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111,
Thy glories, the feraphic Iyre
On all its ftrings attempts in vain ;
Then how fhall mortals dare afpire
In thought, to try th’ unequal ftrain?
Iv.

Yet the great Sov’reign of the fkies
To mortals bends a gracious ear ;
Nor, the mean tribute will defpife,
If offer’d with a heart fincere.

V.

Great God, accept the humble pr'aife,

'And guide my heart, and guide my tongue,
While to thy name I trembling raife

The grateful, tho” unworthy fong.

ORI 0K

Imploring Divine INFLUENCES.

I
Y God, whene’er my longing heart
l 4 The praifeful tribute would impart,
In vain my tongue with feeble aim, ‘
Attempts the glories of thy name.

II. In

[s1
1.

fn vain my boldeft thoughts arife,
1 fink to earth and lofe the fkies;
Yet I may ftill thy grace implore,
And low in duft thy name adore.

o . IIL
O let thy grace my heart infpire,
And raife each languid, weak defire;
Thy grace, which condefcends to meet

- The finner proftrate at thy fect.

1v.
With humble féar let love unite,
And mix devotion with delighf 3
Then fhall thy name be all my joy,

_ Thy praife, my conftant bleft employ.

V.
Thy name infpires the harps above

With harmony, and praife, and love;
That grace which tunes th’ immortal ftrings,
Looks kindly fiown on mortal things.
- VLo
O let thy grace guide ev'ry fong,
And fill my heart and tune my tongues

‘Then fhall the ftrain harmonious flow,

And heav'ns fweet work begin below. »
B2 Me.
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Meditating ' on CR EATIO N and PRO~
'V IDENCE..
I | .
ORD, when my raptur’d thought furveys
Creation’s beauties o’er,
All nature joins to teach thy praife, o
~ And bid my foul adore. L
L. . :
. Where’er I turn my gazing eyes,
Thy radiant footftéps fhine ;
Ten -thoufand pleafing wonders rife,
And {peak their {fource divine.
III.
The living tribes of countlefs forms;
In. earth and fea and air
The meaneft flies, the Tmalleft worms,
Alfnighty» pow’r’ declare.
IV, :
All rofe to life at thy command,
~ And wait their daily food
From thy paternal, bounteous hand,
Exhauftlefs {pring of good !

~Thy w1fdom, pow’r and goodnefs, Lord,

[s1
V. ;
The meads, arréy’d in {miling green,
With wholefome herbage crown’d ;
The fields with corn, a richer fcene,
Spread thy full bounties round.
' VI "
The fruitful tree, the blooming flow’r,
In varied charms appear; _ '
Their varied charms difplay thy pow’r,
Thy goodnels all declare.
VIIL.
The fun’s produive quick’ning beams ™
“The growing verdure {pread ;
Refrething rains and cooling ftreams
His gentle influence aid. '
VIIL .
"The meon and fiars his abfent light
Supply with borrow’d rays,
And deck the fzble W_f@il of night,
And fpeak their Maker’s praife.
IX,

In all thy works appear s
And O let man thy praife record ;
Man, thy diftinguifh’d care,
B3




X.
From thee the breath of life he drew ;
That breath thy pow’r maintaing;
Thy tender mercy ever new,
His brittle frame {uftains.
XI.
Yet nobler favours claim his praife,
Of reafon’s light poffeft 5
By revelation’s brighter rays
still morevdlvinely blett.
' . XIL
Thy providence, his conftant guard
When threat’ning woes impend,
Or will th’ impending dangers ward,
Or timely fuccours lend.

W]

ce1
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a
E

XIIL.
On e that providence has (hone
With gentle {miling rays s '
O let my lips and life make known -
Thy goodnefs, and thy praife. 1
XIV.

All bounteous Lord, thy grac‘e ifnpart; 1.

O teach me to improve
Thy gifts with ever grateful heart, L
And crown them with thy love, .

Re

[71]
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Repeemincg Love.

- L
~ OME heav’nly love, infpire my fong
With thy immortal flame,
And teach my heart, and teach my tongue
The Saviour’s-lovely name. -
| L |
The Saviour ! O what endlefs charms
Dwell in the blifsful found !
Tts influence ev’ry fear difarms,
And fpreads fweet comfort round.
, L '
Here pardon, life,” and joys divine
In rich effufion flow,
For guilty rebels loft in {in,
And doom’d to endlefs woe.
IV,
In our firft parent’s crime we fell ;
Our blood, our vital breath
Deep ting’d with all the feeds of iil,
Sad heirs to fin and death.

B4 V. Black
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V.
Black o’er our Wrath-dévoted. heads
Avenging juftice frown’d ;
While hell difclos’d her deepeft fhades,
And horrors rofe around.
‘ VL :
Wrap’d in the gloom of dark defpair,
We helplefs, hopelefs lay : A
But fov’reign mercy reach’d us there,
And fmil’d defpair away.
' VII.
God’s only fon, ({tupendous grace!)
Forfook his:throne above; '
And {wift to fave our wretched race,
~ He flew 6n wings of love.
‘_ VIIL
Th’ almighty former of the Ikies
" Stoop’d to our vile abode ;
© While angels view’d with wondring eyes,
~ And hail’d th’ incarnate God.
- IX
The God in heav’nly ftrains they fung,
Array’d in human clay :
Myfterious love ! what angel tongue
Thy wonders can difplay ?
v X, Myf".

Lol
X.
Myfterious love; in ev'ry fcene,
Thro’ all his life appears :
His fpotlefs life expos’d to pain,
And miferies and tears.
XL
What bleflings on a thanklefs race
His bounteous hand beftow’d ?
And from his tongue what wondrous grace, ’
What rich inftrudtion flowd?
- XIL
The dumb, the deaf, the lame, the blind
. Confefs’d his healing pow’r;
Difeafe and death their prey refign’d,
“And grief complain’d no more.
XIII.
Infernal legions trembling fled, -
Aw’d by his pow’rful word :
And wind and feas his voice obey’d,
And own’d their fov'reign Lord.
XIV.
But man, vile man, his love abus’d,
Blind to the nobleft good ;
Blafphem’d his pow’r, his word refus’d,
And fought his facred blood.
| | XV. Still
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XV, :
Still his unwearied Iove purfued
Salvation’s glorious plan ;
And firm th’ approaching horrors view'd,
Deferv’d by guilty man,
, XVI.
What pain, what foul-opprefling pain, * -
The great Redeemer bore;
While bloody fweat, like drops of rain,
Diftill’d from ev’ry pore !
XVII,
And €’er the dreadful ftorm defcends
Full on, his guiltlefs‘ head,
Bee him by his familiar friends
Deferted and betray’d !
XVIII. _
While ruffian bands the Lord furround,
Relentlefs, murd’rous foes ; )
Meek, as a lamb for flaughter bound,
The patient fuff’rer goes,
) XIX,
Arraign’d at Pilate’s impious bar,
(Unparallel’d difgrace !)
See fpotlefs innocence appear -
In guilt’s detefted place !
' XX, When

—

[l
XX. -
When per}’ry fails to ftain his name,
The mob’s envenom’d breath v
Extorts his fentence, Pl}blic'k thame
¢« And painful ling’ring death,”
: XXL
Patient; the cruel fcourge he bore :
The innocent, the kind !
Then to the rabble’s lawlefs pow’s
And rudefl taunts confign’d.”
XXII.
‘With thorns they crown that awful brow,
Whofe frown can fhakethe globe;
And on their king in fcorn beftow
The reed and purple robe.
: XXIIL -
Ah l—fee, the fatal crofs appears,
Heart-wounding, dreadful fcene!
His facred fefh rude iron tears,
With agonizing pain.
XXIV.
Expos’d with thieves, to publick view-——
Could nature bear the fight ?
The blufhing {un his beams withdrew,
And wrapt the globe in night!

XXV. Then -
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I ' XXV. . o XXX, .
[ “Then, Oh! what loads of wrath unknows ] But fee, the promis'd morn appear !
1 The glorious fuffrer felt 3, 4 Their joy revives again ;
J'; For crimes unnumber’d to atone, : The Saviour lives : adieu to fear,
,‘; To expiate mortal guilt ! ) f _ To ev'ry anxious pain.
% XXVL . _ - XXXL
| ! ’ The Father's bliful fmile withdrawn, :  : His kindeft words their doubts remove, '
| - In that tremendous hour ; \ Confirm their wav'ring faith's
’ | " Yet ftill the God {uftain’d the man - » ;, A He bids them teach the world his love,
i -With his almighty pow’r. * Salvation by his death. ’
XXVII, XXXIL

Triumphant he afcends on high,

¢ No more the law requires :” The glorious work compleat ;

i < >Tis finith’d,” now aloud he cries,

And now, (amazing facrifice !) - 1 7‘ Sin, death, and hell, low vanquith’d lie
% “} The Lord of life expires, ‘ ’ ‘* . : Beneath his awful feet. \
| ) XXVIIL 1 | . XXXIIL
i Earth’s firm foundation felt the fhock, ~ - g There with eternal glory crown’d,
‘ With univerfal dread; | ‘ 53‘ ' The Lord, the conqueror, reignss
Trembled the mountain, rentthe rock, His praife the heav'sly choirs refound,
- And wal’d the fleeping dead ! ) In their immortal ftrains.
; XXIX. . 1 . OXXXIV.
Now breathlefs in the filent tomb,. o Amid the {;ple,ndoux’s of his throne, :
His facred body lies : , ' Unchanging love appears ;
‘ ; ‘Thither his lov'd difciples come, - o " The names he purchas’d for his own,

ﬂ With forrow-ftreaming eyes, Still on his heart he bears.

‘ f“w XXX, ‘,Bu.t XXXV, Sill .
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‘ XXXV, .
Still with prevailing pow’r he pleade:
Their caufe for whom he died 5
His Spirit’s facred influence theds, -
Their comforter and guide.
XXXVI.
For them, referves a radiant crown,
Bought with his dying blood ;3
4nd worlds' of light, and joys unknown,
Forever near their God.”
| XXXVIL;
O the rich depths of love divine !
Of blifs, a boundlefs flore :
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine;
I cannot with for more,
, XXXV,
I yield, to thy dear conqu’ring- arms -
I yield -my captive foul :
O let thy all-fubduing charms
My inmoft pow’rs controul !
‘ XXXIX.
On thee alone my hope relies ;
Beneath thy crofsI fall,
My Lord, my life, my facrifice,
My Saviour, and my all.

The

T15]

SeocSeoetekorkottorte ko skeakaskookorturkorkechockocks
B S ST o

The GreaT Puvsicranw.
Luke, vi. 19.

I.
E mourning finners, here difclofe .
Your deep complaints, your various woes ;
Approach, ’tis Jefus, he canheal

* The pains which mourning finners feel.

. -
To eyes long clos’d in mental night,
Strangers to all the joys of light,
His word imparts a blifsful ray :
Sweet morning of celeftial day!
, I,

Ye helplefs lams, lift up your eyes,
The Lord, the Saviour bids you rife ;
Now life and ftrength his voice conveys,
And plaintive groans are chang’d for praife.

: Iv. o
Nor fhall the leper, hopelefs lie
Beneath the Great Phyfician’s eye ;
Sin’s deepeft pow’r his word controuls,

That fatal leprofy of fouls,

4 V. That
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That hand divine, which can affwage

"The burning fever’s reftlefs rage;

7That hand, omnipotent and kind,

Can cool the fever of the mind, i
- VL

When freezing palfy chills the veins,

And pale, cold death, already reigns,

" He fpeaks; the vital pow’rs revive:

He {peaks, and dying finners live.

VIL
Dear Lord, we wait thy healing hand
Difeafes fly at thy command:
O let thy fov’reign touch impart
Life, firength, and health to ev’ry heart !

: VIIL

Then fhall the fick, the blind, the lame,
Adore their Great Phyfician’s name;
Then dying {ouls fhall blefs their God,
And fpread thy Won"d’rous'praife abroad.

Low G-

ey
H.
e

[17]
BABBEBPBERTIEIRRREGE

Loncinc Sour s invited to the Go s-
peL-FEasrt. Lukexiv. 22,

, "L
7 E wretched, hungry, ftarving . poor,
Behold a royal feaft!

Where mercy {preads her bounteous ﬁore‘;

For ev’ry humble gueft.
- IL

" See, Jefus ftands with open arms;

He calls, he bidsyou come: ..
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms; -
But fee, there yet is room, ' .
oL
Room in the Saviour’s bleeding heart :
There love and pity meet ;
Nor will he bid the foul depart,
That trembles at his feet,
: IV. .
In him, the Father reconcil’d
Invites your fouls to come 3
‘The rebel fhall be call’d a child,
And kindly welcom’d hém@ k

~ Yor.L. c N
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V.

O come, and with his children tafte
The bleffings of his love
While hope attends the fweet repaft,
Of nobler joys above. '

VL
There, with united heart and voice,
Before th’ eternal throne,
"Ten thoufand thoufand fouls rejoice,
In extafies unknown. '
VIL v
And yet ten thoufand thoufand more,
" Are welcome flill to come:
Ye longing fouls, the grace adore;
Approach, there yet is room. -

pAESS IS S TSI TE e

LicuT and DELIVERANCE,

L
HE weary trav'ler, loft in night,
Breathes many a longing figh,

And marks the welcome dawn of light,

. With rapture in his eye.

IL. Thus

¢
g
g
i
e

L]
II.
Thus fiveet the dawn of heav’nly day
Loft weary finners find ;
‘When mercy with reviving ray,
Beams o’er the fainting mind.
WL
To flaves opprefs’d with cruel chains, -
How kind, how dear the friend,
Whofe gen’rous hand relieves their pains,
And bids their forrows end !
: , 1v.
Thus kind, thus dear, that friend divine
Who ranfoms captive fouls,
Unbinds the cruel chains-of fin,
And all its pow’r controuls.
V.
Tefus, to thy foul-chedring light,
'~ My dawn of hope I owe;
Once, wand’ring in thethades of night,
And loft in hopelefs woe,
VL
*Twas thy dear -hand redeem’d the flave,
And fet the prisner free ;
Be all I am, and all T have,
. Devoted, Lord, to thee!

Ca2 VII, But
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1 [ 2r]
.oVIL 4 . I
| " But ftronger ties than natare knows, While man‘ fent the night in fighs ”
It 1 yip g 815, ;
,‘f M,y grateful love confine ; 1 And reftlefs pains, and woes 3 |
k}i ~ Andev n‘ that .love, thy har{d beftows, ] In gentle fleep I clos’d my eyes,
f}f N Which wifhes to be thine, “ And undifturb’d repofe.
VIIL . ] Iv.
| Here, at thy feet, I wait thy will, When.ﬂeep, death’s *femblance o'er me fpread,
. And live npon thy word : T And I inconfcious lay; .
il ’ O give me warmer love and zegl? 1 Thy watchful care was round my bed,
i To ferve my deareft Lord. 1 To guard my feeble clay.
| o 1 v
! ' SIS OISO O let the fame almighty care
§ : : ‘ | N My waking hours attend ;
A Morvine Hymw. 1 From ev’ry danger, ev'ry fnare,
' ‘ My heedlefs fteps defend.
uar o L o oW
}{ih T ORD of my life, O may thy praife A Smile on my minutes as they roll,
E‘ }j L Employ my nobleft pow’rs, c And guide my future days;
ﬁ _ Whofe goodnefs lengthens out my days, <; And let thy goodnefs fill my foul
? | And fills the circling hours. T - With gratitude and praife.

}1"

i II.

| Preferv’d by thy almighty arm,

"i I pafs’d the fhades of night, .
f' ‘ Serene, and fafe from ev’ry harm, 1 : €3 . _ An
i : And fee returning light, ' o
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An EVENING HYMN

I.
REAT God, to thee my ev'ning fong

With humble gratitude I raife :

- O let thy mercy tune my tongue,

And fill my heart with lively praife.
II. . - e
Mercy, that rich unbounded ftore,
Does my unnumber’d wants relieve 3
Among thy daily, craving poor,
On thy a.l-bounteous hand Ilive.
o 5 1s A
My days unclouded, as they pafs,
And ev'ry gently rolling hour,
Are monuments of wond’rous grace,
And witnefs to thy love and pow’r.
: V.
Thy love and pow’r, (celeftial guard)
Preferve me from furrounding harms :
Can danger reach me, while the Lord
Extends his kind protedting arms ? -
2 : A V. My

[ 23]
V.

My num’rous wants are known to thee,

E’er my flow wilhes can arife;
Thy goodnefs meafurelefs and free,
Ts ready ftill with full fupplies.
VI
And et this thoughtlefs, wretched heart,
Too oft regardlefs of thy love,
Ungrateful, can from thee depart,
And fond of trifles vainly rove.
| VIL

When calm refle@tion finds a place,

How vile this wretched heart appears !
O let thy all-fubduing grace '
Melt it in penitential tears.
| - VIIL

Seal my forgivenefs in the blood
Of Jefus: his dear name alone
I plead for pardon, gracious God,
And kind acceptance at thy throne.

' IX.
Let this bleft hope my eyelids clofe,
With fleep refreth my feeble frame;
Safe in thy care may I repofe,
And wake with praifes to thy name.

C 4

On
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On a Stormy Nicur.
L
ORD of theearth, and feas, and fkies,
All nature owns thy fov'reign pow’r ;
At thy command the tempefts rife,

At thy command the thunders roar, '
a L

‘We hear, with trérhbling and affright,

The voice of heav'n, (tremendous found 1)
Keen lightnings pierce the thades of night,
And fpread bright horrors all around.

. IO
What mortal could fuftain the ftroke,

. Should wrath divine in vengeful ftorms,

(Which our repeated crimes provoke,)

- Defcend to ¢rufh rebellious worms ?

' v 1v.
Thefe dreadful glories of thy name

With terror would o’erwhelm our fouls ;

But mercy dawns with kinder beam,

And guilt and rifing fear controuls.
V.0

[25]
v.

O let thy mercy on my heart

With cheering, healing radiance fhine ;

Bid ev’ry anxious fear depart, .

And gently whifper, Thou art mine.
VI _

T hen {afe beneath thy guardian care,

In hope ferene my foul fhall reft;

Nor ftorms nor dangers reach me there,

_In thee, my God, my refuge, bleft.

Searching after HaPPINESS,

I .
Happinefs, thou pleafing dream,
Where is thy fubftance found ?
Sought thro’ the varying fcenes in vain,
Of earth’s capacious round,
II.
The charms of grandeur, pomp and fhew,
Are nought but gilded fnares ;
Ambition’s painful fteep afcent,
Thick fet with thorny cares,
| I+ The
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The bufy town, the crouded fireet,

Where noife and difcord reign,
We gladly leave, and tir'd, retreat
To breathe and think again.
1v.
Yet if retirement’s pleafing charms
Detain the captive mind,
The foft enchantment foon diffolves ;
*Tis empty all as wind.
V.
Religion’s facred lamp alone,
Userring points the way,
Where happinefs for ever fhines
With- unpolluted ray :
Vi

‘To regions of eternal peace,

Beyond the ftarry fkies
Where pure, fublime and perfeét joys
In endlefs profpeét join.
S, VIL
There Jefus, fource of blifs divine,
Qur glorious leader reigns ;
He gives us ftrength to hold our way,
~ And crowns the trav’lers pains.
‘ : VIIL Dear

[27]
VIII.
Dear Saviour, let thy chearing fmile.
My fainting foul renew s |
Then fhall the heav’nly Canaan yield
A fweet, tho’ diftant view.
IX.
Be ihy almighty arm my ftay;
My guide thro’ all the road; -
»Till fafe I reach my journey’s e‘gd, :
My Saviour, and my God..

R e e et Tt % 5 s bl

WeARrRY SovuLs invited to Res T,
Mat. x1. 28, -

I. .
OME weary fouls with fin diftreft,
C The Saviour offers heav’nly refky
The kind, the gracious call obey,.

" And caft your gloomy fears away.

: S |
Opprefs'd with guilt, ‘a painful load,
O come, and {pread your woes abroad 3
Divine compaffion, mighty love, '
Will all the painful load remove.

II Here
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Here mercy’s boundlefs ocean. flows, -
To cleanfe your guilt and heal your woes 3
Pardon, and life, and endlefs peace—
How rich the gift { how free the grace !
1v.
Lord, we accept with thankful heart,
The hope thy gracious words impart ;
" We come with trembling, yet rejoice,
And blefs the kind inviting voice, -
V.
Dear Saviour, let thy pow’rful love
Confirm our faith, our fears remove,
And fweetly influence ev’ry breaft,
And guide us to eternal reft. :

t

Reietebotatoteadoloreiagatogalageietatene]

Tuirstinc after Gono.
Ifaiah xvr. 17, "
L :
7 HE N fainting in the fultry wafte,
And parch’d with thirft extream,
The weary pilgrim longs to tafte
The cool, refrefhing ftream 3

ya

1. Shouid '

[29]
1I.
Should, fudden, to his hopelefs eye
A cryftal {pring appear,
How would th’ enliv’ning {weet fupply
" His drooping fpirits cheer!
. 1L
So longs the weary fainting mind,
Opprefs’d with fins and woes,
Some foul-reviving {pring to find,
Whence heavnly comfort flows.
IV
Thus {weet the confolations are,
The promifes impart ;

" Here flowing f{treams of life appear,

To eafe the panting heart.
- V.
O may I thirft for thee, my God,
With ardent, f{trong defire ;

And fill through all this defart road;

To tafte thy grace afpire.
: VI.
Then fhall my prayer to thee afcend,
A grateful facrifice;
My plaintive voice thon wilt attend,
- And grant me full fupplies. -

The
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TheFAVOURofGOD the ontrL Y s A-
TISFYING GOOD. Phlmiv. 6, 7.

N vain the erring world enquires,
For true fubftantial good :
While earth confines their low deﬁres, .
They live on airy Foed.
: ; I1.
Ilufive dreams of happinefs,
Their eager thoughts employ 3
They wake, convinc’d their boafted bhfs
Was vifionary joy.
.
Begone, ye gilded vanities
I feek fome folid good ;
To real blifs my withes rife,
T he Favour of my God.
Iv.
My God, to thee my foul afpires;
Difpel the thades of night,
Enlargeand fill thefe vaft defires,
- With infinite delight.

[3t]
V.
Immortal joy thy fmiles impart,
Heav'n dawns in evryray;
One glimpfe of thee will glad my heart,
And turn my night to day.
VI.
Not all the good which earth beftows, -
Can fill the ¢raving mind ;.
Its higheft joys have mingled woes,
And leave a fting behind.
VIL.

"~ should boundlefs wealth increafe my frore,—

Can wealth my cares beguile ?
1 thould be wretched ftill, and poor
‘Without thy blifsful {mile.
VIII.
Grant, O my God, this one requelt ¢
' Oh, be thy love alone
My ample portion,—here I reft,
For heavn is in the boon. . -

The
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! There Jefus reigns | 'may I be cIoath’d
With his divine array ;

And when I clofe thefe eyes in death,

Awake to endlefs day :

' The transformmcr Vision of Gon.
| Pfalm XVIL. I,

1 -

;f 5{ Y God, th s of thy & ‘ i

:, R /A od, the vifits of thy face ! ife !
¥ Cod fupe, et To endlefs day ! to perfet life !

To blifs without alloy !
Where not the leaft faint cloud thall rife,
"To intercept the joy :

il To all the flatt’ring world can give,
‘ Or mortal hopes employ.

oy

i 1II
| -
L But clouds and darknefs intervene, ) o VIL ]
i , My brighteft joys decline, 1 -To view, unveil’d, thy radiant face,
o : s . B~ Thou everlafting fair |
i And earth’s gay trifles oft enfnare o : , )
1 I = . - - . And chang’d to fpotlefs purity,
3 This wand’ring heart of mine. 1 , N
i“ | t _ 1L E; : Thy glorious likenefs wear
lgﬁl l‘ Lord, guide this wand’ring heart to thee: ] To feaft. with VIIL .
: lﬂ Unfatisfy’d I ftray : ; © fealt, with ever new delight,
~ iJ H Break thro’ the fhades of fenfe and {in, - d c(l)n uncreated good;
i k o ) .
, q’ii‘ With thine enlivning ray. And drink full fansfymg draughts
y v s Of pleafure’s facred flood.
_ ;[Jl } | O let thy beams refplendent fhine, J ‘ _‘ ‘ - IX.
‘W i ,[ ’ And evry cloud remove ; O blifs too big for mortal thought !
"j | ,’ | Transform my pow’rs, and fit my foul , Ttawes, and yet infpires :
fﬁ | For happier {cenes above, g Fain would my foul, unfetter’ 4, rife
}} v V. There | - In'more intenfe defires.

Vori. L D . v X, Lord.
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Lord, raife my faith, my hope, my heart,
To thofe tranfporting joys 3
"hen fhall T fcorn each little {nare, .
Which this vain world employs
. XIL.
Then, tho’I fink in death’s cold {leep,
I fhall awake to blifs,
“And in the likenefs of my God,
Find endlefs happinefs.

MO0, |

The Jovs of HEavENW.

E.

O M E Lord, and warm each languid heart,

Infpire each lifelefs tongue ;
And let the joys of heav’n impart
Their influence to our fong.
L.
"T'hen to the fhining feats of blifs
The wings of faith fhall foar,
And all the charms of Paradife
Our raptur’d thouglits explore.

8 ' T, Plea-

351
111,

Pleafures, unfullied, flourifh there,
Beyond the reach of time:

. Not blooming Eden fmil’d fo fair,

In all her flow’ry prime.:
. iv.

No fun fhall gild the bleft abode

With his meridian ray,
But the more radiant throne of God

Diffufe eternal day:

V.

Sorrow, and pain, and ev'ry care,

And difcord there fhall ceafe,
And perfe@ joy and love fincere

Adorn the realms of peace.

VI.

The foul, from {in for ever free, . .. ... -

Shall mourn its pow’r no more 3" . - -
But cloath’d in {potlefs purity,

Redeeming love adore. -

VIIL.
There on a throne, (how dazling bright [ -
- Th’ exalted Saviour fhines ; :

And beams ineffable delight

On all the heav'nly minds,

Da VIIL
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VIII.

. There fhall the followers of the Lamb

Join in immortal fongs 3
And endlefs honours to his name
Employ their tuneful tongues.
IX.

‘While fiweet refle€tion calls to mind
The {cenes of mortal care,
When God, theirGod, for ever kind,

Was prefent to their pray’r;
How will the wonders of his grace

In their full luftre thine 2 . L \
* His wifdom, pow’r,  and faithfulnefs, ' 2

All glorious ! all divine !
XL ,
The Saviour, dying, rifing, crown’d,
Shall {well the lofty ftrains, |
Seraph and faint his praife refound,
Through all th’ etherial plains.
XIE .
Butoh ! their tranfports, oh! their fongs,
‘What mortal thought can paint ?
Tranfcendent glory awes our tongues,
> And all our notes are faint,

XTI Lord,

373 7

XIIL
Lord, tune our hearts to praife and love,
Our feeble notes infpire ;
Till in thy blifsful courts above,
We join the heav’nly choir.

B T L B e T T
Humzsre Worsuip,

I

G_R E AT King of kings, eternali God,

Shall mortal creatures dare to raife
Their fongs to thy fupreme abode, ‘
And join with angels in thy praife ?

: m o
The brighteft Seraph veils his face ; -
And low before thy dazling throne,
With proftrate homage all confefs
Thou art the infinite unknown.
1III.

Man, ah how far remov’d ‘below, N
Wrapt in the thades of gloomy night: -
His brighteft day can only thow
A few faint ftreaks of diftant light,

D3 IV, Bug
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CIVL

‘ But fee, the bright, the morning-ftar §

His beams fhall chafe the thades away ;
His beams, refplendent from afar,
Sweet promife of immortal day !‘

V.
To him, our longing eyes we raife,
Qur guide to thee, the great unknown,
Thro’ him, O may our humble praife
Accepted rife before thy throne,

bdegetcfaobiatetotetopite w?ﬁ?ﬁ‘ﬁ?ﬁ*”“’&

Praife for Nationar Prace.
Plalm xLvi. 9.

I
G R EA'T Ruler of the earth and {kies,
A word of thy almighty breath

Can fink the world, or bid it rife :
Thy fmile is life, thy frown is death.

‘ , oI
‘When angry nations rufh to arms,
And rage and noife, and tumult reign,
And war refounds its dire alarms,
And ﬂatlghtqr {preads the hoftile plain 5

0L Thy

[39]

111,
Thy fov'reign eye looks calmly down,
And marks their courfe, and bounds their pow 3
Thy word the angry nations ow,
And noife and war are heard no more.

|1V, }

Then peace returns with balmy wing
{Sweet peace | with her what bl eﬂings fled 1)
Glad plenty laughs, the vallies fing,

~ Reviving commerce lifts her head.

V.

" Thou good, and wile, and rightcons Lord,

All move fubfervient to thy will ;
And peace and war await thy word,
And thy fublime decrees fulfill.
' VL
To thee we pay our grateful fongs,
Thy kind prote@ion ftill implore:
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues
Confefs thy goodnefs and adore,

B4 The
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‘The Vorck of the CrReaTURES,

A I '
TYHERE is a God, all nature fpeaks,
Thro” earth, and air, and feas, and fkies :

- See, from the clouds his glory breaks,
When the firft beams of morning rife :

: IL
"The rifing fun, ferenely bright, "
O’cr the wide world’s extended frame, -
Infcribes, in charatters of light,
His mighty Maker’s glorious name,

' I
Diffufing life, his influence fpreads, .
And health and plenty {mile around,
And fruitful fields, and verdant meads,
Are with a thoufand bleffings crown’d,  »
IV

Almighty goodnefs, pow’r divine,

The fields and verdant meads difplay ;

And blefs the hand which made them fhine,
With various charms profufely gay,

V. For

L4171
v.
For man and beaft, here daily food

In wide diffufive plenty grows;
And there, for drink, the cryftal flood

In {treams fweet winding, gently flows.
VL
By cooling ftreams, and foft’ning fhow’rs,

* The vegetable race are fled,

And trees, and plants, and herbs, and flow’rs,

~ Their Maker’s bounty finiling fpread.

VIL |

" The flow’ry tribes, all blooming, rife
" “Above the faint attempts of art: ‘

Their bright, inimitable dyes

Speak fweet conviction to the heart.

. VIIL
¥e curious minds, who roam abroad,
And trace creation’s wonders o’er,
Confefs the footfteps of the God,
And bow before him, and adore.
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, I
O your creator God,
Your great preferver, raife,
Ye creatures of his hand,
Your higheft notes of praife ;
Let ev'ry voice .
Proclaim his pow’r,
His name adoi‘e,
And loud rejoice,
IL,
Let all creation join
To pay the tribute dues
Ye meaner ranks begin,
And man fhall learn of -you ;
Let nature raife
From ev’ry tongue,
A gen’ral fong
Of grateful praife,

L4373
111
Ye num’rous fleecy ﬂockg3
Far-fpreading o’er the plain,
With gentle artlefs voice
Affift the humble ftrain:
To give you food,
He bids the field
Tts verdure yield;
Extenfive good.
' 1v.
“Ye herds of larger fize,
Who feed in meads below,
Refound your Maker’s praife -
In each refponfive low:
You wait his hand

The herbage grows,

The riviiet flows,

At his command.

-V

Ye feather’d warblers come,
And bring your fweetelt lays,
And tune the {prightly fong
To your Creator’s praife:

\
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His worl you are;
He tun’d your voice,
And you rejoice
Beneath his care,
VI ‘
Ye trees, which form the fhade,
Or bend the loaded bough
With fruits of various kinds,
Your Maker’s bounty hew :
From him you rofe,
Your vernal fuits,
And autumn frdits,
His hand beftows, -
VII.
Ye lovely, verdant fields,
In all your green array,
Though filent, fpeak his praife,
Who makes you bright and gay
While we in you, ‘
With future bread
Profufely {pread,
- His goodnefs view.

VIIL Yo

L4571
VIIL

. Ye ﬁow’:s, which blooming thew

A thoufand beauteous dyes,
Your {weeteft odours breatlj.e,
A fragrant facrifice,
_ To him, whofe word
Gave all your bloom,
And fweet perfume ;
. All-bounteous Lord !
. IX.
Ye rivers, as you flow,
Convey your Maker’s naine,

-{Where’er you winding rovej

On ev'ry filver ftream ¢
| Your cooling flood,
His hand ordaing-
To blefs the plains;
Great fpring of good f
X,
Ye Wifids, that fhake the world
With tempefts on your wing,
Or breathe in gentler gales,

“To waft the finiling {pring ;
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Proclaim abroad,
~ (As you fulfill
His fov’reign will)
The pow’rful God.
XI.

Ye clouds, or fraught with fhovw’rs, -

Or ting’d with beauteous dyes,
‘That pour your bleflings down,
Or charm our gazing eyes 5 -

His goodnefs fpeak,

His praife declare, -

As through the air

You fhine or break,

- XII,

- Thou fource of light and heat,

Bright fov’reign of the day,
Difpenfing bleflings round,
With all-diffufive ray ;
: From morn to night,
- With ev’ry beam, -
Record his name,
Who made thee bl‘igh?"

- XII, Fair

E471
XIIL,
Fair regent of the night,
With all thy ftarry train,
‘Which rife in fhining hofts,

. To gild the azure plain ;

With countlefs rays
Declare his name,
Prolong the theme,
Refleét his praife.
X1V,
Let ev’ry creature join
To celebrate his name,
And all their various pow’ss
Afifi th’ exalted theme,
Let nature raife
From ev’ry tongue,
A gen’ral fong
Of grateful praife,
XV.
But oh ! from human tongues
Should nobler praifes flow 3
And ev’ry thankful heart,

© With warm devqtion glow
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Your voices raife,
Ye highly bleft -
Above the reft;
Declare his praife.
XVI. ‘ -
Affift me, gracious God,
My heart, my voice infpire ;
Then fhall I grateful join
The univerfal choir :
Thy grace can raife
My heart, my tongue,
And tune my fong
“To lively praife.

&

S )
R O

Gop my CreaTor and BewEFacTor.
Y Maker, and my King,
To thee my all T owe
Thy fovreign bounty is the {pring,
From whence my bleflings Aow,"
II. Theu

L4911
. IL.
Thou ever good, and kind,

A thoufand reafons move,
A'thoufand obligations bind,
My heart to grateful love,

IIL.
" 'The creature of thy hand, -
On thee alone I live:
My God, thy benefits demand
More praife than life can give.
Iv.
Oh! what can I impart,
When all is thine before ?
Thy love demands a thankful heart :
The gift, alas, how poor !
V.
Shali 1 withold thy due?
And thall my paffions rove ?
Lord, form this wretched heart anew,
And fill it with thy love.
’ VI
O let thy grace infpire
My foul with ﬂren:gth divine;
Let all my pow’rs to thee afpire,
And all my days be-thine.

B Prazse
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Praise to Gop for the Blémngs of‘é‘f‘i'

Provipewce and GracE.
I i
LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord,
A Kind gudrdian of my days,
Thy mercies, let my heart record
In fongs of grateful praife,
' L

In life’s ficlt dawn, my tender frame
Was thy indulgent care,
Long e’er I could pronounce thy nanie,
Or breathe the infant pray’r.
’ - I
When reafon with my ftature grew,
How weak her brighteft ray !
How little of my God I knew !
How apt from thee to ftray [
v, ‘
Around my path what dangers rofe !
What fnares fpread all the road !
No pow’t could guard me from my foes
But my preferver, God. ’

V. When

=],
‘ : V. ,
When life hung trembling on a breath,
*T'was thy almighty love
That {av’d me from impending death,

And bad my fears remove.
VI.

Héw many bleflings round me fhone,
Where’er T turn’d my eye !

. How many paft almoft unknown,

Or unregarded, by.
VIL.

. Each rolling year new favours brought

From thy exhauftlefs ftore :
Butah! in vain my lab’ring thought
‘Would count thy mercies- o’er.
' VIIL _
While {weet reflettion, thro’ my days
Thy bounteous hand would trace;

© 8till dearer bleffings claim my praile,

The bleflings of thy grace.
' IX.

"Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lord,

For favours more divine ;
That I have known thy facred word,

Where all thy glories fhine.
E 2
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*Tis here, Iview with pleafing pain,
How Jefus left the fky,
(Almighty love | furprizing fcene 1)
For man, loft man, to die.
: XI.
When bleft with fome tranfporting view,
That Jefus-died for me,
For this fweet hope what praife is due,
O God of grace, to thee!
XII.
And may T hope that Chrift is-mine ?
That fource of ev'ry blifs,
That nobleft gift of love divine—
What wondrous grace is this!

, ~ XIIL
My higheft praife, alas, how poor !
How cold my warmeft love !
Dear Saviour, teach me to adore
As angels do above.
; , XIV.
But frail mortality in vain
) Attempts the blifsful fong;
The high, the vaft, the boundlefs ftrain,
Claims animmortal tongue.

“ XV. Lord.

L5371
XV.
Lord, when this mortal frame decays,
And ev’ry weaknefs dies,
Compleat the wonders of thy grace,
And raife me to the fkies.
XVI
T hen fhall my joyful pow’rs unite,
In more exalted lays,
And join the happy fons of light,
In everlafting praife.

Curist the Wavy to HEAavEN.

I
ESUS, the {pring of joys divine,
¥ Whence all my hopes and comforts flow ;

Jefus, no other name but thine, '
Can fave me from eternal woe,

II.
In vain would boafting reafon find
The way to happinefs and God 5
Her weak direétions leave the mind
Bewilder’d in a dubious road.

E3
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1L
No other name will heav’n approve;
Thou art the true, the living way,
(Ordain’d by everlafting love,)
"To the bright realms of endlefs day.

' Iv.
Hereletmy conftant feet abide,
Nor from the heav’nly path depart ;
O let thy Spirit, gracious guide,
Diret my fteps, and cheer my heart:
: V.

Safe lead me thro™ this world of night,
And bring me to the blifsful plains, -
"The regions of unclouded light,
Wher‘, perfe& joy for ever re;gns

eXackockorkocks i‘y&*%@d&i cb*bei:a&e‘mm@c,beil
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Lirzs and SAFETY inCurisT along. .
John wvi. 68.

I -
7EFIHOU only fov'reign of my heart,
My refuge, my almighty friend,—'
And can my fon] from thee depart,
On whom alone my hopes d@pen'd 2

1L Whither

[ 5571
II.

Avhither, ah! whither {hallT go,
- p wretched wand’rer from my Lord ?

Can this dark world of fin and woe,

One glimpfe of happinefs afford ?

111,

Eternal life thy words impart;
On thefe my fainting {pirit lives ;
Here fweeter comforts cheer my heart,
Than all the round of nature gives.

' .
Let earth’s alluring joys combine, -
While thou art near, in vain they call ;

“~— One {mile, one blifsful {mile of ‘thine, -
My deareft Lord, outweighs them all.

\
Thy name my inmoft pow’rs adore,
Thou art my life, my joy, my care:
Depart from thee--"tis death,--’tis more, -
’Tis endlefs ruin, deep defpair. -

VI
Low at thy feet my foul would lie,
Here {afety dwells, and peace divines
Still let me live beneath thine eye,
For life, eternal life is thine,

E 4
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AnEvenine RerrrcTioN,

: 1.
NOTHER day is paft,
. The hours for ever fled,
And time is bearing me in hafte,
To mingle with the dead,
11,
Perhaps my clofing eyes
No more may hail the light,
Seal'd up, before the morning rife,
In everlafting night.
1.
ButI've a part to live,
A never dying ray,
The {foul, immortal; will furvive
The ruins of her clay.
v, -
This mortal frame muft lie
Unconfcious in the tomb,
But oh! where will my {pirit fly,
And what will be her doom ?

2 : A V. On

[s71]
B A
" On the tremendous brink
Of vall eternity,
Where fouls with firange amazement thrink,
b
“What will my profpeét be 2
VL ‘
When the dark gulph below,
- With death and horror fraught,
Reveals its {cenes of endlefs woe—
" Oh dreadful, dreadful thought!
- VIL
Butlo! yon fhining fkies
Beam down a chearful ray,
And bid my drooping hopes arife
To glorious realms of day.
VIIIL.
*Tis there my Saviour lives,
My Lord, my life, my light;
His blifsful name my foul revives—
Adieu to death and night.
IX.
He conquer’d death and hell, -
And his vi¢torious love
Shall bear his ranfom’d friends, to dwell
In his bright courts above.
X, Jefus?
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Jefus ! and art thou mine ?-

O let thy heav’nly voice
Confirm my hope with pow’r divine,

And bid my foul rejoice.

‘ XI.

Then fhall my clofing eyes,

Contented, fink to reft ;
For if to night this body dies,

My {pirit fhall be bleft.

*%@w%%ﬁﬁwﬁ%g%w&ﬁyﬁﬁﬁgﬁgﬁﬁg%'

The Excerrewcy of the HoLy
ScrRiIPTURES.

. I.
ATHER of mercies, inthy word =
What endlefs glory fhines ?
Forever be thy name ador’d
For thefe celeftial lines.
CIL
Here, mines of heav’nly wealth difclofe
Their bright, unbounded ftore:
The glitt’ring gem no longer glows,

And Indi; boafts no more.
/. '

11 Here 5

L3591
IIl. »
Here, may the wretched fonsof want .~
Exhauftlefs riches find :
Riches, above what earth can grant
And lafting as the mind.
1v.
Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows, . -
And yields a free repaft; '
Sublimer {weets than nature knows,
Invite the longing tafte.

OH'ere may the blind and hungry come,

And light, and food receive ;

Here, fhall the meaneft gueft have room, -
And taﬁe, and fee, and 11ve

. VI.

Amidft thefe gloomy wilds be'ow,
_When dark and fad we firay;

Here, beams of heav’n reheve our woe,
And guide to endlefs day.

VIL -

Here, fprings of confolation  rife,
To cheer the fainting mind ;

And thirfty {ouls receive fupplies, -
And fiveet refrefhment find. -

| VIIL When
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- - VIII.
When guilt and terror, pam and gnef
United rend the heart,
Here, {inners meet divine relief,
And cool the raging fmart.

IX.
Here, the Redeemer’s welcome voice,
Spreads heav’nly peace around ;
And life, and everlafting joys
Attend the blifsful found.
: ' X
But when his painful fuff’rings rife,
(Delightful, dreadful fcene!)
Angels may read with wond’ring eyes,
That Jefus died for men.
- XL
O may thefe heav’nly pages be
My ever-dear delight,
And ftill new beauties may I fee,
And fiill increafing light.
XII,
Divine inftruétor, gracious Lord,
Be thou forever near,
"Teach me to love thy facred word,
And view my Saviour there,

[ 611
oot tototetororaRalotope il boR Ry R

The Inrruences of the SeiriT of Gop
in the Heart, John xiv. 16, 17,

Lo
W E AR Lord, and fhall thy Spirit reft
1In fuch a wretched heart as mine ?
Unworthy dwelling ! glorious gueft !

Favour aftonithing, divine !

11,

"When fin prevails, and gloomy fear,

And hope almoft expires in night,

"Lord, can thy Spirit then be here,

Great {pring of comfort, life, and light ?
TII,

Sure the bleft comforter is nigh,

*Tis he fuftains my fainting heart;

Elfe would my hopes:forever die,

And ev’ry cheering ray depart.
Iv.

When fome kind promife glads my foul,

Po I not find the healing voice

"The tempeft of my fears controul,

" And bid my drooping pow’rs rejoice ?

V. When-
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V.
Whene'er to call the Saviour mine,
with ardent with my heart afpires,
Can it be lefs than pow’r divine,
‘Which animates thefe firong defires ?
| VL '
What lefs than thy almighty word,
Can raife my heart from earth’and duft,
And bid me cleave to thee, my Lord, . -
My life, my treafure, and my truft?
VIL -
And when my chearful hope can fay
I love my God, and taftehis grace,
Lord, is it not thy blifsful ray,
Wthh brings this dawn of fdcxed peace 9
: VIIIL
Let thy kind Spirit in my heart ’
Forever dwell, O God of love, .
And light and heav’nly peace impart,
Sweet carneft of the joys above.

[631]

T T SIS L S S R R

Curist the Puvsician of Sovrs.
Jerem. virt. 22,

I.

EEP are the wounds which {in has ma&%

Where fhall the finner find a cure ?
In vain, alas, is nature’s aid, -
The work exceeds all nature’s pow’r.
| \ CIL
Sin like a raging fever reigns,
With fatal ftrength in ev’ry parts
The dire contagion fills the veins,
And [preads its poifon.to the heart.

' 111,

And ¢an no fov'reign balm be found,
And is no kind phyfician nigh,
To eafe the pain, and heal the wound
: E’er life and hope forever fly 2
, : ; 1v.

: There is a great Phyfician near,
Look up, O fainting foul, and live ;
See, in his heav’nly {miles appear o
Such eafe as nature cannot give !

e

CHRIsT

V. See, !
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V.

See, in the Saviour’s dying blood :
Life, health, and blifs, abundant flow !
"T'is only this dear, facred flood
Can eafe thy pain, and heal thy woe.

' ‘ VL ‘
Sin throws in vain its pointed dart,
For herea fov’feign cure is found ;
A cordial for the fainting heart,
A balm for ev’ry painful wound.

BHLEOTD DB

The InTercession of CHRIST,
Heb. vi. 25.

L
E lives, the great Redeemer lives,
(What joy the bleft aflurance gives !)
And now before his Father God,
Pleads the full merits of -his blood.
II.
Repeated crimes awake our fears, ‘
And juftice arm’d with-frowns appears 3
But in the Saviour’s lovely face

Sweet mercy fmiles, and all is peace. -
II. Hence

Hence then, ye black defpairing thoughts ;

Above our fears, above our faults,

His pow’rful interceffions rife,

And guilt recedes, and tetror diés.
Iv.

In ev’ry dark diftrefsful hour,

When fin 4nd Satan join their pow’r;

Let this dear hope repel the dart,

That Jefus bears us on his heart,

' V.

Great advocite, almighty friend—

On him our humble hopes depend ;

Our caufe can never, never fail,

For Jefus pleads, and muit prevail,

EEXLEEL R L X RN LR S ELLY

The Conpescension of Gon,
r Kings viil. 27.

, I
E“T'E RNAL pow’r, almighty God,
Who can approach thy thyone ?
Accefslefs light is thy abode, -
To angel-eyes unknowa,
F
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II.
Before the radiance of thine eye
The heav’ns no longer fhine,
And all the glories of the fky
Are but the fhade of thine.
: I1L.
Great God, and wilt thou condefcend
To caft a look below,
To this vile world thy notice bend,
Thefe feats of fin and woe?
: V.
Butoh ! to fhew thy {miling face,
T'o bring thy glories near—
Amafing and tran{porting grace
To dwell with mortals here'!
: V.
How ftrange ! how awful is thy love
_With trembling we adore:
Not all th’ exalted minds above
It’s wonders can explore.
VL.

While golden harps, and angel tongues

Refound immortal lays,
Great God, permit our humble fongs
To rife and mean thy praife.

Lé7]

The HEAVE Ly GUEST.
Rev. iii. 20.

I.
ND -will the Lord thus condefcend
To vifit finful worms ?

Thus at the door, fhall mercy ﬂancl
" Inall her winning forms? .

1L

Unmov'd and cold rémain ?
Has this hard rock-no tender part?
Muft mercy plead in vain ?
‘ . IL

Shall ]efus. for admiffion fue, -

His charming voice unheard ?
And this vile heart, ‘his rightful due, '
Remain for ever bare’d 2
"IV,
? Tis‘ﬁﬁ-, alas, with tyrant pow’s
Thelodging has poffeft 5
And crouds of traitors bar the doer
Agamﬂ: the heav'nly gueft.

F 2 V. Lord,




[ 687
V. L
Lord, rife in thy all-conqu’ring grace,
. Thy mighty pow’r difplay;
One beam of glory from thy face
Can drive my foes away.
' VI
Ye dang’rous inmates, hence depart 3
Dear Saviour, enter in,
And guard the paffage to my heart,
And keep out ev’ry fin,.

ﬁ@ﬁ%ﬁ@@#@@&&@ﬁﬁ@ﬁ&@@&

Gop theSovui’s oNLY PORTION
Lam. iii. 24.

I,
N vain the world’s alluring {mile
Would my unweary heart beguile :
Deluding world ! its brighteft day,
Dream of a moment, fleets away !
pi
Earth’s higheft pleafures, could they laft,
Would pall and languith on the tafte ;
Such airy chaff’ was ne’er defign’d
Tofeed th’ immortal; craving mind,
B L Te

[ 69 ]
1L

To nobler blifs my foul afpires,

Come, Lord, and fill thefe vaft deﬁres s .

Be thou my portion, here I reft,

Since of my_v_utmoﬁ wifh poffeft.
1v.

O let'thy facred word i 1mparL

Its fealing influence to my heart ;

With pow’r, and light, and love divine,

Aflure my foul that thou art mine.

V.

The blifsful word, with joy replete, ;

Shall bid my gloomy fears retreat,

And heav’n-born hope, ferenely bnght,’ )

Shine chearful thro® this mortal night, -
VI.-

Then fhall my joyful fpirit rife

On wings of faith above the fkies 3

And when thefe tranfient {cenes are o’er,

And this vain world fhall tempt no more :

- VIL -
O may I reach the blifsful plains,
Where thy unclouded glory reigns,
And dwell forever near thy throne
In joys to mortal thought unknown.

F3

Tarre
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OIS

FaiTu inthe];oys,of”HEAv’EN.

Ll
V.
oh! if this heav’n-born grace were mme,
Would not my {pirit foar,
Tran{ported gaze on joys divine,

2 Cor.v. 7, ,
ul i ?( ] And cleave to earth no more?
| L % VL.
il FAIT H leads to joys beyond the fky, o ' If in my heart true faith appears,
il Why then is this weak mind = -+ T How weak the facred ray !
| Afraid to raife a chearfuleye - - Feebly afpiring, preft with fears,
T'o more than fenfe can find? Almoft it dies away.
IL R VIL
Senfe can but furm{h fcenes of woe, R v O thou, from whofe almighty breath
2 Tt firft began to rife,

In this low vale of tears ;- T

No groves of heav'nly pleafures grow, SR
No paradife appears. - e

L

Ah! why thould thismiftaken mitid
Still rove with- reftlefs pain #

Delight on earth expe fo find; -
Yet fll expe@iin vain?: -

: Iv.

Faith, rifing upward, points her view =~ -
T'o regions in the fkies ;. : ; E . : .
There lovelier fcenes than Eden knew, i \ 4 : STRENGTE
In bright perfpe@ive rife, | ’
L = ¥. Oht |- |

|

— Purge off thefe mifts, thefe dregs of earth, ;
And bid it reach the fkies. !

VIII. . %I

Let this weak, erring mind no more, [;]

On earth bewilder’d rove, J‘]

But with celeftial ardour foar ‘ B

To endlefs joys above. ‘ |
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StreEncTH and SareTy in GoD ALONE.

Pfalm cv. 4.

I .

ERMIT me, Lord, tofeck thy face,

Obedient to thy call,
To feek the prefence of thy grace,
My ftrength, my life, my all.
‘ 1I,
AT can wifh is thine to give ;
My God, I afk thy love,
That greateft blifs T can receive,
That blifs of heav’n abeve.
. 1. ‘
In thefe dark fcenes of pain and woe,
~ What can my fpirit find ?
. No happinefs can dwell below,
To fill th’ immortal mind,
S A
To heav’n my reftlefs heart afpires
O for a quick’ning ray,
T’ invigorate my faint defires,
And cheer the tirefome way.

L33

: v.

The path to thy divine abode,
Through a wild defart lies;

A thoufand fnares befet the road,

A thoufand terrors rife.
VI.

Satan and fin unite their art,
To keep me from my Lord:

Dear Saviour, guard my trembling heart,
And guide me by thy word.
‘ VIIL

Whene’er the tempting foe alarms,

" Or fpreads the fatal fnare,
Tl dy to my Redeemer’s arms,
For {afety mufl be there.

VIII.

- My guard1an, my almighty friend,

On thee, my fonl would reft ;

‘On thee alone, my hopes depend,’

Be near, and I am bleft,
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A Funzrar HyMmu,

10

Y ¥V Around their cold remains,

How all the tender paffions mourn,
And each fond heart complains!

CIL

But down to earth, alas, in vain
We bend our weeping eyes;

All let us leave thefe feats of pain,
And upward learn to rife,

II1,

Hope chearful {miles amid the gloom,

And beams a healing ray,

And guides us from the darkfome tomb,
To realms of endlefs day,

1v.
Jefus, who left his bleft abode,
 (Amazing grace !) to die,

Mark’d when he rofe the fhining road

“T'o his bright courts on high.

7 HILE to the grave our friends are bornes

L7s51
, V.
7o thofe bright courts, when hope afcends, -
The tears forget to flow ;-
Hope views our abfent happy friends,
And calms the {welling woe.
B A
Then let our hearts repine no more,
That earthly comfort dies,

But lafting happinefs explore,
And afk it from the fkies.

ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ@ﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁ@ﬁ%ﬁ@ﬁ

o Sin the Cavst of SORROW. .
I
' THE pains that wait our fleeting breath,
Too oft my mournful thoughts employ 3
Amid the gloomy fhades of death, a
The hope'of heav’n, is life, is joy.
. .

But ah ! how foon'the blifsful ray
With guilt o’erfhaded, difappears ¢
*Tis fin alone, that clouds my day,
*Tis fin alone, deferves my tears.

1L Yes,
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I,
Yes, I have caufe indeed to mour’ﬁ,
When God conceals his radiant face ;
And pray and long "till he return,
With fmiles of {weet forgiving grace.

| v.

"Fhen weep my eyes, complain my heart,
But mourn not, hopelefs of relief; -
For fov'reign mercy will imparé
t’s healing beams, to eafe my grief,

V.

. The Saviour pleads hisdying blood,

Awake my hope, gway my fears ;
Through him I'll {feck my abfent God,
"Xilt his returning fmile appears.

SEPLHCHPIDOTLBLV DGO

Intreating the PreszvcE of CurisT
in his Cuurcusrs. Hag, ii. 7.

I
OME, thou defire of all thy faints,
4 Our humble ftrains attend,
While with our praifes and complaints,
Low at thy feet we bend,
II. When

L771]
1L ‘
When we thy wond’rous glories hear,
And all thy {uff "rings trace, ‘
What fweetly awful {cenes appeat !
‘What rich unbounded grace !
I
How fhould our fongs, like thofe above,
With warm devotion rife !

How fhould cur fouls, on wings of love,

Mount upward to the fkies!
1v. :
‘But ah! the fong, how cold it flows!?
How languid our defire !

How faint the facred paffion glows, °
>l thou the heart infpire !
R A

Come Lord, thy love alone can raife
In us the heav’nly flame ;
Then fhall our lips refound thy praile,
Our hearts adore thy name.
" VI

. Dear Saviour, let thy glory thine,

And £ill thy dwellings here,
»Till life, and love, and joy divine,
A heav’n on earth appear.- ’

VII. Then
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, VI - |
Then fhall our hearts enraptur'd fay, '
Come, great Redeemer, come,
* And bring the bright, “the glorious day,
That calls thy children home, -

EEEEEESEATEEEERNEEE

Defiring to TrusT in Gop.
Ifai. xxvi, 4. '

I

GReat fource of boundlefs pow’r and grace,

Attend my mournful cry ; -
In the dark hour of deep diftrefs,
To thee, tothee fly.
) IIL
Thou art my ftrength, my life, my flay,
 Affift my feeble truft;
Drive thefe diftreffing fears away,
And raife me from the duft.
- L '
O let me call thy grace to mind, .
And truft thy glorious name ;
Jehovah, pow’rfﬁl-, wife, and kind, ]
Forever is the fame,
\ ‘ 1V. Here

L9
oIV,
Here let me reft, on thee depend,
My God, my hope, myall;
Be thou my everlafting friend,
And I can never fall.

“EREOEREIEDEDEDADADH

WartcuruvLNESs and PravesR,
Mat. xxvi. 4I,

I
I.AS, what hourly dangers rifel
What fnares befet my way §
To heav’n O let me lift my eyes,
And hourly watch and pray.
, IL
How oft my mournful thoughts complair,
And melt in flowing tears!
My weak refiftance, ah, how vain!
How ftrong my foes and fears ?
I

* O gracious God, on whom I live,

My feeble efforts aid,
Help me to watch, and pray, and five,

Tho' trembling and afraid,” :
' A w. In-




Iv. -
Increafe my faith, increafe my hope,
When foes and fears prevail ;
And bear my fainting fpirit up,
Or {oon my ftrength will fai's

V. .

Whene’er temptations fright my heart,
Or lure my feet afide,

My God, thy pow’rful aid impart,

My guardian, and my gtide.
- VL
9 keép me in thy heav’nly way,
And bid the tempter flee ;
And let me never, never ftray
From happinefs and thee.

Lo gesaRaesotetateRetbet ot R ot
Divive ComMPASSION.
Ifal, xpix. 14, 15, 16,

I. A N

Fg"“ HE Lord forgets his wonted grace,
AfHli&ed Zion faid ;

My God withdraws his {miling face,
Withdraws his heavnly aid.

[81]
IL.
Shall the kind motha s gentle breaft
No foft emotion fhare;
But, ev’ry tender thought {uppreft,
Forget hér mfa.nt care?
II.
The helplefs chxlc\f\, that oft her eyes
Have watch’d with anxious thought,
While her fond bre,hﬁ appeas’d his criegs—
And can ke b_e forgot?
/'" 1v.
Stlange as it is, -yet-this may be,
For c1e'1ture-10ve is frail
But thy Creuqr s love to thee,
O Zion, cannot fail.
V.-
No, thy dear name ¢hgraven ftands,
In charalters of love, ,
On thy almighty Father’s hands ; -
And never (hall remove.
VI.
Before his ever-watchful eyg
Thy mournful ftate appears,
And ev’ry groan, and ev’ry figh
Divine compaffion hears.-
VII. Thefs

" Vor. I, G
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- VII.
Thefe anxious doubts indulge no more,
Be ev'ry fear fuppreft ;
Unchanging truth, and love, and pow’r,
Command thy cares to reft.

ﬁ@&ﬁ@@&@%&@@%ﬁ%ﬁ&ﬁﬁ&%

Defiring Assurance of the Favour
of Gor.

L ‘
T ERNAL fource of joys divine,
To thee my foul afpires;
O could I fay, ¢ The'Lord is mine,”
*Tis all my foul defires.
1L
Thy {mile can give me real joy,
Unmingled and refin’d,
Subftantial blifs, withiout alloy,
And lafting as the mind. -
. IL .
Thy {mile can gild-the fhades of woe,
Bid ftormy trouble ceafe, .
Spread the fair dawn of heav’n below;
And {weeten pain to peace.

k. My

[81]
: Iv.
My hope, my truft, my life, my Lord,
Affure me of thy loves
O fpeak the kind tranfporting word,
And bid my fears remove.
' V. :
Then fhall my thankful pow’rs rejoice,
And triumph in my God,
“Till heav’nly rapture tune my voice
To fpread thy praifeabroad,

Hore encouraged in the contemplation of
the Divine PerrecTions,

I
HY finks my weak defponding mind ?

Why heaves my heart the anxious figh
“Can fov’reign goodnefs bhe unkind ?
Am I not fafe, if God is nigh ?

_ 1L
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, -
. Ga L *Tis.
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_ .
*Tis he fuppotts this fainting frame, -
On him alone my hopes recline 3
"The wondrous glories ‘of his name,

V.
Infinite wifdom ! boundlefs pow'r |
Unchanging faithfulnefs and love !~
Here let me truft; while I adore, -

Nor from my refuge ¢’er remove, - -+ "~ a

V. ‘
My God, if thou art mine indeed,

"Fhen I have all my heart cancravey

A prefent helpin times of need,
Still kind to hear, and ftrong to fave:
VL.

Forgive my doubts, O graci'ous Lord,

And eafe the forrows of my breaft ;
‘Speak to my heart the healing words,
That thou art mine;; --«-dnd. I am blef.

' How wide they fpxead ! how bright they {hme‘

L8513

OO OO RO 0RO

The ItcarvaTE Saviour. John i. 74.

I.

W AKE, awake the facred fong -

To our incarnate Lord :
Let ev'ry-heart, and ev’ry tongue,
Adore th’ eternal Word,
1.

That awful Word, that fov’reign pow’r,
By whom the worlds were made ;

{0 happy morn ! illuftrious hour )
Was once in flefhr array’d. {
1L
Then fhone almighty pow’r and love,
In all their glorious forms,
When Jefus left his throne above,
“To dwell with {inful worfns.
SV
To dwell with mifery below,
The Saviour left the. fkies ;

‘Aad funk to wretchednefs and woe,

That worthlefs man might rife.,
-G 3 '

V. Ador-
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V.o
Adoring angels tun'd their fongs
- To hail the joyful day:
With rapture then, let mortal tongues
Their grateful worfhip pay !
. - VI.
What glory, Lord, to thee is due?
With wonder we adore;

But could we fing as angels do,
Our higheft praife were poor.

T L Ly A L O L

Faitu in Gop in atime of DrsTrESS,

Hab. iii. 17, 18.

1.
HOULD famine o’er the mourning field
Extend her defolating reign, ,
Nor {pring her blooming beauties yield,
Nor autumn fwell the foodful grains -
1L

‘ ~ Should lowing herds and bleating fhce?

Around their famith’d mafter die;
And hope itfelf defpairing weep,
While life deplores its laft fupply :

1. Amid

£871
111, :
Amid the dark, the deathful {cene,
If 1 can fay, The Lord is mine,
"The joy fhall triumph o’er the pain,
And glory dawn, though life decline
Iv. ‘
The God of my {alvation lives,
My nobler life he will fuftain 3
His word immortal vigour gives,

Nor fhall my glorious hopes be vain.

. V.
Thy prefence, Lord, can cheer my heart,
Though ev’ry garthly comfort die ;
Thy fmile can bid my pains depart,
And raife my facred pleafures high.
VI

0 let me hear thy blifsful voice,

Infpiring life and joys divine !’
‘The barren defart fhall rejoice,
*Tis paradife if thou art mine.

?AR{ . i
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T T S T T T T r T,

Parponine Love, Jer iii. 22.
Hof. xiv. 4.

, I,
OW oft, alas, this wretched heart
Has wander’d from the Lord !
How oft my roving thoughts depart,
Forgetful of his word ! '
1I.
Yet fov'reign mercy calls, Return ¢
Dear Lord, and may I come !-

"My vile ingratitude I mourn;

Oh take the wand’rer home.
, 111,
And canft thou, wilt thou yet forgive,
- And bid my crimes remove !}
And fhall a pardon’d rebel live
To fpeak thy wond’rous love?
1V,
Almighty grace, thy healing pow’r
How glorious, how divine !
That can to life and blifs reftore
So vile a hedrt as mine.

[ 8]
V.
Thy pardoning love, fo free, {o {weet,
. Dear Saviour, I adaore;
O keep me at thy facred feet,
And let me rove no more:

LS BPYPPEETRDIPIIEY

&R

The Goopxess of Gop,
Nahum i. 7.

L
E humble fouls, approach your God
With fongs of facred praife
For he is good, immenfely good,
And kind areall his ways.
IL.
All nature owns his guardian care,
In him we live and move 3
But nobler benefits declare
"The wonders of his love.
IIL.
He gave his fon, his only fon,
" To ranfom rebel worms ;
*Tis here he makes his goodnefls known
In it's divineft forms,

V. Te
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CIve ~
To this dear refuge, Lord, we come,
*Tis here our hope relies ;
A fafe defence, a peaceful home,
When ftorms of trouble rife.
.V
Thy eye beholds, with kind regard,
The fouls who trufl in thee;
Their humble hope thy wilt reward,
~ With blifs divinely free.
VI.
Great God, to thy almighty love,
* What honours fhall we raife ?
Mot all the raptur’d {fongs above
Can render equal praife:

SHBPTBBHTBVOHIEISLHOD

Trur Honour. Dan, xii. 3,

1.
T HERE is a glorious world on high,
" Refplendent with eternal day; -

Faith views the blifsful profpec nigh,
While God’s own word reveals the way.

IL. There

Lorl
JI-
rhete fhall the fav’rites of the Lord
With never-fading luftre fhine ;
Surprizing honour ! vaft reward
Conferr’d on man, by love divine ! ) V
, 1L :
How bleft are thofe, how truly wile,
Who learn and keep the facred road !
Happy the men, whom heav’n employs . ] [ﬁ
To turn rebellious hearts to God ! :
_ CIV.
To win them from the fatal way,
‘Where erring folly thoughtlefs roves ; !
And that bleft righteoufnefs difplay, |
Which Jefus wrought, and God approves. I
V. ‘ {
The fhining firmament fhall fade, '

- And fparkling ftars refign their light ;

But thefe fhall know nor change, nor fhade,
Forever fair, forever bright. !

. VI. I
No fancy’d joy beyond the fky, ;
No fair delufion is reveal’d ;

*Tis God that {peaks, who cannot lie, , »
And all his word muft be fulfill’d. w
~ VIL. And
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VIL ,
And fhall not thefe cold hearts of ourg
Be kindled at the glorlous view ?
Come, Lord, awake our a&tive pow’ rs,
Our feeble, dying ftrength renew:
' VIIL

~ On wings of faith and’ ftrong defire, -

O may our fpxuts daﬂy rife 5
And reach at laft the thining ChOi}If,
In the bright manfions of the {kies.

T SIS

DIVINE Bounry. Col 19

: I '
ORD, we adore thy boundlefs grace,
The heights and depths unknown,
Of pardon, life, and joy, and peace,
In thy beloved fon,

L.
O wondrous gift of love divine, ,
Dear fource of ev’ry good ! I
Jefus, in theé what glories thine!
How rich thy ‘ﬂoWing blood !

111, Come

‘\_/

[933
111 v
Come, all y¢ pining, huagry poot,
The Saviour’s bounty tafte 3
Behold a never-failing ftore, =
For ev'ry willing gueft.
1v.
Here fhall your num’rous wants receive
A free, a full fupply :
He has unmeafur'd blifs to give,
And joys that never die.
A
Can thofe, who hear the Saviour’s voice,
Prefer earth’s empty toys,-
(Ab, wretched fouls! ah, fatal choice 13
To everlaﬂing joys ?
. VL
Lord, bring unwilling fouls to theeg
With fweet refiftlefs pow’r ;
Thy boundlefs grace, let rebels fee,
And at thy feet adore.
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The HeEaveEnLy CONQUEROR.
Rev. iii. 21.

1.
O Jefus, our viftorious Lord,
The praifes of our lives belong g
Forever be his name ador’d : o
Sweet theme of ev’ry thankful fong. -
II.
Loft in defpair, befet with foes,
Undoue, and perifhing we lay ;
His pity melted o’er our woes, -
And {av’d the tremb’ling, dying prey.
1. :
He fought, He conquer’d tho’ he fell,
While with his laft expiring breath,
He triumph’d o’er the pow’rs of hell,
And by his dying vanquifh’d death.
1v.
Now on his Father’s throne he reigns;
And all the tuneful cheir above
Refound in high immortal ftrains,
"The praifes of victorious love.

V. Tho'

i:és}
V.

- Tho’ ftill reviving foes arife,

"Temptations, fins, and doubts appear,
And pain our hearts, and fill our eyes
With many a groan, -and many a tear s

VI. .
Still thall we fight; and flill prevait, \
In our almighty leader’s name; »
His ftrength, whene’er our {pirits fail,

~Shall all our attive pow’rs inflame.

VII.,
Immortal honours wait above,

" To crown the dying conqu’ror’s brow :

And endlefs peace, and joy, and love,
For the fhort-war fuftain’d below.

VIIi.
Exalted near their Saviour’s feat,
His faints fhall dwell, their dangers o’ez,
And caft their erowns beneath his feet,
And love, and wonder, and adore.

Long
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LoneiNG after unsEen PLE A-
sures., 2 Cor, 1v. 18.

I. .
OW long fhall earth’s alluring toys
Detain our hearts and eyes ;
Regardlefs of immortal joys,
And ftrangers to the fkies ?
II.
Thefe tranfient fcenes will foon decay,
They fade upon the ﬁgh't 3
And quickly will their brighteft day
Be loft in endlefs night.

» IIL
Their brighteft day, alas, how vain!
With confcious fighs we own ;
While clouds of forrow, care and pais,
O’erfhadéthe fmiling noon.
I
O could our thoughts and withes fly,
Above thefe gloomy fhades,
To thofe bright worlds beyond the fky
Which forrow ne’er invades.

X ' V. There

Lo7]
V.
T here joys unfeen by mortal eyes,
Or reafon’s fecble ray,
In ever-blooming profpeét rife,
Uncon{cious of decay.
' Vi.
Lord, fend a beam of light divine,
To guide our upward aim;
With one reviving touch of thine,
Our languid hearts inflame,
: VIL
Then fhall on faith’s fublimeft wing
Our ardent wifhes rife
To thofe bright fcenes, where pleafures {pring
Immertal in the fkies.

N
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The CurisTian’s ProsPECT,

I
A PPY the foul whofe withes chm,b
To manfions in the fkies !
He looks on all the joys of time,
With undefiring eyes.

Vor. I. H - L Ts
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”, 5 oo B VIL
In vain foft pleafure fpreads her charms, p were thefe heav'nly profpeds mine,

And thro‘ws ber ﬁlkfm chain 3 Thefe pleafures could I prove,
: And wealth and f:f;m'e in'vue %ﬂs arms, Earth’s flecting views I would refign,
| And tempt his ear in vain. And raife my hopes above.

| " II.
|

i

|

He knows that all thefe glitt’ring things C.
Muft yield to fure decay ; %%Q%%@@“ﬂgﬁtﬁ%%s%%ﬁ%@ﬁ%Q%?ﬁﬁ’@@%
] And fees on time’s extended wings, ST ' ;- » Ei‘
(] ' How fwift they fleet away! | v Lir E a Jourwe Y v M
[ IV. a | |
- Norlow fo carth in forrow bends, ’
; When pains and cares invade ;

. |
I \I i
.
. With chearful wing his faith afcends

IFE is a journey, heav’n my home,
And fhall T negligently ftray 2

( “n paths of danger heedlefs lroam,
Above the gloomy fhade,

V.
To things unfeen by mortal eyes,
A beam of facred light
! “Diredts his view, his profpects rife,
| All permanent and bright.
| ' VI.

Forget my guide, forget my way ?
11,

- Think, O my foul, each fying hour
"Thy folly chides, thy fpeed alarms 3
And fhall an infe@, or a flow’s
Amufe thee With their painted charms ?

| is ho e fix'd on joys to come m ’
: His hopes are fix’d on joys €5 : : ‘ 1
M’ hofe blfsful foencs on high, Buch are the objeds earth difplays, 1
I + 'To tempt my ftay, and gain my heart } ‘ .10

And thall 1 fondly, vainly gaze ?

Ye ﬁimmg trifies, hence depart, . : |
viLoe | - g

When time and nature die. v
| ? , - e ELor Hea iV, 0 N
| D ' |

” ]"( : 8hall flourith in immortal bloom,
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' v,
O think what glorious fcenes above,’
In bright unbounded profpe& rife !
Nor let one vagrant paflion rove,
Nor leave a with below the fkies.
\ V.
But ah ! how weak my beft defires,
i My warmeft ardours foon decay ;
| : My fainting foul, ’tll grace infpires, .
| Can ne’er purfue the heav'nly way, :
f . VI : : : But my Creator’s {mile. ; ]
5 | Iv. '
Let earth and all her charms depart,

[ tor ]

1.

In vain T trace“creation o’er,

In fearch of facred reft;
The whole creation is too poor,

Too mean, to make me bleft.

: . ,

In vain would this low world employ,

Each flatt’ring fpecious wile 3 ) ‘
There’s nought can yield a real joy, w ”

I [ On thee I lean, all-gracious God,
H}‘ ' O breathe new life thro’ all my pow’rs,
Teach me to keep thy facred road, o ~— Unworthy of the mind

: | . |
- And well improve my remnant hours. , In God alone, -this reftlefs heart , i
8 * An-equal blifs can find.

me Sk e ke R SR S ko V. ' |
| . . L Great {pring of all felicity, ‘
w V' - Trox Ha PPINESS, 1O be found : . To whom my withes tend,

iIl 5 only in Gono. ‘ ‘ Do not thefe withes rife from thee,

o - ‘ ; And in thy favour end ?

"Thy favour, Lord, is all I want,

VL gr
Here would my {pirit reft; | : |
i

And wanders unconfin’d,
! Amid th’ unbounded {cene of things
J» Which entertain the mind:
Il ' Da . ILIn

] 1.
I l o H'E N fancy fpreads the boldeft wings,

‘ 40. feal therich, the boundlefs grant, . , g
And make me fully blefk, i
H 3 © Last- i
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Lastine HarrinEss,

L
F N vain my roving thoughts would find .
A portion worthy of the mind ;
On earth my foul'can never reft, '
For earth can never make me bleft.

11,

- Can lafting happinefs be found

Where {eafons roll their hafty round,

And days and hours, with rapid flight,

Sweep cares and pleafures out of fight ?-
, - IIL

Arife my thoughts, my heart arife, -

Leave this low world, and feek the fkies ;

There joys forever, ever laft, o "

When feafons, days and hours are paft.

‘ IV,

Come Lord, thy pow’rful grace impart,

Thy grace can raife my wand’ring heart

To pleafure perfeét and fublime,

Unmeafur'd by the wings of time.

V. Let

K

[ 1031
V.
Let thofe bright worlds of endlefs joy,
My thoughts, my hopes,-my cares employ,
No more, ye reftlefs paffions, roam,
God is my blifs, and heav’n my home. -

PR A

Bidding ADTEU TO EARTHLY PLEa-
SURES.

I
E gay deceivers of the mind, -
Ye dreams of happinefs, -adien ;
No more your foft enchantments bind,
This heart was never made for you.
1L
The brighteft joy your {mile can boaft,
Is but a moment’s glitt’ring light ;
1t {parkles now, and now tis loft,
Extinguifh’d in the fhades of night,

) _ 111, ,
Begone, with all your foothing charms ;
Pleafure on earth [—O empty name!
Superior joy my bofom warms,
And heav’n approves the facred fame,

' H 4 - V. To
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1v,
T'o perfe&t blifs my foul afpires,” = *
“That-fhines with never-fading ray 3
No lefs can fatiate my defires,
Than full delight, and endlefs day.
B V.
Bleft be the kind. the gracious pow’r, -
That gently call’d and bade me rife;
And taught my nobler thoughts to foar
"T'o happinels beyond. the fkies,

Lo %%ﬁﬁﬁ*?é}wﬁ%ﬁimﬁi%ﬁﬁﬁmﬁ% SHiSHE

LONQxNQ for. IMMORTALITY,

: I

A D pris'ners in a houfe of clay,

With fins, and griefs, and pains opprcﬂ
-We groan the ling’ring hours away,
And wifh, and long to be releaft.

IL

Nor is it liberty alone,
Which prompts our reftlefs ardent fighs ;
For immortality we groan, » ,
For robes and manfionsin the fkies.

L1051
1L
Eternal manfions ! 'Bmght array !

O bleft exchange ! tranfporting thought‘
Free from th’ appxoaches of decay,

_Or the leaft fhadow of - afpot'

Iv.

" There fhall mortality no more

It's wide extended empire boalt,

Forgotten all it's dreadful pow’r,

In life’s unbounded ocean loft.
2

 Bright world of blifs ! Ocould I fee

One fhining glimpfe, one chearful ray,

(Fair dawn of immortality!)

Break thro’ thefe tott’ring walls of clay,
' VL

Jefus, in thy dear name I truft,

My light, my life, my Saviour God ;

‘When this frail houfe diffolves in duft,

O raife mg to thy bright abode,
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At the FUNERAL of a2 Youne PERSON.

I
7 HEN blooming youth is fnatch’d away
¥ By death’s refiftlefs hand,
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay,
Which pity muft demand.
II,
While pity prompt'z the 7ifi ing figh,
O may this truth, impreft
With aweful pow’r—1I too muft dig——
Sink deep in ev'ry breaft.
' ' HI,
. Let this vain world engage no more ;
Behold the gaping tomb !
It bids us feize the prefent hour,
To morrow, death may come, -+
B
The voice of this alarming fcene,
May ev’ry heart obey,
Faor be the heav'nly warning vain,
Which calls to watch and pray,

T 1071
V.

O let us fly, to Jelus fly,

Whofe pow'rful arm can fave;
Then fhall our hopes afcend on high,

And triumph o’er the grave.

’ VI
“Gr&at God, thy fov'reign grace impart,

With cleanfing, healing pow’r;
This only can prepare the heart,.

" For death’s furprizing hour.

>

o retototatere orerotoralutoregeotatre]

Siy the Sting of DeaTh.

L
EATH! ’tis a name with terror fraught ;
| 7 1t rends the guilty heart,
When confcience wakes remorfeful thought,
With agonizing fmart. -
I
*Tis guilt alone provokes that frown
- Which all the {oul alarms;
ives terror to the monarch’s crown,
And conguelft to his arms !

111, Dear
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’ III.
Deear Saviour, thy victorious love-
Can all his force controul,
€Can bid the pangs of guilt remove,
Aud chear the trembling foul,
v
Victorious love ! thy wond’rous pow’r
‘From finand death can raife ;
Can gild the dark departing hour,
- #And tune it’s groans to praife.
' V.
"Then thall the joyful {pirit foar
" Tolife beyond the- fkies,
Where gloomy death can frown no more,
And guilt and terror dies.
VI.
- Mo more, O pale deftroyer, bmﬂ'
Thy univerfal fway;
“Foheav'n-born fouls thy fting is loft,
Thy night, the gates of day.

T 100 1]
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The Presenvce of Curist the Jov of
his ProrLz.

I.
<} E wondring nations have beheld
The facred prophely fulfill'd,
And angels hail’d the gloriotis morn

- That faw the great Meffiah born :

II.
The prince ! the Saviour ! leng defir’d,

 Whom prophets taught, by heav’n infpir'd,

And fhew’d far off the blifsful day;
Rife o’er the world with healing ray.
I

Oft in the temples of his grace

His faints behold his fmiling face,

And oft have feen his glory fhine,

With pow’r and majelty divine:
V.

But foon alas ! his abfence mourn,

And pray and wifh his kind return ;
Witheut his life-infpiring light, -
*Tis all a fcene of gloomy night.




Lo}
V.

© Come, deareft Lord, thy children cry,

Our graces droop, our comforts die;
Return, and let thy glories rife,
Again to our admiring eyes =

VI

*Tiil fll'd with light, and joy, and love,

Thy courts below, like thofe above,
Triumphant hallelujah’s raife,

And heav’n and earth refound thy praife,

e R IO e
AésiNcE from Gop.

1.
Thou, whofe tender merey hears
Contrition’s humble figh ;
‘Whofe hand, indulgent, wipes the tears -
From forrow’s weeping eye :
B
See! low before thy throne of grace

A wretched wand’rer mourn 5
_Haft thou not bid me feek thy face?
Halt thou not {aid, Return?

3 HIL Asd

Crir g -
- 1L
And fhall my guilty fears prevail

To drive me from thy feet ?
O let-not this dear refuge fail,

This only fafe retreat,

v _

Abfent from thee, my guide, my lighe,

Without one chearing ray, - S
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy mgh&,

How defolate myway!

- V.

~ O fhincon this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy fhine.;
And let thy healing voice impart
A tafte of joys divine.
. - VL
Thy prefence only can beftow
Delights which never cloy ;-
Be this my folace, here below,
And my cternal joy.

Dee
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Defiring a tafte of RearL Jov,

I
HY fhould my {pirit cleave to earth,
This nefl of worms, this vile abode?
Why thus forget her nobler birth,
Nor wifh to trace the heav’nly road ?
II. '
How barren of fincere delight,
Areall the faireft {cenes below !
Though beauteous colours charm the fight,
"They only varnifh real woe. k
. III.
Were 1 to mount the flying wind,
And fearch the wide creation round,
There’s nothing here to {uit the mind ;
On earth no folid joy is found.
. .
Oh! could my weary fpirit rife,
And panting with intenfe defire,
Reach the bright manfions in the fkies,
And mix among the blifsful choir :

V. How

V.

How fhould I look, with pitying eye,

On this low world of gloomy care,

And wonder, how my foul could lie

Wrapp’d up in fhades and darknefs there |
VL

Say, happy natives of the fky,

What is it makes your heav’n above ¥

You dwell beneath your father’s eye,

And feaft forever on his love,

: : VIIL
My God, thy prefence can impart -
A glimpfe of heav’n to earth and night;

- O{mile, and blefs my mournful heart,
. Sweet foretaft of fincere delight,

- VIIIL.
Then fhall my foul contented {tay
*Till my Redeemer calls me home :
Yet let me oft with tran{port fay,
“Come, O my Lord, my Saviour, come.”

Vor. I. 1 Hum-
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HumBLE RELIAN‘CE,

L
Y God, my Father, blifsful Name ¢
L O may I call thee mine,

May I with {weet affurance claim

A portion-fo divine ¥

: S IL

This only can my fears controul,

And bid my forrows. fly ;

What harm can ever reach my foul
Beneath my Father’s eye ? k
CoIL
Whate’er thy providence denies,
T calmly would refign,
For thou art juft, and good, and wife;
O bend my will to thine.

IV.
Whate’er thy facred will ordains,
© give me {trength to bear;
And let me know my Father reigns,
And truft his tender care.

Lus

, V.

If pain and ficknefs rend this frame,
And life almoft depart,

1s not thy mercy flill the fame,
To cheer my drooping heart ?

, VI

if cares and forrows me {urround,
Their pow’r why fhould I fear ?

My inward peace they cannot wound,

If .thou; my God, art near.
VIL
Thy fov’reign ways are all unknown
To my weak, erring fight;
Yet let my foul, adoring, own
That all thy ways are right.
VIIL -
My God, my Father, be thy name
My folace and my ftay ;
O wilt thou feal my humble claim,
And drive my fears away.

12

The
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The PRESENCE of Gop the Lire and
Licur of the SovL.

I
7Y God, my hope, if thou art mine,

LV A Why thould my foul with forrow pine ¢
On thee alone I caft my care ;

O leave me not in dark defpair.

| IL

Though ev’ry comfort thould depart,
‘And life forfake this drooping heart

One {mile from thee, one blifsful ray,

Can chafe the thades of death away.

IIL

My God, my life, if thou appear,

Not death itfelf can make me fear;

Thy prefence cheers the {able gloom,

And gilds the horrers of the tomb.

v Iv.

Not all its horrors can affright,

If thouappear, my God, my light;

Thy love fhall all my fears controul,

And glory dawn around my {oul. _

: . V. $Should

Eu7¢1

- V.
should all created bleffings fade,
And mourning nature, difarray’d,
Deplore her ev’ry charm withdrawn,

Light, hope and joy, forever gone.

VI.
Though nought remain below the fky,
To pleafe my tafte, my ear, my eye,
Be thou my hope, my life, my light,
Amid the univerfal night.
C VIL

* My God, be thou forever nigh ;

Beneath the radiance of thy eye,

~—My hope, my joy, fhall ever rife,

Nor terminate below the fkies.

Réﬁgning the Heart to Gop,
Plalm cxix. 94.

L ~
T HEE, deareft Lord, my foul adoi‘csj
: I would be thine, and only thine ;
Tothee, my heart and all it pow’rs,
With full confent, [ would refign. /
' il Bat’
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.
But ah ! this weak inconftant mind,
How frail, how apt from thee to ftray !
Trifles, as empty as the wind,
Can tempt my roving thoughts away.
| .
Sure T'am thine—or why this load
When earthly vanities be‘guilé ?
Why do I mourn my abfent God,
And languifh for thy cheering fmile 2
IV.
if ‘thou return, how fweet the joy,
Though mix’d with penitential fmart !
Then I defpife each tempting toy,
- And long to give thee all my heart.
| A
Come, Lord, thy faving pow’r difplay,
{Refifllels pow’r of Tove divine !)
And drive thy hated foes away,
And make me thine, and only thine,

o

[ 119 ]
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The InconsTanT Heart.

. I

H ! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart,

~ That can from Jefus thus depart,
Thus fond of trifles vainly rove,
Forgetful of a Saviour’s love! .

_ 0.
In vain I charge my thoughts to {tay,
And chide each vanity away,
In vain, alas! refolve to bind
This rebel heart, this wand’ring mind.
11
Through all refolves, how foon it flies,
And'mocks the weak, the flender ties !
There’s nought beneath a pow’r divine,
That can this roving heart confine. |
: Iv.

Jefus, to thee, I would return,
Atthy dear feet repentant mourn ;
There let nie view thy pard’ning love,
And never from thy fight remove, - |

T4
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V.
O let thy love with {weet contioul,
Bind all the paffions of my foul,
Bid ev'ry vanity depart,
And dwell forever in my heart.

HARGHARGPANSDCHE D

CoLp AFrECTIONS.

I
URE I muft love the Saviour’s name—
Cr is the heav’n-born paffion dead,
Extinguifid the celeftial flame,
And all my joys forever fled ?
I,
At the fweet mention of his love,
How fhould the facred ardour rife !
And ev’ry thought, tranfported, move
In grateful joy, and glad furprize!
L.
_}efus demands this heart of mine, -
PDemands my with, my joy; my care ;
Butah! how dead to things divine,
How cold my beft affe@ions are !

4 1V, What

/

[ 121]

IV,
What death-like lethargy detains
My captive pow’rs with fatal art,
And fpreéds it’s unrelenting chains
Heavy and cold, around my heart !
| V.
*Tis fin, alas! with dreadful pow’r
Divides my Saviour from my fight ;
O for one happy, (hining hour
Of facred freedom, fweet delight ! .

VI.

“See, deareft Lord, my wretched flate,

And thyalmighty pow’r employ ;
To thee I feek, on thee I wait,
For life, and liberty, and joy,
, VIL

O let thy love fhine forth, and raife
'Mj captive pow’rs from fin and death ;
And fill my heart and life with praife,
And tune my laft expiring breath.

: VIII.
Then bear me to the blifsful feats
Of perfe& freedom, life and light,
Where thy redeem’d affembly meets,

To love and praife with full delight.
IX, There
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X, : ‘ 23] |
There flaall my thoughts tranfported trace, o | V.
p race, . To do his heav’nly Father’s will,

And il my foul forever prove; -
s The boundlefs riches of thy grace, Was his employment and delight;
Humility and holy zeal -

| | The endlels wonders of thy love, : ‘ . i
: . ] Shone through his life, divinely bright {

ﬁﬁﬁ&mﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁgﬁ%% P : | Difpenfing good Whexz;r he came,

! .b “T'he labours of his life were love ;

| The EXAMPLE of CH“ST!'_ ‘ N 0, if welove the Saviour’s name,
il “{t : : Let his divine example move.
A ND ?s the gofpel, peace and love ? " But ah how blind ! hz:)\lr. weak we arel
Such let our converfation be; Howlfmﬂ f.how apt to turh éﬁde'\g ’
? i ferpent blended with the dove, T Lord, we dépeud upon tilly care
Wifdom and meck ﬁmpﬁdtf”" And am thy Spirit fdr our guide.'?
I}tg LY L B il .
: : VIL

 Whenc’er the angry paffions rife,
And tempt our thonghts or tongues to flife,
To Jelus let us lift our eyes,

Thy fair example may we trace,
To teach us what we ought to be;
Make us by thy transforming grace,
- Dear Saviour, daily more like thee.

“ Bright pattern of the chriffian life !
- L
O how benevolent and Kind ! ' ’ |
How mild | hew ready to forgive ! | i
Be this the temper of our mind,
| And thefc the rules by which we five, | | R
' IV. To - : | - i
‘
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RET:RBMENT ‘an‘d ~REFLECTION;

I,
__;g’ ENCE, vain, intruding world depatt
4. Womor re allure or vex my heart ;
Let ev'ry vanity begone, - ‘
I would be peaceful and alone.
IL -
Here let me fearch my inmoft mind,
And try itsreal flate to find,
"The fecret fprings of thought explore,
And call my words and aions o'er.
III. - '
Refie® how foon rﬁy life will end,
And think on what my hopes depend,
Whiat aim my buly thoughts purfue,
What work is 36118, and what to do.
V.
Eternity is juft-at hand ;
And thall I wafte my ebbing fand,
And carelefs view departing day,
And throw my inch of time away ?
‘ V. Eter-

[125]
V.
Eternity, tremendous found !
To guilty fouls, a dreadful wound ;
But Oh t if Chrift and heav’n be mine,
How fweet the accents ! how divine !
VI.

Be this my chief, my only care,

My high purfuit, my ardent pray’r,
Anint’reft in the Saviour’s blood,
My pardon feal’d, and peace with God.
- C VL
But thould my brighteft hopes be vain,
The rifing doubt, how tharp its pain !
My fears, O gracious God, remove,
Confirm my title to thy love.

VIII.

: Search Lord, O fearch my inmoft heart,

And light, and hope, and joy impart ;
From guilt and error fet me free, -
'And guide me {afe to heav’n and thee,
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B G S SR

Horre in DARKNESS.

I

OD is my fun, his blifsful rays

Irradiate, warm, and guide my heart !
How dark, how mournful, are my days;
If his enliv’ning beams depart !

' II. :
Scarce through the fhades, a glimpfe-of day
Appears to thefe defiring eyes ;

But thall my drooping {pirit fay,
The chearful morn will never rife ?
111,

O let menot defpairing mourn; -
Though gloomy darknefs {preads the {ky }
My glorious fun will yet return,
And night with all its horrors fly.

, 1v.
Hope, in the abfence of my Lord,
Shall be my taper ; facred light,
Kindled at his celeftial word,
To cheer the melancholy night !

§
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V.
O for the bright the joyful day,
When hope (hall in aflurance die
So tapers lofe their feeble ray,
Bencath the {un’s refulgent eye.

LE YRR XSS

Deate and Heaven,

i

O FT have I f2id, with inward fighs,

1 find nofolid good below ;
Earth’s faireft {cenes but cheat my eyes,
Her pleafure is but painted woe,

' I
Then why, my foul, fo loath to leave
Thele {ears of vanity and care ?
Why do I thus to trifles leave,

And feed on chaff, and gralp the aic ? -

1L

* There is a world all fair and brighs;

But clouds and darknefls dweli between,
The fable veil obitrudls my fight, .
And hides the lovely, diftans {cene.
) IV. When-
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V. : s % ' «
Whene’er I look with. frighted eyes.
On death’s impenetrable fhade,
Alas ! what gloomy horrors rife,

O let thy love’s all-pow’rful ray 51 ‘
. With pleafing force, divine controul, M
. |

And all my trembling frame invade !
V.

O death, frail nature’s dreaded fog,
Thy frown with terror fills my heart ;
How fhall I bear the fatal blow,

Which muft my foul and body part?
' VL _
*Tis fin which arms his dreadful frown,
This only points his deadly fling ;
My fins which throw this gloom around,
And all thefe fhocking terrors bring.

VII.
O could I know my fins forgiv’n,
"Soon would thefe terrors difappear
Then fhould I fee a glimpfe of heav'n,
And look on death without a fear.

VIIL
Jefus, my Saviour, and my God,
To thee my trembling {pirit flies ;

Arife, and chafe thefe clouds away,
And fhine around my doubting foul,
Then fhall T change the mournful ftrain,
And bid my thoughts and hopes arife,
Above thefe gloomy feats of pain,
To glorious worlds beyond the fkics.
XIL. -
With chearful heart I then thall fing, -
And triumph o’er my vanquith’d foe—
O death, where is thy pointed fling ¢
My Sawour wards the fatal blow.
XIL
O when will that illuftrious day,
When will that blifsful moment, came,
That fhall my weary foul convey
Safe to her everlafting home ?

X111,
T hen fhall T leave thefe fetters here,

" And upward rife to Jjoys unknown 3

And call, without an anxious fear, ' “t’
The fair mhentance my own, ‘

"Thy merits, thy attoning blood,
i ~ On this alone my foul relies.
: | B 0 : Yoi. L Kk XIV. Adien
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X1V,
Adieu to all terreftial things ;
Come bear me through the ftairy road,
Bright Seraphs, on your foaring wings,
To fee my Saviour, and my God. o

FEAIRBEUTTOTISRENING

Repemprion by CHRIST ALONE; ..

1 Pet. I. 18, 19, ~

I.
. NSLAV'D by {in, and bound in chams,
Beneath it’s dreadful tyrant fway,
And doom’d to everlafting pains,
We wretched, guilty captives lay.
ILL :
Nor gold nor gems, could by our peace
Nor the whole world’s colle&ed ftore,
Suffice to purchafe our releafe ;
A thoufand worlds were all too poor-
L
Jefus the Lord, the mighty God,
An all-fufficient ranfomn paid ;
Invalued price, his precious blood,
For vile rebellious traitors fhed.

1V, fefus .

L3t
1v,
Jefus the facrifice became,
To refcue guilty fouls from hell ;
The fpotlefs, bleeding, dying Lamb

~ Beneath avenging juitice fell.

V.

Amazing goodnefs ! love divine !
0 may our grateful hearts adore
The matchlefs grace, nor yield to fin,
Nor wear its cruel fetters more!

| VL
Dear Saviour, let thy love perfue
The glorious work it has begun,
Each fecret lurking foe fubdue,
And let our hearts be thine alone.

Pefosdefeides e e B dede oo fosd %

The MysTerIES Of PrRoVIDENCE.

1.
ORD, how myfterious are thy ways !
How blind are we ! how mean our pra;fe !
Thy fteps can mortal eyes explore ?
’Tis ours, towonder and adore.

K2 II. Thy
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0.

- "Thy deep decrees from creature fight

Are hid in fhades of awful night;
Amid the lines, with curious eye,
Not angel minds prefume to pry.

: IIL '
Great God, T would not afk tofee
What in futurity fhall be;

If light and blifs attend my days,
"Then let my future hours be praife.

1V,

Is darknefs and diftrefls my fhare ?

"Then let me truft thy guardian care;
Enough for me, if love divine,
At length through ev’ry cloud fhall thine.
V.
Yet this my foul defires to know, -
Be this my only with below,
¢¢That Chrift is mine |”—this great requeft
Grant, bounteous Goc!,v%and I am bleft,

- RE-

{1331
toZetototatotetetatotototodoto fo ko terobo o

Rervee and STtrENeTH in the
Mzrey of Gop.

I..
'Y God, ’tis to thy mercy-feat
My foul for fhelter flies ;

: ’Tls here, Ifind a fafe retreat,

When ftorms and tempefs rife.
om .
"Tis here, my faith refolves to dwell,
Nor fhall I be afraid ' ‘
Of all the \pow’rs of earth or hell,
If thou vouchfafe thy aid.
1L
My chearful hope can never die,
If thou my God art near;
Thy grace can raife my comforts high,
And banifh ev'ry fear,
' ’ v,

Againft thy all-fupporting grace

My foes can ne’er prevail

But oh! if frowns becloud thy face,

Faith, hope, and life will fajl.
K3 Y. My
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V.
My great Prote&or, and my Lord,
Thy conftant aid impart,
And let thy kind, thy gracious word
Suftain my trembling heart.
VL. -
O never let my foul remove,
From this divine retreat ;
5till let me truft thy pow’r and love,
.And dwell beneath thy feet.

R R B o L L BT
Defiring ResienaTion and TrHank-
FULNESS.

I :
“ﬁ E JHENI furvey life’s varied fcene, -
+ Amid the darkeft hours,
Sweet rays of comfort fhine between,
And thorns are mix’d with flow’rs.
11
Lord, teach me to adore thy hand,
From whence my comforts flow ;
And let me in this defartdand
A glinple of Canaag know.

L I

~——

[r35] |
| L. | o
Is health and eafe my happy fhare? ' 1‘”‘
O may I blefs my God ‘ !\1
Thy kindnefs let my fongs declare, : ‘ ' ll[]‘
#%d fpread thy praife abroad. - : ‘
. Iv. '
While fuch delightful gifts as thefe,
Are kindly dealt to me, . . .-
Beall my hours of health and eafe
Devoted, Lord, to thee.
v.
In griefs and pains thy facred word,
- (Dear folace of my foul !)
Celeftial coinforts can afford,
And all their pow’r controul
VI |
When prefent {uff’rings pain my heart,
‘Or future térrors rife, .
And light and hope almoft depart
From thefe dejeCled eyes :
- VII.
Thy pow’rful word fupports my hope,
Sweet cordial of the mind !
And bears my 'fairnting {pirit up,
And bids me wait refign’d. -
K4 VIII And
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VIIL
And O, whate'er of earthly blifs
Thy fov’reign hand deuies,
Accepted at thj thtone of grace,
~ Let this petition rife :
’ IX, ‘
% Give me a calm, a thankful héart;
¢ From ev’ry murmur free ;-

© % 'The bleflings of thy grace imparts

¢ And let me live to thee,
X,
¢ Let the fweet hope that thou art mine,
“ My path of life attend ; -
¢ Thy prefence through my journey fhine,
¢ And blefs its happy end.”

GO G S S SO

Deliring the Przsence of Gobp,

I’,..

EAR, grécious God, rfxy humble moan,’

To thee I breathe my fighs,
When will the mournful night be gone ?
- And when my joys arife ? ,
o | i My

L1371
IL
My God—O could I make the claimg—
My father and my friend-—
And call thee mine, by ev’ry name,
On which thy faints depend !
1I1.
By e\}’ry name of pow’r and love,
I-would thy grace intreat 5
Nor fhould my humble hopes remove,
Nor leave thy facred feet. '
iv.
Yet though my foul in darknefs Iourns,
Thy word is all my ftay;
Here, 1 would reft till light returns,
Thy prefence makes my day.
A

Speak, Lord, and bid celeftial peace'

Relieve my aking heart ;

-0 {mile, and bid my forrows ceafe,

And all the gloom depart.
' VL
Then fhall my drooping fpirit rife,
And blefs thy healing rays,
And change tﬁc;fc deep complaining fighs,
For fongs of facred praife.

CHRIST
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eterepeiogogogopegeioiatapeteaiatoto ot SN " Here, Omy foul, thy truft repofe s

e | S o If Jefus is forever mine,

Curist the L{FE of the SO'%”“ ' Not death itfelf, that laft of foes,
John xiv. 19. L 3 : Shall break a union fo divine.

C3 ]

. L s g
% E 7 HEN fins and fears prevailing rife, ‘ 1 @ﬁ@@@@@@@%@%ﬁ%ﬁ%@%ﬁ%@%ﬁ%@%@%ﬁﬁ{@ 4
% ¥ And fainting hope almoft expires; : ..
Jefus, to thee 1 fif ffy . ;; ., Pt _ : Afpiring towards Heaven.
To thee I breathe my foul’s defires. ' . o o 1, R
: 1. : . ~
Art thou not mine, my living Lord ? : ' %ﬁ;ﬁ;ﬁ%jjﬁ:;i;;:ivex my heart
And can my hope, my comfort die, Hence, empty promifer, depar;
Fix'd on thy everlafling word, a ' ‘ : ‘if,xfith all thy foothing {miless
That word \vhi;h built, the earth and fky ? ; ; . . 1L
I my immortal Saviouilllfv es, . o ' Superior blifs invites my eyes,
Then my immortal life is {ure ; - Delight unmix’d with woe ;-
His word a firm foundation gives, . Nowlet my nobler thoughts arifc,
Here, let me build, and reft fecure. ‘ : To joys unknown below.
iv. _ ' 1.
Here, let my faith unfhaken dwell,
Immoveable the promife ftands ;
Nor all the pow’rs of earth or hell
Can e’er diffolve the facred bands.

5 .

Yon ftarry plains, how bright they fhine,

* With radiant fpecks of light;

Fair pavement oE the courts divine,
That fparkles on the fight !

v, ’
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*Tis diftance leffens ev'ry ftars
Could T behold them nigh,
Bright worlds of wonder would appear
To my aftonifh’d eye !
V.
Thus heav'nly joys attract my eyes,
"My heart the luftre warms
But could I reach thofe upper fkies,
How infinite their charms !
. VL
Come, heav’n-born faith, and aid my flight,
And guide my riﬁng thought,
Till earth, fill lefs’ning to my fight,
Shall vanifi quite forgot.
VIL
But when to reach thofe blifsful plains
Her utmoft ardor tries,
And almoft hears the charming ftrains
Of hymning angels rife :
-VIIIL.
Mortahty, with painful load,
Forbids the raptur’d flight;
In vain fhe means heav’n’s bright abode,
And finks to earth and night,

L1413
. CIX
O let thy love, my God, my King,
My hope, my heart, infpire ;
And teach my faith with fironger wing
To rife, and warm defire.
X,

Oft let thy fhining vifits cheer

This dark abode of clay, _
*Till I fhall leave thefe fetters here, -
And rife to endlefs day,

RO O Ot

Gop my onty Harrinzss.:
I
J HE N £ill'd with grief, my anxious heart
¢ To thee, my God, complaias,
Swee pleafure mingles with the fmarf‘
And foftens all my pams
_ IL.
Earth flies with all her foothing charms,
Nor I the lofs deplore;
No more, ye phantoms, mock my arms,
Nor teaze my fpirit more,
6
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. 1171,

1 languith for fuperior joy
To all that earth beftows 3

For pleafure which can never cloy,
Nor change, nor period knows,

Iv.

Still, muft the {cenes of blifs remain
Conceal’d from mortal eyes ?

And muft my wifhes rifein vain,
And never reach the fkies ?

' V. ‘
My God, O could I call thee mine
Without a wav’ring fear,

‘This would be happinefs divine,
A heav’n of pleafure here !
VL ,
This joy, my wifhes long to find,
To this my heart afpires,
A blifs; immortal as the mind, -
And vaft as it’s defires!

L3

HPPSISSSSIFFIBIPSFH PSS HHB

Mourning the. Assence of Gop, and
longing for his gracious PreszncE.
L
| Y God, to thee I call—
R/ ~Muft I forever mourn ?
So far from thee, my life, my all ?
O ‘when wilt thou return !
1I.
Dirk as the fhades of night
My gloomy forrows rife,
And hide thy foul-reviving light
From thefe defiring cyes
, 1.
My comforts all decay,
My inward foes prevail s
If thou withhold thy healing ray,
Expiring hope will fail.
.
 Away diftrefling fears,
: My gracious God is nigh,
And. heav’nly pity fees my tears,
And marks each rifing figh,




Lraga 1.
V. ,
- Dear fource of all my joys,.
And {olace of my care,
O wilt thou hear my plaintive voice
And grant my humble pray’r §
VI
Thefe envious clouds remove,
Thy cheering light reftore,
Confirm my int’reft in thy love
*Till I can doubt no more. -
VII. '
Then if my troubles rife;,
To thee, my God, I'll flee,
And raife my hopes above the fkies,
And caft my cares on thee.

BERBDBOH PO BRE DR BB
Gop the onLy RerucE of the TrRouBLED
' Minp, oy
; . A
B % E AR refuge of my weary foul,
¥ On thee, when forrows rife ;

On thee, when waves of trouble roll,
My fainting hope relies. - -
R L At ti
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“ IL.
While hope revives, tho’ preft with fears,
And I can fay, my God,
Beneath thy feet I fpread my cares,
And pour my woes abroad,
- I
To thee, I tell each rifing grief,
For thou alone canft heal ;
Thy word can bring a fieet relief
For ev’ry pain I feel,
Iv.
Butoh ! when gloomy doubts prevail,
I fear to call thee mine;

~— The fprings of comfort feem to fail,

“And all my hopes decline.
. v
Yet, gracious God, where fhall I flee ?
Thou art my only truft,

And ftill my foul would cleave to thee,

Tho’ proftrate in the duft.
_ VL '
Haft thou not bid me feek thy face?
And fhall T feek in vain?
And can the ear of fov’reign grace
Be deaf when I complain ?

Vor.I - L VIL No,
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VIL-

No, flill the ear of fovreign grace

Attends the mourner’s pray’r 3
prayr;

~Q may I ever find aecefs,

"To breathe my forrows there.
VI '

Thy mefcy-feat is open ftill ;

Here let my foul retreat,

With humble hope attend thy will,
And wait beneath thy feet. s

CompLAINING at the TuronE of .
GRACE.

1.

0 "Erwhelm’d with reftlefs griefs and fears, -
Lord, Tapproach thy mercy-feat,

With aking heart and flowing tears,
"To pour my forrows at thy feet.

I,
Can mournful penitence and pray’r.
Addrefs thy mercy-feat in vain?
Unnotic’d by thy gracious ear,
Can forrow and diftrefs complain ¥

I, Thy

L7 3

111,

Thy promifes are large and free,

T'o humble fouls who feek thy face;

O where for refuge can I flee,

My God, but to thy throne of grace?

: IV ,

My)God 1—for yet my trembling heart

Would fain rely upon thy word 3’

Fain would I bid my Tears depart,

nd caft my burthen on the Lord.
e V..

Thou fee’lt the tempefl of my foul,

Thefe reftlefs waves of -fear and finy -
~—"Thy voice can all their rage controul,

And make a facred calm within..

, VL

Amid the gloomy fhades of night,

. To thee, 1lift my longing eyes ;
My~$aviour God, my life, my light,
‘When will thy chearing beams arife ?

o VIL, -
My thoughts recall thy favours paft,.
In many a dark diftrefling hour,
Thy kind fupport-my heart confefs’d,

And own’d thy wifdom, love and pow’rs :
- L2 ‘ VIIL And
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VIIL
And fiill thefe bright perfetions fhine;
Eternal their unclouded rays;
Unchanging faithfulnefs is thine,

‘. And.juft, and right, areall thy ways.

IX.

And can my vile ungrateful heart
8till harbour black diftruft and fear 2
O bid thefe heavy clouds depart,
Bright fun of righteoufnefs, appear.

X
Let thy enliv’ning healing voice,
The kind affurance of thy love,
Relieve my heart, revive my joys,
And all my fins and fears remove.

BRPPPLEIPRPEDIPIRREES

SypmissioNn to Gop under AFFLICTION,

L
EACE, my complaining, doubtmg heart,
Ye bufy cares be ftill ;
Adore the juft, the fov’reign Lord,
Nor murmur at his will.

IL Uns ©

[ 1497
14,
Unerring wifdom guides his hand 3
Nor dares my guilty fear,
Amid the fharpeft pains T feel,
Pronounce his hand fevere.
I
To foften ev’ry painful firoke,
Indulgent mercy bends;
And unrepining when I plead,
His gracious ear attends.
. Iv.
Let me refle@® with humble awe
Whene’er my heart complains,
Compar’d with what my fins deferve,
How eafy are my pains !
V.

Yes Lord, I own thy {ov’reign hand,
‘ Thou juft, and wife, and kind;
Be ev’ry anxious thought fuppreft,

And all my foul refign’d.
- VL. :
But oh ! indnlge this only wifh,
~ Thisboon I muft implore ;
Affure my foul, that thou art mine,
My God, Iafk no more, '
L3

- Trult-
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'd’“&

L.
My trembling heart difmay,

it finks and dies away.
11 P
My {pirit afks a firmer prop,
. Ileanupon the Lord ;
My God, the pillar of my hopea
Is thy unchanging wprd
| .
On this are built the brighteft joys,
 Celeftial beings know,
And ’tis the fame almighty voice
Supports the faints below. -
' e -
T4 this upholds the rolling fpheres,
And heav’ns immortal frame;
Then, O my foul, {uppx*cfs thy fems,
Thy bafis is the fame

PO RO RGO DR O

i ~ Trufting in the Divive VERACITY," '

"%%/ 7 HEN fin and forrow, fear and pafn, . .

it ’!gj My feeble firength, alas, how vain ! a0

V. The

[150 3
V.
The facred word the folemn oath, .
. Forever mufk remain ;
i truftin everlafling truth,
Nor can my truft be vain.

SRR S Sk e et

Timz flying, and DeaTw approaching,

I.
WAKE, my {oul, nor ﬂumb’1 ing lie
Amid the gloomy haunts of death 3
Perhaps the awful hour is nigh,
Commiffion’d for my parting breath.
1.

That awful hour will foon appear,
Swift on the wings of time it flies,
When all that pains or pleafes here,
Willlvani(h from my clofingeyes, -

II1.
Death calls'my friends, my neighbours hence,

- And none refift the fatal dart;;

Continual warnings firike my fenfe,
And fhall they fail to reach my heart @

L 2 1V, Shall



, 1V.
Shall gay amufements rife between, .
‘When fcenes of horror {pread around ?
. Death’s pointed arrows fly unfeen,
" Butah, how fure, how deep they wound !
‘ V. _
Think, O my foul, how much depends
On the fhort period of a day;
Shall Time, which heav’n in mercy lends,
Be negligently thrown away 2
: , VI
"Thy remnant minutes ftrive to ufe, -
Awake! rouze ev'ry a&tive pow'r!
And not in dreams and trifles lofe -
This litile now | this precious hour}
I i A
Lord of my life, infpire my heart
With heav’nly ardour, grgg@iﬂiv’me 3
" Nor let thy prefence e éi-"'aélvj'art,
For i’nength, and life, and death are tlnﬁe
VIIL
O teach me . the celeftial {kill,
Each awful warning to improve ;
And while my days are fhort’s mng ﬂdi

LT o | [ 153] I

IX.
fnfure my nobler life on high,
Life, froma dying Saviour’s blood !
Then tho’ my minutes {wiftly fly,
They bear me nearer to my God.

:VICTORY over DEaTH through CHRIST.

1 Cor. xv. 57.:

I
HEN death appears before my fight
In all his dire array,
Unequal to the dreadful fight,
My courage dies away.
' . IL
How fhall T meet this potent foe,
" Whofe frown my foul alarms ?
Dark horror fits upon his brow,
And vi@’ry waits his arms.
1L

’ But fee, my glorious Leader nigh !

.My Lord, my Saviour lives;
Before him death’s pale terror fly,
And my faint heart revives,

Prepare me for the Joys above,

I”i’l | » IX; In | R IV, Jefus,
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Iv. .
efus, be thou my fure defence,
My gua}d forever near ;
And faith fhall triumph over fenfe,
And never yield to fear. |
_ V.
© may-T méet the dreadful hour,
With fortitude divine
Suftain’d by thy almighty pow’r,
"The conqueft muft be mine.
VI
What tho’ fubdued this body lies,
Slain in the mortal ftrife,
My {pirit thall unconquer’d rife
To a diviner life.
VIIL.
Lord, I commit my foul to thee,
Accept the facred truft,
Receive this nobler part of me,
And watch my fleeping duft
VIIL
Till that illuftrious morning come,

When all thy {aints thall rife, S

And cloath’d in full, immortal bloom,
Attend thee to the {kies, BRI
IX, When

L1551
IX.

When thy triumphant armies fing

The honours of thy name,

And heav’ns eternal arches ring,

With glory to the Lamb :
X.
O let me join the raptur’d lays,
And with the blifsful throng,
Refound falvation, pow’r and praife,
In everlafting {ong.

B PRS EE VR SV SRR SN E VS U C e
Curist the SuPREME BrAUTY.
Ifaiah xxxii. 17.

| i
. HOU LD nature’s charms, to pleafe the eye,
In fweet affemblage join, )
All nature’s charms would droop and die,
Jefus, compar’d with thine.
L

Vain were her fairet beams difplay’d,

* And‘vain her blooming ftore;
Ev'n brightnefs languifhes to (hade,

And beauty is no more. . .
IIT. Bug

I
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III,

* But ah, how far from mortal fight,

"The Lord of glory dwells !
A veil of interpofing night
His radiant face conceals.
Iv.
© could my longing fpirit rife
On firong immortal wing,
And reach thy palace in the fkies,
My Saviour, and my King !
o V.
There myriads worfhip at thy feet,
And there, (divine employ!)

" The trivmphs of thy love repeat,

In fongs of endlefs joy.
1v.
Thy prefence beams eternal day,
Oer all the blifsful place ;
Wko would not drop ‘this load of clay,
And die to fec thy face ?

. The
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£

BESBBBGHVBBOVTHEE BHE

The PromiseEp Laxp.
Ifaiah xxxiii. 1 7

I B

VAR from thefe narrow fcenes of nighe
Unbounded glories rife, N

And realms of infinite delight,
Unknown to mortal €yes.
4 iI,
Fair diftant land !~—could mortal eyes
But half its joys explore,

. How would our {pirits long to rife,

And dwell on earth no more {

: III.

There pain and ficknefs never come,
And grief no more complains ;

Health triumphs in immortal bloom,
And endlefs pleafure reigns !

. i Iv.

From difcord free and war’s alarms,
And want and pining care,
Plenty and peace unite their charms,

And fmile unchanging there,

V., There
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V.

There rich varieties of joys
Continual feaft the mind
Pleafures which fill, but never cloy,

immortal and refin’d !
VI.
No fatious ftrife, no envy there,
The fons of peace moleft,
But harmony and love fincere
- Fill ev’ry happy breaft.
- VIL .
No cloud thofe blifsful regions know,
Forever bright and fair !
For fin, the fource of mortal woe,
Can never enter there.
VL
There no alternate night is knows,
Nor fun’s faint fickly ray ;
But glory from the facred throne
“ Spreads everlafting day. '
IX.
The glorious monarch there difplays
His beams of wond’rous grace j

His happy fubjeéts fing his praife,

~ And bow before his face,

L1591
X.
O may the heav'nly profpeét firey
Our hearts with ardent love,
Till wings of faith and ftrong defire
Bear ev'ry thought above.
XL ‘
Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine,
For thy bright courts on high ;
Then bid our fpirits rife and joip .
The chorus of the fky.

Rlotocheeeabanisesety

The HeavewLy SHEPHERD.
Pflalm xxiii. 1, 2, 3.

- L
% 7 ILILE my Redeemer’s near,
My thepherd and my guide,
I bid farewell to anxious fear, '
My wants are all fupply’d.
I,
‘To ever-fragrant meads,
’ ‘Where rich abundance grows,
His gracious hand indulgent leads,
And guards my fweet repofe.

L, Along
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111,
Along the lovely fcene,
Cool waters gently roll,
And kind refrefhment finiles ferene,
To cheer my fainting foul.
CIV..
Here let my fpiritreft;
How fweet a lot is mine !
With pleafure, -food, and fafety bleft
Beneficence divine !
g V.'
Dear fhepherd, if I ftray;
My wand’ring feet reftore,
To thy dear paftures guide my way,
. And let me rove no more.
VL
Unworthy, as I am,
Of thy proteéting care,
Jefus, I plead thy gracious name,
For all my hopes are there.

L 1’61’ 1.

S

The CHrisTIANS NOBLEST RESOLUTIONS .
Jofhua xxiv. 15.

o
H wretched fouls, who ftrive in vain;

L Slaves to the world, and flaves to fin |

A nobler toil may I fuftain; g

A nobler fatisfaction win.

,, L.

May I refolve with all my Heart;

With all my pow’rs, to ferve the Lord;

- Nor from his precepts e’er depart,

Whofe fervice is & rich reward.
O be his fervice all my joy,
Around let my example fhine, .
Till others love the bleft employ;
And join in labours fo divine:

' A

* Be this the purpofe of my foul,
* My folemn, my determin’d choice,

To yield to his fupiemie controul,
And in his kind commands rejoice.
Vor, L M
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| V.
O may T niever faint nor tire,

" Nor wand’ring leave his facred ways;

Gréat God, “accept my foul’s defire,
And give me ftrength to live thy praife.

SEOKHOIORBORRHORCION O K
The S4iviour’s INVITATION.
John vii. 37.
I h

H E Saviour calls—let ev’ry ear
E Attend the heav’nly found ;

Ye doubting {ouls' difmifs your fear,

‘Hope {miles reviving round.
: ' II.
For &¥ry thirfty, longing heart,

Here fireams of -bounty flow,
And life, and Health, and blifs impait,

To banifh mortal woe.

i
Here, {prings of f{acred pleafure rife,
* TTo eafe your ev’ry pain,

{Immortal fountain : ! full fupplies !) -
~ Nor fhall you thirft in vain.

IV. Yo

[ 1631
o IV:
e finflers, coms,-*tis mercy’s voicé;
The gracious.call obey. ; ‘
Meicy invites to Leav’ ‘aly joys—-
,And cin you yet deldy.?
V.
Dear Saviour, draw’ reluétant hearts; -
To thee let finners fly,
And tdke the blifs- thy love-imparts;
Aud drink and dever die.

ok

s
:
i

JEsus the gﬁsrﬂlﬁijﬁiovtﬁ. o

I.
EAR centér of my bt’:‘ﬁ: deﬁres,
A And {ovreign of my heart,
Wnat fweet delight thy nane 1nfp1res
What blifs thy fmiles i impart !

II, .

. Jefus—0. lovelieft, deareft fiaie !

And wilt thod condefcend
To own thie bold, yet humble claim,
My everlaﬂmg friend # -

, o M 2 1L Too
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In fearch of meaner charms;
Trifles unworthy of my love
i Divide me from thy arms,
W
|

|
i L
’ . . Too oft, alas, my paflions rove,

Ye teizing vanities depart,
I feek my abfent Lord ;
No balm to eafe my aking heart,
Can all your joys afford.
V.
Come, deareft Lord, with powx divine,
And drive thy foes away ;
O be my heart, my paffions thine,
And never, never firay.

kookockoks @&@@@M&@@%
%ﬁﬁwﬁ @W@Tm@mmmmmmm

Defiring to xNoW a_nd LOVE H_IM ‘more,
I
HOU lovely fource of true delight,
Whom I unfeen adore,
 Unveil thy beauties to my fight,
"Fhat I may love thee more,

’

| . S IL Thy
f ) : .

L1651
1I.

Thy glory o’er creation fhines ;
But in thy facred word

I read, in fairer, brighter lines,
My bleeding, dying Lord.

‘ TIL

T'is here, whene’er my comforts droop,
And fins and forrows rife,

Thy love, with chearful beams of hope,
My famtmo heart fupplies.

Iv.

~ But ah, toofoon, the pleafing {cene

Is clouded o’er with pain ;
My gloomy fears rife dark between,
" And I again complain.
: V.
Jefus, my Lord, my life, my light,
O come with blifsful ray,
Break radiant thro’ the fhades of night,
And chafe my fears away,
_ VI ' ' \
Then fhall my foul with rapture trace l’
The wonders of . thy love 3 . : ‘
But the full glories of thy face ' _ -
Are only known above, : ! \

M3 | The
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The Grorious PRESENCE of Cr—mxsrp
in Heaven. John xvii: 243

I.A.
0 for & fWéet Tiffpiritig ray,
To animate ouf féeble ftraids,
From the’ Biight realms of cndleis day‘,’
The blifsful realdis; wheré Jefus réigs 1 -
IL
There low béfore' his gloriousthrone:
Adoring faints and aﬁgels fall,
And with dehghtfu"i worlhip own
Hls {mile their blifs, thieir heéav’n, their all,
: I,
Immortal gldrfeg crown his head, -
‘While tuneful hallelujah’s rife,
And love, anci joy, and triumph fpread
Thro’ all th’ affembligs of the fkies.
IV. ‘
He {miles; and felaphs tune their {ongs
To boundlefs rapturé while they gaze;
Tcn thoufand thoufand Joyful tongues,
R@found his everlafting praile. .

V. Thege.

L6y ¥
, v.
There all the fav’rites of the Lamb
Shall join at laft the heav’nly choir ;
O may the joy-infpiring theme
Awake our faith and warm deﬁrg
VI.
Dear Saviour, let thy {pirit feal
Qur int'reft in that blifsful place ;
Till death remove this mortal veil,
And we behold thy lovely face.’

NSt ok e o B e Sl S SN B Sl Ve

The HapPpPINESS of the SAINTS ABOVE.
John xvii. 24. '

L
“could we read our int'refl here,

Jefus, in thefe dear words of thine,
A heav’n of pleafnre would appear,
A blifsful view of ] joys divine.

- IL :

Dear Saviour, let thy boundlefs grace
Remove our guilt, our fears remove ;
Then fhall our thoughts with rapture trace
The radiant manfions of thy love,

M . TH. There
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L. ) '

< | There fhall our hearts no more compla.m, | ‘ && %Kz}%&&&& ﬁi& ﬁ&&& % % ¥ Q

Nor fin prevail, nor grace decay ;

; , But perfeét joy forever reign, ] - " Hywmy to Jesus.
* One glorious, undeclining day. ’ o o
IV. ) ] 1.
No darknefs there fhall cloud our ﬁght F ESUS,—in thy tranfporting name,
‘Thefe now dejected feeble eyes, ¢ “What blifsful glories rife ] o )
Shall gaze, with infinite delight, , Jefus, the angel’s fweeteft theme ! - i
I On the full glor ies of the.ﬂ{i¢s' . " Thewonder of the fkies!
. v. . ' A
} ' There fhall we fee thy lovely face, ' .~ Wellmight the fkies with wonder view |
' And chang’d to purity divine, : A love fo firange as thine !
‘Partake the {plendors of the place, — No l:lloughé of angels ever knew, -
And in thy glorious likenefs fhine. : Compaffion {o divine !
L ’ VI ‘ ' 1L o I
| Yes, deareft Lord, to dWell with thee, - Didft thou forfake thy radiant crown, ‘
' Thy praife ou1 endlefs, fweet e*nploy, ‘ " And boundléfs ¥ealms of day, v
Muft be immenfe felicity, ' (Afide thy robes of glory thrown,)
;’ A fall infinitude of joy ! , To dwell in feeble clay ?
} - VIL o T B

O let thy fpirit now mpmt,
The kind affurance of thy love, 1
With fealing pow’r to ev’ry heart, e And didft thou bleed, and groan and dxe, '

Sweet earneft of the joys above. . For vile rebellious foes 2 B
Hynx : . V., Tho

Jefus,---and didft thou leave the ky - ' I
‘ For miferies and woes ?
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‘ - V. .
Thro® the deep horrors of thy, pain
Then love triumphant {finil’d";
Earth trembled. at the-dreadful fcene,
And heav’n was reconcil'd.
VI
Victorious. love.! can language tell
The wonders. of thy pow'r,

. 'Which conquer’d all the force of hell,

In that tremendous houyr ?
VIL
Ts there a heart that will not bend
‘To thy divine controul ? '
Defeend, O fov'reign love, deflcend,
And melt the ftubborn fonl.
VIII.
O may our willing hearts confefs
- Thy fweet, thy gente {way;

(}Iad captives of refiftlels grace, -

Thy pleafing rule obey.
. IX. -

Come, deareft Lord, extend thy reign,

Till rebels rife no more ;
Thy praife all nature then fhall join,
And heav’n and earth adore,

PrRAISE

E oyl

SOOI

Praise to the REDEEMER,

I.
5% O our Redeenter’s glorious name,
Awake the facred fong!
O may hislove, {immortal flame !)-
Tune ev’ry heart and t’on_g'ué.
I
His love, what mortal thought can reach ?
‘What mortal tongue difplay?

~ Imagination’s utmoft firetch

In wonder dies away.
1.
Let wonder flill with love unite,
And gratitude and joy ;
Be Jefus our fupreme delight,
His praife, our beft employ.
_ IV :
Jefus who left his throne on high,
Left the briglit realms of blifs,
And came to earth to bleed and die-x-
Was ever love like his ?

- . V. Dear.
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il £y ‘V'? Tile w d L
il Dear Lord, while we adoring pay - hed ’ _ ’ o :
‘ ' ey , edrt, whence love abundant fow'd .
it . -~ Qur humble thanks to thee, His > abundant flow’d

To wafh the {tains of fin,
In precious fireams of vital blood--

May ev'ry Yeart with rapture {ay,
The Saviour dy’d for me.

i - : VI ‘ ' Here, all my hopes begin, o Tn ,‘"‘l
i © may the fweet, the blifsful theme, : o IY' . . |
! . T . Can Imy bleeding Saviour view, |
i Fill ev'yy heart and tongue, And vet nnoratefol piove. : : : Hi

[ 1oTaICiul pr - : .4
é‘ | Till frangers love thy charming name, ney BIATSH Prove, ». -

I , And pierce his wounded heart anew,
Lnd join the facred {fon g., : ?

And grieve his injur’d love 2

k%g} ég)k ’4’%1;5 E%%ﬁ}ﬁ&@ . . - N v‘
X Forbid it Lord, O bind this heart, : ]
Defising to Love Crrist withou - This rebel heart of mine, ) |
WANDER IKG. . 8o firm, that it may ne’er depart,
; In chains of love divipe. : , g
{7 E earthly vanities depart, ) . |
#® S8, 0k ¥ e S S g o e ot g st
A Forever hence remove ; : 5’@5&%&33@{@%@%” EREREE s : {F
Jefus zlone deferves my heart,” ' : , !3‘
And ev'ry thought of love. . The £ Ai'm b ‘}‘A‘ijg’ o |
1. T
His heare, where love and pit dwele . i
’ Py i OW let us raife our chearful firains,
In all their {ofteft forms, P .. fer s
B _ 7 And join the biifsfal choir above;
Snftain’d the ‘mavy oad of guilt, . :
A s : There our exalted Saviour reigns, S |
’ : Tor loft rebellious worms ¢ ‘. ' . v |
i y i ' . - And there they fing his wond rous lave. : |
| S HL His , ' |
| - S - |

II. While ; : '
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I

- While feraphs tune th’ immortal féxié;

O may we feel the facred flame;
And evry heart and ev’ry tongue

Adore the Saviour’s glorioud name;

II1.

Jefus, who oncenpon the tree

In agonizing pains expir’d,
Who dy'd for rébe]s---yes, *tis he |
How bright ! how lovely ! how admir'd}

: v,
Jefus, who dy’d that swe might live,
Dy’d in the wretched traitor’s place-=
O what returns can mortals give,
For fuch immeafurable grace 2

' V.
Were univerfal natote ours,
And art with all her boaﬁed ftore,
Nature and art with all their pow’rs;
Would fiill confefs the off’rer poor |
VI

Yet tho’ for. bounty {o divine,
‘We ne’er can-equal honotrs raife,
Jefus, may all our heart$ be thine;
And all our tongues proclaim thy praife:

The

~ Dear Lord, what heav’nly wonders dwelf

L7577

FRBHBPBBGBEITIDVLOBBY

The Wonpers of REpEMPTION.
1 Pet, iii. 18.

I.
'ND did the holyand the juft,
The Sov’reign ‘of ' the fkies,
8toop down to ‘wretchednefs and 'duft,
That guilty worms migltrife 2
, ’ i
Yes, the Redeemer left his thréne,
His radiant throne on high,
(Surprizing merey ! love unknown {}
To fuffer, bleed and die,
‘ - I
He took the dying traitor’s place,
And fuffer’d in his ftedd ;
For man, (O miracle of “gfacet)
For man the Savisur bled | -
Iv.

In thy attoning blood ?
By this are finners fnatch’d from hell,
And rebels brought to God,
4 ‘ V. Jefus,
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o v.
Jefus; my foul, ‘adoring, bends
To love fo full, fo free;

. And may I hope that lové extends

1t’s facred pow’r to me ?

' VL
What glad return can I impart;

Tor favours fo divine? ‘
O take my all,---this worthlefs heart,

. And make it only thine.

2

Communion with Curyst at his TABLE:

I.
50 Jefus, our exalted Lord, '
(Dear name, by heav’'nand earth ador'd )
Fain would our hearts and voices raife
A chearful fong of facred praife:
iL
But all the notes which mortals know;
Arc weak and languifhing and low ;
Far, far above our humble fongs,
The theme demands immortal tongues:

III Yer

{1771
IiI. -
Yet whilé around his board we mest,
And worthip at his glorious feet
O let our warm affe@tions move
In glad returns of grateful love.

Iv.

Yes, Lord, we love and we adore,

But long to know and love thee more 3

And while we tafte the bread and wine,

Defire to feed on joys divine,

- V.

Let faith our feeble fenfes aid,

To fee thy wond'rous love difplay’d,

Thy broken flefh, thy bleeding veins,

Thy dreadful agonizing pains, -
VL.

Let humble penitential woe, .

With painful, pleafing anguith flow,

And thy forgiving fmiles impart .

Life, hope, and joy, toev'ry heart.

Vor. I, N

FarTm
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Farrx in 3'.RE;DE'E.MER’S SUFFERINGS,

L
ORD, when my thoughts delighted rove -
’Anf_,xi_,d; .the wonders of thy love,
Sweet hopérevives my drooping heart, -
And bids intruding fears depart.
o L
But while thy {uff 'rings I {urvey, .
And faith enjoys a heav'nly ray,
Thefe dear. memorials of thy paim,
Prefent anew the dreadful fcene,
| 1IL ‘
T hear thy groans with deep furprize, - -
And view thy,wounds with weeping eyes,
Each bleeding :wound, . each dying groan,
With anguifh ﬁ:a};ght ~and pains unkoown. -
’ I
For mortal crimes a {acrifice,
The Lord of life, the Saviour dies :
What love, what mercy, how dmne femr
- Jefus, and can I call-thee mine 2

V. Re.

L1793
V.
Repentant {orrow-fills my heart,
But mingling joy allays thie. fmiare -
O may my future life déclire ' =~
The forrow and the j joy finceres ' -
VI
Be all my heart, and all my.days
Devoted to my Saviour’s praife; - *ic . LA
And let my glad obedience prove’ i L
How much T awe," how mach I loves. = . '

A Dymc “SAVIOUR. :

Z

I
TRETCH'D on the crofs the Sakur dms s
Haik ! Kis expiting groans arife !
See, from his hands, his feet, his fide,
Runs down the 'fa'Qx'ed"¢Fiinfoil tidel

B |

But life attends the deathful found,
And flows from ev’ry bleeding wound ;
"The vital ftream, how free it flows,
ToTave and cleanfe his rebel foes !

N 2 HI. Te
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un
To fuffer in the traitor’s placey.
To dic for man, furprizing grace !
Yet pafs rebellious angels by— -
0 why for man, dear Saviour, why> ‘
v, )

And didft thou bleed, for finners bleed ?

‘And could the fun behold the deed ?

No, he withdrew his fick'ning ray,
And darknefs veil’'d the mourning day.
V.

Canl fuwey this fcene of woe,

Where mingling grief and wonder flow ;

And yet my heart unmov’d remain,

Infen{ible to love or pain!
o VI :

Come, deareft Lord, thy pow's impqrt,

To warm this cold, this ftupid heart ;

Till all its pow’rs and paffions move,

Tn melting grief and ardent love.

Medi-

‘E 18:',]

AR R

Meditating on the REpEEMER’S
' SUFFERINGS,
. . I o ,
ECALL, my heart, that dreadful hour,
When Jefus on the curfed tree
Infinite pains and forrows bore—
Think, O my {oul, was this for thee ?
1L
See, crown’d with thorns that facred head
With beams of glory once adorn’d !
That voice, which heav’nand earth obey’d,
Is now by traitors mock’d and fcorn’d.
1,
And fee thofe lovely melting eyes,
Whence kind compaffion often flow’d,
Now rais’d imploring to the fkies,
For harden’d fouls athirft for blood !
. . v,
Thofe healing hands with bleflings fraught,
Nail'd to the crofs with pungent fmart!
Inhuman deed ¢ could no kind thought
To plty move the ruthlefs heart 2

N 3 v- But




- The wrath of an oﬁended God’

L8]

V. ,‘
But oh Fwhat agonies unknowny " o
His fou! fultain’d beneath the lo1d
Of moital ctimes | how'deep the groan -
Which calin’d the vengeance-of .a God !

VI. .
He groan’d ! he dy’'d! the awful fcene
Of wonder, grief, furprxz;ng love, '
Forever let my heart retam, : R
Nor from my Savxour s feet 1em0ve, .

VIL ’
Jefus, accept this- wretched heart,
Which trembling, mom nmg, comes to thee L

The blefﬁng of thy death 1mpart, .
And tell’ my. foul A,’ns all for me, .t a3

£ ﬁﬁ&ﬁﬁﬁﬁi&ﬁﬁi&ﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁ*ﬁﬁ@@

Sm the CAUSE of CHRIS’I‘ ’s. DEATH‘

’ I. a
A S it for {in;. fol mortal guilt,

The Saviour gave his vital blOfZ’C'i 2

For {in amazing angpifh { felt,

Jefus alone hall govern here.

1L 'When

L1831

.
When bleeding, groaning,_‘ on the tree, -
He breath’d fuch agonizing cries, '
When nature fuffer’d, Lord, with thee,
And darknefs cloath’d the mourning fkies,

I, .
And fhall I harbour in my breaft
(Tremble my foul at fuch a deed)
This dreadful foe, this fatal gueft?
*Twas fin that made my. Savaour bleed

. 1v.
*Tis fin that would my ruin prove,
And fink me down to endlefs woe 3
But O forbid it, heav’nly love,
And fave me from the curfed foe.”
V.

~ Ye fins, ye cruel fins, depart,

Your tyrant {way I cannot bear ;
My rightful fov’reign claims my heart

%

VI. .
Come, glorious conqu'ror, gracious Lord,
Thy all-prevailing pow’r employ; /

O come, with thy refiftlefs word,
Thefe hateful enemies deftroy. S
N4  VIL Guilty
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VII g
Guilty and wéak to thee I fly,
My Lord, my Saviour, and my friend,
On thy almighty arm rely,

* On thy atoning blood, depend.

VIIL.
My all of hope is fix’d on thee,
For thou alone haft pow’r divine; -
O come, and conquer, Lord, for me,
And all the glory fhall be thine.

O B G D S B B

CurisT DYING and RISING.

: 1.
OME tune, ye faints, your nobleft firains,
R4 Your dying, rifing Lord to fing,
And echo to the heavnly plains
The triumphs of your Saviour-King. -
' {
Tn fongs of gratcful rapture tell |
How he fubdu’d your potent foes,- '
Subdu’d the pow’rs of death and hell,
And, dying, finifh’d all your woes.

1L Then

[ 18513
IIL.

Then to his glorious throne on high
Return’d, while hymning angels round,
Thro’ the bright arches of the fky,
The God, the conqu’ring God, refound.

) iv.
Almighty love ! victorious pow’r1
Not angel-tongues can €'er difplay
The wonders of that dreadful hour,

"The joys of that itluftrious day.

V.
*Then well may mortals try in vain,
In vain their feeble voices raifgﬁ
Yet Jefus hears the humble ftrain,
And kindly owns our wifh to praife.
| VL
Dear Saviour, let thy wond’rous grace

_ Fill ev’ry heart and ev'ry tongue,

7Tl the full glories of thy face
Infpire a fweeter, nobler fong.
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OCCASIONAL POEMS,

~

BN R A D

To T.YSANDER,

u I PR

Mufe, in learning’s arduous toil unfkill'd,

: That fung her wild-notes to the filent fhade,
Colletted bloffloms from her. native field,

And o’er. the rural fcenes delighted ftray’d =
“Though unambitious of ' the wreath of fame,
Yet glow’d her bofom with a nobler flame.

1I.
Nor kings nor heroes grac’d her artlefs lay,

For peaceful themes to filvan fhades belong;
Alike unknown among the Great and Gay,

" Soft adulation flow’d not in her fong.
To heavn that gave them, oft hernotes afpire,
Or friendfhip wakes the fympathizing lyre.

1L Ta-
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1L

Indylgent Er fendfhip; lif}s mng, caught the ﬁram‘

" ‘And fondly fancy'd it was tun’d to move;
Then, {miling, bore it to the diftant plain,

.-, Far, ah.how far bcyond its native grove!
B’ut fay, Lyfander, can fuch notes as thefe -~
Amid politer {cenes expett to pleafe 2

P IV. oL

Say, can thefe untaught airs acceptance find
. WhereMilton,wond’rous bard ! d1v1nely fung ?

Dr yield a tafte of pleaﬁue o the mind

That raptur’d foars w1th Hervey or” thh
Young?‘ : e

] In mmds of poh{h d frame can fuend[hxp dwel!

.VV.,
Yet friend(hip dwells with. piety fincere,. -
Or in the cottage, or the:ftately dome,

L ‘Whether detain’d in crouded {eenes of care; ;

Or in, the village fix’d, her peaceful home :

‘Whexe theferefide, though 2 artlefs be her ftrain,

O may the mufe a kind admiffion gain.

% VLI

“The lonely thade mdulgent to the Mufm

Crgn ]
: ' VL . .-
If minds, where piety and friendfhip glow, . - -
Approving fmile, and own the kindred themey
That {fmile a nobler pléafure will beftow, .
Than all the laurell’d wreaths of boafting famez
BI&ft minds ! to thefe the Mufe devotes herlays;

If thefe apprévc, the feeks no other. pmifc.,

mﬁéﬁ&ﬁ&@@ﬁﬁﬁw&ﬁﬁ@ﬁﬁﬁﬁ'

AN EVENING MEDITATION

W HEN Phoebus had warhdx awn hls radlam

beams, - v il
And ev’ ning {pread her-fable-curtains round 3
In that foft hour when tothe liftning ¢ Brov é
Her pleaﬁng, {oothmg, melancholy airs,

“ Poor Philomel begins---(the kindly detws: -

Shed their foft influence on their fragrant herb
And gave frefh odotirs to the flow’ ry thruby
Refrefhing to the fenfe---) the charmmg fcene
Alluring call’d to-tafte the evening-airy - -+
Amid the verdure of the lonely fhade :

' H@i‘ﬁ'




D

(AR E | N
Here may I ftretch my wond'ting eyes around
©’er all the beauteous landfkip, and behold -
Almighty pow’r and wifdom plain impref(s’d
©On ev'ry tree, on ev'ry plant and flower.
All 5wn the fov'reign Architett divine, -
And in their different language {peak his 'praifé.

" The gentle zephyrs with harmonious breath,

Brufh thro’ the grove, and play along the {tream,
And in foft whifpers to the filver wave,

Speak their Credtor’s naie, and die away.
The filver wave retains the pleafing theme,
Laves her glad banks, and gently murm’ring on,
Bears to the neighb’ring trees the welcome found ;
They bend their wav'ring tops, adore and praife,

- The lofty mountains rear their tow’ring heads,

Tall apd majeftic, to the fleecy clouds ;

With awful pride confefs their Maker God,

How great his pow'r,; how wide his dread com-
‘mand. - .

Drefs’d in a thoufand charms, the flow’ry vale

Difplays his goodnefs in her chiearful bloom,

And fmiling owns beneficence divine.

Harmonious all and fair! whole nature joins
To fpeak the wonders of creating {kill ;
Bids

And in thy works to meditate thy praife :

[ 193]
Bxds us in all his works confefs the God,

" And bend our fouls adoring at his feet.

Whether with pleafing rapture I furvey
The fmiling green in rich embroid’ry dreft,
Or the more folemn grové in (hady ftate,

Or contemplate the fmoothly flowing ftream 3
Or if I raife my wand’ring eyes to gaze _
On yonder azure plain, unnumber’d beauties
Infpire my breaflt with wonder and delight,

Serenely bright afcends the filver moon
Attended by th’ innumerable train
Of fparkling ftars, with rich profufion pour’d
O’er all the vaft expanfe; and ev'ry ftar,

In ev’ry beam, proclaims his Maker’s praife,
> g

O Thou both uatme 's author and her lord,
Whofe pow’r and{kill, in all thy works confefs’ds
Demand the tribute of my nobleft fong ;
inftru& my heart, and. raife my humble thoughts
To trace thy forming hand in ev'ry fcene,

"Till, led by thefe, my raptur’d foul .afcends,‘
On heav’nly contemplation’s foaring wing,
To thee, the facred fource of all perfeétion.
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Happiness.

. L -

Happinefs, byl admir’d, purfued,
O How oft defin’d, how feldom underftood,
And always at a painful diftance view’d!

II.
Thy charms, alluring, in fair profpect rife ;
They court our eager arms and longing eyes,
And prompt our fond defires and refilefs fighs..
| oL

TF thou art but a dream, an empty name,

Thenwhy this aétive pow’r, this quenchlefs flame,

By heav'n implanted in the human frame ?
: - Iv.
The great Creator, juft, and good, and wife,
The wants of all his creatures well fupplies,
Nor bleffings to the loweft rank denies.

o V.
Shall man, alome, unfatisfy’d remain ?
And doom’d to ceafelefs unavailing pain,
Muft all his ardent wifhes rife in vain ?

Vi, No,

L 1953
o VI L
No, there is noblet bifs for man defign'd;
A happinefs of an immortal kind, '
Wide as his withes, ample as his mind.
VIIL
Earth never can Beftow the {ov’reign good ;

\The facred word; unerring, points the road;

To happmefs, to glory, and to God.

VIIL
But foolifh mortdls oft miftake the way;
Ini féarch of blifs on earth; we anxious ﬁrajf,
And take a meteor for the lamp of day.

IX.
Phantoris of pIeafule rife; and fiiling fair;
They tempt our feet thro’ labyrinths of care;
"Till catching at the prize we graflp theair.
Almighty goodnefs; call our hiearts and eyes
From thefe deluding, tempting vanities,
And upward bid our ardent withes rife;

' XL{

O bid eacli fatdl, fait illufion fee,
Mark out our path frotn e¥’ry etror free,
And let us feek for blifs, alone, in thee.

O 2 _ Pripg
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Pripe and HuMmiLity.

E/ ARK, how the ftately tree difdainful rears
. His tow’ring head, and mingles with the
clouds!

But by his fatal height, ‘the more expos’d
To all the fury of the raging ftorm :
His honours fly, the fport of angry winds ;
>Til1 the loud blaft with direful ftroke defcends:
Torn from his bafis, low on earth he lies,
And the hills echo to the founding fall.
So pride, with haughty port, defiesin vain,
The force of rough adverfity, which rends
With double violence the ftubborn heart.

But, like a tender plant, humility
Bends low before the threat’ning blaft unhurt,
Eludes its rage, and lives thro’ all the ftorm.

Pride is the liv'ry of the prince of ‘darknefs,
Worn by his flaves, who glory in their fhame ;

A

. L1971

A gaudy drefs, but tarnith’d, rent and foul,
And loathfome to the holy eye of heav’n.

But fweet humility, a (hining robe,
Beftow’d by heav’n upon it’s fav'rite fons :
The robe which God approves, and angels wear
Fair femblance of the glorious Prince of light,
Who ftoop’d to dwell (divine humility !)
With finful worms, and poverty, and {corn.

Pride is the fource of difcord, ftrife, and war,
And all the endlefs train of heavy woes,
Which wait on wretched man ; the direful fting
Of envy, and thé dreaded frowns of {corn,
And gloomy difcontent, and black defpair.

But fweet humility, the fource of peace,
Of amity and love, content and joy;
Where fhe refides, a thoufand bleflings wait
To gild our lives, and form a heav’n below,

Pride leads her wretched vot’ries to contempt,
To certain ruin, infamy and decath,

But fweet humility points out the way
‘T’ happinefs, and life, and lafting honours.

(O] Hu-
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Humility how glorious ! how divine 1
Thus cloatl’d, and thus enrich’d, O may I fh‘in'e?
Be mine this treafure, this celeftial robe,
And fet the fons of pride poffefs the globe,

ST L L S L L

Imitation of Mr. Porz’s Ode on
SOLITUDE.

1.
r S there on earth a {olitude
Which anxious care can nc’er invade';
Where pains nor forrows e’er’ intrude ?
A hallow’d fhade !
_ 1L
Where peace extends her halcyon wing,
. To guard and blefs the foft retreat 5
Content fweet breathes cternal {pring
Around her feat, ’
: 1L
Some gentle fpirit aid my flight . _
To this delightful, blifsful fpot, -

From human converfe, human fight;

Bleft, and forgot. -
| IV, Iliy-

Happy, the man, and he alone,

[ 1991}
v 1v.
Hlufive dream! it fleets in air!
No paradife is found below,
No folitude fecludes from care,
Or {huts out woe.

V.

To whom the eafy lot is giv’n,
Chearful to wait, and thankful own
The hand of heav’n.

VI,
Then folitude, or focial joy,
Can pleafe, yet not engage his heart;
Nor forrow, pain, nor care annoy
+"  His nobler part.
| VIL
His with, his hepe, his foul afpires
To a fair paradife above ;
Yet patient waits, ’till heav’n requires
His bleft remove,
VIIL
Thus may my hopes and wifkes rife,
Be mine ferenity like this,
"Till death’s kind fleep fhall clofe my eyes.;
Then wake to blifs,

04 On
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On FRIENDSHIP.

7 O'W-fondly thofe miftake who feek for joyg
i Incrouds, and mirth, and never ceafing

noife: ; [vain'!
Their mirth, how empty! and their joys, how
Reflecion ever flies the laughing train.
Stunn’d with the din, thought fickens; and the
mind . :

"No true delight, no tafte of blifs can find.

Alike they err, who leave the world to dwell
With gloomy fadnefs in a-lonely cell :
Heavy and dull; the joylels hours-move on,
To all the {weets of focial life unknown.

If pleafure {miles fincere below the fkies,
7T hat pleafure muft from facred friendfhip rifes
Of all which animates the human frame,
The nobleft ardour, and the pureft flame-:
Offspring of heav’n I--there friendfhip all refin’d,
_ Immortal grows in each feraphic mind :

1 Mix’d

[ 201 7]

. Mb(;d with the ftreams of blifs forever flows,
Nor change, decay, nor interruption knows
A glorious native of the realms of love,

And only, in perfection, known above :

Yet is the blefling, by indulgent heav’n,
Tho’ in a lefs degree, to mortals giv’n :

It’s pleafing pow’r by ‘providence defign’d,
To foften human cares, and mend the mindg

- To calm our paflions by it’s gentle fway,

And bid them reafon’s facred laws obey.
Friendfhip can often o’er the heart prevail,
When philofophic rules and maxims fail :
It turns to mutual tendernefs the thought,
And views with kind indulgence ev’ry fault,
And where corrofives ought to be apply’d,
The gentle hand {oft love and pity guide :

- While each can bear reproof, and each reprove, -

(All proud refentment loft in grateful love,)
Point out each fault, and blame yet not offend,

 And free from naufeous flatt’ry, can commend,

To merit its proportion’d honours raife ;
Alike exa& the cenfure and the praife,

Friendfhip communicates our joys and pains,
And in each breaft rejoices, or complains ;

- Di-
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Divldes our weight of woe, relieves our carés,
And ev'ry pleafure heightens, as it fhares,

While facred virtue lights the holy fire,
By time uninjur'd, it will neer expire :
No force of rough adverfity can part;
Can tear the gen’rous paffion from the heart,

O Friendfhip, what fincere delights are thiné !
Fair mintature of happinefs divine ;
Propitious, pleafing, heavn-defcended gueht,
‘Who only with-the virtuous few canft reft :
May thy kind influence fmooth my- path of life,
Still calm and peaceful, free from noify ftrife.
Be virtue, fweet content, and friendfhip mine,
I at my humble lot thall ne’er repine.
From thefe alone more real pleafures flow,
Than the gay round of mirth or gaudy thow,
Or all the charms of greatnefs can beftow, .

On

[ 2031

HMOICICOICIGICIIIIIIN
On the SAME. | '

FEXR UE Friendfhip is the nobleft carthly gift
Which heav’n on man beftows; the cor-
dial drop,
That mingling with the bittet cup of woe,
Gives a kind tincture to the deadly draught. .
Not mines afford a gem of equal worth;

. But ah how rarely found ! amid the croud

Tho’ glitt'ring counterfeits may oft appear,
And many a phantom borrow friendfhip’s name.

" Smooth complaifance, and well-diffembled
kindnefs,

And flat’ry, hid beneath the fpecious mafk

Of humble admiration and elteem,

Are often feen ; they wear a fair appearance,

And drefs’d in friendfhip’s garb may pleale a

twhile 5 .
But cheat th’ unwary heart, that trufts too far
Their feeming innocence, and honeft face.
Self-intereft is the fecret {pring that guides them;

This
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This fopp’d, or broken, the machine ftands filt,
Or falls, and fhivers into worthlefs fragments,

‘ Happy the minds of nobler texture fram’d,
Sincere, benevolent, above difguife,
Drefs’d in the plain unborrow’d robe of truth,

- Thefe virtue makes her fav'rite refidence;

With virtue only, real friendfhip dwells,
And friendfhip loves for virtue’s fake alone.

While the frail fcenes of momentary life
Bound the low narrow view of vulgar minds,
Ambition, envy, pride, and refllefs rage
Emit their baleful {parks ;- but foon, ah v foon,
The blaze expires, and all is dark forever.

But Friendfhip, kindled by fair piety,

{And thus fhe claims relation to the fkies, )

Sheds herkind luftre o'er the path of life,
And guides the feet thro’ many a thorny brake,
Unhurt: .fhe points with upward aim to heav’n ;

To heav’n, from whence the facred ardour came,

And guardian angels own the kindred flame.

OpE
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OB SR BT EEEE
| Opz to CONTENT.

1. »
N OME charming gueft, divine Content,
And chafe my cares away ;
The fweetelt blifs to mortals lent,
Is thy kind healing ray.
1I.
Thy prefence {mooths the face of woe,
And foftens ev’ry pain ;
From thee a thoufand pleafures flow,
A guiltlefs, lovely train.
IIL.
Humility thy fteps attends;
Her fweetly penfive eyes
To earth in peaceful thought the bends,
Without a wifh to rife. :
; Iv.
With chearful air and look {edate,
| See gentle Patience nigh,
'And Hope, ~ fair fifter, {miling wait,
With heav'n-erefted eye s

V. While




f_' j2@6 j

V.
While Faith, (kind feraph 1) points her view
Beyond the ftarry plain,
To the bright worlds where ever new;
Immortal pleafures reign.
‘ VI -
"Thy comforts, O divine Content;
From thofe fair regions flow
For blifs fincere was never meant
On earth’s low {oil to grow.
- VIL -
In cold afliGtion’s dreary thade,
Frefh-blooming joys are thine &
Can wintry ftorms the heart invade
When vernal fun-beams fhine ¢
VL
Come then, thou dear delightful gue{h
- Thy lov’d companions bring ;
Come, take poffeffion of my breaft,
And winter fhall be fpring.

O
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On REeasow.

EASON, the glory of the human frame,

N Eyc‘of the mind, the ﬁamp of heav’n im*

) prefs’d
On man alone, of all the various ranks

- Of being, which the great Creator form’d,

To people numberlefs this earthly globe.

“To man alone, he gave this ray dmne,

"This emanation of the deity :
A gift of countlefs value ! rais’d by this
Above his fellow worms, and taught to view

" His maker’s hand in all his wond’rous works ;
~ To trace his glories, his divine perfe&ions,

‘And worfhip with accepted adoration :

Fitted by this for converfe with his God.
Amazing thought ! the diftance, how xmmen{e,
Betwixt mﬁmty, and humble clay !

Yet thus exalted, ma, ungrateful man
Rebell’d, and fpurn’d his Maker’s righteous law ;

- And in his juft refentment, God withdrew

His
4
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His blifsful prefence from his wretched offspring;
"Fhen reafon, heavnly flame, with faded luftre
Glow’d faintly, it’s primaval brightnefs gone,
Sully’d and clouded with furrounding guilt ;
And feebly glimm’ring with uncertain light,
No more it mounts fublime, to earth confin’d.
Weak, erring guide, no more it points the way
T'o happinefs, but leaves the mind bewilder'd,
And loft in paths of danger guilt and death.

But light divine brealks from the facred word,

And chears the darkfome gloom ; while heav’n- -

born faith
The dawning glory views, and foars aloft.

Borne on her wings, hope chearful {miles 5 and lo
The clouds difperfe, the profpett brightensround; -

A glimpfe of heav’n appears, of blifs immortal
Referv’d for mortal man ; and joys unknowr,
Bleft fruit of the Redeemer’s dying pains,
Pardon, and peace, and life laid up in him,
For guilty rebels | Reconcil’d thro’ him,
With his bright prefence God revifits earth 2
Tranfporting view ! loft happinefs reftor’d ¢

Weak

[ 2c9 3
- Weak-fighted reafon upward rifes too,
Thus aided, and purfues the (hining trat

' With chearful wing, tho’ flow; and glad adores

The dazling glories, which fhe cannot reach
With fteady flight: yet with delightful toil
By gradual fteps afcends, and joyful fees

\The bright perfeétions of the Deity,
- In humble {cenes difplay’d, where’er fhe turns

Her raptur’d eye ; and bleft employment finds
For never-cealing praife and grateful homage.

Rekindled now from heav’n, her dying lamp

- Glows with increafing luftre :- Grace affifting, -

Her empire o’er the mind fhe now refumes ;
Her gentle {way the warring paflions.own ;
Her voice their wildeft tumults can controul,
And tune themall to harmony and peace.

Nor is her pow’r to fingle minds confin’d
Senates and nations own her fov’reign rule,
And boaft their different governments and laws

- ofpir’d by her, and founded on her dictates,
. The blifs of civil and of focial life

Depends-on her ; without her all would fink

' To difcord, anarchy, and wild confufion,

Vor. I. P Each
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Each ‘mdividual, thre’ the various ranks,
Whether of public or of private life,

"To her his {afety, peace and pleafure owes,

Her influence fooths the cares of life, and thews
The ufe and value of its num’rous bleflings.

Robb’d of her chearmg hght what woes attend
On helplefs wretched man | {elf-prefervation,

* By gracious heav’n implanted in his frame,

Oft in the hand of providence a guard

- Amid {urrounding da;ngers, then forfakes him.

Were reafon s beam thhdrawn, life would be
death,
Exiftence a mere blank ;—the fweets of life
Be taftelefs, and its bleflings unenjoy’d;
Fame, pleafure, riches, ufelefs all; and vain;

'And health and friends,(deareft of comforts!) fink

O’erwhelm’d in dark oblivion: dreadful fate;
Recoiling nature trembles at the thought !

O may my foul with gratitude fincere,
And conftant praife, adore the God of mercy,
Who gives this bleffing flill to fhine on me.
Lord, raife my gratitude; and tune my praife
To thy almighty goodnefs, which beftows
On me this gift of reafony and continues .
3 S t's

[iar 1 9
It’s chearmg 1ay 5 and may thy’ pow "rful grace
Aflift me, O my God, fiill to devote
Reafon, and life, and all my pow’rs to thee,
*Till this frail tranfient feene fhall clofe’in death,
Then may I rife, by angel-guards convey'd,

“To the br ight manfions of eternal Dblifs:

There nobler praife, and worﬂnp all refin’d,
Unnumber’d hearts, unnumbex’d xongues ‘employ
Andj _]OYS unknown to mortals -——Reafon thére,
Shall thine with perfcé‘t and unclouded luftrc H
And all my pow rs exalted and renew’d,

Glow with imnortal wgour.——-’l here my vaice,
Tun’d to the firains of paradlfe, fliall j join

* With fdints' and feraphs, in tranfportmg {fongs

To thcc, the fomce of everlafting joy.

*ﬁ»ﬁﬁi%%%"ﬁ@%}ﬁ%%%%%ﬁ%%‘s%ﬁi% |

On readmg Mr. Flervey’s Mzpi-
TATIONS, o
APPY the man, whom gfacé divine has
raught
To raife to gbblcxj fcenes. the flying thought ;
Beyond the bounds of fenfe and time to foar, -
And awful immortality explore,
Pa - ~ Amid




. Soft as the morning Zephyr’s gentle breath, '

[ar29
Amid the chill of death’s tremendous gloom,
And all the dreary horrors of the tomb,
He walks ferene—'tis heav’n with facred ray,
Darts thro’ the fable thade a glimpfe of day;
Faith views the dawning blifs with raptur’d eye,
And bears his thoughts and hopes above the fky.

Yet, o'er the ruins of mankind he weeps,
O’er mortal hope. which here in filence fleeps 3
But from the pitying tear, the pious woe,
Celeftial truth with foft perfuafion flow.

He from thefe filent teachers, bids us learn

0{1r certain fate, our infinite corcern. ’
To realms of life he points the radiant way,
‘Where death refigns his univerfal fway ;

And this frail, dying frame, renew’d, fhall (hine,

Safe from decay in {plendors all divire.

Thus Hervey mourns ; his kmd inftrutive

. Pagss
Full of compaffion for a thoughtlefs age,
In all the charms of eloquence appears,

And wakes our pleafure, while it fteals our tears,

Now rifing from the dark retreats of death,

His

» [ 213 ] .
His language flows, and chears our fainting
pow’rs,
With all the fweetnefs of the op’ning flow’rs; -
Difplays the beauties of the blooming race:

Their various’ beauties, though with matchlefs

grace,
They {corn the pencil’s art; yet flourith here,
In bright defeription all their charms appear ;
Chaxms, which the heedlefs, unobfervmg eye,

- Or ﬂxghtly views, or wholly paffes by:

But to the heav'n-taught mind, how bright t‘ley
fhine, :
Mark’d with the traces of the hand divine ! .

" Their fweets colleéted with engaging art,
- At once regale the fenfe, and chear the heart.

Whlle all our pow rs obey the {oft controul,
To beauty’s fource he leads th’ enraptur’d, foul; 5
To Jefus leads, the everlafting Fair !

In the dear name ten thoufand charms appear ;
Beneath the heav’nly radiance of his eye,

Created beauties droop, and fade, and dies ..

Thou Sun of righteoufnefs, thy beams impart,
And blefs my eyes, and warm my languid heart ;

P3 Q
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O let me dwell berteath thy light divine,
And nature’s charms contented I refign.,

But oh! what mortal eye can bear the ray,
When thy full glories beam etherial day ?
The brighteft feraphs, veild before thy throne,
Adoring low, the dazling {plendors own
Too ftrong for finite natures to fuftain,
“Thy praife too lofty for their. nobleft ftrain.

Come, gentle ev’ning, chear my fainting fenfey

Pain’d and opprefs’d with glories too intenfe.
‘The ev'ning comes-- all mild, and fweet, and fair 3

‘ The dufk how grateful ! how ferene the air -- -
Yet ftill my foul would fee her Saviour God,

"The living fource of all that’s fair and good 3
His beauties, though at humble diftance, view
And trace him in the fcenes his pencil drew.
His bright perfections round me are difplay’d,

The morn, the noon, the grateful ev’ nmg ﬂnde@

Prefent his diff rent glories to the fight,

Or ftrike with wonder, or infpire delight.
His pow’r and love, in plenty’s-{miling form,
O’er the wide fields each grateful bofom warm.
From him, the gentle ev'ning-breezes fpung,
And waft refrefhment en their balmy wing.

Hip

[ 2157~

" Tis beauty glitfefs in the pearly dew,

And {miles amid the bright etherial blue
Which paints yon {pacious arch ; and charms our
eyes

In clouds of gold, which Pcreak the Weﬁern fkies.

And now the fhining lamps of heav’n advance,
Rang’d in bright order o’er the fair expanfe ;

- Like lamps they {'paxkle on th’ unaided fight;
. But nearer view’d in philofophic light, -

Prodigious orbs, unnumber’d worlds arife!
New {cenes of wonder meet our gazing eyes !

]efm, thy glory, beaming from afar,
Great fource of light, illumines ev’ry ftar.

“Thy word inform’d the planets where to roll,

And [tation’d ev’ry orb that gilds the pole.
To thee, ‘midft all the glories of the fkies,
To thee alone I raife my longing eyes : '
“¢ Bright morning ftar, arife with healing ray,
¢ Arife and chafe the fhades of night away,
“ Sweet harbinger of everlafting day.

P4 - A
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A SIMILE

\FT have T view’d the ﬂow rs while bright
and gay, )

They gave their beauties to the noon-tide ray.
But fhortalas! their bloom, and foon they fade,
Unblefs’d with cooling thow'rs, or friendly fhade,
See the clouds blacken, heavy thow'rs defcend,
Theweak, foft race o’erladen, droop and bend,
Recline their languid heads, and feem to mourn,
*Till the ftorm ceale, and funny beams return :
Then fmiling, rife more lovely y, bright and fair,

- And with new {weets perfume the ambient air.

- Thus, tp the foul affliction oft fupplies

New life, and bids declining virtue rife.

The ftorm which feem’d a while t’ opprefs, re-
vives,

‘Each fading grace, and firength and beauty givess

Their drooping povv rs, by heay’n’s kmd influence
fed, :

~ A fairer bloom, and fweeter fragrance fpread.

Preft

L2171 _
Preft with affli®ion, let me then conclude,
That ftorms and funfhine, (kind viciffitude !)%
Are mingled bleflings, meant to work my good.

BRGEDDOBEE ﬁﬁwﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁimﬁﬁﬁ

S A Meditation on DeaTHh.

OME bid adieu, my foul, to earthly plea-
C Aures,— _
Hlufive phantoms ! diftant how they fmile,
Fair as the colours of the radiant bow ! o
But nearer, fade upon the cheated eye, -

Lofe all their luftre, or diffolve in air.

' Ah, think how foon thefe dreams will flit away; -
How foon thefe gayly-tempting forms will fink
I death’s eternal thade !—Death onward comes

—-With hafty ftep, tho’ uaperceiv’d and filent.
Perhaps (alarming thought 1) perhaps he alms.
E’en now the fatal blow that ends my life,

O let me then, arous’d, refle® in time,
And make this awful, thisimportant theme .
Familiar to my thoughts! Awake, my foul,
Nor, carelefs, lumber on the brink of fate.
. 'With conftant warnings, with loud admonitions,
’ Cag




L2187
€an 1 beunconcern’d ? At length my eyes,
Long held in mifts. or cheated with falfe mﬁoas,
Begia to open on the awful {cene,

Let idly-adtive fancy, now no more

Spread her gay, flatt’ring colours to my view ;
Bat aid my better thoughts, and reprefent
Important truths in all their {triking forms.

Behold the gaping tomb! it feems to fpeak,
With»ﬁ_lent horror, to my fhivring heart 5
Bids me furvey myy {wift approaching doom,
And view the dark retreat which w&its my coming.

O death, thou king of terrors ! dreadfal name !
What tohgue can e’er defcribe, what thought
..can image :

The fcemﬁs of horror that fmro{md thy thron@’ :
Erom tlay wide-s vafling hand, what vaft deftruc- -

< tion
Is pem’c{ on 3 11 the tribes of Wr»tched mortalﬁ
Ii»enoH on ev £y ﬁde the fcatter’d bones
Fave all the d,eqm manﬁcn and impart,
Chilt meffmchozy to the ﬁnhmg fplr;ta,
White al] aghaft I fiand, and fix mine éyes

On the dire’ p;pxp@& ! O thou glooiny Monarch,
&re thefe the trophies of thy copqu’ring-arms ¥ .

L ) ) -~ HNor

Not rev'rend hoary age, nor blooming youths.
Nor boafted firenigth efcapé thy fatal dart. = |
Not the perfnafive pow’r of beauty’s charms,
Nor the foft moving tears of innocence
Can ftay thy hand : nor can the mifer’s gold,
Nor all the treafures of the eaftern fhore

Buy one fhort moment of relentlefs déath,
e : :

Not ev’n the good man’s viftues ought avail

To ward the direful firoke; nor all the pray’rs
- And ardent withes of the grateful poor

Fed from his table, and who daily knew

The bleffings of his charitable hand. -

See, his [ad relatives, his mournful friends

Around his dying bed ! what filent farrow _

Sits on each vifage, while their {treaming eyes

And wringing hands confefs theirinward angux[h H

Who can defcribe th’ unutterable woe

‘Which fills their hearts, to fee a father, brother,

A friend, in whom their all of earthly blifs

‘Was center’d, gafping on the verge of life -

And ev'n the {ad remains of hope are loft,

His ev'ry dying grogn augments their tears,

And the cold fweats declare his exit nigh;

>Till the laft breath configns them to defpair..

Heart-rending Pain ! Inexorable death !

Theu, ‘
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‘Then, O my foul, fince this deluding ‘world,
With all her boafted ftores, has'nought‘ to give
That can procure an hour’s, a moment’s panfe,
Whendeath commiflion’d aims the parting {ttoke ;
Nor this weak frame, this mortal tenement
- Of feeble texture, long fuftain th’ affault
Of his attendants, ficknefs, pain and férrow;

A firm, clear title to thofe bleft abodes, -
Prepar’d on Ligh, unconfcious of decay :

That when this tott’ring frame, (not built to laft, ).

Frail houfeof clay, which fhakes with ev’ry wind,
Diffolves, and falls a heap of duft and ruing
In realms of Jight T may forever dwell, -
In manfions never form’d by mortal hands,
= Beyond the reach of forrow, pain, or death.

O may my name but find fome humble place
o the bright records of the court of heav’n,
Sign’d with th’ atroning blood of my redeemer
Bay his afmighty love chear my laft hours,
Shew me my fins all cancell’d by his death,
#And fmiling open endlefs joy before me!

“Then fhall T triumph o’er my mortal foe,

Apd with exulting, heav’nly tranfport fay, -

B T

~ Seek, timely feek, while mercy points thc—way,»

2117
O death, where is thy fting ? and where, O grave,

- Infatiate grave, is thy victorious powr? ~ = -

Then fhall my laft expiring accents breathe
His blifsful name, who, dying, vanquith’d death, -
And purchas’d life, immortal life, for me—

Jefus, my Lord, my Saviour, and my all !

g

~~ - To Dsria,

, -1,
T HE gifts indulgent heav’n beflows,
T; Are varioufly convey'd; '
The human mind, like nature, knows
- Alternate light and fhade.
| I
While changing afpeéts all things wear,
Can we exped to find B
Unclouded funthine all the year,
Ordonftant peace of mind ¥
III.

) More gaily fmiles the blooming fpring,

When wintry ftorms are o’er; -
Retreating forrow thus may bring
+ Delights unknown before..
' 1V, Thear
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.
‘Then, Delia, fend your fears away,
Nor fink in gloomy care,
"Fho’ clouds o erfpread the fcene to day,
- To morrow may be fair.

iﬁ"gﬁ%ﬁ%%% PR R R DR '

"To Amira on her MARRIAGE,

HILE round you hourly -gratulations
Y rife, o
Andjoy and happinefs, (gay foothing founds)
Salute your ear ; accept the artlefs with

 That friendfhip dictates, breathing from the heart,

May gracious heav’n the happy union crowir,
Propitious {till and kifid; with all the blifs
Which mortals can enjoy; may “health, dnd peace,
And love, andfriendthip, guidé the circling hours.
Soft roll the circling hours, ferene and fair,

Still bright’ ning as they roll: may true content
With kindly mixture {weeten ev’ry care,

*Till fearce th’ unpleafing tm&ure can be found.’

But

S~
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But eafthly blifs is éver mix’d with pain,
And thorns among it’s flow’ry pléafures grow.
‘May all the joys, the nobler, purer joys
Religion yields, be yours; to fairer {cenes,
And brighter profpects, may your hopes afcend 3
‘While heavin-born faith prefents a chaxmmg

glimple -

Of that immortal paradife on hich
Where' pleafure blooms without a thomy care,
And friendthip fmiles beybnd thé reach of pain,

»%@ﬁﬁ@@@@ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁﬁ@%‘ O*"s’é?* ok 2
The Preasvrss of Sprinc.

OW reigns the lovelf fpring in all her
pride,

And fpreads her verdant ;.O"i:, adorn’d with

flow’rs, ,
Around the fields and meads ; they chearful {milz
“In'her gay liv'ry dreft; the Wmfp ring winds
Breathe foft, and-oea their balmy wings convey
Reviving {weeps ; the feather’d choir awake _
Their artlefs fongs, and all th’ enchanting; fcene

T
i3
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Is harmony and beauty : nature’s charms
y y

Subdue the heart, and ev’ry fenfe is £II'd !

But while the eye roves o’er the blooming mead -

With carelefs pleafure, or thelift’ning ear
Attends the foothing mufic of the grove ;
Think, whither does the foft enchantment tend ?
Are nature’s various beauties lent for this,
Only to pleafe the fenfe ? For nobler ends .
The God of nature gave them, Nature {preads
An open volume, where in ev'ry p'lge

We read the wonders of almighty pow’r ;
Infinite wifdom, and unbounded love.

Here fweet inftruction, entertaining truths
Reward the fearching mind, and onward lead
Enquiring thought ; new beauties ftill unfold,
And op’ning wonders rife upon the view.

The mind, rejoicing, comments as fhe reads ;

While thro’ th’ infpiring page, conviction glows, -

And warms to praife her animated pow’rs.

How great, how glorious, is the fov’reign hand,

“Which forms fo beauteous ev’ry plant and flow'r,

And on the vegetable world infcribes,

Tn lively characters, his wond’rous name ?

While acive life fpeajs ina thoufand forms,
Pow'r,

L2251
Pow’r, wifdom, and beneficence di f,zjl‘ef
The parts of .nature in their juft proportion,
Umtmg, harmonizing, blend to form
One perfe&t {yftem ; truth and beauty {mile,
Inviting contemplation upward ftill,
From fkep to ftep, *till at their glorious fource
Arrivd, the foul'in low proftration bends,

. Admmg, with fubmiffive, filent awe, °

The Great. Unfearchable, the wond'rous name,
Which creature praife can never, never-reach !

e AR AR SRS o s

On the Sickness of a Friznp,

I

SHALL fond expetance Ie'm on eaxthl'

friends,
Since earthly friends, (alas ') are born to dxe
And difappointment waits, and grief attends :
The beft, the deme[’c joys below the fky ?
11,
Why will this wretched, this deluded heart =
So faft to earth’s uncertain comforts cleave ?

*Tis but to cherifh pain, to treafure fmart,
And teach the unavailing figh to heave,

Vor. I Q

III. Graat
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Great foﬁ%ﬁe of good, attend my plaintive cries,
My weaknefs with indulgent pity fee,
And teach this reftlefs, anxious heart to rife,
_And center all it’s hopes and joys in thee.
. . ‘ :
Then, fhould my deareft earthly comforts die,
8hould ev’ry friend (diftreffing thought!) depart ;
My refuge, ‘my unfailing friend on high,
‘Will never, never leave this trembling heart.
V.
Should forrow like a whelming deluge roll,
An‘d gloomy death appear on ev’ry wave ;
Then hope, bleft anchor, fhall fuftain my foul,
"And faith fhall rife and triumph o’er the grave,
o VL. |
Then fhall I meet my much-lov’d friends above,
Safe landed on the ever-peaceful fhore,
"The blifsful regions of immortal love, |
Where happinefs and friendfhip part no more.

&

The

28
Fhfeeiaa R o
The FETTER’D MinD,
1.

A Hi why fhould this immortal mind,
. Enflav’d by fenfe, be thus confin’d;
) And tiever, never rife?

Why thus amus’d with empty toys;
And footh’d with vificnary joys,
~ Forget lier native fkies?

| I
Thie mind was form’d to mount {ublime;
Beyotid the narrow bounds of time;

~ To everlalting things ;
Buit earthly vapours cloud her fight,
. And hang-witli cold oppreflive weight
Upon her drooping Wings.
it
fhe world eriploys. it’s various bfnare's‘,'

- Of hopes and pleafures, pains and cares;

, And chain’d to earth I lie:
When fhall my fetter’d pow'rs be free,
And leave thefe feats of vanity, '
And upward learn to fly.
- Q.2 IV. Bright
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. .
~ Bright fcenes of blifs, unclouded {kies,
Invite my foul: O could Trife,
Nor leave a thought below
I’d bid farewel to anxious care,
And fay to ev’ry tempting fnare,
_ Heav’n calls, and I muft go:
. V.
. Heav’n calls ! and can T yet delay ?
Can ought on earth engage my f{tay #
- Ah wretched, ling’ring heart !
Come, Lord, with ftrength, and life, and lighty
- Aflift, and guide my upward flight, '
And bid the world depart.
VI
One word of thy refiftlefs pow’r,
Can bid my joyful {pirit f{oar,
" And fcorn the feeble chain:
Come, bear my raptur’d thoughts above,-
On pinions of feraphic love ; -
- And earth {hall tempt in vai.

, VIL
In vain, her fyren voice may try,
To lure me downward, from the Ky,

[ 229 ]

- To this dark vale of tears;
How will her tranfient glories fade,
‘And unregarded {ink in thade,

“When heav’n’s bright dawn appears 2

VIIIL.

So, wand’ring tneteors of the night,
Amufe the weary trav’ler’s fight,
A With fair deceitful ray;
Butall their glimm’ring luftre flies,
And ev'ry gay delufion dies,

When Phoebus wakes the day.

T 5 8 57 5 il s s s 5 5
To a Friexp in TROUBLE.

F when the tender fympathizing figh,
E Swells the full heart, or melts the pitying ey
The foft compaffion could convey relief,
"This heart fhould leffen, while it thar’d your grief.
Uncheck’d the figh fhould rife, the forrow flow,
And pleafure mingle with the kindred woe.
But this is vain, ’tis not in nature’s pow’r
To chear, withlightfome rays, the gloomy hour,
The foothing voice of friendfhip may beguile.
Our cares, and forrow wear a tranfient {mile.

Q.3 Poox
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Poor Solace ; {oon the fpreading gloom returng,
The heart that fain would comfort, only mourns.
Ah, wretched State ! muft friendfhip ever fhare,
Yet never hope to eafe the load of care, .
Partake the anguifh of infectious grief,
And wifh, in vain, to bring a kind relief?
Ah, wretched State ! each aking heart replies,
*Till fainting, dying, hope begins to rife:

" Hope, heav’n-born comforter, with chearful air,

8heds her kind luftre o’er the {cenes of ‘care ;

“Her gentle whifper calms the rifing figh,

And weeping forrow lifts her tearful eye s

Nor lifts in vain, at his fupreme command,
‘Who holds our welfare in his gracious hand ;
His gracious hand alone, has pow’r to heal,
Who pities, while he deals the pains we feel.
The {prings of life are his ; and cares and paing
Fulfil whate’er his facred will ordains.

He knows what moft we need : when {kill divine

" Prefents a bitter draught, fhall we repine ?

While mercy mingles all with lenient art,

To eafe the anguifh of the throbbing heart,

The fteps of providence, tho’ we in vain

Attempt to trace, while clouds o’erfpread the

o feeney | |
. It’s
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1t’s dealings all are juft, and wife, and kind;
Our leffon this—¢ Be humble and refign’d I
"Thro’ wilds and thorny paths,' our journey lies,
And darknefs terrifies, and dangers rife.
O may our heav’nly Father’s guardian care,
Preferve our fteps from ev’ry fatal {nare:
Be his almighty arm our guide, our fay,

Thro’ all the toils and terrors of the way.

No dangers can affright, if- God is near,

A prefent God can banith evry fear;

His gracious fmile can make the darkans fly,
Smooth all the road, and brighten all the fky.
« He s our fun : his foul-reviving light,
Alone, can chafe the horrors of the night.

« He is our fhield :” when darts fly thick around,
They fall repell’d, and fix no deadly wound.
Our God, our Guide ! O may we never ftray,
But truft his care, and keep the heav’nly ways
*Till fafe we reach the happy feats of peace,
And darknefs, grief, and pain, and danger ceafe.

Q.,4‘ K The
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The Apsent Muse.

I.
E O W {oft roll’ d the hours, how feL ene was

my heart,
‘When the Mufe my companion, and fnend
Unknown to ambmon, a ftranger to art,
Deign’d oft on my call to attend !
IL
Whlle the footh d all my cares, and my paﬁions
to reft,
« (Sweet moments, why would you not ftay ?)
Delighted and eafy, I thought myfelf bleft,
~ Nor @n\;y’d the great, or the gay.
CHIL -

Ye géntle delufions ! ye dreams of delight !

And will you approach me no more ?
Shall the {cene be a defart, o’erfhaded with night,
- Which was funthine and Eden béfore ?

IV. No,

oy
w?r

O S SN
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1v.

No, the pleafures weré real, tho’ foon they with-

drew ;
And my cares I will call-a long dream;
1f the Mufe will return, and prefent to my view
The fcenes which were once my glad theme.
o V.
“When Urania appearsso’er the field and the
grové, : :
" New verdure and beauty fhall rife ;
The profpect fhall brighten where-ever I rove,
And Eden again meet my eyes.
' | VL |
How vain the dear hope !—She defpifes the lays
" Which I once fondly thought fhe infpir'd;
Unfetter’d, tranf] ported, with Hervey fhe firays,
‘ Applauded, belov’d, and admir’d.

The
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Thc Waste of TIME :—QOccafioned by
hearing thefe Lines repeated,

¢ Another, and another, and the laft,
¢ Are copies of the Ziull, defeive paft,
“ F‘HE DULL, DEFECTIVE]” ’tis too faing
3 name, ‘
For vile ingratitnde, for guilt, and fhame l—.
Such is my condué, when I wafte away
In trifles, or in indolence, a day.
Each future minute is beyond my pow'r :
Can India’s mines procure a {ingle hour ?
o much-qegle&ed time, thy worth how high !
Not thy leaft particle, the world can buy.
When heav’n beftows this boon, it bids ‘employ,
(O bleft command !) in feeking endlefs joy.
And fhall my thoughtlefs heart, ungrateful, wafte
The prefent hour, as I have done the paft?
Forbid it, gracious God! O let my foul \
Obey refleétion’s i@k, but kind contronl 5

And

~And humble bend before that awful eye, ~
' Whiéh marks my {quander’d minutes as they fly ;

[ 23571

With deep contrition bend, and ardent pray
T hat love may turn his angry frown away :
Indulgent love, thro’ that attoning blood,
In which alone I can qpproach to God.

To thee, great Advocate, to thee, I fly,
And on thy righteoufnefs al.one 1:ely. :
O may thy fpirit cleanfe this gt\}lt.y hfaart, B
&Iy pardon feal, and Qrength divine unp:?t 5
And may my hours, if future hours are lent;
To nobler, higher purpofes be {pent,

SRR RO R OO

“The DEATH-WATCH.

Death-watch ! how diftinét it beats lodiny

A vain

Tt beats to me, nor brings cn.e ‘anxious pain.
Thou gloomy infect, oft ir.xf glfmg fea.r,
- Dreadful to fuperftition’s lift ning ear ; ’
How many ftart to hear thy fancy d knell, - {

7

. i
Difimal and folemn as a paffing bell ! And
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And why muft harmlefs infe@s be accus’d,
When daily, ‘hourly warnings are refus’d »
Each day, each hour, accofts my ear, or eye,
Some monitor, which bids prepare to die,

See yonder ftalk ! there lately grew a flow',
*Tis gone, it’s glowing colours are no more.
‘That bufh, where rofes fmil'd and breath’d per-

fume ! .
How fweet their fragrance, and- how gay their
bloom ! S :
Afew days fince they bloom’d, now droptand loft,
Frail mortal life, behold how vain thy boaft !
Hark, near my fide, the clock with folemn found,
Tells me how time purfues his conftant round !
Life on the wings of time flies fwift away ;
My laft will come, and this may be the day.
Each pain I feel, and ev'ry plaintive figh,
‘What doesitfpeak ? this truth--¢Ifoon muft die,”
Muft die ! Is this a melancholy found,
When endlefs life begins it’s blifsful round ? -
Thy poifon’d arrow, death, woundsnot the heart,
Which in the Saviour’s blood can claim a part.
May this bleft hope, (dear folace of iy foul 1)
With heav’nly comfort all my fears controul. .

"While

-

ek
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While faith points upward to the bleft abode,
Of life immortal, and my Saviour God,
May that bright world it’s radiant dawn impart,
And be each hour, a Death-watch to my heart.

| aﬁ%&*&*&*&;ﬁ*ﬁ@*ﬁ*&&*&

Tth‘RI’END.

¥ E is a Friend, who {corns the little {fphere
Of narrow felf, and finds a joy fincere
To fee another bleft; whofe gen’rous heart
To all around would happinefs impart,
If happinefs were his : whofe bofom glows
With warmth the frozen ftoic never knows.
Divine Benevolence, where friendfhip reigns,
And piety the facred flame maintains,
'This is the tye inviolate, which binds
In mutual friendfhip, harmonizing minds.
A friend, thus form’d, is form’d to give delight,"
To brighten joy, and gild afHliction’s night:
His heart exults whene’er his friequ rejoice,
And ev'ty pleafing pow’r, at friendfhip’s voice,
Awakes to life, and bids the trafport rife
In grateful adorations to the fkies. .
6 : : ' But
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~ Butah, how fhort the bright unhoubled hour ¢
Soon clouds arife, and ftorms impending low’r
And-oft they burft upon the fainting heart 3
‘Thei} friendfhip fhews her nobleft, kindeft art,
Suftains the drooping pow’rs, and helps to bear
The well-divided load of mutual care. .
If griefs opprefs, or threat’ning woes impend;

Dear folace then, to find a real friend !
e is a real friend, whofe paflions know
*The anguifh of communicated woe ;
Who feels the deep diftrefs when forrow mourns;
And from his inmoft heart the figh returns.
The kindred figh conveys a ftrange relief :
How cordial is fociety in grief |
- Lefs are the woes, and lighter are the cares,
Which gentle, fympathizing friendfhip fhares.
_ When humbly at the throne of grace we bend,
And afk its kindeft bleﬂings for 4 friends
When for a friend our warmeft withes rife -
In holy breathings to the pitying fkies 5
"The facred precept warrants thofe defires,
. And heavn will fure approve, what heav'n i

{pires. .

0
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0 may I make my friepds diftrels my own,

~ Nor let my heart, unhappy, grieve alone :

In forrow, may I never wanta friend,
Nor when the wretched nioura, a tear to lend.

On CuiLprew’s Prav.

1.
F'T, when the child in wantos play
Exerts his little pow’rs, '

. And bufy, trifling, toils away

In fports the circling hours;
1L
We {mile to fee his infant mind
So eager, fo intent;

" But growing years new follies find,

As much on trifles bent.

: L
‘Youth has it’s toys, when pleafure’s charms
The fond purfuitinvite:
But pleafure mocks th’ extended acms 3
Vain fhadow of .delight !
IV, What
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a CIX.
. Happy the mind, by heav'n infpir’d
To {corn earth’s empty toys ;.

And with diviné ambition fir'd, 7
1 ' Purfue fublimer joys ! e
' Then, when the cares of lifeare o’er;

The parting foul (hall rife,
And fcenes of happinefs explore,
Immertal in the fkies. -

;. i L[240 ]
, | V.
‘What are the joys of riper age ?
By time is folly cur’d ?

‘No, trifles flill the heart engage,
bl ~ And vanity matur'd.
; If glitt’ring riches tempt the eyes, ' —
i An.envy’d, valu’d ftore;
| "Thus children fhells and counters prize,
. And hoard and wifh for more.

| Or if. afpiring fame employs ‘ ‘ B e'g() @"‘Ag‘; pER R b S R
2 v
The eager, gazing train; ~ 'The: Pars of Lirz.

The paper-kite of {portive boys,
Is not more light and vain. HA T is this world with all its gqy de-
VII. oo lights 2 . :
Unfatisfy’d, and tird at laft, - ‘ A gloomy wildernefs of wide extent, . '
We muft refign our breath, Where man’y winding Patfh.: perplex the choice,
1 (Life’s empty cares and follies paft,) And leac.l th unwary travler’s feet ?ﬁ.f ay.
% : And evning clofe in death. Here {miles an eaﬁt fmooth-de{cendfng road, .
; : - VIO ‘ In verdure cloath’d, ;md fpread with blooming
Sl L fow’rs :
; Thus ch)ildren weary of their play, The fcene how fair l—but ruin waits it's end.
With fretfulnefs opprel . There rugged looks the path, thick fet with -
J A "Throw all their little toys away, o 4 © homs,
K | And gendy fink to reft. o , VoL . R
[ : ‘ © IX, Hap- S '
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Where mary toil their weary hours away,
In fearch of happinefs amid the duft.
What crouds of wretched, erring minds I fee,
Still difappointed, yet perfifting fll,
Al ftrangers to the way which-leads to reft !
A thoufand dangers, and a thoufand fnares
Attend their fteps ; before them is a fcene
Of various grief; a labyrinth of woe ;.
A dark, dampvale of tears. Tho’ now and then,
Profperity’s gay flatt’ring funfhine fmiles;
It’s brighteft day is fhort, declining faft,
If not o’ercaft with fable clouds at noon.
And oft its brighteft day, more fatal proves, .
Than dark Adverfity’s tempeftuous night.
It fhines with fickly ray, and {preads around
Malignant ills ; malignant to the mind,
Stubborn difeafe, which med’cine canriot cure.
And if adverfity’s cold, wintry blaft

Invade the (hivring heart, then comfort dles,

And folitary hope juft lives, to warm
With fome faint gleams of poffible relief. -

Thus pond’ring o’er the gloomy fcenes of life,
The penfive mufe attun’d her plaintive fong. '
Her eye dejected fix'd upon the ground,

Where
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Where thor ny eares fpontancots rife, the i igh'd,

And with’d a fairer profpet !t {miling hope " -
Soft-whifp ring, bids her lift her downcaft eyé,
And view the wild attentive. Now fhe fegs
A beam etherial, dawning o’er the gloom
With chearing luftre, permanent and! mild!
"Fis mercy | {avilg mercy ' e cani fhidld
From ev'ry ill, the trémbling, tt‘uﬁiﬁ‘g‘fhﬁl
Beneath' the fhielter of her guardian’ wid,
Not gay profperity’s malignant glow.

Shall {corch, nor cold adverfity fhall-freeze,
Amid the devious Tabyidath (i marks

The path divide; wheie héav'ily wifdom leads

Her favour’d vot’ries§ narrow path, but fafe.
There real pleafures rife, and ficred peace

 Attends tlieir ftepss if tHornf cates; tod neary

Infli¢ a wound; kind mercy itiftant pouts:

A fovreign balih, to eafe the burning paitt.
"Fherte walks humility with cauitiots fteps

On wifdom, gritiousgulde; {lie’leans fecurd,

A thoufand lifking fudres'her feet eftape;-
And o’er her head a thoufand dangers fly,

Fly harmlefs. Patience there, and chearful hope,
Walk hand in hand ; and faith with piereing eye

| R 2 ' " Looks
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' Looks forWatd thro’ the fhades, and joyful marks
Her journey’s end, the radiant’ feats af day.

“ Here, fix your chome; : (1mmorta1 wxfdom
cries,)
To you, O fons of Men, to you I call:
4 O turn from erring folly. Faral guide;
<t Her way is danger, and it ends in death.
“ Turn to my path, here only can yon find
e Contcnt which wretched thoufands feek in
_ - yain. -
s My path is fafety ; and it leads tolife,
& "To life immortal, in the realms of blifs I”

Induigent mercy Wafts the heay’ nly foun&
Reviving to my heart! Yes, glorious guxde,
~To thy unerring conduét I refign _
My fteps, and Dlefs the ever-gracious pow’r,
Which beam’d a ray of heav’n o’er this dark wild,
‘And led my feet to thy celeftial path, '
The path of peace, and life, and endlefs joy.
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To the Voraries of PLeasSuRrE.

E mirthful tribes, who carelefs, vain and -

gay,

In pleafure’s flow’ry paths, untiring flray;

Say, can you boaft content ? Ah, no; the fighs
Involuntary, breathes your fad reply.

And confcience {peaks: attend the friendly pow’r}
Indulge one ferious, one refieting hour.
Earth’s foft allurements, empty, light and vains
Are dreams of joy; you wake to real pain.
When pleafure dawns, ferenely fair and bright,
"Tis fhaded foon with-clouds, and loft in night:

~Yet ftill you fondly court it’s flatt’ring {miles 3

Again it glitters, and again beguiles.

Will you be tempted thus with painted charms,
And follow thadows with extended arms ?
While nobler pleafures ftand negleéted by,

Nor move your heart, nor raife your languid eye ?
Delights refin’d, and lafting, ¢ourt your choice, -
And heav’nly wifdom fues wi(fix melting voice 3

"R.3. “ How
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« How long, deluded wretched fouls 4 how long

¢ Shall pleafure footh you with her- fyren fong ?
 Ah fly the fatal fimile, th’ echanting fir ain,
#¢ And let the gay deceiver temp'f in vain.”
Turn at the friendly call; O yet be wile,
To real pleafures raife your cheated eyes.
May the kind admonition, deep impreft,
Dwell on your hearts, and teach you to be bleft !

Think where you tread !—the pa;hwhmh looks”

fo gay,

Ts ruin’s fure, inevitable way.

Think---life immortal, or eternal death, ~
Precarious trembles on'a mo,men_;t;s breath.
This fingle moment’s yours---the next may bear
- Your fouls to éndlefs darknefs and defpair.

Fly from the world’s deluding, tempting Wiles_,
While time is yours, and heav’nly mercy fmiles:
From fin, from all it’s foul-deftroying charms,
Fly to the great Redeemer’s open arms,

Now with a gentle, kind, inviting voice,

He calls, he courts yon to immortal joys, »

O hear thofe winning accents, hear and prove
The boundlefs bleflings of his pard'ning love.

E’er long, that flighted voice, with dreadful found,

Shall with the keéneft pangs of terror wound ;

Shall

L))
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Shall wound thofe guilty fouls, who dare defpxﬁ:
His {ov’reign grace; nor life nor glory prize.
Before his -dreadfil bar you muft appear :
That awful, that tremendous hour, how near
To you unknown ; yet ev’ry moment brings
Th’ important period nearer on it’s wings.
How will your now unmov’d, relentlefs heart
Then bear the word, the dreadful word, Depart ?
Depart condemn’d, accurfed down to hell,
Where black defpair, and endlefs torment dwell 2

~In time reflec, and treémble at the view,

The fatal path to death no more purfue

Fly for your lives, to fafety inftant fly
Ah, wreched ling’ring fouls, why will you die ?
While heav’nly patience lengthens out your day,
And God’s unerring word direts the way,

O feize the fleeting hour, the precious Now,

And at the Saviour’s feet, for mercy bow.
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On the PUBLIC;{ Fast, Feb. 6. 1756.

L . L
%E E, gracious God, before thy throne
Thy mourning people bend !’
?Tis on thy fov’reign grace alone,
Our hgmble hopes depend.
II.
#* Tremendous judgments from thy hand
Thy dreadful pow’r difplay ;
Yet mercy {pares this guilty land,
And-yet we live to pray.
111
Great God, and why is Brltam fpar’d
Ungrateful a5 we are ?
O be thefe avyful warnings heard,
While mercy cries forbear.,

¥ Earthquake at Lifbon, &c.

IV. What

[ 249 1
v,

" What num’rous crimes increafing rife

O’er all this wretched ifle !
‘What land fo favour’d of the ﬂ{IGS,
And yet what land fo vile !
V.
How chang’d, alas! are truths divine,
For error guilt and fhame !

“'What impious numbers, bold in fin,

Difgrace the chriftian name !
. VL .
O bid us turn, almighty Lord,
By thy refiftlefs grace;
Then fhall our hearts obey thy word,
"And humbly feek thy face.
| VIL _
Then fhould infulting foes invade,
We fhall not fink in fear ;
Secure of never failing aid,
If God, our God, is near,

Na!




Mor-can deftroy when mercy faves.
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MNaTionaL JUDGEMENTS DEPRECATED.,

On the FAST. FEB. 1L 1757

I. -

¥ Tremendous o’er a guﬂ%y land,
Almighty God, thy awful pow’r,
With fear and trembling, we adore,’ '
Im. - .
Where fhall we fly, but to thy feet 2

* Our only refuge is thy feat;;

Thy feat, where pctent faercy pleads,
And holds thy thunder ffom our heads. . -

' L
While peace and plenty blefs’d our days,
Where was the tribute of thy praife 2
Ungrateful race ! how have we fpent *
"The bleflings which thy: goodnefs lent? -

: Iv.

Pale famine now, and W&ﬁingwar, .
‘With threat’ning frown thy wrath declare;
But war and famine are thy flaves,

V. Look

% FHIL E‘juﬂice waves her %reﬁgeful hand -

(S
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V.

Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye ;

Tho’ loud our crimes for vengeance cry,
Let mercy's louder voice prevail,

Nor thy long-fuffering patience fail,

: - VL . .
Encourag’d by thy facred word,

May wé not plead the blefk record,

- That when 2 humbled nation mourns,

Thy rifing wrath to pity turns,

' VIL
O let thy fovireign grace impart
Contrition to each rocky heart,
And bid fincere repentance flow,

. A gen’ral, undiffembled woe.

VIIIL.
Our arms, O God of armies, blefs,
(Thy hand alone can give fuccefs,)
And make our haughty neighbours own

That heav’n protelts the Britith Throne,

IX:
Fair {miling peace again reftore,
With plenty blefs the pining poor,
And may a happy thankful land
Obedient own thy guardian hand,

¥

On
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On the Samr, PL.EA,DIM,G for MERC&;',

o = .
g"g,@ BEE, Iet.our fouls adore the Lord,
%W 4 Whofe judgments yet delay,
Who yet fufpends the lifted fword,
And gives us leave to pray.
. o
In armies, feets, or ftrong allies,
He more we place our truft 3
On God alone, our hope relies,
Kmd] potent, wife and juft.
‘ k.
Great fs our guilt, owr fears are greats
Bt let us not defpair ;
el open is the mercy-feat
To penitence and pray’r.
v.
Kind Interceffor, to thy love
This blefled hope we owe ;-
. O let thy merits plead above,
- While we isplore below.

pateatenos @“”ﬁ&%&éfﬁﬁﬁ?ﬁ* %ﬁ:ﬂi}uv
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V.

O gracious God, for Jefus® fake, . .

Attend thy Brital’s cry;
Noz let the kindling vengeance break
-Deflruftive from thine eye,

Vi
Tho’ juftice near thy awful throne,
Attends thy dread command,
Lord, hear thy {fervants, hear thy Som,
And fave a guilty land.

Nationvar JupemenTs and Mercis a
Cair to RepenTawce. Nove 1757.

L
ONG has divine compaffion firove
+ With this rebellions land 3 ‘

O juflice, long has pleading love

Withheld thy dreadfut hand.

il

At length, ye Britons, Lift your eyes,

Your crimes no more purfue;

Behold the gath’ring tempeft rife,

And tremble at the view!

1. Ses,
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§ee, fraught with vengednce how it fpreads ¥
To mercy inftant fly
Fer yet it burft upon your heads,
Repent, repent---or die. )
BAA

. Late raging * ftorm, ’twas mercy ftay’d,

Her voice deftruétion heard,
Th' impetuous winds het voice obey’d,
And awful juftice {par’d.
. V.o .
Shall every warning be in vain
“Your ruin to prevent?
Indulgent mercy calls again, .
Return, repent! repent!
) VL
The voice, yé Britons, hear with awes
O hear, and turn to God ;
Left mercy, long abus'd, withdrawy
And leave you to the rod.

* OF Louifbourg. ' .

Vi, &b

LN g
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| VIL.
Almighty God, thy pow’rful grace
Can change us, and forgive;
Can fave a guilty rebel race, -
* And fay, Repent, and live.
- VIIL
O let thy pow’rful grace appear,
" And juftice fheath her fword 3
Then fhall a refcu’d nation fear, -
And love, and praife the Lord.

The Enp of the firlt VoLuwme,
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