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ATnar, whofe Emw.gt.m : -

Thy only Son for Sinners gave,
Whofe Grace # 4/ did move,
; Ry Aad fent Him down & #ordd 20 fawe ;-
Help Us'thy Mercy to extel 5 =~ ~ o
. Immenfe, Unfathom’d, Unconfin'd3
To praife the Lamb, who died for Al

The General Savionr of Mankind,. |, .

Thy Undiffinguifbing R e
Was caft on Adam’s fallen Race: -

For 4/l Thou hatt in CHg1sT prepag'd
Sufficient, Sovereigh,. Sawsing Grace.

Jesvus hath faid, We Albpal/ hepe:r =~ >~ - ' 7
- Preventing Grace for All is free : :
* And I, if I be lifted up, -
I will draw All Men after Me.”

What Soul thofe Drawings fiever khew ?
With whom hath not thy Spirit frave? -

‘We All muft own that GOD is Trus, . -
We All may feel, :that GOD & Lave:.. o
: ’ A.2. . Q
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O'allye Ends-of Earth behold
. The bleeding, All-atoning Lamb !
Look unto Him for Sinners fold, " —
Lookand be fav'd thro’ Jesu’s Name, -,

“Behold the Lamb of GOD, who takes
- The Sins of All the World away !
His Pity no Exceptions makes ; »
But All that wil/ receivé Him,. may.-

A World He fuffer'd to redeem; . .
- For A/l He hath th*Atonement made :
For thofe that will not come to Him
The Ranfom of his Life was paid,

RS N

Their Lord unto His ewn He came; Co

- His owwn were who recein’d Him e,
" Denied and trampled on His Name :
- And Blood by which themfelves were brought,

‘Who underfoot their Savieur trod,
Expos'd afref and crucified,
‘Who trampled on the So§ of ’Gon,
For Them, for Them, their Saviaur died.

. For Thofe who at the Judgment Day ',
! On Him they pierc’d fhall Jook with Pain ;
The Lamb for every Caflaway, = . .
For. Every Soul of Man was flain,

‘Why then, Thou Univerfal Love,
Should any of thy Grace defpair ?

To All, to All, thy Bowels move,
But ftraitned in our own We are.

*Tis We,. the wretched Abje@s We, . -
__Our Blafphémies on Thee tranflate:: ©
We think tiat Fury is in Thee,

Horribly think that G O D is Hate. E
¢ . - . 7. _ ¢ Thau

N
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** Thou haft compell'd the Loft to die, °
*‘ Haft reprobated from thy Face
** Hatt Others fav'd, but Them paft 4y ;
** Or help'd with only Damning Grace®:

" How long, thou jealous GOD!.howllong»:; e
*__Shall impious Worms thy Word difprove? -~ . i
Thy Juftice flain, Thy Mercy. wrong, .. .

Deny Thy Faithfulnefs and Love?

- 8till fhall the Hellith Docrine ftand ?
And Thee for its dire Author claim 2 )
No let it fink at thy Confitand- * ...
Down to the Pit from whence it came. Pt

Arife, O GOD, maintain Thy Caufe!. .
The Fulnefs of the Gentiles call ;
Lift up the Standard of thy Crofs,
, And All fhall own Thou died’R for All:

VoL ..

| O R O

ORD, not unto Me i o
(The Whole I difchim)~ - .
All Glory to Thee « )
~ Thro’ Jesus’ Name!
Thy Gifts, and thy Graces -
Pour’d down from above, -
Demand all our Praifes, - .- L
Our Thanks; and our Love. S b

“Thy Faithfulnefs, Loxrp,
‘Each Moment we find,
So true to thy Word, -
So Loving, and Kind . -
Thy Mercy fo tender : ‘
To all the loft Race,
The fouleft Offender - o
May turn, and find Grace..

S
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The Mercy I'feel, -
" To Others I fhew,
I fet to my Seal o
That Jedvs s True;
Ye all may find Favour

- Who comeat his.Cill= - -

Ol come to:my Saviour, .
His Grace 1s for Adl.

To fave what was loft,
From Heaven He caine: -
Come Sinners, and traft
In Jesus’ Names -
He offers. you Perdon,

He bids you * Be free "

‘e 'If Sin is yobr Barden,
« Q! come unto"Mci

O let me conmend
My Saviour to.you;.

The Pablican's. Friend,

. And Advocate t00 ;.

For you He is pleading-

" His Merits and Death,. =

With Gob interceeding
For Sinners beneath.

- *Then let Us fubmit v
His Grace to receive, -
Fall down at his Feet,
And gladly believe:
. We all are forgiven
~ For Jesus’ Sake,
Our Title to Heaven
His Merits we take.
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O All that pafs by

i
To Jesus draw near!

He utters a Cry, .
Ye Sinners give Ear ;
From Hell to retrieve you,
. He fpreads out his Hands,
. Now, now to receive you °
He gracioufly fands.

¢ If any Man thirft,
* ¢ And Happy would be,
¢ The Vileft and Worft
- ¢ May come unto Me,
¢ May drink of my Spirit,
¢ (Excepted is none)

4 Lay claim to my Merit, ~

‘¢ And take for his own.”

. ‘Whoever receives.
"The Life-giving Word,
In JEsus believes

His Gop and his Lorp3 .

In Him a pure River
Of Life fhall arife,
Shall in the Believer
Spring up to the Skies.

My Gop, and xﬁy Loxn,
~ Thy Call I obey,

My Soul on thy Word
(f?o Promife I ftay;

Thy kind Invitation

I gladly embrace,
Athirft for Salvation,
¢+~ Salvation by Grace.

g ;éiﬁaﬁen the Hour, .
:* Send down from above
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The Spirit of Power,
Of Health and of Love,

Of Filial Fear, o
Of Knowledge and Grace,
Of Wifdom, cf Prayer, SRR : C
‘Of Joy and of Praife. .- SR

The Spirit of Faith,
. Of Faith in thy Blood,
Which faves Us from Wrath,
~ And brings Us'to Gob;
Removes the huge Mountain
_ Ofvindwelling Sin, . .. S
And dpens a Fountain 8 Cose
T'hat wathes Us lean. :

wwwwwmmw%ﬁwﬁ b X T IR R 2 T

Sawiour of all
In Adam that fell,

Attend to our Call -
' And fet to thy Seal: . S
. Our thankful Rehearfal, .. .~ -~ . -
If thou daft approve, L
“Of Grace univerfal,

And infinite Love.

For whom didfts thou die,

... Thoumeek Lamb of Gop? =~ . = .~ .
* 'With all Men may I R

_ Lay claim to Thy Blood? ' .

-Me, me thou redeemett, :

Who for the unjuft ‘

Hatt fuffer’d, and cameft e

- To fave what was bf. :

If all Men were ):al,
And fell in the Fall
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OFf- Adam our Head,
The Type of Usall;
Our ddam from Heaven
The Lofs doth retrieve: -
For all thou wafl given,
That all might, i:liwt.

 If all Men hawe firay'd,

Of every one
The Sins Gop bath laid
On Thee, His dear Son:
And all may find Pardon
For Pardon who call :
Thou beared'ft the Burden,
“The Guilt of Us all. .

" In Jdam we died,

In Thee we may live;;

' "Thy Merits applied

14

O Mercy divine !

+ - We'all may receive:
The Common Salvation
To all doth belong;.
To ewvery Nation -
And People and Tomgue.

Our Faith is not vain, o
But Death thou didft tafis.

For every Man . -
*Tis finifb’d: *Tis paft! -

The World is forgiven, -

For JEsus’s Sake; -
-The Kingdom of Heaven '

By Force we may take.

O Bowels of Love!

O infinite Grace! o
So _freely to move N
To All the loft Race!

O wondrous Compaffion !

B

Eterna?
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Eternal Salvation,
Thro' JEsus, is mine.

Dear Saviour of all,- -
Attend while we fing;-
- On Thee do we call -
Thy Witnefs to bring':
Whofe Arms were extended
A World to embrace,
‘Whofe Love never ended

Would fave the whole Race:

Great Witnefs of Gop!
To Thee we appeal !

His Love fhed abroad

- Hié Counfel reveal :

.. X all may find Favour,

“ ' Pure Love if thou art,.

Speak inwardly, Saviour,.

" Amen to my Heart..

AN A SN S B

"~ O the meck and gentle Lamb:

) 1 pour out my Complaint,

* Will not hide from Thee my Shame, . -

But tell Thee what I want :
T am full of Self, and Pride

I am all unclean, unclean,
. 'Till thy Spirit here abide,
. X cannot ceafe from Sin.

Clearly do I fee the Way;.
My Foot is on the Path;
Msav, this Inftant, #ow I may.

- Draw near by fimple Faith :-

Thou art not a diftant Gobp,

Thou art ftill to Sinners near;

Every Moment, if I would,

{

- My Heart might feel Thee near.

]

y
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Free as Air Thy Mercy ftreams,
Thy univerfal Grace

Shines with undiftinguifh’d Beams
On all the fallen Race:

All from Thee a Power receive
To reje&t, or hear Thy Call,.

All may chufe to die, or live;
Thy Grace is free for all.

All the Hindrance is in me ;
Thou ready art to fave, .

But I will not come to Thee -
That I thy.Life may have:

Stubborn and rebellious ftill,
From thy Arms of Love I fly,..

- Yes, I will be loft, I will,

* In Spight of Mercy, die..

- Holy, meek, and gentle Lamb,

‘With me what canft thou do ? -
Tho’ thou leav’ft me as [ am,
I own thee good and true.

Thou wouldft have me Life embrace, .

Thou for me and All waft flain:
Thou haft offer'd me thy Grace;.
*Twas I that made it vain.

O that I might yield at laft,
By dying Love fubdu'd ! -
Lord, on Thee my Soul is caft, .
The Purchafe ofy thy Blood :
If thou wilt the Sinner have, '
Thou canft work to will in me ;.
When, and as thou pleafeft fave :
I leaveit all to Thee. : .

M S

Glorious
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G Lorious Saviour of my Soul,

| I lift it up to thee;-

Thou haft made the Sinner whole ;
Hatft fet the Caprive: free.

Thou my Debt of Death haft paid 5
Thou haft rais’d me from my Fall ::

Thou haft an Atonement made ;
My Saviour dy’d for ALL.

“What could my Redeemer move

To leave his Father’s Breatt
Pity drew him from Above,
And would not let him reft. |,

* Swift to fuccour finking Man, -

Sinking into endlefs Woe,
JBsus to our Refcue ran,
-And man appear’d below.

GOD in this dark Vale of. Tears,
A Man of \Griefs was feen,
Here for three-and-thirty Years
He dwelt with finful Men.
Did they know theDeity ?
Did they own him: who he was ?
See, the Friend of Sinners, fee!
He hangs on yonder Crofs!

Who hath done the direfil Deed,.
And crucified my GOD ? .

~Curfes on his guilty Head .. ~.
. __That fpilt ghat precious Blood: -
Worthy is the Wreteh to die, -

Self-condemn’d, alas! is he!
E have fold my Saviour, I -~ >
. Have nail'd him to the Tree.

Yet ' Thy Wrath I cannot fear,
Thou ge'nt_le bleeding Lamb ;

By
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By thy Judgment I am clear,
Heal'd by thy Stripes Iam:
Thou for me a Curfe waft made,-
That I might in Thee be bleft :
'Thou haft my full Ranfom paid,
And in thy Wounds I reit.

How fhall I commend the Grace Y
Which All with me may prove . :
Magnify thy Mercy’s Praife,
Thy all-redeeming Love!
O ’tis more than Tongue can tell :
~ 'Who the Myftery explain? ~
Angels that in Strength excell, -
..~ Would fearch it out in vain.

Far above their nobleft Songs,
1, Lhy Ylorious Mercies rife ;
Praife fits filent on their Tongues,
- And Wonder lulls the Skies?
O might I with them beOne,
Loft in Speechlefs Raptare fall,
Caft my Crown before thy Throne,
Thou Lamb that diedft for AH?

ESU, hear! In Bitternefs ¥
Of Spirit hear-me cry!
See me in my laft Diftrefs,
And at the Point to die? L : “ -
Save Me, or I Perifh, Lord! R
I fink into the Gulph beneath :
To the tempted Help afford,
And fnatch my Soul from Death.

Compafs'd with an Hoft of Foes,
Defencelefs, and alone,
-I have neither Strength t'oppofe,
NorSwiftnefstooutmné . o o
- ‘ - 3
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Or could T their Rage evade,
I'cannot fcape the Foe thhm,
Sold to Evil, and betrayd,
"By my own Bofom Sin..

Lord, as with my Tateft Breath,
I afk, what fhall I do?
Only Ruin, Sin and Death, -
And Hell are in my Vlew.
No Way to efcape 1 fee
From the Inferml Fowler® s ‘Snare,
‘Everlatting Mifery,
‘And Blacknefs of Defpaw.

" See me loong for my Doom

When Sin fhall cla:m its Prey

. When the next Temptation come, -

And I am caft away.
I have neither Will nor Power,
Temptation to refift or fly:

~* Jefu! fave me from this Hour!

O fave me, or I diel

Once Thou didtt my Doom revoke,
And fet my Spirit free :
Free from Sin’s Egyptian Yoke,
* I livid awhile to Thee.

" Bat alas I did not ftand ;

To-Thee I did not Faithful prove
Bafely ﬂlghted thy Command,
And left my former Love.

T'am into Bondage brought;
Again entangled, I

- 'Yield to Sin in every Thought,

And cannot but comply.
Trembling I expe the Time,
Wlucn ﬂnll my full Damnation feal

' .V _}Vben‘
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When fome horrid, horrid Crime
Shall fhut me up in Hell. -

Yet, O Lord, Ifill believe .
" Thou canf? my Soul reftore:
Thou art ready to forgive,
. Xnd bid me fin no more:
$till Salvation might be found,
If I would on my Saviour call:
Grace doth more than Sin abound,
Thy Grace is free for AH. -

Thou art willing to forgive;.

" But, O'my curfed Heart
Cannot, will not, yet believe,
 Nor with its Idols part.

No, I woul;_i not, tho’ I might,
Accept o et Liberty :
Daxknelst rathlzrfhan thmgh
I love, and Sin than Thee.

¥et I may be fav’d I know, ~
T feel thy Spirit ftrive :
Whether 1 Repent, or no, -
I may Repent and live.
I have Choice of Death, or Life,
They both on Jrflant Now depend :
Who fhalt tell Me, if the Strife
In Heaven or Hell fhall end ? .

Whether I fthal ever yield,
Only to-GOD is known:
If I fall, *tis'uncompell’d,
. The Deed is all my own:
All the Blame be on my Head,
The Saviour from my. Blood is pures:
I, and only I, have made .
My own Damnation fare.

-FCz.

No:
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"No Decrce of His conﬁgh’d
_ My Unborn Soul to Hell :
" GOD was.merciful and kind,

But I would ftill rebel.
Still felf- harden‘d I remain'd,

Would not receive Salvation’s Cup,
Griev’d his Spirit, and conftrain’d

At Jaft to give me up.

{GOD forbid that I thould dare
. To charge my Death on Thee :
. Na, thy Truth and Mercy tear

- The Potribie Decree!
" ®Tho’ the Devil's Doom I meet,

The Devil’s Do&trine, 1 dlfclmm :

..Let it fink into the Pit
Of Hell from whcnce it came.

I thls Record leave behind,

Tho’ Damn'd, I was forngen e

Every Soul may Mercy find,
Believe, and cnter Heaven.
All the Heavenly Drawings prove, .

And All alike are free t’embrace
Spenal Sovereign, faving Love,
And’all -fufficient Grace, .

Smners, hear my dymg Call :
Ye All are bought with. Blood!
Take ye Warning by my Fall,
* Nor trample on your GOD.
Life to All his Death impasts,
Receive what He doth freely gwe
Harden, not like Me, your Hearts, -
But tarn, (0] turn zmd lwe

'y

GOD the Good, the juﬁ Idw‘» e

-He dld not die in vain :

“¢ Grace hath brought Salvatlon near <

"To every Soul of Man. -

i

.
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I would net be fav’d from Death ;
And felf-deftroyed I juftly Fall,

Publithing with my laft Breath

The Savxour dled for All.

; FAther of]nsos Curist thejuﬁ
My Friend and. Advocate with Thee,
IfI have finn’d, in Him I troft
* " Who ever lives to.pray for Me:
Behold the Lamb!_for Me He bleeds,
For Me his great Attonement pleads!

For All the Sins- of all Mankind
"He once a perfe{t Offering made,

For Al his precious Life refign’d,

- Feralla.

‘He bow’d his Head upon the Tree

-*Tis finifh'd ! - He-hath died for Mgl -

This Laft, and every Sin of mige,
Did He not ip his Body bear ?-
Was it not purg'd with Blood Divipe?
Behold the Bond hangs cancell’d there!,
*Tis nail'd to the accarfed Wood,
*Tis blotted out with ]ssv s Blaod

The Sm on Him \yhich was ot laid,
For which He hath not fatisfied,
Punifh it, . Father, op my Head,
Here let it withithy Wrath abide:
But if He paid my utmoft Pam,
Thou c:mﬁ not afk the Debt aga.m.»

Lo! in the Gap iy Sm;yﬁmds
- To turn away Thy vengeful Ire!
Am I not written on his Hands ?
~* What can thy Juflice more rpquire 2.

~a 0T
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No other Sacrifice'I feek ; -
Thou hear’tt the Blood of fprinkling fpeak.

It fpeaks me Jultified from al .
My Sins in Thought, or Word, or Deed:

" It fpeaks my Sonl redeem’d froh Thrall;

From Sin and Satan’s Prifon freed;
It fpeaks into my Heart a Power,
Which makes Me more than Conqueror.

Father, behold thy- favourite Son, :
And hear Him for his Murderer pray : -
The Face of Thine Anointed One,
I know, Thou canft not turn away :
I leave my Caufe to Him, and Thee,
Give me the Thing He afks for Me !

0 *Tis enough, my GOD my GO D,

Here let me give my Wahd’rings o're:

No longer trample on thy Blood, S
And grieve thy Gentlenefs no more;

No more thy lingering Anger move,

* Or Sin againft'thy Light, and Love.

I loath Myfelf in my own Sight, -
Adjudge my guilty Seul to Hell 3

" How could I do Thee fiich Pefpight;

So long againft 'thy Love rebel;. -
Defpife_the Riches of thy Grace,
And dare provoke Thee to thy Face?

But O! if Mercy is with Thee,
Now let it All ot me be thewn, )
On Me, the Chief of Sinnets, Me .-
Who humbly for thy Mercy groan:
Me to thy Father's Grace reitore,
Ngr let me ever grieve Thee more. .

tan
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* Fountain of unexhaufted Love,
" Of infinite Compaffion, hear;.
My Saviour, and my Prince above,
Once more in my Behalf appear.:
Repentance, Faith, and Pardon give ;

O let me turn agam and live, .

But if my gracious Day is

And I am banifk’d from. thy Slght,
thn ifito-utter Darknefs caft, -

My Judge I'll own hath done me nght,
Adore the Hand whofe Stroke I feel,
Nor Murmur when I fink to Hell.

No dire Decree of Thine is here ¥

That pre-ordain’d my damn’d Eftate;

Jesus the merciful I clear;

Jusus the Juft I vindicate:
He fwore he would not have me die,
Why. Sinnc:wilt Thou  perith, why? -

Becaufe I wou'd not come to Him,
That I his proffer'd Life might haves”
Jesus'was willi r&g to redeem,
I wou'd not fufer him to fave.
I now his Truth and Juftice prove,
I now am damn'd, but GOD. is Love.

O GOD, if Thou art Love maqed, ,
. Letit once more be prov’d in me,
That I thy Mercy’s Praife may fpread
For every Child-of Adam free:
O let me now the Gift embrace, - |
0 let me now be fav’d by Grace.

If all Long-fuffering Thou haft (hewn
On me, that Othérs may believe;
Now make thy. Lovmg -kindnefs known:
Now the:all conquering Spirit give,

Spicis
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Spirit of ViQory and Power, _ - ¢ T '
That I may never grieve Thee more. 1

Grant my importunate Requeft, o
It is not my Defire, but Thine; =~ =+

Since Thou wouldft have the Sinner bleft, -
Now let me in thine Image fhine;

Nor ever from thy Footfteps move,

But more than conquer in thy Love.

Be it according to thy Will;
Sét my imprifon’d Spirit free, ‘

The Counfel ¢f thy Grace fulfil: -
Into the Glorious Liberty .

My Spirit, Soul, and Flefh reftore,

" "And I fhall never grieve Thee more.

-

. jEslv's CHRisT, the Savioar of all Men:

EE, Sinners, in the Gofpel-Glafs,
The Friend, and Saviour of Mankind!
Not One of all th*Apoftate Race;
But may in Him Salvation find.
His Thoughts, and Words, and A&ions?rove
His Life, and Death—that GOD is Love!

Behold the Lamb of GOD, who bears
The Sins of all the World away!
. A Servant’s Form he meekly wears,
He fojourns in an Houfe of ‘Clay s
His Glory is no longer feen, - -
But GOD with GOD is Man with Men.

See where the GOD Incarnate ftands; .

And calls his wand’ring Creatures home! ’
" all Day long fpreads out his Hands, T
¢ Comg, weary Souls, to J&sus come! ~ - - =
- : Ye
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¢ Ye all may hide you in my Breaft, .
¢ Believe, and I will give you. Reft. -

¢ Ah! do not of my Goodnefs doubt, .
_¢ My faving Grace for All is free;
¢ I will in no wife caft him out
¢ Who comes, a Sinner,. unto Me,.
¢ I can to none Myfelf deny : :
¢ Why, Sinners, wil/ye perith, why

¢The mournful Canfe let Jesus tell)

¢ They wi{/ not come to Me, and live:
¢ I did not force them to rebel,

¢ Or call, when I had nought to give,
¢ Invite them to believe a Lie,
. ¢ Or any Soul-of Man pafs &.

Sinners, believe the Gofpel-Word,

~ JEsus is come, your Souls to fave!

JEsus is come, your Common Logb!
Pardon ye All in Him may have;

May now be faved, whoever will :

This Man receiveth Sinners ftill.

See where the Lame, the Halt, the Blind,

. The Deaf, the Dumb, the Sick, -the Poox.
Flock to the Friend of Humankind,

.~ And freely all accept their Cure:

To whom-doth He his Help deny ?

Whom in his Days of Flefh pafs &y @

Did not his Word, the Fiends expel ?
The Lepers cleanfe, and raife the Dead?
Did He not all their Sicknefs heal,
And fatisfy their every. Need ?-
Did He rejeét his helplefs Clay,
Or fend them forrowt!-:l away ¥

E T
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Nay, bot his Bowels yearn'd to fee
The People hundgry, fcatter'd, faints

‘Nay but He utter'd over Thee

- _Jerufalem, a True Complaint:

‘That, with his Tears, for Thee hath flow*d.

How oft for thy Hardheartednefs
Did Jesws in his Spisit groan?
‘The Things belonging to thy Peace,
Hadt Thou, O bloody City, known,
‘Thee, turning in thy gracious Day,
He never would have caft away.

e wept, becaufe Thou awouldfi not fee
‘The Grace which fure Salvation brings:
How oft would He have gather’d Thee,
And cherifh™d underneath his Wings;
But Thou wow/df not — unhappy: Thout
And jultly art Thou harden’d now,

Would Jesus have the Sinner die?
“Why hangs He then on yonder Tree »

What means that ftrange expiring Cry? -
(Sinners He prays for You and Me)

¢ Forgive them, Father, O forgive,

¢ They know not that by me they live !

He prays for Thofe that thed his Blood::

And who from JEesus’s Blood is pure? -
‘Who hath not crucify’d his GOD?
. Whofe Sins did net his Death procure ?

. ¥ all have finn’d thro’ Adam’s Fall,, :
Our fecond Adam died for all..

Adam defcended from above. :
Our Lofs of Eden to retrieve,

Great 30D of Univerfal Love, -

. Xf all the World in Thee may live,

e &
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InUsa quick’ning Spirit be,
And Wxtncﬁ:, Thou dxed for Mel

Extend to Me the cleanfing Tide
-Which freely flow’d for all Mankind,
. Open the Fountain of thy Side,
In Thee may I Redemption find,
Give me Redemption in thy Blood =
. For me, and all Mankind it flow’d. = . .

Dear, loving, all-attoning Lamb,

* Thee by thy painful Agony, -

Thy bloody-Sweat, thy Grief and Shame,
Thy Crofs and Paflion on the Tree,

Thy precious Death, and Life, I prayg

Take all take all my Sins away!

O let me kifsathy bleeding Feet, .
And bath, and wafh them with my Twrs,
The Story of thy Love repeat .
In every. drooping Sinner’s Ears,
That all may hear the quick™ning Sound..
If I, ev’n I have Mercy found!

Olet thy Love my Heart conﬁraui

Thy Love for every Sinner f'ree,
That every fallen Soul of Man

May tafte the Grace that found out me,
That All Mankind with me may prove
Thy Sovereign Everl.a&mg Love. -
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The Cry of a REPROBATE.

O wretched Soul to meet thy Doom,
" "Thou neither canft efcape, nor fly =

The Day, the fatal Day is come, -
And Thou with all thy Hopes muft die.

The dire Occafion of my Fall -
Is prefent to my clofeft View,
Shorn of my Strength, I give up all,
And bid the Warld of Grace adieul

_ ‘The Philiftines at laft have found

I faw my Death with fouy Eye,
: f Lif

The Way taflict their bafled Foey.

‘-By'my own Sin betray’d and bound,
- A Sheep I to the Slaughter go.

While I the Way o could find;
But would not then from Ruin fly, -
‘And now my harden’d Heart is blind:

I cannot from Deftrution tarm, - '
Nor with it might from me depart, °
Down the fwift Stream of Nature bom,. -

1 fin with all my wretchlefs Heart..

My greedy Soul knows no Remorfe
(While Confcience fear'd no longer criesk
Impetuous, as the Headlorg HorEr
Rautfhes into the Fight, and dies.

I haften where the deepeft Hell

Is mov’d to meet Me from beneath,
Where damn’d Apoftate Spirits yell,
" And gnaw their Tongues, and gnath their Teeg-

‘ophet

PR
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Tophet is for the King prepar’d,
. olgut I muft have the hotteft Place:
I claim it as my juft Reward,

For fuch an endlefs Wafte of Grace.

Dives, and -I, and Judas there .
- With gaoling Chains of Darknefs bound,
§$hall howl in blafphemous Defpair,
And Fiends return the dpleful Sound.

A real fiery fulph’rous Hell .
Shall prey upon our outward Frame; = -
*But forer Pangs the Soul fhall feel
. Tormented in a fiercer Flame,

The dreadful Sin-confuming Fire -
GOD fhalb into our Spirits breathe -
A Brim{tone Stream of vengeful Ire,
And flay them with a Living Death,

Confcience, the Worm that never dies,
Shall gnaw and tear us Day and Night,

- Farever banifh'd from the Skies

L2

"And cift out of the Saviour’s Sight.

Back to the Prefence of the Lozp,
O’re the vaft Gulph we cannot pais$ -

_ We cannot, . cannot be reftor’d

To fee the Glories of his Face.

Horror of Horrors! Hell of Hell !/ .
This makes the Cup of Wrath run o're,

- Far fiom my Lor p with Fiends to dwell, -

And never, never fee Him more. -

O Death! this is thy Sting! O Grave
Of Souls, this is thy Vidtory!
The Saviour can no lo fave,
‘A Gulph is_fi'd *twixt Him and Me, - .
E Ne

<
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No Ray of Light, no Gleain of Hope
, The difmal Regions can allows * - -
" ?Fis here I muft my Eyesliftup, - e

The Pains of Hell furround 'me now. -

Hopelefs my damn'd Effate I mourn, = -
+ GOD’s Wrath is dropt into my Soul;
His fiery Wrath.in me fhall burn,
Long as eternal Ages rolls .

Hear Sinners, -hear an human Fiend,
~ And fhudder at my horrid Tale,
Confign'd to Woes that peverend .
ore my Time, T weep, and wail.

As Dives, would his Brethren warn,

Left they fhould fhare his dreadful Doom, . -
Sinners (I cry) to JBsus tarn, ,

Nor to my Place of Torment come.

Hear an incarnate Devil preach,
Nor throw like me your Souls away,
While heavenly Blifs is'in your reach, -
* "And GOD prolongs your gracious Day. .

Whom I reje&t, do you receive, '
4 The Saviour of Mankind embrace::
 He tafted Death for All,. beliéve,
Believe, and ye are fav’d by Grace.

Ye are, and I'was.once ﬁféwn 3
Jesus’s Doom did'mine repeal;

I might with you hiave come to Heaven,
Sav'd by the Grace from which I fell

A Ranfom for my Sottwas paid 5 e

For mine; and every Soulof Man -~ o

The Lamb a full Atconement made,
- The Lamb for me, and Judas flain.

- Before-
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Before I at his Barappear, ' .
Thence into outer- Darknefs r.hruft
The Judge of all the Earth I clear -
JEsus, the mercifyl, and juft.

By my own Hands, not Hjiy,, ] falf,

The hellith- Do&rine I'di{prove;
Sinners, his Grage is free for All ;-

Tho’ I am damn'd, ye: GOD is Love!

4

SAvtovx , and Fnend omeners, fee

The moft rebellious of thy' Foes, -

If Grace, unbounded Grace, from Thee -
In ftreams of endlefs Pity flows, =~

O let it now my Soul embrace,

-Ore’whelm mge now with Pard’mng Grace.

Hur ]ssv, hear my dymg Call,
Me in a Way of Mercy meet:-
Sclf-loathing, felf-;ondcmn’d I fall
A Sinner at my Saviour’s Feet;
Unlefs Thou caft a pitying Eye,
The Smner at tly Feet muft die.

" Iown my Punifhment is _|uﬂ:,

If now Thou drive me from thy Faog
Down into outer-Darknefs thruft,

- And quite exclude me from thy Graoe,
And leave me to my fearful Doom ;

~ I'now am ripe tor Wrath.to come.

~Y know my Soul is foul as Hell,

The hotteft Hell my Deeds x;equu'e,
There only am I fit to dwell '
With Fiends in everlafting Fire:

" But why, Redeemer, didft Thoudie?

Qlet thy Bowels anfwer why! . ’ ot
' : . B2 Was _

N
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Was it to fave, orto condemn '
The World that nail’d Thee to the Tree?
Say didft Thou only die for Them, o
Thy Murd'rers, Lo®p, and pafs by me? -
* But haft Thou for thy Murd'rers died? ..~
Then I my GOD have ¢rucified!

Wherefore my GOD hath tafted Death
For me, and every Soul of Man,

" Topluck us from the Lion’s Teeth, -

* " 'Fo fave us from infernal Pain, " "

That Every Squl from Sin. fet free .

Might Witnefs, GOD hath died for me! ,

e -

A Y dear Redeemer, and my GOD,
_I ftake my Soul on thy Free Grace, -
- Take back my Intereft in thy Blood, . .
Unlefs it fiream’d for All the Racez B
I ftake my Soul on This alone, o
Tuy BLooD DID ONCE FOR ALL ATONE.

.. @racious, and true, fet too thy Seal, )

- " Preach theglad Tidings to my Heart, Cs
Now let my new-botn Spirit feel .o :
__ Pare univerf3l Love Thou art, '
“In mine, in all our. Bofoms move, .

And teftify, that GOD is Love. '

Enlarge my Heart té.all Mankind,
The Purchafe of thy dying Groans, -
O let me. by this Token find - o
" They All are thy redéemed Ones;
For if I lov’d, -whom GOD abhor’d,
“The Servant were above his Lor p.

" Thus let rie thy free Mercy prove
A All, who thy pure Truths oppofe; -

* /

Coe
i
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If I my fierceft Foes can love,
If I, to fave my fiercett Foes,
To die myfelf, would not deny,
For whom could Thou refufe to.die ? -

Dear dying Lorp, thy Spirit breath,
Kindle in us the living Fire, ~
Jesu, conform us to thy Death, . -
. The Fulnefs of thy Life infpire,
- O manifeft in us thy Mind -
Benevolent to all Mankind,

Now, Lorbp, into our-Souls bring in
Thine everlafting Righteoufnefs, :

A Period make of Guilt and Sin,
And-call us forth thy Witnefles,

That all Mankind with us may prove

Thy infinite, and perfe® Love. ' -

. X r
o _ -

Gop’s fovereign, everlafling Love,

0 All redeeming Loz b,
Thy _Kindneg Irecord,” -
Me thy Kindnefs hath allurd, . . S
Call'd, and drawn me from above, : ~
Sweetly am I.thusaffurd, - - L
Of thy Everlatting Love,

" Bat is thy Grace lefs free
For Others, than for me ? .
Lorp, 1 have not learnt Thee fo: -
Good to-Every Man Thou art,
Free as Air thy Mercies flow'; -
So I feel it in my Heart. - ' - Co-

Thee every Soul may find L
PvingtoallManki{v% S oo
‘ ; AR



c—— b

- The Spirié of t u{
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| " All have once thy Drawings prov’d, = '

Every Soul may fay with me,
~Me, the Friend of Sinners lovid,, = -
Lov'd from all Eternity. '

Before his Name I knew, -
Me to Himfelf He drew, i
My unconfcious Heart inclin'd.
To perfue fome Good Unknown,
Happinefs I long’d to find, .
Happinefs is GOD alone, - o
GOD is the Thing I fonght.' .
But then I knew it not, o
Who fhall fhew me any Good ¥ .
(With the Many fill I cried)

. Reft was only in thy Blood,

Who for me, Tor All badft died

"The World's Defire, and Hope,.

“For this was lifted up, .

Lowp, Thou didit hereby engage,.
" To draw'all Men unto Thee, -

_ Allin every Place and Age: .

* Grace for all Mankind is freet = * -

thy Love
With every Soul hath ftroves
Every fallen Soul of Man,
“May recover from his Fall,
See the Lamb for Sinners flain,
Feel that He hath died for Allu

Thou doft not mock our Race o,
With Infufficient Grace; . :
Thou haft reprobated néne, .
Thou from Pharoah’s Blood art free,.
‘Thou didft once for All atone,
- Judas, Efau, Cain, and me,

I'A‘
i

k Fathet
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Ather, if'T have finn'd, with Thee
An Advocate I have: -
Jesus the Juft fhall plead for me, .
The Sinner Cizrist fhall fave.

Pardon and Peace in him I find;
But not for me alone o
The Lamb was flain ; for all Mankind
His Blood did once atone,

My Soul is on Thy Promiife caft,
. And lo! I claim my Part:
The univerfal Pardon’s paft ;

O feal it on my Heart.

Thou canft not now Thy Grace denys’
Thou canft not bt forgive :

Lorp, if Thy Juftice asks me why~
In Jesus I believe!

S Aviour of all, by GOD defign'd
Qur Lofs of Eden to retrieve,
Mighty Reftorer of Mankind, ,
In whom we All, tho® dead, may live.

In Rapture loft, on Thee I gaze,
Thy Univerfal Goodnefs prove,
Adore the Riches of Thy Grace,
. And triumph in Thy Boundlefs'Liove.

Reft to my Soul I now have found, -
My Intereft in.Thy Blood I fee; -

On this my Confidence I ground,
‘Who died for All, hath died for me.

For me, for me the Sa;'iour died?
Syrely Thy Grace for all is free:

-
’
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I feel it now by Faith applied: .
Who died for All, hathdied for me!

. No dire Decree obtair’d thy Seal,

.. Or fix'd th’ unalterable Doom,
Confign’d my unborn Soul to Hell,
- Or damn’d me from my Mother's Womb.

Who that beholds Thy Lovely Face, =
Can doubt, if All Thy Grace may fhare:
* 8o ftrong the Lines of General Grace ——
Grace, Grace is 4l that’s iwritten there.

Loving to ¢very Man Thod art? ~
Sinners, yeall his Grace may prove ;
~ He bears you all upon His Heart:
GOD is not HaTe, but GOD is Lovs,

Reac forth ints Joy,
Your Comforter fing,

Ye Sinners employ
" Your-All for your King .
Rejoice ye wafte Places,

our Saviour proclaim, L
Beftow all your Praifés, - . .

And Lives on his Name. -

For Jesus the Lorp
Hath comforted Man,
“‘The Sinner reftor’d,
. Nor fuffer'd in vaid:
'To bring us to Hedven
- Whenrais’d from our Fall

. His Life He hath given

A Ranfom for Al

' His Arm He hath bare'd,

‘His Mercy and Grace
Hath Pardon prepar’d
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For All the Joft Race:

, "His uttermoft Merit '

Difplay’d in our Sight
We all may inherit,
And claim as our Rxght‘

The Gentiles fhall hear )
The Life-giving Call,
His Grace fhall appear,
And vifit them All:
‘The Common Salvation
To All doth belong,
To Every Nation,
And People and Tongue

thé vntt(ble'Dectet.

entle racxous Dove,
art Thou griev’d in me;
"That Smners {hopld rain thy Love;.
And fay, ¢ It is not free:’ .
< It is nqt free for A//:
¢ The Mof, Thou pafefl by,

. % And mockeft with a fruitlefs Call

i

¢ Whom Thou haft doom'd to die:

They think Thee not firicere
In giving Each His Day,
¢ Thou only draw’it the Sinner near’
‘s I‘o caft him quite away,
rawvate bis Sin,
Hx: jure Damnation Seal:

Thou fbew'p bim Heavsn, and foy A, gﬂ .

Aad tbng? s bim into Hell,

0 Iourt{hie Destee
- Worthy of whence it came! -

. 3 We
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Forgive their hellifh Blafphemy
Who charge it on the Lamb:
‘Whofe Pity him inclin’d
“To leave his Throne above,
The Friend, and Saviour of Mankind,.
- The GOD of Grace, and Love.

O gracious, loving LorD,

I feel thy Bowels yearn; A
For.thofe who flighs the Gofpel-Word -

I fhare in thy Concern:

How art Thou griev’d to be

By ranfom’d Worms withftood!
How doft Thou bleed afrefh to fee

"Them trample an thy Blood ¢

* "T'o limit Thee they dare,
Blafpheme Thee to thy Face, -
Deny their Fellow-Worms 2 Share -
In thy redeeming Grace:

- AllYor their own they take,:
Thy Righteoufnefs engrofs,.
Of none Effet to moft they maké
- The Merits of thy Crofs:

Sinners, abhor the Fiend,

His other Gofpel hear,, . .
The GOD of Truth did not intend

Thé Thing bis Words declare, -

He offers Grace to AU, )

Which moft cannot.embrace -
Moci*d avith an ineffeitual Call,

dud infufficient Grace.

The rigbr:ga‘f GOD canfign’d
Thom ower to their Doom, -
Znd fent the Saviour of Mankind
o dawmn them frem the iFambs
i idomn fo jalling fhort,

e
- . o L

-
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OF ahat they conld not do,
For not bekewing the Report
Of that“whick was not trut.

. The GOD of Love pals’d by
The mofl of thofe that fell,
. Ordain'd péor Reprobates to die,
And forc’d them into Hell!
" He did not do the Deed :
" [Some have mere mildly rav’d]* - -
He did not damn them but decreed -
They never foould be_faved,

He did not Them bereave .

. “Of Life, or ftop their Breath,

" His Grace He only awould not give,
And flara’d their Souls to Deaths
Satanick Sophiftry! -
But ftill All-gracious GOD,

They charge the Sinner’s Death on Thee, 7

' Who bought't him with thy Blood.

They think with Shrieks and Cries
'To pleafe the Lor p of Hofts,
And offer Thee, in Sacrifice
Millions of flaughter’d Gh ofts:
With New:born Babes they fill
' The dire infernal Shade, _
" For fuch they fay, wasthy Great Will,
Before the World was made, -

~ How long, O GOD, how long
Shall Satan’s Rage proceed!

Wilt Thou not{oon avenge theWrong,
And crufh the Serpent’s Head}

_Surely Thou fhalt at laft
. Bruife him beneath cur Feet: -

Fhe Devil, and his.Doétrine caft

Into thte burning Pit, ‘

s TS R _—
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. Arife, O GOD, arife,
Thy glorious Truth maintain,
Hold forth the Bloody Sacrifice
Far every Sinner flain! L
Defeird thy Mercy’s Caufe;.
‘Thy Grace divinely free, .
Lift up the Standazd of thy Crofs

e Draw all Men unto Thee.

‘O vindicate ¢hy Grace
~ Whigh every Soul may prove,
Us in thy Arms of Love embrace,
Of- Eﬁrla&m g Love,
> Give the pure Gofpel-Ward,

Preachers maltiply, .

i ¥ Let al{confefs their Cémmon Lorp,
48 And dare for Him to die.

My foe I here prefent :

" :My Heart’s laft Drop of Blogd,
0 ]et it all be freely fpent - '

- InProof that Thou art Good, -

Art Good to all that breuhe,

Who All may Pardon have:
Thou willeft not the Sinner's Death,

But all the World 'wouldji fave.

o) tnke me at my Word,
But armr me with thy Power,
. 'Then ¢all me forth to fuffer,’ Lor®,.
* 'Fo meet the fiery Hour: -
InDeath will I prochiin
" "That All may hea- thy Call, .
And clap my Hands amidft the Flame,
And Shout—HE prEp For AL,
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