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OCCASIONAL POEMS.
HEPPHRBBBILLBERIB BV
The 'VINVé)CA’i‘:\{ON.”
- O AY, gentle Mufe, who oft haft deign’d
With humble folitude to dwell ;
- Whofe chearing vifits, in the lonely cell,
With tuneful numbers {ooth’d my pain,

.. And bade the fadly-pleafing ftrain,
T ! S To eafe mywoe, R E

~ N. B. The Verfes to Mr. Hervey on Theron
.and Afpafio, which by miftake are placed after,
fhould have been inferted before, thofe on Mr..
Hervey’s death.

" Harmonious fow ; » .
A‘n:d Vp'enﬁve care fat lift'ning while my fong com~
plain’d, ‘
Vor. 1L ' B 11, Says
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“8ay, wilt thou ne’er return? -
And muft I ever mourn? -
And muft Tever tune in vain
The dull unanimated ftrain ?
O come, the languid notes infpire,
Once more awake the facred lyre,
'And teach my fong on ftronger wings to rife.
Unmindful of her heavnly birth,

. My grovling foul finks down to earth
‘ And while fhe tries :

In vain to rife, .
Clouds interpofe, and veéil the diftant fkies.
1.
Come, fweet URANIA. come, thy cheermg pOW'E

A

- ‘Once more impart,
To warm my heart :

To thee, Twould devote this folemn, flenthour, |

Retir’d from company and noife,

Apmufement flies ; her idle flutt’ring train '

Refletion, ﬁghmg, owns are errrpty, light and
vain,

And bids my heartafpne %o nobler'] Joysw

IV To

[33
To nobler joys than earth beftows,
Were earth, in all her faireft charms,
“T'o lure my eyes, and tempt my arms,
And try to gain my heart.
My heart replies
In painful fighs,
Vain world, depart !
Thy foft allurements all are vain 3
Thy {weeteft pleafures are but gilded woes,

Thy brighteft {cenes are clouded {oon, and
dark’nmg end jn pain.

V.
.Come, heav’n-born Faith, fair feraph come ;
How weak the mufe’s pow’r without thy aid !
Thy radiant eye can pierce the gloom,
Can guide her doubtful flight,
" Beyond the feats of night,
And point afar
The Morning-ftar,
Which chears with heav’n’s fwest dawn this
mortal fhade !

Ba - VI. Here




ta1 , Ls]
>Till darknefs, fin, and doubt retire,
VI And raife my languid heart, and bid my hope

afpire
"To blifs unmingled and refin’d 3
Bright {cenes unknown below,
Without a fhade of woe,
Immortal pleafures, worthy of the mind!
Then fhall the mufe awake the facred lyre;
Then {hall her fweeteﬁ notes harmonious rife,
And bear my thoughts enr aptul’d to the {kicss
While love and thankful joy the votive fong in-
{pire.

s
|
| Here let my invocation end 5
i 3l » ' ‘Or rather here begin ¥
1 C Bright-morning-ftar, thy blifsful ray-

' Can chafe this mortal fhade away,
i This night of death and fin.
g Before thy all-enliv’ning. eye,

Death, fin, and fear, and terror fly,
And hope looks up and hails the rifing day. .

" Then comfort fmiles, defire and faith afcend,

“Kind Meflenger of life, on thee my hopes depend\.;

VH. 4
Bright morning-ftar, when wilt thou rife

On this benighted heart ?
Thou art my light, and thou my guide :
O come, and blefs my longing eyes,

Difpel thefe gloomy clouds which hide
Thy foul-reviving light 3 1
Break with immortal radiapce, thro’the night,
And in thy healing beams, the dawn of heav’n’ i
impart.

SRR R R R R %
"To Frorrto,

L I. :

OR blooming happinefs, young Florio fighs;

And yonder, fee, the lovely ftranger wait !
Defire, impatient, {parkles in his eyes, -
*Till wealth conduét her fiiling to his gate.

L
Here, I‘lor1o, take this glafs *, and look again;
You'll find ’tis diftance makes her feem fo fair.
She muft be yours,—nor fthall you figh in vain---
Not blooming happinefs, but Wunkled care : '
* The Bible.

VIII.
Thy beams alone can bring my day ;
O fhine with foul-attratting ray,
*Till
B2 - IIL Com-
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‘ "1
Companion of your life; for heav'n ordains
7That care, with nches is a conftant Gueft;
- Yet fond, mlﬁakmg mortals court her chains,
And think her tyrant fway will make them bleft.
‘ . .
~ But upward point that glafs of truth; and fee
A fairer gueft, defcending from the fky,
Celeftial hope ! ’tis fhe, my friend, ’tis fhe
Who never pains the heart; or cheats the eye. N
- V. '
Kind hope, fhe rules the mind WIth {weet con.
troul, : :
Her voice is harmony ! propitiots fair '
She calms, infpires, and animates the foul,
And wins a finile from gloomy frowning care.
VL ’
Care plants a thorny foreft on the plain,
And teazings bids you trace that foreft o’er
In fearch of happinefs, but ftill in vain o
Your weary fteps the mazy wild explore.

VIL CGT ]

OB T e

£71
V. v
 Celeftial Hope relicves your anxious mind,
While thro’ the gloom the dear fupporter guides
Your doubtful Way,ahd whifpers, ¢ You fhall find
(¢ Though diftant far) where happinefs refides.
VIII. :
« See, the fhades open !—now diret your eye,
% A beam of glory points her bright abedé,
« Beyond the reach of care, above the fky:
¢ This glafs, this faithful glafs will thew the road,

- To Brrinpa.
L
ELINDA to her utmoft wifh is bleft ¢
But. ﬁay, my friend---that haﬂ:y thoughz
, review--»
New wifhes yet will rife to break your reft ;
And if not lafting, can your blifs be true 2
. IL
T'rue happinefs is not.the growth of earth,
The toil is fruitlefs if you feek it there ;
*Tisan exotic of celeftial birth,
And never blooms, but in celeftial air.
' B4 I, Sweet
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| L
Sweet plant of paradife, its feeds are fown
Tn here and there a mind-of heav'nly mold; =~
Tt rifes flow, and buds, but ne’er is known
To bloffom fair, the climateis too cold.
' v, -

Ah'no, Belinda, you have only found. °

Some flow’r- that charms your fancy, gayly dreft

In fhining dyes, a native of. the ground,
And think: you are of happinefs pofleft..
V.
But mark its date, to-morrow you may find
The colours fade, the lovely form decay 3
And can that pleafure fatisfy the mind,
Which blooms, and fades;, the folace of a day ?
o VI, o
O may “your errmg W1Ihes leam torife .

Beyond the tranfient blifs which fancy knows !

Search not on earth, explore ] its native fkies 5

"Fhere happmefs in full perfe&xon gxows. S

Lol

SRR
RESIGNATION. :

L
EARY of thefe low {cenes of night,
My fainting heart grows fick of time,
Sighs for the dawn of fweet dehght,
Sighs for a dxﬁant, happ1e1 clime !~
: 1.
Ah why that figh ?—peace, coward heart,
And learn to bear thy lot of woe :
Look round---how eafy ;is tthy léart,
To what thy fellow-fuff’rers know. - .
1L
Are not the forrows.of the mind
Entail’d on év'ry mortal birth ?
Convinc’d, haftthou- not long refign’d

The flatt’ring hope of blifs on earth ?

IV, . '
*Tis jaft, *ds right ; thus He ordains,
Who form’d this animated clod ;-

That needful cares, inftrutive pains,
May bring the reftlefs heart to God. L

V. In
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) V.
Tn him, my foul, behold thy reft,

Nor hope for blifs below the flg s+~ ~ © ©

Come Refignation to my breaft,
And filence ev'ry plaintive figh.
VL.

Come Faith, and pr'e,"ceief’éial pair b

Calm Refignation waits on you ;

Beyond thefe gloomy fcenes of care;

Point out a foul-enliv'ning view.
VIIL

Parent of good, ’tis thine to give

Thefe chearful graces to the mind :

Smile on my foul, and bid me live

Defiring, hoping, yet refign’d!
VIIIL

Thy finile,---fweet dawn of endlefs day !

Can make my weary {pirit bleft;
‘While on my Father’s hand T ftay,

And in his love fecurely reft.
IX.:

My Father, dear, delightful name ! ,

~ Replete with life, and joy {incete !

©O wilt thou gracious, feal my claim,

And banifh ev'ry anXious fear !

)

Then, chearful thall my heart furvey -
The toils, and dangérs of the road;

And patient keep the heav’nly way, -
Which leads me homewards to my God.

HODOHOPSDODOOODADRDE
An Evinine WALK.

I
ROM the philofophic grove,
Where enlarg’d ideas rove;
In carth, or air, colleéting fweets divine:
Or the lonely rural cell;
Where the humble virtues dwell;
Unehvy’d dwell ; and yet how fair they fhine!
II.
Meditation, plealing gtieft!
Coine to this defiring breaft,

And make it, like the ev’ning air, ferenc!

See, what chéarful verdure {preads
O’er the fields, and o’er the meads,

And trace the beauties of the vernal fcene.

111, Beau-
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| IIE :
Beauties, ah how fhort their boaft !
Now they bloom---and now they’re loft,

And all that looks fo gay, fhall ceafe to charm !
—Melancholy thought—away— :
Not in vain is nature gay,

She bids expectant hope the bofom warih.

: v

Hope with ever-chearful eye.

_ O’er yon verdant fields can {py

Fair plenty pour profufe the future bread :

On the rofey-blofflom’d trees,
Smiling---fading---now fhe fees

Autumnal fruits, their richer beauties fpread.

V. '

Meditation, come away,
Hope attends thee, ever gay;

Come {weet companions, tune my artlefs lays
Nature’s ev’ry various grace, ’
‘While my thoughts with wonder trace,

0 may‘that wonder, wake my heart to praife!

o . VL o
Can I view with languid thought,
All the fcene with bleflings fraught,

Nor

[13]
Nor own the bounteous hand from whence théy_
flow ? ‘
See, how wifdom, goodnefs, pow’r,
Join to bid my heart adore,
And pay the debt of praife I hourly owe}

. VIL
Praife, a tribute ah how poor !
Language, what is all thy flore, ’
My boundlefs obligations to difplay #
Bid the earth-born reptile try,
Looking upward to the {ky, -

To count the bleffings of the fource of dag.

VIIIL,
Faint are all the notes I raife,:
Lord, accept my with to praife t -
To thee my heart, to thee my all belongs.:
Thy infpiring grace impart,
Teach the breathings of my hear
‘Te praife thee better than my feehle fongs !

The




[1e]

Zﬁﬁﬁﬁ@ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ@@ﬁ@@

The avmasLe CLaiM. :
' Y God--—imp_ortant, glorious,  blifsful,
- namel - _ _
Can I without a fear, aflert my claim ? )
1 fear, yet hope, I doubt, Ha_ndv yet ;}gﬁr;e? |
Now tremble low on earth, and now afpire,
Afpire to love---ah vile, ungrateful heart !
Canft thou fincerely loye, 2ad yet-depart,
So oft depart, entic’d by earthly toys,
In chafe of dreams forfake {ubﬂan.t'i‘avl..]qy‘s ?‘

His word recalls my heart, invites my truft g -
That word reveals him, merciful, ;a-nd;]uﬁ:b |
Kind mercy, {miling pow’s, fyforbidsﬂ«.:lﬁ;f?axr;
But who, O juftice, who-thy afm@a =c51n bear ?
He bore the frown, the {troke of Juftice, He
Who dy’d for man---O may. I fay, for me! g
Then juftice heath’d her {fword, and rcconc‘d’ d,
Own’d the full ranfom paid---and mercy {mil’d,
Triumphant mercy !---how divinely bmght! v

~ How angels gaz’d, and wonder’d at the fight ¥

Had

- Lis]
‘Had angels caufe of wonder ? Man has more 3
Yes, deareft Lord, I wonder, love, adore !
My-Saviour, O permit my humble truft,
Permitmy foul, though mourning in the duft,
To look to thee, my hope, my only flay!
And fure, thou wilt not frown my feul away,
For thou art love; thou wilt not fay, “ Depart,”
But, ¢ give me, trembling finner, all thy heart;’i

- To thee; my heart, dear Saviour, Irefign;

Thy grace, with fweet conftraint can make it
' thine 4 ‘

Vile wretched heart ! thy pow’rful grace alone

Cangleanfe, renew, and make it all thy own,

O let thy love, thy all-prevailing love,

Poffefs wiy heart, and ev’ry fear remove

Then fhall my f{oul affert her joyful claim, -

Great:Mediator, ‘in thy worthy name !

Then dhall I fay, my God, with full delight,

"While-all his promiifes my truft invite!

My:God, tranfporting:accents! blifs divine?! -
Indulge the claim, O let me call thee mine !
O may :m'ylpant‘ing heart to thee afpire,

With reftlefs withes, with intenfe defire,

*Till full affurance of thy love impart

The dawn of heav’n to my enraptur’d heart §

Ah
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Ah what is earth; with all her flatt'ring toys ¥
Ye -dreams begone—TI feek {ubflantial jojzs !
Subftantial joys thofe"glofious-w'qrds contain,
My God !—let not my heart repeat in vain, =

Here my hope terminates, my withes reft,
Of full, unbounded happme{'s poﬁ'ef’t

My God ! O feal my claim, and T'am bleft! »g, -'

*****%%**ﬂeﬂé***%* **********%***%%

The PROSEECT.

- 40 Melmcholy, foftly penfive pow’r,
T As late T gave the folitary hour;

Before my thoaghts, in long fucceffion, rofe .

The fadly-varied train.of human woes,

To contemplauon s mount, (ferene Tetreat ')

The mufe mdulgentrled,my willing feet ;

And while I view’d th’ extended profpett round,

She bade the foothmg, plamnve lyre refound.

Here, on averdant plam befpread with ﬁow 1S,

The fons‘of mirth indulge their fprlghtly pow’rs;

-With rofes crown’d, hqu blithfome, light, and,_
aay, : |
They dance and fing the flying hours away !
4 : ' Re-

| f173

Refledtion, care, and forefight, all retredf;
For here hath pleafure only fix’d her feat: -
Her wretched vot’ries court her filken chaing
For prefent joy, nor dream of future pains. ‘
Death ready arm’d attends, and marks unfeen,
His fated victims in the mirthful fcene, -
Ha ! —whence that groan ?---from yonder gloomy

: cell :
So near the feats of joy; can anguifh dwell 2
Yes keeneft anguifh there and terror reiga : '
©h, would the thoughtlels, laughing, frohc ‘
train ‘
Attend, nor let that Warning groan be vain ¢

Unlike to thefe, yori reftlefs tribe behold*
Their lives, inceffant toil ; their idol, gold: |
Clofe at their heels attends corroding care,

On either fide, diftruft and anxious fear.
Tofriendfhip ftrangers, and to focial joys 3

The wifh of wealth their ford1d fouls employs.
Their hopes, their cares, are loft in glitt’ring duft s
The toil how fruitlefs ! and how vain the truft !
Infidious death prepares his ruthlefs dare, - 4
To rend the idol from the bleeding heart.

Vou. T ¢ and
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And now a diffrent fcene my eye {uu'réy.e.r‘,‘ -
An eager thlong, the candidates for' praife.”

To gain the envy'd hexght, where’ fame beﬂow@
© Her faireft wr ealh, “¢ach pantifng’ ‘bofon glows
The glouous p1 ize mfpues thelt’ axdent toﬂs,

Behold the fons of vﬂour, learmng, w1t ? g

High on an eminence fublime they fit,

With' crouds of ﬂatbrers favvmng at thelr feet S

But fee; 'm ahgnant envy fealing nigh't*

8he breathes—-the tainted laurels droop and die,

"The changeful many mark the dire difgrace,
~And pluck the little pageants from their place.
Surprizing change‘ almoft a&or’d before, o

Now nam’d W1th mfamy, or nam d ne: more. =

Such mournful fcenes,. what heart umnov’cI

o could beax I
Soft pxty drop’d the unavallmg tea .
Lo Ah, wretched 1*'101tals Va deluded uam T

“« Thexr hopes theu‘ _]oys, thelr bufy cares, how

vain ;7
Are gifts Tike thefe, O ear th thy proudeﬁ boaft ?
Thy fav'rites pmve their value to their coft.

I J . : ’sz‘

i :

[ 197]

*Pisthen their real efhmate we know,

When fame, wedlth, pleafure, _end in death or
woe, R sl st

The view-how. doleful, did there not appeqr -

A few of mien fedate, and chearful air.

A happy few, whom trué¢ religton guides, -

Points out their-path;and o'ef their fteps prefides!,

When griefs opprefs, her gentle hand fuftains ;

Her chearing voide’can foften dll their pains.

Tho' arrows, witig’d with danger;’fly around,

She waids the ftroke, or hedlsthe fmarting wound.

Her facred diftates they with joy obey,

Nor wifh to leave'the heav'n-directed way. -

Nor fame allures, nor‘pleafure s filken- chaif;-

Nor ghtt ting ' daly; théirtiobler: thoughfts detam

Defire and ‘hope: fit’ ﬁm mg ih Ihelreyes,' (Er R

With patience temper’d “while the dlﬁahtfﬂaes '

. Attraét thelr 1 p‘ward glance, and {peak their Care, -

And fpeak thexr JOY and- expe&ation there, 7
Hail heav’di- taught mlﬁdsﬂ my heart your: fmendp
ﬂllp Claims 1 el o ey frenee

Be mme your carés, andho pea, ywr jO“yS and a1msu

O for 2 beanf Of‘gIOi"Y“ffOih ab6VEa "'i -
Teebid the intervening clouds remove ;

& 2 - From
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From earth’s fow dregs to purge the vifualray,
And clear my profpect to the realms of day. "
Dim is the eye of fenfe; but faith fupplies ‘
(Infpii’d by hieav’n) what feeble fenfe denies.
In revelation’s glafs, celeftial aid

Applied by faith, what wonders are dxfplay d [

‘What boundle’s glories open tq the view ! -
And joys foréver bright ! forever new!
‘Unfading honeurs '} pleafures.all refin’d ! r

And riches fafting as th’ immortal mind !

There full -delight, a’ boundlefs river, - flows! -

There unfo:de. the tree of knowledge grows!

And there the tree of life invites the fafte“” :
To fruits celeftial, an. immortal feaft !

There an unfading verdune cloaths the plams, g
And conﬁmt {pring in perfet beauty feigns. - ;_f;

A.paradife with ev'ry joy replete!
Nor. pain,” ner care invade the fafe retreat :

For there the l1vmg fource of blifs dlfplayS,_ e

Without a cloud,- his life: infpiring rays.
. No mortal ear has known, no mortal-eye,

No firetch of human thought can e’er defery,

Nor faith with heav’fi-imparted ardour trace
"The endlefs glories of the blifsfu] place,

Oh,

T 21 ]
Oh, happy fav’rites of almighty love,
Whofe hopes, and cares, and hearts, are fix'd
“above! —
Stern death, to’ thefe, no frown of terror wears 3
Kind envoy froin-their Father’s court, he bears
His bleft commiffion, to diffolve the tye
Which holds their longing {pirits from the fky.

Now rife my withes high to joys divine ;
O may this ftate, this blifsful ftate, be mine !
Great Spring of life, to thee my heart afpires,
Forgive and animate thefe faint defires.
Thou ever-gracious, potent, wife and juft,
Whofe promis’d aid invites my humble truft;
Inftrué my feet to thun, with conftant care,
The path where pleafuze fpread; the temptmg

fhare : R

Teach me to fcorn the joys of treafur’d earth
Ignoble aim, unworthy of my birth,
Beneath my hopes ; nor et deludmg fame .
Allure me with the empty found, a name, ‘A

“Thy favour is my wifh ; for this- alone,”

Is honour, boundlefs pleafure, wealth unknown'
My God, my gtide, thy guardian care difplay,
Asd let thy blifsful prefence chear my way,

C 3 7 Thro’
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Thro’ life’s. bewﬂder d maze, inev’ ry fcene, ™
My light.in dalkncfs .my fupport in paim. -~
At death’s approach, O let thy {mile 1mpart :
Celeftial confolation to-my heart ;
Thy gracious {mile fhall banifh ev ry fear,
And gentle death without a frown appear: = w
Kind meflenger, to bear me to my God,
To dwell forever in thy bright abode! .

SRRk sk ol R R e
Defiring to bid ap1zu to the WorL.

. 1. o :
EXATIOUS world; thy flatt’ring fnares
“Too long have held my ealy heart 3
And fhalt thou flill engrofs my cares ?
' ﬂ«V'a;n‘ W‘oﬂd;. d‘epartz G
1 want dehghts thou canﬂ: not g:vc, e

el

My pinihg fpmt cannot hve S .
© On ought below. -

L. -En-~
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IIf.
FEnchanting profpets court the eye,. . e
And gay alluring pleafures {mile ; -
Butin the fond purfuit they die:
 Ah fruitlefs toil !

Iv.
But grief, {ubftantial-grief is here,
As gloomy as Egyptian night ;
When will the fmiling dawn appear -
Of true delight 2

| V.
How oft convinc’d fhall I com plam
That happmefs cannot. be found >
Yet fighing, mournmg, fill in Vam, )

Cleave to the ground

VI

* Look, Sov'reign Goodacfs, frém Eh-e_ fiies, | '

Look down with gently-pitying eye ;.
O bid my fainting {pirit rife : .
'To thee 1 figh.

| , VIL -
With beams of fweet celeftial light,
Difpel the dark oppreflive gloom;
Difplay the manfions of delight,

And bid me come. S
- Cy4 VII. Thole
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¢ VIIL.
Thofe fhmmg realms of endlefs day

.

Could I one happy moment view,

Then thould my foul with tranfport fay, =
Vain world, adieu. o

%*ﬁé*&*%*&*&i*ﬁ*ﬁ*ﬁ&*&*ﬁ

Occafion’d by reading Mr. Gray’s
Hymy to ADVERSITY,
L
Kind adverfity, thou friend to t;uth Voo
By thee to virtue form’d, the human mmd .
Difdains the vanities of heedlefs youth ;
How roving elfe, and 1gnorant and blind !
II. :
When flatt’ring fortune fhines with gaudy blaze,
In fafcinating chains ihe holds the eye;
The mind is loft in'error’s fatal maze, * ,
And dreams of lafting blifs below the fky, ~
‘uL ,
Thy friendly admonitions roufe the foul,
Conviction rifes ftrong to break the fnare s v
Truth, - (heav’nly guide!)" appears thh kmd
controul, /
And fox tune s painted fcenes are loft in air.
: IV. Tho

L2513

Iv.
Tho’ rough thy afped, and thy frown fevere,
»Tis but tobend the proud, the ftubborn heart s
A {oft emollient, is thy briny tear,
And Lhy corrofives pain with healing fmart.

V.
The kindeft, gentleft virtues form thy train 3
Refle&ion comes with penfive mufing eye, .
And humble penitence, that not in vain
Prefents to heav'n the fupplicating figh.

VI

" Meek patience looks unmov’d on pain and care;;

While chearful hope with peace-infpiring {mile,
Points forward thro’ the ‘gloom, celeftial fair !
The woes of life, her whifper can beguxle. '
VII.

Beyond the woes of life the lifts her eyes,
And often meditates a joyful ﬂlght
By faith, her radiant fifter, taught to rife,
To diftant profpets of immenfe delight.

o vIL
O kind adverfity, withour thy aid,
How faintly would thefe virtues warm the breaft 1
Why fhould I tremble at thy darkfome fhade ?
For who without adverfity is bleft ?

IX. Thy
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IX.

Which in th’ uncultur’d mind luxuriant rife
Then heav’'nly wi{fdom fows her precious feedss
Nor fhall they want the bleffing of the fkies.
< :

But O may heav’n thy rig’rous hand reftrain, =
May’ft thou correct and teach, but not deftroy &
Thy needful leffons then fhall not be vain, ~ -
And thy fhort forrows work my lafting joy.:

BEVBERTLLDVREPBOIIILE

To a Friend, on the Dratw of a CaiLp.
Lo o
IFE is a{pan, a fleeting hour,
How foon the vapour flies !
Man is @ tender tranfient flow’r,
That evin'in ‘blooming dies .
1.
Death {preads like winter’s frozen arms,
‘And beauty {miles no-more :
Ah ! where are now thofe rifing charmé o '
Which pleas’d our eyes before 2, .. : .

UL The

Thy wholcfome cold, like winter, kills the weeds

[27]1
II1.
"The once lov’d form now cold and dead,

Each mournful thought employs 5 -

And nature weeps her comforts fled, |
And wither’d all her joys:
Iv.
But wait the interpofing gloom,
 And lo, ftern winter flies !
And dreft in Beauty’s faireft bloom;
The flow’ry tribes arife.
. A
Hope looks beyond the bounds of time 3
When what we now deplore,
Shall rife in full immortal prime,
And bloom to fade no more.
VI

Then ceafe fond nature, ceafe thy tears,

Religion points on high ;

‘There everlafting {pring appears;

And joys that cannot die. .
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*****%*%*%*****************iﬁ
To DELrA PENSIVE, .

SA Y Delia, whence thefe cqres arlfe,

Thefe anmous cares which rack your breaft?

If heavn is mﬁmtely wile,
What heav’n ordains, is right, is beft. .

S ¢
Tis wifdom, mercy, love divine, . -
Which mingles bleflings with our cares;
And fhall our thanklefs hearts repme -
That we obtam not all our pray'rs ?

. 1. ,
From diffidence our forrows flow;
.Short- ﬁghted mortals, weak and blmd
Bend down their eyes to earth and woe,
And doubt if providence'is kind.
IV.
Should'h‘eav’ﬁ 3v1§h ev'ty with comply,
Say would the grant relieve the care ?
Perhaps the good for thch we ﬁgh
’Mlght change iv’ s name, and prove a fnare.
V. Were

5

L2073
V. .
Were nce our vain defires fubdu’d;
The will refign’d, the heart at reft;
In ev'ry fcene we thould conclude,
The will of heav’n is right, is beft. - -

chostselsctastnctutactateRostsekoctecksglocdacts
o ﬁ%%wwwmmmwm%s

SPRING and AUTUMN‘

1.

HEN Spring difplays her various fweets,

And op’ning bloffoms chear the eyes,
And fancy ev’ry beauty meets,
Whence does the pleafing tranfport rife ?

B -

Soon will their tranfient date expire,
They fly and mock the fond purfuit; =~
New pleafures then the thought infpire,

" And bounteous Autumn yields her fruic,

: I , :
Where fmiling beauties charm’d the fight, "
Whofe fragrance blefs’d the vernal hours ; 3

- Ne&arious fruits the tafte i invite,

And compenfate for faded flow’ss. .
: ' " 1V, Thus,
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o V.- .
Thus, when the {pring of youth decays,

Tho’ deck’d with bloffoms'fweet, and fair, "7 o ¢

Autumn 2 nobler feene difplays, = co.i s
If fruits of virtue! flousifh there. . -
: V.

For this, the vernal buds arife;” <

But if no ufeful virtues grow,

Their worthlefs beauty quickly flies, -

_And blofloms only ferv’d for thow.

’ﬁwﬁmﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁm@“

N Te VAmo.

LI S N D S

B L:
0, Vario, trace sreation’s ample round,

In {earch of happinefs your cares em;ploy 2

And when. the dear,-important good.is fmmd

Say is it permanenty of real joy 2 » e
, v R SO A
If real, “why when diftant pleafurés vife, " 0. %7

Does gladexpédtance fparkle in your eye? " 7.

Say, why when near, -the fatisfaltion flies,
And d1f1ppomtmem hedves the. painful figh?-

._3,“ SR 111, OI_

f’l-s-l 3
HI.
Or grantfyour heart thould all it’s with poﬁéfs,
How keen the fears of deprivation fting ! )
How can the prefent good have pow’r-to blefs, -
W}nch hangs precarious on & moment’s, ng,? - -
v, ' |
Be happy—what on earth ! the thougﬁt how
vain ! ' -
Earth cmno‘c gwe a permanent dehcrht _
As fure muft ﬁeetmg ple%ﬁue yxeld to pam, ‘
As day refreats bcfore approaching mght 4
V.
Yet is not heav’n unkind, which fhades. withwéa
The cheqil'er’d féene,' to bid ciur wi(hés 11fé; 5

TNhy fh uid We fecL for man ﬁons in the ﬂaes-?' |
ﬁﬁ%@@ﬁ%@ﬁﬁﬁﬁ@ﬁ@ﬁé&@é@

Q‘..,»TO‘»';AMIRA on her Recovery.

ON C E morc has heav’ n mdulgem he&rd ouz

pray rS, o
And fpu d your life ! O be the mﬂrcy wrota, .
In la.[hng chara&ers of duteous love, -
On v ry heart ; and may Amira be
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A living totiuthent of grateful praife.
New mercies call for new returhs df love
And glad obedience, to the bounteous hand .
From whence they flow, thro’ all our future hveg.
When forrows rife, let fweetrefleétion call’
Paft favours o’er ; and while we wond'ring trace
The fteps of providence, adoring own

Pow’r, wifdom, love and truth, difplay’d in all.
And thefe can never change ; here let our fouls -

With humble traft, and ¢éhearful hope recline,

May ev'ry pain be fweeten’ d by content,

And calm fubmiffion to a Father’s hand.

A father! O endearing, tender name !

And will the Lord of angels condefcend

To call us children ? Yes,. almighty love

With more than tendernefs paternal, deigns
‘T'o footh our cares: how Xind his gentlé hand,
Who while he chaftens, pities, and fupports
Our fainting {pirits! tho’ an angry frown
Becloud his face, how foon the gloom withdraws !
How foon divine for givenefs {miles ferene !

. O may his mercies be our conftant theme, '
And warm our hearts, and tune our lips to praife,
And heighten joy to tranfport; whilewe view

“Thie

[33]

The boundlefs fpring of blifs from whence they
flow; .

Who bids our hope afpire to greater joys ;

To joys beyond the reach of time or care, -

Referv'd for thofe who love him ! may our hearts

Rife often on"the wings of faith and love

To thofe divine abodes, where not a cloud

Of pain or forrow fpreads a moment’s gloom,

"T'o fhade the blifsful fcene, for God unveils .

His radiant face, and {preads eternal day. ‘

TR E R TR

To the same on the DzaTs of her
CHILD.

'O fades the lovely, blooming flow’r
8 Frail, {miling folace of an hour !
So foon our tranfient comforts fly,
And pleafure only blooms to die!

To certain trouble we are born,
Hope to rejoice, but fure to mourn.
Ah wretched effort ! fad relief,

To plead neceffity of grief !

S e

* TIsthere-no kind, no lenient art,
‘To heal the anguifh of the heart?

Vor. IL. D T
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To eafe the heavy load of care,
Which nature muft, but cannot bear ?
Can reafon’s ditates be obey’d ?
Too weak, alas, her ftrongeft aid !
'O let religion then be nigh,

Her comforts were not made to die ;
Her pow 'rful aid fupports the foul,
And nature owns her kind controul ;
While fhe unfolds the facred page,
Our fiercelt griefs refign their rage.
Then gentle patience {miles on pain,
And.dying hope revives again ;

Hope wipes the tear from forrows eye,

And faith points upward to the fky;
"The promife guides her ardent flight,

And joys unknown to fenfe invite,

Thofe blifsful regions to explore,

Where pleafure blooms to fade no more.

‘i‘:sé,]

LR Yt sﬁﬁﬁhﬁ”‘ﬁ?ﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁérﬁ?

Theé ComrorTs of VRELIGION.

1
Bleft rehgmn, heav rily fau {
Thy kind, thy healmg pow’r;

Cin [weeten pain, allevidte care;
And gild each gloomy hour
11

When difmial ihou'ghts‘,‘ and boding fears

The trembling heart’ ‘invade ;
And all the facé of ndture wears;
A umverﬁl ﬁude
11t
"Thy facted ditates caii affwige
_ The tempeft of the foul,
And ev'iy féar fhall lofe it’s rage
_ At thy divide controul.
IV, N
Thro’ life’s bewilder’ d darkfome way,
Thy hand urierring leads ;
And o’er the plth thy hedv'nly ray
CA Qh‘cari’rigllmﬂ‘_i‘a Theds. ; '

Da ‘v.m? .

K3




: V.
When feeble reafon, tir'd and blind,
* Sinks helplefs and afraid ;
Thou bleft fupporter of the mind, -
 How pow’rful is thy aid !
o VI
O let my heart confefs thy pow’r,
And find thy fweet relief,
To brighten ev'ry gloomy hour,
And foften ev’ry gricf.

AN

The Defire of Knowledge a Proof of
Immortaliry.

tive mind,

Which nought on earth can fatiate, nought can .

bound ?
Reftlefs it roams the wide creation o’er .
Tn fearch of fomething more, than fenfe can give,
“Whate’er delighits the fenfes, muft decline ;

- "I fhort-liv'd pleafure, momentary joy ! ‘
~. A . The

FHAT is '.this thil}l&ing pow’r, this ac; o

3717
The fenfes foon are tir’d, and fink to reft.
The mind unfatisfy’d, looks onward ftill,
And afks delights, more noble and refin'd,
More permanent and full ; ’tis knowledge. fires

- Ir’s ardent with, and tempts the warm purfuit.

"This is the food of minds ! ’tis angels food !
Thofe happy {pirits fealt with full delight,—
But here, we only tafte, and long to feed.

Surely, the mind muft be akin to heav’n ;
For heav’n, all-wife, and infinitely good,
Implants not thefe fublime defires in vain.

If nought, below immortal joys, can fill
The mind, the mind muft be immortal too.
Ihquiﬁtive and reftlefs, now fhe foars

Beyond the narrow bounds of earth, and time,

"To reach the blifsful feats, where knowledge*

{preads
Inrich variety, her boundlefs feaft.
But foon fhe tires, and droops her feeble wing,
Opprefs’d with heavy clay, and finks to earth :
Yet here reluétant ftays, tho’ earth allure -
With foothing arts and promifes of joy.
The gay amufement for a moment {miles
In painted dreams ; agdin the mind awakes,

D3z = ',,Auﬂ
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And ftarts difdainful from the couch of eafe.
Now with expanded wings, again (he tempts
. The airy flight; Bm tempts, alas ! in vain;
Flutters in wild conjecture’s giddy rounds,
Sinks down armd the fhades of mortal night,
And mourns her fetters, and her feeble ngs

But hope, dear comforter, reheves her care,
Celeﬁnal hope ! her ﬁmlmg prefence chears
The {able gloom, and beams a healing ray ;

Her gentle, peace- mfpnmg whupex, bids

Look forward to a noblet happleL ﬁqte .
When mmds releas’d from all the chains of flefh,
And all the toys of fenfe, {hall ufe enlarg a
To perfe& ﬁecdom, and unb011nd¢c1 ‘blifs.

%ﬁmﬁﬁﬁmﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁm'

Corinraraws 1 Epift. 13. Chap
Paraphrasd '

‘ER E all the pow’rs of elocutlon mme,,

An angel’s voice, and harmony divine ;

The boaﬁed gifts, with charity uncrown’d,
W ere hkc the tmkhng cymbal’s empty. found.

4 . En-

v

[39]
Endow’d with knowledge---tho before my eyes
Difplay’d the ample fields of fcience lie ;
The pow'’r of miracles could I attain,
If charity be wanting, all is vain !
To feed the hungry, and relieve the poor,.
Should zeal miftaken lavifh all my {tore ;
Nay fhould I give my body to the flame,
And win the glory of a martyr’s name :
If cbar1ty be abfent, all is loft,
My zeal is but an empty, idle boaft !

Sweet chari ity, long-fuff’ring, meek and kind, -
Infpires with peace and joy the humble mind.

Her heartno proud difdainful paffion {wells,

Nor envy in her gentle bofom dwells :

No unbecommg felﬁfh care fhe knows,

But ev’ry focial virtue round her flows:

Aver{e to take affronts her placid {mile

Looks down on malice, and {ufpeéts no guile.

; She finds no joy in.fin’s deceitful charms,
_ For facred truth with nobler pleafure warms,

The num’rous ills of life the patient bears,
‘While faith looks upward, and forbids her fears s
Hope'rifes chearful, with expeltant {miles,
And all the tedious hours of pain beguiles.
D4 - Im-
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Immortal charity improv’d fhall thine; -
When prophecies and tongues their pow’r refign;
‘When mortal knowledge fails, its glimm’ring ray
Loft ifi the blaze of full etherial day.

Imperfec, all we teach, and all we know,
In this frail ftate, - this little world below s

But when we reach the worlds of heav’nly light, -

Then fhall fair knowledge fhine forever bright ;
Nor the leaft thade of imperfe&ion rife,
In all the blifsful regions of the fkies.

 When reafon dawns upon the infant mind,
How low the thoughts! the knowledge how
_ confin’d ! .
But when th’ increafing ray full vigour gains, A
What once the child admir’d, the man difdains.
How weak, the beft ideas form’d below ! ‘
"The faireft b;‘ightefk views which mortals .l

know, j
Like diftant objeéts in perfpetive fhow.
But when the bright meridian fhall appear,
Qur eyes fhall {ee the heav’nly glories near ;
Thefe weak faint notions thall forgotten die,
Amid the boundlefs wonders of the fky.

Faith,

Fa{th, hope‘ and charity, on earth remain,
 To guide our fteps, and {weeten mortal pain
But lovely charity, fuperior fhines,

*Till perfe@ blifs the facred flame refines.

T T T R e
To a FrienD on the BIrTH of a CuiLp.

- I
C OME friendthip, tune the pleafing Iyre,
For harmony is thine'; '
Philander’s joys the fong infpire,
" Philander’s joys are mine.
. . . IL
Our hearts, {o late opprefs’d with fear,
Forget the anxious figh;
And dawning pleafures now appear,
In ev'ry kindred @ye. » :
A | IIL. : -
Propitious heav’n that {fmil’d bef'ofe,
T'o make Philander bleft;
Indulgent fends this bleffing more,
And fweetens all the reft,

1V, The
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The dear-lov'd blefing while we view, T IL
‘ And pleafing paffions rife, . Dear mnocent, her lovely fmiles
Be love and praife, fo juftly due, - . ' " With what delight you view }
Paid grateful to the fkies, But ev ry pain the infant feels,

Ve ‘ The mother feels it too.

“With love fupreme be heav'n ador’d s ! v.

Then whifpers bufy cruel fear,
The child, alas, may die!
And natare prompts the ready tear,
| ’ - And heaves the rifing figh.
- Mﬁ%ﬁm@mﬁ%ﬁ%%%w v f
I . A S S . . Say, doesnot heav n our comforts mix
H With more than equal pain ; -
To teach us if our hearts we fix-
On earth we fixin vain ?
VL.
Then, be our earthly joys refign’ d
Since here we cannot reft ;
For earthly joys were ne’er defign'd
To make us fully bleft,

8111l may our paflions own,
“The bounteous giver as.their Lord,
Nor ido}ize the boon.

To the MotHER,

: - L :
AY, while you prefs, with growing: love,
T he darling to your breaft,
- And all 2 mother’s pleafures prove,
Are you entirely bleft?
| I
Ah, no! 2 thoufand tender cares
By turns your thoughts employ, )
Now rifing hopes, now anxious fears, A . ,
And grief fucceeds to joy. ' N '; | | | : The
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%&}%&%ﬁ%ﬁ*&*ﬁ*ﬁ@%&*ﬁ% ' "The flow’rs are filent while fhe fpeaks,
’ . ' And only blufh to hear her pride.
The Tyrip and the Viorzr. s The filence now a Violet breaks,
- ' ‘ : That crept, unheeded, near her fide.
L . ‘ VI.
% ~ E E yonder gaudy tulip rife, : ) s Thy arrogance, imperious flow’r,
And to the fun her leaves difplay ; 7 ¢ To real worth hathmade thee blind ;
My fancy gives her voice and eyes, . o Thyivaunted beauties of an hour,
4nd thus the boafter feems to fay. o “ Are charms of an inferior kind.
. IL - VIL ,
“ Queen of the gay parterre I reign ; “ From thee no fragrant odours breathe
« My glowing dyes, how bright they thine! . : ¢ No healing gift thy leaves beftow ;
¢ The flow’rs unfold their bloom in vain , ¢« The flow’rs thou view’{t with fcom beneaLh
“ No flow’r has charms to rival mine. ‘ : ¢¢ Cdn more pretence to merit thow.
1. , : VIIL
« By nature meant for regal fway, . ! “ The cowflip’s virtues, and my own,
¢ Tall and majeftic I appear; ' " : ' ¢ Let man, let grateful man confefs ;

o

< Ye fubjelt tribes, your queen obeyjﬂ ¢ To him our real worth is known,
My high command, fubmiffive hear. Thee he admires but for thy drefs.”

. o X

«
-

% When I dnfold my matchlefs bloom, - The friendly hint. ye lift'ning fair,
* And to the noon my beauties fpread ; ' o : Refle€tion bids the mufe apply ;-
 Let no afpiring flow’r prefume, C Let ufeful virtues be your care,

- Nor boaft your pow’r to pleafe the eye,
5 , ' Cas-

¢ Near me, to lift her abjeét head.” ’
The
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CaAPTIVITY.

A NGELS, happy fpirits, fay,

J When. you trace the airy way,
Sent'on meffages of love,

From the radiant courts above,

~ Doewn to thefe abodés of night;

’Far from empyrean light ;

Say, can bleft immortals know
Sympathy from human woe;

While you view the fcenes of -paii,
Captives fruggling with their chain ?
Hated chain, that binds to earth
Spirits of etherial birth 3

Birth at firft to yours akin,

Now enflav’d alas! by fin;

All the miferies below;

From the hateful tyrant fow |
Yet we bear the cruel chain,
©nly now and then.complain §

Curfed fin, the fource of woe, ' % -4

471

Now and then, with mournful eye

‘Raife a with, and breathe a figh,

Upward to our native tky.
But how foon to liberty,
Cold and negligent are we,

Sink fupine, and dream of eafe !

How, alas! can fetters pleafe ?
Can we hope for crowns on high,
Yet content in bondage lie,
Exiles from the bleflt abede,

Far from glory, far from Géd ?
Surely if the fons of blifs

Feel a grief, it muft be this.

O for one celeftial ray ‘
From the fhining feats of day?

" Sun of righteoulnefs arife,

Chafe the (lumbers from onr eyes,

. Melt the chains with heav’nly fire : )

Fervent love and firong defire,
From thy love alone begin ;

Thou canft break the pow'r of fin;
Thou canft bid cur {pirits rife, »
Free and joyful, to the ﬂiieé :
Liberty and joy divine, '

Sun of righteoufnefs, ‘are thine.
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O 3 7 v e s 8
A RrrrLecrIon, occafion’d by the- Death
of a Nercupour.

'NOTH ER awful warning heav’n has feng
. To roufe my ﬂumb’ring’ foul ;—Death is
abroad ;
Clofe at my fide he twangs his deadly bow
Unerring flies the fhaft; Sarifla falls :
In life’s gay bloom fhefalls ; yet I am {par'd |
But wherefore this'indulgence ? Gracious God,
By this new admonition, teach my heart,
How precious are the fwiftly-flying hours
‘Which I fupinely wafte! aroufe, my foul,
- Why wilt thou {leep upon this fea-beat fhore,

When the next wave may whelm thee in the deep,

Th’ unfathom’d deep of vaft eternity ?

Eternity, to pure and holyTouls
Joy’s boundlefs ocean, ever calm and clear, -
Where all the fireams of lafting pleafure meet !
But to the finner ’tis the dark abyfs

Of black defpair, where all the waves of horror,

Beyond what mture ever fclt or fear’d

In- -

.hn:""fma;im.ﬁg, LI e
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{nceffant beat ; and not a ray of hope

Breaks through the tenfold mght to chear the
gloom,

But tempeft, everlafting tempcff roars.

How my foul thudders at the view [—

WhereamT? O for help, immediate help !

Some angel fnatch e from the dreadful brink !

Some angel ! no,—omnipotence defcend

On mercy’s wing : behold the Saviour God !

His arms are wide-extended ; fee, my foul,

Thy only refuge! his almighty love '

Difpells my fears, while here I fix my truft.

Almighty love, thou art the fountain-head

Of all the joys, which fwell th’ unbounded fea

Of blifs immortal !—Jefus, am I fafe ?

And art thou mine, my Lord, my life, my all 2

O {peak th’ affuring word, and I.am bleft !

Death fhall refign his terrors ; let him firike,

Encircled in thy arms I'm fafe for ever,

- For thy eternity of joy is mine,

Vor. IL E On -
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BB BODDS OGBSV
On the DEA-TH‘Of“- Mr. Hervey,

. L
Hervey, honour’d name, forgive the tear,
That mourns thy exit from a world like this 5
Forgive the wifh that would have kept thee here,

Fond with | have kept thee from the feats of blifs.

1L, . .
No more confin’d to thefe low fcenes of night
Pent in a feeble tenement of clay: -
Should we not rather hail thy glorious flight,
And trace thy journey to the realms of day.
R IM. o
The blifsful realms, where thy lov’d mafter
reigns, _
‘Who taught thy pen its eloquence divine ;.
Whefe prefence now infpires to loftier firains,
While all unveil’d his boundlefs glories fhine.
, v .
Now, the celeftial flame thatwarm’d thy breaft,
And through thy heav’n-taught page refplendent

fhone, -

Exalted, joins the tranfports of the bleft,
In language, ev’n to thee, on earth unknown.

V. Yesy

: V.
Yes, we refign thee to thy Saviour God 3 .
O may his love, that tanght thy feet the way,
Condu& our ftepsto that divine abode,
Where his full glories beam eternal day !
T VL : :
Yet its own lofs muft ev’ry heart deplore,
That feels the pow’r of Hervey’s moving page,
Thiat with’d, (but ah, that with avails no more )]
His life prolong’d to blefs the rifing age.
VIL.
O loft to earth '——no, in his Works he lives,
Here, fhall the rifing age his portrait view ;.
Here, his own pen, the mind’s bright image gives,

In fairer tints than painting ever knew.

. VHL

His warm benevolence, his facred zeal,

O may fome bleft, furviving Prophet find 1
Like him who caught the mantle as it fell,

‘Heir to the graces of Elijah’s mind.

IX.
While thus a-firanger Mufe prefents the lay
To Hervey’s meni’ry due, to grace his urn
Let friendfhip more diftinguifh’d honours pay
And teach the world departed worth-to mourn,

E 2 In-




L5271
INGRATITUDE REPROVED, |

I
E warblers of the vernal thade,
. Whofe artlefs mufic charms my ear,
Your lively fongs, my heart upbraid,
- My languid heart how infincere !
For all your little pow’rs colleéted, raife
A tribute to your great Creator’s praife,
: m o
Ye lovely offspring of the ground,
Flow’rs of a thoufand beauteous dyes,
You fpread your Maker’s glory round,

. And breathe your odours to the fkies :
Unfully’d, you difplay your lively bloom,
Unmingled, you prefent your fweet perfume.

' ' 111.
Ye winds that waft the fragrant fprmg,
You, whifp’ring, fpread his name abroad

‘Or fhake the air with founding wing
And fpeak the awful pow'r of God :

His

[331°
His will, with fwift obedience, you perform,
Orin the gentle gale, or dreadful ftorm.
1v.

Ye radiant orbs that guide the day,

Or deck the fable veil of night;

His wond'rous glory you difplay, »

Whofe hand imparts your ufeful light : -
Your conftant tafk, unweary’d, you purfue,

Nor deviate from the path your Maker drew.,

V.
My God, fhall ev’ry creature join
In. praifes to thy glorious name,
And this ungrateful heart of mine
Refufe the univerfal theme ?
Wellmay the {tarsand winds, thebirdsand flow’rs,
Reprove the heart that brings not all its pow’rs.

VL
Thy grace this languid heart can raife,
Thefe diffipated pow’rs unite,
Can bid me pay my debt of praife

With love fincere, and true dehght ;
O let thy grace infpire my heart, my tongue !

Then fhall T grateful join creatien’s fong, .-

E 3 Sus-
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ORI OO0

Susmission to Gop under AFFLICTION
_and defiring SuprorT.

~

L
G REAT God, I own thy _;ufhce, whﬂe
beneath
The firoke of thy chaftifing rod I bend ;
Nor dares this wretched, guilty heart repine.
Far lefs I feel than merit, ev'ry firoke
How gentle! fmiling mercy breaks it’s force,
And foft it lights, nor gives a fatal wound.
O let my foul the wond’rous pow’r confefs . .
Of fov’reign mercy, and adore the hand, ,
Whofe juft rebukes, with kind indulgence mix’d,
Are meant to teach, reclaim, and guide my feet,
Too apt to rove, forgetful of the way,
Forgetful of the end. A crown of life,
Of life immortal, is the glorious prize
{Free gift of boundlefs grace !) which in the view
Of faith and humble love thy word difplays;
- Obtain’d by fuff’rings which amaz’d the world :
And {hall I feek it coldly-? gracious God,

Awake

{551
Awake my languxd pow'rs to active life,
Awake my-faith and hope; and love; and zeal,
And make me ardent run-the glorious race.
Pow’r to the famt thy facred word aﬁ'ures,

Fulfill’d to me unworthy [ thy hand

O ever wife and good, fhould juftly deal
Severer ﬂrokes, fill let my foul behold thee,

Not as an angry judge, ymdl&lve, frowmng,
But as a tender father, who correfts

In mercy, lift’ning to the humble moan

Of penitential forrow. Were my fears,

To meafure {uff’rings by my jnft defert,

Dreadful expeétance | what a {cene of woe ¢
The deareft comfort, v’ ry Joy of life,

Would quickly take its everlafting ﬂlght, '

And leave me defolate, forlorn, undone.”

But what are earthly joys ! has not my heart, ;
Ungrateful, forfeited far more than thefe? '

_Should earthly joys for. faket me, fhould my frxcnds,

My much-lov’d friends, by death’s refiftlefs hand,

Rent from my bleeding, agonizing heart,

Leave me a milerable mourner here;

Yet, Omy God, if T may call thee mme 5

Amid the fcene of terror, if my faith A
o Eg " Look
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Look up, andfay, My father, and my friend 3
The blifsful founds will chear my fainting foul

With ‘peace divine, and recompence the Iofs 2\

Of all that life can give; or death deftroy.
And was not once ‘this heav’ nly-blefling mme,

~ Diffufing comfort throngh my grateful heart

Infpiring wonder,, praife and humble IdVe >
It was; but foon ‘the facred ardour funk

To cold indiff ’rencc Should heav’ ‘nly love,
Offended, leave me to’ the’ pum[hmenr.
~ My guilt and'vile mgrautude déferves,

" Defpair would {oon his gloomy curtains draw,
Each diftant beam of chearing hope exclude, -

And fhade my foul i in everlaﬁmg night.’

But Oh, th’ amazmg pow’r of love dlvme !
Unhm1ted it pardons ! Juihcc pleagd, -

On mercy {miles 5 “for lo, the Saviour’s blood
_ Attones, and cleanfcs ev'ry guilty fain !

*Tis thxs, O gracmus God, difpels my fears,
Revxves my hopes 5 in this unbounded fea,
Letall my fins, and. all my doubts be loft.-
Lord, when this roving heart again forgets
CIvs duty, and its bhfs, let grace reclaim 5

-And tho’ thy awful hand chaftifing ftrike,
Let love fuppoxt me, and beneath thy frown

O

[3571

O may paternal tendernefs appear, -
Then fhall I patient bear thy juft rebukes,

And wait refign’d and penitent, in hope

Of blifs returning in the fmile of mercy. |
Then, tho’ this mortal frame by flow degrees,
In ling’ring years of painfhould wear away;

Or pungent griefs, too mighty, burft atonce

The vital ftrings ; or fatal accident
Wing, {wift and unforwarn’d, the filent ﬂlaft

To fet my fpirit free ; if I am thine,
T'o thy bleft will, my God, I would fubmit,

Sure to be happy ! sze is but a point,
And mortal pains, or joys, are light as airy
When valt eteraity is full in vigw., -

w%&%&%#@%w%%&%%%%%w%&
PLEASURE. o
S PO
OW vain a thought is blifs below ?

2Tis all an airy dream !
How empty are the joys that flow
On pleafure’s fimiling ftream?! . |
A 1L Now
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o,
Now gayly painted bubbles rife
With Varied colours bright ;

They break, the fhort amufement fhcs—-—-‘ o

Can this be call’d delight ?
S i .
"Tranfparent now, and all ferene
The gentle current ﬁowé,: TA -
While fancy draws the ﬂa;t’ripg fcene, .
How fair the landfkip thows! -
- 1v. .
But {oon its tranfient charms decay,

- When ruffling tempefts blow.; .

"The foft delufions fleet away, i -
And pleafure ends in woe.

‘Why do I here expect repofe ? - -
Or feck for blifs in vain ?

Since every pleafure earth beftows,
Is but diffembled pain.

VL

O let my nobler withes foar .
Beyond thefe feats of night ;

In heav’n fubftantial blifs explore,
And permanent delight ! :

' VIL. There

[ 391

VIL
TFhere pleafure flows forever clear ;
And rifing to the view
such dazling fcenes of joy appear,
As fancy never drew.
: VIII.
No ﬁeéting landfkip cheats the gaze,
Nor airy form beguiles ;
But everlafting blifs difplays
Her undiffembled {miles.
IX.
Adieu to all below the fkies,
Celeftial guardian come! ‘
On thy kind wing my foul would rife
To her eternal home.

*****éle*%*%***%****%*H**%***%**
The PiLcoriM. -

N this dark wildernefs of pain and woe
1 wander mournful ; oft my upward glance
Implorés a chearing ray to guide my feet,
Fearful, and trembling at furrounding fnares -
‘Which lurk unfeen : and oft I long for reft,
But long in vain; for ah, no fafe repofe
N | This
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This land of danger yields ! Then let my eyes
Look upward {lill to thofe divine abodes
Of light and joy, whence danger is excluded.
And thither let my pantxng heart afpire
W;th ardent hope '«--’T is but to wait w1th Pa..,
tience v
A few fad hours, a few more painful' freps,
And life’s fatiguing pilgrimage is o’er. .
Soon will my Weary éyelids clofe in death,
‘And thefe poor feeble limbs fink down to reft,
In the cold bofom of the filent grave. .

O could I with unfhaken hope declare,
Then fhall my nobler pow’rs awake to hfe,
"T'o life and joy immortal ! happy hour-+
Tranfporting moment ! -when eternal day
Firft breaks upon my fight ! what fveet furpnze !
‘What boundlefs rapture! darknefs, pain and

death .
Banifh’d at once | and everlafting light -
In full meridian glory beaming round !
Joysrifing bright and new, inlong fucceffion,
To fet no more ! and fhall my weary {pirit
{Which wanders now deprefs’d with. fin and
- woe,) :

Rife

[61]
Rife to this glory ? © my gracious -God,

" Guide of my life, and guardian of ‘my foul,

To thee, I breathe my fupplicating figh:

Brighten my ghmm ring hope, difpel the clouds
Of gloomy fear, which hang upon my fight
Heavy and fad ; let thy reviving {mile, _ |
(Fair dawn of glory !) chear my fainting heart;
*Till all the forrows, all the pains of time,
Appear as trifles in the blifsful view

Of immortality, of endlefs joys

Inceffant flowing from the throne of God.

" Then fhall I wait ferene, with fteady faith

And glad expeftance, - that aufpicious hour,
When death, (kind angf:l !} fhall convey my {oul

"To hght and life, to happmefs and God.

ko ctstogtuctosdudta ot doptatyckasts
@%%%mwmwmﬁmmmmmmmwé,

Wrote in an 1LL STATE of HEALTH
_in'the SPrING.

NCLEM E ’\I T wmter now refgns hls
1 pow’r, . ~
And gentle {pring begins her placid reign.

The fun, with genial warmth, awakes to life

The



The herbs and flow’rs, while foft diftilling rains
His kindly influence aid, and cloath the fields

With {pringing verdure ; to the induftrious fwaii -

"Fhe pleafing promi'e of a plenteous harveft.

The trees, long ftripp’d of all their leafy honours,-

Shoot outanew, and with the charming feafbn
Advancing ftill, unfold their annual beauties,
All nature {miles |—But I, alas, am fad]

In vain, the woods and fields refume thejr

charms ! '
In vain the feather’d warblers tune their fongs !
To me ’tis all a blank ! antouch’d my foul
With nature’s harmony | my- eyes, uncharm’d
With all her beauties, cannot find a joy
In the once lovely, once delightful fcene!
A gloom of fadnefs hangs upon my fpirits,

- And prompts the frequent figh, and filent tear.
Deprefs’d by paiﬁ and ficknefs, all my ‘pow’rs
Are dull and languid, every joy is taftelefss
All nature fades, and pleafure is no more { . .

Ah'! what is life, f0'lov’d,>f0' déarly’ priz”d,‘."' ’

If health be abfent ? ’tis a ling’ring night

Of tedious expeltation, fpent in fighs,

And reftlefs withes for the chearful dawn,” -
2 E “Thus

[63]

Thus melancholy tun’d the mourning lay : ’
The chearful mufe W';;hdrawn, 1:.he gloox'{xy pow’ey
Ufurp’d her lyre, and chang’d its foothing notes
For founds of woe ; dark clouds opprel?zve hung
Around herfeat, and fpread their dgep’nlng fhade
Till ev’ry pleafing objet funk in night.

Ah ! where is faith? her heav’n-illumin’d eye
Could pierce the mental night, could raife the
. mind .- . :
Which finks dejeéted, and beyond ‘the gloom
Direét to fairer {cenes : come, gueft divine,
O come, and in thy train, let fortitude
Her ufefulfuccours bring, and meek-ey’d pat_Ie‘n;:g,
And fmiling hope, and fweet content appear.
And let my heart with calm fubmiffion wait
Heav'n’s deflin’d time, to hail the glad return ~ _
Of health, the beft and {weetelt earthly bleﬂ‘mgw |

Then fhall the mufe her long-negleted ftrain

“Refume; and by each heav'n-born gueft infpir'd,

With grﬁt_e‘f:u,l faptur_e tune the votive fong;
To that almighty goodnefs, which beftows
It’s gifts unmeafur’d, undeferv’d, on me. -

Nor let the grateful rapture be confin'd ;

Since
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Since o er\the whole creation wide dlﬁhs’d
Divine beneﬁcence unbounded fmﬂes,

And claxma the tribute of unbounded pr alfe W

Recovery from SICKNESS, o

W AKE my heart, arife my joyful pow’rs,
In{ongsof gratitude, and love, and praife,
To God, the greatdelivirer’s holy name !
To God, my ftrength, my all-fufficient refuge,
"Whofe pow’rful hand fuftain’d my feeble frame,
Thro’all the tirefome fcenes of pain and ficknefs,
And rais’d me from the borders of the grave:

Death frown’d fevere, and all the profpedt
round .
Was dark ; with fcarce a ray of glimm’ring light,
To point my view beyond the fable veil !
Almighty goodnefs faw, with pitying eye,
My deep diftrefs; my groans, and long com-
plaints,

And forrows reach’d the ear of heav'nly mercy. :
My God attended to the humble pray’r,
The mournful breathings of a helplefs worm,

. And

(651
And fent dwme fupports
The confolauons of his facred word
Bore up my fainting {pirit ; rays of hope
Broke- thro’ the fhades of death, and bid my foul
Look up, and view her heav’ nly Father’s hand,
And bear his jult rebukes and patient wait
His {ov’reign will ¢ then {iniling comfort dawn’d
And huih d my forrows to a peaceful calm .
A Father’s kind mdulaent care appear’d ‘
And while his rod chaftis’d, his arm fuﬁam

At length fairhealth with chearful afpe@ comes's
Hail long-defir'd, dehghtful welcome gucﬂ b
Gift of mdulgent hC’lV n! mfplr d"by- thee
Source of-a thoufand j joys, ‘my  full heart pants '
To pour the tranfport in a fong of praife,

A grateful tribute to th’ almighty donor. -

But ah! my voice ‘unequal to my wilhes,

*Forbids th” attempt, and damps the rifing ardour.

Would the fame pow’t which rals’d my ﬁnklng
“frame,

Brought back dﬁchnmg health, and bid me lxvca ‘

Tnfpire the lay, and teach my fong to flow ’

Harmonious to his wond’rous heahng mercy'

Then thould my tongué with Joyful raPtuxe fird;

" Vor. IL F Begia
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" Begin the pleafing theme, and fing.unwearied .

Thy mercy, and thy pow'r, all-bounteous Lord,

Forever good, beneficent and kind !

~ Butoh! what tongue can fpeak, what heart.

‘ conceive
Alxmghty goodnefs 2 Infinitely thort,

The higheft notes a'mortal voice €an raife
Muft fall 1 As well I fondly might" prefum_e*,j
Fo count, the endlefs train of fhining lamps
Which deck the azure canopy of heav’n,

My gracious God, as thy unnumber’cf mercies,
O may thy goodneié, thy indulgent love, X
Fmeverdwell ‘upon my: thankful heart, '
And teach my fut:ure life to- fpeak thy pfalfe. :

*%#*********%**%%***********#

A RUR AL MEDITATION

W" HAT foft d“ehght the peaceful bo{'om..

: Warrns, :
 When nature dreft i in all her vernal charms,
Around the beauteous Iandﬂcxp {miles felene,

And crowns wuh ev 'ty gnft thc lovely feene ! ‘

3 . m

671
In ev'ry gift the Donor fhines . confeft, .
And heav'nly bounty chears the grateful br eaf’c
Now lively verdure pamts the laughing’ meads,
And o'er the fields wide-waving plenty {preadss -~
Here woodbines climb, difpenfing odours round 5 *
There {miles the pink, thh humble beauties :
_crown'd ; :
And while the low’rs theirvarious: charms d;fclofc
Q_een of the garden, {hmes the bhx(hmg rofe. . '
The fragrant tribes difplay their fweeteft bloom,
And ev’ry breezy whifper breathes perfume. '

But this delightful feafon muft decay;
The year rolls on, and fteals it’s charms away. - - -
How fwift the gayly tranfient pleafure flies!. -
Stern winter comes, and every beauty dies.

"The fleeting blifs while penfive thought deplores,-
The mind in fearch of nobler pleafure foars ; .
And feeks a fairer paradife on high,

"YWhere beanties rife and bloom, that never dis,’ <

There winter ne’er invades with hoftile arms, -

* But everlafting {pring difplays her charms s

Celeftial fragrance fills the bleft retreats,

Unknown to earth in all her flow’ry fiweets,

Fa2 R ’En'
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Enraptur’d there the mind unweary’d roves
"Thro’ flow’ry paths, and ever-verdant groves 3
Such blifsful groves not happy Eden knew,
Nor fancy’s boldeft pencil ever drew. -

No fun departing, leaves the fcene to mourn
In fhades, and languih for his kind return s
Or with fhort vifits chears the wintry hours,
And faintly {miles onf nature’s drooping pow’rs.
‘But there the Deity himfelf difplays -
The bright effulgence of his glorious rays ;
Immortal life and joy his fmile beftows,
And boundlefs blifs forever, ‘ever flows. '

FRRHI A A e
’ SoLITUDE.

YOF T L Y-pleafing Solitude,

\J Were thy bleflings underftood ;
Soon would thoughtlefs mortals grow
Tird of noife and pemp and thow ; = -
And with thee retreating, gain - '
Pleafure crowds purfue in vain.

True, the friendly focial mind

Joy in eonverfe oft can find; -

Not where embty mirth prefides,
~But with thofe whom wifdom guides,

L 61
Yet the long-continued feaft .

- Sometimes palls upon the tafte:
Kind alternate, then to be . A
Loft in thought awhile with thee.
IntelleGtual pleafures here -

" In their trueft light appear ;

Grave reflection, friendly pow'r,
Waits the lonely filent hour: .
Spread before the mental eye, .
A&ions paft in.order lie; .

By refle&tion’s needful aid,
Latent pleafures are difplay’d:
Thus humility is taughe, ,
Thus confirm’d the better thought. _
Friends and {oothing praife apart,
Solitude unveils the heart ;

When the veil is thrown afide,
Can we fee a caufe for pride ?

- Empty is the heart and poor,
Stripp'd of all it’s fancy’d ftore ; |

Conicious want awakes defire,
Bids the reftlefs with afpire, .
With for riches never found

Thro’ the globe’s capacious round !
Contemplation, facred gueft,
New infpires the ardent breaft,

F 3 ' Sprea_ds
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gpreads her wing, and bids the mind,

Rife and leave the world behind.
Now the mind enraptur’d foars;
All the wealth of Indid’s fhores
s but duft beneath her eye;

_ Nobler treafures kept-on high,

Treafures of eternal joy,

Now her great purfuit employ. -
Manfions of immenfe delight !
Language cannot fay how bnghe £
See! the op’ning gates dlfplay
Beaming far, immortal day?! .
See! inviting angels finile,

And applaud the glorious toil !

' Hark ! they tune-the charming lyre ;

Who can hear and not defire ?

O the fweet, tho'diftant ftrain !
All the the joys of earth, how vain !
Nearer fain the mifd would rife,
Fain would gaze With eager eyes
On the glories of the flies ;

But mortality denies,

Dulky vapours cloud her fi ght,
Down fhe finks to earth and night;

_ Then to friendfhip calls again,

Gentle folace of her pain!

7

Friend

E 71]
Frxendfhlp, with thy pIeaﬁng pow’r,

Come and chear the mournful hom i

Only folitude and thee
Can afford a joy for me.

.

@ﬁﬁﬁﬁ@ﬁﬁ%@ﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁ&%ﬁ%ﬁ

To Mr. HERVEY, On his THERON a,nd
ASPASIO ST

L S
O Sent by heav’n, to teach the. Sav’ibur’s praife,
‘And bid our hearts -with pure devonan
glow ! - -
Truth fhines around t‘aee, with dxf’cmgmfh d rays,
And all the graces in thy languwe flow.
| i 3
Here beauteous landﬂcips-fpread theiri varjous
charms, : :
The mind infpiring thh dehsrht fel ene ;
With. . pleafing pow r Whﬂe facred fmend{hxp
warms,

~ And bleﬁ rehgxon crowns the lovely feene. -b N

Fg o
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1L
Now dceply humbled felf- abas d we read
The abject ftate of Adam’ s WLetched races
Now fmiling hope lifts up her chearful head
And faxth adores 1mmeafurable grace,

1v.
What glories in our great Immanuel fhine ! -
How rich, how free, how full his merits rife 1

The curfe remov’d, fulfill’d the law divine 3 ; _‘ '

For rebels he obeys, for traitors dies,

v.
His righteoufnefs, (immortal robe 1) he gives
To cloath thenaked ; while his flowing blaod.

"Pours healing balm, the wounded finner lives
"T'o {peak the honours of the Sayiéur God.

| VL |
In him, what countlefs, endlefs wonders meet
Truth, juftice, mercy, reconcil’d appear :

His name,” how precious ! how divinely fweet {
Joyto the heart, and mufic to the ear.

VIL

'O Hervey, be thy pleafing labours crown’d -

With blifs beyond the low rewards of fame !

Such joy be thine, as thy Afpafio foundy 7

While many a Theron owns the Saviour’s name.
' ' The

{731
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The PicTurE 3 to MARINDA.

ARINDA’S temper, open and fincere,
Defpis’d the little, the diffembling arts-

| Which often fmooth the fupple fawner’s brow

While hate and flormy mifchief brood within.
In friendfhip honeft—nor profels’d efteem,

‘ But when her heart accorded with her tongue.

She knew, by reafon and reflection taught,
How vain the pleafures which the gay admire 3
Her judgment bade hér prize intrinfic Worth,
Above the low parade of outward fhow. -

But then a warmth, impatient of controul,
Would often rife and break her inward peace.
She knew, and call’d it, pride,and ftrove tomend:
The fault acknowledg’d ; but alas! in vain.

_Though reafon faid, * Content is earthly blifs 3

« And patience and humility prepare

« Her peacefullodging in the human breaft.”
Yet to attain thefe graces reafon fails ;

Till bleft religion, heav’nly form, appears!
A form no human pencil ever drew

o | In
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In equal colours ! on her head acrown
Emits a luftre like the rifing morn !
See in her hand the facred book of truth !

Which fhe unfolding; now with- heav’n-taughe

{kill

Points out the needful precept, now difplays
The chearing promife of almighty aid : |

Nor lefs than aid almighty can fuftain

"The fainting mind ; for lo afiction comes !
Nor comes undreaded ; though Marinda oft )
‘Had' feens the frowning form, yet ne’ér till ﬁOW’
Array’d’ o half it’s terrors; now. it fpreads -

A morethan midnight thade; ten thoufand fears

Torment the reftlefs {cene ! Marinda finks,

3 Pl ) H LA F '
O’erwhelm’d-and fainting with extream’ diftrefs
2

Yet ftruggling with her forrows: « O for help?
She fighs, nor fighs in vain to pitying heav’n. -
Two Nymphs'Divine, of bleft religion’s train,

: A;.eh.fénr to. chear the heart-opprefling gilodm"s
And:thefeccan chear when human-pity mduﬁﬁ; .
Anc‘l'{?mpati:rizingrfricndﬁﬂp weeps in'vain: : ‘
Hor g whifpers comfort; and a licid ray
Breaks thro” thé_.fé}idirﬁg'ht‘: Now PA1TH applies
"The facredioptic; and Marinda’s eje;-

Thro’ the dark-cloudeof movtal grief, beholds-

A

A pow’r omnipotent,
“Difpenfing,

L5
and wife, and goods
with parental tender care,
Her needful palns, her falutary griefs,
As kind preparatives for future joy-

Her prefent woes, when weigh’d with future joy,
How light | when meafur’d with-eternal blifs,
They feem contracted to a-moment’s point.
Before the bright’ning profpect, proud impatience
Retreats afham’d : and now the gentle. pair
Humility and patience, pleafing guefts,

Sure harbingers of {weet content, appear.

O may the gentle pair propitious tarry,

And may divine cortent, by them invited,
Attend Marinda’s dwelling, till this houfe

Of fecble texture falls; till heav’n unfolds

irs (hining gates to her tranfported eyes;
And angels, with triumphant fongs, proclaim
Her blifsful welcome to the realms of joy.

i&ﬁéﬁﬁ’é}ﬁﬁﬁﬁ’é’@ﬁ%ﬁ?@ﬁ?@%@ﬁéﬁiﬁﬁ@
o ReTiReMENT and’ MEDITATION. ‘

‘KIN D Solitude, I love thy fiiendly fhade;
RefleGion hither brings her needful aid.

*Tis here, T trace paft thoughts and errors oer,

And learn to know my weaknefs, and deplore.
: (Ah!
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Ah! would the ferious, fad conipu‘n&ibﬁ'laﬂ, »

And teach to mend the future by the paft.y
5Tis here, T fee how empty, light, and vain, -
Is gay amufement with her idle trajn, ,
And bufy care, which fills the refHefs heart,
With real, tho’ with unavailing {fmart,

Is no lefs vain ; for fHill her toils renew,

And ftill fome farther tafk remajns to do.

Time, nor for trifling, nor for bufinefs ftays ;

He fhakes his glafs, and counts the {hort’ning

days. .
And fee the ebbing fands, how faft they run !
How {oon the little remnant will be done !
Shall vanity employ my precious hours?
Or earth’s low cares engrofs my adive pow’rs ?
For robler ends, my time and pow’rs are giv'n,
* - Nor cares nor pleafures fit the foul for heav’n,
#nd can T hope to reach that blifsful place ?
Yet fleep fupine, or linger in the race,
Alas my heedlefs heart, how apt to ftray,
When earthly trifles tempt my thoughts away ¢

~ All my celeftial hopes on God depend ;
His fmile my life, his favour is my end.

How
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How Iitéle doI know, or love his name!
And yet to {pirits of immortal frame,

‘Knowledge isfood, and love the vital flame.

What is the bufinefs and the joy above,
But this, to know, to worfhip,ﬂ and to love ?
For this, my pow’rs were giv'n ; this great employ
Should be my ardent wifh, my conftant joy.
How fhall T know him ? all his works declare »
Their Maker’s name; heav’n, earth, and fea, and
. air, ) » ‘
Confefs the great, the wife, the pow’rful God ;
And nature joins to {pread his praife abroad.
But yet at awful diftance I adore,
For he is holy: his tremendous pow’r,
His dreadful juftice—oh, how fierce they blaze1

- And proftrate {inners tremble, while they praife, -

‘How fhall I know and lovehim ? In kis word
Appears the gracious, kind, forgiving Lord !

O let me trace the heav’nly tranfcript o’er, ;
Andlearn to know and ferve, and love him more,
*Tis here, his brighteft, fweeteft glories fhine,

In Jelus’ face, how lovely ! how divine!
Here mercy fmilés, and with refiftlefs charms
Lavites the figner to the Saviour’s arms, o
‘ o Here

7
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Here wonders rife, which all my thoughts tran-
{cend, .
Juftice appeas’d, almighty pow’r my friend ;
- Forgivenefs, peace, and free accefs to God,
And life, and glory, thre’ a Saviour’s blood !

Lord, when thefe blifsful wonders T exi)lore,
1long to know, and love, and praife thee more.
In thefe bleft moments fam my thoughts would

rife,
Lofe this dull earth, nor xeﬂ below the fkies ; H

‘ Thofe happy feats of knowledge; love and joy,

W heré every pleafing pow’r finds fweet employ ; -

‘Where praife and love, in everlafting fongs,

Rife ardent from ten thoufand thoufand tongues,
For ]efus and falvation, (charmmg theme !y
Infpires the ftrain, and feeds th’ immortal flames
O how my panting {pirit longs to'join

"The facred choir in extafies divine ! _

But ah! this load of clay, retards my flight :
When fhall I reach thofe manfions of delight?
Short is the tranfport, foon my fears arife,
And fnateh the lovely profpet from my eyes..
Should Ibe banifh’d from that bleft abode,

And never, never fee my Saviour God,

My
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(My faviour God ! for O my trembling heart-
From thofe reviving accents cannot part :)
Banifl’d frem thee, my. hope, my life, my lxght
To death, defpaxr, and everlafting night—

- The thought is horror I—No, my heart fhall ftay

Here at thy feet, and wait thy healing ray,
To chafe the difmal gloom ; one figile of thine,
Qne fweet forgiving {mile, is blifs dmne

O let me hear thy foul-reviving voice,

To heal my {orrows, and renew my joys :
Reveal, confirm my int’reftin thy love,

And guxlt and fear, and darknefs fhall remove.
So fly the mournful fhades of gloomy night,
When rﬂdlang morn difplays her chqalmg light,

Jefus, let thy almighty love infpire
My heart, my voice, and tune the facred Iyre.
Let thy unbounded grace be all my theme,
And fongs of joy refound thy lovely name ;
*Till I forfake this dark abode of clay,
And death unfolds the gates of endlefs day.
Then thall I learn the blifsful firains above,
And all my {oul be harmony and love,

HNo
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R HIAIHRHIIANH,

No TrRue HaPPINESS BELOW.

B Y daily obfervation are we taught

» (Experience too confirms the mournful )
, truth,) )

That perfe@ blifs on earth is never found. . |

When rofes, gay and blooming; ftrew' the’path '

Sharp thorns intrude among them, fcatter'd thick: '

Nor can we *fcape unwounded ; fenfe of pain

Forbids delight ; and all we afk'is eafe, o

We tafte 2 moment’s eafe ; our withes rife

In vain for happinefs, the reftlefs figh

Still heaves, the painful vacancy remains.

If pleafure laughs a moment, is the j‘oy,

Or is the figh which follows, moft fincere ?

When f{weet content ferenely fmiles around,

Like a fair ‘fummer ev'ning; ah, how foon

The charming fcene is loft ! the deepning (hades

Prevail, and night approaches dark and fad, -

"Till the laft beam faint-glimm’ring dies away.

Father

. Vor. IL
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Father of {pirits, who haft form’d my foul
Capacious of immortal happinefs, :
O fend 2 beam of heav’n, difpel the gloom ; -
Direé my upward view, and point my path
To thee, in whom alone my foul can find
That perfet blifs I feek in vain below.

@ﬁ%@ﬁﬁﬁiﬂé%&ﬁ%@ﬁﬁ@@ﬁ@@@%

True PrLEasure in Divine
MEDITATION. ’

OME, facted contemplation, heav’nly guefts
" And bring the mufe to blefs the lonely hour* .
Unbind my fetter’d thoughts, and bid them rife
Above thefé low, dull, tirefome, empty {cenes,
To nobler obje@s ; {pread the mental feaft,
A rich variety. The heav’n-born mind
Should never meanly ftoop to feed on trafh,
Nor mingle with the appetites of fenfe. |
‘The heav’n-born mind requires immortal food,
Such food as earth, with all her fancy’d fweets,
Can never furnifh ; all her fanéy’d fweets
Are bitternefs ; her moft fubftantial food
Ts airy chaff, and only ftarves the mind, .
Ye happy fpirits, bleft inhabitants
G of
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Of paradife, Oh ! could you aid my flighe
To your abodes, or bring a blifsful tafte
Of your divine enjoymerits down to earth ; -

How would my foul difdain the jOYS_ of fenfe, .

And look on all the good below the fkies
Unworthy of her care (—alas, in vain

My thoughts extend their feeble flutt’ring wings ;
-A mifty gloom hangs heavy all around ;

Ifink to earth—which yet my foul dxfclaxms,
Unworthy of her birth !---fee while I gaze
Intent, its fcenes in quick fucceflion pafs;

Each gay delufive form, which feem’d to pleafe,
Is gone ; and nought remains but fad refle@tion.

- And i3 there nothing permanent, but grief ?
No real good in all the varied fcenes,

Which tire and pain the difappointed heart ?
Yes, fad refle®ion, tho’ in fable robe.
Array’d, with mournful afpe, is my friend,
And brings me real good ; elfe my fond heart
- Might ftill purfue, in vain, thefe empty fhews,
Nor ftay to afk for pleafures morea f ncere.

| Then let me liften to her friendly loe,
And learn the juft, the real efhmatc

O
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- Of all belov} the fkigs.<--But O let faith,

And hope, celeftial vifitants, be here ;
And chear niy foul with fome delightful views
Of true, {ubftantial, undecaying good
1n fair perfpective; diftant fcenes of blifs
Immortal, far beyond the reach of fenfe.
Let faith afcend with heav'n-direted flight,
And {miling hope fits faft upon her wings,
And bear my thoughits, and bear my ieart on highe

O thou fupremie, eternal fource of good !
Of good, which knows no fhadow of decay
Wilt thou, all-gracious, beam one heav’nly {mile,
Breal thro’ the gloom, and raifemy grov’ling foul,
And with refiftlefls, fweet attraltion, draw
To thee, the center of immortal joys !
O bid my faith, and bid my hope afcend ;
For on thy vital fimile aldne, they live.
T hy favour is the food, the life of fouls;
‘This only can afford fincere dehght, )
And give a relifh to inferior fweets :
Withott it, all c1eat10n is a blank !
A dreary void 1---@ could my {pirit dwell ‘
Beneath thy chearing fmiles, feaft on thy love,
And in full view adore thy bright per fe&xons 3

G o2 . Tht‘a‘




gl
Thxs would be life indeed, a heav’n befow I
This only canrefine the joys of carth,
And fweeten all it’s cares ; thus nature’s charms
Would wear a pleafing afpe¢t, while my foul -
Should trace the radiant footfteps of her Lord
In ev’ry lovely fcene which nature yields ;
And all that charms the eye, the ear, or tafte,
Be fairer, fweeter, as it flows from thee,

@@ﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁf}@ﬁ@ﬁ@@@@@@

The FAITHFULNESS of Gop.
Ifaiah, Liv. 10.
L
LMIGHTY Sov'reign, gracious Lord,
How full, how firm, thy royal word !

Thy love, how condefcending and how kind f -

‘Nor can the pow’r of language more,
" With allits force, with all its ftore,
Confirm the facred deed, or more fecurely bind.
o 1L :
~ Soorer the mountains thall depart,
And from their firm foundations ftart,

_ Than

[ 81

| Than thy eternal kindnefs fhall remove !

Or I be thaken from thy heart,

If ever there I had a part,
1f ever I poffeft an int’reft in thy Tove.

. 1L

Yes, Lord, thy. promif'es are clear,

Thy pow’r and faithfulnefs appear ;
Nor can I doubt omnipotence and grace :

But ah ! myfelf, my finsT fear,

Thefe {prings of doubt are ever near, ‘
Thefe gloomy clouds which. rife and hide thy

lovely face.

CIV.
O let thy mercy’s healing ray
Arife, and chafe thefe clouds away ;
Thy {pirit’s ‘witnefs (evxdence divide !)
Beam o’er my foul with facred light;
"Then fhall my joys all pure and bright,
Unclouded and ferene, with pleafing luftre fhine.

Gs Love
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Love to CHRIST John xxi. 17

MNISCIENT Lord, befbre whofe aw,
- ful eye,
All undifguis’d, thy creatures aGtions: lie s
Thou fee’ft my heart thro’ ev’ry winding maze,

Each fecret thought thy piercing glance furveys,

My Saviour God—~and can I call thee mine ?
Can I each idol-vanity refign ?-

Can I to thee appeal without a fear, -

Thou know’ft I love thee with a flame fincere $
‘Alas! I doubt my vile deceitful heart

Back from my lips the half-form’d accents ftart a

A thoufand meaner objets fhare my love, -

From thee, from thee my foolifh pafionsroves

My confcious foul fhrinks at the folemn teft,
And yet I fain would hope, I love thee beft !
I fain would hope ! unworthy, bafe yfeturn!
Can it be love, and yet {o faintly burn ? |
Didft thou forfake thy radiant courts on high ?
And freely lay thy dazling glories by ¢

AF
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. Affume the human form, and wear the chains

Of guilty rebels doom’d to endlefs pains ?
Bear allour fins, remove the pond’rous Ioacl
Of vengeance due from an incenfed God ?

And bleeding, dyingon the crofs, attone

For mortal crimes in agonies unknown?
Touch’d with the melting pow’r of love divine,
Can I refufe this worthlefs heart of mine ?

See, deareft Lord; obedient to thy call, -
Afham’d; repentant,-at thy feet I fall, }
And would refign myfelf, my foul, my all!
O let this ftubborn heart, this flinty rock,
Soften’d by heav’nly love, with forrow‘broke,7
Bath’d in the fountain of thy bleeding veins,
Be fully cleans'd from all its guilty ftains ;

»Till 1 can fay, without a rifing fear,

Thou, who know'ft all things, know’{t my love

fincere.

%%%%%%&@%%ﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁ%@&%ﬁ@%&%

DEVOTION

APPY thc mind, where true devouon
glows !
Immortal flame, enkindled from above,

G4
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It upward rifes, and to God alone
(It’s facred fource,  it’s everlafting center,)

Alfpiring, trembling, points; attraétion {weet
,

And pow’rful, tho’ unfeen, dires its aim,
But ah ! too oft its force abated finks, -

Damp’d with the gloomy fogs of fin and fear: .

‘,T helaft faint {park fcarce glimm’ring to the fight
And near expiring feems, ’till wak’d to life

By that all-pow’rful word which gave it birth,

But thus infpir’d, devotion flames anew

And bears the foul above thofe heavy ‘cl’ouds
Which frequent rife and clog its feeble wing; '
Unfetter’d thus, when thought expatiates fre.e

What {weet incitements nature’s charms afford

To her Creator’s praife, whofe hand beftows
Unnumber’d gifts, in fair variety - - - .
Difpens’d, whete’er the gazing eye canreach, -
Or pleafing meditation lead the thought. - ’
Life and it’s joys depend upon its fmile s

Bleft with his {fmile, the foulkcan fee his’hand
In ev’ry yaryi-r;g fcene, and tafte his love

In ev’ry good his bounteous hand beflows.
Infpir’d by him, the mind enraptur’d views

His bright perfc&iqns in his wond’rous works
The wife, the pow’rful, and the gracious Go:1!

Wide

, . [ 8]
Wide o’er the fruitful fields g.nd verdant meads
His bounty fmiles ! amid the blooming flow’rs

" Almighty fkill appears, the breezy gale -

Wafts on its wing, his goodnefs in their fweets!
On the clear winding rill his goodnefs flows !
Defcends in kindly fhow’rs to blefs the earth,
Or filent falls in foft refrething dews !

In yon bright orb; the {ource of light and heat,
His glory fhines with dazling fervid ray !

And mildly. beams in ev’ry twinkling far t

Tn all the God appears! the father fmiles !
Omnipotent and wife, and good, and kind !
His works all beauteous ! all harmonious join ! .
And charm the eye, and entertain the foul;
Bid filent wonder mingle with delight,

And flow in adoration, love, and praife,

En-
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ENCOURAGEMENT to TrusT in GOD

“¢ Calting all your ca.re upon him, for he
« careth for you. 1 Pet, v,y

I‘. e )
NGAGING argument ! here let me reft
. With humble confidence and faith ; intire
What, lefs than this, can calm my troubled breaft : ?
‘What more can my dx{truﬁful heart defire ?

1L
Encouraged by fo full, fo fweet a word,
Fain would my foul forbid intruding fears :
~To thee, almighty Father, gracious Lord !
Fain would T bring my load of anxious cares.

II1.

But can a vile, a guilty creature dare
Afpire to hope for favours fo divine ?
Afpire to claim an int'reft in thy care,
(Or boldly call the glorious bleffing mine ?

V. 0

Ebf]f
1v.

O let thy fpxrxt’s facred influence fea:

"The kind affurance to my doubting foul,
Thy pard’ning Jove, thy tender care reveal s
The bhfsful vxew !hall all my fears contmul

The WisH,

~ HFOU LD lav;{h wealth difplay her fhining
S ftores,

Or {miling fame her nobleft wreaths grefent;
Should pleafure, dreft in all her foothmg' cha{ms,
Approach, their proffer'd joys were all in vain
To tempt my better hopes. There’s nothing her¢

. 7o feed th’ immortal mind ; no earthly good-

Can fill my large defires, fublime they foar
chond this narrow {cene of tranfient joy,
To God, the {pring of life, the fource of blifs,

Of perfet blifs, and everlalting life!

Low at thy glbrious feet, eternal God,
I proftrate fall, and humbly breathe my wifh,
1 afk not riches, ’tis but gilded care,
’jélfdr fame, nor pleafure, fleeting thadows all, ;
'. ' An




* And vain delufive dreams of happinefs !
No, ’tis thy gracious prefence, Lord, Iafk,
The chearing beams of thy almighty love: -

To thefe, earth’s brighteft charms appear ne

maore, v
- Than glow-worms loft amid the blaze of noon.
An int’reft in thy favour, O my God,
Isall my wifh---for this alone contains
Full happinefs.—One ray of folid hope

That thou art mine, is worth athoufand worlds,

Thy prefence, Lord, can gild the fhades of death,

And turn the darknefs to celeftial day.

At thy approach, black doubt and gloomy fear
- Retreat like mifts before the rifing fun.

While joys immortal dawning o’er the foul,

Diffufe new life, and give a tafte of ‘heav’n.

O could I fee, on thy dear hand impreft

In lafting chara&ers, my worthlefs name s

Could I without a wav’ring doubt behold

Thy blifsful face, and fay, tﬁou art my God !

Not earth with all the charms it has in ftore,

Should bribe my love, or draw my heart from

thee,

‘Dx.j
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Divine CONTEMPLATION,

I. .
4 ¥ OW bleft the minds, which daily rife
H To worlds unfeen beyond the fkies,
And lofe this vale of tears !
. On heav’ﬁ-taught pinians while they foar,
 And joys unknown to fenfe explore,
How low the cares of mortal life! how mean it's
blifs appears !
. II. .
: 0 for the wings of faith and love,
To bear my thoughts and hopes above
. Thefe little {cenes of care!
Above thefe gloomy mifts which rife,
And pain my heart, and cloud my eyes,
To {ee the dawn of heav’nly. day, and breathe
celeftial air.
’ II1. ~
Yet higher would I ftretch my flight,

And reach the facred courts of light .
: Where

\
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Where my Redeemer reigns ¢
Far-beaming from his radiant thirone
Immortal {plendours, joys unknown,

With never-fading luftre fhine; o’er all the blifs. .

ful plains.
Iv.
Ten thoufand times ten thoufand tongues
There join in rapture-breathing fongs,
And tune the golden lyre
To Jefus their exalted Lord §
Dear name, how lov’d ! and how ador’d ¢
His.charms awake the heav rxly firan, and eviry
note-infpire. =
No fhort-lxv d pleafure there Beguzles,
But perfet blifs for ever fmiles,
With undeclining ray : .
"Thither my thoughts would fain afcend,
But ati! to duft and earth they bend,
Fetter'd with empty vamues , -and chain’d: te hfsct
lefs clay. : :
. VL
Dear Lord, and fhall I ever be
So far from blifs, fo far from: theey

e ST

Los]
At exile from the fky ?
O break thefe chains, my withes fire,
And upward bid my heart afpire ;
‘Without thy aid I cannot nfe, O give me wings
to fly. :

BRBDVBICBBIEBBBDBBLED

Reruce in DIsTRESS.

E N a frail, fhatter’d bark I trembling ride 5

Beneath me fin a boundlefs ocean {preads.
Amid the dreadful waves,-or fwell’d with tempeft,
Loud threat’ning ruin, and immediate death ;
Or fmiling with a {mooth deceitful calm,

But hiding rocks and fands and fure deftru@ion,.
A helplefs voyager | nor {kill nor firength,
*To ’fcape the danger, or outlive the fform.

- Tempeftuous winds with direful fury rife,

And waves, with terror fraught, inceffant rage;
To plunge me in the fathomlefs abyfs.

Thick clouds and darknefs hide the face of heav’ni
No friendly ftar appears to point my courfe

~ To the with’d hav’n of reft, the feats of blifs,

Ah! muft I fink, forever loft 2-—s-
See !t
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8ee | thro’ the dreadful gloom a chearing ray
With heav’nly radiance break ! a glimpfe of hope,
A fmile of pity from the Saviour’s face!

"To him, I lift my fuppliant hands and eyes,

T'o him my voice with trembling accent raife,
Lord fave me or I perith | V
O thou, my refuge, and my only hope,
Draw near to my afliftance; let thy arm,
"Thy potent arm of mercy, .oft extended
To finking dying wretches, be my [tay.

Thy fov'reign voice can fill the raging fea,
Can hufh the warring winds and waves to peace,
And bid the clonded fky be all {erene : ,

O fpeak, and fmiling comfort fhall attend
The charming found, and drive my fears away.

Thou art my ftar: O let thy beams impart
Light to my eyes, and comfort to my foul.
Direét my courfe and let thy gracious ¢ qrm '

Be ever near, my all-fufficient. guard.
Then fhall T never fi ok, tho’ ftorms fhould rife,
_ And wind and waves in all their furyrage;

But o'er the f{welling {urge fecurely ride, -
Thy crofs my anchor, and thy word my guide:

*Til

Lo7]

Till death fhall land me on the blifsful (horc,
Where fins, and fears, and dangers are no morg: -

SRR R R R el

'Hope reyiving in the Contemplation
of Drvine MERcy.

E refilefs, dark, diftrafing fears, be gone;
For mercy, kind inviting mercy, fmiles: .
No more, my trembling foul, indulge no more,
Thefe gloomy doubts ; fhall diffidence prefcribe
Limits to fov’reign, free, unbounded mercy ? ‘
With tranfport let me hear, with joy obey
The blifsful word, which bids my foul approach
The throne of grace, and afk, nor afk in vain
For pardon, life and peace; a full fupply -
For all my wants : divine beneficence !
The obje®, how unworthy! Gracious Ged,
Increafe my rifing hope to thankful joy,
And bid my heart with pleafing rapture trace
The wonders of thy love : amazing theme !
The fong of angels, and the blifs of heav’n !
How fhall my heart receive the vaft idea,
Or feeble words exprefs it? Seanty pow’r
Of human thought---the force of language fails,
Ver. IL - H And
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And foaring withes flag their ftrongeft wing g'. |

The ftarry heav’ns, immeafurably high

Are rais’d above the globe ; but higher far

‘Thy thoughts, thy ways, above my utmoft
reach, : o

What finite pow’r can ever comprehend

The infinite extent of love divine ? .

Launch’d on the boundlefs écean, ev'ry thought

Is Ioftin pleafing wonder ! love divine ! '

Created wifdom’s moft exalfed pitch,

Angelic force, can never found the depth,

“T'h’ unfathomable depth | can never reach -

Th’ immeafurable height l—o

- Yet may I meditate, adoring low ;
It’s countlefs glories, in the facred word
Difplay’d, and thining all ferene and mild.
And while I meditate, O may I feel

It's quick’ning, Hedling, life-diffufing ray,
And all my foul fubdwd by love and mercy ;
Merey; which in th’ eternal purpofe dwelt
For man, (loft, guilty, miferable man )]

Long e’er the worlds arofe, or man was form'd, ~

Mercy, which mov’d the Son of God to leave
Th’ immortal {plendors of his glorious throne,

For
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For this low world, array’d in mortal flefh,
To {uffer all the {orrows, pains, and woes

Of human nature, in it’s loweft form;

A fervant! Oh, what miracles can mercy,
What wonders can almighty love perform !
Almighty love, which bore the cruel {coffs,
The reftlefs {pite, and perfecuting rage

Of impious harden’d wretclies ! —patient bore !

_ When with a fingle frown, he might have funk

them
Quick to the caverns of eternal death.

" But, Oh'! yet farther, let my foul purfue
The wond’rous labyrinth of love divine,
And follow my Redeemer to the crofs ;
Nail’d to the crofs, his hands and feet all torn
With agoniiing torture !---Can'my heart
Behold thofe wounds, and notweep tears of
blood ?

" His bldod was fhed for fin, his facred ﬁde

Deep pierc’d, pour’dforth the vital crimfon"ﬁoody
Ordain’d to cleanfe and expiate mortal crimes.

For mortal crimes, what loads of wrath unknown
Were due ! Almighty juftice, arm’d with terrors,

" Pour’d the full vial on his guiltlefs head,

H 2 _ ©f
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of Vehgeance for the infinite offence
Of guilty man, agami’c it’s facred laws.
He bore itall! he in the finner’s ftead
Suftain’d the dreadful ftorm, and by his death

Th’ immortal work was finith’d ! full ‘aﬁo‘nement&' '

Full fatisfaction made ; amazing {cenc !

Stupendous facrifice | myfterious love !

He died !---the Lord of life, the Saviour died !

All nature fympathizing felt the fhock !

Earth groan’d,. and trembled to her utmoft
,centér ! '

The {un withdrew his beams, and wrapt his face.

In fable clouds, and midnight’s deepeft (hade;
"To mourn the abfence of a brighter fun,

The fun of rxghteoufnefs eclips’d in death !

A fhort echpfe ! for foon he rofe again
All-glorious, and refum’d his native fkies !
There, with fall brightnefs and uncloudcd ray
Forever fhines, difpenfing light and blifs
“Thro’ the bmght worlds of upcreatcd day:

His rays far-beaming, vifit this dark world ;
And thro’ the clouds of guilt, the ﬂmdes of
death,
Brea the fair glimm’rings of etherial morn :

Q
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O may they reach this dark, cold, lifelefs heart,
And kmdlé light divine, and vital warmth
Thro’ all my pow’rs ! Arife, O blifsful Sun,
Difpel the clouds of fin, and doubt, and forrow :

Shine with all-potent and refiftlefs beams,
And in the fweet afTurance of thy love,
Spread the bright dawn of heav’n around my‘
foul. v :
And when this mortal part, this feeble frame,
Sinks down, and mingles with its native duft;
Let my free, joyful foul, exulting rife
On angel-wings, to thofe divine abodes,
Where thy bright prefence in- full glory fhines 3
Transform’d to thy fair image, cloath’d in light,
Mix with-the tuneful choir, thy love redeem’d, -
In endlefs pralfe =0 blifs beyond conception !
In filent rapture all my foul-adores.

Hy  _ Er




Eusepia and Urania, or Devorion
and the Musz.

EusEesia.

g;\'% AY, dear Urania, filent why fo long ? ‘

A langmfh for thyfweet reviving fong.

Wilt thou unkind, negle& a Sifter’s moan,

And leave me thched to complain alone?

Oft has thy lIyre my facred_joys exprelt,

And breath’d the ardent withes of my breaft;
Oft have thy fympathizing ftrings complam d,
And gently footh’d my heart with- anguifh pain’d.
Once more, Urania, try lhy pleafing pow r,
And animate this dull, this languid hour.

URANIA

Thy a&ive life muft wake the filent ftrings 5

For when Eufebia breathes, Urania ﬁngs

But falating efforts, and unmeaning fighs

Can never teach the feeble notes to rife.

"Tis gratitude and love, ’tis warm defire,

Or grief fincere attunes the heav’n-taught lyre.
5 When
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When thy heart labours with the fenfe of pain,
In fympathlzmg accents I complain :
And when from earth thy foaring thoughts arife,
My kindred notes attend them to the {kies.
Ah ! whereis now the heart-opprefling figh?
Or where the ardent wifh that pierc’d the fky ?
Does not Eufebia {leep fupine on earth,
Almoft forgetful of her heav’nly birth »

EusEBIA.

No more, my friend——at length, alas! I fee

The change, the moyrnful ch’mge, is all in me.

My heav’nly- bll‘th '-—the thought awakes my
pain;

And (hall T fleep xegard lefs-of the chain,

The hateful chain, which holds me from the {kies?

Nor once look upward with defirin g eyes?

Ah! wretched ftate ! yet dear Urania fay,

Extinguifh’d is the joy-infpiring ray ?

Loft is that heav’nly flame, in mortal night,

Which once, attraltive, led our upward flight ?

1t’s vital warmth thefe fetters could unbind,

And earth no more detain the heav’n-born mind.

H Ura-
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URANIA.
Extinguifli’d ! No—immortal is the flame:
Which-animates the dear Eufebia’s frame.
“Tho’ late with fucha fickly beam it {trone,
When fainting accents breath’d thy languid mogaps
Celeftial love can never, never die,
It will revive, and feck its native tky;
. "o it’s divine Original it tends, .
And on almighty pow’r it’s life depends. -
Tho’ earth-born vapours gloomy intervene,
And cloud, with night’s dark fhade, the mournfu}
{cene; ' . :
If love’s unchanging fonrce his beams difplay,

The intercepting gloom fhall fleet away, g. :

| And grateful tranfport hail the rifing day,
| ~ Eusesia.

firain I

Thou friendly pow’r, how ki-ridkthy‘ chearing

"This blifsful hope will mitigate' my pain.
Arife, O Sun of righteoufnefs, arife,

Withi {weet attraction draw me to the fkies.
Thy healing beamsmy ev’ry grief can chafe,
Great Spring of life, unveil thy radiant face.
Awake defire, and hope, and love, and joy,
*T'ill heav’n alone my raptur’d foul employ !

UR a«
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URANIA,

And heav’n alone deferves Eufebia’s care ;-

The lovelieft fcenés on earth no more are fair
When Jefus is withdrawn ; his fmiles Beftow -
A glimpfe of heav’n, 2 paradife below. :
Then Oh, what{plendour fills thofe happy pldins,
Where in full glory our Jmmanuel reigns H

'Diffufing life, and love, and joys unknown

Thro all the blifsful myriads round his throne.
Ten thoufand thoufand tuneful voices raife
Their fweeteft, loftieft notes to fing his praife;
While all the golden harps of heav’n refound
Triumphant love with endlefs glory crown’d.

EUSEBIA.

“Frarifporting view ! O for a feraph’s wing
To bear me to thy courts, my Lord, my Kisg 1
O happy Rate ! how fweet, divinely fweet,

To bend adoring at thy glorious feet !

How fhould I wonder that my pow’rs could be
So languid here, {0 cold to heav'nand thee !
Bleft hour of liberty, when we fhall rife;

Urania, to thofe ever-fmiling fkies !
_ Where not a cloud fhall {pread its tranfient gloom,
But undeclining joys immortal blodm. -

) There
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There fhall thy foothing Iyre no more complain,
But tun’d to rapture breathe a nobler ftrain,
Extatic praife and boundlefs Jjoy infpire

The meaneft voice in that immortal choir.
Come, my Urania, aid my rifing thought;

- In the bright hope be ev'ry care forgot,

Ur4xra. , _

. Hail, glorious hope ! how fiveet the diftant view !

Ye little cares of earth and time adieq, A
- Fain would T ftretch my willing, joyful flight,
With my Eufebia, to thofe worlds of light ;
Where praife and harmony, unknown below,
Forever with unweary’d ardour Aow.
But e’er we reach the blifsful feats of day,
Eufebia’s earthly manfion muft decay ; .
T hen death, (kiud friend,) fhall bid the pris’ner

rif‘e, 7

And join the raprur’d confort of the fkies.
Mean while Urania joins her fifter’s cares,
Partakes her joy, and in her forrow fhares,
And if thy {mile infpire the humble fong,
Thyname, dear Saviour, fhall em ploy her tongue;
And jefus, and Salvation fhall refound,
Tn echoes of delight the groves around. -
’ Di-
A

i
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Divine emplby, to fing thy lovely name, ,

W hile lift'ning angels join the glorious theme !

g R
"AMBITION,

1. .
E T Fame the thining annals {pread,

‘Where fhe records her mighty dead,

And boafting, promife an immortal name |
Vain is her boaft, her proud parade
Sinksin- oblivion’s dreary thade; .

Time, all-deftroying time, forbids thfi claim.

1L,
et her employ her utmoft pow’r,
With radiance gild the prefent hour,

(’Tis all fhe can) her faireft wreaths difplay; - -

What is the envy’d prize, decreed
The living. Conqu’ror’s glorious meed ?
At beft, .the fading triumph of a day.
- L. |
The Chriftian {eeks a nobler prize,
A fairer wreath attralls his eyes,
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Divine ambition in his- ‘bofort' glcws 5
His hopes a crown immortal fires ;
Jefus, the Lord of his defires,

On faith, and humble love, the crown beﬂowa '

IV,
Honours, unconftious of decay,
While ages rife and roll away,
Seeur’d by perfect truth’s unchanging word 5
The vi€tor’s palth; the robe of flate,
Laid up in heav’n; the chriftian wait,
Triumphant, through his dying, rifing Lord.
V.
His name, enroll’d among the juft,
~"When feulptur’d monumentsare duft,
And mortal glory finks in egdlefs night ;
Shall with immortal luftre fhisie,
- Wrote by the hand of love divine
In life’s fair book, in charaéers of light,
VI.
 Such is the Chriffian’s glouous prxze 3
Thus high, his hopes, his wifhes rife
Infpir’d by bleft ambition, heav’ n-born flame !
O thou; the fource of blifs divine, !
My heartrenew, exalt, refine !
Norx let me bear, in vain, the Chriftian’s name.’

2 CrRisT

, L I69 ]
%%&&?ﬁ%&&ﬁ%%%ﬁ&ﬁﬁﬁ

Curist the Caristian’s Lirz,

L
For the animating fire
That tun’d harmonious Watts’s lyre,
To fweet feraphic ftrains !

Celeftial fire, that bore his mind

- {Earth’s vain allurements left behind)

To yonder blifsful plams.
A 1I.
There, Jefuslives, (tranfporting name !
Jefus infpird the facred flame,
And gave devotion wings;
Wwith heav’n-attraéted ﬂxght the foar 'd,
The realms of happmefs explor'd,
‘ And {mil'd, and pity’d kings.
_ ‘ TIL
Come facred flame, and warm my heart,
Thy animating pow’r impart, ‘
Sweet dawn of life divinel
Jefus, thy love alone can give
The pow’r to rife, the pow’r to live s
Eternal life is thine.
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o IV.
tfin my heart, thy heavnly day
Has €’er diffus’d its vital ray, -
I blefs the {miling dawn ;
But Oh, when gloomy clouds arife,
And veil thy glory from mine eyes, .
I mourn my joys withdrawn,
V. :
Then, faith, and hope; and love decay;
Without thy- life-infpiring ray,
Each chearful grace declines ;
th I muft live on thee, my Lord
For ftill in thy unchanging word -
~ A beam of .comfort fhines. -
’ VI
The vital pr maple Wxthm, o
Though oft deprefs’d with fear and ﬁn,
Can never ceafe to be;
Though doubt prevails, and gnef complams,
Thy hand omnipotent, {uftains _
The life derivd from thee.
L VIL
O come, thou life of evry grace, . ;-
Reveal, reveal thylovely face, ‘

Thefe
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Thefe gloomy clouds remove !
And bid my fainting hope arife
To thy fair manfions in the fkies,
On wings of faith and love.
VIIIL.
There, life divine no languor knows,
But with immortal vigor glows,
By joys immortal fed :
No cloud can fpread a momeénts night,
For there, thy fmiles immenfe delight
'And boundlefs glory fhed.’

R ot ok otk ot SE S SE e e o H VW

The Compraint and RELIer.

“'% 7 7HEN penfive thought recalls the fcenes
of life,
And full in view the varied landfkip rifes ;

* While mem’ry draws the lines, and fancy paints

The mingled light and thade, in due propomon

- Intruding melancholy often blends

Her fable dye, and deepens ev’ry fhade,

~Till all appears a mourning piece of woe ;

And my impatient heart at length exclaims,

Ah,
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Ah, what is life ! what glimpfe of real joy,
Has ever fmil’d to blefs the gloomy feene |
Anxieties, and fears, and pains, and forrows,
T hick interwoven, rife in every part,
Throughall the dreary wild : If e’er delights
Seem’d buddmg, hereand there,amid the thorns
Touch’d by the wafting canker, foon they fell ;
Or nipp’d by chilling wintry blafts, declin’ d;
Nor one fair bloﬂ'om ever chear’d my fight,

So withers all my bloom of life away !-
So pain and ficknefs wafte this finking frame !
"Fhe ling’ring hours roll heavily along,

All dark and fad ; fave where fome tranfient gleam’

Lights a fhort blaze, and vanifhes away,
Birth of a moment !—Such is mortal blifs !—
¥s mortal blifs no more ? is this the all

Of happinefs that earth can e’er beftow ?

‘A momentary ray ! a fhort-livd meteor !

Let me refleft again—were blooming health,
‘That beft, that deareft earthly bleﬁing mine ;
‘Were pleafure mine, and all its tempting charme
Still brighten’d with unfullied inrocence ;
Should fortune {mile aufpicious on my life,
#And lavifh, pour her gifts beneath my feet ;

Counid
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. Could all the gifts of fortune, health or pleafure,

Give permanent delight, or folid blifs ? ‘

Ah no! they all are empty, vain, and fleeting !
Earth's faireft gifts united, can’t beﬂow

One happy hour of real fatlsfa&xon

Can air fuffice the craving appetite,

Or empty fhadows yield {ubftantial good ?

Man has defires, capacious as his foul,
Defires, which earthly joys can never fill.

. Can mortal food fuftain th’ immortal mind,
Or her unbounded wifhes fix on ought

Below the fkies, as equal happinefs ?

No, were the brighteft fcenes of mortal blifs . 7%
Difplay’d before me, crown’d with young de-
- lights;
Should fmiling pleafure rifei in fair fucceffion,
The earth all blooming, all {erene the ky ;

- The thoughts of death would cloud the gay

merxdlan

With midaight fhades |—And fee, the tyrant
comes'!
His arrow flies !—Down finks the goldcn fcene
n everlafting darknefs l— |
' 1 But
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" But Oh'l- the foul, that
hat never dymg part, In preparatlon for etermty

Survwes the ruin! then her vaft concerns S ‘ Confiding fHll in thy almlghty arm
2
Appear i n all their i man;te:mportance. My God, my ftrength, (all impotence myfelf,)’
On worlds unknown, amaz’d the ftranger enters, - ' On thee I lean: O make me perfevere,
gelr t.O ete; l’ljl_fyhoi‘;)hfs, or woe. : And ardent ftriving grafp the bleffed hope
ter ﬂ}tY‘." e'%g tful, dr Caflflﬂ name ! ' ' Thy facred word difplays—the blefled hope
What mind can gr afp the Infinite idea ? ‘ Of life eternal through a Saviour’s death!

Be this my refuge, my unfailing comfort,

In ev'ry painful hour! O may thy {pirit
Apply that healing balm for ev’ry wound,

A dying Saviour’s blood! that full atonement
For all my guilt! that fource of purity

Eternity of woe ! tremendous found,
Fraught with defpair ! -unutterable horror !
What heart can bear the diftant apprehenfion
Of the ten thoufandth part of half its'terrors ?

- 'Eternity Qf blifs ! tranfporting theught ! ' ' To finful fouls ! that antidote for death !. '
“ - But thought can never reach the fainteft fhadow That fountain of immortal happinefs !
"-Of joys forever bright, forever full! . - { And nought below immortal happinefs
. g o g : pp
Wi £l iafind S Can fatiate the defires, the vaft defires,
o h_mr aw u—ﬂmﬁmte concslrns .d;pen;i_ . Which animate the {foul, which bid it rife
n this poor, flender, trembling thread of life ! e 3o .
Tlmewhow meﬁlmable is the treafure! - Above this dying globe, this neft of worms.
‘How. precious ev’ry day, and every hour! e o And may a worm, a little particle .
: And could PURE '
¢ And could my foolith, my repining heart. , : Of ‘breathing duft, (for fuch the frame that holds -
Complain, they move too heavy ? Gracious God, This {foul, this vital fpark of heav’nly flame,)
Forgive the rafh complaint, . the gmlty folly ! Afpire to"mix with ahgels ) ‘ch, for rﬁan ’
5; th{:e inflructed, O Ifnay Lemploy L ' For finful man renew’d, hath heav'ndecreed
» Fhe flecting remnant o my precious time , A place anfongft thofe fpotlefs fons of light.

In that important work for which *tis giv'n,
: In : : I2 The

_ !
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The vebel-angels from their glory fell,:
Whelm’d in the depth of everlafting woe,
Without one cay of mercy; while for man—-

Here let me paufe and wonder—while for mag, -

For guilty rebel man, the Saviour bled 1

For sraiters doom’d 1o never-ending torture,

He bled to purchale life, and happinefs !

Redeeming love and mercyis the fource,

The boundlefsocean of immente delight,
Whereall our thoughtsare loft invaft amezement,
Redeeming 1ove is the delightful theme

Which tures the gelden harps of paradife

To notesof extaly ! to éndlefs rapture |

This can irradiate all the gloomy {cenes

Of mortal life, and sune the jarring frings

Of maturei—Thiscan change-the decpelt proans
Of pain and forrow, sl to harmony,

And joy and praife 1—O may its facred pow’s
Reach this poer languid heart, enkindle life
Thuo' all my fainting frame, and raife my foul
To join with angels in the {trains of heavn !

My Savicur God, O lowelieft, deareft name
That<'er my ear recelv'd, or tongue proneunc’d}
| While h@pngg et almoft afraid to hope
That

[ ez}

That thouw art nme, I bsreaqthe the charming
founds

ta fault’ring accents ; wilt theu, gracious, fead

My humble claim, exalt my trembling hope

To full affurance ? let thy hely fpirie

with powrful and eonviacing attefation

Confirm my wav'ring faith, reveal my name,

My worthlefs name, in thy fair book of L'fe,,

In everlafting characters engraved.

Difperfe my fears, and fill my inmoft fbs@

With joy unfpeakable and full of glory.

O blifsful ftate ¥ on earth my wifh fupreme?
$weet prelibation of mmosgtal joys!
Poffels’d of this, I could refign the world,

Wor heave a ﬁgh' nor {hed one parting tear.’
Then, death were welcome, and the frowning
alpetk ‘

Of nature’s foe would change to heav'nly finiles.
Thenwould I fpurn the globe, and rife attended

-By guards celeftial to the realms of blifs -

To thy bright prefence, O my Saviour God 3
T'o dwell forever in the vafl delights
T hy {miles beftow ! there in tranfporting ftrains

/To join the heav'nly chorus; all my pow’rs

Uniting in r.mmortal praife, and h@nouzs,
Iz T

&
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"T'o thy ador’d, to thy exalted name.
There Jefus and falvation, boundlefs theme, -

Shall {well the boundlefs fong 3 and tune the notes - |

To extafy ! the rapture-breathing ftrain
Unmeafur'd, but by vaft eternity.

L S L S TR

A TrouGHT in SickNEss.

1. .

" T OW f{weet, 'how languid is th’ immortal
‘mind ! !
Pnfon’d in clay ! ah, how unlike her birth !
"Thefe noble pow’rs for aétive life defign’d,
Deprefs’d with:pain and grief, fink down to earth,
, ' I
Unworthy dwelling of a heav’n-born gueft !
Ah no!—for fin, the caufe of grief and pain,
Taints her firft purity, forbids her reft;
And juftly is the doom‘d to wear the chain.

' III.

To wear the chain—how long 2 il grace divipe
By griefs and pains fhall wean from earthly toys

“Till grace convince, invigorate, refine,
And thus prepare the mind for heav’ 'nly joys.

V. Then,

[ 119 1
1v. -
Then, O my God, let this reviving thought
To all thy difpenfations reconcile ; )
Be prefent pains with future bleffings fraught, -
And let my chearful hope look up and {mile.
V.

Look up, and fmile, to hail the glorious day,
(Jefus, to thee this blifsful hope I owe,)
When I thall leave this tenement of clay,

" with all its frailties, all its pains below.

VL. -
Jefus, inthee, in thee T trufl, to raife,
Renew’d, refin’d, and fair, this frail abode ;
Then my whole frame fhall {peak thy wond’xous
praife,

Forever confecrated to my God.

B T T T T

A Rernrcrion on a WinTErR-EVENING.

I.
OW faintly fmile day’s halty hours, ..
l, The fields and gardens mourn,
Nor ruddy fruits, nor blooming flow’rs
Stern winters brow adorn.

14 II. Stern
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: II,
Stern winter throws his icy chaing
Encircling nature found :
~ How bleak, how comfortlefs the plainst
Late with gay verdure crown’d. -
1L
The fun withdraws his vital beams,
And light and warmth depaft, »
And drooping, lifelefs, nature feems
An emblem of my heart.
‘ v,
My heart, where mental winter reigns,
In night’s dark mantle clad,
Confin’d in cold ina&ive chains,
How defolate and fad 1
S V.
'E'er long the fun with genial ray,
Shall chear the mourning earth,
And blooming flow’rs and verdure gay
Renew their annual birth.
S . VI.
So, if my foul’s bright fun impart
His all-enliv’ning finile, .
The vital ray fhall chear my heart ;
~ ’Till then, 2 frozen foil,
VIL The
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VIIL. 7
Then faith, and hope, and love fhall rifé
Renew’d to lively bloom, :
And breathe accepted o the fkies,
Their humble, fweet perfume.

VI,
Return, O blifsful {un, and bring
Thy foul-reviving ray;
This mental winter fhall be {pring,
. This darknefs chearful day.
IX.
But while to this low world confin'd
Where changeful feafons roll,
My blooming pleafures will decline,
" And winter pain my foul.
O happy ftate, divine abode,
W here {pring eternal reigns ;
And perfeé day, the fmile of God, -
Fills all the heav’nly plains !
' XI.
Great fource of light, thybeams difplay,
My drooping joys reftore, ‘
And guide me to the feats of day,
Where winter frowns no more.

The
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The Erevarion,

L
W & 7 HILEI furvey the azure {ky
With wonder and delight,
A thoufand beauties meet my eye
A thoufand lambent glories deck the night’
I'donotafk to know their naﬁlcs ’
Nor their magnitude enquire ; ’
What avails it me to pfove ’
Which are fix’d and which remove ?
Let the fons of fcience rove .
Thro’ the boundlefs fields of fpace
And amazing wonders trace ; ’
Bright worlds beyond thofe ftarry flames
My nobler curiofity infpire. o
o o IL
When o’er the fhining plain,
Thought ranges unconfin’d,
Night with her f] parkling train
Awhile may entertain, ‘
But capnot fix the mind.

The
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The reftlefs mind infatiate fiill,
(Which all creation cannot fill)
“Fain would rife,
Beyond the {kies,
And leave their glitt’ring wonders far behind.
Beyond them brighter wonders dwell,
By mortal eyes unfeen;

Not angel eloquence can tell
The endlefs glories of the blifsful {cene.

Wonders, all to fenfe unknown !
‘Glories, feen by faith alone !
Come, faith, with heav’n-illumin’d ray,
Arife, and lead the fhining way, -
And téach my longing mind
The path of life to find;
A path proud fcience never found
Tn all her wide unwearied round ;
A path by bold philofophy untry’d :
Norwill T afk the twinkling eyes of night;
The facred word alone direéts my flight,
Nor can I mifs my way with this unerring guide,
) - 11,
From awful Calvary the flight begins ;
For there the burthen’d mind
Divine relief can find;

*Tis here fhe drops her load of fins;
: - Ac-
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Hegurfed load, which held her from the fkies b
*Tis love, almighty love, - -
Which bids, the load remove,
&nd (hews the heav'n] y Wé:y,,a.nd bids my fon} arifg .
Jefus, the true, the livingway
Fo: the blifsful realms of dé;y 3
Come, dearclt Lord, my heart infpire
. With, faith, and love, and warm defire ;
And bear me, raptur'd, to, the bleftabode,
"-'f;‘hy g;lo,ripu& dwali\ng\? 0] my Caviour God § -
T thofe happy worlds are givn
To the favourites of heav'n,
Manfions brighter far
Than the brighte(t fras,,
Which: gilds the fajr etherial plains,
Stars muft: refign, their tem porary ray,

Thefe (hine refplendent with. immortal day,
Nor-cloud;, nor thade, their fpotlefs glory ftaing,
- Radiant mandions, aj] divine ¢ - -

~ They tall forever, ever fhine:
With undecaying light 5
When: ftars no.more {hall fet and rife,
And all chefe fair expanded fkies
fxerolld away and loft in everlafting night,,

Adiew,

{125
V.
Adieu, ye {hining fields of air,
¥e fpangled heav'ns, ithat look {o faib,
And {miling court thee€yes »

Your fading beauties charm no mae,
% hile contemplation loftin fwe'et ian?a?e,n,
Dwells-on the fplendors ‘of awbrlghtfr _‘,ﬂiy s
But, Omy foul,at humble '-dxﬂa'“nce gaze,
o With trembling joy adore. o

There teigis th’ eternal foiﬁrc_e of light,

Full-beaming from his awful throne

" Dazling glories---Oh, hotw bright !

To thought unknown.
Too firong th’ unfufferable day
For the frongelt angelseye 13
Seraphs viel'd and proftrate lie
Adoring it his feets
" But leve attempers ev’ry my, o
And mingles holy awe with blifs divieely fWeet.
o VI
Extaticjoy! immenfe fie’lﬁig}%i’-{
Here fainting contemiplatiorf dies,
The glory OVerWh’eIms her ﬁghtg )
Nor faith'can leok with fredfaft €yes.
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* No more, my foul, attempt no more
Thofe awful glories,to explore,
From frail mortality conceal’d.
Yet in the facred word,
I may behold my Lord ; .
In thofe celeftial lines
. A ray of glory fhines,
Pointing upward to the fkies ;
Scenes of joy, tho’ diftant, rife,

To faith; and hope, and humble love reveal’d,

: VIL..
Jefus, whom my foul adores,
O let thy reviving ray, ,
(Sweet dawn of everlafting day,)

With heav’nly radiance chear my fai’nting pow’rs ;

And when I drop this mortal load, -
Free and joyfulto the tky
Let my raptur’'d fpirit fly,

“With unknown {wiftnefs wing the aerial road,

And find a manfion in thy-bright abode.

Tranfporting thought—and fhall T fee -

"The heav’nly friend who died for me ?
While feraphs tune the golden lyre,
Jefus, to thy charming name,

Let me join the blifsful chojr,

Thy love the everlafling theme! |

But

N A
But not the joy-refounding lay, |
. Harmonious o’er the worlds above,
Thro’ endlefs ages can difplay,
Dear Saviour, half the glories of thy love.

SOME
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P’SALMS

Attemp‘ced in VER S E.
GBS “?%’}%i?i?ﬁfém“é% %H”éhif

F sarm L.

APPY the man, whofe heav'n-direfted
EE feet
Avoid the crouded path where finners meet;
Who (huns the lofty feat of impious pride ;
Of men, who dare Jehovah’s law deride.
He in that facred, venerable law,
(Infpiring holy thoughts and pious awe,)
Continual meditates with new delight ;
Guide of his day, and folace of his night !
Beneath heav’n’s kindeft influence he fhall grow,
Like a fair tree where cheering waters flow ;
Whofe grateful boughs confefs the happy foil,
And crown’d withautumn’s mcheﬂ bounty {mile.

K2 Usn-
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Unfading and fecure his hope fhall fiand |
And profperous be the labours of his hang,

' Not fo the finner’s hope ; hefoon fhall ﬁnd
It flies like chaft before'the driving wind,
How will the guilty tribes their fenterce beg
When God in awful judgment fhall appear ? :r
Then fhall no finner ftand before his face
~Or in the bleft affembly find a place. :
"The Lord looks down, and guides his childrey
_ way,
Safe to the regions of eternal day.
But oh, the flow’ry paths which finners tread

To darknefs and to fure perdmon lead, - .-

%’%ﬁ*@%ﬁ%ﬁ%&%ﬁéﬁ@%}%ﬁﬁﬁ%@@#@

Psaim II

L
7 HY do the heathen nations rife
With unavailing rage ?
Why thus to dare th” avenging fkies,
In implous plots engage ?

11, Proud

133 ]

: II.
proud monarchs meet, and breathing war, -
Raife their vain threatnings high
pgainft the Lord, and boldly dare
His chofen king defy.
TIL
« Shall we fubmit to his commands,
¢ And bend the fuppliant knee ?
« No, let us break the {ervile bands,
« We are, and will be free.”
1V.
Heav'n’s awful fov’reign, thron’d on hxgh,
Surveys their airy dreams, '
He {miles contempt ; in ruin lie
Their vainly labour’d {chemes.
V.
His dreadful anger now awakes
Their hearts what terrors wound !
Almighty pow’ affronted {peaks, -
And wrath attends the found !

VI.

s My chofen king exalted {ee,
< On Zion’s facred hill ¢

. &« Attend the folemn fix’d decree,

¢ And learn Jehowah’s will !
' K 3 VIL * Thou
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VIIL

¢ Thou art myfon, theel proclam :

 Eaith’s univerfal Lord

¢ Of pow’rs and potentates fupremea

¢ Thy name fhall be ador’d,-

VAIL,
g Aﬂ\, and I give to thee alone,

“¢¢ The heathens wide domainy -

& And earth’s remoteft ends fhall own
“ Thy uncontefted reign.
IX.
¢ Who will not to thy fepter bovv,
¢ Shall feel thy iron rod 5

¢ And crufh’d in helplefs ruin, fhow :

*¢ The vengeance of a God. -

Be wife, ye monarchs, learn to fear o

The pow’r, of pow’rs fupreme
Withawful, tremblingj Jjoy revere . .
' The Lord’s exalted name,
' X1,
While mercy, with i inviting rays,
Shines radiant in his eyes,
Approach; for.fhould his anger ‘blaze,
Th’ unpardon’d rebel dies, .

o

T3 . XIL Whe

i o vy
. e

L35 d

XII.
When fury kindling in his eye,
Each guilty breaﬁ alarmss °
Happy the fouls who _gladly fly -
For refuge to his arms.

@ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁ%%%ﬁ Lot
PSALM IIE R

oL ,
ORD, how my num’rous foes ;x}creafe !
L How faft my troubles r1fe" i
To thee, the facred {pring of pcacr
My wearied fpirit flies.
II.
My num’rous foes. awake my fears,
‘While they exulting boaft,
& No heav’nly aid for him appears, -
¢« And all his hopes are loft.”
B i S
But thou, my glory; and my fhicld,
Wilt all my fears controul ;

" A ftrong defence thy arm fhall yield,

And raife my drooping foul.
A K 4 Vo To
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: IV
To God I breath’d my ardent cry,
He, gracious heard my pray’riy
It reach’d his facred throne on high,
And he remov’d my care,
V.
I laid me down and {lept fecure,
I wak’d, for God was nigh 3
Suftain’d by his almighty pow’r,
My guard his-watchful eye,
; VI Co
What tho’ ten thoufand foes in arms.
‘Againft me fhould appear ,
And war refound its dire alarms, -
X will not yield to fear.
N
Arife, O Lord, withfaving pow’s
In my defence engage ;
As oft thy potent arm before
Has crufb’d their impious rage,
- VIIL
Salvation, Lord, is-thine alone,
And all thy faints fhall find =
The blifs my thankful heart has known,
A God forever kind, o
: Psarwu

*ﬁiﬁﬁ?{m%ﬁ?&%ﬁ%}%ﬁ%ﬁ%%ﬁ? ‘
P saLmM 1V,

1.
LORD, my {trength, my righteculnefs,
Attend my humble pray’r;
Oft thou haft heard me in diftrels,
Renew thy ancient care.
i1,
How long thall {coffers turn with lies
My glory into fhame ’
Ah ceale thefe envious vanities,
Nor wound my injat’d name,
IiL.
For know, the man of upright heart,
As his peculiar care,
The Lord himfelf has fet apart,
And when I call will hear.
v

~ 'With trembling awe your heart {urvey,

And evry fin repent;
T.¢t true contrition clofe the day,
" And future guilt prevent.
V. The
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V.
- "The facrifice the Lord will own,
' If thus you feek his face,
Thus humbly bow before his throne,
- And truft his pard’ning grace.
' VL
Vain is the toilfome fearch of good
In all things here below ;
Thy {mile alone, my gracious God,
Can real blifs beftow.
' VIIL
Thy {mile, whence all my comfort
With gladnefs fills my heart 5
No joy increafing afluence brings,
Such pleafure can impart.

VIIL
My days by thy kind prefence bleft,
From thee my fafety fows ;
Thy favour guards my nightly reft,
And gives me f{weet repofe.

fprings,

Psarwm

E139’3

ﬁ?ﬁ%ﬁﬁ(ﬁ?@iﬁwﬁ%ﬁ}kﬁ ?@ﬂi%m
PsawLm VIH.,

I,
L ORD, how glorious is thy name

J Thro® the wide earth’s extended fr ame?
Majeftic glories form thy feat, .
And heav’n adores beneath thy fee

L ’

T i o
Thy pow’r froth tender babes can raile.
A monument of wond’rous praife:

At thy command, the infalit'feilg

Shall ftill the proud blafphemer’s tongue.
: I,

When all thy fhining works on high

"I meditate with raptur’d eye,

The filver moon, the ftarry train
Which gild the fair etherial plain :

1v.
Lord, what is man, that he thould fhare
Thy notice, thy indulgent care ?
"That man, frail child of earth, theuld be
The fav’site of the Deity ?

V. His
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V. :
His place thy forming hand affign’d
But juft below th’ angelic kind
With nobleft favours circled 1ound,

And with diftinguith’d honours crown’d :
2 VL .
Invefted him with pow’r and fway,
And bid the fubjet brutes obey ;
Sov'reign of all thy works below,
Fo him the meaner creaturés bow
VII.

The bleating flocks, the lowing herds,
The gliding fifh, the flying birds ;
All that the earth’s wide circuit yields,
Natwes of air, or feas, or fields.

, VHI.
But fhll let man adoring own,
That thou, O Lord, art King alone ;
And thro’ the earth’s extended frame, .
Declare the glories of thy name.

Psarm

L ““,j,

Psary XIIL

1.
‘OW long wilt thou, O God of grace,
Forget thy wonted love ?
How long conceal thy fhining face,
Nor bid the cloud remove?
1L

| How long fhall my dejeted foul, -

{Thus pond’ring o’er her woes,)
1n vain endeavour to controul
The pow’t of "mwar-d foes?
, . C L
Lord, hear my pray’r, and heal my woes,
Arife with chearing light ;|
©Or foon thefe wretched eyes will clofe
In everlaﬁing night.
1v.
The pow’rs of darknefs will rejoice
To {ee my life decay,
And triumph with infulting voice
Around their trembling prey. .
v V., But,
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i, . : TV"
But, Lord, thy mercy hitherto.
Has been my only truft;
Let mercy now my joys renew,
And raife me from the duft.
_ VI
Then thall my heart and tongue proclaim
The bounties of my God,
My fongs with grateful rapture ﬂ'ga.iﬁe,' :
And fpread thy praife abroad. - -

2,
;,g

SIS
v PSALM XVE. ’

Afe P e
{

e Sk e e g
RSB

EJRES“FRVE me, O my God, on thee
lone

With humble (ovxﬁdencL my foul xehes

By thee encourag’d, oft with holy pleqfure,

Yet mix’d with trembling, . T have made my claim

T8 thy regard, and faid, Thou art my God,

But oh, to thee my beft, and nobleft fervice

Is poor and worthlefs b yet their good who love
thee. L

T would confult; Where"er -t»hy.-imagé dwells'

My
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My foul delights, and I would thow thy faints
How much my heart reveres that excellence
Which bears the bleft 1efe“nblancc_of my God.

Unnumber’d woes thall -be their fatal [ot,
Who follow Idol- Gods ; their i impious rites

1 “will not join, nor fhall my faithful lips-

But with abhorrence e’er proncunce their names.

The Lord is mine, the portion of my choice,
My fure {upport, my bleft inheritance.
Thy favour, (O my God, my happy lot
Continue fill,) isall my with, my joy.

~Thy gracious hand has, with indulgent care, -

Mark’d out my lines ;- my profpeéts all ferene ; ;
A pleafant heritage, an ample (hare

Of evry good | O let me blefs the Lord,
Whofe heav’ nly counfel guides my doubting foul,
~Wiiile in the filent watches of the night
Inftruétive meditation warms my heart,

The Lordis ever near, my guard, rﬁy guide:
Bleft with his prefence, what can €’er remove

T he lafting bafis of my facred joys ?

Exulting gladnefs fills my grateful heart,

And bids my tongue and all my pow’rs rejoice.
‘This flefh, this dying frame fhall reft in hope

To
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"o rife, and join anew the parting foul;

For thow wilt never leave me in the grave,

Nor can a pure refin’'d ethereal {pirit

E’er mingle with the duft and foul corruption,.
Thy hand fhall guide me in the path of life :
The path of life to thy bright prefence leads,
The boundlefs ocean of immortal joy;

To thy right hand, where pleafures all divine
Triumphant fmile in everlafting bloom. -~

B B R B B R R B S
Psarwm XIX.

‘HE heav’ns declare their Maker’s gloriops

name ;

"The fpacious firmament’s extended frame, =

And all the thining wonders it difplays,

Proclaim the God, and teach the world his praife.

Each rifing day repeats inftrultive fongs,

And clofing night the wond’rous theme pro-
longs

Nor fpecch nor language wants the facred firain ;

*1'is natare’s harmony, nor tun’d in vain.

Delightful mufick ! here the heav’n-taught mind

© Sweetnefls beyond the reach of founds can find,

Thie

[ 1451
fhro’ all the world the facred lines are fprea&, A
And earth’s remoteft ends may Won'dh:ng read.
From hence the rifing fun his light diiplays, =
And glads all nature with his chear‘fu.lv rays.. . r..
5o the young bridegroom on his nu ptial day
Exulting fmiles, -and all the fcer'xe 1s gay.
Like fPortive yc)ut’h contending in 'd%e race,
When joyful ardour paints the glowing face,
with rapid fpeed, now from the radiant eaft .
His race begins, now gains the diﬂax_lt weft; -
gach deep recefs his piercing beams explore,.
And nature owns his all-enlivning pow’r:

But with diviner beams, the facred word .
Shines o’er the foul, and guides it.t to the Lo.r&
Unerring guide, which heav’nlyi light fu pplle.s, :
Transforms theheart, and makes the ﬁmple ‘:ﬁfl.fe '
In God’s commands fee truth and gooc‘;nefg join b
Immortal rectitude is eviry line. i -
#Tis herc celeftial light and knowledge flows

* And nobler joy than all creation knows.

That pure devotion wh'.mh his fear infpires,
To him its facred fource directs its_ﬁr.es.
His precepts with eternal {plendour ﬂn-ncf,
All fpotlefs truth, and righteoufnefs divine.

 Vox. IL ' L : »( 11}1*
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Immortal treafure ! all the glitt'ring ftore

Of " golden mines, compar’d to thefe, how pogrs -

Here heav’nly food abounds, divine repaft !
More fiweet than honey- to the longing tafte ;
Here gentle admonitions warm my heart,

When my frail fteps would from thy way depart,

Obedience to thy laws, my fov’reign Lord,
Brings peace and joy, an ample rich reward. 1.

Theerrors of the heart, ah, who can trace? "

Lord, I implore thy purifying grace 5

Preferve thy fervant from each wilful ftain,
From {in’s deftrutive pow’r and hateful reign +
Then fhall my life be right, my heart fincere, -
And free from deadly guilt, adoré thy cares

Let thefe petitions, of my lips arife,
Warm from my heart, accepted in thine eyes ;
Propitious hear the humble fuit I bring,
O Lord, my ftrength, my Saviour and my king.. -

Pearwm

%&MWQ%M% PRPBEPIPRLT
Psarm XXIL
o 1. ‘
T HE Lotd, iy (hepherd and my guide,
Will all my wanits- fipply;
In fafety T thallfiill:abide '
Beneath his watchfulieye,
Amid the verdant flowry meads, .
He makes my .{weét repofe;.
When pain’d with thitft; he gently’ leads
Where living witer. flows.
111,
If from his fold I thoughtlefs ftray,
 He leads the wand’rer home
And fhews my crring feet the way
Where dangers capnot come.
Tho' haft'ning to the filent tomb,
‘And death’s dark fhades appear; »
Thy prefence, Lord, fhall chear the gloom, ‘

~ And “bamfh ev'ry fear.
L2 V. Ng
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V.
No evxl can my. foul difmay,
- While I'am near-my God ;
My comfort, my fupport and ﬂay,
Thy ftaff” and gmdmg rod. '
VE
- Thy conftant bounties me furround, -
Amid my envious foes,

T\Iy favour d head Wlth gladnefs crown d -

L]
The wond’rous fabrmk rlﬁng Girm and fair

in Juﬂ: proportxon, : mldi‘t the fwelhng ﬁoods

But. Who, of all lus creatures, may afpxre
To lift their eyés to. hig divine abode ?
Who of the guilty race of man can hope

To ftand before his holy feat undaunted ! . ‘, A

Or beai' the glance of that all- -piercing €ye -
Which beams immortal purity and truth ?

MY cup with Dleflings flows. . ., : He, whom almighty grace has cleans’d from gmlb
| VIL wWhofe heart and life confefs the facred change 3
‘ wWho -dares not in the purpofe of his {foul--
Confent to fin, or harbour fecret. gmle ,
He fhall be crown’d with blefling from the Lord,-
ghall ftand with joy before his Saviour God, ’
In his eternal righteoufnefs array ’d. )

Thus fhall thy goodnefs; love and care - |
Attend my future daysi;; - - .
And I {hall dwell forevernear - B e
My God, and fing: h;s. pra1fe o
S BIHDLEE BB SBBBBE |
3‘ J.“.& 3@{3% ‘7@@:&« Thefe are the haPPY fouls that feck the Lord,

P SALM XXIV N That humbly feck thy face, 0 God of Jacob.

Llft up your heads, O ye celcﬁml gates“;
Unfold your leaves, ye everlafting doors !
With conqueft crown’d, the king of glory comes !
Who is this king of glory ? ’tis the Lord -
Strong in the field, victoriousin the fight.

‘L 3 Llfg

HE earth thro’ alj_hef Widédohiirﬁon owns |
Her maker ;. his hfe_all her ample ftores ;
Her num’rous tribes, dependent on his 'h'an(:l" v
Partake his bounty and confefs his care, ,
His potent hand has founded on the fcas

The
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‘Llft up your heads, O yeceleftial gates, -
Ye cverlafting doors, with Joyful {peed -

Unfold your thining leaves! behold he ¢ comes 1 L
The king of glory commies 1 the Lord of hoftsy:;
~ The conqu rmg God ! he is the king of glory

R

%%%%%ﬁ%%‘”?o%ﬁ& %ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁmﬁi

I? 5 A‘L TV! XXVII
H E Lord; my Saviour, is my Ilght
What terrors can my foul affright

. Whﬂe ch my frength, -y life is near,

ki

_ What potent arm fhall mqke me fear ? -
jig
 When cruel foes, the fons of ftrife,
Came furious to devour my life 5 .
"Their vile defigns at once o’erthrown,

Confefs’d the pow’r that caft them Ado;w_m, .

e
Should num'rous hofts beﬁege me: round
My I‘cedfaﬂ heart no fear fhall- wound
Tho’ war fhould rife in dread array,
God is my ﬁrencm, oy h@pe, my ftay.

IV. This

T

rrsrj

1V
Tth only boon my heart defires,

* For this my ardent wifh afpires,

This wiil T feck with reftlefs care,
Till God attend my ‘humble pray’s :
V.

fn his own houfe to. fpend my days,
My life devoted to his praife 5

There would my foul his beanties trace, ‘

And learn the wonders of his clace
VL.
When troubles rife, my guardian God
Will hide me fafe in his abode !
Firm as a rock my hope fhall ftand,.
Suﬁam d by his almighty hand
VIL
Now fhall my head exalted rife -
Above {urrounding enemies
While the glad off’rings to the Lord,
With grateful fongs, his praife record.
VIII.
Thou facred {pring of all my joys,
Whene’er 1 .raife my plaintive voice,
O let thy fov'reign mercy hear,
And anfwer all my humble pray’r.

L 4 X,

W hen
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% ' - : XIV.

When thou with condefcending grace My hope was .rc,ady © fie},) art’h arts
Has bid me feek thy fmiling face, But faith fuftain’d my fainting heart;

My heart replied to'thy kind word, R 1 trufted in a gracious GOd_’ :
Thee will I {eek; -alL-gracious Lord, And live to {pread his praife abroad.
< : ’ XV. '
Hide not from me thy blifsful ray, s , Ye humble fouls, in ev’ry ftr aie
' Nor angry frown my hopes away ; ot » " On God with facred courage wait ;
Thy {aving help has fill beén neat, T His hand (hall life and firength afford,
God of my life; renew thy caré, SRNRIR O wrait continual on the Lord.
XL '

And nature leave a parent’s heart 5

- Should ev'ry. earthly friend depart, - ' &%&&%&&%éﬁ%&&&aﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ

' . My God, on whom my hopes: depend o Psarm XXIX.
Will be my fathel and my friend. o »
XIL o IVE to the Lord yc potenhtes of earth,
O teach me, Lord, thy facred way, . ' G Sons of renown, who glory in your mlﬁht:
Uphold my fteps, nor let me ftray ' Give to the Lord immortal pow’r and praife ! .
~ While enemies and fears alarm, 4 © Confefs the awful glories of his name,
Extend thy kind, thy guardian arm, - ' a To whom alone immortal praife is due.
— XTIL. ’ 1 Amid his {acred courts, where holinefs
+ Leave not my life to impious foes, - " - Refplendent fhines, your adorations pay.
Whofe rage no fenfe of juftice knows 3 | ‘Plark | how ‘his voice tremendous breaks the
Againft my innocence they rife, ' clouds
And breathe out cruelty and lies, ‘i he God of glory thunders; dr cadful found !

N o . . v . XIVG My ) ) v O €r
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O'er the wide ocean ftorm and terror fpread— ) The Lord, the fountain of immortal pow’r,
"Tis God amid the.{torm and terror fpeaks 1 - ‘ : ‘ " With ftrength divine his people will fuftain ;

Refiftlefs pow’r dwells in that awful voice ;- On thefe, while ﬂ:orms and tempefts {hake the

In ev’ry accent majefly divine. _ world,; =
Sce Lebanon withall his honours bénd!. - He {miles ferene, and calms thelr nﬁng fears,
And tow'ring cedars broken f; preadzithe ground, with the fweet carneft- -of eternal peace.
A ftately ruin ! ’tis the breath of God
- Which fhakes the {olid hills, unmov’d before; R '
And Lebanon and Sirion ftart alirm’d. . SRR

So bounds the wanton heifer o’er the mead;

So ftarts the unicorn.arous'd to flight. PsaLm XXX,
E thenal flames attendant wait his voice, ,
Dmdmg, blaze along the vaulted fkies, : ' } I; :

-And flafh bright horrors o’er 2 guilty world. : HEE, Lord my thankf’ul foul would
The wildernefs thro’ all her wide extent, T blefs, o - '
Aftoniflvd hears her mighty Maker’s voice ; ‘ Thee all my POW rs adore ; 5
And Kadefh trembles thro’ her deepeft glooms. Thy hand has rais’d me from diftrefs,

"The frighted hinds in pangs confefs his pow'r; - My foes rejoice no mou: : B
‘The foreft haunts difclos’d, each deep 1ecefs o ‘ 7 'II.' S

Appcaro, and-wonders at the fudden day.-
While in‘his temple, ev’ ry -praifeful tongue
Refounds with loud acclaim his glorious deeds.
- On the wild tempeft, and the rolling flood,
The Cod of nature ﬁtq he‘reigns- fupreme,
Forever reigns; when nature is no more, | ST III Thy:

0 Lord, my God, opprcfv’d with gnef
To thee I breath’d my cry;
Thy mercy brought divine relief,
And wip'd my tearful eye.

The
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“T'hy mercy chas’d the ﬂladés of dea‘th
* And fhatch’d me from' the; grave’y e
0 may thy praife employ that breath
“Which mercy dexgns o fave EEREENR
CUIVL
Come, O ye famts, your voices raife
To God in grateful fongs ;
And et the mem’ry of His grace,

Infpire your hearts and tongues.
LN R i
V.
His frown, what mortal can fuftain ?
But foon his anger dIes

His life-reftoring’ fnile “apain -
Returns, and forrow flies.
- vl Vi:“‘ N
Her deepeft gloom when forrow {preads,
And light and hope depart,
His fmile celeftial morning fheds,
And A'joy. revivesithe, I}eart.
o . VIL
. Beneath thy kind proie&ing arm.
How did my {oul rejoice !
And fondly hop'd no future harm
‘Should ever thock my joys.

3 VIII. Lord,

| What glory can my death afford 2.

[ 1571
Vi,
T.ord, ’twas thy favour fix’d my reft ;
Thy fhining face w1thdrew
And troubles fill’d my anxxous breaﬁ
And pain’d my foul anew.

L IX

Again to thee, O gracious God,
Irais’d my mournful eyes ;
To thee 1 fpxead my woes abroad,
With fupphcatmg cries.
X,

" “In"the dark grave confin’d,
Shall fenfelefs duft adore the Lord
Or call thy truth to mind? A
A XL
Hear, O my God, in mercy hear,
Attend my plaintive cry ; \
Be thou, my gracious helper, near, .
And bid my forrows fly. o
C XL
- Again 1 hear thy voice divine,
New joys cxultmg bound 5
My robes of mourningI refi gl_),,‘ B »
And gladnels girﬂs'mi{ round.” " o
ok o - "XIfi. Then

Piil
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XL
Then let my utmoft glorybe
To raife thy honours high ;
Nor let my gratitude to thee
In guilty filence die.
XIV.
Fo thee, my gracious Ged, I ralfe ,
My thankfal heart and tongue 3
O be thy goodnefls and thy praxfe
My everlafting fong. :

&*%*&*ﬁ*%&i@&@&%%
P SALM XXXI

: I. ‘
ORD, in thy great, thy glorious name,
.1 place my hope, my only truft;
Save me from fOrrow, guilt and fhame; -
Thou ever-gracious, ever-_]uﬂ ‘
~ Com
Attentive bow thy pitying ear, -
* Let mercy fly to my relief,
~ Be thou my refuge, ever fiear,.
- A fure defence from all my grief,
111, Thou

4
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5
Thou art my rock, thy name along
The fortrefs where. my hopes retreat’;
O make thy pow’r and mercy known,
T'o fafety guide my trembling feet.

1V,
Preferve me from the fatal fnare
Of {ecret foes, who plot my fall ;
And make my life thy tender care,

My God, my ftrength, my hope, my alls

- V.
To thy kind hand, O gracious Lord,
My foul I chearfully refign;

My Saviour God, I truft thy word,
For truth, immortal truth, is thine.
‘ VI.

I hate their works, I hate their ways,
Who follow vanity and lies ;
But to the Lord my hopes I raife,

 And truft his pow’r who built the flies,

- VIL
In thee, my God, I will fejoice;
While merey takes my foul her care; -
For thou haft heard my mournful voice,
Ia all my forrows God was near.

VIIL

Tk
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' . VIIL
"Thou hafk not left my life to groan,
Where chains and tyrant foes-opprefs

Enlarg’d by thee, my feet have known
The fweets of liberty and peace.

. IX.
Thy wonted mercy, Lord, renew,
See how my inward troubles rife;
My melting foul with pity view,
And thefe dejected weeping eyes.
./‘X. : A
My life is fpent in grief and tears,
In fighs my hours roll flow away,
My ftrength decays, while fins and fears
Sink all my frame in deep decay.
XL '
While black reproaches blot my fame,
And neighbours join with cruel foes,
My friends who now forget the name,
'With horror fly, and thun my woes :
' XIE.

*Till from their memory I flide,

And fink i dark oblivion’s fhade; -
. Abroken veflel thrown afide,
‘And mix unheeded with the-dead..

I 1

©o b ]
X1I.
1 heard the cruel flander rife,
‘While foes and fears befet me round 3
1 heard the murd’rous bands devile
T'o cruth me helplefs to the ground.
f XIV.
But I have trufted in thy name,
® Lord, my hope, my'fix’d abode
And {till avow’d my humble claim, ,
(O fweet fupport !) thou art my God, -
o XV.
My life, my all, isin thy hand ;-
Let thy almighty pow’r controul
Therage of this remorfelefs band,
And fave my perfecuted fouls
XVI.
O let thy favour, blifs divine! »
Thy fmile with heav’nly radiance break,
And round thy fainting fervant fhine

" O fave me for thy mercy’s fake.-

, _ XVIL
Leave not my hope to fink in (harie,
Godof my pray’r, in whom I truft;

* Let wicked men, who hate thy name,

Lefe all their glory in the dut.
Vor, .~ M XViL Deep
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XVIIL
Deep in the grave be lying tongues
In everlafting filence laid,
Whofe proud difdain, and fland’rous wrongs,
The injur’d innocent invade.
- XIX.
What endlefs blifs, O bounteouis Lord,
(Immenfely great, divinelyfreet) ‘
Haft thou referv’d for their reward, . - ‘
Who fear thy name, and truft in thee ?
XX.
Thy gracious hand fhall near thee hide
Thefe happy fav’rites of thy care;
Safe at thy feet they (hall abide,
Nor pride, nor ﬂ?nder reach them th,creg
‘ | XXL
Bleft be the Lcnd forever bleft,
‘Whofe mercy bids my fears remove ;.
The facred walls which guald my 1eﬁ
" Axe hxs almighty pow’ ’r-and love! '
XX
1 raflily faid, Iﬁnk Idze, o
Cut off, abandon’d to defpair; -
Yet theu, my God, haft heard my cry, o
And gracious anfwer’d. all my pray’r. c

XXIIE Ye

[163] | .
XXIIL C
Ye faints, to whom his mercy ﬁows,

O love, for ever ‘Tove the Lord
While on the proud his hand beﬁows,

" A dreadful, and 2 juft reward

XXIV.
Ye humble fouls, who feek his face,
Let facred courage fill your heart ;
Hope i in the Lord, and truft his grace,
And he {hall heav nly ﬂrength 1mpart.

ﬁ&#@ﬁﬁ@@%ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ@%@ﬁﬁ"
PSALM XXXII 4

LES T is the man, whofe crimes are all

4 - removd
By grace divine, whofe trembling guilty foul

- Kind mercy covers with her {potlefs robe.
How bleft; when awful juftice frowns no more {

Acquitted at the throne fupreme, and cleans’d

* His mmoﬁ heéart frcrn ev'ry gmleful thought.

When deep fupprefv‘ d my faward ‘angm{h lay,
Nor found: the folace of complaining {peech
: M a2 - Heart-
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Heart-breaking groans were all my griefs coulg

know, .
And this weak frame funk down in fw1ft decay
* Thy awful hand vindi&ive prefs’d my foul, .
And day and night my unremitting pains
Dry’d up the {prings of life with parching thirft,
At length, low proftrate at thy throne of grace,
{My heart diffolv’d in penitential woe, ) )
TI'mourn’d my fins, and told my forrows the: e .
* T'was then, my God, thy kind forglvmb ﬁmle
Remov’d my griefs, and cancel’d all my guilt,
For ‘this, fhall ev’ry pious mourning foul
Before thy throne prefent his humble pray’rs,
And find a God of fov’reign mercy there.
When floods of forrow roll their fwelling waves,
Sure they can never reach him near his God.
Thou art my refuge, Thou, my fafe defence ;-
Here will I hide, whene¢’er my troubles rife, -
And trult thy pow’r, thy faithfulnefs and love’;
"Till thy preferving, thy deliv’ring hand,
"To grateful tranfport tunes my raptlu d fomJ

Coine, whzle I teach, ye umn&ru&ed he‘lr
The voice of one by long experience wife ; ,

My watchful care fhall guide youxj:-dubiqus wﬁy._ .

a

Nor

Bend unrefifting to the hand of heav'n; =
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Nor like the brute, whom reafon never taught, -
Tmpatient of reftraint, with heedlefs rage,
Purfue the path ungovern’d paffion leads.
Unnumber’d forrows wait the {fons of guilty
Their juft reward ; but he whofe humble truft,
Fix’d on the Lord, infpires obedient love,
Shall be fecure 3 for heav’nly mercy {preads
Her everlafting arms, his fure defence.
Rejoice, ye pious fouls, for God is yours,
Guard of your lives, and center of your joys.
Let thouts of praife the heart-felt r apture fpeak
Sincere and boundlefs as the blifs you fhare.

%&*%&*%ﬁ&*ﬁ*@%g&% |
Psaim XXXIIL

EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord re- A
R joice 5 5

For praife is lovely when a heart fincere »
Infpires the lips, and tunes the grateful ftrain. )

Awake the harp! awake the founding lyre!
" Letev'ry firing awake its tuneful pow’r,
To aid the voice, and raife the facred hymn?!

M 3 - Begin
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Begin the fong ! th’ exalted theme demands

New ftrains of joy ; let ev’ry charming found
That art or nature knows awake to pra;fe I

The WOld of God is facred, Juﬁ and ught,
Inv1011bly firm, and all his works
With glorious evidence atteft his-truth,
*In holinefs and juftice he deiighté,
And perfe@t reftitude is his alone; :
Earth, All’'d with - bleﬁings from his bounteoua
hand, .

Dedares the boundlefs goodnefs of the Lord

»_ H1s potent word fpx ead the W1de arch of -
"heavn
" The ftarry hoft obey’d the v_oice divine,
And inftant kindled thro’ the fair expanfe.
He leads the waters. thro’ their fandy beds ;
. The waters own his hand, and to the fea’
Obedient bring their congregated ﬁores.
Let univerfal nature fear the Lord,
Let all th’ inhabitaiits of earth adére,
With awful rev’rence their Creator’s name.
He fpake! ! the fov’reign mandate was obey’ ds
Fix’d on lnc ﬁrm decree all nature ﬁands. ’

The
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The heathen nations, {trangersto the Lord,
In vain their impious counfels would perfue;
1n vain their deep contrivances are laid :

He fees and difappoints their idle fchemes,
Which e’er they take effect, are loft in'air.

“The counfel of the Lord fhall ftand for ever, -

His facred purpofes be all falfill'd,
And future'ao‘es‘witnefs' to his truth.

How ble{’t the nauon who can call the Lord
Their God, their guardian-friend ! his chofen
people,
His own inheritance ; dsftmgm[h*d lct 1

From heav'n, where in cternal majefty -
He fits enthron’d, his awful eye beholds

" The fons of men ; from his{upreme abode

He views th’ inhabitants of thislow world :
He made their hearts, he fees their ev'ry thought,

- And weighs the various ations of their lives.

‘No pow’rful monarch by his num’rous hoft
Surrounded, is preferv’d, if God withdraw
His kind proteétion'; mortal ftrength is weak

Tn all its pride, and impotent to fave.

Ia vain the warlike horfe his aid fupplics,
M 4 To
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To fpeed his helplefs, trembling mafter's ‘ﬂight; ’

Nor firength nor fpeed eludes purfuing fate,

But Oh, with watchful eye, and tender care, '

The Lord regards the fouls that fear his name,
And on his fov'reign mercy fix their-hope 1

- He guards their lives from ev’ry deathful firoke,
Nor war thall hurt them, nor fhall famine waile,
On him we wait, our God, our help, our fhield ;
On him with humble confidence depend :
In him our fouls for ever fhall rejoice 3
For we have trufted in his holy name.
O be thy mercy, Lord, our conftant truft,
Our blifsful portion, mercy large and full,
Unbounded and immortal as our hopes !

ockedtoctogtortastoskckasty

e e

P s‘ AL m XXXIX,

1.
R 7 HEN Irefolvd to watch my thoughts,

- To.watch my words and all my ways,
Left T thould with unwary faults '

Offend the God my life thould praife ;
' II, In

-~ Lo ]
" 1L |
1n mournful filence long reftrain’d, .
My thoughts were prefs’d with fecret grief'y
My heart with fad 1feﬁe€tipn pain’d,
In filence found no kind relief.
111
While thits the inward anguith burn'd,
My ftraiten’d {peech atlength found way 3
My tongue in broken accents mourn’d
Before my God, and try’d to pray.
1v. Y
Almighty Maker of my frame,
Teach me the meafure of my days,
Teach me to know how frail I am,
And fpend the remnant to thy praife.
\'
My days are {horter than a {pan,
A little point my life appears 3

. How frail at beft is dying man!

How vain are all his hopes and fears!
' VI.
Vain his ambition, noife and fthow {
Vain are the cares which rack his mind ¢
He heaps up treafures mix’d with woe;
And dies, and leaves them all behind.'
| VIL. O
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o : . VIL
~ O be a nobler pertion mine =
My God, I bow before thy t_hroné,_'
Earth’s fleeting treafures ¥ refign, .
~ And £z my hope on thee alone,
: VIII.
Save me, by thy almight;y arm, -
From all my fins, and cleanfe my faults ;
Then guilt nor folly thall alarm A
My foul, or vex my peaceful thoughts,
o IX. '
Beneath the chalt’ning of thy hand, -
Let not my heart or tongue repine; -
But filent and fubmiffive bend, -
And bear the firoke becaufe *tis thiné, R
But O let mercy.foon prevail
Thy awful anger to remove ;
The ftroke is juft, but I am frajl,
"Thy {paring goodnefs let me prove.
XL
Frail man, how foon his beauty flies 1.
He fins, and God afiliéts with painy
Crafh’d like the feeble moth he dies 3
His ftrength, how impotent and vain !
. XL Lord,

R AT
XIL
Lord, wilt thou gracious heaf fy cry,

© Pity my tear$ and heal my woe?

As were my fathers, foamT,

A wretched ftranger here below.
XIIL

O {pare me, and my ftrength reltore,

E’er my few hafty minates flees

" And when my days Oy earth are Oery’

Let me for ever dwell with thee. -
’ . ) PR ’ L .‘ 7 e
. psaim XLIL ’ ;
L o
- § the poor hart, tir'd in the chafe,
Pants for the cool refrefhing ﬂoqd,
yToul for ftreams of grace, ' =~
my God. -
L
For God my thirfty fpirit longs,
The facred {pring of livingjoy s
When fhall T come with thankful fongs,

Before my God ? divine '.emp,lpy'! -
' I, Thre’

8o pants m
" Thy cheering yvifits, O
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- I
Thro® the fad night and mournful day
My flowing tears have been my food,
“While taunting foes continual fay,
¢ And where is now thy Saviour God 3”
‘ .,
My melting foul in grief is fpent,
When I revolve my happier days ;
When with the joyful throng I went
To thy abode with fongs of praife,
a V.
Why, O my foul, thus funk in woe ?
Why thus with reftlefs forrows torn ?
Hope thouin God ; my fong (hall low,
For his bright prefence will return,
, VL
My heart finks down opprefs’d with grief ;
Yet, O my God, Pl call to mind
Thofe featons paft, for my relief,
When I was bleft, and thou waft kind, -
Vi,
Thy ter rors overwhelm iﬁy {oul,
Woave after wave, thh dreadful roar;
So frormy feas like mountains roll
And fwelling billows drown the fhore.

VIIL Yer

L1731
VIIL .
Yet will the Lord command his czuje; .
His love (fweet morn !) fhall chear mine eyes
And mix’d with praile my nightly pray'r,
Go\d.of my life', to thee fhall rife.
IX.
To thee, Ul cry, my God, my rock;
Ah, why haft thou fbrgot thy care ?
Why mourn I ‘thus beneath the ftroke
Of foes, who drive me near defpaic?
Their fharp reproaches pierce my heart
With daily anguifh, while they fay
(The thought is like a pointed dart,}
Where is thy God, thy boalted I’tay
XL
Why finks my fainting {pirit down ?
Why do my reftlefs-paffions mourn ?
What, tho’ my God a moment frown,
His blifsful {mile will yet return.
S < A

Then thall I fpread his pow’r abroad,
/His {mile my drooping hope fhall raife ;
My light, ‘my health, my Saviour God
Shall tune my fighs to fongs of praxfe

Psarm
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PSA L XLVI

G OD is our ﬁrength ommpotence ourﬂay,
Our refuge, pre{'ent {till when troubles
i ufe , e .
Safe in hiscare, no feal Iha]l reach our fouls,
Tho’ earth be from her firm _foungt;xgns_,mov’.ﬁ,'
And mountains with tremendous fhock are torn,
Deep from their antient bafis torn, and hurl’d
With dreadful dafh, armd{’c theloarmg waves,
Tho’ the waves roar and bo1I vuth reﬁlefs rage
And threat with hldeous fwell the trembhng
“world.

There is a river of immortal peace,
Clear {pringing from the high eternal throne,
Which flowsin blifsful ﬁreams tﬁre all the groves
Of paradife,—from this “efernal fpring -
Some little rivulets defcend, to chear
The city of our’ God the facred place.

" OF his abode on earth 3 tho’ all around

Be difcord and commotion, fhe fhall dwell
Unmov'd, ferene; -and fafe, for:God is théres™

T3 , His

' Is our defence, our ew’erhﬁmg rcfuge

L1751

His arm omnipotent is ever near

Her prefent help, her all-fufficient guard.. .. .

The heathen rag’d with war, the empires
thook,

-And all was uproar, notfe and wild confuﬁon'
His awful voice was heard, and all was-hu®'d,

And earth diffolv’d in filence?

The Lord of hofts is with us; Ifmel s God

Is our. defence, our everlafting refuge.~’

The Lord ! behold the wonders of his h'm(T r
The mourning nations,. defolate and wafte,
Confefs the pow’r of his tremendous frown

" Thro’ the wide earth he bids ftern war to ceafe

The earth obeys, and war is heard no ore.
With one light touch he breaks the ufelefs bow,
Shivers the {pear, and burns the waclike chariot..
He {peaks 1—the world in deep attention held,
Awaits the facred founds ! ¢ Be ftill and know
« ThatL am God, among thé heathen tribes ‘
« 1 will be honotur’d ; - thre’ the {pacious earth
¢ My name fhall be exalted- and ador’d O

The Lord of hoﬁs is vuth uss Ifmel’s God

P st
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Psaim XLVIL

Y E happy tribes, -praclaim your facred joys
Let fhouts of triumph to the heav’ ns af-

cend !
The Lord moft high with awful pow’r px‘eﬁdes
And rules the earth with univerfal fway | - v
Subdu’d by him, our haughty foes fhall fink,
And conquer’d nations bend beneath our feet.
He fhall fele& our bleft inheritance; - ’
The favour’d {fons of Jacob fhall enjoy
The fame almighty love their father thard.

Hark the glad fhout! our God to conqucﬁ
leads,

And warlike founds proclaim his glorious name !
Join ev’ry voice in hymns of joyful praife;
Our God, our king demands the facred fong ;
Repeat his praifes in immortal ftrains,

For God is king fupreme, o’%r all the earth
With uncontefted pow’r his {cepter rules.

And while his praife employs the tuneful voice,
Let all your hearts adore the name you fing,
Sole menarch of the world, Jehovah reignst

The

And holinefs furrounds his awful throne
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The heathen empires tremblmg own his pow'r, .

Affembling princes lead the praifeful throng
To Abra’m’s God their grateful homage pay,
And leave their votive fhields beneath his feet,
Great is the Lord ! his high exalted name -
Forever with unrival’d glory fhines ! o

ﬁﬁ@ﬁﬁﬁﬁ@@ﬁ@ﬁﬁiﬁ?ﬁﬁ@ﬁ@@ {8
 Psarm LI

1

ORD, let thy mercy, full and free, -

Vile as I am, extend to mg;

And bid my num’rous crimes remove,
All cancell’d by thy fovreign love.

. : 1.
O wath this guilty heart of mine,
For cleanfing grace is only thine;
1 own my fins, and ftill they rife
With recent horror to my eyes.

L N
Againft the God I love and fear,
My aggravated crimes appear 3
*Tis this alone awakes my {mart,
And fills with grief my fainting heart.
Yot 1L N IV. While
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1v.

While humbly proftrate in the duft,

I owe thy awful fentence juft ;-
My foul adores thy facred word,
Forever righteous is the Lord.
V.
Soon as my infant life began, -
And nature fram’d the futyre mar,
So foon did fin  it’s taint impart,
The dire contagion feiz’d my heart,
VI.
Smce inward truth thy laws require,
Thatinward truth, O Lord, infpire;
Thro’ all my foul let wildom {hine,
And give me purlty d1v1ne
VIiL.
O let the facred hyfop pr ove,
Bleft emblem of thy cleanfing Iove‘ '
Thy fov’reign mercy can beflow,
-A heart more pure than falling fhow.
VIIL
Let thy reviving word impart
Peace, joy and pardon, to my lieart ;
Then fhall this broken frame rejoxce,

“And blefs thy kmd thy healmg voice.

&

IX, Le
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1%
Letall my fins, (tho’ deep thelr dye,)

" For ever in oblivign lie;

For ever blot the dreadful fcore,,
And view the long account no more.
Create my inmofk pow’rs anew,
Make all my heart fincere and t1 nes
O caft me not in wrath away,
Nor hide thy foul-enhv ning ray
XL

Reftore thy favour, blifs divine !- o )
Thofe heav'nly j JOYS ‘that once were mme 5o
Let thy own {pirit,. kind and frecy .
Uphold and guide my fteps to thee, o

XIL

Then will T teach, thy. facred ways,

With holy zeal proclaim, thy praife ;

Till finners leave the dang’ rous;road,
Forfake their fins and.turn:to Geod. -

. - XIML

O cleanfe my guilt, and-heal-my paig,

Remove the blood-poliuted fain 3
" 'Then fhall my-heart adoring . trace,

My Saviour Ged, -thy. ‘boundlefs.grace. .

N 2 XLV Then,
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X1V,

"Then thall myjoyfyl tongue proclaun o

In grateful firains, thy glormus namey
Infpit’d by thee, " my fong Mhall ﬁow,
_And all thy wond’rous mercy fhow,

: XV.
If facrifice Would pleafe my God
" My off’rings thould ‘thy’ altars Toad ;. -
But vain were all my oﬁ'er’d ﬁorc, o ‘
For blazing altars pleafe no more. o
XVI,
"This is the glft 1 would i 1mp'ut
A humble;” bmken, contrite heart
A broken heart, repentmt ﬁghs,
. O God, thow never wile defpxﬁ: o
- XVIL
O let thy goodnefs, Lord, appea:r,
To Zion, once thy chofen carey ) .
Suftain’d and buil by pow’r divine,
Let Salem’s walls diftinguifh’d fhine, © ~ -5 !
XVIL
To thee, ‘the pious facrifice’
Accepted then fhall daily rife ;-
Again the grateful off’rings flaie,
And glad devotion blefs thy natme.

Psarm
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-~ Psarwm LXV.
L .
EYORE thy throne, O God of gracg,
B "Thy Sion would her vows perform ;
Her ardent vows in deep diftrefs—
O be her grateful praife as warm.
I -
O thou who hear'ft our humble cry,
Our God, our refuge and our flay ;
To thee, fhall mourning finners fly, '
To thee, fhall ev'ry nation pray.
N IT1. -

~ Tho’ fin prevails with dreadful fway,

And hope almoft expiring lies,
Thy grace fhall purge our f{ins away,
And bid our dying hopes arife.
| v.
Happy the man approv’d by thee,- - -
Near to his God, thy chofen care ;
'Thy conftant goodnefs he fhall fee,
The bounties of thy table fhare, .
N3 = V. When’
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Whene’er thy injur'd people’s eries

Afcend before thy awful throne,

All dreadful bright thy terrors rife,

And make thy grace and juftice known.
VI

Thou art the confidence and ftay

Of the wide earth’s remoteft ends

And thofe who try the ‘d:arig’rbus fed,

On thee their hope; their all depends.

. VIL

Thy awful word, with potent found

Firm bade the folid mountains ftand ;

Thy pow’r encitcles nature round ;

All nature refts upen thy hand.. \

VIII.

That word which ﬂllls thie raging feas, .
When the loud waves tempeftuous roar;
Commands the warring wotld to peace; -

And noife and tumult aré fio more.
X,

Thy dreadful figns difplay’d abroad,

Fill trembling nations with furprize ;

The trembling nations own the Gb_d;

Andift their fupplicating cyes:

X. The
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*rhe rifing morn, the clofing day,
Repeat thy praife with grateful voice ;

. Fach in their tirns thy pow’r difplay,

And laden with thy gifts rejoice. .
' XL

Earth’s wide-extended varying fcenes,

All fmiling round thy bounty fhow ;
From feas or clouds, full magazines,
Thy rich diffufive bleffings flow. '
’ XIL

Now earth receives the precious feed,

Which thy indulgent hand prepares ;

And nourifhes the future bread,’

And anfwers all the fower’s cares.

XL

Thy fweet refrefhing fhow’rs attend,
And thro’ the ridges gently flow,

Soft on the fpringing corn defcend 5
And thy kind blefling makes it grow.
' XV

Thy goodnefs crowns the circling year,

“Thy paths drop fatnefs all around;;

Ev’n barren wilds thy praife declai*e,
And echoing hills return the found.

N 4 XV.
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I XV. «
Here fpreading flocks adorn the -plain;

fThere plenty ev'ry charm difplays; -
Thy bounty cloaths each lovely fcene, -

And joyful nature ﬂlqut_s_, thy :praife..

@ﬁ@ﬁ@%ﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁwﬁﬁf ii&ﬁ:fﬁ?ﬁa’é&

Ps ALM LXXVI[

: L
O God, Irais’d my earneft cries,

To God, who rules the earth and fkies ; -

His fov’reign mercy deign’d to hear
My loud complaints, with pitying ear.
II. :
The tedious day was fpent in grief,
In hlumb]e prayer I {fought relief ;
But day and night the reftlefs fmart
Deny’d {weet comfort to my heart.
1L
I thought on God with terrors arm’d ;
New troubles then my foul alarm’d;
Then over- whelmmg forrows rofe,
Nor could complaining eafe my woes.

V. Thy

L85 1
.
Thy terrors, Lord, forbid my reft,
And filent anguifh fills my breaft ;
And now in fad refleGtion rife
Paft days and yeaxs before my eyes. ,

V.
My nightly fongs T call to mind,
And try fome gleam of joy to find ;

But fearch this wretched heart in vain,

For all is darknefs, grief and pain.
Will God for ever leave his care ?
Mult [ no more his favour fhare ?
Shall long-loft mercy ne’er prevail #
And can his word for ever fail ?.
- VIL
Array’d in frowns his angry face,
Has God forgot his wonted grace ?
And clos’d the full, the boundlefs ftore
Of mercy, n‘e’er,to open more ?
’ © VIIL
Butl rebuke my drooping heart,
Far hence ye guilty fears depart ;
Still will T call paft comforts o’er,
And trnft almighty love and pow’r..

>

IX, This-
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IX,
This drooping heart again fhall trace
The ancient wonders of thy grace ;

The mighty works my God has wronght,

Shall flill employ my voice, my thought.
Thy way, O God, thy wond'rous way,
Whilein thy temple 1 furvey,

Struck with aftonifhiment, I cry, -
Where is a powr fo great, fo high ?

XI.

‘Whoe’er furveys thuy works muft own -
That thou art God, and thou alone 3
Thy favours to thy chofen care
] he wonders of thy pow’r declare,
_ , XIL
Thy potent arm, for ever near,

¥

Controul’d their foes, controul’d their fear :

And Jacob's fons, .{diﬁinguiﬂq’d race !)

Confels’d thy kind deliv’ring grace.
Xui.

- The waters with thy prefence aw'd, -

Beheld, and own’d their maker God ;

- The ocean thook wich all its waves,

And wembled thro’ iv’s deepeft caves:

XIV. The

[ 1873
©OXIV. »
The full clouds pour’d their wat'ry ftore;
Amid the ftorm’s impetuous roar, "
Thy dreadful arrows ffew abroad,
And founding {kies proclaim’d the God !
XV. :
Thy awful voice in thunder broke,
Heav'n liften’d while th’ almighty {poke!

While o’er the world keen light'nings {preads -

Earth trembled with unu{ual dread 1. .=
X VI,

Thy path, O Lord, thy tratlefs way - 7
_ Lies in the deep unfathon’d fea;

No mortal thought can ever trace
Thy fteps of wifdom, pow’r and grace.
XVIL
- Thy people found thy guardian‘care ;
Where'er they wander’d, God was theres
*Till guided by thy prophet’s han‘d,
They reach’d {ecure the promis’d land,

Psarwm
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1
O W lovely, how dmneJy fweet, ’
O Lotd, thy facred courts appear !
Fain would my longing paflions meet
The glories of ‘thy. prefénce there.
I, -

With ftrong defire my fpmt ﬂunts,
1 languith for thy bleft abode ;

"T'his throbbing heart, oh, how it pénts !
And all 111yipgv§§:s cry out for God, - t

L ‘
"The {parrows near thy altar live,

And fwallows shere a neft obtain; =
My God, my King, and wilt thou give ’
- To birds, what I defire in vain ? A

1v.
Oh, bleft the men, bleft their employ,
‘Whom thy indulgent favours raife
To dwell in thefe abodes of joy,
Aad-fing ‘thy never-ceafing praife.

6 V. Happy

[ 18]
V.

Happy the men, whom ﬂrength dwme o )
With ardent love and zeal infpires; =~ - ‘

Whofe fteps to thy bleft way mclmf,

Wlth willing: heaxts and warm defires,
VI

Thro Bacd’s thn{‘ry vale they go,

But God commands and fpunos ahfe,
And (how'rs defcend with copious ﬁow, ,

To yield the pllgnm full fupplies.
VIL. .
still they purlue the pamful road,

Incxeaﬁng ﬂcrength fuunounts their fem 3.

"Till all at length before their God, .
In Sion’s glorious courts appear.
VIII.

"0 Lord of hofts, attend my pray’s,
Qur fathers’ God, thy ear incline;
Shield of our lives, reveal thy care,
And on thy own anointed fhine.

. .
One day s wuhm thy facred gate,
Affords more real j joy to me,

Than thoufands i in the tents of ﬁate° o

"The meancft place is Blifs with thce

PR |

X God
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God is afun; our bnghteft day
From his’ revwmg prefence. flows ;-
God is a fhield, thro’ all the way,
To guard us from furrounding foes.

’ XL
He pours his kindelt bleflings down,
Profufely down on fouls fincere ; L
And grace ‘fhall gmde, and glory crowm o
The happy fav ntes of his. care: .
XIL

O Lord of hofts, thou God of grace,

- How bleft, divinely bleft, ishe, *
" Who tiuls thy love and feeks thy face, =

And fixes all‘hxs hopes on ghee !

@ﬁﬁ@?@%@@@%%%ﬁ@%ﬁﬁ
P $ ALy LXXXVTII

g _
Lord, my life, niy Saviour God, _
Hear, while Tfpread my woes abioad;
‘While day and rLigB?: my moiirnful ¢rfes ’
Before thy throne. inceffant rife.

. - o 1L Ig

Lot ]
I3

Let thy indulgeut.-gi;ying ear

Incline to my diftrefsful pray’r 3

With forrowmy full heart o’erflows,

And o’er me {oon the grave will clofe,
CIL

My Strength is loft, my life refign’d,

* Among the dead my:place aflign’d’;

Cut off from lifé, from hepe and thee,
Scarce ate the flainmore loft thanme.

: w.
Low in the grave iny hopes are laid, -

And darknefs: fipreads it’s deepeft fhade;

Thy dreadful wrath-aflicts-my fou},

V.

‘Like whelming waves thy'terrérs rofls

Far from thefe wistclhed ‘eyes remov’d,
Are all the frieads'whoii énce Tlovid ;

They fly my fotrows, while-T modn,
Confin’d, unpity’d, and alene,

| VL
In vain to eale my hopelefs woe,

* The ftreaming tears inceffant-flow:;

To thee, O Lord, 1 breathemy ‘ciies,
And ftretch my- imnds and:lifumy eyes.

VIL Wxit
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: : VII. .
Wilt thou from duft thy wonders raife 7
And fhall the dead awake to praife?
Thy kindnefs fhall the grave record ¥
Or life deftroy’d adore thy word ¥
VIIL ,
Where ne’er one chearing ray of light =~
Breaks thro’ the deep, the folid night,
Shall thy almighty pow’r be knewn ?
Thy truth, fhall dark oblivion own ¥
N . IX.
Yet ftill to thee my cries afcend 5
My earneft cries, O Lord, attend’;
My nightly groans, my morning pray’r,
Shall feek thee flill with reftlefs care.
. X
Why, Lord. wilt thou reject my foul ?
Thy {mile can all my cares controul
Why wilt thou hide thy blifsful face,
‘While I in vain implore thy grace 2
XI.
Affli¢ed long have I complain’d, ~
And long a dying life fuftain’d ;.
Esprefslefs pain thy frowns impart,
Diftracting horrors.wound my heart.

XIL, Thy

[ 193]
_ XII, N

“Thy ferce difpleafure who canbear?
*Tis death array’d in black defpair;
Like fwelling floods thy terrors rife,
O’erwhelm my heart, and comfort dies.

" XIIL ‘
My deareft friends who fhar’d my heart,
Far from thofe mournful fcenes depart 3
While o’er my folitary head
Dark fhades and difmal filence {pread.

B S B B S O B
o PSVALM XC.

I ,
ORD, thou haft been thy children’s God,
E_‘, All-pow’rful, wife, and good, and juft,
In ev’ry age their fafe abode,
“Their hope, their refuge, dand their truit.
11
Before thy word gave nature birtli,
Or {pread the flarry heav’ns abroad,
Or form’d the varied face of earth,
From everlafting thou art God.

Vor. 1L 0 I, De-
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Deftruétion waits thy awful word, - Fullin thy view our crimes appear,
While mortal hope expiring mourns; . - Thy eye beholds each fecret fault,
Obedient nature owns her Lord, : ' - And marks, in holinefs fevere,
And dying man to duft returns, The fins of ev'ry inmoft thought.
. IV. : S IX.
Great Father of eternity, ' Our days, alas, how fhort their bound !
How fhort are ages in thy fight! , Tho' flow and fad they feem to run,
A thoufand years, how {wift they fly, 7 ' Revolving years roll fwiftly round,
Like one fhort, filent watch of night! A mournful tale, but quickly done.
V. ' . X.
"Thy anger, like a {welling flood, Perhaps to threefcore years and ten
Comes o’er the world with dreadful fway; : ! Protralted 3 or if longer ftill,
The tempeft fpeaks th’ offended God, Ah, what can more, but lengthen’d pain,
- And fweeps the guilty race away. . ‘ The laft fad tedious‘period fill?
' VL. | f i XI.
Uncertain life, how foon it flies ! ‘ What mortal thought can comprehend
Dream of an hour, how fhort our bloom ? “The awful glories of thy throne?
Like fpring’s gay verdure now we rife, Not all the terrors fear can lend,
Cut down e’er night to fill the tomb. o : Can make thy dreadful vengeance know.
VIL . _ XIL o
Confum’d by thy vindiétive frown, Teach us to count our fhort’ning days,
Our bleffings and our lives decay ; ' And with true diligence apply
Qur {pirits fink defpairing down, , Our hearts towildom’s facred ways,
And evry comfort dics away. ' * That we may learn to live and die.
VI Ful - 0z . X1 O
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XIII.
O may thy favour, Lord, return,
Nor thy bright prefence long delay 3
Nor let thy fervants vainly mourn,
~ And weep their wretched lives away.

, XIV,

Soon let thy mercy chear our hearts,

And tune our grateful fongs of praife;
‘#And let the joy thy {mile imparts,

Ealiven all our future days..

. | XV

O make our facred pleafures rife,

In fweet proportion to our pains,

*Till ev’n the fad remembrance dies,

Nor one uneafy thought complains.

XVI.

Let thy almighty work appear,

With pow’r and evidence divine §

And may. the blifs thy fervants thare,.

Continued to their children {hine.

XVIL

Thy glotious image fair impreft,

Let all our hearts and lives declare;

Beneath thy kind protection bleft,

May all our labours own thy care,

Psarwu

PsarLm XCIIIL

I.
4 HE Lord, the God of glory, reigns,
#  In robes of majefty array’d;
His rule omnipotence fuftains,
And guides the worlds his hands have made.

II.
E’er rolling worlds began to move,
Or e’er the heav’ns were firetch’d abroad,
Thy awful throne was fix’d above ;
From everlafting thou art God.

IIL.

The fwelling floods tumultuous rife,
Aloud the angry tempefts roar,
Lift their proud billows to the fkies, - »
And foam and lath the trembling fhore.

| - Iv. ,
The Lord, the mighty God, on high,
Controuls the fiercely raging feas;
He fpeaks ! and noife and tempeft fly,

- The waves fink down in gentle peace.

9] 3 Vo Th]
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V.
Thy fov'reign laws are ever fure,
Eternal holinefs is thine;
And, Lord, thy people thould be pure,
And in thy bleft refemblance fhine.

poteRatogeegatotetetatatototeiatoto Eotor

Psavm XCVIL
HE Lord, themighty God exalted réigns !

£ Rejoice, Oearth, ye num’rous iflesadore !
- Around his feat are clouds and darknefs fpread,

Too ftrong it’s {plendors for created eyes.

His throne, on holinefs and juftice fix’d,

Eternal ftands | before his awFul face

Bright, yet dex}ouring Hémes, tremendous blaze,

And with refiltlefs fury blaft his foes !

His light’nings flafh’d bright horrors o’er the
. world ; A

Earth faw and trembled to her inmoft center !

While confcious of their Maker’s awful prefence,

T'he folid hills like wax diffolv’d away,

And all creation own’d the prefent God !

The heav’ns in fhining charadters difplay

The wonders of his pow’r, and bid the world

Behold

[ 199 ]

‘Behold them and adore their mighty Former.

Confufion waits on thofe who blindly ferve
The Gods their hands have made; deluded
mortals ! . ‘
How weak their idols, and how vain their boaft !
Let all the higheft names, in earth and heav'n,
With rev’rence bow before the Lord alone.
Sion with rapture all his wonders heard,
And Judah’s daughters trinumph’d in his name s
His righteous judgments are his people’s joy.
Thou, Lord, art high exalted o'er the earth,
Far above all the fhining thrones of heav’n.

Ve fav'rites of the Tord, who love his name,
O fly, abhorrent fly, from ev’ry fin:
So fhall your fouls by his almighty care
Be ftill preferv’d, and fav’d from all your foes.

* Bright fcenes of happinefs await the righteous ;

And {pringing joys in future profpe rife,

To crown the upright foul with endlefs blifs.
Rejoice in God, ye faints, and grateful raife
Your hearts, your tongues, in praifes to his name,
His holy name, your everlafting joy.

0 4 PsALM
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o . o | T,

%ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁ%}@i}ﬁ%ﬁ%% s My firength, with oft-repeated groans,
}5‘%*&:% V Ts wafting faft away,

And leaves this fkin, thefe feeble bones,

'[ 200 1

Psavm CII,
- . ‘ v T'o wrinkles and decay.
OR D, hear thy fer o ' \ VI
? € va ) . . - .
And let my mZurnfulnz s humble pray’r, Like a poor folitary fowl
A ry C . :
| fcen-g:u; d reacllll thy gracious ear, - ' Or lil:zflt]}llce:hrrlll;k;l::hi;a:\;fves,
move t y Pityln X ) ] . I
- g eye ;‘ ~ That nightly haunts the groves ;
Q do not hide thy blifsful face - - VIL :
When fears and forrows ri’fe ) I fpend the watchful night alone,
But hear, and let thy fov'r cign gx'; w ’ Slow moves the tirefome thade,
Return with quick {upplies. - ' _ " While Ek; ;hle plain;iw{/'edbird, 1 moan,
C o - g All defolate and iad.
1L . |
My dzysdlike. {moke confume away, - i ﬁ be das VIH'f’»
ik dn this po?r dying frame Whileall t ‘e ay my cruell !oes
K$ down to ruin and decay, ' : . In fharp reproaches join,
Scorch’d with afli@ion’s fame, ‘ . f}nd more to aggravate my woes,
. f V. . : Againft my life combine.-
My ipirit fails; my hopes declin _ X,
. 3 R €. .
o Lll%e withring grafs they fz: tos My ta;xﬂt? no food fmth Cf)mfort chears,
n ;;l;:l: ﬁb;niath.thy firoke I pine, \ Ad T is iifhes mxs d W:.ith xlr;roe; .
taftelefs is my bread ! . : \n ;nu:)g.mg wit myﬂ rink, my tears
: , ~ In briny torrents flow. :
v, My Lo %, What
|
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X,
What comfort e’er can chear my tafte
Beneath thy angry frown ? |
Rais’d by thy finile, T once was blef
But thou haft caft me down, !
. XL
I fink with hope’s departing ray
~And life expiring fails ’
8o the faint fhadow dies away,
When gloomy night prevails,
| : XII,
Bat thow, O Lord, fhalt fiill endyre.
Thy truth fhall ne’er decay 5 :
Thy love unalterably fure, ’
While ages roll away,
X111,
In Sion’s caufe thou wilt arife,
Thy mercy dawns arouﬁd H
Fhe time is come, her forrow flies
And all her hopes are crown’di
X1V,
That Sion, which thy fervants Iove, .
Each heart her mem’ry wears ;’.
T&g@rpaﬁions o’er her ruins move,
In fadly pleafing -tears. ,

XV; So.
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‘ C XV
So fhall the heathen ‘nations fear
The Lord’s exalted name ;
Barth’s haughty monarchs low revere
Thy majefty fupreme.
- XVIL

- YWhen Sion’s God, with pow’r array;d,

Shall build her frame anew,
Then fhall his glory be difplay’d
To our admiring view.
XVIL
O let the humble deftitute
Ne’er fink in fad defpair ;
The Lord will hear their mournful fuit,
And anfwer all their pray’r.
., XVIIL
His truth, his mercy, and his pow’r
Shall fill the bleft record;
And future ages fhall adore, «
. And love and praife the Lord.
XIX.
From heav’n, his high eternal throne,
(O condefcending grace )
Th’ almighty looks with pity down
On earth’s low worthlefs race.

XX, Hs
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XX.
He fees the groaning prifoner’s pain,
And brings a kind reprieve ;
His hand fhall loofe the fatal chain,
* And bid the vi@im live
XXI.
Live to declare his glorious name,
And fpread his praife abroad,
And in his facred courts proclaim
The mercy of his God,
XXII.
Aflfembled 'there his faints attend,
' And fongs of praife repeat ;
And ‘there united nations bend,
And worfhip at his feet.
XXIII,
In life’s mid-way my ftrength decﬁn’d,
But ’twas my father’s hand;
My fhort'ning days flew {wift as wind,
At his {upreme command.
o XXIV.
1 {aid, totheemy God I pray,
Whofe years for ever laft;
O take me not fo foon away, .
E’er half my days are paft,
XXV, Earth’s

[ 2051
: XXV,
Earth’s old foundations thou haft laid s
The heav’ns, (a glorious frame !}
By thy almighty hand were {pread,
And fpeak their Maker’s name.
XXVL
"Their fhining wonders all fhall fade;
By thy controuling pow’r,
Chang’d like a vefture quite decay’d 5
But thou fhalt {till endure.
- XXVII.
Thy bright perfetions, all divine,
" Eternal as thy days,
Thro® everlafting ages fhine,”
With undiminifh’d rays.
XXVIL -
Thy fervant’s children, ftill thy care,
Shall own their fathers God ;
To lateft times thy favour {hare,
And fpread thy praife abroads

PsarLwm
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PsarLwm CIII.

I

AWAK E my foul awake my tongue,
My God demands the grateful fong ; -
Let all my inmoft pow’rs record - '
The wond’rous mercy of the Lord.,

IL.
Divinely free, his mercy flows,
- Forgives my crimes, allays my woes,
And bids approaching death remove,
And crowns me with indulgent love.

IIL
He fills my longing foul with good,
Subftantial blifs ! immortal food !
Youth fmiles renew’d in a&ive prime,
And triumphs o’er the pow’r of time.

Iv.
In him the poor oppreft fhall find
A friend almighty, juft and kind;
His glorious acts, his wond’rons ways,
By Mofes taught, proclaim his praife.
v . V. How

[ 2073

V.

How free his plenteous mercies flow 1
But his reluctant wrath how flow !
He chides, but foon his {mile returns,
Nor long his dreadful angér burns.

_ VI.
How far beyond our vile deferts,
In ev'ry gift, hishand imparts?
High as the bright expanded {kies,
His vaft unbounded mercies rife.

- VIL

As diftant as creating pow’r
Has fix’d the eaft and weftern fhore 3

- S0 far our hum’rous Crimes remove,

At the {weet voice of pard’ning love,
L VI

The tend’reft yearning nature kKnows,

A father’s love too faintly thows

The ever-kind, indulgent care

Which God’s own happy children fhare.
. IX, ‘

He knows our frame, furveys our birth,
Compos’d of duft, frail fons of earth 3
Man like a fair, but fhort-liv’d flow’r,
Springs up and blooms one {miling hour.

X,

But
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But if anoxious blaft ari{'e, ,
Sudden it’s tranfient glory flies;
Thofe charms which made the {cenes fo gay, ,
Steal from the fight and die away.

XL
But mercy with unchanging 'rays
Forever fhines, while time decays;
And children’s children fhall record
The truth and goodnefs of the Lord,

XII.

To thofe, who with delightful awe,
Love and obey his facred law,
Whofe hearts with warm devotion glow,
Y hofe lives their grateful duty fhow.

XL
The Lord is king,  his hand alone
Has fix’d in heav’n his radiant throne g
He f{ends his {ov’reign laws abroad,
And heav'n and earth confefs the God.

XIV,
Immortal form’d by pow’r divine,
Attending angels round him fhine, -
Obfervant wait his {acred will,
And his commands with joy. fulfil. -

o XV. Ye

[ 2090 T

XV.
Ye heav’nly hofts, adore the Lord,
Who form’d you to obey his word 3
Let everlafting praifes rife
Thro’ thebright armies of the fkies.

XVIL
While all his works his praile proclaim,
And men and angels blefs his name ;
O let my heart, my life, my tongue,
Attend and join the blifsful fong.

o i s i e e s e s s

PsALM CIV.

, W AK E my foul, attune the hallow’d lyre
To thy Creator’s name; while all my
powers ‘
Low at his feet prefent their proftrate homage,
And deepeft rev’rence mingles with the praife.
“Thou, O Jehovah, artthe king {upreme,

~ In robes of awful majefty array’d ;

In robes of light, which dazzle angel-eyes,
And hade thy glories from their fainting view :
While far beneath thy feer, a wide exganfe,

Vor. IL P @- v
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A radiant curtain of celeftial blue,

Adorn’d with ftars and funs, thy hand has {pread -
That potent hand which in the watry {tores

Of heav’n, hath firmly laid with wond’rous ki1, '

"Fhe ftable beams of God’s imperial feat,

. Clouds form his chariot, the i impetuous Wmd
Rein’d in its full career, obeys his word ;
And on its rapid wing he walks ferene.

His angels form’d of pure etherial flame,

All {pirit, zeal, a&ivity and fire,

Bright minifters, fulfil his high command
With {wift obedience and unceafing ardour,

Earth’s old foundations by hlS word were fix'd,
Immoveable, ’till that almighty word
Commands, and time and nature are no. ‘more.
Thy forming word, O God of nature, fpread,
Wide o’er the {urface of the infant world,

The fluid wave, an univerfal robe ;

And o’er the mountain tops the waters rofe,

At thy rebuke they fled, thy awful voice

In thunder fpolx.e, and {wift they roll'd away ; .
or hills obftruc their courfe, nor vales confine,

Obedxent to thy word they feek the place.

"Thy hand has form’d, their copious refervoir ;

Nor dare prefume to rife beyond the bounds

Their

[ 211]

Their maker fet, nor cover earth again,
He fends refrething fprings to blefs the valess -
In filver fireams among the hills they fove,”
Adorn the fcene, and chear a thoufand lives, -
Here ‘flocks and herds’ partake the coohng

drauglit;
And here wild beiffs their raging th1rft allay,
Hither the feathei’d tribes of various wing'«
Refort, and on the trees near waving build”
Their airy néfks, -and: tune their chearful fomég
Amid the.verdure of the leafy (hade;,
T'6 the foft cadence of the winding sill.

- By their Creator’s hand. the thirfty hills,
Are'watet’d from the deep 5 . whofe ftoresin cloude
Exhal’d and fhed in {oft nmg thow’rs, theearth
Teems with r1ch ﬁmts the plodu& of his bounty
For cattle here dppears the {pringing grafs,
And there for man the healtlifiil hierbage grows. §
Earth yields her plenteous ftores of food for all, ;.
Here the rich vintage flows in pur ple i’neams,
To glad the heart; and there the olive drops:
It’s ﬂx’x_ning'famefs for the ufe of man.

Full harvefts in extended profpett rife,

Of firength-reftoring, life-fuftaining bread.

The traes, fupplied with fap, confels his care,

| P2 And
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And Lebanon’s tall cedars own their Lord,
'On the tall cedar, and the {piry fir,
The birds eret their nefts, and dwell fecure,
Accefslefs hills and craggy rocks afford
To creatures of the weak and tim’rous kind,’
(Whom natdre has not arm’d,) a fafe retreat.

The changing moon obeys her Maker's word,
As with full orb or waning light the leads
The feafons on, alternate with the fun ;

Who knows his tafk, purfues his radiant courfe, :

And fets obedient at th’ appointed hour,

Then night ordain’d by thee, kind Lord of all,
Her friendly veil extends ; the beafts of prey

In fearch of food, their gloomy coverts leave,
And roaring Hons afk their meat from God.

All night they roam, till at the fun’s approach
A{Tembling, they retire and feek their dens.
Then man in fafety rifes, and purfues

His daily work, proteéted by thy care,

And labours chearful *till the clofe of dziy,,-

Lord, how aftonithing, how vaft thy works,

Creation fpeaks ! and providence confirms !

Inall the num’rous wonders of thy hand, .~~~

Infigite pow’r and wifdom fhine confeft,

& B " Great
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Great fource of good, from thy all-bounteous
~ “hand :

The earth is fill'd with riches, and the fea
Thre® all her vaflt dominions, {preadsabroad
Thy large munificence; there myriads live -
Dependent on thy hand; there fhips purfue
Thelr vent'rous way, by prowdence preferv’d,
Amid the countlefs perils of the deep.

" Leviathan, proud tyrant of the main,

Rejoices in. thy care, and {portive rolls

His bulk enormous thro™ the troubled wave.

All wait on thee, thro’ earth and air and feas;

From thee, great Father of the univer fe,

Thy family expectant afk their food. -

With open hand thy {ov’reign bounty gives,

And all receive a full fupply from thee.

Thy care withheld, they droop; the breath of
. life, ' .

RGLGW 'd from thee, then animates no more s

. They die and mingle with their native duft.

Again thy all-creating {pirit breathes,
And creatures live and people earth anew.

Jehovah’s boundlefs glory fhall endure,

-And fhine unchanging through eternal years. .

P 3 His
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His eye complacent views his num’rous works
" For all is fair, and good, and jufk, and wife,

When his almighty pow’f éppcars alone,
Nor mercy foftens its tremendcus rays 3
Earth trembles at his awful glénce, the hills
Bmoke at his touch, and nature thrinks away.

To him,’ all-glorious ‘Lord, my fong is d'ueg
The praifes of my God, fhall be my theme} -
‘While he prolongs my life, (that life is his 1)
still let me meditate his wond’rous works,

And trace in them, his infinite perfetions.
Divirie employ, when I can humbly hope

He is my God, and gladnefb fills my heart !
While ﬁnners, who nor fear, nor love his name,
Conrume away, and all ‘thelr hopes are loft.
Blefs thou the Lord, my fdul with ficred awe,
Yet mingled with dehght adorc and praife.

Ye famts, who know the wonders of his hand,

Afift the gmteful {ong, and praxfe thc Lord

Psarm

[ 2153

SRR
Psarwm CV.

E grateful tribes, approach Jehovah’s
throne,

Adoring lew; his facred name invoke
To aid the fong, and {pread his praifle abroad,
In ftrains of joy recount his glorious deeds,
And talk with rapture of his wond’rous works.
With tranfport glory in his holy name, '
With triumph own your privilege divine,

“Near to approach, and worfhip at his feet.

O feek the Lord, implore his potent aid,

For ever with unwearjed ardour feek -

The favour of your God, your blifs, your all.
Recall his miracles of pow’r and grace,

The wonders his almighty arm has wrought,
The facred truth of his unchanging word. -
Ye children of his.favourite {ervant, come,
Ye fonsof Jacob, own your father’s God,
And {peak his wond’rous grace fulfill’d to you.
Yes, we affert with joy the glorious claim,
For Jacob’s God is ours; his fov'reign power
Oer all the' world his righteous aéts declare.

Py 'Eug
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But his eternal faithfulnels and love,

In his own cov'nant fhall for ever fhine
Inviolate, while ages roll away, :

Bis gracious cov’nant firft with Abra’m made
His facred, folemn oath, to Ifaac given, '
Confirm’d to Jacob an eternal lé.w,

Fix’d and immoveable fhall ever ftand.

He fpoke ! ““ To thee my fov'reign hand fhall

give, )
‘. And to thy race, the fure inhetitance,
¢ And Canaan’s fruitful country fhall be yours.»

While yet their numbers and their ftrength
were {mall, '

A few poor wand’ring ftrangers, weak and low
Frpm land to land, obedient to their God, ,
Removing ftill 5 his kind proteéting atrm
Pre(ery’d from wrongs, the fav’rites of his care :
And kings, reprov’d, rever’d the awful word ’
Which faid, ¢ Untouch’d be my anointed fo’ns
“ In peace, uninjur’d, let my prophets live. ,

.Obedient to his word, pale famine came;
The pining nations felt her meagre frown, ’
And finking life it’s broken ftaff deplor’d.
Then his peculiar people to preferve, .

And

P
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And lead their freps where chearing plenty finil’d,
Was Jofeph fent, the meflenger of heav’n; .
Tho’ fotd a flave, by his perfidious friends,
Tho’ in a prifon’s gloomy cell confin’d,
With fetters loaded, and {everer ftill,
With infamy, more cruel than his chains.
Myfterious providence ! that try’d his fonl
With deep adverfity, and thus prepar’d
For future honours his unfhaken mind.
The word of God with awful evidence
Appear'd, to try his injur’d fervant’s caufe,
And prov’d his innocence, and clear’d his fame.
By Egypt’s monarch freed, the royal fmile
Gave, with the chearful fweets of liberty,
The envy’d honours of unbounded power:
Lord of his houfe, and ruler of his ftores !
Attendant princes waited on his eye
To read their fate, and li'ning fenates learn’d
Superior wifdom from his charming tongue,

o fhare the pleafures of his happy ftate,
Now Jacob and his fons rejoicing came 3
To them her richeft paftures Egypt gave ;
In Gofhen’s fair fequefter’d vale retir'd,
They unmolefted fed their fleccy care.
Favour’d by previdnce, the people grew

' To
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To great increafe ; their haughty mafters faw
Their envied ftrength fuperior to their own
The fov'reign Pow’r who rules the Lhougl;ts of

men,
Permitted deadly hate to fill the hearts
Of Egypt’s fons, prote€tors now no more
But jealous enemies and cruel lords, ’

Then Mofes by divine command was fent
And Aaron, chofen meflengers of God. ’
Surprizing figns their embafly confirm’d
And dreadful wonders fpoke the hand of’heav'n

- Ham’s wretched {ons in gloomy darknefs mourn’d -
3

Subftantial night around their dwellings {pread
And f{truck refiftlefs terror to their hearts. -
Where healthful waters roll’d their cryftal waves
Now flreams of blood (dire prodigy 1y appear’d,
And galping fithes on the banks expir'd, "
And fpread contagion round the frighted fhores.

Then croaking frogs fpontaneous rofe to life,
A num’rous hoft, infefting every place ; o
Nor could the humble cot, or ftately palace
Exclude the hateful guefts 1—The potent word
Agein was utter’d ; and the coafts were fpre;{d
With noxious vermin ; infe€s now appall’d

The

fa1g ]
The pride of Egypt, and her haughty Lord.
But heav’n had greater vengeance yet in ftore s

- Theangry clouds pour’d down in dreadful ftorms
- Of hail, and flaming fire, and o’er the land

Wide-wafting death and defolation’{pread.
Scorch’d with etherial flames, no more the vine
Her purple clufter boafts; no more the fig
Crowns the luxuriant feaft with lufcious {weets 3
Nor lofty trees, the glory of the plains, -

" Refift the farious tempeft; now they fpread  *

Tn fhatter'd fragments o'er the {cene of ruin:

Again th’ almighty gave the dreadful word,
And countlefs armies of invaders came,
Infatiate locufts, black’ning all the plains,
Devouring all the greedy flames had fpar’d,
- Of herbs, or fruits, or grain; and thro’ the land
Fell devaftation triumph’d uncontroul’d.

- At length, to fill the meafure of their woes;
The laft, the dreadful firoke of heav’n defcends,
One fatal night the pride of E:gypt'fell- 3
The eldeft-born from Pharoah’s royal houfe,
Pown to the meaneft eottage : fhrieks of horror
Bur(t thro’ the midnight filence 5 and the parent
Was rous'd from fhort repofe to wild diftraction,

V Then
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Then crown’d with honours and enrich’d with
fpoils, o :
The God of Ifrael brought his people forth, -
Frefh-blooming health fpread thro’ the vig'rous
tribes, o ‘
And welcome liberty exulting fmil’d.
While, tremblingat her heav’n-protetted guefts,
Pale Egypt felt a gleam of joy revive,
Soon as fhe faw them from her coafls retire,
In fafety Ifracl journied ; for their God,

* Their guardian, and their guide, was ever near.

A wond’rous cloud by day proclaim’d his pre-
Mence,
At once their kind direftion and defence,
By night a flaming pillar, beaming far
With heav’nly fplendor, chear’d the fable fhades 5
-And darknefs and her gloomy terrors fled,
_His bounteous hand was open to their wants ;
‘They‘aﬂi’d, and all their withes were fupply’d.
He gave them bread from heav’n, delicious
manna ! o o
And fowls on ready wing commiffion’d came
Topread their table with a plenteous feaft.
They thirfted, and the flinty rock obey’d:
Heav'ns high command ; while from the op’ning
cleft - . '-
Pourd
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Pour’d forth a wondrous {tream, the defart mil'd,
And rivers low'd amid the fandy wafte.

’f hus ever mindful of his facred word,
The God of truth, his graciaus promife (made

" Long fince to faithful Abra’m) now accomplifh’d

With wondrous goodnefs to his happy race.

Thus his almighty arm condué‘c?d fafe

His chofen tribes to liberty and joy.

To them the forfeit heathen lands he gave,

A fair inheritance ! and plenty filld 5
Their ample ftores, unknown, and ’una.cqm; ,df
On them, the toil of ftrangers h¢:}v n befltow’d,
That they his favour’d people, might c.)bfervc
His righteous laws, and grateful.on the1}- hearts
For ever keep his precepts deep- imprefs'd,
And.own hig favours with obevdlent love. }
Oh! let your hearts and lives adore the Lord,

‘And evry joyful tongue refound his praife,

Psarwm
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SRR

Psarm CXVI,
I :
T Love the Lord, his gracious edr
o Inclin’d to my diftrefsful pray’r s

. He heard my fupplicating voice,

And bade my fainting heart rejoice.
IL

For this, when future forrows rife,

"To him I’ll breathe niy_ humble cries

For this; thro’ all my future days,

Adore his name and fing his praife.

: IIL. ,
Death fpread around his fatal chains,
To dragg me to infernal pains ; '
I felt the agonizing dart,

And horror fiez’d my trembling heart.
: IV:
*T'was then, in my extreme diftrefs,
I cail’d upon the God of grace,
Whole pow’r can death and hell controuf
Lord, I befeech thee, fave my foul,

V. For

N

For ever gracious is the Lord,
For ever faithful to his word ;
By fweet experience now I prove
His mercy, his unchanging love.
‘ VI.
The Lord preferves, with tender care, .
The weak, the humble, and fincere;
Low in the duft my hopes were laid,
But God appear’d with timely aid.
VIIL
Return my foul, and {weetly reft
On thy almighty Father’s breaft ;
The bounties of his grace adore, '
And count his wond’rous mercies o’er.
, VIII. ‘
Thy mercy, Lord, preferv’d my breath,
And fnatch’d my fainting foul from death,
Remov’d my forrows, dry’d my tears,
And fav'd me from furrounding {nares:
N &
- Now will T walk before the Lord, -
A living witnefs to his word;
With faith and pray’r I fought his face,
M_y griefs were great, and great his grace.

H X.
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No meaner help, no mortal art, v
Could eafe the anguifh of my heart ;
My hafty tongue, ‘in rath replies,

Pronounc’d the words of men but lies,

XI.
"What fhall T render to the Lord ?
Or how his wond’rous grace record ?
To him my grateful voice I’ll raife,
And pour libations to his praife.
XII.
His crouded courts fhall fee me pay
The vows of my diftrefsful day;
In life and death the faints fhall find
Thexr guardian God for ever kind,
XIII.
Thy fervang Lord, is-wholly thine,
By nature’s ties, and bonds divine ;
From deep diftrefs and forrow free,
Anew I give mylelf to thee.

. . XIV.

To thee, with facrifice of praile,
My invocations T will raife;

To thee my vows fhall warm afcend,

While crowds the folemn rites attend.

XV,

225
XV.
O Salem, in thy facred courts;
Where glory dwells and joy reforts,
To notes divine I’ll tune the fong,
And praife fhall flow from ev’ry tongue,

%%ﬁ@ﬁﬁﬁ@ﬁ@@ﬁmm ﬁﬁﬂ%ﬁ*
PsaLu CXXX. -

- L
ROM the dark ‘borders of defpair
_To thee, my God, Iery;
O wilt thou pitying hear my pray’r,
And ev'ry plaintive figh,
1L

Lord, who-fhall ftand before thy face,

If ‘thou thould’ft mark our faults - ‘ |

 With eye fevere ? what hope of grace

Could chear my mournful thoughts N
IIL

“But fov’reign mercy dwells with thee,

Hope dawns amid my fears ;
Divine forgivenefs, large and free,
Shall ftay my flowing tears. ‘
Vour, II. Q. . IV, On-
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On God alone my foul would wait,
‘His facred word my ftay;
His facred word can light create,
‘And turn my night to day.
: : V.
~ As thofe who wait with longing eyes
To {ee the chearful morn, -
So fhall my ardent withes rife,
’Till thou, my God, retyrn.
VL .'
Let famtmg Ifrael on the Lord
With chearful hope recline,
For pow’r and mercy in his word
With boundlefs glory fhine, -
VIIL.
Unnumber’d tho their fins appear,
And fill their hearts with pain,
His {aving love difpels their fear,
And cleanfes ev’ry ftain.

Psar M

Tl
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Psaim CXXXIIL

' : L ’
¥ OW pleafing is the féene, how fieet |
. When kindred fouls in friendfhip join g
Whofe joys 4nd cares united meet,

- In bands. of amity divine,

II.
Lefs fragrant was the ointment pout’d
On Aaron’s confecrated head,

‘When balmy fweets profufely thower'd,

Down to his facred vefture fpread.
: ’ 111,

- Not flow’ry Hermon ’er difplay’d,

(Impearl'd with dew,) a fairer fight ;

Nor Sion’s beauteous hills, array’d

In golden beams of morhing light.
I v,

*Ts here the Lord indulgent theds

His kindeft gifts, a heav’nly ftore;

- With life immortal crowns their heads, -

thn earth’s frail comforts” pleafe no more,
Q2 - Psan M

3
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S ‘ ' . L Ab, no; fhall Sion’s facred airs, =

************%*******%%%%%*%ﬁ%%%‘é . Infpir'd by heav’n, be thus prophan’d ? -
-Psarwm CXXXVIIL

Be fung to pleafe fuch ears as theirs, ‘
Whofe impious arms deftroy’d our land 2

L o o VL
- ‘%/ HERE Babel’s tivers winding ﬁray, P Far from our d_ear-lov_’d native {oil,
b A filent, cool retreat'we chofe ; | Shall we refume the pleafing lay 2 -

" . Can rugged bondage wear a finile, -
Or ever-walting grief be gay 2
‘ S VIL
If I forget thy ruin’d flate,

. Jerufalem, my heart’s defire ;
Then let my ufelefs hand forget
Her fkill to ftrike the founding lyre.

CoviL
Irr mdulge a mirthful fong,
Or thy dear name my mem’ry leave ;
“All filent, let my faithlefs tongue
Faft to my mouth forever cleave.

There loft in thoughtful fadnefs lay,
And pond’ring o’er our mighty woes,
' S
Our mighty woes incréafing rife,
Revolving Sion’s haplefs fate 3 - -
And lgnder griefs, and fireaming eyes,
Dcp"]orejher wrctehed, ruin’d ftate. :
o - IIL )
No more could mufic footh our cares 3
Out harps negleted, and unftrung, i
(Vanifh’d their once delightful air s,) . * '

All filent, on the lelows hung. - E ] ‘ % \ o | "
, 1v. o ‘ . - Jerufalem, lamented name !'

Our barbrons mafters mOde our pains, . : _ Shall ftill my mournful voice embIOY; .

While with infulting haughty tongues, i "And I the fadly pleafing theme

They bade us tune the charming ftrains, - - ' Prefer to evry thought of joy. ’

And 'give, them one of Sion’s fongs, - o AR
‘ | ' V. Ab, s X. Re..
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_Remember, Lord, proud Edom’s fons,
- “Who cruel, urg’d the conqu’ring foe, ‘
~ To'raze her beauteous tow’rs atonce,
And lay her lofty ftru&ures low.
‘ XI. ’
Such ruin, Babel, thou fhalt thare,
And furereward awaits thy guilt ; . ‘
Theén fhall thy heart untaught to fpare,
" Repay th_e blood thy hand has {pilt,
XII. '
happy the man who then (hall rli'e,

{While heav’n the rlghteous vengeance owns,) ° |

‘And dafh with unrélenting eyes,
"Thy bleeding babes again{it the ftones.

%*%*&*i*&*&@*ﬁ*ﬁ&&*ﬁ*ﬁ
PsaLu CXXXVII!
- T :
O thee, my God, my heart fhall bring
The lively grateful {ong; '

, Attending kings fhall hear me fiig;
With rapture on my tongue, -

1. Before ,
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, . IT.
Before thy throne with proftrate joy,
1 will adore thy name;

“Thy praife fhall be my. bleflt employ,

Thy Jove and truth my theme.
II1.

: Atmd the glories of thy name;

Thy truth exalted fhines

A faithful God thy words proclaim
In everlafting lines.

oo .

When in the day of deep diftrefs,
To thée, my God, 1cryd,

My famung foul fupply d.
V.

. The morarchs of the earth {hall hear, .

© And join my facred lays; -
‘Thy glorious name with joy revere,

And fing thy wond’rous praife.

VI

" Th’ eternal God looks kindly down,

And fmiles on humble fouls ;
But from afar his piercing frown
The fons of pride controuls.

Q4

' WIth {irength divine thy pow *rful grace

VIL What
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) - VIL
What tho’ around my painful way
Continual trouble grows ;
Thy faving hand " fhall be my ftay,
. And cruth my wrathful foes,

VIIIL.

’ Thou, Lord, wilt all my hopes fulfill,

To thee the work belongs;
Let endlefs mercy guide me ftill,
And tune my grateful fongs.

SRR R

Psaryu CXXXIX.

Y Lord, thy awful fearching eye has trac’d

\_# My heart thro’ ev'ry fecret winding fold,
And all it's inmoft pPOW’rs to, thee are known.
Thou fee’lt my rifing and my réfting hours,
And ev’ry latent thought within my breaft .

Is bared to thee ; my path by thee furrounded,
My bed encircled ; God is ever near.
My fteps are all before thee, nota word
Can fteal in fofteft whifper from my tongue,

_ But thou can’ft hear and mark its whole intent.

It
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If 1look back, thy awful fteps I fee;

Before me, thou art there ; thy potent hand

Reftrains and gunards, upholds and guides my
feet. .

Tnfinite knowledge! my aftonifh’d mind

Sinks down with awe, and wonders and adores.

~ Imagination droops her trembling wing,

Nor vainly tempts the height and depth ftupen- .
‘dous.

To {hun thy {pirit whither fhall T fly 2

Where fhall I hide me froma prefent God ? -
Could I afcend to heav’n,- thy throne is there,

. And thy full rays would meet my dazled fight.

Or if to hell I force my delp’rate way,
Thy dreadful prefence there for ever frowns,

1f mounted on the morning's lightfome wings,

Swift to creation’s utmoft bounds I fly,

Thy hand alone {uftains and guides my fight,
Shall I, to fhun the terrors of thine eye,

In midnight’s {able mantle wrap me round ?

"Vain ‘thought ! "at one tremendous glance of ,

thine,
"The midnight fhade hall blaze with fadden day.
From ‘thee no darknefs hides ; at thy command,

Night’s .




L 2"34 ]

N;é,hts deepeft gloom fhaH fpread metidian -

) beams ;
© And’ hght and darknefs are alike to thee.

E’er the ﬁrﬁ dawn of life this frame was thine
Thy guardian pow’r preferv’d me yet unborn ’
By firlt formation, (Wom of fkill divine ') .
Demands my wonder, ado1auon praile,
Stupendous are thy works ! my confcious foul
- With folemn dread; attefts the awful pow’r
W hofe endlefs miracles thro’ nature fhine.
My fubftance, when my being firft began‘
Was thy attentive care ; thy fov'reign h':nd |
Wrought with almighty art the glowing frame,
_ Injuft proportion fathion’d ev’ry limb, ’
(All drawn before unerring in thy book, )
*Till fair and perfe&t rofe the human fo};n.

But oh ! how precious, how divinely fweet, -
My .God», to mcdi;ate thy thoughts of love? ’
Shall I attempt to {tate their mighty fum?
]mnofﬁble ; for not the countlels fands
’Whlch {pread the fhore can equal half thc,
number, :
* Whene'er T wake from {leep’s inactive bands
- With plea{um 1 pmfae the bleft. employ 3 ’

Stlil

[
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8till near my God, and wond’ring at his lové.

Yet tho’ thy mercies rife unknown, unnumber’d, ,
O God of glory, with refiftlefé power :

" Eternal juftice guards thy holy law :

So fhall the wretches find, who dare thy fword.

To fure deftruétion, hence, ye guilty tribes, ’
Far hence, ye fons of cruelty, depart, -

'Agamﬂ: my God they fpeak with impious tongues,
- Vile foes to thee, unconfcious of thy fear,

And fport profanely with thy “awful name.
Do I not view them with abhmrent eye ?

Their fix’d averfion to thy righteous laws
“Moves all the painful paffions of the foul.

" Am T not fill’'d with grief when finners rife

Rebellious, to difpute thy facred will ?
'With perfect hatred T deteft their ways,

~ And count thy enemies my worft of foes.

Search me; O God, my inmoft heart explore,

" And try, oh try the fecret {prings within me

Should one perverfe, rebellious wifh remain,
Expel the lurking poifon from my heart ;.
And let thy gracious hdnd, (unerring guxde )3
Com’lu& me fafe to everlafting lifs.

RsaLm




[ 236 1

» P sarm CXLIL

I
O God, the refuge.of his funts,
I humbly breath’d my ardent pray’r,
And pour’d out all my long complaints,
- And fpread before him ev’ry care.

. L

My {piric overwhelm’d with grief,
Surrounding fnares befet my way;

Of thee, O Lord, I fought relief,

Whofe eyes my devious path furvey.

o n.

All other helps I found were vain,

And hope, and friends, and comfort fail’d; -
"T'o thee alone I told my pain,

While yet my potent fears prevail’d.

L

To thee, my God, I breath’d my cries,
Dear refuge of my fainting heart ;

Thou all on whom my hope'’ rehes,

I'am undene if thou depart. ‘

" V. Thou ‘

L2371
V.

" Thou fee’lt me wretched, weak and lows.

O Lord, attend my plaintive cry,

And fave me from my ev’ry foe :

My foes how ftrong ! how weak am I'§ 3

. VL

O free my foul,. diffolve the chain,
Then fhall T {pread thy praife abroad 3
Thy faints fhall join the gr ateful ﬁram,
And fpeak the bounties of my Ged.

"%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%X%x

Psaim CXLIIIL
I ‘ '
EA R, O my God, with pity hear
{1 My humble fupplicating moan ;
In mercy anfwer all my pray’r,.
And make thy truth and goodnefs knqwng
‘ - IL
- And O let mercy {till be mgh; .
Should awful juftice frown fevere,
" Before the terrors of thy eye,
W hat trembling mortal ¢an appear 2

N

1. My
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My perfecuting foes prevail,

Almoft T yield my ftruggling breath 3

"T'he chearful rays of comfort fail,

And fink me to the thades of ;:leavtl’xi{

: wv. -

While thus oppreflive forrows flow,
Unintermitting o’er my head ;

My inmoft pow’rs are whelm’d in wde, .
And all my hopes and joys are fled.

N A

.1 call to mind the former days ;

" Thy ancient works declare thy name, o
- Thy truth, thy goodnefs, and thy grace ;

. And thefe, O Lord, are ftill the fame;

L VI. -

To thée, I-ftretch my fuppliant hands, |
"To thee my longing foul afpires ;

As chearing thow’rs to thirfty lands,
Come, Lord, and fill thefe firong defires.

’ VIL

Come, Lord, on wihgs of mercy fly,
* My fpirit fails at thy delay; '
Hide not thy face ; I faint, I die,

Without thy blifsful healing ray.

-

© VIIL Speak

B 239 1 -
A VIIL.

| S'peak to my heart ; the gloomy night

Shall vanifh, -and fweet morning break’s

In thee I truft, my guide, my light;

Teach me the way my feet (hould take. -
- IX.

o M;r foul’s deﬁreé afcend to thee,

O fave me from my num’rous foess -

To thy kind .guardian wing 1 fee,

For fafe defence and fweet repofe. .
X.

Teach me to do thy facred will; o
" TThou art my God, my hope, my ftdy; ‘
" Let thy good fpirit lead me filly -

‘And point the fafe, the upright way.
’ : XL

‘Thy name, thy rightecufnefs I plead,
O Lord, revive my drooping heart s

* Let thefe diftreffing fears recede, - -

And bid my troubles all depart.
- XTI
. Thofe unrelenting foes deftroy,
YWhich thus againft my peace combine ;
Then fhall thy fervice be my joy, '

~-Andall my attive pow'rs be thine, -
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PsaLm CXLIV.
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Armd the dangers of the field ;
Tis he inflruéts me for the fight,
And‘arms me with refiftlefs might.
‘ II.
* His conftant love, his faving pow’r,
* Ts my defence, my facred tow’r ;
Rebellion hears his potent word,
~And my glad people own their Lord, ©
" . IL '
Lord, what is man, that he thould fhare
Thy kind regard, thy conftant care?
Can'all the weak, the wretched race,
Deferve fuch eondefcending grace ?
. Iv.
Man’s fhort exiftence, frail at beft,
Is empty vanity confeft;
His life, a fhadow, fleets away,
" And leaves no traces of its ftays
V. De=
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4 ,

Delcend from heav’n, almighty Lord,
And earth fhall tremble at thy word 3
The finoking hills with confcious fears,
Shall own their awful Maker near.

- VL |
‘While thy keen-pointed light'nings fly
Like faming arrows thro” the fky,

My foes difpers’d thall rife no more, ~ ~

Nor dare the terrors of thy pow’r.
VIIa. - .

O let thy potent arm controul -

Thefe threat’ning waves that, rouné me roll,

"Thefe fons of vanity that rife,

With fraudful hands and impious Jies:
VI

Then fhall thy name new fongs infpire,

 And wake to joy the founding lyre,

And ev'ry tuneful firing thall raife
“In various notes, my grateful praife.;
- B X
Tis pow'r dxvme,_ tis God zlone,
Whom kings preferv’d-in dangers, own;
Who {aves, in war’s tumultuous ftrife,
From raging fwords his {ervant’s life,

VoL, . R

%0
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o X
® Lord, thy faving pow’r oppofe
To thefe invading threat’ning foes ;
Thefe firangers to thy facred Jaws,
Whofe boatt is vain, and falfe their c&ufec
XL '
Then thall our fons beneath thy care,
Grow up like plants ere and fair;
Our daughters fall like pillars rife,
Where royal buildings charm the eyes.
: XII. .
Then plenty fhall our flores increafe,
Plenty, the lovely child of peace s
The-fold it’s fleecy wealth thall yield,
And pour it’s thoufands ¢'er the field,
X1,
Thc well-fed ox fhall then afford
His chearful labours to his Jord ;
No more fhall cruel plunder reign,
Nor want nor mifery complain.
X1V,
0 happy people ! favour'd frate !
Whom fuch peculiar bleflings wait ;
Happy { who on the Lord dcpend,
Thezr God their guardian, and their fncnd

PsaLm
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Psarm CXLV.
- 'L
Y God, my king, to thee I'll raife
. ¥ . My voice, and all my pow’rs;
Unwearied fongs of facred praife
Shall £ll the circling hours.
1L o
Thy name fhall dwell upon my tonguch
While funs thall- fet and rife,
And tune my everlafting fong,
When time and nature dies.
B . IL
Great is the Lord I our fouls adore,.
We wonder whillt we praife
His pow’r what creature can explore,
Or equal honours raife ? '
: S v,
Yet fhall thy works, almighty Lord,
Our nobleft fongs adorn ;
Thy glorious atts we will record,
For ages yet unborn. ‘

R. 2 VG Thy )
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Thy praife fhall be my awful theme,
The wonders of thy pow’r;
I'll fpeak the- honours of thy name,
And bxd the world adore.
: VI
The men that hear my {acred Iyre,
Shall fpread thy praifes round ;
While thy tremendous deeds mfpnre
“T'o notes of  {folemn found:

o VIE,
But fweetly flowing ftrains fhall tell
v The riches of thy grace; '
- And fongs of grateful joy reveal
Thy fpotlefs righteoufncf&
VIILL
~ How full the Lord’s compaffions flow i
His wrath, how flow to rife !
. Swift pardon fmiles upon his brow,
And guilt and terror dies.,
N X,
How large his tender mercies are ¢
How wide his pow’r extends !
On his beneficence and care
The univerfe depends. : :
' X. Great

E 243 7]
X.
Great God, whilft nature fpeeks thy prmﬁf
With all her num’rous’ tongues,
Thy faints (hall tune diviner lays, -
And love infpire their {fongs. ..
- 51, |
“Thy pow'r and grandeur they fhall fing, ~ .
" The glories of thy reign; :
Thy wond’rous deeds, almighty King, -
Shall £ill the raptur’d ftrain. -
XL

Thy kingdosm,; Lord, for ever ﬁan&s,{"
While earthly thrones decay ;

- And time {ubinits to thy commands,

While ages roll away.
' CXIILL
The falling faint, with pow’rful grac&,
The God of love will raifey
The humble, bending with diftrefs, .
Shall rife and {peak his praife.

. . XIV.
7 To thee, O Lord, for daily meat, = =~ 7
Thy creatures lift their eyes; = .00 -
On thee,” their common Father, waity - ..Z'W
From thee, receive fuppliess - =
Rz = XV.Thy
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TXV.
: Thyuf’ov reign bounty freely nges e
It's inexhaufted ftore; -
And univerfal nature livés
‘On thy fuftaining pow’s. .
, XVI,
Holy and juft in all it’s ways,
Is providence divine ;
In all it’s works, immortal rays
Of pow’r and mercy fhine.
‘Whoe’er invokes me%‘gg of -grace,
"Shall find him ever near;
* To all that humbly feek his face
-He lends a pitying ear. -
XVIII.
- His p1tymg ear dttends the cry
Of thofe who fear his name ;
v»";{:hc‘ir ev’ry want he will {fupply,
And raife their finking frame,
, - XIX,
How bleft in his protecting care,
The fouls who love the Lord !
- While impious men his vengeance daré, SOS
And die bencath his fword, s

FIRSE

XX. The

7
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XK.

The praife of lGocri,u delightful themat

Shall fill my heart and tongue 5
Letall creation blefs his name;
In one eternal feng

%%%%@%Mﬁﬁ%%ﬁ %ﬁi&%ﬁﬁ?ﬁ&%@ﬁ
Psaim CXLVL |

I -
YE fons of Zion, pr axfe the Lord,
Come tune your fongs in {weet accord
Awake my foul, awake and j join
“The facred hymp, in notes divine.
' : - IL
The praifes of my God, my king,
{While T have life or breath to fing,)
Shall All my heart, and tune my toﬁgue,
*Till heav’n improve the blifsful fong.
4 IIL
No more in princes vainly truft,
Frail fons of earth; man is but duft?
With all his pride, with all his pow'r,

The helplefs creature of an hour. ,
R 4 , 1V. He
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L . - ‘ <.

He brearhes, he thinks, but ah, he dies | | if wan&’r‘mg ftrangers friendlefs roam,,

o meve the potent, or the vife; - Divine protetion is their home;
N qjhe feheme his morning thoughts begun, v " The Lord relieves the widow’s cares,

Sinks down before the fetting fun. - . _ And dries the weeping orphan’s tears.

- V. : ) <. , :

- Happy the man, whofe hope: divine ' " PBut vengeance waits the impious race’ -
O Siracfs gaclian God recline ! - T "Wh'o hate his laws, and fcorn his grace;

Who can with facred tranfport fay,
“This God is mine, my help, my ftay,
R / T
Heav'n, earth and fea declare his name;
He built and fill'd their fpacious frame;
But o'er creation’s faireft lines
" His ftedfalt truth unchanging fhines.

Their ways to {ore defiruétion tend,
And all their hopes in ruin end.’
The Lord fhall reign for ever king,
And age to age his glory fing ;

Thy God, O happy Zion, reignss
Refound his praife in joyful ftrains..

. VIL

His juftice favours thofe who mourn, - .0 75450 250 450 7
Beneath the proud oppreflor’s fcdrny; ' - o ' @ﬁ@ﬁ‘@@#@%yg%&%%‘ﬁ@w@#@.%&%@
The hungry poor his hand fuftains, - e . Psarm CXLVIL
And breaks the wretched captive’s chains, o S ]

) VIIL , : ' B
To fightlefs eyes, long clos’'d in night, _ e TyRAI SE yethe Lord: Oh' blifsful theme,
His touch reftores the joys of fight; : A = % To fing the honours of his name !

. "’fis pleafure, 'tis divine delight,

Poor mourners rais’d confefs his cate, N fe is lovely in bis fight !
\ And praife is lovely in D18 Hg t!

He loves the humble and fincere, o
X IL His -
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) I
W;s Salem now the Lord reflores s
;;,, {;@rf her ruin fhe deplores ; |
_ .gazg me fcatter’d tribes returt;
And Hrael’s fons no longer mou;m

o I3,

( H g};ere their breaking Hearts def| pair
(E;g md’s thezr. wounds with tender ca;e
ﬁxs healing hand removes. their pain |

nd chearful comfort fmiles again ’
. , Iv.
Ke counts the hoft of ftarry flames

. . o ‘ ’
Cnoows al} the;-r natures and their names
ﬂ;rezt is our God ! his wond’rous poW’r '

nd boundlefs wifdom we adore '
. , V.

;;:mr graciouns Is the Lord ! how kind !

IL;Q raife the heek dejefted mind : o

But awful terrors in his frown )

' l.‘ - " - . ’

Shﬁgilcgﬁ rebellicus finners down

o B VI. .

,;ng to the Lord, let praife infpire.

“he pratefi i ;

o ﬁf» ; u}.voz;c, the tuneful lyre ;

In firaias of joy, proclaim abroad

T'he endlefs glories of our God

£ S
VIL He

s T b

[ast]d
. VIL ,
Be veils the fky with treafur’d fhow'rss . B
On earth the plenteous Blefling pourss.
The mountains fmile in lively green,
And fairer blooms ¢he flow’ry {cene.
' VIIL
His bounteous hand, {great {pring of good 1}
Provides the brute creation food 5 '
He feeds the ravens when they <ry s
" All nature lives beneath his eye. o
o IR
In nature what can him delight,
Moft lovely in it's Maker’s fight ?
Not aftive frrength his favour moves,
Nor comely form he beft approves.
T X |
Dear to the Lord, for ever dear,
-, The heart where he implants his fear 5
The {ouls who on his grace rely, -
- Thefe, thefe are lovely in his eye.
o X1. -
;jemfa'lem, his honours raife s o _
Thy God, O Sion, claims thy praife;
His mighty arm defends thy gates,
gis blefling on thy children waits. L
~ XIL Sweet
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XL . : . .. EVIL
Sweer peace, to crown the happy f'ccne L - -« nobler works his grace record,
O'er thy fair border fmtles fer lplge veals his word;
¥ er €Re 3 To Hrael he reveals his word;
“The fneft wheat luxuriant grows, . To Jacob’s happy fons alone
And joyful plenty round thee fows. : e !‘mkeg h'rs' facred precepts knowa.
KIII, o - ) - . EVI.
He fpeaks | and {wiftly from’the fkies ) _ ‘Snch blifs no other nation {hares,
To carth the fov's *ergn mandate ﬂxcs, The laws of heav’n are only theifs 5.
Obfervant natore hears his word, Ye favour’d tribes your voices raile, .
And bows obedient to her Lard, ¥e favo

‘ : f praife. o ' B
. : d blefs your God in fongs o
XV, - An y y
ﬁ@w thick defcending flakes of fnow, c -
o R S S O wﬁ‘xﬁ‘%ﬁ%
Q'er earth a fleecy mantle throw; - » _ é‘g‘*@@a &’,&%ﬁ«‘w@“ {Q o R
Wow glitt'ving froft o’er all the IJlalZ"S t LVI’%
Extends it's univerfal chains. ‘ . o P SALM Ck
XV. .

EHOV AWs praife, in high xmmormﬁ frrzing

The sierng pows f e a » Refound, ye heav'ns, thm all your biifsful

- The fhiviiag pow'ss of nature fail ;

- plains.
Before his cold what life can ftand,

Bright with the {plendor of his dazling rays,

- Unfhelter’d by his gnardian hand ?
- XVI.
. He fpeaks ! the ice'and fnows obey,
And natare’s fetters melt away ;
Now vernal gales foft tifing blow,.
- And murm’ring waters gertly flow.

XVIL 'Bug

Exalted realms of joy refle his praife.
“Ye glorious angels, tune the raptur’d 1ay, .

Thro' the fair manfions of eternal day

His pralfe let all your fhmmg ranks vrom«nm,.
ﬁ ad teach the diffant w;)rids vour iak er ’s namc«..
- His
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Hi i ’ o ‘ - _ :
Far ;: tgé;ri:?; };:Z;; gf;j:ir;t fzn» difplay, ‘ Let hail impetuous rs’tttlin'g on the grouad,
. Thou {ilver m'(‘x’m" array’d " f’ef .ay'., L : In rougher cadence fpread his wonders round.
Recount his wonders to the Ii'ﬁ()’ t_er hgvht, - _ ) Whilft frormy winds that bear his awfol word,
‘ning night: j " Qompel the trembling world to own her Lord.

Let all thy glitt'ri i h
’ Eh glite rbmg train attendant wait, : 15, foun ai
ry tar his Maker's repeat. ‘Ye rocky meuntains, 10 nd his praife on high ;

In joyfyl notes. ye verdant hills, reply.

Ye heav’.ns fupreme,” where his full gleries S e frnitful trees, your Maker’s bounty fhow,

ofhme, : . ‘ And fmile his praife on ev'ry loaded bough :

Declavre‘ his praife, with cloquence divine. ' While ftately cedars, with the clufter’d vine,
Ye watry clouds, as round the fkies you move, And lowly plants the filent worflip jei.

Convey his wond’rous name where’

zi s, " - cer YOU rove, . . .

His pow’r, ye fair expanded {kies, proclaim Ye beafts of prey, whe wild ia forelts roam,
2 .

Whofe word produc’d the vaft fupendous frame Ye gentle herds, who know your peaceful home

On his decree the heav’nly orbs depend, * - :  Declare his praile, whofe ample ftores maintaia

nati The countlefs-tenants-of his wide domain.

Nor change their courfe *till time and nature end
Ye birds, that high in fréck\lefs ether rove,
Or with {oft mufic charm the yocal grove,
1
In ev'ry note your Maker’s pr ife refound,
* While humble reptiles whifpet from the grounds

Let earth and feas their Maker’s Bonoﬁr. raife
And mcnft‘ers_ fhout his name in dreadful praifemﬂ

Etherial fires which blaze along the fiies, .

Convey his o Cwift . :

FyERRmET earth in {wift furp Tize. " Ye monarchs of-the earth, your Lord adore ;-
From him'you hold your delegated pow’rs

_ Le.t changeful vapour rife his. pow’r to ihow-;
4And in foft praife éefg:c‘md the fleecy fnow. ' | Ve judges, his impartial laws revere, =
Let ~ Be ev'ry fentence guided by his fear: :

' : Let
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Let fendte, prince and people join, to raife
The grateful tribute of obedient praife,

In life’s unfolding bloom, ye young and gay,
While flow’ry pleafures ftrew your verdant way,

Adore the bounteous hand, which largely pours.

It’s fwectelt bleflings on your vernal hours ;
In your Creator’s praife, with duteous joy,

Your bloom of life, your altive pow’rs employ.

Let age-declining to the gates of death,

In praife refpire their feebly-panting breath : -
~ And infants in their dawn of reafon join,

Their lifping voice, and learn the fong divine.

~.Let heav'n, and earth, and time, and nature,
. fing .

The glorious name of their almighty king :

But equal honours, earth nor heav’n can raife,

His glory far tranfcends creation’s praife.

Yet while creation owns his guardian care,
- Superior blifs his happy children fhare ; -

To him they gain a near accefs, and prove
"The wonders of his condefcending love.

Let Ifrael with péculiar joy proclaim -

"The boundlefs glories of Jehovah’s name,

I 0 Psaim

“

L2573 .

y-

. Psaim CXLIX.

L

OME praife the Lord, ye tuneful bands,
G Ye faints affembled in his name; ‘
New ftreams of joy your God demands,
New mercies all your praifes claim, .

A I |

Let Hrael's tribes, with bleflings crown’d, - -
Their God, their mighty Maker fing ;
And Sion’s fons with joy refound

. " The endlefs glories of their king.

S 1§ SO :

His name the meafur’d dance fhall guide, -
And joy and facred mirth infpire ;
His name fhall o’er the fong prefide,
Ana cune the fweet, the charming lyre.

o . .
He bends complacent to your praife,”
Your God approves the bleft employ 3.
The thankful meek, his love will raife
To crowns of everlafting joy.

Vor, 1L - S , oV
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O let the faints aloud rejoice, : ‘ Lo ) %}@{%}é%: OR300 |

And founds of glory fill the fong ' ’

R PsaLy CL.
" All day let rapture tune their voice, ' o ' '
And night the blifsful ftrain prolong. ’ , ‘ I o
’ v - VL. - e ‘7 ¥R AISE ye the _Lord’; ‘Iet praife employ
Let ev'ry mouth be All'd with praife, ,ﬂ i In his own courts, your fongs of joy;
The God of heav'n their awful theme; S B The fpacious firmament around, o
Whilft his refiftlefs fword difplays, . e ~ shall echo back the joyful fqund.
In heav’n-taﬁght hands, his dreadful name. - ’ : - IL o
| o VIL Lo | - Recount his works in ftrains divine $.
Bright terrors wait his high commands, e ‘ His wond’rous works how bright they {hfmt?!
‘When juﬁice‘waves the flaming fword, : v Praife him for his almighty deeds, .
_ Vindictive o'er the heathen lands, o ° §Vhofe greatnefs all your prgife exceeds. © -
Which hate his faints and fcorn his word, ~ © » A : L. )
o oevmL o _ Awake the trumpet’s piercing foupd,
While haughty princesbound in chaips, .~ - " 7o fpread your facred pleafures round 3
Confefs the juft, the powrful God; - - - - YWhile fweeter mufic tx—l.nes the 1}“5’
Let awfulj Qy»:in warlike ftrains, . - - L : T he warbling harp, anc.ibreathlﬂg fute.
Proclaim his glorious a&s abroad, -~ . W
. o IR e Ye virgin train with joy advance
-His hand, thus righteoufly {e&ere, o R . o praife him in'the graceful da‘nccfs‘
Fulfills the threat’nings of hisword; .~ .. & - © o praife awake each tuneful ﬁrmg.‘
“Thus honour'd fhall the faints appear 3. .. - e S | And to the {olemn organ {ing, C
-Adorethe great, the glorious Lord. : . : 3 © V. Let T
: PsaLm ]
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V.

Let the loud chvmbal founding hzghﬂ -

To {ofter deeper notes reply

Harmonious let the concert rife,

And bear the rapture to the {kies,
VL

- Let all whom life and breéfﬁ.}tﬁfﬁix{e; ‘

Attend, and’join the blifsful choirs
But.chiefly you who know his word,

Adore, and love, and praife the Lord',k

¢ T
B

Tex END,
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