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THE

PREFACE

- = 4 je' H 'I L E we fing the Praiſes of our

-*- PZH; God in his Church, we are em-,

rf; ploy'd in that Part of Worſhip

> - * wax. which of all others is the neareſt

_ . Ul' a-kin to Heaven; and 'tis pity that;

this, of all others, ſhould be perform'd the worſt

upon Earth. The Goſpel brings us nearer tov

the heavenly State than all the former Diſpenſa

tions of God amongst Men : And in theſe lafl:

Days of the Goſpel we are brought almost within

fight of the Kingdom of our Lord ; yet we are

very much unacquainted with the songs of the

New J'erustzlem, and unpractis'd in the Work of

Praiſe. To ſee the dull Indifference, the negli

gent and the thoughtleſs Air, that ſits upon the

Faces of a Whole Aſſembly, while the Pſalm is

on their Lips, might tempt even a charitable Ob

ſerver to ſuſpect the Fervency of inward Reli

gion ; and 'tis much to be fear'd, that the Minds

of most of the Worſhippers are abſent or uncon

cern'd. Perhaps the Modes of Preaching in the

best Churches, still Want ſome Degrees of Refor

mation; not are the Methods of Prayer ſo per

A 2 fect:

  



iV TbePREFACE.

fect, as to stand in need of nſio correction or'Im

provement FButoſ all our Religious Solemnities,

Pſhlmody is the most unhappily managed: That

eve'r'y Action, which ſhould elevate us to the most

delightful and divine Senſations, doth not only

flat our Devotion, but too often awaken our

Regretg-and-touches all the springe gf Uneaſi

neſp withirkus'. v A _'
I havſſe been long convinc'd, that ſione 'great Oc

cafion oſ_thi$,Ev,il ariſes from, the Matter and

words' to which we confine all our songs. Some

Of'ſſtherni are almost oppoſite to the' Spirit of the

Goſpelz' Many of' them foreign. to the State of

the New Testament, and widely different from

the preſent Circumstances of Chriffians. Hence

it comes t'o-paffi, that when ſpiritual Affections are

_ Excited within us,'and our Souls are rais'd a littld

above this Earth-in the Beginning of a Pſalm;

we are check'd on a ſudden in our Aſcent toward

Heaven, by ſome Exprcffions that are more ſuited

to the Day's of Gar-nal ordinance-3, and fit only to

be ſung in the Worldb' Sanctumy. When we are

just entring into an Evangelick Frame, by ſome

of the Glories of the Goſpel preſented in the

brightest Figures of Judai/m, yet the very next

Line perhaps which the Clerk parcels out unto

us, hath ſomething in it ſo extremely j'ewzſh and

"cloudy, thardarkens our Sight of God the Savi

our. Thus, by keeping too cloſe to David in the'

Houſe of God, the Vail of Mqſiu is thrown over'

our Hearts. While we are kindling into Divine

Love by the Meditations of the loving' Kindmfi

afGad, and tþe Multitude of bis 'ender Merrier,

* - -within



ſhe-1 PRELFACE. '-v

within a few Verſes ſome dreadful Curſe against

Men is propos'd to our Lips; That God 'would

add Iniquity unto then' Ihiquity, izor'Iet them come

into his Righteou mst, but blot themv out ofthe Book

oft/Je Living, - ſal. lxix. 26, z7,.28.. which is

ſo contraryto the New commandment ofloving

our Enemios; and even under 'the Old TeRamen-t

is best accounted for, by referring it to the Spirit

of Prophetick Vengeance. Sdine 'sentences of

the Pſalmj/I, that are expreffive of the Temper of

our own Hearts, and the Circumstances oſ our

Lives, may compoſe our Spirits to 'Seriouſneſsz

and allure ns- to a ſweet Retireme'nt-within zour

ſelves; but =we meet' with a following Line,which

ſo peculiafly belonge butrto one Action or Hour

of the Life of David or of ſlſaph, that breaks off

our Song in themidst; onr Conſcienc'es arenf

frighted, lest we ſhould ſpeak a Fa'lf'hood unto

God : Thus the Powers of our Souls are ſhock'd

on a ſudden, and our Spirits, ruffled, beTore we

have Time to reflect that this may be ſu-ng only

as a Hiſtory of ancient Saints ;_ and, perhaps, in

ſome Inſtances, that Sal-va is hardly ſufficient nei

then : Beſides,_it almost always ſpoils the Devm

tion, by breaking theunifotm Thread of it: For

While our Lips and our Heatts tun on 'ſweetly

together, applying the Words to our' own Caſe,

there is ſomething of Divine Delightin it; but

at once we are forced to turn off the Applicashb

abruptly, and our Lips ſpeak nothing but the Heart

of David. Thus ourownHeartsnre asſiit were

forbid the Purſuit of the Song, And then the

_ A 3 ' *' mony



T!A
The PREFAC'E.

mony and the Worſhip grow dull of meet Ne

ceſſity; '

' Many Ministers, and many private Christians,

have long groan'd under this Inconvenience, and

have wiſh'd,rather than attempted a Reformation:

'At their importunate and repeated Requests I have

for ſome Years past devoted many Hours of Lei

'ſure to this Service. Far be it from my Thoughts

to lay afide the Book of Pſalms in publick Wor
ſiſhip; few can pretend ſo great a Value for them

'as my ſelf: It is the most Artful, most Devoti

onal and Divine Collection of Poeſy'; and no

thing can be ſuppos'd more proper to raiſe a pious

Soul to Heaven than ſome Parts of that Book 3

'never was a Piece of experimental Divinity ſo

nobly Written, and ſo justly reverenced and ad

mired : But it must be acknowledged still, that

there are a thouſand Lines in it which were not

made for a Church in our Days, to aſſume as its

own: There are alſo many Deficiencies of Light

and Glory, which out Lord Fefiu and his A

postles have ſupply'd in the Writings of the New

Testament ; and with this Advantage I have

compos'd theſe Spititual songs, which are now

preſented to the World. Nor is the Attempt

vain-glorious or preſuming ; for in reſpect of clear

EvangclicalKnowledge, The lezyi in flye Kingdom

' Heaven is greater than all the Yewzſh Prap/Jets,

att. xi. t t.

' Now let me give a ſhort Account of the fol

lowing Compoſures. > -

\

The
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The greateſt'Part of them are ſuited bothe ge

neral Srate of the Goſpel, and the most common

-Affairs of Christians : I hope there will be very

few found but what may properly be uſed in a

religious Aſſembly," and not oneof them but may

well be adaptedto ſome Seaſons, either of private

or of publick Worſhip. The most frequent

Temper: and changes of our Spirit, and Condi

tionsoſ our Life, are here copied,.and the Breath

ings of our Piety expreſs'd according to the Va

riety of our Paſiions, our Love, our Fear, our

Hope, our Deſire, our Sorrow, our Wonder',

'and our Joy, as they are refined into Devotion,

and act under the Influence and Conduct of the

Bleſſed Spirit 5 all converſing with God the Fa

..ther by the new and living-'Way of Acceſs to the

Throne, even the Perſon and the -Mediation of

out Lord Yeſm Gbriſl. To him alſo, even to the

Lamb that was stain and now lives, I have ada

dreſs'd many a Song; for thus doth the Holy

Scripture instruct and teach us to worſhip, in the

various ſhort. Patterns of Christian Pſalmody de',

ſcribed in the Revelations, I, have avoided the

v more Obſcure-and eontroverted Points of Christir

anity, that we might all obey the Direction of

the Word of God, and ſing bis Praiſer with U'P

Jerstanding, Pſal. xlvii. 7. The Contentions

and distinguiſhing Words of Sects and Parties are

ſecluded, that whole Aſſemblies might aſſist at the

Harmony, and different Church'esjoin in the ſame

Worſhip without Offence.

If any Expreſiions occur to the Reader that ſa

'vour of an Opinion different from his own, yet

A 4. he
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he may obſerve, theſe are generally ſuchas are ca

pable-oſ'an extenſive Senſe, and may be uſed with

a charitable I/a-titude. I think 'tis moſt agree

abie, that whatis provided for publick Singing,

ſhould give to' ſincere Conſciences as little Di

flurbance as poflible. However, where an 'un

pleafing Word is ſound, he that leads the or
ſhip may ſubstitctute a better; for (bleſied be God)

we are not confined to the Words of any Man in

our publiclc Solemnities.

The whole Book 'is written in ſour Sorts of

Mette, and fitted to the most common Tunes.

I have ſeldom permitted a Stop in the middle of

a Line, and ſeldom leſt the End of a Line with

out one, to comport a little with the unhappy

Mixture of Reading and Singing, which cannot

preſently bereſormed. The Metaphors are ge

neatly ſunk to the Level. of vulgar Capacities.

I havoaim'd at Eaſe of Numbers and smooth

neſis 'ofSound, and endeavoured to make the Senſe
'plainv and obvious. if the Verſe appears ſo gentle

and flowing? as to incur the Cenſure of Feeble

Fneſs, I may honestly. affirm, that ſometimes it

paſt 'me Labourto make it ſo: Some of the Beau

fles of Poeſy are neglected, and ſome wilfully de

fic'd a >I have thrown out the Lines that were too

rſbtiorous, and have given an Allay to the Ver-ſo,

Jefl: a more exalted Turn of Thought or Law

?guage ſhould darken or disturb the Devotion of

'the weakest Souls. But hence it comes to paſs,
that I. have been ſorc'd to lay aſide many Hymnſis

after they were finiſh'd, and utterly exclude them

iſrom this Volume, becauſe of the bolder Figures

= * ' of
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of speech that crouded themſelvesintot'he Verſe',

and a more unconfin'd Variety ofNumber, which

I could not eafiiy restrain. _ ' -

Theſe, with many other Divine and Motal

Compoſures, are now Printed in aJSeCond' Edition

of the Poems, entitled, HortaLyriw; for as in

that Book I have endeavour'd to pleaſe and profit

the politer Part of' Mankind, without offending

the plainer ſortof Christians, ſo'in this. it has been

my Labour to promote the pious Entertainments

of Souls truly ſerious, even of the meanest Capa

city, 'and at'ihe ſame Time ( if poſſible ) not to

give diſgust to Perſons of richer Senſe, _ and nicer

'Education'g and I hope, in the preſent Volume

this End will appear to be purſu'd with much

greater Happineſs than in the ,first_ Impreſſion vof

it, though the World aſſures me the former has

not much reaſon to complain. _ '

The whole is divided into three'Books. "

In the , First, T have hotr'ow'd the Senſe and

much &eche-Form of" thelsongr from ſome par.

'titful'a'F-Pdriions of Scripture, ' and have para
fhraſedſſmost'ofthe Doxologies in the New Teſ

tament; that contain any thing in them pecu

liarl Evangelical; and many Parts of the Old

Te ament alſo,- that have a Reference to the

Times of the'Meffah, In*theſe I" expect to be

often cenſur'd for a too religious Obſervance of

the Words of Scripture, whereby the Verſe is -- "

weaken'd and debas'd', according to the Judgment
of the Criticks: Butſias my whole Deſign was t0>

aid the Devotion of Christians, ſo more eſpecially

in this Part : And I am ſatisfy'd I. ſhall hereby'

A 5 attain
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attain two Ends, (m'z.) Affist the Worſhip of all

ſerious Minds, to whom the Expreffions of Scrip
turſie are ever dear and delightful, and Gratify the

Taste and Inclination of thoſe who think nothing

must be fung unto God but the Tranflations of

his own Word. Yet you will always find in this

Paraphraſe dark Expreſſtons enlighten'd, and the

Lew'tiral Ceremonies and Hebrew Forms of

speech chang'd into the Worſhip of the Goſpel,

and explain'd in the Language of our Time and

Nation; and what would not bear ſuch an Al

teration, is omitted and laid aſide. After this

Manner ſhould I rejoice to ſee a good Part of

the Book of Pſal'm' fitted for the Uſe of out

Churches, and David converted into a Christi

an : But becauſe I cannot perſuade others to at

tempt this gloriousWork,I have ſuffered my ſelf to

'be perſuaded to begin it, and have, through Divine

Goodneſs, already proceeded half way through.

The Setond Part conſists of Hymns, whoſe

Torm is of mere Human Compoſure ; butI hope

the Senſe and Materials will always appear Di

vine. I might have brought ſome Text or other,

and apply'd it to the Margin of every Verſe, if

this Method had been as uſeful as it was eaſy. If

there be. any Poems in the Book that are capable

of giving Delight to Perſons of a more refin'd

Taste and polite Education, perhaps they may

be found in this Part ; but except they lay aſide

the Humour of Ctiticiſm, and enter into a devout

_Frame, every Ode here already deſpairs of pleaſ

mg. I confeſs myſelf to have been too often

tempted-away from the more Spir'gual Deſigns I

7 _ propos'd,
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propos'd,v byv ſome gay and flowery Expreſiions

that'gratiſy'd the Fancy ; the bright Images too

'often prevail'd above the Fire of Divine Affecti
on zctand the Light exceeded the Heat: Yet, I

hope, in many of them the Reader will find, that

Devotion dictated the Song, and the Head and

Hand were nothing but Interpreters and Secre

taries to the Heart : Nor is the Magnificence or

Boldneſs of the Figures comparable to that Di

vine Licence which is found in theEighteenth

and Sixty-Eighth Pſalms, ſeveral Chapters of

Job, and other'Poetical Parts of Scripture: And

in this Reſpect I may hope to eſcape the Reproof

Zf tlhoſe who pay a ſacred Reverence to the Holy

ib e.

I have prepared the Third Part only for the

Celebration of the Lord's Supper, that,-in.Imita

tion of our Bleſſed Saviour, we might ſing an

Hymn after we have partaken of the Bread and

Wine. Here you will find ſome Paraphraſes of

Scripture, and ſome other Compoſitions. There -

are above an Hundred Hymns in the Two former

Parts, that may veryproperly be uſed in this Or

dinance, and ſometimes-perhaps appear more ſuit

able than any oftheſe last-z But there are Expreſ

lions generally ureqja theſe, "which confine 'em

only to the Table offthe Lord ; and therefore I.

have distinguiſh'd and ſet 'em by themſelves.

If the Lord, who inhabits the Praiſes of Iſ

rael, ſhall refuſe to ſmile upon this Attempt for

the Reformation of Pſalmody amongst the

Churches, yet I humbly hope that his Bleſſed

Spirit will make theſe Compoſures uſeful to pri

vate
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Honour of being esteem'd pious Meditations, to

'ate Christians; and if they may but attain the

 

 

aſſrst the devout and the retir'd Soul in the Exer

ciſes oſ Love, Faith, and Joyftwill be a valuable

Compenſation of my Labours: My Heart ſhall

rejoice at the, Notice of it, and my God ſhall

receive the Glory. This was my Hope and Vow

in the first Publication; and 'tis now my Duty

to acknowledge to him, with Thankſulneſs,how

uſeful he has made theſe Compoſitions already,

to the Comfort and Edification of Societies, and

of private Perſons: And upon the ſame Grounds

T'

' I have a better Proſpect, and a bigger Hope of

qnuch more Service to the Church, by the large

Improvements of this Edition, iſ the Lordwho
dwells i'n Ziau (hallv favour it with hiacontinu'd

Bleffing._ . : ntoli .'.l\>.}en£.,t_£ wfl) l

' an "or . th i .-i--)lH""!'ſJG 'lo suit l

.'
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Edition. '

r HERE are almoſt r sonew Hymns ad'

ded, and one or more ſuited to e'v

Theme and Subject in Divinity. Having foun

by Converie with Christians, what Words or
Lines in the former made them leſs uſeful,ctlvhave '

not only made various Cortections inthemſi, but

have endeavour'd to 'avoid the'ſame Mistakes in

all the, new Compofures. And whereas many of

the former were too particular] adapted to. ſpe

cial F'ratnes and Seaſonsof the hristian Life, al;

most all that are added have a more general and

extenfive Senſe, and maybe aſſum'd and ſung by

mofl: Perſons in a worſhippi'ng Congregat'ion.

2; About i 4 or 15 Pſalms that were tranſlated

in the firfi Edition, are left out in this, becauſe' I
intend (if'Goſid afford Life and Affistance) to con'

vert the-'biggest Part of the Book- of-Pi'althsv into

Spiritual'Songs-for the Uſe of Christians ; yetv the

ſame Numbers are still apply'd to the Hymns,

that' there might be no Confuſion between the

first and ſecond Editiont * ſj, ' *

3 . In'all the longer' Hymns, Fand in ſome 'of
the ſhorter, there areſe've'ral 'Stſia'rlzaisincluded ih

Crotchets, flfllSfTff] *;* "which Sſſta'nza'sjn'ay be jleft

out' in "Singing, without' disturbing' the Senfi'z.
Thoſe Parts are aſilſo included in ſuch Crotchets,

which-contain Words too Poe'ti'cal for meaner

Understandings, or too particular for whole Con

gregations to ſing. But after. all, Ftis- best in pub

iick Pfalmody for the Minister to chuſe the pag

C I'
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cular Parts and Verſes of the Pſalrn or Hymn that

is to be, fung, rather than leave it to the Judg

ment or caſual Determination of him that leads 1

the Tune, r -. ,

4. The Efiay concerning the Improvement of

Pſalmody, by the Uſe of Evangelical Hymns,

which took up many Pages of the laſt Edition,

is quite left out here, partly lest the Bulk ſhould

'ſwell too much, but chief-ly becauſe I intend a

more compleat Treatiſe of Pſalmody, in which

the Substance of that Eſiay will be interſpers'd,and

I hope with fuller Evidence of the Duty of ſing

ing new songs to Him that fits upon the Throne,

ſince the Lamb is aſcended thither too.

April', t 709. ' ' .

Note, Since the Sixth Edition of this Book the

Author has finiſhed what he had ſo long pro

mis'd, (viz.) vThe PſhlmrTaſDavid' imitated in

'the Language zff the New e/Iament 5 which the

World ſeems to have received with Approbation,

by the Sale of ſome Thouſands in a Yeat's Time.

There theReader will find thoſe Pſalmt, whichwere left out of all the latter ſiEditionsof' theſe A

Hymen, inſerted in their proper Places. It is pre

Jumed- that that Book, in Conjunction with this,

may appear to be ſuch a ſufficient Proviſion for

Pſalmody, as to anſwer most occaſions of the

'Christian Life: And, if an Author's own Opi

nionmay be taken,he esteems it the greatest Work

that ever he has publiſh'd, or ever hopes to do,

for the Uſe of the Churches.

March 32 lTſ'F-ſſ

A.



  

A

To find any HYMN by the First Line.

Note, The Letters a, b, c, denote the I', IP',

or IIId Book: The Figures direct to ther

Hymn.

A A B. H.

A Dare and tremble, for our God a 42
vſſ ; Alas, and did my Saruz'aur Held b

p' a All mortal Vanitier be gone a 2 5

' a And are <we Wrelcberyet alive b -' to;

a; And must tbir Bad' die b 1 to

  

And na-w 'be Scales barn Iejfl angle Eye:

8 r

Ariſh, my Soal, my joyful Power: b 82

At t/Jy Command, our daargfl Lord c 19

Attend while God's exalted Son b 1 30

ctum/Ire, 'ay Heart, ari/Þ, my Tongue a zo

Afar/ate, oar Saulrxaway our Fear: a - 48

Away from rew-ry Illartal Care b. 125

B

rid-ward rwitb humble Slyame 'we look a 57

Begin, my Tongue, ſome Zzea-v'niy That: b 69

Behold bow Sirmtrr di agree - - a __ 13!

Behold the Blind their Sight receive b X 157

Behold 'In Glorier of 'be Lamb, . a N - -r



xvi TABLE,

lBright King of Glory, dreadflcl God' ' * 7

--Burylcl in shadow: of the Ni ht

he e

1

Behold 'he Grace. appear: o

Behold' the-Roller' and the Clay

Behold the Roſe of Sharon her: _

Behold the Woman's promifa' Seed

Behold the U/retth rwhoſh Lust and Wine

Behold 'what ewond'rour' Grace

II: r'd are thehwnhle Soul: that/te

Bltſx'd he the werlasting God

'ZB/eſi'd he [he Father and his Lo-ve * *

Bleſr'd i: the Man 'whoſe caution: Feet

B/e fd Morning! fur/mst young dawning Raj:

Big/Rd rwith the Joy: of Innocence ,

'Blood has a Voice that mover' the Shz'o:

oU.

Gospel?

Broazl i: the Rood that lead: to Death

tpwctvtra'o'unnnwwc-'Þwnw

N

on

But flew among the Can/al 96

_ C =

" - A N Cnmre: to Pe'fection find 1 70

"Come, all- hamoniom Tongue:

"Come, happy Son/r, approach jour God

Christ and hir Croſr i: all our Theme

Come, deare/I Lord, deſcend and d-well

Come hither all ye weary Soul:

Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Do-ve

Come, let uJ-join a joy/'ill Tune

Come, let a: join our thearfid Song:

Come, let a: lift ourjovial Eye:

Come, let us lift our Voice: high

'08

TOU'ÞOU'ÞU'ÞO'ÞLFi

m 4;

Come, two that low the Lord 30

D

Aught!" of Sion, come, behold a 72

Dear Lord, hehold our ſore Dgst/d-l' b 163

Beare/I of all the Name: abov' ' ' bv
1 48

Death *



(if theſſ fi'rſkx-Linſies. me;

- 7 _ B. H

Deatbitannot make' our soon' eft-aid. ' b 49
De'atb'may dxſſ'olrve ney Body 'zctofw ' a ' <z7

Deatb! 'tis a melantboly Day " ' b 52

Decei-v'd ly ſhbtle Smzr': o/Hell- a '07

Deep in the Dust before tlj T/orm a 114.
Desterfid from H'uſſw'n, immortal Doev' b 23

Do twe-znot lnorw tlmf ſhlmn H/ord > a I zz

DmM-mdlong'fio'g their native She: b 96

Dread sov'reign, let my Evening Song b 7

A E

'ER the blue Heaven: werestrefcflelabroad a. _*2

E Eternal Sovereign of the sky * s. b [49

Eternal Spirit. we tenſe r 'TZW *' *""*3'\ '_' b 1 33

53 \x . - igfieX-EZA N-KUML '
' 'tſſ TNA-HZQ 3' ſſ-c-'PDWQV .

did 'Yf-Me. &riglfiefl Evidence a' 1 29

Far-from my Tbougbt, 'vain World, begone by, p 5

Father; I long, Ifaz'vt tov/Ze 'V þ, K 68

Father, 'we rwait to feel 'JzyGmu-zj - c - '24.

- Firm and unmov'd are they = ' '3 'A . a 23

' Firm ax 'be Earth thy Goſpel stand: a 138

From Heaven tlve ſinning Angel: fell b 97

From thee, my God, my joye 'ſhall riſe b 75

, _' G 7 's

[intiles by Nature, cwe belong a," 114.

Gi-ve me tlze Wings. of Fnitlz to riſe b h£o

Glory lo God t/ae 'Trinity c 29

Glory to God tlaat muzzle! 'be Sþ b U: 5_9

Glory ,lo God the Fat/yer'x-Nanze, 7 _- _ vc _\ 27

God iea Spirit just and wiſe - ' a 7136

God of: the Morning, at who/'e Voice a _ 79

God of: I/oe Seas, t/o thund'ring Voice b 7'0

,Gad,. ſhe Eternal rav ul Name \ b 27

a

 

God, palm in various;v Met/octoa'e - _ _ _ \__ '5 Z

ſi



Lxviii .-,A T A B L E

Go preach 'ry Gojþel, ſaith the Lord

Go 'war/he) at Immanuel'r Feet

Great God, hay-t: infinite art Thou

Great God, Iown thy sentence

ZGreat God, thy Glories ſhall imploy

Great God, to what a gloriou: Height

Great King of Glory andafGrace

Great 'war the Day, the Jguwat great

. : a ,

in

128

'46

'67

trz

I59

144

'rtTc'a-'wd'Þa:w

O'\

H

l l AD I the Tongue: ofGreeks and Jews

Happy the Church, thou filtred Place

Happy the Heart 'where Grant: reign

Harh/ from the Ter/th; a doleful Sound

Harh! the Rode-enter fi-om on high

Hear twhat the Voice from Heav'n pear/aim:

Hence fi-om my Soal ſad Thought: he gone
vHere at thy Cro/i, my dying God

vHzjgh at the Hea-v'm ahove the Ground

-H{gh on a Hill of dazling Light

Hoſanna, &Ft. 42'45

'Hoſanna ta our coronet-ing King - '-* -
v'Hofarma to the Prince of Light --' '- 76

Hoſanna to the Ram/Son I 6

Hoſanna 'with a chearfidsouad
How are thy Glorierv hereſidi/þ/ay'd

How heareteaar are their Feet

How can Iſinh with fiech a Pray

Ha-w caadefiending and hotw hind

How fiell o/'Ar'gmſh i: the Thought

How hea-uy it the Night

Ho-w honourable i: the Place

How large the Prami/E, how divine

Horw oft ha-ue Sin and Satan straaze
l 39

How rich are thy Pro-vi/itm, Lord
'2

How

aventurea'no'fflnUÞTTflTFU-TNÞVTTW

m so

'13v



of the first Lines.

How ſizd our State hy Nature i:

How ſhall I prazfi th' Eternal God

Hoew ſhort and hasty i: onr Life

' H0<w ſhould the Son: af Adam'r Rare
Ha-w strong thine Arm it, mighiſyſſGod

How ſweet and a-ufid i: the Place

How rvain are all Thing: here helm-w

Hocw 'wond'rous great, ho-w glorious hright

I

ICannot hear thine Ahfince, Lard

Igirve immortal Prazst

ſhare the Dmpter and hir Charm:

I lift my Bannerr, [Saith the Lord

I law the Windorw: of thy Grace

I'nr not aſha'n'd to au'n my Lord

Iſend the Yay: of Earth acway

Iſing 'ny Sa-vioar'r rwondrau: Death

Jehovah ſþeahr, let Iſrael hear

jehovah reigm, hir Throne it high

jeſus, in thee our Eyes hehald

jeſus invite: hit Saint:

jeſus ir gone aho-'ue the Shier

i jeſus, the Man of constant Grief

jeſus, 'ZUE hleſh thy Father's Name

Jeſus, 'we ho-w htfire thy Feet

Jeſus, lwith all thy Saint: aho-ve

In Gabriel': Hand a mighty Stone

In thine own Ways, O God of La-ve

In ruain the wealthy Mortal: toil

In 'vain rwe laruzſh out anr Li-ve:

Infinite Grief! amazing Woe

_7oin all the Glariaur Name: _

Yoz'n all the Name: of Law and Power

I: thir the hind Return

re:pcrmwnno'nnawflnwc'vo-o-ÞcrwrncrU'G'nwna-g-o-pg

114.

168

145

' 2

12

54

18

79

59

zo

24

95

to;

149

74

Kind



xX-L _A T A BzL E-z

'l

.. - . K

KMi: the speech of_Christ our Lard '

L

e ſider: 'with Guilt, and full of Fear:

L Let all our Tongue: he one

Let eruerlasting Glorie: crown
Let eruery ntoſſrtah Ear attend

Let God the Father lime

Let him emhrate my Soul and [nue

Let God the Illaher'x Name

Let me but hear my' Sa-uz'aar ſay

Let Mortal Tongue: attempt to ſing

Let other: hoast horw ſtrong they be

Let Phariſees of high Esteem

Let the old Heathen: 'tune their Sang:

Let the ſhewn/I) Angel/ound art-high

Let the 'whole Rate of' Craaturet lie '

Let the wild Leapdrd: of th' Wood

Let them neglect thy Glory, Lord .

Let m' adore th' eternal Word

Lff' and immortalFor: angiv'n

Lz'fe i: the Time to ſer-'are the Lord

Lzfl up jaur Eye: to th' hearv'nþ SMN

Like Sheep rwe rwent affrayLo the young (ſriher qf 'Adam riſe 1

Lo rwhnt a gloriom Sight appear:

Lo ru-hat an entertaining Sight

Long have I ſet heneath the Sound

Look, gracious God. ho-w num'rou: they

Lord, at thy Temple twe appear

Lord, ho-w dirvine thy 'Comforte art

Lord, how ſecure and He .r'd are theyv
Lord, how ſecure my Constience qoasſſ

Lord, rwe adort thy how-'tout Hand

4

.B. H.

373

'19



0£-. die ifir'st 'Lin<%s.
izſicxi

<

-_\

Lent',

lord,

Lord,

we adore tbyxvast, Deſign:

vwe are blind, Pwe Mortal: blind

owe eonfefi our num'roa: Fault:

Lord, rwbat aſeeble'Pieee '

Lord, <wl>at a Heav'n zſſhrving Grak-e -

Lard, calm' a t/iougbtle s H/releb ſu'a: I '

Lord, That a rwretcbed Land i: 'bis U

Lord, wben my 'Tbougbyte 'with Wonder' roll

Loud Hallelajalz: Io 'be Lord ' ' , -q M . .*.1 ):ſi i

A N nd: a Soul of 'vast Deſire: '

Mistaben Soul: tbat dream of Heav'n

My dear Redeerner and My Lord * * ' . _. x *.

My drofw[y Porwere, rwbyſieepye ſh -. . e.

My God, born: endlest i: tby Lo-ize A r-'n '. .

My God, my Life, ny Lo-ve- *

My lGod, my Portion', and my Lay:

My God, permit me not to be _ e

My God, tbe Spring if all my Joy: v

My God, rwloat end/e i 'Pleastzree d-well

My Heart [no-w dreadful bard it i:

My Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince

My Soul come meditate t/oe Day

My Soulforſhbee ber ruain Deligbt

lily 'lb-'oughte on a-wfitl Subject." roll

My Tbougbt: ſhr'nount 'buye lo'wer Sl-ie:

N

Aked aefi-o'n tbe Eartb rwe came

' Nature 'wit/7 all ber Powerſhallſing

Nature quit/1 open l/olunte stand:
No, I'll repine a' Deaſſt/o no more

No, ]ſhall en<z_1y tbem no more

No more, my God, I boast no more

Nor Eye ba! sten, nor Ear ba: beard

\

Þmc'c'nc'va-mc-c-o-q-c-o-o-c-a-wo-irwa-wo'a'hu'unc'aſi'þd
H.

10

9
25

llſ

3

13

36.

53

1 45

- Not



xxii A T A B L E

v Not all 'he Blood' of Beast:

Not all the outward Form; on Earth

Nbt tlz'fferent Food ar dffferent Dreſl'

Not from the Dzzst Affiictian grow:

Not the Maliciom' or Praphane

Not to condemn- the Son: of Men

Not to the Terror: cſ the Lord

Not I'with our mortal Eye:

LVv-w he the God of Iſrael He t'a'

No-w by the Bo-wel: of mj God

Now fir a Twze of lofty Prai/e

Now have our Heart: emhrat'd our God

No-w in the GalIerin of hi: Grace

Norw in the Heat of_youthfu1 Blood

No-w let a ſpaciou: World ariſe

Norw let our Pain: he allflrgat

Now let the Lord my Saviour ſmiIe

Now Satan comes cwith dreazlful Roar

No-w ſhall my inward J'gl: any?

No-'w to the Lora' a noble Sang

Norw to the Lard that methe: m hnorw

Now to the Poewe" of God supreme

O

For an o-vercoming Faith

O! ifmy Soul wereflzrm'dſhr V'ae

O the Almighty Lord

O the Delightx, the heavenly Yq:

Osten Isteh my Lard hy Nzlght

Once more, my Soul, the riſing Daj

Our Dajr, aim, our mortal Day:

Our God horw firm hz': Promzſe stand:

Om' sins, alm! how strong they he
Our Soul: ſhall magnzſi/j the Lard

Our Spirit: join t' adare the Lamb

14;

95

[26

83

104.

xoo

152

108

go

xzo

43

'4

77

91

I4-7

16

50

'57

39

47

61

137
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of Fth'e first Lctind's.

Xxiii

P

Ln'g'd in a Gulffl; of dark Dejþair '

Prazſo, erverlasting Pratfi," be paid '

R

diſh tlzee, 'ny Soal, fly nffi, andrun

Ratfl' your triump/mnt Song:

Riſe, riſe, my Soul, and lea-ve t/Je Ground

'- s *

Aints, atyonr Fatlaer': heav'nly Word

Sex/'nation I O tbejayflzl Sound

See ew/oere t/xe Great Incarnate God

Sball 'be 'vile Rate of Fleſh and Blood

shall (we go on to ſin

Shall Wzſdorn cry aloud

Sþz'ne, mighty God, on Brimin ſhine

Sloout to the Lord, and let our _7qys

Sin ba: a tlzouſiznd treaebercm Art:

Sin, like a rwem-nuous Diſeaſe

Sing to the Lord, that built flye Skin

Sing to t/ye Lard 'with jzyful Voice

'Sing to the Lord, ye beamenly Ho s

sitting around our Father-'1 Board

' So did the Hebrew Propbet raiſe

So let our Lip: and Live: expreſt

So new-born Balze! de re tlze Breaf'l

Stand up, 'ny Soul, ale off thy ear:

Stooþ do-wn, my T/Mkg/JII, that ast to rz/Z

S/rait is 'be Way, 'be Door i: strait

T

Errible God, tlwzt reign'st on l-z'gb

'That atuſul Day willſitrtly come

Thee 'we adore, Eternal Name

U'c'cmnmnc'vdc'c'u'vnnnwc'm

' 'B.

b

b

U"U*U'*

U'ITU"

HL

79

'65

33

104

I7

128'

22

107

5 .
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Xx'iw A T A-FB L'*En

The Glorie: of my Maher God

'The God ofMerey he ador'd \_ -, ., . z '

The King of Gl find: hie Son

The Land: that ong 'in Darhnefi lay '

The Larw hy Moſes came fl

The Larw commands, and make: u: hno-u)

The Lord declare: hit V'i/l

The Lord deſcending from aho'vt

The Lord Jehovah reign:

The Lord on high proe/aim:

The Maje/Iy of Solomon

The Memory of our dying Lord

The Pramiſe of my Father'o- Lo-ve

The Promzſh rwa: di-vinelyſree

The true Meffiah' no<w appear:

The h'oiee ifmy Belorvedſounde

The wond'ring W'orld enquire: to hnow

There i: a Houſe not made with Hand:

There it a Land ofpure Delight ., . _
There': no Amhitionſwelh my Heart ſſ

There mea: an Hour when Christ rejoic'd

Theſe glorian: Blind! how hright they/hine

Thi: it the Word o] Truth and Larve

Thou, fwhom 'ny Soul adtnire: aho-zte

Thu: did the Son: ofAbraham past

Thusſar the Lord has [ed me on

Thu: ſaith thefirst, the great Command

Thu: ſaith the high and'ii/"ty One

Thu: ſaith the Ruler of t e Shies

The; ſaith the Ille/'ry of the Lord

Thu: ſaith the I/I/zſdom of the Lord

' m

'

mcro-c-wno-Nnwa'mc'ummb'vnnc'c'onrndra'c'b'ndeso-w

m

 

136

13"

'18

lZL

lzo

'26

[69

85

113

l5

z

134

12

69

75

no

66

33

u

41

138"

127

80

116

87

12!

Thy Faruourx, Lord, ſitrprize our Soul:

Time, 'what an empty Vapazzr wi;

'Tie hy the Faith of Joy: to come

'Thefrom the Treasttret of hz'; H/ord

93

45

I 29

147

'Tis



of the first Lines. Xxv

' Whence do our mournfltl r[houghtt ariſe

B. H.

'Tis not the Larw of Ten Command: b 124.

'ſoGodthe only Wie \ ' a. 51

To him that tho/en: a 39

'T'wae by an Orderfrom the Lord a 39

'Twas on that darh, that dolcy'ul Night ' b [51

'Yrwae'the Commiſſion of' our Lord a. 52.

V v '

VAI N are the Hope: the Son: of Men a 94.

Vain are the Hope: that Rebeleplace a 99

U'ſhahen at the ſhcred Hill a zz

Up to the Field Iwhere Angel: lie b 4.'

UÞ to the Lord, that reign: on high b 46

t W

E are a Garden rwall'd around

We ble t the Proþhet of the Lord

We ſing- the amazing Deed:

Weſing the Glorie: of thy Love

Welcomeſweet Day ty" Rest

Well, the Redeemer':gone

What different Power! of Grace and Sin

What equal Honour:ſhall twe bring

What happy Ill/en or Angel: theſe

What mighty Man, or mighty God

When I can read my Title clear

When in the Light of Faith Divine "

When [stir-Hey the Iwond'rous Crest

When twe are rais'dfrom deep Distre/i

When stranger: stand andhear me tell

When the Parents of our Race

When the great Bnilderstreteh'd the Shie:

Where are the Mourners, ſaith the Lord

Who can deſcribe the Joy: that ri/e a 'or

B

U'TU'ÞÞOG'U'ÞNÞNU'TU'ÞOU'N

N1
00



xXvi A TABLE, &so.

Hſho has helierv'd thv Word

-Who it t tctsſaz'r One in DzſIrest

Whoſha l the Lord'J Elect condemn

IVhy did the Jews proclaim their Rage

Why doe: your Face, ye humble Soul:

-Why doye mourn departing Friend:

Wſihy i: my Heart ſofarfrom thee

Whyſhould the Children of a King

Whyſhould thi: 2Earth delight usſh -

Why ſhould we art, andflar to die

With chea'ful oice Iſing

,Wz'th holy Fear, and humhle Sang

.With Joy rwe meditate the Grace _

Y

E Saintl, ho-w loruely is the Place

Te Son: of Adam. 'vain andyoung

e that obey th' immortal King ,

Z

I O N rejoice, and Judahſing

In.

Þan:cr'o-ndo'n-s:war's:F'

++wa:Noo
+oo-++-own-p

'25

39

34
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[I]

HYMNS
AND

spiritual songs.

 

 

B-O O_K I.

 

collected from the Holy Scriptures,

 

I. A New Song to the Lamb Z/yat was

stain, Rev. v. 6, 8, 9, 10, 12. J

1 Ehold the Glories of the Lamb

Amidst his Father's Throne:

, Prepare new Honours for his Name,

And songs before unknown.

z Let Elders Worſhip at his Feet,

The Church adore around,

With Vials full oF Odours ſweet,

And Harps of ſweeten Sound.

3 Thoſe are the Prayers of the Saints"

And theſe the Hymns they raiſe : '

B 2 'Ye/m



2 Hymns and B. I.

'Je/it: is kind to our Complaints,

He loves ;to hear our Praiſe.

[4. Eternal Father, who ſhall look

Into Hhy ſecret Will ?

Who buj the Son ſhould take-that Book,

' And open ev'ry Seal ?

5 He ſhall fulfil thy great Decrees,

The Son deſerves it well ;

Lo, in his Hand the Sovereign Keys

Of Heav'n, and Death, and Hell !]

6 Now to the Lamb, that once was flain,

Bexendleſs Bleffings paid ;

salvation, Glory, Joy remain

For ever on thy Head.

7 Thou haft redeem'd our Souls with Blood,

Hast ſet the Pris'ners free,

Hast made us Kings and Prieflzs to God,

And we ſhall reign- with thee.

8 The Worlds of Nature and of Grace

Are put beneath thy Pow'r ;

Then ſhorten theſe delaying-Days,

And bring the promis'd Hour.

F

II. The Deity and Humanity of Chrzst,

'John i. I, 3, 14. and Col. i. 16.

and EPh. iii. 9, 10.

1 'E R the blue Heav'ns were stretch'd abroad,

,, From Everlasting was the Word 5

With



B. I. spiritual Songs. 3

W'lrh God he was; the Word was Go

And must divinely be ador'd- '

2 By his own Pow'r were all Things made ;

By him ſupported all Things stand;

He is the whole Creation's Head, '

And Angels fly at his Command.

3 E'er Sin was born, or Satan ten, ct ſſ

He led the Host of- Morning-stars;
(Thy Generation who can telhſi '

Or count the Number of thy Years? )
4 But lo, he leavesſithoſe Heavenly For-ma,

The Word deſcends and dwells in Clay,

That he may hold Converſe with Worms, .

Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble Fleſh as they.

5 Mortals with Joy beheld'his Face, __"- - *

Th' Eternal Father's only Son; ' "
How full of Truth ſ how ſullof Gracef -ſſ'

When thro' his Eyes the Godhead ſhone !

6 Arch-Angels leave their high Abode,

To learn new Myst'ries here, and tell?

The Loves of our deſcending God,

The Glories of Emanuel.

III. The Nati-vz'ty of Christ, Luke

30, &c. Luke ii. 10, &ce.

1 Ehold, the Grace appears,

The Promiſe is fulfill'd;

Mary the Wond'rous Virgin bears, _. ,

And J'cſſt: is the Child.

B z [2 The



4 h Hymns and ' B. I.

[2 The Lord, the Highest God,

Calls him his only Son;

He bids him rule the Lands abroad,

And gives him David's Throne.

"3 O'er Jacob ſhall he reign

With a peculiar Sway z

The Nations ſhall his Grace obtain,

His Kingdom ne'er decay.]

4 To bring the glorious News,

A heavenly Form appears;

He tells the Shepherds of their Joys,

'And baniſhes their Fears.

5 Go, humhle Swains, ſaid he,

To David's City fly 5

The pro'nis'd Infant, horn to Day,

Doth in a Manger lie.

6 With Look: and Heartsstrene

Go vſſt Christ your King;

And strait a flaming Troop was ſeen:

The Shepherds heard them ſing,

7 Glory to God on High!

And heavenly Peace on Earth,

Good-will to Men, to Angel: joy,

At the Redeemer's Birthl

[8 In Worſhip ſo Divine U

Let Saintsvemploy their Tongues,

With the Celestial Host we join,

And loudjepeat their songs 3 '

9 Glory to God on High!

And heovenh Peace- on Earth,

Good
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Good-will'to Men, to Angel: Joy,

At our Redeemer's Birth l ]

IV. Reflrr'd to the zdPſiz/m;

V. Suhmzffion to Afflict'irue Prowſidences,

Jo-b iff. 21..

r Akedas from the Earth we came,

And crept to Liſe at first,

We to the Earth return again,

And mingle with our Dust. *

z The dear Delights we here enjoy,

And fondly call our own,

Are but ſhort Favours borrow'd Now,

To be repaid Anon.

3 'Tis God that lifts out Comſorts high,

Or ſinks them in the Grave,

He gives, and (bleſſed be his Name!)

He takes but what he gave.

4 Peace, all' our angry Paffions then,

Let each rebellious Sigh

Be ſilent at his Sovereign Will,

And ev'ry Murmur die.

5' If ſmiling Mcrcy crown our Lives,

Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread,

And we'll adore the Justice too

That strikes our Comforte dead.

' i

B 4. VI. Tri-H
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VI. Trz'umffla over Death, ]ob xix.

2.5, 26 a.7._

1 GReat God, I own the sentence just,

And Nature must decay;

I yield my Body to the Dust,

To dwell with Fellow-Clay.

2 Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave,

And trample on the Tombs :

My ffiſhs, my Redeemer lives,

My God, my Saviour, comes.

3 The mighty Conqu'ror ſhall appear

High on a Royal Seat,

And Death, the last of all his Foes,

Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet.

4 Tho' greedy Worms devour my Skin,

And gnaw my wasting Fleſh,

When God ſhall build my Bones again,

He clothes 'em all afreſh:

5 Then ſhalll ſee thy lovely Face

With strong immortal Eyes,

And feast upon thy unknown Grace

With Pleaſure and Surprize.
4'

KVII. The Invitation of the Gq/þd:

dr, ſþz'rz'tual Food and Claatþz'ng,

Iſa. lv. 1, 2, &c. _

1 LET ev'ry mortal Ear attend,

And ev'ry Heart rejoice,

The



B. I. Spz'rzZtuaI songs. . 7

The Trumpet of" the Goſpel 'ſounds '

With an inviting' Voice.

z Ho! all ye hungry starving Souls,

That feed upon the Wind," '

And vainly strivewith earthly. Toys. -

To fill an empty Mind 3 '

3 Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd

A Soul-reviving Feast, , .

And bids your longing Appetites "

The rich Provifion taste. ,- '

4 Ho! ye that pant for living Streams,

And pine away and die;

Here you may. quench your raging Thirff

With springs that never dry. .

5 Rivers of Love and Mercy here *' *"** *

In a rich Ocean join ;- - ' *

salvation in abundance flows,

Like Floods of Milk and Wine;

[6 Ye periſhing and naked Poor,

Who Work- with mighty Pain; '

To weave a Garment oſ your own;

That will not hide your Sin ;

7 Come naked, and adorn your Souls.

In Robes prepar'd by God, - -

Wrought by the Labours of his Son,

And dy'd in hisown Blood]

8 Dear God ! the T'reziſures'of thy Love

Are everlasting Mines, ' *

Deep as our helpleſs Miſeries are,

And boundleſs as our Sins !' '

B5 9The
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9 The happy Gates of Goſpel-Grace ſi '

Stand open Night and Day :

Lord, We are come to ſeek Supplies,

And drive our Wants away.

VIII. The Safity andProtoction of the

Church, Iſa. xxvi. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6..

1 O W-honourable is the Place

Where we adoring stand, "

Zion," the Glory-of the Earth,

And Beauty of the Land!

2 Bulwarks of mighty Grace defend

The City where we dwell ;

The Walls, of strong salvation made,

Defy th' Aſſaults of Hell.

3 Lift up the everlasting Gates,

The Doors wide open fling ;

Enter ye Nations, that obey

The Statutes of our King.

4 Here ſhall you taste unmingled' Joys,

. And live in perfect Peace 5

You that have known ffeho-vah's Name,

And ventur'd on his Grace.

5 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust,

And baniſh all your Fears:

Strength in the Lord 7ehwah dwells,

Eternal as his Years.

6 What tho' the Rebels dwell on high,

His Arm ſhall bring them low 3

Low as the Caverns of the Grave

Their lofty Heads ſhall bow.

7 On
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7 On Babylon our Feet ſhall tread,
In that rejoicing Hour; ' ' i

The Ruins of her Walls ſhall ſpread

A Pavement for the Poor,

IX. The Promiſes of the covenant qfſi

Grace, Iſa. lv. I, 2.- Zech. xiii. 1.'ſi

Mich. vii. 19. Ezek. xxxvi'. 25, &to.

r N vain we laviſh'out our Lives,

To gather empty Wind ;

The choicest Bleffings Earth can yield

Will starve a hungry Mind.

2 Come, and the Lord ſhall feed our Souls- *

With more ſubstantial Meat,

With ſuch as Saints in_Glory love,

With ſuch-as'Angels eat. '

3 Our God will ev'ry Want ſupply,

And fill our Hearts withPeace ;.

He gives by Cov'nant and by OathF

The Riches of his Grace.

4 Come, and he'll cleanſe our ſpotted Soals,And waſh away Our Stains ſſ

In the dear Fountain that his Son:

Pour'd from his dying Veins.

[5 Our Guiltlhall vaniſh all away,

Tho' black as Hell before ;

Our Sins ſhall ſink beneath the Sea,- .,

And ſhall be found no more.

6 And lest Pollution ſhould o'erſpread

Our inward Pow'rs again,

His;
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His Spirit ſhall bedew our Souls

Like purifying Rain.]

7 Our Heart, that flinty stubborn Thing,

That Terrors cannot move,

That fears no Threatnings of his Wrath,

Shall be diſſolv'd by Love :

8 Or he can take the Flint away

That would not be refin'd, -

And from the Tteaſures of his Grace

Bestow a ſofter Mind.

9 There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell,

And deep engrave his Law,

And ev'ry Motion of our Souls

To ſwift obedience draw.

10 Thus will He pour Salvation down,

And we ſhall render Praiſe 5

We the dear People of his Love,

And He our God of Grace.

X. The Blzſſbdmjſs of GoſheI-Timer:

Or, The R-welation qf Christ to

Jews and Gentiles, Iſa. V. 2, 7, 8,

9, to. Matt. xiii. 16, '17.

1 O W beauteous are their Feet

Who stand on Zion's Hill, '

Who bring salvation on their Tongues,

And Words of Peace reveal!

2 How charming is their Voice!

How ſweet the Tidings are F .

f* Zmz,
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" Zim, behold thy Saviour King,

" He reigns and triumphs here.

3 How happy are our Ears,

That hear this joyful Sound,

Which Kings and Prophets waited for,

And fought, but never found4 How bleſſed are our Eyes,

That ſee this Heav'nly Light;

Prophets and Kings deſir'd it long,

But dy'd without the Sight!

5 TheWatchmen join their Voice,

And tuneful Notes employ 3

- j'eruſalem breaks forth in Songs,

And Deſarts learn the Joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his Arm

Thro' all the Earth abroad;

Let ev'ry Nation now behold

Their Saviour and their God..

XI. The Humhle m/Zghtenea', and

Carmzl Reaſon humhled : Or, The

sovereignty qf Grace, Luke x. 21,

22.

r THere was an Hour when Christ rejait'd,

And ſpoke his Joy in Words of Praife 5

" Father, I thank thee, mighty God,

" Lord' of the-Earth, and Heavens and Seas.

2 V I thank thy sov'reign Pow'r and Love,

f* That crowns my Doctrine with Succeſs;

" if And



12 Hymns and A B. I.

" And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn

" The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths of

(Grace.

< But all this Glory lies conceal'd

" From Men of Prudence and of Wit;

" The Prince of Darkneſs blinds their Eyes,

" And their own Pride reſists the Light.

'09
K

4. " Father, 'tis thus, becauſe thy Will

" Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be ſo;

" 'Tis thy Delight t'abaſe the Proud,

" And lay the haughty Scorner low.

5 " Therc's none can know the Father right,

V But thoſe who learn it from theSon 5

" Nor can the Son be well receiv'd,

" But where the Father'makes him known."

6 Then let our Souls adore our God,

That deals his Graces as he pleaſe 5

Nor gives to M'ortals an Account

Or of his Actions, or Decrees.

XII. Free Grace z'n revealing Christ,

Luke x. 21.

r Eſizs the Man of constant Grief,

t? A Mourner all his Days; X ,

His Spirit once rejoic'd aloud, *

And turn'd his Joy to Praiſe.

2 Father, I than/i thy wond'rous Love,

That hath reveal'd thy Son

To Men unlearned 5 and to Bahes '

Hos made thy Go/pel known.

z'The
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3 The Mst'riesctof Redeeming Grate.

Are hiddenfrom the V/ist,

While Pride and tarnal Reos'ningsjoin

72' ſwell and blind their Eyes.

4 Thus doth the Lord of Heav'n and Earth

i His great Decrees fulfil,

And orders all his Works of Grace

By his own sov'reign Will.

XIII. The Son of God z'ncarnafe :

' Or, The Tit/er and the Kingdom of

Christ, Iſa_ ix. 2, 6, 7. "'

1 T HE Lands that long in Darkneſs lay,

Now have beheld a heav'nly Light;

Nations that ſat in Death's coldShade

Are bleſs'd with Beams divinely bright.

2 The Virgin's promis'd Son is born ;

Behold th' expected Child appear:

What ſhall his Names or Titles be i

The llſonderful, The Cozznſh/Ior.

[3 This Iznfant is the Mighty God,

Come to 'be ſuckled and ador'd ;

Th' Eternal Father, Prince of Peace,

The Son of David, and his Lord.]

4 The Government of Earth and Seas

Upon his Shoulders ſhall be laid ;

His widelDorninions ſhall increaſe,

And Honours to his Name be paid.

5 e/iu the holy Child ſhall fit

igh on his Father Dovid's Throne,
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Shall cruſh his Foes beneath his Feet,

And reign to Ages yetunknown.

XIV. The Triumph of Faith : Or,

Chrzfl's unchangeahle Love, Rom.

viii. 3 3, ZSCC.

1 '\ H O ſhall the Lord's Elect condemn?

'Tis God that justifies their Souls,

And Mercy, like a mighty stream,

O'er all their Sins divinely rolls.

2 Who ſhall adjudge the Saints to Hell?

'Tis Christ that ſuffer'd in their stead 5

And the salvation to fulfil,

Behold him riſing from the Dead.

3 He lives! he lives! and ſits Above,

For ever interceding there:

Who ſhall divide us from his Love,

Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair ?'

4 Shall Perſecution, or Distreſs,

Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs?

He that hath lov'd us, bears us thro',

And makes us more than Conqu'rors too.

5- Faith-hath an overcoming Power,

It triumphs in the dying Hour :

Chrj/l is our Life, our Joy, our Hope,

Nor can we ſink with ſuch a Prop.

6 Not all that Men on Earth can do,

Nor Pow'rs on high, nor Pow'rs below,

Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove,

Or wean our Hearts from Chrffll, our Love..

".
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XV. Our own Weakneſs, and Christ

our Strength, 2 Cor. xii. 7, 9, 10.

1 L ET me but hear my Saviour ſay,

Strength/hall he equal to the Day ;

ThenI rejoice in deep Distrefs,

Leaning on aiI- ſufficient Grace.

2 I glory in Infirmity,

That Cbrz'st's own Pow'r may rest on me:

When I am weak, then am I strong,

Grace is my Shield, a-nd Chrffl my Song.

3 Ican do all Things, or can bear

All Suff'rings, if my Lord be there ;

Sweet Pleaſures mingle with the Pains,

While his Left-hand my Head ſustains.

4 But if the Lord be oncewithdrawn,

And we attempt the Work alone,

When new Temptations ſpring and riſe,

We find how great our Weakneſs is. 1

5 So Samp/Zm, when his Hair was loſt,

Met the Philz'ſiines to his Cost ;

Shook his vain Limbs with ſad Surprize,

Made feeble Fight, and loſt his Eyes.

XVI. Hoſanna th Christ, Matt. xxi. 9.

Luke xix. 38, 40.

I Oſamza to the Royal Son

'Of David's ancient Line!
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.His Nature's Two, his Perſon One, - t

Mysterious and Divine. "

2 The Root of David here we find,

And Off-ſpring is the ſame;

Eternity and Time are join'd *

In our Emanuel's Name.

3 Bleſs'd He that comes to wretched Men

With peaceſul News from Heav'n l'

Hoſanna'r of the highest Strain

To Christ the Lord be giv'n!

4 Let Mortals ne'er reſuſe to take

Th' Hgflznna on their Tongues, A

Lest Rocks and Stones ſhould riſe, and break

Their silence into songs.

XVII. Victory otver Death, I Cor. xv.

55," dle.

r For an over-coming Faith

-To cheat my dying Hours,

To triumph o'er the Monster Death,

And all his ſrightful Pow'rs!

2 Joyful, with all the Strength I have,

. My quiv'ring Lips ſhould ſing,

i Where is thy hoasted Vict'ry, Grave ?

And where the Mo'yter's Sting 2

3 If Sin be pardon'd, I'm ſecure,

Death hath no Sting befide ;

The Law gives Sin its damning Pow'r ;

But Chri, , my Ranſom, dy'd.

4 Now
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4 Now to the God of Victory

Immortal Thanks be paid,

Who makes us Con'qu'rors while we die,

Through Christ our living Head.

XVIII. Bleſſed are the Dead that do

in the Lord, Rev. xiv. 13.

t' E A R what the Voice from Heav'n pro

For all the pious Dead, (claims

Sweet is the Savour of their Names,

And ſoft their fleepingBed.

2 They die in _76_'\£t3, and are blefs'd;

How kind their Slumber-s are!

From Suff'rings and from Sins releas'd,

And freed from ev'ry Snare.

3 Far from this World of Toil and strife,

They're preſent with the Lord 5

The Labours of their Mortal Life

End in a large Reward.

"The Song ofSimeon: Or, Death'

made deſirohle, Luke i. 27, &c. '

r LO RD, at, thy Temple we appear,

As happy Simon came, _

And hope to meet our Saviour here 5'

O make our Joys the ſame!

2 With what divine and vast Delight

The good old Man was fill'd,

When
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When fondly in his wither'd Arms

He claſp'd the holy Child!

3 Now I ran leave this mrld, he cry'd,

Behold thy Servant diet;

I'ne ſeen thy great salvation, Lord,

And (loſe my peace-ful Eye:

4 This is the Light prepar'd to ſhine

Upon the Gentile Lands,

Thine lſrael's Glory, and their Hope,

To hreah their sta-uZ/h Bandr.

[5 Je/irr .' the Viſionr of thy Face

Hath over-pow'ring Charms;

Scarce ſhall I ſeel Death's cold Embrace,

If Chryil be in my Arms. .

6 Then will ye hear my Heart-strings break,

How ſweet my Minutes roll!

A mortal Paleneſs'on my Cheek,

And Glory in my SOUL]

XX. Spiritual- Apparel (viz.) The

Rohe of Righteou/he/i, and Gar

ments of Sa/vation, Iſa. lxi. 10.

1 Wake m Heart, ariſe my Tongue,

A Preparezt tuneful Voice; '

In God, the Life of all my Joys,

Aloud will I rejoice.

2 'Tis He adom'd my naked Soul,

And made salvation mine;

Upon a poor polluted Worm

He makes his Graces ſhine.

3 And
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3 And lest the Shadow of a Spot

Should on my Soul be found,

He took the Robe the Saviour wrought,

And cast it all around.

4 How far the heav'nly Robe exceeds

What earthly Princes wear .'

Theſe Ornaments, how bright they ſhine!

How White the Garments are!

5 The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love,

And Hope, and ev'ry Grace;

But J'eſus ſpent his Life, to work

The Robe of Righteouſneſs,

6 strangely, my Soul, art thou array'd

By the Great Sacred Three !

In ſweetest Harmony of Praiſe

Let all thy Pow'rs agree.

XXI. A I/z'ſion of the Kingdom qf

Chrzſl among Men, Rev. xxi. I, 2,

3, 4

r O, what a glorious Sight appears

To our believing Eyes l

The Earth and Seas are paſs'd away,

And the old rolling Skies.

2 From the third Heav'n, where God reſides,

That holy, happy Place,

The New Yeruſalem comes down

Adorn'd with ſhining Giace.

3 Attending Angels ſhout for Joy,

And the bright Armies ſing, M

01'
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Mortols, hehold the ſoered Seat

Of your deſcending King.

4. The God of Glory down to ZVen

Remover hi; hleſt'd Abode; '

Men the dear Objects of his Grace,

And He the loving God.

5 His own Handſhall wipe the Tears

From ev'ry weeping Eye,

AndPains, and Graans, and Grief', and Fears,

And Death itſeff ſhall die.

6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long!

Shall this bright Hour delay?

Fly ſwiſter round yeWheels of Time,

And bring the welcome Day.

XXII, and XXIII. Reflrr'id to the r zgthPſalrn.

XXIV. The rich Sinner dying, Pſal.

xlix. 6, 9. Eccl. viii. 8. Job' iii._14,15.

I N vain the wealthy Mortals- toil, 3

And heap their ſhining Dust in vain, '

Look down and ſcorn the humble Poor,

And boast their lofty Hills of Gain.

2 Their Golden Cordials cannot eaſe

Their pained Heartzsbr aching Heads,

Nor fright-a nor bribe, approaching Death

From glittering Roots and downy Beds. '

3 The lingri11g,--the unwilling-Soul,

The diſmal summons must obey, '

And
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And bid a long, a ſad Farewel,

To the pale Lumps of liſeleſs 'Clay._

4 Thence they are huddled to the Grave,

Where Kings and Slaves have equal Thrones:

Their Bones without Distinction lie '

Amongſt the Heap of meaner Bones.

FT/ye nfl nfirr'd to the 49t/1 Pſalm.

XXV.-A Vzſion (ff the Lamb, Re-v.v.

a

62 7' 9' '

1 L L 'ſſMortal Vanities be gone,

Nor tempt my Eyes. nor tire my Ears:

Behold amidst th' eternal Throne

A Viſion of the Lamb appears.

[2 Glory his fleecy Robe adorns,

Mark'd'with the bloody Death he bore;

Sev'n are his Eyes, and Sev'n his Horns,

To ſpeak his Wiſdom and his Pow'r.

3 Lo, he teceiyes a ſealed Book

From Him that ſits upon the Throne;

yqſiu, my Lord, prevails to look _ .

' On dark Decrees, and Things unknown]

4 All the aſſembling Saints-around

Fall worſhipping before the Lamb,
And in new songs of Golſipel-ſound _'

Addre'ſs their Honours to his Nfa'xne.

[5 Thejoy, the Shout, the . :_

Flies o'er the 'EverlastingHlllsz . ..

* Wort/ay
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W'orthy art thou alone (they cry)

To read the Book, to looſe the Seals.]

6 Our Voices join the heav'nly Strain,

And with tranſporting Pleaſure ſing,

Worthy the Lamb that once was flain, .

To be our Teacher and our King!

7 His Words of Prophecy reveal

Eternal Counſels, deep Deſigns;

His Grace and Vengeance (hall fulfil

The peaceſul and the dreadful Lines:

8 Thou hast redeem'd our Souls from Hell

With thine invaluable Biood ;

And Wretches that did once rebel, - -

Are now made Fav'rites of their God.

9 Worthy for ever is the Lord,

That dy'd for Treaſons not his own,

By ev'ry Tongue to be ador'd,

And dwell upon his Father's Throne!

XXVI. Hope of Heaven hy the Reſizr.

rection of Christ, I Pet. i. 3, 4, 5.

1 Leſs'd be the everlastjng God,

The Father of our Lord z

Be his abounding Mercy prais'd,

His Majesty ador'd. A '

2 When from the Dead he rais'd his Son,

And call'd him to the Sky,

He gave our Souls a lively Hope

That they ſhould never die.

3 What
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3 What tho' our inbred Sins requireOur Fleſh to'ſee thevDust, ' ſſ

Yet as the Lord our Saviounroſe,

So all his Followers must.

4. There's an Inheritance Divine

Reſerv'd against that Day; '

'Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd,

And cannot waſte away. * ,

s Saints by the Pow'r of God are kept

'Till the Salvation come;

We walk by Faith, as Strangers here,

'Till Christ (hall call us home. '

XXVII. ſſdfflirance of Hea-uen : Or,

a Saint prepar'd to vdie, a. Tim. iv.

6, 7, 8, 1'8. ' * '

[1 DEath may diſſolve my Body now,

And bear my Spirit home; ' _

Why do' my Minutes move ſo flow, : .

Nor my Salvation come? ' T '

2 With heav'n-ly Weapons I have fought

The Battles of the Lord, '

Finiſh'd my Courſe, and kept 'the Faith, '

And wait the ſure Reward.]

3 God has laid up in Heav'n for me

A Crown which cannot fade;

The Righteous Judge at that great Day * -.

Shall'place it on my Head. a '

4 Nor hath the vKing of Grace de'ciieed"

- This'Prize for me alone;
ſſ C But
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But all that love, and long toſee
Th' Appetxratice of his Son. ct

5 Yesta, the Lord; ſhall guard me ſafe "

From ev'ry ill Deſign ;

' And to his heav'nly Kingdom keep
This feeble Soul'of mine. ſſ

-'6 God is my everlasting Aid,

And Hell ſhall rage in vain;

To him be highest Glory paid, .

And endleſs/Prziiſe. dmm.

XXVIII._._ The Irfz'zimpþ Christ over

_ the Enemg'e; yf his Church, Iſa. lxiii.
'Yf-I, 2, ' [A

'I ' ' . ' A' .

'1 ſHAT mighty Man,__or mi ht GodComes travelling ir'x Stategv y ,

Along the Idumean Road, 7 .. __ 3

Away ſiom Bozrab's Gate ! 'i Þ .'

2 The Glory of his Robes proclaim l r

'Tis ſome Victorious King:

'* 'Tis I, the Just, th' Almighty One"

*' That you: 'salvation bring. _ _

3 Why, mighty Lord, thy Saints enquire,

Why thine Apparel's red P

And all thy Vesture fiain'd like thoſe

Who in the Wine-preſs tread? '

4. " I by my ſelf have trod the Preſs,t

" And ctuſh'd my Foes alqne ;> .

== My Wmth has struck the Rebels dead,"

V My Fury (tamp'd thefln'down." "

,_-. a I 3513 "e 'Tis
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5 V 'Tis Edom's'Blood that dyes my Robes

" Withjoyful Scarlet Stains; 'i , p

U The Triurnph that my Raiment wears,

U 'sprung from their bleeding Veins.

6 " Thus ſhall the Nations be destroy'd,

" That dare inſult my Saints,

U I have an Arm t'avenge their Wrongs, -

" An Ear for their Complaints. a:

XXIX. He Seeorzd Pair-t : xOr, The

Ruz'nqfdnticbrſſ, ver. 4,- 5,'6,-7;

I '4 I Lift my Banner, ſaith the Lord, x

'5 Where zlzm'rþrffl has stood ;.

'5 The City of. my Goſpel-Foes

" Shall be a Field of Blood.

z " My Heart has studied just Revenge,

4" And now the Day appears, v '

" The Day of my Redeem'd is come, -. '

4' To wipe away their Tears. _3 (5 Qnte Weary is my Patience grown,

" And'bids my Fury go: . . w

" Swift as the Lightning it ſhall move," " *

V And beas fatal too. _'_- 'r *_ " " _ -

I, " Icall for Helpers,ctbut in vain; , '

** Then hasmy Goſpel none?

" Well," mine own 'Arm Hafi'Might enough,

" To cruſh my 'Foes alone; ' _ , '

S " slaughter and my 'devouring Sword _

** Shall walk the Streets around, 'an -'

7-' C z " Babrl
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1' Bohel ſhall reel beneath my Stroke, '

U And stagger to the Ground."

6 Thy Honours, .O Victorious King!

Thine own Right Hand 'ſhall raiſe,

'While we thy awful Vengeance ſing, -

And our Deliv'rerpraiſe.

r

XXX. Prayer fltr Deliveranoe an- 1

ſwer'd, Iſa.lxxvi. 8-20. i

I IN thine own Ways, O God of Love,

We wait the Viſits of thy Grace;

Our Souls Deſire is to thy Name,

And the Remembrance of thyFace.

2 My Thoughts are ſearching, Lord, for thee,

'Mongst the black Shades of loneſomeNighti

My earnest Cries falute the Skies

Before the Dawn restore the Light. '

3 Look how rebelli'ous Men deride

The tender Patience of my God ;

But they ſhall ſee thy lifted Hand,

And feel the'Scourges of thy Rod.

4 Hath! the Eternal rends the Sky,

A mighty Voice before him goes,

A Voice of Muſick to his Friends,

But threatning Thunder to his Foes.

5. Come, Children, to your Father's Arms,

Hide in the Chambers of my Grace,

'Till the fierce Storms be overblown,

And my revenging Fury ceaſe.

6My
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6 My Sword ſhall boast its Thouſands flain,

And drink the Blood of haughty Kings,

While heav'nly Peace around my Flock

Stretches its ſoft and ſhady Wings.

xxxri Referr'd to the rst Pſalm.

XXXIL Strength from Heaven, Iſa';

xl. 27, 28, 29., 30.

r 'wHence doour mournſulThoughts ariſe !*

And where's our Courage fled 2

Has restleſs Sin and raging Hell

Struck all our Comforts dead ?

2 Have we forgot th' Almighty Name

That form'd the Earth and Sea?

And can an All-creating Arm

Grow weary or decay-i

3 Treaſures of everlasting Might .
In our J'ehwah dwell 5 ſi

He gives the Conquest to the Weak,' '

And treads their Foes to Hell.

4 Mere mortal Power ſhall fade and die,

And youthful Vigour ceaſe;

But we, that wait upon the Lord,

Shall feel our Strength increaſe.

5 The Saints ſhall mount on Eagles Wings,

And taste the promis'd Bliſs,

'Till their unwearied Feet arrive

Where perfect Pleaſure is.

c 3 Xxxnr.
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XXXIII, XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI, XXXVII,

XXXVIII, Rzstrr'd to Pſal. cxxxi, cxxxiv,

lxvii, lxxiii, xc, and lxxxiv.

XXXIX. God's tender Care of his

Churcþ, Iſa. xlix. 13, 14, &e.

I NOW ſhall my inward Joys ariſe,

And burst Into a Song ;

Almighty Love inſpires my Heart,

And Pleaſure tunes my Tongue.

z God on his thirsty Sian-Hill

Some Mercy-Drops has thrown,

And ſolemn Oaths have bound his Love

To ſhow'r salvation down.

3 Why do We then indulge our Fears,

Suſpicions and Complaints?

Is he a God, and ſhall his Grace

Grow weary of his Saints?

4. Can a kind Woman e'er forget

The Infant of her Womb, X

And 'mongst a thouſand tender Thoughts

Her Suckling have no room?

3 nt, ſaith the Lord, ſhould Nature change,

And Mothers Man/lers prove,

Sionstill dwell: upon 'be Heart

Of everIa/iz'ng Love. ' "

6 Deep on the Palm: qf both my Hands

I have engra'u'd ber Name;

M'y Hands ſhall raz'ſh ber ruin'd II/alls,

And build ber broken From.

v ' XL. 77)
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XL. The Buſineſs and B/effledmſc of

Glorffied Saints, Rev. vii. 13, 14,

I: 5, &c.

r ' H17' happy Men, or Jngels, theſe,

That all their Robe: areſhotleſh 'white P

[Hence did tbit Glorious Troop arrive

At tþe pure Realm: of Heav'n/y Light ?

z From tort'ring Racks, and burning Fires,

And Seas of their own Blood they came:

But nobler Blood has waſh'd their Robes,

Flowing from Christ the dying Lamb.

3 Now they approach th' Almighty Throne

With loud Ho/Zmna: Night and Day,

Sweet Anthems to the Great Three One,

Meaſure their bleſs'd Eternity.

4 No more ſhall Hunger pain their Souls 5

He bids their parching Thirst bagone,

And ſpreads the Shadow of his ings,

To ſkreen 'em from the ſcorching Sun.

5 The Lamb, that fills the middle Throne,

Shall ſhed around his milder Beams ;

There ſhall the feafl: on his rich Love,

And drink full oys from living Streams.

6 Thus ſhall their mighty Bliſs renew

Thro' the vast Round of endleſs Years,

And the ſoft Hand of Sov'raign Grace ,

Heals all their Wounds, and wipes their Tears.

C 4 XLI. 7790
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XLI. The ſame: Or,'>ſi The Martyrs 'i

glorify'd, Rev. vii. 13, &te.

1 Heſh glorious Mndr, how bright theyſhine!

V/hmee all their white array P > '

' How came they to the happy Seat:

Of everlasting Day

2 From tort*ring Pains to endleſs Joys

On fiery Wheels they rode,

And strangely waſh'd theirRaiment white

In Yefiu' dying Blood.

3 Now they approach a ſpotleſs God,

And bow'beſore his Throne ;

Their warbling Harps and ſacred Songs

Adore the Holy One.

4 The unveil'd Glories of his Face

Amongst his Saints reſide,

While'the rich 'Treafure of his Grace

Sees all their Wants ſupply*d.

5 Tormenting Thirst ſhall leave their Souls,

And Hunger flee as fast;

The Fruit of Life's immortal Tree

Shall be their ſweet Repast.

6 The Lamb ſhall lead his heav'nly Flock

Where'living Fountains riſe,

And Love Divine ſhall wipe away

The Sorrows of their Eyes.

't

XLII.
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XLII. Di'vine Wrath and Mercy 5:

from Nahum i. r, 2., 3, &(C.

r Dore and tremble, for our God

Is a * Conſiiming Fire; * Heb. xii. 29..

His jealous Eyes his Wrath inflame,

And raiſe his vengeance higher.

a Almighty Vengeance, how it burns .'*

How bright his Fury glows ."

Vast Magazines of Plagues and Storms

Lie treaſur'd for his Foes.

3 Thoſe Heaps of Wrath by flow Degrees

Are forc'd into a Flame, '
But kindled, oh! how fierce they blaze !ct

And rend all Nature's Frame.

4 At his Approach the Mountains flee,

And ſeek a wat'ry Grave;

Thefrighted Sea makeshaſte away,

And ſhrinks up ev'ryv Wave.

5 Through the wide Air the weighty Roclc's

Are ſwift as Hail-stones hurl'd':

Who dares engage his fiery Rage,

That ſhakes the ſolid World?

6 Yet, mighty God! thy Sov'reign Grace

Sits Regent onthe Throne,

The Refuge of thy choſen Race

WhenWrath comes ruſhing down.

7 Thy Hand ſhall on rebellious Kings.

A her Tempest pour- __
Y C 5 While
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While we beneath thy ſhelt'ring Wings

Thy just Revenge adore.

XLIll. Reflrr'd to the root/9 Pſalm.

XLIV. Reſerr'd to the r 3 zd Pſalm.

XLV. The Last j'adgmmt, Rev. xxi.

5, 6, 7, 8---.

r EE where the great incarnate God

Fills a majestick Throne,

While 'from the Skies his awful Voice

Bears the Last Judgment down.

[2 " I am the First, and I the Last,

'" Thro' endleſs Years the ſame 5

" I IM is my Memorial still,

" And my eternal Name.

3 *' Such Favours as a God can give,

" My Royal Grace bestows ;

" Ye thirsty Souls, come taste the Streams

" Where Life and Pleaſure flows]

[4 " The Saint that triumphe o'er his Sins,

* " I'll own him for a Son;

" The whole Creation ſhall reward

' '* The Conquests he has won.

5 V But bloody Hands, and Hearts unclean,

" And all the lying Race,

" The faithleſs and the fcoffing CreW,

" That ſpurn at offer'd Grace;

6 U They ſhall be taken from my Sight,

f* Bouud faſt in Iron chains,

f' And
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V And headlong plung'd into the Lake

u Where Fire and Darkneſs reigns."]

7 O may I stand before the Lamb,

When Earth and Seas are fled !

And hear the Judge pronounce my Name.

With Bleffings on my Head !

8 May I with thoſe for ever dwell,

Who here were my Delight,

While Sinners baniſh'd down to Hell

No more offend my Sight.

XLVI, and XLVII. Reſerr'd to Pſal. r48,and 3..

XLVIII. The Cb'rzstz'an Raee, Iſa xl.

28, 29, 30, 31.

1 AWake our Souls (away our' Fears,

Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gone),

Awake, and run the heav'nly Race,

And put a chearful Courage on.

z True, 'th a strait and thorny Roadr

And mortal Spirits tire and faint ;.

But they forget the mighty God, _\

That feeds-the Strength of ev'rySamL.

3 The Mighty God, whoſe matchleſs Pow-'rc ſi

Is ever new and ever young,"

And firm endures, while endleſs Years

Their everlasting Circles run.

4 From Thee, the overfiowing Spring,

Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply, White
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While ſuch as trust their native Strength

Shall melt away, and drop, and die.

5 Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air,

We'll mount aloft to thine Abode;

On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall fly,

Nor tire amidst the heav'nly Road.

XLIX. The Work; ty" Moſes and the

Lamh, Rev. xv. 3.

r OW strong thine Arm is, mighty God!

Who would not fear thy Name?

Jeſits, how ſweet thy Graces are?

Who would not love the Lamb?

2 He has done more than Moſer did,

Our Prophet and our King;

From Bonds of Hell he freed our Souls,

And taught our Lips to ſing.

3 -In the Red Sea by Mſſes" Hand

Th' Egyptian Host was drown'd ;

But his own Blood hides all our Sins,

And Guilt no more is found.

4 When thro' the Deſart Iſrael went,

With Manna they were fed;

Our Lord invites us to his Fleſh,

And calls it Living Bread.

5 Moſes beheld the promis'd Land,

Yet never reach'd the Place;

But Christ ſhall bring his Followers home

To ſee his Father's Face.

6 Then
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6 Then ſhall our Love and Joy be full,

And feel a warmer Flame,

And ſweeter Voices tune the Song

Of Moſs: and the Lamb.

L. TheHSong of Zecharias, and the

Meſſage of John the Baptist: Or,

Light andSalvation hy ſfiſus Christ,

Luke i. 68, &le. John i. 29, 32..

r OW be the God of Iſrael bleſs'd,

Who makes his Truth appear;

His mighty Hand fulfils his Word,

And all the Oaths he ſware.

2 Now he bedews old Danid's Root

With Bleffings from the Skies;

He makes the Branch of Promiſe grow,

The promis'd Horn ariſe.

[3 John was the Prophet of theLord,

To go before his Face,

The Herald which our Saviour-God

Sent to prepare hisWays.

'4 He makes the great Salvation known,

He ſpeaks of pardon'd Sins ;

While Grace Divine, and Heav'nly Love,

In its own Glory ſhines.

5 " Behold the Lamb of God, he cries,

" That takes our Guilt away :\

" I ſaw the Spirit o'er his Head

"4 On his Baptizing-Day.]

6 CG
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6 4' Be ev'ry Vale exalted high,

V Sink ev'ry Mountain low ;

5' The Proud must stoop, and humble Souls

**'- Shall his salvation know.

7 " The Heat/yea Realms with Iſrael's Land

" Shall join in ſweet Accord ;

*' And all that's born of Man ſhall ſee

*' The Glory of the Lord.

8 " Behold the Morning-star ariſe,

'5 Ye that in Darkneſs fit;

" He marks the Path that leads to Peace,

" And guides our doubtful Feet."

LI. Perſe-verz'ng Grace, Jude 24, 2 5..

1 O God the only Wiſe,

Our Saviourand our King,

Let all the Saints below the Skies

Their humble Praiſes bring.

z 'Tis his Almighty Love,

His Counſel, and his Care,

Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death,

And ev'ry hurtful Snare.

3 He will preſent our Souls

Unblemiſh'd and compleat,

Before the Glory of his Face,

With Joys divinely great.

4. Then all the choſen Seed

Shall meet around the Throne,

Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace,

And make his Wonders known. _

5 To
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5 To our Redeemer God

Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs,

Immortal Crowns of Majesty,

And everlasting Songs.

LII. Baptzſm, Matt.xxviiii. 19, Acts

ii. 38.

t 3 Was the Commiffion of our Lord,

Go, teach the Nations, and Box-prize.

The Nations have receiv'd the Word

Since he aſcended to the Skies.

2 He ſits upon th' eternalHills,

With Grace and Pardon in his Hands,

And ſends his Cov'nant, with the seals,

To bleſs the distant Britzſh Lands.

3 Reþent, and he Boptiz'd, he ſaith,

For the Remiffion of your Sins ;

And thus our Senſe affists our Faith,

And ſhows us what his Goſpel means."

4. Our Souls he waſhes in his Blood,

As Water makes the Body clean 5

And the good Spirit from our God

Deſcends like purifying Rain.

5 Thus we engage ourſelves to Thee,

And ſeal our Cov'nant with the Lord 3

O may the Great Eternal Three

In Heav'n our ſolemn Vows record!

LIII. The
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LIII. The Holy Scriptures, Heb.i. I.

2. Tim. iii. 15, 16. Pfalm cxlvii.

19, 20.'

1 OD, who in various Methods told

His Mind 'and-Will to Saints of Old,

Sent his own Son, with Truth and Grace,

To teach-us in theſe latter Days.

2 Our Nation reads the written Word,

That Book of Life, that ſure Record:

The bright Inheritance of Heav'n,

Is by the ſweet Conveyance giv'n.

3 God's kindest Thoughts are here expreſs'd,

Ahle to make us Wiſe and Blefs'd;

The Doctrines are divinely true,

Fit for Reproof, and Comfort too.

4 Ye Britiſh Ifles, who read his Love

In long Epistles from Above,

(He hath not ſent his ſacred Word

To ev'ry Land) Praiſe ye the Lord.

LIV. Electing Grace : Or, Saints he

loved in Christ, Eph. i. 3, &c.

l E S US, we bleſs thy Father's Name;

Thy God and ours are both the ſame:

What heav'nly Bleffings from his Throne

Flow down to Sinners thro' his Son!

2 Chriſt'
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2 Christ he my Elect, he ſaid,

Then choſe our Souls in Christ our:Head,

Before he gave the Mountains Birth,

Or laid' Foundations for the Earth. _

3 Thus did eternal Love begin

To raiſe us up from Death and Sin;

Our Characters were then decreed,

Blameleſt in Love, a holy Seed.

I, Predeſ'tinated to he Sons,

Born by Degrees, but choſe at once z

A new regenerated Race,

To praiſe the Glory of his Grace.

5 With Christ our Lord we ſhare our Part

_ In the Affections of his Heart;

Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov'd,

'Till he forgets his First-belov'd.

LV. Hezekiah's Song : Or, Sickneſs

and Race-very, Iſa. xxxviii. 9, &c.

r H EN weare rais'd from deep Distreſs,

Our God deſerves a Song z

We take the Pattern of our Praiſe

From Hezehiah's Tongue.

2 The Gates of the devouring Grave

Are open'd wide in vain,

If he that holds the Keys of Death

Commands them fast again.

3 Pains of the Fleſh are wont t' abuſe

Our Minds with flaviſh Fears 5

Our
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Oar Day: are past, and weſhalllost v -' ſi

The Remnant ofaar Tears: v

4 We chatter with a' Swallow's Voice,

Or like a Dove we mourn, '

With Bitrern'eſs instead of Joys,

Afllicted 'and forlorn.

5 Jehovah ſpeaks the healing Word', '

And no Diſeaſe withstands z '

Fevers and Plagues obey the Lord,

And fly at his Corn-mantle.

6 If half the Strings of Life ſhould break,

He can our Frame restore: ' ' ,

He casts our Sins behind his Back,

And they arev fou-nd no more.

LVI. The Song ofMoſes and the Lamh :

Or, Babylon falling, Rev. XV. 3.

' and xvi. 19. and Xvii. 6.

1 \ r E ling the'Gloriec of thy Love

We ſound thy dreadful Name,;

The Christian Church unites the Songs

Of Most: and the Lamb.

2 Great God, how wondrous are thy Work:

Of Vengeance, and of Gracel

Thou King of Saints, Almighty Lord,

How juſt and true thy Ways!

3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy Name,

Or worſhip at thy Throne?

Thy Judgments ſpeak thine Holineſs

Thro' all the Nations known.

. 4 Great



B, I. spiritual songs. 41

4 Great Bahylorr, that rules- the Earth,

Dru'nk with the Martyrs Blood,

Her Crimesjſhall ſpeedily awake

The Fury of our God.

5 The Cup ofvWrath is ready mix'd,

, And ſhe must drink the Dregs 5

Strong is the Lord, her'Sov'reign judge,

And ſhall fulfil the 'Plag'ues- - r

LVlI. Original Sin : Or, Theandſecond-Adam, Rom.v. 12, &e.

Pſal. li. 5. Job xiv. 4.

1 Ackward with humble Shame we look

On our Original;

How is our Nature daſh'd and broke

In our-'first Father's Fall!

2 To all that's Good averſe and blind,
But prone to all that's ill ; ſſ

What dreadful Darkneſs veils our Mind lſi

How obstinate our 'Will l

[3 Conceiv'd in Sin (O wretched State i)

Before we draw our'Breath 3

The first young Pulſe begins to beat

Iniquity and Death.

I, How strong in our degen'rate Blood

The old Corruption reigns,

And mingling with the crooked Flood,

Wandersthrough all our Veins l]

[5 Wild
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[5 Wild and unwholeſome as the Root '41

Will all the Branches be; _. '* _

How can we hope for living Fniitg,n *'_From ſuch a deadly Tree ?3-' 'ii- '- "T 3

6 What mortal Pow'r from Things unclean
ſi Can pnreProductions bring-?

_
-\

Who can commande vital stream

From an infectedspring P] _

7 Yet, mighty God, thy wond'rous Love.

Can makelour Nature clean, . r. , -

While Christ and Grace prevail above.

_ ,'The Tempter, EDeath and Sin. '

8 The Second Adam-"ſhall- restore A

The Ruins of the Firſt; \

Hogznna to that sov'reign Pow'r, __ _ ,_ _ _
i hat new creates 'out Dust !' "ſi' ' ' "

A, .;..;:*

LVIII. The Devil vanaaijh'dr'Ot,

Michael's War with the Dragon,

Rev. xii. 7. '

1 LET mortal Tongues attempt to ſing

TheWars ofHeav'n,when Mehaelstood

Chief General of th' Eternal King,

And fought the Battles of our God.

2 Against the Dragon and his Host

The Armies of the Lord prevail:

In vain they rage, in vain they boast,

Their Courage ſinks, their Weapons fail.

3 Down
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3 Down to the Earth was Satan thrown,

Down to the Earth his Legions fell ; I .

Then was' the Trump of Triumph blown,

And (hook the dreadful Deeps of Hell.

4. Now is the Hour of Darkneſs past,

Christ has aſſum'd his reigning Pow'r 5

Behold? the great Accuſer cast p = '

Downzfrom'the S'kies, to riſe no more.

5 'Twas by thy Blood, Immortal Lamb,

Thine Armies trod the Tempter-down ;

'Twas by thy Word and pow'rſul Name _

They gain'd the Battle and Renown.

6 Rejoice, ye Heav'ns; let ev'ry Star

Shine with new Glorics round the Sky :

Saints, while ye ling the heav'nly War,

Raiſe your Deliv'rer's Name on high.

LIXQ Babylon fallen, Rcv. xviii.

20, 21.

1 IN Gahriel's Hand a mighty Stone '

Lies, a fair Type of Babylon _- > 11. -

Prophetr rejoice, and all ye Saints, \

Godſhall avenge your long Complaint.

2 He ſaid, and dreadful as he ſtood,

He ſunk-the Mill-stone in the Flood:

Thus terrihlyſhall Babe] fall,

Thus, and no more heſound at all.

LX.
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LX. The Virgin Mary's Song; Or,

The promz'std Meffiah horn, Luke i.

46, &0.. _ - . .

r OUR Souls ſhall magnify the Lord,

In God the Saviour we rejoice:

While we repeatthe Virgin's Song,

May the ſame Spirit tune our Voice.

[2 The Highest ſaw her low Estate,

And mighty Things his Hand hath done:

His over-ſhadowing Power and Grace

Makes her the Mother of his Son.

3 Let ev'ry Nation call her bleſs'd,

And endleſs Years prolong her Fame;

But God alone must be ador'd ;

Holy and Rev'rend is his Name.]

4. To thoſe that fear and truſl: the Lord,

His Mercy ſtands for ever ſure:

From Age to Age his Promiſe lives,

And the Performance is ſecure.

5 He ſpake to Ahra'm and his Seed,

In thee ſhall all the Earth behleſis'd:

The Mem'ry of that ancient Word

Lay long in his eternal Breast.

6 But now no more ſhall ſſrael. wait,

No more the Gentiler lie forlorn: -

Lo, the Deſire of Nations comes;

Behold, the promis'd Seed is born !

' LXI.
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LXI. Christ- out _High _:\_ Priefl and

King; and Chrzst coming to Judg

ment, Rev. i. 5, 6,_7., 2 _:

t NOW to the Lord, that makes us know

The'Wonders of his dying Love,

Be humble Honours paid below, '

And Strains of nobler Praiſe above.

2 'Twas He that cleans'd our foulest Sins,

And waſh'd us in his richest Blood;

'Tis He that makes us Priests-and Kings, '*

And bring us, Rebels, near to God.

3 To eſhos, our Atoning Priest, > ' -

To eſhr, our Superior'King, '

Be everlasting Power confeſs'd,

And ev'ry Tongue his Glory ſing.

4. Behold, on flying Clouds he comes,

And ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee him-move ; '

Tho' with our Sins we pierc'd him once',

Then he diſplays his pard'ning Love.

5 The unbelieving World ſhall wail,

While we rejoice to ſee the Day:

Come, Lord; nor let thy Promiſe fail,

Nor let thy Chariots long delay.

LXII.



* ſſl

46 Hymns and B. I.

*LXII. Chriſt ytſhs, the LamhoffGod, i

i worſhipped hy all the creation, Rev.

v. 1 1, 12, 13. _

"a COM E let us join out che-arful Song:

With Angels round the Throne;

Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues,

But all their Joys are one.

2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry,

To he exalted thus .'

Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply,

For he was flain for us. .

3 yefiu is Worthy to receive

Honour and Power Divine;

And Bleſiings more than we can give,

Be, Lord, for ever thine.

4 Let all that dwell above the Sky,

And Air, and Earth, and Seas,

Conſpire to lift thy Glories high,"

And ſpeak thine endleſs Praiſe.

5 The whole Creation join in one,

To bleſs the ſacred Name , '

Of him that ſits upon theThrone, _

And to adore the Lamb. j

LXIII. Christ's Humiliation and Ex

altation, Rev. v.\ 12. '

'1 '\ H AT equal Honoure ſhall we bring

To thee, OLord our God, the Lamb,

' When
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When all the Notes that Angels ſing,

Are far inferior to thy Name?

2 Worthy is He that once was flain,

The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'd,

Worthy to riſe, and live; and reign

At his Almighty Father's Side. '

3 Pow'r and Dominion are his Due,

Who stood condemn'd at 'Pilate's Bar:

Wiſdom belongs to J'efitstdo, ,

Thoz he was cha'rg"d with -Madneſs here.

4 All Riches are his Native" Right,

Yet he ſustain'd amazing Loſs ;

To him aſcribe Eternal Might,

Who left his Weakneſs: on the Croſs.

5 Honour immortal must be paid,

Instead of Scandal and of Scorn ;

While Glory ſhines around his Head,

And a bright Crown without a Thorn.

6 Bleffings forever on the Lamb,

Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men :"

Let Angels ſound his ſacred Name,

And ev'ry Creature ſay Amen.

IiXIV-.-Adoption, 1 John iii. r, are.

Gal. Vi. 6. m

(I 'Ehold what wond'rous 'Grace

' The Father hath befioW'd I -"

On Sinners of a Mortal Race, -

To call them Sons of God! ' _

D a 'Trs
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O

z 'Tis no ſurprizing Thing,

That we ſhould be unknown;The Jewi/h World knew not their King,

God's 'everlasting Son :

'3 Nordoth it yet appear

How great we must be made;

But when we ſee our Saviour here,

We ſhall he like our Head.

4. A Hope ſo much divine

May Trials well endure,

May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sin,

As Christ the Lord is pure.

5 If in my Father's Love

I ſhare a filial Part,

Send down thy Spirit, like a Dove,

To rest upon my Heart.

6 We would no longer lie

Like Slaves beneath the Throne ;

My Faith ſhall Abha Father cry,

And thou the Kindred own.

LXV. The Kingdom: qf the World

hecome the Kingdom: of the Lord :

' O_r, The Day of Judgment, Rev.

Xl. 15.

r LET the Sev'nth Angel ſound on high,

Let Shouts be heard thro' all the Sky 5

Kings of the Earth, with glad Accord

Give up your Kingdoms to the Lord.

'2 Al
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2 Almighty God, thy Pow'r aſſume,

Who wast, and art, and art to come:

fie/us the Lamb, who once was flain,

For ever live, for ever reign!

3 The angry Nations fret 'and roar,

That they can ſlay the Saints no more;

On Wings of vengeance flies our God

To pay the long Arrears of Blood.

s, Now must the riſing Dead appear;

Now the decifive sentence hear;

Now the dear Martyrs of the Lord

Receive an infinite Reward.

LXVI. Christ the King at] his Tah/e,

SoL-Song i. 2, 3,4, 5, 12, 13, 17,

1 LE T him embrace my Soul, and prove

Mine Int'rest in his heav'nly Love :

The Voice that tells me, Thou art mine,

Exceeds the Bleſiings of the Vine.

2 On Thee th' anointing Spirit came,

And ſpreads the Savour of thy Name;

That Oil of Gladneſs and of Grace

Draw's Virgin Souls to meet thy Face.

3 Feſhs, allure me by-thy Charms,

My Soul ſhall fl into thine Arms!

Our wand'ring eet thy Favours bring

To the fair chambers of the King.

D 2 [4. Won
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4. 'Wonder and Pleaſure tunes our Voice,

To ſpeak' thy Praiſes and our Joys:

Our Mem'ry keeps this Love of thine

Beyond the Taste of richefl; Wine]

5 Tho' in our ſelves deform'd we are,

And black as Kedar Tents appear,

Yet when we put thy Beauties on,

Fair as the Courts of Solomon;

[6 While at his Table fits the King,

He loves to ſee us ſmile and ſing:

Our Graces are our best Perfume, ,

And breathe like Spikenard round the Ropny]

7 As Myrrh new bleeding from the Tree,

Such is a dying Cbr'iſl1 to me ;

And while he makes my Soul his Guest,

My Boſom, Lord, ſhall be, thy Rest.

[8 No Beams of Cedar or of Fir,

Can with thy Courts on Earth compare;

And here we wait until thy Love

Raiſe us to nobler Seats above.]

LXVII. Seeking the Pasture: _ qfi

Christ the Sbefflserd. Solomon's

Song i. 7.

r HOU whom my Soul admires above

All earthly Joy and earthly Love,

Tell me, dear shepherd, let me know

Where doth thy ſweetest Pasture grow ?

4 2 Where
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2 Where is the shadow of that Rock,

That from the Sun defends thy Flock ?

Fain would I feed among thy Sheep,

Among them rest, among them ſleep.

3 Why ſhould thy Bride appear like one

That turns aſide to Paths unknown?

My constant Feet would never-love,

Would never ſeek another Love.

[4 The Footſteps of ſithy Flock I ſee z

Thv ſweetest Pastures here they be ;*

A wond'rous Feast thy Love prepares,

Bought with thy Wounds, and Groans, and'

(Tears.

5 His dearest Fleſh he makes my- Food,

And bids me drink his richest Blood :

Here to theſe Hills my'Soul will come,

'Till my Beloved lead me home]

LXVlII. The Banguet'of Love, Sol.

Song ii. t, 2, 3, 4, 6, 7. - ' '

1 Ehold the Roſe of Sharon here,

The.Lilly which the Vallies bear;

Behold the Tree of Life, that gives

Refreſhing Fruit, and healing Leaves.

2 Amongst the Thorns ſo Lillies ſhine; '

Amongst wild Gourds the noble Vine;

So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves,

Amidst a Thouſand meaner LOVCS-o

3 Beneath his cooling Shade I fat,

To ſhield me from the burning Heat 3

D 3 Of
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Of heav'nly Fruit he ſpreads a Feast,

To feed my Eyes, and pleaſe my Taste.

[4' Kindly he brought me to the Place

Where stands the Banquet of his Grace ;

He ſaw me faint, and o'er my Head

The Banner of his Love he ſpread.

5 With living Bread, and gen'rous Wine,

He chears this ſinking Heart of mine;

And op'ning his own Heart to me,

He ſhows his Thoughts how kind they be.]

6 O never let my Lord depart,

Lie down and rest upon my Heart 5

I charge my Sins not once to move,

Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve'my Love.

LXIX. Christ appearing to bis Church
andstekzſiug ber Company, Sol. Song

ii. 8, 9, io, 11, 12,13.

l, H E Voice of my Beloved ſounds

Over the Rocks and riſing Grounds;

O'er Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief,

He leaps, he flies to my Relief.

2 Now thro' the Veil of Fleſh I ſee,

With Eyes of Love he looks at me 5

Now in the Goſpel's clearest Glaſs

He ſhows the Beauties of his Face.

3 Gently he draws my Heart along,

Both with his Beauties and his Tongue; -

Rſſ, ſaith my'Lord, make ing/le away,

No mortal Joy: are wort/1 thy Slay.

I'

4 The
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4 The Jewi'ſh wint'ry State is gone,

The Mists arefled, the Spring comes on,

'Iheſhrred Turtie-Dove we hear

Proelaim the New, the yoyful Year.

5- Th' Immortal Fine of heav'nly Root

Blofflhms and buds, and gives her Fruit.

Lo, we are come to taste the Wine;

Our Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine.

6 And when we hear our Je/Zu ſay,

Riſe up my Lot/e, make ha/Ie away l

Our Hearts would fain out<fly the Wind,

And leave all earthly Loves behind

LXX. Christ in'viting, and the Church

anſwering the Invitation, Sol. Song

ii. 14, 16, 17.

[1 AR K ! the Redeemer from on high

Sweetly invites his Fav'rites nigh ;

From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt,

He gently ſpeaks and calls us out.

z ZVy Done, who hide/i in the Roch,

Thine Heart almost with Sorrow hrohe,

Ilfflt up thy Fare, forget thy Fear,

nd let thy Foite delight mine Ear.

3 Thy Voice to me ſound: everſweet;

My Graees in thy Count'nante meet z

Tho' the 'vain World thy Fare deſhzſe,

'Tz's'hright and tomely in mine Eyes.

4 Dear Lord, our thankful Heart receives

The Hope thine Invitation gives :

* D 4 To
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To thee our joyful Lips ſhall raiſe

The Voice of Prayer, and of Praiſe.]

[5 I am my Love's, and he is mine;

Our Hearts, our Hopes, our Paflionsjoin;

Nor let a Motion, nor a Word,

Nor Thought ariſe to grieve my Lord.

6 My Soul to Pastures fair he leads,

Amongst the Lillies where he feeds ;

Amongſt the Saints (whoſe Robes are white

Waſh'd in his Blood) is his Delight.

7 'Till the Day break, and shadows flee,

'Till the ſweet dawning LightI'ſee,

Thine Eyes to me-ward oſtenturn,

Nor let my Soul in Darkneſs mourri.

8 Be like a Hart on Mountains green,

Leap o'er the Hills of Fear and Sin;

Nor Guilt, nor Unbelieſ divide

My Love, my Saviour, from my SideJ

LXXI. Christ fozmd z'rz the Street,

and brought to the Church, Sol.

Song iii. 1,.42., 3, 4, 5.

1 Ften I ſeek my Lord by Night,

O ſfifiu, my Love, my Soul's Delight;

With warm Defire and restleſs Thought

Iſeek him oft, but find him-not.

2 Then I ariſe, and ſearch the Street,

'Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet;

I_aſl< the Watchmen of the Night,

Where did youſie my Soul's Delight ?
' ct 3' Some
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3 Sometimes I find him in my Way,

Directed By a heav'nly Ray 5

I leap forjxoytoþſee his Face, _

And hold him faſt in mine Embrace. -

[4. I bring him to my Mother's Home, -

Nor does my Lord refuſe to come

To Sion's ſacred Chambers, where

My Soul first drew the vital Air. ſ

5 He gives' me there his bleeding Heart,

Pierc'd for my Sake with deadly Smart;

I give my Soul to him, and there

Our Loves their mutual Tokens ſhare]

6 I charge you all, ye earthly Toys,

Approach not to diſturb my Joys; 4

Nor Sin, nor Hell, come near my-Heart, .

Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart. '

LXXII. The Coronatz'on off Christ,"

Song ni.- 2. \ 2

1' DAughters of Sion, come, behold

The Crown of Honour and of Gold;

and Eſpouſals of the Church, Sol...

Which the glad Church, with joys unknown; .

Plac'd on the Head of Solomon;"

2 Jfiſſls, thou everlasting King, .

Accept the Tribute which we bring 5.

Accept the well-deſerv'd Renown,

And wear our Praiſes as thy Crown,

33Let every Act of Worſhip be v

Like our Eſpouſals, Bord, to Thee;

s. .

Like - -
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Like the dear Hour When from above z '

We first receiv'd thy Pledge of Love.

4. The Gladneſs of that happy Day!

Our Hearts would wiſh it long to stay;

Not let our Faith forſake its Hold,

Nor Comfort ſink, nor Love grow cold.

5 Each following Minute as it flies,

Increafe thy Praiſe, improve our Joys,

'Tillwe are rais'd to ſing thy Name

At the Great Supper of the Lamb.

6 O that the Months would roll away,

And bring that Coronation-Day !

The King of Grace ſhall fill the Throne

With all his Father's Glories on. _

LXXIII. 'The Church's Beauty in the

Eyes of Christ, Sol. Song iv. i, to,

11, e, 9, 8. -,_ -

l I N D is the Speech of Christ our Lord,
ſi Affection ſounds in ev'ry Word 5

Lo, thou art Fair, my Love, he cries,

Not the youngDoves ha'veſweeter Eyeſ.

[e Sweet are thy Lips, thy pleaſiag Voice

salute; mine Ear withſeeret Joy: ;

No A'piteſo much delight: the Smell,

Nor [Milk nor Home: taste ſo weI/,]

3 Thou art all Fair, my Bride, to me,

I will behold no Sþot in thee.

What mighty Wonders Love perſorms,

And puts a Comelinefs on Worms ! '

4 De
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_.

4 Defil'd and loathſome as we are,

He makes us white, and calls us fair;

Adorns us with that heav'nly Dreſs,

His Graces and his Righteouſneſs.

5 ZVy Sffler and my Spouſh, he cries,

Bound to my Heart by 'various Ties,

Thy pm'rful Love my Heart detains

Instrong Delight and pleaſing Chaim'.

6 He calls me from the Leopard's Den,

From this wild World of Beasts and Men,

To Sion where his Glories are;

Not Lehanm is half ſo fair.

7 Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow'ry Plain's,

Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains,

Shall hold my Feet, or force my Stay,

When Chrffl invites my Soul away.

LXXIV.- The Church the Garden of

Ghrist, '801. Song iv. 12, 14, 15,

and V. I. '

I are a', Garden wall'd around,

Choſen and made peculiar Ground 3

A little Spot, inclos'd by Grace,

Out of the World's wide Wilderneſs.

2 Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we stand

t Planted by God the Father's Hand;

And all his springs in Sr'ozz flow,

To make the young Plantation grow',

3 Awake; O heavenly Wind, and. come, . ,

Blow on this Garden of Perfumez '

Spit-in
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Spirit Divine, deſcend and breathe

A gracious Gale on Plants beneath.

4 Make Our beſt Spices flow abroad,

To entertain our Saviour God:

And Faitln and Love, and Joy appear,

And ev'ry Grace be active here.

[5 Let my Beloved come and taste

His pleaſant Fruits at his own Feast.

I came, my Spouſe, I come, he cries,

With Love and Pleaſure in his Eyes.

6 Our Lord into his Garden comes,

Well pleas'd to ſmell our poor Perfumes,

And calls us to a Feast Divine,

Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine.

7 Ear of the Treeof Life, my Friendr,

The Ble mgs that my Father ſends 3

Tour &ſie/hall all my Daz'ntie: prove,

And drink abundance (yf my Low.

8 Yeſics, we will frequent thy Board",

And ſing the Bounties of our Lord r

But the rich Food on which. we live

Demands. more Praiſe than Tongues can

(give-1

LXXV._ The Deſcription of Christ-the

Belo-ued, Sol. Song v. 9, 10, 11,

12., 14, 15, 16.

I H _E wond'ring World en uire; to know

Why 'I ſhould love my eſhs ſo : '

_ What
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Who? are his Charms, ſay they, above

'Ihe Ohjects of a mortal Love- .?

z Yes, my Beloved, to my Sight .

Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White:

All human Beauties, all Divine, ' I

In my Beloved meet and ſhine.

3 White is, his Soul, from Blemiſh free 3

Red With the Blood he ſhed for me;

The fairest of ten thouſand Fairs 5

A Sun amongst ten thouſand Stars 3

[4. His Head the fineſt Gold excels ;

There Wiſdom in Perfection dwells,

And Glory like a Crown adorns *

Thoſe Temples once beſet with Thoma

5 Compaſſions in his Heart are found,

Hard by the Signals of his Wound:

His ſacred Side no more ſhall bear
Thectcruel Scourge, the piercing Spear.]

[6 His Hands are fairer to behold

Than Diamonds ſet in Rings of Gold;

Thoſe heav'nly Hands that on the Tree

Were nail'd, and torn, and bled for me.

7 Tho' once he bow'd his feeble Knees,

Loaded with Sins and Agonies,

Now on the Throne of his Command A

His Legs like Marble Pillars stand]

[8 His Eyes are Majefiy and Love,

The Eagle temper'd with the Dove ;

No more ſhall trickling Sorrows roll

Thro" thoſe dear Windows of his Soul.]

9Hid,
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9 His Mouth that pour'd out long Complaints,

Now ſmiles, and chears hislfainting Saints:

His Countenance more graceful is '

Than Lebonon with all its Trees.

to All over glorious is my Lord,

Must be belov'd, and\yet ador'd ;

His Worth if all. the Nations knew,

Sure the whole Earth would love him too.

LXXVI. Christ dwells in Heaven,

hat ozſits on Earth, Sol. Song vi.

I, 2, 3, 12..

I Hen Strangers stand and hear me tell .

_ What Beauties in my Saviour dwell 3

Where he is gone they fain would know, .
That they may ſeek and love him too. ſſ

2 My best Beloved keeps his Throne

On Hills of Light, in Worlds unknown 5

But he deſcends, and ſhows his Face

In the young Gardens of his Grace.

[3 In Vineyards planted by his Hand, _

Where fruitful Trees in Order stand ;

He ſeeds among the ſpicy Beds,

Where Lillies ſhow their ſpotleſs Heads.

4 He has engroſs'd my warmest Love,

No earthly Charms my Soul can move:

I have a Mahſion in his Heart,

Nor Death, not Hell ſhall make us part]

[s He
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ſi [5 He takes my Soul e'er vI'm aware, .

And ſhows me where his 'Gloties are 3 ſi L

No chariot of Ammirzadz'h X , -

The heavn'ly Rapture can deſcribe.

6 O may my Spirit daily riſe _

On Wings of Faith above the Skies,

'Till Death ſhall make my last Remove,

To dwell for ever with my Love.]

LXXVII. The Love of Christ to the
Church zſin his Lzmguzzſige to her,

and Prow'ſiom for her, Sol. Song

vii. 5, 6,'9, 12, 13.

r N OW in the Gall'ries of his Grace

Appears the King, and thus he ſays: \

Howfair my Saint: are in my Sight,

lily Love how pleaſantflr Delight P

2 Kind is thy Language, sov'reign Lord,

There's heav'nly Grace in ev'ry Word z

From that dear Mouth a Stream divine

Flows ſweeter than the choicest Wine.

3 Such wond'rous Love awakes the Lip

Of Saints that were almost aſleep,

To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy Name,

And makes our cold Affections flame.

4 Theſe are the Joys he ler us know

In Fields and Village-s below;

Gives us a Reliſh of his Love,

But keeps his noblest Feast above.

gIn
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'T

' 5 In Paradiſe within the' Gates

An higher Entertainment waite;

Fruits new and old laid up in Store,' ' ,

Where we ſhall feed, but thirst no more.

LXXVIII. The Strength of Christ's

Love, ana' the Soul's yealaaſy qf

her own, Sol. Song viii. 5, 6, 7,

13, 14.

[r H O is this fair One in Distreſs,

That travels from the Wilderneſsi"

And preſs'd with Sorrows and with Sins,

On her beloved Lord ſhe leans.

z_ This is the Spouſe of Christ our God, .

Bought with the Treaſures of his Blood :

And her Request, and her Com laint,
Is but the Voice of ev'ry Saint]P 1

3 " O let my Name engraven stand, .

" Both on thy Heart and on thy Hand -.

'* Seal me upon thine Arm, and wear

" That Pledge of Love for ever there.

4; " stronger than Death thy Love is known,

U Which Floods of Wrath could never drown 3 .

" And Hell and Earth in vain combine

" To quench a Fire ſo much divine.

5 f' But l am jealous of my Heart,

" Lest it ſhould once from thee depart; -

" Then let thy Name be well impreſs'd,

" As a fair Signet on my Breast.

6 a 'Till
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6 " 'Till thou haft brought me'to thy Home,

3 Where Fears and Doubts can never come,

" Thy Count'nance let me often ſee, 3

'f And often thou ſhalt hear from me.

7 " Come, my Beloved, haste away,

*' Cut ſhort the Hours of 'thy Delay ;

" Fly likea youthful Hart or Roe

" Over the Hills where Spices grow.

LXXIX. A Morning Hymn, Pſalm

xix. 5, 8. and lxxiii. 24, 25.

I GO D of the Morning, at whoſe Voice

The chearful Sun makes haste to rife,

And like a Giant doth rejoice ,

To ruſſhis Journey thro' the Skies.

z From the fair Charrrbers of the East '

The Circuit of, his Race begins,

And without Wearineſs or Rest

Round the whole Earth he flies and ſhines.

3 Oh.,_ like the Sun, may Ifulfil

Th' appointed Duties of the Day,

With ready Mind and active Will

March on and keep my heav'nly Way.

[4 But I ſhall rove and loſe the Race,

If God, my Sun, ſhould diſappear,

And le'ave me in this World's wild Maze

To follow ev'ry wand'ring Star.

5 Lord, thy Commands are-clean and pure,

Enlight'ning our beclouded Eyes 5 Th

Y
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. T

Thy Threat'nings just, thy Promiſe ſure,

Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe.

6 Give me thy Counſel for my Guide,

And then receive me to thy Bliſs;

All my Deſires and Hopes beſide

Are faint and cold, compar'd with this.

LXXX. An Evening Hymn, Pſalm

iv. 8. and iii. 5, 6. and cxliii, 8.

l p H U S far the Lord hasled me on,

' Thus far his Pow'r prolongs my Days,

And ev'ry Evening ſhall make known j

Some freſh Memorial of his Grace.

2 'Much of my Time has run to waste,

And I perhaps am near my Home ;_

But he ſorgives my Follies past,

He gives me Strength for Days to come.

- 3 I lay my Body down t' fleep,

Peace is the Pillow for my Head; l

While well-appointed Angels keep' l

Their watchful Stations round my Bed. ly'

4- In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell

Tell me a thouſand frightful Things ;

My 'God in safety makes me dwell

Beneath the Shadow of his'Wingsr.

[5 Faith in his Name forbids my Fear :

O may thy Preſence ne'er depart!

And in the Morning make me hear

The Love andvKindneſs of thy Heart.

6 Thus 4
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6 Thus when the Night of Death finall come,

My Fleſh ſhall rest beneath the Ground,

And wait thy Voice to rouſe my Tomb,

With ſweet salvation in the Sound]

LXXXI. A Song for Morning or

Evening, Lam. iii. 23. Iſa. x1v.7,

1 MY God, how endleſs is thy Love!

' Thy Gifts are ev'ry Evening new;

And Morning Mercies from above

Gently distil like early Dew.

z Thou ſpread'st the Curtains of the Night,

Great Guardian of my ſleeping Hours!

Thy 'sov'reign Word restores the Light,

And quickens all my drowz'y Powers. *

3 I yield m Pow'rs to thy Command,

To thee conſecrate my Days:

Perpetual Bleffings from thine Hand

Demand perpetual songs of Praiſe.

LXXXIL God far aha-ve Creatnres :

Or, Man 'vain and mortal, ]ob-iv.'

17-21.

1 H A LL the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood

Contend with their Creator, God?

Shall mortal Worms preſume' to be

More Holy, Wiſe, or Just, than He?

z Be
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2 Behold, lie-puts hisTrust in none -'

Of' all the 'Spirits round his Throne ;

Their Natures, When compar'd with His,

Are neither Holy, Just, nor Wife.

3 But how much meaner Things are they

Who' ſpring from Dust, and dwell in Clay l'

Touch'd by theFinger of thy Wrath,

' We faint and vani'ſh'like the Moth.
- 4 From Night to Day, from Day to N-ight,.,v

We die by Thouſands in thy Sight 3

Bury'd in Dust whole Nations lie,

Like a forgotten Vanity.

5 Almighty Power, to Thee we bow ;

How frail are we !. how glorious Thou l

No more 'the'S'ons'of Earth ſhallda're

With an eternal God compare.

LXXXIII. Afflictions and Death 'un

der Providence, job v. 6, 7,- 8.

r O T from the Dust Aflliction grows,..

Nor Troubles riſe by chance-5

Yet we are born to Cares and Woes 5

A ſad Inheritance l

2 As sparks break out from burning Coals,.,

. And still are upwards borne;

So'Grief is rooted in our Souls,

And Man grows up to mourn:

. 3- Yet
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3 Yet with my God I leaveimy Cauſe, -

And truſtzhis promis'd Grace ; \ 'Þ

He rules me by his well-known Laws ->

Of Love and Righteoufnefs, _ i v

4 Not ill the Pains that e'er-I borov . _- t

Shall ſpoil my future Peace, _ ) ->

For Death and Hell can do no more -_ .>

Than what my Father pleaſe. i _. U

LXXXIV. Salvation, Righteoustze/l',

and Strength zn Christ, Ilii. xlv.

2 I-_2 5' * z

r TſſEhooah ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear, _

Let all the Earth rejoice and fear, r

While God's eternal Son proclaims

His sov'reign Honours and his Names. ®

2 " I am the Laſt, and I_the Firſt,

" The Saviour God, and God the Juff;

There's none befide pretends to ſhew

" Such Justice and Salvation too.

[3 " Ye that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell,

** Just on the Verge of Death and Hell,
** Look up to me from diſtant Lands, ct '

" Light, Life, and Heav'n-are in my' Hands.

" I by my holy Name have ſworn,

** Nor ſhall 'the Word in vain return z

" To me ſhall all Things bend the Knee,

" And ev'ry Tongue ſhall ſweat to me.]

Set In
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5 " In me alone ſhall Men confeſs

" Lies all their Strength and Righteouſneſs:

'* But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my Name,

" I'll Cloath 'em with eternal Shame;

6 " In me the Lord ſhall all the Seed

'* Of Iſ'reI from their Sins be freed,

'4 And by their ſhining Graces prove . '

_" Their Int'rest in my pard'ning Love;

LXXXV. Theſame.

i HE Lord on high proclaims

H'is Godhead from his Throne;

Merty and Justice are the Name:

By which I 'will he known.

2 Te dying Souls, thatſit

In Darhnefl and Dzstre/i, _ '

Loohfrom the Borders o the Pit

To my retov'ring rate,

3 Sinners ſhall hear the Sound ;* -

r Their thankful Tongues ſhall own, -*

Our Righteouſneſs and Strength isfound , ,

In Thee, the Lord, alone. ' U

4. In Thee ſhall [ſrael trust, ' _ a

And ſee their Guilt forgiv'n 5 < s.

God will pronounce the Sinners just,

And take the Saints to Heav'n.

= _. Lſſxxxvl.
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LXXXVI. God Holy, j'ast, and Sg

rvereign, Job ix. 9.--Io. .

z O W ſhould the Sons of Adam's Race

Be pure before their God! -

If he contend in Righteouſneſs

We fall beneath his Rod.

2 To vindicate my Words and Thought:

I'll make no more Pretence; r _,

Not one of all my thouſand Fault:

Can bear a just Defence. _

3 Strong is his Arm, his Heart is wiſe; a

What vain Preſumers dare

Against their Maker's Hand to riſe,

Or 'tempt th' unequal War?

[4 Mountains by his Almighty Wrath

From their old Seats are torn ;

He-ſhakes the Earthfrom South to North, _

And all her Pillars mourn. _

5 He bids the Sun forbear to riſe,

Th' obedient Sun forbears ;

His Hand with Sackcloth ſpreads the Skies,

And ſeals up all the Stars.

6 He walks upon the stormy Sea 5

Flies on the stormy Wind 5

There's none can trace his wond'rous Way,

Or his dark Footfteps find.]

LXXXVII.
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LXXXVII. God dwells with the

Humhle and Penitent, Iſa. lvii.

I 5, 16.

r HU 8 ſaith the high and lofty One,

" I fitupon my holy Throne;

" My Name isGod, I dwell on high;

" Dweliin my own Eternity.

2 " But Idefcend to Worlds below,

" On Earth I have a Manfion too 3

" The humble Spirit and contrite

** Is an Abode of my Delight.

3 " The humble Soul my Words. revive,

" I bid the mourning Sinner live;

" Heal all the broken Hearts I find,

" And eaſe the Sorrows of the'Mindv

p [4 U When I contend against their Sin,"

" I make them know how vile they've been 5

" But ſhould my Wrath for ever ſmoak, _

*' Their Souls would ſink beneath my Stfokez

s O may thy pard'ning Grace be nigh,

Lest we ſhould faint, dcſpair and die!

Thus ſhall our better Thoughts approve

The Methods of thy chafl'nin'g Love]

\

LXXXVIII.
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LXXXVIlI. Lzfi the Day qf Grace

and Hope, Eccleſ. ix. 4, 5, 6, Io.

1 I F E is the Time to ſerve the Lord,

The Time t'inſure the great Reward;

And while the Lamp holds out to burn,

The vilest Sinner may return.

[2 Life is the Hour that God has giv'n

To 'ſcape from Hell, and fly to Heav'n ;

The Day of Grace, and Mortals may

Secure the Bleffings of the Day.]

3 The Living know that they must die,

But all the Dead forgotten lie ;

Their Mem'ry and their Senſe is gone,

Alike unknowing and unknown.

[4. Their Hatred and their Love is lost,

Their Envy buried in the Dust 5

They have no Share 'in all that's done

Beneath the Circuit of the Sun.]

5 Then what my Thoughts deſign to do,

My Hands, with all your Might purſuc,

Since no Device, nor Work is found,

Nor Faith, nor Hope, beneath the Ground.

6 There are no Acts of Pardon paſs'd

In the cold Grave, to which we haste ;

But Uarkneſs, Death, and long Deſpair,

Reign in eternal Silence there. .

E LXXXlX.
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LXXXIX. Ibuth and judgment,

Eccleſ. xi. 9.

1 E Sons of ddanuvain and young, -

Indulge your Eyes,indulgeyourTongue, '

Taste the Delights your Souls deſire,

And give a Looſe to all your Fire.

2 Purſue the Pleaſures you deſign, , '

And cheat your Hearts with Songs and Wine,

Enjoy the Day of Mirth, but know

There is a Day of Judgment too.

3 God from on high beholds your Thoughts,

His Book records your ſecret Faults; '

The Works of Darkneſs you have done,

Must all appear before the Sun.

4 The Vengeance to your Follies due

Should strike your Hearts with Terror thro' 2

How will ye stand before his Face,

Or anſwer for his injur'd Grace?

5 Almighty God, turn off their Eyes

From theſe alluring Vanities ;

And let the Thunder of thy Word

Awake their Souls to fear the Lord.

XC. The ſame. '

I LO the young Tribes of Adam riſe,

And thro' all Nature rove, F

ul
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Fulfil the Wiſhes of their Eyes,

And taste the Joys they love.

2 They give a Looſe to wild Deſires;

But let the Sinners know

The-strict Account that God requires

Of all the Works they do.

3 The Judge prepares his Throne on high,

The frighted Earth and Seas

Avoid the Fury of his Eye,

And flee before his Face.

4 How ſhall I bear that dreadful Day,

And stand the fiery Test?

I give all mortal Joys away

To be for ever blest.

XCL Adoz'ce to Touth : Or, Old Age

andDeath in an unconnerted State,

Ecclefi xii. r, 7. Iſa. lxvao.

r OW in the Heat of youthful Blood

Remember your Creator God:

Behold, the Months come hast'ning on,

When you ſhall ſay, [My Joy: are gone.

2 Behold, the aged Sinner goes,

Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes,

Down to the Regions of the Dead,

With endlefs Curſes on his Head.

3 The Dust returns to Dust again;

The Soul, in AgoniEs of Pain,

2 Aſcends '
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Aſcends to God; not there to dwell,

But hears her Doom, and ſinks to Hell.

4 Eternal King, I fear thy Name,

Teach me to know how frail Iam ;

And when my Soul must hence remove,

Give me a Manſion in thy Love.

XCII. Christ the Wz'ſdom of God,

Prov. viii. I, 22. 32.

r s H A L L Wiſdom cry aloud,

And not her Speech be heard ?

The Voice of God's eternal Word,

Deſerves it no Regard?

2 " Iwas his chief Delight,

" His everlasting Son,

 

'*' Before the first of all his Works

" Creation 'was begun.

[3 " Before the flying, Clouds,

a Before the ſolid Land,

" Before the Fields, before the Flood,

" I dwelt at his Right Hand.

4 T When he adorn'd the Skies,

" And built them, I was there,

" To order when the Sun ſhould riſe,

" And marſhal ev'ry Star.

5 N When he pour'd out the Sea,

" And ſpread the flowing Deep,

F I gave the Flood a firm Decree

" In its own Bounde to keep]

6 " Upon
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6 V Upon the empty Air

" The Earth was balanc'd well';

T' With Joy I ſaw the Manſion where'

** The Sons of Men ſhould dwell.

7 'f M-y buſy Thoughts at first

" On their Salvation ran,

" E'er Sin was born, or Adam'sDust

U Was faſhion'd to a Man.

8 '5 Then come, receive my Grace,

'4 Ye Children, and be wife;

V Happy the Man that keeps my Ways,

" The Man that ſhun: them dies.

XCIII. Christ, or Wiſdom, obey'd or;

 
reſistea', Prov. viii. 3 36.

r H U S ſaith the Wiſdom of the Lord,

" Bleſsid is the Man that hearsmyWord 5

" Keeps daily Watch before my Gates, *

" And at my Feet for Mercy waits. _

2 " The Soul that ſeeks me ſhall obtain

'f Immortal Wealth and heav'nly Gain 5

** Immortal Life is his Reward,

'4 Life, and the Favour of the Lord.

3 But the vile Wretch that flies from me,

" Doth his own Soul an Injury z

** Fools that against my Grace rebel

" Seek Death, and love the Road to Hell;

E 3 XCIV'.
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XCIV. ſfistiflcation Faith, not hy

I/Vorhr: Or, The Law condemns,

Graeejuſizfies, Rom. iii. 19-22.

1 A IN are the Hopes the Sons of Men

On their own Works have built 5

Their Hearts by Nature all unclean,

And all their Actions Guilt.

2 Let Few and Gentile stop their Mouths

Without a murm'ring Word,

And the whole Race of Adam stand

Guilty before the Lord.

3 In vain we aſk God's righteous Law

To' justify us now,

Since to convince and to condemn

Is all the Law can do.

' e us, how lorious is thy Grace,
4 YBVhen in ihy Name we trust!

Our Faith receives a Righteouſnefs

That makes the Sinner just.

XCV. Regeneration, John i. 13. and

- iii. 3, ZSIC'. * "

1 ſiO T_ all 'the outward Fbrms on Earth,

'Nor Rites that God has giv'n,

Nor Will of. Man, nor Blood, nor Birth,

Can raiſe a Soul to Heav'n. '

2, The sov'reign Will of God alone

Creates us Heirs _0f Grace,

Born'
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Born in the Image of his Son,

A new peculiar Race.

3 The Spirit, like ſome heav'nly Wind,

Blows on the Sons of Fleſh,

New-models all the carnal Mind,

And forms the Man afreſh'.

4 Our quicken'd Souls awake, and riſe,

From the long Sleep-of Death ;

On heav'nly Things we fix our Eyes,

And Praiſe employs our Breath.

XCVI. Election excludes Boastlng,

1 Cor. i. 26 v31.

1 U T few among the carnal Wife,

But few of noble Race,

Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes,

Almighty King of Grace.

z He takes the Men of meanest Name

For Sons and Heirs of God;

And thus he pours abundant shame

On honourable Blood.

3 He calls the Fool, and makes him know

The Myst'ries of his Grace,

To bring afpiring Wifdom low,

And all its Pride abaſe.

4 Nature has all its Glories lost,

When brought before his Throne ;

No Fleſh (hall in his Preſence boast,

But in the Lord alone.

 

' E 4 XCVII.
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cxvn. Christ our Wg'ſdonz, Rzſighte

austzeſs, &e. 1 Cor. i. 30.

l BUry'd in Shadows of the Night,

_We lie 'till Christ restores the Light 5

VViſdom deſcends to heal the Blind,

And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind.

Our guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears

'Till his atoning Blood appears;

Then we awake from deep Distreſs,

And ſing, The Lord our Righteouſnest.

3 Our very Frame is mix'd with Sin,

His Spirit makes our Natures clean;

Such Virtues from his Suff'rings flow,

At once to cleanſe and pardon too.

4 J'eſits beholds where Satan reigns,

Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains,

He ſets the Pris'ners free, and breaks

The Iron Bandage from our Necks.

5 Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poſſeſs

Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Righteouſneſs;

Thou art our mighty All, and we

Give our whole ſelves, O Lord, to thee.

XCVIII. The ſhine.

r O W heavy is the Night

That hangs upon our Eyes,

'Till Chri/i with his reviving Light

Over our Souls ariſe !

U

U'

z Our
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z Our guilty Spirits dread , .. t

To meet the Wrath of Heav'n,

But in his Righteouſneſs array'd

We ſee our Sins forgiv'n. . _ þ

3 Unholy and impure v

Are all our Thoughts and Ways,

His Hands infected Nature cure

With ſanctifyin'g Grace. 7_

4.v The Pow'rS of'Hell agree " Trſi ſi a "

To hold our Souls in vain ;' \' _ "
'He ſets the Sons of; Bondage free, 't ' l

And breaks' the' c'urſed Chain, 45 Lord, we adorethyvWaysfflct 1 ."_"3 ct' T

To bring us. neat-'to God, ,' ' '

Thy sov'reign Power, thy 'healing Grace,

And 'thine atoning Blood. *"_ ' * '

' ,
"

XCIX. Stones made Children-fief Abra

ham: Or, Grace not conveyed by re-r

Iz'gz'ous Parents,t Mattriii; lydz r

'- - A I N are the Hopes thatReſſb'els laeez

Upon their Birth and Blood,'._. e

Dcſcended from a pious Race; _ , . i

(Their Fathers now with * ' ' '
a He fromſſtheCav'es of Earth andſſ'Helll'

Can take the hardest Stones, __

And. fill the Houſe of Abraham- WelL 5'

With new-created Sons. _ . _ _ z

E 5, ſi 3ſiz such:
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3 Such wond'rous Power doth he poſſeſs

Who form'd our mortal Frame,

Who call'd the World from Emptineſs,

The World obey'd and came.

C. Believe and heſa'ved, John iii. 16,

17, 1 8 r

1 OT to condemn the Sons of Men

Did Chriſt the Son of God appear :

No Weapons in his Hands are ſeen,

No flamingSword, nor Thunder there.

2 Such was the Pity of our God,

He lov'd the Race of Man ſo well,

He ſent-his Son to bear our Load

Of Sins, and ſave our'Soul: from Hell. a

_3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's Word,

Trust in his mighty' Name, and live;

'* A thouſahd Joys his Lips afford,

- -_ , His Hands a thouſand Bleſſing: gives

4 But Vengeancezand Damnation lies

On Rebels who refuſc the Grace 5

r Who. God's eternal Son deſpiſe, ,

'The hottest Hell ſhall be their Place.

, e -

CI. j'oysin Heaven for a repenting

_Sinner, Luke xv. 7, 10.

1 w H O can deſcribe the Joys that riſe

* Thro' all the Courts'of Paradiſe,

To ſee a Prodigal return, '

To lee an Heir of Glory born?

2 With
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2 With Joy the Father doth approve

The Fruit of his eternal Love ;

The Son with Joy looks down and fees

The Purchafe of his Agonies.

3 The Spirit takes Delight to view

The holy Soul he form'd anew;

And Saints and Angels join to ſing

The growing Empire of their King.

CII. The Beatitudes, Matt. v. a--12_'

[1 LE SS' D are the humble Souls that ſee

Their Emptinefs and Poverty;

Treaſures of Grace to them are giv'n,

And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'n]
i [Bleſs'd are the Men of broken Heart,

Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart 5

The Blood of Christ divinely flows,

A healing Balmfor all their Woea]

[3 BleſsTd are the Meek, who stand afar

From Rage and Paſiion, Noiſe and War;

God will ſecure their happy State,

And plead their Cauſe against the Care-an]

[4 Bleſs'd are the Souls that thirst for Grace, - '

Hunger and long for Righteouſnsſs ;

They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed

With living Streams and living Bread]

[5 Bleſs'd are the Men whoſe Bowels moveAnd melt with S mpathv and Love;

From Christ the ord ſhall theyjobtaiu '

ikeS m th andLove in.- .y Pa 7 agct [6 Bleſs'd
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[6 Bieſs'd are the Pure, Whoſc Hearts are clean

From the defiling Powers of Sin;

With endleſs Pieaſure they ſhall ſee

A God of ſpotleſs Purity] -

[7 Bleſs'd are the Men of peaceful Life,

Who quench the Coals of growing Strife ;

They ſhall he call'd the Heirs of Bliſs,

The Sons of God, the God of Peace.]

[8 Bleſs'd are the Suff'rers who partake

X Of Pain and Shame for Jtj/us' Sake;

Their Souls ſhall triumph in the Lord,

Glory and Joy are their Reward.] .

CIlI. Not aſhamed of the Goſþel,

* 2. Tim. i. 12.

1 I'M not aſham'd to own my Lord,

Or to defend his Cauſe,

-Maintain the Honour of his Word,

The Glory of his Croſs.

s J'cfits, my God! Iknow his Name,

His Name is all my Trust;

Nor will he put my Soul to Shame,

Nor let my Hope be lost.

5 Firm as his Throne his Promiſe stands,

And he can well ſecure

What I've committed to his Hands,

'Till the deciſive Hour.

4 Then will he own my worthleſs Name.

Before his Father's Face,

And in the New J'eruſalem

Appoint my Soul a Place.

_ CIV.



B. I. spiritual songs." 83

CIV. A State of Nature and Grace,

1 Cor. vi. to, u. - --_

1 O T the Malicious or Profane,

The Wanton or the Proud,

Nor Thieves, nor. Sland'rers, ſhall obtaitk

The Kingdomof our God.

2 Surprizing Grace i' And ſuch were we

By Nature and bv Sin,

Heirs of immortal Miſery,,.

Unholy and unclean.

3 But we are waſh'd in J'afizs' Blood,

We're pardon'd thro' his Name ;

And the good Spirit of our God

Has fanctify'd our Frame.

4 O for a perſevering Power

T'o keep thy just commands i'

We would defile our Hearts no more,

\ No more pollute our Hands.

CV. Heaven, inviſible and holy, 1 Cor.

ii. 9, 10.. Rev. xxi. 27.

NOR Eye has ſeen, nor Ear has heard,

'Nor Senſe, nor Reaſon known,

What Joys the Father has prepar'd

For thoſe that love the Son.

2- But the good Spirit of the Lord

Reveals a Heavfn to come 3,

1.

i.

'.

The



84 Hy'nns and -* , B, I,

, 43, And bought our Liberty.

y-a

The Beams of Glory in his Word

Allure and guide us home. '

3 Pure are the Joys above the Sky,

And all the Region Peace;

No wanton Lips nor envious Eye -'

Can ſee or taste the Bliſs.

4. Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar

Pollution, Sin, and Shame;

None ſhall obtain Admittance there

But Foll'wers of the Lamb.

5 He keeps the Father's Book of Life,

There all their Names are found ;

The Hypocrite in vain ſhall strive

To tread the heav'nly Ground.

CVI. Dead to Sin hy the Creſt of

Christ, Rom. vi. 1, 2, 6.

r HALL wegoontoſin,

Becauſe thy Grace abounds,

Or crucify the Lord again,

And open all his Wounds?

2 Forbid it, mighty God!

Nor let it e'er be ſaid, ' i

That we whoſe Sins are crucify'd,

Should raiſe them from the Dead.

3 We'ſiwill be Slaves no more,

Since Chriſt has made us free,

Has nail'i-our Tyrants to his Croſs, \

o.

cvn.
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CVH. The Fall and Recovery' of Man:

Or, Christ and Satan at Enmity,

Gen.iii. r, 15, 17. Gal; iv. 4. Col.

ii. I 5. t

r D Eceiv'd by ſubtle' Snares of Hell,

Adam our Head, our Father, fell,

When Satan in the Serpent hid,

Propos'd 'the Fruit that God forbid.

2 Death was the Threatning: Death began

To take Pofl'effion of theMan ;

His unborn Race receiv'd the Wound,

And heavy Curſes ſmote the Ground.

3 But' Satan found a worſe Reward ;

Thus ſaith the vengeance of the Lord,

Let everlasting Hatred he

Betwixt the Womans Seed and Thee.

4 The Woman's Seedſhall he my Son,

Heſhall destroy what thou ha/I done;

Shall break thy Head, and onlyfeel

Thy Malite raging at his Heel.

[5 He ſpake 3 and bid four Thouſand Years

Roll on '3 at length his Son appears ;

Angels with Joy deſcend to Earth,

And ſing the young Redeemer's Birth.

6' Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies ;

But as he hung 'rwixt Earth and Skies,

He gave their Prince a fatal Blow,

And triumph'd o'er the Pow'rs below.] _

CVIII.
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V.

CVIlI. Christ ruſſa-m and beloved,
1 Pet. ict. 8. . *

' O T with-our mortal Eyes. '

Have we beheld the Lord,

Yet we re'oice to hear his Name,

And 'iove him in his Word.

2. On Earth we want the Sight

Of our Redeetner's Face,

Yet, Lord, our inmostThoughtsdelight

To dwell upon thy Grace.

3 And when we taste thy Love,

Our Joys divinely grow

Unſpeakable, like thoſe above,

And Heav'n begins below.

CIX. The Va/ue of Chriſt, and In?

Rigþteozt/mji, Phil. iii. 7, 8, 9.

I. O more, my God, I'hoaft no more

Of all the Duties l have done 5

1 quit the Hopesl held before

To trust the Merits of thy Son.

2 Now for the Love I bear his Name,

What was 'my Gain I count my Loſs 5,

My former Pride l call my Shame,

And nail my Glory to his Crols.

3 Yes, and 1 must and will esteem

All-'Things but Loſs for yeſhs' ſake'i

O may my Soul be found in him,

e And of his Rzghteoulneſs partak-e! .

4 The
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4, The best obedience of my Hands

Dares not appear before thy Throne *,

But Faith can anſwer thy Demands,

By pleading what my Lord has done.

CX. Dear/2 and immediate Glory,

9. Cor. V. _I, 5 8.
 

r Here is a Houſe not made with Hands

Eternal, and on high, '

And here my. Spirit waiting stands

'Till God ſhall bid it fly.

2 Shortly this Priſon of my Clay

Must be diſſolv'd and fall;

Then, O my Soul, with Joy obey

Thy heav'nly Father's Call.

3 'Tis He, by his Almighty Grace,

That forms thee fi't- for Heavfn ;

And, as an Earnest of the Place,

Has his own Spirit giv'n;

4 We walk by Faith of Joys-to come,

Faith lives upon his Word ;:

But while the Body is our Home -

We're abſent from the Lord.

5 'Tis pleaſant to believe thy Grace,

But we had rather ſee;

We would be, abſent from the Fleſh,

And preſent, Lord, with Thee..

CXI.
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CXI. Sal-vation hy Grace, Titus iii.

3'*_7- ſſ

[I LO R D, we confeſs our num'rous Faults,

How great our Guilt has been !

Fooliſh and vain were all our Thoughts,

And all our Lives were Sin.

2 But, O my Soul, for ever praiſe,

For ever love his Name,

Who turns thy Feet from dang'rous Ways,

Of Folly, Sin', and Shame]

[3 'Tis not by Works of Righteouſneſs

Which our owin Hands have done ;

But we are ſav'd- by sov'reign Grace,.

Abounding thro' his Son]

4 'Tis from the Mercy of our God

That all our Hopes begin ; .

'Tis by the. Water and the Blood

Our Souls are waſh'dfrom Sin.

5 'Tis through the Purchaſe of his Death,

Who hung upon the Tree,

The Spirit-is ſent down to breathe

On ſuch dry Bones as we.

6 Rais'd from the Dead we live anew;

And justify'd by Grace,

We ſhall appear in Glory too,

And ſee our Father's Face. . .

CXII.
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CXII. The Brazen Serpent : Or, Look

ing to Jeſus, 3 John, ver. 14-16,

1 O did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe

The brazen Serpent high 5

The Wounded felt immediate Eaſe,

The Camp forbore to die.

a Looh upward in the dying Hour, .

And live, the Prophet cries;

_But Chryi performs a nobler Cure,

When Faith lifts up her Eyes.

3 High on the Croſs the Saviour hung,

High on the Heav'ns he reigns:

Here Sinners,- by th' old Serpent stung,

Look, and forget their Pains.

4. When God's own Son is lifted up',

A dyingWorld revives ;'

- The Jew beholds the glorious Hope,

Th' expiring Gentile lives.

a

' CXIII. Abraham's Bhffing on the

Gentiles, Gen. xvii. 7. Rom. xv. 8:

Mark X, 14.

r O W large the Prom'rſe! how Divine,

. To zſhra'm and his Seed!

I'll he a God to Thee and Thine,

supplying all their Need.

2 The Words of his extenfive Love

From Age to Age endure 5 Th

e
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The Angel of the Cov'nant proves,

And ſeals the Bleffing ſure.

3 the ancient Faith confirms,

To our great Fathers giv'n;

He takes young Children to his Arms,

And calls them Heirs of Heav'n. *

4 Our God, how faithful' are his Ways!

His Love endures the ſame;

Nor from the Promiſe of' his Grace

Blots out the Childrens Names.

CXIV. T/Jestzme, Rom. xi. 16, 17.'

r Entile: by Nature we belong

G To the wild Olive Wood;

Grace took us from the barren Tree,

And-grafts us in the good.

2 With the ſame Bleſiings Grace bellows

The Gentz'le and the yew ;

If pure and holy be the Root,

' Such are the Branches too.

3 Then let the Children of the Saints

Be dedicate to God;

Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord,

And waſh them in thy Blood.

4 Thus to the Parents and their Seed'

Shall thy salvation come,

And num'rous Houſholds meet at last'

In oneeternalHome.

CXV.



""-'
_

B, I. Spiritzial songs. 9 I

CXV. conviction of Sin by t/se Law,

Rom. vii. 8, 9, 14, 24.

1 OR D, how ſecure my Conſcience was,

And felt no inward Dread l

I was alive without the Law,

And thought my Sins were dead. .,

z My Hopes of Heav'n were firm and bright;

But ſince the Precept came

With a convincing Pow'r and Light,

I find how vile I am.

[3 My Guilt appear'd but ſmall before, '

'Till terribly I ſaw

How Perfect, Holy, just and Pure

Was thine eternal Law.

4 Then felt my Soul the heavy Load,

My Sins reviv'd again, .

I had provok'd a dreadful God,

And all my Hopes were flain]

5 I'm like a helpleſs Captive ſold,

Under the Pbw'r of Sin;

I cannot do the Good I would,

Nor keep my Conſcience clean.

6 My God, l cry with ev'ry Breath

For ſome kind Pow'r to ſave,

To break the Yoke of Sin and Death,

And thus redeem the Slave.

CXVI.
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"U

CXVI. Love to God and our Neigh

hour, Matt. xxii. 37--4o.

1 " HUS ſaith the first,the Great Command,

" Let all thy inward Pow'rs unite

" To love thy Maker, and thy God,

" With utmost Vigour and Delight.

z " Then ſhall thy Neighbour next in Place

a Share thine Affections and Esteem,

'f And let thy Kindnefs to thy ſelf

**'- Meaſure and rule thy Love to him."

3 This is the Senſe that Moſes ſpoke,

This did the Propbets preach and prove;

For want of this the Law is broke,

And the whole Law's fulfill'd by Love.

4 But oh! how baſe our Paffions are! U

How cold our Charity and Zeal l

Lord, fill our Souls with heav'nly Fire,

Or we ſhall ne'er perform thy Will.

- li CXVII. E/ectzſion Sovereign and Free, 3

Rom. ix. 21, 29., 23, 24.

[ t Ehold the Potter and the Clay, =

He forms his Veflels as he pleaſe: l

Such is our God, and ſuch are We, 4

The Subjects of his high Decrees.

2. Doth not the Workman's Pow'r extend

O'er all the Maſs, which Part to chuſe,

And
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And mould it for a nobler End,

And which to leave for viler Uſe? ]

3 May not the sov'reign Lord on high

Difpenſe his Favours as he will,

Chuſe ſome to Life, while others die, '

And yet be juſt and gracious still?

[4. What if to make his Terror known,

He lets his Patience long endure,

Suff'ring vile Rebels to go on,

And ſeal their own Deſtruction ſure?

5 What if he means to ſhow his Grace,

And his electing Love employs

To mark out ſome of mortal Race,

And forms them fit for heav'nly Joysi]

6 Shall Man reply against the Lord,

And call his Maker's Ways unjust,

The Thunder of whoſe dreadful Word

Can cruſh a thouſand Worlds to Duſt?

7 But, O my Soul, if Truth lb bright

Should dazzle and confound thy Sight, _

Yet ſtill his written Will obey,

And wait the Great deciſive Day.

8 Then ſhall he make his Juffice known,

And the Whole World, before his Throne,

With Joy, or Terror, ſhall confeſs

The Glory of his Righteouſnefs.

CXVIII.
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CXVIII. Moſes and Christ; Or, Sz'ns

agaiiſſ t/ae Law and Gaſþel, John i. r

17. Heb. iii. 3, 5, 6. 'and x. 28,

29.

1 ' l *H E Law by Moſe: came,

But Peace, and Truth, and Love,

Were 'brought by Cbri/I (a nobler Name)

Deſcending from above.

2 Amidst the Houſe of God

Their diff'rent Works were done 5

Ille/'es a faithful Servant stood,

But Christ a faithful Son.

3 Then to his new commands

Be strict obedience paid; _

O'er all his Father's Houſe he stands

The sov'reign and the Head.

.4 The Man that durst deſpiſie

. The Law that Moſt: brought;

Behold l how terribly he dies

For his preſumptuous Fault.

5 But ſorer Vengeance falls

On that rebellious Race,

Who hate to hear when je/iu calls,

And dare reſist his Grace.

CXIX.



B. I. _ spiritual songs. 95

CXIX. The different Succeſr qf the

Goſþel, I Cor. i. 23, 24. 2Cor.ii.'

16. 1 Cor. iii. 6, 7.

I

' 1 Hriſl and 'his Croſs is all our Theme ;

. The Myst'ries that we ſpeak

Are Scandal in the Jews Esteem,

And Folly to the Greek :

z But Souls enlighten'd from above

With Joy receive the Word;

They ſee what Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Love

Shines in their dying Lord.

3 The Vital Savour of his Name

Restores their fainting Breath 5

But Unbelief perverts the ſame

To Guilt, Deſpair, and Death.

4 'Till God diffuſe his Graces down,

Like Show'rs of heav'nly Rain,

In vain rſþol/or ſows the Ground,

And Paul may plant in vain.

CXX. Faith off Things anſeen, Hſieb.

xi. 1, 3, 8, IO.

r F A*IT H is the brightest Evidence

Of Things beyond our Sight,

Breaks thro' the Clouds of Fleſh and Senſe,

And dwells in heavF'nly Light.

z I-t
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2 It ſets Times past in preſent View,

* Brings distant Proſpects home,

Of Things a thouſand Years ago,

Or thouſand Years to come.

3

By God's AlmightyWord ;

Aþra'm, to unknown Countries led, '
By Faith obey'd theſiLord.4. He ſoughta City fair and_high',£

Built by th' eternalHands 5 z ; *die,_

And Faith aſſures us, tho'Awe y i

That heav'nly Buildingstanda, ,

a By Faith we know the Worlds' were made

CXXI. Children dewzlzziizþjcpdz Gen.

xviL-7, to. Acts XYZz 14'; 15' 33'

(For tboſi who practzſi: bzſzmz-Baptiſm),

z H U S ſaith the Mercy of the Lord

I'll baa God to t/w; ,

I'll bleſs thy nuin'raus Ram, and they

Size/[Via Seedfor me. v

2 Abra'm believ'd the promis'd Grace,_

And gave his Sons to God ;

But Water ſeals the Bleffi ng now,

1 That once wa's ſeal'd with Blood.

3 Thus Lydiaſanctify'd her Houſe,

When ſhe receiv'd the Word 3

Thus the believing Jailor gave -

His Houſhold to the Lord."

4. Thus later Saints, eternal King,

Thine ancient Truth embrace ;
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To thee their Infant-offspring bring,

And humbly claim the Grace. . '

CXXII. Believe-r: buried wifſi; Christ

in Baptistn, Rom. 3', 4', &ce. \

1 O a we not know that ſolemn Word,

That we are bury'd with the Lord 5

Baptiz'd intov his Death, and' then ' * >

Put off the Body of our' Sin? '. ,

2 Our Souls receive diviner Breath, .- ._. _ _ *

Rais'd from Corruption, Guiltzand Death: __1

So from the, Grave did Cbrz'flariſe, * * '

And lives to God above the Skiexsſix _

3 No more let Sin or Satan reign), if

Over our mortal Fleſh againe, _

The various Lusts we ſetvfdrhefore

Shall have Domi'nion now norjxnofeþ.

.

CXXIII. TZ: Repenting iprzcilz'gal,

. - 4 Luke xv; 13, jz; ; .

1 Ehold the Wretch whoſe Lust and Wine

Had wasted his Estate,

He begs a Share amongst the' swine, r

To tastethe Huſks they-eat! 5.:

, 2 I die with Hunger, here, he cries,

Istnrve in foreign Lands; '

IMy Father's Houſ? ba: large Supplier,

And bounteous are bis Hands; .

F 2 3 I
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3 PII go, and 'with-a maurnful Tongue

FaIl down before hirFare ;'Father, I've done thy His/fice wrong,

_ Nar-candestrne thy race. _

'4 He ſaid, and hasten'd to his Home,

To ſeek his Father's Love ; '

The Father ſaw the Rebel-come,

'And 'his Bowels move. '

5 He ran', 'and fell upon his Neck,

Embrac'd and kiſs'd his Son ;

The Rebel's Heart with Sorrow brake

For Follies- he'had' done.

6 Take zff bis man of Shame and "Sin,

(The Father gives Command)
Dre s him'inſi Garments white and clean,

zth Rings 'adorn his Hand. '

7 a Dayv of Feasting 1 man;

Let [Virth and J'ay abound ;

My Son was dead, and live: again,

Was last, and now isfound.

CXXIV. The First and Second Adam, *

Rom. v. 12., .

a E E P'in the Dustbefore thy Throne

Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own;

Great God, we own th' unhappy Name

Whence ſprung our Nature and our Shame!

2 Adam the Sinner: At his Fall,
Death, lilctte a. Conqu'ror, ſeiz'd us all;
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A thouſand 'newibom Hfiffshreſſddhd _

By fatal Union to their Head. ſi r

3 But whilst ſſour'Sþirits, fill'd Awe,v

Behold the Terrors of thy Law," '

We ſing the Honours of thy'Graee, * '

That ſent 'to-ſave our ruin'd'Races
4,- We ſing thineſſeverlastingsen, _

Who join'd our Nature to his own if

Adam the Second from the Dust p '

Raiſes the Ruins'of the First.-- - 7 -
[5 By the Rebellion of one Man"- i

Thro' all his Seed the Miſchief "ran;

And by one -Ma_n's obedience 'now ' 4, r

Are all his Seed made r-ighteotis'too'.v _

6 Where Sin' did reign and Death abound,

There have the S'ons of Adam 'found

AboundingL'ife; there gloriousGraee -

' Reigns thro' the Lord our Righteouſneſszj
> 1 - ſi ' . . ' ' T. L fit __

CXXVx Christ's Compedion .-jta the
Weak andiflſiempted, HebLiv. I 5, 16.

and v.- 7. .Matt. x1i. no,

r N I T H Joy we meditate the Grace -.

Of our 'High Priest above',

His Heart is made of Tenderneſs,

His Bowels 'melt with Love.

2. Touch'd With-a Sympathy with-imit- . *

He' knows our feeble Frame gr - '

He knows what ſore Temptations mean,

For he has- felt the ſame. K * _

F 3 3 But
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3 But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure

The Great Redeemer stood,

LVhile Satarz's fiery Darts he bore,
And did (reſist to Blood. ct

4 He in the Daysot' feeble Fleſh

Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, *

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh

What ev'ry Member bears.

[5 He'll never quench the ſmoaking FIa-xz,

But raiſe it to a Flame;

The bruiſed Reed he never breaks,

Norſcorn's the meanest Name.]

(1 Then let our humble Faith addreſs

His Mercy and his Pow'r,

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace

In the diſtreſſtng Hour.

CXXVI. Charity andUnc/Jaritablemj/i,

Romxiv. 17, 19. 1 Cor. x. 32..

'1- O T diff'rent Food, or diff'rent Dreſs

Compoſe the Kingdoms of our Lord,

But Peace, and Joy, and Righteouſneſs,_

Faith, andſObedience to his Word;

2 When W'eakerChrist-ians-we deſpiſe,

We do the Goſpel mighty Wrong ;

For God the Gracious-and the Wife'

Receives the Feeble with the Strong.

3 Let Pride and Wrath be baniſh'd, hence,

Meekneſs and Love our Souls purſue *.

Nor ſhall our Practice give Offence

To Saints, the Genti/e or the CXXVII.
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CXXVII. Christ's Imzz'zz'ſi'zz'on to Sin

nerr: Or, Humility' and Pride,

Matt. xi. 28_30.

I " C O M E hither all ye weary Soulsf

'* Ye heavy laden Sinners come,

" I'll give you Rest from all your Toils,

" And raiſe you to my heav'nly Home.

2 " They ſhall find Rest that learn of me;

** I'm of a meek and lowly Mind 3

" But Paffion rages like the Sea,

" And Pride is restleſs as thc Wind',

3 V Bleſs'd is the Man whoſe Shoulders take

V My Yoke, and bear it with Delight 5'

" My Yoke is eaſy to his Neck," A'

" My Grace ſhall make the Burden light.

4 J'cſur, we come at thy Command,. ._

With Faith and Hope, and humble Ze

Refign our Spirits to thy Hand, . ' ,' _,

To mould and guide us at thy Will.

CXXVIII. The - Aſſa/Her ' Cbmmzffion .

Or, the Goſþe] atte/led byMimcles,
Mark xvi. 15, &te. ſiMatth, Xxt'iii.

18, &c- A ._ -. -*

w '0 reach 'in Goſpel, a'iI/z the Lord,
1 G 'F Ihid the'vli'hole Earthſrny 'Gracſſe re

. '. " ' ' (ceive :
. r. :J.: f; lit-'mer ' ſflL.

3 E 4 . (I . as He)
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" He ſhall be ſav'd, that trusts my Word ;

" He ſhall be damn'd, that won't believe.

[2 'f I'll make your Great Commiſſion known,

' 5' And ye (hall prove my Goſpel true

" By all the Works that Ihave done,

" By all the-Wonders ye ſhall do.

3 " Go heal the Sick, go raiſe the' Dead,

'4 Go cast out Devils in my Name 5

" Nor let my Prophetsbe afraid,

** Tho'zGreehr reproach,and Jewsblaſpheme.]

4. " Teach all the Nations my commands,

" I'm with you 'till the World ſhall end;

" All Pow'r is trusted'in my Hands,

1" I can deſtroy,=and I defend.

5 Hejþa'he, and Lightſhane round his Head,

On a bright Gland to Heav'n he rode;
They to the farthe Nationsſpread ſſ '

The G'fdtl qf astended'Gad;

CXXLX, Suhmz'ffion ' and Deliver

ance : Or, Abraham 'offering his

_ Son, Gen. X-Xll. 6, &to. 1

t r ' r Aints, atlyour Father'sheav'nly Word,

,. . Giye up yourComforts to the Lord 3

He ſhall reſtore what you relign,

Or grant you Bleſſings more divine.
ſſ a So Abraham with obedient Hand,

'His Arm prepar'dthe dreadful Stroke.

Leaf dillthisþfemfati Go'd'sſqommand a

The sea; the Fire, the Knife he took,

3 Ahra'm,
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3- dlzra'nz, forbear, the Angel cry'd,

Thy Faith is known, thy Love i: try'd 3

Thy Sonſhall live, and in thy Seed

Shall the whole Earth be hleſi'd indeed.

4- Just in the'lafl: distrefling Hour,

The Lord diſplays deli'v'ring Pow'r 5

The Mount of Danger is the Place

Where we ſhall ſee ſurprizing Grace.

CXXX. Love and Hzztred, Phil. ii. a;

Eph. iv. 30, &0..

1 N OW by the Bowels of my God,

His ſharp Distreſs, his ſore Complaints,.,

By his last Groans, his dying Blood,

I charge my Soul to love the Saints.

z Clamour and Wrath and War-begone,'.

Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe,

Let bitter Words no more be known

, Amongst the Saints, the Sons of Peace.

3 The Spirit, like a peaceful Dove,

Flies from the Realms of. Noiſe-and Strife;=

Why ſhould we 'vex and grieve his Love,

Who ſeals our Souls to heav'nly Life ?'

4 Tender and kind be all our Thoughts,.

Thro' all our Lives let Mercyrun:

So God forgives our num'rous Faults

For the dear ſal-ze of Christ his Son. '

_ F ;* oxxxr:
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v

CXXXI. The Pbarista and Publican,

Luke xviii. Io, &to.

Ehold how Sinners diſagree,

The Publican and Phariſeei

One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim,

The other owns his Guilt and Shame.

This Man at humble Distance stands,

And cries for Grace with lifted Hands;

That boldly riſes near the Throne,

And talks of Duties he has done.

3 The Lord their diff'rent Languagc knows,

And diff'rent Anſwers he bestows; _

The humble Soul with Grace he crowns,

Whilst on the Proud his Anger ſrowns.

4 Dear Father, let me never be

Join'd with the boasting Pbariſee ;

I have no Merits of my own,

But plead the Sufl'rings of thy Son.

'

CXXXII. Holz'ncſt and Grace, Tit.ii.

1 o I 3.

1 \_ O let our Lips and Lives expreſs

The Holy Goſpel we profeſs;

So let our Works and Virtues ſhine,

To prove the Doctrine all Divine.

2 Thus ſhall we best proclaim abroad

The Honours of our Saviour God;

When the Sal vation reigns within,

And Grace ſubdues the Pow'r of Sin.

an

N

,.., __ 40.- _- _ -,,, __4- Afi a.

3 Our
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3 our Fleſh and serie muiÞÞe-dedr'dr. -
Paffion and- Envy, Lust' and Pride ;_

Whilst Justice, Temp'rance, Truth andLove,

Our inward Piety approve, 5' H A i .
4 Religion bears our Spirits up, ct .ſſ " ,.

While we expect that bleſſed Hope,

The bright Appearance of the Lord,

And Faith ſtands leaning onhis Word.

. J - .

CXXXIII. 'Law andCharity, 1 Cor.

_ _xi_ii. 2.--7, 13.

1 . ELT Phariſees of high Esteem' '

Their Faith and Zeal 'det-late, 1

All their Religion is a Dream, . .
If Love-be wanting there. ; .v _,- _.

2 Love ſuffers long with patient Eye,

Nor is provok'd in haste;

She lets the preſent Injurydie, -

And longforgets the paſs'fld-l - , A

[3 Malice and Rage, thoſe/fires ofl Hell,

She quenchesv'with her Tongue ; t

Hopes, and believes, and thinks no Ill, 'i

Tho' £_he endure the Wrong.] , , ,

[4 She nor 'deſires nor ſeeks-tofknow 3

The Scandals of the Time .; . I'

Nor looks with Pride onthoſe below, 'T

Nor envies thoſe that climb]

5 She lays her own Advantage by

1 LZTQ ſeek her Neighbour's Good; *
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So God's own Son came'down 'to die,

And bought our Lives with Blood;

6 Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow'r,

In, all the Re'alms above ;'_ ' *

There Faith and Hope are known no more,

But Sain'ts ever love. _i ' ,

CXXXIV. Religzſian 'vain withoatLo-ve,

.' .) A' XhLJffi-HJIF'. '

r H AD I' the Tongues of Greeks andj'tws,

rAnd noblerjSpeech than Angels uſe,

If Love be abſent, I am found T .

Like tinkling-Braſs, an emptYSotind. '

2 Were I inſpir'd to preach and tell ' _ '

All that is donein'Heav'nandvHell", s. -
Or could my Faith the Worldremove, ſſ . l

Still I am nothing withoutlme.

3 Should l distrinute allſſmy-Stote*7"" *ctTo feed the Bowels'of tbeÞPoor, v ' /

Or give my Body to the Flame,

To gain a KMartyr's glorious Name,

4. If Love vto God and Love to Men

_Be ahſeng-all my Hopes areivainzzt r T? a]
bNor Tongues, not Giftsgnſſorrfie'ry Zeal,

The-Work of Love-can e'er fulfil; I;
Ldznil; _ ſi '. -i; sulwv i-iſi

uſcj at; 12: ii m' Leo' 2.' '13 :_

&got-I) a'z-uo-z-ſj ; v'-1' ,. ;i:.-: cxxxv,

'

_\

i'ct-A ' ' i

_-L_._---- * hie"
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l
cXXxvſi. The' Law of Christ ſhea'

ahroad in the Heart, Eph. iii. 16,

Rch, . ,. .

1 O M E, dearest Lord, deſcend and dwell

By Faith and Love in ev'ry Breast ;

Then ſhall we know, and taste, and feel

The Joys that cannot be expreſs'd. a

2 Come fill our Hearts with inward Strength,

Makeour enlarged Soulspoſieſs, , t

And learn the Heighth,and Bre'adth,andLength,.

Of thine unmeaſurable Gracem

3 Now'to the God, whoſe Power can do -

More than our Thoughts orzWiſhes know,

Be everlastihg Honours dbflfli, . a , *

By all the Church, thro' his Son.

  

Or, Formality in Woirſhrþ, jolm iv.
24. *ſiPfalm exahilx. 23', 14.' r

' i onzisczispiffl Jtjsti'zihdwifl'zfflx '\'_ "r,

A ffieit'dui indidstMineH - -; __.
- In 'ain'tdffiayſi'ſſwe ra'iſe eufcri'es, ' i

l> And-'leaste ourSouls-behihd. ' ' _ -'-
2 Nothiii'g bſſtitl'Trutiibffdiefhigil-'hrone - _ \

t wars/How.' * &swears-4 . 12
I This' p'iihteld THy pocrites ſire known, un),

, i tſc , Via.

H i, jthe Di gur y 3 Their

I.

CXXXVI. Sincerityzand Hypoerzlſy : .
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, 3 Their lifted Eyes ſalute the Skies,

Their bending Knees the Ground;

But God abhors the Sacrifice

Where not the Heart is found.

4 Lord, ſearch my Thoughts, and try my Ways,

_ And make my Soul ſincere;

' ' 'Then ſhallI stand before thy Face,

And find Acceptance there. .

CXXXVII. salvation by Grace in

Christ, .2'T1m. i. 9, 10.

1 OW to thePow'r oſ God ſupreme

Be everlasting Honours giv'n,

He ſaves from Hell (we bleſs his Name)

He calls our wand'ring Feet to Heav'n.

i Not for our Duties or Deſerts,

But of his own abounding Grace,

He'works salvation in our Hearts, '

And forms a People for his Praiſe.

3'_ 'Twas his ovvnPurpoſe-that begun

. -*' To reſcue Rebels'doomffl t'o die:

He gave us Grace in; Christ his Son _
Before he ſpread the starry Sky. ſi '

4. ye us the Lord appears at last, - ,_ 3 r- -__

And makes his Father's Counſels kno'n;

Declaresthegreat Trani'adtions paſs'd; 1'

And brings Immortal Bieflingspdoyvnaffl *5 He dies; andan that dreadfulNight, -_.

Did all the Pow'rs of. Hell destroy', i

Riſing he brought-our Heayfn to Light, 3 -*

And tookzPofl'e-ſtotl of the-Joy, r *
- ſi CXXXVIII,
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CXXXVIII. Saints in the Hands qf

Christ, ]ohn X. 28, 29.

I Irm as the Earth thy Goſpel stands,

My Lord, my Hope, my Trust;

If I am found in Jestts' Hands,

My Soul can ne'er be lost.

2 His Honour is engag'd to ſave

The meaneſl: of his Sheep;

All that his heav'nly Father gave

His Hands ſecurely keep. ,.

3 Nor Death, nor Hell ſhall e'er remove

His Fav'rites from his Breast 3

In the dear Boſom of his Love

They must for ever rest.

CXXXIX. Hope in the Covenant :

Or, God's Promiſh and Truth un

cbangeahle, Heb. vi. 17--19.

ſ

' 1 O W oft have Sin' and Satan strove

To rend my 'Soul from-thee, my God?

But everlasting is thy Love, '

And J'cſus ſeals it with hisBlood.

2 The Oath'and Pr'omiſe of 'the Lord

Join to confirm the wond'rous Grace 5

Eternal P'ow'r performs the *Word, ; _ ._ 7',

And fills alllzleav'n with endleſs Praiſe.

3 Amidſt Temptationd-'ſharp and long

My Soul to this dear Refuge flies 3

Hope
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I

Hope is my Anchor, firm and strong,

While Tempests blow," and Billows riſe.

4 The Goſpel bears my Spirits up;

A faithful and unchanging God

Lays the Foundation for my Hope; -

In Oaths, and Promiſes, and Blood.

CXL. A Living and a Dead Faith,

collectedfromſeveral Scriptures.

1 maken Souls! that dream of Heav'n,
* And make their empty- Boactfl:

Of inward Joys, and Sins forgiv'n,

While they are Slaves to Lufi.

a Vain are our Fancies, airy Flights, *

If Faith be cold and dead, i 7 i _

None but a living' Pow'r unites

To Chri/i the living Head. _

3- 'Tis Faith-thatchan'ges allthe Heart ;

'Tis Faith that works by Love; _

That bids all-ſinful Joysdepart, -_; 1 .

And lifts the Thoughts above. -_ ' j*"

4. 'Tis Faith that' conquers Earth? and Hell,

By a celest'ialr-Pow'r;This is ther Grace that ſhall prevail gr",

In, the deci-live-Houn- - . , , -

[s Faith muſt-'obey her' Fathefs Will,

As well as' trust? his Grace 3 ' 'ty

A Pard'nine-Godisjolqusstillr = F-S

For hiszown Holineſs. .; ;.--. -'-.'
ſi _ 6
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6 When from the-Curſe he ſets-us free,

He makes our Natures clean,

Nor would he ſend his Son to' be

The Minifter of Sin.

7 His Spirit purifies our Frame, '

And ſeals our Peace with God ;"

Yefiu, and his Salvation came

By Water and by Blood.]

lCXLI. The Humilz'ation and ExaIQ

 

 

tation qſ Christ, -Iſa'. liiiq I 5,

I O I 2 . *

1 H 0 has believ'd thy Word, X

Or thy Salvation known?

Reveal thine'Arm, Almighty Lord, ,

And glorify thy Son.

2 The Yew: esteem'd'him here *

E- T-oo mean for their Belieſ :

Sorrows his chief Acquaintance were,

And his Companion, Grief.

3 They turn'd their Eyes away,

And treated him with Scorn ;

But 'twas their Grief upon' him lay,

_ Their Sorrows 'he has born.

4. 'Twas for the stubborn Jews

And Gentz'les then unknown,

The God of Justice pieas'd to bruiſe

His best-beloved Son. '

s " But I'll prolong his Da'y'sx

3' And makehis Kingdom ſtand; a M

" y
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ll

5' My Pleaſure (ſaith the God of Grace)

" Shall proſper in hisvHand.

[6 His joyful Soul ſhall fee

" The Purchaſe of his Pain,

'5 And by his Knowledge justiſy

" The guilty Sons of- Men.]*

[7 " Then thouſand Captive Slaves

" Releas'd from Death and Sin,

"p Shall quit their Priſons and their Graves,

** And own his Pow'r Divine] -

e:[8 " Heav'n ſhall advance 'my Son

" To Joys that Earth deny'd ;

" Who ſaw the Follies Men had done,

*' 'And bor'etheir Sins, and dy'd]

CXLII. Theſame, Iſaliii. &up-12.

1 LI KE Sheep we went astray,

And broke the Fold of God,
Each wand'ringſiin a diff'rent Way,

But all the downward Road.

2 How dreadful was the Hour

When God our Wand'rings laid,

And did at once his Vengeance pour

Upon the Shepherd's Head i

3 How glorious was the Grace,

When Christ ſustain'd the Stroke i

His Life and Blood the shepherd pays

A Ranſom for the Flock.

4 His Honour and his Breath þ .

Were taken both away 5 wi .

Jom'd
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Join'd with the Wicked in his Death,

And made as vile asthey.

5 But God ſhall raiſe his Head'

O'er all the Sons of Men,

And make him ſee a num'rous Seed

To recompenſe his Pain.

6 I'll give him (ſaith the Lord)

1! Partionwitb the Strong z _

Heſhall pzſſſs a large Reward,

And hold his. Honours long.

cXLin. 'characters qf the Children, of

God, frontſeveral Scriptures, '

1 SO new-born Babes deſire the Breast,

To feed, and grow, and thrive;

So Saints with Joy the Goſpel taste,

And by the Goſpel live.

[2 With inward Gust their Heart approvers

All that the World relates;

They 'love the Men theirxFather loves,

And hate the Works'he hates.]

[z Not all the flatt'ring Baits on Earth a

Can make them Slaves to Lust ;

They can't forget their heav'nly Birth,

Nor grovel in the Duſt.

4. Not all the Chains that Tyrants uſe

Shall bind their Souls to Vice'r ' -

. Faith, like aConqu'ror, can produce

A thouſand Victories]
- [5 Grace,
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[3 Grace, like an uncorrupted Seed, r

Abides and reigns within; ' ' *

Immortal Principles forbid -

The Sons of God to fin.] '

[6 Not by the Terrors of a slave

Do they perform his Will, i

But with the noblest Pow'rs they. have

His ſweet Commands fulfiL] *

7 They find Acceſs at ev'ry Hour

To God within the Vale ;

Hence they derive a quick'ning Pow'r,

And Joys that never fail. - *

8' O happy Souls! O glorious State

Of over-flowing Grace!

To 'dwell ſo near their Father's Seat,
And ſee his' lo'velſiy Face! " _j 3 '

9 Lord, I addreſs thy heav'nly. Thfdtie a' 1

Call me a Chil'd'of thine, _ ' * " '

Send down the Spirit of thy Son! * ' '

To form my Heart Divine. - ' -

ro There ſhed thy choicest Lovſſes abroad,

And make m'y Comforts strong 5' -

Then ſhall I ſay, jldy Father, God,

With an ttnWaWringZ-Tongue.

CXLIV. The Wzſi-tnejz'ng and- Sealz'ng'

Spirit, Romiyiii. "1'4, 16. Eph.i=.

13, 14. ' ' .

-- wHY ſhould theChildren or a King'
Go mourning all their Days?

Great
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Greatzcomforter, deſcendflanglbring

some Tokens of thy Grace. _,

2 Dost thou. not dwell in all the Saints,

And ſeal the Heigs of. Heav'n?

When wilt thou baniſh my Complaints,

And (how tny forgiv'ni X

3 Afl'ure my Conſcience 'of her. Part

In the Redeemer's Blood 5

- And bear thy Witpeflslwith my Heart, - ' 3

That 'I am born of God. 3

4. Thou art the Earnestaof his Love,

The Pledge of Joys to come;

And thy ſoft Wings, Celestial Dove,

Will ſafe convey mehome;

CXLV. Christ z'mdAaron, 'takenfrom

Heb.'£v.ii_. and ix.

r i E S US, in the? our Eyes behold

A thouſand Glories more

Than the rich Gems and pol-iih'd Gold

The Sons of damn wore.

2 They first their own Burnt-Off'rings brought,v

To purge themſelves from Sin ; '

Thy Life was pure without a Spot, * '

And allzthy Nature clean.

' [3 Freſh Blood," as constant as the Day,

Was on their Altar ſpilt;

But thy one off'ring takes away

For, everall our Guilt] _

' ' [4 Their
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[4. Their Priesthood- ran thro' ſev'ral Hands,

For mortal 'was their Race; "

Thy never-'changing Office stands, 'l

Eternal as thy Days] ' . ' '

[5 Once in the Circuit of a Year,

With Blood, but not his own,

damn within the Vale appears,

Before the Golden Throne. '- - -

6 But C/m'ſi by his own pow'rſſul Blood

Aſcends above the Skies, '

And, in the-Preſenc'e of out' God,

Shows his own Sacrifice]

7 Ye us, The King of Glory, reigns

On Sion's heav'nly Hill ;

Looks like a Lamb that has been flain,

And wears his _.P_riesthood still-"3

8 He ever lives to intercede

Before his Father's Face:

Give Him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to plead,

Nor doubt the Father's Grace. ' ' '

'o

CXLVI. Characters of Christ, bar

rawed from ' inanimate Things in

Scripture. ' '

r O, worſhip at Immanuel's Feet,

See in his Face what Wonders meet!

Earth is too narrow to expreſs

His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace.

[2 The whole Creation can afford

But ſome faint shadows of my Lord ;

Na
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Nature, to make his Beauties known,

Must mingle Colours not her' own.]

[3 Is he'compar'd to Wine or Bread ?

Dear Lord, our Souls would thus be ſed:

That Fleſh,-that dying Blood of thine,

Is Bread of Life, is heav'nly Wine]

[4' Is hea-Tree? The World- receives

salvation from his healing Leaves:

That righteous Branch; that Fruitful Bough,

Is DavidffsRoot and Ofl'springi too'.]

[5 Is he a Roſe? Not Sbaron yields

Such Fragrancy in all her Fields:

Or if the Lilly he aſſume, 4

The Valliesbleſs the rich Perfume]

[6 Is he a'Vine? His heav'nly Root

Supplies the Boughs with' Life and Fruit :

O let a lafling Union join '

My Soul tocbrffl the living Vine l]

[7 Is he the Head ? Each Member-lives,

And owns the vital Pow'rs he gives; *

The Saints below, and Saints above,

Join'd by his Spirit and his Love.]

[8 Is he a Fountain ? There I bathe,

And heal the Plague of Sin and Death:

Theſe Waters all myASoul renew,

And cleanſe my ſpotted Garments too'ſi]

[9 Is he a Fire? He'll purge my Droſs :
ſi But the true Gold ſuſtains no Loſs:

Like a Refiner ſhall he fit,

And tread the Refuſe with his Feet.]

[ro Is
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[to Is he aRock? How firm he proves i

The Rock of Ages never moves ;

Yet the ſweet Streams that from him flow

Attend us all the Deſart thr0'.]

[r r Is be a Way '9 He leads to God,

The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood;

There would I walk with Hope and Zeal,

"Till I arrive at Sion's Hill,]

[12 Is he aDoor? I'll enter in;

Behold the Pastures large and green5

A Paradiſe divinely fair, _*

None but the Sheep have Freedom there]

[r 3 Is he deſign'd a corner-Stone,

For Men to build their Heav'n upon?

I'll make him my Fou'ndation too,

Nor fear the Plots of Hell below.]

l [14. Is he a Temple? I adore

Th' indweliing Majesty and Pow'r;

And still to his most holy Place

Whene'er I pray, I turn my Face]

[is Is he a star-i He breaks the Night,

Piercing the Shades with dawning Light 3

I know his Glories from afar,

I know the, bright, the Morning-Sun]

[16 Is he a Sunz? ſiHis Beams areGrace,

His Courſe isJoznand Righteouſneſs:

Nations rejoice when he appears *

To 'chafe their Clouds, and dry their Tears.

17 let me climbthoſe higher Skies, . .

Where Storms andDarkneſs never. riſe'- .

There
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There he diſplays his Pow'rs abroad,

And ſhines and reigns th' Incar'nate God]

II Nor Earth, nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars,

Nor Heav'n his full Reſemblance bears;

His Beauties we can never trace, '

Till we behold him Face to Face.

CXLVII. 'The Names and Tz'tles qf'

Christ, framſewral Scriptures.

[r ' I S from the Treaſures of _his,Word

I borrow Titles for my Lord;

Nor Art nor Nature can ſupply '1

Sufficient Forms of Majesty.

2 Bright Image of the Father's Face, '

shining with undiminiſh'd Rays 5

Th' Eternal God's Eternal Son, w,

The Heir and Partner of his Throne.]

3 The Kingof Kings, theALord most high, -__

Writee his own Name upon his Thigh:

He wears a Garment dipp'd in Blood,

And breaks the Nations with his Rod.

4. Where Grace can neither melt nor move,

The Lamb reſents his injur'd Love,

Awakes his Wrath without Delay,

And J'udab's Lion tears the Prey.

5 But when for Works of Peace he comes,

What winning Titles he aſſumes?

Light of the World, and Life of Men;

Nor bears thoſe Claracters in vain.

I

*.

6 With



'me Hymns and i B. I.

'6 With tender Pity in his Heart

He acts the Mediator's Part;

A Friend and Brother he appears,

And well t'uliils the Names he wears.

7 At length the Judge his Throne aſcends,

Divides the Rebels from his Friends,

And Saints in full Fruition prove

His richVariety of Love.

'CXLVHIL The ſame as t/zc c-xlviiith

Pi'alm. _

r YVran-advent viated-si," 'E ct The Titlep of my Lord, g -

And borrow allthe Names ._

Of Honour from his Word-5

Nature and Art

Can ne'er ſupplyv

Sufficient Forrns

Of Majesty. A

2. 'In J'eſutwe behold ' '

His Father's glorious Face,

shining forever bright '

With mild'and lovely Rays:

Th' Eternal God's

Eternal Son

Inherits and v

Partakes the T-i-i-romJ

3 'l'heSov-'reign King qf Kings,

The Lard-off Lard: most high,

writes his own Name upon o

His Garment and his Thigh, H;

is
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His Name is call'd '*' ſi I

The: V/ord qf God; '

He rules the Earth

With Iron Rod.

4 Where Promiſes and Grace

Can neither melt nor move. . - 1 .
The angry Lamb reſents ſi ſi ſi '

The injuries of his Love;

Awakes his Wrath *

Without Delay, ' ', *

As Lions roar, '

And tear the Prey.

5 But when for Works of Peace

The Great Redemm' comes,

What gentle Characters,

What Titles he afl'umes! ,- . _ -

qf fbl 1V0fl7d,_ 3 1" a: 'r'ſi

And Life of Men 5 ' . -, ,- _

Nor willhebear - _£ . - *

Thoſe Names in vain. . _

6, Immenſe Compaffion reigns' ': 1 .- t '

In our Immanndv's Heart, -

When he deſcends to act

A Mediatar's Part. . .-* .
H'e is a Fr'iond, c ' v ſſ. ' , _

And Brotber too; ct * ct

Divinelykintl,

Divineiy true: '

7, A: length theLord the Yndje

His awful Throne aſcends,

And drives the R'ebels far

From' Favouritesand" Friends.

' * G z Then

a
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w

Then (hall the Saints

compleatly prove

The Heighths and

Of all his Love.

Depthsfflu'"

m'- -.' :.\ -'.

r- r

CXLIX. The Office: of Christ, from

ſeveraf Scriptures.

1 OIN all the Names of ' Love and Pow'r

That ever Men or Angels bore, '
All are too mean to ſpeak his ctWorth,

Or ſet Imma'zuel's Glory forth.

2 But O what condeſcending Ways

He takes to teach his heavn'ly Grace!

My Eyes with Joy and Wonder ſee

What Forms of Love he bears to me.

[z The Angel ty" the cov'nant stands -

With his Commiſiion in his Hands,

Sent from his Father's milder Throne

To make the Great salvation known]

[4 Great Prqpbet, let me bleſs thy Name ;

By Thee the joyful Tidings came,

Of Wrath appeas'd, of Sins forgiv'n,

Of Hell ſubdd'd, and Peace with Heav'm]

[5 My bright Example, and my Guide,

I would be.walking near thy Side 5

O let me never run astra ' '
Nor follow vthe forbidden Way 'i

5 l love my. shepherd, ſſhe ſhall keep

My wand'ring Soul amongst his Sheep ;

He

i
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He feeds his Flocks,. he calls their Names,v ;

And in his Boſom bears the Lambs.]' '
[7 My surety undertakes my Cauſe, y lb Uſſ-ſi

Anſwering his Father's broken-Laws; 1' _ .

Behold my Soul at Freedom fet, ' I _

My Surety paid the dreadful 'DebtJP 'ſ 'I -'

[8 J'qflu my Great High Prig/ſſi has

I ſeek no Sacrifice befide; "1" ' '

a,,>.(

His Blood did once for all attone, 7' 901.

And now it pleads before the Throne]

[9 My Adwtate appears-on high,.' '. ) 'X i i

The Father lays his Thunder by;_ ſi' T,"Not all that Earth or Hell can' ſa'y'ſw' if' ' i

Shall turn my Fatherffls- Heart aW'ayIJETI '_' X *

' [to My Lord, my Conqu'ror, and-mz-Ifiſivgc,

Thy Scepter and thy Sword I ſing 3, no

Thine is the Vict'ry, and I fit _ _ y:

A joyful Subject at thy Feet_.l]; \. r, [A a, \ _ ,

[r r Aſpire, my Soul, to gloriouszDeeds, ' - ſſ A

The Captain of Salvation leads :, .

March on, nor fear to win the Day,

Tho' Death and Hell obstruct theWayJ

1 2 Should Death and Hell, and Pow'rs unknown'

Put all their Forms of Miſchief on, t -

I ſhall be ſafe; for Cbryi diſplays '

Salvation in more Sov'reign'Ways. - ) in]

G 3 : 'J 2' 'i "if CL'

5 'La-J- uſſrd 1' ) -
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CL. 'Tbcffilme as the cxlviiith QPſaltn.

1 [O IN all the glorious Names _

_ Of Wiſdom," Love, and Pow'r,

That ever Mortalsvk-new, '

That Angels'ever bore:

All are-too mean

To'ſpeak his Worth,

Too mean to ſet

My Saviour forth.

z But, O what gentle Terms,

What condeſc'ending Ways

Doth our Redeemer uſe,

To teach hisheav'nl Grace!

Mine Eyes' with oy
And' Wonder ſee ſſ '

What Forms of Love

He bears for me.

[3 Array'd in Mortal Fleſh,

He like an Angel stands, - a

And holds the Promifes

- And Pardons in his Hands:
Comſimiffio'n'd from I

U, HisFath'er's'Throne, '1

To make 'his-'Grace -

To Mortals'knownJ . *: s . . *

[a Great prophet of my God, ' '

My' Tongue would bleſs thy Name z

By thee the joyful News

Of our salvation came z

gziesjoyfiii News

ins for iv'n,
a Of
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Of Hell ſubdu'd, -- v

And Peace with Heav'n] -

[5 Be thou my Counſelſor, w ,_ j
My Pattern, and m'y'Gzlido ;.ſi ' '

And thro' this Deſart 'Land

Still keep me near thy Side.

O let my Feet ' .- '

Ne'er run astray, - -
Nor rove, nor ſeek , ſi

The crooked W'ay l]v ' ' ' '

[6 I love my Sbepherd's Voice, ſi, ſſ

His watchful Eyes ſhall keep

My wand'ring Soul among . 3

The Thouſandso'fhis Sheep: '

He feeds his Flock, .He calls their Names,

His Boſom bears

The tender Lambs.]

[7 To this dear Surety's Hand

Will I commit my Cauſe;

He anſwers and fulfils

His Father's broken Laws. '

Behold my Soul,

At Freedom ſet!

My Surety paid

* The dreadful Debt.]

[8 J'tſus, my Great Higb'Prity'L, -

Offer'd his Blood and dy'd; _ r '

My guilty Conſcience ſeeks

No Sacrifice betide. '

G 4, His
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His pow'rful Blood

Did once attone; .

And now it pleads . i

Before the Throne] ,' '

ſ9 My del-(mate appears >

For my Defence on hi h;

The Father bows his rs,

_ And lays his Thunder by.

Not all that Hell

Or Sin can ſay,

Shall turn his Heart, _ _

His Love away.] '*

[i o My dear Almighty Lard,

My Conqu'ror, and my King,

Thy Scepter, and' thy Sword,

Thy reigningGrace I ſing.

Thine is the Pow'r;

Behold I fit *

In willing Bonds

Beneaththy-Feenl

ſrr Now let my Soul ariſe,

And tread the Tempter down 3

My Captain leads me forth

To Conquest and a Crown.

A feeble Saint

Shall win the Day,

Tho' Death and Hell

Obstruct the Way.]

r: Should all the Hosts of Death,

And Pow'rs of Hell unknown,

Put
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Put their most dreadful Forms

Of Rage and Miſchief on; *-* --">

I ſhall be ſafe,

For Chrj/I diſplays "SuperiouriPower i: ' . '

-'* IAnd Guafdian Grace. ' '*"
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HYMNO
AND

spiritual Songsffl

 

BOOK II.

 

compoſed; on Divine Subjects.

 

I. A' Song in Praist to God from

Great-Brifiaiſſ.

i Ature with all? her Pow'ks ſhall' ſing

God the Creator and the King:

Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor

Deny the Txibute of their- Praiſe. (Seas,

[.z Begin to make his Glories known,ſi

Ye Seraphs that fit near his Throne;

Tone your Harps high, and ſpread the Sound

rT0 t'fie, Cteation's utmost Round]

[3 All
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[z All mortal Things of 'meaner F'rame, 1

Exert your Force, and own his Name;

Whilst with our Souls and with om- Voice

We finghis. Honours and out Jaym]

[4 To him be ſacred all we have,

From the young Cradle to the Grave 3

Our Lips ſhall his loud Wonders tell,

And ev'ry Word a Mimcle.] - - *

[5 This Northern Iſle, out native FLaridz.

Lies ſaſe in th' 'Almighty-'s Hand: 1'

Our Foes of vict'ry dream ihvain,

And wear the captivating Chain, v

6 He builds and guards the BritzJ/iz Throne,

And make-3 it gracious like hiiown;

Makes our ſucceſſwe Princes kind; -

And gives our Dangers to theWimL] =-_>

7 Raiſe monumenfal-Praifes high v- .

To him that thundersthro' the sky,

And with an awful Nod or Frod'n

Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant dowm .

[8 Pmars of lalsting' Braſs proclaim

The Triumþlm of th' 'Etemfl Name; a 1

Whfle trembling Nations read fl-om fat'

The Honours of the God of VVan]

9 Thus-let our flaming zeal emptoy- i _ _

Our loftiest Thdugbts and-Ibudelt Sdngs'j

Britain prenounce'xwtth wax-mea Joiy

Hqſanna from ten .thouſand.,Tong_ues. - -,

. I." ' ct. . .

> .- 'a - '..=A mal'- in)

.. 0' AJ. _._. I' U'F'T A?" I. ir
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ro Yet, mighty God, our feeble Frame

Attempts in vain to reach thy Name ;

The strongest Notes that Angels raiſe,

Faint in the Worfhip and the Praiſe.

\

II. The Death qf aSimzef.

r MY Thoughts on awful Subjects roll,

- Damnation and the Dead;

What Horrors ſeize the guilty Soul

Upon a dying Bed.

2 Lingr'mg about theſe mortal Shor'es

She- makes a long Delay,

Till, like a Flood with rapid Force,

Death'ſweeps the Wretch away.

3 Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends

Down to the fiery Coast, -

Amongst abominable Fiends,

Her ſelf a-frighted Ghost.

4 There endleſs Crowds of Sinners lie,

And Darkneſs makes their Chains;

Tortur'd. with keen Deſpair their cry,

Yet' wait for fiercer Pains.

5 Not all their Anguiſh and their Blood'

For their old Guilt attones,

Nor the Compaſiion of a God

Shall hearken to their Groans.

6 Arnazing Grace, that kept my Breath, *

Nor bid my Soul remove,

- Till I had leam'd my Saviour's Death,

And well inſur'd his Love!"

l

Ill.
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III. The" Dear/3 and Burz'al of aSaz'm'.

z wHY dþ we mourn departing Friends?

Q'r ſhake at Death's Alarms F

'Tis but theVoice that Teſic; ſends.

To call them to his Arms.

2- Are we n'ot tending-upward too

' As fast as Time can move? .

Nor would We wiſh the Hours more flow'

To keep us from Our Love',

3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey i

Their Bodies totheTomb?

There the dear' Fleſh- of' ffastu' lay,

And left a long Perſume.

4 The Graves of all his Saints he bl'eſs'd;

And ſoftned every Bed :
Wherectſhould medying Members rest,

But with th'eidyi'n'g Head?

_ _ 5 Thencehe &told-aſcending high,

And' strew'd our Feet the Way :

Up to the Lord our' Fieffiſhall fly,

At the'Great Riſing' Day. '

6 Then let' the last loud Trumpetſound, 7

And Bid'our Kindred riſe 54' ' * '

Awake, ye Nations,. under Ground,

Ye Saints, aſcend the Skies. _ l in '

\n. I-::- >:'r-.Z: ',:::;.ie:b ':-.'-.') LI I

m: jub-'3. Mr 3 U' ' .. I m ' hv.
.

_ '... ..'...".
'

r- , 1 't- -.' ):A--i!uin'.-:H.'r*'\
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v

IV. salvation in the dreſs.

3 E RE at thy Croſs, m d. in God,H I lay mysoul beneath ſi _.;

Beneath 'the Droppings of thy ood,

Yeſm, not ſhall it e'er remove, . _
2 Not all the Tyrants think or ſay, ' ſi ſi

With Rage 'and Lightning in nrenrflyez;

Nor Hell ſhall flight thy Hea'rt away,

Should Hell with an itsLegionþtjiſe; z

3 Should Worlds conſpire to drive me thence,

Movelefs and fifſn" this Heart ſhoulcfilie 3 '*

Reſolv'd (for that's my' faſt Uefence) _ .If I must periſh, there' to die. ct _ ſſ ' *

44 But ſpeak, myLord, and calm-myFezt-z.

Am 1 not ſaſe beneath thy-shade? ſ , -

Thy Vengeance wm not-strike me he£re,-__ a

Nor Satan dares Soul invadexſ 3' fſ ', "

5 Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy Blood,

And an my'Foes ſh-an- gre th'eirz'Aimz; ' -
Hoſamxa" to my' dying bd,:_ ' * j r;

And my ben-Romans to' : and.

V._ Langing' '

5- .

, _ þ -. :r;*;-'(_ JiS-'L'cron

'- 0 RD, When thy Tffoughfi-with Wonder

O'er the ſharp sorrows of thy Soul,

And read my Maker's broken Laws,

'Repair'd and honour'd by thy- Croſs 5

2 -When
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2 Whenl hehoid Death, Hell, and Sin, - -

Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood of thine,

And ſee the _Man that groan'd and dy'd, _

Sit glorious by his Father's Side, '

3 My Paffions riſe and ſoak Above,

l'm wing'd- with Faith', and fir'd with Love ;.

Fain would' I teach eternal Things,

And learn the Notes that Gabriel lings.

4 But my Heart fails my Tongue comflaing .

For want of their immortal Straina-y ,

And im ſuch humble Notes as theſe

Must fall below thy victories.v

5 Well, the kind Minute must appear

Whenwe ſhall lawe theſe Bodies hete;

Theſe Clogs of Clay, and mount on high,

To join the songs above the sky.

VL. AMamz'ngſſsa-ng.

' N CE-þmotet my Soul, 'the rifi Day0 Saintes thy waking. Eyes; as

Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay

To him that rolls the Skies. i

2 Night unto Night his Name repeats, l r

The Day rcnewsthe Sound, . . *

Wide as the Heav'n on which hefitez tTo tum the..Seaſons hound. 1) ' -'1

3 'Tis her ſupports my mortal Flame, .-. 'T A

My Tongueiſhall- ſpenkxhls Praiſe.-t, a i M

_ 7
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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 could ne'er withstand :

Thy Justice "might have cruſh'd me dead,

But Mercy held thine Hand.

5 A thouſand wretched Souls-are fied

Since the last ſetting Sun,

And yet thou lengthnest out my Thread,

And yet my Moments run.]

* 6 Dear God, let-all my Hours be thine,

Whilst I enjo 'the Light 5

Then ſhall my un in Smiles decline,

And' bring a pleaſantNighn. '

VII'. An 'Evening Song.

[1 DRead sov'reign, let my Evening Song,

Like holy Incenſe riſe 5, ' ,

Aflist the'Offerings of my Tongue

To reach the lofty Skies. _

z Through a'll the Dangers-of- theDay .; '. *

Thy Hand was ltill'my Gua'rd, ' "'

And 'still to' drive my Wants away

Thy Mercy ffood'prepar'd] " -* '

3: Perpetual Bleſlings-frOmTabov'e'i - '

Incompaſs me around, - - m -

But O how few Returne (if-haven] r

Hath my Creatorifound'l-1'5 6-7- I'WY 17'

A 4 What have Izdonexſor himthalt-dy'd?"I ' -

_ To ſave-my wretchal Midas-'m -

kid How
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How are my F-ollies multiply'dſi " v

Fast as my Minu'tes roll lfl -) - ->v 7 1

5 Lord, with this guiltyfleartſioſ mine " I

To thy dear CroſsI flee, 'p -

_ And to thy Grace my-Soul relignz-I ' '-. *

To be renew'd by:-'I'l*ree. : . " i (.

6 sprinkled afreſh with pard'ningYBlood / -

I lay me down tb rest-5 ' 1 '

As in th' Embraces of my God, -

Or on my Saviour's Breaſt/X .
. l

VlII. A Hyiffizffir Marm'ngvar E-ven

' -* mgezr-r. s I- r *

"*'<

1 Oſhmm, 'with a cheatful Sound, _ " .
To God's upholding Hand z ſi '

Ten thouſand Snares attend us round,

And yet ſecure-we stand.-- > ' -

2 That was a- most ama'zing-Power - - 1 3 "'-"

That rais'd-us with aW'ord, '

And every Day and every Hour

We lean upon the Lord. ', _ . , .

3 The Evening 'rests our weary Head,_ -'>

And Angels guard the Room ; '

We wake, Jand'we'adr'nire the'Bed ' " z

That was not made 0ur,T0mb.

4 The riſing Morning can't aſſure

That We ſhall end the Day z

For Death stands ready at theDOoF

To ſeize our Lives away.

> . i

sOur
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5 Our Breathis tbrfeited' by Sin

To God's revenging Law; , _

We ownt WGrace, Immortai King,

In ev'ry aſp we draw. ' . '

6 God is our Sun, whoſe daily'Light - .

Our Joy and safety brings ;.

Our feeble: Fleſh vlies ſafe at Night

Beneath his ihady Wings.

IX. Gadly Sorrow arzfirzg from the'

Sqffkrfflingr of Christ. _

1 ALASl and did myS'aviour bleed!

And did my sov'reign die?

Would he devote that ſacred Head ,
For ſuch a Worm as I? ſſ

[2 Thy Body flain, ſweet J'cfizr, thine,

And bath'd in its own Blood,

While all expos'd to Wrath divine,

The glorious Suff'rer stood l]

3 Was it for Crime: that I'v had done'

He groan'd upon the Tree?

Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown l

And Love beyond Degree!

4 Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide,

And ſhut his Glories in, ' -

When God the mighty Maker dyz'd

For Man the Creature's Sin. '

5 Thus might I hide my bluſhing Face

While his dear Croſs appears,

wi' * Diſ
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Diſſolve my Heart in Thznhfulaeſs,

And melt my Eyesto Tears.

6 But Drow of 'Grief cap-ne'er repay

The Debt of Love I owe;

Here, Lord, Igive-my ſelf away, 4, z I

'Tis all that I can do.

X. Pqz'rtz'g witbſi'CafnaZ joys.- .

1 Soul forſakes her vain Delight,

And bids the World ſarewel i

Baſe as the Dirt beneath my'Feet,

And miſchievous as'Hell.

z No longer will I aſk your Love,

Not-'ſeek your Friendſhip more 5

The" 'Happineſs that I approve

Is not within your lPow'r. _

3 There's nothing round this ſpacious Earth _

' That ſuits 'mylatg'e Defire;

To boundleſs Joy and ſolid Mirih

My nobler Thoughts aſpire. '

[4 WherePle'aſure roils its living' Flood,

From Sin and Droſs refin'd,

Still ſpringing from the Throne of God,

And fit to cheat the Mind.

5 Th'Alm' lrty Ruler oftheSphet-c, 'J'

The G ctions and the' Great, ' .

Brings his ownAll-ſufficicnce- there; w l

Tomake our Bliſs compleat]r .

6 Had I the Pinions-of a Dove, ' _.'* ,,3

I'd climb the heav'nlyzRoadz * i. i :. L

* There
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_ , ,.

There fits my Saviour dreſs'd in Love, ſſ

And there my ſmiling God;

.'.i:. I . '..',_:_.C",:

XI. The/ame. v . 'L -.
1 Send the 'Joys of Earth away; f i"

Away ye Tempters of 'the Mind;

Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful Sea, . _, l

'
.

A

And empty as the whistlingWind; ſi'

2 Your Strearns werefloating me r -._

Down-to the Gulf'of black WEBBE t

And whilst I listen'd to your A ,

Your Strearns'had eſenconvey'dzine there.

3 Lord, I adore thy mate-bleſs Grace,', i. 3 , '
That Warri'd' me of that dark' Aſibyſs ;'__ _ ' *

That drew' me from thoſZ': treach'rousJSeas,

And bid me ſeek- ſuperior Bliſs. Xs v _

4 Now to the ſhining Realms above -

Iſtretch my Hands, and glance mine Eyes 5

O for the Pinions of aDove, 3 _

To bear me to the upper Skies! X _ , __

5 There from the Boſom of my God

Oceans of endleſs Pleaſures roll;

There would] ſix my last Abode,

And drown the Sorrows of my Soul.

XII. Christ is the Suh/Zance of the

Levitical Prz'esthood. .

1 T HE true Mgffiah now appears,

The,Types are all withdrawn: *

So fly the shadows and the Stars

Before the 'riſing Dawn.

* 2 No
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2 No ſmoaking Sweets, nor bleeding Lambs,

Nor Kid, nor Bullock flain ;

Incenſe and Spice of costly Names

Would all be burnt in vain.

3 llaran must lay his Robes away,

His Mitre and his Vest, , '

When God himſelf comeszdown to be

The off'ring and the Priest. ,

4 He took our mortal Fleſh, to (how -
* The Wondersſiof his Love;

For' us he paid his Life below,And prays for us above. i ' - 1;

5 * Father, he cries, forgive tbeirSim, rit.

For I my ſelf' bavedy'd ; ' ' '

And then he ſhows his open'd Veins,

And pleads his wounded Side. -* '1- - l

XIH. The Creatz'orz, "Preſervation,
Dzffylutzſion, and Restoratian qf this

World.

1 I N G to the Lord, that built the Skies,

The Lord that rear'd this stately Frame;

Let half the Nations ſound his Praiſe,

And Lands unknown repeat his Name.

z He form'd the Seas, and form'd the Hills,

Made ev'ry Drop, and ev'ryDust,

Nature and Time, with all their Wheels,

And puſh'd them into Motion first.

2 ' 3 Now',
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He looks far down upon the spheres;

He bids the ſhining Orbs roll on,

And round he turns the hasty Years.

4 Thus ſhall this moving Engine last

Till all his Saints are gather'd in',

Then for the Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt.

To ſhake it all to Duſt again!

'Yy

5 Yet, when the Sound ſhall tear the Skies,

And Lightning burn the Globe below,

Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes,

There's a new Heav'n and Earth for you.

_ in- Ordinancex.

I \ X 7 E-lcome ſweet Day of Rest

That ſaw the Lord ariſe;

Welcome to this reviving Breast,

And theſe rejoicing Eyes!

z The King himſelf comes near,

And feaſts his Saints to Day ; '

Here we may ſit, and ſee him here,

And'louenandpraſſc, and pray. -

3 One Day amidst 'the Place

Where my dear God hathþeen,

Is ſweeter than-Ten Thouſand Days.

OF pleaſnmble Sin-a "

4. My Will'i ſſ 'Soul would stay

lnſuch-a rame-as this, .
And fit, andv ſing her ſelf-away '

To everlasting Bliſs.

XlV. The Lord's Day : Or, Delzgþctt

'*

3 Now, from his High lmperi'al Throne,

l
i

s'

XV.
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XV. The Ezzjoyment of Chrifl: Or,

Delight in Jfflorſhiþ.

r A R from my Thoughts, vaimWorld, be

Let tity-religious Hoqrzalone: ,(g9ne,

Fain would my Eyes my_Savio\u,ſne,_ I z

Iwait aViſit, Lord', fromtheeffl A

2 My Heert grows-marm-with holy Firm. ,

And kindlesi'withza pureDefire; r.

Come, my dear J'pſhr, from Above, r

And feed my Soul with heavfnlyLove. þ

(3 The Trees of Life. immortal stand: ſſ . T

' In flouriſhing Rows at thy Right Hand, -

And in ſweet Murmurs by-theirz-Side,

Rivers ofBliſs perpetuaiglide. ,

4 Haste then, butwith amuſing-Face,

And ſpread a Table ofthvGmcet '

Bring down a Taste of 'FruthDivinh

And cheat tity-Heart with ſacred Wine]

5 Bleſs'diſflſſts, what delicious Fare!

Hovv- ſweet thy Entertaimnenteare!

Never did Angels tasteabove , .

Redeemingx Grace, anddying Love.

6 Hail,_Grea_t Immarmel, ai-l Divine!

In Thee thy Father's Glories ſhine :

Thou brightest, ſweetefi, fairefi One,

That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known.

XVI.
o
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AXVI'. Part the Second. -

7 LOR D, what a Heav'n of ſaving Grace
ſſ ſi' Shi'nes thro' the Beauties of thy Face,

- And lights our Paffions to a Flame!

Lord, how we love thy charming Name!

8 When I can ſay, My God is mine,

When I can feel thy Glories' ſhine,

I tread the World beneath my Feet,

And all that Earth calls Good or Great,

9 While ſnchaScene of ſacred Joys _

Our raplgur'd Eyes 'and Souls-employs,

Here we could fit', and gaze away,

A long, an everlasting Day.

ro Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the Night

To the fair Coasts of perfect Light ;'

' Then ſhall our-joyful Senſesurove '

O'er the dear object of our Love:

[r r There ſhall we drink full Draughts of Bliſs,

And pluck new Life from heav'nly Trees!

Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow

- A Drop of Heav'n on Worms below.

rz Send Comforts down from thy right Hand,

While we paſs thro' this barren Land,

And in thy Temple let us ſee , *

A Glimpſe of Love, a Glimpfe of Thee] i

XVII.
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'XVIL God's Etermſizjy.

1 RISE, riſe my Soul, and leave the Ground,

' Stretch all my Thoughts abroad,

And roufe up ev'ry tuneful Sound

To praiſe th' eternal God.

2 Long e'er the lofty Skies were ſpread,

Jebwab fill'd his Throne ;

Or Adam form'd, or Angels made,

The Maker liv'd'alone.

3 His boundleſs Years can-ne'er decreaſe,

But still maintain their Prime;

Etarnity's his Dwelling-place,

And Ever is his Time.

4 While like a Tide our Minutes flow,

The preſent and the past,

He fills his own Immortal NOW,

And fees our Ages waste. '

5 The Sea and Sky must periſh too,

And vast Destruction come ;

The creatures, look, how old they grow,

And wait their fiery Doom!

6 -Well, let the Sea ſhrink all away,

And Flame melt down the Skies,

My God (hall live an endleſs Day,

When th' old Creation dies.

H ,_ XVIII.
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w

XVIII. The Mzſi'zzstry ay" Angels.

1 IGH on a Hill of dazling Light

. The King of Glory ſpreads his Seat,

And Troops of Angels, stretch'd for Flight,

Stand waiting round his awful Feet.

2 I Go, ſaith the Lord, my Gabriel, go,

salute tbe ſlirgin'sfruitfid Womb ;

b Make baste, ye C/rerubs, dawn below,

Sing and pra/aim the Saviour come.

3 c Here a bright Squadron leaves the Skies,

And thick around Elzſha stands 5

Anon a heav'nly Soldier flies,

d And breaks the Chains from Peter's Hands.

4 Thy winged Troops, O God of Hosts,

Wait on thy wand'ring Church below 5

Here we are ſailing to thy Coasts,

Let Angels be our Convoy too.

5 e Are they not all thy Servants, Lord?

At thy Command they go and come;

With chearſul Haste obey thy Word,

And guard thy Children to their Home.

 

* Luke i. 26. 1' Luke ii. 13. '-' 2 Kings

vi. 1'7. d Acts xii. w. e Heb. i. ult. l

l

I

XIX.
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XIX. Ourfifflail Bodies, and God omi

Prayer-ver.

t LET others boast how strong they be,

Nor Death, nor Danger fear;

But we'll confeſs, O Lord, to thee,

What feeble Things we are.

z Freſh as the Graſs our Bodies stand,

And flouriſh bright and gay ;

A blasting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land,

And fades the Graſs away.

3 Our Life contains a thouſand springs,

And dies if one be gone:

strange! that a Ham of thouſand Strings

Should keep in Tune ſo long. *

4 But 'tis our God ſupports our Frame,

The God that built us first ;

salvation to th' Almighty Name

That rear'd us-from the Dust.

[5 He ſpoke, and strait our Hearts and Brain:

In all their Motions roſe;

Let Blood, ſaid he, flow round the Veins,

And round the Veins it flows.

6 While we have Breath, or uſe our Tongues,

Our Maker we'll adore; - '

His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs,

Or they would breathe no more.]

'

HZ .'.:: 1' ,\XX*
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'a

XX. Back/Exiling: and iRetmtm; Or,

T/ae Incaryiancy zff our Lo-ve.

r T X 7 HY is my Heart ſo far- thee

My God, my chief Delight? ,

Why are my Thoughts no more by Day

With thee, no more by Night?

[2 Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rovef

Where Can ſuch Sweetneſs Be,

As I have tasted in thy Love,

As Ihave found in.thee P] ,

3 When my forgetful Soul renews

The Savour of thy Grace,

My Heart preſumes I cannot loſe

The Reliſh all my Days.

4. But e'er ſome fleeting Hour is paſs'd,

The fiatt'ring World employs

Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize my Taste,

And to pollute my joys.

[5 Trifles of Nature or of Art

With fair deceitful Charms

Intrude into my thoughtleſs Heart,

And thrust me from thy Arms.]

6 Then I repent and vex my Soul

That I ſhould leave theeſo; -

Where will thoſe' wild Affections roll

That let a Saviour go ? '

[7 Sin's promis'd Joys are turn'd to Pain,

And I am drown'd in Grief;

But
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But my dear Lord'returns again, .

He fliesto, Relief', '

8 seizing my Soul with ſweet Surprize,

' He draws withloving Binds;

Divine Compaffion in his Eyes,

And Pardon in his Hands.]

[9' wretch that I'a'm, to wander-(thus- , ' '

In chaſe of falſe Delight l

Let me be fasten'd to thy Croſs, _
. Rather' vthan "loſe" thy Sight]

[ro'Make halle, my Days, to reach theGoal,

And bring my Heart to rest " ' *' '

On th'e'd'e'ar Cent'r'ebf myS'oul, ' '

My my $aviourfi Breath]- b: '

A A-Serigiaf- Praiſe to God, the

.> I felt?" ' '

r L E T 'the old Heatheps tune ſit eir' Songl

Of Great Diana and of in? 3" V'

But the ſweet-Theme that mdves myTongue,

t Isfny' lzedfe'merI and his Love. w "T

2 B hold a, od deſcends and dies, I -
'rfl'ſavemqy Souſffom gaping Hell; ſſ'ff 7 'l

How the' black Gt'ziph-where'saraniigs, - '. z

Yawn'd to_re<':eive'tne wheſſl fellzbl r! *' '

3 How Just', _e.,.frown'ld, and vengeance stood

To drive'ni'e dowhffoendlefspainſl T' 'V

But the Great Son propos'd his Blood,

'And heav'nly Wrath grew mild again.

- H 3 ,

.,ſ

4 ln
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4 Infinite Lover, gracious Lord,

To thee be endleſs Honours given;

Thy wond'rous Name ſhall be ador'd',

Round the wide Earth, and wider-Heaven.

XXII. With God is terrible lilajffly.

1 TErrible God, that reign'st on high,

How awſul is thy thund'ring Hand!

* ' Thy fiery Bolts, how fierce they fly!

Nor can all Earth or Hell withfland.

2 This the old Rebel Angels knew,

And Satan ſell beneath thy Frown:

Thine Arrows struck the Traitor through,

' And weighty vengeance ſunk him, down.

3 This Sodom ſelt, and. feels it still,

And roars beneath th' eternal Load:

K/itb endl'st Burning: 'who ran dwell,

. Or bear tbe Fury of a God?

4 Tremble, ye Sinners, and ſubmit,

Throw down your- Arms beſore his Throne,

Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet,

Or his ſtrong Hand ſhall cruſh you down.

5 Andye, bleſs'd- Saints, that love him too,

With Rev'rence bow before his Name z

vThus all his' heav'nly Servants do:

' God is a bright and burning Flame.

XXIII.
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XXIII. The Sight of God and Christ '

in Heaven.

Eſcend from Heav'n, immortal Dove,

Stoop down and take us on thy Wings

' And mount and bear us far above .

'U

The Reach of 'theſe inferior Things.

Beyond, beyond this lower Sky,

Up where eternal Ages roll,

Where ſolid Pleaſures never die,

And Fruits immortal feast the Soul.

O for a Sight, a pleafing Sight

Of our Almighty Father's Throne !

There ſits our Saviour crown'd with Light,

Cloath'd in a Body like our own.

Adoring Saints around him stand,

And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall;

The God ſhines racious thro' the Man,

And ſheds ſweet lories on them all!

O what amazing Joys they feel,

While to their golden Harps they ſing,

And fit on ev'ry heav'nly Hill,

And ſpread the Triumphs of their King!

When ſhall the Day, dear Lord, appear

That I ſhall mount to dwell above,

And stand and bow amongst 'em there,

And view thy Face, and ſing, and love?

H 4 XXIVſi
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XXIV. sm- Evil qf Sin vzſible in the

Fall of Angel: and Men.

l HEN the Great Builder arch'd the Skies,

And form'd all Nature with a Word,

The joyful Cherubs tun*d his Praiſe,

And ev'ry bending Throne ador'd.

2 High in the midst of all the Throng

Satan, a tall Arch-Angel, ſate,

V' Amongst the Morning-stars he ſung,

'Tis Sin deſtroy'd his heav'nly State.

[3 'Twas Sin that hurl'd him from his Throne;

Grov'ling inFire the Rebel lies:

+ How art tbouſzmk in Darkmſs down,

Son ry" the Morning, from tbLS/Pz'ar .' ]

4 And thus our two first Parents stood, i'

'Till Sin defil'd the happy Place 3 .

They lost their Garden and their God,

And ruin'd all their unborn Race. r.

[5 So ſprung the Piague from Adam's Bower,

And ſpread Destruction all abroad,

Sin, the curs'd Name, that in one Hour
Spoil'd ctfix Days Labour of a God]

6 Tremble, my Soul, and mourn for Grief,

That ſuch a Foe ſhould ſeize thy Breast z,

Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief :

Oh! may he flay this treach'rous Guest.
 

'Job xxxvjii._7._ Ha. xiv. 12.

ſ

z Then.



Bs) JL: Spifl'wlÞW- 1.-5 a

7 Then to thy Throne, Victorious King,

Then to Fh Tþijquq gaps?" s. riſe,

Thing ever affing 'Arm we 24, j

SVLFPZ &Set-fie" bleeds "a To
,.' m T." sw , x

- ; ..*.-. _.E., ' -'_' *_z{"- -Z if? '2 I"I:;_'; If! "

XXV. camp/azniug,,@ſ.-Sp£mzffl1 4216.
I' IN 7

-., 01 '.j:.'::-";{1:r{ ZrzgxmriT B oundy OT

1 Y drOBVYJPQWFKSQJWÞY: MQM 2

M Avyskgi-xny-zflu" ' . uuio udT

Nothing?haztbakf xhyWprk widen maw

1 Yetmmmgzs half: fazizfllsn alagnA uM

2 The littlnflmsafnrxmewvfldml L-riT z

Labour andzxggandcflnxhfini LZXID 10 *

Yet we whſhhsymkxnanm X'zflbtaid, bnA

Howzzgzgzigsmwe hXQZm-ad luilmfidua

3- We, ifuraykzhoſcſage all NdtunezflahfiswY g.

And-Stazsxhcic Courſesuwyegn'z ioo-I

We, cfox-"iWhitiſh.flimqcþ theAhgelrBmds-a

Come flying fromzbbxc zzs-wz'm sw in'

* 4. We, for whom God the Son came down;

-' And LbQÞ'difo'zqur *- 3,'L'HO'WZZPAAGW dſec'furae it r wgi VAX

;_I:Ie_,pqr as'd with his Blood != ,
.: 1.; _ _ _

s LordnſhPHWflJfi-ſffi assail? ffl-o' 1

-.-.- MAN-An ,-_> UÞBHWH; Mr

CMIFHZ'QIXH PMF) zfxzamvt. jammi fllz

And PMGMPNLOWJJHWMAZ um

6 Then-ſhallow actixespirixa waxen' 'Mcthl c

z-xUPWaFdx pur SWlS ſha11,,.r.iſ;e;=;.= 5.; bſlA '

With Hands of Eaichmpdipgwfikwe

We'll. fly and Iaiseu-thejPxi-keeizjz iJ sin'

_ H 5 " xxvL
'n



15'2 _ Hymm am! _ B'. If.

'XXVL God Imazſiziaz"

1 OR D, We are blind; we Mortals blind,

_ We can't behold thy bright Abode;

- O't'is-beyonda Creature Mind,

To giance a Thought half-way to God.

z Infinite Lc 'uee beyond th'e Sky

The Greait- e'rnal reigns alone,

Where neizher Wings no'rSouls can fly,

Nor Angels' climb the topleſs Throne.

3 The Lord' of Glory builde his' Seat

Of Gems infilfl'erably bright, '

And bys- beneath his ſacred Feet

Subfiantial Beams of gloomy Nighr.

4 Yet, 'gloious Lord, thy gracious Eyes

Look through and cheat us from above;

Beyond our Praiſe thy Grandeur flies,

Yet we adore,. and yet we love.

XXVII. ,*;Pia'zſiſe ye þim'a'lfbis Angels.

Pſal. cxlviii. 2.

r ODT 'the eternal: awfui Name

_ That the whole heav'nly Army fears,

>That ſhake's the wide Creation's Frame,

And Satan trembies when he hears.

2 Like Flame! of Fire his Servants are,

And Light ſurrounds his Dwelling-Place;

_* But, O ye fiery Flame', declare

,Tbe brighter Glories of his Face.

3 'Tis
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3 "Tis not for ſuch poor Worms as we
To ſpeak ſo infinite a thing; ct

But your immortal Eyes ſurvey

The Beauties of your sov'reign King.

4. Tell how he ſhews his ſmiling Face,

And cloaths all Heav'n in bright Array 5

Triumph and Joy run thro' the Place,

And Songs eternal as the Day. _ '

5 Speak (for you feel his burning Love)

What Zeal it ſpreads thro' all your Frame; *

That ſacred Fire dwells all above,,*.
For We on Earth have lost thev Name.

(6 Sing of his Pow'r and Justice too, *- '

That infinite Right Hand-of his, . ,'

That vanquiſh'd Satan and his tCrew,

And Thunder drove them down from BliflsJ

[7 What mighty Storms of poiſon'd'Darts

Were hurl'd upon the Rebels there I

What deadly Jav'lins nail'd their' Hearts

Fast to the Racks Of long Deſpait .']

[8 Shout to your King, you' heav'nly Host 5
You that behold the ſinking Fo'e, ſi

, Firmly ye stood when they werel'ost ;*

Praiſe the rich Grace that keptpye ſo.]_ .

9 Proclaim his Wonders from t_ ſie Skies,; .

Let ev'ry distant Nation hear; * r' -

And while you ſound his loſty'Praiſez, '

Let humble Mortals bow and fear. '

. I.

XXVlRI.
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XXVTII. Death and Eternity. _,

r _Toop down, my Thoughts', that uſe to riſe,

, Converſe a while with Death : \

Think how a-'gaſping Mortal lies,

And pants away his Breath.

2 His qhiv'ring Lip' hangs feeble down,

His Pulſes faint and few,

Then, ſpeechleſs, with a doleful Groan,

He bids the World adieu.

3 But, oh, the Soul that never dies!

At once' it [miles the Slay!

'_ Ye Thoughts, pnrſue it where it flies',

And trackirs wond'rous Way.

4 Up to the Courts 'where Angels dwelL

It mounts triumphing there ;

Or Deviisplunge it down to Hell),

In infinite Deſlpair. - . ,

5 And mustlmy Body faint and die?

And m'ufl this Soul remove?

Oh, for ſome Guardian-Anſgel' nigh,
To'bear itfafe above! ſi *

6 Jafigwto th 'dear faithfulHand

y-na Soul I truſt; _

And'm Fleſh waite for thy Command,

To rop into my Dust. ' '

xxix



-Bſi. II. Sþz'rz'fu-da-i' Sorſſzgs; 13'55

XXIX. Redemptz'm by P'rz'teſi:*- Power. * -_z JE SUSſi, with allthy Saintsgbojre, - . '. ' My Tongue would bearher'fart, . .

Would ſound aloud thy ſaving Loye, A I

And ſing thy bleeding Heart. " " ,'

2 Bleſs'd be the Lamb,- my (learen Lord, 1 <

Whohenght me with hi'sjBlood," _ _

And quench'd his'Þ'athezisxfl-imiggswqzd "1
In his own vitglFloofdi 'ſi ' *3 The Lamb that freed ne' captive Soul '

From Szatonfs heavyriha' s, ' ' ' '* _. _

And ſent the Lion down-to, oul ' i"

Where Hell'and Horroſir feigne. ' ' _

4- All Glory to the dyingLainb, ct ' * _ '7

And never ceaſing Practiſe, " ., ' ' ' . U

While Angels live to knowJffi-Name, _ * L

Or Saints to feel his Grace. _' '

Heaveirzly'fojggn )

[t O*'M E,- We 'thdt'love' thCLOr-d,

And let our Joy; bejknown z

Join in a Song with 'ſweet A'ccor'd,

* And thdsſurround'the Throne.

2 The Sorrpws of the Mind

Be baniſh'd from thePlace !

Religion never was deſign'd .

'fro make our Pleaſures 1eſs.]

m

JLet
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3 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing

That never knew our God,

But Fav'rites of the heav'nly King '

May ſpeak their Joys abroad.

[4 The God that rules on high, .

And thunders when he pleaſe,

That rides upon the ſiormy Sky, '

And manages the Seas.]

5 This awful God is ours,

Our Father and our Love,

He ſhall ſend down his heav'nly Powers

To carry us above.

6 There ſhall we ſee his Face,

And never, never ſin;

There from the Rivers of his Grace

Drink endleſs Pleaſures in.

7 Yes, and before we riſe

To that immortal State,

The Thoughts of ſuch amazing B'liſs

Should conſtant Joys create.

[8 The Men of Grace have found'

Glory begun below, - '

Celestial Fruits on earth-ly Ground ' ' '

From Faith and Hope may grow-'1 \

[9 The Hill of ziqn yields '

A thouſand ſacred Sweets,

-'- .
V1 r

.__
.

Before We reach the heav'nly Fields; w i;

Or walk the golden Streets.
xoſſ Then let our Songs abound,

And ev'ry Tear be dry 5.

_ We're
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We're marching thro' Immnnuþel's'Ground

To fairer-Worlds on high]

Xxxtſi Chrifi's Preſſrrzce make: beats

" ezzfl.

t . HY ſhould we start and ſeat to die?

What tim'rous_W0r-ms we Mortals

Death is the Gate of endleſs Joy, (arevf

And yet we dread to ententhere. -;

z The Pains, the Gro'ans, 'and dying strife

Fright our approachingSoulsvaway 5

Still we ſhrink back again to Life,

Fond of our Priſon and out Clay,

3 Oh! if my Lord would come and meet, ,

My Soul ſhould stretch her Wings in hafte,

Fly fearleſs thro' Death's Iron Gate,

Nor feel the Terrors as ſhe paſs'd. .'_ '* '

4. Ye us can make a d in Bed' '
Feſel ſoft as downyyPiffows are,

While gn his Breast I lean my Head',

And breathe my Life-out ſweetly'there. =l

X-Xxu. Fraizzy dog-'Folly

r HOW ſhort and hasty is our Life I

How vast our Souls Affairs !

Yet ſenſeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive

To laviſh out their Years.

a Our Days run thoughtleſly along, ' 2 9.

Without a Moment's Slay 3.

Just
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astdny, Loſ'ra'songy 17 'by-m

We paſs our Liver-away. 7," _--;,,_._'-_ 1'

3 God from on High invites us Home,
Tv But we 'march heedleſs on, u II) 43.' 4' - . .ſi

And ever hast'ning_ to the Tomb, .

Stoop downwards as we'run.

4'- How' we d'eſerve_the deepef't-'HEIL'T 'T zr 7- -_

I That-fligrlgtthejoys abovel; 5 a'

v "What Chain's of Nengeance flmuldwcefltcl

That break 'ſhchxCords of Love! - i, :.

5 Drhw-us, 10 God,>.-with'r-Sov.'rain->£Grace, *

And lift our-Thoughts on; igh, 1- _'

' That wemay endthis. mortal! e, - ,

And ſewSalvation-nighp ſi ma; 'o '

wits "- ., '.Y '.-'.'.'.: r ',':.

XKXJ .-£l-'hebleſſazlswtxrafleawn.

* num.- '- 1r AiſQrthÞfir say-acid, fly noPÞSLPP ,

Thro' ev'ry heav'nly. ..,tr.s=e,t, ..

And ſay, There's'pought 'þeoffi thespn l

That's worthy of thylfeetai ' lb '5 '.

[z Thus; will we mount on ſaaredzffiziffip.

And tread the Courts above :

Nor Earth, not all her rnightiejirShall tempt our meanest Love. ' '"

3 There on a-highmajeftick Throne;- ' 'r z

Th' Almighty- Father reigns, ii "1

And (beds his glorious' Goodneis down 't 1'

 

On all thehliiefulzPlainsL 1. no: a U

4 Bright, Jjke'a Sun, the Saviour: rits; .-,- 2

And ſpreads.eternal-Noonizr..;. . J N_

O
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No Ev'nings there, nor gloomy Nights,

To want the feeble Moon. u

s. Amidst thoſe ever-ſhining Skies

Behold the ſacred Dove,

While bani-ſh'd Sin and Sorrow flies

From all the Realms of Love.

6 The glorious Tenants of the Place

Stand bending round the Throne ;

And Saints- and 'Seraphs ſing and Praiſe

The Infinite Three-One. *

[7 But, oh, what Beams of heav'nly Grace' .

Tranſport thenrall the while!

Ten Thouſand Smiles from 7eſus' Face,

- And Love in ev'ry Smile-l] .

8v J'tfiu, and when ſhall that dear Day,

Thatjoyſul Hour, appear',

'When 1 ſhall leave this Houſe of Clay,

To dwell amongst 'em there P- '- ' * T' .

L .XXXIV.* Breathing afier; t/Je

Spirit : Or, Ferfv'emjy of Devotion

dog/red. '**_ ' _

l. Come, 'Holy Spirit, Heav'nlyDove,

. With all thy quicPni-ng Pow'la

Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love '_ ' z

In theſe cold Hearts of ours. - ' * '

a Lookhow' we groyel 'here below,
Fond of theſe trilling Toys zct ' '

Our Souls can neither fly! nor grow 7. A.

v To reach eternal Joys.;.. _ _. In

. 3!
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3 In vain we tune our formal songs,

In vain we strive to riſe,

Hſſanna'r languiſh on our Tongues,

And our Devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord! and ſhall we ever lie

At this poor dying rate? '

Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee,

And thine to us ſo great?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove,

With all thy quick'ning Pow'r-s,

Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love,

And that ſhall kindle ogrs.

XXXV. Prazſh to God fir creation

and Redemption.

1 ET them neglect thy Glory, Lord,

Who never knew thy Grace 5

But our loud Song ſhall still record a

The Wonders of thy Praiſe.

2 We raiſe our Shouts, O God, to thee,

And ſend them to thy Throne ;

All Glory to th' UNITED Three,

The Undivided One.

3 'Twas He (and we'll. adore his Name) ->

That form'd us by a Word;

'Tis He restores our ruin'd Frame :

salvation to the Lord I

4 Ho anna ! let the Earth and Skies

- epeat the jo ful Sound z' - y Rocks,
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Rocks, Hills, and Vales- reflect the Voice

In one eternal Round.

XXXVI. Ch-rist's Interceffion.

1 ' X 7 ELL the Redeemer's-gone

\ T'appear before our God,

To ſprinkle o'er the flaming Throne

With his atoning Blood.

2 No fiery Vengeance now,

No burning Wrath comes down:

If Justice calls for Sinners Blood, "

The Saviour ſhews his own.

3 Before his Father's Eye

Our humble Suit he moves;

The Father lays his Thunder by,

And looks, and ſmiles, and loves;

4 Now may Our joyful Tongues

Our Maker's Honour ſing: '

yeſu, the Priest, receives our Songs,

And bears 'em to the King.

[5 We bow before his Face, '

And ſound his Glories high, 1 -

" Hqſanna to the God of Grace '

ffl That lays his Thunder by.]

6 " On Earth 'thy Mercy reigns,

*' And 'triumphe all above 2" _ ' 3]

But, Lord, how weak are mortal Strains

To' ſpeak 'immorial Love !

[7 How jarrihg and how low

Are all the Notes we ſing?

.\\." ,

Sweet



1 62 Hymm and 13. il.

fim

Sweet Saviour, tune our songs anew,

And they ſhall pleaſe the Kingſi] '

XXXVII'. Theſame.

I LI F T up your Eyes to th'heavn'ly Seats

Where your Redeemer stays;

Kind Interceſſor, there he fits, p

And loves, and pleads, and prays.

2 'Twas well, my Soul, he dy'd for thee,

And ſhed his vital Blood,

Appeas'd stern Justice on the Tree,

And then aroſe to God.

3 Petitions now, and Praiſe may riſe, '

And Saints their Off'rings bring,

The Priest with his own Sacrifice

Preſents them to the King.

[4 Let Papiststrust what Names they pleaſe,
Their Saints and Angel; bloastp; ſi

We've no ſuch Advocates as theſe,
Nor pray to th' Heay'nly Host] ſi _

5 e a: alone ſhall bear m. 5 ſſ' ſſ'

ſi7{Jp to his Father's ThZpne? ..

He (dearest Lord !) perfumesmy Sighs, '

And ſweetens ev'ryGroan, _ ,_ r _

[6 Ten thouſand Praiſes tocthe King, z .,

Hqfla'mplin tbebig/Ulz' - ._ - .

Ten thouſandChanksqstspirinbflnfl ' '*

To GodandtozhjzsClzti/L] A .

t

_ a 3 ..r 'H' .-?,,Z Xxxvfiz
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XXſiXvnI. Low t'o God.

I HAW the Heart where' Graces reign,
- here Love inſpi'tesſi the Brbaist:

Love is zthe'bi-ight'est of the Train,

And ſtrengthens all the rest.

2. Knowledge, alas! 'tis all ſiinſſ'vain,

And all in vain our Fear;

Our stubborn Sins will fight and reign',

If Love be abſent there.

3 "Tis Love that makes 'our chearful Feet'

In ſwift obedience move;

The Devils know, and tremble too,

But Satan cannot love. '

4 This is the Grace that 'lives and fings,

When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe;

'Tis this ſhall 'strike ourjoyful Strings

In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs.

5 Before we quite forſake our Clay,

Or leave this dark Abode,

The Wings of Love bear us away _

To ſee out ſmiling God.

XXXIX. The 'Sſflqrtmſr 'and Miſerj
i \ 'Yf Life-fit. .' . it

r U R I)ays, alas l out mortal Days,

Are ſhort and wretched too; E 7

c U!
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Evil andfew *, the Patriarch ſays,

And well the Patriarch knew.

a 'Tis but at best a narrow Bound

That Heav'n allows to Men,

And Pains and Sins run thro' the Round

Of Threeſcore Years and Ten.

3 Well, if ye must be ſad and few,

Run on, my Days, in haste ;

Moments of Sin, and Months of Woe,

Ye cannot fly too fast.

4. Let heav'nly Love prepare my Soul,

And call her to the Skies,

Where Years of long salvation roll,

And Glory never dies.

XL. Our Comfort in the covenant

made wit/a Christ.

r OUR God, how firm his Promiſe ſtands,

Ev'n when he hides his Face!

* He trusts in our Redeemer's Hands,

His Glory, and his Grace.

2 Then why, my Soul, theſe ſad Cornplaints,

Since Chriſt and we are One?

Thy God is faithful to his Saints,

- Is faithful to his Son.

3 Beneath his Smiles my Heart has liv'd, i

And Part of Heav'n poſſeſs'd; -

 

p a: , '
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'I praiſe his Name for Grace receiv'd,

And trust him for the rest.

XLI. A Sight ty" God martz'ſies us to

the World.

[I P 'to the' Fields where Angels lie

u And living Waters gently roll, ,

Fain would my Thoughts leap out and fly,

But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul.

z Thy wond'rous Blood, dear dying Christ,

Can make this World of Guilt remove;

And thou can'st bear me where thou fiy'st,

On thy kind Wings, Celeſtial Dove!

3 O might Ionce mount up and fee

The Glories of th' eternal Skies,

What little Things theſe Worlds would be?

How deſpicable to my Eyes I]

4. Had I a Glance of thee, my God,

Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh ſoon,

Vaniſh, as tho' I ſaw 'em not,

As a dim Candle dies at Noon.

5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave,

I ſhould perceive the Noiſe no more

Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf

While rattling Thunders round us roar. '

6 Great All in All, Eternal King,

Let me but view thy lovely Face, .

And all my Pow'rs ſhall bow and ſing

Thine endleſs Grandeur, and thy Grace.

2 XLII.
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7'

XLn. Delight in God.
J

l Y God, what endleſs Pleaſures dwell

Above at thy Right Hand !

The Courts below, how amiable!

Where all thy Graces stand !

2 TheSWallow near thy Temple lies,

And chirps a chearful Note;

The Lark'mounts upwards tow'rd thy Skies,

And tunes her 'war-bling Throat.

3 And we, when in thy Preſence, Lord,

We ſhout with joyful Tongues:

Or fitting round our Father's Board,

We crown the Feast with songs.

4 While Yeſſz: ſhines with quick'ning Grace,

We ſin and mount on high ;. '

But if a l'OWfl becloud>his Face,

- We faint, - and tire, and die. '

[5 Just as we ſee the loneſome Dove

X Bemoan' her Widow'd State, _

Wand'ring', ſhe' flies thro'a'lltthe G'rove,
And mourns herxloving Maſſte', .

6 Just ſo our-Thoughts from thing' to'In restleſs'Circles -rove;' '- '

Just ſo we droop, 3 and hang the' Wing, -

When Ye'jfiu hides'his Love] .. ,': * ..

-' 7' i XLIIL
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xLIn. Chrifi's Suffer-ings' d'zdGIo'y,

z NOW for a Tune of lofty Praiſe

To Great Yebwaþ's Equal Son!

Awake, my Voice, 'in heav'nly Lays,

Tell the loud Wonder-s he hath done.

z Sing, how he left the Worlds of Light,

And the bright Robes he wore above ; '

How- ſwift and joyful was his F'light

On Wings of everlaſting Love. ' _

[3 Down to this baſe, this ſinful Earth,

He came to raiſe our Nature high; ,

He came t'atone Almighty Wrath ;*

J'eſm the God was born to die.]

[4 Hell and its Lions rear'd around,

His precious Blood the Monſters ſpilt;

While weighty Sorrows preſs'd him down,

Large as the Loads of all out Guilu]

5- Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death

Th' Almighty Captive Pris'ner' lay ;

Th' Almighty Captive leſt the Earth,

And- roſe to everlasting Day.

6 Liſt up your Eyes, ye' Sons of Light,

Up to his Throne of ſhining Grace'l;

See what immortal Glories fit

Round the ſweet Beauties of his F'aeei

7 Amongst a thouſand Harps and Songs

yeſſr the God exalted reigns,

His ſacred Name fills all their Tongues,

And echoes thro' the heav'nly Plains!

I XLIV.

y
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XLIV. .Hell : Or', The! Vengeance of

. Gad.-, -

r IT H holy Fear, and humble Song,

- ' The dreadful God our Souls adore;

Rev'rence and Awe becomes the Tongue

That' ſpeaks the Terrors of his Pow'r. '

2 Far inv the Deep where Darkneſs dwells,

The Land of Horror and Deſpair,

Justice has built a diſmal Hell,

And laid her Stores of vengeance there.

[3 Eternal Plagues, and heavy Chains,
ſiTormenting Racks, and fiery Coals,

And Darts t' infiict immortal Pains,

Dy'd in the Blood of damned Souls.

4 There Satan the first Sinner lies,

And roars, and bites his Iron Bands ;

In vain the Rebel strives to riſe,

Cruſh'd with the Weight of both thy Hands]

5 There guilty Ghosts of Adam's Race p

Shriek out, and howl beneath thy Rod;

Once they could ſcorn a Saviour's Grace,

But they incens'd a dreadful God.

--6 Tremble, my Soul, and kiſs the Son;

Sinners, obey thy Saviour's Call ;

Elſe your Damnation hastens on,

zAnd Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall.

XLV.
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XLVzf'Gad's Comz'eſ

*' - Wa'rſhzlþ.

l H Y Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls;

Will the Eternal dwell with us?

What can'ſt'thou find beneath the Poles,

To tempt thy Chariot downward thus?

2 Still might he fill his starry Throne,

And pleaſe his Ears with Gaþriel's songs 5

But th' heav'nly Majesty comes down,

And bows to hearken to our Tongues.

3 Great God! what poor Returns we pay

For Love ſo infinite as thine?

Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay;

But thy Compaſſion's all Divine.

XLVI. God's Conde cenſion to' Humane

zjffairs.

r P to the Lord, that reigns on high,

And views the Nations from afar,

Let everlasting Praiſes fly, ' '

zAnd tell how large his Bounties are. -

[2 He that can ſhake the Worlds he made,

Or with his Word, or with his Rod,

His Goodneſs, how amazing Great!

' And what a condeſcending God -!]

[3 God, that must ſtoop to view the Skies,

And bow to ſee what Angeis do, '

- . _ I z - Down

cerzſion to our
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Down to our Earth he cast his Eyes,

And bends his Footsteps downward:too.

4. He over-rules all mortal Things,

And manages our mean Affairs;

On humble Souls the King of Kings

Bestows his Counſels and his Cares. -

5 Our sorrows and our Tears we-pour,

Into the Boſom of our God ;

He hears us in the mournful Hour,

And helps 'us bear the heavy Lead.

6 In vain mightzloſty Princes try

Such Condeſcenſion to perform. ;_

For Worms were never rais'd ſo high

Above their meanest Fellow-Worm. -

7 Oh'! could our thankful Hearts deviſe;

A T-ribute equal to thy Grace,

To th' third Heav'n our Songs ſhould riſe,

And teach the golden Harps thy. Praiſe.

XLVII. Glory and Grace in the Perſon

ofa NOW to the Lord la noble Son -!

A-wake, my Soul ; awake, my- ongue;

H-ſiznmz to th' eternal Name,

And all his boundleſs Love proclaim.

2 See where it ſhine: in 7'fils' Face,

The brightest Image of his Grace 5

God, in the Perſon of his Son,

Has all his mightiestlWorks outdonve

r'

5 The



B. II. I spiritual Songs. ' 17 r

3 The ſpacious Earth, and ſpreading Flood,

'Proclaim the Wife and Pow'rful God,

_ And thy rich Glories from afar

sparkle in ev'ry rolling star.

4 But in his Looks a Glory stands,

The noblelt Labour of thine Hands:

The pleaſing Lustre-of his Eyes

Outſhines the Wonders of the Skies.

5 Grace ! 'tis a ſweet, a charming Theme;

My Thoughts rejoice at Julia' Name! r

Ye Angels dwell upon the Sound ;

Ye Heav'ns reflect it to the Ground! _

6 Oh, may I live to reach the Place

Where he unveils his lovely Face!

Where_all his Beauties you behold,

And ſm'g his Name to Harps of Gold! '

XLVIII. Low to: the creatures is

dangerous.

r HOW vain are ali: Things here below!

. How falſe, and yet how fair i

Each Pleaſures hathits Pbiſon too 5

And ev'ry Sweet a Snare. _

z The brightest Things below the Slay

Give but 'a flatt'ring Light; _ v

We ſhould ſuſpect ſome i) anger mgh,

Where we poſſeſs Delight.

3 Our deareft Joys, and nearest Friends,

The Partners of our. Blood,

I- 3, How
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_ How they divide our wav'ring Minds,

- And leave but half for God l

4 The Fondneſs of a Creature's Love,

How strong it strikes the Senſe!

Thither the warm Affections move,

Nor can we call 'em thence.

5 Dear Saviour, let thy Beauties be

My Soul's eternal Food ;

And Grace command my Heart-'away '

From all created Good.

dying in the Embraces

qf God.

'- I

r EAT H cannot make our Souls afraid,

lf God be with us there;

_ We may walk, through out darkest shade, V

'r 1.', And never yield t'o Fear. ' r .-. __

2 I could renounce my All below,

if my Creator bid;

zu- And run, if I were call'd-to go,' ' ' ' And die as Most: did. '

3 Might I but climb to Pzſgab's Top, I

And view the Promis'd Land, * . .

My Fleſhitſelf ſhould long to drop, 7.
And pray for the Command. - _ ſi '

XLIX. Moſes

4 Claſpidjnrny heav'nly'Father's'A-mis, ',

I would forget my Breath, > - .

And loſe-my Life amongthe Charms. A . .

Of ſo divine a Death, ", '* . T '

,_. _. " * ' 'Lf Com

"i
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L._ Comfort: under Sorrows and Pains.

l NOW let the Lord my Saviour ſmile,

And ſhew my Name upon his Hea'rt 5. _
ſi I would forget my Pains awhile,

And in the Pleaſure loſe the Smart

2 But, oh! it ſwells my Sorrows high,

To ſee my bleſſed J'sſſts frown ; '

My Spirits ſink, my Comforte die, _

And all the springs of Liſe are down.

3 Yet why, my Soul, why theſe Complaints?

Still while he ſrowns, his Bowels move;

Still on his Heart he bears his Saints,

And feels their Sorrows, and his Love.

4..7My Name is printed on his Breast 5

His Book of Life contains my Name :.

I'd rather have it there impreſs'd,

Than in the bright Records of Fame.

5 When the last Fire burns all Things here,

Thoſe Letters ſhall ſecurely stand, *

And in the Lamb's fair Book' appear,

Writ by th' Eternal Father's Hand.

- 6 Now ſhall my Minutes ſmoothly run,

Whilst here I wait my Father's Will 5

My Riſing and my setting Sun

Roll gently up and down the Hill.

I 4 Li
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l

LI. Godflye Son eguavlm'tb the Father,

1 BRight King of Glory, dreadful God!

Our Spirits how before thy Seat;

To Thee we lift an humble Thought,

And worflaip at thine awſul Feet.

[2 Thy Pow'r 'hath form'd, thy Wiſde'm 'fways ' i

All Nature with a ſov'reign Word:

And the bright World of Stars oboys

The Will of their ſuper-ior Lord]

i: 3 Mercy and Truth unite in one,

And ſmiling fit at thy Right Hand s

Eternal Justice guards thy Throne,

And vengeance w-aits thy dread Command-1

4 A thouſand Seraphs strong and bright

Stand round the glorious Deitvy; _

But who, amongst the Sons of Light,

Pretends Compariſon with thee?

5 Yet there is one Ozlhtſrhman Frame,

e us arrafd in - e and Blood,

it no Robberþy to claim

A full Equa-lity with God.

6 Their 'Glory finnes With equal Beams; \

Their Eſſence is for ever one, i

Tho' they 'are known by 'difl're'nt Names, *

The Father God, and God the Son.

7 Then let the Name of Christ out' King

With equal Honours be ador'd z

* His
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His Praiſe let ev'ry Angel ſing, _

And all the Nations own the Lord.

LII. Death dreadful, or deligþtjfid,

' EATH! 'tis-a melancholy Day -

To=thoſethat have no God,

When the'poor Soul is forc'd away

To ſeek herlast Abode.

2 In vain to "Heav'n ſhe lifts her Eyes ;

But Guilt, a heavy Chair',

Still drags her downward from the Skies

To Darkneſs, "Fire, and Pain.

3 Awake and mourn, ye Heirs of Hell,

Let stubborn Sinners fear; '

You must be driv'n from Earth, and dwell' A;

A long Far Ever there.

4 See how the Pit gapes wide for you',

And flaſhes in your Face;

And thou, my Soul, look downwards tooz,1

And 'fing recov'ring Grace;

5 He is a'God of ſov'reign Love,

That promis'd Heav'n to me, -

And taught my Thoughts to ſcar above, - z

Where happy Spirits be.

6 Prepare me, Lord, For th Right Hand,

Then come the joyful Bay z

Come, Death, and ſome celest-ial Band,

'To-'bear my Soul away.

* r 9 Lm.
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LIII. The Pilgniniageqf a Saints:

Or, Earth and Heaven.

r LORD ! wiiat a wretched Land is this',

'That yields us no Supply,

, No cheating Fruits, no wholſome Trees," -

' Nor' Streams of living Joy?

2 But pricking 'Thorns thro'all the Ground,

And mortal Poiſon's grow,

And all the Rivers that are-found, *

With dang'rous Waters flow., <

3 Yet the dear Path to thine Abode

Lies thro' this horrid Land : *

Lord! wewouldkeep the heav'nly Read, -7

And run at thy Command.

[4 Our Souls ſhall tread the Defart thro'

With undiverted Feet; -

And Faith and flaming Zeal ſubdue

The Terrors thatwe meet.]

[5 A thouſand ſavage Beasts of Prey

Around the Forest roam;

But Yudab's Lion guards the Way, 3 '

And guides the Strangers-home]

[6 Long Nights and Darkneſs dwell below,

With ſcarce a twinkling Ray;

But the bright World to which we go,

Is everlasting Day]

[7 By glimm'ring Hopes, and gloomy Fears .'

We trace the ſacred Road, v

2 _, A _ Thro'
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i Thro' diſmal Deeps, and dang'rous Snares,

We make our Way to God] . '

-8 Our Journey is a thorny Maze,

But we march' upward still ; _ ,

Forget theſe Troubles of the Ways,
And reach at Zion's Hill. ' ſi

[9 See the kind Angels at theGates,

Inviting us to come! -

There J'rfizs the Forerunner waits A

To welcome Trav'llers home]

to There, on a green and flow'ry Mount,

Our weary Souls ſhall ſit, _ a i

And with tranſporting Joys recount

The Labours of 'our Feet. r

[r 1 .zNo vainDiſcourſe ſhall fill our Tongue,
ſſſi Nor Trifles yex our Ear; U

Infinite Grace ſhall fill our Song,

A And God rejoice to hean]

'a Eternal Glories to the King -

That brought us ſafely through;

Our Tongues ſhall never ceaſe to ſing,

And endleſs Praiſe renew. - -

LIV. God's Preſem'e is vLiglvt'v'n

. Darkneſs', ct ſſ v

r Y God, the Spring of all my Joys,

The Life of 'my Delights,

The Gloryof my brightest Days, _ _

And Comfort of my Nights! . I

- z n

\
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2 In' darkest Shad'es if he appear,

My Dawning is begun! v

He is my Soul'sr'ſweet Morning star,

And he my Rifing'flu'n.

3 The op'ning Heav'ns around me ſhine

With Beams'df ſacred Bliſs,

While J'ai/in ſhews his Heart is mine, ,

And whiſpers, I a'fn bis.

4 My Soul would leave this heavy 'Clay
At that t'ranſpo'rting Woſiſird, '

Run 'up with Joy the ſhining Way

' T' embrace my ders-'elf Lord.

5 Fearleſs of Hell and ghastly Death,

I'd þreak. thro' ev'ry Foe ; - '

(The Wings of Love, and Arm of Hid',

Should bear line-C'onqn'kor thro';

LV. Frail Last', and ſhew-ding:
_ ſi Eterm'ty.

1 HEE wc-adorc, Eternal Name,

And humbly own to Thee,

How feeble is our mortal Frame,

What dying Worms are we?

þ Our wasting Lives grow ſhorter flilF,

As Months and Days increaſe;

And ev'ry heating Pulſe w'e tell,

Leavesbut the 'Number leſs.

3 The Year rqfls round, and fleals away

'The Bxeath that fiffl it gave 5

' . ' What?
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Whattz'er we no, where-'ear we be,

We're t'rav'ling to rite-Grave]
4. Dangers ſtand thick throſſ' all the-Ground,

To puſh us to the Tomb 3' , \'

Arid' 'fierce Diſeaſes 'wait around, ' " *

To hurry Morta'ſs home.

5 Good God i on what a ſlender Thread:

Hang everlaſ'ting 'Things !_

Th"eternal*States of all "theUpon _Life's- 'feeble Strings.

6 lnfinite Joy or end-Left Woe

Attends on, ev'ry Breath 5

And yet how unconcern'd we go ,

Upon the Btink 'of Death!

7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy Senſe,

To walk this dang'rous Road ;

'And iſiour "Souls are hnrry'd hence,

May'theybe- found with God.

LVI. The 1V£'/Ie*ryv of being witlzazjzt "God

in This World; Or, Vain Prq/þerity.

ſſ r O, vI ſhall envyrthem n'o'more,

H v _ Whogrow prophanely. Great,

Tho' they 'increaſe their-Golden Stork,

And rifeto wond'rous Height.

2 They tafle of al] the Joys that grow

___Upon 'this earthly Clod ! _

Well, they may ſearch 'the creature t'hro',

"For 'they have ne'er a God. A 1

, 3 Shaiw
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ſiz "shake off the' Thoughts of dyingv top,- _

And think, yourlLife your own; * '

But Death c'omesþſhast'ning on to you,

c"To'mvoWTyour-Glorydowm_-14 Yes, you muſt bſioyvyour stately lit-lead, ,

Away 'yo'ur' Spirit flies, *' 41. '
And no kind Angel near your Bed, V *

To bear-'it to the Skies.- ' - _

5 Go now, and boast of all your Stores,l . ..

And te'll how bright you ſhine. i A

Your Heaps of glitt'ring Dust are 'your's _

And my Redeemer's mine. > v

'L

LVII. The Pleaſures (ff aſſqgood Con

. z zſc-z'gnce. _ i .

I LOR D, how ſecure and bleſs'd are they

Who feel the vJoys of. pardon'd Sin!

Should Storms of Wrath ſhake Earth and Sea,

Their Minds have Heav'n and Peace within.

"2 The Day glides ſwiftly o'er their Heads;

Made up of Innocencerand Love 5 -

And ſoft and ſilent as the Shades

Their nightly Minutes gently move. . F

Qgick as their Thoughts theirjoys come. on,

But. fl-Y not vhall" ſo-ſwift away 5' - * -

Their Souls are ever bright as Noon,-.

And calm as Summer Evenings be. K

4 How oft they look to th' heav'nly- Hills,

rWhereGroves of living Plenſure grow, .A

w , x . . - nd
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'And longing Hopes and chearſul Sir-flies.

Sit undiſturb'd upon their Browjf , *

5 They ſcorn to ſeek our golden Toys,
But ſpend theſiDay, and ſhare the Night,

In numb'ring o'er the richer Joys

That Heav'n prepares for their Delight.

6 While wretchedIwe, like Worms and Moles,

Lie grov'ling in the Duſt below,

Almighty Grace renew our Souls,

And we'll aſpire to Glory too.

Lvnrzct' The Sbortngſir yf Lzſe, and La

Goodmſs of God.

r T IME l what an empty Vapour 'tisl

- And Days how ſwift' they are! ſi

Swift-as an' Indian Arrow flies, ' ' .

Orlilte a ſhoot'rng Star. '

[2 ' The preſent Moments juſt appear, .
Then ſlide away in haſte, ., " ſſ -'

That we can never ſay, They're Here,

But only. ſay,' Tbey're paſt]

[3. Our Life is ever on the Wing,

> And Death is ever nigh;

The Moment when our Lives begin,

- We all begin to die.]_

= 4 Yet, mighty God! our fieetingDays

Thy lasting Favours ſhare,

Yet with 'the Bounties of thy Grace

_Thou load'st the rolling' Year. '

- - 5 'Tis

'
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5 'Tis sov'reign Mercy finds u_s Food,

And we are cloa'gh'd with Love; _

While 'Grace stands painting out the Read,

That leads our Souls above.

6 His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round ;

All Glory to the Lord i, _

' His Mercy never knows a Round;

And be his Name ador'd !* ,

7 Thus we begin t'he lasting Song ;

And When We cloſe our Eyes, *

Let the next Age thy Praiſe proiong

'Till Time and Nature dies.

LIX. Paradiſe o'n Earth.

1 GLory to God that walke the Sky,

And 'ſends his Bleſſing: thro' 5

That tells his Saints of Joy: on "high,

And gives a, Taste below.
[2 Gloryto that ctfioopsſſhis Throne,

That Dust and Worms may ſeeft,

And'bkings-a Glimpſe of Glory down
ſi Around his faci'ed Feet.

3 When Cbriſſ ', with-all his Gracesecrown'd,

Sheds his kind Beamsabroad,

'Tis a young Heav'n on-earthiy Ground,

And Glory in the Bad. .

4 A bloomſſing Paradiſe of Joy

In this wild Deſart ſprings,

And ev'ry Senſe >I strait employ

On ſweet celeltial- Things.

A 5 White
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5 White Lillies all around appear,

And each his Glory ſhows;

The Roſe of Sbam bloſſoms here,

The 'fail-eft Flow'r that blows.

6 Chearful I feast on heav'nly Fruit,

And drink the Pleaſures down,

Pleaſures that flow hard . che'Foot '

_ 'Of the eternal Throne.

v 7 But, ah ! how ſoon my Joys assay.

How ſoon my Sins ariſe,

And ſnatch th, heav'nly scene away

From theſe lamenting Eyes!

8 When (hall the Time, dear 'fifim when

The ſhining Day appear,

That I ſhall leave thoſe Glands of Sin,

And Guilt and Dar-kneſs here E

9 Up to the Fields above the sides

My hasty Feet would go,

There everlaſting Flow'r-s 'at-Mix

And [oys mwith'r-ing groff,

LX. The Truth ofGod the Prqmzjler .*

Or, The Pramistsare an? security.

I PRti-ſe, 'eveflafflng Me, be paid

To him that Earth's Foundation laid :

Praiſe to the God whoſe strong Decrees

Sway the Creation as he pleaſe.

I Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord,

Who rules his People by hisWord,
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And there as strong as his Decrees; - ' '. ,

He ſets his kindest Promiſes'. '

[3 Firm are the Words his Prophets give,

Sweet Words; on which his Children live;

Each of them is the Voice of God, ' '

Who ſpoke, and ſpread-the Skies abroad.

4 Each of them pow'rful as that Sound

That bid the new-made World go round 5

And stronger thanthe ſolid Poles' * ,'

On which the' Wheel of NaturerollsJ,

5 Whence then ſhould Doubts and Fears ariſe?

Why trickling Sorrows drown oulr Eyes?

Slowly, alas, our Mind receives

The comforts that our Maker gives.

6 Oh, for a strong; a lasting Faith, _ -

To credit what th' Almighty ſaith F" '

T'embrace_the Meſſage of his Son-,- - e ZJ
And call the joyszof Heav'n ourownſi ſi

7 Then ſhould 'thetEarthi's old Pillars ſhake,

And all the-Wheels, oſ- Nature breaks

Our steady Souls ſhould fear no more

Than ſolid Rocks when Billows roar.

8 ' Our' everlaſting Hopes' ariſe _._ _ _

* Above the ruiriable Skies,- - 'A < ' '

Where the eternal Builder reigns, 4 i

And his ovvn Courts'hisvPoW'r-ſuſtainsj

i

ſi - = ſſLxL

* ' ' - 't .,a,.

>-_'.p-., ,,.\,'._. .

. w , i , . __. :4
-._ ,_] 5; . . t,. ,_, Ham-7 ._,.. \ .

_ _ he
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LXI. A'Thaugbt qf Death and Glory.

'- I Y Soul, comgmeditate the Day,
And think how near it stands,ſſ

When thou must quit this Houſe of Clay,

An'd'fly to unknown Lands.

[z' And You,' mine Eyes, look down and view

The hollow gaping Tomb;

This gloomy Priſon waits for you,

Whene'er the Summons come]

3 Oh! Could we die with thoſe that die,

And place us in their Stead;

Then would our Spirits learn to fly,

And'converſe with the Dead:

4 Thenqſhould we ſee the Saints above

I'n their own glorious Forms, ' X _ A

And wonder why our Souls ſhould love

To dwell with mortal Worms:

[5 How we ſhould ſcoi'n theſe Cloaths of Fleſh,

Theſe" Fetters, and this Load'; zffl ' -

And long for "Ev'ning, to undreſs,

That' we may rest with God.] - '

6 We ſhould 'almost ſorſake ou'r Clay

Beſozel the' Summons come, '

And pray and wiſh our Souls away

To their eternal Home. - -

.--"-I '\'.*.'.\..:* 'lit 7 A '

v-..,

'Out-'A A. .
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LXII. God-flye Tbuna'erer :--- Or,

The last judgment, and Hell*.

1 Ing-ro the Lord, ye heav'nly Hosts,

And thou, O Earth, adore:

Let Death and Hell thro' all their Coaſh

stand trembling at his Pow'r.

'2 His founding chariot ſhakes the Sky,

He makes the Clouds his Throne g

There all his Stores of Lightning lie,

'Till vengeance darts them down.

3 His Nostrils breathe out fiery Streams,

And from his awful Tongue

A t'ov'reign Voice divides the Flame',

And Thunder roars along. "

4 Think, 0 my Soul, the dreadful Day:

' When this incenſed God ,

Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea,

And fling his Wrath abroad!

5 What ſhall the 'VVretch the Sinner do 1'

He once defy'd the Lord:

But he ſhall dread 'the Thund'rer now,

And ſink beneath his Word.

6 Tempeits of angry Fire ſhall, roll,

To biafi: the Rebel Worm,

And beat upon his naked Soul

In one eternal Storm.
 

* Made in a great filddm Starm qf'IZwzmder, August

'else zot/z, 1697.

LXlIl.
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_ LXIII. A Funeml Naught.

in Ark l from the Tombs a doleful Sound

\ l I My Ears attend the CrY, '

T' Ye. living Men, come view the Ground,

1 *' Where you muſt ſhortly lie. '

'2 V Princes, this Clay must be our B .

" Inv ſpite of all our Towz-s;*' The Tall, the iſe, the Rev'kend Head

*' Most He as low as ours."

3 Great. God! is this our certain Doom?

And are we ſtill ſecure! _
ſi Still walking downward to our Tomb,

And yet prepare no more!

4 Grant us the Pow'rs of quicldning Grace,

To fit our Souls to fly';

Then, when wedrop this dyingFleſh, '

We'll riſe above the sky.

LXIV. Godibe GlaryandtbeDqfi-nce

of Sion. _

r HAppyKthe Church, thou ſaored Place,

The Seat of thy Creator's Grace 5

Thine holy Courts are-his Abode 5'

Thou earthly Palace of our God. '

z Thy Walls are Strength, and-at-thyvG'M

A Guard of heav'nly Warriors walls;

Nor ſhall thy deep Foundations move,

Flx'd on his Counſels and his-Love.

3 Thy
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3 Thy Foes in vain Deſigns engage,

Against his Throne in vain they rage 3

Like riſing Waves with angry Roar,

=That daih and die upon the Shoreſi

4. Then let our Souls in Zz'a'z dwell,

Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell:

His Arms embrace this happy Ground,

Like brazen Bulwarks built around.

5 God is our Shield, and God our Sun ;

Swift as the fleeting Moments run,

On us he ſheds new Beams of Grace,

And we reflect his brightest Praiſe. '

LXV. The Hope: of Heaven our Sup

pvrt under Trials on Earth.

1 \ X r HEN Ican read m Title clear
To Manfions in theySkies,

I bid farewel to ev'ry Fear,,

And wipe my weeping Eyes.

2 Should Earth against my Soul engage,

And helliſh Darts be hurl'd,

Then I 'can ſmile at Satan's Rage,

And face a frowning World.

3 Let Cares like a wild Deluge come,
A And Storms of Sorrow fall ;

May 'I but ſafely reach my Home,

' My God, my Heav'n, my all:

4 There ſhall I bathe my weary Soul

In Seas of heav'nly Rest,

And
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And not a Wave of Trouble roll

Acroſs my peacefulBreast. '

LXVI. 24 Proffiect ffZHea-ven maker.

Death eqfflſ, v

r THERE is a Land. of pure Delight,

Where Saints immortal reign;

Infinite Day 'excludes theflNight,

And Pleaſures baniſh'Pain'. '

2 There everlasting Spring abides,
And nevſier-with'ring Flow'rs : T

Death, likea narrow Sea, divides

This heav'nly Land from ours.

[3 Sweet Fields beyondthe ſwelling Flood
Stand dreſs'd in living Green : - ſſ *

So to the yew: old Canaan stood,

While j'ordan roll'd between.

4 But tim'rous Mortals start and ſhrink,

To croſs this narrow Sea,

And linger, ſhiv'ring on the Brink,

And fear to launch away.]

5 Oh! cpuld we make our Doubts remove,

Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe,

And ſee the Ca'zaan that we love,

With unbeclouded Eyes!

l'6 Could we but climb where Moſe: stood,

And view the Landſkip o'er,

Not jardan's stream, nor Death's cold Flood,

Should (right us from the Shore.

, * LXVII.
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LXVII. God's Eternal' Domim'an.

l Reat God i how infinite art Thou !

What worthleſs Worms are we !

Let the whole Race of creatures bow,

And pay their Praiſe to Thee,

z Thy Throne. eternal Ages stood,

E'er Seas or stars were made ;

Thou art the Evervliving God,

Were all the Nations dead,

3 Nature and Time quite naked He

-To thine immenſe Survey,

From the Formation of the Sky

To the Great Burning-Day. ,

4 Eternity, with all its Years,

Stands preſent in thyvView;

To thee there's nothing Old appears;
Great God! there'sſi nothing New;

5 Our Lives thro' various Scenes are drawn,

And vex'd with trilling Cares, '

While thine eternal Thought mqvcs an

Thine undisturb'd Affairs. I *

6 Great God ! how infinite art Thou- i'

What worthleſs Worms are-we! X

Let the whole thee of creatures bow. *. *

And pay their Praiſe 'to Thee. -

LXVIII.

/

__.___-L-.\ye
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LXVIII. The humble War-ſhip of -

' *Hea'ven.

g- FAther, Ilong, I faint to ſee ' I" 7

. The Place of thine Abode; ' '

I'd leave thy earthly Courts, and flee

Up to thy Seat, my God l

2 Here I behold thy distant Face, . Þ

And 'tis a pleaſing Sight; '

But to abide in thine Embrace, ' '

Is infinite Delight.

3 I'd part- with all the Joys of Senſe,

To gaze upon thy Throne;Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence,

Unſpeakable, Unknown. ct

[45 There all the heav'nly Hosts'are ſeen,

' In ſhining Ranks they move,

And drink immortal Vigour in' .

With Wonder," and with Love,"

5 Then at thy Feet with awſſhl Fear '-' j

Th' adoring Armies' fall; 'O ' "5 -'

With Joy they ſhrink tbNd'rr-rmc there,
'

Before th' Eternal-An; ' ' ' '

6 There Iwould vieſiwith all t-heil-Þostſi'

In Duty and in' Bliſs; - * _ _'

While Less T'H AN Nornmo I c'ou'ld bdast.

*And VANITY' conſeſs., "4 - " '
 

'..-'f_Iſa.xl.17., .; *. i

K 7 The
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7 The more thy Glories ſtrike mine Eyes,

The humbler I ſhall lie;

Thus while I ſink, my Joys ſhall riſe

Unmeaſurably high.

LXIX. The Faitbfulmyi qf God, in

the Promiſe-r.

[i BEgin, my Tongue, ſome heav'nlyTheme, '

And ſpeak ſome houndleſs Thing,

The mighty Works, or mightier Name,

Of our Eternal King.

z Tell of his wond'rous Faithfulneſs,

And ſound his Pow'r abroad,

Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his Grace,

And the performing God.

3 Proclaim Sal-vation from the Lard

En- wretrbed dying Men z

His Hand has writ the ſacred Word

With an immortal Pen.

I, Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs

The mighty Promiſe ſhines;

_Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raſe

Thoſe everlaſting Lines.]

[5 He that can daſh whole Worlds to Death,

And make them when he pleaſe,

t He ſpeaks, and that Almighty Breath

Fulfils his great Decrees.

6 His very Word of Grace is strong

As that which built the Skies 3 T

he
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The Voice that rolls the Stars along

Speaks all the Promiſes.

7 He ſaid, Let tbe wide Heav'n be ſpread,

And Heav'n was stretch'd abroad z

Abrab'm, I'll be thy God, he ſaid,

. And He was Aþrab'm's God.

8 Oh, mightl hear thine heav'nly Tongue

But whiſper, Time art mine I

Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song

To Notes almost divine.

9 How would my leaping Heart rejoice,
And think my Heav'n ſecure l ſi

I trust the All-creating Voice,

And Faith deſires no more]

LXX. God's Dbmz'nion over 't/Je See.

Pſal. cvii. 23, &In. 7'
'

1 OD of the Seas, thy thund'ring Voice

Makes all the roaring Waves re' ice !
And one ſoft Worſid of thy Commaſin *

ſſ Can ſink them, filent in'the Sand. _ _

2 if but a Moſis wavethyRQdz 'The'Sea divides, and owns its God ;

The stormy Fioods their Maker-"knew,

And let his choſen Armies through.

3 The ſcaly Flocks amidst the Sea

ſTo thee, their Lord, a Tribute pay z

The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the Flood

Leaps up, and means a Praiſe to God.

_K2, HThC
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[4 The larger Monsters of the Deep

On thy commands Attendance keep z

By thy Permiſſion, ſport and play,

And cleave along their foaming Way.

5 If God his Voice of Tempeit tears,

Leviotban lies still, and fears;

(Anon vhe lifts his Nostrils high,

And 'ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky.] 'i

6 How- is thy glorious Pow'r ador'd

'Amidst theſe wat'ry Nations, Lord!

Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas,

Bold Men, reſuſe their Maker's Praiſe.

[7 What Scenes of Miracles they ſee,

And nevertune a Songzto thee l

While on the Flood they ſafely ride,

They curſe. the Hand that ſmooths the Tide.

8 Anon they plunge in Wat'ry Graves, .

And ſome drink Death among the Waves:

Yet the ſurviving Crew blaſpheme,

Nor own the God that reſcu'd themg] -

9 Oh, forſome Si al of thine HandShake all the Seas, Lord, ſhake the Land a

Great Judge, deſcend, 'leſifſMen deny ' "
That therefs a God-that- rules the Skys' ſi=I -

&Wit/t. ' }.. '

 
_--_'-1 TTT . .. all', i" In; - U' r' -

From 'be 702-5 ii tbe iosib Hymn, ſhape 'be Reader

Wt'IIfirgi-ve tþc-Neglectnf. Fizfl and; Third
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LXXL Prozst to God from all Crea

tures.

r T H E Glories of my Maker, God,

- My joyful Voice ſhall ſing,

* And call the Nations to adore

Their Former and their King.

a 'Twas his Right-Hand that ſhap'd our Clay,

- And wrought this human Frame,

But from his own immediate Breath .

Our nobler Spirits came,

3 We bring our mortal Powers to God,

And worſhip with our Tongues;

We claim ſome Kindred with the Skies,

And join th' Angelic songs.

4 Let grov'ling Beasts of ev'ry shape,

And Fowls of ev'ry Wing, '

And Rocks, and Trees, and Flies, and Seas,

Their various Tribute bring.

5 Ye Planets, to his Honour ſhine,

_ And Wheels of Nature roll,

'Praiſe him in your unweary'd Courſe >

Around the Ready Pole.

6 The Brightnefs of our Maker's Name

The wide CreatiQn fills,

And his unbounded Grandeur flies

Beyond. the heav'nly Hills.
'

a 3, e 'ſi mr-Xkr
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LXXII. The Lord's Day : Or, The

Re/itrrect'z'on qf Christ.

r BLeſs'd Morning, whoſe young dawning

Behold our riſing God ; (Rays

That ſaw him triumph o'er the Dust,

And leave his last Abode.

2 In the cold Priſon of a Tomb

The dead Redeemer lay, .

'Till the revolving Skies had brought

The Third, th' appointed Day.

3 Hell and the Grave unite their Force

To hold our God in vain;

The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe,

. And burst their feeble Chain.

4 To thy Great Name, Almighty Lord,

Theſe ſacred Hours we pay,

And loud Hoſhmta's ſhall proclairn

The Triumph of the Day.

[3 salvation and immortal Praiſe

To our Victorious King ;

Let Heav'n, and Earth, and Rocks, and Seas,

With glad Hqſh'ma's ring]

LXXiII. Douhtrſcatter'd : Or, Spi
rzſituaſi yqy restor'd.

(gone,1 ncſe from my Soul, ſad Thoughts, be

' e And leave me to my Joys; M

Y
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My Tongue ſhall triumph in my God,

And make a joyful Noiſe.

z Darkneſs and Doubts had veii'd my Mind,

And drown'd my Head in Tears,

'Till sov'reign Grace with ſhining Rays'

Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears.

3 Oh, what immortal Joys I felt,

And Raptures all divine,

When J'eflu told me, I was his',

And my Beloved mine !.

4 In vain the Tempter frights my Soul,

And breaks my Peace in vain;

One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy Face

Revives my Joys again.

LXXIV. Repentance from a Senſe gf

Divine Goodneſs,: Or,,.\1 Complaint

qf Ingratitude. _

x S this the kind Return,

And theſe the Thanks we owe,

Thus to abuſe eternal Love,

Whence all our Bieſſmgs flow!

2 To what a stubborn Frame

Has Sin reduc'd our Mind!

What strange rebellious Wretches we,

And God as strangely kind!

[3 On us he bids the Sun

Shed his reviving Rays;

For us the Skies their Circles run,

To lengthen out our Days.. A,

K 4. 4: The
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4 The Brutes obey their God,"

And bow their Necks toMen;

But we more ba'ſe, more bruti'ſh Things,

Reject his eaſy Reign.J

5 Turn, turn us, Mighty God,

And mould our Souls aſreſh z

Break, sov'reign Grace, theſe Hearts of Stone,

And give us Hearts of Fleſh. .

6 Let old Ingratitude

Provoke our weeping Eyes,

And hourly, as new Mercies fall,

Let hourly Thanks ariſe.

I

LXXV. spiritual andEternal _70y .'
ſi Or, The beatzfick Sight of Christ.

I FRom Thee, my God, my Joys ſliall'riſe,

And run eternal Rounds, .

Beyond the Limits of the Skies,

And all created Bounds..

2 The holy Triumphs of my Soul

Shall Death it ſelf out-brave,

Leave dull Mortality behind,

And fly beyond the Grave.

3 There where: my bleſſed Yeſizs reigns

In Heaven's unmeaſur'd Space, -

I'll ſpend a long Eternity

In Pleaſure and in Praiſe.

4 _Millions of Years. my wond'ringEyes

1.. ..*Shall o'er thy Beauties rove,

And
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And endleſs AgesYI'lſſl adore ' ' ſſ_ '

The Glories of' thy Love. " . 2'

(5 Sweet Jeſiu, ev'ry Smile of thine

Shall freſh Endearments bring,

And thouſand' Tastes of new Delight

From all thy Graces ſpring.

6 Haste, my Beloved, fetch my' Up to thy Bleſs'd Abode;

Fly, for my Spirit longe to ſee er,

My Saviour and' my God] - - .r

r A A .. _ 'H*.".';'r-AA

LXXVL We-Refizrrectzanana Alces

ſo" Qf Christ. _ . t

r HO/Zmna to'the Prince of Light'1: i _- 7 : - ,_

That cloath'd! himſelf. I ,.

Enter'd the Iron G'ates of Death; -* '\'-i "'

And tore the Bat-s away. -::;,. -_- i at

2 Death is no more' the King of mead', _. ;_z

Since ouriEmanuel roſe; : * 5. fw a! "

He took the' Tymnt's' Sting audis-p izrrAnd ſpoil'd-v'our hell-iſh Foes'. "T - l-L" "i - '

3 See how the LConqu'ror monntkþlost; a

And to'his Father flies,_ 'Mi Jz'fl n 5 _

With __Scars> of Honour in his Fleſh; "in '

And Triimt'pnm me Eyes, .* > lien:

4. There our cisaltedlsavioubrctghs'yi-ſi "m" 7'

Andſcattets'Bleffings down ;£' ' " "lift!

Our Yeſurfille the middleSeat ' "ct 1

Of the eelestial-Throne. -' -: - it' Mffl

51- . 4 i ſi K 5
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[5 Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues,

To reach his bleſs'd Abode,

Sweet be the Accents of your Songs

To our incarnate God. *

6 Bright Angels, strike your loudest Strings,

Your ſweetest Voices raiſe;

Let Heav'n, and all created Things,

Sound our Emanuel's Praiſe.]

LXXVII. The chi/rim; Warfare. '

[r STand up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears,

And gird the Goſpel-Armour on 3

March to the Gates of endleſs Joy,

Where thy Great Captain Saviour-'s gone.

2 Hell and thy Sins reſist thy Courſe,

But Hell and Sin are vanquiſh'd Foes ;*

Thy Jeſizrnail'd 'em to the Croſs,

And ſung the Triumph when he roſe.]>

[3 What tho' the Prince of Darkneſs rage,

And wafie the Fury of his Spight- ?*

Eternal Chains confine hirndown

To fiery Deeps, and endleſs Night.

4 What tho' thine inward Luſ'ts rebel-I

'Tis but a struggling Gaſp for Life ;

The Weapons of Victorious Grace

Shall flay thy Sins, and end the strife]

5 Then let my Soul march boldly on,

Preſs forward to the heav'nly Gate,

There Peace and Joy eternal reign,

And glitt'ring Robes for Conqu'rors wait.

* 6 There
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6 There ſhall-I wear a starry Crown ,.\

And triumph in Almighty Grace, _

While all the Armies of the Skies

Join- in: my Glorious Leader's Praiſer

LXXVIII. Redemþtion 'by Chriffi

t- '\ Hen the first P'arents'of our Racd

Rebell'd, and loſt their God,

And the Infection of their Sin ' " ' 5 L

Had tainted all our Bloodr

2 Infinite Pity-touch'd theIHe-art? _

Of the eternal-Sons: -

Deſcending fiomzthe heav'nly Courte

Heleft his Father's' Throne. -

3 Afide the Prince of' Glory threw

His most Divine Array,

And wrapp'd his Godhead in-a Veili

Of our inferior Clay.

4' His living Pow'r', and d ing Love,

Redeem'd unhappy en,

And'rais'd the Ruinsof our Race

To Life and God again; .

5 To thee, dear Lord, our Fleſh and Souli 3

We joyſully refign;"

Bleſs'd' j'zſm, take us for thy own,

For we are doubly thine.

6 Thine Honour ſhall for ever be

The Buſineſs of our Days,

For ever ſhall our thankful Tongues-'

Speak thy deſerved Praiſe. -

'I

'7

., EXXIX.
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i vI l "7.' '. . .. (I

_ LXXIX; Braiſe to- 'the Redeemer.

t Lung'd- in'a Gulph of dark Deſpair

We wretched Sinners lay,

Without one chearful Beam of Hope,
Or Spark of glimm'ringDay.v

z With'pitying Eyes the Prince-QEGFX'C, z

Beheld Our helpleſs Grief;" ,'. ' ' ,,'

He ſaw, and (O amazing Loud) s' * , '.

He ran to our Relief. . ._'c man, , .

3 Down from:thc ſhining Seatsrabove ſi ' a

With joyful Haste; he fled, . .- )

Enter'd the Grave in mortal ii'leſh;v azſZ '

And dwelt among the Dead. z. -= i

4 He ſpoil'd timuBow'rs of Darkneſs thus,- a

* And brake our Iron chains; 2., r. 3'

Jeſſzr has freedzour captive Souls '

From everlasting Paimx, . 4 .)
[5 In vain thebafiled Princeof: Hell A _ r.

His curſed Projects tries ;_ ,

We that were doom'd his endleſs Slaves, 3

Are rais'd above the Skieal- - 1

.6 Oh,! for this Love, let Rocks and Hills: ,

Their lasting Silence break, -;_ m; .

And all amionious human Tongues

The viour's Praiſesſpeak. a

[7 Yes, we willpraiſe thee,- dearei't Lord, .)

Our Souls are all on Flame 5, .

Hoſanny-round the ſpacious Earth m , i -

To thine adored Name. a, m ,{_ '

'. 8 An
3
,---
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8 Angels aſiist our mighty Joys, _ '

't . strike all your Harps 'oil Gold; r A!

But when you raiſe your highest Notes,

. His Love can ne'er be told.l 1

21. or _ . þ [t i

LXXX._ God's arwſulz Power ſand',

' '

)

* 'ſi -£.,'l f .,>Goddmffr&f. 313.: I r

\ - Within 'two , ..
O*Ydw'fiiatchieſsxiqs_þisct Pdctwſierctlſſz e '

TmMeQ-Earſhz beneath hiaWOrdz

He allzſhs Heaven's-easier: i '

2 Let proudſimperious-K' s._- - -. - _ .

i - Bow mw'setrqtzs'mF-Hiiw ..,"
* Ctouch toh'gs vDitch-ye haughtty,__;,'_ s, w,

ſ Or he ſhall tread ye dowmhfflr 3 Abovetheskieshereign-ax) -

Arid wifh (imazing Bid-We: I '- r

He dealsffinſpffe'taþle Pains" LZ'J IOffhis rehellidus Feeajfj'g ljfi'z' , ,

4 Y Everaſting ' _\ \'..ſſ ' ſſ .

inigioie'tdipeakthy;l?rajſe;£{';'f - Z
Thy Sceptre's eſſl to thy Red', _ L'lſi w

The sceptre 'o'f thy ÞGra'cetnjctv-J A' "I"
5 The Arms of mighfyLove I ct"

.,_u._*Dgfendkogr-_Sion well '_ ' =_ - - .

And heav'nly Mercy wallshis round: '

l"

l
m  

wi' '.

  

ſo'

., >'

From'Baoylon and Hell." ' *

<=6>Salvationzto the King _ _"*' L/I 57 a' t

That fits enthron'd above t; '. > . '

Thus we dolore the God of Might,

- __ And bleſs the God of Love. i ._.

321. 2 \
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LXXXl. Our Sin the Caust qf Christ-'s

Death. '

t. ND now the Scales have leſt mine Eyes,

NowI begin to ſee: '- _

Oh, the curs'd Deeds my Sins have done!

What murd'rous Things they be!

2 Were theſe the Traitors, deareſt Lord,

That thy fair Body tore? . r

Monflers, that stain'd thoſe heavſnly Limbs!

With Floods of purple Go're'?" _

3 Was it for Crim'es'tlhat-'I had'done, __

My dearei't Lordwas flain, v ,'When Juſtice ſeiz'd' God's only Son', __

And put his Soul to 'Pain _
4. Forgive my Guilt, O Ptince'ofPeaceſſ, '

I'll-wound my God no mo'refi" 1 ' I

Hence from my Heart, ye Sins, be gone, *

For J'cſur I adore. ' ' r '- *

5 Furniſh me, Lord, with heav'nly Armsv '

From Grace's Magazine, 2 *

And I'll proclaimeternal War

With ev'rydarling Sin. _

LXXXIL Redempte'on and Protection

from spiritual Enemz'es. ' '

7'
RISE, my Soul, my j0yfu1.Pow.*x3,

And triumph in my God 3

Awake, my Voice, and loud proclaim _'

_ His glorious Grace abroad. v

.u'=-__ _* i
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2 He rais'd me from the Deeps of Sin,

The Gates of gaping Hell, _

And fix'd my Standing more ſecure

Than 'twas before I fell.

3 The Arms of everlasting Love' A

' Beneath my Soul he plac'd,

And on the Rocksof Ages ſet.
My flipp'ry Footstepsctfast. ' *' i

4. The City of my bleſs'd Abode',
Is wall'dſiaround with Grace;

e salvation for a Bulwark standsv

To ſhield the ſacred Place.

5 Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spite,

' And all his Legions roar; . '

Almighty Mercy guards my Life,

And bounds his raging Pow'r.

6 Ariſe, my Soul, awake, m Voice,

And Tunes of Pleaſure ing 5

Loud Halleluja'b: ſhall addreſs

My Saviour and-my King.

LXXXIII. The Pqffirm and'Exaltatfon

qf Christ. -

I TH U S ſaith the Ruler of the Skies,

Awake, my dreadful Sword 5

dwelte my Wrat/y, and ſmite tbe Man,

r jMy Fellow, ſaith the Lord.

i 2 Vengeance-receiv'd the dread Command,

And, armed, down ſhe flies;

." l-: . Mr'
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Jefiu ſubmits t' his Father's Hand," -'

And bows his Head, and dies.

3 But, oh i= the Wiſdom and the Grace

That join with Vengeance now !

He dies, to ſave our guilty Race,

And yet he riſes too.

4 A Perſon ſo divine was he

Who yielded to be flain,
That he could- give his Soul away, ſſ' '.'

And take his Life'again. i

5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high,

Let ev'ry Nation ſing, '

And Angels ſound, with endleſs' Joy,

- The Saviour and the King. -

Litxxiv. The ſame.

1 Come, all harmoniousTongues, i'.

X Yournoblest Muſick-bring ;-, - -' i
'Tis Christ the Everlsſiiffing God, ' , V'- a'.

And Chriſt the Man, we ſing. " \

_ a' Tell how-he took our Fleſh, - > r' * r 7 -.
'vl To take away our Guilt; * ſi ct'ct ' *

Sing the dear Drops 'or'ihcred Blood

That helliſh Monsters ſpilt.

[3 Alas! the cruel Spear ' ' '* ' 'i p?

Went deep into 'his'Side, _ -*

And the rich Floodof purple Gore

Their murth'rous Weapons dy'd]

[4.'The Wavesbfiſwelling Grief ', " ' ' '

, Did o'er his'Boſom' roll, - H-TA

* '*-_' \ \ _ i

" 'J'l 'si '.
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And Mountains of Almighty Wrath

Lay heavy on his Soul] '

5 Down to the Shades of Death

He bow'd his awful Head;

Yet he aroſe to live and reign

When Death itſelf is dead.

6 No more 'the bloody Spear,

The Croſs and Nails no more;

For Hell itſelf ſhakes at his Name,

And all the Heav'ns adore.

7 There the Redeemer ſits

High on the Father's Throne;

The Father lays his vengeance by,

And ſmiles upon his Son.

8 There his full Glories ſhine

, . With uncreated Rays, -

And bleſs his Saints and Angels Eyes

To everlasting Days.

LXXXV. Szzfficiency of Pardon.

1 \ X 7 HYctdoesyour Face, ye humble Souls

Thoſe mournful Colours wear? ,

What Doubts are theſe that waſte your Faith,

And nouriſh your Deſpa'ir?

z What tho' your num'rous Sins exceed

The Stars that fill the Skies,

And, aiming at th' eternal Throne,

Like pointed Mountains riſe : y

3 What tho' your mighty Guilt beyond _

The-wide Creation ſwell,

l .

_- And.
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And as its curs'd Foundations laid

Low as the Deeps of Hell.

4. See here an endleſs Ocean flows

Of never-ſailing Grace;

Behold a dying Saviour's Veins

The ſacred Flood increaſe:

5 It riſes high, and drowns the Hills,

'T has neither Shore nor Bound:

Now, if we ſearch to find our Sins,

Our Sins can ne'er be found.

6 Awake, our Hearts,adore the Grace

That buries all our Faults,

And pard'ning Blood, that ſwells above

Our Follies, and our Thoughts.

LXXXVI. Freedom from Sin and

Miſery in Heaven.

r 0U R Sins, alas! how strong they be?

And, like a vi'lent Sea,

They break our Duty, Lord, to thee,
And hurry us away. ſi

z The Waves oſ Trouble, how they riſe I'

How loud the Tempests roar!

But Death ſhall land our weary Souls

Safe on the heav'nly Shore.

3 There, to fulfil his ſweet commands,

Our ſpeedy Feet ſhall move; ' '

No Sin ſhall clog our winged Zeal,v

Or cool our burni Love. > -ng - -'4r There
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4. There ſhall we ſit and ſing, and tell

- The Wonders of his Grace,

'Till heav'nly Raptures fire our Hearts,

And ſmile in ev'ry Face.

5 For ever his dear ſacred- Name

Shall dwell upon our Tongue,

And J'cjflu and salvation be

The Cloſe of ev'ry Song.

LXXXVII. TheDivine Glories above

our Rag/&72.

OW wond'rous Great, how glorious

. Must our Creator be, ( Bright,

Who dwells amidst the dazzling Light

Of vast Infinity!

z Our ſoaring Spirits upwards riſe

Tow'rd the celestial Throne:

Fain would we ſee the Bleſſed Three,

And the Almighty One.

3 Our Reaſon stretches all its Wings,

And climbs above the Skies 5

But still how far beneath thy Feet

Our grov'ling Reaſon lies!

[4 Lord, here we bend our humble Souls,

And awfully adore:

For the weak Pinions of our Mind

Can stretch a Thought no more.] .

5 Thy Glories infinitely riſe _

Above our lab'ring Tongues.
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In vain the highest Seraph trie'sz' Y; 'i- p

To form an equal Song, 'ſſ _' *

[6 In humble Notes' our, Faith adsresi'j 'l' ' ' '

The Great Myſterious King, 1 "

While Angels ſtrain their nobier'Povv'rs,

And ſweep-th' immortal String] ' _

LXXXVI'H. salvation.

1 SAlVationl Oh, the joyful Sound;

'Tis Pleaſure to our Ears;

A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound,

A A Cordial for our Fears. _ r

2' Bury'd, in Sorrow and in Sin, ' r' £1ſi

At Hell's dark Door we lay; .

But we ariſe, by Grace divine, ' - '

To ſee a heav'nly Day. -

3 salvation! Let' the Echo fly

The ſpacious Earth around,

While all the Armies of the sky

Conſpire to raiſe the Sound.

LXXXIX. Christ'r I/ictorywer Satan.

1 Oſanna to our Conqu'ring King l.

H The Prince of Darknefs flies, r

His Troops ruſh-vheadlong down to Hell,

Like Lightning from the Skies. ,

a There, bound in Chains, the Lions roar, *

And fright the reſcu'd Sheep; , a' .

But
ſ
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Butheavy Bars confine their Pow'r

And Malice to the Deep. X
3 Hoſiz'ma to ctour Conqu'ring King,

All hail, incarnate Love! '

Tenzthouſand Songs and Glories wait >

To crown thy Head above. '

4 Thy Vict'ries and thy deathleſs Fame

Thro' the wide World ſhall run, '

And everlasting Ages ſing

The Triumphs thou haft won.

XC. Faith in Christ, for Pardon and

, . Sanctzficatz'otz.

r OW ſad our State by Nature is! v

Our Sin, how deep it stainsl

And Satan binds our captive Minds

Fast in his flaviſh Chains. ' '

2 But there's aVoice of ſov'reign Grace

Sounds from the ſacred Word;

Ho! ye deſibairing Simon, come', -- = - i

And trust upmtbe Lord. '-_ '1 l 1

3 My Soul-obeys th' Almighty Gall', "T, r"

And runs to this Relief; * * ' *
Iwould-believe-thy Promiſe, [Lord-at _ ſi'- t

Oh! help my Unbeliefli >' r z _
[4. To the dear'Fountain ſiof thy'Bldbd;Incamate God; Ifiye, *' ſ'ffl i "*"

Here 'let me waſh mylrſpottddsdd _- (Al-'ii .

From Crimes of ddepe'fl: Draw '

5 stretch
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5 stretch 'out thine Arm, Victorious King,

My reigning Sins ſubdue;

Drive the old Dragon from his Seat,

With all his helliſh Crew.]

6 A guilty, weak, and helpleſs Worm

On thy kind Arms I fall:

Be thou my Strength and Righteouſneſs,

Myjefiu, and my All.

XCI. The Glory of Christ in Heaven.

1 H, the Delights, the heav'nly Joys,

The Glories of the Place

Where yeſur ſheds the brightest Beams

Of his o'erflowing Grace!

z Sweet Ma'esty and awful Love
'Sit ſmilling on his Brow,

And all the Glorious Ranks above

* At humble Distance bow.

[3 Princes'to his Imperial Name

Bend their bright Sceptres down;

Dominions, Thrones, and Pow'rs rejoice

To ſee him wear the Crown.

4 Archangels ſound his lofty Praiſe

Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street, . ' ' a - -

And lay their highest Honours down ' '

Su'bmiſiive', at his Feet. * v

5 Thoſe ſoft, 'thoſe bleſſed Feet of his"

That once 'rude Iron tore, - t

' High
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High on a Throne of Light they stand,

And all the Saints adore.

6 His Head, the dear Majestick Head,

That cruel Thorns did wound,

See what immortal Glories ſhine,

And circle it around !

7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man,

Whom we, unſeen, adore:

But when our Eyes behold his Face,

Our Hearts ſhall love him more.

[8 Lord, how our Souls are all on fire

To ſee thybleſs'd Abode;

Our Tongues rejoice in Tunes of Praiſe

To our incarnate God l

9 And while our Faith enjoys this Sight,

We long to leave our Clay;

And wiſh thy fiery Chariots, Lord,

To fetch our Souls away]

XCII. The Church ſaved, andherE'ze

mia: elf/'appointed

Camþostl the 5th qf November, 1694.

1 SHout to the Lord, and let our Joys

Thro' the whole Nation run;

Ye Briti/h Skies, reſound the Noiſe

Beyond the riſing Sun.

2 Thee, Mighty God, our Souls admire,

Thee our glad Voice: ſing, A d

n i
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ſi Praiſe to the Lord, that broke the Snare ,

And join with the'celestial Choir,

To praiſe th' Eternal King.

3 Thy Pow'r the whole creation rules,

And on the starry Skies

Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns

Thine envious Eoes deviſe.

4. Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage,

And, with an awful Frown, _

Flings vast Confuſion on their Plots,

And ſhakes their Baþtl dbwn. _

[3 Theit ſectet-Fires in Caverns lay, _

And we the Sacrifice:

But gloomy Caverns strovein vain '

To 'ſcape All-'ſearching Eyes.

6 Their dark Deſigns were all reveal'd,

Their Treaſons all betray'd : .

The'ir'cu'rſed Hands 'had 1aid.]

7 In vain the buſy'Sons of Hell

Still new Rebellions try, _

Their Souls ſhall pine with envious Rage,

And vex away, and die.

8 Almighty Grace defends our Land

From their 'malicious PowTr: *

Let Britain with united songs

Almighty Grace adore; a

' r , .. I _

I ' . XCIII.
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XCIII. Godall, and in all. Pſal. lxxiii. zg.

1 Y God, my Life, my Love,

To thee, to thee I call 3

I cannot live, if thou remove,
For thou art All in all. ſi -

[2 Thy ſhining Grace can cheer

This Dungeon where I dwell:

'T,_is Paradiſe when thou art here; -

If thou depart,_'_tis HelL] , - or

[3 The Smilings of thy Face, * i : :

How amiable they are! '

'Tis Heav'n to rest in thine Embrace,

And no where elſe but there.]

[4 To thee, and thee alone,

The Angels owe their Bliſs;

They fit around thy gracious Throne,

And dwell where ſfiffiu is]

[5- N'ot all the Harps above

Can make a heav'nly Place, .
If God his Refidence remove, , .ſi \

Or but conceal his Face.] ' '

6 Nor Earth, nor all the Sky,

Can one Delight afford z ' -.

No,2 not a Drop of-real Joy, - 1 m ,.-:

Without thy P'reſence, Lord. i a

7'"-'I*hou art the Sea o'f Love, ' ' '

Where all my Pleafiires roll;

The Circle where'r'nyPaffions move,

And Centr'e of nliy Soul. '

[8 To
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[8 To thee my Spirits fly

(I With infinite Deſire;

And yet, how far from thee I lie i

Deanj'eflu raiſe me higher.]

XCIV. God my only Happzſineſh. i

Pſal. lxxiii. 25.

r Y God, my Portion, and my Love,

My everlasting All,

I've none but thee in Heav'n above,

Or on this earthly Ball.

[2 Whatempty Things are all the Skies,

And this inferiour Clod?

There's nothing here deſerves my Joys,

There's nothing like my God]

[3 In vain the bright, the burning Sun

Scatters his feeble Light :

'Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noon 5

If thou withdraw, 'tis Night.

4. And whilst upon my restleſs Bed

Amongst the Shades I roll,

If my Redeemerſhews his Head,

'Tis Morning with my Soul]

5 To thee w_e owe our Wealth and Friends, if

And Health and ſafe Abode: ' * '

Thanks to thy Name for meaner Things,

But they are not my God.

6 How vain a Toy is glitt'ring VVealth,

. If once compar'd to Thee? . .
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Or what's my safety, dr my Health, 2

Or all my Friends, to me?

7*Were I Poſſeſſor of the Earth,

And call'd the Stars my own; 3

Without thy Graces, and thy Self', U

I were a Wretch undone.

8 Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas,

And graſp in all the Shore,

Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, ,

And I deſire no moref - r

in

'

XCV. Look on him whom theypz'erced,

and mourn. '

1 Nfinite Grief! amazing Woe l

Behold my bleeding Lord : I'

Hell and the Jews conſpir'd his Death,

And us'd the Roman Sword.

z Oh, the ſharp Pangs of ſmarting Pain

My dear Redeemer bore, _

When knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns," '4

His ſacred Body tore! ,.

z But knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns,

In vain do I accuſe;

In vain I blame the Roman Bands, ' -\'

And the more ſpiteful Jews.

4 'Twere you, my Sins, my cruel Sins,

His Chief Tormentors were;

Each of my Crimes becamea Nail,

And Unbelief the Spear.

'- t L a 5 'Twere
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5 'Twere you that puli'd the Vengeance down

Upon his guiltleſs Head :*

Break, break, my Heart, oh, burst mine Eyes,

And let my Sorrows bleed.

6 Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty Soul,

'Till melting Waters flow,

And deep Repentance drown mine' Eyes

In undiſſembled Woe.

XCVI. Distinguzſhing Law z or, An

gels pumſh'd, and'Manſaved.

r Own headlong from the native Skies

The Rebel-Angels fell, -

And Thunder-bolts of flaming Wrath

' Purſu'd them deep to Hell.

2 Down-from the Top of earthly Bliſs

Rebellious Man was hurl'd 3

And Freſh: stoop'd beneath the Grave,

To reach a ſinking World.

3 Oh, Love of infinite Degrees!

Unmeaſurable Grace!

Must Heav'n's eternal Darling die,

To ſave atrait'rous Race i

4 Must Angels ſink for ever down,

And burn in quenchleſs Fire,

While God ſorſakes his ſhining Throne,

To raiſe us Wretches higher?

Oh, for this Love, let Earth and Skies

With HaZ/ehy'ab's ring, -

' And
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And the Full Choir of human Tongues"

All Hallelujab's ſing.

XCVI'I, Theſame.

1 Rom Heav'n the finning Angels fell,

_ And Wrath and Darkneſs ChainTd them

But Man, vile Man, ſorſook his Bliſs, (down 5

And Mercy lifts him 'to a Crown. ' .4

z Amazing Work of sov'reign Grace;

That could distinguiſh RebeIs'ſo! *' (I L-z

Our guilty Treaſons call'd aloud'

For everlaſiing Fetters too. . '1 wi

3 To thee, to thee, Almighty Love,

Our Souls, our Selves, our All we pay :_

Millions of Tongues (hall ſound thy Praiſe

On the bright Hills of heav'nly Day.

q I',

19I'
I

XCVIII. Hardizeſh of Hec'zrtwamſi

> - plain'd of ' '. '

. r -Y Heart, how dreadful hard it is! 21;

How heavy here it lies z

Heavy and cold within my Breast, *Just like a Rock of Ice! -

2 Sin, like a raging Tyrant, fits. ' - I' ;_

Upon this flinty Throne, _ ' '.

And every Grace lies bury'd deep * 'a

Beneath this Heart of Stone. '

3 How ſeldom do I riſe to God,

Or taste the Joys above ? . '

L 3 This
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" This Mountain preſſes down my Faith,

And chills my flaming Love.

4 When ſmiling Mercy courts my Soul

With all its heav'nly Charms,

This stubborn, this relentleſs Thing

- Would thrust it from my Arms.

,g Against the Thunders of thy Word

.; , Rebellious Ihave stood;

My Heart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath

And Terrors of a God.

6 Dear Saviour, steep this Rock of mine

In thine own Crimſon Sea!

None but a Bath of Blood divine
Canctmelt the Flint away.

ThevBooh cff God's Decrees.

t ' E T the whole Race of Creatures lie

_._ Abas'd before their God :

VVhate'er his sov'reign Voice has form'd,

He governs with a Nod.

[a Ten thouſand Ages e'er the Skies

Were into Motion brought ;

All the long Years and Worlds to come

Stood preſent to his Thought.

3 There's nota sparrow, or a Worm,

But's found in his Decrees;

He raiſes Monarchs to their Throne,

And ſinks them as he pleaſe]

4 If Light attends the Courſe I run,

'Tis He provides thoſe Rays; A d
, I n
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And 'tis his Hand that hides my Sun, -

_ If Darkneſs cloud my Days.

5 YetI would not be much concern'd,

Nor vainly long to ſee

The Volumes of his deep Decrees,

What Months are writ for me.

6 When he reveals the Book of Life,

Oh, may I read my Name

Amongst the Choſen of his Love, *

The Foll'wers of the Lamb! '

C. The Preſence of Christ is the, Lzfl

* zof my Soul. x

zlz ow ſſfullof Anguiſh isthe' Thought,

..How it diſtracts and tearsimy Heart, - '_

If God a't last, my, sov'reign judge, ' .

Should frown, and bid my Soul Depart!

2 Lord, when I quit this earthly Stage,

Where ſhall I fly but to thy Btea'st? * :'*.l t

For I have ſought'no other Home ;:_ 1 svfi':

For I have learn'd no other Rest. - .;- . r

\
3- I- cannot live contented here, -' ſi' -

Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face;

And Heav'n, witho'ut thy Preſencethere, 1 2,

Will be a dark and tireſome Place. ' " 4

4 When earthly Cares ingroſs the Day,

And hold my Thoughts aſide from thee,

The ſhining Hours of Chearful Light: 3 _* '

Are long and tedious Years to me. e :' ,,

-z- \ L 4 5 And

'
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5 And if no'Ev'ningVifit's paid

Between my Saviour and my Soul, L

How dull the Night! how ſad the Shadel,

How mournfully the Minutes roll!

6 This Fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon. '

To live, yet part with all my Blood ;

To breathe, when vital Air is gone,

Or thrive and grow without my Food.

[7 Christ is my Light, my Life, my Care,

My bleſſed Hope, my heav'nly Prize 5

Dearer than all my Paſiions are,

, My Limbs, my Bowels, or my Eyes.

9 The Strings that twine about my Heart,

Tortures and Racks may tear them off 5

But they can never, never part

Withxtheir an; Holdof Cbryi my Love-in'

[9 My IGod'Land can a humble Child, l 7

That loves thee with a Flame ſo high, ' *

Bddvet from thy Face exil'd, '

Without the Pity of thine Eye?

10 Impoflible !-'-'--For thineiown Hands

Have tfidvmy Heart ſo'fast to thee,

And in thy Book the Promiſe stands,

That' where thou art, thy Friends must her]

CI: The World's Three" "bþiqf empre

l tions. , _

1 ſHen Tin the Light of: Firm divine

We. look on Things below,

-\ '-*- ' * Honour,
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Honour, and Gold, and ſenſual Joy,

How vain and dang'tous too !

[2 Hqnouſ's a Puff of noiſy Breath;

Yet Men expoſe their Blood, .

And venture everlasting Death, .I

To gain that airy Good. . \_ - -'

3 Whilst others starve the nobler Mind, > a]

And feed on ſhining Duſt, 2'

They rob the Serpent of his Food, A.

_ T'indulge a ſordid Lulh] .

4. The Pleaſures that allure our Senſe

Are dang'rous Snares to Souls;

There's but a Drop of Flatt'ring ſweet, . '

And daſh'd with bitter Bowls.

5 God is mine All-ſufficient Good,

My Portion and my Choice,

In Him my'vafi: Defires are fill'd,

And all my Pow'rs rejoice.

6 In vain the World accosts my Ear,

And tempte my Heart anew ;

I cannot buy your Bliſs ſo dear,

Nor part with Heav'n for you.

CII. A Happy Reſſtrreictz'on.

1 O, I'll repine at Death no more,

ſi But, with a chearful Gaſp, reſign

To the cold Dungeon of the Grave

Theſe dying, with'ring Limbs oſ mine.

z Let Worms devour my wasting Fleſh,

And crumble all my Bones to Dust,

L s _ My

.--J_ſſ\

7
r
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My God ſhall raiſe my Frame anew'

At the Revival of the Just; '- - >

3 Break, ſacred Morning, thro' the Skies,

Bring that delightful, dreadful Day,

Cut ſhort the Hours, dear Lord', and come;

Thy ling'ring Wheels, how long they stay i

[4. Ourzweary'Spirits faint to ſee

The Light of thy returning Face,

And hear the Language of thoſe Lips

Where God has ſhed his richest Grace.]

[5 Haste then upon the Wings of Love,

Rouze all the pious ſleeping Clay,

That we may join in heav'nly Joys,

And ſing the Triumph of the Day.]

CIII. Christ's Commiſſion. 'John iii;

1 yet. 16, 17.

O M E, happy Souls,approach your God,

With new melodious Songs;

Come, tender to Almighty Grace

The Tributes of your Tongues.

So strange, ſo boundleſs was the Love

That pity'd dying Men,

\ The Father ſent his equal Son'

zTo give them Life again. ' _

Thy Hands, dear £7estzs, were not arm'd' .

Witha revenging Rod, ' 1

No hard Commiſſion to perform ' v 3

The Vengeance of a God;

2 4 But

i'

I'

'al
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4 But all was Mercy, all was mild, '

And Wrath forfook the Throne,

When Chriſt on the kind Errand came,

And brought salvation down.

5 Here, Sinners, - you may heal yourWounds,

And wipe your Sorrows dry ;

Truſ't in the mighty Saviour's Name, .

And you ſhall never die.

6 See, dearest Lord, our willingSouls.

Accept thine offer'd Grace 3

We bleſs the Great Redeemer's Love,

And 'give the Father Praiſe. -

CIV. Theſame. ' ſi

r RA I S E your triumphant Songs

To an immortal Tune,

Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds

Celestial Grace has done.

2 Sing how Eternal Love

lts chief Beloved choſe,

And bid him raiſe our wretched Race

From their Abyſs of Woes.

3 His Hand no Thunder bears,

_ Nor Terror cloaths-his Brow ;_

No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls

To fiercer Flames below.

4-.'Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne,

And Wrath stood ſilent by,

When Christ was ſent 'with Pardonsr-dowrr

5"

, i To Rebels doom-'6 to die. '

....>' 5, Now,
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' 5 Now, Sinners, dry your Tears,

Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe;

Bow to the sceptre of his Love,

' And take the offer'd Peace.

6 Lord, we obey thy Call 3

We lay an humble Claim

To the salvation thou hast brought,

And love and praiſe thy Name.

CV. Rape-"tence flowing from the
Patzſienceqf God.

r N D are we Wretches yet alive?

And do We yet rebel?

'Tis boundleſs, 'tis amazing Love,

That bears us up from Hell !

z The Burden of ou-r weighty Guilt

Would ſink us down to Flames,

And threat'ning Vengeance rolls above,

To cruſh our feeble Frames.

"3, Almighty Goodneſs Cries, Forbear,

And strait the Thunder stays:

And dare we now provoke his Wrath,

And weary out his Grace?

4 Lord, we have long abus'd thy Love,

Too long indulg'd our Sin,

Our aking Hearts e'en bleed, to ſee

What Rebels we have been. K

5* No more, ye Lusts, ſhall ye command,

No more will we obey 3 ,

stretch out, O God, t rconqu'ring Hand,

And drive thy Foes a ay. CV]
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'CVL Repentance at t/Je Croſs,

t- H, if my Soul was form'd for Woe,.
How would I vent my Sighsl _ ſi ' '

Repentance ſhould like Rivers flow

From both my stre'aming Eyes.

z 'Twas for my Sins my dearefl: Lord

Hung on the curſed Tree, _ T 4';

And groan'd away a dying Life _, \

For thee, my Soul, for thee. = i

is Oh, how I hate thoſe Lusts of mine

That cruciſy'd my God,

Thoſe Sins that pierc'd and nail'd his Fleſh

Fast to the fatal Wood !* "

4- Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die,

My Hea'rt has ſo decreed ;_

Nor will'I'ſp'are the guilty Things

That made my Saviour bleed.

5, Whilst with a melting broken Heart.

My murder'd Lord I view,

I'll raiſe Revenge against my Sins,

And flay the Murd'rers too.

CVII. The Maria/ling dbſmre qf God

, , intolerable. -

1 Hat awſul Day will ſurely come,

Th' appointed Hour makes haſte,

When I' muſt stand before my Judge,

And paſs-the ſolemn Teſt.

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys,

Thou sov'reign of_ my Heart,

\

How.
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How could I bear to hear the Voice

Pronounce the Sound, Depart- 2

[3 * The Thunder of that diſmaLWord

Would ſo torment my Ear,

'Twould tear my Soul aſunder, Lord,

With moſt tormenting Fear.] . ,

[4. What, to be baniſh'd for my Life,

And yet forbid to die 2

To linger in eternal Pain, ,

Yet Death for ever fly I]

5 Oh! wretched State of deep Deſpair,

,-- To ſee my God remove,

'And fix my doleſul Station where.

I must not taste his Love.

6 J'cſizs, *I throw my Arms around,

And hang upon thy Breast;

Without a gracious Smile from thee.

My Spirit cannot rest.

7 Oh ! tell me that my worthleſs Name

Is graven on thy Hands z

Shew me ſome Promiſe, in thy Book,

Where my salvation stands i '

[8. Give me one kind, aſſuring Word, - 3

To ſink my Fears again,_

And chearſully my Soul ſhall wait .
Her threeſcore Years and ten.], ſſ 3

CVlIlfl. Acee/No the Throne (If Grace

by a Mediatar. -

l Ome, let us Ii-ft our joyſulE esv ' - X
C Up to the Courts above, y .

Y-n wi 1 ' And
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And ſmile to ſee our Father there

Upon aThrone of Love.

z Once 'twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath,

And ſhot devouring Flame ;

Our God appear'd mnstznn'ng Fire,

And Vengeance washis Name.

3 Rich were the Drops of J'tſin' Blood

That calm'd his frowning Face,

That ſprinkled o'er the burning Throne,

And 'turn'd the Wrath to Grace.

A, Now we may bow before his Feet,

And venture near the Lord ;_

No fiery Cherub guards his Seat,

Nor double-flaming Sword.

5 The peacleful Gates of heav'nly Bliſs

Are open'd by the Son ;

High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe,

Andlreach th' Almighty Throne.

6 To thee ten thouſand Thanks we bring,

Great Advocate on high;

And Glory to th' Eternal King,

That lays his Fury by.

CIX. The Darhneſſ tff Providence.

1 L OſiR D, we adore thy vast Deſigns,

Th' Obſcurexv Abyſs of Providence,

Too deep to ſound with mortal- Lines,

Too dark to view with feeble Senſe.

2 Now thou array'fl; thine awful Face L

_ In angry Frowns, without a Smile 1 w

\ _ N e,
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We, thro' the Cloud, believe thy Grace,
Secure of thy Compaflion still. ſi

3 Thro' Seas and Storms of deep Distreſs

We fail by Faith, and not by Sight 5

Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs,

Thro' all the Briars, and the Night.

4. Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod

Reſolve to ſcourge us here below,

Still we must lean upon our God, \

Thine Arm ſhall bear us ſafely thro'.

CX. Trz'umpb over Death, z'7'z Hope aJF

the Reſitrrection.

r- N D must this Body die i

. This mortal Frame decay?

And must theſe active Limbs of mine

Lie mould'ring in the Clay?

2 Corruption, Earth, and Worms

Shall but refine this' Fleſh,

'Till my ,triumphant Spirit comes, r -

To put it on afreih. ' i

,3 God my Redeemer lives,

And often from the Skies

Looks down, and watches all my Dust,

'Till he ſhall bid it riſe. ._

4. Array'd in glorious Grace,

Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine,

-And ev'ry Shape, and ev'ry Face,

Lookheav'nly and divine; -

5 Theſe
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5 Theſe lively Hopeswe owe '

To yeſſzs' dying Love;

We would adore his Grace below,
And ſing his Pow'r above. ſi

6 Dear Lord, accept the Praiſe

a Of theſe our humble Songs, _ _ _

'Till Tunes of nobler Sound we 'life 7'

With our immortal Tongues.

CXI. Tbank/givingfor Victory: Or,
God's Domim'orzſind ouctrct Deliverance.

1 ſi I O N rejoice and Judab fing,

Z The Lord allhmes his Throne :.

Let Britain own the, heav'nly King,

And make his Glories known.

a Theſi Great, the Wicked, and the Proudz

From their high Seats are hurl'dz '

Yebwab rides upon a Cloud, _,
And thunders-thro' vthe World.

3 He reigns upon th' eternal Hill,

Distributes mortal Crowns ;. N

Empires are fix'd. beneath his smiles, , '

And totter at his Frowns. '

4 Natives, that rule theOcean wide, *

Are vanquiſh'd by'his-Breath, , __. A; '

AndvLegions, arm'd, with Pow'r and Pride,

Deſc'end to wat'ry Death.. 'v ' i' '

5 Let Tyrants make noj'more Prgtence

To vex our happy Land 3

Jew-Half: Name is our Deſence,

Our Buckler is his Hand.

'ſiu

Juu.

[6 Long
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[6 Long may the King, our sov'reign, live',

To rule us by his Word ;

And all the Honours he can give, *

Be offer'd to the Lord] I'

CXII. Angel; mimstrz'ng to Christ and

Saints. - -

t

1, AGReat God ! to what aglotious Height

Hast thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son E

Angels, in all their Robes of Light,

Are made the Servants of his Throne.

e Before' his Feet thine Armies wait, a

And ſwift as' Flames o'f Fire they move, a
To manage his Aflſiairs of State , ' L 54

In Works of Vengeance, and of Love. _ v,

3 His Orders run' throu'fgh all the Hofis, ., ' *

Legions deſcend at his Command, * * _

To (hield and guard the Britiſh Coasts,

When foreign Rage invades our Land.

4 Now they are ſent to guide our Feet

Up to the' Gates of thine Abode, '

Thro' all the Dangers that we meet

In travellin'g the heav'nly Road.

5'*L0rd,' when' I leave this mortal Ground,

And thou ſhalt bid'me riſe, and come,

Send a beloved Angel down, i -

Safe to conduct my Spirit home. V; " -

JZLZZ. 31 11

LA

,.:_
CXIII.
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CXIII. The ſame.

' I HE Majesty of Solomon,

How glorious to behold ,

The Servants waiting round his Throne,

The Iv'ry, and the Gold! -

1' 2 But, mighty God! thy Palace ſhines

With far ſuperior Beams;

Thine Angel-Guards are ſwift as Winds, I

Thy Ministers are Flames.

[3 Soon as thine only Son had made

His Entrance on the Earth,

A ſhining Army downward fled, ,

To celebrate his Birth. v '"

4 And,- when oppreſs'd with Pains-and Feat's;

On the cold Ground he lies, ' -_ " -

Behold, a heav'nly Form appears,

T'allay his Agonies.] .

5 Now to the Hands of Chriſt, our King,

Are all their Legions giv'n ;

They wait upon his' Saints, and bring

His choſen Heirs to Heav'n.

6 Pleaſure and Praiſe run through their Host,

To 'ſee a Sinner turn;

Then Satan has a Captive lost,

,.
-..

I"

And Christ a Subject born. -' I r

7 But there's an Hour of brighter Joy,

When He his Angels ſends,

obstinate Rebels to destroy,

And gather in his Friends.

8 Oh!
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' Ohl could I ſay, without a Doubt, , ;

There ſhall my Soul be found, i

Then let the Great Arch-Angel ſhout, '

And the laſt Trumpet found.

CXIV. Christ's Death, Vz'ctory and

Damznz'on; >.

r - Sing' my' Saviour's wond'rous Death 5.

He conquer'd when he fell:

'Tisſiniſh'd, ſaid his dying Breath,"

And ſhook 'the Gates of Hell, _,
2 'Tz'sfiniſh'cL our Emanuel cries, ſix

The dreadful Work is done; . _

Hence ſhall-"his sov'reign Throne ariſe, * *
His Kingdom isbegumſi ffl ' ' '3 His Croſs' afure Foundation laid ct

For Glory and Renown,

When thro' the Regions of the Dead

He paſs'd to reach the Crown.

4, Exalted at his Father's Side, - 7

Sits our Victorious Lord; .'

To Heav'n and Hell his Hands divide

The Vengeance or Reward. ,_

5 The Saints, 'from his propitious Eye,"

Await their ſeveral Crowns,

And all theSons of Darkne'ſs fly

The Terror of his Frowns.

I-'s

-r _ " " "cxv.
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CXV. God the Aveng'er of bis Saints :

Or, - His Kingdom, Supremal

1 H I GH asthe Heav'ns above the Ground,

_ Reigns the Creator, God;

Wide as the whole Creation's Bound,

Extends his awſul Rod.

2 Let Princes oſ exalted State

To him aſcribe their Crown,

Render their Homage at his Feet,

4 And caſt their Glories down.

3 Know that his Kingdom is ſupreme,

Your lofty Thoughts arevain z -

He calls you Gods, that awful Name,

But ye must die like Men.

4 Then let the Sov'reigns of the Glo

Not dare to vex the Juſt; -,_

He puts on vengeance like a Robe, -

And treads the Worms to Duſt. A '

5 Ye Judges of the Earth, be "wiſe,

And think of Heav'n with Fear 5

The meanefl: Saint that you deſpiſe

Has an Avenger there. '

CXVI, Mercia andT/aanks.

r O W can I ſink with ſuch a Prop

As myeternal God,

Who bears the Earth's huge Pillars up,

And ſpreads the Heav'ns abroad?

z How



236 Hymnsana" i B.II.-.*

z How can I die while Yq/z'xs lives,

Who roſe and left the Dead? - i

Pardon and Grace my Soul receives

From mine exalted Head.

3- All that I am, and all I have, " r

Shall be for ever thine ; '

Whate'er my Duty bids me give,

' My chearful Hands reſign.

4 'Yet if I might make ſome Reſerve,

And Duty did not call,

I love my God with Zeal ſo great,

That I ſhould give him All.

CXVII. Living and a'yz'ng with God
ſſ preſent. "

r Cannot bear this Abſence, Lord,

My Life expires if thou depart:

Be thou, my Heart, still near my God,

And thou, my God, be near my Heart. a

2 I was not born for Earth or Sin,

Nor can I live on Thingsſo vile;

Yet I will ſtay my Father's Time, ' '

And hope, and wait for Heav'n awhile.

3 Then, dearest Lord, in'thine Embrace

Let me refign my fleeting Breath,

And, with a smile upon my Face, '

Paſs the important Hour of Death.

l

' 'a

'r i ' ' ' CXVIII.
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CXVIII. ThePrz'e/Zhood of Christ.

1 Lood has a Voice to pierce the Skies,

Revenge, the Blood of zlhel cries: 1

But the dear Stream, When Christ was flain,

Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ry Vein.

2 Pardon and Peace from God on high ;

 

Behold, he lays his Vengeance by;

And Rebels that deſerve his Sword,

Become the Fav'rites of the Lord.

3 To let our Praiſes riſe,

Who gave his Life a Sacrifice ;

Now be appears before his God,

And, for our Pardon, pleads his Blood.

i CXIX. - The Holy Scriptures. 1

1 Aden with Guilt, and full of Fears, -rI fly to thee, my Lord, - _

And not a Glimpſe of Hope appears,

But in thy written Word. I

2 The Volume of my Father's Grace 'as '1

Does all my Grief aſſwage = ;*

Here I behold my Saviour's Face p _

Almost in ev'ry Page. - - I H

[3 This is the Field where hidden lies ;'z my;"

The Pearl of Price unknown; _ Us.

That Merchantis divinely wiſe, __ _, , p 1

Who makes the Pearl his own. X' " * * *

7- ""' ' * ' * ' 4.' Here
-
I

s.
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4 Here conſecrated Water flows,

To quench my Thirst of Sin;

'Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows,

Nor Danger dwells thereitL]

5 This-is the Judge thatends the Strife,

r Where Witand Reaſon fail;

My Guide to everlasting Life, '

Thro' all this gloomy Vale. *

6' Oh ! may thy Counſels, mighty God',

. My roving Feet command ;

Nor I forſake the happy Road

That leads to thy Right Hand.

CXX. The Law and Gojþe] jainedþin

" ' Scripture. ' "

r A H E Lord declares his Will,

And keeps the World in Awe 5
Amidst the Smoak octn Sinai's Hill, '

Breaks out his fieryv Law. \

2 The Lord reveals his Face, '

And, ſmilingfrom Above, v '7
Sends down thectGoſpel of his Grace,' ' r

Th' Epistles of his Love. _ ſ _

3 Theſe ſacred Words impart ſi ' '"**

Our Maker's just commands;

The Pity of his melting Heart,

And Vengeance of his Hands;

[4 Hence we awake our Fear, ſſ ct '

We draw our Comfort hence 5

s The
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The Arms of Grace are treaſur'd hqre,;,,,_3 w; '1

And, Armour of ;Dcfence., z; on vh'

5 We learn Cbrffl cruciſy'd, A) I' 'l' 'z'I'Z

And here behold his Blood z'l w- ' ."

All Arts and Knowledges befide _

\ Will do us littlegood] - ' - _'{ -

6 We read the heav'nly Word, __ _

We take th'e offefld Grace, r r) 1 X' '

Obeyl the Statutes of the Lord, - -_ -' 5' i' I.

And truft his Promiſes.- . .'* 1.' e _ r :\-: va;

7 In vain ſhall Satan rage' ſſm "i ' *

Against a'_Book divine, _' .: :

Where Wrath and Lightning guards the Page,
Where Beams ſiof Mercy -ſhin*e;>ti! n. fſ

_ 'tri e' .-:_ (11 ii'- F-UA

a

CXQSI. '7 Law jand Gtſſe/ dyzſstzzzfi

guzſhed. ' ſi, (L- .' r

r .' . f L

r; Law commands, and mal-ges uszknowA

What Duties to our GMMKCOWFÞJ '
But 'tis the Gpſpel must reveal 72 t - zzl rr! ct

Where; liesputsttzengtb to do his Wtillq -_

2 The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin,

-And.ihevl' how vile our Hearts havejipþxsjz

Only the Goſpel can expreſsForgiving Love,' andv cleanſing Grace.

3 What Curſes do: tbel. xvdenpunc

. Againit the Mzi'nt 'at if," JLÞSKQPZCQ if), -\ '

'But in.tf>ee'z>gzezfflzffisseerax ' He
Pjlrg asses. all; ws?- am.

e --' _- -
4My
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'4. My Soul,"- no more attempt to draw

Thy Life and Comfort from the Law ;

Fly to the Hope'the Goſpel gives:

The Man that trusts the Promiſe lives.

CXXII. Retz'rement and Medz'tation.

r Y God, permit me not to be 7

A stranger to myſelf and Thee; .

Amidſl: a thouſand Thoughts I rove,

Forgett'ul of my highest Love. , r

2 Why ſhould my Paffions mix with Earth,

And. 'thus debaſe my heav'nly Birth ?.'.

Why ſhould] cleave to Things below,

And let my God, my Saviour, go?

3 Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe,

One sov'reign Word can draw me thence;

I would obey the Voice divine,

And all inferior Joys refign.

4, Be Earth, with all her Scenes, withdrawn ;

Let 'Noiſe and Vanity be gone :

In ſecret Silenceof the Mind,

My Heav'n, and there my God, l find. T

dznances.

* CXLXHI; 'vant-pigs: of puþlick Or

1 Way from ev'ry mortal Care,

Away from Earth, our Souls Retreat;

We leave this worthleſs'World afar,

And wait and worſhip near thy Seat.

"* -?* a Lord,
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z Lord, in the Temple ofv thyrGrace

We ſee thy Feet, 'and we adore * '

We gaze upon thy lovely Face, . .

And learn the Wonders of thy Pow'r. p '

l 3 While here our various Wants vwe mourn,

United Groans aſcend on high ;

And Prayer bears a quick Return

Of Ble ngs Verrety. _ - A

[4. If Satan rage', and Sinz'grow. strong, .

Here we receive ſome cheating Word ;'

We gird the Goſpel-Armou: on,

To fight the. Battles of the Lord.

5 Or if our Spirit faint and dies 'I '

(Our Conſcience gall'd with inward Stings)

Here doth the righteous Sun ariſe,

X With healing Beams beneath his WingsJ

6 Father! my Soul would still abide
Within thy Temple, near thYſſS'ldc 3

' But if my Feet must hence depart,

Still keep' thy Dwelling in my Heart.

1

A , v ' \}l -' \

CXXIV. > Moses, -ſiAAſiR_ON, and

I'll iizſſ.

1 9 IS not the Lavvpf Ten commands

On holy Sinai given, _ t _

OrſenttqMen byMqſhx'xlrlands, _

Can bring usſiſazfe 13 ' Fffl' I 9
2 ZTis notthc Blood which Aurore ſpilt, 'i ſſ

'*' NorctSffiM-ofſwebtest smell, .\ . -

all
Mz
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Can buye (Bandtm'tfonlqmflhflts fii Jxhxl a

Or ſavg-oor-Soulslfrom'Hahzrlr no] aVI

3 damn the, FfieiU-e'flgns his; Marſhe- a FW

Aecseestmniearnlerwril PIU mſt! m-A

And-inthernnffifyieldszto Deaohzrl ctum ,-_

Upon th'dppbimeUHiiLuJ-'JJ i -* zTJ "

4. And thus, on Yon-dais' yonder Side If;

The Tribes of manam; calm-w 'O

While'Mfl: bow'dshii Mead'iand dy'dZ ar z]

ShorvoF the:pxmnis*d-Lmd,,. u w oieH
5 Iſr'el rejoieeſijnowſſflyfflnm lands,J if? aſſfl

He'll bring yourJ ribesto-rest'ſi; 33.- - U A

Sofar the Sav'imr's'NaniezeXueedsn "2 "0 z
'The Rukr-andſtheſiPrig/I; .- .: '3 O)

myz'aizltsþnsxj is; A, 025.- Ill-15 J._i-l

'r 3., :i;i.*.='.;, . .-:;:;.v'£ 'r til, zl fi-'i '

Cxxv. Fazramdfifflzniczarhfleies '

.-. Jiffrand-Menateneetz .}f{{j.'r LI F E andimtriortal Joys are' giv'n - ' 4

_ To Souls that mourn the Sins they've done ;
Of . 'm '* ſi

By Faith in God's ezternztldszn. 'do

2 Woe to the Wretch that ne er felt

The inward Pangs of pious Grief,

Butadd's-to an his'erying Guiim 81 -*';_. 't z

The stubbornrsin' of Unbolief. rO 1

3 The Law different-che Rehgrafl mak 10

Under the Wratho'f'God'lhe flies-du' "53"

a' Joſhua ſhe-firing lr39 ' - s M ' ' * He
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He ſeatsſhswrremhis'ownHead, fig,

Andkwiul'r' aziduble-'Vengeanceſdica w 3? A

3" ſſ' ".>i'\{1, - >_ '4 i. _' ſſ A

CXXYLFÞGdZIgZoſſrffiMifl the Gig/þel.

r ' I \ Lord,..deſceudingſrom abovew

. Invites his Children near z

While Pow'r and-Truth, andþboundleſs Love
Diſplayſittheir Glories zhzzre'.J , .

* z-Here, inzthyGoſpellszwond'rous Frame, ,,

i , FreſhWi omwepurjſue; 23, ,- ._ j -*

A thouſand Angels'learn thy Name -_

Beyond whate'erthey knew-r p. . -

3 Thy Name ismit in Fairestj-m. I .. .- a

Thy Wonders here we trace :

Wiſdom throiall the Mylflry 'W -. a .__.

'O And 'ſhha'es-ihyaſizl'lFace. (TT-'1 ' Ask)

4 The Law its best Gbediſſenee owes

To our incarnate God ; r

And shyreven'ging Justice'flrow's .-.'I "T l

Its Honours in his Blood-r, ,* v 'it -_

5 But still the Lustre thy Grace Pſl Z-ri 1 *

Our warmer Though'fs "employs, ' - A; "

_ Gilds the whnlle Sccne'witlr brighter-riding r:
And more eXahtFlduſſTJoH' L '\ 'l'

 

Tzliltſlj 'it 'duſt

CXXVII. Ez'rmrfirflmd'

T
(ma-m Sayenge-'Mrs Aragzyzflff'zszſigzzſm 'Z .

* --/ ,.'1 QVJ

x THUs ldth s' wan;
_ Under the blGoY'SealſſctZZZCXX-A

- V ſi M 3 ,The
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The young Diſeiples bore the Yoke,'*. 1' : 37 .

'Till Cbrffl the painful Bondage broke; :.\

z By milder Ways doth Jeſas prove A
His Father's cov'nant, and his Love 5' ſif ') *

He ſeals to Saints his glorious Grace,

And not forbids their Infant-Race.

3 TheirSeed is ſprinkled with his Blood,

_ * Their Children ſet apart for God; i

His Spirit on their Off-ſpring ſhed,

Like Water pour'd upon the Head; ,

4 Let ev'ry Saint with chearful Voice

In this large Covenant rejoice ; ' '

Young Children, in their early Days, '

Shall give the God of dbrab'zn Praiſe.

L'i

)'

-,-.-,

CXXVIlI. Cmluzzfldzflzfim

' _'Ada.m*= ' iui A'L..T._*::_Z"z_" 4.:

1 BLeſs'd with the 'Joys of Innocence" '. 'X

Adam, our Father, ſtood, '- -

'Till he debas'd his Soul toSenſe, 1;z{_ 'gy 7

And eat vr_-' 'zſ jp')

2 Nowhve are born ia ſenſual Race, slit '3

To ſinful Joysirtclin'd: 'JLZ- a: left

Reaſon has lost its native Place,And Fleſh enflaves the Mind. I '. *

_ 3 While Fleſh, and Senſe, andPafiipnsreigns, .

Sin is the ſweeten; Good -:

We fancy Muſick in our Chains, _ rup'

And ſo forgettjheLoad, . ' 1 15" -
* ' ..' -;-,r_ ctſict\*ſi ſi 4 Great
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4 Great God! renew our ruin'd Frame,

Our broken Pow'rs restore, . x - -

Inſpire us with a heav'nly Flame',And Fleſh ſhall reign no more.

5 Eternal Spirit! writeſſthy Law '

Upon our inward Parts, K"

And let the Second Adam draw -- * \

His Image on our Hearts.

CXXIX. We walk by Fait'þ, not by

Sigbt. * . '

r 'TI S by the Faith of joys tocome

We walk thro' Deſerts, dark as Night,

'Till we arrive at Heav'n our Home ;*

_ Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light.

2 The Want of Sight ſhe well ſupplies,

She makes the pearly Gates appear 5

Far into distant Worlds (he pries,

And brings eternal Glories near.

3 Chearſul we tread r'the Deſert thro',

While Faith inſpires a heav'nly Ray,

Tho' Lions roar, and Tempefls blow,L

And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way.

4 So Abrab'm, by divine Command,

Left his own Houſe to walk'with God ;

His Faith beheld the promis'd Land,

And fir'd his Zeal along the Road.

M 4 CXXX.
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z'z'rrzr'i ifr." 'l > - - *: "a" '

- -. ;;; 431. 31'

t .*31-3.:l'.it 'HZ 'Iri '2. I.

1 Ttend,_while;God's exaltedson' ';

Doth his own Glories ſhew :.

Behold, [ſit upon my Throne," > - w . '\

Greeting all. Thing: news; ,_.- _;;, '

z Nature and Sin are past'd away, -

Indtbſſe eld Adam die: ; 1 - .

='_> M Hands a new-Faundation My, - - '- " '

See the new Warldzafiſe.

3 I'll be a Sun of Rigbtaouſmſt

vTo t/za new Heav'n; Inmie ;' t - - ; 5

.- NW hit tluMw-ivraffirs ef Grace.

* ' " Mzffiafieſhdlfiaſſfla = ef: r:4 Mightctiytſhdeemeri' ſet me free '> *' 21 LTZ _

From my) old-State of Sin', _- ,= if" z

Oh,' makemy Soul alive to thee, -
Creaſite new Pow'rs within: L

5 Renew mineEyes, and form mihe Ears,

And mould-myHeart aireſh 5 * -

Give me flew Paſſions, oys and Fears, -

Andturnthe Stone to Fleſh.v - :_ ._6 Far from'the Regions of th61Dead, -.-'-.

From Sin, and Earth, and Hell 5 .

In thenew World that Grace' has made, 1

I would for, ever dwell. .

And! wi 2, * a:

&ivy-3 , _.__ I, cxxxr.

,., .

n
> 0
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CXXXLI: 'IÞmExcelEncyWzjC-'Zvn

_ z'rzn eli ion.

J'TDJ all ':/> 7;" roz' '- it e'iuld "I TTT 1

It I 'E-T'ei'ohIdsting-Glmies crown \' I

' Thy Head,'myſisaviour andniy Lord:

Thy Hands havebrought Salvation." down,

And writshs Blþffingsfm thy, Wfflſlv 31 -.'-h'

[z What if we trabe'ffiefllobdiaroundgwſ

And ſearch fromſiBHMimuWÞþahp-ffl bnA

There ſhall belMbligidlilſbmdl: olq v_ i

Sojust to Godzſiozſafeſot Man-1 zvr ,

z In vain. the-'trembling Conibience 'ſeeks :i\

Somflſolid Ground-to rew-upon 5.: 3 23?

With long Deſpa-ir so Stiritxbredksg. a

'Till we applvrrxo Cbnſhalsnſſ' a: are an

4 How wellithjfilſlhſie'dTrhthd agrde-ILXW

How will-i Alind iiblyi thyiCoinmandsid m!

Thy Promiſes, how' firmltheybl la 's A'

_. How firm our Hope and Comfort stands l

55' 'Not nie'seign'd Fields ce 'YIratb'mſh-Bl-iſe-ſi)

Could raiſe ſuch-'Plea ties in the Mind;

Nor does' the Turkiſh aradiſe

Prefend to Jdyhfſmwell lrnfin'fl-fltmz'l'

'a

O

v > , . , l

_ sisir-Mrzirfflesnfflyfflaemenaana F
A auitnryſilFaſiith withft'izeachfrliushrm "'

I'd calrffiettſif Van'ily'an'd Lies, 3.-1. _) r

And bindthe 'Gbfpefltemw Hflffijffigiſh r c

pza'tr or mur .:"5;:>lu.(i but. asbs "uO
Womi e; wis; n idasa'ſ btswnſſ 'dign

_ ' 'am 33" 5110 bar.- augnsg 11,

WET t ' '
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L.'CXXXIL The office: of Clar'iff. -

t E._ bleſs the Prophet of the Lord,

e That comes with' Truth andGra'ce s:
ygſhrsz thy, Spiritgandthy Word, ' t ct

Shall lead us in thy Ways. -*

z We rev'rence our- High Priest "above," .,: t.

_ Whoroffer'dunhis Blpodazj 9.. ' ſi'; 3.' 'iTK *'}

And hvcstbsanxm mail-even zz 51 sea-1. *

By pleading WiſhQUEGQd-U 'T ill full'

3 We honour our Exalted King; --= i' tail

How ſweetare his Commandsl: - a, -z£ g

He guards out Souls from Hell and Sin, '

By his AlmightyHauds. __ " zzzvr

4 Hoſanna to his glorious Name, ' ; . 1.'3'. *

Who ſaves by &Trees-Ways; "r." o'l
His Me 'es lay asov'reign Claixn a [r þ

To r immortal Praiſe.

cxxxm. Tbeoperations qfthe HZI; \

, 4. J'. - Spirit-r X )

' Ternal Spiritfi T'we confefi, U i r"

And ſing-the Wonders of thy Grace ;

Thy Pow'r conveys our Bleffings down __

From God the Father and the Son. Zl

z 'Enlighteffid by thine heav'nly Rayz ' _ ,, n

Our Shades and Darkneſs tum to Day;

Thine vinward Teachings make us know

Our Danger, and our Refuge too.

. 3
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3 Thy Pow'r and Glory worksrwithi-n,

And breaks the Chains of reigning Sin-Ft z

Doth our imperious Lufis ſubdue,

And forms our wretched Hearts anew.

4. The troubled Conſcience knows-thy Voice, I

Thy chearing Words awake our Joys 5 .

Thy Words allay the Stormy Wind,

And calm the Surges. of the'zMind. , .,

CXXXlV: C'z'rcumczfflon az-boilvzzstaedſi

I HE Promiſe was divinely free, - 1

Extenſive was the Grace; 't

I 'will the God of Abrah'm be, a; \.

Amby' bis num'rour Race. .' zn. -* -_ ;"_*

a He ſaid, and, witha bloody Sealflffl- ' ſſ

confirm'd the Words he ſpoke;

Long did the Sons of Aþrab'm feel

The ſharp and painful Yoke,

3 'Till God*s own Son, deſcending low,

Gave his own Fleſh to bleed ;

And Gentiles taste the Bleſſmgs now,

From the hard Bondage freed.

4 The God of dbrſiab'm claims our Praiſe,

His Promiſes endure; . ,, . ,..'

And Cbri , the Lord', in gentlerWays,

Makes the salvation ſure. * _,

' -.-::-.=.{ m.

. , _ . * £ lſcxþxxv.
'- ,_

u a ('..
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CXKXMUQZYÞw-wflj Wrap/Mans; qf

(man 3' \ " <r'*:.-}1 i. * -.I* a.
JVILH; Anvil , clteſ." 1.:0 2 i '. ' 'In

' x*' Effdfdffhe WbMhffQwdffiiM-Seedf 4

' Behold YM'GYM(Mtffiab Come 1 '
Behold'the Prpphetg filragreed' ,' * ct;

To give'him the Tuperiour Rodm-ÞT 3 --*'

2 Jþzab'm the Saint rejoic'd of _o_lſid , , , U,

WhenWFſidnsVof th'e- Lora he nag-ma

Moſs, the Man of God, foretold

This GtſgaFFulfiller of '4. en t

3 The Types bore Witneſs t'o his Narneſi

Obtain'd their chief Deſign, and ceas'd-z 1

The Incenſe, and-thebbedingfiLfiWhiu

The Aſknflw WÞH wi: BIQFPHeLLL-z all c

4 Predictions' iffizbhn'dan'd meet 'lind-17?

To join-their Blefflngkonhi'fi Heady mal

yeſhs, we.worſhipac thY;Feet,-tl 2 -. i*

Ang Nakipns, Qwzrzrlhqrprpmis'd flee-de 2 .: * z;

5:'431_1'C30{.);44.'1.0 -, 4 => zſ)

epz': '* effli" - ,\

CXXWZQMÞQZYS ame: Pay-V ff

(liixfl no and) 2**r-._\L;\V*':. To ZzDZ) S'ZT 15

_ \ ., . . . r . ' x
1 H-E Kingoſ Glory ſends hislSpn.

. " 'To make his Entrince en vthl? Epflfh 5
Behold, the Midnight Wright as_'Nbſi<'ffi,*

And heav'nly Hosts declare his Birth!

a ANhe young Redeemer's Head
' 'What ondeſſrs, and what Glories meet !

An
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* 2 Thus doth them? time;

An unknown Star aroſe, and led

., The EasternSages tozhis Feet. - - z

3' Simon 'and Amza bdth'conſpirect ſi

The JnſantSaviQur to proclaim r . . , _

_ Inward they'felt the ſacred Fire, i F ,'

And bleſs'd the Babe, and own'd,4. Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme:al0udd,._ _z,r'

And treat the Holy Child withSc_ rn 5 . __

Our Souls adore'th' eternal God, . '*
Who condeſcendedto be horn; j,j*ſi').;*' . 7,

1', ' - '.. -- - . - ' .

-.

CXXXVH? Mz'mbles 'z'zz' ZHLHLZ'fl,
Death? rm'd Refizrrectiofi-ſiqfiChrist. '

-'** ' 7,. 1, '. 1"T9.',>l54.**

i Bllhhlsl, "me Blind theitSigþt liflgejliffilsi
.. Behold, the Deadavzaksx nd lips

The' Du *b f' a'k wonders' ja

Leaplſice'the A art, and bleſs p

And tizal, the-Miffimz o his son, ,

The Fatheryin'dicaf Ohjsncalffqzf f £ If, .;

Whi. waxest fisflſſsjFÞtFtOFS-j

3 Hegemtþeflfflpsirzcyasnhs lined;

eriſes, andap ars,a,__,,_od__:-,ſI "I, . , X

Behold 'the ladgfffindipghigh, ' 'x
'

No moreto ble/eg'znomoretoldre l 54 Hence'anſid fqrersrzfrom mystic-art _.,-i :-.

I bid my Doubts and Fears depart 5

And to thoſe Hands my Soul refign,

Which bear Credentials ſo divine.

X [I-(KXI v CXXXVIIL

,

than?
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CXXXVIII. TbeþPoiwer aſide Gq/þel,

r His is the Word of Truth and Love,

_ Sent to the Nations from above 5

, Jebo-va'b here reſolves to ſhew

What his Almighty Grace can do.

a This Remedy did Wiſdom find,

To heal Diſeaſes of the Mind ;

This ſov'raign Balm, whoſe Virtues can

Restote the ruin'd Creature, Man. \

3 The Goſpel bids the Dead revive,

Sinners obey the Voice, and live:

Dry Bones are rais'd, and cloath'd afreſh,

And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Fleſh. '5

[4 Where Satan reign'd in Shades of Night,

The Goſpel ſtrikes a heav'nly Light;

Our Luſts its wond'rous Pow'r controuls,

And calms theRage of angry Souls]

. [5 Lions and Beasts of ſavage Name

Put on the Nature of the Lamb 5

While the wide World elleems it strange,

Gaze, and admire, and hate the Change]

6 May but this Grace my Soul renew,

Let Sinners gaze and hate me too; ,

The World that ſaves me does engage

A ſure Defence from all their Rage.

-,_
_>>

-.'-HJ1 -'-'. l

> _,_ ' ' CXXXIX.
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cxx'xrxſi The Example of. Christ,
r MY dear Redeemer, and my Lord! ſi

But in thy Life the Law appears,

Drawn out in living Characters.

2 Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeal,

Such Deſ'rence to thy Father's Will, I _

Such Love, and Meekneſs ſo divine,

I would tran-ſcribe, and make them mine. '

3 Cold Mountains, and the Midnight Air,

Witneſs'd the Fervour of thy Pray'r z

The Deſert thy Temptations knew,_

v Thy conflict, and thy vict'ry too. A -\
\ 4 Be thou my Patternzſi make hie bear -.

More of thy gracious Image here 3 A -

Then God, the Judge, ſhall own my Name

' Amongst the Foll'wers of the Lamb.

CXL. The Examfl'; Qf__(_3hrist_andtþe

 

t: A .ſſ-Saints.?,_ _ UIV' __

r Glvejmethewings of Faith, to-riſe
Within the Veil, and ſeev ./

The Saints above, how great their Joys, ,

And bright their Glories be.

a Once they were mourning here below, .

And wet their Conch with Tears; '

They wrestl'd hard, as we do now,

With Sins, and Doubts, and F'ars.

a]

I read myDuty in thy Word; < ' 3.
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3 I aſk them' Whence their Vict'ry came ?

.{T£ They, With nniteiB-rffih, .£ QTXXU

Aſcribe their Conquest to the Lamb,
TWYDPÞ ztozhisrpfafihfb ſix; I x

4. TheyzmlifdtheFootflepg-thuhetrokk. A -

(His Zealinſpit'dtheir Breaſt) :-L . -

And, following their lncarnate GOdz.Yoffeſs. tÞF-fPPPWS-'d Rfiflr Law du:

5 Our glpriou's LeaderzcljaimszohrzPraiſe', "ba
For hisowſintPa'nemgiy'm ; gavrl idea

Whilethe long' CIOWQOEWMFTIUCT I

Schewthe ſame Path to Heavffn; '3 t I', 7

mL-m

p

L.

- - 51 .',:.. A £.'L 7.: UJI'IJI exhort? * ., ..

CXLL. Faitzb affſſcdi' byHmſeu-J'Qr,

PreadhiflYBdpH/MÞ-WRLÞM':

Suppzgrd an pzlzm zmamfl Ym uoxl: 38' Q

z'awl ogrml gus-bag Yti: '30 awM

am. 7' ' '. '* ". .:. II 3' t: l he? At"

7 Yzgqlr mlHFA-tkce,
elgnsctfar above 'the kie's'l- '*

. < But brings lz'QnGraces vdown 19 Senſe, JXD
"'*'Aſin*d*helþs Y-"Fjalt'hxtg'ffief 5" * -*

2 My Eyes and Ea'r's ſſ'fflall 'Blegſhiii Name,

herd dhearffl or:

Woe 1 1
. W gthey*1*eeEive,thef-Loya£>--,j* a T

3 aTWater liadellgſſgd ſi '

'Iſofiſeal hlifleanſing race,

l A" "91! A

'He 31? is: 'lfisnw vedT

as: i me gzduzfl bar. (er-La diſh; But

'I

e-Iffi' "my amid Wine -=0 =' '
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4. But not the Waters of a Flood "3 _5*"'* i'

' Can make my Fleſhi-ſi) clean, - \ * '*'

As by his Spirit angllhis Blood - - sin! z

v He'll waſh [ny Soul fron-Lsin. 'i n'l

5 Not choicest Meats, or noblest'Wines, if"

So much my Heart refi'efh, -

As when my Faith goes thro' the Signs,

And feeds upon his Fleſh, _ __)

6 I love the Lord, that stoops ſo low,

Tovgive hisWord a Seal: w, - ' -\-* "r 1

' But the rich Grace his Hands bestow, , v

Exceeds the Figures still. _ A . ' I

CXLII. 'Fair/2 in Christ our sheath?
i ,-' 'HiT-T

1 ſi ' OT all theBloodof heaflsri

'On J'ewiſh Altarsfiain, ' , 3, r

Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace,

Or waſh away the Stain. '

2 But Cbri/I, the Heav'nly-Lamb;

Takes all our Sins away 3 ' '=' i.

A Sacrifice of nobler Name, i w.

And richer Blood than they. 'z I 1- 'i

3 My Faith would lay her Hand - 3

On that dear Head of thine,

While like a Penitent I stand,

And there confeſs my Sin.

4 My Soul looks back to ſee

u ThsBurdens thou oidst bear,

d'.



256 ' Hynms and . B. II.

When hanging on the eurſed Tree,

And hopes her Guilt was there.

5 Believing, we rejoice .

To ſee the Curſe remove; t

We bleſs the Lamb with chearſul Voice,

And ſing his bleeding Love.

CXLIII. vF/eſh and Spirit.

r WHat diff'rent Fo'w'rs of Grace and Sin

Attend our mortal State?

I hate the Thoughts that work'within,

And do the Works l hate.

2 Now I complain, and groan, and die,

* While Sin and Satan reign : v

Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high,
F01' Grace prevails again. ' ſſ

3 So Da'rkneſs struggles with theLight,

'Till perfect Day ariſe; _v '
Water and Fire maintain the Fight ſi

Until the weaker dies.

4 Thus will the Fleſh and Spirit strive,

And vex and break my Peace;

But I ſhall quit this mortal Life,

And Sin for ever ceaſe.

CXLIV.
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CXLIY, The Effizſion of' the; Spirit i:

Or, The-'Succeſs of the Goſpel.

r Reat was the Day, the Joy wasgreat, -

When the divine Difciples met 5

Whilst on their Heads the Spirit came,

And ſate like Tongues of cloven Flame.

a What Gifts, what- Miracles he gave I' - i

And Pow'-r to give, 'and Pow'r to ſave l

Furniſh'd theirT'ongues wm wond'rousWords,

Instead of shields, and Spears and Swords. -

3 Thus arm'd, he ſent the Champions forth,

_ From East to West, from South to North .'

Go, and offlrt your Sa'oiour'r Cauſe ;

r Go, ſhrmd Me Mj/Z'ry oj' bis Crost.

4 Theſe Weapons of the holy War,

, Of what almighty Force they'are, *

To make our stubborn Paffions bow,

And lay the proudest Rebel ſow l

5 Nations, theſlearned andxthe rude, _* I zT 1

l

 

Are by theſe heav'nly Arms ſubduki 3 j _.

While Satan rages at'his Loſs, ' 3 , x

And hates the Doctrine of ,' the Croſs. ..1{

6 Great King of Grace! my Heart ſubdue;"

I would be led in Triumph too,

A willing Captive to my Lord, ,

Andfing the Vict'ties. of his Word

r

p 'a a
4 \. . ._

'\ A.

ex'rjv.

' r *_1 1 .
;::1'=.- 7 2 ..v".*.l .m"
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CXLV: Szlgbtzthraqgrþzq-XGIQFLLMZ

, ._-._*:;- zFz'reg. to; as?

1 _ Lovegthe Wigydowe of thyzfizacc' '\_., z

Thro' whiclrmy. Lordisſſeenzx 2: :"

And long to meFtzxny Sayioqrzsjacq ;__ -, _'

Withoxlts GafsUbFzWWr-r i pie br-A

2 Oh- thauhsrhapp <Þlcprir..were.c'ome,.=. .=*
To change'mwl'zjaiſh to, Siglſim! , -, A

'I ſhall behold my Lord at Home' t, ſſffl .:"I '

ſInadiviner Light. -' , no _ _, _1 m'

3 Hezlrge, my Belozeqzpand remqve sir

-. heſe return . aye-21 3: o '-I

The" ſþaumy 3HILF1LQY©NL ctz't)

And all rnz. Pqwgszþmcflxgihfi Law-A 3 a

air-7 *::'::! ZG'ÞZL T! LIle'iT .þ

CXLVI. The-Vmzgfltqf creature! SjQf

l "NoiffRtst g'n, Earcthſi 4 i" a

z MANſſ'hfls-a sea! ersWMDefiW-ff '

= He same Within-With Mrgſszpfrxesz

Tost tp and fro,- his Paffiongrrz' - if
From-vanity to VanFtY.-' '- P' 4- 'ſi- -"' l-'TA

2 In'vaih on Earth-We hbpe 'to fipd , - - " 5

Some ſolid Good to fill the Mind: ' , 'ſſ ſi _\

We trx nevwr Pleaſhr'eszifbu't wevſeel-ffl r" -'
The inWDrd-"Thctirfi- zed Tormeht "am.-A

i 3 So when a raging Fever burns,

_ He/ſþjſts from Side to Side by Turns 5

'a

45'

. 14.'3 .J

And



BL IIi. spiritual songs. 2 59

 

And 'tis apoor Relief wieigain; . ' t' zsex't o

To change the Place, but-keep the'Pain,
4. Great God l-ct ſubdue this iſizicioriiThirst;l *

This Love to Vanit'y andDuft';" _ ' '

Cure the vile Fever 'of the Mind," . ' '

And feed our_Souls with Joyrs i'eiin'd. -' . __

a;- I l i A

= ' .. .> :.l a '

CXLVIL, The Creat'z'o'z of Iſorld,

Gen. i.- -.: 1. _ -, '

(1.1 _ T" *' ' ' A

l N O Wlet a/þacioutffirjfl: arzst,=_-_s_;l

Said the Creator-Lord: - r ,_ n

At once th" obedient Earth and Skiee '

Roſeiat his sov'reign Word._ -. ſz

[2 Dark was the Deep; the-Waters lay I'

Conſpsid, 'and drown'd 'thexLandz _ j- U

He call'd'the Light; the new-born Day '

Attendsggn his Command. \ _ U

z He bids theeiouastarcendofi high ;' - a

,,_: TheCloudsa-ſceadyandibear , v e', ; _.

'A-watYry Treaſure-tq;the'8ky,_zucz *(,_ _

And float-an ſofter Air-V! '.'_" -_,' -4 The liquid Element'belowi'iflv CT'- : * -.

Was gather'd by his Hand 5 '

:c'=rsll'. Seas-'to erth rficn-z . ..
'fit-And lgE/e the ſo id iand. ' ' *' '* *

s with Hesbsssdlflants; native' Birtþh .
The'naked þCZCrOWNZ I '

E'cr thennes-Rain tgþkis ;

Of sun to WEBBE .L1 7a'T' *; \ v , 6 Then

s.
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6 Then he adorn'd the upper ;. _ .

Behold, the Sun appears, V > jl'

The Moon and Stars in Ord-erriſe, A 1; z . _
To mark out Months and YearsJ 7 A .- ſi

Out of the Deep'th'Almi ht Ki -'\7 Did vital Beings frame,g y fig -,

The painted Fowls of ev'ry Wing,

4 And Fiſh of ev'ry Name.] _ _, _, _

8 He gave-the Lion and the Worm" ' * * ' *

At once their wond'rous Birth,

And gazing Beaſls of various Form
Roſe from the teeming Earth; ' i * r

9 Adam was fram'd- of equal-Clay, 'ſi

Tho' Sov'reign of the rest, , A' 3 '

Deſign'd for- 'nobler Ends than they ;

-With -God*s'own Image bleſs'd. '

'0 Thus glorlousin the Maker-'s Eye v

The young-Creationsto'od; -

He ſaw the Building from on high,

His Word pronounc'd it good. ' -

n Lord, while the Frame' of Nature stands,
Thy Praiſe 'ſhall fill" - Tongue: ſi

But the new World of - race demands

A more exalted Song. ' '

CXLVIII. God reconciled' r'n Christ.

I DEarest of ali'the Namgsjabpvex .'\ . a

My 7eſin, 'andm'y God, r - - = 3

Who can reſiſt thy heav'nly LoVtc,-'*' i'l: i

Or trifle with thy Blood 1" p! 'to 3.)

ſſ r' ' 2 z 'Tis
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2 'Tis'by- the Merits of thy Death

The Father ſmiles again ;

'Tis by thine interceding Breath

The Spirit dwells with Men.

3 'Till God in human Fleſh I ſee, .

My Thoughts no Comfort find ;

The Holy, Just, and Sacred Three

Are Terrors to my Mind.

4 But if Immonuol's Face appear,

My Hope, my Joy begins ;

His Name forbids my flaviſh Fear,

His Grace removes. my Sins. . ._ t

5 While You/r on their own Law rely,

And Greet: of Wiſdom boast,

I love th' Incarnate M stery, .

And there I fix my Trust.

CXLIX. Honour to Magz'strates : Or,

Governmentfrom God.

l ETernal Sov'reignof the Sky,

And Lord of all below,

We Mortals to thy Majesty

Our first Obedience owe.

z Our Souls adore thy Throne ſupreme,

And bleſs thy Providence,

For Magistrates of meaner Name,

Our Glory and Defence. r ':

[3 The Crown: of Briti/b Princes ſhine -

With Rays above the reſt,

Where
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s

Where Lapvsz'mdzlziberties combinc- j t' .

To make the Nation bleſs'd.] i

4. Kingdoms on firm Foundations stand,

While Virtue finds Reward ; -- '

And Sinnersperiſh from the'Land,

By justice-and the-sword. * ' * '

. 5 Let Ca/br's Due be ever paid

To Czſar and his Throne;

But Conſciences and Souls were made

To be the Lord's alone.

CL. I/Je Decez'rfulmji qf Sin.

1 lN has a ethouſand tremeh'rousſi-Arts I

To practiſe on the Mind 5 - '- -

With flatt'ring Looks ſhe tempts out Hearts,

But leaves. a Sting behind. < r - -

, 2 \With Names of Virtue ſhe deceives

The Aged and the Young;

And while the heedleſs Wretch believes, _

She makes his 'Fetters'fifang.' at. i. I

3 She pleads fortall-the Jpvsiſhlehritig's, ,-_ 3, .

And gives a ſa'ir'Pretence 3' -*,*- L

But cheats the Soul of heav'nly Things,

And chainsit down to Senſe." þ v ., =

4'So on a Tree diyinely fair > . if' 7

iGrew thefoi-bidden-Food ;' " '* '- A *

. Our Mother took the Poiſon there, '1Andht'aintedzifher i -' F -F

*_':'.'.',T -3 i - A CLI'
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CLI. Proþbecy and Inſþziration.

I

1 > TWas by 'an Order from the Lord,

The ancient-Prophets 'ſpoke hisWord';

His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire,

And warm'd their Hearts with heav'nly Fire.

2 TheWorksand wonderswhich they wrought,

Confirm'd the Meſſages they brought;

The Prophet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath,

To ſave the holy Words from Death.

3 Great God! mine Eyes with Pleaſure look

On the dear Volume of thy Book 5

There my Redeemer's Face I_ ſee,

And read his Name, who dy'd for me.

4 Let the falſe Rap'tures of the Mind

Be lost and vaniſh in the Wind:

Here I can fix my Hope ſecure;

This is thy Word, and must endure.

CLIi. sin-stand Sion. Hea xii.
ver. 18, &at. -

r OT to the Terrors of the Lord,

The Tempest, hire, and smoke,

Not to the Thunder of that Word

Which God on Sivnai ſpoke;

2 But' we are come to Sian's Hill,

The City of ourlgiod, when
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' 4 Behold the bleſs'd Aſſembly. there,

Where milder Words declare. his Will,

And ſpread his Love abroad. T

3' Behold th' In-numerable Hofl;

Of Angels cloath'gd in Light! . A

Behold 'the Spirits orbrhe Just,-' er -' ' s

Whoſe Faith is turn'd' tojsightl -

--<

Whoſe Names are Writ in Heaven!i. And God, the Judge of All, declares

Their vilest Sins forglv'n. v.

5 The Saints on Earth, and all the Dead,

But one Communion make; '

. 'All join in Cbrzst, their living-Head,

And of his Grace partake. 1 '

6 In Such Society as this . ,

My Weary Soul would rest r

The Man that dwells where Yq/r'zs is,

Must be for ever bleſs'd. ' '

CLIII. TbeDzstemper, Folly and Mad

ne/Jr of Sin.

r SlN, like a venomous Diſeaſe,

Infects our vital Blood :

The only Balm 'is ſov'reign Grace,

And the Phyſician, God. X

z Our Beauty and our Strength are fled,

And we draw near to Death ;

But C/mſi the Lord recalls. the Dead

With his'Almighty Breath.

3 Mad
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z Madneſs, by Nature, reignsſſwithimſivct F. __ 3

The Paſſions burn andra e, A ' T _,\

'Till God's own Son with kill divine , ,

The inward Fire aſſwage. 7 v '

[4 We lick the Dust, we graſp the'Wind,, 'a i

And ſolid Good deſpiſe: ' N ' __
Such is the Follyof the Miſſſldff ' _ ,_ _,

'Till j'eſus makes us wiſe. . ' _

5 We give our Souls the Wounds they feel, ,_ a

We drink the pois'nous Gall, ' ' __

And ruſh with Fury down to Hell, U

But Heav'n prevents the Falls] "'"' * " I

[6 The Man poſſeſs'd, amongst the Tomhs,

Cuts his own Fleſh and cries: _

He foams and raves, 'till oſw comes,

And the foul Spirit flies.

CLIV. Seþ'lRz'gbteouſnJr riozllſiufficienr; I

1 " *WHereare the Mourners (ſaithtiie Lord)

"Thatwaitand trembleat myword Z,

'5 That walk in Darkneſs all the Day ?

" Come,make myName yourTrust'and stay.

[2 '5 No Works nor Duties of your Now'

** Can for the ſmallest Sin atonek, _7 L t

** + The Robes that Naturemayprovidea

5' Will not your leaſt Pollutions hide. w; >

 

f' Iſa.l. ro, rr. 1- Iſimrsldviii. zo.

N z 7 3 " The



2166 .Hymns and - i - B.II.. t

3 " The ſostcſ'eflCouch that Nature knows,
'* Can give'ctthe Conſcience no Repoſe:

" Look to my Righteouſneſs, and live;

" Comfort andPeace are mine to gikeJ'

4 ** YeSopsſof Pride that kindle5' With your' own Hands,to warm yourSouls,

'a Walk in theLight of your own-Fire,

" Enjoy the Sparkstbat yedeſirc. '

5 " Tlfiaiszyour Portion-army Hands,

" Hell Warts-you with her Iron Bands;

" Ye ſhall lip down in Sorrow there,

" In Death, in-Darkneſe, andtDeſpair.

car-at; Chrifi our Paſſbwr.

r _ O the destroying Angel flies

- to Flmmoþ's stubborn Land!

The Pride and Flow'r of Egypt dies

. Ry- hiszvindictive Hand.

zſi He pafi'a the'Tents of J'acobo'er,

Noſ- pour'd the Wrath divine ;

* He ſaw the Blood on ev'ry Door,

And meſa'dithe. pe'aceful Sign. .' '

3 Thus the appointed Lamb- must bleed', '

To break th' Egyptian Yoke;

' Thus I/i'azl 'is from Bandage fre-'d,

And 'ſcapes theAngel's Stroke.

4 Lord, if my Heart were ſprinkled too

With Blood ſo rich as thine,

Justice
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Justice no lon'gei Would purſue"This guilty Soul of mine. ' X

5 fi/'us our Paſſover was fl_ain:,.* ._ -
And has at 'once procur'd ſi

Freedom from Satan's heavy chain,

And God's avenging Sword. '* '

CLVI. Pre/Ztmptz'on and 'De/pair: Or,

Satan's various Temptatiom.

1 Hare the Tempter and his Charms,

I hate his flatt'king Breath ; ' C - *

The Serpent takes azthoufimd Forms,

To cheat our Souls to Death.

2 He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams,

Or kills with flaviſh Fear;

And holds us still in wide Extremcs,

Preſumption, or Deſpair.

3 Now he perſuades, bow eaſ/ 'tis
To walk tbe Road to Heav'n; ' ' - ſi

Anon he ſwells our Sins, and cries, -

They mmm beflrgiv'k. '

[4 He bids young Sinners, yetforbear

To think of God, or Deal/1 5

For Prayer and Devotion are

But meIamboIyvBreatÞ. I - ' -' ,

s He tells the' Aged, tbey'mzzst die, ' L"

And 'tis too Iatt to pray 5 ,

_" In vain or Many now they cry,

For, t e: have la _tbei': Day, .
I I l 6 Thus
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'6 Thus he ſupports his cruel Throne

By Miſchief and Deceit,

And drags the Sons of Adam down l

To Darkneſs and the Pit.

7 Almighty God, cut ſhort his Pow'r,

Let him in Darkneſs dwell ;

And, that he vex the Earth no more,

Confine him down to Hell.

(ii ſi. ſſ\ U

CLVII. The ſizme.

1 O W; Satan comes with dreadful Roar,

-,:And threatens to destroy; ' *

He worries whom he can't devour

With a malicious joy.

2 Ye Sons of God, oppoſe his Rage,

Refist, and he'll be gone ;

Thus did our deareſt Lord engage

And vanquiſh him alone.

3 Now he appears almost Divine,

Like Innocence and Love ;

But the old Serpent lurks within, .

When he aſſumes the Dove.

4 Fly from the falſe Deceiver's Tongue,

Ye Sons of Adam, fl ;

Our Parents ſound the nate too strong,

Nor ſhould the Children try,

' 'I - CLVIII.
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CLVIII._zFerwſZz'vea' : Or, The almost

Chrzstzctun, the Hypocrz'te, and Apo

state.

t Road is the Road that leads to Death, '

And Thouſands yvalk together there ;

But Wiſdom ſhews a narrower Path,

With here and there a Traveller;

2 Deuy thy Self, and take thy Cro/i,
Is the Redeemer's great Comſimand!

Nature must count her Goldlbut Droſs,

If ſhe would gain this heav'nly Land.
3 The fearful Soul 'that tries and faints, ct

And walke the Ways of God no more,

Is but ei'teem'd almost a Saint, '

And makes his own Destruction ſure.

4. Lord, let not all my Hopes be vain,

Greate my Heart entirely new;

Which Hypocrites could ne'er attain,

Which falſe Apostates never knew

CLIX. An Unconoerted State : Or,

Converting Grace. *

[I Reat King of Glory and of Grace!

We own, with humble Shame,

How vile is our degen'rate Race,

And our first Father's Name]

N 4, 2 From
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z ' From Adam flows our tainted Blood,

The Poiſon reigns within,

Makes us averſe to all that's Good,

And willing Slaves to Sin;

[3 Daily we break thy holy Laws,

, And then reject thy Grace ;

Engag'd in the old Serpent's Cauſe,

Against our Maker's Face]

4 We live estrang'd affir from God,

And love the Distance well;

With Haste we run 'the dang'rous Read

That leads to Death and Hell.

5 And can ſuch Rebels be restorfd!

Such Natures made divine l

Let Sinners ſee thy Glory, Lord,

And feel this Pow'r of thine.

'6 We raiſe our Father's Name on high,

Who his own Spirit ſends
ſi * To bring rebellious Sttangers nigh,

And turn his Foes to Friends.

CLX. Czgstom in Sin.

r LET the wild Leopardr of the Wood

. Put off the Spots that Nature gives,

Then may the Wicked turn to God, p

And change their Tempers, and their Lives.

2. As well might Etþiapiarz Slaves

waſh out the Darkneſs. QE' their: Skin i

The



B. II. Sſbt'ifſmaf' SbngT. 27 1
The Dead aswell may leave IheirſſGraſſves;

As old Tranſgrefl'ors ceaſe' to fin.

3 Where Vice has held its Em ire 10n5',._;._

'Twill not endure the least- -' ontroul; . ,.

None but a Fow'r divinely strong '

Can. tum the Current of the Soul.

4 Great God l' I own thy Pow'r Divine, i

That works to' change this Heart of mme i

I would be form'd anew, and bleſs

The Wonders of creating Grace.

CLXI. Cctbrzl/Zz'an Virtue-s: Or, The

Dfficulty of Can-verſiazz.

1 Trait is the Way, the Door is strait,

That leads to Joys on hi h z

'Tis but a few_ that find' the ate,

WhileCrowds mistake, and die.

2 Beloved Self muſt be deny'd, .

The Mind and' Will renew'd',

Paſlion ſuppreſs'd', and Patience-try'd, _ _ '
And vain D'eſi'fes- ſubdu'd. ſi ſi

[3 Fleſh isadang'rous Foe to Grace,

Where it_ prevails and' rules 5

' Fleſh-muſt be humbled', Pride abas'd,
Lest they destroy our Soſiulsz- ,

4 The Love of Gold be baniſh'd- hence,

(That vile lldolatry) __ _

And ev'ry Me'inber, ev'ry- Senſe,

In ſweet Subjection lie.]'

. ' , N 5 The
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5 The Tongue, that most unruly Pow'r,

Requires a strong Refiraint:

We must be watchful ev'ry Hour,

And pray, but never faint.

6 Lordl Can a feeble, helpleſs Worm

Fulſil a Taſk ſo hard?

Thy Grace must all my Work perform,

U And give the free Reward.
'

'

CLXII. ,Medz'fatz'0n of Heaven : Or,

' The joy of Faith.

1 MYThoughts ſurmount theſe lower Skies,

And look within the Veil;

There springs of endleſs Pleaſure riſe,

The Waters never fail.

2 There I behold, with ſweet Delight,

The bleſſed Three in One;

And strong Affections fix my Sight

On God's incarnate Son.

3 His Promiſe ſtands for ever firm,

His' Grace ſhall ne'er depart;

He binds my Name upon his Arm,

And ſeals it on his Heart. - * v '

4 Light arethe Pains that Nature brings)

How ſhort our Sorrows are,

When with Eternal, Future Things,

The Preſent we compare l

5! I would not be a stranger' still L 'ITo that 'Celestia'l Place; ' , _

w. . - r '.'.""' *Where

e"
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Where I for ever hope to dwell

Near my Redeemer's Face.

CLXHI. Complaint qf Deſertion and'

' Temptatiom.

, l Ear Lord! behold our ſore Distreſs;

Our Sins attempt to reign ;

stretch out thine Arm of conqu'ring Grace,

And let thy Foes be flain.

[2 The Lion with his dreadful Roar

Affrights thy feeble Sheep:

Reveal the Glory of thy Pow'r,

And chain him to the Deep.
ſſ3 Must we indulge a long Deſpair?

Shall our Petitions die?

Our Mournings never reach thine Ear,

Nor Tears affect thine Eye P]

4. If thou deſpiſe a mortal Groan,

Yet hear a Saviour's Blood ;

An Advocate ſo near the Throne

Pleads and prevails with God.

5 He brought the Spirit's pow'rſul Sword,

To flay our deadly Foes:

Our Sinsvſhall die beneath thy Word,

And Hell in vain oppoſe.

6 How boundleſs is our Father's Grace,

In Height, and Depth, and Length!

He makes his Son our Righteouſneſs, -

His Spirit is our Strength. '

' . * j I CLXIV.
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CLXIV. The End qfſſ the I-Vorld.

r \ X 7 HY. ſhould this Earth delight us ſo P,

Why ſhould- we fix our Eyes

On theſe low Grounds Where Sorrows grow,

And ev'ry Pleaſure dies P

z While Time his ſharpeſt Teeth prepares'

Our Comforte to devour,

There is a Land above the stars,

And joys above his Pow'r.

3 Nature ſhall be diflbL-v'd and die,

The Sun must end his Race, *

The Earth and Sea for ever fly

Before my Saviour's; Face.

4. When will that glorious Morning, riſe i'

When the laſt Trumpet ſound,

And callv the Nations toshe Skies,

From underneath the Ground i

CLXV. Uſſuizjfulnq/i, Ignomme, and'

unſimctz'jjt'd: Affkctriom.

t ON G have I ſate beneath ſhesound

Of thy salvation, Lord 5,

But still-how-weak my Faith is found',

And Knowledge, of thy: Word l.

2 Oſt I ſrequentthy holy Blade,

And hear almoſt in- WLlB-Þ. .

How ſmall a. Rortionofi thy Grace

My Mem'ry can Win t

1

I

(1 izMrþ
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[3 My dear Almighty, and my God,

How little art thou known 4

By all the judgments of thy Rod., _

And Bleflings of thy Throne l],

[4 How cold; and feeble is my Love! ' .

How negligent my Fear !- *

How low my Hope of Joys above!

How few Affections there !]. 7

5 Great God! thyvsov'reign Pow'r Linian,v a
To give thy ord Succeſs; J

Write thy Salvation in my' Heart,

And make me thy Grace.

[6 Shew my forgetful Feet the Way

That leads to Joyzs on high 5 '

There Knowledge; grows without. Decay, _

And Love ſhall them die]

CLXVI. The Diwhie- Paſt-&inns.

r HOW ſhall 1 Praiſe tlf Eternal God,

That Infinite unknown?

Who can aſcend his hi h Abode,

Or venture near his rone?

[2 The Great Invifible! He dwelle'

Conceal'd in dazling Light ;

But his All-ſearching Eye reveals

Thesecrets of the Night.

3 Thoſe
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vi-u

3 Thoſe watchful Eyes, that never ſleep,

Survey the World around 5 '.

His Wiſdom is a boundleſs Deep,

Where all our Thoughts are drown'd]

[4. Speak we of Strength? His Arm 'm strong,

To ſave or to destroy;

Infinite Years his Life prolong,

And endleſs is his Joy.]

[5 He knows no Shadow of a ChangeJ "

- Nor alters his Decrees;

Firm as a Rock his Truth remains,

To guard his Promiſes]

[6 Sinners before his Preſence die :

How Holy is his Name!

His Anger and his Jealouſy

' Burn like devouring Flame]

7 Justice upon a dreadful Throne

Maintains the Rights of God,

While Mercy ſends her Pardons down,

Bought with a Saviour's Blood. *

8 Now to my Soul, Immortal King,

- Speak ſome forgiving Word;

Then 'twill be double Joy to ſing

The Glories of my Lord.

1.- - CLXVII;
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CLXVII, 7 The Di'vz'fle Perſectiom. _

'1 GRe'at God! thy Glories ſhall employ

My holy Fear, my humble Joy 5

My Lips, in Songs of Honour, bring

Their Tribute to th' Eternal King.

[2 Earth and the Stars, and Worlds unknown,

Depend precarious on his Throne;

All Nature hangs upon his Word,

And Grace and Glory own their Lord]

[3 His sov'reign Pow'r what Mortal knows?

If he command, who dares oppoſe? '

With Strength he girds himſelf around,

And treads the Rebels to the Ground]

[4 Who ſhall pretend to teach him Skill,

Or guide the Counſels of his Will?

His Wiſdom, like a Sea' divine,

Flows deep and high beyond our Line.]

[5 His Name is Holy, and his Eye

Burns withvimmortal Jealouſy 5

He hates the Sons of Pride, and iheds

His fiery Vengeance on their Heads.]

[6 The Beamings of his piercing Sight

Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light;

Death and Destruction naked lie,

And Hell uncover'dv to'h'uj Eye.]

[7 Th' eternal Law before him ſtands;v .' -. \

His Justice', 'with impartiall Hands, . . -

' - ' ' ' * - Divides
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Divides to all their due Reward,

Or by the sceptre, or the Sword,]

[8 His Mercy, like a boundleſs Sea,

Waſhes our Load of Guilt away 5

XVhile his own Son came down and dy'd,

T' engage his Justice on out Side]

[9 Each of his Words demands my Faith,

My Soul can rest on all he ſaith;

His Truth inviolably keeps

t The largest Promiſe of his Lips]

lo Oh, tell me, with a gentle Voice,

That art my God, and I'll rejoice ! - ,

Fill'd with thy Love, I dare proclaim

The brightest Honours of thy Name.

CLXVlII. The/'ame

r Ebwab reigns, his Throne is high,

i? His Robes are Light and Majesty ;

His Glory ſhincs with Beams ſo bright,

No Mortal can ſustain the Sight.

2 His Terrors keep the World in Awe, -

His Justice guards Law,

His Love reveals a ſmifing' Face,

His Truth and Promiſe ſeal' the Grace.

3 Thro' all his Worksh-isWiſdom ſhines,

And baffles Satan's deep Deſigns 5,

His Pow'r, is sov'reign to fulfil

The noblest Cotmfels of his Will.

4 And will this gloriousv Lord deſcend

To be my Father, and my Friend P' T

hen
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Then let my Songs with Angels join;

Heav'n is ſecure, if God be mine.

CLXIX. 'The stzme arl'tbe cxlviiith

Pſalm.

1 T H E Lord Who-nal; reigns,

His Throne is built on high; .

The Garments he aſſumes, 1

Are Li ht and Majefly;

His lories ſhine

With Beams ſo bright, r)

No mortal Eye ' _ _ u ,

Can bear the Sight. ' * s

2 The Thunder-s of his Hand . '

Keep the Wide World in AWes

His Wrath and Justice stand

To guard his holy Law;

And where his Love * a
Reſolves to bleſs, ct ſſ ' ſi ' ct

4.

His Truth confirms ' ' ſſ' 2

And ſeals the Grace.

3 Thro' all his ancient Works

Surprizing Wiſdom ſhines,

Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell,

And breaks their curs'd Deſigns:

Strong is his Arm,

And ſhall fulfil

His Great Decrees, _ .'

His Sovffeign Will. .

4- And Can this Mighty King v- 3-

Of Glory condeſcend? A d

a P n

A
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And will he write his Name,

jMy Fatberand'my Friend P -' '*

. .. 4 I love his Name, _

- I love his -Word ;

Joi'n all my Pow'rs,

And praiſe the Lord.

CLXX. 'God p Incamþre/aenſible ana'
Sovereign. " ct

[I * AN creatures, to Perfection, find

Th' Eternal, Uncreated Mind?

Or can the largeſt Stretch of Thought

Meaſure and ſearch his Nature out ?

z 'Tis high as Heav'n, 'tis deep as Hell;

And what can Mortals know, or tell?

His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky,

And all the ſhining Worlds on high.

3 But Man, vain Man, would fain be wiſe,

Born, like a wild young Colt, he flies

Thro' all the Follies of his Mind,

And ſwells and ſnuffs theempty Wind]

'4. God is a King of Pow'r unknown, r

Firm are the Orders of his Throne:

If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe,

Or aſk him why, or what he does?

'5 He wounds the Heart, and he makes whole ;

He calms the Tempest of the Soul:

 

*ct job ad. 7, &it.

2
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When he ſhuts up in long Deſpair,

Wholcan'lem'oye the heavy Bar?

* He frowns, and Darkneſs veils the Moonj

The fainting Sun grows dirn at Noon:

+ The Pillars of Heav'n's flat-ry Roof

Tremble and start at his Reproof.

He gave the vaulted Heav'n its Form,

The crooked Serpent, and the Worm 5

He breaks the Billows with his Breath,

And ſmites the Sons of Pride to Death.

Theſe are a Portion of his Ways;

But who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face?

Who can endure his Light ? or stand

To hear the Thunders of his Hand?

'r

..-.

* Job xxv. 5. + Job xxvi. 11, &Ye.

'
. V

..- ._. .._-*.--.

The Endof the SacoND BOOK;
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H JY Nff S

' ' - "AND

spiritual songs.

.BOOK III.

a

Prepared for the Holy Ordinanc'eoſthe

LonD's SUPPER.

,I. The-Lordls supper Irſſituted.

A 1 Cor. xi. 23, &ſo.

r a Was on that dark, that doleful Night,

When Pow'rs ofEarth and Hell aroſe

Against the Son of God's Delight,

7, . And Friends betray 'd him to his Foes:

r: Before the mournful Scene began,

He took the Bread, and bleſs'd, and brake:

What
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What Love thro' all his Actions ran !

What wond'rous Words of Grace he ſpake

3 Yhi: is my Body, hrahe fir Sin,

Reteim and eat the living Food :

v Then took the Cup, and bleſs'd the Wine;

'Tis the New cov'nant in my Blood. ' _';
[4 For us his Fleſh with Nails wastoſſrn, '- -

He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thom;

And Justice pour'd upon his Head

Its heavy Vengeance, in our stead.

5 For us his vital Blood was ſpilt,

To buy the Pardon of our Guilt;

When, for black Crimes of biggest Size,

He gave his Soul a Sacrifice]

6 Do this (he cry'd) 'til/'Time ſhall and,

In Mem'ry ry your dying Frimd 3

Meat at my Table, and record

l

Q

 

The Love of your departed, Lord.

[7 Yeflts, thy Feaſl: we celebrate,

We ſhew thy Death, we ſing thy Name,

'Till thou return, and we ſhall eat

The Marriage-supper of the Lamb.]

II. Com
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' ' ' n

it. communion with chria, and with.

Saints. 1 Cor. x. 16, 17.' ' *

[t E S US invites his Saints - 1

To meet around his Board 3

Here pardon'd Rebels ſit and hold

communion with their Lord.

2 For Food he gives his Fleſh ;

He bids us drink his Blood :

Amazing Favour! matchleſs Grace

Of our deſcending God l]

3 This holy Bread and Wine - J- -

Maintains our fainting Breath,

By Union with our living Lord,

And Int'rest in his Death.

4. Our heav'nly Father calls

Cbrffl andhis Members one;

We the young Children of his Love,

And he the first-born Son.

5 We are but ſev'ral Parts

Of the ſame brokenBread;

One Body hath its ſev'ral Limbs,

But Yefits is the Head.

6 Let all our Pow'rs be join'd,

His glorious Name to raiſe;

Pleaſure and Love fill ev'ry Mind,

And ev'ry Voice be Praiſe.

III. The
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IlI. - The. New Telle-ment. it/ae Blood

of Christ: Or, The New covenant
ſealed. ſi ct

r HE Promiſe of' my Father's Low

T Shallstand for ever good :

He ſaid, and gave his Soul to Death,

And ſeal'd the Grace with Blood.

2 To this dear Cov'nant of thy Word

I ſet my worthleſs Name;

I ſeal th' Engagement to my Lord,

And make my humble Claim, *

3 The Light, and' Strength, and pard'ning Grace,

And Glory, ſhall be mine;

My Life and Soul, my Heart and Fleſh, *

And all my Pow'rs are thine.

4 I call that Legacy my own

Which J'eſizr did bequeath;

'Twas purchas'd with a dying Groan,

And ratify'd in Death.

5 Sweet is the Mem'ry of his Name

Who bleſs'd us in his Will,

And to his Teflament of Love

Made his own Life the Seal.

IV. Christ's dying Love : Or, Our

Pardon bought at a dear Price. 7

1 OW condeſcending, and how kind,

l I Was God's Eternal Son! O

* > ur
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Our Mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly Mind,

And Pity brought him down. i

[2 When Justice, by our Sins p'rovolt'd,

Drew forth its dreadful Sword,

He gave his Soul up to the Stroke,

Without 'a murm'ring Word]

[3 He ſunk beneath our heavy Woes,

To raiſe us' to his Throne:

There's ne'er a Girt his Hand bestows, *

But cost his Heart a Groam]

4. This was Compaſſron like a God,

*> That when the Saviour knew' '

The Price of Far-don was his Blood,

, , . His Pity ne'erwithdrew.

5 Now tho' he re'Ens exalted high,

His Love is ill as great:

Well he remembers (Ya/vary,

Nor lets his Saints forget.

[6 Here we behold his Bowels roll

As kind as when he dy'd, '

And ſee the Sorrows of his Soul

Bleed thro' his wounded Side]

[7 Here we receive repeated Seals

Of J'rſſu' dying Love:

Hard is the VVretch that never feels

One ſoft Affection move]

8 Here let our Hearts begin to melt,

While we his Death record,

And, with our joy for pardon'd Guilt,

Mourn that we pierc'd the Lord.

V. Christ
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v. Christ the Bread-gſLzfl. Jehh, wi.

- zwr- an. 35> 3_9-..-. Q _:- ' "

1 LET us adore th' Eternal word;

'Tis He our Souls hath fed; r ,,

þ-Thou art our living stream, O Lord; *

* ' And thou th' immortal Bread. ' _ *

[a The Manna came from lower Skies. ' p

, But Foſſa £ro_m above, _ ' " p

Where thefreſh springs of Pleaſure' riſe,

And Rivers flew with Love. "- 3
3 The Jews, the Fathers, 'dy'd- at iſiaflzſi

Who eat that heav'nly Bread; K '

But theſe Provifione WhlCh we taste, a ,

Can raiſe us from the DeadJ' 31 < - -

4 Bleſs'd be the Lord, that gives his Fleſh

To nouriſh dying Men; . .,

And often ſpreads'his Table freſh, "

Left we ſhould faint again.

5 Our Souls ſhall draw their heav'nly Breath,

Whilst J'eſiu finds Supplies ;. . ,

Nor ſhall our Graces ſink to Death,v

For flflz: never dies. 4 * _**
[6 Daily our mortal Fleſh decays, ſſ" 'ſi

But Chriſt' our Life ſhall come;

His unreſisted Pow'r ſhall raiſe

Our Bodies from the Tomh]

r . :

VL nt'
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TIH.

Vl. He Memorial of our aþſent Lard.

John xvi. 16. Luke xxii. 19. John

xiv, 3." f
uſſ A i 1

l ,

t E SUS is gone above the Skies,
'Whereſipur weak Senſes reach'him not;

And carnal Obgects court ſiour Eyes,

. To<thruſt our' aviour'frotn'our Thought.
2 He'knows what wand'ripg Heart'sſi-wecthaye,

Apt to forgethislovely Face; , * *

And, to refreſh our Minds, he gave

Theſe-kind 'Memorials of 'his-Grace,. 1' '

3 The Lord of'Lifie-thisTabIeifpread z'
With hisctown Fleſh and dying Blood,

We, on the 'rich 'Provillion feed, "

And tane the'winze, and bleſs-the God.

4. Let finful Sweets be all forgot; '

And Earth grow leſs in out Esteem;

Chriſt and his'Love fill ev'ry Thought,

'And'Faith and Hope be fix dson him.

_5 While. he reavest from-guy Sight,

'Tis to prepare our Souls a Place,

That we may dwell inheav'nly Light,

And live for ever near his Face.

[6 Our Eyes look upwards to theſiHills

Whence our returning Lord ſhall come;

We wait thy Chariot's' awful Wheels,

To ifetch our longing Spirits home]

VIL' Cru
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VII. _C'rucz'fixi0n to the World, blue
Croſs of Christ. Gal. vi. to. r

z Hen I ſurvey the wond'rousſiGroſs

On which the Prince of Glory dyhh

My richefl: Gain I count but Lofir,

And pour contempt o'n all my Pride;

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould'þo'alt;

Save in the Death of Christ my God:

All the vain Things that charm me molt,

I ſacrifice them to his Blood.

3 See from his Head, his Hands, xhis Feet, **

Sorrow and Love flow mingled-down!

Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow-meet?

Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown!

[4. His dying Crimſon, like a Robe,

Spreads o'er his Body on the Tree 3

Then am I dead to all the GlobeAnd allſithe Globe is dead to meJ .

'5 Were the whole Realm of Nature mine,

That were a Preſent far too ſmall: -

Love ſo amazing; ſo divine,

Demands my Soul, my Life, my All.

VIII. The Tree'qf Lzje.

i 'Ome let us join a joyful Tune
ſ C To 'out exalted Lord; 7

O 2 X e
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Ye Saints on high around his Throne,

And-we around his Board. _ ,- ,

2 While'once upon this lower Ground

Weary and faint ye stood, '

What dear Refreſhment here ye found

From this immortal Food !]

3 The Tree of Life, that near the' Throne

In Heiv'ns high Garden grows,

Laden with Grace, bends gently down

Its ever-ſmiling Boughs. t .

[4. Hov-'ringlamongst the Leaves, there ſtands

r The ſweet Celeſtial Dove, *

And J'eſur on-the Branches hangs

The' Banner of his Love]

r [5 "Tis a young Heav'n of strange Delight

While in his Shade we ſit;

His Fruit is pleaſing to the Sight, >

And to the Taſte as ſwe'et. A

6 New Life it ſpreads thro' dying Hearts,

And chears'the drooping Mind ;

Vigour and Joy the Juice imparts,

Without a Sting behind]

7 Now let the flaming Weapon stand,

And guard all Eden's Trees:

There's ne'er a Plant in all that Land

That bears ſuch Fruit as theſe. .

8 Infinite Grace our Souls adore,

Whoſe wond'rous Hand has made

This living Branch of sov'reign POW'_r

'To raiſe and heal the Dead. '

IX. The
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IX. The-Spirit, the Water, the

Blood. I John v. 6. "

1 ' ET all our Tongues be one

. L To praiſe our God on high;

'Who from his Boſom ſent his Son, '

To fetch us Stranget's nigh. ' *\_'*

2 Nor let our Voices ceaſe 7To ſing theSaviour's Name ; ſi ', "'

J'gfia, th'- Embafiador of "Peace, - _ *J '

How chearfully became! . 1 -** 7'7 -

3 It cost him C'ries and Tears

To bring its' near to God ;

Great was our Debt, and he appears

I; To make the Payment good; ' _' z"; _'_'-"

[4 My Saviour-'s pierced Side _ '

Pour'd out a double Flood;

By Water we are puriſy'd, r _ 7

, And pardon'd by the Blood. '*

; 9-) . _ 1 .

5 Infinite was our Guilt,

But He, our Priest, atones;

On the cold Ground his Life was ſpilt,_

And offcr'd with his Groansr] _ ' . _

6 Look np,.mySoul, to Him" ,' "ſi,

Whoſe Death was thy Deſert, '

And humbl view the living stream
Flow_v rain: his. breaking Heart.

7 There; on the curſed Tree,1 a i

Ind in Pan he lies . - <y g 'g'sO 3 ' ' '*Fulfils
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a But in' the Grace that reſcu'd Man,

Fulfils his Father's Great Decree,

And all our Wants ſupplies. - . '

8 Thus 'the Redeemer came,

By Water, and by Blood:

And when, the Spirit ſpeaks the ſame;

We feel his Witneſs good. '

9 While the Eternal Three

Bear their Record above, ,

Here I believe He dy'd for me, ,

And ſeal'd my Saviour's Love.

[to Lord, cleanſe my Soul from Sin, r '

Nor let thy Grace depart 3 '

Great Comforterl abide within.

And Witneſs to my Heart]

X, Christbramfi'd ; tbaIſ/zſlom and

Pawe': qf God.

x NAture with open Volume stands, -

To ſpread her Maker's Praiſe abroad 5

And ev'ry Labour of his Hands

Shews ſomething worthy of a God:

His brightest Form of Glory ſhines;

Here, on the Croſs, 'tis fairest drawn

In precious Blood, and Crimſon' Lineso.

[ z Here his whole Name appears complete 5

Nor Wit can gueſs, nor Reaſon prove,

Which of the Letters bell: is writ, -

The Pow'rs thswiſdoms er 'the Love-i

' ' 4 Here
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4 Here I beholdzhis itffostHeart, - -

Where Grace and. engeance _ ſtrangely join,
Piercinghis Son wit-hſharpest Smarſita 1

To make" the purchas'd Pleaſures r'ni e. '

s O i the ſweet Wonders of that Croſs

Where God the Saviour lov*d, and dy'd!

Her nobleſi; Life my Spirit draws *

From his dear Wounds, and bleeding Side.

6 I would for ever ſpeak his Name a:

In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown, '

With Angels join to praiſe the Lamb,

And worſhip a't his Father's'Throne.

XI. Pardon brought to. 'our Senſes.

1-'1 Z in 1. ' ' 'v _ i

jt LOR D, how- divine thy comforts are l

Wh Hoyw hezv'nly is the Place

. ere eſhr reads the ſacred Feaſþl
Of his redeepming Grace!" A " 3 ſſ"

'a There the ricþzfiounties of out God

ſweetgfi Glories ſhine; ,

There J'ai; ſays, that] am his, _X And my/Belo'ved's mine. , * _ * - - 7

3' Her', (ſays 'the redeeming Lord,"And ſhews his wounded Sidek- 1. *_ .

See here the Spring ojf' all your Year, '

That open'd I" dy'd! " r

[4 He ſmifles, aqdtehearsrny Heart

And tellsqfalri, hisPainrz. ' ,
L i " ' Ov 4 A

A.
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* 1111 my, _ ſays7he," I'ba'r'iflr ibct; ; ' ;: i

< And thenhe Aſmiles again] ' ' 3;

5 Whatſhallavſſi'e'pay out heavhil: ſit in ſlJ.

ForGrace ſo vast asthis! , y' s' -

He bringsiour Pardon to bnr'Eyeg,_x -' - t) .*_
'And'ſealſis it with a Kiſs. V if "

[6 Let rſuch ar'nazi'ng Loves as theſe ' '1

Be founded all abroad ;_ ' ' r

Such Favou'rs are beyond3Degree's,_ ' '_ -' 1 5

And worthy'of a G0d.;]"" * * a 5

[7 To Him that waſh'dus in hctis Blood ſBe everlafiing Praiſe, _ *' '*

salvation, Honour, Glory, Pow'r,

'Eternal a_s_,his_Days.] i .
"'*-,

a' . . As.

XIZI. hT/zeGoſpel-Feast. Luke xiv.
.'..*... ' '- WT

i 3

eye," 16) v-z L ſſ

[ l H W rich are thyilztoviiiſſoti's,Thy Table furniſh'd from above! _

The Fruits of'lrfiſe o'erſprearl' the _B'oar_d, - s

The Cup o'etflows with Love. \
z Thine anci'entſſ Family, th'eJ'euZ-ſſi 5 ſi

Were first invited to the caſt' : _L ' '_

We hurhbl , talke what they ieſuſe, a 'A

And Gmtkrthy Salzatſonftaile. j -' __
3 We are theſiPoort theiBlindſithe'Iiame, ſi

And Helg was far, and Death 'was nigh! _ _

But; at 't e Goſpel-Callfiti'eleame, - - A +J

QÞAnd ev'ry Want receivfdþwppgn . '- L 3

, " 4 From

I)

a)
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4 From the'Highway that leads to Hell,

From Paths of Darkneſs and. Deſpair, * -

Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, .

Glad to enjoy thy Preſence here]

[5* What ſhall we pay th' Eternal Son,

That left the Heav'n of- his AbQde'. ' '

T And to this wretched Earth came down,

V' To bring us Wand'rers back to God !

6 It cost him Death," to ſave our Lives;

To buy our Souls, it cost his own z

And all the unknown Joys he gives,

Were boug'htwit'h Agonies unknown. -'

7 Our everlasting Love is due , '

To Him' that ranſom'd Sinners lost '3.

And pity-'d Rebels, when he knew ,'

The vall: Expence his Love would.cost.] *

l

- *XIII. Divine Love making a Feq/Z,

_ and calling in the Guests. Luke xiv.

17, 22, 23. "

1 OW ſweet and awful is the Place,

With Clm'ſl within the Doors,i While everlaſting Love diſplays _

The choicest of her Stores! ' _ '

2 Here ev'ry Bowel of our God

With ſoft Compaffion rolls ;

Here Peace and Pardon bought with Blood,

Is Food for dying Souls.

[3 While all our Hearts and all our songs z"

Join to. admire the Feast, , _, "t s
L O* 5 ſſ Each
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* Eachſiofnscry, withthankſhLTongues, .

"Lord, Whywasfa Guest? -

4 U Why was I made to hear thy Voice,

" And enter while there's Room ;

" When thouſands make a wretched Choice,

" And rather start/e than come ?"]

5 'Twas the ſame Love that ſpread the Feast,

That ſweetly forc'd us in;

Elſe we had still refus'd- to taste,

And periſh'd in our Sin.

 

[6 Pity the Nations, O our God,

C'Onstrain the Earth tocome; >

Send th Victorious Word abroad, - 3] t

And ring the Strangers home. - -> 1_

7 We long to ſee thy Churches full,

That all the choſen Race

May with one Voice, and Heart, and Soul,

Sing'thy redeeming Grace.] "A '

XIV. The Song of' Simeon, Luke ii.

28: Or, A Sight ry' Christ make;

UFDqatb eaſj'.

1 OW haveour Heartsembrac'd our God

' We would ſorget'ral'l earthly Charms,

And wiſh todie, as Sinmn won' , -'

'With his young Sawiour'in his H

rout Lips'ſhonld learn that joyful Song, ſi

Were but our Hearts prepar'd like his 5 I, _

-= oursneiiiffln willing robe gone, - *
I ff And, at thy Word, 'depart in Peace.

' ' '3 3 '* Here
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66

3. 6'

a

(6

Here have ſeen thy Face, 0' Lord,

And view salvation with out Eyes,

Tasted and 'felt them-ire Word- _

The Bread deſcending ftpmzthsskicsc

Thou haft prepar'd 'this dying Lamb

Had ſet his' Blood liefore'our- Face, '

To teach the ſI-'errors of thy Name,"

And ſhew thetWondem of thy Grace;

'* He is Light,v our Morning-star

(t
shall ſhine on Nations' ye: dnlmown ;

" Glory of thine l-'ſrael'hcm
I' dJW QfSPifits-ngan theTwo '

XV- out 'Lord leſt-wi as man

'IJ T, . U

[1 Miem'ry of out dying Loifd! ſſ I ſſ I

t Awakes a thanltſul Tongue: '

How Fiþh- he ſpread his' Royal Boars,

And biieſs'd'the-Food, and-rang. - _

a Happy the Men that eat ' i'

But doubld-bleſs'd was he; '- - -' -
That gently bow'd his losingv ' 'ſi

And learr'd it, Lord', oſſ-Theeſi

3 By Faith, 'the ſame Delightsxvhe' tastſiw

-As that Great Favffite did,.--=zAnd fit and: lean-on Yefizs' Breaſt,

And take the heav'nly Breadl *

4 Down- from she P-aiace of the Skies

r Rich-ex the' King deſcends!

.

(I

'6

(6
'1

6'

ff Come',
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ſi tConleowyvffilolflzffeflifflfl GFW. ' ;_

* And; dngkjfialvwonz Fariends- . -

[5 " My Fle'ffiisfoodahdPhyſicþtboQl

." ABia-lmſſor'all Yolk-'Hawk =-- i ' r

" Asdzthe mclxStreamsoL-Pardml flow? > t

" Egomtheie my pierced,Veins.j'J_ - -

6 Haſmnqztd his BounieousLov/e, 'TR- 'L_ "

For ſuch arFeast be'loW!"'--* '*-'-'ſ'>='-? I " '- "

And yethezfeeds hisrsaints . " j

With-noble: Bleflings too. zmſr-'l I? -*' '

[7 Come, thedear Day, the'gloriousThat'bringdlour Souls to-Rest .'- . - ' - '

Then we ſhall need theſe Types no more,

Butdwell at th'heavjnly eastjz -

XVI. Q'Tbe Agent-V: of' Christ.

Iv N 9.-zWz1et-Dur Pains bs-allſorgot, * 1

zOur Hearts no more repine; __-'

Our Syfffrings are not worth a Thought,

When, Lord, comparfdwith chion

5 In lively Figures here we ſee', ,.- '

The bleeding Prince of Love .;-.

Each ofluflihope, He dy'd for me,

And then our Griefs remoxeſi-z __ . -

[3 OUI'JBHDNC Faith here takes her Riſe,

While ſitting" round his Board 5, , ,

And bacþto, Gaffiuary ſhe flies, . : . -::*\

To viewJier-groaning Lord. - ;, ,.\

4. His SouLfvzhatAgonies it ſelt . .- I at

When his own .QQdJWiLhdſ$W a ...v.;.

-* - * '- - _ "2 - And:

uþb

..

Us

, .
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And the large Load of allzour Guilt" , - A

Lay heavy on him won- ; '

5 But the Divinity within

supported him to- bear: ., '

Dying, He conquer'd Hell and Sin,

And made his Triumph there]

m

6 Grace, zWifdom, justice ' in'd and wrought

The Wonders of that ay-r 'o

No mortal Tongue, nor mortal Thought

Can equal Thanke repay. z _

7 Our Hymns' ſhould ſound like-thoſe above, ſ'.

Could we our Voices raiſe 5 '5 - Jv

Yet, Lord, our, Hearts ſhall all be Love,

And. all our- Lives he Praiſe.- _, * -.

in" _ it'

XVII. uIncamparahlr-ſi Food: _ Or, The

Fleſh and Blood ff Christ, A -

1 vI' E fi the amazin Deeds,

ſ Txhgat Grace diviffie performs; -

Th' Eternal God, comes down, and bleeds,

' To nouriſh dying Worms. '

2 This Soul-reviving Wine, . -= > ,
Dear Saviour, 'tis thy Blood '5 " I , i

We thank that ſacred Fleſh of thine, .'

For. this immortal Food.]._;; ,I _ 1.

3 £The Ban uet that we eat .

.Is made o heav'nly Things; .

Earth. hath no Dainties half ſo ſweet,

As our. Redeemer brings, _
RL : . ., . . a 4 In

/
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4 In vain had Adam fought,

And ſearch'd his Garden round 3

For there was no ſuch bleſſed Fruit,

In all the happy-Ground.

5 Th' Angelick non above.

Can never taile 'this Food z- - -

They feast upon their Ngkeffe Low,

Rit not a Saviouſ's loodz

6 On us th'- Almighty Lord ,

Bestows this m'at'chleii; Grace',

And meets us' with ſome cheating Womb

With Pleaſnre in his Face. . 5

7' Corne,- all ye drooping Saints,

And banquet with the King;

This Wine will' droWn your ſad Complaints,

And tune your Voice to ſing. . 17 -_ - *

8 salvation to the Name ._ -

Of our'Adbred Cbrffl: -'

Thro' the wide Earth his Grace prqclaitnz

His Glory the High-'it i

XVIILZ'ZM yanzſſeſi *_"--';"

3 'ESUS I' we bow before-thy Feet? ' ſi

- Thy Table is divinelydlordy "e

Thy ſacred Fleſh our Souls have ear,

'Tis living Bread; we thank. thee', Lord i'

a And here we drink our Savioiir's Blood ; '

We thank thee, Lord *, 'tis gen'rous Wine, _

Mingled with Love, the Fountain flow'd

p, From that dear 'bleeding Heart of thine- O

3 I



B. Ill. Spiritaal Soitgo. 303.

3 On Earth is no ſuch Sweetneſs ſound,

e For the Lamb's Fleſh is heav'nly Food:

In vain we ſharch the Globe around' r

For Bread ſo fine, or Wine ſo good. '

4: Carnal Proviſions can at beſt

But chear the Heart, or warm the Head;

But the rich Cordial that we talke,

t Gives Life Eternai to the Dead. .v

5 Joy to the Master of the Feast,

His Name our-Souls for ever bleſs ;

To God the King and God the Priest.

A loud? Hoſ'moa round the Place.

XIX. Glory in the &Ye/31: Or, Not'

aſhamed' tff Christ Crucifled. r C

r AT thy Command, our dearestHere we attend-i thy dying Fea-ſt;

Thy Blood, like Wine, adorns th Boardfl

And thine own Fleſh feeds ev'ry It. '

a Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love,

And trusts for Life in one that dy'd;

We hope for heav'nly C'rowns above, X ' 3

From a Redeemer Cruciſy'd.

3 Let the vain World pronounce it Shame,'_

And fling their Scandals on the Cauſe 5

We come to waſt our SSVZOBI'S Name, :r

And make out Triumphs in his Croſs- v

4 With Joy we-tell the ſeofling-Age, --' "1

He that was dead has left his Tomb, H

r e
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He livesabove their 'utmostvRag'q'f " .

And we are Waiting till he come.

XX. be Provz'ſiolm firzbþ Taþleof

our Lord : Or, The Tree ;oj'_,Lzfi*,

akd River: of Love. ' '

1 O R D, we adore thy bounteous- Hand,

And ſing the ſolemn Feaſb -. 4 -

Where ſweet celestial Dainties stand

For my' willing Guest. . ct

[2 The Tree of Life adorns the Board:

With rich immortal Fruit, _

And ne'er an angry flaming Sword

-o guard the Paſſage to 't. ' - ' a.

3 The Cup stands crown'd with living Juice z,

The Foumain flows above,

And runs down streaming, for our Uſe,I

In Rivulets of Love]

4 The Food's prepar'd by heav'nly Art, , '

- The Pleaſure's well refin'd ; .

They ſpread-new Life thro' ev'ry Heart,

And cheat the drooping Mind. .

5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's Love,

Ye 'Saints that taſte his Wine z

Jpin with your Kindred Saints above,

In loud Hoſatma's join.

6 A thouſand Glories to the God

That' gives ſuch Joy as this;

Hoſamza ! let it ſound abroad,

And'reacþ where Ye/gs is. v . *

. XXL
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XXI. Tþggttþiapþqzyfijpgv Christ'r

Vein!'ffiiffiÞTinS-"M, Mb- And,

e ' nt'fl (r 'ZZIMZLLJ - '
[- ffizlh'ſifi'ietuxuridqgvoicezhigh,

'__ ZHigh as our'loy's' a'riſe',l *'

c-A-'xid-jbinih'e'songsabovbthesky, *' - " a

Where,Pleaſureineverdies. i '= Yeſhs; ta'en-1 tMFfQfiZhtahd-Þkd- > "

r, A

And Joriqiiek'd when'he flz'll, - -

a)

51

Thiflſſiioſe'fi and a: his Chhriot-Wheeleſ > -.

Dragg" 'Filth Whither-Hem] N ..

Is w then-ce timree=zsa@.._ 1 r.To'this triuffl'phai Painful. ,

And bflngsrtmmomi merry . .
  

\-For each redeemed-'Gueſh zx. *. _ _ ;_ .

4 The Lord-Wah'gidrieiſgtzjastfacetv 7

How kind his Smiles'apgelafl U- \ \' - '

Andſii-ohli'w'hat meltin'grx oads'he flye' - I , a 1

To ev'nyrhmnble' Ear an. - __

5 " For youffitifdj Jofff£my Love', 2

'* It was for'yoil I dy'd ; ' '- -

** Behold my Hands, behold my Feet,

"L', AL- . ' * "Zr

6 " Theſe are 'the Wounds' for you I bore,

'5 The Tokens of my Pains,

." When-Iccame down tofreeyour Soul: _

,
*

V unſheath'dits'fiirſſſisword, \_:,

" And l 'd it in_-m. ._ eart- _ ""
. .- r 'PW - - Yr manne

o.
el'- a
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'u Victorious God! what can We : ,

7" Infitite-'Pangs fox you I bo hay: 7 t

_ 7 " And mpst tofniehting'_Sftx{?-t._ *' '
'ſſ V When He?" and'an ſſits fpi'teſul Pd'jk'rz ſſ

" Stood dreadful in my Way, ' 'ſi' * '

*' To reſcue thqſedear Livpmfyqzph ; .,

" Igave myjown away; ' "I, _ I'- "

9 " But while I bled. and grmKGZafflxhffi;

" I ruin'd &Van-'s Throne; all:" Highonmy. Ioſs- hung, and ,Y*. _

e' The Monster 'tumblingdovgffi 5 " "

to " Now you mnflguiumph aL-my** And t'aſte my Fbſh; my Blood,- z _ ſi

" And live eternal Ages blefls'd, \ , ..

" For 'tis immortal Food." 25" ffl'. *
o

. \.

For Favours ſo divine? _, _- _ z-L1.? (

We would devote 9 ſ Ham away ) 'I U
To be for evegxthgcd- 9: - ku J _. _ A

'I z We< give thee, Lord, our highest Prfife, *

The Tribute of? our Tongue;I ' J 3 _

But Tbemes 'ſo infinite as thee 1 it I U w

Exceed our noblqst O / .) r i

. cur: 11 "

_ "m-bLuJ-z-i .-':£.' '* t Yzn LI.-r" " -

xxm vTbe-'Cmpaffian gray-dying

- ' ,chnst.-- =: 91? " *
_ , . an. - N

a - -"'\ r ' ,.

l OUR Spirits jqjn it' adore the Lamb?

Oh, that qur feeble Lips could 'move
In Strains imrportal as' his Name, ' _' 1. ' ſſ

-,._.,t And melting zshis dying Love Y' '

a Was
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z Was ever equal Pity found?" 1' ſi 'ſſ -'*

The Prince oPHea'f'n reſigm his Breath, __

And pours-his- Life out the Ground, *

To ranſorn guilty'Worms from' Death. _

[z Rebels,' 'we broke our Ma'ſc'er's Laws; ' - i

He from the: Threa'tnin'g- ſet'us free, N

Bore the fifll-'Vengeance on hisſſCrofi, - -

And nail'd theCurſt-s tothe Tree] '

[4. The Law proclaims noTen-br now, ) '

And Simi's Thunder roars no more; 1

From all his Wounds new Bleffings flow,

A Sea of Joy without a Shore. v "

5 Here we have wa\h*d our deepest Stains,

._- And heal'd our Wounds with heav'nly Blood:

Bleſs*d Fountain! ſpringing from the Veins

Of Ye/us, our incamate God]

6 In vain our mortal Voices strive. n . w 3

L To ſpeak Compaffion ſo. divine 1' ' r .1

Had we a thouſand Lives to. give',v .A thouſand Lives ſhould all be thine. *

=l q "-, .

XXIII. Grace and Glory by tþe Deqgb

' ' of Christ. _ ,

[r Sltting around our Father's Boa-rd, A _ i

We'raiſe our tuneful Breath ; 'ill

Our Faith beholds her dying Lord,

And dooms our Sins to Death] ' .. T.

.\ zWe
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2 We ſee the Blood of J'q/m ſhed, ., ,

Whence allour Eardons riſe; , 5 *

The Sinneryiew's th' Atonementmade,
Aſiſindloveethesacrifice. L) m . 1,

3 Tby cmelThsms. fill? &misfill-croſs, >

Procureusheayfnly crowns: 't . 4? .

Our highest Gain ſprings from thy L La;

Our HePlÞBri-RW thy Wflupdsfir: 0.4 Oh! 'tis impoffiblezthatwez.

Who dwell in feeble Clay, 1.. -_

Should equal Suff'rings bear for Thee,r a;

Or equal Thanks repay._ . . - - .\

XXIY.- pardon and fsmlhii'þlþoſin' ,.

_. .. < 'i *:,: . Ya

,-\'. :-__
. .*

1 A T Hkflz'zifie v'vait- to, __re'e_i,'lflyzc'_xac'e,* i
To ſee th 'Glories-ſhine'zgſ t'ſſ' _, z_' l

The Lord 'will isown Table bleſs, zi Uſſ.And make the Feast divine." ſi'w "

a We touch, we taste the heav'nly Bread,'

rz- We drinkthe ſacred Cup z- z
A gy;

With outward Fqmzs our Senſe isfed,
ſi Our Souls rejoice in Hope.

3 We ſhall appear before the Throne

Of ourfprgiving God, _ "an

Dreſs'd inrhe-Garments of hisSon, '

And ſprinkled with his Blood. a -_ a

4. We ſhall beiſtrongsto-runxhe-Rucez ;.r '

ÞwAnd climb the upper sky;

LQTU

Cbrz'fl



Bxll'I. spiritual -S_dngs. ' 307

C-hflfl'will'provide our Souls with Grace', T;

He bought alargeSupply. 1 1. v

[5 Let us-indulge a chearſul Frame,

ForJoy becomesaFeast; t' - '

We love the Mem'rv of his Name,

More than the Wine we t'afl'eLT"

' VHBG " * "1

 

I O'W are thy Glories hereidiſplay'd,
. Great God ! how bright they ſhine. 'i

While, at thy Word, we break'the Bread,

And pour the flowing Wine!

2 Here thy revenging justice stands,

And pleads its dreadful Cauſe;

Here ſaving Mercy ſpreads her Hands '

Like j'eſu: on the Croſs.

3 Thy Saints attend with ev'ry Grace _

On this great Sacrifice; at, .. . v

, And Love appears with chearful Face, f

\ And Faith with fixed Eyes. -
t X

4 Our Hope in waiting Posture fits,

To Heav'n directs her Sight;

l Here ev'ry warmer Paffion meets,

And warmer Pow'rs unite.

5 Zeal and Revenge perform their Part,

And riſing Sin destroy;

Repentance comes with aking Heart,

Yet not forbids the Joy.

 

XXV. Divine Glorier and Graees; i

6 Dear
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6 Dear Saviour, blungeour'Fai'H'to'Sigbt,

' Let Sin for ever die 3

Then ſhallow' Souls be all Delight,

And ev'ry Tear'bedry.
. . a! ZJ I.

T 1

 

cannot perſwade mystlf' to put a full Period to

the e Divine Hymns, 'till I have addreſc'd a

jþezia Song'qf Glory to God the Father, the Son,

and the Holy Spirit. The' the Latin Name oj" it,

Gloria Patti, 'he retained in our Nation from the

Rqman- Church 3' and tho' there 'nay-beſome Ex

uffis oZ" fiep'rstitious Honourpaid to the Word: of

it, 'w ieh may hair/'wrought ſome-unhapgy Preju

dice: in 'weaker Ghri/Iians, yet I believe it ill to

he one zff thenohlefl Parts zy" Chriſt'ian ' I arſht'p.

The Subject it is the Doctrine of the Trinity,

whirh i: that peculiar Glory ofthe Divine Nature,

that our Lord ]eſu_s Christ hasſo clearly revealed

nnto Men, and is ſo nmffzry to true Christianity.

The Action is Prai/Z, whieh is one 'ſ the most corn

plete and exalted Part: of heavenly 'For-ſhip. I

have tast the SongLinto a Variety of Fnrnts, and

haveſitted apiain Ve'yion, or a larger Para

phraſe, to five/ing either alone,- er at the Coneluſion

ofanother j'nn. [have added alſo afewk-Ioſan

na's, or Ilstriptiomof salvation to Christ, in the

ſame Mnner, andfor the ſameEnd.

A Song
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'. T" r.- l-I __

A SonglafzPmzſe-to rtbe Ewer-bl-ffid
TrinitjfGoaf tbefh'tſiher, Son, and

Spirit. * ,' , a,

fzfllzmg Mix-tra.
, i sffljqiſiſ. hn-ct

r BLeſs'd be the Fathers, and-hisLove, 3 .\

To whoſe celestizl source we owne '

Rivers Of; epdleſs JOY- above,

And Rills gaf-Comfort hete below.

2 Glory to Thee, Great Son of God,

From whoſe dear' wounded IBQUY nails

A precious Stream of vital Blood,

Pardon and- ?Lif'e'for dying &Duk- : 1

3 We give-thee, Sacre/dSPIrQt, Praiſe, _*

Who in ourlHeartsofYSin'rand -'Woe, 'I r:

Makes nving-SpringeeExGme'im-ik, '

And into þoondleisvGlony-floym.

4 Thus_God the Father, i

And God tue Spiritwejadote; r ' - --*-'-'

That Sea of Life andvLove unknown,

Without a Bottom, or-'afflhore

'XXVIL la Common Mtre, t'zſſ'ſſ

l GLory to God theTatbek's Name, :

Who, from our finful Race,

Choſe out 'hisſFav'rit'es' to proclaim * O

The Honours of his-Grace.

. z Glory
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z Glory to God the Son be paid,

Whodweltin humble Clay, , , MZZ. '.

And, to redeemus from the.,Dee'd,__'. _-_.

Gave his own Life away." 7.' _. _;

3 Glory to 'God the Spirit give, ' ' * ct V

From Whoſe Almighty Pow'r

Our Souls their theavlnly Birth derive,

And bleſs the happy Hour.

4 Glory to God'that reigns above',- -- > if ra- _

Th'Eternal'Three and One,- V > 'La-t

Who, by the Wonders of his Love,Has made his Nature know'n-3' A ma. .

..ſſ) in. no? * '_l 'ſi " \

XXVIIL afl Short Met'rep- .

I ET God the Father live' - '- *

For ever on our Tonguesz,,._. .. ,- t

Sinners from hisfitst: Love derive , -_'-;'

The Ground ofall their songs! _

2 Ye Saints, emplo your Breath

In Honour to the', on; r

Who bought your Souls from Hell and Death

Byoff'ring up his own. ,

3 Give to the Spirit Praiſe

Of an immortalStrain,

Whoſe Light, and Pow'r, and Grace conveys

salvation down to Men.

4. While God the Comforter ,,I -' *- ,

Reveals our pardon'd Sin, ..' I ,-'

O may the Blood and Water bear . ,

. The ſame Record within. * "

i'

' 5 To
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5 To the Great One and Three

That ſeal this Grace in Heav'n,

The Father, Son, and Spirit, be

Eternal Glory' giv'n.

XXIX. ad Long Metre.

r GLory to God the Trinity,

Whoſe Name has Mysteries unknown ;

In Eſſence One, in Perſon Three ;

A ſocial Nature, yet alone.

a When all our nobleſt Pow'rs are join'd,

The Honours of thy Name to raiſe 5

Thy Glories over-match our Mind,

The Angels faint beneath the Praiſe.

"
";

XXX. ad Common Metre.- it

1 T HE God of Mercy be ador'd,

Who calls our Souls from Death,

Who ſaves by his redeeming Word, _

And/new-creating Breath. _ _ --_

2 To praiſe the Father and the Son, 2 " - -

And Spirit, all Divine, A .

The One in Three, and Three in One,

Let Saints and Angels join.

a

'-' e

-

/

P ſi ſſ xxxr'.



3-12 Hymns and B. IIL

XXXI. zd Short Metre.

1 E T God the Maker-'s Name

Have Honour, Love, and Fear,

To God the Saviour pay the ſame, '

And God the Comforter'. ' '

z Father of Lights above, v - . - _ -,

, v Thy Mercy we adore, '

The Son of thy Eternal' Love,

And Spiritþof thy Pow'r.

Xxxn. .3d Long. Mz-m.

O God the' Father', God the Son,

'And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory giv'n

By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n.

XXXIII'. Or thus : 3

ALL Glory to thy wond'rous Name,

Father of Mercy, God of Love 5 _

Thus we exait the Lordthe Lamb, _ ' t' - 1'

And thee we praiſe the heav'nly Dove, '

LXTXXIV. 3d Common Metre.

OW let the Father and the Son

And Spirit be ador'd,

_j _Whe_re there are Works to make him known,

Or Saints to love the Lord.

XXXV.
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XXXV. Or thus :

Honour to Thee, Almighty Three,

And everlasting One;

All Glory to the Father be,

The Spirit, and the Son.

XXXVI. 3d's/aorz Ille-tire. i

E Angels round the Throne,

And Saints that dwell below,

Worſhip the Father, love the Son,

And bleſs the Spirit too. -

XXXVII. Or that :

   

IVE to the Father Praiſe, -

Give Glory-to the Son, '

And to the Spirit of his Grace * t

Be equal Honour done.

_ XXXVIII. A Song of Praz' e to the

Bleſſed Trinity; T/ae 1 as the

cxlviiith Pſalm.* 't _. ,z _

1 Give immortal Praiſe

To God the Father's Love,

For all my Comforts here,

And better Hopes above: y _ _

He ſent hidown - . _ , ' .

Eternal Son, - - '

To die for Sins ' v . . '_

That Man had done. t' - .-

2 ToPz
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2 To God the Son belonge

Immortal Glory too,

Who bought uswith his Blood

From everlast-ing Woe :

And now he lives, ' '

And now he reigns, *_

And fees the Fruit ' *

Of all his Pains.

3 To God the Spirit's Name

Immortal Worſhip give, '

Whoſe new-creating Power <

Makes the dead Sinner live: ' '

His Work compleats

The Great Deſign, A _

And fills the Soul r z. ,

With Joy Divine. I I: i . 1 , ,,_

4 Almighty God, to Thee (in i j

Be endleſs Honours done, p * t - .: '

The Undivided Three, . .

And the Mysterious One:

Where Reaſon fails

With all her Pow'rs,

There Faith prevails,

And Love adores.

Xxx'ix. The iidastlaecxſilviiith Pſalm.

1 TO Him that choſeusfirst, . .-._.

Before the World began; iauz-I'i

To him that bore the Curſe, * r t

To ſave rebellious Man 3 :. ,. T

o
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To him that form'd

Our Hearts anew,

Is endleſs Praiſe

And Glory due.

2 The Father's Love ſhall run

Thro' our immortal Songs 3

We bring to God the Son

Hoſizmzas on our Tongues:

_O-ur Lips addreſs

The Spirit's Name

With equal Praiſe,

And Zeal the ſame;

3 Let ev'ry Saint above,

And Angel round the Throne,

For ever-bleſs and love

The ſacred Three in One:

Thus Heav'n ſhall raiſe

His Honours high,

When Earth and Time

Grow old and die.

XL. The iiid as the cxlviiith Pſalm.

O God the Father's Throne

Perpetual Honours raiſe 5

Glory to God the Son,

To God the Spirit Praiſe:

And while out Lips

Their Tribute bring, t

Our Faith adores

The Name we ſing.

P 3 XLl.
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'XLL Or thus :

- O our Eternal God,

The Father and the Son,

And Spirit all divine, ' ,, , .

Three Mysteries in One, *

* salvation, Pow'r,

And Praiſe be giv'n,

By all on Earth,

And all in Heav'n.

The H O S A N N A; or, Sal-vation

astrib'd to Chrifl'.

XLII. Long Metre. '

r Hoctnna to King David's Son,

ho reigns on a ſuperior Throne;

WVe bleſs the Prince of Heav'nly Birth,

Who brings salvation down to Earth. -

Let ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Age,

In this deiightſul Work engage;

Old Men and Babes in Sion ſing

The growing Glories of. her King. .

XLIlI. Common Merre.

1 Oſimna to the Prince of Grace,

Sion, behold thy King ;v

Proclaim the Son oſDzwid's Race,

And teach the Babes tra-ſing.

2 Ho anna to th' lncatrnate Word,

ho from xhe Father came;

Aſcribe salvation to the Lord,

With Bieflings on his Name.

1!

* a 3 fixt .

* 'a f

ſi. _ _.'-;_

la

XLIV.
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XLIV. sam- Mars;

I Oſanna to the Son

Of David and of God,

Who brought the News of Pardon down,

And bought it with his Blood', -

z To Chri/I th' anointed King

" Be endleſs Blefſings giv'n z
Let the whole Earth his Glory fiſing,

Who made our Peace with Heav'n.

\XLV.. As the cxlviiith Pſalm.

r O amza to the King

H (/).f David's ancient Blood -,

Behold he comes to bring

Forgiving Grace from God:

Let Old and Young

Attend his Way,

And at his Feet _

Their Honours lay.

2 Glory to God on high,

salvation to the Lamb;

Let Earth, and Sea, and Sky

His wond'rous Love proclaim;

Upon his Head

Shall Honours rest,

And ev'ry Age

Pronounce him blest.

P4. A
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Note, 'He Letlers, a, b, c, ſigmfl 'be first, ſhco'zd,

and lþi'd Book: The Figure: direct to t/Je Hynn.

If you find not fflubat Hymn you ſie under one Word
yf tireſi'ſitlr, ſeek it under another, or by ſome V/ord

that is of [In ſhme signification, t/oo' per/rup: not

mentioned in tbe Till: of [be Hymn.

 

A. Adam-are. See Cbr'st's Inlertgfflon.

Affection: inconstant, b. zo. Un

Am: and Cbrffi, a. 145. ſanctify'd, b. 165

A Moſs: and J'aſbua, b. 12' Afflictzd, Cbr'fl's Compaſiion to

Abrabam's Bleſſing on the them, p a. 1 e 5

Gentiles, a. 60, "3, 114.. Afflictiamremoved, a. 87. ſub

b. 134.. offering his Son,a.129 mitted to, a. 5, 129. b. 109.

Aþſmc: and Preſence _of- God, support and Comfort under

b. 93, 94, roo. From God them, b. 50, 65, and Death

for ever, intolerable, b. ro7 under Providence, s. 83

Amſr to the Throne by aMedi- Alma/il Christian, b. r

ator, b. 108 Angel: ſinning, b. 24.. Standing

Adam his Fall, a. '07. Corrupt > and Falling, b. 27. Praiſe ye

Nature from him, b. 128. the the Lord, b.27. puniſhed, and

first and thefecond,a. 57, 124. Man ſaved, b. 96, 97. their

Adoph'on, a. 64, 143. and Elec- Miniſlry to Christ and Saints,

don' 3- 54 b. 18, na, 113

Ambl'tion,
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b. rot Badr'cr frail. See Life, Hmlſbp
A'nhitio", &e.

.4flgerof God. See Wrath, Ven

geance, Hell,

Anſwer to the Churche: Prayers,

a. 30

Fleſh.

Bark of God's Decrees, b. 99

Bread of Life is Chri , c. 5

Breathing towards Heaven, b- 23

Ami-Chnst his Ruin, a. 29, 56, B'r'tain's God praiſed, b. r. for

59. See Ene'mer. Deliverance, b. 91.

Apostate, b. 158 Burial, b. 63. with Christ in

Apzfflhr Commiſfion, a- 128 Baptiſm, a. 12.:- and Deathof

Aſmzflan and Reſurrection of a Saint, b- 3

cbnst, b. 76

Affistann against Temptau'ons,

a, 15, 32. b. 50, 65

Affizmme of Heaven,a. 27. b. 65.

of the Love of Cbrrst, a. 14..

b. 73. of Faith, a. xoz

An'ihutes. See God. ,

B'

Ah [an ſallin I. 6 . SeeB E'Ze'm'er. g, s '59

Ceremonial,

Priest.

character: of the Children of

C

Cflnaan and Heaven, b. 66,n4.

Camal Joys parted with,b.ro,

rl. Reaſon humbled, a. 1 r ,lz

See Law, Tjvjm,

God, a. 143. of Christ, a. 146,

150. of Bleſſedneſs, a. 'oz

'Cha'lcttj and Uncharitableneſs,

Backflidingt and keturns, b. zo a. 126. and Love, a. 130, '33

Bapnſm, a. 52. preaching and Children in the covenant of

the Lord's supper, b. 141. and

Circumciſion, a. lar. b. 127,

Grace, a. 113, 114. devoted

to God, I'll-1, b. 127

'34. Burialwith Cbn' ,a.uz Christ. See Lord, and Amor',

Beatimdtr, a. 1 oz

Believe and be ſaved, a. roo

Belie-ver baptized, ,

Birth, first and ſecond, a. 95,*99.

a. 145. and Adam. a. 124.. hi'

Aſcenſion, h- 76

'- SZ' '27- Beatiflc Sight of him, b. 7 59 Be

loved deſuibe'd, a. 75. the Bread

oſChri/i, Miracles at it, b. [36 of Life, C- 5

Bkſſd are the Dead in the Lord, HisCax-e of the Young and Feelie,

a. 18. Society in Heaven,

b- 33- 75

Bleffidnzſ' and Buſineſs of Hea

ven, a. 40, 41. b. 86. only in

God, b. 93, 94., '00

Bleſſing of Abraham on the Gen

ti/n, a-n3,n4. b.134.

Blood and Fleſh of Christ is our

Food, c. 17, 18. the seal of

the New Testament, C. 3. the

Spirit and the Water, c. 9

Boasting excluded, a. 96

a. 125, r38. and the Church,

ſeeking, finding, &it. See

Chu'cb, Comingtojudge, a.61.

His Commiſſion. b. roz, 104.

communion with him, a. 66,

7r. and Saints, a.67, 76. c.z

compared to inanimate Thing',

a. 146. His Coronation and

Eſpouſals, a. 72. His Croſs not

to be aſhsmedoſ, c. 19. Cruci

fy'd,God's Wiſdom and Power,

C- [O

P 5 Dcvid's
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Da-m'd's Son, a. 16, 50. His

Death caus'd by sin, b. 81.

Grace and Glory by it, c. 23,

victory and Kingdom, b. 1 14..

Hi' Divine Nature, a. 2, 13,

91.. b.52. dwell: in Heaven,

viſit: the Earth, a. 76

Enjoyment of him, b.15, 16.

. Hl' Eternity, a. 2, 92. Ex

ample, b. 139. Excellencies,

1' ' a. 52. h. 47

Fai'h and Knowledge of Him, a.

103. His Fleihand Blood our

Food, e. 17, '3. ſound and

bmught to the Church, a. 71

His Glory in Heaven, h. 9t. God

reconciled in him, b. 148.

Grace given usin him, a. 137.

b. 40

High Priest and King, a.61- His

Humane and Divine Nature,

*a. a, 13, 16. Ilumiliationand

Exaltation, a. 1, 63, 141, 142.

b. A, 43, 81, 83, 84L e. 10, 16

His Incarnation, a. 3, 13. Inter

ceffion, b- 36, 37, 118. In'ita

tion to Sinners, a. '27

'The King at his Table,a.66. Hi'

Kingdom among Men,a. 3, ar.

Knowledge and Faith in Him,

a. 103

The Lamb oſGod,a. 1, 64. His

. Love to theChtmh, a. 1 , 17.

s-Under Deſertidh, b. 50: shed

abroad in the Heart, a- 135.

'To Men,a.92, Lifted up,a-111

Minister'd to by Angels, b. 111.,

113. Miracles at the Birth of

Cbnst, h.136. Mineles in his

Life, Death, and Reſnrrecti

on, b.137. And Moſu, a. 118,

_ '49
Name' and Trtfes, a. 147, 148.

' Nativity, a. 3, 13

obeyed or refifled, a. 93., His

Offices, a. 149, 150. b, '32

Pardon and' Strength from him,

e. 24- Our Paſſover, h. 155.

His Petſcn glorious. and gra

eioue, a. 75. b. 47. Our Phy

ſick-ma. 112. Hi' Pltytothe

Afflictedand Tempted, a. 125.

His Pricflhood, a. 145. b. 118,

His Preſente, ſee Preſme. Pro

Ehecies, 'nd Types of him,

.135. Pro her, Priest, and

King, a. 25. 132. Our Pto

phet and Teacher, a. 93

Redemption. See Redm't. Re

jected by the file-wi, a. 141.

Reſurrection, b. 72, 76.

our Hope, a. 26. Reſurrection,

Life, and Death miraculoua, b

137. Re'eal'd to Man, a. 10.

ToBabes, a. 11, 12. Righte

ouſneſs and Strength in him,

a. 84, 85, 97. Righteouſneſa

valuab'e, 7 a. 109

His Sacrifice, b. 142. And lnter

ceſiion, b. 118. salvation,
Rightcoulſſneſs and Strength in

him' 3- !5' 84) 85: 97' 98

Our sanctification, a. 97, 98.

Satan at Enmity, a. 107. Saint'

in his Hand, a. 138. Our

shepherd, a. 8, 142. The

Substance of the Type', b- 12.

"ſent by die Father, a- roo

b. 103, 104.. His suffering',

e. 16. and godly Sorrow, b. 9,

106. and Glory, a. 1, 62., 63.

b. 43, 8', 83, 84. e. to

His Titles and Kingdom, a. 13.

Triumph over our Enemie',

a-aS, ag. Typesnnd Prophe

cieaof him, b. '35

victory over Satan, a. 89. Death

and Hell, c- at. unſeen and

beloved, a. 108

Wiſdom ofGod, a. ga. Our Wif

dom and Righteo'ſneſa, a. 97,

98.
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98. Worſhipped by the Crea- a. 88-91. The joy of Hea

tion, _a. 62 ven, a. lo!

Cbnstiam See SaI'N, spiritual, Can-victim of Sin by the Law,

&c. Religion ita Excellency, _ a. 94, 115. by the Croſ' of

b. rzr. Almofi, b- 158. Vir- Christ,

tues, 16! Corrupt Naturefrom Adaw,a. 5 r.

Church. See mſſbſp, Saint', . zzs

spiritual. Its _Safety and Pro- Ca-t/l'ld'lſ of Grace, a.9. Children

tection, a- 3, 39- b- 5 i 91- lt' therein,a.u3, 1 14. ſeal'd and

Enemies flain by Cbfl' . a- ZZ, ſworn, a. 139. c. 3. Hopeinit,

29. Converling with Christ a. 139. made with Wrist our

(viz-J ſeeking, finding. cal- Comfort, b. 40. or works.

ling, anſwering, a. 66-71* See Law and Goſpel.

Under God's Care, I. 66. Eſ- Cwgſauſnzſj, &e. a, 24, b. 56,

pouſals with Christ, a.7z. Beau- '01

ty in the Eyesofcbnst, a- 73. Courage and Constancy, a. 14.,15,
The Garden of Cbrſiyf, a. 74 48. b. 4., 65

Cr'mmmſſm aboliſhed, b. r34. and creation, a. 91. b. 71,147. New,

Baptiſm, a. 121. b-127 b. 130. Preſervation, &Ft. of

clothing spiritual, a. 7, 40 this Word, b- '3

Comfort in the Covenant with creatures Praiſe the Lord, b. 71.

. Christ, b. 4e. restored, b. 73. Love dangerous, b. 43. God

See Pardon. In sorrows of above them, a. 82.. their Va

Mind and Body, b. 50, 65 niry, b. '46

Coma-union with 'Cbnſz' and Saints, Cruſt of Christ i' our Glory, c- '9.

a.a. between Christ and the Repentanee flowing from it,

Church, a.66-'71. b.15,16 i b. 106. salvation in it, b. 4.

Cmpaffian o'f a dying Cbr'st, c. 22. Crucifixion to the World by it.

the 'to Affiicted, a. 12.; ' c. 7.

Complaint of a hard Heart, b. 98 cur e and Promiſe, a. '07

of Deſertion and Temptations, Cd m in Sin, b. 160

b. 163. ofDulneſs, b. 34.

. indwelling Sin, a. 115. oſ'ln- _

gratitude, b. 74., of Sloth and D
Negligence, b. 25, 32' ſi \ '

Cordemnatien by the Law, a. 91 Dctngm of our earthly Pilgri

(Sende/tenſion toour Worſhip,b.45. maze, b- 53. of Death and

Affiirs, , h.4.6. Hell, b. 55. of Love to the

Canfc r' and Pardon, a. 13' creatures, . '.

Can cient: good, the Pleaſures of Darkneſr diſpell'd by Cbr'st's Pre

it, b- 57. ſecure, and aweak- ſence, b. 54- Of Providence,

en'd, a. '15 b- roq

constant] in the Goſpel, h'. 4. Day of Grace,and Time of Duty.

Cum-rim: and Love, a. 1 o a.88. Oſjudgment, a 4:, 61.

cen-uez/x'on, a. ro4. b. 159. t e 63,?n.oo

Difficulty of it, b. 161. delay'd,

b.81, 95 '

Dead '
l
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Dead in the Lord, theirBleſſed- Difficulty of Oonverſion, b- 16!

neſs, a. 18. toſm by the Croſs Dſſ/ution of this World, la. 13

of Cbnst, a. 106 Diſeaſe. See Sickneſs.

Death. See Christ, and Afflic- Distemper. Folly and Madneſi

tions under Providence, a. 83. of Sin, b. '53

terrible to the Unconverted, Distingutſhing Love, a. 11, 12,

a. 9r. made eaſy by the Sight 96, 1 17. b. 96, 97

of Christ, c- 14. b. 31. by a Di-m'ne. See God, Dzi'y, &c.

Sight of Heaven, b- 66. God's Dominion of God, and our Deli

Preſence in it, b. 49, 117- our verance, b. 3. Eternal, b. 67.

Fear of it, b. 31. deſirable, over the Sea, b. 70

a. 19. b. 61. overcome, a. 17. Doubts and Fea's ſupprest, b. 73

triumph'd over, a. 6. b. 110. Dulnzſ: spiritual, b. 25

prepared for, a. 27. b. 63. of:

Sinner, a. 24. b. 2. and Burial

of: Saint, a. 18. b. 3. and E

Eternity, b. 28. and Glory, a.

1 lO- b. 61. and the Reſnrrec- EArtb, no Rest onit, b- '45

tion. b. 3, 101. no. ofMo e: and Heaven, b. 10, 1 1, 53

at God's Command, b. 49. Effiujſon ofthe Spirit, b. 144

dreadſul and delightful, b. E/n'il'on excludes Boafling, a. 96

52 Free, a. 11 12 4, n . See

Dmigfialneſi of Sin, b- 1 so D'tren. , , 5 7

Dtcreu of God, a. 11 , u, 96, End of the World, b- 164.

I 17. b- 99 Enemiu of the Church diſi'ppoint
Dexſiry oſ Christ, a. 2, 13, 92. b.51 ed, b. 9', 92. salvation from

Delayoſ-Converfion, a-BX-gl. them, b. 82. triumphed over

b. 25, 32 by Cbnst, a. 28, 29. See

Delight in Worſhip, b. '4.- in Clmrcb, Babylon, Micbael.

God, b, 42. in Converſe with Enjayment of Christ, b. 15, 16.

Cbnst, b- 15, 16 See I/Varſhip.

Bell-untrue, h. 3. See Ennniu. Enmity betwixt Cbnst and Satan,

Church. And Submiffion, a. a. 107

1 xg. from spiritual Enemies, Envy and Love, a. 1 30

- a. 47- b. 65, 82. Eſpoufizh of the Church to Christ,

Dependance. See Fai'b. a. 72

Deſertian and Temptation com- Establiſhmnt in Grace, b.83

plained of, b.163 Eternitj of God, b. 17. of hil

Dglireoſcbrifl'ePl-eſence, b-IOO Dominion, b.67. and Death,

See more in Heaven, Christ, b. 28. ſucceeding this Life, b.

Low, &e. - 55. See Heal-ver', Death.

Deſomr and Pteſumption, a. 1 r 5. Evening and Morning Hymns,

b.1<6, 157, a. 79, 80.81. b.6,7,8

Devil vanquiſh'd, a-_ 58. See Exaltation. See Christ, Glo'y,

I/ictory. S'ff'ing', &a.

Devotion fervent defired, b. 34

I Exampl
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Example of Cbnst, b. 139. at: Freedom from Sin and Miſery in

Saint', _ b.'4o Heaven, > In. 86

Excellent] of the Christian Reli- Funm'l Thought, b. 63. See

gion, b. '31 Death, Brain]

F. G.

FAitb in Thingsunſeen, a. rzo, Gctrden of Cbri/f i' the Church,

b. 129. and Knowledge of a- 74.

Cbnst, a. 103. Love and Joy, Gumm' oſsalvation, a.'7, zo

a. 108. 'nd Unbelief, b. 125. Genrilu, Cbnst revealed to them,

living and dead, a- 140. aſſrfl- a- ro, 13, 50. c. 13, 14. A

ed by Senſe, b. 141. its Joy, b. bmbam's Bleſſing on them,

162. in Christ our Sacrifice, b, a- 113, 114.. b. 134.

142. and Salvation, a. 100. of Glonfl'd Martyrs and Sainte,

Aſſuranee, a. 103. and Sight, a. 40, 41- Bndy, b. no

a.- uo. b. '45. triumphingin Glory and Death, a. no. b. 61.

Christ, a. 14.. for Pardon and See Heaven. Of God abov;

Sanctification, b. 90. Faith our Reaſon, b. 87. of Christ in

and Reaſon, h.87,109 Heaven, b. 91. See Cbnst.

Faitlzfulneþ of God's Promiſes, And Grace by the Death of

b. 40, 60, 69 Clznst, c, 23. Juflification and

Fall of Angel: and Men, b.z4. Sanctification, a. 3. To the

and Recovery of Man, a. 107. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

b. 78 c- 26-41. ofGod in the Goſ

Fear: and Doubts ſupprest, b.73 pel, b- 126- and Grace in the

FeqstofLove,a.68- oſTriumph, Perſoh of Cbri , b. 47. and

e. 21. of the Goſpel, a. 7. e. Sufferingsoſ Clmst, b. 43. See

12, 20. _made, and Gueſis in- Suffirl'flgx.

vited, c.13 Gla'ymg in the Croſs of Christ,

Fellow/bly. See communion. e. 19

Fervour) of Devoc'rondefir'd, b.34 God all and in all, b. 93, 94.. lus

Few ſaved, b- 1<8 Abſence. See Abſe'm. His

FIZZI and Blood of Cbr'st the best Atrributes, b. 51, 166, 169.

ood,e.r7,18. our Tabcrna- gloriſy'd by Christ, b- 126.

cle, a. no. and Spirit, b [43 c. lo. the Avenger of his

Food spiritual, a- 7, 67, 68, 74.. Saints, b. 11 5

b- r 5. See Feast. Care of hisChureh, a. 39. Con

Fal/ and Madneſs of Sin, b. r 53 -deſcenſion to human Affaira, b.

Fo' ara'm. See Patience. 36. to our Worſhip, b. 4 5. the

Fargi-wmfl. See Pardon. Creator and Redeemer, b. 3 5

Fonnality in Worſhip, a. r 36 Our Delight, b. 42. our Deſenee,

Frail. See Life, Health, For - a.47. Dnminion over the Sea,

fill-rest, - b. '65 b- 70- Dominion, and our De

Frailty and Folly, b. 32 liverance, b. In. dwell' with

Free. See Gum, Eltctl'or. me. Handle, a. 37

Mry
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No Libertytosio, a. '06,132,

140. Not aſhamed of it, a.

103. e. 19. and Law, a. 94..

b. no, 12.', 124.. ſinn'd a

gllnst, a. 118. its different

Succeſs, a. 119. b. 144. Mi

ni'iry, a. 10. attelled by Mi

racles, a. 128. b. 136, 137.

its glorious Eflects, h. 138

b. 149

a. 102. Converting, b. 139.

m Exerciſe, c. 25. juſiiſies, a.

94. fanctifier and ſavta, a. 1 11.

not eomey'd by Parents, a. 99.

allffofficient in Duty and Suf

fer-ings, a. 25, 32, 104.. given

in Christ, a. 137. covenant, '

a.9. Children in it, a. 1r3,

114.. and Holineli, a. 132.

Blecting, a. 54. its Freedom

and sovereignty, a. 11, 12.,

96, 117. b. 96, 97. and

Glory in the Perſon of Cbrr' ,.

b. 47. adopting, a. 64. per

ſevering, a. 51.

7. 9- Throne acmſſrble by

Christ,

b. 116'

H

H/Ippr'mſx- See B/tffid, Heal

Reflor'd, a.

Eternity, b. l7. Eternal Domi

nion, b. 67. Everlafling Ab

ſence intolerable, b. roo, 107

Far above hir creature', a. 82.

the Father, Son, and Spirit,

e. 26-41. His Faithſulneſs to

his Promiſes, b. 60, 69

Glory and Deſence of' Sia", b. 64.

his Glory's above our Rea

ſon, b. 87- his Goodneſs, b-58, Gwmtment from God,

_80. his Grace.

.Government from him, b. 149.

vHoliueſa, Justice, and Sove

reignty, a. 80

Inviſihle, b-aB. [momprehenfl

ble, b. 87, 170

His Kingdom supreme, b. 115.

His Love in (ending his Son,

a. 'oo

And our Neighbour loved, a. 116

Our Portion or ChiefGood, b. 93 ,

His Power, b. So. and

Goodneſs, b. 6, 7, 8. His

4 Praiſe, See Prai'e. Bxeſence

.in Life, and at Death, b. 115.

See Preſcnce. Preſerver of our

Lives, b. 6, 7, 8, 19. Pro

miſe and Truth unchangeable,

a. 139

Sight oi'him weansus from Earth, G

b.41. Sovereign, b.

Terrible Majefly, b. 21..

Mercy, b. 80. His Truth,

b. 60, 69

vengeance, h. 44., 62. Unity

and Trinity, e. 26-41

His Word, a. 53- Wrath and

See Grace. Grace and Glory by the Death

of Christ, e. 23- of the Spirit,

170
and Great Brſta'ſirr's God praiſed, b. as

Mercy, a. 42 over', Hardnrſr of Heart, b.

Gaodmjr oſ God, b. 58, 74. See 98

Grace. And Power of God, Hnmd and Love, a. 130

a. 47.. b. 80 Hmhb preſerved, b. 6, 7, 8, 19.

Gofioel Feaſi, c. la.

Feast.

ſion, a. 7. e.ao. Time', their

Blefledneſe, a. 10. See Scrip

ture. Glorifies. God, b. 126.

See Grace,_ _ 55

imitation and Provi- Heav'n and Earth, b. 10, 1 r, 53.

and Hell, a. 45. Inviſible and

Holy, a. 105. Meditation of

it, b. 161. Joy there for re

printing

Promiſes, 3..

. b.36 37 108'

'at/tude for Divine, Falloors,
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pentin Sinners, a. rot. lts Humility end Pfideua. 127. and
ſiBLeſſe neſs and Buſineſs, a. 40, Meekneſa, a. Ioz. in Heaven,

41. the Hope of it our Sup- b, 63

port, b. 6 5. Its Pioſpcct make' [hþarri/j and sincerity, a. 136.

Death eaſy, b. 66. Worſhipof Hypocrite, or almost Ch'iſham'

' it humble, h. 68. Freedom ],_ [53

from Sin and Miſery there, A

b. 86. hoped for by Cbr'st's

Reſurrection, a. 26. inſured I.

and prepared ſo', a. 27. Cbr'st's

Dwelling-place, a. 76. b. 91. 7Ea/ouſy of our Love 'to Clmst,

Sffiht of God and Cbrgfl there, . ' a, 8

'13. 23. bleſſed Society there, See Lsrd, Cbrt/I.

b. 13. deſir'd, b. 68 Jaws. See AIoſu, Gojþel, Christ,

Heamny-Mindedneſs, b. 57. Joy Genti/u. '

' on Earth, b. 15, 30, 59 Ignorant: enlightned, I' nju.
Hell and Death, b. 2.- and judg- Ig'mrame and Unſruittſiulneſs,

ment,a.45,xo7. b. 62. or the b. 16;

vengeance of God, b. 22, 44. Impem'lerm, bfns

_ the holy Fear of it, b- 107 Inta'natio' of Christ, a. 2, 3,13,

Hezekmb" Song, a. 55 o_

my, see Spin'r. Intwnprebenſible God, b. 87. and

Hvlineſx. See Grace, Sþt'rinlal, -In-0iſible, b. 15

Sanctrſicarim. And Sovereign- Inner/Barley of our Love, b. 20

ty of God, a. 82, 86. and Infanu. See Children.

Grace, a. 132., 140. its Cha- Ingrdlitude eomplained of, b. 74.

racters, a. loz Inſpiratian and Prophecy, b. '51

Honour vain, b. xol. to Magi- Iryiirutian of the Lord's Supper,

strates, b. '49 e. 1

Hope of the Living, a. 88. give' Inſufficienry of Self- Righteouſ

Light and Strength, b. 129. in neſs, b. 154.

rhe covenant, a. 139. of Hea- Intemſſcm of Gan/I, b. 36, 37,

ven by Cbrist's Reſurreflion, U

a. 26. of Heaven our support [wine/'on of Cbnst anſwer-ed,

under Trial', b. 65- of the a. 70. of the Goſpel, a. 79,

Reſurrection, b. 3, no '27. c. 13, zo

Hoſarma to Christ, a. 15. c. 42, j'obn the Baptist's Meſſage, a.

&rc - o

Humane Affairs condeſcended to Jyſhua, Anne' and Moſu, bd£4

by God, b. 46. Nature of Je , Faith and Love, a. '03. of

Cbnſ), a. 13, 13 Fa*th, b. 162. Coma] parted

HumL/e God's Dwelling, a.87. with, b. 10, 11. Heavenly

Enlightned, a. 11, 12, 50. upon Earth, a. 135. b, 30,

Worſhip of Heaven, b. 68 - 59. spiritual restored, b. 73

Humiliatitm. See Cb'i/J',Sufferi'gs, See more in Delight, Conpflr'.

&c- And Prayer publick, a. 30 Judgment Day, 3- 45; 551' 39

90'
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68. c.13- of Christ in Words

and Deeds, a. 77. of Cbrffi its

Strength, a. 78. unſeen, a.t 08.

to Cbri , b. too. to God plea

ſant and powerful, b- 38. and

Hatred, a. '30. Faithand Joy,

a- 108. and Charity, a. 133.

of God in ſending his Son, a.

100. b. '03. 104.. to God and

our Neighbour, a. 116. Re

ligion vain without it, a. 134.

Peace and Meekneſs, a. 102.

of Cbr'st dying, e. 4, 21.. to

God inconflant, b-zo. to the

Creatures dangerous, 'b. 48.

diflinguiſhing, a. 11, 12.. b

96> 97

M.

MArIne/Zr, Folly, and Distem

per ofSin, b. r sſ

b. 149

a- '30

b.96, 97. mortal and vain,

oſ Grace, b. xoS

b. 127.

b. 165

and Retirement,

Grace. I'Vrmb, Thank:

a. 58

a. us

90. and Hell,_b. 62. Clm/Z

coming to it, a.6\

Justice, &c. of God, a. 86

j'usttfimtim, a. 14. See Pardon

By Faith not by Works, a. 94.,

109- and Sanctification, a. 7,

20, 80, 35- b- go. and Glory,

a. 3

K

Klngdam and Titles of Cbnſ),

a.13. ofCbn/t' among Men,

a. 21, 65. of God Eternal,

b- 68- supreme, b. 115

Knowledge and Faith in Cbrz'st,

a. 103. Saving from God, a.

I [a 17" 93

L.

LAmB that was flain, a. 1, 25,

67.. See Christ.

Law eonvinces of Sin, a- 15.

condemns, a. 94.. and Goſpel,

b. rz'o, 12', "4. and Golþel Magistmm honoured,

a. '28 Majest] of God terrible, b. 22, 62

Lmz'tical Prieflhood fulfilled in Malice and Love,

finn'd against,

Christ,

Life frail and ſucceeding Eterni

ty, b. 55. preſerv'd, b.

8, 19. ſhort, frail, miſerable,

a.'82. b. 39, 58.

of Grace and Hope,

b. 12 Man ſaved, and Angels puniſhed,

6, 7, a. 82.. his Fall and Recovery,

a. xo7

The Day Martyrdam, a. 14. b.4.

a. 88 Martyr: glorified, I. 40, 4.'

Light and salvation by Jeſus Mary the Virgin's Song, a. 60

Christ, a. 50. in Darkneſs by Medid'or the way to the Throne

the preſence of God, b. 54.

Given to the Blind, a. n, 12 Medi'amn of Heaven, b. 161.

Lrm Wide/arme. See Patience.

La'S efu: at his own Table, Memory weak,

a. 6 . e. 1 5- Supper, Preach- Memor'a] of our abſent Lord, t- 5

ing, and Baptiſm,

supper inflituted, c. 1. Day,

b. 141- Mem'e: National, b. ' , 1 1 r. See

a. 72. delightful, b. 14.- Table Mffab born, a. 60. come, b. 12

provided for, c- 20

in Christ.

Lo-ve of Chriſt' uncbangeable, a. Illinz'stm Commiflion,"

14' 39'

See more M'cbael'a War with the Dragon,

ſhed abroad in the Mmstry ofAngels, b- 18. ofthe

Heart, a. 135. its Banquet, a. Goſpel, fl- 10

M'st'y
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Mxj'ery and Sin baniſh'd from Original Sin, a. 57. See Adam,

Heaven, b. 86. and Shortneſs Nature.

of Life, b. 39. without God P

in the World, b. <6. of Sin- PAim, Comfort under them,

nere. See Sirmrr, Dearb, Hell. b. 50

Mrm'r'g and Evening songs, Paradtjſe on Earth, b.30, 59

a. 79, 80. 81. b. 6, 7, 8 Pan/ma S-'fficieney ofit, h. 85.

Mart-lily and Vanity of Man, and Confeffion, a. 13:- and

a. 82 Strength from Cbrt/i. e. 24:

Mortification totheWorld by the bought at a dear Price, e. 4.

Sight of G -d, b. 41. by the and Sanctification by Faith,

Croſs of Christ, b.1.6. c. 7 a. 9. b. 90. brought to our

Moſt: and Christ, 'a. 49, 118. Senſes, c. 1]

Maſzzdying, b,4_9. Am" and Parents and Children, a. 113.

Jaſbua, b. 124. 1 14.. Convey not Grace, a.99

' ar'm'g- See Complaint, Repw. Pej/Zmer, Christ is ours, b. 155

tartar. Puffiarr. See Christ, Suffiringx,

IWysterir: reveal'd, a. 1 r , 12. Angrr, Lo've.

N Patience under Affiictions, a. 5,

' 129. b- 109. of God producing

NAtior'al Mercies and Thanke, Rcpentame, b_ 74, 105

_ . , b- 1' U l Peace of Conſcience, b. 57. and

NMW'U' of Cbr'fl' a' 7'- 3' l3 contention, a. 130. See Com

Natrmand Grace, a-104- Cor- fim, ay.

rFPt from Adam, a- 57- b- 133 Perfefiiom of God, b.166-169.

Nezgblzour andGod loved, a.116 ped-Hams Grace, a_ 25, gz,

Near covenant ſeal'd, e. 3. Pro- 43, 51, 133

"uſes, a-7- songaa-l-Cfflaml'er Perſon of Cbryl glorious and gra

a. 9. Testament in the Blood dons, ,_ 75, (747

of Cb'lstv F- 3- Cl'eitlona a' 95 * Pe'ſzcurr'on, Courage under it,

a. 130. Birth, a.9 a_ [4

Nwmþ" Sd" A Song Oſpfflſſer Pbanſn and Publican, a. 13!

b' 97- Pſ-'g/imagt of the Saints, b. 53

o' Pleafint of a good Conſcience,

OBrdr'nue 'evangelicaL a. 14.o, b. 57. of Religion, b. 30, 59.

* 143 sinful ſorſaken, b.10, 11. their

Old Age, and Death of the Un- Vanity and Danger, b. 101

converted, a. 9r Pa-umy of' Spirit, a. 102., '27

Offinre not to be given, a. >1 26 Power of God, a.86. and Wiſdom

Offim and Operations of the in Christ eruciſy'd, h.1z6.c.1o.

Holy Spirit, b. 133. and of and Goodneſs of God awſul,

Cbnst, a. 146, 150. b. 132 a. 42. b. 80

olive-Tree, the wild and good, Praiſe imperfect on Earth, h. 5.

_ a. 1 14. for daily protection and Pre

ordnmmu. See Wo'ſh/þ, Lo'd': ſervation, b. 6, 7, 8. from An

Supþer. gels, b. 27. from the Creagionn

v .
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b.7'. 'ache Redeemer, b. 5, Providence, b.46. execubed By'

2', 29, 35, 70. to theTrini- Christ, a. r. over Affiictions

ty,e.26--41."for creation and and Death, a. 83. its Dark

Redempdon, b-35 neſs, b. 109. proſperous and

Prayer and Praiſe, a. 1. for De- affiictive, a. 5
liveranccte, anſwer'd, a. 30 Pray/ſions. See Goſpel, Lord"

Preaching Baptiſm andthe Lord's Table.

Supper, b. 14.; Puhlitk Ordinances. See 'Ver/My.

Pnde i'mn'm. See Ekctivn. Publican and Phariſec, a. 13!

Prepam'icm for Death, a. 27. See Punſhm'" for Sin. See Hell,

Death. a. xoo, '18

Prq'mp'ion and Deſpair, a. 1 '5. R *

b. 156, 1 57

Preſe'ln of God in War-ſhip, R/Iu Chrifliin, a.48. b. 53

b. 45. Light in Darknefa, Reaſon feeble, b.8'7. Can-nal

b. 54. in Death, a. 19. b. 31, humbled, a. n, 12'

49. c. 14.. in Liſeand Death, Recover from Sickneſs, l- 55

b. 117. or Ahfence of Christ, Rztarm' ian'a" to God in Christ,

b. 50. of in Wotſhip, b. '48

a. 66. b. 15, 16. c. 15. of Redemþtian in Christ, a. 97, 98'

God our Life, b. 9'3, 94, '00 b. 78. and Protefficmj. 82.

Preſervation of thin wo'ld, b. 13. by Priee, c. 4.. and by Power,

of out Cures, a. 5x. of our h. 29. see Christ.

Lives, b. 6, 7, 8, '9 Rtgeneration, a 95. b. 130. See'

Prid' and Humility, n. n, 12, Lflcctian, Adaption, Sdnctlfim

127 mri.

Prirsthood Levltica] ending in Religion negkacdr b.32.. vain

Christ, b. '2. of Christ, b. 118 without Love, a. 134. Chri

Pradigalrepenting, a. '23 ffian, the Excellency of it,

Pnffit and Unpmfitableneſs,a.n8 b. 131. revealed. See Goſpel,

b. 16 Stri tart.

Frm/ſed Meffiah bom,a.60,lo7, Rmmhm'm of Chri , e.6

134. Repenting Prodigal, a. 123

Pram'ſe: of the covenant, a. 9, Repmmme from God's Goodnet"

39, 107. See Scripture. And and Padence, b. 74., 105- and

Truth of God unchangeable, Humilia'ion, a. 87. at the

a, 139. our security, b- 40, Croſs of Wrist, b. 9, 106. and

60, 69 Impenitence, b. 125- give:

Prcpbeu'ex and Types of Chnst, Ft) to Heaven, a. Io!

b. 135. and lnſpiration , Reſigrmrian. See Suhrmffion.

_ b.150 ReſurnH/m, a. 6. b. loz, no.

Pmſperuy and Adverſity, a. 5. See Death, Christ, Heaven.

vain, b. 56, 10' Ret/'rtmen' and Meditation, hue

Frm-Ilion from ſp'uitualEnemies, Return: and Baciſſidingz, b. Lo

b- 81- oſ the Church, a. 8. Ran/clarion oſChrz/I. See Genn'h,

22, 23. See Church. Goſpel,
"'ſi Remng'

giſſ
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lit-wage 'nd Love,

Rich Sinner dying, a.24. b. 56

a. 130 Smre and awaken'd Sinner,

a. x r 5

Ridm their vanity, b. 56, 'or Smm'gy in the promiſe', b 40,

Righreouſnefr and Strength in

Christ, a.84., 85, 97, 98. of Seeking after Christ,

60, 69

a. 67, 71

Christ valuable, a. 109. our Szlſ-Righmuſueſr, a. 131. infuſ

Robe, '- 7, no. and'Self

Righreouſneſ', a. 131.

own inſufficient,

b. 154,ficient,

our Senſe aſſisting our Faith, b. 14!

b. 154. Smfual Delight' dangerounb-r r ,

12, 48

_ 5' "pen! bnzen, a. nz

S/Zbhath dehghtſui, bz 14- Shepberd, Christ and his Pasture',

Satr'r'ſe'l'- See Bepr'ſm, a. 67

Lord's Supper- Shartneſr, Frailty and Miſery of

Sacrifice of Christ, b. 147.. lnd

lnterceffion,

23

Saintr. se Church, spiritual.

God their Avenger, b. 115.

and Hypocrite', a. 136, 140.

their Example, b. 140. Cha

racter'oſ them, a-uz- in the Slm's Song,

Hand of Christ, a. 138. Seeu- Sirrar' and Sion

rity, b. 64.. beloved in Christ, Sirmri'y 'nd Hypoeriſy

b. us Sickneſr and Recovery,

safety of the Church, a. 8, 22, s

Life, b- 37, 39- 58

'- 55

iahvt of' God mortifiea us to the

orld, b. 41. of Christ bea

tific, b. 16, 75. and Faith,

a. no, no. b. 119, '45. nf

Christ make' Death eaſy.

c. 14.

a. 19. e. 14;

b. 15:

a. '36

a. 54- adopted, a. 64. Death Sin the Cauſe or Chrrst's Death,

and Burial, b. 3. in Glory,

a.4o, 4.!- Communion, en.

Sal-vation, b. 83. of the worst of

Sinnera, a- 104.. by Grace, a.

nt. in Christ, a. '37. Sce

Christ, Crgſr, Grace, Heaven,

Light, Rederm, Righreouſrrejs.

Sanctlfitatim, Justiſication, and

Glory, a. 3. and Pardon, a. 9.

thro' Faith, b. 90

Satan and Christ at Enmity, a.

107. his various Temptations,

b. 156, 157. conquered by

Christ, b. 89. See Devil.

Scripture, a. 53. b- uS. of the sinning and repenting

sinful Pleaſure' forſaken, Ir- lo,Goſpel.

Sea under the Dominion of God,

b. 81. and Miſery baniſhed

from Heaven, a. '05. b. 86.

Original, a. 57. pardoned and

ſubdu'd, I.9, 104. b.90. in

dwelling, a. 115. its Powen.

a. ibid. b. 86. the Ruin of

Angel: and Men, b. 24. Cuſ

tom in it, h. 160- Folly, Mad

neſs and Distemper of it, b.

153. conviction of it by the

Law, a. I 15. Againſt the Law

and Goſpel, a. 118. crucify'd

a. 106. Deoeitfulneſs of it,

b- '50

b.zo

I!

- b. 70 Sinner the vilest ſaved,a.xc4. and

Sea/ing and witneffing Spirit,

a.144

Saints Death, b. ur. invited

to Christ, a. 137. excluded

Haven,
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Heaven,a. 104., 105. his Death Sumf: of the Goſpel, n. n, 12',

tem'ble, a. 9', b. z 119. b. 144.

Sloth ſpixitual complain'd of, suffering: for Christ, a. 102. See

h. 2 5 Cbr'st.

Sm'etj in Heaven bleſſed, b. 53 supper of the Lord instituted,

Son equal with the Father, b- 5z. r. 1. Baptiſm and Preaching,

See Christ. b- 14.:

Son: of God, a. 64., 143. Elect support under Trial', b- 50, 65

and New-born, a. 54. Symparby of Christ, a. las

Song of Angels, a. 3. ofSimean, -

a. 19. c. 14.. of Zecba'iab, T
a. 50. of Mqſu and the ſi '

Lamb, a. 49, 56. of Hezq- Able of the Lord. See Lmi.

þx'ab, a. 55. of Solomon para- Tmptatiam, Hope under

phras'd, a. 66-78- of the them, a. 139. of the World,

Virgin Mary, a. 60. for Na- b. 101. of [he Devil, b. 65,

mmbn 5th, b. 92- 156, x 57. and Deſertion com

Sorro-w. See Repenta'm. Com- plain'd of, b- 163

fort under it, b. 50, 69. for Tempted, Cbrist's Compaffion to

the Dead relieved, b- them, a. 1 25

sovereignty, a. 86. See Grace, Tmm of Death to the Uncon

Electi/m, God. vcrted, a. 9'

Soul ſeparate. See Death, Hm- Testament New in the Blood of

an', Hell. Christ, ce

Spirit bre'ath'd after. a- 74. b. Tbeuþſgi-u/'ngfor victory, b-a I 1..

34.. Water and Blood, c. 9. for lVlr'cfn, b. 116. national,

his Offices, h. 133'. witneſſmg b. 1

and ſealing, a. 144.. its Fruits, Throne of Grace. See Grace.

a. 102. 'Thu-reine', God, b. 62

Spiritu] Enemiex, Deliverance, Time redeemed, a. 88. ours, and

. a. 47. b. 65, 82. Warfare, Eternity God's, b. 67

b- 77. pilgrimage, b. 53. Ap- 'Tree of Life, c. 8. and River of

parel, a. 7, 20. Race, a. 48. Love, c. ao
Sloth and Dulnefs, b. as, 34.. 'Trinity ptaiiſied, c. 26-41

Joy, b.73, 75. Meat, Drink, Trin/s on Earth, and Hope of

- and clothing, a. 7. Food. See Heaven, - b. 65

Feast. Trinmþb over Death, a. 6. 11.' lo.

State of Nature and Grace, a. of Faith in Cbr'fl, a. 14. ata

-' 104. Feiſi, c. 21. of Cbr'st o'ver om

Srarm. See Thunder. ' Fnemies, a. 28

Strength from Hraven, a. ac, Try/I. See Faith.

32., 43. Rigblmuſneſs 'nd Truth and Prormſu of God un

Pardon in Christ, a. 84., 85. ehangeable, a. '39- b. 60, 69

. c. 24. Typer, b. 12. and Propheciu of

Submzffin" and Deliveranceang. Christ, b- '35

do Aflliaions, a. 5. b. 109

V.
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mtneffing and ſealing Spirit,

a. '44.

mrd of God, I- 53. preached,

a. to, 1 19. See Gzſſpel Scrip

"I'l

Croſ', e. 7. the Temptations

of it, b- 107. its End, b. 164..

Mortification to it by the

Sight of God, b. 41. its Crea

tion, b- 147. Preſervation, b

1Wmſhfp of Heaven humble, ba.

68. profit-able, b- 123. con

deſcended to by God, b. 55.

Christ preſent at it, a. 66. b.

1 , 16. c.15. accepted through

C nst, b. 36, 37. Formality

in it, a.136. delightſul, b. 14.,

15' 16' l7

W'atl' and Merey of God, a. 42.

h. 80. See God, Hell,

Y.

Oke of Christ eaſy a. 127
T Youth, it' vanities, a. 89,

90. adviſed, a. 91

Z

Song, and Jobe'

Me ge, a. 50

Zealin the Chriflian Race, a. 48

b. 129. and Lo'e, a. 14. for

the Goſpel, a. 103. b. 4.. the

Want ofit, b. 25. against Sin,

b. 106. for God, b. 1 16

Zfort, her Glory and Defence,

ZEcbariab's

V'

Vflin Proſperity, b. 56,i01

Value ol'Cbrist and his Right

eouſneſiz, b- 109

Vaoiry and Mortality of Man,

a. 82. of Youth, a. 89, 90. of War/ii, Crucifixion to, it by the

the Creatures, b. 146

Victorj, a Thankſgiving for it,

b. 3. over Death, a. 17. Sin

and Sorrow, a. 14.. of Christ

over Satan, a. 53. b. 89. See

Enemr'u.

Virtue: Christian, b. 161. See

Holr'neſr, Low, Saint, Spiri

tural.

Unbelfefand Faith, a. 100. b-izs.

puniſhed, a. 118

Uncbaritoblmeſx and Charity, a.

' 126
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W
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Mter, the Spirit, and the Blood,
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mok Saint' encouraged by Cbr'st9,
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Weakneſs our own, and Christ out

Strength, a- 15

Wiſdom and Power of' God in

Christ crueiſy'd, e. 10. Carnal

humbled, a. 11, 12. ' b. 64.. See Cbtmb.
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