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ADVERTISEMENT,

AS it has been ‘the general femtiment

of devout perfons, that it would be
of advantage to enlarge the Plalmody in
public worthip, by joining with the Pfalms
of David fome other paffages of Scripture,
both from the Old and the New Teftament,
this defign has been at feveral times undey
the deliberation of the Church of Scotland.
In confequence of an alt of the General
Affembly, appointing a Committee to pre-
pare fome Paraphrafes of facred” writ in -
ver{e for this purpofe, a ColleCtion of fuch
Paraphrafes was publifhed in the year 1745 ;
and has been ufed in feveral churches in
public worthip.

It having been reprefented to the Gene-
ral Aflembly in the year 1775, that it was
proper this ColleCtion fhould be revifed,
and fome additions made to it, a Committee
was appojnted, with inftructions to receive
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and confider any correétions, or additional
materials, that might be laid before them.

By this Committee the Collettion now
publifhed has been prepared. All the
Tranflations and Paraphrafes which had
appeared in the former publication are, in
fubftance, retained. But they have been
reviled with care. Many alterations, and,
it is hoped, improvements, are made upon
them. A confiderable number of new Pa-
raphrafes are added. They are all now ar-
ranged according to the order in which the
{everal paflages of Scripture lie in the Bible;
and a few Hymns are fubjoined.
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A& of the Affembly.

W At Edinburgh, 1ff June 1781. Sef. 8.

‘¢ " Here was produced, read, and agreed
€ to by the General Afiembly, the Re-
¢ port of the Committee concerning the
“ Tranflations and Paraprafes, in verfe, of
“ feveral paflages of Sacred Scripture, which
¢ had been prepared by a Committee of a
¢ former Affcmbly; and the General Af-
¢ fembly, in terms of faid report, did, and
¢ hereby do, appoint thefe Tranflations and
« Paraphrafes to be tranfmitted to the feve-.
¢¢ ral Prefbyteries of this Church, in order
«“ that they may report their opinion con-
¢ cerning them 1o the enfuing General Af-
¢ {embly; and in the mean time they allow
¢¢ this Collection of Sacred Poems to be
¢ ufed in public worthip, in congregations
¢ where the Minifter finds it tor edification,
¢« The General Aflembly likewife renew the
¢ appointment of- the Committee ; with
¢ power to judge of any correftions or al-

 terations
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terations of thefe Poems that may be fugs
gefted previous to their tranfmiffion ; and
with direCtion to caufe a proper number
of copies, with fuch corretions as they
approve, to be printed, for the confide-
ration of Prefbyteries, and for public ufe.
They ordain the expence alrcady incurred
by printing this Collection for the infpec-
tion of the Members of this Aflembly to
be defrayed out of the public funds of
the Church. And in order to prevent it
irom being afterwards printed in a care-
lefs and incorret manner, they authorife
and appoint the Printer to the Church
to print and publifh it for fale, under the
diretion ot the Comndittee. And that
he may be enabled to fell the copies at
a moderate price, the General Affembly
did, and hereby do, grant to him the ex-
clufive privilege of printing and publifh-
ing this ColleCtion of Tranflations and
Paraphrafes for the term of five years.”

Extralted by
JouN DRYspaLE, Cl. Eccl Scot.
3_;,- a' .rh;\{.,
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Tranflations and Paraphrafes;

IN VETRS E

Of feveral Paflages of

SACRED SCRIPTURE,

Y ey
I.
GENESIS, 1s
I. ’
ET heav’n arife, let earth appear,
- faid the Almighty Lord :

The heav’n arofe, the earth appear’d,

at his creatin‘g wotd.

I1.
Thick darknefs brooded o’et the deep

God faid, ¢ Let there be hight ;"
‘Y'he light fhone forth with fmiling ray,

and {catter’d ancient night, |
A I1%,
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III.
Hc bade the clouds afcend on high;

the clouds afcend, and bear

A wat’ry treafure to the fky,

and float upon the air,
IV,
The liquid element below

was gath’red by his hand
The rolling {eas together flow,

and leave tl_le folid land.

V.
'With herbs, and plants, and fruitful trees,

the new-form’d globe he crown’d,
Ere there was rain to blefs the fall,

or fun to warm the ground,
VI,
Then high in heav’n’s refplendent arch
he plac’d two orbs of light
flc fet the {un to rule the day,

the moon to rule the night,
Vi,
Next, from the deep, th’ Almighty King

did wvital beings frame;
Fowls of the aLJ of ev’ry wing,

VIII,
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VIII.
To all the various brutal tribes

he gave their wond’rous birth ;

At once the hion and the worm

{prung from the teeming earth.

IX.
Then, chief o’er all his works below;

at lalt was Adam made
His Maker’s image blefs’d his {oul,

and glory crown’d lus head.
X

Fair in th’ Almighty Maker’s eye
the whole creation {tood.
He view’d the fabric he had rais’d,

his word pronounc’d it good.

y

IL

GENESIS, XXViil. 20,— 22,

. L. ,
God of Bethel! by whofe hand
thy people ftill are fed ;

Who through this weary pilgrimage

halt all our fathers led;
A 2 1l
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IT.
Our vows, our pray’rs, we now prefent

before thy throne of grace :
God of our fathers! be the God

of their {ucceeding race.
[11.
Through each perplexing path of life |

our wand’ring footiteps guide;
Give us each day our daily bread,

and raiment fit provide,
IV.

O [préad thy cov’ring wings around
till all our wand’rings ceale,
And at our Father’s lov’d abode

our fouls arrive in peace. =
V. o
Buch bleflings from thy gracious hand

our humble pray’rs implore ;
And thou fhalt be our chofen God,

and portion evermore,

L



111.

Jos, 1. 25

I.
N Aked as from the earth we came

and ent’red life at firlt;
Naked we to the earth return,

and mix with kindred dult.
II.

Whate’er we fondly call our own
belongs to heav’n’s great Lord 3
The bleflings lent us for a day

are foon to be reftor’d.

111. ,
*Tis God that lifts our comforts high,

or finks them mn the grave :
He gives; and when he takes away,

he takes but what he gave.

1V.
Then, ever blefled be his name !

his goodnefs fwell’d our {tore;
His juftice but refumes 1ts own 3

’tis ours fLill to adore,
| A 2 1V.
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IV,

J o B, il 17,20,
L. .
"OW ftill and peaceful is the grave!
where, hfe’s vain tumults paft,

Th’ appomted houfe, by Heay'n’s decree

receives us all at laft.
I1.

The wicked there from troubling ceafe ;-
their pafiions rage no more;
And there the weary pilgrim refts

from all the toils he bore.

I11.
There reft the pris'ners, now releas’d

from Slaviry’s {ad abode;

No more they hear th’ oppreflor’s voice,
or dread the tyrant’s rod.
V.
"There fervants. maiters, finall and great,

partake the fame repole;
And there, in peace, the afhes mix

of thole who once were foes,
Y.
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V.
All, levell’d by the hand of Death,
lic fleeping 1n the tomb;

| Till God in- judgement call them forth
to mect their fingd doom.

V.

JoB, v. 6.—12.

1.
¥ HO’ trouble fprings not from the

nor forrow from the ground; [dutt,
Yet ills on ills, by Heav'n’s decree,

in man’s eftate are found.

I1.
As {parks in clofe fucceffion rife,

fo man, the child oi woe,
Is doom’d to endlefs cares and toilg

through all lus life below.

IiI.
But with my God I leave my caufe

from him I feek relef;
To him, in confidence of pray’r,

- unbofom all my grick,
At IV,
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V.
Unnumber’d are his wond’rous works,
unfearchable his ways ;
*Tis his the mourning foul to chear,
the bowed down to raife.

VL.

Jos, vil. 11.—22.
I.
HE rufh may rife where waters flow,-
and flags befide the fiream;
But foon their verdure fades and dies

before the fcorching beam.

|11
So is the finner’s hope cut oft;

or if 1t tranfient nie,
’Tis like the fpider’s airy web,
from every breath that {lies.

111.
Fixt on his houfe he leans; his houle,

and all its props, decay:
He holds it faft ; but while Le holds,

the tott’ring frame gives way.
IV,
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IV.
Fair in his garden to the fun

his boughs with verdure {mile ;
And, deeply fix’d, his fpreading roots
unfhaken {tand a while.

V.
But forth the fentence flies from Heav’n

that {weeps him from his place;
Which then denies hun for 1ts lord,

nor owns it knew his face.

VI.
‘Lo! this the joy of wicked men,

who Heav’n’s high laws defpife;;
They quickly fall ; and in their room

as quickly others rile.

VII,
But, for the juft, with gracious care

God will his pow’r employ; |
He'll teach their lips to fing his praife,
and fill their hearts with joy.

VII,
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Jos, 1x. 2.—10.
I.
OW fhould the fons of Adam’s race
be pure betore their God ¢
If he contends in righteoufnefs,

we fink beneath his rod.

I1.
If he fhould mark my words and thoughts

with {trift inquiring eyes,
Could I for one of thoufand faults

the leaft excule devife?
[
Strong 1s his arm, his heart is wife ;

who dares with him contend ?
Or who that tries th’ unequal {trife

fhall profper in the end ?

IV.
He makes the mountains feel his wrath,

and their old feats forlake ;
The trembling earth deferts her place,

and all her pillars {hake., -
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V.
He bids the fun forbear to rife;
th’ obedient {un forbears :
His hand with fackcloth fpreads the fkies,

and feals up all the {tars.

VI.
He walks upon the raging fea;

flies on the ﬁormy wind :
'None can explore his wond’rous way,

or his dark footfteps find.

VIIL

JOB’ XiVl I-""'""ISI I
I. |
EW are thy days, and full of woe,
O man, of woman born!
Thy doom 1s written, ¢ Dult thou art,

< and fhalt to duft return,”
IT.

Behold the emblem of thy ftate
i flow’rs that bloom and die s
Or in the fhadow’s fleeting form

that mocks the gazer’s eye,
| I,
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I1I.
Guilty and trail, how fhalt thou ftand

before thy Sov’reign Lord ?
Can troubled and polluted {prings

a hallow’d {tream afford?

IV,
Determin’d are the days that flie

fucceflive o’er thy head ;
The number’d hour 1s on the wing

that lays thee with the dead.

V.
Great God! afflict not in thy wrath

the {hort allotted fpan,
That bounds the few and weary days

of pilgrimage to man,
\'2

All nature dies, and lives again
The flower that paints the field,
Thetreesthat crown the mountain’s brow,

and boughs and blofloms yeld,

VII.
Refign the honours of their form

at winter’s ftormy blaft,
And leave the naked leaflefs plain

a defolated walte.
- VIIIL,
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VI1IL.
Yet foon reviving plants and flow’rs

anew fhall deck the plam ;
'The woods fhall he:r the voice of Spring,

and flourifh green again,

- IX.
But man forfakes this earthly fcene,

ah ! never to return:
Shall any following pring revive
the afhes of the urn?

X.
The mighty flood that rolls along
its torrents to the main,

Can ne’er recall its waters loft

from that abyfs again.
Xl.

‘So days, and years, and ages paﬁ
deﬁ.endmg down to night,
Can henceforth never more return

back to the gates of light;
XIL

And man, when laid in loncfome grave,
fhall fleep in Death’s dark gloom,
Until th’ eternal morning wake

the flumbers of the tomb,
B Y III,
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XIIL
O may the grave become to me
the bed of peacetul reft,
Whence I fhall gladly rie at length,

and mingle with the bleft .
XIV.
Chear’d by this hope, with pattent mind
I’ll wait Heav’n’s high decree,
Till the appomted period come

when death fhall {fet me free.

1X,
JoB, xxvi. 6. to the end.

[
HO can refift th> Almighty arm
that made the {tarry fky:

Or who clude the certain glance
of God’s all-feeing eye?
1

From him no cov’ring veils our crimes;
hell opens to his fight ;
And all deftruction’s fecret fnares

e full difclos’d in light,
111,
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1.
Firm on the boundlefs void of {pace

he porz’d the fteady pole;
And in the circle of his clouds

bade fecret waters roll.,
V.
While Nature’s univerfal frame

its Maker’s power reveals,
His throne, remote from mortal cyes, |

an awful cloud conceals.
V.
From where the rifing day afcends,

to where it fets 1n might,
He compafles the floods with bounds,

and checks their threat’ nmg mlght
2 VI
The pillars that fupport the {ky

tremble at his rebuke;
Through all its caverns quakes the carth

as though its centre {hook.

Vil.
He brings the waters from their beds,

although no tempeft blows;
And {mites the kingdom of the proud

~without the hand of toes.
B 2 VIII.
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VIII.
With bright inhabitants above
he fills the heav’nly land ;
And all the crooked ferpent’s breed

difmay’d before him ftand.

IX. i
Few ot his works can we furvey ;

thefe few our fkill tranfcend
But the full thunder of Lis pow’r
what heart can comprehend ¢

X.
Prov.i. 20.—131. .

I |
N {treets, and op’nings of the gates,
where pours the buly crowd,
Thus heav’nly Wifdom liits her v01cc,

and cries to men aloud :

LI
How long, ye {fcorners of the truth,

fcornful will ye remain ?
How long fhall fools their folly love,

and hear my words in vain ¢
11,
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| I1L.
O turn, at laft, at my reproof!
and 1n that happy hour,
His blefs’d eftufions on your heart

my Spirit down fhall pour.

V.
But fince fo long with earneft voice

to you in vam I call,
Since all my counfels and reproofs

thus ineffectual fall ;

V.
The time will come, when, humbled low

i forrow’s evil day,
Your voice by anguifh fhall be taught,
but taught too late, to pray.
VI.
When, like the whirlwind, o’er the deep
comes Delolation’s blaft,
Pray’rs then extorted fhall be vain,

the hour of mercy palt.
VilL.
The choice you made has fix’d your

for this is Heav’n’s decree, [doom;

That with the fruits of what he fow’d

the {inner fill’d fhall be.
b3 L1
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Prov. il 13.—17,
L
Happy is the man who hears
Inftrution’s warning voice,
And who celeftial Wildom makes

his early, only choice !

11,
For the has treafures greater far

than ealt or welt unfold;
And her rewards more precious are

than all their ftores of gold.

{1
In her right hand fhe holds to view

a lengtl_l of:happy days ; N
Riches, with {plendid honours join’d,
ar. what her left difplays.
| v,
She guides the young with mnocence
In plealure’s paths to tread ;
A crown of glory fhe beltows
upon, the hoary heads
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V.
According as her labours rife,
fo her rewards increafe ;
Her ways are ways of pleafantnefs,
and all her paths are peace.

XIL

Prov. vi. 6.—12,

L.
E indolent and flothful! nfe,
View the ant’s labours, and be wile.

She has no guide to pont her way,

No ruler chiding her delay.
- 11
Yet fee with what inceffant cares

She for the winter’s {torm prepares;
" In fummer fhe provides her meat,

And harveft finds her {tore compleat.

{11,
But when will flothful man arife ¢

How long.fhall fleep feal up his eyes?
Sloth more indulgence {till demands ;

Sloth fhuts the eyes, and folds the hands.
| IV,
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IV,
But mark the end; want fhall affail,

When all your ftrength and vigour fail ;
Want, hke an armed man, {hall rufh
The hoary head of age to crufh.

XIII.

Prov. viil. 22. to the end.

L. :
Eep filence, all ye ions of metl,

and hear with rev’rence due
Fternal Wifdom from above

thus hits her voice to you:

I1. |
I was th” Almighty’s chief delight

from everlafting days,
Ere yet his arm was ftretched forth

the heav’ns and earth to raife.

I1I. .
Befare the fea began to flow,

and leave the fold land,
Before the hills and mountains rofe,

T dwelt at his right hand.

IV,
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I
When firft he rear’d the arch of heav’n,
and {pread the clouds on air,

When firft the fountains of the deep

he open’d, I was there.

V.
There I was with him when he {tretch’d

his compalfs o’er the deep,
And charg’d the ocean’s {welling waves

within their bounds to keep.
Vi.
‘With joy I faw th” abode prepar'd

which men were foon to fill ;

Them from the firft of days I lov’d

" unchang’d, 1 love them ftill.

VII. ,
Now therefore hearken to my words,

‘ye children ! and be wife :
Happy the man that keeps my ways ;

the man that {huns them dies.

VIIL
Where dubious paths perplex the mind,

direCtion I afford ;
Life thall be his that follows me,

and favour from the Lord.
1X.
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IX.
But he who fcorns my facred laws
thall deeply wound his heart ;

He courts deftruétion who contemns
‘the counlel I impart.

XIV.
EccLES. vil, 2.==0.

I. .
Hile others crowd the houfe of

and hauntthe gaudy thow, [muirth,

Let fuch as would with Wifdom dwcll

frequent the houfe of woe.

I1.
Better to weep with thofe who weep,

and fhare th’ affhited’s fmart,
Than mix with fools in giddy joys

that cheat and wound the heart.
11,
“When virtuous forrow clouds the face,

and tears bedim the eye,

The {oul is led to folemn thought,

and wafted to the fky.
1V,
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IV.
The wife in heart revifit oft

griet’s dark {equelt’red cell ;

The thoughtlefs, (till, with levity

and mirth delight to dwell.

V.,
The noify laughter of the fool

1s like the crackling found
Of blazing thorns, which quickly fall
in afhes to the ground.

XV,

EccLEs. ix. 4. 5. 6. 10,

, 1. .
S long as Iife its term extends,

Hope’s bleft dominion never ends;

For while the lamp holds on to burn,

The greateft finner may return.

I1.
Life is the feafon God hath giv'n

To fly from hell, and rife to heav’n;
That day of grace fleets faft away,

And none its rapid courfe can ftay.
JII,
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111 .
The living know that they muft die;
But all the dead tforgotten lie;
Their mem’ry and their name 1s gone,

Alike unknowing, and unknowu.

1V,
Their hatred and their love is loft,

Their envy buried in the dult ;
They have no fhare 1n all that’s done

Beneath the circuit of the {un.

V.
Then what thy thoughts defign to do

Still let thy hands with might purfue;
Since no device nor work 1s found,

Nor wifdom, underneath the ground.

VI.
In the cold grave, to which we hafte,

I'here are no acts of pardon pait;
But fix’d the doom of all remains,
And cverlafting filence reigns.

JVI,
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X VI.

Eccres. xi. 1.

1.
EN life’s gay morn, when {prightly youth
with vital ardour glows,
And fhines n all the faireft charms

which beauty can difciole;
[1. _
Deep on thy foul, before its pow’rs

are yet by vice enflav’d,
Be thy Creator’s glorious name

and charalter engrav’d.
I11. §

Yor {oon the thades of grief {hall cloud
the {unfhine of thy days;
And cares and toils, 1n endicls round,

encompafs all thy ways.
. V.
Soon fhall thy heart, the woes of age,
in mournful groans deplore,
And fadly mule on former joys,
that now return no more.
C XVIL



[ 26 1

XVIIL.

ISA1AH, 1. 10.—~1Q.
1.
Ulers of Sodom! hear the voice
of heav'n’s eternal Lord;
Men of Gomorrah ! bend your ear

fubmiflive to his word.
I,
>Tis thus he fpeaks : To what intent

are your oblations vain ?
Why load my altars with your gifts,

polluted and profane ?

I,
Burnt-off "rings long may blaze to heav’n,

and incenfe cloud the fkies;
The worfhip and the worfhipper

are hatetul in my eyes.
IV,
Your rites, your fafts, your pray’rs,lfcorn,

and pomp of folemn days :
I know your hearts are full of guile,
and crooked are your ways.
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| V.
But cleanfe your hands, ye guilty race,

and ceale from deeds of {in;
Learn in your actions to be jult,

and pure in heart within.

VI.
Mock not my name'with honours vain,

but keep my holy laws ;
Do juftice to the friendlefs poor,

and plead the widow’s caule.

Vil
Then, though your guilty {ouls are ftain’d

with fins of crimfon die,
Yet, through my grace, with fnow itfelf
in whitenefs they fhall vie.

4

XVIIIL.

Isa1aH, 1. 2.—0,

1.
Ehold! the mountain of the Lord

in latter days {hall nfe
On mountain tops above the llls,

and draw the wond’ring eyes.
Cz2 1L
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I1.
To this the joyful nations round,
all tribes and tongues fhall flow,
Up to the hill of God, they’ll fay,

and to his houfe, we’ll go.

I11.
The Beam that fhines from Zion hill

fhall lighten every land ;
The King who reigns n Salem’s tow’rs

fhall all the world command.

IV,
Among the nations he fhall judge;

his judgements truth fhall guide;
His {ceptre fhall proteét the juft,

and quell the finner’s pride.

V. =
No ftrife fhall rage, nor hoftile feuds

difturb thofe peaceful years; [{words,
To ploughfhares men fhall beat their

to pruning-hooks, their ipears.

VI,
No longer hofts encount’ring holts

fhall crouds of {lain deplore;
They hang the trumpet m the hall,

and {tudy war no more.
VIIL
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VII.
Come then, O houfe of Jacob.! come
to worthip at his fhrine,
And, walking in the light of God,
with holy beauties fhine,

XIX.

IsA1AH, 1x. 2.—8.

L,
HE race that long in darknefs pin’d

have {een a glorious light ;
Thie people dwell in day who dwelt

in Death’s furrounding night,

IL. ’
To hail thy nile, thou better Sun!

the gath’ring nations come,
Joyous, as when the reapers bear

the harvelt-treafures home.

L. ,
I'or thou our Rprden halt remov’d, -

and quell’d tn’ oppreflor’s {way ;
Quick as the flaugh’tred fquadrons fell
- Midian’s evil day.
C 3 1V,
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| IV,
To us a Child of hope 1s born;

to us a Son 1s giv'n;
Him fhall the tribes ot earth obey,

him, all the hofts of heav’n.

V.
His name fhall be the Prince ot Peace,

for evermore ador’d,

The Wonderful, the Counfellor,

the great and mighty Lord.
VI. |
His pow’r increafing ftill fhall fpread ;
his reign no end {hall know ;
Juftice thall guard his throne above,

and peace abound below.

X X.
Isaran, xxvi, I.—7.

1. -
OW glorious Zion’s courts appear,

the city of our Ged !
His throne he hath eftabiifa’1 here,

here fix’d his lov’d abode.
1L



[ 31 |
11,
Its walls, defended by his grace,
no pow’r fhall €’er o’erthrow ;
Salvation i1s its bulwark fure
againit th’ affailing foe.
ILL,
Lift up the everlafting gates,

the doors wide open fling ;
Inter, ye nations who obey

the {tatutes of our King.
iV,
Here fhall ye talte unmingled joys,

- and dwell in perfect peace,
Ye who have known Jehovah’s name,

and trufted in his grace.
V,
Truft in the Lord, for ever truft!” -
and banith all your fears;

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells

eternal as his years.

VI. |
What tho’ the wicked dwell on high ?

his arm fhall bring them low;
Low,as the caverns of the grave
thelr lofty heads {hall bow.

!

Vil,
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VIIL.
Along the duft {hall then be fpread
their tow’rs that brave the fkics ;
On them the needy’s feet hall tread,

and on their ruins rife.

XXI.

IsATAH, XxXiii. 15— 18.
L ..
Ttend, ye tribes that dwell remate,
ye tribes at hand, give ear;
Th’ upright in heart alone have hope,

the falfe in heart have fear.

I1.
The man who walks with God 1n truth,

and every guile difdains,
Who hates to lift oppreflion’s rod,

and {corns its fhameful gains ;

. - I1L.
Whofe foul abhors the impioys bribe

that tempts from truth to ftray;
And from th’ enticing fnares of vice

who turns his eyes away ;
IV.
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V.
His dwelling *midft the firength of rocks,

fhall ever {tand {fecure ;
His Father will provide his bread,

his waters fhall be fure.

V.
For him the kingdom of the juft

afar doth glorious fhine ;

And he the King of kings fhall {ee
in majefty divine.

- XXIL

Isarau, xl. 27, to the end.

. L. .
HY pour’ft thou forth thine anxious

defpairing of relief,  [plaint,
As if the Lord o’erlook’d thy caufe,
and did not heed thy griet ?

I,
Haft thou not known, haft thou notheard,

that firm remains on high
The everlafting. throne of him
who form’d the earth and {ky ¢

I11.
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111
Art thou afraid his pow’r fhall fail
when comes thy evil day ?
And can an all-creating arm

grow weary or decay P

IV,
Supreme 1n wifdom as in pow’r

the rock of ages ftands ; |
Tho’ him thou canft not fee, nor trace

the working of his hands.

V.
He gives the conquelt to the weak,

{upports the fainting heart ;
And courage 1n the evil hour
his heav’nly aids impart.
| VI.
Mere human pow’r fhall faft decay,
and youthtul vigour ceafe;
But they who wait upon the Lord,

in {trength fhall ftill increafe.

VIL.
They with unweary’d feet fhall tread

the path of life divine;
With growing ardour onward move,

with growing brightnefs fhine.
5 5 s VIIIL
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VIIIL
On eagle’s wings they mount, they foar,

their wings are faith and love,
Till, paft the cloudy regions here,
they rife to heav’n above.

X XIII.

Isa1an, xhi. f.—13.
I..
Ehold my fervant ! fee him rife
exalted in my might !
Him have I chofen, and in him

I place fupreme delight.
IL

On him, in rich effufion pour’d, .
my Spirit fhall defcend ;
My truths and judgements he fhall {how

to earth’s remoteft end.

I1I.
Gentle and {till fhall be his voice ;

no threats from him proceed ;
The {moaking flax he {hall not quench,

nor break the bruifed reed. r
| IV,
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IV,
The feeble fpark to flames he’ll raife
the weak will not defpie ;
Judgement he fhall bring forth to truth,

and make the fallen rife.

V.
The progrefs of his zeal and pow’r

{hall never know decline, |
Till foreign lands, and diftant ifles,

receive the law divine.

VI.
He who erelted heav’n’s bright arch,

and bade the planets roll,
Who peopled all the climes of earth,

and form’d the human foul,
Vil
Thus faith the Lord, Thee have I rais’d,

my prophet thee inftall ;
In right Pve rais’d thee, and in ftrength

P’ll fuccour whom I call.
VIll.
I will eftablifh with the lands

a covenant In thee,
To give the Gentile nations light,

and fet the pris’ners free,
| IX,
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| 1X.

Afunder burft the gates of brafs ;
the iron tetters fall ; |

And gladfome hight, and liberty,

arc {traight reftor’d to all.

X.
I am the Lord, and by the name

of great Jehovah known
No 1dol fhall ufurp my praife,

nor mount into my throne.

X1,
Lo! former {cenes, predilted once,

confpicuous rife to view ;
And future {cenes, prediCted now,

thall be accomplifh’d too.
XIT. :
‘Sing to the Lord in joyful {trains !~
let earth his praile refound,
Ye who upon the ocean dwell,
and fill the ifles around !

XTI,
O city of the Lord ! begin

the univerfal fong;
And let the {catt’red villages

the chearful notes prolong.
D | X1V,
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X1V.
Let Kedar’s wildernefls afar
hit up its lonely voice,
And let the tenants of the rock

with accents rude rejoice ;
XV.
Till ‘midft the ftreams of diftant lands
the iflands found his praie ;
And all combin’d, with one accord,

Jehoval’s glories raife.

XXIV.

Isa1ay, xhx, 13.—17%.
I,
¥, heav’ns., fend forth your fong of
praife ! |
carth, raife your voice below !
Let hills and mountams join the hymnp,
and joy thro’ nature flow.,

I1,
Behold how gracious 18 aur Gad !

hear the canfoling ftrains
{n which he chears our drooping hearts,
and mitigatcs our paiu_s;

-
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I
Ceale ye, when days of darknefs come,

in fad difmay to mourn,
As if the Lord could leave his faints

forfaken or forlorn.

V. |
Can the fond mother e’er forget

the infant whom fhe bore ?
And can 1ts plaintive cries be heard,

nor move compa{ﬁon more ?
\Y

She may forget ; nature 'ma:y fail
a parent’s heart to move;
But Zion on my heart fhall dwell

In everlafting love.
| VL.
Full in my fight, upon my hands -

I have engrav’d her name:
My hands fhall build her ruin’d walls,

and raife her broken frame.

D2 XXV,
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A XV.

Isaran, i,
I.
OW few receive with cordial faith
the tidings which we bring ?
How few have feen the arm reveal’d
of heav’n’s eternal King ?

Il
The Saviour comes! no outward pomp

befpeaks his prefence nigh ;
No earthly beauty ilines in him

to draw the carnal eye,

111,
Yair as a beauteous tender flow’r

amidit the defert grows,
5o, flighted by a rebel-race,

the heav’niy Saviour rofe.
- 1V,
Rejetted and defpis’d of men,

behold a man of woe !
Grief was his clofe companion ftill,

through all his life below.
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V.
Yet all the griefs he felt were ours,
ours were the woes he bore
Pangs not his own, his fpotlefs foul

with bitter anguiﬂl tore.

V1.
We held him as condemn’d by Heav’n,

an outcalt from his God,
While for our finshe groan’d, he bled,

peneath his Father’s rod.

VI1I,
His facred blood hath wafh’d our fouls

irom f’s polluted ftain;
His {tripes bave heal’d us, and his death

reviv’d our fouls again.

V1L,
We all hike theep had gone aftray

in run’s fatal road;
On hum were our tranfgreflions laid ;
he bore the 'mighty load.
IX. |
Wrong’d and opprefs’d, how meekly lig
i patient filence ftood !
Mute, as the peaceful harmlefs lamb

-“-hcn brought £O {hed itS bIOOZI: ‘
b X,
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X.
Who can. his generation tell ?
I'rom prifon {ec him led,
With impious fhew of law condemn’d,

and nuinber’d with the dead.

XI.
’Midft finners low in duft he lay;

the rich a grave fupply’d :
Unipotted was his blamelefs life,

unftain’d by fin, he died.
X1, :
Yet God fhall raife his head on high,
though thus he brought him low;
tlis facred oft’'ring, when complete,

{hall terminate his woe,
X1t

For, faith the Lord, my pleafure then
fhall profper in his hand ;
1113 ihall a num’rous o ﬁbprmg be,
and {till Lis honours {tand.
AV,
ilis {oul, rejoicing, fhall behold
the }‘*urchafe of his pain;
And all the cuilty whom he {av’d

lqt::rl Dl&fv 1&4%11 S I'C'ign.
| XV,
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XV.
}e with the great fhall fhare the fpoil,

and baflle all hus foes ;
Though rank’d with finners here he fell,

a conqueror he role.

XVI.
He died to bear the guilt of men,

that {in might be forgiv’n :
He lives to blefs them and defend,
and plead their caule in heav’n,

XXVI.

Isaram, lv.

F O! ye that thnft , approach the fpring
)il

Whuc living waters flow ;
Free to that 1.,.1ucd foumam all

without a price may go,

{1,
How long to {ireams of falfe dehfrht

Xall ye N crowds repair !

low long. your ftréngth and fubitance
on trifles light 2s air ? * [walte
[,
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I1I.
My ftores afford thole rich fupplies
that health and pleafure give ;
Incline your ear, and come to me,

the foul that hears {hall hve.

1V,
With you a cov’nant I will make

that ever {hall endure ;
The hope which gladden’d David’s heart

my mercy hath made {ure.

VI
Behold he comes! your leader comes,

with might and honour crown’d ;
A witnefs, who fhall {pread my name

to earth’s remotelt bound.

VI
See ! nations haften to his call

from ev’ry diftant fhore ;
lfles yet unknown fhall bow to him,

and liracl’s God adore.
Vil .
Seek ye the Lord whiie yet his ear

i1s open to your call ;

While ofter’d mercy {till is near,

before his footitool fall,
VI
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VIII.
Let finners quit their evil ways,
their evil thoughts forego ;
And God, when they to him return,

returning grace will fhow,

- 1X.
He pardons with o’crflowing love :

tor hear the voice divine :
My nature is not like to yours,

nor like your ways are mine ¢

X
Bat far as heav’n’s refplendent orbs

beyond earth’s {pot extend,
As far my thoughts, as far my ways,

your ways and thoughts tran{cend.

X 1. .
And as the rains from heav’n diitilk

nor thither mount again,
But fwell the earth with fruitful juice,

and all its tribes {fuftamn ;
X1,
So not 2 word that flows from me
{hall ineffeCtual fall ;

But univerfal nature prove

obedient to my call.
XIIIL
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XL
With joy and peace fhall then be led

the glad converted lands ;
The lofty mountains then fhall fing,

the forelts clap their hands.
XIV.

‘Where briers grew ’mid{t barren wilds,
fhall firs and myrtles {pring ; |
And nature, through its utmoft bounds,

eternal praifes fing.

X XVII.

Isaran, lvu, 15, 10.

I.
Hus fpeaks the High and Lofty One;
ye tribes of earth, give ear;
The words cf your ‘Almighty King

with facred rev’rence hear:
If.

Amidit the majefty of heav’n
my throne i1s fix’d on high;
And through etermty I hear

the praifes of the fky:
111,
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1L
Yet looking down, I vifit oft

the humble hallow’d cell ;
And with the penitent who mourn

tis my delight to dwell :

IV.
The down-caft {pirit to revive,

The fad m foul to chear;
And from the bed of dult the man

of heart contrite to rear :

V.
With me dwells no relentlefls wrdth

againft the human race ;
The fouls which I have form’d {hall find
a refuge in my grace.

XX VilL

Isatam, v, 5.—q.

I
\ Ttend, and mark the folemn faft

»  which to the Lord is dear;

Difdain the falfe unhallow’d mafk

which vai difleniblers wear.
| 1,
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II.
Do I delight in forrow’s drefs
f1ith he who reigns above;
The hanging head and rueful look,
will they attrat my love !
111.
Let fuch as feel oppreflion’s load,
thy tender pity fhare ;
And let the helplefs homelels poor .

be thy peculiar care.
1V.
Go, bid the hungry orphan be
with thy abundance blefs'd ;
I_m'ite the wand’rer to thy gate,
and fpread the couch of reit.
V.
Let him who pines with piercing cold
by thee be warm’d and clad ;
Be thine the blifsful tafk to make

he downcaft mourner glad.
V.
Then, bright as morning, thall come forth,
in peace and Joy, thy days;
And glory from the Lord above

{hall fhine on all thy ways.
XX1X,
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XXIX.

LAMENT. 1il, 37. == 40.

I.
Midft the mighty, where is he
who faith, and it is done?
Fach varying fcene of changetul life

15 from the Lord alone.

I1.
He gives in gladfome bow’rs to dwell,

or clothes in forrow’s {hroud ;

His hand hath form’d the light, his hand

hath form’d the dark’ning cloud.

1. ,
Why fhould a living man complain,

beneath the chalt’ning rod ®
QOur fins atili¢t us; and the crofs

mult briﬁ'g us back to Gad.

1V.
O fons of men! with anxious care

your hearts and ways explore ;

Return from paths of vice to God;

return, and {in no more !

D XXX,
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L
Ome, let us to the Lord our God

with contrite hearts return ;
Our God 1s gracious, nor will leave.

the delolate to mourn.

I1.
His voice commands the tempeft forth,

and {hlls the {tormy wave;
And though s arm be {irong to {mute,

"t1s alfo {trong to fave,

I1L
Long hath the mght of forrow reign’d;

the dawn fhall bring us light ;

God fhall appear, and we fhall rife

with gladnefs 1n his fight.

IV,
Our hearts, 1f God we feek to know,

{hall know him, and rejoice ;
His coming like the morn fhall be,
hike morning-fongs his voice.




[ st
V.
As dew upon the tender herb,
diffufing fragrance round ;
As fthow’rs that ufher in the {pring,

and chear the thirfty ground ;
VI,
So fhall his prefence blefs our {ouls,

and fhed a joytul light ;
That hallow’d morn fhall chafe away

the fotrows of the night,

XXXI.

MicaH, vi. 6.—q,

I.
Hus fpe'ﬂ\s the Heathen ; How fhall

the pow’r fupreme adore ¥ [man
With what accepted off’rings come
his mercy to implore ?

11.
Shall clouds of incenfe to the fkies

with grateful odour fpeed ?
Or vitis from a thoufand hulls
upon the altar bleed ?

E 2 111 |
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I1.
Does juftice nobler blood demand
to fave the {inner’s life ?
Shall, trembling, "in his oflspring’s fide,

the father plunge the knife ¢

IV
No: God rejets the bloody rites

which blindfold zeal began ;
His oracles of truth proclaim .

the meflage. brought to man.

V.
He what is good hath clearly {hown,

O favour’d race ! to thee.
And what doth God require of thofe

who bend to him the knee ?
V1.

Thy deeds, let facred juftice rule;
thy heart, let mercy fill ;

And, walking humbly with thy God,
to him refign thy will,

XXXIL
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XX XII.

I‘I.ABAI{- iiil 171 18l

I.
Hat though no flow’rs the fig-tree

tho’ vines their fruit deny 5 [clothe,

The labour of the olive fail,
and fields no meat fupply

I1.
Though from the fold, with {fad {urprife,
my flock cut off I {ee;

Though famine pines in empty ftalls

where herds were wont to be ?

I1iI.
Yet in the Lord will 1 be glad, -

and glory m his love;
In him I'll joy, who will the God
of my {alvation prove.

. IV,
He to my tardy feet (hall lend

the {wittnefs of the roe;
Till rais’d on high, 1 fafely dwell,

- beyond the reach of woe.
| E V.
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V.
God is the treafure of my foul,

the fource of lafting joy,
A joy which want thall not impatr,

nor death itfelf deftroy.

XXXIIL

MATTH. VI. 9. — 14.
|

Ather of all ! we bow to thee,
who dwell’ft in heav’n ador’d ;

But prefent {Lill through all thy WOrkKs,

the univerfal Lord.
1L,
For ever hallow’d be thy name

by all beneath the fkies 3
And may thy kingdom (till advance,

till grace to alory rife.
111,

A grateful homage may we yield,
with hearts refign’d to thee ;

And as in heav’n thy will is done,
on carth fo let 1t be.
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1V,
From day to day we humbly own

the hand that feeds us ftill ;

Give us our bread, and teach to reft

contented in thy will,

V.
Our fins before thee we confefs ;

O may they be forgiv’n!
As we to others mercy thow,

we mercy beg from Heav’n.

VI.
Still let thy grace our life direct;

from evil guard our way;
And in temptation’s fatal path

permit us not to {tray.
VIL
For thine the pow’r, the Kingdom thine;

all glory’s due to thee;
Thine from eternity they were,
and thine fhall ever be.

XKLV,



[ 56 ]

XXXIV.

MaTTH. Xl 25, to the end.

I.
1 1us fpoke the Saviour of the world,

and rais’d his eyes to heav’n::
T'o thee, O Father! Lord of all,
eternal praife be giv’n.
11,
Thou to the pure and lowly heart

haft heav’nly truth reveal’d;
Which from the felf-conceited mind

thy wifdom hath cenceal’d.

1T, |
Fven fo, thou Father ! haft ordain’d

thy high decree to ftand ;
Nor men nor angels may prefume

the reafon to demand.

I1V.
Thou only know’{t the Son ; from thee

my kingdom 1 receive ;
And none the Father know but they
" whe in the Son believe.
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. V.
Come then to me, all ye who groan,

with guilt and fears opprefs’d ;
Refign to me the willing heart,
And I will give you reft.
VI '

Take up my yoke, and learn of me
the meek and lowly mind ;

And thus your weary troubled fouls

repofe and peace fhall find.
VIL

For light and gentle is my yoke; -
the burden I impole, '
Shall eafe the heart which groan’d before

beneath a load of woes.

XXXV,

1.
7 Was on that night when doom’d to

The eager rage of everytoe, [ know
That night in which he was betray’d,

'Yhe Saviour of the world took bread.
i1,
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I1.
And after thanks and glory giv’n
To him that rules in earth and heav’n,
That {fymbol of his flefh he broke,

And thus to all his followers {poke :
11,

My broken body thus I give
For you, for all; take, cat, and live;
And oft the facred rite renew,

That brings my wond’rous love to view,

| IV,
Then in his hands the cup he rais’d,

And God anew he thank’d and prais’d ;
While kindnefs in his bofom glow’d,

And from his 1ips falvation flow’d.

V.
My blood I thus pour torth, he cries,

To cleanfe the foul in fin that hes;
In this the covenant is {eal’d,

And Heav’n’s eternal grace reveal’d.

VI.
With love to man this cupis fraught,

Let all partake the facred draught ;
Through lateft ages let it pour

In mem’ry of my dying hour.

XXXVI.



[ 59 1

XXXVI.

LukE, 1. 46.—56,
L.
Y foul and fpirit, fill'd with joy,
my God and Saviour praife,
Whofe goodnefs did from poor eftate

his humble handmaid raile.

I1.
Me blefs’d of God, the God of might,

all ages fhall proclaim ;
From age to age his mercy lafts,

and holy 1s his name.

L1,
Strength with his arm th> Alnfighty

the proud his looks abas’d ; [{hew’d;
He-caft the mighty to the ground,

the meek to honour rais’d.

IV.

The hungry with good things were fill’d,

the rich with hunger pin’d ;
He fent his fervant 1frael help,

and call’d .his love to mind;
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V.
Which to our fathers ancient race

his promife did enfure,
To Abraham and his chofen {eed,

for ever to endure.

XXXVIL

LUKE, Il. 8.~—13.

I
T Hile humble {hepherds watch’d theiy
‘/ in Bethleh'm’s plains bymight,{ flocks
An angel {ent from heav’n appear’d,
and fill’d the plamns with light.

I
Fear not, he faid, (for fudden dread
had feiz’d their troubled mind);
Glad tidings of great joy I bring
to you and all mankind.

{1l
To you, mn David’s town, this day

1s born of David’s line,
The Saviour, who is Chnilt the Lord,

and this fhall be the fign;
IV,
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IV.
The heav’nly babe you there {hall find
to human view diplay’d,
All meanly wrapt in fwaddling bands,
and in a manger laid.
| V.
Thus fpake the feraph ; and forthwith
appear’d a fhining throng
Of angels, praifing God ; and thus

addrefs’d their joyful fong :
VI.
All glory be to God on high,” - :

and to the earth be peace; |
(Gaod will is thewn by Heav'n to mén, "
and never more {hall ceale.

XXXVIILL

Leke, 1. 25.—33.
I
" Uft and devout old dimeon hv'd ;
to him it was reveal’d, |
That Chrift, the Lord, his eyes {hould
ere death his eye-hds feal’d, . [fee

F i, =
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1.
Tor this confoling gift of Heav'n
to liracl’s fallen {tate,
Trom year to year with patient hope

L oa

the aged faint did wait.
. 11,
Nor did he wait in vain; for, io:
revolving years brought round,
In feafon due, the happy day,
whrch all his wifhes crown’d.
1V.
When Jefus to the temple brought

by Mary’s pious care,

As Heav'n’s appointed rites requirds

to God was offer’d there,

V.
Simeon into thole facred courts

1 heav'nly impulie drew ;
He faw the Virgin hold her Son,

and ftraight his Lord he knew.
VI.
Witli holy joy upon his face
the good old father fnul’d ;
Then fondly in his wither’d arms

he clafp’d the promis’d child ;

Vil
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Vil
And while he held the heav’n-born babe,

ordain’d to blefs mankind,
Thus {poke, with earneft look, and heart
cxulting, yet refign’d :
VIII
Now, Lord! according to thy word,

let me in peace depart ;
Mine eyes have thy falvation feen,

and gladnefs fills my heart.

IX.
At length my arms embrace my Lord,

now let their vigour ceale ;

At laft my eyes my Saviour {ee,

now let them clofe 1n peace.

X.
This great falvation, long prepar’d,

and now dilclos’d to view,
Hath prov’d thy love was conftant fhil,

and promifes were true.

X1.
That Sun I now behold, whofe light

{hall Heathen darknels chale;
And rays of brighteft glory pour

around thy cholen race.
F 2 XXXIX,
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XXXIX.

Luke, wv. 18. 10,
L.
Ark, theglad found, theSaviour comes!
- the Saviour promis’d long ;
Let every heart exult with joy,

and ev’ry voice be fong .

1L
On him the {pirit, largely thed,

exerts its facred fire ;
Wifdom and might, and zeal and love,

his holy breait infpire.
I1L
He comes! the pris’ners to relieve

in Satan’s bondage held;
The ‘gates of brafs before him burlt,

the iron fettérs yield.
| Iv. .
He comes, from dark’ning fcales of vice

to clear the inward fight,
And on the eye-balls of the blind
“to pour celeftral hght,
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V.
He comes, the broken hearts to bind,
the bleeding fouls to cure,
And with the treafures of hus grace

enrich the humble poor.

VI.
The facred year has now revolv’d,

accepted of the Lord,
When Heav’n’s high promife 1s fulfill’d,

and Hrael is reftor’d.

VI
Our- glad hofannahs, Prince of Peace:

thy welcome fhall proclaim;
And heav’n’s exalted arches ring
with thy moft honour’d name.

X L.

LUKE, xV. 13.~—2%.
L.
HE wretched prodigal behold
in mis'ry lying low,
Whom vice had funk from high eftate,

ard plung'd in want and woe.
F o3 I,
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. - IL
While I, defpis’d and {corn’d, he cries,
{tarve 1n a foreign land,
The meanelt in my father’s houfe

1s fed with bounteous hand :

. [1I.
I'll go, and with a mourning voice

tall down before his face :
Father! DPve finn’d ’gamnit Heav’n and

nor can deferve thy grace.  [thee,
IV.
e faid, and haften’d to his home

to fcek his father’s love:
The father fees him from afar,

and all his bowels move :
V.
He ran, and fell upon his neck,

embrac’d and kifs’d his fon;
The grieving prodigal bewail’d
the tollies he had done.
VI
No more, my father, can I hope
to find paternal grace ;
My utmoft wifh is to obtam

a fervant’s humble place.
VI
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VIL.
Bring forth the faireft robe for him,
the joyful father faid ;
To him each mark of grace be thown,

and ev’ry honour paid.

VIII.
A day of feafting I ordain;

let mirth and fong abound ;
My fon was dead, and lives again,

was loft, and now is found.

I1X.
Thus joy abounds in paradile,

among the hofts of heav'n,
Soon as the finner quits his fins,
repents, and is forgiv'n,

XLI.
Jouwn, ut. 14.—19.

L,
S when the Hebrew prophet rais’d

the brazen ferpent high,
The wounded look’d, and ftraight were

the people ceas’d to die; [cur’d,
I
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i 1L
So from the Saviour on the crofs
a healing virtue flows; .
Who looks to him with lively faith

1s fav’d from endlefs woes.

L
For God gave up his Son to death,

lo gen’rous was his love,
That all the faithful might enjoy

eternal life above.

IV.
Not to condemn the fons of men

the Son of God appear’d ;
No weapons in his hand are feen,
nor voice of terror heard :
V.
ke came to raife our fallen ftate,
and our loft hopes reftore ;
Faith leads us to the mercy-feat,

and bids us fear no more.,
VI.
But vengeance juft for ever lies
on all the rebel-race,
Who God’s eternal Son defpife,

and fcorn his offer’d grace. ‘
X LIIL
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XLIL

JOI’IN, Xi‘V. I-"_7!
I, |
ET not your hearts with anxious
be troubl’d or difmay’d ; [thoughts
But truft in Providence divine,

and truft my gracious aid.
1L
I to my Father’s houfe return;

there num’rous manfions {tand,
And glory manifold: abounds

through all the happy land. .

I,
I go your entrance to fecure, -,

and your abode prepare ;
Regions unknown are fafe to you

when I your friend am there.

IV,
Thence fhall I come, when ages clofe,

to take you home with me;
There we fhall meet to part no more,

and {till together be.
V..
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V
I am the way, the truth, the hfe:
no fon of human race,
But fuch as I condu& and guide,
fhall fee my Father’s face.

X LI,

]OI'IN, _KiV- 25-'_281
I‘ .
OU now muft hear my voice no
my Father calls me home ; [more;

But foon from heav’n the Holy Ghoft

your Comforter fhall come.

1.
That heav’nly teacher, fent from God,

fhatl your whole {oul inipire,
Your minds fhall fill with facred truth,

your hearts,- with facred fire.

I1I.
Peace 1s the gift I leave with you,

my peace to you bequeath ;
Peace that fhall comfort you through life,
and chear your fouls in death.

IV,
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IV."
1 eive not, as the world beftows,
with promife falfe and vain ;
Nor cares, nor fears, fhall wound the heart

i which my words remain.

X LIV,

JonxN, xix. 30,

I.
BEhold the Saviour on the crofs,

a {pectacle of woe !
See from his agonizing wounds

the blood incefiant flow,

If.
Tl death’s pale enfions o’er his cheek
p 5

and trembling lips were fpread ;
Tili hght torfook his clofing eyes,
and life his drooping head.
HI.
Tis finifh’d, was his latelt voice;
thele facred accents o’er,

ke bow’d his head, gave up the ghott,

and {uffer’d pain no more. -
IV,
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IV.
’Tis finifh’d—The Mefliah dies
for fins, but not his own ;
The great redemption is complete,

and datan’s pow’r o’erthrown,

V.
“Ths fimfh’d— All his groans are paft ;

his blood his pain, and toils,
Have tully vanquifhed our foes,

and crown’d him with their fpoils;
VI,
"Tis finifh’d—Legal worlhip ends,
and gofpel ages run;
All old things now are paft away,
and a new world begun.

XLV,

Romaws, ii. 4,—3,
Ngratetul finners! whence this {corn
of God’s long-fufl’ring grace !
And whence this' madnefs that infults

th’ Almighty to his facc?

11,
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I1.
Is it becaufe his patience waits,

and pitying bowels move,
You multiply tranfgreflions more,

.and {corn his offer'd love ?

I11.
Dott thou not know, felf-blinded man?

his goodnefs is defign’d
To wake repentance in thy foul,

and melt thy harden’d mind ?

IV.
And wilt thou rather chufe to meeg

th’ Almighty as thy foe, |
And treafure up his wrath in ftore

againt the day of woe?

V.
Soon thatt that fatal day approach, -

that muft thy fentence feal,

And righteous judgements now unknown
in awful pomp reveal ;

VI,
While they who full of holy deeds
to glory feek to rife,
Continuing patient to tlie end,
thall gain th” immortal prize,
| G XLVI.
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A LVI
RoMaxs, 1, 1g.—22.
I
Ain are the hopes the fons of men
upon their works have built ;

Their hearts by nature are unclean,

their ations tfull of guilt.

H,
Silent let Jew and Gentile {tand,

without one v;unting‘\vord ;
And, humbled low, confefs theip guilt

before heav’n’s righteous Lord,
]I.[.
No hope can on the law be built

of jultitying grace ;
1he law that {hows the finncr’s guilt

condemns him to his face.
' 1V.
jefus ! how glorious is thy grace !
when in thy name we trult,
Our faith receives a righteoufnefs

that makes the finner jult.

X LVIL
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XLVIL

ROMANS, Vi. 1,7

ND fhall we then go on to ﬁ
% that grace may more abound P

Great God forbld that fuch a thought

fhould inour breaft be found!
[1.

When to the facred fount we c‘ame,
did not the nite proclaim,
That, walh’d from fin, and all its ﬂ'uns,,

new creatures we became !

[11.
With Chrift the Lord we died to fif

with him to life we rife, )
To life, which riow begun on earth
1s perfedt in the fkies. ’

V.
Too long enthrall’d to Satan’s fway,

we now are {laves no more ;

For Chrift hath vanquifh’d death and ﬁn,

our freedom to reftore.
G 2 XLVILI,
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XLVIIIL.

RoMANs, viil. 31. to the end.

I.
ET Chniftian faith and hope dilpel
the tears of guilt and woe;
The Lord Almighty is our friend,

and who can prove a foe ?
. 11
He who his Son moft dear and lov’d

gave up for us to die,
Shall he not all things freely give

that goodnefs canfupply ?

1.
Behold the beft, the greateft gift,

of everlafting love!
‘Behold the pledge of peace below,

and perfect blifs above!

IV.
Where is the judge, who can condemn,

fince God hath juftified ?
Who fhall charge thofe with guilt or crime,

for whom the Saviour died?
V.
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The Saviour died, but rofe again
trinmphant from the grave;

And pleads our caufe at God’s right

omnipotent to fave. [ hand,

VI. |
Who, then, can €’er divide us more

from Jefus and his love,
Or break the facred chain that bmdi

the earth to heav’n above ¢

| VII.
Let troubles rife, and ter rors ﬁown,

and days of darknefs fall
Through him all dangers wc’ll dety,

and more than conquer all.
Vill.
Nor death nor hte, nor earth nor hell,

nor time’s deftroying tway,
Can ¢’er efface us from his heart,

or make his love decay.
IX.
Fach future period that will blefs
as it has blefs’d the palt;
He lov’d us from the fielt of time 3

he loves us to the laft. |
G 3 XIJIXQ
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XLIX,

1 CQRINTH._. Xiil.

.
Hough perfe&t eloquence adorn’d
my fweet perfuading tongue,
Though I could fpeak in higher ftrains
than ever angel fung ;
1L
Though prophecy my foul infpir’d,
and made all myft'ries plain;
Yet, were I void of Chriftian Jove,
thefe gifts were all in vain,
I, '
Nay, though my faith with bourdlefs pow'y
ev'n mountains cquld remove,
I {till am nothing, it ['m void |
of charity and love.
1V
Although with lib’ra] hand I gave
my goods the poor to feed,
Nay, gave my body to the flames,
Rill fruitlefs were the deed,

[ |

V.
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v,
Love fuffers long; love envies not ;-
but love 1s ever kind ;
She never boafteth of her felf,
nor proudly lifts the mind.

VI.
Love harbours no fufpicious thought,

1s patient to the bad ;
Griev’d when fhe hears of fing and crimes,
and in the truth 15 glad.
V1I.
Love no unfeemly carriage thows ;

nor {elfifhly confin’d,
She glows with focial tendernefs,
and feels for all mankind.

VIIL.
Love beareth much, much fhe believes,

and {till the hopes the belt ;
Love meekly fuflers many a wrong,

though fore with hardihip prefs’d.
| 1X. | ,
Love ftill {hall hold an endlefs reign,

in earth and heav’n above,
When tongues thall ceafe, and prophets
. and every gift but love, [ fail,
| -0 "X,
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X.

Iere all our gifts impertect are ;

but better days draw nigh,
When perfe light thall pour its rays,

and all thole {hadows fly.

X1, h

Like children here we fpeak and think,

amus’d with childifh toys ; |
But when our pow’rs their manhood

we’ll fcorn our prefent joys.  [reach,

nil.
Now dark and dim, as through a glals,

are God and truth beheld ;

‘Then fhall we fee, as face to face,

and God f(hall be unveil’d.

XTI,
Faith, Hope, and Love, now dwell on

and earth by them is bleft;  [earth,
But Faith and Hope mult yield to Love,

of all the gfaces, belt.
xlv,
IHope fhall to full truition rife,
and Faith be fight above 5
Thele are-the ' means, but this the end ;

for{aints for ever love.
_ .



1 CORINTH. xV. §2. to the end,

WHen the lai’t trumpet s awful voice
this rending: earth fhall {hake,

When op’ning graves fhall yield their

and duft to life awake, [ charge,

IL.
Thofe bodies that corrupted fell,

thall incorrupted rife; - |
And mortal forms fhall {pring to life

immortal in the fkies.
III.
Behold, what heav’nly prophets fung, -
is hiow at laft fulfill’d, h

That Death fhould yield his ancient reign,

and vanquifh’d quit the field.
IV, |
Let Faith exalt her joyful voice, -

and thus begin to fing :
O Grave! where is thy triumph now?

and where, O Death! thy fting ?
. v
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V.
Thy {ting was fin, and confcious guilt
‘twas this that arm’d thy dart ;

'The law gave fin its {ftrength, and force

to pierce the finner’s heart.

VL.
But God, whofe name be ever bleft!

difarms that foe we dread,
And makes us conqu’rors when we die;
. through Chrift our living ‘head.

VIl

Then {tedfaft let us ftill remain,

though dangers rife atound,
And-in the work prefcrib’d by God

yet more and more abound ;

VIII:
Affur’d that though we labour now,

we labour not n vain,
But, through the grace of heav’n’s great
th’ eternal crown fhall gain,  [Lord,

LI,
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LI

o, CORINTH. V. L.=—11,

I
+QOon fhall this earthly frame diffolv’d

in death and ruins lie ;
But better manfions wait the juft,

prepar’d above the fky.

11,
An houfe eternal, built by God,

thall lodge the holy mind ;
When once thofe prifon- walls have fal}’ n,

by which ’tis now confin’d.
{1I.

Hence, burden’d with a weight of clay
we groan beneath the load
Waiting the hour which fets us free,

and brings us home to God.

IV.
We know that when the foul uncloath’d

{hall from this body flie,
“I'will animate a purer frame,
with hie that cannot die, .
Ve
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V.
Stich are the hopes that chear the juft ;
thefe hopes their God hath giv'n;
His Spirit 1s the earneft now,

and feals their fouls for heav’n.

VL.
'We walk by faith of joys to come,

faith grounded on his word ;
But while this body 1s our home,

we mourn an abfent Lord.

VII. -
‘What faith rejoices to believe,

we long and pant to {ee;

We would be ablent from the flefh,

and prefent, Lord! with thee.
VIIL.

But {till, or here, or going hence,
to this our labours tend,
That in his fervice fpent, our life

may 1in his favour end.

1X.
For, lo! before the Son, as Judge,

th’ affembled world fhall ftand,
To take the puntfhment or prize

from his unerring hand.

P
ol
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X.
Impartial retrjbutions then -

our different hives await 4
QOur prefent actions, good or bad,
fhall fix our future fate.

I,
E who the name of Jefus bear,
his facred fteps purfue;
And let that mind which was 1m him

be alfo found in you.

11,
Though in the form of God he was,,

his only Son declar’d,
Nor to be equally ador’d -
as robb’ry did regard ; -
Il1
His greatnefs he for us abas’d,

for us his glory veil'd ;
In human likenefs dwelt on earth,

his majefty conceal’d :
H 1V,
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IV
Nor only as a man appears,
but {toops a fervant low;
Submits to death, nay bears the crofs

in all its fhame and woe.
V.
- Hence God this gen’rous love to men

with honours juft hath crown’d,
And rais’d the name of Jefus far

above all names renown’d,

VI
That at this name, with {acred awe,

each humbled kree {hould bow,
Of hofts immortal in the fkies,

and nations {pread below;

VIl
That all the proftrate pow’rs of hell

might tremble at his word,

And every trnibe, and every tongue,
confefs that he is Lord.

LIII,
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LIIL

1 THESSAL. iv. 13 to the end,

I ,
Ake comfort, Chriftians! when your

in Jefus fall afleep ; [friends
‘Their better being never ends 3 - .

why then dejeGted weep ?

11
Why inconfolable, as thofe

to whom no hope is giv’n?
Death is the meflenger of peace,

and calls the foul to heav’n.
111.

As Jefus died, and rofe again ,
victorious from the dead ;

o his difciples rife, and reign
with their triumphant head,

IV,
The time draws nigh, whenfrom the

Chriit fhall with fhouts defcend, [clouds
And the laft trumpet’s awful voice

the heav’ns and earth fhall rend,
H 2 Y.
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V.
Then they who live fhall changed be,
and they who fleep. inall wake;
The graves fhall yield their ancient charge,

and earth’s foundations fhake.
VI.
The faints of God, from death fet free,

with joy fhall mount on high;
The heav’nly-holts with praifes loud

fhall meet them in the iky.

VII.
Together to their Father’s houfe

with joyful hearts they go;
And dwell for ever:with the Lord

beyond the'reach: of woe.
VIII.
A few fhort years of evil paft,

we reach the happy thore,
Where death:divided friends at laft
{hall meet topart no more.

L1V,
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LIV,

2 TiMm. 1. 12.

I
I’M not atham’d to own my Lord,

or to defend his caufe,
Maintain the glory of his crofs,

and honour all his laws.

I1.
Jefus, my Lord! I know his name,

his name is all my boalt ; -
Nor will he put my foul to {hame,

nor let my hope be loft.
I1I.
I know that fafe with him remains,

proteted by his pow’r,
What P’ve committed to his truft,

till the decifive hour.

V.
Then will he own his fervant’s name

before his Father’s face,
And in the New Jerufalem

appoint my foul a place.
| H 3 LV.
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LV.

2 Tiv.iv, 6.4, 8. 18,

L.
Y race is run; my warfare’s o’er 3

. the folemn hour is nigh,
When, ofter’d up to God, my foul
{hall wing its flight on high.

IT.
With heav’nly weapons I have fought

the battles of the Lord;
Iimifh’d my courle, and kept the faith,

depending on his word.

I1r.
Hencetorth there 1s laid up for me

a crown whiich cannot fade ;
The righteous Judge at that great day

ihall place 1t on my head.
A%
Nor hath the.Sov’reign Lord decreed
this prize for me alone;

But for all fuch as love like me
th’ appearance of his Son. .
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| V. -
From every fnare and evil work
his grace fhall me detend,
And to his heav’nly kingdom fafe
fhall bring me in the end.

LVI.

TiTUus, nm. 3.—q.
I. , |
. WOW wretched was our former ftate,
when, {laves¢o Satan’s {fway,
With hearts diforder’d and 1mpure,

o’erwhelm’din fin we lay !

11
But, O my foul ! for ever praife, -
for ever love his name,
Who turn’d thee from the fatal paths
of folly, fin, and thame.
IT.
Vain and prefumptuous is the truft
which in our works we place,

 Salvation from a higher fource

flows to the human race.
IV,
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IV,
*Tis from the mercy of our Gad
that all our hopes begin ;
His mercy fav’d our fouls from death,

and wath’d our fouls from fin.
V.
His Spirit, through the Saviour fhed,

its facred fire imparts,

Refines our drofs, and love divine

rekindles in our hearts.

VI.
Thence, rais’d from death, we live anew,

and, jultify’d by grace,
We hope 1n glory to appear,
and {ee our Father’s face.

| VI.
Let all who hold this faith and hope

in holy deeds abound ;
Thus faith approves itfelf fincere

by attive virtue crown’d,

- &VIL
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LVII.

Hes. IV. 14, tO thé end.
.
Ffus, the Son-of God, who once
for us his life reﬁgn’d

Now lives in heav’n-our great High Prleﬁj
and never—dymg frlend.

Through lif"e,through death, let us to him
with conitancy adhere ;
Faith fhall fupply new ﬁrength and hope

{hall: banifh - ev’ry-fear.
| 11
To human weaknefs not-fevere -
1s our High Prieft-above ;
His heart o’erflows with tendernefs,

his bowels melt with love.

IV,
With fympathetic feelings touch’d,

he knows our feeble frame ;
He knows what {ore temptations are,

tor he has felt the fame.
V.
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V.
But though he felt temptation’s pow’r,

unconquer’d he remain’d ;
Nor ’midft the frailty of our frame

by {in was ever ftain’d.
VL

As in the days of feeble fleth
he pour’d forth cries and tears ;

So, though exalted, {till he feels

what ev’ry Chriftian bears.

VII.
Then let us with a filial heart

come boldly to the throne
Of grace fupreme, to tell our griefs,

and all our wants make known

VIILI.
That mercy we may there obtain

for fins and errors patt,
And grace to help in time of need,
while days of trial laft,

L¥III,
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LVIIL.

Another verfion of the fame paffage.

I
Herehighthe heavenlytemple ftands,
The houfe of God not made with
hands,

A great High Prieft our nature wears ;

The guardian of mankind appears.
I1.

He who for men their furety ftood,
And pour’d on earth his precious blood,
Purfues in heav’n his mighty plan,

The Saviour, and the friend of man.

II. ;o
Though now afcended up on high,

He bends on earth a brother’s eye 3
Partaker of the human name,

He knows the frailty of our frame.
1V,
Our fellow-fuff’rer yet retains

A tellow-feeling of our pains;
And fhill remembers in the fkies

His tears, his agonics, and cries.

4
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V.
In ev'ry pang that rends the heart,

The man of forrows had a part ;
He fympathizes with our grief,

And to the fufl’rer fends relief.

VI.
With boldnels therefore at the throne,

Let us make all our forrows known ;|
And afk the aids of heav’'nly pow’r,
To help us in the evil hour.

- LIX.

e, xile 1= 13
| 1
Ehold what witnefles unfeen
encompafs us around ;
Men once like us with fuft 'ring tried,

but now with glory crown’d.
- 11.
Let us, with zeal like theirs mfpir’d,

begin the Chriftian race,
And, freed from each encumb’ring weight,
their holy footlteps trace.

111,
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I11.
Behold a witnels nobler {till,

who trod affli¢tion’s path,
Jelus, at once the finifher

and author of our faith.
| 1v.
He, for the joy before him fet,

{o gen’rous was his love,

Endur’d the crofs, defpis’d the thame,

And now he reigns above.

V.
It he the fcorn of wicked men

with patience did fuftain,
Becomes it thofe tor whom he died

to murmur or complain ¢

VI. 5
Have ye, like him, to blood, to death,

the caufe of truth mamtain’d ?
And is your heav’nly Father’s voice

forgotten or, difdain’d ?

VI,
My {on, {aith he, with patient mind

endure the chaft’ning rod;
Believe, when by-affliction tried,

that thou art loy’d by God.
. 1 VI,
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VIII.
His children thus moft dear to him,
their heav'nly Father trains,
Through all the hard experience led

of forrows and of pains.

IX.
We know he owns us for his fons,

when we correftion fhare;
Nor wander as a baftard race,

without our Father’s care.

X.
A father’s voice with rev’rence we

on earth have often heard;
The Father of our fpirits now

demands the fame regard.

XL
Parents may err; but he is wie,

nor lifts the rod in vain ;
His chaft’nings {erve to cure the foul
by falutary pain.

. XIL
Affli¢hion, when it fpreads around,

may feem a field of woe,
Yet there, at laft, the happy fruits

~ of nighteoulnefs fhall grow.
X1k
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- XIIL _
Then, let our hearts no more defpond,
our hands be weak no more ;

Still let us trult our Father’s love,
his wifdom ftill adore.

LX.

"HEg. xiil. 20. 21.-
L
Ather of peace, and God of love!
we own thy pow’r to fave,
That pow’r by which our Shepherd rofe

vitorious o’er the grave.
I1.

Him from the dead thou brought’ft again,
when by his facred blood, |
Confirm’d and feal’d for evermore,

th’ eternal cov’nant ftood.

HI..
O may thy Spirit feal our {ouls,

and mold them to thy will, |
Yhat our weak hearts no more may ftray,
but keep thy precepts fhill ;
| [ 2 1V.
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IV.
That to perfection’s facred height
we nearer {till may rife,
And all we think, and all we do,
be pleafing in thine eyes.

LXI.

Y PET. i, 30—, .
| )
Lefs’d be the everlafting God,
the Father of our Lord ;
Be his abounding mercy prais’d,
his majefty ador’d.
| 11,
When from the dead he rais’d his Son,
and call’d him to the fky, -

He gave our fouls a lively hope
that they fhould never die.

111.
To an mheritance divine

he taught our hearts to rife ;

"Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d,
- unfading, in the fkies,

L¥,
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| V.
Saints by the pow’r of God are kept
till the falvation come :

We walk by faith as {trangers here;
but Chrift fhall call us home.

LXIL

2 PET. 1l 30— 14,
I

O! in the laft of days behold
a fatthlefs race arife ;

Their lawlefs luft, their only rule;

and thus the {coffer cries :
I1.

Where is the promife deem’d {o true.
that {fpoke the Saviour near ?
Ier fince our fathers flept in duft,

no change has reach’d our ear.

I1i.
Years roll’d on years fucceflive glide, .

fince firft the world began,
And on the tide of time {till floats

{ecure, the bark of man,
13 IV,
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1V,
Thus fpeaks the {cofter; but his words
conceal the truth he knows,
That from the waters dark abyfs

the earth at firlt arofe.
V.
But when the fons of men began
with one confent to {tray,
At Heav’n's command, a deluge fwept

the godlels race away. 4

VI,
A diff’rent fate is now prepar’d

for Nature’s trembling frame;

Soon fhall her orbs be all enwrapt

11 one devourtng flame.
VII.
Referv’d are finners for the hour
when to the gulph below,
Arm’d with-the hand of fov’reign pow'r,
the judge configns his foe.
. VILL.
Though now, ve jult! the time appears

protracted, dark, unknown,
An hour, a day, a thoufand years,

to heav’n’s great Lord arc one.
IX.
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IX.
Still all may {hare his fov’reign grace,
in ev’ry change {ecure ;
The meek, the {fuppliant contrite race

{hall find his mercy ture.,

X.
The contrite race he counts his friends,

forbids the fuppliants_fall ;
Condemns reluctant, but extends

the hope of grace to all.

X1,
Yet as the night-wrap’d thief who lurks )

to feize th’ expected prize,
Thus fteals the hour, when Chrift fhall

and thunder rend the fkies. [ come,

X1I.
Then at the loud, the folemn peal, ,

the heav’ns,fhall burit away ;
The elements thall melt in flame

at Nature’s final day.
| X1,
Since all this frame of things muft end,

as Heav’n has fo decreed,
How wile, our inmoft thoughts to guard,

and watch o’er ev’ry deed;
: ' Xl\rﬁ
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X1V.
Lxpetting calm th’ appointed hour,
when, Nature’s confli&t o’er,
A new and better world fhall rife,

where {in is known no more !

LXIIIL

1 JOHN, lil. I.-=4,
L.
Ehold th’ amazing gift of love
the Father hath beftow’d
Un us the finful fons of men,

to call us fons of God.

I1.
Conceal’d as yet this honour lies

by this dark world unknown,.
A world that knew not when he came,

ev’n God’s eternal Son.

I11.
High is the rank we now pofiefs 3 |

but higher we fhall rife ;
Tho’ what we fhall hereafter be

s hid from mortal eyes ;

1V,
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1V,
Our fouls we know, when he appears,
fhall bear his image bright ;
For all his glory full difclos’d

{hall open to our fight.

V.
A hope fo great and fo divine

may trials well endure,

And purge the foul from fenfe and fin
as Chrift himfelf is pure.

LXIV.
.‘ REV. i- 5- s 9- :
I.

O him that lov’d the fouls of men,

and wafh’d  us in: his-blood,
To royal honours rais’d our head,

and made us priefts to,God

II.

To him let ev’ry tongue be praile,

and ev’ry heart be love !

All grateful honours paid:on earth,
and ‘fiobler fongs above! |

11,
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I1I.
Behold, on flying clouds he comes !

his faints {hall blefs the day ;
While they that pierc’d him fadly mourn

in anguith and difmay.
iv.
I am the Firft, and I the Laft ;

time centers all in me;
Th’ Almighty God, who was, and 13,
and evermore fhallbe. -

LXV.

REeV. v. 6. to the end.

1.
Ehold the glories of the Lamb

amidft his Father’s throne ;
Prepare new honours for his name,

and fongs before unknown.

I,
Lo! elders worfhip at his feet ;

the church adores around,
With vials full of odours rich,
and harps of f{weetelt found..

111,
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II1. |
Thefe odours are the pray’rs of faints,
thefe founds the hymns they raile ;
God bends his ear to their requeits,

he loves to hear their praife.

IV,
Who fhall the Father’s record fearch,

and hidden things reveal ?

Behold, the Son that record takes,

and opens every feal !

V.
Hark, how th’ adoring hofts above

with fongs furround the throne;
Ten thoufand thoufand are their tongues;

but all their hearts are one.

VL
Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry,

to be exalted thus ;
Worthy the Lamb, let us reply,

for he was {lain for us.
VIL.
To him be pow’r divine afcrib’d,
and endlefs bleflings paid ;
Salvation, glory, joy, remain

for ever on his head ! |
VIil..
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VIII.
Thou haft redeem’d us with thy blood

and fet the pris’ners free ;

Thou mad’ft us kings and priefts to God,

and we fhall reign with thee.

9.9
From every kindred, every tongue,

_ thou brought’ft "thy chofen race ;

And diftant lands and ifles have thar’d
the riches of thy grace. -

X.

Let all that dwell above the {ky,
or on the earth below,

With fields, and floods,'and ocean’s fhores,
to thee their homage thow.

X1,
To him who fits upon the throne,

the God whom we adore,_
And to the Lamb that once was ﬂ'un,
be glory evermore,

LXVI,
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LXVL

REv. vil, 13. to the end.

L,
I § OW bright thefe glorious fpirits fhine!
i & whence all their white array ¢
. How came they to the blifstul {eats
of everlafting day?

Lo! thefe are they from luft’tings great
who came to realms of light,
And in the blood of Chrift have wafh’d

thofe robes which {hine fo bright.

I
Now, with triumphal palms, they ftand

betore the throne on high,

And ferve the God they love, amidft

the glories of the fky,
V.
His prefence fills each heart with joy,
- tunes every mouth to fing ;

By day, by night, the facred courts

with glad hofannahs ring.
K V.
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V.
Hunger and thirlt are felt no more,

nor funs with {corching ray;
God is their {fun, whofe chearing beams

diffufe eternal day.

VI.
The Lamb which dwells amidft the throne

fhall o’er them {till prefide;
Feed them with nourtfhment divine,

and all their footfteps guide.

VIL.
’Mong paftures green he’ll lead his flock,

where living {treams appear ;
And God the Lord from every eye

fhall wipe off every tear.

LXVIL

REv, xx1. 1.—0.

I.
O ! what a glorious fight appears

to our admiring eyes !
The former feas have pafs’d away,

the former carth and fkies. )
IT,
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I1.
{
From heav’n the new Jerus’lem comes,

all worthy of its Lord ;
See all things now at laft renew’d,

and paradife reftor’d :
- 1L
Attending angels fhout for joy,

and the bright armies {ing ;
Mortals ! behold the facred feat
of your defcending King !

V.
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.

V.
His gracious hand fhall wipe the tears

from every weeping eye;
Apd pains and groans, and griefs and fears,

and death itfelf, fhall die.

VI.
Behold, I change all human things !

faith he, whofe words are true;
Lo! what was old is pait away,

and all things are made new !
K2 Vi
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VII.
I am the Firlt, and I the Latt,

through endlefs years the fame ;
I AM, is my memorial ftill,

and my eternal name.
VIIIL
Ho, ye that thirft! to you my grace

fhall hidden ftreams difclofe,

And open full the facred fpring

whence life for ever flows.

- IX.
Blefs’d is the man that overcomes 3

I’ own him for a fon;
A rich mheritance rewards

the conquefts he hath won.

X.
But bloedy hands, and hearts unclean,

and all the lying race,
The faithlefs, and the {coffing crew, _

who fpurn at offer’d grace,
Xl.
They, feiz’d by juftice, fhall be doom’d
in dark abyls to lie;
And in the fiery burning lake

the {econd death fhall die.
XIL.
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XIL
O may we ftand before the Lamb,

when earth and feas are fled,
And hear the Judge pronounce our name,
with bleffings on our head !

K3  HYMNS.
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HYMN L

 Hen all thy mercxes, O my God!
my rifing foul furveys,
- Tranlported with the view, 'm loft

i wonder, love, and praife.

11,
O how fhall words, with equal warmth,

the gratitude declare
That glows within my ravifh’d heart !

but Thou canft read it there.

I1I.
Thy providence my life {uftain’d,
and all my wants redreft,
When in the filent womb I Jay,

and hung upon the breatt.
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IV,
To all my weak complaints and cries
thy mercy lent an ear,
Lre yet my teeble thoughts had learn’d

to form themfelves in pray’r.

Vl‘
Unnumber’d comforts to my {foul

‘thy tender care beftow’d,
Before my infant heart concetv’d

from whom thefe comforts flow’d.

VI,
When in the {lipp’ry paths of youth,

with heedlefs {teps I ran,
Thine arm unfeen convey’d me fafe,

and led me up to man :
) VII.
Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths,
it gently clear’d my way ;
~ And through the pleafing fnares of vice,
more to be fear’d than they.

VIIL
When worn with ficknefs, oft haft thou

with health renew’d my face;
And when mn fins and {orrows funk,
reviv’d my foul with grace.
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IX,
Thy bounteous hand with worldly blifs
hath made my cup run o’er;
And in a kind and faithful friend

hath doubled all my f{tore.
X.
Ten thoufand thoufand precious gifts

my daily thanks employ ;
Nor is the leaft a cheartul heart

that taftes thefe gifts with joy.
XL
Through every period of my life
thy goodnefs I'll proclaim ;
And after death, n diftant worlds,

reflume the glorious theme.

XII
When nature fails, and day and night

divide thy works no more,
My ever grateful heart, O Lord,

thy mercy fhall adore.
XTIl
Through all eternity, to thee

a joytul fong I'll raile ;
¥or, oh! eternity’s too fhort

to utter all thy praiie,
HYMN
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HY MN IL

_ I.
HE fpacious firmament on high,

With all the blue ethereal {ky,
And fpangl’d heav’ns, a {hining frame,
Their great Original proclaim.

. —II.
Th’ unwearied fun, from day to day,

Does his Creator’s pow’r difplay;
And publifhes to ev’ry land

The work of an almighty hand.
111,
Soon as the ev’ning {hades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,
And nightly to the lilt’ning earth

Repeats the ftory of her birth ;
1V.
While all the ftars that round her burn,

And all the planets n therr turn,
Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And fpread the truth from pole to pole.
V.
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V.
‘What though 1n {olemn filence all
Move round the dark terreftrial ball ?
What though no real voice, nor found,

Amidit their radiant orbs be found ?

VI,
In Reafon’s ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice ;
For ever finging as they fhine,

¢ The hand that made us, is divine.”’

}

HY MN. IL

[ ..
Hen rifing from the bed of death,

o’erwhelm’d with guilt and fear,
] fee my Maker face to face,
O how fhall I appear: ‘*
B 3

It yet while pardon I;my be found,
and mercy may be fought,
My heart with inward horror fhrinks,

and trembles at the thought,
111,
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11T,
‘When thou, O Lord! fhalt ftand difclos’d

in majelty fevere,
And fit in judgement on my foul,

O how fhall I appear !

| IV.
But thou haft told the troubled mind

who doth her fins lament,

That timely grief for errors paft

fhall future woe prevent.

V.
Then {ee the forrows of my heart,

ere yet 1t be too late ;
And hear my Saviour’s dying groans,

to give thofe forrows weight.
VI.
For never fhall my foul defpair

of mercy at thy throne, |
Who knows thine only Son has died,
thy juftice to atone.

HYMN
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HYMN 1V

I.
Left morning! whofe firft dawning

beheld the Son of God ~ [rays

Arife triumphant from the grave,

and leave his dark abode.

11,
Wrapt 1n the filence of the tomb

the great Redeemer lay,

Till the revolving fkies had brought

the third, th’ appointed day.

11 ,
Hell and the grave combin’d their force

to hold our Lord in vain;
Sudden, the conqueror arofe,

and burft their feeble chain.

1V,
To thy great name, Almighty Lord!

we facred honours pay,
And loud hofannahs thall proclaim

the triumphs of the day.
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& V. »
Salvation and immortal praife
to our victorious King !
Let heav’'n and earth, and rocks and {eas,

with glad hofannahs ring,

VI,
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghott,

the God whom we adore,
Be glory asit was, and 1s,
and fhall be evermors.

HY MN V.

THE hour of my departure’s come;

I hear the voice that calls me home;
At laft, O Lord! let trouble ceafe,

‘And let thy fervant die 1n peace.

I1.
The race appointed 1 have run;

The combat’s o’er ; the prize is won;
And now my witnefs is on high,
And now my record’s in the tky.

L LI,
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[T,
Not in mine innocence I truft ;

1 bow before thee mn the dult ;
| And through my Saviour’s blood alone

1 look tor mercy at thy throne.

1V.
I leave the world without a tear,

Save for the friends I held fo dear:
To heal their forrows, Lord, delcend,

And to the friendlefs prove a friend.

V.
I come, 1 come, at thy command,

I give my {pirit to thy hand ;
Stretch forth thine everlafting arms,
And fhield me n the laft alarms!

VI.
The hour of my departure’s come,
I hear the voice that calls me home s
Now, O my God ! lct trouble ceale,

Now let thy fervant die in peace.
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