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_ ~ THE .
L & HILE we ﬁng the Praifes of out
, j God in his Church, we are em-
j-h{ ploy’d in that Part of Worfhip
(@8 which of all others is the neareft
BX a-kin to Heaven ; and ’tis pity that
thls, of all others, thould be perform’d the worft
upon Earth, The Gofpel brings us nearer to,
the heavenly State than all-the former Difpenfa-
tions of God amongft Men : And in thefe laft
Days of the Gofpel we are brought almoft within
fi ght of the Kingdom of our Lord ; yet we are
very much unacquainted with the Songs of the
New Forufalem, and unpractis’d in the Work of
Praife. 'To fee the dull Indifference, the negli-
E‘ ent and the thoughtlefs Air, that fits upon the
aces of a whole Affembly, while the Pfalm is
on their Lips, might tempt even a charitable Ob-
ferver to fufpe& the Fervency of inward Reli-
gion 3 and ’tis much to be fear’d, that the Minds
of mott of the Worthippers are abfent or uncon-
cern’d. Perhaps the Modes of Preaching in the
beft Churches, ftill want fome Dc%'eec of Refor-
mation ; nor are the Methods of Prayer fo per-
’
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v The PREF.ACE.

te&t, as to ftand in need of no Correétion or Im-
provement - But of all our Religious Solemnities,
Pjalmody is the moft unhappily managed:. That
every Action, which fhould elevate us to the moft
delightful and divine Senfations, doth not only
flat our Devotion, but too often awaken our
Regrety-and~ouches all the Springy 9f Um:,ﬂ-
nefs withinuf. - - o,

I have been long convinc’d, that one great Oc-
cafion of _thig Evil arifes from, the Matter and
‘Whrds to which we confine alt our Songs. Some
of ‘them are alnioft ‘oppofite to the’ Spirit of the,
Gofpel:- Many of' them foreign, to the State of
the Néw Feftament, and widely different from
the prefent-Circurnftances of Chriftians. Hence
it comeés to'pafs’, that when fpiritual Affetions are
éxcited within us, and our Souls are rais’d a little

" gbove this Earth-in the Beginning of a Pfalmy
we are cheek’d on 4 fiidden in our Afcent toward
Heaven, by fome Expreffions that are more fuited
to the Days of Carnal Ordinances, and fit only to
be fung in the Worldly Sanéiuary. When we are
juft entring into an Evangelick Frame, by fome
of the Glories of the Gofpel prefented in the
brighteft Figures of Fudaijm, yet the very next
Line perhaps which the Clerk parcels out unto
us, hath fomething in it fo extremely Fewi/b and
¢loudy, that:darkens our Sight of God the Savi-
our. Thus, by keeping too clofe to David in the
Houfe of God, the Vail of Mofes is thrown over
our Hearts.. While we are kindling into Divine'
Love by the Meditations of the lbving Kindnefs
of Gody and the Multitude of his tender Mercies,

v Coe -within



Tbe: P RE.FA4CE. 4
-within a few Verfes fome dreadful Curfe againft
Men is propos’d to our Lips; That God wou/d
add Iriquity unto their Iniquity, hor'let them come
into bis Rigbmguﬁ, but blat them out of the Book
of the Living, Pfal. 1xix. 265 27,.28. which is
fo- contrary to the New Commandment of liviag
our Enemies ; and even under the Old Teflament
is beft accounted for, by referring it to the Spirit
of Prophetick  Vengeance. Sdime:Sentences of
the Pfalmif}, that are expreflive of the Temper of
our own Hearts, and the Circumftances of our
Lives, may compofe our Spirits te ‘Serioufnefs,
and allure us to 3 fweet Retirement within-our
felves; but we nteet with a following, Line,which
fo peculiarly belongs but to.one Action or Hour
of the Life of David or of Ajapb, that breaks of
our Sorig in the midft ; our Confciences are.af-
frighted, left we fhould {peik 2 Falthood unto
God : Thus the Powers of our Souls are thack’d
ona fudden, and our 8pirits. raffled, before we
have Time to reflect that this may be fung only
as 2 Hiffory of anciént Saints; and, perhaps, in
fome Inftances; that §a/vo is hardly fufficient nei-
ther : Befides, it almoft always fpoils the Deves
tion, by breakinig the.uniform Thread of it: For
while our Lips and odr Hearts run on fweetly
together, applying the Words 1o .our' own Cafe,
there.is fomethipg of Divine Delight.in it b
at once we are forced to turn off the Applicatich
abruptly, and our Lips fpeak nothing but the Heart
of Dagid. Thus our own Hearts are ag. it were
forbid the Purfuit of the Song, and then the Har
o A ' ~mony



i T5%¢ PREFACE.

ntony and the Worfhip grow dull of meer Ne~
ceflity, - ‘ -
" Many Minifters, and many private Chriftians,
have long groan’d under this Inconvenience, and
have wifh’d,rather than attempted a Reformation:
~At their importunate and repeated Requefts I have
‘for fome Years paft devoted many Hours of Lei-
‘fure to this Service. Far be it from my Thoughts
- 10 lay afide the Book of Pfalms in publick Wor-
thip; few can pretend fo great a Value for them
as my felf: It is the moft Artfuly, moft Devoti-
onal and Divine Collettion of Poefy’; -and no-
thing can be fuppos’d .more proper to raife a pious
Soul to Heaven than fome Parts of that Book ;
never was a Piece of experimental Divinity fo
nobly written, and fo juftly reverenced and ad-
mired : But it muft be acknowledged fill, that
there are a thoufand Lines in it which were not
made for a Church in our Days, to aflume as its
own: There are alfo many Deficiencies of Light
and Glory, which our Lord Fefus and his A-
poftles have fupply’d in the Writings of the New
Teftament ; and with this Advantage 1 have
compos’d thefe Spiritual Songs, which are now
prefented to the World. Nor is the Attempt
vain-glorious or prefuming, ;. for in refpet of clear
Evangelical Knowledge, The leafi in the Kingdom
Heaven is greater than all the Jewifh Prophets,
tto Xi- 11, ) v

" "Now let me give a-thort Account of the fol-
lowing Compofures, e

\

" The



The PRE:FACE. vil
- 'The greateft Part of them are fuited to.the ge-
neral State of the Gofpel, and the moft common
-Affairs of Chriftians : I hope there will be very
few found but what may properly be ufed in a
religious Aflembly, and not one of them but may
well be adapted.to fome Seafons, either of private
or of publick Worfhip. The moft frequent
Tempers and Changes of our Spirit, and Condi-
tions of our Life, are here copied,.and the Breath=
ings of our Piety exprefs’d according to the Va-
riety of our Paffions, our Love, our Fear, our
Hope, our Defire, our Sorrow, our Wonder,
‘and our -Joy, as they are refined. into- Devotion,
and-act under the Influence and Conduc of the
Bleffed Spirit ; all converfing with God the Fa-
ther by the new and livingsWay of :Accefs ta the
Throne, even the Perfon and the :Mediation of
our Lord Fefus Ghriff. To him alfo, even to the
-Lamb that was flain and now lives, 1 have ad-
-drefs’d many a Song; for thus doth the Holy
Scripture inftru& and teach us to worthip, in the
various fhort Patterns of Chriftian Pfalmody de-
fcribed in the Revelations.. 1. have avoided the
-more obfcure-and controverted Points of Chriftiy
-anity, that we might all obey the Diretion of
‘the Word of Gad,. and fing bis Praifes with Up-
derflanding, Pfal. xlvii. 7. The Contentions
-and diftinguithing Words of Sects and Parties are
fecluded, that whole Aflemblies might affift at the
,Harmony, and different Churches join in the famg
Worthip without Offence. - U
- If any Expreflians occur to the Reader that fa-
vour of an Opinion different from his own, yhet
. A 4 e



viii Jhe. PREFACE.

he nmay obferve, thefe are genesally fuchras are ca-
pable.of an extenfive Senfe, and may be ufed with
q charitable Latitude. 1 think ’tis moft agree-
able, that what:is provided for publick Singings
thould give to fincere Confciences: as little Di+
fturbance as poflible. Howéver, where any un~
pleafing Word is found, he that leads the Wor-
ship may fubftitute a better ; for (blefled be God) .
we are not confined to the Words of any Man ia
our publick Solemnities. - . o
. 'The whole Book ‘is written in four Sorts of
Metre; and fitted to the moft common Tunes.
¥ have feldom permitted a Stop in the middle of
a Line, and feldom left the End of a Line with-
out one, to comport a little with the unhappy
Mixture of Reading and Singing; which cannot
prefently be.reformed. ‘The Metaphors are ge-
nerlly funk to the Level ‘of vulgar Capacities.
1 havedim’d at Eafe of Numbers and Smouth-
nefs of Sound, and endeavoured to make the Senfe
‘plain and obvious.  If the Verfe appears fo gentle
and flowing! a3 to incur the Cenfure of Feeble-
nefsy I may honeftly affirm, that fometimes It
-¢oft me Labour to make it fo: Someof the Beau-
thes of Poefy are negleQted, and fome wilfully de-
fac’d : *1 have thrown out the Lines that were too
ooriorous, and have given an Allay to the Verfe,
deft 2 more exalted Turn of Thought or Lax-
‘guage fhould darken or difturb the' Devotion of
‘the weakeft Souls. But hence it comes to- pafs,
that I have been forc’d to lay afide many Hymnis
after they were finifli’d, and utterly exclude them
¥rom this Volame, becaufe of the bolder Figures
< . . . of



9% PREFACE, %
of Speech that crouded themfelves into thé Verfe,
and a more unconfin’d Variety of Number, which
T could not eafily reftrain. ' : N

Thefe, with many other ‘Divine and Moral
Compofures, aré now Printed ir a'Second Edition
of the Poems, entitled, Hor# Lyrice; for asin
that Book 1 have endeavour’d to pleafe and profit
the politer Part of Mankind, without offending
the plainer fort of Chriftians, fo'in this it has been
my Labout t6 ptomote the pious Entertainments
'ofySoul‘s truly ferious, even of the meaneft Capa-
city, ‘and at'the fame Time (if poffible } not to
give difguft to Perfons of richer Senfe, and nicer
Education ; and I hope, in the prefent Volume
this End will appear to be purfu’d with much
greater Happinefs than in the firft’ Impreffion of
it, though the World affures'me the former has
not much reafon to complain. ’

“T'he whole is divided into three Books. -

In the Fir, T have BoffoW’d the Sente and
mucHh of'the'Form of the Song from' fome par-
‘ticulr "Portions of Scripture, “and have para-
Phrafed moft of the Doxologiesin the New Tef-
tament, that contain any thing in them pecu-

liarly Evangelical ; and many Parts of the Old
'Tel{am‘em alfo, that have a Reference to the-
Times of the Meffiah. In'thefe T expect to be
often ‘cenfurd for a too religious Obfervance of -
the Words of Scripture, whereby the Verfe is- °
weaken’d and debas’d, according to th_e‘Judgment
of the Criticks : But as my whole Defign wasto -
aid the Devotion of Chriftrans, fo more efpecially
in this Part : @And I am fatisfy’d I fhall hereby -
- As. ~ attain



x T PREFACE
attain two Ends, (viz.) Affift the Worfhip of all
ferious Minds, to whom the Expreffions of Scrip-
ture are ever dear and delightful, and Gratify the
Tafte and Inclination of thofe who think nothing
muft be fung unto God but the Tranflations of
hisown Word. Yet you will always find in this
"Paraphrafe dark Expreflions enlighten’d, and the
Levitical Ceremonies and Hebrew Forms of
Speech chang’d into the Worfhip of the Gofpel,
and explain'd in the Language of our Time and
Nation ; and what would net bear fuch an Al-
teration, is omitted and laid afide. After this
Manner fhould 1 rejoice to fee a good Part of
the Book of P/falms fitted for the Ufe of our
Churches, and David converted into 2 Chrifti-
-an : But becaufe I cannot perfuade others to at-
‘tempt thisgloriousWork, I have fuffered my felf to
‘be perfuaded to begin it, and have, through Divine
Goodnefs, already. proceeded half way through.
. The Second Part confifts of Hymns, whofe
“Form is of mere Human Compofure ; .but I hope
the Senfe and Materials will always appear Di-
vine. I might have brought fome Teext or other,
and apply’d it to the Margin of every. Verfe, if
this Method had been as ufeful as it was eafy. If
there be any Poems in the Book that are capable
of giving Delight to Perfons of a more refin’d
Tafte and polite Educatian, perhaps they may
be found in this Part ; but except they lay afide
the Humour of Criticifm,and enter into a devout
Frame, every Ode here already defpairs of pleaf-
ing. I confefs my felf to have been too eften
tempted away from the more Spirjgual Defigns I

propos’d,



The PREFACE. xi
-propos’dy by fome gay and flowery Expreflions
that gratify’d the Fancy ; the bright Images too
-often prevail'd above the Fire of Divine Affelti-
on ; and the Light exceeded the Heat: Yet, I
hope, in many of them the Reader will find, that
Devotion di¢tated the Song, and the Head and
‘Hand were -nothing- but Interpreters and Secre-
taries to the Heart: Nor is the Magnificence or
Boldnefs of -the -Figutes comparable to that Di-
vine Licence which is found in the. Eighteenth
and. Sixty-Eighth Pfalms, feveral Chapters of
Fob, and other Poetical Parts of Scripture : And
in this Refpe& I may hope to efcape the Reproof
%f t]hofe who pay 2 facred Reverence to the Holy
ible. '

I have prepared the Third Part only for the
Celebration of the Lord’s Supper, that,.in.Imita~
tion of our Blefled Saviour, we might fing an
Hymn after we have partaken of the Bread and

ine. Here you will find fome Paraphrafes of
Scripture, and fome other Compofitions. There -
are above an Hundred Hymns in the T wo former
Parts, that may very properly be ufed in this Or-
dinance, and fometimes perbaps appear more fuit-
able than any of thefe laft: ‘But there are Expref-
fions generally ufed in thefe, ‘which confine ’em
only to the Table of“the Lord ; and therefore I
have diftinguifh’d and fet ’em by themfelves,

If the Lord, who inhabits the Praifes of 7/~
rael, {hall refufe to fmile upon this Attempt for
the Reformation of Pfalmody amongft the
Churches, yet 1 humbly hope that his Blefled:
Spirit will make thefe Compofures ufeful to pri-

Yals
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-vate Chriftians 5 and if they may but attain the
‘Honour of being efteem’d pious Meditations, to
affift the devout and the retir’d Soul in the Exer-
cifes of Love, Faith, and Joy,’twill be a valuable
‘Compenfation of my Labours: My Heart fhall
‘rejoice at the. Notice of it, and my God fhall -
receive the Glory. This was my Hope and Vow
an the firft Publication ; and ’tis now.my Duty
to acknowledge to him, with Thankfulnefs,how
ufeful he has made thefe Compefitions already,
to the Comfort and Edification of Societies, and
of private Perfons: And upon the fame Grounds
"X have a better Profpect, and a bigger Hope of
smuch more Service to.the Church, by the large
Improvements of this Edition, if the Lord. who

-dwells in Zion'Thall faveur it with his-continu’d

Blefing.. . = > im0
GO e T g Ty "!
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Adertifements concerning the Second
: Edition. :

1 HERE are almaft 150 new Hymns ad-
ded, and one or more fuited to ev

Theme and Subject in Divinity. Haying foun
by Converfe with Chriftians, what Words or
Lines in the former made them lefs ufeful, I have
not only made various Corrections in.them, but
have endeavour’d to avoid the fame Miftakes in
all the new Compofures. And whereas many of
the former were toq particularl adapted to. fpe-
cial Frames and Seafons.of the Chriftian Life, al-
motft all that are added have a more general and
extenfive Senfe, and may,be aflam’d 2nd fung by

mo#t Perfons in a worfhipping Congregation. |
~ #.:About 14 or 15 Pfalms that were tranflated
in the firft Edition, are leftbut in this, becaufe I
intend (ifGod afford Life and Affiftance) to'con-
vert the-biggeft Part of the Book of Pfakms into
Spiritual Songs-for the U fe of Chriftians ; yet the
fame Numbers are fill apply’d to the I-g;mns,
that there  might be no Confufion between the

firft and fecond Edition.” ' © - e
3. In‘all the longer:Hymns, and in fomeof
the fhorter, there are-feveral Stanza’s included in
Crotehéts, thus,T-] 5 -which Stahza’s may be left
out  ih Singing, ‘without- difturbing- the Senfe.
“Thofe Parts are alfo included in fuch Crotchets,
‘which - contain- Words too. Pogtical for meaner
Underftandings, or too particular for whole Con-
gregations to fing.  But after. all, “tis-beft in pub-
dick Pfalmody for the Minifter to chufe the paélf;-
culap



xiv  Advertifements, &c.

cular Parts and Verfes of the Pfalm or Hymn that
is to be, fung, rather than leave it to the Judg-
ment or cafual Determination of him that leads
the Tune, : oo .
" 4. The Effay concerning the Impfovement of
Pfalmody, by the Ufe of Evangglical Hymns,
which tock up many Pages of the laft Editjon,
is quite left out here, partly left the Bulk fhould
fwell too much, but chiefly becaufe I intend a
more compleat Treatife of Pfalmody, in which
the Subftance of that Effay will be interfpers’d,and
I hope with fuller Evidence of the Duty of fing-
ing new Songs to Him that fits upon the Thtone,
fince the Lamb is afcended thither too. .
Apriby 1709. L
Note, Since the Sixth Edition of this Book the
‘Author has finithed what he had fo long pro~
mis’d, (viz.) The P, alm:q_af David- imitated in
the Language of the New Teflament ; which the
World feems to have received with Approbation,
by the Sale of fome Thoufandsina Year’s Time,
There the Reader will find thofe Pfal/ms, which
‘were left out of all the latter Editions of thefe
Hymns, inferted in their proper Places. - It is pre-
-fumed: that that Book,-in Conjunction with this,
may appear to be fuch a fufficient Proyifion for
Pfalmody, asto anfwer moft Occafions of the
"Chriftian Life:. And, if an Author’sown Opi-
‘nion may be taken, he efteems it the greateft Work
.that ever he has publifh’d, or ever hopes to do,
for the Ufe of the Churches. .
- March 3, 1748
: A



T A B L E
~ To find any HyMN by the Firft Line.

Nute, The Letters a, b, c, denote the I, II¢,
. or IIT?* Book : -The Figures dire&t to the
Hymn, : , _

. A . B. H.
EEYYIR Dore and tremble, for our God a 42
S RE Alas, and did mySavioirbleed b g

y All mortal Vanitiesbegome 2 23
\® And arewe Wretches yet alive b - 103

p® And muft this Body die b .110

And now the Scales bawe left mine Eyes

o 83

Arife, my Soul, my joyful Powers _ b 82z

: dt{l.:_y gmmand, oir deareft Lord . .6 19
Attend awbile God’s exalted Son. - b 130
Awake, my Heart, arile, my Tongus a2 20
Asake, our Souls, away our Fears a . 48
Adway from every Mortal Care b 123

- . B
Ackward awith humble Shame «we ook

a 57

Begin, my Tongue, fome beav’'nly Theme b b9
Ketold how Sinners difagree S - a_133
Bebold the Blind their Sight receive b 137

Bebold the Gliries of the Lamb ama



xxi A TABLE

Bebold the Grace appears  »
Bebsld the-Potter. and the Clay . -
Bekpld the Rofe of Sharon here,
Bebold the Woman's promis'd Seed
Behold the Wretch whofe Luft and Wine
Bebold what wond roui Grace
g{;ﬁ’d are thebumble Souls that fee .
le/°d be the averlafling God
B/efs’d be the Father and bis Love -
Blefs'd is the Man awhoft cautious Feet
Blefi'd Mornirg ! ewhefe young daawning Rays
Blefs>d-awith the Joys of Innogence . - .
*Blood has a Voice that moves the Skies .
‘Bright King of Glory, dreadful God - -
Broad is the Road that leads to Death

-wn_c"ﬂ'u"u‘u‘n‘an»\t_o»»o"pnygw
(1)
=)

-Bury'd in Shadvws of the Night 9
But few among the Carmal ﬁ*: e 9%
TNAN: Creatares to Perfection find 170

: Chrift and bis Crofs is all our Theme
Come, ail- hatmonious Tongues -
Come, deareft Lord, defeend and dwell
:Come, happy Souls, approach your God - -
Come hither all ye aveary Souls '
€ome; Holy Spirit, beav’'nly Dove.

Come, - let us- join: a joyful Tune

"Come, let us join our chearful Somgs-
"Come, - let us lift our joyful Eyes

Come, let us lift our Voices bigh

COTPAOTROPOND
W
'y

Come, .we that lowe the Lord 30
: Aughters of Sion, come, bebold a 7z
) Dear Lord, bebold our fore Difirefi b 163
_ Leareh of all the Names above -~ - ~ 148"

Death -



of the fisft:Lires, i

.o . . H.
Déath:cannot make our Senls.afraid.” - 49
Deathimay diffolve my Body vow. - . " . 2y

Death! 'tis a melancholy Pay - . -
Deceiv’d by fubtle Snares of -HelF- .
Deep in the Duft before thy Throne: "
Defeend from Hsav'n, immortat

Do awé-not knaw that folémn Word .~
Downkhradlong from their native Skies
Dread Smv'reign, let my Eveving Song

E

CURTRBON B .
-y

) Aith §s the brighteft Bvidence i 120
© JN Ker fromamy Thought, wain World, begene b ¥5
athex; 1lomg, 1 faint to-fee. b 68
Father, awe avait to foel thy Grace. - =~ . € .34

« Firm @nd unmov'd are théy . = ", .- o a 23
- Firm as the Earth thy Gofpel flands a 138
From Heaven the finning Angels foll b o7
From thee, my God, my Jays fball rife b 75
tiles by Natare, ave belong T1a4

Giwve me the %ngx'qf Fqil% to rife {

Glory to God the Trinity .

Glory to God that walks the Sky

Ghory 4o God the Father's-Name ..

God is.a Spirit jaff and wife - -

. God of, the Morning, at whofe Voice- .

.Gad of, the Seas, i? thund’ring Voice.

.Gad, ghe Eternal A=oful Name o '
God, gubo in varions Methods 10ld @ é %

bY

POTBH AT AN



Xviii -A TABLE

.o B. H.
Go preach my Gofpel, faith the Lord .- -a 128
Gy wor/bip at lx'x/l'mmj;el’: Feer a 146
Great God, bow infinite art Thou. . b 67
“Great Gad, 1own'thy Sentence juft a 6
Great G>d, thy Glories fball impley b 167
Great God, to what a glorious Height b 112
Great King of Gloryand of Grace b 159
:Great was the Day, the Foywas great . . b 144

.

H

. A D 1 the Tongues of Greeks audgews
. Happy the C/:gyrt;b,v_ thou facred Place
Happy the Heart where Graces reign .
Hark! from the Tombs a doleful Sound
Hark ! the Redeemer from on bigh
‘Hear avhat the Voice from Meav'n proclaims
Hence fram my Soul fad Thoughts be gone -
‘Here at thy Crofs, my djﬂgéﬂl : e
High as the Heav'ny above the Ground
“High on a Hill of dazling Light
Hofanna, &e. C C 42,45
‘Hofanna 0 our comguering King N
‘Hofanna ¢o the Prince of Light
Hofanna to the Royal Son
Hofanna with a chearful Sound -
How are thy Glories bere difplay'd
How Beauteous are their Feet

b

b

a

b

<

, a

How can I fink with fuch & Prop ' b 1

.

b

a

a

a

a

<

TTUTe P TTO
(]
-]

A}

How condefeending and bow kind,
How full of Anguifb is the Thought
How beawy is the Night

'How honourabie is the Place

How large the Promife, how divine
How oft have Sin and Satan firove
How rich are thy Provifions,” Lord

L ]
-0 O
N\T W 0

)



of the firft Lines.

How fad our State by Nature is
How fall 1 praife th* Eternal God
How fbort and bafly is our Life
" How fbould the Sons of Adam’s Race
How firong thine Arm is, mighty God
How foveet and awful is the Place
How wain are all Things bere below
How wond rous great, howw glorious bright

I

Cannot bear thine dbfence, Lord
1 give immortal Praife .

Lbate the Tempter and bis Charms

11ift my Banners, faith the Lord

1 love the Windows of thy Grace -

I'm wot afpan’d to own my Lord

- I fend the Joys of Earth away

1 fing my Saviour's avondrous Death

Jehovah fpeaks, let Ifrael bear ;

Jehovah reigns, bis Throme is bigh
efus, in thee our Eyes behold

Jefus inwvites bis Saints

Jelus is gone aboue the Skies -

Jefus, the Man of confiant Grief

Jefus, ave blefs thy Fatber's Name

Jefus, ave bow befire thy Feet

Jefus, avith all thy Saints above

Iz Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone

In thine own Ways, O Godof Love

In vain the awealthy Mortals toil

In wain we lavvifh out our Lives

Infinite Grief'! amazing Woe

7{5”71 all the Glorious I\fzmn -

Join all the Names of lLave and Power

& this the kind Return

TTass ool
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% A TABLE,
K. .B H
Klnd is the Spoach of Chrift our Lord . a 73

Y. Aéen with Guilt, and fall of Fears-

b 119
Let all our Tangues be one c 9
et everlafling Gb:r,;{:e crown b 131
Lét every mortal Ear attend a7
Let God the Father live c 28
Let bim embrace my Soul and live a €6
Let God the Maker's Name c 31
Let me but bear my Sawiaar fay : a g
Let Mortal Tongues attempt to fing . . a g
Let others boafl bow firong they be b 19
Lot Pharifees of high Efieem " a 133
Let the old Heathens tune thesr Sonps - b o2x
Lot the feventh dngel found on-bigh . . . . a 65
Lst the avkole Race of Creatareslie -~ ~ b 9p
Aot the-wild Leopards of the Weod b 160
Lot them negleét thy Glory, Lord b 3%
Lot us adore th* eterna] Word : c 5
Life and immortal Joys are giv'n b 12§
Life is the Time to ferve the Lord .. a 88
Lift up your Eyes to t5' heav'nly Seats b 37
Like Sheep cve went afira Lo a 14z
Lo the young Tribes of 'Adim' rify a. 9o
Lo what a glrious Sight appears: a. 21
Lo cwhat an entertaining Sight a 44
Long hawve I fet beneath the Sound b 165
Lok, gracious Gody bow mund'rous they a 47
Lord, at thy Temple wwe appear - a 19
Lord, how divine thyCemfortsare e 1k
Lord, how fecure and blef'd are they b ¢4
Lond, how fecure my Confeience wvas’ a 11§
Lord, ave adors tb{aumu Hand ¢ 20

-



of_tHe firft ' Linés,

Lord, ave adore thy vaft Dg/zl";u o
Erd, e are blind, we Mortaks hind
Lord, ave confefs our num'rous Faults
Lord, abat a feeble Piece S
Lord, @what a Hea<'n of faving GFare -
Lod, <vhat & thoughthfs Wretch was I -
Lord, avhat a avresched Band # this ©
Lvd, avhen my Thoughts with Wonder-roll
Loud Hullelujabs to the Lard - " R
' M RN
AN bas.aSeul of vaft Defires
Miftaken Souls-that dream of Heav'n
My dear Redeemer andmy Lovd - - .. ..

My droawfy Powers, awhy ﬂatp,}aﬁ‘ 2_ .

My God; how endlefs is thy Love A -°
My God, my Life, sy Love. - -~

My God, my Portien; and my Love

My God, permit me not tobe

My God, the Spring of all my Foys . .
My God, awhat endlefs Pleafures dwell .
My Heart how dreadful bard it is

My Sawiour God, myScvereign Prince

My Soul come meditate the Day

My Soul forfakes ber vain Delight

My Thoughts on awful Subjects roll
My Thoughts furmount theje lower Skies

N .
Aked as _from the Earth we came
Nature with all her Piwer fhall fing
Nature avith open Volume flands
No, Pii repine ad Beath nomore
No, Iball envvy them no mere
" Nomore, my God, 1 60;/: no more’
Nor Eye has feen, nor Ear bas beard.

Y
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Not all ¢he Blood of Beafts

Not all the outward Forms on Earth
Not different Food or different Drefs
Not from the Duft Affiittion grows
Not the Malicious or Propbane

Not to condemn the Sons of Men
Not to the Terrors of the Lord

Not avith our mortal Eyes _
Now be the God of Ifrael bleffd
Noaw by the Bowels of my God -
Now for a Tune of bfty Praife

Now bawve our Hearts embracd our God
Now in the Galleries of bis Grace '
Noaw in tie Heat of youthful Bleod

Now let a fpacious World arife - .

Now let our Pains be all forgot -

Now let the Lord my Sawiour fmile -
Now Satan comes with dreadful Roar
Now fball my inward Foys arife ..
Now to the Lord a noble Somg ~ - .
Now to the Lord that makes 4s knoww
Noaw to the Power of God Supreme

o
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For an overcoming Faith :
O/ if my Soul were form'd for Wee

O the Almighty Lord 8o
O the Delights, the beavenly Foys 9f
Often I feek my Lord by Night

Once more, my Soul, the rifing Day
Our Days, alas, our mortal Days
Our God how firm bis Promife flands
Our Sins, alas! bow firong they be
Our Souls fball magnify the Lord
Qur Spirits join ¢ adore the Lamb

w0 P UCTT OO
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of ithe firft Lines,

XXH1-

P « B

Lung'd in a Gulph of dark Defpair
Praife, everlafiing Praife; be paid

R

dife thee, my Soul, fly up, and run
Raife your triumphant Songs
Kife, rife, mySoul, and leave the Ground
- s -
Aints, at your Father's beav'nly Word
Salvation I O the joyful Sound
See awhere the Great Incarnate God
Shall the wile Race of Fle/b and Blocd
Shall we go on to fin
Shall Wifdom cry aloud
Shine, mighty God, on Britain fBine
Shout to the Lord, and let our Foys
Sin has a thoufand treacherous Arts
Sin, like a wenemous Difeafe
Sing to the Lord, that built the Skies
Sing to the Lord with joyful Voice
Sing to the Lord, ye heavenly Hofts
Sitting arourd our Father's Board
* So did the Hebrew Prophet raife
So let our Lips and Lives exprefs
So new-born Babes defire the Brea
Stand up, my Soul, fbake off thy Fears
Stoop down, my Thoughts, that ufe to rife
Srrait is the Way, the Door is firait

T

Errible God, that reign’ft on Figh
That av:ful Day will furely come
 Thee we adore, Eternal Name

t
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* of the firft Lines.

*Tis not the Law of Ten Commands
70 God the only Wife '
9o bim that chofe us firft
Twas by an Order from the Lord
‘Tavas on that dark, that doleful Night
*Tawas' the Commiffion of oxr Lord

v .
V A4 1IN are the Hopes the Sons of Men
Vain are the Hopes that Rebels place
Unfhaken as the facred Hill
Up 10 the Field awhere Angels lie
Up to the Lord, that reigns on bigh

. w
E are a Garden walld around
We blefs the Prophet of the Lord
We jing the amazing Deeds
We fing the Glories of thy Lowe
Welcome fwect Day of Reft
Well, the Redeemer’s gone
What different Powers of Grace and Sin
What equal Honours fball we bring
What Zap;_»y Men or dngels thefe
What mighty Man, or mighty God
* Whence do our mournful Thoughts arife
When I can read myTitle clear
When in the Light of Faith Divine
When 1 furvey the wond’rous Crofs
When we are rais'd from deep Diftrefs
When Strangers fland and bear me tell
When the firft Parents of our Race
When the great Builder firetch'd the Skies
Where are the Mourners, faith the Lord
Who can deferibe the Foys that rife
B
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xvi A TABLE, &

Who bas beliex>d thy Word

. Who is this fair One in Diftrefs -
Who fball the Lord’s Ele&t condemn
Why did the Jews proclaim their Roge

Why does your Face, ye bumble Souls ‘

Why do ye mourn departing Friends
Why is my Heart fo Iﬁa’r from thee
Why fbould the Children of a Kin,
Why fbould this Earth delight us _/5 .
Why fbould we flart, and fear todie
With chearful Voice 1 fing

With boly Fear, and bumble Song
With Foy we meditate the Grace

Y
E Saints, how lovely is the Place
X YeSonsof Adam, wain and young
¢ that obeyth’ immortal King :
VA
Z 1O N rejoice, and Judah fing
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HYMNS

| Spiritual Songs.

BOOK I

Colle@ed from the Holy Scriptures,

L A4 New Song to the Lamb that was
Sflain, Rev. v. 6,8, ¢, 10, 12. °

1 Ehold the Glories of the Lamb
Amidft his Father’s Throne :

Prepare new Honours for his Name,
.And Songs before unknown,

2 Let Elders worthip at his Feet,
The Church adore around,
With Vials full of Odours fweet,
And Harps of fweeter Sound.

3 Thofe are the Prayers of the Saints,
And thefe the Hymns they raife: * -
B2 Tejus

.



2 Hymns and B.I1.

“Fefus is kind to our Complaints,
He loves:to hear our Praife.

[4 Eternal Father, who fhall look
Into yhy fecret Will? -~
Who bus-the Son fhould take that Book,
'+ And tpertev’ry Seal ? '

5 He fhall fulfil thy great Decrees,
The Son deferves it well ;
Lo, in his Hand the Soverelgn Keys
Of Heav’n, and Death, and Hell !]
6 Now to the Lamb, that once was flain,
- "Beendlefs Bleflings paid ;
Salvation, Glory, Joy remain
For ever on thy Head.
7 Thou haft redeem’d our Souls with Blood,
Haft fet the Pris’ners free, -
Haft made us Kings and Priefts to God,
, And we fhall reign. with thee.
8 “The 'Worlds of Nature and of Grace
Are put beneath thy Pow’r ;
Then fhorten thefe delaying: Days,
And bring the promis’d Hour.

.

11. The Deity and Humanity of Cbrg/}
Johni. 1, 3, 14. and Col.i. 16.
end Eph. iii. 9, 10.

1 E’E Rthe blue Heav’ns wete ftretch’d abroad,
From Everlafting was the Word ;
: ' With



B.L Spiritual Songs. 3
With God Be was ; the Word was God'
And mutt divinely be ador’d.

2 By his own Pow’r were all Things made ;
By him fupported all Things ftand ;
He is the whole Creation’s Head,
And Angels fly at his Cornmind

3 E’er Sin was born, or Satan fll,
He led the Hoft of Mornin T-Stars 3
(Thy Generation who can tell; :
Or count the Nurmber of thy Years? Y

4 But lo, he leaves thofe Heavenly Forms,
The Word defcends and dwells in Clay,
That he may hold Converfe with Wormd, .
Drefs’d in fuch feeble Flefh as they,

5 Mortals with Joy beheld his F ace, . T
Th’ Eternal Father’s only Son ;" '
How full of Truth ! how full of Grace!
When thro’ his Eyes the Godhead fhone !

6 Arch-Angels leave their high Abode,

To learn new Myft’ries here, and telt
The Loves of our defcending God, ' -
The Glories of Emanuel, ~

I Thke Nathty of Cbrg/i, Lukei,
30, &c. Luke ii. 10, &¢.

1 BEhold the Grace appears, |
T he Promife is fulfill’d ;

Mary thie Wond’rous Virgin bears, .
And Fefus is the Child.
B3 [z The



4 .. Hymns and B.1.

[z The Lord, the Higheft God,
. Calls him his only Son ;
He bids him rule the Lands abroad,
" And gives him David’s Throne.

'3 O’er Facob fhall he reign
With a peculiar Sway ;
The Nations fhall 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 banifhes their Fears. '
5 Go, bumble Swains, faid he,
To David’s City fly ; o
The promis’d Infant, born to Day,
. Dothin a Manger lie,
6 With Looks and Heqrt;(ﬁ’renc
- Go vifit Chrif} your King ;.
And ftrait 2 flaming Troop was feen:
The Shiepherds heard them fing,
5 Glory to God on High!
And heavenly Peace on Earth,
Good-will to Men, to Angels Foy,
At the Redeemer’s Birth!
(8 In Wordhip fo Divine .
Let Saigts-employ their Tongues,
With the Celeftial Hoft we join,
And loud repeat their Songs; =~
9 Gloryto God on High! - v
And heavenly Peace on Earth,

Good-
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B.1L Spiritual Songs. 5
Good-will to Men, to Angels Foy, )
At our Redeemer’s Birth !

IV. Referr’d to the 2d Pflalms

V. Submiffion to Aﬂié'}i ve Provi dences,
Jobt a2z |

¥ NAked:as from the Earth we came,.
And crept to Life at firft, -
We to the Earth return again, v
And mingle with our Duft. -
2 The dear Delights we here enjoy,
And fondly call our own,
Are but fhort Favours borrow’d Now,
To berepaid Anon.
3 *Tis God that lifts our Comforts high,
Or finks them in the Grave, '
He gives, and (blefled be his Name!)
He takes but what he gave.

4 Peace, all our angry Paffions then,
Let each rebellious Sigh
Be filent at his Sovereign Will,
And ev’ry Murmur die.
5 If {miling;Mercy crown our Lives,
Its Praifes thall be fpread, -
And we’ll adore the Jufticetoo .
That ftrikes our Comforts dead..

.

B4 VL Trie-



6 Hymns and B.1

VL. Triumph over Death, ]ob Xix.
25, 26 27.

Reat God, I own the Sentence juft,
And Nature muft decay ;
1 yield my Body to the Dutft,
To dwell with Fellow-Clay.

2 YetFaith may triumph o’er the Grave,
And trample on the Tombs :
" My Fefis, my Redeemer lives,
My God, my Saviour, comes.
3 The mighty Conqu’ror fhall appear
High on a Royal Seat,
And Death, the laft of all his Foes,
Lie vanquifh’d at his Feet.
4 Tho’ greedy Worms devour my Skin,
And gnaw my wafting Flefh,
‘When God fhall build my Bones again,
He clothes ’em all afrefh:

§ Then fhallI fee thy lovely Face
With ftrong immortal Eyes,
And feaft upon thy unknown Grace
With Pleafure and Surprize.

»

"VIL. The Invitation of the Gofpel:
Or, Jpiritual Food and Claatbmg,
Ifa. lv. 1, 2, &e.

1 LET ev’ry mortal Ear attend,

And ev’ry Heart rejoice, :
The



B.IL Spiritual Songs. 7

The Trumpet of the Gofpeél founds *
With an inviting Voice. .

z Ho! all ye hungry ftarving Souls
That feed upon-the Wind,’ ‘
. And vainly ftrive with earthly Toys . .
To fill an empty Mind ; !

3 Eternal Wifdom has prepar’d
A Soul-reviving Featt, .
And bids your longing Appetim J
The rich Provifion tafte. .
4 Ho! ye that pant for hwngStreams,
And pine away and die; :
Here you may: quench your raging Thxrﬁ‘.r
With Springs that neverdry. . --

5 Rivers of Love and Mercy here LR
In a rich Ocean join ;: T
Salvation in abundance flows, . -
Like Floods of Milk and Wine;. - -

[6 Ye perifhing and naked Poor,
Who work with mighty Pain,
To weave a Garment of your owny.
That will not hideé your Sin;

7 Come naked, and adorn your Souls:
In Robes prepar’d by God, o
Wrought by the Labours of his Son,
And dy'd in his.own Blood.] -

8 Dear God! the Tredfures of Ihy LoVe
Are everlafting Mines,
Deep as our helplefs Miferies are,.
And bound]efs asour Sins !*

-Bs | 9 THe.
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9 The happy Gates of Gofpel-Grace
Stand open Night and Day :
Lord, we are come to feek gupplies,
And drive our Wants away.

VIII. The Safety and Protection of the
Church, la. xxVi. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6.

1 H O W honourable is the Place
Where we adoring ftand,
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 ftrong Salvation made,
Defy th’ Aflaults of Hell.

3 Lift up the everlafting Gates,
The Doors wide open fling ; -
Enter ye Nations, that obey
The Statutes of our King,

4 Here fhall you tafte unmingled Joys,
. And live in perfect Peace ;
You that have known Febovah’s Name,
And véntur’d on his Grace.

5 Truftin the Lord, for ever truft,
And banifh all your Fears:
Strength in the Lord" Jebsvab dwells,
Eternal as his Years.

6 What tho’ the Rebels dwell on high,
His Arm fhall bring them low ;
Low as the Caverns of the Grave
Their lofty Heads fhall bow.
, 7 On



B.I. ~ Spiritual Songs. 9
7 On Babylon our Feet fhall tread, '
In that rejoicing Hour; - o
The Ruins of her Walls fhall fpread
A Pavement for the Poor. -

IX. The Promifes of the Covenant of
Grace, Ifd. Iv. 1, 2: Zech. xiil. 1.
Mich. vii. 19. Ezek. xxxvi. 25, &c.

i IN vain we lavith out our Lives,
To gather empty Wind; =
The choiceft Bleflings Earth can yield
Will ftarve a hungry Mind: :
2 Come, and the Lord fhall feed our Souls- *
W ith more fubftantial Meat, .
With fuch as Saints in Glory-love,.
With fuchas'Angelseat. = -

3 Our God will ev’ry Want fupply,
And fill our Hearts with Peace;.
He givesby Cov’nant and by Qath-
The Richesof his Grace. .
4 Come, and he’ll cleanfe our fpotted Souls,,
And wafh away our Stains '
In the dear ‘Fountain that his Son:
Poyr’d from his-dying Veins.
[s Our Guilt fhall vanifh all away,.
Tho’ black as Hell before ;
Our Sins fhall fink beneath the Sez;.
And {hall be found no more. .

6 And left Pollution fhould o’erfpread

Ouwr inward Pow’rs again, _
Hix
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His Spirit fhall bedew our Souls
Like purifying Rain.]
7 Our Heart, that flinty ftubborn Thing,
That Terrors cannot move, ,
That fearsno T'hreatnings of his Wrath,
Shall be diffolv’d by Love : o

8 Or he can take the Flint away
That would not be refin’d, -
And from the Treafures of his Grace
Beftow a fofter Mind. -

9 There fhall his facred Spirit dwell,

And deep engrave his Law, .

And ev’ry Metion of our Souls
To fwift Obedience draw.

" 10 Thus will He pour Salvation down,

And we fhall render Praifg;

We the dear Peaple of his Love,
And He our God of Grace.

X. The Bleffednefs of Gofpel-Fimes :
Or, The Revelation of Chrif to
Jews and Gentiles, Ha. v. 2, 7, 8,
9, 10. Matt, xiii. 16, 17.

X O W beauteous are their Feet
Who ftand on Zior’s Hill,
‘Who bring Salvation on their Tongues,,
And Words of Peace reveal!

2 How charming is their Voice !
Haw fweet the Tidings are )
¢ Zion,
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« Ziom, 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 found !
4 How blefled are our Eyes,
That fee this Heav’nly Light ;
Prophets and Kings defir'd it long,
But dy’d without the Sight !
5 The Watchmen join their Voice,
And tuneful Notes employ ;
+ Jerufalem breaks forth in Songs,
And Defarts learn the Joy.
6 The Lord makes bare his Arm
Thro’ all the Earth abroad;
Let ev’ry Nation now behold
T heir Saviour and their God..

XI. The Humble enlightened, and
Carnal Reafon bumbled : Or, The

Sovereignty of Grace, Lukex. a1,
22. ‘

i Here was an Hour when Chrif? rejoic’d,
-And fpoke his Joy in Words of - Praife 3

¢ Father, I thank thee, mighty God,
¢ Lord of the:Earth, and Heavens and Seas,

2 ‘¢ 1 thank thy Sov’reign Pow’r and Love,
¢¢ That crowns my Doctrine with Succefs ;
) ¢ Apd -
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« And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn
<«¢ The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths of
{Grace.

3 ¢ But all this Glory lies conceal’d
¢« From Men of Prudence and of Wit;
<«¢ The Prince of Darknefs blinds their Eyes,
¢ And their own Pride refifts the Light.

4 ¢ Father, ’tis thus, becaufe thy Will
¢« Chofe and ordain’d it thould bé fo ;

¢ *T'is thy Delight t’abafe the Proud,

¢ And lay the haughty Scorner low.

5 ¢ There’s none can know the Father right,
¢« But thofe who learn it frcm theSon;
< 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 pleafe ;
Nor gives to Mortals an Account
Or of his Actions, or Decrees.

L

XII. Free Grace in }evea?ing Chrif,.
: Luke x. 21. :

1 ©Efus the Man of conftant Grief,
? A Mourner all his Days;
His Spirit once rejoic’d aloud,
And turn’d his Joy to Praife.

2 Father, I thank thy wondrous Love,
" That hath reveal’d thy Son :
Do Men unlearned ; and to Babes
Has made thy Gofpel known.

3 The
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3 The Myfries of Redeeming Grace.
Are hidden from the Wife, ,

While Pride and carnal Reas’nings join
To fwell and blind their Eyes.

4 Thus doth the Lord of ‘Heav’n and Earth-
*  His great Decrees fulfil, -
And orders all hisWorks of Grace
By his own Sov’reign Will,

XIIL. The Son of God incarnate :
- Or, The Titles and the Kingdom of
Chriff, . ix. 2,6, 7. -

1 T HE Lands that long in Darknef lay,
Now have beheld a heav’nly Light;
Nations that fat in Death’s cold,Shade
Are blefs’d with Beamsdivinely bright,

2 The Virgin’s promis’d Son isborn ; '
Behold .th’ expected Child appear : .
What fhall his Names or Titles be ?

The Wonderful, The Counfellor.

[3 This Infant is the Mighty God,
Come to be fuckled and ador'd;
Th’ Eterna] Father, Prince of Peace,
The Son of David, and his Lord. ]

4 The Government of Earth and Seas
Upon his Shoulders fhall be laid ;

His wide Dominions fhall increafe,
And Honours to his Name be paid.
5 Fefus the holy Child fhall fit
igh on his Father David’s Throne, .

Shall

~
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Shall crufh his Foes beneath his Feet, -
And reign to Ages yet-unknown.

XIV. The Triumph of Faith: Or,
Chriff's unchangeable Love, Rom,
viii. 33, &c. ,

x ‘\ H O fhall the Lord’s Ele¢ condemn?
>Tis God that juftifies their Souls,.
- And Mercy, like a mighty Stream,
. Q’er all their Sins divinely rolls.

2 Who fhall adjudge the Saints to Hell 7
*T'is Chrift that fuffer’d in their ftead ;
And the Salvation to fulfil,

Behold him rifing from the Dead. -

3 He lives! he lives} and fits Above,
For ever interceding there:
‘Who fhall divide us from his Love,
Or what thould tempt us to defpair.

4 Shall Perfecution, or Diftrefs,
Famine, or Sword, or Nakednefs?
‘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 :
Chrifl is our kife, our Joy, our Hope;
Nor can we fink with fuch a Prop.

6 Not all that Men on Earth can do,
Nor Pow’rs on high, nor Pow’rs below,
Shall caufe his Mercy.to remove, ]

~Or wean our Hearts from Chrift, our Love..

o,
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XV. Our own Weaknefs, and Chrift
our Strength, 2 Cor, xii. 7, 0, 10.

1 ET me but hear my Saviour fay,

Strength fball be equal to the Day ;
Then I rejoice in deep Diftrefs,
Leaning on all-fufficient Grace,

2 I glory in Infirmity,
That Chrif’s own Pow’r may reft on me:
WhenIam weak, then am I firong,
Grace is my Shield, and Chriff my Song,

3 Ican do all Things, er can bear
All Suff’rings, if my Lord be there ;
Sweet Pleafures mingle with the Pains,
While his Left-hand my Head fuftains.

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn,
And we dttempt the Work alone,
When new Temptations fpring and rife,
We find how great our Weaknefs is. \
5 So Sampfon, when his Hair was loft,
Met the Philiflines to his Coft ; .
Shook his vain Limbs with fad Surprize,
Made feeble Fight, and loft his Eyes.

XVL Hofanna fo Chri , Matt. xxt. 9.
Luke xix. 38, g0.

1 ) fanna to the Royal Son
‘Of David’s ancient Line!
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.His Nature’s Two, his Perfon One
Myfterious and Divine. i
2 TheRoot of David here we find, -
And Off-fpring is the fame;
Eternity and Time are joind -
In our Emanuels Name.
3 Blefs’d He that comes to wretched Men:
With peacetul News from Heav’n |
Hofannd’s of the higheft Strain
o Cbhrif? the Lord be giv'n'!
-4 Let Mortals ne’er refufe to take
Th’ Hyfanna on their Tongues, .
Left Rorks and Stones fhould rife, and break
Their Silence into Songs, -

XVIL. Viétory over Death, 1 Cor.xv.
' 55y &e. '

z For an over-coming Faith
Fo chear my dying Hours,
To triumph o’er the Monfter Death,
And all his frightful Pow’rs !

z Joyful, with all the Strength I have,
. y quiv’ring Lips thould fing,
.. Where is thy boafled Viii’ry, Grave 2
And where the Monfler’s Sting 2
3 If Sinbe pardon’d, I’m fecure,
Death hath no Sting befide ;
The Law gives Sin its damning Pow’r ;
But C#riff, my Ranfom, dy'd.
‘ 4 Now
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4 Now to the God of Victory
Immortal Thanks be paid,
Who makes us Congu’rors while we die,
Through Chrif? our living Head.

XVIIL Blefled are the Dead that die
in the Lord, Rev. xiv. 13.

T E AR what the Voice from Heav’n pro-
For all the pious Dead, (claims
Sweet is the Savour of their Names,
And foft their fleeping Bed.
2 They die in Fefus, and are blefs’'d ;
How kind their Slumbers are!
From Suffrings and from Sins releas’d,
And freed from ev’ry Snare.
3 Far from this World of Toil and Strife,
They’re prefent with the Lord ;
The Labours of their Mortal Life
End in a large Reward,

XIX. The Song of Simeon: Or, Death
made defirable, Luke i. 27, &c.

1 ORD; at thy Temple we appear,
As happy Simeon came, _
And hope to meet our Saviour here;
O make our Joys the fame!
z With what divine and vaft Delight

1d Man was fill’d.
T he good old Man : > When
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When fondly in his wither’d Arms
He clafpd the holy Child !

3 Now I can leave this World, he cry’d,
Bebold thy Servant dies
I"vle{ﬁm thy great Salvation, Lord,
nd clofe my peaceful Eyes.
4 This is the Light prepar'd to fhine
Upon the Gentile Lands,
Thine Urael’s Glory, and their Hjpe,
T break their flavih Bands.

[5 Fefus! the Vifion of thy Face
Hath over-pow’ring Charms ;
Scarce fhall I fecl Death’s cold Embrace,
If Chrifi be in my Arms, \
6 Thenwill ye hear my Heart-ftrings break,.
How fweet my Minutes roll !
A mortal Palenefson my Cheek,, )

And Glery in my Soul.]

XX. Spiritual Apparel (viz.) The
Robe of Righteoufnefs, and Gar-
ments of Salvation, 1fa. Ixi. 10,

1 Wake my Heart, arife my Tongue,
A Prepare);. tuneful Voice; -
In God, the Life of all my Joys,

Aloud will I rejoice,
2 ’Tis He adorn’d my naked Soul,
And made Salvation mine ;
Upon a poor polluted Worm
He makes his Graces fhine. . .

3 And
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3 And left the Shadow of a Spot
Should on my Soul be found,
He took the Robe the Saviour wrought,
And caft it all around.

4 How far the heav’nly Robe exceeds
What earthly Princes wear !
Thefe Ornaments, how bright they fhine!
How white the Garments are! '

§ The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love, .
And Hope, and ev’ry Grace;
But Fefus fpent hisLife, to work
‘The Robe of Righteoufnefs.,

6 Strangely, my Soul, art thou array’d
By the Great Sacred Three!
In fweeteft Harmony of Praife
Let all thy Pow’rs agree.

XXI. A4 Vifon of the Kfngdom of
Chrift among Men, Rev. xxi. 1, 2,
35 4. ‘ :

1 O, what a glorious Sight appear.
To our believing Eyes!

The Earth and Seas are pafs’d away,

And theold rolling Skies. = - -

2 From the third Heav’n,. where God refides,
Thatholy, happy Place,
The New Ferufalem comes down
Adorn’d with fhining GPace. -
3 Attending Angels fhout for Joy,
And the bright Armies fing, .
or-
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Mortals, bebold the facred Seat
Of your defeending King.
4 ‘The God of Glory down to Men
Removes hig blefs’d Abode;
Men the dear Objecis of his Grace,
And He the loving God.

§ Hisown foft Hand fball wipe the Tears
From ev'ry weeping Eye,
And Pains, and Groans, and Griefs, and Fears,
And Death itfelf fball die.
6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long!
Shall this bright Hour delay ?
Fly fwifter round ye Wheels of Time,
And bring the welcome Day.

XXI1, and XXIIL Referr’d to'the 125thPfalm.

XXIV The rich Sinner dying, Phal.

xlix. 6, 9. Eccl. viii. 8. Jobiiii.14,15.

1 TN vain the wealthy Mortals toil, . .
And heap their fhining Duft in vain, °
Look down. and fcorn the humble Poor,
And boaft their lofty Hillsof Gain. - -

2 Their Golden Cordials cannot eafe’
T heir pained Hearts or aching Heads, -
Nor fright, .nor bribe, approaching Death
From glittering Roofs and downy Beds.
3 The lingring, . 'the unwilling:Saul, = -
The difmal Summons muft ebey,
‘ : And
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And bid a long, a fad Farewel,
To the pale Lumps of lifelefs Clay.

4 Thence they are huddled to the Grave, ,
Where Kings and Slaves have equal T hrones:
Their Bones without Diftin&ion lie
Amongft the Heap of meaner Bones.

The reft referr’d to the 49th Pfalm.

XXV. 4 .7{%0” of the Lamb, Rev.v.
6 7)13"- 9 T

1 A L L Mortal Vanities be gone,
Not tempt my Eyes. nor tire my Ears:
Behold amidft th’ eternal Throne ‘
A Vifionof the Lamb appears.:

[z Glory, his fleecy Robe adorns, .
Mark’d with the bloody Death he bore ;
Sev’n are his Eyes, and Sev’n his Horns,

To fpeak his Wifdom and his Pow’r,

3 Lo, he receives a fealed Book
From Him that fits upon the Throne;
- Fefus, my Lord, prevails to look —_—
" On dark Decrees, and Things unknown.]* -
4 All the aflembling Saints;around
Fall worfhipping before the Lamp,
And in new Songsof Golpel-found
Addrefs their Honours to his Name.
{s The Joy, theShout, the Harmony . =~ -
Flies o’er the Everlafting Hills ; e
: Worthy



'

22 ~ Hymns and | B.I.

Worthy art thou alone (they cry)
To read the Book, toloofe the !ea’ls.] '

6 Our Voices join the heav’nly Strain,
And with tranfporting Pleafure fing,
Worthy the Lamb that once was flain, .
To be our Teacher and our King! ’

7 His Words of Prophecy reveal
Eternal Counfels, deep Defigns ;
His Grace and Vengeance fhall fulfil
-The peaceful and the dreadful Lines:

8 Thou haft redeem’d our Souls from Hell
With thine invaluable Biood ;
And Wretches that did once rebel, - -
Are now made Fav’rites of their God.

o Worthy for ever is the Lord,
That dy’d for Treafons not his own,
By ev’ry Tongue to be ador’d,
And dwell upon his Father’s Throne!

XXVI. Hope of Heaven by the Refur-
rection of Chrift, 1 Pet.i. 3, 4, §.

H Lefs’d be the everlafting God, -
The Father of our Lord;
Be his abounding Mercy prais’d,
His Majelty adord. ~ -
2 When from the Dead he rais’d his Son,
And czll’d him to the Sky, .
He gave our Souls a lively Hope -
. That they thould never die.
' 3 What
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3 What tho’ our inbred Sins require
Our Fleth to fee the Dutt,
Yet as the Lord our Saviourrofe,’
So all his Followers muft.

4 There’san Inheritance Divine
Referv’d againft that Dax 3
*Tis uncorrupted, undefil’'d, - -
And cannot wafte away, - .
§ Saints by the Pow’r of God are képt
*T'ill the Salvation come;;
We.walk by Faith, as Strangers bere,
>Till Chrift thall call us home. '

XXVIL Affurance qf Heaven : Or,
a Saint prepar’d to dig, 2 Tim, iv.
6, 75 8, 18. S .

[ DEath may diffolve my Body now,
And bear my Spirit home;
Why do'my Minutes move fo flow, :
NZ); my Salvation come? -
2 With heav’nly Weapons I have fought
The Battlés of the Lord, :
Finifh’d my Courfe, and kept'the Faith, " -
And wait the fure 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‘He_adl.' L ’
4 Nor hath the King of Grace decreed.
- This Prize for me (a:lone; i Bat
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But all that love, and long to. fee ,
W Appearance of hisSon. '

5 Fefus, the Lord, {hall guard me fafe
Fromev'ry ill. Defign; - -
' And to his heav’nly Kingdom keep.
This feeble Soul of mine.

6 God is my everlafting Aid,
And Hell fhal], r%e in vain ;
To him be higheft Glory paid, .
And endlefs Praife, Amen.

XXVIIL. The Trivmph of C/Jrg/i over
, the Enemies of bis Cburcb Ifa. lxm.
1, 2,3, &

¢! i (
1 ‘ N ]'H' AT mxghty Man, or m; h God '
Comes travelling if Stategz iy 2300
Along the Jdumean Road, Co .
Away from Bozrak’s Gate Vo P

2 The Glory ‘of his Robes proclaxm o
*Tis fome Viorious King:
« *Tis I, the Juft, th’ Almighty One,.,
ce That your ; Salvatlon bring.

3 Why, mighty Lord, thy Saints enquire,
Why thine. Apparel’s red.? '
And all thy Vefture ftain’d like thofe
Who in the Wine-prefs tread?

¢¢ I by my felf have trod the Pre('s
¢« And crufh’d my Foes algne ;- -
¢ My Wrath has ftruck the R ebels dead,
‘% My Fury ftamp’d themn oWn
AR ‘0»411 vs!“ ’TIS
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5 ¢ "Tis Edom’s Blood that dyes my Robes
“ With joyful Scarlet Stains; = .
¢ The Friumph that my Raiment wears,
 Spryng from their bleeding Veins, =
6 ¢ Thus thall the Nations be deftroy’d,
“ "That dare infult my Saints ;
I have an Arm t’avenge their Wrongs, -
¢ An Ear for their Complajnss, v g

XXIX. The Second Paré: Or, The
Ruin of Antichrift, ver. 4, 56,7,

1 «F Lift'my Banner, faith the Lord, -
“ Where Anzichrift has ftood;. |
 The City of . my Gofpel-Foes '
¢ Shall be a Field of Blood, ‘
z My Heart has ftudied juft Revenge,
¢ And now the Day appears, N
“ The Day of my Redeem’d is come,
“ To wipe away their Tears. -
3 ¢ Quite weary is my Patience grown,
‘(‘lAnd'bids my F{lry go: &0 ce ‘
¢ Swift as thé Lightning it fhall move, | - '
* And beas fatal too. =~ -
4 ¢ I call for Helpers, but in vain: .
¢¢ Then has my Gofpel none?
“ Well,” mine own 'Arm has Might enough .
* To crufh my Foesalone. -~~~
§ “ Slaughterand my devouring Sword -
¢¢ Shall walk the Streets around; +* - -
M . C 2 (13 Bdb‘l
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¢ Babel fhall reel beneath my.Stque,- e
. ¢ And ftagger to the Ground.” |
6 Thy Honours, .O viftorious King! ~
" ‘Thine own Right Hand fhall raife, .
‘While we thy awful Vengeance fing, = -
And our Deliv’rer. praife.

XXX. Prayer for Deliverance ane
Sfwer'd, Ifa.' xx\;i. §—1:0.

b § IN thine own Ways, O God-of Love,
We wait the Vifits of thy Grace ;
-Our Souls Defire is to thy Name, - .
And the Remembrance of thy Face.

2 I\B//Ily Thoughts are fearching, Lord, for thee,
*Mongft the black Shades of lonefome Night ;
My earneft Cries falute the Skies
Before the Dawn reftore the Light.

3 Look how rebellious Men deride
The tender Patience of my God 3 1
But they fhall fee thy lifted Hand, ‘
And feel the Scourges of thy Rod. !

4 Hark! -the Eternal rends the Sky, .
A mighty Voice before him goes, !
A Voice of Mufick to his Friends, o
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 ceafe. .

.-

6 My.
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6 My Sword fhall boaft its Thotfands flain,,
And drink the Blood of haughty Kings,
While heav’nly Peace around my Flock
Stretches its foft and thady Wings..

XXXL. Referr'd 1o the 1 Pfalm,

XXXIL Strength from Heaven, 13,
xl. 27, 28, 29, 30. :

Y " x J Hence doqur mournful Thoughts arife !
And where’s our Courage fled? -

Has reftlefs 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 ?

3 Treafures of everlafting Might -
In our Febovah dwell ; ’
He gives the Conqueft to the Weak, -
And treads their Foes to Hell.

4 Mere mortal Power fhall fade and die,
And youthful Vigour ceafe ;
But we, that wait upon the Lord,
Shall feel our Strength increafe.

§ The Saints fhall mount on Eagles Wings,
And tafte the promis’d Blifs, .
*Till their unwearied Feet arrive
‘Where perfect Pleafure is.

Cs XXXIIL

~
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XXX, XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI, XXXVII,

XXXVHI, Referr’d to Plal, cxxxi, cxxxiv,
Ixvii, Ixxiiiy, xc, and lxxxiv, .

XXXIX. Gods tender Care of bis
Church, lfa. xlix. 13, 14, &c.

1 O W fhall my inward Joys arife, - -
N And burft into a Song ;,y -
Almighty Love infpires my Heart,

And Pleafure tunes my Tongue, .

2 God on his thirfty Sion-Hill ‘

Some Mercy-Drops has thrown, .
And folemn Oaths have bound his Love
To fthow'r Salvation down. i

3 Why do we then indulge our Fears, }
Sufpicions and Complaints ?
Is he a God, and fhall his Grace
Grow weary of his Saints ?

4 Can a kind Woman ¢’er forget
The Infant of her Womb, ,
And ’rhongft a thoufand tender Thoughts
Her Suckling have no room?

g Yet, faith the Lord, fhould Nature change,
And Mothers Monflers prove,
Sion fill dwells upon the Heart
Of everlafling Love. '
6 Decp on the Palms of both my Hands
I bave engrav’d ber Name ; ,
My Hands fball raife ber ruin’d Walls,
And build ber broken Frame, ‘
, ' XL. 76
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XL. Tbe Bufinefs and Bleffednefs of
Glorified Saints, Rev. vil. 13, 14,
15, &c.

v [/ HAT happy Men, or Angeks, thefe,
That all their Robes are fpotlefs white &
Whence did this Glorious Trogp arrive
At the pure Realms of Heav'nly Light 2
2 From tort’ring Racks, and burning Fires,

And Seas of their own Blood they came:

But nobler Blood has waih’d their Robes,

Flowing from Chrift the dying Lamb.

3 Now they approach th’ Almighty Throne
With loud Hofannas Night and Day,
Sweet Anthems to the (l:grcat Three One,
Meafure their blefs’d Eternity.

4 No more fhall Hunger pain their Souls 3
He bids their parching T hirft be gone,
And fpreads the Shadow of his Wings,

To fkreen ’em from the fcorching Sun.

s The Lamb, that fills the middle Throne,
Shall thed around his milder Beams 3
There fhall they feaft on his rich Love,
And drink full Joys from living Streams.

6 Thus fhall their mighty Blifs renew
Thro’ the vaft Round of endlefs Years,
And the foft Hand of Sov’raign Grace .
Healsall their Wounds, and wipes their Tears,

C 4 XLI. The
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XLL ke fome: Or, The Martyrs
. glorify’d, Rev. vii. 13, &Ke.

1 " Hefe glorious Minds, how bright they Jhinel
- Whence all their white Array?
" How came they to the happy Seats
Of everlafting Day 2~ o
2z From tort’fing Pains to endlefs Joys 1
On fiery Wheels they rode, ‘
And ftrangely wafh’d their Raiment white
In Fefus’ dying Blood. T
3 Now they approach a fpotlefs God,
And bow before his Throne ;
Their warbling Harps and facréd Songs
Adore the Holy One.

4 The unveil’d Glories of his Face
Amongtt his Saints refide,
While the rich Treafure of his Grace
Sees all their Wants fupply’d.

.§ Tormenting Thirft {hall leave their Souls,

And Hunger flee as faft;

The Fruit of Life’s immortal Tree
Shall be their fweet Repaft.

6 The Lamb fhall lead his heav’nly Flock

Where living Foéuntains rife,

And Love Divine fhall wipe away
The Sorrows of their Eyes.

XLIL
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XLII. Divine Wrath and Mércy 5
Jrom Nahum i 1, 2, 3, &c.

[ Dore and tremble, for our God
Is a * Confuming Fire; * Heb. xii.29..
His jealous Eyes his Wrath inflame,
And raife his Vengeance higher.

2. Almighty Vengeance, how it burns !"
How bright his Fury glows !"
Vaft Magazines of Plaguesand Storms-
Lie treafur’d for his Foes.
3. Thofe Heaps of Wrath by flow Degrees
Atre forc’d into a Flame, i
But kindled, oh! how fierce they blaze!
And rend all Nature’s Frame,

4 At his Approach the Mountains flee,
And feek a wat’ry Grave;
‘The frighted Sea makes hafte away,.
And {lirinks up ev’ry. Wave.
5 Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks-
Are fwift as Hail:ftones hurlld-;
Who dares engage his fiery Rage;.
T hat fhakes the folid World ?
6 Yet, mighty God! thy Sov’reign Grace -
Sits Regent on the Throne, .
The Refuge of thy chofen Race
When Wrath comes rufhing down.

7 Thy Hand fhall on rebellious Kings.

A fiery Tempeft pour.
oy s While
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While we beneath thy fhelt’ring Wings
Thy juft Revenge adore.
XLIIL. Referr'd tothe 1ooth Plalm,
XLIV. Referr’d to the 1333 Plaim.

XLV. Tbe Laff Yudgment, Rev. xxi,
5y 6,7, 8o,

1 S EE where the great incarnate God
Fills a majeftick Throne,
‘While from the Skies his awful Voice
Bears the Laft Judgment down.

[z ¢ Iam the Firft, and I the Laft,
¢ Thro’ endlefs Years the fame
<« I AM is my Memorial ftill,
¢ And my eternal Name.

3 *¢ Such Favours as 2 God can give,
¢ My Royal Grace beftows ;
¢ Ye thirfty Souls, come tafte the Streams
¢ Where Life and Pleafure flows.]
[4 ¢ The Saint that triumphs o’r his Sins,
"¢ I’ll own him for a Son;
¢ The whole Creation fhall reward
- % The Conquefts he has won.
5 ¢ But bloody Hands, and Hearts unclean,
‘¢« And all the lying Race,
¢ The faithlefs and the fcoffing Crew,
¢¢ That fpurn at offer’d Grace ;
6 ¢ They fhall be taken from my Sight,
¢ Bound faft in Iron Chains,
‘ % And
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¢¢ And headlong plung’d into the Lake
“ Where Fire and Darknefs reigns.”]
7 O may I ftand 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 thofe for ever dwell,
Who here were my Delight,
While Sinners banifh’d down to Hell
No more offend my Sight.

XLVI,and XLVIL. Referr’d to Pfal.. 148,and 3..

XLVIIL Tke Chriffian Race, Ifa xl.
28, 29, 30, 31.

1 Wake our Souls (away our Fears,
Let ev’ry trembling T hought be gone):
Awake, and run-the geav’nly Race,
And put a chearful: Courage on.

2 T'rue, ’fR a ftrait and thorny Road,.
And mortal Spirits tire and faint ;.
But they forget the mighty God,.
That feeds the Strength of ev’ry.Saint..

3. The Mighty God; whofe matchiefs Pow’s: '
Is ever new and ever young,
And firm endures,. while endlefs Years.
Their everlafting Circles run.

4 From Thee, the overflowing Spring,.

Our Souls thall drink.a frefh Supply, Whe
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While fuch as truft 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 fhall fly,
Not tire amidft the heav’nly Road.

XLIX. The Works of Mofes and the
Lamb, Rev. xv. 3.

1 ‘[_I OW ftrong thine Arm is, mighty God!
Who would not fear thy Name?
Fefus, how fweet thy Graces are ?
Who would not love the Lamb ?
2 He has done more than Mofes did,
Our Prophet and our King ; ’
From Bonds of Hell he freed our Souls,
And taught our Lips to fing,.

3 -In the Red Seaby Mpofes” Hand
Th® Egyptian Hoft was drown’d ;
But his own Blood hides all our Sins,
And Guilt no more is found.

4 When thro’ the Defart frael went,
With Manna they were fed ;
Our Lord invites us to his Flefh,
And calls it Living Bread.

5 JMofes beheld the promis’d Land,
Yet never reach’d the Place ;
But Chrif fhall bring his Followers home
To fee his Father’s Face.
6 Then
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6 Then fhall our Love and Joy be full,
And feel a warmer Flame,

And fweeter Voices tune the Song
Of Mofes and the Lamb.

L. The Song of "Zecharias, and the
Mefage of John the Baptift: Or,
Light andSalvation by fefus Chriff,
Lukei. 68, &c. John 1. 29, 32.

i N OW be the God of Zfrael blefs'd,
Who. makes his Truth appear 3
His mighty Hand fulfils his Word,
And all the Oaths he fware,

2 Now he bedews old David’s Root
With Bleffings from thé Skies ;
He makes the Branch of Promife grow,
The promis’d Horn arife.

[3 Fobn was the Prophet of theLord,.
To go before his Face, ,
The Herald which our Saviour-God.
" Sent to prepare his Ways.

‘4 He makes the great Salvation known,.
He fpeaks of pardon’d Sins;
While Grace Divine, and Heav’nly Love,
In its own Glory fhines.

5 ¢ Behold the Lamb of God, he cries,
¢ That takes our Guilt away :
¢¢ 1 faw the Spirit o’er his Head
¢ On his Baptizing-Day.]
( 6 [{§ Be
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6 ¢ Be ev’ry Vale exalted high,
¢¢ Sink ev’ry Mountain low 3

¢ The Proud muft ftoop, and humble Souls
¢¢ Shall his Salvation know.

g % The Heathen Realms with Jfraels Land
¢¢ Shall join in fweet Accord ;
¢ And all that’s born of Man fhall fee
¢ The Glory of the Lord.

8 ¢¢ Behold the Morning-Star arife,
¢ Ye that in Darknefs fit; ,
¢¢ He marks the Path that leads to Peace,
¢¢ And guides our doubtful Feet.”

LI Perfévering Grace, Jude 24, 23..

1 O God the only Wife,
"Our Saviour.and our King,
Let all the Saints below the Skies
Their humble Praifes bring.
2 "Tis his Almighty Love,
His Counfel, and his Care,
Preferves us fafe from Sin and Death,.
And ev'ry hurtful Snare.

3 He will prefent our Souls
Unblemifh’d and compleat,
Before the Glory of his Face,
With Joys divinely great.
4 Then all the chofen Seed
Shall meet around the T hrone,
Shall blefs the Conduét of his Grace,

And make his Wonders known. .
5 To
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5 Toour Redeemer God
Wifdom and Pow’r belongs,
Immortal Crowns of Majetty,
And everlafting Songs.

LII. Baptifm, Matt. xxviiii. 19. Alls
ii. 38.

1 Woas the Commiffion of our Lord,
Go, teach the Nations, and Baptizes
The Nations have receiv’d the Word ’
Since he afcended to the Skies,

2 He fits upon th’ eternal Hills,
With Grace and Pardon in his Hands,
And fends his Cov’nant, with the Sealsy
To blefs the diftant Britifb Lands.

3 Repent, and be Baptiz’d, he faith,
For the Remiffion of your Sins ;

And thus our Senfe affifts our Faith,
And fhows us what his Gofpel means,

4 Our Souls he wafhes in his Blood,

As Water makes the Body clean ;
And the good Spirit from our God
Defcends like purifying Rain.

5 Thus we engage ourfelves to Thee,
And feal our Cov’nant with the Lord 3
O may the Great Eternal Three
In Heav’n our folemn Vows record !

LIL 9%
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LIIL. Tke Holy Scriptures, Heb.i. 1.
2 Tim. iii. 15, 16. Pfalm cxlvii.
19, 20/

] 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 thefe latter Days.

2 Our Nation reads the written Word,.
That Book of Life, that fure Record:
The bright Inheritance of Heav’n, -
Is by the fweet Conveyance giv’n.

3 God’s kindeft Thoughts are here exprefs’d,.
Able to make us Wifeand Blefs'd ;
The Do¢trines are divinely true,
Fit for Reproof; and Comfort too.

4 Ye Britib Iles, who read his Love:
In long Epiftles from Above,
(He hath not fent his facred Word
Toev'ry Land) Praife ye the Lord:

LIV. Eleting Grace: Or, Saints be-.
loved in Chrift, Eph, i. 3, &c.

1 ©f ESUS, we blefs thy. Father’s Name ;
7 Thy God and ours are both the fame.:
What heav’nly Bleflings from his Throne
Flow down to Sinners thro’ his Son!

2 Chriff
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2 Chrift be my firft Elec?, he faid,
Then chofe our Souls in Chriff ourHead,
Before he gave the Mountains Birth,,
.Or laid Foundations for the Earth, -

3 Thus did eternal Love begin .
To raife us up from Death and Sm 3
Our Chara&ters were then decreed,
Blamelefs in Love, a holy Seed,

¢ Predeftinated to be Sons,
Born by Degrees, but chofe at once;:
A new regeuerated Race,
To praife the Glory of his Grace.

5 With Chrift our Lord we fhare our Part
In the AffeCtions of his Heart ;
" Nor fhall our Souls be thence remov’d,
*Tiill he forgets his Firft-belov’d.

LV. Hezekiah’s Song : Or S:ckng[:
and Recovery, Ha. xxxviil. 9, &c. |

1 HEN weare rais’d fromdeep Diftrefs,
Our God deferves a Song ;
We take the Pattern of our Praife
From Hezekiah’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 faft again.

3 Pains of the Flefh are wont t’ abufe

Our Minds with flavith Fears;
Qur
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Our Days are paft,' and we fhalllofe - =
The Rmnaizt'ff our Years,- ﬁ .

4 We chatter with a Swallow’s Voice,, -
Or like a Dove we mourn, -
With Bitternefs inftéad of Joys, -
AfliGted and forlorn. I
5 Febovab fpeaks the healing Word,
And no Difeafe withftands: -
Fevers and Plagues obey the Lord,
And fly at his Commands, :

6 If half the Strings of Life thould break,
He can our Framereftore: =~ '
He cafts our Sins behind his Back,
And they are found no more.

LVI. The Song of Mofes and the Lambs
Or, Babylon faling, Rev. xv. 3.

~ and xvi. 19. and xvii. 6. .-

1 WE fing the Glories of thy Love,
- We found thy dreadful Name 3
The Chriftian Church unites the Songs
Of Mofes and the Lamb.

2 Great God, how wondrous are thy Works
Of Vengeance, and of Grace!
Thou King of Saints, Almighty Lord,
How juft and true thy Ways!

3 Who dares refufe to fear thy Name,
Or worthip at thy Throne?
Thy Judgments fpeak thine Holinefs
Thro’ all the Nations known.
4 Great



4 Great Babylp, that rules the Earth,
i Drghkdv,vitg tﬁchartyrs’Blood,
er Crimes, fhall fpeedily awake
The llgxfl?}of our-GOg. L
5 The qugot;Wrath is ready mix’d,
’ s And i‘l rniﬂ: 3rink,thsz Dregs ;
trong is the Lord, her Sov’rei
And fhall fulfil ;haﬂagua. gn‘Judg?,

LVIL Original Sin: Or, The firft
and fecond Adam, Rom.v. 12, &c,
Pfal. li. 5. - Job xiv. 4.

1 Ackward with humble Shame we lgok
On our Original ;
How is our Nature dafh’d and broke
In ourfirft Father’s Fall!
2 Toall that’s Good averfe and blind,
But prone to all that’s ill ; '
‘What dreadful Darknefs veils our Mind V'
How obftinate our ' Will !

[3 Conceiv’d in Sin (O wretched State!)
Before we draw our Breath ; ‘
The firk young Pulfe begins to beat
Iniquity and Death.
4 How ftrong in our degen’rate Blood
The old Corruption reighs, ;
And mingling with the crooked Flood,
‘Wanders through all our Veins!]’ ‘
[s Wild
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[5 Wild and unwholefome as the Root - *
Willall the Branches be; +# - /™'
How can we hope for living Fruit’ NN
From fuch a deadly Tree?- e 1 _

6 What mortal Pow’r from Things indlean
- Can pure Produ€tions bring ?: - -+
‘Who can command-a vital Stream’

From an infected Spring?] - -+
7 Yet, mighty God, thy wond’rous Love
Can make our Nature clean, . v
- While Chrift and Grace prevail above,
_ . 'The Tempter, Death and Sin. -
8 The Second Adam Mall reftore - .-
The Ruins of the Firft; \
Hofanna to that Sov’reig Powr, . .
- That new creates our Duft? ~ """ §

. v

LVIIL The Dévil vanpuifbd : Or,
Michael's War with the Dragon,
Rey. xii. 7. -

1 L E T mortal Tongues attempt to fing .
TheWoars of Heav’n,when Michael ftood
Chief General of th’ Eternal King,
And fought the Battles of our Gods

2 Againtt the Dragon and his Hoft
The Armies of the Lord prevail :
In vain they rage, in vain they boaft,,
Their Courage finiks, their Weapons fail.

3 Down
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'3 Down to the Earth was Satan thrown,
Down to the Earth his Legions fell ; .

hen was the Trump of Triumph blown,

And fhook the dreadful Deeps of Hell.

4 Now is the Hour of Darknefs paft,
Chrift has aflum’d his reigning Pow’r
Beholdithe great Accufercat © = - 1
Down from:the Skies, to rife nomore.

5 >Twas by thy Blood, Immiortal Lamb,
Thine Armies trod the Tempterdown 5
T was by thy Word and pow’rful Name .

- They gain’d the Battle and Renown, =

6 Rejoice, Ke Heav’ns; let ev'ry Star
Shine with new Glories round theSky :
Saints, while ye fing the heav’nly War, -
Raife your Deliv’rer’s Name on high,

LIX. Babylon fullen, Rev. xvii.
' 20, 21,

1 IN Gabriels Hand a mighty Stone =
Lies, a fair Type of Babylon : .
Prophets rejoice, and all ye Saints, B
God fbill avenge your long Complaints.

2 He faid, and dreadful as he ftood, _
He funk.the Mill-ftone in the Flood:
Thus terribly fball Babel fall, - :
Thus, and no more be found at all.
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LX. The ~I’?rgz'ri Mary's Song': Or,

The promifed Mefliah born, Luke i.
46’ &C-. R e .

3 OUR Souls fhall magnify the Lord,
In God the Saviour we rejoices

While we repeat. the Virgin's Song,
May the fame Spirit tune our Vaice.

[z The Higheft faw her low Eftate,

- And mighty Things his Hand hath done :
His over-thadowing Power and Grace
Makes her the Mather of his Son. -

3 Let ev’ry Nation call her blefs’d, -
And endlefs Years prolong her Fame;
But God alone muft be ador’d ;

Holy and Rev’rend is his Name.]

4 Tothofe that fear and truft the Lord, -
His Mercy ftands for ever fure :
From Age to Age his Promife lives,
And the Performance is fecure.

5 He fpake to Abra’m and his Seed,

In thee fhall all the Earth be blefsd
The Mem’ry of that ancient Word
Lay long in his eternal Breaft.

6 But now no more fhall /frael wait,
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn: -
Lo, the Defire.of Nations comes';
Behold, the promis’d Seed is born !

1

A

LXIL
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LXL Ghrif our High Pricf aid
King ; and Chrift coming to Fudg-
ment, Rev.i. s, 6, 7.

1 NO W to the Lord, that makes us know
- The'Wonders of his dying Love,
Be humble Honours paid below, -
And Strains of nobler Priife above.

2 *T'was He that cleans'd our fouleft Sins,
And wafh’d us in his richeft Blood; -
*Tis He that makes us Priefts and Kings,
And bring us, Rebels, near to God.

3 To Fefus, our Atoning Prieft,

To Fefus, our Superior'King, -
Be everlafting Power confefs’d,
And ev’ry Tongue his Glory fing.

4 Behold, on flying Clouds he comes,
And ev’ry Eye fhall fee him-move ;-
Tho’ with our Sins we pierc’d him once,
Then he difplays his pard’ning Love..

5 The unbelieving World thall wail,
While we rejoice to fee the Day: -
Come, Lord; nor let thy Promife fail,
Nor let thy Chariots long delay. -

LXII
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"LXIL Chrift Fefus, the Lamb of God,
. worfbipped by all-the Creation, Rev.
V.11, 12,13, . - -

2 CO.M E let us join our chearful S6ngs
, Waith Angels round the Throne;
Ten thoufand thoufand are their Tongues,
~But all their Joys are one. A
2 Worthy the Lamb that dy’d, they cry,
To be exalted thus : B
Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply,
For he was flain for us. P
efus is worthy to receive o .
3 yéonour and Power Divine; :
And Bleffings more than we can give,
Be, Lord, forever thine. . S
4 Let all thatdwell above the Sky, .
And Air, and Earth, and Seas,
Confpire to lift thy Glories high,
And fpeak thine endlefs Praife,
5 The whole Creation join in one, -
To blefs the facred Name .~ .
Of him that fits upon the T hrone, .
And to adore the Lamb,. .1 -

LXIIL. Chriff’s Humiliation and Ex-
 altation, Rev. v>12. ‘

Y ‘\ HA'T equal Honours fhall we bring
Tothee, O Lord our God, the Lamb,

When |
: 1
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When all the Notes that Angels fing,
Are far inferior to thy Name ? : ,

¢ Worthy is He that once was {lain,
The Prince of Peace that groan’d and dy’d,
Worthy to rife, and live, and reign
At his Almighty Father’s Side.
3 Pow’r and' Dominion are his Due,
Who ftood condemn’d at ‘Pilaze’s Bar: -
Wifdom belongs to -Fefs tde,
Tho® he was charg’d with Madnefs here,
4 All Riches are his Native Right,
Yet he fuftain’d amazing Lofs ;
To him afcribe Eternal Might,
Who left his Weaknefs'on the Crofs.
5 Honour immortal muft be paid,
Inftead of Scandal arid of Scorn;
While Glory fhines around his Head,
And a bright Crown without a Thorn.
6 Bleffings for‘ever on the Lamb, -
Who bore the Curfe for wretched Mern:
“Let Angels found his facred Name,
And ev’ry Creature fay Amén.

LXIV. ddsption, 1 Joba iii. 1, &c.
Gal. vi. 6. N

1 TYEhold what wond’rous Graee
“The Father hath beftow’d -~ + ~
On Sinners of a Mortal Race,

To call them Sons of God! -
' D 2 *Tis
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2 Tis no furprizing Thing,
That we thould be unknown; - -
The Zewz/b World knew not their King,
- God’s'everlatingSon:-

'3 Nor doth it-yet appear
How great we muft be made;
But when we fee qur Saviour here,
We fhall be like our Head.
4 A Hope fo much divine
May Trials well endure, g
. May purge our Souls from Senfe and Sin,
As Chrift the Lord is pure.
5 If in my Father’s Love
1 fhare a filial Part,
Send down thy Spirit, like 2 Dove,
To reft upon my Heart.
6 We would no longer lie |
Like Slaves beneath the ‘Throne 3 !
My Faith fhall 4bba Father cry,
And thou the Kindred awn.

LXV. The Kiﬁgdéms of the World
become the Kingdoms of the Lord:
© Or, The Day of fudgment, Rev.
X1, 15. ' .

X L E-T the Sev’nth Angel found on high,
Leet Shouts be heard thro’ all the Sky ;
Kings of the Earth, with glad Accord

- Give up your Kingdoms to the Lord.

|
2 Al- |
o



B. L Spiritual Songs. 49

2 Almighty God, thy Pow’r affume,
Who waft, and art, and art to come:
F¢fus the Lamb, who once was flain,
For ever live, for ever reign!

3 The angry Nations fret and roar,

That they can {lay the Saints no more ;
On Wings of Vengeance flies our God
To pay the long Arrears of Blood.

4 Now mutt the rifing Dead appear ;
Now the decifive Sentence hl;l:?; ’
Now the dear Martyrs of the Lord
Receive an infinite Reward.

LXVI, Chrift the King at bis Table,
Sol. Song 1. 2, 3,4, 5, 12, 13, 17

1 L E T him embrace my Soul, and prove
Mine Int’reft in his heav’nly Love :

The Voice that tells me, Thou art mine,

- Exceeds the Bleffings of the Vine.

2 On Thee th’ anointing Spirit came,
And fpreads the Savour of thy Name ;
That Oil of Gladnefs and of Grace
Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy Face.

3 “Fefus, allure me by -thy Charms, -
% Soul fhall )i,ntoythine Arms! )
Our wand’ring Feet thy Favours brig
‘To the fair Chambers of the King. ’

D2 [4 Won-
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4 Wonder and Pleafue tunes our, Voice, -
. To {peak thy Praifes and our Joys:

Our Mem’ry keeps this Love of thine
Beyond the Tafte of richeft Wine. ]

§ Tho’ in our felves deform’d we are,
And black as Kedar Tents appear,
Yet when we put thy Beauties on,
Fair as the Courts of Solowwn,

[6 While at his Table fits the King,

_ Heloves to fee us fmile and fing :
Our Graces are our beft Perfume,
And breathe like_Spikenard round the Ropm.]

7 As Myrrh new bleeding from the Tree,
Such is a dying Chriff to me; .
And while he makes my Soul his Gueit,
My Bofom, Lord, fhall be thy Reft.

[8 NoBeamsof Cedar or of Fir,
Can with thy Courts on Earth compare 3
And here we wait until thy Love
Raife us to nobler Seats above.]

LXVIL. Secking the Paftures of
Chrift the Shepberd. Solomon’s
Song i. 7. .

1 T HOU whom my Soul admires above

All earthly Joy and earthly Love,

‘Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know
Where doth thy fweeteft Pafture grow ?

2 Where



B.L Spiritual Songs. 51
2 Where is the Shadow of that Rock,
That froin the Sun defends thy: Flock 2
Fain would I feed among thy Sheep,
Among them reft, among them fleep.

3 Why fhould thy Bride appear like one-
That turns afide to Paths unknown ?
My conftant Feet would never-goxe,
Would never feek another Love.,

[4 The Footfteps of thy Flock I fee;
Thy {weeteft Paftures here they be ;-
A wond’rous Feaft thy Love prepares,
Bought with thy Wounds, and Groans, and’
. ' (Tears.
§ ‘His deareft Fleth he makes my -Food,
And bids me drink his richeft Blood :
- Here to thefe Hills my Soul will come, -
*Till my Beloved lead me home. ]

LXVIII. The Banguet of Love, Sol.
 Songii. v, 2,3,4,6,7.- "

1 Ehold theRofe of Sharon here, .
The.Lilly which the Vallies bear;
Behold the Tree of Life, that gives
Refrething Fruit, and healing Leaves.

2 Amongft the Thorns fo Lillies fhine; - -
Amongft wild Gourds the noble Vine ;
So in mine Eyes my Saviouf proves,
Amidft 2 Thoufand meaner Loves.a -

3 Beneath his cooling Shade I fat, )

To fhield me from the burning Heat ;.
D3 Of
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Of heav'nly Fruit he fpreads a Feaft,
To feed my Eyes, and pleafe my Tafte. -
[+ Kindly he brought me to the Place
Where ftands the Banquet of his Grace ;
He faw me faint, and o’er my Head -
The Banner of his Love he fpread.
5 With living Bread, and gen’rous Wine,
He chears this finking Heart of mine;

And op’ning his own Heart to me,

He fhows his Thoughts how kind they be.]
6 O never let my Lord depart,

Lie down and reft upon my Heart ;

1 charge my Sins not once to-move,

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

LXIX. Chrift appearing to bis Church
and feeking ber Company, Sol. Song
i 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13.
1 T HE Voice of my Beloved founds
Over the Rocks and rifing Grounds 3
O’er Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief,
He leaps, he flies to my Relief.
2 Now thro’ the Veil of Fleth I fee,
With Eyes of Love he looks at me ;

Now in the Gofpel’s cleareft Glafs
He thows the Beauties of . his Face,

3 Gently he draws my Heart along,
Both ‘with his Beauties and his Tongue; -
Rife, faith my Lord, make bafle away,
No mortal Foys are worth thy Stay. i
‘ 4 The

o



B. L Spiritual Songs, 53

4 The Jewith wint’ry State is gone,
The Mifis are fled, the Spring comes on,
The facred Turtie-Dove we bear
Proclaim the New, the Foyful Year.

s TH Immortal Vine of heav’nly Root
Bloffims and buds, and gives her Fruit.
Lo, we are come to tafte the Wine;
Our Souls rejoice and blefs the Vine.

6 And when we hear our Fefus fay,
Rife up my Love, make bafle away !
Our Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind, =
And leave all earthly Loves behind.

LXX. Chrift inviting, and the Church
anfwering the Invitation, Sol. Song
ii. 14, 16, 17.

[ ARK'! the Redeemer from on high
Sweetly invites his Fav’rites nigh
From Caves of Darknefs and of Doubt,
He gently fpeaks and calls us out.

2 My Dove, who hideft in the Rock,
Thine Heart almoft with Sorrow broke,
Lift up thy Face, forget thy Fear,

And let thy Voice delight mine Ear,

3 Thy Viice to me founds ever fweet ;
My Graces in thy Count’nance meet 3
Tho' the vain World tky Face dejpife,
*Tis bright and comely 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 fhall raife
The Voice of Prayer, and of Praife.]

[5 Iam my Love’s, and he is mine;
Our Hearts, our Hopes, our Paflions joing
Nor let 2 Motion, nor a Word, .
Nor Thought arife to grieve my Lord,

6 My Soul to Paftures fair he leads,
Amongft.the Lillies where he feeds ;

- Amongft the Saints (whofe Robes are white
Wath’d in his Blood) is his Delight.

7 ’Till the Day break, and Shadows flee,
>T'ill the {weet dawning Light Ifee,
Thine Eyes to me-ward often turn,

Nor let my Soul in Darknefs mours.

8 Be like a Hart on Mountains green,

Leap o’er the Hills of Fear and §ing - .
Nor Guilt, nor Unbelief divide
My Love, my Saviour, from-mySide] -

LXXI. Chrift found in the S’treet,
and brought to the Church, Sol,
Song iil. 1,3, 3, 4, 5.

: Ften1 feek my Lord by Night
O Fefus, my Love; my Sout’s'],)elight;
With warm Defire and reftlefs Thought
I feek him oft, but find him not."

2 Then I arife, and fearch the Street,
TillI my Lord, my Saviour meet ;
Iafk the Watchmen of the Night,
Where did you fee my Soul's Delight 2
) 3 Some-
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. 3 Sometimés I find him in my Way,
Directed by a heav’nly Ray ; E
1 leap for- Joy to fee his Face, -
And hold him faft in mine Embrace. .
{4 1 bring him to my Mother’s Homte, - - -
Nor does my Lotd refufe to come
To Sion’s facred Chambers, where
My Soul firft drew the vital Air.
5 He gives me there his bleeding Heart,
Pierc’d for my Sake with deadly Smart ;
1 give my Soul to him, and there
Our Loves their mutual Tokens fhare.]

6 I chargeyou all, ye earthly Toys,
Approach not to difturb my Joys;
Nor Sin, nor Hell, come near my Heart, .
Nor caufe my Saviour to depart. -

LXXIL. The Coronation of Chrift;
and Efpoufals of the Church, Sol..
Song iil. 2. SN

t DAughters of Sion, come, behold
The Crown of Honour and of Gold;:
Which the glad Church, with Jpys unknows:.
Plac’d on the Head of Solomen.
z efus, thou everlafting King, -
Accept the Tribute which we bring ;..
Accept the well-deferv’d Renown,
And wear our Praifes as thy Crown...

3;Let every A&t of Worthipbe =
Like our Efpoufals, Lord, to Thee ;- .
D s Like
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Like the dear Hour when from above = ; -
We firft receiv’d thy Pledge of Love.

4 The Gladnefs of that happy Day !
Our Hearts would wifh it long to ftay 5
Nor let our Faith forfake its Hold,
Nor Comfort fink, nor Love grow cold.

5 Each following Minute as it flies,
Increafe thy Praife, improve our Joys,
>Till we are rais’d to fing 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 fhall fill the Throne
With all his Father’s Glories on.

LXXIIL The Church's Beauty in the
Epyes of Chrift, Sol. Song iv. 1, 10,
11,7, 9, 8 - ' : '

X KI N D is the Speech of Chrift our Lord,
" Affettion founds in ev’ry Word ;
Lo, thou art Fair, my Love, be cries,
Not the young Doves have. fweeter Eyes,
[e Sweet are thy Lips, thy pleafing Viice
Salutes mine Ear with fecret Zoy: 3
No Spice fo mugh delights the Smell,
Nor Milk nor Hone. tafle fo well.)
3 Thou art all Fair, my Bride, to me,
I will bekold no Spot in thee.
What mighty Wonders Love performs,
And puts a Comelinefs on Worms! b
4 Le-
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4 Defil'd and loathfome as we are,

He makes us white, and calls usfair 3
Adorns us with that heav’nly Drefs,
His Graces and his Righteoufnefs.

5 My Sifter and my Spoufe, he cries,
Bound to my Heart by various Ties,
Thy pow’rful Leve my Heart detains
In firong Delight and pleafing Chains.

6 He calls me from the Leopard’s Den,
From this wild World of Beafts and Men,
To Sion where his Glories are ;.

Not Lebanon is half fo fair.

7 NorDensof Prey, nor flow’ry Plains,
Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains,
Shall hold my lgeet, or force my Stay,
When Chrift invites my Soul away.

LXXIV. The Church the Garden of
Chrift, 'Sol. Song iv. 12, 14, 15,
and v. 1. ' ‘

F E are 42 Garden wall’d around,
' Chofen and made peculiar Ground ;
A little Spot, inclos’d by Grace,
Out of the World’s wide Wildernefs.

2 Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ftand
« Planted by God the Father’s Hand ;

And all his Springs in Sion flow,

To make the young Plantation grow.’

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

Blow oa this Garden of Perfume; .
Spixit
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Spirit Divine, defcend and breathe
A gracious Gale on Plants beneath,

4 Make our beft Spices flow abroad,.
To entertain our Saviour God: .
And Faith, andLove, and Joy appear,
And ev’ry Grace be attive here.
[5 Let my Beloved comeand tafte
His pleafant Fruits at hisown Feaft.
I come, my Spoufe, Icome, he cries,
With Love and Pleafure in his Eyes.
6 Our Lord into his Garden comes,
Well pleas’d to fmell our poor Perfumes,
And calls us to a Feaft Divine,
Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine.
7 Eat of the Treeof Life, my Friends,
The BTI_A;Mng: that my Father fends;
Your Tafle fhall all my Dainties prove,
And drink abundance of iy Love.
8 Fefus, we will frequent thy Board,
And fing the Bounties of our Lord s
But the rich Food on which we live
‘Demands. more Praife than Tongues can:
' ' S (give.]

LXXV. The Defeription of Chrift the
Beloved, Sol. Seng v. 9, 10, 11,
12, 14, 1§, 16.

x HE wond’ring World en uires to know
A Why thould love my ?gqﬁu fo: -
. Whae
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- Whab are bis Charms, fay they, dbove :
The Objels of amortal Love?

z Yes, my Beloved, to my Sight -
Shews a {weet Mixture, Red and White:
All human Beauties, all Divine, St
In my Beloved meet and thine.

3 White is hisSoul, from Blemith free ;
Red with the Blood he fhed for me;
The faireft of ten thoufand Fairs 3
A Sun amongft ten thoufand Stars ;.

[+ His Head the fineft Gold excels;
There Wifdom in PerfeCtion dwells,
And Glory like a Crown adorns -~
Thofe Temples once befet with Thorns.

5 Compaffions in his Heart are found,
Hard by the Signals of ‘his Wound:

His facred Side no more fhall bear
The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear.}

[6 His Hands are fairer to behold
Than Diamonds fet in Rings of Gold;
Thofe heav’nly Hands that on the Tree:
Woere nail’d, and torn, and bled for me.

7 Tho’ once he bow’d his feeble Kness,
Loaded with Sins and Agonies,
Now on the Throne of his Command
His Legs like Marble Pillars ftand. ]

[8 His Eyes are Majefty and Love,
The Eagle temper’d with the Dove 3
No more fhall trickling Sorrows roll
Thro” thofe dear Windows of his Soul.]

9 Hi¢
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o His Mouth that pour’d out long Complaints,
Now fmiles, and chears his fainting Saints:
His Countenance more graceful is
Than Lebanon with all its Trees,

1o All over glorious is my Lord, "~
Muft be be%ov’d, andyetadord s .

His Worth if all the Nationsknew, .
Sure the whole Earth would love him too, -

LXXVL Chrift dwells in Heaven,
" but wvifits on Earth, Sol. Song vi.
1,2, 3, 12, '

X '\ ‘Hen Strangers ftand and hear me tell .

" What Beautiesin my Saviour dwell 5
Where he is gone they fain would know, °
That they may feck and love him too.

2 My beft Beloved keeps his Throne
On Hills of Light, in Worlds unknown ;.
But he defcends, and thows his Face
In the young Gardens of his Grace.

" [3 InVineyards planted by his Hand, |
Where fruitful Trees in Order ftand ;

- He feeds among the fpicy Beds, :
Where Lillies fhow their fpotlefs Heads, -

4 He has engrofs’d my warmeft Love,
No earthly Charms my Soul can move
I have a Mahfion in his Heart, - -
Nor Death, nor Hell fhall make us part.]}

[s He
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'[5 He takes my Soul e’er I'm aware,-
And fhows me where his Glories are; *
No Chariot of Amminadib ,
The heavn’ly Rapture can defcribe.

6 O may my Spirit daily rife

On Wingsof Faith above the Skies,
*Till Death fhall make my laft Remove,
To dwell for ever with my Love.]

LXXVIL. The Love of Chrift to the
Church in bhis Language to ber,
and Provifions for ber, Sol. Song
vii. 5, 6,9, 12, 13.°

s OW in the Gall’ries of his Grace
Appears the King, and thus he faysy

How fair my Saints are ta my Sight,
My Love how pleafant for Delight 2

2 Kind is thy Language, Sov’reign Lord,
There’s heav’nly Grace in ev’ry Word ; -
From that dear Mouth a Stream divine
Flows fweeter than the choiceft Wine,

3 Such wond’rous Love awakes the 1.ip
Of Saints that were almoft afleep,
To fpeak the Praifes of thy Name,
And makes our cold Affections flame,

4 Thefe are the Joys he let: us know
In Fields and Villages below ;

Gives us a Relith of his Love,
But keeps his nobleft Feaft above.

¢

5>In
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" ¢ In Paradife within the Gates "
An higher Entertainment waits 3
Fruits new and old laid up in Store,” * _
Where we thall feed, but thirft no more.

LXXVIH. The Strength of Chriff's
Love, and the Soul's Fealoufy of
ber own, Sol. Song vii. s, 6, 7,
13, 14

1 'W HO is this fair One in Diftrefs,
T hat travels from the Wildermnefs?-
And prefs’d with Sorrows and with Sins,’
On her beloved Lord fhe leans.

2. This is the Spoufe of Chrift our God, .
Bought with the Treafures of his Blood :
And her Requeft, and her Complaint,

Is but the Voice of ev’ry Saint.]P o,

3 ¢ O let my Name engraven ftand, :
¢ 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,
¢« Which Floodsof Wrathcouldnever drown ;..
¢¢ And Hell and Earth in vain combine
¢ To quench a Fire fo much divine.

5-% ButIam jealous of my Heart,
. ¢¢ Lett it fhould once from thee depart 3 -

¢ Then let thy Nase be well impyefs'd,
_ ¢ As afair Signet on my Breaft. -

|

!

6 « Tl

|
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6 < *Till thouhaft brought me‘to thy Home,
 Where Fears and Doubts can never come, -

“ Thy Count’nance let meoften fee,
‘¢ And often thou fhalt hear from me.

7 * Come, my Beloved, hafte away,
~ “ Cut thort the Hours of 'thy Delay ;
“ Fly likea youthful Hart or Roe

¢ Over the Hills where Spices grow.

LXXIX. A Morning Hymn, Pfalm
xix. 5, 8. and Ixxiii. 24, 25,

1 G OD of the Morning, at whofe Voice
The chearful Sun makes hafte torife,

And like a Giant doth rejoice '
To runhis Journey thro’ the Skies.
2 From the fair Chambers of the Eaf +
The Circuit of his Race begins,
And without Wearinefs or Reft
Round the whole Earth he fliesand fhines.

3 Oh,_like the Sun, may I fulfil
Th’appointed Duties of the Day,
With ready Mind and acive Will
March on and keep my heav’nly Way.
[4 But I {hallroveand lofe the Race,
If God, my Sun, fhould difappear,
And leave 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 ; Thy
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‘Thy Threat'nings juft, thy Promife fure,
Thy Gafpel makes the Simple wife.

é Give me thy Counfel for my Guide,
And then recéive me to thy Blifs ;
All my Defires and Hopes befide

. Are faintand cold, compar’d with this.

LXXX. An Evening Hymn, Plalm
(iv. 8. and iii. §, 6. and cxliii, 8.

. ‘ . . |

1 HUS far the Lord has.led me on, !

" Thus far his Pow’r prolongs my Days,

And ev’ry Evening fhall make known ' 1

* Some frefh Memorial of his Grace. : ‘

2 ‘Much of my Time has run to wafte, i

And I perhaps am near my Home ; ‘

But he forgives my Follies paft,

He gives me Strength for Days to come.

. 3 1 lay my Body down te fleep, ‘
Peace is the Pillow for my Heads = \
While well-appointed Angels keep” {
Their watchful Stations round my Bed. y

4 In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell ' i
Tell me a thoufand frightful Things;
My God in Safety makes me dwell
Beneath the Shadow of hisWings -
[5 Faithin his Name forbids my Fearz. .
. O may thy Prefence ne’er depart ! |
. And in the Morning make me hear |
The Love andKindnefs of thy Heart. T

'6Thusj
|
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6 Thus when the Night of Death fhall come,
My Fleth fhall reft beneath the Ground,

And wait thga}’ oice to roufe my Tomb,
With {weet Salvation in the Sound. ]

LXXXI. A Song for Morning er
Euening, Lam, iil. 23. Ifa.xlv.7.

1 MY God, how endlefs is thy Love!

- Thy Gifts are ev’ry Evening new 3
And Morning Mercies from above
‘Gently dittil like early Dew.

2 Thou fpread’ft the Curtains of the Night,
Great Guardian of my fleeping Hours!
Thy Sov’reign Word reftores the Light, -
And quickens all my drowzy Powers.

3 I yield my Pow’rs to thy Command,

To thee I confecrate my Days:
Perpetual Bleflings from thine Hand
Demand perpetual Songsof Praife.

LXXXIL God Jar ahove Creaturts s
Or,’ Man vain and mortal, Jobiv.
17—21. o "

1 HALL the vile Race of Flefh and Blood
Contend with their Creator, God?
Shall mortal Wormms prefume to be
More Holy, Wife, or Juft, than He?

2 Be-

~
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z ‘Béhold, he.puts his Truft in none L
Of: all the Spirits round his Throne 5 -
Their Natures, when compar’d with His,
Are neither Holy, Juft, nor Wife. -

3 But how much meaner Things are they
Who fpring from Duft, and dwell in Clay!
Touch’d by theFingerof thy Wrath,

" -We faint and vanith like the Moth.

. 4 From Night to Day, from Day te Night,.
‘We die by Thoufands in thy Sight ;
Bury’d in Duft whole Nations lie.

Like a forgotten Vanity. ,

s Almighty Power, to Thee we bow ;
How frail are we |. how glorious Thou!
No more thé Sons'of: Earth fhall dare
With an eternal God compare.

LXXXIIIL. Aﬁi&fﬁén& and Death un
der Pro"vz"derz'ce;; Job v. 6, 7, 8.

1 O T from the Duft AfliCtion grows,..
- AN Nor Troubles rife by Chances; .
~ Yet we are born to Cares and Woes ; -

‘A {ad Inheritance !

z As Sparks break out from burning Coals,.,
. . And ftill are upwards borne ; ,
- $¢’'Grief is rooted in our Souls,

And Man grows up to mourn:

. 3 Yet
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3 Yet with my God I lgave my Caufey R
‘And truft:his promisd Grace; - ¢

He rules me by his well-known Laws - -
Of Loveand nghteopf,ngfs i e

4 Not 31l the Pains thate’er I bore- e
Shall fpoil my future Peace, o
For Deathand Hell can do no-mare -
“Than what my Father pleate. - - .

¥

LXXXIV. Salvation, Righiteoufnefsy

and Strength in Cbrg/i, Iia xlv.
21—235.

1 }f Ebwab fpeaks, let l/a'"ael hear,
Let all the Earth rejoice and fear,
While God’s eternal Son proclaims = -
His Sov’reign Honours and his Names.

2 * Tam the Laft, and I the Firft,
« The Saviour God, and God the Jufts
¢ There’snoné beﬁde pretends to thew
¢¢ Such Juftice and Salvation too.

[3% Ye that in Shades of Darknefs dwell,

¢¢ Juft on the Verge of Death and Hell,

¢ Look up to me from diftant Lands,

«¢ Light, Life, and Heav’n‘are in my Handx.
4 €1 by my holy Name have fwom,

¢¢ Nor fhall the Word in vain return

¢ To me fhall all Thingsbend the Knee,

¢ And ev’ry Tongue fhall fwear to me.]

s ¢ In
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¢¢ In me alone thall Men confefs
¢ Lies all their Strength and nghtewfnefs.
¢¢ But fuch as dare defpife my Name,
< T’ll cloath ’em with eternal Shame." -

6 ¢ In me the Lord fhall all the Seed
¢ Of IPrel from their Sins be freed,
“ And by their fhining Graces prove = '
$¢ Their Int’reft in my pard’ning Love.

LXXXV. The fame.

i T HE Lord on high proclaims
. His Godhead from his Throne ;
Mercy and Fuflice are the Names
By which I will be known.

2 Yz dying Souls, that fit
In Dartknefs and Difirefs,
ZLook from the Borders of the Pit
To my recov’ring Grace.

3 Sinners fhall hear the Sound;- -
. ‘Their thankful Tongues {hall own,
Our Righteoufnefs and Strength is fund .
In Thee, the Lord, alome. DL

i

4 In Thee fhall Ifrael truft, - Lo
And fee their Guilt forgw ng. . . o
God will pronounce the Sinners Juft,
And take the Samts to Heav'n.

Ly
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LXXXVI God Holy, Suft, and So-

vereign, Job ix, 2——10.

OW fhould the Sons of Adam’s Race
Be pure before their God! . -
If he contend in Righteoufnefs
We fall beneath his Rod.

2 To vindicate my Words and Thoughts
I’ll make no more Pretence 3
Not one of all my thoufand Faults
Can bear a juft Defence.

3 Strong is his Arm, his Heart is wife; ,
- 'What vain Prefumers dare '
Agalnft their Maker’s Hand to rife,
Or ’tempt th’ unequal War?

[+ Mountainsby his Almighty Wrath
From their old Seats are torn ;
He fhakes the Earth from South to North, .
And all her Rillars mourn.

s He bids the Sun forbear to rife,
Th’ obedient Sun forbears ;
His Hand with Sackcloth fprmds the Skies,
And feals up all the Stars.
6 He walks upon the ftormy Sea ;
Flies on the ftormy Wind ;
There’s none can trace his wond’rous Way,
Orr his dark Footftepsfind.]

v

LXXXVIL
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LXXXVIL God. dwells with the
Humble and Penitent, Ia. lvii.
15, 16,

1 H U8 faith the high and lofty One,
T ¢¢ I fitupon my holy Throne ;
¢ My NameisGod, I dwell on high §
¢ Dwell-in my own Eternity.- '
2 ¢ But I.defcend to Worlds below,
¢¢ On Earthi I havea Manfiontoo;
¢ 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 fiand,
¢« And eafe'the Sorrows of the Mind. -
. [4 WhenI contend againft their Sin,
¢ I make them know how vile they’ve been;
¢ But fhould my Wrath for éver fmoak,
¢ Their Souls would fink beneath my Sttokez
§ O may thy pard’ning Grace be nigh,
Left we fhould faint, defpair and die! "
T hus fhall our better Thoughts approve’
The Methods of thy chafi’ginig Love.]

LXXXVIIL
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LXXXVIIL. Life the Day of Grace
and Hope, Ecclef. ix. 4, §, 6, 10.

2 IF E is the Time to ferve the Lord,
The Time t’infure thegreat Reward;
And while the Lamp holds out to burn,
The vileft Sinner may return.

[z Life is the Hour that God has giv'n
To *fcape 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 muft die,
But all the Dead forgotten lie ;
Their Mem’ry and their Senfe is gone,
Alike unknowing and unknown.

[4 Their Hatred and their Love is loft,
Their Envy buried in the Duft ;
They have no Share in all that’s done
B:neath the Circuit of the Sun.]

s Then what my Thoughts defign to do,
© My Hands, withall your Might purfue,
Since no Device, nor Work is found, ,
Nor Faith, nor Hope, beneath the Ground.
6 There are no Aétsof Pardon pafs’d
In the cold Grave, to which we hafte ;
But Darknefs, Death, and long Defpair,
Reign in cternal Silence there.

E LXXXIX. |
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»

LXXXIX. Youth and Fudgment,
Ecclef. xi. 9.

1 E Sons of Adam, vain and young, -
Indulge your Eyes,indulge yourTongue,
Tafte the Delights your Souls defire,
And give a Loofe to all your Fire.

2 Purfue the Pleafures you defign, o
And chear 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 fecret Faults ; '
The Works of Darknefs you have done,
Mutt all appear before the Sun.

4 The Vengeance to your Follies due
Should ftrike your Hearts with Terror thro’ :
How will ye ftand before his Face, -
Or anfwer for his injur'd Grace?
5 Almighty God, turn off their Eyes
From thefe alluring Vanities ;
And let the Thunder of thy Word
Awake their Souls to fear the Lord.

XC. Tbhe fame. '

t T O the young Tribes of Adam rife
L Aud thro’ all Nature rove, ’ P '
: ul-
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Fulfil the Wifhes of their Eyes,
And tafte the Joys they love.

2 They give a Loofe to wild Defires;
But let the Sinners know
The ftri¢t Account that God requires
Of all the Works they do.

3 The Judge prepares his Throne on high,
The fri%?ted Earth and Seas
Avoid the Fury of his Eye,
And flee before his Face.
4 How fhall I bear that dreadful Day,
And ftand the fiery Teft?
1 give all mortal Joys away
To be for ever bleft,

XCL Advice to Youth : Or, Old Age
and Death in an unconverted State,
Ecclef xii. 1, 7. a. lxv. 20.

1 N OW in the Heat of youthful Blood
Remember your Creator God :
Behold, the Months come haft’ning on,
When you thall fay, My Foys are gone.

2 Behold, the aged Sinner goes,
Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes,
Down to the Regions of the Dead,
With endlefs Curfes on his Head.

3 The Duft returns to Duft again; - '
The Soul, in'Agonies of Pain, : .
' E 2 Afcends
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Afcends to God; not there to dwell,
But hears her Doom, and finks to Hell.

4 Eternal King, I fear thy Name,
Teach me to know how frail Iam ;
And when my Soul muft hence remove,
Give me a Manfion in thy Love.

XCII. Chrift the Wifdom of God,
Prov. viii. 1, 22——33,

1 S HALL Wifdom cry aloud,
And not her Speech be heard ?
The Voice of God’s eternal Word,
Deferves it no Regard ?

2 ¢ I 'was his chief Delight,
¢ His everlafting Son,
¢ Before the firt of all his Works
¢¢ Creation was begun.

3 ¢¢ Before the flying. Clouds,
. ¢¢ Before the folid Land,” -

s Before the Fields, before the Flood,
' <« T dwelt at his Right Hand.

4 ¢ When he adorn’d the Skies,
¢« And built them, I was there,
¢¢ To order when the Sun fhould rife,
¢« And marfhal ev’ry Star.

5 ¢ When he pour’d out thé Sea,
¢¢ And fptead the flowing Deep,
¢ I gave the Flood a firm Decree
¢ In its own Bounds to keep.]
6 ¢ Upon .
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6 ¢ Upon the empty Air
¢ The Earth was balanc’d well'; -
« With Joy I faw the Manfion where'
¢« ‘The Sons of Men fhould dwell..

7 % My bufy Thoughts at firft
¢¢ On their Salvation ran,
« E’er Sin was born, or Adam’s. Duft
¢ Was fafthion’d to a Man.
8 ¢ Then come, receive my Grace,
¢« Ye Children, and be wife;
“ Happy the Man that keeps my Ways,
¢ The Man that thuns them dies.

XCIIL Chrift, or Wifdom, obey'd or
refiffed, Prov. viii. 34——36.

I HUS faith the Wifdom of theLord,
¢ Blefs’dis the Man thathearsmyWord 3
¢¢ Keeps daily Watch before my Gates, =
¢ And at my Feet for Mercy waits.

2 ¢¢ The Soul that feeks me fhall obtain
¢ Immortal Wealth and heav’nly Gain 3
« Immortal Life is his Reward, .
¢« Life, and the Favour of the Lord.

3 But the vile Wretch that flies from me,.
“ Doth his own Soul an Injury 5 °
¢ Fools that againft my Grace rebel
¢ Seek Death, and love the Road to Hell.

E;  XCIV.

(«



76 Hymns and B.L

XCIV. Fupification by Faith, not by
Works: Or, The Law candemm

Grace juffi fie: Rom, iii, 19g—22.

A TN are the Hopes the Sons of Men
On their own Works have built ;
Their Hearts by Nature all unclean,
And all their A&ions Guilt.:

z Let Jew and Gentile ftop their Mouths
Without a2 miurm’ring Word,
And the whole Race of Adam ftand
Guilty before the Lord.

3 In vain weafk God’s nghtcous Law

© To juffify us now,

Since to convince and to condemn
Is all the Law can do. ;
efus, how glorious is thy Grace,

?{Vhen in %hy Name we truft!

Our Faith receives a Righteoufnefs
That makes the Sinner juft,

XCV. Regmeraz‘wn ]ohn 1 I 3 and
i 3, &
N OT all the outward Forms on Earth,

Nor Rites that God has giv’n,
Will of. Man, nor Blood, nor Blrth,
Can raife a Soul to Heav’n.
2 The Sov’reign Will of God alone
"~ Creates us Heirs of Grace;

Born'
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Born in the Image of his Son,
A new peculiar Race.
3 The Spirit, like fome heav'nly Wind,
Blows on the Sons of Fleth, -
New-models all the carnal Mind,
And forms the Man afrefh.

4 Our quicken’d Souls awake, and rift,
From the long Sleep-of Death;

On heav’nly Things we fix our Eyes,

And Praife employs qur Breath,

XCV1. Elettion excludes Boafing,
1 Cor. 1. 26——31.

] UT few among the carnal Wife,
But few of noble Race,
Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes,
Almighty King of Grace.

2 He takes the Men of meaneft 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 Myft’ries of his Grace,
To bring afpiring Wifdom low,
And all its Pride abafe.

4 Nature has all its Glories loft, -
‘W hen brought before his Throne ;
No Flefh thall in his Prefence boaft,

But in the Lord-alone. ’
‘ ut in the r.’E‘* XCVIL
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CXVIL Chrift our Wifdom, Righte-
oufnefs, &c. 1 Cor. i. 30. ’

1 Ury’d in Shadows of the Night,
_We lie ’till Cbrift reftores the Light 3
Wifdom defcends to heal the Blind,
And chafe the Darknefs of the Mind.

2 Our guilty Souls are drown’d in Tears
>Till his atoning Blood appears ;
‘Then we awake from deep Diftrefs, -
And fing, The Lord our Righteoufnefs.,

3 Our very Frame is mix’d with Sin,
His Spirit makes our Natures clean ;
Such Virtues from his SufP’rings flow,
At once to cleanfe and pardon toa.

4+ TFefus beholds where Satan reigns,
inding his Slaves in heavy Chains,
He fets the Pris’ners free, and breaks
‘The Iron Bondage from our Necks.

§ Poor helplefs Worms in thee poffefs
Grace, Wifdom, Pow’r, and Righteoufnefs ;
‘Thou art our mighty All, and we '
Give our whole felves, O Lord, to thee.

XCVIIIL. Tke fame.

1 OW heavy is the Night
H That hangs upon our Eyes,
*Till Chrif with his reviving Light
Qver our Souls arife ! ™ -

.-

2z .Our
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2 Our guilty Spirits dread e
To meet the Wrath of Heav’n,.

But in his Righteoufnefs array’d )
We fee aur Sins forgiv’n,. . - -,

3 Unboly and impure
Are all our Thoughts and Ways, .
His Hands infeted Nature cure
With fan&ifying Grace.
4 ThePow’rs of Hell agree - r:r ‘
To hold our Souls in vain 3 ' | ’
He fets the Sons of 'Bondage free, 3 o
And breaks the curfed Chain,  * "
s Lord, we adore thyWays P
To bﬂng us nearto God, | -
Thy Sov’reigh Power, thy healmg Grace,
~ And thme atonmg Blood

XCIX. Stanes made Cbzldnmqf Aﬁrae
ham:: Or, Grace not conveyed 6y re--
Izgzous Parents, Matt: fit: gi -

I 'V AIN are the Hopes that,Rebels place
Upon their Birth and Blood,.
Defcended from a pious Rgce;
(Their Fathers now with God.)"

2 He from'the Caves of Earth and’ Hell
Can take the hardeft Stones; . .

And. fill the Houfe of Abraham welL .
With new-created Sons. L

LI

Es  ysuh
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3 Such wond’rous Power dotH he poffefs
Who form’d our miortal Frame,
‘Who call’d the World from Emptmefs,
The World obey’d and ¢ came. '

C. Believe and be fafved ]ohn iii. 16,
S 17,18,

OT to condemn tbe Sens of Men
Did Chrift the Son of God appear :
No Weapons in his Hands are feer, .
No flaming Sword, nor Thunder there.

2 Such was the Pity of our God,
He lov’d the Race of Man fo well,
He fent his Son to bear our Load
Of Sins, and fave our Soul: from Hell,

-3 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s Word,
Truft in his mighty Name, and hve 3
- A thouTahd Joys his Lips afford,
- . His Hands a thoufand Bleffings give.

But Vengeanceand Damnation lies
On Rebels who refufe the Grace;
Who. God’s eternal Son defplfe, L
“Fhe hotfeft Hell fhall be their Place.

CL j‘oy: in Heaven for a repmt‘mg
Smner Luke xv. 7, 10. -

w H O can defcribe the Joys that rife
Thro’ all the Courts’ of Paradnfe,
To feea Prodigal reurn, - -
To fee an Heir of Glory bom?
2 With
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2 With Joy the Father doth approve
The Fruit of hiseternal 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 fing
The growing Empire of their King,

CII. Tbe Bedtifudes, Matt. v. 212,

[t IR LESS’D are the humble Souls that fee
Their Emptinefs and Poverty 3
Treafures of Grace to them art giv’n,
And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav’n. ]

[Blefs’d are the Men of broken Heart,
‘Who mourn for 8in with inward Smart 3
The Blood of Chrif divinely flows,
A healing Balm.for all their Woes.]

[3 Blefs'd are the Meek, who ftand afar
From Rage and Paffion, Noife and War;
God will fecure their happy State,

And plead their Caufe agaz;& the.Great. }

[+ Blefs'd are the Souls that thitft for Grace, -
Hunger and long for Righteoufne( ;

" They fhalt be well fupply’d and fed
With living Streams and living Bread.)

[s Biefs'd are the Men whofe Bowels move >
And melt with S{nolpathv and Love 5’
From Chrift the rio fhall tbey]obtain :

ike Sympathy ahd Love again.] .

- Like Sympachy _ [6 Blefd
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[6 Blefs’d are the Pure, whofe Hearts are clean
From the defiling Powers of Sin
With endlefs Pleafure they fhall fee
A God of fpotlefs Purity.]

[7 Blefs’d are the Men of peaceful Life,
Who quench the Coals of growing Strife ;
They fhall be call’d the Heirs of Blifs,
The Sons of God, the God of Peace.]

[8 Blefs’d are the Suff’rers who partake

. Of Pain and Shame for Fefus’ Sake;
‘Their Souls fhall triumph in the Lord,
Gilory and Joy are their Reward.] .

ClUI. Not aftamed of the Gofpel,

2 Tim. i. 12,
1 I’M not atham’d to own my Lord,
- Or to defend his Caufe,
- Maintain the Honour of his Word,
The Glory of his Crofs.
z Fefus, my God! Iknow his Name,
His Name isall my Truft ;
Nor will he put my Soul to Shame,
Nor let imy Hope be loft,

3 Firm as his Throne his Promife ftands,
And he can well fecure
‘What I’ve committed to his Hands,
*Till the decifive Hour.

4 Then will he own my worthlefs Name
- Before his Father’s Face,
- And in the New Ferufalem
Appoint my Sou) a Place. v -
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CIV. 4 State of Nature and Graces
1 Cor. vi. 105 15. - -

1 O'T the Malicious or Profane,
The Wanton or the Proud,
Nor Thieves, nar. Sland’rers, fhall obtain
The Kingdom-of our God.
2 Surprizing Grace }' And fach were we-
By Nature and by Sin;.
Heirs of immortal Mifery;.
Unbholy and unclean.
3 But we are wafh’d in J¢/us’ Blood,
We’re pardon’d thro’ his Name;
And the good Spirit of our God
Has fan&ify’d our Frame.
4 O fora perfevering Power
To keep thy juft Commands!”
We would defile our Hearts no more,,
\ No more pollute our Hands.

l CV. Heaven. invifible and boly, 1 Cor.
| ii. 9, 10. Rev. xxi. 27.

+

\

¢

~Nor Senfe, nor Reafon known,
What Joys the Father has prepar'd
For thofe that love the Son.
2 But the good Spirit of the Lord
Reveals a Heav’n to come 5,

K 1 NOR Eye has feen, nor-Ear has heard; ‘

" The
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The Beams of Glory in his Word
Aflure and guide us home.” - -

3 Pure are the Joys above the Sky,
And all the Region Peace ;
No wanton Lips nor enviots Eys -
Can fee or tafte the Blifs, ‘

4 Thofe holy Gates for ever bar
Pollution, Sin; and Shame ;
None fhall 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 fhall ftrive
To tread the heav’nly Ground.

CVI. Dead to Sin by the er/}v qf‘
Chrift, Rom. vi. 1, 2, 6. v

1 SHALL we go on to fin,
‘ Becaufe thy Grace abounds,
Or crucify the Lord again,
And open all his Wounds?
2 Forbid it, mighty God!
Nor let it €%er be faid, ’ / ‘
‘T'hat we whofe Sins are crucify’d,
Should raife them from the Dead.

3 We'will be Slaves no more,
Since Chrift has made us free,
Has nail’:-our Tyrants to his Crofs,
. ;- And bought our Liberty, -

IR Y

CVIL
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CVIL The Fall and Recovery of Man
Or, Chrift and Satah at Enmity,
Gen. iil. 1, 15, 17. Gk iv. 4. Cok
i. 15. . '

1 D Eceiv’d by fuBtlé 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 : Deathi began
To take Poffeflion of theMan;
His unborn Race receiv’d the Wound,
And heavy Curfes fmote the Ground.

But Satan found a worfe Reward
Thus faith the Vengeance of the Lord, -
Let everlafling Hatred be

Betwixt the Woman's Seed and Thee,

The Woman's Seed fball be my Son,
He fhall defiroy what theu hafi done 5
Shall break thy Head, and only fiel
Thy Malice raging at his Heel,

[s He fpake ; and bid four Thoufand Years
Roll on; at length his Son appears ;
Angels with Joy defcend to Earth,

And fing the young Redeemer’s Birth.

6" Lo, by the Sonsof Hell he dies;
But as he hung twixt Earth and Skies,
He gave their Prince a fatal Blow,
And triumph’d o’er the Pow’rs below.]
CVIIL
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CVIIL. Chrit wnfeen and '&elwqd,,
' 1 Pet.i. 8. -

1 WY O T with:our mortal Eyes. .
Have we beheld the Lord, . .
Yet we re{oice to hear his Name,
And love him in his Word.

2. On Earth we want the Sight
Of our Redeemer’s Face, .
Yet, Lord; our inmoft. Thoughts.delight.
To dwell upon thy Grace, = -
3 And when we tafte thy. Love,.
Our Joys divinely grow :
Unfpeakable, like thofe above,,
And Heav’n begins below.

CIX. The Value of Chrift, and kis
Righteoufnefs, Phil. iii. 7, 8, o.

¥ WY O more, my God, I'boaft no more
‘Of all the Duties 1 have done;.
1 quit the Hopes I held before
To truft the Merits of thy Som.

2 Now for the Love I bear his Name,
What was'my Gain I count my Lofs ;-
My former Pride I call my Shame,
And nail my Glory to his Crots.

3 Yes, and I muft and will efteem:
AlFThings but Lofs for Fefus’ fake::

- O may my Soul be found in him,.
- 4And of hisRighteouinefs partake!
' ' 4 The
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4 The beft Obedience of my Hands

Dares not appear before. thy Throne 3

.But Faith can anfwer thy Demands,

By pleading what my Lord has done.

CX. Death and immediate Glofy,“
2 Cor. v. 1, § 8.

Here is a Houfe not made with Hands,
Eternal, and on high,
And here my:. Spmt waiting ftands
*Till God fhall bid it fly.

2 Shortly this Prifon of my Clay
Mutt be diffolv’d and fall 5
,  Then, O my Soul, with on obey
Thy heav’nly Father's Call.
3 ’Tis He, by his Aimighty Grace;.
That forms thee fit for Heav’n;
And, asanEarneft of the Place,
Has his own Spirit giv’n.
4 We walk by Faith of {gys 10 come,
Faith lives upon hisWord;: -
But while. the Body is our Home- -
We’re abfent from the Lord.

s *Tis pleafant to believe thy Grace,
But we had rather fee; -

We would be, abfent from the Fle{h,
And prefent, Lord, with Thee..

CXL



88  Hymmsand B.I

CXI. Salvation by Gracs, Titus iii.
3—7.

[t O R D, we confefs our num’rous Faults,
How great our Guilt has been !
Foolifh and vain were all our Thoughts,
And all our Lives were Sin.
2. Bat, O my Soul, for ever praife,
For ever love his Name, :
‘Who turns thy Feet from dang’rous Wa
Of Folly, Siry, and Shame.] :

[3 >Tis not by Works of Rightesufnefs

Which our owin Hands have done 3

But we are fav'd'by Sov’teign Grace,,
Abounding thro’ his Son. ] '

. 4 ’Tis from the Mercy of our God
That all our Hopes begin ;
>T'is by the Water and the Blood -
Our Souls are wafh’d.from Sin.
5 *Tis through the Purchafe of his Di¢ath,.
Who hung upon the Tree, . . -
The Spirit is fert down to breathe .
On fuch dfy Bomesas we. : .~
6 Rais’d from the Dead we live anew ;
And juftify’d by Grace, - =
We thalf appear inGlory tdo, =
And fee our Fatber’s Face. . .

CXIL
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CXIL. The Brazen Serpent : Or, Laok-
ing to Jefus, 3 Johmn, ver. 1416,

X S O did the Hebrew Prophet raife
The brazen Serpent high ;
The Wounded felt immediate Eafe,
The Camp forbore todie.
2 Look upward in the dying Hour, .
And live, the Prophet cfies;
-But Chrift performs a nobler Cure,
When Faith lifts up her Eyes.
3 High on the Crofs the Saviour hung,
High on the Heav’ns he reigns:
Here Sinners; by th’ old Serpent ftung, -
Look, and forget their Pains. _
4 When God’s own Son is lifted up,
A dying World revives 5
. The Few beholds the glorious Hope,
Th’ expiring Gentile lives.

- CXIII. Abraham’s Bleffng on the
Gentiles; Gen. xvii. 7. Rom. xv. 8.
Mark x. 14. L o

1 H O W Hrze the Piomnife! how Divine,.
. To Abra’m and his Seed ! Cd
Pl be a God to Thee and Thine,
Supplying all their Need.
2 The Words of his extenfive Love:
~ From Age to Age endure; T
. “The
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The Angel of the Cov’nant proves,,
And feals the Blefling fure.

3 j¢fus 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 fame;
Nor from the Promife of  his Grace
Blots out the Childrens Names.

CXIV. The fame, Rom. xi. 16, 17.

1 GEm'iI:: by Nature we belong
To the wild Olive Wood;
Grace took us-from the barren Tree,
And-grafts us in the good.
2 With the fame Bleffings Grace beftows:
The Gentile and the Fews
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 wath them in thy Blood.
4 Thus to the Parents and their Seed:
Shall thy Salvation come, = .
And num’rous Houfholds meet at laft:
In one eternal Home.,

CXV.
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CXV. Convittion of Sz'n'by the Law,
Rom, vii. 8, 9, 14, 24.

1 ORD, how fecure my Confcience was,
And felt no inward Dread !
1 was alive without the Law,
And thought my Sins were dead.

2 My Hopes of Heav’n were firm and bright 3
But fince the Precept came :
With a convincing Pow’r and Light,
- I find how vile I am.

[3 My Guilt appear’d but fmall before, -
*Till terribly I faw
How Perfect, Holy, Juft and Pure
Woas thine eternal Law.

4 Then felt my Soul the heavy Load,
: My Sins reviv’d again, .
I bad provok’d a dreadful God,
And all my Hopes were flain.]
5 I'm like a helplefs Captive fold,
Under the Pow’r of Sin;
1 cannot do the Good I would,
Nor keep my Conicience clean.
6 My God, I cry with ev’ry Breath
For fome kind Pow’r to fave,
To break the Yoke of Sin and Death,
And thus redeem the Slave.

CXVL
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CXVI. Love to God and our Neigh-
bour, Matt. xxii. 37——4o0.

L THUS faiththe firft,the Great Command,
¢¢ Let all thy inward Pow’rs unite
¢ To love thy Maker, and thy God,.
¢ With utmoft Vigour and Delight.
2 ¢ Then fhall thy Neighbour next in Place
¢¢ Share thine Affections and Efteem,
¢ And let thy Kindnefs to thy felf
¢ Meafure and rule thy Love to him.”

3 This is the Senfe that Mofes fpoke,
This did the Propbets preach and prove ;
For want of this the Law isbroke,
And the whole Law’s fulfill'd by Love.

4 But oh! how bafe our Paffionsare! .
How cold our Charity and Zeal !
Lord, fill our Souls with heav’nly Fire,
Or we fhall ne’er perform thy Will.

CXVIL Eleion Sovereign and Free,
Rom. ix. 21, 22, 23, 24

[t Ehold the Potter and the Clay,
He forms his Veflels as he pleafe :
Such is our God, and fuch are We,
* The Subjeéts of his high Decrees.

2 Doth not the Workman’s Pow’r extend

O’er all the Mafs, which Part to chufe,
' And
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And mould it for a nobler End,
And which to leave for viler Ufe? ]

3 May not the Sov’reign Lord on high
Difpenfe his Favours as he will,
Chufe fome to Life, while others die,
And yet be juft and gracious ftill ?

{4 Whatif to make his Terror known,
He lets his Patience long endure,
Suff’ring vile Rebels to go on,

And feal their own Deftruction fure ?

5 What if he means to thow his Grace,
And his electing Love employs
To mark out fome of mortal Race,
And forms them fit for heav’nly Joys? ]

6 Shall Man reply againft the Lord,
And call his Maker’s Ways unjuft,
The Thunder of whofe dreadful Word
Can cruth a thoufand Weorlds to Duft?

7 But, O mySoul, if Truth fo bright
Should dazzle and confound thy Sight,
Yet ftill his written Will obey,

And wait the Great decifive Day.

8 Then fhall he make his Juffice known,
And the whole World, before his Throne,
With Joy, or Terror, fhall confefs
The Glory of his Righteoufnefs.

CXVIIL
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CXVIIL. Mofes and Chrift: Or, Sins
againft the Law and Gofpel, John i. |
17. Heb.iil. 3, 5, 6. and x. 28,
20. ,

1 T HE Law by Mofes came,
But Peace, and Truth, and Love,
Were brought by Chriff (a nobler Name)
Defcending from above,

2z Amidft the Houfe of God
Their diff’rent Works were done 3
Mofes a faithful Servant ftood,
But Chrift a faithful Son.

3 Then to his new Commands
Be ftri€t Obedience paid ; _
O’er all his Father’s Houfe he ftands
The Sov’reign and the Head.

.4 The Man that durft defpife
. The Law that Mo/es brought ;
Behold ! how terribly he dies
For his prefumptuous Fault.
s But forer Vengeance falls
On that rebellious Race,
‘Who hate to hear when Fefus calls,
And dare refift his Grace.

CXIX.
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CXIX. The di i fferent Succqﬁ of the

Gofpel, 1 Cor. i. 23, 24. 2 Cor. ii.’
16. 1 Cor. iii. 6,7.

. 1 OHrif and his Crofs is all our Theme ; ;
: The Myftries that we fpeak

Are Scandal in the Fews Efteem,
And Folly to the Greek :

2 But Souls enlxghten’d from above
With Joy receive the Word ;
They fee what Wifdom, Pow’r, and Love
Shines in their dying Lord. -
'3 The Vital Savour of his Name
Reftores their fainting Breath
But Unbelief perverts the fame
To Guilt, gefpalr, and Death.
4 Till God diffufe his Graces down,
Like Show’rs of heav’nly Rain,
“In vain Apolles fows the Ground
And Pasxl may plant in vain.

CXX. Faith of Things unfeen, Heb.
, xl. I3 8, 10,

ATT H is the brighteft Evidence

Of Things beyond our Sight, -
Breaks thro’ the Clouds of Flefh and Senfe,
And dwells in h&; nly Light,

2 It
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2 It fets Times paft in prefent View, | *
- Brings diftant Profpects home, |
Of Things a thoufand Years ago,*
‘Or thoufand Years to come. .
3 By Faith we know the Worlds were made
By God’s Almighty Word ;
Abra’m, to unknown Countries led, °
By Faith obey’d theLerd, -
4 He foughta City fair and_high,: y
Built by th’ eternal Hands; - =
And Faith aflures us, tho’ we die,
That heav’nly Building ftands. .

CXXI. C/ﬁildfen devoted to'God, Gen.
xvii. 7, 10, Aés xvi. 14, 15, 33.
( For thejfe who pradiife 'I‘nﬁm':t'-lyi"qpti/m.f )
1 H US faith the MerCy of the Lprd,

Pl be a God to thee ; :
D'l blefs thy num’rous Race, and they
Shall'bz @ Seed for me.” .
2 Abra’m believ’d the promis’d Grace,
And gave his Sons to God ;
“But Water feals the Blefling now,
;' That once was feal’d with ' Blood.
3 Thus Iydiafan&ify’d her Houfe,
When fhe receiv’d the Word ;
Thus the believing Jailor gave -
His Houfhold to the Lord. -

4 Thus later Saints, eternal King, -
~ Thine ancient Truth embrace ;

To
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To thee their Infant-Offspring bring,
And humbly claim thc Grace. L

Al

CXXII Belzefuers 6urzea' fwztb Chrlﬂ:
in Bapti/m, Rom. vi. 3, 4, &c. °

1 O we not know that folémn Word,
That we are bury’d with the Lord 5
Baptiz’d into his Death, and then =~~~ -
Put off the Body of ourSin? .." "

2 Our Souls recejve dxvmer Breath, .
- Raig’d from Corruption, Guiltand Death
So from the Grave did Chriff atife,
And lives to ‘God above the Skles ,

3 No more let Sin or Satan reign ;,
Over our mortal Flefh again s -
The various Lufts we ferv’d before
Shall have Dommxon now rio mofe

CXXIIIL Tlse Repeﬂtmg Pradzgal
‘ Luke xv. 13, &c. -

Ehold thé Wi'etch'thfe’Luft and Wine
Had wafted his Eftate,
He begs a Share amongft the SWiﬁe, r
To tafte the Hufks they eatt
.z 1die with Hunger, her¢, he cries,
I farve in foreign Lands; ,
My Father’s Honf¢ bas large Supplle:, '

And bounteous are bis Hands. L
F 2 3 Il
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3 Pll go, and with-a mournful Tongur .
Fall down:béfore bis Facey ' - " -
Father, I've done thy Fuftice wrong,
. -Norcan deferve thy Grace, -
‘4 He faid, and haften’d to his Heme,
To foek: his Father’s Love 5
The Father faw the Rebel come,
'And all ‘his Bowels move. ’
5 He ran, and fell upon his Neck,”
Embrac’d and kifS'd his Son ;
T'he Rebel’s Heart with Sorrow brake
For Follies-he had done. R
6 Take off. bis Cloaths of Shame and Sin,
(The Father gives Command)

Drefs bim in Garments white and clean,

With Rings adorn his Hand. -
2 A Day of Peafting 1 ordaing
Let I&irtb and ey abound ;
My Son was dead, and lives again,
Was loft, and now is found.

CXXIV. The Firft and Second Adam,

_ Rom. v. 12, &e.

1 EEPinthe Duft'be,fo@ thy Throne

" Our Guilt and our Difgrace we own;

'Great God, we own th’ unhappy Name

Whence fprung our Nature and our Sharne! 1

2 Adam the Sinner: At his Fall,
Death, like-a Conqu’ror, feiz’d usall ;
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A thoufand mew-born Babésare'dead
By fatal Union to their Head.

3 But whilft ‘ourSpirits, fiI’d with Awe,
Behold the Terrors of thy Law,
We fing the Honours of thy Grace, -
That fent-to:fave our ruin’d'Race.

4 We fing thine everlafting Sen, _
Who join’d our Nature t6 his own ¢
Adam the Second from the Duﬂ:
Raifes the Ruins of the Firft.::

[5 By the Rebellion of one Man:
Thro’ all his Seed the Mifchief ran's 5
And by one ‘Man’s Obedience now - . -
Atre all his Seed made righteous too.

6 Where Sin did reign and Death abound,
There have the Sons of Adam found
Abounding Life; there gloriousGrace -

" Reigns thro the Lord our nghteoufnefs J

| C€XXV, Chrtﬂ:s Compqﬁ' o ta the
Weak and-Tempted, Heb:i W‘ 15, 16.
and v.7. Matt. xii. 20,

2 ‘N 71T H Joy we meditate the Grace
Of our High Prieft above ;
His Heart is made of Tendernéfs;
His Bowels melt with Love.  -:
2. Touch’d with:a Sympathy withim, . .
He knows our feeble Framey™ .- -
He knows what fore Temﬁtauons mean,
For he has. felt the fame. o
: F 3 3 But
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3 But fpotlefs, innocent and pure - -
The Great Redeemer ftood,
While Satan’s fiery Darts he bore,
And did refift to Blood. = -

4 Hein the Daysof feeble Flefh
Pour’d-aut his Cries and Tears,
And in his Meafure feels afrefh
What ev’ry Member bears.

[5s He'll never quench the fmoaking Flax,
But raife it to a Flame; o
The bruifed Reed he never breaks,
Nor fcorns the meaneft Name.]

6 Then let our humble Faith addrefs
His Mercy and his Pow’r, ,
‘We fhall obtain deliv’ring Grace .
In the diftrefling Hour. o

CXXVL. CharityandUncharitablenefs,
Rem. xiv. 17, 19. 1 Cor. x. 32.

¥ O T diff’rent Food, or diff’rent Drefs

g - Compofe the Kingdoms of our Lord,
But Peace, and Joy, and Righteoufnefs,.
Faith, and Obedience to his Word..

2 When weaker Chriftians we defpife,
We do the Gofpel mighty Wrong 5
For God the Gracious-and the Wife-
Receives the Feeble with the Strong.

3 Let Pride and Wrath be banifh’d. hence,,
Meeknefs ind Love our Souls purfue:
Nor fhall our Pratice give Offence

~ To Saints, the Gentile or the Few..

' CXXVII.
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CXXVII Chrift’s Invitation o Sin-
ners: Qr, Humility and Pride,
Matt xi. 28—30.

1 O ME hither all ye weary Souls,

¢ Ye heavy laden Sinners come,

« I’ll give you Reft from all your Toils,
¢ And raife you to my heav’nly Home.

‘2 ¢ They fhall find Reft that learn of me;
¢ I’m of a meek and lowly Mind ;
¢ But Paflion rages like the Sea, .
< And Pride is reftlefs as the Wind.

3 ¢ Blefs’d is the Man whofe Shoulders take
¢¢ My Yoke, and bear it with Delight ;
* My Yoke is eafy to his Neck,

« My Grace thall make the Burden lxght.
4 Fefus, we come at thy Comrnand .
With Faith and Hope, and humble Zeal
Refign our Spirits to thy Hand, .
To mould and guide us at thy Will.

CXXVIIL The: Apofles Commiffion :
Or, the Gq/pel attefted by Miratles,
Mark xvi. 15, &c. Matth xxvm
18, &e. L

“ O preach my Gofpel, faith the Lord,
G ¢ Igg thengholeo grth/?!:y ‘G;’aﬁeﬂre-

. (ceive :
F + HyDUio Tt He‘
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¢ He fhall be fav’d, that trufts my Word 3
¢ He fhall be damn’d, that won’t believe. -

[2.¢ Tll make your Great Commiffion known,
. “¢ And ye thall prove my Gofpel true
¢ By all the Works that I have done,
¢ By -all the Wonders ye fhall do.
3 “ Go heal the Sick, go raife the Dead,
“ Go caft out Devils in my Name ;
¢¢ Nor let my Prophets be afraid, :
s¢ Tho"Greeksreproach,and Fewsblafpheme.]
4 ¢ Teach all the Nations my Commands,
¢ I’'m with you ’till the World fhall end ;
¢« All Pow’r is trufted in my Hands,
"% T can deftroy, - and I defend.
s He fpake, and Light fhone round his Head,
g“” 8 bri b,} C Ia}t;d to Heav'n be rode ;
"They tothe fartheft Nations [pread -
The Grave of tbe{f' afeended God.,

CXXIXS’uZmz/ioﬂ ‘and Deliver-
ance : 'Or, Abraham “offering bhis
.., Som, Gen. ;q;ii. 6, &(c .

.1 Q Aints, at'your Father’s heav’nly Word,
. ﬁf:{? up your Comfarts to the Lord ;
e fhall reftore what you refign, '
Or grant you Bleflings more divine,
2 So dbrabem with obedient Hand, . .
", Led forth his S4n at God’s Command
. The Wobd, 'fhie Fire, the Ktiife he took,
. His Arm prepar’d the dreadful Stroke.
T 3 Abra’m,
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3 Abra’m, forbear, the Angel cry’d,
T4y Faith is known, thy Love is try’d ;
Thy Son fball live, and in thy Seed
Shall the whole Earth be blef’d indeed..

4 Jutt in the'laft diftrefing Hour
The Lord difplays deliv’ring Pow’r 5
The Mount of Danger is the Place
Where we fhall fee furprizing Grace.

CXXX. Love and Hatred, Phil.ii. 2.
Eph. iv. 30, &c..

I N O W by the Bowels of my God,
| His fharp Diftrefs, his fore Complaints,.
By His laft Groans, his dying Blood, .
I charge my Soul to love the Saints;

2 Clamour and Wrath and War-be gone;.
Envy and Spite for ever ceafe,
Let bitter Words no more be known .
. Amengft the Saints, the Sens of Peace..
3. The Spirit, like a peaceful Deve,.
Flies from the Realms of . Noife-and Strifes:
Why fhould we vex and grieve his Love,.
Who feals our Souls to heav’nly Life ?
4 Tender and kind be all our Thoughts, .
Thro’ all our Lives lgt MercyTun:

So God forgives our num’rous Faults -
¥or the dear fake of Chriff hisSon. -

Fs5 EXXXL
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CXXXI. The Pbariﬂé and Publican,
Luke xviii. 10, &ec.

T BEhold how Sinners difagree,
The Publican and Pharifee!
One doth his Righteoufnefs proclaim,
The other owns his Guilt and Shame.

2 'This Man at humble Diftance ftands,
~ And cries for Grace with lifted Hands;
‘That boldly rifes near the Throne,
And talks of. Duties he has done,

3 The Lord their diff’rent Language knows,
And diff’rent Anfwers he beftows;
The humble Soul with Grace he crowns,
Whilft on the Proud his Anger frowns

4 Dear Father, let me never be
Join’d with the boafting Pharifee 5
I bave no Merits of my own,
But plead the Suff’rings of thy Son.

CXXXIL Holinefs and Grace, Tit. ii.
10 13.

1 S O let our Lips and Lives exprefs
~-iAJ The Holy Gofpel we profefs;
‘s 80 let our Works and Virtues fhine,

To prove the Doctsine all Divine.

2 Thus {hall we beft proclaim abroad
‘The Honours of our Saviour God ;
When the Salvation reigns within,
And Grace fubdues the Pow’r of Sin,

3 Our
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3 Our Fleth and Senfe muftbe deny’d,. -

Paffion and Envy, Luft and Pride;
Whilft Juftice, Temp’rance, Truthand Love,
Our inward Piety approve. .." , ..

4 Reli%jog;bca'rs ourSpiritsup, .
While we expect that blefled Hope, -
The bright Appearance of the Lord,
And Faith ftands leaning on his Word.

(CXXXUL-‘vLove:énd.Gbégiz:);, 1 Cor.
xiil. 2—7, 13.

1 LE;T Pharifees of high Efteem
Their Faith and Zeal declare, *
All their Religion isa Dream; - .
If Lovebe wanting there. . .-
2 Love fuffers long with patient Eye,
Nor is pravok’d in hafte; .
She lets the ptefent Injury.die,- - = . . ©
And long forgets the pafsd- - . .
[3 Malice and Rage,: thofe/Fires of ‘Helt,
She quenchesiwith her Tongue ;-
Hopes, -and believes, and: thiriks no Iil, |
Tho’ fhe endure the Wrong.] .. .
[4 She nor defires nor fecks to:know
.- The Scandals of the Fimes .. ©
Nor looks with Pride on thofe below,
Nor envies thofe that climb. ]
5 She lays her own Advantage by
-1 - 19 feek her Neighbour’s Good; -

. So

7
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So God% own Son came down 1o die,
And bought our Lives with Blood,
6 Love s the Grace that keeps her Pow’r,
In all the Realms above; '~ -
There Fajith and Hope are known no more,
But Sainits for ever love, *

PR

CXXXIV. Religié}} vain ébz‘fbdéfllove,
coor o XX, 1y 2,145 -
I H AD Tthe ;I'ongu;s'of Greeks and Fews,
And nobler Speech than Angels ufe,-
If Lave'be blent, 1am found @ . .
Like tinkling:Brafs, an empty: Sorind: - _
2 Were Tinfpird to ‘preach and'tell - ;
All thatis dene in Heav’niarid Hell}
Or cculd my Faith the World:remove, -
Still I am nothing. without Loveé, .
3 Should I diftribute all’ my Store'’
T o feed the Rowels of the:Poor, . -
Or give my Body to the Flame,
To gdain g.Martyr’s g!orid}'n Name, B
4 If Love to God and Love to Men - *
Be abfent, :dll my Hopes are: vains: . ' o
3Nor Topguss, nor Gifts,! wor fiery Zeal,
ThQ'Wbt’k of Lovecaneler fulfll, .-

ool i 1w
R Pt I A
L aue [ PR PR ESY, CXXXV,

"
(S35 ]

I
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CXXXV. The Low 0f Chrlﬂ: - Jed
abroad in_ the Heart, Eph iif. 16,

C O M E deareft Lord, defcend and dWell
By Faith and Love in ev’ 1y Breaft ;
Then fhall we know, and tafte, and feel
The Joys that canniot be exprefs’d.’

2 Come fill our Hearts with inward Strength,
Make.our enlarged Souls poflefs, -

And learnthe Helghth,and readth,andLength,,
Of thine unmtafurable Grace.,

v 3 Nowto. tBe God, whofe Powe: cando .

More than our Thoughts or Withes know,
Be everlafting Honours dofie ',
By all the C‘%urch, thfo Cing[l ‘his Son.

CXXXVI Smcerzty axd Hypacrz;/j’ >
Or, Formality inWorfbip, Johm iv.
24. 'Pfaﬂm cxxxix. 23, 24.

o D isa Spitit ]ttﬁ and Wiﬁ;
“““ He feés out inmioft Mimdy - '
In viin to Heav'n'we riife our Cﬂés,
Arid {eave. our Souls behind. - EE
2 Nothihig bt Truthi before ‘hisf‘l?hrone
With'Hohour dén wppeat,
"Thé gaihted Hy poctites are knowm; i
Thro the Difgmfe they-weir . L
3 Their
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_ 3 Their lifted Eyes falute the Skies,

" Their bending Knees the Ground 3

But God abhors the Sacrifice -
Where not the Heart is found.

4 Lord, fearch my Thoughts, and try my Ways,
.. And make my Scul fincere; .
- “Then fhall I ftand before thy Face,

_ And find Acceptance there. .

CXXXVII. Salvation by Grace in
Chrift, 2 Tim. i. 9, r0.
5 OW to thePow’r of God fupreme
Be everlafting Honours giv’n, -
He faves from Hell (we blefs his Name)
_He calls our wand’ring Feet to Heav’n,
3 Not for our Duties or Deferts, =
But of hisown abounding Grace,
He woiks Salvation in our Hearts, -
And forms a People for his Praife. .
‘4. ”Twas his own-Purpofe-that begun- -
7" T refcue Kebels doom'd to die: '
He gave us Grace in ChrifthisSon
Before he fpread the Starry Sky. *

4 efus the Lord appears at tt, ~:yr -
‘And makes his Father’s Counfels known §
Declares the. great Tranfations pafs'd, -
Andbrings Immortal Bleffings down. {

5 He dies; andsin that dreadful Night. .- -

Did all the Pow’rs of Hell deftrqy . --
Rifing he broughtour Heay'n to Light, -;
And took:Pofeflion of the Jay. - -
i o CXXXVII, “

i
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CXXXVIIL. Saints in the Hands of
Chrift, John x. 28, 29.

1 Irm as the Earth thy Gofpel ftands, .
My Lord, my Hope, my Truft ;
If I am found in Fefus’ Hands,
My Soul can ne’er be loft.
2 His Honour isengag’d to fave
The meaneft of his Sheep ;
All that his heav’nly Father gave
His Hands fecurely keep. .«
3 Nor Death, nor Hell fhall e’er remove .
His Fav’rites from his Breaft ;
In the dear Bofom of his Love
They mutt for ever reft.

CXXXIX. Hope in the Covenant :
Or, God’s Promife and Truth un-
changeable, Heb, vi. 17—~—19.

1 HO W oft have Sin and Satan ftrove
' To rend my Soul from thee, my God 2
But everlafting is thy Lovey - -
And Fefus feals it with his:Blood. . .

2 The Oathand Promifé of theLord - '
Join to confirm the-wond’rous Grace 3
Eternal Pow’r petforms the Word, @ . .. --
And fills all Heav'n with endlefs Praife.

3 Amidft Temptationd {hiarpandlong
My Soul to this dear Refuge flies 5 -

" Hope
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Hope is my Anchor, firm and ftrong,
While Tetnpefts blow, and Billaws rife.

4 The Gofpel bears my Spirits up 3
A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the Foundation for my Hope; - .
In Oaths, and Promifes, and' Blood.

CXL. A Living and a Dead Faith,
collected from feveral Scriptures.

1 Iftaken Souls! that dream of Heav’n,.
M --And make their empty Bodft
Of inward Joys, and Sins forgiv’n,
While they are Slaves to Luft.
2 Vain are our Fancies, airy Flights,.
_If Faith be cold and dead, =
~ None but a living Pow’r unites- -
.. 'To Chrift the living Head." )
3 ’Tis Faith-that changes all the Heart .
>Tis Fuith that wqrks by Love; .
That bids alt finful Joys depart, 3
. And lifts the TFThoughtsabove. .~ 37
4 "Tis Faith that conqiters Earti'and Hell,-
By a celeftial Pow't ; - TN
This is the Gaee that fhall prevail .,
In;the decifive Heur.. - - . .
[s Faith muft/ebey het Father's Willy, -
As well a¥'truft his Grace; ™ ¢
A pard'ning-Ged isjgalous ftil}. 1 ¢ -
For his:own Hejinefs, - . ..n
. 6 When
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6 When from the'Curfe he: fets-us free,
He makes our Natures ¢lean, =~ -«
Nor would he fend hisSon to be -
The Minifter of Sin.

7 His Spirit purifies our Frame,
' And feals our Peace with God 3~
Fefus,. and his Salvation came
By Water and by Blood.]

CXLI. The Humiliation and Exal-
tation of Chrift, . Ha. liii, 1—35,
10 -12, : ’
1 '\ 7 H O has believ’d thy Word,

Or thy Salvation known ?

Reveal thine'Arm, Almighty Lerd, |

And glorify thy Son. »
2 The Fews efteem’d him here
; Too thean for theit Belief :
Sorrows his ¢hief Acquaintance were,
And his Companion, Grief.
3 They turn’d their Eyés away,
And treated him with Scorn ;
But twas their' Grief upon him lay,
. Their Sorrows he has born.
4 T was for the ftubborn Fews
And Gentilkes then unknown,
The God of " Juttice pleas’d to bruife
Hisbeft-beloved Son.” -
s ¢ But I'll prolong his Days,
¢ And make his Kingdom fatid ;

o2

[{] My
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¢ My Pleafure (faith the God of Grace)
¢¢ Shall profper in his Hand. =~ -
[6 His joyful Soul fhall fee
¢ The Purchafe of his Pain,
* And by his Knowledge juftify
“ The guilty Sons of Men.] -

[7 ¢ Then thoufand Captive Slaves

¢¢ Releas’d from Death and Sin,
¢ Shall quit their Prifons and their Graves,
- ¢ And ewn his Pow’r Divine.] -
«:[8 ¢ Heav’n fhall advance my Son

¢ To Joys that Earth deny’d ; - .
¢¢ Who faw the Follies Men had done,

¢¢" And bore their Sins, and dy’d.]

CXLIL The fame, Ia. liii, §-—g—r12.

1 LI KE Sheep we went aftray,
And broke the Fold of God,
Each wand’ring in 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!
3 How glorious was the Grace,
When Chrif fuftain’d the Stroke !
His Life and ‘Blood the Shepherd pays
A Ranfom for the Flock. = .

4 His Honour and his Breath :

Were takgn both away; - ., . o
' Join’d
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 Join’d with the Wicked in his Death,
And made as vile as.they.
s But God fhall raife his Head-
O’er all the Sons of Men,
And make him fee 2 num’rous Seed
To recompenfe his Pain.
6 Dl give bim (faith the Lord)
A Portion with the Strong 3 .
He fball poffefs a large Reward, .
' And hald bis. Honours long. oo

CXLIIL Charaéiers of the Children of
God, from feveral Scriptures.  ~

1 Y O new-born Babes defire the Breatt,
_Ta feed, and grow, and thrive ;
So Saints with Joy the Gofpel tafte,
And by the Gofpel live.
[z With inward Guft their Heart approves
All that the World relates ; )
They love the Men their Father loves,
And hate the Workshe hates.}
[3 Not all the flatt’ring Baitson Earth
Can make them Slaves toLuft;
"They can’t forget their heav’nly Birth,
Nor grovel in the Duft. .
4 Not all the Chains that Tyrants ufe -
Shall bind their Souls to Vice: * ¢
" Faith, like aConqu’ror, can produce
A thoufand Victories.] :
o ‘ - [ Graces
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[5 Grace, like an uncorripted Seed, =
Abides and reigns within; -~ -
Immortal Principles forbid -~ - * -
The Sons of God tofin.] -~
[6 Not by the Terrors of a Shave " -
Do they perform his Will, -
But with the nobleft Pow’rs they. have
His fweet Commands fulfil.]” -
7 They find Accefs at ev’ry Hour -
To God within the Vale ;
Hence they derive a quick’ning Pow’r,.
. And Joys that never fail. L
8 O happy Souls! O gloricus State.
Of over-flowing Grace !
To dwell fo near their Father’s Seat,
Akd fee s lovely Facel .«
9 Lord, I addrefs thy heav’nly Throde;
Call me'a Child of thine, -+~ °
Send down the Spirit of thy Son"
To form my Heart Divine. -~
10 There thed thy choiceft Loves abroad,,
And make miy Comforts ftrbné;“, g
Then fhall 1 fay, My Father, Gody
With an tunwav’ring T ongue.

CXLIV. The Witneffing énd Sealing
Spirit, Rom, viii. 14, 16. Eph.L
i3, i

W H'Y hould the Children of 4 King

K Go mourning all their Days? )

Great
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Great; Comforter, defcend and bring i
Some Tokens of thy Grace. ",
£ Doft thou mot dwell in all the Saints,
And feal the Heijrs of . Heav’n ?
‘When wilt thou banith my Complaints,
And fhow my Sins forgiv'a?
3 Aflure my Confcience of her. Part
In the Redeemer’s Blood 3 :
- And bear thy Witnefs with my Heart, .
That Tamborn of God. ..
4 Thou art the Earneft of his'Love,
The Pledge of Joystacome; .
And thy foft Wings, Celeftial Dove,
Will fafe convey me higme. |
CXLV. Chrift and Aaron, taken from
Heb. vii. azd ix.

«fE $US, in thee our Eyes behold
A thoufand Glories more
Than the rich Gems and polith’d Gold
The Sons of 4daron wore.
2 They firft their own Burnt-Offrings brougltt,.
To purge themfelves from Sin 5
Thy, Lifg was pure withaut a Spot, " ‘
* And all thy Nature clean,”
" [3 Frefh Blood, as conftant as the Day,
‘Wias 'on- their Altar fpilt ;
BuIE‘ thy one ,(?ﬁ?riné ‘::lke]s away ‘
 ever.all our Guilt.]. :
OF BEL {4 Their
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[+ Their Priefthood ran thro’ fev’ral Hands,
For mortal 'tvas their Race; = -
Thy never-changing Office ﬁands, i
Eternal as thy Days.] -
5 Once in the Circuit of a Year,
With Blood, but not his own,
Aaron within the Vale appears;
Before the Golden Throne.> : -1
6 But Chriff by his own pow’rful Blood
Afcends above the Skies, '
And, in the Prefence of our God, .
Shows his own Sacrifice. ]
7 Fefus, The Km% of Glory, rexgns ’
On Sion’s heav'nly Hill ; -
Looks like 2 Lamb that has been flain,
- . And wearg, bis Priefthood ftill.-
8 He ever lives to intercede
Before his Father’s Face:
Give Him, my Soul, thy Caufe to plead,
Nor daubt the F ather s Grace.

CXLVL Charafters of Chrlﬁ bor-
rowed from inanimate T, bzng: in
Scripture.”

[ O, worthip at Immanuels Feet,

See in his Face what Wonders-meet !

Earth is too narrow to exprefs :
His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace.

[2_The whole Creation can afford =~ -
But fome faint Shadows of my Lord;
Na-
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Nature,. to-make his Beanties known,
Mutft mingle Colours not her own. ]

[3 Is he compar’d to Winé or Bread ?
Dear Lord, our Souls would thus be fed :
‘T hat Fleth, . that dying Blood of  thine,
Is Bread 6f Life, is heav’nly Wine] .

[4- Ishe'a-Tree? The World receives
Salvation from his healing Leaves :
That righteous Branch;: that- ffuitful
Is David’sRaot and Offspring; too.]

[5 Ishea Rofe? Not Sharon yields .
Such Fragrancy in all her Fields: - -
Or if the Lilly he aflume, . . :
‘T he Vallies. blefs the rich Perfume. ]

(6 Is he 3 'Vine ? His heav’nly Root ‘
Supplies the Boughs with Life and Fruit:
O ketalafling Union join ~ = . .
My Soul to Chriff the living Vine!] =~ -

{7 Ishe the Head? Each Member lives,

And owns the vital Pow’rs he gives; -
The $Saints below, and Seints 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:
Thefe Waters all my Soul renew, '
And cleanfe my fpotted Garments too!] -

{9 IsheaFire? He'll purge my Drofs :

" But the true Gold fuftains no Lofs: -

Like a Refiner fhall he fit, - T
And tread the Refufe with his Feet.]

[0 Is

1y .

Bough,
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[10 IsheaRock? How firm he-proves?!
The Rock of - Ages never moves ; -
Yet the fweet Streams that from him flow
Attend us all the Defart thro’,]

{r1 Is hea Way ?: He leads o God,
The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood 5
There would I walk with Hope and Zeal,
>T'ill 1 arrive at Sion’s Hill.] o .

[1z Ts hea Door? T’ll enter in;

Behold the Paftures large and green's

A Paradife divinely fair, - -~ - .

None but the Sheep have Freedom there.]
[13 Is he defign’d 2 Corner-Stone,

For Men to build their Heav’n upon 2

I'll make him my Foundation too,

Nor fear the Plots of Hell below.]

[14 Ishe a Temple ? 1 adore .
TN indwelling Majefty and Pow’r s .
And ftill to his moft holy Place .
Whene’er I pray, I turn my Face]
[1s Is hea Star? He breaks the Night,
Piercing the Shades with dawnsing Light ;
1 know his Glories from afar, '
T know the, bright, the Morning-Star.]
[16 Is he a Sun:?. 'His Beams are.Grace,
ll-éis Caurfe is; Joy.and Righteonfnefs::
ations rejoice when he appears . )
To chafe their Clouds, and dry their, T'ears.
17 O let me climb thofe higher Skies, . .
- Where Stornis and. Darknefs never sife '!I"he
. re



B.I. Spiritual Sengs.

119
There he difplays his Pow’rs abroad,
And fhines and reigns th” Incasnate God. ]
11 Nor Earth, nor Seds, nor Sun, nor Stars,
Nor Heav’n his full Refemblance bears;
His Beauties we can never trace,
'T'ill we behold him Face to.Face.

CXLVIIL. Tbe Names .and Titles of
. Chrift, from feveral Scriptures.

[t ’T IS from the Treafures of his Word
I borrow Titles for my Lord; ©
Nor Art nor Nature can fupply
Sufficient Forms of Majefty.

2 Bright Image of the Father’s Face, -
Shining with undiminith’d Rays ;
Th’ Eternal God’s Eternal Son, .
The Heir and Partner of his Throé.]

3 The Kingof Kings, the Lord moft high, «.

. Writes hi% own Ngasme upon hi:‘? highlg: >

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 refents his injur'd Love, )
Awakes his Wrath without Delay,

And Fudak’s Lion tears the Prey.

5 But when for Works of Peace he comes,
What winning Titles he affumes ?
Light of the World, and Life of Men;
Nor bears thofe Chérafters in vain,

s
3

6 With
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6 With tender Pity in his Heart'

He alts the Mediator’s Part ;

A Friend and Brother he appears, -

And well fulfils the Names he wears,
= At length the Judge his Throne afeends,

Divides the: Rebels from his Friends,

And Saints in full Fruition prove

His nch.Vanety of Love, .
CXLVHI, The fame as the- cxlviiith
Ffalm.,

‘Ix T ITH chearfil Vioice I fing
rx "The Titles of my Eo:-d, g

And borrow all the Names -
Of Honour from his Word ;
Nature and Art

Can ne'er fupply
Suﬁiehnt Forms
ajeﬁy
2°In ?'cfu: we hehold -
" His Father’s orlon;xous Face,

$hining for, ever bright
With mild‘and lovely Rays;
T’ Evernal God’s
EternalSon:
Inherits and.
Partakesthe Throne.T
3 The-Sov'teign King of Kin 5,
The Lord of Lords moft hig
Writes his own Name updn
His Garment and- his Thigh. H"
- : is
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His Name iscall’d o

The Word of God ;
He rules the Earth
With Iron Rod.

4 Where Promifes and Grace
Can neither melt nor move,
Theangry Lamb refents
T'he: Injuries of ‘his Love; -

Awakes his Wrath
-~ Without Delay,

As Lions roar, -

And tear the Ptey.

s But when for Waiks of Beaes -
‘The Great Redeemer comes, - -

- 'Whit gentle CharaQes, -
‘What Titles he aflumes !
Light of the Weirdd,
. And Life of Men;
Nor will he bear
Thofe Names in vain,

6 Immenfe Compaffion reigis'

In our Immanuel’s Hearty
‘When he defcends to a&
A Mediatar's Part.
~ Heisa Friend,« -

And Brother too 3

Divinely kind,’

Divintely true. o

7. At length the-Lord the Fudge

His awgﬁ.ll,Tﬁroqe al‘cenzts':d‘f
And drives the Rebels far

From Favourites'and: Friends,

G:

.

o
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‘Then fhall the Saints -
Compleatly prove. - SN
'T'he Heighths and Depths = . -
Of allhis Love. . 7 o o

S

CXLIX. The Offces
[everal Scriptures.
1+ JOIN all the Names of Love and Pow’r
l T hat-ever Men or Angels bore,
11 are too mean to fpeak his Worth,
Or fet Immanuels Glory forth,

2 But O what condefcending Ways .

" He takes to-teach his heavn’ly Grace!
My Eyes with Joy and Wonder fee
What Forms of Love he bears to me.

[3 The Angel of the Cov*nant ftands
With his Commiffion in his Hands,
Sent from,his Father's milder Throne
To make the Great Salvation known.]

[4 Great Prophet, let me blefs thy Name ;
"By Thee the joyful Tidings came,
Of Wrath appeas’d, of Sins forgiv'n,

@’ "éﬁr‘iﬁ;.‘ffvm

Of Hell fubdu’d, and Peace with Heav'n.j

[5 My bright Example, and my Guide,

I would begwalking near thy Side;

O let me never run aftray,

Nor follow the forbidden Way1
S 1 love my, Sheplerd, he fhallkeep =~
- My wand’ring Soul amongft his Sheep 3

He

|

|

(1

|
|
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He feeds his Flocks,. he calls their es,
Anq in 'his Bofom bears the Lambs.] _

[7 My Surety undertakes my Caufe, ' ;
Anfwering his Father’s broken Laws; * *
Behold my Soul at Freedom fet, = i '
My Surety paid the dreadful Debt.J+ * "

/
[8 Fefus my Great High Prieft has dy’&
feek no Sacrifice befide ;
His Blood did once for aH attone,
And now it pleads before the Thrdﬁe\]

) oan
[9 My Advocate appearson high,.”!, 7 <
T he Father lays his Thunder’By, RRMAT
Not all that Earth or Hell carr fay iy ;
Shall turn my Father's Heart day.]" *' v

" T1o My Lord, my Congi’ror, and mw]{;,vg,

- oo’:‘

Thy Scepter and thy Sword I fing ;: a
Thine is the Vi¥’sy, and I fit
A joyful Subject at thy Feet,; . e )

[r1 Afpire, my Soul, to glorious: Deeds,
‘The Captain of Salvation leads:. .
March on, nor fear tQ win the Da
Tho’ Death and Hell obftruét the %Vay ]

12 Should Death and Hell and Pow’rs unknown»
Put all their Forms of Mifchief on, !¢

I thall be fafe ; for Chrif? difplays
Salvatnon in more Sov’rexgn Ways. e
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CL. Tt jume as the cxlyiiih Plalm.
1 "OIN 3l the:glotious Names = -
J Of Wifdom, Love, and Pow'r,
That ever Mortalskoew, . =
That Asgelseverbore:
All are too mean
To'fpeak his Worth, -
Too mean ta fet .
My Sqvjour forth,
2 But, O what gentle Terms,
‘What condeféending Ways
Doth our Redeemer ufe,
To teach hisheav’nly Grace!
Mine Eyes with Joy
And Wdndér fee '
What Forms of Love
He bears for me.

[3 Array’d in Mortal Flefh, '
He like an Angel ftands, c .
And holds the Promifes '

- And Pardons in his Hends:
Commiflion’d-from

<., His Fatker’s Throne,
Fo make hisarace
To Mortsls known.) o

[# Great Prophet of my God, ~ -
My Tongue would blefs thy Name ;
By thee the joyful News
Qf our Salvation came 3

“The joyfut News
Of Sins forgiv'n, of
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Of Hell fubdw’d, . = .+« -
And Peace with Heav'n.]

[s Bethou my Counfeller, .
My Pattern, and my Guidé;”
And thro’ this Defart Lind =~
Still keep me neat thy Side.

O let my Feét B
Ne'er run aftray,

Nor rove, nor feek

The crooked Way !]

[6 1 love my Shepherd’s Voice,. -
His watchful Eyes fhall keep-
My wand’ring Scul among . 3
‘T he Thoufands of his Sheep :

He feeds Hhis Flock, .
~ He calls their Names,

His Bofom bears

The tender Lambs.]

[7 To this dear Surety’s Hand
Will I commit my Caufe;
He anfwers and fulfils
His Father’s broken Laws. -
Behold my Soul
At Freedom fet!
My Surety paid
+  ‘The dreadful Debt.]
[8 Fefus, my Great High Priefl,
t g er’d hisy.‘Blood and dy’d ;/ :
My guilty Confcience feeks - -
No Sacrifice befide. -
‘G 4. His
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His pow’rful Blood C
Did once attore ; :
And now it pleads B ,
Before the Throne.] o

[9 My Advocate appears
For my Defence on high ;
The Father bows his Ears, -
. And lays his Thunder by. .
Not all that Hell
OrSin can fay,
Shall turn his Heart, o
His Love away.] »

[to My dear Almighty Lord,

My Congu’ror, and my King,
‘Thy Scepter, and thy Sword,
Thy reigning Grace [ fing, .

Thine is the Pow’r ; '
Behold I fit

In willing Bonds

Beneath. thy:Feet.]

[t1 Now let my Soul avife,
And tread the Tempter down ;
My Captain leads me forth

- To Conqueft and a Crown.
A feeble Saint
Shall win the Day,
T'ho’ Death and Hell
Obftruct the Way.]

12 Should all the Hofts of Death,
And Pow’rs of Hell unknown,

Put
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Put their moft dreadful Forms
Of Rage and Mifchief on; == -~
1 thall be fafe,

For Ghrift difplays -
Super otr Power™ f: ' i
And uatdian Grace: - "“'
!’\
’r . ' \
3G

The End of the Fmsr Boox.
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HYMNS

AND

Spiritual Songs.

"BOOK I

Compoﬁ:d on Divine Subjeds,

). & Song in Prazfe to God ﬁ'ozn
Great-Britaia.

' Atyre with all her Pow’rs fall fing
, God the Creator and the King :

Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor
Deny the Tribute of their Praife. (Seas,

" {z Begin to make his Glories known,

Ye Serapbs that fit near his Throne; -
your Harps high, and fpread the Sound
the Cteatlon s utmoft Bound.]

[3 AN

%
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{3 -All morts]l Things of meaner Frame, .
Exest your Force, and own his Name;
‘Whilft with our Souls and with our Voice:
We fing his Honburs and out Joys.]

[4 To him be facred all we have,

From the young Cradle to the Gravg:
Qur Lips fhall his loud Wonders tell,-
And ev'ry Weord 2 Miracle.} - -~ -

[5 This Northirn 1fle, ot native Larid;.

" Lies fafe in th’ Almighty’s Hand: J
Our Foes of Vict'ry drédm in vain;
And wear the captivating Chains .. - .

6 He builds and guards the Brizi/s T hroht,.
And makes it gracious like Hdown;
Makes our fucceffive Prices kindy. - .
And gives our Dangers to the Wind.} - -

7 Raife monumental Praifes high ..

To him that thurders-thra’ tire 8Ky,
And with an awful Nod or Fsown -
Shakes an afpiring ‘Tyrant down. .

[8 Pillars of Jating Brefa prochaim .
The Triumphs of th® Ewimit Nime.; -
While trembling Nations réad flom fat’

~The Hompurs of the God of War.} -

9 Thus let our-flaming Zeal amploy i
Our loftieft T'Rougins:and. lsndelt Ssrvgs 3
Britain prenounce:with wantied Joy - -
Hofanna from ten thoufand Tongues.

"Z . s ‘,.,‘ “,,.lf ;,)o Yetﬁ

- wo ol e
- ;,"‘ e LR V] ,u‘n



130 . Hymns and B.1L 1

1o Yet, mighty God, our feeble Frame
Attempts in vain to reach thy Name';
“The ftrongeft Notes that Angels raife,
Faint in the Worthip and the Praife.

\ o

1L The Death of a Sinner. .

x MY Thoughts o awful Subjects roll,
;' Damnation and the Dead ;
‘What Horrors feize the guilty Soul
Upon a dying Bed.
2 Lingring dbout thefe mortal Shofes \
She: makes a long Delay,, .-
Till, like a Flood with rapid Force,
Death;faweeps the Wretch away.
3 Then fwift and dreadful fhe defcends
Down to the fiery Coatt,,.
Amongft abominable Fiends,
Her felf afrighted Gbhoft.

4 There endlefs Crowds of Sinners lie,
And Darknefs makes their Chains ;.
“Tortur’d. with keen Defpair- their: cry,
Yet wait for fiercer Pains. . -
5 Not all their Anguith and their Blood"
For their old Guilt attones,. -
Nor the Compaflion of a God:
, Shall hearken to their Groans.
6 Amazing Grace, that kept my Breath,.
Nor bid my Soul remove,.
- Till T had learn’d my Saviour’s Death,
And well infurd his Love ! 1L

*
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UL The Death and Burial of aSaint,

T “ x 7 HY.d we mourn dépa;'tiﬁg F riends#
" @r fhake at Death’s Alarms *
*Tiis but the Voice that Fefus fends.
To call them to his Arms.

2 Are we not tending-upward too
* . As faft as Time can move ? .
Nor would we with the Hours more flow
To keep us fronr our Love.
3 W‘llay fhould we tremble to convey .
‘Their Bodies to the Tomb?
There the dedr Fleth of* Fefus lay,
And left a long Perfume. -
4 The Graves of all his Saints he blefs’d,
And foftned evéry Bed: :
‘Where {fhould vthe,dyini]Members ret,.
But with fhé,dyiﬁg ead?
. 5 Thence he arofe, afcending high,
5 And fhew’d our Feét the Way:
Up to the Eord our. Flefh thall fly,,
At the Great Rifing Day, ~ :
6 Then let. the laft Joud Trumpet found,
And bid our Kindred rife ;- B
- Awake, ye Nations, under Ground,.
" ¥e Saints, afcend the Skies.

ST .
NI ERNYS SR AN 1 S T T

T S A A TR AP:IV
¢ o '(v“,'")vgf,""‘ ol "1 *

1 :
BT S RSO TR O



. 7 . y
132 Hymns and - B.IT.

IV. Salvation in the Crofs.

. HERE at thy Crofs, my dying God,

I lay my.Soul beneath th&lip@ :
Beneath the Droppings of thy Blood, ©
Fefus, not thall it e’er remove.

1

s Not all the Tyrants think or fay,

4 But fpeak, my Lord, and ca‘lin'-;ny.Fear

With Rage atid Lightning iti dfeir’ Eyes,
Nor Hell fhall fright iy Heart away,
Should Hell with all its Legionsrife.
Should Worlds confpire to drive me thence,
Movelefs arid firm this Heart thould lie s -
Refolv’d (for that’s my faft Defetice)

If I muft perith, theré todie. o
Am I not fafé bencath thy Shade?  ~ . -
Thy Vengeance will riot ftrike m¢ here;
Nor Satan dares my. Soul] invade. § © ©
Yes, I'm fecure beneath thy Blood,.

d And all fiiy Foes fhallJofe their: Aimi : i

4

Hofanna to my dying God,” , °*
And my Béﬁ‘glbﬁéu?s © MW“ r

V. Longtng £6 praife CHHR Better.,

g I TR SR I ¥ Fe
T v . “e_ P cron
ORD, whet ty Thouphts with Wonder
O’er the fharp Sorrows of thy Soul,
. And read my Maker’s broken Laws,
‘Repair’d and honour’d by thy Crofs 3
: . 2 ‘When
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2 When I behold Death, Hell, and Sim, -
Vanquifb’d by that dear Bloed of thine,

And fee the Man that groan’d and dy’d,
Sit glorious by his Father’s Side, '

3 My Paffions rife and foar Above, e
I'm wing’d with Faithy and fird with Love;.
Fain would I reach eternal T hings,

And leatn the Notes that Gabriel finigs.

4 But my Heast fails, my Tongue complains,.
For want of their immortal Sirains;.

And in fuch humble Notes as thefé
Muft falt below thy Victories. - ‘

‘¢ Well, thekind Minute muft appear
When. we fhall leave thefe Bodies bere ;-
Thefe Clogs of Clay, and mount on high,
Fo join the Songs above the Sky. -

" VL. 4 Morning Seng. - .

» N CE more, my Seul, the rifing Day
Salates thy waking. Eyes ; y
Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay . .
~ To him that rolis the Skiez. . T
2 Night unto Night his. Name repeats, - . r
The Day renews-the Sounds- . v
Wide as the Heav’n on whichrhe fitey ¢ . .{
To turn the.Seafons pound. . -« = I3

3 *Tis he fupports my mortal Frame, - 7 .
My Tongue: fhall fpenk-kie Praife;;. . i M
o My
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My Sins would rouze his Wrath to Flame,
And yet his Wtath delays.

f+ On a poor Worm thy Pow’r might tread,
And I could ne’er withftand :
Th Ju{tlcemlght have crufh’d me dead,
l{;t Metcy held thine Hand.

5 A thoufand wretched Souls-are fled
Since the laft fetting Sun, - ‘
And yet thou lengthneft out my Thread,.
And yet my Moments run.]

- 6 Dear God, letall my Hours be thine,
Whiltt I enjoy the Liglit ;

Then fhalt my Sun in Smiles decline, -
And brmg apleafantNight.. ~ -

VIL. An Evening Song

1 Read Sov’reign, let my Evemng Song,
. D Like holy In’cenfe rifes.: -
Affift the Offerings of my Tongue
To reach the lofty Skies.

2" Through 71l the DAngersof the Day
Thy Hand was gtill'my Guard,
And ftill to drive my Wants away
Thy Mercy ftood prepar’d.] -
5 Perpetual Bleffingg from ‘above’: -
Incompafs me around, - C o
But O how few Returns of LMe** e
Hath my Creato¥found:bza ./ vt 274

. 4 What have I'destfor hith thamdy'& CARR I
'3 To fave-my wretched Souli?- /.
RE , How
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How are my Follies multip}y’d,'
Faft as my Mindtes roll } - ...

5 Lord, with this gullty Heart) of mire '
To thy dear CrofsT flee, “" :

. And to thy Grace my 8oul reﬁ@, L
To be renew’d byeThee.. . . - 1«

6 Sprinkled afrefh with pard’nmg Blood
I lay me down to reft; -

As in th’ Embraces of my God, -

Or on my Saviour’s Breaft. .

. &

VI 4 Hyﬂm for Momzng or Even-
LT mg; N I RO “v: I

ol . xA"'L‘,A)

1 Ofamm, ‘with a cheatful Bound
To God’s upholdirig Hand 5
Ten thoufand Snares attendus' rodnd, B
And yet fecure: we ftand. .-

2 That wasa moft amazmgl’ovﬁﬂ S N
That rais’d-us with 2-Word,
And every Day and every Hour
We lean upon theLord. -
3 The Evening refts our weary Hedd, 3

And Angels guard the Room ;
We wike, ‘and we admire'the Bed R
That was not made our Tomb.

4 The rifing Morning can’t affure
That we fhall end the Day 5 -
For Death ftards ready at the: Doot
To feize our Lives away. :
. 5 Our
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5 Our Breath is forfeited by Sift . -
To God’s revenging Lawsi .
We own thy Grace, Immortal King, .
Inevry Galp wedraw. . ’
6 God is our Sen, whofe daily Light e
Our Joy and Safety brings;. .
Our feeble: Flefh lies fafe at Night -
Beneath his fhady Wings.

IX. Godly Sorrow arifing ﬁam the
Sufferings of Chnift.

1 L AS! ard did my:Saviour bleed! -
And did my Sov’reign die ¥
Would he devote that facred Head
For fucha Worm as I?
[z Thy Body flain, fweet Fefus, thine,.
And bath’d in its own. Blood,
While all expos'd to Wrath divine,
The glorious Suff’rer ftood !
3 Was it for Ctimes that I had done
He groan’d upon the Tree?
Amazing Pity!| Graceunknown!
And Love bgyend Degree !
4 Well might the Sun i Darknefs hide,.
And that his Glories in, 7
When God the mighty Maker dy’d
For Man the Creature’sSin. =~
5 Thus might I hide my blufbsing Face . -
“While his dear Crofs appeas, - - Dif

ke
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Diflolve, my Heast iy T hankfalnefs,
And melt my Eyesito Teazs.
6 But Drops of Grief can ne’er repay
The Debt of Love I owe;
Here, Lord, 1 give-my felf away, 3
>Tis all that I can do.. o ;

X. Pdrting with Carnal Fays.

1 Y Saul forfakes_ﬁer vain Delight -
J\Y R erritast cab et
Bafe as the Dirt beneath my Feet,
And mifchievous as Hell,
2 No longer will I afk your Love,
‘Norfeek your Friendfhip more ;
The Happinefs that I approve
Is not within your Pow'r. | ‘
3 There’s ;'x?thing round this fpaciotis Earth ,
.7+ *Ihat fuits my large Defire ;
To boundlcfs'{‘oy and folid Mirth
My nobler Thoughts afpire. =
[+ WherePléafare rolls its living' Flood,
’ From Sih'and Drofs refin’d, - o
Still fpringing from the Throne of God, .
And fit to chear the Mind. o
¢ ThAlmiglity Ruler of the Sphere,
-The Glotious and the Gréat, - .
Brings his own All-fufficience thesey, - - - ,
To.make cur Blifs compleat], = -
6 Had I the Pinionsof a Dove, a2

1'd climb the heav’nly Roady - . .
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There fits my Saviour dre'din Love,
And there my {miling Godg S
" . XI. A'Tbeﬂh’e’ : ""';. :"‘ :
1 T Send the'foysof Earthaway, *
Away ye Tempters of ‘the Mind;; *
Falfe a5 the fmopth deceitful Sea, , .
And empty as the whiftling Wind, * -

2 Your Streams were floating me along: o
Down-to the Gulf ‘of bljck Defhair’; §',"
And whiltt I liften’d to your Sang,. @ -
Yous Stréamis ‘had ¢en convey’d.me there.

3 Lord, I adore thy matchlefs Grace, . i Pt
That warri’d ié of that dark Abyfsy - 77
That drew " me from thofé treach’rous Seas,
And bid me feck fuperior Blifs. "\ ;

4 Now to the fhining Realms above. .

I firetch my Hands, and glance mine Eyes 3
O for the Pinions.of a Dove, . .~ "
To bear me to the upper Skies! .~

5 There from the Bofom of my God
Oceansof endlefs Pleafures roll;
There would I fix my laft Abode,

And drown the Sorrows of my Soul.

 XIL Chrift 7s the Sué/}_ahcé of the
Levitical Priefthood. .

1 HE true Meffiab now appears,
The Types are all withdrawn : *

So fly the Shadows and the Stars :
~ Before the rifing Dawn. - ..

i

2 No



g

B.1L Spiritual Songs. 130
2 No fmoaking Sweets, nor bleeding Lambs,
Nor Kid, nor Bullock flain ; .
Incenfe and Spice of coftly Names
‘Would all be burnt in vain.
3 Aaron mudt lay his Robes away,
His Mitre and his Veft, . . '
When God himfelf comes ydown to be -
"The Off’ring and the Prieft. :
4 He took our mortal Flefh, to thow .
" The Wonders of his. Love .
For us he paid his Life below,
And prays for usabove. e
5 " Father, he cries, forgive their Sins, PERE
Forlmyﬁ{fbawdy’d,‘ v St
And then he thows his open’d Veins,
And pleads his wounded Sxde.' AR

XIlI The - Creatxarz, Preji’rfvatzon,
Diffolution, and Reﬁoratzm of this
World.

IN G to the Lotd, that built the Skies,
The Lord that rear’d this ftately Frame;

Let half the Nations found his Praife, -
And Lands unknown repeat his Name. -

2 He fol'm ’d the Seas, and form’d the Hlﬁs,
Made ev'ry rop, -and ev’s;
Nature and Time, with all their Wheels
And pufh’d them into Motion firft.- ,

2 ' 3 Now,
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3 Now, from his High Imperial Throne,
He looks far down upon the Spheres ;
He bids the: fhining Orbs roll on, '
And round he turns the hafty Years. -
4 Thus fhall this' moving Engine laft
Till all his Saints are gather'd in, -
" Then for the Trumpet’s dreadful Blift.
To fhakeit all to Duft again! =
s Yet, when the Sound fhall 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. |
X1V. The Lord’s Day : QOr, Delight |
. in QOrdinances.. - - ‘
1 Elcome fweet Day of Reft,
That faw the Lord arife 5 1
Welcome to this reviving Breatt, '
" And thefe rejoicing Eyes!
2 The King himfelf comes near,, -
And feafts his Saints to Day ; - l
Here we may fit, and fee him here,
; Amd'km,iand rmairﬁ,v and pray. -
3: One Day-amidft the Place - ' 1
‘Where my dear God hath-been,
Is fweeter than Ten Thoufand Dhys.
- Qf pleafitrable Sim R
4 My willing Soul would ftay =~
: In fuch-a Frame:as this,ﬁ'a.y .
And fit, and: fing Her: felf: away ©
. Toeverlating Blifs.

e

XV.
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XV. The Enjoyment of Chrift: Or,
Delight in Worfbip.

1 F AR from my Thoughts, vain.World, bé
" L7 Let myreligious Hoyrs alope: (gone,
Fain would my Eyes my Saviour fee, . :

T'wait a Vifit, Lord, from thee. v
2 My Heart grows warm with holy Fire, .

And kindleswith.a pure Defire: :

Come, my dear Fefus, from Abave,

And feed my Soul with heav’nly. Love.
{3 _The Treesof Life immortal ftand. = .
" In flourifhing Rows at thy: Right Hend, .

And in fweet Murmurs by-their, Side,

" Rivers of .Blifs perpetual glide.
4 Hafte then, but with a {miling:Face,

And fpread a Table of thy Grace: -

Bring down a Tafte of "Fruth Diviney,

And cbear my-Heart with' facred Wins.]

s Blefs'd Fafues, whatdelicious Fare}

How, fweet thy Entertaiminents:are!

Never did Angels tafte.above .

Redeeming Grace, and dying Loye.

6 Hail, Great Immanuel, alt Divinel

In Thee thy Father’s Glories thine : ,

Thou brighteft,. fweeteft, firett One,.

That Eyes have feen, or Angels known,

- , XVL

-
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XVIL. Part the Second. -

7 ORD, what a Heav’n of faving Grace
" 1 Shines thro' the Beauties of thy Face, -
« And lights our Paffions to a Flame ! -

Lord, how we love thy charming Name'!

8 When I cin fay, My God is mine,
When I can feel thy Glories fhine,
I tread the World beneath my Feet,
And all that Earth calls Good or Great, -
o While fuch:aScene of facred Joys .
Our raptur'd Eyesand Souls employs,
Here we could {it, and gaze away,
A long; an everlafting Day. ,
10 Well, we fhall quickly pafs the Night
To the faifCoafts of perfect Light;
* Then fhalt our joyful Senfes-rove °
O’er the dear Object of our Love: -
[t1 There fhall we drink full Draughtsof Blifs,
And pluck new Life from heav’nly T'rees!
Yet now and then, dear Lord; beftow
. A Drop of Heav’n on Worms below,
12 Send Comforts down frem thy right Hand,
While we pals thro’ this barren Land,-
And in thy Temple letus fee =, '
- A Glimpfe of Love, a Glimpfe of Thee.]

XVIIL
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‘XVIL God’s Eternity.

1 RISE, rife my Soul, and leave the Ground,
X Stretch all my Thoughts abroad,
And roufe up ev’ry tuneful d
To praife th’ eternal God.

2 Long e’er the lofty Skies were fpread,
Fehovah £i11'd his Throne ; :
Or Adam form’d, or Angels made,
The Maker liv’d'alone.
3 His boundlefs Years can ne’er decreafe,
But ftill maintain their Prime;
Eternity’s his Dwelling-place,
And Ewver is his Time.
4 While like a Tide our Minutes flow,
The prefent and the paft, ,
He fills his own Immortal NO W,
And fees our Ages wafte. ’
5 The Sea and Sky_ mutft perith too,
- And vaft Deftru@ion come ;
The Creatures, look, how old théy grow,
And wait their fiery Doom! -
-6 -Well, let the Sea fhrink all away,
And Flame melt down the Skies,
My God fhall live an endlefs Day,
hen th’ old Creation dies.

H . XVIII.
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XVIIL. The Minifiry of Angels.

1 HIGH on a Hill of dazling Light
. The King of Glory fpreads his Seat,
And Troops of Angels, ftretch’d for Flight,
Stand waiting round his awful Feet.
2 * Go, faith the Lord, my Gabriel, go,
Salute the Virgin's fruitful Womb;
b Make hafte,. ye Cherubs, down below,
Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.

3 ‘< Here a bright Squadron leaves the Skies,
And thick around Elifba ftands ; ‘
Anon a heav’nly Soldjer flies, |
, 4 And breaks the Chains from Peter’s Hands. .
4 Thy winged Troops, O Ged of Hofts,
Wait on thy wand’ring Church below ;
Here.we are failing to thy Coafts,
Let Angels be our Convoy too. -
5 ¢ Are they not all thy Servants, Lord?
At thy Command they go and come
With chearful Hafte obey thy Word,
And guard thy Children to their Home.

@ Lukei. 26.  ® Lukeii. 13. ¢ 2 Kings
vi. 17, 4 A@tsxii. 7. © Heb. i. ult.

XIX.
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XIX. Our Jrail Bodies, and God au}
Preferver,

t LET others boaft how ftrong they be,
' Nor Death, nor Panger fear;
But we’ll confefs, O Lord, to thee,
What feeble Things we are.

2 Frefh as the Grafs our Bodies ftand,
~ And flourifh bright and gay ;
A blafting Wind {weeps o’er the L.and,
And fades the Grafs away.

3 Our Life contains 2 thoufand Springs,
And diesif one be gone:
Strange ! that a Harp of thoufand Strings
~Should keep in Tune fo long.

4 But’tis our God fupports our Frame,
The God that built us fistt;
Salvation to th’ Almighty Name -
That rear’d us.from the Duft. -

[s Hefpoke, and ftrait our Heatts and Brains
In all their Motions rofe ; :
Let Blood, faid he, flow roand the Veins,
And round the Veins it flows.

6 While we have Breath, or ufe our Tongues,
Our Maker we’lladore;. -
His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs, -
Or they would breathe no more.]

N

SRR Hz . - “XX.



-

‘146 Hymm and B.IL ‘

XX. Bczcl;/?i'dz'ngs a_hd ketéfns; Or,
The Inconflancy of our Lowve.

t XY THY s my H,eart“fo fa'r-’fré_rl{theé ‘
W My God, my chief Delight?
Why are my Thoughts no more by Day
With thee, no more by N&ight?

[z Why fhould my foolifh Paffions rove ?
Where can fuch Sweetnefs be,
As I have tatted in thy Love,
As I have found ingthee? ] .

3 When my forgetful Soul renews
_ The Savour of thy Grace,
My Heart prefumes I ¢cannot lofe
TheRelith all my Days. .
4 But e’er fome fleeting Hour is pafs'd,-
The flatt’rihg World employs
Some fenfual Bait to feize my Tafte,
And to pollute my Joys.

[5 Trifles of Nature or of Art
. With fair deceitful Charms
Intrude into my thoughtlefs Heart, -
~ And thruft me from thy Arms.]

6 Then I repent and vex my Soul
That 1 thould leave thee fo; -
Where will thofe wild Affe&ions 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 my Relief; "
8 Selzmg my Soul with fweet Surpnze, ,
' He draws with loving Bands; .
Divine Compaﬂion in his Eyes,
And Pardon in his Hands. ]

[9 Wretch that I'ain, to wander thus
In chafe of falfe Delight !
Let me be faftend to tby Crofs,
. Rather ‘than’ lofe thy Slght ]

[10° Make haﬁe, Y Days, to reach theGoal,
And bring my Heart to reit
On the dear entre of my

u] .
My God, my Savxour‘a Breifc ]

XKL 4 Song of Praife. 10 God tﬁe
ReUeemer. :

E T the old H thcps tuue exr Songi
Of Great Dxarm and of N
But the fivéet Theme that moves my Touaue,
Is'h my Redeemer and his vam C

2 Behold 2 defcqnds and dies, . -
() fave m oul from gapmg Hell;
How ‘the Black Gulph where'Satin. hes,
Yawn’d o i'eceiVe me when I félLb £
3 How Jyftice. frown’ d, and Ven cance ftood
To dm’% ‘Hie dowii'to endlefs Pén%“ Ha o)
But the Great Son propos’d his Blood,
*[ARdheav’nly Wrat?l grew mild again.
. . 3 .,

v.I

4 In-
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¢ Infinite Lover, gracious Lord,
T o thee be endlefs Honours given;

‘Thy wond’rous Name fhall be ador’d,
Round the wide Earth, and wider-Heaven.

XXIL. With Ged is terrible Majefly.

3 TErrible God, that reign’ft on high,
How awful is thy thund’ring Hand |
*"“Thy fiery Bolts, how fierce they fly !
Nor can all Earth or Hell withftand.

2 This the old Rebel Angels knew,,
And Satan fell beneath thy Frown:
Thine Arrows ftruck the Traitor through,

" And weighty Vengeance funk him dows.

3 'This Sedom felt, and feels it ftill,
And roars beneath th’ eternal Load :
With endlefs Burnings wbo can dwell, ..

. Or bear the Fury of a God ? o

4 “Tremble, ye Sinners, and fubmit,
Throw down ydur Arms before his Throne,
Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet, |
Or his ftrong Hand fhall cruth you down, |

s Andyé, blef€d Saints, that love him too,
W ith Rev’rence bow before his Name;

. ~Thus all his heav’nly Servantsdo:

~ God is a bright and burning Flame,. -

XXIH.
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XXIIL The Sight of God and Chrift

in Heaven.

t Efcend from Heav’n, immortal Dove,

Stoop down and take us on thy Wings,

* And mount and bear us far above -
The Reach of thefe inferior Things.

z Beyond, beyond this lower Sky,
Up where eternal Ages roll, .
Where folid Pleafures never die, °

. And Fruits immortal feaft the Soul.

3 O for aSight, a pleafing Sight
Of our Almighty Father’s Throne !
There fits our Saviour crown’d with Light,
Cloath’d in a Body like our own. '

4 Adoring Saints around him ftand,
~ And Thrones and Pow’rs before him fall
The God thines gracious thro’ the Man,
And fheds fweet Glories on them all |

5 O what amazing Joys they feel,
While to their golden Harps they fing,
And fit on ev’ry heav’nly Hill,
And fpread the Triumphs of their King!
.6 When fhall the Day, dear Lord, appear
That I fhall mount to dwell above,
And ftand and bow amongft ’em there,
And view thy Face, and fing, and love?

H 4 XX1V.
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XXIV. The Evil of Sin vifible in the
Fall of Angels and Men.

[ HEN the Great Builder arch’d the Skies,
And form’d all Nature with a Word;
‘The joyful Cherubs tun’d his Praife,
And ev’ry bending Throne ador’d.

2 Highin the midft of all the Throng
Satan, a tall Arch-Angel, fate,
* Amongft the Morning-Stars he fung,
>Tis Sin deftroy’d his heav’nly State.

[3 *Twas Sin that hurl’d him from his Throne 3
Grov'ling in Fire the Rebel lies:
+ How art thou funk in Darknefs dgwn,

~ Son of the Morning, from the Skies!}

4 And thus our two firft Parents ftood,
>Till Sin defi’d the happy Place ;
THey loft their Garden and their God,
And ruin’d all their unborn Race.

[5s Sofp the Plague from Adam’s Bowers,
And fgrlga%' Deftrution all abroad,

Sin, the curs’d Name, ‘that in one Hour
Spoil’d fix Days Labour of 2 God.]

6 Tremble, my Soul, and mourn far Grief,
That fuch a Foe thould feize thy Breaft ;,
Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief : _
Oh! may he flay this treach’rous Gueft.

* Job xxxviii. 7., 1 Ifa, xiv. 12. T
- 7 Then

7
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7 “Then to thy Throne, Victorious King,  ~

. ‘Then to thy- T hrque qux SW rife,
Thine evey %Rggx
For S!n) f Mon{ter, bleeds an%dées’,) .

‘3‘! )“SW

‘XXY Camplmmu qf szmtml tmb

Sled w5 ndT 8 oonelg o™

.‘Ydr RoWiss Wby z
M A;{:kzz) W'ﬁa )&!ﬂ‘x{) odT

Nothipg: has hajf thy Wp:k iideg s1ud VW
et oz half: fodatliis olsnad 104
2 The little. Angs; fgrmyemb(m\l 4T
Labour and; g anddtivesq: =00 0 .
Yet we whoihave,a Heaw'n 4 obtaid, boA
How hpgligent, we lived o [nivmildu?
s We, faramhofe fake all Naturnfahds, v o
And Stars thein Coutfes: move sid1 Aood
We, foit whafe. Ghiard the.Ahgelr Bands1
Come flying &omgﬁb&c 591006 9w 1Y
We, for whom God the Son came dovm,

for qur ¢
L o oy 4LV
He }) rc&as’d with his Blood !' .
slord halt we s fo-flngei ﬁ'éiaoq .
Ver, askgur: qwsyi sif i
15 Doves 1o 41 Bsarioiyi
4 3ndWarm, ourtiearts. \.,2 ah
6 Then ihall oyr.aftiye Spirits RS, il &
. --Upward our Soals hall sife .1, Lua
‘With Hands of Ea&ﬁh@dmmw Juave
We'll fly and talkﬁ’ g P %G | 5ind - .}.( 5{ VL

0
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‘XXVI. Ged Inwﬁﬁé

OR D we are blind, we Mortals innd
We can't behold th{!d right Abode;
. O’fis-béyonda Creature Mind,

To glance a Thought half-way to God.

z Infimite Lea%neo nd the Sky -
The Gréat dnmngm alone, -
Where neithet Wings nor Souls can fly,
Nor Angels climb the toplefs T hrone.

3 The Lotdof Glory builds his Seat
Of Gems infufferably bright,
And hys beneath his facred Feet
Subftantial Beams of gloomy Night.

4 Yet, ‘gloiious Lord, thy gracious Eyes
Look through and chear us from aboz'e H
Beyond our Praife thy Grandeur flies,,
Yet we adore, and yet we love..

XXVII Prazjé ye bim dIY bis Angels.

PTal cxlviii, &
OD ¥ the etérnal awFul Name
That the whole heav’nly Army fears,
. ~"Fhat fhakes the wide Creation’s Frame,
And Satan trembies when he hears,  _
» Like Flamed of Fire his Servants are,

And Light furrounds his Dwellirig-Place ;
* But, O ye fiery Flames, declare

The bughter fories of ‘his Face.
3 'Tis
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3 *Tis not for fuch poor Worms as we
‘T'o fpeak fo infinite a thing;

But your immortal Eyes furvey

. The Beauties of your Sov’reign.King. . .

" 4 Tell how he thews his filing Face,

And cloaths all Heav’n in bright Array 3
Triumph and Joy run thro’ the Place,
And Songs eterna] as the Day. . -

s Speak (for you feel his burning Love)
What Zeal it fpreads thro’ all your Frame:; -
That facred Firedwells all abave,:-. .

For we on-Earth have loft the Name.,
{6 Sing of his Pow’r and Juftice tod,
That infinite Right Hand of his; . .
That vanquifh'd Satan and his:Crew,
And THhunder drove them down from Blifs.]

{7 What mighty Storms of poifon’d Darts
Were hurl’d upon the Rebels there ! .
What deadly ‘Jav’lins najl’d theit Hearts
Faft to the Racks of long Defpair !]

[8 Shout to your King, you heav’nly Hoft 3
You that behold the finking Foe, - )

_ Firmly ye ftood when they ‘were loft ;
Praife the rich Grace that kept ye {6.] .

g9 Proclaim his Wonders from the Skies,. . .
Let ev'ry diftant Nation hear; < .
And while you found his lofty Praife,, -
Let humble Mortals bow and fear. ™ °

A

XXVINL
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XXVﬂI' Beat’b and Eternity.

Toop ﬂovwn, my Thoughts, thatufe to nfe,-
Converfe'a while with Death :
Think how a gafping Mortal Lies,
And pantsaway his Breath.

z His quiv'ring Lip hangs feeble down, °
His Pulfes £aini and few,
‘Then,. fpeechléfs, witha daleful Greany:
He bids.the World adieu.

3 But, oh, the Soul that never dies!
At onee it leares the Clay |
. Ye Thonghts, purfue it wheee it flies;
And track its wond’rous Way.

4 Upto the Courts where Angels dwell
It'motints triumphing thede ;
Or Devils platige it down to Helly
In infinite Defpair.
g And muft. my Body ‘faint and die?
And muft this Soul remoye?
Ob, for fomné Guardian-Angel nigh,
To beas it fafe abovel

6 ?eﬁf, to thy.dear faithfl Hand :
Soul I truft'; -
And in 'Fleth waits for thy Command,
rop into my Duft, e

XXI%,
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XXIX Redemption by Przce ,and
Power.

E SUS, with all. Saints zbovg,
My Tongue would beay her Part,
Would found alond thy faving Love, o
And fing thy bleedig Heart. '

2 Blefs’d be the Lamby, my dgareﬁ rd, .
A \gfho bo ;}?gthm% wagh hi ﬁhodLi i
nd quenc isFather’s,
In his own vigal Flood mﬁ quﬁ

3 The Lamb that freed m Qagnve Soul
From Satans heavy &ha o
And fent the Lion down to, oul Tk
Where Hell and Horror rexgns '

4 All Glory to the dyin, by =~
And pever ceaﬁng sz:]

While Angels live to knqw His Nme f 2
Or Samts to feel mif Grgce o ’

XXX, Heavenly fo] on Eartb

C o ME, we that love thg,LOrd
And let our Joys be known ;.
Join in a Song with fweet “Accord, )
: And thus-furround the Throne. = I
2 The Sorrows of the Mind” ’
Be banifiYd from the Place! -+
Religion never was defign’d -
To make our Pleafures lefs.] Lat
3
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-3 Let thofe refufe to fing
That never knew our God,
But Fav’rites of the heav’nly King -
May fpeak their Joys abroad. -
[4 The God that rules on high, . = .
And thunders when he pleafe, - -
That rides upon the ftormy Sky, -
And manages the Seas.] .
s This awful God is ours,
Our Father and our Love, -
He fhall fend dowri his heav’nly Powers
T'o carry us bave, o
6 There fhall we fee his Face,
And never, never fin; :
There from the Rivers of his Grace -
Drink endlefs Pleafures in. .

7 Yes, and before we rife
To that immortal State, =~
The Thoughts of fuch amazing Blie
Should conftant Joys create, - -
[8 The Men of Grace have found
Glory begun below, Ce
Celeftial Fruits on-easthly Ground © * = -
From Faith and Hope may grow.1
{9 The Hill of Zion yields '
A thoufand facred Sweets,.
Before we reach the heav’nly Fields,.
Or walk the golden Streets.

1o Then let our Songs abound,
And ev’ry Tear bedry ; ’

.

- We're



B.IE'  Spiritual-SeAgs.  rgy

‘W e're marching thro® Immuanuel’s Ground
To fairer Worlds on high.] -

XXXI. Chrift’s Prefence makes Death
PR . ea.ﬁ. .

] "HY fhould we ftart and feas to dje ?
What tim’rous Worms we Mortals
Death is the Gate of endlefs Joy, (are!
And yet we dread to ensér-there. |
2 The Pains, the Groans, arid dying Strife . -
Fright our approaching Saulsaway ; . )
Still we fhrink back againr to Life,
Fond of our Prifon and oux Clay. -

3 Oh! if my Lord would come and meet,
My Soul thould ftretch her Wings in hafte, -
Fly fearlefs thro’ Death’s Iron Gate,
Nor feel the'Terrors as fhe pafs'd. . ¥ -
4 Fefus can make a dying Bed” .
cj'e.l foft as downnyil.igow,s are,
While gn his Breaft I lean my Head,
And breathe my Life- out fweetly there. '

XKXIL Frailty and Folly.

] H O W fhort and hafty is our Life!
How vaft our Souls Affairs! -

Yet fenfelefs Mortals vainly ftrive:
To lavith out their. Yeams..... ! ..

2 Our Days run thoughdefly alosg,
-~ Without 3 Moment’s Stay ;. Juf
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I38 "Mﬂiﬂ’ d‘ﬂd_‘_" B';L‘ :
Juft like 2 Btary, .oraSang, RERE .
We pafs oyr Lmemaway KT

3. God from on High invites us Hom:e,
.- But we march heedlefson, i’ ;7
And ever haft’ning to the Tomb,
Stoop downwards as we run.
' How we! defervelhedeepeﬁrﬂén TEFT
Thatﬂnght the Joysabovel: v & 2
‘What Chain's of iMengeance Ihmld vccfge!
That break fueh Cards of : Lowes .
5 Diw.us, ‘@ God,2withSav’ ramﬂ(sqagg,
And lift- ourTHo;gbrson ighyo -0
" That we enay end :this. mmall c, .
And fee:Salvation migh. . ."i o

XXXIH Tbeﬁeﬁ ed Soqgtym Hegvm,

Alquhm mYeiQ% By un,and;run
Thro’ ey’ry heav nly tree
And fay, There’ no l?e)S’,m
That;nWOIr;hy of ¢ yFegt
[2 Thus, will we moynt on facred Wings,
Axgi tread the gourts above :
Nor Eartb, nor all her mxghqejb?}l;'ngu
Shail tex;1§ our meaneft Love.]
3 There on.a high majefick Threne> | -
Th’ Almighty Father reigns }; E" f
And fheds his glosious Goodnefs ﬂown 'y
On all the.blisful,Plains. . .. .. ., .

4 Bright, Jike'a Sin, . the Saviour: ﬁt&,
~ And fpreadaztefml Noeng:. ... .

i od

”~

123
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No Ev’nings there, nor gloomy Nights,
To want the feeble Moon. :-
g Amidft thofe ever-fhining Skies
Behold the facred Dove,
‘While banifh’d Sin and Sorrow flies.
From all the Realms of Love.

6 The glorious Tenants of the Place
Stand bending round the Throne ;
And Saintsand ‘Seraphs fing and praife
The Infinite Three-One. - -
[7 But, oh, what Beams of heav’ nly Grace /
Traufport them,all the while!
"Ten Thoufand Smiles from Fefus’ Face,
. - And Love inev’ry Smile! ]
8 Fefus, and when fhall that dear Day,
hat joyful Hour, appear; -
‘When I fhall leave this Houfe of Clay,
To dwell amongft ‘et there? ™~ © 27

XXXIV. Breathing 4fter the Holy
- Spirit: Or, Ferfoency 9 De'votzon
defired. LT

COme, Holy Spirit, Hcav n}y Dove,
With all thy quick’ning Pow'se
Kindk 4 Flame of facted Love L
In thefe cold Hearts of ous. »
2 Look how we grovel here bﬂbw,
Fond of thefe trifling Toys;
Our Souls tan neither flyi nor gwﬂ DY
To reach eternal Jopse.: L. . . -
3.' B
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3 In vain we tune our formal Songs,
In vain we ftrive to rife,
Hyfanna’s languith on our Tongues,
And our Devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord I and fhall we ever lie
At this poor dying rate?
Our Love fo faint, fo cold to thee,
And thine to us fo great ?
5 Come, Holy Spirit, Heav’nly Dove,
With all thy quick’ning Pow’rs,
Come, fhed abroad a Saviour’s Love,
And that fhall kindle ours.

XXXV, Praife to God for Creation,
and Redemption.

2 ET them neglect thy Glory, Lord,
Who never knew thy Grace;
But our loud Song fhall ftill record
The Wonders of thy Praife.

2 We raife our Shouts, O God, <to thee,
And fend them to thy Throne ;
Al flor to th’ Un1TED Three,
The U)r’xdividcd One. ‘
3 *Twas He (ahd we'll adore his Name)
That form’d us by 2 Word ;
*Tis He reftores our ruin’d Frame :
Salvation to the Lord !

| 4 KHofanna *. let the Earth 311(! Skies
epeat the joyful Sound ;
v Joy o ? Rocks’
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Rocks, Hills, and Vales reflect the Voice
In one eternal Round.

XXXVI. Chiift's Interceffion.

1 '\ ELL, the Redeemer’s éonc
. T appear before our God,
To fprinkle o’er the flaming Throne
With his atoning Blood.

2 No fiery Vengeance now,
No burning Wrath comes down :
If Juftice calls for Sinners Blood, '
The Saviour fhews his own.

3 Before his Father’s Eye

: Our humble Suit he movess -
The Father lays his Thunder by, -

And looks, and fmiles, and loves

4 Now may our joyful Tongues
Our. Maket’s Honour fing:
Fefus, the Prictt, receives our Songs,
And bears em to the King.

We bow before his Face, o
And found his Glories high, ]
< Hufanna to the God of Grace
& That fays his Thunder by.]
6 < On Earth thy Mercy reigns, )
¢s. And triumphs all above:” t o)
But, Lord, how weak are mortal Strains
Fo fpeak immortal Love!-
{7 How jarring and how low o

" Are all the Notes we fing }
Sweet
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Sweet Saviour, tune our Songs-anew,
And they fhall pleafe the King. ]

XXXVH. The Same.

' LI FT up your Eyes to th” heavn'ly Seats
Where your Redeemer ftays: - N
Kind Interceflor, there he fits,
And loves, and pleads, and prays.

2 "T'was well, .my Soul, he dy’d for thee,
And fhed his vital Blood
Appeas’d ftern Juftice on the Tree,
And then arofe to God.
3 Petitions now, and Praife may n('e, v |
And Saints their Off'rings bring, :
The Prieft with his own Sacrifice - |
Prefents them to the King. '
[4 Let Papifts-truft what Names they [c
Their Saints and Angels boaft ; by
We’ve no fuch Advocates as thefe,
Nor pray to th’ Heay’nly Ho{t ]
§ Fefus alone fhall begr m Cries ..
Up to his Father's Thrpne
He (deareft Lord !) perfymes my $1ghs,
And fweetens ev’ry Groan, .
[6 Ten thoufand Praifes to- the Kgng, s
T I#jhkmpfm the high'fl;
en thoufand (Thanks our. Sp;r;:; bnn,g
To God agd fo. lustr/i] v

- o mxxlm.



B.IL Spiritual Songs, 163

<

XXXVIIL Love o God.

1 I ] A%;‘!’y the Heart whete' Graces reign,
hete Love infpites the Breaft :
Love is thebrighteft of the Train, -
And ftréngthens 41l thie reft. .
2 Knowledge, atas! tis all ifvain,
Axig all in vain 'o'urli' i;‘iezr 5
Our ftubborh Sins will fight and reigs
If Love be abfent there.. @" , ’
3 *Tis Love that makes our chearful Féet:
In fwift Obedience move ;
The Devils know, and tremble too,
But Satan cannot-love,
4 This is the Grace that livesand fings,
When Faith and Hope fhall ceafe ;
*Tis this fhall ftrike our joyful-Strings
In the fweet Realms of - Blifs.
5 Before we quite forfake our Clay,
Or leave this dark Abode,
‘The Wings of Love bear us away
To fee our fmiling God,

XXXIX. The Shortnefs and Mifery

t \UR i)ays,l ;élgs !;,_'ogr mortal Days,
; Are fhort and wretched too ; Euil
k24
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Evil and few®, the Patriarch fays,
And well the Patriarch knew.
2 *Tisbut at beft a narrow Bound
That Heav’n allows to Men,
And Pains and Sins run thro’ the. Round
Of Threefcore Years and Ten.

3 Well, if ye muft be fad and few,
Run on, my Days, in hafte )
Moments of Sin, and Months of Woe,
Ye cannot fly too faft. .
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 with Chrift,

Ev’n when he hides his Face!
+ He trufts in our Redeemer’s Hands,
His Glory, and his Grace. '
2 Then why, my Soul, thefe fad Complaints,
Since Chrift and weare One?
Thy God is faithful to his Saints,
.Is faithful to hisSon. . :

" 3 Beneath his Smiles my Heart has liv’d,”
And Part of Heav’n poffefs'd ;

i O UR God, how firm his Promife ftands,

0 G it g
o T m T praife
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“1 praife his Name for Grace receiv’d,
And truft him for the reft.

XLI A Sight of God mortifies us to
the World, -

[= u P to the Fields where Angek [ie, -
And living Waters gently roll,

Fain would my Thoughts leap out and fly,
But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul.

2 Thy wond'rous Blood, dear dying Chrif,
Can make this World of Guilt remove ;
And thou can’ft bear me where thou fly't,
On thy kind Wings, Celeftial Dove

3 0 m%xt I .once mount up and fee
The Glories of th’ eternal Skies,
What little Things thefe Worlds would be ?
How defpicable to my Eyes!]

- 4 Had I'a Glance of thee, my God,

Kingdoms and Men would vanith foon,
Vanith, as tho’ I faw ’em not,
As adim Candle dies at Noon. .

5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, -
I thould perceive the Noife no more
Than we can hear a fhaking Leaf
While rattling Thunders round us roay. -

6 Great Allin All, Eternal King,
Let me but view thy lovely Face, ..
And all my Pow’rs fhall bow and fing
Thine endlefs Grandeur, and thy Grace.

2. v XLII.
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XLIL Delight in God.
) N .

£ Y God, what endlefs Pleafures dwell
- Above at thy Right Hand !
The Ceurts below, how amiable !
Where all thy Graces ftand ! -

2z TheSwallow near thy Temple lies,
And chirps a chearful Note;
The Lark' mounts upwards tow’rd thy Skies,
And tunes her warbling T hroat.
s And we, when in thy Prefence, Lord,
We fhout with joyful Tongues : '
Or fitting round jour Father’s Board,
We crown the Feaft with Songs.
4 While "fefus fhines with quick’ning Grace,
We fing and mount on high;.-~ -
But if -a Frown becloud his tace,
-'We faint, - and tire, and die. -
[5 Juft as we fee the lonefome Dove
Bemoarni her Widow’d State, ]
< Wand'ting, fhe flies thro® all'the Grove,
And moorns her.lo¥ing Mdte, . -
6 Juft fo our Thoughits from thing to ‘thing
‘In refeéfs Circles rove ; “
Juft fo we droop, urid hihg the Wing, -
When 7@’25 h‘!deslus LOVC.] Lt

: ~ xLm.



XLIIL Chrift’s Suferings and Glory.

1 N OW for a Tune of lofty Praife

To Great Febovab’s Equal Son {

Awake, my Voice, in heav'nly Lays,
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done. -

,,,,,,

¢ Sing, how he left the Worlds of Light,
And the bright Robes he wore above 5
How fwift and joyful was his Flight
On Wings of everlafting Love.

[3 Down to this bafey this finful Earth,

. He came to raife our Nature high; .
He came t'atone Almighty Wrath ;'
Fefus the God was born to die.]

[+ Hell and its Lions rear’d around,

His precious Blood the Monfters fpilt
While weighty Sorrows prefi’d him down,
Large aé the Loads of all our Guilt.]

s- Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death
Th” Almighty Captive Pris'ner*lay ;
Th’ Almighty Captive left the Earth,
And rofe to everlafting Day.

6 Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light,

- Up to his Throne of thining Grace ;
See what immortal Glories fit
Round the {weet Beauties of his Face!

9 Amongft 3 thoufand Harps and Songs -
Fefus the God exalted reigns,

His facred Name fills al} their T ongues,
And echoes thro’ the heav’nly Plains!

I XLI1V.
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XLIV. .Hell : Or, The Vengeance of

.- God..

‘W 71T H holy Fear, and humble Son
VV ¢ Thedreadful God our Souls adore ?’
Rev’rence and Awe becomes the Tongue
That fpeaks the Terrors of his Pow’r,

2z Far in the Deep where Darknefs dwells,
The Land of Horror and Defpair,
Juftice tas built a difmal Hell,
And laid her Stores of Vengeance there.

[3 Eternal Plagues, and heavy Chains,
" Tormenting Racks, and fiery Coals,
And Darts ¢ infli¢t immortal Pains,

Dy’d in the Blood of damned Souls. -

4 There Satan the firft Sinner lies,
And roars, and bites his Iron Bands ;
In vain the Rebel ftrives to rife,
Crufh’d with the Weight of both thy Hands.}

5 There guilty Ghofts of 4dam’s Race -
Shriek out, and how! beneath thy Rod ;
Once they could fcorn a Saviour’s Grace,
But they incens’d a dreadful God.

.6 Tremble, my Soul, and kifs the Son;
Sinners, obey thy Saviour’s Call ;

Elfe your Damnation haftens on,
.And Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall.

XLV.
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XLV. Gad s Condefcergﬁon ta our
Worfbip.

HY FaVours, Lord, furprize our Souls;
Will the Eternal dwell with is?
‘What can’ft thou find beneath the Poles,
To tempt thy Chariot downward thus?

2z Still mighit he fill his ftarry Throne,
And pleafé his Ears with Gabriel’s Songs;
But th’ heav’nly Majefty comes down,
And bows to hearken to our Tongues.

3 Great God! what poor Returns we pay
For Love fo infinite as thine?
Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay;
But thy Compaﬂions all Dlvme. '

XLVI. God’s Condefcenfion to Humane
Affasrs.

P to the Lord, that reigns on high,
And views the Nations frorn afar,
Let everlafting Praifes fly, :
; And tell how large his Bounties are, .

[z He that can fhake the Worlds he made,
Or with his Ward, or with his Rod,
His Goodnefs, how amazing Great !
- And what a condefcending God !}

[3 God, that muft ftoop to view the Skles, ,
And bow to fee what Angeas do,
I2 Down
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Down to our Earth he caft his Eyes,
And bends his Foatfteps dawnvards toc.

4 He over-rulesall mortal Things,
And manages our mean Affairs;
On humble Souls the King of Kings
“Beftaws his Counfels and his Cares. -

5 Our Sorrows and our Tears we-poun -
Into the Bofom of our God 5
He hears us in the mournful Hour,
And helps us bear the heavy Load..
6 In vain mightlofty Princes try,
Such Condefcenfion to performs,
For Worms were never rais’d fq high
Above their meaneft Fellow-Worm. -
7 Oh? could our thankful Hearts devife;
A Tribute equal to thy Grace,
“To th® third Heav’n our Songs fhould rife,
_And teach the golden Harps thy. Praife.

XLVIL. Glory and Graceinthe Perfon
o of -

L3

1 N OW to the. Lord'a nebld Seng!
Awake, my Seul ; awake;, my- I ongue;
H:fgnna to th’ eternal Name, '
And all his boundlefs Love proclaim.
2 See where it fhines in Fefus’ Face,
‘The brighteft Image of his Grace 3
G, in the Perfon of his Son,
Has all his mightieft Warks outdone.
: s The
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3 The Ijaac:ous Earth, and fprea !oed,
Proclaim the Wife and Pow’rful

. And thy rich Glories from afar
Sparkle in-ev’ry rolling Star.

4 But in his Looks a2 Glory ftands,
The noblett Labour of tbine Hands :
The pleafing Luftre-of hig Eyes. .

 Outthines the Wonders of the Skies,

5 Grace! *tis a fweet, a charming Themés
My Thoughts rejeice at Fefies’ Name ¥
Ye Angels dwell upon the Sound 5
Ye Heav’ns reflet it to the Ground !

6 Oh, may I live to reach the Place
Where he unveils his lovely Facef
‘Where all his Beauties you behold,
And fing his Name o Hatps of Gold?

XLVII. ZLove 2o the Creatures is
dangerons. '

OW viin arealt Thmgs here bétow F
How falfe, and yet how fair
Each Ph:aﬁ:re hathr its Poifon too 3
And ev’ry Sweet a Snare.

2 The brighteft "Things betow the Sky
Give bgt 2 ﬁan’ﬂ&%ﬁfght
We fliould fuipe&t atrger nigh,
Where we pofitfs Delight.
3 Our dexret Joys, and nexrelt Friends; -

The Partners of eur Blood,,
J O § How
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. How they dmde our wav’ring Minds,
And leave but half for God!

4 The Fondnefs of a Creature’s Love,
How ftrong it firikes the Senfe!
Thither the warm AffeCtions move,
" Nor can we call ’em thence.

§ Dear Saviour, let thy Beauties be
My Soul’s eternal Food
And Grace command my Heart: away -
From all created Good ‘

XLIX Moﬁas dymg in the Embraces
: of God. \

EATH cannot make, our Souls afraid,
If God be with us there ;
We may walk, through our darkeit Shade, .
- And hever yield to Fear. . -

I could renounce my All below,
If my Creator bid ;

. And run, if T were call'd: 10 goy -
" And die as Mofes did.

3 Might I but climb to Pt[gab’s Top,
And view the Promis’d Land,. ; . ..
My Flefh.itfelf thould long todrop, -

And pray for the Command. S

4 Chafp’d in my heav’nly Father” sArms;, P

I would forget my Breath, -
And lofe-ny Life among J.he Charms
Of fo alvme a Death, , . .
7 'Li Com-
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L. Comforts under Sorrows and Pains.

T OW let the Lord my Saviour fmile,
And thew my Name upon his Heart;

" T would forget my Pains awhile,

2

3

£

5

-6

And in the Pleafure lofe the Smart.

But, oh! it'{wells my Sorrows high,
To fee my blefled F¢fus frown ; ‘

My Spirits fink, ‘my Comforts die,

And all the Springs of Life are down.

Yet why, my Soul, why thefe Complaints?
Still while he frowns, his Bowels move;
Still on his Heart he bears his Saints,

And feels their Sorrows, and his Love.

My Name is printed on his Breaft;’

His Book of Life contains my Name::

T’d rather have it there imprefs’d,. = . .
Than in the bright Records of Fame.

When the laft Fire burns all Things here,
Thofe Letters fhall fecurely ftand, :
And in the Lamb’s fair Book' appear,

‘Writ by th’ Eternal Father’s Hand.

Now fhall my Minutes fmoothly run,
Whiltt here I wait my Father’s Will ;
My Rifing and my Setting Sun . -
Roll gently up and down the Hill. .

T4 . LL
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L1 God the Son equal'with the Farber,

. 1 P Right Kingof Glory, dréadfl God !
Our Spirits bow before thy Seat ;
To Thee we lift an humble Thought,
And worlhip at thine awful Feet, |
[z Thy Pow’r hathform’d, thy Wifdom fways |
All Nature with 3 fov’reign Word :
And the bright World of Stars obeys
The Will of their fuperior Lord.]
{3 Mercy and Truth unite in one,
And fmiling fit at thy Right Hland §
Eternal Juftice guards thy Thtone, .
And Vengeance waits thy dread Command.}
4 A thoufand Seraphs ftrong and bright
Stand round the glarious Deity
But.who, amongR the Sons of Light,
Pretends Comparifon with thee ?
5 Yet there isoneof human Frative,
Jefus, array™d in Fleth and Blood,
Thinks it e Robbery to claim {
A full Equality with Ged, 4
6 Their Glory fhinss with equal Beatie;
Their Eflence is for ever %ﬂﬁe;
Tho’ they are known by 8ifPrent Nukiss
The Father God, and (.Zxod the Son. e
9 Then let the Name of Chrift our King
With equal Honours be ador’d ; '
) His
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His Praife let ev’ry Angel fing, . .
And all the Nations own the Lord. -

LIL Death drea#ul or de&gbgﬁd,

 EATHI %tisa melaﬂchely Day .
T o'thole that have no Ged,
W hen the poor Soul is forc’d away
To feek herlaft Abode.

2z In vain to Heav'n fhe lifts her Eyes; -
But Guilt, 2 heavy Chain, ' -
Still drags her downward from the Skies
To Darknefs, Fire, and Pain,
3 Awake and mourn, ye Heirs of Hell,
Let ftubborn Sinners fear ; -
You muft be driv’n from Eartl, and dwell ;
A fong For Ever there. .

4 See how the Pit gapes wide for youy
And flafhes in your Face; '
And thou, my Soul, look downwards toop |
And fing recov’ring Grace.
5 He is a God of fov'reign Love,
That promis’d Heav'n to me,
And taught my Thouglhts to foar above,
Where happy Spirits be, :

€ Prepare me, Lord, for thy Right Hand,,
Then come the _}oyfkd gay 5
Come, Death, and fome celeftial Band,
Fo'beas my Spul away,

s ~ LIiL
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-
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LIII. The Pi{gr-z"n;age ‘of tbe Saints:
Or, Earth and Heaven.

t' T ORD! what a wretched Land is this;
"That yields us no Supply,
. No chearing Fruits, no wholfome Trees,
" Nor Streams of living Joy?
2 But pricking Thorns thro™ all the Ground,
And mortal Poifons grow,
And all the Rivers that are- found,
With dang’rous Waters flow.. -
3 Yet the dear Path to thine Abbde
Lies thro’ this horrid Land : ©
Lord! we wouldkeep the heav nly Roag; -
And run at thy Command.
[4 ‘©ur Souls fhall tread the Defart thro
With undiverted Feet;
And Faith apd flaming Zeal fubdue
The Terrors-that-we meet.] .
[5 A thoufand favage Beafts of Prey
Around the Foreft roam ,
But fudab’s Lion guards the Way,. -
And gyides the Strangers home.]
[6 Long Nightsand Darknefs dwell below;
With fcarce a twinkling Ray ;
But the bright World to 1 which we go, :
Is everlafting Day.].
[7 By glimm’ring Hopes, and- gloomy Fears -
We trace the faered Road,

T hro’
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Thro’ difmal Deeps, and dang’rous Snares,
We make our Way to God.]

'8 Our Journey is a thorny Maze,
" But we march upward ftill ; o
Forget thefe Troubles of the Ways,
And reach at Zion’s Hill.

[9 See the kind Angels at the Gat&s, .
Inviting us to come !
"There Fefus the Forerunner waits
To Welcome Trav’llers home. 1

1o There, on a green and flow’ry Mount,
Our weary Souls fhall fit,
And with tranfporting Joys recount
The Labours of our Feet.

11 :No vain, lecourfe fhall fill oﬁr Tonguc
L “"Nor Trifles vex.our Ear;. .
Infinite Grace thall fill our Song,
‘And God rejoice to hear.]

12 Eternal Glories to the King - -
That brought us fafely through;-
Our Tongues fhall never ceafe to fi ing,
And endlefs Prau’e renew.

1

LIV, God’s Prcferzce is ngbt in
.. Dartknefs.

Y ‘God, the Spring of all my Joys,

The Life of my Delights, .

The Glory of my brighteft Days,
And Comfort of my nghts' L In
2 N

A
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2z In darkeft Shades if hé appear,
My Dawning is begunt
He is my Soul’s {weet Merhirig Stér,
And he my Rifing Sun,
3 The op’ning Heav’ns around me fhin&
With Beams of facred Blifs,
While Fefus thews his Heart is #mike, .
And whifpers, I a#s bis. -
4 My Sou would leave this heavy Cldy
At that tranfporting Wotd, '
Run ‘up with Joy the fhining Way-
* T’ embrace my deateft Lord.
§ Fearlefs of Hell and ghaftly Death,
I'd break thro”ev’ry Foe; . - .
“Fhe Wings of Love, and Artns of Faitls,
Should bear me Conqu’ror thro.

LV. Frail Life, and fusceeding
. Eternity.
» HEE we adore, Eternal Wime;,
And humbly own to Thee,
- How feeble is our mortal Frame,
‘What dying Worins are we !
[z Our watting Lives grow thorter ftilf
As Months and Days increafe ;
‘And €¥’ty beating Pulfe we telly
Leaves But (He Number lefs.
3 The Year rulls round, and fteals away'
The Breath that fitf itgave;
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Whate’er we do, wheg:eferwe be,
We're travling to the' Grave.] .
4 Dangers ftand thick thro”all the Ground,
To pufh us to the Tomb; p
A1d fieice Difeafes wiit around, '
To hurry Mottals iome, :
5 Good God! on what a flender Threag
Hang everlafting Things | .
T eternal States of afl the Déad .
‘Upon Life’s feeble Stiings.
6 Infinite Joy or endlefs Wee
Attends on ev’ry Breath ;
Ang yet how unconcern’d we
Upon the Bink 'of Death !’
7 Waken, O Lord, our drowfy Senfe,
To walk this dang’rous Road ;
‘And if 'our ‘Soulks are 'hm&r]’d hetice, .
May they be foand with'God.

s

LV, The Mifery of being without God
in'this World : Or, Vain Profperity.

e O, 1 fhall envythem no more,

AN Who;growwa?g%cly Great,

“T'ho’ they ‘increafe their-Golden Stom,,

And rife'to wond’rous Height.
2 ‘They tafte of all-the Joys that grow

Upon thisearthly Clod} -
Vell, they may fearch the Creature thro’,
‘For they have ne’er a God.

3 Shaks
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3 ‘Shake off the Thoughts of dymg top,
And think your Lifé your own;; |
But Death comés Thaft’ning on to you,’
¢ “To mow your- Glory down, & TNt

4 Yes, you. méft béw your ﬁately Head,
Away jour Spitit flies,
And no kind Angel near your Bed,
‘T'o bear'it to the Skies. I

5 Go now, and boaft of all your Stores,
And tell how bright you fhine. " -

Your Heaps of glitt’ring Duft dre your’s
And my Redeemer’s mme. o

,:),,

LVIL ‘Tbe Pleqfures qf @ good Con-
~ fczgnce. ' :

t LOR D, how fecure and blefs’d are: they
Who feel the Joys of. parden’d Sin !
Should Storms of Wrath fhake Earth and Sea, -
Their Minds have Heav’n and Peace within,

"2 The Day ghdes fwiftly o’er their Head‘s,
Made up of Innocenceand Love; - - -
And foft and filent as the Shades
Their nightly Minutes gently move. .

[3 Quick astheir Thoughts their Joys Come on,
But fiy not half fo-fwift away; ~ -
T heir Souls are ever bright as Noon,
And calm as Summer Evenings be.

4 How oft they look to th’ heav’nly- Hﬂ!s,
‘Where Groves of hvmg Plﬂfure grow,
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* " And longing Hopes and chearful Smifles.
Sit undifturb’d apon their | rt)yv‘.‘].' R

5 They fcorn to feek our golden Toys,
‘But fpend the Day, and fhare the Night,

In numb’ring o’er the richer Joys
That Heav’n prepares for their Delight.

6 While wretched we, like Worms and Males,
Lie grov'ling in the Duft below, -
Almighty Grace renew our Souls,

And we’ll afpire to Glory too.

LVIIE The Skortnefs of Life, and the
- Goodnefs of God. o

t T IME! what an empty Vapour *tis)
- And Days how fwift they are! :
Swift-as an Indfan Arrow flies, "
‘Or-like a thootmg Star. -
[z The prefent Moments juft appear,
Fhen flide away in hafte, s
‘That we can never fay, They're bere,.
- But only. fay,” They're paf.] -
[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 fleeting Days
‘.‘ Thy laﬂig,g Favours fhare, 5
Yet with the Bounti¢s of thy Grace ,
Thou load’t the rolling Year, -~
. S 5 ’Tis
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*Tis Sov'reign Mercy finds us Food
5 And we are cloath’d with Love ;,_ '
W hile ‘Grace ftands pointing out the Road,.
~"That ledds out Souls above. ‘
6 His Goodnefs runs ap endlels Round 3
All Glory tothe Loed!
* ‘His Mercy never knows a Bound;
And be-his Name ador'd !
7 Thus wé begin the lafting Song s
And when we ¢lofe our Eyes, -
Let the next Age thy Praife profong
*Till Time and Nature diss.

LIX. Paradife on Eartb.

) GLory'to God that walks the Sky,
-\ And fends his Blefhngs thro”;
That tells his Saints of Joys on high,
And gives a Tafte below.
[2 Gloryto God that ftoops his Throne,
That Duft and Worms may {ee’t,
And 'brings a Glimple of Glory dowia
" Around his facred Feet. .
3 When Cbriff, with:all his Gracescrown’d,
Sheds his kind Beams-abroad,
*T'is 2 young Heav'n on earthly Grousnd
And Glory in the Bud. :
4 A blooming Paradife of Joy
In this wild Defart fprings,
And e¥'ry Senfe I ftrait employ
©On fweet celettial Things.
] s White
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§ White Lillies oll around appear,
And each his Glory fhowss
The Rofe-of Shuron bloffoinsthere, |
. The fireft Flow’r that blows.
6 Chearful {featt on heav’nly Fruit,
. And drink the Pleafutes dowh,
Pleafures that flow hard by ¢he Foot
_"Of theeternal Throne. :
7 Bat, ah! how foon my Joysdecays
How foon my Sins arife,
And fpatch th’ heav’nly Scene away
From thefe lamenting Eyes !
8 When fhall the Time, dear Fefus; whetr
Thke thining Day appear,
That I fhall leave thofe Clouds of Sin,
And Guilt and Darknefs here 2.
9 Up to the Fields above the Skies
MYy Batty Feet would go,
There everlafting Flow’rs arifey
And Joys wnwith’ring grofr.

LX. The Truth of God the Promijer :
Or, The Promifesare our Security.

1 Raife, evetlafting Priile, be paid
To him that Earth’s Foundation laid &
Praife to the God whofe ftrong Decrees
Sway the Creation as he pleafe.
-8 Praife to the Goodnefs of the Lord,
~ Who rules his People by his Word,
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And there as ftrong as his Decrees) -~ ~ . |
He fets his kindeft Promifes. : ;

[3 Firm are the Words his Prophets give,
Sweet Words, ‘on which his Children live;
Each of ‘them is the Voice of God, . ' °.
Who fpoke, and fpread-the Skies abroad.

4 Each of them pow’rful as that Sound
That bid the new-made World go round ;
And ftronger than the folid Poles' =~ .-
On which the Wheel of Nature rolls.].

5 Whenee therr thould Doubts and Fears arife?
Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes?
Slowly, alas, our Mind receives = -
The Comforts that our Maker gives.

6 Oh, for a ftrong; :a latting Faith, - -

To credit what th’ Almighty faith !
‘T’embrace the Meflage of his Sony; - - 5
And call the Joys;of Heav’n our.own,”

7 Then fhould the'Barth’s old Pillars fhake,
And all the Wheels of - Nature break:; -
Our iteady Souls thould fear no more
Than folid Rocks when Billows roar,

8 Out everlafting Hopes arife

+‘Above the ruinable Skies, - - -
Where the eternal Builder reigns, .
And his own Courty his Pow’r. fuftiins. :
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LXI 47, 'bo'ugbt of Death and Glory,

X Y Soul, come, meditate the Day,
And thmk ‘how pear it ftands,
‘When thou muft quit this Houfe of Clay,
And fly t6 unknown Lands.

[z And you, mine Eyes, look down and view
The hollow gaping Tomb ;
‘This gloomy Prifon waits for you,
Whene’er the Summons come. ]

3 Oh! could we die with thofe that die,
And place us in their Stead ;
Then would our Spirits learn to fly,
Add converfe with the Dead:

4 Then fhould we fee the Saints above
In their own glorious. Forms, .
And wonder why our Souls thould love
To dwell with mortal Worms:
[s How we fhould fcorn thefe Cloaths of Flefh,
Thefe Fétters, and this Load;. v
And long for Ev’ning, to undrefs,
That we may reft ‘with God.] -
6 We fhould almoft forfake our Clay
Befoke. the Sutmons come,
And pray and with our Souls away
To their etersal Home. Ce

" LXIL
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LXI1. God the Thanderer :om—- On,
The laft j’udgment mzd H, ell*,

Ing to the xLord, ye heav nly Haﬁs,
And thou, O Earth, adore:
Let Death and Hell thro® all their Coafls
Stand trembling at his Pow’r.

‘s His founding Chariot fhakes the Sky,
He makes the Clouds his Throre 3
‘There all his Stores-of Lightning lie,
*T'ill Vengeance darts them down.
3 His Noftrils breathe out fiery Streams,
" And from his awful Tongue
A fov’reign Voice divides the F lames,
And Thunder roars along.

4 Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Dag
' ’When this incenfed God
Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea,.
And fling bis Wrath abroad!

§ What fhall the Wretch the Sinner do ?
He once defy’d the Lord:
But he fhail dread the Thund’rer now,
And fink beneath his Word. .
6 Tempelts of angry Fire fhall roll,
To blaft the Rebel Wormy,

And beat upon his naked Soul
In one eternal Storm.

" Modiina great yudden Starm of Thunder, Auguﬁ
:6: 20th, 1697.
LXIIL
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. LXIL 4 Funeral Thought,

« Y Atk! fiom the Tombs a daleful Sound
H My Earsautend the Cry, ’

! & Ye living Men, come view the Ground, -
. % Where you muft thortly ke,
2 ¢ Princes,, this Clay muft be your Bad,
«¢ In fpite of al%our Taw’rs; Bod,
« Tlic Tall, the Wife, the Rev'end Head
¢ Muft lie as low as ours.”
3 Great God! isthis our certain Daom ?
And are we ftill fecure ! ,
Still walking downward to our Tomb,
And yet prepare no mare !
4 Grantus the Pow’rs of quick’ning Grace,
To fitour Souls to fly"; dying.F
Then, when we.drop this.dying; Fleth,
We'll rife abave the Sky.. E ?

LXIV. God the Glory.and the Defence
of Sion. - .

1 HAppy,th&Chumh, thou facred Place,

' The Seat of thy Creator’s Grace 5.
‘Thine hol{ Courts are-his Abode ;.
Thou earthly Palace of our God,

2 Thy Walls are Strength, and.at.thy Gates-
A Guard of heav’nly Warriors waits ;
Nor fhall thy deep. Foundations move,.
Fix’d on his Caounfels and his Love, .

3 Thy
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3 Thy Foes in vain Defigns engage,
Againft his Throne in vain they rage;
Like rifing Waves with angry Roar,

«That dafth and die upon the Shore;
- 4 Then let our Souls in Zion 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 fheds new Beams of Grace,
And we reflet his brighteft Praife.

LXV. The Ho]l)e.{of Heaven our Sup-
port under Trials on Earth.

3 “J 4 HEN Ican read my Title clear
To Manfions in the Skies,
_ I bid farewel to ev’ry Fear,,
" And wipe my weeping Eyes.

2 Should Earth againft my Soul engage,
And hellith Darts be hurl’d,
Then'l can {mile at Satan’s Rage, -
And face a frowning World.

3 Let Cares like a wild Deluge come,
" And Storms of ‘Sorrow fall ;
May T but fafely reach my Home,
' My God, my Heav’n, my all:
4 There thall T bathe my weary Soul
In Seas of heav’nly Reft, o

And
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And not-a Wave of Trouble roll
_Acrofs my peaceful Breaft, - = -

LXVI. A4 Profpet of Hea’vér; makes.
. ' Death eafy.

1 T HERE isa Land of pure Delight, .
Where Saints immortal reign ; '
Infinite Day ‘excludes the Night,,
And Pleafures banifh Pain.
2 There everlafting Spring abides, .
And never-with’ring Flow’rs :
Death, like a.narrow Sea, divides
"Fhis heav’nly Land from ours,

{3 Sweet Fields beyond the fwelling Flood

Stand drefs’d in living Green : St
- So to the Fews old Canaan ftood,
' While Fordan roll'd between.
4 But tim’rous Mortals ftart and fhrink,
To crofs this narrow Sea,
And linger, fhiv’ring on the Brink,

And fear to launch away.]

5 Oh! cpuld we make our Doubts remove,
Thofe gloomy Doubts that rife,
And fee the Canaan that we love,
With unbeclouded Eyes!

6 Could we but climb where Mofes ftood,
And view the Landfkip o’er,
Not Fordan’s Stream,, nor Death’s cold Flood,
i Should fright us from the Shore.
: * LXVII:
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LXVIL. God's Bternal Dominion,

1. £ YReat God! how infinite-art Thou !
‘What worthlefs Worms are we |
Let the whole Race of Creatures bow,
And pay their Praife to Thee,
2 ‘THy Throne eternal Ages ftoed,
E’er Seas or Stars were made ;
Thou art the Ever-living Gods.
Were all the Nations dead. .
3 Nature and Time gnite naked lie
To thine immenfe Survey, ‘

2l -

From the Formation of the Sky.
To the Great Burning-Day. .

4 Eternity, with all its Years,
Stands prefent in thy View ;
To thee there’s nothing Qld appears
Great God! there’s nothing New.
5 Our Lives thro’ various Scenes are drawn,
And vex’d with trifling Cares,
While thine eternal Thought maves en
Thine undifturb’d Affairs. o
6 Great God! how infinite art Thoy !
What worthlefs Warms are we ! ‘
Let the whole Race of Greatures how,:.
Aund pay thgjr Praife to Thee.

LXVIL
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LXVIII Tbe bumble Wor;/l)zp of
"Heaven., .

< Ather, 1long, I'faint tofee. - - -7
. The Place of thine Abode; ’

I’d leave thy earthly Courts,’ and flee

Up to thy Seat, my God !
2 Here I behold thy diftant Face, -

And ’tis a pleafing Sight;

But to abide in thine Embrace,
Is infinite Delight. -

3 I’d part with all the Joys of Senfe,
- 'To gaze upon thy Throne; o
Pleafure fprings frefh for ever thence,
Unfpeakable; Unknown, - ’

[4 Thereall the heav’nly Hofts-are feem,
In fhining Ranks they move,
And drink immortal Vigour if’
With Wonder, and with Love,

5 Then at thy Feet with awful Fear
Th’ adoring Armiés fall:; “
With Joy.they fhtink to’ No‘mmc thefe,
Before th’ Eternal Arr, '~
6 There L would vie-with aIl ﬁhe Holt
In Duty-and in Blifss: - i
While LEss THAN NoTHING [ corﬂ& bdaft.
* And VANITY confefs,. SRS

Sy .

v T

. ff Ifa. x1. 17., SV .'
K 7 The
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2 The more thy Glories ftrike mine Eyes,
The humbler I fhall lie;
Thus while I fink, my Joys fhall rife
" Unmeafurably high.

LXIX. The Faithfulnefs of God, in
. the Promifes.

[« R Egin, my Tongue, fome beav’nlyTheme, |
. And fpeak fome boundlefs Thing,
The mighty Works, or mightier Name,
Of our Eternal King. ,
2 Tell of his wond’rous Faithfulnefs,
And found his Pow’r abroad,
Sing the {weet Promife of his Grace,
And the performing God.
3 Proclaim Salvation from the Lord
Por wretched dying Men ; '
His Hand has writ the facred Word
With an immortal Pen.

4 Engrav'd as in eternal Brafs
The mighty Promife thines ;
‘Nor can the Pow’rs of Darknefs rafe
Thofe everlafting Lines.]

[s He that can dath whole Worlds to Death,
And make them when he pleafe,
. He fpeaks, and that Almighty Breath
. Fulfils his great Decrees.
6 His very Word of Grace is ftrong

As that which built the Skies 3
The

\
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The Voice that rolls the Stars along
" Speaks all the Promifes.

7 He faid, Let the wide Heav'n be [pread,
And Heav'n was ftretch’d abroad ;
Abrab’m, Dl be thy God, he faid,
And He was fbrab’m’s God.
8 Oh, mightI hear thine heav’nl’y Tongue
But whifper, Thou art mine |
Thofe gentle Words fhould raife my Song
To Notes almoft divine. '
9 How would my leaping Heart rejoice,
And think my Heav’n fecure |’
I truft the All-creating Voice, .
" And Faith defires no more.]

LXX. Gods Dominion dver the Sea.
' Pfal. cvii. 23, &e.

1 OD of the Seds, thy thund’ring Voice
Makes all the roaring Waves rejoice !
And one foft Word of thy Comman b
"Canp fink them filent in'theSand.,
2 If but.a Mofes wave thy.Rod, ... ...
The Sea divides, and owns its God ;
The ftormy Fioods their Maker knew, -
- .And let his chofen Armjies through. =~
3 The fcaly Flocks amidft the Sea
.To thee, their Lord, a Tribute pay; .
The meaneft Fifh that fwims the Flood
.. Ledps up, and means a Praife to God.

Ka | 4 The
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[4 The larger Montfters of the Deep

On thy Commands Attendance keep 3

By thy Permiffion, fport and play,

And cleave along their foaming Way.
5 If God his Voice of Tempett reats,

Leviathan lies fill, and fears ;

_Anon he lifts his Noftrils high, : 1

‘And fpouts the Ocean to the Sky.] - -
6 How:is thy glorious Pow’r ador’d

‘Amidft thefe wat’ry Nations, Lord !

Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas, .

Bold Men, refufe their Maker’s Praife, ~

[7 What Scenes of Miracles they fee,

And neveritune a Song:to thee !
‘While on the Flood they fafely ride,
They curfe.the Hand that fmooths the ‘Tide,

8 Anon they plunge in wat’ry Graves,

And fome drink Death among the Waves:
Yet the furviving Crew blafpheme,
- Norown the God that refcu’d them?] %

9 O, for fome Signal of thine Hand !
Shake ali the Seas, Lord, fthake the Lands
Great Judge, defcend, left'Men deny” *  *
That there’s a God:that rules the Sky. ¢ -

. PR T . A T

PCEIRERIEI M , [ TR e e "v ,ﬁ ‘.
From the 76th to the 108th Hym, T hope the Reader
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LXXL Pr_éz‘ﬂ"fo God Srom all Crea-

tures.

N T HE Glories of my Maker, God,
: My joyful Voice fhall fing;
¢ And call the Nations to adore
Their Former and their King,.

3 *Twas his Right-Hand that thap'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 worthip with our Tongues; =
We claim fome Kindred with the Skies,,
And join th’ Angelic Songs.
4 Let grov’ling Beafts of ev’ry Shape, - -
And Fowls of ev’ry Wing, — °
. And Rocks, and Trees, and Fires, and Seas,
Their various Tribute bring.
s Ye Planets, to his Honour thine,
_ And Wheels of Nature roll,
"Praife him in your unweary’d Courfe -
Around the fteady Pole.
6 The Brightnefs of our Maker’s Name
The wide Creatiqn fills,
And his unbounded Grandeur flies
.Beyond the heav’nly Hills,
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- LXXII. The Lord’s Day : Or, The
' Refurrection of Chrift,

1 Lefs’d Morning, whofe young dawning
Behold our rifing God ; (Rays
‘That faw him triumph o’er the Duft,
And leave his laft Abode.

2 In the cold Prifon of 2 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 fleeping Conqueror arofe,
. And burft their feeble Chain.

4 To thy Great Name, Almighty Lord,
Thefe facred Hours we pay,
And loud Hofanna’s {hall proclaim
The Triumph of the Day.

[5 Salvation and immortal Praife
T'o our vitorious King 3
Let Heav’n, and Earth, and Rocks, and Seas,
With glad Hofanna’s ring.] :

LXXIIL Doubts featter'd : Or, Spi-
ritual oy reflor'd.
(gone,

v ~En<.:e from my Soul, fad Thoughts, be
- And lef%e me to my Joys;
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- My Tongue fhall triumph in my God,
And make a joyful Noife.
2 Darknefs and Doubts had veil’d my Mind,
And drown’d my Head in Tears,
*Till Sov’reign Grace with fhining Rays
Difpell’d my gloomy Fears.
3 Oh, whatimmortal Joys I felt,
And Raptures all divine,
When 7!Zs told me, I was his,
And my Beloved mine !
4 Invain the Tempter frights my Soul,
And breaks my Peace in vain ;
One Glimpfe, dear Saviour, of thy Face
Revives my Joys again.

LXXIV. Repentance from a Senfe of
Divine Goodnefs: Or, A Complaint

of Ingratitude. ,
¢ T S this the kind Return,
And thefe the Thanks we owe,

‘Thus to abufe eternal Love,
Whence all our Bleffings flow !

2 To what a ftubborn Frame
Has Sin reduc’d our Mind!
What ftrange rebellious Wretches we,
And éod as ftrangely kind !

[3 On us he bids the Sun
Shed his reviving Rays;
For us the Skies their Circles run,
To lengthen out our Days. o
. Kg& 4 The
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4 The Brutes obey their God, ~ :
And bow their Necks to Men;
But we more bafe, more brutifh Thmgs,
Rejedt his eafy Reign.]

s Turn, turn-us, Mighty God,
And mould our Souls afreth;
Break, Sov’ ’reign Grace, thefe Hearts of Stone,
And give us Hearts of Flefh. .

6 Let old Ingratitude
Provoke our weeping Eyes,
And hourly, as new Mercies fall, oA
Let hourly Thanks arife.. ’

1
!

LXXV. Spitz'tual and Eternal foy s
' Or, b b: éeatg'ﬁck Sigbt of Chnﬁ:

Rom Thee, my God, my Joys fhiall rifc,
And run eternal Rounds, -~ .
Beyond the Limits of the Skies, .
And all created Bounds..

2z The holy Triumphs of my Soul
Shall Death it felf out-brave,
Leave dull Mortality behind,.
And fly. beyond the Grave.
3 There where: my blefled j‘:fw reigns:
In Heaven’s unmeafur’d Space,
I’ll fpend a long Eternity
In Pleafure and in Praife. -

4 Millions of Years my wond’ring Eycs

- “Shall d’er thy Beauties rove,
And
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And endlefs Ages, Plladore = '
The Glories of ‘thy Love. =~ =~ .7~

[s Sweet Fefus, ev’ry Smile of thine
Shall freth Endearments bring, v
And thoufand Taftes of new Delight.
From all thy Graces fpring.
6 Hafte, my Baloved, fetch my Soul
"~ Upto thy B'lefs’d Abode ;
Fly, for my Spirit longs to fee
* My Saviour and my God.]J .

LXXVE The. Reﬂrreé?zon and .4/2?‘»-
* fionof Conife.

¥ H@ )fanna to the Prince of ngﬁt,
.That cloath’d: himfelf in’ Glay y
Enter’d the Iron Gates of Deathy, - 1.0
And tore the Barsaway., 1. ¢ i i
2z Death is no'mioré the King of’Dl‘ead, oo
Since our: Emanuel rofe ; : 0
He took the Tyrant’s Sting away,
And fpoil’d-our hellith Foes; - -

3 See how the Conqu’ror mounts aloﬂ; ; 3
And to'his Father ﬂles, LR
With Scars of Honour in his Méﬂr ol T

T

And Triumph i his Eyes. - -0 !
4 There our exalted: Saviour r&ghs; o ‘f}f‘ s
And foattets Bleffngs down ;-1 “o1d
Our Fefus-fill§ the mxddle‘Seat ' ', T “’ E
Of the eeleftind Throne;~ -+« s ails

FRUEN ’ ) - KS [5 Rarfe
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[5 Raife your Devotion, mortal Tongues,
To reach his blefs’d Abode, ,
Sweet be the Accents of your Songs
T'o our incarnate God. -

6 Bright Angels, ftrike your loudeft Strings
" Your fweeteft Voices raife;
Let Heav’n, and all created Things,
Sound our Emanuel’s Praife.]

LXXVIL The Chriftian Warfare.

[x STand up, my Soul, fhake off thy Fears,
-And gird the Gofpel-Armour on 3
March to the Gates of endlefs Joy,
Where thy Great Captain Saviour’s gone.
2 Hell and thy Bins refift thy Courfe, .
But Hell and Sin are vanquith’d Foes; '
Thy Fefus pail’d’em to the Crofs,
And fung tfe Triumph when he rofe.]:
[3 What tho’ the Prince of Darknefs rage,
And wafte the Fury of his Spight: ?
Eternal Chains confine him-down:
To fiery Deeps, and endlefs Night.
4 What tho' thine inward Lufts rebel 2
*T'is but a ftruggling Gafp for Life ;
T'he Weapons of victorious Grace
‘Shall flay thy Sins, and end the Strife.]
5 Then let my Soul march boldly on,
Prefs forward to the heav’nly Gate,
There Peace and Joy eternal reign,
And glitt’ring Robes for Conqu’rors wait,
Co . 6 There
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© There fhall I wear a ftarry Crown,,
And triumph in Almighty Grace,
‘Whileall the Armies of the Skies
Join in my Glorious Leader’s Praife. :

LXXVIL Redemption by Chrift:

3 '\VHen the firt Parents of our Racd
Rebell'd; and loft their God,
And the Infettion of theirSin -~ -~ = .
Had tainted all our Blood,-

2 Infinite Rity touch’d the:Heart:
Of the eternal. Sorr3:
Defcending; fronr the heav’nly- Court;.
He left his Father’s Fhrorte, .
3 Afide the Prince of Glory threw
His moft Divine Array, '
And wrapp’d his Godhead in-a- Ve:h
Of our inferior Clay. - - .
4 His living Pow’y;. and dying Love,
Redeem’d unhappy. M'emg
And'rais’d the Ruins-of our Race
To Life and God again. -
5 To thee, dear Lord;. our Flcm and SouB -
yfullF refign; .
Blefs'd ¢firs, take us for thy own,.
For we are doubly thine. -
6 Thine Honour fhall for ever be-
The Bufirefs of our Days, o
For ever thall our thankful Tonguem
Speak thy deferved Praife, - - -
o EXXH;

i
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LXXIX: Praife to thi Redeemer. :

Lung!d in'a Gulph of dark Defpan‘
We wretched Sinners lay,
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, -
Or Spark of glimm’ring Day.
3 With pitying Eyes the Prince of Grace
Beheld our helplefs Griefs -
He faw, and (O amazing Lou !)
He ran to our Relief.

3 Down from:the thining’ Soats above T

ot

With joyful Hafte. he fled, . L)
Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleih, T
And dwelt among the Dedd, .. o

4 He fpoil’d the; Bow’rs of Qm*kn’dfuhm, ¢
* And brake our Iron Chgin€; &« . ¢
Fefus hig freed:pur captive:Souls:

From everlatting Pains,, ... . )
[5 In vain the baffied Prince-of: Hell | Y
His curfed Projects tries3. . -
‘We that wete doom’d his’ endlcfs S!aves, Y
Are rais’d above the Skies. ]

6 Qh! fay this Love, let Rocks andH;ll&'_' -
Their lafting Silence break, :; ;- .
Andall gmonmus human T ongucs
The Saviour’s Praifes fpeak..
[7 Yes, we will praife thee, deareﬂ; Lo;d, 3
Our Souls are all on Flame; .
Hyfanng round the fpacious Earth ...  /
To thme adered Name, . (.i; i
8 An-

<
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8 Angels affift our mighty Joys,
Strike all your Harps of Guidy

But when you raife your highett Nofee,

Hls Love can ne er be told ]

~r

nL
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i 3 i
LXXX God’s awfuf Po'a)er am{

“Goddnef! 0

O.Eé' ﬁh& Almlgb I:ord'

W matchlefs is his Powef' ‘
‘Tremble, O Earth, beneath his, Word,

e ‘all the Heavens-adore. , |,

2 Let proud. imperious-Ki
. Bow Iow’ befp*:ilgls Tfil::)gs {

Crouch to his Eéef, ye haught. :

Or K fhail'’ tf;e’ad ye down):, - g‘q} r

3 Above the Skles he reigps, -, ...
And'with'a amazmg BMW?, v

He deals mf}xﬂ'crable ?ams

Orvhis' rébellious Fe oes. BN x v
\.

wg Evetaﬁ:mgGoda fL ,H,'f
aifed !

Bove 10 fpeak thy Pra
Thy Sceptre’s equl to thy Rod,

The Scepti€ of thy Grace. ""v; j;’,

5 The Arms of mighty Love
d our Sion well,

And heav’ nly Mercy walls us round .

From' Babylon and Hell.

« 6 Sulvition'to the King  : “".1.°

That fits erthron'd above HINEP
Thus we:adere the God of Might,: .
. And blefs the God of Love, -1 ..

3. T

oy

Sy

LXXXI,
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LXXXI. Our Sin the Caufe of Chrift's
L Death. - - - :
t A ND now the Scales have left mine Eyes
' A. NowIbegintofee: - s
Oh, the curs’d Deeds my Sins have done !
What murd’rous Things they be!
2 Were thefe the Traitors, deareft Lord,
That thy fair Bod’y tore? ..
Monfters, that ftain’d thofe heay’nly Limbs.
With Floods of purple Gore?” =
3 Wasit for Crimes thiat'T had done, =~ -
My deareft Lord ‘was flain, . *
When Juftice feiz’d God’s only Son,
And put his Soul toPain¥ "~
Forgive my Guiilt, O P:ince of Peace
* Ol’rgl;‘wound nly God no more:" " ,,' A
Hence from my Heart, ye Sins, be gone,
For Fefus Ladote. =~ L
'¢ Furnith me, T.ord, with heav’nly Arms. -
From Grace’s Magazine; :
And P’ll prochaim eternal War
With ev’ry darling Sin.

LXXXIL. Redemption and Proteétion
from Spiritual Enémies. -
* RISE, my Soul, my joyful Pow’ss,
‘ A And triu%ph in my God; = .
Awake, my Voice, and loud proclaim= .
~ Hi gloriows Gtace ghroad. .. - . He
ST . z
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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 fecuré
T han “twas before I fell.

3 The Arms of everlafting Love
" Beneath my Soul he plac’d,.
And on the Rocks of Ages fet:
My flipp’ry Footfteps faft. -
4 The City.of my blefs’d Abode:
Is wall’d around with Grace;
Salvation for a Bulwark ftands.
To fhield the facred Place. .
Satan may vent his fharpeft Spite. A
5 And all his Legions raar; . - ?
Almighty Mercy guards my Life,
And bounds his raging Pow’r.
6 Arife, my Soul, awake, my Voice,,
And-Tunés of Pleafure fing;
Loud Hallelyjahs thall addrefs
My Saviour and:my King, -

LXXXIII, The Paffion and Exaltation
| of Chrift. . - :

| “H US faith the Ruler of the Skies, -
Awake, my dreadfyl Sword ; ’
Awake my Wrath, and [mite the Man,
. My Fellow, faith the Lord. :

i 2 Vengeance receiv’d the dread Command,.
. And, armed, down fhe flies;
i . , Fefus

s
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Fefus fubmits t* his Father’s Hand,
And bows his Head, and dies,

3 But, oh! the Wifdom and the Grace ™
T hat join with Vengeance now! -
He dies, to fave our gunlty Race, ‘
" And yet he rifes too.

4 A Perfon fo divine washe -~ .. . -
Who yielded to be flain, R
‘That he could give his Soul away, ~
And take his Lifeagain.

5 Live, glonous Lord, and reign on hxgh,
Let ev’ry Nation fing,
And Angels found, with endlefy Jfo}t, :
-’The Saviour and the King,'

LXXXIV. The fame.

Ome, all harmonious. T L
Your. nobleft Mufick: ::Eg;’, con

*Tis Chrift the Everlafting' God,.- S
And Chrift the Man, we fi ng. '

. z Tell how-he took our Flefh,
>Totake away our Guilt; =
Smg the dear Drops of facred Blood:

That hellith Monfters fpilt.

[3 Alas! the cruet Spear ¢ - -}
Went deep into:his Side, )
And the rich Flood of purple Gore:
Their murti’tous Weapons dy’d. }

[4:The Waves“of ' fwelling Grief -
Dld o’r his-Bofortt roll, o AAmI
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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 arofe to live and reign
When Death itfelf is dead.
6 No more the bloody Spear,
The Crofs and Nails no more
For Hell itfelf fhakes at his Name,
And all the Heav’ns adore.

v ‘There the Redeemer fits.

High on the Father’s Throne 3
The Father lays his Vengeance by,
And fmiles upon his Son.

8 T here his full Glories fhine
. With uncreated Rays, -~
And blefs his Saints and Angels Eyes
To everlafting Days.

LXXXV. Suficiency of Pardon.

1 ‘ x Y HY doesyour Face, ye humble Souls,
. ... Thofe ?noumful,Colours wear? .
What Doubts are thefe that wafte your Faith, °
And nourith your Defpdir _
2 What tho’ your num’rous Sins exceed
The Stars that fill the Skies,
And, aiming at th’ eternal Throne,
Like pointed Mountains rife : .,
3 What tho’ your mighty Guilt beyond
The wide Creation fwell, And
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And as its curs’d Foundations laid
Low as the Deeps of Hell.

4 See here an endlefs Ocean flows
Of never-failing Grace ;
Behold a dying Saviour’s Veins
The facred Flood increafe:

s Itrifeshigh, and drowns the Hills,
- ’T has neither Shore nor Bound :
Now, if we fearch to find our Sins,
Our Sins can ne’er be found.
6 Awake, our Hearts,adore the Grace
That buries all our Faults, o
And pard’ning Blood, that {wellsabove.
Our Follies, and our Thoughts.

LXXXVL. Freedom from Sin and
Mifery in Heaven.

1 UR Sins, alas! how ftrong they be?
And, Kke 2 vi’lent Sea, -
They break our Duty, Lord, to thee,
~ And burry us away.
2 The Waves of “Trouble, how tbey rifet .
How loud the Tempetts roar !
But Death fhall land our weary Souls
Safe on the heav’nly Shore.

3 There, to fulfil his fweet Commands,,
Our fpeedy Feet fhall move ; c
No Sin fhall clog our winged anl, o

Qr cool burni Love. ¢
r our burning . 4 'I‘here
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4 There fhall we fit and fing, and tell
The Wonders of his Grace,
*Till heav’nly Raptures fire our Hearts,
And fmile in ev’ry Face.
§ For ever his dear facred Name
Shall dwell upon our Tongue,

And Fefus and Salvation be
The Clofe of ev'ry Song.
LXXXVII. TheDivine Glories above
our Reafon.
1 OW wond’rous Great, how glorious
: Mutt our Creator be, (Bright,’

Who dwells amidft the dazzling Light
Of vatt Infinity |
2 Our foaring Spirits upwards rife
: Tow’rd the celeftial Throne : '
Fain would we fee the Blefled Three,
And the Almighty One.

3 Our Reafon ftretches all its Wings,
* And climbs above the Skies;
But ftill how far beneath thy Feet
Our grov’ling Reafon lies !
[4 Lord,. here we bend our humble Souls,
And awfully adore:
For the weak Pinions of our Mind
Can ftretch a Thought no more.} .
5 Thy Glories infinitely rife ~ .-~ - . T =
Above our lab’ring Tongué ;. . I
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" In.vain the higheft Seraph tries’ - L
To form an equal Song. R
[6 In humble Notes dur, Faith adores’. "'~ " °
The Great Myfterfous King, * B
While Angels ftraitf their nobler Pow’rs,
And fweep th’ immortgl String.] - .

LXXXVIIL Safvation.

1 QAlvation! Oh, the joyful Sound ; -
*T'is Pleafure to our Ears;
A fov’reign Balm for ev’ry Wound,
. A Cordial for our Fears. <
2 Bury’d in Sorrow and in Sin, -~ ~ " i
At Hell’s dark Door we lay;
But we arife, by Grace divine, T
To fee a heav’nly Day. :
3 Salvation! Let the Echo fly.
The fpacious Earth around,
While all the Armies of the Sky
Confpire to raife the Sound,

LXXXIX. Chrift's Vidfory over Satan.

1 Ofanna to 'ém‘. Conqu’ring King!. -
-H '@i‘he Prince of Darknefs flies,
His T'roops rufh-headlong down to Helt,

Like Lightning from the Skies, ~ .- .

3 There, bound in Chains, the Lions roar, " -

And fl’ight;thﬂ refcu’d Shwp;, R B
' uft
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But.heavy Bars confine their Pow’r
And Malice to the Deep.

3 Hofanna to our Conqu’ring King,
All hail, incarnate Love! -
Ten. fhpufand Songs and Glories wait -
To crown thy Head above. »

4 Thy Vi@ries and thy deathlefs Fame
Thro’ the wide World thalt run, -’
And everlafting Ages fing
The Tnumphs thou haft won.

XC. Faztb in Chrlﬁ for Pardon and
o San&z_ﬁcamn.

o

O W fad our State by Nature is! r
Our Sin, how deep it ftains!
And Satarn binds.our captive Minds
Fatft in his flavifh Chains. e

2 But there’s a Voice of fov’ 'reign Grace
Sounds from the facred Word ; )
Ho! ye defpairing Sinners, comey, - .
And truft upon the Lord. . S
My Soul -obeys th' Alifighty BEAD
3 );\nd runs to this Relfgfht e? o
I would believe thy bexmfc; Lorﬁs
Oh! help my Unbelief.l ..
[4 To'the dear Fountain of thy‘B,lobd, P
Incarnate God; I'flys * P
Here let me watls my'rfpmtdd Soual
F rom Criues of ddepefk Dye..
5 Stretch
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5 Stretch out thine Arm, vi@orious King,
My reigning Sins fubdue; - - -
Drive the old Dragon from his Seat,

With all his hellith Crew.] -
6 A guilty, weak, and helplefs Worm
' On thy kind Arms I fall :
Be thou my Strength and Righteoufness,
My Je¢fus, and my All,

XCI. The Glory of Chrift in Heaven.

1 H, the Delights, the heav’nly Joys,
The Glories of the Place
Where ¢/us fheds the brighteft Beams
Of his o’erflowing Grace ! )
z Sweet Maf‘eity and awful Love
‘Sit fmiling on his Brow,
And all the Glorious Ranks above -
- Athumble Diftance bow..
{3 Princes to_his Imperial Name .

Bend their bright Sceptres down ;
Dominions, Thrones, and Pow’rs rejoice
To fee him wear the Crown.

4 Archangels found his lofty Praife
Thro’ ev’ry heav’nly Street, .~ ' . .-
And lay their higheft Honours down * = .
Submiffive at his Feet. - -
s Thofe fofty thofe blefled Feet of his,
‘That once Tude Iron tote, - g
N ngh
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High on a Throne of Light they ftand,
And ali the Saints adore.
6 His Head, the dear Majeftick Head,
That cruel Thorns did wound,
See what immortal Glories thine,
Andcircle it around ! o
7 This is the Man, th’ exalted Man,
" Whom we, unfeen, adore:
~ But when our Eyes behold his Face,
Our Hearts fhall love him more,

[8 Lord, how our Souls are all on fire
To fee thy.blefs’d Abode ;
Our Tongues rejoice in Tunes of Praife
To our incarnate God ! -
9 And while our Faith enjoys this Sight,
We long to leave our Clay ;
And with thy fiery Chariots, Lord,
To fetch our Souls away.]

XCIL. The Church faved, and ber Ene-
mies difappointed. =

Compofed the 5th of November, 1694.

1 QHout to the Lord, and let our Joys
Thro’ the whole Nation run ;
Ye Britifh Skies, refound the Noife
Beyond the rifing Sun.
-2 Thee, Mighty God, our Souls admire,
Thee our glad Voices fing, And
n
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And join with the celeftial Choir, =
To praife th’ Eternal King,
3 Thy Pow’r the whole Creation rules,
And on the ftarry Skies -
- Bits fmiling at the weak Defigns
Thine envious Foes devife,
4 Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage,
And, with an awful Frown, ,
Flings vaft Confufion on their Plots,
And thakes their Babel down.
[$ Their fecret Fires in Caverns lay, -
And we the Sacrifice: -
But gloomy Caveras ftrovein vain -
To feape All+fearching Eyes. . .
6 Their dark Defigns were all reveal’d,
) Their T'reafonps all betray’d : o
Praife to the Lord, that broke the Spar
Their curfed Hands had laid.] - -
~ 7 Invain the bufy Sons of Hell
Still new Rebellions try, _
“Their Souls thall pine with ervious Rage,
Ang vex away, and die.”
8 Almighty Grace defends our Land
From their malicious Pow’r ; *
Let Britain with united Songs
Alrpigg;y ,Qr,acc adores -~ . ... - C

. "'; | ’: : .XCIIJ.
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XCIIL Godall, and in all. P, txxi. 25.

1 Y God, my Life, my Love,
To thee, to thee I call ;
¥ cannot live, if thou remove,
For thou art All in all. -

[z Thy fhining Grace can cheer
This Dungeon where I dwell:
*Tis Paradife when thou art here ; -
If thou depart, tis Hell] . -
[3 TheSmilings of thy Face, - :
" How amiable they are! ' ot
*T'is Heav’n to reft in thine Embrace, . -
' And no where elfe but there. ]
[4 To thee, and thee alone,
The Angels owe their Blifs ; :
They fit around thy gracious Throne, -
And dwell where Fefus is]
[5- Not all the Harps above
Can make 2 heav’nly Placs,
If God his Refidence yemove, - . . . |
Or but conceal his Face.] T

6 Nor Earth, nor all the Sky, -
Can one Delight afford 3 - .
Ne, ot a Drop of r&al Joy, . . . .. v
Without thy Prefence, Lord. - ..
4 Thou art the Sea of Love,’ Tl
‘Where all my Pleafures roll 3
The Circle where my Paffions move, -
And Centfe.of my Sauls | = - = '
L {8 To
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[8 To thee my Spirits fly
<. With infinite Defire ;
And yet, how far from thee I lie !
earjefus raifé me higher.]

XCIV. God my only Happzmj/}.
Pfal. lxxm. 2 5 :

Y God, my Portxon, and my Love, -
My everlafting All,
I’ve none byt thee in H&v nabove, - -
Or on this earthly Ball.

[z Whatempty Things are all the Skies,
And this inferiour Clod ?
There’s nothing here deferves my Joys,
T here’s nothing like my God. }

[3 In vain the bright, the burning Sun
Scatters his feeble Light :
*Tis thy fweet Beams create my Noon; -
If thou withdraw, ’tis Night.

4 And whilft upon my reftlefs Bed
Amongft the Shades I roll,
If my Redgemer fhews his Head,
*Tis Morning with my Soul.]

s To thee we owe our Wealth and F; riends, .~
And Health and fafe Abode: - :
Thanks to thy. Name for meaner Thmgs,
But they are not my God. .
6 How vain a Toy is glitt’ring Wealth,

. If once compardto Thee? .
L Or
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‘Or what’s my Safety, or my Health, ¢
Or all my Friends, to me? ]

7 Were I Pofleflor of the Earth,

3

And call’d the Stars my own ; N
Without thy Graces, and thy Self, -

I were a Wretch undone.

8 Let others firetch their Arms like Seas;
~_And grafp in all the Shore,

Grant me the Vifits of thy F ace,

. " And I defire no more.

»

XCV. Look onbhimwhom they pierced,
: " and mourn. S

1 | Nfinite Grief! amazingWoe! . .
Behold my bleeding Lord : .
Hell and the Fews confpir'd his Death,
And us’d the Roman Sword.

¢ Oh, the tharp Pangs of

fmarting Pain

My dear Redeemer bore, v .
When knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns,.” *

His facred Body tore!

3 But knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns, -

In vain do I accufe;

Invain I blame the Roman Bands, = - °
And the more fpiteful Fews.

4 "Tivere you, my Sins, my cruel Sins,

His chief Tormentors

Each of my Crimes became a Nail,
~ And Unbelief the Spear. '

x ,Lz

were 3

5 *Twere
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5 *Twere you that pull’d the Vengeance down
Upon his guiltlefs Head :*
Break, break, my Heart, oh, burft 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 undiffembled Woe.

XCVI. D?]ifnguz:/bing Love s ory An-
gels punifb'd, and Man faved.

I DOwn headlong from the native Skies
The Rebel-Angels fell, -
And Thunder-bolts of flaming Wrath . .
‘ Purfu’d them deep to Hell, -

2 Down.from the Top of earthly Blifs
Rebellious Man was hurl’d
And Fefus ftoop’d beneath the Grave,
To reach a finking World. ,
3 Oh, Love of infinite Degrees!
‘Unmeafurable Grace !
Muft Heav’n’s eternal Darling die,
To fave a trait’rous Race ?
4 Muft Angels fink for ever down,
And burn in quenchlefs Fire,
While God forfakes his thining Throne,
To raife us Wretches higher ?

Oh, for this Love, let Earth and Skies
With Hallelujah’s ring, .o
: And
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And the full Choir of human Tongues
All Hallehgab’s fing.

XCVII The fame.

Rom Heav’n the finning Angels fell,
And ‘Wrath and Darknefs chain’d fhcm
But Man, vile Man, forfook his Blifs, (down;
And Mercy lifts himto a Crown. T

2 Amazing Work of Sov'reign Grace,*
That could diftinguith Rebels 5! - 7 3
Our guilty Treafons call’d aloud-
For everlafting Fetters too, . A
3 To thee, to thee, Almighty Love, -
Our Souls, our Selves, our All we pay :
_ Millions of ‘Tongues fhall found thy Praife
On the bnght Hxlls of heav nly Day.

XCVIII Hardne/.‘c qf Heart cgm-
Lo plaimd of-

.1 Y Heart, how dmdful hard it xs*' 21
How heavy here it lies ;
Heavy and.cold within my Breaft, - ..
Juft like a Rock.of Ice! - -
2 Sin, like a raging Tyrant, fits: - T
Upon this flinty Throne, = = .
And every Grace lies bury’d deep -
Beneath this Heart of Stene."

3 How feldom do I rife to God,

Or tafte the Joys above?
' ) Lj This
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* This Mo.gntajn prefles down my Faith,
And chills my flaming Love.
4 When {miling Mercy courts my Soul
With all its heav’nly Charms):
This ftubborn, this relentlefs Thing
_~Would thruft it from my Arms.

+3 Againft the Thunders of thy Word
- .. Rebellious I have ftood ; :
My Heart, - it fhakes not at the Wrath
And Terrors of .a God.

€ Dear Saviour, fteep this Rock of mine
In thine own crimfon Sea!
None but a Bath of Blood divine -
Can ‘melt the Flint away.

XCIX. The Book of God's Decrees.

t T ET the whole Race of Creatures lie
- d Abas’d before their God:
‘Whate’er his Sov’reign Voice has form’d,
He governs with a Nod.
[2 Ten thoufand Ages e’er the Skies
"~ Were into Motion brought; .
All the long Years and Worlds to come
Stood prefent to his Thought. N
3 There’s nota Sparrow, or a Worm,
But’s found in his Decrees; -
He raifes, Monarchs to their Throne,
And finks them as he pleafe.]

4 If Light attends the Courfe I run,
"Tis He provides thofe Rays ; And
o , An
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" And ’tis his Hand that hides my Sun, . :
If Darknefs cloud my Days.

5 Yet I would not be much concern’d,
Nor vainly long to fee
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
Amongft the Chofen of his Love, -

- The Foll'wers of the Lamb!.

C. EZ'Zw Prey?tzce of Chrift is.zhe Lz e
| of my Sou} :

‘[_IOW full of Anguﬁh is the Thought,
Hoiw it diftrats and tears'my Heare, -
If God at Jaft, my Sov'reign Fudge,

Should frown; and bid my Soul Depart,!

2 Lord, when I quit this earthly: Stage,
Where thall I fly but tothy Bteaft ? :
For I have fought no other Home 5: 5o
For I have learn’d na other Reft..

s I cannot five contented here, - '+ -
Without fome Glimpfes of thy Facc 3
. And Heav’n, without thy Prefence thege, :
" ‘Wil be a dark and tirefome Place. -

4 When earthly Cares ingrofs the Day,
And hold my Thoughts afide from thee,
The fhining Hours of chearful Light’ .
Are long and tedious Years t0 me. Y,
. L 4 5 And

»
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5 And if no’Ev’ning Vifit’s paid '
Between my Saviour and my Soul,
How dull the Night! how fad the Shade }
How mournfully the Minutes roll!

6 This Flefh of mine might learn as foon
To live, .yet part with all my Blood ;
‘To breathe, when vital Air is gone, -
Or thrive and grow witheut my Food.

[7 Chrit is my Light, my Life, my Care,
My blefled Hope, niy heav’nly Prize ;
Dearer than all my Paffions are,

. My Limbs, my Bowels, or my Eyes.

& The Strings that twine about my Heart, -
Tortures and Racks may tear them off ;
But they can never, never part L
Wiith.their dear Hold.of -Chrif# my Love.}.
My God . und can 4 hamble Child, :
That lovés thee with a Flame fo high, = .~
Be'¢vet from thy Face exil'd, o
Without the Pity of ‘thine Ege ?

10 Impofiible l—iweFor thindown Hands
Have ty!d - my Heart {o faft to thee,
And in thy Book the Promife ftands, = -
That where thou art, thy Friends muft be.]

CL: The World's Thrie ébief Tempta-
- tions. o

1 "'\ 7 Hen iin the Light of- Faith divine
We look oni Things below,

: : ' Honour,

N
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Honour,.and Gold, and fenfual Joy,
How vain 4nd dang’rous too ! :
[z Honoursa Puff of noify Breath ;
Yet Men expofe their Blood, .
“And venture everlafting Death, - o

- To gain that airy. , -
obler Mind, ' 11

3 Whilft others ftarve the n
And fegd on fhining Duft, " -

They rob the Serpent of his Food,
. . T’indulge a fordid Luit] .
4 The Pleafures that allure our Senfé

Are dang’rous Snares to Souls;
There’s but a Drop of Flait’ring fwreet, .

. And daflvd with bitter Bowls.

" 5 God is mine All-fufficient Good,
My Portion and my Choice,
In Him myvaft Defires are fill’d,
And all my Pow’rs rejoice.
6 In vain the World accofts my Eary

. And tempts my Heartanew;
1 cannot buy your Blifs {o dear,

Nor part with Heav’n for you. -

CIL. 4 Happy Refurréction.
1 O, T’ll repine at Death no more,

* But, with a chearful Gafp, refign

To the cold Dungeon of the Grave
T hefe dying, with’ring Limbs of mine.
2 Let Worms devour my watting Fleth,

And crumble all myid Bones to Dutt,
5 .

My
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My God fhall raife my Frame ahew- -
At the Revival of the Juft, -~ - -

3 Break, facred Morning, thro® the Skies,
Bring that delightful, ‘dreadful Day,
Cut fhort the Hours, dear Lord, and come ;
‘Thy ling’ring Wheels, how long they ﬁay L

[4 Our weary Spirits faint to fee
The Light of .thy returning Face,
And hear the Language of thofe Lips -
‘Where God has thed his richeft Grace.}

[5 Hafte then upon the Wings of Love,
Rouze all the pious fleeping Clay, -
That we may joinin heav’nly Joys,
And ﬁng the Triumph of the Day ]

CIIL Chrifi's Commiffon. - John i
" yer. 16, 17,

(0] M E, happy Souls,approach your God,
With new melodious Songs;
Come, tender to Almighty Grace
The Tributes of your T ongues.

= So firange, fo boundlefs was the Love
‘That pity’d dying Men,
. The Father fent his equal Son
"To give them Life again.

3 Thy Hands, dear Fefus, were not arm’d
Witha révenging Rod, _

No hard Commiffion to perform .
he Vengeance of a God: '
4 But
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4 Butall was Mercy, all was mild, = -
And Wrath forfook the Throne,
When Chrift on the kind Errand came,
'And brought Salvationdown. = -
s Here, Sinners,: you may heal your. Wounds,
And wipe your Sorrows dry; R
Truft in the mighty Saviour’s Name, :
And you fhall never die. :
6 See, deareft Lord, our willing Souls-
Accept thine offer’d Grace ;
‘We blefs the Great Redeemer’s Love,
And give the Father Praife. .

- CLV. The fame. B

1 AISE your triumphant Songs = =
R To an immortal T'une, :

Let the wide Earth refound the Deeds
Celeftial Grace hasdone,

2 Sing how Eternal Love
Its chief Beloved chofe,
And bid him raife our wretched Racé
From their Abyfs of Woes.
3 HisHand 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 flood filent ?r,
MWhen Chrif was fent with Pardonsdowsr -
. To Rebels doom’d to die. -~ -

L',. .t 5 NOW,
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5 Now, Sirners, dry your Fears,
Let hopelefs Sorrow ceafe ;.
Bow ta the Sceptre of his Love,
" And take the offer’d Peace,

6 Lord, we obey thy Call ;
We lay an humble Claim
To the Salvation thou hatt brought,
And love and praife thy Name,

CV. Repentance flowing from the
Patience of God.

' Q N D are we Wretches yet alive ?
And do we yet rebel ?

*Tis boundlefs, ’tis amazing Love,.
That bears us up from Hell !
2 The Burden of ow weijghty Guilt
Would fink us down to I-};ames,
And threat’ning Vengeance rolls above,.
To cruth our feeble: F rames.

3 Almighty Goodnefs cries, Forbear,
And ftrait the Thunder ftays:
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 fee
Wl‘lat Rebels we have been.
5 No more, ye Lufts, fhall ye command,.
No more will we obey ; v
Stretch aut, O God, ¢ conqu’ring Hand,.
And drive thy Foes awa

) CVI.
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‘CV1. Repentance -at the Crofs.. .

H, if my Soul was form’d for Woe,,
O How would I vent ray Sighs?’ .
Repentance thould like Rivers flow

From both my ftreaming Eyes.

2z *Twas for my Sins my deareft Lord: ~ _
~ Hung on the curfed Tree, S
And groan’d away a dying Life

For thee, my Souly for thee.

'3 Oh, how I hate thofe Lufts of mine
That crucify’d my God,
Thofe Sins that pierc’d and nail’d his Fleﬁl
Fatft to the fatal Wood I'

4 Yes, my Redeemer, they fhall die,.
My Heart has fo decreed ;
Nor will Tpare the guilty Tbmgs
That made my Saviour bleed.
5. Whilft with a melting broken Heart.
My murder’d Lord I view,

Pl raife Revenge againft my Sins,
And flay the Murd’rers too.

CVIL The everlafiing A&/em‘e of Gad
intolerable.

THat awful Day will furely come,
Th’ appointed Hour makes hafte,

‘When I'muft ftand before my Judge,
- And pafs the folemn Teft.
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, Depars? .

[3 " The Thunder of that difmal Word
Would fo torment my Ear, ]
*Twould tear my Soul afunder, Lord,
With moft tormenting Fear. ] -

[4 What, to be banifh’d for my Life,
And yet forbid to die ?
To linger in eternal Pain,
Yet Death for ever fly?]
5 Oh! wretched State of deep Defpair, -
-~ To fee my God remove,
And fix my doleful Station where.
I muf not tafte his Love,
6 Fefus, 1 throw my Arms around,
And hang upon thy Breaft 5
Without a gracious Smile from thee.
My Spirit cannot reft.

7 Oh! tell me that my worthlefs Name:
Is graven on thy Hands ; ,
Shew me fome Promife, in thy Book, - ~
Where my Salvation ftands! ~

i

8 Give me one kind, affuring Word, o
To fink my Fears again, .
And chearfully my Soul fhall wait
Her threefcore Yearsand ten.]. 4
CVIIl, Acg?&to the Throne of Grace:
yy a Mediator. =
t (Ome, letus lift our joyful Eyes = :
N\ Up 10 the Cougjs above, - -
ol i : Ang
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And fmile to fee our Father there .
Upon a Throne of Love.

2 Once *twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath,
And fthot devouring Flame ;
Our God appear’d confaming Fire,
And .Vengeance was. his Name. .
3 Rich were the Drops of Fefus’ Blood
That calm’d his frowning Face,
That {fprinkled o’er the burning Throne,
And'turn’d the Wrath to Grace, -

4 Now we may bow before his Feet,
And venture near the Lord ; -
- No fiery Cherub guards his Seat,
Nor double-flaming Swerd.

5 The peacgful Gates of heav’nly Blifs
Are open’d by the Son ; : v
High let us raife our Notes of Praife,,
And:reach th” Almighty Throne.
6 To thee ten thoufand Thanks we bring,
Great Advocate on high ; g
And Glory to th’ Eternal King,
That lays his Fury by.

CIX. The Darknefs of Pravidence.

1 QR D, we adore thy vaft Defigns,

Th’ obfcure Abyfs of Providence,

"T'oo deep to found with mortal Lines,;
Too dark to view with feeble Senfe.

2 Now thou array’ft thine awful Face N
. In angry Frowas, -withaut a Smile :

. We,
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We, thro’ the Cloud, believe thy Grace,
Secure of thy Compaffion fill. ’

3 Thro’ Seas and Storms of deep Diftrefs
We fail by Faith, and not by Sight ;

Faith guides us in the Wildernefs,
Thro’ all the Briars, and the Night.

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod
Refolve to fcourge us here below,
Still we mutft lean upon our God,
Thine Arm fhall bear us fafely thro’.

CX. Triuniph over Death, in Hope of
the Refurrection,

r N D muft this Body die ?
. This mortal Frame decay?
And muft thefe a&tive Limbs of mine
Lie mould’ring in the Clay?
2 Corruption, . Earth, and Worms
v Shall but refine this Flefh,
*Tiill my griumphant Spirit comes,
To putit on afrefh.
. .3 God my Redeemer lives,
‘ And often from the Skies
Looks down, and watchesall my Duft,.
*Tiill he fhall bid it rife. .
4 Array’d in glorious Grace,
Shall thefe vi'e Bodies thine,.
~And ev’ry Shape, and ev’ry Face,
Look heav’nly and divines

5 Thefe
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5. ‘Thefe lively Hopes-we owe S
T'o Fefus’ dying Liove ;
We would adere his Gtace below,
-And fing his Pow’r above. =

6 Dear Lord, accept the Praife |
. Qf thefe our humble Songs, =~ |
*Till Tunes of nobler Sound we #hife 4
With our immortal "Fongues.
CXI. Thank(giving for Victory: Ory
God s Dominion,and sur Deliverances
t ’7 IO N rejoice, and Fudab fing,
Z The Lord a’ﬂ'um,es his Throne :
Let Britain own the heav’nly King,
And nrake his Glories known.
2 Thé Great, the Wicked, and the Proudy-
From their high Seats are husl’d 5
Febovah rides upon a Cloud,
And thunders thro* the World.
3 He reigns upon th’ eternal Hill,
Diftributes mortal Crowns;. . -
Empires are fix’d beneath his Smiles, -
And totter at his Frowns. ;
4 Natives, that rule the Ocean wide, -
Are vanquifh’d by his Breath, , . -
And Legions, arm’d, with Pow’r and Pride,
Defcend to wat'ty Death.. - © """~
5 Let ‘Tyrants make no more Pretence
To vex our happy Land 3 ..
Fehovab’s Name is our Defence,
Our Buckler is his Hand,

e

P

g

[6 Long
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6 Long may the King, our Sov’reien, live.
t “To rule us by his Word; & '
And all the Honours he can give,
Be offer’d tothe Lord.] -

. o )

CXII. zﬁng?ls minifiring to Chrift and

Saints. - '

1. Reat God! to what a glorious Heisght .
Haft thou advanc’d the Lord thy Son ?
Angels, in all their Robes of Light,
Are made the Servants of his Throne.

e Before his Fcl:it thine Argiés wait, '
And fwift a5 Flames of Firethey move,
"Fo manage hisAﬂ%girs of State” "~ g
In Works of Vengeance, and of Love. " |

3 His Orders run through all the Hofts, -~
Legions defcend at his Command, o
To fhield and guard the Britifb Coafts, - '
When foreign Rage invades our Land,

4 Now they are fent to guide our Feet
Up to the Gates of thine Abode,

‘Thro’ all the Dangers that we meet

In trayelling the heav’nly Road. o
s*Lord, when I leave this mortal Ground,

And thou fhalt bid me rife, and come, .

Send a beloved Angel down, - -
Safe to condut my Spirit home. -

Dinr s
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 CXIIL The fame.

1 T H E Majefty of Solomon,
How glorious to behold .
‘The Servants waiting round his Throne,
The Iv'ry, and the Gold!

2 But, mighty God! thy Palace fhines
With far fuperior Beams ;
Thine Angel-Guards are fwift 28 Winds,
Thy Minifters are Flames.

[3 Soon as thine only Son had made
His Entrance on the Earth, .
A fhining Army downward fled, . . .
To celebrate his Birth. .~ - =
4 And,- when opprefs’d with Pains-and Feary;
Oh the cold Ground helies, -
Behold, a heav’nly Form. appears, .
Tallay his Agonies.] L
5 Now to the Hands of Criff, our King,
Are all their Legions giv’n; .
They wait upon his Saints, and bring
His chofen Heirsto Heav’n.
6 Pleafure and Praife run through their Hoft,
To fee a Sinner turn;
Then Satan has a Captive loft,
And Chrift a Subject born,
7 But there’s an Hour of brighter Joy,
When He his Angels fends, . .
Obftinate Rebels to deftroy,
And gather in his Friends.
: 8 Oht!

43
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$ Oh! could I fay, without a Doubt, i #
There fhall my Soul be found, \
Then let the Great Arch-Angel {hout,
And the laft Trumpct found.

CXIV. Chrti’c’s Death, Victory anJ
Dammzm '

* Sing my Saviour’s wond’rous Death ;
He conquer’d when he fell :
*Tis fini/b'd, faid his dying Breath,
And fhook the Gates of Hell, -

*Tis finifp’d, our Emanuel criesy
he dreadful Work isdone;
Hence hall his Sov’reign Thronc anfe,
His Kingdom isbegun. " . .

3 HisCrof§a Ture Foundatron laid
For Glory and Renown, '
When thré” the Regions of the Dcad
He pafs’d to reach the Crown.
4 Exalted at his Father s Side - :
Sits pur viCtorious Lord;
“To Heav"h and Hell his Hands divide
The Vengeance or Rewatd. '
§ The Saints, from his propitious Eye,
Await their feveral Crowns,
And ali the.Sons of Darknefs fly
The T'error of his Frowns. *

v

o / | - S R .CXV.
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CXV. God t.be Avenger of bzs Samts :
‘Or, His ' Kingdom Supreme.

X H 1 GH asthe Heav'ns above the Ground,
Reigns the Creator, God;
‘Wide as the whole Creation’s Bound,
Extends his awful Rod.

2 Let Princesof exalted State
To him afcribe their Crown,
Render their:Homage at his Feet,
. And caft their Glories down.

3 Know that his Kingdom is fupreme,
- Yaur lofty Thoughts are.vain ;
He calls you Gods, that awful Name,
But ye muft die like Men.

4 Then let the Sov’reigns of the Globe
Not dare to vex the Juft; -
He puts on Vengeance like a Rebc;
And treads the Worms to Duft. .

5 Ye Judges of the Earth, be wife,
And think of Heav’n with Fear;
- The meaneft Saint that you defpre
Has an Avenger there. ‘

CXVL Mircies s Thonbs

O W can I fink with fuchaProp -
As myeternal God,
‘W ho bears the Earth’s huge Pillars up,
And fpreads the Heav’ns abroad ?
R 2 How
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z How can I die while Fefus lives,
‘Who rofe and left the Dead ?

Pardon and Grace my Soul receives
From mine exalted Head,
3 All thatTam, and all I have, . . = 1
" Shall be for ever thine ; '
Whate’er my Duty bids me give,
My chearful Hands refign.
4 "Yet if I might make fome Referve,
And Duty did not call,
I love my God with Zeal fo great, .
That I thould give him All.

~

CXVIL Living and dying with Goed
‘ prefent.” B

1 T Cannot bear this Abfence, Lord,
My Life expires if thou depart:
- Be thou, my Heart, ftill near my God,
And thou, my Gad, be near my Heart.. =
2 I was pot born for Earth or Sin, .
Nor can I live on Things fo vile ; -
Yet I will ftay my Father’s Time, '
And hope, and wait for Heav’n awhile,
3 Then, deareft Lord, in thire Embtace
Let me refign my fleeting Breath, :
And, with a Smile upon my Face, "* - *?
Pafs the important Hour of Death. '

" CXVIIL
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CXVIIL: Tbe Priefthood of Chni’c.

Lood hasa Voice to pierce the Skies,
Revenge, theBloodof Abelcries: - 1
But thedear Stream, when Cbrgﬂ was{lain, -
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 deferve his Sword,
Become the Fav’rites of the Lord.”

i 3 To Fefus let our Praifes rife,

" Who gave his Lifea Sacrifice 5
.'Now heappears before his God,
‘And, forour Pardon, pleads his Blood.

CXIX. -The Holy Scrzptares. -

' Aden thh Guilt, and full of Fmrs,
I fly tothee, my Lord, .
And not a Glimpfe of Hope appears, - - _
But in thy written Word. v

2 The Volume of my Father’s Grace b
Does all my Grief affwage : - T
Here I behold my Saviour’s F ace .
Almott in ev’ry Page. -~ . .|
[3 Thisis the Field where hidden. lles AT
The Pearl of Price unknown; ./
T hat Merchant is divinely wife, At 1
Who makes the Pearlbisown, "
~ T ' 4 Here

“*
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4 Here confecrated Water flows,
To quench my Thirft of Sin;
Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows,
Nor Danger dwells therein.]

s Thisisthe Judge that ends the Strife,
Where Witand Reafon fail ;
My Guide to everlatting Life,
Thro’ all this glaomy Vale. o
6 Oh! may thy Counfels, mighty God,
My royving Feet command ; :
Nor I forfake the happy Road
That leads to thy Right Hand..

3

CXX. be Law and Gq/pel Jamed m

“Scripture.

H E Lord declares his Will
And keeps the World in Awe P
Amidft the Smoak on Sinei’s Hill,
Breaks out his ﬁery Law.

2 The Lord reveals his Face, .
And, fmiling from Above, -
Sends down the Gofpel of his Grace,
Th’ Epiftles of his Love. -

3 Thefe facred Words impart " * "'~
Our Maker’s juft Commands; "
The Pity of his melting Heart, -
And Vengeance of his Hands

[4 Hence we awake our Fear,
Wc draw our Comfort hence H
) 2 The
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The Arms of Grace are treafur’d harey:; 2 -
And, Armour of Defence.) - ... o, 1 ([n
5 We learn Chri ifl crucify’d,” o0 ’, KO
And here behold-his-Blood 3 - Sl
" All Artsand Knowledges befide
Will'do us little-good. ] - L

6 Weread the heav’nly Word, .
We take the offef'd Grace, - "T Ty,
Obey: the Statutes of the Lord, - TN
- And wuft his Promlfbs. ey o
7 Invain fhall Satan rage’ "% ""' S
:Againft a'Book divine; = - ',
Where Wirath“and Lightniog guards the Page,
Where &ams of Mercy fhige.>d! /i /7

AN cf .,:_' PR TN hb

1

FEIN

CXXL ‘le Law . and ,QQ[?EI 4@?{4»
‘ guifbed. -

1; 7§ HE Law commands and ma)m usjcggw
T What Duties fo-our Ged we 2, TN

But ’tis the Ggfpel mauft Tevesl 'z -~ ;¢
- Where lies gk Steength to do.hig! W.Jlli Lt
2 The Law difcovers Guilt and Sin,

~And:bew how vile bwr Heard havg
Only the Ggfpe] can exprefs mX‘X

Forgiving Love, and cleatifing Grace.

’ ‘I;Ziqc%“‘"" Bl °‘Z;%‘i‘£? f

‘B b7 s
::dl’r:u:g (?Ruug ol‘;} fwsé'!' ars'
c {
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' 4 My Souly" nio more attempt to draw - -
Thy Life and Comfort-from the Law ;
Fly to the Hope the Gofpel gives: =~
" The Man that trufts the Promife lives.

CXXIL. Retirement and Meditation.

1 Y God, permit me nof tobe -
A Stranger t6 myfelf and Thee; .
Amidft a thoufand Thoughts I rove,
Forgetful of my highet Love. -
2z Why fhould my Paffions mix with Earth,
-And thus debafe my heav’nly Birth?. =~ *~
Why fhould I cleave to ‘T hings below, .
And let my God, my Saviour, go?
3 Call me away from Flefh and Senfe,
Orie Sov’reigh Word can draw me thence 5
1 would obey the Voice divine,
And all inferior Joys refign. A
4 Be Earth, with all her Scenes, withdrawn ;:
Let Noife and Vanity be gone : :
In fecret Silence of the Mind, ' :
My Heav’n, and there my God, I find.

 CXRHL The Benefit of publick Or=
- dinances. 4 '

ftreat 5

Lord,

——
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2 Lord, in the Temple of: thy: Gmee
We fee thy Feet, 'and we adore ;.
We gazeupon thy lovely Face, . .
~ And learn the Wonders of thy Pow re
| 3 While hefe our varioiis Wants we mourn,
United Groans afcend on high ;
And Pr&lyer bears a quick_ Retum
Of Bleflings in Variety.” - -
{4 If Satan hge, and 8in.grow ﬂ:rong, it
Here we receive fome chearing; Word ;
glrd the Gofpel-Armour. on,
ght the. Battles of the Lord.
5 Or if our Spirit faint and dies -
& ur Confcience gall’d with inward Stmgs)
ere doth the righteous Sun arife,
. 'With healing Beams beneath his Wings.]
' 6 Father! my Soul would fill abide
Within thy Temple, .near thy Side ;
" Butif my Feet muft hence depart,
Sull keep thy Dwelling in my Hcart.

CXXIV Most“s, AA’RON, and
JOSHﬁA. R

I S not the Law of Ten Commands
On holy Sinai given, e
Orfentthen Mefeg; Hands .
Canb rmguej{f vn., R
2z 2 Tis not the Blood zlaron fpalt, :
"Nor Smoa& of rweet (t Smetl, -

ol Cal A
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Can bm,aﬂandamﬁomammdt; 1 el oz
Or fave-aut Soulstfrom Hdly:is :t 5*/7
3 Aaron the Prieft fefins hiy B, & - 7
At God?s b medRe Wil ps ol A
AvidintheDefartyisldsito M ;-.r-n .
~ Upon th’ dppbimtet) &lill. .- o .
4 And thus, on Fordan’s y der Slde
The Tribes of Zfaelft yz:n R ’O
While M3 bew’d his Head‘npd dy’de 37
Shartiof thepmls’zhLamb oAy Juh

5 IfPel rejotce; ndw™ Wa }Baas RN

He’ll bting your' Tibes-to rcﬂ: e
So far the Sazﬁwrsﬂzmeiexuecds S '() 2
The Rull’r and the Ptieﬂ. DR RS ‘)

CXKV. Fa;;b«fzé,l@fpw#qp;é,‘wzze- |

*# mmblmpmﬁmw,, ;J b

e
"\:

I LIFE and-ithffiortal joys aregv’ -
T oSoulsthat mourn the Sins they’ve done ; 3
+ Childpno AN ith o g of Nepven
By Fiith in God}s @i Fervenc
2 Woe to the Wretch that never felt
The inward Pangs of pious Grief, _
Bueadds'to 1 hiserying Guilo:: CI " ¢ g

1x]

adw



BRI Sﬁrﬁtﬂdi’xgohg.\' 2»4 3
He feals theCuifesir s own' Héaﬁ, 1
And-withi agdubld Vangeanca Id‘nes A

CXX&{IU Gddg{orgﬁed m fba Ge/pdl

l \ h ELOrd. dcfccndmg,from above,. s

. Invites his Children near ;

While Pow’rand-Truth, and boundlefs ] Love
Dxfplay their Glories here, , |

2 Here, in{thy . GprﬁLs wond'rous Frame,

Wi om we p [ue 3 9
thou and AngeIs “learn thy Name
Beyond wbate’er they knews. ,, . -

3 Thy Name is weit in faireft. Lioasy. .. -
Thy Wonders here we trace :

Wlfdom thro’ 3]l the M
v ARd Yhinks-} mm:’\lzﬁ ﬂ?d EONRY.
4 The Law its beft Ofbedictice owes
To our incarnate God ;
And shy:revenging Juﬁxce’ﬂmws R S
Its Honours in s Blood. . .+ .. .\ ‘-
5 But fill the Luftre of thy Grace o1 272
Our warmer Phoughits éitiploys, ™
. Gilds the whole Scene with: bnghter Rryjd,,
And more exalts aur Joys. Lol

',191

CXXVIL Eer:ﬁM and Bapti

(Wntm m{y %fbﬁ ewbz; ?m{i}'ﬂé‘{ B2 {;q/a o
f W . . 1 « ¢ F

HU K {4‘% 4
Under the ocf? racc ;
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~ The young Difciples hore the Yoke,:. . >
>Till Chryft the painful Bondage bwhe.

2 By milder Ways doth Fe/us prove .
His Father’s Cov’nant, and his Laves )
He feals to Saints his glorious Grace,

Anrd not forbids their Infant-Race.

3 Their Seed is fprinkled with his Blood,
- Their Children fet apart for God ; .
His Spirit on their Oﬂ'ofprmg thed,
Like Water pour’d upon the Head.

4 Letev'ry Saint with chEarful Volce
In this large Covenant rejoice ;
Young Children,"in therr early Da P8
Shall give the God of Abrab’m Praxfe. -

,,,,,,

CXXVIIL C'ornq)t Nam{;i f;gom
. .~ o ‘).E L T s +
Lefs’d with thc Joys of Irmocence
Adam, our Father, ftood, - |
*T'ill he debas’d hszoyﬁl 10 Senfe, LT
Andeat th’unlawf e :;"}
2 Novﬂ;veane bornia fenfua&Race, oy Y
To finful Joys inchn’dss oot E N
Reafon has loft its native Place,
And Fleth enflaves the Mind. .}
3 stle Flefh, and Senfe, and Pafﬁpns reigns, .
in is the fweeteﬁ
We fancy Mufick in ‘our Cha.ms,
And ib nget the Load, L
""" Y Grcat

~
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4 Great God! renew our ruin’d Frame,
Our broken Pow’rs reftore, « - - -
Infpire us with a heav’nly Flathe, "~
And Flefh fhall reign no more.
5 Eternal Spirit! write thy Law =~ 1
“Upon our inward Parts, .
And let the Second Adam draw =~ -
His Image on our Hears.. * -

. CXXIX. We walk by Faith, not by
l Sight. . .
') IS by the Faith of Joys to come
T We walk thro’ Deferts, dark as Night,
>Till we arrive at Heav’n our Home ;-
. Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light,
2 The Want of Sight fhe well fupplies,
She makes the pearly Gates appear; -
Far into diftant Worlds fhe pries, -
And brings eternal Glories near, .

3 Chearful we tread the Defert thro”,
While Faith infpires 2 heav’nly Ray;
Tho® Lions roar, and Tempefts'blow,:
And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way. -

4 So Abrak’'m, by divine Command,
Left his own Houfe to walk 'with God ;
His Faith beheld the promis’d Lamd,

And fir'd his Zeal along the Road.

M 4 CXXX.

|
;
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h, SRR ' RPN

CXXX ?’bc New Creatwmn

Aot S il
T'tendy, wzhde Ged’s exalteéson T
Doth his own Glories thew & .
Bebold, 1 fis upon my Throwp,: ~ - ~» - '\
Creating all Things new., .. ... =
2 Nature and Sin are pafs'd away,
And the al@Adampﬂé 5 - - e
* > My Hands'a new-Foumdation ky, <~ - - :
See the new Worldarife.

3 Pllbe a Sunof Righteoufuefs

NTo the new Fheav'ns ;}z;zh 3 G' SRR |
. e b e ,Naw-g}oxq rs (f ra:t -
* My Glries Jyal partale. R
4 Bedtener | fct“ﬁw fzeu =
romp my ¢ld State of Sin'; ;' 2

Oh, make my Soul alive to thee,
Create “ngw Pow’rs within : A

5 Rerew minge Eyes, and form mine Ears,
And mqqld,gxy Heart aﬁre{h : . .
Give me gew Paflions, . Joys : and F ears, o
And urmthe Stone to Flefh.: o
6 Far froni’the Regions of tHe: Dead,
From$in, and Earth, and Hell; = |
In, the13ew World that Graee has made, .
I would for, ever dwell, ‘ .

)‘,'1);, s ,&’qa

vy CXXXL
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CXXE®D '%c-ﬁ%&eﬂém;&kfkbx%-
eli '

. Jtian Religion.
cod edl oo S T g
1 5f - E’P: éverldfing. Glories trown v 4
"Thy Heed, mySaviour andimy Lord}
Thy Hands have.brought Salvation. down,
And wit the Bleflings in thy Wesde.r 4/ -
[z What if we trabg"tiie Glgbd-arcundyl™//
And fearch from-BrifaiwtqYapengsv.. EaA
T here thall behws-Religidh ®ogado:0lq v 1
Sajutt to Gody fofafe fot Man.] - o7
3 Invain theotrembling Conttierrce fecke i
Some-folid: Greund:to refupom ;- . ) o
With long Defpair the Spitig:bréfks,:. ( 1 :
*Till we applysso Clrifhelgnes o1 wov %
4 How well ahysBefEd T rathd apdedii V1
How wife-#ind Bty thy: Cotpnands} ~..1
Thy Promifes, hbw firmitheyibelo & .
. I%ow firm our Hope and Comfort ﬁagds!
K Not thie\eldt®d Fidhds 8F Heathmifp-Bhte-)
Could raife fuch. Pleafutes in the Mind ;
Nor does the Turkifb Paradife :
Pretend to Jays-fo>well e s T f;{ .
& 8hi P Bi1'che Fofmis the Mendevie |
© 7 Affaott iy Fyith with freach/rbus Artyd f

.

Td callthetmi Vanity and Lies, “< ) ...
And bind the Gofpetitomy Bedstoidyia £ «

$ el or o ool Las 2susi® -uO

WOLA 3 940 nﬂiduss'l‘ bzcwn?x’ 11
o ©00; 5zt o Las c1vgas 1‘.5 )
Wl ¢ b
’
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- CXXXII. The %ce: qf' Chriff, .

'W l:‘i_ leﬁ: the Prophet of the Lord,
f#ﬁ“ ° %;t c?m th ‘l‘;rrutgaﬁdGrate H
3 irit, i an ord,
lgld us in thy WZ ,' -
2 We rev'rence our High Pricﬁ above, .
’ Wheoffex’d:up bis Bloed,;; - 1
- "And liveg. toeatry on:hisLove;) R
By pleading m;hourGadm T 't g i
3 We honout our Exalted King; LB'
How fweet-ate-his Commands?!. - .
He guards onr Souls from Hell and Sln,
By his Almighty Hands. v
4 Hofanna 1o his gloriows Name, SEITERN
Who faves by. dtﬁ’rss;»w 85 1 ol
His Mejeies lay a Ciga - h'm o
To mmrtal raife,

‘]

CXXXIII. Tbe Operations of tbe Ho{g ~
szrzt. N o

ETemal Spiﬁﬂ Wcon&ﬁ
And fing the Wonders of thy Grace S

" Thy Pow’r.canveys ous Bleflings down
From God the Father and the Son.
'Eﬁﬁghteﬂby thine heav'nly Ray, = |,
Om and Darknefs turn to Day 3
ward Teachings make ug know

and out Refuge too.
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3 Thy Pow’r and Glory works within,
And breaks the Chiains of reigning Sifj.". -
- Doth our imperious Lufts fubdue,
And forms our wretched Hearts anew.

4 The troubled Confcience knows,thy Voige,
Thy chearing Words awake our Joyss
Thy Words allay the Stgnnm ind,
And calm the Surges of the Mind.

CXXKAV. Gircumeifon abolbed.

3 HE Promife was divinely free, -
Extenfive was the Grace; = .\
I will the God of Abrabmbe,: = o
dndq"_bimgm’rmRace. et 'w
s He faid, and, witha bloodySeal, "~ -
Confirm’d the Words he fpoke;.
Long did the Sons of* Aprab’m fecl .
The fharp and painful Yoke, ... ..
3 *Till God’s own Sori, defcending low, -
Gave his own Flefh to bleed ;
And Gentiles tafte the ?leﬂings MmOW; . .
From the hard Bondage freed.
4 The God of Abrab’m claims our Praife,

His Promifes endure ; e epag e
~ And Chrift, theLord, in gen'tler‘.‘?&fayﬂ, '

Makes the Salyation fure, ,
SR o Pornedt ‘.\

CoLT e | CXXXV.

N
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o ‘1 »"' r ,’ B
CXXXY»HQ’ypn aﬂd Bft?bémf of
¢ 1&"
RUGH RS ,‘)il ST T A f V";

Bthofd the mm’s gdhivEsed! ¢

Behold the Great :Miffrah come ! -
Behold thé Prophets all 'agreed - .+ - °
To give'him the Tupenour Room#-7 .-

z . Abrab’m the Saint rejoic’ ,‘gd o
When 'Vifiontef -the Lor TEs
Misf:s, the Man of Geod, foretold
This Gegat:Fulfiller of tnsL,xw: e

3 The Types bore Witnefs to his Name, .
Obtain’d their chief Defigh, ‘and ceas'd:j -
The Incenfe, and:thebleeding Lamb;

The Ark,; the Aljarg and ﬂ‘efgﬁeﬁ 2 s-H 'S

4 Predxéhous ifiabhadanéd méet ' mzﬂ.; y
To joinithtir Blefin@on-his Head ' acJ
Fefus, weworthipat thy Fegt, . © .

And Nauons own ;herprpmx ’d Seeda L ; .
{ .

cxxmw«owiwesvgz‘ b Bt qf
q “Chilt...
e o e T e AR Yo ! w") 91T »

HE King of Glory fa dsh
L e e “&“‘ b

Behold, the Midnight bright as 'N'oo'h
And heay’ nly Hofts declare his Birth ! r

bapt:‘he young Redeemer’s Head .
N Yat"Wonders, and what Glories meet !

An
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An unknown Star arofe, and led
. The Eaftern Sages to-his Feet. -
3 Simeon and Annaboth confpire
The Infant Saviour to proglaim ; Cn
. Inward they felt the facred Fire, @ ¢ !
And blefs’d the Babe, and own’d his Name,
4 Let Fewsand Greeks blafpheme aloud, ;7
And treat the hioly Child withScorn 5 " ..
Our Souls adore'th’ e¢ternal God, . - %
Who condefcended't6 be born: -~
CXXXVIL. Miratles in the, Life,
Deatbh,’ gnd Refurre¢tion of Chiift, -

3 PR LIt} AR
. B%@, the Blind thee Sght r.ﬁ;qq;\f@x?i\
old, the Dead awake, and live

he ﬁuzm ﬁfn;ak Wotiders ;a?aﬁnaaﬁ, 1
Leap like'the Hart, and blefs hls Mirde! -

~ 2 Thusdoth ﬂ\;%tﬁl‘%]\ iritown..| ;.|

And ﬁea],_hthe- iﬂio'? qh_h'wcs‘olrp.;w e T
The Father vindicates his Caufe, =~
While g leding ot Cros.

3 HedigyDthe Hoav/ns in Mourning figod)

e rifes, "arg'ap 5,a. wvord'.: gt Ty
Behold 'the ,(s_ggi‘falﬁgndi_pg:r\ingh',% AR
No HgOIS; te blggd,,‘,.p 0.more 'tO’dLVC ' g '

4 Hence apd far evar.from,my Hearty > -,
I bid my Doubts and Fears depart ;
And to thofe Hands my Soul'rgﬁgn,
Which.bear Credentials fo divine.

SAIXZED : CXXXVIIL,
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CXXXVIIL The Power of the Gofped,

1 His is the Word of Truthand Love
T» Sent to the Nations-from above ;- ’
_ " febovab here refolves to fhew
What his Almighty Grace can do.
2 ‘This Remedy did Wifdom find, -
To heal Difeafes of the Mind ;
This fov’raign Balm, whofe Virtues can
Reftore the ruin’d. Creature, Man. N
3 The Gofpel bids the Dead revive,
* " Sinners obey the Voice, and live :
Dry Bones are rais’d, and cloath’d afreth,
And Hearts of Stone are turn’d to Fleth, *
[+ Where Satan reign’d in Shadesof, Night,
The Gofpel ftfikes a heav'nly Light ;
Our Lufts its wond’rous Pow’r controuls,
And calms the- Rageof angry Souls.]
[s Lionsand Beafts of favage Name
Put on the Nature of the Lamb; )
While the wide World efteemsit ftrahge,
Gaze, and admire, and bate the Change]
6 May but this Grace my Soul renew,
Let Sinners gaze and hate me oo ~ .
The World that faves me does engage
A fure Defence from all their Rage.

N - -
PR O B o o

R CXXXIX.
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CXXXIX. The Example of Chrift,

1 Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord ¢
A Iread my Duty in thy Wordy; -~
But in thy Life the Law appears,
Drawn out in living Charaéters.

2 Such was thy Truth, and fuch thy Zeal,
Such Def’rence to thy Father’s Will, - -~ > -
Such Love, and Meeknefs fo divine,

I would tranfcribe, and make them mine. -

3 Cold Moantains, and the Midnight Air,

Witnefs'd the Fervour of thy Pray’r;

The Defert thy Temptations knew,
. Thy Conflilt, and thy Vict'ry too.

4 Be thou my Pattern; make mebeasr | -
i Moreof thy gracious Image bere; -
Then God, the Judge,. fhall own my Name

T

" Amongft the Foll'wers of the Lamb.
CXL. Tke Examples of Chrift and the

o Samts.

[ Tyl 7 -

1 g ~Ive me the Wings of Faith, torife
3 WithintheV;i,.andfee‘ S
he Saints above, how great their Joys, .
And bright their Glories be. Jors...
2 Once they were mourning here below, |
And wet their Gouch with Tearss >
They wreft’d hard, as we do now,- '
. With §ins, and Doubts, and Fears.
31
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3 Iafk them whence their Vn&'ry came ?
A Theyy with upited Bregth, 27377 XD
" Afcribe their Conqueft to the Lamb,
TheirTrinmph, -to his Deathy, . #
4 They mark’d the- Footﬁcpsthahe trqd,, 4 -
(His Zeal infpir'd their Breaft) = :
And, following their incarnate Gaody.
Boﬂé{s the promis'd Refke- ., - ... 1 .o
5 Our gwtnmisiadﬂctaimxw Eraxfe; . a
For hisowmPattexq gix’n, ; oy~ 1 o2
Wrhile the long’ €rowd of Wiitnefles 11
Shew the famc Path to Heav'p. ./ -

L ,\)lu‘i wly b

CXLI. Faith qfﬁtdx by Senfeic Jor
Preathing Baptiiy ot Eords

dort odim > aned yuiuodr s8 &
Supperawlagfmf audiosty il 2 910

C\é{otﬁ'l 3& L'I'n% q‘v’rexé'rf' Pance,
Relgns far above the klbes 'k

- But brings b Graces down tp Sen .

Aﬁdhgelps%y Fait sto e o>~ LD
z My Eyes and Eats hilt ¢ Blefs his Name,
' ad and hear. is Word :

e buth g afe wébamegﬁ
- When they feckive the Lofdl <"

3 Baptx al Water is defign’d e

To feal his cleanfing Grace, .

Whité'2t hilé Feift of Bread and Wine ;;‘O £
He gavé hx§’3am (53" igé‘ o

TE8 . Yiistw v2dT
B‘L»“.’ i Ul 2 dudu s (’""ﬁdll vl4 But

.o

"

.,.us

‘L
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4 But not the Waters of 'a Flood -+ V7
* Can make my Flefh'fo dean,
As by his Spirit and his Bloed - - ; I3
He'll wath my Soul from Sip. ¢ -1
s Not choiceft Meats, - or nobleft Wi”nes,
So much my Heatt refrefh, .

As when my Faith goes thro® the ngns,
And feeds upon his Flefh," .
6 1love the Lord, that ﬁoops fo low,
To give his Word a Seal : TN T
" But the rich Grace his Hands be&ow, : 4
Exceeds the Fxgures ihlL -

CXLIL Flm'b in Chrxﬁ our Samﬁ}e.

v ..,T
TOT all the Blood of Bez&s
On_‘ﬁwz/b Altars ﬂam, o ,; *
Could give the guilty Confcience Peace,
-Or wafh away the Stain.

2 But Chriff, the Heav’nly Lamb;

Takes alt our Sins away ; oy
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, - TS
And richer- Bjood than they, = .1 1

3 My Faith would lay her Hand - -
On that dear Head of thine,
While like a Penitent I ftand,
And there confefs my Sin.
4 My Soul looks back to fee
.. - ‘The Burdens thou didft bear,

‘W hen
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When hanging on the curfed Tree,
And hopes her Guilt was there,
5 Believing, we rejoice )
To fee the Curfe femove; :
We blefs the Lamb with chearful Voice,
Aand fing his bleeding Love. B

\CXLIIL -Flefb and Spirit.

] Hat difPrent Pow'rs of Grace and Sin
- Attend our mortal State ?
I hate the Thoughts that work within, -
And do the Works [ hate,
2 Now I complain, and groan, and die,
"' While Sin and S'atangl;%ign: }
Now raife my Songs of Triumph high,-
For Grace prevails again. = 7 -
3 So Darknefs ruggles with the Light,
"Till perfeét Day arife; o
Water and Fire maintin the Fight
. UntH the weaker dies. R

4 Thus will the Fleth and Spirit ftrive,
And vék and break miy Peace;
But I thall quit this mortal Life,
And Sin for ever ceafe. '

CXL1V.
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CXLIV Tbe Effufion of the Spirit :
Or, The Suceefs of the Gofpel.

Reat was the Day, the Joy wasgreat, :
‘When the divine Difciples met ;
‘Whilft on their Heads the Spirit came,
And fate like Tongues of cloven Flame.

.2 What Gifts, what Miraéles hegave! - - =
And Pow'r to give, ‘and Pow’r to fave!
Furnifh’d their Tongues w** wond’rousWords,
Inftead of Shields, and Spears and Swords. -

Thus arm’d, ‘he fent the Champions forth,
From Eafl to Weft, from Soutf to North s

Go, and affert your Saviour’s Caufe ;

’ Go, fpread the MifPry of bis Crofs.

4 Thefe Weapons of the holy War,
. Of what almighty Force they are, = =
‘T'o make our ftubborn Paffions bow,
And lay the proudeft Rebel low !

[] Natxom, thelearned andtherude, * * i
l{y thefe heav’n]y Arms. fubdu’ﬂ, Cood
Satan rages:athis Lofs, - NN
And hates the Do&trine. of  the Crofs. | .. i
6 Great King of Grace! my Heart fubdue 3
I would be led in Triumph too,
A willing Ca;:;we to my Lord, .
And fing the x&’nesdha&%rd. o

'/.

CXLV.

.

-

din . ‘,“- ',':.':‘ .ol <
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CXLV‘ Sngt tbraagb a ;quﬁ

F‘rce tQ M' PIED Y kY O

4

ILove the Windowsof thy- Grace '~ ,
Thio’ which-my. Lord s feeny v o
And long to me?t,my Sayiour’s Faeq

Without 3 Glafs betweey . | . ;z;va

2 Oh, that the happy Heur wer mm 2
To change my - lgamh to, Siglgb W3 A

¥ fhall behold my Loxd at Home o ST
. In a diviner Light. .. W

T..

3 Haﬁe, my Beloved, and remoye )
Thefe inter aysy s o T
Theu fhall. mﬁ%oas all h&LQ?e,i . w)
And alf my qu;s.bmﬁxax(a, ST

“"{")H('; vv’ .,1 AL

CXLVL, The Vanify ofcmzmm or
«"No* Re/Z on Edh‘b ’{\

MAthdsaSbm of”v?ft {Deaf@g! i

Buirny Within with eftle sq*ires,
Toft to and froy: hisPaﬂ?ou%’ﬂX W oy K ”
From Vanity to Vanity.

2 In'vaifi on Earthi 'we hope to find ~ 3
Some folid Good' to &1l the Mind: -
We try new Pleafuresy: but we-feel: -
The inWard” 'Fhlrﬁ-'aﬁd Torment ﬁm VSN

# 3 So when a raging Fever burns,
He [hifts from Snde to Side by Turns;
220 And
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And ’tis 3 poor Relief weigain, . " 5"y O
To change the Place, bat keep diePEnn

4 Great God " Tubdue . this Yiciotd Th
This Love to Va‘mtyand Dufty’ -

Cure the vile Fever of the Mmd, ;
And feed our | Souls vmh Joys feﬁn’d. .

CXLVII ‘Tbe C’reatzorz gf tlze }Vbrld
Gcn.l... L

1 N o W let a ﬁiaam »II’vr]d am/?,
Sald .the \Creator Lord : S
At once th’ obedient Earth and Sklec
Rofe;at his Sov’reign Word, . - s

[z Dark was the Deeps ‘thie. Woazers lay./
Confus'd, -and drown’d ithe Land: - .,
He call’d" the iLight 5 the ngw-born Day '
Attends :on his Command.

3 He bids the Cloudsiafcend ot high' 3 < -
T’hegouds afcend, #ndibeaxr . :'- Lo
A wat’ry Treafuge tq the S,ky,, L1 v
Axd float on fofter Airvy -y
4 Theliquid Element below. .72 cooe -
Was gather’d by hls Hand ; .
g‘?\roll rﬂcw;, el

nd leave the fo 1d and.
5 With Herbs afl
Theé naked 3 Q& ﬁ‘xro? ? Bm
E’er there w ntobles the.Ean}x,

OrSuﬁtowa,;gx dxeG pde
. 6 Then

'\

IO
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6 Then he adorn’d the uppér Skieg;: .~
.Behold, the Sun appears,- '+ - . '{
The Moon and Stars in Orderrife, . ., .
‘To mark out Monthsand Years, -~ ;.-
7 Outof the Deep th’ Almighty King. -
Did vital Beings frame, ng’ -
The painted Fowls of ev'ry Wing,
. And Fiﬂ} of ev'ry Name.] = -
8 He gavethe Lion and the Worm -+
At once their won@rous Birth,
And gazing Beafts of various Form
Rofe from the teeming Earth, ~ ° t
9 Adsm was fram’d of equal Clay; -
Tho* Sov’reign of the reft, - -
Defign’d for nobler Ends than they;
‘With :God’s'own Image blefsd. -
10 Thus glorlous'in the Makérs Eye = - _
The young- Creation ftood; - * = -
He faw the Building from on high,
His Word pronounc’d it géod. ' -
11 Lord, while the Frame' of Nature ftands,
Thy Praife hall fill my-Tongue: © -
But the new World of Grace demands
A more exalted Song. - ;.

- CXLVIIL God reconciled in Chrift,

1 Earett of alt the Names-above, - ¢
D305 Fet, i my Goty
Who edn refitt thy Heav'nly Love,” '° !

Or trifie with thy Blood#’ ' & > %)
. 2 2 ’Tis
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2 "Tis by the Merits of thy Death - ° '
The Father fmiles again ;
*Tis by thine interceding Breath
The Spirit dwells with Men. .
3 'Till God in human Fleth I fee,
My Thoughts no Comfort find ;
The Holy, Juft, and Sacred Three
Are Terrors to my Mind.

4 But if Immanuel’s Face appear,
My Hope, my Joy begins;
His Name forbids my flavith Fear,
His Grace removes. my Sins. . -
5 While Fews on their own Law rely,
And Greeks of Wifdom boaft,
I love th’ Incarnate Myftery, .
And there I fix my Truft.

| CXLIX . Honour to Magg'/?mﬁ: : Or,
Go.vemmeat fr om Gﬂdo

1 I Temal Sov'reign.of the Sky,
And Lord of all below,
We Mortals to thy Majefty -
Our firft Obedience owe. :
z Our Souls adore thy Throne fupreme,
ir.And ble‘{s thy Providence,N
or Mag rates of meaner Name,
Our Glory and Defence. oo
[3 The Crowns of Britip Princes fhine - .
With Rays above the reft,
: - Where
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Where La sagrd viberties combmev _—
To make the Nation blefs'd.] .

4 Kingdoms on firm F oundatrons ﬁand
While Virtsie finds Reward ;-
And Sinnerspérith from the’ Lmd,
By Juftice and the- Sword. -
. 5 Let Cafar’s Due be ever paid.
To Cefar and his Threne~
But Coniciences and Souls were made
- To be the . Lord’s alone.

CL. Tbe Deceztfulm:/} gf Sm. -

IN hasa .thoufnr.d tréach’mus Arts 1
To pradtife oh the Mind ;-0 -
With flatt’ring Looks the tempts our Hearts,
. But leaves a Sting behind. .
.2 With Names of Virtue fhe deceives
The Aged and the Young;
And while the heedlefs Wretch beheves, ,
She makes bis Fetters firong. | R
3 She pleads forall-the Joys: ihe’btmgs, ot
~ And givesa faif Pretence; -
But cheats the Seul of heav'nly T hmgs,

~

Ang ghrins:it down to Smfe 3
4'So on a Tree divinely fair - .~ " 0
'Grew theiforbidden-Food s = "7~

. Our Mother tookthe Polfon there, .

- Anduintedafber Blood. iU

¢

S © e
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CLIL Pfa}beby and Infpiration, _
1? TWas by an Order from the Lord,
Theancient Prophets fpoke hisWord';
His Spirit did their Tongues infpire,
And watm’d their Hearts with heav’nly Fire.
2 TheWorksand Wonders which they wrought,
Confirm’d the Meffages they brought ;
The Prophet’s Pen fucceeds his Breath,
To fave the holy Words from Death.

3 Great God! mine Eyes with Pleafure look
On the dear Volume of thy Book;
There my Redeemer’s Face I fee,

And read his Name, who dy’d for me.

4 Let the falfe Raptures of the Mind
Be loft and vanifth in the Wind :
Here I can fix my Hope fecure ;
This is thy Word, and muft endure.

.

CLII Sina'i- and Sion. Heb. xii.
ver. 18, &c. :

1 N OT to the Terrcrs of the Lord,
The Tempett, Fire, and Smoke,
Not to the Thunder of that Word
Which God on Sinai fpoke;
2 But we are come to Sien’s Hill,

The City qf our ISI}Od, Where
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Where mxlder Words declare his Will,
And fpread his Love abroad. . .

¢ Behold tv’ Innumerable Hoft
Of Angels cloathd in Lxght' .
_ Befiold the Spirits of the Jaft;’ © S
Whofe Faith is turnd to nght'

' 4 Behold the blel’d Affembly. there, -

: Whofe Names are writ in Heaven !

< And God, the Judge of All, dcclares
Their vilett Sins forglv’n. !

s The Saints on Earth, and all the Dead
But one Commumon makey
.“All join in Chrif?, their living’ Head,
And.of his race partake, "

6 In Such Socxety as this
My weary Soul would reft:
The Man that dwells where 7%:: isy
Muft be for ever blefs d.

CLIIL 7/ be Dz/t‘emper, Folly and Mad-
nefs. qf Sm?

IN, like a yenomous Difeafe,
Infets our vital Blood :
The only Balm is fov’reign Grace, - - |
And the Phyfician, God.
-2 Our Beauty and our Strength are fled,
And we draw near to Death ;
But Chrift the Lord recalls the Dead
With his' Almighty Breath..
: s Mad-
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3 Madnefs, by Nature, reigns within,” ' _ *
The Paﬂ%ns burn and ra e, Tia
’Till God’s own Son with%
The inward Fire affwage. o
[4 We lick the Duft, we ‘gmfp the Wind,  *
" And folid Good defpife: = . - .
Such is: the Folly of the Mind,” -
"Till Fefus makes uswife..” '
5 We give our Souls the Wourids they feel,
Woe drink the pois’nous Gall, ' "
And ruth with:Fury down to Hell; ¢
But Heav’n prevents the Fall -+ *+
[6 The Man pofles’d, amongft the Tombs,
Cuts his own Flefh and cries:
He foams and rayes, -’till ?eﬁd cofnes,
And the foul Spirit flies,

Kill divine |

o~

CLIV. Self-Righteoufuefs infuficient.’

1%¢ l“‘VHere arethe Mourners(faiththe Lord)
¢ That waitand trembleat myWord 2,
¢¢ That walk in Darknefs all the Day? -
¢¢ Come,make my Name your Truftand Stay.
[2 ¢ No Works nor Duties of .your: Now'.
¢ Can for the fmalleft Sin atone; .- .. .
¢ + The Robes that Nature may provide, ©
s¢ ‘Wil not'your leaft Pollutions hide. .- -

-* Ifa.L 10, 11. + Iﬁ xx‘vm 20,
" N2 "3 % The
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s *° The fofteft Couch that Nature knows,
¢« Can give the Canfcience no Repofe :
“ Logk to my Righteoufnefs, and live; -
¢ Comfort and Peace are mite to give.]’

4 ¢ Ye Somsof Pride that kindle Caiils:
¢ With your own Hands,to warm yourSouls,
«¢ Walk in theLight of your own'Fire,
« Enjoy the Sparks that ye defite,

5 ¢ Thisjs your Poxtion at:my Hands,
‘¢ Hell waits you with her Iron Bands ;
 Ye fhall lie down in Sorrow there,
“ In Death, ‘in Darknefs, and. Defpair.

CLY. Chrift our Paffover,

1 T O, thedeftroying Angel flies
. L ‘0 Bharach’s ftubborn Land t
The Pride and Flow’r of Egypt dies
. By biatvindickive Hand. '

2 P pif¥fd the Tents of Faroboler,
Not pour'd the Wrath divine;

- Fe faw the Blood on ev’ry Door,
And HefS'd the peaceful Signs .~ ~ ¢ -

3. Thus the appointed Lamb muft bleed; -
"Fo break th’ Egyption Yoke;

* ‘Thus Iffael is from Bondage fre’d,

. And ’fcapes the Apgel’s Stroke..
4 Lord, if my Heart were fprinkled t
With Blood fo rich as thine, '
S Juftice
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Juftice no longer Would purfue” =~ = °
This guilty Boul of mige. - =~
5 Fefus our Paffover was flain, . -. .;,
And has at once procur’d’ 5 C
Freedom from Sazan’s heavy Chain,
And God’s avenging Sword.

CLVI. Prefumption a"mIHDg/'}dihr: Or,
Satan’s various Temptations.

1 T Hate the Tempter and his Charms,
I hate his. flart’ring Breath; "O 0 -
The Serpent takes a-thoufand Forms, -
To cheat our Souls to Death, '
2 He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams,
Or kills with flavith Fear; -
And holds us fill in wide Extremes, -
Prefuraption, .or Defpair.
3 Now he perfuades, bowr eafy 'tis * -
To walk the Road to Heav’'n;
Anon he fwells our Sins, and cries, -
They cannot be forgivk, =
[+ He bids young Sinners, yez forbear
To think of God, or Death ; '
For Prayer and Devotion are
But melanchely Breat}s, A
5 He tells the' Aged, they muf? die,
And *tis too late to pray ;
. In vain for Mercy now they cry,,

For pave b their. Day.),
? ' ﬁ 3 L 6 Thus



Thus he rugports his cruet Throne -
By Mifchief and Deceit,
And drags the Sons of Adam down
To Darknefs and the Pit.
7 Almighty God, cut fhort his Pow’r,
Let him in Darknefs dwell ;
And, that he vex the Earth no more,
Confine hin‘x down to Hell.

ibS .. Hymns and B. 1L

1

‘CLVIL The fame.

1 O W. Satan comes with dreadful Rogr,
~-zAnd threatens to deftroy 5 SN
He worries- whom he can’tdevour
With a2 malicious Joy.
2 Ye Sons of God, oppofe his Rage;
Refift, -and he’ll be gone 5 - age,
Thus did our deareft Lord engage
And vanquith him alone, - = .

3 Now he appéars almoft Divine,
Like, Innocence and Love ;
But the old Serpent lurks within, :
Whep he aflumes the Dove.

4 Fly from the falfe Deceiver’s Tongue, .

Ye Sons of Adam, ﬂg - -

Our Parents found the Snare too ftrong, ‘
Nor fhould the Children try, - .

x " /CLVHL
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CLVIIL - Few faved : Or, The almof?

[ §

2

3

4

R

Chriftian, the Hypocrite, and Apo-
Slate. '.

Road is the Road that leads to Death, -
And Thoufands Jvalk together there; -

But Wifdom fhews a narrower Path,
With here and there a Traveller.”
Deny thy Self, and take thy Crafs,
Is the Redéemer’s great Command!
Nature muft count her Gold'but Drofs,
If the would gain this heav’nly Land.
The fearfal Soul that tries and faints,
And walks the Ways of God no more,
Is but efteem’d almoft a Saint,
And makes his own Deftruction fure.
Lord, letnot all my Hopes be vain, |
Create my Heart entirely new ; '
Which Hypocrites could ne’er attain,
Which falfe Apoftates never knew.

CLIX. An Unconverted State : Or,

(1

Converting Grace.

Reat King of Gloryand of Grace!
We own, with humble Shame,
How vile is our degen’rate Race,
And our firft Father’s Name.]
N &4 ¢ From
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2 From Adam flows our tainted Blood,
‘The Poifon reigns within,
Makes us averfe to all that’s Good,
And willing Slaves to Sin,
[3 Daily we break thy holy Laws,
. And then rejet thy Grace ;
Engag’d in the old Serpent’s Caufe,
Againft our Maker’s Fage.]
4 We live eftrang’d afdr from Ged,
And love the Diftance well ; :
With Hafte we run the dan{]rous Road
That leads to Death and Hell,
5 And can fuch Rebels be reftor’d !
Such Natures made divine |
Let Sinners fee thy Glory, Lord,
And fee] this Pow’r of thine.
6 We raife our Father’s Name on high,
- Who his own Spirit fends
- To bring rebellious Strangers nigh,
And turn his Foes to Friends.

CLX. Cuffom in Sin.

1 LET the wild Leopardsof the Wood
. 1 Put off the Spots that Nature gives,
Then may the Wicked turn to God, )
And change their Tempers, and their Lives.
z Aswell might Ezbispian Staves
Wath out the Dasknefs of theik Skin
: The
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The Déad aswéH may leave their Graves,
~ Asold Tranfgreffors ceafe-to fin, -
3 Where Vice has held its Empire long;. .
*Twill not endure the leaft Controul ;
None but 2 Pow’r divinely ftrong -
Can turn the Current of the Scul.

4 Great God! I own thy Pow’r Divine,
That works t6 change this Heart of mine;
1 would be form’d anew, and blefs

" . "The Wonders of Creating Grace.

CLXI. Chriftian Virtues: Or, The
" Difficuity of Converfion.

1 Trait is the Way, the Door is ftrait;
That leads to },t')ys on high ;
*T'is but a few that find the Gate,
While Crowds miftake, and die.
2 Beloved Self mutt be deny’dy ]
The Mind and Will renew’d,: :
Paffion fupprefi'd, and Patiencetry’dy = -
And vain Defires fubdu’d. o
[3 Fleth isa dang’rous Foe to Grace,
Where it prevails and rules 3
" Flefh muft be humbted, Iyr'i(fef aBas'd,
Left they déftray our Souls. ..
4 The Love of Gold be banifh’d hence,,
(That vile Molatry) . ,
And ev’ry Méhber, ev’ry Senfe,.
In fweet Subjecion lie.]
S N s 5 The
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5 The Tengue, that moft unruly Pow’r,
Requires a ftrong Rei’cramt
We muft be watchful ev’ry Hour,
And pray, but never faint,
6 Lord! Can a feeble, helplefs Worm -
Fulfil a Tafk fo hard?
Thy Grace muft all my Work perform,
And gwe the free Reward.

CLXII .Meditation qf Heaven : Or,
* Tke Yoy of Faith.

1 MY Thoughts furmount thefe lower Skies,
And look within the Veil 5 ‘
. There Springs of endlefs Pleafure rife,
The W never fail.

2 There I behold, with fweet Delight,
The blefled Three in Oney
And ftrong Affections fix my Slght
-On God’s incarnate Son. -

3 His Promife ftands for ever firm,
His Grace fhall ne’er depart;
He binds my Name upon his Arm, .
And fealsiton his Heart. - - o
4 Light are the Pains that Nature britigs 3
How fhort our Sorrows are,
When with Eternal, Future Thmgs,
The Prefent we compare ! ! ; , :
I would not be g Stranger ﬂ.’ﬂl (
5 To that Cefei’aa:l ?igge, S :
. A T Where

-
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‘Where I for ever hope to dwell
Near my Redeemer’s Face.

CLXIII Complamt of Defertion and’
, Temptations.

Ear Lord! behold our fore Dxit:eﬁ;
Our Sins attempt to rexgn 3
Stretch out thine Arm of conqu’ring GraCe,
And let thy Foes be flain.
[z The Lion with his dreadful Roar
Affrights thy feeble Sheep:
Reveal the Glory of thy Pow Ty
And chain him to the Deep.
3 Muft we indulge a long Defpair ?
Shall our-Petitions die ?
Our Mournings fiever reach thine Ear,
Nor Tears affect thine Eye ?]
4 If thou defpife a mortal Groan,
Yet hear a Saviour’s Blood ;
An Advocate o near the Throne
Pleads and prevails with God.
5 He brought the Spirit’s pOW ’rful Sword, !
To flay our deadly Foes
Our Sins-thall die beneath thy Word,
And Hell in vain oppofe. -
6 How boundlefs is our Father’s Grace,"
In Height, and Depthi, and Length! -
He makes his Son our R:ghtcoufnefs, :
Hls Spirit is our Strength

, , CLXIV
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CLXIV. The End of the World.

W HY fhould this Earthdeﬁghtus fo?
Why fhould we fix our Eyes

On thefe low Gmunds where Sorrows grow,.
And ev’ry Pleafure dies ¥

z While Time his tharpeft Teeth prepares
Our Comforts to devour,
There is a Land above the Stars,
And Joys above his Pow’r.

3 Nature fhall be diffolv’d and die,
The Sun mutft end his Race,
The Earth and Sea for ever fly-
Before my Saviour’s Face. :
4 When will that glarious; Moraing,rife ?
When the laft Trumpet found,
And call the Nations to. the Skies,
From underneath the Ground ?

CLXV. Unfruitfulnefs, Ignorance,and
un/an&gfy d Affeitions. .

ON G have 1 fate beneath deann&
Of thy Salvation, Lord ;
But ftill how- W&k my Faith is found,
And Knowledge of thy Ward !

2 Oft I frequent thy holy Plagey
And hear almoft in. wain;:.

How fmall a Portion of. thy GHCC
My Mem’ry can retain !

1 [s My
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My dear Almighty, and my Gad,.
[s I-’i‘ow litle art tht;u known
By all the Judgments of thy Raod,
And Bleffings of thy Throne 1]
[+ How cold and feeble is my Love!
How negligent my Fear !
How low my Hope of Joys above!
How few Affections there 1] o
5 Great God! thy Sov’reign Pow’r impast,.
To give thy Word Suceefs; .
Write thy Salvation in my Heart,
And make me Jearn. thy Grace..
[6 Shew my forgetful Feet the Way
That leads to Joys en high ;

There Knowledge graws withast Dacay,. |
And Love fhall neven dic. }

CLXVL The Diwine PerfeSians.

¥ How ftiakt I praife th™ Etexnal God,
That Infinire Unknown?

Who can afcend his high Abode,

Or venture near his Throne? =
[z The Great Invifible ! He dwells

‘Conceal'd in dazling Light 5

But his All-fearching Eye reveals
"Fhe Secrets of the Night.:

3 Thofe
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3 Thofe watchful Eyes, that never fleep,
Survey the World around ; .
His Wifdom is a boundlefs Deep,
Where all our Thoughts are drown’d.}
Speak we of Strength? His Arm is ftrong, -
[+ To fave or to de%ttrl:)y; ' , l}g,
Infinite Years his Life prolong,
And endlefs is his Joy.] '
(5 He knows no Shadow of a Change,’
- Nor alters his Decrees;
Firm as a-Rock his Truth remains,
To guard his Promifes.] ‘
[6 Sinners before his Prefence die :
How Holy is his Name! .
His Angerand his Jealoufy :
* ' Burn like devourinig Flame.] -
7 Jufticeupon a dreadful Throne
- __Maintains the Rightsof God,
While Mercy fends her Pardons down,
Bought with a Saviour’s Blood. -
8 Now to my Soul, Immortal King, .
- Speak fome forgiving Word ;
Then ’twill be double Joy to fing
The Glories of my Lord. ,

~

.. CLXVIL

\p
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CLXVIL. The Divine Perfetions. -

X Reat God! thy Glories thall employ
My holy Fear, my humble Joy
My Lips, in:Songsof 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, o
And Grace and Glory own their Lord.] -
[3 His Sov’reign Pow’r what Mortal knows ?
If he command, who dares oppofe? °
With Sn'en%‘th he girds himfelf .arqund,
And treads the Rebels to the Ground. }

[+ Who fhall pretend toteach him Skill,
Or guide the Counfels of his Will?
His Wifdom, like a Sea divine,
Flows deep and high beyond our Line.]
[5 His Name is Holy, andhis Eye
Burns with immortal Jealoufy ;
He hates the Sons of Pride, and fheds
His fiery Vengeance on their Heads.]
{6 The Beamings of his piercing Sight
Bring dark Hypocrify to Light;
Death and Deftruction naked lie,
And Hell uncover’d to 'his Eye.]-
[7 Th’ eternal Law before him flands;. ;.
His Juftice, with impartial Hands, ... -
) s C AT R T DlVldes
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Divides to all their due Reward,
Or by the Sceptre, or the Sword.] -

[8 His Merey, like a boundlefs Sea,
Wathes our Load of Guilt away ;
‘While his own Son came down and dydy.
T’ engage his Juftice on aur Side.] ,

- [9 Each of his Words demands my Faith,

My Soul can reft on all he faith; _

His Truth inviolably keeps
t The largeft Promife of his Lips.] . -
10 Obh, tell me, with a gentle Voice,

Thou art my God, and I'll rejoice ! - .

{_ilt‘d with thy Love, I dare proclaim -

he brighteft Honours of thy Name.

- CLXVIIL Tle fame. =

1 ©f Eboweb reigns, his Throne is high, -
His Rebes are Light and Majefty ;

His Glory fhines with Beams fo bright,
No Mortal can fuftain the Sight.

2 His Terrors keep the World in Awe, -
His Juftice guards hisholy baw, -
His Love reveals a fmiling Face,
His Truth and Proshife feal the Grace.

3 Thro’ all his Works his Wifdom thines,
And baffles 8§atan’s deep Drefigns;
His Pow’r is Sov’teign to fulfi
The nobleft Counfels of his Will.

4 And wilf this glorious Eord defcend

. Ta be my Father; and ary Friend * Th

en
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‘Then let my Songs with Angels join ;

Heav'n is fecure, if God be mine.

279

CLXIX. The fame as-the cxlviiith

Pfalm,
1 T HE Lord ebouab reigns,

His Throne is built on high; .

The Garments he aflumes,
Are Light and Majefly ¢
His Glories thine

- With Beams fo bright, - =

No mortal Eye
Can bear the Sight,

2 The Thunders of his Hand . | -
Keep the wide World in Awes
His Wrath and Juttice ftand
To guard his holy Law ;

And where his Love .
Refolves to blefs, ~ =~
His Truth confirms -

And feals the Grace.

3 Thra’ all his ancient Works
Surprizing Wifdom fhines,
Confounds the Pow’rs of Hell,
And breaks their curs’d Defigns :

Strong is his Arm, '

And fhall fulfil
" Ris Gieat Elecrees, .
His Sov'reizn Will. . -

4 And can this Mighty King S

Of Glory condefcend? -

\

i
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And will he write his Name, ** '
My Fatber and my Friend? - - -

. ...I]love his Name, . o
. T love his Word ; .
' Join all my Pow’rs, -
And praifethe Lord. =~ . |

.

e - R . '.' . :
CLXX. God Incomprebenfible and
Sovereign,
[1* AN Creatures, to Perfe&ion; find
Th’ Eternal, Uncreated Mind ?
Or can the largeft Stretch of Thought
Meafure and feaich his Nature out ?

2 *Tis high as Heav’n, ’tis deep as Hell ;
And what can Mortals know, or tell ?

His Glory fpreads be&'md the Sky,"
And all tKe thining Worlds on high.

3 But Man, vain Man, would fain be wife,
Born, likea wild young Colt, he flies
Thro’ all the Follies of his Mind,

And fwells and fiuffs the empty Wind. ]

4 Godis a King of Pow’r unknown, .
Firm are the Orders of his Throne:

If he refolve, who dare oppofe,
. Or afk him why, -or what he does?

5 He wounds the Heart, and he makes whole;

He calms the Tempeft of the Soul: -

i

* Jobxi. 7, &o - .
' ‘Whea

2
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‘When he fhuts up in long Defpair, o
‘Who ¢in teniove the heavy Bar? -

6 * He frowns, and Darknefs veils the Mooa;
The fainting Sun gows dim at Noon: .
-+ The Pillars of Heav’n’s ftarry Roof .. _.
Tremble and ftart at his Reproof.

7 He gave the vaulted Heav’n its Form,
The crooked Serpent, and the Worm 3
He breaks the Billows with his Breath,
And fmites the Sons of Pride to Death.

8 Thefe are a Portion of his Ways ;
But who fhall dare defcribe his Face ?
‘Who can endure his Light ? or ftand
‘To hear the Thunders of his Hand ?

i job xxv. §. + Job xxvi. 11, &,

The End of the SEcoND BOOE]

.

» *i

| HYMNS§
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HYMNS

"AND

Spi—rxtual Songs.

- .BOOK IIL

<

Prepared for the Holy Ordinanceof the
LORD'S SUPPER.

-I. The Lord’s Supper Inftituted.
1 Cor. xi. 23, &e.

19 Was on that dark, that doleful Night,
‘When Pow?’rs of Earth and Hell arofe
Againft the Son of God’s Delight,
- . Agd Friends betray’d him to his Foes:

‘2 Bcfore the mournful Scene began,
He took the Bread, and blefs’d, and bra‘lg;:ha
t
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‘What Love thro’ all his Ations ran |
What wond’rous Words of Grace he fpake!

3 This is my Body, broke Jor Sin,
Receivié and eat the living Food- .
. Then took the Cup, and blefs'd the Wme ;
*Tis the New Cov'nant in my Blood, - -

[4 For ushis Fleth with Nails was torn,
He bore the Scourge, he felt the' Thom;
And Juftice pour’d upon his- Head
Its heavy Vengeance, in our Stead.

s For us his vital Blood was fpilt,

To buy the Pardon of our Guilt;
When, for black Crimes of biggeft Size,
He gave his Seul a Sacrifice.}

6 Do this (he cry’d) *till Time fball end,

In Mem’ry of your dying Friend ;
Meet at my Table, and retord
" The Love of your departed Lord,
[7 ‘zeﬁa, thy :Feaft we celebrate,

‘ e thew thy Death, we fing thy Name,

*Till thou return, and we fhall eat

The Marriage-Supper of the Lamb.]}

11, Cm-
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11. Communion with Chrift, and with
Saints. 3 Cor.x, 16, 1y,
[r { ESUS invites his Saints - l
To meet around his Board §
Here pardon’d Rebels fit and hold
mmunion with their Lord.
2 For Food he gives his Flefh 3
He bids us drink his Blood :
Amazing Favour ! matchlefs Grace
Of ‘our defcending God !] .
3 This holy Bread and Wine  --- -
Maintains ur fainting Breath, = - -
By Union with ourliving Lord, .. 1
And Intreft in his Death, =~ - |
4 Our heav’nly Father calls "
- Chrift and his Mlembers one; -
We the young Children of his Love,
And he the firft-born Son.
5 We are but fev’ral Parts
Of the fame broken Bread ;
One Body hath its fev’ral Limbs,
But Fefus is the Heads

6 Let all our Pow’rs be join’d,
. His glorious Name to raife ;
Pleafure and Love fill ev’ry Mind,
" And ev'ry Voice be Praife.

111, The
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1IL. % New Teffoment ‘in the Bliod
of Chrift: Or, The New, Covenant

Jealed.

1 H E Promife of my Father’s Love
T Shall j!au&. fj;r ever goed : s
He faid, and gave his Soul to Death,
And feal’d the Grace with Blood.
2 To thisdear Cov’nant of . thy Word
I fet my worthlefs Name; - .
I feal th® Engagement to my Lord,
And make my humble Claim, ,
3 The Light, and'Strength, and pard’ning .
And Glory, fhall be mine; - -
My Life and Soul, my Heart and Fleth, °
And all my Pow’rs are thine. -
4 Icall that Legacy myown .
Which Fefus did bequeath ;
*Twas purchas’d with a dying Groan,
And ratify’d in Death,
5 Sweet is the Mem’ry of his Name
‘Who blefs’d us in his Will,
And to his Teftament of Love
Made his own Life the Seal.

IV. Chrift’s dying Love : Or, Our
Pardon bought at a dear Price.

1 ‘OW condefcénding, and how kind,
Was Gqd’s Eternal Son! o
! ur
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Our Mis’ry reach’d his heav’nly Mind,
- And Pity brought him down, _
2 When Juftice, by our Sins provok’d
L Drew forth its dreadful Sword, ’
He gave his Soul up to the Stroke,
ithouta murm’ring Word.} -
[3 He funk beneath our heavy Woes,
To raife us to his Throne : :
There’s ne'er a Gift his Hand beftows,
But coft his Hearta Groan:} S
4 This was Compaffion likea God, . = ° .
*» _That when the Saviour knew -~ - -
The Price of Pardon was his Blood,
» .... His Pity ne’er withdrew.
5 Now tho’ he reigns exalted high,
‘His Love is ftill as great ;.
Well he remembers Caloary,
Nor lets his Saimts forget.
[6 Here we behold his Bowels roll
As kind as when he dy’d, :
And fee the Sorrows of his Soul
Bleed theo’ his wounded Side.]
[7 Here we receive repeated Seals
Of Fefus’ dying Love:
Hard is the Wretch that never feels
One foft 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. Chrift
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V. Chrift the Bread-of Life. John vi.
St wer. 31535, 39,

1 ET us adore th’ Eternal Word,
*Tis He our Souls hath fed:
_“Thou art our living Stream, O Lorgd,
-" And thou th' immortal Bread.
[# The Mansa came from lower Skies, .
_ But Fefus from above, o
" Where the frefh. Springs of Plesfure rife,
And Rivefs flow with Love. -~ -
3 The Fews, the Fathers, dy’datlaft,”
Who eat that heav’'nly Bread; = '~
But thefe Provifions which we tafte, -
Can raife us from the Dead.]’ * - - .,
4 Blefs'd be the Lord, that gives his Fleth
To nourith dying Men; .
And often fpreads his Table freth,
Left we thould faint again, - -
s Our Souls fhall draw their heav'nly Breath,
Whilft Fefus finds Supplies;. - .
Nor fhall ou, Graces fink to Death; -
For Fefus never dies. A
[6 Daily our mortal Fleth decays, T
But Chrift our Life fhall came;
His unrefifted Pow’r fhall raife
Our Bodies from the Tomb.)
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R P ‘s Ce . { . i
VI. The Memorial of our aﬁﬁﬂt'-l,ord.
John xvi. 16. Luke xxii. 19. John
XV 3o Y
v . o
1 7E SUS is gone above the Skies,
Where par weak Senfes reach him ot
And carpal Objets court our Eyes,

. ‘Tothrift our Baviour’from-our "Thought.
2 Heknows what wand’ring. Heéatts-we haye,
Apt to forget his lovely Face; o
And, to refrelh our Minds, be gave

Thefekind Mémorials of hisGrace. - .
3 The Lord of Life this Tsble fpread -
With hisown Fleth and dying Blood, *
‘We gn the tich Provifion feed, i
And tafte e Wine, and Blefsthe God.
4 Let finful Sweets be all forgot,
And Earth grow lefs in our Efteem ;
Chrift and his Love fill ev’ry Thought,
- 'And*Faith and Hope be-fix'd-on him. -
§ While he is abfent from our Sight,
*Tis fo prepare our Souls a Place, -
That we may dwell in heav’nly Light,
And live for ever near his Face. ~ +
{6 Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills
Whence our returning Lord fhall comes
We wait thy Chariof’s awful Wheels,
. 4,To ‘fetch our longing Spirits home. ]

VIL' Crs
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VIL .Crucifixion to the World, by the
Crofs of Chrift. Gal. Vi 14, °

i '\V Hen I furvey the wond’rous Crofs
VV - On which the Princeiof Glory dy’d,
My richeft Gain I count byt Lofs, :
And pour Contenipt on all . my Pride:
2 Forbid it, Lotd, that I fheuld bdaft;
Save in the Death of Chriff my God :
All the vain Things that chyrm me moft,
I facrifice them to his Blood. . _
4 See from his Head, his Hands, ‘his Feet,- 4
Sorrow and Love flow mingled dewn !
Did ¢er fuch Love and Sorrow-maet? -
Or Thorns compofe fo rich a Crown?
[4 His dying Crimfon, like a Robe,
Spreads o’et his Body on the Tree ;
Then am I dead to all the Globe,
And all'the Globe is dead to me.] -
§ Were the whole Realm of Nature mine,
That were a Prefent far too fmall: -
Love fo amazing; {o divine,
Demands my Soul, my Life, my All

VIIL. The Tree of Life.

f Ome iet us join a joyful Tune |
[ C To ’our exalteg Lord," e
: : 2
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Ye Saintson high around his Throne,

o And we a:oungl his Board. -, A :
2 While'once upon this lower Ground' -~
Weary and faint ye ftood, ~ '

What dear Refrethment here ye found
-From this immortal Food .'i' v
g The Tree of Life, that near the Throne
In Heav’ns high Garden grows,
Laden 'with Grace, bends gently down
Its ever~fmiling Boughs.  © .- o

[4 Hov'ring’amongft the Leaves, there ftands
. The fweét-Celeftial Dove,
And Fefus on-the Branches hangs
T he¢ Banper of his Love. }
[5 *Tis a young Heav’n of ftrange Delight
While in his Shade we fity A
His Fruit is pleafing to the Sight, -~
And to the Tafte as fweet, = .
6 New Life it fpreads thro’ dying Hearts,
And chears the drooping Mind ;.
Vigour and Joy the Juice imparts,
Without a Sting behind. ]
7 Now let the flaming Weapon ftand,
And guard all Eden’s Trees:
There’s ne’er 2 Plant in all that Land
*That bears fuch Fruit as thefe. .
8 Infinite Grace our Souls adore,
Whofe wond’rous Hand has made
This living Branch of Sov’reign Pow’r
“To raife and heal the Dead. o

- IX. The
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IX. The Spirit, the Water, and the
Blood. 1 John v. 6. :

1 LE T all our Tongues be one, ~
. To praife our God on high, . .
‘Who from his Bofom fegt‘l;is Son, = = ¢
To fetch us Strangers nigh,
z Norletour Voicesceafe = -
To fing the Saviour’s Name; |~
Fefus, & Emballador of Peace, : -
How chearfully hecame! ¢ * "
3 Tt coft him Cries and Tears = .~
To bring us near to God ;
Great was our Debt, and he appears
Y. To make thé Payment good: = ",
[4 My Savigur’s pierced Side
Pour'd out a double Flood ;
By Water we are purify’d, .
_. And pardond by the Blood, - " °
* s Infinite was our Guilt,
But He, our Prieft, atones; .
On the cold Ground his Life was fpilt,
And offer’d with his Groans,] ~
6 Look up,.my Soul, to Him"" " " ".
Whofe Death was thy Defert,
And humbly view the living Stream
‘Flow from-his breaking Heart.
7 There; 93 thé=;t;riied Trees, . |
‘In dyi an, ies, . L
TR T Fulls
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Fulflls his Father’s Great Decree,
And all our Wants fupplies. - . -

"8 Thus the Redeemer came,
By Water, and by Blood: =~
- And when the Spirit fpeaks the fame;
We feel his Witnefs good.
9 While the Eternal Three .

Bear their Record above, . .
Here I believe He dy’d for me,
And feal'd my Saviour's Love.
[1o Lord, cleanfe my Soul from Sin, |
Nor let thy Grace depart; -

Great Comforter! abide within
'And witnefs to my Heart.}

R

X. Chriﬁ’Cmcijj’d s the lﬁfdw)and
Power of God. -

1 Ature with open Volume ftands,
To fpread her Maker’s Praife abroad
And ev’ry Laboyr of his Hands
Shews fomething worthy of a2 God:

.2 But in'the Grace that refcu’d Man,
His brightet Form of Glory fhines s
Here, on the Crofs, *tis faireft drawn
In precious Blood, ahd Crimfort Lines,

3 Here his whole Name appears complete 3
. Nor Wit can guefs, nO?Rea{bn- ﬁrgfre,'
Which of the Letters beft is wri, -
~The Pow’r, the Widotn, dr the Love.]
) ‘ 4 Here

v
.
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4 Herel behold: his in \?Qﬁ‘ Heart,
Where Grace and, Vengeance ﬁranggly Jom,
Piercing his Son ‘with fharpeft 5 mar(é
To makethe purchas’d Pleafures mitle.
5 O the fweet Wonders of that Qrofs :
Where God the Saviour lov’d, and dy’d'
Her nobleft Life my Spirit draws
From his dear Wounds, and bléeding Side.
6 I would for evey fpeak his Name .
In Sounds to mortal Ears unknoewn,
With Angels join to praife the Lamb,
And worflifp at hi& Father’s"Throne

XI Pardon 6rougbt toour Senjé:.

( LORD hOdevme thy Cpmfom are! -
W How he;v *nly is thtgi'a PlaceF
ere cred ea
Of hzegdfegmmg Grace! " & i

There the f
2 &r; “"”“3""3,‘.‘::22::6“"

There 7 fays, that 7 am bisy, -
And my, :Iqw sn;m. L -0
3 Hre, (fa theklnd elmugm
And {hews
See bere the Sprw of ymr}oy:, h

Fhat open’d vobes I dy'd! S,
4 He fmi | chears. n'.L m Hart
E nd tle‘;;;%%gb&ul’ y w“,{ -
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* Al this, fayshe, I'bore for tbee, S S
¢ And thep he fmiles again.] - o
5 What.fhall we pay our hea,v nly ng

For Grace fo vatt as this? | L
He brm?s our Pardon to out’ Eyw, i \) .

And feals it with a Kifs, - ¥ o

{6 Let fuch amazing Loves ag thefa | B
S Be Fi:ounded all %btoad . 0
uch Favours are beyond: !)egrees : ', 1

And worthyof God:] ™ .

[7 To Him that wafh’d us in hls BIood ©
Be everlafting Praife,
Salvation, Honour, Glory, Pow’ r,
Ete;mla hstays] i
XL Tbe Goj}&eI-Feaﬁ Luke xiv,
wer. 16, &7 2510 T

oWl

S

r'H OW tich are thy Brovifions, Lord!'(
Thy, Table furnifh’d from above! .

The Fruits of ‘Life o'erfpread-the Board, - 3
The Cup o *etflows with heav’nly Laove,

2 Thine ancient Family, the ?ew:,
Were,ﬂ;ft invited to the Feaft: s
We H mbi)(tﬂk e what they réfufe, i -t
And Gmtz es thy Salbanon taﬁe ‘_ .

3 We are the Poor,, the Blind, the Lame, ’

And Hi ﬁwas far, and Death was nigh!

ﬁﬂt, at 14 Go@el’&n; chame’ f -4 '3.'.‘

 And eviry Want receiv’y Supply. - " &

. 4 From

<
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4 From the Highway that leads to Hell,
From Paths of Darknefs and. Defpair, -
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, .-
Glad to en joy thy Prefence here.] -

[5° What fhall we pay th’ Eternal Son, -

T hat left the Heav’n of*his Ahode, . -~
- And to this wretched Earth came down,
" T'o bring us Wand’rers back ta Ged !

6 It coft him Death, to fave our Lives;
To buy our Souls, it coft his own 3
And all the unknown. Joys he gives,
Were bought. wnh Agonies unknown.

7 Our eve;laﬁmg Love is due .
To Him that ranfom’d Smners lofts.
And pity’d Rebels, when he knew .
The vaK Expence his Love would.coft. ]

- RII1. ‘Divine Love making a Feaft,
. and calling i in t/Je Guefts. Luke x1iv.
f-' 17, 23, 23.°

OW fweet and awfal is the Place,

W ith Chrif? within the Doors,
" While everlatting Love difplays. . | .
The choicett of her Stores! b

2 Here ev’ry Bowel of our God -
With foft Compaffion rolls; . . .
Here Peace and Pardon bought with Blwd,
+ IsFood for dying Souls. -

{3 While all our Hearts and all our Son@ :
Join to admire the Feaft,” ..
v Os ' Each
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- Each oftsury with thankful Tongues, -
“.Lotd, Why was FA' Gueft ! ‘

% Death eafy.

OW Yave our Hearts embrac’d our Go&
We would forget all earthlg' Cknrms,
And with to-de, 2s Stmeen wou’
_With his young Saviour'in His ‘Arms,
2 Om“ans fhould leirn that Jopful Seng,
_ Were but our Hearts p'repar’d like his; 5.
“ “Oar:Sed!Rill v 1obe gore,
g And, at thy Wera, -in Peace.

3 “ Here

-
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3, ¢ Here we have feni thy Fice, O
¢¢ And view Salvation with our Eyes, -
“ Tafted and felt the livig Word, -
¢ The Bread dufcanding from. the Skiese

4 ¢ Thou haft prepar’d this dying Lamb,
< Haft fot his oot bcfore-out Facey
¢¢ To teach the {Terrors of thy Name, - »
¢¢ And thew the! Wondess of thy Grace:

5 “ He isoar Light, our Morning-Stay -
¢¢ Shall fhine on Nations yet unknown 3
‘fm Hory of thine Hfae/herey -
“ O of Spirits neas the Throne.”

XV. Our Lord Tefos ot bis oum
s Table.

1 BE Mem'ry of our dying Lokd ~ . " *
[ T A?g_akes-;ythmkfdavy'li‘?;ggdg;;; '_
How rich- He fptead his Royal Bdard,.
And blefd'd the Food, and fing. R
2 Happy the Men that eat thisBiead, -~ &
But doublé-blefd was hg: ' - .
That gesitly bow'd his loving Flead),, = .
And lear’d it, -Lord; o1 Thee.. ¢
3 By Faith, -the fame Delights wee tats* -
-As that Great Fav'rite didy--1:
And fit and lean-on Fefis’ Breaft, .
And take the heavhly Bread.} < - -
4 Down from: the Ralace of the Skies:
Hithes the King defesnds -
o 2 ] “ Comep

v
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« Come,> my‘-&lol,ﬂb'rﬂ“ (bQ ries), ;
* And dupk Salvation, Friends, . - -
[5 * My Flefl4s Food atid Phyfick too,'

A Baln‘forall yourPainsz:. . .
“ And.he red-Streams of Pardon flow 3
“ Eromi thefe my pigtced, Veins.”] - -
6 Hofonna 1o his bounteous-Love, - =2 . . -
For fuach a Feaft below 177 ¢ 581 & .+
And yet he:feeds hisSaints abowe. - - :
With gobler Bleffingstao, .« % & .. -+
7 Come, the dear-Day, the glorious Hdur’
t That bring¥Guir Szuls 6 Q%eﬁ L ¢ >
Then we fhall need thefe T pes no more,
But dwell at i’ heav'nly Feaft,}.

XVL :le'Z)e Agontes of Chrift,

¢ N Y st ous Pains el forgor, - ,
S:%ur'Hnﬂrts no mote }r’epl%e; T
Our Suff rings are not wort 2 Thought,
When, Lord, compar’d with thige,, *
# Inlively Figures here we fee. .. = . _
The bleeding Prince of Love ;..
Each qfugshope, He dy’d for me,
And them our Griefs remoye,. . .
[3 Ourdiumble Faith here takes her Rife,,
While fitting-round his Beatd; ;.
And back;m@alwryvfhevﬁie& I A
To view: her groaning Lord, - - .
4 HisSoul, whet Agomies it felt . . .
When his own Ged, withdrew 5. . And
R 'u( - o 2 . na

.
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And the large Looad. ofgu«oug let
Lay heavy.on him too. :
§ But the Divinity within :
Supported him to- bear~ Ceonle
Dying, He conquer’d Hell and.Sin,
And made his Tnumph there,]
6. Grace, Wifdom, Fu 6om’d~an¢wroug!t
The Wondets of that Day~
No mortal Tongue, nor mertal Thought
Can equal T hanks repay.  ::
7 Our Hymns thould found likethofe abbvv,i’
: Could we our Voices raife; ' -
Yet, Lord, our Hearts {hall all be Love,
And all our- Lives be mee D

'll)

1

XVII Incomparable Food Or, T be
Flefo and Blood of Chrift. -

IWEﬁngtﬁeamazngeeds “
That Grace divine performs;
Th Eternal God comes down,. and bleeds,
- To nourifli dying Worms. -

2 This Soul-revxvmg Wine, .- - )

- Dear Saviour, *tisthy Blood ;" '
We thank that facred Fleth of thme, ,

For this immortal Food.] :- D

3 The Banquet that we eat
s made o ?heavnl Thingss . .
Eanh hath no Dainties half fo fwest:
As our Redeemer brings.. .
el - ’ 41n

/
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4 In viinhad Adem fought, .~ =~ -
And fearch’d his Garden round
For there was no fuch hlefled Fruit. =
In alk the happy-Grounds . . = -
5 Th> Apoelick' Hoft above )
Can mever tatf:)e‘hi;d Foody
They fealt upon their Maker’s Love.
"Bt nota Savigue's Bloods
6 On us th* Almighty Lard
Beftows this mafchiefs Grace, -
Agd mbets ud with fome chearing Wand, -
With Pleafure in Jus Fagg. - = -
7 Come, - aif ye drooping Saints,
And banquet with the Kingy =~
This Wine will drown your fad Complaints,
. Andtumeyour Voice ta fing. . -
8 Salvati the Name =
of 63?%%?3 'CbrxG:' o
"Fhro’ the wide Earth his Grace pregclainm,
Hi Glory in the High'k. -+
angt‘;}w" ,;:'.:’,;h;
3 SLESUS ! we bow beforethiy Feet ¥
Thy Table is divinely ftorld;~ "~ -
Thy facred Flefh our Souts have eat;
*Tis living Bread 3 we thank thee, Lord !
2 And here we drink oyr Saviour’s Blood ;
We thank thee, Lord; *tis ger’rous Wipe, _
Mingled with Love, the Fountain flow’d
. From that dear bleeding Heart of thine.
0o 3 o“»
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3 On Earth is no fuch Sweetnefs found,
. For the Lamb’s Flefh is heav’nly Food:
In vain we fearch the Globe around
For Bread fo fine, or Wine fo good, - -
¢ Carnal Provifions can at beft
But chear the Heart, or warm the Haad 5
But the rich Cordial that we tafte,
. Gives Life Etermal to the Dead,

s Joy tothe Mafter of the Feaft,
His Name our Souls for ever blefs; -
To God the King and God the Prieft
A loud Hofanna round the Place. -

XIX. Glory in the Grofi: Op, Not
 afbamed of Chillk Crusified. + .

5 T thy Comumand, our deaseft Lord;

' Here we attend' thy dying Feaft ;
Thy Blood, like Wine, adorns thy Board, .
And thine own Fieth feeds evry Gueft.

3 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love,

And trufts for Life in one that dy’d’;
W e hope for heav’nly Crowns above, =
From a Redeemer Crucify’d. :

3 Let thé vain Werld proneunce it Shame,.
And fling their Scandals on ke Caufe
We come to boaft our Baviour’s Name,

" And make our Trumphs in bis Crof.
4 With Joy wetell the feoffing-Age, - -

.. Hp that was dead ‘has left his Tentb,

- 1

S

vHe‘
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He lives abave their utmoft Rage,r ~ - ,
And we are waiting till he come, U

XX. 7 i.:e:Provgﬁom' Jor the Taple of
our Lord : Ory, The Tree of Life,
a%d River of Love, -~ ',

1 L ORD, v}e‘ aadre th y bﬁ@tebué H’and,

And fing the folemn Feaft . .
Where fweet celeftial Dainties ftand
For ev'ry willing Guett. T
[z The Tree of Life adorns the Board: .
With rich immorta] F ruit,
.And ne’er an angry flaming Sword
To guard the Paflage to’t. - RPN
3 The Cup ftands crown’d with living Juice
The Fountain flows above, ,
And runs down ftreaming, for our Ulfe,
In Rivuletsof Love,] _ :

4 The Food’s prepard by heav’nly Art, . -
*_The Pleafure’s well refin’d; . )

They fpread.new Life thro’ ev’ry Heart,
And chear the drooping, Mind.
5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour’s Love,
Ye Saints that tafte his Wine; :
Join with your Kindred Saints above,
In loud Hafanna’s join. S
6 A thoufsnd Glories to the God
"That gives fuch Joy as this;.
Hofanna! let it found abroad,
And'reach where Tefus is.
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XXI. The - Trtumphal Fe /I 1{ r Chrift’s

Vzé}ory 'qer Sm, 4n eatb and
o) M‘El ‘let ys lift oqt Voxces hlgb,
High as our Joys arife, -
3 A'ndf‘iom&eSongs abovethe Sky, . o

‘Where Pleafure‘ncverdles “

ofis; this'Ciad thiy fgight and bled,

?&nd tiiquerd when %2 el bl

THar Yot atd at his Gl'xanot-Wheels L
Draggdidl the P6w'ls of Heil} - -

(3 Fefus theGod,_invites us here I
?T o this trlutﬂ;)ﬁal Feuft) ™
And bitngs-immertal ‘Befli uwn S
For each redeefnied ‘Gueft:;

4 The LoffMidw glorfois 18 hs F‘ace !’ R
How kind his Smifes apipk '
Andjioh{i-what meltahg omds he kyd
Toev nyahmnblé Earfo ..
g ¢ For you,“théﬁﬁnldreﬁ of my Love,
« Tt'was foryduTdy'ds ="
« Behold my Hands, behold my Feet,
- $65And ook into mpSide., . ijT
6 € Thefe are the Woungsfor you I Bore,
¢« The Tokens of my Pains,
¢¢ Whenl came down to free your Souls .
<" Froi Mifery. and'Gﬁams Lt

{7 "‘ uﬁlge un{hcgth’d m ﬁ ﬂ word,
T3
An pl% It Indm& ?ﬂ FJ’ ‘se ThEnite

,,.‘.
[}

T
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- ¢ Infinite Pangs fot you I
. ¢ And moft tormentmg mn. A

8 < When Hell and'al! its fpltefnl Pov\( r;

¢« Stood dreadful in my Way, -

¢ To refeue thofe dear lees of yppp,

¢ T gave my own away.
9 ¢ But while | bled, and grqg’d, ,m;l Jf){d,

it T O

€ 1 on 0 ung, an
['he Monﬁer tumbh:g’ down, " -

10 ¢ Now you mif: trmmphat my}‘m
¢ And tafte my F' mg o

¢ And live eternak Ages blefsd, = L
¢ For ’tis immortal Food,” LRI

n Vx&omusGod!Wbatcmmm .
For Favours fo divine? .. ... 2.

We would devote onr Hearts “
: quforevegtgg J- RW C

12 Wegive thee, Lord, ourb:cheitha;ﬁ,
The Tribute of our Tome&;

ButThcmfomﬁDltﬁaSthpﬁ ,A.’.,' Vi -
ExceedournOhk,% Sons;- 5. "

XXIL Tte &mpaﬁon eyrm,eug

'JL-

32 Was
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2 Was ever equl Pity found? '~ s
The Prince of: va‘n reﬁgns thrcath -

And pours-his Life out ‘on the Ground, ™
To ranfom guilty Worms from Death.

[3 Rebels, ‘we brokeour Maker's Laws; - °
He from the: Fhredtning fetus free, \
Boére the full‘Va geance o His Crofs,
And nait’d she Curfes t0 the Tree.] - -

[+ The Law prociaims no Terror now, - *
And Sinai’s Thunder roars no more; =~
From: all his Wounds new Bleflings ﬂow,

A Sea of Joy without a Shore.

5 Here we have wafh'd our deepeft Staine,

. And heal’d our Wounds with heav’nly Blood4.
Blefs’d Fountain ! fpringing from the Veins
Of Fefus, our incarnate God.]

6 In vam our morta] Voices ftrive.. . . . -
"T'o foeak Compaffion fo divines . *

Had we a thowfand Lives to give, . ..

A thoufand Lives thould alt thme. '

XXIII Gracc and Glorj 6; ibe Dmtb
Coref Chnﬁ

3l
[ Slttmg around our Father’s ch,
W raife our tuneful Breath ;- il
Our Faith beholds her dying Lord,
And dmms our Sms taDﬂthJ

2 We
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2 We fee the Blood of Fefus fhed, .
T}}’Vgence all.our, argons rifes
e Sinner yiews tt tonementma
And loves.the Sacrifice. . ... \.de’
3 Thy cruel zjpms, thy fhameful Crof, -
Procure ps heay/nly Crowns: . . .
Our higheft Gain fprings from thy Lofs,
Our Healing,. from thy Wounds; ..
4 Oh!’tisimpoffiblethatwe; .. .. 7 .
Sho‘?xf}hOdegu:f feeble Cla,y, The ST
d equal Suff’rings bear for hce
“Or equal Thanks repay . r K .\.

XXIV Fordm and Strengrb from ;

[ORPU S

To fee thy Glories fhiné; . .
The Lord will hisown Table blefs,
And make the Feéaft divine,

2 We touch, we tafte the heav’ nly Bread,

¢ Wedrink the facred C AR 05 SRt
‘With outward F Qsms ou “genfe is fed,

" Our Souls rejoice in Hope.
3 We fhall appear before the Throne
Of ougfprgiving Gody - ... T
Drefs’d in the. Garments of his Son, (“
And fprinkled with his Blood,
4 We thall beiftrongto run the Race; : * "
.v¢And climb the upper Sky ; ’
Chrift

F AT Hi?ﬂ“ e it to feel, iﬁy G'race, i
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Cb;z_"}?twilk’gm'videour Souls with-Grace, -
e boug t alargeSupply.=.: 1.
[5 Let usindulge a chearful Frame, °
For Joy becomes a Feafts ¢ - -
‘We love the Mem’ry of his Name,
- More than the Wine we tafte]™ -

XXV, Divine Glories _gmgl  Graces,

: QW are thy Glories heredifplay’d, -
. Great God ! how bright they fhine,
While, at thy Word, we break'the Bread,

And pour the flowing Wine! -
‘2 Here thy revenging Juttice ftands,
And pleads its dreadful Caufe; :
Here faving Mercy fpreads her Hands -
Like Fefus on the Crofs. ,
3 Thy Saintsattend with ev’ry Grace
_ gn this great Sacrifices . .. - o
And Love appears with chearfal Face,
And Faith with fixed E jes. - .
-4 Our Hope in waiting Pofttre fits, '
To Heav'n direts her Sight;

' Here ev’ry warmer Paffion meets,

~"And warmer Pow’rs unite.

5 Zeal and Revenge perform their Part,

And rifing Sin deftroy ;
Repentance comes with aking Heart,
Yet not forbids the Joy.

6 Dear
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6 Savibir, -bhange our’ Faith'to Sight
e ey
Then .our Souls be all Delight,
And e‘v’r;?car'be.dry. , &

oot L.

L amr s ey

F Gannot perfuade myfelf to put a full Period 1o
I, tbye Dryine Hma&,f;till I have addrefs’d a
Jpecial Song of Glory to God the Father, the Son,
and the Holy Spirit, Tho® the Latin Name of it,
Gloria Patriy .9¢ 'retained in our Nation from the
Raqman-Chareh; and tho’ there may. be fome Ex-
ceffos of [fuperfitious Honour paid to-the Words of
it, which may have wrought fome unbappy Preju-
dices in weaker. Ghriftians, yet I belicve it fiill to
be one of the nobleft Parts of Chriflian Wor/bip.
The Subjelt of it is.the Doftrine of the Trimity,
swbich is that peculiar Gliry of the Divine Nature,
that our Lar:,d efus Chritt has fo clearly revealed
unto Men, and is fo neceffary to true Chriffianisy,
The Ation is Praife, swhich is one of the maft com-
plete aud exalted Parts of heavenly Worjbip, [
bave cafl the Sonpiinte-a Variely of Forms, and
bave fitted ithy a.plein Verfion, or a larger Para-
phrafe, to be fung cither alone, or at-the Conclufion
of another . L baye addzd.alfo & feso-Hofan-
na’s, or Aferiptionsof. Solvation :io: Chtitt, . in the
Jame Manner, gnd for the fame End.

4 Song
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Fo o S
A Song of Praife.to the Buer-bleffed

Trinsty, -God the f&?‘b‘e’r{, Son, and

Spirit. .. v
XXVI 1‘*IMgM¢m

t Lef’d be the Fatbes, and-hisLove, -
D To whofe celeftial Source we owe -
Rlverﬁaf;.qndlcfs Joy above, :
And Rills of-Gomfert -here below.
2 Glory to Thee, Great Son of God,
From whoie dear woanded Bady rells
. A precious Stream of vital Blood,
Pardon and Life'for dying Souls. .~
s We giveithed, ‘Sacred 'Spitit, Praifs,. N
- Who in our Hearts of Sin and Wee, - -

Makes Hving Springs of ‘Grace adfe,
And into beendleG-Glory-fowy,

4 Thus God the Father, iGodtheSon,
‘And Bod e Spfrit we adete; | it

T hat Sea of Life and-Léve uxiknmm,
Without a Bottom, or:a’Shore. . -

KXVH. 1t Common Metre., -
1 Lory to God the’ Fathei’s Name, .
G Who, from our-finful Race, ’

Chofe out his!Fav’rites to proclaim
The Honours of his Grace. -
1 , / 2 Glory
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.z Gloryto God the Son be paid,
" ‘Whodweltin bymble Clay, , ., 7 '

And, to redesm us from, the. Dea&.
Gave hisown Life away.” "

3 Glory to‘God the Spirit give,
From whofe Almighty Pow’r
Our Souls t.heu'hmnly Birth derive,
And blefs thchappy Hour.

4 Glory to God that réigns above,’ LAY
Th® Eternal Three and Oné, © ‘
Who, by the Wonders of his Lovc(, 2
Has made his Nature knovm

ot e? Ty

XXVIIL 1# Shors Metre. -

ET G'od the Father hve
" Fot ever onour Tonguas; PR
Smners from his fitft Eove derive -
T'he Ground of all their Soage

2 Ye Saints, dnmkzogour Breath
in Honour ta th
Who bought your Souls from Hell aud Death
By off'ring up hisown. .

3 Give to the Spirit Praife

Of an immortal Strain,

Whofe Light, and Pow’r, and. Grace conveys
Salvation down to Men,

4 While God the Comforter - -~ -
Revealsour pardon’d Sin, - - 7

O may the Blood and Water bear
The fame Record within,

s

s To

-



B. III. Spiritual Songs. 311

5 To the Great One and Three
"That feal this Grace in Heav’n,
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be
Eternal Glory giv'n, -

XXIX., 249 Long Metre.

1 Lory to God the Trinity, . . ’
Whofe Name has Myfteries unknown 3
In Effence One, in Perfon Three ; :
A focial Nature, yet alone.

2 When all our nobleft Pow’rs are join’d,
The Honours of thy Name to raife ;
Thy Glories over-match our Mind, :
The Angels faint beneath the Praife, -

v
Ty

XXX. 24 Commen Metre.

H T HE God of Mercy be ador'd,

Who calls our Souls from Death,

Who faves by his redeeming, Word, -
And new-creating Breath. B
2 To praife the Fatherand the Son; -~ . -
And Spirit, all Divine, - L
The One in Three, and Three in One,

Let Saints and Angels join, o

/

P . XKL
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KXXI 2¢ Shors Metre.

1 ET God the Maker’s Name
Have Honour, Love, and Fear,

To God the Savigur pay the fame,
And God the Comforter. -

2 Father of Lights ahove, - .

.. Thy Mercy we adore,

The Son of thy Eternal Love,
And Spirit of thy Pow’r.

XXX 34 Long Metre.

O God the Father, God the Son,
"And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Be Honour, Praife, and Glory giv'n
By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n. ~

XXXIIL Or thus:

:LL Glory to thywond’rous Name,
A Father ;}Y Merey, God of Love;
Thus we exalt the Lord.the Hamb, =~ - -
And thus we praife the heav'niy Dowe.

‘XXXIV. 3d Common Metre:

O W let the Father and the Son
And Spirit be ador’d,
.1 ¥¥here there are Works to make him known,
’ Or Saints to love the Lord.

XXXV,
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XXXV, Or thus :

Onour to Thee, . Alwghty Threey,
And everlafting One

All Glory to the Father be, -
The Spirit, and the Son.

XXXV 3d Sbort Metre. .

‘Y E Angels round the Thxoue,
And Saints that dwell below,

Worthip the Father, love the Sen,
And blefs the Spirit too, - . .

XXXVIL Or thas:

1VE to the Father Praffe; - -
Give GlorytotheSon, "~ -~
And to the Spirit of his Grace .
Be equal Honour done.

. XXXV A Song of Prai ﬁ[e to the .
Bleffed Trinity:. The 1% as the
cxlviiith Palm. = .. .

Give immortal Praife
To God the Father’s Love,
For all my Comforts here,
And better Ho above
He fent k8 -
Eternal Son, .
To die for Sins -

That Man had dome.” = © 0
. Pz 2 To
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2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal Glory too, .~
Who bought us with his Blood
From everlafting Woe s
And now he lives,
And now he reigns,
And fees the Fruit
~ Of all his Pains,

3 To God the Spirit’s Name
Immortal Worthip give, . -
Whofe new-creating Power
Makes the dead Sinner live :
His Work compleats
The Great Defign, )
And fills the Sou} .. ...
With Joy Divine, .-, v -
4 Almighty God; to Thee .. .7
Be endlefs Honoursdoney - .~ » = < .
‘The Undivided Three,
And the Myfterious One :
. Where Reafon fails
- With all her Pow’rs,
" ‘T'here Faith prevails,
And Love adores. R

XX XKIX. The iid as the cxlviiith Pfalin,

1 T O Him that chofe us firft, : .
Before the World began; /...
To him that bore the Curfe, . ; .. .
To fave rebellious Map.; SRR -
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To him that form’d =~

Our Hearts anew, -
Isendlefs Praife '

And Glory due,

2 The Father’s Love fhall run
T hro’ our immortal Songs ;
We bring to God the Son
Hofannas on eur Tongues:
_Our Lips addrefs

* The Spirit’s Name
With equal Praife,
And Zeal the fames

3 Let ev’ry Saint above,

And Angel round the Throne,

- For ever-blefs and love -
The facred Three in One:

Thus Heav’n fhall raife
His Honours high,
When Earthand Time
Grow old and die,

XL. The iiid as the ;xlviiith Pfalm,

O God the Father’s Throne
Perpetual Honours raife ;
" Glory to God the Son,

To God the Spirit Praife::
And while our Lips
Their Tribute bring, .
Our Faith adores
The Name we fing.’

Ps3 XLL
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*XLI. Or thus:

T O our Eternal God,
The Father and the Son,
And Spirit all divine, - T
Three Myfteries in One, )
- Salvation, Pow’r,

And Praife be giv’n,

By all on Earth,

And all in Heav’n.

The HOSANNA; or, Sﬂlvétion
afcrib’d to Chrift.

XLIL Long Metre.

1 Ho&m to King David’s Son, o
' ho reigns on a fuperior Throne; -
‘We blefs the Pringe of Heav’nly Birth,
Who brings Salvation down-to Earth. -

z Let ev'ry Nation, ev’ry Age,

In this delightful Work engage;
Old Men and Babes in Sion fing
~The growing Glories of her King. .
XLIL. Common Metre.

1 Ofanna to the Prince of Grace,

H% o608 by King. :

Proclaim the Son of David’s Race,
And teach the Babes tefing.

2 Hufanna to th’ Incarnate Word,

ho from the Father came
Afcribe Salvation to the Loyd,
‘With Bleflings on his Name.

-
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XLIV. Short Metre,

I | Ofanna to the Son

- Of David and of God,

‘Who brought the News of Pardon down,
And bought it with his Blood, -

2 Taq Chrif 1’ anointed King

< Beendlefs Blefings giv’n ; :

Let the whole Earth his Glory fing,
‘W ho made our Peace with Heav’n.

“XLV. As the cxlviiith Pfalm.

' Ofanna to the King -

i H {)f David’s ancient Blood 3
Behold he comes to brigo
Forgiving Grace from God:

Let Old and Young
Attend his Way,
And at his Feet
T heir Honours lay.

2 Glory to God on high,
Salvation to the Lamb;
Let Earth, and Sea, and Sky
His wond’rous Love proclaim 3
Upon his Head
Shall' Honours reft,
And ev’ry Age.
Pronounce him bleft,

Ps A
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T ABLE

To find any Hymn. by the Title or

Contents of it.
L

Note, The Letters, a, b, c, fignify the firfl, fecond,
and 1bird Pook: The Figures dire® to the Hymn.
I you_find not what Hymn you fee under one Word
of the litle, feck it under another, or by fome Word -
that is of the fame Signification, tho' perhaps not
smentioned in the Title of the Hymn.

A. Adwvocate. See Cbriff's Intercgffion.

Affeétions inconftant, b, 20, Un-

Aren and Cbrift, a.145. fan&ify’d, b. 165
_A Mofes and Fofbua, b. 121 Affiicted, Cbrifi’s Compaffion to
Abrabam’s Blefingon the them, . 2,125
Gentiles, a, 60, 113, 114, Afflictions removed, a. 87, fub-
b. 134. offering his Son,a.129  mitted to, 2.5, 129, b. 109,
Abfence and Prefence of God, Support and Comfort under
.93, 94, 100. From God them, b. 50,65, and Death

for ever, intolerable, b. 107 under Providence, a. 83
Accefs to the Throne by a Medi- A/moft Chriftian, b.153
ator, be 108 Angels finning, b. 24. Standing

Adasm his Fall, a. 107. Corrupt - and Falling, b.27. Praife ye
Nature from him, b, 128. the - the Lord, b.27. pusithed, and
firftard the fecond, 2. 57, 124  Man faved, b. g6, 97. their

Adoption, 2,64, 143, and Elec-  Minifiry to Chrif# and Saints,
tion, a 54 b. 18, 112, 113

Ambition,
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b. 101 Bodies frail, See Life, Heakb,

Aﬂ&int”, &¢.

319

Angerof God,  See Wrath, Ven- _ Flefb.

geance, Hell, Book of God’s Decrees, b, 99
Anfaer to the Churches Prayers, Bread of Life is Chrift, t’c. s
a. 30 Breatbing towards Heaven, b.23

Anti-Chbriff bis Ruin, a. 29, 536, Britain’s God praifed, b. 1. for
.59s See Enemies, Deliverance, b. 92
Apoflate, b. 158 Burial, b, 63. with Chriff in
Apofles Commiffion, a. 128 Baptifm, a, 122, and Deathof
Jj‘gzﬁpn and Refurre&iox; og a Saint, b. 3

-7

brifty
Affifance againft Temptations,
a, 15, 32. b. 50, 65
Affurance of Heaven,a. 27. b. 65+
of the Love of Cbriff, a.14.
b, 73. of Faith, 2,103
Aseributes. Sce Gods

C.

CAnaan and Heaven, b. 66,124
Carnal Joys parted with,b.10,
11. Reafon humbled,a. 11,12

Ceremonial, See Law, Types,

Prieft, .
B, Charafters of the Children of
L God, a. 143. of Cbriff, a. 146,
BAbJ”",ﬁM» 2. 56, 59. See 150, of Bleflednefs,  a. 102
Enemies, . Charity and Uncharitablenefs,

Backflidings and Returns, b. 20
Baptifm, a. g2, Preaching and
the Lord’s Supper, b. 141. and

" Circumcifion, a. 121. b, 127,
134. Burial with Cbriff,a.182
Beatitudes, a.102
Believe and be faved, a, 100
Believer baptized, . a. 52, 123
Birtb, firft and fecond, a. 95,99.
of Cbriff, Miraclesat it, b, 136
Blefféd sre the Dead in the Lord,
a. 18, Society in Heaven,

b. 3

Bleffednefs and Bufinefs of Hea-
ven, a. 40, 41. b. 86. only in
b. 93, 94, 100

Blglm'xg: of Abrabam on the Gen-
‘tiles, a.3113,114. b.134

Blood and Fleth of Cbrift is our
Food, ¢, 17, 18. the Seal of
the New Teftament, ¢, 3. the
Spirit and the Water, €9

Boafling excluded, 2,96

“a.126. and Love, 3. 130,133
Children in the Covemant of
Grace, a. 113, 114. devoted
to God, a. 121, b. 127
Cbriff. See Lord, and Aaron,
a. 145, and Adam. 1. 124 his
Afcenfion, b. 76
Beatific Sight of him, b 75.:
loveddeferibed, a. 75. the Bread
of Life, (¥4
HisCare of the Youngand Fectde,
a. 125, 138. and the Church,
feeking, finding, &c. See
Church. Comingtojudge,a.61.
His Commiffion, b. 103,104«
Communion with him, a. 66, '
71. and Saints, a.67,76. c.2e
compared toinanimate Things,
a. 146. His Coronation and
Efpoufals, a. 72, His Crofs not
to be afhamed of, ¢. 19. Crucis;
fy’d,God’s Wifdom and Power,

c. 10
Ps David's
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David’s Son, a. 16, 5a, -His Pardon and- Strength from him,

Death caus’d by Sin, b 81.
Grace and Glory by it, c. 23,
Viftory and Kingdom, b. 114,
His Divine Nature, a. 2, 13,
92. b. 52, dwellsin Heaven,
vifits the Earth, 2. 76
Enjoyment of him, b. 15, 16.
. His Bternity, a. 2, 92. Ex-
ample, b. 139. Excellencies,
L a. §2. b. 47
Faith and Knowledge of Him, a,

¢.24. Our Paffover, b. 155,
His Perfcn glorious, and gra-
cious, 2. 75+ b.47. Our Phy»
fician,'a. 112. His Plry to the
Afflited and Tempted, a. 125,
His Priefthood, 3. 145, b. 118,
His Prefence, fee Prefence. Pro-
£hedes, and Types of him,

. 135, Ptothet, Prieft, and
King, a. 35, b. 132, Our Pro-

" phet and Teacher, a. 93

103. His Flefhand Blood our Redemption. See Redeem, Re-

Food, ¢. 17, 18, found and
brought to the Church, 8.7t
His Glory In Heaven, b.g1. God
reconciled in him, b, 148.
Grace given vsin him, a. 137.

; . 40
High Prieft and King, 2.61. His

“Humane and Divine Natuse, '

‘3.2, 14, 16. Homiliation and

‘je@ed by the Yews, a. 141,
’ efumglion, b?7z, 76, ‘Io
“our Hope, a.26. Refurre&tion,
Life, and Death miraculous, b.
337. Réveal’d to Man, a. 10,
ToBabes, a. 11, 12. Righte-
oufnefs and Strength in him,
1. 34, 85, 97. Righteoufnefs
valuab'e, 2. 109

Exaltation, a. 1, 63, 141, 142. His Sacrifice, b, 142. And Inter-

" b. 5,43, 8, 83,84, c.70, 16
His Incarnation, a. 3, 13. Inter~
ceffion, b. 36, 37, 118, Invita-
tion to Sinners, a. 12
The Kingat his Table,a.66. His
Kingdom among Men,a. 3,210
'Knowledge and Faith in Him,
' . a. 103
The Lamb of God, a. 1,64. His
_ Love to the Church, a. 1{4,' 17,
~Under Defertidn, b. 50.¢ Shed
abroad in the Heart, a. 135.
“To Men,a.g2. Liftedup,a.112
Minifter'd to
113, Miracles at the Birth of
- Cbrift, b136. Miracles in his
Life, Death, and Refurre&i-

cefion, b. 318. Salvition,
Righteoufnefs and Strength in
him, a. 15, 84, 85, 97, ¢8.
Our San&ification, 2. 97, 98.
Satan at Enmity, 2. 107. Saints
in his Hand, a. 1383. Oug
Shepherd, a. 8, 142, The
Subftance of the Types, b. 12,
“fent by ghe Father, a. 100.
b. 103, 104. His Sufferings,”
c. 16. and godly Sortow, b. 9,
1¢6. #nd Glory, a. 1, 62, 63,
b 43,871,383, 84. c. T0

Angels, b. 172, His Titles and Kingdom, a. 13.

Triumph over our Enemies,
2.28,29. Typesand Prophe-
ciesof him, - = . h.1

- on, b33y, And Mofs,a, 118, Viory over Satan, a. 89. Deat

. 149

Names and Titles, a.147, 148,
* Nativity,
Obeyed or refifted, a. 93." His
_ Offices, a.149, 150, by 132

and Hell,
beloved,

¢« 21. unfeen and
a.108

a. 3, 13 Wifdom of Grd, k. ga. Our Wif-

dom and Righteow/ness, a. 9%.
93¢

l
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98. Worlhipped by the Crea- . a¢ 88-—9!. The Joy of Hea~
tion, a. 62 . & Tox
brrjlm. See Saun, Spmmal, Comﬂ&tm of Sin by the hv.

&c. Religion its Excellency, a. 94, 125, by the Crofs of

b. 131, Almof, b.xss. Vir- Cbnﬂ’ b.81, 95

taes, 161 Corrupt Naturefrom Adam,a. 514
Church. See ”’arjbrp, Saints, . b. 128

Spiritual. Its Safety and Pfo- Covenant of Grace, a.9. Clnldzen

_tection, a. 8, 39. b.64,92. I therein,2.713, 114 feal’dand

Enemies {lain by Chrif?, a. 23. fworn, a. 139. c.3. Hopeinit,

29. Converfing with Chrif ‘a. 139. made with Cbriff omr

(wiz.) fecking, finding, cal~ ' Comfort, b.40. Of Warks,

ling, anfwering, a.66——71: ' See Lew and Gofpel.

Under God's Care, a. 66.  Ef~ Covetoufuefs, &c. “2.24. b 56,

poufals with Cbrift,a.72. Beau- .

tyin the Eyesof Cbnﬂ, .73, Courage and Conﬁancy, a. 14,15,

The Garden of Cbrif, a.74 48. b. 4, 65
Circumcifion abolithed, b, 134.and Creation, a. 932. b, 71,147, New,

Baptifm, @ 121, b. 127  b. 130. Prefervation, &e. of
Clotbing Spmtual a.7,40 this Word, b. 13
Comfort in the Covenant with Creatures paxfe the Lord b. 71.

.Cbrif}, b. 40. r1eftored, b, 73.  Love dangerous, b, 4.8. God

See “Pardon. In Sorrows of  above them, a.82. their Va-

., Mind and Bo b. 50,65 nity b. 146
Communisn with jf and Saints, Crofs of Cbrif is our Glory, c. 19.

a.2. between Cbhrif and the Repentance flowing from it,

.Church, 2.66—=71. b.15,16 b, 106, Salvation in it, bs 4.°
Crnpa Fon of a dying Cériff,c. 22. ~ Crucifixion to the World by it,

e- Aflited, .. 125 C € e
cmplmnt of a hard Heart, b, 98 gr e and Promife, a. 107
of Defertion and Temptat:ons, om in Sin, " bo16o

b. 163. of Dalnefs, b, 34. of

. indwel hng Sin, a. 115. of Tn< L

. gratitude, b, 74, of Sloth and D. )

N IISCDCB. b. 25, 3 v
Cosdemnation by the Law, a. 91 angm of our earth'y Pnl,n-
Cade/mﬁn toour Worthip,b: 4.5, mage, « 53¢ of Death and

. . b.46. Hell, b. 55, of Love to the
Conf n and Pardon,  a.131 _ Creatures, b. 4
Confcience good, the Pleafures of Darknefs dnfpell’d by Chrift’s Pre-
lt, b. §7. fecure,and aweak- fence, b. 54. Of vaxdeuce,
n’d, a, 11§
cvﬂﬁdutj in the Gofpel, b. 4. Day of Grace,and Time of Dut)
Contention and Love, a, : 288, Of]ud;mcnt,a 45,61,
Cenwerfion, -a. ot b. 159. 63, 20,02
Dﬁwltyof it, b 361, dehy‘d, Piad |
g
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D¢ad in the Lord; theirBleffed- Diffculty of Converfion, b. 161
hefs, 2.18, tofin by the Crois Diffolution of this World, b, 13
of Cbrift, 4. 106 Difeafe. See Sicknefs.

Dearh. See Chriff; and Afflic- Diffemper, Folly and Madnefs
tioné under Providence, 2. 83. ‘of Sin, b, 153
‘terrible to the Unconverted, Difinguifbing Love, a. 11, 12,
a.91. made eafy by the Sight 96,117, b, 96, 97
of Cbriff, c. 14, b. 31. by a Divine. See God, Deity, &c.
Sight of Heaven, b. 66, God’s Dominion of God, and our Deli-
Prefenceinit, b. 49,.117. our  verance, b. 3. Eternal, b. 67.
Fear of it, b. 31. defirable, over the Sea, - b. 70
a, 19. b. 61. cvercome, a. 17. Doubtsand Feass fuppreft, b.73
triumph’d over, a. 6. b. 110, Dulnefs Spiritual, 2
prepared for, a.27. b, 63. of a )

Sinner, a. 24. b. 2. and Burial -
. of a Saint, a,18. b. 3. and ) E.
Eternity, b, 28, and Glory, a.
310. b.61." and the Refurrec- Edrtb, no Reft onit, b. 146
"tion, b. 3, 102, 110, of Mofes and Heaven, b.10,11, §3
at God’s Command, b. 49. Effufion of the Spirit,  b. 144
“dreadful and delightful, b. E/ion excludés Boafting, a. g6.
) 52 Free, a,11,12, 54,117, See
Deceitfulnefs of Sin, b. 150 Decrees.
Decreesof God,” a.11, 12,96, End of the World, b.164
- 117. b. 99 Enemiés of the Church difappoint-
Deity of Cbriff,2.2,13,92.b.51  ed, b. g1,92. Salvation from
Delay.of'Converfion, a.88—91. them, b. 82. triumphed over
b. 25,32 by Chriff, a. 28, 29. See

Delight in Worthip, b. 14. in  Church, Babylon, Michael,

God, b, 42. -in Converfe witly Enjoyment of Cbriff, b, 15, 16,

Chrift, be 15, 16  Sce Worfoip.

Deliverance, b, 3. See Enemiss, Enmity betwixt Cbriff and Satan,
Cbhurch. And Submiffion, a. R . a.107
319. from Spiritual Enemies, Eavy and Love, a. 130

a. 47. b. 65, 82 Efpoufals of the Church to Chnift,

Dependance. See Faith, a7 .
Defertion. and Temptation com- Effablifbment in Grace,  b.82
plained of, b. 163 Eternity of God, b.17. of his
Defireof Cbriff’s Préfence, b.1o0  Dominion, b, 67. and Death,
See more in Heaven, Cbriff,  b. 28. fucceeding this Life, b,

Lowve, &c. §5. See Heawen, Death.
Defparr and Prefumption, a. x15. Evening and Morning Hymns,
b. 156, 157, a. 79, 80,81, b.6,7,8

Dewil vanquith’d, a. §8. See Exaltation. See Chrifi, G
Vigtory, i Sufferings, &, #s Gl
Devorion fervent defired, b 34
: B 3 » Exempl
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Example of €briff, b. 139, of

Saints, b.140

Excellency of the Chriftian Reli-

gion, b. 131
F'
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Freedom from Sin and Mifery in
Heaven, b. 86

Funeral Thooght, b. 63, Sec
Death, Burial. ,

G.

FAitb in Thingsunfeen, a. 120, Gdrdm of Cbrift is the Church,

b. 129. and Knowledge of

Cbrif}, a, 103. Love and Joy,
2. 108, and Unbelief, b, ;ng.
living and dead, a. 140, aflift-
ed by Senfe, b. 141. its Joy, b.
162. in Chrif? our Sacrifice, b.

142. and Salvation, a. 100, of Gkrify'd Martyrs and

Aflurance, 2. 103. and Sight,
a: 110. b 145, triumphingin
Cbrif}, a. 14. for Pardon and
Sangtification, b. go. Faith
and Reafon, b. 87, 109
Faitbfulnefs of God’s Promifes,
‘ b. 40, 60, 69
Fall of Angels and Men, b. 24,
and Recovery of Man, a. 107.
b. 78
Fears and Doubts fuppreft, b.73
Feaft of Love, 2.68. of Triurph,
¢.21. of the Gofpel, a.7. ¢c.
12, 20, made, and Guefls in-
vited, ' - €13
Fellow(hip. See Communion,
Feryency of Devotiondefir’d, b.34.
Few faved, b. 1¢8
Flefb and Blood of Cbrif? th- beft
0od, ¢. 17, 18. oor Taberna-
cle, a. 110, and Spirit, b 143
Food Spiritual, a. 7,67, 68, 74.
b.15. See Feaf?.
Folly and Madnefs of Sin, b. 153
Forbearance. See Patience,
Forgivenefs. See Pardin.

Formality in Worﬂg, 2,136
Fraw. See Life, Health, Forger-

Sulnefs, - b. 165
Frailty and Folly, b 33

Free.” See Grace, Eke8iom,

a.
Garment of Salvation, 2.7, Z.:
Gentiles, Cbrif} revealed to them,
2.10,13, 50. €. 13, 14. A=
brabam®s Blefling on them,
2,113, 114, b. 134
Saints,
2. 40, 41. Body, b. 110
Glory and Death, a, 110. b. 61,
See Heawen. Of God above
our Reafon, b.87. of Cbriff in
Heaven, b, g91. Ses Chriff,
And Grace by the Death of
Cbrif, c, 23. Juftification and
San&ification, a. 3. To the
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
€.26—41. of God in the Gof=
;l, b:126. and Grace in the
erfoh of Cbriff, b. 47. and
Sufferingsof Cbriff, b. 43. See
Sufferings,
Glerying in the Crofs of Cbriff,

[ %]
God all and insll, b. 93, 94. h'g
Abfence. See Abfence. His
Attributes, b. 51, 166, 169,
glorify’d by Cbriff, b. 126,
¢ 10. the Avenger of his
Saints, b.11§
Care of hisChurch, a.39. Con-
-defcenfion to human Affairs, by
36. to our Worthip, b. 45. the
Creator and Redeemer, b. 35
Our Delight, b. 42. our Defence,
a.47. Dominion over the Sea,
b. 70. Dominion, and our De-
Riverance, b. 111, dwells with
Hum, a. 87
Eternity
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nion, b. 67. Everlafting Ab-
fence intolerable, b, 100, 107
Far above his Creatores, a. 82.
the Father, Son, and Spirit,
¢, 26——41. His Faithfulnefs to
his Promifes, b. 60, 69
Glory and Diefence of Siom, b. 64.
_bis Glory’'s above our Rea-

A Table of Contents. .
Eternity, b. ¥7. Eternal Domi-

No LibertytoSin, a. 106,132, -
140. Not athamed of it, a.
103. ¢. 79, and Law, a. 94
b. 120, 121, 124. finn’d a-
gainft, a. 118. its different
Succefs, a. 119. b, 144. Mi-
nifry, a, 1o, attefted by Mi-
racles, a. 128. b, 136, 137.
its glorious Effe@s, b.138

fon, b. 87-Ghi| Gouednefs, b.58, Government from God,
.80.

his Grace.

. Government from him, b.149.

.Hollaefs, Juftice, and Sove-

.RWY& a. 80

Invifible, bs 36, Incomprehenfi-
.ble, - b. 87, 170

His Kingdem Supreme, b. 115,
. His Love in fending his Son,

; a. 100

And our Nelghbovur loved, a. 136
Qur Portion oe Chief Good, b. 93,
94. His Power, b. 80. and

. Goodnefs, b, 6, 7, 8. His

. Praife, See Prai‘e. Prefence

.in Life, andat Death, b.115.

. See Prefence. Preferver of our

Lives, b. 6, 7, 8, 19. Pro-

. mpife and Tyuth unchangeable,

96, 117. b,

b.x
See Grace, Grace and Glory by the Duqtg
of Cbrift, c. 23+ of the Spirit,

. 102. Converting, b. 139.
in Exercife, c.25. joflifies, a
94. fanifies and faves, a. 113,
not convey’d by Parents, 3. 9g.
all-fofficieat in Duty and Suf-
.fenngs,' 3,25, 32, 104, given
in Chbriff, a.137. Covepant,
a.9. Children in it, a. 113,,
174« and Holinefs, 3. 132.
Elefting, a. 54. its Freedom
and Sovereignty, a. 11, I32,,
. 96, 97+ ‘_“d
Glory in the Perfon of Cbrif},.
b. 47. adopting, a 64. per-
fevering,-a. 1. Promifes, a.,
7> 9+ Throne aceeffible by
Corift, b. 36, 37, 108"

a 199 ‘

Sight of his weattsus from Earth, Gratitude for Divine Favours,
. b.#41. Sovereign, b, 170 . b, 116
Terrible Majefly, b. 21, and Great Britain’s God praifed, b. 3:

- Mercy, b, 80. His Truth,

Lo b. 60, 69

Vesgeance, b 44, 62. Unity H.
and Trinity, c. 26——41

His Word, a. §3¢ Wrath and

Appinefs. See Bleffod, Heas.
. Mercy, 242 H v‘:er,ugardndx of Heart, b..
Goodnefs of God, b. 58,74. See - 9%
Grace. And Power. of God, Hatred and Love, 2,130
a. 42, b, 80 Health preferved, b, 6, 7, 8, 194

Gofpel Feaft, ¢. 12, See Grace, Reflor’d, - a 55
Feaff, Invitation and Proyi- Heswen and Easth, b. 10, 11,53,

. fion, 2.7. ¢.20. Times, their  and Hell, a. 45. Invifible and-
- Bleflednef-, a, 10, See Scrip-  Holy, a. 105 Meditation of
“ture.  Glorifies, God, bi 226, it, b 261, Joy these for re~.

peating:
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%e J Sinners, a. 101, Its Humility 3 and Pride, & 3127. and
Blefledpefs and Buﬁnefl, a.40, Mecknefs, a. To2. in Heaven,
41. the Hope of it our Sup- b. 68
g; t, b, 65, Its Profpect makes Flypocrify and Sincerity, a. 136.
th eafy, b. 66. Worthipof Hypomc,anhno(t Chnﬁm,’

" it humble, b. 68. Freedom

“from Sin and Milery there,
b. 86. hoped for by Corifi’s
Refurre®tion, 2,26. infured L
and prepared for, 2. 27. Chrifi’s . oo
Dwelling- (_l,ﬂm’ a. 76. b. 91 ‘)tEanaf; of our Love to Cbn},
" Sight of God and Cbriff there, . a.78
‘b 23, blefled Soc:cty there, Fefus. See Lerd, Chr
b.23. defir’d, b. 68 fews, See Mﬁs, Go rl, Cbryl,
Huvm{;-‘\dmdednefs, 5. 57. Joy Gentiles,
on Earth, b. 135, }o, 59 Ignorants enlightned, o 11,13
Hell and Duth b. 2. and Judg- Igsorame and Unfruitfulnefs,

b~158

ment, a. 45,107, b. 62. orthe b. 165
‘Vengeance of C—od, b. 22, 44. fospenitenee, T bsag
- the holy Fearof it,  b. 107 Incarnation of anyr, 8. 3; LT
Heekinh™s Song, 58
Holy. See Spirit, Tnccmprebenfitle God, b. $7. nd
Holinefs. See Grace, prrhmi - Invifible, i b.26
Sanfification. And S igr Imn/icmy of our Lova, b. 20

ty of “God, a. 82, 86. and Infams. See Children.
Gruce, a. 138, 140. its Cha- Ingratitude complained of, b.74
racters, 2. 102 Infpiration and Propliecy, b. 151
Haaaur vain, b, 101, to :lagl- Infitution of the Lord’s Supper,
rates,
Hope of the Living, a. 88. gives I-f-ﬁamq of Self- Rxg.htewf- .
ight and Strength, b. 129, in nefs
the Covenant, a. 139. of Hea- ktmgﬁm of Cbrif§, b. 36, 37.
ven by Ghbrif’s Refurre@ion,
a. 26, of Heaven our Sopport Inpitation of Chriff mfwend,
uvnder Trials, b, 65. of tha 3. 70. of the Gefpel, 1. 79,
Refurrettion, 127. ¢ 13,20
Hofanna to &rtﬁ, a. x6. 4 42, Febn the Baptift's Meﬁ'age,
&c.

HMumane Affairs condefoended to. Fofbuz, Awu“lloﬁ:, b.u4.
by God, b, 46. Nature of Foy, Faith and Love, a. vo8. of
. 2. 13, 23 hth b. 162, Carwal parted
Humble God's Dwelling, 3.9%7. . with, b. 10, 117, Heavenly
Enlightned, a. 11, 12, $50. upon Earth, a, 135. b. 30,
‘Worfhip of Heaven, . 6@ .-50v° SIRMM Cbyg
Humlmmn See Corifd, Sufferings, Seé mare in Delight, ComifTre.
&c- And Prayer publick, 3, 30 Judgmens Day, a. 45, 65y 89’
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9o. and Hell, b. 63, Cirif
coming to it, 2,61
ufice, &c. of God, a, 86
‘ufification, a.14. See Parden,
By Faith not by Works, a. 94,
109. and San&tification, a. 7,
20, 80, 85. b. go. and Glory,

a3
K.
dom and Titles of Cbrift,

Kbga.lg. of Chrift among Men,
a. 21, 65. of God Eternal,
b. 68. Supréme, b. 11

Knowledge and Fatth in Cbriﬁs,
a 103+ Saving from God, a.

’ 11,12, 93
_Amb that was flain, 2, 1,133,

L 62. See Chrif,

Law convinces of Sin, a. 15,
condemns, a. 94. and Gofpel,
b. 120, 121, 124. and Gofpel
finn’d againft, a. 128

Lewvitical Pricthood fulfilled in
Chrif?, b. 12

Life frail and fuceeeding Eterni-
ty, b, 55, preferv’d, b. 6, 7,
8, 19. fhort, frail, miferable,
2 82. b. 39, 58. The Day
of Grace and Hope, a. 88
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68. c.13. of Cbriff in Words
and Deeds, a. 77. of Chbrift its
Strength, a. 78. unfeen,a.108.
“to Cbriff, b. 100. to God plea-
fant and powerful, b. 38, and
Hatred, a. 1 dgo- Faithand Joy,
2. 108, and Charity, a. 133
of God in fending his Son,.a.
100. b. 103, 104+ to God and
our Neighbour, a, 116, Re-
ligion vain without it, a. 134
Peace and Mecknefs, a. roz.
of Cbriff dying, ¢. 4, 23. to
God inconftant, b.20. to the
Creatures dangerous, ‘b, 48.
diftinguithing, a, 11, 12. b,
965 97

M. ~

Mddmf:, Folly, and Difteme
per of Sin, b. 153
Moagifirates honoured, b, 129
Majefly of God terrible, b. 22, 62
Malice and Love, a. 130
Man faved, and Angels punithed,
b. 96, 97. mortal and vain,
a. 82, his Fall and Recovery,

a. 107
Martyrdom, a, 14 b.g
Martyrs glorified, 1. 40, 41

Light and Salvation by Fefus Mary the Virgin's Song, a. 60
Cbhrift, a. 50, in Darknefs by Medrator the way to'the Throre
the Prefence of God, b. 54, of Grace, b, 108
Given to the Blind, a. 11, 12 Meditation of Heaven, b. 162.

Long-Sufferance. See Patience. and Retirement, b. 122

Lord Fefus at his own Table, Memary weak, b, 165"

a. 66. c. 15. Supper, Preach- Memorial of our abfent Lord, c. 6

ing, and Baptifm, b. 141. Mercies National, b. 1,111, See

Supper inflituted, c. 1. Day, Grace, Wrath, Thanks,

.72, delightful, b, 14. Table Mefiab born, a. 60. come, b. 12

g;o&,ded for, c» 20, See more Michacl’s War with the Dragon;

. a, 58

Leve of Cbriff unchangeable, 2. Miniflers Commiffion, " a, 128
14, 39. fhed abroad in the Minifiry of Angels, b. 18. ofthe
Heart, 3, 135, its Banquet, 2.  Gofpel, 2. 10

Mifery
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and Sin banifk’d from Original Sin, 2. 57 See Adam,

Heaven, b, 86, and Shortnefs
of Life, b. 39. without God

P.
“in the Waorld, b, 6. of Sin- PAIM, Comfort under them,

" ners. Sce Simer, Death,” Hell,

Marsing and Evening Songs, Paradife on Earth,

ature,

b 50
b. 30, 59

2.79,80.81. b. 6, 7, 8 Pardona Safficiency of it, b, 85.

Mortality and Vanity of Magn,
a 82

Marrifcatiou to the World by the
Sight of G'd, b. 41. by the
Crofs of Chrift, b.1.6. ¢. 7
Mofes and Cbriff, “a. 49, 118.

and Confeflion, a.:31. and
Strength from Chbriff, c.244
bought at a dear Price, ¢. 4
and San&ification by Faith,
a. 9. b. go. brought to our
Senfes, ‘e 11

- Mafesdying, b. 49. Aaronand Parents and Children, a. 113,

b.12

114. Convey not Grace, 2.99

ua,
or{?ng, See Complaint, Repeu- Paffover, Cbrift is ours, b. 155

tance.
Myfieries reyeal’d, .
N.
NAn'onaI Merciesand Thanks,

13,12

Paffion.” See Chrift, Sufferings,

Anger, Love.

Patience under Afli&tions, a. 5,

129. b.109. of God producing
Repentance, b, 74, 105§

b.1, 111 Peace of Confciencey b. 57. and

Nativity of Cbriff, a.2,3,13
Natureand Grace, a. 104. Cor~

Contention, a,130. See Com=
ort, Foy.

rupt from Adam, a.57. b. 128 P}f;ﬁg,‘,m{,f God, b, 166—169s°

Neighbour and God loved, a.116
New Covenant feal’d, c. 3. Pro-

Perfevering Grace, 2. 26, 32,
48, 51, 138,

mifes, a.7. Song, a.1,Creature, Perfon of Chriff glorious and gra-

a.9. Teftament in the Blood
of Cbrift, c. 3. Creation, a. 9§
a. 130. Birth,

a.9
November 5th, A Song of Praiﬁs-,, Pbarifee and Publican,
b. 92 pilgrimage of the Saints, b. 53
Pleafure of a good Confcience,

0.

O.Bedignu evangelical, a. 140,

; 143

0ld Age, and Death of the Un-
converted,

Offence not to be given,

Chbriff, a.146, 150. b, 132

a. gt Poverty of Spirit,
. 126 Power of God, 2.86. and Wifdom
Offices and Operations of the

Holy Spirit, b. 133. and of

cious, a.75. b.47

Perfecution, Courage under it,

a14
S a3t

b. §7. of Religion, b. 30, 59«
Sinful forfaken, b.10, 11. their
Vanity and Danger,  b. 101
a, 102, 127

in Cbrif? crucify’d, b.126.¢c.10.
and Goodnefs of God awful,
a. 43. b. 80

Olive-Tree, the wild and good, Praife imperfeft on Earth, b. 5.
a.r14 for daily Proteftiomand Pre-

Ordinances.  See Worfbip, Lords

Sﬂfkr..

fervation, b. 6,7, 8. from An-
gels, be 27, from the Crea‘:on,
3
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- b.71, tothe Redeemer, b, 5, Providence, b. 46. exsented by
21, 29, 35, 70 to the Trini-  Chbriff, a. 1. over AffliGieas
ty,c.26—=4.1, Jor Creation and . and Death, a. 83+ its Dark-
" Redem: s - * b.35  mefs, b.10g. profperous and:
Prayer and Praife, a. 1. for De- . affliive, - a5
 liverance, anfwer'd,  a. 30 Provifioms, See Gofpel, Lord’s
Preacbing Baptifo andtheLord’s  Tuble.
- Supper, b. 141 Pubdlick Ordinonces. See Porfoip,.
Predefiination. See Eletion, - Publican and Pharifee, 1. l}t
Preparation for Death, a, 27. See Pusipment for Sin. See Hell,

Deatb, a. 100, 11&
Prefumprion and Defpair, a. 115, R -
ref God in Word! Chriftia b
Profence of ia ) JQAee Chriftian, 0.48. b.53
b. 45. Light in mm, R Reafon feeble, b.87. Carnal
b. 54. in Death, 2.19. b. 37,  hembled, L 11, 1%
- 49 €. 14. in Lifeand Death, Recovery from Sicknefs, . 55
b. 3117, or of Cbrift, Recomcilimion to God in Chriff,
1

. ::. of C8Eif in Worthip, - b. 148
2.66. b.15,36. c.15. of Redemption in Chriff, n. 97,: 98,
. God our Life, b.g3, 94, 700 b. 78. and Pro " 824
Prefervation of this World, b. 13, by Price, c. 4~ and by Power,
of our Graces, a. 57. of osr b,29. See Chriff,

Lives, b 6,7, 8, 19 Regman’on, 2 95. b. 130. See’
Pride and Humility, a. 11, 12, Elettion, Adoption, SansFific
137 tim

Priffibood Levitical ending in Religion mgle@ed,. b, 32. wain
Chriff, b.v2. of Chriff, b. 118  without Love, a. 134. Chri-
Prodégal repenting, a.123 ftian, tbs Excellency of it,
Profit and Unprofitablenefs,a. 118 b, 131, revealed. See Gofpe/,
b. 165  Seripture. :
Promifed Meffiah born,8.60,107, Rerwembrance of Chrift, c.6
134 Repenting Prodigal, a, 123
Promifer of the Covenant, 8.9, Repentance from Ged's Goodnefy
99, 107. See Scripture.  And . and Patience, b, 74, 105. anll
Truth of God unchangeable, ~Humiliation, a, 87. at the
a. 139, our Security, b. 40, Crofs of Corift, b. 9, 106. and:
6o, 69 Impenitence, b, 125. gives
Propbecies and T({pe- of Gryz Fy to Heaven, a. 161
‘b, 135, and Infpiration, Refignation. See Submiffon.

. b. 150 Refurrettion, a. 6. b. 102, 110,
Profperity and Adverfity, a.’s.  See Dearb, Cbriff, Heaven. -
~vain, ~ ° b, 56, 101 -Retirement and Meditation, b, 122
Protection from fpiritnal Enemies, Returns and Backflidings, b.20
'b. 82. of the Church, a, 8. Revelation of Chriff, See Gentile,
22, 23 Sec Church, Gofpel,
o ) Revenge

o
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- 2,130 Swcwve and awaken'd Sinner,

M!ﬂdma .
Rich Sinmer dying, *.24. b.

329

56 - & 15
Riches their Vanity, b, 56, mx Secarity in the Pramifes, b. 40,
Righteoufnefs and Strew in 6o, 69
Cbriff, a.84, 85, 97, 08, ofS«b;g after Chriff, =67, 71
Cbrifi valusble, s. !09. pur Self-Rightowufuefs, 2. :3!. infuf-
Robe, a. 7, 20. and “Self- ficient, b. 154
Righteowfne®, 2, 131, our Sesfeaflifting our Faith, . 142
own infuﬂmnc, b. 154 Senfval Delights dangesous, b.z 413,
12,
5. Serpest brazen 2112
SAuab delightful, b. 14 Shepberd, a.,“ and his Paftures,
Sacrament. Bopuj-, s 67
Lord’s Supper, Shortnefe, Frailty and Mnfay of
Swgﬁa of Cériff, b. 142, and Life, b. 37, 39, 58
Interee! b. 138 Sichnifs and Recovery, 3. §§
us to the

Safety of the Church, & 8, 2, s¢ of God morti

Saints. Ses Cbureh, Spmm
God theu Avehger, b. 115.

orld, b. 41. of Cbrif bea~
tific, b, 16, 75. amd Faith,
2 110, uo. b. 129, 145. of

pocrites, a. 136, 140 G Death eafy.

thm lgxample, b. 14%. Cha- ¥ waka c 1’4
rQeryof them, 3.343. in the Siwesn’s Soog, a,19. ¢. 14

Hand of Cbriff, a. 138, Secu- Sinai and Sion b 152

. tity, b. 64. beloved in Chrift, Simcerity and M 2,176

& 54+ adopted, 2. 64. Death §in the Caufe of Cbriff’s Death,

and Burial, b, 3. in Glory,

2. 40, 41. Communion
Salvation, b, 88. of the worft of
Smun. 2. 304, by Grace, 2.
111, in Cbriff, 2, 137. See
Chrifl, Crofs, Gracs, Heowen,
Light, Redeem, R:gbnu[uj:.
Saa&ﬁeamn, Juttificationy and
" Glory, a, i and Plrdon, a. 9
- thro® Fait,
Satan and Cbry! at Enunty, a.

b. 81. and Mifery banithed
from Heaven, a. 305, b. 86.
Original, a. §7. pardoned and
fubdu’d, 2.9, 104. b.90. in-
dwelling, a. :15. its Power,,

a. ibid. b. 86. the Ruin of
Angelc and Men, b, 24. Cuf-
tem in it, b, 160. Folly, Mad-
nels and Diftemper of it, b.
153, Conviftion of it by the
Law, a. 115, Aguinftthe Law

107. his various Temptations, and Gofpel a, 118, crucify’d
- b. 156, 157. conquered by a, #06. Deceitfulaels of it,
,» b 89. See Dewil. b. 150
Smpum, a. 53- W 318, of the Siming gnd repenting b.20
Sinful Pleafures forfaken, b, }o,

Sea M the Dominion of
- b 70 Sianer the vileft faved, a.104. and
Sealing and witnefling Sphrit, Saints Death, b, 181, fovited
144 to Coriff, n. 137, excluded

Heaven,
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qu,:. 104, los. Im Dath Saceefs of the Gofpel, [ 3 n, 17,

. b2 b.x
Shtd fpuitml eomplnn‘d of Snfm :foernﬂ, a. xoz. S?e

25
Socsety in Heaven blefled, b. 53 Snpprr of the Lord inflituted,
Soté eqn;;; v;;th theFather, b. 52.  ¢. 1. Baptifm and Pruchmg,
ee Cbri
Sons of God, a. 64, 143. Ele& Support under Trials, b, 5o, 65

and New-born a. 54 Sympaiby of Chri 12
Song of Angels, a3, of Srmit 7 # 5
a. 19. c. 14. of Zechariab, T.

a. 50, of Mofes and the

Lamb, 2. 49, 56. of Hezt- Tzﬁb of the Lord. See Lord.

kub a.'55. of Solomon Temptations, Hope under

{q ’d, a. 66—78. the them, a.139+ of the World,
rgin Mary, a. 60, for No-  b. 101, of the Devil, b. 65,
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