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:, IT has been often and carneftly defived, by pious and devout
1% perfons, to haveour Ps a Ly o by cnlarged, by jeining with
dthe Pfalms of Davi p, fome other {criptural fongs ont of the
|New Teftament, as well as the Old.  The Church of Scotland
Ahad this defign in view, not long after the revelution ; and it
{42 been at different times under their deliberation, as appears

Byact of Affembly 1742, a.committec was appointed to collect
and prepare tranflations and parﬂphrafcs of facred write, in verfe :
this committee having made no report, the Aflembly 1744 re-
rewed their appointment on them for this purpofe, and added
bme others to their number. In confequence of thefe appoint-
ments of the Aflembly, letters were writ in the name of this

mmitiee, ro the feveral prefbyteries, defiring them to fend
My materials they could furniith for this pious defign. Thele

jems which are now priuted and tranfinitted to prelbyteries, by
it ﬂf: aflembly, are partly collected from the pious aad ingeni-
ws Dr, WaTTs and feme cther writers, with fuch altcrations
Sappeared to fit them more for the prefent purpofe ; ard partly
linifhed by minifters of this church. The ule for which thay
Wre intended, required fimplicity and pisinnels of compolition
nd flile. ——— The committee who picpared them, chicfly
iming at having the fenie ot feristure expredled in cafy verfe ;
lich 45 might lwc ftted to raife clcvutmn mipht be iatcliizible to
al, and might rife ahove contempt from perfons of beteer tafle.

The Geaeral Atlembly 1740, did, by thetr adt, traninit thole
Wanllations and paraphrafes to the committee, with inftru®ons
o confider the amendments which have been of': +3 he prefhe,
nes, to admit fich as tHEV TIIRE PIOPEr A0 T ety

1 .11‘:! 'E"”:‘!'fb
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print & new impreffion of the colle@tion fo amended, in order te
its being apain tran{mitted to prefbyteries ; accordingly, the pro.
pofed amendments have been carefully confidered and examingd

by the committee, and many of them admitted nto this new
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Tranflations «ud Paraphrafes

FROM

iSACRED SCRIPTURE

1 I. LUKE, IIL 8—Is,'

|
%W HILE humble thepherds watch’d
{ their flocks
{ 1n Bethleh’'m’s fields by night.

4An angel fent from heav’n appear’d,

1 and fill’d the fields with hight.

42 Fear not, faid he, (for fudden dread
4 had feiz’d their troubled mind)
1Glad tidings of great joy I bring

4 to you and all mankind.

1y To you in David’s town this day

¢ 13 born of David’s line,

{The Saviour, who is Chrift the Lord:
§ and this {hall be the fign:

4 The heay’ n]y babe you there fhall find

| t0 human view difplay’d,

Al meanly wrapt in fwaddling bands,
| and in amanger laid.

5 ‘Thus {pake the feraph, and forthwith

' appear’d a thining throng

0f ; angels praifing God and this
addrefsd their 107 fal fong :
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6 Allglory be to God on high,
and to the earth be peace ;
Good will is fhown by heav’n to men,
and never more {hall ceafe.

1, The fong of Maiy, i
LUKEL 49—s56,
:{ M Y foul and {pirit, filP’d with joy,

my God and Saviour praife ;
Whoie goodnefs did from poor effate
his humble handmaid raife.

2 Me blefs’d of God, the God of pow'r,
all ages fhall confefs;

Whofe name is holy, and whofe love
his faints fhall ever blefs.

3 otrength with his arm th” Almighty {hew’
tne proud he did confound : f
. He calt the mighty from their feat;
> the mcek and humble crown’d, |
4 The hungry with good things are fill'd,
3' the rich with hunger pm’d :
Hz fent his {fervant Ifracl help,
and call’d his'love to mind :

¢ Which to our Father’s ancient race

his oath did once infure,
To Abraham, and his chofen {eed,

far ever to endure.
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- XL The Jong of Simenn,

LUKE IT, 2932,

N OW let thy fervant gie peace,
- from this vam world difim;ft :
I've feen thy great lalvation, Lord ;

8

;3 haften to my reft,
. Thy long-expected grace difefos’d

it betore thy people’s view,

% hy love was conflant ftill,
4 and promifes were trye.

¢ This is the fun whof chearing ray
4 through genrile darknefs fpreads ;
=ours glory round thy chofen race,

l and bleffings o their heads,

F IV. LUKE 1v 18, 10,
f [ Ark, the glad found the Saviour comeg !

1~ The Saviour promis’g long :
&<t every heart a throge
d and every voice 2 {ong.

k On him, the {pirit, largely fhed,
§ cxerts 1ts facred fire -

lifdom and might, and zea] and fove,
his holy breaft infpire,

! He comes the pris’ners to relieye, A
m fatan’s bondage held :




[ 8 ]
The gates of brafs before him burft,
the iron fetters yield.

4 He comes, from thickeft clouds of vice
to clear the darken’d mind :

And, from on high, a faving light
to pour upon the blind.

5 He comes, the broken hearts to bind,
the bleeding fouls to cure ;
And, with the trcafures of his grace,

t’enrich the humble poor.

¢ His filver trumpets publifh loud
The jub’lee of the Lord :

Qur debts are all forgiv’n us now,
our heritage reftor’d,

7 Our glad Hofannahs, Prince of Peace 2
thy welcome fhall proclaim ;

find heav’n’s exalted arches ring
with thy beloved name !

V. ISAIAH XLIL 1—13

BEhold my fervant ! fee him rife,

exalted in my might ?
Him have I chofen, and in him
I place {fupreme delight,

2 In rich effufion on his {oul,
My {pirit’s pow’rs {hall flow ;
He’ll to the Gentiles, and the ifles,

my truths and judgments thow.
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1 Peaceful and calm fhall be, the words
which trom his mouth proceed :
The fmoaking flax he fhall not quench,
. nor break the bruifed reed.

¢ "The feeble fpark to flames he’ll raife ;
the weak he’ll not defpife :

Jndgment he ihall bring forth to truth,
! and make the fallen rife,

‘35 His heart fhall not defpond nor fail,
Li nor cught fhall him difmay ;

iTill judgment in the earth he fet,

i and iflands own his {way.

¢ He who fpread forth the arch of heav’n,
and hung its orbs on high;

WYho form’d the earth ard bade his pow’r
its tribes with breati fupply ;

17 "Thus fpeaks the Lord; thee have 1 rais’d;
my prophet thee mftal;

Ta right Tve call’d thee, and § in itrength
Vil fuccour whom 1 call.

8 I with the lands eftablifh will
- a covenant with thee, -

To light the Genti‘es and the blind,
and fet the pris’ners free.

9 1 am the Lord : and by he name
of great Jchovah kno

1
%
|
?
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Idols thall not my gloryfhare,
nor mount o my throne.
10 Lo! former {cenes, predifted once,
confvicuous rife to view;
And future events thus foretold,
{hall be accomplifh’d too.

1 Sing to the Lord a new made fong :
let earth his praile relound ;

Ye who upon the ocean dwell
and fill the ifles around !

12 Ye who mhabit defart-wilds,
or peopl’d cities throng ;
With humble Kedar’s fcatter’d tribes,

the joyful notes prolong

17 Letail combine with one accord,

Jehovah’s glories raife;
T, in earth’s utmolt bounds remote,

the iflands found his praife!
VI ISATAH LIIL

1 OW few receive with lively faiths
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 earthiy beauty fhines in hun,
to draw the carnal eye.
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3 Asin dry {oil, a tender plan
weak and neglefted grows ;

So, in this cold and barren World‘
"« that facred root arofe,

4 Rejefted and defpis’d of men;

. behold 2 man of woe'!

v Grief was his clofe companion ftill,
4 thro” all his lite below:

45 Yet thefe were ours, thefe griefs he feles |
@ ours were the woes he bore:

g; i Pangs not his own, his fpotlefs foul,
& with bitter anUm{h tore.

516 We held him as accurft by heav'n,

=1 an outcalt from his God;

£1Whilft for our fins he groan’d, he bled,
21 beneath his father’s rod.

1y That facred blood hath walh'd our fouls
1 from fin’s polluted ftain ;

« His fhripes have heal’d us, and his death
reviv’d our fouls again.

- I
- ey T [ ' | sl

.:‘}}
1
éﬁ The blind apoitate race of men

4 like fheep have gone aftray; |
4And the tranfgreflions of us all

the Lord did on him lay.,

9 Wrong’d and opprefs'd, hiow méekly he,
in patient filence {toog ;

Mute as the peaceful harmlefs lamb,
when brought to fhed its blood!
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1o Who can his generation tell?

from prifon fee him led,
With impious fhew of law condemn’d,

and number’d with the dead.

11 Laid low in duit with finners he ;
the rich a grave {upply’d :

Pure was his life, unftain’d by fin;
and as he liv’d, he died.

12 Yet God again his head fhall raife,
“tho’ thus he brought him low :

This facred off’ring once complete,
fhall finifh all his woe.

13 For, faith the Lord, my pleafure then
{hall profper in his hand :

His thall a numerous iffue be,
and {till his honours {tand.

14 His {oul, rejoicing, {hall behold
the purchale of his pain :

An1 thoufand guilty fouis redeem’d,
{hall blefs Mefliah’s reign.

1 5 He with the great fhall fhare the fpeil,
and - baille all his foes :

'Tho’ rank’d with finners here he fe’ll,
a conqueror he rote,

16 He dy’d to - bear the guiltof men;
‘that fin might be forgiv’n :

He lives to blefs them, and defend,
and plead their caufe iz heav’n,

-
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V1L PHILIP IL 6—12.

OU who the name of Jefus bear,
his holy footﬁeps trace ;
On his bright pattern form your ming,
and be what Jefus was.

+ Who, tho’ the form of God he bore,
his nature tho’ the fame :

; Nor deem’d it robb’ry in himfelf

" | to equal God fupreme.

4 That greatnefs he for us abas’ d,
g1 for us that glory veil’d.

ﬁr.t

&-1n human likenefs God did dwell,

%1 his majefty conceal’d.

J, Nor only man the God appears,
% but ftoops a fervant low ;
*ubmlts to death, nay to the crofs,
Ja in all s thame and woe,

é’?.
Ex

.;

Hence God with high reward hath crown'd
§ this gen’rous love to men ;

gupreme hath fet him o’er his works,

# and highly rais’d his name :

%‘:’f‘ That at his name with facred awe,
8 cach humble knee thould bow,
20t hofts immortal in the fkies,

§ and natons {pread below.

7 That pow’rs of hell before his feet
rughe fall, and own his fway :
C
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And, to his Fadher’s praide, cach topeys
his boundicts vule difplay.

VIII. HED. IV.1d4, 15,16, .

h_.:‘- -' ?‘r'-\‘

'g' TS US the Son of God, who ouce

o dor us his hife rcﬁrm"d

Yath emer’d heav’n, our grear High pmftt
and never-dymng friend.

4
'u

~ Thro' life, thro” death, let us to him .
with conftancy adhere : :

Yaith thall fupply new ftrength, and hope
fhall banith cvery fear.

v Tor, not to human weaknefs, harfh
s our high-pric{l above :

o . :

With tendernels bLis heare o’erflows,
his bowels melewich love,

4 Touch’d wich o {ympathy within,
he knows out feeble frame :

e knews what fore temptations are ;
for he has felt the tame,

z But {potlefs, snnocent and pure,
the qreat Redeemer flood :

Wil taraa's fievy darts he bore,
Jand aid lc(lj( (O bl(}{}d.

o He, in the days of feeble flefh
peurd out his cries and tears ;
And (ho” euzlied, feels afrefh

R

et every pember bears,

}e
7
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31 IX. REV. V- 6—1,

810 Ehold. the glories of the Luub
D, amicdit his rather's throge :
i repare new honours for his name,

ad dongs, betore unknown,

it Let clders worfhip at his foar

4 the church adore alomr{
‘,;:nh viais full of odours {w T
& and harps of fweeter {ound

]

= Thofe are the prayers of the D
L and chefe the hyvmas they 1o

fuq 15 Xiud to our comp ldlhn ;.
Y he loves to hear our pratde,

'-
M

2

Ereraal Father ! who @iall fook

ato thy facred will 2

vho but the Son, (hall taie st Sook,
and opain f-‘*ver'y' feal ?

ai\ou, o the Lawmb tlw; N0 Was ildin,
be enddfs Hetiing s g

tf

el
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Nalvation, glory, joy, remain
fcr ever on thy head,

n Fromevery Lkindred, ev’ry tongue,
thou brought thy Lhofer- race :

And diftant .;mds and 1iles have telt
the riches of thy grace,

- 'T'hou hatt 1edeun’d us with thy blood ;
" baft fet the pris’ners free;

+1aft made us kmgs and priclts to God ;
and we fhall reign with thee.

& Hark! how th’ adoring hofts above
with {ongs furrcund the throne;
T'en thoufand thoufand are their tongues,
tut all their hearts are one.

—— W

o Worthy the Lamb that dy’d, they cry,
to be exalted thus?

Worthy the Lamb ! let us reply,
for he was {lam for us,

1o Jefus is worthy to receive
honour and pow’r divine :

And bleflings more than we can give,,
O! L01d be ever thine.

11 Let all that dwell above the {ky,
let air, and earth, and feas,

Confpire to lift thy glories high,
and {peak thine endlefs pralfe

12 The whole creation join 1n one,
to blefs the facred name
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Of him that {its upon the throne,
and to adore the Lawb!

X. The LORDs PRAYER,
MATT. VI g¢g—1i4.

Y Ather of all! we bow to thee,
| who dwell’it in heav’n, ador’d:
- Dut prefent thl through all thy works,
- the univerfal Lord.

- Al hallowed be thy facred name,
;ﬁ o'vr all the nations k nm 0;
v Wdvance the kingdom of thy grace;
'
S
:

]

and 1ot thy o olor Yy come.

5

{i _{-\ oy J*CHJ )10{11 e mzls we }xeld
“d

Pmd as 1) ] th m_v m]] IS d 28,
one e'nth 10 Jet it o,

-

4 From day to day we humbly own
% the hand thar feeds us {Hill:
:.Cm. us our bread ; and may we reft
4 coniented I lh_\r will,

s Our fins and trefpafles we own;;
O may they be torgiv’n!
That mercy we to others {how,
we pray the hke from heav’n,
b Our hte let 111l thy grace diredt;
from evil guard our way ;
C3
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And n temptarion’s fatal pach
permit us not to itray,

7 Lor thine the pow’r, the kingdom thinc'.,
all glory due to thee :

JThine from eternity they were ; :‘
and thine {hall ever be ! |

XL tCOR XL |
|
THO’ all mens eloquence adorn’d %
|

my fweet perfuading tongue ;
"Tho’ I could fpeak in higher ftrains
than ever angel fung; .
1ho’ prophecy my foul infpir'd, ?
and made all my{t’ries plain: ,.*
Yet were I void of chriftian love,
thele gitts were all in vain.

3 Nay, tho’ my faith with boundlefs pow§
cv'n mountains could remove r

I {lill am nothing, if Pm void
of charity and love,

4 Tho’ with my goods the poor I fed,;
my body to the flame,

Lirquedt of martyrdom I gave :
cv ' this wereall in vain,

5 Love fuffers long; love envies not ;
but love is ever kind :

she never boalted of herfelf,
noy proudly Jifts the mind.
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6 Love no unfeemly carriage fhows
{le bears no felifh view;

- But lays her own advantage by
her neighbour’s to purfue.

7 Love harbours no fufpicious thought
1s pattent to the bad :
- Griev'd when the hears of fins and crimes 3
©. and in the truth is glad.

[ 8 Love beareth much : much ibe behieves 3
:~, i fhe hopes {till for the beft:

‘Lovc ftill with meeknefs doth endure :
ot tho’” much with hardfbip prelt.
lj o Love itill thall hold an endlefs reign
21 on earth and heav’n above,

':‘; When tongues thall ceafe and prophets fail,
1 and ev'ry gift but love,

% 10 Here all our gifts imperfet are:

'1 but better days draw migh,

J When full perfection’s reign {hall come,
;

!

|

!

and all thefe thaddows ﬂ}
11 Like children here we fpeak and think,

whom childifh toys amufe :

Our fouls, when they to manhood come,
will flight their prefent views.

12 Here, dark and dim, as thro’ a vail,
18 God and truth beheld :

Then fhall we fee as face to face,
and God fhall be unvail’d.



I 20 ]
I3 Faith, hope and love, niow-dwell on carth;
and earth by them is bleft :
But faith and hope, muft yield to love,
of ev’ry grace the beft.

14 Hope fhall to fuall fruition rife,
and faith be fight above :

"Thefe aie the wmeans, but this the end 3
for faints for ever love.

XII, HEB XII 1—12

EHOLD, what witnefles unfeen,
encompafs us around :
Men, once, like us, with{faf’ring try’d,
but now with glory crown’d.
2 ‘Like them infpir’d with patient heart,
your chriltian race begin :
Be each incumbrance laid afide, -
and .ev’ry fav'rite fin,

2 A pattern, nobler far than theirs,
demands our hrft regard ; ;!
Jefus, who. leads us in cur faith, ¢
and crowns it with reward. %

4 To him, your glorious chief, look up,
whom future joy could move %
To bear the crofs, defpife the {hame, i
and now he reigns above.

¢ It he the {eorn of iinners vile
with patieace could fuitain,
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Becomes it us, with hearts oppreft,
to murmur or complain ?

6 Have you like him to blood, to death
with all temptations {trove ?

And is the word divine forgort,
which {peaks a father’s love ?

-7 My fon faith he, with patient mind
endure the chaft’ning rod

" Believe, when by affliGion try’d,
- that thou art lov’d by God.

-8 His children thus, moft dear to him,
. their heav’nly father trains,

- Thro’ all the hard experience led

. of {forrows and of pains,

-9 “Tisthus we know he owns us his,
~ Wwhen we correttion fhare ;
Nor wander, as a baftard race,
without our father’s care.

10 A father’s voice, with rev’rence we
on earth have often heard ;
The father of our ipirits, then,

how much fhould we regard ?

11 Qur fathers here, with erring hand,
my {ometimes deal the red :

But heav’ns wife chaftifements are {ent,
to raife our fouls to God.

12 I'ho” harth and grievous now they fecis,
and fpread a field of woe :
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Yet, planted there, the peaceful fruits
of righteoufnefs thall grow.

13 Then let our hearts no more difpond,
our hands be weak no more :

Still truft your heavenly father’s Jove,
and {tll hisways adore.

XIII. JOGB L 21,

NI AKED as from the earth we came,
4+ % and enter’d life at firlt,
We to the earth return again,

and mingle with our duft.

The dear delights we here enjoy,
and fondly call our own,

Are but fhort favours lent us now,.
to be reraid anon,

3 “Lis Gaod that hifts our comforts high,
or finks them in the grave ;

He oives and rakes, (bleft be-his name :)
he takes but what he gave,

4 Peace, ail our angry pafitons, then ;
let each rebellious figh

Be filent at his fov’reion will,
and every murmur die.

v If {miling mercy crown our lives,
its praifes fhall -be {pread ;

And we’ll adore the jultice too,
that ftrikes our comforts dead,
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x1V. J OHN X1V. [—7,

LEU]Otyour hearts, with anxious thoughts,,
be troubled or difmay’d :

But truft the providence divine,
and truft my gracious aid,

2 I'to my father’s houfe return :
- there num’rous manfions ftand :
And glory manifold abounds

i through all the happy land,

1 If no fuch happy land there were,
i the truth T’d have declar’q ;.

#ind not with vain delufive hopes
% your ealy minds enfnar’d,

4 Now, in your name, T g0 before,
+ to take pofleflion there » |
And, in the land of promis’d reft ;

- your manfion to prepare,

§ But thence I fhall return again,
_and take you home with me -

Then fhall we meet, to part no more,
3 and {till together be !

§ Thus, whether T am bound you know ;
{ and I have thewn the road -

for ’m the true and living way,

? that leads the foul to God,
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XV. JOHN XIV. 25—20.

OU now muft hear my voice no more 3,
my father calls me home : |

But foon from heav’n the Holy Ghoft,
your comforter {hall come,

2 Him God the Father, in my name,
will fend your guide to be ;
Reviving ev’ry facred truth
that ye have have heard from me,

3 Peace to your fouls, I parting, give ;
my peace to you bequeath :

Y brought the precious gift from heav’n,
and {eal it with my death.

4 I give not like this world, whofe hopes
with vain pretence impofe :

Seek ye my peace, and troft my words,
and ye fhall find repofe,

5 T know you’re grievd becaufe I faid,
that you and I muit part :

But when you hear ’'m to return,
how fhall it chear your heart ?

é If witha pure and grateful love,
to me your bofoms glow,

You’ll thare my joy fince 1 have faid
I to my father go |
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VL ISATAH XL 27—31.

‘l HY pour’ft thou forth thine anxicus
defparing of relief ; (plaint,

ks if the Lord o’erlook’d thy caufe,

- and did not heed thy grief ;

L Haft thou forgot th’ Almighty name

| that form’d the earth and fea?
#nd can an all-creating arm

| grow weary or decay ?

» Supreme in wifdom, asmn pow’t,

1 that rock of ages ftands :

:%Tho’ him thou canft not fee, nor trace

1 the working of his hands.

J44 He gives the conqueft to the weak .
i fupports the fainting heart ;
fAnd courage in the evil hour
4 his ftrength’ning aids 1mpart,
't Merc mortal pow’r fhall fade and dic,
| and youthful vigour ceale :
:But they that waitapon the Lord
(hall feel their ftrength increafe,

§ They, with unwearied feet, fhall tread
1 the path of life divine :

AThey ftill, with growing ardour, move ;
with growing brightnefs {hine:

17 On eagles wings they mount, they foar ;

their wings are faith and love::
D

1.

o

-
-
-
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T, palt the c’!c“d\f reotons here,
they rife to heav'n tlbo'u C.

YVIL ISATAH XLIX. 13—17,

N T heav'ns, fu,.dimt.l}om Pl anmg foug, ¢
e weh, Taife thy voice below ; |

f.ot hikis “*‘d mountaing join the lwmn :
and joy thro’ narure How :

~ Pohold how oracious is our God !
with what comforting {trains

11c chears the forrows of our heart,
and banifiics cur pains !

Ceafe ye when when days of darknefs fall,
<ieh troubled hearts to mourn :

A3 f the Lord could leave a famt

srfakien or forlorn.

4 Can a fond mother €’er forget
the infant of her womb ?
And ’mongft a thoufand tender thoughts,

her fuckling have no room

z Yet, faith the Lord, fhould nature change,
and mothers moni’cels prove:
Sion fHll dwells-upon the heart
of everlafting love.
6 Deep on the palms of both my hands
I have engrav’d her name :
34y bands thall raife her ruin’d walls,
A build her broken frame.

L1
4
L9
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XVIIL JOB IX 2—r1o0

r OV {hould the fons of Adams race
¢ pure before their God ¢
If he contend in righteouinefs,
we fall beneath his rod.

2 Ifhe thould fcan my words and thoughts,
with {trié enquiring eyes;

Could I, for one of thoufand faults,
the leaft excufe devite ?

3 Strong in his arm, his heart s wife s
what vam prefumers dare,

Arainft their maker’s hand to rife,
cr “tempt th’ unequal war !

4 1ic makes the mounmins feel ms wrath,
and their old feats forlake ;

The trembling carth deferts her place,

and ail her pillars fhake

H2 bids the fun forbear to rile,

th’ obedient fun forbears :

His hand wich fackloth fpreads the iles,
and feals up all the ftars,

6 He walks upon the raging ixa,
flics on the {tormy wind :

There’s nonz can trace his wond'yons way,
or his darx fooiteps fiad. #

3

Dz



XIX, TITUS 1L

ORD, we confels our num’rous fauls
’ )

how great our guilt has been !
Foolith and vam were all our thoughts,
and all our lives were fin,

 Put, O my foul ! for ever praife,
{or ever love his name ;
Ty '} .
Who turns thy feet from dang Ious Way3
of folly, fin and fhame.

2> "U'is not by works of righteoufnefs,
which e ourfelves have done;

But we are fav’d by fov’reign grace,
abounding thro’ his Son.

4 ’Tis from the mercy of our God,
that ail our hopes begin :

ths mercy fav’d our fouls from death,
and wafh’d our {ouls trom {in.

5 His fpirit thro’ the Saviour {hed,

tts facred fire tmparts ;
Refines our drofs ; and love divine
does kindle mn our hearts,

6 T'hence, rais’d from death, we live a—ncwj

and, juftity’d by grace,
We fhall appear in glory too,
and {ee our Father’s face,

7 Let all who hold, this faith and hope,
in holy deeds aboand ;
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Thus enly faith is genuine prov ',
]
by active virtue croiri u,

KX. _]O d N HI. [4—149,

S, when the ebrew prophet ran 'd
A the brazen ferpent high
The wounded looi’d and ﬁimb e wore onr'd,

the people ceas’d to die,

2 ook PRI in the dving hour,
anda hive, tne prophet ciies :
20 Chrift performs a.nobler cure,.
when faith hiftsup her eves.

2 High on the crf“l H“ Saviour hung
mﬂh in the heav r;.-, e reIgns :

J'tIL ﬁnncm D) N’ Gid {e i Clit Q”HS:
]O and 1 101“ LI"-:u Pi;ll

4 Such was the pity of our God
manhmd he lov'd fo woll ;

He fent his Son to bear our {ins,
and ﬂne our fouls from hell.

¢ Not to condemn the fons of men
the Son or God '1pne'1r’f1 :

But that falvation’s Joy ful fuund
might from his mouth, be heard,

5 Let finners harken to his voice,
believe on im and live ;

He'll guide them in the paths cf Liiis,
il peaceand pardon give,
D3
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~ But vengeance jaft for ever lies
on all the rebel race,
Who God’s eternal Son de pile,
and fcorn his ofter’'d grace.

YL ROM IIL 1gmee—22,

Ain are the hopes the fons of men
on their own works have built ;
Their hearts by nature all unclean,
and all their attions gult.

2 Let Jew and Gentile ftop their mouths

without a murm’ring word,
And the whole race of Adam {tand

cuilty before the Lord.

~ ™o hope can on the Jaw be built
 of juflifying grace

The law that fhows the finner’s guilt,
condemuns him to his face,

4 Jefus, how glorious is thy grace !
when in thy name we truft ;

Qur faith receives a ughteouﬁlefs
that makes the {finner juft.

XXIL ROM VL 1,2,6
A N D fhall we then go on to fin

becaufe thy grace abounds ?
Or crucity the Lord agam,
and open all his wounds *
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2-Great God ! forbid the impious thoughe 3
nor let it €er be faid,
That we, whofe fins are crucify’d,
{hould raife them from the dead.

3 Nay, now we will be flaves no more,

{ince Chrift hath made us free:
Has nail’d our tyrants to his crofs
and bought our liberty.

XX ROM. IL 4 s

UNgratcful finner ! whence this {corn

of God’s long-fuff’ring grace ¢

And whence this madnefs, that infults
“th’ Almighty to his face ¢

2 Is it becaufe his patience waits,
and pitying bowels move,

You multiply tranfgrefhons more,
and fpurn his richeft Tove ¢

2 Doft thou not know, felf-blinded man,
his goodnefs is defign’d

T'o move repentance in thy foul,
and melt thy hardaed mind ?

4 Is all the treafur’d wrath fo {mall,
you treafure up fhll more ?

- "Tho’ not eternal rolling years

can ¢’er exhauft the ftore,

5 Swift doth the day of vengeance come,
that muit your fentence feal,
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| ﬂn_d righteous judgments, now unknotwn,
m awlul pomp reveal,
6 Alarm’d and melted at the thonght,
oui tonquer’d hearts would bow ;
And to efcape th” avenger then,
emborace the Saviour now.

XXIV. JOB VIL 11

22,
' * ' ‘ Y
A'Y, arows the rulh without the mize :
the tiay without the {tream ?
Ureen and uncut, it quickly fades ;
the wicked's fate’s the fame,
2 »iight is his hope, cut off and broke §
or i entire it rife,
Yct, as the fpider’s web, when try’d,
it yieldeth, breaks and flies.

3 Fixt en his houfe he leans, his houfe
and all 1ts props decay ;

He holds it taft, but fafter fhll -

tie tott’ring frame gives way, E

4 Though, m his garden, to the fun
his boughs with vérdure {mile ;

“Lhough, deeply fixt, his fpreading roots
uninhaken ftand a while :.

5 Yet, when from heav'n his fentence fics,
he’s burried from his place ;

It then denies bim for its Lord,
nor owns 1t xuew his face,
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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 God his pow’r will, {or the juil,
with tender care employ ;

- He'll £ill their mouth with fongs of praife,

and fill their hearts with Joy.

AXV. LUKE XV, 13——02s5.

|
- Ehold the wretch, whofe Iuft and wine
47 had wafted his eftate ;
He begs a fhare among the {winc,
~ to tafte the hulks they eat,
-2 Whilft T with hunger die, he ciies,
and {tarve in foreign land ;:
The meaneft in my father’s houle,
is fed with bounteous hand.

7 I'll goy and with a mournful tongue,
fall down before his face :

Father, I've finn’d ’gain{t heav’n and thee,
nor can deferve thy grace.

4 He faid, and haften’d to his home,
to feck his father’s love :

The father faw him from afar,
and all his bowels move.

g He ranand fell upon his neck,
embrac’d and kifs’d his fen ;
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The grieving prodigal bewail’d ?
follies he ! ad done.

6 Bring forth the faireft robe tor him,
t! LJowul father fad ;

To him, each mark of grace be fhown, .,
and cvery honour pald. [

7 A day of feafting I ordain ;
let mirch and joy abound :

My Son was dexd, ard lives again ;
was loft, and now is found.

X};VL MATT, XL 15, 10 the En

E‘{}i#hh folemn thank fgnm"‘ our Lord
d

Jtner thr.. a1 lrf*r:, d :
T _
turever may the fov'reisn "=IJ

}
ol - in

- heaven and ea t'i oo bt

o Wlho from the wisc and pradent haft £
thy heav'nly truths conceal’d ;

Which yet to weak and fimple babes
thou plamnly haft 1(.'».?&;.—11 d.

E+’n fo thou, Father ! haft ordain’d
thy wile decree to ttand ;

Nor men, nor angels may prefume
the realon to demand.

4 Ail pow’r my Father me hath givn :
for me he knows and loves :

YIiim none can know, but they to whem
the Scn a baviour proves,

!
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¢ Come then, all weary lab’ring fouls,
with guile and {fears oppreit ;
i faith your burdens on me ca l}
and T will give - cu reft.

§ Your willing necks bend to my yoke,
and own my rishtful fway :.

My pattern lcarn to 1mizate,

. and all my laws cbey.

* Learn from your meck and humble Lord,

4 a meek and humble mind ;

“ind thus your weary rroubled hearts
ﬂ (hatl rett and quiet find.

Geutle and eafy 1s my yohe ;
1 my yoke the {finner frees
“iad the light burdens 1 impofe,
2 heavier load doth cafe

XXV ISATAH LV.

. =t _—

O ! ye that thirft, approach the {pring
+ 4 of ever flowing bhﬁ.
Jree to the poor, life’s water flow,
‘{aud bought without a price.
$

4 Why bargain ye for carthly goods,
1 where fruidefs 1s the coft?
1vanity ye walte your'days,

1 and all your labour’s loft

* To me incline your willing ear,
{o {hall your fouls be bleft ;
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And fed with truth, and real good,
attain their native reft.

4 Hear ye and live forevermore !
my mercy {hall renew

The hope that gladens David’s heart,

in covenant with you.

¢ Him for my witnefs, have I rais’d,
your leader and your chier :

The nations he fhall call. and they
be bleft in his belief,

§ Behold, great prophet ! lands unknown,
and Jands that knew not thee,

Shall haften to thy <all ; and God
in thee exalted be.

2 Seek ye the Lord, whilft yet his edr

is open to your call ;
Whilft offer’d mercy yet is near,
before his footftool fall.

8 Now let the {ons of vice repent ;
from fin the finner ceale ;

To God returning, they fhall meet
their God’s retirning grace.

o He pardons with o’erflowing love;
for, hear the voice divine :

My nature, as ’tis not hke yours,
{o nor my ways as thine,

10 But far as heav’n’s refplendent orbs
beyond earth’s fpot extend :
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So far my nature, thoughts and ways,
your ways and thoughts tranfcend.

11 For as the rains from heav’n dulili,
nor thither tend agam ;

But {well the earth with fruitful juice,
and all 1ts tribes fuftain,

12 Somnot a word that flows from me
{hall ineffeGtuall fall ;

But univerfal nature prove
obfequious to my call,

13 With joy and peace, fhall then be led
the glad converted lands ;

The mountains then fhall {feem to fing,
the trees to clap their hands.

14 For briers then, and thorny wilds;
fhall firs and myrtles fpring ;

Thus fhall it ever lafte; and all
to God fhall praifes fing.

AXVIILISATAH IL a—g

IN latter days, the mount of God,
& his facred houfe fhall rife
.fibove the mountains and the hills,
; and {trike the wond’ring eyes.

- |

2 'To this the joyful nations round,
all tribes and tongues, {hall flow ;
Up to the houfe of God, they’ll fay,
to Facob’s God, we'll go,
q
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3 To us he'll point the ways of wrath ;
the facred pach we'il tread ;

From S.alem, and from Zion unl
his law thall then proceed.

4 Among the nations and the ifles, 1'
as judge fupreme he'il fit :

And, vcited with vnbonnded pow'r,
will punith or acquit,

5 No ftrife fhall rage, nor angry feuds,
" difturb thefe peaceful years ;)

"To plowthares then the.’ll beat their {fwords,
to pruning hooks, their fpears.

¢ 'Then nation fhan’t ’gainft nation rife,
and flaughter’d hofls deplore :
They’ll lay the ufelels trumpet by,
and fludy war no more,

7 Q! come ye, then, of Zaceb’s houle,
our hearts now let us join ;

And, walking in the light ofGod,
with holy beauties thine.

XXIX.ISATAH XXVL 1——f;,

OW honourable is the place,
where we adoring ftand ;
/101, the glory of the earth,
and beauty of the land !

» Bulwarks of mighty grace defend
+he city where we dwell :
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The walls of {trong falvation made,
defy th’ aflaules of hell,

3 Lift up the everlafting gates |
the doors wide open ﬂmg

Enter, ye nations, that obey
the {tatutes ot our King.

4 Here fhall you tafte unmingled joys,

~and live in perfedt peace ;

You that have known Jehovah’s name,
and trufted in his grace,

's "I'ruft in the Lord, forever truft,
- and banith all your fears ;
Strength in the Lord Jehov ah dwells,

i

+ cternal as his years.

6 What tho’ the rebels dwell on Liph,
" hisarm fhall bring them low :

Low as the caverns of the graves

. their lofty heads fhall bow.

7 On Babylon our feet {hall tread,
. m that rejoicing hour :
B

1The rains of her walls fhall fpread
a pavement for the peor,

XXX, 1 JOHN III. 1—-.

-If:gu" i —

I 4

-_—_— e .
" R e [

b

% EHOLD th’ amazing height of love

o
the Father hath beltow’d

AOn us, the finful fons of met,
0 catl us fons or God .
E o2
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2 Coneeal’d as yet this honour lics,
by this dark world unknown ;
So the world knew not when he came,
God’s everlafting Son,

2 High 1s the character we bear ;
but higher we fhall rife ;

T'ha’ what we'll be, in future worlds,
is hid from mortal eyes.

4 But this we know, when he, whom nOW | |
heav’n veils from mortal eyes, ;

Shall in his Father’s glory come, “
and call the dead to rife ;

5 At that bleft day, we thall transform’d |
into his likenefs be ; |

Becanfe our raptur’d fouls fhall then
unveil’d their Saviour {ee,

6 A hope fo great, and fo divine, 3
may trials well endure :
Refine the {oul from fenfe and fin, - F
| 2T : . j
as Chrift himfelf 1s pure.

N

d

| §
o

AXXI, HAB. Il 17,18, §§
WHAT tho’ no flow’rs the fig tree clofhg,

tho’ vines their fruit deny
"T'he labours of the olive fail,
and fields no meat {upply !

2 Tho’ from the fold, with fad furprize,
my flocks cut off I fee ; ;

e
g 'h
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Tho' famine pines in empty flalls,
where cattle ns’d to be ;

3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad,
aid glory in his love :

In him I'll joy, who will the God
of my falvation prove,

4 God is the treafure of my foul,
a lource of facred joy,

Which no afiliftions can controul,
nor death itfelf deftroy.

AXXIL 2 TIM 1 12,

E’M, not atham’d to own my Lord,
or to defend his canle ;
Maintain the glory of his crofs,
and honour all his laws.

2 Jefus, my God! I know his name,
his name is all my truft
Nor will he put my foul to fhame,
nor let wy hope be loft.
3 Firm, as his throne, his promife ftands ;
and be can well fecure |
What I've committed to his hapds,
‘tll the decifive hour, *
4 "Then will he own my worthlefs name
before his Father’s face ;
And in the New Jerufalem
appoint my foul a place.
E 3
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XXXTII. - TIMIV.6 17,8, and 13

'\/IY race is run ; my war fare’s o’er;
the folemn hour is nigh,

When offer’d up to God, my (oul
{hall wing its flight on high,

2 With heav’nly weapons I have fought
the battles of the Lord ;

¥inifh’d my courfe, and kept the faith,
and wait the fure reward.

3 God hath laid up in heav’n for me,
a crown, wWhich cannot fade ;

The righteous judge, at that great day,
{hall place it on my head.

4 Nor hath the king of grace decreed
this prize for me alone ;

Bur all that love, and long to {ee,
th> appearance of the Son.

5 Jefus, the Lord, fhall guard my fteps
from ev’ry ill deﬁg
And to his heav’nly kmgdom fafe

preferve this foul of mine.
6 God is my everlafting aid ;

and hel] fhall rage in vain ¢

"To him be highelt glory paid,
and endiels praife. AMEN,
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¥xXIV. HEB. XIIL 20, 21,

FAther of peace, and God of love ?

we own thy pow'’r to fave,

By which our mighty fhepherd rofe
viQorious o’er the grave.

» Him from the dead thou brought'{t agaig,
when by his facred bload,

Confirm’d and {eal’d for evermore,
th’ eternal cov’nant {tood.

2 O ! may the fpirit feal our {ouls,
and mould them to thy will ;

That our weak hearts no more may {tray;
but keep thy precepts {till

4 Work in us all thy holy will,
to man by Jefus fhow'n :

1l we, through him, improving fuill,
at laft approach thy throne,

XXXV. R O M. VIIL 31, #0 the End,

OW let our fouls afcend above

the fears of guilt and woe :
God is for us our friend declar’d;

who then can be our foe ?

» He who his Son, moft dear and lov’d,
for us gave up to die;

Will he withhold a lefler gift,
or ought that’s good deny *
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5 Behold all bleflings feal’d in this;
the higheft pledge of love !
All grace and peace on earth below,
and endlefs life above !

4 Who now fhall dare to charge with guil
whom Ged hath juftify’d °

Or who is he that fhall condemn,

" fince Chrift the Saviour dy’d ?

r He died,—but he is ris’n again,
trinmphant from the grave ; |

And pleads for us at God’s right hand,
omnipotent to fave.

6 Then, who can €’er divide us mor¢
from Chrift, and love divine ?

Or what difiolve the facred band,
that joins our fouls to him 2

= Let troubles rife, and dangers roar,
and days of darknefs fall -

Through him all terrors we’ll defy,
and more than eonquer all.

8 Nor death, nor life, nor heav’n, ner hell,
nor time’s deftroying fway, 1
Can e’er efface us from his heart,
or make his love decay. 1

g Each future period this will blefs,
a3 it has blefs’d the paft ;
He lov’d us from the firlt of time,

and loves us: to the lalt,

i
r
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XXXVL. PROV. VIL 1,22—24,

Hall heav’nly wifdom cry aloud,
and not her {peech be heard ?
The voice of God’s eternal word,
deferves it mo regard ?

2 I was th’ Almighty’s chief delight,

his everlafting Son :
Before the firft of all his works,
creation, was begun,

Beforc the fkies and flying cloyds,
before the {folid land ;

Before the fields, before the flood,
I dwelt at his right-hand.

4 When headorn’d the arch of heav’n,
and built it, I was there ;

To crder when the {un fhould rife,
and marfhal cvery ftar,

¢ When ocean’s bed he meafur’d out,
and fpread the flowing deep ;

I gave the flood a firm decree,
in its own bounds to keep.

6 When hung amid{t the empty ipace,
the earth was balanc’d well;

With joy I faw the manfion where
the {ons of men f{hould dwell.

v My thoughts, from everlafting days,
on their falvation ran;
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Eer fin was known, or Adam’s duft,
was fafhion’d into man

8 Now therfore, hearken to my words,
ye children and be wife:

Happy the man that keeps my ways ;
the man that {huns them, dtes,

¢ *Tis I that point the path of life,
and give the belt reward;

Life fhall be his that follows me,
and favour from the Lord.

10 Surely they to themfelves are foes
who ’gain{t my word rebel :

And they who my inftrutions hate,
do court the road to hell,

YXXVI, GENESIS §,

OW let the fpacious world arife,
faid the creator Lord :

At once th’ obedient earth and fkieg
rofe at his fov’reign word.

2 Dark was the deep, the waters lay
confus’d, and drown’d the land :

He call’d the light : the new-born day
attends on his command.

3 e bids the clouds afcend on high :
the clouds afcend, and bear

fA wat’ry treafure to the fky,
and float on {ofter ar, |
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& The liquid element below
was gather’d by his hand :
The rolling {eas together flow,
and leave the {olid land.

5 With herbs and plants (a flow’ry birth)
- the naked globe he crown’d,
.i&’er there was rain to blefs the earth,

or fun to warm the ground,

oy

4
::6 Then headorn’d the upper fkies;
§i behold the funappears;

!'The moon and ftars in order rife,

|| o mark out months and years.
£)

E‘i'] Out of the deep, th’ Almighty King
i did vital beings frame ;

i
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+And ‘painted fowls of ev’ry wing,
& and fifh of ev’ry name.

16 He gave the lion, and the worm,
it atonce their wond’rous birth :

iAind gazing bealts of various forin,
2R . '
i rofe from the teeming earth,

{y Then, chief o’er all his works below,
i at laft was JAdam made ;
?%His maker’s image blefs’d his foul,
“ and glory crown’d his head.
i .
%‘élo Thus, glorious in the maker’s eye,
v theyoung creation ftood :
e faw the building from on high,
18 word pronounc’d it good,
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XXXVIII. REVEL. XXI. 1—s,
LO ! what a glorious fight appears

to our believing eyes !
The earth and feas are palt away
and the old rolling fkies.

2 From heav’n the new Zesus’lem comes,
all worthy of its Lord ;

See all things now at faft renew’d,
and paradife reftor’d,

7 Attending angels fhout for joy,
and the bright armies fing,
Mortals ! behold the facred feat

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 he his people’s God.

5 His gracious hands fhall wipe the tears,
from ev'ry weeping eye;

Al pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears,
and death itfelf fhail die.

6 Behold, I change all human things !
thus {peaks th’ eternal One ;

"The world {hall vanith fromits place,
and time fhall ceafe to run,

= I am the firft, and I the laft
thro’ endlefs years the fame ;
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1AM, s my memorial {till,
and my etcrnal name.

¢ Such favours as a God can give,
m. royal grace beftows :

o ! ye that thirft, come taite the fiream
where life and pleafure flows.

‘9 The faint that triumphs o’er his fins,

P’Il own him for a fon :
"The whole creation fhall reward
- the conquellts he has won.

10 But bloody hands, and hearts unclean,

and all the lymng race ;

j The faithlefs and the fcofﬁnnr Crew,
i that fpurn at offer’d grace :

- 11 They fhall be taken from my {ight,

bound faft in iron chains :

* fnd headlong plung’d into the lake
. where fire and darknefs reigns.

12 O! may I ftand before the lamb,

when earth and feas are fled !

- And hear the judge pronounce my name,
| with bleflings on my head. !

13 How long, dear Saviour, O ! how long
fhall this bright hour delay !
Fly {wifter round, ye wheels of time,

and bring the promis’d day.
B

=
B om e e o -
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XXIX. JO B 1IL

E 'fl CW M1 and prﬂcei‘ul is the grave !

< that filesit bed, how blef! !

The wicked there from tr oubling ceafe,
and there the weary redt.

o> There the free’d pris’ner groans no more
beneath life’s galiing load ;

Mute 1s th’ oppreflor’s cruel voice,
and broke the tyrant’s red,

» There flaves and mafters equal lic,

and fhare the fame repofe ;
‘The fmail and great are there : and friends
now mingle with their foes.

XL, .PET. L 35

LESS’D be the everlaiting God,
the Father of our Lord :
Be his abounding mercy prais’d :
his majefty ador’d. .
» When from the dead he rais’d his Son,

and call’d him to the Kky,
Fe gave our fotls a lwely hope

that they fhould never die.
5 What tho’ our inbred fins require

our flefh to {fee the duft ;
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rofe,

(o all his followers mult,

-
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4 There’s an nheritance divine,
referv’d againit that day ;
*T'is uncorrupted, undefil’d,
and cannot walte away.

5 Saints by the pow’r of God, are kept
~ ’ull the falvation come :
- We walk by faith, as {trangers here,
’till Chyift fhall call us home.

. XLI, COR. XV. s2. tothe end,

s Hen the lalt trumpet’s awful voice

| this rending earth fhall {hake :

The op’ning graves {hall yicld their charge,
and duft to hte awake.

|

‘2 Thele bodies, then, {o corrupt, now
. {hall 111c01111pted rife :

- Mortal they fell, but rife to live
immortal n the fkies.

'3 Behold, what heav’nly prophets fung,
. is now at laft fulfill’d;

’Thdt death {hould mcld its ancient reion,
1 and ‘quit the mnqulih’d held.

4 Let faith exalt her Joyful voICe,
and thus begin to fing :

{ O grave! where be thy triumphs now ?
and where, O death ! thy ﬁmg 4

5 Thy fting was {in, and confcious guilt;
“twas this that arm’d thy dart;
F o2
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‘The law gave that 1ts {hengm and fores
to pierce the finner’s hearr,

5 But God, whole name be ever bleft,
difarms that foe we dread ;

And makes us conq’rors when we dic,
Thro” Chrift our living head.

7 Then fix’d and conftant be your hear 5
and 1n his grace abound ;

"L hro’ him, your labour’s not vain,
with fuch an iflue crown’d.

XLII, 2 COR, V. 1—1L
N OON thall this earthly frame diffolv’d,

- i death and ruins ly !
But better manfions wait our foul,
prepard above the fky.

2 An houfe eternal, built by God,
fhall clothe a purer mind; -

When once thefe prifon walls thall fall,
in which’tis now confin’d.

3 Hence, burthen’d with this load of clay,
our weary’d {pirits groan ;

"T'1ll death’s kind hand fhall {et them free,
and God fhall bring them home.

4 Not that we wifh the {oul uncloth’d,
might from his body fly;

But animate a purer frame;
with hife that cannot die,
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- & Such are the hopes that wait the juft:
thefe hopes their God hath given :
- His {pirit is the earneft now,

and feals their fouls for heaven.

6 We walk by faith of joys to come,
‘taith lives upon his word

- But, while this body is our home,
we mourn an abfent Lord.

7 What taith rejeices to believe
we long and pant to fec:-

We would bz abfent from the fiefh -
and prefent, Lord! with thee.

8 But {ill, or here,.or going hence,
to this our labours tend ;

"Thar, in his {ervice inenr, our life
may 1 his favour end.

9 Ior, lo!before the %n,at‘.]ud'h,
th? affembPd world fhal ftand,

To take the punifhment or prize,
from. his impartial hand.

10 Ilnmrtial retributions then
our dift’rent lives await .

Our prefent actions, good or bad,.
{hall fix our future fate,

XLIL REV., VIL 13—17.

\Hefe glorious minds, how bright they
whenee ajl their white ar uy (fhipe !
F
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How came they to the happy feats
of everlafting day ?

2 Lo! thele are they, to endlefs joy,
tfrom fuf’rings great who came,
And wafh’d their raiment white in blood,

the blood of Chrift the Lamb.
3 Now they approach a holy God,

and bow before his throne;
With hearts enlarg’d to ferve him {till,

and make his glory known.

4 His prefence {ills each heart with joy,
tunes ev’ry mouth to {ing :

By day, by nght, the bleft abodes
with glad Hofanna’s ring.

5 Hunger and thirft are felt no more,
nor funs with {corching ray :

God is their fun, whole chearing beams
diftufe eternal day.

6 The Lamb fhall lead his heav’nly flock,

where living fountains rife;
And love divine fhall wipe away
the forrows of their eyes.

XLIV. GEN. XXVIIL 20, 21, 22

God of Bethel, by whofe hand
O thine Irael ftill is fed ?
Who through this weary pilgrimage;
haft all our fathers led, |
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2 To thee our humble VOWS We raife s
to thee addrefs our pray’r:
And in thy kind and fa1thful breaﬁ

depofite all our care.
2 If thou, thro’ each perplexing qu%

wilt be our conftant guide ;

If thou wilt daily bread fupply,
and raiment wilt provide :

4 If thou wilt {pread thy wings arounds
’till thefe our wand’rings ceale :
And, at our father’s lov'd abode,
our fouls arrive m peace:
v To thee, as to our cov’nant God,
- we'll our whole {elves refign;
And count that not our tenth alone,
but ail we have is thine,

XLV. REV. I g—,

TO him that lov’d the fouls of men
and wafh’d us in his blood :

"T'o royal honours rais’d our head,
and made us priefts to God.

2 To him, let every tongue be praife,
and ev’ry heart be love !

All gratetul honours paid on earth,
and nobler fongs above !

2 Behold ! on flying clouds he comes,
his faints fhall blefs the day ;.
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,.' Whilft they that pierc’d him, fadly moury
~ in anguifh and difmay

4 Iam the firft, end I the laft;

time centers all in me :
Th> Almighty God, who was and is,
- and evermore {hall be !
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A Morning Song.

NCE more, my Soul, the rifing day
Salutes thy waking Eyes;

Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay

To him that rolls the Skies.

2 Night unto Night his Name repeats,
The D'ly renews the Sound,
Wide as the Heav’n on which he fits,

To turn the Seafons round.

2 *Tis he fupports my mortal Frame,
My Tongue {hall {] pe'lh his Praife;

My Sins would rouze his Wrath to Flame,
And yet his Wrath delays,

4 On a poor Worm. thy Pow’r might tread.
And I ecould ne’er withitand :

Thy Juftice might have crafh’d me dead,
But Mercy held thine Hand.

5 A thoufand wretched Souls.are fled
Stnce the laft fetring Sun,

And yet thou lengthneft out my thread,
And yet my Moments run.)

6 Dear God; let all my Hours be thine,
Whilft T enjoy the Light;

"Then fhall my Day in Smiles decline,
And bring a pleafant Night,
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An Ewm}zg Song.

| DRead Sovereign, let my Evening Song.
~  Like holy Incenie rife;
Afhil the Offerings of my tongue

"2 Thoall the Dangers of the Day
-, thy hand was ftill my Guard.)
~1And 4l ro drive my Wants away
% thy Mercy flood prepar’d.)

43 Perpetual Bleflings from above
-\ Incompafs me around,

gBUt O how few Returns of Love
= Hath my Creator found !

‘4 What have I done for him that dy’d
i To fave my wretched Soul?

“How are my follies multiply’d,

. Faft as my Minutes roll !

'5 Lord, with this guilty Heart of ming
. To thy dear Crofs I flee,

Eﬂnd to thy Grace my Soul refign,

: To be renew’d by Thee.

16 Sprinkled afrefh with pard’ning Blood
i Ilay me down to reft.

#As in th’ Embraces of my God,

f Or on my Saviour’s Breaft,

.1;
[
b=

r.'l



L 38 ]
A Morning Song.

NCE more, my Soul, the riimg day
Salutes thy waking Eyes;

Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay

To him that rolls the Skies.

2 Night unto Night his Name repeats,
The Day renews the Sound,

Wide as the Heav’n on which he fits,
T'o turn the Seafons round.

2 *Tis he fupports my mortal Frame,
My Tongue fhall fpeak his Praife;

My Sins would rouze his Wrath to ¥lame,
And yet his Wrath delays, -

4 On a poor Worm thy Pow’r might tread.
And I could ne’er withftand:

Thy Juftice might have crufh’d me dead,
But Mercy held thine Hand.

5 A thoufand wretched Souls-are fled.
Since the laft fetting Sun,

And yet thou lengthneit out my thread;
And yet my Moments run.)

6 Dear God, let ali my Hours be thige,
Whilft I enjoy the Light;

"I'hen fhall my Day in Smiles decline,
And bring a pleafant Night,
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An Evening Song.
DRead Sovereign, let my Evening Song,

Like holy Incente rife;
- Adhit the Offermgs of my tongue
~ To reach the lotty Skies

: "2 Thoall the Dangers of the Day

E«ﬂ thy hand was (il my (ruard.)
E;If\nd il to drive my Wants away
?i thy Mercy {tood prepar’d.)

5 Perpetual Bleflings from above
Incompafs me around

%;But O how few Returns of Love
vf.i Hath my Creator found !

4 What have I done for him that dy’d
. To fave my wretched Soul?
* How are my follies multiply’d,
+* Faft as my Minutes roll !

' 5 Lord, with this guilty Heart of ming -
?"1; To thy dear Crofs I flee,

Jgﬁnd to thy Grace my Soul refign,
+ 1o be renew’d by Thee.

?’6 Sprinkied afrefh with pard’ning Blood
4 1 lay me down to reft.

gﬁs in th’ Embraces of my God,
| Or on my Saviour’s Breaft.
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JA Hymn for the Mornng or Eveps

E Ofanab, with a chearful Sound,
'To God’s upholding Hand ;

Ten thoufand Snares attend us round,
And yet {ecure we {tand,

2 That was a moft amazing power
That rais’d us with a Word,
And every Day amd ev’ry Hour

We lean upon the Loxd.

3 The Evening refts our weary Head,

” And Angels guard the room ;
We wake, and we admire the Bed
That was not made our Tomb,

4 'The rifing Morning can’t aflure
'That we fhall end the Day ;

For Death {tands ready at the Door':
To feize our lives away.

5 Our Breath is forfeited by Sin

To God’s revenging Law :
We. oW ¢ hy Grace, Immortal King,+

In ev’ry Gafp we draw.

6 God is our Sun, whofe daily Light

Our Joy and Safety brings;
Our feeble Flefh lies fafe at Night

Beneath his fhady Wings. .

*.* Thele three laft are added from Dr. WAT
Hymns, to fill up the Sheet.




