife,
Do thou reveal thy pardoning Love, ’
3 Break off thefe adamantine Chains,
, From cruel Bondage fet me free;
Refcue from everlafting Pains,
And bring me fafe to Heaven and thee,

CCXXXVIL. 4. MADAN’SCOLLECTidN.
- A Prayer for Humility. -

1 ORD, if thou thy Grace impart,
Poor in Spirit, meek in Heart,
I fhall as my Mafter be,
Rooted in Humility.

2 Simple, teachable, and mild,
Chang’d into a little Child;
Pleas’d with.all the Lorp provides,.
Wean’d from all the Worlcf befides,,

3 Father, fix my Soul on thee; = -
Every Evil'let me flee ;. :
Nothing want beneath, above,
Happy in thy precious Love,

_ 4 O that all may feek and find

Every Good in JEsus join’d! -
Him let Ifrael ftill adorg?
Truft him, praife him evermore.
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CCXXXVIII. L.M. Dr.DopprIDGE. -
Rejoicing in Gob, Jer. ix. 23, 24. -

1 "THE righteous Lorp, fupremely Great,
Maintains his univerfal Statg;
O’er all the Earth his Pow’r extends, -
All Heaven before his Footftool bends.

2 Yet Juttice ftill with Power prefides,
And Mercy all his Empire guides;
Mercy and Truth are his Delight,
And Saints are lovely in his Sight.

-3 No more, ye Wife, your Wifdom boatft,
No more, ye Strong, your Valor truft;
No more, ye Rich, furvey your Store,
Elate with Heaps of thining Ore.

4 Glory, ye Saints, in this alone, -

That Gop, your Gop, to you is known;
That you have own’d his fovereign Sway, '
‘That you have felt his cheering Ray.

5 Our Wifdom, Wealth, and Power we find,
In one Jehovah all combin’d ;

On him we fix our roving Eyes,
And all our Souls in Raptures rife.

6 All elfe, which we our Treafure call,

May in one fatal Moment fall ;
But what their Happinefs can move,
Whom Gop the Blefled deigns to love?

CCXXXIX. S.M. Saléem New Tune,

Dr. DopprinGE.
. Rejoicing in the Ways of Gob, Plalm cxxxviii, g,
1 OW let our Voicesjoin ;. -+
N To form a facred Song ;.
Ye Pilgrims, in_Jehovah’s Ways.
With Mufic pafs along.

.
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2 How ftraight the Path appears,
How open and how fair !
No lurking Gins t'entrap our Feet ;
No fierce Deftroyer there.

But Flowers of Paradife
In rich Profufion fpring;

‘The Sun of Glory gilds the Path,
And dear Companions fing.

4 Sec Salem’s golden Spires
In beauteous Profpeét rife;
And brighter Crowns than Mortals wear,
Which fparkle thro’ the Skies.

All Honor to his Name,
Who marks the fhining Way ;

To him, who leads the Wanderers on
To Realms of endlefs Day.

" CCXL. 4% Cennick,
Rejoicing in Hope, Ifaiah xxxv. 10, Luke xii, 32.

| HILDREN of the heavenly King,
As ye journey, {weetly fing ;-
Sing your Savior’s worthy Praife,
Glorious in his Works and Ways, -

In the Way the Fathers trod ;
- ‘They are happy now, and ye
Soon theit l-rappincfs fhall fee. -
3 O ye banifh’d Seed be glad !
CHr1sT our Advocate 13 made;
Us to fave, our Fleth aflumes,
Brother to onr Sools becomes,
2

2 Yeare travellin§ Home to Gop,
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4 Shout, ye little Flock, and bleft,
You on Jesus’ Throne fhall reft;
There your Seat is now prcpar’d,
There your Kingdom and Reward.

§ Fear not, Brethren, joyful ftand
On the Borders of your Land; - -
Jesus CurisT, your Father's Son,
Bids you undifmay’d goon,

6 Lorn ! fubmiffive make us go,
Gladly leaving all below ;
Only thou cur Leader be,
And we fill will follow thee! S

CCXLIL. L.M. Cowerzr.

Return of Jop,

1 ‘ N THEN Darknefs long has veil’d my Mind,
And {miling Day once more appears ;
Then, my Redeccmer, then I find
The Folly of my Doubts and Fears,

2 I chide my unbclieving Heart,
And blufh that 1 fhould ever be
Thus prone to aét {o bafe a Part, -
Or harbor one hard Thought of thee!

3 O let me then .at length be taught
(What T am fill {o flow to learn;)
‘That Goo is Love, and changes not,
Nor.knows the Shadow of a Turn.

4 Sweet Truth, and eafy to repeat!
But when my Faith is fharply try’d,
I find myfelf a Learner yet,
Unikilful, weak, and apt to flide.
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§ But, O my Lorp, one Look fromi thee
Subdues the difobedient Will; . = .~
Drives Doubt and Difcontent away, -
And thy rebellious Worm is ftill. -

6 Thou art as ready to forgive, = '
As I am ready to repine ; '
Thou, therefore, all the Praife receive ;
Be Shame, and Self-abhorrence, mine,

CCXLIL. L.M, Dr.WarTs’s SERMONS,
Fuftice and Egquity, Matt, viis 12.

1 LESSED Redeemer, how divine,
How righteous is this Rule of'thine,
¢ Never to deal with Others worfe
¢ Than we would have them deal with us!”

2 This 'goldcn Leffon, thort and plain,
Gives nor the Mind nor Memory Pain :
And every Confcience muft approve
This univerfal Law of Love.

-3 *Tis written in_each mortal Breaft

Where all our tendereft Withes reft :
We draw it from our inmoft Veins,
Where Love to Self refides and reigns.

Is Reafon ever at a Lofs? )

Call in Self-love to judge the Caufe :

Let our cwn fondeft Paflions thew

How we fhould treat our Neighbour toe.

5 How blefs’d would every Nation prove,
Thus rul’d by Equity and Love!
All would be Friends without a Foe,
And form a Paradife below,
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6 Jesus, forgive.us, that.we keep -
Thy facred Law of Love aflecp;
And take our Fnvy, Wrath and Pride,
Thofe favage Paflions, for cur Guide. .

CCXLIII. L.M. Dr.Doppripce.

. Gob fhining into the Heart, 2.Cor. iv. 6.

1 PRAISE to the Lorp of boundlefs Might,
With uncreated Glories bright!
His Prefence gilds the Worlds above;
The unchanging Source of Light and Love,

2 Qur rifing Earth his Eye beheld,
When in fubftantial Darknefs veil’d s
‘The fhapelefs Chaos, Nature’s Womb,
Lay buried inthe horrid Gloom,

3 ¢ Let there be Light,” Jenovau faid,
And Light o’er all its Face was fpread ;
Nature array’d in Charms unknown,
Gay with its new-born Luftre fhone.

4 He fees the Mind, when loft it lies
In Shades of Ignorance and Vice,
And darts from Heaven a vivid Ray,
And changes Midnight into Day,

§ Shine, mighty Gop, with Vigor thine
On this benighted Heart of mine;
And let thy Glories ftand reveal’d,
As in the Savior’s Face beheld.

6 My Soul, revivid by Heav’n-born Day,
Thy radiant Image fhall difplay,
While all my Faculties unite
To praife the Lokp, who gives me Light.
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CCXLIV." L.M. _
One Thing I know, Johnix. 25. Ifaiah liv. 13.

X EAR Savior, make me wife to fee
My Sin, and Guilt, and Remedy ;
*Tis faid, of all thy Blood has bought,
*¢ They fhall of lfrael’s Gop be taught.”

2 'Their Plague of Heart thy People know ;

They know thy Name and truft thee too ;
They know the Gofpel’s blifsful Sound,
The Paths where endlefs Joys abound.

3 They know the Father and the Son,
Theirs is eternal Life begun :

Unto Salvation they are wilfe,
'Their Grace thall into Glory rife.

4 But—Ignorance itfelf am I, '
Born blind—eftrang’d from thee I lie; .
O Lorbp, to thee I humbly own
I Nothing know as fhould be known.

5 Ifcarce know Gop, or Curist, or Sin,
My Foes without, or Plague within;
Know not my Intereft, Lorp. in thee,
In Parden, Peace, or Liberty.

6 -But help me to declare To-day,

If many Things I cannot fay,
¢ One Thing I know,” all Praife to thee,
¢ 'Tho’ blind 1 was—yet now I fee.’”

CCXLV. C.M. FawcerT.
Kuowledge at prefent imperfe2, 1 Cor. xiii g

1 ”I'HY Way, O Gonb, is in the Sea, -
Thy Paths I cannot trace ;
Nor comprehend the Myitery
Of thy unbounded Grace.
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2 Here the dark Veils of Fleth and Senfe,
My captive Soul furround;

Myfterious Deeps of Providence,
My wandering Thoughts confound.

3 When I behold thy awful Hand
My earthly Hopes deftroy;
In deep Aftonithment I ftand,
And atk the Reafon,” why? =

4 Asthro’ a Glafs I dimly fee
The Wonders of thy Love,
How little do I know of thee,
Or of the Joys above!

§ *Tis but in Part I know thy Will,
1 blefs thee for the Sights
When will thy Love ‘the Reft reveal
In Glory’s clearer Light ?

6 With Rapture fhall I then furvey
- Thy Providence, and Grace ;

And {pend an_ everlafting Day
In Wonder; Love and Praife.’

a

. CCXLVIL .. L.M. | ?
VLihrz:li{.y; or, tbe ,Dut):[_a;ad Pleafures of Bemewolence.

1 O WHAT ftupendous Mercy fhines
Around the Majefty of Heaven!
Rebels' he deigns to call his Sens,, . »
Their Souls renew’d, their Sins forgiven.

2 Go, imitate the Grace divine,
The Grace that blazes like a Sun;
Hold forth your fair, tho’ feeble Light,
Thro® all your Lives let Mercy tun:
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3 Upon your Bounty’s willing Wings .+
Swift let the great Salvation fly; -
The Hungry feed, the Naked clothe,
To Pain and Sicknefs Help apply.

4 Pity the weepir‘g Widow’s Woe, . .
And be her Counfellor and Stay 3 . ...
Adopt the Fathgrlefs, and fmooth -

‘To ufeful, happy Life his Way. - -

5 Let Age with Want and Weaknefs bow'd,
Your Bowels of Compaflion move ‘
Let e’en your Enemies be blefs'd, ...
Their Hatred recompens’d with Love.

6 When all is done, renounce your Deeds, .
Renounce Self-Righteoufnefs with Scorn ;
Thus will you glorify your Gob,,

And thus the Chriftian Name adorn,_

B

‘CCXLVIL L.M. Lebanon Turie. D, Tuanzx,

Thou jbalt love the Lonp thy Gob, &c.
Deut. vi. §.

1 ES, I would love thee, blefled Gop!
o . _Paternal Goodnefs marks thy Name ;
- Thy Praifes thro’ thy-high Abode;’ Ve
The heav’nly Hofts with Joy proclaim,
2 Freely thou gav’ft thy deareft Son, -
For Man to fuffer, bleed, and die;
And bidft me, as a Wretch undone,
For all I want on him rely.

,3 In him thy reconciled Face,
With Joy unfpeakable I fee; ,
Asad feel thy powerful, wondrous Gride
Draw and unite-my Soul to thee, - "
1
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4 Whene’er my foolith wandering Heart,
Attracted by a Creature’s Power,
; Would from this blifsful Centre ftart
Lornp, fix it there to ftray no more !

CCXLVIII. C.M. Rrraxp, Junior. o
Delight in Gop, Pfalm xxxvii. 4. »

X O LORD, I would delight in thee,
. And on thy Care depend ;
To thee in every Trouble flee,
My beft, my.only Friend.

2 When' all created Streams are dry’d,
Thy Fulnefs is the fame ;
May I with this be fatisfy’d,
And glory in thy Name !

* 3 Why fhould the Soul a Drop bemoan
) Who has.a Fountain near, ]
A Fountain which will ever run
With Waters fweet and clear? .

4 No Good in Creatures can be found, - -
But may be found 'in thee ; . :
T muft have all Things, and abound, ... .- .
“While, Gob is Gop to me; o

§ O that I had a ftronger Faith
To look-within the Veil, Co
To credit what my Savior faith,
Whofe Word can nevér fail !

6 He that has'made my Heaven fecure
Will here all Good provide:. .
‘While CurisTis rich can I bepoor; -
Who am his much-lov’d Briges - -

- ——— g —

v
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7 O Lorbp; I caft my Care 6n thee,
I triumph and adore ; : ‘

. Henceforth my great Concern fhall be
To love-and pleafe thee more,

CCXL-IX.. L.M. Dr.Warts's Lyric Poems,

Love to CHRIST prefent of abfent.

1 OF all the Joys we Mortals know,

. JEsus, thy Love exceeds the Reft;
Love, the beft Blefing here belgtv, . ..
The neareft Image of the Bleft.

2 While we are held in thy Embrace, ..
There’s not a Thought attempts'to rove;
Each Smile upon thy beaurecus Face
Fixes, and charms, and fires our Love.

. 3 While of thy Abfence we complain, -

" And long, or weep in all we do, )
There’s a ftrange Pleafure in the Pain,
And Téears have their own Sweetnefs too,

4 When round thy Courts by Day we rove;.
Or afk the Watchmen of the Night

. For fome kind ‘“T'idings of our Love,
Thy very Name creates Delight.

§ Jesus,our Gon; yet rather come; =
Our Eyes would dwell upon thy Face ;

. *Tis beft to {ee our Lorp at Home;
And feel the Prefence of his-Grace,

‘CCL. 7% Cookham Tune. Newrox.
Loveft thou me? John xxi, .18,

1 7] IS a Point I long to know, . =
L Oft it caufes anxions Thought: -
Do Ilove the'Légpornoy = . @&
Am I his, or am I not ?
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- LOVE TO CHRIST,

2 -If I love, why am I thus?
Why this dull and lifelefs Frame ?
Hardly, fure, can they be worfe,
Who have never heard his Name,

3 [Could my Heart fo hard remain,
Prayer a Tafk and Burden prove
Every Trifle give me Pain,

* If I knew z Savior’s Love ?

4 When Iturn.my Kyes within,
All is dark, aud vain, and wild
Fill'd with Ugbelief and Sin,
Can I deem myfelf a Child ?]

5 I pray, or hear, or read,
Sin 1s mix’d with all I'do;
. You that love the Lok indeed,
Tell me is it thus with you?

6 Yet I mourn my ftubborn Will,
¥ind my Sin a Grief.and Thrall ;
Should I grieve for what I feel,

If I did not love at all?

% [Could I joy his Saints to meet,
Choofe the Ways T once abhorr’d;
Find, at Times, the Promife fweet
If 1did not love the Lorp ?]

8 Lornp, decide the doubtful Cafe!
"Thou who art thy Peoples Sun;
Shine upon thy Work of Gracey .
If it-be indeed begun. :

9 Let me love thee more and more,

IfIlove at all, I pray

If I have'not lov’d before,

Help me to begin To-day,
- L

3;0.’

Fee
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CCLL. L M. :Dg, WarTs’s LY_S.xc Pézm.
Defiring tolrue CurIsT. o

OME, let me love: or is my Mind
Harden’d to Stone, or froze to Ice? -
I fee the blefled fair One bend :
And ftoop to embrace me from the Skies !

2 O! ’tis a Theught would melt a Rock;.
And malke a Heart of Iron move,
'That thofe {weet Lips, that heavenly Look
Should feek and with a mortal Love!

3 I was a Traitor doom’d to Fire, e
Bound to fuftain eternal Pains; - ° o
He flew on Wingsof ftrong Defire,
Affum’d my Guilt, and took my Chains.

4 Iniicite Grace! ‘Almighty Charms!
_Stand in Amaze, ye rolhng Skies!
* Jesus the Gobp, extends his-Arms,
Hangs on a Crdfs of Love, and dies,

s Did Pity ever ftoop fo low,
Drefs'd in Divinity apd Blood ?
Was ever Rebel courted fo
In Groans of an expiring Gobp ?

€ Again he lives and fpreads his Hands,
Hands that were nail’d to torturing Smart ;
¢ By thefe dear Wounds,” fays he; and ftands
And prays to clafp'me to his Heart,

» Sure Imufk love; or are my Ears
Still deaf, nor will. my Paffions move?
. Lorn! melt this flinty Heart to Tears ;
‘This Heart fhall yield to Death or Love,

. 'u
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CCLIL. C.M. Dr,S.STENNETT.

Profeffion-of Leve to Carast,

ND have I, CurisT, no Love to thec,
No Paffion for thy Charms?
No With my Savior’s Face to fe, '
"And dwell within his Arms ?

" 2 Is thete no Spark of Gratitude

In this cold Heart of mine,
'To him whofe generous Bofom glow’d
With Friendfhip all divine

* 3 Can I pronounce his charming Namc,

‘His A&s of Kindnefs tell;
. And, while I dwell upon the Themc,
No {weet Emotion feel ?

_ 4 Such bafe Ingratitude as this

‘What Heart but muft deteft!
Sure CuRr1sT deferves the nobleft Place
" In every human Breaft.

§ A very Wretch, Lorp, I fhould: prove,
Had 1 no Love to thee :
Rather than noet my Savior love,

O may I ceafe to be!
CCLIIL 8. New Jerufalem Tane. B.‘ Fraxcré, -
' 'Suprme Love te Curise, . .

1 M Y graclous Redeeniet I love,
Hxs Praifes aloud 111 proclalm,
And join with the Armiesabove " *
To fhout his adorable Name. e
aze on his Glories divine
’ Shal% be my eternal Employ,

-And feel’them inceffantly fhine, -
My boundlefs 1Ir:eﬁ'able Joy.
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2 He freely redeem’d with his Blood,
. My Sourfrom' the Confines of tiell,
To live on the Smiles of my Gop,
And in his {fweet Prefence to dwell 5
‘To fhine with the Angels of Light,
With Saints and with Seraphs to fing,

To view, with eternal Delight,
My JEesus, my Savior, my King.

8 In Mepech asyet, refide,
A darklome and reftlefs Abode!
Molefted with Foes on each Side,
And longing to dwell with my Gop.
O, when fhall my Spirit exchange
‘This Cell of corruptible Clay,

- For Manfions celeftial, and range
Thro® Realms of ineffable Day! '~

-4 My glorious Redeemer! I long
To fee thee defcend on the Cloud,

" Amid#ft the bright numberle{s Throng,
And mix with the trlumphing Crowcf: '
O, when wilt thou bid me afcend,

\  To join in thy Praifes above,

To gaze on thee; World without End,
And feaft on thy ravifhing Love? -

*. § Nor Sorrow, nor Sicknefs, nor Pain,

Nor Sin, nor Temptation, nor Fear,
- Shall ever moleft me again, - R

Perfetion of Glory reigns there.
"This Soul and this Body fhall fhire
In Robes of Salvation and Praife,
And banquet on, Pleafures divine,
Where Gop his full Beauty difplays,

\
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.6 Ye Palaces,-Sceptres, apd Crowns,
- Your Pride with Difdain 1 furvey ;
Your Pomps are but Shadows and Sounds,
And pafs in 2 Moment away :
The Crown that my Savior beftows,
Yqn permanent Sun fhall outfhine;
My Joy everlattingly flows, :
My Gop, my RepseMEeR is mine,
CCLIV. S.M. Vermont Tune. Fawcrrr,
Love to the Bretbren.
1 LEST be the Tie that binds
Oiir Hearts in Chriftian Love;
The Fellowfhip of kindred Minds
"Islike to that above. :
2 Before cur Father’s Throne .
We pour our arderit Prayers; .
Our Fears, our Hopes, our Aims are one,
. Our Comforts and our Cires. '
3  We fhare our mutual Woes;
- "Oar mutual Burdens bear;
d often foreach other flows
" The {ympathizing Tear,
4 When we afunder part, Y
It gives us inward Pain, '
But we fhall fill be join’d in Heart,
And hope to mect again,

§  This glorious Hope revives
Qur Courage by the Way ;
Whileeach in Expectation lives, ~
, -And longs to fee the Day,
6~ From Sorrow, Toil, and Pain,
And Sin, we fhall be free; .
And perfect Love and Friendfhip reign
. Thro’ all Eternity. -
. Lj

N
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CCLV. S.M. Beppowmr.
Cbrifiian Love, Gal. iii. 28.
ER N LET Party Names no more -
The Chriftiag, World o etfprcad
" Gentile and Jew, an? Bond and Free,
N Are one in CurisT their Head,
.. 24 Among the Saints on Earth,
Let mutual Love be found;
Heirs of the fame Inheritance,
With mutual Bleflings crown’d.

3 Let Envy, Chlld of Hell'
- Be baniflyd far away;
‘Thofe thould in ftricteft Frxend(htp dwell
Who the fame Loz obey. -

4 ‘Thus will the Church below -
Refemble that abové,
Where Streams of Pleafure ever flow, *
. And every Heart is Love. B

CCLVL. L.M. Dr. DobpRIDGE,

The Heart purified to unfeigned Lowe of the Brethres
&y the Spirit, 1 Peter i. 22.
REAT Spirit of immortal Love, -
¥ Vouchfafe our frozen Hearts to move;
With Ardor ftrong thefe Breafts inflame
To all that own a Savior's Name.
2 Still let the heavenly Fire endure
Fervent and vigorous, true and pure:
Let every Heart and every Hand
Join in the dear fraternal Band.

3 Celeftial Dove, defcend, and-bring
The {miling Bleflings on thy Wing ;
And make us tafte thofe Sweets below
‘Which in the blifsful Manfions grow.

,-
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- CCLVIL: C.M. Dr.DopbripGE.

Love 10 our Neightour 5 or, the Good Samarftan, '
© . Lukex. 29—37. ~ : :
r. YTATHER of Mercies, fend thy Grace, - ‘

cd

- All-powerful from above,
" To form, in our obedient Souls, i
* The Image of thy Love. :
2 O may our fympathizing Breafts
That generous Pleafure know 3
Kindly to thare in others Joy,
. And weep for others Woe. .
3 When the moft helplefs Sons of Grief !
In low Diftrefs are laid, )
Soft be our Hearts their Pains to feel,
And {wift our Hands to aid.
4 So Jrsvus look’d on dying Man,
- When thron’d above the Skies ;
"And, *midft the Embraces of his Gop, !
He felt Compaffion rife. S
§ On Wings of Love the Savior flew
To raife us from the Ground ; i’
And fhed the richeft of his Blood,
A Balm for every Wound.

‘CCLVIIL. C.M.

Love to onr Enemies from the Example of Carist,
Luke xxiti. 34. Matt. v. 43. :

1 A LOUD we fing the wondrous Grace, *
CHRrIsT to his Murderers bare ;
Which made the torturing Crofs its Throne,
And hang its Trophies there, - .
2 * Father, forgite,” his Mgrcey cried,
- With his expiring Breath,
And drew cternal Bleflings down
On thofe who wrought his Death,

Lg
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3 JEsos, this wondrous Love we fing,
And whilft we fing admire; -
Breathe on our Souls, and kindle there,
* The fame celeftial Fire, -

4 Sway’d by thy dear Example, we
For Enemies will pray ;
With Love, their Hatred, and their Curfe
With Bleﬁings will repay.

dCLIX. C.M. Providence College Tuns.
Dr. S.. STENNETT.

Al Attainments wain without Love, 1 Cor.
xiil. 1—3.

SHOULD bounteous Nature kindly pour
Her richeft Gifts on me, _
Still, O my Gop, 1 fhould be poor,

If void of Love to thee.

"2 Not fhining Wit, nor manly Senfe,
Cculd make me truly good:
Not Zeal itfelf could recom}enfe
‘The Want of Love to Gop.

3 Did T poffefs the Gift of Tongues,
But were deny’d thy Grace,
My loudeit Words, my loftieft Songs
Would be but 1ouncmg Brafs.

4 Xho’ theu fhould give me heavenly Skill,
Each Myftery to explain,
If I'd no Heart to do thy Will,
My Knowledge would be vain,

5 Had I fo ftreng a Faith, my Gop,_
As Mountains to remove,
. No Faith could do me real Good,
That did notwork by Love.
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6 [What tho’, to gratify my Pride,
And make my Heaven fecure,
All my Pofleflions I divide,
Among the hungry Poor!

9 What tho’ my Body I confign
To the devouring Flame,
In hope the glorious Deed will thine
In Rolls of endlefs Fame !

8 Thele fplendid A&s of Vanity,

Tho’ all the World applaud,
If deftitute of Charity,

Can never pleafe my Gop.]

2 O grant me then this one Requeft,
And I'li be fatisfy’d,

. That Love divine may rule my Breaft,

And all my Aétions guide,

CCLX. S.M. Da.Dobprine.
" The Meek beantified with Salvagion, Phalm cxlix. &

i YE humble Souls, rejoice,
And cheerful Praifes fing ;
. Wake all your Harmony of Voice,
- - For Jesus is your King.
2 'That meek and lowly Lorp,
Whom here your Souls have known,
Pledges the Honor of his Word
T*avow you for his own.
3  He brings Salvation near,
For whith his Blood was paid;
. How beauteous fhail your Souls appear,
~ Thus fumptuouft L array’d’} -
j

\
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»

Sing, for the Day is nigh,
~4 Whgen neaz-yomy Saviogg; Seat,-
The talleft Sons of Pride fhall lie,,
The Footftool of your Feet.
Salvation, Lor b, is thine,
. And allthy Saints confefs,
_ 'The royal.Robes, in which they fhine,
_. Were wrought by fovereign Grace.

'CCLXI. -C.M. Nerpuam.
f Moderation ;-or, the Saint indeed, Phil. iv. 5.

1 T-JAPPY the Man, whofe cautious Steps,
Still keep the golden Mean :
Whofe Life, by Wifdom’s Rules well form’d,
Declares a Conicience clean.

2 Not of Himfelf he highly thinks, -
' Nor aéts the Boafter's Part,
‘His modeft Tongue the Language fpeaks
Of his ftill humbler Heart. .

3 Not in bafe Scandal’s Arts he deals,
For. Truth dwellsin his Breaft ; :

With Grief he fees his Neighbour’s Faults,

.And thinks and hepes the beft.

4 What Bleflings bounteous Heaven beftows

He takes with thankful Heart ;
With Temp'rance he both eats and drinks,
And gives the Poor a Part.

5 'To Se& or Party, his large Soul
Difdains to be confin’d ; .

" *Phe Good he loves of every Name
'Apd prays for all Magkind. .

N
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MODERATION,
6 Pure is his Zeal, the Offspring fair
Of Truth and heavenly Love;
The Bigots Rage can never dwell
Where refts the peaceful Dove.
-¢ His Bufinefs is to keep his Heart,
Each Paffion to control ;
Nobly ambitious well to rule
. The Empire of his Soul.
8 }\Iot on the World his Heart is fet,
His Treafure is above ;
. Nothing beneath the fovereign Good;.
Can claim his higheft Love.

CCLXIL L.M..

262,

d:g'ur’: Wi, Proverbs xxx. 7; 8, 9..

1 HUS Agur breath’d his warm Defire, .
. « My Gop, two Favors I require, .
“ Tn nejiher my Requeft deny, <
¢ Vouchfafe them both before I die.
2 ‘¢ Far from my Heart and Tents exclude -
¢ Thofe Enemies to all that’s Good,
¢ Folfy, whofe Pleafures end in Death,
¢ And Fal/bood's peftilential Breath:

3-°¢ Be neither Wealth nor Want my Lot -
¢¢ Below the Doom, above the Cot,
¢ Let me my Life unanxious lead,
¢ And know nor Luxury nor Need.”

4 Thofe Withes, Loz b, ave make our own ::
O fhed in Moderation down h

. Thy Bounties, 'till this mortal Breath, .
Expiring, tunes ti?' }:raifc in Deathl.
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5 Bt fhould#t ‘thou large Pofleflions give,
May we with Thanktulnefs receive
The Exuberance—ttill our Goo adore,
And blefs the Needy from qur Store!

6 Or fhould we feel the Pains of Want,
Submiffion, Refignation grant,
*Till thou fhalt fend the wifh’d Supply,
Or call us to the Blifs on high.

- CCLXIIL. L.M.
Chriftian Pafie:;te, Luke xxi. 19,

| ATIENCE! O what a Grace divine!
' Sent from the Gop of Power and Love
Submiffive to its Father’s Hand, ‘
As thro’ the Wilds of Life we rove.

2 By Patience we ferenely bear
The ‘I'roubles of our mortal Statg,
And wait contented our Difcharge, *
Nor think our Glory comes too late.

. 3 'Tho’ we in full Senfation feel
'The Weight, the Wounds our Gop ordains,
“We fmile amid our heavieft Woes,

And triumph inour fharpeft Pains.

- 4 O for this Grace to aid us on,
And arm yvith Fortitude the Breaft,

- *TiN Life’s tumultuous Voyage is o’ery
We reach the Shores of endlefs Reft!

¢ Faith into Vifion thall refign,
Hope fhall in full Fruition die;
And Patience in Pofleflion end
Inthe bright Worlds of Blifs on high,




. PATIENGE—PEACE. - 264, 265
CCLX1V: L.M. BEpi;OME:

. . Patience. .
1 DEAR Lorp, tho’ bitter is the Cup
Thy gracious Hand deals out to me,

I cheerfully would drink it up,
That cannot hurt which comes from thee,

2 Dafh it with thine unchanging Love,
Let not a Drop of Wrath bc there;

* “The Saints for ever blefs'd above,
Were often moft afflicted here.

3 From Jrsus, thy incarnate Son,
I'll learn Obediencc to thy Will; -

7 And humbly kifs the chaftening Rod,
When its fevereft Strokes I feel.

CCLXV. C.M. Dr.DoppripGE.
Gonb fpeaking Peace to bis People, Plalm lxxxv, 8,

T UNITE, my roving Thoughts, unite
In Silence foft and fweet :
And thou, my Soul, fit gently down
At thy great Sovereign’s Feet.
2 Jehovah’s awful Voice is heard,
Yet gladly I attend ; .
For lo! the everlating Gop
Proclaims himfelf my Friend.
" 3 Harmonious Accents to my Soul
The Sounds of Peace convey ;
The Tempeft at his Word fubfides,
And Winds and Seas obey:
4 By all its Joys, I charge my Heart,
"~ To grieve his Love no more;
But, charm’d by Melody divine,
+ To giveits Follies o’er.
2
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CCLXVI. 1izth. R.HivLr.

A Prayer for the promifed Reff, 1fai, Xxvi. 34 ‘

1 EAR Friend of friendlefs Sinners, hear,
" And magnify thy Grace divine:
Pardon a Worni that would draw near,
That would his Heart tothee refiga :
A Worm by Self and Sin oppreft,
That paats to reach thy promis’d Reft.

2 With holy Fear, and reverend Love
- I long to lie beneatn thy Throne ;
I long 1a thee to live, and move,
And ftay myfelf on thee alone :
Teach me 1o lean upon thy Breaft,
To find in thec the promis’d Reft.

3 Thou fay’f thou wilt thy Servants keep,

In perfe@ Peace, whofe Minds fiiallbe -

Like new-born Babes, or helpicfs Sheep,
Completely ftay’d, dear-Lorp, on thet s

How calm their State, how truly blett,

Who truft gnthee the promis'd Reft!

Take me, my Savior, as thiae own,

* And vindicate my righteous Caufe;

Be thou, my Poricn, LorD, alone; -
And bend me to obey thy Laws:

Inthy dear Arms of Love careis'd,

Give me to find thy promis'd Reft.

5 Bid the tempeftuous Rage of Sin
With all its wrathful Fury die ;
Let the Redeemer dwell within,
And turn my Sorrows into Joy:
O may my Heart, by thee poflefs’d,
Know tiee to be my promis’d Reft!

P e et e -
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‘CCLXVII. C.M. IDR.DODDI'IIDG‘E-

Gob bath commanded all Men every awbere to repente
Aéts xvii. 30, )
1 “TD.EPENT,"” the Voice celeftial cries,
Nor longer dare delay : .
The Wretch that fcorns the Mandate digs,
And meetsa fiery Day. . '

2 No more the fovercign Eye of Gop
. O’erlooks the Crimesof Men ; .
His Heralds are difpatch’d abroad
Towarn the World of Sin.

3 The Summons reach thro’ all the Earth;
Let Earth attend and fear:
Liften, ye Men of roval Birth,
And let your Vafials hear.

4 Together in his Prefence bow,
And all your Guilt confefs ;
Embrace the blefled Savior now, i
" Nor trifle with his Grace. :
5 Bow, ere the awful Trumpet found,
And call you to his Bar: :
For Mercy knows the appointed Bound
And turns to Vengeance there,
6 Amazing Love, thatyet will call,
' And yet prolong our Days!
Our. Hearts fubdu’d by Goodnefs fall,
And weep, and love,and praife.

CCLXVIIL C.M. Dr.Doborivor.
Peter’s Admonition, to Simon Magw, turred into
) Prayer, A&ls viii. 21—24,

3

’ 1 SEARCHER of Hearts, before thy’ Face,

L all.my Soul difplay y

|
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And confcious of its innate Arts,, o
Intreat thy ftri Survey.

* 2 If lurking in its inmoft Folds
I any Sin conceal,
O let a Ray of Light divine -
The fecret Guilereveal.
3 Iftintur’d with that odious Gall
Unknowing I remain,
Lzt Grace, like a pure filver Strca.rn,

Wath out th’ accurfed Stain. N

_4 Ifin thefe fatal Fetters bound
A wretched Slave I lie,

. Smite off my Chains, and wake my Soul
To Light and beerty

To humble Penitence and Przyer
Be gentle Pity given;

Speak ample Pardon to my Heart,
And feal its Claim to Heaven.

CCLXIX. L. M. Dr. Donnkincs. ' '

CHRIST exalted 10 be a Prmce and a Sawior te gwe
', Repentance, Aksv. 31. .

XALTED Prince of Life, we own .
The royal Honors of thy Throne;.

*Tis fix’d by Goo’s Almighty Hand,
And Seraphs bow at thy Command,

2 Exalted Savior, we confefs
The fovereign Trlumphs of thy Grace; -
‘Where Beams of gentle Radiance fhine,
And temper Majefty divine. ,

3 Wide thy refiftlefs Sceptre fway,
Till all thine Enemies abey : -
Wide may thy Crofs its Virtue prdvc, i
And conquer Millions by its Lovet *

)
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- ¢ Mighty to vanquxfh and forgive!
Thine Ijrael thall repent and live;

And loud proclaim thy healing Prcath
Which works their Life who wrought thy Death,

CCLXX. 7%, Cookham Tune. Dr. S, STENNETT.
P.nitential § ighs.

ATHER, at thy Cal] I come;
In thy Bofom therc is Room
For a guilty Soul to hide,
Prefs'd with Grict on every Side.

2 Here I'il make my piteous Moan;
Thou canft cnderitand a Groan:
Here my Sins, and Sorrows tell;
What I feel tacu knoweft well.

3 Ah! how foolith I have been,’
To obey the Voice of Sin,
To furget thv Love to me,
And to break my Vows to thee.

4 Darknefs fills my tremblmg Soul,
Floods cf sorruow o’er me roll:
Pity. Fathe:, pity me;

All my Hope's alone in thee.

But, may fuch a Wretch as I,
¢eltacondemn’d and doom’d to die,

F\ rer Hoepe to be forgiven,

And be {fm.l'd upon by Heaven?

6 May I round thee clmnr and twine, -
Call myfelfa Child ot thme,
And prefume to claim a Part
In a tender Father’s Heart ?
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7 Yes, I may, for I efpy
thy trickling from thine Eye:
*Tis a Father’s Bowels move,
Move with Pardon, and with Love.’

8 Well I do remember too
What his Love hath deign’d to doz
How he fent a Saviour down,

, All my Follies to atone.

9 Has my elder Brother died ?
And is Juftice fatisfied ? °
Why, O why fhould 1 defpair-
Of my Father s tender Care?

- CCLXXI.. C M. Charmouth Tune;
Dr. S. STENNETT,

" The Penitent,

PROSTRATE, dear Jesvus, at thy Feet:
A guilty Rebel les ;
And upwards to the Mercy Seat.
Prefumes to lift his Eyes.

2 O Jet not Juftice frown me hence:
Stay, ftay the vengeful Seorm :
Forbid it that Omnipotence
Should crufh a feeble Worm.

3 If Tears of Sorrow would fuffice

To pay the Debt I owe,

Tears &ould from both my weeping E) es.
In ceafelefs Torrents flow.

4 But no fuch Sacrifice I plead
“To expiate my Guilt; :
No Tears, but thofe which thou haft thed,
No Bloed, but thou haft fpilt.

~
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5. Think of thy Sorrows, dearet Lozp,
_ And all my Sins forgive: '
~Juftice will well approve the Word,
That bids the Sinper live.

CCLXXIL. C.M. Stesie.

Peniterice and Hope.. »

! EAR Savior, when my Thoughts recall

The Wonders of thy Grace;
Low at thy Feet atham’d I fall,
And hide this wretched Face.

2 Shall Love like thine be thus repaid?
., Ahvile ungrateful Meart! | .
By Earth’s low Cares, detain’d, betray’d,

From Jesus to depart.— )

3 From Jesus, who alone can give
Trae Pleafure, Peace, and Reft: |
When abfent from my Lorp, I livé

Unfatisfy’d, unbleft. ]

4 But he, for his own Mercy’s Suke,
My wandering Soul refteres:
_~. He bids the mourning Ficart partake

The Pardon it implores.

O while T breathe to thee, my Lorp, .
The penitential Sigh, .

Confirm the kind, forgiving Word,
With Pity in thine Eye!

& Then fhall the Mourter at thy Feet,

Rejoice to feek thy Face;

And grateful own how kind! how fweet!.
Thy condefcending Grace,

272
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'CCLXXIIL. L. M: BeppoME.

9 he Prodigal Son; or, the ripenting Sinner accepted, ‘

Luke xv. 32,
1 ‘HE mighty Gop will not defpife
The contrite Heart for Sacrifice;
The deep-fetch’d Sigh, the fecret Groan
Rifes accepted to the [hrone.

2 He meets, with Tokens of his Grace,
T'he trembling 1.ip, the bluthing Face;
His Bowels yearn when Sinners pray,
And Mercy bears their Sins away.

3 When fil'd with Grief, o'exwhelm’d with Shame,

He, pitying, heals their broken Frame ;
He hears their fad Complaints, and fpies
His Image in their weeping Eyes.

4 Thus, what a rapturous Joy pofleft ~
The tender Parents throbbing Breaft,.
To fee his Spendthrift Son return,
And hear him his paft Follies mourn !

CCLXXIV. C.M. Beppome. "
Why aweepeft thou? John xx. 13.

1 HY, O my Scul, why weepeft thou #
Tell me from whence arife
“Thofe briny Tears that often flow,
Thofe Groans that pierce thé Skies *
2 Is Sin the Caufe of thy Complaint,
- Or the chaftifing Rod ?
Dot thou ah ‘evil Heart lament,
' And mourn an abfent Gop ? - -

\

3 Lorp, let me weep for Nought but Sia,.
And after none but thee, . v
. And then, I would, O that I might !
A cqnftant Weeper be L '

N\
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CCLXXV. C.M. Cowrer,
The contrite Heart, faiah Ivii. 15,

1 THE Lorp will Happinefs divine
On contrite Hearts beftow; *
Then tell me, gracious Gob, is mine
A contrite Heart or no ?

2 1 hear, but feem to hear in vain, _
Infenfible as Steel; .
If Aught is felt, ’tis only Pain
To find I cannot feel.
3 Ifometimes think myfelf inclin’d
To love thee, if I could;
But often feel another Mind,
Averfe to all that’s Good,

4 My beft Defires are faint and few,
I fain would ftrive for more; ’
But when I cry, ¢ My Strength renew,’
Seem weaker than before. ’

& Thy Saints are comforted I know,
And love thy Houfe of Prayer ;
I fometimes go where Others go,
But find no Conifort there.

6. O make this Heart rejoice or ache;
Decide this Doubt for me;
And if it be not broken, break,

Andvheal it, if it be, -

CCLXXVI C.M. Abridge Tune. Beppome,
; Refignation; or, Gop our Portion,
3 Y Times of Sorrow and of Joy v
M Great Gob, are in thy Hand; ’ -
My choiceft Comforts come from thee,
And go at thy Command,

. .
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-.a Ifthou fhouldft take them all away,

Yet would I not repine; .
Before they were poflefs’d by, me,
They were entirely thine.

8 Nor would I drop 2 murmuting Word,
Tho’ the whole World were gone, - -
But feek enduring Happinefs
In thee, and thee alone. -

4 Wthat is the World with all its Store? °

3

*Tis but a Bitter-{weet;
‘When I attempt to pluck the Rofe,
A pricking Thorn I meet, P
‘s Here perfett Blifs can ne’er be found,
The Honey's mix’d with Gall ;
Midft changing Scenes and dying Friends,
" Be Thou my All in All. L

\

CCLXXVII. C.M. Cowerek.
S:imémﬂx"on. o

1 O LORD, my beft Defires fulfil,
And help me to refign )
Life, Health, and Comfort to thy Will,
And make thy Pleafure mine. = '

2 Whyfhould I thrink at thy Command |
Whofe Love forbids my Fears?
Or tremble at the gracious Hand
That wipes away my Tears ?

' } No, let me rather freely yield

What moft I prize to thee; -
Who never haft a Good withheld,)
Or wilt withhold from me.
H
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4 Thy Favorall my Journey thro’,
‘Thou art engag’d to grant; )
What elfe I want, or think I do,
*Tis better ftill to want.

, 5§ Wifdom and Mercy guide my Way

, 5 Shall I refift them both? y oA
A poor blind Creature of a Day,
And crafh’d before the Moth !

.6 But ah ! my inward Spirit cries, -
Still bind me to-thy Sway; .
Elfe the next Cloud that vejls my Skies, .
Drives all thefe Thoughts away.

CCLXXVIL C.M. Srrrrz,
Filtal Submiffion, Heb., xii, 7

1 ND can my Heart afpire fo high
A To fay, «¢ My Father, Gop ” ’
“ Lorp, at thy Feet I fain would lie,
And learn to kifs the Rod.

¥ I would fubmit to all thy Will,
: For thou art Good and Wife 3
Let every anxious Thought be ftill, .
Ner one faint Murmur rife.

3 Thy Love can cheer the darkfome Gloos, -
And bid me wait ferene; b
Till Hopes and Joys immortal Bloom,

And brighten ail the-Scene. -

4 ‘‘ My Father”—O permit my Heart .
o, To, plead her humble Claim,
And afk the Blifs thofe Words impart,

In my Redeemer’s Name,

o
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.CCLXXI).(. C. M.  Grove Houfe Tune,

T. GREENE.

It is the Lorp—let him do what /n_me)b Good,
s Sam. 1ii. 18

T IT is the Lokp—enthron’d in Light,
“ Whofe Claims are all divine;
Who has an undifputed Kight
To govern me and minc.
2 It is the Lor p—fhould ! diftruft, °
Or contradi& his Will?
Who caunot do but what is juft,
And muft be righteous ftill.

'3 It is the Lor p—who gives me all
" My Wealth, my Friends, my Lafes
And of his Bounties may recall -
+ ~ Whatever Part he pleafe.

4 It is the Lorp—who can fuftain
Beneath the heavieft Load,
From whom Affiftance 1 obtain .
To tread the thorny Road.

g Tt is the Loro—whofe matchlefs Skill
Can from AfliGions raife
. Matter, Eternity to fill .
With ever growing Praife.
6 It is the Lor b—my cov’nant Gop,
Thrice blefled be his Name! y « ~
Whofe gracious Promife {eal’d with Blood,
Muft ever be the fame. ‘
4 His Cov’nant will my Soul defend, ,
Should Nature’s Seif expire; i
And the great Judge of all defcend
In awful Flames of Fire, '
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8 And can my Soyl with Hopes like thefe,
Be fullen, ot repine?
No; gracious!Gob, take what thou plca&,
To thee I aLL rcﬁgn. - .
: Id
o : L
CCLXXX C. M. NIEDHAM.
i
Self-Denial ;5 of,. ial'm 4416 1/ze Crg/;,,Mark vu;. 38.
] Lpelx.zb, om0
. i}
2 SHAM'D ofCHl;xs'rl my Soul dlfdam
The mean, un enerops Thought:
Shall T difown tha‘t riend, wholg Blood
To Man Qah atxou brought ? i N
2 With the glid News of Love and Peace |
From Heaven to Earth he c cames, |
For us endur’d the painful Crofs, ' " .
For us defpis’d the, Shame, o ‘(‘ -
3 At his Command,’ we. muft take up
Our Crofs w1thout Delay:
Qur Lwes-——aqd thou(:{nd Livesof ours
His Love can ne’er repay.

" 4 Each faithful Suffeter Jesus views =
With infinitg, Dehght,ﬂ, L :
Their Lives to hlm are dear, thejr, Deaths

Are precious in his Sight. .

[ To bear his Name, his Crofs to. bean e
Our bigheft Heporthig} - ; RPN
Who nobly fuffers,pow for him, .. ..
Shall relgn.vuth him in, hfs., TR Y
6 But thould we in rhoevﬂ Pay e oo e
From our Profefienfly, .. ¢ .t tv.v . l-g;*g
]Esus the Jndgc,.befoxe. the Worl¢, i ’
"The Traitor, wﬁl denye. =i wond {au'l‘

- v 1
P P I SR LTS ol L
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 CCLXXXL' C.M.
~8elf-Denial, Mazk viii. 34o Lukeix. 23,
1 'ND mutt I part with all T have,
My deareft Loro, for thee ?-
- Itis but right, fince thoy haft done
Much more than this for me.
.2 Yes, let it go—one Look from thee
Will more than make amends,
For all the Loffes I fuftain
Of:Credit, Richves, Friends.
3 Ten thoufand Worlds, ten thoufand Lives,
How worthlefs they appear .
Compar’d with thee, fupremely good,
Divinely bright and fair? ~
4 Savior ofSouls, could Ifrom thee
A fingle Smile obtain, . .
Tho deftitute of all Thingselfe,
¥'d glory in my-Gain. :

CCLXXXIL CiM: Da.Warts’s Szrmons.
Sincerity and Trath, Phil.iv. 8, '

1 LET thofe who bear the Chriftian Name
B Their holy Vows fulfil: o
The Saints, the Followers of the Lamb,
Are Men of Honor ill.

2 True to the folemn Oaths they take,
Tho’ to their Hurt they fwear
Conftant and juft to all they fpeak;
For Gop and Angelsheais * - .
3 Still with their Lips their Hearts agree,
Nor flattering Words devife: ~
‘ kaow the Gop of Truth can fee
e’ every falfe Difguife,




SINCERITYY, &c. 283, o8¢,

4 They hate the Appearance of a Lie, . .. .
- In all the Shapes it wears; ‘
Firm to the Truth—and when they dle,

Eternal Life is theirs.

§ Lo ! from afar the Loz p defcends,
And brings the Judgment down;
He bids his Saints, his faithful Fnends
Rife.and poﬂ'efs their Crown.

6 While Satan trembles at the nght, R
And Devils with to die, . o
" Wheére will the faithlefs Hypocutc :
And guilty Liar fly ?

CCLXXXIII. S.M. Stoke Tune. Brppouz.
' S}'ucer({y defired.
1 F fecret Fraud thould dwell
Within this Heart of mine;

"Pusge out, O Gop, that curfed Leaven,
And maké mie wholly thine,

2  If any Rival there ,,
: Dares to ufurp the Throne, -
O tear th’ infernal Traitor thenee, —*°
And reign thyfelf alone. '

3 Isany Luft conceal'd? - :
Bring it to open View ;
Search, fearch, dear Loro, my inmoft Soul
‘And all its Powers renew. - b

CCLXXXIV C. M., Fawcerr,

S‘bzr:tual Mmddmﬁ, ‘or,.teward Religion,
Jamesi. 27. .
) ELIGION is the chicf ‘Concetn
Of Mortals here below; -
May lits great Importancal\’.am,
Its foverelgn Vﬁt\fn—khow!
M2

!
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2 More needftil:#is; than glittering Wealth,
+ Or Auzht the World:bettows; = -
Not Reputmon, Fdod,-or Health,:
Can give us fuch Repofe.. . . !

3 Religion thould dur Thoughts engagc,
Amidtt our youthful ‘Bioomj -
*Twilk fit us for declining Age,
And for the'awfel: Tomb.

4 O may my Heart, by Grace renew’d,
Be my Redeemer’s Throne ;
And be my ftubborn Will fubdu’d, -
His Government to own !

.s Let:deep Repentance, Faith,; and Love,--
Be join'd with godly Fear; |
And all my Convctfation prove _
My Heart to be fincere.

6 Preferve me ftom the Snares of Sm,
Thio’ my remaining Days; .
And in me let each Virtue fhine .
To.my Redeemer’s Praift.

7 Let lively. Hope my Soul mfpu’e
Let warm Affe@ions rife; -, . . :.. .
And may 1 wait, wjth ftrong Deﬁ;c,
To mount above the.Skles! e f

. i
M .

CCLXXXV C M Exeter;ﬂmc, TAT!.

Eﬂcaumgemmt o trz{ﬂ and law GOD,
. - Plalm: xxxiv. : N

HRQ’ all the changmv Soenes of foe,'

In "Troqble 23, in. I -

* "The Praifes of,x?l Gan. fh %thll e
My Hed:t'an om” J.mpl,oy. T




TRUST, ° 28

2 Ofhis Deliverance I will boaft;
Till all who are diftreft,
From-my Example Comfort take, -,
And charm their Griefs to Reft,

3 The Hofts of Gon encamp around
The Dwellings of the Jutt:
Protef¥ion he affords to all . L
Who make Lis Name'their Truft.

4 O make but Trial of his Love,
Experience will decide,
How blett are they; and only they,
Wha in his Truth confide.

§ Fear him, ye Saints, and you will then
Have Nothmg elfe to fear; :
Makeyou his Service your: Dellght 3
Yout Wants fthall be his Care. ~ .
6 While hungry Lions fack their Prey; -~ - -
‘The Loz p will Food provide
For fuch as put their Truft.in him, .
And fee their Needs. fupply.’cl.»

o~

)

CCLXXXV'L LM Bowden Tune.‘

Truft aild Canﬁdmfe ; or, lookmg 6:_'yond pre/émf Ape.
pearanm, Hab. iii. 11, 18.

1 WAY m unbehcvm Fear'
A Let Fcarym me no m%re take Placc,
- My Savior doth not yet appear, -’
He hides the Brightnefsof his Face s
But fhall I therefore let htm go,. - -
- And bafely to the Tempter yxeldit SN
No, in the-Strength of Jesos; not =~ <
1 never will give up my Shield,:~ -~

M3
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2 Altho’ the Vine its Fruit deny,
Altho’ the Olive yield no Oil,
_'The withering Fig-Tree droop and die,
The Field 1llude the Tiller's Toil;
The empty Stall no Herd afford,
. And perifh all the bleating Race,
Yet I will triumph in the Lorp,
. The Goo of my Salvation praife. N

. 8 Away, each unbelieving Fear,
" Let Fear to cheering Hope give Place;

My Savior awill at length appear,
And fhow the Brightnefs of his Face :

Tho’ now- my Profpcétsall be croft,
My blooming Hopes cut off T fee,

Still will [ in my Jzsus truft, o
Whofe boundlefs Love can reach to me,

4 In Hope, believing againft Hope,
His promis’d Mercy will I.claim;
His gracious Word fhall bear me up,
To feek Salvation in his’Name :
Seon, my dear Savior, bring it nigh!
My Soul fhall then outftrip the Wind,
On Wings of Love mount up on high,
And leave the World and Sin behind.

CCLXXXVIL. L.M.

Humble Truft; 91'.,,' Defpair P’ evernted

a YT ORD, didft thou die, but not for me? .
Anmx I .forbid to truft thy Blood?
Haf* thou net, Pardons rich and free 2
And Grace, an overwhelming Flood ? -
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2" Who then fhall drive my trembling Sou{
From thee, to Regions of Defpair '
Who has furvey’d the facred Roll,

And fouhd my Name not written there ¥

3 Prefumptuous Thought! to fix the Bound,

~ To limit Mercy’s fovereign Reign :

* What other happy Souls have found, -
I’ll feek, nor fhall I feek in vain. - ,

‘4 I own my Guilt, my Sins confefs:
Can Men or Devils make them more ¥
Of Crimes, already numberlefs,

Vain the Attempt to fwell the Score.

§ Were the black Lift before my Sight, -
While I remember thou haﬁddy’dl;‘l
’Twauld only urge my fpeedier Flight,.
To feck Salvation at thy Side. - g% .

6 Low at thy Feet I'll caft me down,

To thee reveal my Guilt and Fear; © . .
And—if thou {fpurn me from thy Throne—
P’ll be the firft who perifh’d there,

CCLXXXVIIL C.M. Brppoumr,

Fm" mtc

1 YE trembling Souls, difmifs your Fears
Be Mercy all your Theme;
Merey, which fike a River flows
In one continued Stream.
2 Fear nat the Powers of Earth, and Hell,
Gob will thefe Powers reftrainj . . .
His mighty Arm their Rage repel,
And make 'th‘eir'l\l/ilﬁ‘orts vain,
4
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3 Fear e the ' Want of omward Gaod, . - .
He will for his provide ;. v
Grant theqt:Supplies of daily Food,.
Ang give thém Heaven Lefide. .,

4 Fear goethat he will e’er {oxfake, .
Or leave liis; Work undone ;
He’s faithful'to hig Proxmfes, )
And faithful to. his Son. . .. . .,

5 Fear not the: Terrogs of the Grave,
Or Death’s éremendous Sting ;..
- He will from endlefs Wrath “rétervc,
To endiefs Glory bring.+ . - - ;

6 Youin his Wifdem, Powcr dand Grace, . =~ =
May ccnﬁdcntly rruft; s f ,‘

« His Wifdom guides, his Power PIOt\-&S,
His Graﬂe rewards the-Jufly i~

.{...,yfu. i el 3] ‘ PRV KR < -j

QCLXXXI‘C Chatha,m Tune. . stsn. -
Fears removed—1It ", I, Be ot afrmd John vi. 200

FRNEEEAN I unefean’! drid full of Sih,
From firft to laft, O Lorp, I'vé been'
Dec itful is my, I:Icart :
Guilt prefles down my burden’d Soul,
But J esus can.the Waves coptrol, .. - -
- *Ad Bid my Fears depart N

2 When firft T ieard lu.s Word: of Gracc, .
! Ungratefully 1 hid my Face, . L
Ung:a‘teful e/{ dglay d: . _—
At fengthhis Voice more powerful came, .
o ’T:s LY Rery'd «1 fill, the fatnc,
« Thou nced’ﬁ: not’be afraid LT

N
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3 My Heart was chang’d, in that fame Hour
My Soul confefs’d his mighty Power, -
Out flow’d the briny Tear: .. . .
I liflen’d i1l to hear his Voice; ... . .
Again he faid, ** In me rejoice, .
*’Tis 1, thou need'ft not. fear.”
4 “ Unworthy of:thy Love,” I ery'd,:-
- ¢ Freely I love,” hefoon replyid, . .
““ On me thy Faith be ftaid :
¢ On me for every ‘Thing dependy -+ &
¢ I'm Jesus fill, the Sinner’s Friend;.
. *¢ Thou needft not’be afraid> - -

NI

NS S T '
CCXC. 1o4th. Suffex Tasé, Naw'row..
o - (R AR
T will truf and not be afraid, Ifaiah'xii. z..
SR A 3

1 EGONE, Unbélief, "7 °°
‘ My Savior is'near; - " T
And for my Relief™:; -+ "7 i o
Will furely appeat’; =~~~ * P
By Prayer let me wreftle, & = "7 -
And he will perform; -0
With Caristin the Veffel, - - -
I {mile at the Storm. . .

2 Though dark be,my Way, ', .. .
Since he is my;Guide, - -, . :
*Tismine to obey, % ..., . ©
*Tis his toprovide ;.- voes v .
"Though Ciftefns be broken,, . - . -
And Creatures all fail,, - . .
‘The Word he has fpokc?:. T
Shall furely prevail, ’

My

[P

it v e
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His Love in Time paﬁ, i
Forbids me to think .
He’ll leave me at latt: -
In Trouble to-fink; - -
Each fweet Ebenezer

I have in Review,
Confirms h's gaod Pleafure'
To help me quite through.

Determin'd to fave,

He watch’d o’er my Path,
When, Satan’s blind Slave, - .
T fported with Death;

And can he have taught me

. .. To truft-in his Name, .

And thus far have brought me

_ To put me to Shamc?

Why fhould I complam

~Of Want or Diftrefs,

‘Temptation or Pain ?
He told me no lefs:
‘The Heirs of Salvation,,
1 know from his Word,*

" “Through much Tnbulatxon , ’

Mauft follow . their Loun. '

- How bitter that Cup, T

No Heart card ‘conceive,
‘Which he drank qh uite up,
‘That Sinners might live! -

. His Way was much rougher, -

And darker’than minc; "~ o .
Did CHrisT, my Lord fuﬁ'er,
And fhall I xepme’ ’

g
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7  Since all that I meet :
Shall work for.my Good,
The Bitter is Sweet; =~ -
‘The Med'Cine is Food ; :
Though painful at.prefent, . 7. 7 i
*Twill ceafe before long, o
And then, O how pleafant - = -
‘Fhe Conqueror’s Songil - -+~ e

. CCXCL L. M.

True Wifdom, Proverbs iii, 1318,

1 APPY the Man who finds the Grace,
The Blefling of Gop’s chofen Race;
. The Wifdom ‘coming from Abgve, -
And Faith that fweetly works by Love !
2 Happy beyond Defcription, he,- -
Who knows, ¢ the Savior dy’d for me,”
The Gift unfpeakable obtains,
And heavenly Underftanding gains.-
Her Ways are Ways of Pleafantnefs,
¢ And alther lowery Paths'are Peace; .
Wildom to Silver we prefer,
And Gold is Drofs compar’d with her, -
4: He finds, who Wifdom apprehends, .
A Life begun that never ends ;
The Tree of Life divine fhe is,.
Set in the midft of Paradife. .
5. Happy the Man who Wifdom guins,
In whofe obedient Heart fhe reigns;
He owns, and will for ever own,
Wifdom, and Cﬂ“ﬁ’ and Heaven are one,
6 - .

-
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CCXCIL. L.M. *Dr. DopDRIBGE.’

Zeal for CHR1sT; Of, Peter aud Fobiy fallewing their
Mafler, John xxi. 18—20. = " -
1 LEST Men,who ftretch theirwilling Hands
‘Submiffive to their LorD ’'Commands,
And yield their Libérty ard -Breath, .~
To him that lov’d theirSoulein Death}: «
2 Lead me to fuffer, and to die, )
If thou, my graciops Lorp, art nigh:
One Smile frons- thee my ‘Healt fhall fire,
And teach me {miling to expire.
3 If Natore-at the ‘Tiat hake, 1 RN
And from the Crofs or Flames draw back,
Graceicin jts feeble Courage raifey "~ -,
And tysh its Tremblings into Praife., -
While fearce'T dareiwith Pererfay, -
« Pll'boldly tread ‘the bleeding-Way ;7 -
Yet in thy Steps, like; Fobu I'd move,’ - - -
Wich humbla Hopey and filent-Love. . -

. CCXCIIEL. CM ‘ Bin!i:ogwn. A
| . Iloly Zead and Diligense- -~ -,
3 HILE tarnal Men, with all their Mights

Earth’s Vanities purfoe,- -+
How flow the-Advances which I make, '~

With Heavgxﬂp,i}fclf in View! . .. ,

2 Infpire my Sou} with holy. Zeal3 .. i

Great Gob, my Lové inflamd;..

Religion, without Zealand Lodes.- -

Is but ap empty Name, ', . .,
'3 To gain the Top of Zion's Hill, . ¢ -

May | with Fervor flrive; L

Ang allghefe Powers employ for thee
. Which [ from thee desive !

r

..
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P ?

ccxc1v LM chan.'

v

TheC briftian dw&kmed—-uﬂfﬁa.z w{ﬂ 1 410. 106 /%v:io’
AGs i IR

“’i)t ;.cr e R
1% ); 7 I'TH apelting -Heart;fand weeping: Eyes,“
My gmlty Soultfor Me.rcy,crlit:a,w o
What fhall I do, ofwhivher flee, .- .0
-T” efcape that Vengeange: due to- me’ U x L
2 ’Till now, I {aw no' Danger nigh; ”; N
I1livd at Ea(’e, norfear’d. tadie;. | o
Wrapt up in Self-deceit.and Pride,” . ' :
¢¢ I fhall have Peace at laft,” I cry’d. . Ty

3 But whien, great Gop, thy Light dwme A I
Had fhone on this dark-Soul-of mine, . ¢
Then I beheld, with trembling Awe, * .

The Terrors of thy holy.Law.. o

4 How dreadful now my:Guilt appears,” . - X
In Childhood, Youth, dand growsag Years! .
Before thy pure,’dlfccmmg Eye, Cogiy
Lorp, what-a filthy Wretcham-I! | T

5 Skould Vepgeance ftiil my Soul ﬂ)utfue, s
Death and e&ru&mxla;e my ,,)",g
Yet Mercy can,myf Guilt forgive;,, .. ;...
And bid'a dying~Sinaer. I Live.. . % Lo

* 6 Does not thy facred Wo;dxproclaxm T
Salvation free in Jgsu’s Name ¥ P
To him I look and, humb!,y crys i

1 “Ofavea Wretch quc}em.n’d to diel” ... ¢



ccxev. §. 7. T{oiv.br,ﬁgq Tune, D. Tugnex, .

Supplicating—] esus thou Son of David, bave
 Mergy on me, Mark x. 47.

4 JESUS, full of all Compaffion,
- +-F Hear thy humble Suppliant’s Cry;
_ =1oet me know thy great Salvation ;
See I languifh, faint, and die. .
# Guiliy, butwith Heart relenting,
- Overwhelm'd with-helplefs Grief,
Proftrate at thy Feet repexting,
Send, O fend me quick Relicf !
3 Whither fhould a Wretch be flying,
But to him who Comfost gives?
Whither, from the Dread of dying,
But to him who ever lives? -
White 1 view thee, woundec. grieving,
reathlefs.on the curfed Tree,
Fain 1°d fecl my Heast believing:
That thou fufferdft thus forme. -~

5 With thy Righteoufnefs and Spirit,. -
? 1 amr.more than Angels bleft;. . =7

_ Heir with thee all Things inherit;

* Peace, and Joy, and endlefs Reft..

6 Without'thee, the World poflefling;.
I fhiould he 2 Wrétch undone ; ’
Search thro! Heaven, the Land of Blefling, .
Seeking Good and firding none.]. ~

# Hear then blefled Savior, fiear.me, .
My Soul cleaveth to the ‘Dauft;
Send the Comforter to cheer me;,.
Lo! in thee I put my Truf. .
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8 On the ' Word thy Blood hath fealed,
Hangs my everlafting All;
Let thine Armbe now revealed,
Stay, Oftay me, let I fall! -

9 In the World of endlefs Ruin,
Let it never, Liorp, be faid, ,
¢¢ Here’s a Soul that perifh’d fuing
¢ For the boafted Savior's Aid }"

10 Sav'd—the Deed thall fpread new Glory
Thro’ the thining Realms'above; -~ = -
Angels fing the pleafing Story,

All enraptur'd with thy Lose! . .

CCXCVL 3% Stoet Tune.

Longing for an Interefl-in the Redeemer ; or, wenturing
" on the Mercy of Gop; in CHRIST,

1 RACIOUS Lor, incline thine Ear,
My Requefts vouthfafe to hear g
Hear my never-ceafing Cry,
Give me CurisT, or elfe I die,

2 Wealth and Honor I difdain,
Earthly Comforts, Lorp, ate vainj,
Thefe can never fatisfy, -~ -~
Give mfe CHrisT, orelfe I die. -~

3 Lorp, deny me what thou wile,
Only eafe me of my Guilt ;"
Suppliant at thy Feet I lie, | -
Give me CHRIsT, or elfe 1 die,.
4 All unholy and unclean, -~ =~
I am Nothing elfe but Sin ;. A
On thy Mercy I tely, U
Give me CHRrisT, orelfe I dies N
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-5 Thou'doft freely fave thie Lofty ..#
In thy Graceialoned ‘traft: . -
With my earneft Suit comply,
Give me Caribt, orelfe Ldie.. - @ -

6 Thou doft promife to fargive " - -+ ¢
All who in thy Son belicyes. o =+ !
Lorp; Tknow thou canft-not Hey ' -

- Give me CurisT, orelfe-l dresz ¢ -
¥ather, daft-thou feem to frown 2.
Let me fhelter in thy Song . 1 "o
Jusus, to thine Arms 1 fly, . . = ..
Come and.favé me, or 1 die.. S

CCXCVIL L M: D bépnkx'nés.

T

© oVt Choofing f/:e Brtre:‘. Part,L‘upké x 42.

1 T BSET with, Snares onevery Hamd, .
. In Life’s-uncestain Path I ftand :
Saviof diving, diffufe thy Lighty, -
" To guide:my-doubtful Foatlteps rights
. 2 Engage this rpving treacherous, Heart
To fix;on Mary's batter Pare 5o /10 .
To {fcorn the Trifles of a 2ay - ..
- Far Joys:thit:hong can take away.
3 Then let the wildeft Storms arife; ., - .
” Llet Tempefts mingle Earth and Skies;.
No fatal Shipwreck fhalt I fear,: . .
But all gy ‘L reafures withmg beags
4 If thou, my Jesus, &ill be nigh, , 1. -
. Cheerful I'live, and joyfuldie; - . . -
Secure, wheén mortal Comforts flee, |
"To find ten thopfand, Worlds;in theep.
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CCXCVIIL S.M. . Dr. Doopripcs.
Dewoting bim/elf, 1o Gop,.Rom. xii. 1.
Cx ND will the etetnal King =~ =

' A So mean a Gift reward ¢ L
That Offerifig, Lorp, with Joy we bring, -
. Which thine own Hand prepar'd,
2" ' We'own thy various Claim,
And to thine Altar move:

" The wiliing'Victints of thy Grace, v
And bound with Cords of Love; -~ - ~
‘Pefcand, celeftial Fire, ’
The Sacrifice inflame ;

So fhall a-grateful Odor rife
Thro’ our Redeemer’s Name, -

CCXCIX. I.M. De.S, Stenxsrr,
Our Bodies. the Temples of the Holy Ghofl. -

‘ 1 Coriviing. 1-Join v, 21,
1 ND will th’ offended Gop again,
Return'and dwell with finfal Men?2™ -
Will he within this Bofom raife - )
A living Temple to his Praife-?

2 The joyful News tranfports my Breaft, . | ’
All hail! I cxy, thou heavenly Guefi! .
Lift up your Heads, ve Powers within, "

And let the King of Giory in, ©

3 Enter with all thy hﬂeqyen.l"v Trajn,

i

s

' -
KIS %

Herelive, and here for everreign: 7 »
Thy Sceptre o'er my. Paffion’s fway, § R
Let Love comgiand, énd Pllobey. - -

Reafon and Confcience thall fubaiie, @ .
And pay their Hompge at thy Fegts | -, o
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To thee I'll confecrate my Heart,
And bid each Rival thence depart.

§ No.Idol-God fhall hold a Placé
Within this Temple of thy Graces:
Dagon before the Ark fhall fall,
" And Vengeance feize the Priefts of Baal.

CCC. 8.8. 6. Chatham Tune, J.C.W, |
- The fpiritual Pilgrim.

1 OW happy is the Pilgrim’s Lot,
HHow frgg);rom anxio%s Care and ‘Thought,
. From worldly Hope and Fear! ’
Confin’d to neither Court nor Cell,
His Soul difdains on Earth to dwell,
He only fojourns here.

2 His Happinefs in Part is mine,
Already fav’d from Self-defign,
From everjy Creature-Love !
. Blefs’d with the Scorn of finite Good, ~,
My Soul is lighten’d of its Load,
And feeks the Things above.
3 The Things eternal I purfue,
And Happinefs beyond the View
Of thofe who bafely pant
For Things by Nature felt and feent
Their Honors, Wealth, and Pleafures mean,
I neitherhave nor want. :

4 Nothing on Earth I call my owd, |
- . A Stranger to the World unknewn,, ..
‘Tall their Goods,defpife; - .
I erample on their whole Delight,
And feek a Country out’of Sight, -
A Country in the Skies. k

,
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¢ There is my Houfe and Portion fair,
My Treafure and my Heart are there,
And my abiding Home :
For me my elder Brethren ftay,
And Angels beckon me away ;
And Jesus bidsme come,

6 1 come, thy Servant, Lonn,'replies,

1 come to meet thee in the Skies,
And claim my heavenly Reft :
Now let the Pilgrims Journey end,
Now, O my Savior, Brother, Friend,

Receive me to thy Breaft!

CCCIL. 1.6. Dartford Tune.
The Pilgrim's Song:

H ISE, my Soul, and ftretch thy Wings,
R Thy better Portion trace; y 8
Rife from tranfitory Things,

T’wards Heaven thy native Place.
Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay,
Time fhall foon this Earth remove :
Rife, my Soul, and hafte away,
To Seats prepar’d above,

2 Rivers to the Ocean run,
Nor flay in all their Courfe;

Fire afcending feeksthe Sun

.Both fpeed them to their Sopree s -
Thus a Soul new born of Gov

Pants to view his glorious Face,
Upward tends to his Abode,
To reft in his Embrace, :



'
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3 Ceafe, ya Pilgrims, ceafe to mourn; -
Prefs onward to the Prizes -
~ Soon the Savior will retura - -
¢ Triumphant in the Skies: -
+ Yeta Seafon, and you know: )
Happy Entrange will be given,
All your Sorfows left below, . ..
And Earth exchang’d for Heaven.

CCCII. C.M. Dr.Donpripce. ,
Running the Cb_kr{/?r'a-n'gacé",' Phil. jii. 12—14
1 WAKE, my Soul, firerch ev’ry Nerve,
And prefs with Vigour on:
A heavenly Race demands thy Zeal,
.And an immortal Crown,. -
2 Tis Gop’s all animating Voice,
That calls thee from on high :
*Tis kis own Haid prefents the Prize
To thine afpiring Eye.
L. a T e . N oo e ‘ A A
3 A Cloud of Witnefles aroynd . oy
Hold thee in full Syrveyy .72 0
Forget the Steps alecady. trod,
And onw=rd urge thy Way,” =
4 Blefs’d Sayior, introduc’d by, thee,
fave we our Race begun; B
And, crown'd with ViCiory, at thy Feet.
We lay qur Laurels'down, ™~

CCCI!L . L. M. . Coombs’s Tung.
: ReS¢ STENNETT,, g
The Chriftian Warfare, Eph. vi. 13—17.
1 M Y Captain founds the Alarm of War,
*¢ Atvake! tie Powers of Fiell are near
¢ To Arms! to Arins!” I'liear him cry, .
¢ *1is yours to conquer or to die.”
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2 Rous'd by the animating Sound,
Y calt my eager Eyes around; -
Make hafte to gird my Armoron, . .
And bid each trembling Fear be gone. "

3 Hope is my Helmgt, Faith my Shield, . .

‘Thy Word, my Gob, the Sword I 'wield :
+ With facred Truth-my Loins are girt,

And holy Zeal infpires my Heart, -

4 Thus arm’d T venture on.the Fight, . .
Refolv’d to put my Foes to. Flight ; .
While Jesus kindly deigns to fpread -
His conqu’ring Banner o’er my Head, "* By

§ Tnhim I hope, in-him Itruft; . SR
His bleeding Crofs isall my Boaft : . .
Thro’ Troops of Foes he’ll lead me on,
To Vittryytand the, Vicor’s Crown,

CCCIV. I;St'l'l.:.,:;TO?I?AVI‘).Y’.? CovLecTION,
The C. brt]?fa;:’: ./]’z:rituqi 7 qage; N

i JESUS, at thy Command,
I launch into the Deep;
And leave my native Land,
Where Sin lulls-all afleep:. L
For thee I would the World refign,
And fail to Heaven with.thee and thine, A
2z Thou art my Pilot wife ;
My Compafsis thy Word:
My Sonl each Storm defies, - .
While I have fuch a Loxnl | .
I truft thy Faithfulnefs and Power, .. “ ' .
"To fave me in the trying Hour..., ... '

3
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" Tho’ Rocks and Quickfands deep
Thro’ all my Paffage lie;
Yet Curist will {afely keep,
And guide me with his Eye;
My Anchor Hope fhall firm abide,
And I each boifterous Stotm outride.

4 By Faith I fee the Land, .
T he Port of endlefs Reft :
My Soul, thySails expand,
And fly to Jesus’ Brealt!
O may I reach the heavenly Shore,
Where Winds and Waves diftrefs no more !
Whene’er becalm'd T lie, .
And Storms forbear to tofs;
Be thou, dear Lorb, ftill rﬁgh, o
Left I'thould fuffer Lofs: - - i
For more the treacherous Calm:I dread,
Than Tempefts burfting o’er my Head.
6 Come, HoLy GHosT, and blow
A pro}perous Gale of Grace,
Waft me from all below, -
To Heaven, my defin’d Place! -
Then, in full Sail, my Port Il find,
And leave the World and Sin behind.’

CCCV. 7. - Hotbam Tune.
. Tempted—but flyingeto CHRIST 1he Refuge,
‘1 ]ESUS,'L_over of my Soul, '

Let me to thy Bofom fly,
While the raging Billows roll,
. While the Tempeft fill is high!,
Hide me, O my Savior, hide,
Till the Storm of Lifeis paft:.
Safe into the Haven guide; ‘
O reccive my Soul at laft. -
- .
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2 Other Refuge have I none,’
Hangs my helplefs Soul on thee ;
Leave, ah! Jeave me not alone,
Still fupport and comfort me:
All my Truft on theeis ftay’d, .
All my Help from thee I bring ;
Cover my defencelefs Head
With the Shadow of thy Wing.

3 Thou, O Curist,artall I want;
All in All in thee[ find : :
Raife the Fallen, cheer the Faint,
Heal the Sick, and-lead the Blind: .
- Juftand holy is thy Name,
I am all Unrighteoufnefs,
Vile and full ofgSin‘I am, A
Thou art full of Truth and Grace,

4 Plenteous Grace with thee is found,

Grace to pardon all my Sin ;

Let the healing Streams abound ;

ake and keep me pure within:

Thou of Life the Fountain art,
Freely let me take of thees

Sprin‘g thou up within my Heart,
Rife to all Lternity.

CCCVI. L. M. DR.'DQDDRIDGE.

The Cbﬁ"ﬂian'; ﬁhptdtibr;: maderattd,,a -},’raal» 0
Gow's Fidelity, 1 Cor. x. 13. {f .

1 NOW let the Feeble all-be ftrong, =
And make Jehovah’s'Arm their Song:
His Shield-is fpread o’érevery Sait, = -
And thus fupported, who {fhal faint 2. -



307, = THE CHRISTIAN.

2 What tho’ the Hofts of Hell engage -

+ With mingled Cruelty and: Ragel" .
A faithful Gop reftrains their Hands,
And chains them down in Iron Bands,

-3 Bound by his Word, he will difplay . -
A Strength proportion’d to our Day s - :
And, when united Trials meet, o
lel fhew a Path of fafe Retreat. -

Thus far we prove that ‘Promife good, -
Which Jrsus ratified with Bloods.... .0~
Stillis he gracxous, wife, and ]uﬁ i

And ftill in him let Ifrae] tmﬁ

CCCVIIL. L.M. Chard Tune. Dn. S, STENNETT.
7'17: Mmgﬂry qf Ange/:.

1 ’GREAT Goo, what Hoﬁs of An els {’(and
In fhining Ranks at thy nght and, .
, Array’d‘in Robes cf dazzlm Lig o
* With Pinions ﬁretch’d for d1ﬁantgF11ght!

2 Immortal Fires! feraphxc Flames!
Who can recount their various Names? .
In Strength and Beauty they excell, | '
For near the Throne of Gqp they dwell .

3 How eaocrly they wifh to Khow =~
‘The Dytncs he would have themdo! ., .. .
Whaf Joy théir altive Spirits feel ™ "
To execate their Sovereign’s WHN- -

4 Hither, at his Command they fly, . .. . .5 - R
To guard.the Beds on which we lig.; '

To fhield our, Perfons, Night and Day P
And fcattemli ou: Fca.rs awa)n o

N
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5 [Aghatt the hoftile Syrian Band
Around the helplefs Prophet ftand,
While mighty Gabriel downward flies;
And with his Chariots fills the Skies.
6 Herod attempts, but all in vain,
To bind a Peter with his Chain
At one foft Word an Angel fpeaks,
The mafly Clain afunder breaks. ]
7 Send, O my Gob, fome Angel down,
(Tho’ to a mortal Eye unknown)
‘To guide and guard my doubtful Way
Up to the Realms of endlefs Day.
\

CCCVIII. C.M. Charmouth Tune. StzeLEs

W ALKING in Darknefs and trufting in Gov
Ifaiah L 10. : -

1 EAR, gracious Gop, my humble Moan;
To thee I breathe my Sighs,
When will the mournful Night be goné 2
And when my Joys arife ?

2 Kly Gop—O could I make the Claim—
My Father and my ¥riend—
And call thee mine, by every Name,
On which thy Saints depend |

3 By every Name of Power and Love,
1 would thy Grace intreat ;
Nor fheuld my humble Hopes remove,
Nor leave thy facred Seat.

4 Yet though my Soul in Darknefs mourns,
Thy Word is all my Stay; -
Here 1 would reft *Till Light yeturns,
Thy Prefence makNee my Day.
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5 Speak, Lorp, and bid celeftial Peace

. Relieve my aching Heart; -

" Ofmile, and bid my Sorrows ceafe, .
And all the Gloom depart,

©6 Then fhall my drooping Spirit rife,
And blefs thy healing Rays, »

And change thefe deep complaining Sighs, -

For Songs of facred Praife.

. CCCIX. S.M. Stoke Tune.

Complaining—The Good that I wiould, I do not,-
. Rom. vii. 1g.
| I WOULD, but cannot fing,
I would, but cannot pray ;
For Satan meets me-when I try,
And frights my Soul away, -

2 I would, but can’t repent,
Tho’ I endeavor oft ;
"This ftony Heart can ne’errelent | -
Till Jesus make it foft.

8 Iwould, but cannot love,
Tho’ woo'd by Love divine;
No Argumerits have Pow’r to move
‘A Soul fo bafe as mine,

4 I would, but cannot reft
‘In Gop’s moft holy Will;
I know what he appoirts is beft, -
Yet murmur at it ftill.
s O could I but believe !
i Then all wonld eafy be;
I would, but cannot—Loro, relieve;
My Help muft come from thee!
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6  But if indeed I wozld,
Tho’ 1 can Nothing do;
Yet the Defire is fomething good,
For which my Praife is due. -

By Nature prone to ill,

*Till thine appointed Hour,
I was as deftitute of Will,

As now ILamof Power,

8  Wilt thou not crown at lenjth,
The Work thou haft begun ?
And with a Will, afford me Strength,
1n all thy Ways to run.

. CCCX. L.M. Beopome.
Complaining of Inconfiamcy. *

I THE wandering Star, and fleeting Wind
Both reprefent th’ unftable Mind :
The Morning Cloud and early Dew .
Bring our Inconftancy to View.

2 But Cloud, and Wind, and Dew, and Star,
Faint and imperfet Emblems are ;
Not can there Aught in Nature be
So fickle and fo falfcas we. =~

3-Our outward Walk, and inward Frame,

. Scarce thro' a fingle Hour the fame;

We vow, and ftraight our Vows forget, . . _:.
And then thefe very Vows repeat, :
4 We Sin forfake, to Sin retarn, _

" Are hot, are cold, now' freeze; now burny ..
In deep Diftrefsgthen Rapturesfeel, =~ =
We foar to Heaven, then fink to Hell, ~ *“~
a Nz N R
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§ With flowing Tears, Lor b, we confefs
Our Folly and Unfteadfaftnefs; - ‘
‘When fhall thefe Hearts more fixed be,
Fix'd by thy Grace, and fix'd for thee?

- CCCXI. L.M. Dg.S.StexveT™,
Pride lamented. -~

I FT have I turn’d my Eye within,
And brought to Light fome latent Sin
But Pride, the Vice I moft deteft;
Still lurks fecurely in my Breaft.

2 Here with athoufand Arts fhe tries
To drefs me in a fair Difguife,
_To makea guilty wretched Worm
Put on an Angels brighteft Form.

She hides my Follies from mine Eyes,
And lifts my Virtues to the Skies;

And while the fpecious Tale the tells,
Her own Deformity conceals. T

-4 Rend, O my Gop, the Veil away,

" Bring forth the Monfter to the Day ;
Expofe her hideous Form to View,
And all ‘her reftlefs Power fubdue.

5 So fhall Humility divine
Again poffefs this Heart of mine;
And form a Temple for my Gob,
Which he will make his lov’d Abode,

CCCXIL. C.M.- De. S. STENNETT.
‘Pleading qlvitblchIj;; under Iiﬂiﬁid.ﬂ.\
1 \/ HY thould a living Man complain
Of deep Diftrefs within, L
_ Since every Sigh, and every. Paia
Is but the Fruit of Sin ?
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z No, Lorp, I'l patiently'fubmit.
+ Nor ever dare rebel;
Yet fure I may, here at thy Feet,
My paiaful Feclings tel.

3 Thou feeft what Floods of Sorrow rife;,
" And beat upon my Soul:
One Trouble. to another <ries,.
Billows on Billows roll.

‘4 From Fear to Hope, and Hope to Fear,. -
My fhipwreck’d Soul is toft;
*Till I am tempted in. Defpair
To give up all for loft. -

§ Yet thro’ the ftormy Clouds I’ll look.
Once more to thee, my Gobp: '
O fix my Keet upon a Rock,
Beyond the gaping Flood, .
6 One look of Mercy from thy Face,
Will fet my Heart at Eafe :
One all-commanding Word of Grace:
Will make the Tempett ceafe.:

CCCXIII. 7- 6. 8. Clark’s Tune.

Backfliding and returning ; or, the Backflider's
Prayer.

1 TESUS, let thy pitying Eye ‘ S
Call back a wand'ring Sheep ;
alfe to thee, like Peter, I
Would fain like Peter weep ;
Let me be by Grace reftor’d,
On me be all its Freenefs thewn;
Turn and look upon me, Lorp,
And break my Heart of Stone,.
‘N

3 r
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2 Savior, Prince, enthron’d ahove,
Repentance to impart,
«  Give me thro’ thy dying Love,
The huimnble contrite Heart;
Give, what I have long implor’d,
A Portion of thy Love unknown
Turn and look vpon me, Lorbp,
And break my Heart of Stone.

3 See me, Savior, from above,
Nor fuffer me to die;
Life, and Happinefs, and Love,
Smilein thy gracious Kye:
Speak the reconciling Word,
And let thy Mercy meit me down ;
Turn and look upon me, Lorp,
And break my Heart of Stenc.
4 Look, as when thy pitying Eye
Was clos’d that we might live;
¢¢ Father (at the Point to die,
My Saviof gafp’d Forgive!”
Sureiy with that dying Word,
He turns, and looks, and crics, ¢ *Tis done !*?
O! my loving, bleeding Lor o,
This breaks my Hceart of Stone.

- CCCXIvV. C.M. FawcerT.
Peter's Fall and Recovery, Luke xxii. §4—62.

. f |
1 H OW did the Powers of Darknefs rage
Againit the Son of Gop!
While cruel Men on Earth engage
To fhed his precious Blood. -
2 His Friends forfook him with Surprife.
When that dread Scene began;
And one perfidioyfly denics
He ever knew the Man,,

. e
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3 How fecble human Efforts prove
Againft Temptation’s Power !
E’en Peter's flaming Zeal and Love:
Are vanquifh’d in an Hour.

. 4 His firmeft Purpofe wiil net ftavd;

: Behold his Guilt and Shame!

Loxknp, keep me by thy mighty Hanl
Ur I fhall do the fame. i

" 5 Atlength the full crmé, Saviorturns,
And teoks with pitying Eyes!
Peter relents, withdraws, and MOUrns,.
And Joud for Merey cries.
6 So boundlefs is Jehovah's Grace,.
Hehears the humble Prayver;
If I am found in Peter’s Cafe,
I would not fill defpair.

7 Look on me, Lorp, with Eyes of Lovc,
My wandering Soul reflore : _
.M) Guilt forgne, my Fearsremove, . |
And let mc fin no more. T

CCC‘(V C.M Naw’mw

O that I awere as in k[ontbr pafpt! Joh XXix, 2a.

WEET was "the Time when firflt T felt
The Savior’s pardoning Blood
Apply’d, to cleanfe my Soul from Guilt,
And-bripg me.home to Gop..”

2 Soon as the Morn the Lxght reveal’ d
His Praifes tin’d'my "fongue;’ !
And when the Evening Shades prcwaﬂ’d
His Love was all my Song,. .
- :

£
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3 In vain the Tempter fpread his Wiles,
The World no more could charm;
1liv’d upon my Savior’s Smiles,
And lean’d upon his Arm.
4 In Prayer my Soul drew near the Loz p,
And faw his Glory fhine; -
And when I read his holy Word,
I call’d each Promife mine."

's Then to his Saints I often fpoke,
- Of what his Love had done;
But now my Heart is almoft broke,
For all my Joys are gone.

6 Now when the Evening Shade prevails,
My Soul in Darknefs mourns; .
And when the Morn the Light reveals,
No Light to me returns,

7 My Prayers are now a chatt’ring Noife,
For Jesus hides his Face ; .
I read, the Promife meets my Eyes,
But will not reach my Cafe. ‘

8 Now Sartan threatens to prevail,
And make my Soul his Prey.;
Yet, Lorn, thy Mercies cannot fail,
O come without Delay.

’

CCCXVI. C.M. StesLE.
Troudled, but making Gop a Refuge.

1 EAR Refuge of my weary Soul,
D On thee, when Sorrows rife,
On thee, when Waves of Trouble roll,
My fainting Hope relies, -
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2 To thee I tell each rifing Grief,
For thou alofe canft heal, - ,
Thy Word can bring af{weet Relief
For every Pain 1 feel. '

'3 ButO! when %lbomy Doubts prevail,

I fear to call thee mine; .
The Springs of Comfort feem to fail,
And all my Hopes decline. -

4 Yet, gracious Gob, where fhall I flee?

Thou art my only Truft;
And ftill my Soul would cleave to thes, .
Tho’ proftrate in the Duft. .
Haft thou not bid me feek thy Face?
And fhall I feek in vain?
And can the Ear of fovereign Grace
. Be'deaf when I complain ?

6 No, ftill the Ear of fovereign Grace .

Attends-the Mourner’s Prayer ; .
O may T'ever find Accefs
.To breathe my Sorrows therel '

7 Thﬁ Mercy-Seat is open ftill; ,

ere let my Soul retreat;
With humbie Hope attend thy Will, ,
And wait beneath thy Feet,..

CCCXVIL . C. M: Dx.DopbRIDGE.

Perfecution to be expeed by every true Chriftian
© . 2 Tim, ii..12.. .

H REAT Leader of thine Ifrael’s Hofty
We fhout thy conquering Name;
Legions of Foes befet thee round,
_And Legions fled I\vivith Shame. .

5
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2 A Vifory glorious and complete

Thou by thy Death did& gain;

So in thy Caufe may we contend,
And Death itfelf fuftain! | -

3 By our illuftrious General fir'd,
We no Extremes wouid fear ;

. Prepar’d to ftruggle and to bleed,
If thou, our Lorp, be near.

4 We'll trace the Footfteps thou haft drawn A
To Triumph and Renown;  ° ° .
Nor thun thy Combat and thy Crofs, =~ '

May we but fhare thy Crown. -

CCCXVIIL 8.7.4. Fawcerr.
Caft dowwn, yet hoping in Gop, Pfalm xlii. §e

1 MY Soul, what means this Sadnefs ?
Wheréfore art thou thus caft down 2
Let thy Griefs be turn’d to Gladnefs,
Bid thy reftlefs Fears be gone: . .
Look to Jesus, : :
. And rejoice in his dear Name.
2 What tho’ Satan’s firong Temptations
Vex and teize thee, l%ay by Day ?
And thy finful Inclinations
~ Often fill thée With Difmay ?
Theu fhalt conquer,
" 'Thro’ the Lamb’s redeeming Blood.

3 'Tho’ ten thoufand Ills befet thee
- From without, and from within;
Jesusfaith, he’ll ne’er forget thee,
But will fave from Hell and Sin :
He is faithful, : -
To perform his gracious Word, ‘2
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Tho’ Diftreffes now attend thee,
And thou tread ft the thorny Reoad;
His right ‘Hand fhall ftill defend thee, -
Soon he’ll bring titee Home to Gob :
Therefore praife hnm, o
Praife the great Redeemer’s Name.

O that I could now adore him,
" Like the heavenly Hoft above, .
Whp for ever bow before him, . .
And anceafing fing Ins Lovel STy
Happy Songfters! =, i .
When fhall I your. Chorus Join?

CCCXIX. C.M.:

- The Rega{/?. .

] FATHER whate’er of earthly Bhfs
Thy foverelgn Will deries; .
Accepted at_thy Throne of. Grace, B
Let this Petition rife’;- .
2 * Give me a calm, a thankful Heart, o
- ¢¢ From every Murmur free:
¢¢ The Bleflings of thy Grace i impart,
. ¢¢ And make me live to thee.
¢ Let the fweet Hope that thou art mine, -
¢« My Life-and Death attend ;.. >
« Thy Prefence thro’ my Journey fhine,
¢¢ And crown my Journey’s End.”

CCCXX. C.M. SrezLe.
Wa.ltvzrlmﬁ and Prayer, Matt. XXVis 41e

1 LAS, what hourly Dangers rife! _
A Whm Snares befet my Way! -
To Heaven O et me lift my Eyes, .
And hourly ‘watch and pray. .
' ' N6
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2 How oft my mournful Thoughts complain, -

Ang melt in flowing Tears? * -
My weak Refiftance, ah, how vain!
How ¢trong my Foesand Fears! -
3 O gracious Gob, in whom1 live,
My feeble. Efforts aid ; o
Help me to watch, and pray, a+4 ftrive,
"Tho’ trembling zad afraid. :
4 Increafe my Faith, increafe my Hope,
i When Foes and Fears Prevail; L
And bear my. fainting Spirit up, =
Or foon my Strength will fail.

5 Whene’er Temptations fright. rgy Heart, 4

Or lure my Feet afide,
My Gob, thy powerful Aid impart,
My Guardian and my Guide. "~
6 O keep mein thy heavenly Way - =
And bid the Tempter flee ;-
. And let me never, never ftray -
From Happinefs and :thee. » ..

CCCXXT‘. ) L. M, Nélwiou.
. Prayer anfwered by Croffes.

1 J ASK’D the Lowrp that I might grow
In Faith, and Love, and every Grace;
Might more of his Salvation know,
And feek, more earneftly, his Face.

2 ’Twas he, who taught me thus to pray,
And he, Itroft, has anfwered Prayer; -
But it has been in fuch a Way,

As almoft drove me to Defpairs . . . .
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3 I hop’d that in fome favour’d Hour, o
At once he’d anfwer my Requeﬁ' S
And by his Love’s conﬂrammg Power,
Subdue my Sins, and give me Reft.

4 Inftead of this, ke made me feel _ )
‘The hidden Evils of my Heart, - Lt
And let the angry Powers of Hell
Affault my Soul i in every Part. S

5 Yea more, with his own Hand he feem’d
Intent to agﬁravatc my Woe; ol
Crofs’d all the fair Defigns I fchem’d,

Blafted my Gourds, and laid me low. o

6 ¢ Lorp, why is this?” I trembling cry’d, .
« Wilt thou purfue thy Worm to ]§eath g
<t “Tis in this Way,” the Lorp reply’d,

«¢ I anfwer Prayer for Grace and Faith:.

7 ¢ Thefe inward Trials I employ. .
¢« From Self, and Pride, to {et thee free;
< And break thy Schemes-of" earthly”Joy,
¢ That thou may’ft feek thy Allin me.”

B)

CCCXXII. L. M Dm.'Donnxch.

Grotwmg in Grace, 2 Pet dit 18. ...

1y

I PR‘AISE to thy Namc, etemal Gopb,..-
For all the Grace thou fhed’ft abroad; |
For all thy Influence from above, y
To warm our Souls with facred Love:

2 Blefs’d be thy Hand which from the :Sk'lesﬂ{
Brought down this Plant of Paradife;; 0
And gave its heavenly Beauties Birth
To déck thxs Wildernefs of Earth,

)



y23.  THE CHRISTIAN

3 But why does that celeftial Flower “
" Open and thrive and thine no more 2. -
" Where are its balmy. Odors fled?
And why reclines its beauteons Head ?

4 Too plain, alas! the Languor thews .
Th’ unkindly Soil in which it grows ;.
WHere the black Froft and beating. Storm
Wither and rend its tender }'orm

5 Unchanglno Sun, thy Beams d1fphy,
To drive the Froft and Storms away ;
Make all thy potent Virtues known
To cheer a Plant fo much thy awn.

6 And thou, blefs’'d Spirit, deign'to blow |
Frefh Gales of ‘Heaven on Shrubs below;
So fhall'they grow, and breathe abroad .
A Fragrance grate‘ful to our Gop.

. CCCXXIL L.M. G, !
\ .angto Gob.

N ow let'our&ouls,onngs {ublinie,
Rife from the Vanities of ''ime;
Draw back :the parting Veil, and fee

+ The-Glories of Eterhity. =

2 Born by a new céleftial Birth,
Why fliculd we grovel here on Earth ?
_ Why grafp at tranfitory Toys,
" So near to Héaven’s eternal Joys?

3 Shall Aught beguile us on the Road,

When we are walking back to Gop ? 3

For Strangers inté ‘Life we come, -
And dying is but going Homc.

)
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4 Welcome, fweet Hour of full Difcharge,
That fefs our longing Souls at Large;
Unbinds our Chatns, bredks up our Cell,

- And gives us with our Gobp to dwell.

To dwell with Gop,. to feel-his Love
Is the full Heaven enjoy’d above;
And the fweet Expeétation now

Is the young Dawn of Heaven below.

CCCXXIV. L.M Fawcsrr, .

Remembering all the Way the Lox bas led bim,
. Peat. viii. 2.

1 THUS far my Gop hath led me on,
| And made his Truth and Mercy known
My Hopes and Fears alternate rife,
And Comf{érts mingle with my Sighs.

2 Thro’ this wide Wildernefs I roam,
Far diftant from my blifsful Home ;.
Lokp, let thy Prefence be my Stay,
And guard me in this dangerous Way.

3 Temptatipns every where annoy," ,
And Sinsand Snares my Peace deftroy ;
My earthly Joys are from me torn,
And oft an abfent Gop I mowrp.

4 My Soul, with-varidus Tempefts tofs’d,
Her Hopes o’erturn’d, her Proje@s crofs’d,
Sees every Day new Straits attend,

-And wonders where the Scene will ¢nd,

§ Ts this, dear Lowr b, that thorny Read,
Which leads us to the Mount of Gop 2
Are thefe the Toils thy People know,
While in the Wildernefs below? '

4
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6 ’Tis even {o, thy faithful Love ‘
Doth all thy Children’s Graces prove;
*Tis thus our Pride and Self muft fall, -
That Jesus may be All in All.

CCCXXV.. 8.M. Dzr.DopbrIDGE.

Waiting for i/:e;",Co/)ging of his Lorp; or, the
active Chriftian, Luke xii. 35—38.

1 YE Servants of the Lorp,
A Each in'his Office wait, . .
Obfervant of his heavenly Word,
* And watchful at his Gate.
2 Let all your Lamps be bright,
And trim the golden Flame; . .
. Gird up your Loins, as in his Sight,
" For awful is his Name. -
3 Watch, ’tis your Lorp’s Command; .
And while we fpeak, he’s near:
Mark _he firft Signal of his Hand
", And ready all appear. .
“O; happy Servant he
¢ Ix“‘fﬁgg)'a Pottifre-found! )
He thall hi%-Lorp with Rapture fee,
And-be with Honor crown’d, *
CurisT fhall the Banquet fpread
With his own bounteous Hand, - * - -
And raife'that favorite Servant’s Head
 Amidft th’ angelic Band,
CCCXXVI. L.M. )
Solicitons of finifbing his Courfe awith Toy, A&s xx, 240
1 A SSIST us, Lorp, thy Name to praife -
For the rich Gofpel of thy, Grace

And, that our Hearts may love it more,
Teach them to feel its vital Power,
; N




THE CHRISTIAN. 327

2 With Joy may we our Courfe purfue,
And keep the Crown of Life in View; .
That Crown, which in one Hour repays
The Labor of ten thoufand Days.

3’ Should Bonds or Death obftruét our Way,
Unmov’d their Terrrors we'll furvey,

And the laft Hour improve for thee,
The laft of Life, or Liberty.

4 Welcome thofe Bonds, which may unite
Our Souls to their fupreme Delight! -
Welcome that Death, whofe painiul Strife
Bears us to Car1sT our better Life!

CCCXXVII. L.M. Dr.Doppringk,

The Believer committing bis departing Spiritta
. JEsus, Atts vii. 52,

F O /THQU, that hat Redemption wrought!?
Patron of douls thy Blood hath bought!
To thee our Spirit, we commit,
Mighty to refcue from the Pit.

2 Millions of blifsful Souls above,
1n Realms of Purity and Love,
With Songs of endlefs Praife proclaim -
The Honors of thy faithful Name.

3 When all the Powers of Nature fail’d,
'Thy ever-conftant Care prevail’d;
Courage and Joy thy briendfhip fpoke, ., -
When every mortal Bond was broke. -

« 4 We on that Friendthip, Lorp, repofe, - . _ -
The healing Balm of all our Woes; -
And we, when finking in the Grave,
Truft thine Omnipotence to fave,
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50 may our Spmts by thy Hand
Be garhcr’d to that happy Dand,
Who midit the Bleflings of thy Rewn,
Lofe ail Remembrance of their Pain.

6 In Raptures there divinely {fweet
Give us our Kindred-Souls to meet.
,And wait with them that brighter Day:
thch all ;hy Triumph fhail difplay!

'CCCXXVIII. C.M. Dr.DoppriDpGE.

The Chriftian Warrior animated and crowuned,
Rev. 11, 10.

3 ARK! ’tis our heavenly Leader's Voice:
From his triumphant Seat; .
’IViidft all the War’s tuinultuous Noife,
How powerful and how fweet !

2 *“ Fight on, my faithful Band," he cries,
< Nor fear the mortal blow:
¢« Who firft in fuch a Warfare dies,
¢¢ Shall fpeedictt Victory kncw.

3 * I have my Days of Combat known,-
¢ And in the Duft waslaid;
¢ But thence 1 mounted to my Throne,
¢ And Glory ¢rowns my Head. -

4 * That Throne, that Glory ycu fhall thare; _
¢« My Hands the Crown fhall give;
¢ And you the fparkling Honors wear,
“ While Gop himlelf fhail live.”
5 Lorp, ’tis enough; our Souls are fir'd
With Courage and with Love ; $ :
“Vain are the Affaults of Earth, and Hell,.
Our Hopes are fix'd above.
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PRIVATE WORSHIP,

€CCXXIX L.M. D=z.DoopriDpGE.
Retirement and Mediiation, Plalmiv. 4.

1 R ETURN, my roving }Heart, return,
LY And chale thele thadowy Forms no more;
Seek out fome Solitude to mourn, -
And thy forfaken Goup implore.
O thou, great:Gon, whofe piercing Eye
Ditiinétly mariseach decp Iveceis;
In thefe fequeftered Hours draw nigh,
And with thy Prefence fill the Piace.
Thro’ all the Windings of my Heart,
My Search let heavenly Wifdom guide;
And ftill its radiant Beams impart, |
il all be fearcy'd and purity'd.
Then, with the Vifits of thy love,
Vouctifafe mj inmoft Soul to cheer;
*T'ill every Grace fra'l join to prove
That Gop hath six'd kis Dweling there,
R J

CCCXXX. L M. Beoooms.
Reading the Scriptures.

REATGon, opprefs’d with Grief and Fear,
¥ 1 take thy Book, and hope to find
Some gracious Word of Promife there,
Téo fovth the Sorrows of my Mind:
1 turn the facred Volume o'er, - - o
And fearch with Care from i’age to-Page ;
Of Threatenings find an ample Store,
But Neught.that can my Gt afluage.
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3 And i there Nought? forbid, dear Lorp,
So bafe a Thought fhould e'er arife ;
T'I1 fearch again, and while I fearch,
O may the Scales fall off mine Eyes!

4 *Tisdone: and with tranfporting Joy,
I read the Heaven-inipired Lines;
There Mercy fpreads its brighteft Beams,
And Truth with dazzling Luftre {hines,

5 'Here’s heavenly Food for hungry Souls,

- And Mines of Gold toenrich the Poor-:

Here’s healing Balm for every Wound,
A Salve for every feftering Sore.

CCCXXXI..' LM PresipEnT Davies.

Self-Examination, Gal. iv. 19; 20.

1Yy N JHAT ftrange Perplexities arife?
What anxious Fears and Jealoufies &
- What Crowds in doubtful Light appear?
How few, alas, approv’d and clear!

2 And what am I 2-—My Soul, awake,
And nn impartial Survey take: ,
Does no dark-Sign, ‘no Ground of Fear,
In Prattice or in Heart appear ?

' -3 What Image does my Spirit bear? . -

Is Jesus form'd, and living there?

Say, do his. Lineaments divine | -
In Thought, and Word, and Aétion fhine

4 Searcher of Hearts, O fearch me fiill; -
The Secrets of my Soul reveal ;
My Fears remove, let me appear
To Gob, and my own Confcience clear.
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5 Scatter the Clouds which o’er my Head -
Thick Glsoms of dubious Terrors fpread ;
Lead me into celeftial Day,

" And to Myfelf, My{elf difplay.

6 Mey I at that blefs’"d World arrive,
Where CHRr1sT thro’ all my Soul fhall {ive,
And give full Proof that he is there,
Without one gloomy Doubt or Fear!

CCCXXXIL. C. M.
. Secret Prayer, Mait. vi, 6.

1 ATHER diviné, thy piercing Eye -
Sees thro’ the darkeft Night;
- In deep Retirement thou art nigh,:
With Heart-difcerning Sight.

‘2 There may that piercing Eye furvey
My duteous Homage paid,
With every Morning’s dawning Ray,
And every Evening’s Shade.

3 O let thy own celeliial Fire
The Incenfe ftill inflame ;
While my warm Vows to thee afpire,
Thro* my Redeemer’s Name.

4 So fhail the Vifits of thy Love
My Soul in Secret blefs;
So fhalt thou deign in Worlds above
Thy ‘Suppliant to confefs.

PavseE

§ Mercy, good Lorp, Mercy I atk,
This is the total Sum; o
Mercy, thro" CHrisT, is all my Suit,
Lorp, let thy Mercy come,
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FAMILY WORSHIP.

'CCCXXXIIL C. M. .
Going to a New Habitation.

1 GREAT Gon, where’er we pitch our Tent,
Let us an Altar raife; : .
And there with bumble Frame prefent
Our Sacrifice of Praife. ’

2 To thee we give our Health and Strength,
While Health and Strength fhall laft,
For future Mercies humbly truft,
Nor e’er forget the paft.

CCCXXXIV. L.M. Stasts.
" The Chriffian’s nobleft Refolution, Jofhua xxiv. 15.

1 H wretched Souls, who ftrive in vain,
Slaves to the World, and Slaves to-Sin!
A nobler Toil may I fuftain,
A noblér Satisfaétion win. °
2 May I refolve with all my Heart,
With all my Powers to ferve the Lorp,
Nor from his Precepts e’er depart,
Whofe Service is a rich Reward.

. 3 Obe his Service all my Joy,
Around let my Example fhine,
Till others jove the blefs’d Employ,
And join in Labors fo divine.

4 DBe this the Purpofe of my Soul,

My folemn, my determin’d Choice,

. Toyield to his fupteme Control,
And in‘his kind Commands rejoice.

g O may I never faint nor tire, - :
Nor wandering leave his facred Ways,’
Great (}on, accept my Soul’s Defire,

And give me Strength to live thy Praife:
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"CCCXXXV. L.M. Dzr. Doppribpce.
Family Religien, Gen. xviii. 19.

1 FATHER of All, thy Care we blefs,
Which crowns our Families with Prace;
From thee they fpring, and, by thy Hand ~
‘They have been, and are ftill {uftaip’d,

2 To Gop, moft worthy to be prais’d,
Be our domeftic Altars rais’d ; :
" Who, Lorp of Heaven, fcorns not to dwell
‘With Saints in their obfcureft Cell.

3 To thee may each united Houfe,
Morning and Night, prefent its Vows;
Our Servants there, and rifing Race
Be taught thy Precepts, and thy Grace.

" 4 O may eaceh future Age proclaim

The Honors of thy glorious Name ;
While pleas’d and thankful, we remove
"To join the Family above. -

CCCXXXVI. S.M.

Prayer for Infants ; or, Children, Day by Day,
givento Gop. '

1 REAT Gon, now condefcend,
To blefs our rifing Race ;
Soon may their Willing Spirits bend
To thy vi€torious Grace !

2 O whata vaft Delight ‘
Their Happinefs to fee !
Our warmeft Withes all unite, '
To lead their Souls to thee. - i
3 Dear Lorp; thy Spirit pour- o |
Upeon our Infant Seed,
O bring the long’d-for happy, Hour
That makes thém thine indeed,
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4 - May they receive thy Word,
Confefs the $avior’s Name,
"Then follow their defpifed Lorp,
Thro’ the Baptifmal Stream:-

§° 'Thus let our favor'd Race
Surround thy facred Board,
There to adore thy fovereign Grace,
And fing their dying Loro."

C‘C:CX;(XVII. C.M. Dr. Doonk‘mca.

Curist's Condfeending Regard to lttle Children,
. - Matkx.14. -

1 QEE Ifrael’s gentle Shepherd ftand,
With all-engaging Charms;
Hark how he calls the tender Lambs,
And folds them in his Arms|

2z < Permit them to approach,” he cries,
. Nor fcorn their humble Name ;
_For "twas to blefs fuch Souls as thefe,
The Lorp of Angels came.
3 We bring them, Lorp, by fervent Prayer, .
" And yield them up to thee; , ,
* Joyful that we Ourfelves are thine,
Thine let our Cifspring be! _
4 Yelittle Flock, with Pleafure hear, .
Ye Children, feek his Face; .
And fly with Tranfport to receive
The Bleflings of his Grace. . .
g If Orphans they are left behind,
Thy guardian Care we truft;
Ttat Care fhall heal our bleeding Hcarts
If weeping o’cr their Dufts :
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PUBLIC WORSHIP.

CCCXXXVIIL. 148th. B. Francis*,’
On opening a Place of Worfbips

3 N fweet exalted Strains
* A The King of Glory praife;
O’er Heaven and Earth he reigns,
‘Thro’ everlatting Days: :
‘He, with a Nod, the World controls,
Suftains or finks the diftant Poles.

2 'To Earth he bends his Throne,

His Throne of Grace divine;
Wide is his Bounty known,
And wide his Glories fhine:

" Fair Salem, fill his chofen Reft,

Is with his Smiles and Prefence bleft.
3 Then, King of Glory, come,
And with thy Favor crown
' 'This Temple as thy Dome,
This People as thy own:

" Beneath this-Roof, O deign to thow, -

How Gop can dwell with Men below,

4  Here, may thine Ears attend
Our interceding Cries, - %
‘And grateful Praife afcend
All fragrant to the Skies: ,
Here may thy Word melodious found,
And fpread celeftial Jooys around.

* Sung on opening the Meeting. Houfe at Horfley, ‘Glou-
cefterfhire, September 18, 17745 and alfe, at the opening of
the New Mcsting-Houfe, at Downend, ncar Briftol, OQober
4, 1786,
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5*  Here, may th® attentive Throng
Imbibe thy Truth and Love,
And Converts join the Song
"Of Seraphim above,
And willing Crowds furround thy Board
Wil facred Joy and fweet Accord,

6  Here, may our unborn Sons
" And Davghrers found thy Praife,
And fhine like polifh’d Stones, ..
Thro’ long fucceeding Days ; .
Here, Lorp, difplay thy faving Power,
‘While Temples ftand, ard Men adore.

CCCXXXIX. L.M. Dgr.DobprIDGE. -
On opening @ Place of Worfhip,

1 REAT ‘Gop, thy watchful Care we blefs,
. X Which guards our Synagogues in Peace;
Nor dare tamultuous Foes invadz, :
“To fill our Worfhippers with Dread.

2 Thefe Walls we to thy Honor raife,
Long may they echo to thy Praife’: -
And thou, defcending, fill the Place
With cheiceft ['okens of thy Grace.

3 ‘Here let the great Redeemer reign
With all the Graces of his ‘1'rain;
W Lile Power-divine his Word attends,
‘To conquer Koes, and cheer his Friends,

4 Aund'in the great decifive Day,
“When Gob the Nations fhall furvey ;
May it before the World appear
That Crowds were born to (E:lory here,
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CCCXL. C. M. Nrwron. )
On opening a Place for focial Prayer.

] DEAR Shepherd of thy People, hear,
Thy Prefence now difplay ; '
As thou haft given a Place for Prayer,
So give us Hearts to pray. -
2 Within thefe Walls let holy Peace,
And Leve, and Concord dwell;
Here give the troubled Confcience Eafe,
‘I'he wounded 3Spirit heal.
3 Shew us fome Token of thy Lave,
Cur fainting Hope to raife ;
And pour thy Blefiings from above,
Thatr we may render Praife.
4 And may the Gofpel’s jovful Sound,
Enforc’d by mighty Grace,
Awaken-many “inners round,
To come and fill the Place.

CCCXLI. S.M. Dr.S: SteNNETT:
T'be Pleafures of focial Worfbip,

1 YOW charming is the Place,
H Where my R%:deemer Gop
Unveils the Beauties of his Face,
And fheds his Love abroad |
2 Not the fair Palaces
‘To which the Great refort,
Are once to be compar'd with this,
Where Jrsvus holds his Court.
Here on'the Mercy-Seat,
With radiant Glory crown’d
Our joyful Eyes behold bim fit,
And {mile onall gound.
2
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4 Tohim their Prayers and Cries
Each humble Soul prefents:

He liftens to their broken Si%s,

" And grants them all their Wants,

5 - 'To them his fov’reign Will
' He gracioufly imparts:
And in Return accepts with Smiles,
The Tribute of their Hearts.

. 6 Give me, O Lorp, a Place
Within thy bleft Abode,

Among the Children of thy Grace,
The Servants of my Goo. -

CCCXLII. 7°.. D.TurNEr.
The Excellency of Payblic Worfbip.

[ ORD of Hofts, how lovely Fair
E’en on Earth, thy Temples are ;

Here thy waiting People fee
Much of Heaven and much of thee.

2 From thy gracipus Prefence flows,
Blifs that foftens all our Woes ;
While thy Spirit’s holy Fire -
Warms our Hearts with pure Defire,

3 Here we fupplicate thy Throne,

. Here thou mak’ft thy Glories known ;
Here we learn thy righteous Ways,
Tafte thy Love, and fing thy Praife.

4 Thus with feftive Songs of Joy
We our happy Lives employ ;
Love, and long to love thee more,
>Till from Earth to Heav’n we foar,
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CCCXLIL L.M. SterLe.
The Happinefs of bumble Worfbip, Plalm Ixxxir.

1 HOW lovely, how divinely fveet
O Lorbp, thy facred Courts appear;
., Fain would my longing Paffions meet
‘The Glories of thy Prefence there-

2 O, bleft tiie Men, bleft their Employ,
Whom thv indulgent Favors raife
To dweil in thele Abodes ¢f joy,
And fing thy never-ceafing Praife.

3 Happy the Men whom ltrength divine,
With ardent Love and Zea! .2"pircs ;
Whofe Steps to thy bieft Way incline,
With willing Hearts and warm Defires.

4 One Day within thy facred Gate,
Affords more real Joy to me, ;
“Than Thoufands in the Tents of State;
The meaneft Place is Blifs with thee,

5 Gop isa Sun; our brighteft Day "

= From his reviving Prefence flows;
Gon is a Shield, thro’ all the Way,
.To guard us from furrounding Foes.

6 He pours his kindeft Bleflings down,
Profufely down on Souls fincere ;
And Grace fhall guide, and Glory crown
The happy Favorites of his Care.

7 O Lorp of Hofts, thou Gop of Grace,
How bleft, divinely bleft, is he,
Who trufts thy Love, and feeks thy Face,
And fixes all his léopes on thee!

3 .
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CCCXLIV. L. M.

Delight in Gor’s Honfe and Caonfidence.in bin,
~ Plaln xxvid.

3 HOU, l.orp, my Safety, thou my Light,
What Tranger {hall my Soul affright?

Strength of my Life! what Arm thall vare.
"T'o hurt whom thou haft own’d thy Care ?

2 One Wifh, with holy Tranfport warm,
My Heart has form’d, and yet fhall formg
One Gift Y afl; that to my ¥nd ‘
Fair Sion's Dome 1 may attend ;

3 'There joyful find a fure Abede,
Arnd view the Beauty of my Gobp;
Far ke within his kallow’d Shrine
My fecret Refuge fhall affign,
4 When thou with condefcending Grace,
Haft bid me feek thy fhining Yace,
My Heart reply’d to thy kind Word,
Thee will Ifeck, all-gracious Loep.
5 Should every eartily Friend depart,
And Nature leave a Parent’s Hear?;
.My Gob, on whom my Hopes depend,
* Will be my Father and my Friead.
6 Ye humble Souls, in every Strait
On Gob with facred Courage wait; .
His Hand fhall Life and Strength afferd, -
O ever wait upon the Lorp.

CCCXLV. S.M. Dr.Warrs's Lyric.
Forms wain ‘avithout Religion.

1 LMIGHTY Maker, Gon!
4 X\ How wondrous is thy Name !
Thy Glories how diffus’d abroad
Thro’ the Creation’s Frame,.

~
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" 2 Naturein every Drefs

~ Herhumble Hoemage pavs,

And finds a thoufand Ways t'exprefs
"Thine undiffembled Praife.

3 My Soul would rife and fing
T'o her Creator too,
Fain would my Tonyue adore my King,
. And pay the Worfhip due. -

- 4  [But Pride, that bufy Sin,
' Spoils all that I perform,
Curs’d Pride, that creeps fecurely in,
And fwells a haughty Worm. ]

Create my Soul anew, .
Elfe all my Worthip’s vain ;
This wretched Heart will ne’er be trus,,
© Until ’tis form’d again, ] A
6 Let Joy and Worfhip fpend
. 'The Remnant of my Days,
And to my Gon, my Soul afcend.
In fweet Perfumes of Praife.

THE LORD®>S§ DAY,
CCCXLVI. 8.8.6. Baltimore Tune. MerrICK
Zeal for the Houfe of Gov, and Delight in Worfbips

Plalm cxxii.

1 'I‘HE joyful Morn, my Gob, is comne,
. & That calls me to thy honor’d Dome
‘Thy Prefence to adore : i
My Feet the Summons fhall attend,
With willing Steps thy Courts afcend,,
And tread the mllow’d Floor.
: 04

.
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2 Hither from Judak’s utmoft End,
“The Heaven-protected Tribes afcend 5
Their Offerings hither bring:
Here, eager toattelt their Joy, :
In Hymns of Przifc their Tongues employ,
And hail th’immortal King. -

3 Be Peace implor’d by each on Thee,
O Sion, whiie with benied Knee
To Facob’s Gop we pray : :
How blefs'd, who cz!fs himfelfthy Friend!
Succefs his Labor fhali actend, S
And Safety guard Lis Way,

4 O may’ft thou, free from hoftile Fear,
Nor the loud Voice of Tumult hear,
Nor War’s wild Waftes deplore :
May Plenty nigh thee take her Stand,
And in'thy Courts, withlavifh Hand,
Diftribute all her Store.

5 Seat of my Friends and Brethren, hail,
"' How can.my Tongue, O Siomn, fail
To blefs thy lov’d Abode?
How ceafe the Zeal that in me glows,
Thy Good to feck, whofe Walls inclofe
‘The Manfions of my Gop?

CCCXLVII. =% Alcefter Tune, D.TurNER,

A Song of Praife to the Redeemer, Plalm x1, 7, 8.

3 QLY Wonder, heavenly Grace,
Come, infpire our humble Lays,
While the Savior’s Love we fing, '
Whence our Hopesand Comforts fpring.

\
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2 Man, involv'd in Guilt and Woe,
Touch’d his tender Bofom fo,
‘That when Juftice Death demands, -
Forth the great Deliverer ftands ;

3 Cries to Gop, ¢ Thy Mercy fhew,
““Lo! Icomethy Willto do;
¢¢ I the Sacrifice will be, S
¢¢ Death fhall plunge his Dart in me.”

4 Tho’ the Form of Gob he bore,
Great in Glory, gteat in Power,
See him in our Fleth array’d,
Lower than his Angels made,

§ [He that Heaven itfelf r..flefs’d
ow an Infant at the Breaft!
Angels from the World above,
See and fing th’ amazing Love!

' 6 Thro’ the fhining Hours of Day,.
Toiland Danger mark his Way ;

.. Lonely Mounts, and chilling Air,
Witnefs oft his Midnight Prayer. ]

n Now the heavenly Lover dies!
Darknefs veils the Mid-day Skies!
Angels round the bloody Tree, '
Throng and gaze in Ecftacy!

8 E{Power unfeen Earth’s Bofom heaves,
ocks and Tombs afunder cleave ;
While the Temple’s tending Veil
"Tells the Prieft the awful Tale.]

¢ But the third Day’s dawning come, |
Lo! the Savior leaves the Tomb!
Reafcends his native Sky,
Where he lives no more to die, -

O3y

c’
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1o On his Crofs he builds his Throne,
Whence he makes his Glories knows;
Sends his Spirit down to give )
Dying Sinners Grace to live,

CCCXLVIIL. L. M. J.STENNETT.
The Sabbath. -

i ‘A NOTHER fix Days Work is done, .
LM\ AnotherSabbath is begun ;
Return, my Soul, enjoy thy Reft,
Improve the Day thy Gob has blefs’d.
2 Come, blefs the Lorp, whofe Love affigns
. So fweet a Reft to wearied Minds;
Provides an Antepaft of Heaven,
And gives thi$ Day the Food of Seven.

3 O that our Thonghts and Thanks may rife;

As grateful Ingenfe, to the Skies;
And draw from Heaven that {weet Repofe;

. Which none, but he that feels it, knews,

' 4 This heavenly Calm, within the Breaft,
Is the dear Pledge of glorieus Reft,
Which for the Church of Gob remains,
The End of Cares, the End of Pains,

5 With Joy, great Gop, thy Works we view;
In varicus Scenes both old and new;
With Braife, we think on Mercies paft, -
With Hope, we future Pleafuses tafte.

6 Inholy Duties let the Day,
In holy Pleafurés’ pafs away ;
How fweet, a Sabbath thus to fpend,
In Hope of ong that ne’cr fhall end |
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CCCXLIX. "148th. Carter Lane Tune.
A f{ymﬁfor Lorp’s Day Morning. ’

1 WAKE, our drowfy Souls,
\. Shake off each flothful Band,
The Wonders of this Day
Our nobleft Songs demand.
Aufpicious Morn! thy blifsful Rays, -
Bright Seraphs hail in Songs of Praife.

2 At thy approaching Dawn,
Reluétant Death refiyn’d
The glorious Prince of Life, \
Its dark Pomains confin’d :
T’ angelic Hoft around him bends,
And *midft their Shouts THE:Gop afcendss

3+ All hail, triumphant Lorp,
Heaven with Hofannas rings;
While Earth, in humbler Strains,
- Thy Praife refponfive fings :
Worthy art thou, who once waft flain,.
Thro’ endlefs Years to live and reign.

Gird cn, great Gob, thy Sword,
Afcend thy conquering Car,
While Juttice, Truth, and Love
. Maintain the ghorious War: |
Vi€torious thou, thy Foes fhalt tread,
And Sin and Hell in Triumph lead.

‘s Make bare thy potent Arm,
And wing th’ unerring Dart,
With falutary Pangs,
To each rebellious Heart :
Then dying Souls for Life fhall fue,
Numerous as Drops of Morning Dew,
B -0 6
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~ CCCL, C.M. B—.
A Hymn for'the Evening of the Lorp’s Day:

¢ FRE UENT the Day of Gop returns
To fhed its quickening Beams;
And yet how {low Devotion burns!
How languid are its Fiames!

, 2 Accept our faint Attempts to Tove,
Our Frailties, Lorp, forgive;
‘We would be like thy Saints above,
And praife thee while we live.

3 Increafe, O Lorp, our Faith and Hope,
. And fit us to afcend, '
Where the Affembly ne’er breaks up,

The Sabbath ne’er fhall end ;
4 Where we fhall breathe in heavenly Air,
With heavenly. Luftre fhine;
Before the Throne of Gop appear,
And feaft on Love divine; = -
5 Wkere we, in high feraphic Strains,
¢hall all our Powers employ;
Delighted range the etherial Plains,
And take our fill of Joy.

CCCLL C.M. CENNICK.
Lorp’s Day Eveding.

1 HEN, O dear Jesus, when fhall I
‘/"7 Behold thee all ferene? '
Bleft in perpetual Sabbath-Day,

' Without a Veil between ?
2 AfGft me while I wander here,
Anoidfta World of Cares; -
Incline my Heart to pray with Love,
And then accept my Prayers, .2

-
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- 3 [Releafe my Scul from every Chain,
No more Hell’s Captive led ;
And pardon a repenting Child,
For whom the Savior bled.

i

Spare me, my Gop, O fpare the Soul,
4 p‘That givesy itfelf to thgz ; '
®Take all that I poflefs below,

. And give thyfelf to me. ]

"5 Thy Spirit, O my Father, give,
; To ge my Guide and Friend, .
To light my Ways to ceafelefs Joys,

To Sabbaths without End. .

CCCLIL. L.M, Gloucefter Tune,
The Eternal Sabbath, Heb, iv. g.

| e rH INE earthly Sabbaths, Lorp, we love,
Bat there's a nobler Reft above ;
‘To that our laboring Souls afpire
With ardent Pangs of ftrong Defire.

2 No more Fatigue, no more Diftrefs;
Nor Sin, nor Hell fhall reach the Place ;
No Groans to mingle with the Songs,
Which warble from immortal Tongues,

3 No rude Alarms of raging Foes;
NoCares to break the long Repofe ;

No Midnight Shade, no c%ouded Sun,
But facred, high, eternal Noon.

" 4 Thine carthly Sabbaths, Lorp, we love,
But there’s a nobler Reft above ;'
To that our laboring Souls afpire
With ardent Pangs of ftrong Defire.

.
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HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER,

CCCLIIL. L.M. .Cowrx;k.
+ Exhartation to Pr(yer.

1 ‘HAT varicus Hindrances we meet,
: In coming to a Mercy-Seat!
Yet who that knows the Worth of Prayer,
But wifhes to be often there ? .

- 2 Prayer makes the darkened Cloud withdraw,
Prayer climbs the Ladder Jacob faw;

Gives Exercife to Faith and Love,

Brings every Blefiing from above,

3 Reftraining Praver, we ceafe to fight;
Prayer makes the Chriflian’s Armor bright ;
And Fatan trembles, when he fees
‘Tke weakeft Saint upon his Knees.

4 While Mofes flond with Arms fpread wide,
Succefs was fourd on Ifrael’s Side;

But when thry’ Wearinefs they fail'd,
That Moment Amalek prevail’d. '

§ Have vou mo Words ? ah, thinlk again,.
Words flow apace when you complain, -
And fill your Fellow-Cteature’s Ear. -

- With the fad Tale ofall your Care.

"6 Were half the' Breath thus vainly fpent, -
Te Heaven in Supplication fent; :
Your cheerful Songs woeuld oftner be,

- ¢ Hear what the-Lord has donefor mey™
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CCCLIV. 75

T awillnot let thee go except thiu blefs mz,
Gea. xxxi1i. 26,

1 LORD, I cannot letthee go,
Till a Blefiing thou beltow;

. Do not turn away thy Face, - ,
Mine’s an urgent prefiing Cafc. 4

2 Doft thou atk mewho I am?

Ah, my Lo, thou know't my Kamef
Yet the Quectiion gives a Plea,
To fupport my Seit with thee.
3 Thou did’'%t once a Wretch behold,
In Rebcllion blindly bold.
Scorn thy Grace, thy Power defy,
That poor Rebel, Lorn, was L.

4 Once a Sinner ncar Defpair .
Sought thy Mercy-Seat by Prayer ;
Mercy Leard and fet him free,

Lorp, that Mercy came to me.

§ Many Days have pafs’d fince then,
Many Changes I have feen; :
Yet have been upheld ’till now,
Who could Rold me up but thou.

6 Thou hatt kelp’d in every Need,’
‘This emboldens ‘me to plead :
After fo much Mercy patft,

Canft thou let me fink ac laft ?

7 No—1 muft maintain my Hold, '
*Tis thy Goodnefs makes me bold;
Ican no Denial take, .

‘When I plead for Jesus’ Sake: .
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CCCLV. C.M. Ebpmunp Jones*.

Eftheriv, 16.

The fuccefsful Refolve—I awill go in unto the King,

1 OME, humble Sinner, in whofe Breaft
A thoufand Thoughts revolve,
* Come, with your Guiltand Fear oppreft,

And make this laft Refolve.

2 ““T’ll go to Jesus, tho’ my Sin .
¢ Hath like a Mountain rofe;

¢¢ I know his Ceurts, 1’1l enter in,

¢ Whatever may oppofe.

8 ¢ Proftrate I'll lie before his Throne,
. % And there my Guilt confefs,
¢« I°11 tell him I'm a Wretch undone
¢¢ Without his fovereign Grace.

¢« I'l to the gracious King approach
t Whofe Sceptre Pardon gives, ’
¢ Perhaps he may command my Touch, "
¢ And then the Suppliant lives,.

§ *¢ Perhaps he will admit my P!ea,
' «¢ Perhaps will hear my Prayer;
¢¢ But if I perifh I will pray,
¢ And perifh only there.

6 ¢ I can but perith if I go,
¢ 1 am refolv’d to try :.

¢¢ For if I ftay away, I know .
¢ I mutt for ever die,”

* The: Rev. Mr. Joncs was a truly wortky Paftor of the
Baptift Chureh at Exon, Devon: he departed this Life, on
April 15,1765, ag-d 41 His Succefior was my very amiable
Friend, the Rev, Mr. Thomas Lewis, who died Dec, 4, 1774y
aged 44 Years, -This Page is facred to his Memory,




o

HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER. 356, 357

CCCLVI. S. M.
A byoken Heart, and a biceding Saviors

1 NTO thine Altar, Lorbp,

A broken Heart I bring ;

And wilt thoa gracioufly accept

Of fuch a worthlefs Thing ?
2 To Curist the bleeding Lamb,

My Faith direéts its Eyes; v

Thou mayett reject that worthlefs Thing, .
But not his Sacrifice. '
When he gave up the Ghott,
The Law was fatisfy’d ;

-And now to its moft rigorous Claims,
lanfwer, ¢ Jesus died.” ~

CCCLVII. L.M. Beppoms.
Holy Boldnefs.

1 SPRINKLED with reconciling Blood,

I dare approach thy Throne, O Gob 3
Thy Face no frowning Afpe& wears,
Thy Hand no vengeful Thunder bears |

2 Th incircling Rainbow, peaceful Sign!.
Doth with re%ulgent Brightnefs fhine;
And while my Faith beholds it near,

1 bid Farewell to every Fear.

3 Let me my grateful Homage pay;
With Courage fing with: Fervor pray ;
And tho’ myfelf a Wretch undone,

. Hope for Acceptance thro’ thy Son—

4 Thy Son, who on the accurfed Tree,
Expir'd to fet the Vileft free ;-
On this 1 build my only Claim,
And all I afk is in his Name,



38, =~ WORSHIP.

|

{

CCCLVIIL 8.8. 6. ChathamTune. J.STrarnan. |

The Lorp’s Prayer, Matt. vi. g—13.

1 UR Father, who'e eternal Sway
The bright angelic Hofts obey,
O! lend a pitying Kar:
W hen on thy awful Name we call, -

And at thy Feet fubmifiive fall, - -
O! conlefcead to hear,

2 Far may thy glorious Reign extend,
May Rebeis to thy Sceptre bend,
 And yield to fovereign Love:
May =e take Vleafure to fulfil
‘L ke facr=d Diftates of thy Will,
As Angels do above.

3 Yrom thy kind Hand each temporal Good,
Our Raiment and our daily Food,
. In rich Abundance ccme:
Lorp, give us fiill a freth Supply,
}f thcu withhold thy Hand, wedie,
And £li the filent Tomb.

4 Pardon our Sins, O Goo! that rife,
And call for Vengeance from the Skies;
And while we are forgiven,
Grant that Revengs may never reft,
And Malice harbor in that Breaft
T hat feels the Love of Heaven.

Prote us in the dangerops Hour,

And from the wily Tempter's Power

- G! fet our Spirits free: ,

And if Temptation fhould affail,

May mighty Grace o’er all prevail, .
And lead our Hearts to thee,




.

HYMNS BEFORE SERMON. 359, 36a.

6 Thine is the Power, to thee belongs
The conftant Tribute of cur Scngs, '
All Glery to thy Name :
Let every. Creature join our Lays,
In one refounding A& of Praile
Thy Wonders to proclaim.,

HYMNS BEFORE SERMON,
. €CCLIX. L.M. Dr.S.SrexneTT.

T te fung betaveen Prayer and Sermon,
Matt. xvii. 20, '
1 HERE two or three, with {weet Accord,,
Obedient to their fovereign Loxrp,
Meet to recount his A&s of Grare, :
And cferfolemn Prayer and Praife;
2 ““ There,” fays the Savior, ¢ will I be,
¢ Amid this little Company;
¢ To them unveil my [miling Face,
¢« And thed my Glories round the Place.’”™

3 We meet at thy Command, dear Loxp,
Relying on thy faithful Word :
Now fend thy Spirit from above, .
Now fill our Hearts with heavenly Love,

CCCLX. C. M. .
1 Coruiil. €, 7,

1 TN vain dpolles’ filver Tongue, ‘
And Paul’s with Strains profound,,
Diffufe among the liftening 1'hrons,
The Gofpel’s gladdening Sound’:
2 Jesus, the Work is wholly thine '
To form the. Heart anew, ' :
Noav let thy {vereign Grace divine
Each ftubborn Sozl fubdue,



261, 362 WORSHIP.
. CCCLXL r1i2th, Uffeulm Tune. FawceTT.

Before Sérmon.
1 HY" Prefence, gracious Gop, afford,
: Prepare us to receive thy Word :
Now let thy Voice engage our Ear,
And Faith be mix’d with what we hear:
Chor. Thus, Lorp,thy waiting “ervantsblefs,
And crown thy Gofpel with Succefs.

2 Diftracting Thoughts and Cares remove,
And fix our Hearts and Hopes above ;
With Food divine may we be fed,
And fatisfy’d with living Bread:
Chor. Thus, Lorp. thy waiting Servants blefs,
And crown thy Gofpel with Succefs,

3 To us the facred Word applv,
With fovereign Power, ans Energy ;
And may we, in thy Faith and Fear,
Reduce to Pra@tice what we hear:
Chor. 'Thus, Lor b, thy waiting Servants blefs,
. And crown thy Gofpel with Succefs.

4 Father, in us thy Son reveal;
Teach us to know and do thy Will:
Thy faving Power and Lovedifplay;
And guide us to the Realms of Igay:
Cher. - Thus, Lorp, thy waiting Servants blefs,
And crown thy Gofpel with Succefs.

CCCLXIL. C.M. Beppome.
The Freenefs of the Gofpel.

1 OW free and boundlefs is the Grace
Of our redeeming Gop,

Extending to the Greek and Jew;
And Men of every Blood !
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"2 The mightieft King, and meaneft Slave,
May his rich Mercy tafte;
He bids the Beggar and the Prince
Unto the Gofpel Feaft.

3 None are excluded thence, but thofe
- Who do themfelves exclude ;
‘Welcome the Learned and Polite,
The Ignorant and Rude.

4 Come then, ye Men of every Name,
Of every Rank and Tongue;
What you are willing to receive
Doth untoe you belong.

CCCLXIII. +4°. Stoel Tune,

JBI{ﬁng' bumbly requefied.

1 LORD, we come before thee now,
At thy Feet we humbly bow ;
O! do not our Suit difdain,
Shall we feek thee, Lorp, in vain?
2 Inthy own appointed Way,
* Now we feek thee; here we ftay ;

Lorp, from hence we would not go, .
’Till a Blefling thou beftow,

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

4 Grrant that all may feek, and find
Thee a Goo fupremely kind ;

Heal the Sick, the Captive free, .
Let us all rejoice in thee,



361,365,  WORSHLIR
'CCCLXIV. L. M. '

The Paol of Bethefda, John Ve 2—4.

¥ HOW ieng, thou faithful Gop, thall I
tHere in thy Ways forgotten lie 2
When fhail the Means of Healing be
_ 'The Channcls of thy Grace to me?

2 Sinners on every Side ftep in,
And wath away their Pain-and Sin;
But I, an helplefs Sin-fick Soul,

- Still lie expiring at the Pool.

3 Thou Cov’nant Angel {wift come down,

. To-par thine ownr Appointments crown ;
Thy Power into the Means infufe,
And give them now their facred Ufe.

- 4 Thou feeft me lying at the Pool,

I would, thou know’lt I would be whole;
QO let the troubled Waters move,

And minifter thy healing Love.

CCCLXV. 8.7.4. TorLapy’sCOLLECTION, '
Prayer for Minifler and Peaple.

1 EAREST Savior, help thy Servant
To proclaim thy wond’rous Love!
Pour thy Grace upon this People,
That thy Trath thty may approve :
Blefs, O blefs them,
From thy thining Courts above.

2 Now thy gracious Word invites them
To partake the Gofpel-Feaft :

> Let thy SpiriT fweetly draw them ;
Every Soul be Jesu's Gueft!

O reccive ns,

Let us find thy proxﬁfs'd Reft. !




HYMMS BEFORE SERMON. 366, 367.
" CCGLXVL L.M. Newrox.
Cafting the Gofpel-Net, Luke v. 5. John xxi. 6.

1 N OW while the Gofpel-Net is caft,
Do thou, O Lorvp, the Efort own;
From numerous Difappointments patt,
"Teach us to-hope in thee alone.
2 May this bz a much favor’d Hour,
To Souls in Satan’s Bondage led; -
O clothe thy Word with fovereign Power i
To bre:k the Rocks, and raif: the Dead !

3 To Mourners fpeak a cheering Word,
On feeking Sou's vouchfafe to thine;
Let poor Back{liders be reftor’d,

And all thy Saints in Praifes join.

[O hear our Praver, and give us Hope,
‘That-when thy Voice fhall cali us Home,
Thou ftill wilt raife a People up

To love and praife thee in our Room.]

CCCLXVIL 8. M. Bzopome.
He bebeld the City and awept over it, Joha xix, 41.

1 ID Curivr o'er Sinners weep ?
And ‘hali our Cherks be dry ?
Let Fioods of pen:tential Grief
Burft forth from every Eye.

2 TheSonof Gop ‘n Tears,
Angels'with Wendor fee !
Be thou aftonifth’d, O mv Soul,
He thed thofe Tears for thee,

3  He wept, that we might weep,
Each >in demands a 'ear;
‘In Heaven alone no sin is frund,
And there’s no weeping there.



368, 369,370. WORSHTIP.
CCCLXVIIL 8.7.4. Helmfley Tune. E—
A Bleffing requefled.

- 1 g OME, thou Soul-transforming Spirit,
. X Blefs the Sower and the Seed : .
Let each Heart thy Grace inherit,,
Raife the Weak, the Hungry feed :
- From the Gofpel
Now fupply thy People’s Need.

.2 O may all enjoy the Blefling!
Which thy Word’s defign'd to give:
Let us all, thy Love poflefiing,
" Joyfully the Truth receive :
And for ever
To thy Praife and Glory live.
. CCCLXIX, 148th.
Blind Bartimeus, Luke xviii. 35—38.
1 SINFUL, and blind, and poor,
And loft without thy Grace,
Thy Merey Iimplore,
And wait to fee thy Face :
Begging I fit by the Way-Side,
And long to know the Crucify’d.
2 Jrsus,attend my Cry,
"Thou Son of Dawid, hear,
Tf now thou paflett by,
Stand ftill and call me near 5
* The Darknefs from my Heart remove,
And thew me now thy pardoning Love.

CCCLXX.. L.M. Coombs’s Tuné.” BEppoME®
T by Kingdem come, Matt. vi. 10.

1 . A SCEND thy Throne, almighty King,
And fpread thy Glories.all abroad ; -
Let thine own Arm Salvaticen bring,
And be thou known the gracious Gobp. .

~
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2 Lep Millions bow before thy Seat,
Let humble Mourners feck thy Face,
Bring daring Rebels to thy Feet,
Subdu’d by thy victorious Grace.

3 O let the Kingdoms of the World
Become the Kingdoms of the Lorp;
Let Saints, and Angels praife thy Name,
Be thou thro’ Heavenand Earth ador’d,

\

CCCLXXI. L.M.

Exekiel's Vifion of the dry Bones, Ezek. xxxvii, 3.

1 J OOK down, O Lorp, with pitying Eye;
L See Adam’s Race in Ruin lic;y ’
Sin fpreads its Trophies o’er the Ground,
And featters flaughter’d Heaps around.

2 And can thefe mouldering Corpfes live? .
And can thefe perifh’d Bones revive?
That, mighty Gob, to thee is known3
That wondrous Work is all thy own,

3 Thy Minifters are fent in vain
To prophefy upon the Slain ; )
- In vain they call, in vain they cry,
*Till thine Almighty Aid is nigh,

4 Put if thy Spirit deign tc breathe,
Life fpreads thro’ all the Reaims of Peathy
Dry Bones obey thy powerful Voice;
They move, they waken, they rejoice :

’

- 5 So when thy Trll}npet’s awful Scund

‘Shall fhake the Heavens and rend the Ground, -

Dead Saints thall frem their Tombs arife,
And fpring to Life beyond the dkies, -
, . P .

[



372,373,374 WORSHIP,

HYMNS AFTER SERMON .
CCCLXXIL C.M,
A The Parable of the Seever, Matt. xiil. 3—23.

x NOW, Lorp, the heavenly Seed is fown,
U Be it thy Servants’ Care .
Thy heavenly Blefling to bring down,
By humble fervent Prayer. :

2 In vain we plant without thine Aid,
And water too in vain;
Lorp of the Harveft, Gop of Grace, .
Send down thy heavenly Rain.

8 Then fhall our cheerful Hearts and Tongues
Begin this Song divine;
“¢ Thou, Lokp, haft given the rich Increafe,
¢ And be the Glory thine.”

‘CCCLXXIIT. 148th. NewTron.
. N what has now been fown,
Thy Blefling, Lor b, beftow
- The Power is thine alone,
"To makeit {pring and grow;
Do thou the gracious Harveft raife
And thou, alone, fhalt have the Praife.

CCCLXXIV. L.M.
The Spread of the Gofpel, Matt. vi. 104

1 TO diftant Lands thy Gefpel fend,
And thus thy Empire wide extend 3

To Gentile, Turk, and ftubborn Jew,

Thou King of Grace! Salvation fhew.

2 Where’er thy Sun, or Light arife,
~Thy Name, O Gebp! immortalize :
May Nations yet unborn confefs,
Thy Wifdom, Power and Righteoufnefs,




HYMNS AFTER SERMON. g75, 376+

CCCLXXV. C.M.
Duties and Privileges, Jude 20, 21.

“IHILE Sinners, who prefume to beat
The Chriftian’s facred Name,
Throw up the Reins to every Luft,
And Glory in their Shame;

2 Ye/Saints preferv’d in Curist and call’d,
. Deteft -their impious Ways,
And on the Bafis of your Faith
An heavenly Temple raife.
3 Upon the Spirit’s promis’d Aid
Depend from Day to Day,
And, while he breathes his quickening Gale,
Adore, and praife, and pray.

4 Preferve unquench’d your Love to Gop, *
And let the Flame arife, .
And higher and ftill-higher blaze,
Till it afcends the Skies.
§ With a tranfporting Joy expet
The Grace your Lorp fhall give,
When all his Saints fhall from his Hands
Their Crowns of Life receive.

'CCCLXXVI. C.M. TorLap¥’s COLLECTION,

Noaw is the accepted Time,

1 COME, guilty Souls and flee away
To CHR1sT, and heal your Wounds;
"This is the welcome Gofpel-Day
Wherein free Grace abounds.
t Gob lov’d the Church, and gave his Son
To drink the Cup of Wrath:
And JEsus fays he’ll caft out none
‘That come to him by Faith,
P2

L e
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CCCLXXVIL. L.M. Dr S.Srannit:
Acceptance through CHR1ST alome, John xiv. 6, .

1 I_ ; OW fhall the Sons of Men appear,
i} Great Gop, before thine awful Bar?
How may the Guilty hope to find
Acceptance with th’ cternal Mind?

2 Not Vows, nor Groans, nor btoken Cries,
Not the mott coftly Sacrifice,
Not infant Blood profufely fpilt,
Will expiate a dinner’s Guilt.

3 Thy Blood, dear JEsus, thine alone,
Hath foverei®n Virtue to atone :
Here we will reft our only Plea
When we approach, great Goo, to thee,

CCCLXXVIII. L.M.
Habbakuk iii. 17, 18.
IS, JEsus mine! I'm now prepar’d
To meet with what I thought moft hard 3

Yes, let the Winds of 'I'rouble blow,
And Comforts melt away like Snow :
No blafted Trees or failing Crops,
Can hinder my cternal Hopes;
Tho® Creatures change, the Lorp’s the fame,
~ Then let me triumph in his Name,

- CCCLXXTIX. . 7. Deptford Tune.-
Help, Hofea xiii. g.
ELF-deftroy’d for Help I pray:
lelp me, Savior, from above,
Help me to betieve, ovey,
Help me to repent, and love,
Help to kecp the Graces given,
Help me quite from Hell to Heaven.

!
7
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CCCLXXX. C M:
“Felix trembling, Aéts xuiv. 24, 25.

1 QEE Felix, cloth’d with Pomp and Dower,
v} See his refplendent Bride )
Actend to hear a Prifoner preach

The Savior crucify'd.
2 He well defcribes who Jrsus was,
~ His Gieries and his j.ove,
How he obey’d and bled below,
. -And reigns and pleaas above.
3 Fetix up ftarts and trembling cries,
“ Go for this Time away;
o Pll hear thee on thefe Points againe
“On'fome convenient Day.”
4 Attention to the Words of Life
let Felix thus adjourn; S
LorD, let x5 make thele folemn Truths,
Our firft and lait Concery,

CCCLXXXI. S§.M.
v Jabez's Prayér, 1 Chron. iv. g, 10.
3¢ THAT the Lorp incecd
« Would me his Servant blefs,
¢« From evesy Evil fhield my Head,
¢ And ¢rown my Paths with Peace!
2 Be his Almighty Hand
- "« My Helper and my Guide,
< *Till with his Saints in Carasn’s Land,,
¢« My Portion he divide.”
CCCLXXXIL. C.M.
. ~ Plalmlxxxiv. 8. .
4 ORD Gopo, omnipotent to blefs, -
My Supplication hear; . .. - -°
.- Guardian of facob, to my Voice - ~:
Incline thy gradi?us Ear.
3

e
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2 If I have never yet begun

To tread the facred Road,

O teach my wandering Feet the Way,'

To Zion’s bleft Abode!

3 Orif I'm travelling in the Path,

Affift me with thy Strength, .

And let me {wift Advances make,

And reach thine Heaven at length!

4 My Care, my Hope, my firit Requeft,

- Are all compris’d in this,

+ "To follow where thy Saints have led,

2

5

And then partake their Blifs.
CCCLXXXIIL r1ogth. Suffex Tunes.
- Praife for Salvatian.

UR Savior alone ‘
"The Lorp, let us blefs,

' Whe reigns on: his Throne,

The Prince of our Peace;
Who evermore faves us

By fhedding his Bload;
All hail, holy Jesus, .

Our Lorp and our Gop!

- We thankfilly fing

Thy Glory and Praife,
,Thou merciful Spring
Of Pity and Grace:
‘Thy Kindnefs for ever
To Men we will tell,
And fay, our dear Savior
Redeems us from Hella
Preferve us in ‘Love,
- While here we abide: .
O never remove - o
Thy Prefence, nor hide
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Thy glorious Salvatinn,
"Till each, of us {ee

With Joy the blefs'd Vifion
Completed in thee!

CCCLXXXIV. C.M. Bofton Tune.

Not ants us, Plalm cxv. 1.

I OT unto us, but thee alone,
Bleft Lamb, be Glory givenl
Here fhall thy Praifes be begun,
And carried on in Heaven,

2 Tke Hofts of Spirits now with thee:
Eternal Anthems fiag:
To imitate them here, lo! we
Cur Halielujahs bring.
3 Had we cur Tongues like them infpir'd,
Like theirs our Songs fheuld rife;
Like them we never fhould be tir'd,
But love the Sacrifice.
4 'Till we the Vcil of Fleth lay down,
Accept our weaker Lays;
And, when we reach thy Father’s Throne,
We'll give thee nobier praife. .

"CCCLXXXV. 8% Lcck Tune. HarTs.
Our Goo for ever and ever, aim xlviii, 14

HIS Gop is the Gop we zdore,
Our faithful unchangeable ¥riend ;
Whofe Love is as large as his Power,
And ncither knows Meafure nor End ¢
*Tis Jesus the firft and the laft,
Whole Spirit fhall guide us fafe Home ;.
We'll praife him for all that is patt,
And traft him for all that's to come,

P4
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CCCLXXXVI. C.M. Newington Tune.
CENNICEK, '

CHRIST the Burden of the Song.

1 "T"HOU dcar Redeemer, dying Lamb,
We love to hear of thee;
No Mufic’s like thy charming Name,
Nor half {fo {eet can be
-2 O let us ever hear thy Voice,
In Merey to us fpeak,
And in our Prielt we will rejoiee,
Thou great Melchifedec,
3 Our Jesus fhall be fill our Theme,
- While in this World we ftay, ’
We'll fing our Jesu’s lovely Name,
4 When all Things clfe decay :
4 When we arpear in yonder Cloud,
With ali thy faver'd Throng,
Then will we #ng more {wcet, more loud,
And Currst fnall be our Soug.

CCLXXXVIH. 6. 4. Bermondfey Tune,
Worthy the Lamb.
b C LORY 'to Gop on high! ~
¥ Let Earth and Skies reply
Praife ye his Name: v
His Love and Grace adore,
Who all our Sbrrows bore;
Sing alcud evermere, )
Worthy the Lamb.
2 Jusus, our Lowrp and Govb,
Bore Sin’s tremendous Lead,
Praife ye his Name:
Tcll what his. Arm bath done,
What Spoils from Death he wonj
Sing his great Name alone ;-
Worthy the Lawub,

S
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3  While they around the Throne
Clicerfully joinin one, . -
_ Praifing his Name : e
Thofe who have telt his Blood"
Sealing their Peace with Gob,
Spund his dear Fams abroad,
Worthy ' the Lamb. .
4 Join. all ye ranfom’d Race,
Our holy Lorr -to blefs;
‘ Praife ye his Name: = -
In him we will rejoice, e
And make a joyful Noife, B
Shouting with Heart and Voice, “ )
Worthy the Lamb. . o
§  What tho’ we change our Place;
Yet we thall never ceafe
Praifing his Name: .
To him our Songs we bring, . -
Hail him our gracious King,.
-And without ceafing fing,
Worthy the Lamb.
6  Then let the Hofts above,
In Realms of endlefs Love,
Praife his dear Name: -
To him afcribed be
Honor and Majetty,, . e
Thro’ all Eterdity; =~ = ~ =
: Worthy the Lamb,

- CCCLXXXVIIL - L. M:... Hanr,,
‘ At Difmiffion. -
T T)ISMISS us with thy Blefling, Loxp,
D Help us to feed upon thy Word, ~’ ‘;7
All that has been amifs, forgive, T
And let thy T mtli’within‘us live,

§
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2 Tho’ we are Guilty, thou art Good,
Wath all our Works in Jesu's Blood;
Give every fetter'd Soul Releafe, -
And bid us all depart in Peace.

CCCLXXXIX. 8.7.4» Helmfley Tunes
The fame. :

3 LORD, difmifs us with thy Blefling,
Fill our Hearts with Joy and Peages:
. Let us each thy Love pofleffing,
Triumph in redeeming Grace ¢,
O refrefh us! .
Travelling thro’ this Wildernefs.
2 Thanks we give, and Adoration,.
For thy Gofpel’s joyful Sound,
May the Fruits of thy Salvation - " -
In our Hearts-and Lives abound
May thy Preferrce S
With us evermore be found!’
3 So, whene’er the Signal’s given,
Us from Earth to call away; - .
Borne on Angels Wings to Heaven,-
Glad to leave our cumbrous Clay,.
May we ready, .
Rife and reign in endlefs Day! . -

€cexC. eM.
Santification ind Growth, Heb, xiiis 13; 20,
T W may the Gop of Peace and Love
N «Who from the imprifoning Grave, .

Reftor'd the Shepherd, of the Sheep,
Onmnipotent to fave, - .
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2 'Thro’ the rich Merits of that Blood, . -

Which he on Calvary fpilt,
- 'To make th’ eternal Cov’nant fure,

Ou which our Hopes are built,

3 Perfe& our Souls in every Grace
'I" accomplifh all his Will,

And all that’s pleafing in his Sight-

Infpire us to fulfil! !

4 For the great Mediator’s Sake,
We every Blefling pray « '
With Glory let his Name be crown’d’
Thro’ Heaven’s eternal Day !

CCCXCL L.M.
The Pcace of Gob fball keep, &c. Phil.iv, 7,

8 HE Peace which Gop alone-reveals,
And by his Word of Grace imparts, .
Which only the Believer feels,
Direct and keep, and cheer our Hearts:

2 And may the holy Three in Ore,

The FaTusr, Worp, and CoMFORTER,
' Pour an abundant Blefling down

On every Soul aflembled here!

CCCXCII. 8.7. Welth Tune. NrwTon., °
May tke Grace, &co 2 Cor. xiii. 14

AY the Grace of CurisT our Savior,
And the Father’s boundlefs Love, =
With the HoL¥ Serr1t’s Favor C
Reft upop us frem above! . 77 B S
“Thus may we abide in Union’ ’ el
With each other, and the Lorpj; ’ A
. And poflefs in {fweet Communion,
]oys whxch Earth ca{; not afford.
6

’
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DOXOLOGTIES.

ccexcil. C.M.

TO Faruer, Son, and HoLy Grost,
Who made the Earth and Heaven,
Of equal Dignity poflett,
Be equal Honors given.

CCCXCIV. S.M. Beppowme.

O the eternal THREE,
In Will and Effence One,
Be univerfal Homage paid,
Coequal Honors done.

. CCCXCV. L.M. Bp.Kew.

PRAISE Gop, from whom all Bleflings flow,
X Praife him all Creatares here below :

Praife him above, ye heavenly Hoft,

Praife FaTHER, Sox, and HoLy GHosT.

CCCXCVL  104th.

GIVE Glory to Gop, ye Children of Men,
And publifh abroad, again and again,
The Son’s glorious Merit, the FaTuER’s free
Grace; . _
The Gifts of the Srir1T, to Adam’s loft Race.

CCCXCVIIL. 8.8.6. BENTLEY’s COLLECTION.

"I‘O FaTHER, Sox, and HoLy Grost,
. Be Praife amid the heavénly Hoft,
And in the Church below; -
From whom all Creatures drew their Breath,
By whom Redemption blefs’d the Earth,
From whom all Comforts flow !



THE WORLD.
CCC}'CCVIII. L. M. BLacxMorE.
The Vanity cf earthly Things.

1 \ HAT are Pofleflions, Fame, and Power,
'V The boafted Splendor of the Great?
What Geld, which dazzled Eyes adore,
And feek with endlefs Toils and Sweat ?

2 Exprefstheir Charms, declare their Ufe,
v That we their Merit may defery ;
Tell us what Good they can produce,
Or what important Want fupply ?

3 If, wounded with the Senfe of Sin,
To them for Pardon we thould pray,
Will they reftore our Peacs within
And wath our guilty Stains away ?

4 Can they celeftial Life infpire,
ature with Power Divine renew,
With pureand facred Trantports fire
Our Bofoms, and our Lufts fubdue ?

§ When with the Pangs of Death we ftrive,
And yield all Comtorts here for loft,
Will they fupport us, will they give
Xind Succour, when we need it moft ?

6 When at th’ Almighty’s awful Bar
To hear our final Doom we ftand, .
Can they incline the Judge to fpare,
Or wreft the Vengeance from his Hand ?
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2 Can they prote us frem Defpair,’
From the dark Reign of Death and Hell,

Crown us with Blifs, and throne us where
. 'The Juft, in Joys imimortal dwell ?

8 Sinners, your Idols we defpife,
If thefe Reliefs they cannot grant 5
Why thould we fuch Delufions prize,
And pine in everlafting Want ?

CCCXCIX. C.M. Dr.S. STENNETT..

Vanity of the World, Plalm iv. 6..

1 IN vain the giddy World.inquires,.
Forgetful of their Gop,
¢« Who will fupply our vaft Defires,
¢ Or thew us any Good

2 Thro’ the wide Circuit of the Earth
Their eager Withes rove, '
In Chace ot Honor, Wealth, and Mirth, .
The Phantoms of their Love.

3 But oft thefe fhadowy Joys elude
Their moft intenfe Purfuit:
Or if they feize the fancied Good,
, There’s Poifon in the Fruit.
4 Lorp, from this World call off my Love;.
Set my Affetions right:
Bid me afpire to Joys above,
And walk ne more by Sight,

§ O let the Glories of thy Face
- Upon my Bofom fhine : -
Affur'd of thy forgiving Grace, .
"~ My Joys will be divine,
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cccc. C.M. NeepHAM, .
The rich Fool furprifed, Luke xil. 16—22,

T ELUDED Souls! who think to find
A folid Blifs below: T
Blifs! the fair Flower of Paradife, ,
On Earth can never grow, . '

2 See how the foolith Wretch is pleas'd,
T’ increafe his wordly Store ;
Too {canty now he finds his Barns, o
And covets Room for more. )

3 * What fhall I do?”’ diftreft he ciies,
¢ This Scheme will I purfue:
¢ My fcanty Barns fhall now come down,.
¢ I'il build them large and new. !

4 ““Here will I lay my Fruits and bid
¢ My Soul to take its Eafe :
¢ Eat, drink, be glad, my lafting Store ‘
¢¢ Shall give what Joys T pleafe,” ST
§ Scarce bad he fpoke, when Io ! from Heaven-
“The Almighty made reply:’ o
¢ For whom doft thou provide, thou Fool ?
¢« This Night Thyfelf thall die.” ot

6 Teach me, my Gob, all earthly Joys
Are butan empty Dream:
And may I feek my Blifs alone,
In thee the good Supreme! .

CcccCL. C.M. . o
The awbale World no Compenfation for the Lofs of ome

Soud, Mark viii, 30, - B
1 ORD, fhall we part with Gold for Drofs
L With folid Good for Show ? ’.
Out-live our Biifs, and mourn our Lofs - -
In everlafting Woe ?
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2 Let us not lofe the living Gop,
For one thort Dream of Joy:™ ;
With fond Embrace cling to a Clod,
And fling all Heaven away.

3 Vain World, thy weak Attempts ! orbear,
We all thy Charms defy ;
And rate our precious Souls too dear -
+  Forall thy Weaith to buy.

CCCCIL L. M. Dr. Wartts's Lyr
S T/ée Fareqve}ll.'

] F EAD be my Heart to all below,
3 To mortal Juys and mortal Cares; -
To fenfual Blnfs that charms us fo,
Be dark, mine Eyes,.and deaf, my Ears.

2 Lorn, T renounce my carnal Tafte:
Of the fair Fruit that Sinners prize :
Their Paradife ttall never watte
One Thought of mine, but to defpife.

3 All earthly Joysare over-weigh'd
With Moutitains of vexatious Care
And where’s the Swecet that is not laxd
A Bait to fome deftruétive Snare ?

4 Begone, for ever, mortal Things!
T hou mighty Mole-Hill, Earth, farewc}l 3
%els afpire on lofty Wings,
leave the Globe for Ants to, dwell.

5 Come, Heaven, and fill my vaft Defires,
My Soul purfues the fovereign Good :.
. 8he was all made of heavenly, Fires,
Nor can fhe live on meaner Food,.
.



LN

'I“HE C HURC H., 403,404
THE GOSPEL CHURCH.

ccecur, G M.

The Church deferibed ; or, the Stability and Glory
of Sion, Cant. vi. 10.

1 AY who is fhe, that looks abroad
Like the fwect-biufaing Daw n,
Whe'\ with her liviny Li ht {lic paints
. The Dew-dreps ot *the Lawn :

2 Faxr as the Moon, when in the Skies
Serene her '{ hrene the grides,
And o’er the twinkling Stars {fupreme
"In full-orb’d Giory rides: |

3 Clear as the Sun, when from the Eaft
Without a Cloud he fprings,

And fcatters bonadlefs Light and Heat,
From his re‘plendent Wings :

" 4 Tremendous as an Hoft that moves
Majetticaliy flow,
With Banners wide-d" {play’d, all arm d
All ardent for the Foe! '

& This is the Church by Heaven array’d
With Strength and Grace divine;
Thus fhall fhe ftrike her Foes with Dread,
And thus her Glories ﬂune.

CCCCIV. L.M. STE!LE
The Prefence quHRlST the Fuy.of bis Pnpb.

HE wondering Nations have beheld
I The facred Prophecy fujsll:d,
And Angels hail'd the glorious Morn,
"That fhew’d the great Metliah horn; -
3

.
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2 The Prince! the Savior! long defir’d,
Whom Men foretold, by Heaven infpir'd,
And raptur’d faw the blifsful Day

 Rifeo’er the World with healing Ray.

$ Oft,in the Temples of his Grace,

His Saints behold his {miling Face;
And oft have feen his.Glory fhine,
With Power and Majefty divine :

4 But foon, alas! his Abf:nce mourn,
And pray and wifh his kind Return :
Without his Life-in(piring Light,

*Tis ail a Scene of gloomy Night.

& Come, deareft Lorp, thy Children cry,
Gur Gracesdroop, cur Comforts die;
Return, and let thy Glorieg rife
Agzin to our admiring Eyes ; ,

6 °*Till fild with Light, and Joy, and Love,
Thy Ccurts below, like thofe above,

Triumphant Hallelujahs raife,

And l-f;aven and Earth refound thy Praife,

CCCCV. C.M. Dgr.DobpbRIDGE.
Afing the Way to Sion, Jer. 1. 5.

: ENQ)IRE, ye Pilgrims, for the Way,
Thatleads to Sion's Hill, _
And thither fet your fteady Face,
- With a determin’d Will, ‘

2 Invité the Strangers all around
Your pious. Marchtojoin; .. :
And fpread the Sentiments you feel
Of Faith and Love divine,” - .
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3 O come, and to his Temple hafle,
And feek his VFavor there;
Before his Footftool humbly bow, -
And -pour your fervent Prayer!

4 O come, and join your Souls to Gop
In everlafting Bands,
Accept the Bleflings he beftows,
With thankful Hearts and Hands,

CCCCVI. 148th., D=a.DoppripGEs
/ At the forming a Chaurch,
Ifaiah Ivi, 6, 7. Matt. xxi. 13. axd Eph, ii. 13, 1g¥
1 REAT Father of Mankind,
Weblefs that wondrous Grace,
‘Which could for Gentiles find
Within thy Courtsa Place :
How kind the Care .
Our Goo diplays,
For us to rzife
A Houfe of Prayer!
2 Tho’ once eftranged far,
We now approach the Throne;
For Jesus brings us near,
And makes our Caufc his own 3
Strangers 1o more,
+ To thee we cciae,
And find our Heme,
And Reft {~cure. )
3 To thee our Souls we jcin,.
And love thy fucred Name;
No more our own, Lut thine, , }
‘We triumph in thy Claim ; .
Our Father-King,
Thy Covenant Grace
Our Souls embrace,

Thy Titles fing. .
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4

[

4 Here in thy Honfe we feaft
On Dainties®all divine;
And, while fuch Swects we tafte,,
With Joy our tacss thine:

Incenfe fhail rite
Frem Fiames of Love,
And Gon approve
The Sacrifice.

§ May all the Na:ions throng
Fo worfhip in thy Houfe
And thou attend the >ong,
And fmile upon their Vows;.

* Indulgent iill,
"Il Eareh confpirc
To join the Choir
Cn Zion's Hill.

CCCCVIL. L.M. Dr. Dobprines.

The Inflitution of a Gofpel Minifiry from CurlsT,
Eph.iv. 8, 11,11,

1 FATHER of Mercies, in thy Houfe
Smile on our Homage, and vur Vows;
While with a grateful Heart we fhare
Thefe Pledges of our Savior’s Care.

2 The Savior, when to Heaven he rofe
M fplendid Triumph o’er his Foes,
Scatter’d his Gifts on Men below,
And wide his royal Bounties flow, -

3 Hence fprung th’ dpoftles honor'd Name,
Sacred beyond heroic Fame ;
In lowlier Forms to blefs our Eyes,
Paflors from hence, and Teachers rife,
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4 From Curist their varied Gifts derive,
And fed by Curist their Graces live:
While. gnarded by his potent Hand,
’Midit atl the Rage of tiell they ftand,

§ So thall the bright Succeflion run
Thrn’ the laft Courfes of the Sun;
While unborn Churclies by their Care
Shall rife and flourifh large and fair.

6 Jesus our Lorp, their Hearts tha'l know,
The Spring, whence ali thefe Bieflings flow s
Paflors and People thout his Praife
Thro’ the lonig Round of endlefs Days.

. CCCCVII. L. M.

Or fending a Member into the fVor& of the Miniflry*—
Haiah’s Qb.dience to the beavenly Vifion, Ifa, vi. 84

1 UR Goo afcends his lofty Throne,
, Array'd in Majefty unknown ?
. His Luftre all the Temple fills,

+ And fpreads o’er all th’ ethereal Hills,
2 'The holy, holy, holy Lorb,

By all the Seraphim ador'd,

And, while they ftand beneath his Seat,
They veil their Faces, and their-Feet.
3\ Lorp, how can finful Lips proclaim
The Honors of fo great a Name ?

O for thine Altar’s glowing Coal

To touch his Lips, to fire his Soul !
4 Then, if a Meflenger thou alk

A Laborer for the hardeft 'l afk,

Thro’ all his Weaknefs and his ¥ear,

Love fhall reply, ¢ Lhy Servant’s here.”

* 1f fungon any other Occafion, “‘his,” in the thiee laft
. Veifes, way Le exchanged for “my.”
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Nor let his willing Soul complain,
Tho’ every Effort feem in vain §

It ample Recompence fhall be,

But to have wrought, O Goo, for thees

CCCCIX. L. M. Dr.Dobpripces
_ Sceking Diredtion in the Choice of a Paflore
¥ QHEPHERD of Ifrael, bend thine Ear,
Thy Servants’ Groans indulgent bear 3
Perplex’d, diftrefs'd, to thee we cry,
And feek the Guidance of thine Eye,

2 Send forth, O Lorp, thy Truth and Light,
To guide our doubtful Footiteps right:
Our drooping Hearts, O Gop;, fuftain,
Nor let us feek thy Face in vain,

.3 Return, in Ways of Peace return,
Nor let thy Flock neglected mourn;
May our blefs’d Eyes a Shepherd fee,
Dear to our Souls,and dear to theel

CCCCX. C.M. Dg. Dobbribce,

Watching for Souls. An Ordination Hymn,
Heb. xiii. 17.
b l’ ET Sion’s Watchmen all awake,
A4 And taketh’ Alarm they give ;.
Now let them, from the Mouth of Gobp,
Their awful Charge receive,

= *Tis not a Caufe of fmall Import,
. The Paftor’s Care démands;
But what might fill an Angel’s Heart,
And filI'd a Savior’s Hands.

3 They watch for Souls, for which the Lory
. Did heavenly Blifs forego;
For Souls, which muft for ever live,
In Raptures, or in Woe,
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4 All to the great Tribunal hafte,
Th’ Account to render ther:;
And thouldft thou ftrickly mark our Faults,
Lero, where thould we appear!
& May they, that Jrsus whom they preach,
"Their oawn Redecmer fee, :
And watch thou daily o'er their Sculs,
‘That they may watch for thee,

CCCCXI, L.M. Dr.Dobprinc:. .
Dbe Gocdnefs of Gop acknswlo’ged in giving Paflors

ajter bis own Heart, Jer. iii. 1 5%,
At the Settlement of a Minifler.

1 QQHEPHERD of ffiael, thou doft keep
With conftant Care, thy humble Sheep; -
By thee inferior Pattors rife
To feed our Souls, and blefs our Eyes,

2 To all thy Churches fuch impart,
Model’d by thy own gracious Heart ;
Whofe Courage, Watchfulnefs and Love
Men may atteit, and Goo approve.

3 Fed by their attive tender Care,
Healthful may all thy Sheep appear 3
And, by their fair Example led,

"The Way to Zion’s Pallure tread !

4 Here haft thou liftened to our Vows,
And fcatter’d Bleflings onthy Houfe 5
Thy Saints are fuccour’d, and no more
As Sheep withcut a Guide deplore.

's Completely heal each former Stroke,
And blefs the Shepherd and the Flock
‘Confirm the Hopes thy Mercies raife,
#And own this’L'ribate of our Praife.

* See Hymn ceccvii, and Affociation Hymas,
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CCCCXIl, C.M. Dr.DobpripGE,

Curist’s Care of Minifters and Churebes, Rev. il 1. ]

. ¢ WE blefs the etérnal Source of Light,
Who makes the Stars to fhine ;
And, thro’ this dark beclouded World,
Diffufeth Raysdivine.
2 We blefs the Churches fovereign King,
Whofe golden Lamps weare;
Fix'd in the Temples of his Love
"T'o thine with Radiance fair. -
3 Still be our Purity preferv’d;
Still fed with Oil the Flame ;
* * And in deep Charatters inferib’d
Our heavenly Mafter’s Name.
Then. while between oar Ranks he walks,
And all our State furveys, '
His Smiles thall with new Luftre deck
"The People of his Praife. S

CCCCXIII, L. M. .
On,the dangerous Hlinefs of a Minifter. .

1 THOU, before whofe gracious Throne,
- We bow our fuppliant Spirits down,
View the fad Breaft, the ftreaming Eye,
And let our Sorrows pierce the Sky.

2 'Thou know'ft the anxious Cares we feel,
And all our trembling Lips would tell,
Thou only cantt affuage our Grief,

And yield our Woe-fraught Heart Relief.

3 Tho’ we have finn’d:and juftly dread
The Vengeance hovering o’er.our Head ;
Yet, Power benign, thy Servant fpare,
,Nor turn afide thy People’s Prayer.”
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4 Avert thy {wift defcending Stroke,
Nor finite the Shepherd of the Flock,
Left o’er the barren Wafte we ftray,
To prowling Wolves an eafy Prey.

§ Reftore him finking to the Grave,
Stretch out thine Arm, make hafte to fave
Back to our Hopes and Withes give,
And bid our Friend and Father live, :

6 Bound to each Soul by tendereft Ties, -
In every Breaft his Image lics;
Thy pitying Aid, O Goo, impart,
Nor rend him from each bleeding Heart.

7 Yet if~ouerupplications fail, :

"~ And Prayers and Tears can Naught prevaily

Condemn’d on this dark Defert Coait, _
To mourn our much-lov’d Leader loft s -

8 Be thou his Strength, be thou his Stay,
Support him thro’ the gloomy Way,
Comfort his Soul, furround his Bed,

And guide him thro’ the dreary Shade,

¢ Around him may thy Angcls wait, .
Deck’d with their Robes of heavenly State,
To teach his hapgly Soul to rife, ‘
And waft him to his native Skies.

- CCCCXIV. C.M.

At @ Minifler's leaving bis People.—~Panl’s ﬁ;e'well ‘
- Charge, Alts xx, 26, 27.

1 WHEN Paul was parted from his Friends,
It was a weeping Day;
But Jrsus madé them all amends,
And wip'd their Tears away,
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2 In Heaven they meet again with Joy
(Secure no more to part) ' '
Where Praifes every Tongue employ,
And Pleafure fills each Heart.

3 ‘Thus all the Preachers of his Grace !
‘Their Children foon fhall meet;
Together fee their Savior’s Face,
And worthip at his Feet. -
4 But they who heard the Word in vain,
Tho’ oft and plainly warn’d ; |
Will tremble when they meet again
The Minifters they: fcorn’d.

5 On your own Heads your Blood will fall
If-any perith here; -
'The Preachers who have told you o/
Shall ftand approv’d and clear.
6 Yet, Lorp, to fave themfelves alone,.
Is not their utmoft View ;
O'! hear their Prayer, thy Meffage own, -
And favetheir Hearers too.

- CCCCXV. L.M.
The People’s Prayer for their Minifter

X '\}'7 ITH heavenly Power, O Lozp, defend
¢ % Him whom we now to thee commend ;-
His Perfon blefs, his Soul fecure,
And make him to the End endure.
2 Gird him with all-fufficient Grace,
Diret his Feet in Paths of Peace;
Thy Truth and Faithfulnefs fulfil, -
And help him to obey thy Will,
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3 Before him thy Prote@ion fend ;
O love him, fave him to the End}
Nor let him, as thy Pilgrim, rove
Without the Convoy of thy to‘ye. -

4 Enlarge, enflame, and fill bis Heart,

In him thy mighty Power exert:
That Thoufanss yet unborn may Praifg .
‘The Wonders of redeeming Grace,

COCCXVI- Lt Mo H D‘QG'.BORQ0 .
The Pafior's Wifh for bis People ®, Phil. iv. t&

X Y Brethren, from my Heart belov’d,! .
1 Whafe Welfare fills my daily Care,
My prefent Joy, my future Crown,

The Word of Exhortation hear.

‘2 Stand faft upon the folid Rock,

Of the Redeemer’s Righteoufnefs,
Adorn the Gofpel with your Lives, .
And pradtife what your Lips profefs.

3 With Pleafure meditate the Hour, -
When he, defcending from the Skies,
Shall bid your Bodies, mean and vile,
In his all-glorious Image rife,

4 Glory in his dear, honor’d Name,

To hiri invielably cleave; ‘
Your All he'purchas’d by his Blood, = *
Nor let him lefs than All receive.
5' Such is yout Paftor’s faithful Charge,
~ Whofe Soul defires not your’s, but you,
O may he at the Lorp’s Right-Hand,,
Himdelf and all his People view !
Qs v
® Given out at Dr. Gibbons's Meeting-Houfe, July 21, 1782
when the Place was to be fhut up for Repair,
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R T P P ! .
At a Choice of Deacons, 1 Tim. iii. §—13. i

’

b AIR rg;:):;j’; K'fng:v&e 'ijf:]ﬁliant ‘bow, - - {
F And hail the Grace thy Church enjoys ;.
Her holy Deacons are thy own, =~

With all the Gifts thy Love employs.

2 Up to thy Throne, we lift our Eyes, -
For Blefiings to-attend our Choice *, - :
Of fuch whofe generous, prudent Zeal -
-Shall make thy favor’d Ways rejoice, -

H in Jesus'their own Lorp, ~
5 MZ‘;'Ptyhcy his facted Table fpread, -
TLe Table of their Pattor fill, .
And fill the holy Poor with Bread! - .

4 [When Paftor, Saints, and Poor they ferve,
May their own Hearts with Grace be crown'd !
While Patience; Sympathy, and Joy
Adorn, and thifo’ their Lives abound.].

5 By pureft Love to CxrrisT, and Truth,

O may they win a good Degree ‘
Of Boldnefs inthe Chriftian Fajth, -
And meet the Smile of thine and ‘thee!

S

6 And when the Work to them affign'd——
The Wotk of Love is fully done, ,
Call them from ferving Tables bcre;,
"To fit around thy glorious Throne,

# If this Hymn be fung befere the Chojce, then the fecond

“Line of the fecond: Veyfe may fland thus, .

A lfor Wifgom to dire® our Chdice," -
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CCCCXVIIL. 8.7. Carlifle Tune.

Glorions Things [hoken of Zisn the City of Gob,
Ifziah xxx1ii. 2¢, 21.

ORIOUS Things of thee are fpoken,
Zion, City of our Gop!

He, whofe Word can not be broken,,

Form d thee for hisown Abode : = -

On the Rock of Ages founded,

What.can thake thy fure chofe ?

With Salvation's Walls forrounded

Thou may’tt fmile at all thy Foes.,

2 [%e I the Streams of living Waters *
bprmgmg ’rom eternal Lch,
Well fupply thy Sons and Daughters,
And all Fear of Want remove: . -
* Who can faint while fuch a River
Ever flows their Thirlt t ‘affuage ?
‘Grace, which like the Lorp, the Giver,
“Never fails from. Age to Age.
3 Round each Habitation hovering.
Sec the Cloud and Fire appear!
¥or a Glory and a Covering, . o
Shewing that the Lorp is uear:
Thus deriving from their Banner -
Light by Night and Shade by Day 3
Sate they feed upon the Manna. .
Which he gives them when they pray.]

4 Bleft Inhabxtams of Ziop, .
Wafh'd in the Redeemer’s Blood ! '
Jesus, whom their Souls.rely on;
Makes them Kinps and Prieils to Gou o
*Tis his. Love his People raifes
Opver Selfto rcxgn as Kings, *
And- as Priefls, his folemn Praifes o
Each fora Th auk(iﬁlrmg brings,” ' --

3

~
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5 Savior, if on Zien’s City

© 7 Ithro’ Grace a2 Member am
Let the World deride or Pity,
T will Glory in thy Name:
¥ading is the Worldling’s Pleafure,,
All his boafted Potnp and Show |
Solid Joys and lafting Treafure,
Nons but Zion's Children know,

CCCCXIX. C.M.

'Tbe Increafe of the béurcb| pr};m"j(d and pllmhﬂ,
" Pfalmii. 8. ' B}

1 JJATHER, is-not-thy Promife pledg’d
_ To thine exalted Son, '
‘That thro’ the Nations of the Earth

Thy Word of Life fhall run?

2 ** Afk, and Igive the Heathen Lands

. ¢¢ For thine Inheritance,
. ¢ And to the World's remoteft Shores
¢ Thine Empire thall advance.”

3 Haft thou not faid the blinded Feaws
Shall their Redeemer own ; '
While Gentiles to his Standard crow’d,.
And bow before his Throne ? :

4 [When fhall th’ untutor'd Fadian Tribes,.
A dark bewilder'd Race, . .

~ Sit down at our fmmanuel’s Feet,
And learn and feel his Grace 2]

§ Are not all King&dﬁxs, Tribes, and Ton uesg
Under th’ Expanfe of Heaven, g
To the Dominion of thy Son, '
Withont Exeipption given?

\
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6 From Eaft to Weft, from North to South,
Thenbe his Name ador'd!
Europe, with all thy Millions, thout
Hefannahs to thy Lorp !
Afiaand dfrica, refound
1 /’I.*‘rom Sh{;re to Shore his Fame:
And thou rmerica, in Songs
Redeeming Love proclaim!

CCCCXX. C. M.

" Prayer_for Mifffnarits,

] REAT Gob, the Nitions of the Earth
Are by Creation thine; .
And in thy Works by all beheld,
* Thy radiant Glories thine.

2 But, Loxp, thy greater Love has fent
Thy Gofpel to Mankind, -
Unveiling what rich Stores of Grace
. Are treafur’d in thy Mind., '

3 Lorp, when fhall thefe glad Tidings fpread -
The fpacious Earth around,
*Till every Tribe, and every Soul
Shall hear the joyful Sound :
4 O when fhall Afric’s fable Sons
Enjoy the heavenly Word,
And Vaffals long-enflav’d become
The Freedmen of the Lorp?

5 When fhall th’ untutor’d Heatbes Tribe '
A dark bewilder'd Race,
Sit down at our Immanuel's Feet,
And learn and fee his Grace?

Q4
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6 Hafle, fovereign Mercy, and transform . -
Their Cruelty to Love;. '
Soften the Tyger to a Lamb,
The Vulture to 2 Dove!

# Smile, Lorp, on each divine Attempt
To fpread the Gofpel’s Rays,
And bu:ld on Sin’s demolifh’d Thrond
The Temples of thy Praife

‘CCCCXXI. L. M. -
Longing for tke Latter Day Glory, =

1 HOW many Years has Man been driven-
Far off from Happinefs and Heaven?

When wilt thou, gracious Lokp, reftore
Thy wandering Clfurch, to roam no-more ?

2 Six thoufand. Yearsare nearly paft ,
Since Adam from thy Sight was caft;
And ever fince, his fallen Race
From-Ageto Age are void of Grace.

3 Whenwill the happy Trump proclaim
The Judgment of the-martyr’d Lamb?
When fhall the captive Troops be free,
And keep th’ etetnal Jubilee ! .

4 Haften it, Lorp, in'every Land, -
Send thou thine Angels and command ;
¢ Go found Deliverance ;- loudly blow
¢¢ Salvation to the Saints below {” .

s ‘We want to have the Day appear !
The promis’d great Sabbatic Year, =
Whe, far from-Grief, and Sin, and Hell,
Ifrael in ceafelefs Peace thall dwell. -

“*
b
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6 ’Till then, we will notlet thee reft,
Thou ttill fhalt hear our firong Requeft;
And thfs our'daily Prayer fhall be,
Loro, found the Trump of Jubilee.

CCCCXXIL 11zth. -

Gentiles praying for Fews, Rom. Xio 1, 2, 25, 26:

t JJ'ATHER of faithful Abra’m, hear |
Our earneft Suit.for Abra’m’sSeed; . -
Juftly they claim the fofteft Prayer
From us, adopted in their Stead :
Who Mercy thro’ their Fall obtain,
And CHrisT by their Rejection gain.
2 'Outcafts from thee, and featter'd wide
Thro’ every Nation under Heaven,
Blafpheming whom they crucify’d, \
Unfav’d, unpity’d, unforgivin: = -
Branded like Cain, they bear their Load, -
Abhor’d of Men, and curs’d of Gobo. ,

3 But hatt thou finally forfook, -
_ For ever caft thy own away ?"
Wilt thou not bid the Murderers look'
On him they pierc’d, and weep:and pray?
Yes, gracious Lor b, thy Word i1s paft :
*¢ All'lfrael fhall be fav’d at laft.” "

4. Come then, thou great Deliverer, come;
The Veil from Jacob’s Heart remove,’
Receive thy ancient People Home, =
"That, quicken’d by thy dying Love,
The World may their Reception view, .. **
And fhout<a Gop, tla: Glory due, . . » -
1 5 -
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ASSCCIATIONS—OR, GENERAL MEETINGS
OF CHURCHES AND MINISTERs*

CCCCXXIIL C.M. Dr.Dobbrince,

 Spiritual Affuciations regifiered in Heaven; or, Goo’s
. gracious Approbation of allive Attempts to revive
Religion, Mal, iii. 16,.17.

YT HE Lorp on mortal Worms looks dewas
~ From hisceleftial Throne;
And, when the-Wicked fwarm afound;
He well difcerns his own. -

2 He fees the tender Hearts that mourn-
The Scandals of the Times;
And join their Effortsto oppo{'e
The wide-prevailing Crimes, ‘-

3 Low to the focial Band he baws.
His ftill-attentive Ear;
And, while his Angels fing around,
Dehghts their Voice to hear.

4 The Chronicles of Heaven fhall keep

Their Words in Tranfcript fair:

In the Redeemer’s Book of Life

" Their Names recorded are.

¢¢ Yes, (faith the Lorp) the Worl& fhall knew
¢¢ Thefe humble Souls are mine :

¢¢ Thefe, when m Jewels I produce,
¢¢ Shall in full Luftre thine.

6 *¢ When Deluges of fiery Wrath
"« My Foes away thalt bear, -
¢ That Hand which firikes the Wicked thro g
¢ Shall allmy Children fpare,”

s & Sce alfo Hymos4o3—~3d6, quza..
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CCCCXX1V. L.M. B,Fraxcis,
Minifiers abounding in the Work of the Lorp.

1 BEFORE thy Throne, eternal King, |
Thy Minifters their Tribute bring,

Their Tribate of united Praife
For heavenly News and peaceful Days.

- 2 We fing the Conquetts of thy Sword,
And publifh loud thy healing Word :
While Angels fonm{thy glorious Name, .
Thy faving Grace our Lips proclaim.

3 Thy various Service we efteem _
Our fweet Employ, our Blifs fupreme 3
And, while we fecl thy heavenly Love,.

We burn like Seraphim above.

4 Nor Seraphs there can ever raife
With us, an equal Song of Praife:

They are the nobleft Work of Gob.
But we, the Purchafe of his Blood,

§ Still in thy Work would we abound 3 .
Stil prune the Vine, or plough the Ground::
Thy Sheep with wholefome Palture feed,;
And watch them with unwedried. Heed.

6 Thou art our Loro, our Life, our Love,
Our Care below, and Crown avove :
Thy Praife thall be our beft Employ,
Thy Prefence our eternal Joy.

CCCCXXV. C.M. -Dz. Donbripces
Loveft thou me ? feed my Lambs, John xxi. 1gs-
1 O not I love thee, O my Lokn?
Behold my Heart, and fee; . ’
And turn each corfed Idol out,,
That dares to rival thee, -~~~ *
. _ 6
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2 Do not I love thee from my Soul?
Thenlet me Nothing love; ,
Dead be my Heart to every Joy,
When Jesus cannot move.

3 Is not thy Name melodious ftill
‘T'o mine attentive Ear ?
Doth not each Pulfe with Pleafure bound
My Savior’s Veice to hear? . .

4 [Hail thou a Lamb in all thy Flock,
1 would difdain to feed?
Haft thou a Foe, before whofe Face
I fear thy Caufe to plead?

§ Would not mine ardent Spirit vie
Witk Angels round the Throne,-
To execute thy facred Will,
And make thy Glory known? _

6 Would not my Heart pour forth its Blood
* In Honor of thy Name? -
And challenge-the eold Hand of Death
‘To damp ¢h’ immortal Flame ] . -
9 Thou know’tt T love thee, deareflt Lorbp, .
But; O! I'long tofoar i ’
Far from the Spheie of mortal Joys,
. And leamn to love thee more.

CCCCXXVI. L. M. Beppomz.

' .Pra_yér_,/‘&r,'an‘tﬁen; ’ h
3 ATHER of Mereies, bow thine Eas, . .
Attenfive to our earneft Prayer; -

We plead for thofe who plead for'glt.}‘xge,;‘, _
Succefsful Pleaders may they be! »



'+ ASSOCIATIONS, " 217,

2 How great their Work, how vat their Charge!
Do thou their anxious Souls enlarge ; :
Their beft Acquirements are our Gain,

We fhare the Bleflings they obtain.

3 Clothe then with Energy divine .
Their Words, and let thofe Words be thine:
“To them thy facred Truth reveal, ‘
Supprefs their Fear, inflame their Zeal,

4 Teach them to fow the precious Seed,, 5
Teach them thy chofen Flock to feed :.
"Teach them immortal Souls to gain—

. - Souls that will well reward their Pain,

5 Letthronging Multitude around, ;
Hear from their Lips the joyful Sound; -~ «
In humble Strains thy Grace implore,

.. And feel thy new-creating Power.

6 Let Sinners break their mafly Chains, ~
Diftrefled Souls forget their Pains; B
Let Lightthro® diftant Realms be fpread,

. And Zion rear her drooping Head."

CCCCXXVIL 8.7.4. Alter'dby RyLanp Jun's
‘ Prayer for a Revival. |

1 SAVIOR, vifit thy Plantation, , )
’ Grant us, Lorn, a gracious Rainf -
- . Al],will come to Defolation,
~ Unlefs thow return again:
Lorp, revive us,
* All our Help muft come from thee,
2 Keep no longer at a Diftance
Shine upon us from on high: .
Left, for want of thine Affiftance,- -~ . = .
Every Plant fhould droop and die: Lord; &e>

N
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3 Sarely, once thy Garden flourifh’d,
Every Part look’d gay and green ;
Then thy Word our Spirits nourifh’d,
Happy Seafons we have feen ! Lord, &c.

4 [But a Drought has fince fucceeded,
o And a fad Decline we fee;
Lorp, thy Help is greatly needed, '
Help can only come from thee:  Lord, &c.

§ Where are thof: we counted Leaders,
Fill'd with Zeal, and Love, and Truth ?
Old Profeflors, tall as Cedars,.
Bright Examples to our Youth!  Loérd, &c,

6 Some in whom we once delighted,
We tha'l meet no more below,
Some, alas! we fear are blighted,
Scarce a fingle Leaf they thow : Lord, &c.-

Younger Plants—the Sight how pleafant, _
Cover’d thick with Bloffoms ftood ;

\But they Caufe us Grief at prefent,
Frofts have nipp’d them 1n the Bud! Lord, &c.-

8 Deareft Savior, haften hither,
" Thou canft make them bloom again,;
Oh, permit them not to wither, :
Let not all our Hopes be vain, - Lord, &c.]°

9 Let our mutual Love be fervent,
Make us prévalent in Prayers;
Let eachh one, efteem’d thy Servant, .
Shun the World’s bewitching Snares : Lord, &, .

10 Break the Tempter’s fatal Power,
. Turnthe flony Heart to Flefh;
And begin, from this good Hour,
To revive thy Work afrefh:
Lord, revivens, - ' o
All our Help maft come from thee,
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CCCCXXVIIL. 8.7.4. Kentucky Tune,

Longivg for ke Spread of the Gofpele

3 ’ER the gloomy Hills of Darknefs,
0 Look, my Soul, be ftill and gaze,
AH the Promifes do travail

With a glorious Day of Grace:
Blefled Jubilee, -
Let thy glorious Morning dawn.

3 Lee the Indian, let the Negro,
Let the rude Barbarian fee, B
That divinz and glorious Conqueft,
Once obrain'd on Calvary ; -
Let the Gofpel -
Loud refound from Pole to Pole,

3 Kingdoms wide that fit in Darknefs,
Grant them, Lo, the glorious Light,
And from eaftern Coaft to weftern,
May the Morning chafe the Night,
And Redemption .
Freely purchas'd, win the Day.
4 May the glorious Day approaching,
From eternal Darknefs dawn
And the everlaiting Gofpel
Spread abroad thy holy Name;
All thre Borders
Of the great IMMaNvUEeL’s Land

§ Fly abroad, thou mighty Gofpel,
in and conquer, never ceafe 3
May thy lafting wide Dominions
Multiply and fill increafe ;
Sway thy Sceptre, -
Savior, all the World around,

Ty
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CCCCXXIX. L. M. Glaucefter Tune, BeDnowme=,
The Increafe of the Church. ) ’

! SHOUT, for the blefled JEsus reighs,”
Thro’ diftant Lands his Triumphs fpread : |
And Sinners, freed from endlefs Pains, .
Own him their Savior and their Head.

2 His Sons and Daughters, from afar,
Daily at Sion’s Gate arrive;

Thofe who were dead in Sin before
By fovereign Grace are made alive.

3 Opprefors bow beneath his Feet, ...
O’crceme by his viGtoricus Power: .
Princes in humble Pofture wait, .

.And proud klafphemer’s learn ¢’ adore. .

4 Gentiles and Jews his Laws obey,, .
Nations remote their Offerings bring,
And, unconftrain’d; their Homage pay’

ge pay
To their exalted Gop and King. . ;

5 2 r(r;ay his gon' veft flill increale, "
And every Foe his Power fubdue;

- ‘While Angels celebrate his Praife, ,
And Saints his growing Glories fhew..

6 Loud Hallelujahs to the Lamb, |
¥rom all below and all above;

In lofty Songs, exalt his Name,
In Songs. as lafting as his Love.

CCCCXXX. 148th. Carter Lane Toune, Se———
The Increafe of the Mefiak’s Kingdom. - -

I LL hail, incarnate Gop ! -
A X The wondrous Things foretdld -
Of thee in facred Writ -
With Joy our,Eyes behold;. = _ |
Still does thine Arm new Trophies wéag
And Monuments of Glory rear.

v
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‘2 To thee the hoary Head
Its filver Honors pays
To thee the blooming Youth
" Devotes his brighteft Days:
And every Age their Tribute bring,
Anad bow to thee, all-conqucring kiag.

8 O hafte, vitorious Prince,

‘That happy glorious Day,

When Souls, like Drops of Dew,

- 8hall own thy gentle Sway :
O may it blefs our longing Eyes,
And bear our Shouts beyond the Skigpa
4 , Allhail, triumphant Logrp, -

Eternal be thy Reign;

Behold the Nations fue

‘To wear thy gentle Chain: .
When Earth and Time are known no more 3
Thy Throne fhall ftand for ever fure. .

CCCCXXXI 148th. !
The compleating of the ﬂir:’taal Temple, Zech. iv, Ta

1 SING to the Lorp above,
Who deigns on Earth to raife
A Temple'to his Love,
A Monument of Praife :
Ye Saints around, thro’all its Frame,
Harmoniousfoand the Builder’s Name, -
2 Beneath his Eye and Care
‘The Edifice’thall rife |,
Majeftic firong and fair, o
* And fhine above the Skies : : s
‘There fhall he place the polifh’d Stone ’
Ordain’d the Work of Grace to crown.
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COLLECTIONS FOR POOR CHURCHES AND . '
POOR BRETHREN.

CCCCXXXIL 8.7. Jewin Street Tune. 1
B. Francis,

1)

At a Colle&ion for posr Minifiers.

] RAISE the Savior, all ye Nations,
Praife him, all ye Hofts above;

Shout, with joyful Acclamations,

His divine viétorious Love :

Be his Kingdom now promoted,

Let the Earth her Monarch know;
Bemy All to him devoted, |

To my Lorp my All I owe.

2 See how beauteous on the Mountains
Are their Feet, whofegrand Defign
Js to guide us to the Fountains, -
‘That o’erflow with Blifs diyine,—
‘Who proclaim the joyful Tidings
Of Salvation all around,—

 Difregard the World’s Deridings,

- And 1n Works of Love abound. -

.3 With my Subftance I will honor

-~ My Redeemer and my Lokp ;.
Were ten thoufand Worlds my Manor,
All were Nothing to his Word :
While the Heralds of Salvation . '
His abounding Grace proclaim, :
Let his Friends of every Station \
Gladly join to fpread his Fame,
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CCCCXXXIiI. C.M. Dr.DobpripcGE.

Relieving CoRIST in bis Members, Matt, xxv, 40e

1 YESUS, my Lorp, how rich thy Grace!
Thy Bounties how complete ! ‘
ow thall I count the matchlefs Sum?
How pay the mighty Debt ?
2 High ona Throne of radiant Light
Deft thou exalted thine ; .
What can my Poverty beftow,
When all the Worlds are thine ?

3 But thou haft Brethren here below,
‘The Partners of thy Grace;
. And wilt confefs their humble Names
« Before thy Father’s Face,

4 In them thou may’ft be cloth’d and fed,
And vifited and cheer’d ;
Andin their Accents of Diftrefs,
My davior's Voice is heard.
§ Thy Face,with Rev’rence and with Love,
We in th¥ Poor would fee; . - o
O let us rather beg our Bread
" Thar keep it back from thee,

CCCCXXXIV. L.M.
Of thine oxum have ave given thee, 1 Chron. xxix. 14¢
1 ! “14k Lorn, who rules the World’s Affairs,
For me a well-fpread Board prepares ;
My grateful Thanks to him fhall rife,
He knows iy Wants, thofe Wants fuppliess
2 And faall I grudge to give bis Poor '
A Mim from all iy generous Store ? ‘
No, Loz p! the }riends of thine and thee,
Shall always find a Friend in e, <
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: CCCCX)EXV‘.* L.M. Dz, Gissoxs.

* The Beueficence of (C HRIST Sfor- our Imitation,
i h Aftsx. 38. . . )
T JHEN Jesus dwelt in mortal Clay, °
What were his: Works frem Day to Day,
But Miracles of Power and Grace,
That fpread Salvation through our Race:?
2 Teachus, O Lorp, to keep in View
Thy Pattern, and thy Steps purfue;
Let Alms beftow’d, let Kindnefs done . -
Be witnefs'd by each rolling Sun.
3 That Man may /a/f, but never lives,
Who much receives, but Nothing gives, A
Whom none can lpve, whom none ¢an thank;’
Creation’s :Bk_:t,vCreation’s Blank's -
4 But he, who marks from Day to Day,
" In generous Atts his radiant Way,
Treads the fame Path his Savior trod,
The Path to Glory and to Gop. ‘ )
CCCCXXXVL . C. M. Bath Chapel Tune.
Prowiding Bags that wax not old, Luke xii. 33.
1 ES, theré are Joys that cannot die, °
X With Gop laid up in Store 3
.Treafure beyond the changing Sky, .
Brighter than golden Ore. -
2 ‘T;hg Seeds, which Piety and Love .
- "Have {cattér’d here below,
I the fair, feitile Fields above
. To'ample Harvefts grow, 4 o
§ The Mite; my willing Hands can givey ., o

Lo

At Jesus’ Feet Ilay;. R
Grace thall thehumble Gift recsive, .
And Grace at large repay. o
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c }i v ﬁ cH fvf i:' E TING sJ

CCCC‘{‘(‘{VH S.M DR S. S’!‘ENNETT.

- Prazfe Sfor Cansz Gony Pfalmlxvx 16, =

COME ye that ﬂ ar the Lorp, '

And liften while T tell, :

“How natrowly my Feet'efcapd . 0
‘T'he Snares of Death and Hell,

.2 'The flatt’ring Jovs of S¢ nfe L
Affaii’d my foolith Heart, -
While Satan, with malicious Skill,t
Guided the poifonous Dart.

9 Ifell beneath the Stroke,
But fell to rife again ;
My Anguith rous’d me into Llfe, :
And Pleafure fprang from Pain. -

¢ Darknefs, and Shaine, and Grief *
- Opprefs’d my gloomy Mind; -
T look’d aréund me for Relief, L
But no Relief could find. )

§  AtLength, to Goo l'cry’d .
He heard my plaintive blgh S
He heard, and inftantly he fent '
Salvation from on high. -

6 My drooping Head he rais'd,
"My bleeding Wounds he heal d, -
Pardon’d my Sins, and with a Smile
The gracious Pardon feal'd.

O! may I ne’er forget '

The Mercy of my Gob ; R
Nor ever want a Tongue to fpread

His loudeft Praife abrbad. :

i

.

.
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CCCCXXXVIIL.- C. M. Bath Chapel Tune.

Fhe Converfion of Sinners a Maltzr for Prayer
- and Praife.

THERE s Joy in Heaven, and Joy on Earth,

When Prodxgals\retum,

To fee defponding Souls rejoice, . A
And haughty SINners mourn.

2 ¢ Come Samts, and hear what Gop hath done,”
Isa revwmg Sound : /
O may it fpread from Sea to Sea,
E’en all the Globe around,

3 Often, O {overelgn Lorp, renew
The Wonders of this Day~
That Jesus here may fee his Seed,
And Satan lofe his Prey.

4 Great Gop, the Work is all thine own,
“Thine be the Praifes too, )
Let every Heart and every Tongue
Give thee the Glory due.

'CCCCXXXIX. C.M: Newrox,
Apofiacy—Will ye alfo go away ¥

1 ‘ ‘ THEN any turn from Zion’s Way

(Alas! what Numbersdo!) ’

Methinks I hear my Savior fay, .
«« Wilt thou forfake me too?””

2 Ah, Lorp! with fuch a Heart as. mme, :
Unlcfs thou hold me faft;
1 feel | muft, I thall dcchne,
And prove like them at Jaft,
3 Yet thou alone haft Power, I know,_ . -
To fave-+ Wretch like me:
To whom, or whither, conld I go,.
If 1 thould turn from thee?
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4 Beyond a Doubt I reft affur’d
Thou art the Curistof Gop
Who hatt eternal Life fecur'd
By Promife and by Blood.

§ The Help of Men and Angels join'd,
Could never reach my Cafe;
Nor can I'hope Relief to find,
But in thy boundlefs Grace.

t 6 No Voice but thine can give,me Reft,
And bid my Fears depart;
No Love but thine can make me blefs'd,
And fatisfy my Heart.

7 What Anguifh has that chhon ﬁm d,
IfI wxu alfo go?
Yet, Lorp, relying on thy Word,
1 humbly anfwer, No

CCCCXL. L.M. Paul’'s Tune. STEELE,

T awborn Jall_we go but unto thee? or, Life and
Safity in CHRIST alune, Johnvi, 674-69. ’

1 THOU only Sovereign of my Heart, -
My Refuge, my almlghtv Friend—
" And tan my Soul from thee depart,
On whom alone my Hopes depend?
2 Whither, ah! whither thall  go, ,
A wretched Wanderer from my Lorn?
Can this dark World of Sin and Woe
One Glimpfe of Happinefs afford 2.

3 Etern3] Life thy Words i impart,
On thefe my fainting Spirit lives ;
Here fweeter Comforts cheer my Heart.
Than]all the Round of Natare gives,

(‘ |
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4 Let Earth’s alluring Joys combine,
While thou art near, in vain they call
One Smile, one blifsful Smile of thine,
My deareft Loz b, outweighs them all. -

§ Thy Name my inmcft Powers adore,
‘Thou art my Life, my Joy, my Care:
Depart from thee—’tis Death,—’tis more
*Tis endlefs Ruin, deep Defpair!’ |

6 Low at thy Feet my Soul would lie,
Here Safety dwells, and Peace divine;
Still let me live beneath thine Eye,

For Life, eternal Life is thine. .

CCCCXLIL L.M. Dxz.Gissons,
Prayer-for the wwbole Church.

1 TN thee, thou all-fufficient Gop,

A The Springs of Happinefs arife, .
1 hat cheer this howling Watte below,
And blefs the Manfions of the Skies: -

‘2 We, the Produétions of thy Power, °
And Penfioners upon thy Love, .
Look to thy Throne with longing Eyes,
#And wait thy Bleflings from above.

3 Prote@ the Young from every Snare,
_And let thy Staff fupport the Old,
Relieve the Poor, nor let the Rich, ,
Have all their Heritage in Gold. -

4 Let joyful Saints ftill tafte thy Grace,
Give to the Mourners heavenly Day,
Suftain the Strong, and quick revive,
The withering Plants from theic Decay. ,

o
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BAPTIS M.
CCCCXLIL Carey’s Tune.
Curist faptized in Jordan*.

» IN Jordan’s Tide the Baptift ftands, -
Immerfing the repenting Jews;
TherSon of Goo' the Rite demands,
Nor dares the hély Man refufe: -
esus defcends beneath the Wave, :
he Emblem of his future Grave.

2 Wonder, ye Heavens! your Maker lies
. In Deeps conceal’d from human View; = - °
Ye Saints, behold him fink and rife,
A fit Example thus for you:
The facred Record, while you read,
Calls you to imitate the Deed.

3 But lo! from yonder opening Skies,
What Beams of dazzling Glory fpread !
Dove-like the ETernaL Seirit flies,
And lights on the Redeemer’s Head ;
Amaz’d they fee the Power divine,
Around the Savior’s Temples fhine,

4 But hark,. my.Soul, hask and adore !
What Sounds are thiofe that roll along,
Not like loud Sinai’s awful Roar, .
But foft and fweet as-Gabriel’s Song !
¢¢ This is my well-beloved Son,
o 1 fee well-pleas’d w:gat he hath done,”

~

\

® For the Alterations made in this, and feveral of the follow -
ing Hymns on Baptifm, I am indebted to sy vemersble Friond ,
. the Rev. Mr, Tumer of Abingden,. .

. S
!
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§ Thus the ETernaL FaTHER fpoke,
Who thakes Creation with a Noed; .’
o 'Thro’ parting Skies the Accents broke,
i And bid us hear the'Sox of Gop: -
| © hear the awful Word To-day,
Hearall ye Nations, and obey! [ .

!

CCCCXLIIIL. L.M. J. STENNETT,
A Baptifmal Hymn,

3 THE great Redeemer we adore,

’ L Who came the Loft to feek and favey
Went humbly down from Jordan’s Shore,

'To find 2. Tomb beneath its Wave!

2 ¢¢ Thus it becomes us to fulfil )
«¢ All Righteoufnefs,” he meekly faid'3
Why fhould we then to do his Will,
Or be atham’d, or be afraid ?

3 With thee into thy watery Tomb,
Lorp, ’tis our Glory to defcend ;
*Tis wondrous Grace that gives us Room,
To lie interr’d by fuch a Friend. )

+ 4 Yet as the yielding Waves give Way.
'To let us fee the Light aga%:ll 3 ’
So on the Refurreétion Day,
‘The Bandsof Death prov’d weak and vaiy

§ Thus when thou fhalt again appear,
. The Gates of Death fhall open wide, .
Our Duft thy mighty Voice fhall hear,
And rife a.m{ triumph. at thy Side,
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CCCCXLIV. 8.8.6. Normax.
. Thus it becometh us, €¢, Matt. iii. 1 5o

HUS it became the Prince of Grace,
And thus fhould all the favor’d Race
High Heaven’s Command fulfil ;
or that the condefcending Gop
Should lead his Followers thro’ the Floo ,
Was Heaven’s eternal Will,
2 "Tis not a8 led by Cuftom’s Voice,
We make thefe Ways our favor’d Choice,
And thus with Zeal purfue : -
No ; Heaven’s eternal fovereign Lorp
Has, in the Precepts of his Word,
Enjoin’d us thus to do,
3 And fhall we ever dare defpife
'The gracious Mandate of the Skies,
Wkere condefcending Heaven, )
To finful Man’s apoftate Race, ‘ N
In matchlefs Lbve and boundlefs Grace, .
His Will reveal’d has given ?

! 4 Thou everlafting gracious King, -
Afiift us-now thy Grace to fing,
And ftill dire& our Way, :
To thofe bright Realms of Peace and Reft,
Where all th’ exulting Tribes are blefs’d
With one great choral Day,

| CCCCXLV. 8. 7. Welth Tune, Fawcsrr,
{ ,Iwimia_n 10 follm the L-'am&.‘
1 HUMBLE Souls, who feek Salvation, °

Thro’ the Lamb’s redeeming Blood, ’
Hear the Voice of Revelation, =

Tread the Path lt{xétt JEsus trod,
B . 'z‘ - N
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Flee to him your only Savior,
In his mighty Name confide ;
In the whole of your Behavior
Own him as your fovereign Guide;

. 2 Hear the blefs’d Redeemer call you,
. Liften to his gracions Voice;
Dread no IlIs that can befall you,
While you make his Ways your Choice s
Jesvus fays, ‘¢ Let each Believer
¢¢ Be baptized in my Name:"
He him{elf in Jordan’s River,
Woas immers’d beneath the Stream.
8 Plainly here his Footfteps tracing,
Follow him without Delay;
Gladly his Command embracing, :
Lo! your Captain leads the Way :
View the Rite with Uunderftanding;
Jesus’ Grave before you'lies;
Be interr'd at his Commanding,
After his Example rife,.

CCCCXLVL.  Charmouth Tune, C.M, -

The Beliewer confirained by the Love of Curise
" ‘;‘ taﬁH‘WEiM. .. ‘ Vo :
1 T\EAR Loxb, and will thy jardoning Love
Embrace a Wreech fovile! R
Wilt thou my Load of Guilt remove;
o And‘ blefs me with tpy Smile! . .
3 Haftthou the Crofs for me endur'd, .
Alflmilh alllIitbs’ Shame q(llei' issd? .o
nd thall I be atham’d, O Lqpp,, -
With theeto'be baptigd »
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3 Didf thou the great Example lead,
In Jordaa’s {welling Flood ?
And fhall my Pride difdain the Deed
That’s worthy of my Gop? | :
4 DearLorp, the Ardor of thy Love -
Reproves my cold Delays :

And now my willing Footfteps move
dn thy delightful Ways,

CCCCXLVII. C.M. Devizes Tune.
Ryranp, Junior. ’

Difficulties, in the Way of Duty, furmounted—e
Hinder me not, Gen, xxiv, 56 §.

1 ‘ N 7] HEN Abram’s Servant to procure
t " A Wife for Ifaac went, P

He met Rebekah—told his With,—
Her Parents gave Confent.

2 Yet for ten Days they urg’d the Man
His Journey to delay ; - -
¢ Hinder me nt,” he quick.reply’d,
¢ Since Gop hath crown’d my Way."”
" 3 'Twasthus Icry’d, when Carist the Lorbp,
My Soul to him did wed ; T
¢¢ Hinder me not, nor Friends nor Foes,
Since Gop my Way hath fped.”
¢ ¢ Stay,” fays the World, ¢ and tafte awhile
¢« My every pleafant Sweet;” |
* ¢ Hinder me not,”” my Soul replies,
¢¢ Becaufe the Way is great.”
§ ‘*Stay,” Satan'my old Mafter cries,
¢¢ Or Force fhall thee detain ;*
.*¢ Hinder_me not, 1 will be gone,
#My Gop has broke thy Chain, ] ‘R3

§ This Hymn may begin at the 6ih Verfe,
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6 In all my Lorp’s appointed Ways,
My Journey I’ll purfue;
Hinder menot, ye mueh-lov’'d Saints,
For I muft go with you,

7 Thro’ Floods and Flames, if Jesus lead;
I'll follow where he goes ;
Hinder me not, thall be my Cry, \
Tho’ Earth and Hell oppofe.
8 Thro’ Duty. and thro’ 'Trials toe
T'll goat his Command ; - '
Hinder me not, for I am bound,
To my IMmmaNUEL’s Land,

And when my Savior calls me Home,

8yill this my Cry fhall be, .

: Hinder me nat, come welcome Death,
I'llgladly go with thee,”
\ - N .

.

CCCCXLVIIL C.M. J.StenxeTws

Tmmerfion,

E THUS ‘was the great Redeemer plung'd,

In Jordan’s fwelling Flood ;
_ To fhew he muft be foon baptiz’d,
InFears, and chat, and Blood,

‘s Thus was his facred Body laid .. .. .
, Beneath the yielding Wave; . .

Thus was his facred Body rais’d
Out of the liquid Grave. o

3 Lorp, ¢ thy Precepts would obey,
_ Inthy own Footfteps tread ; )
Would die, be buried, rife with thee,

Our ever-living Head, '
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CCCCXLIX. 8.7. Northampton Chapel Tune,
- Buried with CuRrIST in Baptifm, Rom, vi. 4.

1 JESUS, mighty King in Sion! )

Thou alone our Gaide fhalt be ;
‘Thy Commiffion we rely on,
We would follow none but thee:
2 Asan 'Emblem of thy Paffion,” .~ ,
And thy Viét'ry o’er the Grave;
We who Know thy,great Salvation
Arebaptiz’d beneath the' Waves
3 Featlefs of the World’s defpifing,
We the aricient Path purfue;
Buried with our Lorp, and rifing
To a Life'divinely new.

CCCCL. L. M. ]"Sﬂun"tr. -
4 Baptifmal Hymx; oy o

1 SEE how the willing Converts trace
! The Path their great Redeemer trod g
And fallow thro’ his liquid Grave,
‘The meek thelowly Son of Gop!

2 Here they renoiifice their-formiér Deeds, -
And to a héavenly Life afpire; o
Their Rags for glorious Rebes-exchang'd,
They fhine in clean-and bright Attire!

3 O facred-Rite, by thee the Name — ' " &
Of Jesus we toown begin: "7 . i T
This is our Refurreftion Pledge, - Sw
Pledge of'the Pardon of our Sin, ... .

4 Glory to Gon-on high be given, . .- T
Who fhews his Grace to finful Men 3
Let Saints on Earth and Hofts in Heaven,s '
In Concert join their loud AMex,: .~ : .

J R 4. :
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1

CCCCLL L. M. Grece, Alter'dby B Faacis

. No:‘aﬁw‘aedgf CHrista .
1 JESUS! and fhall it everbe | =
.J A mortal Man atham’d of thee!
Afham’d of thee, whom Angels praife,
‘Whofe Glories fhine thro’ endle;: .l?aya' _

2 Aftvam’d of Jesus! fooner far
Let Evening blufh to'own a Starj."
He fheds the Beams of Light divine, = - .
O’er this benighted Soul gf mine, (
3 Afham’d of Jesus! juft as foon
Let Midpighc be afham’d of Noony -
>Tis Midnight with'my Soul till he,
Bright Mornirig-Star!” bid' Darknefs flee.

4 Afhag’d of Jesus! that dear Friend -~ -
Onwhom my Hopes of Heaven depend!
No ; when I blufhewbe this' my.Shame,

That [ no more revere his. Name. .

§ Afham’d of Jssus! Yes, I may,,; , ,

When I've no Guilt to wath away, , . . .
No Teartowipe, no Good to crave,. ;" .~
No Fears to-quell, no Soul to fave.

6 'Till then—nor is my Boafting vain—s

*Till then, 1 boat a Savior flaia!l

And O may thjs my Glorybe, - - - -~
That Carist.isnot atham’d of me? - -~
[His Inflitations would ‘I prize; - .o
"Take up my Crofs—the Shame defpifes =
Dare to defend his noble Caufe, - -+
And yield Obedience to his Laws.}- -~ +

| A

”»
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‘CCCCLIL, L.M. _
| The Candidates—they avere baptized both Men and

Women, Alls viii, 12, ,

X REAT Gob, we in thy Courts appear,

With humble Joy and holy Fear, .

Thy wife Injunctions to obey; -

Let Saints and Angels hail the Day!

3 Great Things, O everlaftingSon,
Great Things for us thy Grace has done;
Conftrain’d by thy Almighty Love,

_Our willing Feet to meet thee move.

3 In thy Aflembly here we ftand,
Obedient to thy great Command ;

‘The facred Flood is full in View,
And'thy fw_cel; Voice invites us thro’,

4 The Word, the Spirit, and the Bride
Muft not invite and be deny’d;

Was not the Lorp, who came to fave,
Interr’d in fuch a liquid Grave ?

" § ‘Thus we, dear Savior, own thy Name,
Receive us rifing from the Stream; '
‘Then to thy Table let us come,

And dwell in Sion as eur Home.

CCCCLUL C.M. Bspbomr,
Morning before Baptifm; or, at the Water Sids,
. Pfalm exix. 32, ;- .
) OW great, how folemn is the Work,
; Which we attend To-Day !
Now for a holy, folemn:Frame, . e
O Gob to thee we pray.
2 O may we feel, as once we felt,
When pain’d and griev’d at Heart, '
Tbl{ kind, forgiving, melting Look- Sa
cliev'd qus ¢very Smart, Ry

«



3 Let Grages then in-Exercife -
Be-exercis’d again;
And, nurtur’d by celeftial Power,

.-In Exercife remain, -~ T

- 4 Awake -our Love, our Fear, our Hope,
Wake Fortitude and Joy
Vain World, be gone, let '1 hmgs above
Our happy Thoughts employ.
5 Whilft thee our Savior and our Gop,
To all around we own;
Drive each rebellious, rival Luft,
“Each Traitor from the Throne.

6 Inftru@ our Minds, our Wills fnbdue,
To Heaven our Paffions raife, -
That hence our Lives, our All may L
’ Dcvoted to thy Praife. '

The Adriing ﬁraior.

CCCCLIV. LM, « » -

O teach the Nations and. Baptnze AN
I G

Aloud th’ afcending ]zsvs cnes :
His glad Apoftles todk the Word, -
And round the Nations preach’dd\eu' Loza.

2 Commiflion’d "thus, by Zion's ng,
We to his hol Laver bring T
"Thefe kappy Converts, wha have knowm
And trufted in his Grace alone. . . . .

Lorp, in thy Houfe they feek thy Face,”
O blefs them with peculiar Grace : :
Refrefh their Souls with Love divine ;.
Let Beams of Glory nund thet.n ﬂune.

Lz
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SINGLE "VERSES ON BAPTISM*
CCCELV—~CCCCLXVIL L M.

HATE’ER -to thee,: our Lorp belongs,
Is always worthy of our Songs
And all thy Works, and all thyWays
Demand our Wonder'and our P’raife.

“BeppoME: ‘ Cen

Hofanna to t'Be Church’s Head,

Who fuffer’d in our Room and Stead!
He was immers’d in Jordan’s Flood,

And then unmers’d Sweat and- Biood!

J. STENNETT.
Behold the Grave wher Jrsus lay,
Before he fhed his precicus Blood !’
How plain he mark’d the humble Wny, :
To Sinners thro’ die' myftic Floed | e

anvouz.

. Come, ye ndcemed of the Lor. o, : :
Come, and obey his facred Word;* =~ = '
He died, and rofe again for you

‘What more could the Redeemer&oh

" BEDDOME. .

We to this Place are come, to fhow
What we to boundlefs Mercy owe ;-
‘The Savior’s Footiteps to explore. _
And tread the Path he trod before.
"BeppoME.
Eternal Spirit, heivenly Dove, . .
On thefe gapnfmal Waters move;” ™

* That we, thro® Energy divine,
May have the:Subftance with the-Signs - .. *

30 aese

® A: it is now ,~4¢tj'comman ‘o fing by ‘the Water-Side, '

and as fome of owt .Brittiren in'the Country give out a Verfe or

two while they are adminiftering thé Ordinance, it is hogd

thefe fingle Verfes will be accept-ble. R
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All ye that love TMMaNUEL’s Name, .

And fong fo feel th’ incicafing Flame, ~

*Tis you, ye Children of the Light! - *

"The Spirit and the Bride invite,”.' . °-". 7 7
R 8 AR S

* Ye who your native Vilenefs monrny -, |

And to the great Redeemer turn,

‘Who fee your wretched State by. Sin,

* Ye Blefled of 'EII;{ Lorp, come i, * '

-

Pren S P

LR Y SRR

ﬁws, mytSavsor and my All, -ones e
ethinks I hear thy gentle Callg

Thefe are the Squnds that.chide my Stayy, . » -
s Arife, my ‘Love, and come away,”’ ", .

. N .‘7,.v,‘ HoFm il R

Amazing Gracé b-and halt I filk .0 .. .
Prove difobedient to thy Will ?
Ah no: dear Lorp, the watery Toms = .
Belongs to theg, and there Icome,” "1 7 -
) v Beee—ee L L
Apoftles trod shisholy Grouad,: ;, .. . . ..
Tﬁti)s’ is the Road Believers go ;

My Jesus in this Way was found,

1 charge my Soultortread ittoo, ~7''

“.J. STRNNETT. | -,

With lowly Minds, and lofty Songsy = ¢
Let all admire the Savior’s Grace, -
2Till the great rifing Da'z reveal | . .

*Th’ immortal Glory of his Facgs -

G . '
To Farnxir; Sox, and Hory Gmoer; . .
‘We humbly dedicate our Powers ; .

If with Jehovah's Bleflings ccown’dy
Ymmortal Happinefs is ouzs, ‘

.
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" CCCCLXVIL 148th, -

An; Addrefi to the Hely Spirite .

x ESCEND, celeftial Dove, -
~ And make thy Prefence knowny .- - .
Reveal our Savior’s Love
And feal us for thine own L.
Unblefs’d by thee, our Works are vain,
Nor can we e’er Acceptance gain,

2 When our incarnate Gopo, .
- The fovereign Prince of Light, .2
" In Jordan’s fwelling Flood
., . Receiv'd the Foly Rite; . - -
n opén View, thy Form came down,

And Dove-like flew, the King to crowns
‘The Dy was never known, | :
Since Timebegan its Race,

On which fuch Glory fhone,
On which wasthewn fuch Giace, .

Asthat which thed, in Jordan’s Stream,” "~

On Jesvus’ Head the heavenly Beam,

4 Continue ftill to fhine,
And fill us with thy Fire:
‘This Ordinance isthine, -
Do thou our Souls infpire !
‘Thou wilt attend on all thy Sons
¢ *Till Time fhall end,” thy Promife runs,
CCCCLXIX. C.M. James Nawrox, ~
\ Afrer Baptifm; Mark xvi, 16.
3 «“ PROCLAIM,” faith Curist, * my wons
. drous Grace - i
*¢'To all the Sans of Men; o
#¢He that believes, and is baptiz'd, o
&¢ Salvation fhall obtaing™ . .. - L

; .
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2 Let plenteous- Grace: defcend on thofe,
Who, hoping,in ‘thy Word,
This Day have pub ickly declar'd °
That Jesus is their Lorn. e

3 With cheerful Feet. may they zd'vam:e ‘
And run the Chriftian Raee; - =~
And, thro’ the Troubles of the Way, -
Find all-fuﬂicxent Grace. C

CCCCLXX: - 'c- M . m. Doomncn. ‘
4 Pmﬂu‘al Im[rwemmt gf Bapt;/'m, CoI m. Ia

ATTE\ID ye Chn]dren of your Goo ;
Ye Heirs¢ of Glory hear;
For Accents, fo divine as thefc,
nght charm (he dulleft Ear. ™ - o
2 Baptiz’d mto yout Savior’s Death, oA
%our Souls to Sin muft die; - -- ,
WithCrrisT vour Logp, , ye live an:w,
With CHRIsT afcend on high. -

8 There by his Father’s Side he fits, b

Enthron’d divifgly fair; e

Yet owns himfelf your Brother {hll, N
And your. Forerunncr there. .

4 Rxfe from thefe eatth,ly I'ifles, rife
--@n Wings of Faith'and Love; = '
Above your choiceftTréafure hes,
And be your Hearts above. . 7S

5 ‘But Earth and Sin waill drag us down,
When we attempt to fly; N
Lorp, fehd thy ftréng: ama&we Pow‘er e
To raife an(ivﬁx ushighy. 1. oo
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CCCCLXXI. C. M. . l}znpomz.

The Refiettion of a Baptized Believer—He avent on
bis Way rejoicing, As viii. go -

1 HE holy Eunuch, when baptiz’d,
" Went on his Way with Joy ; g
And who can tell what rapturous Thoughts,
Did then his Mind employ ?
2 “¢Is that moft glorious Savior mine ~ * 7 1
-~ ¢ Of whom 1 lately read ? -
¢¢ Who, bearing all my Sins and Griefs,
¢ Was number'd with the Dead?

3 * Is he who burfting fromthe Grave,
«“ Now reigns above the-Sky;
¢ My Advocate before the Throne,
¢ My Portion when I dig? - . .
4 “ Havel profefs’d his holy Name? " ' &
¢ Do I his Gofpel bear =~ B
¢¢ To Ethiopia’s fcorched Lands,
¢ And fhall I fpread it there ? Co
§ ¢ Blefs'd Pool! in which I'latélylay,
i ‘“ And, left my Fears behind; ~ - -
| ¢ What an unworthy Wretch am 1!
-~ % And Gobp profufely kind." -

6 < Blefs’d Emblem of that precious Blood
¢« Which fatisfy’d for Sin; =
¢ And of thdt renovating Grace,
¢ Which makes the Confcience clean.”
7 This Pattetn, Loro, with facred Joy -
Help'us to keep in View; °
The feme our Work, the fame, O make -
Our Confolation too, - = o

-
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‘472 THE LORD'S SUPPER.

THE LORD’S SUPPER.

CCCCLXXIL L.M. Dr. Warts's Lynicy

4 Prtj:aratafy T hought for the Lorp’s Supper,
o in Imitation of Haiah Ixliis 3—3. .

X WHATheavenly Man, or lcvely Gob,
Comes marching downward fromtheSkies,

Array’d in Garments roll’d in Blood, -
With Joy and Pity-in his Eyes? - - - =

2 The Lerp ! the Savior ! Yes, tis hey, -
I Know him hy the Smiles he wears; -~ -
Dear gloripus Man that dy’d for mey. "+
Drench'd decp in: Agonies and- Tears - -

3 Lo, he reveals his fhining Breat, . .. . .
I own thofe Woundsand | adore; -
Lo, he prepares a royal Feaft, - v
Sweet Fruit of the fharp Pangs he boges,
Whence fow thefe: Favors fo divine!
Lorp ! why folavifh of thy Blood? .. - »
Why for fuch.earhly Souls asnine!

This heavenly Win, this facred Food LA
*Twas his own Love that made him bleed,-

? That nail’d him to the curfed Tree; - . ..
>Twas his own Love, this Table fpread . - .

'

_ For fuch unworthy Guefts as we.

6 Thenlet us tafle the Savior’s Love; . -
Come, Faith; and feed upon the Lorp;
With glad Confent cur Lips fhall move, .
And {weet Hofannahs crown the Board, -
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CCCCLXXIIL C.M. Steris.
An Invitation tothe Gojpel Fm)?, Luke iiv. 22,

3 E wretched, hungry, ftarving Poor,
Behold a royal Keaft! ‘
Where Mercy fpreads her bounteous Store,
For every humble Guett. ,

2 See, Jesvue ftands with open Arms;
He calls; he bids.yon come: .
Guils-holds you back, and Fear alarms;
" Bt fee, there yet is Room—
3 Room in the Savior’s bieeding Heart;
" There Love and Pity meet ;.. .
- Nor will he bid the Soul depart,
That trembles at his Feet,

4 In him the Father reconcil'd
Invites'your Souls to come ;-
The Rebel fhall be call’d-a Child,
And kindly welcom’d Home,

§ O come, and with his Children tafte
The Bleflings of his Love ;
While, Hope attends the fwect Repaft
Of nobler Joys above. ~ :
€ ‘There, with united Heart and Voice,
Before th’ eternal ‘Throne, .
Ten Thoufand Thoufand Souls rejoice,
In Ecftafies upknown.

2 And yet ten Thoufand Thoufand more,
Are weélcome ftill to come: o
Ye lenging Souls, the Grace adore;
Approach, there yet is Room. _
P

”
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CCCCLXXIV. L.M. Dr.Warts’sLyric.
' Yarmouth Tune, '

) CHRIST dying, rifing, and reigning.

1 E dies! the Friend of Sinncrs diés [

Lo! Salem’s Daughters weep aroundl

A folemn Darknefs veils the Skies! R
A fudden Trembling thakes the Ground!
Come! Saints, and drop a Teardr two
For him who groan'd beneath your Load 3
He fhed a:thoufand Drops for you, . - -
A thoufand Drops of richer Blood! .

2 Here’s Lové and Grief beyond Degree, -
‘The Lorp of Glory dies for Men! .
Butlo! what fudden Joys we fee!

J£svs the Dead revives again !

‘The rifing Gop forfakes the Tomb!
Up to his Father’s Courche flies;
Clierubic Legions guard him Home,
And fhout him welcome to the Skies!

3 Break off your Tears. ye Saints, and telk
How high our great Deliverer reigns,
Sing how he fpoil’d the Hoftsof Fell, -
And led the Monfter, Death, in Chains!
Say, ¢¢ Live for ever, wond'rous King,
¢« Born to redeem, and ftrong to favc%"

Then afk the Monfter, “ Where's thy Sting?
¢¢ And where’s thy Viory, boafting Grave ¥ *

CCCCLXXV. C.M.- J.StanNgrr. °
A Sacramental ‘Hymn, - - :

1 YESUS! O Word divinely fweet?
How charming jsthe Sound’!. -

‘hat joyful News! what heavenly Senfe
In that dear Name is found! - :

’
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3 Our Souls, all guilty, and condemn’d,
" In hopelefs Fetters lay ;
Our Souls, with numerous Sins deprav’d,
To Death and Hell a Prey.
3 JEsus, to purge away this Guilt .
A willing Viftim fell, =~
And on his Crofs triumphant broke
The Bands of Death and Hell.
4 Our Foes were mighty to deftroy ;
He mighty was to fave:
He dy’d but could not long be held
A Prifoner in the Grave,

Jesus! who mighty art to fave,
Still pufh thy Conquefts on;

Extend the Triumphs of thy Crofs,
Where’er the Sun has fhone.

6 O Captain of Salvation! make

Thy Power and Mercy known;

3Till Crowds of willing Convertscome -~ -
And worfhip at thy Throne.

CCCCLXXVI. L.M. J.STENNETT: |

A Sacramental Hymn.

] THUS we commemorate the Day,
- On which our deareft Lorp was flain;
Thus we our picus Homage pay,,
"Till he appears on Earth again.
2 Come, great Redeemer, open wide
The Curtains of the parting Sky =
©On abright Cloud in Triumph ride,
And on the Wind’s {wift Pinions fly.

2

’
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3 Come, King of Kings, with thy bright Train,
Cherubs, and Seraphs, heavenly Hofts 3
Affume thy Right, enlarge thy Reign,

As far as Earth extends her-Coafts.

4 Come, Lorp,.and where thy Crofs once flood,
“There Phant thy Banner, fix thy Throne;
Subdue the Rebels by thy Word,

And claim the'Nations for thy own.

CCCCLXXVIL. L.M. Beopoms.

Holy Admiration and Joy.

Beholds thy wondrous Sacrifice,
ve rifes to an ardent Flame, .
And we 2ll other. Hope difclaim.

. @ With cold AffeCtions who can fee
The Thorns, the Scourge, the Nails, the Tree,
Thy flowing Tears. and purple Sweat,
Thy bleeding Hands, and Head, and Feet?
Look, Saints, into his op’ning Side;,
The Breach how large, how deep, how wide!
Thence iffues forth a double Flood,
_ Of cleanfing Water, pardoning Blood.

Hence, O my Soul, a Balfam flows, t
To healthy Wounds and cure thy Woes ;
Immortal Joys come fireaming down; )
Joys, like his Griefs, immenie, unknown!

§ Thus 1 céuld fit, dnd ever fing
‘The Sufferings of my heavenly King;
With growing Pleafures fpread abroad
The Myfteries of a dying Goo.

' LJESUS, when Faith with fixed Eyes
0
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CCCCLXXVIIL L. M.
Meditating on the Crofs of CurisT,

Y COME fee on bloody Calvary,
Sufpended on th’ accurfed [ree,
A harmlefs Suff rer cover'd o’er
With Shame, and weltering in his Gore,

2 Is this the Savior long forétold
To ufher in the Age of Gold?2
To make the Reign of Sorrow ceafe,
And bind the jarring World in Peace ?

3Tis He, ’tis He,---he kindly fhrouds
His Gloriesin a Night of Clouds,
That Souls might from their Ruin rife,
And heir the unperifhable Skies. .

- 4 See, to their Refuge and their Reft,

. . Fromall the Bonds of Guilt releas’d,

Tranfgreflors to his Crofs repair,
And find a full Redemption there.

§ Jrsus, what Millions of our Race
Have been the Triumphs of thy Grace,
And Miilions more to thee fhall fly,

+ . And on thy Sacrifice rely ?

© 6 That Trge, that curfe-empoifon’d Tree,
Which prov’d a'bloody Rack to thee,

Shall i». the nobleft Bleflings fhoot,

And fill the Nations with. its Fruit,

% The Sorrow, Shame, and Death were Fhine,
And alf the Stores of Wrath divine!

. Oarsare the Glory, Life, and Blifs.
What Love can be compar’d to this |
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CCCCLXXIX. L. M. D. Turx:t.

Set bim above all Princi/’;dlitie: and Powers—Worzhy

is the Lamb that was. flain to receive Glory and
Blefing, Ephef. i. 21. Rev. v.1z.

N OW far above thefe ftarry Skies,

' Our Jesus fills his brighter Throne,
Invifible to mortal Eyes, ‘
But not to humble Faith unknown.

2 [The countlefs Hofts that round him ftand,
he Subjeés of his fovereign Power;
Fly thro’ the World at his Command,
Or proftrate at his Feet adore.

g Satan and all his rebel Crew
That rag’d to pull his Kingdom down
Crufh’d by his Hand, in Ruin now
Lie trembling at his awful Frown.

4 His Name above all Creatures great,
He all fuftains and all controls;
Yet from his high exalted State,
Looks kindly down on humble Souls. ]

¢ Tho’ in the Glories he poflefs’d,
Long ere this World, or Time began,
He fhines the Son or Gob confefs'd,
Yet owns himfelf the Sox or MAN,

6 Here once in Agonies he dy’d,
Now in the Heavens he ever lives;
Of Joy there pours th’ eternal Tide;
Here {aves the Sinner who believes.

4 All haif? thou great Immanver, haill
Ten thoufand Bleflingson thy Name!
While thus thy wondrous Love we tell, .
Our Bofoms feel the facred Flame.

T
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8 Come, quickly ¢ome, immortal King !
On Earth thy regal Honors raife,
The full Salvation promis’d, bring,
Then every Tongue fhall fing thy Praife!

CCCCLXXX. L. M. Dr Warts’s Lyrics

Love on a Crofs and a Throne.:

] NOW let our Faith grow ftrong, and rife,
‘ And view our Lorp in all his Love;
Look back to hear his dying Cries,

Then mount and fee his Throne above.

2 See where, he languifh’d on the Crofs ;
Beneath our Sins he groan'd and dy’d;
See where he fits to plead our Caufe
By his Almighty Father’s Side.

3 If we behold his bleeding Heart,
There Love in Floods of Sorrow reigns 3
He triumphs o’er the kiliing Smart,
And feals our Pleafure with his Pains,

4 Or if we climb th’ eternal Hills
Where the dear GoxqQuEror fits enthron'd 3
Still in his Heart Compaffion dwells,
Near the Memorials of his Wound.

§ How fhall vile pardon’d Rebels fhow
How much they love theirdying Gop ?
Loro, here we'd banifh every Foe,

We hate the Sins that coft thy Blood.

6 Commerce no more, we hold with Hell, .
Our dearéft Lufts fhall all depart ;

But let thine.Image ever dwell
Stampt as a Seal on every Heart.:



4%.  THE LORD'S SUPPER.

"
.

' CCCAC‘LXX\XI._\ ‘LM ;D_i;fSi STENNETT,

Tbe: Triumphs -of the Crofis

1 O more, déar Savior, will k.boaft
Of Beauty, Wealth, or-loud:- Applaufe :
The World hath all it Glories Io&,
Amid the Tribrhphs of thy Grofa.

2 In every Feature of thy Face, = - ‘-
Beauty her faireft Charme difplays; - -
Truth, Wifdom, Majéty and Grace
Shine thence in fweetly mingled Rays.

3 Thy Wealth the Power of Thought tranfcends, * .
*Tis vaft, immenfe, and all divine : : :
Thy Empire, Lor b, o’er-Worlds extends;

The Sun, the Moon, the Stars are thine.

4 Yet, {Ohow marvellous the Sight !) ' .
I fee thee on a Crofs expire;
Thy Godhead veil’d in fable Night; ~ ~
And Angels from the Scene retire.

§ But, why from thefe fad Scenes retreat?

" Why with your Wings your Faces hide ?
He ne’er appear’d fo good, fo great,
As when he bow’d his Head and died,

6 The Indignation of 2 Gop
On him avenging Juftice hurl'd :
Beneath the Weight he firmly flood, .
And nobly fav’d a falling World.

7 Thefe Triompk: of ftupendous Grace .
Surprife, rejoice, and melt my Heart;
Lorp, at thy Crofs I ftand and gaze,
Nor would I ever thence depart|

o
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CCCCLXXXIL. C.M. Wantage Tune.
Da. ], StewneTT.

A Sacramental Hymn.

1 LORD, at thy Table I behold
s The Wonders of thy Grace ;
But moft of all admire that I
Should find 2 welcome Place :—

2 I'that am all defil'd with Sin,
A Rebelto my Gop ;
- I'that have crucified his Son,
And trampled on his Blood.
3 What ftrange furprifing Grace is this,
That fuci‘ a Soul has Room! - :
My Savior takes me by the Hand,
My Jesus bids me come, o -
4 “* Eat, O my Friends,” the Savior cries,
*¢ The Feaft was made fof you: - -
*“ For you I groan’d, and bled, and died,
““ And rofe, and triumph’d too.”
§ With trembling Faith, and bleeding Hearts,
Lorp, we accept thy Love: -
*Tis arich Banquet we have had,
What will it be above? '

6 Ye Saints below, and Hofts of Heaven,
Join all your praifing Powers: - »
No Theme islike redeeming Love,
No Savior is like ours. :

7 Had I ten thoufand Hearts, dear Lorp,
I'd give them all to thee: . - :

Had I ten thoufand Tongues, they ali
Shou’d join the Harmony, - :

/
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© COCCLXXXII. C:M  Batigor Tare:
"Dr. 5. STENNETT.

My Fleb i Miat indeid, John vi. 53553

‘1 HERE atthy :i‘abie.'iaonng%e’mcef;

To feed op Food divined
Thy Body is the Bread weeat, ' -
Thy precious Blood the W(9é.

1oy

2 He that preparcs 'thhis',r‘ié’h"‘Repﬁv&;,‘ ,‘ L

Himfelf comes.down and diess,
And then invites s, thus'to fealt
Upon .the. Safzyiﬁce. o

3 The bitter Tprtpep,xs:hel cnc’}ur’d . .

Upon th fhaweful Crols, .- . .
For us, his welcome Guefts, procur’d’
Thefe Heart-reviving Joys.

4 His Body torn with rd&eﬁ'Hands? v

Becomes the fineft Bread; -
And, with the Blefling he comhands,

"~ Qur nobleft Hopes are fed.”

4. Blogd, that from each op*ning Veiny
Jn purple Torrents ran, '

Hath fill'd this Cup with gen’zous Wioe;

That cheers both Gop and Man. . .

« - . o .
6 Sitre there was never love {o free,

Dear Savior, fo divine!
Well thou may’ft claim that Heart of me;
Which pwes-fo miich to thine.

"m Yes, t +ou fhalt furely have my Heart,

My.Soul, my Strength, my All:
With Life itfelf 'l freely part, -
My Jrsus, at thy Call., :
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CCCCLXXXIV. L.M..BeppoMme.

JEsUS avep—he dicd—fee bow be lved s,
. John xi. 3¢.°

-t QO faira Fade bedew’d with Tears!
) What Beauty ¢'en in Griefappears!
He wept, he bled, he died for you ;
What mote, ye' Saints, could Jesusdo -
t Enthron'd above with-equal Glow ~
His warm Affe&ions downward flow ; i
In our Diftrefs he bears a Part,
And feels a {ympatheti¢c Smart.

3 Still his Compaffions are thie Tame,
Heknows the Frailty of our Framej
Our heavieft Burdens he fuftains,
. .Shares in our Sortowsand our Pains. - .
CCCCLXXXV, C.M. Wantage Tune. STxELE,
The Wonders of Redem;ftim. )
1 ND did the Holy and the Jut,
[ The Sovereign of the Skies,
Stoop down to Wretchednefs.and Duft,
- That guilty Worms might rife ? K
2 Yes, the Redeemer left his Throne,
His radiant Thrqxi:: on high, -
(Susprifing Mercy ! Love.unknown !) ,
ll’I"Po‘rfuﬁ‘er, bleed and die.
3 He took the dying  Traitor’s Place,”
And fuffer’d in his.Stead; . . o
For Man, (O Miracle of Grage!) - .°.
For Man the. Savior bled! c
% Dearl,orp, what heavenly Wanders.dweli
In thy.ataning, Blood ? N
By thissare Sinners faatch’d from Hell,
And RM§§(M!}§ 0 Gop... .,
N .
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Jesus, my Soul, adoring, bends -
: 5 To Love fo fall, e frees .
And may Thope:that Love ‘extends
. Itsfacred Power ta me?
'6 What glad Return can 1 impart
““Yor Favors fo divited v =

O take my :All-—this wart,hlgfs.ﬂdar.t.v' s

.- iv And ‘make-it only thines. - . Z
CCCCLXXXVL G, ‘M Trith Tune.’
: 'f'"']D}.‘_Dbt‘»«p'ﬁl‘dlcs;‘ e

~ Room at the ézﬁéI-Feﬁi/?;'Luke xiv. 22

1 T‘HE‘King of Heaven:his Table fpreads,
And Dainti¢s crown the Board 3
Not Paradife, with all its Joys, ~ ~
Could fuch Delight afford. = -

2 Pardon and Peace to dying Men, ™ .. -
.And endlefs Life are given; L
Thio' the rich Blood that pststhed : - 7
" To raife the Soul'to Heaven. .~
Ye hungty Poof, that leng havefteay’d: -
3 In Si‘r’%’syﬂatk‘Maze's; co%ne PR y Ve
" Come, from your moftobfcure Retreats;
Aﬁd’Qraée fhail find you Room. ;-
4: Millions of Souls, in,Glery mow, |+~
Werg fed, and feafted heres”,
And M:llions more, i1 on the Way,
MKtound the Boatd-appears -+ > %7 v
5 Vet is his Houfeand Hehre £ Mrge;*
That Millions tore may-tofe, *
Nor costd the whote aftmBled World
Oter-fill the fpacious Room:”
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6 All Things are ready, come away,
Nor Weak Excufcs frame ;

Crowd to your Places at the Feaft,

And blefs the Founder’s Name.

CCCCLXXXVil. L.M. SreErs,

- Communion with Cunist at his Table,

O Jesus our exalted Loro, :

(Dear Name, by Heavenand Earth ador'd?)

Fain would our Hearts and Voices raife ,
A cheerful Song of fa\cred,Praifc.

2 But all the Notes which Mortals know,
Are weak and languithing and low ;
Far, far above our humble Songs. -

The T heme demands immortal T ongucs.

3 Yet while around his Board we meet,
And humbly worfhip at his Feet;
O let our warm Affettions move, .
In glad Returrs of grateful Lovel . . -

4 Let Faith our feeble Senfes aid, -
To fee thy wondrous Love difplay’d,
Thy broken Flefhy thy- bleeding Veins,
Thy dreadful.agonizing Pains.
§ Let humble penitential Woe, ¢
With painful, pleafing Anguifhi, flow;
And'thy forgiving Smiles impart
Life, Hope, and Joy to every Heart. .
CCCCEXXXVIIL. C.M. STEELR.-
« 1 Praife 1o the “‘Ra.!ec"n!r.
’ T O our Redeemer’s glorious Name
Awake the facred Song! L
O may his Love (immortal Flame !} " -
"L'une every Heart and Tongues
’ . o s :

1

(RN
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2 His Love, what moktal,Tﬁbqght“éan_ reach 2.

- What mortal Tongue difplay ¥ ‘

Imagination’s ytmoft Stretch -

In Wonder dies away. -

3 He left his radiant “Throne onhigh,
Left the bright. Realms of Blifs,

- And came to Earthto blecd and dig !~ .
Wasever-Love like this?.;

4 Dear Lorp, whilewe adoring pay .~ .,
Cur hamble Thanks to thee; . . ..

May every Heart with Rapturé fay "~ .
<« The Savior dy’d formeé.” :

O may the{weet, theblifsfil Theme - -
Fill every Heartand Tongue’;: L
Till Strangers love thy charming Name,
-And join the Tacred' Song, . - !

1

CCCCLXXXI&. T48. Q‘Q.rmarthca New Tune.
/ DgriS. §TENNETT. R

| ASeng of Prajfe 6 Crmapra

. S TR R T SR RIOPI S VI IV
¥ NYOME, every pious Heart .~ .
_ That Joves the Savior’s Name,  * -

Your riobleft Powergexart | ™7 |

To celebrafe his Fame:” """ " " '
Tell All above, and Al Below, © ~ 7 77
The Dele of Love, to him yow owey -« - -

2 Such was bis Zeal forGon, .

And fuch his Love for you,

He nobly undertock ~ -~

What Gabriel could not do : B .
His every Deed of Love and Grace .
All Woras exéeed; and Thoughts furpafs’

[
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3  Heleft his ftarry Crown,
And laid his Robes afide;
On Wings of Love came down,
Agd wept, and hled, and died: . -
What he endur'd, O who can tell ?
To fave'dur Souls from Death and Hell. ..
4 From the dark Grave herofe,. o
The Manfiop of the Dead ;
And thence _}Il;is:'q\xighty Fdes
In glodious, Trinpph led:t 'V L~ . o
Up thro’ the Sky the Conqueror rode, "~
And reigns on high, the Savior Gap.  * -
5§  From thence he'll quitkly come; '
His Chaript will not ftay; - - - -
And bear bar:Spirits Home "~
To Realms of endlefs Dav - S
There fhall we fee his lovely Face,..:, « -
And ever be in his Embrace. -, 7 °

490

6 Jesus, wene’ercanpay @ . - :
. TheDebt weowethy Loves.r .-~ i’
Yet, tell usrhow we may.,, .. .
Our Gratitude approve: ,. , *
Our Hearts, our All, to thee we give : i

‘The Gift, tho’ {mail, thou wilt receive.
.CCCCXE., L.M.  Presipent Davins. -
Self-Dedjegtios at the Logib;:.?'qélc.v ‘ .
1 T ORD, am I thine, entjxely thine? .
~ Purchag'd and fay'd by Blood divine?
With full Confent thine I'woald be,~ )
And own thy fovereign Right in mes '
2 Thee my new Mafter now Roall; . .. . .
*And confecrate ta theemy Al ¢, ., ¢
Lorp, let me liveand-dieito thee, ; ... .. . -
Be thine throall Kterpity.. -
5 ¢ ~

- i
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TIMES AND SEASONS.
‘MO‘RNlNG AND EVENING, "
CCCCXCI €. M.: Bedford Tune..

A Morning ‘Hy Lore
] O Thee, let my firft' nngs rife, '
Whofe Sun creatés the Day; =~ """

" Swift as his gladdem IrrﬂnenCe ﬂzps, .
And fhotlefs ashis Ray. L

2 This Day thy favormg Handbc mgh!
So oft vouchfaf’d before!
Still may it lead; proteé;’ fupplyl
AndT that Han ladore !

3 If Blifs thy- ‘Providence i 1mpart,
For which refign’d I prays - '
Give me to feel the gratefuicht!~~ )
And without Guilt begay! .-~ .. - .
4 Affliction fhould thy Love inténd, '
: As Vice or Folly’s Cure
Patxent. to gain that gracious End, -
May ‘the-Means endure!

[1 Be.this, and every future Da.y
Still wifer than the Paft!:
And when I all my Life furvey -
May Grace fuftain at Jaft,. . -

CCCCXCII C M. D. Tmuu:x.

.l Monm:g I{ymn. )

1 “ N TITH thee, great Goo, the Stores of Light,
And Storcs of Darknefs lie : ¢
Thou form’k the fable Robe of Night
And fpread'ft it. round the Sky.

’
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2 And when with welcome Slumbers prefs’d,
We clafy guf,wiay €yed, £ - .11,
hy Power, unfeen, fecures.our Reft,
Andsomakes us jayausride. . . c o
3 Numbers, this Nig| . gweat:Gop, have me¢
Their long eternal Doom; *
And loft the Joysof Morning Light ;
In Deggh's temendoys Gloom, .+, ]
4 Nunmbers on reflefs Beds ftill lie,. <. ... - .
And fil) theinWoes bewail; ... . -
While we, by thy kind Hand eprais'd, -
A thoufand Pleafuregfeel, == =~ . 7
§ To thee, great Gop, in thank{ul Songs, .
, Our Mornj «d hopglus arife-; . .
Propitious in thy Sop,acecept . .
be willing Sacrifice. ..
) b S R
e N - :

| CCCCXCIL 886" Chathim Tune. W

FECEEN LR N e N
Morning, . - =
L . [P siw g )"
1 ORD, I am vile !-—what fialf 1 fay ?
-4 1live to fee another Day, - - -
Olet melive to thee!” . | - -
A thoufand ¥ears to hope for this,
Should be unutterable Blifs; = -
‘What myft Froitionbe! ~ . .
2 Eye hath not feen, nor Far hath heard,
What Jesus hath fof his prepar’d,
-~ Nox-can the Heart conceive; .
"Thou haft commanded: me, To.day, - ! -
To live by Faith, and 1'd obey, g
Xoro, help rsne to believe, :
)
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AN

CCCCXCIV.. & M. €=y
- # Mrﬂlug’@m..
hd Lo . -
1 SE’Ehow_ the mounting Sun,
: Purfues his hining Way; -~ i
And wide proelaims his Maker's Praife, .. «
With every brightening Ray.- = * . -
2  This would my rifing Soul
Its heavenly Parent fing;

And to its great Original -
The humble Tribute bring.

Serene I laid-me down
Beneath his Guardian ‘Care
1 flept, and I awoke, and found
y kind Preferver near! .
Thus does thine Arm {upport
This weak defencelefs Frame;
. But whence thefe Favors, Lorp, to me,
All worthlefs as I am ?
¢ . OV how. fhall Irepay .
5 The Beurties ni"nfnynn'.? A
This feeble Spirit pants heneath
- The pleafing, painful Load.
6 Dear Savior, tothy Crofs
1 bring my Sacrifice; AN
" Ting’d with thy Bload, it fhall afcend
+ With Fragrance to the Skies, |
7 My Life.T would anew
Devote, O Lorp, to thee;
And, in thy Servicel would fpend -
A long Eternity, - -

v N i
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CGCCXCV. L. M.
, An Evening Hymmo " -
1 f Y REAT Gop, to thee my Bvening Song, -
With humble GratitudeI mife, . / ;-
O let thy Mercy tune my Tongue,
And fill my Heart with lively ‘Praife. -
2 My Days unclonded, as they pafs,
And every gentle rolling Hoyr,
Are Monuments of wondrous Grace, .
And witnefsto thy Love and Power. = =~ -
3 And yet this 'Thoughtlefs, wreiched Heart, |
. Too oft reggrdlefs of thy Love,
Ungrateful, can from thee depart, . L
And fond of Trifles vainly rove.’ o
4 Seal my Forgivepefs in the Blogd. .-
Of JEs Us:—\ﬁis ear Name alone -
I plead for Pardon, gracious.Gao,
And kind Acceptance at thy Thtone,
§ Let this bleft Hope mine Eye-Lids clofe,
With Sleep refiefh my feeblé Framé ; i
. Safe in thy Ca‘re'may I repofe,” o
And wake with Praifes to thy Name.

CC‘CCXCVI. .M. Magdalgn,';’llfum.» Be.Kex.
. An Evening Hymn. g
1 GLO&Y'«‘: thee, iy Gob, fhis Night,
For all the Bleflings of the Light; -
Keep me, Okeep me,Kinc of Krnas,
Beneaththy own Almighty Wings.

2 Forgive me, Lotp, for thy dear Som,’
The 111 that I'this Day have done; ~
That, with the World, myfelf and thee,

I, cre 1 fleep, at Peace may be.
' AR
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3 Teach me to hve hat I may dr
The Grave as little as my Bed ;-
Teach me to die that fo I may -
Rife glorious.at the awful Day. v

4 Olet my Soul on thee repofe ! o
And may {weet Sleep mine Eye-Lxdsc!o{e~
Sleep thag fhall me mare, vigorous make,
To ferve my Goo, whqn I awake. .

§ If in the Night 1 ﬂeeplefs he, ', -
My Soul wul%heavenly Thoughts fﬁpply :
- Let fo 11l Dreams. diftarh my Reft, -
No Powers of Darknefs me n;n}eﬁ,
* Praife GoD‘, &c. oo R

G

CCCCRCVEL . €.:M.

., ‘x}jEryﬁu'ég Hjmﬂ‘. ’A
OW from thé Altir of our Hearts
Let Flames of Love arife; -
Affift us, Lors, to offer up. L
Our Evening Sacrifice,

. 2 Minutes and Mercies muftiply’d,
Have made up all this Day ;

. Minutes came qu:ck, but Mercies were
More fwift and frce than they,

3 New Time, new. Favor, and mew }oys,
Do a new Song require: -
*Till we fhall praife thee as we would,
Accept our Hearts Defire,
4 Lorp of our Days, whofe Hand hath fet,
New Time upon our Score; :
Thee may we praife for all out Time,
When Time fhail bc no more,



" SEASONS." jgg*
THE SEASONS (0F T HE Y EAR.
R R )
CCCCXCVIIL. ' C'M. Neepmim, @ °
v Dpespg
1 HEicy Chains that bound the Earth
Are now diffolv’d‘and gone:.
Wak’d by the Sun, the.blooming Spring.
Puts his new Livery on.. . v
2 Where awful Defolation-réign'd. .~ - .. .
Bleft Plenty rears her Heads = . |
Exulting.with 2 Smileta fee . . | g
Her late Deftroyer fled.: ...
3 Teeming with Life th™*advancing Sun
Protraéls the falling Days . ;
Grand Light of Heaven! he feems to with. ./
To make a longer Stay. * . 3 .
4 In Clouds of Gold behold’hir fet, -
Beyond the Weft he flies: B
Short is his mightly Courfe, and foon
He gilds the Baftern Skies. . .
§ My Soul, in every Scene admire
The Wifdom and the Power ¢
Behold the Gop in every Plant,
In every opening Flower. .

6 Yetin his Word thc Gon of'Glxj'a;:'e,
Has wrote his fairer Name:, "
The Wonders of redesming Love
My noblet Songs fhall claim.”

7" With warmeft Beams, thou Gob of Grace,
Shine on this Heart of mine ;

Turh thou my Winter into SPriNG,
And be the Glory thine,

~3

—— ke
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CCCCXEIX. S. M. -
:--' < e Ratain'sf the Spring celebrated. > 7 i .

1 ROM Wiater’s barren Clods,
" From Winter’s joylels Wafte; - -~ **
The Spring in fudden Youth appears,
With blooming Beauty grac’d.
2  How balmy is the Air! ... .
How warm the folar Beams! - -
And to refrefh the Ground, the Rams = -
Defcend in gentle Streams. IR
3 Great Gob, atthy Command .. 0 -
" Seafons in Order rife: . e
Thy Power and Love in Concert reign . -
Thro’ Earth, and Seas; and Skies :.
4 With grateful Praife weown' .
Thy grovidcmial Hand, S .
While Grafs for Kine, and Herb and Corn .
For Men, enrich the Lang: - -
g But greater ftill the Gife - .,
’ Of thine incarnate-Son; - -~
him Yargivenefs, Peace and Joy - ..
ByThro’ endlefs A_gees Tune . ‘

P R

D CM
. Sprimg..

1 EHOLD! long wifh'd-for.Spriag is come,
How alter’d is the Scene! ’
The Trees and Shrubs are drefs’d in Bloam,
The Earth array’d in Green. -~ ‘
2 Where'er we tread, the cluftering Flowers
Beauteous around us {pring : .
The Birds, with joint harmonious Powers,
Invite our Hearts to fing. .



N
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‘ /
3 Butah! in vain Lftrive to join, -~ - .
Oppreft with Sin apd Doubs; ’ '
I feel 'tis Winter ftill, within, oo
Tho’ all is Spring without, -
4 O! would my Savior from.on high, BN

Break thro” thefe Clouds and fhine,
No Creature then more bleft than I;
No Song mgre loud than minc.
§ Lorp, let thy Word my Hopes revive,
" And overcome my Foes: |
O make my languid-Graces thrive
And bloﬂ"_om%ike the Rofe.

Yo Dl C.M, DreGreeons,. ) ¢
L y
On & Year of threatening Dmﬁgb:. .

X HE gpring great Gop, at tlhy Command
T Leads forth the fmj]in,g Year; o
Gay Verdure, Foliage, Blooms and Flowers.

‘T’ ddorn her Reign appear. . .

-2 But foon canft thou in righteous Wrath
Blaft all the promis’d Joy, s
And Elements await thy Nod
To blefs or to defiroy. .
3 The Sun,.thy Minifter of Love,
‘That, from the'naked Ground,
Calls forth the hidden Seeds to Birth,
And fpreads their Beauties round ; -

4 At the dread Order of his Gop
Now darts deftru@tive Fires; - -
Hills, Plains and Vales are parch’d wit,hDrought,
And blooming Life expires, :
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* § Like burnifh'd Braf, the Heaven around> ~ ~ "
In angry Terror hathsy o1 0 =
While the Earthtlies o joylefs - Wafte; - .
And.into Iron tupmss: = ovi i o
6 Pity us, Lorp, in our Diftrefs,
Nor.with our Landgoptend 5 - *
Bid the avenging Skies relent, ' - -
And Showers of: Werey find, ¥

IEEIRMR R «_;"DH‘.:&;Q.’M’.‘: O R “!
FE TS I TR RIS SR PR IR  FHPR
.-On & Year of thréatening Raime -+~
U TR RO E I ST
3 OW.-haft thew, Loxn, from. Year to: Year
Our Land with Plenty crown’d !
And gengrous Fruit, and go'den Graih
Have fpread their Riches round, - - -
2 But wé thy Mercies have abusd ~ . =
To more abounding Crimes; ‘"""~ . =~ ¢
Wlat Heights, what daring Heighits in $in -
Mark and difgraee our Times! SR

1

a

3 Equal,. tho’ awful is the Doom, -
That fierce defcending Kain
Should into lnundations fwell,
And gruth the rifing Grainl

How juft that in the Automn’s Reign, ~° .
4 Wh]en we had hep'dto reap, ~ .
Qur Fields of Sorrow and Defpair - .-
Should lie an hideous Heap!
5 But, Lorp; have Mercy.on eur Land, et
Thefe Fioods of Vengeance flay ; «
Difmghcfe,Gloom. -and let the Sun
Shine inunclouded Day!



"THUNDER” - o3

6 To thee alone we lobk for Help ;
None elfe of Dew or:Rain:
Can give thé:Wonlbthe: fuslleft Drop,
Or {rmallefy Drop reftraim. “ -....

BT A TR

DUL. L. M. D WatrsisLyate, . . -

 ThiGon of Fhanier,

1 O THE ‘immenfe/ tF* amazing Hei hvt,‘ '
The bon

ndlefs Grandeur-of our Gop,

Who treads the Werlds beneath bis Feer, - -~

And fways the Nations with his Nod |
k 2-He fpeaks’ andlo, aHl Nature fliakes; - |
Heaven’s everlating Pillars bow;* -+ ¢

He rends the Clouds ‘with 'hideouuChcka.b ’

+ And fhoots his fiery Arrows thro*.-- - -
3 Well, let the Nations ftart and fly © ' '
At the blue Light'nings horrid Glare, -~
Atheiftg.and Empetors fhrink and die,-
When Flame and Noife torment the Air:

4 Let Noife and Flame qonfound the Skigs,- ,
And drown the fpacious Realms below,
Yet will we fing the- Thunddrer’s Praife,
And ferd our loud Hejannas thro’s ‘

5 Celeftial King, thy blazing Power
Kindles our Hea" s to flamipg Joys,
We thout to ke thy {hunders roar,
And echo to vur Father’s Voice, -

. 6 Thus fhali tie Gop-our-Savior ¢ome,
And Lightninzs round l4$ Chariot play,

Ye Lightaings, fly to make himRoom, i
Ye gloricus Storms, prepare his Way.: ¢ .

"
'

1]

— )

3]



‘ DIV, C.M. '
Summer—an Hamgﬂ Hﬂz. .

TO Nfra:fe the ever bouhteotis Lorv; *
Soul, wake all thy Powers: -
He czlls, and at his Vioice come fgtth o
The fmiling Harveft Hours.

2 Hls Covenant with the Earch he kecps;
My Ton gue his Goodnefs fing;
er and Winter know their Time, - -
is Harveft crowns the Spring. = . R
3 Well pleas’d the toﬂmngwams behold.. -
The waving yellow Crop: - o
Wnth‘{ ‘y they bear the Sheaves away,. .
ow again in Hope. . ’
4 Thug'téach me, gracious Gob, to qu
The Seeds of’ }%1ghtcoufncfs : :
Smile on my Soeul, and with thy Bcama .
The ripening Harveft blefs. o
§ Then, in the Jaft great Harveft, }
Shall reap a glorious Crop: = .
The Harveft fhall by, fas exceed
What: 1 have fow*d in Hope.

o - DV. CM,
Hm\wﬂ-—or. the-accepted Time axd Daj qf
Salvation, Prov. X5

gEE how the little toiling Ant
Im roves the Haryeft Hours :
While bummer lafts thro’ all her Cells
The choiceft Store the pours.
2 While Life remains, car Harveft lafts;.
But Youth of Life’s the Prime; .
Bett is this Seafon for our Work. e
And this th’ accepted Time,



WINTERR,

3 To-day attend, is Wifdom s Voice,
To-morrow, Folly cries:
And ftill To-morraw *tis,-when, .Oh!
- To-day the Sinner digs. L

4 When Confcience {peaks, its Voice regard, a

And feize the tender Hour;
Humbly implore thc promis'd Grace,
And Gop will gwc the Powcr.

‘:DVI. C. M Sterer.

1

- Wb:lcr.

STERN Winter throws bis icy Chains

Encircling Nature round:

How bleak; how comfortlefs the Plains,
Late with gay Verdure crowf’d !

2 The Sun withdraws his-vital Beams, -
And Light, and Warmth depart;
And droog ng, lifelefs Nature feems
An Emblem of my Hears.

3 My Heart, where mental Winter mgu .

In Nxfht s dark Mantle clad, - ’
Confin’d in'cold ina&ive Chains,

How defolate and fad | -+ . -~ i

4 Return, O Blifsful Sun; and bn’ing
Thy;Soul reviving Ry SR
This mental - Winter thall be Spring; -

This Darkinefs cheerful Day. TR

§ O happy Srate, divine Abode, -
Whare Spring eternal reigas;,
And perfeét Day, the Smile of Gop, -
lys all the beayenly Plains, .

508,

?



so7.> ,. TIMES.AND SEASONS.

6 Great Sourée of Light, thy Beamns dxfplay,
My drooping Joys reftore, = .-
And‘ uidé metd the Statsof Day,. . . - o+
ere meer frowns no- more,

x‘/“ ‘.:.'
Dvn. LM mew. SRS

'

W«mr. i .-', -

SEE how rudc Vvantpr Mcy Hznd

Has ﬁ’rlpp’d the Trees and {eal'd the Ground,
But Spiing. fhall foovhisRage withftand,

And {pread new. Beauties alj flround

2 My Soul'a (hax;per Wmter fmaurng,
Batren and fruftlefs T rémaing - -
When will the gemlaSprmg returm, .
And bid my. Graces grow agam ?on

3 Jesus, my.glprious, Sun, arife!’ '
*Tis thine the frozen Heart to move;

O! huth thefe Storms, and clear my Skles,
And let me fecl thy vital Love! :

4 Déar Logp; 1egard my fecble - Cry,
I faint end dro; ;pull thou appear ; -
Wilt thou permit,_thy Plant to die;

.- Muftitbe Gthcr ali the Yegr? .

5 Be #till, my Soul, and wait his ..Hour,
With humble Prayor and patient Faithg
v *Till he reveals his gracious Power,,
" Repofe on whag his Promife-(aith,

6 He, by whofe a!l-comxﬁancfing Word,
Seafons their changing Covrfe maintain,
In every.Change a Pledge affords,’

1 hat none fhall fcek his Face in vaifa -



NEW YEAR'S DAY, 568,509,
S TUTUDVAL LM v
Tbe Seafons croaviced Mbrcmlmﬁ,. Phlmlxvi1.
1 Y TERNAL Source of evéry Joy! =
Well may thy Praife our Lips employ,”
While in thy Temple we appear =
"I'o hail thee, Sovereign of thé'Yeat, ! 7 =

2 Wide as the Wheels:of Nature roll, .
Tky Hand fupports and guides the W&\ole ;
The Sunis taught by thee to rifs, .,

- ‘And Darknefs when to veil the skies.. -

3 The flowery Spring, at thy Coemmand,
Perfumes the Air-and paints the Land ;
‘The Summer,Rays with Vigor fhine
To raife the Gorn and cheer the Vine,’

4 Thy Hand, in Autumn, richly gours
Thro’, all our.Coafts redundant Stores ;

And Winters, {often’d by thy Care,
No more the Face of Horror wear.

§ Seaféns, and Months, and Weeks, and Days

Demand fucceflive Songs of Praife ;
And be the grateful Homage paid,
With Morning: Light and Evening Shades

6 Here in thy Houfe let Incenfe rife,” .~
And circling Sabbaths biefs our-Eyes, ™
*Till to tho}% lofty Heights we foar, - -
Where Days and Years.sevélve no.miore,

B

CONEW YEAR'S DAY
DIX.I,,"§T7. Jewin S;rgét’Tupq. ' Ron:m.sox.
Gratéful Ra:oy?ak‘m’—“ﬁngﬁuf, rSam. vii, 17, |

L T s T I :
, 1 COME, thouFoudt of every Bleffing,
Tune my Heatt 16 fing thy Giace



410 TIMES AND SEASONS-

Stféams of Mercy never ceafing,
. Call for Songs of loudeft Praife:
_ .@ fFeaclfmie Tome melddious Bonnet, -
' Sung by flaming Tongues above {
Praise the Motnt—O fix'me on it, °
*Mouht of Gobd’s udchanging Lave,
2 Here I raife my Ebenezer,
Hither by thy HelpT'm come;
Arid I hope by thy good Pleafure; -
< Safely to ifrive at Home ¢
Jesus fougtlit me when a Stranger
Wandering from the Fold of Gob §
He to favé my Soul from Danger N
Interpos'd his precious Blood. ’
3 O! to Grace how gteat a Debtdi,” -
Daily I’'m conftrain’d to be! =~
Let that Grace, Loitp; like a ‘Fettef,
Bind my wandering Heart to'thte!"
Prone to wander, Lorp, I féelit; -
Prone to leave the Goo I love— <
Here’s my Heart, Lorp, take and fealit,
Seal it from thy Courts. abeve, :

DX. L.M3
Help obt_a{mé ‘o:f‘v'GbD_', A@s xxvic22.
- New Year's Doy =~

1 REAT Gob, we fing that mighty Hand;
_¥ By which fupported: ftill we ftand :
The opening, Year thy Mercy fhews :
et Mercyerownrit tilk it clofe.r, .
2 By Day, by Night,.at Home, Abroad, -
Séll v?é!air{ guhgr%éd by 6u“sGo'D I ’
By his:inceflant Bounty fed, .., - ..
By his unersing Goynfel led, ...,



~ NEW YEAR'S DAY. st
3 With grateful Hearts the Palt weown;
The Future, all to: us unknown,

We to thy Guardian Care eommit,
And peaceful leave before.thy. Feets

4 In Scenesexaltéd or deprefs'd,

Be thou our Joy, and thou our Reft;

" Thy Goodnefs all onr Hopés fhall raife;
Ador’d thro’ all our changing Days.

§ When Death fhall interrupt thefe Songs;
And feal in Silence, mortal Tongues,-
Our Helper-Gon, in whom we truft,

In better Worlds our Souls fhall boafts

DXL LM §=—ey’
Tke Barren Fig-Tree, Like xiii. 6gs

i OD of my Life, to'thee belong, C s
The thankful:Heart, the grateful Sorig;
‘Touch’d by thy Love, each tuneful Chord -
Refounds the Goodnefs of the Lorb. -

2 'Thou hatt préferv’d niy fleeting Breath,
And chas’d the gloomy Shades of Death 3
The venom’d Arrows vainly fly, '
When Gob our great Deliverer’s digh.

3 Yet why, dear Lorv, this tender Care?

- Why does thy Hand fo kindly rear
A ufelefs Cumberer of the Gfound,

.On which no pleafunt Fraits are found 2 *

4 Still may the barren Fig-Tree ftand !
And, cultivated by thy Hand, - .
xlerdure, and Bloom, and Fruit afford,

cet Tribute to'its' bounteous Lorps ~ °
2 ’



,gvz.  TIMES ANDISEASONS.

"5 So fhall thy Praife-employ my Breath
Thro’ Life, and in-the¢ 1Arms of Death
My Soul the pleafant Theme prolong,
Then rift to' aid th* angelic Song.

- DX, 7.  Fawcerrs &

4 ‘Birtb-Déy i{ylm,' A&s'.xx{i" 22.

8 T MY EBlemezer raife .+ SN
To my kind Redeemer’s Praife; .~
Witha grateful Heart I own, =
" Hitherto thy Help I've known.

2 What may be my future Lot,
Well I know concérns menot; -
This fhould fet my Heart at Reft, -
What thy Will ordains is beft.

3 I my AHito thee refign; = - .

- Father, let.thy Will be mine ;

. May but all thy Dealings prove

Fruits of thy paternal Love.

4 Guard me, Savior, by thy Power,
Guaard me in the trying Hour: -
Let thy unremitted Care
Save me from the lurking Snare,

§ Let my few remaining Days
Be dire@ed to thy Praife:
So the laft, the clofing Scene
Shall be tranquil and ferene.

6 To thy WillI leave the Reft, -
Grant me but this one Requeft,’
Both-in Life and Death'to prove -
Tokens of thy fpecial Love, =~ ¢



-,

. WEDDING.

B LAY B B ’
DXL C. M.

oo u

i

A Wt&l‘;‘ H);u;r.

I STNCE Jesus freely did appear
To grace a Marriage-Feaft; |
O.Lorp, we atk thy Prefence here, -
To makea Wedding-Guett.

2 Upon the bridal Pairlook down, :
Who now have plighted Hands, !
Their Union with thy Favor crown,
And blefs the nuptial Bands,

3 With Gifts of Grace their Hearts endow,
Of all rich Dowries beft!
Their Subftance blefs, and Péace beftow,
To {weeten all the Reft. -

4 In pureft Love their Souls unite, -
v That they, with Chrittian Care,’
May make domefti¢ Burdens light,
By taking mutual Share.

§ True Helpers may they prove indeed,
In Prayer, and Faith, and Hope;
And fee with Joy-a'godly Seed © = | 3
To build their Houthold up,
6 As Ifaac.and Rebecea give .
A Pattern-chatte and kind 3
So may this married Couple live,
And die in Friendihip join'd.
n Onevery Soul affembled. here,
O make thy Faceto thine; ...
‘Thy Goodnefs rhore our Hearts can chesr,
‘Than richeft 1'?1‘ ood or Wine, -

)



¥ig, g15:  TIMEA AND SEASONS,
DXIV. L.M.. Newrow. ‘
A Welcome to Cl;rylian F ;:iegd:t;;dt Meeting.

1 INDRED in Currst, for his dear Sake,
A hearty Welcome here receive
May we together now partake’ ;
The Joys which only he tan give.

2 To you and us by Grace ’tis givea
To know the Savior’s precious Names
And fhortly we fhall meet in Heaven,
Our Hope, otr Way, our End, the fame,

3 May he, by whofe kind Care we meet,
Send his good Spirit from above,

"Make our Communications {weet, ..
Afid caufe our Hearts to burn with Love!

4 Forgotten'be each wotldly Theme, -
When Chritians fee éach other thus; - .
We only wifh to fpeak of him,

Who liv’d,-and dy’d, and reigns for us.

5 We'll talk of all he did and faid,

And fufter’d for us-here below;
The Path he mark’d for us to tread,
And what he’s doing for 'us now.

‘6 Thus, as the Momeénts pafs-away
We'll I¢ve, and wonder, and adore 3
And haften on the glarious. Day,

When we fhall meet to part no'morés

DRV g
. A Patting. i IR,
1 Y'OR a Seafon call’d topart, * - -
Lerus dow Ourfelves' commendy

To the gracivus Eye and Heart «
Of our ever-prefent Friend,



MEETING AND PARTING.  st6,

# Jesvus; hear our humble Prayer!

‘Fender Shepherd of thy Sheep! -
Let thy Mercy and thy Care -
All our Souls ih Safety keep. *~ . 7~

3 In thy Stréngth may webe frong, -~
Sweeten every Crofs and Pain: - ' -
Give us,’if we live,ere long- > -
In thy Peace to mect’ again.

4 Then if thoa'thy Help afford, =
Ebenezers fhall be rear’d ;. AR
And our Soiitsthall praife the Lorp; "~ -~
Who our poor Petitions heard. - -~ .

DXVL L.M. Dt Donsripées -
The Cbr‘rﬂimj Faﬁrweil, 2 Cp:.lﬁii;“x l.

. : [T SN el
1 HY Prefence, everlatting:Gop; -~
Wide o’er all Nature fpreads abroad; |
Thy watchful Eyes, whica cannot flecp,
In every Place-thy Children keep. ..
¢ While near each other we remain, -~ .
Thou doit our Lives and Souls futtain;.
When abfent, happy if we fhate. -~ '~
Thy Smiles, thy Counfels aud thy Care,
3 To thee we-all our‘Ways commit,
And feck our Comforts mcar thy Seat ;
Still on our Souls vouchiafc to fhine,
* And guard, and guide us ftill-as thinea:
4 Give us inthy beloved Houfe, .
Again w pay our thankful Vowsy -
Or, if that Joy no more be known,
Give ustp meet a¥und toy “Lhrones
2 ..o



§17,518. TIMES' AND SEASONS, -
DXVIL ‘L M. Dz S. STENNETT.
Early Piety, Matt, ii. 20."

B HOW foft the. Words my Savior fpeaks!
How kind the Promifes he makes!
A bruifed Reed he never breaks, ~ =
Nor will he quench the fmoking Flax.
2 The humble Poor he won’t defpife, '
Noron the contrite Sinner frown: |
His Ear is open to their Cries,
He quickly fends Salvation down. .
3 When Piety in early Minds, -
Like tender Buds begins to fhoot,
He guards the Plants from threat’ning Winds,
And ripens Bloffoms into Fruit. K
4 With humble Souls he bears a Part
In ali the Sorrows they endare:
Tender.and gracious is his Heart,
His Promife 15 for ‘ever {ure.
5 He fees the Struggles that prevail
Between-the' Powers of Grace and Sin 3
He kindly liftens while they tell- -« 5.
The bitter Pangs they feel within,
6 'Tho’ prefs’d with Fears on ev’ry Side,
They know not how the Strife may end ;
Yet he ' will foon the Caufe decide,
And Judgment. anto Vi@ry fend.-

DXVIII. C.M. Dr,Dobpripce.

he Encouragement young Perfons bave- fo foek
Curist, Prov. viii. 17.. .
8 "/ E Hearts, with youthful Vigor warm, .
In fmiling Crowds draw pear,
And turn from every mortal Charm, .
A Savior’s Voice to hear,



N 1
YOUTH g
2 He, Lorp of all the Worlds on high,
Stoops to converfe with you ;
And lays his radiang, Glories by,
Your Friendthip to.purfue. .
3 ¢ The Soul, that'longs to fee my Face,
«¢ {s fure my. Love ta gain; -
¢ And thofe that early feck my Grace,
¢¢ Shall never feek.in vain.”
4 What Obj~(t, Loro, my Soul fhould move
1f once conipar’d with thee?

What Beauty thould.command my Love,
Like whatinCurist I fee?

§ Away, ye falfe delufiye Tays
Vain Tempters of the Mind!
Tis here I fix my lafting Choice,
* For here true Blifs 1find.

DXIX. C.M. D=z.Dobprincs,
- Seck firp ¢l e Kingdom of Gop, Matt, vi, 33,

1 N OW let 2 true Ambition rife,
And Ardor fire our Breafts,
To reign in Worlds above the Skies,
Inheavenly Glories dreft.

2 Behold, Jehovah’sroyal Hand
. A radiant Crown difplay,
* Whofe Gems with vivid Luftre fhine,
* While Stars and Suns decay.
3 Awayeach groveiling anxious Care,
Beneath-a Chriftian's Aim; -
We fprinﬁto feize immortal Joys,
In our Redeemer’s Name, '
‘T3
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4
gz0. TIMES 4ND SEASONS,

4 Ye Hearts, with youthful Vigor warm,
The -glofious Iyrize purfue;
Nor fear the Want of earthly Good,
While Heaven is kept in View,

PXX. L.M. Dr. WarTs's SERMONS,

A lively T ozzl/‘) Salling fbort of Heaven,
e . Max‘k Xozle o0

1 UST all the Charms of Nature then,
So kopeiefs to Salvation prove?
Can Hell demand, canp Heaven condemn
The Man whom JEsys deigns to love ?m

"2 The Man who fought the;Ways of Truth, -

Paid Friends and Neighbonrs all their Due;
A modeft, fober, love%y Youth, ’
Who thought he wanted Nothing now ?

3 But'mark the Change: thus fpake the Lorp,
¢« Come part with Karth for Heaven To,day ="
[The Youth, aftonifh’d at the Ward,- - -
In filent Sadnefs went his Way. ’

4 Poor Virtues, that he boafted fo,
"I 'his Teft urable to endure, -
Let Cuarist, and Grace, and Glory go,
"Yo.make his Land and Money fure.

5 Al foolifh Choice of Treafures here!
Ah fata] Love of tempting Gold !
Mutt this bafe World be bought fo dear 2
And Life and Heaven fo cheaply fold ?

6 In vain the Charms of Nature thine,
1f this vile Paflion governs me; .
Transform my Soul. O Love divine
And make me part with All for thee..

\
\

- —



w
Y OU T H. [TIN

- DXXI. §.M. Fawcerr,

" How fadl @ young Man cleanfe his Way 2
' Pfalm cxix. 9.

|3 ITH humble Heart and Tongue,_
“7 My Gon, to theg I pray;
O make me learn whillt I am young,
How I may cleaale my Way,
2 Now it my early Days,
Teach me thy Will to know ;
O Gop, thy fan&ifying Grace
Retimes on me beltow.
3  Make an unguarded Youth
The Objeét of thy Care;
Help me to choofe the Way of Truth,
And fly from every Snare.

4 My Heart, to Foily prene,
Renew by Power divine;
Unite it to thyfelf alone,
And make me wholly thine,

s O let thy Word of Grace
My warmeft ‘Thoughts employ ;
Be this thro’ all my following Days,
My Treafure and my Joy.

6 To what thy Laws impart
Be my whole Soul inclin’d;
O let them dwell within my Heart,
And fan&ify my Mind. - J

*4 May thy young Scrvant learn,
By thele to cleanfe his Way;
And may I here the Path difcern
That leads to elx_}dlefs Day,
r + . .



. §12. 'TIMES AND SEASONS.

DXXH. 8.8 6. D.Baap BERY’s; altered,

FoR A sSUNDAY SCHOOL..

The Importance of educating Yo wuths

Congregation. .
1 NOW Tet cur Hearts confpire to raife
A cheerful Anthem to his Praife
Whaq reigns enthron'd above :
Let Mufic, fweet as Incenfs rife,
With grateful Odors to the Skies,
‘The Work of Joy andLiove.

Children.
2 Teach us to bow before thy Face ;
Nor let our Hearts forget thy Gracey™ ¢
Or flight thy Provicence; RN
When loft in Ignorance we lay, @ .1
To Vice and %cath an eafy Prey,
Thy Goodnefs fnatch’d us thences

- - Congregation.
3 O what'a num’rous Race we fee,
In Ignorance and Mifery,
Unprircipled, untaught!
Shall they continze fill to lie
In Ignorance and Mifery ?
We cannot bear the Thought,

. Children. .
4 Give, Lozp, each liberal Soul to prove
The Jays of thine exhauftlefs Love ;
And while thy Praife we fing, =
May we the facred Scriptures know,
. .Andlike the blefled Jesus grow,- * ¢
That Eia,rth and Heaven may ring. - °



YOUTH EDUCATED. §330
’ Congregation.
§ We feel a fympathifing Heatt, -
" " Lorb, 'tisa Pleafure to impart,
To thee thine cwn we give: -
Hear thou our Cry. and pitying {ee,
O let thefe Children live'to thee, -
O let thefe Children live.

DXXIL C M. J.STRAPHAN,
SUNDAY SCHOOL.

1 BLEST is the Man whofe Heart expands
At melting Pity’s Call,
And the rich Bleflings of whofe Hands
Like heavenly Manna fall.

2 Mercy defcending fiom above,
) In fofteft Accents pleads;
O! may each tender Bofom move
- When Mercy intercedes.
3 Be ours the Blifs in Wifdom’s Way N
To guide untutor’d Youth, -
And lead the Mind that went aftray
To Virtue and to Truth.

4 Children our kind Prote®ion ¢laim,
And Gop will well approve, .
When Infants learn to lifp his Name, -
And their Creator love. -

5 Delightful Werk! young Souls to win,
- . ; And turn the’ rihyng,ka'ce
From the deceitful Paths of Sin,
To feck redeeming Grace.
6 Almighty Gon ! thy Inflgence fhed -
To aid this good Defign. -
The Honors of thy Name be fpread,
Ts



Saq TIMES AND SEASONS:
D¥XIV. C. M.

OLo Act approaching; or, Man frail and mortat..

‘¥ J{ TERNAL Gop! enthron’d on High! .
A_s Whom Angel-Hofts adore;
Who yet to fuppliant Duft art nigh,
Thy Prefence I implore,

2 O guide me down the Stegp of Age,.
And keep my Paffions cool :
Teach me to fcan the facred Page,
And pradtife every Rule.
3 My flying Years Time urges on,
What's human muft decay ;
"My Friends, my young Companioss gone;.
Cin F expe&t to ftay ?
4 Can 1 Exemption ptead, when"Death
Projeéts his awful Dart ?
Can Med’cines then prolong my Breath,
Or Virtue thield my Heart?'

4 Ah! no—then finooth the mortal Hour,
On thee my Hope depends: |

. Support me with lei ty Power,
While Duft to Duft defeends.

6 Then fhall my Soul, O gracious Gep !
(While Angels join the Lay)
Admitted to the blefs’d Abode,
Its endlefs Anthems pay.
7 Thro’ Heaven, howe’er remote the Bound,
Thy matchlefs Love proclaim,
4And join the Choir of Saints that found
Their grcat Redeemer’s Name,



DAYS OF HUMILIATION. 528,

FAST AND THANKSGIVING DAYS.

DXXV. C.M. Carolina Tuse.
. For a Public Faft.

-1 SEE, gracious Gon, before thy Throne
Thy mourning People bend!
*Tis on thy fovereign (4race alone
Our hemble Hopesdepend, ¢

2 Tremendous Judgments from thy Hand,
Thy dreadful Power difplay; -
Yet Mercy fpares this guilty Land,
And ftill we live to pray.
3 Great Gop, and why is Britain fpar’d,
Ungrateful as we are!
O make thy awful Warnings heard,
' While Mercy cries, ¢ Forbear.”

4 Whatnumerous Crimes increafing rife,
Thro® this apoftate Ifle!
What Land fo favor'd of the Skies,
And yet what Land fo vile ?

5 How chang’d, alas! arc Truths divine,,
For Error, Guilt, and Shame!
What impious Numbers, bold in Sin,
Difgrace the Chriftian Name !

6 Regardlefs of thy Smile or Frown, -
Their Pleafures they require ;
And fink with gay Indifference down:
Ta everlafting Fire.

7 O turnus, turn us, mighty Lorp, C
- By thy refiftlefs Grace;
'Then 1hall our Hearts obey thy Word,
And Lkumbly fec% thy Faces :
6 San



526,  TIMES AND SEASOXS,

8 Then, fhould infulting Foes invade,
We fhall not fink in Fear;
Secure of never-failing Aid,
1f Gop, our Gob, is near.

DXXVI. C.M. S—.
A Hymn for a Fifi-Day, Gen. xviii, 23—33+

1 WHEN Abram, full of facred Awe,
Before Jehovah ftood,

And, with a humble fervent Prayer,

For guilty Sodom fued; ~
2 With what Succefs, what wondrous Grace,

Was his Petition crown’d !

The Lorp would fpare, if in the Place
Ten righteous Men were found, ~

3 And could a fingle, holy Soul
So rich a Boon obtain ? .
Great ' Gob, and fhall a Nation cry,
. Andplead with theein vain? - -
4 Britaix, all guilty as fhe is,
"sHes numerous Saints can boaft,
And now their fervent Prayess alcend,
And can thofe Prayershe loft? - -
5 Are not the Righteous dear to thee, -
Now as in ancient Times?.
Or does this finful Land exceed -
. ' Gomorrahin its Crimes?. ,
6 Still are we thine, we bear thy Name,
' ‘Here yet'is thine. Abode ;. o
“Long bas thy Prefence blefs’d our Land,
Forfake us not, O Gon, - - =

.



DAYS OF HUMILIATION.

"
DXXVIL, ‘L.M. Srte:re.
On a Day of Pré-er Sor Suceefs in War,

s21.

£ J |ORD, how mal wretched Sinners dare -

Look up to thy divine Abode?
Or offer their imperfect Prayer,
Before a juft, a holy Gop ? N

2 Bright Terrors guard thy awful Seat,
And dazzling Glories veil thy Face :
Yet Mercy calls usto thy Feet, '
Thy Throne is ftill a Throne of Grace,

3 O may our Souls thy Grace adore,
May }'Es us plead our humble Claim;
While thy Protetion we impleore,
In his prevailing, glorious Name,

4 With all the boafted Pomp of War
In vain we dare the hoftile Field ;
In vain, unlefs the Loro be there;
Thy Arm alone is Britain’s Shield.

5 Let paft Experience of thy Care
Suppozt our Hope, our Truft invite!
Again attend our humble Prayer!
Again be Mercy thy Delight !

6 Our Arms fucceed, our Councils guide;
Let thy right Hand our Caufe maintain;
Till War’s detru@ive Rage fubfide,

And Peace refume her gentle Reign.
7 O when fhall Time the Period bring
hen raging War fhall wafte no more; - -
When Peace fhall ftrerch her balmy Wing -
From Europe’s Coaft to India’s Shore ? .



TSN S e L

. 528. TIMES AND SEASOXS, *

8 When fhall the Gofpel's healing Ray
(Kind Source of Amity divine} _
Spread o’er the World celeftial Day ?
When fhall the Nations, Lorp, be thine?

DXXVIIT. L.M. Paul’s Tune,
‘PresipenT Davies, - .

National Fudgments deprecated, and National Mercie:
pleaded, Amos iii. 1—6.

1 HILE o’er our guilty Land, O Lorbp,
. Weview the Terrors of thy Sword ;
Oh! whither fhall the Helplefs fly ;
To whom but thee direct their Cry?

2 The helplefs Sinner’s Cries and Tears
Are grown familiar to, thine Ears;
Oft has thy Mercy feat Relief,
When all was Fear and hopelefs Grief.

3 On thee our guardian Gop, we call,
Before thy Throne of Grace we fall;
And is there no Deliverance there ?

" And muft we perifh in Defpair? .

4 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn,
To our forfaken Gon we turn;
O fpare our guilty Country,fpare
‘The Church which thou haft planted here,

"5 We plead thy Grace, indulgent Gop ;

We plead thy Sen’s atoning Blood ;
We plead thy gracious Promifes,
And are they unavailing Pleas? -

6 Thefe Pleas, prefented at thy Throne,
Have brought ten Thoufand Bleflings-down
On guilty-Lands in helplefs Woe;
Les them pevailita farcustoo, . .

Y i :z
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‘ DXXIX. C.M.
Thankfgiving for Vicory over our Enemiess

r 'I‘O thee, who reign’ft fupreme above,
And reign’ft fupreme below, ‘
Thou Gop of Wifdom, Power, and Love,
We our Succefles owe.

2 The thundering Horfe, the martial Band,
. Without tkine Aid were vain;
And Vi&ory flies at thy Command
To crown the bright Campaign.

Thy mighty Arm unfeen was nigh,
3 \%’hengwe our Foes affail’d; $
*Tis thou haft rais’d our Honors high,
And o’es their Hofts prevail’d.

4 'Their Mounds, their Camps, their lofty Towers
Into our Hands are given,
Not from Defert or Strength of ours,
But thro’ the Grace of Heaven.

5 What tho’ no Columns lifted high
Stand deep infcrib’d with Praite,

Yet founding Honors to the Sky
Our gratetul Tongues fhall raife.

6 To our young Race will we proclaim’
The Mercies Gop hasthown; -
That they may learn to blefs his Name,
And choofe him for their own,

% ‘Thus, while we fleep in filent Duft,
When threatening Dangers come,
Their Father’s Goo fball be their Troft,
Their Refuge and their Home, A
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- DXXX. L.M. Beobows.
L Peace pré);ed for.

1 N Britain, long a favour’d Ifle,
) Now overwhelm’d with Guilt and Shame,” -

Deign, mighty Gop, once more to {mile 3
The fame thy Power, thy Grace the {fame.

2 Let Peace defcend with balmy Wing,
And all its Bleflings round her fhed;
Her Liberties ke well fecur’d, .
And Commerce lift its fainting Head : -

3 Let the loud Cannan ceafe to roar, ’
The warlike Trump no longer found 3 -
The Din of Arms be heard. no more, .

“Nor human Blood pollute the Ground.

4 Let hoftile Troops drop from their Hands -
The ufelefs Sword, the glittering Spear; -
And joinin-Friendfhip’s facred Bands,

Nor one diffentient Voice be there.

s Thus fave, O Lorp, a finking Land,
Millions of Tongues fhall then adore,
Refound the Honors of thy Name,

- And fpread thy Praife from Shere to Shore,

DXXXI. L.M. Strere.
“Praife for national Peact, Plalm xlvi. gs

1.V REAT Ruler of the Earth and Skies, -
A'Word of thy Almighty Breath =

Can fink the World, orbid it rife: ~
Thy Smile is Life, thy Frown is Death.

2 When angry Nations rufh to Arms,

~ And Rage, and Noife, and Tumuit reign, ,
And War refounds its dire Alarms,
And Slaughter fpreads the hoftile Plains;
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3 Thy fovereign Eye looks calmly down,
And markstheir Courfe, and bounds their Pow’r;
Thy Word the angry Nations own,
And Noife and War are heard no more,

4 Then Peace returns with balmy Wing,
_(Sweet Peace, with her what Bleflings fled!)
" Glad Plenty laughs, the Vallics fing,
Reviving Comirerce lifts Ler Head,

Thou good, and wife, and righteous Lorp,
All move fubfervient to thy Will; -
And Peace and War await thy Word,

And thy {ublime Decrees fufil,

6 To thee we pay our grateful Songs,
© Thy kiand Protetion fiil implore;
O may our Heaits, and Lives, and Tongues,
Confefs thy Goodnefs and adore. -

DXXXII. L.M.

Thankfgiving for National Beliverance and Improve-
. R mens of it, Lukei. 74,75

1 T2 RAISE to the Lorp, who bows his Ear
Propitious to his Pecple’s Prayer;

And, tho’ Deliverance long delay,
Anfwers in his well-chofen Day.

2 Salvation doth to Gon beleng ;
His Power and Grace fhall be oor Song; ¢
‘The Tribute of our Love we bring
'To thee, our Savior, and our King!

3 Our Temples guarded from the Flame,
Shall echo thy triumphant Name;
_ Apd every peaceful private Home
To thee a ‘T'emple fhall bécome.
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.- And the dark Treachery broug

§33 . TIMES AND SEASONS., -

4 Still be it our fupreme Delight
To walk as in. thy honor'd Sight ;.
Hence in thy Precepts and thy Fear,
*Till Life’s laft Hour to perfevere,

, DXXXUL L.M. Dr.Doppricee.

Delivering Gocdiefs acknowledget, 2 Cor. iv 10
4 Sung for the 5th of November.

1 PRAISE to the Lorp, whefe mighty Hand,
&R So oft reveal’d hath fav’d our Land;

And, when united Nations rofe,

Hath fham’d and {courg’d our haughtieft Foes,

2 When mighty Navies from afar
To Britain wafted floating War,
His Breath difpers’d them all with Eafe,
*And funk their Terrors in the Seas *.

3 While for our Princes-they prepare
In Caverns decp a burning Snare ;,
He fhot from Heaven a piercing Ray,.
%t to Day §.
4 Princes and Priefts again combine ‘
- New Chains to forge, new Snares to twine; .
"Again our gracivus Gob appears, ;
And breaks their Chains, and cuts their Saares.

§ Obedient Winds at his Command
Convey his Herot to our Land;
The Sons of Rome with ‘Terror view,
And. fpeed their Flight when none purfue.

6 Such great Deliverance Gop hath wrought,
And down to us Salvation brought 5
And ftill the Care of Guardian-Heaven, :
Secures the Blits itfelf hath given, ’

* Spanilh Armada. 1582. § Gua.Powder Plot, 4 King
o William 3633,
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7 In thee we truft, Almighty Lorp,
Continu’d Refeue to afford ;
Still be thy powerful Arm made bare,
Yor all thy Servant’s Hopes are there.

' DXXXIV. L.M. Srssie.

For the 5th of November.

1 O thee, Almighty Gop, we bring
The humble '{ ribute of our Songs ;
. O teach ar thankful Hearts to fing,
Cr Praiféwill lunguith on our Tongues.

‘2 While Britain (favor'd of the Skies)

Recails the Wonders Gop hatfi wrought;
Let grateful Joy adoring rife,
And warm to Rapture every Thought,

3:When Hell and Rome combin’d their Poweryg
And doom’d thefe 1fles their certain Prey ;
"Thy Hand forbade the fatal Hour,
‘Theirimpious Plotsin Ruin lay.

4 Again our reftlefs cruel Foes
Refum'd, avow'd their black Defign;
Again te fave us Gon arofe,

And Britain own’d tlic Hand divine,

§ Why, gracious Goo, is Britain fav’d ¥
Why blefs’d with Liberty and Light &
Nor by feli Tyranny enfiav’d,

Nor loft in Superftition’s Night ?

6 Not for our Sake, we confcious owns.
A wretched, vile, ungrateful Race =
*Tis cone to make thy Glory known 3,
To fhew the Wenders of thy Grace,.



7 The Wonders of thy Grace camplete; . - .
Reform this wretched goilty Land! .. -
Let thartkful Love, beneath thy Feet,

Confefs thy kind, thy gaardian. Hand !

8 Letevery Age adore thy Name,

While Nature's cirtling Wheels thall rolt
Thy Mescies every Tongue proclaim,
And found thy Fraife from Pole to Poles:

- DXXXV. L.M..
. ':D(liélrkﬂ;;!,l:N.dpbers X!.iiii. ’235

1 HAT batb Gob nwraughs! might frarlfays -
\/V When Jordar 10l d.its Tide away,
And gave a Pullage ro their Bands, .
Safely to march acrofs its Sands,: . .. -

3 What bath Gop awreupht! might well be fpid,
When Jzsus, rifing from.the Dead, . :
Scatter'd the Shades of Pagan Night,
And blefs’d the Nations with his Eight.

38 What'hath Gav awrcught! let Britain fee,
Freed from the Plagues of .Popery,
1ts tenfold Night, its Iron Chains, .
Its galling Yoke, its cruel Pains.

4 What bath Gop aoraughr! in glad Surprife, -
Shall found thro™ ali tha Barth-and Skies,
When, like a Mill-Stene in the Main,

Prond Rome Thall fink, nor rift again,

§ What hath Gop <wrought! O-blifsful Themel
Are we redeem’d, ¥nd call’d by him? .
Shall we be led the ‘Defert thro® 2= ’

And fafe arrive at Glory toe ?—
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6 The News fhall every Harp employ,
Fill every Tongue with rapturous Joy;
‘When fhall we join the heavenly T'hrong,
Ta {well the T numph and the Song'

DXXXVI 8.8. 6. Chatham Tune.

Prayer ﬂn bis Majefty King GEORGE, and the
Ro)al Family. . '

ORD, thou hatt bid thy People pray . . =
For all that bear the fovi crclgn Sway,
And thy Vicegerents reign:
Rulers, and Governors, and Powers:
And lo! we humbly pray for ours; .
Nor cap we pray in vain, - | ‘.

2 Jesus, thy chofen Servant guard, .
nd cvery threatening Danger ward
From his anointed Head 4 .
Bid all his Griefs and Troubles ceafe, Lo
Thro’ Paths of Righteoufnels and Peagel ,
Our King, propitious lead. -

-3 Cover his Friemies with Shame, .
Defeat their proud malicious Alm,
And make their Councils vain ; i
Preferve him, Providence divine,
_And let the long illuftricus’ Line -
‘To latefk Ages. rcxgn. T

4 Upon him foaver thy Bleﬂirg;s down, "
Crown him with* Grace, With Glory, Crown,
And everlafting Joys;
While Weaith, Profperity aiid.. Pedcc. S
Our Nation and our Chirches biefs, - )
And Praife Tz Gx:ou cmployv.
. |
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SICKNESS AND REGOVERY,

DXXXVIL C./M. ‘Sterte.’
D{/' hring the Pr(/'mte gf GOD in Aﬂxﬁmx.

THOU only Cerftre of my Reﬂ
Look down with' pitying Ey\e,
While with protrated Pain oppreft

1 breathe the plaintive Sigh.

¢ Thy gracious Préferice; O my Gdp,
My every Wiéh contains;
With this, beneath AffliGtions Load N
My Heart no more complains. .'; .

3 This can my every ‘Care control, .
Gild each dark Scene with L1ght~ B
This is the Sanfhine. of the Soulsi. - -
Without it all is Night. : :
4 My Lorp, my Life, O cheer n my Heart
With thy reviving Ray,

" And bid thefe mournful Shades depart,
And bring the Dawn of Day!

§0 hay py Scenes of pure Delight!
gere thy full Beams impart o
Unclouded Eéauty to the Sight,
And Rapture to the Heart

6 Her Part in thofe fair Realms of Bh[s,
My S irit longs toknow, .
es terminate in this, >
¥\Ior camthey reft btlow.

7 Lonn, fhaHl the Bteathgs of my Heart
c i\é‘pxre m:?n to:h::. ¢ ©
onfirm my-Hope, whete thow art, .

I fhall for ever be. >

.
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8 'Then thall my cheerfal Spirit fing

' The darkfome Hours away, -
-And rife on Faith's expanded Wing

To everlaiting Day. -

* 538,

CDXXXVIL C.M. Dr,Warrs, .
Complaint-and que under grent Paln,

X ORD, I am pain’d ; but I refign
My Body to thy Will; : - -
’Tis Grace, ’tis Wifdom all divine,
Appoints the Pains I feel. + - -

2 Dark are thy Ways of Providence,
While they who love thee groan:
Thy Reafons liés conceal’d from Senfe,
Myfterious and unknown.

3 Yet Nature may have Leave to fpeak,
And plead before her Gop, ...
Left the o’erburden’d Heart fhould break
Beneath thine heavy Rod.
4 Thefe moutnful Groans.and flowing Tears, - _
Give my poor Spirit Eafe: -~~~ ¢
While every Groan my Father hears, -
“And every Tear he fees.

& [How fhall I glorify my Gop |,
In Bonds of Grief confin’d? ..
Damp’d is my Vigor, while this Clod .
Hangs heavy.of my Mind.] '
6 Is not fome {miling. Hour at Hand
With Peace upon its Wings ?
Giveit; O Gobo, thy {wift Command,
With all the Joy's it brings,

L]
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DXXXIX. C.M. Lizcm.
For & Time of general. Sicknefs.

] EATH, with his dread Commifiion feal’d,
’ Now haftens to his Arms; .
1n awful State he takes the Field,
And founds his dire Alarms.

"z Attendant Plagues around him ftand,
And wait hjs dread. Command;;
And Pains, and dying Groans gbey

The Signal of his Hand.  ~~

3 With cruel Force he fcatters round
His Shafts of deadly Power;
While the Grave waits its deftin’d Prey,
Impatient to devour. -

4 Look uiy, ye Heirs of endlefs Joy,
Nor let your Fears prevail ; -
Eternal Life is your Reward, -
When Life on Earth fhall fail.
§ What tho’ his Darts, promifcuous hurl’d,
Deal fatal Plagiies aroond ;. © .
And Heaps of putrid Carcafes” -
O’erload the cumber’d Ground;- <

6 The Arrows that fhalt wound your Fleth, -
Were given him fromabove, ' :
Dipt in'the great Redeemes’s Blood,
And feather'd all with Love.
4 Thefe, with a gentle Hand, he¢ throws,
And Saints lie galping too; S
But heavenly Strength fupports their Souls; -
And bears them Conqueross thre’s -

-

\
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8 Joyful they fretch their Wings abroad
And ahlelyin Triumph rife -~ ! ’
To the fairPalace of their Gop,
And Manfions in the Skies. -

_.DX'L.A S. M. -B;DDWE..
s . Submiffin under Affiiftion.
1 OST thou m .Pr;ﬁ‘t feek, -
o D And chaﬁenyas a Friend ?
O Gop, I'll kifs the fmarting.Rod, . .
There’s Hongy. at the End. .
2 Doft thou thro’ Death’s dark Vale -~ -~
Conduét to Heaven at laft ? .

The future Good will make Amends
For all the Evil paft.

Lorp, I would not repine = . = -
At Strokes in Mercy fent;

If the Chaftifement comes in Love, '
My Soul fhall be content. . v

DXLI. L.M, W ‘
Sicknefs and” Recoverysr \

1 WHILE remain’d the doubtful Strife, .«
"Till Jesus gave me back-my Life, -

My Life?—my Soul, recall the Word,
’Tis Life to fee-thy gracious Log b. -

2 Why inconvenient moav to die?, .
Vile Unbelief, O tell mewhy? .~
When can,it inconvenient be, ° o
My loving Lorp, to-come to thee? = °*

3 He faw me made the Sport of Hell, '~
He knéw the Tempter’s Malice well; " o
And when my Soulhad all to fear, .. .
Thendid the gloriotﬁs'SUN appear! . .. il

v

n




542! TIMES AND SEASONS.

4 O blefs him ]—blefs, ye dying Saipts, . '
The Gop of Grace when Nature faints!'.
‘He fhew’d my, Flefh the gaping Grave;
To thew me he had Power tq é.ve. Cie

~ DXLIL" ’C"M d Dx Donomncx.
Praife for RecweU ﬁ-om Szc.éne/:, Pf cxvm. 18, 19'

‘4'...<!

OVEREIGN of ‘Life, Town ﬁly Hand
In every chaftening Stroke;
And while I fmart beneath, thy: Rod, iV
Thy Prefencc I'invoke. . L

2 To thee in’ my Diftrefs T cried, .
And thou haft bow’d thine Ear, .
Thy powerful Word my Life prolong
And brought Salvatxon near. T

3Wnfold, ye Gates of nghteoufnefs,
That, with the pious Throng,
I 'may record my-folemn-Vows,
And tune myrgratefil Song.

4 Praifi” to the Lowb, whofé gentle Hand’
Renews oorddborifigBreath: * -
Praife so'the LGRD, w’ho makes hrs -Saints
Tnumphant et Death, - - P

5" “My Gép; in thme appomtvd Hour
1 iofe }enverﬂy Gates difplay, ..~
Where Pain and 8is,’ and Fear ‘and Death
For ever fice away. ; " _

6 There, while thn.\Ianons of th!: blefs’d, an
With Rapteres bow araund, el
My Antheins: tmdehvenmg G;ace, ; RN RN
In fiveeter Strains fhall found, -



TIME. AND ETERNITY

DXLIII. L. M Ste rLE.
The fLortnefs of Time and Fmdlj af Man, PL X\(xx!.

1 AL’VIIGHTY Maker of my Frame,
Teach me the Meafure of my Days!
Teach me to know how frail I am,
And fpend the Remnant to thy Praife,
2 My Days are fhorter than a Span,
A llttle Pojnt. my Life appears; - :
How frail at bett is dying Man!
How vam are ali his Hopcs and Fears,

. Vain are the Cares which rack his Mind?!
He heaps up Treafures mix’d with:Woe; -
And dies, and leaves'them all behind.

4 O be a nobler Portion mine;

My Gob, I bow before thy Throne, - !
Earth’s fleeting Treafures I refign,
And fix my Hope on thee alone.

DXLIV. L.M.  Dr. DOD"R!DGE-
The Wy'dam of red:emma Time, Ep‘1 ' 5, 16,

OD of Etcrmtv, from thee '
Did Infant-Time his Being Draw;. -
Moments and' Days, and Months,.and Ycars,
Revolve by thine-uavaried Law,: = v~
2 Silent and flow-thty-glide awdy ¢

Steady nd ftrong the Current ﬂows, -
Loft in Eternity’s wide Sea, . : . 7.,
The bouadlefs Gulf ;i from whenco xt roi‘c.

«- /A~JIU 3z a L
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3 With it the thoughtlefs Sons of Men
‘Before the rapid Streams-are borne, -
On to that everlaftin Home. L
Whence not one Soul can e’er ‘return,

4 Yet while the Shore on either Side
Prefents a gaudy flattering Show,

We: gazé, in fond Amufement foft,
Nor think to what'a World we go.

Great Source of Wifdom, teach my Heart
To know the Price of every Hour;

‘That Time may bear me on to Joys
Beyond its Mcafure, and its Power.

DXLV 7. RYLAND,‘Junior.

T'he Saint bappy in being entirely at the Difpofal
of his Goo.—My Times are inthy Hand,
"Plalm xxxie 1§, xxxiv. 1.

I OVERE-IGN Ruler of the Skies,
Ever gracious, ever wife ! ‘
All my Times are in thy Hand,
All Events at thy Command.

2 His Decree, who form’d the Earth

. Fix’d my firft and-fecond Birth:
“Parents, Nauve-Placc, and Tlme,
All appointed were by him.,

3 Hethat form’d me in the Womb,
.- He thall guide e to the Tomb :
All my Times fhall ever be ;
Order’d by his wife Decree. . )

A £ Wit

4 TxmcaofS:cknefs Times of Héalth 3 -

Timesof Penury.and’ Wealth ;
Times of Trial and of Grisf; .,
T:mcs of Triumph and Relief;
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§  Times the Tempter's Power to prove;
Times to tafte a Savior's Love;
All muft come, and laft, and end,
As fhall pleafe my heavenly Friend.

6 'Plagues and Deaths around me fiy;
Till he bids, I cannot die:

Not a fingle Shaft can hit
- Till the Gop of Love fees fit.

7 O thou gracious, wife and juft,”
In thy Hands my Life I truft:
Have I fomewhat dearer ftill?

I refign it to thy Will.

8 May I always own thy Hand—
- Still to the Surrender ftand;
Kiow that thou art Goo alone,
I and mine are all thy own.

‘Thee at all Times will I blefs;

Having thee, 1 all poffefs : ,
How can I bereaved be, \
Since Icannot part with thee?

-

DXLVI. C.M. SrtEerLw.

Time and Eternity; ot, longing aﬁ:;- ‘unfeen Pleafures,
2 Cor. iv, 18, !

[ N ‘
1 OW long fhall Earth’s alluring Toys
H Detain our Hearts and Eyes, d
Regardlefs of immortal Joys,
And Strangers to the Skies ?

2 Thefe tranfient Scenes will foon decay,
They fade upon the Sight; '
And quickly will their brightcft Day
Be loft in endlefs Night. -
U3
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3 Their Brighéeﬂ: Day, alas, how vain?
With confcious Sighs we own; .
While Clouds of Sorrow, Care, and Pain,

O’etfhade the fmiling Noon.
4 O could cur Thoughts and Withes fly
Above thefe gloomy Shades, -
To thofe bright Worlds beyond the Sky,
Wkhich Sorrow ne’er invades. ‘ '
5 There Joys unfeen by mortal Eyes, ..
Or Reafons feehle Ray, I
In ever blooming Profpe@s rife, = 1
Unconfcioys of Decay. "~ |
6 Lorp, fend 4 Beam of Light divine,
To guide qur upward Aum? . = -
With one réviving Touch of thine,
Our languid Hearts inflame. ..~ .
7 Then fhall, on Taith's fubliméft Wing,
Qur ardent Wifhesrife .
To thofe brig!

-)>

a

e T N .
at Scenes where Plealures fpring
Immortal in the Skics.

© . DXLVIL. S.M. Dg.S.Srenserr.

Dizvine Mercics in conflant Succeffion, Lam,1ii, 22,23

B | }_"OW various and how new,
i Are thy Compaflions, Lorp!
Each Morning thall thy Mercy fhew . -
¥ach Night thy Truth record.
2 Thy Goodpnefs, like the Sun,
Dawn’d on our early Days,
Ere Infant-Reafon had begun
To form our Lips to praife.



- 'TIME'AND ETERNITY.

3 Each Obje@ we beheld
Gave Pleafure to our Eyes :
And Nature all our Senfes held
In Bands of fweet Surprife.

4  But Pleafares more refin’d
- Awaited that blefs’d Day
When Light arofe upon our Mind,
And chas’d our Sins away.
How new thy Mercies then!
How fovereign and how free!
Our Souls that had been dead in Sin, |
Were made alive to thee, ~

Pavuse.

6 Nowwe expeta Day .
Stiil brighter far than this,
When Death thall bear our Souls away
To Realms of Light and Blifs.

‘There rapturous Scenes:of Joy
Shall burft upon our Sight:
And every Pain, and Tear and Sigh, .

Be drown’d in endlefs Light,

8  Deneath thy balmy Wing,
O Sun of Righteoufnefs,
Our happy Souls fhall fit and fing
The Wonders of thy Grace. -

¢ - Nor thall-that radiant Day

So joyfully begun, ,
In Evening Shadows die away,

Beneath-the fetting Sun, -
10 ,How various and how new
Are thy Compaffions, Lotp !
Eternity thy Love fhall fhew, " :

And all thy Truthreéord?™ " *

Ug

.
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DXLVIIL ‘L. M.
" Eternity joyful and tremendouse

I ETERNITY isjuft at Hand ;.

' And fhail I wafle my ebbing Sand,
And carelefs view departing Day,
Ard throw my Inch of ‘Time away ?

2 Eternity, tremendous Sound !
To guilty Souls a dreadful Wound ;
But O! if CarisT and Heaven he mine;
How fweet the Accents! how divinel

3 Be this my chief, my only Care,
My high Purfuit, my ardent Prayer,
An Intereft in the Savior’s Blood,
My Tardon feal'd, and Peace with Gob.
4 But fhould my brighteft Hopes be- vain,
The rifing Doubt, how tharp its Paint
My Fears, O gracious Gop, remove,
Speak me an Object of thy Love.

§ Search, Lorp, O fearch my inmoft Heart,
And Light, and Hope, ind Joy impart; -
From Guilt and Error {et me free,

And guide me {afe to Heaven and thee. .

DXLIX. 8.8.6. Chatham Tune.
A Prayer for Serioufnsfs, in profpe& of Eternitye

3 HOU Gonb of glorious Majefty !
' T To thee, agaifﬁ myfelf, to thee,
A finful Worm, I cry: =
An half-awaken’d Child of Man, "
An Heir of endlefs Blifs or Pain,
A Sinner born to die.

LI
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= Lo! on a narrow Nedk of Land,
*Twixt two unbounded Seas I ftand,
"Yet how infenfible !
A Point of Time, a Moment’s Space,
Removes me to yon heavenly Place,
Or—tfhuts me up in Hell.

3 O Gop, my inmoft Soul con?crt,
And deeply on my thoughtful Heart

Eternal Things imprefs ; .-

Give me to feel their folemn Weight,
And fave me ere it be too late,
Wake me to Righteoufnefs.

4 Before me place, in bright Array,
‘The Pomp of that tremendous Day,
When thou with Clouds fhalt come
To judge the Nations at thy Bar;
And tell me, Lorp, fhall I be there
°  To meet a joyful Doom!

5 Be this my one great Bus'nefs here,
With holy Trembling, holy Fear,
* To make my Calling fure!
Thine utmoft Counfel to fulfil,
. And fuffer all thy righteous Will,
And to the End endure!

6 Then, Savior, then my Soul receive,
Tranfported from this Vale, to live
And reign with thee above ;
Where Faith is fweetly loft in Sight,
And Hope, in full fupreme Delight
And cverlating Love.

. Us
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§500 "BDEATH.

.

DEAT H

DL. C.M. Canterbbry Tune.
. Dr. WarTts’s LYric.

Death and Eternity.

P

X MY Thoughts, that often mount the Skies,
A Go, fearch the World beneath,
" Where Nature all in Ruin lies,
* And owns her Sovereign, Death.

2 The Tyrant how he triumphs here *,
His T'rophies {pread around !
And Heaps.of Duft and Bones appear
Thro’ all the hollow Ground, °
3 Thefe Skulls, what ghaftly Figures now!
How loathfome to the Eyes!
Thefe arc the Heads we lately knew
So beauteous and fo wife. ‘
4 But where the Souls, thofe deathlefs Things,
That left their dying Clay ? '
My Thoughts, now ftretch out all your Wings,
" ‘And trace Etémity ! .
O that unfathomable Sea!,
_'Thofe Deeps without a'Shore !,
Where living Waters gently Play, -
Or fiery Billow roar. '™~
6 There we fhall {wim in heavenly Blifs,
Or fink in flaming Waves, -
While the pale Carcafe breathlefs lies
Among the filent Graves,

¥ Bunhill-Ficlds,



D EA T Ho, 55"[,

T - Prepare us, Lorp, for thy Right-Hand,
““ ‘I"hen ¢ome the joyful Day,
¢¢ Come, Death, and fome cenexhal Band,
“To bedr our Souls away.”

’
N

DLI. 148th. "TorLADY s Ccru.ec-nou.
The Midnight Cry, Matt. XXV, 6

1 E virgin Souls, arife, ’
With all the Dead awakc,
Unato Salvation wife, .
" Gil in your Veffels take :
Upﬂamxw at the Midnight-Cry,
Beheld your heavenly Bndwjoom pigh,

2 He comes, ke comes, to call’ - ,
The Nations to his Bar, =~ -
And take to Glory all
Who meet for Glory are:

Make ready for your free Reward,
Go forth with Joy to meet jour LQRD-.-

3 Go, meet himin the Sky,
Your everlafting Friend : g P
Your Head to glorify, o LN
With all his Saints afcend: ;. i,
Ye pure in Heart, obtain the Grace:
To fee, without a Veil, his Face.

4  Ye, that havc here receivid
The Un€tion from. above,
And in his Spirit liv’d, O
‘And thirfted for his Love ;

Jesus fhall claim you for hls Bndc,
Rejoice with all the bGn&xf) d.
6 ;

\
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"5 Rejoice, in glorious Hope .
Of that great Day unknown,
When you fhall be caught up
To ftand before his Throne ;
€all’d to partake the Marriage-Feaft,.
And lean on our Immanuel’s Breaft,

6  The everlafting Doors
+ “Shall foon the Saints receive,
. Abeve thofe Angel-Powers
In glorious Joy to live ; .
Far from a World of Grief and Sin,
With Gopb eternally fhut in.
., 4 Thenletus wait to hear
. The Trumpet'swelcome Sound ;
To fee onr Larb appear,
May we. be watching found!
Enrob'd in Righteoufnefs divine,
In which the Bride fhall ever fhine.

M

.

" DLIL. C.M.
\

 Vigery w)r Dml; through CHrist, 1 Cor, xv. §7.

1 ‘ N T HEN Death appears before m Sight
Inallhis dirg PAermy,‘ e
"Unequal to the dreadful Fight,
My Courage dies away.

2 But fee my glorious Leader nigh!
. My Lorp, my Savior lives;
Before him Death’s pale Terrors fly, 4
And my faint Heart revives. :

3 Heleft his dazzling Throne above, -
"~ He met the Tyrant’s Dart,
And (O, amazing Power of Love;)
Receiv’d it in bis Heart, ’

’
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4 No more, O grim Deftroyer, boaft
Thy univerfal Sway ;
To Heaven-horn Souls thy Sting is loft,
Thy Night, the Gates of Day.

5' Lorp, Icommit my Soul tothee,
‘Accept the facred Truft,
Receive this nobler Part of me,
Andwatch my fleeping Dauft:

6 'Till that illuftrions Morning come,
- When all thy Saints fhall rife,
And cloth’d in full immortal Bloom, * -
Attend thee to the Skies.

7 When thy triumphant Armies fing
The Honors of thy Name,
And Heaven’s eternal Arches rin
With Glory tothe Lamb; :

8 O let me join the raptur’d Lays,
And with the blifsful Throng .
Refound Salvation, Power, and Praife,
In everlatting Song.

7

DLIII. C.M. Dr. Warrs’sLyric. -

The avelcome Mgfmgn:.

1 J ORD, when we feea Saint of thine
- ,Lie gafping out his Breath,
With longing Eyes, and Looks divine, .
Smiling and pleas’d in Death; )
2 How we could e’en contend to lay, .
Our Limbs upon that Bed! g
We afk thine Envoy to convey
Our Spirits inhisSteads. ~
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3 Our Souls are rifing on the Wing,
To venture in his Place ;.
For when grim Death has loi his Sting,.
He has an Angel’s Face. -
4 JEsus, then purge my Crimesaway,
. ’Tis Guilt creates my Fears; :
*Tis Guilt gives Death his fierce Array,
And all the Arms hebears. .
5. O! if my threatening Sins were gone,.
And Death had loft his Sting,
I could invite thé Angel on,
And chide his lazy Wing.

'6 Away thefe interpofing Days,
And let the Lovers meet; e
. .The Angel kas a cold Embrace,.
But kind, and foft, and fweet. -
7 T'd leap, at once my feverity Years,
~  I'd rufh into his Armg, '
And lofe iy Breath, and all my Cares, .
Amid thofe heavenly Charmes.
8 Joyful I’d lay this Body down,
And leave thislifelefs Clay, -
Without a Sigh, without a Groan, -
And ftegech and foar away.
DLIV. L.M. De.Dobpripcr.
Defiring to deparrand ba awith Currst, Phil. i 234
Lol ‘ ‘ 7 HILE on the Verge of Life I ftand,
" And view the Scene on either Hand, *
My Spirit ftruggles with my Clay,
And longs to wing its Flight away. .
2 Where Jesus dwells my ‘Soul-would be; °
And faints my uch-lov’d Lokp tofee ;"
Earth, twine no more about my Hears,”
For ’tis far better to depart,

.
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4 Come, ye angelic Envoys, come, ‘ :
And lead the willing Pilgrims Home!

Ye know the Way to Jesus’ Throne,.
Source of my Joys, and of yourown.
4 ‘That blifsful Interview, how {weet!
‘To fall tranfported at his Feet !
Rais’d in his Arms, to view his Face,
Thro’ the full Beamings of his Grace !

§ As with a Seraph’s Voice to fing!
To fly asona Cherub’s Wing !
Performing, with unweary’d Hands,
The prefent Savior’s high Commands.

6 Yet, with thefe Profpeéis full in Sight,,
We'll wait thy Signal for the Flight;
For while thy Service we purfue,

We find a Heaven in-all we do. ¢

DLV, -C.M. Dr. WA‘rTsfs Lyric.

Fhe Prefence of Goo aworth dyivg for; ot, the Beath
of Mofes, Deut. xxxii. 495 5Q XXXiV, §o

I ORD, ’tisan infinite Delight
To fee thy lovely Face,
To dwell whole Ages in thy Sight,
And feel thy vital Rays. ,
2 This Gabric/ knows, and fings thy Name,
With Rapture on his Torgue;
Mofes the Saint enjoys the fame, . | .
~And Heaven repeats the Song. ;
~3 While the bright Nation founds thy Praife -
From each eternal Hill, o i
Sweet Odors ‘of exhaling Grace
The happy Region fill, -~ - n
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4 Thy Love, a Sea without a fhore,
Spreads Lifeand Joy abroad ;
. O'’tis a Heaven worth dying for,
- To fee a fmiling Gop ?

5 Sweet was the Journey to the Sky, . -
The wondrous Prophet try’d;
¢¢Climb up the Mount,” fays Gop, “‘and die:”
The Prophet climb’d and died.
6 Softly his fainting Head helay -
Upon his Maker’s Breaft ;
His Maker kifs’d his Soul away, .
~ And laid his Flefh to reft. ' )
n Shew me thy Face, and I'll away
From all inferior Things; N
Speak, Lorp, and here I quit my Clay,
And ftretch my airy Wing.

\

DLVL. L.M. Dr.S.Srenxzrr.

Cbhildren dying in their Infancy in the Armsof
. . JEsus, Matt. xix. 14.

] HY Life I read my deareft Lorp,
With Tranfport all divine;
Thine Image trace in every Wotd,
Thy Love in every Line. -
2 Methinks I fee a thoufand Charms
Spread o’er thy lovely Face,
While Infants in thy tender Arms
Receive the fmiling Grace.
¢ 1 take thefe little Lambs,” faid he,
¢¢ And lay them in my Breaft;
¢ Protection they fhall find inme,
¢“Innicbeeverblef, . 7
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4 ¢ Death may the Bands of Life unloofe.
«¢ But can’t diffolve my Love:
¢t Millions of Infant-Souls compofe
¢¢ The Family above.

§ ¢ Their feeble Frames my Pow’r fhall raife, - -
¢ And mould with heavenly Skill :
: ¢ I11 give them Tongues to fing my Praife,
- « And Hands to do my Will.”

6 His Words the happy Parents hear,
And fhout with Joys divine,
Dear Savior, all we have and are
Shall be for ever thine. -

~

DLVIL. C.M. Canterbury Tune. ‘S;rut.z.’
At 1he F. wneral éfq Joa;ng Peyfon. x

. 1 WH EN blooming Youth is fnatch’d away
By Death’s refitlefs Hand,
4 Our Hearts the mournful Tribute pay,
Which Pity. muft demand. .

2 While Pity prompts the rifing Sigh,
O may this Trath, impreft ’
With awful Power,—I too muft die,~
Sink deep in every Breaft.

3 Let this vain World engage no more :
_ Behold the gaping Tomb !
It bids us feize the prefent Hour,
To-morrow Death may come.

4 The Voice of this alarming Scene
ay every Heart obey;
- Nor be the heavenly Warning vain,
Which calls to watch and pray,

.-
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§ Oletusfly, to Jesus fly,
Whofe powerful Arm can fave ;
‘Then fhall our Hopesafcend on high,.
A_nd triumph o’er the Grave.
6 Great Gob, thy fovereign Grace impart;.
With cleanfing, healing Power ;.
This only can prepare the Heart
¥or Death’s furprifing Hour:

A}

DLVIIL C.M. Dr. DoppRIDGE.

Comﬁrtl for pious Parents, who bave been bereaved of
their Children, Ifaiah Ivi. 4. 5.

1 Sf E mourning Saints, whofe ftreaming Tears.
Flow-o’er your Children dead,
Say not in Tranfports of Defpair,
Thatall-'yeur Hopes are fled. .

2 While cleaving to that darling Duft,
In fond’ Dittrefs ye lie, e
Rife.and with Jey and Reverence view

A heavenly Parept nigh.
3 Tho’, your young Branches torn away,
Like withered Trunks ye ftand,
With fairer Verdure fhall ye bloom,
Touch'd by th’ Almighty’s Hand,
4 “* I'll give the Mourner,” faith the Loxrp,.
*“ In my own Houfe a Place;’
¢ No Names of Daughters and of Sons.
¢t Could yield fo high a Grace.

& *¢ Tranfient and vatia is every Hope
< A rifing Race can give; -
¢¢ In endleis Honor and Delight..
, “My Children all fhall live.”
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6 We welcome, LORD, thofe rifing Tears,
Thro’ which thy Face we fee,
And blefs thafe Wounds, which thre’ our Hearts.
Prcpare a Way for thee.
Tx

DLIX. L. M. Fchz'r'r. _—
‘Tbe Deaté q" the Spmer andﬂle Samt. : , :

- \ HAT Sccrc< o" Horror and of Drcad
- Await the Sinnet’s dying Bed! . +. ~ -
 Drath’s Terrors all anpear ia ngnt, LYy

- ~Prc{ages of eternal Night.

2 His Sins in drezdful Orderrife, :
And fill his Soul with fad Surprife; 1y
Mount 8#ai’s Thunder ftuns his Ears, -~
- And not one, Ray of Hope appears.
3 Tormenting Pangs diftra& his Breaft,
Where'er he turns, he finds no Reft s
- Death ftrikes the Blow, he groans and cms,.
And, in Defpair and Horror, dies. -

4 Not fo the Heir of heas cn!y Blifs ;
His Soul is fill'd with confcious Peace . .
‘A fteady Taith fubidues his Fear;
He fees the happy Canaax near.

§ His Mind is trangnil and ferene,_
No Terrors in his Looks arefeen; ™ | - 5
"His Savior’s Smile difpels the Gloom,
And fmooths his Paffage to the Tomb,

6 Lorp, make my Faith and Love fincere, .
My Judgment found, my Confcience clear;
And when the Toils of Lifeare paft,
May T be found i in Peace at laft,

IS
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_DLX. ro4th. -
On ¢he Death of a Believer.

r [ IS finifh’d, °tis done ! the Spirit is fled,

Our Brother is gone, the Chriftian is dead 3
‘The Chriftian #sliving in Jesu§’s Love,

' And gladly receiving a Kingdom above.

2 All Honor and Praife are Jesus’s Due;
Supported by Grace, he fought his Way thro’:
Triumphantly glorious, thro’ Jesus’s Zeal,

And morethanvi€toriouso’erSin, Deathand Hell.

3 *Then let us record the conquering Name,

. OurCapiainand Lorp, with Shoutings proclaim »
‘Who truft in his Paffion, and follow their Head,
To certain Salvation, fhall furely be led.

4 O Jssus,leqd on thy militant Care,

And give us the Crown of Righteaufnefs there -
‘Where dazzled with Glory, ;ge Seraphim gaze,
Or proftrate adore thee in Silence of Praife,

g Within'us difplay thy Love, when we die,

And bear us away to Manfions on high:
The Kingdom be given, of Glory divine,
And crown us in Heaven eternally thine.

DLXIL S.M, TorLap ¥'sCoLLECTION,

Preparation for Death, Matt. xxiv, 44+

t PREPARE me, gracious Gov,
To ftand before thy Face;
Thy Spirit muft the Work perform,
Yorit is afl of Grace.' ,

' 1f the laft three Verfes of this Hymn be fung alone, then
begin Verfe the thicd, thus, -
Now let us record the conquering Name,
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2 In Curiér’s Obedience clothe, .
And wath me in his Blood : :
Sa fhall I lift my Head with Joy,
Among the Sons of Gop.

3 Do thon my Sins.fubdue, :
‘Thy fovereign Love make known ;
‘The Spirit of my Mind renew,
And fave me in thy Son.’

4  Let meatteft thy Power,
Letme t {'Goodnefs prove,
*Till my full Soul can hold no more
Qaf zvcrlaﬁmg Love.

P’

DLXIL.. C. M. Dn. Donnntnct.
Deparnd Saints aflecp, Mark v-39- 1 Thefl. iv. 130
1 HY ﬂow thefe 'I‘orrents of Dxﬂ:rcfs?’

ntle Savior cries)
$¢ Why are my eeping Saints furvey’ d
¢ With unbelieving Eyes ?

2 ¢ Death’s feeble Arm fhall never boatt,
¢¢ A Friend of CHRi1sT is flain ;
¢¢ Nor o’er their meaner Part in Duft
‘¢ A lafting Power retain. .

3 “I come, on Wings of Love I come,
¢¢ The Slumberers to awake ;
«¢ My Vaice fhall reach the deepeft Tomb,
¢ And al] its Bounds fhall break.,

¢ Touch’d by my Hand; in Smiles they nfe,
¢ They m{ to fleep no more; .

¢¢ But rob’d with. Light,. and crown’d thh Joy,
¢ To endlefs Day they foar.”

JESUS, our Kaith receives thy Word ;-
And, tho’ fond Nature weep, =~ -

.
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Grace learns fo hail the pious Dead, . -}
And emulate their Sleep, =~ ..
6 Our willing Souls thy Summons wait *
‘With them to reft and-praife;
So let thy much-lov’d Prefence cheer
Thefe feparatmg Days. ... .

DLXIIL. C. M. Dn. Donnuncz.

Suﬁm ifeon under hmwmg Prwza’mm, 'A
Pfalm xlvi'1d."

FACE *tis the Lowp: Jehovah’s Hand -
That blafts our Joys in Death ;
‘Changes the Vifage once fo dear,
And gathers back the Breath, *

*Tis he, the Potentate fupreme
Of all the Worlds above, .
‘Whofe fteady Counfels wifely tule, ’
Nor from their Purpofe move. ' :
3 *Tis he, whofe Juftice might demand T
Our Souls a Sacrifice;’
Yet fcatters with unwearied Hand,"
A thoufand rich Supplies,
# Our Covehant Gop- and ‘Father he
In Curist ourbleeding Lorpy
Whofe Grace canheal the burfting Heart
With one reviving. Word, - =

5 Fair: Girlands oFxmmortaflefs
He weaves for every Brow ;
And thajl rebellious Paffionssife, = © .7«
W hen he corre@tsusmow f - .
6 Silent we-gwir- Jebovali? &Narhc,"'_,- s T
We kifs the fcoprging Hand; - o
And yield our Comfortsiand our Life -
To thy fupreme Commands -, =~ .+ v=
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'DLXIV. L.M. S—
.?)'nti{ftzﬂiw in Gop ander the Lofs of dear Friendss '

1 HE Gop of Love will fure indulge
The flowing Tear, the heaving Sigh,

When righteous Perfons fall around, .

‘When tender. Friends and Kindred die.

2 Yet not one anxious murmaring Thought
Should with our mourning Patfions blend 5
Nor would our bleeding Hearts forget
Th’ Almighty ever-living Friend. = . -

¢ Beneath a numerous Train of Ills;
Our feeble Fleth and Heart may fail ;
Yet fhall our Hope in thee, .our Gop,
O’ct every gloomy Fear prevail. -

4 Parent and Hufband, Guard and Guide, .
Thou art each tender Name in one ; -
On thee we caft our every Care,

And Comfort feek from thee aione.. -

5 Our Father Gop, to thee welook,
Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend ; -
And on thy Covenant-Love and Truth,
Our finkibg Souls fhall ftill depend.

DLXV.. C.M. Dr.Dobpripce.
Death and Fudgment appointed to all, Heb. ix. 27,

3 EAVEN has confirm’d the great Decree, .
That Adam's Race muftdie: '
One gertéral Ruin fweeps them down, -+
And low in Duft they lie. =~ = -

2 Yeliving Men; the Tomb furvey, == ' 4 =
- Where you muft quickly dweily -«
" Hark how theawful Summons {ounds - = *
in every FuneralKnel} v -+ 2z -
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3 Once ysu miuft die, and once forall
The folemn ‘Purport weigh ;
For know,that Heaven or Hell attend ™ - =
On that important Day. N
4 Thofe Eyes, {o long in Darknefs- veil’d,
Muft wake, the fudge to fee, C
And every Word, and every ‘Thought . -
Muft pafs his Scrutiny,. - -
§ O may in the Judge behold
My Savior‘and my Friend,
And, far beyond the reach of Death,
With all his Saints afcend. .

>

DLXVI. C.M. Dr. Dgpnx’mcs;
Comfort under the Lofs of Miniflers. . .

¥ NO_W let our drooping Hearts revive,
And all our Tears be dry; -
Why {hould thofe Eyes be drown’d in Grief,
Which,view a Savior nigh?
2 What tho’ the Arm of conquering Death
Does Gob’s own Houfe invade? . .
What tho’ the Prophet and the Pfieft ..
Be number’d with the Deaqd ?

3 Tho’ earthly Shepherds dwellin Duft,
The Aged andthe Young, :
‘The watchful Eye in Darknefs clos’d,
And mute th’ inftructive Tongue :
4 Th’ eternai Shepherd ftill furvives -
- New Comiort to impart '
His Eye ftill guides us, and his Voice
Still animates oi;r Heart,
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§ Lo, T am with you,” faith the Lorpo,
e Mv Church fhall fafe abide;
< For I will nec’r forfake my Ov'n,
«« Whofe Souls in me confide.”

6 Thro’ every Scene of Life and Death,
This Promife is our ['ruft; :
And this fhall be our Children’s Song,

“When we are cold in Dutt,

_ DLXVIL 8. 7. 4- Jordan Tune,

‘The Grave ; or, Curist o Guide tl)r ouglw Deatl‘ )

Glory,

UIDE me, O thou great Jenovan!
Pilgrim thro’ this barren Laad ;
I am weak, but ther art mighty,

Hold me with thy powc.iul nand
Bread of Heaven,
Feed me till I want no more.-
2 Open thou the eryftal Fountain,
Whence the heaiing Streams do flow 3
Let the fiery cloudy Fillar -
,  Lead me all my Journey thro’:
Strong Deliverer,
Be thou {ill my Streagth and Shield,
3 When I tread the Verge of Fordan,
Bid my anxicus Fears fubtide .
Death ot Deaths, ard Hell's Dcﬂrué’uon,

Land me {afe on Canagn’s Side :
Scngs ot Praifes,

1wil ever give to thee,
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" THE RESURRECTION OF THE
BODY.

DLXVIII. C.M. Carolina Tune..

Tbe Baa’m of the Saﬂ 15 gmc&med and ra:fed 5] the

- Spirit, Rom. viii. 11.

1 \*’ HY thould our mou rmngThou ghts delight

To grovc] in the Duft ?

" Or why fhouid Streams of Tears unite
Arcurd th’ expiring Juft?

2 Did not the Lorp our Savior die,
And triumph o'er the Grave? *
Did not our Lorp afcend on High,
And prove his Power to fave ?

, 3 Doth not the facred Spirit come,
And dwell in all the Saints?
And fhould the Temples of his Grace
Refound with long Complaints

Awake, my Soul, and like the Sun
Burft thre’ each fable Cloud ; '
And thou, my Voice, tho’ broLewnth Sighs,
Tune forth thy Songs aloud.

§ The Spirit rais’d my Savior up,
When he had blcd for me;
And, fplte of Death and Hell, fhall raxfc
Thy pieus Friends and thee.

6 Awake, ye Saints, that dwell in Duft,
+ Your Hymns of Vicory fing;
And let his dying Servants trut
T heir ever-hv1ng King..

\
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DLXIX, C.M. Dr. Wart’s Lyrics
A Profpef sf the Refurrection. '

X H (W long fhal! Death the Tyrant reig¥,
And triumph o’er the Juft :
“ While the rich Blood of Martyrs flain
Lies mingled with the Duft ?

2 Lo, 1 behold the featter’d Shides, -
The Dawn of Heaven appears
The {weet immortal Morning fpreads
1ts Blufhes round the Sp}\:rcs.

3 Ifee the Lorp of Glory come,
And flaming Guards around; .
- The vkics divide to make him Roor,
The Trumpet fhakes the Ground,

4 1 hear the Voice. ¢ Ye Dead arife!” -
'And lo the Graves obey :
And waking Saints with joyful Eyes
Salute th’ expetted Day.
5 They leave the Duft, and on the Wing
Rife to the Midway-Air, :
In fhining Garments meet their King,
And low adore him there.
6 O may our humble Spirits ftand -
Among them cloth’d in Whit=!
The meaneft Place at his Right Hand
Is infinite Delight. :

7 How will our Joy and Wonder rife,
When our returning King
Shall bear us homeward thro’ the 8kics,
On Love’s triumphant Wing!
: Xz

569+
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THE D\Y OF JUDGMENT..
DLXX L M Argels Hymn Tune,

PRISIJEN T J,‘\\u ESe

Sinners and Saints jn the Wreck of Na/m:,

v o liaah A\u.l8-—10.

1 Y oW great, how terrible that Gop
| Who thakes Creatioh with'his Nod ?
He frowns— Earth, Séa, all Nature's Frame
Sink in one univer{al Flame... . :.

2 Where now, O where fhall Sinnets feek
For Shelter in'the general Wreck.?:
Shall falling Rocks bz o’er them thrown ?
See Rocks, “like Snow, diffolviag down.

-

3 Imvainfor Mercy now they ety -

In Lakes af liguid Kire they lie; -
‘T'Lere on the flaming iillows toft,’
Yor ever—Ofor ever loft. .

4 But Saints undaunted and ferene
Your Eyes fhall view the dreadful Scene;
Your Savior lives, the Worlds exptre,
And Earth and Skies diffolve in Ire.

5 JEsus, the h:‘lple[s\Creature's Friend,
1o thee my All }dare commend ;
"Thou canft preferve my freble Soul :
thn - Lightnings blaze from Pole to Pole,

;. DLXXI. L. M.
The Bocks cpened, "‘\ei X2 120
1 \ N ETHINKS the laf, Grear Day is come,
1% ¢ Methinks I hear the 'L ryinpet found -
"Ihat fhakes the Earth, rends every ‘Tomb,
And wakes the Pu*oncrs under Ground, .

.
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2 T"f‘ misbty Deep g‘\ cs up her T,
v'd 1) : the l"“ oelihr g Cenmand

Both Sitall and Grear now a1 fhe'r Nel,
And round the dread Teibn witaad

3 Behold the awful Books d (u. o
Big with o’ n‘\pnn.:nf ates of wle
Each Deed ant Wors now r'm o oma
Aswrote by Hoavew’s unerring lc.).

4 Tocvary Seul, the Besks a
The jovous or the diead Vewarls
Sinnrs in va'a lament ani ning,
No Pleas the Judye wiil here regard,

§ Lorp, when thefe awful Leaves unfold,
May Life’s fair Book my Soul approve :
There may I read my Name enruli’d,

And triumph in redeeming Love. .

DLXXII. S. M. _ Dr. Dobpripce.

. Tbl Final Sentence and Mifey of the Wicked,
Matt. xxv. 41.
A ND will the Judge defcend ?
4 And muft the Dead arife? - -
And notafingle Soul e[cape
His All-dilcerning Eyes?
2 And from hisrighteous Li lm
Shail this d"cad entence found 3
“ And thro’ the numerous guilty I}nonf'
. Spread black Defpair around ?
3 Dcpart from me, accurs'd,,
““ To everlaftipg Flame, .
¢ For Rebel Angels firlt prepar’ d, .
* Where Me;cy never came.”
X3
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4 How will fy Heart éndure

The Terrors of that Day:

When Earth and Heaven, Before His Face,
Aftonifli’d fhrink away? - -
But ere that Trumpet fhakes
The Manfions of the Dead ;-

Hark, from the Gn(}u s cheermg Sound, . -
V\hat joyful Tidings fpr\ad'

6  Ye Sinners, feck his Grace, o
Whofe Wrath ye cannot bear; /
Fly to the Shelter of his Crofs, ot
i And find Salvation there. - -

7 +So fhall that Curfe remove,
By which the Savior bled ;-
And the laft awful Day thail-pour -
His Bleflingson ycur Head..

DLXXIIL ~ C.M. Dr.DobbRIDGE.

T be- F inal Sentence, and Hoppinefs of 1)5: Righteous, -
Matt XXV, 34.
TTEND, my Far, my He'trt, rqoxce,
While Jesus from his Throne, -
Ec’ore the brizht atgelic Hofts,
Makes hLis }a Serntence known.

2 When Sinners, curfed from bis Face,
To raging Flames are driven ;
His Voic e, wxm Mdody divine,
Thus call> hzs Saints to Heaven,

3 “ Blefs'd of my Facher, all draw near* CoE
““ Receive the great Reward; - :
¢ Ard rife, with Ra} tures to poﬁ'efs
“ The chdom Love prepar’ds
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4 * Ere Earth's Foundations firft were Jaid,
‘¢ His fovereign Purpoie wrougit,
¢¢ And rear’d thofe Paiaces diviae,
¢« I'o which you now are brought.
§ ¢ There fhall you reizn unrumber'd Years,
¢ Protccted by my Power;
¢¢ Whije sid and Dvath, and Pains and Cares,
‘¢ bhail vex your Souls no more.”

6 Come, dear majeitic Savior, come,
"This Jubilee preclaim;;
And teach us Language it to praife
So great, fo dear a ivame,

DLXXIV. L.M., ‘DIVI.WATTS'S‘LYRICo

Come, Lorp Jesus. .

!
'

X J HEN fhall thy lovely Face be feen?
When fhall our Eyes behold our Gos ?
What Lengths of Diftance iie beiween, -
And Hills of Guilt ? A heavy Load!

2 Our Months are Ages of Delay,
And flowly every ivinute wears :
Fly, winged Time, androll away .
"I hefe tedious Rounds of fluggith Years:

3 Yeheavenly Gates, loofe all your Chains,
Let the eternal Pillars bow; ’
- Bleft SavIoRr, cleave the ftarry Plains,
And mzke the cryttal Mountains flow.

4 Hark, how thy Saints unite their Cries,
And pray and wait the general Doom :
Come, [hou, THE SouL oF ALL oUr Jovs,
Thou, Tur DEsIRE oF ‘Narions, come,

4
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5 Put thy bright Robes of Triumphon,
And blefs our Eyes, and blels opr, Ears,
‘Thou abfent Lovt, thou dear. Unknown,
Thou FAIREST OF TLN THOUsAND Farnse

" DLXXV. 8.7.4 Weltbury Tune.

2

La,' be: cometh. -

1 T O He cometh! countlefls Trumpets: - -

" A Blow to raife the fleeping Dead ;

" Midft ten thoufand Saints and Angels .
See their great exalted Head:
Hallelojah, C
Welcome, welcome Son of Gop.

2 -Now his Merit, by the Harpers,
_Thro’ th’ eternal Deep r.{cunds ;
Now refplendent fhine his Nail-Printsy.

Every Eye fhall fee his Wounds:
"They who pierc’d him ‘ ; .
Shall at his Appearance wail, -

'3 Yullof joyful Expetation, =~ '
~ Saints bekold the Judge appear :.
Truth and Juftice go before him,

. Now the joyful Sentence hear:

1 Hallelujah,’ o
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine.
4 * Come, ye bleffed of my Father,
. ¢ Knter into Life and Joy;
«¢ Banith 2ll your Fears and Sorrows,.
¢« Endlefs Praife be your Employ .
Hallelujah, : '
Welcame,welcome ta the Skies,
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Now at once they rife to Glory, . .
JEsus brings them to theKing; - °

There, with gll the Holls of idcaven,.
They eternal Anthems fing :

Hallelujah,

Boundlefs Glory to the Lamb.

DLXXVL 8.7.4. Helmfley Tune.

Judzment, Rev.i. 7.vi. 14--217. xxii. 17, 20,

1 LO! he comes with Clouds defcending,
Once for favor'd Sinners {lain!
Thoufand Thoufand Saints attending,
Swell the Triumph of his I'rain:
_ Hallelujah,

Jesus zow fhall ever reign.

2 Every Eye fhall now behold him
Rob’d in dreadful Majelty;
Thofe who fet at Nought and fold him,
Pierc’d and nail’d him to the Tree,
Deeply wailing, )
- Shall the great Mefiiah fee.
3 Every Ifland, Sea, and Mountain, .
Heaven and Earth fhall flee away: '
All who hate him mnft, confounded,
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day;
yome to]udg?’mem! ,
‘Come to ju:]gment! com- away ! -
4 Now Redemption, long expetted,
See in foienn Pomp appear! . -
- All his Saints, by Man rejested,
Now fhall meet him in the Airx
Halleiujah! - ‘
See the Day of Gop appear!
X
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§ Anfwer thine ewn Bride and Spirit, .
Haflen,.Lorp, the general Dooin !
“The new Heaven and Earth tinherit,
Take thy pining Exiles Home.
All Creation
Travails, groans, and bids thec come!

6 Yep! Amen!lerall adore thee,
H‘gh on thine exalred Throne!
Savior, take the Power and Glory:’
Claim the Kingdoms for thine own?
‘O come gnickly,
Hallelujah ! (.ome, Lorp, come!

ol

DLXXVII, 8. 7. 4. Painfwick Tune. NrwTow,
" T)e Day of Yudgment.

] AY of Judgment, Day of Wonders!
D Hark ghe gTrumpet s awful Sound,
Tiouder than a thoufand Thunaers,
Shakes the vaft Creation round! R
How the Cummons '
Will the Sinrer’s Heart confound'

2 See the Judge our Nature wearing,
Cloth’d in Majefty divine!
You who long for his Appearing, |
‘Phen fhall fay, Thﬁs Gob is mine !”
Gracious Savwr, '
Own me in that Day for thine! |

3 Athis Call, the Dead awaken, .
Rife to Life from karth and Seas
All the Powers of Nature, fhaken
By his Locks, prepare to flec :
Carelefs Sioner,
What will thea become of thee?



FJUDGMENT. -§78,
4 Horrors paft Imaginaticn, *
Will furprife your trembling Heart,
When you hear your Condemnation,
*¢ Hence, accurfed Wretch, depart !’
¢ Thou with satn
*“ And his-Angels, have thy Part!” .

§ Butto thofe whn have confefled,
Lov'd and ferv’d th=z Lorp belows
He will fay, ¢ Come near, ye Biefied,
‘¢ oee the Kingdom I beftow: - -+
~ ¢ You for ever S
* ¢¢ Shail my Love and Glory know,”” -
% Under Sorrows and Reproaches,
May this 'hought our Courage rail.!
Swiftly Gon's great Day approactes,
Sighs fhail then be chang d 1o Praife s’
May we triamph T
When the World isina Blaze.

‘DLXXVIIL C, M. ‘Dr. S. 8fevnerr.
The Laff. Fudiments

1 “ Y E comes! he cames! to judge the World,?”
"1 Aloud th’ Archangel cries '
While Thunders ro'l from Pole to Pole,
And Lightnings cleave the Skies.
2 Th" affrighted Nations hear-the Sound
And upward 1ift their Eves: :
The flumb’ring Tenants of Lhe'Gxoum{’ N

3 B
]

In living Armiesrife, .~ 1 -
X 0
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3 Amid the Shouts of numerous Friendsy
Of Hofts divinely bright, '
The Judge in folemn Pomp defcends, '~
Array’d in Robés of Light. =7~
4 His Head and Hairs aze white 2 Snowy
His Eyes a fiery Flame,
A radiant Crown adorns his Brow,
And J2sus’is his Name. :
. - Writ on his Thigh his Naiﬁe appearsy
5 " and Scars mf”v‘ia'riés tell i
Lo! in his Hand the Conqu’rorbearts
The Keys of Death and Hell.

6 So he afcends the Judgment-Seat,
And at his dread Command, .
Myriads of Creatures round his Feet
- 'In folemn Silence ftand.

7 Princesand Peafants here expect
Their lalt, their righteous Doom
The Men who dar’d his Grace reject;
And they who dar'd prefume..

8 ¢ Depart, ye Sons of Vice and Sin,”
The injured Jesus cries, : .
While thedong-kindling: Wrath within
* Flafhes from both his Eyes.
¢ And now in Words divinely fweet; - «
With Rapture in his Face,
Aloud his facred Lips repeat
The Sentence of his Grace :
10 ¢ Well done, my good and faithful Sons;
¢ The Children of my Love;

"¢ Reeeive the Sceptres, Crowns and Thrones
. ¢¢ Prepar'd for you abave,” - .- 2
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DLXXIX. 8.8 6. Chatham Tune.

Longing for a Place at the Right Hand ‘qf the
Judge

1 ‘VW HEN Thou my righteous Jndgethalt come
To fetchthy ranfom’d People Home,
Shall T among them ftand 2
Shall fuch a worthlefs Worm as T,
Who fometimes am afraid to die,
Be found at thy right Hand ?

2 I love to meet among them now,
Before thy gracious Keet to bow,
Tho’ vileft of them all ;
But can I bear the piercing Thought!
What if my Name fhould be left out,
) When thou for them thalt call!

3 Prevent, prevent it by thy Grace; o
' Be thon, dear Lorp, my hiding Place, |
In this th’ accepted Day : '
Thy pardoning Voice, O let me hear,
‘To ftull my unbelieving Fear;
Nor let me fall I pray.-

4 Let me among thy Saints be found,
Whene’er th’ Arcgangcl’s Trump fhall found,
To fee thy fmiling Lace; i
‘Then loudeft of the Crowd I'll fing,
While Heaven’s refounding Manfions sing,
With Shouts of fovereign Grace. M )
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HELL AND HEAVEN.

I

DLXXX. C.M. Ryraxp, Jurior.

Hll, the Sinner'’s own Place, AQs i. 25,

\

1 ORD, when I read the Traitor’s Doom,
4 To ¢ kis own Place cenfign’d,”
What holy Fear, and humble Hope
' Alternate hil my Mind!
2 Traitor to Thee I too have heen, .
But fav’d by matchlefs Grace,
Or ele the low:tt, hotteft Hell
Had furely been my FPlace.

3 Thither I was by Taw adjudg'd,
Ard thitherward rufh’d on;
And there inmy eternal Poem
Thy Juftice might have thone.
4 But lo! (what wondrcus matchlefs Love!)
1 call a Place my own
On Earth within the Gefpel Sound
And at thy gsacious 1hrone.

5 A Place is mine among thy Saints,
A Place at Jesu’s Feet,
And I expect 1n Heaven a Place
Where Saints and Angels meet.

6 Bleft Lamb of Gon, thy fovereign Grace
To all around 1’d-tell,:
‘Which made a Place in Glory mine,
Vhofe juft Detgrt was Hell,:
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DLXXXI. L.M. Sheffield Tune.

INNER, O why fo thouzhtlefs grown?
- Why in fuch dreadful Hafte o die; \
Daring to leap to Worlds uaknown,
Heedlofs againt thy Gob to fly 2

Wilt thou defpife eternzl Fate,
Urg'd on by Sin’s fantaltic Dreams,
Madiy attempt th’ internal Gate,
And force thy Paffage to the Flames 2

Stay., Sinner, on the Gofp:1 Plains,
Belold the Gop ot Love unfoid

"' he Glories of his dying Pains,
¥or ever telling, yet untold. .

DLXXXIL L.M. Dr.DobpRIpcEe
The Rich Man and Lazarus, Luke xvi. 25.

N what Confufion Earth appears, -
Gonp’s dearctt Children bath’d in Tearsg
While they. who Heaven itfelf dcnde,
Riot in Luxury and Pride.

Put panent let my Soul attend, | . .
And, ere I cenfure view the Fnd ’ .
That End, how dx‘ferenr who can tell?
The wide Extremes of Heaven and Hell, ,
See the red Flames around him twine,
Who did in Gold and Purple thine !

Nor can his Tongue one Drop obtain

T’ allay the Scorching of his Pain.

4 While round the Saint, fo poor below,
T‘ull Rivers of Salvauon flow ; ’
On Abram’s Breaft he leans hls Head,

And Banquets on celeftial Bread,
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5 Tesus, my Qavmr, 1ét me fhare
The meaneft of thy Servants Fares
May I at laft ap}proach to tafte
The Bleﬁings of thy Marnage-Fea&.

DLXXXIII C.M S'n.n.n.

YbejanyHeafvm. e

1

OME Lop, and warm each langmd Heart,
Infpire each lifelefs Tongue;
And let the Joys of Heaven impart
Their Influence to our Song.

2 Sorrow, and Pain, and every Care,
And Difcord there thall ceafe;
And perfect Joy, and Love fincere
.Adorn the Realms of Peace.,

The Soul, from Sin for eyer free,
Shall mourn its Power no miore 3

But, cloth’d in fpotlefs Purity,’
Rcdecmmg Love adore. ..

4 There on a Throne, (how dazaling bnght)
Th’ exalted Sayior {hines;
And beams meﬁ'ablg Delight
On all the heavealy Minds. .

5 There fhall the Followers of the Lamb
Join in immortal Songs ; .
And endlefs Honors to his Name
Employ their tunefuyl Tongues.

6 Lorp, tune our Hearts to Praife and Lovq
Our’ feeble Notes mfpme, ‘
Till, ig thy: blifsful Courts above,
- We §om th’ angel;s: Choig . . .. ..



HEAVEN. 534

DLXXXI1V, C. M. Camb.ndve New Tune.
: DRr. 5. STENNETT.

Tke promifid Land.,

N Jordan’s fformy BanksI ftand,
And caft a withful kye,
To Canaan’s fair and happy Land,
Where my Poileiiions lic.
2 O the tranipomng, rapturous Scene, - -
That rifes to my Sight | .

Sweet Ficlds array’d in living Grecn,
And Rivers of Delight!

3 There generous_ Fraits that neyer fail,
On Trees immortal grow ;
There Rocks and. Hills, and Brooks and Vales,,
With Milk and Honey flow.

4 All o’er thofc wide extended Plains
Shines one eternal Day :
. There Gon the Sun for ever reigns,
And fcatters Night away.

i} § No chilling Winds, or poifoncus Breath
S Can reach that healthiud Shore:
Sicknefs, and Sorrow, Pain, and Death
Are felt and fear’d no more, :
6 When fhall I reach that ha},py Place, : i
And be for ever bleft ?
When fhall I fee my Father’s Face,
And in his Bofom reft ? :

@ 7 Fill'd with Delight, my raptar’d Souk
Can here no longer fiay :
“Thro™ Jordan’s Waves around me roll,.
Fcaxlcf sl'd launch away. - -

s

7
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DLXXXV, soth, Cherritoa Tune: J. STRAPHAN

Heaven,

X 4} N Wings of Faith,mountup mySouland rife, .

View thine Inheritance beyond ihe Skies:

Nor Heaft can think,ner mortal Tongue cancll, |

What endlets Pleafures in thofe Manfions dweil:
Here our-Redeemer lives, ail bright and glorious,

O’er Sin and Death and Hell, he reigns victorious.

® Ne gnawing Grief, no fad Heart-rending Pain,
- In that blett Country can Admiffion gain;
No Serrow there, no Seul-tormenting Fear,
ForGon’sownHand fhall wipe the faliing Tear,
Here our Redeemer iives, &c. N

3 Before the Throne a eryflal River glides,
Immcrtal Verdure decks 1ts chesrful Sides @
Here the fair Tree of Life majettic rears
Its blooming Head, and fovereign Virtue bears.

Here our Redeemer lives, &c. - ’

4 No riﬁng‘Sun his needlefs Beams difplays,
" No fickly Moon emits her feeble Kays.
The Godhead here celeftial Glory freds,” -
Th’ exalted Lamb eternal Radiance {preads.
Here our Redeemer lives, &c. o

§ ‘One diftant Glimpfe my eager Paffion fires!
Jesus, to thee, my longing Soul afpires!
- Wken fhall 1 at iy heavenly Home arrive,
When leave this Earth, and when begin to live?
For herc my Savior is all bright and glorious,,.
Qr’er Sin and Death and Hell, he reigns victoricus
t A
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DLXXXVI, C. M. Elim Tune. Dr. DopbRIDGE,
Happi;xr/} approaching ! Rom. xiii. 11.

. ¢ WAKE, ye Saints, and raife your Eyes,’
A Ard raife vour Voices highy '
Awake,and praife that fovereign Love,

That fhews Saivation nigh. ‘
2 On allthe Wirgsof Tineic flies,
Each Momeat brings it nzar;
Then wgicome each declining Day!
Andeach revolving Year!
3 Notmany Years their Round fhall run,
Nor many Mornings rie,
Ere all its Glories fuad reveal'd . |
To our admiring Eyes.,
4 Ye Wheels of Nature, fpeed your Courfez
Ye mortal l'owers, decay;
Falt as ye bring the Night of Deaths .+ = 3
e Ye bring eternal Day. . - v

DLXXXVIL L.M. Steire.
The Woilip of Heaven, John xviis 24¢ b

1 FOR a fwect, infpiring Ray,
To animar our f2chle Strains,
From the bright Realms of endlefs Day, -
‘The blifsful Realms, where Jesus reigns! |

2 There, low before his glorious Threne, -
Adoring Saints and Angels fail ;
And witht delightful Worfhipown | ¢
, His Smile their Biifs, their Heaven, their Al
‘+ 3 Immortal Glories crown his Head,
While tuneful Hallelujahs rife, .
1 And Lovs, and Joy, and Triumph fpread
‘Fhro’ all th’ Atlumblies of the Skies,
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4 He fmiles, and Seraphs tune their Songs]
To boundlefs Raptute while they gazes
Ten thoufand theufand joyful Tongues

- Refound his everlafting Praife. i

5 There all the Favorites of the Lamb ~ .
Shall join.at laft the heavenly Choir; . . . .
O .may the Joy-infpiring Theme L
Awake our Faith and warm Defire [’

6/ Dear Savior, let ‘th{s?i'r‘it'real‘ T
QurIntereft in-that blifsful Place; :
*Till Death remové this mortal Veil, =
And we behold thy lovely Face.

DLXXXVIL C:M: Efim Tunes”

- The everlgfting Somg. - -

y ARTH has cngrdf:;’d my Love too long §
E '"T{s Time I lift mine Eyes :

Upward, dear FaTHER, to thy Throney
And to my native Skies, = :

3 .There the blet Man my Savior fits;
The Gob how bright he fhines! -
And fcatters infinite %qlights
On.all the happy Minds.

3 Seraphs with elevated Strains,
Cijcle the Throne around ; ~ .
And move and charm the ftarry Plains,” -
With an immortal Sound. . o

" & Jrsus, the Lorp, their Harps employs 5
Jesus, my Love, they fing: =

+ ~ Jssus, the Life of both our Joys,
Sounds fweet from every Strings
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§ [Hark, how beyond the narrow Bounds
Of Time and Space they run;
And echo in majetiic Sounds
The Godhead of the Sox! o

6 And now they fink the lofty Tune,
And gentler Notes they play;
And ‘mno the Fatuek’s EQuat down
To dwell in humble Clay.

% O facred Beauties of the Man!
(‘The Gob refides.within :) R
His Fieth all pure without a Stain;
His Soul without a Sin

8 But, when to Calvary they turn,
Silent their Harps abide: .«
Sufpended Songs, a Moment, mourn
"L he Gop that lov’d and dy’d.

.9 Then, ail at once, to living Strains
‘They Summon every Chord : -~
3 Tecll how he tnumph d o’er his Pains,
And chant the nﬁng Lozv.]

10 Now let me mount and join their Song,
And be an Angel too;
My Heart, my Hand, my Far, my Tonguc,
Here's joytul Work for you.

11 I world begin the Mufic here,
And {o my Soul fiou!d rife:
O for foine hea\tnly Notes to bear
iy Paffions to the Skies!

12 "There ye that Jove my Savior fit s
There I would fain have Place,

Among your "I'hrones, or at your Feet,
S0 4 m‘&ut iee his Face,

.
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SELE C TION
PSALM AND HYMN TUNES

‘  FROM THE BESI AUTHORS,
Beautifully Engraved '
IN THREE 'AND FOUR PARTS, Price 5:.
ADAPTED PRINCIPALLY TO

m. WATTs! HYMNS aND PSALMS,

Mn. RIPPON sS LbCTlON oy HYMNS;
: CONTAINING
I’HE MOST APPRO¥ED COMPOSITIONS,
“Which are ufed.in LonDoN, and in the different
Congregations thraughout ENGLAND,

IN A GREATER VARIETY OF MEASURES
THAN ANY OTBER I’OLUME EXIAN'T

MANY ORIG IN AL TUNES
-NIVBR BIFORE ‘PRINTED, ~ )

‘ . WITH '
The favorite Mufic to POPE’s ODE, Vital S)arl
&f beavenly Flame; ard the' EASTER ODE,
which begins with, From Heaven the Loud, -\

and no . ends with a familiar Hallelujah
Chorus taken from' HANDEL.

- . ‘The whole forming a Publication of above.
TWO UNDRED HYMN [UNES,
. BESIDES oOTHER PIECES, .
‘§Gited: to fuch Congregations &ho prefer the fosd

old T'unes, and alfo to thofe who ufe the more

lively Airs-of Pfalmody, by

JOHN RIPPON, and THOMAS WALKER.
"M, B. Sold by the tagne Verfons whofelithie épek&anom,mu.

Tbok who lpply to n‘a: R!ppon tor fix pies nay have

D™
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