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Edinburgh, 18 May 1945,

?‘ H E General Affembly of the Church of Scot-

land bad laid before them, by their Commit-
tee, fome Pieces of facred Poefy, under the Title
of Tranflations and Paraphrafes of {everal Paffa-
ges of facred Scripture, compofed by private Per-
fons « And th' the Affembly have not [ufficient
Time to confider thefe Poems maturely, fo as to
approve or difapprove of them; yet they judge the
Jame may be printed : and do remit the Confidera-
tion of them to the feveral P resbyteries, i order
to their tranfmitting their Obfervaiions to the

mext General Affembly s that they, or any fubfequent
Affembly, way give fuch Orders about the whole -

Affair, os they fhall judge for Edification: And
the Affembly appoint this their Refolution to be

prefied to the Impreffion.
Extracied by

'WILL. GRANT, &/ Eccl. Scof,



ADVERTISEMENT.

;‘ ET has been often and earneftly de-
& fired by pious and devout Perfons,
‘to have our Psarmony inlarged, by
joining with the Psarms of David
{ome other Scriptural Songs, out of
the New Teftament as well as the O/,
The Church of Scotland had this De-
fign in View not long after the Re-
‘volution, and it has been at different
Times under their Deliberation, as
appears by feveral A@s and Recom-
mendations of General Aflemblies,
By At of Aflembly 1742, a Com-
mittee was appointed to colle& and
prepare ‘Tranflations and Paraphrafes
of SAcRED WRIT in Verfe: This
Committee having made no Report,
the Afferably 1744 renewed their
Appointment on them for this Pur-
pole, and added fome others to their
Number. In Confequence of thefe
Appointments of the Affembly, Let-

fers
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ters were writ, in Name of this
Committee, to the feveral Presbyte-
ries, deﬁrmg them to fend any Mate-
tials they could furnifh for this pious
Deﬁgn Thefe Poemns, which are now
prmted and t1anfm1tted to Presbyte-

ries, by A& of Aﬁembly, are partly !‘

colleé'ted from the pious and ingeni-
ous Dr. Watts, and fore other Wri-
ters, with fuch Alterations as appear-
ed to fit them more for the prefent

Purpofe ; and partly furnithed by

Minifters of this Church, The Ufe E
for which they were intended requi- |

red Simplicity and Plainnefs of Com-
pofition and Stile: The Committee
who prepared them chiefly aimed at
having the Senfe of Scripture ex-

prefs’d in eafy Verfe ; fuch as might !

be fitted to raife. Devotio»wmght be

intelligible to all, and might rife a- |

“ bove Contempt from Per{ons of bet—-
ter Taﬂe.
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Tranflations g74 Paraphrafes

FROM
SACRED SCRIPTURE,

I.
LUKE I1. 8 =18

1

Hile humbleShepherds watch’d their Flocks
in Bethlel’n’s Plains by Night,
An Angel fent from Heav’n appear’d,
and fill'd the Plains with Light.

2.
Fea: not, faid he, (for fudden Dread

had feiz’d their troubled Mind )
Glad Tidings of great Joy T bring -
to you, and all Mankind.
‘To you, in Davip’s Town, this Day
. ﬂm_..q -
1s born, of Davip’s Line,
The Saviour, whe is Curist the Lord
and this fhall be the Sign :
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4
The heav’nly Babe you there fhall find
to human View difplay’d,

All meanly wrapt in fwadling Bands,
and in 2 Manger laid,
g,
Thus fpake the Seraph, and forthwith
appear’d a fhining Throng
Of Angels praifing God, and thus
addrefs’d their joyful Song:

6.

Nty

All Glory be to GOD on high,
and to the Earth be Peace ; -
- m
Good-will henceforth, from Heav'n to Men,

begin, and never ceafe.

IL.
LUKE L 46-- 6.

I.

MY Soul ang Spirit, fll’d with ]qy, 1
my Gon 1:n§ SAVIOUR praife

Whole Goodnefs did from poor Eftate
his humble Handmaid raifc.

3. Me
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2.
Me blefs'd of GOD, the GOD of Powr,
all Ages fhall confefs;

Whofe Name is holy, and whofe Love
his Saints fhall ever blefs.

§ 3¢
Strength with his Arm th’ Almighty fhewd ;
the Proud he did confound:
He caft the Mighty from their Seat;
the Meek and Humble crown’d.
. 4
The Hungry with good Things are fill’d;
the Rich with Hungér pin’d 3

X
L
]
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He {ent his Servant Isr’EL Help; 0 %
and call'd his Love to mind : ‘35 P ( j C'Qﬁ!o’ g 3

5'
'Whlch to our Fathers ancient Race
hIS Oath did once enfure ;

Hﬁ

To Asran’™ and his chofen Seed,
for ever to endure.
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111,
LUKE IL 29 --33.
{.
OW let thy Servant die in Peace,
M
from this vain World difinift:

P

've feen thy great Salvation, Lorp;

and halten to my Rett.

2.
before the People’s View,
and Promifes were true.
3¢ .
This is the Sun, whofe chearing Rays,
through Gentile Darknefs fpread,

Pour Glory round thx chofen Race,

and Bleflings on thejr Head.

v,
LUKE 1IV. 18, 19.
I ¢

ARK, the glad Sound, the Saviour comes ?

the SA:}LFIUUR promis’d long :

Let every Heart a Throne prepare,

and every Voice a Song!

. 2. On
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ros )

On him the Spirit, largely fhed,
mﬂm
exerts its {acred Fire :

Wildom and Might, and Zeal and Love,
his holy Breaft infpire. *
3.
He comes, the Pris’ners to relieve
in Sataw’s Bondage held :
"The Gates of Brafs before him burft ;
the Iron Fetters yield.

4,
He comes, from the thick Scales of Vice &f VeLeulny "%

to clear the mental Ray ; P /[’é;},/’t e

And on the Eye-balls of the Blind A O =
to powr celeftial Day. &Quw

5.
He comes, the broken Hearts to bind,

-

the bleeding Seuls to cure ;

And, with the Treafures of his Grace,
t’ nirich the humble Poor,

6.
His Silver Trumpets publifh Ioud
the Jub’lee of the Lord -
Our Bebts are all remitted noy,
our Heritage reflor’d,

7. Qur
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T

Our glad Hofannahs, Prince of Peace !
thy Welcome fhall proclaim :

And Heav’n’s eternal Arches ring

with thy beloved Name !

V.
ISAIAH XLIL 1--13.

I.
Ehold my Servant! fec him rife
exalted in my Might :

Him have I chofen, and in him
I place {upreme Delight.

2.
Tn rich Effufion, on his Soul,
my Spirit’s Pow’rs fhall flow
He'll to the Gentiles, and the Ifles,
my Truths and Judgments fhow.
2.
Peaceful and mild fhall be his Voice,
nor Threats from him proceed :

The {moaking Flax he fhall not quench,

nor break the bruifed Reed.

L]

4. The
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4 |
~ The feeble Spark to Flames he’ll raife 5
the Weak he’ll not defpife .
Judgment he fhall bring forth to Truth,
and make the Fallen rife.
5.
His Heart difcourag’d fhall not fail,
Nor his Attempts give way ;
*Till Judgment in the Earth he fet,
and Nations own his Sway.

6.
He who fpréad forth the Arch of Heav’n,

and hung its Orbs on high:
Who form’d the Earth; and bade his Pow'r

its Tribes with Breath {upply ;
7.
'Thus fpeaks the Lorp : Thee have I rais'd,
my Prophet thee inftal :
In Right I've call’d thee, and in Strength
Pll facconr whom T call.
8.
Thee will I {fend, to make the Lands
my plighted Goodnefs fee
'To light the Gentiles, and the Blind ;
And fet the Pris’ners free.
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9-
I am the Lorp: and by the Name
of great JEnovam known :
Idols fhall not my Glory fhare,

nor mount mto my Throne.

10.
Lo ! former Scencs, predifted once,
cenipicuous rife to View :
And future Events, thus foretold,
fhall be accomplith’d too.

11.
Sing to the LoRD a new-made Song !
let Earth his Praife refound :
Ye who upon the Ocean dwell,
and fill the Ifles around !

12.
Ye who inhabit defart Wilds,

or peopl’d Cities throng ;
With humble Kedar’s {catter’d Tribes,
the joyful Notes prolong !
13.
Let all combin’d, with one Accord,
Jenovar’s Glories raife ;

*Till, in Farth’s utmoft Bounds remote,
the Illands catch his Praife !
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VL
ISAIAH LIIL.

@

OW few receive, with cordial Faith,
the Truths which we impart !
- How few have felt the Pow'r divine

reveal’d within their Heart ?

2.
The Saviour comes:--- no outward Pomp
befpeaks the SAVIOUR nigh : |

No earthly Beauty fhines in him,
- to draw the carnal Eye.

3.
‘As, in dry Soil, « tender Plant
- weak and negle@ted grows :

S0, in this cold and barren World,
that facred Root arofe.

| 4+

Rejected and defpis’d of Men,

behold a Man of Woe !

Griel' “was his clofe Companion (till,

| through all his Lie below.
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5+
Yet thefe were ours, thefe Griefs he felt ;
ours were the Woes he bore s
Pangs not his own his {potlefs Soul
with bitter Anguifh tote.
| 6.
We held him as accurft by Heav'n,
an Outcalt from his GOD :
Whillt for our Sius he groan’d, he bled
beneath his Father’s Rod.

| 7,
That {acred Blood hath wafh’d our Souls

from Sin’s polluted Stain :
His Stripes have heal’d us, and his Death
reviv’d our Souls again.

8.
The blind apoftate Race of Men
like Sheep had gone aftray :
And all Heav’n’s Wrath, tho’ due to us,
on him, our Vidtim, lay.

0

Wrong'd and opprefs’d, how meekly he,
in patient-Silence, {tood ? |

Mute as the peaceful harmlefs Lamb,

when brought to fhed its Blood. !
10, Who

1
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10,

j Who could declare his heav’nly Birth,

| With impious Forms of Law condemn’d,

|
!

when from 2 Prifon led ;

and number’d with the Dead ?
I,

Lzud low in Duft with Sinners he ;

the Rich a Grave fupply’d :
Pure was his Life, unftain’d by Sin ;

and as he liv'd, he dy’d.

2.

' Yet GOD agsin his Head fhall raife,

tho’ thus he brogght ] him fow

. This facred Of’ri ring, once complete,
fhall finith all his Woe,

13

"~ For, fith the Lorp, my Pleafure then

fhall profper in his Hand

- His thall 2 num'rous Iffue be,

and {hll his Honours' ftand,
14.

His Soul, rejoicing, fhall behold

the Purchale of his Pain - .

And thoufond guilty Souls redeem’d

t

thall blefs MEssian's Reign,
- G

15, He
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5.
He with the Great fhall fhare the Spoil,
and baffle all his Foes :
Tho’ rank’d with Sinners here he fell,
2 Conqueror he rofe. |
16.
He dy’d to bear the Guilt of Men
he {faw their Siris forgiv’n
He lives to blefs them, and defend
and plead their Caufe in Heav’ns

- VIL
PHILIP. I 612,

I
R 70U who the Name of Jesus bear
his holy Footlteps trace: -
On his bright Pattern form your Mird,
and be what JESUs was.

2.
Who, tho’ the Form of Gop he bore,
his Nature tho’ the fame,

' Nor deem'd it Robb'ry in himflf
to equal GOD {upreme;

’g. "That



L 13 ]
. | 3
“That Greatnels he for us abas’d;
. for us that Glory veil'd:
-In human Likenefs dwelt on Earth,
 whillt GoprEaD lay conceal’d,
. 4
" Nor only Man the Gop appears,
but ftoops a Servant low;
Submits to Death, nay to the Crofs,
in all its Shame and Woe,

5
Hence GOD, with high Rewards, hath crown'd
this gen’rous Love to Men;
- Supreme hath {et him o’er his Works,
and highly rais’d his Name;
6.
That at his Name, with facred Awe,
each humbled Knee fhould bow,
Of Hofts immortal in the Skies,
and Nations {pread below.

| 7-
. 'That Fiends might fall before his Feet,
ard tremble at his Sway ;
And every Tribe, and every Tongue,
his boundlefs Rule difplay.
G2 VIil
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vii.

HEB. IV. 13, 14, 16.
1.
ESUS the Lorp, who once on Earth
for us his Life refign’d,
Now lives in Héav’n to plead our Caufe,
a never-dymng Friend.

2,
Thro’ Life, thro’ Death, let us to him
with Conftancy adhere :
Faith fhall {upply new Strength, and Hopa
fhall banifh every Fear,
2,
For not to human Weaknefs harfh

is our High Prielt above :
His Heart is made of Tendernefs,

his Bowels melt with Love.
4
Touch’d with 2 Sympathy within,
he knows our feeble Frame :
He knows what fore Temptations mezn,
for he hgs felt the fame.

5. But
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5.
~ But fpotlefs, innocent and pure,
~ the Great RepemER ftood ;
While Satan’s fiery Darts he bore,
~ and did refift to Blood.

. 6.

- He, in the Days of fecble Flefh,

~ pour’d out his Cries and Tears ;

And, in his Meaftre, feels a-frefh
what every Member bears,

; 7,

- Then let our humble Faith addrefz
 his Mercy, and his Pow’r :

- Ve fhall obtain deliv’ring Grace

~ in the difireffing Hour.

1%,

REV. V. 6=-14.
L. ,
Ehold the Glories of the Law,
amidlt his Father’s Throne :
Prepare new Henours for his Name,
and Songs before uhknown.

a, 1.6
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2.
Let Elders worlhip at his Feet s
the Church adore around :
With Vials full of Odours fieet,
and Harps of fweeter Sound.
3.
Thofe are the Prayers of the Saints ;
and thefe the Hymns they raife ;
Jesus 1s kind to our Complaints ; -
he loves to hear our Praife,

4.

Eternal Fatuer ! who fhall look
into thy fecret Will !
Who, but the Son, fhould take that Book,
and open cvery Seal !
5\
Now to the Lama, that once was {l2in,
be endlefs Bleflings paid :
Salvation, Glary, '_]ay, remain
for ever on thy Head !
. .
From every Kindred, cvery Tongne,
thou broyght thy chofen Race :
And diftant Londs and Ifles haye felt
. the Riches of thy Grace,
. Thon

¥
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. 7'
- Thou haft redeem’d us with thy Blood :
baft fet the Prisners free ;
* Haft made us Kings and Priefts t6 God ;
and we fhall reign with thee.
8.
~Hark ! how thy’ adoring Hofts ahove
with Songs furround the Throne :-
- Ten thoufanid thoufand are their Tongues,
but all their Hearts are one.
| 9. .
- Worthy the Laus that dy’d, they cry,
 to be exalted thus !
Worthy the Lams ! let us r‘ePIy,
for he was flain for us.
10.
: JEsus is worthy to receive
Honour and Pow’r divine :
And Bleflings, more than we can give,
be, Lorp ! for ever thine.
Il.
Let all that dwell above the Sky,
- let Air, and Earth, and Seas,
‘Confpire to lift thy Glories high,
and fpeak thine endlefs Praife !

12. The
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12
The whole Creation join in one,
to blefs the facred Name
Of him that fits upon the Throne,
and to adore the Lams

.}'{.

THE LORD’S PRAYER,

MATT- VI: 9“" 141

I,
FATHE_R of All! we bow to thee,
who dwells in Heav’n ador’d;
But prefent ftill through all thy Works,
the univerfal Lorp.

24
All hallowed be thy facred Name,
o’er all the Nations krown:
Advance the Kingdom of thy Grace
and let thy Glory come.
3. .
A grateful Homage may we yield,
with Hearts refign’d to thee :
And as in Heav’n'thy Will is done,
On Earth {o let it be.

4. From
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4.
From Day to Day we humbly own
the Hand that feeds us {till ;
* Give us our Bread ; and may we ref}

contented in thy Will,

5.
Our Sins and Trefpaffes we own ;

O may they be forgiv’n !
That Mercy we to others fhow,

we pray the like from Heav'n.

6'

Our Life let ftill thy Grace dired
~ from Evil guard our Way ;

- Ard in Temptation’s fatal Path
permit us not te ftray,

7.
For thine the Pow’r, the Kingdom thine ;
all Glory’s due to thee :
. 'Thine from Eternity they were ;
and thine fhall ever be!
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X1,
t COR, XIIL

1.
$10° all Mens Eloquence adorn’d
my {weet perfuading Tongue ;
Tho’ I could {peak in higher Strains
thari ever Angel fung

2.
"Tho’ Prophecy my Soul infpir'd,
and made all Mylt’ries plain :
Yet, were I void of Chriftian Love,
thefe Gifts were all in vain.
. 3
Nay, tho” my Faith, with boundlefs Pow’s,
ev'n Mountains could remove ;
I ftill am nothing, if Pm void -
of Charity and Love.
4
Tho’ with my Goods the Poor I fed ;
my Body to the Flame,
In queft of Martyrdom, I gave;
ev'n this were all i vain

5. Love
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.

. Love fuffers long, Love envies not ;
but Love is ever kind

: She never boalteth of herfelf,
" nor proudly lifts the Mind.

6.
- Love no unfeemly Carriage fhows,
fhe bears no felfifh View ;

- But lays her own Advantage by,
~ her Neighbours to purfue.

7o

- Love harbours no fu(piéfdus Thougtit ;

© s patient to the bad :

. Griev’d when the hears of Sins and Crimes,
and in the Truth is glad.

.

Love beareth much, much fhe beiieves :
{he hopes fiill for the beft :

Love {hill with Meeknefs doth endure,
-tho” much with Hardfhip preft,

?-
Love ftill thall hold an endlefs Reign

on Earth, and Heaven '1bme

' | When TonfTueq {hail ceafe and Prop 1ets faﬂ
and every Gift but Love.

D a 10, Hers
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| 10,
Here all our Gifts imperfet are 4
but better Days draw nigh,
When full Perfection’s Reign fhall come,
and all thefe Shadows fly.
1Y,
Like Children here we fpeak and think,

whom childih Toys amufe +
Our Souls when they to Manhood come,

will {light their prefent Views.

Ii;
Hore, dark and dim, as thro’ a Vail,

1s GOD and Truth beheld :
Then fhall we fee, as Face to Face,
and GOD be all reveal’d.

13.

Faith, Hope and Love, now dwell on Earth,

and Earth by them is bleft ;
But Faith and Hope muft yield to Love
of every Grace the beft.
14,
Hope thall to full Fruition rife,
and Faith be Sight, above ;
Thefe are the Means, but this the End ;
for Saints for ever love. |

&l
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XII.
HEB: XII+ ] »-- 13-

)
Ehold, what Witnefles unfeen,

encompafs us around :

Men, once like us, with Suffering tried ;

but now with Glory crown’d.
= P
Like them, infpir’c. with patient Hegart,
- your Chriftian Race begin :
‘Be each Incumbrance laid afide,
© and every fav'rite Sin. |
, 3
Leok upward fo your glorious Chief,
whom future Joy could move
“To bear the Crofs, defpife the Shame ;
~and now be rei_ns above.
If he, the Scom of Sinners vile,
¢ with Patience could fuftain,
' }_Becomes it us, with Hearts oppreft,
to murmur or complain ?

5. Have
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Have you, like him, to Blood, to Death,
with all Temptations.{trove!
And is the Word divine forgot,

which fpeaks a Father’s Love?
G

My Son, faith he, with patient Ming
endure the chaft’ning Rod ;
Belicve, when by ‘A(ﬂ_i&iqn try’d,
that thou art lov’d of GOD.
7
His Children thus, moft dear to him,
their heavenly Parent trains,
Thro’ all the hard Experience led
of Sorrows and of Pains,.

8.
*Tis thus we know he owns us his,
when we Cor-re&ion_fhare .
Nor wander, as a Baftard Race,
without our Father’s Care.
9.
A Father’s Voice, with Reverence, we-
on Earth have often heard :
The Father of our Spirits now
demands the fame Regard.

§0. Our
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10,

" Qur Parents here, with erring Hand,

'~ may fometimes deal the Rod

; But all Heav'ns Chaftifements are wifé,

and raife the Soul to GOD.

| 3

. Tho’ harfh and grievous now they feem,
and fpread a Field of Woe:

Yet, planted there, the peaceful Fruits

of Righteoufnefs fhall grow.

12,
'~ ’Phen let our Hearts no more defpond,

our Hands be weak no more :
- 8till truft your heavenly Father’s Love,
and ftill his Ways adore.

XIIL.
JOB L 21
I. -
*' Nhked as from the Earth we came,
| and crept to Life at firft,
 "We to the Earth return again,
- and mingle with our Dult.

a. The
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2
Thc dear Delights we here enjoy; -
and fondly call our own,
Are but fhort Favours borrowd now,
to be repaid anon.

3.
*Tis GOD that lifts our Comforts high,
or finks them in the Grave:
He gives; dnd ( bleffed be his Name 1y
he takes but what he gave:
4
Peace, all our angry Paffions, then;
let each rebellious Sigh
Be filent at his Sov’reign Will,
and ev’ry Murmur die.
5,
If fmiling Mercy crown our Lives,
its Praifes fhall be fpread;
And we’ll adore the Juftice too
that {trikes our Comforts dead.

X1V,




[ LI
- e o e Py ey, Bl L

L o2y 3

CXIV.
JOHN XIV. 1--7,

I,

ET not your Hearts, with anxious Thoughts,
be troubled or difmaid ;

But truft the Providence divine,
and truft my gracious Aid.
2.
1 to my Father’s Houfe return +
there num’rous Manfions ftand ;

And Glory manifold abounds
thro’ all- the happy Land.
 If o Tuch h.;i.'pp‘y' Land there ivisr‘e,,
the Truth I’ d have declar'd ;
And not with vaiis deIuﬁve Hope.;
your cafy Minds enfiard.”
| | 4- -
+ Now, in yotuw Name, T go before
" to take Pofleflion thete ;
- And, in the Land of ’ pmmls’d Reft,
your Manfiori ‘to pr epare,”

E, £o Bug
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g,
But thence T fhall return again,

and take you home with me :
Then fhall we meet, to part no more,

-+ and ftill together be !

6.
"Thus, whither T am bound you knows
and I have fhewn the Road :
For I'm the true and living Way,

that leads the Soul to GOD. -

XV.
JOHN XIV. 2529,
1.
YOU now muft hear my Voice no more ;
my Father calls me home :
But fuon from Heaven, the Holy Ghoft,
your Comforter fhall come.

24
Him GOD, at my Defire, will fend,
your Friend, your Guide to be :
Reviving every facred Truth
that you have heard from me.

2. Peace



Peace to your Souls I, parting, give;
my Peace to you bequeath :

I brought the precious Gift from Heav’n,
and feal it with my Death,

4.
I give not fike this World, whofe Hopes
with vain Pretence impofe :

Seek ye my Peace, and truft my Words,
and ye fhall find Repofe,

.
I know you're griev'd, becaufe T faid,
that you and I muft part :

But when you hear I'm to return,
how fhould 1t chear your Heart ?

0.
If, with a pure and gen’rous Love,
to me your Bofoms glow,
You'll fhate my Joy, fince I have f:ud
I to my Father go. *
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XVI.
1SATAH XL. 27-- 31
Y.

HY pour'lt thou forth thine anxious Plaint,

defpairing of Relief;
As 1f the Lorp 0 erlook’d thy Caule,
and did not heed thy Grief ?

9
Haft thou forgot th’Almighty Name
that form’d the Earth and Sea?

And can an all-creating Arm

grow weary or decay !
3.
Supreme in Wifdom, as in Pow’,
that Rock of Ages flands :
‘Tho’ him thou can’ft riot {ce, nor trace
the working of his Hands.
. . |
He gives the Conquelt to the Weak,
fuppoits the fainting Heart ;
And Courage in the evil Hour

his flrength’ning Aids impart.

5, Meye
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" Mere mortal Pow't fhall fade.and die,
and youthful Vigour ceafe :
* But they that wait upon the Lorp,
fhail fecl their Strength-increale.
. 6.
. They, with unweary’d Feet, fhall .tread
the Path of Life divine :
They {till, with growing Ardor, move 3
with growing Brightnels fhine.
7. .
- On Eagles Wings, they rife, they mount;
their Wings are Faith and Love :
Till, paft the cloudy Regions here,
" they met their GOD above.

- XVIL

ISATAH XLIX, 15--17.
1,
E Heav’ne, fend forth your praifing Song !
L Farth, raife thy Voice bzlow !
i Let Hills and Mountains join the Choiry
S and Joy thro” Natuwre flow !

a. Behold.
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2,
Bchold, how gracious is our God " -
with what comforting Strains
He chears the Sorrows of our Heart,
and banifhes our Pains !
. 3
Ceale ye, .when Days of Darknefs fall,
with troubled Fearts to mourn ;

As if the Lorp could leave 3 Saint
forfaken or forlorn.

4.
Can 2 fond Mother cer forget |
the Infant of her Womb ?
And, “mongft a thoufand tender Thoughits,
her Suckling have no Room ?
§ e
Yet, {aith the Lorp, fhould Nature change,
and Mothers Monfters prove ;
Stox {till dwells upon the Heart
of everlafting Love, |

6.,
Deep op the Palms of both my Hands
I have engrav’d her Name :
My Hands fhall raife her yuin’d Walls,
and baild her broken Frame,

A VIl
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- XVIIL
JOB IX. 2 - 104
- U &
OV fhould the.Sons of Apax’s Race
be pure before their GOD !
If he contend in Righteoufnefs,
we fall beneathli}is Rod.

: A

To {riﬁdicate my Words and Thoughts,
I'll make no more Pretence :

Not one of all my thohfand Faults

can bear a jult Defence.

Z 3;

- Strong 13 his Arm, his Heart is wife s

- what vain Prefumers dare -

-~ Againft cheir Maker’s Hand to rife,

o tempt th’ unequal War?

i 4‘

- Mountains, by his -Almighty Wrath,

~ from their old Seats are torn .

 He fhakes the Earth fom South fo North,
and 2l her Pillars meurn, -

5. He
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$e

He bids the Sun forbear to rife,

~ tI’ obedient Sun forbears : .

His Hand with Sackclotl {preads the Skies,
and feals up all the Stars.’

29

He walks upon theYaging Sed;
flies on the ftormy “Wind':

There’s none can trace his wond'roiis Way,
or his datk-Footlteps finid. "

XIX.
TITUS IIL 29,
I .
101115, we confefs- our num’rous Faults H
" how great our Guilt has been !
Foolith and vain weré all our Tlloughts
and all our Lives were Sin,
; 2 :
But, O my Sout! for ever praife,
for ever love his Name ;
Who tuins thy Feet from dang rous Ways
of Folly, Sin and Shame,

2. T8
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3.
'"Tis not by Works of Righteoufhefs,
which our own Hands have done ;
But we are fav’d by fov’reign Grace,
abounding thro’ his Son..

4
that all our Hupes b@gln : -
His Mercy fav’d our Souls from Death,
and walk’d our Souls from Sin.
5o -
His Spirit, thro’ the Saviour fhed,
its facred Fire imparts :
Refines our Drofs ; and Love divine
re-kindles in our Hearts.
Thence, rais t} ftom Death we hve a-new ;
and ]u[hfy’d by Grace,
We fhall appear in Glory too,
and {ee our Father S Face
| 7_
Let all who hold this Fmth and Hope,

in holy Deeds abound
‘Thus only Faithis genuine prov’d,

- by adltive Virtue crown’d.

.
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XX.
JOHN II. 14+ 19:

8 .
| OF old the Hebrew Prophet rais’d

the brazen Serpent high :
The Wounded felt immedidte Eafe:

the Camp forbore to die.
3.
Look upward in the dying Hour,
and live, the Prophet cries;

But CHRIST perférms 2 nobler Cure,
when Faith lifts up her Eyes.

3 |
High on the Crofs the Saviour hung;
high in the Heav’ns he reigns :
Here Sinnes, by th’ old Serpent ftung;,
look, and forget their Pains,
e
Such was the Pity of our GOD 3
Mankind he lov'd {o well,

He {ent his Sox to bear our Sins,

and fave our Souls from Hell.

5§, Not
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§o
Not 10 condemn the Sons of Men

the Sox of GOD appear’d ;
No Weapons In his Hand are feen,

nor Voice of Terror heard.
6o
Let Sinners hearken to his Voice,
believe on him and live ;
He'll gnide them in the Paths of Blifs,
and Peace and Pardon give,
7.
But Vengeance jult for ever lyes
on all the Rebel Race,
Who GOD’s eternal Son defpife,
and fcorn his offer’d Grace.

XX,
RO M: 111. 10 --~ 214,

I,

AIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men
on their own Works have built ;

Their Hearts by Nature all unclean,
ana all their Actians, Guilt.

F 2

2, Let
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.. T 2e
Let Few and Gentile ftop their Mouths,
without a murm’rihg Word,
And the whale Race of Adam ftand
guilty before the Lorp.-

34
In vain we ask GOD’s nghteous Law
to jullify us now ; '
Since to convince and to condernin,
is all the Law can do.
4
Jesus, how glorious is thy Grace !
when i1 thy Name we truft, -
Our Faith receives a Righteoufhefs
that makes the Sinner juft.

XXIL.
ROM. VL 1,2, §.-
Xe
ND fhall we thén go on-to fin
becaufe thy Grace abounds?
Or crucify the LorD again,
and open all his Wounds.

2. Great
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2e

Great GOD ! forbid ‘the impious Tlioi’;'ght‘; i

nor let it e’er be faid;
“That we, whofe Sins are crucify’d,
fhould raife them from the Déad.

3

‘Nay, now we Will be Slaves no more,

- fince CHRiST hath made us ‘ﬁ‘e'e .
Has nail’d our Tyrants to his Crofs,
and bought our Liberty.

XX
RO M. IL 4, 5

X,

:UNgrateful Smner ! whence this Scorp
of GOD’s long-fuff 'ring Grace ?

And whence this Madnéfs that infults
-ty Alnughfy to his Face ?

2
Is it becaufe his Ptience waits,
~ and pitying Boivels move,
i;You multlply Tranﬁgrefﬁons fnore,
':m_d {purn bis ncheﬁ Love !

I A
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3
is all the treafur’d Wrath fo fmall,
you treafure up ftill more ¢

Tho’ not eternal rolling Years
can e'er exhault the Store.

e
Swift doth the Day of Vengeance come,
that muft your Sentence feal,
And righteous Judgments, now unknown,
in awful Pomp reveal.
§e
Alarm’d and melted at the Thought,
our conquer’d Hearts would bow ;
And, to efcape the Thund’rer then,
emnbyace the Saviour now.
&3
-, XXV,
jd}g VIL 1122,
oy, -
AY, grows the Rufh without the Mire ?
the Flag without the Stream?

“Green and uncut, it quickly fades;
the Wicked’s Fate’s the fame,
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2.
light is his Hope, cut off and broke:
or if entire it rife,
Yet, as the Spider’s Web, when try'd,
it yieldeth, breaks and flies.

3.

Fixt on his Houfe he leans, his Houle
and all its Props decay;

He holds it faft, but fafter {till

the tott’ring Frame gives way.

4
Tho’ in his Garden to the Sun
his Boughs with Verdure {miles
And, to the Center {truck, his Roots
unfhaken ftarid a while :
5o
Yet, when from Heav’n his Sentence flies,
he’s hurried from his Place;
It then denies him for its Lord,
nor owns it knew his Face.

6,

Lo, this the Joy of wicked Men,
who Heav’n’s juft Laws defpife;
They quickly fall, and in their room

as quickly others rife.

7. But
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7
But GOD his Pow’r will for the Juft
with tender Care employ :

He'll il their Mouths with Songs of Pralfé,

and fill their Heai ts thh Joy:
v
"LUKE :KV. 13 - 25%.

f.

Ehold the Wretch, whofe LU.ﬂ: and Wing

had wafted his Eﬂate,

He begs a Share among[t the Swine,
to tafte the Husks they eat

2.
I die with Hunger here h¢ cries,
I ftarve in foreign Lands

My Fathet’s Houfe has large SuPphel,

and bcunteous are hlS Hands

3:
I’ll g0, and, with 2 mournful Tonguc,

fall down before his Face :

Father, I've done thy ]u{hce wropg,

10T Can deiérvv th)r Gra.ce.
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4
He faid, and haften’d to his Home,
to {eek his Father’s Love :
The Father faw the Rebel come,

and all his Bowels move.

5.

He ran, and fell upon his Neck,
embrac’d and kifs’d his Son ;

The Rebel’s Heart with Sorrow brake,

for Follies he had done.

. 6. .
Bring forth the faireft Robe for him,

the joyful Father faid ;
To him each Mark of Grace be fhown,
and every Honour paid.
7.
A Day of Feafting I ordain ;
let Mirth and Joy abound s
My Son was dead, and lives again 5
was loft and now is found.

XXVI,
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. XXVL
MATTH. XL 25, tothe End:

1.
ITH folemn Thankfgiving, our Lorp,
his Father thus addrefs’d :

For ever may the {overeign Lorp
of Heaven and Earth be bleft;

2.
Who from the Wife and Prudent haft
thy heav’nly Truths conceal'd ;
‘Which, yet to weak and fimple Babes,
thou plainly haft reveald.
. r 3. ’
Evn fo thou, Fatuer! haft ordain’d
thy wife Decree to ftand;
Nor Men, nor Angels, may prefume
the Reafon to demand,

4o
All Pow’r my Father hath me giv’n;
for me ke knows and loves:
Him none can know, but they to whom
the SoN a SAVIOUR proves

5. Come
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e
Come then, all weary lab’ring Souls,
with Guilt and Fears oppreft;
By Faith your Burdens on me caff,
and I will give you Reft.
6.
Your willing Necks bend to my Yoke;
and own my rightful Sway:
My Pattern learn to imitate,
and all my Laws obey.

7s .
Learn, from your meck and humble Lord,

a meek and humble Mind,

And thus your weary troubl’d Hearts
(hall Reft and Quiet find.

8.
For {oft and cafy is my Yoke:

my Yoke the Sinner frees :
The gentle Burthen I impofe,
2 heavier Load doth eafe.

G2 XAVIL
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XXVIL
ISATAH LV.

1,
0! Ye that thirft, approach the Spring
of ever-flowmg Blifs
Free to'the Poor, Life’s Waters flow,
and bought without a Price.

2,
Why, following unfubftantial Goods,
fpend ye a fruitlefs Coft ?
In Vanity your Days béguile,
and find your Labour loft ?
3.
"I'o me incline vour willing Ear,
{o fhali your Souls be bleft ;
And fed with Truth, and real Goad,
attain their native Relft.
, &
Hear ye, and live for ever more !
in Covenant with you,
The Hope that gladden’d David’s Heart,
my Mercy fhall renew.

5, Him,
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.

Him, for my Witnefs, have I rais’d,

your Leader, and your Chief :
The Nations he fhall call ; and they,

be blefs’d in his Belief.

| 6.
Behold ! Great Prophet ! Lands unknown,

and Lands that knew not thee, |
To thee {hall run, fhall bow; and GOD

in thee exalted be.
7.
Seek ye the Lorp, whillt yet his Ear -
is open to your Call ;
Whillt offer’d Mercy yet 1s near,
before his Footftool fall.

8.
Now let. the Sons of Vice repent 3
from Sin the Sinner ceafe ;
To GOD returning, they fhall meet
their GOD’s refurning Grace.
R
He pardons with oerflowing Love;
for hear the Voice Divine :
My Nature, 3s ’tis not like yours,

fo, nor my Ways as thine.
10. But
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10.
But far, as Heav’n’s refplendent Orbs,
~ beyond Earth’s Spot extend ;
So far my Nature, Thoughts and Waye,
your Ways and Thoughts tranfcend.

II,
For as the Rains from Heav’n diftil,
nor thither tend again ;
But fwell the Farth with fiuitfil Juice,
~and all its Tribes fuftain -
12,
S0 not a Word that flows fom me
{hall unaccomplifh’d fall ;
But univerfal Nature prove,
obfequious to my Call,
13,
With Joy and-Peace, thall then be Jed
the glad converted Lands -

The Mountains then fhall feem to fing,
the Tregs to clap their Hands.

14.
¥or Briers then, and thorny Wilds,
fhall Firs and Myrtles {pring,
Thus fhall it ever laft ; and ajl
to GOD fhall Praifes fing,
, XXVIIL
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AXVIIL
ISATAH IL 2--6.

. ;.
EN latter Days, the Mount of GOD;
his facred Houfe, fhall rife
Above the Mountains and the Hills,
and flrike the wond’ring Eyes,

2
To this the joyful Nations round,

all Tribes and Tongues fhall flow;

Up to the Houle of GOD, they’ll fay, |

to jacod’s GOD, we'll go.

3.
To us he’ll point the Ways of Truth s
the {acred Path we’il tread :

From Salem and from Zion-Hill
his Law fhall then proceed.

:4.
Among the Nations and the Ifles,

as Judge fupreme, he’ll fit :
And, velted with unbounded Pow'r,

will punifh or acquit,
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§e
No Strife fhall rage, nor angry Feuds,
difturb thefe peaceful Years ;

To Plow-{hares then they’ll beat their Swords,

to Pruning-hooks their Spears.

G
Then Nation fhan’t *gainlt Nation rife,
and {laughter’d Hofts deplore :
They'll lay the ufelefs Trumpet by,
and ftudy War no more.

7.
O come ye, then, of Facol’s Houle,

our Hearts now let us join ¢
And, walking in the Light of GOD,
with holy Beauties fhine.

- XXIX.
JISATAH XXVI. 1--.6.

O
OW honourable is the Place,
where we, adoring, {tand ;

Zion, the Glory of.the Earth,
and Beauty of the Land !

| &
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3.
Bulwarks of mighty Grace defend
the City where we dwell :
The Walls, of firong Salvation made,
defy th’ Affaults of Hell.
3.
Lift up the everlafting Gates !
the Doors wide open fling !
Enter, ye Nations, that obey
the Statutes of our King. .. . . =
4
Here thall you tafte unmingled Joys,
- and live in perfe&t Peace
You that have known JEHOVAH’s Name;
. and trufted in his Grace.
. .
Truft in the Lorp, for ever truft,
and banifh all your Fears-:
Strength in the Lorp Jerovan dwells,
eternal as his Yeats,
-
What tho’ the Rebels dwell on high,
his Arm fhall bring them low ; |
Low as the Caverns of the Grave,

thelr lofty Heads fhall bow.
X1 7. On




On Balylon our Feet fhall tread,
in that rejoicing Hour;

The Ruins of her Walls fhall fprcad.
2 Pavement for the Poor.

CXRX.
y JOEN IIL 14
| - *.!u" +
Ehold th’ amazing Height of Love
the Father hath beﬁow d

On us, the finful Sons of Men,
to call us Sosis of GOD! -

T
Conceal’d as yet this Honour lyes,

by this dark Wor 1d unknown ;
So the World knew not, whcn he came,

GOD’s everlaiting Sox.:
. 3~¢
High is this Charadter we bear 3
but highér we fhall rife :
"Tho' what we'll be in future Worlds

is hid from mortal Eyes.

L J
—_—— e, —— e - . - —

A Dl
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| | 4
But this we know, our Souls fhall then
their GOD and Saviour fee;

Unveil’d behold him, and transform’d
unto his Likenefs be.

<.

4 Hope o great, and o divine,
may Trials well endure s

Refine the Soul from Senfe and Sin,
as Crrist himfelf is pure,

l

| poeat
HAB: 1IL. 17, 18,
3,
Schc the Saint’s. Foundation fhr!d:,

nor fhall his Hopes remove.;
Suftain’d by GOD’s almighty Hand,

and fhelter’d in his Love.
'3,
| Fig-trecs and Olive Plants may fail,
and Vines their Fruits deny :
Famine thro’ all the Fields prevail,
and Flocks and Herds may dic.

bl e T LAY R

T
¥
{

3. GOD

. .
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e

GOD is'the Treafurs of my Souly = v

a Source of facred Joy,
Which no Afflitions cin controul;
nor Death itfelf deftroy. =

&s

LoRD, may we feel tl;f chearing Beams, =

and tafte thy fiweet Repofe! .
We will not mouin thefe perilh’d Streams,
while fuch 2 Fountain. flows.

EXXII.
2 TIM. 1, 12..
. X
E’ I not afham’d to own my-LoRD,
or to defend his Caule;
Maintain the Glory of his-Grofs,
and honour a1l his Laws.
3
Jesus, my GOD ! T know-his Name,
his Name is all- my Trult :
Nor will he put my Soul to Shame,
nor let my Hope be loft. .

2. Fim

4
et Cn LT

1 alP gt
_p.—-ri""""-.
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2.
Firm, as his Throne, his Promife-ftands ;
and he can well fecure
What I’'ve committed to his Hands,
*till fhe decifive Hour.
4
"Then will he own my worthlefs Name
before his Father’s Face ; |
And in the New Fernfalem
appoint my Soul a Place, -

- XXZL
2 TIM. IV. 6, 7,8, ad 18
1.

DF‘.aﬂl may diffolve my Body now,
" and bear my Spirit home :

Why do‘my Minutes move fq ﬂow,
nor my Salvation come !

L2,

With heav’nly W capons T have fought
the Battles of the Lorp:

Finifh’d my Courfe, and kept the Faith,
and wait the fure Reward,

3. GOD
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. 3 )
GOD has laid up in Heav'n for mc'
a Crown which cannot fade ;
The righteous Judge; at that Great Day,
fhall place it on my Head: - -
| 4 |
Nor hath the King of Grace decreed
this Prize for me alone ; |
But all that love, and long to {ce,
th” Appearance of - his Son.

g,
]FSUS the Lorp, fhall nuard my Steps
from ev’ry ill Defin ; |
And to bis beav'nly Kingdom fafe
preferve this Soul of mine.
.
GOD is my cverlafting Aid ;
and Hell fhall rage in vain
To him be highelt Glory paid,
and endlefs Praife, AMEN,

XXXIV.
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| XZXIV;
. ‘HEB. XIIL. 20, 21.
I,

ATHER oF Peace, and GOD of Love!
we own thy Pow’r to {ave ;

That Pow’r, by which our Shepherd rofe,
vidtorious o'er the Grave.

o

2
We triumph in that Saviour’s Naite,
{til] watchful for our Good,
Who brought th’ eternal Cov’nant down,

and feal’d it with his Blood.
o,
So may thy Spirit feal our Souls,
and mould them to thy Will ;
"That our weak Hearts no more may ftray,
but keep‘that Cov’nant ftill.
4
still may we gain {uperior Strength,
and prefs with Vigour on,
"Till full Per feéhon crown our Hopes,
and 11, us xje:n thy Throne.

XXXV,
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RO M; VIill. 3 I, ft;J the End,

1.

NOW fet ouir Sauls afeend above
the Fears of Guﬂt and Wae

GOD is for us, our Friend declar’d
who then can be our Foe ?

+ 2 ..,
He who his Sow, moﬁ dear and lov 'd,
for us gave up to diey-+% .
Will he with-hold 2 lefﬁ-:f‘ &iﬁ,

or ought that's good deny >

3 SRS
Behold, all Bleﬂ'mgs {eal’ d in thzs,_

the higheft Pledge of Love :
All Grace atid Peace on Earth below,
and endlefs Life abwe '
O
Who now fhall dare to charge with Glult
whom GOD hath jultify’d ¢

Or who is he that fhall condemn,
fince CurisT the Saviour dy'd? -

g
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g
He died, -~ but he is rifen again,
triumphant from the, Grave ;
And pleads for us at GOD’s Right-hand,

omuipotent to fave.

6.
Then, who can ¢’er divide us more
from Curist, and Love divine ?
Or what diffolve the facred Band,
that joins our Souls to him ¢
VAL
Let Troubles rife;: 2gd: Dangers roat,
and Days of Dar knefs. fall 5
Thro’ him all Terrors, we'll dcfy,
and more than conquer all.

3.
Nor Death, nor Life, nor Heav’n, nor Hell,
nor Time’s deltroying Sway,
Can c’er efface us from his Heat,
or make his Love decay.
9.
Fach future Period this will blefs,
as it has blefs’d the paft :
He lov’d us from the firft of Time,

and loves us to the lalt.

I XXXV
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XXXVI.
PROV. VIIL 1,22--36.

: B
FIALL heav’nly Wifdom cry aloud,
~ and not her Speech be heard !
The Voice of GOD’s eternal Wotd,
deferves it no Regard ?

2.
I was th’> Almighty’s chief Delight,

his everlafting Son :
Before the firft of all his Works,
Creation, was begun.

, 3.
Before the Skies, and flying Clouds,
before the {olid Land -
- Before the Fields, before the Flood,
I dwelt at his Right-hand.
B
‘When he adorn’d the Arch of Heav’y,
and built it, T was there ;
"To order when the Sun fhould rife,
and marfhal every Star.

5 When
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9§

When Ocean’s Bed he meafur’d out,

and {pread the flowing Deep ;

I gave the Flood a firm Decree,
In its own Bounds to keep.

G,
When, hung amidft the cmpty Space,
the Earth was balanc’d well,
With Joy I faw the Manfton, where
the Sons of Men fhould dwell.

7.
My Thoughts, from everlafling Days
on tneir Salvation ran
L'er Sin was born, or 4z Duft,
was fafhion’d into Man, '

3.

Now, therefore, hearken to my Words,

ye Children, and be wife ;
Happy the Man that keeps my Ways,
the Man that ﬂnm’ls them, digs,

-
Tis T that voint the Py of Life,

and give the beft Reward -
Life Thall be his that follows me,

and Favour from the Lorp.

i0

: Faes
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10,
Tocs to themfelves alone, are they,
who ’gainft my Word rebel 1
They wrong their Souls, who injure me,
and court the Road to Hell.

AXXVIL
GENESIS L
L 8 ,
OW, let the {pacious World arile,
faid the Creator LoORD :
At once the obedient Earth and Skies

rofe, at his fov'reign Woid,

2

Dark was the Decp, the Waters lay
confus’d, and drown’d the Land :

¥e call’d the Light ; the new-born Day
attends on his Command.
3
He bids the Clouds afcend on high s
he Clouds afcend, and bear
A wat'ry Treafure to the Sky,
and float on fofter At

4, The
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4+
The liquid Element below
was gather’d by his Hand :

The rolling Seas together flow,
2nd leave the folid Land.

5o
with Herbs and Plants (a flow’ry Birth )

the naked Globe he crown’d,
F're there was Rain to blefs the Earth,

or Sun to warm the Ground.
6.
Then he adorn’d the upper Skies ;3

behold the Sun appears :
The Moon and Stars in order rife;

to mark out Months and Years,
7.
Out of the Deep, th’ Almighty King
did vital Beings frame ;
And painted Fowls of ev’ry Wing,
and Fifh of ev’ry Name.
. 3'
He gave the Lion, and the Worm,
at once, their wond’rous Birth ;
- And gazing Beafls, of various Forfn,
role from the tecming Earth.

9. Adam
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9,
Adam was fram'd of equal Clay,
the Sov'reign of the reft -

Defign’'d for nobler Ends than they ;
with GOD’s own Image blefs'd.

10,
Thus, glorious in the Maker’s Eye,
the yoﬁng Creation ftood :
 He faw the Bwlding from op high .
his Word pronounc’d it good,

X,

O, what 2 glorions Sight appears

to our believing Eyes ,

The Earth and S€as are pafs

d away,
and the old rolling Skies.

2.

¥ NeW Feryglon, comcs,
all worthy of its I opxp :

See, all things now a¢ g rency’d,
and PARADisE reflor’d,

From Heav’n ¢
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3.
Attending Angels fhout for Joy,

and the bright Armies fing,
Mortals ! behold the facred Seat
of your defcending King.

4.
The GOD of Glory, down to Men,

removes his blefs’d Abode -

He dwells with Men ; his People they,
and ke his People’s GOD.

.. 1
His gracious Hand fhall wipe the Tears
from every weeping Eye ;

And Pains, and Groans, and Griefs, and Fears,
and Death itlelf, thall die.

"G
Behold, I change all human Things‘! |
thus {peaks th’ cternal One -
The World fhall vanith from its Place,
and Time fhall ceafe to run.
7.
I am the Firlt, and I the Laft,
thro’ endlefs Years the fame ;
I AM, 15 my Memoria] ],

and niy eternal Name.
| 6. Such
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8.

Such Favours as 2 GOD can give,
my Royal Grace beftows :
Ho! ye that thirlt, come tafte the Stream

where Life and Pleafure flows.
9.
The Saint that triumphs o'er his Sins,
T'll own him for 2 Son ;

The whole Creation fhall reward
the Conquefts he has won.

10,
But bloody Hands, and Hearts unclean, t
and all the lying Race ;
The faithlefs and the fcoffing Crew,
that fpurn at offer’d Grace ;

II.
They fhall be taken from my Sight,

bound faft in Iron Chains ;
And headlong plung’d into the Lake
where Fire and Darknefs reigns.
‘12,
O may T {land before the Lavs,
when Earth and Seas are fled !
And hear the Judge pronounce my Name,

with Bleffings on my Head ! |
13. How
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13.

How long, dear Savioux, O how long,
fhall this bright Hour delay ? .

Fly fwifter round, ye Wheels of Tnne,
and bring the pronns’d Day' B

XXXIX
]OB, HI. 1720,

Iu

H OW ftill and peaceful'is the Grave?

that filent Bed. how bleft!
The Wicked there from Troubling ceaﬁ-:i
and there the Weary reft.

2.

There the freed Pril"ner groans no more

beneath Life’s galling Load:
Mute 1s th’ Oppreflor’s crucl Voices
and broke the Tyrant’s Rod.
3e
There Slaves and Malters equal Iy,
and fhare the fame,Repoft :

‘The Small and Great gie there; and Friends

now mungle with their Foes, . .

-
" e ' 'll! ;
- i
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XL,
1PET. I 3 =5,

: . I,
BLe{é’d be the:everlafting GOD,
the Father of our Lorp :
Be his abounding Mercy prais’d,
his Majefty ador’d.
3,
'When from the Dead he rais’d his Sox,
and call’'d him to the Sky,
He gave oir Souls 2 lively Hope -
that they fhould never die. -
.‘ 3¢ |
'‘What tho’ our inbred Sins require
our Fleth to fee the Duft ;-

Yet as the Lorp our Saviour rofe,
~ {o all his Followers muft.

4
There’s an Inheritance divine,
referv’d againft that Day ;
"Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d,
and cannot walte away. - -

[f Sﬁnts
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.5
3aints, by the Pow’r of GOD, are kept
till the Salvation come :
We walk by Faith, as Strangers here,
'till Curist fhall call’us home.

XLIL . :
1 COR. XV. 52 --- 10 the End.

Xa
HEN the laft Trumpet’s awful Vaice
this 1end1ng Earth fhall {hake, |
The op’ning Graves fhall y1eld their Charge,
and Duft to Llfe awake, -
2
"Thefe Bodies, then, {o énrrupt now,
fhall incorr upted ffe:
Mortal they fell, but fife to hvc
immortal in the Skies.

; 34
Behold, what heavlnly Prophets fung,
is now, at laft, fulfill’d;
That Death fhould yield its ancient Reign,
and qait the vanquilh’d Field.

K 2 4. Let
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Let Faith exalt her joyful Voice,
and thus begin to fing:
O Grave! where be thy: Triumphs now ?
and where, O Death!. thy Sting?
S
Thy Sting was Sin, and confcious Guilt ;
‘twa$ this that arm’d thy Dait : |
‘The Law gave that its Btrength, and Foree
to pierce the Sinner's Heart,
6,
But GOD, whofe Nameé be ever bleft
difarms that Foe we dread ;
And makes us Conqu’rors when we die,
thro’ Curist our living' Head,
Then fixt and conftant be your Hearts,
and in his Grace abound :
Thro” him, your Labow’s not in vain,

with {uch an Iffue crown’d.

SLIL
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. XLIL
n COR. V., Ta-11.
: ) P

QOON thall this earthly Frame, diffolv’d,
%/ in Death and Ruins ly:
But better Manfions wait owr Soul;

prepar’d above. the Sky.

: 20

An Houle eternal, built by GOD,

thall clothe a purer Mind ;
When once thefe Prifon-walls fhall fall;,

in which ’tis now confin’d.

3

Hence, burden’d with. this Load of Clay,

our weary'd Spixits groan;
“Till Deatly’s kind Hand fhall fet them free;

and GOD fhall bring them home.

40

Not that we wilh the Soul, uncloth’d

might from this Body fly;
But animate 2 purer Frame,

with Lise that cannot die,

7. Such
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Such are the Hopes that wait the Juft s

thefe Hopes their GOD hath giv'n;
His Spirit is the Earneft now,
and {eals their Souls for Heav’n. -

G,
‘We walk by Faith of Joys to comes
¥aith lives upon his Word - -
But while this Body is our home,
'~ we mourn an abfent Loro.
' 7.
'What Faith rejoices to believe,
we long and pant to fee; -
. 'We would be abfent from the Flefh ;
and prefent, _LORfB! with thee.
8.
But fill, or here, or going hence, .
to this our Labours tend, -
That, in his Service {pent, our Life -
may in his Favour end.
9.
For, lo! before the Sov, as Judge,
th’ affembl’d World fhall ftand, -
To take the Punifhment, or Prize,

‘from his impartia.l Hand,

10,

.

Im-



£ 713 7

10,
Impartial‘Retributions then
our different Lives await ;-

Our prefent Adtions, good or bad,
fhall fix our. future Fate.

Z LI, .

REV.VIL 13-~ 17.
- I.
HESE. glorious Minds how bright they fhine !
whence all their white Array ?
How came they to the happy Seats
of everlaiting Day !
} 2.

Lo! thefe are they, -to endlefs Joy,"
from Suff rings great, who came;
And wal’d their Raiment in the Blood

of CuRrisT, the dying Lawme,
N 1 3.
Now they approach a holy GOD,
and bow before his Throne ;
With Hearts enlarg’d to {erve him fill,

and make his Glory known.

4. His
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4».
His Prefence fills cach Heart: with Jﬂy -
tunes ev’ry Mouth to fimng: -~ .

By Day, by Night; the bleft Abodes
with glad Hosannas ring, |
5
Hunger and Thirflt are felt no morc,
nor Suns wjth icorching Ray :
GOD is their Sun, wlw;e chealmg Beams
;diffufe eternal-Day, -
é.
The Lays fhall Jead his heat’nly Flock
where living Fountains de;
And Love divine fhall wipe away
the Sorrows of their Eyes. -

XLIV..

GEN. XXVIIL: 20, 21, 22,

1s
GOD of Bethel, b}r* whofe Hand
thine Jfrael fill is fed ! |
Who, thro’ this weary Pilgrimage,
haft all our Fathers led. -~

2. Te
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To thee our humble Vows ‘we raife 3
to thee addrefs out Pray’r:
And in thy kind and faithful Breaft
depofite all ‘our Care.
3.
If thou, thro each perple}dng Path )
wilt be our conftant Guide s
If thou wilt daily Bread fupply,
and Raiment wﬂt provide.
N
If thou wilt fpread thy Wings aroun&
i1l thefe our Wand’rings cealc

And, at our Father’s lov’d Abode,
our Souls airive in Peace.
fo .
To thee, as to our Cov’nant GOD,
we'll ouwr whole felves.refign ;
And count that not owr Tenth alone,
but all we have is thine.

&LVs
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. XLYV. .
REV- I- 5"“" 91 .
1.
O him that lov’d the Souls of Men,
and wafh’d us in his Blood ;

"To Royal -Hanours rais’d our Head,
and made us Priefts to GOD = -

2.
To him, let ev’ry Tongue be Praifc,
and every Heart be Love !
All grateful Honours pa:id on Eartli,
and nobler Songs above !
t 3. |
Behold, on flying Clouds he comes !

his Saints fhall blefs-the Day ;
‘Whillt they that pierc’d him fadly mourn,

in Anguifh and Difnay.

, 4.

" T am the Firft, and I the Laft ;
Time centers all in me :

Th’ Almighty GOD, who was and s,
and evermore fhall be !
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